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Free pghts galore in St. Frank's feud with Bannington rivals. 
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CHAPTER 1. 

Handtorth Puts His F·oot i11 It. 
Y 011ly sai11te(l att11t I'' saicl H~111cl­

forth blankly. 
Tl1e celel)r,1tecl leaclcr of 

Study D at St. Fra11k's ,,T:1s 
I e ,1 11 i 11 g o ,re r a rickety f c n cc, tl n cl l 1 e ,,. :.i 8 

s111·\.·eyi11~ tlic- 011e11 s1)actJ of grot111cl 

, 

l)cjr4)11,t. i\.li,> le~.111i110- 011 th,1t t'c11t~e ,vcre 
Nit>})Ct', the St. Fr,1~k's1· Ji111ior slii11tJ~t, 
~l~o111111y \\,.ats{)lt, Sir iiontie '"frrg·ellis· 
,,rest, Cl1l1rcl1, ~IcCI11re, Vi,,,ia11 'l~ra,·ers, 
Rc_ggie [>itt, ,T,1ck Grey, a11cl .Ji111111y i:ott1~ 
[ 11 a \\ro rel, tno~ t of the sta l \\"Cl rts of t 1 

.J tt 11 if> r X I . t 
' ' '"_[ I 1 is e ~ 1 11 : t b c it : '' s a i <.l Reg g· i o Pit ·' 

~ I~ ; l k i I l g· r-i i i ( I e ;1 t f . 



' Stirring new series of smashing school yarns starts this week. 

'' ,vell, tl1at errand-boy at tl1c green­
~rocer's told tts it was," said NiIJIJer. '' So 
It n1ust l>c. But don't be in too 111ucl1 of 

_ a G.it1rry. Sam Heckle will be l1ere soon.,, 
'' 1,..esJ that kid said l1e ,"4lould fetch 

~eckle, tlidn't he?" asked Jim1ny Potts. 
Plie'"~ ! It looks a.s thot10-l1 ,,,,e'rc in for 

a lively time on Sat11rday r~ 
It ,,~as only mid-week no,v, and the 

'eniovites had chanced to meet in the 
s:panesc Cafe in the Bannington High 
to reet. S0111ebody a1ad suggested a trtp 
oththe Rotspurs' football ground, and the 
th ers l1ad tl10\1gl1t it a sot1nd idea. So i had gone off in a body. 
spof 1ey ha<! had difficulty in locating the 
nin · . Various peo.ple of w l101n t'l1ev l1acl 

'de 111q11iries l1ad never e,rc11 l1rard of 

EDWY SEARLES 
By 

tl1c Ba11nington Hots1)urs' Club. Otl1crs 
seemed to have a ,,.ag\te ill ca tl1a t such a 
cl11b did exist. But at last a grubby boy 
had directed them; they l1a.d made their 
vtay by clc,,ious la11es to t:he Io,,,,er q11artieI 
of the to,v·11; they had skirted the gas­
works; and., finally, at a little corner 
greengrocery s11011, an errand-boy had 
given tl1em fi11al directions. 

Passing a nttinber of allotments, the 
St. Frank's j1111iors l1ad at length found 
themselves \valki11g along a rutty road 
with dreary ,vaste grouncl on cith-er side. 
r.Dhen Ha11df ortl1 · J1ad s1Jotted a notice 
board on some ra1nshackle gates. And 
on the notice lJoarcl '\\~ere tl1c crudely 
daubed words : '' Ban11ington Ht>t~1,11rs. 
P1,.i,·ate. Sa.in Beck le, Captain." 
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The space beyond was little better than 
the rest of tl1e waste ground; of turf 
tl1cre was practically no sign. Some 
rougl1 1Jatcl1es of coarse grass could b-e 
sce11, b-ut mostly tJhe ground was lumpy 
a 11cl bar~cn. The toucli-lines were l1ardly 
visible; the goal.posts were leaning 
crazily, and tl1c1·c were 110 nets. In lieu 

· of a ,p~vilion, there was a dila,pidated­
looking· old railway carriage, with a 
c1 .. 11dcly ccJnstructcd veranda jutting out 
in front of it. · · 

N i1111er could not hel1l grinning. 
'' ,vcIJ, my sons, tl1ere's one t·l1ing about 

tl1is League,'' he said checrf11lly. ''We do 
n1ix wit'11 all sorts, don't \\~c? And tl1at's 
tll tl1c good. Tl1is match against the 
'S1)11rs ought to be novel.'' 

At the beginning----of tI1e footer season 
Lorcl Dorrimore., tl1e famous S.})Orting peer, 
l1all inaug11rated a St. Frank's Football 
I-'eague, nnd it ,vas run on very m11ch tl10 
fia1ne li11es a.s the big League's. St. 
Fra11k:'s l1ad done well, and it was stand­
ing at t11e to.}l of tl1e League table. On 
t]1e 11rcvio11s Saturday the Saints J1nd 
e11 trrtaincll Redel iff e Co 1 lcge, and Rcd­
cl iff e, i11ci,ie11tally, l1ad been l14\11dsomeJy 
beate11 l>)T t\\PO goals to one. 

'fhe 11ext m~tcl1, Nip1)er founcl on con­
sulting l1is fixture list, was against Ban-
11ingto11 Hots1J11rs-away. Lord Dorri-
111ore himself 11nd in vitccl the variot1s 
scl1ools and local clubs to enter tl1e cotnpc­
tition. 1.'lie one and only Dorrie y,9~1s a 
great s1Jortsman. He had el1eerfully i11-
cl11ded Cou11cil School elevens, workino­
Jacls) clubs, and so forth. And the scl1em: 
had bee11 worki11g exceedingly well. Tl1ero 
,,,.~1s a fine s11irit of goodfellowsl1i1> amongst 
tl1cso variously assortc{l football tennis. 

B11t it 1nust be ac1mittecl tl1at tl1e St. 
Fra11k's j11111or~ rec.cived ratl1cr a sl1ock as 
tl1cy surveyecl the Hots1J11rs' gro1111cl. 
'I'l1ey l1a~ 11Iayell on 011e or two rouglt 
gro1111cls 1n tl1cse League matcl1es; but 
this 011e l1las the limit. 

Accusto1ncd ns tl1ey were to tl1cir own 
well-equi1111ed 1playi11g fields, they Ylcre 
somew:l1at dismayed at tl1e s1lectacle now 
in f1·cnt of tl1ei1· eyes. Tl1is ground was 
:111 l1ills and dales; tl1cre were mud<ly 
l1ollows, t]1cre were ugly hummocks. 
Football on sucl1 a ground seemed im­
possible. 

'' If you a.sk me, dear olcl fellows,'' 
<trawled Travers, ''we 011ght to l1nnd it to 
Sam Bcck.1e and his team! U11on my 
Samson ! Tl1ey play regularly on this 
clum1~, and t1l1e Hotspurs are well Uil in 
tl1c League table. These c]1aps deserve 
Oltr praise. They are heroes!'' 

'' Well., here's the chief hero now~'" said 
Ni1111er b1wightly. 

'fhe others glanced round. Comino-
towards them., still some distance a, .. ay0 

was a hulking youth in the shabbiest of 
clotl1ing. There was an apron .round l1i8 
w·aist, b11t it was rolled up. He ,vas l1at .. 
less, a11d l1is mop of dark l1air was far 
more untidy than Handforth's. His 
features, like his frame, ,ve1"e large. _ 

This youth was Sam Beckie, ca1lt,ti!1 of 
the Hots11urs. Nipper eyed l1im witl1 11ar-­
ticular interest. Beckie l1ad tl1e l"CJJuta .. 
tion of being a bully-and lie lookccl it. 

'' Hallo, n1ates !'' lie said awkwnrdly, as 
he can1e UJJ. u From· St. -Frank's, nin ·t 
you? Ha,,i11g a look at our grouncl, eh? 
''l,,~1in 't much, 1s it?'' 

'' Ahe1n ! I've seen ,vorse,'' replied 
NiJJ}ler J>olitely. ''Glad to kno,v yo11J 
Heckle,'' he added, exte11cling his l1:111cl. 
'· I'm 1Iam1lton, Junior ca1ltain of St. 
Fra11k's. Better known as NiIJIJer. 1

' 

They sliook hands, ancl Sam Dcclrle's 
face vlns flusl1ed with pleas11re. 'l1J10 
others solemnly shook hands, too, and the 
introcluctions were soon over. 

'' \Ve ai11't so ,,·ell off as )Pou St. Frn11k's 
cha11s,'' said Beckie, almost a1Jolog·cticnlly. 
0 I clcssay this ground looks f1111nj· to you? 
Still, it ain't so bad. \Ve l)lay on it 
regular-a11d ,ve \\"'in, too.'' 

'' \Vcll, ,ve'll do ot1r best to give yot1 a 
good game on Saturday," said N i1,1>cr 
cl1ccrily. _ "I 11nderstand that the Hots1Jurs 
are-er-l1ot ?'' 

"As l1oc as I cnn make 'cm," said 
B-cckle, 11oclcling. 

Sam Becklc, 011 closer acquainta11ccsl1ip, 
proved to be a llleasa11t e11011gh f ello,v. He 
\\·as 1"011g·l1, b11t tl1at wasn't Iris f ,1 ult. 

'' I su111Jose you,11 clear 1111 your grot111d 
a bit be-fore Saturday?'' asked Handfortl1 
i11cautiously 

'' Clear it 111) ?'' rc1Jcatcd Sam. '' Ho,v 
do yo11 mean?'' 

'' Well, look at it!), said Handfortl1~ ,,~ith 
an eloquent ,v11ve of his· ha11cl. 

'fl1e Hotspurs' skip11er looked. 
'' Anytl1i11g wro11g witl1 it?" 1l1e de•. 

mantled·, a truculent note i11 l1is voice. 
'' Well, dasl1 it, look at tl1e tin-cans ancl 

brickbats,'' said Handfo1·t]1. '' You're not 
going to leave them on tl1e- groun(l, are 
you? It looks like a dust l1ea11. '' 

Cl1urcl1 and . McClure were nudging 
tl1eir leader, ll11t he took no 11oticc. Tl1c>Y 
suspected tl1at Sam Beckle was se11siti·vc 
on ti.Jc sttbject of tl1e Hots1111rs' g1·ound; 
and tl1ey were rigl1t. 

'' Looks like a dust b·eap, does it?'' lie 
said lou·dly. '' Not good enough for your 
bloomin' lordship, hey? Well, yo11 
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needn't 1)lay unless you "rant to! Do you 
tliink I care?'' 
· He had flushed, 1his eyes were blazi11g. 
It ,vns n. revelation to the St. Frank's 
fello,\·s. A minttte earlier Sam Beckle had 
been polite and calm. Tl1ey were finding 
out that Sam's \\"Cakncss was his hot, 
q11irk tcn11Je1·. 

'' You mustn't tnkc any notice of 
Bandy,'' said Nitlper., with an easy laugh. 
,~ He )neans well. He's called our ov{n 
grottnd a dust l1c-ap more tl1an once.'J 

'' Oh, vrell,,, growled Sam, cooling down. 
'' 1~11at's different. Sorry, mate,'' he 
ad<lcd, looking at Handforth. '' But I get 
fair n1ad when ~pCO}llc point out the condi­
tio11 of tl1is ground. It's tho kids,'' he 
adcl()d co11fi.dcntially. '' Req"'lar tough lot 
ro11ncl l1er~1 you know, ane1 tl1e more we 
t1·y to kee1l •om off our lllaying pitch, the 
n101·e they come on.'' 

,~ Hilrcl luck,'' said Ni111Jer sympatl1ctic­
aliv. ... 

•· "\V c'\'e got :})lcnty of supporters~'' went 
011 Beckle, '' a11d wc',"c got 1plenty of t1he 
otl1er sort, too.'' He grinned ruef11lly. 
'·Yo11're right abo11t it being a dust l1enp,'' 
11~ ad(lcd frankly. '' Still, don't Jott ,vorry; 
we ·11 l1a vc all these tin-cans and brick-
1a t~ cleared off by Saturday.'' 

He ,v·as cheC'rf ul again, a11d Hand£ orth 
s:ar,pecl him l1eart_ily on the back. 

'' Goocl C'11011gl1 ! '' sa.id tl1at cheerful 
idiot. '' As lo11g as you admit that the 
})lace is a d11st l1ca1J, v,~e'll say no more 
a b o 11 t it. ! ' ' 

'' See here--'' began Sam, bridling. 
'' Let's go nnd l1a,"e a closer look at the 

gr(tllnd, '' in tcrr11pted N i})}Jer hastily. 
'·It'll l1~l11 t1s for Saturday.'' 

--
CHAPTER 2. 

A Fruity A ff air I 

B ERN ... \.RD FORREST, of St11dy A, 
bestowed a sour look upon his two 
breathless chums. 

,. ,vcll, you've been long 
e!1c,11gl1 ! '' l1e commented ·unpleasantly. 

(~(•nsi<lering tl1at Gt1lliver and Bell had 
1-ir•e11 1)e<lallin(J' their -hardest ao-ai11st a 

~ 0 

strong l1cad-l\Tind for tl1e last fifteen 
n1i11utes1 }~orrest's remark was unkind. He 
l1ncl co1nc into Bannington on his motor­
rycl(', a11d, i1a.tltrally, lie l1ad arrived long 
l)fff•re tl1e otl1ers. 

•( D,1s11 it, give us a c!l1ance, '' said 
Ct1~lli,,.er, witl1 a glare. '' "\Ve came as 
rrt11ckly as lh·e could.'' 

,: 011, all right, don't make a fuss,,, 
growled Forrest. ~' Y ou~re here now, any­
way.'' 

'' How docs the jigger go?'' n,skcd Bell. 
'' Rotten !'' said Forrest disgustedly. 
He had recently come a c1·01~per on his 

motor-cycle-tl1e result of reckless riding. 
The engine had been badly daJnaged in tl1e 
accide11t, and Forrest had s.pent all l1is 
available pocket-money on repairs. But 
his bus was still very n1uch off colour; 
and Forrest, in conscqt1cnce, was extremely 
irritable. 

,. These rotten ga1~agcs are no good,'' 
he grumbled. '' I could ha,re done the job 
b-ettcr myself !'' 

'' You can't expect them to do miracles,'' 
remarked Bell. '' Before tl1at macl1ine's 
1 .. ight again, it'll need new 11istons and­
and things.'' 

'' We ,von't talk about it.,'' said Forrest 
curtly. 

None of tl1em noticed a red-headed boy 
witl1 a fr11it barro\\·, who was slowly 
trundling l1is wares past. It was a well­
stocked barrow; there were loads of 
cranges, piles of ap1llcs, grape-fruit, and 
so forth. 

Toot-toot! 
A big motor-coacl1 was approaching, and 

the red-l1eaded boy mo,,ed his barrow 
11earer to tlte kerb. By sheer accident tl10 
corner of it touched against the handle­
bar of For1 .. est's motor-bike. 

'' Whoa ! Look out--'' began the boy 
with the barrow. • 

Crasl1 ! 
Bernard Forrest jumped as l1is macl1inc 

craslied o,·er on its side. It was as mucl1 
his fa ult as the otl1er bovs; for he had 
left l1is machine precariously perched, and 
tl1c sligl1tcst touch was ·sufficient to over• 
balance it. 

'' Wl1at tl1e-- Confottnd it !u 1'oarcd 
Forrest furiously. 

'' Tl1at you1 .. motor-bike, young ge11t ?', 
asked tl1e rccl-l1cadcd boy, as he set rlown 
l1is barrow. 

'' Y cs, it is !'' sl1011ted Forrest. 
Tl1c boy ra11 11 ou11d, nnd was in tl1e act 

of }licking up tl1e ~acl1i11e, when Forrest 
elbowed him 1--ougl1ly aside. 

''Kee11 your l1ands off it!'' l1c snnpped. 
''You've done enough da.mage.'' 

'' All rigl1t, all tight,'' said tl1e other, 
rather l1ur~. '' Keep your hair on, yo11ng 
gent! I didn't mean to do no ]1arm; that 
coach c.ame along, a11cl it didn't give m~ 
mucl1 room. Sorry I knocked you1 
macl1i110 over.'' 

It was a genuine expressio11 of regret, 
nnd even Forrest, )1nd lie been in his 
normal humour, would have accepted it. 
B11t to-day he was particularly irritable; 
a.nd wl1en lie saw tl1at one of the handle­
bar grips was badly grazed, he lost his 
t,emper completely. 
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., Yo11 fool!,, J1c snid ins11ltingly. '' ,vhy me for tl1is !'' He turned upon For 
can't you keep your filthy barrow away? "You-you rotten cad!" he wen/est. 
'1,IJc police ought to prohibit you peo11Ie fiercely. '' Look what you've do11e , L 0k11 
f"rom coming into the High Street at all I'' at all my fruit! Most of iit sm~th 00 

"Oh?" said the red-headed boy, glar- in mud and ruined! And I thou(7ht ered 
ing. "An~ _how do Y?U suppose I could was. a gent,". he added contempt~o;_sly ~ou. 
earn my l1,,1ng P I ain't a swell young His t<•ne, Jttst as much as his \\'orlls 
gent like you, am I? You'1'e one o' the1n stung Forrest. • 
St. Frank's boys. Anll let me tell you :'tl,l1at's ,vhat you get fo! beino- cl1ceky ,, 
that my burrow is one of the smartest in said the cad_ of Study A, with a shntg. .. it 
the to,vn. ,, serves you Jolly well right.'' 

''Oh, let's· come awayJ'' said Gulliver He pre11ared to depart-not hur1"ieclly ·a 
hurriedly. Gulliver and Bell desired, but Ieisu;el 8 

:• Rot !" ret~rted Fo1·rest. "Do you un~ with dignity. At the ~am.e lllomc•n~ 
tl11nk I m going away bccn11sc of this- G1·1gson placed two fingers 1n his moutli 
this clodho1ll)cr ?'' _ and, us.int; them as a wl1i~tle, gave a pecu• 

Ho was behavinJ in a way which was liarly shrill blast, which be repeated thre~ 
quite cl1aractcrist1c of l1im. The l'cd- tim,:;s. 
l1ea<.lecl boy l1acl apologised, ancl lie l1,1cl 
{lone so sincerely. Bernar(l Forrest did 
not realise that he was ig·niting a fuse 
which migl1t very easily result iµ a dan­
gcrotlS ex1Jlosion. 

For this boy with the bar1 .. ow was 
Grigso11, tl1e Banning·ton Ho~s1Jurs' out­
sillc-1,.ight ! G1·igso11 v1as a llcccnt e11ougl1 
fellow, but he hnd never con1e in contact 
"ritl1 any of the St. Frank's boys bcf ore; 
aucl, not unnatttrally, 11e judged them all 
by the bel1a,·iour of Forrest. 

,-, Look here, you!'' he said, losing J1is 
politeness. '' I knocked yo11r bike over by 
t1ccidcntJ and I said I was sor1"y. Ain't 
that enough? What do you CX}lcct me to 
(lo-lio 011 the ground ancl grqvel P 
Because, if so, I ain't doing 1t I See? 
And you'd best not call my bar1·ow filthy ,, 

'' I'll call it what I iike.," intcl"l"ttz1ted 
Forrest furiously. 

"011, v.·ill you P This is tl1c bcst-lookina 
barrow--1

' • 

0 

'' PcrhaJ)S tl1is will 1r1a.ke it look better 
than ever.," broke in Forrest, acting on a 
sudclen im}lttlse. 

He gave the ba1·1·ow a migl1ty l1eavc, and 
before tl1e startle<l Grigson could avert the 
catast1·01Jl1e, tl1e bar1'0W heeled over. 

Cra-a-a-sh ! 
So great was -tJ1e force of Forrest's shove 

tl1nt tl1c barrow turned completely upside 
clown, and tl1e fruit was hurtl~d in all 
directions. In a moment the road became 
litterecl witl1 npples, oranges, grape-fruit, 
ancl other c11oice varieties. Even Forrest 
was startled at tl1e result. of his action. 

'' By gad!'' he ejaculated. '' 1-1 didn't 
mean--'' 

'' Let,s bolt !'' panted Bell nervously. 
,., Jolly @'ood idea,'' said Gulliver, o-rab-

bing his bicycle. 0 

G1·igson ap1>eared stunned. 
'' My fruit!'' ho muttc1~ed d11lly. 

''Crumbs! My old man won't half lam 

CHAPTER 3. 

A Fright for Forrest & Co. I 

T lMO'l.,HY GRIGSON, with l1is 
barrow, '\\yas a well-known fio·urc in 
the High Street. As t110:rrh by 
ma.gic, a n11mber of boys appearecl 

in ans\\rcr to that sl1rill whistle. 'fhcy 
came up ap1Jai·c11tly from nowhere, ea(J'cr 
and cxc.itccl. 

0 

'' Lu1n111y ! Look at Timmy's ba.rrow !1
' 

' ' ,vhat's liatll>encd ?'' 
,. I'll bC't them s"7cll school kids did 

this !'' 
Forrest ltad l1altecl, startled. Various 

otl1cr peo11Ic-passcrs-byJ mostly-l1ad col• 
lected countl, v.ratcl1ing tl1e 'scc11e either 
"·itl1 a.musemcnt or sympatl1y, according 
to their temperament. 

It was a critical moment. 
If Forrest had run forward, tJ1en, 

assuring Grigson that he had not meant to 
tip the barrow completely over, tl1e cl~s,h 
rn1g]1t ]1avc been averted. But it wasn t 
Fo1~1~est's way. Having started something 
,,,hich looked like developinu into a vulgar 
brawl, _his one desire was t~ make l1imself 
scarce.♦ But his very lordliness preven~cd 
l1im f1--om bolting; and his vindictive 
nature could not be denied. 

'' Well, we're quits now !'' he said jeer­
ingly, as he looked at Grigson. '' Yotl 
knockt!d n1y motor-bike over-and I've 
knocked your stall over. Th,tt squares the 
account, doesn't it-P11 

Grig .. wn. hot with indignation and 
a11gcr, ran up to him. 

'' I said I was sorry for knocking yon_r 
bike over!'' he panted. ,. It was a!1 -~c~ 
dent. \Vhat you did wasn't no acc1de»j.d 
and you ain't said you•rc sorry! You 1 

it a-purpose! All my fr11it !'' 
"That's your trouble/' sneered Forrc5t

! 

with a shrug. 
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In his rage, Forrest grabbed bold of Grigson's barrow and turned lt over completely. 
Fruit hurtled in all directions. '' You rotten cad ! ,, said Grigson fiercely. 

'' My troll lJle, is it ?'' said t lt,e red­
l1eadecl l)ov a11 {J'rily. '' Y 011-jl'Otl '' 

Plo}l ! " 0 

A sqt1asl1etl ora11gc, liberally coated ,vitl1 
muu, ,vl1izzell tl1rc>1tgl1 tl1e ai1·-flung by 
one of Grigso11's town pals. 'l.,l1c fello\\· 
h~d ~ re1nctrkal1lc aim, fo1" tl1at u1111Ieasa11t 
~n1ss1le stl'ttck llcr11ar<l Forrest fairly and 
tiquarel v in tl1e ce11trc of tl1e f acc. 

,, T - ... 
.uet , c111 l1a,rc it ! '' yelled one of tl1e 

ot!~et lloys. '' Come 011, mates! Pelt 'em!'' 
Yal1 ~ St11ck-111J St. Frank's s,,·clls !'' 

1,.Fofrrcst~ recli11g back, attcm1ltetl to wi1Je 
•18 ace '' . 
gad rou--;-ynu hooligans!'' h~ shouted. "By 
this· ! ll have the police on you for 

• 

~~ltizz ~ 

A. ~ltppl~• _sang past his C'ar n:i he cl_odgc<l. 
tc•at c\ ho ,\l came from G ulh ver, 111 the 
th" ietfh: apple h~<l struck him just below 

,, •Ea C,lr_, l)11rst111g s1Jec.t:ic11Iarl:y·. 
fti1it:'• r{ lll~nd ":J1at you're doin' with my 

"G ~ oa1 t'll T11nn1y Gricrso11. al n , , 'l" . , ~ t, 

Y~ll(\d r · ai11 t no gocJtl 110,v, 'I,im,'' 
th.p~~ , ) 11

~ 0 Y t11e otl1er.s. '' Let'ci ~)elt 
. l\l•~~ l.111g-]1t-ers r' 

'\Vl1izz ! vVI1izz ! 1'hwo,ll ! Sc1uclcl1 ! 
'' By gad ! '' snarlccl lt.,orrest, 1·caching 

down and grabbi11g a cou1Jle of m11ddy 
oranges. '' rl'wo c.an pla.y at tl1at gnmc.'' 

He l111rled t]1e fr11it "·itl1 all l1is strcngtl1 
-and his aim ,vas good, too. Tl1c 1111fort11-
11a te Grigson, 01le11ing his n1olltl1 to StlY 
sometl1ing, rcccivC'(l an 01 .. angc right 011 tl1c 
tect 11. T11c nff air \V,lS de,rclopi11g ra1)idly 
-a.lar1ningly. A fe~? elderly ladies were 
screa111ing, and all sorts {)f gol1cl folk ,,,.ero 
11111"ryi11g a,va~~ fron1 the dangc1" zone. 

More lJoys ]incl arrived 011 tl1c sce11e-­

some of tl1c1n Hots1lurs' sup1Jorters, i1nd all 
of tl1em 11aturally on tl1e side of Grigson. 
For1·est & Co., in fact_, ,, .. ere ovcrwhclm­
i11gly 011tnt1r.a bere(l . 

Gulli ,Tcr n11cl Bell ,vo11lcl 11a ,ye fl Pel l)rcci­
IJita tely, for tl1ey ~'."e1~e 11ot 1nnclc of very 
stc1,.11 st11ff. Il11t Forr~t, v"Ti t.11 all l1is 
fa 11lts, ,vas no cowa,1 .. d. He set l1is tcetl1, 
)?elled to his s1li11cl~ss stu(ly clJ.11msJ a11<l 
i:;nilecl i11to tl1c tl1ic};: of tl1c battle. 

Exeited sl1outs 80llll(lcd :1cross tl1c Ilii..-11 :--, 

Street. B11ster Boots & Co .. . <)f tl1e Fo11rtl1J 
l1acl sr1ott.cd tl1e f racns. rr11cre \\'el .. C 11early 
a <loze11 of tl1cn1-J 01111 B11stcrficlcl Tic,ots 
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11 i111self, Bray, Corcoran, Bob Ch1·isti11c., 
'l,t1l111ac.lgc, Yorke, nnd otl1crs. 

CHAPTER 4. 
The Battle of Banning ton I '' Co111c on~ n1y sons !'' J"cllcd Boots, ,v 11-l 

,vas ~01nething of a firco1·and. \' Rally '' ELL, I l1ope we have a 00 d 
S ,, N. o o 

1 .. ound !'' 
., Hc1·e, wait a min11tc," u1·ged Bob 

Ch1·isti11c. '' \Ve don't want to get mixed 
1.1p--'J 

'' You're uot bli11d, a1·e you P'' inter-
1·111)tcd Buster. '' Look at tl1oso three 
cha11s ! Ancient House ca1Js ! We can't 
leave •em to their fate, cnn we?'' 

Loyalty to their school .compelled them 
to forget all else. Beltcr-skeltcrJ they ran 
across tl1e road. 

At closer quarters tl1ey recognised 
Fo1·1--cst & Co.-and thc7 11ad their doubts 
as to tl1e wisdom of joining in the scrap. 
In all 11robability, the Study A cads were 
1·cs1Jo11sible for the trouble. But this 
1natter l1ad reached such a stage now that 
it was t(Jo late to ask any questions. It 
merely resolved itself into one issue. St. 
Frank's was being attacked ! So it was u11 
to any St. F1rank's fellows on the spot to 
tlasl1 to the: rescue. 

'' Carry on, you chaps !,, bellowed Boots. 
'' Here comes the Fou1·th !'' - · 

'' Hurrah !'' 
And the Fourtl1-Fo1~1ners, ,,·ildly excited, 

casting all scruples to the wi11ds, hu1·lecl 
tl1e1nselvcs into tl1c fray. 

'' Yal1 ! l\Io1'e of them kills f1·om the 
s,vel I school ! '' 

'' Pelt 'cm !'' 
'' Corne on, t]1c Hots11urs !'' 
Lionel Corcoran reeled. 
'' 'fl1e 'Sp11rs !'' he gasped. '' Great Scott ! 

I say, you cl1a1ls---'' 
'' Come on!'' urged Armst1 .. ong. 
'' B11t these kids belong to tl1e Hot­

spurs, '' ejaculated Corky. '' Ha,,.e you for­
gotten P We're playing tlie Hotspurs on 
Satu1·day !'" 

But nobody was listening to him. The 
figll:t "'·as the only thing that mattered 
110\V. 

Within a few minutes it looked very 
much as tl1ougl1 traffic ,vould be l1eld up. 
'J'be combatants were SJJrcading into tl1e 
1·oad1 some :fighting a hand-to-l1and battle, 
ot11crs pelting one anotl1er with the mttdcly 
fruit. , 1arious passers-by "·itl1in the 
(langer zone recei,Tcd pulpy apples or 
sq1.1aslied oranges. 'I'l1cy fled, shouting 
'"rit]1 anger and inclignation. Several men 
11a.cl 1·t1sl1ed np, attempting to stop the 
111i11iatu1·c riot; but t]1ey ha.d soon backed 
a,,,.ay. 'fl1e bo),.s-both factions-had com­
}Jletely lost all restraint now. They were 
l1urli11g then1selvcs into the fight · l\~itl1 
ferocity and abandon. 

Ancl, as luck wo11ld have it, at tl1at par­
ticul,1r mon1cnt Ni1lpcr & Co. arrived back 
f ro1n the Hots1)t1rs' gro11nd ! 

game, am, 1pper was sa 
i11~. '' Naturally the advanta Y· 
will be witl1 your team singe 

you'll be playing on your own grou.nd-b~: 
that'll work itself right when you visit u 
Anyhow, we're going to do our bei,t :· 
lick you.'' 0 

'' 8ame here,'1 grinned Sam Beckie 
'' And if we can't lick you on ou-r ground· 
we can't lick you nowl1ere ! That ground 
of ours ~!clps us a lot,'' he added cheer .. 
fully. We know all the hills and 
valleys.'' 

'' 1.'o say 11othing of the obstructions ,., 
remarked Handf orth. ' 

''Them tin-cans?'" asked Sam., with a 
la11gh. '' All 1·ight-\\'Te won't quarrel 
about them 110 n101·e, mate. I'll see that 
tl1c ground's nicely clearecl for Saturday 
afte1 .. noon. Lclive it to me.'' 

Du1·ing their walk from the 'Spurs' 
ground to tl1e High Street, a number of 
ot]1er members of the Hots1J1trs' crowd had 
joined them-two or three of the playersj 
11nd q11ite a few supporters. These sup­
porters \\'ere, in the main, a to11gh-looking 
lot. 

'' Wl1at's going on?'' asked Nipper -
sl1ddenly, as he sta1·ed. ''My-only hat ! It 
looks like a f1·ce figl1t to 1ne !'' 

'' \Vl1ere ?'' asked Hand forth eagerly. 
'' We'd better keep out of it, old man," 

wa1"11cd Nipper. '' There's some trouble, 
anyl1ow-- Ha,llo ! ,v11at the-- Look! 
Half those chaps are wearing St. Frank's 
caps !'1 

'' l\ly only sainted aunt,'1 gurgled Hand­
fortl1 breatl1lcssly. 

'' Lun1me !' 1 gasped Beckie. 
otl1ers is son1e of our cro\\·(1 !'' 

''Them 

'' Con1e on !'' roared Handforth e~citedly. 
Tl1ey nil cat1ght the fever, and in a 

111on1ent t11ey were ru11ning at full speed 
towarda the centre of tl1c scrap. ri,he .re· 
inforccments arrived at an interesting 
n1oment. 

As n1attcrs now stood tl1e two f orccs wcr-, 
about equal. With Buster Boots and th~ 
ot]1er Fo11rtb-Formcrs in s11pport, Forres 
& Co. we1~c able to maintain tl1eir gro11nd-

,, Rally round, Remove !'' 
It was a desperate E:hout from ~ob 

Christi11c. He l1ad seen the Removitcs 
ap1Jroacl1ing. • h 

'' We're l1cre !'' bellowed Handf orth wit 
c11tl1usiasm. 

'' I sav, wait a minute--'' began 
II 

Cl1urcl1, tugging at his leader's sleeve. tlt 
"J?•ln't ~e a chump," snorted Handf~~n•t 

pt1ll1ng himself free. '' It's a figl1t, l!S 
it?,, 
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,, r ,5 but--" , :' I expect ~omc of _you1· c_haps started it;' ·\:ii we can't stand by and look on.!' said Sam, without 111tend1ng to be provo• 
''''-~;d Jiandforth indignantly. "What cative. 

1;1tclal u tryina to do? These chaps are· "I don't see that," retorted Nipper, with 
11re .Y~ j\ scraP with the town boys! Come a glare. ,. It's far more likely that some 
b3';

111ft's up to us!,. of your pals kicked off!" 
0~,;Back up, the s~hool-back up!'' . '' Oh., is it?'' snapped Sain. '' Let me tell 

lt was a cry which was echoed again and you-- Ouch!'' 
c,ain. ,,, What he was going to tell Nipper. 

flo,, Come on, tl1e town • went u11 ,ln Nipper never discove1·ed. F~r a.t tl1a t 
ans,vering roar._ moment a squashed orange, hurtling at 

''Crikey !'' said Sam Heckle hcl1Jlcssly. 1 .. andom througl1 tl1e air, l1it Sam Beckie 
At close quarters he saw that. most of over the ear. ,vith a bellovy- he dasl1cd 

e fio-l1te1·s-on the town side-were into the fray. After tl1at Nipper, every tf ::cr II~tspurs or Hotspurs' supporter~. bit as excited, joined in. Hammer and 
A d Sam was dumbfounded. This wnsn t tonas they went at it. 

~ood augury for Saturday's match! B~nninaton was destined to talk about 
11 

••Herc, chuck it, boys!" ho yelled, an this fight" for weeks to come. A number 
urcrent 11ote in his voice. '' Don't forget of people wrote to the papers about it. 
where you are! \Ve'll ha,,,e the cops. here '1,l1e mayor call<.1d a s1Jccial meeting of the 
in t-wo 111in11tes,--''. . town council. Tl1c_ chambe1\ of comme~cc 

"Yes!'' sl1011tcd Nipper, 1n full suppo.rt. plaintively complained that such orgies 
"Ha,"e you all gone mad? There'll be the would dri,,.e business out of the town. 
dickens of a. ro,v over this! Chuck it!"., Oblivious of all else, tho combatants 

B1.1t they migl1t as well have addressed I1ad no:w spread 1~ight across the High 
their remarks to the moon. The fight was Street. All traffic was held up. Shop• 
on now ~itl1 a ~engeance. Handf 01th hn.d keepers, shop assista11ts, customers ~nd 
hurled himself 1?to the_ fray-a fight, to otl1er worthy townspeople, were coming 
ltim, was tl1e spice of life. He had been out into the open t.o ",.atch. The good 
spoiling f 01· a fig~t for weeks, and now he folk of Bannington could hardly believe 
th0rottgl1ly let himself go . a.s several of their eyes. 
the to,,l'n boys fot1nd to their cost,. '' Come on, the town-wipe 'cm up !'J 

Nipper, as the responsible Junior ''Hooray!'' 
skipp~r, '\\"as ng11ast. Anything t11at intet- '' Up, St. Frank's ! Do,vn with tl1c 
fcrcd witl1 football was to be deplored; and town !'' 
this affair looked like interfering Yellino- at tl1c top of tl1cir voices, the 
seriously! boys h~rled tl1cmselves into the fray. 

Tolfn versus School ! The policeman 011 point duty, attracted 
. It was an almost u11precedcnted situa- to the spot, had long since gone. 

ti~n. In tl1e IJast, perha1ls, there l1ad been He had taken one look, and he had 
minor scra1Js between groups of scl1oolboys decided, then and there, that he would 
and town boys ; but ge~erally ther had need support. Blowing his ~histle,. he 
been g?od-n3:turcd a!f a1rs. . A p1t_clwd ran agitatedly towards the police station. 
~attle hkc th1s-pracbc~lly in the m1d~le Other constables joined him. Inspector 
f the town-was so serious as to be dis- ,J amcson himself put in an appearance. 

graceful . · h E · ·· . '' Disgraceful !'' exclaimed the wort y 
Gra .tc1hn~ scraps between Saints =3-nd and portly inspectoi·. ''Good licavens ! 

/nmanans were commonplace ; and 3ust This is outrageous. ,v c shall have to put 
a\hreque11tly the St. Fra1tk's boys clashed t to it ,,, 
''1 Hal Bre\\"ster a11d his ltivcr House a 8 op · 
~~0fhd. 'f ~e t~wnspeoplo were accustomed 

ese d1vcrs1ons. 
to;'hia latest affair, however, was of a 
hi ally _d~ficrent character. This was no 
an~h-sp1r1tcd "rag," but a desperate fight; 
te ... both sides had long since lost their 

~ptrs ,, . 
"itlt's a _pity this started !" snid. Nipper, 

'l'h a quick look at Sam Beckie. 
t"'1:i iy were practically left alone-the 
~heir eadei~s. This fight had been none of 
it. · lllaking-and neither of tl1em wanted 

CHAPTER 6. 
Nipper's Promise I 

''LOOK out !'' 
'' The cops !', 
'' Hop it, mates!" _ 
A drama tic cl1nnge came over 

tl1e battle as soon as tl1c local constabulary 
got to work. Stal,,·art IJolicemen were 
charging into th~ fiil1t from all quarte1·s, 
and quite a few 1nd1gnant townsmen were 
assisting. 
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''Come on, St. Fra11k's !;' yelled Ha11tl- ''Tl1at's wl1at I am doiuo- '' re . 
forth, brushing mud out of his eye with Nipper quietly. "Don't be an idiot jhei:J 
011e hand, and dabbing his bleeding nose Get hold of that temper of you;s ani ! 
,,,.itl1 tl1e othe1--. '•Never mind the giddy gra.b it! Where's tl1e sense of our' and 
police! Why can't they mind their own ing up this ill-feeling P We haven'tk~p-
sjJ ly business? Back up, Ren1ove !'1 any IJerso11al q11arrcl.'' ad 

,. On the ball., tl1c Fou1·th !'' '' Your f cllers were fighting against 
J:ccklcssly the St. Frank's juniors felle1·s '1 

· llly 
lit1rled tl1emsel,,.cs into the f1·ay with '' Tl1at's their own look-out ,, 8 . 

. N. '' y , l th . , a1d rcnc,ved v~o11r, and the battle b.ecan1e r ipper. ou re as muc 1 e1r leader 
more furi?us than ever. I'm ~he leader of the St. rrank•~ lot. lt~~ 

"Stop it, you young scamps !" shouted our ]Ob, Sam, to put thing~ right. w: 
one of the police officers. '' Do you want m11stn't neglect our responsibilities.'' 
to be taken in charge?'' 'l~hc hulking Sam looked at Ni 

"Try and do it!" jeered somebocly. &uspiciously. . PPcr 
Bttt there was a panic-stricken rush '' If you'1,e tryin' to kid me __ ,, he 

"y lien tl1e llolice got rea1 ly goi11g. Many befla_~· ,, . . . 
of the to\\·n youtl1s ,vcre ,vcll-knowu . Im ~ot, ,~aid N1p1ler quickly. '•I'm 
cl1aracters-recoanised touo-l1s. They had quite se1--1ot1s. 

• t, • 
0 d '' N tl ''' .d no des11·e to get into the han s of the . r ow " ien-move on • sa1 a curt 

})Olice and they bolted l1eltc1'-skelter in \'01ce. '' Best _-mal~c yoursel,.,es scarce-. 
all di;cctions. and be quick ab,,ut it.,, 

'fhe St. Frank's boys, e~ually sta1·tlcd, - One of the policemen fro,vned upon 
ran for it, too. Muddy, d1Sl1cvelled, bat- tl1c1n, and tl1ey moved off. The traffic was 
tc1·ed and bruised, they scattered. Witl1 on the go again, nud Bannington Hiah 
tJ1e to,,,.n boys on the run., there was no Street was res111ning its normal a1lpe:r .. 
fu1·thcr O}Jportunity of fighting. Thus, ancc. In some mysterious way tl1e fio-hters 
just as dramatically as it had sta1--ted, the hatl more or less vanished. And the0 fiaht 
riot finisl1ed. A few men in bl11e had itself was defi11itcly over. n 

done tJ1e trick. '' I'1n tl1inking of Saturda}''s game,u 
said Nipper quietly. Nip,per, his fists tingli11g, had not re­

treated far, and suddenly he noticed Sam 
Heckle close by. _ · 

In a moment, Nippe1·'s excitement died 
away. He was angry with himself. Ho 
had condemned the others for participat­
ing in the scrap, but he l1ad done exactly 
the same thing! Nipper had not escaped 
undamaged His lcf t eye was puffy, a 
trickle of blood ran down f ro1n a corner 
of his moutl1, and his collar had become 
partially detached. 

''Hc1·e, Sam!'' sho11ted Nipper 11rgently. 
Sam Beckie turned and glared at him. 
''Wl1at's the matter with you ?'J de-

manded the Hotspurs' skipper. '' Want 
some more ?'' 

Sam l1imself was a sight. Smothered 
with n1ud f1·om head to foot-he l1ad been 
1~olled in the gutter by a c1'owd of Re­
movites he was in no mood for peace. 
He had a black eye, his nose \\"as mucl1 
larger tl1ai: it should. l1ave been, and at 
]east three of his front teeth were 
loosened. Sam Beckie had no reason to 
feel affectionate to\\~ards St. Frank's. 

Nipper came up to him. 
,. Pax !'' · said tl1e Junior skipper. 

''Don't take it like tl1nt, old man. Don't 
let us carry this madness any f ui·thcr. 
We've been fools.'' 

'' Speak for yourself,'' retorted Sam, his 
eyes blazing. 

'' L11mme !'' 
'' It's a Leag11c fixture.'' 
'' Look 'ere, we can't let nothin' inter­

fere with tl1at matcb,'1 said Sam Heckle, 
in dismay. 

'' Tl1at,s wl1at I tl1ink,'' aareed Nipper. 
'' But unless we take a firm° stn11d, Sam, 
our 1nen w1l] lea i us-instcacl of our lead­
ing them. And that won't do. Qunnel 
or no qttarrel, that fixture mu~t be kept 
on Saturclay.'' 

Beckie took a deep breatl1, n11d he ,viped 
l1is face with an enormo11S red handker• 
chief. ., 

'' Seems to me we've been darned silly; 
he grunted. 

'' Of course we have,'' laugl1ed Nipp~r. 
"And those other chaps were sillier. I~ 
bave a talk to my crowd when I get bllC 8 
to the school-and i:'U make the f ell0"'.9 
understand, quite definitelyt that tht0 
ridiculous squabble mustn't be allowed 
continue.'' ,, 

'' I'll do the same at least, I'll try, 
saia Sam dubiously. 

"You don't sound very hopeful.', th,, 
"I ain't hopeful-and that's the trd · ~•t 

said the other. "Lumme ! Yo~ 't 0t1te 
know my crowd, mate ! Tough ain 
wc;>rd !'' __.....'' 

"But if you talk to them properly with 
'' Talk to 'em p•• interrupted Salll, te I 

derision. '' Talkin" ain't no good, Dl
3 
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• 
l'tn not playing against Bannlngton Bot­

,, -cross my name on the Ust, ,, said 
,purtam "You traitor t" bellowed Hand-
Gres · forth indignantly. 

- . 

liut look 'ere. About Sat11rday. Tl1at's 
a promise., ain't it? The fixtt1rc stands?'' 

"Of course.'' 
"Yo1~'ll bring your team o,rrr so's we 

can start the game at tl1c pro1Jer time?'' 
" '\.1' ,, 

i es. 
''Tl1at's a promise?'' 
."My dear cl1ap, it's a fixt11rc," smiled 

Nilll)er. ''Of course it's a I>romisc.· Tl1e 
only thi11g tl1at will stop tl1e game so fa.r 
ns I am co11ccrncd, is fog, or a flood. Y 011 

ca~ ~ou11t 11pon me to bri11g my team.'' 
s . I 11 take vour hand on that. mate," 
~aid S,1m, as t11ey clasped. '' Good enough ! 
~tr;v I was a bit nasty just now. I'm 
st;aidd I l<)st n1y temper. But we undc1·-N· one. another, don't we?" 

"wper hked the honest San1's frankness. 
talk 0 \\", ~ou talk to your n1c11, and I,ll 
tnea to_ nune," he said cheerily. "And I 
Pr~ln 1

1t, Sam. If you talk to them 
)er Y--'' 

''It~ · 
dt>uti ii tlns way, mate," said San1 confi-
tealll:_ _y. '' Mcbbc I ca11 ma11age tl1e 
about the fellers listen to me. But what 
rif th the others? The supporters? Some 
hit 0f pel ple round my way think I'm a 
didn•t ,~- ltlly. P'r'a11s I am. Bltt if I 
1gni11 \\Pe some of our chaps up now and 

' lPre wol1ld11't be no llot~11urs ! 

• 
I 

I 

An' I'm telli11' yo11 st1·aiglit ot1t, young 
gent, tl1at lots of ot1r su11z)orters arc 
tough. I'm givin' you fair ,va1·ning that 
thc1·e's likely to be trouble on Saturday.'' 

'' It takes two to make a quarrel,'' 
1·~1llicd Ni111)er. '''Ve shall come openly 
-and in a friendly SJJi1·it. Really, Sam, 
I don't tl1ink tl1cre'll be any seriot1s 
trouble. I'n1 sorry tl1is sill.v fight ha1J­
J)Cned. Well, "~e shall ha,,e to make the 
best of it-and pate.Ii it up.'' 

'' Lumme, you're tl1e sort I like,'' Eaid 
Sam Beckie, his eyes s1>arkling. '' Yott 
ain't afraid to figl1t-but you'"·c got to11s 
of horse-sense. Good man ! ,vc'rc pals, 
a11y\\"RY, ain't \\·e? '' 

''You pct we arc,'' rf'}llicd Ni11pc1· 
l1eartily. 

CHAPTER 6. 
Tl1e Storm! 

r 

''I HATE to n1ention the matter, dear 
old fellows, but tl1e1·e'll be trouble 
over tl1is,'., said Vivian Travers, 
with a sigh. 

''Trouble?'' 1~cpeated Jimmy Potts. 
'' \Vhat do you call tl1at mix-up in the 
Ili!Zh Street. tl1cn? '' 
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''Compared with what's comin~, that 
was a mere tea-party,'' replied Travers 
Eadly .''Well, well! ,vhat's the good of 
crossing our bridges bcf ore we come to 
them?'' 

Tl1ey were preparing to go hon1c, and 
tl1ey Vlcre painfully aware of the fact that 
they looked decidedly wrecked. 

'' Y cs, I guess you're about rigl1t., 
Travers,'' said Skeets Rossiter. ''Next 
ti111e we come into town ,,,e sl1all need to 
,,ratch our step.'' 

'' I wasn't thinkino- of that form of 
tl"ouble,', said Traver~, shaking his head. 

''Eh? What other form--'' 
'' It is rumoured.,'' said Travers, '' that 

there sits, somewhere at St. Frank's, a 
JJcadmastcr. I am willing to admit that 
tl1e af orementioilcd , headmaster misses a 
lot that goes on around hin1-at least, he 
turns a blind eye to it-bt1t hc1s not likely 
to miss this. Frankly, I'm anticipating 
the ,1.,..orst. '' 

'' Rats,'' said Jimmy Potts. ''The Head 
may hear nothing about it. It was 
quickly over, and nobody was particularly 
11 urt. Scl1oolmasters, as a rule, pref er to 
ignore 1·ags. ' 1 

''But ,vas it quite a 1~ag, dear old 
fello,v ?'' murmured Travers. ''That's 
the point.'' 

rrhere were otl1crs wl10 wc1·e uneasy. 
And a g·reat many of these othe1·s ,vere 
angry, too. Fortunately, there were no 
masters or prefects about when the Rc­
mo,,itcs and Fourth-Formers arrived back 

All tl1e others in the crowded Coinlll . 
room looked at him in some surpt_?ll. 
They took it for granted that the niaise. 
against Bannington Hotspurs on Sat11,.J~h 
,vould be cancelled. Yet tl1ere was 80lll Y 
thing about Nipper's tone which arrest~ 
attention. A complete silence fell. e 

'' It's all very easy to talk about h0oi· 
gans,'' sa.id Nipper deliberately. ,, Pe 1• 

sonally, I can't see any difference in thet 
bel1a vi our an(l ours.'' r 

''Eh? What tl1c:--'1 

'' Ch-uck it, Nipper !'' 
'' Tl1e whole affair was disgraceful-and 

"Te we1·e just as much to blame as tlie 
to,vn boys,'' continued Nipper. ''In fact 
I believe we were more to blame. J'v~ 
heard rumours tl1at Forrest started tho 
,,·hole tl1ing. Not tl1at it really matters 
how it started. The free fight " 1 as the bi()' 
mistake.'' ~ 

'' ~{istake ?'' ecl1oed Handfortl1, in 
horror. ''Yo11 call a fight a mistake?" 

'' Tl1erc are fights and fights, old man 1' 

said Nipper quietly. '' This one l1as oniv 
succeeded in bringing St. Frank's into 
disgrace !', 

'l,l1crc was another silence. 
'' Yes, into disgrace," emphasised Nipper. 

'' It wasn't a partic11larly noble bttsiness, 
,vas it? Cl1ucking things at one nnotl1er 
i11 the Higl1 Street, stopping all the traffic, 
fig l1ti11g like Hottentots ! \"\7 e sl1all be 
jolly l11cky if we don't l1ear more about it 
from tho Povlers that Be.'' 

at the school. They hur1'iedly in, .. aded ''You're wro11g,'' said De Valerie coldly. 
· the bath-rooms, and they washed them- '' Those town cads forced the fight. They 

selves and generally tidied up. started throwing things first.'' 
After that crowds of Removites collected '' Tl1at may be true '' 

in tl1e Ancient House Common-room, ex- '' Well, then, they're to blame,'' declared 
citedly discussing tlie adventure. Those Val. '' Wl1at hap1)encd afterwards was all 
,vho l1ad not taken part in tl1e figl1t tl1eir fa11lt. And that chap, Grigson, the 
wanted to hear all about itJ and those ,v110 o\\-rner of tl1e stall, is a member of the 
had taken part were only too glad to Hotspurs' team. The other chaps who 
hold forth. sta1·ted the figl1ting were 'Spurs., too." 

While this Co~mon-room was crowcled, - '' A1id there's only one thing to be done,'' 
so were tl1e Junior Common-rooms of the added Fullwood. '' That match aaainst th~ 
West House, the Modern House, and tl1e 'Spurs must be cancelled.'' 0 

/ 

East House. And the verdict, in every '' Hear, Jicar !'' 
Ho11se, was tl1e same. '' Down witl1 the town rottcrs !'~ 

'' Of course, we can't play t.l1osc 1·otten '' Cancel the 1natch !'' 
Hotspurs on Saturday.,'' said Gresl1am. '' Good egg!'' 

''We'll :6gl1t ,em if you like-but we Tl1ere was a wave of excitement, and a 
won't play 'em !'J agreed HandfortJ1, with good deal of noise. ~,, 
a nod. '' The blightcrs !', '' Y 011'11 ca11ccl it of course Nipper r 

' ' I so "If that's a sample of the 'Spurs, we've asked Fullwood. "Wo can't play t ;t11 
l1ad enough,,. said one of the other bligl1ters now. It would be i11fra 1f~ 
fellows. ''Dash it, tl1ey oughtn't to be You'1--e tl1e Junior skip11cr, and it's up 
allowed in the League !'1 you--'' t]ie 

"Hear, hear!" "If you don't mind, old chap, I'll do aY 
"Hooligans-that's all t11ey are !" talking," said Nipper 11olitely. "It i:1a1e 
''Just a minute,'' said Nipper loudly. inte1'est you all to know tl1at I 
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decided tI1at Saturday's ~atcl1 shall ~ake '' Can't you write to him and ca11cel tl~c 
,, inatch r'' clemanded somebody. 

ulace. - d , 
& .,,w11at !'' .. ''That ~"ould be b1'eaking my wor .' 

'!'here was an i~mediate u~.roa~. . • "You shouldn't have given your word,'' 
''Th~it fixture will pe kept, said N1ppe1~ said Hubbard hotly. ''Yo .. 1're no good as a 

:firmly. , captain! ,vhy should we piny against 
!' But you re mnd--', such ratters?'' __ 
,, Wait a minute, befo1'"e you all start '' Why should you put vc11r spoke in at 

. peakinr, at once," said Nipper, leaping all?" demanded Nipper allgrily. "You're 
~p~n a ~hair. •:r haven't.finished ;yet,--" not in the team, Hubbard-and yott didn't 

''Rats! ,We re not going to listen to even take IJart in that figl1t tl1is afternoon. 
,: So the sooncr~ou shut up, tl1e better!" ,·ou--· ., 

,, I said I haven't :finishcd,1
' roared '' Y cs, but, dasl1 it, I'm in tl1c llcmovc, '' 

Nip}JCr, glaring z:o~nd. '' What:s the }Jrotcstcd Hubbard, turning red. 
mattei'" with you 1d1ot.s? Haven t you ''Yes, and he's got just as mucl1 rigl1t to 
6ensc enough to see that if we cancel the give his O}Jinion as we ha,1c,'' sang out 
matcl1 it ,~ill add to the bitterness? Can1 t somebody else. '' You're too jolly higl1 anrl 
1-ou unuerstand that the enmity ,vill be migl1ty, Nipper! Come off your 1>erch !" 
all t.he greater?'' -,, Or be sl1oved off !" yelled anotl1er voice. 

'' '\,Vhat of it P', dema.nded Fullwood. Nipper, tl1oroughly angry, looked round 
''Wl10 wants to be friends '\\titl1 those at tl1c excited crowd. Seldom had he met 
hooligans r'' with s11ch opposition. Bt1t, if anything, it 

"That's not the right spirit, Fully ,J, said added to his determination. N ippe1·-as 
• Nip1ler. '' Of course we want to be friends the Remove well knew---could be ,Tery 
with the Bannington boys. But tl1at's not strong when he liked. And he liked now. 
the point at the moment. Bannington Hot- '' Well, I .. m not playina against Ban ... 
spurs are in the St. Frank's Football ni11gto11 Hots1lurs on Saturday," saicl 
League, and we're booked to play the Gresham, in a determined voice. '' You 
!SI?urs on Saturday afternoon. I'm Junior can take a team o,·cr if you like, NiilIJCr-­
sk1pper, and I'm going to have my way. but you'd better cross my name off t110 
iW'e'rc keeping that fixture. I l1ope that~s list.'' • 
finally and definitely understood." '' Same here," said Fttllwood. 

His tone was so aggressive tl1at ma.ny of Ha~dforth ga,re a st1d,-lcn bcllo\\~. 
,he Removitcs stared i11 wonder. Nipper '' You-you traitors!'' he burst out. 
~'as 11s11ally so cl1eerful and calm. It was '' You rottc1~ ! }.!embers of the tca1n-and 
·a no,Telty to see him wo1 .. ked up like t]1is. you tl1reaten not to play! By George~ 
B11t the Junior skipper was tho1·oughly If I were skipper, I'd cut yo11r names o:fi 
exa.speratcd; he hated to see this spirit of the Jist altoge:thcr-and I wouldn't .let you 
~ll~will. play again all the season !" 

." TI1at fight this a.fternoon was a '' But-b11t, Handy !'' gasped Church. ·' I 
mistake, ,-t he went on. '' ,v c don't want to thougl1t you were in favour of--'' 
begin a warfare between the school and tl1e "I've been listening to Nipper-and 
~own. And by going over to keep that althou .. )'h I don•t usually agree with him, I 
fixture we shall show the town that we're think 0 he's right," snorted Handf ortlt. 
'\Villin!J to let bygones be bygones. It'll "Foot.ball is football ! Vl e can fight the 
.be a tricndly gesture." · town chaps all we like afterwards. But to 

'' If we go we shall be a.ttacked, dear old cancel a fixture because of a silly scrap­
!ellow," said Travers, shaking his head. well, that's crazy. Whatever happens, 
•'That Bannington crowd is l10t. It'll wipe that match ought to be played." 
rX_8 up-and then there'll be another riot. "And it's going to be played, Handy," 

nd tl1c next one will be twice as bad.', said NiJipcr, iioddinE!'. '' Tlinnks for you.r 
'' Of cour3e it will !'~ · -
re O SUp}JOtt.'' 
,, oocl old 'Travers !'J ,, Rats! If tliese otl1er cha11s don't 
,, ;.ancel th J fixture~ Nipper !" support you, I'll pun~h their heads," 
·,,Acs, yes!'' growl~d H~ndforth, glar1n~ round. . 

fter tl1at dust-up this afternoon I hnd ,v111le t111s scene was tak111g place 111 tl1e fir lVord with Sam Beckie/' said Nipper Ancient House Junior Common-room, 
b ~ly. "I promised him that I would similar decisions were being taken in the 
r, ring ,the ,Junior eleven over for th~ game other Common-1·ooms. 'l1l1e ,vest House 
hn Sda·cu1,.d:1y afternoon. I gave l11m my Removitcs and all the Fou1~th-Formers took ahn 1 on it. Are you auggesting that I it for gra11ted that Nipper would scratcl1 

ou d break my word?'' t.he matcl1. The ref ore, theJ· were vcrv. 
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sur11rised wl1e11 tl1c rumour sprca(l to the1n CHAPTER 7. 
tl1at Ni111Jcr J1ad made up l1is mind to kec11 Banniiigton Bani,ed r 
tl1e fixture. 

'' \\rel 1, I'm 11 o t ll 1 a y i 11 g, n 11 y 11 ow,'' sa j d 
B11ster Boots l1otly. '' Nip1lcr can fi11cl 
so1ncbody else!'' 

'' 1ll1e same with me," said Goo<lwin, of 
the \Vest House. '' By gum! 1,hcre's a 
lin1it !', 

Ni111)er said very little Tl1e ju11iors we1~c 
c.xcite<] 1 nnd he wisely refrai11ecl from 
goa(li11g tl1cm. Bet,vce11 now and Sat11r­
clay, no do11bt, tl1cy ,voltlcl cool <lo,vn-an<l 
011 Saturclay 111orning thc.y lVOttl<l be i11 a 
di ff crc11t n1ood. 

Tl1ut evening Nip1Jer was definitely un• 
}JC'})l1la1·. His firm stand was against 
tl1~ general opinion. But lie dicln't care. 
Ile ,vas strong, and lie felt tl1at he could 
easily weath~r tl1is storm. 

R11t could lie? 

The main line tunnel blocked, and a 
mighty express thundering through 
the night towards it at eighty miles 
an hour I There's disaster ahead for 
the Big Special unless Dick Lee 
a11d '' Timber,, \Y/ood can keep 
their nerve and do the one thing 
that will stop her i11 time. Once 

' 

T l:IETIE wns n certnin tcnsio11 durino­
tl1c remaintler of tl1c evc11 in o-. 0 

Vnrious seniors, of cour~c. had 
l1ca r<l ~tbol1t t11c trouble in Ba 11_ 

n i11gt?11, a11<-l ma11y juniors ~vcre closely 
ql1cst1oned. B11t these wo1·tl11es nppc~1recl 
to 11.1,~e c11Jy ,1 ague iclens of ,,rl1at Iincl 
1·cal ly talrc11 11Iace. Tl1e !)ref ccts, f ortu ... 
11atcly, sili(l notl1ing, and tl1c n1astcrs 
a11pcarcd to be in total ig1101·ance of tlie 
,,·hole t.ro11 ble. 

Ni1111er 111et ,vith black lcoks e,~cryv;hcro 
]1e ,vent. F11lly I1alf the Ju11ior Scl1ool ,vas 
OJJ11osed to l1im. Of the 0ther half, a dozen 
or so wavered, ~,vl11lst tl1e 1·e111aindcr stead .. 
fast ly backC1d 11.11 N ippcr. 

Tl1c '\\ .. orrics of a foot ball ski11per are 
111a11y; a11d Ni1)11er had fiis full s11are t11i~ 
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c,,ciiiiig. Ile rC'se11ted t]1e attit11dc of tho~c '' Fact !'' said Tcd(ly, JJlcased ,vith tl1e 

13 ,,.er.s ,,·!Jo l1t1ll rcfttsed to tur11 out. It sensation lie l1acl made. '' Fat old J ames9l1, 
J.l_.1": 1 .. 111k dC'fin 11ce. And ,vitl1011t tlicm t. l1c yo11 kno,~t ! Comin(J' from the Hea(l '~ 
\\ ' ~ ' . d bl d . 0 
t ani ,vot1lcl be cons1 £'1'3 y I'C uced 1n l1011sc ! '1.,l1e n1iserablc old rotter must l1a,c~ 
f;·en:Yth. Tliat would almost certainly been complaining, 01· somcthing.u 

:nea1i" a defeat-and Nipper ha_d hopes of "That's done it," said Travers. with n 
taki11g a strong tea111 to Baiini~gt?n and sigh '' 1'1 .. oubleJ with a ca1litnl 'f, in tl1c 
givi 11g tl1c Ilots1)11rs a good l1ck111g on olliiig !'' 
tl1rir <l,,11 gro11nd. Tl!en, pei"liaps, tliey Strang(\ly cno11gl1, l1.o,,·e,1 cr, 11otl1iug· 
,rottl(l rcsJlcct St. Frank s. A good,. clcanJ furthe1· hap1lencd that eveni11g. In fact. 
bo11cst ga~e. 0! f ootbnll \\"OUld pttt ~l before bcd-tin1c tl1c fellows came to tl1e 
lliff rrcut spirit 111to thcn1. co11clusiou tl1at 'fcddy Long· l1acl seen 

PreJ) ,vas ,·e1"y m11cl1 neglected th:1t double-or tl1at lie had been lying. A11y­
eveninu·. 'Ille fello,vs l111rriccl tl11·ough )1ow, the scl1ool ,vent to bed ,vit11011t any 
their ;-ork, and then they collected in storm bi·eaking. • 
stttclics, in gr011ll8 iii tlie }lasSitgcs, in tlie But tl1c storm b1·okc i11 tl1c mot'ning ! 
Common-room eug·nged in endless dis- Naturally, the "riot " of the prcvio11s 
C'Ussions. ltiany of tl1()m !Jad suffcrecl . 
sr,crrly at- tho hanll:1 of the town boys, day was the sole topic of conversation 
~,nd tlie .. v ,,·e1~0 iii 110 mood to listen. to before break£ ast-during b1~cakf ast-n 11{1 
' after breakfast. The senio1--s were s11it-
Nip}JP.r·'s 11ence talk. bl h k d d h 1 d . 

,. Y 011 g·ltys 1nakc me tired,'' 1·cmarkccl a Y 8 · oc -re , an t ey ia many ca11st1c 
lJlysses Spencer Aclams, the American boy. rcma1·ks to make to the juniors. 
"If r, t ]1ing like t h·is l1a1JJlcned o,,er in the 'l,hcn, after 1111aycrs, \\ .. he11 tl1c ,vhole 
states, those to,,"n rn11tts ,,youlcl ha,,c some- scl1ool was assembled i11 tl1e Big Harl, can1(• 
tlJing con1ing to tl1~n1-n11d I don't mea11 the an1tot1ncement tl1itt the l1ca.cl111astcr 
111n~bc ! Sl111c-ks l If yo11 go over fo1· tl1at l1ad somctl1ing to say. __ 
bali g·~1mc 011 S,1t11r(l,1y tl1e1·e~ll be another \Vhcn Nelson Lee 3}lpearcd llJJOn tl1c 
l'iot.'' }llatforn1 tl1crc \\"as a tense l1usl1. 1.,11c.• 

'i Yott s!li{l a ,rolttiuc, U.S.A.!'' ncddt'<.1 famous scl1oolmastcr-clctccti,fc l\,.as looki11.~~ 
Fttll,vood. ltnusually g1·avc. (~haract(~risticall.y· 

"Listen ! '' .._,·c11t 011 Acl~1.m.'3, his lean f,~cc enough, -~1c ,vent straight to tl1e })Oint. 
fl11sl1c<.l, a11(l l1is r-ires aligl1t. '' Wl1at's t!1e '' It has come to my notice that tl1cre w,1~ • 
big idea i!l kee1li1i·g tl1is NiJlpcr g11y on tl1c a dis.graceful scene in Banningto11 Higl1 
J)eclestal? 1•111 telli11g ·yo1.1, boys, he's all Street yesterday aft.ernoou, in wl1ich ,, 
l\·asl1cd tl}J. Yes, si1~ ! What yo11 need j9 large number of St. Fra11k's junior boys 
a lj,,.~ ,,·i.l'e-n.ncl I g11ess I c:1n lay my hancl were in,~olvcd,'1 h-e said, l1is ,~oice gri111. 
on l11s r1°11t 110,'f ." '' So grave is this con-.plaint-a. co1n1-,lai11 t 

'' 1\ ~ ~ J.,lea111ng 1·011r::;elf, I st1ppose, dear oltl from tl1e police, I may add-tl1at I sl1a l I 
fellol\T P '' asked Tra,·ers 111ildly. immediately set U!J an inquiry.'' 

"You snid it!" sl1outed Adams. "Make The Senior Scliool beamed its approval. 
me ca1)t ain of tl1r l{{~111ove, and I'll sho,v Tlie Junior School ,vas dismayecl. 
yo11 so1110 l'C-al JlPr>IlY A111erican ideas. I ,, Old Janleson !'' muttered HandfortJ 1 guess I k110,~ my 01iio11s ! I'd 1nake those t 1 b hoarsely. '' '!.,eddy Long· '\\,.as 1·ie-l1t, then ~ ·CWn. Ctlln1 -brlls ff'rl Ii.kc a canf11l of dead '-' 
fis]1. ,_, ~'he old blig11ter dicl come l1erc last niglt l 
" "Oh, dry up," growled Handforth. alld complain !" 
· There's }lle11t ) .. of t!llk ~tbotit you, Adams '' I t111dcrsta11d that tl1crc "-"3S a scrio11~ 
--?i11t r,ret~io1ts little else.'' clasl1 between St. F1·ank's ju11io1· boys n11cl 

GPe ! Ca11 vott beat tlint ?" nskcd t]ic to,v11 boysJ'' conti11ucd Nelson Lee g·1"a \"ClJ·. 
Amc1·iean hov fookin(J' rouucl "I guess it "Now, any incident of that ~ind is to LL· 
~ould be a 1U:kv br<.'ak for th~ Remove if I greatly deplored-and, certainly, anothel' 
:/PPC'd_ into Nipp(>r's shoes. It would be such incident mu;;t on no account takP 

;nn1 111 tl1e c:111 !'' - place. I am informed that traffic in the 
ex r_f't.<lcly JJong came bltrsting in, ,vild with Higl1 Street ,,ras completely disorganisccl r} en1e11t. for a consi(terable period. I s11,111 sa~y· no 

,, I Ray, you fellows,--' 1 Jie gasped. n1ore on the s11bjcct at present, but pe11d-
ll Ddou 't sa.y a.ny inore, '' interruiJtcfl ing tl1e inquiry the J ttnior Scl1ool "·ill 
. ~.\ forth. understand that Bannington is clefiuitcly 
rr,,,.,d 1ut-b11t it's important,,, 11ant ed out ·of bounds. '1 

... \; ( V c, I' . t I J ,, Oh ! ,, 
Bon_,,-. · ve Jlts SfC'_n nsJJ~ctor an1c- of the 

,, 1b , This time it was a vocal sign 
£ nhat !" Junior School's dismay. 

tbo:i.n Handforth joined in the gene.rnl Nipper was not a slQw thinker; and at 
~ - this c1"ucial niomcnt his_ t~oughts were ~ikc 
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l.igl1t 11i11g. He stc111)cd fo1·1'·artl and l1cld 
U}J hi8 l1a11d. 

,. Y cs ?'1 said tl1.J Head inquiringly. 
,. May I s1Jcak, '-1ir ?'' 
'' Yes.'' 
'' As cniltain of tl1e Ju11ior Schoo], sir, 

111ay I ask how _ lo_ng this inqt1i1'y \\,,ill 
take?', · 

'' Sevc1·al days, 1x-rl1aps, llan1ilton." 
'' \''ill it be over b('forc Saturday, sir?•' 
"rfl1e day nfter to-ruorro,v? No, 

llnmil ton., it ,vill not.,, 
'' \V ell., sir, I \\rould like to 11oint 011t 

tl1at the Junior eleven has tiJ Le,1g1te fixture 
\\·itl1 Ba11ni11g·to11 Ilots1Jt11·s on ~11turday ," 
s~lid Ni1J11cr steadily. '· I t11ke it that I 
:;J1nll be 1.;cr111ittcd to take my tPa1n over 
fu1· tl1c fixtt11·e? '' 

'' I an1 very much afraid, Hnmilt<ln, tl1at 
1 lic game n1ust be cancellcd--or, &tt l~ast, 
1>ost1>011ed,'' 1'e11Iied . the l1ca<.lmastcr 
q11ictly. 

rl'l1c1·e were 111urmt1rs cf s:1tisf action fro1u· 
tlle Senior Scl1ool-n11tl fro1n n1ost rauks <)f 
tl1e Jt111ior Scl100J. too. 

'' But. sir--'' began Ni1111er. 
,. You will realise, 11~1111ilton, tl1at I 

~a11not eng~1ge in an argu1l1(\11t with you jn 
fro11t of the wl1ole scl1ool," Haid Nelson Leo 
curtly. '' I an, 111formed that tl1e boys-­
tl1c to,v11 bo),,s-wl10 took JJnrt i11 yc~ter­
tl,1.y's clisgrac<.~ft1l sce11e were cithc1· me111-

bc1's uf the Hotspurs' team or supporters 
of tl1nt team. For obvio\1s 1·easons, tl1ere­
ft>rC', tl1is matcl1 cannot t~1kc pince. B~in• 
nirigto11 is dcfi11i lely out of bou11tls 11ntil 
furtl1cr notice. =-rh~ school ",,ill cl i~m iss.'' 

--
CHAPTER 8. 

• 

Trouble for Nipper J 

'' pooR old Nitlpcr !t' 
'' He got it in ~he neck that 

time !'' 
"Goocl gad ! .~bst)lutely !'' 

'' Ra the1· ! '' 
Tl1c juniorsll c1·owcling out into tl1c 

T1·iangle, \\"ere jabbering sixteen to th~ 
dozen; ancl tl1e general trc11d ,1£ conversa• 
tion was indicati,·e. c,f satisfaction. 

'''""ell, any,vay, that's l'lett led tl1e poi11 t 
-finally.,'' said RalJJh L£slie Fttll\\·ood, 
grinning. '' No match again~t the Hot­
spurs on Saturday afternonn !'' 

'' If Ni1>per had l1ad any ~cnse he would 
have abandoned the match of his own 
accord.'' 

"Of course be ,voltld ,,. 
'' He's off ]1is rocker ''' 
Nipper~ listening to t!1cse ren1arks, ,vas 

in no ,vay n1Jsct OJ>position alw11ys 
strenathened him. There was B deter­
mined set to his jaw~ a hard light in his 

eyes, a~ he faced a l1ostilc cr<J,vd 
Rc-n1ovitcM and Fo11rtl1--}.,01"1ncrs. <.:f .. 

,. \Vell., you've 11ad yottr ,,,,ay !" lie sa · 1 :fiercely "But you needn't look so -~1!c 
pleased with yourselves ! The ff <>ad J b~~ 
con1e (low11 with the c1101111er, b11t if "it 
l1adn ·t bee11 for that com1>lui11t f run1 tL 
1,olice--·' e 
. •i What's the good of talking like t l1n.t r'' 
1ut.e1"rupted Uoot8, of tl1c Fourtl1. '' Bau 
nington's out , f bounds-and the o-a.rue i~ 
off. 'l"'l1at·s good c~nough !'' b 

... " It's ~?t l1alf ~ood . eno~1gl11 ''. retorted 
N1JJ11er. You_don-t tl11nk Im going to sit 
do\\·n uncle1· t111s, do you?'' 

'' 'I,l1inking of defying the He,td ?'' ;lskL~d 
Corcora11 dryly. 

,. It's not fair--tJ1at's wl1at I'n1 t.lli 11 k .. 
ing,'' sl1cuted Nippe1~J flushing \\Titl1 in­
dignation. 

'' This is one foot!"r fixt11rc we can easily 
n1is~ ''' 8aid somebody. 

'' Y cs, ,t11d supposing we miss it?,, roarr·tl 
Nipper, exasperated '' ,vhat'tt going t.c, 
11a1>11cn? Th~se Ba11nington fello,vs wilt 
b~ more bitter th,tn ever ,vhat will tl1ey 
sa,y? T11ey'll say that wc·rc too stt1ck Ull 
-tl1at we're too snobbisl1 ! 'l,l1ey•11 even 
say tl1at \\"e'rc scared ot tl1e1n ! Is tJ1at tlio 
sort of spirit ,,"Pe want? I tell youJ the 
011ly way to put tl1in.gs rigl1t between the 
scl1ool and tl1e town i~ for us to 11Iay_j.l1at 
match in a friendly spirit, s110\ving tl1e 
to,v11 boys that "'e bear tl1cn1 lltl ill-will. )J 

'' Rats ! '' said F11llwooll, tenderly finge>r• 
ing a puffy eye. '' Do you tl11nk 1 ·1n ~ ,1 ng 
to forget tl1is black eye? If I come °"~ithin 
nrn1's lengtl1 of any of those beggars, 
t l1l~y'll feel t.l1e weigl1t of my fists !'' 

'' Same J1t~rc,'-' said Buster Boots nggres• 
sively ,~ I clon ~ want to be friendly l" 

'' Aw, gee!'' cl1imed in Ulysses S1Jencer 
Adi1ms. '' I guess this gtty is all waslied 
up! Now, if you elected me as skip1Jcr, 
I'd show you some real nifty--'' 

'' Dry 11p, Adams !'' . ,, 
'' We don't want any of your hot air! · 
'' Say ! I'm telling you--'' 
''You're telling 11s notl1ing,'' roarc<l 

Handf orth. "Go and eat coke ! Go an~ 
eat flap-jacks - or corn - on - tl1c - cob· 
Nipper's right.'' . 

'' Well, ,vell !'' exclaimed Tt·avers, ;! 
wonder. "Are you preaching peace, too. d 

'' I'm not prcacl1ing at all,'' bcllowc 
Ha11c.lf orth. '' .\.nd I do11·'t want peace, 
either' War on these tow11 b]i<1 l1ters ! 

• 
0 f ter 1~11at's wl1at I say ! But as for this 00 r 

match, it ought to be played. Foot~t• 
nfter all, is footer, !lnd you can't ,dcnYf/c~ 
Let's l1avc tl1e game-and if tl1erc s. ~, 
figl1t after tl1e game, all the bcttci: • · 

'' Ha, l1a, ha ! '' 
'' Good old Handy {'~ 
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., Go and eat coke ? ,,· blazed Nipper angrily to Nelson Lee, and then walked out of the 
room, slamming the door after him. 

"''
7ell, tl1erc's 110 sense in a.rg11ing," 

said De ,r,tlerie. '' "'1"' e did enou(Th of that 
last nig lit. Tl1e HPacl l1as 110w ~me dow11 
witl1 tl1is l1a11, and tl1at settles tl1c "'l1olc 
questio11. Da1111i11gto11 is o,1t of bounds, 
and ,, .. (\ ca11 talk ourscl ves l1oarse ,,,.itl101tt 
lllaking a11y diffcr0nce to the situation.'' 

Tl1is ,~las sensible cno11gl1, and most of 
th~ fr l Io,\ .. s realis(ld it. .. 

~t1t clt1ri11g tl1c n1orni11g tl1c f cc ling of 
sat1sfactio11 1111cler\l"t'11t a cl1an(Te. rl1he 
boys LPgr111 to realise t]1at tl1erP ,~as some ... 
ih111g 1nor~ i11 t 11iR tl1an a 111ere football 
~atch. 1'11C'ir 1)la11~ ,vcre bei11g scrio11sly 
1ntl\l'f0rcll ,vitl1. Lots of tl1flm "",.antcll to 
go O\"er to Ba11nington to do s]10JlJli11g; 
0tl1er~ 1,ncl arrn11gf'<l to ,,.isit tl1c talkies. 
! . f erii11g of 1·0sPntmcnt affect eel tl1e 
lllaJol'itv of tl1C' 1· t1niors. A11(l, 11nreaso11-
ab1 ~ · Y <!11011gl1, t l1Py clirecte<l_ tl1cir rcsc11t-
lllent tf)\Vnl'(l~ N j I>r~r. 

8 It was grossly unfair; but excited 
t~l1ooll)OVs a1,e 11ot. as a l'Ulc, '\"CrV l)ar-
lc l L . ... 

et ll ar. Nip110r ]incl l1arl not11i11g ,vl,at-
l <'r to (lo witl1 tl1r brgi1111i11g of tl1at i lntrrc- I ; 11~ l1acl not joi UC'cl i 11 11n til tl1 c 

q~ • • 

8~ .1n111l1tr. He ""ns 111 110 ,vav rc-
110ns 1 l_) le. ~ 

But tl1c rank ancl file dicl not look at it 
in tl1is ""ay. Ni})llcr, tl1ey dcclarccl, v.~as 
cl1ampio11ing tl1e to,vn boJ-rs. He ,,·a11tell 
to be frienclly ,,Tith tl1em. He \\"a11tecl to 
take 11is team over for tl1at football matcl1. 
'l'l1crcf ore, Ni1)pcr was to blame ! 

His UllllOilltlarity increased. Tl1c lot of 
a Ju11ior ca1)tai11, at a big school, is 11ot 
a l1a111JY one. Ile l1as b11t to make 011c 
11n1Jop11lar move, and lie comes 1111ttl i11g 
do,,r11 f ron1 l1is }JC re 11. . 

NiJJIJer "-ras ,,.ery worried, 11ot bcc~111sc 
of tl1e gro,ving f celing against him-lie 
11£1fl s11fficien t co11ficlc11ce in l1imself to fee I 
that lie co11lcl ,veat]1cr tl1at storn1-b11t 
bccau~c lie ,,.=-011lcl be comJ)ellerl to break 
f aitl1 ¥.'i th San1 Beckie. He l1ad gi ,,.c11 l1is 
}Jromisc, a11cl San1, ,v ]10 ,vas as kecu 011 

1Jcace as Ni 1>1_Jer, ,vould be let clo,~:11. 

Directly after n1orning lessons Ni1111cr 
cr1n1e to a dccisio11. 

,vitl1011t sayi11g n11ytl1i.11g- to tl1c ot 11c-r 
boyS-\\·ithout even telli11g rr()l)llllY ,,~atso11 
or Trcgcllis-,vcst, 11is own st11cly cl1un1s­
l1c ,vc11t off to tl1e. l1eacl1nastcr's l1011se. 
II e co 11s id c r c tl t 11 at t 11 is ,,Ta s no ti 111 c f (.) r 
f (>rn1aJ i tics. He clicl not c,re11 rcq11cst an 
1ntervie,\" ,vitl1 t11c Ilr,1cl. He 1narcl1ecl 



18 '' THE FLYING FISH.'' An astoUPding story of the future. 

.traight in, walked to tJ1c Head's study, 
knocked, and entered. 

'' I want a word Vlith you, guv'nor, .. , 
said Nipper. 

Nelson Lee was sitti11g at ]1is desk; 
fortunately, he ,vas alone. He looked up 
• • 1n some surprise. 

'' Did I invite ,-ou to enter-Hamilton?'' 
i1e asked, and the1·e was an ominous note 
i11 bis voice. . 

'' I'm sorry, sir," said Nipper gruffly. 
'' But I thought yott'd be alone, ond--'' 

'' There '\\10as no reason w l1y you should 
take it for granted tl1at I would be 
11 lt1ne,'' inte1·r111Jted Nelson Lee curtly. '' It 
Becms to me, young man, that you are 
grossly impertinent tov.yards yo11r l1cad-
master. '' 

Nipper looked at l1im l1ard. Lee was 
u11compromisingly stern. The1·e was not 
e,·en a twinkle in his eye. . 

11
' It's it's about Satu1 .. day's match. 

sir,'' said Nipper eagerly. ''Cnn't you 
1·cscind that decision of yours?'., 

Tl1e l1ca<lma~tcr s]1ook his l1cad. 
'' I am afraid--'' he bega11. 
''But it's not fair, sir,'' burst out 

Nipper. ' 11 It's a League fixture an im­
portant match! I'm not suggesti11g tl1at 
)' ... 011 sho11ld nba11don tl1e i11qttiry, or any­
tl1ing l_ikc tl1at. Although I'm jiggered 

if I can understand why an inquiry is 
necessary,'' he adcled. '' Still, tl1at's you? 
affair. Can1 t you lift tl1e ban just for 
Saturday afternoon? You needn't make 
it gene1·al. If you'll grant me special }Jer .. 
mission to take · my team ovcr--'J 

'' No, certa.inly not,', interrupted Lee. 
'' I see ·no rrason ",.by eleven boys sl10 11 Icl 
be specially f avourcd. If I lifted the ba 11 
it would be general. But I shall not lift 
tl1e ban. After what took place ycstcr­
clay I a.m j11stificd in pla.cing the to"'n 
out of bounds. Indeed, I hn,·e no otlier 
cou1·se. So you can get all tl1ese ideas 
out of your l1ead. '' 

'' And football doesn't count for any ... 
thing with you ?'1 asked Nipper bitterly. 

''On tl1e contrary, I am grieved that 
my position as headmaster of this school 
compels me to interfere witl1 one of the 
Juµ1or League fixt11res,'' replied Nelso11 
Lee quietly. ''But you must undcrstandJ 
Hami~on, tl1at I am looking- furtl1er than 
& mere football match. I have the good 
11ame of this great school to tl1ink of. 
Y csterday's fight was disgraceful eno11gh; 
if anotl1er took place, and a second one 
would be mucl1 111ore violent, St. Fra11k's 
~011ld be in utter disgrace. You 1nust 
write to tl1e Hotspurs' captain and ar• 
1~,1nge for tl1c match to be postponed-

'' I Say, 

-. ~-=~~-~ 

rROlj7i•• 
l ~~~~14.: )J -,.a,._ ~ 

-

' 

You Fellows ! '' 
" I say, yo11 fellows l ,, says Billy Bunter. 
the fattest, funniest schoolboy in the worlcl. 
'' I say-if you want to know more about 
me, if you'd like to know how hard I have 
to work to get a good square meal, f(?U can 
read aboul me in the HOLIDAY ANNUAL. 
Don•.. miss this big budget of school and 
adventure yarns, lads l If you don't kno\v 
Bunter yet here i! your chance, and you ·11 
like all the other famous !tchoolboy pals of 
Grey(riars._ St. Jim's, and Rookwood Schools 
who are featured in many of the stories, too! 
Get this topping book to-day. 

At a!l Newsagents and Book.sellers. 6/-
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until tl1is unpleasantness l1as completely 
bto,vn over. That is my final decision, 

· 1t ,, I1am1 on.. '' 
,, But, sir--
,, I ]1a ve said all I in tend to say. You ,, 

way go. 
. NiJJper walked to the door calmly 
c110ugh, but inwardly lie was burning with 
fierce resentment. Sucldenly, as lie 
rcaclied the door, lie spun round. 

'' ,v ell, I'm not going !'' lie said thickly. 
,, And now, guv'nor, you're going to listen 
to me !" · 

CHAPTER 9. 
Nipper Loses His Temper! 

N ELSON LEE did not move a muscle. 
He merely looked Ni1)1>cr straigl1t 
in tl1e eye, but ti1c boy returned 
look for look. 

''Until now, guv'nor, you've been the 
Head, and I've been tl1e Juni'or skiJ)per,'' 
said Nip1ler, wit11 deadly calmness. '' But 
we'll wasl1 that all out."' 

'' I must remind you, Hamilton--'· 
'' Don't ' Hamilton · meJ for goodness 

sake, g11v'nor !'' begged Nip11er. '' Hang· it, 
we're alone! I'm ' Nipper , to you,. a1·en't 
I? Forget tl1at you're the Head fc,r 
once ! '' 

"If you \l·ish ~o sileak to ~nc on a. pttrely 
perso11,1l a,nd pr1,,.ate matter, all ,vcll and 
good,:' said Lee. '' B11t I was tinder tl1c 
im11rcssion tl1at you had come to me in 
yo11r capacity of Junior skiJl}ler--t11at, in 
fact, yo1t \\~ere 1·cga11 ding 1nc as your head­
master, and tl1at you \\i·antcd me to rescind 
a certa.in llccision--'' 

'' 'i\'hy n111st you talk like that, 
guv'nor?'' asked Nipper. ''Forget you're 
Heacl, and forget I'm tl1e Junior captain !'' 
Be '\\~en~ o,,.er and sa.t on tl1e side of 
Nelso11 Lee's cl1air. ''Be a sport, si1','' lie 
pleaded. , .. Do let's ha,,e a l1ca1't.-to-hea.rt 
talk.'' 

A t,,,.i11kJe came into N clson I4ee's eyes. 
,, G 

,, o al1cad, young ,un,'' 110 said kindly. 
·BJ ut I_'(l better ,varn you tl1at any form of 

l\ 1eecll111g VwTill be unsuccessful.'' 
'' \'\rl1en I stnrt wl1ccdli11g, yot1 can tell 

:me ~o,'' r~torted Nip11cr. ,. All I want. 
~uv nor,· 1s that you should thoroughly 
1
1ndC'rstanrl the position. You've heard e 
ao~~f c.x~ggerated reports, and you've got 
J -0ng idea of tl1c wl1ole affair. '.rr11St- old 
lV3nieson to come here ,vit]1 a wild aud 

~?lly sto1~y ." 
tlic Yo,~ are not denying, I suppose, that 
th~ G0 }1c'.e were compelled to 1>ut a stop to 

"Yg1hngf' . 
J)ro 0~. tl1{ly' were, sir," admitted Nippe1~ 

llllltly. '' As far as I can understa11cl, 

tl1e ,vhole trouble ha111.>enetl by a sort of 
fl11ke. Yott know 110,v these tl1inas arc, 

' 0 guv nor; two or tl1ree of our cl1a1Js fell foul 
of two or three of tl1e otl1ers. A bit of a 
scrap started-wl1icl1, if it J1ad been left 
to itself, would have been next to nothinr,." 

0 

'' Yes, I can see t11at; but tha.t initial 
scrap was not left to itself. And tl1at's tl1e 
point you are deliberately overlooking.'' 

'' Some more of our chaps came up, a11(I 
the town boys 11eltcd tl1cm ,..,~ith 01"anaeo 
and aJlples a11d things," contint1ed Ni111~1·. 
'' Then more to\\·n boys arri vcd, and in next 
to no time tl1c wl1olc bcastlv tliing hncl 
llevcloped into a free :figl1t. Bt1t that's all, 
sir-nothing else. It ,vas j1,st an unfo1·tu­
nate incident.'' 

'' Such incidents arc apt to lei1d to far 
g1·a,·er incidents,'' said the Head., p11rsincr 
his li}lS. ''That's ,,,by · I must be ve1"Y 
careful, Ni1)}le1·. It's 110 good beating 
about the busl1. Y 011're doing tlie b('St you 
cnn, but I am qttitc sure tl1a.t the feclin,:r 
i11 the J1111ior Scl1ool is against you. Th~ 
majority of tl1c boys arc definitely hostile 
towards the tou~n." 

'' And the more yo11 ban the town, tl1c 
greater will become t.l1cir ltostility ,'' saicl 
Ni11pcr quickly. '' Dasl1 it, I l1ad a ch;1t 
with Beckie directly after this scraJ). 
Beckie is tl1c Hots1Jurs' cailtain, a11d :1 
decent cl1aJJ. W c sl1ook l1ancls, and I pro-­
niised him tl1at tl1e. match WOltld be O.K., 
a11d J1e said lie v:ould do l1is utmost to cal1n 
l1is own men. Don't you see, guv'nor# if 
,,.,e go over on Saturday we sl1all take a bier 
step towards restori11g coinpletc l1armonY. 
If \\~e can figl1t tlo,v11 tl1e 111-f eeling--•• 

''Tl1at is a very big ~if,' Nipper,'' 
N elso11 Lee poi11tccl 011t. •• You l1avc Jllaced 
you1· fi11ger U}JOll tl1e ,,ital spot. If ti1i8 
and if tl1at ! I q11ite ,tgrcc tl1at it wouJtl 
be f a1 .. better to restore 11eaceful relations. 
But vle must look at tl1e otl1e1" side, too. 
Supposing yo11 take yo1tr tC'am over? Y 011 

kno,v tl1e kind of f celi11g tl1at ca.n develop 
at a. football matcl1. vVc may ta.kc it for 
granted that the H,)t.spurs' s111)11ortcrs arc 
extremely })a1~isan. If one of yo1tr pla.yc1 .. s 
haJl}JCno to fol1l a Hotspu1", tl1erc can be no 
guessing at the res11lt. The s11ark 1111s 

alrencly been firccl, and a second clash 
,,,.ould be like a11 explosio11. St. Frn11k 1s 
would find itself i11 absolute disgrace." 

'' B11t you're ' if-i11g ' no~'.", sir,'' llrotcstcd 
N i11pe1,.. 

'' ,vitl1 very goo(l j11stificntio111'' 1~c1llicd 
Lee. '' F1'ankly, yo1111g '11n, I can't allf>\V 
yc,u to take tl1e i·isk. No; I sym1)athisc 
,Yitl1 yott, and I am sorry for you. But I'm 
not going to alter my decision.'' 

Nirl,p-er arose from tl1e arn1 of tl1c cl1air, 
a11d his ey-es were gleaming. · -
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'' l)o y{)U mca.Il tl1at. g·11v'nor?" he nskct1 By tl1e ti.inc Niilpcr had c1·osscd Inne 
fiercely. Court and reached Bi~ Arch h! 

"I do.,, ,vaa hor1"ificd. • 
'' Bttt, for 1ny 8akc--'' His ten1pcr had vanished as 
'' Ii1cJr ) .. 011r sake, Ni}JPl~r, I ~"'ottld do a qt1ickly as 1t hacl come. A_nd as he rc:me111 .. 

1ot ~.,, s,1icl Lee q11ietly. '' No,v, c.lon't let's bcrc.cl l1is unwarrantable insolence to his 
l1a,rc any n1isunclerstnnding o,.,cr t]1is. I l1cndn1aster he went hot and cold all o, .. er 
n1n i11 a res1)onsiJJ1e JJOsition, n.11<1 I m'ltst '' Oh, my hat !'' l1e mt1ttcrcd miserably.· 
tl1i11k of tl1c scl1ool---'' Ile was disgusted with hi111sclf. It ,vas 

"Yes, y011 can think <)f the scltool, brtt bacl enough for him to have s1Jokcn to his 
j,.<)ll <lon't care tw<)}Jcnce a.bout me,'' said l1eadmastcr like tl1at; but lie had becu 
r~illller bitterly. "Here I'in asking you a treating Nelson Lee as his guarclian-and 
pcrso11al favour and you turn it down presuming upon that advantage. he had 
flat ] ,, O}lcnly clefied J1im. He had bcc11 cheeky--

,, I sl1ot1lcl ntl,,isc you to control yottr he ha,cl been do,vnri~t inso!ci1t-to his 
tcmi1er--'' beloved g11v'nor ! u.e was filled with 

"I'n1 blo,\·cd if I ,,Till,'' roared Nipper. t1ismay at his own guilt. 
'' y 011 're mean., g11v'nor ! I never He knew he was in the ,\·rong; ancl, filled 
t.I1ougJ1t--'' with remorse, his impulse now wns to r118h 

'' Now yott a.re becomitlg imi1ertinent,'' back a11d apologise. He did r11sl1 back 
said Nelson Lee curtly. "I think rou had but when he reached the Hea<l's study: 
better forget tl1at I nm yo11r gt1ard1an, and NC'lson Lee ,vas no longer there. Nor could 
1·c·ga1·d me again as yo11r l10acln1n.ster .'' Ni}l}JCr fincl liim. He went back to the 

Ancient House pale and mise1·able. 
"I won ·t." panted Nipper. "rm sur- Many fellows noticed the cliange in him· 

prised at you. gnv'nor ! I always thought but ihey did not sympathise. They' 
yot1 were a spo1~tsman ! A11(l now., w lien it 1 1 d l t N · 
comes to the point, yo11'rc J·ust as obsti11nto wrong Y cone u eel t ia ippcr was worry .. 

ing over his unaccustomed unpopularity. 
nr.d stubborn as any other schoolmaster!" \Vcll, serve him right! He shouldn't be 80 

'
1 I think I s1iall have to make you write jolly cocks11re ! It was about time he came 

.fi,~e lt11ndred lines--'' off his perch ! 
'' 011, do you?'' snappe<l Nip11cr. '' Try That afternoon was one of the unha.ppicst 

a11d get me to do them!'' Nipper hnd e,•cr spent. It seemed endless, 
Nelson Lee rose to l1is f~et. nnd lie skimped l1is work badly, getting 
'' ?.'laking all allo,vances for 011r relation- into trouble with Mr. Crowell, the Form­

sl1ip, Nipper, you m11stn't tl1ink tl1at I will master. But he didn't care. Such things 
stand tl1at sort of talk,'' he said grimly. were trifles con1pared with the eno1'mity 
'' Nor will I permit you to lose your of his offence ngainst his good old guv'nor ! 
temper. I've a good mincl to ca11e you.'" ' 

Nip11cr laughccl mirtl1lcssly. 
rr Can0 me, ell?'' he retort('{l. '' I 1d like 

to see yo11 try ! Blow you ! Do you think 
I'm afraid of you? Go and eat coke !'' 

Anrl Nipper stormed to t.he door, ftttng it 
open, and marched out. He was in a 
blazing temper. He expected to hc.ar Lee 
commandin~ him to ret11rn ; and J1e re­
sc lvcd to ao no such thing. He ha<l 
slammed tl1c door hard, and now it was 
closed. But no voice came through. 

Nelson Lee, ns a matter of fact, was 
standing quite still, and J1is eyes were 
gleaming with a· hard light. He even 
opened his mouth to sho11t a command, but 
l1c checked it. He went back to his cl1nir, 
sat down, and became t11ougl1tf111. 

He was worried. He was unhappy. It 
was so unusual for Nipper to '' go otr-tl1c 
deep end '' that Lee came to the conclusion 
t.11nt tl1ere must be some justification fot' 
J1is attitttde. He had been grossly imperti­
nf~nt-and for that he should suffer-but 
the 6ther matter was more important. 
Nelson Lee came to a decision. 

CHAPTER 10. 
Nelson Lee I nvestlgates I 

I T was with a tro11bled brow tha~ Nelson 
Lee, headmaster of St. Frank·s, drove 
into Bannington that afternoon. . 

He was a just man., and the poss1-

bi l ity tJ1at he was being unfair to the 
Jl1nior School worried him 

He knew Nipper better than anybody 
else on earth; he loved Nipper. A fatb~r 
could have had no greater affection for ~!: 
own child than Nelson Lee had for 1

9 
cheery yo~ng warcl. ~eldom, indeed, wa .. 
it that Nipper lost his temper so colll 
plctely as to be gro~ly impertinent. . ~ 
could forgive him for that-.if his justific 
tion was sufficient. . er 

And it did strike Nelson Lee that Nicpdy 
knew mor'J of this quarrel than any (,e 
else. So trouble~ WR;J the grca~ detec 1 to 
that he '\\"as going into lljnn1ng·ton 
make personal inquiries. 

(Continued on pa.ge 24.). 
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SOLO 
By Teddy Long. 

A CHU.l\I named Percival Pifiell writes tl1c 
follo,vi11g letter of friendlJ" criticism : 

'' You big fatl1oad,-I hnvo l>ee11 a roador 
of y·ot1r ptttrid paper _since t.l1e first nl1mbor 
mn.lic its regrettal)le appetirance. ).. ou ca.JI 
it tl1roo pages of lattghs, do :rou ? ,,,. ell, 
,,·o're still ,,raiting for tl1e laugl1s. 

LT 11less ).,Oll inject some l1t1mour into ~~011r 

magazi11e immediately, I propose to corno 
do,•.·n to St. Frank's by Cl1enp Day Tick:et 
a11<l plaster )~ou all 01:er tl1e scl1ool. I (\fl• 

close my pl1otograph. That, ,vill sl10,,,. ~~ou 
tho h:ind of cllllp I am. 

).Tours in conten11)t,,. 
rEncrvI\.L r1FFELL. ~, 

After rcaclir1~ tl1is letter, I imtnetlintcly tltrnod 
as ,vhito ns a sl1eet, and n1J~ l~nocs knocked lil{e 
a jazz dr11mmer. B)r (Jeorge, I'm in s11cl1 a st.ate 
of fu1,lc tl1at I can l1ardly write tliis column. 
'S'fact ! 

Tl1e 011ly tl1in~ to do, of cot1rse,. is t-o obeJ" tl1e 
warlil{o l>iffcll 's inst.ructions. I mtist, get, some 
humo11r into t.I1is pnper somol1ow. But l1ow ? 

For l1011r:3 I po11derecl on the problem before 
the solution struck mo. 

. But I l(no,v 110w. I know l1ow to get t.l1e 
biggest laugl1 of tl1e term. I l~no,v 110,v to set 
inr reatler~ all O\rer . Engla11d rocliing \\"itl1 
zn1rtl1. 
f Yes, Perci~ ... i,1, I will proitid~ soino l1t1.mot1r 
or m~· rcallcr:=;. And it is ea .. -..ily llono, t.oo. 

{ tcill vublish your pltoto!Jr<rph, old bean. 
1 f tl1n.t doesn't mal~e e, ... cn a cat ]1owl ~·jt}1 :t1ghtor, I'm a Dutchman. Tho\" s,1,y Sccts­
d_en ha,·e no sense of l1u1not1r, you know, l)tlt 
t}:rectly· l\IcCltire ca11gl1t sig11t of ~~our mn.p in 
of ~tl pl10J,ograpl1, 110 ga,l'o ono )~ell and fell out 

S ie '\\~11tdow. 
Jn ° lool~ out., Piffell ! One more J"ip from ~"Ott, ti1! lad, and your photo will be published in 
,,rF.c . a11d ,vl1it-e on tl1e front page of this 
llo ➔rirr~y • B;· George ! I'll sl1ow ~'"Oll if I get 

1u111our into it. 
E. 0. H . .\.NDFORTII. 

Y ou fel]O\\"S say I l1a, .. c 110 pl11ck, 
A11d of tr11 call me fu11ky; 

You sa:t tl1at I nm still a sly 
And cunning little monkey; 

I'll }lro,·e my co11rage, if yo11 like, 
At dark and c]esperatc figl1ting, 

A11d yo11' 11 bcl1old me brn ,re and bol(l 
(At anJT rate, in ,vriting .) 

So bill me do some f0arsome feat 
To win yot1r a1)1,robation; 

You'll see me try y;ith co11rage high 
To gras1) the sit11ation; 

Bid me asce11cl ~Io11nt Ev·crest 
A11d 1)l1otogra1)l1 tlic summit; 

Or else explore tl1e ocean floor-
1' ll di,·e tl1rrc like a pl11m1net. 

Bi<l n1c journey to Ceylon 
Wl1erc c,·ery 1)ros1Ject Illeases; 

Or bicl me era,,·! to fnr Bengal 
l.,T})Oll my l1a11ds a11d knccscs; 

Bid me eXJllorc a sa,·nge land 
Auel ca1"elesoly stroll tl11·011gh it; 

Bid ,vl1at you cl1oose, I ,von't rc~f"!.LSe 
B11t straightway go ,ind do it. 

Cll0Rl7S.-B!J tl1e Beinore. 
''"e'd like to take you at yo11r ,vord, 

And, ns vou seem so kce11, it 
~ . 

Would be a sl1ame to s1101l yot1r game; 
B11t tell 11s-do yott mca:1 it? 

If so-rigl1t-ho ! ,vc'll bid you go 
(Tl1at's if you k110,v tl1c way there.) 

To a Ii ttle tJlace ca ile<l J cricho, 
And whe11 yo11 get thcre-stny tl1cre. 
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A thrilling story to make your hair stand on end. 

A Trackett Grim master-masterpiece by E. O. HANDFOR:rH 

F OR ~'etlrS ft daring criminal called '' Dimwit ! ,, he saicl harsl1ly. '' The 
the Secret Spider had defied- the go.mo is 11p at last. I l1ave found out that 
police and detectives of this you aro tl1e Secret Spieler.'' 
country. None of them could bring '' \Vhat,'s tl10 joke ? ,, asked Detective 

the rotter to justice an<l as a last resource, Dimwit, puzzled. 
~11ey applied to Trackott Grim. '' Come, Splinter,'' said Grim. 

The ~eat detccti,pe, assisted by Splinter, Outsicle in the pnssnge thoy ran across 
s:~on picked up dozens of clt1es. For in- Captain Shiftey, tho Chief of the Yarcl. 
E;tance. in one of the bnnl{s which the rotter Grim co\Yerod him with l1is revol,1er. 
!l1111gled, Trackett Grim fo11nd a blow-pipe '' TJ1e game's up, Sl1iftey ! ,, lie snappoct. 
and a tt1be of oxygen in one comer. which " I know tl1at yo11 n.ro the Secret Spider. 
bad not bee,l noticed by the police. Are you comin~ q11ietly ? '' 

It wo,1ld bo futile (good word, to follow Shift.ey's fnco went as pale ns a sheet. 
011t, all the reasonin~ of the great detective, '' How-l1ow did you find out i ,, he 
as ha trailed cl11e after cl\10 in his relent.less gnspod. 
search for the Secret Spider. But at last, ' No matter,'> snapped Grim. '' I have 
ono morning, he went to Scotland Yard my methods.'' 
with Splinter, and asked to see Detective• '' You rotter!'' hissed Shiftoy, as VElrio1-.1s 
In~ector Fossil]. coppers put gyves and things on him. 

~ \\
1hat news ! ,, askod Fossill, bursting And the Secret Spider-alias Captain 

into the room. '' Have you clisco\-•c.red tl10 Shift.ey of tho Yard-was biffed off to a 
Secret Spider l '' cell. 

'' I have,'' replied Grim. And then he 11 Gt1v'nor 1 ,, gasped Splinter. 1
' How 

gave the inspector a grim look. "The on earth did you guess tl1e Secret Spider 
game's up, Fossill l '' he snar]ed. ' 1 I kno,v wns the Cl1ief of the Yard ? '' 
tl1at yo11 are the Secret Spider 1 Are you '' _J didn't,'' smiled Grim calmly. ' 1 Bl1t 
going to come quietly f '' I clodt1ced the fact that the criminal ,v~c; 

'' You're ma,d ! 11 laughed the inspector, somebody at the Yard. I couldn't find 
and Splinter looked on in bewilclerment. w11icl1 one, and tl10 only thing to do waR to 
~, \,r11at bee l1ave yo1.1 in your bo11nct bluff the rigl1t mn.n into a, confession. 
now ? '' ,v11ich is what hns happened.'' 

Grim jttmped to his feet. THE END 
'' Como, Splinter,'' he said l1arsl1ly, and ·~===============::=::-_=-=-=-=-=­

he rushed out into the passage. Splinter 
f ollowcd wonderingly. 

Grim flung open a door on the opposite 
side of the passage, and strode in. Inspec­
tor Dodder was in the room, and he nodded 
~nially to t11e great detective. 

'' Hallo, Grim ! \Vhat's the matter ? '' 
'' Tl1e game's up, Dodder,'' said Grim 

qt1ietly. u. I know now that you are tho 
SeC'rot Spider. Put up your bancls ! '' 

Dodder ga.sped. 
'' Y ot1 're potty ! '' he roared. '' ,,'."11nt on 

earth o.re you talking nbo,1t ? '' 
Grim spttn round. 
,k Come, Splinter,'' he sna.ppcd, and tore 

into the next room, where Sergeant Barmie 
was examining finger-prints. 

'' Stop 1 '' cried Grim sternly. " The 
game'R up9 Barmie ! I ha, .. o discovered 
tl1at }·ou are tho Secret Spiller. Put your 
hand9 up-quick ! '' 

" ls this a new game, Grim ? '' c.skod tho 
sergeant wonderingly. '' Or l1a~le yo\1 gono 
q,1it.o ct1ckoo n.t last t ,, 

'' Come, Splinter ! ,. snapped ({rim, an(l 
n1!1hcd into Detectivo Dimwit's room. 

PRESS OPINIONS 
of ''Randforth's Weeki• '' ., ,. 

THE DAILY DREADNOUGHT.'' This 
schoolboy paper is the last word in jo11r­
nnlism. It will go far-the farther tho 
hotter.'' 

TIIE HALFPENNY HORROR. 
'' Among other school journals is a maga• 
2ine,edited byacertain EdwardHn.ndfortl1, 
wl1ich l1as created a profound sensation. 
The editor of '' Handforth's \Vcekly '' is 
destined for a big career-,1nlcss it is cut 
short in its prime by overwork. ,ve do not 
think tl1ot tl1is will happen, but there is 
no ha.nn in hoping.,, 

THE BRITISH BRUISER. '' \Ve wero 
unrlor tl1e impression that St. Francis' 
College was a scl1ool-not a home.'' 

THE ARCIIAEOLOGICAL ARGUS 
AND NEO-PI..-l~NDERTHAL NJ4~\VS ~ 
'' Subscr.ibers should snve tl1eir copies of 
this school magazine, and ba,,.e thom 
bol1nd and locl<eli 11p a fnto whicl1, no 
dot1bt, will soon O\,.crtnkc the Editor.'' 
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HOW TO MAKE IT 
Our Unreliable Expert tells yon how to make an aeroplane. 

I N making an aeroplane, the first thi11g 
to be remembered is tl1at tho 
vehicle ha,s got to fly. The toy 
aeroplanes which you purchase from 

the shops a.re nil right up to a certain 
point. They fly, but they don't keep it up. 
After a. few yards t.hey come baclt to 
earth, and before they will condescend to 
ascend, it is necessary to pt1t in some 
energetic work on a small propeller and a 
piece of elastic. 

What every fellow want.s is a toy 
aoroplal.J8 whicl1 will fly, and will keep 
flJiing until told to stop. This may be 
achieited in two ways, i.e. : 

By a petrol engine : or 
By application of the n1les of nature. 
The first must be di~carded, as a petrol 

en~ine is too costly for the average 
fellow. The second inetl1od, however, is 
qt1ite easy, if }"OU follow these expert 
directions: 

Procure a fairly large box, and let that 
represent the ongtne of the aeroplane. Tie 
or stick t.wo win~s to it, together with a 
tail and other things, tl1e names of which 
I forget. Inside tl1e box make a small 
l1atch, controlled by a sliding bottom o.nd 
a length of string. This hatch should be 
arranged in the middle of tl1e floor of the 
box, so that when one half of the sliding 
panel is exposod, the other is covered by 
tho hatch. 

own weigl1t, e.nd by weigl1ing t11e aoro­
p19.ne and dividing the result by t.11e weigl1 t 
of a fly, you will fi11d out l1ow mnny flies 
m11st bo p11t in the box to mn-ke tl1e acro-
plano ascend. -

Catcl1 the n11m ber of flies necessary by 
scooping tl1em off tl1e wall with l:wour 
hand .... t\.s you catch each fly, slip it into tl10 
interior of tho aeroP.lane until you havo 
sl1fficient flies to 11ft the total weight. 
Y 011r aoroplana will not fly yet, however, 
or the insects will merely sit on tl10 
floor of the box and ref use t-o budge. 

Next catch a large spider and tie l1im 
securely to one side of tl1e sliding panel. 
Put him under tho hatch, and drop a little 
heap of honey on the other half of the 
panel. Now you are all rendy • 

All the time the honey is exposed and tl1e 
spider hidden away, the flies will squat on 
t-he floor of the box, wolfing the honey. B11t 
directly you pull the string, in goes tho 
honey and out comes the spider. Tl1e 
flies will immediately sail 11p to the roof of 
your box, and your aeroplane will sail 
uf with them into the sky. A long lengtl1 
o string is still attached to the pane], 
and when you want the aeroplane to 
descend, all you ha.vo to do is to pull the 
string. In goes the spider, out comes the 
honey, and down comes the aeroplane. 
Simplicit.y itself. • 

Now we must instal our engine, and to 
rlo this we must find the nec8ssary lifting 
11ower required. 011r engine will be 

~~composed of flies. A fly can lift twice its 
~~~ 

By fixing up a, swivel to change tl1e 
direction of the spider, it is possible to 
control the flight of the 'plane. If your 
spider is anchored due north, the aeroplane 
will go due south, and so on. 

(A nothe.r helpful article next u/eek.) 
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By REGGIE P11'T. 

(Being extracts from the new dictiowiry which wm cause 
a world-wide sensation. 

ACE. A \t·ery cold, cream-like suQstanco 
served in cornets or wafers by t,ho 
refined young lady in the Bellton Dairy • 

ACRE. A hollow tootl1. 
ADENOIDS. A disease which seems to 

affect overy public speaker. 
ADVICE. One of the few thing« whicl1 it 

is more blessed to give than to receive. 
ADVERTISEMENT. A good excuse for 

blowing one's o"?n trttmpet. 

AIR. A substance ,vhicl1 is like '' notliing 
on earth.'' 

• 
• A\.LGEBRA. Tl1e practice of st1bstituting 

letters for figures in order to mako 
arithmetic more difficult for boys. 

ALICE. The name of the girl whose 
whereabouts are uncertain, and enql1irocl 
uf ter by every singer. 

ALl\lANAC. A cl1art wl1ich comes in 
useful for timing the length of certain 
Test Matches. 

Al\IBUSH. Tha scales of certain trades­
men are said to be in ambusl1 whc11 
t.l1ey are '' lying in weigl1t. ,, 

AENE ... ~S. A famous after-dinner speak or 
who borod Dido to tears with his tole of 
Troy, and has bored every boy since. 

ANCHOR. A slang term for n mud-l1oolc. 

....-\.NGER. A state of mind ,vl1icl1, in a. 
boy, is cnl]ed R vile temper, and in a 
master, proper indignation. 

ANONY:\IOUS. Tho name of a person 
wl10 writes interesting Jotters. 

"".\PPETITE. Tl1n.t reminds me-it,a 
dinner-time. Good-bye. 
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ST. FRANK'S IN DISGRACE! 
( C~o1iti111.ied froni page 20.) 

He '"'·cnt to tl1e police first, and Ins1lector 
Jameson f11ssily 1·eJJea.tcd his complaint of 
the previous n1gl1t. 

'' Disgra~cf11l-that's wl1at it was, Mr. 
Lee,'' s:-1id the inspector. r, The whole 
traffic of the 1Iigl1 Street c1isorganised ! A 
riot, tj1at's wl1at it was. And if yo11r boys 
are permitted to come into tl1e town agai11 
I don't dare to pro1lhl'8y what will 
happen.'' 

Nelson Lee i nter,,ic,,,.cd 1nany sl101)­
keei1ers, and tl1cir opinio11s "·ere co11flicting. 
Some were l1ot an,l angry, acc11sing t.l1e 
schoolboys a11d tl1e town boys in1partially. 
Others were i11clincd to laugl1 at tl1c whole 
affair, passing it off as notl1ing wor.se tl1an 
a higl1-s1liritecl 1~ag. 

'' After all, tl1ey \Vere only youngsters,'' 
said one n1an. '' If the se11ior boys had bec11 
involved in s11cl1 a scrap it ,vo11ld have been 
different. But, my dear sir, mere kicls ! 
Nobody takes any serious notice of t\ d11.st-
up bet\\"een kicls ! Pcrso11a.lly I believe 
tl1ey tl1orougl1ly enjoyed tl1cn1sclvcs-and 
I can assure yo11 tl10 dust-u1> ,,ras well 
.wo1'th watcl1ing.'' 

Fi11ally, N clson Lee sol1gl1t out Sam 
Beckie. And Snm Beckie, he saw, w<,s 
certainly 11ot a '' m-ere kid." Nor ,1:ere 
the other town bovs. Lee l1ad noticed 

~ . 
n1orc than one 11uffy eye nnd swollen lip 
_during the course of his inquiries. Tl10 
town boys, 011 tl1ie average, \\terc a year or 
two olde1· t]1an tl1e St. Frank's juniors. 

'' Want to BlJeak to me, sir?'~ a-skc<l Sam 
Dcckle 1·cspectfully 

He j1ad been excused from l1is ,,,ork; lie 
,vas emJJloycd by a markBt gardener, nnd 
his hornv l1ands were smotl1c1 .. ed wit.Ii soil. • 
The n1arkct gardener, incidentally, l1ad 
put i11 a very good word for Sam, assltring 
Nelson Lee tl1at tl1e lad was hard-\\·orking, 
honest, and reliable. 

''Yes., Beckie," said Lee. ''Yot1 don't 
know me, do you? My name is Lee. I 
am the hcadn1aster of St. Frank's College.'' 
, Sam hastily tugged at l1is cap. 
; '' Yes, sir," J1e said. in a startled voice. 

''Now., Sam,'' smilerl Nelson Lee, ''I 
don't wa11t you to tl1ink that I',,.c con1e 
l1crc p1'ying, but if yo11 can give me your 
own ncco11nt of ,vhat took place yesterday, 
I sJ1all be glad.'' 

Sam looked unl1ap1JY. 
'' That tl1ere figl1t, you mean, sir?'' -lie 

asked. '' .c\ rare silly business, it was. 
Master Niz1per-hc's Junior football 
captain-,vas as fair as fair. I ai11't. 
denyin' that ,ve had l\"Orcls, but we shook 
hands in the end, like real friends." 

'' I must tell yo1,, Sam, that I have fur­
bi(ldcn the boys to con1c over here 011 
Saturclay aftc110noon to 11Iay that matcl1 'J 

said Lee quietly. • 
'' Forbidden 'em?'' asked Sam, aghast. 

'' Gobh ! y·ou mean tl1at the match is off 
sir P'' 1 

'' I am afraid so.'' 
''Lumme ! There won't be half a row,'~ 

said Sam, scratching his l1ead. '' I've pro .. 
mised tl1e chaps that everything l\?ill be .ill 
right. Young Ni1)per gave me his ,,,.orcl 

JJ 

''You must· not blatne Nipper,'' i11tcr .. 
rupted Lee. '' With Bannington out '>l 
bounds the Junior team, .natu1~aily, can11ot 
keeJ) tl1e fixture.'' · 

'' 1,Vell, it's real hard luck on J1im, sil', '' 
said Sam stoutly. '' As for my cl1a1J~., 
they'll be thumping wild. I can hear 'cm 
110,v. ~ Too stuck Ull, I s 'pose,' they'll say. 
' Afraid to come o, .. cr ag'in arJ' face l1s, 1

• 

they'll say. ,Tain't £01· me to say, sir, b11t 
there'll be more tro11blc tha.n ever if you 
forbid tl1e matcl1. J~astwise., that's "·l1,1t 
I think. A11' it ain't as if tl1em St. 
Frank's boys was tl1c cause of the trouble. 
Seems mig lity hat"d on 'em.'' 

'' I was given to understand, Sam, tl1at 
tl1e St. Frank's boys did start the tro11blc." 

'' \Veil, tl1at's as it may be, air.," replied 
Sam. '' I ain't sayin' notl1ing, one way or 
tl1e other. I believe Tim Grigson knocked 
over a motor-bike, or son1ctl1in'. Quite an 
accident, it was, but some of your boy·~ 
tl1011gl1t diff crent. Anyw.ny .. tl1crc was ,. 
mis11ndcrsta11ding, and, ,vl1,1t ~·ith all th,1t 
fruit Iyin' on tl1e ground, t11e temptation 
was too great. It was our chaJJS '\\·lio 
started tl11·owin'. 1,liat scrap wasn't really· 
tl1c fault of your scl1oolb1)ys, sir, so it 
doesn't· seem kind of fair to }lUnish 'cn1 . 
I ,visl1 yott' d cl1a11gc yo11r n1ind, sir," he 
added earnestly. '' We're looki11, forwar{l 
to tl1at matcl1 on Satur(lay. :lrligl1ty 11roud, 
,,·e are, to ba in tl1c St. Frank's Footbi1ll 
Leagu-e, an' secin' as tl1is is tl1c first game 
Dgainst St Frank's, well--'' 

'' I'll tl1ink about it, Sam,'' said Lee, 
patting tl1c burly youth on the shoultler. 
'' Perl1a1)S I'll cha11ge my mind. I ccr· 
tai-nly l1avc a better understanding of the 
position now.;' 

,vhen J1is cal" arri,rccl back at St. Fra.nk·s 
nn agile figure raced after it. NiJlper, 
breathless., cl11tched at his arm as lie 
stepped out of tl1e car. 

'' G11v'nor !'' exclaimed Ni11pcr. 
''Y')u wisl1 to s11eak·to me, Hamilton?" 

asked Nelsc,n Lee, in l1is most school; 
masterly manner. ''Come into my study.' 

They went in, a11d Nipper looked at Lee 
straight in tl1e eye. 
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'' Guv·11or, I've bee11 horl'ibly miserable 
all the afternoon,'' he said huskily. '' I'm 
-I'm a.8l1amcd of myself for losing my 
temper like that. I ajJ(,logisc, sir. You 
0uul1tn•t to forgive me, really, but I hope 

e, • 11 ,, 
yotl \VI . 

Ho ,v·as so repentant tl1at Nelson Lee 
softened. He had i11te11<led to be very 
stern, but Nipper's obvious remorse made 
him rcla1:. 

'' You certainly did let fly J young ,un,'' 
he said dryly. 

'' I-I don't know what was t]1e t;t1atter 
,vith me, guv'nor,'' 1nt1ttered Ni11per, 
I1anging his head. c, You saicl something 
about a cani11g, didn't you? Perhaps 
yott'd better get busy, bir. Give me a 
good, sound wl1acking-ancl that'll knock 
some respect into me.'' 

''Yott l1ave apologised, Nip1Jer, and that 
is s11fficicnt,'' said Leo q11ictly. '' We'll 
say no more about it. I 11m n101~e inclined 
to forgive you because I feel t)1at you were 
j1lstificd in your reque,st. I have just come 
back from Bannington; I l1ave seen Sam 
Beck le.'' 

'' 011 !'' said Nipper happily .. 
'' And at evening p1~ycrs I s11all l1ave 

sometl1ing to say to the Ju11ior School,'' 
aclded Welson Lee. '' I won't say any more 
at t11c 1non1cnt-but you cn.n l1ope for the 
best." 

''Guv'nor !'' gasped Nipper, pressing 
Nelson Lee's arm. ''By Jove, sir, you're a 
brick !'' 

AFTER evening prayers Nelson Lee 
ma.de his an11ouncement. 

'' ,v11at I am going to say coll-. 
cerns only tl1e Jttnior School,1

' J1c 
said. ''Upon due consideration I have 
decic)ed tl1at there shall be no prolonged 
inqltiry into the unhappy incident of 
yesterday afternoon.'' 

Tl1ere was a mild sensation. 
'' I am satisfied that the cl,ish was 

~auscd by a11 unfortunate misunderstand­
ing~'' continued Nelson Lee. ~, It is against 
t11e best interests of the school t.hat such 
il_l-feeling should be harboured. Ban­
n1ngton~ therefore, will remain out of 
bo11nds only until Saturday.,J 

• , Hurrah !'' • 
'' ~ha11ks awfully, sir!'' 

. Nipper's supporters were bubbling with 
Joy. and excitement ; the others were 
e};c1ted-and. ind~etl, dumbfounded. 

:; From Saturday morning the position 
wi I be 'ae you were ,_but I feel it neccs-
;r7 to give you this warning," went on 

e son LPe, his tone becoming grave. ''I 
nni trusting the Junior School to keep the 
eea~e. I shall not ask you to pledge your 
or; but I do urge you to be on your 

very best bel1aviour. Do nothi11g to incite 
the town boys. Keep steady heads. Kee1l 
your tong11es ,vell under control. A l'"as11 
word migl1t well lead to another outb1·eak 
-and that l\"ould be deplorable.'' 

He }la1tscd1 and the school ,vas im­
pressed. 

'' I am lifting this ban deliberately­
which should convince you all that I a1n 
relying upo11 you to behave as gentlcmen,'1 

he continued. '' If tl1e town boys attem1,t 
to incite you, do not be drawn. I a1n 
givi11g you a chance to heal this breacl1 
1)crma11ently. It w.euld be a thousand 
pities if that foolish incident of yestcrdity 
were allowed to develop into n long a11<l 
bitter feud. Tl1ese things come upon us 
sucltlenly, unexpectedly., and we must deal 
with tl1e1n with common-sense. It is not 
desirable tl1at all the boys of this school 
should be indefinitely barred from visiti1.1g 
ot1r local town.'1 

Tl1ere were many murmui-·s of approval 
nnd assent. 

'' But let me repeat thnt warning,'' con­
clltderl Nelson Lee, with a touch of grim-­
ness in his voice. '' If the1"e is any repeti­
tion of yesterday's dis~racefltl distul'bance, 
every guilty boy will De heavily pt1nisl1e<l, 
and the town will again be placed out of 
bot1nds. So it is up to yott to prove that 
my present leniency is justified. That will 
be all. You may dismiss.'" 

And the scl1ool dismissed-thoro11gl1Jy 
excited. 

CHAPTER 11. 
Football Foes I 

I T was something of a t1·it1mpl1 for 
Nipper, and many of the fello,vs who 
had been against him now ralliecl to 
his banner. 

Boots, Gresham, and the other me1nbc1·s 
of the XI who had refused to play, now 
apologised, and requested Nipper to let 
their names stand. Nipper was only too 
glad to agree. He wanted to take the best 
possible team to Bannington; f11rthem1ore, 
he was not the kind of fellow to keep up a 
quarrel . 

There we1·e plenty of boys, howevc1", ",,111, 

were still bitterly against him. TJ1cy 
prophesied all so1·ts of catast1·ophes for 
Saturday nfternoon. 

'' If you're going over to Banningto11 
with the intention of making yo11rself 
nastyJ t]1ere's bound to be tro11ble, '' 
pointed out Nipper. '' The only way for us 
to go is open1y-and in a friendly spirit. 
We'll show the town boys that we benr 
them no ill-,vilJ. A clean, honest game of. 
football will make all the di:ffereijce;'~ 
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berately start a11y trouble, for they tl1em­
sclves would be tl1e first to s11ffer. So, for 
tl1eir own sakes, tl1cy l\"cluld do tl1eir 
11tmost to keep tl18 11eace. 

Tl1ey we11t over by motor-cycle, by cycle, 
by b1is., and on foot. It \1las a general 

'' Tl1cro's no 11ecd to call tl1em l1ooligans." exodus of t]1c J11nior Scl1ool. 
'' Some of them are all right, pcrha1)s, 11 Bnnnington ,vas mildly astonisl1ed-nnd 

'' \V ell, it's taki11g a big cl1_ance,'' said 
Ar1nst1·ong, of tl1e Fourtl1. ·· 1'1l1at 's my 
c,11i11ion-and I'll stick to it. Do11't forget 
~,.hat tl1is n1eans, Nip1Jcr ! If tl1crc's 
,tnotl1cr 1--ow ,\·itl1 tl1osc to\\Tn hooligans ,, --

groll·lcd A1·mst1--011g. '' But wl1at about- tl1e just a Lit scared. 
others? You know as ""ell as I do tl1nt It ,vas com·m~11r)l_;1~c cnougl1 to see St. 
there arc l1eaps of rottcrs tl1ere "']10 will ·F1·ank's boys in tl1e town on a· Saturclav 
be only. too willing to sta1--t a 1·iot !" afterno~u; b11t to-day there were score's 

Tltis ,vas true, a11d Ni}lllcr had already a11(l scores of tl1em. The town seemed filled 
considered tl1c }Joint. witl1 tl1c familiar ca11s. .A.11d t]1ey were all 

'' Tl1ey can't start a riot unless ,,;c give }Jassing i11 tl1c same direct.ion-do,vn to the 
them ca11sc,'' lie l"C}Jlicd. '' Anyl1ow, it's a Io,,,.er end of tl1e town. 
cl1ance tl1at ,\i·e shall l1ave to take." .. ~s \\'as to be ex1Jcctecl, tl1e to,\tJl boys 

'' Yo11. know wl1at it'll mea11 if tl1ere's scon got to k11ow; n11d, unfortunately, tl1c 
anothc1· figl1t ?'' asked Armstrong trucu- tc,'\\?ll boys got a wrong in1pression. Son1c­
Jcntly. '' Yot1 1 ll jolly well be kicked 01tt body sta1~ted a r11mo11r that St,. Frnnk's l1ad 
of tl1e ca1Jtaincy ! That's a cert ! If tl1c cc,me over in forcc-:-looking for tro11ble. 
Junior Scl1ool is 11unisl1ed because of The town boys 1>romptly tc•ok up the cl1a] .. 
Saturday's game-because of your ob- lenge, sayi11g tl1at they v1011ld provide all 
sti11acy-you'Jl l1avc to }Jay tlic l)iJJCr !'' the trouble tl1at wa.s necessary-and plenty 

''Hear, l1ear ~,, tl1at was un11ecessury ! 
'' Thut's 1·igl1t, Ni}ll)Cr.'' It was in tl1is s11irit, tl1e1·cfore., tl1at tl1c 
'' Good c11ougl1-I'n1 willing to take tl1c Saints and tl1e Hots11111's met. 

risk.,'' said NiflIJCr prom1)tly. Sam Bcckle \\"as glo,vi11g ,vitl1 deligl1t 
And 110 meant it. As Junior skiJlller, lie ,vl1en he met Ni1Jper. 

was fir111. It ,vas l1is £.rmness,, in fact,. '' Good 1nan,'' he saicl heartily. ''Jolly 
"\\·hich l1ad given 1aoisc to all tl1c. bittc1--11css glad you cl1a11s l1a,,c come over." 
i11 the J11uio1~ Scl1ool. Even 110w ovc1~ l1alf '' Let's l101)c we ha, .. e a good game," 
the f ello,vs co11sidered tl1at tl1e Hotspurs sn1iled N i1>per. .. 
match sl1ould be abandoned. '' May tl1c best team ,vi11,') gri11ncd Sam. 

Ho\\rever, by tl1c time Saturday cla,vned, '' I ain't sayin' tl1at I like tl1e looks of 
there "\\?as a m11ch calmer feeling at St. son1e of ou1- cl1aJJS. Our SU(Jporters, I 
Frank's. Tl1cre was a feeli11g of con- 1nea11. Rare rottgh crowd, you know.'' He 
fidencc, too. Naturally, c, .. erybocly was 11auscd awkwardly. '''I"hc1·e seems to be an 
cuJ·iotts, a11d everybody was excitecl. ~idl'a tl1at you fellers ha·v·c come alo11g to 

By tl1e afternoon, Removites, Fou1,th- st.ir up tro11ble.'' 
Forn1e1·s, a11<l Thi1~d-Fo1 .. mers liad 11nani- ''Don't you bclic,,e it, Snn1, '' said 
moµsly deciclcd to go o,1'er with tlie team. Nipp-c1'. '' It's just the op11osite. \Ve '\\~a11t 

... .\t any rate, tl1e XI should J1a,"e tIJlc11ty of t<> sl10,v you all t11at we're out for }le~1ce. 
SUllllOl't ! You don't tl1ink ,ve wa11t our liberties 

Bttt it ,vasn't exactly sttIJllort. ~!any of restricted, do yo11? A feud against tl1e 
the ju11iors ,vcrc &1gainst tl1c match, an,1 tc•wn will mean a lot of 11,i1'clsl1ips for us.'' 
they ,vcre only going out of sl1ee1~ cltriosity, '' Why, tl1en, evcrytl1i11g's going to b(\ all 
.They \\,,ere llrawn as tl1ougl1 by a magnc1>. right,'' beamed Sa111. ·~ Crikey ! ,,re'll 

It is to be feared tl1at n1any of tl1cm l1ave a record c1'0,vd to-day, a11d no error! 
were secretly· hoping tl1nt tl1ere would be \\7cll, it'll }lUt son1e zip into tts, l1cy? 
trouble-so that Ni1l1Je1· would c<>me a Nothin' like Jllaying before a good c1·t>''"d, 
c1 .. 01l})c1·. Tl1is wl1olc 1111f•Jrt11nate business is tl1erc? It rna.kes a cl1ap clo l1is best.'' 
had now settled itself ir!to 011e definite Tliere was })lcnty of electricity in the air, 
issue. If tl1is matc11 came off all rigl1t, so t-0 speak, as the o11look"-rs gatl1crcd 
;ind if frie11dly 1·cl11tions were 1 .. estorcd witl1 1,0 und the grouncl. N ipi)cr and liis tca111 
tl1e town boys, Ni}J}Jer would score a great clianged in tlic little rail,,,.ay-carriagc 
triurn1)l1. Il11t if the op11osite l1a1lllcncd-- }Javilioii. Wlicn tlicy took the field cl1ccr3 

.Well, tl1e Junior ski111lcr wo11ld come tl1e gi·ceted tliem from tlie St. Frank's juniors; 
biggest purlcr of his career r b11t q11itc a few l1oots went u11 from tlie 

N ip11er l1imself was not €xactly con1fo1·t.. locals. It ,va.s a bad sio·11. 'fhis extrc1110 

~ble. He l1ad an uneasy feeling tl1at many JJa1·tisansl1ip ,vas not l1ea1thy. 
of l1is '' si1111>01 .. ters '' were l1ostile; that, in It was an u11fortunatc fact, too, tl1at tlie 
fact, tl1ey were spoiling Jor a figl1·t. Yet he St. Frank's SU})})orters clumped togct.l~cr. 
hardly believed tl1at they ~·ould deli- They were all in a big bunch. occ111)Y111g 
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Jerry Hurst had been accidentally injured, 
but sight of him lying Inert on the ground 
made the Bannlngton supporters see red. 

- Waving and shouting, they surged on to 
the Oeld threateningly. 

11rnctically one side of tl1c ground. Oppo-- rhe teams lJad just lined up, and c\-er:y­
si te them, and at both ends, the town boys thing "·as quiet. Tl1ere had. 11ot b~en a.11 

,\·ere collecting in tl1ei1~ hundreds. \ angry ,vord spoke~. The Sa111ts, !or tl1e1r 
Grocers, gr_ccngroccrs, and. other . trades- part, ha,d kep.t, the1:. tongues. we_ll ~ 1n_ check: 
ruen tl1at attcrnoon were minus quite a lot The .to"n ho,~, ha,1!1g no Jt1st1fiLat1on for 
of ~ d b I Th • start111g trot1ble, rema111cd at peace. Rl1t. tl1e 

~ria~ oys_ • er,?. was a curio:ns fact tliat e,·crything \\"'as calm-t1nt1st1ally 
tension 1n the air-and N 1ppcr deplored it. calm-seemed ominous. 

He was hoping that the ~lean~ manly '' Don't you bo decei,~cd, I-In11cly, '' said 
game \\'Oltld aroUBe an enthusiasm 1n both Cl1urch in a low , ... oice. 
factions, and thus pa,,e the way to per- ''Eh?', 
manent peace. But a game of football, Cl1urch and 1'-IcClure ~·ere tl1e reg11lar 
after al]J is a two-edged sword. The clean backs of the .Junior XI, and tl1cy "~erP. close 
s11ort of it will arouse tl1e best ins'-incts i1t enough to IIandforth to ha,-e a ,,rord ,, .. ith 
a11v cro"'.'d. B11t woe betide if t11ere should him. 
be .. any fo11l play ? In such circumstances, '' E,·cr~ythi11g's goinlf to ~? all rigl1t? is it.?,, 
tl1erc is notliin(J' like a football match foi- mt1ttcr~d Cl1t1rch. Don t yo11 bel_1e,~e 1t I 
aro11si 11 o- a ci,o~d's woJ·st instincts I - A~cord1ng to tl1e looks of tl11ngs, tl11s matcn 

·1,hlt-. th· f t f I b ,v1ll be as hot as pepper.'' 
s 1s a e 11 game e g an. , , y , d tt 1,, • d H df tl t · ou ro o y sa1 an or 1, s ar1ng. 

'' These to,1tn chaps are as mild as milk! 
Look at 'en1 ! And look at ot1r chaps 1 

CH A PT ER 12• Smiling at one another like long-lost 
brothers.'' 

The Calm Before the Storm! '(I 1"·~ going to be all right!'' said Hand­
tortl1 co111fortably. 

I-fa ,va.s feeling rclic,·ed. Yet, at the 
,.. _ ~ ~un10 time, 110 ,, .. as ratl1cr dis-
1:~ 1~c1111cd. 1\. born fighte1·, ho would nob 
tllr: 0, Lcc~1 a,·erso to another scr_ap. He. owed 

. -50 to.'\ 11 bo~ts ono or two swipes ,vh1ch he ful{ 11<1 hko to pay ! However, like the good 
ii~ 1 :v 110 was, Handforth was wholehearted 

11 s st1 P1)ort of his skipper. 

'' You can't see any further than yot1r nose 
-and that>s quite a good ,vav, I'll admit,''-
said Church tartly. .. 

'' Look here--'' • '' It's tl10 calm before tl1e storm,'' put in 
!vlcClure. '' Churchy is rigl1t., Handy .. We'd 
better go easy. One false step and we'ro 
sunk I I'm beginning to belie,:-e that Full­
\vood and those other chaps were right 1D 
suggesting that this match shoulc\ bo 
fJCratchcd. '~ . 
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'' y 011're both crazy t'• said Handforth in team as a wl1ole were true sp~rtsmen. O!)ly 
amazement. Bill descended to really questionable tactics. 

There was no further time for talking. The That early goal, ho,vc,rer, had badly rattled 
referee-Snn1 Bec~lo's _uricle, in fact-was on tl1em all, and ,vhen tho match re--started 
the point of blowing h1s \\·h1stle. there ~~as a change. Tl1e roughness of tl10 

Pheeeep I . 'Spurs became. moro pronounced.. And 
,, Come on, the town I'' went up a mighty usually if one side adopts tl1ese tactics, the 

roar from t11e locals. other side in self-defence, follo,,·s its example. 
This gam~ ,vas. no exception to the rule. 4s 

"Play up, St. Fr,nk's I" ca.me an answer- soon as the Saints found that the Ifotspurs 
.ing yell from tho Siunts. were playing roughly, they played roughly, 

Nipper and his men started off with a rush. too. . 
Nipper, receiving l_he h_all, paf;'Sed f!Catly and· So ,vithin the first ten minutes the standard · 
accurately t~ _Reggie P~tt on the wing. In a of play degencrat.ed rapidly. 
flash the brilliant Reggie was off. . It was kick and rush all the time. Science 

Like a streak l1e ran alon~ the tot1chl1ne • dropped completely ot1t of the game. 
what there w~s to be seen of 1t-but before he Round the ropes the crowds wera yelling 
cot1ld make his usu~lly n~at pass to. the centre tlicinsel,·es hoarse. Thnt ominous _calm had 
he st!lmbled: ~atchmg his foot agamst ono of broken. Schoolboys and town boys were re­
the ineqbualiktics hof thdo groun1 d. dA bdu}il_y vealing their true feelings under the influence 
Hotspur ac , rt1s 1ng own, c eare .. n.n 1s f th me 
heavy bo~t c.ame l'erilously near to Reggie as O "c~J: 0 ;, the town!" -
ha was picking himself up. ,, S 

1 
, 

1
,, 

. . k h h • t mas 1 em Reggie Pitt . new, t at e was g:omg O "Hooray I" 
h~ve trouble with tnat back. Reggio kn~w Tho Hotspurs' forwards looked as though 
hi~ by repute. Ho was a youth named Bill they would break through, but hv determined, 
Stringer, and he was. employed at tha gas- f orccf ul tactics Church and McClure broke up 
works. He was a f a1rly f{OOd ~ack, but he the attack II and forth ,..-as merely an 
used his feet rather than h1s brains. He "·as 1 1 e · 
~me of those footballers who belie,cd in play- 0 ",A~i:hty yell went up as one of the 'Spurs' 
rng tho man rather than the ball. forwards sprawled and fell. He had caught 

His clearance took the leather "-ell dow~ his foot in a rough tuft of grass, but many of 
the field, but B!)ots, at centre-half. trapped it tho spectators belie, .. ed that Church hnd 
and passed s,,11ftly to Gresl1am on thT~ left- trippecl }1im. A bo,vl of rage went up. 
wing. Gresham ran on, passed_ to Nipper, ,, Foul 1,• _ 
and in a flash Nipper \\"as dashing tl1rot1gh. '' Yal1 I Dirtv scl1ool ratters!'' .. 

·'' Shoot I,, went up an excited l~cll. '' Hi ref I Where's l~our whistle?'' 
'' L ' h N. I'' ' ,, ct~ ,~ve one, tpper The referee took no notice. He l1ad seen 

Go it I . that there had been no foul, and he waved • 
Bill Stringer ca.me. rt1nni~g across. ~e his arms for the players to car~y on. ~0:110 

jerked out one of his, big feet 1n an atte~_pt to of the 'Spttrs had pat1sed, expc?t1ng a dcc1s~on 
trip the St. Franks for,,~ard, bttt N 11Jper in tl1eir fa,·our; and mean,,·h1le the ball l1ad 
leapt lightly o,,er the outstretched foot. s"Tung out to Reg~io Pitt once again. 

Slam I '' Go it, Reggie I'' 
Stcadyi!}g himself! lie shot-a. real bea11ty. Cl1eered by the sho11ts, Pitt. dashed on. He 

The goalie flung himself down, but l1e was \Yas getting accustomed to tho ground now; 
just too late. rhe leather: was t~rot1gl1- 110 kne,v_its ineqttalitics. He ran like a hare, 
beyond tl1e posts, and rolling on 111to tl1e s,,,.er,,ing to,vards the centre of the fielcl as 
cro,,?d, for there ,vere no nets. l1e neared tl1e goal. A bt1rly figure charged 

'' Goal I'' do,vn upon l1in1; J1e si<le-st.cpped, but the 
''Hurrah!'' bt1rl,r figtirc side-stepped, too. 
'' Booooool1 !'' Cr,as11 ·1 ., 
'Above tl1e cl1eering of the Saints came l1oots It ,,·as a l1cn,,.y cl1argc-not "·ith tho 

nnd ho,,~ls from tl1e more unsportsrnaolil{e sl1ot11dcr, but "·ith a k11ee, too. Pitt crt11nplcd 
section of the to,vn bo:rs. Such an early tip. 
rc,Terse ,,'tas a shock for them. In ordinary '' Booooh l Dirt)', Ifrotsp11r !'' 
circumstances tl1ey \\7ould not ha,Te hoote~l. '' I◄.,ott1-foul-foul !'' . 
'l'hey l\"Ould ha ,·o accepted that go.al !n Tl1e St. Frank's onlookers "Tere shout.1~g 
silenc~. But just no,v th~re \Yns a tension 1n excitcdlJ", nnd the to,vn boys ,,·ere yelling 1n 
the air; tl1ey ,,·ere all worlced up. defiance. The referee's -n,·h1stle ,,,.ent, nncl tl19 

'' You'd best go easy, B_ill, '' ll)Uttcred Sam ref ere~ ,,ras pointi1~g. Ilo ,,,.as a,varding a 
• Bccl"c-· ns he rnn up to Blll Stringer. f reo kick to tl1e Saints. 

'' Eh.? \Vhat do you mean?'' Tho to,,·n st1pporters stnred dumbly for 11 
uYou know "·hat I mea~," s?id Sam moI_Dent, and then they bur_st ou~ into d 

"dangerously. "You play fair, Bill! \Ve veritable bellow of anger. Tney h1!J!;e~ 3 } 
8 don't ,, .. a.nt any fouling.'' hooted and ho,,:-led. Fists "·ere shaken 111 t 1 

Snn1 was al,va,1s having trouble \Vith Bill air. 
St.ringer. T11e Hotspurs played a ,·igorotts It ""as ob,.:ious that matters were getting 
r.ame-some called it a r~t1gl1 game-but the critical I 
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CH A PT ER 13. Nipper ,,·as so anxious that l1is o,,n play 
had degenerated. He ,vas ,,·atching tl1e 
onlookers l1alf tho ti1ne instead of tl1e game. 
l-Ie had already seen one or t,,·o scraps. A 
group of Fourt.11-Formcrs had been pt1sl1ed 
by a gang of rol1ghs, and the Fot1rth-For1ners 
had pushed back. But for an exciting bit of 
play at that moment a 6gl1t might have been 
started. 

Over the Top I 
~oRTUNArl'ELY, Reggio Pitt ,,?as not 

F nitich l1urt, and. he ,, .. as soon on his (ect 
agai11. Good,v1n took the free kick, 
a11d lie tlroppcd tho ball ,,·ell on tho 

other side of ~110 field, ""here Tregellis-West 
1011nccd upon 1t. 

1 lie ,vas charged by a Hotspur, and went 
c: ra,\'ling. Tlie Hotspur, 1n turn, was 
~barged by Fullwood. Eventua.11y tho ball 
"';as scrambled aw~y by Grcsl1am. Yells and 
~a•cnlls were continuous now. The referee 
did not blo,v his whistle this time. for he con­
sidet'ed that those charges had been fair. 

Tl10 cro,vd didn't think so. It shouted 
iisclf l1oarse. In one or t,t"o places, in fact~ 
tlio cro,vd became so excited that it surgea 
over tho touchline, invading the playing-
pitcl1. 

Nipper was getting more and more "Tarried. 
If things ,,·cnt on like fhis much longer 

thcro ,vould soon come a definite brcacl1. 
Ancl 011co t,,·o punches ,,·ero exchanged-­
Nipper did not like to thif-lk of .. tJ1e 
possibilities. 

To his relief there follo, .. ·cd a period of 
fairly good play, during which both sides 
settled do,vn. The excited crowds, too, 
became calmer. Perhaps it ,vns because the 
Ilotsp11rs nearly scored on t--;\"'O occasions. 
By f orcefttl tactics they ploughed tl1rough the 
St. }?rank's defence. 

Handforth sa,·ed magnificently ,,·ith all his 
old coolness and f.reoision. One shot looked 
like a certain goa , but Edward Oswald, r11n­
ning ot1t, met the ball with the toes of l1is 
rig lit foot. That kick sent the leather "·ell 
past n1id-field, and Handy ""as vigorously 
cl1eered by the Saints. The town boys were 
disappointed, but they could find no excuse 
for l1ooting. 

Tl1en came anotl1er save, follo,v1ng a 
rHough-nnd-tumble scran1ble in the goaln1outh. 

anclforth, on tl10 ground, managed to tip 
tl1e ball round the upright, conceding a 
corner. 

There were all sorts of cat-calls here, many 
0f the spectators believing that the ball had h rdeady crossed the line before Hand£ orth 
. a grabbed. it. Th~ corner-lciclc Ylas badly 
ttnken, the w1ncl carrying the leather o,,.cr {he 
op of the bar. 
H~ndforth took the goal-kick, and tl1e ball 

• fell .Just in front of Vivian.Travers. He ,,·as 
on it sn1artly, just as one of the Hotspttrs 
cam~ up. Travers ,vas off like a flash, and in 
:a~ing to Nipper the toes of his boot ·caught 
gainst the ankle of a local man. It ,vas a E~:;. accident, but the Hotspur sprawled 

'' l""' 11 '' ,, y othl h.o,vlccl the local st1pportcrs. 
,, a I Dirty !'' 
\ ~nrn him off tho field, ref I" 

ref: •lder and wilder grew tho shouts. 'l'he 
bee;eo kf·ne,v perfectly " .. ell that tl1ere l1ad 
\Vas 110 ~ul, but he awarded a free-kick. He 
hail frlfwm~ afraid of the crowd now; he 
llext. ia an idea that they would turn on him 

It ,vas tl10 same in other part3 of the 
ground. The tension ,,,.as getting tighter and 
tighter, and presently something ,vas bo1111d 
to snap. The fatal moment was not long 
delayed. . 

It fell to Vivinn Travers to be tl1e t1ncon• 
scious cause of the catastrophe. Intercepting 
a wild pass, he trapped the ball, spttn round 
and dashed for goal. He saw that he was 
unmarked; even the Hotspurs' backs ,,·ere 
rigl1t out of position. Only tl1e goalkeeper 
to beat ! Travers dashed on. 

'' Shoot, Travers-shoot l'' 
Tho Saints yelled with enthusiasm; tl10 

town boys held their breath. dismayed. 
Travers ,,·as taking no chances. He ran clean 
through, intending to make certain of this 
goal. 

Tl1en something happened ,vhich he had not 
been prepared for. Jerry Hurst, the Hot­
spurs' goalie, ran out recklessly. 'fhere 
scen1ed no earthly cl1ance of his saving, btlt 
in desperation he flung_ himself full-length at 
1,ra,·ers' feet-just as Tra, .. crs ,vas kicking. 

Crash! 
Tho too of Travers' boot str11ck llurst~s 

l1ead instead of the ball, for llt1rst had 
bumped the ball aside. 'fl1cre ,,·as a ,vild 
scramble. Nipper, rt1nning t1p, kickecl the 
ball tl1rot1gl1 tl1e empty goal-and the 
rcfcrco's \vl1istlo sot1ndcd. 

'' Goal I'' 
'' T,,·o up. St. Frank's t'' 
But Jerry Hurst \\~as still lying on tl1e 

grot1nd, a11d some of tl1e otl1cr Hotspt1rs ,,ere 
sl1outing ancl dancing round tl1e referee. 

'' Certainly not!'' tl1e ref ,,·as saj•ing. '' I 
~an't disallo,v that goal. It ,vas perfectly 
fair.'' 

'' But look at Jerry !'' yelled one of tl1e 
playPrs. '' That bloke kicked hi111 i11 · the 
head !'' 

'' It ,vas Jerry's o,,.,n fault, ' 1 said tl10 
ref erce. '' The goal stands.'' 

And dramatically ho pointed to t11e ce11tre 
of tho fi~ld. That very gesture did tl1e trick. 
A st1rg1ng cro,vd of 'Spurs, st1pportcrs 
s,,.,..arn1ccl across tho ground. They ,vere in 
an t1gly mood. 

'' Look out, t1nclc !'' yelled Sain B~cklo 
urgently. · 

He rushecl at the cro,vd, wa,·ing and 
shouting. 

'' Iii ! Clear off the field, yot1 cl1aps ! '' 110 

:yelled. '' \Vhat's tl1e i<lca? '' 
Ho 1nig-ht as ,,,.ell ha,·e talkccl to a n1ob of 

Red Indians on tl1e ,,1 ar-patl1. Tl1ey S\vept 
past him. Fortunatel)1' tl1e 1·eferee 1·an for 
1t, or he l\·ould have been very se,·crely 
handled. The cro,,·d fell upon ~ra,·ers, an() 
that t111l11cky :yot1th was 1m111ec]1atc]y -
s,,·amped. I 



c, THE SECRET OF THE DESERT.'' Thrilling adventure abroad. 

'' I-Ii ! Ilclp ! '' 110 gasped. '' Resctte, St. 
Franlc's ! By Sam~n ! \\rha~ the _>, 

Crash ! Tl1ud 1 Biff I 
Tra,~ers fottght desperatelY., but the oclds 

wero all against _him. Handf_or~h, dasl1i~g 
across tl1e field, was ea~er to join 1n. lie did 
not e,·en hear Nippers urgent requests {or 
l1im to keep ha.ck. But even Nipper kne,v 
that it would be useless no,,". Tl1e fuse had 
been lighted-the explosion had come! 
Players and ~t1pporters were hurling them• 
selves at one another. 

'' Stop t>' shotttcd Nipper 11rg~ntly# 
'' Listen, R.emove 1 Remember the Head's 
,,,.arning t No fighting I'' 

'' Don't be an idiot I'' gasped Jimmy Potts. 
'' What about Tra,•ers? They'll scrag l1im !'' 

~' Oh, my hat 1 '' isaid Nipper blanl<ly. 
He could see that Tra\·ers was in 11rgent 

need cf assistance. And, much as Nipper 
,,~anted to keep the peace, the hot blood 
surged tl1rough him no,v. These to"·n bol'S 
were to blame I -It was all their fa11lt.. The 
Saints had kept their heads-and so had most 
of tl1e 'Sptlrs st1pportcrs. It was on)y tl1is 
''tough,, element which l1ad started the 
trouble. Unl1appily they gave the rest a lead, 
and in next to no ti!(lQ it was not only the 
'' tough '' element \vl11cl1 ,vas fighting, bt1t the 
decent element, t.oo. 

Nipper gre\v angrier and more worried as 
he watched. The game, he saw, was a fiasco. 
Hardly kno\\,ing \\'hich way to t11rn, Nipper 
found l1imsclf swept. Llp in the rt1sh of yell­
ing, fighting boys. He ,vns compelled to 6gl1t 

in self-defence. 'I'l1rot1gh all the con£ usion h 
caught sight of Vivian 'l,ra,'.'ers. 'fra,·ers h 6 

been resct1ed from tho 1nob; lie \Vas lJ!eed • ad 
and dazed. Ori all sitics otl1er figl1ts ,v~ng 
developing. re 

'' Well, tl1at's dono i_t, mate!'' gasped .. 
familiar voice. ' 

Nip1)er spt1n rot1nd, Sam Beckle ,,1 a~ ne t 
to l1i111, and Sain ,,:-as looking positivci 
scared. J 

'' Your chaps started it!'' said NippQ 
brenthlesslv. r 

'' Oh, dict they?'' ro.arecl Sam. _" \Veil, see 
here-- Lt1 n1111e I I· ,ye got t l1e J tln1 ps too 
mate I You're rigl1t-it ,vas ot1r cl1np; ,vb~ 
started it. Blo,v 'em l Loolis lilcc a fine 
mess-tip no,,· I'' 

'' \Vcll, ,ve tried, Sam,'' said Nipper 
soberly. '' \Ve thought ,vo'd make t l1in(J's nice 
and friendly, bL1t I'm nf raid wc',~e co~ne an 
n?.ful cropper.'' 

--
CHAP-.■ ER 14. 

The Rival Warriors! 

''FOOLS l That's TI-·]1at they n. re fools t" 
said Sam Becl{lc bi tterlv. '' All of 
'em t 1:.,. ct1 r chap.s ns "·ell ! '' 

'' Hang it, our chaps didn't do 
anything until those rot1gl1s started !" pro­
tested Nipper. 1

' 1,hey grabbed Tra,·crs, and 
~"Ott don't sttppose that ot1r charJs ,vould leave 
Travers to his fate, do ),.Ou? We came here 
in a friendly spirit, Sam, and--'' 

+••········································ 
THE REASON. 

Father : t, My shaving brush is very 
stiff. I wonder what's wrong with it? ' 1 

Small Son : '' Well, It was nice and 
soft when I painted the bird-cage with Ii 
yesterday.'• 

Jokes from readers wanted for this feature 1 If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send It along n~w. A hand­
some watch will be awarded each week to the sender 
or the best Jokes ; pocket wallet and penknives are also 
offered as prizes. Address your jokes to '' Smilers,'' 
Nelson Lee Library, 51 Carmellte Street, London, E.C.4. 

(H. La,rren~e, JVale.,1111 Lane, 
l\leu~arh, lia.• been atvardc,l a pocket 
icallet .) 

UNKIND. -
1st Nigger : '' Al1'se just tal~cn a load 

off mah sl1ot1ldcrs. '' 
2nd Nigger: '' \V11at ! Yo' ain't 

washed 310' neck, l1as yo ' ? ,, 
A PROBLEM. 

Frank (fo Teacl,er) : '' Plea.,e, teacl,er, 
can you nwve your brain 'I '' 

Teacl1er: '' No, of course not.'' 
Frank: '' Well, 11ou, do 11011 change your 

m-ind P '' · 
(J. Cole, No. 4 Flat, 221, Mila End Road, 

London, E.1, has been awarded a handsome 
watch.) 

A LONG WALK. 
A _prospective policeman was being questioned. 
'' How far it is from London to York 7 '' asked 

the examiner. ....... 
~• Well,,, replied the applicant, ' 1 I don't quite 

ltnow. sir, but if that is going to be my beat, 
I don't thioft I'll join the £oroe. '' 

(B. Carlisle, 77, Hollybwh Street, Plaistow, 
ionclon, E!l3, NU been awarded a penknife.) 

(II. Gallou1ay, 44, l-Vorton Gardens, J1;leworth• 
lias been aioarded a penknife.) 

OR IT WOULD GO BANG. . 
A Scot was a bad sailor, and he was crossing 

the Channel. He went to the captain and asked 
him what he should do to prevent seasicknest5•111 '' Have you a sixpence ? '' asked the cap a • 

'' Aye,t' replied Sandy. 
'' Well, hold it betw8en your teeth.,, ·,u 
(R. Price, 1'19, St1,rt St1·eet, Adel_~.,iiJ 

A,,stralia, lias been aivardcd a spl~ 
prize.) 

SLIPPERY. n t 'I 
'' Dad, what does the 'Yellow Peril_' me8.l the 
'' \Vhen a banana, skin is left lying on 

pavement.'' DerbT 
(W. Bateman, Rise End, Middleton, 

Bhire, haa bun awarded a penknife.) 

• 
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, ,;cs I know,'' groaned Sam. ' 1 Sorry, 
't 1 ' J'rn all on edge. Crikey I They've 

fll3 d~ a, rare nasty muck of things 1'' 
J1l3 "CD as tl1ey had been talking the battle 

~\ developed \\·ith startling rapidity. A 
ha ber of tl1e St. Frank's juniors-par­
n_unla.rly tl1a rank and file of the Fourth and 
tic~1rd-had atte1npted to get out of tho 
r•~ger zone. There was nothing cowardly in 

a.9 010ve. Their one desire ,,;as to avoid 
i:~uble with the local ~o~s; the;v were only 
obe)'ing the headmaster s 1nstruct1on. 

Bttt tl1e to,vn boys had completely lost 
ntrol now. They had nothing to l~sc-li~e 

; 0 St. Frank's fello,vs. - For t.~e~ this a~1:11r 
wns just another brawl. 1 heir host1l1ty 
towards the scho(?lh~l'S had been growing 
c,,.er since tho beg1nn1ng of the game; and 
00,v they ,·,;ere ottt of control. 

Tho St. Frank's contingents f ot1nd them• 
selves cut off. Superior forces-sttperior in 
nun1ber 011d in size fell upon tl1e1r1. Tl1ey 
found then1sclves cornered, . and, being 
cornered, there ,vas no alternative but to 
fight. 

Nipper fot1nd l1imsclf looking t1pon a wild 
sce11c. No 111atter ,vl1ero }10 tt1rned his eyes, 
there \YCre strt1ggling, s,vaying, reeling 
c·ro,vcls. 

'' \Veil, tl1is has finally dono it I'' he said 
sa<lly. · 

But l1e was scarcely consciot1s of his words. 
Ilis mind "-as in a turn1oil. Every instinct 
,, .. ithi11 l1im--eYcry fibre of his being-urged 

J1im to join in this scrap. It ,vas something 
bigger than a mere fight now ; his own Form• 
fello,,·s \\·ere hard pressed. What ,vas lie 
doing standing here looking on? What kind 
of a skipper "·as he? The hot blood s11rgcd 
to his face. It was all very well to keep 
the peace, b11t these to\\~n boys, without any 
justification, had started this fresh trouble. 
Rats to them ! Do,,~n ,vith the to,vn I 

'' Feeling queer, mate?'' asked Sam Beckie, 
staring at him. 

'' I'm feeling-dangerous!'' retorted Nipper 
thickly. 

Before Sain could reply a knot of wildly 
excited youths barged into hi1n, k11oclc111g 
the football, ,,?hicl1 he had rescued at tl1e 
start. of the trouble, out of his hands. 

'' Herc, mind what you' re doing I'' roared 
Sa111 angrily. 

Ile stooped to retrieve the ball, and it so 
happened tl1at N ippcr \Yas pL:sl1ed at that 
mon1ent, too. Nipper's elbo,v jarred 
,-iolently ngainst Snm's ja,v as he ,vas stoop­
ing. He jerked himself to his feet, l1is C)'CS 
blazing. 

''']~re, tl1at ,vas dirty I'' 110 shouted. 
'' Basl1in' a cl1ap ,vhen his back \Yas turned ,, --

'' Don't be silly I'' said Ni P}JCr, ,vl1oso 
ten1per ,,Tas ra._,,._ '' Yott c1011't think I did 
that on pur1Jose ? These idiots--'' 

Crash I 
Sa111 "s fist tl1t1ddcd into Nipper"~ cl1~st. 

Nipper reeled back, more st1rrJrised tl1an 
hurt. Then ·110 sa,v reel. With clL·11cl1cd fists 

································~···~·····~ 
NOT WHAT HE MEANT . 

. -
A lady with her young son was walkl11g through 

the crowded toy department of a big stores. 
'' How would the. little Jad like a game of 

Ludo ? ,, asked the shopwalker with an eye to 
business. 

'' Oh, he'd be delighted if it's not taking up 
too much of your time,•• replied the lady, 
beaming. 

(II • .1.llorrls,. 131 Hel·iz Gurderis, BrLrfm1, 
le11dot1, S. II' .2, IKl8 been atfXJ-rded a l)Ocket 
tealfef.) 

UP WITH THE LARK. 
Bl1t.c~er : '' I 11ecd a boy about your age, 

and I '!t!I give l1im fif t-ecn shillings a week.'' 
... -\n1b1t1ous Applicant : '' \Viii I have B 

chance to riso, sir ? '' 
Bl1tcher : '' Oh yes, I want you to be here 

at four o'clock in the morning.'' 
"N (A. Alle11,, '' Grange View,'' 
haeu, North Road, Barkingside, 
' a been awarded a penl·nife.) 

HARD LUCK. 
1st Medico : '' Old Jawklns 

~1PaJs1 doctored himself with the 
2 ° medJcal books.'' 

dlednd Ditto : '' Yes, and ftnally be ,:s the result of a misprint. u 

U~i.!!7aU,1,St . .AntwStreet, 
ltcaa h Use, ~' E.1.4, 
lefallet~" a1eai•ded a pocl.:eC 

SALESMANSHIP. 
Buc;y l\Ian : '' I really cannot see )to11.'' 

Tra,·vellor (ea.~e_rly) : , '' TJ1~n l'1n tl10 ,,.cry 
man you ,vant, sir. Im selling spectacles.,, 

(l.liss I. Little, The ill a,1.st?, Sixmilecro8lJ, 
Ireland, has bee,i au:arded a 'UIJf!:ful prize.) 

Passenger : 
hairbreadth 
career? '' 

A NEAR THING. 
'' I suppose you've had some 

escapes during )'our sear arlng 

Sailor : '' Yes, indeed. I was nearly drowned 
once.•• 

Passenger : '' How thrilling. What hap­
pened? ,, 

Sailor : ''I went to sleep in the bath and 
forgot to turn off the tap.'' 

( G. Davie~, sr I Sebert Road, 
Fo·1•esl Gate, London, E.'1, 
ha..• been aua-rded a pocket 
wallet.) 

GENEROUS. 
Scot : '' Is tl1e elephant 

allowed to have fruit ! ,:1 

Keeper : '' Yes '' 
Scot: '' \Vell, can. I give l1im 

a cWTant out of my b11~ Y ,, 
(F. Weeka, 30, Dartntlt,th Oot­

lat}ea, Bexley Heath, has been 
awarded a pockel u:allel.) 

• 
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f10 IcarJt at San1, ar1(l tl1c next n1on1c·nt they· 
,,·ere sv{ipi11g at one a11otl1cr l1am111er a11cl 
tongs. 
-· A11d after tl1at, of co,..1rse, tl1c battle 
degenerated into 011e of the n1ost disgrace£ ul 
.affairs Banni11gton l1ad e, .. er ,vitncsscd. Tl10 
t,vo captains-"·110 might, pcrl1aps, ha,~o 
influenced some of tl1cir f ollowers-l'\-cre fight .. 
jng madl}", a.nd tl1ey set nn example to tl10 
others-,,-hicl1 tl1e others needed 110 urging 
to f ollo,,·. 

'' Yott'd basl1 me l\~l1ile m:y back ,, .. as turned, 
\\Tou ld ~rotl ? '' bello,,Ted Sam f uriottsly. 

'' I didn't ! '' roared Nipper. '' Bt1t I'll basl1 
you no1.,·, ~"ot1 l1ast.y idiot ! '' 

Crasl1 ! 'l'l1ud I Biff r 
Sam ,,·as a good fighter, but he relied t1pon 

bra ,vn ratl1er tl1an brain. Nipper, e\·en in 
his present excited condit1on, used l1is brain. 
As a result, Sam soon cxl1austed l1imself ,,·ith 
his ,Yilcl rt1shcs, ,,,.hilst Nipper remained com-
parati ,·c]_y· fresh, · 

Crash! 
Nip1Jer's rigl1t borecl ttncrringl_,, into Sa n1 

Bcckle,s face. Sam took tl1c blow on tl1e 
point of tl1e J·a,v; 110 reeled back, staggered, 
and collapse . He did not e,~en atte1npt to 
rise; l1e fo11n<l it impossible to rise. H·e ,vas 
''out.'' 

' 

· '' \Vl1cro11s tl1at bloke with tl1e ugly ml1g ,,, 
roared an aggrcssi,·e ,·oice. '' Yes, that.'~ 
him! !'111 goir1g to chuck him in the canal I'!. 

Bill ~tringcr, the llotspurs' left-back, was 
filled ,,·1tl1 rage. 1-Iandforth had ham1nered 
l1im considerably, and his face, at no time 
l1andson1e, ~·as no,v positively revolting. 

'' Lt1mme ! Tl1at's a good idea, Bill!" 
gasped one of tl10 others. '' Come on l \Vc'll 
cht1ck 'cn1 all in t]1e canal I'' 

'''Ear, 'earl'' 
!\I ore re inf orccments arri vcd, and Hand. 

fortl1, Cl1urch, l\icClu~e, Nipper and half a, 
dozen others were se1:1~d by strong hands 
TheJ" "'·ere l1alf-dragged, half-frog's-marched: 
No matt.er ho,v tl1ey struggled, j~ '\\'as im.. 
possible for them to get away. 

Tl1e canal l\~as not far off. The mob 
reacl1ed tl1e bank, and ~;ith mighty heaves 
the ,·ict.ims ,vcrc l1t1rled up,,,.ards and out. 
,,·ards, and they splashed l~eavily jnto the 
cold, n1ttddJ· water. 

-CHAPTER 15. 
Remove on the Run I 

Nipper lool,ed rot1nd "~ildJy. Fairly close '' 
at hancl, Handfortl1 and Church and iicClt1re 
,vere figl1ting ,·aliantly. Thcv \Yere su r• 
rouncled bJ· a yelling mob of to,,:n l)o)·s-fttlly 
a dozen. Tl1ey ,Yere ot1tnumbcred l1opclessly. 

... t\., l1a, I1a ! " 
'' That'll cool 'em off a bit !'' 
''Not half it won't l '' -
The cro,vd ",.l1ich l1ad performed 

this deed ,~ .. as composed of the \\"Orst ele1nent 
of tl1e to,vn. Onl,y· one of tl1cm-Bill Stringer 
-,,·as a Hotspttr. 'l"he others '\\?ere young 
toughs ,,·110 ,,·ere merely ottt to cause trouble. 

Handfortl1 ,vas figl1ting as gamclJ' ns a 
giant. llis !}lighty fists l\·ero doing treme?rl• 
ous destruct.ion, and lie was really e11joy1ng 
himself. Church and ?\IcClt1re ''"'ere good 
figl1tcrs, too, and tl1cy ~,,.ere gi,-ing a good 
accottn t of t l1emscl vcs. 

'' Con1e on, Rcmov·e l'' yelled Nipper. 
'' Rescue 1 '' 

A 11u111ber of stragglers, running at random, 
heard tl1e call. Tl1ey rallied round. Dashing 
up, Nipper and tl1cse otl1crs ,vent to Hand­
forth' s assistance. The figl1t became more 
and more desperate. 

'' Good n1en ! '' panted Hnndfortl1, as he 
sent one l1ttlking ~-out.h staggering. '' Take 
that, blo,v yot1 ! And :yott can take tl1is f '' 
Biff I '' I'm not particular!'' Crasl1 ! '' They 
all come nlili:e to me!'' " 7 allop ! '' I'll show 
:y·ou some figl1ting, now yot1',·e asked for it ! '~ 

\'\"itl1 Nipper and the otl1ers joining in, tl10 
Saints gained the ascendancy. But not for 
long. 

'' Hi ! llelp ! '' ho\vled one of the 'Sptirs' 
Sltpporters. '' rrhis ,,·ay, chaps I'' 

'' Come on, Bert! \"\:., e',:-c got a mob of 'em 
'ere t'' 

'' Lend a hand, Bill!'' 
Excited to,,·n bO)'S came das11ing ltp, and 

it "·as not long before the RemO\"ites ,,·ere 
hopelessly beaten. There wasn't- an e:irthly 
cl1ance for tl1em. Handforth was one of the 
last to go do,, .. n, bttt he n·ent do,yn in tl1e 
end. 

All rot1nd in eycrv direct.ion ns far as tl1e 
e~·c cot1ld see otl1er ~attles "-e.re taki11g place. 
l ◄ ello,,-s ,, .. ere r11nn1ng for 1 t, otl1l~rs ,vera 
cl1asi11g tl1em. It ,,·as an ~.stot1nding scene. 

In all sucl1 affairs as this the useless young 
l1ooligans of a district will al,vays join in­
and do the most damage. Af terv.,ards they 
generally escape scot.f rce, \Vhile the innocent 
a l"'ays s11ffer for the guilty. The St. Frank's 
fello,,·s and all the scores of decent to,vn boys 
,,-ould be blamed for the outrages tl1at ,vere 
taking place. Yet in all trutl\ they ,Yero 
blameless. The mob had tnken charge no,v. 

Fights ,,ere going on everywl1erc. 
Reggio Pitt, Jack Grey and eigl1t or nine 

otl1er ,,1est Hottes Remo~·ites, clustering to• 
gcther, ,Ye1·e attacked on all sides. They 
\Ycre being pelted "·ith l11mps of mt1d and 
carth-e,·en ,,,.itl1 vegetables torn i1p from 
the neighbottring allotments. 

'' ~iy cl1ildren, tl1is is getting too t.hick. !" 
said Rc~gie, as a hcf ty oabbage str11cl.:: hf~ 
on tl1c side of the head. '' Como on I \Ve ~e 
got to move!'' , 

'' But-bttt "·e can't bolt!'' gasped Dick 
Good\\?in. 

'' \Vl1y not? Para]ysed ?'' ,, 
'' It,s-it's an adn1ission of co,,l'ardice--
'' 0 Foolisl1 One I;' interrupted Pitt crisplYt· 

' • whn "That 1s the talk of folly I You saw d the 
l1appened to Nipper and IIandy nn 1 r 
otl1ers, didn't }"Ott? Chucked into tho cana 
Do vou ,,·ant to get chucked in, too?'' 

,, Ol1, my l1at ! ,, groaned Jack oreY• 
'' \, .. hat a mess-lip ['' It r'' 

'' No good saying tl1at, my lad. Let's. ~otiDI 
sa11g ottt Pitt. '' 'There's nothing hun11lia 
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• Triumphantly the enraged Bannington boys draggect Nipper & Co. to the canal and 
hurled them Into the cold, muddy water. 

in it either. The sooner ,we can get out of The Removit.es, in the last stages of 
this sl1indy the beUer !'' exl1austion, jt1st managed to reach it. Tl1ey 

Crowds of town boys, led by roughs, ,vere piled in, in spite of tl1e angry shouts of tho 
S\veeping down on tl1cm. They took to t.l1eir dri,·cr ancl conductor. The conductor, in fact, 
heels in the nick of time. Another b11nch of ,vas s"·ept right off his feet and hurtled back• 
tl10 enemy cropped up in advance of them, \\,.ards. Scarcely had the last junior 
ancl they ,,~ere obliged to dodge, to zig-zag to struggled in than the pursuers ,,~ere on tl1e 
and fro. They shot down op.o road, tore spot, stri,,.ing to enter, too. 
round a corner into a lane, and behind them The driver behaved ~sibly. Leaping to 
came the mob. l1is seat, he dro,,.e off, d t.he mob, robbed 

In this fashion the Remo,~ites entered the of its prey, \\·as left behind. It had plenty of 
to,vn. Having started running, they were work on its hands, for t,vo or three con .. 
compelled to keep on rttnning. Any that stables had come running up, attracted by 
lagged behind would be pounced upon and the terrifio con1motion. The mob scattered, 
roughly l1andled. The to,vn boys \vere no,v f running in all directions. 
utterly reckless and excited. And Reggie Pitt & Co., a sadly wrecked 

Dasl1ing into the High Street, the fugitives and exhattsted cro,\'d, was on its ,,~ay to St. 
presentc(l an ama.zing sight. They \Yere Fi·anl{'s. That cro,,1 d ,vas-Iucky. 
smothered with mud, their clothing was torn, Nipper and Handforth and tho others who 
and they were gasping for breath. Behind had been flung into the canal had managed 
came the yelling pursuers. to drag themselves out. But even then their 

Tho good people of Bannington ·were ordeal ,vas not over. They were hooted n11d stattled, staggered. sl1ocked. They stared jeered by a cro,vd which outnumbered them 
aghast. That affair in mid-week had been five or six to one. They were hustled, pushed, 
a mero picnic compared ,vith t.his. knocli:cd o·vcr, and generally manh,111dlcd. 
,c Q" ri:he bus I" croaked Regg"ie Pitt, pointing. Fortunately for them Travers hoYe in sight. 

uick, )"OU chaps! It's our only chance.'' and Tra,Ters had collected a big group of 
0 One of the big luxury coaches which Removites and Fourth-Formers. As ho had 
CP~rated bet,vcen Bannington, Bellton and told them, tl1ero was safety in nt1mbers. 
\V aist0,ve ,vas on the point of starting. It Keeping to.,.cther in a big cro,vd, tl1ey ,vero 

as nearly en1pty, too. not attacked. 
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'l,l1c,· cla~l1cd to tl10 rescl18 of tl1e soalceri 
Re111o~·ites. Anotl1er figlit t.ool--: place-a 
llespera tc aff n i r-a11d at lc11gtl1 tl1e tO\YTl bo)~s 
,vere scattcrccl. 

''Tl1nnl,s !'' panted Nipper. '' \,10',:-o l1ad 
f 1 . '' nn nw u t.1me. 

'' And_ so ~·ou jolly ,v':_ll Ol!gl1t io l~a ,:c a11 
n,vful t11nc !'' said Do v· ulcr1c. '' 1,111s 1s all 
~,ottr fat1lt, Nip1)cr !'' 

'' Rot 1 '' came a cr·oak from Ila11rlfortl1. 
'' Don't be an idiot ! Nip pc r did 11' t start t 11 a 
riot 1'' 

'' But l1e brot1ght us to tl1c Ilotspt1rs' 
ground, cli<ln't l1c ?'' said Val. '' ,,,...c ,varned 
!1im--'' 

'' Is tl1is q11i tc tl1c ti111e for recriminations, 
denr old- f cllo,y? '' asked rl,ra ,~crs wilt-ll,y. 
'' Let's go ,Yhile tl1e going is good.'' 

l\iean,,,.l1ile, J ol1n Busterficld Boots, of tl10 
}rot1rtl1, accompa11icd by Bob Cl1ristine, 
Rodcly Yorke, Bra)' and otlicrs, ,vcro l1a,ring 
a pretty·- hectic timo of thC:ir o,vn. rl"'l1cy had 
been ctit off from the n1a1n force, and, run., 
11ing in a different dircctio11 from tl10 otl1crs, 
tl1c~!' f ot111d tl1cmsel ves beset by t\\·o or tl1rce 
n1olJs. 

Lik:e Pitt. & Co., they bolted. It "'·as tl1a 
onl)y safe thing to do. Turni11g clo,vn vario11s 
Ride streets, Boots and the otl1er Fot1rtl1-
]◄1or111crs at lc11~tl1 fou11d tl1cmscl ves clear of 
t 110 cl1nse. '1,11cy moderated tl1eir pace, 
l1r0a th in g }1,ard. 

'' 'l'l1c brutes ! Tl1c ratters ! '1"}1c en els ! '' said 
Buster J3oots l1otl)"· '' By ,JUJ)it-cr ! \\~e,11 get 
o ttr o,Yn lJnck: for tl1is, J'Otl cl1aps ! '' 

'' No goo<l talk:ing like tl1at," groa11ccl Bob 
Cl1ristine. \rl10 could l1ardl)t sec o,,·i11g to t,vo 
lll a.ck: c,·e5. '' If ,,·c' ro col lured ,re' 11 be l1alf­
fi la 11gll tcrcll ! '' 

''It, s tl1c · to,vr1's clay to-day·,'' ndn1i ttcd 
Boots nggrcss i,~el.Y, '' bltt anotl1cr day's 
co J 11 i 11 g, cl o 11' t forget ! '' 

''Yes, tl1crc'll be a rccl~or1ing !" said Ilray 
t11icklv. 

'' It.~s ,,~nr t.o tl1c knife after tl1is ! ,, ,Ycnt 011 
n 00 ts t r l 1 C ll I en t l y. ' ' peace' C 11 ? I cl O 11' t 
tl1i11k ! Blo,v Nipper nr1J l1is 11caco talk!" 

''J.4ook ot1t !'' 111t1ttcrcd Yorke sudclenlv . ., 

Tl1~y had turned a11otl1cr cor11cr, a11d i11 
front of tl1e111 tl1ev· bcl1clll l1alf ;.1 cloze11 of 
the rougl1cst Ba11nington clcrnent. 13ust-cr 
Boots' e)~es glo,ved as l1e sa\v tl1at t11csc six 
tol1gl1s ,Yero a lone. 

'' Corne 011 !" he mttttcrcd. '' No,v's otir 
chance to get. ia bit of our o,Yn back." 

'],he Fourtl1-For1ncrs rusl1ed (lo,vr1 on tl1e 
t.o,vn grot1}). 1,110 tO\\·n gro11p sa,v tl1c111 
co?11ing. :vc1lcd ,Yitl1 alar111 and scattered, .. . 
l)ut tltey· lvcrc Jttst a sl1adc too late. Before 
tl1c~r cott1d get o,va:y, tho J:i·ot1rtl1-E,or111crs 
,Yer~ on therr1_. and dovw·n t.l1cy ,vc11t. 

'' (}oorJ <'gg f" 
'' Goorl olc1 St. Franl,' s r• 
1 

' I-I 11 r r.a 1 1 ! ' ' 
Rut {heir ,~ictorv ,vas sl1ort-li \·ed. Yells 

~oundecl do,,"11 tl1c .. roa<l, iar1tl soon a great 
cro\Yd of to,vn bovs car11c s,vccpi11g alo11g. 
Police n lso nr,11carcd on t.l1c scene. l1oots & 
C,1. a-n,·c tl1cn1 one look, utlll bolted. 

CHAPTER 18. 
The Folly of St. Frank's! 

I N all tl1e conf ttsion a11d excitement, Hand­
fort 11 ,vias even arrested I 

\Vhcn he arriv·cd in tl1c Iligl1 Street, 
,vith lots of the otllcr battered scl1ool­

lJo~,.s, he became n1ixed t1p in another freo 
fight. It wasn't l1is fat1lt. Ife ha.p1Je11ed to 
see his minor-the redottbtable \\Tilll' of t11e 
rl,l1ird-in the hands of fi,·e or six :s,-roung 
rot1ghs. ll,andforth sn.,v red. He charged 
and so detern1ined \\·.as his charge tl1at tho 
rougl1s scattered, and \Villy sat do,vn 
abruptly on tl1e pa v·ement-dazcd .. 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY/ 

Ile a11d l1is ,:-aliants of the Tl1ird l1ad 
gi ve11 {t good acco·tJnt of themsel vcs ; but, 
like tl1e Rcrr1ovites :and tl1e Fourth-Formers, 
tl1cy had been otttnt1n1bered f ron1 the first. 
So ~l1ey had fared j ti~t as badl:y·. 

IIiandforth, in cl1a~ing tl1c cncm:y, had rnr, 
i11to a policc111an. '!,}1e policcnl,an prorr1ptly· 
grabbed l1i1n, nnd began marcl1ing him off 
to tl1e station. 

Just ias pron1ptly, \Vill~y, J-elling to Chtl1:cl1, 
I\IcClt1rc, a.nd others, dashccl up. 'l1 l1c pol1cc· 
111an ,,~as bowled o,Ter, and Handfort!1 ,vas 
rescued. By the ti1no another policeman 
arrived on the scene, attracted by _his fC>llo,f 
officer's ,vhistlo. the CLtlprits had ,·anisl1ed. 

But it "~as ia.nothcr incident "-l1icl1 ,yen• 
do,vn as a black n1ark agai11st St. Frank ,s. 
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T]1e scandal1scri to,vrispcoplc of Banning­
ton not knowing all the circumstances, 
blti~ed the school for this latest outbreak. 
At St. Fra-nk's it.se.lf, prac~ic~lly every t_elc-

bone in the various bu1ld1ngs was r1ng-­
Png at oncu. People were callin~ up the 
ditf erent Housemasters-they "·ere msistcntly 
ringing up the Hearl. Everybody was full of 
dramatic intormation concerning the desper­
ato and shocking battle wl1icl1 had been 
taking place. 

So, when the warriors, muddy and bat­
tered and bruised, began to trickle back to 
the school, the masters and prefects ,vere 
rciacly. 

•.... •~; -•- • • ' • a ' • • ' ', 

' ' PEP FOR THE SAINTS I'' 
By E. S. BROOKS. 

Ulysses Spencer Adams-the Big Boss ol 
the Remove ! 

With the downfall of Nipper, Adams Is 
elected to the captaincy. Llko a human 
cyclone the hustling American Junior &ets 
out to pep up the Remove. And gives it the 
pip. His startling Ideas cause sensations­
and ructions I 

Look out for this lively complete school 
yarn next w&ek. It's a wow J 

'
5 Outlawed ! '' 

,' 

David Goodwin gives you more thrills In 
the next gripping instalment of this magnlft­
eent highwayman-adventure serial. 

•• BANDFORTB'S WEEKLY l '' 

''Our Round Table Talk.'' 

ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

~~l1is ,vas "n exceptional case-in fact, a 
~n1que case-and all the Housemasters were 
l111ed up just inside the main ~tcs. As the 
b_Oj's came in they were gi,,.en their instruc­
t1011s. 

•· ~11 y~u Ancient House boys will .go 
straight indoors,'' Mr. Wilkes was saying 
:;Peatedly, as he recognised his o,vn boys. 

1Go to the bath-rooms, wash yourselves, 
t•ange, and then go straight into Big 
.1.~aa.11. ,, 

. The boys were dumb for tho most part. 
fThey all recognised the stupendous nature 

0 this situation. It was unprecedented. 
When they reached the Ancient House they 
{~und Form-masters and prefects· awaiting 
th ern. They were spread out on tl1e ste.ps, 
u rott~h the lobby, ~wo or three even be1nJ 
· Psta1rs on tha landing. There was no poss1• 

bility of a11y boy dodgi11g off to his o,vn 
stttdy, or anywl1cre else. 

As the \\7.a.r-scarred warriors came · in, so 
!hey ,vere n1arched straight ups}airs. A11d 
tt was exactly the same in e,?ery Hot1.se. 

It ,vas tl1e greatest se11Sation St. Frank's 
had ''enjoyed'' for many a term. Tl10 
seniors, generally speaJ,ing, were shocked 
and angry. Ever:rhody Y.·as talkjng abottt 
tho '' good IJiame of the school,'' and the 
irresponsibility of these juniors who l1ad 
brought such a scandal upo11 St. Frank's. 

More th.an two hours had elapsed beforo 
the last of tho stragglers came in. 

Moon,vhile, the first to arrive had long 
since dressed, and had gone into Big Hall, 
according to instructions. They looked ,~cry 
diff ercnt now--altl1ough there was scarcely 
a boy ,vho did not show some mark of battle. 
They were all scared, too-badly scared. 

It was a wearisome wait for the early 
arrivals But all things come to an end 
in time: and at length the entire J t1nior 
Scl1ool, with t,vo exceptions, had turned tlIJ• 
Even then nothing definite was kno,vn. Tl1e 
prefects and the n1astcrs called the roll, and 
c,·ery name was ans,vered-excepting for 
those two. 

Then it was rumoured that Doyle of tl10 
West House and Billy Nation of tl1e l\f odern 
Hottse were in the Bannington Hospital. 

Doy le was unconscious, s11ff er1ng from con­
cussio11. I-lo had evidently been hit l1ard 
in one of tho strttggles, a11d, ·in falling, he 
had strltck the back of his head on the pa\'Q­
mcnt-and the roughs who had attacked hi1n 
had bolted. Doyle had been fo11nd by a 
policeman. Billy Nation was suffering from 
a broken arm-but, as it turned out, the 
fracturo was comparatively sligl1t. Con­
sidering the nature of t.he battle, it was a 
wonder that the casualty list ,vas 11ot ten 
times lnr~cr. , 

On this occasion, not only Inspector 
,Jameson visited the school, but nlso the 
Mayor of Bannington himself, accoml)<'lnicd 
by at least three to,vn councillors. In a 
heated intervie,v with the Head they ex­
pressed their indignation and demanded an 
inquiry. Nelso11 Lee needed all his tact :ind 
diplomacy to placate the irate gentlemen. 

Finally, when the ,vhole school ,vas 
assembled in Big Hall, tl1e headmaster hin1-
self came upon the platform. 

'' There i, no need for me to make any 
reference to what has happened in Banning­
ton this afternoon,'' said Nelson Lee, his 
voice as cold as ice. '' I am shocked and 
grieved that my trust in the Junior School 
bas been so grossly abused." 

The1·e was a faint murmur of protest. 
'' It ,vasn't our fat1lt, sir I'' Handfortl1 

managed to say. '' We didn't st1art it.'J 
'' I gave yott permission to play a football 

match t.bis afternoon,'' continued Nelson 
Lee. '' I shall not make cany reference to 
the cause of the disgraceful riot which took 
placo at t.hat match. I am not in a position 
to make any statement until the most 
stringent i11quiries ha,l'e been conducted. 
But I do kno,v that the Junior School has 
brought disgr,ace upon the good name of 
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St. Frank's. Banhington is out of bounds 
indefini tcly. '' -

The sch1.-ol ,vas silent; it had e.xpectc<l 
this piece of nc,,ys. 

'' Does that meu.n for e,1'crybodJ', sir?'' ono 
senior plucked up courage to ask. 

'' It a1Jplics only to the Junior Scl1ool," 
replied the -Head. '' But I must take tl1is 
opportunity of ,varning tl1e Senior School 
tl1at it ,voti)d be ,vell advised to keep out 
of the to,vn. For their o,vn safety, the boJ''S 
of the Senior School l1nd better Ioo,"e Ban­
nington sc,1 erely alo11e. '' 

Thor'3 ,vere murn1t1rs of -protest ir1 tl1c 
Senior Scl1ool. 

'' For tl1e rest, St. Frank's ,viii carry· on 
os usual," said Lee. '' All bo,~s ,viii rett1r11 ., 
to their Ho'18es; a11d those witl1 ir1juries 
,viii r('port immediately to tl1ci r I-Iouse­
masters. I have decided that all boJ·s of 
the J t1nior School are eqt1ally gttilt~t for tl1is 
afternoon's orgy of fighting. Ev·er:'r-r junior 
boy ,vill, therefore, receive n.n imposition of 
one tho~sand lines.'' 

It ,vas tl1~ final lJlo,v-the stt111ning lcnock­
Oltt. Battercfl nnd brt1ised as they ,vere, tl1e 
ju11iors felt positi,?ely groggy iat tl1is pro­
nouncen1ent.. A tl1ousa11d lines ~acl1 1 

If Nipper had been unpoptilar before, l1e 
was no,v hatocl-not by ,n mere sect.ion of 
tl1e· J u11ior School, but b:y ninety per cc11t 
of it. 

CHAPTER 17. 

Knocked Off his Perch! 
. 

F OR NiJlper, unjustly cnotlgl1, "~as 
blamed for everything. 

It ,vas J1e ,vho had insisted upon 
the H.Jtspurs fixture being kept. It 

,,,as l1e ,Yl10 had insisted from the first that 
f ricndl:y relations ,vitl1 the to,vn boys cotild 
be restored 1£ only the match ,vas pla~"'cd. 

And ,vr..at ,vas the rcstilt? 
The boys l1ad gone over for tl1iat matcl1; 

the n1atcl1 J1ad developed into a riot, and 
ihcv li:ad co1ne l1on1e battered wreclts. Ban-. "" n1ngton ,vns ottt of bot1nds, a11<l c,rery boy 
in the Junior School had to tlo a thot1sa11d 
lines ! 

A11d all tl1rough Nipper t 
Pandemonium ,vns let loose aaftcr the 

school had been disnlisscd. Ft1lly half tl1e 
bo~ys l1ad decided to go straigl1t to bed, so 
exhausted l1nd t.l1e:y been feeling, but no,v 
they no,,.er tl1ougl1t of bed. Tl1ey had even 
forgotten too, 

Tl1e ,vorst tro11b]o "·as in tl1e Ancient 
liouse. Tl1c Ren1ovitc·s, cro,vding into the 
Common•roo1n, ,vere all sl1outina at once. 
Nipper, listening; felt bitter. ,vhat had lie 
dono to llcser,?c tl1is? 

'' \Vhcrc's Nipper?'' 
'' Yah I Tt1rn l1im out!'' 
'' Resign-resign !" 
'' Do,vn ,,?ith Nipper !', 
'' A thot1sand lines en~l• !" 
''Good giarJ I I moon to sa:y, cl1uck it, 

dash )·Ou !'' protested Archio Glcnthorne, as 
he ll·as being hustled J1bout. "It's frigl1t,.. 

fully rotten, havir1g to v;ritc a thousand 
lines I mea11. but, odds injustice an~ piillc, 
,vhi· blame Nipper?'' _ 

' Good man, Archie,'' roared Handf ortl1, 
\\

10ho had rc~o,·crc!J all his old iaggressi,~eness. 
'' Wl1y blame Nipper? He didn't start that 
riot.. did he?'' 

'' Just what I'na saying, old thi11g, '' nodded 
... a\rchic brigl1tly. _ 

'' I'm not talking to ~·ott-l'1n talking to 
these fatheads!'' said Handforth, glaring at 
tl1e crowd. '' Nipper took the team o,·er 
to Bannington to keep that fixture. He'd 
given his promise-and all honour to l1im 
for taking tl1e risk. Look at met l'n1 
pretty bat.tercel, aren't I? I enjoy a scrap 
as mucl1 as anybody, bt1t I've got sense 
enot1gl1 to see that Nipper ,,Tas doing his 
best for the Form-for tl1c wl1ole Junior 
School ! And any rotter wl10 runs him 
do\vn--" 

''Yal1 !- Shut up l'' 
.. Y ot1'rc as bad ns he is !" 
Randfortl1 wins shouted do,,,.n, Ir\UCh to l1is 

astonishment and anger. 
'' Nothing can alter the f 3:ct tl1at it ,vas 

Nipper's idea to go to Bannington, '' said 
De Valerie. '' Plenty of us ,varned hi111-
to or three chaps even resigned their posi­
tions in the team, althottgh tl1cy were dotty 
enough to pLay, after a.11 '' 

'' Not so dotty,'' said Ft1ll,,tooc], l\~itl1 a 
gla.re. '' I ,vas against Nipper at first-but 
I ,vas an ass. I'm ,vith him no,,?.'' 

''Tlw.nl{s, Full)'·, old man,'' said NitJper 
q t1ietly. 

'' Rats t .Nothing; to thank me for,''· re• 
plied Full,vood. ' Y Ott just did your cluty 
as Junior .captain-and because you did )70ur 
duty, these thoughtless fatheads arc t11rning 
on )7 0tt. '' 

Automatically, instincti,·ely, those fellows 
,vl10 rallied round Nipper nov;- took their 
stand .by his sicle. Tl1ey includcr) such stal­
,varts as Handforth & Co., Trovers, Fttll­
,,·ood, Archie G lenthorne, Tregellis~\V est, 
\Vatson and Jimmy Potts. ~lost of tl10 
otl1crs kept to tl1e opposite side of tl1c 
Common-room. 

'' I want to say a fc,v words--'' began 
Nipper. 

'' Ya 11 ! Sh t1 t up ! '' 
'' We don't want to hear anl' words from 

l'·ou. '' 
'' You rotters ! '' bcllo,-.,·ed llan{lf orth. 

'' He's your captain, isn't he? Gi~le him a 
he-.aring !" 

So violent was his tone that the rank and 
file calmed dov.·n. 

'' All I ,vant to say is tl.;s, '' said NipI)<:t 
quietly. "-If yot1 f ello,vs expect me to acln11t 
that I was in the ,vrong, you'll ha,·e to go 
on expecting ! Tliat fight tl1is of ternoon 
was none· of my making. I insisted upon 
taking my team over because tho fixture ,vas 
a Leagt1e one, and it l1ad to be played. In 
addition to that-, I ,vanted to sl1ow t.he to,vn 
that we, for our part, were not anxiot1s to 
keep up tl1c quarrel. In that respect I stic­
cecded. The town itself is responsible !,0 t 
,vl1at l1appencd to-day. Wl1y blame me? 
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NiIJJ)Cr ,,,.as aggressive i11 spite of his 
qttict11css. Tl10 ur1f airncss of his ~ntagonists 
rileLl hin1-a11d l1t1rt. It rnade him sad to 
tl1i11 k tl1a~ tl1e Forin was so ready to turn 
•1 (1'a.i11s t him. 
'-=>f)efore tlJe ~rouble _co11ld spread any 
furt!1er, deputations arrived from tho \Vest 
JJousc, tho Modern House and the East 
Jiouse. They all told the samo story. 
I';i r>1Jcr ",.as bla1ncd; l1is resign,Ltion ·was 
<.1en1andcd. 

.. I ca11't sec 110w you cnn get out of the 
rc·sponsibility, '' said Armstrong of the East 
-r.{;1use. '' \Vhat abot1t those 1ncetings wo 
Jic!d the otl1er day? Didn't ,,·e all decide 
tl1at it ,vould be n1adness to play foot~all 
ag~1ir1st tl10 'Spurs? We kne,v \\~hat kind 
of bligl1tcrs they were, and we oamc to the 
conclt1sion tl1at they weren't ,,·ortl1y of being 
includccl i11 the St. F1:ank's League. Tho 
best thi11g ,ve could ha,·e (lone to show what 
,vc tl1ot1ght of them ,vas to scratch the 
1n at ch . ' ' 

'' llcnr, hear !s' 
'' Of course I'' 
'' But Nipper is Jt111ior OO}Jtain," went on 

Armstrong sarcastically. '' He's the Big 
Noise ! I-Ie oan1e ottt with the edict that 
tl1e game shall be pla:y·ed ! Well, you know 
,vii.at happened I Was it played?'' 

•• I'll t.cll the world it wasn't 1" iaid 
Adan1s. '' Listen to n1c, boj~s ! I've got a 
(lan<ly notion ! What l~ou gt1~ys 11eed is & 
nifty, peppy leader.'' 

"Yes, rather l'' 
"Good old Adams tu 
Nipper listened bitterly. He k11ew why 

so n1any of the boys were 1·eady to rally 
round Ulysses Spencer Adams. Practically 
all tl1e fello,vs ,vho could lead the Remove 
,vcre on Nipper's side. The rank and file, 
in short, ,vcrc leaderless. And of tl1em all, 
Ada111s ,vas perhaps the strongest. They 
n.aturally tt1rned to l1im. 

'' I've he.a.rd enotigh, '' said Nipper sud­
denly, l1is voice unust1ally harsl1. •& 'l'here's 
no need to take a ,·ate. The majority of 
yot1 \.va11t me to resign, don't yott ? '' 

'' Y cs!'' ,vent up a mighty roar. 
"V cry y,~cll, then-I resign,'' said Nipper . 

. '1,110 annou11ccn1ent ,vas greeted with deri-­
s1 vo cl1ecrs. 

~o it came about tl1nt Nipper, the OI!ce 
sn1,1"ersally popttlar captain of tl1e Ju111or 

Fcl1ool, ,v.as ·cast O\"crboard. Ile, like St. 
rank's, ,vas in disgr.ace. 
\Vl10 ,vould be elected t11e nc,v captain? 

A
l~verytl1ing pointccl to Ulysses Spencer 
clan1s of N e,v York, U.S.A., achie,Ting 

tat honour. He would need all his peppy 
n1erica11 idea.s-aand 11ot a fc,v Englisl1 

ones-to carry l1im th1·ougl1 I 
• 

THE END. 

('' Pep For lhe Saiwits 1 '' is tl1e title of ie.ci Week's t-olliel.:·ing St. J.'rank's ya,-n. 
Ile Gd ltou, Atla·n1S becot>ics capta·in of tl1e 

••iot,e : lww the 1iustling "'4,ncricanj·tt·n·io·•• 
:.~~s o,,t to pep up liis For·,1i-J·ellows. Don't 

ts.s tl1is corlii·11g story, cltlll>lS .) 
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Dick Forrester forces a sheriff to eat hts own words. 
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DAl7ID 

G·OODT¥IN 

Forced to Flee 1 

• 

''EC<)D, 'tis n1igl1ty intrig·uing ! I 
,,·cmtler \\·l1cre tl1is 1JltBi11css i~ 
J ca cl i 11g 1no ?'' n111t terrcl Die 1-: 
},orrester to l1i111self, as lie rocle 
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,, 'Od's blood! '\Vere I James I would 
t be skulking in Italy, but rallying 

n~d swordsman 1·ound me." thought Dick. 
~ If h 3 's one of that mind. bere'1:1 a horse 

nd a sword for him; but to lie low and 
~lot and plan is too weary work for me. 
{,u leave that to others, but I'll pledge 
Dltrisdce1· to be by hio sid-e in twelve l1ours 
wlien James Stuart lands, tl1ough l1e }1ave 
btit twe11ty men to march on to London. 

'' But .£01~ the rest, I am here on false 
!prcte11ces. D1tr~sdeer does not know me 
for Dick the H1ihwayman., and burn me 
if I could tell him while bis daughter is 
liere ! I never saw a ,prettier maid, nor 
a ,1)ro11dc!9. 'Twould hurt my pride beyond 
J1calinc:, to see ht!r scorn when she learned 
I ,vas 

0
a knight of tl1c roads. Nay, t-his 

is a }Jassing pleasant house, but I will 
ao back and pledge myself to Durisdecr, 
:i1d trouble him no more till my sword 
is nceclccl. Bt1t who comes yonder, a1ead­
ing for tl1e little gate ?11 

A stealthy looking fellow came up tl1e 
Jane, and ,vas making for the gate tl1at 
011cned upon a small ,1latl1 leadin~ by tl1c 
longest way to the Towers. W11en tl1e 
n1a11 saw Dick lie shrank back i11to t1he 
hedge. 

''Yonder goes one who is not ,visl1ful 
to have bis errancl spied 11110n, '' said Dick 
to l1i1nself. '' Whatever it may be, I will 
ride by and give no sign tl1at I h,1vc seen 
him, whereby I may learn the more.'' 

From t:l1e corner of l1is eye Dick saw 
the fellow, who was clad in russet jerkin 
and breeches, come furtively from his 
hiding-:placc again and make for the park 
-gate. Plainly he was bound for the 
To,vers. 

''Yonder knave means no good!'' m11t­
tered Dick, and he was just about to ride 
forward and ask the fellow l1is business, 
when s11ddenly two mouutctl men came 
tl1nndering round the corner, a11d, riding 
~lo,vu tl1e furtive person in the russet 
Jacket so that he rolled head-ove1,.-hcels in 

hthe
1 

d1:1st, s.prang from tl1eir horses and 
e d l111n down. 

Never had Dick seen anyone figl1t so 
despe1·ately. 'fhe prostrate man drew a 
dagger and stabbed one of l1is ca,ptors 
in the arm. and wl1en that was take11 f1~om 
himJ he bit and ·kicked nnd str11ggled and 
scratched like a wild cat. -But tl1e two 
1ncn knelt on him and scarcl1ed l1is clothes 
diligently. They found i11 l1is jacket a 
sealed letter, nnd wl1en it ,vns taken from 
l1im tl1e fello,v resiflted no more. 

'' 'Ou's fish !1
' said Dick. riding to the 

scene. '' ,:vhat midday drama is tl1is tl1at 
I 1}1avc happenc(l upon?'' 

The ma.1 wl10 l1eld tl1e letter looked 1111 
and, seeing tl1e well-dressed l1orscman, 
t911cl1ed his l1at .. 

'' Order o' t' sl1erift', sir," he said, a11d 
at tl1c same moment Dick l1card t:l1e so11ncls 
of gallo11ing horEcs s,viftly a-p1>roachi11g. 

,. Zou11(l8 !'' tl1ought Dick. '' Tl1is is no 
iplace for me then. Y ct if yonder be tl1e 
sheriff coming, and I so near Durisdc:er's 
l1ot1se, 'twould ba,·e a very ill 11p;pearance 
if I ,vere to gallo11 off at tl1~ sound of 
~1is 11an1e. I>erchance he ""'ill not kno,v 
me.'' 

Round tl1e bend caine a sto11t little man 
on an· iro11-grey hor~e, with two more n1c-n 
bel1i11d l1im, all riding like the wind. The 
little man ,vas the Sl1criff of Hensleyclale. 
Purple in the face witl1 l1ard riding, J,e 
pulled up wit1h a jerk alongside tl1e 

• • t1r1so11cr. 
'' H,1,~e you found it? Had l1e it about 

hi1n ?'' lie c1·ied. 
'' Here it be, y'r worsl1i:p, '' saitl 0110 of 

the mc11 1 l1a11ding up tl1e sealed letter. 
The shc1"iff tore it open and read the 

contents. , 
'' ~c\11 !'' 11c said fiercely. '' 'Od's wo11nds ! 

But a man is a fool to traffic with treason 
in my district. I am not to be tricked. 
Egad ! My Lord Durisdeer's heacl stands 
shaking on i1is shoulders. Would tl1at 
King George liad sucl1 a man as me in 
every county !'' 

He broke off ancl stared ferociously at 
Dick, ,vhon1 lie saw now fo·r the first time. 
The little n1an swelled like a frog with 

HOW THE ITORY BE8AN. 

.... 

DIC Kt. FORRESTER, formerly a young h.ighwavnuzn, has bee-11, deprired of h-is estare and fortune by the 
rickery of 

HECTOR FORRESTER. Tltis is only the beginning of Dick's troubles, /M l,e next falls foul of 
C..:tpf~HN SJYEENY1 tM notorious leader of a gafl{J of footpads, and ii also tmnled bu tM Ki-ng's 

iders f o, aamti·ng nis former comrade of th, road, 
RlOll.ARD TURPIN1 the fan1<>-us highwalflnan, to escape captur~. Dick is forced. to beeor11e an outla.-w, 

and he and T-t,rpin ride off together. They ar~ pursu~d by Ri,ler,, but make their escape after a fierce 
fight. Turpin gou o.U 011. a 1nf~swn, arrangi1i,g to meet Dick three days later. Su,e~ny r,zal·es numerous 
~tte,npts on Dick's life, but ei-ery time tht 1101ing oul.lato eludes him. Searching for Turpi1i, he falls 
~nto a!' a·nwush laid by the footpad leader, and is rur.utd only ;,,st i11, time bv Lord Durisdeer. ...4ccept­Jig his h~itality, Dick d1$C01:ers that Durisdetr is a Jacobite tt:lw ia secretly plotting to put the exiled 

• aineB upon tl,e English tl,rune. 
(Ncno read on.) 



40 THE '1\~ELSON LEE LlBB..flRY 

})Om l)OUsnc-ss a 11d \\?ra tl1. Dick, cool 8 nd 
s111iling, rctttrned l1is gaze. 

'# .A.1h f ·'' exclaimed tl1e sheriff. '' WJ10 
arc yott? '\\711at do yo11 here amid tl1csc 
treasonable matters?'' -

'' I httmbly r..dmire tl1e zeal n11(l co11ragc 
of King George,c; Sheriff of Hcnslc)"'dale, '' 
3aid Dick. 

''Yott clo v.,.e11, sir-vo11 do ,vcll,'' saill 
tl1c sheriff fie111ccly. '' A.11cl I tr11st yo11 do 
110 wo1--se, 0111 ill betide yo11 ! Mount, men, 
and folio,\,. n1e. Yo11, Jack Gra11t, ride 
back nnd call 1111 tl1c 1--es t of tl1e 1})0sse. 
Give tl1em n1y orders as I i11st1~uctecl 
you.'' 

And the sl1eriff mo,·ed s,viftly- away 
vritl1 l1is men_. Dick re:111ai11ecl \\r.l1cre )10 

,,,.as, smiling ·gently, till they were 011t 
of sigl1t. 1~011ncl tl1c corner. 

rrhc11~ looki11a grave 1ndeecl, he l\1heelell 
Satan q11icl{ly ;ound, ancl, gallo.pi11g nlong 
tl1e grass by tl10 side of tlic lane to deaden 
the so11ncl, lie made_ a "yidc circle of tl1e 
}lark at full s1lecd. Clearing n higl1 fence 
in mag11ificent style, he raced to,•.arcls tl1c 
north side of rrollcsl1unt Towers, boiling 
to get there before tl1e sl1eriff. He f 011nd 
l1is host by tl1e 11orth door. 

'' U1J, m)~ Lord D11risclccr !" a1c cri~d. 
'' Tl1e sl1e1·iff l1as taken tl1c 1nesse11ge1~ w1tl1 
a Jacobite lette111 meant for yo11, and lie 
is even no,v comi110· llll tl1c :1)ark l\'"it11 ~- ~ 
els mc11 !'' 

1 '' .l\.11 !'' saicl Lorll Duriscl(ler, a11d his face 
grew grim and wl1ite. "So 800ll? 'l,l1e11 
t 1l1is means my rt1i11 before e,·e11 I st1~ikc 
a blow for my !p1~ince. Tl1e groo111 tl1erc ! 
Saclclle my l1orse a11<l l\Iist1'css Pl1yllig' 
instantly. ,v c mttst rille fo1 .. ot11· Ji,·cs !" 

'' Nay, bur11 it, sir! Yolt l1,t,10e fort)· 
stout fello,vs abo11t tl1e ]1011se .. ' ' sni(l Dick. 
'' Sttreiy ,ve c:1n make a stand for i~. '1 

'' And tl1cy can 1Ji11 11s l1e1·c a11(l bri~1g 
five l1u11d111ecl of George's me11 ngai11st t1s.,'' 
saicl D11risdce1' bittcrl,,._ '' .. f o atte1111)t it 
is madness.'' ~ 

'' Ay, tl1at i:; wl1at I dill "~itl1 Fe1"11ha]l !'' 
:rputt.ercd Dick. 

'' Ottr only cl1anc-e is to fly. Tl1en I n1ay 
be able to settle matte1·s ab1·oall, and so 
save our rui11. Will tl1at groo1n be all 
day? Ali, l1erc arc the l1orses, ancl hC're 
is PJ1y llis ! '' · 

Very }lale, b11t caln1, t lie gi1·l came clo,~,..11 
tl1e stc11s. She cast a glau<.1·e of grt1 titl1lle 
at Dick. In a mo1ne11t s11e a11cl l1er f atl1cr 
were in t11e saddle. 

''Ride to the eastwc11--cl," (·riecl Dick. 
'' S1111r and SJJare not, If JOll ca.u \\,,in to 
Hull ancl take sl1i.p, all ,,!'ill l,e ,,,.c!l. I 
will l1olcl tl1c sheriff and l1is me11 a~ 1011g --as I may !'' 

Dick Turns tne Tables I 

ITH a farewell salute, Lord Duris .. 
deer and his daugl1te~ ga_llo1)ed 
a \\"ay, and Dick rode round tlie 
house to meet tl1e shc1~iff. Blit 

"Tlien he rcach~d tl1e front there were 
b11t two of the l1orsemen, and no one else 
to be seen. Dick trotted down the main 
111oad tl1ro11gl1 tl1e park, but met -nobody, 
\Vhat l1nd bcco111c of the posse? 

W 011dc1~i11g greatly, lie 111ode all 1~ol11id 
tl1c park and la11cs, seeing no· one save 
a sheriff's man here nnd there. '!,hey 
looke(l at him c11riously, but did not 
c·l1allcnge ~1im He turned back and rode 
again to,vards tl~e Towers. 

'' 'Od's death !'' lie exclaimed, and l1is 
I1~nrt sank like lead as lie stared bcf ore 
him. 

Tl1e s]1criff a11c1· six men were 1·idino-
~ 

slo""ly back to the Towers from tlie nortl1-
v.,arcl, a11d in t'l1eir midst rode Lord 
Dt1risdcer, 11)alc, barel1eadcd, his face 
bleeding, his clotl1cs torn and dusty fron1 
a hea,,.y fall. Fo11r of tl1e six ho1·seme11 
ea<.~11 held a ,Ilistol l~velled at his lordsl1i1)_~ 
a11d, outside tl1e }JOsse, vteeping IJiteo11sly, 
rode Mistress Phyllis. 

'' Zouncls !'' muttered Dick, reining back 
.beside t1l1c wall of the ho11se. '' He is i11 

tl1c toils at last. Yonder she1,.iff is less a 
fool tl1an I thougl1t. He has ~ut my lorrt 
-off and rillden l1im do,vn. I see little 
]101Jc here. If I ride in to attempt a 
1 .. esc.ue, they will shoot him and myself, 
too.'' 

'' So, my lord, we _ have you fast !" 
snorted t·he sheriff, as the :posse halted 
befo1 .. e tl1e door. '' A.s fa,st as thougl1 yo1t 
v.ycre in Hensleyclale Gaol. Fear not, yott 
sl1all be tl1ere ano11, and I'll stay you 
f ron1 tl1c executione1" . .,, 

Durisdcer n1ade no re.ply. 
'' Dismou11t from your l1orse," ·saill the 

sl1e1·iff. ., Joh11 Foster, bring UIJ tl1e rest 
of the men, .a11d tl1c11 ride on to Henley~-

. lla le and call 01tt a t.roop of Dragoo11s. 
\\.,.l1ctl1e111 tl1ey will be l1erc b(\fore niglit, I 
know 11ot; so till the11, my Lord D11l'is­
deer, I ,\·ill im1lrison you in you1" o"~n 
to,\·er ! I mo,re 11ot f1--om l1cre witl1out t ]1e 
Dragoons. I l1ave sus.picions of otl1cr 
Jacobite ge11t1 .. y in these parts, and tl1cre 
sl1all be no chance of rescue given, I 

·4J1 .. 01nisc yott. '' 
Dt1risdeer clismountcd, slowly and pain· 

f11llv. •· ' ' B11t- for my daughter,', lie said, ,,· you 
"·0111£1 11ot l1a, ... e talten me alive, ~IastcJ 
Sl1criff ! ,., · 

'' Br~1,,.e woi-ds,'' snee1·ed the sl1criff­
" Think not that you could have preva~Ifd 
ag-ainst me, daughter or no daugtitt· 
rr11e~'C Ii,.,es not in England the man W 0 
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an worst me, be ho lo1·d or l1igl1wayman. 
Now, march before me into the tower. I 
know the stro11g-room at the top.. and 
there !OU shall lie till I am ready to move 
you. Man, give me one of tho!e pistols, 
aiid rcmai11 _ to g11ard the house. 

He took one of his underling's 11listols 
niid 1narched my lord into the tower. 
Dttrisdecr migl1t have been the ca11to1,. and 
the 11om11ous little sheriff the capti,,.e, so 
tall a11d _dignified did the old peer look, 
despite bis l1urts. 

Dick, seeing l1ow matters "rcre going, 
slip}JCj a way to t:'l1e ba?k, walked -Black 
Sata11 into an open stall 1n the stable, and 
t.bc11 returned to tl1e turret. One of the 
shcriff 's men was pacing up and down on 
se11try-<Yo. Dick waited till his back was 
turnecl bon the forward march and slipped 
ii1to the towe1·. 

,valking softly on tl1e old stone steps, 
be followed ca;Jltor ancl caJltive Ufl tlle 
&tnirway, and the s'l1eriff's tl1roaty voice 
<lro"T11ed the sound of Dick's footste11s. 
Dirk, l1a·ving risen early tl1at n1orning, had 
ex11lo1·ed the old to,ve1-, and k11cw every 
pa.rt of it. 

. -. You little tl1011ght to be made a 
priso11er in your own stro11g-1~oom, my 
lcrd,'' s11ccred tl1c sheriff, ns tl1ey cn1ne to 
t]1e last storey of the to\vc1-. ,. Herc is the 
door. E11tcr ,vitl1011t dela.y.'' 

"I bco- yo11r 1Jar<lol1, Master Sl1eriff, '' 
s!litl Dick. 

1l'J1c sl1e1'iff v;l1cele{l ro\111d vlitl1 a startled 
oath 011 l1eari11g tl1e voice. l11sta11t]y 110 

ela1)11cd tl1e muzzle cf 'his 11istol to Dick's 
cl1cst. 

'' \Vl10 are you?'' he roared. '' \Vhat do 
you l1ere? Speak, or I fire !'' 

Dick smiled· llla11dly. 
'' My aclmiration and res1Ject for yo11 1 

Mas~c1: SI1eriff, l1a ,re drawn my otl1erwise 
~11w1ll1ng feet U}l tl1ese stairs. I thought 
it my d11ty to inform yo11 that you are 
nbo11t to ,]Jltt 111y Lo1-d Durisdeer in a very 
u11saf e ,11rison. '' 

'' ,Od's clcatiJ1 ! Wl1at is that to you P'' 
shouted the sheriff. '' Do I :not know tl1is 
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house as I know my own? Unsafe, quotha ! 
Down tJ1e stairs with you, si1·rahJ or I 
shoot ! This is some trick.'' 

''Your pardon.'' said Dick. '' My mean­
ing was thdt Lord Durisdcer might 
escape., wl1icl1 ,vould be a ve1"y lamentaLle 
thing. Nay, J1ear me! I do not mean 
that any man co11ld get the better of the 
only and unequalled Sl1e1·iff of He11sley­
dale. B11t consider. 'rJ1erc may be secret 
passages and tra11s in this old towc1- v.~hicl1 
my lord, havinp; lived here all l1is life, 
should surely know. I S})eak as one who 
knows tl1e l1ouse. I desire but to giv'3 
you19 worsl1i;p a l1int that migl1t be of 
service. Ho,v t1·agic would it be were my 
lord to esca_pc !'' 

Lord Dt1risdeer and the sheriff sta1·cd at 
Dick in astonishment. So solcn1n1y and 
wa1·ningly did he utter the words that 
the s11eriff grew uneasy. 

'' Scc1·ct 11a.ssages?" he snap11cd. '' Bali ! 
Tl1c11 if tl1e et1·ong-room be uns~tf e \\"l1ere 
may one be certain? "\Vl1at other cell is 
the1·e ?'' 

'' Th1 .. ougl1 the sma11· arch to t'l1c left and 
up those stairs,'' said Dick, "011e ma.y 
come u11on a much more c1esirable spot . 
)Iay I l1a ve the honol1r of sho\\Ti11g you ? '' 

'l,l1c sheriff reflected. 
'' Do you lead tlie way tl1cn, '' lie 

sna1Jped, '' a11d my lord 11cxt. Ilemc1Lber 
tl1at I walk behind with my pistol.'' 

Dick bo,,1ed solemnly and led tJ1c way 
1111 tl1e narrow stair. D11riscleer r.a.me 
next, a11d after him tl1c sl1eriff. Tl1cy 
found then1selves not in a roon1 nor <l 
cell, b11t on the platform of the turret 
itself, forming tl1c very summit of Tollcs­
l111nt To"':crs, ,vith the b,1ttlcments fo1" a 
railing) a forty-mile view over Yorksl1irc 
011 every side. and a sheer dro1J of ninety 
f cct to tl1e groltnd. Tl1e moment tlle 
sl1eriff saw this he stamped his foot. 

'' Fool,'' he cried savagely., '' w'l1at is 
this? We are 011 the tt1rret." 

''Master Sl1eriff, you say tr11ly,'' said 
Dick, and, like a :O.asl1, lea11t f orwa1"d. 

Tl1e next instant tl1e sheriff fou11d tl1e 
pistol knocked fl_ying from his l1and, his 
coat-collar seized in an iron grip, and 
l1imself hanging over the battleme11ts by 
the scruff of his neck, with ninety feet 
between his boot-soles and tl1e ground. 

'' And now,'' said Dick bla11dly, '' by 
yo11r worsl1ip's leave, we will disc.11ss tl1e 
situation ! '' 

A Sheriff Eats His Evidence! 

T HE sheriff gave a bl1riek tl1at echoed 
all down t1I1e walls of tl1e tower, 
causing frigl1tened SJ)arrows to 
flutter away from their nests i11 

the ivy. 
'· Ilelp ! Treason ! Mu1~der !'1 
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He str110'<Ylecl ,vildly fc,r a moment.1 and 
tl1cn turn~d a round, terrified white face 
u11 to Diel,, who smiled down at him 
lJene,·olently. 'fl1e you11g highwayman 
,vas leaning easily n.gainst the battle­
ments, holclin6 ~1is worsh~p's collar with 
a firm grip, wl1ile tjie fat little man 
·llanglcd helplessly over space. 

'' Pull me Ull !" cried tl1c sl1eriff wildly. 
'' 011, excellent young man., ~ull me up ! 
\Vo11ld you dr0i11 me to my death?'' 

''Not for worlds,'' replied Dick. '' I 
hope, nevertJ1cless, that your coat is of 
g·ood, stout clotl1. Listen ! Did I not l1ear 
it tear a little?'' 

His wors11i.p uttered a low moan. 
'' Pull n1e u11 !'' he gasped. 
''You l1ave already said that," re­

marked Dick. '' I pray you thi11k of 
80mething ne,v. '' 

'' I sl1all be das'hed into a tl1ousand 
J)ieces !'' wailed the sheriff. '' How can I 
jest?'' 

'' I did not ask you to jest,,J rc,J?lied 
Dick. '' The situation is most serious. 
What think you, Durisdeer P'' 

'' I humbly concei\,.e,'' said Lord Duris .. 
d.eer, '' that his wo1 .. shi11 is of that o:pinion." 

'' I am undo~e, '' moaned the she1·iff. 
'' I trust yo111~ coat is not,'' said Dick, 

'' or you will descend tfhe tower more 
rapidly than you mounted it. And now, 
Master Sheriff, we will come to business 
of State. In your breast-fob is a letter 
,vhicl1, in my 01Jinion, will hang Lord 
Durisdeer~ '' 

'' I will never give it up!'' cried the 
sheriff desrJera tcly. ''You shall not have 
it from me!'' 

'' Tl1ere is notl1ing on eartl1 I desire 
less,'' said Dick, swaying tl1e sheriff 
gently to ease l1is arm. '' I admire your 
zeal. Tl1e letter you \\ron by great 
endenvot1rs, and it shall be yours. Eat 
it ! ,, 

Tl1c sl1eri.ff gas,JJed and squirmed. He 
stole an appealing look at Dick, but tl1c 
yo11ng outlaw's face was set determinedly. 

'' It jg close upon noon,'' said Dick, 
'' and you sl1ould be hungry. Also, you 
weigl1 more tl1an I tl1011g'ht .. a11d I feel 
n1y g1 .. agp sli1lping. Ali, you ha,1 e the 
letter ! I ll·ish you good a,ppetite." 

'' I cannot ! '' 11Jantcd tl1e sheriff. : 
'' I give you .bttt t,velvc ticks of tl1e 

c.lock for your luncheon,'' said Dick, 
'' a.fter ,v hicl1, if t!he letter is not eaten, I 
fear you v.·ill spoil my lord's gravel walk.-'' 

'' Pttll me up ! My lord sl1all go free.,'' 
\\·ailed tl1e sl1eriff. 

'' My finget·s arc wcake11ing, '' said Dick, 
'' nnd tl10 t'\\1 el,~e seconds are nea1·ly up.'' 

Frantically l1is worsl1i11 took tl1e fatal 
letter, tore at it witl1 his teeth, and swal-

low~d it witl1 gaspings and s.plutterino-8• 

In five seconds the whole of it had gone. 
·' There was no need to be so greedy,'' 

remarked tl1e young highwayman, with a 
fa.int smile; '' but 110 matter., you shall -
rest af tcr tl1e m-cal. '' 

And raising himself l1e heaved tho 
sl1criff u.11 and over the battlements again, 
and set lhim on his feet upon t.hc tu1 .. rct's 
top. Tl1e fat man panted and wl1eezcd .. 
looking from Dick to Lord Durisdeer and 
back. 

'' Here come your n1cn, Master She1'iff ,'1 

said Dick IJlcasantly1 as the sottnd of foot .. 
steps were heard on the stone stairs. 

'' Ay, and there are by now thirty more 
below!'' cried hid \\·orship furiously. '' And 
the ,pair of you will be safe in Hensley .. 
dale Gaol within tl1c hour.'' 

Dick smiled serenely. 
''With all n1y heart,'' he said. ''Come., 

my Lord Durisdeer, let us go with Master 
Sl1eriff. We sha.11 there rela to t.he story 
of how his worshi11, to stay l1is avaricious 
stomach, de,"011red the king's evicle11ce. 
All Yorksl1i1 .. e shall revel in the tale.'' 

My Lord Durisdecr bowed to the sl1criff 
and la11gl1cd softly. He held out l1is ij1a11d 
to Dick, and they shook hands wa.r111ly. 
His worsh~IJ 1jauscd and stood thinking. 

''Gentlemen,'' lie said slowly, ''I have 
no wish to be hard on you '' . 

'' Nay, we shall enjoy it," ret,urned Dick, 
beaming. '' 'Tis not e,·ery day one l1as 
such a -tale to tell.'' 

'' Tl1e letter is gone--'' began tl1e 
sheriff. 

'' Ah,'' said Dick, '' wl1at letter? My 
Lord Duri3deer I ha vc you l1card of any 
letter?'' 

'' N a.y; surely there ,vas no letter," said 
my lord . 

. -, I a.gree 1nost cordially,'' cricll t~1e 
sheriff, c.l1eering 11p. '' "\Ve were all mi~ 
taken. Tl1e1·e could have ·been no letter. 

His round fat face cleared. , After all, 
none from the courtyard could have seen 
l1im when lie was dano-lino- fron1 the battle• 
ments. A sheriff liv0es ;11011 l1is dignity. 
It must be pres·erv.ed at all cost~- ~Tl1at a 
tale to go the round of the llid1ngs ! 

'' My Lord Durisdoer,'' he said, co11gh· 
ing, "I take my leave. I-hem-I trus: 
I may have no future occasion to thrus 
myself UIJOD yo11 for disloyalty.'' ·d 

'' You over,vl1elw me,~, said my loI ' 
bowing low. r 

So the sheriff gathered his men ~ogcth:n 
and rode forth. The stl1rdy ser,·111g-l]l es 
of Tolleshunt, w~10 had armed thcn1sel;t. 
for a fiaht, saw them ao in amazeillC 

0 e, 

Lord Durisdecr turned to Dick. ,, 
"I nm your servant to the death, sif:1' 

h•e said. '' Your ready wit and qu 
(Conti1i1,ed on pa-ge 44.) 
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I ,\!QNDER 11rJ\V ma11y rea<let·s of tl1e Ol(l 
Paper cat1 eqt1al )'Ot11· fi11c recoru, Jnrnes 
E. T,vee(l ( Peak C1·ossi11g, Queen~!<t!1,l) ? 

,. A rcacler for fifteet1 l·ears ! It's ()Jl!_y ,, 

little over- sixtee11 J~ca1·s sinc·e the fi .. ~t nunt­
ber ar)lJeare{I, ar1cl less tl1a,1 fift( 1 011 )'f'a~·s :~;11ce 
t l1 e fi I'~ t St. r~' l' a 11 l( 'S St O l" jr a r• f! f' a I' el I i ll j t . 
So )'Oll are ,v0ll r111alifiE'(I to s!t at tl1is l{t.lllrttl 
'l.nl1~•J of our.,. T11 fact, c1u1t e 11•:at· to 1ny 
0\\'ll cf1(.lil\ ~1,1O11gst t11e (llcl-ti111er~. No, ~11-. 
Brooks an<l 1lr. Brearley al'O I a-1t one ,tntl 
tho ~a111e. Neitl1c1· is )It-. Ke1111etl1 Br<1oke~, 
tl1e arti;~t, i11 any ,vny 1·elaterl to· ~r i-. Ji:cf,vy 
Srarirs Brooks, tl1e n~1tI1or. 

If 

Nippct· l1a., <Je._.a:-;io11ally pilotecl ~t11 aero .. 
p?ane, Jack c:ocfcle11 (HiltorJ., Sot1th At1stra­
lia) t)11 accol111t of the excetfc11t tttition give11 
~in1 lJy hi~ gt1artlic.tn~ llr. Nel~on Lee. llo 
is oue •Jf the yotlr1gest people 1n EngJar1cl to 
be grar1te(l a11 official pilot's certificate. 
Thel'e is 110 ot(1er boy at St. Frn11k's ·,vith 
that pr:Jud l)t)S~egsio11. Bellton is 11ot <tttite 
t,vo n1ilcs f rain Bnnnington. Tl1ere are no 
At1stralia11s in thf~ Si~th Forn1 at St. Frank's 
-at least. none l1as nppearecl in the stories 
-hllt GiltJert I{ingsforct, of tho Ancient 
Rou,'-e, l1ails fro1n Qt.tE:e11slar1cl, a11cl is a 
ht1nd t·e<] 11c·l' cent '' clit1 kti n1 Altssie.: t 

* * * 
clhree final _pen ~ketches of Sixth-Forme1·s. 

DR[C TAYLOR. An ttnobtrt1si,,.e senio1· 
~ho_ scarcely evc1· ventures out. Very 
~ tdliou:3_ Has an idea. t.hat he is an invalid, lJ keeps in(loors six cla:y·s Oltt of the ,veek. 
annsociable to a clegre~, bt~t not l,eca11se of 
ht~ tnpleasant !>treak in his nature. Ho 
si~ o,·0s solitnfle; lJll t on the rare ace.a.­
he 1!8 ,vh~n _h_e clocs join his fel!o,v seniors, 
Ve:s am1nb1l1t.y it.self. HILARY VICKERS. 
of l rnl!c11 of a silly :ass. A senior eclition 
is. r~ tftlue Glenthorne, except that Vicke1·s 

a Y. a. cht1n1 p, a 11cl ~ .. \rch ic isn't. Other 

f.-_,t(r.\vs [)lay p1·actic.al jokes 011 hi111 ,Yitl1 
i n l {) u n i t .Y. ~~ 11 all l i a l1 le re 110 \ V' a I \Va~,? s g O O ( l­
n at t l l' l' (I~ t,ut fat· too si111r1fe c,·er to shoul(!Ct· 
the r•·~r>ot~sjhtliti~s ot a, r,ref•~ct. f]Et)RGE 
\ ~' 11 " 8 (_) ~. t\ t e 1 r o 1·. t o t h o f tl g· ~, o, v i r1 g ta 
h.~ Jul~ .... 1')r1 for or(lerlint1:S~ • • It leiti-uPcl ~..-niot· 
i~ \Vi!~cr,, ,t11cl he likcJ ~1is stu,l_y a11d clvcry­
t h j l 1 ~~- l J,' } 0 11 q· I 11 g t O l1 i 11 l t ') bl) ' • j II -~ t S ~). '' 

~(1·. lloracc i1,ye.-aft, tf10 111astct' of tilt) 
(?ourtr1 For111, l)rc•sifles it1 the "t~ast House,· 
(J. ·H. Ballard {)Iitchau1). i\Ir. Ali11gtcJrl 
\\Tilke~ is the Ho11~e111a~tet· of the A1aeier1t 
Holt~e, ar1(l, lltlturall.Y, :i,,.-e~ ther,"'. You n:ay 
rel.;,· ui)l)ll ~[1·. Br<)(1k5 t,) lJ1·i11g \\1 ilfy 1141111.l-­
f or t h to t he ft) re a t fa i r I y fr ec1 l t e n t i 11 t e l', a , s. 
Ecl\vartl Q,c:;\\al(l Har1clfortI1, of course, is 
al,vn)s thr,),, irjg hi'-3 \Veight aboLtt,, <tti.l ,v,J11't 
let. hi111~c lf ~Je kept oitt. of tl1e sto1·ie~. 

• 
Ye~ 7 Ha,rcJl,l I◄:l!i'i (llrac:1for(I), '' Hollcrt \V. 

Co111rade , .• ~s a })Cn-nao1e ,vJ1icI1 is so1t1cti111~s 
tisell by )Ir. E(l\\"Y Sea.rles Bt·,Jok.~. Al'cf1ie 
Glent1hor11e i& not the ricl1est jt1r1ior in tl1e 
schoo1, alt.ho·t1gl1 he al,\·a~ys has ptenty of 
money to thro,v abot1t. The Hori. Dottg?as 
Singletot1, ,v ho ,vas once kno,,·n as '' 'fl10 
Spendt.l1rif t., 2

' is co11siclerably richer, since J10 
l1ns a great c1eal of money in his o,vn rigJ1t, 
,vhea1·eas 111o~t of the other '' rich '' fello,v:i 
are <lependent upon tl1e genercsity of th•~it· 
,vC'althy parents or gt1arclians. 

* * 
rr·I1e l1ead1nnster nt St. Frank's prio1· to 

1\11-._ Nelson Lee's appoir1t-111ent, Pl1ilip1)~ 
Foote (Deal), ,,,as Dr. ~(orri~on Nichol!s. 
Nipper's girl oh111n is )·lary Stttnmers. '""'illy 
llandfort.h is not so foncl of fighting as his 
el<ler brotI1er, b11t the majority of the Thi1.·cl­
For1n1ers can vottch for his fistic abilities. A, 
a r11le ,vil!y prefers strategy to violence. B11t 
he is nl,~~ys ren<1y for- violenre if strate~.1 
fails. 
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