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U.S. Adams thought he was O.K. for the Captaincy but the Remove--
,. 

r 
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CHAl>TEFI 1. 

'' \Vl1t'te ?'' 

-

StickinU to It! 
,, T()FFEE !~' 

T11c .l ttt1i'->r Con1111011-room of 
tl1e A11c.irni House at St. Fra11k's 

was crowtled-111111~11nlly cro,vdell-a11tl ali 
~yes were t111·11ccl ltlJOll t11c door ns 
lJl)·ssrs S1)c11cer Atlan1s, tl1e American 
l><)y, cn1ne i11 car11 yi11g a la1"ge, s11iny tin 
box. 

·· Tl1is is 011c 011 111c, boyB ! " saitl 1\dams 
lloistcrot1sly. '' rfry a san11)le of tl1i~s -
real, gc111ti11e, 11011eBt-to-goollness • .\mer­
i c-a 11 ca 11 < l y ! '' 

~A&&•~•AA~•A•444 

11. S. ADAMS IS A WINDBAG 
-BUT RE CAN'T TALK FOR 

TOFFEE! 

········•♦•••••• 

'' Can<ly ?" 1~eJJcatell Full,,~ooll.. ·'' I 
tl1011g·l1t I ]1enrfl somebo(l)" say tl1at it wns 
toff ce? '" 

'' ... t\ w, g·<'t~ ! ,,r11a t 's tl1e {1 i ff cre11cc F '' 
la11gl1ed 1\tlams. 

He macle l1i~ "~ay to t]1c c<'11t re of t11e 
big, wn1,_n1,. brigl1tly. ligl1tell Co111111011-

room; l\H(l 1t was 11ol1c~able tl1at 11e was 
s11rro1111cled by hi~ f amotte . 1Jodygt1ard. 
Ulysses S11encf'r Ad1tttts \Vf\8 tl1e ca11t!'in 
of tl1e Re1nove~ at1d l1~ believed in doing 
tl1i11gs sornetl1ittg aftet" t)1e style of a, 
Cl1icago ga.110-ste1-- c11ief; he l1nd l1is own 
private 00<1:yg'uarcl constant~~ in atktttt!: 
ance. In tl11s lie was not q111fe so tli~a ri 
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__ Gives him the K.O. in this week's excellent complete story . 
• 

By EDWY 
SEARLES 
BROOKS 

}1al as one might have suppos('cl, for he 
a!j a fow enemies in the Junior School, 

a bodyo-uarcl v,ras more 01-- less.. neces sary. o -

so! wb~k or two earlier there had been 
~i e 1g trouble '\\·it.h tl1e town boys. tafJl<'r, _wh~ had been skipper the~, had 
llotsn 1us XI over t~ play Bann1ngton 

Pltrs, a local lads team, a.11d NiJJper 

l1acl do11c tl1is i11 s1)ite of all wnrn­
ings. TI1erc l1acl bce11 a riot, and 
Ba11ningto11 l1acl bee11 IJlaccd · ol1t 
of bo1111ds. Ni }J})er' s stock, in co11-
sequence, l1acl dro1J11ed lo,v. And, 
seizing _ 11 i s opportunity, t h e 
American boy ,vitl1 tl1e })C})PY 
iclcas l1ad ·grabbed tl1e ca1Jtaincy. 

Since then lie l1ad been sl1owing 
t11e ju11iors a fc,v of 
l1is s11a1lI>Y Ame1·ican 
ideas. But t]1e job 
of Junior skipper \\.ras 
not sucl1 a '' cinch '' 

as lie l1a<l f 011clly i1nagi11ctl. 'J."l1is , .. c1,y 
crowcl i11 tl1e Comn1011-roo1n-ancl tl1e1~t~ 
" .. ere Remo,·ites from tlie West Hol1sc, ancl 
Fo11rtl1-Formers from tl1c ~ioder11 Hot1se 
and t11e East Ho11sc-11acl collected toget11er 
i11 ortler to disc11ss l~lysscs wit11 tl1at 011t­

s1)oke11 fra11kness wl1icl1 is pec11liar to 
j 11nior scl1ool boys. 

• 



4 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY 

Adams kne,v full well Vlhat was going 
on,. a11<l he was not by any means comfort­
able abo11t it. He 1·ealised that many of 
Jiis followers were on tl1e point of revolt. 
So it vw7as the psycl1ological moment to 
introduce-toff'ee. 

That toffee liad arrived by carrier, like 
a aift out of tl1e blue sky, only tc11 
mii;'utes earlier. Adams regarded it as 
the solutio11 to his problem. .. 

' ' I g11ess tl1is is a lucky b1"eak for you 
guys,'' he said, as he laid the ti11 box 
down on tl1e table. '' Step rigl1t up'.' 
fellers ! Help yourselves t.o - B<?mc ,, of 
Adams' Celebrated Connecticut Cantly l 

'' Ratl1er !'' 
'' Good old Adams !'' 
The juniors swarmed ro11nd, a11cl tl1ey 

hel11ed tl1emsclves liberally. Tl1c toffee 
was wrap11cd, and it -looked good. 

'' Adams" candy?'' said Handforth. '' I 
t11oug]1t your 11eople made cl1eese? And 
t·l1is is11't candy· at all-itJs toffee ! '> 

''lfy father makes the che~sc,'' ex­
plainecl .i\.d,11ns, as lie helped himself to 
two cl111nks of t]1r, toffee. '' Gee, this is 
fine a11(l (landy ! Some candy, l1uh? It,s 
my Uncle .tll, of Connecticut, wl10 makes 
tltc cancly. Say, ther,e's 11ot a ci!y in the 
wl1olc lJ11ited States that docsn t adve~­
tise A (lams' Connecticut Cancly on its 
billboa1,cls. I guess my Uncle Al will grab 
tl1c En rr lish 1narket one of these days.'' 

~ 

•·Rats!'' said Harry Gresham. ''-There's 
no toff cc in tl1e VlOt'ld to equal the 
Enalisl1. Your uncle wouldn't stand an 
eartl1ly cl1ance. . Tl1is st11fi's too sticky, 
anywa~"'- Jove, what's the ma.tter with 
it? - It's like glue on my teetl1 !'' 

'' Aw, Ray, l1ave a heart!'' 11rotested 
A<1ams. '' 1,his candy is sure swell--'' 

'' Cancly be blowed !'' roared Handfortl1, 
tuagin(J" at l1is jaw. '' It's toffee-and 
pr~tty ~otten toffee at tl1a~ !'' 
· Adams was lleginning to look worried. 
He l1ad taken two big c11unks o! th~t 
toffee., and }1e had started c11,ew1ng it 
e11thusiafrtically. Now, to J1is l1orr?r,. be 
was finding t]1at tl1e stuff was stlck1ng 
te11aciously to his teetl1. 

It was raU1er queer, too, · because l1is 
uncle's famous Connecticut candy was a 
be8t-seller in America; in fact, this 
toffee was not ltp to standard by any 
mea11s. It 11ad a vague peppermint 
tlavo1lr, but there was nn nppalfi11g sug .. 
gestion of glue, too. 

'' Listen, fellers !'' shouted Adams 
t11ickly. '' I guess this is a good oppor­
t11nitv for me to spill a few words.'' 

He&, lenpt upon a chair, ancl he found 
11imself su1"rounded by~- a sea· of faces. 
Every face "'~as grotesquely contorted and 
clistorted. Jaws were moving laborio11sly. 
Aln108t }J~t-nic-st1 .. icke11, Adams saw that 

\. 

the toff ec was doing more harm tha . • 
good. . n 
. "You guys have gotta give me a bre le,. 
shouted Adams, with difficulty ,,j. • 
elected me skipper, ~nd I'm ~g~ring 0 ~ 

He paused, horrified. His jaws h 
become stuck together, and he found a~ 
impossible to open his mouth. He tried ;t 
swallow the toffee, but it hacl spread 11 
over l1is teeth like semi-liquid glue. a 

It was a painful situation for the pepp 
American boy. He had come here to taik 
big-and now he co~ll~ ll!)t t~lk at all! 
J\.nd., to make the pos1t1on ·1nfin1tely worse 
it was his own toffee wl1ich l1ad brouo-ht 
a bout the disaster. 0 

Nearly everybody ... :in the Common-rooni 
,v·as struggling desperately with the 
tcnaciou sweetmeat. They had all helped 
tl1emselves liberally. Fatty Little, wliose 
mouth was big in proportion to l1is body 
-and that was saying a lot-l1ad takE.'n 
no less than four chunks. 

Astonisl1ingJy cnougl1, 110\\.,.c,,.cr. I1c 
seemed to have got rid of his own toffee 
,~t11011t a11y difficulty at all. Nipper and 
Travers and Tommy Watson and .Full­
wood, ancl a few others, too, were in no 
trouble. But all the rest were now mak ... 
ing .. queer gurglin.g noises., frantic gasp­
ings, and tl1ey were pulling desperately 
at tl1eir· jaws. _ 

'' Go it, Adams!'' said Nipper en­
co1tragingly. '' Let's have your speech.'t 

'' G11a-O"uo·-0'1ta !'' gu1"o■led Adams, wl10 0 0 t.:, 0 0 0 

was by no\\i" speechless in mo1--e senses than 
one. 

'' ,ve'r0. waiti11g, Adams!'' drawled 
Vivian Tra,Ters. '' Go it, dear old 
fellow!'' 

~-

'' S1Jeecl1-speech !'' . . . , 
It '\\"as 11oticea.ble t11at tl1esn 1nv1tat1011:s 

came from the Opposition. The Opposi­
tion consisted of that sma]J band of _staJ .. 
warts which had stuck loyally to Nipp~1 
after his fall from power. That snia d 
band, during tl1c past day or two! ~a 
been acldecl to. -Fellows were drifting 
away from Adams' leadership, and were 

. . , b . It was re~urning t? . Nip~~ s anncr. . 11ad 
tlus backshd1nC1', · 1n fact, which te 
caused Adams s; much 11ncasiness of la · 
And now, just when he h~d had a· ~ha~~~ 
of rallying l1is forces., tl11s frcsl1 disas 
o,·ertook l1im. t d an 

Tl10 Common-r-oom »ow }Jrcse11 e 
extraordinary scene. . f antic; 

Most of tl1e boys were becoming r In 
their strugglings became ~esperatc.ande-­
fact. something very ak~n to aEd his 
rnonium reigned. Only Nipper . they 
little band remained u..1affectc1;u co:rn­
stood apart, and t~iey were wa;c:i

1
e.;. wero 

placently, even gaily. Some o · 
beginning to Ja11gh. 
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,, Well, it•s \\"Orked, el1 ?'' g1'inned 
F tty Little, as he rolled over t~wards 

·TD: Jler '' G1 .. cat ].)anca.kes ! Didn't I 
N 1P . ld d t ? '' t ll you I con o 1 • 
e,,_Marvellous, Fatty!'' said Nipper 

>rovingly. '' You'1'e a genius !''. 
PPj, atty Little took the _four pieces of 
,ra ped toff ec out of Ins pocket, and 

;hufklcd. He . unwrapped one of them, 
d looked at 1t 111'oud1y. · 

an" Just like the real thing, cit?" lie 
sk;d '' Even Adi1ms wa.s s1Joofed ! Didn•t i tell· you I could do it ? " 
,, By George!'' g11rgled Handforth, wl10 

bad j11st reco,rercd tl1e use of his jaws. 
~' I-I'd fo1·gotten tl1at I wasn't sup11osed 
to eat any of tl:;!t stuff ! '' 

,, He, l1a, ha . 
'' You silly ass !'' growlecl Cl1urcl1. '' Mac 

and I v.Tarned you, didn't we? And as 
100n as e,,.er Adams shoves tl1at tin 011 

the table, you go and 11el1l yourself!'' 
'' ,vhat a memory!'' said McClure 

sadly. '' '\Vell, it jolly well ser,,es ]1im 
rigl1t ! '' _ .. 

•' Tl1ank goodn~ss I only took one bit ! '' 
said Handfortl1. '' Wl1at did you put in 
it Fatty-glue?'' 

~'Not much glue," said Fatty Little 
cheerfully. '' Treacle a.nd brown suaar, 
·and some special stuff of my own.'' 

0 

''Sa.y,'' burst out Adams, who l1a.d o,·cr .. 
heard some of this conversation, and ,vl10 
~ad just managed to get l1is jaws apart. 
. I guess you ~11ys have been pulling a 
Joke on me-- ' 

'' Ha, l1a, ha ! '' 
:' Atta boy!'' grinned Ni11pcr. '' You 

St'l}d a mouthful, buddy !'' 
'Ha, l1a, l1a !,," 

br"What price Uncle Al and his Cele­
~ted Connectic11t Candy?'' 

Ha., ha, ha!'' 
. A~d lTiysses S11encer Adams, wit.Ji a 

: 1nk_ing feeling at the llit of his stomach, 
e_alisecl t.l1at tl1e Opposition had aot homo 

with · 0 

Ad a Ja)ie of the very first quality. He, 
nnd18 • 

1 
t ie go-getter, l1ad been foolccl, 

oo ed good and proper ! 
I 

• 

CHAPTER 2. 
Ripe for Revolt! S T1i_~CTLY speaking, 'C'lysses Spencer 

B ams should l1a,Te been squasl1ed. 
lift he ~as not squashed. Tbis 

Oppo~it. tie }p1sodc, so humorous to tho 
strengtb0 n, iardened him. It gave him 
taincy h~ 1When I_ie had stai:ted his cap­
to he ,, iad bel1e,,cd tl1air 1t was goinu-
had d. ros~s, roses all tl1c way'' · but h: 
of iscovered t 1 . I ' those , o 11s cost, t 1at many 

roses we1'e decidedly thor11y. 

With his us11al A1ne1'ica11 confidence, 
he l1ad t.aken it for gra.ntcd tl1at tl1esc 
English boys were dead slow, and tl1at 
they needed pepping up. 011 tl1e prcvio11s 
Saturday he had }lUt l1is O\\pll foot bal I 
team into tl1e field aaainst Hazlcl11trst 0 , 

and t11at g~me hacl bee1;1 one of tl1e g1~cnt-
est fiascos 1n St. Frank s football l1istory. 
If Adams had not a11proacl1ecl tl1e Hazlc­
l1urst skipper after tl1e gan1e, and l1ncl 
arranged that tl1e match sl1ould be '' 110 
game,'' lie would l1ave fallen from his 
llerch tl1en and there. 

Since then tliere had been mutterino-s 
amongst the Removites a11d Fourth­
Formers; q11ite a few 11ad tiefinitely de­
sertecl Adams' ba11ncr. Nippe1~ ]1acl bee11 
smart in i11trod11cing tl1at toffee ja1>e, fo1· 
tl1e _parcel 11:-td arrived by tl1c 01,di11nry 
carrier, and it J1ad borne a 1)1·i11ted label 
bearing the name of the '' Aclarns Con­
necticut Candy Cor11oration'' on it. 
Adams had not l1ad a suspicion-until it 
"M"as too late. 

Most of tl1e boys l1ad got tl1eir jaws 
free by no":-, and tl1e t.umult i11 tl1c 
Common-1·oom "ras tcr1--ific. Not only 
angry glances l\"erc cast in Adams' clircc­
tion, but 1nany fellows '\\·ere makina- a 
threatening move towarcls hin1. · 

0 

The Atnericn11 boy l1eld his rrround · 
~ J 

Armstrong, Griffitl1, Bray a11d Denny of 
the Fourtl1-Adams' official boclyauard­
stood by him loya.IJy. Q11ite clearl;, tl1cru 
was son1e trouble brewing. • 

'' Listen, fellers--'' began Adams. 
'' Dry u11 !'' 
'' '\Ve've l1ad a.bo11t cno11gl1 of you, 

• .\dams!'' 
'' Yes., rattier ! '' 
'' i\.,v, give a g11y a break~'' sl1outecl 

Ulysses. '' Wl1at's tl1c idea of turni11g 011 
me? Wl1erc do you get tl1at stuff?'' 

'' You tried to swindle 11s \\·itl1 sonic 
toffee that was really glue, did11't you?'' 

'' Su:ffe1'ing cats !'' cjac11latcd Adam~ 
wrathf11lly. '' It was tl1ose 01ll)ositio11 
guys who S}lrung tl1at racket. T 1e 11001' 

iisl1 are ~etting kind of rattled~ so tl1ey 
guessed 1t was time tl1ey started somc­
tl1ing. Well, get a load of tl1is ! I ·m 
starting sometl1ing, too !'' 

He SJ)okc so violent.Iy, and l1is mn1111er 
was so vcl1ement, tl1at he coma1idecl atten­
tion. 

'' Nipper and Ha11llfortl1 a11d Pitt a11cl 
tl1ese otl1er saps 1>ullecl tltis ca11dy st11nt," 
lie we11t on. '' Say, l\,.l1at's tl1e matter 
,vith yo11, a11yl1ow? I guess I handed ot1t 
tl1at cancly in good faitl1 .. Arc yo11 going 
to stand around a11cl 8Ce tl1ese g1iys l1a ,,.e 
tl1c la11gl1 ove1' us?'' 

'' He's rigl1t, yo11 c11aps," sl1011.tc:cl A1·m­
strong. '' Adan1s did11't know a11ytl1ing 
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about tl1at toffee-honest Injun·! He 
thouoht it had been sent by his uncle.'' 

'
1 Ila, ha, ha !'' yelled the Oppositio11. 

'' Do you hear 'em?'' roared Armstrong .. 
'' Dash it, we promised to support Adams. 
diclu 't we? Let's kick these fatheads 
:>ut !'' 

Tl1cic was a quick change of tone; most 
of the boys turned tl1eir angry faces to­
wal"·ds Nipper ... ~ Co. 

''Come on-chuck us out!'' invited 
Handforth truct1lently. ''Just try-and 
~ec what happens!'' 

'' Aw, gee! Let's have no h~trd feelings, 
buddies !1

' sl1outed Adams earnestly. 
'' Guess I cln take a joke in tl1c right 
spirit. The racket's over, so let's forget 
it. Life's too short. But I'm just hand­
ing it to you that I didn't play any low­
down trick. So lay off me., will you?'' 

'' If you were a proper skipper, you'd 
tl1ink of some jape to get your own back,'' 
sa11g out Boots of the Fourth. '' We a~1·ced 
to follo,v your lead, and all you've aone, 
so far. is to &'as! You're only a windbag, 
Adan1s. You re all bluff!'' 

'' '\Vhen a guy gets a barl break he sure 
l1a:; ple11ty of knockers,'' said Adams bit­
terly. '' But I'm telling you right now 
tl1aL I'm accepting this challenfe. Maybe 
there's some of you who think 'm a punk 
captain--'' 

'' Hear, llea19 ! '' 
'' But I'm not through yet!'' roared 

Allams. '' A11d any guy who · dares to 
oppose 1110 \\l'ill find hiinself i11 trouble ! 
Right from this mint1te onwards I'm 
go11na l1it hard-and I don't mean 
mavbc !'' ., 

'' .:\. regular little Chicago racketeer, 
are11't you?'' asked Travers mildly. 

'' I don't see why we should stand it,'' 
sl1011tccl Ha.ndfo1-tl1. '' Don't forget tJ1at 
last ,veck Adams had the nerve t.o shave 
oft' 1ny cyebro,vs,--'' 

'' Ila, ha, ha ! '' 
'' It's nothing to laugl1 at, is it?'' 

ho,vled Hanllfortl1, as the room b11rst into 
a roar. '' You-you silly idiots--'' 

. , Ha, ha, ha !'' 
'' I guc~s yo11 were treated Iig-htir., 

bu.by !'" sa1cl Adams, a fierce note 1n his 
voict1. '' 1.'he next guy who defies me will 
ii11d J1in1self in a t1glit jam.'' 

'' Dear old fellow, it all souncls very 
J>icturesquc-but we're not bluffed,'' said 
l"ravcrs coolly. '' Either we've got to do 
n~ ,ve'rc t.old, or you and 1_our r~cketeers 
w.111 drop on 11s. )f that s the idea, let 
n10 tell you the R-emovc won't stand for 
it !'' 

''You're asking for plain speaking., and 
1'111 here to hand it out,'' shoute<l Adams. 
'' Y cs, sir ! I'm the Big Boss! Get a 
loacl of that, and let it sink in.'~ 

He glared round defiantly. Many of 
the juniors were impressed; they likecl 
Adams in this mood. He was a 1·eal 
leader. 

'' \Veil, you 're not kiddillg me,'' snic_l 
Hubbard sttddenly. '' I've had ~,bo11t 
enough of you, Adams, and I'm clearing 
out. l '111 going over to Nipper's crowd.''· 

''Say, listen to me, sap · '' 
'' Go nnll eat coke ! '' interrupted H11b ... 

barcl rudely. 
He walked across the room to the corner 

where Nippe1.. and Handforth and tl10 
otl1er members of the Opposition l\1"ere 
standing. The Opposition looked sur .. 
prise4. Everybody else looked surp1·ised. 
Arthur Hubbard of Study B was not a 
strong-minclecl junior usually. There was 
something behind this attitude of his 
w J1ich the crowd did not understand. 
Hubbard shared Study B with Claude 
Gore-Pearce and Teddy Long, ancl 11ntil 
now all three of tl1cm 11ad been staunch 
ancl valiant support~rs of Ulysses Spencer 
Adams. Gore-Pearce and Teddy Lo11g 
were still t\\ro of Adams' .followers. 

''For.the love of Mike !'' said tl1c Amer­
ican boy grimly. '' \Vl1at's the big itlca, 
boy friend? How do you get this way ?_ 
What's eating you up t'' 

'' I'm sick of your gabbling, that's all~''· 
said Hubbard, glaring. 

'' Say., you'd best remember tl1at warn­
ina of mine--'' 

r: Who cares about your silly warning?''· 
jeered Hubbard. '' I'm with the O}lposi­
tion now-and if y_ou try any of yo11r 
rotten tricks, you'Jl get it in the neck!'' 

"' By George !- The cl1ap's got s01110 

spirit !'' _said Handforth admiringly. '' Go 
it, H11bbard !'' 

Gore-Pearce came pushing througl1 tl10 
ci-·owd, and he grabbed Hu-bbarcl's arm. 

'' What's tl1e matter with yo11, yo11 
fool?'' he .demanded roughly. '' \Vl1at do 
you mean by joining these--'' 

He paused, realising tl1at lie was in 
very close proximity to Ha.ndf 01·t]1 's 
famo11s right . 

'' Well, go on,'' said Edward Os,valcl. 
'' These what?'' 
· '' N e,~er mind,'' growled Gore-Pearce. '' I 
was talkin~ to Hubbard, anyway. You 
know what 11 happen to you, Ht1bbarcl, 
if you jib against Adams?'' 

'' Well., I'm going to jib!'' roarecl I111b­
bard, with sudden violence. '' Look 110,v 
I helped to save that rotten gam ! ln.s·t 
Saturday ! I ,vorked like a niuger on tJ1e 

~ ,, 
field, and I played a jolly• good game, too. 

'' That's quite t1·uc," said Travers, 110<1· 

ding. '' You surprised e,lerybody, Hub­
bard~· But wl1at's that game go~- to do 
~ith this affair?'~ 
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-and in ]1is bitterness 
lie ,,,r n s desert in er his 

• 

I I 
! I 

I 

lender. 
t:, 

That sl10ltt of Jaugl1t~r 
se1',,.cd as a signal for 
tl1c meeti11g to be c11clcd. 
l:lysses Silencer Adams 
got 110 f 11rtl1er l1earina, 
n11d 11otl1ing l1ad be;n 
really decided. However_, 
Adan1s _\\,.as still ca11tain 
-and Artl111r Ht1bbard 
l\"'ns a 111arkecl ma11. 

CHAPTER 3. 
Hubbard Loses His Hair! 

P EACE rcigne,I in 
tl1e Ancient 
Ho11ge. 

'.r 11 o Fo11rtl1-
Fc.)r111c1·s ]1ad gone back 
ncross tl1e Tria11 o-le to 

M 

t 11 e i r ow 11 q 11 a rte rs ; t l 1 c 
\\Te8t House Removitcs 
l1acl llo11c t lie same. Tl1cv· 

41 

\\ .. ere n l l 111c>r(: 
or I c s ~ i 111 -

11resscd. lJ lJ·ssc~ 
~11encc1· ... i\.cla111~ .. 
11 n d b c c u 
strong, a11cl it 
n1 i o· 11 t bP ,1 o·oorl 

b ~ 

iclca to let lii1n 
carry 011 for n 
\\' l1ilc. 

Yet, altl1011g-l1 
t l1is '\\r a. S t]J C 

general ll c c i­
sio11, tl1ero ,,·err. 
u n derc111~re11 t~ 
at ,vork. Fel­
lows in nll tl1r 
Houses ,\. c r c 

A door opened ; hands snaked out and, clutching the startled Hubbard, 
dragged him backwards into a room of darkness. 

say i 11 g t l 1 n t i t 
11,1d bcc11 a 111is­

takc to dro1J 
Ni 1)1)cr ; Ni r,11cr 
w a s a sottncl 
skippc1 ... 

Y ct tl1e boJ·s 
t l1cn1se I ,~es l1csi-

'' E, .. crytl1ing· ! '' vc•llc<l I-Il1l1l)arcl. '' I 
tli'-1 n1y l1cst to sn ,re t lint garnP-n 11cl 110w, 
to-tla.y, A(]a.1118 tells 1110 tliat l '111 cl1uc.ke(l 
<)llt of tl1c XI! Do volt tl1i11k I'm CTOillO' 
t b b 0 st11)J)ort · a 1'otter .. like tl1at ?~' 
. '' 

r lia, l1a, ha!'' 
l rhc little my:4N·y was solve-cl. IIub­
,l~r<l was peevrd bl'c:iusc he had been 

O11l)C'cl fron1 tl1e tc<1111. He ,,~ns. bitter 

tatccl to <liscn rd 
~.\clams anll }Jllt NillJJCr back i11 l1is old 
}llt1c0. For if t11c boys clicl tl1a t tLcy 
'\"'Olllcl ncl111it t]1en1sel,·cs to be iu the 
, .... ro11g. Tl1cy l1a<l elected Ada111s, n11tl it 
,vas only fair to gi,,e Alla ms a r11n . 

If tl1f're ,\1'a~ auytl1ing i11 J1is tnlk-a11d 
tl1c f cllo,\Ts ,vcrc begi1111i11g to lliscrc(l it n 
lot of it-Ilubbnrcl "~011lcl s0011 fi11cl ]1i1n­
sclf i11 tro11lJle. For Il11bba1·d l1acl clcfin-
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itely a11d defiantly gone over to the O}Jpo­
si tion. 111 a war, it was a sort of test 
c.ase-anu Adams supporters would judge 
by what l1appened. 

Some of the boys ha.cl gone to their 
studies ~o do their. prep.; others had re­
n1nincd 1n the Common-room. The cvcn-
1ng settled down quietly. 

Hubbard, alone in Study B, _£Ot up 
from his books and went out. .He put 
l1is head into Study D. Handforth ,'£ Co. 
were hard at work. At least, Churcl1 and 
McClure were hard at work. Handforth 
was filling his fountain-pen, and tlie 
amount of ink on his hauds and on the 
table-cloth was surprisi11g. 

'' I say .. you chaps--', 
'' Hallo ! Our new recruit~'' saicl Hand­

f 01~th without enthusiasm. '' Don't stand 
tl1cre, ass! There's a draug-ht.'' 

'' I only looked in to ask 1f 0110 of you 
chaps could lend me a map of Sumatra,,, 
said Hubbard. 

'' A ma11 of which P'' 
'' Sumat1·a; I'm doing my geography, 

and--'J 
'' Why co~e here?'' asked Handforth. 

'' Why not go to. the scl1ool library? 
You'Jl find plenty of maps there. What 
clo you w,int to know about Sumatra, any­
l1ow? It's a little European State next 
to Roumania.'' 

'' Don't take any notice of him, Hub­
bard,'' said Church, looking up and speak­
ing in a tired voice. '' Any kid in tl1e 
'l'hird knows that Sumatra is an island 
in the Dutcl1 East Indies.'' 

''Eh?'' ejaculated Handfortl1. '' By 
GeoPge, so it is ! I must have been mix­
i11g it ttp with Madagascar.'' 

'' You silly ass !'' roared Churcl1. 
'' Maclagascar is off the coast of Africa ! 
Here, I say. wl1at the--'' He paused 
for breath. ''Look at my exercise book!'' 
lie roared. '' Wbat do you think you're 
doing witl1 that ink r'' 

''Ink?'' said Handforth, with a start. 
=· Hallo ! Something seems to be leak­
i11cr--1' 

0 

. H11bbard went out, lcavii;ig the chums 
of Study D to it. He went down the 
}lassage, and as he was passing along a 
gl~omy stretch at the encl-where ther-e 
,vere several empty st11dies a doo1' sucl­
dc11ly opened and l1n:nd·s sna.ked out. They 
clutched at hi1n. And wl1en lie saw a 
n11mber of vague and masked figures. 

• , Here, what the--'' began Hubbard. 
Swift as lightning he was clragged 

tl1rougl1 the <loorway. Inside all was 
dark The door closed witl1 a click. 

Tho beam of light from an electric 
torcl1 s1as11ed through tl1e darkness. Hub­
ba~cl found himself forced UJ?Oll • a chair; 
quickly he was secured to 1t with ropes 

round his arms and legs. The beam ,,f 
light was concentrated upon his head. A 
few secondti of palpitating suspense, and 
then, with siniste:r malevolence, a pair 
of ~air~cut.ting clippers got to work. 

Z1p-z1p-z1p-zip ! 
It was soon over. The clip1Je1·s, start .. 

ing , upwards at ihe back of Hubbard's 
head, mowed a deep furrow right tl1rough 
his l1air-as far as the forehead. 

''-'fhat'll do ! '' said a crisp, stea(ly voice. 
Snap! 

, rrhe light went out, and Hubbard 
uttered a wild, frantic yell. 

'' Help ! Help !'' he screamed. '' R.emove ! 
I say, Go1·c-Pearce ! Handy ! Help!'' 

One or two doors opened along the 
passage. 

'' What's all that noise?'' asked J crry 
Dodd. '' Somebody being killed?'' 

'' Seems to be coming from one of those 
empty studies,'' said ~ipper sl1arply. 
'' Great Scott ! What a din !'' 

'' That's Hubbard's voice!'' dcclar0cl 
Handforth, as he ran up the passage. '' IIo 
was in my study three minutes itgo, ancl 

By Geo1 .. ge ! What's hap11c11i11g- to 
the chap? I never heard sucl1 screech-
ing.'' · 

'' it's coming from here,'' said Ni1111er, 
throwing open a door. 

It was pitch-black inside, and, rc:1cl1ing 
round, Nipper switched on the electric 
light. By now other j11niors had collectecl, 
and thc1·e ,vas quite a commotion. 'l,hey 
came crowding into that cold, cru1)ty 
room. 

In the centre. tied to a cl1air, wi1s Ht1b­
bard-a most grotesque-lookin~ H11bbaru. 
On the floor lay the s11iny pair of J1,tir-
cli~11ers 

'· \iVhat's the matter with yo 11, Httl,. 
bard?'' demaBded Nipper, striding for• 
ward and releasing the unf ortu11ate 
victim. 

'' Can't you Fee?'' shrieked Hubbard. 
'' Look at my head!'' 

'' You were11't making all that din be­
cause of yo11r head, were you?'' asked 
Handfo1,tl1 indignaJJ.tly. '' We tho11gl1t 
you were being scalped, or sometl1i11g !'' 

'· I~-it felt as though I was being 
scalp'ed,'' moaned Hubbard. '' 011, crumbs! 
What have tl1cy done to me? Am I bleed• 
ing ?'' .-

'' Yo11're more sca1'ed than hurt,'' said 
Nipper as Hubbar•J, free no,v, rose to bis 
feet. '' In fact, you're not ]111rt at all . 
But I must say that your personal ~Ill)_en-~; 
ance is somewhat marred. Wl10 did it? , 

'' I-I don't know.'' 
''Rats!,, saicl Handforth. ''You must 

know who tlid it.'' 
'' I tell you, I don't,'' babblecl Hubbard. 

'' 1-I was walking along the })assagc when 
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s11<ldcnly a door opened and I was yankrd 
into tl1is room by masked figtt~'es. It 
vlas as black as pitch. 1-1 didn't l'ccog-
nise ftny body owing to tl1e masks. 1 ' 

'' And tl1cn what l1a1111cncd ?'' a.skcd 
Ni1}per. 

., One of the ratters flasl1cd on a.n elec­
tric torch, and-and tl1en tl1cse cli1)pers 
got to work,'' faltered Hubbard. '' It 
""as over before I could take a breatl1 ! 
'l,hcn the ligl1t went out, and I sta.1 .. tecl 
yclli11g, and-and--'' 

'' And we came,'' said Trav<'rs. '' But 
\\rl1at about tl1e attackers? If tl1ey l1ad 
come out into the passage we sl1ould ]1a,l'e 

· seen tl1em. '' 
Nip1rer glanced at tlic winllow, and 

saw that it ,vas unlatcl1ed. 
'' There's no mystery about tl1at, '' lie 

saiti. '' The beggars ~ot ottt of t~c win­
e.lo'\\·. It's misty outside, too-tl1ey _coulcl 
easily l1ave slipped ro11ncl \\-"itl1out any­
body seeing. '11his is a dirty t1~ick. '' 

''Not so dirty a.s sha,ring off my eyc­
bro'\\·s, '' said Handfortl1 significa Ittly. 

''In a way, it's worse,'' said Nipper. 
'' The 11oor chap ca11't rcmai11 like tl1is 
-\\"C shall l1a,re to cut off tl1c rest of l1is 
l1air to matcl1." 

'' Well, 110 needed a l1air-cut, a11y,va)"', '' 
sa.icl Travers philoso1Jl1ically. 

'' Ha, ha, ha ! '' · 
'' You-you unfccli11g rottcrs. ,, said 

llubbard.._ almost tearfully. '' I left 
1\.tlams' crowcl to join you, and-and all 
you can do is to laugl1 a.t me! Don't you 
1111derstand? Adams l1as done tl1is ! He 
tl1rcatened me, did11't lie? 'fl1c beast! 
Tl1e ,!~otter ! I'm ~oing to tell Old ,vilkey 

'' You'll do notl1ing of tl1e sort., Hub­
bard,'' interrupted Nippc1". '' \Vc'll ha,.,t: 
no sneaking.'' 

'' But-but I'm an absolute sight!'' 
blubbered I-Iubbard. · 

'' You can't J1clp tl1at, old fellow­
Nature is u11kind to son1e of us,'' said 
Tra '"ers gently. '' Wl1cn all tl1c rest of 
yo11r hair is cut off, _you won't look too 
b d '' · a . . 

' . . I I·. 

He glanced round' at tl1c others-and 
~o.st of them were mem hers of tl1c Op1)0-
s1t1on. 

'' Don't you think we ought to go a11<1 
ltla.ke a f cw inquiries?" he asked point­
edl v. 

"' 
,, '· I tl1ink ,vc ougl1t, '' agreed Ni11per. 
,:r'I,l1is sort of tl1in~ is-,v·cll, it's too tl11ck. 
,ve'll forgi,,e a ·b1ack eye, and we'll cve11 

100k pleasant if Adams' cro\\·d takes one of 
Us ~nd pai11ts l1im green and rc(l ; but 
cutting a fellow's hair off like tl1is is 
going a bit beyond the limit." 
off.And the others, heartily agreeing, set 

on tl1c warpath. 

CHAPTER 4. 

No Proof 1 

I T "'as ob\·ious as daylio-l1t tl1at Ulysses 
Spencer Adams l\'as 

O responsible for 
this '' racket.'' 

He J1ad tl1reatened it-he hacl a.s 
good as told Hubbard that he would get 
1t in tl1e neck. Hubbard l1a.d not got it 
exactly in tl1c neckJ but it was not f a.r 
off. This sort of thing was cc1 .. tainly 
ala1 .. ming. What l1ad l1appened to Hub­
bard might ha1lpen to anybody! 

Study J, which was Adams' head­
quarters, provecl to be empty. ·oresha.m 
a~d Dunca11, wl10 l1ad formerly been the 
American boy's studymatcs, but who were 
now members of tl1e Opposition, had gono 
to anotl1cr study f arthc1" along t.l1c 
1>assage. 

Nipper a11d his su11porters ma.1·cltcd 
straigl1t to tl1e Common-room., and they 
marched purposefully. 

''Yeah, it sure is funny,'' Adams wi~s 
saying, as they entered. '' I ougl1t tc, 
have heard from him days ago.'' 

'' You wrote to_ your 11ater last v.·eck, 
did11't you?'' asked Griffitl1. 

''Sure!'' said Adams. '' He's o,·cr -011 

tl1is side fixing U}> big cont1"acts," 110 

added ca1"elessly. '' I sure thought l1e'd be 
tickled }Jink wl1en lie learned that I was 
skipper, and-- Well, say! Look wl1o·s 
here !'' 

'' We ,vant you, Adams,'' said Ni11pcr 
grimly. 

'' Go aJ1cad ! '' replied Adams prom11tly. 
'' I'm rigl1t l1ere, ba1bics ! '' 

'' Wl1at do you mean by cutting a fur­
row tl1rougl1 H11bbard's hair?'' dema11d<'d 
Handfort]1 wrathfully. 

'' Say, yo11',~e got a crust, brea.king i11 
l1cre and accusi11g me ! '' retorted Ada1ns, 
firina u1J. '' Wl1at's the big idea? Ho\\' 

, sl1ould I know wl1at's been happening to 
that sa1Jl1ead ?'' 

'' Don't you know v.~hat's happened to 
him ? '' asked Nipper quietly. 

'' Sa.y, big boy, I',,.e been right here 
e,,.er since Hubbard went out of tl1c 
room,'' replied Adams, skilfully evading 
a direct a11swer. '' Yes, sir ! R.1g lit l1ere ; 
a11d tl1ese g11ys ha, .. e been witl1 me. ,vell? 
Got a11y come-back to tl1at ?'' 

'' How abo11t answcrina my question?,, 
suggested Nip1ler. '' I didn't ask you if 
you had been out of t.lie Common-roon1, 
Adams;_ I asked you if you k11ew wl1at 
l111d l1appened to Hubbard?'' 

'' Aw, s11ucks ! Y 011 make 
retorted the Ame1·ican boy. 
knew something about it. 

me tired !'' 
'' Maybe I 

l\1aybe I 
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dirlu't. Go al1cad ! I guess it's up to you 
to lllant tl1is tl1ing on me. Prove· it !'1 

Jarrow, "?110 l1ad been sittino- near the 
fire, got u11 and came nearer. 

0 

'' I don't ap1J1"'ove of Adams.,'' he said 
mildly, '' but I l1a1,pe11 t~ have been here 
for the past. hour. Neither Adams nor 
any of J1is friends have been out of the 
Common-room. I thougl1t it only fair to 
tell you--'' 

'' 1'J '' . d A . h 1ere yo~ are., sa1 rmstronO', wit. 
a sniff. ''Thanks, Jarro,v! Satif;fied?'' 
l1e went . on., glaring at Nipper. '' It's 
all very well for you to co1ne barging in 
l1ere, accusin0a Adams of this ancl that 
but--'' . . ' 

. . 

_'' B11t I'm not clecei,Ted.,'' interrupted 
N1p1Je1~ coolly. 

''Eh?'' 
'' I a.on't suppose we can prove anythinO" 

but this job was done by some of Adam~; 
crowd,'' went on Nipp~r.. '' Well, it won't 
clo you any good, Adams. You're aoin~ 
tl1c rigl1t way to work t9 get yourself int~ 
hot water.'' · -

'' Oh, yeah!'' d1--a"-rlc(l the American 
boy. 

•' Yca11 ! I mea.n yes!" 1,.oared Nipper. 
'' Scz you !'' 
''°I' t . n1 no going to start a wran"'lino-

ruatch with you, Adams," said NiJ}pei 
controlling lumsclf. "I'm only te1Iin~ 
you t~at you won't do yourself any good 
by going to sucl1 extremes. We'll stand 
tilmost anytl1in? i11 the Remove-but 
there's a limit.' 

Atlams yawnecl. 
'' I'll be seeing you,'' ho said, strolling 

away. 
. 'l1!1a door opened, ancl Hubbard came 
1n, accompanied by Gore-Pearce ana 
'l.,edcly IJong, !1is own studymates. Hu~ 
bare! ,vas look111g scared and tearful, ancl 
Go1·e-I'carce was decidedly wratl1y. Teddy 
Lo11g was only grinnincr. Tl1e rest of 
Hubbard1s hair had b~e~ cli}Jped short. 
He was practically bald., and he prc­
scn tcd a comical sight. 

'' I shall catch a cold-that's what I 
sl1~ll do!'' he· was saying. '' And wl1at1 s 
going to happen wl1en Old Wilkey spots 
me? Or one of the pref"ects? Wliat can 
I say?'-' 

'' Whatever you say, Hubbarcl, you 
won't sneak,'' said Nipper. '' In any case 
you can't accuse Adams because tl1ere'~ 
110 proof against Adan1s. '' 

'' Thanks a lot ! " said Ulysses blandly. 
'' Brit it was Adams!'' shouted Hubbard 

excitedly. '' Who else coulrl it have been P 
You rotter, Adams! If I catch cold over 
tl1is and die, my blood will be on your 
head.!''· · 

·'' Ha, ha, ha !'' 
Adams & Co. yelled with la110-l1tcr at 

Hubbard's melodramatic stateme:t. < 

'' 'rl1at's right ! Cackle !'' blubberecl 
Hubbarcl. ''_What do you care? Yoll 
ought to be J~lly well. ashaD?ed of yo1ir­
sel ves for playing a d11·ty trick like tl1is 
on a cl1ap ! '' 

'' Yes., by gad!'' said Claude Gore 
Pearce, striding forwa1--d. '' I'm wit.Ii y01; 
in most things, Adams, but I don't see 
wl1y--'' 

'' Put a sock in it,,' advisecl Ada.ms 
witl1 a shrug. '' What are you ya1)piuC: 
about, anyway?'' 0 

'' I'm not yapping!'' roared Gorc­
Pearce. 

'' This guy has had a bit of trouble, but 
why· blame_ me?'' said A~ams. '' I guess 
you caµ t~1nk what you like, but I'm tell .. 
1ng you r1g·ht now that you1 ll have some 
dog-gone trouble to prove anything !'' 

And Adams pand his bodyguard strolled 
out of tl1c Common-room. Hubbat"d glared 
aftet· them. 

'' r:i;'l1ey think it1s funny J '' he muttc1--ed, 
passing a l1and over his shorn head. '' The 
cads! If Old Wilkey ¥ks me!---'' 

'' Old Wilkey's got more sense,'' inter .. 
r111Jted Njppcr. '' You'll come t·o no l1arm 
Hubbard-don't make so much f11ss.•=- J 

'' Fuss P'' gasped Hubbard indianantly. 
'' How would yo11 like to have yo~r head 
practically sl1aven ?'' • 

'' I wouldn,t like it a bit-but I wctt1ldn't 
make such a song,'' growled Nipper. '' If 
any of the prefects or masters ask wl1at's 
ha.ppened to you, you only need say that 
in larking about part .. of your hair ,vas 
cut o:ff, and so you had to ct1t off the rest 
to match. But I don,t suppose anybody 
will ask you anything at all. Prefccfs 
ancl masters ha vc something better to 
do.'' 

'' And that's all tho sympatl1y I aet," 
said Hubbard bitterly. · 

0 

''Rats! We shall remember this, Hulr 
bard,'' said Nipper. '' And, wl1at's more, 
w.e'll avenge you. ._~t, for goodness sake, 
pipe down! oh·, ~ctumbs ! I'm using 
some of Adams' Americanisms now ! ,, 

It was not long before the story of 
Hubbard's misfortune was common 
property throughout the Junior Scl1ool. 
Adams' suppo1~crs cl101·tled with glee; 
but the members of tl1e Opposition were 
~arlled. · 

What had happened to Hubbard miglit 
happen to anybody. If any fellow dared 
to get up and oppose .A.dams he would be 
secretly attaclred-and the attackers . 
would leave no evidence. Adams lind 
introduced a system of schoolboy racket-. 
~cring at St. Frank1s l 
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'' Free tuck for all ! 11 

Adams had said, and 
Fatty Little was in a 
seventh heaven or de­
light. Surrounded by 
Immense plies of grub, 
be settled down to enjoy 

himself. 

CHAPTER 5. 
Hot Stuff, Hubbard I 

ABOUT l1alf _an l1our later, wl1cn tl1c 
Junior J)assagc ,vas quiet, Hub­
bard opened the door of Study B 
and }leered out ca.11tiously. 

Not a s0111 "',.as in sigl1t. Hubbard 
assun1cd an air of carelessness, a.nd, lie 
strolled q11ietly along tl1e passa.gc. He 
lieard s011nds of strife within Study D, 
?Ut lie took no notice. It "\\"'tis selclom, 
inclced, tl1at any otl1e1· sounds came from 
tl1at a1Jartmcnt. Pa.ssing on, llubbarcl 
drew opposite to Study J. 011ly for a 
seco11d clid lie l1csitate, and tl1cn he opened 
the door ancl dodo-ed in. 

'' 0 All serc11e !'' he said. '' Nobody s1lottcd nie. ,, 

'' For tl1e love of Mike !'' eja.culated 
;}<lan1s, ,vl10 was sittin(J" a.t his desk. 
. Dog-gone it, you bonelfcad, wl1at's tl1e 
idea of hustin~ in here?" 

IIulJbard gr111ned. ,, y 
ou know ! '' he said coolly. ,, N 

I'd ow, see here, Unco_nscious, J tolll you 
"G settle up by bed-time," said Adams. 

co, can't you trust a guy?" 

•· 

'' I want my two quid,'' saill IlttblJarrl. 
'' Don't ,vorry-nobody sa,w me come i11. 

And wl1at does_ it matter., a11J·l1ow? TI1cy 
c.a11't prove a.nytl1ing." 

'' Mebbe not-l111t tl1cy can tl1i11k n 
whole lot,~' retorted A(la1nJ. ,,,,,re clon't 
wa.11t tl1ese guys to guess tl1e truth,_ do 
WC?'' 

'' \Veil, it doesn't matter,'' said Hub­
barcl st11llbornly. '' l want to see the 
colour of tl1at money ! Don't yo11 tl1ink 
it was wortl1 two q11id to have my l1air 
lopped off like tl1at ? '' 

'' Aw, gee! Yo11 sure make n1c tirccl,'' 
said Adams, pulling some n~tcs 011t of 
his pocket. '' Ten bucks, hul1 ?'' 

,,rfen " .. l1at?'' 
'' Bucks-greenba,cks,'' said ·Adams. 

''.Aw, gee ! 'l,,, .. o pounds ! Herc, f1·ceze 
on to it!,, 

Hubbard did so. His eyes "rcre glittc·r­
ino· as he tucked tl1c money into liis 
po~ket. T\\"O 11ou11<ls-and all he l1a,d suf­
fered ,vas tl1c cutting sl1ort of liis l1air ! 
Thi3 was ca.sy money ! 

'' \Vell, I guess it wa.s wortl1 it," sa icl 
Ada.ms, sitting ha.ck in l1is cl1air. '' Tl1osc 
{)OOr fisl1 \\·ill keC'}J on tl1inking tl1at it 
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was a 1·cn1 case. Ai11't I tl1e smart guy r'' 
'' Smart is11't tl1e wo1·d, '' said Hu·b-

barcl admiringly. '' By ji11go, Adams, 
you're as slick as they make 'em.,, 

''You spoke a column ! '' noclclecl . Adams 
com1)laccntly. '' y·cs, sir ! Tl1osc m11tts 
\\;·ill stick around me after this-for fear 
of wl1at might happen to them if tl1ey 
tlon't. But see here, buddy,'' he added, 
leaning fo1·ward over the table. '' Get 
a load of tl1is ! l\lum's the word!''· 

. '' 011, rather ! '' s,~id H11bbard. '' You 
don't think I,d blab, do your'' 

. If the other Rcmovites -could have over­
l1card tl1is little con,Tcrsation, they migl1t 
l1avc tl1ought some very hard tl1ings about 
Ulysses Spencer Aclams. The Opposition 
tl1ougl1t l1ard tl1ings already. It was re­
ga1·ded as a little beyo11d the limit that 
1\tlams should l1avc a fellow grabbed- and 
treated as Hubbard had been treated. 
But even Adams' own supporters would 
clraw the line at thia '' smart'' piece of 
""or k. . 

For tl1e clipping of Ht1bbard's l1aK had 
beP-n a caref u1ly f akcd a ff air from first 
to last! He had know11 exactly wl1at was 
going to J1appen to him, and he l1ad re­
cci,l'ed full instructions as to wl1en he 
sl1011ld yell for l1elp. Adams had tl1ought 
it well wortl1 two po11nds to make abso­
l11tely certain of tl1at '' test case.·'' .A. 
real victim might have caused a lot. -of 
tro11ble. Hubbard, being paid, l1ad been 
an exceedingly easy victim. The stunt l1ad 
bcc11 carried 011t by Gore-Pearce and two 
others-also b1·ibed to '' keep mum.'' 

Tl1ere was notl1i11g dis11onest about the 
affair-notl1ing unscrupulous. Adams 
himself regarded it as the essence of cute­
ness. 

But, like so many stu11ts of t]1at kind1 
there was a flaw in it. Even Adams had· 
not seen that flaw-until it was too late. 

'' I suppose you mean that?'' asked Hub­
bard suddenly. 

'' Mean what?'' 
'' Well, i8 it really important that I 

sl1ould keep mum? It wouldn't matter 
much if the c. her fellows got to know--'' 

'' Wo11ldn't .anatter ?'' interrupted Adams 
sharply. '' Say, you big stiff, what's the 
idea ? If tl1e fellers get to know that 
this doi> •gone ~ffai1· was a frame-up they'll 
give me tl1e air !'' 

'' A~re you sure of that?'' asked Hubbard 
cunningly. 

'' Say, ain't you the ivory l1ead ?'' re­
torted Adams sourly. '' S11re tl1cy'll give 
me the 'air. They wouldn't sta11d for that 
racket.,, 

'' I11 tl1at case,', said H11bbard care­
fully, '' I reckon the job is worth five 
q11id. ,, . 

Adams jumped in his seat. 

'' Say, wl1at tlIL'---..., · 
'' Isn't it wortl1 five .quicl to l1a,~e yo11r 

hair cut off?'' asked Hubba1·d, witl1 the 
utmost coolness. '' Don't be mean, Adam8 r 
Eitl1er you whack out three more ql1id: 
or I'll tell tl1e whole Remove.'' 

Adams turned pale. Not until this 
second had he realised that he had placed 
himself right into Hubbard's hands. llis 
cle,,.cr trick was recoiling ~n .himse1f. 

'' Can you beat tl1at ?'' gasped Ada.n1s 
leaping to his feet, his face suffused '"-~ith 
ang·er. '' Gee, what are you trying to 
pull ? TI1is is blackmail ! '' 

'' Who cares?'' said Hubbard. 
''What!'' 
'' You can call it blackmail, if you like,,, 

said Hubbard obligingly. '' It isn't black­
mail, really-I'm only beating you at your 
own game. You've been tricky, and no,v 
I'm being tricky So whack 01et three 
quid and keep smiling.,, 

Adams took a deep, ·deep b1·eath. He 
had never given the dull-witted Hubbarcl 
credit for so much smartness. But wl1en 

• 

it came to a question of money, A1,tl1t1r 
Hubbard was pretty cute. 

Bluff seemed to be Adams' only cha.nee. 
Bluff had seen him through many a tight 
squeeze. He suddenly bangecl his lean 
ii8t on the table. 

.,, Nothing doing f'' he said curtly. ~ 
Hubbard. looked startled for a second, 

even dismayed, but then his old confidence 
returned. · 

'' Cheese it!'' he said, grinning. '' I'm 
beginning to get your number, Adams! 
You ca.n't fool me with that bluff! You're 
as t1--ansparent as air ! '' 

'' Get out of l1cre ! '' sna p11ed Adams. 
'' I'm through witl1 you ! I won't pay yo11 
a cent !'' 

'' Is zat so?'' drawled Hubbard., with 
exasperating mimicry. '' Say, kid, you'll 
pay-and you'll like it !" 

'' You double-crossing crook--'' 
'' We needn't get personal,'' interrupted 

Hubbard. '' I haven't double-crossed you 
any mo1·e than you double-crossed the 
chaps. Itjs like yp;u.~ nerve ! Tl1e p_ot 
calling the kettle black, eh? . Hang :t, 
.A.dams, why can't you admit that _you rf 
whacked? I've got you on a piece 0 

st1·ing-and you know it!'' 
Hubbard was not usually cunning; cer­

tainly, he was not unscrupulous. But lie 
was always willino- to auo-ment his pocket• 

o o po~ money, and he saw here an easy op h. 
tunity of doing so. The fact that 19 

method was questionable did not occur to 
him. . . to 

" Quit ! " muttered Adams, po1nhng 'Jll 
t.ho door. '' Vamoose ! Scram ! I 
through['' 

Hubbard shrugged bis sho11lder& 
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,, A.11 right,'' he said carelessly. '' Just · -they were afraid to oppose l1im, for 
ns you like. I'll go along to tl1c Common- fear of ,,·hat migl1t ha}l})Cll to them-but 
~ .. 00m and e11te1~tain tl1e fcllO'\\"S. ,, this ",.as poo1" consolation \\"h~n lie rcmcm­

He strolled to\\"ards the door, b11t Adams bered tl1a.t lie had been obliged to pay 
stoI)JJCd l1im ,vith a suddc11 cxcla1nation. · Hubba1~d fi,,.e pounds. 

,, You do1.1blc-crosscr !" he sa.id fiercely. He col1ld 11ot frame up any mot'C tricks 
,, You've already accepted ten bucks of of that sort; 11cithe1" could lie i11dulgc 
mine--'' in any gcn11inc racket, for his '' n1usclc 

'' Oh yes !'' interrupted Hubbard, pull- boys''-as lie called l1is bodyguard-would 
inCY o~t tl1c mo11ey. '' Lo<?k l1crc, we'll leave l1im :flat. 
8t;ikc a bargain.'' Hubbard l1ad many It was a ,·cry l1a1"assed Junior ca1>t,tin 
f,1ults, but dishonesty ,vas not . one of ""110 rose and dressed before. the sounding 
tliem. ''If. I give yo11 this money back of tlie rising-bell. Adams was down 
I'm under no obligation to you,'' lie said before anybody else. He moocl1ed about 
deliberately. '' That's understood, isn't disconsolately ... 
it? I've accc1lted nothing, so I'm free Da)"S ago he l1ad written to l1is fatl1cr 
to talk. Do you agree to tliat ?" asking for funcls. He l1ad expected at 

'' Whv, s11re, but--'' least twcnt_y-five 1>ou11ds, bu~ nothi11g had 
'' Weil, there's your two pounds,'' said come. \Vitl1 characteristic American reck­

Hubbard, "·itl1 a sniff. '' You can put lessness, Mr. Adams was in the habit of 
three more to it if you like, and gi,·e me supplying his son with a }lrcposterous 
t.l1e five. Do tliat, and I'll kec1> mum. amou1it of 11ockct-money. • 
Either tl1at, or I'll go out of this room ancl 
tell the chaps just what sort of a racketeer UlysseS' noi·mal allowance was so liberal 

,, that he l1ardly ever found it necessary to yo~1;::~s was beaten-and lie knew it. ask for extras; but when he did ask there 
" You win ! " he said, Ital£ admil-ing ly. was never any trouble. 

''&cc, you're a smart kid, ain't you?'' He was rlisa11z1oi11ted, bcca.use lie l1a<l 
"He tossed three more Jlou11d notes on to expected l1is father to express s01no 

the table, and Arthur Hubbard, collect- pleasure. at l1is rise in tl1e scl1ool firma ... 
i11g tl1c five, grinned. Still grinninj, he ment. Being Junior ca1Jtain. was a trc­
stuffed the money into his pocket. ·1"11en, menclous l1onour i11 Adams' C),.es; lie ,vas 
nodding coolly, he strolled out of the tl1e Big Noise. He l1ad ma.rle t.l1c ,·cry 
studj,.. most of it i11 l1is letter to l1is f atl1er. A11(l 

_ _ tl1cre had not been a word-altl1ougl1 l1is 

CHAPTER 6. 
A Windfall for Adams! 

U I,YSSES SPENCER A.DAMS s11e11t a 
restless 11ight. 

Tl1c way in whicl1 Hubbard l1ad 
beaten him at ]1is own game 

j"'orrictl hi111 intensely. E,or it so l1a1>­
~nccl tl1at Hubbard l1ad takc11 tl1e An1cr-
1c~11 boy's last pound. The excl1cqucr had 
dried 11p. 

But not for worlds would Adams l1ave 
wl1ispcred to a.nybody that lie was broke. rhc son of a~ American multi-millionaire, 

e _l1ad always s11Ia.shed J1is casl1 about 
lav1sl1Iy. He l1ad bc~n splashing it about 
lllorQ tl1a.n ever of late. So mucl1 so, in 
fact, t11at he was reduced to bankru1)tcy. 

Ile wa.s awake early tl10 next morni11g, 
~nd lie lay in bed tl1inking. His body­
guard ,,.,.oulcl desert l1im to-day. Ile l1ad 
tromised them money-and he would not 

e able to pay. He Vr·ritl1cd. 'fhc body­
f~krd_wo?l<l talk-;-thc other fellows would 
11 ·. His prestige would go down to 

~ thothing. It would be the beginning of 
e end. 

ll:i'lierc was so~ctl1ino- wrono- so1newhcre 
IS • o . t, • 

lVor .snappy American ideas ,vcrc not 
king. True, he had scared t.l1c juniors 

father "'·as in London ! It was mortify­
ing tl1at Mr. Adams sl1ould be so indif­
ferent. 

'' Gee whiz ! It's s11re tough,'' lie mut-
tered disco11solately. '' Guess I'm j11st 
about sunk!'' 

He strolled into tl1c lobby. He ,v,1s, i11 
l1is own exprcssi,~e term, '' all bu1~nccl U}). '' 

This "·as tltc day of days. Tl1e tide l1ad 
been t111 .. ni11g agai11st him all tl1c week, 
and Ni111)cr had been growi11g stronger 
and stro11ger. It galled l1im to 1·calisc 
tl1at lie-a 11e1J}JY American-was failing 
after so sl1ort a tcrn1 of office. f 

'' '~lorni11g,- Master Adan1s," said 11. 

chee1'y voice. 
He looked 111), a.nd bcl1eld tl1e grinning 

face_ of Tubbs, tl1e Ancient i{ouse llagc­
boy. "'Tubbs ,\tore a green a.pron, a11d l1e 
l1ad a b1'oom in l1is hand. In tl1c early 
mornings, 'l,11bbs was not so res1llcndc11t 
as lie ,vas later in tl1e day. 

'' Looks like being a nice morni11g, sir,'' 
said ai11bbs, leaning on l1is broom. 

'' Don't mako me lnugl1 !'' retorted 
Adams sourly. '' I guess you g11ys dou't 
know wl1at a nice morni11g is in tl1is 1>unk 
climate ! O,·er i11 tl1e States ,vc get real, 
l1onest-to-o-oodncss wcatl1cr. '' 

'' So I •~~c l1carcl, sir,'' Haid Tubbs 
brigl1tly. '' Torna.dos, a11d sucl1 like. 7 ' 
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Aclams ga,,e him a quick, suspicious 
look. 

''Sa.y, are you giving me a wisecrack?'' 
lie a.skcd gruffly. 

'' Couldn't be clone, llaster Adams, sir,'' 
gri11ned Tubbs. '' I dunno wl1at a wisc­
crnclc is, anyway. You do talk fun11y, 
sir ! 1\.in't feeling quite yourself tl1is 
111or11i11g, are yo11 ?'> 

'' ... i\.,vJ go .chase yourself,'' g1 .. owled 
..:\clams. 

'' You arc a 011e !'' grinned tl1c }Jage­
boy. '' Post's just in, sir-in case you'd 
like to knovt. There's a registerecl letter 
fo1-- lrou, too. P'raps tl1erc's somctl1i11' i11 

it tl1a.t'll buck you up a bit," lie acldccl 
k110,~ .. i11gly. ''I never 'ad a registerecl 
letter myself, but some of the yo1111g 
gc11ts--'' 

'' r1,I10 111ail !'' ejaculated Atlams, witl1 a 
sta.J."t. '' Gee, I gt1ess tl1at's a letter from 
n1y fat11e1" ! .i\ttaboy ! Lea.d me to it, 
'fltbbs !'' 

The registere(l letter was a .big one­
an imposing-looki11g cnvclo11e., carefully 
scalecl. Adams b1--oke it ove11 eagerly, but 
110 only took one look 111siclc and tl1en 
cl1cckcd l1in1sclf. He suddenly remcm­
bc1--cd that 'Tubbs ,vas an . intcrcstPcl 
fillectator. 

'' A,v, gee!'' lie muttered, as tl1ougl1 to 
l1imself. '' I 1nigl1t have kno,vn it ,va.s 
notl1ing importa11t. '' 

He stuffed tl1c letter carelessly into 11is 
}locket., and at tl1e same time lie prod11ccd 
l1alf-a-crown1 wl1ich he gave to 'l'ubl1s. 
It was practically the last coin of loose 
cl1a.ngc tl1at he possessed. 

'' Crikey ! '' gasped t]10 page-boy. 
'' rrJ1anks, Iv[aste1· Aclams, sir ! '' 

'' You're welcome,'; nodded Adams. 
''You ain't l1alf a one,'' went on 'l,ubbs. 

'' If tl1ere's a.ny little tl1i11g I can (lo, 
sir--'' 

But Ac1ams l1a.d gone. Aclams was 
qui,·ering v.,.itl1 excitement. He had only 
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t~iken 011c glance into that en,relo1Je, b11t 
lie J1ad seen notes-cris11., glo1~ious bank­
notes! 

He 1·cacl1cd his study, closed tl1c door, 
and in a moment t.he e11velopo was 
CID}Jticd. r11cre was a letter from '1is 
fa.ther-as lie had expected-but lie gave 
it scant attention for tl1e moment. He 
held in l1is quivering finge19 s a great sl1eaf 
of banknotes. He commenced co11nting. 
Twenty-fifty-sevent:y - five-a l1undred-
011e-fifty-two l1undrecl--

'' Geewinikers !,, ejaculated A d a m s 
faintly. 

He went on counting, and by t11e time 
]1e had done l1e was like a fellow in a 
cla.r.e. For he held in l1is hands -t11~ sum 
of :five l1unclred pounds! 

CHAPTER 7. 
Fame! 

IVE HlTNDRED POlJNDS ! 
Ul sses Spencer Adams , sank 

as e was to handling large sums 
of pocket-money, this ,·ast amount took 
his breath away. Two thousand five l1un­
dred doll~rs ! He was compelled to pinch 
l1imself in .-0rder to make sure that he 
was thoro11ghly awake. 

But tl1ere \\Tas no doubt about it. lie 
was in his study, and t]1at money was real. 
And the first coherent thougl1t V{l1ich came 
to l1im was that his position as Junior 
captain was certain-assured-tlnassail­
a ble ! With money he could do any­
tl1ing ! 

With tl1is thougl1t his l1cad cleared. 
Once, aga.in he became tl1e cool, self­
}lossessed Ulysses. 

'' Gee wl1izz !'' he muttered. '' Some 
baby, my pop~ Attaboy !'' 

He l1ad expected twenty 11011nds, per­
ha 11s tl1irty; but five l1undred-witl1 a 
sta1~t, it suddenly occurred to him tl1at 
tl1ere migl1t be some snags attached to tl1is 
windfall. He quic-kly g1"aspcd the letter. 

'' Your old dad is sure pleased to ha,,.e 
this news," he read. ., I'm tickled to 
deatl1 to hear tl1a.t you have do11e so well 
at your scl1ool. I always k11ew you l1ad 
sa.nd.. s011. Junior captain is some re-
8I>onsibility, isn't it? Well, now you',"e 
got tl1ere, kid, l1old it down. I would tave written ~eforc, . only I didn't get 

ack from Paris until t.o-day, arid your 
l"cttcr sure knocked me for a row of beans. 
~t_taboy, Ulysses! I'm making a big 
1hing of your news at my end, so it's up 
·0 Y~u to step lively at yo11r end. I'm 

fgurin!I that you'll be needing a whole 
· eall ot money, so I'm grub-staking you 

for five hu11<l1"cd pou11ds. Yonr:y talks, 
son. Here it is-a11d n1aJsc it yell." 

There ",.as more of it-in tl1c same vci-_ 
Ulysses took a dee11, deep breatl1. Ye"­
l1e. would '' step lively' 1 at St. Frank's, 
but, by tl1e sl1adow of ... t\.braha.m Lincoln, 
t]1is money ha.d only come in the 11ick 
of time! 

His fat11er was rigl1t. Money was 
capable of t.alking. With five hunclred 
po11nds in his possession he could hold 
down t.l1e captaincy. 

There was somctl1ing essentially Amer~ 
icau about Mr. Otis. Spencer Adams' 
action. Tl1e cl1eese millionaire had infinite 
faitl1 in the almighty dollar. Through­
out his busi11ess life money ha.d been 11is 
god; he had ta.Iked money, breathecl 
money, lived money. It tl1erefo19 e seemed 
to l1im only logical tl1at tl1e one certain 
way of l1clping l1is son to keep the cap­
taincy was to supply him with genero11s 
funds. 

It was a ren.I, honest-to-good11ess Amer• 
ica n to11cl1. 

Money-money ! If Ulysses could not 
keep his end up now-well, lie ,va.s not 
wortl1 a bra.ss cent ! It wa.s up to the kid ! 
Tl1at was the wa-y Mr. Adams looked at 
it. ' 

'' I knew yo11'd make good in tl1at. big 
Englisl1 scl1ool, '' one JJassage of the letter 
1·an. '' I'm ~ettin(J' a big kick out of tl1is, 
son. Ca1Jtain of tl1e "~I10Ie Junior Scl1ool,. 
el1? Tl1at's going some !'' 

It was Jlerfectly clear tl1at Ulysses, in 
his letter, 11ad exaggerated the import­
a11ce of l1is position. Not tl1at lie l1ad 
clone so with tl1e deliberate intention of 
deceiving. He l1ad decciv(\d himself as 
mucl1 as lie 11.ad deceivccl l1is fatl1era... He 
really clid believe tl1at the captaincy was 
an exalted llost. Hence l1is bodygua.rd 
and l1is cool assum1Jtion of kingly power. 

His eyes glowed as lie told l1imself tl1at: 
he could no,," "·icld tl1at power witl1 f11ll 
effc·ct. Like his father, l1c believed that 
money wa.s an '' Open Sesame'' to anJ·­
tl1inO' that his l1eart desired. There '\\?as 0 . 

a price for everytl1ing-and everybody. 
,vith this casl1 in l1is }lockets, he could 
rule tl1e Junior '\\·orld of St. Fra11k's ! 

When Adams walked out of Study J, he 
did so with a sprightly step. He sallied 
out into tl1e Triangle, and found tl1a.t 
tl1c mornina was, after all, s11n11y a11(l 
brio-ht. Hi reconsidered - l1is views witl1 
reo-~rd to the Englisl1 climate. Even New 
Yirk itself could not sl1ow a better moI·n .. 
ing than this. 

'' Hallo, buddies ! How's tricks?'' sn11g 
out Adams chc~rfulJy, as I1e caught sight 
of his celebrated bodyguard. 
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Armstrong and G1'ifilth had just come 
:>ut of the East House, and they had joined 
forces with Bray and Denny of the 
Modern House. All four Fourth-Formers 
looked at Adams awkwardly. 

'' We've been having a jaw,'' said A~m­
strong bluntly. '' And after what ha11-
pened last night, Adams--'' 

'' Aw, gee! Forget it!''_ 
-- '' That's just what we can't do,'' replied 
Armstrong. '' We1 ve got a feeling that 
you'll be up against it to-day-and we're 
11ot backing a loser.'' 

More than ever Adams realised the 
p~ovidential nat~re of that morning's 
windfall. Without money he would have 
been helpless in this situation: his body­
guard would have left him flat. But as 
things were, he did not mind. 

~' I've_ been ~ooking for you guys,'' he 
said crisply. 'I guess there's uonna be 
big doings to-day.'' 0 

'' Yes, but look here '' 
.• , And we'll sure start in right)'' co11-

t1nued Adacns, taking a hand out of his 
pocket. , '' Y ~u boys. h~ve ~tuck arottn(l 
·good. I rn mighty pleased with you. Get 
your hooks into these before I cI1ano-e my 
mind.'' 0 

1\.rmstrong gulped.. He founcl a five­
llound . note in his hand. The other 
J..,011rth-Formers were equally staggered. 
Adams had promised to pay them a pound 
a we~~ each, and they had ha~d unpleasant 
susp1c1ons that he was getting short of 
money. Yet here he was splashing about 
fivers ! 

'' I say !'' gasped Bray. '' I-I mean-­
But look here--'' 

'' Given you a jolt., huh?'' arinned 
Adams, thorougl1ly enjoying himsglf. 

It was wortl1 tl1e money to see tlie faces 
of his bodygua1--d. And wh.at was twenty 
pounds-out of five hundred? He would 
secure the solid, unswerving alleaiance of 
these Fourth-Formers. · 0 

'' You're fooling us, aren't you?'' 
breathed Armstrong huskily: '' Dash it, 
.AdamsJ these notes aren't real.'' 

''Shucks! You bet they're real.'' 
'' But-but--,, -
'' Say, what do you take -me for?'' asked 

Allams. '' Gee whizz ! Do you think I'd­
han_d you g1_1ys phon~y dou~b? Snap out 
of it, buddies ! I m f eel1ng good this 
mqrning, and that's all there is to it.'' 

'' Great Scott! Five quid each!'' gasped 
Denny. '' I say, Adams, old man, tl1is is 
jolly decent of you! Tl1anks awfully !'' . 

., Yes, rather!'' chorused the otl1ers. 
'' rr11a11ks awfully, Adams!'' 

'' Forget it.,'' grinned Adams. ~' I'm 
tl1at kind of guy !'" 

He was more than deligl1ted witl1 tl1e 
effect he had produced. His money was 
talking already ! And when he got really 
going with the rest of the Remove:--

'' Master Adams, si1 .. !'' 
It was Tubbs' voice, and Tubbs was 

running up excitedly. He held a news­
paJ)er in his hand-a big London popttlar 
daily 

'' What's eating you, kid?'' asked 
Atlan1s. 

'' Look, sir ! '' exclaimed Tubbs. 
'' Lummc ! I'm blowed if tl1ey ain't got 
your picture in the London pa1Jer ! '' 

Adams grabbed the paper; he took one 
look, and he understood a passao-e in his 
father,s letter which had 1·athei? puzzled 
l1im. Mr. Adams said that he was doino­
big things at l1is end. This was one of 
the big tl1i11gs ! 

Ul vsses looked round, and his eyes were 
spa1·kling. . 

'' Say, boys, get a load of tl1is !'' he 
yelled. '' Suffering cats! I guess this 
,vill knock them cold!'' 

Tl1e bodyguard, not yet recovered from 
the first shock, received anotl1er. For there, 
on the front page of that newspa11cr, was 
a photograph of Ulysses Spencer Adams 
himself, and at the top of the colum11 
was the headline :· '' Son ei American 
Millionaire Junior Captain of Famo11s 
English Public School !'' There were s11b­
}ines: '' New York Cheese l{ina's 
Delight''; '' Smart American Boy Sho~s 
St. Frank's College How Things Should 
Be Done.'' _ 

. Considering that Mr. Otis Spencer 
had only received the news of his son's 
''pro~otion'' ·._the previo11s day, he l1ad 
put· 1n some fast work ! 

CHAPTER 8. 

Free Tuck for All I 
.,,. 

I T was a sensational morning for St. 
Frank,s . 

Seldom, indeeq, did tl1e famous old 
school· find itself mentioned in t11c 

big London dailies, and never bef oro had 
it -found itself mentioned in such an ex­
traordinary way. 

At least two of the great dailies co11-
taine~ Adams' photograph, accompa11ied 
by l11ghly in1aginative jo11rnalistic efforts 
concerning the A1nerican boy's captair1cy. 
Any ordinary newspaper reader, gla11ciug 
througl1 those effusions, might l1avc sup­
posed that Ulysses was more important 
tha11 tl1e Chairman of the Board of 
Governors. rrhe 11aragrapJ1s, of cou1·se, 
had been inspired by Mr. Aclams. ~foi:cy 
had been talking in London, too ! 

• 
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rrhc scl1ool "ras 111cli11ecl to lat1gl1 at 
first. The juniors~ in fact, dicl laugl1-
licartil v. 'l1l1c seniors frov.·nccl 111)on tl1c 
,r l1olc bt1siness. 

'' Do )1011 kno,,.. anytl1ing about this, 
yo1t yo1111g S\\"eep? '' a.skce,l Biggles\\"adc of 
t.110 Sixtl1, as lie stuc.k a nc,\·~1)a1)cr 1111dcr 
.t\clan1s • f acc. 

'' I g·ut~ss--'' 
'' I do11't want yo11 to guess!'' roarell 

t11e })ref ect, wl10 \\"as 11s11ally goocl-nat11recl. 
'' \Vas it yo11 who l1ad this }J,lragra.ph p11t 
. ? '' Ill . 

''Gee! ,i\lhat's wro110- ",.itl1 it?" a.skcd 
. ~t-:,' ' ' ,\ 't Acla.n1s, 1n a.mazemc11 . .,""\,.re·n you 

tickled to sec your scl1ool in tl10 llC)\rg .. 

11n 11crs? '' 
'' No, I'n1 not!'' sl1outed Biggy. '· Of 

all t!1e 11er,·c ! And \\"110 do yo11 think J·ou 

laugl1ing, b1it, in my opinion, the wl1olc 
tl1ing is in bad taste.'' 

'' Kind of j cal o tts, 1111 h P ' ' ask eel All ,1 n1s. 
'' J calous be blo\\"ed ! '' retorted Ha.11cl­

f ortl1. '' But do you tl1i11k we're goi11g 
to stand tl1is sort of bunkum? Look at 
tl1is l1eadli11c : ' Smart Amcrica.n Br,y 
Sl1ows St. Frank's College Ho,v Tl1i11gs 
Sl1011lc.l Be Done ! '. TJ1a t means you ! My 

-

.. 

A peculiar grunting noise disturbed the silence of the Form-room. Mr. Crowell tur11ed, 
and saw Fatty Little lolling back in his seat, fast asleep, while the rest of the Form 

were groaning and rolling about in agony. 

~1.re, n11v,, .. ny? I',re 11c,"er I'Cad s11cl1 <lri, .. el 
111 ~1 l l 1i1 'l i1f e ! '' 

'' ~\ ,v, ;11i1cks ! I clicln't 11t1t it in," said 
~tla~;'S· startlecl. "I guess my father 

,, "'TOl1, so t l1at's it," saicl Bigglcsvtacle. 
lt\\· dl, your f atlicr ought to know better ! 
tl . 111a.y be t l1e A111cr1ca11 iclea of doing 

1
~}1gs--lJut it's not 011rs !'' 

np Go~d for you, Biggy !" sni<l Handforth 
}) r O ,,. 111 g I y . ' ' So n1 c of t 11 c c b n 1) s a re 

011ly sai11te(l n1111t ! Y 011 ! S111art ! ,,r11~,, 
you 1)0019 fat11eacl, you ,vo11't last 11ntil tlio 
encl of tl1e ,Yeck l" 

'' If volt kills l1a,·e a11v sense, ,·011'11 kic1~ 
~ ~ ~ 

11 i m o 11 t of t 11 c ca l)t a i 11cy before t 11 c e 11 cl 
of tl1c 1no1,11i11g !" saicl Bigglcs,vaclc, ,vitl1 
a sniff. 

A11d Biggy went off in a 
Ac]an1s ,•.1as fla l)bergastcd. 

J)ected to get notl1i11g but 
it l)aincd 11 im to find tl1at 

11 ltff. 
Ile l1all cx­

l1011ot1r, a11<l 
n1ost of tl10 -
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f ellovls in tl1e Fourth and the Remove 
,were angry because of that publicity. 

,. Gee, you English sure make me ti1'ed !'' 
said Adams. ''You've got such a darned 
funny way of looking at things ! I don't 
get you any.'' 

'' That's just wl1ere you're \\7 rong, 
Adams, old man.,'' said Nipper. '' You're 
tl1e one who has a funny way of looking 
at things. Your father, too. Dash it, 
I suppose there's some honour i11 being 
J1111ior skipper, but there's no need for 
all this blatl1cring fuss.'' _ 

'' It wouldn't be so bad if lie was a good 
skipper,'' growled Handforth. '' .But look 
at him ! A giddy racketeer ! He's only 
J1olding on because of his beastly body­
guard and his _ter1--~rist methods ! I_f we 
l1ad a vote this minute he1 tl be kicked 
right out!'' 

Adams was so disturbed abottt it rill 
tl1at he had not yet had a chance of doing 
,t11ything, further with his money. He 
,,?as a little apprel1ensive. Handfo1 .. tl1 was 
right. His position as Junior captain was 
lJy no means secure. 

'' There's more in this than meets the 
eye, my sons~'' said Nipper shrewdly. 
'' I,m not blaming Adams but .. by Jo~e, 

· l1is father is pretty cute!'' 

Bow to Make a 
Sailplane! 

''Ha,v do you mean?'' askecl ~rommy 
Watson. 

'' Why, you've read ti1ose ne,vs11a1Jc:r 
paragraphs,- haven'_t you?'' said Nipper. 
•' Just count up the references to Ada1ns' 
Pimento Cheese ! The olcl boy l1as a keen 
eye for publicity-and, put bluntly, l1c's 
using his eon's captaincy as an aclvert.'' 

'' Bega<) !'' ejaculated Sir Mo11tie 
Tre~ellis-West. '' It's pretty frightful, 
olcl ooy. '' 

'' Well~ it's not ver1_ dignified,'' s1nilec] 
Nipper. '' St. Franks being used as nn 
ad·v·ert. fo1· cheese! That's wl1at '-\"c'·ve 
come down to ! '' 

'' And all because this beastly American 
cl1ap grabs tl1e captaincy,'' growle(l 
\Vatson. '' T}1e chaps are marl ! Tl1cy 
riever ougl1t to ha·ve elected l1im !'' 

'' I rather tl1i11k tl1at Adams is goi11g 
to get a sl1ock," saicl Nipper softly. '' He 
believes that l1e's safe-I l1ear he's been 
splasl1ing money about, too. But n1011cy 

is q11eer stuff. It's like a doublc-eclged 
sword; it can cut both ways.'' 

However, Ulysses Spencer Adams' 
money was doing ve1·y well at tl1e mon1ent. 
He l1ad come to the conclusion that it 
was up to him to start something-a11<l 
start 1t quickly. The sooner he coulcl 
splash some of that cash about, tl1c better! 

Tl1e boolc for the 
Boy with a Hobby 

This ripping l!odel Sailplane­
an engineless model aircraft­
can be made in a spare hour 
for only a few pence. It will rival the per .. 
formance of almost any self-powered model 
plane. You will find full details of ho,v to 
construct this super-glider in the 1932 HOBBY 
ANNUAL, the finest book for the boy ,vho is 
keen on making things and finding out how 
things work. This topping gift boo]{ is profusely 
illustrated with photographs and drawings that 
sho,v '' how '' in the simplest way. There are 
also two large folding photogravure plates. 

• 

At all Newsagents and Booksellers - - - 6/- net 
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It was tl1e o~e cert.ain way of stilling 
tliis storm which had SP.rung Ull so 11n­
cxpectedly. Mo1·eover., 1t woulil ca.rry 
him along on the high tide of popularity. 

The first thing he did was to double 
Iiis bodyguard. He recrttited four ot.I1er 
Fourth-Formers, and he secured their 
allegiance by wha.cking out five 11ounds 
each. He could have made l1is bodyguard 
as large as 110 liked uµder those te1~n1s ! 
B11t 110 considered that eitf l1t. fello,vs ,verc 
611fficicnt; they attenclcd uim like lackeys 
ro11ncl an Indian prince. 

And in1n1ediately after brca.kf ast he 
can1e Oltt with a.not.lier· s11rprise. 

'' Listen, fellers,'' he shoutell, as ]1e stood 
on tl1e to11 of the Ancient House steps. 
'' I'm sure sorry you're peeved l)ecause 
of tl1ose newspaper paragraghs. I g11css 
my father got kind of entl1uscd. B11t 
I1c's on tl1e level all right-he's on the 
up and up.'' 

Tl1ere were plenty of Removitcs and 
Fol1rth-Formers in t11e Triangle, and they 
listened without mucl1 enthusia,sm. 

'' You'd better write to those 11e""sr,npcrs 
ancl tell t11em tl1at it was a joke, ' sa.id 
Buster Boots. ,_-

'' Aw, forget the papers!'' sl1outcd 
Adams. '' I want yo11 guys to k11ow tl1at 
I'm givin~ you a square deal. I'm 
J11nior skipper, and I'm runni11g this 
du1np in tl1e right way." 

'' Sl1owinj us how thi11gs sl1011lll be done, 
eh?'' askect Handforth bitterly. 

'' You said it ! " roared Adams. '' Sny, 
listen! I'm a swell g11v if vo11'll only 
~i ve me a break ! I'll ., show., you wl1at 
ki11d of a skipper I am.'' 

He pointed-and J1is fi11ger was clirected 
towa1~ds Mrs. Hake's tuck-sl1op. 

'" Tl1is is on me, boys ! '' lie shottted. 
'' Lamp that store ! As long as I'm Junior 
ca1Jtain, the tuck-sl1op is free to every .. 
body in the Junior scl1ool ! Now, get a 
load of that ! 'fl1at ougl1t to sl1ow you 
that I'm on the level-and how!" 

CHAP:TER 9. 
Fatty Little Enjoys Himself! 

F OR. a moment there was silence; tl1en 
somebody laugl1ed, and a 11t1mber of 
incredulous sI1outs went 1tp. 

·'' Come off it ! '' · 
''Some more of yo11r blt1:ffing, I s11p .. 

Pose?'' 
'' Chuck it, Adams.'' 
'' Gosl1 ! Do yott ,vant me to sign n.n 

affidavit?'' roa.red Ulysses. '' I'm tellina f0u, right now, that the tuck-shop is frc: 
1° all! Go and help yoursehes f When 
th do tl~ings I do them 1n a big way ! I'm 

at kind of a guy ! ''-

Fatty Little, l1is face flushed and his 
eyes burning, p11sl1cd forward. That little 
c11isode of the toffee was forgotten no,v. 
'l1he very mention of the '\\·ord '' tuck,, l1acl 
attracted Fatty from the far corner of 
:West Square. 

'' Here, half a minute, Adams !'' puffed 
Fatty. '' \\That's tl1at I heard you say­
ing ? Tl1e tuck-s11op is free to all of us ? '' 

'' Sure ! " 
'' We can ca.t a.s· much aJ v,re like?'' 
'' Y 011 bet ! '' 
'' And as often as we like?,, 
'' Yep ! '' , 
'' And you'll pay for everytl1ing ?:' 
'' Gee, do you \\"a11t me to sav 1t all 

over again?" a.sked ... '-\clams. '' Sure I'll 
})ay for e,~ervtl1ing_:_j11st as 1011g as I 
l'Cmain Junior C3,}ltain !'' 

A concerted roar we11t llp. Otl1<'r 
juniors \\-·ere being attra.cted; fags wc1·c 
appearing from nowl1crc. 

'' No fooling, Adams!'' yelled Bob 
Cl1ristine of t lie Modern House. '' Is tl1a t 
ho11our b1'igl1t ?" 

''You bet it is-l1onour pright !'' rc1>licu 
Ada,ms p1'omptly. 

'' Great sizzli110- bloaters !'' gurgled 
Fatty Litt.le. ''He means it ! Ma,ke 
way., tl1erc ! Let me get by!'' 

In his exciteme11t he bowled the juniors 
o,l'er like nine1)ins as lie r.harged for tl1c 
t11ck-sl1op. Otl1ers clasl1ed af tcr him; a11d 
it became a stampede. 

~Irs. Ha.ke, ,, .. 110 ""as prc1Jared., v."as 
nevertheless taken by sur1Jrise. 'Tl1c 
juniors came in like a surging flood. Ancl 
ulysses Spencer Adams, 011 tl1e Ancie11t 
House steps, ,vatcl1ed com1Jlacently. Tl1iE 
\\"as bettc1 .. ! He l1acl expected his a.nnounc-<~­
ment woul(l create a se11sat.ion, and lie 
was not disappointed. Ile was certainly 
smart here ! In one bound his popularity 
had risen to dizzy l1eigl1ts. 

Free t·uck for all ! It "~as a bold move 
-but Adams co11sidcred that tl1e res11lt 
was wortl1 tl1c cost. At any ra.tc, lie l1ad 
made the f ello"\\"S for get tl1ose unf ort.u11-
a.te newspaper para.gra1Jl1s. And 011cc lie 
l1ad fi1"mly establisl1ed himself as J1111ior 
captain ]1e co11Id easily make a11 an1end­
ment; altl1ougl1 even tl1is might not be 
necessary. He ",.as confident· tl1at his 
fatl1er wo11ld stake him. 

Tl1e scene i11 t.l1e tuck-shop w~-s hectic. 
·'' Great pancakes ! I'll ha,·e tl1ese !'' 

puffed Fa.tty Little, grabbing a disl1ful 
of Mrs. Hake's special beef }Jies. '' And 
tl1cse a11cl tl1ese-and these !'' 

'' Ha, ha, l1a !'' 
'' Go it, Fatty ! '' 
Fatty Little st.aggcred to a table under 

an enormous load of tuck. He piled it 
round l1im~meat pies, doughnuts, jam 
tarts, rock cakes., and other pa.stries too 
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numerous to mention. Grub like this­
ad lib-was something new in his ken. 

All the rest were piling in, too. Mrs. 
Hake ~nd her assistants could not cope 
with the orders. There had never been 
sucl1 a rush of business at this hour of 
tl1e morning. · The amazing thing was 
that the fellows found room for all the 
stuff they consumed. For they had only 
just finished breakfast! But the average 
schoolboy possesses a remarkable capacity 
-especially for indigestible pastries. · 

'' By George ! You've got to admit that 
the chap is a corker!'' said Handforth 
grudgingly, as he bit into a meat pie. 
"I suppose it's all right, thow8"h? There's 
no giddy spoof about this? e shall look 
fine asses if we've got to pay for all these 
tl1ings out of our own pockets.'' 

'' I can't pay-I'~ broke!'' said Church. 
Nipper, who was sampling a doughnut 

just to keep the others company, was 
• • g-r1nn1ng. 
'' Adams has certainly backed a winner 

this time,'' he 19 emarked dryly. '' He 
thought he was booked for a fall to-day 
-but, by the look of things, he's made 
himself secure again.'' 

'' Is ii all right about the monel, Mrs. 
Hake?'' shouted Buster Boots. 'We're 
not gaying for any of this stuff, remem­
ber 1 

'' That's all right, Master Boots,'' re-
plied the good lady, beaming. '' I've 
arranged all that with Master Adams.'' 

'' You always were a trusting soul, 
weren't you?'' asked Boots. 

'' Master Adams is a proper young 
gentleman,1

' said Hrs. Hake stoutly. ,~ He 
didn't even ask me to trust him. He ga,~e 
me a hundred pounds on acco11nt-and 
he· told me that ,v hen I need some more 
money, he'll let me have it.'' 

''Pnew !'' 
'' A hundred quid on account l'~ 
'' My only Sunday topper ! '' 
'' What's he been doino--1 .. obbin()' a 

• 0 O 
giddy bank?'' 

'' \Vho cares? Let's have another of 
those pies.'' 

And the orgy went on. As one set of 
juniors :pushefl out of the t11ck-shop, 
loaded with eatables, another set pushed 
in. It was, in ma11y ways, a lamentable 
exl1ib1tion. Anybody might have su11-
posed that the juniors were half-star,,ed. 
But Adams~ as he watched, considered 
the sigh~ anything but lamentable. He 
was overJoyea. 

·''I guess that's got 'em!'' he said to 
l1is bodyg11ard. '' I told you I'd show 
them what kind of a g11y I am!'' 

'' But~ great Scott, wliere are you get­
ting all. the money fr?m P •~ iiske~ ~rm~ 
st1"ong, m an awe~ vo~ce, 

.A.dams grinned. 
'' I'm ~etting it-and that's all thcra is 

to it,'' ne replied. '' Say. boys, I guess 
it's your turn. Muscle in and help your­
selves.'' 

In the midst of all the noise and con• 
fusion, Fatty Little still sat at his table. 
He had been the first to start-and he 
was the last to finish. He outdistanced 
them all. 

'' Go it, Fatty !', 
'' You'll never get another chance like 

tl1is ! '' 
'' Ha, ha, ha !,, 
'\Vhen most of the others were feeling 

fairly blown out, Fatty still contin11ed 
merrily. He seemed to be growing visibly 
bigger a.nd bigger; his cheeks were be­
coming shiny ; nis eyes were ass11ming a 
dull, fish-like expression. But he ate 
on in serene contentment. This was 
Fatty's idea of earthly paradise. 

Bt1t it is well said that after the feast 
comes the reckoning ! 

CHAPTER 10. 
After the Feast.-■-

LANG-clang--..clang . clang ! 
The unwelcome sound of the bell 

time most of the juniors had had 
tl1eir fill-more than their fill., in fact. 
Th~y had eaten not wisely, but too well. 
And still Fatty munched on-mechanic­
ally now. It was all free, so why not? 

Reluctantly the boys turned their steps 
in the direction of the School House. 
'They were singing the praises of Ulysses 
Spencer Adams. He was tl1e kind of 
Junior captain they had sometimes 
dreamed about! They even agreed witl1 
what the newspaper said-he was showing 
St. Frank's how things sl1ould be done ! 
They had been unjust to him-they l1ad 
treated him harshly ! Good old Adams ! 

Fatty Little did not· walk towards tl1e 
Scl1ool House; he tottered. And still he 
munched. In one1.Jhand he carried a 
do11ghnut, and in the other a hunk of 
cherry cake. Fatty was a sticker. _ 

'' Come on, Fatty-=11ull yourself to­
gether!'' said Nick Trotwood, slapping 
Fatty •on the back. '' I'm afraid you'vo 
made a pig of yourself, my lad!'' 

'' I haven't been Sil happy for years,'' 
brea.tl1cd Fatty ecstatically. 

''You may be happy now-but wait 
until all those meat pies start scra11ping 
with the dougl1nuts in your tummy,'' said 
Nick. ''Y0111,ve asked for trouble, and 
1,,1~ bet you'll get it !'' 

.(Conti1iued on page 24.). 
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BUSIXESS onl)~ is t.l1e motto thi3 ~reel~, 
)'OU fcllo,vs. Tl10 J ttnior Scl1ool a.t St. 
Frank's is lil{e tlio City of Lone.ion .. 
no,v. Great businesse3 e,·erJ""~I1ere, 

und it's good ft1n, belie, .. o me. 
I l1a,,.e only to mention my flourisl1ing mot.or 

bttsi11css. By· George ! I a.m out to n1al~e moneJ" 
,\·itl1 my ?tiorris l\1inor. See my acl,·ertiaement 
else"Tl1ore. l\Iy car is a taxi, priva.to ca.r a11d 
f>en"ico car combined tl1ese da-y""s. 

Cl1urcl1y has set up in busint.11ss as a tel~pl1oni:,t. 
\\'"lien we asked l1in1 ,vl1at tl1at was_, 110 111formed 
ttS tl1at, for a s1nnll fee, 110 ,vas \\tilling to snet1l, 
i11to Cro,vell's stucly and t,elepl1one or(lers t.o 
t~1e ,·illage. If spott~d h}" Cro,vsfo~t, ~ncl g,iv·en 
s1x: stroltes as a pt1n1sl1ment,, lie con;1tlers tl1at 
all in the clajt's work. Good old Cl1t1rcl1y ! 
You're a mart)·r ! If ~:"Otl l1a\'"e any ltrgent 
inessages to be sent, roll along to Cl1urcl1 witl1 a 
fee of t.l1roe pen co per call, and l1e will do t,11e 
rost. 

Old ~la.c, "rith a, soldering iron ancl blo~"• 
lamp, is blossoming out as a Pl1rmber and G!ls .. 
fitter. He knows absolt1tely· notl1ing about tl10 
gome ; but "'hat does that matter ? 

Ev·en Arcl1ie Glentl1orne has obtained a joh­
ns tl1e '' sleeping partner ,, in I>l1ipps & Glen• 
t11orne, Ltd., Gentlemen's Tc1ilors and Hosiers. 
l\I~, minor has entered into t.he spirit of tl1e t.l1ing 
l)J" taclting a dozen Jotters after l1is name and 
c-alling l1imself n Veterinary Stir~eon. \\1ell, ho 
inight get some business from '"Tillia1n Napoleon 
Bro,vne, and other as.c;es. 

Of course, t,his is all only n larl,, and we sl1all 
be 1Jack to tl1e usual state next v;eelt. But wl10 
cares, n.nj-rway ! l'\"e just made l1alf -a-croTI"n RS 
a ta.xi.driver by taking Tra,~crs t.o Banningt.on 
and back. I'm now going out to stimulate tl1e 
tt1clc industry l\'."itl1 tl1is half .. crown. 

See you next ~"eek. 
E. 0. H.A.NDFORTH. 

!~DOOR A~1USE~IENT 
Take 

PITT'S PINI( PILLS. 
They tickle the t,on~il9. 

T lIE great Tc<ldy Long Loan opo11~d 
~;--esterlla}" ; b11t business ,,:ras \·orj,' 
slacl,. Tecld)"' Long, Ltd., is endea \"Oll r­
ing to float a loan of l1alf-a-cro,vn u11til 

Cl1rist,mas, bt1t subscribers wero shy of tl1e in 4 

, .. estment. \\'lion t.}10 office closed at 5.30 
p.m., tl1e onl.}" subscriptions were four button!--; 
and a copy of a leaflet entitled " Aro ~·ott ,,r orksl1)" ? '' Howev·er, t11e loan ,vill ho ft1ll .. v 
subscribed by obout Cl1ristmas. 

The Pitt Pink Pill:3 Preference Slmrc~ <lt'· 
clared a di,,.idend of less t.l1an notl1ing J.~est-orda-)'". 
1\Ir. R. Pit.t, tl1e General l\Ia.na.ger, st,ate(l tl1t\t, 
tl1e only pills sold so far were pt1rcl1ased by a, 
l\Iodern jt1nior to gi\"O to an ailing dog. Tl10 
misguido<l creature no sooner s,vallo,ved tl10 
pill -tl1an 110 forthll'it.11 expireLl. ~'Ir. Pit.t stat.o(I 
t.l1at l1e " .. as al1nost afraid tl1is inci(lont 11ad 
caused tl10 sl1orta.ge of b11siness in l1is concer11, 
a.s-for some reason t.l1at 110 cot1ld not under• 
stand-tl1e f ello,vs seemed afraid to take his 
r.;plendid pills. Tl10 sl1a.res, of- course, l1av·e 
dropped to tl1e price of ,vaste-pa.por. 

_Bn.ngs Foot.ball AgencJ", having been success• 
ful in tra.nsferring a player named Snipo for tho 
st1m of fourpence {casl1), and seventy cigarette 
pictures, paid 100 per cent di,,,.idond yesterda}r ; 
but as the sl1ores in tl1is business are held entirely 
by l\Ir. Cl1arles Bangs, t.he proprietor, this "'ill 
not benefit tl1e ordinary investor. 

Tl1e sottndest in\.,.ostmt:,nt at tl1is present ti1no 
is Tt1cksl1op Ordinary 5s. sl1ares, wl!ich n?w 
stand at 5s. O!d., and are almost certain t.o rise 
to 5s. O½d. bJ.,. next spring. 

NIPPER'S DETECTIVE 
AGENCY 

Criminals tracked all O\-,.er St. Franl{1s 
for a small fco. Stlt<l}~-roids and booby. 
traps invest.igated. If no clt1es are left, 
Nipper will prov'ide tl1em for 5s. ext.ra. 

NIPPER . . . . . . . . . . Stud.}" C. 
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A thrilling, melodramatic story told iD business terms bJ 
BUSTER BOOTS. 

VICTOR VALLANCE, o. sturdy, 
11pright.lad of eighteen, strode into 
tho Stock Exchange and looked 
lcoenly at a broker who was selling 

Co11solidated Jellyfish at 6fths. 
'' So you are here, Ezra Crabbe, a.re 

you ! ,, . said Olll' hero, through tightly­
drawn lips. 

Ezra Crabbe's face fell lil{e tho £ on the 
American Exchange. 

'' You I '' he snarled, dropping several 
Network Railway shares on the floor, 
regardless of the fact t~at they were 
standing at well above par. '' You ]1ave 
tracl~ed me down at last. ,vell, what 
do you mean to do ! ,, 

Victor Vallance drew from 11is pocket a 
Silko handkerchief, price ls. eacl1, of all 
<lrapers and men's stores. 

'' I am going,'' he said remorselessly, 
'' to t'ake you to the nearest police station. 
I will take you there in my car. It is a 
Suction Seven,. price £235, 1931 model, 
with all-weather body. And I will tell 
t.he police that you ha,,.e plotted against 
my life.'' 

'' Yott have no proof of that,'' shrieked 
Ezrn Crabbe, in a voice so shrill that it 
made one of the brokers sell a, thousand 
Choko llargarine shares at 26s. instead of 
62s. 

'
5 I have ample proof! '' snapped Victor, 

Do You Want To 
SHINE AT PARTIES ? 

Learn SNAI{E .. ClI.i\RlIING in Yol1r 
Spare Timo. 

Tl1is easy and fascinating art t-augl1t in 
twelve illustrated lessons by post. 
LEARN THIS ART IN YOUR O"\VN 

·sTUDY. . 
Pupils are requested to provide tl1eir own 

flutes and snakes. 
HUSS! KHAN, 

Study R. 

drawing from l1is pocket a photograph, 
which Crabbe noticed at once was printed 
on Swifto Sensitized Paper at 9d. tho 
packet. '' You see this pho•:o,'' hissed 
Victor. '' It is a photograph of a thltmb­
print. I took this myself with a Grinn and 
Bearitt Vest Pocket Camera, at £3 3s., 
including leather case. This thtunbprint 
is you,r thumbprint, you rotter I It was 
left on• t.he top of my Rollard piano, for 
,vhich I paid £80. '' 

'' Have mercy on me I'' shrieked Crabbe, 
split.ting his thirty-bob suit ( .hirty yearly 
instalments) made by Messrs. Grabbitt. 

Victor gnawed his lips with his brigl1t 
Meth, which were cleaned by Bunko. 

'' Very well, 1 ' he said. " I'll let you off 
on one condition. You must take out a 
lifo insurance policy for £5,000.', 

'' What good will that do you ? '' 
snarled Crabbe. 

Victor smiled, and drew a bundle of 
pn.pers from his pocket. 

'' I represent tl1e Prompt Cash Life and 
Endowment Assurance Corporation 
Limited. I wisl1 to draw your attention 
to our latest policy. by which, at the age 
of ninety.five, you will draw the sum of 
fifteen sl1illings a week for life. 

Crabbe a~ed; Victor got his com­
mission, and e,·erybody was happy. 

GRESHAM'S LIBRARY 

G RESHAl\i'S LIBR .. ~Y is now open 
for business at Study J. Tl1ere is 
a fine collection of volumes which 
can be borrowed by any member of 

St. Franlc's College on payment of a feo 
of t,vop9nce (2d.) per volume per week. 

Tl1is library is ratl1er unique in soma 
reBpects. ,ve have no well .. bound classics 
or highly-coloured novels in stock. The 
library is designed excl1.1sively to amuse 
and educate the fellows at St. Frank's, and 
with this view the library is composed 
entirely of issues of the '' Blood-St,ained 
Bartholomew Library;t" '' Black-Hand 
lf ontluy,':t and '' Skull and Crossbones 
Library.'' 

Among tl1e many famous books by 
well-known writers now in stock may bo 
mentioned tl1e f ollo'\\-"ing : 
1

' In the Dead of Night,'' by Steele Moore. 
'' Brought to Bayt" by Hyam Dt1nn. 
'' The Pirate's R-e,,.enge,'' by ,valker Plank. 
'' Taking Aim,'' by Drewer Bede 
'

1 At the Eleventh Hot1r," by Justin Tyme. 
" Desperate Debts,'' by Owen Cash. 
"The Barring-Out," by G. \Vatt-Funn. 
"One-,Vay Street,'' by Gurner Gayne. 
"The Villain,', by Hans Uppe. · 
"Cunning,'' by ,vylie Fox. 
~' Bcseiging the Fort,'' by Burnett Downe. -- -
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MY FOOTBALL 
AGENCY. 

By CHARLIE BANGS, 

D O you want a nice energetic centre• 
forward for your eleven ? Roll 
along nnd see mo, old pards. I've 
got players of all sorts on my books 

for trn.nsfer fees ranging from one million 
po1mds to a used postage stamp. 

Here are some star players ,vaiting r or 
engagements: 

DETAILS. 
Name: Tttcker Timothy. Slight bt1illl, 

bttt very speedy on the wing especially 
near opposin~ fttll-backs. General con­
dition: Very sound. Somewhat short~ 
sighted, but cot1ld see tl1e ball witl1in 
a radius of one yard (two on clear days). 
Previous experience : None ; b11t i~ 
\l1 illing to lenrn. Once played l1low­
f ootball for twenty minutes and won 
easily. Transfer fee : Reduced to 7d. 
(sevenpence), or near offer. 

Name: Cornelius Trotwood. A very 
valuable player, wl10 pays no heed to the 
romnrks of the crowd. He can't hear 'em­
,vl1ich is just as well. His only drawbacl~ i~ 
tl1at he usually handles the ball tl1ro11gh 
absence of mind. Tran sf er fee : Ono 
pioce of chewing-gum. 

Players of all sorts and conditions are 
waiting to be snapped up. By applying 
to-day you can get the benefit of my 
SEVEN-DAY FREE TRIAL offer. You 
may have the player absolutely free for 
soven days, and if you don't lilco him, 
just send him back undamaged and in 
good condition. 

Don't forget tho nddress: Study F, 
Remove Pasi;age, Ancient House. 

CHARLES OWEN, 
· · Sole Agent at St. Frank's for 

CURDLE'S UNEr\TABLE 
CHOCOL.L\.TES. 

Call in and see my show. 
STUDY T. WEST HOUSE. 

(P.S.-That silly ass printer ha.s made an 
error in tl1is advert. It should bo UN· 
BEAT..t\.BLE CHOCOLATES.) 

PHIPPS & GLENTHORNE, LTD. 
Tailors. 

Study E. 
Large stoclc of fancy s11its, socks and 
11ecktics to dispose of. All purcl1ase(l by 
the junior partner and disposed of by the 
senior partner. 
S11its in violeit, light blt1e and mngento, 15/­
ea.ch (or how much have you got ?). Soclcs 
with '' striking '' clocks, 1/- per pair. 
Neckties (Our Famous Rainbow Brand} 1/6. 
I~IPORTANT NOTICE. Plense enter 
quietly, in case you walte tl1e sleeping 
partner. 

PROFESSIONAL 
CARDS 

J AlfES LITTL.E 
(Known to the police a~ '' Fatty '') 

EXPERT CHEF. 
'\\rill willingly attond all banquets, stt1dy 
feeds~ etc. NO WAGES REQUIRED, 

but share in feed essential. 
,vrite STUDY P. (West Rot1se). 

VIVIAN TRAVERS (Actor) 
No,v DISENGAGED. 

Hamlet a Speciality. Also llacbetl1 and 
Ki11g Lear. Willing to play Othello if 
boot-polish is provided to blaclt his face. 

-· STUDY H. (Ancient Hol.1se). 

AR~OLD McCLURE 
(Plt1inbcr and Gasfitter). STUDY D. 

Leaky pipes mended promptly at ls. por 
leak. 

YUNG CHING (Conjurer). 
STUDY V. 

'\"\"ill be glad t.o givo entertainment at. any 
party, concert, etc. Or would attend 
st11dios at tea-time and produce eggs, 

ral1bits, etc.} from top-hats for ten. 
Fees : Eggs 6d. ; Rabbits, 2s. 

Bowls of goldfish ls. 6d. 
Colot1red streamers Id. per yarcl. 

,,7ILL Y H ANDFORTH, A.B.C., D.Ji~.F .G., 
H.I.J. (Veterinary S11rgeon). 

THIRD FORM. 
Animals and Fo11rtl1-Form 

Fellows Attended. 

WILLIAl\l N.~POLEON BROWNE 
(Public Speaker) FIFTH FORl\I. 
'\\

7 ill make speech on any topic at dinner 
or concert. Erring yot1tl1s reprove~ at 
3s. 6d. per l1our. Form-masters tallced to 

at moderate fees. 

\Vhatover is the matter witl1 ,rot1-
rr AI{E PITT'S PINK I1 iLLS ! 
Tl1ey wo11't do you a_ny l1arm. 

• 

• 
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THE SCHOOLBOY RACKETEER ! 
(Co11t,inued from page 20.) · 

Fatty was not the only one. Many of 
tl10 other Removites had not Fatty Little's 
ca1lncity-but they l1ad eaten muclt more 
tl111n \\~as good for them. They flo1>1>c<l 
down into their scats in the Form-room, 
and from 0110 corner of the room to the 
otl1er tl1crc ,,l'as an air of heaviness and 
lctl1argy. 

When l\Ir. Crowell, tl1e Form-master, 
came briskly in at the st.roke of t11e clock, 
lie gave l1is Form a cas11al glance; tl1en 
110 took auotl1er look, and his eyes nar­
ro,ved. 

'' What is t11e meani11g of tl1is ?'' he 
nskcd shortly. '' ,vhy arc some of you 
still seated?'' 

., Cru1nbs ! '' 
'' Oh, my l1at ! '' 
Tl1cre "l'as a scramble, nn<l about a 

rlozen fellows hoisted tl1en1scl vc~ heavily 
to tl1eir feet. Mr. Cro\\"cll. looked round 
sha1·ply. He lookecl from side to side, and 
lie lookecl 111J and down. He ,vas 11ot i1n­
pressed. 

'' What is tl1c matt.et· witl1 tl1c Form 
tl1is mo1·11ing ?'' lie asker]. '' ,v11y arc you 
a 11 looking so listless?'' 

''Not all o.f us, sir,'' }Jrotested Hand­
fortl1. '' I'n1 not lookir1g l1ea,,y, am I?'' 

'' Tl1ere arc one or two exceptions,'' atl­
mitted Mr. Crowell grudgi11gly. '' But 
as for the rest, I 11avc never seen sucl1 a 
dull-eyed lot of boys in my life ! Come, 
come! P11ll yourselves togctJ1cr ! This 
,von't do. We can't start work like 
tl1is !" 

He a.djustcd his glasses: and took a 
closer look. 

'' Hun1 ! Ha ! Wl1at's tl1is ?'' 110 sa.id 
acidly. '' Is tl1n.t a s1near of jam I see 
on vo1tr jacket, Long? Arc they crttmbs 
on your waistcoat, Owen major? Upon 
my word! Ilave you boys been indulg­
i11g in a-er-f eccl at tl1is hour of the 
rlay? I am s11rpriscd ! Inclccd, I am 
clisgt1sted ! You a1--c little better tl1an 
11 n i ma ls ! " 

··' 011, I say. sir!'' protested somebody. 
''Animals!'' repeated Mr. Cro\\·ell 

firmly. '·Intlce<l, worse than animals. 
Fo1· most animals a.t lenst know when to 
stop ea.ting. You, a1)parently, do not. 
Does 11ot this scl1ool provide _you wit.11 
sufficient breakfast? · I am now beginning 
to ttnderstand tl1c extrnorclinary commo­
tion wl1ich has recently been going on in 
tl1e Triangle, in tl1e ,Ticinity of tl1e scl1ool 
sl1op. Somebody, I suppose, l1as been 
foolisl1 enough to er-stand treat. Well, 
if tl1crc is any ina.ttention I shall have 
110 n1ercy. '' 

And lessons sta1,te<L 

Everything went all rigl1t for about 
eight minutes; 1\11". Cro,vell did some 
talking, lie explained a few things 011 tl1e 
blackooa1 .. d, and after that only tl1e sound 
of scratching pens disturbed tl1c peace of 
the Form-room. 

Mr. Crowell turned round from tl1e 
blackboard, 11owcvcr, when a foreign 
sound cat1ght his car. It was a peculiar 
grunting and whistling noise-in fact, it 
was suspiciously_ like a snore. 

With a start Mr. Crowell gazed round 
the Form-room. The next seconcl lie tot-­
tered on l1is f cct. Fatty Little was loll­
ing back in his seat., a11d his mouth was 
wi<le o_pen. Tl1e1·e "·as an expression of 
seraphic happiness upon his sliiny, a.mple 
faco. He was snoring gently. In various 
other narts of the room juniors were citl1er 
leanin~o- back, copying Fa-tty's example, or 
they ~ere snoring over tl1ci1~ desks, 
slumbering peacefully. 

'' Attentio11 ! '' 1"oared Mr. Crowell, witl1 
s11dden vio1cncc. 

Ev·erybody jt1m1led. About two dozrn 
blots were mac.le. Even tl1osc fello"·s ,~.rl10 
l1ad been slcepi11g sta.rted up and looked 
about them witl1 foolisl1, inane cxpres-

• s1ons. 
'' Good· heave11s ! This is outra.gcous !'' 

sl1outccl l\1r. Crowell, marcl1ing up and 
down, ra.pping sundry knuckles witl1 l1is 
pointer. '' ,vake U}J ! How dare you? 
Wl1at do you mean by going to slce11 
within ten minutes of the commencement 
of lessons? I l1avc never seen a11ything 
so disgra-ccful !'' 

'' Pup-pu11-1>lease, sir,'' groa.ned Ted(ly 
LonO', writbing i11 his seat. 

''Well?'' rap1Jcd out tl1e Form-master. 
'' I'm in pain, sir,'' moanccl Tecldy. 
"Oh, indeed?" asked Mr. Cowell coldll,. 

'' .i\.n(l wl1erc, may I ask, are you in pain.'' 
'' In-in my tummy, sir,'' falterC'd 

Teddy. '' I'm ill! 1-1 think it's indi-
t . . '' ges 1,,n1 sir. 

Mr. Cro,vell set his tcctl1. One look nt 
Teddy's face was sufficic11t. 'I1eddy \\"as 
yellow, not to say grcc11ish. 

'' You had better go outside, Lo11g­
until you feel better,'' s11apJlCd Mr. 
Crow~ll. '' Goocl gracious ! You look 11osi• 
ti vcly bilious !'' · 

'' lfay-may I go, too, sir?'' askccl Owen 
major feebly. 

'' Me, too, sir!'' said somebdy else, hold­
ing up a sl1aking J1and. 

.. \.nd then, for tl1e first time, Mr. Crowell 
sa,v tl1a.t at least half a doze11 boys were 
almost as green as Teddy Long. Tl1ey 
loc>ked downrigl1t ill. At least four others 
\\ .. ere failing asleep again. 

In fact, t11e Remove \\'as coming to tl1e 
~n11~lusion t11at Arla.ms' iclea of free t11ck 
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wasn't sucl1 a good idea after all. Even '' S111l'crina snakes!', ejaculated Adan1s 
tliose fellows wl10 were not ill were feeling in dismay. e, 

1111con1f ortably heavy and lazy. '' Silence ! How da1'e you make use of 
,, You may go out, Owen major,'' snid tl1osc ridiculous exclamations?'' snapped 

l\fr. Crowell curtly. '' You, too, Hart- Mr. Crowell. '' I hold you responsible, 
a.nd you Doyle-and you, Russell.'' .A.dams, for the disorganisation of tl10 

Wild cries came from Fatty Little. Re morning'!3 work. I shall see your House-
V\i·rithed and rolled in his seat, nnd sud- master about this fantastic step of yours 
denly sat down on the floor with a mighty in making the School Shop free to all. I 

think you had better realise that money b11mp. · · ] ,, 
''Ow! Ow! I'm dying !'' he moaned. 18 c angerous. 

"IIelp ! Fetch a doctor! I can't breathe! · ".A.w, gee! Money can do anything. 
Great pancakes! My inside's turning si~( said Adams confidently. . 
soniersaltlts !'-' Money has at least secured ·yott an 

imposition of five hundred lines," retorted 
"Little, go outside ! ,, roared Mr. the Form-master. "And if there is any 

Crowell, almost beside liimself · '' Upon f11rther disorganisation of work, it will 
my word! This-this is beyond secure you a :flogging. I won't have it, 
e11(lttrancc !'' Adams!'' 

Nipper and Handforth and two or three ''Gee! But listen, sir--'' 
ethers went to Fatty's rescue. They "I tell you I won't have it!" roared Mr. 
lugged him to his feet, ancl saw him to the Crowell. "You needn't think that you 
cloor. By this time other fellows were can splash your money about, and-and 
dashing out-without even ,vaiting for 1111dermine tl1e morale of this Form ! I 
permission The ranks of the Remove sball suggest to Mr. \Vilkes that he 
were sadly depleted. for bids you to continue this-er-dan-

,, No more of Adams' giddy t11ck for gcrous generosity.'' 
me!'' gurgled Hubbard, as he escapecl. '' Say, it's my money--'' 
'' Cr11m bs ! I feel too ill for words ! u '' Another ~·ord from you, Adams, and 

Mr. Crowell l1ad turned his .gimlet eyes I s11all increase your imposition to a 
11pon Ulysses Spencer Adams. thousand lines,'' rapped 011t Mr. Cro,vcll. 

"Adams, stand up !'' he commanded. ''Now. everybody ! We will continue our 
'' I understand tl1at you supplied the er- ,vork !'J 
tuck? Is that true?'' And tl1e dcJJleted Remove continued, mid 

'' Aw, gee! Have ,a l1eart, sir,_" pro- Ulysses Spencer Adams was not feeling 
tested Adams. ''You re not dropping on ·quite so serene. 
n1e, arc yo11? '' .. 

"Did yout -or did yot1 not, Adams, treat 
nll tl1ese boys to food immedia.tely before 
tl1cy came into the Form-roo1n ?'' 
""' ",v11y, sure! Yes, sir! But~-'' 

'' Tl1at is c11ougl1," s11apped Mr. Crowell. 
''I l1old.you 1 .. es1Jonsible, 1\dan1s." · 

'' You've got inc wrong, sir,'' said Adams 
aggrievedly. ''I'm J11nior skipper-and 
I've just O'iven instructions tl1at tl1e Scl1ool 
Sl101J is f;ee to all.'' 

Mr. Crowell reeled. 
"Arc you n1ad, boy?'' lie cjacula.tPd. 

'' l}o11't you realise t11at yo11'll make evcry­
borly ill? How many of tl1cse boys know 
,vl1en to stop eating? And wl1at of tl1c 
cost?'' . ' 

' ' I'm looking after tl1at end, sir.," saicl 
Ada1ns promptly. '' I guess I've got 
inoney-big money. I do -things in a big 
'\\'a!.,, 

' An excellent principle, Adams !'' saicl 
lfr. Crowell icily. '' How would you liko 
to do big things for 1ne also in a big 
'\\'."ay r'J 

'' I clon't get you, _sir.'> 

fi 
''No; what yo11 get is an imposition of 

ve hu·ndred lines.'1 

CHAPTER 11. 
Another Surprise! 

I 

I N ones and twos tl1c boys trickled back 
into the Form - room. Others 
squirmed out. There was a constant 
procession-a continuous coming n1tcl 

going-and work was very much of a farce. 
Conditions were very similar i11 the 

Fo11rtl1 Form and the T11ird Form class­
rooms. Mr. Pycraft and Mr. Suncliffe 
,vere nearly tearing their hair. Ulysses 
Spencer Adams, in providing the Junior 
School witl1 free t11ck, had not antici1Jatcd 
a11y s11cl1 result as this. Tl1e boys tl1em­
scl ves, unreasonably cnougl1, were inclined 
to bla1ne him. 

However, a diversion occurred. It was 
totally 11ncx1Jectcd. 

J11st before the interval a great coverecl 
lorry of tl1e most luxurious type glided 
into the empty Triangle. Behind it ca1no 
t.wo or three private cars. Across tl1e sides 
of the lorry were the words~'' World 
Sound News.'' Well-dressed, brisk young 
men descended from tl1e cars, and two of 
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tl1cm ad\·anced purposefully towards Mr. 
Ali110-ton Wilk()s, wl10, in mortar· board 
a11d 

O 
go,vn, had j11st cmergc(l from tl1c 

A11cie11t House. 
,.- Good-1norning, sir,'' said one of tl1e 

you11g :rnen l•riskly. '' Y 011']1 be the head-­
master, I guess? My ca rel! Meet Mr. 
Os"\\·alll Storey, my assista11t.,, 

!\-Ir. VY"ilkes gla11ced at tl1e c.ard, whicl1 
told l1ir11 that he ,va.s i11 the IJrescnce of 
l\lr. Alfrecl Wasson, of tl1c ,vorld So11nd 
News. 

'' I n1n IJlcased to meet yo11, gentleme11." 
.sni,I Old Wilkey gcutly. '' Ilt1t I m11st 
confess t11at I am in tl1e dark rcgnrcli11g 
ycur ,risit. I am not. the l1c·admaster, bttt 
• • t lie Ho11scmaster of tl1c Ancient Ho11sC', 
unll 1nv name is ,vilkes." .. 

'' Glad to k11ow )·ou, 1\lr~ ,vilkcs," snicl 
l\Ir. \Vasson cl1cerfully. '' We're l1rro t.o 
~C't a talkie interview 
with a young feller 
na111ed Adan1s. Ca11-
tain of one of your 
Forms, is11't l1e?'J 

'' Oh, I see,'' said 
Mr. ,vilk~s c]ryly. 
'' I n o t i c c cl t 11 at 
yo11ng A<larns' por­
trait ,vas i11 tl1e nc,vs­
pa }lCrs this morning. 
So J1c is-now to apprur 
Q_n tl1e films ? U 11011 

my word ! Ile is be• 
coming qttite fa.n1ou~ 
tl1ese dn vs.'' 

•1 

'' No objectio11s, I 
take it?'' nRl{ed Mr. 
\Vasson. '' Y o 11 ' d 
best gc1 t b11sy ,, .. itl1 
tl1e wiring, Os. Get 
tl1c boys 011 tl1e job 
rigl1t a wa.y ! '' 

'l1l1e assistant mo,~cd 
off ~?itli a nod. 

'' Of course, this is 
most unus11al," sai<l 
0 I d ,vilkey. '' We 
l1ave never before J1ad 
one of our j1111ior boys 
interviewed for a cine­
matogrn pl1 gazette. 
However, I d o n ' t 
think it will be aclvis-­
able for us to bother the l1cadmaster. 
You "~on't be long o,·er this interview, I 
stl}Jposc ?'' 

'' \Ve'li make it just as snct}JJJ) .. as "\\te 
• can,'' promised Mr. Wasson. 

'' \Voll, it so l1a1111ens tl1nt Atlams ,vill be 
out for tl10 morni11g inter,,al ,.,ery soon­
~ith all tl1e other boys,'' said tl1e Ho11se­
n1nstcr. '' As 1011 a as you don't dis-o ... 
organise the morning's :work--'' 

- '' We'll l)e gone before )"OU can reali~c 
that we even can1e,': broke in Mr. Wasso11 
briskly. '' Tl1anks a lot, Mr. Wilkes. 
,,,e'll gcb busy on tl1e preparations--so 
that there'll be no delay.'' 

"",.itl1out any further disc1tssion, Mr. 
,,1asson went abo11t l1is business. OJtl 
,vilkey watcl1ed witl1 interest. A camera 
was bcini unloacled-a compact, business­
like n1ov1c camera. Mysteriou.s so11ncls 
"~ere coming from the interior of the big 
van; there '\\'as a Jo,v l1um1ning. Wires 
were trailing c)tlt across the 'friangle; 
a micro1Jho11e was being tested. 

'''\\'ell!" 1nurmured Mr. Wilkes as l1e 
polisl1cd his glasses. 

He t"ather admi1"'e<l tl1e enterprise of tl1e 
A1ncricnns-for t.l1cse brigl1t yo1111g n1en 
\\"ere nil com11a triots of Ulysses S})Cncer 
Adams. '' Tl1c _,,! orld Sou 11cl N c"·s_," :1s 

lir. Wilkes well k11e\\", ,vas an A.merican­
o"'·ned concern. 

This was anotl1cr example of Mr. Ada·111s' 
snap}JY pttblicity stunts. It also pro­
vided an ex1Jlanation of tl1e mii4:ionnirc's 
appa1'cntly f tlntastic generosity in sending 
l1is son tl1e sum of five l11111dred 1Jou11ds. 
For there had been method in Mr. Aclams' 
mad11ess--and souncl, sl1rc,,·d metl1od, too ! 

The actual truth of· tl1c matter "·as t.hat .,. 
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Mr. Otis Spencer Adams ,vas preparing to 
11sc l1is son"s position at St. Frank's as a 
110,,el ad,,crtiwemcnt for his cheese. An 
nst11t.c pla11-a daring plan-incleedJ a.n 
a11<lacious plan. Tl1e millionaire was 
~Jllnsl1ing 11is 111oncy about }Jretty freely, 
b11t J1e ,voulcl get. every 11c1111y of it back­
~111cl more. 'l'l1is ptt bl1city -vw,,011ld pay him 
c,,.cr a11tl ovc1~ again. 

I-Ic l1a(l seen t11at it ,vol1lt1 be 011e of 

dc11cy to fall asleep nt tl1e slightest pro­
''ocation. Otl1crs were t1,oubled by sutllle11 
spasmodic 1Jai11s. Work was. }Jrogrcssing 
slowly. 

'' I am wonc.lcring, l\fr. Cro'\\,,cll, if yo11 
will allow one of yo11r bo~y-s to ti1ke ]1alf an 
hour off at. tl1c interval," said Old '\Vilkcy 
gently. 

"I clon't sec tliat it ma.kcs m11cl1 
di ff crc11cc, sirJ '' re1)licd the Form-n1astcr, 

-- --

-----

with bitterness in 
l1is voice. '' The1"'0 
has been prncti­
cally no w o r k 
done tl1is mor11-
i11g-and, as far 
aa I can see, 
tl1ere is no IJros­
pect of 011r cloi11g 
a11y work. Half 
a11 110111-- or so ,,lill 
make 110 di1f er­
e11cc. '\"\rJ10 is tl1e 
boy?'' 

'' Acla1ns. ,., 
'' 011, incleed?" 

saicl ~Ir. Crowell 
sharply. '' Well, 
I am very sorry .. 
sir, b11t I do not 
think that I can 
spare Adams this 
morni11g. I am 
v e r y annoycll 
,vitl1 Aclams. He 
is responsible for 
all tl1is 111)heaval. 

While Adams spoke into the micro­
phone,· and the movie camera turned, 
a luxurious van appeared on the scene, 
from which uniformed attendants 
descended and banded out free pac­
kets of '' Adams' Delicious Pimento 
Cheese '' to the St. Frank's juniors. 

·1 wislt to speak 
to you, sir, witl1 
regard to tl1,1t 
matter. Y-uu may 
11 a v c o bser,~ccl 
tl1c disgraceft1l 
s c e n e at tl1c 
s C h O O 1 8h01} 

tl1e best aclve1,tisen1ents lie hacl ever had. 
~·11ero was somctl1ing typically American 
111 the ''nerve'' of it. Mr. Adams was 
act,1ally turning his son's captaincy of tl10 
R_emovo into a gigantic publicity st1tnt for 
111s b1'a.nded cl1eese ! 

B11t this wasn·'t q11ite obvious. Evc11 
}fr. ,i\lilkcs ·clicln't think of it. He ,vas a 
ki11dly ma11, ru1cl he really saw no reason 
:'~ 11y J1c sl1oulll be O}l}JOSell to tl1e proposed 
1ntervie,,". It ,,ras l1ardly wortl1 Vlhile 
}">lacing the n1attcr before tl1c l1eadmaster. 
\\t,.l1y sl1ol1lll 1fr. Nelson Lee be bothcrecl 

• 
'"·1t.lt s11eJ1 trifles? 

J11st before tl1c ~11tcrval Mr. Wilkes 
,._·e11t to the Remove ~.,orn1-room. He foun(l 
1'Ir. Crowell in a11 extremely irritable 
1nood. The Remove was still far from 
110rmal; many of the boys displayed a ten-

bcf ore lessons--'' 
'' Tl1c boys l1ave been eating too n1ucl1, 

J1ave tl1cy ?" asked Old ,vi Ikey, casting a 
com1Jrel1€nsive glance o,,er tl1e Forni. 

'' O,ving to Atlams' g·en~rosity tl1ey l1a ,1 e 
made-er-pigs of tl1cmsel,,.es.'' 

·' ... ,\J1cm ! ,vell, tl1cy will soon get over 
it.,'' said tl1c Hot1scmaster. "It appears, 
Mr. Cro,vell, tl1at .t\.clams is ,\·anted for a 
talkie intcr··view; the ' '\"\T orld Sou11d 
Ne,,'s' 1·e1Jrc::sentatives ha,,,c arrived ,,,.it!-1 
tl1ei1-- a1Jparatus--'' 

'' Great Scott !'' 
'' Old • .\.da111s in a talkie !u 
'' 011, my l1at !'' 
Tl1crc ~tere ma11y cxclamatio11s from the 

R.emo,~ites., a11cl tl1e last vestige of interest 
in ,vork vanisl1cc1. l\Ir. Crov.'cll gave it llll 
as a bacl job. He dismissed the Form. 
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CHAPTER 12. 

On the Talkies! 

T HER,E was a big scnsa.tion. 
Excitement 1·an high in the 

. Triangle. The wl1ole Junior School 
wns out now., and the J11nior School 

\Yns vastly interested. A talkie film for 
one of tl1e leadi11g news reels was being 
made at St Fra-nk's ! Everybody was 
intrigued by the van, tl1e camera, the 
micropl1one., and all tl1c rest of the 
,1 pparatus .. 

Al and Os-i11 otl1er ""ords, Mr. Wasson 
ancl !\fr. Storey-,vcre dodging briskly 
a bout l1erc a11d tliere. Otl1er active young 
men were equally energetic: Everytl1ing 
_was being done ""itl1 ty1lical An1erican 
slickness. 

Tl1e s11ectators l1ad forgotten tl1eir :pains 
a.11cl disco1nfo1,ts, and tl1cy \\·ere giving 
thei1' ,,~l1olc attention to tl1is latest 
novelty. Good old A<lams ! Ho wa.s 
,vaking up tl1c Remo,,e ,vitl1 a vengeance! 

'' Guess 111y 11op 's at tl1e back of this, 
l1ul1 ?'' nuked Adams delightedly, as he' 
stoocl talking ""itl1 l\ilr. ,vasson. ''Gee! 
Yo11've got to hand it to my fatl1er. He's 
,ure a fast worker !'' 

'' You said it, kid,'' agreed Mr. Wasson. 
'' Now, see l1ere, I'm figuring tl1at it'll 
make a migl1ty fi11e picture if all the boy-s 
are d1·a1Jed around in the background. 
Get me? We're interviewing you, and 
I'll soon giYe you some poi11te1's as to what 
,ve want you to say. B11t I guess l'"C want 
as many in tl1e picture as \Ve can get.'' 

'' Su1·e, '' agreed Adams. '' But you'll 
l1a, ... e to be s11ap1)y. Crowell-tl1at's my 
Form-master-is on the warpath _this morn­
i11g, and lie won't let tl1e fellers stay out 
l1ere after tl1e interval. G·uess you'd best 
get a 1nove on. ]\fake it rigl1t snappy.,, 

'' \\-Tell, "'e'1·c all set,'' said Mr. ,~asson. 
"Let's go !'' 

He turned to the crowd, and in a few 
brisk ,vords lie explained tl1at lie wanted 
tl1e boys to keep moving in the back­
grou11d d11ring tl1e '' sl1ooting. '' They 
,vere to keep as quiet as possible­
altl1ougl1 a cheer or two for Adams, to­
\varcls the e11d, would sounc1 effective. 

'' You•,,,e gotta remember tl1a.t tl1is film 
is goi11g across to tl1e Stat.es,'' sa.id Mr. 
Wasson. '' It'll be shown in tl1ousands of 
kincmas fron1 coast to coast. J11st take 
a load of tl1at, boys! I g11ess it's ptttting 
your old school rigl1t on tl1e map, hul1 ?'' 

''You don't _call t.110 U11ited States tl1e 
1n~p, do yo11 ? '' asked Handf ortl1, with a 
sniff. 

~B11t nobody t.ook mucli notice of him. 
Most of tl1c fellov.~s were laugl1ing. and 
they "·ere gleefully · entcrina into tho 
s1Jirit of tl1e moment. 0 

Adams had been given one or two 
:pointers-not that he nccdec1 tl1em-a11d 
1t was l1is job to stand in front of tl1e 
microphone, stating just how lie l1ad 
secured the Junior captaincy of St. 
Frank's, and wl1at it felt like to be in 
such a responsible position. Ulysses wa.s 
ready enough tQ-11!,lk until further orders. 

'' Don't shout,'' said Mr. Wasson. '' Just 
talk easily-freely-in your ordinary 
voice. We want this scene to be perfectly 
natural.'' 

At a sign, the SJJectators were urged to 
be quiet; tl1e camera commenced operat .. 
iug; Adams, strutting in front of the 
mic1,.ophone., did his stuff. 

Then something else happened. 
As tl1e camera commenced clicking, a 

great gold and .cream motor-va.n came 
gliding int9 tl1e Triangle. Its entra.nce 
\\l'as so unobtrt1sive tl1at man),, fellows clid 
not know of its 11resence until it l1ad 
worked rigl1t 1·ound and v;as well in tl10 
Ilicturc-forming a bc1ckground., as it 
\\"ere. 

Like rabl)its 011t of a burro,v, l1alf a 
dozen attcn(lants JlOltred out of the \"an. 
They were d1'cssed in gold and cream uni­
forms; they carried neat baskets in front ., 
of them. 

'' What 011 earth's all this?'' murmured 
Ni1Jper., in ,,,.onder. 

'' Jiggered if. I know !'' said Handforth., 
staring. '' Tl1cse cl1aps didn't say ~lny­
thing abo11t-- Hallt) ! Well I'm 
blessed! Look what it says on that 
,,.an ! '' 

Crowds of Removites, Fourth-Formers, 
and fags t11rncd and looked. E·vcry­
t11ing-tl1e sur1Jriscd shouts, tl1e general 
air of excitement-was being filmed and 
recorcled ! And all tl1c while, Adams 
talked freely into tl1e micro1ll1one. 

Sho11t.s of laughter were goi11g up, but 
Mr. Wa.sson ",.as in no way perturbed. He 
knew tl1n.t tl1at laughter would be rc­
eordcd-b11t only as a background. He 
was very pleased with tl1c wa.y tl1ings were 
going. But thei;e were q11itc a few fellov.~s 
in the Remo, .. e a.nd Fou1,.tl1 wl10 were not 
plea.sed at all. In addition tl1ere \\·ere 
ma.ny sc11iors, grouped a.bout on tl1e out­
skirts, wl10 were definitely indignant. 

For tl1at gold and cream van bore tl10 
legend-'' Adams' Delicious Pimento 
Cl1eese. '' 

And, to cap e,rerytl1ing, tl1e six attend• 
a11ts ,,·ere ,,,.alki11g briskly amongst tl1e 
crowds of juniors, hanr:ling out packets 
of Adams' cl1eese-sam1Jle packets, free, 
gratis, and for nothing. 

'' I sa.y, l1ang it, t.l1is is a bit thick, dear 
old fellows,'' protested Vivian Travers. 
'' Do you spot the wl1eeze? Tl1is is one 
of old Adams' nublicity stunts! ,vcll, 
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,\·ell ! He's using St. Frank's as an 
advert. for his cheese.'' 

rrJ1cre v.~as no laughter now. More 
seniors were coming up, and they were 
sl1ot1ting angrily. Their feelings were 
communicating themselves to the Fourth­
}4,ornicrs and .Removites n.nd fags. The 
u11roar became -deafening. Even Mr. 
,\rasson began to look wo1"ried. 

'l.,]1en, in the middle of all the excite­
mc11t, Mr. Wilkes pushed his way througl1 
to tl1e cent1"e of operations. 

''Just a minute, Mr.-er-Wasson.,'' he 
said gently. 

1.1he camera had ceased operations, and 
Mr. Wasson assumed an air of innocence. 

'' ~it~ iou butted in, sir,'' l1e said. '' I'm 
afraid 1t 11 mean, a re-take · '' 

. '' I am afraid so, too,'' interrupted Old 
'\Vilkey firmly. '' When I gave vo11 pc1·­
mission to make this film, Mr. w'asson, I 
was under tl1e impression tl1at it would 

. r be a brief talkie interview with Adams. 
But I see that it is rather more ambi­
tiot1s. Do you mind explaining wl1at this 
elaborate van means, to say nothing of 
the ornamental attendants?'' 

'' Hear, hear, sir!'' 
''Hurrah!'' 
'' Good old Wilkey!'' 
TI1cre were many yells of encourage­

n1e11 t, and Ulysses Spencer Adams was 
beginning to look startled. 

"Aw~ gee ! It's only a bit of ft1n, ,, he 
protested. 

"I shall be oblig-ed;· Adam~ if you "lill 
leaye this to me.,'' interrupted Mr. Wilkes. 
'' No,v,. sir!'' he went on, turning to Mr. ,,r asson. '' Please understand that I can­
~1ot permit this-er-cheese van to appear 
in the film. It may not have occurred 
to yo11 that suclt publicity would merely 
rccluce tho dignity of this school to ridi­
cule.~, 

'' I'm only acting under orders--'' 
began Mr. Wasson. 

'' I must give orders, too,'' said Mr. 
'\Vilkes. '' You led mo to suppose tha.t 
tliis was a harmless talkie interview with 
one of my boys. I now fincl tl1at it is a 
commercial-er-stunt. It won't clo, sir.'' 

'' Good c~g ! '' 
'' Chuck 1t, Adams !'' 
'' Eitl1er you cut out the cl1ecsc, or you 

get out of the captaincy !'' 
'' Hear, hear ! '' 
• , Say. what's eating you?'' roared 

Adams '' I guess t.l1is pa1't of tl1e film is 
011ly for my fatl1er's private use.'' 

'' It doesn't matter what it's for!'' 
roare(l Handforth. '' Yo11'll have to cut 
it out !'' ,, y 

es., yes !'' 
'' Down with Aclams' Cl1eese !'' 
The ,fellows were so indignant that those 

gorgeously uniformed attendants were in. 

danger of being pelted witlr 'their own 
cheese Only the presence of Mr. Wilkes 
saved tl1em from this indignity. 

Ulysses was exasperated; he was hurt. 
He had been chuckling over the extreme 
cuteness of his father's entefprise. And 
now it was to be cut out ! 

Mr. Wilkes was adamant and he had 
• 

his o,vn way. The cheese part of tl1c 
film was vetoed, and. the van, inclucling 
attendants, ,vas obliged to retire. 

It was a case of American smartness 
being just a little too smart .. 

CHAPTER 13. 
The New Junior XI • '' c AN yc.,tt imagine the crt1st of these 

guys?'' complained Adams bitterly·., 
He was surrottnded by his body-

guard, and morning lessons "--ere 
completely o,rer now. The movie men had 
gone long since, and that incident ,vas almost 
forgot tea. 

'' I give then1 free eats, and then they 
tttrn on n1e because they. ate too much!'' 
continued Adams indignant!)"· '' Say, that's 
fierce. I'm s11re feeling sore about it.'' 

Ha '\\Tas ,, sore,'' too, becat1se tl1e masters 
a11d the Remove, Fourth and Third, after 
a consultation ,vith Mr. ,vilkes, had for­
bidden their boys to accept any more of 
Ada1ns' tuck-sl1op hospitality until tho whole 
matter had bec11 inqt1i1·ed into. There ,vas 
to be no repetition of that orgy of a,·er­
eating. 

'' Even ,,rhen a guy has money he can't 
spend it as ho pleases!'' complained Adams. 
'' Suffering cats! It's got me all bet up!'' 

"You ,vere too wl1olesale, old man,'' said 
Armstrong. '' If you had told the fello,vs 
that the.v could use the tuck-shop t,vico a 
day, with a shillings,vorth of free grub· on 
each occasion, there wouldn't havo been 
any trouble. I mean, tl1e greedy beggars 
couldn't have overeaten themselves-a11d lTOLt 
would have betn even more popt1lar. '' 

'' You'ro a wise gtty no,v that it's too 
late, ain't yott ?'' bro,vled Adams. '' But I 
gt1ess that's a snappy st1ggestion, baby! 
I'll put it llp to Old \\'""ilkey right 110,v. '' 

He "·as anrgy with himself for not l1avi11g 
tl1ought of the obvious solution. A sl1illings­
''-"Orth of tuck each, t,vico a day, wot1ld do 
splendidly It wo11ld cost him far less, and 
he ,vot1ld still retain complete popt1larity . 

~·Ir. \\i~ilkes listened to the st1ggestion ,vith 
an open rnind. 

"Yes, it seems all right, Adams,'' l1e 
said at 1_ength. '' But, my dear cl1ap, yo11 
can't afford to spend so much money! Don't 
you realise that it'll run yot1 i11to something 
like seven or eight pounds a day?'' 

''Sure! I can stand the racket, sir.'' 
'' For as lo11g as yo11 aro captain?'.!. 
'' You bet I can, sir 1'' 
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' ' Perl1ap.s you don't expect to be captain c1·oppcr you came . last week, whe11 ,ve 
Ior long?" asked Old Wilkey dr:yly. mucked 1t11 that game \\Tith Hazlehurst.,, 

"I•m figuring to remain captai11 for keeps, A fro'\\,.n C'rossed the skipper's bro,v. 
sir,"' said Adams. ''l do big things, sir-· ''Aw, gee! I guess this game \vill be 
and I dt> then1 in a big ,,,ay !'' sorta soft,,, he said. "Our boys ha·ve lleer1 

''Yes; I thj;1k I l1avc heard you say that practising some this week-arid, any,va:y, 
before,'' murmured the Hot1semaster. those Council School gttys ain't hot. Small 

Adams '\\Tent a,v·ay satisfied. Mr. \Vilkes potatoes, I figure.'' 
had 11ot pressed him too mtlch; he had not . '' The11 you'd better figi1re again,'' said 
been compelled to reveal the full extent of Armstl"ong. '' l\'1y only hat! What kind of 
l1is ,,realt-h. He did not gttess that Old a Junior skipper do you call )''Ourself?'' 
,,,.ilkey had allo,\·ed things to go on because '' Say, buddy--'' 
he-Old Wilkey-had a pretty shrel\~d idea '' Haven't you looked at the I~eagtte 
tl1at Adams' captaincy \\Tould not last ,,erJ" table?'' demanded Armstror1g. '' Caisto,ve 
1011g. . Council School is well up the t.able. Those 

As for the li11es Adams had to do, these chaps are playing sound footer-and on 
did not \\·orry him at all. He ,vas paying Saturday theJ·'ll be playing on their O\\"U 

otl1er fello,vs to '\\1 ritc them for him. \\rhat ground. We shall need ot1r best team, arid 
,,·as the good of money if he did11't use it? \\,.c shall need to go all out, even to dra¥l." 

'' Y ot1 're sailing along all right no,v, old '' For the love of Mike!'' ejac11lated Adams, 
man, but 1-rot1'd better realise that there are startled. 
l>reakers al1cr.d, '' said Armstrong, whet& '' Tl1c only sensible tl1ing for you t.o do 
Adams had related the result of the inter- is to use the regular team," said De1111y 
vie,v. '' Rocks, my son! Nasty, jagged blt1ntly. 
ones.'' • : '' ,,rhat ! Nipper and Handforth and 

'' I don't ge~ )"OU,'' said Adams, staring. Tra,;crs a11d those gttJ·s? '' ·s11appcd Adams. 
"The da~,. after to-morrolv,'' pt1t in Grif .. ''Not on your life, baby! Guess again!'' 

fith, '' is Saturday.'' '' But I tell ~"OU it's the only ,,?ay--'' 
'' Oh, yeah 1 '' said Adams, ,vith sarcasm. ''Nix!'' said Ada1ns, fro,vning. "Gee! Do 
'' Yeah-I mean, yes,'' said Armstrong. vou think I'm going to let Nipper's cro,vd 

'' And on Snt111~ay the· St. Frank's Junior giv·e me tl1e 'I-fa, ha'? I~etting them back 
XI. is booked to play Caisto,ve Council ,vould .be a clog-gone admissio11 of failure. 
School. TJ1at's "·hat 011ght to be ",.orr~ying No, sir I 1 guess I'm pt1tting- my o,v11 team 
:you 1101v, Adams. Don't forget the horrible i11to tho field on Saturday.'' 

$ ................................. ·~· ••••••••• 

SCRAPS . 
.... 

Jl)nes : '' I've kept an account of my 
quarrels in this diary.'' 

Jenkins : 1' A sort of scrap-book, 
eh? '' 

(R. Harris, 4'1, Ruskin At,en.ue, 
Southend-on-Sea, lias been a1varded 
o penl111if e .) 

NOTED. Jokes from reajers wanted for this feature I If you 
know a good rib-tickler, send It along now. A hand-
some watch will be awarded each week to the sender Convict : '' '''hat are you doing ? '' 
ot the best joke ; pocket wallets and penknives are also Reporter: '' I'm taking notes.•~ 
offered as prizes. Address your jokes to ,, Smilers,'' Convict: '' Humph ! Tl1at's ,vl1at 
Nelson Lee Library, 51 Carmelite Street, London, E.C.4. brought me liere.''. 

(D. McFarlane, Eddels South Africa, 
'' HAPPY DAYS ARE HERE.'' Ltd., Pietermaritzburg, S. Africa, has been 

St11nll Boy (011 orri1.,al ot co1,nfry cottage): 
'' llfu.ni111.y, ,~,liere is the batli-rooni ? '' 

Motlier: '' Tlaere isn't one, dca,-.'' 
S111all l,oy: '' Good I This is goi·ng to be 

a ,·cal l1oliday., '' 
(C. McFarlane, Iona Cottage, Victoria Road, 

Dunoon, has been awarded a handsome watch.) 

HARD LUCK. 
Tommy : '' ,,:hy are you crying ? '' 
Bobby : '' I gavo away this \\"eek's NELSON 

LEE.,, 
Tommy: '' ,,~ell, you'd read it., l1adn't yott ? ,, 
Bobby: '' Of course, but dad l1adn't, and 

tl1at's why I can't sit do\\'n now.'' 
( H. 1.1 agee, 19, 11.f onks Hall Grove, Eccles, 

•,_ Iil a11chester, liaJJ been awarded a pocket «.,1a.llet. \ 

a-warded a useful prize.) 

NOT WANTED. 
Maid : '' There's an old-clothes man at the 

door.'• , 
Master : '' Tell him I've got all I need, 

thank you.'' 
(E. Allsopp, Top Cor,.-i,lor, Taunton 

Sch.ool, Taun.ton, has been ai~•a.rdcd a pocl~et 
«~allet .) 

A CHAMPION PUP. 
Jop~on: '' ,,Tell, did your pup do any bettor 

at tl1is year's clog show ? ,, 
Repson : " 011, yes. He , bit tl1reo moro 

spectators during tl1e sl1ow tl1an l1e (li<l Inst 
time.'' 

(P. ]{a.ye, 13, Letchford Cottages, Hatch E1id, 
M iddleaex. h-aa been awarded a pe'tikJ·iije. \ 
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,, -~11d it'll lose tl1e match,'' said Ann• 
stro11g. '' And ~·ou'll lose tl1e captaincy.'' 

Adams gave the matter very seriotts 
tltot1g•ht dufing the afternoon-,vhe11 he 
~l1ould l1ave been intent upon his lessons. 
Jie e,·en prepared n list of names. He 
selected· his tenn1. It ,,.,as an improvement 
on the ele\~er1 ,vhich he had pi1t into the 
field against Hazlehurst, btit it \\"as still far 
from perfect. 

Tl1ere ,vas a Stlrprise '\\rhen Adams pinned 
up the notice afte1 .. lessons. For tl1is ,vas his 
team: goalkeeper, Fatty Little; backs, Grif­
fith, Bray; half •backs, Singleton, Boots, 
~,\rmstrong; forwards, O\\~en major, Free• 
111a11~ De Valerie, Dcn11y, Do:yl~. Out of all 
tl1ose fellows, Buster Boots was the only 
regttlar member of the ele,·en, and he was 
to be played in his old position of pivot. 
'l,he rest were newcomeTs-most of them 
fairly sound footbal]ers, but hardly strong 
e11ough for inclusion in a school eleven. 

'' It's better than the last ! '' said Hand­
f orth, ,vith a sniff. '' B11t ,,·e're bound to 
Jose agai11st thoso _ Caist-0,,,.e chaps. . Huh! 
Fancy shoving Fatty Little in goal!'' 

"Well, that's not a bad selection, Handy,'' 
said Ol1urch~ '' Fa tty's a good goalie-next 
best to yo11. '' 

'' \Vl1at about De \.,. alerie as ccntre-for­
,var<l ?" deman{led Handfortl1. 

'' \Vell, he's better tl1a11 Adams, and chance 
it ! :, 

'' By George! Adams isn't pla:yi11g-!'' said 
Handfortl1, looking at the list again. ., I 
say, Adams, ,,,.l1at's the matter ,,l'ith yot1? 
Getti11g sensible f 01· once ? '' 

u Aw, shticks! I guess I'm a good skipper,'' 
retorted Adams. '' There's no favouritism 
about me, bttddy ! I do big things, and I 
do them in a big \\,.ay ! I gt1ess this team is 
gonna knock tl1ose Caistowe guys cold!'' 

Nipper noticed one pect1liar fact about the 
list. All tl1ose Removites and }fottrth-­
Formers, ,,·ith t.he exceptions of Singleton 
and Boots, "·ere practically stony. Later, 
Nipper learned that Singleto11 himself­
ust1ally so :flush-,,,.as temporarily broke o,ving 
to tho purchase of an cxpensi vo radio. 
Boots ,vas ir1 need of a ne,v bicycle. 

The real cunr1ing of Ulysses Spencer 
Adams' selection 1vas not apparent to any­
body-except the. members of the ele,~en. 
For he called them all together at once, 
and he put a proposition to them. 

'' Listen, -boys.'' he said briskly. '' "1Te',~e 
got to \\'in that match on Saturday. Get 
that, and get it good! I'm co11nting on 
yol1. Lose, and I'm all ,,,,ashed tip.'' 

'' Y ot1']l be ,,,.ashed up if ,ve lose by a big -
margin,'' ag1·et{{ Boots. '' But if ,ve ,vin­
,,,.ell, l,.ou'll still remain sl~ipper. '' 

"You Bnid it!" nodded Adams. ''Yo1t're 
gonna win, too. And I'll tell :yo11 why. 
Yo11'll ,,,.in because ,vhen yot1 come off tl1e 
field,· as ,rictors, I'm gonna hand you a fiye­
pot1nd note each!'' 

............................................ 
EIGHT DAYS. 

-A case that was brought before the local 
magistrate Involved the rightful ownership of an 
eight-day elock. After hearing both sides of the 
argument, the magistrate turned to the prosecutor. 

'' You get the clock,,, he announced. 
'' And what do I get ? '' complained the 

defendant. . 
'' You get the eight days ! tt snapped the 

magistrate. 
(~f. JJla·rsl,, '' {Southfleld,'' Blootnfl,cld 

Road, Bat 1,, l1as been aiva·rded a pocket 
1ua.llef.) 

KEEP OFF. 
A small boy stood before a closed gate. A 

gentleman came slowly past. The small boy 
tt1rned. 

'' \Vill you please open this gate for me ? '! 
he o..slred. 

Tho gentleman did so, and 
t11en said kindly : 

"And ,vl1y, my child, could 
you not open the gate your­
self ? '' 

"Becaltse,'' replied the small 
boy, '' the paint's not dry yet.'' 

(E. Davison, 616, Factory 
foad, Templeton, New Zealand, 
ui.! been awarded a ttaef ul 

, PT·ize.) 
DE-LAY. 

.A man who bad purchased 
thirty hens from an Aberdeen 

farmer found, on counting them, that only 
twenty-nine had arrived. On the evening o/. 
the day of their arrival, be was preparing to 
despatch a protest wh~~ the farmer appeared, 
carrying the thirtieth hen under his arm. 

'' Ah, wee),'' said the Scotchman in reply to 
his customer's Inquiry as to why It -had not come 
with the others, '' ye see, this hen doesna lay 
teel the afternoon, so ah couldna send her with 
the ithers. '' 

(C. Bla~l~all, 28, Oltlh.ill Sl1·eel, Sto1~e 
Netcingfon, London, N. 16, l1as been 
awarded a poclrct tvallct.) 

THE INFANT PRODIGY. 
Jones : '' Are you musical, Sroit11 ? '' 
Smith : " l\Ius1cal ! Why, at t.he age of two 

I used 'to play on t,he linoleum ! '' 
(S. Tliom.as, 26, Sea View 

Road, Leigh-on-Sea, h.aa bee1i 
au:arded a pcnk:nife.) 

DEAD OR ALIVE. 
Burly bandit (brandishing 

large cudgel) : '' Put up ycur 
hands. Move and you 're dead ! '' 

Professor (mildly) : '' That's 
contrary to reason, my dear sir. 
If · I move that's a _sign I'm 
alive.'' . 

(B. Beavis, 95, Crowla11,l 
Road, Haverhill, Suffolk, has 
been awarded a poclicl 
t.t.44allet .) 
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. CHAPTER 14. 

Bribery and Corruption I 

T HE team stared open-mouthed. 
'' Guess that's givep yott a jolt, 

huh?'' grinned Adams. '' I thought 
I'd k11ock l,.ou for a row of beans. I 

guess I do things in a big ,va}T ! '' 
The idea had come to him suddenly-dur­

ing le~sons. \Vhy not use his money to good 
purpose? These fello,vs '\\,.ere all in need of 
cash-and the majority of them ,vere good 
footballers. The money '\\,.ot1ld gi,re them 
the extra zest to ",.in. He wasn't taking 
any chances l1ere. He ,vas on a cert. 

'' You don't mean that!" ejaculated Arm• 
strong at length in an awed voice. 

'' You bet I mean it,'' retorted Adams. 
'' Fiv·o pounds each, brothers, if you win 
that matchl And, say, -listen! I'm big! 
I'll give an extra fi,,.er each to the guys 
scoring the goals!" 

"Here, hold on!'' growled Boots. '' This 
.. is all very ,vell, Adams, but you can't bluff 
us A fi,,.er each means-let me see-fifty• 
five quid, and if tv,o goals are scored it'll 
mean sixty-five.'' 

'' Sure '' grinned Adams. -
'' You''re not telling us that yot1're ,villing 

t-0 ,,,.hack out all that cash?'' said Buster, 
staring. 

'' Guess I'll do better than. that,'' replied 
Adams easily. '' Yes, sir! Didn't I tell you 
gt1y·s that I ,vas big? I'll gi,·e an extra fiv·er 
for e1)ery goal that St. Frank's scores!'' 

The f or,,'ards \\"ere particularly eager. They 
,vcrc the goal-scorers of tl1e team, and tl1is 
mennt a chance of coming a,vay from that 
match \Yitl1 ten pounds each in their pocket~ 
-even more! There ,vas no limit. The 
,vholc tl1ing took away their breat.h. 

'' We',,.e only got your ""Ord__;-'' began 
Dovle. 

•·.,A,v, gee! Can't l~ou trust a g11y?'' de-
111an<led Ada1ns impatient!)·. '' See here!'' 

He took out his pocket-book and planked 
on tl1e table a crisp pad of banknotes. 

'' I do things in a big ,vay ! '' he \Yent on, 
_ as though he had not mentioned that point 
be£ ore. '' There's t,vo l1undred smackers here 
-that is to sa:r, t,vo hundred pot1nds. 
Ho11est to goodness dottgh ! Satisfied?'' 

'' Let's go ·ot1t nnd practise!'' said Fatty 
J.,ittle breathlessly. .. Great doughnt1ts ! A 
:fi,·cr each! Come on, you chaps!'' 

'' I'm not so sure abot1t t11is, '' grt1ntcd De 
Valerie. '' It's-it's,-- Well~ it's a bit like 
bribery nnd co1·rt1ption, isn't it?'' 

''Aw, gee! Ho,v do you get that ,, .. ay? '' 
asked Adams impatiently·. '' I'm not asking 
yot1 to sell tho match, nm I? I ,vant you 
guys to pt1t some ginger into your pla11"-

that's all.'' · 
'' He's rigl1t, '' supported Armst.ro11g en­

thusiastically. '' And if Adams is genero11s 
enough to wha~k ottt, ,vl1y shot1ldn't we take 
the money? l.,et's go ot1t and get in some 
practice.'' 

'' Hear, hear!'' 

'' Good ol<l Adams!'' 
'' W c'll ,vin ! " 
Tl1e Jttnior XI immediately dashed a,\·ay 

and changed. After that they practised hard 
11ntil the light f aile·d. Ulysses Spencer 
Adams' offer had certainly put ginger ir1ta 
tl1ose jttniors ! 

And ,vhile the team ,,~as on Little Side, 
practisin·g so energetically that cro"·ds of 
other fello,,,s were standing round, \\"atcl1ir1g 
in astonishment, Adams himself took a trip 
to Caisto,ve. 

He had no diffict1lty in locating the foot­
ball gi .. ound of the Caistol\,.e Council School. 
It \\'as on the outskirta of the town, in a 
meadow near t.he ri,11cr. To Adams' satis~ 
faction, several members of the_ Cottncil 
School team ,vere ha_rd at practice. Joe 
Parker, the burly, goodnatured skipper, ,vas 
there, too. 

''Adams?'' he said, when the St. Franl<'s 
junior skipper introdttced himself. '' \"\'"'hy, 
-yes! I've heard of )·ou, mate. American 
ohap, aren't you?'' 

1' Sure.,,_ 
'' Looks like your team's going to get a 

Ifcking here on Saturday,'' went on Joe, 
grinning. ''We heard all about that Hazle­
hurst match--'' 

'' A ,,11
, gee, forget it!'' said Adams. '' I 

guess that ""as the btlnk. I'm bringing a 
regular tearn o,·er here on Saturday. Yes, 
sir!'' 

'' Glad to hear it,'' said Joe Parker. .. \Ve 
don't like games that are all one-sided.'' 

Adams seemed a,\"k\\·ard. He had a deli­
cate subject to introduce, and he hardly 
kne"· ho\\~ to begin. 

·''See l1ere, bt1ddy, '' he said confidentiall.r. 
'' l\rlaybe ~~ou don't quite understand ho,v 
things are fixed, huh ? I'm kinda new to 
this ball game.'' 

''You pro\·ed that last Saturday,'' noddecl 
Joe blandly. 

''Shucks! '''ill you forget it?'' demandecl 
Ada1ns. "I gt1ess you boJtS don't often get 
a break, huh?'' 

'' Don't often get ,vhat? '' 
'' I guess yot1r Echool is as good as 011rs, • 

but I t1nderstand from the fellers that ~ott 
gt1ys ha, .. e a ,vhole heap of trouble making 
ends meet,'' continued Adams. '' Looks- like 
}·ou need nev-· jerseys and shorts right no,, ... 
That football, too, seems kinda punk.'' 

'' Look here '' 
'' A,,,, don't get sore!'' said Adams quickly. 

"I'm on the le,,cl, buddy. Is it a fact t.hat 
your team is i11' need of new jerseys'? What 
about ne,v nets for yo11r goals, too?'' 

'' No need to rub it in,'' said the Caistovve 
skipper, ,,,.it.h a grunt. '' We ain't got money 
like )Tou St. Frank's chaps. I dessay "~o 
could cio ,vit.h new je1·seys-but the old 'uns 
are all right. We can play just as \\·ell in 
'em, anyho,v. But ,vhat's the idea? \Vhat's , 
it got to do ,vith you ?'' 

Adams- took ottt his pocket-book and 
, counted te11 fi ,l'e-pottnd notes. Joe Parker 
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'\\"atched him in ,vonder. The other Caisto""8 
players were still at practice; this little con• 
vcrsation was private. 

''Crumbs!,, said Joe. '' That ain't real 
money·, is it?'' 

'' Y 011 bet it is-and money talks!'' replied 
Adams coolly. "See this, baby? T,vo 
h11ndred and fifty buckl ! Fifty pounds!'' 

''Lumme !'' 
'' With this money I guess you could pt1t 

your team on Easy Street, h11h ?'' went on 
Ada1ns. '' New jerseys-11ew shorts-ne,v 
boots-ne,v nets-ever:ything ! '\Vell, son, it's 
j"ot1rs ! I'm a big guy.'' 

'.' l\iine? '' gasped Joe Parker. '' Fifty 
qt11d ! '' 

"You said it!'' nodded Adams. '' Now, 
tl1ere's only one string tied to this dough. 
l'_m sure keen on getting my hooks on a 
victory on Saturday. I gt1css my captaincy 
depends on it. Tl1is little chat is s01~ta 
private.'' ., 

lie "~as feeling more con1fortable. Joe 
Parker ·vras el'~~ing that money eagerly. And 
Adams considered that he '\\·as ttsing his 
''.,vealth '' legitimately. His father had sent 
li11n. all tl1at rnoney, and he ,vas ttsin_g- it to 
retain l1is captaincy. Everything would de­
P~11d t1pon the match against Caistowe Cotln­
~11 School. If he cottkl win tl1at-and "rin 
~th by a handsome margin-the Remove and 

e Fourth would bac-k him solidly. 

' Everybody 1n the St. Frank's · 
team had scored except Fatty 
Little, and now It was his turn. 
With the hall at his toe, the fat ~ 
goalie lumbered towards tbe 

opposing goalmouth. -

' ' Tl1is dot1gh is yot11's, bttddy, '' he sai(l 
impre.ssive]y. '' No,v, maybe you cot1ld fix 
things, }1uh? One game more or less does11't 
make much difference, I guess. If )"OU ancl 
your bo1·s will go ki11da s]o,v on Satt1rda;T-­
Say, get a hold of this. It's yottrs, brotl1er ! 
I'm rnaki11g yot1 a p1~esent of it.'' 

Joe Parker took tl1e money like a fello,v 
in a daze. 

'' A11d I'm ]eaving the rest to ;·ot1, '' con­
tinued Adarna cool]y. ''Gee! That's a 
cinch of an idea! No strings at all, son! 
I'll j11st lea ,~e it to you.'' 

And tl1e11, for the first time, Joe Pa.rker 

I 

understood. .. 
--

CHAPTER 15. 
Goals Galore! 

F OR some mome11ts Joe was so indig-­
na11t tl1at 110 could not spealc. 

"Here, let's get this tl1i11_g 
straight!'' he burst out, at lc11gth. 

'' Yott've given me fifty quid, ain't yot1? A11'; 

you say there are no strings tied to it?'' 
'' Sure l', 
'' But ,vhat yot1're suggesting is that me 

an' my mates should sell you the gan1e ! ''1 
said Joe fiercely. '' Trl'in' to bribe me, ain't 
you? Fifty quid for ~ettin' your team ,vin !''~ 
- . •-
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''A\\', gee! Dor1't get. me ,\·1:ong--'' ., 
"Not 11ke l y ! I've got )·Otl r1 gl1 t, mate,' 

said Joe co11temptuousljT. '' Here, take :rottr 
rotte11 mC'11ey ! I \1Vot1ldn't tot1ch it--'' l-Ie 
suddenly paused, and there ,vas a new ex-­
pression in his C)Yes. He loolied at Adams 
,vonderingly. He looked at the moneJ· even 
more ,, .. ondcringll"• Ull·sses ,v·aited, his heart 
tl1udtling. ''Saturday?'' asked Joe, at 
length. '"'' Let's get tl1is right, mate. Y ot1're 
talki11g abot1t Saturdaj"'s game, ain't, yoti ?'' 

'' ,,7h~,., sure ! '' 
'',,~ell, I dunno,'' said J oc, and it ,vas 

ob,~iot1s that he was thinking qt1ickly·. .. It's 
tempti11', mate. But I can't ans,•.er t1ntil 
I'v·e talked it o,·er "·it11 the otl1er fellers. 
,\i1' ot1ldn't ~,e fair. Look 'ere, 110,v nbotit 
ri11ging you 11p a bit later 011?" 

'' Tl1a t'll suit me,'' said Adams promptly·. 
'' \Vell, I think it'il be all right,,, con­

tinued Joe in a mttch calmer to11e. '' Best 
lea,·e this monev ,, ... ith me, an,1'ho,,·. I tinder--.. .. . ' stancl ,vl1at yrJu n1ean for Satt1rday·. I a1n t 
green. An' if the other chaps tl1inl{ the 
sarne as I do-,,Tell, tl1cre ai11't notl1iz1' for 
:yo11 to ,vorr)· about.'' 

Ul)"Sses, higl1ly pleased ,Yith his o,,·n smart• 
ness-ancl ,,er)" 1·elie,red, because l1e l1ad 
thot1ght tl1at Joe ,,·as abot1t to turn dov,·n 
his ofier-,,·ent, back to St. Frn11k's. 

It ,vas at abottt 6.30 that somebody told 
hi111 tl1at ho "'"as ,, .. anted on tl1e 'pl1011e. 

'' Joe Parke:- speakir1g, '' came a fan1iliar 
voice. '' I've put it to the cl1aps., a11' it's 
a·11 right.'' 

"Ciee ! Bull~y ! ,, ejact1lated Adams. '' Sa:y., 
tl1a t 's sure s,vcll ! '' 

'' ,,1 e don't ,-.·a11t it to be too obv iot1s, of 
cot1rse, '' ,vent 011 Joe. '' So I ho1Je yot1r 
team ,\rilt be ir1 prett:r good shnpe, Adams. 
Let's 1nalie it look son1ethir1' liko tl1e real 
thing, eh? You kno\\" ,vhat I mea11." -

'' St1re. I get )"Ott,'' gri11ned Adan1s. '' It's 
all set. habv ! Leave it to me!'' 

Ile carne &,a,,~a:,· from tl1c tele1)honc- rt1bbir1g 
his lea11 ha11cls, a11d tl1ere ,vas a triump·hant 
gri11 011 lli8 face. He spent- tl1e rest of tl1e 
e,-enir1g g:)i11g about tl1e J ttnior Scl1ool ex­
pressi11g absolute confidence in l1is team. r~['hc 
J11nior XI '\\"Ot1ld ,,·in on Satttrcla,~ ! He .. 
stated this as a certaint,·-and lie ltn-

~ . 
<lo11btedl~y had goocl cause to feel certain! 

At cvcrJ1 a v·aila ble opport ttnit:r. tl1c next 
da~1', the 11e\\·ly-for1ned J ur1ior XI practised 
on Little Side. Adarr1s ,,·e11t ,,·ith t.he team, 
and lie made a great sl1ow of pepping tl1em 
t1p. He k:ept them at it in the mor11ing, ir1 
the afternoon, and ,vher1 darkr1ess nrriv·e<i 
lie a11not111ced tl1,tt l1e "·as th,1rougl1lj1 satis­
fied. His t.enm ,,yas u11bentable ! 

Tr1e r1ext, cla~·-Sattt:-claJ·-proYecl to lJe 
cris1J ar1ll bright. E,-er.rboLly ,Yas in excel­
lent SJJirit~. UlJysses l1ad s11cc<'ec1ed in con­
'" incing a 11 l1is i1nn1cd i ate st1t>porters t l1a t 
he ,vas '' on a cert.'' He f(lgarclecl l1is cap• 
t n ine.)y as assured. E,~en Ni1)p0r ancl Ha11cl• 
fortl1 anrl Tra,·ers and Pitt ancl all tl1c otl1c-r 
1ne111bers of t l1c O1)posi t ion \,·ere Rtn!ling nncl 
c-ontentccl. Adan1s ,,·a.s doing better ! Foot-­
ball, after all, ,Yas tl1c most import>1 nt tl1ing 

in tl1c school. an<l if 4t\da1ns sec11rcd a sonn,l 
victor~ .. at Caisto,,~e t l1is after11oon, lie ,,·ould 
pro,·e tl1at J1e ,Yas tl1c real goods. 

Tho m(?-mbcrs of thP tea•m ,vcrP agog ,vitt1 
l'xcitement. Thc,y· ,\·ere certain of five J)our1rls 
each. anyho,,·-a11d ,,·ith an extra fiv·cr 1:>ror11. 
ised · for c, .. ery goal scored, they· ,vere rigl1t 
on tl1eir toes. But not a ,,-ord ,,·as spokc-11 
on tl1is sttl)ject. As Adam l1in1self had said, 
it ,,·as far better to keep it 11nder tl1eir l1ats. 

There "·as anotl1er sensation after clin11cr. 
A srnall fleet of l11x11rJr motor-coac-l1C"s arri,·cd 
.at the scl1ool. 

'' ,,-r11~ ... , sttrC', 1 ' sai(l Atlams cooll~-~ ,,·hen 
they· ,,·ere l)Ointcd ot1t to l1in1, '' I guess "·e·re 

COMING NEXT WEDNESDAY! 

all going to tl1is clog-gone matcl1. StC"l) rigl1t 
in, llo.vs ! I' r11 doing t 11e pa~;ing ! '' 

'' ,,r11at r" gaf-.p0d H ail(lf orth. '' Do-do 
~-ou mean to saJ· tl1at )-ot1 hired tl1esc n1otor• 
coaches cs1Jecially for us?'' 

''Yott bet I die] .. ,, renl icd tl1e Am('rica 11 

bojr. '' SnJ·, ltO\\· man:t ~lfllOre tirncs n1ust l 
tell :you ~L1~·s tl1at _I do big things-in a bi~r 
,,~ay·? I·m tJ1at k1n{l of gtt) ... !'' 

1-Iis popula rit,y· ,,·as immense. Not. a ~ol i­
t ar,· ,,·or<l of criticism had l1c l1eard to-cl a\". 
Ev·er~·bod.r ,vas brcezJ- and cheer~r a11d goocl­
l1earted. Fcllo,,·s cnmc along and glapJ)ec.l 
him on the back. Fngs cheered l1im ,vl1ercvcr 
he appeared. Ren1ov·it-es ancl Fonrt.11· 
F~ormers greeted l1im ~nthusi asticall~·. E, .. er~" 
\\·ord he uttered ,vas listened to ,, .. ith intent­
ness nnd eagerness. 
. Tl1is 1,·as real fame! lie felt like a prince. 
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w11cre~;cr ho. "~ent, his bodyguard ,vent, too. 
Ile ,vas no longer subjected to an_y kind of 
1105tility. E"TE::n the Oppos!tion ~ad g!\Ten in 

t last and 1t \\-~as treating him ,v1th tl1e 
a ' . h h. d respect wh1c was 1s t1e. 

He expanded tinder all tl1is-and he glo"~ed 
jn,vardly wl1en he realised that it was l1is 
inoney ,vhich had bro11ght about . such a 
radical change. He had been spending that 
1110ney lavisl1ly, but ,vhat did it matter? 
Look at the results ! And ,vl1en tl1is gaine 
,vns ovTcr 

,, H0t dog!'' murmured Adams to himself. 
,, It's a clinch 1 Oh, boy I I'm sure sitting 
pretty I'' 

'' THE WBISPF BING PERIL!'' 
By E. S. BROOKS. 

,, Jimmy Potts woke up with a start. He 
was filled with a sense of impending 
dread ••••• · And then a horrified shriek 
left his lips. Silhouetted on. the wall. was 
a shadow-the shadow of a Chinaman, 
with long, bony fingers outstretched, clutch• 
ing towards his throat ••••• '' 

An extract from one or the many thrilling 
incidents with which next week's St. Frank's 
story is packed. Read how the St. Frank's 
boys, having broken up for the Christmas 
vacation, become involved In the sinister 
machinations of a mysterious Chinese 
agency whieh threatens the llfe of .Jimmy 
Potts. · Super-thrilling ; extra exeltin~ ; 
crammed with action l 

''Outlawed!'' 
!\lore absorbing chapters or David Good­

win's magnificent highwayman-adventure 
serial. 

ally the "~I1ole of the Remove and t.hc Fourth , 
and the Third had come along, and the ropes 
,verc cro,,·ded. Scores of Caistowc boys \\·ere 
there, too, and e,·erJ· bod)' seemed to ho cl1ecr• 
ing. 'l1 hero was a sort of Cup-tie atn1os­
pl1erc about tl1e gan1c. 

Joo Parker's uncle, San1 Webster, ,,·as act­
ing as referee. He blc,v his "·histle shril]y, 
anti tl1c tea.ms lined 11p. 

'' Hurrah I'' 
'' Go it, St. Frank's!'' 
'' Come on, the Council School ! '' 
Thero ,,·ere cheers and counter cheers. Off 

,,·ent the players, and the St. Frank's for~ 
,,,ards, ,vith a mighty rush, slice-d clcar1 
through the helpless Caisto"1"e defence. 

Slan1 ! 
De Valerie \:probably with tl10 thot1ght of 

a fi\·er in l1is mind shot hard and true. Tho 
Caisto,ve goalie fumbled, he stun1blcd, a11d 
tl1e ball was in tho net. 

''Goal I'' 
It V.'as a Ioucl sl1riek of triumph. St. 

Frank's had scored within t 1he first te11 
seconds l 

''Atta.boy!'' yelled Adams. ,.,What di(l I 
tell you? Say, this game's in the bag !'' 

Freeman and Denny, in the for,,-ard line, 
ran tip to De Valerie, and clapped hi111 on 
the back. 

''Good egg!'' grinned Freeman. ''Tl1at's 
a fi v·cr up for ;·ou, Val ! '' 

'' Y ottr turn next,'' said De ,, alerie coolly. 
'' Go it! Let them know that ,ve'rc on the 
field, you chaps ! '' 

Off they went again. Aclams' team J)1a:yccl -
·valiantly-if unscientifically. 'fl1e Caisto,~,..e 
backs appeared to be dazed ancl parttl_y·sc'tl. 
Again there was a rush, and this ti1ne lrrce­
n1an raced tl1rough. Crash ! Ti1e leathtr 
was there. 

''Goal!'' 
ixactly one minute later Denny wds rt!Il­

ning like a hare, and ho made no n1istake 
about l1is shot. 

•• BANDFORTB'S WEEKLY l '' 
Disorganised, rattled beyond !Jopo, the 

- Caisto,,re dcfenco fell to pieces. O ... ~;en 

''Our Round Table Talk.'' 
ORDER IN ADVANCE! 

E\Tcrybody talked victory. Tho members 
of the team ,,·ere certain of an ovcr,vhelming 
s11ccess. They promised Adams that they 
,vottld go on the field and reduce tho Caisto,,·e 
pla)yers to confusion. -

'.' J ~st let yoLtrselves go, boys,'' said Adams, 
gr1nn1ng. '' And don't forget-five quid for 
evory goal scored ! '' 

B 
'' \Ve' re 11ot forgetting,'' grinned Buster 
oot-s. ''Lea,·e it to us! You don't mind 

ho\v many goals we score, by the way ? You 
,,·on't gru1n1ble if we get too many?'' 

'' Don't make me laugh ! '' sa.id Adam. '' Go 
to it! The more goals you score, the better 

• I sl1all like it. l\fake it a dozen-make it 
t,\:9 clozen ! Who cares?'' 

Attaboy ! '' chuckled Boots-. 
th'I'here was tremendous enthusiasm round 

e field ,vhcn the teams came on. -Practic--

major scored next-a feeble sl1<1t from the left 
,,~ing. Tl1e ball hardly h-ad po"Ter enougl1 to 
cross the I ine, betvr-een the posts-but it j u.~t 
managed it: Tho goalie, who co111cl easjly 
have saved, stood like 11, fellow in a dream. 

Tl1en Do~yle, on the other ,ving, got his 
goal. Fi,Te of them! Five goals ,, .. ithin 
fi,·c mintites-and ever:y forwa!d in t11e St. 
Frank's attack l1ad netted. , 

CHAPTER 16. 

Netting the Five rs! 
""' 

L YSSES SPENCER ADAl\-1S ,Y as 
a]most dancing with jo . 

Frank's had secured a ve-goal lead. 
Tl1e Saints were certain of victory. Adams' 
money had done the trick-and done 
it magnificiently. It wouldn't matter if 
there were no further goals-the fellows 
couldn't keep up this pace, anyho,v. They 
pad gone all out, thinking of those fi,·ers, 
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and tl1cir rt1sh tactics had knocked t.he Cais- The amazing thing ,,·.a.s, Fatty Little di(l 
to\~to men sideways. The rest of the game score. No sooner l1ad the game re-started 
"·ould be a mere rough-and-t.u1nble, and-- than Joe Parker managed to n1ake a - run 

'' Goal I'' through. It looked for a moment as tl1011gl1 
''Ha, ha, ha!'' he ,,·as about to score. But his effort finished 
'' Go it, the Saints r '' . feebly, E,att~" robbing him -of the ball ,,,.ithout 
Adams started. Yet another goal had any difficult)~. And then a,vay ,vent the fat 

been notched ! goalie, the leather at his feet-lttmbering 
Ho l1acln't tl1ot1gl1t of tl1e cost so f ar-tl1at from one end of the field to the othcr-

,,ras a minor consider-ation. Of course, he ma){ing for the Caisto,ve goal ! 
thoroughl'v· t1ndcrstood th&t the Caisto,ve men '' H,a, l1a, ha ! " 
l1ad blt1ndcrcd and kicked clumsilJ" on pur- '' Go it, Fatt)! !" 
pose, but it really seemed to Ulj,"Sses that J oc Adan1s stia.red i11 Le"·ildern1ent. He did 
Parker '"-as overdoing it a bit. - No team on not ttnderstnnd mt1ch abot1t Soccer, bttt ho 
eartl1 could be qt1ite as bad as this. It ,,~as kne,v perfectly ,,·ell that tl1e goalkee1-,cr ,, .. as 
rather a \\"'Onder th-at the spectators had not not s11pposed to leave l1is post i11 this extra­
begun to t,\·ig. For, astonishing enot1gh, the ordinar3-.. man11er. 
Caisto,~lo supporters ,vere shrieking witl1 What ,,·as far ~vorse, the St. Frank's 
laughtcr-:-instead of being utterly dismaJ·ed, plajyers and tile U1.isto\ve pla:rers ,vcre stai1d. 
as one might reasonably hav·e supposed they ing abottt helplcsslv-tlle m,aJ·orit.y of th .. ni 
,,·ottld be. ., ~" 

"'Bv George t Yoti', .. e put a re I t" m · rocking ,vith latighter-,vhilc 14_,atty streaked 
.. · • ,, a ~a in tl1rot1gh 

the field t~1s time, Adams ! ~ang out Hand- ., s ,. ·,, b . t t Ad ,, -,h t' l 
forth, commg. over and clappmg the Amcri- . 8 ~' , • u_r 5 0 ~ _a~s: ~,, '' a s t 10 

can ~oy heart~ly on the back. "Good man ! m~,ttcr " 1th ~ ot~,fl(\ s, pn:} "a-y • 
You re the skipper!" Ha. ha, ha , 

'' I'll say!" gasped out Adams. Crosh ! . . 
., And ,v :-.r ,. • b N·. ,,, Fattj:, consider-ably· J1t1ffcd, ~.ad arr1,·ed_ at 

e ' ere ,,. orrying a Ottt ipper · tho Ca1sto,,·c goal. Tl1e goalie ,vas leaning 
,vent on Hand£ orth scoffinglJ... '' l\Iy onl.v h 1 1 ... l T • £ h d bl sainted attnt , Whe Id :- fi 1 b tt · c P ~:,S ~ aga-1nst one o t e posts . ou cd 

. · re cou \\ e nci a c · er up ,,r1tli la tighter Tl1e leather cttme 1n • the 
skipper than ,·ou ',, · · · ~ ' ,, A, d tl t., ·,,, ·d T _ 1 · 1 ,, goalie mo, .. ed 011t at t.he last moment, a11d he 

. . n . 1e earn : sai ,, ra' ers:- e oqttC'nt- ) nJ:ade a fceiJlc prctc·nce of sa,·ing. B11t tho 
k1s1ng his fi~ger-t1ps. By Samson! What ball was in-and the refcree"s \\~l1istle 
a t~am ! Did you ever see goals scored so shrilled 
rapidly? Hallo! What ,~as tl1at? Well, "Goai ,,, 

· '\:~P~ha Anothe_r lu ,,, . . "'1.1hat · makes eleven !" 
. t n1ake~ seven. said Handforth l1ap- And another shriek of latigliter ,vent. lllJ-a, 

pily. l . k- h. h . d l . l b h Ulys c t t d S 1 , Tl t s 1r1e w 1c '\\·as 1n u ged 1n J,· ot tca111s 
meant \hirt;.fi~-: Pound:~:nd ~~a f~p of H~~e and both sets of ~pectators. • 
fift)~-fi,·e lie l1ad already pron1ised ! 1."his It \\"as abs11rd-1t _,va~ craz:y 1 Ele,,.~n goals 
game ,•,as running into high finance! For already· ! A11d, s1gn1fie.antly eno11gl1, all 
t11e first tin1e, Adams began to get a little eleven n1embr-rs of tho S~ .. Frank's team l1ad 
anxious. It ,,·as all , ... cry well for the Cais- ~,cor~d n goa) ,, cach-,\·h1cl1 meant. ~hat the 
to"·o pla.}1crs to '' go eas)·, '' but tliere '\\·as prize money \VOttld be cqttallJr d!,r1ded. l11 
reall~T no need for the-m to gi,·e the gaino fact, the a~tL1te Ad1itn:s s11ddenlj• Jumped to 
a,,·a:y so blatantly as this. the concl11s1ou ~.hat tl11s '\'las a ramp. It. had 

_That t!JC Caistowe players were hopelessly been nrrangcd. The .players rad fixed it so 
d1sorgamsed became evident ,0 ery shortly th,a~ they bagged a fi.\er_ each· 
after,, .. ards. For not only did all the St. F1ftJ·-fi,~c pot111ds-"·h1ch 1neant one l1t1n· 
Frank's half-backs score goals, but on the d_red an~ ten pol1nds iall told 1 It ,,ras get­
heels of these triu1nphs, Griffith and Bray, t!ng ser1ot1s. At least, Adan~s thottg~t ~o. 
the St. Jfrank's backs, rttshcd right tlirottgli F ... ver~ .. bod~~ else, ~p11cared to. thin)< tha.t 1t ,,T~~s 
,,ri~hout an)r interfc-renco from an.rbody. the Joke of t.ne centttr),., Jt1dg1ng bJT their 
Griffith scored, first, and then Bra:r follo,ved ~·ells of la11gl1ter. 
his example. . '' "r ell, Adams~ old mnn, :1rou',,.e sho,vn 113 

'' Ha, ha, ha ! '' ,vha.t J'Ott can do tl1is ti1ne," said Nip1Jer 
'' Go it, the Saints !'' - geni"illy. 
'''!,hat makes ten!'' ''Eh?'' bnbbl0<-l Adams. 
'' Ha, ha, hia !" '' R,athe.t !'' snicl Nipper. "Ele,,en goals 
'' Come 011, Fatt~'" !!' _ ,,,.cnt 11p a roar. '' It's scored, and I sl1ot1ldn't be s11rprised if tl1ero 

j~our turn next I E,'l'c-rJtbodj~'s scored bt1t aro ele,·cn more to come !'' . 
~·ou l'' '' St1ffering s11akes !'' )"Clled Atla1ns 1n 

'' Ha, ha, ha 1'' alarn1. 
•• Great pancakes !'' bello,,·cd Fat.ty "Yolt needn't think of the money,'' con· 

excit~dl)'. • · \Vl1ere's tlie ball? I'll sl10,v tinucd Nipper cooll)r. '' \Vhat is n1oncy ~o 
J;ou ! Why shouldn't I get my fi,,.er, too?'' ~"Ott ? You re big, Adams ! Y Ott do big 

Adams squirmed. What- "ras the miatter tl1ings in a big ,vaj~ ! '' 
,,~ith that fat sap? He \1ras so excited tl1at '' Ha, l1a., ha I" 
l1e ,,·as talking. about the fivcrs ! Tl1ere H Sa~,,., ,,·hat the--'' 
""asn't any need to Jet the whole field kno,v- '' You're th·at. kind of a guJt, '' said Nipper 
jncluding the spectators ! · s,veetly. 
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CHAPTER 17. 

A Sl1ock for Ulysses I 

'' GEEWINNII{ERS !'' gurgled IDysses 
Spencer .L\.dan1s. '' What's this 
racket, anyway? \Vhat do you 
fellers kno,v about money?'' 

'' 011, that !'' said Nipper ,vitl1 a shrug. 
'' Of course, over in England we usu.ally play 
otlr 111atchcs straight. We don't have any 
bribery a.nd corruption.,., 

"Ila, l1a, J1a !" 
'' For t.l1e love of Mike I'' exclaimed .Adams. 
'

1 BL1t you, being an American, look at 
thin~s in a, different way,'' went on Nipper 
grac1ot1sly. '' Of cot1rse, we all have our own 
111cthods. I dare- say you thought it smart to 
off er tl10 chaps a fiver each, ,vith another 
fiver for every goal sco1·cd. '' · 

'' Bt1t-but--·'' 
.. And I expect :you thought it just as smart 

"1l1cn ~you ga~e Joe Parker £\fty quid and 
st1ggcstccl to him that he and his team should 
go slo,v, '' continued Nipper, smiling still, 
hut ,vith a relent.less note in his voice. '' Oh, 
~'CS, Aclan1s ! ·very slick-,rery .cute-but a 
bit risky !'' 

"I don~ t get. you,'' said Adams feebly. 
'' l\fy clear old chap, isn't it obvious?'' 

aslccf1 Nipper. '' Aren't the tea111s doing 
exactly as you desired? Surely you're not 
going to grumble ? '' 

•' Say, listen--'' 
"Yott ,v.anted the Caistowe players to go 

slo,,.,., _ to let our goal scorers get through,'' 
saic.l 1~ipper in surprise. '' And you wanted 
our 111c11 to IllJake certain of success. So 
,\There is >Tot1r kick coming in? You ot1ght to 
be ht1gg1ng ~yot1rself witl1 delight, Adams. 

-\V)1at's tl1e n1attcr? You don't seem very 
pleased." 

''Gosh! You guys ha,·e framed me!'' 
gaspccl Ada,n1s ,vith sudden enlightenn1ent. 

"Oh, yeah ! '' ,vent t1p a con1bined yell 
''H h h 1'' a, a, .a . 

. '' But ! thot1gl1t it was a sort of competition 
?.11 fra1n1ng people?'' .asked Nipper s,veetly. 

You f rrarned your o,vn team, and you 
fran1ed Joe Parker's team.'' 

headed by Boots. Yot1 see, the tean1 ,vasn't 
satisfied-it felt a bit uncomfortable. It 
wanted my advice . ., 

'' Your advice?'' shouted AcLams J1otlv. 
'' Say, ··who do you think you are, any\\~ay .?'' 

''Nobody in particular, but I happen to be 
tl1e late skipper;'' replied Nipper qttictly. 
'' Whq .else should they come to? Niaturally·, 
I advised them to go ahead.'' 

•• Wl1at ?'' 
'' Of course,,, s9tid Nipper, '' I told them to 

score _as ma~~:y goals at a fiver per head as 
they liked. Why not? It was your o,vn pro­
positio~: And, as everybody kno,vs, :}011r 

propos1t1ons are one l1t1ndred per cent 
perfect l" ' 
· '' Gee I I don't get the hang--'' 
'' You will in 1<\ minute,'' interrt1ptcc1 

Nipper gently. ''You see, Joe Parker rung 
me up.'' 

'' What !'' 
u Oh, yes!'' beamed Nipper. '' Joe Pttrkcr 

took your fifty pot1nds because lie had st1cl­
denly rcmen1bered something. It ,vas so1r10-
thing which yott did not seem to kno,v, 
although )'OU ought to ha,"e known, seeing 
that you a_re tl1e ~~- Frank's ju11ior skipf)C:r 
He explained tl11ngs to me, and-,-.....-P.11, I 
didn't want to diddle the members of :your 
team out of their \vell-earned fi,~crs. SiJ I 
advised Joe to agree to yot1r little suggestion. 
In fact, we 111ade a sort of co111pact.. '' 

'' A-a co111pact ?" ba.bbled Adams. '' ..c\ncl, 
see here, ,vhat ,vas it I ,vas Sllpposccl to 
know?'' 

'' About tl1~ match,'' said Nipper. ''Th:g 
isn't rt League matcl1, you know. It's 011fy a. 
friendly.'' 

'' A-a ,,Thich ?'' shrieked Adams. 
'' Ha, ha, ha 1 '' 
He ,vas beginning to see daylight cle-c'lrcr 

-and clearer, and the dismay on his f nee 
cat1sed the cro,·1lds of spectators to roar ,vitl1 
n1erriment. · .. 

' ' Y 01.1 ',·e only yot1rself to blame, dear old 
fello,v, '' murmured Travers. '' As Jt1rlior 
captain yott sl1ot1ld ha,~e gone through your 
correspondence. O,ving to a little re-arrange .. 

(Co11tinued on next page.) 

''You silly, fatheaded American ass!'' 
ro.ared Handforth. '' Your o,vn giddy smart-
n1e~s l1as come back at you and bitten you in KEEP YOUR BOYS\ 
t 10 scat of the trousers !'' · 

'' Ha, ha, ha !'' 
'' Gee ! Did those gttys spill anythina ?'' 

asked Ad·ams with a gt1lp. 
0 

1 Re looked at the field through a. kind of 
laze. Tho garr1e-if it could be called a 
gai11c-was co11tint1ing merrily. A few more 
goals had been scored-nol)ody cared ho,v 
111a11y-but every goal meant five pot1nds out 
of ,,Adams' JJOCket r 

Well, perhaps it's only fair that you 
sh~t1ld know the facts, Adan1s, old man,'' said 
~ 1PPer generously. '' I clon't mind explain­
ing, althougl1 I ,v,arn yot1 you'd better brace 
Yourself up ,, 

., Ha L.:.. ha ,,, 
,. ' 1.!.U, • 

tea After y~u. had. had a chat with your 
N· m, prom1s1ng a fiver all round,'' said 

1PPer, '' the team: sent a, deputation· to me 
.• 
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ment in the fixture list~ the real Caistowe 
match is not to be pla).,.ed until the "·eek after 
next-on a Wednesday.'' 

''\Va knew this, of course,'' said Nipper. 
'' Joe Parker knew it, too, and it was vrhen 
he suddenly · remembered it that he changed 
l1is mind. You sec, a friendly match had 
been fixed up just to keep the ball rolling. 
And it really doesn't matter much "~hat 
happens in a friendly match-particularly if 
that match is reduced to a comic game, ,vith 
both sides thoroughly understanding the 
ht1mour of it.,, .. 

' ' With the solitary exception of the 
skipper,'' said Tra,~crs blandl:y·. 

'' Ha ha ha!'' 
' ' . d '' SaJl', )tOU big mt1tts, ~·ott' ,,.e frame me 

o,?er this!'' shotttcd Adams ,vith sudden 
anger. '' I guess I'm not going to pay out a 
cent--'' 

''You'd better g11ess again I'' snapped 
Nipper. '' Either l'~ou'll pay·, Adams, or ,,Tc'll 
take the money ! '' 

'' But, gee "·hizz--'' 
'' You bribed yoi1r o"'·n team, and you 

llril)ed your opponents,'' continued Nipper. 
'' Tl10 game is being pla:ycd exactl~· as. )'"OU 

yourself (lesired. It n1ay ho. a bit more 
thorot1gh, but that's only a detail. And you 11 
pay out and like it!'' 

'' Yes, rather I" saicl Handforth. '' We',·e 
already fixed it t1p ,,,.ith Joo l:>arke-r nnd his 
pals. After the match ,,·e'rc n1l· going along 
to the J apanesc Cafe -in Bannington. We're 
going to ha,,.e a ri}J-roar?ng feed, and after 
tl1e exes ha,l'c been paid all tl1e rest of the 
111oney is _going to t lie Bannington Hospital.'' 

'' We shall be able to n1akc a ,·er:y· nice 
present to tl1e Ba11ni11gto11 I-Iospi tal, '' said 
Nipper comfortablJ·. '' S01netl11ng like a 
hundred pounds, I sl1ot1ld think.'' 

'''We'!'' yel!ed Adams. '' But I'm pay­
ing that money--'> 

'' That's yo1tr little n1istake, '' intcrrt1pted 
Nipper. '' \\'Te're pa:ring it. Yot1',~e alread~,. 
mortgaged tl1at mone:y-J·ot1',·o promised it. 
\"\'That tl1e pla:yers do \vith it is no concern of 
,·011rs ,,Thatsoe,Ter. '' · 

,. Adams' .. brain ,,·as ,vhirling. 
'' But-bt1t Bannington is 011t of bounds,'' 

l1e said feebly. 
'' That's another of your little mistakes,'' 

said Nipper. '' The Head remo, .. ecl the ban 
this morning. E,Ter~~thing has l)een so peace­
ful of late tl1at there's• no reason v.~hy ,,·e 
shouldn't resume normal relations ,vitl1 the 
to""n. So ,,·o're going there this c,,.ening to 
celebrate.'' 

Ulysses Spencer Adams had no more to say. 
lie ,,·as sqt1asl1ed. His o,vn smartness had 
recoiled upon him. 

Tl1c rest of that game ""as a f nrce. · E,·ery 
member of the St. Frank's team scored again 
before tl1e final "·histle ble,,". The match ,vas 
played right through ttntil the last minute. 
Adams ,~lould ha,1 e no loophole to get out of 
l1is obligations. -· ·-· 

The result ,vas comic. Twenty-two-nil t 
And each member of the St. Frank's XI l1ad 
scored t\\·o goals. Financially it meant tl1at 
Adams had to pay oi1t one hundred and sixty­
fi,~e pounds ! 

CHAPTER 18. 
The Hustler Hustled! 

T HE celebration at the Japanese Cafe 
"·as a huge success. ,. 

The St. Frank's plaj'.'ers and the, 
Caistowe players and all their sttp .. 

porters "'Pere in the highest of spirits. Ne,'.'er 
had the Japanese Cafe been so crowded. Tl1e 
St. Frank's bo,·s ""ere naturally overjoyed. 
too, becat1se tl1eJ" ,-.-ere once again able to go 
into Banni11gton. 

Better still, Sain Beckle & Co., of the Ban .. 
nington Hots1)urs, "~ere encottntered in the 
High Street, and instead of trouble tl1ere ,\~as 
a general rejoicing. After that tl1e cro,,·ds 
descended upon tl1e Bannington Palladium. 
A good talkie sho,,,., it ,vas felt, ,,·ould round 
up the e,,.ening nicely. 

Adams ,vas there, and he ,,·as doing l1is 
best to bluff the ,vhoJe· unfortunate business 
through. Ho had pa.id 11p, since it ,,·as in1-
possible for l1im to do any·tl1ing else. And 
most- of .l1is n1011ey had gone by no,v. 

Unkno,vn to him, Tra,·crs, '\\"]10 ,vns a con­
firmed practical joker, l1nd se11t ttp by tcle­
phono a full account of the football match to 
a London ne,,·sagenc)·. Trn.,~ers had done 
this just• before tha end of the game. 

And, st1rc enot1gh, the reports "verc in the 
e, .. ening papers, ,vl1ich reached Bannington 
just beforo the boys cro,,·dcd into tl1e 
Palladiun.1. Adams' face, "~hen he sa,v tl1ose 
reports, ,Yas a picture. For l1ero he '"·as 
sl1own in l1is trt1e ligl1t-as a blt1nderer, n 
'' smart g11y " ,vho ,vas too smart. Adan1s, in 
f ac_t, nearly ,vent green. 

'' Gee ! \'\7hen n1v father sees tl1is he'll st1re 
be sore ! '' l1c said .. in dismay. 

''Sore?'' re1)cated Tra,·ers blandly. '' Bttt 
,,·e understood that ,Tour father lil{ed .. 
publicit)T? '' 

'' Ha, l1a, l1a ! '' 
Adams groaned .. He ,~-as positi,·e tl1a_t _l1is 

father ,,,ould not l1lrc this kind of publ1c1ty. 
For all tl1e f nets about that match ,,·ere r11tl1• 
lessly told. He ,Yns mado to look, in l1is o,,·n 
cxpressi ve terms, '' t,vo cents.'' He ,vas 
n1ercilessly exposed. 

But the cli111ax came almost immediately 
nfter the bojTs had cro,,·ded into tl1e 
Palladit1m. 

They ,,·ere jti$t in time to see the ne,,·s reel~ 
a11d there v;as a 1nttrmtlr of expectation and 
excitement ,1.,.hen they saw that it ,,·as tl1e 
'' World Sound Ne,vs. '' The:y· settled t.l1em· 
selves in tl1eir sea.ts comfortably·. Tl1cy 
,,·ondered if Adam·s' preciotts little '' talkie " 
,vould be inclt1ded in tl1is reel. Probably it 
,,,,ot1ld, since tl1e PnllndiL1m ran the most. t1p· 
to .. da te stuff. · 

'' Here ,vc are ! '' said Hnnclforth eagerly. 
(Continued on page 44:., 



30 

Gift-time is coming-this article will be of interest a11d help. 

CHRIST~IAS is comi11g-happy thought! 
And no,v is the time when your 

Uncle James and U11cle William and 
A11nt Ethel a11d At1ot ~lay ,vill be 

,vo11dcring v.'hat to buy you for Christmas. 
'' What do I want?" It's a big problem, 

bttt real.ly the1·e sl1ot1ld be no difficulty abot1t 
it-110 hesitation. Not whe11 there is st1ch a 
stJle11dicl book as the '' GREYFRIARS 
110LIDAY ANNUAL'' on the market. 

Here is the ideal book for Christmas--:the 
iclcal Chrj.stmas gift-tl1e ideal companion. 
.. t\ cosy chair befo1·e the merrily blazing fire_, 
rearling tho '' Holiday Annttal. '' What could 
be better? So snug-and jolly, too. 

E. s. Brooks at His Best. 
This htimper book for bo:y·s is packed with 

stories that are written by the best author&, 
a11d illustrated by the best artists. Stories 
of school, sport, a11d aqventure. Innumerable 
articles-as interestir1g as they are instructive. 

"N. L. L.'' readers ,vill particttlai-Jy want to 
scct1re this bargain book becat1se it contains 
a to1)-11otch yarn of Nipper and his cheery 
cht1ms of St. Frank's, ,vhich has been 
specially writte11 by E. S. Brooks. 

A11d ho,v _.,yot1'll lat1gl1 at the rollicking 
acjventt1res of Billy B1111ter, the world's fattest 
a11d ft1nfiiest schoolboy. He and the chums 
of Greyf1·iars get ttp to all their 11St1al high­
spirited larks. And Jimmy Silver & Co. of 
l{ook\vood, Tom ~ferry & Co. of St. Jim's­
all these famotts schoolboy characters are 
fcat11red, as ,veil as hosts of others ,vith whon1 
yo11 will make great pals and sper1d many 
harJpy hot1rs together. Make a note of tl1is 
excellen.t book, lads. Tell Uncle Bill that it's 
?Illy six shilli11gs-and ~torth every peony of 
It. 

All About Hobbies. 
Or pc1·haps yot1 are a hobby enthusiast. In 

,vhicl1 cnse '' EVERY BOY'S HOBBY 
~NUAL '' is the book yot1'll be wanting 
t?1s Christmas. Explain tnctf 11lly ... to Au11t 
EtIJel that this an11t1al is packed with brightly­
Wr1tten articles on practically every hobby 
ancl subject appealir1g to tl1e t1p-to-datc fellow 
-~~rid that's ,,thy you'd like it, ple_asc. . 

11 or tl1e boy. ''"ho is keen on making things 
~ 1E~~l finding ot1t how mechanical things ,vork, 

•VERY BOY'S HOBBY ANNUAI.J r, is 
tt_nbeatable. Everything is explained in the 
:

1r11 plest of te1·ms, and made .even more easy 
. 0 1cllo,v with the aid of ht1ndreds of dra,v• 
irigs. and pl1otographs. This book is also 
~ub)ish~d at six shillings-and it will last you 

.lifetime a11d n·ive yot1 endless hot1rs of 
cnJoyment. b 

Like a Trip to the Zoo! 
For the bo~y·s ,vho re"t?el i11 tl1e great ot1t­

doors, " 7ho a1'e lovers of ani1nal life-n11ri 
what boy isn't ?-the '' NE\V ZOO 
ANNUAL;, ,vill prove of especial i11tcrest. 
Tl1cr·e is 1t0thi11g more fascinatir1g tl1a11 a 
Etudy of animals-,vl1ere they come from, 
their habits, their peculiarities. Tl1e "NE\\l 
ZOO ANNUAL'' deals ,,.•ith all these 
subjects in a. JllOSt co1nprehensiTe form. 

1-\ stud~ oi this book is like a visit to tl1e 
Zoo even better in many ways. Y ot1 do not 
see tke: anHl!lal•, alive, but hund1·eds of illt1s­
tratiana alld real photogra-pbs ma,ke tl1c111 
appear l'•Jib in the imagination·, and there 
is tl1e added a-dvantage that the- s11bjects are 
discussed m: entertainingly-,vritten articles 
penned by fawiiQ.ti naturalists ,vho• know ,vhat 
they are talking about. P·rice six shillings. 

TN Story of Aviftion. 
Thia is the~ agflt of aircraft wonders. Tl1e 

story of man's; mastery of t.her air is a 
romance whiek makes thrilling reading. 
'' THE. MODERN BOY'S BOOK OF Alli: 
CRAFT ,~ &as been designed e.apxially to 
cater for tile boy who is intBested- in this 
subiect. 

It gives the story of aviation in story a11d 
picture from the earlie5t dafS when llleriot 
made his epoch-making !light across-- the 
Channel to the time \vhe11 Britisl1 'plar1cs 
ht1rtled ov·cr the Schnei<ler T1·opl1y coi1rse 
and brot1gl1t a staggering ,vorld's itir speccl 
record to Britain. 

"THE ~IODERN BOY'S BOOK OF AJR .. 
CRAFT " tells the '' air-minded " boy all he 
,va11ts to . kno,v abot1t 'planes and everJ"tl1ing 
connected ,vitl1 them. It is pt1blished at 
7s. 6d.-a bargain if ever there ,vas one. 

Another att1·acti,·e book ,,,.hich ,wll a11peal 
to boys of all ages is the •MODERN BOY'S 
ANNUAL.'' Its co11tents tell yo11 all abot1t 
tl1e mecl1anical n1arvels of this era. It den.ls 
in a fascinating and chatty fashion ,vitl1 aero­
pla11es, locomotives, rail,vays, n1otor-cars, and 
ships, anr] there are also many ,, .. 011clerf11l 
photograpl1s and illt1strations which help to 
add ir1terest a11d make this six•sl1illi11g book: 
the best of its kind on the 1narket. 

Last.--bt1t certa.in]y not least-in this 
array of bt1mper Cl1ristn1as gift bool<s is tl1c 
'' POPULAR BOYS' BOOI( OF STOllIES." 
This is an all-fiction vol11me to s11i t reader·3 
of all tastes. It lives 11p to its 11ame in many 
senses. It contains sfuries ,vritten a11(l 
ill11strated by the most popt1lnr at1tl101'8 nn1l 
artists. It l1as provecl immensely popt1Jar 
witl1 tl1e .pt1blic, ancl it sells at the popular 
prico of half-a-cro,,~a._ 
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Dick Forrester visits his rascally cousin-but it's not a friendly one ! 

I 

_I 

Dick Accepts an Invitation! 
' 

I N tho old, lof tJ· ba11q11eti11g chamber o[ 
Fer11l1all? Hector Forrester sat at tl10 
tablo ,,,.1tl1 t\\"O otl1ers. 011e ,,·as l1is 
la11d ste,vard, a tl1i11-facecl, c1111r1ir1rr­

looki11g .man, so1ne,vl1at of Hertor's o\,~11 

stamp. Tl1e otl1cr ,vas J ar11es Clifforcl, a 
JJ01npot1s local sqt1ire ar1<l 111agistrnte, ,v-110 
had reasons of l1i.s 0\\·11 for c11lti,rati11g 
II ecto r's fr i e 11 dsl1 i fJ, cl cs pit e t l1 e n1 ea o-re 11 es s 
of l1is table. 

0 

llector's dark, furttvc features ,Yore a look 
of smt1g co11ter1t. It co11l<l l1arlllj-· l1a·ve bee11 
t110 poor n1cal or1 tl1c table tl1at JJlcasc'<I l1in1. 
llerl1aps . it \Yas tl1e tl~ot1gl1t of the 111011ey l1e 
,vas sav1I1g, a!1d ,Yl11ch \Yas tl1e st1l)ject of 
l1is speecl1. 

~' l\Io11ey mo,-es all tl1ir1gs, ClifTord," lie 
said to tl1c 111agistrato, his black e,·es glPa1n­
~r1g _,vitl1 gree<l. "l\Io11eJ" makes"' t lie r11iir1 ! 
lie 1s a fool \Yl10 spencls it 011 trifles, ,vl1en 
i1e 111ight keep it to gain l1i111 }JO\Yer. Nc>11c 
ca11_ sa)T I f1·itter 1rlone)t a ,va) .. 011 \Yl1a f s1)e11ci• 
tl1r1f ts call good Ii vi11g." 

♦ 

A stirring serial of old-time 
romance and adventure. 
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'' No, : nc.leecl; ~·011r ,\·01·st e11erl1J· cottl<l 11ot 
acct1se J·ott of tl1a t ! '' agreed Clitiortl, ~tri y .. 
ir1g l1arcl to !1i(le the co11tc1npt in l1is ,·oice. 
'' Spealiing of ene1nies, ha.Ye :ro11 l1a(i n uy 
trottblc ,vitl1 J·our cot1si11 Ricl1ard, '"·ho, tl1c:y 
sa:r, l1as tt1 rr1e<l l1igl1 ,vaj''111a 11 agai11 ? I doubt 
he ,vas no!1e too JJleased ,1:hen y·ot1 took: 
Ji.,ernhall frt)tn l1im." 

Hector lau gl1ed lou<ll~y. 
'''Ol' f. h'" l "J ,,,... f f c s a1t . 1e sa1 . -"'o 4-ear o 

trot1ble from hi1n. J-\ JJrice on his l1eact, ai~d 
tl1e noose a,vaitii1g hir11, }1e ,,-ill 11ever clarc 
sho,, .. l1is 11osa ,\·itl1in fifty leag11es of Fern­
l1all ! Ah, but I ,vi.sl1 fro111 111)' }1eart lie 
,vo11ld attempt it!" 

'' 'T,,,.ot1ld afforcl ,·ot1 a little exciteme11t '? 
st 

... 

'' Excitcmer1t? l~al1 ! I ,vo11ld s0011 l1a \-e 
l1im fast, arid da11glir1g frc.)n1 Gorse Hill gal· 
lo,,:s ! Bt1t, alas~ t.l1e rog11e fears 111c too 
111t1cl1 to sl10,v }1 i1r1self i11 X orf olk. ls it 
11ot so, Benr1ett? n 

''It is i11<1eecl, sir.'' saill t11e .ste\var(l~ \\'ith 
a flatter i r 1 g s r11 i I e. '· He tr e rr1 b 1 cs at :Yo ll r 
,rerJ· 11an1e.'' 
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,, So be does,'' c1·ied Hector valiantly. let me beg of you to remember· their 
,, H~ is b11t a poor-spirited Sl\·ashbuckler, this existence.'' 
Ga1loping Dick--'' '' To which I may add,'' said Turpin ur--

He broke off abruptly, and his cheeks banely, '' that I also have a pair of similar 
ttirr1ed wl1ite as ashes.. Tl1rough t~e open curiosities ix1 my pockets. I will not pro­
door calm and debonair, walked Dick E o~- d11ce them for your inspection, ho,vever, 
i·este'r with T11rpin by his side. unless I am obliged.'' 

~. G~od-even', gentlemen!'' said Dick 
stinT;cly. '' Mr. Clifford and Mr. Bennett, 
n1; respects. Cottsin Hector, t,he wish of 
:your heart, ,vhich I lately heard lTou express, 
is fulfilled. I have dared to ' show my nose , 
iri Fernhall. '' 

IIector stared at him with terrified eyes. 
J-le tried to speak, but no words came. 

''It is 1.tnthankf ul ,vork to tremble at your 
f l '' 'd D. k '' namo fi ty eagues a,\"ay, sa1 1c .. , so 

J have come to delight yo1i1 by doing it in 
)·ot1r presence. Beh~ld me treD?ble .. Nay, 
cot1sin, edge not to,,·ards the pistol 1n the 
cl1in1ney-picce ! 'Tis too far off to serv·e ,, . 

yoit. 
''~:cod!'' exclaimed Clifford, his eyes 

b11lging. •• Are you Dick Forrester?" 
'' At your service,'' replied Dick politely. 

"Dick Forre~ter, late of this manor of Fe~­
hall- b11t now of the King,.s highways. -· Let 
me ' present my comrade, Richard Tt1rpin, 
of the same estate.'' · 

'' Yot1r most obedient ser,,ant, gentlemen,'' 
said T·t1rpin, bowing affa.bly. · 

'' Ring the bell, Bennett!'' shouten 
Hector, at last finding his voice. .. Ring the 
bell!'' . 

Bt1t Bennett, observing Dick's eye on him, 
ma(le no effort to move, fearing for· his O\\'D 
skin. 

'' Come; Mr. Bennett,'' said Dick. '' Did 
yo11 not hear the squire's co1nmand? Ri11g 
tl1e bell ! '' 

Vastly surprised, Bennett obeyed. Dick 
"·l1ipped from his pockets t'\\·o horse-pi~tols. 

'' I-'et me call your attention to these ex­
celler1t weapons,'' he said. '' They aro of 
tl1e finest finish and '\\Torkmanship. It may 
hnvo reached your ears that they are not 
given to missi11g their mark in my hands. 
I ca11 promise you that if· anyone moves, or 
cries aloud, or makes any signal, 'Without 
my permission, they will give you proof of 
the fact instantly. Am I understood?'' 

The three men -winced visibly as the pistol­
muzzles were pointed in their direction . 

. " I '\\"'ill now put them ot1t of sig·ht, '' said 
Diel{, replacing them in his pocket; '' b11t 

The Humiliation.of Hector! 
r 

R. BENNETT and the magistrate 
looked very indignant and appre­
hensive. ~or glared angrily, but 
there was terror in his eyes, too. 

~ '' Having given this little explanation,'' 
said Dick, .. we " 1 ill now proceed to pleast1re. 
Cousin, we Vi.ill do ourselves the honour of 
dining with :y·ou. ,,. · 

'' I--'ea ve tho ho11se ! ,, panted . Hector 
f11rio1tsly. '' L~ave it, you felon!'' 

'' Places ,,,ill -·be laid fqr fo11r, '' said· Dick. 
'' Really, Hector, yott '\\1 ill oblige me· to give 
you a sma.ll lesson in manners. Have l.,.ou 
already forgotten the last one ? ~ . 

Hector quailed before Dick's 0)'Te. . 
.. Ah, here is the servant!''· said Dick,· as 

a serving-man appeared in ansvver to -~he 
bell. I ' ' A ne,v face-ono I do riot recognise. 
We shall inq-uire into that later~ Here, good 
fellow, clear a,vay this meal. l\iy a~e~tion 
for you is great, Hector, bttt r. feel sure yotl 
\\Till . ,,,elcome :rr.e ,,·ith more tl1an this meagre 
fare.'' · 

The gt1ests ~at as if petrifie~. · Hector 
fought for breath;· tage oonst1med him, :yet 
he dared not disobey. · 

'' There is nothing in the ho11se !'' he saiq 
hoarsely. · · 

'' 'rt1t !'' said Dick, with a wave of hi3 
ba.nd ... ''.Do not let us stand orr cern1non)r, 
cot1sin. Plain fare will satisfy Tt1rpin anrl 
me. ,ve will make shift with the provisions 
·j,"'OU have ordered for the lord-liet1tenant's 
dinner to-morro,v 11igl1t. '' 

Hector leaped from his chair, his eyes 
starting from his head, the veins S\\"'elling 
upon his foreh~ad. 

'' Ten thousand fiends!'' he sho11terl. 
"The constables! Send for the King's 
Rid.. ,,, 

ers. 
Die-k's gaze fell upon his cottsin, and tl1c 

words died on Hector's lips. 
A dead silence possessed all tho company. 

The serving-man gaped vacantly, l1ardly 
understanding his master's outbttrst. 
Bennett and the magistrate sat u11easily 011 

. HOW THE S~,ORY BEGAN. 
DICK FORRESTER, form,erly a yolt·ng highwayma1i, has 1Jee11, depr~ed of his fortune and estate at Fern-

1,all by the trkkery of 
RECTOR FORRESTER. Thi-8 ia only t'hB lJcg-intii1tg of Dick'a troublea, for he next falls foul of 
C .. 4PT AIN SWEENY, thP- notorimu leade·r of a gang of footpadllt,and, is also ii•anted by the K·ing's Rider& 

for assisting hi.s former comrade of the road, 
RICH.4RD PURPI:6T, the famou.s highu,a11man, to escape capture. Dick is forced to becom.e an outla1~, 

and he.. and Tttrpin rilk off together. They are pursu.ed by Riders, but make their ur,ape after a fierce 
fight. Turpin (!()ea off 011, a mission, arra,nging to mut Dick three days late-r. Su:ee11.11 niakes numerou8 
attempts on Dick's life. but erery time the 11oung 011.tlciw eludes him. Tht two comrades c~ togPther 
agai-n, and Turpin t~lls of the tyran·ny and mean·ne~a of Hect-0r Forrest at FertihaU. I>icl; immedi­
ately t'Otoa to tcaclt his rascally cous·in a lesson. 

(Noto read on.) 
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their chairs, fearing a tragedy·. Hector him­
self trembled visibly, and bitterly repented 
his outburst of rage, expecting every moment 
to be shot. Turpin leaned agai11st tl1e 1nan­
telpiece \\~ith the air of one e11joying him-
self ht1gely. · 

'' I beg yottr pardon, cousin,'' said Di~k 
coollJ·. '' Do the King's Riders, then, sen·e 
l"Ot1r meals ? '' 

Hector's one desire ""as to order the ser­
vant to spread the alarm; but he kne,-." 
Dick's hand grasped the pistol-butt inside his 
coat-pocket, and that to give the alar1n might 
well pro,re hia last ",.ord on earth. 

'' Hector, I am patient, but I think we 
ha,·e delayed long enough," remarked Dick, 
smiling faint]~.,.. '' Give yott> servant my 
order, I pray yott. '' 

'' Clear the table!'' said Hector l1oarsely 
to his man. 

"And harlt ye,'' added Diel<, '' mov·e a 
little quicker, man, and tread more lightly. 
,vhat is the noise in the serv·ants' qttartcrs ?'' 

'' If you please, sir,'' said the man, blink­
ing ner,rously, ,. Janet, the cook v.·ho used 
to be here, has arrived \\tith an army of 
handmaids and stormed the kitcl1en. She 
has turned the new cook into the scullery 
to wash the dishes~ and boxed the footmar1's 
ears, and chMled the others ,vho \\"ere there 
out of the ,vindo,,", if it please :you.'' . 

'' It does please me,'' said Dick. '' Desire 
Janet the cook to come up here.'' 

'' You sl1al1 pay for this-Jrou shall pay 
for this!'' muttered Hector, livid "·ith fur)T. 

"Hold your tongue, unless )rOll ,, .. ish to Sttp 

on a bullet!,, snapped Dick. '' I shall not 
,varn :you again, Hector.'' 

A fe,v moments later the door of the 
banqueting chamber opened, and tl1e ample 
figure of Dick's old cook appearNl. __ 
· '' Did yott send for me, l\Iaster Diel{?'' she 
asked, curtsving. 

'' I did, J"'a11et," said Dick. '' I ,,·ant you 
to do lT011r ,·cry best, and ser,,.e llS q ttickly· 
1.l1e finest dinner for four that is possible . 
. You'll find plenty of provisions in the store-
l1ouses. '' 

Ja11et drop11ed another curtsy, and ''"ith a 
triumphant grin at the raving Hector, s,viftly 
disappeared again. E,"en from the dining­
hall thejT cottld hear her hustling the ser, .. ing• 
people abottt like chickens on a flower-bed. 

'' I said four places,'' went on Dick politely, 
turning to the magistrate and Bennett. .. I 
hope to ha,"e the pleasure of your compa11y." 

'' \Ve-,,·e have just dined,'' said Bennett. 
'' Dined ! '' exclaimed Dick scornf11lly. '' On 

sttch n1eagre fare? Ecod, sir, 'tY-,.ould be a 
,lishonour to Fernhall to let :rou fast th~s. 
I pray you, dine \\·ith me!'' . '' ,v e cannot ",.ell l'ef use," said the magis­
trate uneasily. 

"Aye, tl1at's trtte !'' smiled Dick, patting 
his side-pocket affect.ionately. '' And you, 
cot1sin-will ,·ou also partake?'' 

'' No, I will not!'' snapped Hector. '' And 
yot1 shall not squander the costly viands I 
l1avc ordered for the lord-lieute11ant !'' 

'' ' Shall not ' is a rough pair 0£ "·ords to 
ttse, '' said Diel{. '' You surprise n1e, cousin, 
after my cot1rtesy to J"OU. It begins to da,-:n 
tipon me that it ,vould ,be simpler to shoot 
you, and help ourselves to "rhat we ,vant. ,, 

'' And so say I!'' exclaimed Tttrpin. 
"Come, Dick, let t1s empty a barker int.o J1ifJ 
head, and go on ·to the strong-room! Never 
mir1d the dinner ! " 

'' Nay, I did but jest!'' shrieked Hector, 
• • co,,·er1ng. 

'' Your \\,.al,.S are a little abrt1pt, Turpin," 
said Diclc. '' ,,, o must forego our sport. 
But do you bear it in mind, cousin, or I 
may follow my excellent comrade's ad,,.ice. 
There are t,vo or th1"ee little matters that 
need my attentio11. '' 

During the '\\"ait that follo\\~ed, Dick and 
his comrade talked \\·ith Sltch bland courtesy 
tl1at Bennett a11d the magistrate were be­
wildered. They ,vere ,vondering whether 
they l\10ould ·e, .. entually ·be shot, or robbed, or 
both. 

Hector, Jivid \\"ith rage, humiliated, sat in 
glowering silence. Time and again he 
glanced to\\:ards the window, trying to make 
up his mind to dash out and raise the alarm, 
bt1t· his ne1~"e was not strong enough, and 
Dick's grim smile ,varned him ,vhat to 
expect. 

Soon the ser,~ing-man reappeared, and by 
Dick's order laid the table '\\?ith the best 
and richest plate and crystal that Fernhall 
possessed. Tl1e finest wines in the cellar 
,vere brought 11p, and before very long tl1e 
dinner lYas read~·. 

'' Let it be served,,, said Dick. '' Come, 
gentlemen, take :yo11r places! Cot1sin, as 
J"OU refUBe my hospitalit)", you shall have the 
hono1tr of ,vaiting 11pon tts. See that l,.Ott 
do it 11eatly, a11d I mt1st warn you that 
Turpin alwa~ys sl1oots anyone who spills ,vine 
ov·er tho cloth.'' 

"What l" screamed Hector. '' I ,vill not 
Io,ver myself like a common menial to serve 
such a dog a~ :rot1." 

''Enough!" rapped Dick harshly. '' Carry 
out my orders, I say 1 Where is the ser,,.ing-­
man? Come here, fellow ! Place all the 
dishes as they are ser,,.ed ttpon the b11ffet 
yonder, and lea,.,c them. Turpin, will you 
take that end, v.~hile I preside? Is the soup 
1~eady? Ser,,.e it, Hector, and spill it at 
:}"Our peril ! '' 
· Hector, in this crowning l1umiliation·1 

showed signs of defia11ce; but Dick dre,v 
both his pistols a.nd laid them by the sido 
of his plate. Swallo,ving an oath, Hector 
served round the s011p with a shaking hand. 

''Careful, kna,,.c !'' exclaimed Turpin, turn· 
ing on him fiercely, so that Hector nearl~l 
jumped ottt of his boots. '' Dick, this serv­
ing-£ ellow 0£ ~·ours is a stupid fool. His 
hand shakes like a leaf, and he all bttt 
spilled the so11p o,,.er me I'' 

'' Ha,?e a care, rogue!'' \\·amed Dick to 
Hector. "He shall be dismissed ,,,ith a 
,veck's wages after ,ve ha,,.e dined, Turpin. 
For the present let us make use of him. 
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Wine here for his worthip the magistrate, 
fello,v !'' 

Hector made haste to obey. He trembled 
like a era ven "·retch, but hate glittered in 
his eyes. 

An Outlaw's Justice 1 

T HE s011p was excellent, and the wine 
was better still. The man from the 
kitchen brought in the second course 
and laid it on the buff et. Hector 

handed it round. 
,. Wine here to Mr. Bennett!'' ordei·ed 

Dick. '' Quick about it!,, 
The agent was but a dull man, and could 

not rise to the occasion, still remaining ill 
at ease; bt1t the ma~istrate proved himself 
a very jolly old boy aft.er he had disposed 
of a bottle or two, and la11ghed, cracked 
jests, and ordered Hector abottt ,vith the 
best of them. 

The owner of Fernhall himself, though he 
dared not disobey the commands of his high­
,vaymen guests, went about his work in 
sullen, bttrning ft1ry. Dick, ,vithout appear­
ing to do so, watched him i11tently. 

'' Come here,:' he said pre.ae11tly, '' a11d 
ca1vTe a wing of this capon for his worship ! '' 

Hector came to Die-k's side, and took the 
_carvers. The young outla,v saw how his 
cousin's hand trembled in the stress of his 
hate. Dick was jesting n1errily with the 
magistrate when suddenly, like a flash of 
light, Hector st1·uck at Dick's breast v.,,ith the 
carvi11g-knife. 

A shriek burst, not from Dick's lips, but 
from Hector's. The point actt1ally pierced 
the young highwayman's silken vest, but it 
went no farther. Dick had cat1ght his 
cotisin's w111ist ,vith a grip of iron, and gave 
it a sudden tt1rn that upset Hector on the 
floor and sent the knife across the room. 

••So!'' said Dick with dangerotts quietness. 
"I was expecting that.'' 

'' Spare me!'' sqttealed Hector, grovelling 
on the floor as Turpin reached for his pistol. 

. '
1 Nay, pttt up yo11r weapon, Turpin,'' said 

Dick. '' Oblige me by ringing the bell. Get 
up, worthy and respected cotisin ! '' 

Hector rose sullenly, and the ser,?ing-man 
appeared at the door. 

'' Here, sirrah, '' said Dick, "off with yottr 
coat and vest! No,v }"Our breeches-! Be 
not bashfttl, btlt obey I Y ot1r cravat also, and 
shoes!'' 

Amid the lattghter of the others-all, sa,·e 
1Ih_ector-the bewildered serving-man took off 

8
1s brass~b11ttoned livery and piled it on the 
oor. Dick bade him go, and he left the 

room in his woollen :1-1nderwear, convinced 
that he had to do with madmen. 

'' N O\V, cousin,'' said Dick, '' you serve b1.1t f 1 in the clothes of a gentleman, nor do they 
ecome you. In the Fernhall liver,1 you will 

know yot1r duties better, therefore hasten and 
Put on those clothes 1'' •cw ould you degrade our na-me tht18 ?'' 
~Ppealed Hector s11llenly. '' I am ti Forres• 
_.er' as ",.ell as you I" 

" Cottsi n, ,, said Dick sternly, '' you have 
degraded our name with fraud and lies and 
treachery, with miserliness and broken· faith. 
No garments you may wear can dishonottr 
you the more~ Put on that servant's livery, 
I command you I'' 

Thoroughly cowed at last, Hector . doffed 
his owr1 clothes and stood up in his own 
serving-man's livery. 

'' Now, pick up yonder carving-knife, and 
carve as I bade :you 1 '' said Dick. 

Hector fetched the knife and obeyed. 
Dick sat in his ol1air, with no weapoon in 
his hands, smiling quietly, while he ga, .. e his 
cousin tho same chance as before. A s,viff; 
blow of the kr1ife might still have meant his 
death, bt1t Hector had learned his lesson. 

The banquet ended at last, and a sump­
tuous one it had proved. E,ren Dick 
admitted he had never sat down to a better. 

'' T,he1·e remains a small matter to sett.le,'' 
he said, as they 1·ose from the table. '' Sound 
the bell once more.'' 

The ser,·ing•ma11 appeared. . Everyone 
waited, vlondering ,vhat Vw'ould happe11 now.· 

"Bid those wl10 are waiti11g belo,v to come 
t1p, '' said Dick. '' I ha,-e a ,vord to say to 
them." 

The room \\Ta.s s0011 filled ,vith a round 
doze11 of folk-old and yo11ng, of both 
sexes-who sal11ted Dick, a11d ,vaited respect­
fully. The young higl1,Ya:yma11 tt1r11ed to 
l1is cot1sin. 

"These,'' he said griml:y, '' are tl1e tried 
and fait.hf11l servants of Fernhall. !-1ar1y of 
them served ottr family for twice a score of 
years, and were faithfttl to the name of For­
rester. Yott tl1rew tl1en1 ot1t to star,:-e ! I 
propose to set tl1is matter i11 order.'' 

He turned to Tt1rpin. 
· '' Comrade, in the fob of J·o11der vest lying 
o,.,e1· the chuir yot1 ,viii fin the ke)·s of the 
strong-room, where there are t,vo chests of 
gold. The economical habits of ot1r friend 
here sho11ld ha,?e added a good store. Take 
t.wo men and 'bring here the gold, ,vhich 
you will find in leathern bags.'' 

'
4 This, 11 qt1otl1 Turpin, taking up his 

pistols, '' is a task whic11 suits 1ne n1ost 
amazingly well. Come yott, and you ! '' 

He picked two of the strongest men, and in 
a little ,vl1ile t.l1ey ,,?ere back again, carrying 
a goodly load of bags that clinked merrily as 
tl1ey ,vcro ·set do,vn. Dick poured out a 
heap of glittering guineas, and divided them 
rapidly into s1naller heaps. 

Sight of the money---realisation that the 
young Otltla,v meant to distribt1to it among 
the servi11g-men-made Hector Forrester see 
red. 

He had been slo,vly moving to,vards the 
great fireplace, and now, ,vit!i an enr9:ged 
shout, ho leapt forward and seized the pistol 
whicl1 hung there. Tttrning, he pointed it 
st-raight at Dick ! 

(Another ea!cifittg inBtalment ne~t Wed• 
ttesdafl, chu,n.s don't ,,11•• reading if.) 
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THE SCHOOLBOY RACKETEER ! 
I •I - ~ t .• • .,, •· • • 

' ' .. 1 

r ( Co,itin.ited ./ro·ni 1:age 38.) 
:· ~-\ _ 8ltbtitlc . l1ad· -~on10 011. tl1e. scrce11-
~-' A111cricar>. Boy Captai11s Fa111ot1s Pt1Llic 
~cl100 I. '~ . . _ . ~ _- _ ~ · 

"'11 l1cre ,,·as a 1nt1rmt1r at tliis .. for it ,vas 
<Jl!i_te:_,Y~"ong. · Aclatns· .. ,,-asn·t · tl1c ca})tain ot 
tl1e sel1ool at. all. He ,vns 111ercl,- Jtt11ior . ' ... -- . - - - ... 
~1'-ip11er, ,,-I1icl1 ,,·as a YCl~.Y clifferc11t tl1i11g. 
: .. Still~ it \Y!1S11't 1nt1cli to grt1111ble nt. Aclai11s 
l1i111self sat .tense ... Hc'secrne(l ·to be ,Yorricrl. 
T-lie 1)ictt1rc came on, and tl1crc stoocl {Jl~?ssc-s, 
\Yi t 11_ f a1nil i~·1 r· figt1res r1ca r at l1ancl a 11tl i11 t 11 o 
l)-,itl~~rot111r!: ·11~1~<.lfortl~ cagcrl~· 11oini Cl~ l1i111-
~~~1f ottt~ a11cl otl1cr bo)·s ,,·ere c·11gage(l 1n tl10 
&H!llC c-o-ngc11ia! OCCll pt1tion. . . , .. , .... 

'11 l1c11 came t11e sl1oek. 
• . . - ·? - . . . . • .. • 

. -A_ crca_tn ancl goltl ,~~11 a111Jca re<.I, a ttc1lclnr~t-s 
~l)t"a11g o~t.t, _ a11cl _tl~~rc., i11 .ft1ll ,·i~~,,-. ,,-ere tl1e 
,rorcls ·on t-l1at van-Adan1s' C~l1eesc ! . _ 

• I e .._.. _, - - ., ,- • • •. • • • • • -'- • ' 

,. 1\. r11ig_l1t)r:_ roar. ,vc11t 111) fi-0111 c\-~r\' St-. 
~~rar~_l('8· fcllo_,, .. __ in tl1c ~ ~licatre. 1~1. S!)lte_ of 
,,-11'.at ~Ir. \,7assc,n l1~cl _sa•~~- tl1e f!I111 ,,·ns l>P111g: 
~11p,yn to tl10 ~1J11l>lic 1n its e11t1rci)·-.. t\.cl,t111s 
C~l1<~cse ·ai1cl all! · . . 

• '"' • •· r - <I •• • , 

, . " \.-ot1--);0t1 . · rotter ! ~· roarccl . II and fort 11, 
tur11i11g ·to· Ac_lar11s. -~ ' '\\Tc ,yerc tolcl t l1~1t t·l1nt 
1!01.tc·t1· acl,·e-rt. :· ,,:011lcln't l)e· ineluclccl.- Yott 
sai_cl ~o ~yo1\rsclf .. Yo11 1)ro111isecl tlS--:-'' 

- '~ dee_! '~ ._gt1ess it's a 111istaliC !"'. g~S!->C(l 
.Atlai11s f ra11t1ca]ly. 

'' (;1~alJ l1i111 !'' ' .. 
' ' Cl 1 i l (' l( ~ I l i 111 0 ll t ! ' , 

· ' ~ B ,\' j. G eo r ~C',. J' cs· ! :- ' 
~' Ilt1rrnl1-! ·' . -

• 

_ ~rl.10re ,vere sl1011ts of·· Si1e11c-c- !'' a11cl rna11,· 
. - - . ..__, 

il0QJJle t!1ougl1t tl1at. t.l1c t:ro~tl>le b0t\Yflc•r1 S_t:-
l•,1·nr1li.·s a11(l . .the t<).\Yil lloys laitcl sl-n1~tc•{l all' 

- - • .. .... • • t -

o,·pr ngai11 .. Bltt .till?)~ ,vc'~~c }Yrong. .. . ~-
- \\,"'I1at ]1np1)el1C(], hap1)e11_0c1 S~\rif~l~-- lT]~·s~os 

~fJC11cc_r .Acla,rns_ - ,,·as scizell . by 111r111,· 
. . ' .. ' 

- . .. . . 

R(•111oyitc•.-:;: l1~ ,Y_as llraggL'_(l o~,t of lJis 5cat, 
UJ1(l l}C ,,-{,s ·-I1urlccl botlil,· Ottt." of tbc the,ttre. ... • 

. .''. "l.liis 11.:ts fi11isl1e(l_ ,·oit !... sl101?tcd Ar1rl-
. .. - - .. 

-~trong -of tl1c Fot1rtl1. · '' ,, ... c 'Y~n~11 ottr l1nncls 
of ,·oti. ,·ot1 An1erica.11 tricl~stcr !"t · ' ' ~ 

''A\'\-. s11 itcl~s ! " gronne(l .~cla 1115. . '' Y Oll" ,·o 
g O t Ill (' i.l 11 ', f O ll g ! ? ' . -

~'Rats! ,,~c·,·c got j·Otl all r1gltt ! ~, ~-c-ll~d 
l-ln11tlfort 11. '' Yolt're all \Ynsl1e(l ttl), ball)" !'J 
. . " .. H fl' l l n' 11 n ! '' . 

'' Af tPr i 11 is >·011 cn11 1~ce1J ~-our A111crica11 
iclc~as to ,~oursc-lf !'' 

• 

'' Ilear, · 11ear !'' - _. ~: ~ . ~. 
1\ ncl t 110 iJ1cl i g11 n n t. j ll,ll iors . Illa rc-lit:(1 l)acl~ 

'ii1to il1e tl1catre ii11cl all. ,Yits:1,oace. · 
lJl~-~~cs S!)CFtCCi .. A(la11is -,Y(lilt l\nek to St . 

Fr ll 11 l~. :' illo11c-a sacl' cl isi I.I ll_S iorwtl. ~-Ol l llgstf\f. 
llis 111011(,~--. ,Yl1icl1 ·11e ·11acl tl1otigl-.t' tl1e 0_110 

factor to lJring l1i111 - SllCCC-5~~ -• l1acl b,rottglit 
al)ottt l1is clo,,·11fall. - .. - . --~ . 

.Tl~at c-.,-c~11i11g~ .nft.~r tl1e .R.e1110,·itc's nrriYPd 
. bac)( £ ro111 Bar111ington, , tl1C'rf'' ,_,-;1s. ,; l1cctjc 

lllC('ting of t)ic ,,·110!0 Jtt11ior Sc·l1ool .. Tl1r~ 
-R.C'i110,·e~ ff•cl-111) to· tl1e· ·1c1etl1· ,,-ill1 · Ul~-s~P·s 
·Sf-,e11ccr Aclu111s, tt1r110cl · bac.•li. to NipJ)Pi.~ at1rl 
,-orcd solicllv for l1i111. ~ • ·· · 

, C • .... • t 

. So c-,-er)·tl1i11g \YilS ''. as ~-Oll \YCl"C-." .Nil)})l'r 
,,-as Jttnior sk:it)l)Cr 011ce \ a·~ni11'. • . .;'A11cl ~-A(la111s 
.:_a ,·er)~ clisl1enrtenecl, clis1Tlilsionccl Acla1ns­
rr-tircd 1r1t6 tl10 1Jnckgrot11i.cl.' 'For. t lie tirno 
ll0i11g, at all.,\' rate, l1e l1acl ·1o~t rill riis })('l), 
(111cl l1~cl got t lie t)il) instea(l ! · -

. 
TIIF. END . 

(ll:rantl ;,~1·t, -se1•ies of i1:yste1.~11-otl 1•e,~i11 J'C 
sro,•ieR fe,,f ,,, .. ;,,,,, 1-1,e <~'l11c>i1s ,i>/ St. f,1,·t,,11.; "s 
i.l~••·ts 11e~t ·11~eek. A,,,a~i,iti ~ 1,·e(t•,f, · s~:.ist1-
tio,1al ! ()peninfJ 1;,, • .,,. (Jnfitl(1,l :: ~ ~ •· Tlfc 
11·1,;.,~pe1•itlfJ l•c,~il I '' lt fJJ•ip.-..-antl .fl, ,?ill.~. 
Get 110111• nc~,, .. s,1ge11t to 1~,,.se1•·1_•e yotc a c·oJ)Y 
to-(la11.) _ .. .. · 
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