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No. 252. THE .NELSON . LEE LIBRARY. THREE-HALFPENGE.

Or, x
The School Wlthout Servants.

A ‘Story of School Life and Detectlve Adven-
W48 ture at St. Frank’s, introducing NELSON LEE
9 and NIPPER and the Boys of St. Frank's-
By the Author of ‘A Lesson Well Learnt,"”
“ The Schoolboy Agttators." ‘* The School On’

SO ) - Strike,” etc.
% 2l (THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT
R BY NIPPRR)
. CHAPTER I. [ “That's the way to falk,” said Hand-
" » | forth, nodding. *' As long as we stick
B THE SCHOOL “ITHOUT SERVANTS.  |to: that attntude we shall be all right.

It rests with us, mainly. If we remain
6 AR to the giddy knife!” said strong we shall win the day for the
. \K/ Ldward ', Oswald Handforth. | strikers. If we grow weak—well, it'll
“ That’s: \\hat ‘it means now, | mean the pemxuncnt—, sack for the wholo
- my sons. Well, the Governo_rs crowd.”
have asked for it, so they can’t grumble.” ‘There was a great deal of truth in
- %4 Theles to . be pretty lively .times, | Handforth’s remark.
too,”” I remarked. - We ha\en’t got to The - Remove was discussing the ex-
the end of -the strike yet.”” . citing events of the day. Most of the
“ Begad ! It's only. just started, dear [fellows were gathered together in the
old bov.” said Sir Monhe Txegclhs West | junior common-room of the Ancien)
languidly.. ¢ We've managed to rub|House. It was fairly late in the even-
through to-day fairly all right, but I’'m |ing, and it would soon be supper-time.
shockin'ly afraid that we shall hav Whether there would be any supper
trouble lo IMOrrow. was another QUOStIOﬂr
¢“Rats! It'll be all over to mMoOrrow,’ For a vremarkable state of affairs
declared McClure. ¢ The school cant existed at St. Frank’s. The school staff,
‘stand much of. this. Sir Roger will be |to be blunt, was on strike! Not a single
compelled to cave in to-morrow, and |servant remained on the premises.. In
then the staff will corne back.” | both houses the only mhabltantb were

¢ the staff has been dismissed, [boys and masters.
you }ilslgw e And the mai iority of the fellows were

‘ That doesn't matter,” said McClure. whole- heartedly in sympathy with the
““ All the strikers have got the sack, I stul\,ers The Remove supported the
know. Bul they’ll come ba('l\—--they’ll staff’s cause, and had pledged itself to

have to come back. We're. not going to ‘h(l -1n every possible way.  For the
~allow any other servants to get a foot- “t“ ce was fully justified.

ing here.” to . FEven the Head himself was disposed
-"Hea,l, hear " ° * to. sympathise. The trouble was quite
"« No blacklegs allowed!” ~ 7 simple, and ought to have been settled
“ T~ old-staft, or none' 0 TR e without a moment’s - delay. It would

“Good!” T . LT have been se ttled but for the obstinacy
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of Sir Roger Stone, the chairman of the
Board of Governors,

'Ihe staff had only received a ten per
cont. advance ‘in. wages since the begin-
ning of the war! And now, with goods
double ‘and tteble the price, it was re-
garded as right and just that the servants
should have a further fifty per cent. ad-
vance. Even then, the employees would
bo getting less than the employees of
many other schools of the standing of St.
Frank’'s. . O

The wage increase had been long de-
layed, and the hounsehold staff had at
Jasg become impatient. The juniors were
responsible in & measure, for bnogmng
the matter to a head.

Some of the fellows had discovered the
tevth regarding the wages question, and
Handforth had lost no time 1n commenc-
ing a campaign. - This bad fired other
juniors, with the result that the. staff
camo to a full and s realisation
of its position, .

‘A deputation bhad waited upon the
Head, asking him for the required ad-
vance. Dr. Stafford was unable to grant
the increase personally, nlthouﬁh he gave
the staff fully to undérstand that he was
i full agreement. . i

The Head had communicated with the
Gavernors, with the result that the chair-
man, Sir Roger Stone, had come down
with several other Governors. They had
listened to the staff’s griovance, and had
generously granted a twenty-five per
cent, incroaso ! )

Naturally, the servants were not satis-
fied with tﬁzs, and when Sir Roger stated
that his decision was absolutely final,
there was only one course,
went on strike. ) . )

The blow bhad.fallen in the morning,
and for the whole day the school had
been without servants. In the late after-
noon @ fow men had come over from
Bannington, to ast as emergency hands—
but these unfortunate individuals had
been hurled off the premiscs—not vio-
lently, of course—by the Romove.

The Remove was standing” by
strikers, and it could not allow blackleg
labour to be employed. Not only this,
but the fellows were determined not te
do any houschold work on their own
scoount,

Sir Roger, in a it of anger, had sacked
the whgﬁ staff, declaring that a new
staff, complete in every, detail, would be
sent down [rom London. But the juniqrs
would have something to say about that!

:

The staff |

-

The Remove, in any case, was deter-
mined to see fair play, and the Removo
would certamly refuse to allow a new
staff to take possession of the school.
Sir Roger, or no Sir Roger, the strikers
were gomng to win!

But it looked like being a stiff fight.

This was quite wrong. There ought
to have been no fight at all. The fifty
per cent. asked for was not only reason-
able, but sur&::’aingly moderate. Nelson
Lee himself stated that the advance
was not generous enough; the Head
thought the same. | &3

And yet the stubborn Governors. re-
fused to see reason; they turned a deaf
ear to all commonsense advice. The
truth was, they were old-fashioned and
conservative in their views, and did not
secm to realise the necessity for drastio
changes. It was not the school staff’s
fault that the cost of every ecommodity
had risen in price out of all proportion
to its real value.

The ultimate fate of the strikers reall
depended upon the boys themselves. I‘E
the school continued to support the
strike all would be well. The Governgrs
would be bound to give in, sooner or
later. But if the boys allowed a ncw
stafll to be installed, it was quite likely
that the strikers would be defeated.
‘“We're not going to stand any bun-
kum,” derlared Handforth firmly. ¢ The
only servants who will be allowed to
work here are our own servants. No
outsiders allowed.” - | |
‘““ That’s the idea,”” said Pitt.
as we stick together——"’
** Just a minute, you kids!”’.
Morrow, of the Sixth, appéared in the
common-room. He ]oo&ed round rather
gnml¥. and the juniors waited, wonder-
m 1a :

“ As l§ﬁg

g w t was coming. |

‘I want a dozen of you fcllows at
once,”” said Morrow. '
f ",.(;Jh!” said De Valerie. ¢ What
or? .

*“ You'll see before long—""
““ That’s not geod enough, thanks,” in-
terrupted Handforth. **If you think

we're going to prepare supper, you're off

side, Morrow. There's nothing doing.”
““No fear!” ‘

‘“We're not sent’ to school to do sere
vant's work!” ' -2
Morrow looked grim. -~ =

“ Don't bo a set of young asses,” Lo
said, “ I'm as ‘'much in favour of this
strike as you are—""
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% (tood for you, Morvow !’
“I'm quile in b\mpathv
went on the

with the
refect, * and-I think
the (10\'0['!101\ oug?t to grant the fifty
per . cent, risec in wages. At the same
time. I don't happen to be a silly idiot ™

““ Really?” zaid Handfmth in aston-
1shment, .

“ Ha, ha, ha!

“If you tny to bc funny, nty son, v‘ou’ll
get  fifty . lines to make your grin
broader,’” said Morrow grimly. ¢ Why
can't you kids be sensible?” What's the
good of taking up an impossible attitude?
You say you won't do any household‘
work &

“We won't!” . o
‘¢ Rather not!”

““ My dear young asses, \ou’ll be com-
pelled to do it,” .said Morrow. * When
you go to your ‘dormitory you'll find
vour beds just as you left them. this
morning.  You'll be doing household

"work in making those beds—

““We shall get info ’em just as thcv‘
are,”” said Handforth.

“And, in ‘any case, I don't sec the
idea.” wént on the prefect. **“ We're all

-in this bowl of soup together, and we've:

got to do the best we can., It’s almost
a case of ‘each fellow for himself. And
to take up a stand, -and say you .won't
do any -h®usehold work, is simply idiotic.
Chuck those ideas, and look alive. -1
want a dozen fellows, now at once.’

~ “What for?"” 1 adked. ** What are we
supposed to do?” '
““ Nothing much,” replied Mmrow
“TI've got to take you: round ‘to the
masters’ bedrooms, and you'll have to.
make all the bed_s
“ Not likely .
“* No lddV fear' ’
. §¢ “o ain’t going to be chambermaids,
thanks!”
““ No bedmaking for us, Morrow!” 1

“ Look here——" began the prefect
warmly.

“We're not having any,” roaled Hand
forth. ““Our people didn't send us here
to do servant's work. I know ‘the cir:
cumstances are excentional, but that
doecsn’t matter. If the servants had
struck wilthout reason we should have

“been against ’em—then we should have

-

worked like fur\ on the house -duties.

But we ain't gmng to be blackiegs!"
“ Hear, hear!”

APRIL I'OOLS.

“That's the talk, Handy!"”

Morrow_frowned.

“ All right!" he exclaimed. “I've
done the b(.‘vt I can with )ou—aud I think
you're a set of young mugs | Don't
b_lame me for what happens.”

The prefect strode out of the room,
and the juniors discussed the situnation
warmly.  Personally, I was rather
amused. I didn't care particularly
whether I did- any- household work or

 not. As Morrow said, the circumstances

were exceptional. . And we shouldn’t
really ‘be blaclsloga by doing a. bit for
the common cause. But I was prepared
to act according.to the vote of the Form.

““ Dear old !1oy." murmured Sir Montie
'llegellis West, ‘1t seems that we ‘I
goin’ to have some trouble already.’

I shouldn't be at all surprised,
Montie,”’ T replied. *‘“In- fact; if I'm nob
mistaken, I can hear the fmry footsﬁom

of Mr. Crowell at this very momenl
‘“ Begad '™ -

I was right. TFor the next moment the
dom of the common-room opened, and
Crowell, the Remove master, ap-
peared He was looking rather stern a3
he swept lus cagle glance round the
room.
“T sent 1\vIonrow liere on a mission a
few minutes ago,” he said coldly. “1
understand that vou refused to obey
Morrow’s orders?”’
‘“ Silence!”’ B
“Very well,”” said the Form niaster.
““The Remove will bo detained for halt
an hour after morning lessons to-marrow.
Perbaps youw will learn. during that half-

hour, that a-prefect is to be obc;) ed—and
not flouted.”

“ But you don’t understand, sir,” ex-
claimed Handforth, .
~“I do wunderstand,”" snapped Mr.

| Crowell. ¢ This ab\urd notnon about

refusing housework is ridiculous,
quire twelve boys at once. If you do not
volunteer, you will D¢ sclected.”

*“ But, Sir = -

“Silence! T want no objections!

The Remove fellows lookod at one an-
other rather blankly. There was no side-
tracking Mr. C'rowell, once he got fairly
on the war path. And he secmed to be
on the war path now. His word, with
the Remoxe was law.

“ Well.” he went on, after a griut
pause, ‘“who will volunteer"”
Y Look here, sir, it doesn't
rnght declared Handforth.
pupils here—nol. servants—

I re-

1’!

seem
“Wero

”

-
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¢“Y don't want any absurd talk frem
you, Handforth;’” 'interrupted Mr.
Crowell 1aly. ** Your unfortunate Form
fellows suffer enough in that respect,
without inflicting your conversation upon
me !”’ .

The juniors tittered, and Handforth
turned red. '

“T'm talking sense, sir!”’ he roared.
“We're not supposed—"’

* Rubbish!”’ exclaimed Mr. Crowell
* Rubhish, sir! It does not matter to
me what you aro supposed to do, and
what you are not supposed to do. The
school is in the predicament of being

without servants—mainly because of your
own actiong——"’

** My actions, sir?’ excluimed Hand-
forth.

“*I am rcferring to the whdle Re-

move,” said Mr. Crowell. * After the
strike took place temporary scrvants

were obtained from Bannington—but you
boys took matters into your own hands,
and conducted the new servants off the
premises—"’ ,

** They were blacklegs, sir!”

" Yes, rather!”
. “We weren't going to
here!”

‘“You are talking nonsense, boys!’
sard Mr. Crowell sharply. * Sometbing
has to be done in an emergency of this
kind—and since you have deprived the
school of the temporary servents, you

stand them

must do some of the houschold work }

yourselves,”
“Oh!”
“put we're not going to be blacklegs

* Silence !’ shouted the Form master.
“1 require twelve boys, and I am not
willing to stand any further absurdity.
You must hurry up. Who will volun-
teer?””’

Nobody ventured to do so, and Mr.
Crowell had nd further patience. He
selocted Handforth and Co., De Valerie,
Pitt, and several others. 1 was left out

of it, and so were Tregellis-West and
Watson.

The twelve unfortunate juniors glared
at one another, and glared at Mr.
Crowell. But they could not very well
mutiny.

"They wero marched off upstairs, and
divided into. three parties, each party
bemg in charge of a prefect.

Handforth and Co. and. Hart formed

THE NELSQN LEE. LIBRARY

mess everythmg up——"*

one- party, and they were placcd under
Morrow’s- charge. | N

‘Their duty was to make several beds..
“ Beastly check, I call 1t,”* grumbled
Handforth warmly. “ 1 dem't see why
we should make %ed It’snot fair to
force the chaps to da anything. It’s the
duty of the Governors to provide the
school with servants—and to pay them
decently. Igstead of that, the Governors

“ That’s enough, Handforth,” put in

Morrow, briskly. ‘“This way.”

]

|

[

snapped Handforth.

#

‘““Rats! I'm nat ready yet——""

““Then you’d better be ready in two
scconds, my lad,”” said the prefect.

‘“ But Jook here——” _

“Do you. want me to go to Mr,
Crowell 7’ -

“Oh, it’s rotten, thas’s all I can say,”
* It’s a fine state
of affairs, when we're forced to work
hke —like a giddy press gang!”

The first. bedroom to receive attention:
from Handforth and Co. was Mr.
Crowell’s. As there were no servants-in
the school, the apartment was exactly
as Mr. Crowell had left it that. morning,
and there was much to be done. .+ ™

Handforth and Co. did much.

But, somchow, thay progressed the
wrong way. After ten minutes had
elapsed Mr. Crowell’s bedroqg was in
a far waorse condition than it had been
before the juniors had commenced opera-
tions, | .

The untidiness "was appalling. Blan-
kets lay all over the floor, one of the
sheets had been trodden on profusely,
and by no means impraved mn appear-
ance. JFeathers lrad been escaping from
tho pillow, and they were foating
serenely in the air. N .

Morrow had been away for a few
minutes, attending to other juniors, and
when he returned he expected to find
the bed made, and the room tidy.

He found hopeless confusion, L

“ Why, you young idiots,” what’s the
meaning of this?”’ he demanded angrﬂy,
‘“Great Scot! What have you béen doing
here?”’

‘“ Making the bed ard clearing up the
room,”” said Church. - '

¢« Making the bed!’ shouted Morrow.
“Why, yon young ass, the bed’s all.- over’
the floor! Whe split open that pillow?”

“ Handforth trod updn it, T believe,”
explained Hart cheertully. ** You can't
expect .any pillow te stand treatment of
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that kind. And you can’t expect us to
know anything about houschold work.
We're doing our best——"

- **Your worst, you mean!" exclaimed
Morrow tartly. ‘ Get busy now, and
finish doing the bed. Buck up!”

The juniors bucked up. Church tossed
the pillow across to McClure, Mc('lure
dodged, and it struck Morrow fairly in
the chest. The feathers flew out m a
lhhuge cloud, smothering the prefect com-
pletelv. He sat down on the floor with
a bump, and resembled a snow man
more than an ordinary senior.

" ‘“Ha, ha, ha!”
““ Gug-gug-groooh !”" gasped Morrow.
-““ Ha. ha. ha!”

“T'll—I’Il skin vou for this!’ yelled

Mgrrow, jumping up. and sending the
feathers flying still further. * You con-
founded—groooh !—young sweeps! Tl
—TI'll report you to—"" -

““Oh, my hat!” gasped Church.
‘““ Here comes old Crowell !”

There was no time to escape.  Mr.
Crowell came charging into his bedroom,
probably guessing that something was
wrong by the fact that feathers were
floating out into the passage like -a
miniature snowstorni.

‘““ Good-good gracious me !’ shouted
the Form master. “ What is the mean-
ing of thus? What—what—what——"

He Dbroke off, spluttering, several of
the feathers having entered his mouth.

““ It seems to me these juniors are use-
less, sir,” said Morrow fiercely. “ All
they can do is {o make the confusion

worse .

““* U'pon my soul !”’ gasped Mr. Crowell.
““The same thing is happening 1in the
other bedrooms—the boys are creating
muddle everywhere!  Send them out,
Morrow—send them out at once! I will

Y

have nothing more to do with them!

Handforth and Co. and Hart were
pitched out—very lucky to escape with-
out lines. When they got downstairs 1n
the lobby they grinned cheerfully. 1n
common with a good many other
juniors.

““ Good!" said Handforth, with a
chuckle. ¢ That's the way to do it, my
sons ! I'll bet we sha'n't be asked to

17

make beds.again'!
‘““Ha, lta, ha!”
*“ Rather not!'"”’
It was quite certain that the maslers
would leave the boys severely alone in
thd future. The juniors could not very

‘had not been much of a success,

FOOLS 5

well be punished for .inefficiency in
household duties, although the masters
knew well enough that the fellows had
purposely made themselves awkward. It
was decided that the best method was
to leave them alone.

Sonmething would have to be done, of

‘course. The school was without servanto.,

and there did not seem much likelihoo:l
of getting any. Sir Reger had left the
school, and no local people would agree
to take the jobs, for they knew well
enough that the juniors would muake
things uncomfortable for then:.

The strikers were still in the village—
sticking together, and fully determined
to hold out until their demands were
mef{. Many of them were rather afraid.
They had an i1dea that the forces against
them were too strong, and they would
be ultimately beatei.

But I had been down to the village
earlier that day, with crowds of other
juniors, and we had assured the staff
that they had our full and complete
support, .and that we should do every-
thing in our power to aid their cause.

Furthermore, the whole countryside
was in sympathy, and the staff met
nothing but kindliness on every hand.
The goodhearted villagers were giving
the strikers shelter and food, feeling
certain that they would win the day.

The Remove, at ull events, was deter-
mined that they should wiu.

But much excitement was to nappen
before victory came.

G  S—— o

CHAPTER TI.

THE TRICKS OF CHANCE.

of the Third.
‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”’
It was the next day—the first
of April—end the fags were - having a
regular joy-day. KEven the Removites
indulged in a considerable amount of

« Y AT, April fool ! shrieked Lemon

‘japing. but not to the extent which was

usually the case.

For on this All Fools’ Day the fellows
had other things to think about—food
and questions of sinilar gravity. - Dinner
Ithough
the scliool had provided plenty ot food._

We had had tinned beef and bread in
plenty—for this was easy to prepare—
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finishing up with tinned fruit. But it
Jid not satisfy the fellows as a properly
cooked dinner would have done. And
this sort of thing could not last, of
course. The Governors probably realised
this as much as the masters did.

on the whole, and the japes which were
indulgad in were only 0% a mild form.
But this day, al it bappened, was to
be one of very great importance.
Some exciting events were destined to
oceur which would considerably alter the
aspect of the whole wmituation.

Just before morning lessons, Moriow
of the Sixth had occasion to go to the
Headmaster's study. Morrow had heen
working bard, and he went to the Head
for fucther orders, having been -
structed to do so.

I had also made up my mind to visit
Dr. Stafford, for I wanted to ask him,
on bohalf of the Remave, if it wouldn’t
be posstble for us to get- up a petition,
Sii!!ed hy eovery fellow at St. [‘rank’s,
asking the Governors to grant the
strikers’ demands. But before getting
up tha petitton I wanted the Head’s
cansent.

Morrow found the Head’s study
empty, so he sat down in the eaasy-
chair, and waited, smihing to humsell.
The Head, no doubt, was partaking of
dinner, and Morrow hoped that he was
onrjoying it.

l'ing-ting-ting-ting !

The twin bells of the telephone rang
sharply, and Morrow started up in hs
chair. For a moment he hesitated,
wondering whether he should call the
Ilead, or answer the 'phone himself. -

He dccided, after a second or two, to
seo who the caller was, and to call Dr.
Stafford if the matter was of any im-

rtance. So Morrow sat down at the
Heuad’s desk, lifted the receiver from
its hook, and placed it to his ear.

To his astonishment, he heard two} ‘
*‘ Nonsense !

volces. ,

** Quite s uite so, Sir Roger,”
came the Head’s voice, with starthng
Jdistinctness, " ** I understand you pes-
fectly.”

" *“You can hear everything I say?”
came the voice of Sir Roger Stone,
faint and far away, but quite distinet.

“Yes, 1 can hear well,”

Head, *The | .
Roger, considering that you are speaking
from London.”

THE XNELSON LEE L'BRARY
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]

said thel:
‘““ The lina is clear to-day, Sir} ..

} dining-room, and he was
 answering-the teléphone himself.

3

It was rather a weak April Fools’ Day, |

|

|

- aside.
Roger.

Morrow was quite puzzled for a
‘moment or two, then he jumped to the

Ftruth. He remembered that the Head-

master had an extension fAtted i.n- his
obviously

As s generally the case with an ex-
tension ’phone, both sets of bells ring
stmultaneously, and it is possible to talk
from either instrument, or from both -at
the same time. Thus, Morrow could
have spoken, and his voice would have

- been audible to the Head and Sir Roger.

But Morrow remained silent.

It was quite easy for him to listen to
everything that went on, without tlie
other bemng aware of the fact. Extension
telephones are ideal arrangements for
anybody who wiskes to overhear® a
private conversation in perfect safety.

Morrow was no eavesdropper, ~nd his
first impulse was to hang the re-
ceiver at once, and wait until the Head-
master appeared. | -

But Morrow,

after all, was only
human.

A decent, straight fellow,: he

nevertheless failed to resist the tempta--

tion to keep his ear to the telephone.
For, in a measure, he was justified. .

He, heard one or two words which had
the effect of  setting all his scruples
The words came from Sir

" Listen, Stafford. I have something
of great importance to tell you,” came
the baronet’s voice, from far-off London.
‘“ I have engaged a complete’new staff,
ayd intend to send them down to St.
Frank’s to-day. ‘I'he strikers, let. me
tell you, are utterly defeated, and they
can starve for all ¥ care.”

Morrow set his teeth grimly.

He certainly wauld listen—and without

- compunction.

“I am sorry to hear you speaking so
harshly, Sir Roger,” came the lHead's

voice. :
‘“ Harshly !"”” snapped Sir Roger.
' I am quite geneious, and
if the strikers had any sense, they would
have accepted my terms. I have rung
you up now- because I wish to tell you
of my plans. The new staff has been
engaged, and has received jts instruc-
tions, It will be installed at onee.,
“I am very sorry to hear this; Sir
,' sad Dr. Stafford gravely. - -
Sorry ! . What do you mesan ?”
. am thinking of our original stiff

-4 .

:R?‘ger
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¢ Tui-tut! Put them out of your
mind !"" exclaimed Sir Roger curtly.
"¢ They deserve no sympathy whatever,
and.- they will certainly receive none
from me. I've arranged that the new
‘servants shall arrive in Bannington to-
‘night at ten-thirty. They will then be
conveyed to St. Frank’s in two char-a-
bancs.”

‘“ But would it not be possible for them
to come straight through to Bellton by
the earlier train,. and thus save the
troublo of motoring ?”’

‘““My dear Stafford, I am afraid you
are not very diplomatic. I have thought
this matter out thoroughiy. I.do not
want the new servants to arrive while
the. boys are about the school. Accord-
ing to my plan, the staff will get to
St. Frank’s after all the boys are in bed
—and the school will awake in the morn-
ing to find the new staff fully installed.
Do you not think it is rather neat?”

‘“ I would prefer to pass no opinion."’

“Just as you like!”’ snapped Sir
Roger. over the wire. “ I am afraid
you are very half-hearted, Stafford—in
fact, you are inclined to sympathise with
those infernal strikers!”

*““I am more than inclined,” came the
Head's voice. ‘‘I certainly do sym-
pathise with them.: Cannot you recon-
sider your decision——"

““ Cerlainly not!” interrupted the
baronet.  *‘ These people have eclected
to act in this way, and they must take
the consequences. I “have no pity to
waste on them. Now, with regard to
my arrangements. The new set of ser-
vants will 'be installed somewhere about
eloven-thirly to-night, and when the
boys awaken in'the morning everything
will be running smoothly.”

. s 'I am afraid there will be trouble

———

““ Rubbish, sir!” said Sir Roger. “1I
shall be there personally to seec that no
trouble arises. In fact: I am coming to
St. Frank's almost at once. If there is
any disturbance in the morning, I shall
deal with 1t drastically."

“ Very well, Sir Roger. Since you
have taken this matter entirely into your
own hands, I have no option but to
stand in the background,” said the
Headmaster coldly. ‘‘I only trust that
your efforts will be successful, although
I must confess that I am troubled with
grave misgivings.”’ -

““You will find that I am not easily

‘carry it through.

baulked,” said Sir Roger. “ I lLave set
my mind upon this plan, and I intend to
I have rung you uyp
now, so that you should iZnow well in
advance—so that you may make certain
preparations. But on no account. allow

L any of the boys (o obtain an inkling ot

what i1s to occur.”

Morrow could tell that the conversa-
tion was nearly at a close. so he quietly
placed the receiver back on its hook, and
turned away from the instrument, his
face very thoughtful and rather grim.

““Dotty ?”’ inquired a pleasant voice.

Morrow started.

Then he became. aware, for the first
time, that Fenton of the Sixth was
standing just inside the door. Edgar
Fenton was the captain of the school,
and one of the best. He regarded Mor-
row rather curiously.

“ I—er—that is——

Morrow paused, rather confused.

“Whatl’s the idea?"” asked Fenton.

“Eh? The—the idea 7" ,

‘““I've been standing here for about a
Well, to tell you the truth, { was listen-
““and you've had that receiver glued to
your ear, but you haven't spoken a
word. I thought you were wailing to
get a number." .

“*No,” said Morrow slowly. “1I
Well, to tell you the truth, I was listen-
ing to a conversation.”

*““ You were doing what?"’

‘““The Head's been speaking from the
extension, you know,” said Morrow,
‘“He and Sir Roger, who seems to be
in London, have been having a jaw. I
thought I'd hang on, and hear what they
had to say.” g

Fenton frowned.

‘““ Hang it all, that wasn’t quite the

thing, old man!” he protested. I

don’t quite agree— |

‘“ Look here.” interruptéd -Morrow
grimly. ‘““ You can call me an eaves-
dropper, if you like, but I'm deucedly
glad I listened. That confounded Sir
Roger has played a dirty trick; and 1
am furious about 1t.”

1y

““T don't quita wunderstand,”” satd
Fenton.

“ It won't lake me half a muinute to
explain— ‘

And just at that moment I happened
to come along. to put my idea about a
petition before the Head. It was rather
curious that we should all go to the
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Head’s study at that time, bub there
was nothing very astonishing about. it.
‘1 was feeling a trifle uncertam as I
arrived at the Head's study.:
the door slightly ajar, and I entered at
once. . Dr. Stafford wasn't there, but
Fenton and Morrow were on the other
side of the desk, with their backs to-
wards me. I stood waiting for a second,
until Morrow had finished speaking.
wasn't rude enough to mterrupt.

was saying. ‘‘ That old rotter has en-
gaged. a complete new staff, and it’s
coming down by the last train to-nmight
—to Bannington. Do you get the idea?
The new servants won't get here until
after everybody’s in. bed, and when the
school wakes up in the morning—well,
everything will be going on as of eld.
And those poor people in the willage will
be completely beaten.’” - |
** Phew !"” said Fenton slowly.

I suppose I had the same kind of

feelings as Morrow. 1 wanted to hear
more, without revealing 'my own
presence, The seniors certainly wouldn’t
take me into their confidence—they were
too high and mighty to share a secret
with a mere junior. And 1 felt that it
was most important that I should know
of this mew development. = 5"
So. T quietly stepped back, until I was

concealed by the door. Then I stood |

stil!, waiting for the sentors to continue.
'T'hus, by the strange tricks of chance,
representatives of the senior school and
the junior school were in possession of
the news almost as soon as the Head-
master himself! _, ks

“ Phew !” repeated Fenton. *1I don't
blame you for listening, old man. So
that's the game, is it? A complete new
staff—and 1t's coming down to-night?”

“ The new servants will reach Ban-
nington at ten-thirty,”’ said Morrow, n
a low voice. ‘' By {’ueorge!
of the cunning of the scheme! I didn’t
think Sir Roger had enough wits. But
it’s mean—contemptible! He's bringing
- this new staff down, and planting it on
the school *in secret, so that we shall
wake up in the moruing and find the old
etaff whacked for good.”

~ “ It seems a bit dirty,” agreed Fenton.

“It’'s o heastly pity, too. I'm all m
sympathy with our own people. They
deserve fifty per cent. increase, and 1
wouldn’t mind betting even meney that
Sie Roger is paying the new staff more
“than even the old staff have asked for.

I fourtd

il

* The facts are quite simple,”’ Morrow }

Just thin.kHl

i
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He’s deoing it simply out of spite—simply ™ -
becanse he won't admit ‘himself beaten.
It's narrow-minded pigheadedness.”
“ Very likely,” said Morrow. ‘‘ Bub
that . doesn’t alter the fact that we’re
faced with  something  unexpected.
According to Sir Roger’s plan, this new
staff is to first appear before the school’s
eyes to-morrow morning.”’ ;
~“ There'll be trouble!” declared the
Captain. . e
“You think so?” L '
“Think so! Man alive, there’'ll be
something ltke a revalt—in the junior

school, at all events!” said Fenton
grimly. ‘‘ I've noticed the way these

juniors have been backing up- the strike,
the Remove in particular. Those fellows
have simply gone-into it heart and soul,
and they've pledged themselves to back
up their old staff, and refuse to let any-.
body else work. What's'going to happen
in the morming 7’ . =0 Tl

“ Goodness knows !’ said Morrow.

‘““Well, T can tell-you. There'll be a
revolt ! said Fenton.” ‘‘ The Remove
will simply take matters into 1ts own
hands, and old Sir Roger will be 1gnored
completely. There'll be ruetions,- with a
capital ‘R. And that’s just what we.
don’t want. There's no telhng what will
happen once the juniors let themselves
go.l'" p - - -

‘““ But wha asked
Morrow. , 0

“I don’t know.” '

‘““ Neither do I. We can’'t breathe a
word, because we’re not supposed to
know anything about this,” said Mor-
row. “ We've got to know of it In
secret——"" . , .

‘“Hold en a mnnnute!”’
Fenton. *‘ Let me think!”

The two seniors were silent for a
moment or two, and I was rather glad
of it, for 1t gave me an opportunity to
think, teo. Fenton was quite right. If
the schoeol awoke on the morrow to find
a new staff installed—well, there would
Sir- Roger Stone
would find himself in a big fix. Things
would not go sa smoothly as he fondly
imagined. I was rather glad to find
that Fenton was fully aware of the true-
feeling in the Remove, and that he
was inclined to approve of it. -

““ Well, there's only cne thing we can
do, as far I can see,” said Fenton,'at
length. *“ We shall have to take mat-
ters into our own hands.” .

“ But how 7"’

can we do?".

interrupted
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‘“ Kasily- enough,”” said the skipper.
“ Look ‘here, we can slip out to-night,
after lights out—without anybody krow-
ing—and we can run over to Banning-
ton on our bikes.”

** But what on earth for?”

‘““To meet that traiv.”

“But I don't quite sec—— -

“ My dear chap] you're not quite so
dull as all that,” said Fenton. *“ We’ll
meet that train, and give the new staff
a word of warning. We'll put it to
them in plain language that the best
thing they can do is to stop away, and
that if they come to St. Frank’s they’ll
do so at their own peril. It’s a ten to

one chance that the new crowd won't|

]

come at all.”’
“Hm! Perhaps you're right,” said

Morrow. ‘‘ Anyhow, it's all we can do.
But I'll tell you pretty plainly that we
shall need to talk a good bit before we
convince the crowd.” .

‘“You can leave il to me,” said
I'enton. “I'll easily——"

He broke off abruptly.

** Waiting for me, my boys?”’ came
the Head's voice. |

I started. Dr. Stafford had evidently
just entered through the inner door-
way. And I decided that my presence
1n bhat vicinity was no longer essential.
It was far better for me to vanish quietly
and unobtrusively,

So I vanished.

CHAPTER IIL

OPPORTUXNITY NOT TO BLE MISSED.

AN
¢ EGAD ! i
B Sir Montie Tregellis-West
uttered that exclamation as I
burst into Study C.
““ Listen, vou chaps!” I said tensely.
“I've just heard something——"

‘“ Dear old boy, pray calm yoursclf,”
said Montie, adjusting his glasses, and.
regarding me with disapproval. *‘It 1s
moat unusual for you to look so excited,
it 13 really. Has somethin’ happened?’’.
~ “No,”" I replied; * but something 1is
going to happen!” |

““ Dear fellow, that is a rather mysteri-
ous remark,”’ said Tregellis-West. 1

-

suspect that- there is somethin’ dcep be-
bhind it.”

9

““Rats!"" exclaimed Tommy Watson.

““I can't sece

“Lasten!” I broke M. “I've just
heard "

Clang, clang, clang!

“The bell for afteruoon lessons?'’

asked Tommy. **So have I!”’

““Hang the thing!” I exclaimed. ¢ I
wanted to spcak to you chaps on a most
important subject.  We shall have to
leave it until after lessons now. Just
our beastly luck! Still, it will keep all
right.”’

“ You—you bounder!” said Watson
indignantly.  ‘“ You make us curicus,
and then suggest waiting until lessona
are over! C(an’t you tell us now?
There's heaps of time before we need go
to the class-room.”

“Sorry!” I said firmly. ‘“This sub-
ject will take up a lat of time, so the
best thing is to say nothicg until after-
wards. I shall then call a meceting of
the Remove—or, at least; of the most
important fellows.”

My chums didn’t exactly like it, but I
knew better than to say anything then.
In fact, it was far beiter in every way
to wait until lessons were over for the
day. 1 should really have thought of
that at first. Mr. Crowell would pro-
bably know of Sir Roger Stone’s plan,
and it would never do to give the Form-
master an inkling ‘of the truth—that we
knew of the scheme. ;

So we waded through lessons unwil-
lingly and impatiently. Thae rest of the
felfows knew nothing, of course, and Mr.
Crowell seemed quite unsuspicious. He
was looking very tired .and weary,
however—which was not very surprising,
for he had a host of other duties on
his shoulders now-a-days. He and the
otther maslers were all helping with the
household work, spending every minute
of their spare time performing wcerk
whfifch should have been done by the
staft.

It was impossible for the situatior to
last, and Sir Roger evidently meant to
bring matters to a head® as soon as
posstb®.

At last the hour came for dismissal.

The Romove streamed out of the
Form-room with thoughts of tea. This
meal was always prepared 1in the
studies, so there would be nothing un-
usual in it. But before the fellows could
get realy busy I sent the word rourd
to collect in the common-room. But I
only invited the juniors I could trust,
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" They turned u ﬁ prompt]v-—}lnndforth
and Co,, P:tt ‘Hart, Grey, De Valerie,
Burton, gh p, Farman, Tucker,
Somerton and a fow others. They wore |
all looking rather curious and impatient.
- *“ What's the idea of this?” asked

Handforth bluntly. )
“It's a canfab,’”’ I explamcd e
i other words, a pow-wow,

“ But what about ?”’ demanded Pitt.
“* A First of April Jape.”

““You—you - nss!” said Handforth
witherin (t‘ly ‘“Wo can’t be bothered
with ki when we're in the

middle of a stnke! We ought to let
the fags spond their time on japes this
year. You're dotty, Nipper! :
““Thanks!” I said. ‘‘Buat if you‘il
~only listen—-""

“I'd rather- have tea thanks in-
terrupted Handforth. “1 don’t see why |
I should listen to your gnddv rot . I'm
going back to my study—"

. You're not!I” 1 said firmly. * ‘Hold

him; you  chaps!”
Handforth was held.
** Lemme go, ou—-—-?ou rotters" he
roared. ‘' I’l I’f ’

““ Phis jape 13 a very special one,’
I went on. - ‘“It i1s seasonable; and it 12
also connected with the strike. We've
gat an op sortunity which  we  simply.
can’t afford to miss—under any circum-
ntanw "

l‘hxs 13 fnghtfuﬂy mterestmz, old §
man !’ said the Hon. Douglas Singleton:
languidly. *“I'mn’ all “on tenterhooks,
egad ! What.’a the bally idea? Where
do we come in? What's the joke?”

‘“It’s not much of a
grimly. * Look here, I’m going to tell
you all something which 1s absolutcly
secret—which you must keep to your-
~solves. If any word leaks cut the whole
thing will be spoilt!”

*We'll keep quiet,” - said  Pitt:.
*“You needn't be afrmd that. we'll jaw.”
“ Lot's hear the fatheaded idea!”

snapped Handforth., * What's t.he sehse.

of keeping %s here “like—like a Iot of*
‘Sir Roger has |

sheep?”

“Well, %he fact is
planned to deal . a jnathbluw“ to the
strikers,” I explained. **To-night, after
we have all gone to bed, a vew staff
will be installed—a mew staff,. complete
to tho last man!” iy |

‘- What "’

tht pip !!l

“ It—it ean’t be true!”’

joke,” 1 said|
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“It 1s true!” T said grimly. “'Arnd
we ve got to face the situation.,” “
““How do you know this?"’ demanded
‘Handforth excitedly. ~ “ Great goodness !
A new staﬁ'—-—mstnﬁed _after we’ve gone
to bed! The cunning old 1otter'
There’ll be ructions—' *
“Yes; but we shall ha\e a decent
| brekker in the molning P’ said Fatty
Little, with enthusiasm. ‘ No more
bread and lemonade, no more bully beef

for dinner, no more— Yaroocoo!
Ow" Yow! What the stewed 1hubarb
“ If ydu start. ia]kmg “about” ub

azain we’'ll chuck you outside!” roared
Hnndforvh who had punched Fatty’s
nese somewhat severely. “ You traltor'
Thinking about your at tummy 'instead
of the honour of the strikers! . You
—you gormandiser !”’ |
‘““ Base up, Handy,” 1 gzmned
““ Leave Fa.t.ty alone. We've got im-
portant business to discuss. If. you'll
all listen I'll tell you how I got to
know of this affair, and how I proposc to
deal with it.” :

“ (mod eggpn Ja
** Go it, Nipper!”

It didn't take me long to explam to
the fellows how I had overheard Morrow

Pand Fenton talking, and how they were

preparing to warn the new staff. Then
I went on to discuss my own sch-me, "
and the juniors listened with greal in-
terest and. attention. Their faces wers
flushed with excitement and enthusiasm
when I bad finished. Everybody was

| looking pleased.
. Great 1" declared P:bt ¢ Great,
old man ! o .

** Hear, hear!”

* A terrifio idea !t
g Begad' Rather !” sald Sir Monhé’

“It 18 such a 'frxghtfully good idea,
Nipper boy, that.I am at a loss to
express my admiration. It is top-hole—-_—-'
it 18, really! You déserve a medal!”
" ““The new crowd will be dished pro-
perky I’ chuckled De Valerie,

‘*“ Ha, ba, ha!” g

“ Sir Roger will be dnhed too"’ i
grinned. **In fact, 1 think we shall
be able to work the wheeze beautifuily.
But we shall have to keep it dark until
the time comes. If the Head gets. w
hear a word we shall be watohcd or -
something, then eve shall be foiled; a8
the vilain says in the play.

- Handforth Iooked thonghttul.
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# Of course, it’s a dccent idea,”” he
admitted grudeingly. ‘1 don’t exactly
se¢e how we can mmprove upon it. I
should bave thought of it my:elf, of

course

o' Naturally,” I said. ‘ We all know
that, Handy. You're a wonderful chap
for thinking of ideas—after other pecple
have thoucht of them!”

‘** Ha, ha, ha!" |

““ Oh, well, I expect vou to be jealous,”
satd Handforth, with a sniff. “I'm
never fully appreciated. If there was
anything like justice in this world, I
should %ave been Captain of the Re-
move long ago——"'

‘* Ha, ha, ha!"

‘“Not that I imply any slight upon
Nipper,” went on Handforth, * He’'s
alt right—a fairly decent skipper, 1n
fact.
fgllows should choose Nipper for a cap-
tain while I'm ready to accept the job

‘“ Ha. ha, ha!”

- My decar old Handy, we didn’t come
here to enter into a laughing compe-
tition,”’ grinned Pitt. * You'd betlter
dry up before we all make ourselves
weak., You're perfectly all right as an
ornament, but you mustn’t get any of
those wild 1deas into your head about
being captain. Nipper's the right man
in the right place, 'and if we wanted
anv proof of that, we've got 1t now.
'This latest scheme .of his 1s absolutely

top-notch.  It's the best thing we ve
planned for terms!”
** Hear, hear!”

“Fenton and Morrow have arranged
things in Lhei®™® own weak little way,
but that’s no good to the Remove,” re-
marked Singleton. ¢ It’s quite amazing
how these senijors think they’re doing
wonders. and the Remove can beat them
hands down every time.”’ '

1 grinned.

‘“ Well, vou see, Fenton and Morrow
are prefects, and it's below their dig-
nity to indulge in anything - in the
nature of a jape,” I explainecf “ Therr
game i3 a staid one—a solemn affair.
But ours will create a terrific im-
pression.”

“ Yes, rather!”

“And a bit- of an uproar, too,”’ re-
marked Church. “ When Sir Roger
finds out how he's been dished, he'll
tear his hair.”

“ Impossible !"" said Hart.
bald:"”

H

What I'm amazed at is that youl]

%
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“ Ha, ha, ha !’ .

“I must say that I am impressed,”
observed  Timothy  Tucker. ““ The
scheme 13 a good one—admitted. The
position is this, my dear sir. We have
decided to support the strikers, and

therefore we must support the strikers.”
‘“ Exactly,” grinned Handforth.

“H'm! I should suggest more violent
measures, if I had -my own way,”’ went
on T.T., blinking at us, and holding his
head on one side. ‘' The position -is
this, when you realise the fundamental
basis of this argument, there can be
no denying that the sweated toilers who
have ceased work were fully justified in
their action. It is well known to you
all- that for many years these unfortu-
nate people—these miserable wage-
earners—have been ground down under
the heel of the despotic capitalist. The
time has now arrived when their vision
has been cleared, when they see the
truth in the correct perspective, when
they are no longer blinded and confused
by the potsonous dope which is periodic-
ally administered to them by the shame-
less autocrats who ho!d tbe reins of
power!”’

““Good ! I chuckled. ¢ What book
did you pinch that from?”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“Go it, Tucker'
a gramophone !"

** My dear friends, it is not necessary
for me to remind you that I am speak-
ing from my heart, that my speeches are
entirely unpremeditated and extem-
poraneous B

““ Phew !

““ Oh, my hat!”

“Jt's a wonder he doesn’'t crack his
jaw !”’

“Bat what does it mean?’ asked
Church practically. |

T. T. looked round pityingly.

‘“ Naturally, I am well aware I am
wasting my efforts in debating any sub-
ject with a mere handful,”” he observed.
““ I realisc that; but, at the same time
I prefer to do so in order to amuse
myself. Admitted. That is so. How-
ever, az I was saying, my remarks are
entirely extemporaneous—or, in other
words, I do not descend to the practice
of quoting passages from the speeches
of other people. With regard to this
scheme, promulgated by our comrade,
Nipper, I have only a few words to

You're better than

‘““He’s } say.-’

‘“* Good !”
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- “ Don’t take five hours, lunatic!”
“I do not intend to keep you even
a fifth of that amount of time,” said
T. T. .“Comrade Nipper bhas put for-
ward a plan which will have the de-
sired effect. At the same time, I .wish
you all to understand that 1 should ad-
vocate something more drastic.
_position i1s thts: Sir Roger Stone, who
represents the- harsh, unbending, ruling
thss, has dared to set’ himself against
the real people who count—the workers—
the honest, innocent, pcaceful toilers.
He has treated them as a savage would
" treat his dogs. . And he now preposes,to
cast them "aside to starve, and to install
‘his own hirelings. _This, as you know, is
deplorablc—lamentable in the extreme.
Quite so. I should propose that these
hirelings -be taken out on to Banning-
 ton Moor, and left upon that eold ex-
' panse for the night, so that they will
* b® able to realise their true position.
As for Sir Roger, I propose that we take
him to the river, immerse him com-
pletely, and keep hum there until he pro-
mises to agree to our own terms—for
we, of course, represent the down-trodden
masses.’’ ' ‘ : '
“I'm afraid your scheme
work, old son,”” I chuckled.

wouldn’
‘““ At the

same time, it's an immense relief to find}

that you only propose mild measures.- 1
was afraid that you’d-bring in bombs and
dynamite, -and suggest mining the giddy
school !”’ -

** Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Dear, decar, dear!”
Tucker, shaking his head. ¢ Do I hear
aright? Is it possible, my dear sir, thal
you are poking fun at me? I am a peace-
ful person, and violence is the very last
thought in my mihd. I am totally op-

- posed to all violence.. It is agaimst my
principles to strike——"" -~ =

“*And yet you’ré upholding the ser-
vants’ strike!” grirnned Handforth.” =

_“ My dear sir, your brains appear to
be lamentably weak?!” said T. T. * In
fact, your brains are in a truly ptiable
condition. I .was about lo say that I do
not believe 1n striking physically—-I do
not belicve 1n fighting  of any descrip-

exclaimed

tion— Ow! Yaroooli!" Dear me! 1
am considerably hurt! Dear, decar,
dear !’ o

Handforth rolled down his sleeve.

“If you don’t believe; in- striking, I
do}”’ he declared. ‘" And if you want
-another example of my striking power,

The |
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just repeat that bit about my brains
being weak !”’
‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” .
- I think we'll declare the mesting
closed, before T. T. finds himself ready
to go into the Sanny!” I chuckled.
“Let’s get off to teca—and, remember,
not a wordi And don’t give any sign,
either. The whole success of this affair
| depends upon secrecy.”
‘“ Admutted,” said Tucker. ‘I must
remark, my dear sir, that you’ striko
' some brainy notions. In fact, your brain
works so rapidly that I marvel how you
keep your thoughts connected.”
Sir Montie Tregellis-West chuckled.
‘““Begad!’ he exelaimed. ** You cvi-
dently fail to understand, dear old boy.
Nipper’s brain is somethin’ exceptional
—sometnin’ entirely different from all
other brains. It’s simply amazin’ how
‘he can work things out—it is, really.
| Whien you’ve known him a little longer,
| you'll feel shockingty small. That’s how
iI feel. He’s got more wits than all the

rest of us put togcther, begad!” .
““Rats!”’ I said cheerfully. “7T didn’t
ask you to blow my trumpet, Montie—
‘besides which, you're talking out of your
hat. Lect’s get off to tea. I'm hungry,
and I could just do with a good feed.”

During the rest of the evening we went
on just as usual. Nobody gave an ink-
hing of what was afoot. Even Handforth
managed to keep quiet, and when bed-
time came the prefects and masters had
reccived no hint. It was fondly imagined
that the whole school was in total ignore
ance of Sir Roger Stone’s plan.

The lights were put o.ut as usual, but
the Remove did not go to sleep as usual.
‘A certain number of fellows slumbered,
of course—those who were fiot in the
know. But practically every fellow who
had been selected for the night’s work
fremained awake. |

Not a move was made until the school
clock chimed ten. | . '

By this time, according to all rule,
thé junior school should have been
asleep. But as the last chime died away
I slipped out of the bed in the gloom,
and found that fully a dozen other fel-
lows were doing the same. |

“Good?”’ I murmured.
ovidently . keen !’ . e
I had been afraid that the bulk of my
supporters would want to.keep their beds
once they got in. But they were-cager

to carry out this project of ‘mine, and 1t

:

|
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-"-'fll,'l.]‘?} !9



APRIL FOOLS.

seemed
smoothly. :

The night was very mild—really a
splendid night for theé beginning of
-‘April. Hardly®a breath of wind stirred,
aln(]d the stars were shining from a e¢lear
sky.

that everything was*® going

- *““ Everybody gcttingﬁ up?”’ I whispered.

“ Yes, I think so,” said Watson. ¢I
can see [atty just crawling out of bed,
anyhow. Handforth and Co. are nearly
dressed———""

“Don’t let. them leave the dormitory
first,” ‘I broke in. ‘* We don't want to
give the game away before we start!"

Handforth turned round and glared.

““You silly ass!”’ he hissed. “If vou
think I shall give the game away——"

“Dry up, my son!” 1 interrupted.
““There’'s no need to maRe a fuss. If

I offended you I apologise in ten dif-

ferent positions, and I humbly crave
vour forgiveness. Only, for goodness
sake, do keep quiet,”

‘““ Since vou've apologised.” said Hand-
forth condescendingly, ¢ I'll overlook the
matter.”’

I grinned al my chums in the gloom.
Handy was apparently quite ignorant of
the fact that 1 had been pulling his leg.
But it had the effect of keeping him
qguiet until everybody was ready to leave
the dormitory. -‘

Then, with Study C leading, we crept
out and made our way. downstairs. I
was fairly certain that Fenton and Mor-
row warld start out on therr bicycles at
about ten minutes past ten—they couldn’t
very well get ont much sooner, for they
went to bed later than the Remove.

They would easily be able to reach
Bannington, by riding hard, by fen-
thirty. So I reckoned that we had just
gauged it nicely.

And, as a matter of fact, my calcula-
tion was correct.

- We had hardly got into position round
the bicycle shed when two figures stole
out from the Ancient House and ran
lightly across the Triangle. They were
the figures of Fenton and Morrow, of
the Sixth, and they entered the bike shed
like a couple of shadows, totally unaware
of the fact that twenty Removites were
round the place. .

“ Now's our chance,” I whispered.

“ We haven't got a second to lose.”
- *“Come on !’
. ¢ Pile in, you chaps!”
. We entered the bicycle

’

shed iIn a

I3

crowd. and for a2 moment were rather
confused by the darkness. Then came
Fenton’s voice.

““ What's the meaning of this?"’ he de-
manded cuickly.

3 “vh:eep. vour hair on, Fenton," I sail.

We've just come——""

“ Nipper!™ exclaimed the school cap-
tain. ** You cheeky young sweep! What
are you doing out of your dormitory?”

" Well, the fact is, I've brought a num.
ber of fellows, and the idea is to cap-
ture you and Morrow,” I said calmly.

“ What!"
“You silly young idiot!" snapped
.1e ot r_ by "y
Morrow. We're in a hurryv—-
“And so are we,” 1 interrupted.

“ Now. look here, we don’t want to uae
any violence, but we shall be compelled
to do so if you don't give in quietly.”

“* Well, of all the nerve,” stormed
Fenton. *“ Go indoors, vou confounded
young beggar, and take five hundred
lines for being out of bed——"’

““ Wait a minute,” I interrupted again.
““We all know your little wheeze. You
are just off to Bannington to meet the
ten-thirty train—-as a matter of fact, it

| won’t get in until about a quarter-to-

|
h

eleven, but that's a detail. Your idea

18 to meet the new staff—"

‘““How on earth do you know any-
thing about the new staff?"’ demanded
Fenton angrily. It seems to me that
you've been spying——"

“Rats!"" I said. *“ If you’ll only listen
quietly for a minute or two, I'll explain.
"We're in a terrific hurry, and we can't
possibly stop more than two minutes. 1
krow you're on the side of the old staff,

so you'll approve of this plan.”
“TI’ll give you one minute to explain,”’
sald Fenton grimly.

I believe it took me less than a minuta
—but Fenton and Morrow understood
perfectly, and by the time I had finished
they were grinning.

‘“ Perhaps it's just as well’” said Fen-
ton. “Strictly speaking, I shall be defy-
ing the school rules in letting you go—
but this is an exceptional occasion, and
I'll wink at the fact that you left the
school. Morrow and I will go back to
bed, and wo’ll know nothing about this.”’

“.Good!” I said crisply. ‘ You're a
brick, Fenton.”
‘“ Rather,” whispered Pitt. “It'’s

saved us a lot of trouble, too, and we
shill be:. able to get off right at once.”.
‘“ Half a minute,’’ said Fenton, touching
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my arm. ‘I shall be awlully mter-
csted to know what our fate would
have been if we had refused to agree to
your scheme?”’ e
I grinned,

- Well, to put 1t
have collared you,”
frankness. ** We should have bound you
up, and left you down the shed - with
four chaps on guard. And you would
have been kept prisoners until we re-
turned.” | .
. "“Well, of all the unblushing cheek !’
said Fenton. ‘I ought .to be furious,

ainly, we should

but somehow T rather admire you, Nip-

er. Clear off before it is too ’late.
ou'll have to buzz like tho deuce.” ..
Exactly one minute later we had
slarted for Banmngton.

CHAPTER 1V,
ATRIL FOOLS.

BIT late, ain't ye, Bill?”
“ Seems like 1t, mate—but
that’s nothin’ upusual.  These

'l'- !
*ore EXpresses never oome in

prompt nowadays.” .

Bill nodded as he relit his pipe.  Ho
and his companion were standing 1n the
yard at Bannington Station. The two
gentlemen in question were the drivers
of the char-a-bancs which had been hired
to convey a large party wom Banpington
to St. Frauk'a. The two men practically
had tho station.to themselves. It was
just aftor ten-thirty, and Bannington was
ono of those very respectable country
towns which retire to bed somewhere in
the region of nine-thnty, |
- The station was nearly always deserted
when the last train arrived, and as a rule
only one or two passengers alighted, and

.# was quite a novelty for snybody to

board it.
Bannington was _
particular train did not connect with
sny other, and rcally only stopped in
oréor to set down amd pick’ up mails—to
say nothing of sundry milk cans—both
emply and full | ‘
The char-a-banes were big affairs, and
they . were :tqndinf d the
D Jzort_(liatame from the booking-office
entrance. Bill and lis companion were

snid with perfect,

a .jfmction, but this |

one behind the other
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Floa:!ihg against the side of the rear
'vehicle, taking things easy.
They were quite unaware of the fact

-{that within the last minute a large num-

ber of junior schoolboys had ridden up
on their bicycles—hot, dusty, breathless.
At the same time, the juniors were tri-
umphant. . e e s
We knew that we-had arrived in timo.
It had been a very near thing, for
there had been no margin of time to.
waste. The only junior who had failed
to keep up with the rest was Faity
‘Little. He had fallen behind, and had
probably elected to return to St. Frank’s
—for it was certainly impossible- to
lcib\‘.ain any grub in Bannington at that
our. L
We did not ride up to the station, of
course, and ®halted at the bend, and
pushed our bicycles through the hedge
into a meadow which adjoined the goods

|

|yard. Then we crept forward without

]

wasting a moment.
For, in the distance,
warning rumple. o
The train was approaching. VI
“Weo:shall have to buck up—there’s
hardly ‘a minute to spare,”. I whispered
urgently.  “ Don’t forget that you’re in
charge of the attacking party, Pitt—and
everything rests upen your doing the job
thoroughly.” — L
. ““You can count on me,”” said Pitt.
‘““We'll get busy at once. Are vou fel-
lows ready?”’ ” gife N
“Yes.”
“Good! Then come on!” |
Pitt led the way through the hedge,
Jand was followed by seven other juniors.
The eight juniors walked across the
station yard openly, and approached tho
two drivers who were still .loung-
ing against the rear char-a-bane. ' Both

we could hear a

{men turned, and regarded the juniors

‘with curiosily. ;
““Now!” said Pitt briskly.
- There was no time for explaining mat--
ters—it would be far better to use forco
—and go into details afterwards. |

Pitt and three others pounced upon.-
Bill, and the ’remainingpfourf-junfors
gave their full attention to Bill’s com-
panion. The onslaught was so sudden
that the two men baf no time to prepare
themsclves. Bty e Bt et T

They. were howled over at once..

- Then, kicking and_ struggling; they
wero rapidly half-carried, half.dragged
across the yard, through the hedge, into

|

—
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the meadow. The men were slartled and
somewhat scared, and they hardly knew
what was happcmng.,

‘“ You—you young varmints!”’ gasped
one of them. ¢ \What's the meanin’ of
this 'ere? If vou don’t lemme go—"'

‘* No need to get excited, old son,’””
interrupted Pitt. ¢ Keep quiet, and
don’t struﬂgle——and you'll be all right.
You're a prisoner.

“Wot the thunder——"

“’Elp!"” yelled the other man faintly.

“ Keep that idiot quiet!”’ hissed Pitt.
“ If we're disturbed now it’ll be all up.”

““ Don't you worry!"” came Handforth's
voice. ‘" He won't yell any more. Mec-
Clure’s sitting on his face!”’

Pitt chuckled.

“So you sec, my bonny boy, if you
start. velling, s omebodv will sit on your
- face,”” he said, addrebsmg his own pri-
soner. ' Wo took this course because
it was quickest. We merely want to get
you away from your ’buses, that’s all.
We're not going to hurt you, and here’s
ten bob to relieve your m]ured feelmgs
Your pal’s getting ten bob, too!”

I'he prisoner ceased to stluggle

“But wot's the 1dea?”’ he demanded,
making sure of' the ten shxllmgs by
pocketing .it at once.. © The train’s just.
in, and we've got to drive a crowd of

poople away—""
“You wont be driving tojnight,” put

m Pitt. ““ We've got somebody else en
the job.”

“ Bul waot the blazes—""

“Just a little April Fool joke,” ex-
claimed Hart. * \\e don’'t mean any

harm to you., and everything will be all
serene. Whether vou struggle or whether

vou rematn a willing prisoner, it makes

nov difterence—you've got to do what
we sav. So it'll be more amiable all
round if you accept the situation philo-
sophically.”

Bill scratched his head.

“T don't know about accepting it
philo—philo—what vou said!" he ex-
claimed. *“ We've bhad orders from our

boszs to meet that there train, an' we

shall get into a bloomin’ row for (his
business
“No, vou won't,” said Pitt. “We

shall (‘"{plu n o\(lvlhlng to your boss
in the morning, and vou can’t get into
any bother because you were forced into
this affair.  You're prisoners, so thn
blame i3 on us. But as it's only a joke,’

ﬂ

|
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there'll be no harm done. Besides, we’ll
explain.”

Pitt did so—and, meanwhile was also
cxplaining to the other man. The pair
soon realised the futility of strugglmg,
and they agreed to accept the position in
a cheerful manner. which was all to the
good. They bhecame willing prisoners—
which was just az well, for there was
nothing else for it.

And while Pitt and Handforth and
their companions were engaged upon
this work, I was busy in another direc-
tion. I lost no time in struggling into
an overcoat and peak cap—which really

belonged to Bill.

The Hon. Douglas did likewise with
another coat and cap. Then we took
our places in the driving seats of the
caravans. In the gloom 1t was really
impossible to detect whom we actually
were. In our peak caps we looked lika
the oviginal drivers. We had our collars
turned up, and it had only taken a few
moments to fix false moustaches, with
which I had come fully provided.

We looked the parts to perfection.

_The other juniors remained out of
sight. The station vird was still quite
deserted. and there was no sign of any-
thing unusnal about the place. The Re-

| movites were only hanging about in case

we were detected. and then an alterna-
tive plan was to be put into execution.

I always believe in being on the safe
side, and in being fully prepared for any
omcrgencv

My only doubt was that the Hon.
Douglas Singleton would be unable to
manage the big char-a-banc. I was quite
capable of dealing with my own vehicle.
I considered mvself something of an ex-
pert behind the wheel of a motor- -car,
and that’s not bragging.

I've driven touring-cars, racing-cars,
motor lorries, and all sorts of things
with engines. And a char-a- banc, althougl
cumbersome and clumsy, 1is qulte ‘easy
to manage if you don't take a fancy to
cornering too sharply. You've got to
remember that there's a big length of
char-a-banc behind you.

Singleton was a. good driver, on the
whole, although inclined to be a bit
reckless. But as T was going to lead the
way, and as we should take the journey
pretty sedately, I considered that we
should get through without mishap. Tho
roads were very quiet, and we were not
likely to meet any other traffic.. So,
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evervihing considered, our scheme was
not so wild as it would scem ‘at first
sirht. - '

Anyhow, we were determined to carry
it through.

The train came in only a second or
two aftcr we had taken our places, and
we could tell by the banging of carmage-
daors that an anusual nember of passen-
gers were alighting.. Before the train
started on its journey again, the crowd
began to stream through the booking-
office into the yard.

It was i1mpossible to see them dis
tmctly, owing to the gloom, but we could
tell at once that they were the people
we were expeeting.

Elderly men, young men, youths,
matrons and girls—in fact, the comyplete
staff for hoth Houses at St. Frank’s.
They wers all there. Gardeners, por-
ters, groorms, pages,. cooks, scullery-
maids, kitchenmaids, and all the rest of
them. Sir Roger had evidently dene the
thing thoroughly. |

One man—an elderly individual with a
somewhat beery voice—seemed to be 1n
charge of the party. I judged him to
be lie person who was allotted to the
position of ‘butler to the Headmasfer.
He - ecarried himself with dignity, and
spoke 1n measured monotonous tones,
with a touch of haughtiness.

He approached the first char-a-banc.

‘“ Ah, my man, I presume that you are
here in readiness to convey my party
to St. Frank’s College?’ he inquired,
Jooking up at me.

““ Yessir,” I replied grufily.

‘““Good!” said the iman. ‘ There is
no necessity to drive rapidly—you can
take the journey quietly, my man. I
object to rushing through country lanes
at night time.”

‘“ Trust me, sir,” I said, in & dec
voice. ‘‘ We'll take you through all
riglix.t. Jump In as soon as you like,
sir !*’

Fverything was working smoeothly. They
new staff for St. Frank’'s arranged
.themselves comfortably into the two
char-a-bancs. There was ample room
for them, and, at last, they were all
ready, and we got. the word to proceed.
The engines were already running, so
we had no difficulty in starting off.

I pulled out the clutch, set the gears

into low, and then accelerated, as I
‘eased the clutch hack again. We glided

1 ti\'e.

|

L
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mto the road very cauliously. 1 was
pleased to find that the Hon. Douglns
negotiated the corner without mishap.-
, Then we started off through Banning-
on. ’

Thé main scheme had ‘worked, and
there was no need to adopt the alterna-
Therefore, the other juniors lost
no time in getting on to their bicycles
and setting off for St. Frank’s, although
they took great care not to overtake us.

We went on through the night
smoothly and easily, and did not meet
any other vehicle during the whdle
course of our ride. It was surprisingly
simple, in fact, and Singleton proved
himself capable of dealing with his chax-
a-banc admirably. He kept about a
hundred yards behind me, and never got

‘into trouble.

Our passengers had not the slightest
suspicion of the truth. They probably
thought that we were a pair of exceed-
mngly morose drivers, for in answer to
one or two remarks addressed to me by
a servant girl who was sitting next to
my seat, I merely gave a non-committal
grunt! 1 was not to be drawn into
conversatjon. ‘

Discovery with the journey only half
completed would be fatal. So we welt
on without any trouble arising, and av
last arrived at our destination.

Needless to say, 1t was not St.
Frank’s.

* The building was a big, old-fashioned
place, standing close to the road, with
lights in the lower windows, and with
the front door standing wide open. In
the darkness of the night, it was really
impossible for the servants to see that
the establishment was nothing more nor
less than the South View Hotel.

Moreover, it was situated on the out-
skirts of Caistowe !

‘“ Here we are, sir!”’ 1 shouted gruflly,
as I pulled up. ,

The passengers proceeded to tumble
down, and they stood in a hig crowd
outside the entrance, being fully under
the impressién that this place was St,
Frank’s. They were all strangers to the.
district, so it was impossible for them ¢
even guess at the truth,

How could they guess that they had
been fooled?

For this is what it amounted to. The
entire new staff foz St. Frank's had
been converted into very fine examples

off smoothly, but I took the tumingi of Apri fools,.
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I

1. ** Qood gracious!?” said Sir Roger. s What is the meaning of this 7’
.2. Sir Roger found himscif staring into the faces of two maskoed men.
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As soon as the char-a-bancs were
-emptied, I jumped down, closed all the
doors quickly, leapt back 1nrto my -place,
and. drove off. The Hon. Douglas
Singloton did the same.” We had dis-
appeared down the road almost before
three minutes hod elapsed. And we had
a good reason for this. | |

Wo did not want the fooled ones to
learn the truth while we were about,
for our object was (o leave
stranded in Caistowe. |

Flalf a mile along the road. well out of
sight, I pulled my cumbersome vehicle
to a standstill, and jumped down.
Singleton was just behind. and as he
pulled up I ran up to him. He was
grinnming joyfully.

**A  regular he
chuckled.

“ Terrtfie!” 1

success—~what 777

exclaimed gleefully.
““My only hat! T'll bet they're tearing
their hair now! I've never known any-
body to be so beautifully diddled before.
You've done well, Duggy!” _

“Rata!" said the Hon. Douglas.
““ There was nothing easier than to keep
behind you.  This joke will be talked
about the district for years to come. I've
heard of April fools, but these people
are a super variety of tho breed!”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!” '

I jumped back into my place, and we
were soon bowling along again—but not
. towards Bannington, but in the direction
of St. IFratik's. My little scheme was by
no means ended. |

Meanwhile, events were happening at
('aistowe. -

The butler individual had been attend-
ing to his flock for a.moment or two,
seeing thdt everything was in order.
And he was quite astonished when he
turned round teo find the twp char-a-
banes vanishing down the road.

» ““ Well, that's queer,”” he said. ** They
didn’t even wait to get a tip—and I was
going (o give them sixpence each, too!”

“They're a pair of miserable fellows,
Mv. Bates,”’ said one of the other men,

“I.didn't hear them speak a word the

wholo time.”’ .

“But we've ,
with satisfaction. * “* I had better go in
first, and see what arrangements have
been made, Don’t seem to be a very
big place, after all,” he added, looking
up - at-the building.
St. [rank’s was much larger than this.”

"I daresay it goes back a good way,”
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them.

| whisky

- addressed him' so respectfully.

got heve,”” said DBates,

“ 1 always thought

L

said the other man.- “ You can’t see
very well at night, anyhow.” -
““ I suppose that’s what it is,’
Bates. ., = |
He went through the crowd to the
open front door, and entered. A well-
dressed mman was standing there, looking
on with a slight air of amusement. He
was the manager, and he knew all about
18 '

]

—

agreed

As a matter of fact, I had arranged
things with- him in the early evening,
having had my plans all cut and dried
well in advance. I had fixed up with
the hotel to give the whole crowd accom-
modation for the mnight, and, as the
season had not started, the. hotel had
been able to fix things up.

Bates looked round him with some air
of surprise as he walked into the lobby.
It certainly did not look much like the
‘entrance to a school. There were one
or two paintings hanging on the walls,.
and they were of a distinctly sporting
type. An advertisement of a famous

was also prominent, and the
whole appearance of the place suggested
its actual character. - =~

*“ Good-evening, sir!” said. Bates.

“ Good-evening, sir!"” replied
manager politely.

Bates started.

He thought he had been addressing the
Headmaster, but this evidently could not
be the case. No Headmaster would have

the

“1 thought perhaps we should see Sir
Roger Stone,”’ said Bates. ‘‘ But maybe
you could tell me if the Headmaster is
about 7"’ -

““ The Headmaster?” repeated the
manager. ‘‘ The Headmaster of what?"

““ Why, this school, of course,” said
Bates, wondering how on earth his com-
panion could be so dense. ' Buf perhaps
tho Head’s in bed ?””

The manager smiled. ey .

“My dear sir, you are evidenlly
labouring under 'a misapprehension,” he
said pleasantly, ‘“No doubt you be-
lieve that this establishment is a school.””

Bates stared. | , , o

“ A school! - Of course-it’s a school !"’,
he repeated. ‘“It's St. Frank’s Collegs,
and I've come down with the new staff.
I am . the Headmaster’s butler, and: L
hope you will tell me what arrangements

have beoerr made.’” ..

¢ (lertainly,” said . the. manager.
‘“There will be sleeping accommodation -
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for you all, and breakfast in the morn-
ing. After that I have no further in-
structicns. 1 presume you will return to
London.”

“ Return to London !’ shouted  Bates.
““We have come here permanently, as
the new staff—"’

_ ‘" But I require no new staff,”’ inter-
Jected the manager, keeping up the joke.
“ You are quite mistaken, my .man.”

Other servants had come in, and they
were looking dismayed and amazed. The
juniors had had very little compunction
in dealing with them in this way, for,
after all, they were Dblacklegs, and they
knew perfectly well that they were driv-
ing- other people out of work.

‘““ You—you require no staff !”” shouted
Bates. - ‘‘ But—but we have been en-
gaged by Sir Roger Stone to——"’

““1 have never met the gentleman,”
«2aid the hotel managey. ‘¢ Moreover,
it will probably make matters clearer
-1 tell you that this establishment 1s
not St. Frank’s College—"’

‘“Not—not St. Frank’s!”

¢ Certainly not !”’ |

‘““ But—but——'> Bates paused,
startled to form his words. ‘ I—I
Good heavens! There must be a mis-
take !”’

‘ There 13 a
manager smoothly.

too

mistake,”” said the

‘“““Where are we, sir?’ asked one of |

S

the other men. :
““ You are in the South View IHotel
) .

¢ What !
dignity. .

*“ The South View Hotel,”” explained
the manager. _*‘ This town is Caistowe,
on the coast, several miles from St.
Frank’s. Evidently, there has been
gsome little error somewhere.”’

Bates forgot himself, and swore
violently. - _

“It’s a trick !’ he shouted, white with
fury. ‘‘ We've been fooled ”

“ Dear me! Perhaps that is so,”’ said
the hotel manager. ‘* Now I come to
think of it, to-day is the First of Aprul”

The servants were flabbergasted.

“ Themn drivers!” gasped one man.
““ They was pretty close, wasn't th’ey?
.Didn’t say’a bloomin’> word! An’ no
wonder, Mr. Bates! They knew all the
time that they was foolin’ us—and they
brought us ’‘ere, instead of to the

school |”’ : -
.c“‘gomebody will suffer for thisl”

yelled Bates, losing his
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grated the butler. ** By thunder! We've
got to get to St. Frank’s—" '

““I’m afraid you won’t get there to-
night,”” said the manager. *‘ You will
find no conveyances in Caistowe, and the
distance is too far to walk. If I were
you, I'd make the best of a bad job.
and stay here. It’s my belief those boys
at the school have been up to some of
their little jokes!” |

Bates swore again.

“ .’I’okes !”” he snapped. ‘‘ A fine joke

“I must ask you not to use bad
language here,’”’ interrupted the manager
sharply. |

Bates felt like saying many choice
things, and so did the others. They
were a rough, coarse crowd, altogether:
and it was obvious that Sir Roger had
collected them together hurriedly, and
without discretion. They were certainly
not the-type of people who would be
suitable for St. Frank’s. .

And they were fooled completely.
They were compelled to admit it. Tho
fact had to be faced, whether they liked
1t or not. S

The whole crowd of them were—Ap:il
fools. | ‘

CHAPTER Ve
FURTHER EXCITEMENT,

IR ROGER STONE rubbed bhis
hands together pleasantly. K
““They will -soon be here now,
~_my dear Stafford !’ he exclaimed,
twisting his cigar from one corner of his
mouth to the other. ‘ The clock has
-already struck eleven, so we shall svon
hear the char-a-bancs in the Triangle.” .

The Head nodded. '

““Yes,” ho said. “I do not quito
agree with this new move of yours, Sir
Roger. Personally, I do not consider
it fair to the other servants—""

“ Other servants! What other ser-
vants "’ ,

“] am referring to our old staff—"

. “T shall be obliged if you will cease
to refer to that ungrateful set of mis-

.guided humanity,” said Sir Roger stifily.

‘““ They bave ceased to be connected with
this establishment, and they will cer-
tainly not return to the ool—under
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any
explained to you, they have forfeited the
right to remain in the service of St.
Frank's.” '

“It 1s useless for us to argue, of
course,”’ said the Head. *“ But I en-
tirely fail to follow your line of ‘reason-
ing, Sir Roger. You have obtained a
nhew staff—that doesn’t mean to say that
our troubles are at an end. The majority
of these people may be totally unsuit-
able, and there will be endless trouble
in finding necessary substitutes. Whereas
our old staff i3 within a mile of the
school, ready to return the very instant

it receives your word." .
‘““ And my promise to increase the
wages by fifty per cent.,,’” said Sir

Roger curtly.

“ Well, yes—

““They are wasting their time by re-
maining in the district,”” snapped the
baronet. ¢ They will certainly receive
no recognition from me, and their ex-
orbitant demands will be ignored.”

The Head shrugged his shoulders.

"¢ 1 am deeply sorry that it has been
necessary to adopt these- somewhat
dubious methods. May I ask what rate
of pay you have agreed to allow the new
staff 7"

‘“ No, you may not !’ said Sir Roger.
‘ Really, Stafford, I have no time to go
into financial details at the moment.
'I'hese peogle will be here almost at
once, and I must be ready for them.”’

The_Head could hardly keep himself
silent. He knew positively well that Sir
Rogler had been obliged to offer high
wages in order to get the new staff to
come, probably even higher wages than

v

the strikers demanded. But, in spite of {

this, he would not give in. He set his
face against anything which would de-
velop into the nature of a viclory fo!
the strikers.

““ The strikers are beaten!'’ exclaimed

Sir Roger.  ‘‘ By these prompt measures,
I am complete master of the situation,
and I rather pride myself that I have
dealt with it in a commonsense, business-
like manner.’’
"~ The Head preferred to keep his own
opinion on the subject, so he said
nothing. It was just as well, or Sir
Roger would haye heard a few truths
which would not have caused him an
excessive amount of pleasurs.

Hoot-hoot !

The chairman of the Governors came
to a hait, and held his hand.

circumstances. As I have already.
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““ A motor horn!" he exclaimed. ¢ Al,
they "are arriving' Rather late, but
perhaps their train was behind time."

It was very late indeed. "‘but Sir
Roger did not think much of this. He
was simply anxious to welcome the new
staff, and to prove to the Head that
everything was all in order.

the

Sir Roger opened the door of
Head's study, passed -out into the
passage, and was soon in the Triangle.
Two big motor char-a-bancs had just
driven in., and they stood there in the
dense gloom, softly palpitating. Both
vehicles were full of people.

And, needless to say. I was at the
wheel of one. and Singleton was at the
wheel of the other.

‘““ Ah, my friends, so you have arnived
safely !"’ said Sir Roger, moving forward
and peering up at us unseeingly tu the
darkness. *‘ Which is Bates” 1 wish to,
have a word—%"

* Talking to me, sir?”’ inquired Pitl,
leaning forward.

He really imitated Bates’s tone qutla
admirably, although he had only heara
the man speaking for a few moments.
However, he was quite good enough to
pass muster with Sir Roger, who was
quite unsuspicious.

“Yes, Bates,”’ he exclaimed. ‘I re.
quire you to take all these good people
into the servants’ hall at once. You will
line up there, and then await my com-
ing. I intend to address you all as soon
as you get indoors.”’

““ Yes, sir,”’ said Pitt
‘“ Thank you, sir!”

Sir Roger gave a few directions as to
how the servants’ hall should be reached.
and then went back to the Head’s house.
* The new staff—or what appeared to be
the new staff—descended from the char-
a-bancs, and stood in a big crowd, whis-
pering together in low voices.

In the gloom, they certainly looked all
right. Some were bearded, some were
apparently women and girls, and some
merely had big overcoats and slouch
hats. They lost no time in making their
way into the servants’ hall.

And here. under the direction of the
second edition of Bates, they lined up

respectfully.

into an orderly throng.

Pitt had taken care to switch on only
one light, and the servants’ hall was
accordingly only. dimly. illuminated.

Sir Roger, who had gone back to the
Head's study for a moment, was rub-
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enjoyment. lle was so pleused with
hmvelf, in fact, that the Head was in-
clined to feel rather disgusted. Sir Roger
was gloauting over his triumph in a
manner which did not meet with Dr.
Stafford’s approval. .
*“They're all here, Stafford—every-
one of them !’} exclaimed Sir Roger. ‘1
now intend to go down to the servants’

hall, and give Bates orders for the
morning. ates i¢ your new butler, and
for the moment hp is nominally in

charge of the others. Perhups you would
care Lo come-down, Loo——" -

‘“T would prefer not to,”" said the
Head coldly. ,

“Just as you wish,”’” exclaimed Sir
Roge® 1 may as well tell you,
Stafford, that I am not at all in favour
of your attitude.”

The baronet swept out of the study,
leaving the Head with compressed hips.
These two were quite polite towards one
another, but they were inwardly hostile.
It was not to be wondered at.

Sir Roger made his way down to the
gervants’ hall, triumphantly telling him-
golf that the strikers were beaten, and
that it was impossible for them to creale
any disturbance. They would recogmse
the fact that they had been defeated,
and on the morrow they would leave the
neighbourhood for their various homes,
or, if they had no homes, to seek fresh
employment. They would certainly not
relurn to St. Frank’'s.

The servants’ hall was very dim when
Sir Roger entered, ard a sibdued 'buzs
of voices ceased at once. Sir Koger
looked round, and noted with satisfaction
tbat the new servants were all lined up
In pairs, |

They stood at attention, respectful and
humble.

** Ab, my good people, I am pleased
to find that you arnved safely,”” said
.Sir Roger pleasantly, ** I am sure that

ou will be comfortable here, once you

ave sottled down. You need not bhe
afraid that your predecessors will create
any disturbanee.
order i1s muintained. I promised you
double wages for the first month, In
order to induce you to take this slight
risk, and I shall expect fou to keep to
the bargain. You arq also aware that
- the Governors have agreed to pay you
a very liberal wage, arc this wage 1s, on
the average, even more than the strikers
were demanding. However, it is not my

I shall take care that]
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you in preference to taking back the
discontented poople who laft thewr work
at a moment's notice. 1 want vou to
thoroughly understand that——"'

“You old rotter!" :

‘“It's a shame to treat the sirikcry
like that |”

‘““If you can pay a new staff full
wages, you can pay the old staff !”

“ They desarve 1t!"

“They've been here for years!'

** Shame !’

Sir Roger gave a violent star(, and
caught his breath’ in sharply. Theyse
interruptions were in boyish voices, and
they appeared to come from the new
sgervants. lHow could it be poamible?

The fact of the mattor was, the fellows
had grown impatient and angry at Xiv
Roger's words, aud they found it im-
possible to contain thenmselves, ‘

“G said My

Roger.

1

Good gracious!”
‘ What is the meauning of thist”’

‘“Ila, ha, ha!”

‘““April fool !’

‘““ Ever been had?”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘““You've been
bounder !"’

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

Sir Roger nearly had a fit. Before his
eyea, the new servants were peeling off
their outer garments--the girls included !
And they stood.revealed as junior schogl-
boys, attired in Elons!

The shock was almost too much for
Sir Roger. For one terrible moment he
thought it was a dreadful dreau--he
thought that his senses were playing
tricks with him. But after he had
rubbed his eyes the scene remained the
same, and the uproar increased with
avery se¢ond that passed.

Yells of laughter, jeers, shouts of |
dignation and derision, rang through the
servants' hall. And Sir Roger foumnd
himself in the centre of this howlinf
crowd, utterly unuble to protect lumiseif,
and with no way to freedom, :

““ Good heavens!’’ he gasped. ‘' This
—this is intolerable!”

‘“ 11a, ha, ha!”

‘““ How do you like being made an
April fool 7"’

“ You'll find your precidus new stafY
stranded !”’ yelled Handforth. ** They'te
stranded at——"’ ‘

*“ Dry up, you ass!” hissed Pitt. *'No
need to give the game away,’” =~

spoofed, you

o!d

[ ]

4 "o



Sir Roger, full realisation’ dawning
apon ham, danced with fury. -
“Stop!" he shouted,

(Y

once !
- " Yah!" ’ .

“(Gio and eat coke!”

“We don’t take orders from you!”

. ** This—this is  rank  rehellion !’
bellowed Sir Roger. *“ Where are the
servanls? I command you to answer
me ! What have you done with the staff

e ——

™ Ha, ,ha. ha!”

“They'll never come to St. Frank's.”
= “Or, if they do cpme. they'll leave
within an hour!” rvoared Handforth?
“We'll boot the whole crowd off (he
_promises "’ - a

**Yos, rather!l We know what they
are now ."’

- “ Accepting double wages to do other
_poor people out of their jobs!™ shouted
Tucker angrily. ** The whole affair is
disgraceful, and I call upon my comrades
and friends to maintain this attitude
continuously.,” Y

** Hear, hear!” “'

Sir Roger found that it was impossible
to make himself heard. He shouted, he
taved,: he made himself hoarse. But the
Jjuniors ook ‘' no notice. And they
strearmmod out of the servanuts’ hall, reck-
less, wildly yelling, and utterly regard-
less of the consequences. They were far
too excited to think of any possible
punishmentg. -

- Sir Roger found himself alone al last,
and by this time he was almost in-
coherent with alarm and anger. He
‘didr’t know what had happened—lie was
confused—but one fact was clear.’

The Remove had fooled him'! .

The Remove had utterly ruined his
schemeo, in spite of all the ‘secrecy, and
everything was upset and wrecked. The
new staff had not turmmed up, and it was
illnpossible to tell what had become of
. Lthem. ‘

i }4
Sir Roger fairly tore back into the
Head's study. Ile found Dr. Stafford
sitting , at his desk, looking rather
curious, but by no means alarmed. The
ITead had heard the uproar, of course,
but he probably docided that Sir Roger
was the correct person.to deal with it,
The baronet had been taking a good deal
on his own shoulders of late, so the Head
saw no reason why he should not take
80IN0  INOTO. 4

. ** Good gracious!” he exclaimed, as

-

“Stop at

)

‘face was almost purple with rage.

‘Sir Roger.

18 {
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Sir Roger appeared.
13 the matler?"”
There was every reason for his
startled inquiry. Ior Sir’Roger Stone
presented‘a remarkable spectacle. Ens
1S
eyes were blazing, he quivered and shook.

“ ,Wlmt on eprtb

as he stood, and for a few moments hLe

found it impossible to speak, although
he attempled to do so. * <y

“* My dear sir, you must calm your-
self ! exclaimed the Head. “ You
must—"" Sk »

““Calm myself!” rasped Sir Roger,

‘his voice cracked with excitement. “ You

are mad, sir! Do you know what has
happened? Confound it, sir, can’t you
do something, instead of standing there
like a . dummy?" . '

“But I {ail to understand—

““ We have been tricked, sir ! Tricked !”

-

thundered Sir Roger. - R

¢ Dear me!”’

““We've been made fools of!”” roared
the other. ** Those infernal junior boys
have played one of their tricks.” They -

| pretended’ to be the servants, and came

here dressed up in all marner of attire!”
The Head, in spite of his agitation,
could hardly refrain from smiling.
“ Dou’t you realise what I am saying,
Stafford ¥"" shouted Sir Roger thickly.
*Good heavens, man! - Don’t _stand
there as though you were struck dumb.
Suy something—do something! Every
oue of those boys shall be expelled!” -~
- “ My dedr sir, pray be reasonable!”
interjected the Head. ‘It will be im-
possible  {o  expel everybody, and,

‘dthough this joke is to be regretted,

you must rememnber that the boys are
granted a certain ‘amount of licence on
this particular day—-" " RTL L R
. ' What "does it matler what day it
1877 "demanded Sir Réger furiously.
“It is the first of April—’
“Bah! What do I care?” snarled
] “I have been duped and
deceived by a parcel of wretched school-
boys!. They shall suffer for it, by. gad!
And what of the staff I engaged? What
has become of those people 7 _
** Really, sir, I cannot tell you—"" -
- ““You cannot do anything—you cannot
even appreciale what - this - means!"”
snarped the baronet harshly. * But this
10 last straw ! Good heavens! After
this affair I shall take other measures—
and those boyvs will suffer for their
unpudence ["’ .

-
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Sir Roger was very furious, and he
hardly knew what he_ was saying. But
there was not the slightest douht that
the Remayve’s jape had been an unquali-
fied success. Upstairs, the fellows were
celebrating. :

‘“ Hurrah !”

““The old bounder was diddled beauti-
Aully 1 .

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘““ And we’ve remained.true to the old
staff,”” said Handforth. ‘ Good busi-
ness! They'll get their old jobs back
gg?’in, and Sir. Roger will have to give
in.

““ Yes, rather!”

Fenton, of the Sixth, put his head
;nto the Remove dormitory.

“ What’s all this confounded noise in

here 7’ he demanded.
*“ It worked, Fenton !”’
‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘““Do you know it’s practically mid-
night ?”’ said the head prefect. ‘‘ If you
don’t make less noise, you’ll get into
ternfic trouble. Get into your beds, and
be quiet. TI'll ‘give a hundred lines to
the first fellow who shouts again.”

Fenton, of course, was only doing his
duty. But he knew well enough that
our scheme had met with full and com-
plete success. He did not need to
17quire about details. Qur very attitude
showed how the land lay, |

Fenton left the dormitory a minute or
two afterwards, and some of the fellows
were inclined to let themselves go once
more., ‘‘ Better go easy!”’ I said warmly.
‘“ We don’t want to cause any trouble,
you know. We've had our joke, and
there’s an end of it. ’Nuff’s as good as
a feast.” . )

‘““ Dear old boy, you’re quite right,”
obhserved Sir Montie. ‘*I can do with
some sleep now—I can, really! An’ we
shall wake up in the mornin’ to find
the school as staffless as ever, begad!”’

““ We shall probably find trouble, too,”
I said grimly. ““There’ll be a big in-
quiry over this, and some of us are going
to catch it warm. Not that I care—it
was worth a dozen whoppings!”’

_‘“ Hear, hear!” said Handforth. ‘ I'm
willing to take my share——"’
‘“ Shush !” hissed  McClure suddenly.
‘* What was that ?*’ .-
‘“ Nothing, you ass—.
““Yes, it was,”” ‘I interrupted. “1I
heard something, Handy. Dry up!”
Everybody in. the dormitory dried up

for a moment,'and. the room became
quite silent. And, clearly and distinctly,
through the open windows came a cry
—a cry in a voice which we well knew.

The voice was that of Sir Roger Sténe,

and the word he uttered was unmis-
takable.
“Help! Help!™

CHAPTER VI

THE BANDITS,

wonderingly. '
““.Great Scott!” _
‘“What’s the old idiot yelling
for help for?”’ .

‘“ Perhaps he-and the Head are having
a fight!”’ suggested Handforth. L

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!”

‘““ Well, it’s not impossible,”” argued
Handy. ¢ Sir Roger’s an excitable sert,
and he was fairly off his rocker when
we left the servants’ hall. I expect he
went to the Head's study, and kicked up
a fuss. An argument followed. Sir
Roger punched the Xead’s nose, and
then the Head punched Sir Roger’s. I
expect they’re going at it haminer and
tongs now, with the Head getting the
best of it!” .

‘““Ha, ha, ha!” -

““ You silly ass!”’ I exclaimed. ‘‘ The
ITead doesn’t adopt Study D measures,
Handy. This is serious, by the sound of
it, and I'm going downstairs to investi-
gate. Who's coming with me?” :

“ T am!” said Handforth promptly.

“T’ll come, too,” saad Watson.

A good many fellows agreed, but the
majority were somewhat neryous of
approaching the Head's study at such an

"l’HE Removites gazed at one another

hour. Besides, they were nearly all un-
drvessed, and there was no tme to
waste.

I led the wd§ out of the dormitory,
with about eight -fellows 1n my rear.
Meanwhile, something of a dramatic
character was taking place in the Head’s
study. Dr. Stafford himself had left the
apartment, probably to retire for the
might, for it was really impossible to talk
rationally - with Sir Roger in his present
mood. The baronet had been left alone.

For some time he paced up and down
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- restlessly, unable to collect his thoughts.,
Then, feeling hot aud ruffled, he went

to the window, flung up the blind, and
pushed open the lower sash,

. 5ir Roger leaned out into the night
air,

" Then he received a terrible shock.
He found himself staring into the faces

of two masked men. |

I'or a second Sir Roger stood frozen
to the spot, ‘hardly able to-believe ®the
evid®ce of his own eves, Then the two
masked men rose, and, as Sir Roger
backed away from the wipdow, they
entered. - .

“ Holp!" shouted the baronet wildly.
“ Help.t* | ;

“ Stop thal game!” said one of the
men harshly. **Stop it, I say, or TI'll
drill holes through you!"™

e produced a wicked-looking . pistol
from hlis pocket, and levelled it at Sir
Roger's head. The chairman of the
(fovernors was in. a panic, and he hardly
knew what he was doing.

““ Help—help!” he shouted again.
~“1f _he makes another sound, Mike,
plug him!" rasped one of the men,
** We can't stand for no durned foolery.
We've come to clear theo safe, and if
this guy interferes any—well, he’ll
quit ! %

The other man nodded, and he, too,
produced a pistol. Sir Roger gazed at
them dumbly, his blood cold - -with fright.
Then he sank down .into a chair, his
knees being no longer €apable of per-
forming their natural duties.

““ What—what is the meaning of this?”’
he gasped faintly, ** You—you unmiti-
gated scoundrels " \ ' |

“('ut the jaw. boss!” interrupted one
of the men. ‘' The less talkin’ you do,
the better. But I guess you'’d better
tell us where the valuables are.” -

y

“T will tell you nothing—nothing
whatever !”" panted Sir Roger. * I—I
"mean, I think you will find some

treasury notes in the top drawer, I have
also got a few shillings on me, Be—be
careful with those revolvers.” -

“ As long as you remain peaceable,
boss, we'll be as_oeoasy as kittens to
handle,” said Mike. * You don’t need
to worry any.” |
" It was impossible for Sir Roger to do
anything, “The - masked bandits were
avidently desperate ‘men.- - . They wore
Joug icoats -and capl; with the peaks

Jof a pistol.
|ing! :

| by no means dismayed.

resistance was useless. .
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pulled over their eyes, and their black
masks reached almost to their mouths.
- "And just at that moment the door
opened, and Nelson Lee appeared, hav-
ing come to invesltigate the cause of the
shouts.

“Dear me!” he exclaimed calmly, a3
he found himself looking into the barrel
L “This 1s rather interest-
The famous schoolmaster-deteclive was
‘ He seemed to
be as cool as ever. The .bandits probably
knew him, for they exchanged' swift "

' glances, and took care to back towards

the window. It was easy to deal with

Sir  Roger, but Nelson Lee, was a

different proposition. .
““ No tricks, boss!”’ said one of tue
men hoarsely. ‘“ We come here to get
what we could, and- you'd best shell .
o?ft"(,luiak I These guns are liable to.go
Sig 1" -, | - :
‘Nelson Lee stood quite still for a-
moment. He apparently realised that .
There. was no
sense - in risking life or limb. He and
Sir Roger were covered, and the bandits
could shoot them as they stood.

““One moment,” said Nelson Lee

smoothly. “ We will see what we- can

do: You have come at a rather awk-
ward time!” o |

Lee went to a big safe, the door of .
which stood ajar, and Sir Roger watched
him fascinatedly. The two bandits re-
mained still. prlpalt; % -

Lee took out two big bundles of
treasury notes.  They probably. repre-
sented nothing - short of five hundred
pounds. | ' | _ _

“There you are, my friends,” said
the detective. . ** Since .you have us im.

your power, we can do nothing but suc-

cumb.”’

‘He tossed the two bundles of nofes
across, and the bandits saw what they
were in a moment. They came to the
conclusion that it would be better for
them to escape at once—while they had

the chance.

So, without a word, they backed out
of the window, and disappeared into the
night, -

“ Good heavens!” gasped Sir Rogfrc;r,
mopping his brow. ‘*»‘%—-—-I thought they
were going to:skoot us!™ - - -

And just.at that momert 1

burst inlo

the study, followed by the other juniors.
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“ What’s wrong' here?’ I asked
ra_;pidly.’ “Oh! I—I begz your pardon,
gir—— '

““You have just come at the nright
moment, Nipper,”’ said Nelson Lec
briskly. “ Two rufiags have just
escaped by mecans of the window, after
robbing us of two bundles of notes.”

““My hat!” exclaimed Handforth, who
was near the window. I can see
the beggars dodging across the Triangle.
This way, you chaps!™

The juniors crowded out after Hand-
forth, and, after a second’s hesitation,
I followed them. We could casily make
full inquiries afterwards. '

My only little worry was that Nelson
Lee could allow the men to escape with-
out lifting his finger to stop them. What
could it be? Perhaps he had had no
chance—— .

‘* One minute, Nipper,”’ called the
guv'nor. ‘I should not advise you to
follow thcse men.”

** Why net, sir?”’ -

‘““ They appear to be fully armed.”

“ That's all the more reason why we
should follow !” 1 exclaimed warmly.

I vushed off without waiting further,
and Sir Roger turned to Nelson Lee
with a somewhat scared expression on
his face. )

““ You should not have let them go,
Mr. Lee!” he exclaimed, calmed and
sobered by the dramatic interlude.
** There is no telling what those ruffians
will do—no telling at all!” '

Nelson Lee smiled.

““You need have no fear, my dear
sir,’”” he said. ‘‘Nipper 18 a very
vapable youngster, and he can look after
himself quite easily. I would have
given chase myself, only I am wearing
thin slippers, and I am afraid I could
not have negotiated the rough ground.”

Meanwhile,  we were hurrying down
the lanc at top speed, Handforth lead-
ing. We were in full cry after the
bandits, who had taken to their heels
as soon as they found that the chase was:
on. .
As T ran I wondered who these men
could be. And, somehow, I had an
idea that they were not merely chance
burglars, who had come to the schoc
on this particular night on the off
‘chance.

For I remembered something whic!
had ‘eccurred ouly a day or so earlier—
something whioch had puzzled me con-

~ments had been decidedly
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siderably at the time, but which I had
hopes of clearin® up sooner or later.
Nelson Lee himself had also been
puzzled, and I had intended speaking to
him on the subject, but had forgotten

to do so, owing to the many other events

which had been piling on top of one
another of late. '

And as we van down the lane, in
chase of these men, my thoughts were
rapid. I brought to mind the incident
of the cipher message, and 1 came to
the conclusion that there was some con-
nection somewhere.

Montic and Tommy and I had seen
two mysterious strangers hovering about
the school one afternoon. Their move-
queer, for
after one had. vanished Into Bellton
Wood, the other had scrawled a message,
and had concealed it in a small hollow
stick.  This, naturally, excited our 1n-
terest, and we had proceeded to 1nvesti-
gate without delay.

The message, when we found it,
prcved to be a mere jumble of letters
and figures, with seemungly no rhyme
or reason. Nelson Lee had been on the
same track at the same time, and ‘he
had taken the cipher message with him,
in order to decode it, if this were at all

possible,

There the incident had ended. At
least, I knew nething more, although 1
was fully determined to press the matter
in the near future. For I was, fairly cer-
tain in my own- mind that it would
develop 1nto something bigger. It was
the beginning of a little mystery—and
mysteries always interest me.

Was 1t possible that these two
masked bandits were those two men who
had acted so strangely a short time
earlier? As we hurried in pursmt, 1
realised that the possibility was not toc
remote to be feasible.

But, as it turned out, my surmise was
quite wrong—these armed desperadoes
were in no way connected with the
other two. The ir evidently only
thought of escape, for they did not
pause once. :

They pelted down the road desperately.

And when they reached the cold siile
which led mto Bellton Woced, they
jumped over hurriedly—or, at least, they
intended to do so. But one of them
stumbled, tripped forward, and fell
heawvily. -
~He attempted to recover himself, byt
his foot was caught, and his companiop
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was compelled to run back and help hum
to cxtricate the foot.

And by the time it was done the
pursuers were at hand.

“Stop !’ shouted Handferth. ¢ You'd
better give in while you've got the

e

chance! Pile in, you fellows

“ Stand back!" shouted one of the
men ‘hoarsely. :

“ Rats!"” roared Handforth. ‘ We're
going  to "

“ Another step, and TI'll pull the
trigaer !

“*I don't Dbelieve -that bunkum!”

roarcd Handforth defiantly. -

He moved forward before anyvbedy
could stop him.

Chick ! :

The pistol in the bardiv's hand zave

a peculiar sound. and the next moment
Handforth staggered. and fell. But he
was on his ffeet again in a moment, his
hand to his face. And when I rushed up
close T saw that his hand was red—his
face was strecaming wivh blocd!

““ Good heavens!" 1 gasped.
shot !’

., Handforth gave a hoarse laugh.

““T don't care!” he gasped. “I'mm
capable of standing it! 1 shall Loep on
until T drop in my tracks!

““* But vou're smothered “It’h blood

“*You're

shouted  Pitt, lhorvified. “You're
wounded.!"

Handforth grqaned.

“Yes, I believe T am!" hLe gasped.

“ T—I’'m going to punch that chap s Nose
bafore I die. This way—charge !’

Handforth was game, m spite of his
fatal injury, and lie rushed forward with
open defiance, the other fellows backing
him up in the excitement of the moment.

But Handforth.stumbled, rolled oves:

and Jay still.

Stand back!” chouted the two
bandits. ¢ Gee whiz! This is gettin’
tiwht, pard! Iire!”

Click! Click!
Something struck mv face. but the
next moment we were all. upon the

desperate rascals, and they were bowled
over and lay flat on their backs. They
asped and struggled, but it was use-
ess,

I nut my hand to my
ocame away red!

But, strangely enough, I did not seem
to - boe. suffering from aum injury. So 1
did not worry mvself about lhe matter.
Moreover, 1 ‘was beginuing %o guese

face—and 1t

things.
'of the bandits, and

| groaned 'Handforth.

|out where he's wounded
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I ripped the mask-from one
grinned. -
“You giddy spoofer"’ I exclaimed.
‘“Kase up!”’ gasped the bandit.
““You're bound to admit it was a frood
]dp@ though !

“Well, I'm jiggered ! said Pitt..
¢ Brews-t_er! Brewster of the Raver
House! And the other chap is Ascott.

 The awful frauds!”’

The two desperate bandits were nono
other than Hal Brewster and Dave
Ascott, juniors of ‘the River House
School !

They had played a trick upon St
Frank’s—and had played it well, too.
We allowed them to get un: and. some
distance in the rear, Handfmth still la
upon the ground, with Church an
McClure bending over him. They were
unaware of the truth.

“ But what about these pistcls?

manded Watson.
Lno“———-’

‘“* Rats!” grinned Brewster. “ They're
only squirters—water pistols, filled with

L de‘

**It's a bit risky, you

red ink! They couldn't hurt a fly!"”

‘- Ha, ha, ha!"

¢ Begad, it's  rather rich—it 13,
really !

“* Ha, ha. ha !

““ That's rlﬂ'ht——laumh' came Hand-
forth’s voice from the rear. *° Laugh
away, while I Ile here dying——"

“* Ha, ta, ha!”

bounder !

s You—-vou callous
*I'm woundod !

Im streaming with blocd-

** Can't you give a hand. you chaps?”
gasped Church. ** We—we can’t find

*Ha, ha, ha!”

““ That's not very surprising. consider-
ing that he is not wounded at all!"" I
grinned. ‘““ Poor old Handy ! He's
not due to lecave us this time!”

“JT tell vou he’s bleeding '™
Church.

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"

‘“It’s red ink, vou ass!'!”’

“ What ! howled Handforth. jumping
up with amazing alacnty, considoring
that he was dying. ‘‘ Red ink! Great
pip! I—I wondered where the wound-

v

was——
‘““ Ha, bha, ha!"

“You-—-—vou cackling
Handforth, glaring. round.

rcared

idiots ! rcared

¢ Thorc'a @

fat lot to laugh abcut, I must say! And
what sort of bardits arc {hey to go
:;,!’

round squirting red ink at people
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“ They’re only River House chaps,”” |’

“explaiged Pitt. ‘“Pals of ours, in fact
—Brewster and Ascott, of the-Fouwrth.”

“ Well, I’'m jiggered!’ said Hand-
forth, taking a deep breath.. * All

right! ‘I'm going to punch thelr noses|
2 5

‘“Base up!” grinned, Brewster, ““ The
jape wasn’t: against you fellows.  Wo
were anly pulling old Sivr Roger’s head!”

S But we diddled Mr. Lee,
chuckled Ascott. :
of. it! We never hoped to get such a
success as this!” :

. *“Tell us all about 1t,”’ I said.

“Well, we heard that Sir Roger was}|

‘making himself jolly unpleasant,” said
“Brewster, ¢ and we thought 1t a pretty

good wheeze to work out an Apnil fool |,
So we crept up to the school, |
with the idea of holding up Sir Roger—*

jape.

just as a lark. Practically all the chaps
in the Fourth know about 1t, so you can
bet we’re ouly having a game. But we

couldn’t see our bird at first, so we hung |
about for a bit, and then spotted his|

shadow on the blind. of the Hecad's
study.” . ‘
“ Well 27? - .

~ ‘“ After that, we crept up and waited,”
said Brewster.
even decide what to -do, Sir
opened the window ‘and spotted us. “So,
instead of bunking, we started on the

job at once, and dished the c¢ld mer-|

chant beautifully.” | -

‘““ To say nothing of dishing Mr. Lee !”
put in Ascott, with a chué-(cl'o. ““We
- didn’t want that, but we 'had to keep
it up once we’d started. Mr. Lee’s tco
much of a sport to be wild about 1t

afterwards. He'll see the point of the|.

‘ 6 But '

T can’t believe that he’s been fooled. |
The guv’'nor isn’t the kind of man' to}
Did hel

joke all right.”
“ Of course he will,”” T said.

be dished easily, you know.
give you any money ?” |
- ¢ Rather !”? said Ascott.
of  notes—hundreds of quids !’
- What !”’
““ Gammon
“ Don’t talk rot!”
¢ It’s a fact,”’ said Brewster. ° :
pose “he was afraid of us shooting Sir
Roger, or somecthing, and got rid loff_
us as. quickly as possible:*Anyhow, we've
got the notes—two: fat bundles !V

1

 antly.

too!” |
“* That's the rich part}

““ And before we could}
Roger |

“ e went]
to the safe, and gave us two hundles |

= i
“7T sup- [

“Look here!” said Ascott triwmph-| |
" - 1" Mr. Lee would seec to that. But it}
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He produced his own bundle, pulled

‘the heavy elastic band off, and passed

‘the notes round. I teok one, feeling

surprised and disappointed. 1 gave the

-guv’'nor credit for being keener.,

“Well, I'm blessed!” said - Piit.

“ Fancy Mr. Lee throwing up the

sponge like that! I thought better of

him o ;
““Ha, ha, ha!” T yelled.
““What the dickens——"
“Oh, my goodness!”

grinning broadl;{.

beautifully rich !’ .
“What do you mean, you ass?”’
“Lxamnine  those notes . carefully,

Brewster,”” I said calinly,

“ Ex-examine ‘em?”’

“Yes. They’re duds!”

“ What !”

' “They're spoof notes!” T orinned.

“No wonder Mr. Lee handed them

cover. You’ve been fooled, tco! It's a

‘case of the foolers fooled !

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“ But—but i

- Brewster and Ascott paused as they

feverishly examined  their. bundles of

notes. They were obliged to admit, a

moment later, that what I said was the

truth. All the notes were spurious-—pal-

T exclaimed,
“This 18 rich—

‘pable 1mitations which would not have
passed muster with a short-sighted man
on a foggy day. . ;
“Well, my hat!” said DBrewster,
taking a deep breath. “ This i3 just.
about the limit! We went to St. Frank’s
to fool Sir Roger, and we were fooled
'by Nelson "Lee!” | |
“In fact,” said Pitt calmly, ‘“it’s
‘been a pretty foolish evening all round !"
‘““Ha, ha, hal”

-

CHAPTER: VIIL
NOTHING ELSE FOR_JT.

; AL, BREWSTER' grinned. i
! H “Well, you’d better take chargs

of these notes,” he said. :
if they had been genuitgl
shouldn’t have wanted ™ them—v/&sonly -
‘did the thing for a lark. I say, you'd’
‘better not expldin who we are, or we
‘might get sacked—"" - i
“You wouldn’t get sacked,” T said.

t
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be better perhaps to. I\eep 1t quiet.

We'll s:mplv say " you weré “two River’

House chaps, and leave it at that. - I

don t suppose there’ll be any ‘inquiry.’

% *“T hope not, “anyhow,”” said B}aw':ter
“We p’lrtpd a few moments later, and

‘made our ‘way back towards St. Frank’ 5.

“in quite a checrful frame of mind.

-The night had been a very exciting
one, altowether
grumble . at. We had fooled-the black-
ler staff, then we had fooled Sir Roger,
and ‘after that the River .Fouse chaps
had come along, and had created somé
more fum Altogether, it had been an
evening of diverting episodes.  Whéther
the Head and Siv Rogér w ould look at it
in the same light was a different matter.

‘We soon arrived in the Triangle, and
then made our way across to the Head’s
private room. It was atandmg open,
and we piled in, wonderingy what would
happen, and were 2001 Wﬁbm Dr. Staf
ford’s study.

‘Nelson . Lee was s’ull there Wlth Sir
Roger.

W ell, Nipper, what success‘?’?_ he
sked pleasantlv _ R
“ We captured them, sir——"" .
“What 1”7 shouted ' Sir Roger. ¢ Then

where are' they, you 1mpudent young
zascal. _\’5 hy-have you not brought them

" You sce, Sir Roger, the bandits were
not very dangerous, “after all,” explamed
Nelson Lee, before I could Qpeak. “* They
_were mere]y a couple of junior school-

boys, - armed v1th harmIGSn ~water
pistols.’ St
“ My hat' HOW did you Lnow g1p7"”

aaked W’atqon blankly.

Tee chuckled. -

‘“ My dcdr lad, I happen to posspss
two eyes,”” he pgplied smoothly. = 1
knew what the game, was at-once, and I
allowed the young rascals to have their
little' joke. Surely you do not imagine
that I should have acted so tamely if the
mtruders had been actual b‘mdlts? j

"‘We did think it was a bit queer;
sir,” said Pitt.  “ And you fooled thﬂ
".chapq nicely, as it turned out.” -

“ But—but what about the notes?"” de-
lmndgd Sir Roger.  “ You gave those
infonit }.boys two- big bundlex

7 P"’ :» s
T .are, sir,” - I ;nterrupted
}IdCIHf" them on the desL

ki Then face.value is perfectly nil,”’ re-

‘mczrked Nelson -Lée. -- - You, see, Sir

Roger,-they are merely imitation Trea-

anfl we had nothing to-
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-} claimed.:

‘purposes.

“He’s a brick !

| 'Lee.

you.

SUTY. notes such as are used for theatnm!
I knew they Wele in the safe,
so L. saw no reason why I should not'
participate m the spirit of the aﬁ'au
“H'm!  Ridiculous!” snapped &i>
Roger. T shall see that those young
rascals ‘are severely punished 2

““That will be rather dlfﬁcult I am
afraid,” m*errupted Nelson Lee. ¢ Both
the bqu were masked, and it will be
difficult to identify {hom Take my ad-

vice, Sir Roger, and let the matfer drov.

By mnsisting on punishment, you will
only invite publicity, and the story will
not lose anything by bomg repeatod mn
the village!”’ .

“Then I will say nothmrr Pelhapq 1t |
is just as 'well,” snapped Sn Roger 1rri-
tably. “ The bovs ought to be horse-
wlnpped neverthecless !”

““ Good old guv 1101"’ 1 murmured.
¢ Begad, rather!”

“He knows who the chaps are as well
as we do,” I went on. “ But he won't
say a. word——hes as fond of a joke as
'uwbodv

The little incident was over, but before
we. wentg to bed Sir Roger had a few
more words to say.

¢TIt 1s just as well that you boys hava
come here,” he exclaimed gnmlv. “You
will please tell me the meaning of the
disgraceful affair connected vaith tha
new servants. ~ 1 am quite correct in
suspecting that you boys are the ring-
leaders of the whole affair—and ' T want
the truth from you.’ .

“ Very well, sir,”” I said quietly. T
have every- intention of telling you the
truth. It was, my”idea in the-first place
—my plan to trick the new servants into

going o some other place instead. of b,
Flank '

¢ 0h, mdeed""snapppd C‘ur ‘Roger,
hm’thy;- ““So that was your 1dea <
t‘? . g

¢ Yes, “11"

“ What is vOur name"””
¢ Nipper, sir.”
Sir Roger darted a ghnce at Nelion

CWell, 1t does - not m'ltter who von
are—it is no concern of mine,” he oy
“You have been gmllv of iy
graceful conduct, and you nmd ey
the consequence. Mr. Lee will hu uhl
to afford you no protection, lef me (ol
You will’ be flogged and ox it
from St. Frank’s m. disgraco !



éf 011 ]"?
e Shame 1
“wTEs not fair!?”
snouted ‘Handforth- recldeqsly ¢ Wee: are
all in*it together, and: if- Nlppel 18: ex- [;
pelled, we want to be. ekpelled too 1’
¢ Hear hear!?”?
¢ Giood old Ha:ndy"’
e We: all back you up; Nlpper
“ Silence I thundered Siy

p!. i

Roger.

3 How dare you create. this commotmn

in’ this apartment?  Since you

all. The Headm’mter 'Wlll attend to that
duty n the morning:’

e Tf he does, sir; he’ll have Lo e\.pel-
the whole Remnve
“ Bverybody will hack us up, and there
wﬂl be another strike ~
measures_are adopted.””

Sir Roger glaled '

“Are you
boys?™” he demanded..

““Not. at all. sir!’” said Pn&t
not a. threat. There’s such a feeling |

-

about the school that, any injustice will |

act - like  a: torch- to: a. barrzel. of gun-
powder. There’ll be, the blggest tronble
on record.”’
Sir Roger fumed.
- “"Phe whole posﬂuon 18, 1111:01&14&01
ho declared..
looled about any longer—that. is: final
“Then the best thing yow can:do, sir.

oo hzwe the old.
quietly.

P?

Thev re willing to 1etuln ab.

i hour’s notice if you’ll oan grant their :
-and- even then they’ll be cheaper |
(i Hm crowd you thought about ha,vmg

winhos—-

I,

1 do not want &ny advice from ycu
Viling man,’

hone norvants. are——""
1'meoworrvy, sir, but it ca,nt be done

Vil 1 the new staff comes in to-morrow,
A

I I'HI' |'
rocopnizo t{he old servants

“lnonpeh of this P snapped Sir Roget. |

a|||\‘ s

Vir will o Lo bed—every one of you.

C\O[’,

Foneodd oo Lo thimk, ;
only loo glad to escape..

Wi wae |||

It

TERTI ulu:n' Ilml,.llm chairman ‘of-the |
cined win in aestales.of - indecision., |

|

hardly  know  whiech

way | to:: turn

Vil Hhils win uullllllly not to be won- :

l.‘ ”'

1IN

W

e v AR,

lla"v .: :
‘adopted. this attitude, .I shall not hesi- |
tate to recommend the“e\puluon of you

|.sleep.-

said  Pitt, grimly.

if these harsh

daring i_:o tlneaten me.

<, '{L’ 3.

“T do not mtcnd to bt:ar

staff back,” I said|
snapped Sir Roger haishly. |
And T insist upon you telling nre where |

IHomove will not be able to aeknow--'
Wao have agreed that we-shall' |
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Aftel we had gone, he turned to Nel
‘son: Lee with set: lips. .

[ ““This position is getbmg unbeuable
“ And, what’s move, Wwe WO]l"L b{and i1

§2.2 con-

i ee! he. exclaimed.. ‘ Bhese

e | founded boys: are 111telfe11ng at every

iturn.  Before long the whole school’ will
ébe yuled by the Remove! Good heavens'!
I hardly know: whether I am on my
h(.ild or my heels. In any case, I have

[come to a fixed decision.””

L S“Thal; at, a,ll events, 18, hopeful 2 sald
‘Nelson Lee.”.

They: continued: talking for some t;me
and, meanwhile, the Remave got to bed,
,and lost no tlme in .dropping off to
 In the 11101"111110 ‘there. . was 1101:111}10'
‘unusual. The new staff had not alrwed
‘and breakfast would apparently be  a
patched:up meal. Fhe whole school was.
1n a state of d1sorgan1,sat10n and chaos. .

, Everybody was.laughing over the ad-
- venture of the mnight before, for the
‘whole school knew the- truth b ' NOW., .

. And then we were ordered to collect
in Big- Hall—the Head it scemed. was
about to make an announcement.

Many of the Remove fellows felt rather
nervous, for they came to the only pos--
sible- conclusion. The Remave was to be
 victimised for its part in the.affair of the
‘previous’ mght It ‘was the only thnw" ’
to think.

“¥ou kds _are. going to be warmed
up. a bit now,’” observed Chambers of ‘me '
thh as we svent, in.
4 Rats 1 sald Handforth
stand any rot ! -

“ You have my svmpa,thy anyhow
said Chambers. ““It’ll be a dirty trick
1f that fried- fe.,ced old bhounder ‘punishes
you. That jape of yours last night was
‘worth - QUIdb. You. deser\e R 7o) be'
knaghted.”” . . ‘

“ Such prc ise from: Chambers as praise
indeed,’” observed Pitt solemnly. ‘““Will
‘the  heavens. fall?: The Fifth acfuall
‘approves. of .a :jape by the Remover
Wonders will never cease !’ =
“ Ha, ha, hal’™* :

. “T didn't tell 611 to be cl*eeky, (.z:d ..
19 said (Jhambers loftily. -
We gunned, and went to our place‘s

: ‘And a few minutes later the Head-
‘master appeared on the raised platform,
‘and stood for a moment or two. chattmg
with Sir Roger Stone and Nelson T.ee.
Then the Head faced the crowded hm

“ Boys, I have. an announcament to

i W e won't

- ma,lse to you,”” he said i in-his deep voi ce, |
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“ Sir Roger Stone, under the exceptional

circumstances which you all know of,-

nas decided upon a course which, I am
sure, will e popular. In brief, vou will
all leaare St. Frank’s to-day fev your
Easter holidays—~——""

“Oh!

It was a general exclamation of sur-
prise and delight,

“I am aware that you are not due
to go for another two or three days,”
went on the Head. ‘ Butl the position
here i1s so awkward that it is the best

possible solution to the problem. There|

will be no lessons to-day—--""
““Hurrah!”
*“Oh, good!”
“ Ripping !’
“You will pack up and leave by any
‘train you - wish,”" proceeded the Head,
through the din. “You are dismissed!”
- “*Hurrah!”
““Three cheers for the Head!"”

Fverybody was shouting and cheering
and yelling with declight—particularly
the juniors.

It was a complete surprise.

Nobody had suspected that the school
would be sent off home for the Easter
holidays =0 soon. It was the best pos-
sible solution. as the Head had said.
Buv the juniors were forgetting one
thing. : ‘

4 Look bhere, you chaps,” I said warn-
ingly. “ We've got our holidays,  and
‘we're all going away. but the strikers
baven't won, have they?”

- ¢ Well, not exactlv.” said Watson.
. ‘““And the reason for this scheme is
pretty obvious,”” I went on. ‘¢ Sir Roger
means to get rid of us so that he can
make. his arrangements in peace. We
shall come back to find a new staff in-
stalled—and the other chucked off for
good. We're not going to stand that'”
“ Rather not!”

. ““There’s another thing.” I went oi.

. »

¢ How are the strikers going to live

during the fortnight to come? We shall
be away, and there’ll be nothing doing.
We cxpected to have things settled with-
in a day or two—but this means it won't
be settled. So we’'ve got to get busy.”

““ How?" ‘

“Well, T think it’s up to us to raise a
gsubscription for the old staff,”” I said.
‘““ Not only the Romove, but the whole
school.: If we can only supply the old
staff gith sufficient funds to carry them

‘afterwards, when we tome back.

|
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.over—to secure their board and lodging

in the district, we can look® after th\(;zn

)
can champion their cause again, and sce
that they win the day."”

‘“ Good :idea,"’ said Handforth.

*“ Rather!" : |

The subscription was approved by
everybody. Of course, many of the fel-
lows could only afford a’® mere shilling
or less. But it all mounted up. A large
number of Removites went round the
school with specially prepared bags.

Contributions were dropped in these.
Sixth Formers and Fiz:th Formers con-
tributed generously, and altogether a
very respectable sum was raised. The
total  subscription amounted to eighty-
scven pounds ten.

‘“Splendid!” I exclaimed. after the
count was over. ‘‘This’ll do top hole.
We’'ll take "it down to old Broome at
once !”’

Broome was the head gardener, and
the leader of the strikers.

We found him with a good few other
members of the dismissed staff collected
round him in the village High Strect.
Warren was there, looking very gloomy,
and Tubbs was by no means cheerful..

. ‘““Looks bad, Master Nipper,” said
Tubbs, as we .came up. * You're all
going away to-day, so we can't hold out
until you come back. It's the sack for

the lot of us, and—and I didn’t want to

leave St. Frank’s!”

““Don’t you worry, my son,”’ I said,
patting- the pageboy on the back. ‘ Be-
fore long you'll be back in your old job.

We're not going to let anybody clas
pinch it.”

Tubb’s didn't quite understand, but
when I- presented the subscription to
Broome. there was general excitement
among the strikers,

The word soon got round, and there
was any amount of cheering. Woe
assured the staff that they had our full
support, and that- we should take up
their cause with renewed vigour when
wo returned from the holidays,.

“It's too good of vou, young gentle-
men,” said Broome. gratefully. “ I'm
sure we all apprcciate 1t to the full.
And I do hope we shall be able to come
back to our old jobs.”

‘“ Of course you will,”” I said. ‘‘ Tleat's
a: certainty.” ‘
There was a lot more cheering, and



évery time a group of St. Frank's fellows
appcared, they were greeted warmly
and entRQusiastically. |

Str Mountie and Tommy
up to London by the afternoon train,
and in the same carriage was Handforth
and Co., Pitt, De Valerie, and a good
many others. It was a Llight squeeze,
i fact.

and I went}
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once we were going to be really demo.
cratic, and would enjoy ourselves with
’Arry and ’Arrniet.

In short, we¢ arranged to meet on
Hampstead Heath, and to spend the day
on the roundabouts and at the cocoanut
shies. :

We anticipated having an enjoyable
day, but not one of us had the slightest

~ And before we reached our destination |idea of what was to actually take place.

a certain appointment had been made

For that day on ’Appy ’Anipstead was

We all agrced ta meet on Easter Monday | destined ta prove a day of fun, excite-
‘o have a regular spree together. For}ment and thrills!

THE END,

e

I

and the Apr
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been encourage

get a copy _
story of adveniure lo the planets,
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TO MY READERS.

O much attention has been given sn the above story to the servants’ sirike
S il Fool hoax, that some of my readers may have ceased to
attach any importance to the appearance of the unknown men in Bellton
Wood—described in last week’s story—resulting in the find by Nipper, and
afterwards by Nelson Lee, of the cryplic message on a piece of paper cancealed
hollow stick. It is a clue which up
Nevertheless, a detective, especially one with Nelson Lee’s reputation, could
not afford to neglect to watch for further developments, and 1 would advise all
my readers who are inierested in delection, to follow carefully the subsequent.
events in this series that may appear to have some bearing on this clue.

You will be able to read next week how the famous juntors of St. Frank’s
spend the Easter Bank Holiday, in the rollicking story called ** 3ST. FRANK'S
Wherever these high-sprited youngsters go,
| they always manage to create a lively scene, and I can promise you that their ||}
holiday experiences at Hampstead will be no exception to this rule. If you have
never been to Happstead Heath on a Bank Holiday, you have misseld a treat ;
but if you fail to read of St. Frank’s adveniures on the famous heath, well, you
will have missed a feast. ’Arry and ’Arriet will be there wn all their glory,
dressed up to the nines in their pearlics and fevvers ; you will read of the swings
and the roundabouts, the coker-nut shies and side shows, all of which will be
well-flavoured with some priceless gems of cockney humour.

Several of my readers who remember that magnificent African serial, *“ The
House in the Jungle,” by Alfred Armitage, urll be_ pleased ta.hear that they can
buy it now as a complete story in “ The Boys’ Friend 4d. Library.” Another
our serials, and one comparalively recent, entitled, *‘ In Trackless Space,’
Robert W. Comrade, which enjoyed such widespread popularity that I have
d to hasten its re-publicalion in book form, appears in *‘ The
Boys’ Friend 4d. Library” this month. My advice to you, my readers, is to
py while you can, as there is certain to be a great run on this wonderful

———

to the present has led to nothing.

THE EDITOR. |

e
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YOU GAN BEGIN READING THIS FINE NEW SEBIA' TO DAY' |

A Tale of Ltfe and Adventure in the Narth West

INTRODUCTION.

JACK ztOY('E returned fram Canada, bas__
Whtle‘

called to see his brother, - -

TEDDY ROYCE, a clerk in Landon
the brothers are together, they are aro :sed by a
loud summons at the door .

GERALD TELFORD -has been set upon by
‘roughs, and seeks assistance of the Royces.
The roughs are driven off. Later, Gerald is
informed by his' guardian, Mr. Cardone, that

the money. whick the lud was to inkerit is lost,
with the exception of £50. The three lads agree
They set sail for

v to (ry their luek in Candda.
* Montreal, and erentually reach ‘Winnipeg.
,Thrmmhmtt the journey they are shadowed by
~ aman named Obed Snaith, one of the ruffians
- who had altacked Gerald in Lowdon and who s
beliered. to n _the pay of Mr. Cardone.
While in Wmmpeg, the chums rescuie a man,
nicknamed the 3ad Prospector, from ruﬁ‘ians
The man, - however, - dies of his nijuries, but
gives. the lads a secret chart of a rich gold dis-
covery. T'he thiec #ds proceed to Medicine
- Hat 3ourh of - Alberta, where they are offered
work at St. Pierre, 150-miles further N.W.
Jack s put i charge of the train taking them
there, and observes Obed Snaith with the party.
When they near the end of the journey, Jack

atscm ers that Gerald is missing from the train,

ana_suspeels foul piay. From St. Pierre the
- brothers Royce set oul in search of their missing
_ chums, whom they s:spect to have been pushed
off the -traine at. Devil’s Falls.. On the trestie
bridge quer the Falls they.
Snaith and Olesen,a burly Swede, but the boys
gel the Dest of the fmht |

(