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Frank's, introducing

By the Author of * The
“ St.

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUCHOUT BY NIPPER.)

CHAPTER L
HANDFORTH AND ‘cq. FIRST. -

DWARD OSWALD HAND-

E FORTH, of the Remove Iform at

St. Frank’s, stood in the big en-

closure at Victoria Station, look-

e somewhat forsaken and forlorn. His

trunks stood close by, and he clutched

N lmndbaﬂ‘ ,

“Jolly queer!” he muttered. *‘The

train goes 1n half a giddy hour, and
(hore’s not a fellow to be seen!”

[le stared about anxiously. He was
rol accustomed to this feeling of isola-
(ion, On the first day of term 1t was
wsual for  Vietoria  Station  to  be
Lhronged with St. Frank’s fellows at this
hounr,

I'he Toaster holidavs were over, and
| Liundforth  was returning to the old
«hool on the Sussex coast—or, at least,
within three miles of the coast. And
|| andforth didn’t like being alone. He
«Huldn't uaderstand it

Suddenly he let out a yell—a most
tarlling vell—and an old lady who was
jual passing nearly fainted on the spot.
I landforth’'s voice was 1nclined to be
womoewhat disconcerting.

“* Dear, dear!” exclaimed the old
bvdy, ¢ Whatever 13 the matter?”’

[Tandforth didn’t even notice her.

A B Fl he roared. “1  say,
Churchy !’ '

Other people grinned, and Handforth
waved h1s hands like a windmill, A
junior, attired in an overcoat and top-
per, and carrying a small portmanteau,
turned his head in Handforth’s direction

| and nadded.

He approached.

 What’s the idea, Handy ?"’ he asked.
‘““ Giving a public performance ?”’

“You silly fathead!” said Handforth,
by way of greeling. ‘“ What’s the mean-
g of this? W hy didu’'t you come
before, you ass?’’

‘“ Plenty of time for the train, 1sn't
there ?”’ asked Church, of the Remove.

“Yes, but——" .

“Where are all the olher chaps?”
went on  Church, looking round. “T
expected to find the gang here. They’ll
have to buck up if they're going by the

noon train. Perhaps they all mean to
come on later.”

““ Looks like 1l,”" said Handforth.
“But it's queer, all the same. I sup-

pose you got a letler yesterday!”

€< Yes bR

“ A lot of tommy-rot, I call 1it!” ex-
claimed Haundforth “armh ““ Making
v all g0 back before the time! I
expect it’s a rotten dodge of Sir Roger
Stone’s. Ilow he came to be elected
Chairman of the Governors is more than
I can understand! A pigheaded old
bourder like he is oughtn’t to be allowed
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on a committee, or a board, or anylhing
of that sort.”

“Well, it’s no good grumbhing,” said
Chureh. “ Strictly speaking, the new
term doesn’t begin until to-morrow, hut
I expect there’s something at the botiorn
of it. We wouldn’t have been imstructesl
to turn up to-day otherwise.
it say in your leiter, Handy?”’

“You can have a look at 1it,”’ said
IHandforth.

?

rle produced a letter from his 13001{3":3"

and unfolded it, and passed it to Church.
The other junior nodded.

“Just the same as mine,”” he re-
marked, ““ Kverybody had one,” of
course.” |

The communication'was writlen on a
sheet of St. Frank’s paper, which was
neatly printed and of the finest quality.
Only the masters were privileged to use
this stationery. ‘

Several lines of typewriting were visi-
ble on the sheet, and the message was
exceedingly abrupt and formial. It
sintply instructed the recipient to return
to St. Frank’s on the Moenday mstead
of the Tuesday.

"~ “One of Sir Roger's «iuats, 1
expect,” went on Church. ' He% loo
blessed dignified 1o sign nis grldy manie,
so he sent these things out. I shall be
jolly glad when he clears off altogether.
Why he keeps hanging about the school
i1s more than I-can understand. There’ll
Le ruections if he——"’ i

““ Hallo !’ interrupted llandforth. “1I
can see Clurey!”’

“ Where 7” _
~ ““Over there, by the exit which- reads
io the Underground,” said Handforth.
‘““ e looks prettv loaded up, too. It’s
a bit rummy we don’t see anybody eise,
though. I wonder where the others
are 1’

They waved, and McClure saw them

,

at once. Ile came over, loaded with
bags and packages.

““ Phew! Thank goodness!”” he ex-
claimed. “Jolly pleased 1o see you

chaps again. How’s everything going?”’

“ Same as usual,” said Handforth. ¢
suppose you had a pretty decent time
at home?”’

“ Not so bad,” said McClure, setting
his packages down. ¢ Nothing exciting,
though-—nothing like ihat ripping ad-
venture of ours on Hampstead Heath.
Seen anything of Nipper, or the
others?” "

What dadd |
‘Handforth.

““ Not yet,”” said Church.
" Lazy bounders!’ exclaimed Mec-
Clure. “1 say, what do you think of
this beastly idea, fetching us back a day
before the time? T call it a bit off-
side, if you want my opinion. I half

-tecided not to comwe to-day.”

‘““It’s just as well you did come,”

said

_ ““ There'll be terrific trouble
1f some of the fellows ignore that letter.
Sir Roger’s down there, I expect, and
he’ll make 1t hot for anybody who flouts
him. At the same time, I think it’s jolly
rotten. You've got a typewritien letlter,
I suppose?”’ '

““Well, T haven’t got it ncw; but it
came yesterday,” said McClure. 1
can’t understand why the .other fellows
haven’t turned up. There’s always a
tremendous crowd by this (rain. It’ll
be rather a lark ¥ we’re the only three
to obey that giddy letter.” '

“QOh, 1t’s not that!’? said Church.
** The others will be down later on.
Well, we’d better get our places in the
train. There’s not much time.”’

The famous trio of Study D bustled
about, and .very shortly afterwards they
were comfortably seated in the express,
their luggage safely stowed in the
guards’ van, The train steamed cut at
last, but 1t carried no other St. Frank’s
fellows, The journey down was quile
devoid of Inecident. '

Naturally, there were sundry squabbles
between Handiorth and Co. They had
never been known to complete a journey
without squabbles. By the time the trio
tumbled out of the express at Banning-
ton they were all looking somewhat the
worse for wear. :

Handforth was dusty and his collar
was crumpled. . Church had 2 black eye,

‘and McClure’s nose was certamly larger

than 1t ought to have been. These
casualtics were the result of an argu-
ment which had commenced quite peace-
fully, but which had ended in a deadly
battle. It had only been stopped by the
train pulling up a station, where the
guard came along and rescued Church
from Handforth>s grasp. McClure had
been discovered seeking refuge under the
seat. -

But this, of course, was quite a trifle,
and the three juniors were perfeclly
amiable by the time they reached Ban-
nington.  Their squabbles never ended
in a quarrei. And it was generally the
case that after they had becn separated
for some time,_.the argumeusts became
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more than wusually violent, TPossibly,
Handforth considered that it was up to
hini to make up for lost time. And, iu
any case, it was only right that he
should assert his authorily in a most
unmistakable manner on the first day ot
term. It wouldn't do to give Church
and McClure too much rope. This, «f
course, was Handforth’s opinion. Church
and McClure held opinions of quite a
different character.

““Well, here we are again,”’ said
Handforth briskly. “ And the grubby
old local is waiting, as usual, to take s
on to Dellton. W

)

What I can’t understand
it why the other fellows aren’t here.”
¢ Well, there's no need to worry about
it,”” said Church. ¢ We shall see plenty
of 'em later on.”

They transferred into the local train,
with their baggage, and in due course
they arrived at Bellton, the little village
near which St. Frank's was situated.
Afternoon was now advanced, but the
sun was shining warmly and brightly,
and the whole countryside looked de-
lightful in its new spring coat.

The aged porter regarded the juniors
rather curiously as they stood on the
platforni, surrounded by their goods and
chattels,

““l1s the luggage brake up here, Wig-
gms 7’ asked Handforih briskly.

““Which it ain’t, young gent,” said
the porter, in a wheezy voice. ‘1 don’t
reckon it will be up, either. Leastways,
not until to-morrow.”

“Why not 7"

§5

comin’ down untid to-morrow, I don’t
reckon it'll be much good sendin’ the
“brake,”” said Wiggins. ““ I'm rare sur-
prised {o see you to-day—that I am.
Skool don’t start until to-morrow.”

““ That's all you know, old son,” said
Haundforth. “ We've been called back o
day before time, and it’s the first day of
termi to-day. I suppose it was an over-
sight of the Iiead’'s not to send you a
telegram !”’

Church and McCiure grinned, and the
old porter scratched his head. Iandforth
and Co. left most of their luggage in
the station—io be sent up later—and
they walked through the village, carry-
ing only lizht bags.
. Everybody seemed
themy, and the juniors became rather
tired of it. They were fed up . with ex-
plaining to all and sundry that this was

surprised {o see

Seein’ as the young gents won’t be

2

really” the first day of ferm, and no!
to-morrow,.

“Must be a jolly dense lot about
here," said Handforth gruffly, after they
had "passed through the village. ¢ You
niight think we were zoological speci-
mens, by the way everybody stared at
Potty, I call 1t!”

They passed on, up the shady lane,
and at last arrived within sight of St.
Frank's., The grd&at building was look-
ing very quiet and still on this sunshmy
afternoon. Smoke was ascending lazly
from a few chimneys, but there was no
sign of life otherwise.

It was strange, too, that the huge
gates should be locked, for it was (ue
custom, on the first day of the new
term, to have them tuarown open wide.
But now they were certainly locked, and
IJandforth and Co. could not see any
sign of life in the deserted Triangle.

The Ancient House and the College
ITouse were looking desolate. The door
of the Amucient House stood shightly
open, it was true, but over everything
there reigned an unaccountable peuce.

““ This seems _jolly funny,”’ remarked
Church. © Locked out, and everythius,
deserted. As a rule, it's all bustle and
noise. I wonder what the giddy idea 187
Dozens of chaps ought to be here by
this time.”

Handforth grunted.

“ Well, I'm not going o hang abouc
here,”” he declared. ¢ There’s nobody
to open the gates, so we'll nip over the
wall, Come on, my sons!”

They walked along for a few vards,
and then scaled the wall, at a pomt
where the task was comparatively easy.
They dropped into the Triangle, and
then walked across to the Ancient
House, feeling, somehow, that they were
trespassing. It was rather a curious
sensation, but they couldn’t get rid of
it.

FEntering the Ancient House lobby,
they came to a halt. The silence here
was worse than the silence outside. Not
a sound could be heard. Everything wazs
absolutely still. The effect was depress-
ing. :

“T say! This 1s rotten muttered
Church. ** What or earth’s the matter?”

‘“ Blessed if I know !’ whispered Mec-
Clure. “ The place seems more like a
cemetery than a school!”

“1 feel as though I were in church,”
said Handforth.

s,

yvr



A THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

They spoke in very low voices—
"not deliberately, but instinctively. Thew
surroundings were so strange that it was

impossible to talk in the usual loud, care-

less fashion.
vastly wrong.

“Let’s go along to the study, and get
rid of these bags,”” said Church. ¢ We
can go and inquire afterwards, The
IHead’s bound to be re—and most of
thbe other masters, 1 exXpect. Come on!”
They passed down the passage, and their
{ootsteps echoed in a hollow, eerie kind
of fashion.
that they had the whole place to them-
selves, Arriving at Sludy D, they en-
tered, and found that familiar apartment

co(;d and cheerless—and uncomfortably
Lidy.

Something certainly was

‘““1allo! There’s a letter on the
mantelpiece,” said McClure.
Handforth walked across the room,

and seized the letter. He stared at it

curtously, a frown puckering his fore-

head. .

“ Who's 1t to?’ asked Church.

““ All of us!”

e Ell ?3)

*“ It’s addressed to all three of us.”
saiid ~ Handforth., ‘ And. what’s more,
it’s in Nipper’s handwriting. Have .a
look for yourself.” |

He showed it to his chums. and the
saw that the missive was addressed to
** Messrs. Handforth and Co., Study D,
Ancient House, St. Frank’s, Sussex.”

“Yes, that looks like Nipper’s fist,”
sald MeClure. “ What’s he got to say,
Handy? Open it, and see.”’

Handforth tore open the envelope, and
he unfolded a sheet of paper, and stared
at 1t. As he did so an expression of
astonishment came into his face. This
expression was quickly merged into a
irown of wrath. ‘And, finally, he let out
a perfect bellow of indignant fury.

““ The—the funny rotter I’ he shouteaq,
glaring.

“ But. what the dickens 7

“ What the deuce——"" :

““ Look at 1t !” roared Handforth. * By
xeorge ! Read this . Read 1it, you
chaps, and then you’ll understand.”

Church and McClure gazed wonder-
ingly at the note, which ran as under:

“Dear Old Things,—Thought I'd just
drop this line to cheer you up on arrival.
You each deserve 'a pat for being so
obedient.  The letters you received
weren't signed, and I had a reason f{or

They felt mare than ever

this. I thought perhaps you wouldn’t
obey if you knew that your instructions
to return to school a day earlier were
given by, Yours to a cinder, NIPPER.

“ P.S.—The fact is, my children,
you've been fooled. I just did 1t to see

if you would obey orders. It's still
April, don’t forget!”
Handforth and Co. gazed at one.

another rather helplessly. -

‘“ Fooled !’ gasped Church. ¢‘ Dished—
diddled! Oh, my only topper! The
term doesn’t start until to-morrow, after
all—and we’ve been brought down here
for nothing !”’ |

‘““ No wonder we didn’t see any other
chaps on the "station,”” said McClure.
““ No wonder we didn’t find the gates

|l open !”’

“ P’lI—I'll. slaughter the ass when he
comes !’ roared Handforth. By
George! I’ll absolutely bust him up!”

‘“Rats !” said Church. ‘“ You know
jolly well Nipper’s the best fighter m
the Remove! You couldn’t do 1it,
Handy !”’ s .

“You wait and see,”” said Handforth
grimly. , |

“And, after all, you must admit it’s
a pretty good joke,” said Church, with
a faint grin. “ We've been spoofed
beautifully, and now I come to think oi
it_____??

“ Joke !”” yelled Handforth. “ Do you
call it a joke to make fools of us like
this? It’s not April the first! If it had
been we should have been suspicious!”’

“T’m blessed if I can understand how
we came 1o bhe such mugs,” said
McClure. ‘“ We might have known
there was something fishy about it. The
letters weren’t signed, and they were
typewritten. Of course, we simply obeyed
Nipper’s instructions, not the Head’s, or
Sir Roger’s. We shall be the laughmg
stock of the giddy school to-morrow.’’

Handforth breathed hard.

“ We'll see about that!”’ he snapped.
“ Great pip! I’ll have my own back for
this! I'll make Nipper— Hallo!
What the dickens do you wani? Who
told you to shove your nose in here?
Clear !’

Handforth glared at a man who had
just -entered tie doorway—a young man
attired in a green apron, and carrymsy
a broom. Ile was a stranger to -thes
juntors, and he regarded them in a man-
ner which was not exactly amiable.

“Who told you to come in ‘ere?” lLag
demanded roughly.
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“Who—who told us?”’ gasped Hand-
forth. “* Why, vou cheeky rotter ”?
“f don't want no lip!"" snapped tle
fellow. “* You'd best clear out afore 1

t1

chuck you out!
“ Be—before you chuck us out!” ex-
claimed Handforth faintly.

“Yes, kid: that's what T said, an'

that’s what I meant!” exclaimed the
man. ‘‘Like your bloomin’ nevve,
walkin’ in ’ere, as if you owned the
place! This property is private, an’ the
best thing you can do is to——" '

““ You—vou insolent bounder!”’ roared
Handforth. “ Who the .dickens do you
think you are, ordering us out of our
own study 7"
- The man’s manner changed. .

“ Your own study ?” he repeated.

“Yes!"”

““Do you wvoung gents belong to the
school #” .

Handforth gazed at his chums.

“Do—do we belong to the school?”
he gasped. “ Oh, my hat! I say, vou

chaps, do we belong to the Ancient
House? Is the sun shining! Does the
earth go round? Why, you—you silly

idiot,” he went on, turning to the mnan,
‘““we belong to the Remove, and this 1s
our study!”

“Oh!” said the fellow, taken aback.
¢““T—I beg pardon, I'm suve, young
gents. I didn’t know as vou were be-
longin' to this school. I thought the

boys wasn’'t coming down until' to-
morrow.”’
“You shouldn’'t think—sour head

doesn’'t seem capable of it!”’ eaid Hand-

forth sourly. ‘“And who the merry
deuce do you think you are? What's

the idea of walking in here and order-
ing us about? We haven’t seen you
before.™

“T'm the porter, sir.”

“ETh?

““The which?”
“# “The what?"

“ I'm the new porter—Smith,” ex-
plained the man. B ’
“ Rot!" said Handforth. * Warren’s

|

the porter

““ He was, but he's been sacked, siv,”
said Smith, “ Everybody's new here
now. We've been ’ere for some days,
gettin’ used to the place.  There’s a
complete new staff on the premises.”

Handforth took a decp breath.

““ A new staff I"" he echoed. ‘‘“ Ye gods
and little bloaters! So—so that’s the
wheeze ! While we’ve been away on

tatled to.

the holidays, Sir. Roger ha- installed a
new crowd of servants, ana e old stafl
has been left in the lirch: My only
hat! There'll be trouble over this!"”
And Handforth was protably right.

-—-ﬁ\—_‘\—-—

CHAPTER [T,
A WORD OF WARNING,

LTHOUGH the chums of Study Ij
A had been half-expecting to hear
news of this npature, it neverthe-
less came as a bit of a shock to
them. During the holidays Sir Roger
Stone had engaged a complete new staft
of servants, and these people were now
in full possession of the school.

Handforth and (Co. had anticipated
that Sir Roger would do something «i
the kind, but 1t was disconcerting to
learn.that the baronet’s plans had been
so well carried out. It was evident that
Sir Roger was in grim earnest,

The whole thing was unjust, too, anc
it had only been brought about because
of Sir Roger’s obstinacy. |

The original staff had committed the
unpardonable sin.of going on strike fer
a fifty per cent. advance in wages—an
advance which they were more than en-
They had waited long for an
increase in wages, but it had not come.

And when they had dared to suggest
that they deserved one, the chairman of
the governors had thought otherwise.

As a result, a sitrike had taken place,
and Sir Roger, mstead of granting the
very reasonable demnands, had dismissed
the whole crowd, and had engaged this
new staff to take its place.

He had attempted to do so before
the holidays, but the Remove, by an
astute move, had frustrated his designs.
Siv Roger had thereupon sent the boys
home a day or two before the holidavs
were due to commence.

And now, on their return, they would
find new servants everywhere—and the
old servants sacked for good.

Handforth and Co. were somewhat
startled.

“Well, T can hardly believe ii, you
know,” said Church. “ I ha. an idea
that things would be arranged while we
were away, and that when we came back
we should find everything going on as
usual. What arve we going to do?”
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““ Kick up the dust!” replied Hand-

forth promptly. :

They were out in the Triangle now,
alone once more.

““ Yes, by George, we’ll kick up
dust!”” repeated Handforth.
pledged ourselves to help the strikers,
and we’ll do 1t! |
see this beastly crowd step into the shoes
of our old. staff! There’ll be terrific
trouble to-morrow, when all the fellows
get to know about it.”

“Yes, rather!”

““ There’ll probably be a revolt,” went
on Handforth pleasantly. ‘I shall be
one of the first to join, 1 any case. Sir
Roger ought to be boiled in oil for doing
a dirty trick like this!”

“ But what if the old servants have
cone home?”’ asked Church. *‘ Sup-
posing they cleared out of the district?
It’s quite likely that they have, you
know. _
hopeless, after .the new staff came .
It’s not much good us making a fuss

demanded  Handforth.

“Tsn’t 1t?7”

““The people haven’t cleared out of the|

country, 1 suppcse?  They can all he
brought back by a sheaf of telegrams:
But let’s go down to the village, and see
what’s been happening.
ounghtn’t to have gone away at all!”
Church and McClure grinned at the
idea of iissing the holidays for the sake
of the household staff. The jumors
were loyal to -the strikers, but not to
such an extent as that. | ‘
They went down the village at a brisk
walk, and when they .arrived, had no
difficulty in locating Warren, the porter,
and Tubbs, the pageboy. The pair were
walking up the High Street, looking very
disconsolate. And before Handforth
could reach themn, they were joined by
Broome, the head gardener. Broome

was really the leader of the strikers, and.

a quiet, level-headed, respectable man.

“ Well, how goes 1it?”’ called out
Handforth cheerily. .

The trio turned, and therr faces ex-
pressed the welcome they felt at the
sight of the juniors. ‘

“ My, but I’'m glad to see you again,
Master Handforth,”” said Tubbs eagerly.
«“1 thought you wasn’t coming down
until to-morrow.”’

Handforth coughed.

‘“ Ahem! We—er As a matter
of fact, we thought we'd come down
in a day in advance,” he said hastily.

the |
“We |
5, | observed Warren, shaking his head.
We’re not going tol}
 McClure.
all right before long.
to stick out

'good now, sir,

‘we can do 1is

They might have given 1t up as}

The fact 18, we |

“But how goes it? Still as determined

as ever?”’

“I'm afraild things are a bit bad,
Master Handferth,” said Broome
gravely. ~ :

““ Which it is they’re mortal bad,”

“You mustn’t lose heart,”” said

‘““ Everything will come
You've only got

22

“I don’t know that that’ll be any
” saild Broome. ‘‘You
see, they've got a new staff up at the
school, an’ it’s not likely they’ll take
us back now. I reckon the best thing
to look for new jobs.
We’ve been beaten by the govermors—
fairly beaten, and that’s a fact!”

“Rot!” said Handforth bluntly.

““Don’t talk out of your hat, Broomey!

Have you forgotten the Remove?”
** No, Master Handforth, but ??
“You can rely on us to sce you
through,” interrupted. Handforth confi-

dently. ‘“ Are you all here, in the
village 7’

“Yes, sir, all of us.”

‘““ Still  hoping that youw'll win the

fight—eh ?”’

" We did hope so at onc time, Master
Handforth,”” said Tubbs giumily: ** but
it don’t seem much good hopin’ now.
Some of ’em are talking about going
away by the énd of the week.”

“If they can’t talk better sense than
that, I should advise them to say nothing
at all,”” exclaimed Handforth. “ You
can bet -your boots that you're going
to win this fight, my sons. There’s no
doubt about it.  The chaps won’t see
mjustice done—and this new staff won't
last a week. In due course you’ll all be
back 1n your old posts, so all you've
got to do 1s to keep merry and bright,
and trust in the Remove. We won’t let
you down.”’ |

The jJuniors cheered up the sirikers
considerably., A good many others.
came up, and by the time Handforth
and Co. parted from them, they were
feeling far happier and more optimistic.

““Now,  what’s the best thing to be

‘done ?”’ asked Handforth, as he and his

chums sat in the tuck-shop, partaking

of tea.

“Why, we’ll go up to the school as
soon as we’ve finished this grub,” said
Church. ‘‘ We can sleep in the Remove
dormitory——"’
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. % Not me!’ said Handforth. ¢“I'm
not going to be up there without the
other fellows. 'These new servants seem
to be a pretty mouldy lot, and I don't
want anything to do with them.”

“But we must sleep somewhere,” said
Church. ““It’s not worth gomo' home
agam—-—m fact, I couldn't.afford the fave.
And you're not proposing that we should
take a room in one of the nllage Inns,
are you! 77

“1 was thinking about Dr.
said Handforth.

“By Jove!
satd MecClure.

“The doctor's a decent chap—one of
the besi,” went on Handforth. * He
won't mind giving us a spare room for
to-night, and we sha’n’t mind explain-
ing the position to him, He’ll sym-
pd,thlse with us, and agree that Nipper
13 a funnyv fathead!”

So, after tea, the juniors made their
way to Dr. Brett’s house, which
situated on the ('aistcwe Road, just on
the outskirts of Bellton,

Dr. Brett was in, and he immediately
expressed bis willingness to give the
juniors a room for the night.

‘““ Certainly, boys—certainly !”" Le ex-
claimed heartily. “* You are quite wel-
come lo stay with me. But how is it
that you are here so early? I under-
stood that the school did not reassemble
until to-morrow 7' *

Handforth explained.

“8So we came down,”’ he concluded.
“ And we found that fatheaded note of
Nipper's waiting for us!
a sensible joke, but

““ Ha, ha ha!" roared the doctor.

“Eh¥"” gasped Handforth

““ Excuse me, boys,”” grinned Brett.
““I can’t help srmhnfr' Perhaps you
may not see it in the right light, but
I regard t-his joke as an excellent one!
You camc down here a day too carly!

I )

Bretl,”’

'

That's a good.idea !

Ha, ha! Quite .amusmo* 1

““ Oh, Kkilling, sir!” said Handforth
sarcastically.

“But 1t was only a joke, so you

must not do anything rash to-morrow,”
went. on ‘the doector. °* For e\a,mplo.
it would not be polite to punch Nipper's
nose—zneither would it be discreet. 1
understand that Nipper’s left possesses
a drvive that will put anybody to sleep
for quite a while. And his right 1z
an ugly customer to meet \nth amfthmo
less than armour piating.”

Handforth sniffed.

Yas

I don’t mind.

i
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" Nipper's able to fight, I know,” ue
said; *“but I'm going to make hirs

sit up for making a fool of me.’

““ But, my deat fellow, that was nos
Nipper’s domng !’ smiled Brett.. * Yo
must blame Nature——"

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Church an#
McClure.

It was fortunate for them that the-x

were safely in Dr. Brett’s sitting-room.

Otherwise -there would have been gore

spilt on the spot. For a second or twe
it scemed that Handforth was about to
let fly—but he thought better of 1it.
And by the time the evening wus over.
Handy was in a_splendid humour. He
had enjoyed himsclf greatly, and even
went so far as to sayv that it was a good
thing they had come down a day earlie:
—for they had had such a decent time.
““ Then' there’'s no need to punch
Nipper?™ Sllo'“'e!at(—"d Church.
““* No, I dor't think there 18,7 agrecc

Handforth. ““On second thoughts, L've
a frood mind to let the silly ass off !”

¢ Never spoil a good mind,” sai.
Mc(.’lure.

“I'll consider it 1n the morning.”
went on Handforth. “If everything
goes on all right I'll be easy with

Nlpper and overIOOn his terrific nerve
But if he starts crowing or anythm,;
like that—well, he'll 1'eg‘1'et it

‘““He won’t start crowing, old son--
it's mot this way.”". declared Church.
‘““ He'll be bland and polite, and there’'ll
be a quiet grin on his chivvy when he
asks us how we got on. We'll make out
we enjoved ourselves iummensely, and
that'll take all the point out of the
joke."

Handforth, much to his chums’
was inclined to agree

And in the mormng. afier a healthy
night's sleep. the {rio rose refreshed and
contented: They were very glad, now,
that thev had been fooled. For thev
were on the scene first of anybody, and
felt rather superior in consequence.

They knew pretty well by which trai:
the IIld]OlltV of the Remove fellows
would arrive, so they decided to 'be ou
the platform at Bannmo'ton in order
to give a word of ‘warning in good time.

Handforth and Co. were waiting when
the express steamed in. The very msl'mr
the train stopped, dozens of carriage
doors opened, and scores of St. IFrank’:
fellows poured out. Removites, Fifth
Formers, Sixth Formers, fags, and all
manner of Saints, in fact, -

relief,
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.Needless to say, Tommy Watson and
Bir Montie TregellissWest and myself
were fully 1n evidence. We spotied
Iliandforth and Co. at .once, and I
erinned broadiy to my chums. ‘

““Now for ructions,” I murmured.
** This is where I get slaughtered, my
sons !”’ .

- Handforth skated over the platform
fowards us.

" Hallo, you chaps!”’ he said amiably,
“How goes 1t?7” |

‘““Fine, thanks,” I replied. * Got
down early, didn’t you?”’

Handforth nodded.

“*Yesterday, as a matter of fact,”” le
said. ** Some funny idiot, with a brain
as bilg as a sixpence, thought he’d be
clever, He spoofed us into coming
down a day before the time—but we
didn’t mind. Rather glad of it, in fact.
We've had a ripping time—the guests of
Pr. Brett, you know!”

“Good old Handy!’ I chuckled,
laking his fist. ‘““1 didn’t think you’d
take "1t so nicely. Good man! 'the
1oke was against you, but you've turmed
1t agaiinst me.  llope you weren’t up-
sct at all?”’ e

“ Rather not,” . said Church. ** We've
had a fine old time. And, what’s wove,
we’'ve been making discoveries.  What
do you think? When we went {o St.
Frank’s, we found that a complete——"

““Let me do the jawing !’ aterrupted

Ilandforth. ‘‘The fact is, Nipper, we're

up against something big this time, aud
vou can take 1t from me that there’ll
be ructions of five hundred horse-
power.”’

I nodded.

‘““1 know what you’re going to say,”
I remarked. -

“HEht?

* There’s a new household staff 1n
possesston. of St. Frank’s,”” I went on.
** In fact, the place 1is filled with new
servants, and the old staff—which has
Leen at St. Frank’s for years—has been
discarded.” , |

“Yes, that’s right,” said Handforth.
** Who told you?”

*“ Nobody.”’

“You silly ass
" “Thanks,” I said. ¢ The fact 1:s,
ITandy, I guessed the truth. It was ihe
one thing I did expect, to tell you the'
{ruth. We know  what a pig-beadéd
bounder Sir Roger is, and during the
holidays he had an opportunity to work
cut his precious little: scheme.” -
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“And are you willing to (tend i ?”
demanded Handforth warmly. |

““Rather not,” I replied. “ We're
going to fight this situation—fight it
boldly and determinedly. The Remove
‘won’t allow the new staff to remain, I
can tell you. We shall have our work
cut out, but we shall win in the end.”

“Good man!”’ sald  Handforth
heartily. ¢ That’s the talk !’

““ Dear old boy, talk won’t do ihe
trick,” observed Sir Montie Tregellis-
West, adjusting his pince-nez. ‘“*We
shall have to take action, begad; but
I’m frightfully puzzled as to what action
would be possible.”

“We’ll pitch the whole crowd out!’
said Handforth.

“ %egﬂd! That’ll be a terrific task
“Rot!” said Handforth. ¢ There are
plenty of us.”

** Perhaps there are, dear fellow, but
this case isn’t like the one we had to
deal with before the holidays,” said Sir
Montie. ' Sir Roger obtained a few
temporary servants from Bannington,
an’ 1t was quite casy to get rid of them.
‘But it won’t be so easy to tackle a whole
staff—1t won’t, really.”

I nodded.

“ You’re righd, Montie,” T said. “ We
shall need something more than force—
we shall need siratety and ability. But
we'll leave all plans over until we get.
to St. Frank’s, We can’t do anything
here. The local train goes in a few
minutes.”’ g

So we lost no time 1n getting aboard,
and were soon raltling along towards
Bellton. Having arrived, there was the
usual bustle and confusion and . noise.
The whole platform was thronged with
shouting juniors, and we were glad w
get away. '

When we arrived at tne school we
found that a good deal of excitement
was afoot. Everybody knew about the
new staff.

The majority of the seniors were in-
clined to be resigned; they did not ex-
press any intention of revolting against
this act of injustice. But the juniors
were loud in their condemnation of Sir
Roger’s action, for it was quite c¢lear
that the chairman of the Governors was
‘wholly responsible for the situation.

““ Seems- that we're pretty well baffled
this time, you know,” remarked the

t Hon. Douglas Singleton, meeting us on
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the steps of the Ancient House.
Roger means to have things his own
way."”

“I don't quite understand,” I said.

“ Haven’t you scen the notices?”

““ What notices ?”’

““ Oh, well, of course you don’t realise
. what it means,”” said the Hon. Douglas.
“Just go into the lobby, and have a
look at the notice on the board. There’s
another one—exactly the same—in the
Formroom, and another in the Remove
passage. And I believe there’s one in
the dormitory. They mean us to see
the bally things, egad!”’

We entered the lobby curiously, won-
dering what the notices could be. It
was not necessary for us to wonder long.
A good many fellows were crowded
round the notice-board, and we pushed
our way through until we came in front
of 1t. ,

““My only hat!" exclaimed Watson
blankly.

“Begad!” murmured Sir
““This is serious—it 1s, really!”

And it certainly gave us food for
thought.

The notice was only short, and it ran
something like this:

“ NOTICE.

“ Kivery emplovee. of the household
staff has been given precise instructions
to report, without a moment’s delay, any
interference by the boys. It is to be
clearly understood that no boy—or party
of boys—1is to interfere with the servants,
either when they are on duty, or off
duty. If an employee should report
hostile action, of any description, on the
part of a boy—or boys—of a particular
Form, punishment will follow. And this
punishment .will not be confined to the
offenders, but the whole of that Form
wiil be detained within gates for the
period of three days.

MALCOLM STAFFORD,
Headmaster.”

“ Phew!” I whistled. ““This 1is
pretty steep, and po mistake! We shall
have to go pretty carefully, if we want
to take any action.”

“The Head ought to be jolly well
ash®med of himself”
major warmly. “° Why, he’s just as bad
as Sir Roger!”’

““ Yes, rather!”

“It's a shame!”

“Hold on!” I put in. ““I’s no good
blaming the Head for this——"’

Montie.

¢ Sir

declared Owen-

“Rats! "He’'s signed the notice !’

“Very likely,” I retorted. ‘“ But an
under official of the Government often
signs a notice which has really been
prepared by the Prime Minister——"’

“Who's talking . about Prime
Ministers 7"’ asked Watson, 1 surprise.

“My dear chap, I merely make use
of a parallel,” I explained. ¢ This case
1s just the same. Sir Roger worded that
notice—we can take that for granted—
but he naturally couldn’t sign it himself.
The Head has control here, so the Head
had to do the signing—whether he liked
it or not. We know he sympathises with
the old staff, so we can sympathise with
him—for being compelled to put his
narne to a notice that he doesn't agree
with.”

“Well, it's rotten—that’s all I can
say !’ declared Pitt. " If we handle
any of the servants, the whole Form

will suffer, and that’s not fair to the
other fellows.”” o

*“ The innocent will have to suffer for
the guillty—that’s all!”’ declared Hand-
forth. *“ And if the whole Form goes
for the blacklegs, the whole Form won’t
grumble 1if it’s gated. All we can ao 1s
to combine, act solid, so to speak!”

““ Yxactly, my dear friends, exactly!”
agreed Timothy Tucker, of the Remove.
‘“That 1s the one remark I was about
to make. In every great industrial dis-
pute, 1t 18 always necessary to combine
forces. Admitted. You must realise that
in order to force the hated capitalist to
succumb, 1t 1s necessary to use a com-
bination of forces. And we, in this in-
stance, can do the same. There is no
reasonn why we should not force these
bloated autocrats to——"

““Ring off, you gramophone!’”’ inte:-
rupted Handforth tartly. |

“What 1s this—what is this?’ de-
manded T.T., striking one of his famous
attitudes. ‘““ Do I hear aright? Is it
possible that 1 have been called a gramo-
phone? Dear, dear! It is my intention
to make an hour’s speech——"

“Is it, really?” asked Pitt.

“ Kxactly.” |

“* And when will you start?”

““ Now—at once,”” said Tucker. “T
intend to address you on the subject ot
evolution, and to point out how closely
allied it is with the problemns of capital -
and labour. It 15 a remarkable fact—and
a most deplorable fact—that the working

| classes of this country are -grossly mis-
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represented—— Dear me! This is most
remarkable !’

Timothy Tucker broke off, and gazed
round the lobby in mild indignation, He
gazed at blank walls and emply air,

IHis audience had vanished.

CHAPTER IIL
PUT TO THE VOTE,

PENNY for 'em, dear old boy!”
remarked Sir Montie smilingly.
¢ E}l ?5?

A

LR

— ——

“ There’s no need 1o
money, old son,”” I interrupted.
can guess what my thoughts are with
only a very small expenditure of brain
energy.’’ ‘ .

““ The new staff an’ the strikers?”..

“Yes, of course,” I replied. ‘‘It’s a
bit of a problem, and it needs thmking
.over, too. We shall have to get our
wits to work.”’

Sir Montie shook his head.

“1t’s no good askin’ me to do.that,

dear old fellow,” he said. “ 1 always
find that my brains are shockin’ly dor-
mant when they are expected 1o be
particularly bright. I don’t know why
it 1s, but——"’ :
" “But rats!”’ I interrupted. ¢ You
needn’t work that rubbish on me,
Montie. In this study we know what
your brain power is; in spite of your
modesty. We know that when 1t comes
to a pinch, you simply scintillate with
ideas.”

“ Begad!”’ said Sir Montie
“ Pray don’t be so ridiculous!”

He helped himself to a sandwich, and
Tommy Watson and I smiled. We were
partaking of tea in Study C, and it was
an exceptionally good spread. Practically
every junior study made a big splash on
the first day of term. For the moment
the staff had been forgotten, and the
juniors were enjoying themselves.

But T hadn’t forgotten the position,
and it was up to me to make a sug-
gestion—it was expected of me. |

As Captain of the Remove, the other
juniors looked {o me to lead the way,
and this, of course, was only natural.
I was quite ready with suggestions, but
I was afraid the Remonve would not be
ready to follow.. '

‘““ A penny for your thoughts

waste your

mildly.

THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

““T don’t see that we can do anything
much,” remarked Watson, as Le refilled
my teacup. *‘It’s a cert that there’ll be
ructions from the other fellows if we
interfere with the servants, and get the
Form gated. Sir Roger seems to have
p.utlth? stopper on things pretty effec-.
tively.’ ‘

‘“ Hle has, if we like to submit,” T
rephed. ¢ Of course, we can adopt slow
measures, but I don’t much care for that
idea.” :

‘“ Slow measures?”’ -

‘“ Exactly. We can grumble at every-
thing the servants do,” I replied. ¢ That
won’t be interfering—it’ll be criticising.
We can make a fuss over the grub, we
can complain about the boots, we can
be ,(;ﬁscontented with the bedmaking

“You}—

““ But what’s the good of that?” ~

*““ It wouldn’t be much good if only a
few of us did it,”” I replied. ‘‘But, if
we all grumbled—and were grumbling
every hour—well, the staff would get
sick of 1t. They . wouldn’t wait to be
sacked, or chucked out, they’d clear oft
on their own accord. Don’t you see the
wheeze 77’ I

‘““ Begad, rather!”

““It seems a very good wheeze, t00!”
sald Watson.

“It would be if everybody in the
school adopted it,” I replied. ‘ But I'm
rather afraid to tackle the job; I don’t
think we should get fully supported.
And, in any case, it’s a slow business,
and pretty dull. I'm after something
more exciting—something a bit startling,
you know.”’ |

Watson nodded. o

“Yes; but what can we do?” he
asked, .

““ Well, I’ve got an idea in my head:
but I don’t think I'll moot it just at
present,” I said. *“ Tl let it simmer
and develop. In the meantime, I think
the best thing we can do i1s to take &
vote of the Form.” |

““ What kind of a vote?”

“We'll hold a meeting directly after
tea, and I'll suggest that these notices
should be ignored. Then we’ll organise,
and pitch the blacklegs out. Once they’ve

got the order of the boot, . they won’t

return in a hurry. Organised action
now—right at the start—will have full
effect. But if we leave 1t over until
to-morrow—well, the task will be a lot
more difficult.”

My chums agreed with me, but they
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were rather curious about the idea w hich
I was allowing to simmer. I allowed
tliem to be curious, for the scheme wuas
by no means tangible as yet.

As soon as tea was finished we went
round to the other studies, and informed
the fellows that a meeting was to be
dield in the Common-r
IForm meeling, and ever: ])Ody was ex-
pected to be present.

Within twenty minutes the Commion
room was packed. Not a single junior
failed to turn up. A Form meeting wao
always attended to the last man, because
it generally meant that 50111ethmg was to
be put to the vole, and every fellow
was wanted.

““ Now, then. you chaps, not so much
noise !” I shouted, jumping on the
tuble, and looking round. ¢ I've goc
.sornethmg to say——"

‘““ Hear, hear!”

“Go it, Nipper "

““ On the ball !’

“If you'll give'ma a chance to speak,
I shall lave much pleasure in getting
started,” I said sarcastically. ‘ Don't
mterrupt, and listen. You are all aware
of the position with regard to the house-
hold staff. You all know that Sir Roger
Stone has double-crossed us, as they put
il 1n the States——"

““ The olcl rotter !’

““ He ought to be kicked!”

“It’s no good talking like that,” I
went on. ‘“ We've gotl to do the best we
casi, and I appeal to everybody in this
room to vote as I suggest. And I sug-
gest that we should ignore the notices
a.ltogether_ and organise ourselves into
a band of determined ejectors. 1In
other words, we'll get busy, and pitch
out these usurpers, and show Sir Roger

that we are not prepared to stand any
nonsense.”’
““ Hear, hear!” roared Hanclforth.
“ Hear, hear!” echoed Church and
M((Jlure dutlfullv
“ Good idea !”

“We're with you, I\uppe"

““ We'll back you up !’

“ Count on us!"

It sounded, during the first moment
or two, as though I had all the fellows
Jvith me, for shouts of approval came
from every section of the crowded rooim.
Rut, unfortunately, the very opposite
was the case,

““ Rats!"’

“ Talk sense !’

all.”

11

b3 ]
“We can't ienore tleae notices !

“ We're not all anxious to be fruted L

‘“ No fear!”

Quite a chorus of voices went up.

““Let the new servanls stop!” said
Fullwood sourly. ¢ They're just as
good as the others, anyhow. ~ What's
the good of makin’ a bally fuss over
nothin’? I unever could see the reason
for all this tommy rot!”

““ Shut up, you cad!” roared Hand-
forth. * If you talk like that again, I'll
punch your- sﬂly nose !”’

“ Fullwood’s mnot far
;" remarked Hubbard.

““ What's that?"”

““I agree with what Fullwood says.”
went on Hubbard., * I'm not willing to
be gated, anyhow. And if we .ali made
fools of ourselves by trying to chuck the

wrong, after

servanls out, we should be gated for a
fortnight, not three days! I suggest
that we leave thmgx as they are. It's
toc late to interfere.’

“* Hear, hear!” )

“ Rather "’ \

“We can't do anything now,” said

Oswen major.

I looked round at the juniors grimly.

“Well, I can’t say that I admire your
determination,”” I declared. ¢ You don't
seem to realise that all you've got to do
is to stick together. If we only take up
a firm stand, we shall win the day. And
if the new servants are chucked out il
will be a victory for us, and a victory
for the old staff.”

“ Hear, hear,”” said Pitt. “ I agree.”

“ T must admit that I am 1mp1*essed

observed Timothy Tucker. ‘¢ Yes, my
dear sir; I am certainly impressed.
Admitted. I will even go so far as to

say that I am deenly impressed. Your
words are absolutely in accordance with
my own thoughts, and I now intend to
suy a few words on the subject——"’

“Wait until I've fimished, you ass!”’
I said severely.

T.T. ignored me.

“ Comrudes and fellow sufferers,” he
exclaimed, waving his hand, in order to
indicate that he included everybody in
the room. ‘I stand before you now in
order lo address you on a most impor-
tant subject. It is, indeed, a vital sub-
ject. Xou ve got to realise one thing.
You've got to realise two things. Tn
fact, you've got to realise three things.”

' know what they are,”’ said Pitt.
“One is that yow're an ass, another is
that vou're a fathead, and the third is
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that you're a "lunalic. We realise all

ihose poiats, old son !’

Ha, ha, ha !’ o

¢ ThlS is most distressing,” said 'T.T.,
with dignity.,” “1I am Shockpd—-—deeply
shocked—that you should joke upon suci
serious matters. Comrades, listen to me !
The three things I want you to realise
are these—firstly, we are fighting against
autocracy ; secondly, we have pledged
ourselves to assist the strikers in .every
way; and, thirdly, it is our duty—our
positive duiy——to vsoxk our very hardest
for the good of the cause. That is so.
And; further, I will say that it i1s no
time to back out of our obllgatlonc: We
must work with might and main for the
overthrow of these tyrants. And, in
crder to accomplish our object, the st
essential 1s to rid the est&bhshment of
11115 element of blackleg labour——"’

* Hear, hear!”

“ Good old T.T.!"”

“* Every senstble chap ought 1o agiee
with vuhat Tucker has been saying,” I
broke in. ‘ He’s a bit too extreme fov
my liking, and he’s a bit dotty, bul now
and ggam his reasoning 1s sound.
Stripped of all its embelhshments his
argument 1s this—th