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CHAPTER. .

e ool Recolves a Challengo. -

™ epidemic_first broke out a few
BE %30 &7 Mr. Llector Jones's arrival
w take up the post of under-master
st Pelbam School.  Previous to hi

o on the acone,
siun,

o g e e
Tin the ExInnosty AL, oeen,
¥ Incidentully Sergeant-instructor
p"’T}m.J Leen voted a beast—but that is
ke e nor there. The fact remains that
sl mites, prior {0 the advent of Mr.
ﬁs;ym utterly unmoved by the charms of
umnlh[ull;}m master, drawing himself up to
height of sixty-four inches, declured
Tector Jones, Inte Tieutenant of tho
=y Psualion of 1he Loamshire Territorials,
e to form a cadet corps, and all thos
'h,e;xmd would be presented with uniforms
bines.
wg.:.’nu! That diﬂ it ‘Thr- C(émlmorl\:mom
ed, names flowod in, und by dinner-

:‘,‘,m,,ﬁ duy hfty Lawer School fellows,
hding Jnck Noble, the captain of the third
e had enrolled themsclves under  the
s of Mr‘b‘l’“;‘“l’f Thus the cadet corps
o an established facl.
P el by, “Th Wi (6407 hiswligiae
aoved o >?un!l of :Al;ming; on the con-
w1, It incrensed, and, overflowing  the
R, of tho achenl, teashed Pelbom it
of; wd the mayor of that historic town, not 10
botdone by the patriotic Mr. Jones, haran-
M\);yml\li of l';lhmgl. and started o cadet

there. Altogether, it was a stirring time,
:Tu there had alwuys been rivalry between
#ewwn and the school, frequently resulting
aabreach of the peace, both corps could be
l_i_:z[lw tdm a perpetual war _fo‘ol;ljg.\l

Ml a dozen recruits just joined, Master
e announced Sergeant Keppel one morn-
.o mweting the latter on his way to drill.
Toought the new uniforms would feteh *em."
S?u!!" said Juck Noble, *“'Who are

ISR B O PN S

_:Yl\‘ﬂ Clifford and his puls."

B0iford " oxclaimed  Jnck  in /surprise.
Wt on carth haw be joined for?”
Pl.lynollt feelings and n sudden sense of
! returned the sergeant drily. At

Rty T

o f ke

! ",:‘th}‘»_»«hu« young Clifford told Mr.
Sle Mt el you to put ‘em through
| tJ¥e. Think you'll be ablo to manuge
ol

" chuckled Jock.

L news soemed oo good 1o bo true.
‘ﬂ"“"\l hoted rival, a raw recruit!
i to have the aupreme pleasuro
™ g military Lnowle]dxe into him.

|l ' g
..:J_hu Il drill him ! thought Jack.

u“] hud Clifford joined, after nll his
,".’“llc‘l' Ribes at * nehoolboy soldiers?™
Raly “rlings and & senso of duty, was too

'lm'"“rd:' Clifford possessed” none of
My, '."‘- N0, there must by some other
Vell. Whatever it wus, ho had played
8""'h\:|l""" » The chap would have to

n, 9rns, Jack Aattered himself, when

N up 9 A
T, 1 Seainst him on the parade-ground.
mu. iihes Low baing too Targe for the
by Ve drills took pluce in the quad.

2 R.ARRAN AERSJTERL=

R L o there und aerived just as tho
lgly !0 0 Notebool. in hand—Jack
:‘44‘,“"“’" Promoted (o sergennt—he pro-
My, " 1 double row of Jines and took
o I, 30 tlosing tho book with an
Ay of i) oft the corps 1o the tender
N Clieeatt Keppel, ond walked ovor
‘.\."“hl, ord ahd tlie new recruits were
N Uion g
A T growled Jack, with o
§[9'"ev.‘]° “Weedy youth ut the end. This

L

), 'T.'Y)'tmnﬁ Noble I" excluimed that
gl dryy o don't mosn to say you're
'L:"“[ \'-'I

4 boge UMber OfF from the right "

v o,
" "“3""! Young worm," blustered
Mt Juin this rotten concern

: olliaking School Yarn.
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When the drill eventually came to un end,
thero was but one topic ol"mn\orsauon-llm
impending battle agoiost Pelham.

“What da you think of it, Jack?" asked o
score of fellows clustering round the captain.

Juck's opinion was swmned wp ano one
word—** prime ! G o
“Mind you,” he added, “I don't think

much of old Jones's plan. It'sa a bit too
commonplace for my taste. Now, if 1 were
in comumand—"" 5
“Tell us whal you'd do. old said
Jack's bosom [riend, Dob Ruesell.

Juck thought deeply for some minules.
“Well, at any rate,” he_said, ** I shouldn't
do what our eaptain is going to do. It's the
sumo ald silly business. We march along until
we =ce the enemy, then we flop down und
bang away at each other until the umpires

son .“

joined. [
new liow to treat hin
a little bit awk&ard
“You'rn right. Two lo one
same deep game on. We must
sapralls, Jack.” ;

* There'll Le squalls .-n,,“%\. il .
Cliffy ot any of Lis tricks ! 1'd do anything to
give him n thrashing; but there, the chap's
too artful to give me the chance. 1lowever, he

. | was an enemy we
As long s C hﬂ;::w ‘h‘n s one of us, it'

Cliffords ot
look out for

I catch dear

knows nothing of military matters at nrg-u-nt.
= he can't da us nuch harm yet awhile.
Jack mizht have altered his opinion could he
have heard Clifford’s remarks on receiving the
news from one of his followers of the propased
“s house.

THE 2nd CHAPTER.
The Troachery of Clifford.
“ And nearer, clearer, deadlier than bafors!
Arm, arm! It is—il is the canuon’s openiog
roar!"
S a matter of fact, it was nothing of the
Lind. It was merely Mr. llector
Jonee haranguing his troops befors
marching them against the foe. Stll,
it amounted pretty much to the same thing.
Tuesday night—the night of the battle—had
arriy at last! Eiver since testime the
school had heen one huge bustle. The whole
place echoed with the warlike preparations.
The awful knots some of the recruits got inth

get doaf and stop the Lattle.”
s u *We ‘hn'n'l.‘r“\'vin“:vave the
0 8 anging,” grumbled Nob.
ST can't have | 4G b  given out.'”
“And wa musn't have a jolly good fight
at the town louts," wlded someone else.
1 know,"” said Jack. “1f we don't look
out, the thing'll be nn awful frost—not a bit
like a real battle.

pleasare of
to be ordered about by yvou. “No: gmmunition
a proper sergeant, I ehall—!

Clifford’s voice” died away, for ot that

moment Mr, Jones came rushing up.. At lenst,
he rushed the first poart of ,the way, but
suddenly recollecting “the digoity of a com-
manding officer, he checked the rush and
approached st n more sedate pace.
_ Sergeant Keppel saluted. The action in
itsell was worth going miles to sce. Ilis arm
moved to his forchead as if it had come in
contact with an electric battery.

**Going to take the dril] this morning, sir?"
he aeked.

“No, sergeant. I have an  important
announcement to make. Is everyone present?”

“Yes, sir  Sergeant Noble has called the
roll, and they're all ‘ere. "Tention "

*"Tention 1" ochoed Jack, glaring ot the
rebellious Clifford. .

*“ Ahem ! began Mr. Jones, “1 have just
received a letter from the Mayor of Pelham.
Le writes inviting us to march on the town
next Tuesday evening and attack it. Tho town
cadet corps will defend. II'm, h'm! *Too
long,” says the mayor, ‘have we wosted our
time in parades and drills. The moment has
now arrived to show the stern metal of which
we—and possibly you—are made. We intend
to defend Pelbam to the last brick.' 1le adds
u postseript: ‘Perhaps it would be safer if
no blank cartridges were handed out. Some
of the townspeoplo retire to rest early, and
are nverse 10 having their elunibers disturbed
bs nny noise. Also the danger: A

Mr. Jones paused, and, ns the poel suys,
“his glance wos steen and bigh.”

“Of course, we shull accept the challenge,”
he said.  “Tho mayor desires a taste of real
wurfure, and the school shall givoe it him, I
have mapped out a plan of campaign. The
town is in a valley, and should be perfoctly
easy ta capture. In my own mind, I have no
doubt as o the result. We shall proceed along
the road as far as the Red Lion, and then
branch off into the fields. The hedges and
trees will afford excellent cover.  While our
advance guard cngages the enemy, the main
body, at a given signal, will sweep round to
the rear of their positiol

ing brats—I mean army—right if
them a sample of the real thing.

you upset his plans.”
“0l

first.. This is my idea: T sha

across the river.
house stands close by the bridge.

the place, and if
we'll simply explain that we're
his_instructions for real warfure.’
Everyone wns immensely taken with
plan. Bob, however, seemad doubtful,

he eaid.
Jack winked.

ploined.
understand. Il bo just
Nelson did at the Battle of Copenhagen.
put his telescope to his blin
couldn't see the <ignal to retire.
retire, aud won the battle in consequence.

battle. Of course,
keep this dark?"
Liveryone swore the deepest secrecy.
* Fancy Clifford and his lot joining us!

ochﬁolhouae. . Did they epjoy their
eilly " ks

Jack.
o bit lately, and—ha, h

well on (he move. But," he added, su

Now, the mayor says he
wants a real battle, and it's my opinion il
would sgerve the beastly moayor and his squall-

wo did give

14
“Thut hiow are wo to do it?” nsked Russell.
“Old man Jones will never forgive you if

h. of course, I shall consult with him
i take a party

of scouts, warch to the rear of the town army,
and enter Pelham by the bridge which goes
i Now, you know the mayor's
Very well.
Wao shall climb over his garden wall, capture
if the mayor says anything,

'r.nrrying out

this

You'll never get Jones to agree ta that,”

I shall only mention the scout part,’ hw ex-
**The other part Mr. Jones wouldn't
the same as old
1le
eye so as he
e didn"!{
I huve any luck, 'l do the snme, and win our
I can trust you chaps to

suid Bob, as he and Juck walked back Lo the
it firs

4

" No; I've rome idea they didn't!"" laughed
““The luzy beggars have been slacking
a!—I kept them J\rcny
« denly
growing serious, “ I really wished they hadn't

in fixing their nccoutrements, and the posing
before the glass—when at last they got them
on—to see if they were fixed right!

Then the trying on of the new uniforms!
Fortunately, mo=t of them fitted all right. A
few, however, didn’t, und the Pug was one of
theso unlucky ones. Clifford's figure was not
a thing-of benuty, and his tunic and uo-
mentionables fitted none too well.

ut we will not dwell teco much on the
gloomy side of warfare. Let us rather hurry
on (o the parade-ground. and take a glance ab
the gallant troops assembled there.

On the stroke of seven the school gates swung
open, and out into the road marched the
Pelham Schoal Cadet Corpe. R

By this time it was getting dusk, thereby
adding a touch of realism to the affair. The
only sound heard wns the tramp, tramp, of
the feet on the hard road, and when the srmy
eventually camne to o lialt in front of the Krd
Lion, nat one of them had the least doubt 'in
their minds that they had embarked on a most
perilous and bhazardous business, To add to
tho excitement, the news had got round that
u real live colonel—a friend of the moyor's—
intended to be present to view the combat.

**Sergeant  Noble!™ culled out Captain
Jones. :

stepped forward and saluted.
1 will ow advance with your party of

**Yes, sir," snid Jack. ‘
Ile chuckled to himsell. Ilis plan wus to be
adopted, after all. When lie had first mooted
the idea to his chief he had heen politely
snubbedl. Now, apparently, Captain Jones
bad falfen in with the sugge-tion,

“T will give you six men and a corporal,™
announced  Captain  Jones.  * Directly vou
come in_touch with the enemy. fall bac or-

poral  Russell, Macalnine, " Tivans, Lawson,
Valence, Prince, and Chftord, you are all to
uccompany Sergeant Noble."
It was just well the darkness hid Jack's
expression of diszust,  Five of them were all
right: but Clifford and his toady, Prince!
Really, this was too much of o good thiug.
Unfortunately there was nothing to be done,
Hero wore his orders, hiere were the scouts, and
(Continued on the next page.)

Now, Sergeant-instructor  Keppel always held
his ‘superior officer in great respect, but this
public announcement of plans, which should
Jiuve been kept a dead secrot, was a little too
much even for him. Ile could only express his
feclings by a scries of loud snorts.

Mr, Jones topk no motice. Probably le
never heard the snorte. For five’ minutes he
continued his remarks. They were full of
military terms. . Whatover the intrepid Mr.
Jones may have .Jacked in practice, he had
the theory of the thing at his fingers ends,

“ And now," he concluded, /4 hope you and
tha town boys will forget “your private
differences, and not indulge in any fighting—
er—that is to say, fighting outside the rules
luid dowa by the military authorities.”

Mr. Jones then eauntered acrosy to the batch
of recruits, and gave them u few hints s 1o
their behaviour. ¢

“Above all," he said, 'respect md obey
your. superior officers.'” w
“ Clifford looked ut Jack and sniffed con-
temptuously; s did  Clifford'a  followers.
Quite unconscious of the bomb he had dropped
in the ranks of tho recruits, Mr. Jones ambled

Tho drill lasted aboui an hour, bul long
befora the ond of that time, Cliford and his
friends had had enough of it. They wero
marched hithee and thither; they doubled, they
marked time, form four: ow and then
they xtood al eaxe, not oflc nd it can
safely’ be said that mot for many a long day
had they displuyed so much activity.  Did
they flag, Jack whipped them up to fresh excr-
tions with a few curt words=not included in
the drill-book. Deep were the yows of ven.
yeanco Clifford swore; in {act, ho was within

hn.sco of jacking up the,whole thing, but

something restrained him.* 1n due time our

story will reveal what this *“something ' was.

g down a ple of t ¢ who w;:vo to tri
him up, Jack fought his way to whero the athered, -
and for some minutos a stern struggle .n::::l.o' S BENE e Eathe .

Have Done With It, and Oblige—Your Editor.




of a bad job  Lockiln,
-‘E'\-L:::zf.wr.-mh" back bim wp
dery cxurred 5 . i
a1 —vthing sgainet Mr.
PP RLSN Stk o ok s

their way acrems the

Do must

* Leok at the

Az jrement he's 3 disgrace

Y 51
* agreed Raeell

Jaced arm P
iwarsnoe I object to
"D yoa koow, I bel
z us when we vt

ity

eid Jack was :
Grasoaliy the marty of soe
= '

~proachad the

was |
to ths old Roman |
Bridge spanned [

e River Poll

e the strictest ail

e, 2nd, with |
aen up
h the

the winding
Pelbam
They tad ,u-} reas e top, when Rassell |
v declared he beard comeoze moving

e, Dob,
2 worperal shoul
smapped Jack.
well! S:ll, T hope you'll take
e when your saperior officer comes
Come om, Fou cheps, stir yoar stamps !

We haves't fininhed ye K
Thers was a light wound of rent clothing as

(iford rose irum the grou the party
g taken cover in a ditch.

That's my beastly jacket!" he mumbled.
hat's the game wow, 3oung Noble? ™

CliSord’s progrees in military knowledze was
will in an elementars stage.  Althcugh caly &
private, he perssted in addreseing the non-
tommmsioned oficers io terms of equality.

Jark war on the point of setting him right
on this matter of etiquette, but decided the
tcreaion was oo important to bandy words
with & fellow lLike Cliford. Acoordingly, he
let 1% pase. thouph he mentally added it to the
krg lst of crimes committed by Cliford—
crimes which in due course should mest with

the retribution they deserved.
“ Forwerd ! " whispered Jack, and in a few
nutes they had pamed to the rear of the
snemy, and were making all haste 1o Pelham.

8o far everything bad gone well. The town
troops were iked. and their city wes at
the mercy of the invader, unles, of course, the
or had (waeessod the Torethonght to hold 2
Zithents in reserve,

Jack's knowledze of the mayor’s military
preperetions, however, led bim to believs that
this was extremely unlikely. The mayor, like
Mr. Joues, went in for straightforward tactics.
You marched on until you met the army, and
teither of them ever dreamt of indulging in
flankiog movernents.

Eilrntly the brave band made their way down

hillade. Jt was nn eaay matter, for a
o fall of rain carlier in the day had made |
the y
0

¥

thway shinnery.
{ couree, ther could have taken the road,
hut there was the risk of meeting mmeone, who
weuld b ctrtzin 10 give the alarm to the
denrned city. Tesides, who would ever ottack
; ul‘v by marching on it by the main thorough-
are?

" Arriving at the bottam of tha hills, they
cautiously ndvanced to the river-bank,
they pau some minutes,
the desp shadows cast by the b e,
went by, Fortunately the driver never saw
them. Then, when the rumble of whesls had
died away, Jack gave the word to cross the
bridze.

Again all went well. In lesa time than jt
takes to writa it. they vere aver the bridge,
end had reachied the low wall which eur.
rounded the mayor's garden.
ar, s0 pocd. The question now srose,

what shauld they do next? Jack i
mind back to n:nj)..nl o 1
theaght of some of

he had read of.
ourits heroes,

1le

8 How

] ru n d
tower of the himss,  All ver
things are casier 16 write -L,q

4 t than to do,
eatncially in tho twentisth century.

How about tmin round 16 the front, giving
A postman's knock, rusling the sorvant
wlen ale opened the door, and bivouso in the
bett bed room?  That would be—

§ ur
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| rervice,

] 1 ]l Tave & warnidg oy, and in

Suddenty Roel Q70 5 it of the realis
l(‘“‘ e by freling a violent prod in the
™ e turoed, and was just in timo to re
orive [heeri"n‘ of an assailant on tha point of
3 v
his k f‘t;?}q‘!-r\fbl": Really, for a minute
e Bad e Then all af onee a light
be fad 7 Fim. Ther had fallen into an

pi % i'-‘"’“ by the town bors !
» o minutes a gtern

struggle ensued.
umbered fully a

dosen—irrezular
. for they wore no uniforms
“—but fsts azainst unloade
be deepiced.

cu
- 1o
T A onn & couple of salwart foemen
wha wers endeavouring to trip him up, Jack
his way to where the rest of the scouts
stherad. Even n the excitement of rh;
Kt he did pet fail to notice that Cliffor
Prinee were taking no part in the mmc;:i.
treachery! These two had betray
'

.. ssh ‘em up!” roared the fowl\ﬂl:n_\“v
“aowa with the Peiham School rotters!
Eich sbove the hubbub, srow a
rv. It was the magic wor
Whether there was really
o the vicinity € uncertain, but the
n of such & person bearing down
on th sent the town boye scuttling away 17
deubleqaick time. The soute al= decided
thas dicretion wae the berter part of valour,
ard, witheut a moment's hesitation, they
hepied over the wall and sprawled in a heap
inside the mayor's garden. . .
Are we }.r:et"f was Jack's first ques-
jon, on regaining his fect.
- “ Think " ansmered Ruseell.

trere's one m Wonder who it

“No;

it was

In = few minutes they discovered
P e wnorted Jack, *na doubt he's gone
oF mith bis friends the cnemy ! 1 shall have

a few words 10 ¢ay to him to-morrow.

we've pot Clifiord. Seize him, you chap
In the darkness Clifford was <orted out and
rought befors Jack. i

b o ad'\ih',', Clifford !~ growled

“

his 1 your <
Noble.  *You st those chaps on us, and it's
no fanlt of yours we weren't cut up and de-
feated.” g
“(Oh, stow that rot, you asws!" lnlp[)cl.!
Cliffy, trying to wricgle out of his captors
5 “Let go my arm, young Macalpine,
or I'il—" N )
e you deny you know nothing of this
afair?” - . .
“Go and boil yourself!" was Clifford's

polite rejoinder.
Jack bresthed hard. - J
“Bind his hands behind him!" he said.
With some dificu!ty this was done. ' Now,
you sne this fellow? [le’s a traitor,
trayed our plans 1o the town boys. What fate
does he deserve "
“A jolly good kicking," suggested the pro-
c Russell.
No; he must be shot!"” -
“Oh, of course!” gizgled Ruasell. “8till,
we might give the kicking 9"

as well.
““This is no loughing matier, Corporal Rus-
1),”" »said Juck severely. ' We are on active
ice, and the rules of warfare are very plain
in the matter. All spies and traitors who are
captured must be shot. Clifford’s a spy snd a
traitor, and he's our prisoner. Very well
Tie him to that tree, und order out lgme of
our heat shot .
“ But—but—"" stammered Ilob. “I don't
think-—""
" You're not required to think. I can do all
the thinking necessary. Tia him up at once !""

“*Oh, very well!" raid Russell.
o or

“1 won't roared Clifford.

course, he never thought for a moment he
would be. For one thing, nona of the car-
bines were loaded—or he hoped they weren't—
-)I.-_o, Jack Noble would never dare do such a
thing.
Sl’l‘“. he eouldn’t help feeling uncomfortable.
Jock Noble was such an enthusiast where
military matters wero concerned that thero was
no knowing 1o what lengths he would go.
Suppaose, in n apirit of revenge—

he same thought struck Russell.

I:;’c whispered, '“don't

L going to give Clifly a
fright. Get three of the chaps to present their
carbines at him. ero’ll bo no danger—they
aren't Joaded."” .
Oh, you never know ! B
“It's the unlosded guns which always go off.”

Jnck.‘immd thero was something in what
aid.

" Very well,”” he whispered.
point the guns at him; we'll

';_n to nln‘r‘!'&n l‘mnt of him.

next difficulty weas to persuade t
of the souts to be l{t firing-party. This b;fﬂ
soma time, for at [irst everyono declined” 1o
have anything to do with such a thing. Tho
are ides made them fremble almost aa much
as the prisoner wus doing.

Needless to ray, (1ifford was
stata of funk.
moment had coma.

“*Merey " Lo howled. “Oh, do lot me off
this time! Jt was only. s j-j-jokd—really it
was! I heard the mayor was going to chal-
lenge us to o abam fight, snd 1 joined the
cadet onrps 2o as to——""

“Bpoil aur chane:
Jack. " You rotten pi

% “'l won't
merely get tho

in a fearful
He really believed his ;.‘-‘t

_:umu-c-." interrupted

Clifford closed h Ilo expected every

minute 10 hear the “y‘:-l. words of command:
Make ready—present—fire!” Not bearing

1 asd his eves acain. No sooner
;ll:c['nh‘?:;‘:‘rl than he discovered a new causa
C("';::‘{‘ at the house!™ he bellowed. “*It's

Ltycies
on Bre me wheeled round like 3 shot. (lif.

wae right. Out of one of the top win.
(’1‘.‘:{, mwkcguu pouring in thick clouds, in-
versed with tiny darte of flame.
Srear Scort!" eried Llad\. “’_}\e must
ivo the alarm at once! Come om: 4
nl‘:‘ a second Clifford was released, and the
ty ~campered through the garden, and a
‘ninutes later were hammering at lho. back

d

“\”iri:hwnod corvant opened it. and the sight
of the military appearance of the visitors
nearly gave her a At.
\W.who sre you?!" she gasped. -
wXever you mind who we sre!” answered
Jack. e of your top rooms is on fire!

.
0 ) r

or the engines as quickly as you can.
,'\{':‘:,'vm chaps, follolvr me upstairs; wo'll e
if we can put it out!”
" \\'lc;;n wnl:nld {he mayor have thought had he
beon present?  Not only was his house on
firs, but his home was invaded by the enemy!
THE 3rd CHAPTER.
The Capturs of Pelham,

ND. in the meanwhile,-on the outskirts
H of Pelham a deadly battle was pro-

cecding. o
The «choal troops had taken nﬁ' an

impregnable position at the foot of the hills
The town troops were massed, with the river on
their left and the open road leading to Pelham
at their rear. This last was of great import-
ance in the event of any retrograde movement
being nccessary.

The mayor, like the celebrated Duke of
Plaza-Tora, “led his regiment from behind;
he found it less exciting "—in other words, he
teok up his position in the centre of tho afore-
eaid road, and, surrounded by his staff, gal-
lantly directed the operations.  His friend,
Colonel Trevar—an dian veteran—stopd by,
but after the first five minutes ceased to offer
suggestions. The mayor seemed to know <o

much.
So, for a quarler of an hour the battle raged
with great ?ury. but without either side gain-

inz any particular advantage. Whereat the
Mayor of Torcheater waxed merry, and con-
fided to Colonel Trevor that be rather fancied
he and his troops had demonstrated the im-
ssibility of Pelham being captured by any-
1ing less than a ocouple of army corps. :
Hardly had the mayor given vent to this
roud boast than a sudden commotion made

im turn his head. Two breathless Ggures
stood before him.

“\Why, Scoggins,” exclaimed the mayor, for
he recognised one of them ns the town clerk,
“what are you doing here?" .

Scoggins replied, breathless and “‘h" less:

“Como off 'ome at once, sir! An awful
thing's 'appened! The school army's cap-
turcd your ‘ouse and set it afire! Tho whole
place is upside-down, air—""

W ** thundered the mayor. -
Scoggins's companion’ repeated the state-
ment, adding a few picturesque additions, auch
as the town-hall being in danger, together
with the lives of the inhabitants.

*“Tha cnemy seem to have outflanked you
——"" began Colonel Trevor.

The mayor waited to hear no more. In &
brace of shakes he was off home, at a pace
which baffled all pursuit.

The effect of this rapid retreat of their
leader had a most disaatrous cffect on the town
troops,  Bad ncws eirculates quickly, and
Beozgins was a loquacious individual. e
ercmed to forget he was under fire, for he
wandered in and out, distributing his woeful
tidings What was the result? town
army waa seizad with panic, and, to the as-
tonishment of Mr. Jones—who, of course, knew
nothing of what had occurred—they suddenly
abandoncd their position, and broke and fled.

Ten minutes later the school army decided
on a buld oourse. They would occupy the
ground lately vacated by their foes. They did
#0. No foe was to I»n found.

* Victory !"" muttered Mr. Jones, and resolved
to 5o a step [urther and penetrate into the fast-
nossas of Pelham itself.

In the meanwhile, the mayor and a sprinkling
of followers had reach~d the scene of the con-
flagration. The crowd was lsrge, and the
Pelham fire-ongino worked noisily.  Little
waonder, therefore, mayor experienced
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salf heard ; iyd dly, in shouldering his way
through the ly-packed popul i
ho sucoeeded at length, and with a great clatter-
ing of his aword on the stone steps, he bounced
into the hall.”

*Whero are the scoundrels?" lie roared.

A ihedley of voions coming from upstairs con-
vinced the mdyor that the scoundrels were still
on the premisas. Upstairs he accordingly flaw,
and groping his way through the smoke, st
hn;cﬁ found himsell in the room whore the
fire had originated.

! had only hsve beon caliner he would
hiave soon at o glanoe that the danger was over.
Unfortunately, f.o was not calm—nothing like it
He caught sight of several forms hovering about
in the mnoke, and as s nearer in. ion slho:
him the majority were in the uniform
of the achool cadst corps, his rage was so
tromendons that all power of speech for the
mament ). Neither did part of the con-
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