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- good-temperedly.

2

The Beginning. of If. .
HAT'H the difference between
the Shell .and the Fourth,

1]

anyway?” asked Jack Blake

warmly.

“Qh, if you come to that, there isn’t-

a great deal,” Tom Merry replied, quite
“Of course, heing on
the average a trifle plder, -we're alsa.a
trifle heftier all round—-"

Blake snorted. :

“Weally, Tom Mewwy, I fail to
see—"" i

“That,” put in  Monty Lowther
blandly, *is pot our fault. In the Shell
we are not afflicted with myopia.”

“Your whatter?” asked Robert
Arthur Dighy, looking d]zuzzlecl.
. "My nothing, Dig, dear bey. T said

wmyopia. Don’t you follow mc?”
"éeeed if T do!” ;
“Yeot me clucidate. Myopia is short-

ness of sight, Got that? Gustavus says

he fails te see. You heard that, I

think ?  Failoge to see——"
* Look here, Tom——"
T

i¥euse me, Figgius, I am. talking !™

“¥You always are, Lowther! If a
chap bad to wait till you'd done he would
have grown whiskers before he got a
chanee of saying a word.”

“(‘ome to that, Tommy was ueing his
juwing tackle when Gustavus rudely—"

“Weally, Mannahs! T twust I am
nevah guilty of wudeness. I should not
dweam of bein’ wnde to Tom Mewwy,
§:m' w]‘mm T have the gweatest woespect.

“Tf somcone would only put Gussy
and T.owther outside, we might have a
chanee of getting on with the argu-
ment ! snapped Blake.

“TI am dumb, doah boy ! said Gussy.

“In addition to. bejng mnearly blind "
gibed Lowther, “And this is the miost
cherished ornament of the Fourth !

“Ile's not,” contradicted  Blake.
“You dan’t want to judge the Form by
Gussy, who iz only the Form's tame ass,
vou know."”

“Blake, I wegard you with the
gweatest despisewy—I mcan contempt I”
. “Go on, Tommy! Explain the superi-
ority of the Shells and when you've
quite finished—being a truthful chap, you
can’t go on long on that subject—we’ll
praceed to knock all your arguments
out of time,” said Kerr. grinning.

Tom Merry' had had a parcel from
Huckleberry Heath, Not a hamper—
the days of hampers were days of the
past, It was an astonishing thing that
the two.pounds of butter that parcel con-
tained had got past the eagle eves of the
Post Office searchers; but somchow it
had. Worthy Miss Priscilla Faweett,
who was all for law and order, could not
have known that sending butter wasz one
of the many new crimes invented by the

Department of Food Control. She would:

rat have been guilty - knowingly of an
offence—unless she had believed that her
beloved Tommy wag pining for butter.
Beligving that, she might have been

‘there is plent
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guilty of almost anything, for she had all
a mother’s affection for Tom; and there
alrela{ not many things a mother will not
F1sk.

Anyway, the two pounds of hutter,

with o  few other things, had got
through. Onec pound, cut into quarters,
had gone to gladden the hearts of fowr
families: at - Rylcombe whom war
prosperity had given'a miss, The re-
maining pound formed the basis of a
feast, to which- the Terrible Three had
invited the chums of Study No. 6 en the
Fourth Yorm passage—Jack Blake,
Arthur  Augustus  D’Arvey, George
Herries, and Robert Arthur Dighy, to
wit—with Talbot of the Shell, Roylance

of the Fopurth, and three Fourth-
Formers from the New House—Gecrge
Figgins, George Francis Kerr, and

David Llewellyn Wynn, more generally
knewn as Fatty Wymn.

There wege limits as to how far a
E;oound of butter could be made to go--
wving already gone farther than could
have been expecied in getting {o St
Jim's at all. Otherwise more fellows
might have hecn asked. As it wae, the
two Iorms concerning which argumsent
had dvisen were well represented in the
dozen present, although there were eight
of the Fourth as against only four of the
Shell,

But, just as Tom Merry had imsisted
upon Talbot’s presence, so Manners had
said firmly that Roylance could not be
left out. And, of course, Jack Blake &
Co. could not be omitted,

“It was jolly good butter,” remarked
Fatty Wynn, *I only wish we got some
like that every day! It’s ruminy to
think that therc was & time when bread-
and-butter didn’t count. It's a treat
now—a_real treat! Not that I despise
margarine. The only thing that’s wrong
about the stuff is that there’s so little
of it. 1 suppose the war really will be
over some day; but there ain’t a fat lot

of comfort jn that, if you're to believe.

these chaps who say that we're going to
be short of grub for years afterwards.
Think of it! And I suppose by the time
again we shall all be too
old to care what we eat. Tt's terrible!”

“We were talking about the
Forma, Fatty, you old gormandiser!”
said Herrics, :
-1 know. It don’t matter much, docs

it? Talk ain't very filling, anyway.”
“Aren't you full, Fatty?” asked
Fig“gins, winking at Tom.

““No; of course I'm not! TI'm grateful
to Tom Merry, no end; it was just like
him to.whaek it out with ns. But if T
had put away the whole lot to my own
vheek I shouldn’t be over-full. I know
you can’t do that sort of thing decently

these days; and I wouldn’t do it. DBut
it’s no good pretending.”
Fatty sighed a deep, deep sigh, e

felt the befter for the luxuries lie had
shared, and he would have shared them
with equal goodwill had tim){ been his
own-to diepose of ; but it really was no
use trying to persuade himself that they
left no room for more. Kerr said that

twos
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Fatiy.ought to hang out a sign on his
ample waistcoat—* l‘goocl storage to let.”
But jokes like that only made poor Faity
feel sadder than ever.

“Go on, Tommy!” zaid Koerr cne
couragingly. :

“1 forget what T was saying now,”
said Tom, smiling. “It’s some time ago
gince 1 started to say it, you know.”

“What you said was t.imt- the Shell,
being a trifle older than the Fouxth, was -
naturally o trifle heftier all ronnd,”
Talbot reminded him. “Then Blake
snerted dishelievingly, #nd Gussy butted
pliny

“Weally, Talbot——""

“Dare say I did.” said Bluke, 1T
don’t believe.jr. “Cause why? ‘Cause T
know it isn't vight. But go on, Tommy !
We've caten:your grub, and we don't
mind Hstening to your rot, It won't he

uite 80 bad as old Grundy's, anyway.
And we know vou didn't lure we here
just to get on your hind-legs and talk
our pappers off, as Grundy has douc
above once or twice.”

“Well, if you veally wanr it. T shouil
say thar, while 1here wasn't mueh diffoz-
ence between the two Forms on the
whele, we are just a bit ahead in every-
thing that matters, You haven't an all-
round sportsman  quite -up to - Talbot’s

=

max

“Which is below yours, Tom,” said
Talbot quieily. '

“Not likely ! There’s Neble, too. He's
a bit ahead of any of you. And thore
ave' three or four fellows in this Form
who can lick any ehap in the Fourth, you
must_admit thati” .

. “Names?” spapped Blake,

“Ob, well, if you-must have
Talbot, Noble, Grundy——"

“Rats ! yelled Digby. I don’t know
about Talbot or Kangaroo; but Blake or
Figgy or Roylance eould take on old ass
Grundy and give him beans, I'll bet!
You didn’t mention yourself, either; but
you know you're better than Grundy.”.

-““Not a lot,” Tom answered. “And T
can’t see any of your fellows having
much of a chance with him. It's -been
tried before now. Grundy's heavier and
stronger and longer in the reach than
any of you, so it’s not surprising, especi-
ally as, though he’s a duffer at most
things, he can use his fists.” )

“Go on!” said Blake. “When you've
finished I've got something to suggest.”

“YWell, we're ahead in footer, cricket,
boxing, and in general intelligence,”
said Tomr. with a cheerful grin, “1s
there really’ anything else that matters
much? We could lick you on the river
or in it, T think; and we're top dogs in
running—long distance or- sprints.
might-win a threc-legged race or a tug-
of-war or a sack race against us; but
they don’t count for much, and there's
no certainty you'd win them even.”

He paused. Tom was not taking the
matter very scriously. But Blake was; -
as the gleam in his eyes-told. -

“Go on!” he said. “Finish your -

it—

bnlli% and let me have my say.”

avasn’t exactly. brageing,” Tom

You - -



- upon

‘ing as high as poss, why

Lowther—to talk bigger

Every Wednesday.

replied. “But'if it’s to be a caso of call-
I may as well
remark that the Fourth has no humorist
like Lowther !”

“And a jolly goaddob for the Fourth !
said Dig emphatically.

“Tf it comes to talking pifle—and that's
all Lowther ever does—we’'ve Cardew,”
Blake answered. “I defy anyone—even
piffle than
Cardew does sometimes.” ™ .

“Take up the gage, Monty!" said
Manners. “You can do it, old sport!
For Cardew generally means something,
even if it's Hard to tell what; and nine

_times out of ten there ain’t any meaning

D

“at all in your jokes. .
.. Lowther u:]id.J not look quite delighted
at this unsolicited testimonial.

“7)] admit,” Tom said, *that there is
no one-in-the Shell who possesses the
wonderful tact and judgment for which
Gustavus is noted.” ‘

Arthur Augustus, more énsily flattercd
than Lowther, beamed on the speaker.

“Weally, that is a vewy handsome

thing to say, Tom Mewwy !” ho said.
., “Ass! He only means you're o cheap
idiot, who goes about, meaking out he’s no
end brainy,” said Blake witheringly.
¢ Have you finished, Tom?”

“Well, there’s lots more I conld say,
of course. I haven’t referred to Glyn, a
real inventive géenius—" .
_“Or to Skimpole, a dotty ass1” pui in
Herries, “And if Gussy is a burbling
chump, which he is, as we musi admit,
what about Grundy ?”

Tom waved his ﬂand.

#71 say no more,” he answered. “ Not
even for the credit of my Form—the

'orm_that braved a thousand years, or
something to that effect—will T start in
to. attempt proof that the great George
Alfred is a Solomon: J'ai fini! Your
turn, Blake [” ;

CHAPTER 2.
A Challenge.
(1} IGGY,” said Blake, turning to
F the great wat-chief of the New
House juniors, * you and I may
) fairly ‘reckon ourselves the
leaders of the Fourth, I take it?” - .
Tong-legged George Fi%gins beamed
lake. . Figgy would have been
ready to stick to it that he himself had
claims to the full leadership of the Form
had Blake claimed it. But he was quite
willing to admit Blake’s claim when it
extended. to no more’ than sharving the
honour. = . :
“The two kings of Sparta,” murmured

* Lowther.

But Tom Merry and Talbot guessed, if
1o one clse did, that Blake's speech por-

. tended something serious.

House rivalry was far more acute at St,
Jim’s than Form rivalry, When School
House and New House joined issue, no
ono thought about Forms. The Fourth-
Formers followed Tom Merry’s lead 4s
loyally as the Shell, and the School House
uniors were as one man against the New

ouse. Just in_the same way, Figgins,

7 though of the Fourth, claimed and re-

' gontinued Bla

ceived the allegiance and support of the
fow Shellites in his House,

But there was always some amount of
Form nval% also, and this suggested
alliance of Blake and Figgins pointed to
its coming to a head. .

“That's e0,” said Figgine.
Blake, old scout !”

“We'rea biﬁger

e,

“Go on,

Form than the Shell,”
it “-“But that's no odds.
Some of our chaps are awful sitters—

Mellish and Baggy and Chowle, frin.
But so are some of theirs—.

stance. ¢
Racke and Crooke and Scrope and
Clampe.” - o

‘ Are wo talking about'a competiticn in

villainy, Blake?™ asked Lowther, in hig’
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blandest tones. “Even there, T think we
score. I am prepared to back Racke and
Crooke -against any three of yours, now
that Levison has become a walker in
straight paths,”

“You leave Levison alone!" growled
Blake. “Levison's all right, and one of
our best all ronnd men.  1was unl;,' going
over the whole thing thoroughly..’

Lowther looked at his watch.

“Vou've half an hour yet beforo prep,
Go on!” he said, in tones of resignation.

But if Lowther was not interested, he
‘was the only fellow present who was not.
Blake had captured ‘the attention of the
rest. L

“YWe've about ten more chaps in the
Torm than you have in yours,” he said.
“Rather more than half of hoth Forms
aren’t good for anything much in the way
of sports. But they all ought to bein it.
That’s the fairest way of testing the two
Forms,”

“Tu what?” inquired Marmers.

“Ql, dry up! T'm coming to that pre-
sently.” : T
- “Tt would mnke your conversation a
trifle more interesting and a trifle less
puzzling if you came to it now, Blake,”
said Talbot,

“Well, then, I will My notion is to
have a real test of what the two Forms
can do. Sports of every sort—other
things, too. Chess, if you like. Even
class-work, if Linton can be persuaded to
examine us together.”

“My hat!” gasped Manners. . “Old
Blake's got the competitive craze pretty
badly if ho wants it to extend to class-
work ¥

“0Oh, leave classcs out of it, Blake!”
said Figgins. “Wae all bar that !”

“wWell. T ain't keen on it myself,”
admitted Blake frankly. “All I mean is
that we don't funk meeting them at any-
thing, and I mentioned class-work be-
cause, as they’re supposed to be the senior
Form of the two—-"

{ . As we are the senior Form, you mean,
‘ Blake,” pui in Tom mildly.

“Have it that way if you like. I only
thought that you might be expected to
have & pull there. Manners would come
ins he’s better at maths than anyone in
the Fourth, unless it’s Roylance. . But
we'll cut that ont, I only want to make
the thing as wide as poss—not just sports,
hut ‘othar things as well. - 8’pose f'rin-
stance, some new giddy mystery turned
up. Well, we'd back Kerr and Roylance
and Levison to find it out before any of

could get in he Shell to stavt on it
There ain’t a wealth of detective ability
among you, 1 must say!”

“The proposed competition premises to
be a trifle intricate,” said Lowther.
“Who is to judge and award points? Do
you take on that as well as everything
else, Blake? Oh, Iforgot! Niggy isalso
2 king of Spqrtn-—otherwise the Fourth
Form. But Figgy seems to be littlo more
than a sleepinﬁ—partuer at present.”

Blake scowled at the jocose Lowther,
Blake was very much in earnest, and he
wanted the others to take his scheme
seriously, ¥

“Tve been thinking this dodge out,”
he said. ¢ You fellows haven’t,
new to you. I don’t want everything just
my way. I'm only making suggestions.
I don’t mind argument or contradiction ;
bl._l:s .;; do bar cheap wit—if you can call it
wit !

. “Y am silenced !” said Lowther, with
pretended meekness,
-+ % Nob you ! said Dighy.

“Tt’s a'jolly good notion,” said George
Figgins, - “It does Blake credit. ~He's
gob brains. Bub then he’s Fourth, and
wa have braing in the Fourth! Look at
old Kerr!”

“Pon't, Figgy, please! You make me
blush,” Kerr said.

‘your lot did. Hanged if I know who you |

One Penay. 3

“«All the brains in the Fourth aren’t
enough for anyone to blush for,” said
Tom. * That's not rude, Blake, so don’t
get on your ear. There’s no reason why
‘anyone should blush for having brains.”

“There ain't much reason why the
Shell should, anyway!” Blake growled.
“Well, Talbot’s got some, I'll own; and
you aren’t a duffer,  Tommay; and
Manners.has his points; and there’s Glya.
But look at chaps like Skimmy and
Grundy and Lowther I” -

Towther arose, and began to turn back-
his cuffs,

“What's up, Monty ?” chuckled Tom.

“This Form ri\"nlrg bizney is going to
begin right here and now !’ announced
Lowther. “The first round will be be-
tween me and Blake, and if the score isn’t
t:])ltTha Shell I'm a giddy Dutchman, that's
all1” ]

. “Better take a pasage to Amaterdam
at once,” replied Blake, grinning. - You
couldn’t lick me in a hundred years!
What’s the good of getting your wool off,
ass? You've been crabbing my scheme
all along. I think it was about time 1 got
homo on you.”

“My dear, good idiot, I haven't
crabbed your scheme! I don't- know
what your scheme iz, You've never said
that, though yon've talked all round and
round it !’ snapped Lowther, still nettled.

“Something like that House competi-
tion we had a little while back, Isn’t ir,
Blake—with Forms instead of Houses?"”
said Talbot., |

Blake nodded.. 2

“That—and a bit more,” he said.
“That was just sport, nothing else. And
the best were picked for everything.
What I propose would take in everybody
in both Forms. I don't mean everyhody
competing in every event, of conrse !”

“You'll never get the slackers in,”
said Tom doubtfully."

“I think we can get our slackers in,
don't you, Figgy?” Blake said. “Yon
may have more trouble in the Shell.
More of that sort, and harder nuts fo
crack. But that would all be part of the
game. My notion is that the Form that
fails to bring every chap in it up jo the
seratch for at leasi one event shall lose
a certain number of points for each
failure. Say we eouldnt get Chowle to
do anything—" o

“But we would!” struck in Figgins.
with immense determination, .

“Oh, we would all right. But there's
no harm in supposing. That would
count ten points against us. Well, sup-
pose you couldn’t get Racke and Crooke
and Clampe and Skimmy, that would
count forty against you, and you would -
be thirty down on that.”™

“H'm! Sounds as if you'd got it all
nigely fixed up beforehand, I must say,”
said Manners. - )

“Well, I do helieye that we can do
more with our rotters than you ean
with yours!” Blake returned. *Look at
the Cadet bizney! We made them come
in then.” . .

“Tt wasn’t a howling success, though,
old scout!” Talbot said. -

“ Rr—well, no, it wasn’t. But this is
different. Masters don’t come into this

It's | at all

"« Well, we accept that—provisionally,”

Tom said. *““The other chaps may not
agree, but I think they will. Go on,
Blake! I bagin quite to like this scheme
of yours. It’s just the thing for the end
of ‘this term, when fellows are apt to
get slack.” :

“T thought youw'd say so,” said Blake.
“But there's more yet. 1If chess and
draughts—"

“Also bridge and banker! No diffi-
culty abo\‘lvl_:tlgettmg ini the slackers then1”
gibed Lowther. . ;

“Tf chess and dranghts—7"
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“ And good behaviour and tunefulness

- on the comb ‘and early 1ising,” chipped
in“the irrepressible one. d‘ 2
0

Oh, sit_on that ass, somcbody,

1f chess and draughts and such things are
to count, why shouldn’t japes? Say we
bring -off & jape that takes in the whole
Shellmn 100 S :
“Bay you bring off a giddy miracle,
and go the entire animal while you're
about it!1” said Tom. ¥ .

“0r that you fellows work off some-
thing  {hat makes asses ¢f the whole
Fourth-—-" Co .

“That’s
Talbot. i

“Not at all,” Lowther said.
couldn’t do it!”

Eleven paire of eyes were turned upon
Lowther, .

*Couldn’t be did.” Le said, shaking his
lioad solemnly. *It’s already been dane
—by Nature!™

e Qh, weally,

more  like it} remarked
“We

Lowthah, I considah

“My  dear -Gussy, 1 appeal to you.
Could anyone living meke an ass of
you?” .

I twust not, Lowthah, although-—ms?

“They ecouldn’t, mjposs—quite im-
poss!  You are already the finished
nrticle |7 3

“1 considah that wemark in the vewy
Livight of bad taste. Lowthah!”

“What -wa want to consider is Blake’s
_1:1'o§sitiou, Gus aid Kerr.
< "Yes.. Ring off, Gussy! This ain’t
one of your jawbons solos, you know!™
said Blake,

Tt cortainly wus not.- Arthur Augus-
tis, quite taken by Blake’s scheme, had
sab -for fully ten minutes without speak-
ing 8 word—whieh was something Like 2
record for the swell of the Fourth. And
it _was rather hard to be accnsed of
sulking ‘too much after such a suppree-
sion of his patural instinets.

But he nohly stified his indignation,
and  Blake once more took up the
parable,

“A jape ought to count.” said Blake.
‘“We've had japes before, but there will
be a _lot more in them if thoy count for

. the Form—zea? My notion is that a
veal, first-class, all-wool jape ought to
se0re¢ &S Jnally points as winning a
Marathon or o ericket-match,”

“I never suspected you of having an
vriginal mind before, Blake; but you are
eoming out strongly now,” Tom  said.
** What do you think of it all, Roylance?
Vou haven't contributed a word to the
discussion yéb.” .

*I didn'{ know the discussion had be-
von,” the New Zealand junior replied.

- “1  was listening to  Blake—when

*Lowther would let me! But if you ask
mwe, T think it's a ripping good idea 1™

“Japes and all 7" ‘asked Lowthar.

“Oh, yes! Why not?”

“But #¥'s difficalt to award
humour—especially when real humour
isn’t  appreciated,” objected Lowthor,
“What would a really good puu count
iu your scheme, Blake?”

YA pun st a jape. It's simply a
sian of pottiness | replied Blake.

* Besides, if there can be a good pun
- which i3 doubtful—that doesn't affect
towther,
zuod one,” added Figgins.

‘I think a_ pun ought to count a
Lumping for the ass that makes it, and
five points against the side he- belongs

oints for

to,” said Dig. ; .
*In fact, you would make a point—Gve
poiats, indecd—of punishing the punster,
ta, ha, hat” . : ’
Eleven blank and smileless faces were
turmed vpon Lowther.
“Hoe's got ‘esn again!® murmpred
burly George Herries:” “ Poor chap!®
THE Gy Lisrirv.-No, 527,

‘¥ uevey heard him make a-

“Don’t you see, you choap idiots?”
roared Lowther.

" Hee what?” asked Talbol.

“The joke, you crass assl”

SCan't say Tdo” - ¢
' Blake looked under. Réylance's chair.:
He could not look under his.own, be-
canse he was sitting on the codl-scuttle,

“'Tain't there,” he.said. *“Perhaps
there wasn't one, after all- T vote we let
him off. this time. Thess poor potty chaps
can’t_help their delusions.” . .

““ Well, . about this scheme of vours,
Blake,” said Tom. “We cvan't settle
things off-hand. of course. Other chaps
must be consulted. But I take it that
yow're issuing a challenge in the name of
the Fourth to the Shell for an all-in con- |
test, in as many branches as poss—full
particulars  to be scheduled later—is
that it?”

“He may take it that way, I think,
Figgy?” said Blake. :

* He may, old scout,” replied Figgins.

“Behold how the lion and the lunb
lie down together!” said Lowther.
* House rivalry hath gone te pot ! Hence:
forth we talk and think in Forms--like a
blessed Government Department! Oh,
I beg their pardonil Who ever heard
of a Government Department doing any
thinking #”

“It’s o pity,” murmured Fatiy Wynn,

“Oh. it doesn't inatter, old butter-tub.
they’ll he taking him awav to the foolish
house soon !” said Kerr consolingly,

1 don't mean about Lowther. I never
take any notice of Lowther. I meam it's
a_pity we can't have an eating event!
My hat! Wouldn't' Baggy and I walk
round any two in the Shell, just about!”

“But you wouldn’t like to have Baggy
as a partner, would you, old sporti”
asked Figgy.

2T wuuf n’t mind much, if only the

grub  could got,” answeved Fatty
wistfully.
CHAPTER 3.
Spreading the News.

¢ EYNEERING beasts!” said Baggy

S Trimble to himself, as he waddled

away from the door of Study No.

10, having heard sounds in-

side that seemed to indicale an early

break-up of the meeting just after Fatty's
contribution to the discussion.

Bazgy was by far the fattest and
greediest and laziest junior in the Fourth,
He was also the dirtiest, beyond all
questicn. Not even Mellish and Chowle,
who were regarded with contempt by the
Form generally, competed with him for
this distinction, They washed _their
necks even on cold mornings.

In menness and in a certain disposi-
tion to dingy blackguardism both Mellish
and Chowle might be reckoned at least
Trimble’s equals, however. -

These were the three with whoin the
“two kings of Spart:,” as Lowther had
called Figgy and Blake, were likely to
have most trouble. They were hopeless
at eames and hated exertion, -

Sheli—a smaller Form, numerically
—had a larger share of black sheep.

George Gore and Ernest Levison—the
one belonging to the Shell, the other to
the Fourth—were no longer to be
counted among the black sheep ai all.

Levison had so- thoroughly changed
that he was now popular with both
Forms, and quite one of the best all-
round sportsmen in. the School House.
It can hardly be said that Gore had lived
down his ?ast ‘to the sume extent as
Levison. He was not, and possibly never
would be, generally popular. - But he had
kept stralzht for quite a long time now;
aond. if _he remained rough and bad-
tempered. .with mor~ than a slight tend-
ency to the heavy hand with fellows not
his equal in size gud sircngth, keeping

straight inadé sorie amende for faults of
that sort, And Talbot belicved in him,"
That counted, . .
. Gore's defection from thoir rauks-had
left four undoubted black eheep in the
Shell. - There might be two or three
others who were not greatly liked: but
there was no one e¢lse who could be
classed with Aubrey Racke, George
Gerald Crooke, Lule Scrope, and Leslic
Clainpe.

They lhung together, these four.
Chowle hardly belonged to the set; and
Mellish and Trimble and Piggott, tlic
bad egg of the Third. were maore hangers-

on.

If the Bhell accepted Blake's proposed
conditious, as it seemed likely the Shell
would, Racke & Co. might prove a hig
hunchc:]'.p to them. 2

Yor Racke & Co. wero not in the very
least likely to do anything because Tom
Merry wanted them' to, or because the
Form expected it of them,

Tb?iy hated Tom Merry, and they took
a pride in flouting public opinion, :
. Some thought of this may have becn
in the mind of Baggy Trimble as he
waddled down to the Common-room, to
make public tho news which he had

athered -by diligent application of his -

at ear to the keﬁm[e of Btudy No. 10.

That application had not given Baggy
an carache, though it might lave done
that for anyone else except Mellish. But
it had almost given him a_headache. For
Baggy’s brains were not of the uickest ;
and, although he had a gencral idea what
the scheme Blake had mooted was, he

been o good deal muddled by the
way in_which some of the speakers had
rambled from the point, s

“He, he, he!” he cacklod, as he made
his entry into the Common-room, with
much self-importance,

When Baggy had news to telt he
always felt important: and he always
failed to remember that everyone know
his methods, and that fow approved of
them. - '

“What are you. letting the steam -
estape for, Baggy?' asked Kangaroo,
otherwise Harry g]ohle, of the Shelﬁ who
stood in front of the fire, with Dane,
Glyn, Hammond, Julian, Levison, Clive,
and two or three others, L

Ralph Reckness Cardew, who seldom
stood when there wus a seut available,
had bagged the casiest chair.in the Fooln,
Reilly and Kerruish were playing chess
ab a table a few yards away. Grundy
was laying down the law on a footbal
question to a bored audience of two—
Gunn and Wilkins. They were the only
fellows who would listen' to him, though -
his loud and penetrating veice could ho
heard in every corner. :

Buck Finn wag® demobsirating’ to
Gibbons, Walkley, Mulvaney minor, and
Tompking the exact method of construct-
ing u workable lariat, or lasso, Baies
was playing dmuihts with Boulton; and
Lennox,  Frere, Lucas, and Gore were
talking about the last cinemia show they
had visited. ; . . i

Racke, Crooke, and #crope had their
heads together in a corner. They werc
robably “discussing gee-gees; but no one
knew, and no one eared. '

Pructically all the Shell and Fourth-
Form fellows in the School House, with
the “-exceptions of Skimpole and the
twelve who had taker tea in Na. 10,
were present. There could have been ng
better rtunity for Bagegy to retail -
the e had ‘obtained by his eaves-
dropping methods. . g

"(E‘h. ad! Don't stop him at that.
Ngple " drawled Cardew. * That's the
salety-valve,” y'kuow, dear boy. It
Baggy didn’t let off eteam like that he’d
burst a boiler—bound to!” . . 5

“He, ho, het  Perhaps vou will Lo




bursting ‘a ‘boiler some time before long, -

Every Wednesday.

Cardew !” said Baggy cryptieally.

“1 think not, by gad! Apart from the |-

fact that Fm constructed on 'different
lines from the Trimble tribe, I'm not
much in the way of riskin’ it, y’know.”

“He, he, he! But all that’s going to
changed. Ever one's guing to be made
to buck up and do things, That won’t
guit you, Cardew !” ’

Everybody was looking at Baggy. It
was not so much the words he spoke as
thé manner in which he spoke them that
commanded attention. -

Tt was not usual at 8¢ Jim’s to belicve
ihings simply because Baggy said them.
But it was not te be denfed that Baggy
often did have advance information.
How he got it was no secrct; but even
those who moat despised his prring ways
could not always refuse to lend ear to his
news.

“What is it? Been listening at Rail-
ton’s door and heard bim telling Lathom
that there’s to-be another compulsory
footer to-dny, ch?” said Kangarco,
“None of us will mind that much—at

- least, none of us that matter.”

Racke & Co. would have minded very
much indeed; but Kangaroo did mnot
consider that Racke & Co. mattered, and

“did not, in the very-least, mind their

knowing that he didn’t. ]
“QOh, by gad! I shall. though!” said
Cardew. “I don’t bar footer so much
on other days; but it's a weariness {o the
‘flesh when it’s compulsory.”
“Well, you don’t matter,” said Noble,
“Do you good, old scout!” added
Clive, i
“Tt's nothing of the sort,” said Baggy,

. “Noble ought to know that I should

scorn to listen at Railton’s ‘door! The

. last time I-did—I mean when the unjust

beast thought I did—he lammed into me
with a cane!”

“Well, if it’s anybody but Railton or
the '0ld man himself who says I've got to
he energetic, I shall simply decline,”
vawned Cardew. * An’, after resistin’ all
the well-meant but .mistaken efforte of
Clive an’ Levison to make me buck up, I

. consider I'm entitled to prophesy that I

ghall decline with success,”

“Tt ain't oyly you. It's Racke and all
the -other rott——cr—that is. Racke
and—""

“The other gentlemen of the gay dog
an’ sportin’ persuasion! We quite
understand, Baggy. . Proceed! But keep
your frankness within bounds! Already
vou have driven the sunny smile from
the face of Racke, caused Crooke’s

. classic features to assume an air of

gloom, an’ chastened the happiness of
the dear Scrope. Break if to us gently,
Baggy, for we are but fragile vessels—
we have not the aboundin’, exuberant
energy. of such as Noble an’ Grundy an’
my pals, Clive an’ Levison, We—"

“Oh,. stow all that silly rot, Cardew !”
snarled Racke. “We don’t want to be
classed with you.” .

““ My dear man, I'd not be seen dead
with-—  Eh, Noble, what’s that?
Baggy has the floor, you say ? Quite so!
Proeeed, oh, Bagley de Trimble, but be-
ware of treadin’ upon corns!”

“It’s all fixed up, and you've all got
to come into it, whether you like if-or
not;” said Baggy. =

“What’s all fixed up, you fat ase?”
snapped Levison.

“Ain't T telling you as fast as ever 1
can? It's Fowth against Shell—every-
body in both Forms, you know—and
there’s to be points lost for anyboedy they
can’t get in. . I don’t know that I shall
come tn—not sithout bemg jolly well
paid, anyway. “Unless there’s a gorging
mean an eating competition. But

- Wynn didn’t seem to think that there was

any chance of that. It's a pity!”

And Baggy heaved a deep sigh. He

Racke and—
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One Peﬁny. -

Trimble Has Tidings to Tell.
(See Chapter 8.) .

would have felt quite keen if that item
had been included in the projected. list

of events. X

“What is the fat duffer burbling
about ?” asked Clive, much puzzled.

“e’s been dreaming,” said Levison.

“Tt can't be footer,” remarked Clifton
Dane. *“Of course, matches have been
played with ever so many a side; and, of
course, it wouldn't matter that the
Fourth have more men than we have.
We could lick them, anyway!” -

“0h, could you?” said Julian. *“Not
so sure of that, my boy1” :

“But it can’t be footer. We' should
settle that in a decent way, eleven a side,
as usual. We shouldn’t go fooling
round dragging chaps like Racke an
Mellish and Skimmy inte it, for the
fellows who cin play to fall over,” said
Kangarco.

“No, it ain't’ footer,” said Baggy.
““At least,- I mean to say-—yes, it is
footer, but it's lote of other things, too.
Playing tunes on the comb, and
swimming—"

“An’ guessin’ the number of hairs on
a cow's tail, an’ squarin’ the ecircle, an’
fryhy' fish.” sald Cardew sacrastically.
I dido’t hear anything about that.

| But I know Lowther’s to be bumped five

times for every pun he makes, and it's to
score for his side—no, I think it’s for the
other side.” ® Baggy was getting- mixed.

“What on earth have Lowther's rotten
puns to do with the Shell playving the
TFourth &t footer or anything else?” asked
Glyn.

“TI dunno. How should I?7 But i¥’s all
in, some way or another: and I'm quite
certain that Racke and all that ga—that
Oh, other chaps, you
know, are to be made to play, like the
Cadets, when they made me and Clampe
and Mellish and Chowle join up, you
know., And if a Form works a jape off
on another that’s to count, too. I don’t
know how, so it's no good asking me.
All T know' is that I sha'n’t have any-
thing to do with it unless I'm asked

civilly. I don’t know about holding ouf
for payment—that might make me u pro-
fessional. But, of course, it wouldn't
count if it was grub instead of cash. and
I think I shall take it-out that way.”

Baggy paused for breath, his- hands
clasping his fat waistcoat. 1t would, no
doubt, require a lot of grub to bribe
Baggy to show his form between the

oal-posts again. Whether anyone was
ﬁkely to want to bribe him was another
question. .

“Where did your bootlace come un-
done, Baggy!” asked Ernest Levison
quietly, .

“QOutside No. 10—I mean, nothing of
the sort, Levison! My bootlace didn't
come undone at all, and I scorn to listen
to what is not intended for my ears! My
high principles wouldn’t allow me to!
What are you holding your nose for,
Cardew, you ass?”

“Your principles niff, Baggy, that's
all! Take ’em away an’ bury ’em!”

“Now we know,” said Levison.
“There was a bit of & tea—{)arty in Tom
Merry’s study to-night. Talbot and Roy-
lance went, I know, and I saw Figgins &
Co. come over. They've thought out
some wheeze to liven things up for the
end of term.. It's generally preity slow
about the time footer’s dying. Good
ey, I say!” - .

“They may have thought out any
dashed wheeze they like; but I'm hanged
if they’re goin’ to drag me into it!" said
Racke, in his most unpleasant manner.

“Well, I shouldn’t think they’ll want
you,” said Sidney Clive frankly. ‘Al
the same, it wouldn’t be a bad move to
work a series of contests in which every-
body had to compete.”

‘A dashed good one!” said Cardew.
“T’ll represent the Fourth against the
Shell in the merry card games, Marked
cards barréd, an’ sleeves carefully
examined -for aces before the game be-
gins. With that done, I'd take on Racke
~—for the honour of the Form, y’know !1”
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“Put it wonldn’t be for the honour of
the Form!” objected Lorne,
“Eh] Aw why wouldn't it?”
“Because card games wouldn’t——*"
“Bagpy says it's overythin’ in, down
to. Lowther's jokes. Even cards ain't
quite—-" - :
*“Hallo+ Hero they come!” said Dane.

. CBAPTER 4
Mr, Selby Lets Himself Go.

OM MERRY and the rest—except
for the three New House juniors,

who had to return to their own |’

quarters—eame into the Commean-
room ab this moment. )
~“VgMat's this new scheme of- yours,

Tommy?’ asked Kangaroo. :

“My hat! How in the world can you
know anything about it?”

“Yicok around you, Thomas, an® per-
chance your eyes may alight upon a
{ragile, {airy. figure——"

“0h, shut up, Cardew,
We've had emough of your jaw!” said
TLevison, with friendly rudeness.

Tosm I
. to spot Baggy, who had modestly retired

to the rear of the crowd.

. “We were just coming slong to tell
yon chaps about it, and to see what you
shought of it,” Tom said. * But i¥’s not
my scheme. It’s Blake's, really. I think
it's jolty good, thcugh I'm in doubt about
some of the details.”

“You may well be, if it's true that
“Halle, Racke I** said Blake, “ Didn’t

300 you.

Racke spowt his objections to a_wheeze

that he kuows nothing in the wide, wide

world about! They ought to be jolly

interesting 17 .

“T may know mweore chout it than you

think!” sueered Racke, -
“He might, Blake,” siid Lowther
hlandly.. “% heard o bit of a noise out-

side the door just as we'd finished talk-
ing—I mean, listaning to your cloguence.
1 thought it might be Baggy, tying up his
bujton-boots, or the festive Percy,- ac-
quix:i,ng o cheap earache. But if Racke

“T've been here ever since tea,” said
Parey Mellish, in injuved tones, ’

“Then it couldn't have been you ihis
time,” admitted Lowther, *Is an
apology due?”

1 consider an apology is dashed well
dne to me!” snarled Racke.

“There jz much due to you that you
ave not getting, Racke!” retorted Low-
-ther. “I don't think yow'll get tlis, I
way be wrong, but T ean’t quite see my-
solf apologising to you for hinting that
von might possibly have done a mean
thing, when everyone knows that you
haven't let slip many chances of doing
‘e ever since you've been here!”

“SBomebody's been listening, and tell-
ing these chaps all he heard,” said Digby.
*Must have been Baggy, if it wasn't
Mellish or Racke. Hallo, there! Goue
away! Stop him! Head him off!¥

‘Baggy. edging round the outskirts of
the crowd, had almost gained the door
when Dig spotted him.

Almost, but not quite! Tlo tried a
frantic bols, but Smith minor and Con-
tavini, coming in, checked his progress.

“Gerrout of my way, you beastly ice-
cream merchanii” howled Baggy, as the
Ttalian junior seized him. “Lemue go,
Smith, you rotter!” - .

“QGently Trimble mio, gently! Tt is
giob of the true politeness to call such
names * said Giacomo Contarini,

“Tve got him, you fellows]
nounced Smith minor, gripping Baggy
by the collar.

“No you ain't, then!” howled Baggy.
Tap Gex Tanrary,—No, 527,

you assl.

ocoked around him. Bpt he failed |

Dry upgl_you ‘chaps, and Iet E
3

air

And he tore himself free, and bolted
down the corridor. )
8mith miner and Contarini, Gore and
Reilly and Kerruish, were all after him
at once.
Baggy rushed on with lis head down,

puffing like a grampus.

“(Cave!” hissed Kerruish. *Oh, look
out. where you’re going, Baggy, you
potty ass!” . -3

‘The warning came too late.

Right into Mi. Selby, the master of the
Third, who was promenading down the
passage with his nose hLigh in air, barged
the luckless Baggy. ) :

Mr. Selby waa taken” amidships, and
went down_on his back with a mighty
thwack. He lay there gazing into the
frightened face of Baggy, who had fallen
on top of him,

Not until then did Mr. Selby know
what it was that had struck him.

“Trimble! How dare you!” he
panted. * This is the very height—-"
“ Please, sir, it wasn’t me! I-—I mean

I—I never reeant to knock you over, sir!
Bus-sus-somebody must have pushed me,
8! - :

It was quite evident that that was un-
true. No one was near enough to have

ushed Baggy. The five who had chased

it were still in sight; but so were a
score of others. The doorwar of the
Common-room was crowded.

No one moved forward to pick Mr.
Selby up.. No one felt at all inclined to
go to his assistance, The tyrant of the
Third was almost as cordially detested
by the rest of Ht. Jim's ag by his own
7

orm.

“Get off, you preposterously -clumsy
and  abominably  unbruthful  young
ruffian !” snapped Mr. Selby.

Bagg}y rolled off, groaning. Mr. Selby
scrambled up.

He glared at the crvowd. If-anyone had
fanghed he would have had an opening.
It was hard to keep from laughing; but
they saved it up, and every faco was

solemn.

Mr. Selby glared down at Baggy.

“Get up!” he snng;ped.

“I—I can't, sir!” moaned. Baggy.
“ I'm hurti—dveadfully hurt, siv] I think
my backbone’s busted, and I know some
of my rvibe are—— Yarocogh! Wharrer
doin’ 17

Mr. Selby was bound to take it out of
somabody.  Baggy was nearest; and
Baggy got it. On the whole, Baggy
deserved what he got; but it was rather
an unseemly exhibition for -a master of
grave middle-age to give. .

For My, Seolby dragged Baggy to his
feet. His right hand smote the left cir
of Baggy with a smack that sent him
reeling to the right. Then Mr. Selby’s
loft hand came inte action, and Baggy
swayed to the left before another swing-
ing blow.

“Ow-yow!  That
Baggy. e

Mr. ®elby gave the grim ghost of a
satisfied smite. It would almicst appear
that Mr.' Belby had meant it to hurt.
Even Baggy, who was more than a trifle
obtuse, might have suspected that.

 [f this unseemly conduct is repeated
I shall request r. Holmes to shut up the
Clonunon-room  entirely!” snapped the
master. *'The place was intended for
auiet and orderly rvecrention, You turn
it into a bear-garden!” .

With that he wenk.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“He, he, he!”

Laughter in many keys followed. him
along the passage. § .

He halted, and hall turned, as if to
come back and scavify them for their mm-
pudence, ; o

Paggy, gelting leavily to his feot,

burts!™  wailed

‘| use his fist.

with one hand te his doubtfully-injured
backbone, did not perceive that he had
stopped. . : -

“0Old beast!” The- said viciously,
“ Bhouldn’t T just like to have him turned
over a desk and lay into him with one of
his own canes :

“Trimble 1"

The awful voice made Baggy shake in
his shoes. Mr, Selby had heard every
word, and to say that Mr. Belby was

scandalized iz to do less than bare justice . .

to his feelings. :

The mental pictnre of Mr. Selby face
downwards-over a desk, with Baggy ply-
ing the cane upon him, might—and did—

tickle the imaginations of the jumiors.

But to Mr. Selby it scemed the very limib
in atrocity. ' '

L I__I_____!J' =

“Was it of me—me that you dared o
sflea}( in that manner, Trimble ! reared
the irato master.

“Nun-no, sir] Really, siv, it wasn't!
1 have the very highest respect for you,
sit! 1 think you must know that! ?—T
was talking about—about Tom Merry 1"

“That is untrue, Trimble! Merry is
noi an old beast. I am the only—er—that
is to pay-—"

*“Ha, ha, ha!”

It was impossible to restrain the merri-
ment arcused by Mr. Selby’s slip. ITe
had not meeant that he was a beast, of
course, though the jvuicrs had no doubt
abour that, He had only meant that he
was the only person present who could bo
_described as “an old bewst.” -

The laughter doubled his fury. e
turned and rushed at Boggy. :

Baggy scuttled, and the crowd at the
door made way for him, They were not
minded to stop Baggy for Mr. Selby.

Bui hefore the heir of the house of = ™ ]

Trimble could reach the door the master’s

long erm shot out, and his collar was

ciutelied,
“Yarooogh ! howled

Bagxi- : s,
Probably Mr, Selby did not mean- to
It is even possible that his
hand only seemed to be clenched. But it
locked to Tom Merry aud to the others
like a fist, and Baggy wens down under
it as if it had been & plow froni a fisf. .
“Heve, I say, that's too thiek |” eried
Tom ihdignantly.
“Qw-yow " roarcd Baggy.

Lemme bei?

“ What do you sey, Merey #™ thundercd .

Mr. Seiby. ;

“7 said it wes toe thick, siv, and so if
is, Whatever Trumble (Jid to annoy veu,
you had no right to strike him in that
savage way 1"

“You dire—you dare—"

“Clome to that, I dare, too!" spoke the
voice of George  Alfred
“There’s a limit, you know, and you've
gone right beyond it !”

And Grundy stooped to help the hap-
less Baggy up.

“You—you— Am T to be talked to
in this manner by a couple of unruly
juniors 2" ,spluttered Mz, Selby, *“Ishall
exact—-" .
. “Itisn’t & couple only,” said Kangaroo
coolly. * Hepe’s & third, anyway., Thar
was a cowardly blow 1?

“Hear, hear !" cried Jack Blake,

* “Yaas, wathah! Any man who would
stwike a poor, innocent kidg-—=—"

“Qh,; draw it mild, Gustayus! Baggy
as a poor, innocent kid. ain't quite m
drawing,” “ebjected Dighy. *All the

) same, o whaek like *haf is off.

“Dead off 1" said Julian, ;

“Sure, an’ 'twas no class ab all”
.chimed 1n Reilly.

Other voices  wera heard—Talbot's,
. Cardew’s, Levison’s, Roylanece’s, Low-
ther's,” Manners”, Clive’s, Dane’s, and
many more, Bome kept silenco becanse

‘they feared troubls, and others becausa .

Gruandr. .

R




e,

. really matter a great
““about the scheme a

L E've_rijedneodav.

they would miet have protested ot seelng |

Baggy—or anyone -¢lsa but their dear
solves—half killed. . But every fellow who
counted for much in the two Forms was
sanged solidly behind Tom Merry. :
Mr, Selby stood and glared speechlesely.
e had gono too far, and he knew it.
Even 5 that blow had been struck with
the Aat of his hand there was no adequate
oxcuse. for it. .He might have caned
Daggy, or given him lines, or taken him
off to Mr. Railton, or cven to the ITead.
The thing ho had done was just the very
thing he ought not to have done, how-
soever grest his provocation. .
Tut he was not prepared to admit that
‘e was wrong. .
“Yvery boy whe spoke then will come
to my study after morning classes fo-
morrow ! he said venomously. By
then 1 shall have decided whether to re-
- port you to tho Head, or to deal with
vour insufferable impertinence myself !”
," Then he whisked away, his gown
rustling. -

CHAPTER 5.
Fish Score to the Fourth !
1 OTTEN old beast | said Baggr.
R “T'm glad fhat some of you fai-
lows bad the decency to speak
up and_tell him what you

thought of him. T'll de as much for you.

one of these dngﬂ.'

And Baggy heam :
ferring honour upon those of whom he
approved.

“Not on vour life you won't—not for
me !” snopped Lowther,

v If Baggy did that fov e, ihere would
be a dead Baggy very shortly after-
wards,” said Cardew. . .

“Well, I like that, blessed if I don't!
You needn't expect me’ to feel grateful
after that, you know.  Fm going 1=

“You're not—pot  just yet!”
Digby, clutching Baggy by the arm.

1 should say not! You’ve beon listen-
ing at keyholes again, you fat lout 1"
snapped Herries, ] .

«“PDeserves adl e got. But it's a bit off
when & master takes to knocking chaps
down with his fist,” remarked Leyison.

“Pesides which, havin started in on
Daggy, he may go gn_te play such
pleasant games on
himself danglin’ at
the merry result,” drawled Cardew.

“Oh, come now, Cardew, you musk
allow. that -Twimble, though a vew
objectionable person, 18 & humnan bein’,
)reailiiy 17 protested Gussy.

“ Hanged if 1 dol I've never seen any
signs of it in him,” Cardew replied.

Now Tom Merry spoke. He and Blake
had been conferving apait. . .
“NiLet the fat image go!” he said.
“What S‘imy gove him can :\a]}[ﬁ éor the
bumping he was going to g t doesn’t
L 0 deal that you heard
few minutes sooner
then you would have done, through his
prying. But he’ll bave to learn that that
sort of thing wen't do.” -

“You're & da

said

the end of a rope ns

foarn that,” said Cardew, grinaing,

‘4 1yell, 1 sappose he won't. Bat he'll
get bumped every time wo catch him at
it. Seo here, you fellows, we shall have
to go to that old Hun to-morrow, 1
up) ? :
“1 doit't see: why we should,” replied
Tevison. “He won't dare to carry the
affair any farther if we stay away.”

“Not so sure. of that,” ssid Tom,
shaking his head.  “X think he would, 1
wouldn't frust Belby to tell the truth in a
matter like- this, and ho was in such a
wax that.I doubt whether he knows how
he hit Baggy. He won't be able o deny
that ho did hit him; but is anyone quite
that he punched him 7™
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“Pagey ought to be,” seid Kangaroo,
after a pause of a second or two.

It was Elain that no one was quite sure,
though the impression that those nearest
had reccived was that the master’s hand
was clenched.

A good desl turncd npen that. If he
had merely slapped Baggy's head, it was
an undignificd action, but it fell short b
far of the gross cowardice of a blow wibi‘;
thﬁ-gﬂ' b d ho

aggy can't be tmsted an inch,
Objectetf Blake.

Anyway, Baggy’s testimony was not
available.  For Bagay had mizzled, )

7 think we shall have to go,” Tom
said, “1 won’t say I'm not game to defy
the old Hun if there's a majority for
that; but we had better realise that if we
do it may turn out a serious thing.”

“Oh, we'll gol” answered a dozen
voicea. 5 : =

“0Of course wo'll go,” Cardew said,
“For my part, I only gave the dear Seiby
a small instalment of my views—kind of
to be continued in our next, y'know. Tf

ed around, as if con-!

n bein’s, an’ find’

shed sanguine chap, |
. Tommy, if you think Paggy will ever

he’s yearnin’ for mere to-merrow, I shail
be happy to chlige.”

“We'll go!” grewled Grundy. oy
shall go if no one «lse does. I'm mot
Egm%,to have Salby thinking that I funk

im

“Then we'd better find out who's due
to go, and who isn't,” said Tom, * Will

to ‘beard Belby in his den to-morrow
kindly step to this side?f”

“And will those in the Fourth who
are ditto, ditto step to this sidei” said
Jack Blake.

Some ~of the fellows staved. 'This
hardly seemed nevessary. It was not

that matter, it would be of no great
consequence to those who were staunch
if one or two of the half hearted did.
They wanted no unwilling support.

“There’s something more in this than
shows on the face of it,” said Levison,
as he stepped over io the left.

“Pommy, is this the first contest?”
asked Lowther. ’

Tom did not auswer; but Lowther
knew that he had guessed aright by
Blake's face.

There lined up with Tom on the right
thirteen of the Shell out of ‘twenty—
besides the skipper—who were present.

Racke and Crooke and Scrope hung

¥ | back, of course. Gore growled that any-

body might bush Bagey, for all he
cared; it did the fat lout good. After
that he expressed a desire to stand in
with the rest, but was tcld that he could
not be accepted. Others who appeared
to be of Gore’s mind in the matter were
(Gibbans, Boulton, and Buck Finn.

‘There followed Blake to the left sixteen
of the twenty Fourth Formers present.
The exceptivns were Bates, Tompkins,
and Jones minor,

“We win, Tommy!
fourteen 1" cried Blake.
to the Foureh!”

“Tt ought to be decided by propos-
tion,” said Lowther. “The Fourth,
though infericr in_every other respect,
has a superiority in point of nwmbess
over the Shell.” .

But Harry Manners shook hiz head.

“T¢'s chiefly in the New House,” he
said.  “We'te twenty-one to  their
twenty here, and 1o argument will make
fourteen a bigger proportion of twenty-
one than seventeen of twenty.”

Seventeen
First bloed

down 1" mumbled Gore shamefacedly.
“But as [ didn’t know what it was all
aboug, and don’t kuow. now, I don’t sec
that it's my fault.

Baggy, and I dow't
who sﬂ’.t-'e be isl”

those chaps in the Shell who ure due I

to be supposed that anyone who had |
protested would back ont now; and, for
|

0

“Well, I'm sorry if I've let the Form’

T not foud of|
heliowe  anybody l Racke, “that theve's some saré of dasied
'E

One Peany. 1

“Look here, it meedn’t sfund if they
think it oughtn't to when they've heard
what it's all about, Tom!" said Blake:
“You explain, and we'll see what they

say. t]

% T think it ought to stand, old scout,”
answered Tom. I agreed to it.” ;

“Yf you fcllows  aren't the mosi
dashed, irritatin’ set of freaks I ever -
clapped eyes on1” said Cardew. “Here
we are, burnin’ with curiosity—positivel
burnin’, hy gadi—an' there you st.an:{
tallkin’ about whether snimethin’ else
ought to stand! Let it sit if it's tos
tired; but do relieve our anxious
suspense 1”

“Thought Baggy had let it all out!”
growled Blake. .

“Do you mean thut this pellin’ of
noble protesters against the tyranny of
Selby s the first act in the great Jrama
of “The Rival Forms; or War %0 tha
Knife, But With AJl DPeliteness't”
asked Cardew.’ ’

“Something like thal," said Blake,
with a touch of awlkwardness. * It may
seem smug, lonked at ouwe way: but 1
don’t think it is, really.”

“T don't, either,” said Tum. * After
all, it was up to a decent chap to eay
what he thought when Selby let him-
self go like that. Of course, wome ma i
heve seen what happencd. Gore didn'e,

fancy—" ] :
“Well, then, I didn't. Dut 1 don't
know that I'd have said anything if 1
had. Sorry It didnt covut ons for the
Form, though " said Gore. .

Tt was & good deal for him to say, and
it showed that he was a different fellow

- from the George Ciore of & termn or two

earlier, : i

Gibbons and Doulion beth looked ae
if they shared Gore's views, Buck Finn
asked whether it was too late fo count
him in; he didn’t care a- continental for
Selby, anyway, he said. Bat, of course,
it was too late. And if those fomr had
peen allowed to count fur the. Shell,
Bates and Janes minor and Clarenee
York Tompkins would 2]l hase insisted
upon coming in on the side of the
Foauth. Mellish had foliewed Baggy
on

That would have kept the result the
same, and would have made the party
to visit Mr Selby the next day still move
numercus. And, even ua it was, some-
thing in the way of a gueue seemed
inevitable, for the study which the
master of the Third ocoupied was only
of moderate size. - ;

1t was really Racke & Cw, who hLad
decided the issue agoainst their Form.
Tom Merry felt a sudden acute dislike
of the three, as they whispered and

| sniggered away in glee. e never tiked

them, at best; but he could not help
thinking how much pleasuuter the Bhell
would be without them. 5 -
Those fellows were going to be a dead.
weight to the Shell in the new contest,
that was plain. .
There were black shesp and slackers
in the Fourth: but they were not as
stiff in the back as Racke & Co. Mellish

- and Trimble and Clowle could be made

to toe the line by proper pressure, or
by improper preasura. Thai ull depenied
upon the way one looked ub it Buat
anything which made the siackers take
more exercise could nobt be very far
wrong. - .

But it would need more than press.aro
to bring in Racke and Urooke. Any-
ghing which woald tend fo spoil Tom
Mesry's - game  would delight  then.
They weve ready eacugh to malke that
clear.

Do T.understand, Merry,” sneerad

wE GEx Lismaks,—No. 527,
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Yorm competition on between you an’
the kids in the Fourth—"

“Bai Jove! Do you heah that, Blake,
deah boy? Weally, Wacke—=" '

+ "“Oh, who cares about what that rotter
says !” prowled Blake.

“An’ that everyone is expected to join
in?"” finished Racke, heedless of both
Gussy and Blake, i i

“It's impossible for me to say what
you understand, Racke, as I don’t pro-
feas to he able to be able to follow the
workings of your mind—"

“Tortuous windings, Tommy! Much
more expressive !” put in Lowther, -

“But you've got it about right,”

“Oh, have I7 An' do you happen to
have “thought out how youw're goin’ to
bring in chaps who don't take their
orders from you 1

“I-haven't, Racke, But you needn’t
worry, That subject will be given due
attention a little later.”

“ Well, T'll tell you, here an' now, that
T'll have nothin' to do with your pifflin’
competition, an’ that Crooke won't
either, or Clampe, or Scrope—"

“Don’t go on, Racke! %Ve@kmw all
the bad eggs!” said Cardew.

“And you may possibly make u
mistake if you include any of the Fourth
in your list!"” added Levison.

“A blessed competition that ineludes
seein’ which Form has the most chaps
in it who dare cheek old Selby!” jeered
Crooke, “My aunt! We'd cheek the
old Hun fast enough if it suited ns. But
we're not doin’ it to please yon rotters!™

“It wasn't exactly cheeking Selby.”
answered Tom quietly. “I'm not sure
the thing .was worth including. But I
don’t value your opinion on the subjuct,
anyway ! j

“Has it occurred to you, Thomas, or |

to General Blake, that there may be
a certain amount of difficulty abent
allocatin’ points for this initial event?”
inquired Cardew, as Tom turned his back
on Racke & Co.

“My hat! I hadn’t thought of that!”
replied  Blake, rubbing his chin
thoughtfully. &

“Leave it to the umpires !” said Tom.

“But who are the umpires?” asked
Gore. -
. “Don’t know yet. We haven’t really
made a start. But all that can be fixed
up all right to-morrow. I'm ready to
admit that the Fourth have made the
first score. It will be for the umpires
to say what it's worth.” .

Everyone but the few malcontents
agreed to that. And no one but those
few appeared to consider that there was
anything “silly about the first contest,
informal and uriusual as it was.

Indeed, those who had not lined up
seemed a trifle sick with themselves for
being ocut of it, although they had no
love for Baggy, and no particular long-
ing for an interview with Mr. Selby.

e general keenness promised well.
And Blake was much bucked by the
warm approval which I"i(%gins & Co. ex-
pressed when they heard next morning
of gow their Form had drawn first

ood. -

“Bhows there’s some use in every-
thing—even worms, lke Baggy; and
hyenas, like old Selby!"” was the com-
ment made by that eminent Scottish
vhilogopher, George Francis Kerr. !

CHAPTER 6.
High Honour for the Third.
PREP that evening was scamped by

most fellows in both Houses.
Almost everyone was busy draw-
.ing up lists of events, ranging
from footer ‘to halma, from pillow-
fighting to spelling-bees,
- THE GeM Lisrary.—Ne. 527,
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Perhaps no one expected to have his
list accepted just as it- stood, - though
everyone felt that it was very unlikely
anyone would have compiled a better
one. Certainly, if all the suggested
events were brought off, the competi-
tion looked like lasting long enocugh to
include cricket, although the summer was
still a long way ahead,

Footer, cricket, running, jumping,. row- |

ing, swimming, wrestling—these appeared
on almost overy list. Chess and draughts
were down on_inany, chiefly those of the
less athletic fellows.

Gunn thought there might be a general
information contcst,  William Cuithbert
Guun, who read a good deal, was full to
the brim of miscellaneous information,
most of it perfectly nseless, Bur Wilkins
pointed out to hi that Baggy Trimble's
bootlaces would give the Fourth an undue
advantage in that line; and the fact that
the rival Form also numbered Percy Mel-
lish in its ranks, would weigh down the
scales altogether too heavily., Aund when
Gunn said that that was not at all the
kind of general information he meant,
Grundy teld him thet he didu’t know
wln!lt he did mean, and he had better dry
up !

After prep there was another eager dis-
cusgion in the Common-room.
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SAVE YOUR MONEY-
AND HELP
YOUR COUNTRY !

Buy a 156 War
SavingsCertificate
now—in five years
you can draw £1
for it. Particulars

at any Post Office.
NN NN NN AN

“We must have umpires, but where ave
we to get them from?” =aid Clifton
Dane. .

*“What's the matter with two or three
of the prefects?” asked Talbot, **We've
got heaps of confidence in Kildave, and
Darrel and Baker and Monteith wounld be
good men, too.” Lo

“Can’t see” Kildare  adjudicatin’
serionsly on the merry Selby contest, or
deeidin” how many Fuints the winners in
a pillow-fight should score,” remarked
Cardew.

& cortainly was a difficulty. For the
ordinary events prefects might be asked
to offictate as judges; but this competi-
tion was to be semething quite out of the
ordinary in its scope, and 1t was tolerably
certain. that no prefect would consent to
sit upon a committec to award points in
an event Like that already decided, Tt
would be becoming an accessory after the

- fact in an affair which involved Hat de-

fiance to a master.

“There’s Lefevre of the Wifth,” said
Glyn. *“Ile's a broad-minded chap, with
a senge of humour, and ruite imparrial.”

“IHe'd do all serene,” agrecd Tom.
“But I can’t think of anyone else in the

Fifth I'd care to ask, and we must have

more than one. As for the Sixth, a
fellow who's there, and is not a prefect is
rather a back-seater, and prefects are
barred.” 8

“Wo shall have to go to the Third,”
said Lowther jestingly.

“Why not?”  rejoined  Cardew.
“ Might do worse. Levison minor is just
the chap for the job.. Got more sense

_‘ than half the Sixth an’ Fifth, by gad 1"

“Do you mean it, Cardew?”. asked
Roylance, : i
“Quite, dear boy! This bizney is
nothin’ if it's not original, an’ what could
be more original than callin’ in the grey-
eﬁr;’ds of the Third to settle things for
us? : :
“What's your opinion, Levison?” in-
quired Manners. .
“I'm net going to give one, though 1
Engs’t’ say Franky reallgy is & level-headed
id. ;

“There’s Guesy's minor, too,” ro-
marked Blake. " He appeared to be
giving the matter his earnest considera-
tion. | v 2

“And Mannera has a miuor,” said
Monty Lowther. “Don't forget the drar
Reggic! *The three minors in judg-
ment,” Ahem!”

“Leave Reggie out!” said Mannore.
“I'm not going to pretend that he's nny
use for such a Job, though Le isn't a bad
kid. Young Levisen and Wally eare
better, though I don’t quite see letting
the Third settle things for ns.”

“Wouldn't there be a suspicion of
Fourth Form bias abont D’Arey minor
and Levison minor, considering where
their majors are 7" asked Kangarooc.

ITe also scemed to bo taking Cardew's
astonishing proposal with some serions-
Iess.

“I dou't think Frank would lean to
either side purposcly.” Lovison said.
“But he certainly would want my Form
to win—as, of course, we shall 1”7

* But Wally wouldn’s,” put in Arthuoe
Augustus. “1 wegwet to say that my
minah has much more wespect for Tom
Mewwy than he has for me.” i

“He's a queer way of showing it
then,” said Tom, “I didn’t know Wally
had any respect for anvhody or uny-
thing.”

*Don’t wun him down, deah box, Ife
has weully a vewy high wegard for you,
bai Jove!”

“It having been clearly shown thai
Levison minor will incline to the Fourih
without knowing it, and that I?Arvey .
minor will incline to the Fifth on account
of his profound respect for Sir. Thomas
here—which he is apt to"show in a very
doubtful manner, but for which, neves

‘theless, we must acceps Gussy’s assurance

—it is hereby proposed an
meeting——"

“What's that you're putting to the
meeting, Lovwther?” demanded Grundy,
coming in with Wilkins and Gunn at that
moment. “I didn’t know there was a
meutmﬁ. If you have passed any resolu-
tions they’ll have to be put over again,
you know. T can’t have things settled
behind my back !

“My hat!” gasped Lowther. *Have.
you been away settling them all on your
own, Grundy? It wasn’t necessary to
have Gunn and Wilkins, was it? PRut
perhaps you have employed them as
secretaries, to fake down your august de-
cisions? You might let us know what
you have already made up your mind to
before we waste time in discussing what
is already settled.” .

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

Gunn and Wilkins grinned.
Grundy replied in all seriousness,

:I 113’;\'en't actually settled anything
Fet—

“*For this relief, much thanks?”"
murmured the humorist of the Shell. -

“Though I've given several points
careful consideration,” went on the mag-
nificent George Alfred. * Ves, there 1s
one thing I have made up my mindi
about, though, Trimble said that there
was some notion of some sort of kind of
piffling joke contest—points for puns, cr
some’ such rot, Well, I'm not going to
have that!” = . :

“Yewll let us play footer, Grundy 1"

put to the

But




" Every w;dmsday-

aslked Tom Merry, with deceptive rieek-

11688,

“Of course ! "Don’t be a silly ass!”

" And we can have races, and the long
and high jump, and swimming matches,
and a boatrace 77 i .

“I can’t think what you are driving at,
Merry! Of course, a‘.l{ those events will
be included. I am going into strict tiain-
ilI:F”at once, 30 a8 to be quite fit for them.
a

" “My only aunt!” said Manners, look-
ing curiously at Grundy.

“Then you think you'il. be chosen for
everything 7 inquired Leowther blandly.

Grundy suortég.

“I don’t propose to allow myself to be
left out of anything I choose to enter
for I he said loftily. “Lhere’s been too
much jealousy and ecrass incompetence in
the past, But I-take it that we really do
want to beat the Fourth all ends up, .and
I am not going to hold back because I
have been wrongfully passed over before.
That ’s not me. I’'m not sulky !

And Grundy certainly “wasn’t. He

never allowed rebuffs to make any differ-’

There was no choking Grundy off
Tom Merry wished there

ence,
once for all.
had been.

CHAPTER 7.
*  Grundy’s Idea,

&“ ELL, when you dame in we

vv were just talking over the

* ‘question of umpires, Grundy,”

said Kangaroo.

Grundy snorted again.

“ Umpires? There won't be any need
for umpires,” he said. “If any dispute
should arise, I feel myself quite com-
petent to setfle it!”

“ Weally, Gwunda,

“0Oh, dry up, D'Arcy!  You talk too
much'! %ou’m never happy . unless
you're jawing. Give it a rest! I sup-
pose you don’t mean to insinuate that I
should be impartial 77 .

Grundy bhad made-a slip there, Pro-
bably it was only a slip of the tongue;
but there were some among those who
heard who vwere quite ready to believe
that Grundy did not know what “im-
partial ”’ meant. . 3

“We don't,” said Blake, grinning.
;J‘Buing in the Shell, you'd be sure not to

o7 :

“Well, then——"

“But we want somebody who will be
impartial,” said Clive. . :

L 9{ course ! That’s me! Didn't I say

H¥ou said you wouldn't be,” Dighy
eaid. :

“Rot ! What I meant was—"

“It’s no go, Grundy,” said Clifton
Dane. “You must see for yourself that
the Fourth couldn’t- possibly have doubt-
ful points sctiled by any chap in the
Shell.” p

“Unless he agreed to stand”out of the
competition,” added Tom, struck by a
bright idea. =

* And not then ! growled Blake.

Tom gave him a pesitively appealing
look, It would save simply no end of
trouble, he thought, if Grundy conld be
given a job as arbiter, and be satisfied
10t to take part in the events.

“I. never heard such rot in my life,
Merry !” snid the magnificent one, ™ “Tt's
simply childish! Do you want the Shell
to lose "

“ Not exactly,” answered Tom,

“Well, then! But I see your point
about the wmpiring bizney. Perhaps it
would be best that a fellow who is bound
io play something like a leading part in
the competition should keep off that.
Couldn't we- get someone from the Fifth

S

1o take on the job? I don’t thiuk much

of the Fifth. T could whop most of them

SRR

. THE GEM LIBRARY.

- One Penny, . 9

Figgins in Front. i
'

(Sce Chapter 11.)

with one hand behind my back. But I

suppose they ain’t all brainless idiots.”

Tom mildly, Grundy’s notion that he
was bound to be in the front row all the
time was annoying as well as amusihg.
But old Grundy was at least keen. He
would do his best, however bad that best
might be.

“Well, ves. T haven't any objection to
Lefevre. He isn't the sort of potty ass
who wants to boss everyone. I rather
bar any of the Sixth. °If you ask me,
the Sixth at this echool think a hit too
much of themsclves. Why, at Redclyfic
I was almost like one of the Sixth—
not quite, you know, being ouly in the
Shell, same as here—but almoat.”

*“ How nice that must have been for the
Bixth ! said Lowther, with a bland smile.

“If we can’t have the Sixth, there’s
really only - the 'Third,” Cardew said,
winking at Levison.  “Of cowrse, it's
ubs;u'd ’!:o think of lettin’ kids like
that-—

“Weally, Cardew, I must wemark that
you are vewy inconsistent! If was you
who-—"

“Didn’t I tell rou to dry up, D’ Arcy 7"
roared Grundy, *“I’'m under the impres-
sion that it’s my opinion everybody wants
to hear, not yours!®

“He's always under that impression,”
murmured Wilkins to Gunn.

“Born with it, I should say,” replied

unn,

“For my part, I can sce some merit in
the idea,” went on Grundy, &s much out
of opposition to Cardew as for any other
reason, ““Years aren’t of so much inr-
portance. Why, look at me! I'm only
about three months older than *Gupn
there——

“ Never mind, Grundy.
fault that you ave-so far behind him,’
said Lowther soothingly.  “Nobody
blames you for having such a thick hesd
that no idea can get into it from outside,
and such 2 void within it that ideas—-"

"Tain't your

“ Behind him, you potty ass?” howled

2

“We thought Lefevre might do,” said

Grundy. “Why, you'll be claiming next
that your brains are.equal to mine I -

“I shouldn’t dream for a moment of
suggesting any oquality between 'us in
the matter of brains,” dhswered Lowther.

“I should say not!" Nor in looks or
muecles or manners or anything else, I
hope! There’s no one more modest than
I am; but I must say that it would ba
jolly near an insult if you really meant
to compare yrourself with me, Lowther!”

“Does it occur to you at all, Grundy,
that that wasn’t exactly what e were
discussing ¥ said Talbot quietly.

Grundy grunted. But he was alwavs
rather more civil to Talbot than to any-
one ¢lse, though it was not because he
feared him in the least. Grundy feared
no one, ¢

“About having some of the Third-
Form Lids in as umpires, wasn’t it?" ko -
said, “But wlen I suggest an idea, Tal-
bot, I don’t care to have fellows saging
it's absurd. I'm not easily put cut; but
I own that puts me out. Yes, I do seri-
ously mean that I think a couple of the
Third might do at a pinch. Of course,
it's no use taking just anvone; I must
choose my men carefully. I have several
of them in my Cadet section, you know,
and I must say they do me  credit.
Lemme see—there’s D’ Arcy miiior; he's
got ten times the sense of his brother,
and——"

“Bai Jove, Gwunday—-"

HWill you let me get o word iu edge-
wise, D’Arey?” howled Grundy. [l 4
never saw such a potty, gabby ass as you
are! You ought to be one of those
Pacifist Labour johnnies! I say thas
1D’ Avey minor is quite a sensible kid since
I've had the training of him, and I con-
sider he might do very well. Then there’s
Levison minor. have quite a good
opinion of him—a very nice and respect-
tul youngster, I must say.l”

“Does my minor respect you, Grune
dy?” asked Levison major. = . '

“Eht Of course he does!”
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 41¢'s bad news—very bad. But it’s the
first ceso of insanity we've had in our
fomily,” Levison replied. . .
“@k, yowre an ass! Yes, Merry, 1
think on the whole those two might do,
with Lefovre, I shall give them a hint or.
two, of course, and see that they take
their duties in a proper spirit.””
<1 think that settles it, then,
said, winldng the eye [farthest .from
Grundy et asaerably
4 What de-you fellows say 1"
The genersl opinion secmed to be that
it womld do. -1t was a distinct noveliy ;
but tmost of the two Forms felt that they

in general.

" would rathcer have-a couple of fags %o

sotélo knotty points than have seniors
med«}ih’ﬁ‘.im much with the series of con-
tests. {ags could be dismissed from
their posts if they wanted to be too arbi-
trary; but it wonld not have been zo easy
to get mid of seniors, once they wero

appointed, i

i What sheuld we do without your shin-
ing wisdom and your tremendous ability
for the settfement of difficult problems,
Crundy ¥’ murmured Lowther, '
1_'}I%mu&y looked at him rather doubt-

wly.

“Tm
hie said. you were singing &
Jdifferent fune a fow minutes ago.”

Wally and Frank Levison accepted the
honour proffered them with considerable
enthusiasm, though Whally did his best to
disgui,se the keenness he felt,

“"Beost thing you youngsters could have
done, to cemo to ug,* he szid. “ T'll put
you right, and Franky here is just the
man to act ag secretary and record my
decisions, I don't see what you want to
drag Lefevre in for, though!” -

< 0Oh, just to give the thing a tone, you
yon, Wally,” said Tom, with a wink at
Blake.

“Rets! Don't we give it tone enough?
still, I've no great objection to Lifevre.
Yes, we'll take it on, ;I‘om Merry.”

P

CHAPTER 8.
‘Racke’s Intervention.
o F7 IM along!” said Tom Merry
: cheerily. .
(Classes for the morning were
| over on the day following that
on which Blake had made public “his great
ccheme, and tho time for the interview
with Mr. Selby had come. The 8hell and,
Fourth had met in the passage as they
came out of their Form-rooms, and those
who were due to .wait upon: the tyrant of
the Third had sorted themselves out.

- All the New House fellows were out of
it, of course. ‘Trimble and Mellish ‘were
also out of it, and Racke and Crooke and
Herope, and some seVen or so mMore of the
School Housc

But thero were thirty-one who had pro-
tosted against tyranny, and were now to
face tho tyrant after he had had a. chance
-of sleeping on the matter.

Nobody felt much worried. 1t was not
likely that Mr. Selby would take them
before the Head. ey could-appeal to
Dr. Holmes if he talke of caning them;
but. they did not intend to do that. Better
to get it over !

Fine up two by twol” cried Tom.
« Yoy and 1, Blake. Then a Shell chap
and another Fourth-Foumer, and so en.”

And so it wes done. Tom Merry an

 Piake were followed by Talbot and
Gussy. Grundy growled as he found that
Cavdow, out of pure . whimsical malice,
had elected to pair off with him, Lowther

. and Digby were the' fourth paiv. Then

* came Guan and Clive, and there followed
NManners and Julian, Noble and Levison,
T.ennox and Hammond, Wilking and Her-
riea,  Dane- and Lumley-Lumley, -Lucas

. and Kerruigh, Frere and Lorne, Glyn-and

Clontarini, and Walkley and Mac onald.
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gIa.cL%ou\: ro coming to see that,

This left threo of the Fourth. Reilly and
Mulvaney minor looked at one _another
somewhat after tho manmer of the Kil-
kenny cats, and then Mulvane nobly
offercd to let Reilly have Smith munor
as a partner. He couldw’p think of walk.
ing with an Ulster man himeelf, bedad,
and he never had thought much of 8mith
minor anyway, Both Smith minor and
Reilly grinned, and Mick Mulvaney
brought up the rear solus, humming
“H#rPhe Wearing of the Green.” .

As they marched off, with the

A edsy
swing that Cadet route-marchin

had

helped to make habit, Fatty Wynn's tnne-|

ful voice struck up a new yersion of an
old chant: T :
“The protesters marched off two. by two,
Because old Selby was cross!
Blake and Tommy and all the crew,
Because old Selby was cross!
One more whopping—
All on account of Baggy—
One more whopping,
Because old Selby wes cross!”

A score of voices joined in. Tt didn’
matter much about the words they sang,
and everybody knew the old tune.

~

“The Levison-bird and the Kang&rco,”:

sang somebody.
“Grundy the asz and that pup Cardew,”

was somebody else’s contribution.  But
they all had one line right. They all

sang:

“ Because old ﬁ}elby was croés [

And the Third, swarming up, joined in
the son
particular line.

It was just as well, perhaps, that Mr.
Helby did not hear !

Mz, Belby
Third, had not forgotten the appoiniment
he had made, But he had lost all desire
to keep it. On the whole, he would very

much have preferred that the matter

should bhe allowed to drop into the lLmbo | |

of oblivion. ;

None of the juniors belonged to his
Form. They bad a right of appeal 4o the
Head ngainst any punishmnent he dealt
out to them. .

1t would be uncommonly awkward for
Mr. Selbv if they oxercised that right;
and he rather fancied they would.

He was not quite sure that his conp-
science would allow him to deny abso-
lutely that bis hand had been clenc
when he struck Baggy. He was pretty
certain that Baggy had fallen purposely;
the blow had not been heavy enough to
tumble him over. ;

But it was an unpleasanl subject for
argument before the Head. :

Not to put too fine a point upon it, the
attitude of Mr. Selby was one of funk.

Directly classes were over he put on
his hat and overcont, and by the time the
thirty-one had lined up he had reached
the gates.

Ha was going to forget that appoint-
ment. Forgetfulness seemed the easiest
way out. N

#] don’t believe they’ll see old Selby,”
sounded the voice of Wally of the Third,
shrill above the singing.

“Shurrup, you noisy asses
Figgins, who had been chanting as loudly
as anyone, though less tuncfully than
Tatty and some others,

“Why don’t you believe they will,
young D'Arcy?” the New House
chicftain demanded, when the rest would
allow him to make himself heard.

“?(ause he mizzled ont the moment
he'd dismissed us,” replied Wally, “I

1 roared

saw the old Hun go. So did Franky,
Didr’t you, kid?” .

con amore, more especially that |

didn't. The master of the

J—
o
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«“Ho did T yolled Manners. minor.

“You and young Levison ain't the ouly
chaps that havo got eyes, Wally I :
Reggie Manners was badly disgruntled.
He took the honour accorded to Wally
and Frank as a slight upon him.

Of course, he said that only a
potty asses would let themselves
up with a votten Shell varsus Fourth
bizney. IIe wouldn't havs let himself in
for a fagging job like that at any price,

But Reggie's contempt was about a8
convincing as that of the minox politician
who scans with & jagndiced eyve the list
«of honours in which his ewn name does
not: figure. g

“Oh, you've got eyesi”
Wally, “Such as they are—plenty of
green iv 'em! But what you haven's got
12 the brains to see what things mean.”

“YWhich way did Le go?™ asked some-

couple of
be mixed

retarned

ne.
1t really did not matter; buf, os it
chanced, the answer made 3 diffecence to
the course of eventa, |

“Not to Ryleombe,' repliad  Wally.
“That's all I know, He turned the other
way at the gates, Mighthave been going
to Jericho for what I care, Hope he

Racke dug his elbow inte- Crooke's
ribs, and Crocke understood. -
Crooke also grunted, for Backe lad a
bony elbow. But, understanding, Crooke
ade no protest.

They slipped ont of tho throng un-

noticed by .anyore but Frank Levisom

They trotted to the bike-shod. :

“This is where we come iu!" chortled
Racke. * You-can see old Selbs’s game?
He don’t quits fancy it. Axnd be's sul-
forin’ 8 dashed cenvenicnt loss of
memory !” ; 5

“That's it1” grinned Crooke. “Ho
ought to be jolly gratefal to us for re-
mindin’ him—eh, old spert? 1 dont
fancy be will be, . Bat he can't tale it out
of us while tiers are all that erowd
waitin' for execution,” -

The two cads wheeled their bikes to
the gates, monnted, and rode after Mr.
Helby. E

Two or fhree minutes later Wally and:
Frank Levison followed them,

Frank had got Wally out of ihe crowd,
and had whispered his suspicions,

“T'm on it} said Wally., * Come to '
think of it, we couldn’t be off it, con-
sidering that those kids in the Shell and
Fourth have shown sense for once, and
trusted the management of their affairs
to us, We'll show them what their uncles
are good for!” :

Frank grinned, and pedalled
hardest,

They rounded a bend
in time to see Mr, Selilzg
and Crooke, and, with a face that did
not look cxpressive of intense gratitude
for their kindly and polite atiention, stark
back to the school.

The two Shell fellows rade on. o did
Wally and Frank. They cal pod Mr.
Selby as they passed him, and Mz, Belby
scowled. L. P

“Merry old Hun, ain’t he, Franky 77
ﬁiinned Wally. “Let's get oif now. - We

1;1:;1; want those two rotiers to twig

! :

Meanwhile, the band of junicis awaited
Mr. Selby’s coming.

To start with, Tom Merry. had
naturally tapped at the door of the
master’s sanctum. i

No answer came, Two or three more
taps had the same result.

Then Tom looked in. The room wag
empty. He was not surprised at that.

“Tet's clear I said Gunn, “1f the old
Hun don't want fo see us, T'm jolly sure
we don’t want to see him.”

“Oh. don’t we?” snapped Grundy.
“T'm going to hove thiy thing oub with
Selby, whether he Lkes it or not. Ho .

in the road jusé
turn from Racke

u

his .



Every Wedncs&ay."

%1}.% that in yonr pipe ond smoke it,
illiam Guan !? - :

“Be mereiful with him, Grundy!”
pleaded Monty Lowther. * After all, he
must have been young once—even such a
bright, promising {out-h as yourself, per-
l!agg. And, thiugh a master, he is still
a buman being I™

More than hailf the crowd thought that
to go was the best thing, They had kept

‘the appointment. Selby had not, There
was an end of it, they ield.

But there were quite a number who
shared Grundy’s feet}in of obstinacy. It
would be a score over tﬁe tyrant if, mean-
ing to elude any further meution of the

- matter, he came back to find them wait-
ing for him, they held. . :

“It won't be much of a scare if we're
sl caned,” grumbled Smith minor, who
sgreed with Guon.

“ Arrah, then, it's funking it ye atre,
Brank Srmith.!” said Mulvaney minor de-
risively, . |

“Bee that?" retorted Smith, putting a
fisy within an inch of Mulvaney’s nose.
“I funk old Selby about az much as 1
funk you, and that will ehow you how
jolly well afraid of you I am !

“Molto, molto!™ saud Contarini, wilk
ing to make peace.

“Y'1l give him molto, the spalpecn!”
g,eﬁied 2 ulvaney.. ““Tare an' ouns,

He flung himself upen Smith.

They were rolling together on the floor
shen Mr, Railton appeared,

“Cave, you asses ! hissed Reilly,

“Take that, ye Saxon omadhaun!”
sowled Mulvaner,

“ Gerroff - me,
gaeped Smith.

“ What does this
Railton. ] i

“We're waiting for Mr. Selby, sir!”
1eplied Tom. : . o
.. “Indeed! Is ihis squabble designed to
fighten the tedium of your waiting?”

asked the Honsemaster, with a touch of

sarcasm. -

No one answered thazt.
batants struggled to their
zather the worse for wear,

. “Take a hundred lines each!™ Mr.
Railton said.

His glance swept down the line, and it

was plain that he felt some natural
euriosity as to the reason for their pre-
gence in such numbers,
- Bat he did nob ask it. “Mr. Selby had
really very little to do with the Sheﬁ and
Fourth; but it was not the Housemaster's
wey to intervede in a matter between
another master and any of the boys unless
be was appealed to.

He passed on. Grundy growled at
Bmith and Mulvaney; and Tom Merry
sraightened the broken ranks,

vou Trish lunatic!"

mean?” snapped Mr.

The two com-
feet, looking

“We want fo look as if we were on-

parade when old Selby comes,” he said.

“T den't believe the old dodger. will
ever come " said Clive.

But they had not much longer to wait,
Within a few minutes- Mr, Selby came
upon the scenc.

3 powr face grew even. move sour
when he saw the long dounble file down
the passage. He was ready to look upon

25 a piece of impertinence. But he

.gould not well complain that the crowd

a had summoned to wait his pleasure
h&db not awaited i as o mere disorderly
mob,

_CHAPTER $.
A. Seore for the Shell !
T HAT are you doing heret”
napped Mr. Selby.
sedom looked at him in sur-

r 1" he said,
I ‘remember

- you were guilty of the

 study.
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‘grossest disrespect to mo last night. Tt
was inevitable that you shonld be called

upon tﬁ pay the penaliy. But why euch |
9 E

a crowd? .

“You talk to him, Tom!” whispered
Blake. -

Tom was quite ready. He had changed
his mind now. Mr. Selby had shown the
white feather. It was not worth while
to be caned, if it could be avoided with-
out any real risk of having the Head
brought into the matter, and Tom felt
that the risk of that had passed.

“1f any of us were guilty of disrespect
to you, we all were,” said T'om, in steady
tones. *There are thirty-one of ns here,
sir, and we all feel the same about it. We

 don’t think that any master has the right

to knock a boy down, and we consider we
were fully jusified in making a protest.”

“Are you talking to me, Merry? Do
you dare——" .

“It was you who knocked Trimble
down, sirl” 5 )

With a snort of rage, Mr, Selby threw
open the door of his study, bounced in,
flung off his hat and overcoat, and took
up a cane,

“'1 shall cane every one of you!" he
thundered. ** You !;iyrst.. Merry. Hold
out your hand1”

“1 appeal to the Head,sir!”

Some&in like a thrill swept down the
waiting ranks.

it was better to be caned than to go
before the Head, and yet all felt now that
Tom was right, if only it worked out as
they knew he meant it to. If not—well,
then he would be blamed for going out-
sido the agreement.

“Very well. Stand asida, Meirr!
B}alzg[e, ldl GutT;I Al
“1 appeal to the Head, sir!”

Mr. %elby struck the table o resound-
ing blow with his cane,

“Talbot ! he roared.

“'I also appeal, sir,” said Talbot.

“D'Arey major!” . .

“T eannot agwee that you are in the
wight, sir. I appeal—"

“ Grundy 1"

1 cexrtainly shall not think of allowing
myself to be punished unjmstly. Fou
w&l think it over coolly, sir, I feel sure
you'll see- that you put yourself in tho
wrong. L

“Da
Grundy

{uou also ;ppea] to the Head,

| “Of course I do, sir. Wamn't 1 say-

in

“Silence! Cardew!”

“Yaas, sir?”

*“¥lold out your hand!”-

““What for, sir?” i

“*What for! Is the boy an idiot? 'That
I may eane you, of course!” .

“Thanks, but I'm not takin’ any, sir,
I appenl to the Head.”

angaruo’s voice struck in:

“It’s no good asking us one by one,
sit.  We are all appealing.”

Mg, Selby’s face was livid. If he had
dared he would have used the cane about
Tom Merry’s shoulders. More, if he had
dared he would have gone for the whole
band, slashing right and left. )

But it would net have been at all 4 safe
thing to try, and he saw that. The cane
in l}ns hand was tepping nervously on the
table. :

Then My, Railton appeared again.

He halted as he reached the door of the
No Housemaster with his sense of
duty could have passed on without a
word after seeing Mr. Selby’s face,

“Is there anything I=—-"" he began.

“ There is nothing, Me. Railton. T have
had to reprimand these. boys for gross
rudeness ta me. I will let them go with

a reprimand. I am- not in good health,

and T do not feel equal to the exertion
involved in caning them =ll, though it
had been L intention to punish the ring-
leaders in that manner.”

All there had agreed that

One Fenny. 1

My, Selby paused. He may have nursed
a hope that Mr. Railton, who wag
younger than he and far more active anr.
vigorous, in spite of his crocked arm,
would volunteer to act as executioner,

But if he had that hope it was doomed
to disappointment, ;

“0Oh, very well, Mr. Belby! I regret
to hear that you have cause for cosu-
plaint; bub as you have deslt with tho
matter, it is plainly not for me to inter-
fere. Yon will excuse my question I am
sure,”

*“ Certainly 1" grunted Mr. Selby. “You "
boys can go,”

It was on the tip of Tom’s tongue to
ask whether they were not, after all, to
bo taken before the Head. But such a
query would have been dangerous in Mr.
Railton’s presence, and it would, moro-
over, have been a little like crowing over
the defeated master.

Someone-—the voice sonnded like
Grundy’s—did be~in to ask that question
4s soon as Mr. Railton had passed ow.
But the voice only began, so perhaps the
voice did not belong to Grundy, It wes
not like the great %eorge Alived to bo -
easily choked of,

Tom turned.  He gave the word to
march, and Mulvaney minar led, doing
the goose-step. They filed off nfter him,
and the scowl on Mr, Selby’s face as Lo
heard the measured tread of marching
fect pass down the ecorridor was as black
as 1 thunder-cloud, The master of the

hird was still 'wp in arms agninst the
Cadet activities, and he perceived in that °
orderly retreat an additional smack ut
him,

Clear of the masters’ guaiters, Blake
gave Tom a hearty slap on the back,

“ It was great, Tommy! ho eried. “I
couldn’s have begun to do it as well—not

| balf a8 well. You were so jolly cool, and

you-went back on what we'd agreed, and
brouiht us all out without a cut.zmongsé
us, though you knew we should have
ragged you bald-headed if we had been
taken to the Head,”

“Just luck, old scout,” rr»iplied Tom.
** Railton turned up at precisely the right
moment, and that did it,”

“It wasw't luck; it wes leadership,
said Blake, “Tell you what, this ougi‘lt
to count as a score to the Shall. I don't
mind owning that T don’t believe we've o
chap in the Fourth who could have
carried it off as Tommy did. Do you nll
agree?” :

Thers was & ready chorus of assent
from the other Fourth-Formers,

“PI tell you what, then, Blake,” saidl
Tom. *“Let us count even for points
with last nii:ht’s score for you, and cancel
it, After 1ll, we can’t decently ask Wally
and Frank Levison to adLudicste upon
points in a matter in which their Form-
master was eoncerned. They'r® ready
enough to buck against the old Hun as it
is, and we mustn’t encourage them.”

““Right-ho!|” ‘said Blake cheerily. “I
must ask Fizgy, of course; but it’s really
only a matter of form. He will agreo, I
know.”

The New House leader agreed guils
readily, and so the Shell and Fourth
started level azain, and neither the num-
bering of heads in the Common-room,
nor Tom’s successful conduct of the joink
case of the two Forms v. Mr. Selby, was
inserted in the records of the. Shell v.
Fourth competition,

CHAPTER 10.
. In Committes. -

M 00D =AFTERNOON,  geiile-
ment” &d Lefevre, of tha
Filth, ‘entering Study Ne, 10,
with- Tom Merry and Talbos.

He spoke to Willy and Frank, who werg
THE Gey Lizrarv.—Ne, 527.
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already theve, sitting” at the table, and
looking no end important, . ;

It was likely that till now Lefevre had
taken the whole thing as a joke, for he
had not make the shﬁhtest objection to
accepting two Third-Formers as his col-
leagues, as Tom had rather expected he
would. But there was no silly pompesity
algut Lefevre, anyway, and he was not
in tho least likely to turm it up when he
found that it was in earnest. )

Blake and Figgins arrived together .a
minute later. "The two Fourth-Form
Jeaders and Tom and Talbot had been
elected to form, with the three wmpives,
2 committeo for settling preliminaries.
Grandy bad grumbled at being left out
in the cold: but he had admiited that
next to him—at a lopg distance, of course
—¥albot was the best man for the job.
I fact, he said, he considered that he and
Talbot should have had it. Tom Merry
already possessed too Manyg of the privi-
leges of eadershi?, Grundy held.

Frank and Wally had risen and bowed
politely to Lefevre. = Frank had told
Wally %efoa‘eh:md that that was what they
onght to do when Lefevre came in and
spoke to them; but Wally had yeplied
that it all depended on whether what the
chap said was civil  As it was cicil,
Wally had belaved civilly, thongh he
confessed later that it had made him feel
rather an ass,

“T'm not going to bow to Blake and
Tiggy, so you needu’t think it he whis-

? pered in Frank's ear.

“No need,” answered Levison minor.
+They ouly grioned at ws. But
thought Lefevre would be civil; he’s that

sout.

" The Tifth-Former smiled as he took his
sent. But ke did not smile in derision,
He saw that the juniors were in earnest,
and wus prepared to take his part
seriohsly.

«T suppose you don’t want too much of
the- board-meeting flummery?” he said.
“1t only means waste of time, and we're
at war now, as you may kunow, and time's
precious. I take it that you are fully

_ empowered to arrange matters ou behalf
of your Forms, without referring back
for the consent of the rest ”

, *“That's so, Lefevre,” replied Tor.

“{tood! It all saves time and trouble.

You've made up a list of events, I

suppose?”’

“Yes.” mid Blake. “But not a full
list,” We conldn't do that straight away.
You sse—— Oh, vou oxplain, Tommy !”

Tom-explained, This series of contests
was mot to be limited to games and
athletics, he sail. He did not quote
pillow-fights or japes as examples of the
other events that might be included ; but
he made Lefevre understand thai the
contest was to be as comprehensive as
possible, . . -

“Quite an original. idea,” said the
Fifth-Former.  *“1 sea no- objection to
it, oxcept on the score of counting points.
We can settle now what points a win at
footer or on the river shall carry, and
what shall be given for the hundred or
e quarter. But it won't be so casy to

- deal with events that are notf on the
programme. Bo you see?”

“That's all right,” Figging  said,
“That's just where you and these two
kids—"

Wally was on bis feet in a mement.

“That ain’t any sort of way to talk !”
he said wrathfully. “If we're umpires
we're not kids, aid if #e’re kids we-can't
he proper nmpires I™

“The objection seems to me a fair

‘one,” said Lefevre judicially. “My
junior colleagues have a .claim to be
treated with respect while acting cn this
committee.” .

“Oh, nll serene!” said Figgv. It
slizped out, you know,  Besides, after
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all, they are ki-—~— Oh

riba!”

dry fip, Blake!
T 'don’t - want vyour silly elbow in my

bub after-this bizney is over we'll have &
blessed competition on our own !”
“Rut who with?’" asked Frank doubt-

“ive shall want you three to settle [fully. —*We conld walk all over the
what points anything like that may be | Second, They ain’t much better than
worth,” said Blake. babies in arms,” !

“ After it’s over?” asked Lefcvre,
“That's the idea.”

“Then there may be disputed claims
as to whether the particular contest Bhﬂli
O

] But if thai]
happens you will have to settle the claim

rank at all?” said the chairman
cominittee.
“iWell, yes, there may.

as well a3 the points,” Tom answered,

“Fas it struck you fellows that Messrs.
Ratclif and Seclby are not_precisely the
most likely persous to give members of
their Formns leave of absence three ot
four davs a week on committee busi-

ness 7’ asked Lefevre, smiling.
Y has that struck

Merry asked D’ Arey

smiling at all,

¥ou,
minor,

Wally and Frank both liked what
It was truly polite,
for he had spolen of them as though they
They were qiite pre-
pared to maintain that they were his

i they
thought it deeeni of him to put it like

Tefevre had said.
were his. equals,

equals on this commitiee; but

th

said Tom,

vou all that ticuble.”
will be

of the thiugs
judge.
judging them. vou know.”

«And it will elp no end, you know,”
“ A fow of us have talked
over ihe question of how to get the
slackers in, and ive-think the only way is

added Talbot.

by stratagem.”
“I don't quite follow you,”
Lefevre,

Talbot explained the notion of scoring
4 for any
member of it who failed to be brought

points againat either TForm

up to the scratch for at least cne event.

Tom
not

ha .

“Oh. I really don't think it will give
© Most
casy enough to
with three such mighty brains

said

“Rats to the Second! We wonldn’s
be hothered walking over them. No, my
son, we'll challenge the. winners in this
-competition—that’s what we’ll do!”

. 'CHAPTER 11.
Figgins Scores for the Fourth-Racke for
the Shell.
“ TCK up, Fourth!”
. #Mind you win, Figgy !”
“Tt's up to you, Tommy ”
‘There was quite a crowd on
Litile Side, where the first athletie cvent
of the Form competition was about to be
brought off.

Tt had been arranged that these events
should be worked off singly, or in twos
and threes, aud that no attempt should
be made to crowd them into a_single
afternoon. - The first events on the pro-
gramme was the hundred yards. for
fellows who- had previously distinguished
themselves by winning prizes in races &l
that distance. There was also to be a
hundred vards race for those who had
enteved but never won abnything; and
there was talk of a third for such as had
pever entered a race at all. But at
present that was only talk, for there were

tried,

Five from each Form had lined up
now. Tem Merry, Tatbot, Clifton Dane,
Noble, and Jimson, of the New House,
represented the Shell. The runners from
the TFourth were Figgins, Blake, Red-
fern, Diclk Brooke, the day-boy, and

Julian, « .
T wathah think Blake will win,” said

Arthur Augustus, stapding close to

Kildare, who, with Lefevre, held? the

The Fifth-Former said he thought it an |t :

be
members of

excellent
trouble
Forms.

idea, “but
with a few

knowing it,”" Tom said,
an instance.

the likely kickers,
persuaded  to
together ?

have on the

that their bout shall count for points?

Then the chap who wins will score points
for his Form withont knowing he’s doing
it, ‘and it will be for rou three fo say
afterwards ho:v many points the event’s

The
Serope und Chowle to
do battle for their Forms unmwittingly
appealed niore to Wally and ‘Frank than
it did to Lefevre; but the I'ifth-Former
said drily that, from what he knew of
the slackers of the two Forms, therce were
objectors
among them to make an epidemic of
bouts with the gloves likely in conse-
quence of the strategic efforts of the

worth. See?’
The three umpites quite
notion of settin

saw.

too Iany uneonscientious

rest,

Other business was done by the com-

mittee; in fact, they got on like a house
Lefevre was

on fire, as Figgy said.
worked up to real keenness before the

had finished. for he was himself an all-
round athlete of considerable ability, and
he was not insensible of the honour done
him. As for Welly and Frank, they had
been keen enough for the outset; and
when they left the meeting together, and

were out of hearing of their seniors,
Wally said enthusiastically : -
“Tt's a great wheeze, Franky!

foresaw  some |
both

“We'll get round them without their

i “Take this as
Scrope of the Shell and
(howle of the Fourth are both among| “J
Suppose they can be
gloves
Suppose Blake and I, or
Figgins and Talbot—we might add two
or three more of each Torm-to those
allowed to decide such matters—agree

of
course, we don’t crib other chaps’ ideas;

ape. - :

“Rats! Figgy can lick Blake any day
ab the distance,” said Kerr. ‘‘He can
give me five yards, and I'd have a good
chance with a start of two from Blake.”

““Why did you not ental, Kerr? I
considal you are bettah than Jimson.”

‘Jimmy wouldn’t be pleased to hear
it, Gussy! He reckons the hundred is
his distance, It's not mire—Figgy can
beat me cvery time in a sprint, Dlenty
more chances for me, and it's no good
crowding the lista,”

“Y. am vewy pleased to find that you
are not a slackah, Kerr!”

“Thank you for nothing, old scout!
By the way, what's® this yarn about
Racke and Crooke fetching old Selb
back yesterdey? It wasn’t their fault
that you weren't all caned, if there is
any truth in it.”

“1 wegwet to say, Kerr, that it is quite
of my minah an’ Levison's
bwclptl?nh, who saw them: fetch
ack,”” !

“QOur giddy nmpires, eh? Those kids
dor’t half fancy their job, do they? But
they're quite all right at it.”

“Vaas, I think so, I am hopin’ that
it will have a sobahwin’ effect upon
Wally,” who is_weally too fwivoloue.
About Wacke, Kerr, I chall certainly
give the fellow a piece of my mind 17 -

“Don't, Gussy! You might miss if,
not having—" - .

“They're off 1" ecried -Fatty Wynz.
from behind Kerr

young

E-x

starter, had fired told that to all before
Fatty had finished. i
Almost as one man the te
mark. No one made a b
" But in the firet second g
none could tell who woul
see who would not—

shy birds among those who had never

twue. As to that I have the evidence

him

The crack of the pis‘bc.al which-Baker, as
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Jimaon might think the hundred his
distance ; but ho was out of “lis dlass
among the present com‘pan{.""-‘- And

Il into the

‘Noble, Julian, and Braoke fe 1
Jace, or second, or third,"

mck.,  First
would not fall to any onc of these four
to-day. - ¢

At fifty vards, however, the other six
were so closely bunched that a-blanket
tnight almost have covered them. Red-
fern looked full of running; Tom Merry
and Tulbot were neck and neck  witl

- _Figgy; Blake and Clifton Danc were but

- points.

-of secing some of

u foot or two behind the leaders.
“ A

There came @ sharp exclamation from
the watching erowd.  Dane had some-
how stambled ard fallen, And as he fell
he had thrown himseclf sideways that
he might not hamper Blake.

Then, for one brief second, Blake
showed nhead of all the rest. He shot
forward. The others seemed to fall back.

“Hooway ! Come on, Blake!” yelled

sy, p

“0h, good, Blake! Comc on!
on, Figgy ! velled Kerr. -

' Buck up, Tommny }?
thei's voice.

Tom Merry shot to the front, passing
Blake. But Figgins was hard at the
heels of Tom, and Talbot and Redfern

Come

sounded Low-

.were only just behind Figgina,

With but the last ten yards left to go,
the five. were still all in"the race. Tom
and Figeina and Blake were neck and
neck, the other t%o just behind them.

‘I would need & good effort to give

victory to Talbet or Redfern; but the
merest chaneo might decide among the
other three. - B :
. 8o, at least, it scomed. -But if was
no chance that gave vielory, after all,
It was thut last desperate dash of
Figgy's, ‘A spuit, one could not call it,
for theve can hardly be a spurt in o
vace run all through ab top speed. But
in_the last five yards Figgy hurled him-
selt a4 the tape, like o stone from a
eatapault, and won by u clear vard, with
Tom Merry second, ouly inches ahead
of Blake. .
Then did the Fourth fairly let tham-
selves go.  No win could have been more
popular with tha Form, not even Blake’s,

" for-most had tlipped Figgy; and ‘it is

pleasant ta. bo  able
prophetic role.

“Fourth for ever! Bravo, Figging!”
roared Kerr and Owen and Lawrence,
Herries and Dighy and D'Arcy, and a
score’ miore, whose lungs seemed of
leather.

Blake came fn  for cheers, too.
Figging' win gave the Fourth seven
Blake's third place was worth
another {wo. Tom scored four for the
8hell by coming in second. Seven, four,

_to ‘pose in the

* and two had been-the tﬁmnm settlod by

the cemmittee [or all the Class A foof-
Taces. ™ y

The crawd aoou dispersed. The Fourth
were full of elation; but the Shell saw
0 reason io be depressed.

Arthur Augustus had a visit to pay
to the fuckehop. Tt was a fruitless visit,
for, after waiting some time before he
could ativact the attention of Dame
‘Paggles, he had to come away without
anything. He was sorry; for he
desired to celebrate the victory of the
Fouwrth by providing something extra for
tea in No. 6. But he was too patriotic
to grouse, .

A suddeén gleam came into his eyes as
he saw tHree fcllows going out of
gates. He glanced mnr‘uﬁ in the hope
his chums on hand.
Bug, Trimble vas the only: fellow xisible

in the quads,

Without hssitation, Gissy staried aftor |-

‘designs failed uttehly, an’ we scored,

_wascal

sha’n’t. And he jolly well 'wen't take

had | .it.

thie trio,” for thevy were Racke, Crooke, |
and- Mellish, and to two of them Arthur
Augustus had 2 word in scason that
simply demanded to be spoken. He
caught them up in Rylcombe-Lane.

“Hallo! Here's Beau Brummell”
sneered Racke, as he drew alongside.

“I-wish to speak to you, Wacke, an’
to you, also, Cwooke, “F'o Mellish I have
nothing to say !’

“Thanks be!” said Mellish, with a
grin, “8hall I turn back 1”

“No. D’Arcy had better; though, if
he has any regard for his own skin!”
enapped Racke,

“Oh, weally, Wacke! Tf you suppose
for one solitawy moment that I have any
feah of anythin' you an’ these othn,iz_
wottihs can do, you are labouhwin’
undah & vewy gwoss misappwehension 1

“You'll bhe labourin’ in the dashed
ditch if you're pot carcful " ssid Racke
viciously,

“Wats! T wish to say to you, Wacke.
an’ to vou, Cwooke, that vou behaved
like uttah cads in goin’ aftah Mr, Selby
yestahday ! As i happened, your baso

But no one but an uitably tweachewous
“Oh, go for him ! Liowled Racke.
They were three to one. No one elss

was near. All of them had had to sub-

mit to tongue-lashings from D’Arcy in
the past, and all of them cherished
rescntment  against the swell of the

Fourth. Racke's rancour was greater

than Crooke’s, and Crooke's, in turn.

was greater than that of Mellish. But
all were of one raind, and such a chance
as this might be long before it .ame
agsain, ;

Bo they went for Gussy. He liit oub;
but he could not long withstand the
onelaught of the three. Crooke went
down, his nose running red.  But Gussy
was down, too, and Racke wns pom-
melling him fievcely, while Mellish sat
on-his legs.

“My hat! Oh, the rottera!”

It was Jack Bliko who exclaimed, He
had just como round the corner with
three- companiens—TFom Merry, Gieorge
Herries, and Herries” bulldog, Towser.

“Oh, go for them, Towser!” yolled
Herries, In great wrath.

The sight of Gussy on his hack in the
road, the victim of those three cowardly
black sheep, was too much for the
patience of George Herries.

Racke and Meil.ish scrambled up, and
bolted for all they were worth. Urooke
rolled into = the ditch, groaning
dismally.

Towser gave one snilf at the prostrate]
Gussy, then went in pursuit of Racks.
and Mellieh, 1

*0Oh, call him back, Mewwies!” eried
Gussy. *“I feah that he will do thoge
wottaha some sewious damage ! g

“Hope he does!” snapped Herries.
“Youn can call him back if you Hke; I

any noticg of you!”

Iqurri_ea knew that Towscr . was not
likely to do the two any serious damage.
But Gussy did not know that.- And
Racke and Mellish did not know
They were in mortal fear. Tt did
not oceur to them that a bulldog is
not a very speedy animal, and that even

they, poor runners as they were, might| 3

hope to outdistance Towser,

Nor did they ook such poor runners
at that moment. They made tha pace
hot, . They dared not even turn their
hﬁad] knew he might h ped.
all ihe ew he might bave stopped.
The; sv;:are taking ne ehances.

“Great Christopher Columbua! Whe'd

s to see how near Towser was. For |

have thonght that these two could 1.
it like that?” said Blake, in wonder. -

Tom caught hum by the arm.

“Here’s my chance I* said the captain
of the 8hell - “I ‘claim this as an event
in the contest—Racke v. Mellish; Shell
v. Fourth—and the chap leading at the
next corner wins points for his Form !

“ Right-ho! 1 agree, Tommy!” 'said
Blake readily. “Youw've seized your
chance. You may never get Racke ju
again. Oh, by Jove, old Towser's turs-
ing it up !

“But Wacke and Mellish aren't!”
cried Gussy, on his fect again, rather
rumpled and dusty. “‘Go it, Melligh!
Fourth wins again”

“No; Bhell wing!” roaved Tom, as
Racke shot clear ahead of Mellish.
“He’s ronpd the corner, and Melligh is
still in sight1” -

But even ns he spoke Meliish akso
rounded the bend, ;

Towser came waddling hack with-his
pink tongue hanging out. He looked
up in his master’a face for approval.

“It's ail right, old man !"* said Herries,
stooping to pat him. “Vou aren'c (o
blame for losing the Fourth ten points
on Racke, for you never would have got
that rotter in,” Tommy, if you'd misscd
this chance " .

“And points on top of that for his
win,” added Blake.. “Still it was a faiy
thing, and we’ve sdttled Mellish for aur
share of it. He won't let us down ten
points now. however'much he'd like to 1”

They turned away, forgetiing Crooke,
who still lay in the (}Rﬂ%. Crogke did
not mind being forgotten. It
safest so. g

He had news for his deor pal Racke.
Racke had sworn that neither by per
suasion nor by guile should Tom Merry
wangle him into the geries of contests,
1f his standing out cost his Form points,
so much the better.

And now, with the competition. only
jnst started, Racke had won poinis for
the Shell. Crooke grinned sardonically
as he thought of how Racke weuld.
receive the news,

“But the crafty bounders wou't gef
me in !’ muitered: Crooke.

hat, however, remained te be secn.

The competition was but just begum, and
wiuch was to hapnen before it ended..

THE EXD, _

(Don't miss next Wednesday's Great

Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St

Jim's—"SHELL v. FOURTH!" by
Martin Clifford.) '

O, T mm“‘mml‘[:
Corr=rodenice Wanted.

By Miss Muriel V, 8mith, 7, Delamerc o,
Wimbledon—with girl readers In Inverness:
shire, Edinburgh; ' Hebart, Australla, Ncw
Zealand, and Amerfes. - :

By L, Cohen, 56, Lister Street, Hull—-wiih
bnﬂ reader near Hull intercsted in staliups
collecting. s g

By Leslie Graham, cfo Mizs Mountain,
Padget’s Terrace, York Street, Wakefield—
with boy readers, 17-18. near Wakefleld,

By Allan MacDonald, 29, High streat, -
Robertson’s  Buildings, Obau—with  boy
readers in Australia and Canada. ’

By Eric Hogy, 06, Sydney Road, Brungwick,
Melbourne, AustraHa—with  boy ‘readers,
14-18, in the Tnited Kingdom,

¥ W. Caw, 535, Katherine Road, Forest
Qate, London, E.,7—with boy readers, 14-15,
in England. . :

By M, Marshall, 47, Charles Street, Kilsytly,
Stirling—with French boy—objeet mutual jm- -
provement in languages, .- . U4 v

By Harry Kellett, 11, Raymwond - Strcet, .
Tiniara, New. Zealand--with boy-reader, 16-17,
auywhere in British Empire. "
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THE TWINS FROM TASMANIA.

FOR NEW READERS.
and his sister Philippa, of Cliff House.. They have a cockatoo, named Cocky, which has

The twins are Philip Derwent, of Highcliffe,
been until recently with Flip (Philip) at Highcliff

him with Vavasour. ~His best chums, Merton
eyes in a fight with Ponsonby.

f fact, Gadsby and Vavasour have intercepted

o
gister ; the Cliff House girls conslder that Flip did not

full explanation is possible between the twins.

senseless just as the warning ** Police ! ” is heard.

8

Miss Giitins Takes a Hand.
s F I was you,” said Miss Gittins, “I'd
just make a clean breust of 1, what-
ever it was, an’ face the music.

3 Cough it up, old chap. You'll teel a
heap better, and I can’t see that you're likely
to_cateh it hotter.” i sy A

.She -was not a refined ‘girl; but Flip felt
more and more certain that she was a really

ood sort. Her blue eyes had a way of
ooking one stralght in the face; and when
she spoke seriously, as she did now, she was
much more likeable than when she giggled
and flirted with Vavasour.

But Flig did not know very much about
the flirtation. He did know, however, and
lie remembered now, that this was the fair
damsel who had set Vav and Billy Bunter
by the ears. 3
;'dIt. isn't quite eo simple as you think,” he
said.

“The more mixed-up it is the better you'll
find .it pay to tell the truth an' shame the—
oh, never mind that! 1 know, I did start
tellin' lies once on a time; when I was a kid

at school. It looked the easiest way .out.
Well, it wasp’t! Got contradicting myself,
you know, old chap, an’'. before rightly

knew where I was I-had.tangled myself up
to that extent’ that the only thing to do
was to blurt out the truth, own myself a
nasty little liar, and take the conseguences.
1 took them. I've told the truth since then,
you bet!”

“I'm not going to tell lies,” said Flip
yuictly. “But to tell the whole truth would
drag other fellows in, so that can't be
one,"” ;

“Was it anything to do with the business
next door?” asked iss @ittins, lowering her
yoice. s

“What do you know abgut that?”

“A jolly sight more than they think I do!
I'm not giving it away, but I shall be glad
when someone else does, I can tell you. An’
you weni there to gamble? Naughty—
-naughty ™

Flip conld not help grinning.

“Don't you laugh at me!” said Miss
Gitting sharply. “You ought to have more
sense. Some day the police will—"

“But the police did, last night! At least,
your uncle said they did; and there was
certainly a warning.”

“My uncle’s a liar, then, an' the warning
was a_do! I should have known all right i
there haid been a raid. But you ought to
know. Didn't you see the bluebottles?”

“No, But someone slogged me on the
. napper just as the warning was given.”

“My eye! This is interesting—like a tale
in_a book! You've got enemies, young
feller! Look here, what are you going to
do? About the school, E mean.” : ¥

“I thought of hanging: round till I could
see one of the fellows, and find out how
the land lay.”

“Best go back straight away!”

Flip shiook Iifs head.

_“Well, if you won't do that, perbaps I can
pelp you. Do you trust me?”

- Flip had not a moment’s hesitaticn
answering the abrupt query,

“0f course 1 do!” he said.

“Right-ho!  Then if yowill tell me a bit
more I can find things out at Higheliffe for
you, I think. I expect I shall see’ that puppy
of a Vavasour when I go that way to deliver
-the letters!” -

For a moment Flp hesitated. -
_“It's asking you to do rather a lot,” he
said doubtfully. -

in

In fheir absence FEP
+ ab the outsct, takes to gambling. He is made rec

e, but is now at Cliff House.

Flip has made an enemy of Gadsby, who is plotting against

and Tunstall, are away from the school for a time, owing to a serious accident to one of Merton’s

ess by failing to hear fromhis chums, who
and kept back a letter from Tunstall to him.
ck up Merton staunchly.

Flip comes to himseli in a eellar, bound hand

Qadsby Quesses Right,
'LL come along, Vav.”
It was Qadsby who made that offer.

He and Vavasour stood at the gates

of Highelitfe after morning classes
on the day following that of the Courtfield
expedition.

iadshy had been standing there for some
minutes. Vavasour had only just come up.
He had arrived at the gates in a hurry, but
on seeing Gadsby bad feigned to have no
object in view but to lounge there and gaze
down the sunny road.

But Gadshy had stuck, and finally Vav had
been’ obliged to give up his pretence of
having nothing particular in hand. He
moved off with a muttered:

“So-long, Gaddy!”

Then it was that Gadshy made his offer.

“Look here, Gaddy, I don't want your
company !”

Not often did Adolphns Theodore YVava-
sour speak out as plainly as that.

Gadsby stared at him.

“I'm dashed it that’s very civil!” he said.

“Oh, well,.it's too thick, absolutely! You
were on to it-that I'd an appointment to
ki}ef} though I didn’t say so. 1t was pretty
plain.”

“(oin’ to meet the pretty plain post-girl—
eh?” sneered Gadsby

“That's no dashed bizney of yours!”

Vav was showing quite unusual spirit.

Gadsby shrugged his shoulders,

“Oh, go along, Romeo!” he said. *But be
_careful what you say to Juliet—she’s a sister
or somethin’ of that ecad Chiker, ain't she?”

“Niece,” replied Vavasour. “Not that 1
can see that matters a scrap.”

“Too wooden-headed!” gibed Gadsby.

Vav's intelligence was not quite of the
highest order. But the real reason why he
could not guess how much anything he might
say to Miss Gittins mattered was his lack of
full knowledge of Gadsby’'s plot. He knew
vaguely that Gadshy had been up to some-
thing ; he might guess that Chiker had had a
hand in it, though it is not certain that he
did ; but he was far from realising how deep
in it all his chum was.

He went off in dudgeon. But his face
brightened as soon as he turned the corner
of the road which was visible from the High-
cliffe gates, and saw Miss Gittins striding
along with the mail-hag over her shoulder.

Adolphus Theodore had not much cause to
flatter himsell yet as fo the impression he
had made upon.the post-girl. She accepted
his chocolates, and boxed his ears playfully
when he grew too demonstratively affection-
ate. But she might have gone as far as that
with Bunter, though it is likely that Bunter's
fat ears might have ‘been boxed more
forcihly.

In point of fact, Miss Gittins did not eare
two straws about Vav. She liked flattery
and chocolates, but was not keen on spoon-
ing. To Flip she had taken a liking a$ once.
His frankness and coolness aneale.d to her.
Vavasour would have been all n-twitter with
ner and v with anger after
a night's imprisonment, she was sure. This
other fellow had taken it coolly. Of course,
he had mot liked it; but he had not raved,
nuddit avas plain that he had not been fright-
ened.

So the fair Gwendoline was ready to do
her best for Flip. But it was rather a
difficult task she had undertaken, as she dis-
covered when she started on it.

Gadsby stared hard up the road affer Vav
had gone. But he was not looking at any-
thing he saw. He was thinking.

This was not a pleasant time for Gadsby.
He would have liked to go to sleep, and stay

“ You didn’t ask me, did you? _I’zln willing,
and T'lt do it t? ) :

asleep till the whole affair lapsed into the
past. : )

gets too friendly with Pon and the rest of the nul

and, without any real taste for it

seéem to have thrown him over. _As a matter

There is also o coolness between Flip and his
They are gated ﬂwiug
Flip goes with the nuts to a gambling den at Courtfield,

to an anonymous letter, andd thus no
quarrels with Pon, and is knocked .
and foot. He is let out, bowever. .

There were hopes of success. He had
learned from Mr. Mobbs.that, on the advice
of the master of the Fourth, Dr. Voysey, the
Head of lﬂihciiﬂe, had not instituted any
search for the missing juninor. The Head,”
as usual, was feeling rather unwell; he was
one of those people who never do feel well—
es;-c;clairlly when anything troublesome has to

aced. :

Mr. Mobbs, who could alwars persuade
himself that.anyone be disliked was a vicious
scoundrel, had expressed his comviction that
Derwent had got into frouble and run away.
He would return, Mr. Mobbs was sure. The
Head eaid grimly tiat if he returned be
would not stay long, and Mr, Mobbs went off
in_high feather. FHE

That suited Gadsby, of course. If was in
order to get Flip into trouble that could
hardly have any other outcorne but expulsion
—if he came back—that Gadsby had bribed
Chiker to make a prisoner of him.

QGadsby did not think he would come back.
Pon felt swre that if he did he would nob
give them away.

-So there ‘were hopes of success. -Indeed,

everything seemed to be working out quite .

nicely for Gadsby.

But he felt very nervous; and the thought
of what Vav might possibly learn from the
post-girl—or she from himm—was worrying
him just now.

He came to_a sudden resolution. Within
2 couple of minutes of Vavasour’s departure
Gadsby followed.

But he did not go by the road. He cut
along by the hedges, keeping in cover. By
the time that the first chafling talk had been
exchanged between ' Adolpbus Theodore and
the fair Gwendoline he was crouching in the
ahelter of a hedge, near enough to hear every
word they spoke.

“Young monkeys like you ought to he well
slapped and put to bed at eight o’clock, and
you would be if your masters had any sense!”

Those were the first words that reached
Gadsby's ears. He breathed more freely
when he heard them. It hardly seemed likely
that anything which could matter much had
gone before them.

“Qh, really, Gwenniz! That’s foo stroag,
absolutely ! replied Vav, with a sickly grin.

“8illy kids like you going to a low
gambling place!” said the girl, in huge con-
tempt. And one of you gone and got into a
rare mess over it, too!
like of it in all my puff!”

“Well, a fellow must have a little amuse-
r‘rrlent, y'know, dear gal,” smirked the foolish

av. v
“Call that amusement? 1 call ib rot! Is it
true that one of your pals is missing ¥”
Gadsby set his lips as he heard that.
Would Vav be ass enough to tell this girl
#ll? She already knew something, it was
¢vident. He had guessed right about that.
Bub Vavasour's mnatural timidity helped

I never heard the

him fo be prudent. 5
“0h, begad, we're not talkin' about that,
y'know. Nothin's been said outside the

school yet at all. He's sure to turn up again.”

“And what's going to happen to him if he
does?” asked Miss Gitting sharply.

Vav, shook his. head sadly.

“It's all'U P with him!” he said. “He'll
get the boot, sure as eggs are eggs. TRough
on the chap, I must say. «I'm sorry, because,
as you say, he was a pal of ours, an' if I
conld help him I would.
some of his old pals would after the way he's
hehaved.”

“And the rest
off scot-free?”.

‘“We weren't- caught, dear. gal.
back all right, y'know.”

“And left him in the lurch? Oh, you are
cowards! I don’t think you will ever: catch

of youm-a:ré you going 1o geb
We gob
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uie speaking to you again, aur. Vivasour! As

_ for your chocolates, -you miay .find someons
vlse to give them to—I don't want apy more
of them!”

She threw doww the box Vav had broughtf

Ler that morning, and stamped on it. There
was good ‘skull in Miss Gwendoline, and she’
was very honestly indignant. The tears stood
in her blue eyes, and her face was scarlet,

Vay could not understand, But the currish
':}geullfem in his nature was quick to assert

self. e . =

“I dare say I can do that easily emough,

by gad!” he said. “An' as for speakin’ to

you again, I ain’t at all sure that I wand to.

1t’s dashed cheek of you-to think you can
tongue-lash me!*
. “Oh; go!™ cried the git], etamping her foot
aguin. *“You dad—you voward!”:
© Vavasour slunk off, away from the school.
The girl went_on towards it. Within half a
minute she béard footsteps behind her.

She turned her head away as the fellow in
the rear drew alongside. She did pot expect
him to speak io ler, and certainly did not
want him to. . . ’

“Excuse me!” said Gadsby politely. I
happened to overhear what you said to
Vavasour just now—part of it at least.”
igs Gitting tossed her- hea
_“Listening " she said scornfuliv.
iligheliffie boys ain't a nice lot

g was quite by accide
tadsby smoothly.
settin’ a rabbit-smare in the hedge st the
moment,”

too ! the
did!”

“Poachers,
*“Well, I pever . N

“1 .don’t see why you shouldn't start i
you feel like it,” returned Gadsby. “Poachin’
ain't-a erime, y'know.” -, L

“If you're asking me to come poaching
with you—-"

“Well, it would be a pleasure an’ an
lionour,” said ttadshy. “But I waan't. Look
here, straight wow, do vou know anythin’
about where my pal Derwent is¥" -~

“Your pal, is Ii=? Vavasour called bim his.

* 1 think vothing at alt of pals of bis sort,
though.” e
- -~I'm not that sort.” .

*“What's your name?” .

There was a risk, and Gadshy took it. She
might already know if, and the question
might he a test one, to.see i he were to be
trusted. She would know it if he gave it, he
was sure. If he gave another, she might
kpnow . that, and kpnow its owner. But
Gadshy thought that Sinithson was a very
unlikely fellow to have heen running after
the post-girl, and a very likely ope for Flip
to believe fu as being well-disposed to Lim.
in spite of all that had happened—in cage
this girl were in eommunication with Flip—
and he risked it.

< Smithson.” bLe answered. “You've de-

_livered letters for me before now, of course.
I bhaver't seen a lot of Derwent lately. He
was In with a crowd that didn’t suit me.
But I always lked the chap. and I'm sorry
he's cume i cropper.” .

“H you

angwered

cxclaimed girl.

The girl Tooked at, him keenly.
1‘12 he cropper a very bad one?” she
fLE

ked. .
tadshy shook his head in sad solemnity.

“Tt could hardly be worse,” he answered.
“It's no joke for a chap to stay away like
this. Bafe to be the sack for him if he comes.
baick. l‘But if I were in his shoes T should do
a bunk.,” - .

“Suppose be couldn't help staying away?
Suppose someone had—had collared-him and
shut him up?”

“Sounds an awfully thin Ky.'zrn," replied
Gadsby, shaking his bead again. “But if it
were true, and he could prove it—well, it
would be a police bizney. Derwent might be
cleared, thaugh he'd have a lot to explain.
But it would he warm for the merchant who
kid{nf.pped hin. A dose of prison, for a dead
cert!

The girl’s lips trembled. She had no love
for- her brutal unele, but she hafed the
thonght of getting him-into trouble.

. “And it-he did come back, and cleared that
np,” Gadshy went on, “he’d find that he
couldn't stick it. The fellows are frightiully
down on him for what he did to Pon. He
will find that most of them hbelieve the tale
Gadsby -and Vavasour have been telting—that
he knocked Pon senseless, and then kicked
kim, I don't myself; buf there are only
two or three of us who don’t. I'm afraid
that there will be 2 heap of trouble for poor
.0ld Derwenb to face if he should come hack.
As far as 1 can ke out, he can't. confess
without letting on about- the other trree.
They won't tell us a werd abgup. where they
were, but we have our suspicions. . An’ f he
dges: drag them in, after mau old' Pon '

“Matter of fact, I wasi
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like that—well, sneak’s the mame thab i
stick to him if he stays on! He won't stay
_nn.tt;Eough. Al four of thi¢m will get the

-“My word! It sounds an awful tangle!™
said Miss Gittins, all her gaiety quonched.
“And I don't believe even this js the whole
¥yarn, I'm pretty sure there's more bebind.”
“ May very well he !” Gadsby said. “ They're
a deep lot, the gang Derwent had got so
pally with. Bhall you see him¥"
_“What makes you think I shal sce him?”
snapped_ Miss Gittins. ’
“0h, T don't know! But you seemed to
Iave an idea where he was. Look here, you
teil him from me, Smithson, that things are
in an awful muddle. I dare say ke can
straighten them out a bit if he -chooses to
come back -and tell his yarn. But he'll get
the. sack in any case, and three miore will
get it, too. Not that he nced mind that,

_perhaps.”

It was a very hold game that Gadshy was
playing. But it succecded. He had guessed

right.  And the girl, believing him to be
Smithson, had mo reason for doubting his
gtory. If a suspicion erossed her mind it was

soon dismissed. Gadsby lcoked like ome of
the nuts; but he had heen very careful to
avoid the characteristic nutty speech after
the first moment or two. Smithson did not
drop his “'g’s.” or constantly use “dashed
and “hy gad!" He had played up to the
part of Smithson. - o

“I'm mot going to tell you anything,” Miss
Gittins said. %I don't know whether any of
you Highelifie boys are to bo trusted any
tarther than you could throw.an elepbant by
the tajl!” i .

“¥ don’t_eare whether -you tell me anything
or not,” Gadsby answered meekly, “But i
you get & chance to let old Derwent know
how matters really stand, it will be doing him
a good turn. I'll hop off now. There would
be a row if 1 was seen walking with yon,
you know.”

Apd he went. Miss Gittins, with a very
troubled face, walked slowly on to the High-
cliffe gates. .

The Wrong Turning.

N ELL, did you find out anything?”
asked Flip.
A He had not stayed on to enjoy

the doubtful hospitality of AMr.
Chiker, of course. One night of that had
heen quite enough. )

‘When Mr. Chiker came hack from: his work
on munitions he would find $he bird Hown.
It wus no certainty, however, that the hird's
flight would greatly distress Mr. Chiker. He
miglit even regard it as quite an easy way
out of what had proved an awkward situa-
tion. For he believed that he held Gadsby
in the hollow. of his hand in any easc.

1t was a tine, bright day, though the season |

was winter, and Flip found it ne great hard-
ship to spend an hour or two waiting for
Miss Gittine in a spinney off the road between
Courtfield and Higheliffe.

But a dozen times during that period of
waiting he came to the conclusion that the
one straight and manly way was to go to
Righeliffc and face the music. Then doubis
would aasail him_again. 1t would mean omne
of two things. He must refuse to explain
ab all, or he must tell evéerything. ‘o go
back without an explanafion to offer secmed

merely silly. To tell everything meant to.

drag in-the three fellows who had been with
him. And that he felt he could not do.

He began to consider what resources he
had in the event of making up his mind to

=

01T,
There cught to have been lots of silver in
his pockets. There was only a solitary
shilling. Chiker and his confederates must
have overlooked that. E

His bike was-in the cloak-room at Court-
ficld gtation. To get that would be a hig
help, ” But il he was being hunted. for the
station people would have been warned about
Nim. If he went there he risked eapture.

He had not made up his mind to go to his
aunt. It was by no means certain that she
would sympdthise with him. When she knew
the whole story, indeed, it was tolerably cer-
tain she would not. But he had no definite
notion where else he could go., or what he
could do. i .

In fact, he had no definite notion about
anything—save for the one determination
that be would not drag those three in. They
might deserve nothing better at his bands.
That did not matter. He would not sneak!

Miss Gittins found him with his mind stil!
in a shifting state. Bnt he greeted her

.cheerily enough. TIn_his blunt question there
- WRe A-genuine ring of good-comradeship that
“the girl liked, 5 B sl i
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MI found out.a good deal,” she answered.
“E don’t know that any of i will please you
much, though.” . .

“What did Vavasoar say?”

“It wasn't him. He never gob the chance
te say a lot, because I started in jolly sooun
to tell him what I thought of him.” We
sha'n't be on speakimg terms after that, I
rechon.”

“Poor_old Vav!” said Flip, with the ghost

of a grin.

“You needn't pity him!” sniffed Miss Git-
tine. “He’s a rapnk outsider, with the pluck
of a meuse and the heart of a rabbit!"

“Well, T won’t say you're far wrong there,
But who told.you anything if Vav didn't?”

“Chap named Smithson.”

"Smitheon—ch?  Well, he'd tell you &
straight yarn. Didn't know you knew him.”

“1 didn't know himy” said the girl. "o
spoke to-me, havine heard by accident some-
tmr% I said to that puppy Vavasour.”

“What did-he tell yon?”

“Let me try to remember it all properly,
hecause you're in a nasty mess, and you'd
better know exactly how things stand. Hore
goes, then!” .

Miss Gitting evidently bad a yretty good
memory. Not much that Gadsby, posing as
Smitheon, had told her failed to reach Flip.

It made him look still more serious. Therc
wag just one mistake Gadshy had made. The
stary that Higheliffie geperally believed ihat
: Flip lhad dealt unfairly by Pon roused the
Tagitive's intense indignation. It was almost
enough to send him back post-haste to deny
it, at any cost. 5

Bat when he came to think it over that
hardly seemed worth while. What did it
matter what Heg were fold ahout him? - He
hiad no chum left at Highelife. He bad
missed his chance of making friends with the
fellows of his oWwn sort; and Merton and
Tunstall had gone, - Smithson, and a few
more, might still have a-half-hearted helief
in him, but they did not count for much.
Aud he could not make things clear without
telling the whole story. :

“Yau've heen jolly decent to me!" he said
warmly, when the girl bad finished her narra-
tive. “And vou've got your head screwed
on the right way; there’s no possible doubt
about that. I'm ever o much obliged “for
what you've dome!” : -

“That was nothing,” answered the girl,
“I'd do more than that!” .

“Well, do, then! Give me your advics
row. What had I better do?”

The fair Gwendoline knitted lier hrows,
She felt her responsibility, and was apxious
to advise for the best.

. "1s there any chance that you may gt off
if you go hack?” she asked.

“Can’t see any,” replied Flip.

“What shall Iyou do if you don't go back?”

“Hanged it I know!™ - -

“Do you mind much ahont being expelled?
That’s what you call it, isn't it?”

“I mind a good deal. But it's too late to
think about that now.” .

“Ti" you were expelled you'd be sent hack
home. Why not %o hack home now and tell
them all about it?” ’

“Rather difficolt. My home i3 thousands
of miles away, and I've only an aunt.in °
England. She’s not a had sort, but I don't
reckon her place is home. And I guess she
wouldn't welcome me like this.”

“I'd try her, it I were you.”

“Well, I may.”

2 “Not that you need, if you don't feel like
it. There are plenty of jobs you could get
thesic)a days.” ¢

.. “Do you think s6? By Jupiter, that’s an
idea! Really, T hadn’t thought of that!”

“If_you‘q &one a bit more thinking,” sajd
the girl drily, “you wouldn’t have got your-
self_into this silly wess!” -

. Y@ dare say that's true,” Fiip replicd.
“But I'm in it.”

“Look here, I can't advise you properly—
I can’'t! I've tried to put out of my héad
altogether about Bert Chiker, but it wen't
‘be driven out. T don't know that I care
about him, though I don't want to see him
in trouble; hut everybody kmows he’s my
uncle, and I .couldn't stand it if he had to
go to the jug.” o

“But why showld he have to go?” asked
Flip. *Of course, I don't believe his yarn
abo?_b tying me up for my cwn good; but

“He'd have to go if you told tke whole
story, for sure,” - & w _

“I'm’ not_going to tell it-siinply ecin't,
you know. It wouldn't belp me, and it wonkd
mean big trojtblie for other chaps besides that
‘pléasant, upcle of - yours. - 'No, I've .made up

sumy mind pow, Il elear cut, and try ig
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ot a job somewhere—not too near here, of
course.”
Got any money?” asked Miss Gittins,

€A bob.”

«My eyeé! A bob! How much had you
whentyou went to that place?”
Fhree or four quid, T suppose.”
And you lost all that?”
No. 1 woni?

The girl stared at him in surprise,

“ But: » she began,

& No good going into that.  Someons rifled
my pockets in the dark, 1 reckon.

“I've got a pound note in my pocket.
Take that !?

“Can't be did!” answered Flip.
“It's got to be! You can't kid me that
you haven't any idea who hagged your chink.
1 know! And you needn't mind taking the
quid. I'll make him shell out that!” .
she looked no cnd determined, and Flip

r a brute, though,” he said
¥. . “Suppose—"

uppose nothin'! He knows me too well
to get trying any of his rough games with
me., Tl get that quid from him all serene.
T il "

She forced the note into Flip's hand.
“ Give me your_ address,” he said;, “and as
1've made enough I'll pay you back—

S001
in case you don't get it.”
T 11-got it. But you can have my

address; and I shall be glad to hear how
you're getting on. You're the right sort—a
wirl could feel that you were a good pal with-
out any nens

“You've be

eleslslele Ele

a jolly good pal to me!”

Editor’s Chat. |

RO W
For Next Wednesday:
“GHELL v. FOURTH!"
By Martin Clifford.

story tells more
the beginning of Wi

Next week's
eat contest
been told of this week.

You will read how the stalwarts of the
shell and Fourth - struggled against one
another in friendly competition, and how the
slackers made vows to Leep out, and with
how mueh success their efforts met!

Blake's notion of bringing in everybody in
hoth Forms gives an added zest to what
would be exciting enough in any ecase; and
the stratagems employed by the leaders
of the al Forms to rope in the lazy and
the unwilling will provide good reading.

‘Racke, who has already figured as winning
points for the shell, though without knowing
that he was doing so, strives for all he
worth to keep Crooke and Clampe and Scrope
out of it. z

The jape business comes in,
Fourth are first to score in this

I think you willall like the
sort’ of rivalry that ha 1
yeb is very real and very keen, apped
instinets of every bealthy, wmanly boy.

about the
ch has

too; and the

The
-feeling in it,
als Lo the

THE EDITOR WANTS BACK
5 . NUMBERS.
I am much obliged to the score or =0 of
readers who sent mé copies of No. 520 of the
© EM; but I did not want that: number, and
1 fear that they read the paragraph in my
(‘hat very carelessly. - It began thus: €A
paragraph appearing in No. 520——" _There
. was surely no suggestion here that it was
No. 520 that I neceded; and quite certainly
there was no such suggestion in what fol-
towed, 1 have not room for a lecture, but
really it would be a good thing if the rising
ceneration would read with their brains as
well as_ their eyes. :
The fiumbers I want ave these: 282 to 807
of the GEM, and also 125 Lo 151. T alzo want
Nos. 204 to 229 of the - Magnet.,”? 1 shall
he glad to hear from readers who have any
of these in good condition for sale.
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“I'11 write as soen as

Tiip said gratefully.
ever 1 can.” 3
He took down the addvess the. girl gave.
Then she held out her hand.
1-ta, and best of luck!” she-said, speak-
ing far more lightly than she felt. © I
shouldn’t show myself on the high-roads in
daylight yet if I were you. You've got no
nyone could see that you're a
And 1 expect there will be a hue
after you.”

«T'11 be careful.
ever so much!” = :

Tust a second-the girl lingered after that.
She did not espect ever to see Flip dgain,
and she would have-liked him to kiss her
just once. But, though he saw her trembling
lips and the tears in her eyes, he did not
}hin[\ of that—till she held up her face to
hin.

Then he did kiss her—as he might have
kissed Flap, only more awkwardly.

“ Don’t you worry,” he said. *I shall be
all right

I'hen she went.

She wondered whether Flip doing the
right thing. She did not understand the way
things were done at such a school as High-
cliffe. He did, and he ought to be able to
judge. And he was so plucky and cheery, in
spite of the load of trouble upon him, that
she felt sure he must win through all right
in the long run. Yet she was worried.

As for Flip, having quite made up his
mind, he found himself much lighter-hearted.
He must sée Flap before he went, and ex
plain things to her. After that he would
tramp forty or fifty miles, and try for a joh.

Good-bye, and thanks
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Cadet

U of the hundreds of readers of Lhe

GeM Library who have -responded to

the invitation to apply for particu-

lars of their local Cadet Corps,

everyone has had a reply to his inguiry by

now, and & large number have joined up.

We receive many appreciative letters about

this, both from the lads themselves and from

the ofticers of the corps to whom we have

referred them, The following is a sample of
the latter:

“The Hon. Sec., Cadet Department.

Your letter of the 2Ist instant to the
lad ——, with introduction to the colonel of
our battalion, has been passed on to me as
the commanding officer of the local unit.

< Kindly ‘accept my best thanks.- 1 have
entolled. the lad, and feel sure he will be a
eredit to my company as he is a likely lad.”

teaders who have not yet applied should

this; and send in their applications to
ntral ciation of Voluntger Regi-
ments, Judges' Quadrangle, Royal Courts of
Justice, Strand, London, WIC.2.

* # #* #® # # »

A great many of our readers who respond
to this invitation want to take steps either
to get into the Royal Flying Corps or to
obtain a commission in the Regular Torces
eventually. To all of these the answer is
that a year in a good Cadet Corps will cer-
tainly improve their chances of getting what
they want later on, when the time comes to
join the Army. With regard to the Royal
Tlying Corps, it is necessary that candidates
should be physically fit in every respeet, and
they must also possess certain other quali-
fications, We will do our best to answer any
inquiries on this subject if sent to the Central
Association of -Volunteer Regiments Head-
quarters, as noted above.

e PR T v ] # 5 -
_We bave mentioned before in these notes
the .very large and successful Junior Train-
ing Corps connected with the Leicester
Volunteers. = Here is_a story which was fold
the other -night by Captain Crumbie, the
adjutant of the corps, to illustrate the kind
of feeling existing between Major Barlow, the
commanding officer,  and  the boys of the
corps. One evening, after drill, as he and
the commandant were leaving the hall; 4
youngsfer came up to them, and caid+s ~HCan
I speak to you, Mr. Barlow?? & Certainly,
my lad!” replied the commandant encourag-
ingly, ©Well, gir, I think you gave that
there order wrong!? observed the boy, with
all the audacity of youth. A spirited argu-
ment ensued, in which the commandant had
Al his work cut out to hold his ewp, “T do

One Penny.

He lhiad taken the wrong-turning. At .any

¢ost he should have gone back to Highcliffe. -

But he did not realise that yet. It was pos-
sible that he might never fully realise it.
Tor that resolution of his, mistaken and
wrong as it was, was yet to be in the end
the means of saving a weaker and less
courageous fellow from disaster.

Flip stayed in the spinney

winter day had come to its end, and he felt
it safe to move under a cover of darkness

Then he made his way towards Cliff House.

He had no definite plan for contriving an
interview with Flap. He trusted to luck.
Lxcept that he was hungry, and must wait
until he_ got farther 3 !
hefore he could risk buying any food, time
was of no great consequence.

Tt was very dark, but as he drew near the
girls’ school he became conscious that some-
one was before him on the road—scmeone
who moved in an uncertain, nervous way that
suggested he wanted to aveid observation.

Flip quickened his steps. The fellow in
front began Lo run, Flip ran, too. Some in-
stinct .seemed to-tell him that he wust find
out who this was—that much hung upon his
finding out. p

A gasping cry sounded as the fellow in
front stumbled and fell. He could not regain
his feet hefore Flip had reached him. But he
struggled madly as the Highelifie junior tried
to help him up.

& Leave me alone!® he snarled.

“My hat!? cried Flip. SIf it isn't Hazel !?

(To bte continued next week.)
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Notes.

- B

aid Cap-

not know much aboub drill,”? conb
ich was

tain Crumbie, “and 1 don't know
right ; but I think it was the boy.
*® * * * *

The annual social evening of the South-
fields Company of the South-West London
Cadet Battalion was held on a recent Satur-
day evening, when there was a large gather-
ing of members and their, frien together
with members of the other companies in the
battalion, A splendid programme of pames,
songs, - skebchics,” ete,, - was provided and
highly appreciated by the large numhber of
boys who were present. During an interval
refreshments were ded round, and later
on there were the usual voles of tha and
shprt speeches.. The company is flou shing,
and recruits are coming in freely; and our
readers in the South-West quarter of London
would do well to get into touch with such
a live and activelcorps,

& 9

The Larl of Scarbrough, Director-General
of Territorial and Volunteer Fore
a three days’'. fair at Ilford To
recently in aid of the funds of the ¢
Battalion of the Essex Regiment.- The Duke
of Connaught had sent a letter of regret at
his inability to attend, and wished the under
taking every success.” Lord Scarbrough con-
gratulated the County of x upon the
suecess of its Cadet movement, and said he
would like to see a scheme making it ntial
for every hoy Lo undergo Cadet training.
After the war we should in future require @
higher standard of citizenship, physically and
educationally, from our lads. Our readers
residing in Ilford ought to take these words
to heart and rally to the support of the
efforts being made to increase the strength of
the Ilford Battalion. %

# 5 #

* * 2 £ 3 e

The Cadet Section of the Malion Voluntee
Battalion, which has grown so quickly since
it was started a few months ago, spent a
very enjoyable - social evening with their
friends at the headquarters recently.  The
commanding officer, 2nd Lieutenant 8. Hilton,
and Mrs. Hilton were the hosts of the even
ing, and there was a capital musical pro
gramme and games, efe,. and refreshmen
were provided. . The boys had a jolly  goc
time. There iz still room for more recruit:
T * # S * LY

. ‘We are pleased fo notice that at a recent
inspeetion  of the Sussex Volunteers at
Brighton, General the Earl of Alhemarle,
K.C.V.0,, C.B, who was the inspecting
officer, paid special attention to the newly-
formed Cadet Company. The lads are not

v in uniform, but th Dos rifles, and
de a smart appearance on parade,

fill the shott

v from Highelifie




