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' CHAPTER 1.
Quite a Reception.

& HAT'S the now "'
g if I know!”
Monty Lowther and Man-

: ners were making those re-

marks as Tom Merry came into the
study in the Shell passage.

Lowther und Manners were looking
surprised, Y

S0 was Tom Merry, as he came in.
And Tom Merry's first remark was:

“1 wonder what the dickens
meana "

“You had it, toot"” asked Lowther.

“If you mean an invitation to Herr
Schneider's study, have,” ai
Tom Mervy. “ Have you?"

“We have—we has!” said Lowther.
““ Blessed if I feel inclined to go 1™

“Sanie here,” sawd Manners. “ I'm
not gone on Huns. I don’t see that old
Schneider has any right to bother us to
come to his study.” E

Tom Merry seratched his curly bead,

this

puzzlod.
“1 su we shall have to go,"” he
smid. * It's nothing about lessons. But

what can Schneider want to see half a
dozen chaps at once for?”

“ Half a dozen!” repeated Manners.

“ Yes—Talbot's asked, and Kangaroo,
and Gore.”

“ My hat!”

It was no wonder that the Terrible
Three were surprised.

Toby the house p“-uﬁ had been on a
rogular round, with Herr Behneider's
request te the juniors to come to his
study. Cdeal

It was not exactly a flattering invita-
tion.

A German master was a 1 evil ;
but the juniors considered that if they
“ stood " Herr Schneider in class, that
was ‘!1.’ much as they could be expected to
s LN

What Herr Bchneider wanted to see
gix members of the Shell in his study
for wes a mystery. But one thing was
quite cortain, the Shell feliows did not
want o see him.

An oyoglass gleamed into the doorway,
with the noble face of Arthur Augustus
1)’ Arey of the Fourth behind it.

“ What do you fellows think of this?"
he excloimed.

“You, too!" exclaimed Tom.

“1 have boon wequested to step into
Herr Schneidah'’s study,” #aid Arthur
Augustus. ** Blake and Hoewwies and Dig
have alto been wequested to do so.”

“My hat! That makes ten.”

“ You fellaws goin' "

“1 don't know if we're going—wa're
asked.”

“1 ohject to visitin' Huns in their
sludies,” said D’Arcy. “ 1 have a ve
stwong objection. It's nothin’ to do wit
lessons; and Schneidah has no wight to
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“ Blake says Schueidah will be down
on us in the Cerman class if we don’s
gdt—-llle -mﬂ«mmn
out of us m verbs,”

Ve Pl ol e ggrrend M the

* Very li et s
A W.'dqbﬂtux o.‘mo!ii;“wt{s o onrn
side, and on the

politeness wins.'

“That in not the question, Lowthah.
I wefuse to be influenced by such con-
S ety fallow pased AR Supmit

urly fellow pus
aside in the doorway, and put his he:c:
into the study. It was George Alfred
Grundy of the Shell.

**You fellows—" he hmn.

“ Gwunday, you have pushed me quite
wudely—""

* You fellows going to see the Hun?®™
demanded Grundy, unbeeding. * Like
his cheek to ask us!”

,“Eleven!™ said I.mwlil:'ekr. “Is h;
going to e up a cricket team,
'ﬁlhgﬂ'!'"

“ Better go!" decided Tom Merry.
“ After all, s chap’s bound to be civil,
even to a Hun.”

. when he can take it out
of you in German verbs!"” grinned
Lowther

“But what does he yaut " snapped

Gru E
b 'Iﬂt{nn say he will tell us"

“well, T'H if fellows go,'’ said
Sicandy. HRihe v cheskl 1o sek ud; S
the same! He doesn’t seem to under-

stan at we're at war with Hunland.”
o+ W'e“; what do you think about it,
|Aw’ r ?

“1 was not thinkin' about that,
Gwunday. 1 was goin’ to wemark that
ou me walt ix

“Oh, rats!” answered Grundy, strid-
ing {rom the study.

' Bai Jove !”

Tom Merry and Co. left the study,
found Blake and Herries

and

the- staivcase.  Talbot and Noble and
Gore joined The whole party
numbered eleven— and it was :‘m
mystery what Herr

them for, unless, as Lowthor hus

sug he was going to up a

cncket team.
The party then proceeded to - Herr
They were joined on the way by Dick
Roylance and Levison of the hl:mu'tl:.
“You, toon!"" howled Blake.
* Anybody

“T's, too!" said Levison.
know what the game is?"

“Can't be cricket,” said Lowther,
shaking his head. *~ Thi rhaps
he's going to form a Northern Union
football team."

“ Ha, ha, ha!" :

“Hallo. What do you New House
bounders want 1"’

Figgine and Kerr were coming alon

| 8¢hneider’s quarters,

talk to us exceptin’ about German|the passage. They joined the crow
lossons. Of course, politencss pwevents | staring at them a little,

us from tellin’ him what we of | *“You for Schneider's study?"” asked
him 3 t we can't help thinkin'. The | Tom Merry,

question awises, boys, whethah we
can wofuse this wequest without in-
fw;‘ng.in' upon the lawa of good man-
pahs.”

“ Blake going 1"

id Geo Figgina
old i‘ﬁ‘ - mﬁé& R
un I an

“ Fifteen !" said . Lowther.

ont /]
“ It's Rugger, evidently. Jl shull have ' I hope

&
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to explain to him that m;r gamae's soccer,

Jand we can't oblige.”

" Patty's coming. too,” grinned Fig-
gins,

Fatty Wynn came hurrying after his
chums, a little out of breath.

“ Qixteen!” Lowther gave it up. 1
imply can’t guess what the game is
Let's get in and ask Schneider.”
. re was great curiosity among the

umiors as Tom Merry tapped at the
bﬂllﬂll‘l master's door.

* Gum in!"

Tom the door,

Herr ider was standing by his
tuble with the sun shining on the bald
wpg his head. His expression was wn-

sgreeable. He blinked over his
glassos quite benevolently.

“Gum in!" he

It was not the easiest thing in the
world for sixteen juniors to *' gum in.”
However, they got in, and st in array
before crman master. Most of
them looked surprised. Grundy looked
cross and disdamnful. Ouly  Arthur
Augustus D"Arcy contrived to wear an
expression of polite interest.

“You sent for us, sir!” said Tom
Merry.

“Ja, ja wohl! Mein poys, T have
something to say to you." ;

“ Yo, sir?"”

Herr Schueider took off his glasses,
wiped them, and od them on his [at
nose. He seemed in no hurry to ray his
* gomething " ; and indeed he looked
littla embarrassed. The astonishment of
the juniors increased.

“ Moin poys,” said Herr Schneider at
last, ““ I have sent for you pecause I
vish to say sometings.

“ We've had that slready,” murmured
Lowther, sotto volce.

“Vat? Did you speak, Lowther "

“ Ahem! We—we're here, sir.”

“ 1 tink tat you poys are representative
of te poys in both houses at dis school,
and derefore 1 speaks mit you. I have
ein favour to ask of you."

[T T .

“ Dere is unfortunately, at dis moment,

I’OM'IF coun
and mine,” continued Herr i r.w

The blinked at him. Surcly
the. Herr had not sent for them to hear n
war lecture! I he begnn expressing his
Hun views o&m the war, tt]hay Tinuld_}_rrgin
ox ng rm—emphatically ! were
qu::?doubt ubout thpal.

“A what proceeding, sir?" askoed
Monty Lowther politely.

“ A war, moin poy.”

“ You don’t say so, sir!”

* Vatl"

“But now you mention_ it, sir, 1
remembar havin'r seen it referred to in
the papers,” said Lowther meckly.

Herr Schneider gave the humorist of

the Shell a very expressive look, and his
towards a cane on his

glance strayed
table. % he E not reach for the
C‘.l_ﬂ-

T

and went on rather
“ Mein I am aware tat dere is

E:'m'llb great feeling on dis subject,
oeven in war time kindness of heart
and hospitality should not be forgotten.

you agree with me.”
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* Clertainly, sir,’’ said Tom Meiry, in
wonder.

“ Yaas, wathah "’

“ Ferry goot. It is for tat reason that
T asks a leetle favour of you, mein poys.
To morrow a new poy he is gumming to
dis school.” .

“Op =

Levison, screened by Grundy’s burly
form, tapped his forehead significantly.
He meant to imply that the fat Herr was
wandering. in his mind.
Schneider's next words explained.

“T vishes tat you and de odders vill
treat dis new boy wiz politeness and kind-
ne‘s‘s.o1 I'I';e is a Cherman.” -,

Lo ot

CHAPTER 2,
Grundy Objects.
MERRY and Co. all said

oM
“Oh!” together.
_ The cat was out of the bag at

last ! :

This was why the Herr had eent for
them ; to bespeak, as it were, their kindly
consideration for the new fellow—a Ger-
man schoolboy !

Grundy frowned portentously. .

S Dis poy,” resumed Herr Schneider,
blinking at them; ‘“he is a goot poy.
His name is Paul Laurenz. He 13 a
good Cherman poy. I trust tat you vill
be kind to him, and vill not—vat you
call-—chivvy him pecause he is78 Cherman.
e is a ferry goot poy.”’

Grundy snorted. | :

“ Oh, my hat !V’ murmured Figgins.

‘I3 he coming into the New Iouse,
sir‘?” asked Kerr. )

“No; he gums into dis BSchool
House.”

“0h, good!”

¢ yat 27 ;

“1—1 mean—ahem——" stammered

Nerr.

“ Will he be in the Shell, sir?” asked
Manners. )

**No, In te Fourth Form.”

© Oh, good!” said Manners,
turn. :

“Shurrup, Manners !” murmured Torn.
As a matter of fact, Tom was pleased to
hear that the . “ Cherman” was not
coming into the Shell.

in his

“ Does he speak English?” asked
Blake demurely. S .
“ Ja, ja! He has always lived in Eng-

Jand, and has been brought up in Eng-
lund,” said Her Schneider.

<1 suppose his people are interned?”
remarked Gore.

© His beoples are not interned, Gore.”

“Then they ought to be!” growled
Grundy.,

Herr Schueider considered it wise not
to hear that remark.

“ You vill find Paul Lauvenz a ferry
goot poy,” he went on. ‘“Te Head
would uot receive him in the school un-
less tat was so. Dr. Holmes tinks, as
matter of course, tat all poys treat him
vell. But I tink I puts it to you tat you
tink pefore you act, pecause’l know tat
you de not like Chermans.”

“ We don’t ! said Grundy.

“ A relation of yours, sir?” asked
Talbot.

“ No, Talbot. I do not know te poy,
and have neffer seen him. It is only tai
he is mein gountryman.”

“ It's all right, sir,” said Tom Merry.
“1 don’t suppese anybody will bother
him on that account, sir.”’ -

“Rot!” said Grundy.

¢ Shut up !’ whispered Talbot.

“T'm not going to shut up. I'm
going to speak my mind,” said George
Alfred Grundy, mounting the high horse,

" as he always did when opposed. * Herr
Schneider, I'm surprised to hear this!”

[$1 Vat?’Y

“T object !

“Vat?” repeated the Herr,

But Herr|l
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“ T object!” said Grundy firmly. “1
don't approve of a German kid coming
to a decent ¥nglish school.” -

~“ Grundy ! thundered the Herr:

“You've asked us here to hear this,
and you must expect to be told what we
think,” said Grundy undauntedly.
““ Considering that we’ve all got relations
out in Flanders killing Huns, we can’t
be expected to stand a Hun here. We
don’t like Huns, and that's flat!”

“ Pway dwy up, Gwunday.”

“Rats? I object to a Hun coming
here,” declared Grundy. “It's a dis-

‘grace to the school.”

* Mein Gott!”

Herr Schneider’s fat face was g study.

Evidently Grundy of the Shell was not
to be conciliated in favour of the new
boy. Grundy, in his wrath, seemed to
forget that he was speaking to a master.
George Alfred was no respecter of per-
sons. "
Arthur Augustus D’Avcy stepped for-
ward, giving Grundy a glance of dis-
dain. The swell of St. Jim’s felt called
upon fo take the lead, as it was a matter
in which politencss and tact were
required.

“ Hesr Schneider, we shall be very
pleased to tweat the new chap with evewy
considewation,” he said firmly. I shall
make it a point to make his acquaintance.
If anyone should bc wude to him on
account of his owigin, I shall give that
person a feahful thwashin’.”

“ Bravo, Gussy !” grinned Blake.

That was exactly the line Axthur
Augustus might have been expected to
take. Anybody who was down could
always count upon the championship of
the noble Gussy.

“1f the chap happens to weside in

| England, he is bound to go to school

somewhah.”’ continued Arthur Augustus.
“ It would be nttahly wotten to be down
on him for a thing he can’t help. 1f he
is a decent chap he will find fwiends
heah.”

“ Tank you, mein poy.” said Herr
Schneider. i
vou say.”

He glanced at the others.

“We all agree with D'Avey, sir, T
think,” said Tom Merry. *‘Certainly 1

shouldn't think of being down on the |

chap.” )

“ Hear, hear!” murmured Figgins.

There was genecral agreement. Gore
zave a grunt, and Grundy a contemp-
tuous snort; but the rest nodded. No-
body there could be expected to like a
German schoolmate; but there was no
reason why they should have any desire
to persecute him. If there was any mis-
fortune a fellow couldn’t help, it was his
nationalit® and it was not for anyone
to visit the sins of the fathers on the
children.

But Grundy couldn’t see that.

He gave Arthur Augustus-a push, and
addressed the Germar master again, with
increasing emphasis.

. “ 1 object, sir!” he rapped out. ** Ger-
mans are not wanted here. In fact, 1
think German lessons ought to be
stopped, and we ought to have Russian
instead, I'm going to chip in. I shall
ask afl fellows to come with me, in a de-
putuation to the Head, and ask him to
keep the Hun out.” -

‘“Dry up, vpu ass!” said Tom Merry.

“ Cheese it, Grundy!”

“ Weally, Gwunday——

Harr Schneider’s fat face was crimson
with wrath, He picked up the can from
his table. )

“ Mein poys, you may go,” le said.
“But you, Grundy, I shall bunish you
for your insolence. Hold out your
hand!”’

Grundy put his hands behind him.

¢ I'm not going to be caned for teiling

i Tat is vat I vish to hear |

Three halfpence. 8

the truth,” bhe said.* You asked us hers,
and vou ought to have expected it.”

There was something in Grundy’s view.
Having invited the juniors into his study,
the German master was bound to regard
them as having come under a safe-con-
duct, as it were. - But the Herr took a
Prussian view of such matters, and his
reply was to take Grundy by the collar.

“Let go!’ roared Grundy.

Whack, whack, whack!

“ Take tat, and tat, and tat!”’ gasped
the German master.

Tom Merry & Co. locked on grimly.
Grundy had certainly asked for it.

But though he had asked for it
Grundy did not want it. He struggled
savagely in the German masier’s grip.

‘ Let go, you confounded old Hun!”” he
roared.

Whack, whack, whack!

The cane fairly rang on Grundy’s broad
shoulders.

With a terrific effort he tore himself
away, and jumped to the door. There
he ‘turned, giving Herr Schneider a
glare as angry as his own.

““ Wait till that yvoung Hun comes!”
he bellowed. “TI'll show him what I
think of him. I'll—" .

Grundy left the remainder of his views
unuttered, and dodged into the passage
as Herr Schneider strode at him, .

Tom Merry & Co. followed him out,
and the door closed.

“ Yow-ow-ow !’ said Grundy. “ Look
at that! Caning me, you know, for tell-
ing him what I think of Huns! I'll show
him! Yow-ow!”

“Serve you wight,” exclaimed Arthur
Aungustus indignantly, “¢ There is such
a thing as ‘Noblesge oblige,” Gwunday.”

“ Oh, you're a silly ass!”

“Bai Jove! You cheeky wottab——>

Grundy strode away in great wrath,
leaving the crowd of juniors discussing
the matter., He tramped into his study,
snorting, and Wilkins and Gunn, hmi
study-mates, greeted him with a grin.

“ Well, what did the Schneider-bird
want?’ asked Gunn. -

“ There's a_young Hun coming here !’
roared Grundy, ¢ Wants us to be civil
to him.”

“Well, I don't see why we shouldn’t
be civil,” remarked Wilkins.

“Don’t you? I do! What are we
killing Huns for—not for ecivility, I sup-
pose? Jt's because they're not fit to live.
Well, if they’re not fit to live, they're
not fit to come here. I'm going to keep
my eye open for this Paul Laurenz to-
morrow. 1'm going to start by tlirashing
him ! :

“ Wha-at?”’

* Thraghing him !’
+“I—1 say, old chap, you can’t thrash
& chap you've never seen before, and
who's done nothing!” remonstrated Wil-

Kina.
“Clan’t 1?7 snorted Grundy. ** He has
done something—he’s a Hun. That's

something, isn't it? Isn’t my cousin
George crocked for life by their filthy

poison-gas? T’ll show him! By gad, as

goon as he puts his nose inside St. Jim’s
T’li make it into a prize nose for him!”’

Grundy accompanied that statement
with a ferrific thump on the table, and
his chums thought it best not to argue.
Grundy was evidently in a mood to give
the nearest person a prize nose, and at
such times (George Alfred had to be dealt
with tactfully.

—

CHAPTER 3.
: The New Boy.
“ BET’I‘AH keep that beast on the

chain, Hewwies.”™
“ Rats '’ snapped Herries.
- It was the following affer-
noon, and Study No. 6 were sauntering
Trg GeM Lisrary.—No. 547,
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down R_yloomb'e Lane, enjoying the fresh

spring sunshine.

nﬂh hdn:;'hm :hnut a n-‘::mht at
leombe, chumas bore

pnr fy, s ‘ﬂ. “1: a ml holiday, ‘I'lill

HenSi het siiin Toviittl B alo.
brated bu for & ron. He
doclined to take him on a chain
mmmtlul Towser di
and that resson—to

monarch of all ho
survoyed, as far as George Herries was

“ No: hlwlu.huu wmlrlr.ulhd:

Blake l'hnndltl "ﬁe mjght
4 tlu“l meant to bo fmtn’--—"
Herries.

* *“The beast has no
for a fellow's

‘A |;gmtm

‘“Bmh 1" said Hﬂfuh b2
erriva woa one of t ﬂnpiﬂd
follows going, but anything approsching
eriticlam of Towser was sure to make
Herrien suappy.

* Howevah, to come back to our mb
B:\l" said Arthur Augustus, dre

thtmdn

question of Tutner. o
Lauwenz —"

Bolhn

“Bome of

1" yawned Dighy.
the fellows are wathah
mm about rt." -H D'Arey.  * That
In ‘mes - hlhm of
th'rubia‘ hi Ih-.g, T have been
thi * ovah
u-ﬂbmmwmmuuﬂﬂm

"ldnnniw that as an intell

T

ur!'l'.l dn-a.llhﬂtl think. would

f:d if you were at school in Ger-
mmy.mnh"'

“ 1" shou Muﬂlmha.}#-
sty answered Blakeo o
roason whv a Hun in
lu-tmhthk .

o mﬂq!bﬂuhlﬂmh
cuh——

Hw&v.umlhndh

ingrh,

Towsor very unfavour-

“1 was thinkin' of ukin him to toa,
Bluke," said Arthur Augustus, with
d;gmlr

I thought so. Well, don’t 1
“ully. I considah that it is up to

us——'

** Buuft

ﬁrlbur Auyt ud Tho nmlln!
st Bt Jlmn -ha s’n l-l:llt onn'
cerned sbout ihe boy Most of the
fellows ulanidadloboaailtohhn but
:mwilhs un wes aeking rather too

Hu murmured
Di Mﬁxﬂdo au, il’n;'n like 1"

erries
villa ‘h:it‘!:- iot-looking wﬂii
tillnr, A qQu n
at his mide, . .

The stranger did, indeed, look like a

and fat, and falr-com-
od as if he ate lwn

| pew interest at the
not like the | panion.

whatevah]
Vst te® teld “Antar

matiah, and T foel that.

tmﬂnhsfn.mﬂa- wit

wonduring a little what & Hun oould be
ing there,

ai Jove " cjtm:lnled Arthur A
hﬂ, after & moment's l.lmn;hl.. o t
must be L-.u-rﬂn and his patah.”
< i‘i;h lh‘ti-t nle'-"hd!‘ cxrlmmod! Blake.
ery likely,” agreed 1
And at that Ihouﬁt they th-tl with
t gentleman's com-

He was o lad of about their own
slimly made, bub onough,
and but

fess blow, and the jumiors, tuleha:a“ﬂn

i
“Be off"™ exclaimed tho fat man,
waving his stick at Towser,

The bulldog tnrnni round on him with
n growl. He did not get cﬂ'—h made
nﬂn‘ m-h the fat man's Jegs
* Beizo ml" ‘ul‘lvd Herries, spocding

wiu—dn? him ™

= Gl-.l Boott " . o

** Beizo him, Towser!" yelled Herriea
¥. Horries was bursting

Towser did not necd 'ﬂ'o wan

quhl hu been mhqmc ulou.
luln-

llw il, and hala
unfr.hou- wi::pl:::l a Mn.:?ml.bs even
was qullr Towser

rmied l’unvuuly below
up breathlessly.

juniors cum:
ll!alm -mf Dig and D'Arcy were grin-
ning now—the spectaclo of the fat gentle-
man bunched up on the top of the fence
was n peculinr one, and appealed to their
sevso of humour,

But Herries wos black with wrath. He
shook a forious fist u the terrifiod man,
a# he came pantin

“You rotter!" ’ hhred.

* Bai Jove! Horrics—""

* You lnnhmg rottén German!" bel-
lowed Herries! ™ Wow dare you hit my
dog for nol-hu&T I've & jollg g mind
to that fence »

:‘Adn nchl Iﬂplﬁmnl'!"
'leo ;;our chance,” relorted Her-
that fence as long as
Hh- Hl'ﬂh!omlr.ﬂ;mm

:" m
“"Howwics, old soout—-"
“ Didu't ho hit Towser for nothing 1"
Hlot’od Herrios.
*Yoas; ho is a bwute: but—"

“Iet him stick there!
Towserd Beize him ™

Towser u a luw m-rl, He was
watching fonce wllh a

duthl-ymmw-. I.befm

and'l'wuumad. i: “ unid‘:ﬂ
man contrived - lo regain hh balance.
H«mumkh-dhim?-h!s. The man
had himeell to thank forshis t

nmﬁon.aﬂliuﬂumuuu loant

. e e T i e

German
mﬂiﬂﬂn "M! T will have the
lied- 'I'hnlnmimthihw.

Watch him,

A Run for 3 Hun,
mmmw !hrorl grimly .Lp:u.i
8 er. Ho was not dis
1o take nrd.m from anybody—
loast of all from a fcllow who
umr«uﬂy a Hun.
o s thut? he

ruppeee, the mew
fallow lnr 8t Jim'si" demanded

‘ﬂ..“

o you're a Germani™

“Yﬂ. emd the boy, colouring pain-

ﬁv.p then, dou't lpuh to mel' said

Hermex ploas: |
I don'y like being wwl Gor-

Ll

'Tho boy's lush deopened to
- He !" murmured Dc:r':r |iu
(.:sll ﬂ- off I yeﬂu‘:.tbo l:‘l
o o ua..,i“ ¥4
g o u]l
E& up m and dl:-hn him away !
mm—l? | onmnu-ldo;ml."
% , call al.r dog off,” said Paul,
at
O oty Lot Ahe - old fool slick
where he in"
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an!" he answered, "I warn you thab
if my bulldog’s teeth get into you they
won't come out in a hurry.” :

“1 must risk that,” eaid Lourenz
niokly.

He did not make a movement towards
tha waiki{:lrc?-utick, which lay in the road.
{{o Tl.npp. towards Towser with bare
LTINS,

“You ‘silly ass!” shouted Herries.
“Stand back! I'tell you he'll have &
finger off if he bites—and he will bita

now,

“ Then call him off.”

“1 won't, I tell you!”

Y Very well.”

The boy walked atraight at Towser,
| who turned one eye on him, and gave
» deep growl, showing a magnificent et
of toeth. - Jack Blake jumped forward
and dragged Laurenz back.

“Don't be an ass!” he sid., “We'll
geo ubout it,: Herries, put the chain on
that tripehound of wours, and hold him
off. You aillf) ass, if he bites anybody he
will have to be killed!"

“He won't bite if he's let alone,”
Herries.

“Bai Jove ! T insist upon your chainin'
up the beast, Iewwies! Mr. Laurenz
cannot wemain on the fence all the after-
Ny,

“1 don't see why not," said Herrias
ohstinately. , that fellow won't

said

“* Bosides
touch Towser—a Hun wouldn't huve the
pluok.”’ -

“Jet go my arm, please,” said
Laurenz guietly to Jack Blake, ‘I must
romove that dog, and let my uncle get
down," |

* Chain him up, Herries!” whispered
Dig. * That old brute will complain to
the Head about this." ~ ;

Herries J‘:zmnted. but he slipped the
chain on Towser at last, and drew the
bulldog away.

“ You can get down!"' he snapped.

The fat gentleman glared at him with
ragoe and ?uar curiously mingled in his
podgy *fuce.

“Ys he—guite—safe " he panted.

“Dh, don't be a funk!" retorted
Herries dontémptuously. ;

* It is all wight, now, sir,” said Arthur
Augustus reassuringly. ‘' He will not
get at you now, I assuah you."”

Still ‘eyeing Towser dubiously, the fat
man descended from the fence, The
chain rattled as Towser struined to get
loose, and Mr. Laurenz gave o breathless
howl. 3 k
“ Hold: him ! Hold him "'

o "* said Herries,

Boyeraper !
“Paul! Come! Come, I tell you!"
“ Yes, unole."” :

The fat gentleman started u
towards the school, with-the boy at his
heels, He glanced round two or three
times in evident uncertainty and nervous-
ness.  Herries glared after him  with
uttar contempt. Cowardice, added ‘ito
brutality, did not make a pleasant com-
bination. !

“PBai Jove! He is wathah a funk,”
murmured D'Arcy. “The kid
plenty of pluck, though; he was not
afwaid.” -

S You'll see!” said Herries.

the road

He rattled the chain loudly and
vellod = .
“ Run for it! Ran!”

The fat gentleman gave a terrified
glance over his shoulder, and broke into
a wild run. “His heavy footsteps went
pounding up the lane, and his silk Lat
flew off behind and rolled in the dust.

He disappeared round the bend at top
speed. - : =

Paul Laurenz did not v, however:
He picked up his uncle’s liat, brushed it
with his handkerchief, and followed the
elderly man in a Icimrb!;.wnr. e did
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Qoorge Alfred Qots It!
{S8ee Chapter 8,)
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not even lodk round to see whether
Towser was loose or not,

The chums of Btudy No. 6 chortled.

The utterly ridiculous flight of the fat
gentleman tickled: them immensely.

“Bai Jove!” gasped Arthur Augus-
tus. ‘I wondah if he will keep that up
to the school! It would be wathah an
odd way to awwive ! ‘

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared the juniors,

Y The kid wasn't scared, though,” said
Dig.” ** He nover even looked round. He
doesn't look a bad kid.'

“ He looks wathah mice;” said Arthur
Augustus, “ Not in thoe least like a Ger-
man. Pewwaps he is partly English."

“ Must be., from his looks!” “said
Blake. * That old porpeise is only his
unele, not his pater. Come on, we shall
never get my bat at this rate,”

“ Come on, Hewwies!” :

“(lome on, Towser!" said Herries, in
his turn.

But Towser wanted to Eo the other
way; evidently unot yet having aban-
doned his du:fn' on the Hun's legy
calves. ITe pulled, and Herries pulled,

“Towser, old boy ! Come on, Towsy !”
said Herries encouragingly. “* Good dog !
Come on 1" :

But Towser was deaf to the voice of
the charmer.

* Are yon coming?'"’ called out Blake.

“yoa, nss ! Come on, Towder | Towser
will come if I tell him!" said Herries.

“ Looks like 1t—1 don't -think {"

“Oh, rats! ann}r, old son—good
dog—good doggie! Come on,'old boy "

“@hall T thwow somethin' at him;
Hewwiea?” asked Arthur Auvgustus
D' Arcy innocently, k-

“ You silly chump !’

“ Bai Jovel"

“ Towey—Towsy—good dog—gome on |
This way, Towsy 1"

I'-"]lncfu't you better kick him?!™ asked

ie.
T kiek you, you fathead, if you try
to. be fupny. €an’t yeu wait & minute
for o fellow? No hutry for n blessed

cricket-bat, I suppose !” snorted Herries,
“ (Jome on, Towser! Good dog!"

Instend of Towser coming he was
i{ning, and he was dragging Herries after
AL,

“ That's not the way to Rylcombe!"
roared Bloke. *1t's nearly twenty-five
thousand miles that way !"

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“I'm ‘'not going to Rylcombe,"”
gasped: Herries over gia shoulder. * You
can fetch your silly bat without my help,
I supposé! Do you want me to help
you carry @& cricket-bat home "

“Ha, ha !’ But Towser was going to
come if you told him—-" :

“ Towser isn’t a lapdog, to be ordered
about !"* snapped Herries. * The fact is,
11 want to get back to the school just
now—""

“ Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Herries' chums.

“ Oh, don't cackle!"

And Herries marched off, keeping
pace with the strong-minded Towser.
Blake & Co.' chuckled and walked on to
the village, leaving Herries to go home
with théﬁ:ull:]n;;, As Blake romarked, it
was @ ecase of Herries proposing and
Towser disposing.

CHAPTER 5.
The Hun Arrives.

“ Y only hat!" ejuculated Tom

M Merry.

He looked out of the gate-

- way at Sk Jim's in great

surprise. Manrers and Lowther followed

his example. Down the road {rom the

direction of the village came a fat man

running and panting, hatless, dusty, and
crimson with exertion.

Flis heavy footsteps ,pounded on the
road with a noise that conld be heard
quite a long way offe It was that pound-
ing which ?mcl caused the captain of the
Shell to.look out. o3

The Terrible Three stared.
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“A foot-race!” remarked Manners.
“ But who's he ruciui with 3!

*“.Can’t be Farmer Lucas’ bull again 1"
said Lowther. "' Can't see an,gthm&i(m
the road behind hin..  He musi be doing
thia for exercise.”’ :

" IIO.. * . ¢

* Bring down his fat very likely,” said
Lowthet sagoly.  ** He can do with some
off, to judge by uppearatices it,
sir! Put it onl™ :

Monty Lowther felt hound to call ont
that encouragement to the strauger, He
expectod to. see the fat gentleman go
p%g and blowing past tho gates. Buo
ns the

o . « in at them.

u\tmqld'" _ , The
Tervible Three hud just time to jum
out of the way, or the excited man wou
certainly have bowled them over like
ninepins.

Tom Merry and Co. stared at him

reo d}'umori therein
arge

amazed.  They looked down the road,
but there was nothing in sight to ascount
for the stranger's hurried fleeing.

My hat! What—"

“No dogs or straugers  admitted
here !"" said Monty Lowther,
., The fat min hnlifl'ctl and turned, pant-
ing, e

** Is he coming "'

“Hel Whot” A

“Have the Huns landed?’ asked
Mm}ﬁ Lowther politely, "

“The dog—the mad dog—""

“Phew! A mad dog!” exclaimed

Tom, becoming eerious. Ile looked out
inté the roud again. ‘' There's no dog

in might."

“ Ach, ach, ach!" gasped the fat
man. ' I—1 have been attacked by o
fieree dog. Ach, ach!".

“Well, he's not in  sight,'' enid
Mannors.  * Al safo now."

A fierce b ~—hea was set

on
me ! panted the fat man, Ach! ?—-1
bave lost my hat.” . %

* Lost your head, teo, I think,”. mur-
mured Monty Lowther.

“ 1t's safe to out- now,"" said Tom
Maerry reassuringly. ;
«“Ach!l I go nct out. Thie school is
&t. James', is it not sa?"” i

* You, this is 8t. Jim's" 4

“ My nnphe\r. you do not see him in
tha road

" Nobody in sight yet, sir."”

“ Perhaps—if you are here—when he
comes you will tell him to follow me in,

isn't it7 His name is Paul Laurenz. .
*Oh!" exclaimed Towm. * Yes, cer
tainly. We'll tell him."

“Thank you.”

The fut man plodded away towards the
bulding, still gasping for breath, and a
gﬂml many glences were turned upen the

atless gentleman as he went.

** A blessed Han!" growled Manners.
“1le's brought the new chap here, 1
suppose—the ::hu? Schneider was gossing
about yesterday.’

“He's a Hun right enough,"” agreea
Tom, -

“And not a plucky "Un!" remarked
Lowthaer, perceiving an opening for ane
of the funniosities with which' he adorned
the comic column in * Tom Merry's
Weekly.”

“ Bow-wow ! T suppose we'd better
wait here for the kid,” =aid Tom,

“ Moy ns well, as you've said you will,
fathaad. What are you so jolly polite to
Huus for 7"

** * Nobleese oblige,’ na Gurey says.”

The Terribla Three had nothing special
1o da, so they did not much mind waiting
in the gateway for P'aul Loaurenz. ‘They
were rather eurious, too, to see tho
voung Huan about whom Herr Schneider

ndl spoken,

They had not long to wait. About ten
minutes later Paad Laurenz came up the
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road, carrying his uncle’s silk topper in kennels, and was safely chained up there,

his hand, g
He paused outside the gates, and
looked at the juniors, raiwing his hat |

slightly.
* Exense me, is  this St James'
School 7" he asked. -
* You'va hit 1t," answered Monty
wiher.
“ Thank you." . 1
e itated o moment, colouring a=

he felt the juniors’ eyes curiously upon
him. - His nationality was o painful von-

sciousness with Paul Laurenz, as t.heli
&  Shell Tellows conld see, and they felt
the old stone gate- | rathe '

ther pathetie in consequence.
“"Would yau be kind enough to toll me

if you ha " an,
: gti'uowv:_;chj” “ngked b’.‘[gum. with a

You have seen him '

“ He came in ten minutes ngo,” said

Tom Merry. ‘' He loft a message for
ot to follow him in. He went into the
cad’s  house— that  Dbuilding yonder

joined to the School Honse”,

“ Thank you very much.” :

Paul Laurenz in and walked on
to the Head's house, and the Terrible
Three looked at one another.

‘“ Ho that's the Hun!" said Manpers,
“Like his check to come here, but he
doesn't look a bad sort. Not much of a
Hun in looks, either.”

“ He doesn't seem to have been scared
by the mad dug; ot the fierce dog, or
whatever it was,” remarked Tom Merry,
“THe's fielded the old gent's hat, tue,
and brought it in.”

Monty Lowther ¢huckled.

“ 1 faney 1 know something about that
ferocious tripehiound that frightened the

[Hup,"” he observed. * Herses.. look
Towser along with him a little while
ago.”

“* Tosvsar 1"

“The old Loy said a bulldog, you
know., Pl bet ﬁn_u ninepence to four-
%éuce that the Hun bhas fallen foul of

owser1” '

© “0h, my hat!" exclaimed Tom.
“ That meana a row for Heryies, if he
tells. the: Head.” :

“*Hera conies Herries | v

It would have been more ’pruprmta
to say ** Here comes Towser I for 1t was
Towser who was coming, Herriea follow-
ing at the end of the chuin. Towser had
a deadly determined look, and had
evidently not yet given up his designs on
the fat calves of the Hun gentleman.

“ Was it Towser?” ;oxclaimed’ the
Tervible Thiee in chorus, ag the Fourth-
Formor cama up.

“ Oh, you've seen the old Hun!
growle arries, :

“The old 'Un and the young "Un,"
answared Monty Lowther. ' Was Towser
the terrific jabberwock that frightened
the old "Un!” -

“Yeou, he was! The beast hit him!"
said Herries wrathfully. * Hit Towser,
you know—my bulldog! You know what
a quiet old chap Towser is—friendly and
affable—"" : :

“ e looks it!" agreed Manners.

“Jlo's a Lit exeited now. So would

ou be if you'd been bashed by a filthy
{—Inm 1" gnorted Herries, * Towser doesn’t
like Gevmant, naturally, he's a well-
brought-up dog ! And the old rascal hit
him for nothing 1"

Al the same, you'd better keep
Towser out of sight,” connsel Tom
Merry. ' 1f he finds out that the tripe-
hound helongs to the schoal he's sure to

itch it to the Head, and Towser may
Exva to be got ready for the sausage-
machine.” ,

“T'd like to gee
Herries. et

But Herries decided to get Towser out

‘em do it 1" growled

of sight, all the same. Fortunately,
Towsor consented to go back to the

He lay down, and expressed his fealings
in a series of E:lood-curdiing rowls.

Tom Merry and Co. stmﬁe-;l away to
the School House, where they found

Grundy and some other fellows in the

doorway. Grundy was showing signs of
restiveness.  Gunn  and WREIHI were
arguing with him imeffectively,

“1 tell you,"” boomed Grundy, “that
I won’t stand a Hun in the placel T'm
i;ai-n[.g to smash him. Hallo, Merry!

Tns that Hun come yet? Trimble says
they're coming by the tliree train, and
they've had lots of time to get here.”

*“He's come,” said Tom. * Didn't yeu
geo that kid going to the Head's house !

. Groat pip ! a8 that Lourenz 7"’

T

o8,

“1 didn't take him for a Hunl" snid
Grundy in surprise.  ** He didn't look
like a Hun. Looked quite decent.”

“There are decent Huns” remarked

“Ouly a few, perhaps, but
there must be some decent among sixty
millions." . 5 .

“Rot!” answered Grundy. T don't
beliove it!  Didn’t they invent poison
{'n’s_ the rotters? 1'm down on all ﬁm-!
Vo're not weoing to have o Hun here
My idea 1 that a jolly good 1hrashing
will make him alter his mind about
coming here at all."

“ Gramdy, old man
Wilkins. :

“ Don't jaw, Wilking! I regard it as
a duty.’”

" But the chap can't help coming here,
if his uncle brings him, and the Head lets
him,” said Tom Merry mildly, i

S Oh, rot! He ought to keop nway.
Besides, Huns ought 1o be thrashed, on
principle 1"

** That deponds,™

murmured

answorad the caplain

of the Shell. ** Anpway, you're not
going to thrash this partienlar Hun,
Gruudy :

”

3 \'-"Lo saye I'my not?" renred Grondy,

“T do,”™ answered Tom coolly, ** He's
not  big enotigh to stand up to  vou.
Bullying » smallgr chap isn't- patriotic—
i's Hunnish, If youw're going to under-
study the Prussinng, Grundy, vou'll get
sat on.'’. .

“You chocky ass!” . yoafed Grundy.
“T'm going to thrash him till he cun't
eraw] 1" ! :

“Then I'll jolly we!l keep:-my oye
open, amd eee that you don't!" retorted
Tom Merry.

I'I‘TI' vou want a thick car, Tom Merry,
I' = _'F »

“ Oh, rats!"

Grundy made a stride towards the eap-
tain of the Shell, with his big fists up.
A quiet voice brokoe ins

1) Gﬂlr .v‘l.|

“Ohl Ah! Yes, eir?” stammered
Grurndy, dropping his fists hastily as Mr,
Railton came up.

“ ¥on are quarrelling again, Grundy,™
suid the House-master geverely.

“N.aom-nunno, sir; only—only explain-
ing to Merry—ahem—-" .

“You will kimlly make your explana-
tions in @ threatening  manner,
Grondy.  Let there ba no more of this!"

Mr. Railton passed on. - Grundy waited
till he was out of hearing before. he

snnrted,
“ !
asked that question as he same
' into Btudy No, 6 at tea-time.

“ Only a bit of old bone,” said Herries,
with a worried Took. ** 1 got it from the
cook; but she jolly well tool care that
there was nothing left on it before she
lot me have it. I helieve it's beep
through the soup, teo.”

CHAPTER 6.
“Noblesse Oblige."”

NY gwub, deah boys?
Arthur  Augretus  D'Arey
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“ Gweat -Scott!"' . ejaculated D*Arecy.
“1 weally woluso to attempt to eab an
old hone that has been t wough the

p.” : o

“Aps!" gaid Herries. ““T'm talking
about Towser. I thought you were ask-
mg me what there was for hm.'" -

“ Bothah Towsah! Weally, Hewwics
I am goettin® fed up with that fwi htful
benst bf voura! Towsih is gwowin® into
o wowwy." e

“ It's rotten,” sald Herries moodily.
*Railton refused even to attempt to get a
meat-ticket for him. He was quite ratty
when I asked him, What do you think of
that for n House-master?"’

“1 wo he did not lick you for

vour eheek, you feanhful nse. s there
anythin® for tea, Blake?’ .
“Samo as usual,” yawned Blake.

“ Butter-cards and war-bread, with meat-
tickets thrown in."” " .

“Oh ewumba! I was thinkin® of uskin'
s follow to tea."

* Ask him, my boy, Wy all means. He
mav have some grub to bring with him ;
:;’:'d"if he has we'll help him polish it

“A new fellow would not be likely to
have any gwub, 1w days of hampahs
i.ru over till we have beaten the Huns, T

“A new follow?’ exdlaimed Blake.

“ Yaea, wathah!"”

“ Ben that door?" inquired Jack Blake.

“Wh! Arthor Auguatus turped his
ryeglass upon the study door. ™

1 nas,
1'sea it, Bluke ! What about the doosh?” |

“ You'll po through it; head first, and
the new kid after you, if you bring. a
Hun to ten in this study, that's all!”
answerod Blake tersely, - bR

1 should wofuse to do anything of the
sort, Blake." :

“Well, bring your Hun along, and
soo  what happens,'”
darkly.

* Woally, Blake—"

“0Oh, Iagaae it, and lend a hand with

h the spuds! I have been
lookin' for Leuwenz, but he is shut u
with Mr. Lothom. His uncle has gone.”

“{dood riddance to bad rubbish.'

“ As o mattal of fact, I do not like
that old Hun vewy much. But T wegard
it us up to this studay to tweat young
Lauwenz decently

“* Rubbish !*'

“ 1 wuthah pwide myself,” continued
Arthur Augustus ealmly, “on krepin’ a
level hend in war-time. The Huns are
howwid beasts, but I wefuse to get ex-
cited about it. Old Conway has been
fightin’ the Huns a long time, and he
says there are Huns and Huns—some of
thom decent,”

‘ Bow-wow !"

#1 am firmly of opimon that the
Kaisah ought to be hanged, and in fact
all tha German kings and princes and
things. But I do not think il is wight
to be down on a schoolboy .

“I'm not down on him,'” growled
Blake, “1 don’t want to have anything
to «lo with him. that'a all, Gormans
make me foel 111"

* 1 wdmit, Blake, that T have wathah
that feelin® myvself,” confessod Arthur
Augustus, ‘' But that only makes it
more imporiant to be very caraful to keep
ap one's good  mannohs.  © Noblesse
oﬂ!igu.' ol Tumw."

08 Noblesse
remarkad Dighy.

“Tf you weally don't want me to ask

the chap to tea—"
Weo'll boot him out

“0Oh, ask him!
if he comes!” ;

“ 1t would be a gwaceful getion, Blake,
unduh the cires”

“T'm not gone on graceful actions,”
answered Blake. ' la there any miar-
garine to fry theso spuds with™

cblige'  be  blowed !

.| the

eaid Juck Blake

“ Vowy wall—T will not ask him heah,"

sanid D'Arey, with dignity.  Howeval,
I feel bound to show him some civility.

I will have tea in Hall to-day. :
_‘“With the German?” demanded Her-
ries,

“ Yaas. It is up to sompbody to show
the poor chap wound a bit.  Nobody
seems to want to sprak to him." =

* Can't you let him alone?"

“* Yaas, deah boy; but I'm not goin’

With that remark Arthur Aungustus
quitted the study. He pansed in the pas-
sage to reflect, and then looked in at
No. 5, where Dick Julian and his study-
mates were at tea,

“Would you fellows care to extend
tho hospitality of yoush study to the new
chap for tea " he inq]uirad.

“Bure, I'll extend him my boot if he
Exot‘_nﬂ his German nose in here ! answered

KA ‘{'au'"

Arthur Augustus went further along
ssage, to No. 7.  Roylance and
Smith minor snd Contarini wers thore.
“ Pway excuse me, deah boys," began
Arthur Aungustus gracefully.  “ Would
you care- for me to bwing a chap to tea

with you " 5
“ Certo ! Countarini,

“Twao if you like.” said Roylance.

said with a

¢ Pewwapa I had better mention that
I am welerrin' to  the new chap,
Lonwonz" 4 oL '
HOh

- “T1 Tedesco!” said Contarini.

** Bring him here!" «aid Smith minor,
“ I've got n crickotsbump handy. Tl
L lat him h'ai're it, with pleasure,”

©UWats " Mg e :

Apvthur Augustus next looked into
Neo. 9, and found Levison and Clive and
Cardew there, He repeated his proposi-
tion, and Cardew nodded.

* Bring him, by all means,”” he said
hoartile. “T'll see whether his 1lun
noso is as hard es British knuckles.”

“ Weally, Cardew i
s “You're not shumming with the Huf,

surely, D'Arcy "' exclaimed Levison,

¥ (lartainly not. I am simply gein’ to
be eivil to & new chap. Howevah, if you
do not want to make a good impwession
n"k a;” stwangah, you can go and eat
coke . .

Arthur Augustus walked out indig-
nantly, and bore down upon Tom
Merry's atudy. They looked rather grim
when they heard his anggestion,

“I—I don't mind,” Tom Merry said,

his good nature getting the upper hand.
1 snppose he will feel o bit lonely

ere.

“we'll pull his Hun leg,” remarked
Lowthor,

Marmmers mave a growl

“ We don't want any Huns! Take him
to vour own atudy, D'Aroy."”

“The fellowa won't have him—"

“OWell, wo won't either !

“ T wegard vou na extwemely inhoapi-
table and wathah lackin® in good form!"
said  Avthur Augunstus crushingly. And
he retired

The awoll of 8t, Jim's did not try any
mote studies. It was only too clear that
ho was the only fellow in the School
House who was inclined o toke any
trouble about being civil to the Hun., Ha
descended the stairs, and
Laurenz when the laiter lelt Mr. Lathom.

Laurenz had n clonded expression on
his good-looking fuee. :

His interviews with the Head and with
his Form-muster had passed off well
enongh: and Mr. Railton had spoken to
him kindly, Mrs, Mimms, the house-
dame, had been kind, too, thongh she
had looked very curionsly at the German
boy. Kildare of the Sixth had gone out
of his way to speak a word to the lad.

met  Paunl!

~ But Laurenz had not failed to. obsarve
]tlw glances that wero given him, and to
|umherntnnd what they meant. Most of
the fellows moeant to {m him alone—they
would not persecute him, but they wanted
nothing to do with him. It was natural
enough, but it was hard on the lonely
bay, stranded in o -big school under such
unfavourable circnmetnaces,

He had, so far, spoken only to one boy
of his own nccord—that was Racke of the
Shell. He had ssked Racke where {0
find Mr. Lathom’s study, and Racke had
starod ot him, snecred, and turned on his
hieol without replying. Racke, eertainly,
woen't n favourable specimen of the St
Jim's follows, but Laurenz knew nothing
about that, and the incident had cut him
doeply. It was not eurprising thut the
boy looked moody as he came down the
passago, feeling himself utterly alone in
the great plaee,

Arthur Augustus was not the most ob-
gorvant of fellows: but he had o pretty
eleay iden of what the boy felt lilke, Per-
haps even the noble Gussy felt somo
slight inward twinge as he approached the
new  hoy—it required an effort to be
friendly to o German, - But ho mastered
any repugnance he may have felt, and
sailed down on the new junior with a
bmming smile,

;"I:‘imlhed with Lathom *" he asked.

Mrenz i'.oppﬂl 2

He remembered Arthur Augustus as
one of tho fellows he hed met in Ryl-
combe Lane that afterncon.

“ Yes,” he said,

“i?"‘ haven't had your tea, I sup-

_““No. Perhaps,” said Laurenz, en-
conraged by Gussy's kind manner, *' you
will tell me where to go. Mr. Lathom
said in Pall, bat——""

““1 will tako you thore, denh boy. 1
am koin’' to have tea in Hull myself to.
day,” said Arthur Augustus graciously.

¥ Thank yon very much,”

“ Not at all”*

Arthur  Augustus. walked awoy with
Taurenz, whose fuce had brightened o
little, He was not, after all, such an ont-
cast na hie had folt a fow minutes pro-
viously. TEven the good-hedirted Gusey
did not realise how much a little
friendly kindness meant to the lonely lad
at that moment; but if he had done so
he would certainly have been more than
ovor satieficd that he had done right in
paying regard to the claims of ' Noblesse
oblige."!

" CHAPTER 17.
The Hun at Home.

RTHUR AUGUSTUS D'AR{Y,
about an hour later, tapped at
the door of 8tudy No. 8 in the
Fourth and looked in.

Jeérrold Lumley-Lumley wes there.
Lumley-Lumley had the study to him-
solf, his atudy-mate, Wyatt, having re-
cently left St. Jim's. Lumley-Lumley,
naturally, did not much like * digging
alone, and he had offored a share in his
study to soveral fellows Baggy Trimble
had " generously offered to come in to
stay: but Baggy's offer was declined
without thanks. The junior looked up
with o sinile as Arthur Augustus' eye-
glags glimmeredin at the door.

¥ Trot in!" be said.

“ Thank you, I will come in,"”

* Made up your mind to chango info
thia = study? " nsked Lumley-Lumley,
“More room than in No, 6—for twol
Bleased if 1 like goin' it alone.”

S won are very flatiewin', denh boy;
it I Feah that Dlake and Hewwies pod
Dig would ferl wathah deserted if I
changed out,”” said Arthur Aungustus.
“And T don't know how theee young:-
gtahis would get on without me."

Tuw Ges Lirary.—No. 847,
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*Ha, La"

" Howevuh, you are goin’' to have o
study-mate, Lmn]mﬁ-"

"i guesa I've had  some offers—hut
I'm not taking Trimble or Mellish, not
if I know itl'

“1 wos hobt alludin’ to Twimble or
Mellish.”

“ Who wants to change, thent"

* Ahemn! 1 was weferrin’ to the new
fellow who awwived this aftahnoon,” said
Arthur Auvgustus, with a little cough,

Lamley-Lumley started. .

“ The Hun!" iie exclaimed,

“* Ahem! His nameo is Laurenz.”

“Well, my hat! This s too jolly
bad " "exclaimed Lumley-Lumley indig-
nantly, * They have no right to plant
the Hun on me.”

“Ho must hove some sludoy, deah
bnl‘_‘u

** Tuke bim into yours, then.”

“Wo are four alweady 3

“Look hers, is it officiul?” demanded
Lumley-Lumley. * Does Railton say so,
or aro you trying fo get a home for the
bounder ¥**

“Tt is Mr. Wailton's ordah. He has
told Laurenz that this is to be hLis studay.
11 thought I would dwop in to bweak
it gently, deah boy."

hﬂm]uy-Lumiﬂ}- grunted.

“1 wish Wyatt bhad stayed,” ' he
growled. ** He used to whistle while I
wus trying to work; but he would be
better than this. 1 don't want a Hun
in this study "

“1 twust you will be eivil fo him,"
gaid D'Arcy anxiously,

“1 guess T sha'n't eat him,”' growled
Tumley-Lumley. * But it's a shame.
don't want to be uncivil, but the fellow

cnn't“expecl me to be [viendly, I sup-

F“.

“ Howevah—""

" Oh, rot I"

Arthur Augustue eoughed and vetived
from the study. With his usual tact and
judgment, the swell of 8t. Jim's had
semed it wise to break it gently to tho
Hun's study-mate. He was rather
anxious that Paul Laurenz should unot
have toe uncivil n reception in his new
quarters,

Five minutes later the swell of St
Jim's was helping Laurenz to carry his
books and belongings into No. B.

Several fellows looked at thém as they
were so engaged; but nobody volun-
teered a romark to the now b :

There was not even any mild raggog
such- as new boys sometimes e:pensmcad
from tho older hunds. They simply let
him alone.

Only when Talbot of .the Shell came
along, and nearly ran into the now
juriior with his arms full of books, he
paused a moment and gave him a nod.

“ Getting into your new quarters?” he
said pleasantly.

“ Yes " said Laurenz

“ You'll find that a nice study,’" said
Talbot. ** There's a view of a corner of
the quad, if you put your head out of the
window.'

Laurenz smiled, and Talbot of the
Shell passed on. It was only a few care.
loss words that he had uitered, hut the
thought was kindly, and the lonely boy
understood it. Talbot, in the old days
when he had been called *The Toff,"
had known what it was to be down on

1| his luck, and he had a little fellow-feeling

for the new junior. A minute or two

NS

ROLLICKING NEW COMPLETE SCHOOL TALES.

.

GET “THE MARVEL"” EVERY TUESDAY.

Tur Gesn Lnany,—No, 647,

later Gore was slanging him in his study
for “ jawing to the Hun."

While D'Aroy and Laurenz were dis-
posing the new #ellow’s belongings in the
study, Lumley-Lumley sat at work on his
prep: He did not lock up, and did not
seem to be aware that anythi was

n'mﬁ on about him. When the tusk was
finished Arthur Adgustus went to his own
study to work, leaving Paul alone with
the original inmate of No. 8

Luurenz looked at the junior working
at the table, and the colour deépened
in his cheeks. Lumley-Lumley kept his
face down, his eyes steadily on his work.
But as if the new boy's gaze moved him,
in spite of himself, he looked up at last,
meeting the stoady glance of Laurenz s
handsome blue eyes.

*“Hallo!" he said, rather gruffly.

“Hallo!"” sid Lourenz, smiling
slightly.

* You're Laurenz?"

“ Yeog—Paul Laurenz'

“ I'm Lumley-Lamley."

“ ' Arcy told me your name."”

“ You keem to bave made friends with
D' Arey."”

“He has been very kind.™

“ Gussy all over!” grunted Lumley-
Lumley, * Well, 1 guess you're going
to be my study-mate, Laurenz, whethier
I liko it or not.”

“1 am sorry if you do mot like it,
Lumley-Lumley. I Em'o been told thau
nll boys in the Fourth have a study, and
that one is not allowed a room to him-
sell ; so it cannot be helped, can it?"

“1 guess not,”

“You are an American?’ asked
Laurenz,

Lumley-Lumley griuned.

“No. I've lived in Ametica, as n
kid, he answered. ‘I guess #hat
guessin' sticks to a chap when he ome
picks it up. You don't like Americans, I
suppose, any more than English 1"

aurenz's flush deepened.

“T am 8 CGerman,’”’ he said simply.
“T eannot halp that. But I was born In
England, and I have never spokon any
'{.::lllg:,mmr but English, and I feel Eng-

** You look English right enough,” said
Lumley - Lumley, thawing a little
“ Blessed if nnybod{ wonld take you for
a Hunlander ]| That old johnny who was
with you this sfternfon—your father

“My uncle."

“ Woll, he looks a Hun right enough—
excuse me, I mean g German. You're
not u bit Lke him.”

¥ i ‘U... . r l I‘e

“ Don't vou feel rather queer, coming
to an English school #™

“Yes, a little. But it cannot be
helped. I hope that 1 shall be able to
get on with the fellows here.”

“1 guess that won't be easy. Being a
Gorman, 1 suppose you don't understand
why fellows can’t stand Germans. You
wouldn't."”"

“¥ think T understand,” said Lawrona
quietly, "1 do not feel German, but
English. And such things as the German
Government has done during the war
are atrocious. But the Government is
not the people—the peaple are not so base
as their Government—at least, I hope
and believe so.” .

The boy sighed as he spoke.

COh!" sard Lumley-Lumley, melting
still further.. * You're not one of the
chiaps who howls with glee when they
gink n hospital ship, then?"’

T hope not. 1 wish there had been
no war,” said Laurenz. * As a German
by blood, I ought to wish my own
courntry to be victorious; but I eannot
wish that. -T should rejoice to see Prussia
defeated and humbled, It may be wrong,
but I cannot help it.”

“ Well, it can't bo wrong, as T'russia
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is in the wrong,” said anh-.E;-Lumlv),'.
“ But vou ave partly English from yeur
looks.™

“ 1 do not know.”

% Yousdon't know I exclaimed Lua-
ley-Lumley.

* Nao. never knew my parents,’” said
Laurenz, with a elouded braw. *'I have
pever known any relations but my unele,
and he never speaks of them. I have
lived ulways among Inglish people, and
at times 1 have quite forgotten that 1
wis of German descent, But for the
war it would not have mattered. Now
to ba & German is to bo suspected amd
disliked, and I cannot complain, 1 cin
understand 1ow how I shall ba treated
here. 1 must make the best of it.. You
were speaking to 1’ Arcy about changing
studies. Tf you wish to c:llaugfe and
leave me alone, T shall not mind.”

“ T guess T gha'n'tido that. No reagon
why we shouldn’t get 6n_ together. I
don't suppose 1 shall catch you making
signals to air-raiders some evening !
gnnned Lumley-Lumley.

Laurenz smiled.

At that moment there came a erash at
the door. It flew open, and the burly
form of George Alfred Grundy of the
Shell appeared in the doorway. His
(hundevous glanced fixed upon the new
JunoeTr.

“ Here he is!" he roarad,

“Grundy, old man—"
Wilkins from behind,

“ Shut up I

“ Ahem "

Grundy strode inte the study.

—_——

CHAPTER 8.
Srundy Comes Down Heavy.
P:&UI.. LAURENZ stood looking at

murmured

Grundy, not at all alarmed ap-

parently, He looked so hand-

some, and so thoroughly English,
as he stood there, that even Grundy
paused. German as he was, there was
not o follow st St. Jim's who looked
more English than Paul Laurenz.

“Yon're  Laurenzi”  jerked ' out
Grundy.

(1) Y‘\.‘H.,J -

“Then you're the German 17

L1 j}"‘.‘—"ﬁ"j

“Vou haven't got a face like 4 side of
bacon or a ncse like a pug dog,” said
Grundy, puzeled, ** Are you sure you're
a Glerman "

Laurenz laughed.

1 suppose so.’ le
does it matter 1™

“Tt matters a lot!” said Grundy,

powing thunderous again. ** We don’t
ﬁke gas-poisoners and _l,mhy—killers here.

gaid. “* What

You've got to get out!

“ Grundy | murmured Gunmn.

“ Shut up, Gunn! Now, Laurenz, as
vou look such a whipper-snapper, 1 really
don't waut to hit yem,” said Grundy
magianimously. ** Will yeu buzz off
= Laurenz stared at him.

“Teave the school, do you mean ™ he
exclaimed.

“Yes, that’'s what T mean.”

“You ure joking I suppose? How can
1 leave the school when my uncle has
brought me here for the term '

“ You can settle that with your
unele,” said Grundy. “Tell the old
freak we van't stand Huns, and we

won't. My cousin George is erogked for
life by your gas-poisoning crowd. You've
gat to get out] Take the eyvening train.
Your box ean be sent after you. See?”
Laurenz looked at him and laughed.
Grundy of the Shell was famous for his

coloasul nerve. But this was rveally past
the limit, eoven for Grundy. nly
George Alfred could possibly have

imagined that he could order a mew boy
out of the school on the day of lhis
arrival here,

Lumley-Lumloy grinned, too, and there
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was n chertle from the fellows who were | the study, Hia eyes were gleaming

gathering in the passage.

“1 don't sce anvthing to cackle at,”
said  Grundy. “Hhe  gquestion s
Laurenz, are you going or are you not

oing 1

“Of course I am net going,'’ answered
Laurenz, smiling. 1 think yen must be
out of your senses to ask such a thing.”

“ Ho knows Grundy already,” chuckled
Jack Bluke in the pagsage, and there wus
a laugh.

* You won't got’

4 Clartuinly not,”

“ Parhaps you'll go when you've had
a thrashing."

b ! thiu?; not,” said Laurenz cn]mlf.
And T have not had a thrashing yet.'
“ That won'v take long ! Put up your
hands "

YL guess you'll do nothing of the
kind,” broke in Jerrold Lumley-Lumley.
“ Got out of this study, Grundy ! You're
not going to handle a kid half your size,
you bullying duffer!”

“If yon call me a bully, Lumley-
Lumley, 1'll thrash you, oo, when I've
finished with this Hun!”

“ YVou have not finished with me yot,"
remarked Lanrenz. I do not want to
fight you, but I am willing to do so il
you wish."” :

“ Pravious  fight  you'll put up—a
dushed Hun!' snorted Grundy. “I'll
make mincemeat of you i .about ten
seconds !

“* Bai
fellows I

“ Dan't push, Gussﬁ i

“ Lot me paes, Blake! I am goin’ to
give Gwunday a feakful thwashin' I’

* Ha, ha, hai™

¢OLineist upon passin’

“ Muke way, gents, make way!” sang
oub the humorons tones of Monty
Lowthor of the Bhell, ' Here comes
Thomas in his wrath!”

The juniors, grinning, made way for
the captain of the Shell. Tom Merry
passed through the crowd, and euntered

1y

roared Grundy.

-

€

Jove! Let moe pass, ‘you

away from lis

under his knitted brows.
“ What are you doing here, Grundy 2"
he snapped.

o Find out!" ‘retorted Grundy un-
dauntedly.
“T've come hers to find out. I sup-

vou are bullying fthe new kid?
Vau've gob to stop it. Understandt”

Tom Merry's manner wis sharp. He
was fed up with George Alfred Grundy
and his lordly ways. IHe was in a mood
to give Grundy a severe lesson if he
wanted one.

" Oh, go aond et coke!” answered
Grundy with a sniff. “I've come here
to turn that Hun out. We don't want
him at Bt. Jim’s.”

o You. silly ass!" roared Tom,

Grundy pointed to the door.

“ You get out!” he said imperatively.
T don’t want any interference. In fact,
I sha'n't staud any. I never stand any
rot. I've told you that before.”

“ (et out!” said Tom.

“RL? T'm telling. you to get out,”
said G [‘Ll:]l'ly.

“And I'm tr_-.ll‘m{.; youl" enapped the
captain of the Shell. ** And if you don’t
go on your feet you'll go on your neck !”

Grundy pushed back his cuffs in a
business-like way.

“ I'm veady !” he announced,

Tom Merry mads o stride at him. e
was angry. He did not like being called
rep to protect a néw kid
from Grundy ; but he felt that it was up
to. him, and he intended to deal
soverely with the hot-headed and high-
handed Shell fellow. But as he strode
forward, and the crowd in the doorway
looked on with” keen intervest for the
fight, Panl Laurenz made o sudden move
and interposed.

“ Btep aside, kid!'' said Tom.

“You ara very kind to come here to
protect me,”” said Laurenz. * But I can-
not let vou Aght my battles.”

Tom atered at him,

Tue Grx Lipmany,—No. 547,
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“ You're not his size," he said.

“ Well, .yon are not, either, if you
come Lo that," said Laurenz with a smilo,

“* Nearer than you,” said Tom.

“Yes, But I do not want to be pro-
tected. *

Tom Merry paused, quite ut a loss. Jo
had chipﬂed in from a sense of duty, not
hecause he was looking for trouble. He
hud more importunt things to do than
licking Grundy.

“ Look hoere, you can't tackle Grundy,
Laurenz," he said at last. “ Heo's too
hig for you, and it wouldn't be fair
e r-1|

" =
“1 shall try, if he doesn't let me
alone.'"" :

Grundy gave o snort,

“1 con slu:}l you over my knee ! he
grunted. “ 1 don't want to hurt you if
you get out. Bul you've got to get out."

“1 couldn't very well get out if 1
wanted to.” said Laurenz. “ But cer.
tninly T don’t want to, and don't intend
to. I ask you to leave my
Grundy, if that is your name."”

“ Porhaps you'll put me onut if I don't

o!"
Sahoasn,

“ 1 shull do my best."”

“0Oh, my hat!" said Grundy. * Well,
1 must. say that you're ‘pluvky for a
Hun, if voure not gassing.’

Tom Merry stepped burgk He was will-
ing to tako the trouble an hw hands, but
the new fellow lind a right to please him-
eelf. Cortainly thers was no doubt that
ho lind plenty of pluck, if he chese to
tackle the burly Grundy.

“Woll, please yourself,”” anid Tom
Merry, “* You ean't handle Grundy, but
you onn: try, if you like; and I'H see that
Grundy stops as soon aa you. apro fed
up."

© Laurenz fixed his eves on Grandy.
- Wil you lewve the study?” he asked.

“ Will you leave the school!” retorted
Grundy. ; :

“ Very well! - 1 shall do my best to
handle you," said Laurenz. 5

He peeled off hia jacket sedately, and
laid it serosa the back of a chair. The
crowd in the passage, growing in num-
bors now, regarded him with amazement
arid keen interest. Somehow, the fellows
had taken it for granted that the Hun
would ‘be rather -funky, but that waa
evidently a mistake,  Grundy watched
him, hardly bolieving that this slim fel.
low, nearly a head shorter than him-
solf, would really venture to éncounter
him,

Laurenz rolled back his slooves.  He
knew ho hid n big job in hand, and he
did not underrate 1t. Slim as he looked
in figure, his arms showed good muscular
development, He was very far from
being n weakling. Grundy diud not deign
to strip, He Tully expéctod to sattle the
Hun's hash with his ¢ -lobrated four-point-
soven punch at the first onset. if the Hun
renlly had the nerve to tackle him,
which Grundy did not quite believe yot.

* Are you ready?’ asked Laurenz,

“Quite 1 grinned-the Shell Fellow,

“1 object to this!" exelaimed Arthur
Avgnatus D'Arey. It is not fainh.
Bettah leave the bwate to e, Lauwenz,"’

There was o "chortle at that, Arthur
Aungudtus was not exactly up to George
Alfred’s weight. :

Lavrenz smiled and shook his head.

“ Well, if vou ure goin' to fight, wa
will have it accordin’ to the wules,” said
D'Avey. T will ]ﬁ.‘l\'El time."

“ No pecd for that!' growled Grundy.
“Dao yor think the blesscd Boche will
lost a minute? Yon can time me piteh-
ing him downstnits and kicking him out
of the house, if you like”
<0 Wk

Arthur “Augustus took out his hand-
#ome ticker, v

Tus Gem Lisnasy,—No, 647,

study,

suggested Grundy with croshing |

“Pime " he said, with dignity.

Grundy lounged forward with a grin.
Lumley-Lumley had pulled the study
table out of the way, E‘ive OrF 81X juniors
woene sitting on it, and thros or four more
were crammed in the window., Round
the doorway there was a throng. But

pleaty of room waa left for the combat— | ¢

if there waa o combat, :

Tho Jatter point was soon settled.
Laurenz eame on, without waiting to be
altacked, and Grundy's four-point-spven
mneh came n little too late. It swept
ha empty air, and Paul Laurenz's
clenched fist smote Grundy full on the
jaw, and the great George Alfred went
down on his back with a crash that shook
the study, ;

e
CHAPTER 6.
A Good Plucked "Un.

P,

r

!
My hat!"
“ Bai Jovel”
Y Well hit. Hunny !"
Laurenz panted a little, Goorge Alfred
Grundy lay on his back, blinking up at
the ceiling in u state of astonishment

that could not possibly. be described in |’

words,

* Oh, crumbs !’ said Wilkins. ' Grundy
is down! The Hun's knocked Grundy
down! Oh, my only sainted aunt!”

Arthur Angustus waa too astonished to
count for & moment. But he began to
count, with a grin, now,

**One, two, three, four, five—""

Gr(x)tmi rint up.

“O0Ow!l” ho
, “Go it .Hugrﬁ'l'mg;l"ed Trimhble from
the passage. ““Knock him down as he
gots up!’
~The new junior was entitled to take
the advantage, but he did not do so. He
stepped quietly back. Grundy was qnite
at his mercy as he scrambled heavily to
his feet, but Lauronz did not touch him.

“ By gum!"  Lowther murmured to
Tom Merry., " He's not much of o Hun,
is he, A w n Hun giving a
fallow a chanee like that—with the odds
against him 1"

Ho serms jolly decent,” said Tom.
“Ow!" gasped CGrundy, rubbing his

jaw.. *“ Yaow! Come on, you blessed
un! I'm going to smash you up
now "

Grundy attacked rather grogily, That
terrible drive on the jaw had made his
head eing, and hurt him considerably.
He was not roally fecling fit for a slog-
ging-match, but George Alfred was a
aticker,

The juniors watched breathlessly as
they closed in strife. '

ie new fellow know how to box. that
was elear. Tt was only great skill that
saved him: from Grundy's terrific drives,
afy of which was heavy enongh to have
knocked him out if it had fairly landed.

He had to give ground, but with great
nimblenead and quickness on his feet he
recovered it when he was in danger of
being driven mto an awkward corner,
Sovoral times the two changed ground
without Grindy being quite aware how
the change in position came nbout.

Three rdtrn:la were !mlpﬁlt out, and
Grundy wos pabting with his exertions.
His encrgy had been spent in atriving to
get ab blfe now junior, but he had not
sucopeded in getting fairly at him, At
the closa of the third round Grundy
thought he had a chanee, and rushed: in,
letting out with right sad-left; but it
was an almost chyvious foint, thm%hh it
took in thi slow-witted Grundy ; the Bhell
follows fists beat the aiv, and Lavrenz's
right cume homa on his chin, followed
by the left on his nose. ¢

Girundy sat on the floor with a heavy
bump,

“ Time!" grinned Arthur Augustus
D’Arey,.

“By  Jove!” murmured Manners.
* That kid's hot stuff! He could give
you somothing to think sbout, “Tommy,
with the mittens on.”

Tom Merry nodded. He could sce

hat, :

Wilkins helped Grundy to a chair for
the rest. Grundy sat down heavily,
blinking. Some of the juniors looked:
anxiously down the passage of the stair-
cuse, here had been a great deal of
noise, and the arvival of a prefect on the
scenp would have sﬁn)ﬂmi what promi
to bo one of the biggest fights of the

.

"Oh, erumbs " murmured Grundy, as
Wilkins fanned him with a sheot of im-
. He'’s a good man, Wilkins,

* You ought to have had the gloves
on," said }j'-ilkina. * There'll be a row
a g

“ OF course, I didn't think he could
fight," =
** Are you going on{" -

“ Fathead ! Of course! Do you think
a Hun ecould lick me?" anorted Grimdy,

Wilkina did not reply. His own opinion
wasa that Grundy was already ]linkr:d.
Even Grundy's great size and strongth
and sticking powers could not save him;
in the opimion of his chum.

“Time, doah boys!"

Grundy lurched "up to the mark,
Laurenz stepping 3liht-ly to meet him.
The juniors were looking at the German
schoolboy with new respect now. Ger-
man or not, he had plenty of pluck, and
ho waa a gopd-fighting-man, und the St.
Jim's juniors condd respect gqualities like
that.

“Go it, Grundy!" murmured Gunn,
not very hopefully,

The fourth round began.

Tom Merry & Co. watched with mixed
feelings. Grundy was so hopelessly in
the wrong that they could not wish for
his euccess, Bat it was not whelly grati-
fying to see a Bt. Jim'e fighting-man
hicked by a4 Hun,  And the licking was
quite’ certain  now, although ' Grundy
could not see it, ; :

. Grundy closed at last, and they elinched
in a close grapple, struggling.

“Bweak away!” rm out
Augustus, :

'lq'ue struggle was brief. . 1t was broken
by Grundy going down under a drive in

& ribs which landed him on the floor.
Laurenzs stood panting. In the struggle
his shirt-sleeves had been torn to nib-
bons almost, revealing -arms that wera
splendidly developed and strong. As he
stood there, with Grundy gasping on the
floor, all eyes were on the new junior,
On his left arm, bare‘to the shoulder now,
there showed up, clear against the white
skin, the design of an anchor, tattooed
in Indian ink. Tt was n large design,
half-covering the length between shouldez
and elhow. '

“ Great pip! What's that?" ejuculated
Lumley-Lumley.

Lauronz looked at him, and Lumley.
Lumley pointed to the anchor tattooed
on his arm. g

“ Oh, nothing.” said Laurenz indif-
ferently. "It has always been there."

“Didn't you do it yourself?" asked
Lumley-Lumley, examining the design

Arthur

curigusly, as Wilkins helped Grundy up.
4 No, It wos done when 1 was a
little kid,"

“You've been to seal

“Not that T know of.” ?

“7 ghould guess it was a sailorman
tattoced that for you.”

* Possibly." :

“ Don't ou:  know?'  exclaimed
Lumley-Lumley, in astonishment,

L NU."
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“ Well, my hat!”

“Groogh-hooh- hoohooligoop " was com-
ing from George Alfred Graudy.

“Bai Jote! 1 weckon this is a win,’
remarked Arthur Augustus.

(‘rundy gasped pamfull ’

“Rata! Shut up! Fm not dene yoh 2

“Cave!l” came a voite [from the pas-
Railvon "'

out ! wmupowd

sage,

" Look
Blake.

The crowd dodgud away in the pasiage
ns the Schonl House master came striding
in the seene. But the follows in ﬂm
study could not dodge away, and there
were nearly u - doven of them. Mr
Railton stood in the doorway, his hrow
growing thunderous at the sight of the
two hruised and panting adversaries,

" What—what does this mean?”

There was a dead silénee in Etutls
No. B. Tt wns broken by Georga Alfre
Grundy. - And what Grundy said was:

** Grogh-hoh-hooooh I

CHAPTER 10,
Grundy Sees It All,
R. RAILTON eyed the jumors| po
vergrysten}l’ly. 'm Aighting 1
: - “You_ have n
he exclaimed, y

“TRight on the wicket!” mun‘qumd
Mont Lawthm'—not aloud. :

i dY n& !H‘ r

b Grﬂngh hooh I'*

“ How dare you fight in this way—

without gloves, too! Both of you have
Il?nlua'n seriously marked. This is disgrace-
u "

i Gr{:—ngh "

“ T.aurenz, Ihm is o seriots matter !’

“1 am sorr slr.' snid ~ Laurenz
quietly, though .,

He did not mid t!‘ul.l. it was not his
fault, and that he had had ne choice in
the matter.  The juniors half-expected
him to do so; but ' the Hun" plaved
up as umy__ather fellow there.would have
done. 5

** As this has taken place in your study,
1 can only mtlrlud‘e that Grundy sought
the quarrel,”

" I suppose we are hoth to blame, sir,
if the rules have been broken,” raid
Lﬂllr[‘ll?

“ You do not imagine, I suppose; that
a prize-fight is oallowed in this schoal "'
saicd Mr. Railton tartly.

o | suppose not, sir. T did not think
ubont it."” i «

“ It wasn't Laurenz's fault, sir,” said
Grundy. Obtuse .as Grundy was, he
eould always be :Iepcn&ud on _to play the
game, as he conld seo it. "1 enme here
to thrash Eaurenz.”

“Indecd! And what mm of quarrel,
srundy, coul]l you poseibly have with a
boy whra had not been in the school many

ours ¥

“1 don't like Huns, sir,””

* Whatt' '

“T wan gnnu: to thrash him, and make
him get out,” said Grondy sturdily.
“My idea was to thrash him every day
till he went,”

Mr. Railton seemed almost petrified by
that reply.

“ Bhurrup ! whispered Wilkins,

" Then vou are wholly tn blame in this
matber, Grunrly " pasped tha House-
master, at last, You deliberately at-
tacked n new bqy, younger than yourself,
withaut any cnuse of offence!”

Grondy Blinked at him. Put like that,
it really did sonnd ss if George Alfred
had been bullying. So he had, though
he had not realised it.

" Well, sir, T thought we didn’t want
any Huns in this school,” be eaid. 1
don’t think- the Head oughl'. to lot in
Huns, gir,”

LT} Wh& n ﬂt a9 3
* 1 asked the fellows to come with me

yonr Headmuster

'dl.n'i lieIP :n.g i iilly
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in a &pulatmn to point it out to Dr,
Ilt’limeu, but they wouldn™.”"

o a&mulcj ine not I"' snapped Mr.
Railton. “ G ¥, ¥ou are out of your
senscs ! Do you presume to dictate to

“** Nunno, sir! But—"" -

1 shall punish you most severely for
this, Grundy ! You are not in a state to
receive punishment now. Toanorrow I
shall give you a very severe caning. And
if yon should molesi this boy further, I
ghall report you to Dr, Holmes i'nr a
public flogging.”

ORI gasped Grundy.
“ Let there be no more of this!” ex-

‘claimed  the Housemaster. "1 am
ashamed of you, Grundy, Huve you no
senso of chivaley towar bay in a

mmeoighnt unfortynate position?"

“1 trust,” said My, Railton, looking
round—** T trust that no other boy shares

Grundy's desire to persecute Laurenz on | have

nmount. of his origin.”

* Certainly not, sir” said Tom
athah not, Mr. Rail Gwunday
ean’t l moa‘a 1 muir pnly ho'

: | ba punished
fo-mom:w. kv, you will give mo
your word not to mterfem with Laureiiz,”

os, air,”’ mumbled Grundy,
* Yon baya have probably not finished
your pmpq,ntum"’ exolaimed Mr. Ruil-
ton, gluncmg at the Jumnra

“Nunno. gir: not yet.”
‘Then you had better return ln it at
once."
Mr, Railton rustled away., Paul

Laurenz quietly put on his jocket, Lum-
ley-Lumley lending him a hand. The
latter was rather p cased with his study-
mute now, in spite of his nationality,
Fourth-Former who could * take down’
the overbearing Grundy of the Shell was
a fellow likely to be popular in the
Fourth,,

Laurenz was very near the end of his
tother, but he was not so done as Grundy,
Nobody doubted what the end would
have been if the ight had gone on to
the finish—excepting Grundy. But' even
Grund r‘lnll.'lmg that it had been a very
near tuuﬁ His rugged (uce was n per-
fect. picture of damage, and he blinked
painfully out of one eye,

He #tood regarding Laurenz with a
very queer expression. Tho German
schonlboy smiled slightly.

“ It beats me.”” said Lrurui‘; at last.

“What does?” ﬁnnued Maonty Low-
ther, ** The Hunf

**No, Lowther., T haven't been

licked, and you know it. I'm ready to
fight any fellow here who thinks T've
been licked I exclaimed Grundy wrath-

Y-

““You're not fit to fight anybedy now.’
said Tom Merry llﬂ]}' e .:\nd if you du!
it wouldn't alter tho facts

“ Wathah not!™

“T've not heen licked,”” said Gru d:.'
“That's ukter ral ! \ohody at St, Jm:l 8

:louéd Imk me.  When I was at Red-
¢ Crh ive Redelyffe a rest!”.

Eei | & wash;ﬂ Bﬁdﬁ ffe nobady
couid lick ma, éithor. ect tried 1t
onm. and T w ut 1 admit

this chap has put up o gﬂ(ﬂ fight, That's

I never thought u C‘er

what bents me.
In fact,.a

man could stand up to me,
erman couldn’t.”

“ Laurenz has,” gru.ned Blake, «

Grundy nodded.

“Yeos; he's stood up to ma, and gave
as good as I gave. But a German chap
couldn’t do it,” said Grundy, with con-
viction, ‘*That's utter rot! Laurenz
isn't a German.”

) “’hﬂt?"

Three-halfpence. 11
"“Bai Jove!”
“But I am,” said Laurenz, with a

smile,

brund_',' shook ‘his heads ,

“ That's rot!” he suid., ' Yon dun't
loock ke a German, You don’t talk like
o Gorman. You don't play mean tricks
like a German. You don’t go for little
fellows and loave big ones alone, lku 4

German. You re nol a b{.rma.n I You're
spoufing I

““Whn-at?"

“That's it,” said Grundy.® * Spoofing !

You're not any -more German than Tam
—and if anybody said 1 was 1'd slaughtor
him. You're pulling our leg— mﬂ.kmg

jout you are a Boche ; I;hu igh what you're

doing it for beats me,’

“Buot—" ega.n t-hn amazed Laurenz,
Grundy waved his hand, waving his
rotgat . uside, as it were, hrundy never
istened to any opinion but his own, "

*If you'd bedn a German’ you couldn't

stood up ta me like thut," he said.
R Dont- tell me you are. Yau're not,
and I know it You've blacked beth my
eyes, and nearly squashed my nose, and
my mouth feels as if it isn't there. T
can vespoct o chip who can do that.  Pre-
cious few chaps could. Theve's my fist !

With great dignity Grundy held out

hig band to Pail Laurenz,

The riew boy, astonished, smiled as he
took it. He had no ebjection to shaking
handn with Grandy.

** You don't claim to hove licked me?”
asked Grundy, rnﬁher anxionsly,

*“ Not at all,”

“We'll ha\n 1t out again, if you like,
another time,”

Laurenz langhed.

“YTve had enough, if you haye,” lm
said. ‘' Enough is as n-ml na n feast’
“Wall, let 1t go at 1IF " suid Grundy,

e e!}‘lmt I shall have a fight or two on
my hands to-morrow. as come fellowa may
hint that I have been licked,” Mind.™
anid Grundy, looking round, *no larks
on Laurenz, you know, vou fellows! 1
don’t allow it!"

“ You don't allow it?" yelled Blake.

“No. I don't believa he's o German
at all, and T'm standing wp for him,"
said Grundy..

With that the great Grundy strode
from tho study—Wilkina and Cunn fol-
lowing him in almost a dazed stite. They
wera used. to George Alfred, but he
always had o new surprise for them.

Tor Grundy to decide, off his own bat
oe it were, that the new fellaw wasn’t a
German, against the I'q-]lm\ s own state-
ment, was really the limat,

Tom Merry & Co. looked mrv curi-
D"rﬂ} at Laurens when Grundy was mmr

. 0

here isi't an}ﬂmlg in that
gourse?" asked Tom
Laurenz smiled,
*“No. I—I wish there were! But I

am a German "

" You den’t seam like one in any point
ab all"” eaid Tom Merry., " There isn't a
trice of it in your ]m{-,' :

* Or your ways,” said Manners.

“ Bai Jove! I suppose Eaurenz knnwu
whethah he is a Germun or not,"” said
Arthur Augustus. ** Gwunday ix a feah-
ful aes !

“ Botter come and bathe vour eh:wv,
Laurenz,"” said Lumley- Lumley, with “a
Krin; and the new ]umnr noedded and fol-
lowed him.

Tom Merey & Co. relurnéd to their in-
terrupted prep, but most of the fellows
waere lhmrng a good deal of Paul
Laurenz that evening. - IMis standing up
to Girundy had told greatly in his favour,
and thers wess some relenting in the
general attitude towards *‘ the. Hun."”
After all, as Jack Blake remarked, if a
Hun dido’t act Hunnishly, he could bo
treated like a white man. As for Grundy

Tax Ges Lmveany.— No, 547,
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of the Shell, he remaingd firmly econ-
vfncod that the new fellow wasn't a Hun
at all—that being the only possible wa;
to account for his having stood up fo th
great George Alfred. AL

And in the fulness of time ‘the St.
Jim's fellows were destined to discover
that Crundy, the biggest duffer in the
He House, was neaver to.the truth
than they dreamed of suspecting,

CHAPTER 11.
" Herr Schneider Gets His Answer.

L AH! Hun!™ - i
i It was the following morn-
ing, and the Fourth Form had
= just come out. Baggy Trimble
thus expressed his feelings to the new
junior in the passage, s S
Paul Laurenz had taken his place in
o Fourth ' Form that merning. * He
had little to complain of. The other fel-
lows were eivil; and Arthur Augustus
ak least, acting on his great maxim of
“ Noblesse oblige,” was wery gracious,
Most of the Fourth, as a maiter of fact,
wero "indifferent to  him., But Bag
Trimhle—not conspicuous s a ruleé or
patriotism—felt called upon to display his
disapproval after lessons, feeling that he
was on safe ground in chivvying a Hun,
Laurenz started ond coloured ‘as

Baggy's uhmusical voice assailed him. |

He made & step towards Trimble, who

romptly dodged behind Herries” burly
orm. : e . =

‘ Keop him off, Herries!" :

George Herries took Trimble by the
collar and jerked him round towards the

unlor. - it el
M Keep him off yourself,” he angmgrad.

** Yaans, wathah, you fat boundah!" ex-
claimed Arthur Augmtus_ wrathfully,

' I'm not going tﬁ"mnnfg- on,” Laurenz
said to Trimble, “ But ‘should vou
call me names?"’ 4 s

“You're,'a Hun!"” siffed Trimble,
watching him' warily. I don't like
Huns! Yah! Go back to Deutschland !”

“* Look out!! murmured Blake, sight-
ing Herr Schneider coming
direction’ of the Fiffh Form room, -

But Trimble had his’ back ‘to Herr
Bchneider, and went on loftily:

“I'm down on Huns! We're short of
bread becanse of the Huns!' T haven't
had a decent meal for weeks, all through
your rotten Kaiser!"

i‘lIllhn
claimed Laurenz angrily.”” " How dare
you say so, vou fat rascal!” i

“Rot! Hun! ¥Yah!.Oh, erumhs!”
Baggy broke off, as a fat hand was laid
on his" collar from* behind, and he was
shaken,

“You young rasgal!” thundered Herr
Schneider. :

*0Oh II” I didn't see you, sir— Ow!

*You call Laurenz riames, isn't it 77

“Oh, no sir!” gasped Trimble.

&£ Vat?" - L) .

"1—1 was ofily saying it wis a fne
afterncon, sir,” stammered Trimble,

“Ha. ha, hat™ :

“ Trimble, you take a hundret lines of
Deutsch,” said Herr Schneider, 'shaki

him., “You are o pad and untroot!
poy I’ ;

* Yow-ow "

Herr Schneider released him, and

Baggy scuttled away, in greal wrath.
The fat Herr ‘blinked at Laurenz over his
spectacles, :

“Laurenz, T vish to speak mit vou.
You will stiap into mine study."”

*! Certainly, sir,”’ said Laurens.

Some eurious glances were cast after
them ns Laurenz followed the German
master to his study,

“They're going fo be a‘? thick as |,
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from the |y

Kaiser is not my Kaiser!" ex-|

: " T, T
:ﬁi}?ﬂi g;mth ,"" sncered Mellieh.~* We
an

tale fo.tho o1d tom O

“You have no wight to suggest such :
1a thing, Metlish 1 axui«imﬁ?eg‘ﬁcy mug mvxmfl&-hﬁw. s

“You speak -strangely, Lauren
for s Chetien ﬁ;u_;%a_, e

sharply,

" Well, that’s what it looks like to ma.”

L) h‘ Watﬁ I" . 5

“1 shouldn't wonder, though,’” re:
marked ‘Bloke, as the juniors moved
away. " Germans are born spies. I
shouldn't wonder if Behneider intended
:t.'l

“I am enah Lauwenz would not.do it,
Blake.” ;i "

“ How do you know, fathead? You
don’t know anything about the fellow,
exu_a]ptmg that he's a Boche,""

"1 am not likely to make a mistake
about o fellow, Blake, With my tact and
judgment——"" ; 5 5
. ;1' Ob, rats ! answered Blake disrespect-
ully. 2

Laurenz entered the German master's
study, with n quiet, grave face. He sup-
posed that the Herr wished to speak
kindly to him as a fellow-countryman,
but he was not enjoying the prospect.
Herr Schneider becko him to a seaf,
and- he sat down. | -

“You got on mit te poys 8o far,
Laurenz?” asked Herr S8chneider,

. Yes, sir.?
“You may, if yon wish

k in
Cherman," eiid the Herr, Tt will be

bleasura to you to speak your own lan-

o
‘guage, isn't ?t—’mght wahr? et

ushed, :
*T do not speak German, sir,’* ¢
I .I'\?ﬂ.t i e - T

ey a little, T mean,” said Laurenz,

Liaurenz 1

“ About as well as other fellows. T have 1

been brought up among English people,
1 was not always wit-g my ufmlg, ﬁIr
Laurenz.” 1 could not keep up a con-
versation in German. 'T—I never took to
the lasiguage, sir. T always found it dif-
ficult, and my tncle was sometimes very
angry with me abiout, that.” =

“ Mein Gott!” said Herr Schneider,
staring af him. ' Tat is ferry strange.
Cou are Cherman and yon qlc not speak
Cherman. But you are Cherman?’

* I—T suppode so, sir,’ | :

" You subbose sa? But you know,
nicht wahed” .8 :

“Yes, sir,” Laurenz hesitated. “T do
not feel German. All my thoughts and
feelings are English. T forget that I am
rerman, and it is a shock to me when I

‘thipk of it

" Mein Gott ]’ ' o

The Herr blinked at Lorenz for some
minutes, e = i

“Tat will not do,” he said. ** Tat is
not patriotic, Laurenz,'

1 supsasu not, sir, but T cannot help
it. T—T de not wish to help it, either.”

“1 am surprised at dis, Laurenz. But
T will take care of you mit your
Cherman, and you shall soon learn to
speak him."” - : i

b e oy ST

“ I shall be your friend—perhaps your
Onlyﬁf!‘iﬂnd—in?t?is_ school,” went on Herr
fchnaider, ** You shall gum to me when
you are in droubles; Am I not a Cher-
man also? You do not like Englanders

“ But I do like the Inglish, siv.”
- *““Nonsense ! gaid the Herr sharply.
M You do not—you ghnnot. Listen to
me, Lanrenz! 1 will be your friend in te
school.  You shall. tell me if any po
shall taunt yon or trouble you, and 1 will
geo tat he isvpunish.” .o .

Laurenz shook hizs head very decidedly.

“1 do not wish to do that, sir.. I cafy
fight my own battles. That is what the
fellows would call sneaking.””

““Vat "

-¥ 1 thaok you very L:I‘H'f{r.'_rr-,-l*"ih. 'but-f'I

wouldé‘graggr to look after misalf,’ maid
&Br:l 3 Ioru e .,',u‘_,.: - y..
 Herr Schueider ghai t him hard,
The éxpression Lop

err's f;..nt. face was

haps it is tit you are pa glish.

I do not know, &ir, but T hope so; I
—I mean, I believe 86, stalnmered
Laurenz, fushing again. ! 3

f Mein Gott! Do you not remember
your parents?"

*“No, eir; I never saw them, I—I
asked my uncle once if my mother was
Knglish—I felt sure it must be so—and
ke was very angry. 8o I know nothing
of that,”

“Main Gott! You do not look Chers
man, But, no matter, mein poy, yon
will need a friend here; de boys do not
like Chermans—Huns, as they call them:.
But you will report to me if dey are un-
pleasant to you. Also, odder things, if
there shall be breaking of te rules, and
so forth, you will come to me quietly and
giff me formation—=nicht wahr? Yon
understand ' :

Laurenz rose to his feet, his handsome
face very red, : :

** Yon want me to ack as spy in the
school " he exclaimed, his voice trem-
bling with indignation,
guffer |" G .

# Are Jou out of your senses, poy?'
exclaimed | Herr chneider  angrily.
“You vill do as I tells you, or you will

“Then I will suffer!” exclaimed
Laurenz hotly. “I will not do as you
ask. It would not be honourable. Por-
haps you do not expect your country-
man to be honourable !” he added reck.

essli. : ;

“ Mein Gott! ¥You speak so to me!"
thundered Herr Schueider, jumping up’
ond seizing & cane -from the table.
“Ach! T vill teach you lesson, isn't it ¢
Hold out. te haud!” ; )
Limurenz hesitated a moment, then he

. Now te_oddor hiand!" thundered
Herr Schneider,
Savigh !

1. The German master pointed to the

door with his cane. ; .
“ You go now [ he anapped. “ T wash
te hands of you! Look after yourself
a8 you vish—I have nottings to do with
you. Go!” :

Laurenz opened the door.

“1 am glad of it!" he answered. “ 1
am no spy, and I never will be o spy "

# Mein Gott [ You giffs me moro in-
solence 1" :

The entaged Herr mado a' rush at the
junmior in the doorway, brandishing the
cane. Laureny stepped quickly into the
passago, and as he did so the cane
descended neross his shoulders with a
loud erack. .

The new junior uttered a cry of pain.
He spun round on the German master
with a blaze in his eyes.

 You cowardly brute I he shouted.

S Vat—vat 2" stuttered Herr Schneider,
almost ~ speechless with rage. * Vat?
You call me vat is it?”

He rushed’at the new boy, foirly slash:
ing with the cane. There was a rush of
footsteps, and Tom Merry ran up.

* Herr Schneider!” he exelaimed

Slash! e

Tom r Merry, inderposing, caught the
dﬁscéla]ndiug cane on his arm, and he gave
a yell. ¥

*8top it 1"t shouted Monty Lowthef,
runnipg up with Magnera. X
L " Get, avay 17 yelled the infufiated

erman, ‘' Avay mit you! I trashes

por 1 s e R
o hutle m  Morey . aside and
grasped Laurenz with hig left’ hapd, and
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lashed at hima with the cane in his right.

The Herr was in too great a rage to con-

sider what he was doing, and every brutal

Fun instinct in his nature was roused.
Herr Schneider was a master, but the

Terrible Three did not hesitute.

rushed on him together, grasped him,

and dragged him away from Laurenz.
The Herr nhgserugi and reeled, and the
partly Ge , with the three Juniors
ulm.g to , went with a crash to the
CHAPTER 12,
Quite Popular.
“ REAT SCOTT " S
G “ They've downed Sohner
der 1"
There was s rush from all
parts, The sight of Herr Otto Schneider
sprawling on the floor in the grasp of

the Shell fellows was simply astounding.

'lhc uniors mmﬁ‘ly blinked at the scene.
hneider, you vas?!" sang

Blake softly, and t.hero was it chartlo.

. Bless my soul! What can this

mean 1"

It was the Head !

Dr. Holmes, on his way from the
Sixth Form room, camo fairly on the

astounding scene. He stopped dead,
staring in petrified astonishment at the
throe Bhell fellows and the fat German on
the floar.

There was a hush on the crowd gather-
g in the

ﬁHerr Eﬁmﬂdur! Merry ! Manners!
Lowther! What doea this mean?"

Tom Merry and Co. jum up in n
great hurry. But the fat Herr was out
of hi?n.th, ?ndE I:!anf. on “\;"l}n

“ Merry xplain  yourse i
dered the Head.

Tom Merty turned a ﬁuuhad face to
hia hnndmmlter. (.-ertmn.l}' t nmuxinx

incident lnma explaini But
wlﬁy
the oxplanation,

Tom Merry went wh
z ' ' Wa }md to interfore, sir "' he gasped.
“ Herr &-hne-der was going for the
new kid, sir—-""

l;i'ln.m-

“You daro to interfere betwoen a
master and a whom be was chas-
lmn " exclaimed Dr. Holmes.

o8, sir, in this cuse. Herr Schneider
wns 50:1:3 for him Ilka a wild beast, and
u«ou] have doane him onma i d{ur}.”

Merry 1" the H

- “Il. if qu;m twue, sir,” chimed in
Arthur Augustas 1’ Arcy. "1 saw it all
fwom a distance, sir, but I was too fah
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as havin' acted in a bwutal Pwussian
mannah, wpir "
W DIA III

mnma ?
- Her Schneider sat up dizzily,
“ Mein Gott! Himmel! Auh 1. he
spluttered.

"A lot of us saw it, wir!" interjected
Jack Bhike. * Schneider—I 1'1'uzmu=aJ Herr
Bthtmldern-chnmd Laurgnz out of hLis

fy slashing at him. I'd have chipped
in if I'd been near enaugh.”
The Head paused. The concurrence of
testimony _from
W t cffect; a

e-wilnesses was not
. moreover, he con

o0 lhe macks of the Herr's reckloss blows

upon Paul Liurenz. Two of the savage

#lashes had landed on Laurenz's fuca, and
lh-uwr.fd deep red on the white skin,
Caning of that variety was very far from
heing aliowed at 8t Jim's under any

reumstances.

" Herr BSchneider!” The German
master had etruggled to his feet now,
" Herr Schneider, what does this menpn 2"
said the Head qumtly. “1 am waiting
for your explanation, =ir."

¥ Ach!" ramud the Herr, *“Tat poy
was insolent—he wae so insolent as neflor
vis. He run away when 1 RO to bunish
him, isn't it—a nd—"

“TIndeed!” said the Head, with a
flﬂ.m'e of \my great disfavour at the

err's excited face. It is very strange

that Taurenz should so forget himself on
his first day here. In what did his

mmlenm eomiati Herr Schineidoer 7"
- " the Horr stammered.

“He cheek me, he trow pack mein kind.
Emu in  my teef—he—he suy—oh, insolent
s .

Fl.auranz "

Panl Lorenz's ?ﬁl were flashing,

“ Herr Schneider dares not tell you
what he calls my insolence, sir ! he ex-

in a clear veico. * You nonld
not have called it msolence, or have
.o for it, T am sure qf thai.."

"‘ma? my "i}'“lmm"i',:h } Head, in
poq:hn il e y has been
insolent, Herr punishment

must be administored, thouxlrh not in such
a manner. I will take this matter into
my |.owi lnuda. Kindly me what
La snid 1"

urenz
“I—1 wish not to make gomplaints,”
ahmmemd Herr Schuoeider,
is not the question. 1 jnsist
u:pon knowing.”

He—he say~— Oh, {t was nnbtin 1”

to intahfeah. I wogu.l'ﬂ Herr Bchndider

For Next Wednesday 1t
““CARDEW'S QHUMI'
By Mari{ln Clifford.

This story tells more about Paul Laurenz,
and that erratic and wayward junior, Ralph
Neckness Cardew, plays an important part in
it. An uncle of rdew's, Commander Dur-
‘rance, comes to visit his nephew. Cardew Is
not particularly keen on his uncle; and that
fact leads, in a curlous way, to the temporary
adoption &f Laurenz by Cirdew as a chum.,
It is not that Ca.rdet really feels specially
friendly ; but It suits his book at first to pre
tend to be. Later it does not sult bim to keep
it up, and out of that fact arise fresh develo)
ment.q But I must not tell you too mu
lest spoil the Interest of a ripping tuod
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da—= Gnmdq the Detective.”
4. —" Eve neh & Hero.”

445.—* The Patriote of 8¢, JIm's.®
ul —“Kildare's Enemy.”
ll?a-"HtﬂidH Camp.”

“ﬁ. Heroes of the Fourth,”
~—*" Friends or Foes?"

m.—" Levison on the War-path,®

461.—* Levison Minor.”

453, —% Redfern to the Hesene!™

455.—" Ry Cousin Ethel's Wish,®

i no’?ut it, sir—a bwutal Pwussian |

Id | slowl
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junior. Tho crowd of fellows conld not
make head or tail of the affuir, as
Herries expressed it.
Laurenz was silent, but he looked ex-
Preqsu ely at the Herr. Dr. Holmes'
owning brow grew darker.
*“ Do you object to Lnurr-ur telling me,

Herr qthl‘lﬁlde]""” he psked very guivtly.
" N-n-nein I'"' gasped the ha f]:‘vau He rr
“Then tell Jne ab once, uren.

command you,

* Very well sir! T told Herr Schneider
that I was not a apy, and would not be a.
ﬁi’, and would not tell tales to him about
the other fellows,’”’ said Paul Laurenz,
and distinetly,
ai Jove !

Tlu-m wns a murmur among the
juniors, They understood now. Dr.
Iolmes understood, too, and his eyes
ghinted over his glnuoa

“ORY he eaid. *“ Herr Schneider,
have the kindness to step into my nt.u.dv
1 have mnmtllmg to say to you !”

“Ja, wolll!” mumbled the Herr, and
he hmpﬁd away, crestfallen,

* Laurenz, 1 am glad to see that youn
have sach just and proper ideas of your
duty,” said the- Head, and he rustled
away after Herr Schneider, who pro-
bably did not enjoy the next ten minutes.

The juniors gathered round Paul
Lavrenz sa he wolked awny.  Arthur
Augustus, with superb chgnltv, nhppmi

his arm through the new jun

“1 twust that howwid 'La.ut dld‘ not
hurt ou much, deah h?iy?” he paid

os. rathor, but it doesn’s matter.”’

** }J—1 say, Lourenz,” mu Blake,

‘vou gave it to him a trent. I—I say,
ml you come to toa in my study after
lessons to-day 7"

“1f you like,”
smile.

Herries gave him a dig in the ribs,

* Like to eome and see my bulldog 7"
he asked.

Tom Merry smilod as Pn.ul Laureng
walked away w:th Study No,
“ Looks as If the Hun is

pular,” he said. ** Blessec dnn
ra.!her like him myself] T h& keepa on
like this I shall begin to agree with
Grundy, thl.t’l he's spoofing us, and he's
not a Hun at all"
And Tom Merry and Co, had reason
to remember t-!mae words afterwards,

THE END.
(Dnn't miss next Wednesday's Great
Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's
—*“CARDEW'S CHUM 1" by Marlin
Cliftord.)
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said Laurenz with a

nin

e e ———”

—“On Ilis Honour,™
455 —% A Surprise for 8t Jim's."
458, —“ D' Arcy In Disgrace.”
457.—" All the Winnersl”
458, —% [n the Beats of the Mighty.”
459.—~"The Third Form Eweepstake.”
400,—4 Herries' Orchestra.”
4681 .~ Barred by the 8School.”
462, —* Levison Minor's Luck.”
—* The Cross-Country Cup.”

464,—% For Hia Brother's
406, Grundy's Gnltt.."
484~ The Wisdom of Gussy.”
407.—% A Pal In Peril.”

488 - Levigon for 8t. Jim's,®
m-—"l‘nsun it On."

" The Intruder,”
4'-'1.—-" Arthur Augustus’ Ally."
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- RANK LEVISON, though he ls com-
paratively & new-comer to the slories
of 8t. Jim's, has Tew rivals for popu-
larity among the mui' characters

who pliy their part in thosa stories, Tom
Meery, Talbot, Arthur Augustus D'Arcy, Jack
Blake, the whimsical and erratic Cardew,
Frank's major—all these have their enthusi-
nstic admirers, and all deserve to have them.
And there are others, One must fobt forget
Figgins and Kerr, and -Fatty Wynn, and
Kangaroo, and Redfern, But I doubt whether
more than three of them rank with Frank
kevison in the favour of readers, Lest I
might provoke controversy, I am not going
to say which those thres are. “You pays
your money and you takes your choice,” as
the old suying goes,

Is there in any school story a better pleture
of a clean-hearted, inmocent, loyal, ruther
serious. youngster of twelve or thirteen than
Mr. Martin Clifford has drawn for us, with
many light but telling strokes, in giﬂng us
Levison minor?

I know of none.

When I say innocent, I do mot mean soft
or foolish. Irank is shrewd enough, and he
has plenty of the average small boy tastes,
though he may be more thoughtful than
Wally D’'Arey, and more balanced than Reggie
Manners. *JInmocent ® iz not an adjective
that should be used In a slighting sense; ns
it is often used,

Thera was trouble in Ernest Levison's mind
when ‘he Jearned that his young brother was
coming to 8t. Jim's, Frapk knew nothing of the
fact that there wis hardly a blacker sheep At
the school than his brother; and Ernest was
very fond of Frank, and hated the idea of his
learning how little good he had done for him-
sell—or anyone else—at Bt. Jims.

But there was no help for it. The people
at-home settled such things as that.

Frank came; but Ernest did not meet him,
Levison major had an important engagement
with Racke & Co. It wna the Terrible Three
who went to Rylcombe Station, expecting to
see a second and smaller edition of the fellow
they ﬂrnmued and disliked. But they did not.
Frapk's teaturos were very like his brother's,
tut the expressfon was so wholly different
Lhat little more than a glance wis needed to
ghow Tom Merry and his chums that bere was
no smoky, gambling young blackguard.

Before they reached St. Jim's Frank had
had his" eyes opened—but mob [ully opened,
In a glade of the wood they came u#-lon tacke
& Co.,, and the fag saw things he had mever
anticipated smluﬂ.l But he put it all down
to his brother's having been led astray by
rotters; and he slapped the face of Baggy
Trimble when that snintly individual - told
him nasty stories about his brother; and ba
foughit Wally for being too- eandid ahout
Frnie's shortcomings, But he soom found his
feet in the Third, and he and Wally became
the best of chuma,

‘The good that has been fo often completely
Iiidden hy the evil In the complex nature ol
Ernest Levison came to the top when he had
his minor to.be guarded. might pal with
Nacke himself, but ha would let Frank
get into the clutches of the cad of the Shell.
Out of that determination came s big row
with Racke; and only Frank's pluck and the
heéady help of Tom Merry saved Levison major
from being caught at the Green Man by
Kildare, Hacke called up Mr, Railton on the
telephone from the village, and laid informa-
tion anonymously; Kildare was gent to In-
vestigate, hut Tom Merry's hicycle-step
brought Frank 16 the inn first, and t.[vm situn-
tioh was saved—for the time being.

There was more tr s mora ol [t,
Nut from the very firgt Levison minor had a
good effect upon Levison major. Not all at
onea conld he shake off his bad associates and
get-elear of his bad habits; but he bégan to
try. He yed for the village footer team
against tha St. Jim's junior eleven, and
pliyed well, grestly to Frank's Joy, He

@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@®@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@%;
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15.—Frank Levison.

reslsted the temptation to sell a House match,
Buch a suggestion would offer ne tempiation
to Ernest Levison now; but it was different

then.

And it wos all due to Frank, The elder
brother simply could not bear that the
ﬁunger one should know him as he was, and

cavse of that he strove to becoma some-
thing better. He would have had an ensier task
if Racke and Crooke would only have let bim
alone. But they were not minded to do this,
They resented his intended defection, and
plotted to prevent it.

Meanwhile, Frank was getting to know that
the storiea told were true, He saw too much
to doubt them any longer. Yet his loyalty
stood firm, He might not be able to look
up to Erpest as he had done. The brother he
hiad almost worshipped was more the shift.
ing quicksand than the firm rock. But there

was no slackening in his affection.
This moch should be eaild for the elder
Levison.  Though he might speak roughly

—

to Frank at times, hiz actions were always
kind. The cads waxed humorous over tha
spectacle of the black sheep coaching a fag
in the classies; but when Frank needed help
Ernle wa: never too husy to give it,
Iteginald Talbot bad beén for some Eime
the best friend Levison major had ot St.
Jim's, Not n chum exactly; they went dif-
ferent ways. But edsch had n strong feeling
for the other on accounnt of things that had
happened in the past, and Talbot never would
allow that there was mo good in vigon,
whoever might decry him. Talbot beeame
Levison minor’s friend, too, In circumstances
that reflected greab credit on Frank, for it
was he who upset the plot that Crooke had
Inid to put Tulbot nll wrong with the uncle
of them both. The colonel was xoluf to the
Front in the belief that the nephew in whom
he had come, to believe, in spite of his
eriminal past, wags an utter rotter and hypo-

1
erite, Frapk took his courage in both hands,

é@@@@@@@ﬁﬁ@@@@@@@ﬂ@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@@ﬁ@@@@@@@@@&@@@@@@

made his way to the éamp at Abbotsford,
got an interview with Colonel Lyndon through
the kindness of Lord Conway, Gussie's elder
brother, and. set matters straight.

Trank's pluck was shown again—as was his
devotion—when he tried to save his brother |
from the consequences of Ernest's foolish
night visit to the Green Man, It was ruther
curious that an neute attpek of jealousy was
at the bottom of this fresh foolish outhrenk.
Tulbot had taken Frank to Southampton
with him on an afternoon when the elder
Levison had planned to take his minor out.
To take Frank to Abbotsford, driving, Levi-
son had turned down the offer of a place in
the b, Jim's junior team and an invitation
from Raecke to visit the Wayland Empire.
And then Frank had gone off with Talbot!
The youngster knew nothing of his brother's
olans; for Ernie he would have forsaken

albot or anyone elie—even his Third Form
chums. PBut Levison forgot that, and his
sulky temper made him not only unpleasant,
but reckless. He went with Racke, and that
,]roul:l‘f scoundrel got him drank ; and he was
ound by the roadside by Tom Merry & Co,,
to their ntter disgust.

They did all they could for him; but he
had spoiled for them all the effect of his
earlier striving. Then came the Green Man
break, and Frank saw no way to save his
brother from discovery exvept by occupying’
his place in béd. No one seemed to be miss-
ing in the Fourth dormitory; but Mr. Rtailton
found an empty beéd in the Third! Even
before the HMead Frank stuck to his gune.
He would not betray hig brother; far ruther
wonld he take a But Levison major
was not base e to let that go through.
In the nick of time he confessed, and, becauze
of his copfession, escaped the sack,

That ought to have steadied him omce for
all. But again he broke out, and Frank was
at his wits’ end bow to influence him. Then
it was that Arthur Augustus IX Arey eame to
the rescus with n crafty suggestion; nnd
Frank commenced to play the giddy ox. Nog
really, though he did take up Piggolt and
do several things bestdes out of which ba got
no enjoyment, He was only trying to show
Lrpest how his own conduct looked; and the
argnment be had ready was a very forcible
one

“If you may do these things, why mayn't
[ "

And that did it! To seo Frank going to
the dogs was more than his brother could
bear., For Frank's sake he chucked I nll
Lager, constant aesociation with Sidney Qlive
helped, too. OClive and Cardew both think
quite & lot of Frank. They may chail their
chum at times about his fondness for his
fug hrother, but it i hardly too much to
say that, for all practical purposes, Frink
has three elder brothers in udLKm P o
the Fourth passage. He iz not likely to for-
get how Cardew stood ur for him against
Cutte, and fought .a plocky losing fight
againet the Fifth Form bully. But Talbot,
Cardew, and Clive are not Frank's only
friends in the Forms above his own. Tom
Merry & Co. and the chums of Btudy No, 6
alzo hold him in high regard.

Of Frank's délight when Ernie, as he always
calls his brother, tnkin{ up seriously,
won distinction both at erie and footer,
and came second to Talbot in the Cross.
Country Cup race, it is not necessary to say
much. The youngster himself is a keen littls
athlete, quite good in all branches. Readers
will remember how he went as ong of the
hares In the Third Form paper-chase, Wally
being the other: and how Wally was silly

to fake the risk of a dangerous bull;
and Frank told Wally plainly what he
thought of him, These two are fast friends,
Wally may have othér ehums, and chums of
lenger standing—Joe Frayme, Curly Gibson,
Manners minor, Hobbs, Jameson—but he has
no cloger chum than Frank. They quarrelled
once, however, and they fought, and, of
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course, Wali

completely "in

alid

only & question of hobour which had kept

gjl_'m:\l a.un cxplaining matters and setting
m
sogn-bnhn:udil.'ﬂimlmt

that capital story, ® After Li

to get I

who was under sentenee “ﬂug

the lles of Racke wh:}n away and took

the woods; bub it was Frank who held
when  even Clive and C

faith., Cardew

rom Lhe room ; but Frank's part
in that was Tar bigger than his, and it was
the fag who mnwﬂ Ernest’s ipnocence aftor

wed—but
pe gnnd Frank to be grateful. Te was not.
rank s no sma
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to with olhers by Mesars, Martin
Clitford and Frank Richards; but that is n
malter:for the future. 1 knaw that = After
Lights Out ® would have the beartiest of
b from thousands of readers pew and

Of Doris Levison, the sister of the two
I do to say much here, for s

not proposo
will be dealt with npnrlhl;. later. Frank
Is & good den! like her; both have opener an

gentler natures than Emest, whose moody,
suspivious east of mind has broaght him Into
trouble that another fellow might ensily have
escaped. But one incident conmee with
Doris must be mentioned—Frank’s tumbils
Into the river at Lantham, and the heroie
Fascne ntt.nrlrllﬂlml by Baggy Trimble. Buui'{
really did best—a pretby poor hest,

must be allo one would have ex-

all. Some day that story may be republished,
]

THE TWINS FROM TASMANIA.

i, wingless angel, and he
cannot stand Baggy at any price. On the
whole, one sympat with him, even in Bis
Ingratitude,

H I+ not only for Ernest that Frank’
loyalty is kept. No one could he more
to his chums than he; and
under the han of the

chap, always read
although the swa
minor sometimes rile him, he
deal from the wayward Reggie, and has
be risk of rescuing Lim at o

eritical stage of his erratic fortunes,
MEol Bt Ioniib A0S Tt Baret b Ran

wr at le aye an

Yold of i “Tha Shadow

the Outram ?m&e
of the Past,” our last Christmas Number—
the of and Wally as Joint
referees with lLefevre of the Fifth In the
Shell v, Fourth series of events—ihe inter-
rupted fight between him and Reggie Manners
—and much else,

Hut = bas been told to show what
i decent, strujghtforward, plueky youngster
Levison minor {s. May we bear of him often

in the future!
i

3_.

£

The Dermol Fﬂlmﬂlw f::w have named which has
twing are Phill Phitippa, of < % n

‘hlnwlﬁiflm ﬁﬁmt }ﬂ'hnﬂ AT - i et & h foa %ﬂmhﬂ

eves in n with mlm Fip ' riendly with P of ﬂ.-gm-:uﬂmhrh
ab the ontse hm% mﬂ%mnu quareels with Pon, aai s Kicked snseless fust as
the Polica t ™ s ; ; 8 1o a1l In o cellar, Bound L a MHe i Int ount, . He makes his mind
that the only thing o ”? as returning to Higheli ns m-ummn&gm
rvine e By %;%%.‘ﬁ w'h; i way. R el S omats Goas wiow: ang Tiy,
moving forward. pulls i the. e ":nnnm- piall, By o triek Pow, Godsby, arxl Vevasour are sent 16

In
confesses,
St. Jim's to the Rescus (continued).

" Flip could not sleep. Now and then some- | to

thing like o stupor came over him, but pever

kept his eves as much as he could upon
the valley below, hathed pow in the full sun-
light of a elear, frosty day. But ln it he
conlid see no hoose,

ehhfr.l*d#.-lﬁltmmtrhtm
distant i an ’:lll'. lm: bhe had seen
ol us yet.

nrds was Wl:l-l. The fuce of
the down ch they had descended was so
sheor that no one at the top could be seen
tinlesa walking as dangeroasly near the edge
ns they had done last night: and there was
no reason why suyone should do that in the
full light of day.

Stiil Hazel dozed, muttering at intervals,
and still Flip held on to the hardest task he
had ever bheen set.

was #0 bard lbecamse it seemed so

—u big, red-b building
with a long row of f#ir-trees stretching ou

a

T R R
sighting . Y .
through another such a e ¥

Flip was hardier than most

had spent many a might in the open. ¢
his far-awny island home he had W%

such cold as this of a night in England
the thermometer registering something
twenty degrees of frost.
And evem on his hardy frame and high
all that had hsprmad during the past
few days had told heavily. It was Hazel who
had most in body ; but it was Hazel's
comrade who had to hear the brunt of every-
thing tn another senee.
HA!“II_ it had been the harder to bear
azel’s

from

Flip felt his strength from him.
With the dragging passa eneh “weary
hour be grew weaker, m'e‘n had be started |
in search of aid as soon as the sum was
Ay d be fo at u;‘nd "l the
ow " i

Mn}lﬂhﬁlhl ?

He was not sare. Al knew wax {hat

bim and the bead of the seeping Hazel elore

nat | but one in his mind wos
that Hagel really was a wonder for ting
hizs whaek of sleep. He had never wn
an fellow w0 It

goad at .

v last © bt of all waa that he
himsell hnd no right to go to sleap—no right !
He must watch, lest the chance of aid be
missed. He must not sleep—he must not !

But exhanstion overcame him, and, even as
he told himsell that, he fell astesp,

ata -

Cadet Notes.

When a leave school, and goes
to work for the firat time, which, in
the mjurH‘.L of cnses, takes

about 14

hem  he phw:
W
e B Deacs Bl 208 sthont

age,
friends. Unless
in,

lais.
joins
can

nastics, 'rh.:d' usoally, a ms
movement shows that this s being
appreclated, and our readers who are
not already members of corps should
lose mo time in £ one of those
In their own rhood.  The
cun obtain foll particulars on
cation to the Central of

F
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He dreamed, too, though he did not mutter
in his dreams.

He was back in his old island home, with
his father and clder beothers, and Flup and
the older girls. Walter Leith was theve—

ying court Helen, manly and yet

umble, taking nothing for granted, yet
loslng no chinee of showing Welen, and all
their world, that he loved her. mehow, in

to

The sceme ehanged suddenly —faded away.
Bunter showed for u moment, with Cozky
t ot 'd-lill::.ﬂ m
momentary pang
should se homour Runter— warthlesa,
grasping, lying, sponging Owl of the Grey-
friars Remave !
But it wasn't Bunter at all-it was Merton.
And Merton was blind—quite blind. Peor old

eyes

¥

;

i
:

i??agg

of . with harrible
them, and overhead the drone of
ha harsh song of the sbells

4
Algy—paor blind Algy ' —and
odel were going. Ower the lop
swarmed almost every man or boy Flip hud
ever known. Wis father led, drown sword in
d, a gullamt . Al there were his
soldier brothers, and there were Walter Leith
and another man whom he might eall brother
#ome day. Framk Courtenay, his handsama
face aglow; tha dc;n:‘muar, i d 0o
longer ; Langley an uchamp an
—Pon wasn't shirking it
Fncb. nor Gaddy. But Vav was—he was
a And so were Bunter and Skinner!
Wharton and the of Famous
Five, Squif, the Bounder, Peter
R O St Teoe Tros: Ml whs seloet %4
w by

L
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And,, shouting, lis aweke, to-find Hazel
tugeing at him frantically.

The sun was sinking in the west
air wns bitterly eold. -

The chill of it struck ta Flipe very heart
hefore *he eonld remember where he wag—
before that vivid dream of battle had faded.

Slowly it dawned upon him  that Hazel
with ericked, hoarse voice, was téying to tell
Lim something. It seemad painful to enrs
and brain alike, the effort to understand.

“Down there!" croaked Hagel, nnd pointed
fnto the valley, . Oh, shout--shoot !

Flip's voiee had not gone. He sent a ring-
ng ery for help through the frosty air, even
Lefore he saw those four rod-and-white eapa.

When he saw them he shouted again, with
all the strength left to his lungs.

They heard, the wearers of the red-and-
white caps—the St Jim's colours, as Flip
remembersd now,  They heard, but as yet
they could not tell whence the shoubing
tame.

They stood looking about them-—up the
valley, down the valley, anywhere but to-
wards the right place.

“Here!" yelled Flip.  “Up here!" :

Then one of the four saw, and waved his
hand,

All four started to run. In g moment or
two they were lost to sight. Buob Flip knew
that resene was near now, and he sank back
in a brief stupor,

Somebody shook him by the shonlder. He
Iuoked up stupidly into o paiv of bright hlue
eyes—the eyes of Tom Merry, of the Bhell
Form at S, Jim's | L o s

“My hat, Tommy, If this an't a po! 1t's
?‘[nzeldene of Qreyfrinrs ! gpoke a voice close
WY 1

“0an’t be, surely 1" sald another.

“Tt's Bazeldenn, all serene, Manners!™ an-
gwered a third, ;

& Yoa, [b's me, Talbot!" eroaked Hazel.

% Whit's happened 2#  °

& How did you come hera?™

“ Who's the other chap?”

The guestions came too thick
Hazel., f i

“1t's Derwent of Higheliffe,” he answered
hoarsely. ©He'll tell you all about it.”

, and the

and fast for

But Tlip was in no condition to tell any-

body anyLthing.

He hid managed to hold out to the end
gomehow 3 but now that help bad come at
lust he collapsed wtterly, i

“Looks to me as if they'd tumbled from up
there,”. remarked Lowther.
dong, Tommy i1

“No need to ask that, old chap! There's
only one thing to be dons—pget them out of
this and into warmth and shelter as quickly
as poss " ;

“They have tumbled. Hazeldene's hurt
protty Ladly,” “said Talbot, whe had been
Liending over the Greytriars junior,

“My hat! - It's- going to ha no easy job
getting “them' down ! Mannera eaid doubt.
fully. = 1t's gob to be done, of course; nnil
g0t must be, DBut it wasn't quite an ensy
elimb up, and——" * y

“There are some of the other chaps!" eaid
Tom: Meery joyfully. ,

Helow, in the rays of the- setling sun,
ghowed several more red-and-white caps.

Tom shouted dewn to their wearers:

“Hi, Kangaroo = Dane — Grundy — Glyn!
Come up here as quick ns you can ™

Fiap's Knight.

13 Hi» / :
Flap Derwent stopped suddenly,
and her hand went to her heart as

i if ghe were in pain, while ber fice
turncd white as a sheet. !

“ What's the matter, dear? Oh, what I8
it," Flap?" inguired Marjorie Hageldene, in
great distreas,

The two pgirls were on the road hetween
Clii Honse and Greyfriars when Flap halted
this,  The red ruys of the setting sun shone
full upon them, and to the eyes of a fellow
who o was appronching from  the Higheliffe
direction they walked as if glorified.

But, though Cecll Pongonby saw them, thoy
did not see him,  Flap had all Muarjorie’s
aliention, und Flap's vision was turned in-
wurds, ns it were, searching vainly for what
might not be seon,

“It's Flipl Somcthing's Lhappened to him!
1 told you I was suro of it last night, Mar-
joriet It was dreadful then; but it's worse
than ever now. Oh, it's almost as if
he were dying |7 :

The words came in a volee that wis nlmost
a groan—guite unlike Philippa Derwent's
usual silvery toncs.

¢ [ van't he—oh, il dan't! T know thaf the
megsages ore brue, dear—I knmow! Bup it
can't be that 4" Taltered Marjorie.

f—

“\What'a to he |
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Thare was no voom 'for Marjorie, to. doubt raborv—n &fvo sign o the grive view the

the existence of that strange bond of sym-
pathy between the (wins which told the ong,
ik i by somo wireless mental telegraphy,
wlhen' (he other was in peril or in drouble,
She had gsen deveral manifpstations of it, and
therd had nover hieen n mistnke,

Ho she ghared Flap's deend concerning Flip.
Bub for Marjorie there wid more than that in
it. Heér brother was with Flip. Danger to
one gurely meant danger Lo hntE, althbugh rio
myateriots message eame over the milés: hes
tween Lo Marjoric Hagzeldene. Even if the
actuul peril was only to Flip, what woulil
heenme of Hazel without him to lénn upon?
Mirjorie kiiew only too well the fatal weak-
ness of her bhrother,

What the girls could nof know—could nob
even guess—was that the wanderings of the
fugitives hiad come to an end at that very
hour, For when that sharp shock of warning
came to Flap—following trouble less acute
of the same kind, whigh had lasted throngh
the night hefore, and had never cedgad during
{he day—Flip, away nmong the Sussex downs,
Liadl just c-oiln;uulb utterly, while Hagel wig
already knocked out.

Flap frankly pub her handkerchief to-her
eyes dnd wiped away notear or two, Bub she
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Liad not broken down in n fit of weeplng.
When she spoke again her volce was niore
nearly normal, -

o [{ ean't be the worst, Marjorie,® she said,
4 heepuse if it bad been it would bave killed
mo, too.  I'm sure of that. Pretty rough
on you, old girl, to find yourself with a dead
Flip on your hands all at ones!®
”-- Ohb, don't!? gasped Marjorie,  ©Don't,
Ml " b - fe

-
-
=
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%L'u all serema, my. dear,. Detter how.
Something’s happened that dsn't bad, Flip
will hqnlf'ﬁﬁhﬁ,-g think : and Hazel, too, Oh.
it there isn't that hateful Ponsonby coming !’

“We need not spenk to him.” replied Mar-
{aria unensily., “And he surely will not dare
o speak Lo us! He's ab the bottom of nearly

all the trouble. 'But~—m-~"0 Shall we' turn,
Flap?® Bf
€No! Do you.think I'm afraid of Cecil

Ponsonby 1

“1 don't think you're afraid of anything;
bit—=-"

<[ ot golhg to turn back for that=that
rotter ™

Marjorie, ‘genthe as sho was, hid her own
eournge ; bt Flap's bad in it more of fleriness,
more of the watrior spirit.

Ponsonhy drgw searer. They saw that his
foce wis drawn ' and haggard; but not even
Murjorie Haozeldene conld feel pity for any
trouble that had® fallen uwpon the graceless
Pon, ;

The leader of the Higheliffie nuts was in one

it. - He believed that within o ‘few hours he
would hove to'leave Highelifie 'for ever and
he wins ntterly reckless,

Vavasour—or Vav and Mr, Mobhs bétween
tham—had given the game 'nwu{ in the Head's
gtudy the night. before; and the three nuts
. had not beén allowed to return 1o thelr dor-

of -the tightest ?mm of his life, and he knew |

the matter,

Hehd koo ef their conduet,

Dr, Voysey had been alniost astounded when
the four hud eome “into his stady. He hidd
not expected them, of vourse.  Put before he
bad “hiad aehanee to make it clear that this
wis ®o Mr. Mobbs had begun his apalogies
and explanations, " Ahd after that ah inguiry
wis inevitahile, Im

But H hod not heen inevitdble that so full
‘n fisclosure should he mude, Mr. Mobbs had
Beén : teaponsible: for thit, bub med to the
aame extent as YVavasonr, Mobby goull pol
have told all that Vav had told.

For Adolphus Theodore, no bero af best,
had broken down completely, and hud let
out all he knew., That did not cover the
whole ground, There were Lhings Pon hims
golf conlil have told, nod more things' Goaddy
could have told, which would have rendered
the gtatement” fuller and ensier to under-
stand.

But Vav's tearful tale was enough, Only
n few houra befora Dr, Voysey had had an
interview with Cnptain Walter Leith, and the
result of that inverview had been to make
him teel vory uneasy. For Captain Leith had
not mineed his words, He had told thd Head
of "Higheliffe pluinly thathe congidered that
gentteman to have done something consider
ably less than his duty, and had made him
utiderstind that the hoy's father would exuct
from him a elose account of his dealing: in

Bitter resentment still raged in' Pansonby
ngaingt Yavusour, as also, though in a minor
degree, pgainst Gadshy and Meo Mobba,  Gugidy
wiis really the fount and orlgin of the trouble,
He saw that, But to Pon the only corhmatil-
ment that really mubtered. was the eléventh @
EMTheu shult not be found oul,™

Adolphus Theodore had had the rough sids
of his pal Pon's tongue that daysin no stinted
mpasure,. The three. had  heen put in con-
finement together,. thalr date stilllondecided,
And ginee breakfast they had fairly. worn one
another's  nerves 1o raga. © Noths Pon and
CGiaddy had belaboured: Vayv witheangry words,
and had taken it as a frésh offence whenever
he plucked up spirik to answer back.

Now Pon had left’ the other two to their
guabbling,  He hind 8o right to be oul; but
he regarded expulsion ag a cerbainty, -

‘M had come nlong in the dirdetion of CHT
Housge in the hope of sesing -Phllirilpn;_ﬂlervium..
It was a strange thing in o fellow of Fon's
type; but there veally wng something more
than mere ldle faney in the feeling he: had
for Map. He would have. dove anybhing—
except  be decent and honest—to win her
fivonr, i e ey : A

But thal ‘was past. Thiz would be in all
liketihood his'last mecting with heros All that
wius evil in him was uppermsst, and e s’
olad to see that: Flap's only ccompanion was
gentle Marjorie Hazeldene,  Phylts and Clarat
wiere not there, - The four of them would not’
have awad Cecil Ponganby, but they might
have held him in some check. ' .

There was no check upon him now, A mock:
ing wmile played about-his Ijs as be ralsed
hiz ¢up to the two girls,

;H.ar!_r:grla gave him the slightest possible
nod, and he only got that- becauee she wus
mare than half frightened.

Flip did not acknowledge his ealutation by
Bven o much a8 a nod. 7
Put he eame to o halt right in front of
them, and they were almost forced to stop.

Fiap held her head high, dand ohee, . gycs
fiashed. She looked “fust then very Hke ]"‘YI[[!
as he appeared when game to, defy anybody
and everybody. -Fries

“ Exeunse me,; Miss Derwent, bt 1 eame to
bring you news of your hrothier, an' I really
don't know whether it's guite kind of  you
to ook through me,” said Pon, with bland
ingolence.

"1 do nat wish {o hear nny news you arve
likely to be able to give me!" replied Flap
icily. "And T should prefer——"

a7y ant meout of the Het ol your friends—
eh? Oh, dash it all, ¥'know—" -

“Phare s nwo need to do that,
counted you among my friends™

“Really not? Oh, by pad, F rather fancy
we enme to quite a frichdly srgrecment onee!™

Fiap stamped o stoutly-shod small foot in

did
You pre-

»

I nover

L heranger,

- W didn't!” shio gried. ““And if we
it was beaanse you deceived me!l
tended—" 3
“1 ‘pretended nothin®, 1 assure you. From
the first moment 1 saw you——"
“You pretended to be Flip's friend, and
you were hiz worst enémy! Ag for all thut

Lothor rof, do Cyou think thatol conld have

tiked you event” The, very iden's BI\hEI.II'l]I."
(To be continied.)



