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& m BY YOUR EDI’!‘GR-—M is the openlng story of a series whlch will, without doubt, m

- most popular. The gentral character is Jack Blake, a typical British school athlete, whu.
exploits, failures, and successes are related in & most natural and convineing manner. -
vﬁﬂ*ﬁvo mlshw lad is Jack Bilake.

CHAPTER 1. ' m smiled in vather a sickly way
Jack Blake Comes fo St Jim's. © *“Now, none of your cheek, Bmke—-Jack Blake!" he
ACK BLAKE stopped at the big, bronze gates, and looked  Wagging alo , thin forefinger at the new boy in an adn
Within, tory way. where you are till we're satisfied
“This mast be the place,” he said to himself. ’°“ He h‘,"f’ au awial bounder, doesn’t he, Wynnt?
- It seemed superfiuous to ring, as the gates stood half + He does,” said the fat boy. * Shocking, ain’t he, Kerr
stood looking in nt the grey mass of the school A regular itramp!” said the freckled youth, nodding

old d the wide “head solemnly,

ﬂl.b -elms, an Mnngle.. in which a <O, rats! " said Blake. “Let me pass, will e

i T S o7 urs i Toher 1o e e
5 ] in e ro <

looked 1?;“ ng to jo

ook up 7‘,}“ - “I don’t quite catch en,” he said, :
: many scconds w Thres - - I mean, are you coming into the New Houss

Jooking on at the punbabont. show, and the decent one, you understand—or are
iy : at tln =0 Jom the measly tramps in the School House? "
" h. Ieee, I'm going into the School House,

The expressions of the three boys became
once,

“He's a cad !’ exclaimed Figgins, 1 guelﬂi
thie Jook of him.”
i : 3 :'}V‘hey‘m fyeu;aﬂmg;xascx!? 'l'gemandedn

M tanﬂg of Te all cads in the ool House,
clder than the pe',;.f’ncifid,,,mﬁ ﬁ“;’;‘f Now Houss the old school would be going to the
d polit Figgins. “Iou ht to know, as I'm cagh.m
our m 2’We - l;{xoglacsffrﬂm =
" gal e doubtfully. ** plw
yonr oom‘xl' clean at the same time, and g@ﬁ

off
Fl’j?;xn&inmdwd He was not
personal appearance, but any all 3
bim on the raw, and he became eross.
“This is a cheeky kid, chaps!” he said.
as any in the Szhoot House if we don't »
: at once. We. dson t want any of h:s
r“}ie - Shove him out!”
S like one maxz the three j
S5 hurled themselves ug;ln Jack Bl
mg' into the road. e great gate
- sudden attack had taken Blake rather

de.

ok eay, open the gate, mcnds!" ea:d
omin

8 Ty éon t Took Tike it1" jeered F?g

“You

Rn s e
“Don't wish we w era
agamst it,r?ad then an elephant mm

<o 'Phe albercatxon af “the gate had ath
= '~tho footballers in “the guadrangle.
o staring towards the spot, and xmmmluﬂe
- Blake that they ‘were boys of his own B
houseé he was ""“"g‘ into.

B Lh w,-,; ST YA S Rt detludale
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It was evident that feeling ran high be

: tween the two houses [
i at St. Jim’s—a state of things not at all uncommen at pub:iio .‘(‘;"ell

schools—and that accounted for the hooting he had noticed new'%id: ggut,hMr: 5 Sl (oo what right has o Dossite
when his three enemies were watching the punt-about. The 0

boys with the football were evidently denizens of the School Herries. ““Do you know I'm ca;

" No, T didn% know it, but t.:md;oeof o k ljuni:i)'ré?”

b , Blake thought, and he acted the t TR ot Dheciied now it, bu doest’t make any differs

E:x?ti’le 2 e < T8 e Soais:i :‘"}f:n Ilie“;f:]z Henry VIII who dissolved the monasteries
i H{‘Ip here!” he shouted. “I’m a School House chap, - < ard about it last.

; 7 ) ; -
and these cads are trying to keep me out)? B ‘tb~ A lot you know about it.  You're too

. beast, f : L
. The call ‘;\ad an electrical e ect.- In a,Fmor.non‘t%the party (.ngagym:ée\gzn%shalf. Now, I tell you, it was Henry VI?
in the quad were sweeping down upon iggina & Co., and “ A . e
from their looks they evidently meant business, : nd T tell you it wasn't 1"

Herries looked round on his supporters.

*No wonder those Rats were chipping him,” h id, 4
that's the sort of worm he is, “Ch il R R P

1 0 y eeking his captain the first
CHAPTER 2. ten minutes he’s at St. Jim's! What shall we do with the
Not to be Sat Upon. m?pg;ssh i - A B s
IGGINS did not look pleased. He had not expected the g Pull? ﬁ‘i‘ﬁ-”:ﬁ}d Dighy. “ Boil him in oil!
3 “new kid" to get the hang of things co quickly, and T s
to fall in with the ways of St. Jim’s as if he had been 4 gt

*Give him to the Rats!”
born there. The odds were a dozen to three, and the “That's right: : o9y
plight of the New House lads was worse than Jack Blake’s ‘.» You";d’ l;%:ler’ l:;itntx);eaﬁ::, ,F;‘}ffélmg };lr?;éulently. “y
ud Her-e: §suy, you chaps, cut it 17 “.‘““{""?d Figgine. :::sel.)’lf’ I tell you, and I'm not going to stand any non-
o e it ey B i TR S Ry e e, mockingly. I think puling his
nof 2 thaw T ibst the gate; and,-their retréat bein ears will be best. We must give him 3 lesson, for his own
m t}fee‘l\?e;vn ﬁgﬁ;g@ Boys agsum’od an air of bravado ang s::‘l:]e, ordhe’ll o id gheekl;v thatghe’lg }’1;\'@{ }‘m lw[)t h?s'bed&
it Oft, A ; A 4 S and we don't want to hurt him. Get hold o im, Digby an
"”mig ttgoh):lll‘t&u if running away was the very last thing in Wslsh’; and you, Wilson, twist his ears tilll I tell you to
. 34 -
*“Hallo! What's wrong here?” exclaimed g ruddy-com- stop .k 1 ool § e ioci lings ;
ioned youth, with a masterful manner. * What are you Blake was promptly co ared, and, wit a junior clinging >

ap to7” to cach ;x;m, he vvﬁa unable of:i ehsztspe. _V\-‘xlsgn took a fi
S : ies?" de Tip on his ear. erries st fo m,

d fi; ﬁ;g?lty.got to do yx@ you, Herries?" demanded 5{&. rolled into one,- -
‘Il show you! ILet that kidin!” 5 ¢ . _then, we'll
lfsha‘n,t ! »” =

‘Herries addressed Blake through the gafes
*You're a new kid coming here, 1 suppose?™

' Yes,” said Blake. 2
And Kerr chimed in: =2

5 “His name’s Blake—Jack Blake.” e
E: “Blake—Jack Blake ! repeated Wynne solemnly. — ~
“Oh, shut up!” said Jack, reddening. **You talle too
h, you New House ¢ads!”’ ~ = ’
Vou're coming into the School House, Blake?

ther! You don’t think I'd make one of th
do you?™ i




PLUCK — Every saturday, 1d.

CHAPTER 3.
The Junior's Littie Joke.
"RE was a good deal in the late happenings Aﬂmt
H[ﬁf;ﬁed %lukeh; but he was a cool lad, w ith plenty of
courage and nerve, and content to find out fhll;tﬂ: as
he went along. Thus suddenly left alone by the Schoot
House boys, be walked across the quadrangle alone. As
flerries “had pointed out the New House to him, he had
littlo doubt that the great building on the other side of the
quadrangle, which was larger and evidently more ancienf,
was the famous School House, and so he bent his steps in
¢hat direction. To make sure, he asked a boy who passed
him, who looked at him snspiciously.
% Ts that the School House?” o
% What do you want with the School House?
“Y'm going to join it.”
#“yah! School House Kid 1 gaid the other; and he
knooked Blake's cap over his eves and took to his beels.
“My aunt [ ejaculated Blake, looking after the refreating
vouth. “T'll remember that chap’s face, and I'll alter the
shape of it for him as soon &s I get a chance. Bat I suppose
that must be the School House.”
He went up the steps and entered the open hall. Fortu-
nately, he found a maid in the passage, who confirmed him
in his assumption that he was in the right guarters, and
pointed out the study -of the house-master, Mr. Kidd. Blake
afterwards learned t{mt it was from the housc-master’s name
o School House boys derived their appellation of the
& ds,”’ while the New House fellows were designated the
“Rats” because theix housemaster rejoiced in"the name of
Tateliffe = > = ¢
‘Bléke knew that he had to report his arrival to his house-
master, and there was no shyness about him. He tapped at
the door pointed out to him, and entered in response to the
“ Oome in !’ in the master's decp, pleasant veice.
Mr. Kidd looked at him. The housemaster was
athletic man, and Blake liked him at once.
“If you please, sir, L am a new boy. My name ‘is Blake,”
said Jack demurely.
‘The housemaster’s
- him.
Vety good,” said Mr. Kidd, rather drily. © Have you
-any accident on your way Seredio o
* No, sir.” :
- have not, by any chance, fallen into a ditch, or
in the road?”’ asked Mr. Kidd, as grave as a

-said Biake, bewildered.
yh:f’ do you mean by presenting yourself before me
T 3 N o 3 A Fes

started; and looked at his reflection in a glass ou‘so-
coloured His scuffle with the Rats, “and his
orries,. bad not improved his jer-
~he had not moticed it before. 1lis
3 . his jacket was torn, and his
his c}otges'were pretty dusty all over.
ir,” he stammered. “The fact-Ta—=ar
‘had been just going to say what had
pek him in tmie that that might get the
ould come under the head of
with his sentence half uttered,

a big,

keen grey eyes were lingering upon

. Kidd called to
“You will kindly
where he

orove-

-~ ““That accountz for &, You have bee
- was 3 ical joke, Cutl” o™
- And Kildars threw open the door.
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water ain't expensive. But perbaps they don't wash them-
selves where you come from. But, come on; there’s no time |
to waste, if you're going to get clean in time for tea. -

“Ys this the dormitory ?"’ asked Blake, as Hérries sk |
at a door and opened it. s Mgyt ‘

“ No, you silly Kid! Can’t you see that there’s only one
bed in it. You can’t go into the dormitory; it’s always kept
locked during the day. Old Kidlet must have forgotten th.[t
You can wash in this room. It bélongs to the porter oxi
know, and we always run in here when we like,” s

“Thanks !” said Jack. ** When is tea?””

“In a quarter of an hour; so buock up, if you's i

' . 2 " » 3 e
get all that dirt off your face. And Heries g:;?ﬁwtg’
before Jack could reply.

The new boy lost no time. It certainly struck him that
the room was cosily furnished for a school porter, and he
was a little surprised to see books, and boxlng'glt;ves and
foils, and a football lying about it. But as he had ,uem
been at a public school before he did not know exactly what
to expect, and Herries's manner had-been too off-hand mﬁ;
indifferent io excite suspicion: :

Blake.w.ashed himself, and vestored his collar to as much
of its original shape as he could, and brushed and dusted his
clothes. He would have liked to put on a clean collar,“but
he had no idea whera his box was, or whether it haé
arr;vedhfmm the station. Still he was pretty well satisfie ¥
with the improvement in his. appearance when he had
finished, and surveyed himself in iS)e glass. e

¢ 1 think that will do,”” he said.

As he spoke, the door opened suddeniy, and a bi
fully-built fellow burst into the room, evidently ing’a urry.
He came right in without seeing Blake, and then stopped in'
amazement and stared at him, ;

“ Hallo !”

“ Hallo {”" replied Blake cheerfully.

“What are vou doing here 7" .

_ “Cleaning up a bit,” said Blake. * You can-do the
if you like!” «The pew-comer looked hot and dusty,
seemed to have just come in from the phying-ﬁm. o
don’t mind, Anybody can use this room!”
The big fellow stared harder at him,

* Can they ?” he said. T
. "“Oh;.yes! I'm finished. T was just going, so there
are. : e

- “Oh, you were just going, were you?"” =
* Yes.” =
“Then it’s anfortunate for you that you didn’t ‘go

earlier, béfore 1 arrived.”
44 “’hy?,l

= W:X’? Because I'm going to thrash you for
founded check—that’s why 1"’ i
Biake jumped back.
“ Haere, T say, chuck it I'" he exclaimed.
“My name is Kildare, and I am captain of
you wish to know.” pien
* Pleased to make your acquaintance!” said
his best bow: “ But I really don’t see what you want
your wool off for.”
““No; I suppose I ought to take it as a oo
you should deign to make use my room,”
grimly, taking a cane from the feble s
pari of the business for you is that 1 don’t.”
“Yonr reom?’ cjaculated Blake, * Herries said
Tie broke off, realising in an instant thak
fooled by the playful Herries: s =
Kildare looked at him: -
“Well, what did Herries say?’
¢ Neyer mind,” said Jack, con :
was the porter’s room, and that anybody coult
Kildare 1aid down the cane, a smile coming o'
“You're a new boy, of course?” 55
- ¢ 1 haven't been at the school an hour.”

"

“You're not going to lick me?” inquired
. % Not nnless fﬁnd you here again. Get
“Thanks! You're a decent sort,: said
the door. “I'm sorry=—"" - - 2%
“That's all right. Clear?™ ~ ~— =
And the door. closed.
Blake walked away,
A bell was ringing, and, remembe what
Blake guessed that it was the tea-bell. A
setting in one direction, and Blake joined
ther great dining-hall, and secured a piace &
tables. His adventuves at St, Jim’'s had nof
appetite, end he made an excelient tea.

feeling that hq:’ )
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‘\t“tli’ .‘!' ? : “- z ‘y Ko - = .
N Db Gl B I;meh""lw' Go back to the New House and wash yous
' ) eld “Kidlete ad T o
¢ .J,J‘u old Kidle : might have had a bit more con Oh, you go and eat coke!” eaid Figgins, shoving fore
sider exclaimed Herries yar
dex; ’ (I.'”..r;l . \\.nd.r’ Mustn’t we see the little ones amusing their “ickle
ya 2d at. his e : selves? Hn;\ent: the little dears put on the glm‘ 8 1N case
: i st come it Study No. 6, and suth waa they should hurt their ’ickle an)\m? Dear Kiddies!”
y . that greete s 4
thﬁ po _:Itr' f{;\ i S £ ‘ oo ‘ Look here,” said Blake, turning red, “you shut up, Figs
Hallo! (m, : rong bbloot” kd son?” asked Blake or pigs, or whatever you name is! You can look on if
cheerfully. 30 16 coll) bbles ! : you hke, but vou mustn’t make yourself objectionable, ox
“T gaid that Ki dh ts might ‘have had some more considera- you'll be turned out 1 4
tion f(,r me I"” snapped Herries, “Who'll t » said Figes
: urr m aid Fi s truey tly
, doesn’t know what an awfully important person you “1 will? gy e B et
91‘0 [ sappose, said B 3 \\ii"\
“Why don’t you \,-xvin it all to him?

‘]100!\ here, ke oughtn’t to have shoved
you in here on my hands.”

“J ain’t on vour hands; but I \Lml‘. L
on vour neck if “you don’t lea sone
better manners d(rlnrvd Llako

*“They've s yon in the Lower
Fourth along wi sh as,” went on Herries

“ Yes, it was a bit neglectful of Mr.
Kidd not to consult you about that, 1
admit,” said Blake, with heavy sarcasu.

“ And you know you ought to be dov
in the Third among the infants! Bul rl :
worst of it is, fo stick you in my study,
where there's none tco much room for
me and Dig.”
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Blake wagged "his forefinger at the
spcakcr.

* You should say Dig and me,” he re-
pllcd “Your grammar, Herries, is as

knock-kneed as your history. Do you
still think it .was Henry IV. who dissolved
the monasteries?”’
* Oh, shut up about that! I don’t want
you in here!”
“I'm in the same 6ix.. F-don't want
you. And you must admibt that it’s
harder on me than on you, now.
*How do you make that out?
"Why, you’'ve only got to put up with
me,” said Blake, “aud I, on the other
hand have got to put up with both of
= yon." !
[ : This litéle witticism was too much for
Herries. He 10% in his wrath, and was
just_going for the new boy, when the

~ door opened again, and Digby came in.
“Hallo Squabbling agamm?’ said
“For goodness’ sake, you
fell'fows, let’s huvn a_ little peace! If you
want to row, why don’t you go into ‘the
gym. and put on the gloves, and have it

-~ out like Britons?”
“J am afraid I should kill the new
= Kid.

“Pu msedn’t be,” remarked Blake.
YF don’t want to boast - but I fancy T+
- could” knock you into a cocked hatl I

know I ¢ould if you know as mueh about
- bexing as you do about Henry VIIL !”
“AH right; come on, then!” shouted
erries. “We'll see. Come on, you
cad !’
3 *That’s rvight!? chimed in Dighy.
- “He'll be all the better for a hxdmg, T
~ Tl bring the fellows along.™ A

d it was quite a party of the Lower

Fourth that accompanied the new boy
—and his adversary into the gomnasmm
S re were a good many boys there, of
~ all-¥orms, and, of course, a crowd of |
~ juniors belomémg to the New House, who -
* immediately began to gibe at the Kids. Tbe}athfw&
notice of them, however, but marched straight-
 heads in the air. - They had a more important matter
~now, and wero content to forgo their usual row W
niors of the vival ‘house ab St. Jim’s :
“*Form a circle here,” said Herries.. eap"
~qads out of it We don’t want them looking o
* ¥ Right-ho ! said ngby. = Gather round,
- But the New House
be left “out of 1t.”
toward, and ealled up tieu' iollowers.

be School House ring was- broi bzy

LA el




=

€5 walk over the new boy,
t'dellayvi'd not work out exactly like thai, however.
| e g e with-a will ; but his blows did wat got Home,
And he was both astonished and pained to feel a blO‘v\:-('!?.f 1-
sug upon his nose, followed up by Blake’s left on his chin.
31 reeled back and gasped, and if Blake had IfnUuwed up
the attack he would have gone down to a certainfy. But the
mew boy did not do so; he lowered his hands and waited for
Ferries to come up to frmc. : )
“Torries quickly recovered, and he stiacked again with
more caution, and this time he got a smarf tap home on
Blake’s face; but it was immediately avenged by a rlghn:
hander which made him stagger back and sit down in a greas
furry. g s -
. s He's tired,” said Figgins; “ he wants a rost Give the
Kid a rest, What a strange soit of taste to sit on the ficor
when there’s bemches to be had!” . S
Herries jumped up, with his face like fire. The tauni of
his tivs%l hurt hi’m far more than being knocked down by a
boy of his own house, T . :
C&e vushed at Blake like a bull, detePmined to punish him,
and to show Figgins and the world generally that that tumble
was only a fluke. g =
Allas for him, he found that flukes of that kind were thick
as blackbergies. just now! He went down again; he didn't
" know how—she ¢nly knew that he wes on the floor, and this
‘time he sprawled at full length.
" “He's sleepy now,” said Figgins. “Let Lim have a nap,
2 ¢'s in_ bed, and the rising-bell not gone.
“baby slumbers!” - .o

S all sw House boys gave 8 lound whisper in
“Hush!"”
Poor Herries was picked np by Digby, who was red as five,

too; at the fun of the Rats.- The captain of the School

use juniors was simply wild. i

< *Foel better for your sleep?’ inqguired Figgins sympa-
thetically—— 117

and put him in bis place withoud

== “(Oh, ‘ow, you cad! z
'or Herries had caught bim a biff with his boxing-glove
full on his prominent nose, and brought a rush of water to

boys rallied To

allied round their chiel, and as
rushed to help Figains., -

Sehool House " shonted Bluke, raching into-the -

’yelled the -N;'ew Hougs juniors.
the youngsters had forgotten that

or more of seniors

noisy little beasts! Who startetl this
: : S Sy ,(7‘- ¢
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% : _the
went_for- Herries immediately, and the Schaol
promptly the

“excellence, and generally made them victoti

swover. Three or four
o the scufle, bexing ears -

was quelled in® femarkably short: -

. eyeing cach other like angry

2 et M teif.h S ‘iharp,- The School House, Mﬁ‘ sermors ’and J

have giverra term's pockfot-monoy»
chodse >~ :

- cause to be in high
e

CHAPTER &,

Flggins's Football-A Facer Par Monteith,

& manner of Hezries, chief of tho School Ho! janiogs, ol -
was considerably subdued the day after mgaigm—‘h» S

the gymnasium. He bad come to realise that he th

no match for the new boy.at the noble science of fisti-
cuffs, and he did not exactly know how to-take tha new
situation that had arisen. ST

If the ficht had continued, he would have boen hopel
licked ; he knew that. He really had to thank Figgins & o,
for saving him from a defeat. If he should renew: the
eombat, he knew that it would end disastrously for him
80 he did not intend to renew it if he could help it: -

But to be chief of the juniors, and to give orders to &
boy who could lck him if he liked, was a peculiar .n?
very trying position. Had there beén any ‘‘side’’ abous
Blake, it would have become an impossible one. e

Fortunately, the new-comer was a wholesome
British boy, without any trace of “side’” or bounce of any
deseription. His private opinion was that he would mko"
far better chief of the juniors than Herries made; but he was
content to take things as he found them, and his odoli
was not at all tainted with forwardness. He was willing to
takkc a second place, unless he should be asked to ta
first one.

Yet it was pretty certain that in the *“alarms and.
sions” of the School House juniors the boldest spiri
coolest head would insensibly take the iead,.and so Jack
was certain to come to the front. s

He appeared to regard the fight as a-thing of the p
never raised the question as to which had been lick
to Herries’s relief; and he was so frank-and cheerfi
Herries, sore as he was at first, soon began to take
liking to him. E5

The powers that were had ordained that they
study mates, and they were soon on the way to
chums as well, in spite of their receni fistic e
Schoolboys are too healthy as a rule to be abno
r;ve. and these little things do” not count very
them.

The rivalty with the New House, of course; d-t

ace within the walls of Kidd's. That  rivaly,
dated from the erection of the New House a century
bad never been more fourishing. e

To a great extent it was a healthy {eeling;
approved of by the masters, but on occasiens
crept in. house matches, at which the &po
sides strove to-excel each othor in the cticket
fields, kept the whole of St. Jim's up to a

sonbout & united team to face another schook

bitterly jealous of Kildare, and many of My. B
wete resentful of the fact that the captainof
hoen chosen from the ranks of the School Hou

Jack Blake scon understood how
, and, of course, entered hsart 4

teather just now. . . —
~The big house match was coming off
therc wasn't a boy, big or little,

Hings e s nok S0
a junior being inc! in :

seniors did.
is -was not $o b der
voung gentlemen never did any

- Was cially strong:-
certain that they would pull
their rivals in the field,
Kildare, captain of |
er of St. Jim's

Tho discipline of he New
in ,‘wasnotsomsk t as
“it was an open secret t

e e ot i

s "

Nothing of that kind was

ro fell, and consequently

far betier condition. :
“Of conrse, we shall lick them,™
the law in the study shared by the th
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will be a walk-over for ve; and T know that Monteith has
: sel: his heart up(im winning t.hlt« match, t00. He hates Kildare
like poison, and wants to take our side ¢ he won't
be all;)](()! to do 1t for toffee,” down, but he wou't
“ Not much,” said Digby; ““though if somethirg I've heard
i3 correct; he wouldn’t stick at much in geiting the best of
the match.”
“Hallo! - What have you heard?’’ asked Blake. © That's
b pather a serious thing to say about a fellow, you know,
. though I own I don’t like Monteith.” :
: 1 heard it with my own sars.”
“ You wouldn’t be expected to hear it with anvbody else's,”’
agreed Blake. ‘‘ But what did you hear? That's the point.”
— = *Of course, you mustn’t think I listened purposely,” said
. Digbhy. * I:was going past the pavilion, you know, and Mon-
+ geith and his chum Sleath were talking inside.”
“Get on!”
“I only heard a few words, for I didn’t siop to listen. Oi
" course, 1 wouldn’tdo such a thing.”
* You said that before.”
“T.ook here, who's telling the story—you or me? "
‘ Neither of us, it seems. Anyway, we're not getting much
forrarder with it,”” replied Blake cheerfully.
“ Yes, out with it, Dig.! "’ said Herries.
~ “@Give a fellow a chance to speak, then! This is what I
‘heard. Ii was Sleath who was speaking, and he said that if
Kildare didn’t play, the New House would be able to count
on pulling off the match.”
likely,” grinned Herries; ' but he will play.”
, it scemed to me funny that trhei, should discuss such
hing,” said Digby, *so I just went a bit slower, perhaps—
y a little bit, you know—to hear what Monteith said.
" “And what do you think he said?”
*Pon’t ask conundrums; get on with the washing.”

,g}i’ : Dighy looked triumphantly at his comrades. * Now
en !’

*“No; of course, I couldn’t stopto listen.”
‘“Well, for a chap who couldn’t stop to listen, rou seem to
“have heard a good deal,” remarked Blake. ““But I wonder

house match.”
ouse cads are mean enough for anything.’”
HTRAT o'l] hee_p : !
‘gets up to any tricks, we’ll come down on him heavy,
promise him. We won’t stand any of his noneenee.”
nd with this threat, which would no doubt have m
sz:luu captain shake in his shoes if he had &oﬁ

he
g for the time; but it was destined
later in a way none of the gumor‘q foresaw,
went fo the window and look
lo! Those Rats are sporting a mne :
h: “;‘ha! e’i‘h‘em’s é)xlghfm oy
o other two joined in. Ei or nine you
; s 5: a“

n
ouse were, indeed, disporting the
with a brand-new football, upon the pur
: g;l&htely expended the whole of a |
d nncle. Saliee e A
om the study window the tric ¢
into~the brain of the new!

“Well, he said that if he could help it, Kildare 5houldn’1‘..

*“You didn't hear any more?” e

Maybe he has some idea of foul play. Sq;ne ofifh;)ﬂe

EROUR : 5s = If-
an eye on him,”’ said Blake impressiv aow 1 was

~Every Wednesday, 1d.

The New House partisans were shoulder :

: " ' red and hustled off,:
:}way weut the School House with the bull,,vvit]};l manO&’;
1;1{:::'( and gibe, which roused the fury of the Rate to wgise

“Rescue!” yelled Figgins, 2 i )

2 ) ye ggins, * They're-
\f.‘hﬁthves—:cheats! Give us our b{sﬁe’ s(l}(;)alf‘(l)l:glhoelg 1‘??“,
", e'sclzile, New House!” bawled Kerr and Wynn together.
s l‘" ouse boys from all guarters came crowding up at the
tamibiar call, and joined in the fray; but there was 10 getting
12;; otr}]le fwegged ranks of the School House, who kept pos-
;)fllauggl,tc:. e ball, and rushed it round the quad with yells

Finally, Blake, who was dribbling the ball in a really fine
style, headed for the open door of the Schoc;l House;d € ine
tg]uded fo use that doorway as a goal, and send the ball in,
when it would be effectually captured, and without

handling.”
. The New House boys eaw his intention, and made an cfforb
to ﬁtop hlm;. but he was unétoppable. Still on the run, he
took a fine kick, and the leather shot into the doorway, and
the next moment there was a terrific yell.

Monteith had been across to the School ouse to spedk to

Kildare about some matter connected with the comiug house -

match, and he was just leaving the house, when the junio
rushed the football |le to the d%or. ; . “m

He came out of the doorway just as the ball flew in. Biff{
And a fearful yell.

** My only Aunt Euphronia!” murmured Figgins. “ You'va
done it now, Jack Blake I

Blake evidently had done it. The nnexpected shock of the
whizzing football in his face sent Monteith recling back as if
h};a had been shot, and he went down on his back with &
thump: :
For a single instant he lay there dazed, won
an earthquake had ocourred, b
jumped like a jack-in-th :

what Monteith meant? He must be off his rocker if he thinks - m’d
can keep Kildare out of the football field on the day of

ground. - i

~ “Who kicked that ball
Y kicked it,”" said
there. T say, I'm a
~You lying little
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' 2 PO W— sht betwee fternoon—so much so that Mr. Phip the ;
ible that there was to be a row—a fight between  aftert so much so that Mr. Phipps, master
n;?z: fa?r?qrs)fl 1fih‘e school and the head prefect of the New Fourth, ha,(‘l his attention drawn to it. of the 5
- 4 ike it for the moment, : ¢ Blake,” he exclaimed, looking ai the new b W R
House? It looked L 1 x = . N : ! 0¥, *what
¢ Did you seé what he did to me?”’ hissed Monteith. He ever have you Jbgen doing to your forchoad?” : i
Hoored me with a football—kicked it right in my face as I “’.\:othmg, Bir, e
g1 ‘Then what is the cause of that terrible bruise??
“Oh, I knocked mry head against something, sir®*

was coming out! : : :
i 't care what he did ; you had no right to hit a mere : he
Tt ) rdiy blow, and you- “Indeed! And how?

kid like that! I tell you, it was a cowa “In nd, 53 :
ought to be ashamed of yourself 17 = '_'\\ e were playing footer, eir,.in the quad.”
Monteith’s features worked convulsively. To ‘be thus “Ah, very well,” said Mr. Phipps, to whom fhe !M
ublicly rebuked by the rival he hated was maddening. He “ footer ' explained everything. “You should %&

ung up his clenched fist and aimed a savage -blow 2t careful, Blake.

Kildare’s face. “Yes, eir.” : : g
There was a gasp all round. : And so, without any untruth, but by not stating the whole
Bat the blow did not reach home. The eaptain of St. of the truth, Blake escaped having to give away Monteith >

Jim’s put np his hand and struck it aside with a sharp tap  over the maiter—a piece of loyalty which strongly

that made the prefect’s wrist tingle. to the New House members of his Form.

“Don’t be & fool, Monteith!” he said sternly. = *“Have Figgins leaned over from the desk behind Blake.

you last your senses?” . ; “.flravo\ Kid! That's decent of you, not t6 show Monteith
Monteith stood quivering with passion. He did not atfempt up,” he whispered.

in his rage he realised that he had “Right-ho!” whispered Blake. *“I don’t want to mgr

to repeat the blow, Evenin :
gone too far. : you know. Bui, my hat, I'll make the bounder sit up,
= Meanwhile Herries had helped Jack Blake to his feet. how, for what he did to me! ¥You sea!” :

Blake was white and dizzy, and a dark lump was forming Whereat Figgins grinned. He did not think it Iik
over his eye, . He stood unsteadily upon his feet with the help  ihe junior would be able to make the head prefect
of Herries. . New House “sit up” very easily. But he did not ¥
. His pluck, however, was not all diminished by his treat-  Jack Blake. i
ment, as he showed the next moment, as guickly as he found In Study No. 6 that evening Blake further anne

_bhis voice. He fixed his blazing eyes on Monteith. intentions. Herries and Digby were pathetie,
_“You coward!' he said. *‘ You beastly coward!” . but extremely doubtful. g L
_The New E : T and gr his teeth “ You see, what can you do?’ said Herries.

=% 3

S ¥ou | ‘tha ildare? Do you expeet me to stand you can't do anything against a senior. If it
hat sort of thing?” - P 2 T TR our own side we could play a ftrick on him, and
- “Berve you right!” said Kildare coldly. “You had no - sorry for himself. Bui boys of one side ain’t even
xight to sirike him like that. It would have been a brutal - in the other house, you know.” 5
. blow-even to a chap your own size!” % That’s where it is!” chimed in Digby.
*So I'm not to be allowed to keep the fags in order?’”  even go into the New House, Blake. §
. - encered Monteith, who was calming down a little now.’ “Is think of getting even with a prefect,
that a new rule?’ } is 6 grin and bear it. =
. ST won’t argue with you. You'd betler get off to your “Rats!” veplied Blake, “I've noticed that
own gnarters.”” $ S grins and bears things generally gets a lot of
teith turned away, and then lTooked back. and bear.” : :
“ Now I knew how niuch your hmnbug about wanting fo ““Well, what are you i:mg to do?” :
2 pe tween the two houses is worth, Kildare I “I'm going to make that beastly bully sorry

all was . and that you had that little “How? 7 2 RA
ready to insult me when I called upon you. I sha'un't " Oh, be quict a bit, and let me think a think?*
R oo S -~ " .\ So Blake thought a think, as he termed it, whil
strodeaway. S e fwo went on with their preparation for
2 looke pled for a moment. Tt was his dearest  presently Blake's face lighted up, and he
= val houses of St. Jim’s to pull together; fist upon the table with a crash that made the

the rg&pntmd distribute itself in a sho
Herries's paper. =
“he ‘.‘9'1’1’, you silly cuckoo!™ said Herries.. %
T “Sorry; but I've got an idea.”

aid - “Blo s %deas! Give us some bloft
: i1 -paper was supplied, and B

_"Icnfim heblewétﬁlr:;?&
,if P'm lucky, I can get into M

£
g3

jwm:xiu'yoﬁ:g
S N

closed the door silently
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about him. And as he stood he heard stéps in the corridor
\without, coming towards the study.
L He gave a start. Of course, it might be only some fellows
B passing along; but it was quite possibly Monteith himself
Fooming back to his room, And Blake, cool and “ neryy as
Be was, shivered at the idea of the bullying prefect iirnding
him alone in the room. He had thrust himself into the lion's
den with a_vengeance by venturing alone imto the New
House, and he knew that Monteith, with so fair an exeuse
chastisement, would not spare him,
Blake was accustomed to thinking guickly, and
shguickly upon his thoughts. He dived under the
*Eg;guinkling, deternmined to run no rigks.
“The bed was in a recess let into the wall of the study, and
Honteith, who was in the way of being fastidions, had a
flowered ccreen which barred it off mostly from view :
and so Blake could not have chosen a more secure hiding-
ace,
Well Ior the veuburesome junior was it that he had acted
promptly. For the footsteps halted at the door, and it
pened, and he hcard the voices of Monteith and his churm
path, They came in together; and the prefect struck s
tch and lighted the gas. Sleath threw the door shut.
ke groaned inwardly as he heard them sit down. Mon-
s teith had lowered the blind, and so it looked s if they were
ing to seftle down in the study. He heard them rum-

ng about, and had no doubt that they were getting out
books to begin work.
as ever an unfortunate junior in such a situation? He
chosen the unluckiest possible moment for his raid,  He
lld not remain there indefinitely, that was certain, for
would be made for him if he was not back in tite for
-But to revesl hiz presence now would be worse than

My hat I he murmured suddenly. © What's that??
familiar odouwr had assailed his nostrils. :
was-thie smell of tehacco!. = 2

§ ke grinned to himself, i > % :
seniors had not come there to work, but to enjoy (2)
ptitions smoke. They had been getting out cigareites
matehes and agh-trays from their glac‘e of concealment,
books. Blake ventured a peep, and saw Sleath with his
tilted back, and a cigarette between his lips. Monteith

itting on the table smoking. « Make Kildare wot hi
S @ Kildare get his

to acting
bed in a

-

ng.

is i right,” said Sleath

) ogifhe’eoudnee us.”’ g

e Nou, BT Teai”
“won’t_have Kildare is house, at 1 ents,”

d. ** He's not my mastenegﬁovgl hate him!™

g you ln’:d a row with
it.” -

.

kioking a football at me, and he slan
of them. 'l make him sorry for it
puts on a lot of »ide ™ said Sleath. *“1
e.- - H. it, why can't he let a felow

> S et B s that!
i make it a cert. Our

Buy “The Union Jack”

him t5.day. 1 baven't heard =

it was only his usual v&leék! I floored orie of his
ioki i
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course, but people will be trying to think who it was at Dun

combe that did it. Nobody will dream of suspecting some-

one at Bt. Jim’s.  How could they?” 2
. That seems right enough.”

_ “Finish your fag, and Pll ‘open the window. It won’t do

to have any smell of smoke loft in the room, in case old

Ratcliffe pokes his head in.”

-~ Right you are!”

Not a word of the foregoing had been lost upon Jack -
Blake.

He felt extremely uncomfortable at being obliged thus
unwillingly to pla}y; the eavesdropper, and his ears tingled
a3 he listened. The keen interest oxcited by the conversa-
tion did not remove that feeling. He knew that no excuse
could Jusnfiy wilful listening to talk not intended for his
ears, But he was not a free agent. He could not escape
fl;om his present position withont revealing himself to tge
New House seniors, and that meant a severe and brutal
thrashing. He could not be expected to stand that.

S0 he lay quiet, and did not move.

His amazement and concern were great as he began to
understand the drift of the seniors’ conversation. -That there
was some plot afoot to keep Kildare away from the house
match, was pretty-evident, though what it was, and what
Pedlar Peterand a telegram had to do with it, he could not
make out.

Monteith and Sleath sat there till the cigarettes were
finished, solemnly keeping up the farce of enjoying them, and
then the prefect opened the window, and waved a book about
to help to dissipate the smoke. 'To Blake's relief he then
turned the gas low, and the precious pair left the room.

Blake waiiteg til}l1 shoir piteps we'i:g inaudi&%gandﬂ:hen he
crepb out .of his hiding-place. o gas | still alij
showed that Monteith was likely to §
ti;n% to waste. The- -
study was {
show that a

of prefects. Blake quietly closed the door
ﬁmﬁ it but the window, unless he

€ s = ; :
He looked out. He knew there wi
window, but it was risky rurkg etting out to

and he was not anﬂim
But something h

ot
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and resolutely swung him-  dodge, that we know nothing -at all about, and we-ahould;x,t

Biained & grip on the grimy pipe, & : » .
p : g\‘Vlith scrapzd hands and barked knees, and quite be able to circumvent them at all.”

w '’ . S
:)t;lga;‘ﬁle:s, he stood in the quadrangle a couple of minutes :I‘hxs was obviously irue. :
later. 5 *Only,” said Herries uneasily, *“if Kildare gets that wir
The rest was essy. He was quickly in his own house on the day of the match, and 1t’s like you say, he'll be i}of)
again, where he found Herries and Di(frhg in the juniors upset to listen to anything we've got to tell him. He'd think
common-room. At a sign they followed him to Study Six, it & cock-and-bull story, and it certainly wouldn’t k hi ;
yaid into the enemy’s strong at St. Jim's if he thought his governor was seriouslm f,:,
'y

instance.” :
égain thlerc was a silence.

'he combined intellects of the three juniors %
CHAPTER 7. to cope with the problem. . sevtion umb&a
And the Counter-plot. _ Blake thought hard, and presently his face lighted np,‘.

it always did when a new idea flashed into bis mind.

ea?'er to hear the outcome of his
held.
5 -

# Y hat!" said Herries. g “ Py ey
My giddy Aunt Matilda !” said Digby. & R\ﬁ got it! ; ¢ okcluuned.
Such were the comments of Jack Blake's study- o il it out, then. : :
We'll draw up a document, sotting forth all that we ha

: mates when he unfolded his tale. - lise 2 ent b ! {
Then the three looked at each other in silence for awhile. discovered, and the conclusions we draw from it. "We’
3 three sign it, and then I'll seal it up in an envelope and tak

& 'ro s 2 ki istake?"”’ said Het- ) <

'ie&Y&ul:t-qure you're not making any mist it to Kildare, and ask him to mind it for me. 1,
’But if there’s a plot we can’t let it go on,” said Herries. tha_c beastly telegram comes, T'll just get him to open
< As sure as I amn that you're an 8ss, Herrios!” envelope, and read the docum.ent.n That will convince hix
“Don’t get vatty. But this is a serious business."’ that it's a humbug, I should think. :
« know it is, and it wants lookin b0 Herries and Digby thumped Blake on the back with
“Let's go to Kildare,” suggested Dig. - cxlfhusmshc admiration that he roared with pain.
Blake shook his head. ‘ Here, chuck it, you giddy lunatics! “That's my
«Can’t be done. I heard it because I was forced to, bat- - FORI® dislocating 1" ; ;

Blow your back!” said Herries, “It's a spiffing 1

it wouldn’t be ﬁ&h_e thing to tell -about‘:‘lat, exoepikyiou two, of “Rinping " oried Digby.”
SR e %my iden s n&g: -.e-m.ﬁ it Monteith “Then let’s draw up the paper.”
e b et Then-we be justified in ing down ‘Blake took pen and paper, and drew the inkpot
on him like a hundred of bricks.” S o= him. _After mibbling at the handle of the pen for &
O T T Sl e eyt we et nnl 8L P, R Tho L o
im upon,”’ objec ghy. M pos s ¢.- Herries &

“Not hkely! I don’t quite make out the game, but it Eung over him, one at each shoulder, correcting and af
has something to do with a telegram, which is to prevent E‘:ﬁnﬂ;’x;ﬁ :tﬂorts of the thrée finally uced

Kildare from playing on the match day.”
’ “The undersigtied, John Blake, of the School

“That seems certain.’
“ Well, we shall know when the telegram comes, and then  Jim’s College, having been in the study of Cad Mon

we can come out strong. If we told Kildare now, he would the New House on Friday evening, the 22nd, for
-simply laugh at the thing. He’s & jolly nice chap, but as of ragging the brute, accidentally overheard him
unsuspicious as a baby. He can’t suspect anybody of foul ~ his other beast Sleath. They were talking albc
.1 like him the better for it, but it makes it impossible  Pedlar Peter for thirty bob to send a telegram fi
him on his guard.” - e : ~ combe calling Kildare away from St. Jim's on the d
$0,” Herries agreed, with a nod. * He'd laugh  house match, the Saturday week following, so
“and might even think you had made it up to - House cads could win the mateh, which they could |

that .bt?;s’jﬂontezth for knocking you about.” fair play, as all St. Jim’s ktx::wa pehtfet()’tly "{nthe )
5 mum,” went on Blake decidedly, *till the £ . ombe on the day of
- B" hw’s a int or two you c'b.? tmﬂﬁ house ‘match clllmg md&l’ﬁ away, he wil

8§ s ¥ o is  these presents that it i a hoax, a_ndahugni)ﬁg.

: !{;8 : ". oa LONRG of the New House cads. %:gnea),» =
_know, ﬁ Rylcombe, down the : ©“ Witnesses; (EOB
metimes sells us sweets and S 4
3 'mﬁr:,p’ed;ing"with hig {*Of the 8

2 best of tepgt%exg:;;, _tgither. This d?c:nmgt, ml:h a varicty :5 b%:‘f& S

- time 2g0 about his being th 0= nesses o graphy, w-ﬁm&h a

the fasi set at St. Jim’s and a certgin of the three juniors, who surveyed it with

but I don’t know whethoe there was  of pride. e e
S mEmee e “Now to take it to Kildarc,” said Blake. * I'li- e

th could bribe for a dirty bit ~ That’s right. Now, who shall take it?” a
T SR ‘fI,,’et*sJH go together,” said Herries v

~¥

“

him.

- “ AN right. Come on!” i R
t once to Kil

tele- . the trio proceeded
"5%:'@601&0?;@5 the - s(;r,J g,ndf_th& 3
Al v. The skipper of St, Jim’s was
company, which the juniors had |
were two School House seniors, Dra
o captain, They
‘Herries and Digby i&g :
was - hh ed with

e
and, 1
et into it and locked

I3
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“There, arc you satisfied now?”’ he asked
S % Yes,’’ said Blake.

“Solly good sort !’

: ‘d"ylss:m much beholden to you for your
ildare gravely. *“ Good-evening!”
And the three juniors retired.
“Prake and Rushden grinned.
**Bomething mighty mysterious there,” Rushden said. “1

“wonder what the blooming document. is? Some terrific con-
pitacy being-hatched by the kids for the discomfiture of the
ival house, I dare say.”

‘And the seniors went on with their tea and talk. and
rgot-all about the important document from Study No. 6.
he juniors retired extremely satisficd with themsolves,

“I'm glad Drake and Rushden were there,” Blake declared.

hey will be witnesses that the document was locked up in
ildare’s desk over a week before the day of the match. My
at! I think we've put a spoke in Master Cad Monteith’s
eel with a yengeance this time! This is better than put-

g ng tin-tacks.in his boots, or blacking en his Sunday topper.

“ Thanks awfully, Kildave! You'rea

good opinion,” gaid

what 7 MRS
nd his chums agreed that it was.

[ SR

CHAPTER 8,
Day of the Match—The Telegram from Duncombe.

! LAKE and his chums kept their own counsel. Not a word
passed their lips as to the knowledge they possessed of
D ihe treachery of Monteith. The prefect of the New
House had not the faintest hint that anything was
own. The trio of No. 6 Study chuckled in tfieir slecves.
t will be a facer for him,” Blake remarked. “ But I
¢y Kildare will want to keep the thing dark, for the credit
school, 80 we shall have to hold our tongues.”
other two cordially agreed to that. N =
It wouldn’t be fair on the New House to tell,” said
s. *“1'm guite sure that.only Monteith and Sleath are
2 game, and the others would skin them if they l;new it.
'l just leave it to Kildare to do as he thinks best.” :
m!” said Digby. “ We have our rows with the
but
against them ; it wouldn’t be cricket.”
so it was decided. - -

to say, the juniors waited anxiously for the day}d{;

_match to come round, not so much because of the

itself as to see what would transpire. :

‘all 8t. Jim’s was looking forward to the gmtduy
3 %vith::::faﬂ the rival teams were at practice :
s of both elevens was improving.
T el
of was
any two on either side.

—Every Wednesday, 1d.

2.

“Yah! New Honse cads!”’ yelled Herries.
a!m‘lg, chaps’?

; e appearance of the housemasters on the scene stopped
the scuﬂ!mﬁ and- the juniors took their places round
the ropes. There was plenty of room for everybody, and they
had only disputed for the love of the thing. e
ake remained close to the pavilion with his chums. He

wanted to be near Kildare when the expected happencd.
. Nothing had come yet, and he was beginning to wonder if
U was a “sell,” after all. Fe was glad he had said nothing
to anybody. 1fit turned out that Monteith’s heart had failed
him, or anything of that kind, and nothing happened, it would
be easy to reclaim his document from the captain and burn it,
with no questions asked, A still tongue undoubiedly showed
a wise head on_this occasion. Words once spoken could not
haye been recalled.

Still, Blake felf pretty certa

coming. ~Of course, the plotters
the match, in order

hor‘ne for confirmation, and get a reply before the kick-off.
“Hallo! Half-past two!” said B&ke, looking at his silver

;vatcl'x‘ ; “and the ball’s to be kicked off at three, . Only half an :
hour !’

* Look there "’ said Digby, in a whisper. :
A boy in the well-known tmiform was making his way across

the quadrangle, looking about him. He held a buff-coloured

envelope in his hand.

lake drew a quick breath. He had beon expeeting it, and

yet somehow it seemed to startlo him. Was the telegram for
Kildare?

The boy was looking about him, as if uncertain of his bear-

ings, Blake made a sign to his chuins, and bore down upon
the youth. : :

“Hallo! Telegram?" he said, in 1 a friendly

*“ Shove ’em

in_that the tolegram - was
would defer it till just before

to make it impossible for Kildare to wire

it for?”

Z

we don’t want to bring up anything of that 4
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and wrote a ll))riof n:}:‘:lsa{? on the
legram, and gave it to the boy with hali-a-crown.
?')aﬁckw(e)gzht(l})éela , and Kildare walked to the School House, te
prepare for his hasty journey, and with him went Drake.
The news soon flew over St, Jim’s. _In five minutes-or less
every boy in the twa houses knew that Kildare had been called
away, and that the School House would Have to play & reserve
in his place.
: lj)lisnll)ay fell upon the School House. The Kids looked at
each other with long faces, and wondered what was going to
bocome of the match to which all had looked forward so
Some of the New House fellows were relieved and

e borrowed a pencil

eagerly. N se fe
jubilant, but they were in the minority. :
* In- both houses at St. Jim's there was a strong sporting

spirif, and most of tho New House men agreed that it was
very unfortunate. Even those who were pleased found it
best to conceal their satisPaotion,” and among these were
Monteith and Sleath. The latter had an ill-natured remark
fo make which a good many listened to, and which was
nned to help to throw dust in the school’s eyes when the
truth as to'the telegrani should come out.

“It's very queer Kildare being called away like this on
tpehtglvg of the mateh,” said Sleath, ““I suppose it’s all
right?’ g

“All right ! asked Webb, of the New

ouse. -

“ It looks o me as if he is funking the ma
: “Oh, that's all rot!” said Webb incradulously.

o 4 Wall, th&t’a;ﬁ'y opmwg,r‘; ﬂl' ts’lu“:l oﬁtina_ﬁely.
could easily gef his you rother to send that wire.”

,!‘kot'-!’*‘aégw_ek‘:%' e S e

But it was possible that his opinion would change when
the telegram turned out to be a hoax. The plotters wonld
thus score doubly, if the suspicion geined ground.

But there was one factor in the problem which the plotters
had overlooked, simply because they were unaware of its
existence.

Jack Blake was on the track of the captain of St. Jim’s,
and when Kildare and Drake entered”the captain’s room; the

r boldly followed them in.

o

How do you mean?

3]

“He

: CHAPTER 9.

Scheme that Failed —The House Match— A
‘to speak to you—I must speak to
ter,”” “said Kildare, still
his worry and grief. ““Be

1 want
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~ ceived with mc!egi:l?{y

s

Study No, 6. He finished reading it, and passed it silegt]
Drake. %

Drake read it, and handed it back to him.

“ This hasn’t been out _Qf your-hands, Kildare?"” .
th;r?_(’)‘. The drawer hasn’t been unlocked since I put it in
“Then that’s proof positive that what the yo L
is true, andl that P‘o knew last Friday that ’rhig t:;)eis\‘t:;a:i:
coming to-day. That proves that the telegrat i e
your young brother, but is & hoax.” sgratn 5 WY weu

Kildare bowed his head.

< }t seems certain.”’ S

“ 1t is certain,” said Drake warmly. “ By Jove, the rucdg
ought to be shown up! Let's o and read thi er
everyone on the greund.” : 2 Y e

“No, no.”

“But you know now that the wire was a hoax?”’

“ Yes,  said Kildare, “and a cruel hoax, T ho Sikah
will never feel as I felt when T read it.” His eyg: ye':g
for s moment. “* But the relief is like new life to me,
The dad isn’t ill at all. It's humbug. And I'm poing
s;ay fP(:r thg match, of rt}mrse. I've already wired in 3
this, but that can’t be helped. Tl send anoth ainin
that there has been a mistake.” . °’m :

“ But Monteith,” exclaimed Drake hotly—“isn’t he
shown up?;’ g

‘Tt would be a horrible disgrace,”” said the captain '
“It’s better not, Drake. Feeling between theltpw'd i
bad enough now, and we don’t want to do anything fo
it worse. DBesides, how could we prove it? I dare
would have a good defence to make, and there’s no
actually proving his guilt.”

‘: But ,inn'q he to be punished at all?”

“Yes,” said Kildare tranquilly. ‘ He will be diss
by the failure of his plot, and he’s going to have the bigges
licking at footer that he ever dreamed about.” g

Ry Jove, Kildare, that’s the tune! We'll whip i
of their boots at footer, and that will: be revenge
after he had counted upon 2 certain victory.”

“That’s the idea, Drake.” g %

“*Buf what about the secret? How can it be ke
three youngsters. ing it?"’ 5
“‘I‘IOh, i:lmw km mil‘fi 1 excla(iimed “Blake -

aven’t we kept it for eight days, and can’t
ke?n. ng it? ﬁ what? ;
ildue smiled. i :

“1 trust to your discretion, Blake,” he said, *
of your friends. Tell : 30. Nothing must

*1f they sa.y a word,” said Blake, “T'I] knock
together, the; on’t.” 5

to

: - they won’t.” o =R
he. left the study, to tell the Si-.pvd news.
after news

to

that ATe Was going.
: at first. g

“Oh, all right, wait and sce !” said -
smile. *‘ The wire was a mistake, and I've giv

Save Gucouered
his. power of ¢

upon wh'?ix the prefect had cc
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Svictory, was likely Yo be a hard tussle. wi S ST
i charces to one of a crushing defeat. tssle, with at Jeast two
B That was the end of his hopes of makin
““pock-house at Bt. Jim’s, and that was ]
~ lreachery and plotting.

And the consciousness that he n
~ that could befall him was far
| appointed and enraged rascal.
= The two captains tossed for goals, and Monteith named the

feoin. The School House kicked off, and the great Barie

mmenced. 3 :

Needless to say, it was watched with broathless interest by

the partisans of both sides. Every run, every kick, every bit

“of good play, and a good many bits of bad play, were cheered
0 the echo by the spectators, especially the juniors.

= And what a roar went up from the youthful section of the
Behool House when Kildare going through the New House

: er)se 'like a knife through cheese, scored the first goal for

side !

The cheering was terrific!

“Likewise terrific was the shouting when Monteith brought

he leather up to the School House goal, and slammed it

ome,

It was the New House turn to roar, and they did it with

ght goodwill, =

- We'll lick you yet, School House ! yelled Figgins.
“Rats!” -retorted Blake. *“We are going to walk over

jou! That’s right, Kildare, go for ’em! Now, then, play
ame, New House!”

* Sock ’em, New House !”

+ “Sock into 'em, New House I’

Well played! Well played!”

Kicked, sir, kicked !’

4;G0al'n =

The frenzied roar greeted the second goal by the School
’whistle went for half-time with the School House two

g the New House
1@ neb result of his

nore than deserved the worst
from consoling to the dis.

o

one.

Fhe brief interval was spent by Rats and Kids in hurling
nts and defiance and chaff at one another, and those who
brought their pea-shooters on the ground had a busy
. Then the teams came up to time sgzain, grected by

> ball was kicked off by the New House, and at it the
went with a will. : 5 =z

. as the secogd half progressed, the New House side
be seen-to be much more winded and fatigued than

ﬁ School House, when they perceivodrth&;:

ies were weakening, pressed the fighting | }

nd soon the tussle mfg-holly in the Newm

‘again the School ~roared as Ki

S e sl bk Lt e
grew ost: ck in = ;

to onel” yelled Blake, *Buck.

Buy “The Union Jack*

Idare kicked his

—Every Friday, 1d.

GRAND SCHOOL STORY.
——

Or, The Uniteds of Kingswood College,
By H. CLARKE HOOK,

Senator K, Conneli

As usual, the boys crowded out into the grounds directly,
dinner was over, and stood in little groups, discussing the
hundreéd-and-one things that go to make up life at a great
college like Kingswood. The breeze was chilly, but the sun
was warm, and the boys glanced at the discoloured oldi
hands of the tower clock, a hundred feet and more above:
them, with unfriendly glances. 1t seemed much too fine an
afternoon to sglend in class-rooms, however light and lofty.

They will tell you at Kingswood that
finer on school afternoons than
not attempt to explain why it is, b !
not beab?e to convince them that it is not so.
one else might as well have tried to convince Kingsw
chaps that Kingswood is not the best college in Britamn.

“More alogfm' " muttered Fred, w the hands
the clock gradually approach the hour at which the collegg ,

I} would ring once again. ‘“‘Hate slogging when - ] 5
want to, and I dislike it when RO Ty 1
~ *“Ha, ha, ha ! I ¥

X “ gm




