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TEER FIRST LONG, COMPLETE STORY,

CHAPTER 1.
On the Football Field.

# HAT'S done!” exclaimed Jack Blake, of £t Jim's,
flinging down his pen with a sigh of relici, * Nearly
finished, Herries?  Buck up, old son, or the Rats will

. have baggcd all the front seats for the match!”

, e jumped up, kicking his chair backwards, with o crash,

in Lis relief at having fnished his lines.

errries was still seribbling away industriously. Dighy and
I¥Arcy wero looking out of the window., It was a cold,
Lright, winter afternoon,

“What an utter beast Lathom was to detain us to-day,"
continued Blake, “when the Milverton fellows are coming
to play the school. But it's just like him. Figgins & Co,
will have been on the ground long ago. Aren't you nearly
tinished, Herries?™ :

y.”" said Herries absently.  “Shut up a minute!

F:xnmmumqun aure corpus vendebat Achilles.  Hurrah!

That's the last! I've done the beastly thing. Now, let's be

off, and if the Rats have collared the front scats, we shall

hiave to shift them, that's all. It's still half an hour to the

Lick-off.”

Jack Blake stuck his cap on the back of his curly head.
_“Right yon are!” he exclaimed. **Come cn, my infants.
TFollow your uncle!”

And the chums of Study No. 6 hurried out of
that famous apartment, and left the School
Touse, and raced cach other down to the foot-
ball ground, which was already crowded.

It was an important day at 5t. Jim’s,

Milverton College were coming to play the
=rhool, and the Milverton mateh was one of the
most important of the football season to the
Santa,

Milverton were a very strong side, and St
Jim's generally had alf “theie work cul out ta
rold their own against their rivals in the Soceer
field. And on the prezent occasion the home side
were not up to their usual quality, Even the
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mest sanguine of the Saints had lurking doubts about victory
in the coming match.

The old rivalry between the two Houses at St, Jim's was
really the cause of it.  Kildare. head of the School Hounse
and captain of St. Jim's, had thrown himself heart and soul
into the task of making up an eleven that would do_the
school credit.

But Monteith, the head prefecs of the New
(Iirinuse, was far frora backing him up as he ought to havz
one.

The first eleven was composed of six School House fellows
and five belonging to the New House, and of late the
friction between the two Houses had made itself felt in
football matters, Iildare, who knew that in football, as iu
everything clse, a house divided azainst itself was not likely
to stand, did his best to smooth things over, but he awaited
tho Milverton match with a good deal of anxiety.

All 8t. Jim’s was turning out for the match, both Honses
being on the ground in full force. Long before the time
assigned for the kick-off, the juniors thronged the field, end
Figgins & Co. had ensconced themselves in the front sears
in the pavilion. Figgins & Co. were the leaders of the New
House juniors, deadly rivals of Blake and his chums, and
they had arvived on the ground first.  Blake and Hervies had
had the misfortune to be detained by their Form-master, and
Dig and D'Arcy had remained in with them while they
strugeled through their lines, and so Study
No. & were very late in turning up. )

“Hallo! There's the bounders!” exclaimed
Tizgins suddenly, The long-legged chief of the
New House juniors stood up and pointed to-
wards the School House chums, who were
coming up, red and puffing. * Look out, you
chaps! I shouldn’t wonder if the cads try to
et these seats, We're going to stop here!”

““What-ho!” said the Co. together. And Kerr
and Fatty Wynn prepared for war.

Tiggins was not mistaken as to the intenticn:
of Study No. 6

“They've bagged the seats,” said Blake, * 1
thought they would! We're going to shift them.”

EVERY IESUE CONTAIN3S TWwWO EXTRA LONG, COMPLETE STORIES.
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*They'll be turned out, T r-xpo(i:, before the maich, when

the dector comes.” remarked Digby. _
‘' Pevhaps.  Figgy doesn’t seem to think so. Anywar,
we're coing to shove them out now, just to show that we're

ccck House at St. Jim's,” declared Blake.

* Buck up, School House !"” shouted Herries.
nd a crowd of juniors rushed to oust Figgins & Co.
ravely the New House juniors stood to their guns.

" Rescae, New House!" yelled Figgine, hitting out right
and left.

But the Scheol House were in greater force, and thes
rushed the mighty Figeine out, and hurled him ignomini-
¥ forth, and hurled the Ca. after him.

s & Co. rolled out on the grass, and the chums of
No. b faok their places, with o crowd of School House
1 them to guard the position so gailantly won.

(i{ ckod himself up, looking considerably rumpled,
! rlaved wrathfully at the intruders who had cjected him.

3 sed his hand to the New Housa leader.
s for keeping our places warin,”” he ealled out,

T Sorry we can’t have rou in herve, Fig X
ticular, but we bar vou New House w
thing: we can’} stand, yvon know.”

Il have youw out of that before long,” declared Figer.
And he busied “himsolf with gathering the New Honte
iuniors for a grand attack.

Buat Figgy's luck was out, for as he returncd, faiily on
the war-path, a cheer anncunced the arrivel of the pluisn
of the school, and hostilities had necessarily to be postponed,

Figgins shook his fist at Blake, who replied with a smile
of exasperating sweetness. The chums were loud cheering
Kildare, captain of 8t. Jim's, Very handsome 1 fit the
Irizh lad looked. tall and strong and steads, a host in himself
on the football field. There were cheers, too, for Aonteith,
who was with him, but much fainter.

The feeling between Kildare and the head prefect of the
New House was one of deep dislike.  Kildare had tried
Tany times to get on better terms with the prefect, but he
had never succveded. There was too much envy and malice
in Monteith's heart for friendship between them ta bo
possible.  And a late occurrence at St. Jim’s had intensificd
the bitterness. Monteith's chum, Sleath, had been treasurcr
of the sclizol elubs. and had used the football bscriprions
fo pay a gamblicg debt. He had attompted to throw his nwn
guilt upon Jack Blake, and Had beei: found out and expeiled
from the school. This was a heavy blow o the New Flouse,
and to Monteith in particular, for he had backed up slearh
through thick and thin, Kildare had helped to get at the
truth, and Monteith never forgave it.

“Monteith locks sour, doesn’t he?” said Blake.
hasn’t got over the Sleath business vet. He's been h
for trouble lately. 1 wonder Kildare stands him. 1 wonll

Monteith glanced towards the chums.

“What are you youngsters doing there?® he excl
There was a glint in his_eyes:
chanee to come down upon Stud

Blake's faco fell.

I was impossible to defy the order of a prefecs, even of the
rivel House, twent sorely against the grain to give-np
the position won by force of arms against the enernv. e
ventured to expostulata,

1 say, Monteith, we ain't doing any harm lere,” he
exclaimed. ¥

“Get ont !

“Oh, rats! Why can’t you ever let ns ala
2 giddy old hen, alwass pecking at someb

Monteith turncd to Kildare with a sneer on his s

“* Are you going to let those kids remain there,
The cuptain of the school signed to Blake to get out.

“0Oh, all right!” seid Blako. " Ansthing o oblige you.
Kildare.  You're a good boy, and ‘I like to make ‘you
happy \
" Seaot ! said the captain laconically.

“That’y all right. I suppeso I may stop to tie my shoe-
lace? I dont sce where the giddy hurry comes in. ¢
right, kid, I'm going!”

And Study No. 6 beat a rereat.

“Yah ! hooted the New House juniors.
out, hadu’t you? i
“ah 17

° ain'e par-
There’s same

aimad.
ho was always glad of a
0.6, “Getout. at ence ™

T

You're like

face.

. “Had to come
Serve you right for shoving vourselves in!

Oh, we've got io shnt those cackling cecsa up'™ il
Blake. “Sock into them, and show Mouteith wo con't o
a rap for him.”

And with a good deal of struggling and scufiling the Sehonl
House juniors hustled their foes furticr off, and packed them-
selves close to the ropes to get a good view of the gronnd.

“ Keep guict there, you youngsters!” called cur Kildare,
looking out of the pavilion. And again Figgins had o
ahandon a counter-attack and give the =chool House hest

* Hallo. here’s Kidd!” exclained Ela “Cheer Li

They cheeved Mr. Widd heartily,  Ha wos the mas

1{d

He was to yefcree
gave him a
n |he] School 1louse

ihe School House, and a great athlete.
the coming maicl:{, and the boys
d,

welcome.  Mr, Ki from_wl

derived their appellation of the ** Kid smiled and nodded
cheerily to the youngsters

Blake looked at his big silver watch.

' Tima the Milvertons were here.” he exclaimed. * 1lullo,
that must be their brake! IHurrah!  They look a f

don't they i’

I hope we shall lick them,”” said Digby.

“So do I, but I have my doubis, as Kildere has let so
of those New IHMouse wasters into the team. I gsk
painly, how can we expeet o win with five of those he
Lounders in thie eleven?”

Blake propuunded this poser with due seriousness;
it must be confessed, for the bonefir Figgins & o
were close at hand.  Figey, of course, fired up at crce o
the aspersion cast upon his Houso.

“Oh, shut up!” he exclaimed, { we pull off the n
it will be aur fellows that do it. What do you Schoo] I
iids know about foothall#

“Meore than yon could teach ue
sovencly. **Look at Monteith, I
foothallev?™

** Beiter than any on vour measly side.”
1 believe,” said Blake, with air of
eve he did kick a goal once.”

*Onece 1 howled Figgins, * You—you mongrelt
you oncel’”’

“ Order! Order there!™

“Chuck it! Here's the Head!™

Dr. Holmes, Hear of 2t Ji was _coming down {o 1
pavilion.  Mr. Ratelif of the New House was wilh
But the Rats did not cheer their housemaster, as the ¥
had done. Mr. Ratcliff was a_solemn gentleman, w Y
detestation of =ports, and the New House juniors weve noi
in the least proud of him. i

And now the time for the kick-off was drawing nigh. Lond
clicers greeted the appearance of the teams in the field; St

s in red and white, and Milverton in black stripes.
Every eye was upon the two eaptains as they tossed for
e of goal, and the crowd cheered as Kildare was seen
nting to the end from which the wind was blowing.
lh‘e Milverton skipper, kicked off, and the game

=

T osa
call

surpose you
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o

conmen

CHAPTER 2,
The Match with Milverton.
M ILVERTON were ont for scalps, as they soon showai,

The kick-off was follo by a rush into the hen
half, before which the red and white fell bLack.
Yorl, manfully backidd up by his followers, browght
the leather right up to the home goal, and the Milverters
vrere quickly besieging the Sr, Jim's ciradel. ;
Hallo!” said Blake. * That looks livelr. W
they clear—eh? Oh, my enly Aunt Matilda, they
going to let them score!”
It looked like it .
The Milverton attack was hard and incessant, and sev
times Rushden, in goal, had his hands full to save.
Rushden was a School House fellow, and so Blake and Lia
ms checred him vociferousis; as, indeed, he deserved, for
s playing up nobly against great difficultics.
in backs that the Saints were wealkest, as could ba
coi,  But presentiy a full-back managed to send :ho
t and give the forwards a chanee. Figgins & Co,
ruvared as Monteith was seen to take the leather up the ficld.
The whole forward line broke away, and, passing tho ball
skilfully oue to ancther, brou, it over the hall-way line,
Kildare was at centre-forward, and, receiving the ball, la
made a fine run, and returned it to Monieith at inside &
23 he wos attacked. Maonteith sent it out to Baker, who w4
speedily charged down, but not before he had got rid of the
Lall.  Again Monteith had the leather at his feet, end ha
raced it goalward.
The Milverton backs had marked him, and Kildare
was far a moment anxious,
** To me, Monteith—to me ! he eried.

Kildare had & good opening, and the ball should have
passed fo him as a matter of courss Alonteith was ra
Lent upon making a conp hit an upon plaving
rame, He believed he could goal, and hé 1ue
et risking the backs. who we # in upon him,
Kildare gritied his teeth,

The chanee was goune.  But, Before he could
kled, Monieith, with a low. st shot, =ent the
ing in, and it just beat the Milverton goalic.
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The leather was in the nct, and the Saints round the ropes
roared themselves hoarse.
 Crea 1

“ Hurrah I
In spite of ihe inauspicicus opening of the game, Tt was first
Llood to St Jim's,

“Hurrah—hurrah!”

_Loudest of all rang the stentorian fones of the lanky
Figgins.

But Kildare's face was grim as he walked back to the centro
of the Beld. Monteith’s attempt bad materialised, but it was
unly a fluke, and his success did not excuse the prefect for
ihrowing away a certainty for a chance. But, in view of the
goal that had been taken, Kildare could not very well say
anylhing. Nothing succeeds like success, and the captain was
almost certain to be misunderstood if he was down on
Monteith just after the latter had sent St. Jim’s one up,

But Monteith's example was not without result. Iis play
‘had been purely selfish, and he was thinking a good deal moro
of getting credit for himself than of winning a victory for tho
school.

The others understood it, tno; and, while Kildave's friends
nted it, the New #onse members of the tcam were
ned to back up theic chiel through everything.

Milverton kicked off again, and showed that they were
determined to avenge their check. They atiacked vigoronsly,
and, as before, the home goal was quickly besieged. Again
the failure of the home backs was apparent.  The Milvertons
wenl through them casily, and this time Rushden in goal
was not so suceessful. A whizzink shot from York found tho
vek, and the score was level,

Jack Blake shook his head sclemnly.

““The defence is no good,” he exclaimed; “it’s rotten!
What did I tell you? It comes through sticking those New
Ilouse wasters jn!”

And this was, in fact, accurate. Three of the backs wero
New House fellows, and thes were the three most conspienous
fuilures in the team.

Monteith and Baker, in the forward line, were splendid, and
that could not be denied. But the three New Hounse backs
were utterly outelassed by the Milverton men.

“ They can’t play football for toffee,” went on Blake.
¢ Kildare will kick them out aficr this, you'll see. If I'd
been eaptain I'd have fired them long ago.  But Kildare's so
afraid of being thought to favour his own House.”

“ Al the same, T fancy this is the Jast time they'll play for
o school,” said Herries sagels.  * They can't hold the
Milvertons. The match is a goner.”

Kildare in his heart thought pretts muech the same. Bat it
is no business of a football captain to show discouragement,
and the captain of St. Jim's played up with a determinedly
chieerful face.

And, indeed, so far as forward play was concerned the
Saints shone in the match., Whenever the forwards had a
chance they made the most of it; but as the Milverton
dofence was sound the resule came to little,

And towards hall-time, in spite of all Kildare's efforts, the
visitors put the ball into the home goal again, and Milverton
were two up.

The score was still two to one when the whistle went for the
wterval.

The game had boen a hard one, and both sides were in need
of a vest. During the interval Kildare arranged a slight
nge in the team. If the home defence was no better in
tocond half than in the first, the captain knew that the
match might as well be given awar,

Baker and Drake were put into the hali-back line, and
Jonrs and Rake, of the New IHouse, put forward. Monteith
sniffed impatiently at the change.

*“ This is a nice time of day to be making alterations,” he
said, with a sneer.

FIf we don't strengthen the backs we are done for.”” said
Rildare. “T had no idea thot Jones and Rake and Scfton
were in such bad form.”

“1 don’t sce that they are .in such bad form. The
AMilvertons are the tonghest team we ever tackled; that's why
wo don't make a better show.”

““ There's something in that; but—well, it’s no good talking
now.

Monteith®s oyes glinted,

“You mean, I suppose, that if it wa=’t too late you'd
ieave out some of the present members of the team.”

“Of course I shounld.”
¢ Belonging to my House. of course!” added Monteith,
1 another sncoer.
ildare looked him in the eres.

“ That's got nothing to do with it,”” he said. “Anywar,
we needn't diseuss it now. Youn are not geing fo draw me
iu:"‘ﬁ, dispute in the middle of a game, if that’s what you
want.

NEXT SATURDAY :
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A Bplendid School Tale (Fxtra Lonz),
By Jask Norib;

Monteith bit his lip; but just then the teams had to go on
again, and he had no time to make a rejoinder.

The whistle went for the resumption of hostilities, and
Kildare kicked off, The Saints " bucked up” fiow for all
they were worth, The wind was against them afler the
change of ends, and the encmy were already one up, so the
home players had all their work cut out to hold their own,
Aflxlnd it became gradually evident that the task was too big for
them.

The changes made by Kildare had improved the team, and
the defence was sounder, but the Mjlverton men were fairls
en the warpath, They had most of the play, and were alway-
continually in possession of the ball, and their attacks were
hot and heary and incessant.

Bravely the Saints played up egainst them; buf, though
there were brilliant flashes of play on the home side, it was
evident that on the whole they were outelassed. Even on the
vare occasions when the home forwards got away with the
ball, the Milverton defence was sound, and refused to give
way. And presently the ball went into the home goal again,
wmaking the visitors three up.

.Faces were lengthening round the ficld. That St. Jim's
would be licked seemed almost certain now, and that they
would be licked with a wide margin of goals was very pro-

le,

*“Oh, it's all over bar shouting " said Blake desperafely.
“1 never saw such a rotten show. Monteith don’t back
Kildare up a little bit. He doesn’t cave if we lose the mateh,
Ie's a howling rotter!

“ Rats!" exclaimed Figgins. * What do you know about it?
Who kicked the goal, ch—the only one we've faken?”

Figgins disliked Monteith cordially enough, but he felt hound
to stand up for his House captain against his detractors in
the rival House.

* A blooming fluke!” snid Blake.

Y The only goal,” taunted Figgin:—* the only goal! You
falkk when sour captain takes one, Mr. Blooming Clever
Blake! Shut up till then!”

Blake opened his mouth to reply,-but instead of doing so
he yelled “ Hurrak!"  And the whelo school was yelling, too.
Kildare had penctrated the obstinate defence of the Milver-
tons at lazt, and sent the ball whizzing in, beating the geal-
keeper all the way.

“Goal I'" yelled all St. Jim's, in reliel and delight.

There was a chance yet. But the Milvertons were still a
goal ahead, and seemed determined to remain so.

The game wore on with varying aspect, full of liveliness
and excitoment nearly all the time, but the score remained
unaltered. And when at last it was altered it was by the
Milverton men. With a fast, combined attack they wedged
their way goalward, and reined in shots upon Rushden, who
Iet one pass him at last. -

Milverton were four up!  After that 8t. Jim's gave up hope
of cither winning or equalising, and they were right, When
the whistle finally blew the scoro was still four for the visitors,
and two for the Baints, and Milverton had beaten the homa
4eam hollow.

—

CHAPTER 3.
Jack Blake has an Idena.
S'IUDY No. 6 wore busy. The four chums were roash

ing chestnuts and eating them, a very pleasant occupa-

tion on a cold winter's day. Their talk ran on the

match and the defeat of St. Jim's by the visiting tcam
from Milverton. They were agreed that the loss of the mateh
was due to the presence of New House players in the team,
and that something must be done. erries, Digby, and
1 Arey discussed the subject at length. Blake was unusually
silent,

“What are you thinking about, you old image?’ asked
Herries nt last, giving Blake a thump on the shoulder which
effectually roused him from his reverie.

RBlake gave a yell.

“Ass! You've dislocaled my seapula!”

“Never mind, It'll grow again, What are you puzaling
sour poor little brain about? You haven't spoken for neariy
five minutes, and that's a sure sign that there's something
wrong. Get it off your chest, my son!”

*“ Look here,” said Jack Blake.seriously, “the school’s get-
ting in a bad state.”

“Right-ho!” . .

“The School House is cock house at 8t. Jim's, and it's us
we—who have made it so, when the seniors would simply
bave let our side down."”

“ Rather!" G
“ The New House is altogether too checky, and they put
on as many airs as—as D'Arcy dees faney waisteoats,”

“0h, weally, I say, don't ‘you know!” protested Arthur
Angustus D' Arey.

“Worst of all, old Kildare has let the New Honse roticrs

'HELD IN CHECK,” I" 1] PLUGK ” ln_
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mi[?‘ the first cleven, and we've been licked on the football

*“Wae have.”

 Qomething's got to be done.™
+ It have—I mean, it has.”

“ And we've got to do it.”

LS Hear, hear !

Where,"’ saul Blake, getting warm—*¢ where, 1'd like to
lmow, is there a blgger ass, a more absolutely howling cad
and waster, than Montcith, of the New Honsc#"

** Hear, hear!” said Herrles,
Dig and D’Arey giggled.

“What are you silly goese cackling ati” demanded
Herries.
**Oh, nothing!” said Dig. *Go on, Blake! Herries has

answered your question.”
** Look here,” said Herries wrathfully, * what are you get-
ting at‘i 1 sm‘{L ‘Hear, hear!” not ‘Eere, here? If I had

B1id
ere,” said Blake, “chuck jt! How dare you wranglo
when your Uncle Blake is tulkmg’

Kids, your uncle is a
great man, and he has an idea!
- Pout it cut, then,” said Herrica crossly. “You're so
beastly long-winded. Cut the ca nd come to the hosses

. Jim’s is getting into
We've got to-do comc(lung. and
The juniors are almgctbe\- too much
sat upan in this school. ens ain’t treated wirh the
cotful attention they des . The dertor sometimes
ults Iul(L.rc about things, and even Monteith. He never

vmiuits us.’
Kevah,” sa!d D'Arey.
dou 't you know.”
e are passed over,” enid Blake. * We think a good
dP‘l!. more about the honour of the schoel than our elders,
who are mostly asses, Yet we are never listened to.  We
sha’n’t be ronsulted about the football. If we went into
Kildare’s study to give him some advice, what would he do??

“ Chuck us out.” suid Herries.

“Fxactly! We are only juniors, iiable to be chucked out.
[1's scandaleus!  Buh, as somebe said once--1 forget
whether it was Solomon or Julius Cesar— the pen is mightier
than the sword.”

T dov's sec whai that's got to do with it.”" vemarked
linnles

“You never do ece anything, my san, until it's pointed
ont to yon,” said Blake politely, “What is it that has
alwoys stood agamst tyranny, and  voived the rights of
pre: od minovities? What is it that makes its voice heard
it overy homa, in every stroct?”

“ The phonograph#* hazarded Hervics.

Blake gave him a withering glance.

“The Press,” he said, with ¢ dignity.

The chums looked dccxd:dly puzzled.

“The press?’ repeated Herries. ‘“ Whab press are you
!alkmg about? If you mean a clothes-press—"

*Ass! To put it in plain and simple langnage, suvitalle
tn vour intellect, we are going to starl a newspaper.’”

Tllc}' stared at him for a minute in amazement,

A newspaper!” gasped Herries,

“Yes: a newspaper, Why not?”’

© Bai Jove ! said Arthur Augustus.
stunnin’, Blake, you are a clevah chap.’”?

Biake put his hand upon his heart and bowecd.

“DYArey,” he said, * you do me proud. To be pronounced
Hdevah by a young genl]cmau of your intellectual atfain-
ments is an honour I keenly appreciate.”

"Oh. don’t be an ass, you kilow ! said D’Arey.

¢ll, it does secm a good idea,” said Herries ﬂwnght-
fully. “But newspapers are general]“,' printed, ain't they?
How are we going to get it printed ¥

“ Herries, old man, your brain-box wants viling, or some-
thing. We'ro not going to print it. Ii will be written, of
eourse, b\ hand.”

« ot

o Glarl vou da. We need only have one copy. which will
be passed around to reader Then it will come home to
roost in the editoric] office—otherwise known as Stady No.

! \Vell here it is.”” saizl Rlake
a f,nnenl state of dry raot.
T know how to do it.

*Weally inconsidewate of him,

“The ideah is weally

" Pt lots of schosl newspapars are priuted,”’
“1 dew's see £
“Let me explain, my gentle youth.
and are rn by the seniors,

v mr, as you'd know
b mnder o .
t}“n Ju:uo]t dunt [ the shado

said Dighy.

Thoze
They contain all
vou'd ever locked 3
soaping one anoth
of a ghost ot a look-in."”

at's =0, said Hervies, with a ned.
les are usu"“( awlul piffle,”
= Well, ours is going to be 2 corker,” declared Blake
e .\'mhln_s; dull ar heavy: no giddy reps of duil twaddls

from the school de ng ospeiely, wnd thar rot. A
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first-chop plodmhon, vou know. And we shall go spec ially
strong on football, and slating the New House cads.’”
“That sounds all right,” said Hervies, * Who's to ke
editor??
Blake gave him a smile of condescension.
I cuppose l]mm s not much deubt about that,” he said.
# \Vho 5 1dea i3 i
Vd] that's nﬂ very well;
ore.’
o] We]] I’\’c got most hrains; you must admit that.
“ Rat
“ Oh, BIal\es edxtm,” said Dighy; “ that’s only [
wo, chall all contribute.”
“And X sh-ﬂ appoirh

 Of course,” said Blake graciously.
all of you sub-editors. I don’t know exactly how many sl
When shall

but you're the voungest kid

Bat

editors a paper has, but three won't be too many.
*“ A1 right,” said Herries; “I'm agreeable,

wo bring the fivst number out 7

\\’c‘]l start on it at once.

There's no time like the

\’\h:m about letting the others into it?”?
“Wo'll tell the House about but it’s to be kept a dead

cporet hmn the Now Housa, of course. Figgins & Co. would
7inuk nothing of boning the idea.’
ut we shall have to Izt them see it, ci they won'r kuow
how we've run them down.
Yes: but not till we -prll-g it on them smldrni\. Now,

T piuuh of foolscap, so let’s make a stert.”
Blake drew the paper towards bim, and picked up a2 pin.
He goawed the handle for some nroments thoughtfully.
=1 sey, what shall we call it¥ he asked.
The chums hadn’ th{:ught of that. They wrinkled
brows in deep reﬂcchnn
“The * Anii-New House,’
*“Too clumsy.”
“The * Rough on Rats,' " suggested Dighy.
“That’s better, but it won't do.  We don’t wanf it ¢
'L])pe'lr oo partisan.  We're going to represent the wiiwle
Jim’s, of course.”

! sugrested Herries.

Call it The E:.im' ? then,"” said D’Arcy.
T!Ah youw'va got it! *The Saint’ will o
18

1\,\ns agreed upon, and Blake rrmceodﬂcl to dvaw » piha
o,

he Saint i the Official School Magazine of St Jim'e.
Edited by Jack Bhll.(-. Esq., 8.5, and published in the enck
house at St. Jim's)!
Good i said Herries, - But what does 8.8, srand for?
v Study Six, of course. Must have some inivials after ¢
name ; makes it look more imposing, you know. Now for the
contents.”
And Study No. 6 were soon hard at work, with a deep
thoughtfulness and attention which, we rogrct to saw, they
seldom bestowed upon their lessons. And they remuined a%
work, quite contented with their new oceupation,
time; till, missing them from their usual haunts, other junic
of their House came to look for them. Percy ‘\Icllm\ put in
his head at the door.

“Hallo! he exclaimed. * Swotting? Whai's come over
rou?’

LT .'~a|d Blake laconically.

“What

b CIQ'Lr '”

(L0
Biffit A cushion, deftly hurled, smoio the intrusive Perey
upen tho chest, auvj sent him out into the passage again in a

})enp

must teach thceo disvespectful vouths not to inte
the \thmn!tl labours,” said Blake. * How are woe to writ
if we Crumbs I’

The sudden ejaculation wes caused by the retarn 01' u
eushion with a whiz. Tt eaught Blake fairly t.
and he went over hackwards with his chair, foll
inkpot and most of the t number of “The Suo
looked in, and gave a yell of laughter,

* How's that, umpire

And ith he belred, before the chams conld gof at

Blake picked himself up, There was ink upon lus face,
Lis collar, and wr in Lis cyo

“ 1 slay him when T ger hold of him!" he 3
“Ther's « bump the size of an epple_on the back of 1
Lead,  The howling rotier! Never mind, get to work.™

But the oditorial dulirs were doomed fo more int Srvip-
tions, Porey Mellish had spread the astounding ne
kaving seen all four occupants of Study No. 6 h.nd at w
ail av once, and other juniors came to see the phenomenc
They lecked into the study as they miglt lm\o luched i

I “PLUCK™” 1™

b
O]

“'HELD IN CHECK,”
A Turilling Tale of Adventare,
By MNarz'Dorrsn,

AXD



Buy “The Marvel”—Every Wednesday, 1d. A

!:7;'{.;,?/:
; /,f
i

i

B
“Is there anything wrong, my dear
Lathom?" asked Mp. Kldd of the dis-
gulsed boy. “I—I'm afeald I'm 1"
sta d Kerr o Iy. “1 will-
er—-" (Ssc page 8.)

e monkey-eage al the Zoo, and many wers lhe questions
showered upon the unhappy editors.

“Hallo! They'ro really working !""

*“ All of them, by George!™

“They must be ill."

“Blake is—he's got black spot: on his face.”

“Tell us what the matter is, Blake, there's a good chap.”

“Is it an extra long impo. 1"

““No; he’s off his rocker, that's what's the matier.”

* Look here,” said Blake, cxasperated, **if T come 10 you,
there will be weeping and wailing in tho School House, 1
can tell you.”

Y Well, why can’t you tel! us what the game i
DMellish. * * What's the giddy sceret, anyhow?

“ Well, it's up against the New House: and do you think
Fouw'd Lave sense enough not to let Figgins & Co, on to it if
I told vou®”’

“ Rather!” was the general exclamation.

“ Then come in, and Il explain.’

The juniors crowded into the study. They were ourious fo
hear the explanation of the unwonted industry of Study No.
6. A Perey Mellish said, it wanted somo explaining.

And Blake, who was really proud of his brilliant idea, was
nat upon the whole loth te”culighten the curions youths of

" said Percy

So he explained, and the news that a
n per was b started was received  with any
v mations of won and adwiration. But Blake howran

1o experience upon the spot seme of the worries of an
All the juniors o
ed that the

iitor.
lo coniribute, and they took it for
ns would all be accorded prominent
places in the first number of “ The Saint.”” One had a long
poem in his desk; another had-a story that was half finished,
and ollered to fnish it that very cevening. Walsh had an

“ Kindness to Animals,” which alone would have

©ssax upon “
filled threo pwnbers of the paper, and he wanted it all to
' TRUE CHUMS."
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zo in. ~Percy Mellish was ready to do_the literary and
dramatic criticisms. o did not show a very deep
gratitudo for all these generous offers.

“Sorry,” he said; “but space is limited,  Poctry, is
barred, and 5o is * Kindness 1o Animals.” There won't D pny
literary or dramatic critic Mellish. Mhe  editof® is

willing to consider eontributions, which wust be short®and
erisp and up-to-date.”

“Hark at the rolter,” said Melli-h. © Wheve did. you get
that from, Blake? He's spouting some blooming advertise
ment at us.”

Blal:~ blushed.

““And it's & Tule in this editorial office,” he said severely,
“‘ that dogs and outsiders are not admitted; so travel, all of
you!™
" There was n chorus of grambling,

“Well, T wouldr't have my poem sfuck in your wotten
paper, anyway,” said Jones, the poet. Lot of rot, I call
i

“I say, Blake. yvou might find reom for my ¢
Walsh. “It's an important subject, you know, and -

“What about cruelty to  readers?” demanded Biake.
#There's that to be considered

“Ob, rats!” said Walsh crass
the poet

At last the cams of Study No. 6 were loft to their
editorial duties in peace.

“Some of them scem to be cross,”
ngr.
Yes: they want to damp down all their rubbish upen &
3 suffering editor,” said Blake., * Wo shall have tc draw
the line very tight. Now to work again.”

And then the only sound that Lroke the si
usually noisy study was the serateh-scratch of four
pens travelling at a great rate over the paper,

“HELD IN CHECK,” I“ 1] PLUGK. ”» ln.
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| said

;i and he marched off with

remarked Herrics,

noe of the
industrious

AXD



CHAPTER 4,

A Stormy Meeting.

HILE Study No. & were cngaged upon e Lighly
important busingss of producing the first number
of “The Saint,” a meeting was being held in
Kildare's study. _After the match with the Mitverton

men, the captain of St. Jim's had made up his mind to
a decided step.

Kildare, as captain of the school, had a very delicate rask
39 hold the balance cven between the rival Houses at St

im's.

Beinz a School House fellow himself, he was easily sus-
preted by the New House of wanting to favour his own side,
and he was himself nervously afraid that he might uncon-
sciously do so. This led to a serupulous care on his part not
to put the School House forward on any occasion. a far

. E.)ﬁ scrupulous care in the opinivn of many of his House-
ellows,
_As a matier of fact, in his zcal to be fair all round,
NKildare was inclined to be a little too considerate towards
the New House, and not to insist strongly enough upon the
claims of his own. &

‘Thus it came about that the New House members of the
college team lhad been retained in spate of the captain’s
doubts.

Under the,rule of Monteith, the head prefect, the New
Ilouse discip[ine was not nearly so well maintained as that
of the School House. It was well known that secrer smoking,
and even drinking, went on in some of the Upper Form
studies there, and it was whispered that the head prefect
himself was one of the delinquents.

Kildare never interfered with the other House. but he
lieard the rumours, as a matter of course, and he knew that
there was something in them. The poor form shown by the
New House players of late was proof enough that something
was wrong somewhere.

But the captain’s position was a difficult one.

'The New House took it for granted that they should be
yepresented in the school team, and grumbled a little because

they now had only five players while the School House had
six. 'To make the eleven really efficient it was necessary to
at least two, if not three, of the New House

* chuck ”’
members, and pur School House fellows in their places.
But it was no wonder that Kildare hesitated to take such a
step. He knew that it would be taken by the New House
as an open declaration of war, and that trouble would imme-
diately follow, Kildare had hesitated, and the Milverton
match had been lost.

Now the captain bitterly blamed himself for not taking a
more deeided stand.

ITad he done so, it was pa
bheem saved. Ie had lope:
bitterly disappointed.

e had made np his mind now, however, Some of the
&chool House fellows who came to him to express strong
views an the subject, found him in the mood they wished to
find him in. He was as annoyed and determined as any of
them.

“You know why we were licked to-day, Kildare:”
Drake.

* Yes,

“AVell, are sou going io fire out those broken-winded
votters?”’

“Yes.” )

“You've made up yowr mind??

“¥Yes,' said Kildare, again.

The others exchanged looks of satisfaction.

“1Ii's got to be done* said Kildare. “The team as at
present constituted will never pull off a match. Joncs may
improve in form, and I might give him another charce, but
Rake and Sefton will have to go. It will mean a row in
committee.’”

“Tt's bound to. for Monteith is sure to make a fuss: hut
that's got to be faced!’ exclaimed Rushden. ‘‘We ave not
zoing to settle down to be licked in every match to pleaze
3!0““‘“]" It’s a pity the New Iouze was ever built at St

im's.”

“If they want war,” said Drake, “let them have it. We
could make up a better tean by ourselves than we could

le that the match might have
against hope, and had been

said

with their hel .
“I'm afraid that isn't quite correct,” said Kildare.
“ Alonteith himself is the Lest winger we have in the whole
school, or would be if he wasn't so selfish in his plar. And
Balcer is a first-rate man.’
**Well, they're only twe,” said Dwake.  “ They're not
worth the trouble they give. If we play the return match
_with Milverton with the same team, we sre as good as licked
‘o start with.”
know that, and there’s got to be a change. Wlhen we
visit Milverton we're going to pull off a victory, if we've got
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it in us,” said Kildare, with a gleam in his blue cyes. ™1
hope Monteith will take it sensibly, but if he makes a fuss,
I .Sngguse we can stand it.”’

* Of course we can. He's been looking f{or trouble lately,

he won't be happy till he gets it.”’

Well, I depend upon you fellows to back me up.”’

“ Right-ho! You can depend upon the School Iouse {a
stick to you!" exclaimed Drake. *~ And if it came to a row,
we'd back you up through thick and thin. We're glad to see
that you're going on the war-path at last. It's time.”

It must be admitted that most of the Rchaol House seniors
looked forward with lively anticipation to the row wirh Mon-
teith and the New House. Monteith had taken unsernpulons
advantage of Kildare's anxiety to keep the peace, aml his
cncroachments bad been unending. They were glad of a
chance to take him down a peg.

But Kildare looked towards the commitice meeting with
anxiety,

He knew what harm might be done to the schiool by an irre-
parable breach between the two Houses. The juniors wero
always at war, but that was mostly fun. and thero was a
right good feeling at the bortom of it. Buc if the seniors
1ok it up, the matter would be a great deal more serions.

But Kildare was not one 1o shrink from duty, when le
saw it clearly, and he went to the committee meeting with
his resolve firmly fixed

Monteith was there, of course, with Baker and Webb.
Webb was the new treasurer clected in the place of Sleath,
who had been expelled X

The New House members of the commitice were evidently
on their guard.

Webb and Baker were two very ducent fellows, but they
were under the influence of Monteith, and suspicious of the
School House, and inclined to back up their leader blindly.

And so when the question of a change in tho constitution
of the team was introduced, the backs of the New House
men stiffened perceptibly,

~ I think it will be admitted,” Kildare remarked, **that
the team is in need of changes. We made a rotten show
against the Milvertons.”

“They are a tough lot,” replied Montcith. “ They out-
classed us.” ) L.

“We must not be outclassed next time. When we visit
Milverton for the return match, we have got to beat thew.”

“We shall do it if we can, of course.”

* And to do it we shall want a stronger team.”

“J don't see that the school can provide a strunger one.”

“As far as the forwards are concerned, they can stand.’”
said the captain. * But there must be a ¢change in the backs.
At least two will have to go.”

AMonteith smiled unpleasantly.

‘Lot us know whom you mean to fire out, by all means,
Kildare.”

“ Rake and Sefton.”

“Yes, I guessed it; two of our side.”

# Sides have nothing to do with it. If they eould play up
I shouldn’t ask which side they belonged 0.  But they can't.”

“I don't see it.”’

“Well, I do. I'm willing to give Jones another chance.
But Sefton and Rake must make room for better men, and
that’s all there is about it.”’ .

“ And which of the New House fellows,”" azhed Monteitl,
“do you want to take in in their places:”

“I'd take in any that could fill them, but you haven't the
men on your side, Monteith. The places will have to be
flled by Bchool House fellows.™

The cat was out of the hag now.

Monteith's eyes began to glitter, .

“Now we've got 1t!" he exclaimed scornfully. “It’s tha
old story, the New House are to give way to the Hchool
House. Our men are to go, aned yours are 1o come in. You
might as well have said =0 at first, without beating about
the_bush.”

Kildare's eyes flashed. .

“Well, I've said so now,” he exclaimed.
fa misunderstand me, you must, that’s all. I've got to think
of the school as & whole, and not of this or that House. We
mmust havo a team that can win matches, and to get that
I'd take all the plarers from one House, if necessary. The
question of this House or that ought never to cnter into the
matter at all.” .

**1t is you who bring it in. We were willing to allow you
the odd man in the teem, for the sake of peace, but now
you want the whole thing to yoursel!

] want to get the best team possible.”

“Yes, 5o you say, but you can’t expect the New House fa
Delieve that all the good material at St. Jim’s happens to bo
collected in the School House,” exclaimed Monteith. **In
my opinion the New Housze ought ta be more represented

than 1t is, not less.”
IN “ PLUGK,”
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“Y¥ou are determined not to see reason, mﬂ so0 it'a no good
arguing. I am willing to put it to the vote.'
]\fnnteltil laughed contemptuously.
*“ Because your side has the majority on the committee.
If you are resolved to have your way, of course you can

have it, 'But as head of the New Ionse I protest against
Ea\ ouritism.’

“Do you accuse me of favouritism?”

Of ﬁot\nng your own honse, certainly.”

*“That's what you get for gi way 1o the brutes,” sail
Darvel. “ Never mind, let Monteith Keep his opinion. anid

sauch good may it do him. Tut it to the vote”
\Ionteu:h rose to his feet.

Wait a minute. 1 do uot intend to remain on a com-
m:(t(\e that refuses my side faiv play.”

© Withdraw, then, and be hanged to you!” broke out
Rushden ||orl\'

S I'm going to. If we're Io be bullied and outvoted every
time, onr coming here is on!y a farce, We may as well go.

He looked at Webb and Balker, who rose also,

* Better think it over,” said Kildare quietly.  “There's
the Milverton mateh in & fortnight, and next Saturday there's
the match with the Clifden h.l‘lom If we are not to be
licked we b better pull together.”

*I am quite willing if you are. Whal do you suggest?”
“I will give Jones another chance in the Clifden matel.
Thua vou will have three Inen in the team.”
id Sefton and

T ey must go in any case.
team.'

©Three New House mon,
said ‘.‘.-Iontei\h. with a sneer
rou!

“What are you going to do, then?™

“T shall consult with the fellows on my side, but oue
thing you mayx be sure of. we sha’n’t submir to be dictated
to and overridden by (he School House!" exclaimed the
prefect.

And the three New Ifouse members
FOON:.

“Good ride hmca to bad rubbish.”
get to business."”

But Kildare was looking worried.

“ Montnith has a card up his sleeve,”

““I don’t see what he can do, Kildare.
protest as much as he likes, and so can his friends, but, after
all, thes're in a mmorwty, and they will have to knuckle
under.  ¥on are captain, and you can give orders. It resis
with you to say who shn‘ll lay."”

1 know th&t, but suppose Monteith refuses to play wuless
the others are in the team

“The committee looked at each other dubiously, startled Ly
tl:e suggestion

“He couldn't,” said Davrel, at last.  “Even Monteith
:-nuldn t be such’ a cad as to refuse (o play for the school™

“1 don't kno.
‘Hh House “Ould'! t back him up in that.”
**They might
“ But sou won't give way?"
T{sldarp shook his head.

““No, I've given way too much ahoar]y

pens. I intend to stand by my decision.”
And there was an umanimous murmur of approval,

They're hardly fic io play a

and eight of the School House,™
“Not good enough, thank

walked out of the

said Darrel.  * Now lot's

* be said.

asked several voices anxionsly,

Whatever hap-

CHAFTER 5.
Kerr Makes Dlscovoﬂea.
HERE'S something up over the ways," said Figgins,
The chief of the New House juniors was looking
:hou"’l_itfui There was evidently something npon
ERESR V] L1Te
Kerr and Wynn looked at him inguiringly,

“Well, what is it. Figas?

“1 don't know. But Blﬁl\e and his friends are up to
M’I'I'l‘{ﬂ‘:lng. that much I am cerlain of. You know low
quict they've boen lately, We haven't bien able to wor
tiem inta a row for days. They stick elose to their Hon
and only come out or footer practic hey hardly ever
They ave awfully m3y turmnu over

turn up i the gym,
6o'mmhmg Now, what are the bounders hatchingt”
The Ca. put their heads together und thought it ouf,

and finally said that they gave it up.
“ 8o do’ snxd Figgins. * But one thing’s certain, and
that is that ic's something up against us. Blake is pnlpzu-
ing some sort of a giddy surprise for us, and if we don't get
on to it, he's hound to score. We've got to find out what's
on the rarj»e g
Fatty Wynn looked down in a puzaled way at the shabby
cquare of carpet which adomﬂd the siady.” Figgins ealled
Lim an a5, and procecded::
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He may object and

“I mean, we've got to find onl whal they're up to. It's
something ‘deep, and if we ain’t careful, they' lé et the
better of us. Now, how are we going to find out?

Agmu the Co. yave it up. .

“Well, we've pot to” said Figelns decidedls, “I've
noticed that there’s no light in their study window Just now.
Now's the time, “hmte\ er it is they're getting up, -it keeps
them awfully busy in their study, and so § suppose there v
be si ns of 1t there. One of vs has got to & and scout.”

“Jolly good idex,” said Eatiy Wrnn. ©You're the sery
chap, Figgy.”

1 didn't say 1 was goin

“You (ou!d do it s

“Ra 'he chap who go¢> mav get caught by those

d cne of us”

-nhd. I was thinking.”

“ That's
“Uh were you? Well, we'll foss up for it.

But, I say,
you're the man, Kerr. You make up so beautifully that
you could easily pass yourself off for one of those Kids."”

Uh, I say!” said Kerr. He was flatterced, but doubtful,

Kerr's father was an actor, and Kerr himself was the lead-
ing light in the New Flonse Amateur Dramatic Society. Ha
il move than once shown delirhred House-fellows veally
S\r'rlh.\nt impersonatmns and his fame was all over St.

im's

“Yos, you'll do,” declared n:. “You are o born
widdy actor, Kerr. You remember Low you plaved off being
a long-lost cousin of that bounder D'Arcy, and mave him a
chowing-up. You will able to pall it oﬂ, there fsn't the
sh"htest doubt about th

Well, I'm willing to
inwardly, bat nn'lblc to r
sha'l 1 Bx it up?

“Let me see. You must make up as a chap aboul your
own size. Oh, I say, go as i Lathom! He's away this
evening, you Enow. and it will be sefe, and if they take you
for a master, they won't dure 1o qn.ng rou. You imifate
Lathom benrutifully.”

Kerr grinned.

Mr. Lathom was the fus sy
Fourth Form at St, Jiw's. e was a good little man, but
extremely fussy. Ile wore glassos, and had a habit of pecr-
ing before him, so that he had a comical resemblance to a
tortoise poking its head forward. He had a habit, too, of
speaking sententio h much hawing and humming,
and of impatting wisdom in the form of aphorisms.

Kerr, for the amuzement of the juniors of the Now House,
had often imitated My, Lathom, and had once made up
that gentleman with pgreat success. Figgins's idea was
for in the dusky winter evening it was a
tnomanr{ te one that (he imposture would never be detectad.

ery’s property " wardrobe was varied and oxtensive, and
{‘qual to the demand.

< 1t zaid Kerr, a little dubious
¢ this torrent of praise. *Ilow

shortsighted master of (he

‘Little Lathom's about your height,” said Figginz, “and
sou can pad to gei the breadth, You have hiz voiee anil
zerures to the life. Come on, and we'll help vou. We've

gat a clear hour without Lcm;z worried by any of those
Loastle prefects.”

Aud Figgins & Co. set to work,

With the assistance of Figey and Wynn, Keer was soon
made up in his new character. Figuy ca!‘nrl in some of the
New Ilouse boys to see him when T wa s finished, as a test
of tha disguise.

¥ Come m here, Pratt, Wilcox,
nama Fou.

“No larks,” said P
him go out of lhc gat
us ever! Oh erike

He gasped in dizmay as 1u- s the fizure in the study.

Kerr played the part. to the lifs

Pringle. Mr. Lathom

L ﬁ“i Tathom's rone off, T saw
vzodf, and he looked as bie a guy

“Er “hﬂ did you say, Pratt? Reprai your romark, if
Fou plea
bt = bu"’ rour parden, sin" stammored  Pratf, frozen
th terror. 1 didn’t know you were heve, sir. I was only
joking.”
*You were jojo-joking, were geu? How dare vou

e upon so sacced o ~an. ctt Flip him over the car,

Pratt gasped again on hearing such a coimmand from the
sunposed  Form master.

“Dot him on the Loko! ¢
great dignity.

The :-mncf.mtmn of Pratl was so Iudicrous that the <hums
Lursr into a roar of lavghter, and-Pratt was enlightened.

On, it's yon, Kerr ! ho exclaimed, panting with relicf,
“Yon beastly bounder! You nearly frightened me oui of
my wits!

““You should learn to be a zood bos,
_Inl.i\ ‘(‘\f your kind teacher.

O, rats!

Jsimed Me, Lathom, with

and to speak Tespest.
grinned Kevr.
What's the japz, anyway
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“1'm gumg on g visit fo lhe‘?rhonl “Honse, thai’s all,
Keep it dark.

Pratt grinned,

** What hol”

And quite a number of New House juniors watched ihe
pseudo-master of the Fourth as he crossed the guadrangle
in the dusky evening.

** He's great,” eaid Figgins—'‘he's simply great!”

“But if he's spotted,” =a1d Wynn, “there will be & howl-
mv row,’”

= Oh, he won't be spoited.™

Kere entered the School House boldly, with Mr. Lathom's

<low and smn tread, his head poked forward, a pair of

glasses on his nose. A coup[n of Third Form youngsters,
who were chiasing each oiber in the passoge, bolted at sight
of hine. Ile passed up ﬁhe stairs with great dignity. and
reached the famous No. 6 8

The fact that there was no liy vindow showed that
the chums were not at home. d the door, and it
opened readily. He grinned as he went in. He turned up
ilie ras, and looked around.

The room presented its usual aspeet. and except that {
w3 a little better furnished, did not differ from the unsual
run of dies «wt 8t. Jim's, Kerr lookod z‘m.nd the voom,
an ng out of the common caught his

Yet for durs pest the chums of Stady © I\ad been husy
ihere hatching some plot or other, aud surely there must
temain some cluc» o the secret if he looked lor 1z enough for
it. So Kerr said to hiwself, and he renewed his scarch

A pile of manuscript on the table, wnder a book. came in
for his attention, and he glanced at it cavclessly. Then he
wtarted. and lis look became riv otod.

Por th what caught his

* The Saint,” the Official nc'imul AMagazine of St Jim's,
Edited Bv Jack Blako, Esq., 8.8

Kerr gave a whi

The seeret was ou(

He was strongly omr{od to open the pages of “The

Alnt, and ascertain just what they cmnmned bur he
lhour b it better to hurry back lo Figgins with the news of
the discovers he had made.

**What a go!” he m:ulcrl‘d
Whai a go!” p

He replaced the book on the foolscap, and turned towards
the deor,

At the same moment there was a trampling of feet in the
passage without, and Kerr had Just time to whip into the
eupboard before the chums of Study No. 6 entered.

Kerr's movement had been qu!cg as hightning, and he was
t of sight and the cupboard deor closed when Jack Blake
1 hiz companions cnteved thn room,

**Hallo, the gas is alight!” exclaimed Blake.
loss ass, Herries! Why didn’s you turn it ont?
io!

“1 did,” said Herries.

“Stuff | Tt didn’t light itself! Never mi
work, We've got to finish this number to-nig
cnly got twenty minutes. Buck upl”

The four juniors sat down, produced their pens, and began
to write,

Kerr ventured to peep from the cupboard, and saw the
l-t.artettc busily at work,

*1 think my leader is all right,” said Jack, with a grin of
satisfaction. ¥ I've slated those Rats a treat!”

“1 say,” said D1gby, “do you spell ‘conglomeration” with
two ¥'s or one
I ain’t guite sure,” said Jack dubiounsle
cted commas, Then il it's wrong, it'll

mel

“Bo that’s their liitle g

“You care-
1 toid you

1, let’s get to
¢, and we've

“Put it in
pposed 1o be

< a jollv zeod idea!”

I\o fnished” niy article,” said Arthur  Augustus. “1

tiink it is weally good. IUs a descwiption of a beast an“ n

¢s the (nnteuh-bea:f and it s weally funny, you kno
“And I've given Figgins & Co. something,” said Blnko

“ This will make them it up. What do you think of this as

a Bmerick?

! There ave three Imnfu'(I_bouia('!sLsc\\.o 0
By the queer name of Figgins & Co.;
They ought to be sacked
From the school, that's & facis
They're a howling dizgrace to the how,

¢ Ha, ha, ha!”
“Not bnd. 5 |l"
‘* What's what?"
“1 thought I h:\a.rd something.
o'l,dand we'll get the thing pasted out, “und
ready
Kerr vemained as siill as a mouse in the cupboard. -
He had nearly betrayed himself when he listened to Jack

e

Hallo, what's that??

Fancy, T suppose. Get
it will be all

NEXT SATURDAY: swniiBof B

Blake's flattering K](amlgtloh of the Co., {0 which Le had the
honour to belong was on his guard now.

The chums fn:uehe.i their wn ng at lasf. It had not heen
a short or an easy task, for, e their own compositions,
they had to copy out the \‘an ws contributions sent in by

hool House boys,

But it was done at last.

The method of * publication®
\E'I: Ulg‘e"'ol‘s one,

© have the magazine prinied was our of the (;u:\stlm
to make a number of written copics was too much
az Herries put it. So Blake had m"‘hac"d a ‘mge
cardboard, and the contri ibutions wing written on one sido
of the raper only, they could be pusted in proper order on
the eardboard and read by =li.

Blake had made a la\g\ |)un of p
as much as he 't‘qu:n
penge in w br

kit upon by Blake was o
.-nn.l

worl

sheet of

. about twenty 1imes
for his purpo-e, and invested three-
tiened vut the sheet of cardboar:l on
1he |ablc. nel oumm"nvcd to pasie the shoets of foolswcap
upen it.  The hoard was a ** double imperial,” s0 there was
plenty of room.

Blake was finis]
on the table
weight ir it }
influcnes of tha

** That's (louo," “AWell leave it here to dry,
and later on we'll post it up in the hall. Then we'l] i-
special Invitation to Figgins & Co. rQ coms over u.zrh
pals and read the pfettv thing: 2

And the chums gunitted the

As soon as they were fai
hiding-place, e (umcd up the
number of ** The Saint.

There were many items that made bimi grin and many
that made him savage, but he did not emipty the inkpob
over the first number of Study No. 6's paper. Ho fele that
it would not be playing the game. Bur he considered him-
self quite free to make any rev

ions he chose.  And so0, w
Blake's pen and ink-craser, Kerr procecded to make so
alterations.

<0 neatly that thew cou.d only be noticed Ly
actually ling throush the 1 as the chums had
alveady fix T the work . ther were not likely
1o read * nt” over again before pesting it vp in tliy
Lommaor

Kerr Tt sati=fed
him, L the study. B8 waa
bursting with the news he had for I.,gms and Wynn, bun
lie was not fated to escape yet.

He was descending inio” the hall when Mr. Kidd, the
wmaster of the School IHouse, came along to his 5h.dy. 1le
noddesd genially.

The Fourth Form master boarded in Mr. Kidd's house,
and he frcqucntly went into the housemaes study to smoke
a pipe in the evening. My, Kidd, unfortunately for Kerr,
was ;1'1‘ abhulmolm I:in I:;l ?:mt i %

A acl already I”* he said. thought you were goin
10 be away ell the uemng Lathom.™ e £ome

Kerr groaned i |

** I=er—returned,” he said, n Mr. Lathow’s drevling
voice, I—cr—altered my mind.”

: Yes, T see vou did.  Come and have a smoke.”

And Mr. Kidd linked his arm in Kere's, and marehed him
off to his rocm.

Zorr was qual‘mg His get-up was a fArst-rate one, bui
liow it would stand the scrutiny of the keen-cyed housemosier
in_the [ull light he did not dare to think.

They entered the housemaster’s study,
sufficient presence of mznd to &t down in a decp casy
(ha.ln with his back to the gas Mr. Kidd was turning }nghcr.

Please—er—don’t turn it too Ligh,” he said.  “ You know
my-—er—eyes are weak.”

“Certainly,’” sail Mr.
muo‘,’ahle th a sincke the .“:I:ght is there

* Nothing,” said the supposed Form masier; “but T
I've [orgotten my pipe. {'uul go to my room and fetel

“Don't trouble. 1 have some of lho*e cigars you adniiy
=0 much, There’s the box, Let me give you a light.

Kerr trembled. He mechanically accepted the ci and
the light. The dimness of the study and the excellence of hia
make-up had saved him so far. But what wus going to
bappen? He had a pretty clcar idra of what would happrn
if he smoked that cigar. But how could he get out of it?

He hegau to smoke mechanically. He Lmd never smoked
a cigarctte even before, for he was n lad of cleanly ways,
He had no very clear idea of how he should smoke that cigar,
and ere Jong he swallowed a gulp of smoke thut nearly
suffocated him,

He coughed so vielemly ithat his glisszs f(ll off aud hg
replaced them with a frpmhlmg hand.

** Are you i}l, Lathom?" .

“ Er—po~I o« all right, thank you'

IN “PLUCK” 1™

t T‘m and the cardboard was left lying
placed round its edges to
feney 15 buckle under the

Blake.

- stole fiom his
urveyed the fisst

nned when his work was compleied.
He turned the light ovt and )

=B
Q!

and Kerr had

Kidd; “there is nmhmg 1008
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Kerr could not turn pale, Lecause his [iee wasz inade up
to imirate Mr. Lathom's sallgw complexion: hut he was
beginning to feel awful,

A doad]\ faininess seized upon him, sl alicrnate hot and
cold thrills passed chrough his body, He felt li\nr he would

e sick if he moved, and he dired not move o liml, Iis
elr-mgs- stillness awskz Mr. Kidd's curiosity,
“ Is there anything wrong. my dear Lathom?
HI—I'm afrmi T il st crad Kerr desperalely, ©1

‘:e Lest I s, My, Lathom.”

T—or-

made a holl. for ihe duor.

the bousemasier staring aftee him in absolu e stupefaction.
fWell,” said Mr. Kidd o himself, ‘1 have noticed thaf

Tathom s a queer sort of animal, but what's the matiwer

with him now, 1 wonder?”

And he sat down to finish bis own cigar,

The unhappy 1||l'g1n stor holicd alovg the passage. Tle only
wanted fo escape—to get into the o ren air. He would have
given worlds to be safe hack in the New House. He dashed
into the guadrangle, going down the steps three at a hound,
much to the amazement of several juniors who saw Tvirn,

“ Nover knew eold Lathor was such an aceobal,” said Jack
Blake. in wonder.

"L'\thunl' said TTe

¢ No, he isn't—ihat

“is itr  Hallol
What's e gurgling abont ¥

8¢ iIn % i1l said Blake, concerned ai once, for the Fourth
Formers liked their Form-master, in spiie of hu eceentiic-
fies.  * Let’s go and seo if we can do anything

They hurried towards {he unbappy ]mmlmg, who was
leaning over a flower-bed in a state of physical and mental
wisery impessible to deseribe. Kerr had felt like it only
once before, when he had crossed the Irish Sea on o stovmy
doy. He was mumbling and moeaning to himself.

But what amazed the elims on approaching him was fo
sce that his whiskers were dongling from one cheek. and that

He di-appoored, leaving

shom's away,”

re's ‘u!m:hmg wrong with him,

he was mumbling in the strong voice of a suftering hboy

instead of the weak tones of AIv, Lathom.

My hat!? =prnd Blake. “It%s a swindie: t
Lathom at all, it's Ker,

“1 thouzht Lathom was away.”

© Y, this is another of Rere's gldd\ imperzonations

*The bounder! And he's hoon in thie Schoo? I[mrs(. play.
ms: some giddy j(w]..(“ 1 suppose.’

“Ile eéame out in a mighiy bhurry, anyway. Tle sees

Totter now. This is where we go and symphtiise with him,
grinned Jack.

't

The chuma eanght on to the ides. and in o moment ti\(y
Liad swrrounded the sham Mr, Lathon,
-
CHAPTER 6,

A Terrible Mistake,
'Iln' weight ““5

ERR was feeling more himsell now
gone from his chest, and his hoad was
turned to go to the New Ilouse, \\hen the {‘hunw
came up.

“(ood evening, Mr. Lathom!™
oo

said Blake,
Mr

raising his

good evening, my | Lathom a(lm tod lis

DOy 1 aLr
and peercd at ‘Bloke, :md feeling as he

&l id so that
hiz whiskers were in the wrong place. he surreptitiously put
them straight as well as he ccml:l You have—er—1 per-

ceive, jusi come from the—er—-gymnasion, I am always
pleased to see my boys indulge in—cr—beneficial and health-
ful exercise)
"'l‘lmni- you, sir. Will rou see now the lines you gave
me to do
Ancllmr time, Blake—onother time. I am—cr—busy
sir._ You are going in for bolany %"

s Bon\n), Blake! Er—I don’t quite understand you.”

L, R thought you were examining the flower-bed ju«! now,

bIl Lathom coughed uncomfortably.
« Rather a queer time to start botany in ihe mnler sir,
sfml Blake.

“¥es—yes, (o into your Houvse now. boy
# There’s something T W anted to say to you,
£ Another time, Blake.”
“Jt's only a fow words, sir.” =
e Well, well, be quick, then.”

“Ips about a horrid bounder in the New Flouse, sir. A
MEXT SATURDAY: : ‘,.n."amﬂiffuﬂ'ﬂf:fu Eind
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v sort of awful mny\gle! named Kere, Tou must have
the {ripo-honnd.”

The 3»,:‘\1{59 v, Lathom irembled with rage.

“ Blake!

“Yes, sir. Of course, you've noticed him. Ile is con-
spicuons, even among the New House cads, by his sloveuli-
ness and general untidiness. He has joined the An \‘\ nshing
League, as a protest azainst the Soap Trust, and—

¢ Blake, T'll break your— mean, you must nol spes e
of your schoolfellow in this extremely reprehensible way.'

Lo kn sivy but I want you to know the horrid beunder T
am relerring to, and I can't without describing him. Though,
of conrse, if I said he was the frowsiast, funniest-faced wasler
in Ihr- Now House, vou'd know I meant Kerr,”

‘Il—Blake—go into your House af onee!”

“ Bui I've got something particular to tell you aboni il
horrible cad of a Werr, The heast is in the habit of
impersonaling people for a joke, because he {hinks he's a
giddy actor.”

Me. Lathom slarted.

“And Lve seen him gol up as you sir,” said Blake
mereilessly, @ I've kuown him have the cheek to got himself
up as the mazier of the Fourlh, and poke himself into the
School Hose, .md eome out three steps ab a time hecaus:
be \\Ias spotied !

“Yes, sir; if we ﬁnd.«ﬁ’e Lorrid hounder masguerading
like that, T suppose wd @uglt to ge for him, ounghta't we,
and fr -march hima®.and down the guad as a lesson?”

Then Kerr realised” that be vas known, and he made o
desperate bound to estape.  In a wmoment the chums of
Stndy No. 6 had fastened upon him.

No_you don’t,”” said Blake checlTuII,v.

“ Blake! How dare youl”

“QOh, come off! Do you think we dm:: kucw who yom
are? Think I ihonld have said atl that M€ I didn't know
who you were, Kere?

Kerr affeeted to surrender, watching like a cat for =
chance fo break loose,

“We'll give him _the frog'samareh,” weni on Blake,

“These New Hounse kids are gotiing altogether too imper-

tincat, Prisoncr, bave you anything to say why sentenee
almul(l not be passed upon you?

break all your ne it you don't chnek it ! growled
Kerr, in hiz natural voiee,

“I[nllu, he's geliing ferocious
“ Look entt” “whispered Kerr suddenly. 1
r a mouvieni the aiteution of the chums was tuken Trom
wim. e mudeé a sudden spring and eluded them, and
Imumlnrl away mio the gloom,
*Tahen inl” exclaimed Biake.
Alter him!™
Annoyed at hoing so easily hoodwinked. ihe chums gav
chase. Kerr had dashod off towards the gates, the only wi
open to him. ITe inlended to dodge among the elms and ge
yound to his own Tlouse. The chums dashed after him. and
Korr, having swifily done his dodging, they missed him,
Isl.:l\.o Imltvd w ith o growl.
*Jla’s gone!
*No. he dsn’i

Blake could hardly believe his cyes.

There was Kerr coming directly fowards them, as il
seemed, from the direction of the gates. They dodged inlo
cover in a twinkling. Not for an instant did it cross their
mind that the real Mr. Lathom had refurued to the schoo!
at this inopportunc moment, had let himself in with hi:
Ley, and was now going towards his House in blissful un-
conseionsiess of the surprise awaiting him.,

The chums could not be expected to guess all that, and, a2
a matter of fact, no doubts even eame into their mind. They
Lad not the sl < uncasiness that the individual coming
towards them mighi not be the dizguised junior from the
New House.

* Ready I whispered Blake,

¢ Right-ho!"

”(_ollar him!1”

The chums rushed aul and in a seecond the master was
collaved and drggged fo the ground. Mr. Lathom was s¢
prxw!vacd with amazement that hr could only faintly gasp.

ot you!" yelled 'I‘Ialc-\ “Got you, you bounder!
s-march him, kids!”
y seized the unforfunate master of the Fourth, and
prepared to frog’ —marnh him across the quadrangle.
. Dear me!” gasped Mr. Lwllmm. “What does this—er-~
mean? Let me go instantly '

“Doesn’t he do it well?" said Blake admiringly. “Ono
would think it was old Latlmm himself talking.”

“RBlake! How dare you! Let me go Im!tanﬂy‘”

" The horrid bounder:

mu od Herries. * Look, here he comes?

(b, ohuck it! You know we know who you are.”
& INCHECK,” [
s ariED MR . IN “PLUCK.” P

By Mark Dasrag
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* I am Mr. Lathom, vour master, I—"

“ That's right; keep it up1”?

“I will eane you severely I

* Go on!”

“* You shall all be expelled from the school!” howled Mr,
Lathiom. ‘' Are you mad to dare to treat your mester with
such—er—unparalelled insolencey™

said Hervies uncasily.

Pull whiskers off; he’ll own up then.”
Herries filled his fingers with Mr. Lathom’s whiskers and
tugged. The unhappy master gave a fiendish yell.
* They won't come off ! gasped Herries, in dismay.
“ What i?
“ They won't come off.”
“Oh, rot ! Let me have a try

i B
“ Rats! Give me hold.” . .
Blake tugged at the whiskers. Then he had io admit that

they were genuine, and the whole horror of the mistake that

had been made rushed upen him.

They let Mr. Lathom drop as suddenly a be had become
rq(l;‘hot. He was upon his [eet in a mument, boiling over
with rage.

" Flogged! Caned! Expelled!” he yelled. Tl have
you all expelled!  I—I—J——" How darc you—how dare
yoni’ - y

‘:}E’;E“f_"“ﬁ pardon, siv,’" gasped Blake.

Indignation choked Mr. Lathom's uiterance.

“* We took you for somebody clse, sir.”

‘' Follow me instantly, all of you! Den’t try to get away.
I know who you are. Follow me immediately 1™
_And the outraged master of the Fourth stalked off to rhe
School House, with the chums at his hecls. Ther were nearly
frezen with horror.

* What on earth shall we do?” mutfered Blake hopelessis,
“We can't give Kerr away. Hallo! Theve the fwage is;
he's ecen it all!”

They caught a glimpse of Kerr, still in his make-up, pecring
wut from behind a tree. "The New House junior watched the
unhapps procession vanish into the School House.

“ Go to rour study,” said Mr. Lathom sternly. I will deal
with you in the morning. } do not—er—wish to puuizh vou
1l T have had time to reflect.  But such an—er—unheard of
outbreak of hooliganism ean only be adequately punished by
your expulsion from the school, and I hold out no hiepe of
pardon to you.”

And the chums went away disconsolately enough.

A few minutes luter Mr, Kidd lookid into the Form
rmaster’s room. g
** Hallo, Lathom ! said rhe housemasier geniullr. “T hope

yau're better now,”’
“Yes," waid Mr. Lathom, “T ata feeling bettor, Tt wasa
You saw if,

shock to mwe, as you may imagine,

a Naiurally. 1 dou’t quite wnderstand yon. If
Four indisposition iz guite over, perhaps you will have another
cigar.”

. ' Tdon't quite follow, I have been treated with unbeard-of
insolence——"

* Mr, Lathom !

** Assaulred, and

“How? By w

**What do you mean

“ You must ceriain
fwenty mi
Lousemaster.

Y My, Kidd. it is not fen minufes since T refurned io the
schnool from Ryxleombe !

They stared at one anviber, Each one strongly snepecied
the other of ‘nsanits, and there is no telling how the situation
would have ended, but just then there came a tap at the door,
and Kerr opened it. Ierr was himself again now, though
there were traces of the make-up left on his face.

“What do you want, Kerr?'" asked Mr. Lathom angrily.

#I-T want tell you “.f'!llcl]]ill%" faltered Kerr. 1 heard
FOU RAY YOU were g:ui.ng 1o cxpel Blake for tackling you in tha

Jbout iLE?

arly frightened oui of my
7 Bince you left my study

I haven’t Leen in your stu
Le dreaming, Mr. Lathom! It is not
ites since you left my study,” said the puzzled

quad, sir, and
- What do rou know
YTy was my fault.
“Your fanlt—haw?
“ He took you for me, sirt?
“ How could he take me for you—a hoy? Don't he abeprd 17
Kerr [alteringly explained,
“Yaou—you garﬂl te impe

Lathom, " You—rou——"
Tt was a joke, sir,” ¢
o T'll teaeh you to play such jokes!” shouied Mr. Lathom,

NEXT SATURDAY:
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Mr.,
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“There's no mistake, is

I_Ie,’iool.' up a pen. “Take this nole to your housemaster,
it

He seribbled a note and handed it to Kerr,

" Yes, sir.,””

“One moment,” zaid Mr, Kidd mildly. *The boy had
acted very bravely in owning up like this, Mr. Lathom. ITa
might have allowed the punishment to fall upon Blake and
saved himself.”

“ That is true,” said Mr. Lathom, after a panse. .

“1 don't know what you have said to Mr. Ratcliff-—- -

“T have explained the bog’s fault, and asked him ta
administer a sound fogging.”’ i

“ Now,” said Mr. Kidd persuasively, “ as Kerr admits his
fault, and is sorry——""

ie paused a moment.

“I'm awfully sorex, sir,” said Kerr contritely.

“ And as ho has owned up in o manly way, don't you thiuk
2 caning would meet the case?”

r. Lathom, who was a good-tempered little man at heart,
was already calming down, and he had too great a respect for
Mr. Kidd to wish to oppose him.
“Certainly, if vou think <o, Mr, Kidd,” he said.
return me the note, Kerr. Hold out your hand, sir 1™
err obeyed. Ie received six stingers on cach hand, and
he went out of the study fairly doubl.d up, bub satisfied, upon
the whole, to have got off so cheaplv,

Mr. Lathom sent for Blake latcr, and explained to him ihat
the facts weve known, and the chums of Study No. 6 par-
doned, The chums went their way rejoicing, and voted Kerr
a brick, as indeed he was,

“You

——

CHAPTER 7.
Ordered Off the Field,
HAT are we going to do about it?
1t was James Monteith who spoke.
A number of New House sentors had met in the
head prefect’s study to discuss the question of the
fooiball team, and they were all looking angry and incensed.
** This is how the matter stands,” went on the prefect. “ We
are practically ousted from the ecllege team.  As it is, we are
five against six of the 8chool House.” If Scfton and Rake ara
turned out, we have only three members loft, The team will
he ’m‘aclica}l_y a Scheol House side.  Are we going to stand
ity

“Nol was the general repiy.

“ But what can we do¥” as{'ﬁ Baker. ¢ Kildare is eaptain,
and the captain’s word is Jaw upoen the question of making up
the tcam,”

* That's s0,” eaid Monicith. “ Kildare has the power to
leave out whom he pleases; but we have a wayx of bringing
liim to roe’n’son.”

b

* By refusing to play with the eleven, and leaving him fo
make up a whole side {rom the School House. It would puzrle
him to do it.,”

e seniors looked at cach other doubtfully,

' That would be a serious sm]p," said Baker.

ST might
casily lead to the defeat of the college on the fooball field.”?
*“‘That's Kildare's look out.”
“ It's ours, too, We don't want the colloge beatlen. Hang
it all, we can't put our personal feelings before the game.”
B § See you are inclined to back up Kildare in Lis dictating

io

othing of the kind.”" said Baker hotls.” I don't back hima
up. I think he's rough on the New House, and I'm for using
any legirimate means to bring him {o reason. But when it's
proposed to risk getting the school licked for the sake of scor-
ing off Kildare, I must say I think it’s time to draw the line.”

Monteith set his lips. "He had not expected opposition on
his own side, and it annored him deeply. But Baker was one
of those quiet, obstinate youths who have decided opinions
and stick to them. He would not see reason—fromn the pre-
feet’s point of view. And 2 murmur from the meeting showed
that ihe rest were to 2 great extent in agreement with Baker.

Monteith saw that ke wounld have to frim his sails carefully
il he wus to remain a trusted leader of his House, He was
willing to sacrifice the interests of the school 1o his revenge
wpon Kildare, but the others were made of manlier stuff, Ile
swallowed his rage and changed his tack.

** That was only a suggestion, of courso,” he remarked. “T
don’t say that we should be driven to do it. Kildare wonld
see reason, I mean, and realise that he must make some con-
cessions to our House. He couldn't spare us froin the team.”
. Buat if you used that as a threat, you'd have to stick to it
il he_defied you.”

“Yes, I suppose 0.

* Then it would
=ad,” replied Bakoer,
of that kind,”

e to getting the colloge Ticked, as 1
1 can't say I'm in favour of anything
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of the meeting.” said \lun
teith, looking vound.  “I
dan’t W 1o impose my

own  Views upon anyone.
Kildave has laid down
that we arve fo have only

three men in the college
toam, Baleer, Jones, and
myself. If you fellows are
agreeable, I” ve got nathing
to complain o

There wa

werg xpri
for (‘Lg ing Kildare and
withdrawing  wholly from
the fvatbell team if le re-
fused to concede their de-
mands,  But they were a
ninority.  Most of the New
Houwse seniors shared Bak
views—that the honour of
the school must come first.

It was finally put to the
vote, and the majority de-
«claved for accepting Kil-
duve's terms, and Monteith
gave in with the best grace
dre could.

“That's seliled, then,” he
i “We play in  the
mateh  {o-morvow,
“ ho. r-t' we shall play n
the roturn Milverfon mateh
I have my doubrs.”

“What do you
asked Baker,

I menn that if we sur-
render now, Kildare will be
encouraged to malke further
demands, He says already
e is not satisfied with
Jones's play. I fancy there’ll
Le another' New House man
turned  out of the tenm
00N,

“I don't believe Kildare
will go any further,

**But what if he rlncs?"

“Well, if he does. I'll
a that it’s time to put
our foot down. Bur, so far,
I think wo ought 1o play,
apd do our best for the
school,”” said Baker.

“Very well, I'll tell Kil-
dare we plav to-morrow,
and that's settied.”

The meeting broke up.
Monteith took the first op-
partunity of payinz a visit
to the captain of S{. Jim's
to acquaint him with the de-
termination arr; at by
the New Hous

mean?

Kildare had been  con-
siderably worried lately as
to what course the New

House prefect would take,
and Monteith had purpescly
kept him in suspense.  But
the captain had no idea of
receding an inch from the

possinou he had taken up.
1Te looked at Monteith with
cold inquiry as the prefect
entered his study.

“T've eome to speak to you abon( the Clifden mateh,”
Monteith icily. “I've talked it over with the fellows on my
side, Kildare, and I may as well tell you that we wera
strongly inclined to withdraw altogether, and leave your side
to run the team alone. It appears to mo that that's what you

want."
replied Kildare.

e t-r-a.p, &nd t-

said

“I want nothing of the kind,”
hat \'nu_l side have not determined upon such a step?
We want the college to win as much as you do, or
nm-c and so we've decided to take it lying down. We arc
\\|llm-' to play only three men to your eight, for the sake of
peace, but we want it distinetly lmderstmd that that ends our
surrendering.
“I don't understand you.”
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1 mean that if you 1 want to Further reduce the New IInu-n
portion of the team you had better go the whole hog at once,
and have done wiih it

“1 don’t want to reduce it. I'd rather increase it, if yon
had the players, but you haven’t. The school has got to win.
I've never Lcmplmuod about your play or Baker's. I admit L
have my donbts about Jones. I've told you so already. But
I'm j.l\xng him a fresh trial in the Clifden match to-morrow.
and he'll have a chance of showing whether he's fit to mect
the Milvertons again.”

Monteith gave a disagreeable smile.

“ Very well. You'll bear in mind what I've said. We'va
given way all we intend. If there is further friction, the ve.
sponsibility is on your shoulders, not mine.'

*“HELD IN CHZCK," IN sk PL“GK” In.
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And he quitied the study. .
K a sigh. It was net all pleazure to ba captain
ke 8E. Jim's, with two rival houses pulling
His path weuld have been a great deal

ouze piclect had shown the least desive
but that wos not to be expected of James

Now

1l with him,

t day was the day of the Clifden match, The
cllows were an average team, nothing like the
on men in fo and Kildare could afford to_take
s with them, ‘That was his reason for giving Jones
ane chance. . <
Had not Kildarve been co concerned about his immediale
X he would hove noticed that something was agog in
ior portion of the School House that Saturday. There
nuch whispering and chuckling among the juniors. As
a natter of fact, the first number of *“ The Saint,” prepared
for publication, as we have seen, the previous eveming, was
tobe o to the public that afternoon. Dlake, after mature
i n. ]:acl decided to let the hour of publication
ately after the football match, when all the School
Housze would be at Jiberiy to enjoy the rare treat preparcd
them. Meanwhile, * The Saint™ reposed in the cupboard
udy No. 6. Blake had put it away without, of course,
exaniining it, and he had no idea of the revisions EKerr had
upon if.
rgins & Co. said nothing of their knowledge of the secrat.
were willing to let the number be published, with
Kerr's amendments, but they intended te be on the spot with
eome fricnds to see it, . R
The afternoon was cold and windy, with a thin, wet mist
hovering over the ground. "It was not a pleasant day for
football, but that 1tade no difference to the teams. The
Clifden fellows arrived ‘in due course, and the two clevens
turned out for the mateh. Round the field the spectators, of
whom there were a goodly number in spite of the weather,
stood wrapped in coats and toshes, with their caps
ulled down over theircars. St. Jim's won the tess. Clifden
were given the wind fo kick off against, and it was stiff. As
soon as the teams got to work, the m peejudiced ohserver
could not fail to see what an improvernent had Leen wrousrhs
it The feam by the changes Kildare had made,
forward line had always been good, Lat the
failed to do what waz roquired of th Now
worst failures were gone, nud twe sturdy School
fellows were in their places, ithe home defence was
ander.  But there was still o weak spof, and that
centre-half.  Jones had been a good plaver in
me, but he had gone off form of late. is wind was not
was not quick or steady.
, and a charge bowled him
ow and clumsy, and it
even during the las

brine: o

HIN d
that the two
Housze

They brought ihe ball goal-
nowhere, and as it happened
s tof the attack fell on eontre-half.  The ball went in,
aud Kildara snnppod his teeth,

“For goodness’ sake buck up, Jones!” e said, as they
walked back to the contre of the field. “ What's the matier
with yout”?

Joncs scowled. He knew that he hed failed lameniably,
hit he was not inclined to admit it.

The geme was resued, and the collego attacked vigor-
¥, and their offorts weie loudly cheered, cspecially when
v materialised in & goal, and the score stood level. The
£oal came from Montcith’s fook, and it was really well taken,
and nis name was shouted with loud cheers by
&t dim’s. There was nao further scoring in t

‘When the whisila went again, the home team started with
a powerful atiack, which drove the visitors back foward
their goal. But with a strong wind behind them, Clifdon
vecovered and began to gain ground.  They put all their
“beef’ into & big efflort, and came on with a rush that for
the moment staggered the Saints.

The Clifden forwards broughi the ball on with a fine burst,
and went through the red-and-white team, beating the halves
finely. The Clifden captain had the ball, and he was opposed
by Jones. He dribbled the ball fairly round Jones's feet,
and rushed on with n quict grin on his face. Jones snapped
his teeth, and, forgetting himself in his annoyance, charged
the Clifden skipper and brought him heavily to the ground,

It was a charge of the roughest deseription from behind,
end the Clifden man went down with a crash. e foul was
undentable, and a vell rose round the field. in the midst of
which the referce’'s whistle was heard shrilling. Play was
immediately stopped, and the players gathered round the
fallen skipper, and he was helped to his feet. He had gone
down right within the penalty area, and he was not slow to
claim the kick.

Kildare was pale with rage. Tt was not only the advaniage
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gained by the enemy, through the penaliy-kick, ihat annored
him. It was the blackguardly action of the back in charging
the Cliiden skipper foully, and bringing disgrace vnen tha
side he belonged to. Kildare strode np to Jones with a look
upon his face that mads the New House fellow extremely
umteasy.

“Get off the field, Jones!™”
Jones glared at him.
““Do you hear? I ord
“I—T didn't mean—
“I don’t know and den't care what you meant, T kpnw

what you did. Yeuw've a di e fo any deeent team, Geh

off the field!”

Jones ground his iccih, e had
expeeted to be “slanged ution of
bemg ordered off the hield wr

“Sha’n’t!'" he ground ouf.

Kildare came nearer to i + hands elenched,
on five. -

“Are you going, or shall T shove yeu ofl 7

Jones receded a_pace, He turned an appealing glance
tho veleree-—Mr. Kidd of the School House,
face was cold and stern.

** Get off the ground. Jones " he taid. T uphold Kildave's
decision, and should have said so myself if he hud not spoken.

von off ihe ficld,"”

is ey

pen

But My, Kidd's

¢'s order, Jenes, with

rging into his palms, turncd

and slowly made his way off the ficld, grected with Zroans
by mast of the spectators,

“I protest!” exclaimed Monteith, his brow davk with

anger. I protest!™

“Hold your tongue!” said Kildave ronghlr,
been teo much time wasted ziready.

Monteith gritted his tecth, He was inelined to walk of
ihe field himself, there and then, and leave Kildare to finish
tho match as best he could, He was angry with Joacs for
having placed himself in the captain’s hands by his folly, and
=till more angry with Kildare. to leave his side in the
Iurch in the widdle of & match was teo serious a step o 1.
takoen in a hurry, and so he contralled hi
v muticred thickly

“ There's

very weil, You'll
Tiear move of this,”
The Clifden follow
queerly. It was very pa
in the scheool at Sr. i
in public was extremely an

2 looking at each other rather
t to thess that there was a split

All rhis washing of dirts linen
ing to Kildere, but Monicith
Wwas too angry to care. Bul the referce put a sharp end to
the scone, he penalty-kick was anarded to the Clifden
feam, and their skipper tonk it with a_care and caleulation
which weire well rewarded. ushden, in goal, was all o
-and hands, but the kick was a little too mueh for hita, T}
Lall went into the net, and Clifden were o goal {o the zood.

The Baints resumed play
were not slow to take advantage of it
too passionately angry 1o play up to his wsual Form.
simply “walked " throurh the game, and aid not i
a sngle chance that czame his way. The wind, teo,
i ing in foree, and was blowing raindrops in the faccs
of the Sainis: so the difficulties they had to contend with
were almos{ hopeless,

Kildaie plaved up :plendidiz. and racst of hiz men back

im up as well as they could. but the task was too big for
them.  With the eentre-hali : and the best winger play-
ing listlessly, the side re tao ily handicapped. Hadl
Clifden been a strong team they would have walked all aver
the Sair it Lildare succerded in holding h
ground, thoug nis never looked like seoring agai

When the final stle went the scoro was unaltered.
Clifden team had won by twe zoals to cne.
went off the field in the worst
worst of tempers,

““ Rotten !’ d_Jack Blake, in disgust.  “ What i= S,
Jim's coming to, I wonder? T never saw such a poor shau
Look here, kids, if the seniors don’t buek up, we shall have
t]o_ erl'iiou the Head to let a junior cloven represent &t.
Jim’s.

* Well, a junior eleven couldn't do much worse than that,”
said Herries. **It wasn't so bad being licked by the Milver-
tons. But to let a third-rate team like Clifden walk over us
—well, it's simply sick e

And Herries' opinion was very generally shared by seniors

and juniors alike.
“DAILY MAIL.”
““pLUCK”
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CHAPTER 8,
The First Number of ¢ The Sain
You're tho very chap I w

LU ALLO,
“How curious,” grinned Figgy.
coming over to see you.”’
“Lome in,”" said Blake, “ We've got s
you.'t :
1s again! T thought you kad.””
. ] u? You'll never guess what it was, Come on: it's
in the common-room."”
) you've posted it up?”
ke stared.
! How du you know anything about it®"
s2id Figgins, “a littlo bird told me! That's what
7e've come over for. Come on, chaps; you're all invited to
read the first number of “The Saint.” "’
i dozen New House junic including, of course, the
0, were at the heels of rins, They followed Jack
: junior’s voom in the School House. Shricks
2 proceeding from that apartinent.  Jack
iad hung up the big cardboard sheet, upon which the
of lh:‘ magazine were pasted in careful array, in a
place.
that the first number of “ The Saint " was
fown like wildfire, and the reom w
s well as juni hal come to wee this latest pe.
of Study New 6. The ho ef laughter made Blake
1011, Ile w that the paper was a
teasing. Batthe lauzht
ipafions as he entered the room
ceted him,

1 was j

aething

tantl
ol

growing so candid in bis old age!"

ificd, Blake pushed hizs way to the frent.
Iy pointed out to hi:n the cause of the
v, Herries was stonding by glowering,
i, too. Blake coloured as he read.  The
the paper had Leen alicred by the additien of a
eiter, 50 that it now read:
fe Saint "; the Official School Magazine of 8t. Jim’s.
tited by John Blake, Esq., a3
rr had put in the ¢ 8 v neatly before the © 8,
The effect was comical in the éxtreme.
“Wio did that?™ demanded Blake wrathfully.
¥ou ass, 1 left you in charge of the thing w
1 5,and T haven’t been gone two minutes!

Feeow Meliish

uproarious laug
hisll grinnin
%

o

“ Hervies,
> 1 went for

Why didn't

“Ir hasn't been dono now,” said Herrics, It must have
been got b in the study.”
“Ha, ha, ha!" reared Figgins.
A light dawned upon Blake.
of Tiggins & Co.

£h

The unexpeeted knowledan
z was now coxplaized,  Somchow or other
¢ hud discovered the project of Stedy Noo 6, and had got
e first number of “ The Saint,” end the chums had never

fezd it,
‘1 smile!” yelled Figgins, “1Tcar me s

Ia, ha,

14
oM, ba, ha!” roaved the Co.
a ran his eyes =«iftly over the magazine.
painted out more of the i -
upon it. Tha limerj for i
ribed Figgins & Ca. in terns the reverse of eompli-
had been worfully changed,  Now it ran as follows,
Biuke could hardly Liclp grinning as hie read: i

Ready
iis. Kerr had
which Blake

“Therc are three jolly fellows we know,
By the titde of Figirins & Co.,
They are all of them hricks,
And they've whacked &tude Six,
And they don't give the School ITouse & show.””

“ Hear me smile!” chirped Figgins, “ Ha, ha, ha!"
“Ta, ha, ha!” echozd the Co.
ks * Read

“Never mind,”  said  Blake.

vonders, that's ail.”

Digby had gone to Study No. & for o bottle of ink and a
sh. and he now returned, and the alterations were care-

fully blacked sut,

But they had eaught on, and the juninrs beman to address
Blake with the addition of initials after his name, and
Figgins & Co. set Kerr's limeriek to a kind of chant and
Bogan to sing it.

s was not likely to be stood by Study No. 6, and it
ced as if a general  row  was coming, but Just then
Kidare eame in, and the sight of the capfain restored ovder.

“Hallo, Blake!” =aid Kildare good-humouvredly. I hear
Fou lm\'n_ started in the editorial line. Is this your efusion?"
“That's it,” said Blake modestly. I wish you'd read it,
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Kildare. Goed literature is always improving to the mind,
.

and—;

* Thanks, I wil . .

A:u] Kildare stopped before *“The Saint™ and hegan to
read.

ile grinned in some places, and frowned in others. Tho
itors had not spared the New Fouse, by any mear

D Arey's Fumgru h headed  * Nawrel —Histor for

example, could only be described as extremoly personal.

*Tne Mouteith-beast is a peculiar enimal.” It is long and
thin. and has a prominent proboseis, which it is” always
poking into people’s business.  The animal cannot be tamed.
and it is uscless for anyone to try to live peaceubly with it.
It 15 generally growling at something, and its physiognomy
is often distinguished by hideous scow A speeimen is kept
at St. Jim's, but its presence there is very disagrecable to
all other inmates, and there would be general rejoicing if
it wore sent to its proper home, the Zoo.”

* Come, come,” said Kildare, ** that won't do, you knoyw

Dighby’s article was fuimy, funnier than Dig had intend
Dig was weak in ortliography, weaker in punctuatio
He hadn’t been very of where the stops ouzht to be put,
and being of a Liberal tarn of mind, he bad sprinkled them
Tratly orer Bidbrianouition: aftie N lad el 1 Adter
mined that at all events there should not be too few. The
result was pecnbiar,

“We are inturiaed: that there is a plaiz of rats at &t
e nocksious animals werally live in old
bur in the present; ease they inhabbit a New Ho
e nasty little animals, 5 sant to lonk
very trublesome! {o decent people. he New Hous
simply a conglommeration of rat holes, where the little 1
live in swarms: They sometimes come out and are chet
andd then the young gentlemen of the School ouse: have to;
chase them back? to their denns again™",.

There was more in the same strain, and the punctuation
was decidedly the funniest part of Dig's crashing article.

Kildare's grin grew broader when he came to Hevries' con-
tribution, which was in 2 more serious vein.  The chicf
wditor had declared that there ought to be some serious
writing in the paper, it couldn’t be all fun, and Herries had
produccd a poem, but its effect upon most of the readers was
the reverse of solemn.

Tt was entitled ** Ode to a Perishing Sparrow,”
meneed thusiy:

and com-

“Toor little sparrow, I see thee lie,
And a tear of sympathy comes into my eve,
Some cruel boy with a catapult
Has slain thee in the prime of life,
Never more wilt thou chirp or fly home to thy nest,
Poor little sparrow!”

The poem had originally contained twelve stanzas. bLut
spece was limited, and Blake had only been able to squecze
in four and a half, so that the poem ended rather abruptly.
which Herries said spoiled the effeet.

Kildare did not seem to think thai the effect was spoiled.
however, for ho langhed till the fears ran down his checks
Herries watched him in amazement and some indignation,

“ There's nothing funny in thai poem,” he said. “IUs a
gy . Kildare,"”

Kildare gasped.

“Ts it? 1 mistook it for humour.

I beg your pardon,

lirtle sparrow.”  giggled  Figging—* poor
perishing sparrow!  Perishing roe, T say! 1a, ha, ha

The rest of the first number of ©* The SBaint ™ we need ot
deseribe in detail. but it was about on a par with whot we
hove guotoed.

o Rats were slated right and left, and the School TTausn
exalted, as was only to be exnpected.

Under the head of * Iectball Notes™ appeared the
following:

“ The St. Jim’s First Eleven is going to the dogs. They
can’t play footer for toffee. The editor of ‘The Saint® hax
a suapgestion to make. That is, that all the Rats shall bLe
forthwith kicked out, and their places filled by School House
chaps, who will upheld the honour of the old school. If this
is not done, the captain of St. Jim's is hercby warned that
the juniors of the School House wash their hands of the
b t

titdle

Well. it’s about time they washed their bands, some of
them,” said Figgins.

Kildare finished his perusal and walked away, leaving tho
juniors in possossion of the room. Figgins & Co. begen to
chant their limerick again, and Blake and his chums, getting
out of patience, charged them out of the room, and ejected
them ignominiously from the School House.
oni time to time, however, New House boys came in in
twos and ihrees to look at the first number of * The Saint,"”
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and all the time one or other of the chums of Siudy No. &
maounted guard over it, in case any of the eneiny should be
tempted to damage the interesting publication.

Monteith heard of ** The Saint™ in due course, and of its
unecomplimentary refcrencea to himself, and he came over to

ee it, and he read D'Arey’s paragraph on the natural history
of the Monreith-beast in a towering fury.

Digby happened to be on guard just then, and he eyed the
New House prefect rather uneasily. Mouceith finished his
reading. and then grabbee the big eardboard sheer,

“Here, 1 sax, what are you up to?” demandad Diz. in

eith gave him a cull that sent him reeling.

n he crumpled up the cardboard, tove ir, and scat
fragments round the common-room. ainid eries of indig-
ion from the juniors present.
Then the incenscd nrc}cct stalked out of the #chool House,
w by loud groans and hisses.

mind,” szid Blake. when he was toll of the
irimely fate of the first number of ** The Saint "—" never
vind, my infants. We've made them =it up, and that’s what
ed. 1 never thought Monteith would show how
had ruffled him, the ass. We've made those New
Honse wasters wriggle, and that was what we wanted. And
fet thera wait till the uext number comes out, that's alll”

CHAPTER 9.
Montelth Puts His Foot Dowm.

FTER the Clifden match, Kildare had quickly made up
hiis mind as to the course he would pursue. Whatever
might be the views of the New House, whatever the

_ action taken by Monteith, he was determined that
Janes should not play in the first eleven again.

This exclusion would reduce the representation of the New
House in the team to two members, Monteith and Baker.
Bur it could vot be helped. Jones was not fit to play, and
the New House could not supply his place o well as the
schoal House could. With a strict eye to the efficiency of
:he team, Kildare was compelled to increase the number of
follows from hiz awn House in the team to nine.

The news was received in the New Houss with boundless
indignation. 2

'1‘I§;c niors met as usual in Monteith's study to discuss the
<iruation, during the week. The question was whether Mon-
twith and Baker should turn up to practise with the team.

The New House fellows were much more inclined to
follow the prefect’s lead to extremities now than they had
heen before. :

Monteith's pl‘OPhocy. a very casy one for him to make.
knowing Kildare's views as he did, had come true. ~The
Now House surrender had been followed by the exclusion of
suather New House player. Still, even Monteith could not
uphold Jones's conduct on the field.

“1 admit that Jones forgot himsalf,”” he said. * He acted
hadlr. but we all lose our tempers at times, and Jones says
+hat he was worri and nervous through knowing that
‘ g for 2 chance to pick faults in him.”

‘s g0, said Jones. ‘*That's just how I felt. 1
thould have played a!l right if it hadn't been for that.”

T don’t know how you'd have done it then,” said Baker
1 don't believe you've got it in you, Joncs, and that's
plain English.”

<1 hope you don't intend to back up the enemy, Bakeri”
id Monteith savagely.

ertainly not; still, facts are facte. Jones disgraced us

the eres of the Clifden fellows, and Kildare was uite
ght to order him off the field.”
**The question not about Jones, but about the New
ouse generalls. Suppose Jones oughé to leave the team,
ven't we a right to insist upon another fellow of our house
eing put on in his place?”

“Yes, yes, of course!”” camé a chorus in reply.

“Do vou agree with Kildare that the only material for
strengthening the team is to be found in the School House™”

“*No, no! Neveri”

Well, then, we'll agree to Jones being left out, if Kildare
1 put on a New Honse chap in his place.”
Ilo won'r,” said Baker. *He's already said he won't.”

““Then my opinion is that we ought to wash our hands of
the business altogether!” exelaimed Monteith. " If Kildave
wants to have it all to himself, let him have it.”

* That means losing the Milverton match on Saturday.”

*Jt will be Kildare who loses it.”

‘1t will be a rotien come-down for the schocl to be lick
both at home and away by Milverton.”

~It's Kildare's fault. Suppose you and T, Baker, play on
Zaturdas? The Milverton match is the toughest before us.
and afror that Kildare will be able to dispense with our
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services, Then we shall get tlhe o
raom for Schonl House follows.”

“1 den't believe it.”

“No; you want to back up Kildare
House.”

" Noj; I den’t,” said Baker,
stand hy my houze, and to
best. It ought to be put to the

= And you'll stand by the vete?

Paker hesitated.

“Yes,” he said, at last, “T'}) ddand b
*Good enough. It would he uweel
ansthing if we were net unired.  Ff
up for onr vights we must all «

*Put it to the voie.” said ¥

The vote was taken. and it w
favour of breaking entively wirh
allow at least three New llounse nlas i

“Very well,” said Baker, I srand to ir. Heme of us
better go and tell Kildare what he's to expeet. Or perhaps
it would be better to write.”

“Yes, I'll write,” =
with the note.”

After a good deal of discussion, t
agreed to and written:

*Dear Kildare,—It is impossible for the New House to
agree to vour decision to play & team composed almo:t
wholly of Bchool House fellows.” If you want the whole thing
in your hands, say so plainly, and we will withdraw.

*“Unless at least three New House fellows are to be playerd
on Saturday, Baker and myself will have no alternative but
to resign our places in the team. Yours sincerely,

JaMes MONTEITH.”
1 the note.
said Moneith, “asd wait for an

or of the boot to make

apainst your cwn

redde

“I'm ready 10
hat the fellows ik

s for ns o artowpd
are going to stand
np wegether’”

“end send my fag over

+ fullowing letter was

Fil%gins was ealied, and entrusted wi
“Take it to Kildare,™
answer, And buck up!”

“ Right vou are, old sport " said Figgr.

And he hurried over to the New Hous», He found Kildara
in the seniors’ room talking to several Nchool House fellovs
on the topic of the Milverton match

“ Letter for you, Kildare,” suld Figgina
an answer.'’

“ Very good,”

Kildare read the letter, and then read it again aloud, so that
thoso who were with him could hear the precions epistle.

“He means business.” said Darrel. *Well, all the betor.
w we shall have done with the cad for good and all.”

*You won't give in, Kildave?” Rushden asked, anxio

The captain of the school shook his head decidedly.

“Impdssible 1" he replied, 1 could nor give in”

Ho took out & pencil and wrote a reply on the back of
Monteith's note.

* Dear Monteith,

“T'm to wait for

am corry son take this view,
New House eould provide cfiicicit players T should be enly ton
glad to play them. T have given vour side every chanece, and
the result has been two matches lost 10 Sr. Jim'zs. I cannot
change my decision, and the team for Saturday stands as L
have already decided. 1 hope you and Baker will think beiter
of it, and decide not to leave the school in_the lureh at o
critical time.—Sincerely rours, E. KiLpare.”

Back went Figgins with the captain’s note,

Tt was opened by Menteith in the presence of his friende,
who all waited eagerly for him 1o read out the answern
Monteith griticd his teeth and read. .

“He won't give in,”" he said. ** There's only one answer 1
he made to this,”

e seribbled a nate end handed ir
long-legped Mereury soughs the capts
Heohool House.

Kildare's face set grimly as

* Dear Kildare,—Please scr
the list for v n.—J. MoxTeITH.”

* Any answe asked Figgins affably. 1 don’t want 1o
grumble, but you'll make me vired hetween you. Think you
could squeeze all the rest into one lettort”

Kildare made no repls. He wrote the Lriefest of answere
to Monteith, and gave it to Figgi

There was a growl in Monteith's
read out by the prefect :

** Dear Monteith,— Resignatior- accepted—¥. KrLpang

* S0 that’s settled,” said Monteith, setting his lips. * Ou
resignations are accepted. and wo don’t play for the school ¢
Saturday. I shall be glad to <o hodv they get on wiik
us.  We shall see.”

ANy more message:

“*No. et our!”

And Figging got out.

The meeting broke up gloomily. Kiklare’s prompt acee
ance of the gage of battle had taken :ome of the New Houta
niors by surprize, and some of them had donbts as to the
om of the course they had tahen. I St Jim's won the
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angteh now, it would be an intolerable trinumph for the School
House and the bitterest humiliation for their rivals,

On the other hand, the Now House fellows could havdly
it St. Jim's would lose. They were, in [fact, placed

po 1 ; but there was no retreat now. They could
wol rotreat without making themselves look ridiculows.” They
1 taken up a position they were bound not to recede from.”
ven Monteith, theugh he affected a certain jauniiness of
nanuer, was secretly uneasy, and wondered whether he had
1ot gone too far at last,

CHAPTER 10.
Figgins's Coup—OfFf to Miiverton,

HE news was soon all over St. Jim's. Kildare had
sc:a*ched the names of the two New House players, and,
after consulting with his friends, he selected two School
House boys to take their places. Both tho latter were

good, reliable players, but with nothing whatever brilliant
obout them, and Kildare himself acknowledged that they were
not a patch on the men they displaced.

But there was ro help for it. It was simply a question
or the captain of the team should have autbority, or
er .\iontmlh should have it, and there was only onc
sible deeision for a skipper who was worth his salt to
ame to. That decision Kildare had taken, and he stood

<
¥

New House had chosen to withdeaw from the team, and
t them go. Ile filled their places, and kept the team
nsly af pracllce. 1t was evident that he bad wnot
the hope of pulling off the Milverton mntch, in
v of the defeetion of two of his best players.

n muttered Monicith, as he watched the eleven
fternoon.  “ Tang him! He caw't possibly
3 e can't win, By George, 1 ho;pc the Milver-
It 1 wipe up the ground with them
Lot Manteith (‘cuRl not deny thab the eleven shaped very
Ahey were playing a seratch team pacl.ecl from i

1 wel Tlonse boys, of course, for the New House
”ﬂmm severely alone—and the first eleven was doeing very

men wi

ildare and Darrel in the forward line, Drake at centres
1d Rushden in goal, were brilliant, and, though they
1 enly stars in the teanr, the rest were good, steady,
.ﬂ;.e players, who could be depended upon to do their

ihﬂ team’s improved, hasn't it 7 exclaimed Blake, coming
I hix chums to wateh the praclice. He protended not
steith. I told you it would be all right as soon as
cw House wasters wore kicked out. If Kildare had
my advice he'd have fired them long ago!”
[ontéith scowled and stalked away. An uneasiness was
up in his breast that the coilege might pull off the
after all, and he ground his tocth at the mere thought
crowning trinmph of the rival House. If it indeed
wed out so, the move he had made with the intention of
ing Kildare would recoil upon himself with a vengeance.
3 Schoc! ITouse would crow if they, unaided, beat the
verton men, who had \mll\cd over the side cmnpc-sc:l of
plagers fram both the hous
He kept

¢ meant to leave no arnnc unlurned to win.

n at practice without merey, oven at the risk of over-

l)v the time the eventiul Saturday came round
wi r and worked together splendidly.

igging & Co. viewed the new state of affairs with dismay.

v blamed Menteith whole-heartedly, and broached datk

fo: ponwe. rid of mcn- head” prefect and finding

" said Figgins, “If Kildare
wins the Milverion wmatch, think of the crowing of the Kids!
Tf b loses it the college will be licked, and it will be the fault
New Flonse, Either way we stand to lose over ir,
Isnteith is a silly ass and a cad, and ought to be scragged.”
S3Well, wo cai't serag him,” said Kerr, T wish we could,
hn we can't. The m-l" thing we can do_is to see that we
t iho best of the jnnjors over there. "We can’t help the
vking fools of themselves, but we can make the Kids

agreed Fig)

right,” ““Bo long as we keep our
i Now, I Suppose you know

g wver to Milverten to-morrow

scn—we ave. We are going in a way t
ke, Lend me your cars, my infants, whil
dly secret.”

2 le, Figey !
4 fo s,»ml th
*Go ahecad!” said Kerr fer
“I have been doing some giddy scouting.
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What's the mddr game?
}T-\ ptians, infant.”
¥

Blake and Lis

“TRUE CHUMS,"”
A Bplendid School Tale At Loaa),
By Jack Nort

fellow-hounders are going to do the thing in siyle, They have
hired a trap of Short, the Rylcombe man, and it's coming up
to fetch them to-morvow. 1 stalked Blake in R}lcolnl:c, and
found cut all about it. They're taking a lunch jna hamper,
which will come up from the village in the trap.”

“Jolly nice for them, but I dnn! seec where we come in.
They're not ]ll\xlv to ask us te go in the trap, or to invite us
to their feed.”

“ My dear fellow, we are going lo invite ourselves!”
l':l’.he Co. grinned joyously as they caught on to Figgins's

pla

** You see.” explained Tiggins condescendingly, © when the
tmp comes up for Blake, what's to prevent us from rushing
1t's going to wait for them outside the school gates. Al
M. ve got o do is to trick the driver out somcehow, and collar
the tran

**Ripping !

“You know Short's trap, the one he lets out on half-
holidays, when the chaps want a drive. T can manage his
giddy old horse first rate; and I dare say we shall know how
to mauage the hamper.*”

“What-ho!" ejaculated the Co. together.

“Mum’s the word, you know,”’ warned Figgins., * Don't
bieathe a whﬁpr.-r to a soul. Blake doesn't know we're up to
the game, or he'd be on his guard. It will be a pleasant sar-
prise to-morrow for our dear schoo‘f(llow and will be a bit
of our own back for the things he said about us in that bloom-
ing newspaper of his!"

nd Figginz & Co. kept the deadly secret well.

The next day St. Jim's was in a stato of subdued exeitement.
The Milverton return match, of course, was the subjeet upper-
most in every mind.

The Schoel House were looking forward to the maich with
a grim determination, not unmixed with doubt as to the
result but quite hopeful.

The New House had very mixed feclings upon the shbject.
However the vizit to Milverton turned out, there would be no
credit for them, and whether St. Jim’s won or lest the result
could not fail to be humiliating to the New House.

They all knew it, and Monteith knew it, and Monteith knew
as well that his influence in the New Ilouse had never been
tottering so rear its fall. He had gone too far—he ma]ls(-d it
now—aud his hold upon the fellows he had led int
and ridienlous position was \‘:oaLonm" But the prefect con-
eealed vers “(lY his sceret misgivi

“ Are you going over to sce ﬂw nmtch, Monteith ™ askad
Baler, after morning school.

Baler was looking very worried. IIe felté his exclusion
froim the_team_in which he might have played vers keenly
indeed. He_bitterly regretted having sllowed Mobteith to

Sandow Anecdotes

. SULTAN.

Sandow possessed a handsome boathound pamed * Sultan,” who
was given to him as a puppy by Prince Bismarek. This dog stood about
thirty-four inches high at the shoulder, weighed m:arly two hundred
pounds, and was the winner of severtecn first prizes,

e was & remarkably intelligent apimal, and ‘would never go out
without carrying a satchel which contained his chain and muzzle,
Drusher and comb, a box of pills and towels, for rubbing him down.

When Sandow sprained his foot whilst in America he was a!.nilmg in
an hotel which was not furnished with alift, and Sultan cairied him up
and down stairs each day.

Sultan was an fx('ellent thief-cateher, as the following incident will
show. It may be mentioned here that if a person who was unkunown
to him entered a room where e was he would never allow that person
to leave the room until someone he knew had seen the intruder,

When performing, Sandow always left Sultan in charge of llls clothes
in the dressing-room, and one night one of the stage assistants waz
misaed for about an hour. When Sandow returned to his dressing-
room he could not open the door. Sultan was lying in front of it, and
only moved when Sandow ordered him to do so.

Entering the room, Sandew found the mi g assistant cowering in
the farthest rnrner e 5 come nto the room to see if he
could assist Sandow, but once in the room the dog would not let him
leave, and he had been in fear of his life the whole time he was there.
As the man appeared upset, Sandow gave him some silver and allowed
him to leave.

‘When Sandow commenced to dress himself hie found that his watch
and ¢hain, other valuables, and all his mouey had been taken out of hl.‘!
clothes and placed in a hc'\p on the table. It was then clear that
man had act entered the room with the idea of helping Sandow, but ln
wrder to eommit rebbery ; Die had reckoned without Sultan, however,
and was kept a prisoner until Sandow's return.

The man was found, and afterwards mn!uﬂcd to the nttcmpted
robbery, and wae immediately discharged. For ** playing policeman
sc succensmll) Sultan was treated 1o o spi 1 steals for supper that

Anv err‘r writing to No. 1, Sandow Hall, Victoria Embankment,
it ., w A with a free ebm’ of the booklet, ** San-
tn Strength,” which shows how Sendow obtained this
aguificent strength, and es full instructions Imw readers may
obtain similar muscular development aud robust healt]
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prevail upon him to resign, but, having done so, he felt bound
mn lmno.n 10 stand to his guns,
*Yes,” said Monteith, *' I am going to sec them thed e

I hope they won't b licked. It's & beastly business

= All Kildare's fault. OF course, I couldn’t foresee that he
wonld be so obstinate. Not that I'm sorry, We ha\e acted
in rlm uni\— way we could have acted with dignity.”

“Well, T can't sce much dignity in loafing around while
ather hllmw play the game, said Baker. ‘" Perhaps I'm
-dull, but I really can r. I think 1 shall go over to sec the
match. T fecl a bit anxious about it.”

Mougeith snecred savagely, Baker evidently hoped that the
E could win, in spite of the h\zmnhanon that
e for his own honse.

I am going in the brake,” said Monieith. “ After all, T
am vice- t‘apl:lm. and have 2 pf-rrect- nn-hr to go. We may as
well see them make asses of themselves ™
Aud whon the brake thn was to convey the te can to Alilver-

imbed into at .xlum; with the team.

House fellows were looking for trouble, but they
t it. The players did not take the slightest notice
Only Blake and bis chums zave them a long. un-

! no time for more atiention than that, for
im to start himself. As the brake was st in
the chumes of Stady Ne. 6 slavted for the gates. where
t the trap was in waiting. They had arranged
at the same time as the brake.

Blake was in high spirits. He did not allow himself to
-.ml:t, that Kildare's team would heat the Milverton men
+llow, and the fact that Monteith would be there ta see it
was gratifying. After that victory, which Blake was certain
\m':hl come te Dss, the New House would have to sing
<nall, Even Figgins & Co. would hardly be able to deny

that the Bchool House was cock house of St. Jim's.
\ﬂ 6 weve, as Figging had said, <|(u|-x: the thing in
. A big hamper, well packed. had been sent in
1-.romthu hest confeclioner’s in Ryleonie, and, as the
would sharpen J;vpcn{rﬂl which were cer-
uiy already very good, Blake and his chums anticipated
cajoyment, of a fivst- (la:». feed.  And to drive over in a
v instad of “‘hoofing ™ it like most of the juai ar
datling zleng the muddy lanes on rheir oy

- Study No. 61
iums had been waiching the footballers taki: ed
their plau‘s in the brake, Figgins & Co. had not lmeu idle.
The long-legged chitf of the New House juniors had been on
¢ alevt [m some time watching for the trap from Ryleombe,
d when it came slong and halied in the road outside the
ol gates, Vigey immediately signalled to his friends:
Hallo, Peter!’ said Figgins affally to the drive
waa looking at the three rather suspiciously. He v
Rylcombe man and knew Figgins & Co,  “ Hallo, old fellow ! ¥
Nice alternoon, ain 'tite”
" Um!"” grunted Petor.
“Did rou drop that shilling, Peter?”

Figgins pointed to o shilling lying in the dust close beside
<he trap. Peter's eves lighted up 2 little.

* I must have," he said, with an air of reflection,
1 up to me, Master Fig

= And

“ Now, look here, Deter, you must ot be laz;
Piggins, wagging ins finger ot ‘I haven't any
3 to hunding 30\| up that shilling, }‘lul I

a man of your years in idlenoss.
-bnc.« me, you do really.”

growled Peter.
T If you want it you must pick it up.”?
| Peter knew perfoctly well that he had not dropped
illing, but he had no objection in the world to picking
+ne up, and <o he descended from the trap,

He stooped to take possession of the shilling, and Fipgins
o wercocl him behind, and he gave a wild yell and went down
1 his hands and knecs.

In a moment Figgins was in the trap, the whip in kis
T .ml and grabbing the reins.

“Buck up ! he shouted. **In with you!

Kerr and Fatty Wynn swarmed in huhmd

Pe!nr, with a grow ked Bimsclf up, and roshed to
He gnm]ed Fatty Wynn by the legs to drag him
1, but Fatty kicked out spasmodically, and Peter received
vis foot in the region vulgarly known as the bread-basket.
or sat down in a hurry, with a shock that jarred all his
hones, and sat there in the middle of the road gasping.

F:ggm= gathered up the reins and eracked the whip.
Kerr scrambled in over the back of the trap and lent a hand
i, who, by reason of his stoutness, was not quite so

You

ilo.
"1t was at this moment that the chums of Study No. 6

reached the gates. They stopped for a momcnt in sheer

s(upclaetmn as they saw Figzias & Co. in possession of the
trap. Bat it took Blake only & scrond to recover himself,
At ’em!” he yelled, and he rushed forward to the attack.

Figgins was cracking the whin frantically, but he did not
like to hit the sleepy old horse, wwhich put itsell into mquon
in a very leisurely way.,

Blake, with 2 desperate spuef. reached the trap just aa
Falty Wynn rolled inside if, and Blake caught at the back
and clung on.

* Buck up, Figey ! velled Kerr. ..

Tlerries, Dig, and D'Aver weve 1:|cm%] to join Blake.
Blake hung a dead weight on the back of the trap. Herries
made & fine burst and joined them, Ile caught hold beside
his leader. Figgins gave the horse a touch of tlle whip,
and it started on at a greater speed. and Dig and D Arcy
dropped hopelessly behind. Kerr and Wy i
attention immediately fo Blake and Herries, The chiefs of
the School House juniors were hauging on like g1im death.

he speed of the trap was increasing, and their foet rauwled
noisily along the road.

“*Thieves ! gasped Herries, “ Give us our trap!”

“Sorry,” said Kerr, I can’t give von the trap, bui T've
got som: thing ~lse for you. Herve it i3, my dear schools
fellow I

He took _an orange from his pocket, o1l heogan fo squecze
it down Herries’ neck. Herries had to hold on with both
hands, or drop into the road, so he was absolutely defences
less. Kerr squeezed the orange with a firmm hand, and Har-
ries wriggled and writhed.

““You beast! Leave off {77
Not at gll. You're welcome

1o all of if, my dear Trer-

rie:

**Rat! Beast! Chuek it

4 Any\hing to ohlige,” sa politely, and
' chucked ** it, though not the senze that Herries mueant,
The orango flattened on the School House junior’s face, and
Herries lost his hold and dropped in the muddy road.

Blake was still hanging on. He had got hoth his arms over
ihe backhoard. and wes making desperate efforts to drag
himself into the qup o his surprise Kerr gripped hold
of his shoulders hnlpo(l him in. He rolled into the
l‘o(lom ol the t hcari firet, and Kerr and Wynn immedi-

ately sat upon huu and pinned him down,
igging turned round and grinned at his fallen enemy.

“Hallo, Blake!” he said. * You want fo come, too? All
rvight, keep Lim there. Sit on ki Dou't Jot him get up.”

‘You beasts!” gu-ped Blake. * You are sul-sufsuffcest-
mg mei"

** Sorry ; but chaps who shove themsclves in where they”
not \van{cd Jizve (o take the risk of getiing suf-zuf- =uﬂ"u
cnted,”

** Let me get up, you ca

** Not much.'

The trap bowled on. Blake's chums had vanished for
behind, and he was a belpless prizoner in the hands of tho
Co. The trio were roaring ‘.:IL Jaughter, but Blake could
tot. go0 anything humorous in the situation.

mme get up, you Rat
“Will you mnake it pax i

“Ng!

Al right,
“ Right-ho.”
* Chuck it!" exclaimed Bl.J.c ha“'
*“Thought you would,” grinn>d
adimit that vou're licked, (Jnn[ you?
fren present of all that grub in that bamper,
bi3eis

s, said Blake, wi
Do you hape we'll en
Yo
“ Right. Now we'll forgive vou and et you go. Go back

for the other wasters, and I ron what, Blake., W

vou arrive at Milverton, we'll invite vou fo lunch wirh u
Tl invite myself to break your neck ! growled Blake,
 Ha, hove him ont 1’

Fu,ums slowed down. and Blaks was deoppad into the mud

d4al” said Figgine, and drove off towards il
verton. Bluke stood looking after 1he trap. and the Co.
kissed their hands to him as they went.

“Well, this is a rotten sol growled Blake.

He sat upon a stile to va = his chiums to come up.  Tha

Jim's brake passed hnn ith the footballers on bowrd,

L'ller on Herries, Dig. and D Arey ean . X

' They've done * gaid Blake, MW got to hoof it
bub never say ('iu.-. We'll meke Figging & Co. wriggle for
this =ome timo.’

And with this comforting refloction he *rudga\d on. The
chums stepped out briskly, taking their dufeat cheerfully, 2y
they did everything.

It was clos2 upon time for the kick-off when they arrized

e let you go ™

Syuceze an orange down Lis neck, Wynn.”

And you malu-

Can we lave

face,
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| “Gab off Lhe field, Joe!"” said Kildare, as ha strode up. (See page 12.)

Ther l'ovm'( the rap tied up to a hedgee.
c & Lo, w so was the hamper. The
¢ o aon @ 5. They were close to the
iopes for a good view of t!w ground the hamper at their
jeet. Blake and his rlnnm made their way towards the
group. and Figgins greered them with an '\mlnl).e

‘ Dou't furg_- pax
othier people’s ground;
Lolds good.
Blake grinn

he exclaimed. ~ We can't row on
and that invitation to Iunch srill

Figcy No more rowa we gob
we'll share the hamper, von giddy
hare (l-ry are !’
coming into the fietd. Inmediately the
5 s turnied to the foui-
in the ringing cheer
rance of the r:ppum\:; tean
1g their " Hurrah ! when Kﬂ(lmp W
and they kuew t]l'\t the St. Jim's
iad wou the And now com
ch. the of which was expe
y the vival houszs of 81, Jin'

23
Loader ¢
neinting to a i

as sech

d with such \w-wd

EH‘FTER 11,
The Winning Goal.
HE whisrla went. York, the Milverion skipper, Licked
. There was a big erovd round the field.  Milver-
| i out in full force, and at least:
had come over from St. Jim's,
nts in their red-and-white, and
equally ready for good work the Milverton men appeaved,
The teams. az a matter of fact, appeared well matched, and
i Kitdare had doubts ahont any of hiz men, he did not allow
s face to show it

Very fit Joked the

The Milvertons had evidently not forgotten their viciary
at 8. Jim's, and were inclined to underrate their opponente,
The Baints, on the other hand. wddressed themselves t.,
iheir tusk seriously, knewing well that it was a difficuit one.
The Milverton men had the wind in their faces as the:
kickod off, but that did not prevent them from invading the
visitors’ half with a rush.

The red-and-white fuil back hefore ihe sitack, ard York
came on with the ball at his feer, weil backed up by his
forwards, He remembired how weak the 8t Jim's defence
had been last time, and he was a little over-confident in
his_powers, But he oon learned that the 2t, Jim's secomd
and third lines were now made of storner stuff.

Drake, centre-half, tackled the Milverton skipper and iou..
the ball fairly from his foot, and skied it, and it eq
in midfield just whee Kildare wonted it. OF went K y
with the ball, leaving the home forwards staring, ahd the
backs rushed in vain to stop him.

e was going like lightning, and when a fall-h
desperation, charged him off the ball, Darrel was 5
take it and slam it into the goal. The home custod
missed the leather, which whizzed in and lodeed in 2
of the net,

The air rocked with the yell that went np from the Scin’
rmmd the Topes.

i

** Furrah 1"
Blake and hus chums roared themselves hoarze; and F
rina & CJ wlhio were just as anxious for Sr. Jim's ta w
cheered as loudly as Study No. 6. Monteith seowled 2.
ritted his tec
It was first 1!nod to the Saints, and the New Houze pref
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wding by

ras far from expecting it. Dui Baker, who was st
his side, g-mnei with sauefmhon,
8t Jim's may pull it off, after all!" he exclaimed,
¢ Hang thein!” growied Monteith, *Hang them!
Bak. retared at uxm

-'\rio'llelf(l"\

* Do yen want the scheol to lose be exclaimed.
“You—you esuidn’s be such a howling ca
©Oh, shur up!” said Monteith, walking awar.
Thz teams had lined up again ani York kicked off.
lho Milverton men wire in a mora chpstenced mood noy.
The geme was not to be the waik-over they had fancied,
t was clear that if they were to win, they would have

st.
hey atracked more steadily nsw, but still they attecked,
g rheir onslaught drove bncL the Raints, and ere long ha
Dijiverfons were massed before the goal, and Rushden had
at work out out to save the whizzing shois that were

Lhe rush was irresistible, nnd the Faints' right wing
it lad up before it, end the Milvertons, working their
down the field, forced the St. Jim's back to concede &

: ¥ York claimed the kick.

With eager face. tie players sload while ir was taker.

Lh> instant rush of the Saints follawed, but in vain, The
verton men had not failed to make the
ntexe, and in a second the ball went in from the feot of

‘Ihis time Rushden was heaten.
he ball was i the net, and the Milverton erowd cheered
leud!y the success their champions.
’l"he seore wis Lex oue to one—aznd thirty of the
first f s had ticked away.
1 high good humour now.
o hwd been fighting hard, and yet his team
Tud held itz ground, hoy had boen put to a stern test, and
had not been fo nting.
Jlopsz of viet thening in the captain’ s, breast.
1is growing coufid l red by the vest of the team.
Thex plaved were worth, and for a lerg
tine ihey held t trlnn men and all York's efforts to
woalward e,
ball fre-

Piay w on :
alf-vime

n

Tairly got go again.
» was waged almost on the tow
vr their way down the £
ation, and the red-and v
g every foot of ground.
satehed with the keenest intcrest by the

lon: pri

went the red-and. white, and the black stripes wero
al,and York sentin a t
hbed at it, hut, unfortunately his foor

ihe =ame moment. and he fell upon one linee,
1 whizzed over his head into the net.

i Milverton, in wild delight.

+ the whistle wont for the interval, and
o-vpmi for a much-needed rest.

Ailverion were two to one, but Kildare was still bopeful.
With luck. St Jim's might pull it eff yet; and certai
it would not be for want of prit and

le.
i el vpon the field agsin .
'l}m rhanw of cnds brought the wind agains 8. Jim's,
erd K ~d off in tho teeth of jt.

'Inerc was o qguies look of confidence on the
glhipper’s face

His momer
were dispalls

He was quite cprt&m that the i‘mmc
victorious. They had seored two pasls io ane in the firet
half, with the wind agaiust them. Tr was iy certain, he
idered. that they would do better in the second hail.
h the wind, blowing harder than ever now. behind their

Aliiverten

ping of the first half

e would prove

eon

it eertainly swm-?-'l;
consider the re-uit & for
ihemse

but the Svinls evidently did not
wone conclusion, for they threw
D ogrim Caruesiness,

ad vi gorous but somehow the
ths L a]' was sent forward,
play was more in

ho in that of tha enem
And p t Sainta began to gain gro
s]ﬂtr‘ of the win ind ond the Milvertor , they fores

rd.
’in" called to his men,
bined effort, they

Hn

. qnl in

tadir way

and with a
 advanee of the Saints, and

broke theeugh the “yisitors with the b
kicked fdr goal.
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The crowd roared as the ball was scen in the not; but
they r(]qmccd too soon, for the referee’s whistle shrilled out
instantly

o Of Jim's rontingent were volling., and
they were righ orle. in his excitement; had nat naticed
that he v of\ side, but so it was, and the moal was not
allowad.,

The Milvarton rejoicing lad been prcm'\tmo the score

was still 1mcb;nged York, with his teeth set, lod a_fierce:
attack, and the Milvertons gained grmmd Bul Kildare
packed his gesl, and paid was put {o eyery attempt af the
home forwards to get through.

And now the St. Jin's countingent roared as the red-and-
white were scen going in epanking styie, and the cheers were
deafening when Darrel cent the ball into tha l\l:lrerlun goal
with a lighining-like shor that gave the goalie ro carthly
chance.

The score was level.

Kildare's eyes were flashing now.

’I‘wn goals all, and ten minutes more to play.

“We must win!” he muttered. *“Weg wiil win!
Jads, [or the ho hour of St. Jim's!"
And the Szint did buck up. K
oy meant to take the wumln goal belire that lalt G}ﬂ
minutes ha! ticked away, and !]m\ played up splendid

Only the Mli\crmn men weve ((‘LI'l” determined to 11m
the odd goal, and they, too. play edb with renew \tl vigour and
datermination,

> and fro swept the tide of conflirt,
minate, and the deciding goal scon
cither sido.

s Tiwe's nearly up!™ groaned Dlale.

in't going to be a ghastly draw after ail is ie”
ins gave a yeil.

Lunlk.' Kildare"s awar !

 Back ap,'

o wes sircaking goalward like a racer, the Lull at his

ical moment,

o might go at any sccond now.

ree of the encmy, as well as the

d rhe \I lverton goal.

| neppr do it

lare gnew what he was abanr,
Ile made a feint of paszs

Sacks and tle goaliv, too.

kick from u disrance that was dic

had ta. be r..i.
il

vd there were
betwoen

wiian,

unde tl:L (‘h?ll“ ¢ of a homa hal
m'r the flight of the batl lh
imself at it with a frantie clurch—they saw |

an inch—they saw the sphere of leather drap ;nm thn ;\1

And then ther velled !

¢ Hureah I”

“Croal I

The whistle went with a shrill Llast,

The game was over. The Milverton mateh was won. The
Saints tmnpcd off the field, winners of the great mateh by
three goals to two.

D!nko turnsd to Figgins, sr‘ﬂ hug"*ed his old enemey,
1Y he shouted, ** Yel!l, vou begusrs, yell !
And they relled,

The Milverton erowd were chevring, too
zmen, and liked to cee poo,l plag, even
And the winring goul, taken on ihe s

rved a rinﬂr

ihe fiold, he parsod ween
“hn wers \Nlnw thepiselves hon
in the air.
izter heart in the fickl

e

It was Monteith's
The prefect of the New Ho:
rage at the ory of his hzte

hardly able to contain hi
rival, left the ground a

quickly as he could, and returnsd with ing brew to
St. Jim's. Beker did net_go with him. Tie joined the
crawd that was choer Kildara, and his voice ra ont

heartily with the loud

And a g ption awaired the
whuen the, voturned to St Jim’ 5.
School ITouze juniors “kept it \\p
with kecoming noise and hilariiy
to tea in Study No. 6, end. hay
ovening, the seven juni
the glorious wiet &

> to =say, the

on the great oces wn
They had Fige
riched up a troce for thn
< with tremendons naiss
Jim's in the Milverfon Mate!
THE END.

(Nowr yeu have fin/shed this, turn to poge 30 and
read “ The Rivails of St. Hii's"” by Chas. Hamiiiten.
You wiil like it.)

“HELD IN CHECK,”
i Advouture,

I “PLUCK,” I*
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pi~ NEw SscHOOL TALE.

CHAPTER 1,

Introducing the Boys
of St, Kit's.

Reund  ihie focthall
greund  at 8t Kit's s
greal crowd thronged, and
owing  arcater
ent, A buzz of
{alk flled the airv, and
cbbed  ard  flowed, but
never ceased for a moment.,
The ficld was as yet
vacant, savce for a coupla
of rechless juuniors who
had  ventured inte  the
sacred precinets and were
raung e(wh other  from
goal goal amid en-
coura.gmnv shouts  from
their Form-fellows of “ Go
i, Blaggy™ and * Buek up, young Greene!” But it was
tient that a march of unusual interest was about to com-
anee, for the whele achool was turning out to sec it. Every
m was there in foree, from the great men of the lordly
Y m}hw smailest and inkiest *“infants " of the Third and

Christopher's College, more familiarly knt own as
took foothall as it should he rake
d themselves at the game, and they played
T win recognition in the footer field, and to shine in
ihe collegs eleven, was the ambition of every sportsman in
the upper Forms. A safo custodian, a rcliable back, or &
kick at goal was assured of respectiul aitention at St
Kis's, whatover might be his failings in other respects.

The match aboul to be played was not cne of the usual
ferures, but a trial match between two clevens picked from
ihe Sixth and Fifth Forms. But the sides were ecaptained
by Arthur Talbot and Eldred Lacy, and therein lay the cause
of the keen interest displayed by the whole school.

Tor at S¢. Kit's the post of school captain had f[allen
vacant, and there were two candidates for clection—Talbot.
a 2 In considering the merits of a candidate every
a1 the important guestion, how were the
to ﬂl)ll?hh under his rule? In this re-
spect, however, thire seemed to be little to choose between
the twe aspirants. Talbot was the more popular personally.
+ was a frank, cordial fellow, whom cveryone liked,

s somewhat given fo putting on side.  But
influcnes which inevitably attends wealth and
zh connections.  His elder brolhvr. re Lacy, of Lyn-
sod, was one of the governors of & s, and a county
2. Both follows were keen uxu allers, and p!aw(l
ool in the first eleven. 'lhcu' chanees of elee-
so-emee!. therefore, about even, and the contest was
tain to be a_close one.

in the exes of rhr- &t Kat's
ance with the fitness of rhmgs Jor the captainey to be won
cr loat on the fnarimll ficld, and some of rhe fellows had
wn-‘:aly dech.r(d their mn-nhun of voting for the winning
cxptain in the trinl matech  when the iILCIIOU of the new
captain of St. Kit's came about. Other rhings heing equal,
t seemed a fair and sportsmanlike way of deciding be-
" tweon the Nr- candidates.

It was: Wednesday aftcrnoon, a hali-holiday at St Kit's.
kick off was timed for hali-past two. but lonz hefore
the ground was crowded,
~ hors wore the eolours of the side they favoured—red
Arthur Talbot and blue for his rival. Ir was hard to
-1l which eclour predominated.  Some, whose minds were
suilf open on the subjeet, wore no colours at all.

crybody  was anyiously awaiting the kick-off, and
watches were frequently consulted. There was e cheer oa
tae doctor was scen to descond the steps of Louse and
wake his way to the ground, an impesing figure in cap and
gown.
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The hour was at hand!

At sight of the doctor, Plagd
juniors whe were racing th
wneor tho ropes ane disappes
crowd,

Tho cheer was renewed as the rival caplains onlered ihe
pavilien together. The crowd was now deep all round )
ropes, very nearly all St Kits being on the spot.
Slancy, the master of the Fourth, who referced
Norfolk jacket and whistle, look=d £ b
here they come!™ exclaimed  Blagden of
13 the tesms came  stresming info the

Good old Tu

1 Greene, i
the ground, ducke

among the legs ol the

waving lis cap.
And the grenp of Fourth For wcrs ronnd the pair jo
heartily in the cheering for Arthur Talbot. It could ca
be scen that, in the lower Forms at leasi, Talhot was m
popular than his rival,

The two eaptains tos
a fresh cheer
from V.hich the

A for chaice of goal, and there wi
vthur Talbot was scen poiuting Lo the end
nd was h]mnn"

" chuckled Blagden, diggin
“we've got the vind, old son

(.rccm\ gauped

“ You've knocked all mine ont of n
“ Never mind!  How fit Talbot looks,
Handsome and very fit Arthur
iirt and white knickers of hi
str

Fou ﬂ“\
doesn’t h(’.‘ !

albot !nol\ml in the \MiTgF
side. Sturdy and stalwar:,
ehi ].‘h a pine, a splendid zpecimen of young British
i OO0

Eldred La(‘" fucing hiw. did not ent so gooad a Bgure. Fle
was ahont Talbot's age aud height, but slimmer and lest
compact in build, F¥lis face was hand=ome, but the chin was
weak and the mouth obs s brow was clouded now,
the result of losing the toss, o much al stake on th-
game he grudged “the slightest advantage to hiz adgarsary,
and the flush of auneyance in his fuce showed how Tittle of
n real sportsman he was at Learl.

(e whistle went, and Lacy kicked off. Theee was & hush
round the field, every ese belng fixed eagerly upoyn the play.
The sile nee was broken by a cheer as the red shirts woere

sven swarming over the cnemy Iyrritm‘j

“Go it, Red!" shouted Talbot's partisans, {0 hn answered
1}1“]' co nter-shouts from the backers of Lary, * Buck up,

ue: !

The Blues did buck up, and the rush of the Reds was
stopned short of goal. T 1o ball was Lrought back iuto the
Reds” half, and there was a desperate tusslo in midficld, from
which the Teather came out to the foot of Tolbot, who was
away with it like a shot

Abuzz round the field gradually grew (o a roar as the Ded
tap*nm was scen streaking like Hghtuing for the goal.

‘ Kick, kick!"”

“Took out in goal I”
> Stop him!”

So it!

“Oh, well kicked, sir-—

“ Goal !”

The ball was in the net!

Loud and ringing were the cheers thatl grecied Talbot’s
feat. B]a;z en and Greone rn?rml till they were bl.uk in
the fa The Blue goalkee pcr pm d up the ball and elung
it out r\mfullv Elered La teeth hard,

“For gnudno s sake buck up. “he said, 85 he v
to the contre of the fickl * They will simply wa
at this raie!”

The wble remark was received in silence. The hacka
had done their best, but Talbot had done betier, and that
was all there was to be said about it. Lacy's reproach w
quite uncalled for. The tcams lined up again, and again
1hv Blue captain kicked off.

A prolonged tuszle for the ‘i-a'\l foll
most of the attacking, but the defence of the Blues was
muml and {he goal long remained intact. At the Reds™ end
of the ground the Red goalLeonor was waving his arms and
stamping to keep himscelf warmn, but the Blue goalie wits
given plenty of exercise by his opponents,  Still the goal did
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not {all, and the minutes were awsy with ine
Imt nnproductive play.

At last came a chanee to Lacy, and he improve
With a fine exhibition of machine-lik
brought the Jeather up the field, In
hollow. aml Lacy sent the bhall whiz
the Rad goalie all the way, and at onco

“Goal 17

if, hively,

1 ik at once.

ihe Blues
Red backs
> het heat

A lew minutes later the whistle went, and she first half
ended with the scores lev The Reds had certainly had
most of the game; but. on the ofher hand, the Blues had
taken their goal against tho wi Which swas the better
team, and which the belfer captuin, it would have been hard
to_decide so fav, .

I the intorval the hoys cazerly «
amd the prospects of tha rivals, ™ Duri >
ialk a new spectator arrived upeon ihe scene. He was o tall,
darkly-handsonie man of about thirty. in riding-clothes. e
made his way direeily tuwards the doctor, awd joined the
Head of 8f, Ki whao greeted him cordially.

“Hallo,” suid Blagden, that is?  The

sed the performanees
g the huzz of exeited

wonder who

Head's awfolly chummy with him, ain't het’ - =
The juidors stared towards the man who had joined the
doctor.” The stranger, evidently, was on the best of terms

with Dr. Kent. He sal down de the Head and entered
into conversation with him.

Greone gave a whistle. ‘

**1 think I know who it is,” he remarked. “* You know

sonchody sai #'s hrather was coming to eoo the match.
i major.”

exclaimed Blagden. eourse it must.

I look at him, I can sce that he is like Lacy in the

The juniors looked at the siranger with rencwed inderesh
Eldred Lacy derived a certrin importanco from heing
younger brother of the Squire of Lynwood, who was a
governar of the school.

But the syuire was quite a stranger nt St. Kit's. Ie had
heen abroad for a good many years, but had recently re-
turned and taken up his residence at Lynwoad. As his
name passed through the crowd many curious glances were

_ turned upon the young squire.

He did not appear to be aware of it, us he sat and chatted
easily with the doctor.

“1 am sorry te be late,” he remarked. It seems that I
have missed the first Lalf. How does rhe score stand, doc-
tor?

“Lavel so far—one goal cach,” roplicd the doctor,

* Ah, yes. Well, I hope I shall sce Eidred the victor. e
wished me to come very much, and I am very glad to see
the old school again, T understand that there is something
ol unusual importance depending upon this match.”

“Yes, there is to bo an_eclection of a new capfain of
&t Kit's, and it is exiremely probable that the winning
captain in this trial mateh will secure the post. You sce,
there is litile to choose between the two candidates person-
ally; and many of the boys secin to have made up their
minds to allow this match to decide how they shall vote.”

“And & good way, too!’ exclaimed the squire heartily.
* The post to the best sporisman, that is a good idea. Who
is my brother’s opponent?”” i

“ Arthur Talbot; a fine fellow—a very fine fellow indeed ”
seid the doctor, with an unusual warmth in his manner.

The squire siniled.

‘“ Ah, yes, I remmember now that Eldred mentioned him to

A sort of protege of yours, is he not—a foundling, or
omething? ™ K

‘A protege of mine, certainly,’” said the doctor hriefly.
*“1 am his guardian. But there he is, Mr. Lacy 1"’

The teans were taking up their position again, The doc-
lmrhpoinled wut Talbot, and Squire Lacy g]auccc‘f carelessly
at him.

The next moment, however, his glance became fixed and
carnest, and a strange look came over his face.

“That is Arthur Talbot?” .

The doctor locked at him in surprise. He counld not
imagine why the sight of Talbot should awaken such a
sudden and evidently deep interest in the Squire of Lyn-
woort.

““Yes, that ia ha”?

“His vame is Tulbot? I mean”—the squire stammered
» little—"*1 think I have seen him somewhere. Ilis face
svems {amil His name is Talbot?”

Tt does not 1 possible that you have met him,” said
the doctor, smiling. *“He has always lived at 5t. Kit's
since I have been heve a3 I‘E-’I,EI, while you have been abroad.

Bnt see, they are Kicking o :

He turned his atfention to the game. The squire’s glance
wns upon the field also, and it followed Arthur Talbot
wherever he moved, hut he was giving little attention to the
31 e, »
¥ 1 tie doctor had looked at Rupert Lecy ihen he would
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have seen that {he colour was wavering in the squire’s sun-
burnt ¢l
b Jove,”

i said the dector fo himself, *the Reds have.
il i
That cerfainly seemed to he the case. The changs of ends
had brought the wind in favour of the Blues, bu they did
nob seen to be able {0 make much of this advantaze.

They were penned Gp in their own half from the start
and Eldred Lacy's =|0:|E‘f!r:'ll) rfforts to get his forwords
gotng wera baliled by the Reds; and ere long there worn
cheers as the scarlet shicts bore down upon the Blues goal,
and shois were rained in thick and fast upon the cusiodian.

“And Ilaywood, the Blue soalie, ufter manfully holdinig
his own for izsed a keen daisy-cuiter from
the font of . which found tho net, and a roar
¢ the air rock,

“Goall

“ Talbot—Talbol 17

Desperate were the cfioris of the Blues to equalise afier
that; buk grim and determined was the opposition of the
ved shirts, and the latter move than held thdir own. Trv as
the; wou_ftl, Lacy and his men could not got to the Reds'
goal; while again and again the tussle was brought right up
tu the citadel of the Bluc

And at last the ball again Tound the net, and ihe Reds
were two up. Right up to the finish Lacy and his wmen
fought out the fight, but their fate was fixed.  Mr. Slaney
blew his whistle, and the seore was still three to ene.

Pretty well fagged out by a gruclling game, the rival
teams quitted the feld, fclioweqf by ringing cheers. Drg
Kent turned to the souive.

“This boy Talbot seems to Le a splendid foothalles,™
Rupert Lacy remarked. *T'm afraicd there's no doubt that
he's strects ahead of my brother,”

Dr. Xent nodded.

“Yos, the best side won, and that 1s as it should be. I
Tancy this will settle the question of the clection.’

But that remained to be scen. Eldred Lacy well knew
that he had lost ground in losing the trial match, Lut he was
still determined to make o desperate fight for the captainey
of 8t. Kit's, Aud he had at least one advantage over
oppenent; for, while Arthur Talbot “ played the game™
upon nll occasions, and never thought of doing anything
else, there were few things that would come amiss to Eldred
‘J_.acy if only they helped him on to the goal of his awbi-
10on.

Pat Nugent Comes to St. Kit's,

Pat Nugent stepped from the station hack at the gates of
St Kit's, and walked ealmly in. It was the first 1ine he
had set foot within the precinets of 8t. Christopher’s Colle-
giate School; but no one would have thought o, jud g by
his perfectly unconcerned manner as he strolled across tho
close.

rimlile of the Upper Fourth was the first fo spoi the now
hoy. Trimble was a big and somewhat ungaiuly [ellow,
with red hair thet grow in {ufts upon a large head, and his
best chum had never ealled him handsome; but he was
nearly a head tsller than any other hoy in the. Fori, and
was cock of the wallk there.
able was aceustored io inspiring terror in ihe hosoms

small hoys, and the cool way the new boy surveyed Limn
as he bore down upen him was more than sufficicnt to rouse

ire., .
Hallo!" he said majestically, stopping diveetly in (ha
path of ihe new arrival-—"* hallo {”

Pat Nugent smiled agreeably.

“ Same to you,” ke said, *and many of them.”?

Trimble glared.

**Don't you give me any of your check, young ‘un! -I'm
Trimble, cuptain of the Upper Fourth.”

“Are you really? Very pleased to meet wvou, Trimble,
captain of the Upper Feurth, Ta-fa! See you again,
Trinble, captain of the—""

The jocular new boy was interrupted.
dezcended upon him, and gripped his ear,

“Now, you cub—0-:F:

o Iéei KO l}l_lv‘] car, ‘Trimble, captain of the Upper Fourih ™

il ats! 1 —

Biff! A fist, which scemed to Trimble as hard as z lump
of iron, smote him full upon his prominent nose, and he sat
down with a suddenness that jarred every bone in his body.

Pat Nugent waited a moment, looking at him, and then
walked away unconcernedly with his hands in his pockeis,
leaving ‘Trimble sitling on the ground holding his injured
nose in his hand, and staring dazedly alter bim, The new
bov grinned to himself.

“Faith, I think I havo surprised that merchant !”” he wur-
mured. **Hallo! T supposo this is whero I go in. I won-
der what kiod of chaps I shall meet here? If they're all Jika
that long-Jegged specimen, I don’t think much of 8t. Kit's.””
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and entered fhe
wheop, half

LL mounted two wide granite steps,
“hpolbouse he next moment, with a loud
dozen juniors swooped down upon him.

new lid!" n(’m:m:d DBlagden, * Cgll
Prmg iim mtr; the common- 1nr:m“‘ cried
. T say,” protesicd Pat, “sure and T—" .
1 you'd '!utnr “hui up!” said Dlagden, gri
\‘ not gumglm hurt you. young Ireland. Ju

, th 1

inlo the junioes’
' L.u"d nw.n\ othier youngsters t

oom,  There
i fhey gathered
afrer the ficst moment
tig H Calinness scemed to be
|.oim‘ aml fie snw that the intention
ot, at all events, hostile,

n, and i= this
S it's, kid=?"
said Blngdcm
there's

SO

ool
Tipperary, or \.lulmrr e
ioi on te-night, and we want to L\pl.will 10 yvou, ‘-u
ond vote on the wrone side. et There's

Lalbot, the finest follow that cver breathad,
c prefect, and a g and & mllm,
u can’t vete for him. The clection’s
the hall with us and vots for

sing to foul with you, Ave you
1. I can promise you one thing.,
o, without taking advice Trom

tveill mlL rout”
JTE NOU WOrKY e,
eonfinaed I

ihe less likely T shall be to
cheorfully, * 8o rhore's the

' Hm sart of gidds mongrel you are, is it? You
foo wucl of mu\«-if young Tipperary. We'll feach
u a lesson, and I ]xcr- it will do yon good! Cot the rope
kippers
xcpih d (ncr ne.
b en the ronry brate vp, Ik
Fou kart h s all for his own good, you luos
L gay---—" bogan Pat, in expostulation.
- A1 got -no further. Blagden squeszed a handl r(hlef into
s mouth, ard he choked into silence. The j chuck-
g with glee, fastened the cords about his hg~ und arms,
Linding Rim hand and foot.
* There, that looks 1)
—-‘ Lo srood Lack 4

't mind if

a workmanlike job,” said Blogden,
rveyed the new boy with extreme satis-

faction, Pat was leaving against o desk, absolutely hel
boat, inospite of Im bouds wnd his gag, he was as cool as o
“O0f courze, it's rat for a new kid to he allowed to voie at

ali,” continued Blagden, rather illogically. **If's our duty
1. Koop .hlm off the grass, The election’s at eight. Where
chove hin till it’s over?”

an to strogele as he heard this, But the rope held
..:nt and & judicious piuch or two in tendes places soon

od him.

Iu the box-room,’
icn shooi his h
h"‘."!‘

" suggested one junior,
cad,
'\f'!a med G
SWell, what place have
£ Lacv 5 study,
“What 1"
“1 an it. Larcy iz busy electior
dy again tiil afier eight,
ics wi ll all Le empty, and nobody

ene suddenly,
u thought of 2"

and he won't be
run. The Sixth
ar the beast if he

ring.
BUTO as W

will h

v should come and find him?’

@ him a hiding for being thrlc without stopping

taoask questions. That's Gis sweet way, And it's just what
tie chicely kid requi
Giceene, tnu ve got some sense,” said Blagden eom-
fically. “ FPve never uwoticed it before, bui you hove,

Uy, Brmr* him slong, chappics!”
“The zrinning ]unl()ﬁ lifted Pat and carried him in their
raifdst out into the dark passaze, Tt was casy to convey him
unhdiscovered to Lacy's study ; and Blagden., scouling aheand,
Exmnel H\at the stndy was dark "and empty, as he Mpnc!od
Stiek k him b said Blagden, opening a cupboard door.
 Hallo! What cou shoved him on? My aunt, that’s

have
\urlrluv topper in that box, and you've smashed it as

Hlat as n puncake! Tippevary, I dow't envy you if Laey comes

and finds rbu 31'U|w on the wreck of his Sunday topper!
‘But chrer up ! il come and have vou out after the elec-
tian, Il take tnlt gar off.  Cond-bye, voung Ircland!”

-d the Juniors decamped.
Eat, as we have said, remained perfectly cool in his plight.

Put his feclings were nol fo he ¢
looec. If the juniors dld wot choost Lo relurn and
he was a prisoner till after the clection of the n
St Kit's. And if Lacy came in and fon
d(-muge presence had done in the cuplo.
that something awlul would happen,
SBuddenly there was the sound of an oper

a quick ath. Somecone had ¢
wondered whether he should
presence known.  Ile still undeeide

i1
hat the

Tiwht, penetrating under the cupboard dotr,
gas was hghh‘:(l in the study.
Rupr rt

*T supposc you arce L\\ 55 10!
luami But it's that I want to sy
¢ na stone unfurned io L t 1 m\ (\ p
You're very good to fuk
1! You must lx(rn
it will give yon poner fo do w
Bielp you fo do by evory means, £
nd what 13 th.d

¥ Arthor

wir dl](l fou li )

Talbot and &

A .n.rl' 1L miust be yu
shed—and driven aw Listen! § am §
. to-day,  the nch st land-owi

albor (uuh] make me a 'l
he only kuew !
"Rupcil you musi he mad’
“Tam wof wad: I am speaking in sober carne
Talbol is a menace to me—to both of us. Dut
araced, driven forth inte poverty and obsen
Ionger fear him!™
And every word came disfi
bor, filling him with horror

¥ to the cors of the hidden

d amazeme

(Another long Instalment of this New School Tale
in next Saturday's PLUCK.)

l ‘ True Chums,*

y dack !\nrlll. and
v, Held in "

(An extra amount of spuce has been given 1o
our serial, and my chat has therefore been
crowded out; but plense note Footifnes, and
order next Saturday's PLUCK in advance.

YOUR EDITOR.)
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