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TO A‘,{ﬁﬁ,‘ggfugoul ARE TALKING ABQUT,” SAID MARMADUKE. “I HAVE ASKED YOU
W (Seo page 7.) DO NOT DESIRE YOUR ACQUAINTANCE, OR THAT OF ANY OTHER
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g.,vmh a t.houg tful expression
sat on the window-sill, hts hands
staring at him
ke f;::mrked reﬁectn'ely, *“what
» afternoon? The ground’s not fit
iggins & Co. have gone off
a row with the New House
do, ‘Herries 7"

S o leg oF the 1ab5%:
Augustus still in the sanatorium,
hn-lt old casﬂ%,;’nhe ksnd
r %
on a htH holxday forl.lovi

1e two juniors.
:II you do me

;. m.ﬁo this stud t f
> of ths ttudl«ys:‘e bﬁtn—g:
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papered out now,
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Jack Blake, Augustus,
and Figgins & Co.
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and .there’s nowhere else to put hun ab,
Now, yow'd better cub off, as it's a long walk o

hresent.
You'll sce to hmi all nght, Blake" I can trust

vloombe.

HER En s e
“ Come, ff y,ou-knowawl.x,gtf 1
mean. ‘kou are "as full of tnok&u a monkey. j-,!pqx‘lf bnnc 3
the now boy straight to St. Jim's? bt = e

“ Straight as a string 1”7 said Blake senously Yeu oen =
roly on me. Now, Hernos, if tlm train’s coming in at three, .
the sconer we buzz off better.”

He slid off the table Tbe c tain of St Jxm s was loo'kmg
at him rather dubiously. new B i3

“Mind, no larks, Blake. ” he said. . “Youu w brmg :
new boy stiaight to the so col.” o

“ Honour bright !’ seid. Blake. e Ao

Kildare was satisfied.” :
L. Now you'd better be oE =

“ Yery wel
And the euptu.m, with & nod, loft thestudy. s
in his mind, doesn’t he?” Blake

“Seems sorter unc :
_any giddy game-— 4

e

remarked. Just as xfy we woutd pla
me on, Herries. I

wonder what' the new chp:p will be like? . If he's a.nythmg
like his name, he must be & ripper 1" E
- The - juniors - took their caps and . ul)i«} m
sa.u;xtgred across the uadrangle and !
bronzegs,be-oESt.J It was & good ¥ v
qotheyneto&&thgoo&psea. B o e
“ Lots of tune, ‘Blake remarked,” ing
as they entered the railway-stat 1
Let's go on the platform,
v went on the-
usua.lly was_at Rylcombe
in at last. Blake m,d Ha
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& i@ T should have o use =h *
t eople; and only one was youthful tn feo Jong, anc ocking laguigs
n;‘;m. werchfmms i‘)v:)xl; forced to’ the gonclusion- that this mgn that hac;k. E o Gﬂ
{va:the new boy for 8t Jim's. We say forced ta that con- uI cevtainly «Emll 3 uommg of the Lmd P
elusion.  They did not cmne to it willingly or checifnlly, for “Gat m}o that hack :
they were not ch %e strangvr H‘“", QEE. JOW- A ‘5" s me fn that mannee? You “.~
F‘ He was & youth of a hmkv and somewhat ungainly form, n‘«‘ﬂew ! T have half & mind fo chastise you [
very expensively dressed, with & thick gold -chatn and I don’t believe you have half a ming

T a ora gnarter o
His face was pasty in -colou¥, and net one,” said Blake. “Look bere; I can see ouzp - 5
k :}slpecam:):lfy sgmomd? Ioolu”ﬁ fek thara: was ba expression of lofty  merchant, and I don’t want to hurt you. I’ h::i
10 2

haaghtiness upon it which showed that Marmaduke Smythe’s l:("‘"‘ in the hakit of bossing people about at imm in
L el Was 8n ex-~ dirco -
womg:ggl;fgéﬁﬁlﬁi e e * Pellow, my Tather’s mansion is in Park Lane 1
¢ Parter—porter !  His voice was not musical, and e was . Petticoat ‘Larie would be neaver your mark, I sh
‘ evidently aceustomed to speaking in the imperative mood. ”““kh I] ‘“i}im ¢_you're m“ﬁ"grm money, and 1 i
nat xl? your nheac Or your own sake warn yont :
Ht:eséﬁ(:a.&bqlg’ogtiﬁ 'angH::df&rztaxtvou%g - thing won't go down at St. Jim's. Frye pmmm A
3 mn:keﬁu}ﬂemhuh&ﬁ. eaberau&ﬂehestmgm tain ‘OJ“;‘“ you ‘“'“Eh‘d“’ ‘kh*’l“d"w’ I'd rathankcm %
out and ¢rop yow 1 g difch, but a ‘premise i3 . e
and then ai each other again, breathed kard. 1, !rom

“Andgt’: mnt ]mthﬁ&ho?ilﬁimn“ gasved Blake. Lvetlmrt&lfia‘t hl’cf_
And. ou murmured Herri E
gn : e& torsst “3‘{!‘, " said Blake, ** and.if it gets into Marmaduke was interrupted.  Blake had «whauete& h&
=% Sgbgi

whole: stock of patience, and he wasted no more time
> ‘%ml}%ih?;??! will chip us uniil i:::ld:oun‘t{{ seized Marmaduke by the :hauldetsl l;fnd
~ % What ean we do with it #7 > * Open the door Herries
S ta!m it somewhore and lose it " taid Blake wildly. 'n?epe fﬂu rries opened the door of
v "L‘an t be did. Remember, you prom.wd Kildare,” Marm @ was struggling wildly, but he was as g
*The horrid bounder’ Dnd he anow what it was like, I the hands of the cha

mpiok jupier athlete of St
Wom;,,t Ob dege! ‘i:d ..g].sup%ose and I'vé  Blake sent bivs into the despa’:dwhdeﬁhl

pmmxaed to take it to the sc ere goes ! a gunm, and Marmaduke went down on his ¥
“Blake walked up to the stranger, The latter was looking  there

annoyed. The sleepy Rylcombe porter was im no hurry to “Come on. Herries! Porter, shove that !nmi

come at his call. He stared at Blake. & "gtht.mdﬁe serambled ltak‘im fwlsd He :.Es red wit
* Hallo I’ saidk Blake.  “*Marmaduke Smythe. T supposef?  an tarned on Blake like a wild cat clawed 3
“ That my name,”” _sald the youth; iymt I don t know  Blake go? oue scrateh along the cheek that drew

e e dangerous! Sit on i
Ibeion ‘tg the School H t St = p’s dangerous! Sif on
E - mﬁ,‘;ﬁ E:ou - Down _went Marmadake into the bottom of the
& again. Blake jammed his silk hat over his hetd,
Iis feet on the prostrate yonthe chest, pinning him |
g W"Oﬂwlﬂ Y hava “Shove your trotters on him, Herries” He's goi
&“‘ new boy loftily. I there till we get to the aehmt,” said Blake. E
“%Holmu weuld have snt & carriage ¥ {m!e lessom tesQ'ecqunem to young m
B S e o P T o S T
1 18 <
‘Q‘P‘? i, th“ '“b‘e“ th 1 Tesch nn“ boot it you move, THere, I tol
suil,”? #
\Iarmaduke mm pled and dusty and fnnous,
it was onl gns breath back. As Blake bha%
;hol ne;goo gx’x'lhﬁns had beex:] cock-e!t’mﬁée wal& at 1
: = iad ¢ sse is tutor and every e A
m mnﬁg?riwlmnﬁenw comié 25 Bt. Jim’s with the idea of dox’ng the same. there.
‘ﬁ

H l WR k Hsi‘l:e“hw be woefully un tved.

hateex g
nythe, frown-

ack rolled’ away-towards the school &
?’mned after it, and the driver was
Il sorts and conditions of boys came to
had never seen a specimen exactly I farmac
Blake's anger never lasted and in
allowed Marmaduke to rise an
millians

you stay at St. Jim’s, weslu.!l so0n cure

‘place my ol e gl S O G el howling snob. - That may be consxdce&

B T e T e
S d"“‘“‘“ﬁ‘ e feebly. I ahall wake Maraduke scowled, and stared ot o ﬁn

: s = < Betves e

& he wou!’d not go b
PRty
ol g St sy
lzad entered into conversation with H&m

lane bordtmne
clmsy, and be fell. - ﬂe wgnt with

» ad»t’rom hmﬁ: ?
wbie,

é

“Coms on, Herries!™” =22
akl: sprinted efter iSe ﬁyiirg
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The' umbrella whisked in the air, and Mp.|
Lathom, _who had made a motion to cateh hoid |
of Marmaduke, beat a hurried retraat. (See

Page 16.)

- it .
s R~

The driver of the hack s / :
; stared after th '
-and fixen, chuckling hoarseht dtaov;rou ?:ltk]l:
weﬁ’ w;; certainly not in good condition,
whe; Blhi? had a start. He was almost
&0::1 %ellz.mtl 8's outstretched hand dropped
] - gasp ke
Md'zntfwgmte ot him. = Marmaduke put on a
!&:ﬁ ran out into the road, Here the
M«iuh . e was after him again like a flash,
3 a&eerons Atl:et l:(m.d and tried to leap
‘other = o
m B caugh?z;w moment Biake
: Marmaduk;m pxtc;xegﬂ f:ead Iforemoﬂ?
> n ¢ to t
rk‘gud forw: by his fall, f:lgw)'ed hu‘g
; stared after them in dismay.

iaditke, who was struggli
_Mt d el dak : - ng ing wildly.
hlid, ragge lake out, not
between ﬂg}? they knded M&mnsuk:; lg::;f

ﬁl go !’ said Horries.
48 taken out of Marmaduke. Ho was |
s soaked to the sl:mu :akedeu‘:tr mqﬁlm
d with moo dfestoons of green slime. Bl
m w:’ ftwn but he was truunphant.
?m RISE OF mm

dwci Tﬂc gms I.ong‘

i ont of the flowing, muddy ditch.- He snll :

B HRMPRRPRTRE S

:::
3 {
1

“ Now, forwatds tha wordl be said, tal“g a tight grip - ¢
on the new boy's arm. ** T said I'd take him to the school,
and I'm a chap of m¥ word. Tske his other arm, Herr

“ 'l keep an ege on md Herri e::r

“Take hxs arm, you duﬁe it

«If vou'll excusa me, B not. He's
tgo whiﬁv for me to tmwh, uftet tlm dxtch. I'ﬁ watch ni,
o o Come ‘onl 1 ,thmk Kildare will
better take the thing to his study, 1 Quppose

¥ 0Oh, all rightl
pleased, We’

‘do?” Ho exclaimed. Better
bing first, and ymitﬂﬁlf,

Herries chuckle
< He won't be pleased if you
shove hmmmfér a pump or somet

too, old cha
i cl?e got 4o report_ to Kildare, and ,h oug

«*Stuff,
know wbut T've been througk for the sake-

word.” x
And Blake msrehcd theﬂllen and fu
duied, Marmaduke, up 0 {ho .e.po:m

iron grip ﬂpon lnm.

- cHAPfER - e
mrmad“lws rmumn-
Exggim- ,Wh;ks‘thal.

m .ili! s P’
GBMT Co.ellalei come in wlnle

’ufl‘lg:a of em“s wa;! Kat mtveymg the muddy

s a1 [N “PLUCK.” I*
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air critically. “'The ollier might be the wild man from  Oh, he holted from the hack. T chased ki
ggmeo,_" e took a tumble in the ditch along th;'lﬁ;féi};’& and we bolli
“Let's go and inquire?” suggested Fatty Wynn, nice, don't we? But I've brought him safe tm:d\ e
And Figgins & Co. bore down on the School Housa juniors. Straight as a siring, Kildare. Thought I‘dQ 10 ot Tt
“Hallo, Blake!” said Figgins genially.  “*Yon've bLeen “I—I—I suppose you meant well Bhkop]fase you.” -
through it, baven’t you? What's the game; &nd where did foresee this,” said Kildare, He burst into a 1uc ! didy
'm}lpxck that up?” : hadn’t decided whether he ought to bo sngry augh. o i
“It's a new kid,” explained Blake. *I promised Kildare  but the laugh came out involuntarily. ‘:°\:)(, oF e
to bring it straight to St. Jim's, and it didn't wané {0 come.  brought him safely here, take him to'a Lnthtrogm'v'z;fg‘ j
]
£

Behold the result!” him a change of clothes, and clean him.”

b:i. Hm’tohal hY o“’“;, in a nice state. Does that ahject “g'"gh‘ you arel” A 4 [
lon, your house? “Btop !” yelled Marmaduke, as Blake wo 4
“Yes; Kildare says so! ? groanad Blake. *‘Tis name is him away, “Letme speak Neke wois e dt.‘“" .

Mﬂma uka Smythe, and it’s a millionaire from Petticoat *“ Let him speak, Blake. What is it. Smythe?” = 3

Lanet “1 have been treated outrageously. I wm the son d 4

~ “Fellow, how dare you!™* exclaimed Marmaduke. “My  Smythe, the miilionaire. T understand y :
fathier is-Bamuel Smythe, the millionaire, and I shall write  or something in this school, au:llix:?cl; i{ig:;;ﬁ;ft;pﬁtg
;o“?‘mmi:;,m this “outrage. You will alkF be severcly “¥§S; that's about right’ - - S |
S e S S : “TFThen 1 insist that you i odi . 2 &%
" Figgin &!hm_%;hd' il el boy £ 181 1t you immediately punish that W
> he = ¥

3 l'g; : i e =1 wish {y:u jog of him, Blake. Kildare stared at him. :
%,‘A -got some iny merchants in the School House, but “Do yoéu hear?’ soapped Marmaduke. *Me has <
S 3 1s-about the funiest of the bunch. I should drown it  most insolent. I am accustomed to being treated with re
- 11 were you It’s , too. Yoy hi to teach it fo be spect. Papish him at oncel” e
ﬁewgzgt;ﬁil;; !gbqus the ditches it falls into. Take it in Kildare i:t dawn. %
¢ wash 1f = 5 : . “Take him away and clean him, Blake™ sai KM
t;g‘:‘;ik_up, gents—walk up!” exclaimed Kerr, striking an “When F Bave fime, presently, xlwm try to a'x.;ﬁin things
= in imitation of & showman. - **Come and tee the  to him a Little.™ :
TR i o it Tl ot TR fhe vy Dub DO s soip e b et gL
: , cle crossly. “ of the way ut Biake’s sirong grip ou his cellar cat him Btgi’
yogé?:l\; g’oge cads! Clear the way, T tell you!” : ptropeléec:hlﬁxi? outc}oi :kée “Ku;dl% as he h:;é\propelslﬁzrtim info i
3 i * shouted Kerr. - i, an oor closed. Kildare returned fo hi :
** Walk up ! yelled Figgins. “Come and ses the latest—  and Blake marched Marmaduke off to a b-t‘h-m::; .«

owis

B : This is a pice i 7 to give mc?” be growled. “I thinsehb -

the New House chief. - I should ba able to turn the object‘over ta Kildare g '_~

t pleasan sa 3 some! ta E -

S e
arries. 2

old enemy as if L Rl e Fio tumsd

as if hie Joved OB & and a was soon filling with steaming water, ©

: m‘&wnﬁ ef::; ““@et those filthy things of and tumbie into thobf” Berl -

58 struggled to eseape, dts‘m,ﬂ” : ST

R %’_ *5 > >

Now yew've got itt = ¥oull go in clothes and olf. then ™ R o

S

TS

Marmaduks looked at Blake and canght the gleam
teyq;tﬁﬁs thought he had better obey, und he sullonly began

Herrios came slong with the change of clothes. Bﬁqﬁ%{
glad e to bath and change, and even the sullen Marma-
duke felt better for his wash. As his own box had not yet
arrived, he had to dress in the odd garments Herries
found for him, and they did not meet with his-appro
- A verg ol pair of Norfolk knickers, much-too short for his
with stoekings too large, locked rather odd in conjundii
with canvas tennis shoes, and a light-striped cricketing shir
But, as Herries remarked, he had to take whal he could gef;
and ought to be thankful for it. : = i
_then you “ ¥ won't wear those things!” he declared flatly.
NS e - @AM right!” said Blake serensly, *‘You can put on!

e wet clothes, or stay in the giddy bath till your a

for all I care. Only that hack may be an hour yet, and
don’t see who's going to unpack for you and bring you
clothea: T jolly well sha’n’¢ 1™ A
“(@Get me some beftor clothes?™ -

““Gan’t be did! We don’t kecp a sccondiand
partment here.” 2 R e
““Your Sunday clothes would suit fe v well#*
ay, you're foo condescending.

: :'kfi:-ﬁ By S, %&uﬂ b
R Ll b
" Fen end wa will togy Hallo!




e M he demanded.
ltlim-

reforted.  You should not guestion
h‘ I dislike it, end I decline to answer
2 ',

bk some moments to grasp this. Marmaduke

o mghtily away. The housemaster stepped
i & his ear, and twisted him round.

ou know who I am, boy ?** he thundered.

‘ “dow’t, and I don’t want to,” snarled Marmaduke.
go my car!”
‘am JOur | . Are you a new boy!
o, 1 wish I had never come here.

d! What is your name?’

wo has been some neglect in respect to your

Me Kidd. “I presume you are the boy

now, Dr. Holmes mentioned to me, Your

‘Smythe, I think.”

me go, you low fellow !”

ﬂ,:: ; upation has been neglected. Come

=

cﬁ& “ebﬁt,” but he went, all the same, firr
gripping his car, and Marmaduke

go ar fo part wﬁﬁjs anricular appeadage. So
study ¢ closed. A few moments later the
was heard, and howls of anguish proceeded
sod door,  Marmaduke Sniythe was receiv-

JKE SMYTHE came out of the housemaster’s

‘his hands tucked under his arms, and look-

i were trying to fold bimself np like a

murmured Blake. - “ He's only got what he

- but it’s more his peoplc’s qutthanhis.l
Sr fo m‘n

or-hiearted. He was sensible, too, avnr

of Marmaduke's i
home.

L8
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complaint before Dr. Holmes, never doubting for an instans
that it would be listened to and accorded prempt attention.

But as he was new to St. Jim’s, and had driven away the
ono who would have helped him, he wandered about without
finding what he sought. His appearance was so extremely odd
in his strange garments that he was groeted with laughter
wherever he appeared. He came upon Taggles, the porter, at
last, and demanded information.

“ Where can I find the headmaster, my good man?”’

Taggles stared a$ him.
=  Escaped from some blooming lunatic asylum ! murmured

ne porter,

“ Where is the headmaster?” repeated Marmaduke angrily.
“If you take mo to him, my man, I will give you halka-
Ccrown, 5

Taggles looked at the half-crown, and decided that, lunatic
or not, he might as well earn if, so he prompily guided the
new boy to Dr. Holmes’s study.

Marmaduke went in without the formality of knocking, Dr.
Holmes was writing by the window, and he looked up,
naturally surprised by this intrusion. ‘When his glance fell
upon Marmaduke, be dropped his pen in amazement,

“ Who—what are you?’ he exclaimed,

“1 am Marmadake Smythe.”

¢ Ah, the new boy ! Surely you have not come to the school
in thet absard attire®” : : = >

Marmaduke burst into an account of his
Holmos listened attentively, eveing the

curigusly the while.

“Well, and why have you come here
sharply, when Marmaduke had reached &k
e e

srmaduke s : £

“I have coms to complain of my disgraceful freatment, of

corrse,” he replied. * I should think you might have guessed

that,” :
?)r. Holmies half rose from his chair. He had never been
ster?”

spoken to like that by a boy before in his hife.
“ Smythe, is that the way you address your schoolmaster?
Marmaduke looked at him sullenly, 2

“if you had not already been caned, I

now for your ihneolence’,f a&;} the doetor.
;our training has been !la‘ neglected. 4

1)ne- o v&;' address me as sit. Do you bear?”
i le&l :

- gA,nde.' - vill in fatare knock lt.
s wi C
01 I’xg:ni_:ien that for your general

2
i

P
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brought u_p'. I should think that he was mentally afflieted.
Ah, Mr. Kidd, is that you? Come in. 1 have just seen the
new boy in your house.” - S

Tho master of the School House smiled slightly.

“T had come to speak about him, sir. You gate me some
idea of what to expect, but I did not ook for quite such a—
such a—"

 Txactly,” agreed the doctor. -
is really no word to adequately describe that peculiar boy.

* He appears to have been pampered and indulged in every
way,” said Mr. Kidd. “Boy as he is, he has undoubtediy

*“Quch a-such a— There

tarts in our pockeis and -eat ey overiin 4 D
No time to waste here, in case ];‘,z:‘i:‘t n';l‘i)h:\ }\\C'“ o
come »[or a TOW, but & giddy raid. Ku"-\" :1;{; .t.n W ekh":‘-eﬂ'e
Fatty Wynn's eye lingered on the t:.;t'g F;;;r : :
gourmand, and he couldn’t resist them.  Ha *ty ol
them, while Figgins and Kerr started on the dezarted‘ b
Riggins was determined to repay Blake  in lfi;xd fol 4
ir visit the Schoeol House junior had paid tm.h’a.
quarters some time before. But just as he mm‘mer ol o
gave a sudden start, and held up his finger for siléncécek o
‘Hallo I”” he whispered. ‘' Did you hear that®®

had his own way in everything, and I fancied he has hullied
his tutor at home. - He wislies to do the same here.”

Dr. Holmes laughed. % Foee

“Yes, he will find the change a violent one, but it will un-
“doubtedly be beneficial. The most sensible thing his father
“ever did, I think, was to send him to a_public school. Hisa
lﬁt{l he did not go at an carlier age, You will do your best
with him, Mr. Kiaat” =X :

~ ©Tf you wish me to do =0, sir, certainly.

writing to his father to take him away.”
5 doctor shook his head. -
- © He must not bo allowed to do anything of the kind. Heo
has vome to St. Jim’s, and he must stay for a term, at least,
for his own sake. Unpromising as he looks at present; a term
hete may work wonders. . Mr. Smythe seemed fo be aware
that he would give trouble, and asked me to do my best with
him. - T'shall do s0.”
. ¢ I'think it quite possible that he will attempt to run away,
shetlss o f
“Dear mo! So bad as that?” The doctor pursed his lips.
“#Of_course, that must be prevenied. 1 leave him in your
“bands - with- every confi idd.” :

B

But he speaks of

said the hovsemaster.

t the Head would let Marmaduke
ed ise, Mr. Kidd wasnot

~He meant to

KE and Herries were & the gym. when
= ol ws&ﬁ tud m‘:ﬂ:"hn;e after

_interview witl s Head. Marmaduke’s age
had acrived, and he had bon enablod to_changs his
hes, so his appearance was much improved. - His temper,
hom, waz x% a very &m, e
~ The Fourth Form at St. ¥im to be honoured wit
his presence, and a share of No. 6 had baenn:xga:;eg
to him. He had been told to take his books and personal

belong there,  he was beginning to learn already
e B s Dy e AR e
be obgyg:gullesly. et mxg TN vnp‘bﬁgé .

"> T had reason to yell, for the cord w
upper part of the ?uzkeuo.w the ¢
g o ;

Tt—as a snore from the armchair before the fire

Son}e}-miy there,” murmured Kerr, SR
\\'zi‘lallc‘niw 'f’Cu who it is. Stand N"ady to collar him if he

;}Righi vou are, Figgy " %

hey stole towards the armchair, and lock ¥ :
There lay Marmaduke, sleeping the sleep ”foh]eél f‘gtgug:; :
and evidently not in the least likely to wake. Figgins and
}I\e{r grinned at éach other over the umnconscious Marmes .
duke. ;

“It's the new kid,” murmured Figgins; “th
merchant Blake picked up sonwwherggw-duy. aio(f)llxixsmz,,
sleeping beauty, don’t he? Nof half}” {

}}err grinned hugely as an idea came futo his head.

“I say, let’s turn him into a sleeping beauty,” het +
whispered. “He locks as if he wouldn't wake for auy-
thing short of an earthquake. There's Blake's box of
painis all handy, and it wonldn’{ take a couple of minutes.”

“ Good enough!” chuckled Figgins, “¥You ca e -
while I get on with the study.” &4 oot o ;

Kerr speedily wetted Blake’s brush and moistened some
of the colours. Then, with a light, artistic hand, he =
decorated the countenance of Marmake Smythe. Marms-
duke’s complexion was a good deal like tallow in hue, but
Kerr gave him a very rich colour, and he blushed usuden
a coat of crimson lake. :

His appearance, with a orimson face, was_sufficiently
startling, but Kerr was not yet satisfied. Like a true gt
he was not satisfied with good enough when he might attain
better. He drew a circle of white and a’larger one of
black round each of Marmaduke’s eyes, and imparted fo
him & strangely owl-like expression thereby. Then he
added a black spot to the nose, and a green one in the &
centre of either cheek, and added some réally artistic, dark
wrinkles to the forehead. i .

“My hat!” said Figgins, nearly exploding as he looked
at-the result of Kerr's handiwork. “I'll guarantee t .
th\‘i”l’l startle Blake a bit when he comes in,  Good for you,
-~ While Kerr was painting, Figgy had not been idle. He
bad mixed up books and papers and bread-and-butter.
chestnuts and sausages in a handsome heap in the centre of
the fioor, and had emptied a bottle of liguid .510»0 with an
impartial hand into the seat of every chair, an poured
contents of an ink-bottle into Blake's clock. :

«Y- think that will do,’ he said, glancing round.
dor’t want to do any demage, you know. This
we do_the vanishing trick.” e

The New House juniors, laughing softly, stole ou
Study No: 6. Kerr lingered a moment-to f
across the floor from the leg of a chair-to
case. Then he closed the door and follow
The raiders escaped undefected
In tho dusky quad they watched L1
i Digby was still al
school. Bl Herries went into the house
& Co. chuckled glecfully at the thought of the
awaited them in theix study. g

Marmaduke was still sleeping soundly
the door open, but he heard what fo
of it. Blake came in first. The study
had & matchbox in his hand ready to'l 2
foot cavght in the string left there by the thoul
and he went sprawling with a startled L
“Oht! Ow! Hellup!_ Vgoorb‘ob P

that article of

. _?Ishia_e" up a shower of hooks

= 1H°' ug;tved mp
—_various properiies p
~he gave s

the bookcase itself, which w I
a1 Rattened him dows, however, and
i mg‘ged it_off him and allowed

rub! %Im ruefully, o
T
_growled; ed,i"xvllﬁn_a ;

a shriek,




o
m&, e had started ap, and was staring
r the top of the armchair Now, to be
by a crimson face, with black-and-white
‘es; is bound ‘to be startling.
- look ab the dreadful apparition and
treading on Herries' toes. Herries was
nd he collapsed, and Blake sat down on

is it?” gasped Blako.
neck I’ gasped Herries.
himself up. He eyed the horrible object
dnlda 16 movement of offence he did not

“It's a face, or something
'gcs, it's. Marmaduke. Marmaduke, what's
o7 >
stared 6t him loftily. e did not know
dotie to his face, hrmd had ?mh the lrenmtest
t wasanything out of the ordinary
hm -you nrey talirsxng about, or why you
ntb‘aad 'a manner,” he said. *‘I have asked
not: to address me. I do not desire your
‘or that of any other low fellow.”
o & roar. - Now that he had got over the
C"slspec!. dawned upon him as sereamingly

“That kid'll be the death of

jfm » he said.

c! hlm i growled Hex rriest % He must
into this fearful mess.”

Looks more like a New House rajd.”

our piet” howled Herries. ““Look

sh-as clean as & whistle. Tt's that new

. touched yonr'pie,” said Marmaduke, as
ed the empty dish over his head. ~““1

I thmk I mnsl; have - been

tm:ed Bla.ke' amd somebody has
“youwve ‘Let hi

snoozed. m
ghxn enough that Figgins &»Co. I}:’ve

for our raid some ti
It's all in the day’s work.”
Herries. ‘Tt seems to

growled
boon mﬂng ail along the line

of a blessed leader &o yqu

Bluke left off latighing. ¥lerries's remark showed him the
serious side of the matter.. He tried hastily to riso, and
lifted the chair from $the floor 1n doing s0. It was Herries's
turn to Iavgh and he <xmply roaved.

_““Ha, ha, ha! 1t doesn’t seem so awfully funoy now, does
it, B}_aka“"}
“Nunno!"” growled Jack. * Fancy #hat silly monkey

snoozing here and letting ¥Fi xggun & Co: Imx our quﬂrtgn up
like this. He wants drowning ! ”

‘t‘ Hc’\,unnh a hiding,” said Herries,” * and hea gvmg to
gl’l lt >

And he rushed at Marmaduke. The youthfal scion of #lie
house of qm)the did not-like the lock in his eye, allrd he -
turned to boit. A

Herries took a running kick, and Marmaduke went out of
the study on the end of his boot.. He landed in the corrides
in a heap, and seeing Herries conmiing after him, he picked
himself ap and fled.

He fled wildly, not seeing nhxthrr he was going, and o
corridors were dusky. Perey Mellisk w a3 coming out of his
study, and he gave a yell at the sight of the crimsor face,
with the owl-like eyes, boiting down the corridor.

“Help!” he ga )ed and darted back into his room, and
closed t{:e door with a- terrific slamn,"and began fo pile tmup

against it.

Marmaduke ran ar.
purstied, - he slackened
was the ca.use Mdksh'a

T leuf iﬁémt&
Aorfgﬁdhehai !gaone ;

him

Taggles d;nmed for a Iplese,
ment, and then bolhsd wn&h a wll cf horror.
stared after him in- homlderment ;

*The man-is mad!'’ he muttercd. “‘ They are all mad'

His next encounter was with a maidservant.  Ths o
gave him a horrified look, and ﬂed scregming.
nto Mr. Kidd’s study, and collapsed into a ehnﬁ
screaming with affri : 2

Tho housem:
startled at M

g

TOoOm.
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armaduke was bewildered and enraged. Booty and other
- gﬁoiea were hurled at him, and he was hurt. He did not
know in the least where he was going, and he foususd himself
soon at the door of the house-dame’s room: >
Mr. Taggles was there, explaining to Mrs, Tuffy ithe awful
apparition he had met in the corridor, and the dame was
listening with sniffs of disbelief. :
“A nporful sight!’ said® Taggles. *“ Believe me or noft,
ma'am, but it was hawfull Fancy a objeck six feet ’igh,
with a face like a corpus, and faming eyes, and breathing

*“ Nonsensg !’ said Mrs, Tuify. ST

“ Believe mé or not, ma’am, I saw it, and it give me a
furn.” :

*“¥ou have been drinking, Taggles!*

““¥ hain’t tonched a blessed drop for more’n an hour, Mrs,
Tuffy! I tell you I saw it, and it give mo a turn. There
was fire mx:rzi‘gg out of its mouth and nostnils, and—""

» 3
"Gnm'

a fire!” said los obstinately, “And it_was
;’-dl:ie!hﬁl“ d like—like one o'clock. It—— Oh—
Towt o i 1"

Murs. 'it‘% turned a startled glance to the door. Thero
was Marmaduke, and the house-dame gave one look at him
and felldm a faint. Taggles tried to squeeze himself into a
eu; X =
- !"Mercyl” Le moaned. * Hellup—hellup!. Don’t" come

nearY me ! ‘l}:}hrqﬁ » 2 e

*You silly ‘idiots!”™ “ye armadule, wonderi

whether ha was on his he{ad or his heels. * What’s tl}!xg

maitter with you? I—*

é‘c’l‘bere he ]:::la iy -~

36 was & shont in the passage. Marmad i

-and saw pursuers, and he flod again. He ran and
4 and suddenly he ran into a

: ;g"m him and held him
‘#55}” sid the voice of Kildare.
- this game for, frightening the

ght liko o wild:
1333

I his ears, and reduced to reason.
e s
] : in im's captured him.
dragged into the light, and s considerablo d

woid bim, His ‘sppeurante’ eunied pels o

asped Darfel,
(J¥s that new kid,” Kildare waid, shaking Marmadul
Tislently. ““Smythe, how dure_you'play this silly tricic?
1 don’t know what you're lalking about!” ollod Vs
‘maduke oo ohevg, averybody 1 O silli’:ch{:d (™ f&"
't stay here insulted. T've never
aoa;in my life. Let nie go, ;o‘:“a;u.e _ =

I.‘.
m,

apparen
said Mr.

Sir, ¥ - 7 e
- “Then why didn’t you do it1”

:: %1 tst Co :}md sof yomrself clegn ™
oB are a lot of beasts!” howled Marm
3  Deast Jowled 1 a
t.h“ Don’t be}ea fvnl;i . said Rildare sternly, d"'ﬂ{;z and
ad paint cleaned of your face. It is ‘et -
thai s ail” AT
nd the ‘capssin . walked away. He went houw
master’s room e.ndpef‘kyﬂained that _Hmn:a:duln;ohgl?fhn :
viefim, and Mr, Kidd, who had oarefully selected n‘m‘
strong ecane, puf it away again, .
It took Marmaduke some time to got all Kery’ o
: > & err’s handivwo;
off his fl'_*n»( ures. . He serubbed at it in ‘a fury, v«ilw:ih‘g ve:?
geanco the while. Ho had got an ides into his head ey
was Blake who had painted him, and it was upon the lr
of Study No. ¢ that he vowed vengeance,

CHAPTER 5.
Marmaduke Bolis,

HE next day Marmaduke made his appsa i
Fourth Form. He was not in & goodptr:s»m;)?:o;ezn %:
bad refused to get out of bed when the rismghell
wend, and bad declared when Blake gave him a

natured hint te get up that he was aceustomed to rising at
whatever hour he pleased, and did not intend to ch his
Babits in that respeci. He had suddenly decided ¢

them, howoaver, when a sharp-tempered prefect Ame i1 wi
8 cane and began to lash him through the Bede :r ™

He had come downstairs sore and savage. The brenkfast
of the juniors was net much to his fastidious taste, and
afterwards, having still a cavity to fil, he had gons to~.
sampple some of the eatables packed in his box.

He was .mum‘hm% contentedly while the rest of the Fourth
marched into the Iorm-room, and a couple of boys wera

sent to hunt for bim, They had some dificulty i persuad-
ing him to come with them, and finally marched him it
the Farm-roem, holding him tight by the srms, skt
Mr. Lathom, the master of ths I‘Eourth ¥o looked 2%
him sternly as he came in between Mellish an Herries, a
-be!‘pless prisonar. -
* Where have you been, Smythe?™ ik
“In the dormitory,” growled Marmaduke. F
* What have you been doing??” PR
“ Bating,” P = 3
¢ Beting, whea you should have been in Form! Yhat do

you mean hy this conduct?’ £
. M. Lathom stared at Marmaduke through his spectacles s
if he had becn some strange animal. He didn't qnm
what to make of the new boy. Marmaduke growled & {
made no ather reply.
“ Do you net know wlvnm to a
La‘fl:gm milaly.
X . e
e ’hwwle'galwlx L 1 Gily. e 3
“ Sir I snarled Marmadike suriily. . =
"‘” Then why did you not come when you should have done
“I wanted something to eat. The grub here is bemstlyl
Nothing like what I have been used to I growled Marma-

du Tathom, b beginning to glean
” athom, his eyes mning to gleam
; He was a good—temmdniﬁkm

ppear in Form?™ giked Mr
““ Were 'you nof told?” v PEPRSE -

gir 1” spapped M.
S s spuitacton

are o new boy, an
unaceustomed lino and proper or
athom; “but do not let it occur again. X

“8ir P growled Marmaduko.
“I will excuse you, Smythe, as
e

“What i 1 el you fo eall mett




;M not 'forgel' in, or this pointer and the

 of your hand, S8mythe, will make closer acquaintance.
‘aré & mMOsh inary boy, but I wish to be patient
;téﬁ me the date of the Conguest 1’

?

a ¥mow—what #

ﬁ»fﬁe Conguest,” sald Marmadake, misunder-
'ghonid say, ‘I don’t know, six."”
T don’t know, sir,” said Marmadule sullenly. .
@1t 1s clear that you have not been paying attention. You

werite out fifty times, after preparation this evening, the
Wing , * William the Conqueror landed in Eng-
™

do anything of the kind I”
breath. :
you aright I”" he exclaimed. “What did you

shouldn’t do anything of the kind I” said Marma-
linately. “I’m mot going to be ardered about. My
the millionaire. I didn't come here to
ses. I think this history is all silly rot !”
' 2 1" gasped Mr. Lathom. * Exira-

ad that thmg in our%xouso we'd kill it{” Figginsg
to - extraordinary judgment of
or o it in the School Honse—extraordinary
Blake!”
1 could kiek it out into the New House,” ho
was a shamo $o stick it with us, We don't

'3 Won mast not whisper in class. Smythe,

that.you are g;uilty of the most unheard-of

your master ?’

ade e nﬁ but 2 grunt.

" said Mr. Lathom, taking off his sfectacies

them and put them on again. “I hardly
leal with this boy. 1 have no alternative but
e

: a : ike grip on his pointer.

at Lathom, and looked at the poiuter,

. et T

»-zaid Mr. Ltﬁ@n.
: Wo‘%&n extraordinary boy
1 growled Marmaduke, *I'm wot going
th hands behind him, M La

obey me instantly I shall sond you

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

* $ime of his

thom
to deal

“Ishall not go! I refuse to obey Mr. Lathom or anybody
else unless I like. I am not going to stay in this school. d{ :
:‘nti-r;d”to !fava innnediately. hI h].::: reason to believe that
he letter I wrote to my tather night was iﬂeﬁtﬂd
here. 1 am going away. Take your hand from my shoulder,
or I shall strike you !”
** Do you mean that you are going to run away?’
“Certainly | I do not desive to'argue with you.. Let me
3
** Look here, Smythe,” said Blake, striving %o be paticnt,
““don’t be such a silly ass! You can’t run away. H you
did, you'd be caught and flogged. You can't even ge$ out
of the grounds, as the gates are closed now. Come along,
and don’t rot!”’ :

1 refuse to come with youi Let me go!”

“Smythe, you're enough to fire out a giddy saint. Zook
here, Lathom isn’$ half a bad sort if you don't ik bim.
If you went back to the Form-room pow, and apologised. hie
would let you off going to the Head, I'm certain.”

“ Ishall certainly not apologise. ¥For the last time, will you
release me, or shall I have to use violence 7”

“Oh, TI've stood enough of your rot!” exclaimed Blake,
getting angry. “ Mr. Lathom told me to take you to ihe
Head, and you're going there. Come on!” :

He took a stromg grip on back of
and propelled hium

but he was helpless in Blake’s _He k i
wards, gnd Blake ht a fearful whack on 4
hopped with pain, then the new bOIhI’Q %

H;?'lml? e;;'iftlydt’ouf 5 hq R ;r,
ake hopped, clasping hi red shin.
minutes he was in intense p:m%“ all ;
duke; but as the agony sbated he' ed after
The fugitive had found the gates closed, and
climb t%':em. He had
after him and grip:
“No, you don’t " said Blake,
1t was for Marmaduke's own sake, more than
olse, that he wanted to stop him. He knew the kmd
ing that would follow an attempt te run away
,_'&

sc%%h‘?udmo: course, the o

captured. _bung - Marx
lod in vain to get loose.
bl prabisgiag o oo dor

0 !5’ » =
Blake pulled him down oaceremonionsly,
ho lost. s hold, and twisted bim, zound, a8
bhis collar again. a‘kmghgsre 10

“g‘k shing hee! ran him
Marmi e Was po ) T
right ap to the door of i &ﬁ”
his dim hand.
empt, :
Man%&duh
towards




2

10
I “H'm!  Unparalleled impertinonge ! Quite unmanage-
able! Leave him in stronger hands. Extraordinary boy!

So much-the Sixtly heard the doctor mutter aloud as he read
the note. “Smythe, this is a serious matter. Gqg, té your
room now, and come to my study after mormifig school.”’

The doctor turned to ihe Sixth again. Marmaduke sullenly
left the room. ; 8

“By Jove,” murmured Monicith, the head prefoct of the
New House, “the School House have a handful in that kid,
and no mistake! If he was in my house I'd teach him some.
thing. I congratulats you on your lafest acquisition,
Kildare :

Kildare smiled, .-

“ Weo wiil now resume,” said the doctor. And the Sixth
started again on their hunt among Groek roots, and forgot
the existence of Marmaduke.

- Meanwhile, Marmaduke was busv.  He had gone to his
. room, as the doctor bade him, but he had no intention of
- obeying further. He knew what io expect if he kept that
- “ppointment with the Head in his study; so he only stopped

1 ut on 4 cap and @ ¢oat, and then left the building.
2T6 WAS no He went straight to
ths‘xttes and olimbed over. Just as he put his leg over the
- . 49p, there was a shout in the quadrangle,

T & “Hi, there! Come down, you young himp !'* 3

Tt was Taggles, the porier; but Marmaduke took no notice.
H9 scrambled over the gate, and in- a minute more he was
running down the road towards Rylcombe, '

1o one to stop him now.

-

d tired the lit
out into the quadrangle,

372 -ilake ro-
strong from the

! : that queer_merchant
srked. *“He must have caught ™ hot and

F %mkxm right, but I feel sorry for hin if

: nes put his beef into it. He can hit. The silly

g but I stopped him for: his own

up in a dark room by wa
ke scouted the idea, but had no l"p =Sl

mation

= s fence; 4
Mr. Kidd did not follow him. =

o duke jum ﬁ“
= Eui-mfdu gave a gasp of alarm and
= T img‘; ﬂ, m‘ ’,

~&lié¥e is only one train after n

% he_has still two and a half honrs

=% PLUCHK —Every Saturday, 1d,

course, he must be found and brought ha = e
certain to make for Rylcombe to tfj(e fhecfk;aig :::IIE)OSE h»xs

*“ Undoubtedly,” said the housemaster, "For?:u:?,:]‘lr
e in the morning, andt{c’ L
He looked at his watch, “Ig
If ;Smythe has been waitinf,
. 0 wai :
time to find him and bring him burk."a oot . Spie
s = Thattlls very fortunate,” said the doctor,

oW B § 1 N
- a;'l {gckl;l_”statxon, Mr. Kidd, and see to bringing the e

“Certainly; T will take 2 couple of boys wi
the foolish lad should bolt whon ho wry TioH
likely to happen, and I could hardly chase a r
at top speed through the streets of Ryleombe,””

The doctor smiled.

* No;
Blake,”

'I;IY!(;s: Ihy\'a? Elhiuking of them.” . g

ake whistled expressively when ho. learned w
wanted of him. He would rather have chased a P:rfa::;
any day than gone in to afternoon school; but he had-se
often broken the rules himeelf that he wae doubiful whether
he ought to take & hand in recapturing’the new boy.

“It’s for his own sake, Blake, . said Kildare, wio casily .
read -the. juhior's thoughts. ** ol be caught anyway,
and th:hsooner t!}m begtr,fgr h}m. - The more trouble he
gives, ilie more he will suffer for it when he i brough:
back to 8t. Jim's,” il ‘

*“ Right-ho [ gaid Plake. “T'm ont» -

So the housemaster drove down to 2hé village: in the
doetor’s trap, with Kildare ~nd Blake, Mr. Kidd and Kil-
dare were both grave, but Blake was cheerful encugh, If
was a pleasant exeursion to him, and a drive in the sunny
lsl_)rmg_ fternoon beat léssons in the class-room hollow, in -
his opi 3 3 :

The trap stopped at the station, &Wd Mz Kidd alighted
and inquired if a boy had taken a ticket for Fondon that
morning. ., The booking-office was closed, but the pork
roused from o nap on his trolley, was able fo give' the pess *
quired information. He grinned as he gave it; evidently he- -
knew Marmaduke again, and found him amusing: - .y -

“¥es,” he said; ‘“ the young gent took a ticket, and didn't’
ke carry on when he found there wasn’t a train till four
o'clock!" Wanted a special, he did! Fact, sir, wanied g
blooming special put on”f{of him) He's still on the plat-
form, waiting.” i e

*“Thank you'!” said Mr. Kidds “ The bo has Jeft’ thes
school without permission, and.I am here to & him back.” '
__He spoke a word to Kildare, and went on the platform, :
Rylcombe was a country station, and the platiorm was bor:
dered by a bank of flowers, with a slight fence af the top, on
the other side of which was the country road. Kildare and i
Blake waited in the road in case Marmaduke should bolt
over the fence. The housemaster could searcely follow him
if he did, dignity being a consideration. e

AMy. Kidd glanced up and down the platform. Yes; there
was Marmaduke, with a black expression-of face, munchi
chocolates he” had extracted from an automatic
the looked up and saw Mr. Kidd, and droppéd the
ates, i 4

~He was prepared. He knew ihai tﬁeloncwa»t tha
train would l‘gise :Li!me for his ﬁigh‘tdw &e’ é:sqgv:;%r? ;s;g!i{fz{
pursuit_fo made, He was ready to bolf, and Wre
Kidd strode towards him, he scrambled up the bank beside
the platform, s Gt DS e
=~Come baek!” eried My, Kidd. .-~~~ . =
~“Bba’n't " retorted eltheﬂ polizdel Marmaduke.
_“ You shall be scverely flogged -~ e
- “¥Yah! I'm not going back to that roiten school!
—“Come here, instantly!” = :
- Marmaduke did not deign fo reply
2 " nd was clam :

does not go till four o’clock.’’
is now nearly half-past one.

“ Will you go

me, in énn
It is ve
unaway ho:

that would hardly be dignified. Take Kildare and -

ubt that B
e b viiar
areind Bl ‘ere watchin s
Bea bt Bgoig B onl

0.



T t sway from Blake, siz.”

et 18 not likely to happen. Bub it is very un-
2 %‘ is creating quite a disturbance,” said tho

mdafdto Wll‘?of ing over happened at Rylecombe. The
s were unaccustomad to anything’ happening. Far
adding erowd’s ignoble strife, they kept the noise-
Joss "of their way, to quote the poet's words.  There-
fore, the sight of a boy in his shirt-sleeves, red with wrath
l gasping with terror, hotly pursued by anocther lad,
aw the interest of the whole village. The inhabitants
a deep interest in the chase, and, a plausible ex-
2 of the phenomenon having dawned upon their slow
ey began to lustily shout:

% the village wenl the chase.
3 -

aduke ran- as if foar had given him wings. Several
Rylcombe tieaople, with a laudable desire fo see jus-
upon i supposed thief, joined in the chase.
gas soon an excited mob at the heels of Marmaduke.
kapt well ahead of them. He could not run so fast
- because he could. not stop laughing; but he kept
%,’t;}xmtive, and gained upoa hin.

. “behind ‘him added to Marmaduke's terror. He
. Buddenly a rural youth came t-
‘Green Man, and planted himself in Marma-

’{’3"‘* ok *un!” he shouted triumphiantly.
& wered his head, eluded the- rural youth’s
“butted him in the stomach. .The youth geve
over, Marmaduke rushed on, but the
made his head reel, and he had lost his
to reached him and gripped him by the collar.
Siop, y0 giddy lunatic!”
& ke, sprang ot him hko a wild cat, and Blake,
back from the savage onslaught. Mar-
elf loose and sprang away; but-he had
ing-pan into the fire—for the villagers
‘him, and, firmly convinced that he was a
-handle him gently.

“He's boiting me!”
'hme : 1?7 =
gasped ﬁhke. “Hold on! I—-7

ice of him. Marmaduke was struggling
ting. The.ehase had ended close tg the
igged Marmaduke to it and burled him
mighty splash he disappeared into the

_stood in the middle of the

- to “his waist, drénched, dirty, and
yells of laughier greeted him, -
yeour bath?” B >

. iﬁnmt}':a&&»’un fors”
e

Marmaduke. -

aid ﬁlmsﬁng fér-wa'td‘ Lok P :

schoot, and I've got to take him |

@n ﬁé they
t, and that
g.rm%gnke :

- Blake

=

Iz

Kildare had to hold him while the housemaster took the
reins and drove off.” A yel folloived the trap, and twe or
three stones. - :
%My hat!” said Blake. *That has been rather exciting.”
“¥ won't go back!” roared Marmaduke.
“ Your mistake,” said Blake serenely.
If you don't keep still I shall sit on you.”
And as Marmaduke did not keep still, Blake kept his
word, and he sat on the captive until the trap rolled in at
the gates of St. Jim's: -

“You're going.

CHAPTER 7.
Marmaduke’'s Revenge!

HEN Marmaduke reappeared in Study No. 6 after
his recapture—and what followed it—he was looking
as if he found life not worth living. Dr, Holmes
was not a severe man, and he never punished a boy

if it conld bo helped. But there was no other way of deal
ing with Marmaduke, And the runaway had received ‘a
flogging which bad opened hLis eyes in many ways.

He had never had a real punishment in his life hefore,
and this, his first experience, was an exiremely painiul one
to him. After the Head had finished, he ecrawled away to
tho dormitory, and lay there on his bed for ;‘Lonﬁatm,w S
wriggling with pain and mubtering vengeance. He re- .
appeared in Btudy No. 6 while the WOrLo:
he was very subdued. . et T

Ho gave Blake & lock of hatred, which the chiaf of Study = -
No. 6 affected nob to notice. . He did not despair yet of
gotting on better terms with Marmadske, for ho was very
patient. Ie offered to help the mew boy with his prepara-
tion, and was met with a snarl; so he gave up the attempt,
and left Marmaduke to his own devices. His opinion of
new boy was that he was a fool and an ill-tempered one,
but he had no suspicion of the deep raneour that was
harboured in the breast of the spoiled son of the millionaire

Marmaduke regarded Blake as the cause of his:
and other of his_misfortunes,- and he-had
him bitﬁedy. T
Mooty word, s misedventures at St. Jim's
every  we fis m ; Db 3
a fu{-y of passionate spits of which tge he
Blake had no comception.- — - - "o

Marmaduke was still very silent and sa
juniors went to bed. Blake tumbled inte bed i
orm dermitory, end forgot all about-Mar
slumber. ll?pu:5 Mam&tﬁ:ke did not fe
his eyes glinting in-the darkness

ts of revenge

savage .

- his untrained heart. -
"2l was Bbi

When

’ -‘B?&Se”’
down camo the
is tima: it caught =
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Herries was at his cham’s side in a moment, He looked
ab the mark of the blow on Blake’s shoulder, and his brow
became black with rage. .

“lo struck you like that when you were asleep?  The
Peast! The cowardly cad! Get hold of him, chapsi”

There was a rush of the indignant juniors at Marmadulke,
O Koan off or 11 Dradn ”

“Keep off, or T’ in you—-

They were not likely to keep off. Two or three of them
got fearful slashes from the cane, and hopped with agony.
Then Marmaduke went down on the ficor with a heap of
angry humanity on top of him.

*“Got him !’ panted Herries. the “beast! Hold
_him tight, chaps! Get out of the way, Blake! He's going
i v Seaamad o the oty oF Nand

; was dr up in the. man %

frightened now, as well as h\nyow.
you beasts?” he panted. :
1 g0, when we've finished with you,”
. “WWhat kind of a cur do you call
2 chap when he’s asleep? ¥ou're not going
is dormitory again, “haps, he isn’t safe.
e we'll shove him into the box-room for

: kad better obey that order. The
t was & cold one, and the box-room wus likely to be
juniots were evidenily in earnest. He

hitiing him,” said Herries. “He's been
#?ﬂa:’tdmthmemygmd. The

splendid

‘shool '!'41@

- in'that eold, dark place

-excusable outrage.”
. the slightest compunction, but Herries was a .
Marmndnge

~ Herries looked

your action,
& moment, but be did not speak.
T can onl
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;‘INe\jer énintj.d (%0 andhlet him cut.®
erries hurried down the corridor ¢ s
uttered a sharp exclamation as he 5;;\('.) gigtbfohxer?lom' o
open. He gave a quick glance within; it was nnx?orecem,
for Marmaduke was not there. He hastened hack Vs
dormitory with the news. Blake looked very sers bo.
“He couldn’t have got out,” he said. * éoﬁ{em
have gone to the box-room early, and then he w imust
there. There'll be a row.” x *3 lound
“f gc(r]nahg have held his tongue,” said Mellish
‘He ave to give some explanation. :
he is now? Well, 1t's his own Iakult; he’s onlly ;g:rt’]le‘;w:ﬁg:e
thank, whatever happens,” said Blake philosophicall p:
When the juniors went down they soon saw that Lbeie
thunder in the air.” Nothing was said till after h'eakf:sﬁ:’
though Mr. Kidd's face was very sombre, and he gave the
Fq{{xi.th a Ipeculinr look when they came in, e
‘hen they went into the class-room for esson,
housemaster entered, and then the Fourth kféff ghat itﬁ:
coming. ~The Bchool House jumiors were propared fop it:
but the New House boys, who knew nothing of the buppqx:
ings of the night, woundered what was the matter,
“ Before commencing the work of the day,™ sai
“there i3 a matier that must be seen mga e Xigg:
paralleled outrage ocourred in"the School Honse last ni
A boy was expelied forcibly from thé Fourth dormitory ami
locked up to pass the night in the box-room. There hio was
found by Taggles, who had eccasion to go to the room atb an
early hour:™
Figgins gave-a low whistle.
“Hallo! Some of your little games, Blake?” ke whis-
pered. ;
Blake grunted. ‘
“Smythe ”—Marmaduke had followed the housemaster in
~*“ point out the boys who were concerned in that ¢ e.”
“Blake, and Herries, and Mellish,” said M%,
*and that boy, and that !” He pointed them out. - “Igan’s
remember the others, but they were nearly all in #2* "~ o
*“Great pip I’ murmured Figgins. * howli e
“Blake, Herries, Mellich, stand out hore I o &
The three boys named came out before the class. & & =
& 30 you ?;«,Imic the truth of Smythe's statement 2™ < <
es, sir
Blake and Herries replicd together; Mellish was silenb
Mr. Kidd’s eyes flashed wit;;ganger. S e
“ You locked this boy ;ﬂ'x in the box-room, to pass thenight

against i, sir,” j," 4
“Indeed I" said Mr. Kidd. * And you and Meliish—’
“Mellish only held the light. I did it. It was my ides

*¥ did, sir{” said Herries, -“Shut up Blake!

entively.” SR
“ ¥ou may go back o your seat, Mellish.” o= -
Gladly enough Percy He was not of the

heroes are made of, and he never could stand a osnis _ZA:-
** And now, Herzies, explain why you miﬁ%

Herries was silent. Marmaduke had “sneaked .
of boy. 1If the facts were fold, could
escape expulsion from and that was seria
* ¥ou do not speak, Herries. Am I o under
you had po reason for this action, and that it-"wss
wiﬁked, practical jolga on & mew boy == T

“Then you had some other reason?™
“Yes, sir,”’ said Herries slowly. T
“Well, 1 am waiting for you to tell me what
. at Blake, and then at
remained silent. o5
- * Herries "«-—?Jr. Kidd's tone was dange
nothing to say ™ e :

4 The fellow was such a howling, l‘md
o v said the boussmutids
P 7R ” sai Ty
some respects a peculiar boy, snd has
reason to resentp}?:"s conduct, but th
barbarous action as shutting him upin #e
whele night. HHaye ?gou nothing ie &y 10

errics 2 e
le Form was breathless.

- “Vory well,” said Mr. ¥idd
conciude that you have 1
doetor. 1f you
- ies gave a start. A sord
whole Fornf at that terrible wo
He felt that he must ssmk. :
“Herries had a joily good feasem,
“and we wore all in it as much

“ TOM MEI ]S

take you
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Ha marched Marmadulke off with a grip on his collar.

“ Resume your places, my bays,” said Mr. Lathom. “We
have lost some time, and we must make the most of what is
left.”” . ’ :

The -balated lesson commenced, but less attention than
asual was given to it. The boys were wondering what was
to happen to Marmaduke. Was he, indeed, to be expelled ?

“ Jolly nice thing if he is I muttered Figgins. ‘' He d be
s disgrace to any sc You get a nice lot of wasters in
your house; don’t you, Blake 7"’

“T wish you had him " snapped DBlake,

Piggins grinned. X <

“Oh, we never get anything like that in the New House,
kid! The Hoad knows where they ought to be, and he
shaves all the funny animals like that into the School House.
Quite right and proper, too. >

“ 1 should think so,” said Kerr. “It’s no good grumbling,
Blake. You've got a lot of funny specimens in the
Scbo.oll House that one more won’t maké much difference.”

3lake breathed hard. It was, indeed, hard lines that the
School House should have been burdened with the most
howling ead that had ever come to 8t. Jim’s. If only he
could iavo been shifted into the New House! What a
crushing blow for the rival juniors! What a come-down for
Figgins & Co.! As the thought came into Blake's mind his
eyes flashed. What if it eould be done |

CHAPTER 8.
A Change for Marmaduke.

headmaster’s study, Blake.”
th mads his ®

-in 8 room, after Mr. Kidd had

_'m% sir 7 said Blake. g e

I have heard a most astounding story. I

believed that a boy could be guilty of such
 action. I wish yon to tell me exactly

: There is no use

_anything

_the whole story.” ‘now,” he added kindly, “as I
e understood that, and so he explained concisely what

for i . Holmes’s brow darkened
i of the hn‘bE%luk braise. -

. It was manly and kind of you to
t, but a matter like this cannot

B 2

St - such nice chaps, too.

;- itp

hile his fate was deliberated -

. He doesn’t like us.” FE

it and
~ can’t be true,

It was easy to say that

- was at his h
~ Marmaduke had atrived. :
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House, and have a chance of tgrnir ; .
new associat inns. . urnlng ity s, lea‘ amid
3 Biake}is leart thumped a little as he w
o speak. His concern for Marmaduke ;
but he had not been able to refrain from ‘\:saiiéﬁ?xlilgc ex;ume,
Qettu)grhm own back on Figgins & Co. Would lthe d::td
%‘II.OPL r;:e):nggesnon? What a surprise for Figgins to ha(v):
H:Lrliy(ta:uu e, with his charming ways, sent into the New
“ That 15 a very eensible suggestion, *Blake.??  eat
dootog s Thank yvou! 1 will 1hi2k over it. “‘15(’)11 mS:;dvot}]"
B]]ah(‘ left the study and went back to the Form-’roomb :
gigoc\ many (EI‘I‘!'}O'{IS glagces "}v‘ero thrown iowards him H.e saf
down near Figgins, who whispered t i A T
Lat'r\ng_x}y:’s back wasdturncd: Sperelto bim, S NS
o at's the verdict, Blake? Isth 0
f‘ {thin}k e e rotter to be fired ont?*
. “You sou"t mean to say they’re going to let him
that? Well, my word, it’s hard’ lines, even onnthit:yr:g:;
menagerie of yours they call a house.”
**Oh, that’s all right!” said Blake serenely.  “He’s not
going to stay in the Scheol House.” &
Figgins staved at him, -
“What do you mean?
hutch for him?” e
Hou?;o" I fancy he’s going to be transferred to the Now
““He"s going to be whatted? Don't talk rot?”
4 All ilim’ mg]s?\n. wait and see; and don’t get excited.?
3 ok here, Blake, are you rotting? Tel
like & good chap.” > / 58 e truth.x 2t
““T-always do, honour bright,” said Blake solemnly. “I
believe he's going to be put into the New House to makea
fre‘!‘slxt stlart-." .
~“F—I won't stand it!” said Figgins wildly. *“That
md'?;, &hat atter mongrel, in the Isew House! I won't
. 1 ~EE = R
“ Figgins "—Mr. Lathom was glaring at the excited_%

aited for the doctor

Are they going to b{xild a special

through his spectacles—“how dare you talk in class?
fifty lines)” =

Figgins subsided into silence; but presently he Mn‘e:i'io‘"

Biake again, with a fierce whisper:

*“This is your doing, you beast '’

Blake grinned gleefuliy. :

"“Well, I had a hand in it,”” he admitted cheerfully, ‘‘¥o
see, we've no use for such a rank outsider in  the Seho
‘House; and, as Kerr remarked, among a Jot of tho
ltaouhnde' rs one more won't be noticed n_mc%:. You're welcome

o him!” ; R .

“ Blake, you are talking now. Take fifty linea™ L

“Certainly, sir,”’ said Blake, cheerful as ever. ;dl&e =
fifty thousand, if it was necessary, to get Marmaditke shifted
into the New Houge.” e e

He said that to himself, of course, not to Mr. Lathom.

When the Form was dismissed, Blake went %t!: in

sgirits; but Figgins was furious and alarmed. } :
the threatening peril to the Co., and Kerr and Wyon were
equally furious; but they realised that they were g
‘Wryan, in , suggested that somebody should go to the
Head and protest against Smythe being t il S
when he was asked if he would be that somebody he modestly
declined. -The juniors were powerless. - They could only wait
in terrible suspense. S o e e L 7
. The whole house was soon aware of the . It became
known that Mr, Ratcliff, the master of t _House, had
gone to see the Head. That increased the
~ *““He’s goue to arrange about taking in
groaned Figgins, :
“(I:;eou tn't to do it !’ !
“Qh, he doesn’t care,” said Figgins savagel
#lié brate in &ll the more if he kn;e‘lhd'

“Queer taste that ?,f his,” murm@qd Kerr, :

“QOh, don’t you try io be funny, now!
“We've croweya over the School House for
evér sinee they had that thing on their side,
ed down on us—well, it's simply i
~* And we can’t kill it,”’ said Wynn. -

bury 1!;: quietly bom,ewhem,,r 1

“Tt is trae. I could sce it in'rBlai_!o%’
- Well, we're not going to stand it. ¥
nothing. - When Mr. Batcl‘iff. returned to B
juniors watched for him cagerly. A pasty
is heels, and a gener

"Ah, Montieth ™ said Mr. Ratdli
fect of the New House in the hell.
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s iuto our house. The doctor has asked me CHAPTER 9. F
2 e, Yo will see that he is assigned & More Misadveniures for Marmuaduse,
of the g?grgmli‘m&tudxes. A nr‘m“}m, 111:;:1 mot g&mb;ﬁ isadyent
. 8ir, A St : Y 10 Lhe Schoel liouse, e o ®
d left the sullen Marmaduk fivin 1{»-1'-'\‘). But he soon found

ff walked away, ap e
1 (Bds. _ v S aTE as his late gnarters had bee ; =
h?hd thoun'h_tfuL His gaze fell npoen Figging, 5 l\ivé ’H:::m.q:” ers had been, they lvam'farpre{et.bk '
sittvely trembling. He knew how Monteith o
s, and be feared the worst. It was bad
$io 30 the house. But suppose Monteith wero 1o | T
ps's own study! And he was guite capable by Figgins & Co,
“from mere spife. % gESEL S They would have resented any intruder’s somsing fo $thab
b gmiled grimly as hls.gl&"f:‘h“‘f? I'i’g“}f S room. But if the new-comer had been a decent fellow it was
o ste, Figgins, he 3‘“{ JRASEH “",'f.r Ux.x Iewren't rossible to chum with they would have tried to put up with
gre only three of you in your study, aren it. But to h&\'e‘i that hopeless outsider planted tpon thei;h: :
SR 2 T D = was too mnoch: It wasa't ds if Marmaduke wonld try o
8 small study, Monteith,” said Figgins cageris. — =0 :Ax;;feeablem Iiﬁ scemed to be bent upon making himself 2n0t0
- ¥ = - s disagreeable than eyer. £
of the Fo’l'mh g6 four in a study, You are oniy Kerr's idea for the edacation of Marmaduke was a ted

N The Tew House juniors did not mean fo stand any nonsesse.
Blake had been patient, very patient. Paticnee is & shiny
, but it did not shine very much in the study occupied

are you not? s : z = cheerfully by all the New House jumiors.  Not a lad re

jpith, we—that 15, I—- ; E S
my’ &5“ i;xgmlzudy, FiZgi‘nz. Bhow _'ni't‘; ému:ds wﬂ{mg io napk - » ying in _so 8"0‘ "'{f <
. u{‘md hit earry bis things from the Schocl The educating provesé siarfed in the study. FPiggins & e

S - . ; were doing fhei 3 =2
t irlowed 3 1 do1” muttered Figgins, bursting with G le"(igrlf:d :étﬂmm bo Bogged,

b ;. «
% i1 stammex;{d Eigg;uto S AR four, and“i?d’eo‘uld m-mn;g; . o T
walked away. Figgins & Co. looked at eac or 3 N o iy anrionete
o0 doep for words. Marmaduke scowled, af E!zm‘;nﬁe‘?gv?:}n as much iden of m&‘:& e
: %] want more room than this,” he said, glaring roun
;ﬂ‘ going to show me where that Toom 38 s« poy aap you o me 10 work when you take up hali ¥l
ins, or whatover you are!” be exclaimed  yjfe” There ought to be a larger table here. 1 shall com:
3 ’ -. 3 v % P g % ,
g1 mprvared Figgins. 16 1 start on bim P8 G002 305 TR car it vou don'e shat n!?
‘spot-of grease to tell the tale. Figgius, looking up irritably from @ di 1
. “Can’t you see there’s no more rou
* You must give me more. Oneof '

ting,” said Marmaduke. T
iﬁm waiting, the cherub,” said Kerr. s
school-  jair or a locker. §am not acoustomed: ¢o such
* Will you shat up?” g :

the boy to his quarters, kind :
.were wild. They would gladly have impaled B It You are » s6t of oW
; Monteith, ; e o= 5;: antber; . - Figgins veaehed

Unfortnnl‘béy, honse- W
. Bub G50 and thumped bim. Marmaduke 3

at did you say, ﬁgﬁx ins?” '
's 3 jolly- fine time of year for this sort of Tigsinss dads- N e
1

St

ized hi nd Lifted h
8 m a Jitea . 2 Y
3 38 B € s Kerr let ot his left with promptaess,

of the stady. He

e ﬂ or.
gins, 5s Marmaduke
etes by e
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: “gha’ "t
Monteith jerked him in and took out a eans, and gave him
& thrashing on the spot. Then he kicked him out of the
room, Marmaduke crawled away.  Deci , the
House was a change for the worse. He went out into tlle
qusdnngle, miserable enough, but as obstinate as ever. A
man’s boy was leavmg the rear door of the New
A e. Marmaduke’s eyes brightened at the sight of himgs
an }gu ‘had como into his mind. He hurried towards the
youth.

“Stop a mmute,” he said, with unwonted c:vnlzt{  Look
hete, bere’s half-a-trown for you. - Will Jyou take a tele-
gram and send it off in the village for me?* -
. * Rather!” said the youth, eyeing the half—cz‘ovm, md then
“muh't'lg m::?:te hile T write jt.7 "

wai CR while T write i AT

. Marmaduke sor a leaf of his poeket-bogk and tors
and gave it to youth, with another half-crown.
Y. was m‘lﬁu to the heir of millions, snd-he badly

ha sent. The errand-boy whistled ds he
“the address was to Mrs. Smyihe, Park Lane,

* T say, this ‘ers ain't a joke, are 42 ho asked.

: .' “Gf course Jit ian’t,”’ said Marmaduke ha.ughttly
not in the hnbit. of mkmg with' menials.”

. “Po you want your blooming *ead punehed oocky

I beg your perdon,”’ said-Marmaduke, fearin

fato‘of his' telegram, and swallowing his snobbishi

“Tam

!1’ -
“for the
ess for

I.am sor Take this two-shilling. piece. ~You will
¢ !&vi'a won’t you?: It’s important !’ -

» d the boy, and ent off whistling. -

w. House satisfied with

‘have ﬁtched him away

r ‘Mhi’hulno doubts about -

allow her
was. not
And surely

&ed. for xt

d never

, but thora was an

f the chiof of No. 6 am
d mﬁml;wk 3 = -—extremely sorry-—-bnt without tho authonty oi htl‘ftthn
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=5 hun‘led retreat.

~ will not detain you; but pr

: 'gm nnd mortar-board, dﬁ'sunot Wfotﬂ
_parent of Mtrm:dnk 5 ﬁ

S -class
: for you? Mrs.zm he--lh

ia.

The Form-room door was open. A high.ni §
-pit 3
voice was heard outside. gi-pitched femining

“I insist ,apon seeing him at oncel”

1
.
:I l;g;t:noome down to take my dear boy away "
Velew go not desire to see the doctor. Ts this the room?

A ~rrange figure appeared at the door of the Fourt
:gom = Little Mr. Lathom stared at it in "ston}s‘})llxlx:eﬁerirn%
1213(‘“ ole clvs stared, too. Marmaduke gave a chxrrup of
Rl
A stout ¥, with a very red face, very ov
wearing a small fortune in the shapo of fcwe?l:g;esmdm:du
the doorway. Little Mr. Lathom, wondering who’ on earth
she could be and what she could possibly want m the Fourth
Form room, advanced towards her.
25{1 dear madz'lm—-—
“* Who are-you?” demanded-tho high- itched
::I—-I am the master of this ormg I\an 1 m;?xle'
I have come to take Master Smythe away. I am his
mother, sir I”? exclaimed the”stout lady oworug over htth
Mr. -Lathom.” ' Where-is my darling imy
Mamma, here T am{” squeaked Marmaduke,
MMy ggr}‘:ng pcrs;ocutcté! bo¥, come t0 mel”’ -
s -Mtarmaduke rose from the form. Mr,
md over his heated brow. Lathom p_asse:} .
7 oy gpaxikmadam = ﬁ
“Don't talk to me! ¥ gon has been shamefully treated
I.dare say you are as bad as the rest!- Go awa 'vnth you I"‘
‘The stout lady .was armed - with an umbreila, and she
looked very much inclined to start upou Mr, Latliom w}ﬂ
The little master jufnped back in alarm.
4 ‘My dear madam—=""he said feebly. - - _
“ Don’t dear madam me!  Come, Marmaduke, the clb i{
w?‘&m«;}” had lised ha
@ class-had realised now what it all meant,
wera grmmng gleefully. \Iarmaduko crosseesno‘f g
dear mamma.
= *But, my-dear- madam," protested Mr,
nob allow—it is really impossible for me to per

-

m1t.._..

*. - -He jumped back agam as Marmsdukes mamma turl;ed ?

upon. him:

~**Marmaduke has heen shamefully treatnd‘ L
I had a telegram from him last night-to

him away. I came by the first train;
bg ashamed of yourseli—yes,~all of youl”- - -
 Without-his father’s authority 1 cannot-—" S
The umbrella whisked in the air, and Mr. Latbom wlu
a motion to catch hold of Marmaduke, beat 8
The class wera yelhng by ﬂm hme. )hh
maduke cast a haughty g round,. 4 :
Hamma, let us leave this low j PP St

- Y Qg it!” said a veice from tho class, "Gahdr&o Peih- o
ooa& Lane, Marmaduke, where you balong

1t was Peroy Mellish who said that, and; unforhwely, ¥
ie es of Mys. Smythé were upon him, and ﬂm me 7

umbrella was upon him. 725

My, Lathom did not try to sto g them. Ha wonh!.;aﬁ tlf <
soon hm'e attempted to atop a wil éle%%’ant as Mrs. Smythe;
but the - stalwart’ fo:m of lw‘nemaﬂu,
nppeared in thé doorw 4

My ¢ madsm, wha.t does this' meanl' mem ,yoq 7

taking that boy??’ i
- “I am taking him home!”

‘“Ah, Isce! You are his mother, I presume?

she_mapmd.
ore me t¢

g

I cannot oonsent to—

S 4 repeat that without the—

The umbrella went up for a te 'moke thhon»]
muterlgnod;eed‘ it s M 9‘

“ My-dear madam, calm yourself. 1‘&3& $a -
c‘:}m g'onrselfl.'-l - Mr. Pi‘;{hom, 1{!&1 “Phﬁ to &,‘E’ lady
i1l exe , Mr. T'd rother you ex-

plameefv "sa'iii littlo M. Tathom. xi%nmﬂlddo:ﬂémv |
NQnsenae, Mr. Lathom! T must z '

odness, here’s t]}:dootor t"

ank go e Head 0 BE

awe-inspiring figuro

you.
ven

€.
= * Dear mer’ said t.heHud

to‘!ie mm!

g ourself well this fine mornmz
mythe for -a little . wal
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- “Dm going 16 take M .
Bttt e s e
Lt - BaN ke mythe- S W onsensa -
ﬁrﬁmlgdd?mﬂi m‘fm’lm‘ "O-fg-t;—- tPray exphlx]in ;
T Ty : x ra . : - : 3
lady understand. Dear me !p B e:g mmpsmt?lrx’nakert 12 £5 .
- —

 doctor- jumped away as the umbrella came danger- SR
ir his nose, . Ms, gm&"’he marched out, holding her «Hi, there! CTome down, you young himp

armaduke by tho hand, and the: two of them 'dis- : : “N‘"’dL =
B B R e | e STt FEC

ith an Aaster, and Mr. t. om looked- ab “Well, you needn’t break hackt” ‘mM : iggins

oun :W'-Wm3b' sickly expression. There was  « kil Poi jolly glad. Marmaduke w”'lr'termz'amlhg

in the quadrangie. Marmaduke and his mmal Still, we oughb to be
B L mamma—oh, his ”:'g“ g" ' l;‘t.{k‘e‘: that horrid ~bounder
he g

- ﬁl‘lmﬂ the doctor. - : her, considering
was all ho said. Heo fol = : away. Let’s give her a cheerl” .~ .- Rt
i S0 Bl ot el sodpepils A o, Sl vl 1 2 il i A
ster; and -‘Latbeém 3 vé’:’;gg :zeggawi? :ﬁg madulke in the course of his-career, for St.'Jxm’s had nOf 5?’—“ ,
X gmm“’ﬁ’%;‘,‘: T Uy W i, Sk e e —
Y S werd unavaiiing, and finally he ”
T gl :ﬁl —%my left the clis:;iwm aB%qke (Next Saturday’s T R, :ot::h“hw smforfok :,'y ‘:IZ’;:
slap 0 e back by way of congratulstion Rise of Bowker's H ‘;ymn" Bost by Lewis

?& o 3 North, and * The Cha
1 PP Tan-d Blake. Hockiey.)
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0L TALE.

[RE RIVALS OF STHIT’S

ANSANANNNNNNNANNANNS

BRIEF ACCOUNT OF THE FIRST CHAPTERS,

The day PAT NUGENT; a young frish boy, arrives at S7T. KiT'S8, an election /s
taking place for the cupilaincy ef the school- ELDRED LACY and ARTHUR
TALBOT being the itwo candidates. PAT is scon spoitted by o crowd of
Juniors, and to stop him from giving his vote he is thrown into a cuphourd
in LACY'S study. FHe goes io sleen, and on waking up he hears voices—
the voices of ELDRED LACY and his brother, RUPERT LACY, the Sguire of
LYNWOOD: *“ You must ruln and disgrace ARTHUR TALBOT, and drive aint
from the school. NHe /s a menuce to mo—to both of us. But ruined, dis-
graced, driven forth into woverty and obscurity, | shall no fonger fear binmi** .

PAT is sventualiy released from the cupboard, and after the electicn,
which is decided in favour of TALBOT, hecomes great chums wiih BLAGDEN
and GREENE. Those three Triends take an instinctive dislike to ELDRED
LACY, and continually get bullied Ly him. One day u surious mecting of
the two LACYS and « strange tramp, whose name is BLACK, takes piace in’
-l 2 tane not far from the school, A serious trick is played on LACY, and as

no one owns up to i, the headmasier punishes the whole of ths Lowes Sourth,
PAT is suspected by the boys, and he s sent to Coventry. WNow go on with
the tale.

Name iz Cléared, Tngmb]e shifted uneas}ly, lbt(;t d?dh no‘tl speak.
» . =S “Yonur cwn rascality has led to this discovery, you may as
3&:3;! bmgkgsm:}iih}:‘;:g well know that,” said Tatbot. “T came here to tell you thas i
 REi coatanad e an S0l if there was suy more ragging of Pat Nugent, you would -
5 have to deal with -me. Quite nnexpectediy 1 have discovered
v t-lhe t;r]uthi Al _D}t; dKit;: ;‘vill know fit ia & = . S
: Trimble never had a high opinion of you, e
siraight to the doctar and dream that you were such an uiter curas;you bmgs:; 2
n sad ~1

-

chy. He: you. hear! TPrimble had nothing to say, and he Yobied U
r o e T
“terror at the sound of Arth ** And you, Cobb——= § e
SR g | was against it," said Cobb—-“agaih;%r_ trick on B
the punishment of Cleeve and againet the ragging. 1 don’t gxpect Trinshle 5 be
had-opened, and Cobb, who out, but it’s the truth.’”< S o o
it observed -it. And Cleeve  Possibly, but your conduet is little less dishonourabl
hi 1Cxlis. You will - -share
leave. whom, indead,
“Yaou're going to tell tha dosio
ately. | s P
Talbot ‘

By secidont. ,
RS R




“

“ Quly—only about a pound altogether, Talbot,”’ gasped
Cleeve. : S
“You mst return it, every penny.
| “ J—[—I've spent some of if.” :
: “ How -much xl:ive you spent?” went on Talbot grimly.
“ Half,”” muttered the wretched junior. :
“Whers is the remainder? Put. it on-the table there for
> ”

““Phe youthful Shylock, whose misdirected financial abilities
bad lan him in such a scrape, unwillingly produced ten
ings, and placed the mosey on the ‘lable. =

“wa,',’- said the merciless captain, “you owe Trimble ten

gs.’
Yes,” mumbled Cleeve; “I suppose so.”

T “ Your pocket-money will be stopped every week till it is :

- Is explain to the doctor that you owe Trimble
- the money."” = 3
- Cleeve’s jaw dropped. : .
He had not expected this. His people were not rich, and

he had an allowance of only a shilling s week for pocket-
money. The “ € Qf_'liéi’i:g ﬂeprivegd of that for nearly

1 say, Talbot "h?"reng;otested ST I-T—"" -
e ‘;“Y'&“raa ok d‘ex‘i_v'that you owe Trimble the money?’
= * No-no ; .
* *WWell, if you ows it, it must be paid. Now come to my
udy. As you will have to make restitution, I will let you
off with a eaning. If you choose, you can go te the doctor
for punishment instead, but in that casc you will get a
ﬂo.g‘(%mf, if you ,are not expelled.” .

~ : s

mind.”

well ; come along.”
pt: tudy received six stingers on

n fairly doubled up.
-away the canc.
“before that young rascal
iler,” he murmured.
rest of his life.”” -
ly on the upper
nocked and went

y - ““Glad to see you!

.- ¥ My érrand
that affair in

* said Gtge_ﬁe:
'fslbot,.u’gn{.xpg
: v, did

i

PLUCHK — Every Saturday, id,

think I'll take the caming, Talbot, if you dou't

~ He

e . S :
- ‘:‘%ot‘so‘eaailia as he handled you the other
Lacy!”’ snarled Black. :

“the other da;

m”ethigg we
- Black

- a beggar’s brat,
‘ﬁ. 3 0

S

*Qood-day to yor I"’ he said thickly, as T
to the stile. 3 ; Talhot ‘come -
. He was lounging against the steps, and did ngt offer to
move.

Talbot made no reply.

He did not desire to enter imto an altercation with a
semi-intoxicated vagrant, 80 he put bhis hand on the to;
bar to vault over without troubling Black to move. ¢

The ruffian scowled as no reply was made to him.

“T spoke to you, young gentleman,” he said, . “Ain’t you
got a word to say to a oivil feller?” 3

Talbot looked at him sharply. ;

“I don’t see what you want to speak to me for,” he said.
“I don’t know you, and don’t want to.  Yowre not the
kind of man I want to speak to. - You've several fimes tried
to force your presence on me. You had better keep your
distance. Bear that in mind!” ; §

The ruffian’s eyes glinted, and ho shoved himself in Fiont
oi.]tho captain of St. Kit's to prevent him from crossing the
stile. 3 ;

““Oan’t spesk a civil word—hey?” he sneered. * And why
should’t I speak to you if I want to, me lord duke? Ain't
1 good enough?” :

““ Please lot me pass.”

““Jest you answer mo fust!” said Black, leering. “Ain't
I good enough to speak to yer—eh?” 3

“I tell you I dor’t want any words with you!” oried
Talbot. “ Giet out of my way!”

*Suppose I don’t?”’

““1f you don’t move I shall move you!”’

“Will you?” The ruffian gave a Snarl. “I'd like to sce
you do it, Mister Gutter-brat! Ah, you didn’t think T kney
that, did you?’ he added, with a sneer, as Talbot started.:

Talbot’s eyes blazed with anger. :

‘“Are vou going to move?”’ - ::
*No, I am't! I——" A
Talbot’s patience was oxhausted. Black had no time fo

Al

finish. The stalwart young captain of St Kit's laid his
hands upon him, and with a single powerful twist sent hini

spinning across the lane. e

Black staggered and reeled right across the lane, and =
pitched helplessly into the ditch on the other side. There =
was no water in if, but there was plenty of mud and rotter
vegetation. Biack was not in an enviable condition as he
scrambled out. ey B o

Jis coppery face was red with fury. Talbot stood f.ic!:;f 45
him, his fists clenched, his glance contemptuously disdainful,

* Now, if you want a lesson, come on!” he exclaimed. " “I
will willingly spare five minutes to give you the hiding
you’ve waiited for a long time!” s 2
“Black made & couplo of steps towards him, and then
stopped. ' et
* The aspect of the young athlete was not inviling, ¢
Black’s courage oozed out as he met the flashing eyes
- He began to mutter curses, and Talbot, with a scorni
swmile, turned and stepped over the stile, and strode away.
across the field. e

Seth Black shook his fist after the young eaptain of

t's. : 5

“ Wait till my chance comes!” he muttered
could make you sit up if I 'liked. I could—"*
He broke off. A new-comer had appeared !
[o scowled savagely at Eidred. Lacy, who
him with his hands-in his pockets, and a
ment upon his face. = %
“°I saw it all,” said Lacy, with a nod. * He h

turned red. .}ie‘did' not like tborﬂ;l
1 didn’t stop to speak about that,”
3, my man, you knoy_v somebiin

““Do I7” said Black, eyeing Lacy dubi

““Yes, you do. - I've been f :
y, too. You kiow somie

on’t know at the school.”

iz ok look was very curious as Eldr
; s T do,” he assented. *‘And

e

‘eontinued Lacy, ‘““that he's a
‘doctor took in out of charity. - Some
picked up out of the
S A L
- . s-father 189"
: ..w:,,nowwd LBl
‘Then tell me,”’ said Lacy eagerly. L
suppese you have any love for that felio
vou across the road, have you?”’

PAPER. PRICE O¥E |




beiween BT

o L

7 yate him!" said Black,
Wiigod! And you're nov ,;’)u.rnc.;l ly flusl th mons
o1 dowt X thet I am. i = SERIL
* %ﬂ;nﬂ o 16 worth your while to tell e anything you
Mind, I want proof it~ 1 wa -

Y. it stands to reason his origin was
! what you know.”’
| mp“mﬁm was silent, Jooking™ at I,Qw;;‘ out of
" of his eyes, a8 if weighing _.mnwthm;: in his nyind.
- Tacy watched. him inpatiently. . coe ;
| ¥ (gt with it!” h‘i‘sxcl.amwd. 'I ; lzl you I'll maks
d i ive a goud deal to Show  him
s o Do )'ogu know who his father

i hefore ihe mlt
4“ Ye&" d ] : ‘.t
) &nc_v 570 ¥ ifl:,;’:n;ei;z' to say that=-thai 3

53 A

His look became cager, his It

}e)imke out.‘fl?ok hero), Black, tell me the f

tion of yours?’ :

wﬁhﬂaknked gt the prefeci hard before replying.
““I0habif he was?” he said at length slowly,

burst jate a chuckle.

“Then he is?”

1 haven’t said 80:"!

“Lock bere, T must

The prefect tcok
“ Are these any
any relation. ef

know the truih.™
from his pocket.

> Is Talbot
T e s pamudnr luck!
: ‘gave a ar chuckle.
e v then that might be true,” hesaid.

s your tin. Have you got any prooft Would you
' hava the nerve to claim him, and give him a showing ap
3 the schoel ¥ demanded Lacy eagerly.

"Hs,f(h%! T.hf"t would be a.f fine re\'n:-vzt;)zo E”T lgri?nm}
| Plack,- *“ ¥es, if you pay me for my trouble, I'll elann
[ s B whole soheol,

and prove my claim up te the

» “but my brother would let

P.
“Y'm not rich,” said Lac r )
it I asked him speeielly. What

mo have & couple of fivers

I¥s u got” seid Black. “T don't know that
if ¥ dide’t owe him one myself. Tl make han
me about, the puppy! I'H toach hun to be
his daddy?’ nd he finished with 2

ing with exciiement. Never before
come to him of dealing so terrible a
hated,

Talbot e was willing to helieve any-
gertainly the ru did know
thur, His tale might be #wue; at ali
it would cause Talbot keen sufforing,
the eyes of ‘the schoclfellows who now
i,

honest Injun? Tacy asked. * Mind, it's
to you if you can make ocut a good

ik TH

'} clafm. hina, and see if T dow't prove ii!
0 !ou if you like, and as soon gs you like,”

1o appear to have a hand in i, said the

R Quishiy. “Tt would look bad if they knew I bad

M8_Up aga »sgf'l'nlbot fBut beibr?r 1 pa‘r: j::gh ihe

1 t of proof, of course, Talbot . gona

sée about a new crickeb-bat Be's ordered.

‘?, Ide him on the subject, then? Vil geb
-of that fence, so thst I can hear withopt
W ’to keep out of it,”
- Tlido as you say.” ¢

nner was carnest. He evidently mesnt
LA d Lacy. fecling that his ven-
sight at lzughed aloud in his glees

e o !;!’;”f and Son ? %
ungopscious of whai was in store for him, Arthar
e slang the footpath Lo the stils with his swiff,
6 Eis éyos gleamed as he saw that the ruffian

mw;m dirty pipe. 1le made a
; + of Bt. Kit’s stepped over info tho

6, he said, with an ovil look, *I've gob
: %ﬂﬁ_y You wonldn’t listen afore; -gud.
hdo't. been. so cocky, I wouldn’t have spoke
; !W heve it plain. Stop, 1 tell youl” Heo
roctly in Tabbot’s patﬁ. “¥Fm going to

¢ ) P&fh Py
. ﬁ}‘gm, Seth Black did rot stir-
$er *aud agin your own Tather, will you?™.

by Jack Neorth

'y DAY: "Tﬂimﬁm"?fﬁw »
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before he's back this way. Would you

31

_"Talbo ed af him, doubting if he had heard aright
His clenched hand fell fo his side again,

said. Veu don't know me, my Hae

Yes; I'm your father, and you can

hite ag death.

é(’, between his teeth—*‘ you He ™

can give proofs, if that's necessary P sneevad
If I ain’t your father, who ist Amnswer me

“You he!
“"Po it 1
the raffian,

+1 *
hat!

bot stared at him dombly. He vould cortainly not
vt question, for he did uot know who his fathér
d not even know whether the name he bore was his
truée one,
Seth Black grinned ovilly,
“Youn can’t 1 ?  Course you ean’t! Ashamed of
your I”H’ father, nin't sou, among all your Blooming gwell
iriends?
“¥You Be! You are nof—you cannot be my fatheri™
“ Do you want me fo prove i :
Palbot’s recth set hacd.
H,"Y*"' Prove .it, or Pl give you the thrashing of jour
3::(-! Quick; prove your words—prove thal you have nol
lied, or you shail repent itV
_ Black ‘shrank for a momoent from his blazing eyes. Bub
hig bravado quickly returned.
“ 111 prove it fast enough. ¥
was a youngster, bul 1 haven's :
:grn’t; a mark, s birthmark e you, a}nd}l’es}n-»

g:ﬁed with you when youm

Talbot recled back against the Stile, staring wildly ok
ccoundrel who spoke with mecking certliaty?%’d&: o
Soth Black know that if his glaim was & false one?- e
Often had Talbot wondered to himself who was his fathere
He had thought sometimos that ks father might have been
a .po’o:- man; but anything like this had mever crossed him
mind.
He hed hoped some day to find his father—to find himy
living; though &!l the time he knew that the chances were
that he was long since dead. But to find hisa liviog, and
to find Bim in the person of this briital, disreputable 2

NOW ©ON SALB!
/| CARRINGTOM 3/
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& was not—it could not be true! It was too ferrible! Yet
now, verwise, did Seth Black know so much?

The ruffian grinned as he saw ¥ agony of doubt and
distress in the boy's face. -

Do vou believe me now?"” # encered. ‘‘Slmll I describe
tha mark fo you? A red mark-in the form of a cross, on
the right arm between the elbow and the shoulder.”

Talbot. groaned. J

¢ was impossible that the ruffian should ever have seen
that maik, unless he had, as-he declared, scen it when the
boy was an infant, too young to remember him.

Some of Talbot’s intimate friende doubtless, knew that
ibe mark was there, but it was %spo ‘ble that Black could
have received information from any of them.

How did he know?

*Shall T tell you more?’ sneered Black. - ** Shall I tall
you the name of the man who brought you to Dr, Kent?”

‘* You cannoté”

*His name was Norfroys."”

Talbot’s face grew whiter. How could the ruffian know
that nnless his tale was true? The doubis were fading away
in Talbot's mind. He bad found his father at last—found
him in this drunken, disveputable ruffian, the mere sight of
whom filled him with loathing.

“ It cannot be—it cannof be !”’ he almost moaned.

¥t is. frus, and you know it,” said Black coolly. “I was
*ard up in them days. Mr. Norroys, he took pity en you,
and he gave me a i

Saturday,

ldﬂ

Your _Editor’s Corner,
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All letters should be addressed, “The Editos PLUCK
2, Carmelite House, Carmelite Street, Lnr;don 0!

ot Bt 1o THE RISE OF BOWKER'S HOUSE,”
ol ‘}r“ “.’?ig' C“r{‘PIC,{*‘ story—a school ta]e—wrii;(—n by Jaak
North, will deu‘x with the doings and adventures a
L]U_ilﬂrwltc ofifuu-mvmg schoolboys. N

ae second long, complete, by Lewis Hockley itlec

2 3 : “THE (‘HAN"[PIUN'S BELT,” i

is a fine and exciting tale dealir rith I
wrestler. - ling with the life of & young

A story that I am sure \Ul_\;ll: enj ing i
5 BVOL] yot 1Joy reading is oontaine:
in No. 3 of the new, complete book, ** 1§ contained
of Atl:is story i‘q s plete book, “The Gem,”  Ths tila
= “TOM MERRY'S SCHOOEDAYS.”
nﬁd the price of ¥ Tht (w.‘h; i3 0:;]5‘ one hﬂ“ﬁcnny

The boy, or for that matter the man, who can say “No
’ No
to the offer of that

ten-pound note for
you, That's the
frozen truth. Now
I'm going fo claim
you Xou're my
son; and ‘I've got
my rights as -a
pa;lre?lxlt. We'll * see
whether . an . -
tionate parent QI?Em
be parted from his
blooming son!” -

‘Talbot started. It
was not only that
this  scoundrel. was
his  father; = but
thera was woérse to’
come. The wreich
meant “to  claim

- A SPECIAL LONG,

- =3

I,

“You—you ean-:.
not  menn that!” -
panted  Talbot.
“You - will - not
dare X &2 WS ¥
- Can’t a father
claim his ‘oyn son;
¥'d Like'to know?™
grinned Black. ““T'lt
show you, my bo¥.
Tm coming up to .
-the “school with you
W,  Where my

“’and over-my gon,
and we'll' go  to-
ether.  ¥You. .can

LUC

COMPLETE SCHOOL -TALE
EVERY SATURDAY.

-~ : 85\ one  who

which, owever
pleasant it may bs
to contemplate, {s
Oor Some reason’ or
another to be re-
fused, is on the fair

mind and suceess,
The offér. of a
- dainty- cigaretts, a
ticket for the
theatre, «is

Fuse; but it iz the
knows
when and how o

to be congratulated.

How often we'
hear someose re-
mark, ‘““Oh,. I wish
I had not done so-
and-so."”

The inferenge i3
obvious. Make up
vour mind whatyou
will do . and  what
you will not. ¥You.
want to giver up
smoking.- cigarettes’
Well, it’s quife eb.sf«

*to do if you will
only make up your
mind to say “No
when tempfation
comes along. Don't
be disheartened if
force of habit should
“at first cause you o
break your promisé
to yourself. Try
again ! :

haye sometimes.
rececived letters
‘from readers” who-
frankly admit that
they cannot make
up their minds, and
aﬂ I can say 1m &
case of this kind is
that these few had
botter start  right
awa, ¢l
= theiz will-power, Of,
they will find them-
selves slayes to the

q S e ver, ng :

7 ; co eqnauer_ W

-, ’
1 /
= . Vo 724

“exciting incident from * The Rﬁa of ﬁqu House,”
e two complete tales for next Saturday’'s PLUC

ey
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way to peace of

E g some- -
times difficult to re-~

say “No” who is-

and cultivate
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