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READ THIS FIRST.

containing the boys of St. Winifred's
Il::%;"::gwn alongride Feradalo Station plat';
form, “You bounder! Why didn’t you !ell?
Locks, o Fourth-Former, shouted the guestion to
Clive Lawrcnce—a new boy, but onc in No way
shy or constrained, “What was thore“to yvell
about?” asked Clive, Locke snlffed. “0h, of
course, you don't know; wvou're a aow kid, w«z,ro
atdaggors drawn with the Fifih at 8t. Winnic's,
and Kendal and Keene, who arc standing over
there, aro the heads of the Fifth,' Clive joins the
arty of Fourth-Formers, and they malko arush
orthe brakes. They arestopped by the Fifth, who
spcure their brake and drive off. The Fourth,
however, ied hy Clive Lawrenc, ccapture the Bixth
Form brake. (Wow o on with the story.) \

The Arrival of the Fourth.

Most of tho Fourth Formers were crmnmed in the brako
row. The timid ones held back, but that mattered little,
23 there was not possibly room for all. | .

Tha vehicle moved off, to the shouting of ths excited
juuiors end the cracking of tho whip. Fisher and Locke
were entering inlo the spirit of the thing now, and their
cres were gleaming.

There was a shout from behind. .

* Stop that brake, you young scoundrels! Stop at once!”

The juniors looked round. A tall, elegantly-dressed young
fellow was waving a lavender kid-gloved hand to them
.€rantically, his tall hat nearly falling off in his excitoment.

““That's Courtney!” said Fisher uneasily.

‘“Stop that brake!”

Courtney. of the Sixth, was running after them. A crowd
of Sixth ¥ormers were staring st the juniors in blank
amazement.. Trevelyan came out of the station.

He shouted to the youngsters, but they were too far off
to hear his words, The brake was going at a good speed
uow, and Courtney dropped behind in tha race and stopped
running.

“* Hurrab!"” shouted Fisher.

“*There's bound to be a frightful row over this,"” said
Sugden,

*Who cares?” said Clive. '

*Oh, none of us!” grinned TLocke. “I don't! They
can't expel the wholo of the Fourth, and wo'll all stand in
together over it. They can’t flog us all;- but I fancy it will
msan a caning all round and a long gating.” :

“*Let it.
: “Ob, let it, by all means,” agreed Locke. “You'roe a
lx.};pd(ﬂh;_: cool hand, Clive Lawrence, at all events.”
_Tiie brak> dashed gaily on. The juniors soon sighted the
I:ﬁh' Form brake, going at a much more moderate pace,
nead,

I say, can you drive, Lawrence?” asked Ii

o1 sy, drive, L, S isher.

. ' Like a fish,” gaid Clive—"I mean, yes; I've driven four-
:1,!-}”:?“1‘“!(}:0““;'([ u,rzdl I lcnowlhow {o handlo a team. Tf L
nln't, that wouldn't hav i is oc
gy et By ¢ made any difference on this occa-
“Well, I'm jolly glad you can drive v »
= ), RDyWAY,
Hallo, look at the Fifth; they've seon 1)13!")
'l.ho Fifth-Formers were” all looking badl: in am
at the crowdoed brake rashing on after them.,
w;:.\'.'xl Hn-lr“cupx and shouted as they cumo w
My h'n‘t, exclaimed Kendal, ““ they'ro

The little asses will get info

,Amazement
. The juniors
! ithin hearing.
in tho Sixth Form
a fearful row over

L
wiis,
.

evar thought
m?’mlhor did .
) ‘0,‘"5‘0 going to ln)‘ to poass uz, I verily Laliava »
*Therg’s not room in the lane,” wilst believe.

’I‘ ishor had such a nerve,” said Keeno,

——

fTT0, thero, you kids, Licep
Clivo cragkod hiz whip,
“Ralat Got out of 1o way i
“Sou can’t passt” ‘
“Thaf's o pivy, beeause wo're going (o
“Ttell you {herd’a no room P s W0
havo a callisioni" shouled ICene .
Yol to onn side =L
#We can’t, without going
Qo into thoe dilch, thon," kajd Cliva
The Jourlth-Formera voared with 'l"'?’ c
tho Fifth wns very real.  Tho fofl o gl
taking them, nnd thera was certajnle
pas3 in the narrow lano. &
“1ere, buck up, drivor,”
thosa kids pasa us!”
" Tho driver looked round. ITe wasz 5 o
and his face bacamo alarmed a3 ho gay (4
rushing furionsly down upon him,  °
“Hallol  Whoa, there!” he yelled. <y,
“Pull aside, thon ! shouted Clive (-r.‘rf}jiﬁ 1 g g
“hero baint no room.” » SHACHIuE iy g0
“Cet asido I roared the Fourth-Formers, L

your caillg i, ™

fulo the l“?«;‘) "

shouted Kendgy. o
dal,

.u.,.‘»! b

s
ed vill,
Urgy .t

o
to passl Get out of the way!" Wc'rg "
dveryono in tho Fourth I'orm brake was oo M
excitermont. lall of thom wers on thoeip fngf”\f" ity
. 2y, ° Wil

caps nnd yelling liks demons. Tho Lorses =
tercific clamone, dashed on, and Clive \-;(,x,ﬂd\ﬂ;
his work cut out Lo pull thent in now, if La } ,1"

But heo didn't want to. IHe was dr;tr,:r;ui,;lr.q ed {
leading brake, and-he was pretty corfain i',.'.}'l'»
would pull into the ditch, or anwaxcre, to (~!~'cu“;:- i
If the wheels caught in passing, il would ('“,lz;'lr b
of damage to be paid for. AT

“Get on!” shouted Kendal. “IYE you lef (heoy
drivor, wo'll boil youl Hurry upl” L g g

The driver whipped up his horses. Bul Glirg
dashing on furiously, and were already abreast |
ing brake. N i

*‘Geot aside!" roared Clive.

The village driver gave ono_ frightened leok poyn ...
then jorked on his left rein, and the horses scrpmblod )
wide, shallow ditch, which was half-full of forn ang byt
but fortunatoly dry. Thore was a terrific whoop from |
T'ifth-Formers as the brake lurched on the edya of midzlt,?
and ono wheel went over the incline. e

“Look out!" )

With & fearful lurch the brake crashed against the hel.
the two near wheels boing in tho ditch. Tho vehicle dii
upset, but lay with a ““list to port,” as a suilor would Ly,
said, and the Fifth-FFormers held on desperately,

A frenzied cheer rose from the other brake.

“Right away!"” roared Fisher.

Clive had room to pass now, with aboul {wo i;‘c.':ﬁ"_‘

tear v,

of thy Lo}

gpare. e showed his skill and his nerve by takinz I
cattle past at full dash, not slaciening in tho least. Ia?
flash the Fourth-Formers had pagsed, waving their capicrt

yelling at the Fifth.

On, end on, and on, with rattling hoofs and
harness, and cracking whip and oxultant cheering,

“*Hurrah! Down with the Fifth! urrah!”

Tho Fifth-Formers scrambled into the roed. Thr®
furious efforts to get the brake righted, but in vaia. S
und Keene shook their fists furiously after t.:e“_:‘_'
Form brake. But it dashed on in u cloud of dust 23
vanished from their sight.

“ My hat,”” oxclaimed Fisher,
lasted! Ye've dono tho Fifth, nfter all!
done 'om brown! Ila, ha!”

“Ha, ha!" roared tho juniors.

“Thero’s the schooll” < . cafitd; T

“The gato is open. Take her right in, Lawied
up to the giddy door.”

‘‘ What-ho!{"” said Clive. . e till O

The brake slackenod down a little, but WS o tho ¥
a good specd when Clive turned his horses (; O e btk

Right on he dashed, right up to tko 011“\5;
with ils masses of ivy, that had bra"‘id,m‘é,l' 5
Atlantic for many a hundred years. .- %1, prabi®
flourish and a terrific cheer from the JuRiors ;
to a clattoring halt. : . as o0 CF)

The next moment the yelling died 3372%s the doo
inz figure, in cap and gown, appeared in &
*“The Head!”

(To ko continucd ncx
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