THE SECRET SEVEN. ™  THE EMPEROR'S CUARDS,
A School Tale By JACK NORTH. A Grand Detective Story.
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NEW SCHOOL TALE.

7 G jnifeds

A Splendid New
School Story,

MARTIN CLIFFORD,

appearing every week in tho
"GE.\l"erbrary.

I RIEAD TIHIS TIRST.

The train containing thz boys of Si. Winifred's
slovred down alongside Ferndale Station plat-
form, ‘“You bounder! Why didn’t you yclI?”
Locke, a Fourth-Former, shoutad the question fo
Clive Lawrence—a new hoy, but one in no way
shy or constraincd. “What was there to yel?
about?" asked Clive. Leocke sniffed. “Oh, ef
course, you don't know; youw're a new kid. We're
atdaggera drawn with the Fifth at 8t Winnic’e,
and Kendal and Keene, who are standing over
there, are the heads of the Fifth!' Clive jeins the
party of Fourth-Formers, and thoy evontually
get to the school by capturing the Sixth Form
brake. Clive is toid io share a study with Fisher
and Locke. The thrce go to their room at once.
Hit's a jolly good loocking-gliass cver the fire-
place,” said Lecke, “and you can sce the whole
of your face in it if you stand a bit to one gide.”
(Mowvw goon with the story.)

The Study (continved).

““Ripping!"? said Clive Lawrence, standing as direcied
and peering into the glass. *‘It twists your [eatures aboul
a bit, but that really doesn’t matter.”

“Of course it doesw’t,” said Fisher, “ Some of the studies
have no looking-glasses, and no fire-grate, cither. The kids
who have them have to crowd round the fire at the end of
the passage in the cold weather. Fou can see ’em in
swarms iryving to toast their cheese or their chestnuts, Wa
had a tasfe of that, the first term we were here, didn't we,
Locke?? ,

““Yos, rather,” said Locke; “and jolly glad we were fo
get a study with a grate in it. You're jolly lucky to ges ia
here your first term, Lawrence.

“1 suppose X am,” raid Clive.
shouldn't have @ good time here.”

“That all depends upon whether you learn to keep vour
place,” said Fisher. *~As captain_of the Form, I am com-
pelled 1o bar cheek in new kids. I suppose you are willing
{0 stand your whack as 1 member of the study?”

“Iow do you mean?’?

“\We have to pay for our own coal. Then, the furnituro
all has to Le bought. We’ve a lot of things—most of wbat
we want, in fact—Jeft over from last term, but we simply
must have a new shovel and kettle, a teapot, and a voffec-
strainer. If we could raise the wind sufficiently to get ono
of those nobby little pairs of brass tongs, 1t wonld bhe
ripping, and save blacking the fingers. You mean 1o stand
your whack?”

“ Certainly,” said Clive, at once. |
limited, but as far as it goes you won't find mec mean,

“I don’t see why wo

* Ay pocket-money i9
1 can

-assure you.””

“Well, that’s the right sort." said Fisher amiably. *I
dare say we shall get on all right, if you only learn 10 kcf-]é
vour place. Weo wero thinking ql‘ clubbing together .ln ,:(;
an armchair., DBiggs haa ono he's willing to sell, .n'u ]
offered to take six bob for it. W @1l tall about (h‘n. lalrri
thouegh, That villain hasn't put any coal in the lh)c her. 'nn;
we can't light tho fire and get tea. Let's go and m\.; a loolk
We'll show you over St. Winifred's, if you like.

I”:I‘,’ll(‘hn!'ﬂ jolly ool of vou,” said Clive eagerly. Just
what 1 should like, l"i.-‘hm:.'l' e
' (‘ome along, then,’ enid Ficher,
’ Fourth-Formers left the study, =aud

And the three
“de-cended to the school close.
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Yhe Dulllos of (ho Sixth.
v interested in the old schicol, nt
viidorable portion of his young

i e fullowsd Fishor and Locko ahont the anecipnt
< bis ovas amd cara wide open, Visher rather
Yoimeelt 10 tho role of cicerone, and the evident

¢ of the naw bay pul Lim inta a good humonr,
12 oan awfully old place,”” he explained. 1t waa
+ hundreds of vears ago, till King George dis-
monasteries——  What are you grinning at?"
it 1l was Henry VIILY
~o that 1t makes much difference.
P and cavil ot everything 1 soy o
m not. I beg your pardon. Go on.”’ ;
oIl enid Fisher, ** tha place was full of ihose jolly old
1 anks 11l King Thingummy dissolved the monasferies, and
v they had fo bunk. It became a collegoe after that, and
hool was founded by Sir Edgar Trelawney.”
lassnay [ exclaimed Clive, with interest.  *“That’s
of tha captain of the school now, isn't it?”

r Trelawney was an ancestor of his. They
in this part of Devon,'” said Fisher, proud
Li= knowledge. *“One of Trelawney's ancestors was a

in under Sir Francis Drake, and fought against tho
Armada. From the top of the tower of Si.
can see the spot where one of the galleons

1f you'roe

ve's eves gleamed with interest.
Can you really?” - s

“Yes; 1'll show you the place some time. There was a:
huga treasnre in the galleon, you know, and the legend runs
that it was carried azhore and buried by the Spaniards, in
tha hope of recovering it anothar time. They were killed by
thin country people,- though, and nobody knows whether
lhfjre'.—"nn_\' truth in the yarn, or where the treasure is if it
exists.'

“I should think some 6f you fellows would have a hunt
for it,”" <aid Clive.

“Why, of course, we've done so, and I expect a good many
Fengratmm of boys hera have done if, too,” said Fisher.

‘We often spend hali-holidays groping among the clifis
sonder, looking for the wreck of the old galleon. A chap
found a Spanich sword once, before I came to St. Winifred’s,
and it's lkept in the library. Nobody's ever found any
treasure, thut I kuow of, but that only proves that they hid
it carefully. We're only 2 quarter of a mile from the sea,
and there zre hundreds ol caves down by the shore.”

Clive was intensely interested.  Iizher, pleased to have
found a listener so keen, told him all he knew about the
wreck of the golleon, snd all he had heard. Clive, as he
listened, was inwardly resolving to have a hunt for the lost
treasure at the-earliast possible moment.

und ebout St. Winifred's they went, over the ruins of
1!13: (imc'xcut abbey, of which only the walls and somne of the
win Océn»emhrus}xrbs were standing. Then to the gymnasium—
a modern crcction at one side of the school close—and to the
lgborgtogxos and workshops., Clive Lawrence looked with
ezpecial interest at the football-ground, where there was room
for four games to be in progress at the same time )

?“,I,?u’l’lou'r }&??mc&tout from the school tower.

B o! Time to go in f ing-over,” it
h.&llngr. I:' Come nlong,gyou :nov,volfid.c’l’mmg W, Eeie

1ve Lawrence went with his new friends i
::)ll;.('y(zlxa'llllo[ Stl. \\[’inil’red’s, where the ;:xli]i(ri\bgp?\tgr 1(11131511"?;(1)‘!:
‘e. There I i ¢
P the L1t o had an opportunity of seeing for the first,

e th orce of the dwellers in the ancient pile

The im ortant aic of the Sixth impressed hilI 1
but he jo ned with Fisher and Locke in oxchunn ‘som?wlmt.
glances with the members of the Fifth Form glli'lg b
;l;g;gse_vc:inluglag?e‘s} f;gm the Sixth singled him ou? x;zt(ic;g

nise 1e Sixth-Former who | )
Ir(z:z{\glhe st?l(ion and failed to cntchliatd *uR alter‘lhe braks

1at did y say 4 2 % TN
wlxispored.“ you say that chap’s name was, Fisher?’ ho

I:‘i'.;llm lo:}llu}d round.

**That tall fellow who's scowli ’ ; o

4:'1Y1h, that's the one.” g &t you, do you meant

“ThLat’s Caurtniey. Ie's no end of a bi i
His tbnls e ias LR a big gun in the Sixlh,
o ]"ur}:n." rich, and he's the head of the fast sct in tha

:'I\;c !oloksllike i’

*Yes, he dresses awfully well, ar ; say ‘
races sometimes,” remarked l"ishl(l-]r “m)"ﬂfk ]h{‘ Jrogsidn the
llxclr{'s eny truth in it.” B den’t kamew if

“You'd belter not Leeome hia fag, that’

; : 3 r. at s T
said Locle. ** He looks as il he Coﬁlld ’cnf”\'l:wlxl:' Lu\'ncmo,.
bo had you in his clutches—"" * S a3k

'1{: hie u bully, then®"

¢3, n good dea) of ane, thoush ho i
Sollowe it 1o ! one, though Lo can be vory nico ta
: of bz own kiduey. Don’t let him got You for a fag

if you can help i1
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No, very likely 10l if he ofys )

way atonnch ne yYou can thaUn A% S o .
dodgn him," ¢EEREN A, ang Ke-,

Mishor chuelklad. o d "7
. i
I faney Lhat vion't ba

> cany
Lawrenen an tho chap whe 'l».-_;. Loele
P ror B e
tuleo thut as an awful dip ;e '”” thn hpyy, Pirtee,
it was, a8 0 mutlor of fnet. T @ diznity 0 a0y
“ r T P}

. . ver,
enough 1o do ik, Courtnny jq |,,"L']-” BOR they
5 00King ruy g Xt we

I fancy hie'll nail him

nne; now he' ? o
(I-n]ll:_or war quite riyh't‘,‘ Ay Ot thie ot jr‘,’.’-'."'
‘alling aver l'mlml,)tim 1hirne -

out of the hall, Lut cr.um‘,':f" F""}”"'F"f"

overtook them in tho Hmur.;g;{:

W3y too o,
“ i

3
Stop, you naw fellow! . oy,
s L0] ) W ow! What's - ® 3
xsn‘_L‘ltf 1 want to speak (o v,,lil}?: 3 TOUr nama :
Clive stopped, e L.,

s there wa
Locko stopped, too, 1.-,(,1\-;,:;.:"*,.;';‘3‘(‘1.‘"{ for s, i
stand up to tha Fifth, but the g;;l}:“‘"‘-ljrvl. e
th?:v'sur\ ayod. Courtney Inoked ‘(‘lrir‘m"’ Mg
So you are the kid that drova ously A Cliya,
tho station?” Le exclaimed, O7e off with oy, Bl
‘(? ive I:nxx‘_rﬁl)cr\. nodded caonlly, .
”'l_lmt: s right,” he said. “I'm the kid.
You've brought plenty of nerva with +
with a sm“ll"w.} .’:lif«['.
3 Gy

fred’s, I see,” said Courtnes
this is the cheeky young irap.”

A Sixth Form fellow, with a narrg
eyes, had joined Courtney. He., 105 <'r“~ f-”l('e‘a.“ul el ¢
ney boy were some curious zeolnzical "r:d at C

Oh, is that the brat, Courtnev? e ra
for him!” ¥y Wring bis beagty
(::Y%x,xrlnoy. grinned. '
m going to put him throuch i
claimed. *‘1 sny,pLz\wrence.lr?':;ho}l:e’n‘:‘:mr [:‘;r!" :
do you know that we had to walk tn'iﬂayﬂ"gl b
co}larg‘%lour hfakr]: lz;: the stationz? oot st

“Well, we should have ha vall 1 9y v
you II}:now]." said C}l:)i\'c. Lto walk T isie) ollazei

But there's a bit of differen t Le Szt
and the Fourth,” said C'ourtnev.cc ‘l')g':je;-}%ebi’fr:
understand that difference, I ihinlk, LaerenAcc ;i’
were in it as well, Fisher and Locke.” e

““Oh, yes, we were in it!” said Fisher. “We caa
the row, Courtner. Draw it mild, vou know, the fee .
of term.” : i
. "You can cut off, you two,” said Courtney, on ref
0“'{‘1‘1’15 new fellow took. you into it, I know. You ¢

:: Bat, look here, we had an equal share—""

I don't want to be bothered with you. Kick trn
Carne!”

“ Certainly,” grinned Carne. - 1

ITo bundled the two nmnwilling juniors off, and 2
ihem with vigorous kicks from his heayy boots L
evident that the Sixth were hizh-handed in dealing v
juniors at St. Winifred's. \

“You'll come along with us,” said Courtaey, P2
arm through Clive's. “ We are going to have a s
with. yvou, and explain things to you kindly.™

.L‘Iln'c L':uvrcncc struggled.

I don't want to come.”

“I'm afraid that doesn’t make
child,” said Courtney Dblandly. : >
those young rascals, Carne, take this cheeky
other arm.”

Carne took Clive Lawrence by the

e )
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any differanct; B0

'
“1f \ou'rcl.ﬁi"-:"l‘_l\_,l
futle bt

LU“!‘U;:_:'L‘J ;!‘, v

¥ o W.

was useless for the junior to Stfuba“‘l‘,.s“” and 18

marched off between the two seniors, FIUL L
They could do nothies

watching frow a distance.

1, . aant. GO
Right up to Courtney’s study they $ oeris O

Licked the door open, and bundled his prisc

closed the door. last. and ©

loosa ot

Sieth Form

Clive Iiu\\'ronco mr? himial'lf
panling, looking warily at the ‘
Lnew {’}xnt ho \\ﬁm in for o rough time 1%
did not quail.

“ Now," said Courlney,
have mentioned, Lawrenco,
had to walk to St. Winifr
bralke, 1lave you any espec
ticulnr form of punishment?”

““Oh, cul it s{mrt " sanl Clive. o
licked for it, nnd I did it with my '-‘““M
out of tho Fifth. I1'm not afraid “T| A
Get it over do, and have done with it

Courtney gave a whistle.
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¢ o no mistal " e said,
kel ml.l'-'-l\' adinit tha Aou have
A .lh-; table, Carme. ]
The junior backed away.

tohpe e |y|i|n'-u‘,.

srap frem the wall,
w1 am going to dust
brate, and howl for

young

ther hard, and he clenched his fists
opeth

oy camo 108 X
8 he =aid, be-

I'll take that
beaten like a

.
nothing of the kind,
“p to cane me,

poing 10 he

] Conrtney. “ By Jove, T can see
1:id something! ') have him
Shove him on the table,

. .1 .cized the junior. DBut LClra's, Shaor’
] and ied furiously, and hit out with all
’ ;lner{ -eoled back from a powerful drive
el '

for breath.
demon! L

. The
PR o ribs, EaslILE
73__‘%]:_’3;,0 Foung
7 " " 8
CoartteY- v 10 his aid.  Civ
Cmn'“"b:lt they collared him 11n
the docrt 2%y is feet, and plumpec
razEed
p ‘:"w?'ds" Carne . _—
..l!o.d hml);m'voung peast. Lay into hiun”” AR
«J've got 1€ X5 atled Courtney. swinging the thick,
“I'm EO’:’LED“:'IH, wir. By Jupiter, I'll teach him 2
! ; stra 18 8 s 9
"“r"t‘ U:'; asked for this. b
-"“m}'b. Qlach! Swish! Slashi
Swish® " ctrap rose and fell with alil [
ibe heavy werful arm. Clive, pinned down across the
Courtney S ’)2,,1',1e;<2\- exposed to the castigation. e
table, wasmi "\!rigf;lbrl cpasmodically.  The pain was in-
mﬁelahc bore it with the courage of a martyr, deter-
ml‘;d that no sound should pass h.x,s lips. : .
ml?{" it him harder, Courtney, exelaimed Carne; ‘‘he
iy hat' Make him yelp!”
doesn't feel that: ' H ) :
O rtney slashed away with all his strength. Tn spite of
murag'e 2 low moan forced itself between the lips of the
b hd Carne broke into a chuckle., )
4 tongue, after all!l Give him some more like

end me a hand with him,

Clive made n wild breal: for
a twinkling. Ile was
down on the table, face

1he strength of

15

al.

! <h! Slash!
Isfhg;i'ves}l:xd‘ cried out, Courtney would not have struck
0 hard, b“[h!h” pride and courage of the junior further

m.

“fixm‘;ﬁ:g with all his strength, and Clive, maddened by

the pain, struggled savagely,  He got one foot free, and

Janded out with it. His boot caught Conrtney under the

chin, snd sent him {lving as if he had been shot.

“Ow!" roared Courtney,
jaw! Ow!"

The dandy of the Sixth was hors de combat for 4 moment.

Clive Lawrence did not lose the opportunity. e curled up

Ct;:ne like :} wi,ld cat, fighting, and tearing, and kicking,

il genior let him go.

L He's—ho's o bea.vll‘;" wild beast!” gasped Carne, hurl-
2 tche Jr!'mmrwlrom him, glad to get rid of him. ** Loolk
‘ourtney !

~ Courtney, holding his jaw in his left hand, sprang to the
or Just in time to prevent the escape of Clive Lawrence.

He tuened the key in the lock, and then thrust it into his

.x.,.k“; then he turned upon the junior with an ovil snarl.

" Now you shall be put through it,” he said thickly.

m’;!:,zlsw;ou squirin for thig, you young hound! Collar

» The two ceniors sprang fowards Clive. The junior was
s wt“h ouin, and ready for anything rather than sub-
Wong to the cartigation a cecond time. He seized the
: ,M;’Om the mantelpicce—a marble elock  that  was
# pride—and raised it above his head with both

d?g ’1:;{:1('. {l’ _vo’l‘l 10}1‘1011 me, I'll—"
d need to finish; his look was enough; and the
2emiors shrank back from hia gleaming oyes and the

meant what Lie eayd 1t eitl "
Advanced upon hiy at tha and if either of the bullics
y . al that » ;

' been painfy) for him. momept, the result would

L 9Y paused
at the doq;

0’ " >
Y heret” snappe.

glaring ot him savagely, there camo a

d Courtney,
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“BRIAN'S ENEMIES,”
A ¥pleudid Toug, Complete Bebiogl Tale,
Ly Lew!s Hockley,

“The young fiend has broken
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i ;
'!I;.-_ voica was that of "P'reluwney, tha caplain of St
’\\ui!'rml N Coartuey  muttored »mnrflun,; between  hiw
oeth,
;"\\'ln! do yon want?” he ealled o,
Trelawney tried the door.

“T"in buay!"”
It won locked, =

I want you to open this door, Courtney,”

“1 don't earn to.”? =5

Knock ! Kneek!

¥ ll‘f'", l’““?"- you can't come in naw !"

b Y.{:)”:‘!n‘r‘.fnvl';;:fpvp” the door, T will break in the locl
nluE r~'lI‘:.\;.rvloi',"‘ltllkl‘n\lvrvlv;vl. ;ll“](ll‘}'-” The crash of a hicavy steal on

A ey e door shook  and
Courtney mutlered a curse.

“Ile means it,” muttered Carne,
door.™
 Courtney crossed to_the door and unlocked it, und threvs
it hack.  The captain of St. Winifred's strode into ihe
room.

‘“Al, T thought so!’” he exclaimed, as he glanced ab
Clive. ** What are you duing with that clock, youngster:™

Clive set it npon the mantelpiece again. Ife knew now
that the coming of the captain of the school meant reccue
for him. o saw IMisher and Locke looking in at the door,
and guessed that they had brought Trelawney on the scene.
Ile did not reply to the captain’s question. Badly a5 he
had been treated, he was not one to complain.

“What do you want here, Trelawney?”
Couriney, in a low voice of concentrated pussion.
have forced yourself into my study i

Treeluwney looked at him with lashing eyes of scorn.

“T would force myself into any study where cowardly
hullying was going on!'’ he exclaimed.

Courtney flushed erimson.

“* Do you mean to say

“1 mean to say that you were bullying and ill-treating
that youngster.” .

“Those lying young rascals told you so, I suppose?”

“They told me so, and they told mec the truth.”

Courtney gave Fisher and Tocke an unpleasant glance.
It warned them that he would remember this against them.
Courtney had a long memory for matters of this Kind.

“We knew you were bhullying him,” said Fisher boldiy.
“I'd have gone to one of the musters, sneaking or no
snealing, only T thought of Trelawney.

“Fisher did rquite right to come to me,” said the capiain
of St. Winifred's; “and I seem to have arrived none too
scon.  You were illmsing that boy, although he will not tell
me what you have done.”

“We were giving him a licking,” said Courtney sullenly.
“Vou know what he did.  He collared the brake at the
station belonging to tho Sixth Form——" i

“Yes, 1 know; aud it was like his cheek, and Uintended
to eane him,” said Trelawney. * 1 shall not do so now,
however.  After all, it was only a boyish freak, and we are
never hard on the juniors on the first day of term.”

“They ought to Do taught to respect the Sixth!™” '

“Do you think they will respect the Sixth for bullying
and ill-using them?” demanded Trelawney hotly. ** You
will make them despise the Sixth by this way of gomg on.
A coward and a bully will not win respect.”

“Do you apply those words to me?”’ suid Courtney, furn-
ing pale.

%1 say you have acted like a coward in this instance, and
cou are a bully., If I had not known that, I should never
fmve comoe here. I do'not believe in interfering between
the seniors and the fags as a rule, but when I hear your
name meutioned, 1 kuow what to think.”

Trelawney turned to Clive Lawrence.

“You can cut off, youngster.”

Clive Lawrence gladly crossed {o the door.

“Thank you, Trelawney !” he said quictly.

“You needn’t thank me, kid. [Pm captain of this schocl,
and I'm going to put down bullying, or throw up tho post
Mind, all the same, I'm just as heavily down on jumori
who don’t treat tho Upper Forms with }m'pl rrespect!”

The door closed on tha juniors. Then Treluwney pro-
ceeded to speak his mind to Courtney nund Carno in a wey
he would not have cared to do before the youngsters.

“You'vo started your old tricks on the very first dnl:,' of
the new term,” ho said. ‘* It's pretty plain llmt..)un don’t
intend to turn over a new leaf if you can help it.  Now,
before there’s any furthor unpleasuntness, I want you
fellows and your sob to u'm_lcr:ltnml l,h‘ut (}:rn- % going to "l“
a new regimo at St. Winifred's. There’s, .I]wvn too much
bullyiung, xlu'),d too much of other things w hich ATe EOME 10

opped.
l)ﬂ,,'!i’)‘(‘)‘l'.? you ,;oz‘om, as o g(_‘:iernl ;:ﬁr:nncr, and a censor of
51" asked ourtney, with a6 -
m“',‘r;\‘k«]);rll'u('l‘ti:g of the m)gr'." waid Trelawney coolly. **T may
montion that 1 am backed up by the Head in striving to get
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