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that one glance upward Stephen saw
big boatswain with a furious faco stand-
Mg at the rail above, and swinging an oar
his head for a deadly blow at the
nr Near him, and starting forward, was
| the Kaiser wilheim himself.

/

e PRISONERS OF THE EMPEROR.

| UR & moment the two cadets could hardly realise it. But one glance was enough
" ey tall, square frame, grim face, steely eyes, and upward twisting moustache, like

the horns of s bull, were beyond mistake. They stood before the great War /
pe—the most ambitious monarch since Napoleon’s time, general of $,000,000 y/

iers,

and Stephen, after the first surprise, looked him in the face and waited with beating

or b to speak. The same thought occurred to both—they wished they were armed,

K'“". too, Ilefore them was the man who, without warning, and like n !ll‘lef in the

thrown his legions across the water to strike home at the sleeping British Lion,

"E;‘bar;- e)es was the brain that had turned Essex in%o a shambles and brought

Wy ord throngh the land.

eaid the deep voice sharply ** who are these?” . . i

Nitish prisoners we have just taken out of the water, your Majesty,” replied the

1 R-s-ef"ﬁ.,k,d keenly at the boys, and his glance ssemed to take in not only thewr
M, . Yery stitch of their clothing from top to too, as they stood there, dripping and

A m,mn children,” said the Kaiser. * Why are they brought before ma "

Y Majesty asked to see them,” stammered the boatswain, **It is thonght they had
n the stopping of the yacht.”

Oxible ! " said the Kawer, looking at the boys again. **You ace in uniform!” he
o Sam. ‘“What is your regiment, if any ? "’

(Continued on the next page.)
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THE ist CHAPTER.
A Surprise for Manners.
ANNERS, the captain of
the Fifth, spotted the mew
boy as he strolled under
the elms 1n the quadrangle at St
Maunners bore down upon

Fdith s
th}l.!lu' You're the new kid?"
The new boy looked at him, and
podded- .

“What's your name?

« Blake."

I'm captain of

«Mine's Manners. m

the Fifth. Come along.
The new boy stared.
»Thank you. 'l'm very comfort-

able where T am.”
“Youll be a littde less comfort-
able,”" said Manners, *if you don't

slopg sharp. You are going to

field for me, do you see? There's no

other fag handy, and you may as

well learn what you've got to do in

the beginning. Get & move o
"

you.
Blake did not stir.
“Exeuse me.” he said politely, 1
have just seen Mr. Raleigh, the
master of the Fourth. I learnecd
from him that we juniors are cx-
pected to fag for the Sixth, but he
never said anything about fagring
for tho Fifth. You're making &
little ‘mistake. ~Anyway, can't
come now, as I'm waiting here for a
chap who's promised to show me
round 8t. Edith’s.”
Manners gasped.
What the new boy said \was quite
correct, Tha Fifth Form were not
supposed to fag the juniors, that
privilege being roserved solely to the
Sixth, by the unwritten laws of St
Edith's.  But of late the Fifth had
wsumed the privilege, and they on-
forced their claim with a strong
hand, and there were few Fourth
Formers bold enough to stand
sgainst the usurpation.
To hear a new Loy, on his first
day at St. Edith's, state his views
upon the subject so calmly was a bit
of a shock to Manners. .
“You can't come!"” he said,
terrifying  distinctness. * Do
know whom you're talking to?
the captain of the Fifih."” )
“Yes, you told me that before,’
said Blake, with a nod. .
“T don’t want to hit you——"

with
you
I'm

“ Thanks!™ .
“But 1 shall, and pretty hard, if
1 have any more of your check !

shouted AManners, completely losing
bis temper. ‘' Are you comng?”’

“No, 1 fancy not.”’

Manncrs said no more. He felt
that the time for talking had gone
by, and that the time for action had
arrived. He reached out Lo seize the
new boy by the car.

Biff |

Manners staggered back.

* Wh.wh-what—=—""

Blake's fist had struck him upon
the nose with a force that brought a
rush of water to his cyes. But Man-
ners felt more surprise than pain.
He realiscd that he had to deal with
& junior of a new order, end he
changed his tactics.  He came for
the new boy again with his fists
clenghed and his cyes gleamivg.

Blake receded a pace or two.

“T dont want to quarrel with
you,” he said puciﬁulll_v. * Now

ae——""

He had no time for more. Man-
Nerg-was mhing_nt him like a bull.
1

Blake put wp his hands, and the

next moment—he never quite knew
how—Manners was lying on his
back, looking up into the foliage of
an elm.
He roso slowly to his feet. after
Iving still, dazed, for a full minute.
Blake was gone; Manners caught a
glimpse of him, strolling away with
Blagdon of the Fourth.  Manners
did not feel inclined to follow up the
affair just then. He pressed his
handkerchiof to his nose. where the
wclaret” had been freely tapped,
and moved away, the most astonished
boy St. Edith's had ever seen.

and unconcerned ss  he

B walked awasy with DBlag-

don. The latter was chuckling with
huge delight.

“ How did you do it?” he said.
“Da you know who it was you
punched? It was Manners, and he's
the cock of the walk in the Fifth. I
say, Blake, he’ll simply skin you for
dotting him_ on the boim like that.””

] hope 1 sball be thero when he
does the skibning,” said Blake care-
lessly.

“¥ou know how to handle the
gloves?”’ asked DBlagdon.

“Yes, rather; where I come from
1 was considered pretty strong in
that line. I know I'm only 2 junior,
and Manners is a head taller than i
am, but all the same I fancy 1 could

ive him a tussle for his money.
ﬁc bothers me again——""

“ 11" ejaculated Blagdon. * Why,
he won't rest till he’s made_you sit
up. The other fellows in his Form
would rag him to death if he put up
with it. But what was it you were
rowing about?”

“He wanted to ln%me." .

«1 thought so. anners is tho
head of all that: if it wasn't for him,
and his friends Craig and Towle, the
Fifth might give it up. You know
it's against the rules, and we juniors
naturally stand on our rights, but
the prefects don’t care, and only
Hillingdon takes any interest in the
matter. And he can't have his eyes
everywhere.”

v {vho's Hillingdon®"

« Captain_of St Edith's, and a
jolly good fellow. He wants to put
down the innovation, but he can't
do cverything. Thera's a lot of big

THE 2nd CHAPTER.
In tho Cricket Field.
LAKE scomed perfectly cool

fellows in_the Fifth, and they're
unruly. But some of us Fourth

up our minds
will you be

“Il fag
But

Formers have made
that we won't stand it.

ith us?”
" hat said Blake.

* Rather !"" !
for the Sixth, if that's the rule.

the Fifth can go and cat coke.

They wero in the plnymg-ﬁelds
now. A maich was being p.lnyvd be-
twoen two Fourth Form sides, and
Blake and Blagdon stopped to look

s i
’ “ You're pretty strong on ericket
here?” asked Blake, watching the
game with sparkling eyes.

The play was of a very high order

for juniors. . .

23 ]Ihlln'-r." said DBlagdon, and
we're doing our best’ to_make up &
strong Form _team in tho Fourth.

TFourth Form team from
next week, and I
1f we brat Clive-

We mect the
Clivedale College
captain our side.
dale——"" it

He paused. Blako looked at him
curiously.

“Well, if you beat Clivedale?" he
asked.
““It's a sccret,” said Blagdon,
“among our ¥orm, I mean. We
don't want the Fifth to get to hear
of it yet. If we beat Clivedale we're
gomgf to challenge the Fifth to a
matoh, and see if we can beat them.
What do wou think of that®"

“What "a stunning idea! What
chance do you reckon you wol
have against a Fifth team?”

** Well, naturally things would bo
against us, in a way. DBut the fact
is the Fifth have been careless, while
we have been working like niggers
to make ourselves fit. I think it's

ssiblo that we shall just pull it off.
3y the way, how do you shape at the
gamc?”

“ Pretty fair, I believe. But your
team’s filled up, I suppose?”

“* Not if 1 can find a better man,”
replied  Blagdon, with emphasis.
= Why, I'd stand out myself to lct a
better bat in. Come along and let's

see what you can do. We are
weakest in bowling.”

“That's my strong point.”

“ Good! Let us see.”

The scratch match was just
finishing.  DBlagdon called to an

Irish lad, who tossed & ball to Blake.
Blagdon went to the wicket himsslf.

“Play !

With & keenness and accuracy
seldom seen in & junior, Blake sent
down the ball, and took the wicket.
Blagdon gasped with amazement. He
was the best bat in the Fourth, and
it was a new experience for him to
have his bails down first ball.

A dozen or more juniors gathered
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r  weapohs rn‘,

round, amed locked vuo warl great s :'lh‘l' got

terest se Blake comtimusl e beowl 1 Jlier iy b+ here any mimute
Several of the best bate an the i [iair » handling of a Filth Former
Yourth eloven swonl wp wo lumm, tat had msde .ku‘rl:nﬂl‘olllu-‘:'m::J u;::

there was not ono whise wichet did
slo oyer.  Desmond

hold out longest, Ins bails going
down at the sixth bell from the new
bowler.

C Bravo!" ocried Blagdon slap.
ping Blake on the back. “ You'll

do! You're just the man we wanted,
and il you bow] hke thar against|
Clivedale, we shall win hands down.’

A bell began tw ring. and the boss
trooped in to ealling-over. ake
caught sight of Manncrs. The Fifth
Former's nose was swollen aud red
and many curious individusts were
scehing information as to the cause
Manners returned snappish answers, |
even to his two chums, Craig and |
Towle. Mauners gave Dlake l'
vengeful glance, which ~wemed to
tell of stored-up wrath to be let louse
at same future period upon lus de-
voted head.

Blake, however, scemed yuite un-
concerncd.  Not so Blagdon. }Ivl
had caught some whispered worda |
among Manners, Craig. and Tn"lr:.{
and had taken the alarm.

** There's mischief brewing, |
Blake,” he remarked later. 1 {

fancy those bounders are thinking of
paying a Yisit to our dormitory to-
night after lights ouf, to get even

with you for fattening Manners's
boko.™
“Tet ‘em come,” replied Blake.

“It's about time thew wers taught
that they cau't bully the Fourth. T
fancy. Let 'em come, and  we’
make 'em sorry for themselves ™

To which Blagdon assented, albeit
s little doubtfully.

voices chimed

THE 3rd CHAPTER.
A Night Attack.
i 0OD-NIGIIT, boys!™

** Good-night, sit!”

Mr. Raleigh extin-
guished the light, and the door
closed. The master had glanced up
and down the row of white beds, but
naturally had not perceived that
some of the boys had failed to dis-
card their clothing. As soon as the
door closed, Blake sat up in bed. He
was in his shirt, trousers, and socks.

“You rcally think those Fifth
rotters will be here to-night, Blag-
dJou?" he asked

“I'm protty sure of it. and I've
kept my things on in case,” replied
Blagdon. ‘l? they try to rog you,
1'm going to stand by you for one."

“ And meself for another!” ex-
claimed Desmond.

And scveral more
in.

“ Right-ho!”  exclaimed Blake.
“That's the right sort. So long as |
they try to rag us and fag us we're |
all ‘the foes of tho Fifth, and we
ought to stand shoulder to shoulder. |
All of you who are game for a

twhuh

D were obeyed

! came Craig and

| *We dou't want th

Tus oW
janaors were
Copt him ea a leader,
Jiia  Energy

huracier firted brm Hu directions
al once, and Tux or
crcen lade, the boldest sparits in he
Fourth  armed themseives —with
prllows and stuffed stockings for the

cxpacted fray

s T ot long to wait Thers
wax & sound wihoat in the corridor.
and the door was quirtly vpensd.

readily mrimed to ac-
s position for
fores  of

Mangers appeared, carrylig o cyede-
Clarup an bis hand, behind him
X . The latter

bad a cane in his hand
“ Shut the door,” said Manners
¢ masters 1o hear
Lim howling. Don’t be fri htened,
my little dears. we ain't rzilars,
we've only come to pis 8 ¥isit 0 she
pew kid, and if the rest of you keep
quict you won't be hurt. Why
what are ail you kids doing ous of
bed'’ he continued. in surprise, as
he ssw the party that hsd gathered
round Blake.

“We were waiting for you.” said
Blake coully. "‘? you've
bitten off more than you can chew
this time, Manners.”

Manners scowled  The sight of
six or seven lada armed for war
rather dJisconcerted him. But he
could not retreat now without loss
of prestige, and that was mot to be
thought of. He set the lamp down
upon 8 washstand.

" Now, Blake, you sre going to
have & biding,” he announc
“You can take it quietly, or you
can make s row. but you're going to
bave it. You otber fellows get beck
into bed, or—— Oh, oh. ooch '’

A sponge, dripping with water,
came with splendid sym from the
hand of Blake, and caught the
tain of the Fifth full in the
He suggerod back half choked.

“ How's that, umpire!’’ &
Dlake.

“I'll show you'!" yelled the en-

raged Manners.

He rushed at Blakoe A swipe
from a piflow met hifu and bowled
him over like a ninepin.

= Go for 'em!" shoutcd Blake.

The juniars, strong in numbers,
rushed ~ forward, and Craig and
Towle were sent flying un 'Y
shower of blows. Towle got in
«<ome sharp cuts with the cane,
eliciting agonised how!s from the re-
cipients; but a bolster brmught bim
down. and Blake wreuched the cane
from his hand. He promptiy applied
it to the person of Towle, who rotled
over on the floor yelling.

Manuers rushed ar Blake again,
but Blagdon tripped him up, .and be
fell slmost st the new boy's feet
Blake promptly sat upon him, pin-
ning im face downwards. a
Desmond adding his weight. the
captain of the Fifth was helplcss A

gy — = 2 P .
P .
- - i " Mg ®  ppie S F T
S ) AR _“4"“" e~ - -
- -
A i
b rted to run. But a rear went up from all sides.
The bataman .nlol.:‘o:‘:::“qfn-m:v and-na > oait at® m
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FOES OF THE FIFTH.

(Continued from the previous page.)

part of Lim was exposed to attack,
and herw Blake brought the cane
into piay, dusting Manners's trou-
sers till ho howled for morey.

Craig aud Towlo made a gallant
attemnpt at roscur, but numbers wore
too much for them, and they wero

driven off, buttered and beaten.
Manners's howls rang through the
dornitory.

“Let me up'” he roared, " You
cowards, hiting & chap when he's

down.

“What did you intend i do?’ de-
manded Blake. “1I'm not hitting
you, I'm caning you, my son! What
did you mean to do to me?”’

Manners  Jdid  not  answer that
question, for thc best of reasons.

*You are ﬁuing 1o lave a hiding,"”
continued  Blake  mimicking  Man-
ners. * You can take it quictly, or

you can mahe a row. But you're
goim; to have it."”
* You httle beast, P'll==""
Thwack, thwack, thwack!
Manuers roared and wriggled At
last Blake touk pity on him.
* Have you had enough!”
* Yes, yes, ves!"” .
Wil “you apologise for comin
into our room without permission?
*No, 1 won't!” Thwack! * Yes,
1 will!™” B
% \m,l promise mot to do it

** No—yes!”
** Honour bright?"
*Let him get up, chaps.”
So Manners was jerked to his feet.
He was cxhausted, dishevclled, and
"

sore.
“T'll pay you out for this, Blake!
ho uioz’m “1'll— Ob, I'll pulver-
ise you.” :
“Let me know when you're going
* aaid Blake, “and I'll be

to do it sai
thero. Just at present, you cun
make tracks, for we want to go to
Remember, we have your
word I
“If it wasn't for that—"
“Qh, rats! If you want more

trouble, I'll mect you anywhere to-
morrow ! .

“Do you mean to <ay vou'll have
the cheek to stand up to me—a Fifth
Former?™ K E

- Oh, yes, if you like.” said Blake
ooolly. '*A chap can only die once,
you lknow. And possibly you're not
such u little tin god as you think you
are!”

“To-morrow !" exclaimed Manncrs
majestically.  And he stalked forth

from the dormitory with his discon-
solate comrades at his heels.

“Well, that was a blcssed frost, any-
how!' oxelaimed Towle, rubbing
some of the places where the cane had
made him sore. *‘We shall be the
laughing-stocks of the school !

Il pay him cut to-morrow,”
said Manners.

“Will you?'" said Towle. “Tom
mind, that new kid looks like parti-
cularly hot stufl. snd I fancy he
%nows how to h'ndle himself 1n a
acrap.”

I suppose you don't think that a
Fourth Kori kid could lick wme?”
demunded Manners hotly.

“Well. anyway, there isn't much

Jory to be got from it, if you lick
gim. And if he should lick you, we
shall be chafied to death.
oughtn't to fight him!™

“Not unless you're absolutely ecer-
tain of knocking him out,” said
Craig.

“Hang it.” said Manners angrily,
1 am certain!”

“Well, I'm not,” persisted Towle.
“ Better ot the thing stide, and not
mention it azain if e docsn't. and.
in the meantimr, do some slogging in
the gym. and get into first-class form.
Of coursé. it's bound to come sooner
or later, but then you'll be able to
give him socks.”

And Manuors, upon reflection, ad-
mitted that this was good advice.

ou

THE 4th CHAPTER.
Tho Clivedales Match. '

]B LAKE was prepared for hos-

tilitics on the following day,

but Manners did not come
near him. Tlic new boy was a little
puzzled at first, but he was content to
let the matter go. TIe was about the
coolest and most independent lad
that had cver set foot in 8t. Edith's,

but he was not in the slightest degres
of a quarrclsome nuture. 8o long as

And he bad other things to think
of now. Blagdon's wiea of traming
hard and challenging the Fifth to a
erickot match met with Blake's whole
hearted approval. It was the bt
and most Bratish way ol scoring off
the rivel Form. to defeat thew in the
aying-ficlds.
a ”lu\:- throw himaelf into the plan
with all his encrgy.  Ile was tahen
into the Form tewin st once after his
eshibition as a bowlor, and hix abili
ties in that line attracted the notice
of Hillingdon, the school captain. and
the rhamipion cricketer of St Eduh s
More then vnce the captain of the
wchool came to look at the juniors
practising, and gave Blake s word or
tno of approval. i
The imecting with Clivedale juniors
was an affair of great moment to the
Fourth Formers of $t. Edith’s. Blag-
don's hopes were high.
“They beat wus on their own
round.”” he told Blake. * We shall
ave our revenge this time, 1 fancy.
And then to muke the Fifth bounders
sit up! But, 1 suy, haye you spotted
Manners's little game?”
“No. What's he up to?"’
“ Why, he's slogging away every
evening in the gym. with the gloves.,
What's he getting himeelf into such
condition for all of a sudden? Take
my word for \. Blake, he's only lying
low, and means to drop on you pre-
sently I
Blake whistled.
“Well. T rather wondered at his
taking a back scat so quietly,” he
remarked. * The best thing 1 can do
is to follow his example, so just you
hop along to the gym. to-night, nh!
son, and put the gloves on with me.
A good deal less had been heard
lately about fagging for the Fifth.
Blalie had sct his face against it, and
alnays encouraged his Form-fellows
to resist.
It was diffcult for the Fifth
Formers to enforee their authority
while their captain hesitated to tackle
the champion of the Fourth. A con-
fliet between Manners and Blake was
inevitable, and its result would have
far-reachiny cffects upon the Lower
Forme in the school.
} Warned of Manncrs's design, Blako
took good care to keep himsclf in
| form, but his chief sttemtion was
l given to cricket. The Clivedale
{ mitch was at hand. and Dluke. new
bov as he was at St. Edith’s, was as
Jeen on it as the boy of longest stand-
ing in his Form.

Wednesday was a half-holiday at
St. Edith's, and on Wednesday after-
noon the Clivedalers were due to
arrive. The junior match was, as we
have said. a very serious matter in-
deed to the Fourth Form. The Fifth
affccted to smile at it.

“ Arc you coming down to sce the
bubes at play, Towle?” Craig asked.
Imring carciully noted that he was in
Blake's hearing.

“0Oh, rats! I've something better
to do!" said Towle. **Still. I hope
the children will amuse their ’ickle
selves "

“They call it cricket,” said Man-
ners. *“ My word. cricket I

Blake flushed just a little bit. *

The three observed it, and grinned
gleefully.

“Oh, my maiden aunt!"’
Manners. ‘It will be a game!”

* Oh. rats to you!"” broke out Blag-
don, who was with Blake, angrily.
*What do you chumps know about
ericket, anyway?”’

“Let 'em alone,” said Blake.
“They'ro fecling a bit sore after the
whnckinf{ we gave them the other
night. Lot ‘om talk—they can’t do
anything else!”

{anners flushed scarlet.

“I'll jolly soon show you about
that!" he exelaimed, striding to-
wards Blake. ' Just you come down
to the fives-court, and—"’

"AAnd you'll do wonders, I sap-

se’”’ said Bluke, putting his hands

said

hind him. ' I'm not coming now,
thank you. I've got somcthing else
on for to-day. ou've been long
enough coming up to the scratch, and
now you can wait another day!”

“I'll  punch your confounded
head !

“No, you won't! Tl fight you
after the mateh. Come, now, don’t
be a cad—if you can help it !’
Manners cooled down.
“All right.”" he said. “T don't
want to put you off your form for the
match. I forgot that. But to-mor-
row I'll give you the biggest hiding
you've ever had!”
“1f you can do it, you're wel-
come " snid Blake, and he walked
away with Blagdon. '
Shortly afterwards the Clivedalers
arrivod. hey were a fine set of
juniors, and their captain—Herring
—was a big athletic Upper Form

Manners let him alone he was con-
tert.

OUR WEEKLY CALENDAR:—

bjiy'l All the Fourth Form at St.
Edith's thronged round the junior
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match ground and s good many !
BN, !

| say. there's Hill ¥
on  Blagdon samd 10 Blake *He
hnows Jf.v game will be worth
watclung. Yes. and there s Mannets
and his cronics.  They ve come, after

1
= Well show them something

ood.” waid Blake, “and 1 fancy
they )l [k & bit sick when they get
our challenge. Oh, [ hope we buat
“hvedale ' |

“We must beat them ! said Blag- |
don determinediy.

It was 8 simgle innings mateh. St. |
ﬁm.zh'-‘wmi«’fw toss ljm‘.h:l«'wd ln;
bhat. Blagdon openec nnings
himself, with Desmond. The St |
FEdith's batting was very good. but |
the Clivedaic bowling was also of a
good quality. so the wickets went |
down for an average number of runs.
The score wis at forty for four wick-
ets, when Blake donned pads as
gloves and went out to take his in-
nings.

Blake was 8 good. reliable batsman.
if not brilhant, and he added thirty
to tho score before he was bowled
Ilerrin The 8St. Edith's juniors
choered him heartily as he went back
to the pavilion. : .

A jolly good innings," said Hil-
lingdon. captain of 8t. Edith’s, when
IISS juniors were all dewn for an even
100.

But Herring and his merry men
were determined that they would go
one better.

The Clivedale innings opened aus-
piciously. Desmond bowled an over
against Herring, which gave Clive-
dale sixteen. Blagdon took the bali
and started bowling from the other
end and took a wicket with the last
ball of the over. But the Clivedale
scorc had jumped to thirty-two. He
tossed the ball to Blake.

*Go and show ‘em something!" he
commanded.

Blake grinned.

“Righto! I'll do my little best,
anyhow 1"

And he went on to bowl against
Herring. That bowling was some-
thing of a revelation to the Clivedale
fellows. Herring stopped the first
ball dead. He stopped the second,
avd locked a little worried.  The
third whipped his off stump out of
th~ ground and brought. down his

bails.
And the St. Edith's juniors shouted

gleefully.

* Bowled! Oh, well bowled!”

Herring strolled off looking dis-
gusted. Another (livedaler took his
E!am~, and the last ball of the over left

is wicket in 8 wrecked condition.

Blake grinned as he chucked tho
leather to Blagdon.

“How's that?”

“First-rate I ssid Blagdon joy-
fully. “ You've settled their best
two bats. That’s a bit of an eye-
opener for Manners, too, They can’t
bowl like that in_the Fifth. We'll
have ‘em on the hip, my son. We'll
make ’em sing small "’

The Clivedale innings, though it
had started well, could not be called
a success. Against all the bowlers but
Blake they did pretty well.  But
whencver Blake had the ball they
mourned the loss of wickets.

“ Last man in,”" grinned Blagdon,
when the (\;:;aitm‘-is' sco;le was at
seventy, and give him the ky-
bosh, Blake!" v -

And Blake gave his arm a swing
from the socket and went on to
bowl his last over. The last over it
proved, for the wicket went down at
the second ball, and Clivedale were
all out for seventy

8t. Edith's juniors had won by
thirty runs and their glee was
exuberant. They made much of the
visitors, and the Clivedalers went off
in their brake well-pleased with their
entertainment, if somewhat sore with
their defeat.

‘“Gee-lorious !’ said Blagdon to his
new chum when it was all over. ** We
shall challenge the Fifth, Blake—no
mistuks about that. They have the
advantage of us in a general way,
but they have no bowler who can hold
a candle to you. We'll challenge
‘em!”

**They ma refuse to meet us,”
said Blake thoughtfully. ' Deroga-
tory to their difnity as a senior Form,
and that sort of thing!”

“Let ’em try that game' said
Blagdon. ““We'll chip 'em till they
have to play. Besides. I fancy Hil-
lingdon would put his foot down.”

And that evening the challenge
was carefully written out in Blag-
don’s study and sent to the captain of
the Fifth.
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THE Sth OMAPTER
The Fight
LAKEY'
Plake turmed Lis head
! Masners's voroe. Meorn-
ing'school was uver on the day follow.
Manners

had spotted Blake in the quadrangle
and burried up to him. Tbe Filth
Former's face was dark with anger-

- Hallo! " said Blake eoolly- of

1 e re at the bxatom of
that silly Ictier about a nge
suocred Mamoers. * Do you uunk
we are going to play a parvel of

sds?'’ .

“Afrad  of  getting  licked”
queried Blake cheerfully.

Mariners scow led. .

“Look here.” he suapped. “Are
vou ready for that meotang® 1 am of
tou are. 1 you don't want to funk
it, come down to fives-court.
where there's a quiet place where we
can have 1t out!” .

**No objection in the world.” said
Blake. looking at hiz watch. " We
bave twenty minutes, clear, aud that
will be quite long enough for me to
knock some of the couceic oat
you!”

**You can make up your mind to 8
hiding!" said Msnners. marching

off.

“ Hallo, Blaggy!" called out Blake.
“1 vunlniml nndlDes_ﬁmd . C';l a
sponge and a towel, will you. An-
ners means businoss, and it's as well
to be prepared.” B .

In a few minates the juniors, with
s dozen more. joim the Fiith
Formers at the rendezvous. a yuiet
spot where interruption was unlikely.

here were several of Manners' Form
also there to see fair piay.

Craig was his captain's second, and
Towle acted as timekeeper. A ring
was formed. and the two adversaries
stripped and stepped into it. The
great advantage which Manners pos-

sesscd was evident to all. He was a
head taller than the junior, and
broad 1n proportion. and, naturally,
lenger in the reach. ere was,

however, & wiry compsctness about
Elake which gave promise of a
fight.

= Time."

The opening round showed that
both combatants knew mmc!hini of
the noble art of self-defence. Blake's
activity was cvidently superior, and
he feinted and dodged with a rapidity
his adversary could not equal. But
Manners had strength on his side,
snd when he got a l:iuw home it told
terribly.

Three rounds were fought, with
pretty eoqual punishment on  both
sides. Blake. it anything, faring the
worse. 1n the fourth round Manners
rushed in and laid Blake on his back
with a heavy drive. Dlagdon and
Desmond looked serious, but Blake
was game.

““You won't chuck it up!” said
Blaggy doubtfully, as be sponged his
principal's heated face after the
round.

Blake shook his head decidedly.

‘*Not while I can stand,” he re-
plied.

And he faced the Fiith Former
again. It was by this time apparent
to all that Manners had " bellows to
mend,” while Blake's wind scemed to
be periect. Manners, too, had an eye
closed, and his vision was by no
means clear. i
. Blake sailed in and drove his gasp-
ing antagonist tound the ring. He
feinted suddenly, and Munners fell
into the trap. and the nexr instant
both Blake's fists were planted full
in his face one after the other.
Manners went down as if he bad
been shot.

** Hurrah!” shouted the juniors.
.\hnnerlv was_lookinu very grog
when Craig picked him up. o
looked round in a dazed way, and

was evidently in a bud state.

“Time!" called Towle.

Blake stepped up. He looked the
worse for wear, but he was as fresh as
pamt in action. Manners came for-
werr{‘! more slowly.

e captain of the Fifth f
hard in that round, but all hi.?ﬁ.,.“
was gonc. He fought on because he
realised how much was at stake. and
he determincd not to give in while he
could stand, but the hope of viotory
had well-nigh died in his breast,

Blake saw his advantage and he
gave the Fifth Former no time to
recover. He pressed him hard, fore.
ing the fighting, and Manners re-
ceived blow after blow, giving but
few in return, and those feeble onee.

But he fought to the end of the
round. and then almost collapsed into
his second's arms,

“You're done,”

. """ said Craig. ' You
Cib't go on again.'

T ety
..(::hn.d you 1'lldo m ¥ like ™
Ceaig gas+ a =hroy

“You can make an sm of poq
wif i you ke, Touppoe. but 1:‘;.

©On, shat up ! sad Manrery

Towle's eve war o Ly
Althrwagh  his  svimpe’ v -‘“:'
coare  wigh Marnors 1ime ot
aff ot him as umcherp i 6nd by wyy

structly 3 el
sly mpere

Biake stepped out
Jowed lris exarmpic »
foll. It wes clear 1- 0
| for.
Towle replaeed his w.to in by
pocket
© Fight's emded,” b * Biake

has it

Craig preked Masirars 5 Hs wa
not very sympathet.
“1 told vou s6,” be reraried,
-« It was an unels “irark, sad
it was more than Manners, sore wah
defeat, could stsud
~Oh, you kmow o0 moch he
snapped, and he smote Criz on the
nose with & smite that wad: bim m
down in 8 hurty,
*Oh, you beast' ‘.5(,::{ Crang.

Manners went  off, leaming og
Towle's wrm. Craiz went amay
salkily by limset. Bale  wag
escorted to a bath rocin ahere he
went to bathe his bruis « Dy 2 cheer.

ing erowd of juniors.

A Fourth-Former had mut the cap-
tain of the Fifth. and Licked lum wma
fair fight! .

It was @ wonder of wonders, and
was likely 1o be long remcwbered at
8t. Edith's.

The champior had been ™
hardly used in the encounter, B was
true; but his wounds were gaiged m

the cause of his Forw, a were,
therefore, 1n a sensc, of
honour, thougzh Blake hi foond
them vers painful ones

“Well, vouire done it'" ex.

claimed Blazdon, as he helped Blake
to don his Ja ket alter the necessars
lbl\ltl\)n‘.l ‘;.\[.wln‘l\u .:‘;ul have to |
sing smal! afrec rhis, an magine
we've hewrd the end of bellyimg by
the Fifth. Huallo. there govs bell!
We're just in tima'™

THE 6th CHAPTER
The Challenge Accepted,

B LAGDON, was not quite right

in lus  anticipation. The

defeat of Manners  cer-
tainly made the Fifth ' siug small "
to some extent, bat it made most of
them angry. too, snd some of them
spiteful. It wus not pleasant for &
senior Yorm to have to * sing i
and the feeling between the two was
warse after the ficht than before.
Manuers was not satisfiech with hiy
defcat. He was traimng again, wy
the view at‘fumug the matter to the
test a second time. The claim to the
right of fagging the juniors, instesd
of being given up, was enforeed more
thau of late; and though Blake him-
self was not intecferod with, bis
Form-fellows had e good doal to
complain of.
“We've got to bring them to their
senses,” suid Blake grimly; “and
we can only do that by jnaking them
accept our challenge, a.ndm’irkilg
them in the cricket-feld.”
“ But they've refused,” said Des
mond.

"%uppooﬁ we -smlk to Hilling-
don,” suggested Blagdon. ‘“He's a
sportsman, and he'd mako ‘em step
up and take their fodder.”

!‘“l'kl‘ shook his head

No, I've got a better plan than
that. You two can come with me to
see Manners-a sort of deputation,
you know.”’

The same evening, when prep. was
aver, three juniors cniered the
corridor upon which the Fifth Form
studics opened. Blake tapped st
Manners's door.

“Come in!" sang out Msnnem,

who was “at home.''
_ Blake opened the door, and walked
in, followed by his chums. Manners
and Cﬂlg._ who was with him, rtared
at the visitors,

“Hallo! What do you wamt™
asked Manners, casting” his eve to-
wards & crickot stump.

“Only a little jaw” said Blake
cheerfully. **We, the Fourth Form
of 8t Edith's, have challenged your
qumA to a cricket match.”

“Like your cheok,” said Manner.

I don't eve where the cheek
comes i, Of course, you'd have no
nee to speak of——"

o Of course ot sncerod Manness.
:So if you're afmid—"

“ Afraid 1

“Yas, afraid! That's the [opg and
short of it. You stand on yedr

Manners snapped his testh.
“But T wall!”
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dignity as a senior Form bosanss.gou
are afraid of being licked.”
Manners breathed hard.
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_A SPLENDID NEW SCHOOL TALE BY HENRY ST. JOHN

—

. n!" he said. “I'll got
g == -T:h'o and crack this ericket

rese h

:%nfp on your napper (1o on!

“Now, 1 want to talk Dbusiness.
YuuA claim to fag the Fourth, and
we don’t allow xour claim. ~ You
haven't made much of a success of it

far.”
anuu'N glared. .

“But Tl tell you what we'll
agree o said Blake. * You'll meet

icket, and if you beat us,

us at crl :
we'll say no more on the subject for
this term- 1If you get licked, you

give up 'vnur claim to '[{ag us. Now,

's u fair sporting offer.
'h]ﬁ:hnr-rn looked undecided. He
did not believe that the juniors coulgi
pest him at cricket, though Blake's
bowling had certainly impressed him.
But he didn’t like to mive in.

«Oh, rats!” said Craig, who had
less confidence in lns Form eleven
than the captain had. "Ynu"cloar
out, and don't be cheeky, lad.

~'You dry up,” retorted Blake.
wyou're dead in this act; it’s for
Manners to do the talking. Now,
Manners, give us a reply, and ‘plny
the man. Be a sport, old chap.”

“T'll think it over,” eaid Manners.

Blake shook his head in a most de-

ided way. )
L Not ygoocl cnough,” he eaid
tersely. **We want your answer

ow.’ .

e Then vou'll have to want,’

snapped Manners, *“for you won't
toag!"

i Wait a bit,” said Blake calmly,
«I'm not done yet. If you refuso
atill, we are going straight to Hil-
lingdon to lay the matter before
him as captain of the school. I
fancy you know what he'll say when
he finds you are funking a match
with a lower Form.”

Manners and Craig looked at one
another. This was a new develop-
ment. Blake's offer was so sports-
manhke that it was pretty certain
that the captain of St. Edith’s would
insist upon its being accepted. It
was better to give in gracefully than
to be brought to heel by the captain
of the school.

“Tl let you have my answer to-
night, Blake,” said Manners at last
“Will that do?”

neasily.

M0k all right” said Blake.
“You won't forget?”

“No”

“Then tooral-loo for the present.”

And the juniors quitted the study.
Towle came in at the same time, and
he looked rather surprised at the
sight of the unusual visitors.

“Hallo, what's the bother?” he
asked. )

Manners explained. X

“We shall have to accept,” said
Towle. ““Thev're already saying all
over the school that we funk the
meeting, and I've becn expecting
Hillingdon to round on us. And be-
tween ourselves, old chap, it does
look bad.” .

“We have to comsider the dignity
of the Form.” X

“Yes, that’s all very well,” said
Towle, “but we don’t consult the
dignity of the Form by letting the
juniors think we are afraid of them,
and that's what it amounts to. You
don’t think we shall get licked, do
you?"

“Hang it, no!"”

“You didn't think you’d
at fisticuffs.”” said Craig;
were, you know.'

fancy we're all right,” said
Manners, ignoring Craig's remark.
“It's against reason for a junior
team to beat us. I admit, though,
that Blake's bowling is wonderful
or a kid. He can take wickets.”

“Well, it's settled we accept,’”
sid Towle. “ If Blake brings Hil-
lingdon into the matter, we shall

2ve to, so we may as well do it
with a good grace. If you like, T'l1
B0 over and tell the vpung rascals
your decision, Manners. "’

“You can if vou like.”

3 few minutes later Towle
knocked at Blake’s door to announce
that the Fourth Form’s challenge
Was accepted. and that the match
siould be played the next half-
hOhda_\n The three juniors, who were
:?::‘h"lj ):hn‘w‘. received the intima.

with becoming gravity, but
Blake broke into a chuckle when the
oor closed upon Towle,
thove've done them.” he maid. T
‘Wllht that would bring Manners
10 terms, Now, my sons, we've got

dl‘ll? up like Jessops and Graces
;ﬁ Ranjis and Frys, and knock tha
‘mh cleven into the middle of the
ventyfirst century. We've agreed
:‘“ll.' no more shout the fageing this
“m if they lick us, and we shall

ot licked
“but you

V* to keep our word. erefore
;l'! must win.  You see, I've got
Anners on the hip. If they dro

£t pretensions for this term, they'
$nd it hard to begin again n'ext.'yliI

lawyers say. So we've goi to beat
them, If any member of the team
doesn't play up hike a county cnafn-
ion, I'll thump him afterwards ull

is mother won't know him.”
the challenge of the

M Fourth Form, was not -

chined to leave anything to chance,
and in the few days that remained
before the match, he kept his wen
hard at practice. But the Fifth Form
eleven, as a matter of fact, was not a
first-class  one, and the mnatural
superiority of an upper Form was
not so conspicuous as it might bave
been,  Added to that, the men were
all of an average, and there was no
batsman or bowler much better than
the rest; they had no champion
[:lﬂyt‘l'. as the lower Form had.
Manners was obliged to confess that
he had no bowler to equal Blake, but
he was confident that in batting, the
Fifth would beat the juniors hollow.
His cfforts to get the tewm int) figit-
ing form were not very hearlily
seconded by the men themselves.
The ¥ were inclined to underrate
their opponents, and ta be cocksure
about the result of the match. To
train hard for the purpose of mesting
a junior Form seemed absurd to most
of them, and it was all Manners
could do to make them toe the mark,
and they did not at all acquit them-
selves to his ratisfaction.

Meanwhile, Blagdon and Blake left
no stone unturned to get their men
into the best ible condition of fit-
ness.  And lﬁ?ﬂjunior players put
their whole hearts into the thing.
To beat an upper Form was glory
worth fizchting for, and then a victory
would settle the vexed question of
fagging. Naturally, the lower Form
eleven meant to strain every nerve to
win. And that determination was
worth wickets to them.

A great deal of interest was taken
by all Forms in the forthcoming
match. Hillingdon, the captain of St.
Edith's, looked inte Manners’ study
;i};idday after the arrangement was

THE 7th CHAPTER.
The Form Match,
ANNERS, having accepted

“80 you're going to meet the
Fourth, Manners?'' he said grimly.

*“Yes,”" said Manners, *“‘we're
going to show the kids how to play
cricket.”

“ I shouldn't wonder if they show
vou something,” said Hillingdon.
“Don’t be too mighty sure about the
result, my boy. DP’m glad you've ac-
cepted; it was beginning to lock as
if you funked the meeting.”

“Oh, that was rot, of course!"
“0Of course!” agreed the captain
of Si. Edith’s. “But it looked like
it. I hear that the question of fag-
ging the Fourth is to be settled by
this mateh. That's a real sporting
offer, and it will have to be adhered
to, You know, I've always been
down on fagging by the Fifth, which
is against all &e old rules at this
school. If the juniors beat you,
Manners, you'll be put upon your
honour to see that there’s no more of
it. That will be a satisfactory scttle-
ment,”

* Hang # said Manners uneasily.
“yon speak as if the kids have a
chance.”

*“They bave a chance.”

“Well, we shall see!” exclaimed
Maaners. * Yon're thinking of the
form they showed againat Clivedale
But the Clivedalers were only o
junior eleven.”

Hillingdon nodded.

“Well, as you say, we shall sce,”
he remarked. ** But if you'll take a
word of advice from one who knows
something  about the old pame,
Manners, you'll keep your mern up to
the mark as much as you can. [t
won't be a walk-over for yon, vou
can take my word for that.”

Manners knew very well that Hil-
lingdon’s judgment was to be relied
on, and the captain’s words lofr him
with an uneasy impression. His
anxicty, however, was nof shared hy
any other member of the team, ox-
cepting  Craig.  Most  of  them
laughed at the idea of bring matehed
by the Fourth, and looked forward to

¥recedent will be established, as the
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the game with casy confidence.

Saturday, the day fixed for the
meeting of the Form elevens, dawned
bright and clear. The Fourth Form
were in a futter of excitement dur
ing moming work, and linrs were
freely showered by their master upon
inattentive pupils. Little they cared
for that, however. For the present
there was nothing to be thought of
but the Form match.

Tt was perfect weathor for ceicket.
The ground was in the most satis-
factory state. A single innings
match had been decided upon, and
the stumps were pitched pretty early
in the afterncon. . :

“1 eay, old fellow, wo've pot on
audience,” he said. **If they hek us,
what precious asses we shall Jook, for
biting off more than we can chew.

“They won't lick us,” said Blake
determinedly. * They sha'm't ek
us. Woe've simply got to win. ,\Ii‘l?
we are in _splendid form, Blagrey
He glanced over the jumior team
with an eye of pride, and, indeed, the
voung cricketers did Jook in splendid
form, sturdy figurcs in spotless white,
with keen, plucky faces and steady
eyes. 1 say, you chaps, are we
downhearted ?”

“ L-O :"

The response
unanimous.

The Fourth won the toss, and
Blagdon decided to bat first. There
were emiles of confidence on the
faces of the Fifth-Formers as they
put

was hearty and

went out to ficld Manners
Craig on to bowl against Blagdon's
wicket. The Fourth were opening

with Blaggy and Blake

Blagdon's wicket did not fall in
that over. It ended with four runs to
the credit of the Fourth. Towle
bowled against Blake, and could not
touch his wicket. But in the ¢hird
over, Blagdon was caught out in the
slips. He had scored but ten, and left

‘“iOh! Oh! Ooch!'’
splendid aim from the hand
the Fifth full in the mouth,

with a downcast face. And the Fifth
Form grinned.

Blake, however, was still there. Hoe
was steady and reliable at the wicket,
and though his greatest skill was
with the leather, he handled the wil-
Jow with great force mnd skill. He
wus responsible for forty runs when
at Just Lu was stumped with his bat
only a couple of inches ofl the crease.
The juniors cheered his feat as he
went out. Forty runs was good, and
it had helped the Fourth score on to
vory respectable figures.

Blaggy thumped him on the back
as he came into the pavilion.

“That's right, lake. I [fancy
none of the others will get near that
figure, though, I had rotten luck
myself.”

Blake nodded sympathetically,

“That's so. But I fancy we shall
touch the hundred, Blaggy, and if we
do that, I sha’n't xrumb“:. We shall
havo to see 1o it that the Fifth don't
come up to our score in their
innings, and we'ro strongest in bowl-
ing, vou know,"

_ "Yes, that's where we shall come
in. Hallo, there pgoes Desmond’s
wicket!"

The junior score was at seventy-five
when Desmond Jeft. ’

There remnined now three wickets
to fall, but the batsmen to come were

| and the batmnan livec

| Then

and Blake and his chum were looking
seTious.
And not without canse, for in the

to a lightning bail from Towle, and a
Fonrth Former came out with a down-

ironical queries as to the
duck's eggs. till the luckless batsman

kid his blushes in the pavilion,
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the least reliable of the junior team, |

next over a jumor wicket went down | ¢l

rice of | looking extremel

. Je schon] collogted | Thwen the batting ,

i Sl ) | el B e
. re N T suor momd, the | whon anotber wick 2 .

Formers T i e the wholr | shung the ball to Teslc. L
thing as a joke.  Hillingdon camo -;hr jlh‘"ﬁ‘ S‘-’"“,,h weidd e
down with maost of the Bixth and'hum red, bo a8l ¢ them out of
presently the doctor mself apprared $ only ”'"(.'rui'rm 14[.“"‘

upon  the scene. Blagdon m“lm’d'”l"l."ww!ﬂl”;::‘mnﬂr and went op W

o ! .

Blake. bowl Dot luck did not favour him,

] d addod six
Then .Rhnncn bowled
ather end. and there was & ¢
falling bgﬂx

from

< Out!
Bla:e and Blagdon looked st one

another. i -
All out for ninety- .
- .\':\:'r mind,” said Blake. "'1;}’1!:

bowling is where we come 1n.

Fiith touch nipety-four, you can use
my head for a football !
A Glorious Victory.
NTEREST in the match wass
very keen when the Fifth
Form opened their innings.
many runs as could be expected
against & senior team, and had, 1o
fact, lcquiwad themselves very well
considering evervthing But there
doubted that the Fifth Form total
would pass the figure reached by the
juniors.
]“"'A{'lr\o!yvfourf" sniffied Manners.

THE sth CHAPTER,
The Fourth had knocked up as
were few of the spectators w
“'Rats! We shall do it for four or

five wickets.”

Asponge dripping with water came with
o 51’ III'I:: ‘flﬂ caught the captain of

And that was the general opinion.

But the junior cleven did not look
at all downhearted as their captain
led them out and placed them to
field.

The Fourth Form gave them &

cheer. The batsmen took up their
stand.  Blake had sent a couple of
trial balls down 1w the wicket-

keeper. He felt himself in his best

form, and was red for a fight
to a finish prepa uH
Desmond took the first over.

expression in his oyes.  That ex-
pression was short-lived.
The ball came down, and he

snicked it away, and started to run.
But a roar went u
" Caught! Oh, well caught!"

The batsman stopped, and stared

at Blake, who was at long slip.

The junior ficldsman was grinn
5 - 8.
Up from his hand went the ball. 1o
come down again inte his palm with

a smack.

The Fourth Form were cheering
wildly, and even the Fifth, like the
Tuscans of old, could scarce [or-

ar a cheer.

The senior had

wnings had opened

“A blooming fuke!” growlod

nners.

¢ fact,

The luckless hatsman went

now the juniors
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(1]

STARTS NEXT WEEK! __

Jooked up aguin,

i theough thet
to the woore.

latter of

! The
batsman stood in an easy attitude,
confidence in his looks, a humorous

from all sdes.

batsman bee

caught out first ball of the first on-:

and it could not be said that the
well.

But it was no ﬂuk‘; it wi bi
over fielding, and the ah(:'or: uf"tl?f-
a:cclntnn u?uwcd that ther realised
1 o g
cast face and an unused bat. And from | might think ul"lu‘l‘l': i:.b WS vl

the Filth fellows round ahout ceme . off

v erestfellen, and

247

_ e

lar circumstapces in the previous

inmn , -
. prce duck’s egps’
The howl (ollowed the Fifth
Former inmj the pavibon
he found sosnt .
ui"r&'oll, rv.::l sre 8 wily cackon!™
ufmﬁ‘r‘:’m:-n wemt i, and  the
aver continped  The batrmen now
Were © aally cercful o tar part
of the held whore Dlake and

po more catobes for the

there were

junior. Th fyished, '-""W'
g::—.‘ nvl:,w:;d I“lld"" #
Blake 10 bowl.

Willingly enough the jenir tosk
the bell,
_ “Give "em socks!” said Blagdow

a bum wwong ths

juniors when Blaske went oa to buwl

ey knew what be could do. end

they expected to see things pow. And

their  expectations were fuifilled.
They did see things.

The batsman was wary. He
stopped the first ball, and he suicked
the second through the alipa for two.

Blake sent down the third with s
twist on it that was s conundrum to
the batsman. and it broke in with an
unexpegtodness that [ y
baffled the man with the bat.

Clack!

The muiddie stump was whipped
clean out of the ground, snd ther®
was no need for the umpire's lacouic

ance.
“Look out for something you
don’t st all expect,” was his not very
lucid sdvice to the next man in.
The next man in, did his best.
Twice he sent the ]l away, and
twice a couple of runs rewarded
him.  But the last ball of the over
eluded bis bat in some mysterious
way, and his hails were on the
ground 1n a twinkling.
He went out with four to his
credit.
The Fifth Form were beginning to
look a little blue now. ar coufi-
dence had evidently been misplaced.
There was more in_the juniors than
they had  deemed Vith  three
wickets down for eight runs, Man-
ners and his men d pothing to

boast of. and it looked da
whether they would n
cqualling the ninety-four of the
Jjunior team,

“Buck up, you fellows!" eaid
Manners.

The fellows bucked u The in-

nings brightened a little, and runs
were scored. Presently Blagdon took
a wiclet, and Manners himself went
to bat. Great things were cxrhd
of Manners. and he did make the fur
fly a little. He lived throngh an
over bowled by Blake, and the rifth
SCOre came up to sixty.

**Get him out, Blake,” ssid Blag-
don, tossing the ball to his chuw
after an over which gave the Filth
Form six more. "I rely upon you.”

* Fll do my best.”

Blake seat down the ball with a
vim, but Manners was ready for it,
and the crack of the bat was fol-
lowed by the far flight of the ball,
and Manners did not run. For it
was 8 boundary, and the scure was
at seventy now,

Blake's eyes gleamed.

He was on has mettle now  and all
that he knew be threw into his bowl.
g, and this timo the captain of the
Fifth was not so fortunate.

There was a clatter of falling baila
i 4\:‘;1 ;.hu umpire's verdict was fol-
ow v a roar from the Fourt
Form of St Edith's. .

'3‘10\:! ! Hurrah!”
anners looked glum. »
done well for his gd:l." hn!Hl:e ‘I:.:c.l

anxious about what was to follow.
And his anxiety wax well founded
Blake was in wondeeful form. and
he had -h?xwd of the bost bat on
the Fifth Form side.  More was to
follow,

Craig was next man in. He (sced
Bloke a little nervously, and he
fatled to stop the first ball. Clatter
went the wicket, amd the wicket-
keeper grinned.  The white coated
;:r_nr:r« advaneed to pick up the

ils.

“Duck's eggs are cheap to-day.”
gl;inned _Bl-ggn. “Go I‘n. Blake
old xon!"* '

And Bleke did “go it" with [y
vengesnes. Next man in was wary
and warchful, but his wariness servedl
him littde.  For the ball broke in
just where he did not expect it, and
the next instant his wicket was in
uns

The Fourth Form cheered them-
gelves hoarse.

retorted the inquiry
their adversacies had made in siq,.
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final result

The Fourth Furm at 8t Edith's had heaten
the Fafth by twenty four cuns!

Trne hehl was tivaded by a sorging erawd of
exncttedd quniors, who carried Blake on their
whenle pouied the e

Hulhingdow shook hands with Biake, ﬂ"dd:,‘::.". WwWith Salaﬂﬂ from

00O =~ ¥ ear, ‘.

Marners catne forwand, Inoking @ lirtle
cast, but speaking up hike o man and a rports

man.
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Other tales, 1n whiel
dealt with in a most fescinat
g manner, are entitled respectively, ™ Rugby
Rivals,” and *“The New Chum.”

But this long list does not eoxhaust the list
of attractions in the current twenty-four-page
waue of * The Boys' Realm,” as the following
It of instroctive and interesting srticles will
diow: ' Tha Association Game.—How to Play
Forward,”' by . Bassct; ‘ Bassett's
Corner.” being & weekly chat with the Juniors;
“The Ragby Game and How to Play it,” by
J. H. Rogers, ~ Footballettes ™' ™ Football of
To-day " Your Fditor chats about the Coming

““The Romance of Sport’

Graydon.
wport fovtball are

ships .
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