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Hard Lines.,
AG! Fag!”
Pat Neil looked upas the

"
impatient voice came ring-

- the corridor, and met the
";":"ﬁi, chum Dick Wayne. The
:-u Fourth-formens wero in the study
\bey shared, busy with evening prepa-
,-.1;011. when the mterruption came.

:l:‘f'dmt brate Hake,”” said Pat.
vLet him yell till he's hoarea! ['ve
sand I won't fag for the Fifth, and I

317

~Therell be & Tow,” said Dick,

th‘E sriu. “8till, I'm game, i

T Miney Hake will think twice be.
fore be makes a Tow. lpond 15
in his mudy, and you know he's swot
ung for the Wuunﬁh.m prize. If
be's fotched out, he'll make it as hot
for Hake as for us.”

And Pat went on with his work.
Dick Wayne followed his cxample,
ot without an nward tremor.

The difficulty was an old one at St.
Eath's. By the rules of the schoal
the Junsors could oniy be fagged by
the iSixih, but many of the Upper
Fifth boys assumed the privilege, and
msay were the Jickings inflicted upon
voungsters who were plucky enough
To resist.

Hammond, the head prelcct, ougit
10 have kept better order; but Ham.
mond was careless and romiss, and
the big boys of rhe Fifth did very
much ss they lhiked.

“Fag!”

It was the fourth and last sum-
mons. No answer being forthcoming,
Hake came along to investigate. The
two juniors ool at bim as he put
bs head 1nto the study.

The Fifth-Former glared at

“Dide't you hear me call?’

“Oh, yes,” said Pat. " Wo aren't
desf. We heard you.” .

vs

them.

“And why didn't you come?
your turn for duty,” said Hake, com-
into the study.
mﬁn reached bis hand towards the
inkpot in a careless sort of way,
waiching the Fifth-Former warily,
" You know you've mo right to fag
us,” be said. “I've told {ou s0 be-
fare. Now clear out, Hake—your
ﬁ' worres me! I've got work to
Hake looked at Pat and at the ink-
pot, then at Dick Wayne and the
encketstump he had picked up; then
:l:dhd out of the study wrthout a

“Hurrah!" cried Pat. * Fancy his
backing down Like that! I 'posa the
spalpeen 13 afreid of fetching Ham-
mond out. Anyway, we can work in
eace. Now, then—‘ Successit huic,
ero—'"  And he was quickly 1m-
mersed 1n his work again.

But his jubilation was premature.

® had simaply retired for rein
forcemerts. 1u 4 few minutes he was
back, and Lawri nee and Marehall of
the Fifth were with um. They camo
mto the siudy with a rush, and Hake
closed the door,
. Pat and Dick started up, and the
inkpot and tne ericket-stump came
i2to prominence agaiu.

~You'd better keep your distance,"
- ,}’u wl‘:nir_xgl_v. “ There'll be &

w

| Tou begin your bullying, you

"We are ing to give you .a
lemon " yaud e grimly. *You
%0 ara tho leaders of the Fourth in
ol their cheek to us saniors. I've

urht for o long time of making
M8 example of you. Go for the little
brutes, | aps!’

® cuntest was hopeless, but the
*.;'Q Jumors made a plucky resistance.
Hake got the contents of the inkpot
’:Phi n,u.,lun-;lf %[:rshf‘.ll'l head ached

& coyple o ¥s from its contact
with chE‘u stump. But then the
i:"""l were puzed and held fast,

“Pless in the grip of the biz boya.

‘,H‘dd "em " said Hake furiously,
Fubbing the wk out of his eyes. * L'll
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ething for this! This
will come 1n handy! Now,

Eive 'em som
stump
then!"

The Ennning  Lawrence twisted

f;é dHO';n 1!::10 a ooi\lvanjom posturs,
ake n to t

with hearty \'S.L;our Y on the stump

Pat struggled and roared, but he

could not escape. Hake thrashed him
till hi

us arm ached. Then he turned
to Dick, who had wtir::; inB “'rt:‘(ul
anticipation, held fast by Marshall.

ake had just
when the door of t
violently apen.
¢ two juniors bad purposel
made as much noise as tha_vpoould. il’l
the hope of bringing the prefect upon
the seene, and they had succeeded.
Hammond burst into the study,
He had been

crimson with rage.
Swatling away, with a towel round
, when the terrific uproar in-

ks hy
terrupted him.

row about!” he

** What do you mean by it?

" What's thia
shouted,
What are you Fifth fellows doing
here\;'

“We came here to stop the row,”’
said Hake, “These little beggars
were _hhng, and we though ey
might disturb you, and so—""
“Oh, what 2 howling crammer!”
exclaimed Pat, ‘““Hammond, we

started on Dick,
he study was flung

‘*8hut up, all of Jou!” said the
great man.  “T don't want to hear
any _ex;f:l.lnauom; but I warn you
that if I hoar a sound from this study
again there will be ructions!|”

* But look here, Hammond—""

“Didn't I tell you to shut upt”
And the prefect, who wanted to wreak

is temper upon somebody, boxed
Pat's ears, and then gave Dick a ring-
ing cuff. ' Now keep quiet, or, by
Jove, I'll warm you next time!"

And Hammond went out.

The Fifth-Formers, ihning with
glee, followed him, and the unlucky
youngsters were left alone.

Pat rubbed his ears ruefully.

* Begorra,” he said, " wo had the
wonst of that little lot, Dick! Fancy
Hammond cutting up so rough! He
ought to have listened to us. Look
here, Dick, we shall have to make
those brutes sit up for this. And
Hammond, too!"

“Oh, I say, you'd betters lot the
Sixth alone!” grinned Dick.

“He should have let us alone.
He’ll never be down on those brutes
until they worry him ; and he doesn’t
care how we are bullied so long as
he's left quict. He's got to have a
lesson, and we've got to give him

onel”
“

H Pat Neil had been sitting

for some time with his elbows

on the table, his chin resting on his
hands, his brow wrinkled with deep
thought. He jumped up suddenly—
g0 suddenly that ho made the table
jump, too, and Dick Wayne dis-
tributed a beautiful assortment of
blots over half a page.

“You giddy Junatic!” ejaculated
Dick. ‘“‘Took what vou've done!”

*“Pooh! What does that matter,
when I've an 1dca?"

““Well, know you don't often
have one,"” a.&mittedy Dick. " What
1 1t? You've been looking like an
ow! for & quarter of an hour.”

**I've solved the weighty problem,"
Erinn-d Pat. *“ Look here, you know

Pat has an Idea.
'VE gat it!"”

ow pleasant Hammond feels when What

be's interrupted at his swatting?"

*“Yes; wo've just had a specimen.”

* Exactly. You are also aware that
ho nses the house-master’s typewriter
when he mn to?”

Dick stared.

““ What on earth has that got to da
with it?” .

" A good deal,” said Pat, chmok-
ling. ‘" Having had the distinction of
fagging for him, I know his manners
and customs, When he i gomng ta

invite fellows in the Sixth to tea n
his study he generally ty off tho
mvites on Mr. Cordingley's machine.

ou know that. Well, that is where
we eomo in.”

“I don't see how."

" That's because you are dense,
Suppose Huke & Co. received invita-
mﬂlg{to tea with tho profect——""

e’

1

** Well, suppose that two individuals
about our size have rugpocl Hapnoond
mto o fiendish temper?”

.: 0, hol”

\R‘th do you think of the idea?”
“Ripping! But can you get at th
mnchino?"g T =

“Eamly, if 1 watch my oppor-
tunity. What do you think willpl?:p-
pen?™

* Well, I fancy there will be a sur-
prise for our friends of the Fifth,”
said Dick, with a chuckle. * Luckily,
Wo can seo nd's door from
ours, and we'li have some of the
chaps in to ses the fun. If it works,
there will be ructions.”

The Tea-Party.
* ALLO! What'y that?”
H Hake, of the Fifth, had
just entered his study,
when ho saw a note lying on the
table. He opened it, and a smile of
satisfaction dawned upon his face
when he read the contents.
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duties to do, and Hammond neg-
lected them whaolesale.  Mureover,
extra hard work always made him
bad-tempered, and maore than one
smarting junior suffered for the pre-
foet’s ambition, nd, as Pat Neil
said, 1t was all night to “swot”' if a
chap wanted to, but he had no bum-
ness to allow “ swotting™ to turn
him into sn irntable beast.

rre came s tap at the door of
the prefect’s study.

“Come in, can’t you?" he rapped
ovut,

Pat Neil camo in. Tho prefect
glared at hun.

“* Hang  you! What
want 2"

*I thought I'd come to ten with
you, Hammy, just to show there's no
ill-feeling,” said Pat pleasantly.

Hammond jumped up and reached
for a ruler. Pat bolted out of the
study, and vanished before the pre-
fect could get near him.

Growlingly Hammond returned to
his work. But before he had fairly
got going sgain there camo another
tap, and the deor epened. The pro-
fect turned a stare positively basilisk.
like upon Dick Wasne.

* Hallo, Hammy!
the  Fourth cheerfully.
*That's & pity. I thought I'd come
and have tea with you."

Whiz !

Dick dodged the fying ruler, and
disappeared.

do wou

Busy?"

3 sai.]
Farmer

brief, but to the point.

*“J. Hammond would be glad of
G. Hake's company at a littlo feed
this evening in his study. Hnllvput
seven sharp. P.8.--Come alane.”

hero was = pleased anticipation
in Hoke's face as he put the note
into his pocket.

“This is a bit of all right,” ho
murmured.  *“Old Hammond gives
jolly good feeds, though he doesn't
often have a chap in our Form there.
I's very decent of him to ask me.
T'll go—rather!”

About the same time Lewrenoe and
Marshall, who shared & study, were
perusing & note—also typed, and to
much the samo effect. It was ad-
dressed to both of them, and the
time specified was & quarter to

eight.

% That's jolly decent of Ham-
mond !"" remarked Lawrence.
1 doesn't often have Fifth fellows at
hia feeds. You'll come, Marshall?"

“ ha!” said Marshall,
“You won't caich me miming it
He says we are to come alone, so
there's no chance for Hake.”

o b' I sup he doesn’t want a
crowd Well, we'll go; that's
settled."”

Soon after seven o'clock Hammond
was slogging away in his study. He
meant to get thea Walsingham prize,
and that was a commendable am-
bition; but his methods were not
wholly dable. A prefect has

WEDNESDAY.
THE MARVEL LIBRARY,

The grinning Lawrence twisted Pat down into & convenient pos-
ture, and Hake began to iay on the stump with hearty vigour.

The note was typewritten, snd very

Hammond gasped. To go in pur-
suit of tho cheeky juniors would be
to waste time, an knew they
would lead him s dance beforo he
could catch them. He settled him-
self down again to work, but in a
fow minutes Pat's head was a¢ the
door sgain.

“Don't be wild, Hammy. I want
to -r-k to you, really."

The prefect contained himself with
an effort.

““What ig it?"

“May I speak?"

“Yes, confound you !

* You won't be angry "

' No I roared Hammond.

. "'Well, then, I should liks to come
in to tes with you if——""

Hammond niade & bee-line for the
door, snd Pat skipped away. This
time the enraged prefect pursued
him down the corridor, but Pat
g::md into his study snd locked the

T.

Hammond kicked at it, and
shouted threats through the keybole,
and finally retired in & state of
simmering fury.

Back to his study he went and shut
the door, end bent himself to his
task in: but he found it very hard
to collect his thoughts. Angry leel-
ings are foes to ltuﬁs. which requires
B quict state ft mind, ugd Hammoand
was not merely angry—-he was simply
wild. He longed for some r}m

venturesoma jokar to come to his
study again, so that he could relieve

THURSDAY, | FRIDAY.
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his feolings a lLittle by administering
s terrific ﬁdin to him.

He was in this mond when half:
past seven strock from the school
clock. There eame & tap al the [ire-
fuit"n donr.d e 4

ammond ross very quietly mn
stealthily from his chair, sad picked
up a l-eﬂ.

“Come 1n!"' he called out.

Hake came in. 3

“Hallo, Hammy!” ha said
genially. ' None of the others here
yet, I soe? It was very kind of you
to stk mo to tea—"

The be B berrifs vi
belt, coming with terr vim
scrass  his  shoulders, interrupted
Hake's speech.

“1 say, what are you up to!" he
roared.

Swirh went the belt in. _The
way Hammond laid into the unfortu-
nate Fifth Former was really sner
getie. Ho didn't condescend & word
of explanation. Explanation waw
superfluous.  Ho naturally thought
that Hake was carrying on the jake
started by Pat and Dick, and he let
the Fifth Former have it hot.

Hauke twisted out of the stady, {eel-
iug extremely sore, but not so sore
uuiu- was amazed and enraged.

* You beast !"" he shoul fram the
corridor.  “What do you mean by
that ?"*

*Clear off, or I'll give you some
more ! paid Hammond, flourshing
the belt in the doorway. And Hake

cleared off. . .
Focling somewhat relieved in his
mind, Hammond returned to his

Hake went away in a
towering rage, a3 was natural under
the circumstances. Ho passed the

n door of Pat's study, and & howl
of laughter greeted hum.

It wanted some minntes to
quarter to eight when Lawrence and
Marshall came along the corridor.
They meant to be punctual.

were rather puzzied to see Pat's door-
way crowded with juniors, but they
did not connect it with Hammond's
invitation to tea. With lofty haughti-
ness they stalked past, wondering
what those cheeky youngsters saw to
chuckle sbout.

Lawrence tapped at the prefect's
door. He was rather surprised when
it was suddenly torn open from
within. Hammond stood before the
visitors, glowering with rage, and
there wero no signs of & tea-party in
the study.

“Hallo!" said Lawrence, puzzled
by the prelect's look. 1 hopo we
haven't come too carly?”

" It's just on & quarter to eight,'
sdded arshall. It was very
decent of you to msk us to tes,
Hammy."

Hammy secmed to choke, but he
calmed himself.

80 you've come to tean?" he
asked, stepping towards them.

*Yes,” said Lawrence. * We—
Oh, lor!”

**Oh, crumbs!" yellod Marshall.

Hammond, grabbing them quickly
before thni could escape, had scized
them by the collar, and was knock-
ing their heads togethor with hearty
goodwill,

S0 you've come to tes, have
you?' panted the prefect. I
Five you len! There, and there, and
there! Take that, and that, and
that! There !

Dazed and bewildered, Lawrence

and Hammond could only gasp s
they received their punishment.
* There ! roared Hammond finally,
sending m spizning along lgq
corridor. **Let that be s lesson to
you, you little beasts! Now, per-
you'll leave me in pence.”
_ Lawrence and Marshall went reel-
ing and tumbling wway, and fel]
thymping to the fioor. They sat up,
looking at each other with an ex-
pression perfectly idiotic in its be-
wilderment,

““Be off with you!" roared Ham-
mond, starting towards them.

“He's mad,” gasped Marshall—
;.tmf"‘l as & hatter! Run for your
ile !

And they jum up sad ren—
verily for their Yl.vdu. p.M full il
they pasmed the where the
y were watching ing
not the yell of laughter from the
juniors,

The joke was toa rich to kee
it was woon all over St. Edith's
Even Hsmmond grinned when he

rd the truth of the matter.

And ever afterwarda, ta thraw
Hake, Lawrence, or Marshall into &
bomicidal frame of mind, it was only
necessary tn ask bow they bhad en-
Joyed 1ho prefect's tea-party.

, and

THE END.
(dmother fime eomplete tale nezi Tuesday.)
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