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WITH A VENGEANCE!

and now——

The 18t Chapter.

Teddy, Too!

““ What about Teddy?”

Arthur Edward Lovell asked that
question with a peculiar doggedness
in his manpner.

Jiminy Silver suppressed a groan.
Raby grumted, and  Newcome

whistled, And Arthur Edward’s ex-
pression grew a hittle more dogged.

Teddy—otherwise Lovell minor—
oocupied a large space in the thoughts
of Lavell major, which was very righs
and proper. He did not occupy so
large a space in the thoughts of
Lovell’s chaumns. gentleman.

In faect, 1n discussing what was to They were ready to lie civil—as
be done with that haﬁﬂhqual,JMJ '"eivil ag possible—to Lovell minor, for

-

Silver and Raby and Newcome had
quite dorgotten the existence of
- Lovell minor. They ¢ould not be ex-
pected to remember the existence of
fags in the Third Ferm: and, more-
Oover, ﬂlE‘t}-‘ did not like Lovell minor,
He was not an. attractive young

“¥You have been guiliy of a detestable action. Lovell minor.
not surprised that the other boys ragged vou as vou call it. Kick-

- j ing another boy is a cowardly and brutal action.”
at his Form-master speechless with rage and dismay. He had come there to demand punishmeni on all who had laid hands on him,

“*Boys,” conlinued Mr. Bohun, “vou wi!l take fifty lines--and yvou, Lovell, will be caned!”
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Teddy stared

I . :
‘F & i 3 i ® 5 i B H g 'fr'_ul-I e PR | i ' = - & = 2 r'?"_"

TR

his major’s sake. But they were far
from yearning for his companv. In
fact, the less they saw of the cheerv
yvouth the better they liked it. H
“What aboui Teddy?”’ repeated | not bound to cover miles and miles
Lovell, his tone growing resentful. walking on a half-holiday. Téddy
" Teddy’s hardly up to a long tramp.} nasn't seen much of the country
oyer Coombe Heath,”” remarked | round here vet.
Rabv, with an air of judicicus con- ed

. . | Raby grunted,
sideratign, ‘ He’ll lag.” v Lovell’'s concern

£e <3 o W A LES 3| -
He'll get tired, poor little chap !’
murmured Newcome.
“No need to walk as if it was a
LT 25 - 'y
race,” saxd Lovell. ‘I suppose we're

A

w

for his



brother, creditable it was, had

as
already caused soreness in the end

study. Lovell’s chums had recog-
nised that it was possible to have too
much of a good thing, even if Lovell
minor was a good thing, which was
doubtful. |

“Oh, bring him, by all means!”
said Jimmy BSilver.

“Bring all the Third Form ! sug-
gested Newcome, in a sarcastic vein,
“Iet's turn it into a school walk !”

“1f you don’t want my minor——"
began Lovell, his voice rising.

“Oh, we do—we does!” said Raby.
“Bring him! Fetch him! We’'ll
wait! We don’t mind how long we
wait! Anything for the pleasure of
having yvour minor's company!”

“Look here, Raby——"

“Shut up all round!” said Jinmy
Silver. in the authoritative tones of
Uncle James of Rookwood. ‘ Let the
kid come. It may do him good.
Let’'s go and rout him out.”

“If vou don’t want him——"

“We do—we do—we do!”

“We does—oh, we does!”

Lovell snorted, and turned: back
into the quadrangle. His chumns fol-
lowed him meekly. They had already
learned ‘that it was no use arguing
with Arthur Edward Lovell where his
minor was concerned, DBut they, were
feeling very restive on the subject.

It was an unwritten law at Rook-
wood, as at most schools,. that fellows
in different Forms did not chum to-
gether much. They were of different
ages; they had different interests—-
different ways of looking at things.
More especially did that apply to fag
Forms. Jimmy Silver had a cousn
in the Third, for whom he had a real
cousinly regard; but sometimes he
hardly exchanged a word with: him
for weeks together. It was the
natural order of things. It was not
zood for a fellow to hang about with
fellows older than himself.

But Lovell was breaking the un-
written law, in his affectionate regard
for his young brother, the spoiled
darling of the family circle at home.
And, in the opinion of his chums, 1t
was not likely to do Teddy Lovell
much good.

Teddy had been about a week at
Rookwood now, and he had not taken
kindly to the discipline of school.

He had found that the spoiled dar-
ling business was no use at Rookwood,
He had learned, with intense indigna-
tion, that he could not always have
higs own way.

He could not even turn his nose up
at a fellow who did not meet with his
lordly approval, without risk of get-
ting a forcible punch on the said nose.

Which was veryv surprising and
painful to Teddy; but very good for
him, all the same, in the long run.

But Arthur Edward was deeply con-
cerned about it.

It was very decent of Arthur
IlKdward., Some elder brothers would
have resented the fuss that was made
of Teddy at home, and would have
felt bitter about being expected fo
play second fiddle to Teddy on all
occasions. There was not a trace of
that about Lovell. In his eyes, as 1n
his father’s, Teddy was a very im-
portant person indeed, and it was dis-
tressing if Teddy was not satisfied.

His chums liked him for it, though
it was exasperating, and they bore
with him as well as they could. The
(Co. were having lessons in the exer-
cise of patience and forbearance in
these days.

Lovell marched round the quad-
rangle, looking for Teddy, who was
not vistble. Then he headed for the
School House, his chums in his wake,
Mornington and Erroll were coming
out,

*“Hallo! You fellows not off yet?”
asked Morny. “Weren't you goin’
across the heath this afternoon?”

“We're looking for Teddy,” said
Lovell. *Seen him?”’ '

“Sorry, no! My knoWledge of the
movements of the honourable mem-
bers of the Third Form is limated,”
replied Mornington, with elaborate
soliteness,
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‘pantomime,’’ said Grant.

OF TEDDY !|

“Oh, rats!” growled Lovell; and
he walked on.

The Co, followed him mto the
House,
“Lovell, old chap,” murmured

Jimmy Silver, **I'd like to have your
minor with us no end—ahem !—but
don’t you think it’s really better for
a fag to keep with other fags? "The
Third don’t like a kid who hangs
around with older fellows. They’ll
say he’s sucking up to the Fourth.”

“Teddy doesn’t get on very well
with the other fags,” =said Lovell
shortly.

““Well, he will have to, some time.”

“Inky little ruffians!” said Lovell,
“They don’t understand Teddy.”

“Hem!”

Jimmy Silver gave it up. Lovell
headed for the Third Form-room,
from which the sound of voices pro-
ceeded He threw open the door and
looked in. There were a number of
fags present—Grant and Pipkin and
Stacey and Wegg and Teddy Lovell.
And they were evidently not upon
amicable terms., Teddy was standing,
with a scowling brow, glaring «t the
other fags, and they were glaring at
him, with expressions of contempt and
derision. TR R

“Baby Face!” Wegg of the Third
was observing, as the Fistical Four
appeared in the doorway.

“Lattle cad!” said Pipkin.

“Scowling like a giddy demon 1n a
~ “Mustn’t
chuck a paper ball at his Highness!
Hands off his lordship, you know!:
Yah!” i
. “‘Let-me pass, you rotters!” said
Teddy savagely. “I'm going out.”

“You'll go out when we choose,”
retorted Wegg : not that Wegg cared
twopence whether Teddy went out or
stayed in, for that matter. :

It was Teddy’s tone and manner
that Wegg did not like.

“I'm going out mnow!” roared
Teddy.
“You try to pass!” said Wegg.

“Yes, do!” said Pipkin.

Teddy clenched his hands and
glared. It was only too clear that if
he tried to pass, the other fags in-
tended to collar him. Onece more it
was borne in upon Teddy that his
lofty will and pleasure was not the
supreme law.

“You rotters!” he repeated.

“Nice names you re calling us, you
yvoung Hun!” said Stacey. * Blessed
little hooligan !™
k_“Punch his nose!” suggested Pip-
(i,

“So I will!”

Arthur, Edward Lovell strode ito
the room at that point. He was 1n
time to save Teddy's nose from the
threatened punch, The fags all
turned their heads to stare at him.

“What do vou Fourth Form cads
want here?”’ demanded Wegg bel-
ligerently “You get out of our
Form-room !"”

“Come along, Teddy,” said Lovell,
unheeding.

He took his minor bv the elbow,
and walked him to the door. Teddy
went willingly enough. He was be-

ginning to dread what might happen
in the Form-room. A yell of derision
from the fags followed.

“T'1 lick you presently, young
Lovell !’ howled Wegg.

44 Yah !!!

i Bﬂ.by !H

Teddy's face was crimson with
resentment and indignation as he

went out into the quadrangle with
the Fistical Four. Lovell was look-
ing angry. Jimmy Silver and Raby
and Newcome preserved expreéssion-
less countenances.
Four and Lovell minor turned out of
the gates of Rookwood together--not
in a merry hutnour.

The 2nd Chaptler.
Adoiphus is Sorry He Spoks.

Lovell minor halted about a dozen
vards from the gates of Rookwood
School. He looked back towards the
school, and then at his companions.

“Where are we going 7" he asked.

“For a walk,” answered his
brother.

“T don’t want to go for a walk !”

Jimmy Silver regarded the land-
scape with an interested eye. Raby

and Newcome studied the pattern of.

the hoof-prints in the dusty road. It
was left to Arthur Edward Lovell to
settle the point with his minor. His
chums only hoped he would be quick
about 1t.

“We're going to have a ramble

And the Fistical

THE BOYS’ FRIEND

yiglit across Coombe Heath, Teddy,
old chap,”’ said Lovell.

“Too jolly- far for me to walk!”
gaid Teddv. “1've not got a palr of
dashed seven-league boots on.”™

“Oh. we needn’t go so far as that,
of course !” amended Lovell. *“We'll
take you to see the old quarries,
Teddy.”

“*What rot "’

“Come on, kid!"

“You go on,”” said Teddy. “LI'm
not coming. thanks. 1 don’t want to
see any old quarries.”

Lovell minor moved a little away.
Now that his major had seen him
clear of the hostile fags, he was evi-
dently tired of his society.

Lovell major glanced hastily at his
chums, colouring ; but they did not
catch his eye; they took care not to
catch 1f.

“Teddy ! exclaimed Arthur
Edward,, troubled and worried.

“So-long !’ said Teddy.

“1 thought you'd like a walk with
us, Teddy.”

“Well, I don’t, thanks.”

“Took here, where are you oftf to,
Teddy ?”’ exclaimed © Lovell suspi-
ciously, and beginning to get a little
angry at last. “You're not on
friendly terms with the fags, and
vou're not going to mooch about by
vourself. What are you up to this
afternoon 7"’

“T'm going out with a chap.”

“What chap?”

““Oh, a chap!” said Teddy vaguely.
“ Good-bye! ~Get on with your
walk.”

He started off again, but this time
Lovell caught him by the shoulder
and stoppeﬁ him.

Teddy looked at him with a gleam
in his eyes.

“Let go!” he snapped.

“ Whom are you going out with ?”
asked Lovell.

‘“1 sha’n’t tell you!l™

“Js it Peele of the Fourth, or
Lattrey—the cads who gave Yyou
cigarettes the first day you came?”

“¥Find out!” :

“T'm going to find out!” said
Lovell grimly. ¢ The pater’s left you
in my charge, Teddy, and I'm not
going to see vou disgrace yourself.”

“Will. you let me go, you bully 77
said Lovell minor, between his teeth.

“Not unless you tell me whom
you're going with !

Teddy panted.

“T'm going to find out!” said
shouted furionsly. “I'm going to the

Bird-in-Hana. ©» be
some chaps there!
your pipe and smoke 1t
g{j!!!'

Lovell’'s grip tightened.

“Come on!” he said.

“I'm not comung!”
Teddy.

“You are!”

And Teddy came! With Lovell’s
grip like iron on his shoulder, he had
no choice about the matter. :

Lovell was really angry now. It
was partly his affection and concern
for - Teddy himself that made him
angry. DBut that he was angry there
was no doubt at ail.

The fag walked with him eome
naces, apparently too much surprised
to resist. Lovell called to his com-
rades.

“Come on, you fellows!”

““ All. serene!” said Jimmy Silver
shortly.

The three juniors followed Lovell
in silence. That pleasant afternoon’s
ramble was not very attractive now.

So put that in
' Now let me

shrieked

Thet chums of the Fourth did not |

exactly want to be turned into police-
men to look after a recalcitrant fag.
And after the first few minutes of

- surprise, Teddy began to struggle.

introduced to }

Price

Lovell changed his grasp from the
fag’s shoulder _to his collar; and his
grasp was very businesslike. Teddy
was marched on.

“Help ! yelled Teddy suddenly, as
two or three Rookwood fellows came

in sight on the road. They were
Smythe & Co., of the Shell.
“Shet up, you little fool!” ex-

claimed Lovell.

“ Let me go, then!”

“Vou're coming with me!”

“Help ! roared Teddy. “Help!”

Smythe & Co.. who were strolling
on ahead at a leisurely pace, stopped
and looked round, in astonishment.
They stared blankly at the Fistical
Four and their prisoner

“Oh gad!” ejaculated Adelphus

Smythe.
“What's this game?”’ grinned
Tracy. © Bullyin’ your minor, Lovell
I —what 7"
“Looks like it!” ~ remarked
Howard.
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“Shut up, you silly goats!” was
Lovell’s polite reply. “Go and eat
coke ! DR
~ “Help me, you fellows!” yelled
Teddy. 5
“Why don’t you let the kid En?”

demanded Smythe warmly. Let
him alone, Lovell |”
“Mind your own business!”
“You ought to chip in here,
Silver ! said Smythe. “It’'s up to

you to see that the Fourth don’t bully
little fags.”

“Oh, cheese it!” growled Jimmy
l Silver. “The fag wants to go round
with a silly smoky ass like yourself,
| Smythe; that’s the trouble.”
|  ““Well, why shouldn’t he do as he

| likes?” said Smythe. “Let him
alone! You're a rotten bully,
Lovell 1"

Smack !

lovell’s left hand came across

Adolphus Smythe’s face in a sounding
smack. Poor Lovell’s temper was
excited. and if he could be patient
with the exasperating Teddy, he
could not display the same patience
towards the dandy of the Shell.

Smythe gave a howl and staggered
back as he was smitten.

“Oh! Ow! Why, you rufian—"

“You asked for that, Smythey,”
said Raby. “Why can’t you mind
your own bizney ?”

Adolphus Smjythe breathed wrath
and vengeance. He was not a fight-
ing man, when he could help i1t; bub
even the elegant Adolphus could not
submit to having his noble face
smacked with impunity. He pushed
back his cuffs and rushed at Arthur
Edward.

Lovell had to release Teddy to put
up his hands.

He met Smythe’s rush savagely
Litting out with right and left, and
following up the blows with a vigour
that quite dazzled and confused the
nut of the Shell. Ha

Adolphus gave ground hastily,
feebly defending himself from the
onslaught.

It was a relief to the worried and
irpitated Lovell to punch somebody ;
and Smythe of the Shell had the
benefit of it.

The hapless Adolphus was knocked
right and left. In the satisfaction he
derived from punching Adolphus,
Lovell forgot Teddy for the moment.

And Teddy, the moment he was re-
leased, had scudded off in the direc-
tion of the school.

Jimmy Silver made a movement to
follow him, but stopped. It was no
‘business of his to collar Lovell’s
minor. And the absurdity of start-
ing on a walk dragging a fag along
| by the collar was apparent to Lovell’s
comrades, if not to Lovell.

“Little
Polly
Flinders”

A splendid story from the penof a
popular author, rich in “ Human ™
interest, in exciting incident, in
mirth and in pathos, being, without
doubt, the most absorbing drama
of Cinema Life ever written,

Begin it TO-DAY in
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| " Teddy vanished round the bend of |
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: . e -
the lane, while his major was

hammering the unhappy A&dolphus.

Tracy and Howard “Jooked
grimly. The |
with Jimmy Silver & Co. ‘o1 the spct
to see fair play. |
was driven back to the ditch beside:
the lane, and a righthander that

. -2
still

. Q1%
could net interfere, 7

Adolphus Siythe -

landed on his chest, sent him spinning

backwards into it.
Fortunately the ditch was drv. But
there were beds of nettles in it.
dandy of the Shell reposed in a bed
that he found far from comfortabie,:
and he yelled dismally. .

The

“That’s enough for youl” growled

Lovell.

“Vow-ow:ow! I'm stu

1?2 waitled

Adolphus., ‘‘ Help me out, Tracy, you

ass! Howard, you fool—="
Tracy and Howard ran to his aid,
and L{}‘H?“ turned back to his COIm-
rades. Then he noted that his minor
had vanished. 18 A
““ Where’s Teddy?” he exclaumed.
“He cut off —=" S
“Why didn’t you stop  him
roared Lovell. 1

‘;;!-'! I

“Tovell, old man, if wo're going for

a walk, we can’t drag Teddy aeross
the heath by his collar!”
“Confound you'!”
“Wha-a-a-t7"’ .
“ Which way did he go?” S
“To Rookwood.,” said Newcomes
“To0k here, Lovell o |
Lovell did not
finish. . _
road in pursuit of the vanished Teddy.:
Jimmy Silver & Co. stared after him,
and then at one anotger. =

wait far lum fo}

He started 1*unnifﬁ_;f up the

said Raby.

“Well, here’s a go!” said Jimmy.

“ Are we going back, too?”

Rabyv gave a snort. _

“TI'm not going back!” he said. ** If
Iovell likes to play the fool on a half-
holiday, let him! I’m not going tol!”

“Same here!” said Newcome.

“Well, T suppose we can’t go chas-

ing a cheeky fag all over Rookwood,”

eaid Jimmy Silver. “Let’s get on. If
Lovell wants to come, he knows
where to find us.” K

The three Fourth-Formers walked
on, leaving Smythe sitting on the
orass by the road, bemoaning his in-
juries, Tracy and Howard looking as
sympathetic as they could.

The 3rd Chapter.
Ragged by the Third.

Teddy Lovell looked round him cau-
tiously, as he came up to the School
House at Rookwood, after-a breath-
less run home. |

He had not forgotten the hostility

'ﬂf the fags, and he did not waht to fall

in with Wegg & Co. just then. He
heped those cheery and inky youths
had gone out. Teddy was-on the
worst of terms with his Form. He
had quarreled with several of the
fags, and he had irritated them all by
what they termed his ‘“airs and
graces.” The Third were.not to be
irritated with impunity, as Teddy had
discovered. Fortunately, wo  Third

Form fags were in sight, and Teddy:
scuttled into the house, and ran up to

the Fourth Form quarters..
He
Co.

that afternoon.

&

had an apvointment with l’eele'.-j;-
Fhe black

sheep of the Fourth had “faken up =

Teddy, chiefly because that proceed-

ing wae annoying to the end study..
They found Teddy an apt pupil.

He

found it very entertaining to play nap.

in the black sheep’s study, all the.

more because it proved his indepen=
dence of his elder brother’s counselsy
But nap in the study was risky, {

hand once, and the features of Peelé
& Co. still showed traces of it. That
afternoon Teddy was going out with
the Giddy Goats, but the delay in the
Form-room, where he had fallen foul
of the Third, and then his start with
Jimmy Silver & Co. had made him
very late. | - i

He

was

as he hurried to Study No.:1 in the
Classical Fourth. : e
He found that study empty:

¥ |,
1

L]

Peele & Co. had long been gones

They had not waited long-for their
fag comrade. o
Teddy Lovell
empty study with lowering brows. His
afternoon’s execursion was spoiled, all
thirough his interfering major, he con-
sidered. §
““ Oh. it’s rotten!” he muttered, as
he turned out of the study. again, in
a dismal mood. - 0
He had been looking forward with
great excitement to that afternoom’s

in the foolish fag. It was chiefly the
desire of adventure and excitement

or
Arthur Edward Lovell had taken a

wondering - whether he -
would find Peele & Co. still indoors,.

looked round the

e

| adventure. There was little real harm

that caused him to fall in with the.

plans of Peele & Co. The fact that
his brother had interfered -between
him and ‘his new friends only roused
his wilful obstinacy.

He loafed about

| in the deserted
passage for some minutes,. thinkings

5 _._" >
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He knew wherc Peele & Co. had vone,
but - he hesitated to {follow them
there alone. And it was possible that
he would fall in with his brother,
who would c¢ollar him again. But
hanging about Rookwood by himself
was not agreeable, especially with the

fear of falling i with his ¥orm
fellows.
*He .grunted angrily as he came

down the stairs at last.

In the lower passage, as luck would
have it, he came upon Wegze & Co.
The fags were evidently going out,
but at the sight of lLovell minor they
changed their intention at once.

“My hat! Here he 18!” exclaimed
Wege.

“Here's Baby Face!”
kin.

Teddy would have hurried on, but
the fags surrounded him in a moment.
They closed round him, and hurried
him into the unior Common-room,
deserted just then.

Teddy made one or two dives to
escape. but he was headed off, and
hustled into the room, Pipkin closing
the door when they were all inside,
and setting his back to 1t.

The new junior stood panting, with
flushed face, glaring at his tor-
mentors. .

“Nice-looking kid, what?”’ grinned
(irant. “Nice manners'!  Nice
pleasant, agreeable countenance !”

‘““Ha, ha; ha!”

“lads!”” growled Teddy.

“Who are you calling a
asked Wegg, ungrammatically,
very politely.

“You!” retorted Teddy at once.

James Wegz pushed back his cuffs.

“Where 'will vou have 1it?”  he
further inquired.

“T’m not afraid of vou!” growled
I.ovell minor, though his heart was
beating pamjully.

“’Pake off your jacket

“Sha’n’s#l”

“Then 11l keep mme on,”
Weog. “Fair play’s a jewel!”

“Go it, Weggyv!” chirruped Pipkin,

“Come oti, Baby Face!” challenged
Wevg, prancing round Teddy, and
makine weird and wondrous evola-
tions* with his grubby fists, Sparring
he would have called it. *“Put ’em
up ! | |

“I—I'm not going to fight youl”
faltered Teddy.

Wege chuckled.

“That’s your little
are!” he answered.
called me a cad?

“So vou., are a cad!” answered
Teddy independently. “Rotten cad!™

Bapgr! o

grinned Pip-

cad?”

but

?!!

said

mistake: vou
“Haven't you

Wega's grubby knuckles landed on |

Teddy’'s mose, and the new iag stag-
cered with a howl of anguish.

“Hurrah!” chortled Pipkin.

“ixo 1ty Wegoy 1™

“Come on!"” roared Wegg, dancing
round his’ enemy lhke an excited
Dervish, with his fistical performance
growing still more wild and wondrous.
““ Are you-coming on? Yah! TFunk!”

Wege's knuckles swept at Teddy’s
nose againy  But this time Teddy,
excited by the pain in his nose, played
up. He rushed at Wegg at the same
time, and the two met with a terrific

collision. = The mnext moment they
were locked in a deadly embrace,
struggling, wrestling, pommelling,

and yelling, which was the variety of
figchting favoured in the Third Form.

Teddy put in two or three dmigl}t.}-
punches upon Wegg's face, which

made the ‘Third-Former blink. But
Wegg was bigger and heavier, and he
cave back more than he received.
And in a few minutes he had Teddy's
head in chancery, and was ‘“‘pasting -’
the new fag in great stvle, amid loud
vells and eheers from his comrades.

" But there was a sudden yell of
acony from Wegg, and he released
Teddy and tottered back. The fag
had suddenly hacked his shin, and
Weorg was hors de combat. He
hopped on one leg, clasping the other
with both hands, and wailing with
pain and wrath,

Teddy stood gasping, and sulkily
defiant. ‘From all the fags in the

room came a howl of wrath and con-
tempt.

“Hacking, by gum!” yelled Pip-
kin. “Kicking shins in a fightl
Hooligan t”

“Ow, ow, ow!” came from Wegg.
“Ow! My shin! Yow-ow! Oh!”

“Serve you right!” panted Teddy.
¢ Let me alone, then!”

Even Meddy was hali-ashamed of
what he had done. But the general
condemnation only increased his sulky
obstinacy, He glared defiance at the
facs. |

“*Rag him!” shouted Stacey.

‘“ Collar the hooligan!”

Teddy made a rush for the door, |

and In a moment he was struggling
and kickmg and howling in the grasp
of the fags. Wegg was leaning on
the table, wailing; but every other
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fag had his hands on Teddy Lovell.
There was no doubt that he deserved
punishment, and there was certainly
no doubt that he was going to get it.

And he did get it.

Hacking a fellow’s shin was . foul
play, as well as beinz a2 cruel and
brutal action in itself, and the Third-
Formers left the hapless Teddy in no
doubt as to what they thoucht of it.
- Teddy’s yells and howls died away
in breathless exhaustion, as he was
bumped on the floor, rolled over,
hustled, and ragged.

,His collar was torn out, with his tie.

his jacket was split, his clothes looked |

like rags, when the fags had finished
with him. And they were not
fimshed till they were tired.

Then, Wegg having a little re-
covered, the- fagd streamed out of
the room with backward glances of
contempt and scorn.  And Teddy
Lovell sat on the floor feeling as if
he had been through an earthquake,
and gasping for the breath that would
1ot come,

e

The 4th Chapter.
Sneak !

“ Scen my minor 27 i

Arthur Edward Lovell asked that
question as soon as he ‘came m at
the gates of Rookwood. Tommies
Dodd and Cook and Doyle; of the
Modern Fourth, were near the gates,
and he called to them.

“He's gone 1n, old top,’
Tommy Dodd, * some tune ago—-—

“Thanks!”

answered
o |

A BUMPING FOR TEDDY!:

= T il

THE BOYS’ FRIEND

he noted the fag's dusty and dis-
hevelled condition. *“ You've been
through it !”

“Grooogh !’ gasped Teddy.

“* Better have stayed with me, after
all.” said Lovell grimly. ‘“Did you
get into o fight with Wegg 77

“Grooh! Yes.”

“He says you hacked his shin.

COwl ot Bedadd! 1y Serve
right !”’

“You
f[‘{..{1{1 } 3 [
“That s
know !”’

“Hang Rookwood! T hate Rook-
wood [’ panted Teddy furiously.
“T've written to father to take me
away, and he won’t ! Look at me !
The whole crowd of them set on me!
Oh ! O‘n'ﬁ"‘——“‘**” _

“*No wonder, if you kicked a fel-
low’s shins? ' That kind of dirty trick
1s barred here,” said lLovell angriiy.

“1'm going to the Head }’ gasped
Teddy. “I won't be treated like
this ! |
“What are you gomg to the ilead
for?”’

“To tell ham.”’

“PDon’t be a voung ass !’ said Lovell
uneasily. ‘‘Sneaking woen't do any
good. You'll have the Third. down
on vou more than ever for that!”

“T don’t care! 1 hate them!”

“Oh. stow it! Don’t talk such
rot |7 shouted Lovell. * It was a mis-
take to send yon to Rookwood—1 sece

that! Now vou're here, vou've got

L

him

shouldn’t have done that,
saidd Lovell very gravely.
not Rookwood style, vou

to learn to play the game decently.”

Edward Lovell watched the fag arrive
at the door of the Head's study,
and then, driving his hands deep into
13 pockets, he strode awar. He had
done all "that he could, and it was
futile.

Lovell minor  tapped at the door
of the Head’s study.

e had not stopped to reflect, and if
he had had any doubts, they had been
banished by his brother’s opposition.
Whatever Arthur FEdward disap-
proved, that Master Edwin was iu-
clined to do. in his present mood.

“Come m !”

Dr. Chisholim glanced at the diminu-

tive  figure that entered his study

in- surprise,  1The dusty and dis-
hevelled fag was not exactly in a
51_1%{_‘,;1})1{3 etate to ']_f}l"{'-i{.‘,‘ﬂt himﬁﬁlf 111
that august apartment.

“Bless mv - zoul!” exelaimed tho
Head. ~“Who what are you?
What does this mean? ILet me see,
yvou are Lovell minor. T think?”
“Yes, sir!” faltered Teddy.
that he was 1n the stern presence ot
the Head. he was a hittle scared at his
Tvn t?ll’lﬂﬂ't}' in coming there. * I—

“ How dare you come here in that
untidy state 7?7

il IH-_[-..-..—..?, :

“Kindly explain vourself at once.

Lovell - minor,” said  the Head
severely.

“Tve been ragged!’> gasped
Teddy.

“Indeed! Well!” |

“I—I—it «was Wegg, and-—and

Pipkin, and—and--——

Teddy’s vyells and howls died away
as he was bumped on the floor, rolled over, hustisd, and rag

in breathless exhaustion
ged.

His collar was torn out—his jacket was split—his clothes looked like rags when they had finished with

him.

Lovell walked on quickly to the
School House.

What he was gomng to do was not
quite clear to his mund, but he felt
that it was his duty to keep his young
brother away from Peele & Co. that
afternoon. e was prepared to
hammer Peele & Co. all round, till
thev lost their desire to go on the
““razzle ¥’ and take a fag with them.
That scemed the simplest plan, and
1t was certainly the one most to
Lovell's taste. He felt quite a yearn-
ing to be hammering- Peele.

A crowd of excited-looking fags
camo out of the House as Lovell ar-
rived there. Wegg called to him.

“Looking for that young cad—
what 7?7

“Tm Jlooking
answered Lovell,

“You’ll find him in the Common-
room—what's left of him!” growled
Wegg vengefuliy.

for my minor,”

“ Have you young rascals——"" be.-

gan Lovell angrily.

“He hacked my shin.”

With that statement, and a -snift,
Wegg limped on with his comrades,
and Lovell hurried to the Common-
room. Teddy Lovell had just suc-
ceeded in tottering to his feet, and
he was leaning on the table, panting
and gasping, when his brother came
111
“My hat!”? ejaculated Lovell, as

“T'm going to the Head!” said
Teddy doggedly.

“Don’t be a fool! If you're going
to sneak,” said Lovell bitterly, * the
proper person to sneak to 1s your
Form-master.”’ |

“He’s down on me.”

“You’ve been such a nico,
obedient, respectful chap, I suppose,”
sald Liovell with deep sarcasm.

““Oh, shut up! I don’t want any
jaw from you, anyway. I'm going

“to the Head !”

Lovell minor Iimped to the door,
and Arthur Edward caught him by
the shoulder.”

“Stop, Teddy——7"

*“Let go!” said Teddy in concen-
trated tones. ‘" You try to bully me
here, and I'Ill yell for a prefiect.
Bulkeley  will soon stop you!”

“T’'m not bullying vou, Teddy,”
said Lovell, keeping his temper as
well as he could. ' “I'm trying to
make vou see sense. [ tell you you
simply must not snegk——"

“I’'m gcoing to the FHead!”

‘ And Teddy jerked his shoulder
away from Lovell’s detaining grasp
and stamped out into the passage.

His brother followed him.

“Teddv !” he called out,

“Oh, shut up!®

There “was nothing - to- be dene.
With deep gloom in his brow, Arthuy

L .
Od

Then the Third-Formers streamed out, with many a backward glance of contempt and scorn, .

Teddy paused involuntarily as he
thought he sz2w the Head’s lip curl.

“If you have a complaint to make,
Lovell minor, kindly go to your
Form-master, Mr. Bohun.”

“But, sir, I %

“And leave my study at once.”

There was no gainsaying that.
Teddy ILovell left the headmaster’s
study, drawing the door shut behind

him. In T]L passage he stood
troubled and uncertain for some
minutes.

But the aches and pains he felt all
over him—for the fags had not
handled him gentiy—decided him.

He trod away at last to Mr. Bohun’s |

study. 'The master of the Third was
in his cquarters, looking over a pile
exercises, and he gave Lovell
minor a rather impatient look.
“What-—what are . vou in that state
for, Lovell minor? Area you not
Cﬂ{mhle of keeping vourself present-
able 7’ spapped Mr. Bohun. Mr.
Bohun was a kind man as a rule,
but his new pupil had tried his temper
rather severely, more than onece, al-
1'@&1]}“. -
“Pve becn - ragged!” burst out
Teddy with breathlesg indignation.
Nobodvy seemed to have any sym-
pathv for him. This was very dif-
forent from home. - At home, the ap-
pearance of Master Edwin in that
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dishevelled state would have caused
something hke an earthquake m the
house. Here it did not seem to -
terest anvbody but Teddy.
“Ragged!” repeated Mr. Bohua.
“Do you mean you have been fight-
g with yvour Form-fellows?”
. “]_'_1:'::, been set on and racged, and
“Well, well, go and make vourself
tidy.” said Mr. Bohuu.

“I've  been beaten!” shouted
Teddy in indignant wrath., * Bumped
on the floor and beaten. It's not
fair !”

Mr. Bohun looked steadily at him
across the table: = ! |

“Do you wish 1o lav a serions
complaint before me, Lovell minor 77
he asked.

SiWes sip." |

“1In that case, 1 will inquire into
the matter.™

“That’s what T want, sir.” said
Lovell minor, wmuch relieved. © *I
want them all punished.”

“You have nothing to do with

that, Lovell minor. Kindly do not
make such a remark again.” said Mr.
Bohun frowning. “ Against whom

do you make complaints?’

“Grant, Pipkins, Stacey, Weeg.
Wyatt, and Peters—" :
(3 . - g
I will call them here. See if

there is any junior in sight in the
corridor.”’

Teddy looked out.

“There’s my brother,
window——"" |

“Call him !”

“Arthur !” called out Teddy-

Arthur Edward Lovell spun round
from the window at the end of the
corridor, where he was glumly staring
imto the quadrangle.  He frowned

sir—at the

| inquiringly at his brother.

: “Mr. Bohun wants you!” said
Teddy.

Lovell hurried up. -

“Ah! Come in, Lovell! Wil

you kindly find some boys of my
FForm, and tell them to come here 7"
Mr. Bohun gave the names. * Lose
no time, please! Well,” added the
Form-master, as Lovell stood rooted
to the floor, “why do you not 20?”

“Oh! Yes, sir!” gasped Lovell

And he went.

The SGth Chapter.
Called Over the Coals.

*“Feel any better, old top?”

Grant of the Third asked the ques-
tion. Wegg was rubbing his shin
pamfully. The fags had adjourned
to the football ground, to wateh a
match that was going on between the
Sixth and Fifth. Wegg, as the
recipient of the injury in the Com-
mon-room, was a distinguished per-
son at present—he had a lump on his
shin, dark and painful, and " bad
already shown it to half the fags af

Rookwood.

“Not much.” said Wegg. *I can
stand 1t, though! Little beast,
kickin’ a fellow’s shins!”

“Rotten!”  said Algy Silver—

Jimmy’s cousin in the Third, who
had joined the fag crowd on the
football eround. *“I'd have boiled
him m oil!”

“We jolly well ragged him !” said
Grant, with satisfaction.

“We did,  rather!”
Pipkin.

“You kids are wanted!” said =
gruff voice pbehind the group, as
Arthur Edward Lovell of the Fourth
came up.

The fags gave m deliant looks.

“That’s the sneaking little hooli-
gan’s major !’ jeered Pipkin.

“You ought to keep vour minor in
better order, Lovell !V said Silver 11,
with a patronising air. ““He'll get
lynched i the Third if he goes on
like this!’”’

“Mr. Bohun wants von lot in his
study !” growled Lovell, angry and
ashamed of his errand.

“What lot?” asked
CONSIIL.

*“ All who were in the ragging !”

“Have you told Bohun?” yelled
Grant, 1 amazement and wrath.

“Of course [ haven't wou little
rotter !” growled Lovell. * Confounds
vour cheek, I've a good mind——-"

“Then how does he . know any-
thing about it?”’ demanded Stacey.

Lovell did not reply to that.

assented

Jimmy's

“T've given ,you your Form-
master’'s message,” he said, and

turned away.

“Did vour minor sneak to him?”
howled Grant.

Without answering, Lovell strode
off, his ears burning. The fags
looked  at one another, with feelings
almost too l.lf't-}'.i tor ".ﬁ'{'prds_

“Well, vou're in for it!? said
Silver II. *“ Better go and get it

over. Ii that young cad’s sneaked,
we'll miake his life not worth hving
in the Third.”

Wegg & Co.. with rather dismal,
well as vengeful faces, started
tie School House, Silver U

ds

foc
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resumed watching the football, pass-
ing cheeky comments on the senior
play as the game proceeded, and
occasionally remarking, in a patron-
ising tone. *‘‘Rather good, Bulkeley.
Not bad that, Knowles! Go it, Han-
som—are vou falling asleep?”

The hapless fags filed into their
Form-master’s study—Wegg limping.
The damage to his shin made Wegg
limp a Iittle—but as bhe arrived at
Mr. Bohuu's door, he limped a lot—
(uite an artistic, anguished limp.
1f Teddy Lovell had sneaked, Wegg
did not see why Mr. Bohun should
not know the whole story, and his

limp was for Mr. Bohun’s special
behoof.

“Come in, all of you!” said the
Third Form-master severely. * Wegg,
Lovell minor states that——— Kindly

keep still, Wegz ! What do you mean
by tottering about my study in that
ridiculous way ?”

“T—1 ecan’t help 1it, sir!” said
Wegg, with a moan.
“What do you mean? Is there

anvthing the matter with your leg?”
""Xes, sip !’
“Bless mv soul! What 1s 1677
*1—T'd rather not say, sir! I'm
not a sneak, sir!” said Wegg, with
a grim look at Teddy Lovell.
“*Nonsense ! What 1s the matter,
Wegg., Tell me at once!”
“My shin’s been hacked, sir!”
said Wegg, with affected reluctance.

“Show 1t me!”

James Wegg pulled back his
trouser-leg, and  displayed theé
mjury. It was a very ugly-looking
bruise, and the Form-master’s brow
darkened as he looked at it. |

“Good heavens! You have been
kicked very brutally, Wegg! Who
did this?”

*“Oh, sir’! I—1'd rather not say

“1 shall certainly 1nsist wupon
knowing, Wegg. However, let that
remain for a moment: I sent for you
all because Lovell mmor states that
he was set upon, and used roughly,
in the Common-room.”

The fags gave Teddy glances of
utter disgust and scorn, which made
the new junior’s ears tingle, in spite
of himself. Grant shook a fist at him
hehind Wegg's back. IRU

“You were all concerned in this,””
continued Mr. Bohun. *“1 require
to know the reason of this un-

1
mannerly usage of a new boy

“Hasn't Lovell minor told
sir 7" asked Wegg craftily.

“He has told me he was attacked.”

“Well, he knows why, sir!” said
Wegg, and he put on a really artistic
starger, i1 order to draw attention
to his injury once more.

Then Mr. Bohun understood.

“Lovell minor!” he rapped out.
“Was it yvou who caused tﬁat injury
to Wegg?”

“T - kicked him,” said Teddy
sulkily.

“Was that before the ragging?”
Teddy Lovell did not reply; but
‘the Third Form fags answered in a
sort of chorus:

“Oh, yes, sir! That was why.”

199
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Just recently the off-side ruie has
been talked about quite a lot, and all
sorts of suggestions bave been put
forward for improving it. Mind you,
this tallk about the oft-side rule 1s not
a new phase. So long as 1 can re-
member having anything to do with
football the rule has been a bone of
contention. and I expect the people
who make the rules under which
football is played have given more
time and thought to the considera-
tion of it than to any other which
iz on the books.

| remember how I used to puzzle
over it when 1 was a youngster—
perhaps like you are to-day—and I
don't mind admitting on the quiet
that at least one stand-up fight re-
sulted in conseqguence of an argument
when I was only about *‘so size,” over
a question whether or not I was off-
side when I scored a goal. And now,
having risen all the way {rom
cbscuriiy to first-class, 1 still find my-
self involved In long arguments over
this questton of off-side.

The mere fact that the rule has been
changed so frequently in itself serves
to show that the rule-makers are not
satisfied with it, or, at any rate, they

Published
Every Monday

@

THis WEEK.

s OFF-SmE ' s ;
By HORACE BARNES. ¥

“T think T understand,” said Mr.
Bohun. ‘““Lovell minor. what ex-
planation have you to give of this
brutal action?”

Teddy's eyes began to gleam.
Quite unexpectedly, he found himself
in the position of accused instead of
accuser. -

“He was punching me,
grunted.

*Do you mean
fighting ?*’

“Ye-es, sir.”

“And you kicked a boy you were
fighting with?” exclaimed Mr.
Bohun, raising his voice.

“1 didn’t want to fight him,” said
Teddy sullenly. ‘““He made me!”

“Sneak!” came in a hiss from the
Third-Formers.

“Silence! Wegg,
him——"

“He called me names, sir,” said
Wegg, “and I wasn’t hurting him—
not: much. He called me names.”

“It appears,” said Mr. Bohun, in
a deep voice, ‘‘that you quarrelled
with your Form-fellows, Lovell
minor; that you fought with Wegg,
and that you kicked him in a brutal
and cowardly manner. 1 am not
surprised that the other boys ragged
vou, as you call it. You have been
guilty of a detestable action!”

The fags grinned at one another,
“0Old Bohun ” evidently wasn’t such
a bad sort after all, they considered.

Teddy stared at his Form-master,
almost speechless with rage and dis-
may. He had not expected this.
He had come there to demand punish-
ment on all who had ventured to lay
hands on his lordly person. And
NOW———

“Ragging,” continued Mr. Bohun,
“cannot he,allowed. You will take
fifty lines each.”

“Yes, sir!” murmured the fags,

They did not mind fifty lines very
much.

““ And you, Lovell minor, will be
caned,” said Mr. Bobun. ‘“You have
acted disgracefully. Wegg, go to the
Matron at once and show her your
bruise, and request her, in my name,
to do what she can for the injury.
You others may go. Lovell minor,
hold out your hand!” S St SR

Mr. Bohun picked up his cane.

sir,”” he

that vou were

if you forced

Quite a joyous gang of fags
streamed out of the study. Teddy

Lovell stared at his master. He could
not quite realise the situation.

“Do yvou hear me, Lovell minor?”
rapped - out Mi. Bohan.

A ]—T—=" stuttered Teddy.

" Hold out your hand at once !

It was on Teddy’s lips to refuse;
but fortunately for himself, he did
not utter the refusal. His hand came
out slowly, but 1t came.

Swish !

“ Now the other hand!”

n‘.I I I LU0

““Obey me, boy !”

Swish ! |

Mr. Bohun laid down the cane,

“Now you. mayv go,” he said.
“ Remember, Lovell minor, that if

r

have net been satisfied with the work-
ing of 1t in the past.

Perhaps you may not remember
that years ago is was possible for a
forward to be off-side anywhere on
the field. Now, however, the off-side
area has been restricted, so that a
player cannot be off-side if he is in
his own half of the field when the
ball is last played.

Personally, I think this alteration
was quite a good one, and 1t still gives
the defenders plenty of room in which
to operate.

I have, however, seen it urged very
strongly in recent times that we ought
to abolish completely a rule which
worries evervbody. That it does
worry a lot of people there can be no
denying.

It is responsible for frequent stop-
pages in some games, and the referees,
I know, would heave a big sigh of
relief i1f the rule-maker drew a blue
pencil through the rule, thus striking
it off the books altogether. Speak-
ing as a forward who has been pulled
up very often when a goal seemed
likely to be coming my way, I do not
suppose I should shed many tears
if there were no such thing as ofi-side.

vou allow yourself to act like a
hooligan again, your punishment will
be more severe!”

Lovell minor did not answer. He
quitted the study, squeezing his
hands, his heart full to bursting with
rage and bitterness,

The 6th Chapter.
The Order of the Boot.

““ Here's old Lovell 17 |

Jimmy Silver & Co. were rambling
among the quarries on Coombe Heath
when Arthur Edward Lovell was
sighted in the distance. o Sk

Lovell was striding along, with s
hands driven deep nto his peckets,
and a moody frown on his brow.
Jimmy Silver whistled shrilly, and
Lovell glanced up and caught sight

of his chums. He joined them, with

a nod.
“You've come, after all,” said New-
) 3
come.
“Yes,” said Lovell curtly.

The Co. did not ask any questions
was
enough to tell them that there had

about Teddy. Lovell’s look

been unpleasant happenings at Rook-

wood, and that he did not wish to

talk on the subject.
The Fistical Four rambled on the

heath, more or less cheerily; Lovell's
glum mood cast its shadow over his

chums. The sun was sinking beyond

the hills when they turned their steps

in the direction of Rookwood.
The juniors were following a foot-
path across the fields from the wood

towards Coombe Lane, which brought

them within view of the garden gate
of the Bird-in-Hand, at the back of

the inn. when three figures slipped
guietly from the gate, and hurried up

the path. They were Peele, Lattrey,
and Gower, of the Classical Fourth,

sneaking away from the inn after

their  surreptitious  visit  there.
Lovell’s eyes glittered as he saw them.
“Those cads!’” he said. “They

were going to take my minor there
1 suppose he was

this afternoon.
late———"

“Well, he didn’t go, after all,” said

Jimmy Silver. _ :
66 r[lhey were gonlg t-ﬂ tﬂke hll’l’l,

though!” Lovell quickened his

steps. i)
““What are wvou up to?” asked

Raby. ‘‘Look here, we want to get

in to tea. We're late already.”
“Get in to tea, then! I'm gomng

to punch those cads. 1 told them I

would if they didn’t leave my minor

alone !
“Oh bother!”™ grunted Raby.

But Lovell’s chums hurried on with
him, to overtake Peele & Ca.

The three black sheep looked round
with rather startled expressions, as
they heard hurrying footsteps behind
themn. They were relieved to find
that the pursuers were ‘only therr
Form-fellows. Their guilty con-
sciences had pictured a prefect or a
master. '

“Hallo, you chaps!” said Lattrey.

“You've been to the Bird-in-Hand
—out of bounds!” said Lovell.

Looking at the matter broadly,
however, 1 beliéve that some such
rule as the off-side one is necessary
for the good of the game. 1In other
words, it may be an evil, but it is
a necessary evil, which we have got
to put up with in the mterests of real
football. If the rule were abolished
altogether, it seems to me most likely
that at the same time you would
abolish real combination among the
forwards.

If we must have this rule, then, the
real point to be considered—and it
affects every type of game, from the
International mateh right down the
line to the schoolboy encounter—the
best thing to do 1s to sit down and
consider how to overcome any of the
drawbacks which arise from this off-
side rule being 1 operation,

After all, when forwards shrick a
lot about being pulled up for off-side
by the tactics adopted by players like
MecCracken, they are rather confess-
ing thewr own inabilitv. Theoretic-
ally, it ought to be as easy for for-
wards to overcome off-side tactics, as
it is for defenders to put those off-side
tactics into operation. How can 1t
be done? - The reply to that question
15 by the observation of one or two
very simple points,

In the first place, as I pointed out
above, a player cannot now be off-
side so long as he i1s in his own half of
the field when the ball is last played.
Therefore. when his side is on the
defensive, a torward should takeuphis
position just in his own half of the
field. Then, when the ball 15 kicked
forward to him, he cannot possibly be
off-side no matter what the position
of the opposing full-backs.

In saome circumstances, then, the
first rule to be observed, this
Watch vour position in regard to the
line drawn across the centre of the

L]
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““ Have they made you a prefect, by
any chance ?”’ drawled Péele.

“You were going to take my minor
there !”

“Take him!” sneered Lattrey.
“We were going to let him come!
He didn’t want much takin’;  Obh,
you rofter!”

Bump !

Lattrey went down in the grass
heavily, as Arthur Edward Lovell hit
out. He stayed there. -

“Now, you two!” said Lovell, who
was evidently on the war-path, and
not disposed to count odds.

Peele and Gower backed away in
alarm.

“Look here, you fool——" stuttered
Peele.

Lovell rushed on.

The two slackers of the Fourth
tackled him together, as there was no
help for it. But they did not fare
very well. In a couple of minutes
they were on the ground, and Lovell
was glaring down at thein,

“You so much as speak to my
minor again !” said Lovell, breathing
hard.. “ Look out, if you do! KEvery
time I hear of it, I'll go for you—like
that! You’ll get tired of it in the
long run!” |
“Hang your minor!” gasped
Lattrey. * Keep the sneaking little
scoundrel away from our study!
Speak to him! He’s not fit for a de-
cent chap to speak to!”’

Lovell drew back his boot, and
Jimmy Silver caught his arm, and
hurried him on.

The Fistical Four tramped on to
Rookwood, Peele & Co. following
more slowly, dabbing their noses as
they followed.

Lovell’s drastic measures were
rather effective. It was highly pro-
bable that the black sheep of the
Fourth would drop the acquaintance
of Lovell minor. Encounters like this
were rather too high a price to pay
for the doubtful pleasures of Teddy’s
society.

Teddy Lovell was hanging about
the Fourth Form passage when
Jimmy Silver & Co. came in. He
gave the Fistical Four a dark look,
and turned away to avoid his brother,
Lovell tramped on up the passage
doggedly, with his chums, He, on
his side, was not specially desirous of
speaking to Teddy just then.

“Waiting for the merry sportsmen
—what ?” giggled Tubby Muffin, as
he passed the fag. “Banker mn the
study—what? Mind a prefect doesn’t
catch vou! He, he, he!”

“Hadn’t you better cut off, young

fellow ?” said Kit Erroll good-
naturedly.
Teddy grunted, and went mto

Study No. 1, to wait for his Fourth
Form friends there,
The Giddy Goats
last. -

Teddy had not ventured to light the
gas. The study was deeply dusky,
and the black sheep of the Fourth
did not observe him at first. Peele
was muttering an oath, as he felt for
the matches and lighted the gas.

came 1n  at

the man 1 possession of the ball.
Suppose the outside-right i1s dash-
ing down the wing, the inside wing
men should watch carefully so that
they keep just a trifle behind that

HORACE BARNES,

The famous inside - left for whom
Manchester City F.C. paid tnhe record
transfer fee of £2,500,

outside wing man. If they do that
they will still be in a goed position
for a dash on the goal when the ball
18 sent across. If, in their eagerness,
however, those inside forwards get
in front of the outside man with the
ball, then, when the later centres, the
probability- 1s that the full-back will
have thrown them all off-side. So, if
the opposing full-backs are intent on
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Then the Fourth-Fornjers saw their

visitor. Sy,
Teddy looked at them rather
timidly, The three juniors were

showing signs of the ~trouble with
Arthur Edward Lovell, though Teddy

did mot guess, then, what had hap-
pened. And the trio were in a vile
temper. |

“You!” ejaculated Peele savagely.

“I-—-I was late this afternoon,”
faltered Teddy. ** My brother kept
me. I'm sorry I missed you chaps
but——"

“Hang your brother, and you,

100 .
Y Wha-a-atl”

“Get cutof this!” growled Gower,

rubbing his nose.

Teddy blinked at them. This was

a change, with a vengeance,
“T—1 ? he began.
* Kiek him out !” muttered Gower.

“That bullying brute, Lovell, may
look in any minute, and if he finds him

here——"

~“T1 don’t care if he does!” said
Teddv.

“Don’t vou?” sneered Gower.

“Well, we do!

tell you!”
‘*“ Have—have
him ?” faltered Teddy.

“You scrubby little cad !” said Cyril
e we

' your
Do you think we want

Peele, in concentrated tones.
only took you up to make
brother wild !
sneaking little fags in this study?
Out you go!”

Teddy jumped back as Peele made

a stride towards him.

The change of front in the Giddy
Goats’ study almost dazed the hapless

fag.

Peele followed him up, and grasped
him by the collar, spinnin
round towards the door. Peele had

made up his mind that Lovell minor

had to be dropped—lest worse should
befall himn.

mind to that, he had no reason to

hide, further,.the contempt and dis-

like he felt for Lovell’s brother.

He spun Teddy, velling to the door

*“Let go, you bully !
“1'1l kick your shins! T'Il—"

“Will you?” said Peele grimly,

He dropped Teddy on his feet in the
doorway, and diew back his fgot.
His boot landed on the fag, and Lovell
minor weat spinning out into the pas-
age, with a wild howl, .

The door slammed on him.

Teddy Lovell collapsed against the
opposite wall. There was no welcome
for him now in ther Giddy Goats’
study, and to the end study he was
angrily resolved not to go, and down-
stairs, he knéw what kind of welcome
awaited him among the Third. The
fury in his breast died away in utter
wretchedness, as he limped away down
the stairs,

: THE END.

(Next Manday’s Zﬂng,‘ {.‘.{)m.p{'[g‘n
story of Jimmy Silver & Co. i3
entitled ** A Disgrace to His Form !
Don’t miss it!) |
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field, and keep on your own side of
that line.

Another important point to be
borne in mind i1s that you cannot be
off-side so long as you keep behind

|

throwing you off-side, keep behind
the man in possession of the ball.

Off-side tactics, too, can very often
be overcome by a player who, instead
of passing the ball, does a dash
through on his own. The full-back
who adopts oft-side tactics relies on
the man with the ball passing it to
a colleague. In going forward to
throw the latter off-side, the full-backs
may leave a wide gap through which
the player mn possession can dash
right through to goal. The beauty
about this individual dash through is
that it will probably deter the oppos-
ing full-backs from even attempting
to exploit the *‘‘one-back “game, as
it 1s called.

Of course, even with the best will in
the world, and no end of care, there
will be occasions when the forward
will find himself in an off-side posi-
tion. But so long as care is taken
and some brains brought to bear on
the situation, those occasions should
not be many in the course of the
average game,

The ‘'secret of the success of
McCracken and hiz imitators lies in
the fact that they have thought quite

a lot about the art of throwing

opposing forwards off-side.

That being so, it is up to the for-
wards in their turn to think seriously
about this off-side rule, and, before
coing on the field, to have some
scheme in their heads by which the
off -side tactics may be overcome.

Football is not a game to be played
entirely with one’s feet. The player’s
head should be used as well, not only
to head the ball with, but to thiuk.

Fracw Barnes

We're not going to
fight your confounded brother regu-
larly every day on your account, I can

you been ﬁg‘i';ting

him

And, having made up his

velled Teddy.
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The 1st Chapter.

' ﬁ_tgy Does Not Follow. .
“¥ollow your leader!”
“Uome on, Algy!” =
But “Algernon  of Cedar

halted. |

C;*eek

fl‘ﬁe}-_j)'iéygm.uud_"at (‘edar Creek

Sﬁ;hﬂol‘* Was crowded after morning
lessons ‘were over, It was a sharp,
frésty day, and Bob Lawless had
starf.é%- the game of “ Follow-yvour-
leader " to keep warm. ' Eben Hacke

was deading. He had clambered on |

the high stake fence that surréunded

the playground, and jumped from it

to the ‘reef of Mr. Shmmey’s cabin.
And affer him went a stream -of
shouting schoolboys, Firank Richards
& Co, well to the fore. But Algernon
Beauclede stopped.

Jumping from the high fence to
the cabin roof was a rather Trisky
preceeding :n more ways than one.
The roofwas sloping, and any jumper
who did mot keep a careful foofing
was liable to roll off 1t to the ground,
with- painful results. And 1t was
likely that Mr. Slimmey, hearing a
sucoession of | crashes |
might come out in a state of wrath
and exeitement.

But "¢ was not the risk that de-
terred Algernon. It was the fact that
My, Slimymey’s cabin had been newly
tarred. The dandy of Cedar Creek
did nowsmind the risk, but he minded

his- c¢lothes yery much. . So he
stopped, and gazed after his comrades

placidly ‘through his eyeglass.
“T'm not comin’, thanks!” he called
baeck,

“Oh,” come  on!” . exclaimed Vere

Beauclerc. * Follow your leader, you
know.”’

“Buck: wup!”’ . shouted  Frank
Richards.

Alrernon shook his head.

“I'm, not goin’ to get omy clobber
tarred,” he answered., “I'll watch
yvou. . (o, ahead.”

“Oh rats ™

“Yah! Funk!” chirruped Chunky
Todgers. |

Algernon shrugged his shoulders.
He did mnot like being called a funk,
perhaps : but that was better than get-
ting his natty riding-breeches daubed
with tar—at lcast, Algy thought so.
From the roaf of Mr. Shmmey's
cabin Eben Hacke gaye him a yell.

“ Funk !” |

Then he jumped from' the cabin to
the roof of a low shed adjoining, and
thence“'to. the ground, and ran omn.
Jump after juinp came on the cabin
roof  as the Cedar Creek fellows fol-
lowed Hacke. There was a ‘sound’ of
a .stir. within ‘the rcabin, 'and Mr.
=limmey came running out, his eyes
wide open and ‘stariled behind his
cold-rimmed glasses.

“Bless my scul !’ exclaimed Mr.
Slimmey.  ‘““What—what—what 1s
this? ‘What ever is happening?”’

Bump, bump, bump'!

** Goodness gracious!’”’

Chunky Todgers, whe. had more
weight” to carry than his school-
fellows, was the last of the line. The
other fellows fled, but Chunky was
slower. “He sprawled on the sloping
roof, clutching at 1t, and gasping,

“Todgers‘! ” exclaimed Mr.
Slhimmey.

“QOw.! Qh1” gasped Chunky. *“Oh
dear !’ ‘.

He scrambled up, and jumped down
to the shed, Mr. Shimmey whisking
round the cabin at the same time to
intercept. him. As Chunky jumped
to the ‘ground, Paul Slimmey gripped
him bv the collar.

“Boy, how dare you jump on my
roof?’? he ejaculated. -

“ 0wl stuttered Chunky. “Oanly
a . game, ‘sir-—follew ¥Your leader, -you
krow. 'Owl"” Skt e
“You young rasal!” exclaimed
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Mr. Slimmey. “You might have
broken a limb; you might have burst
in the roof! You will be pumshed
for this—you, and all the others!”

*“Oh dear!”

“T am glad to see, Beauclere, that
vou were not joining in this reckless
folly,” said Mr. Slimmey.

“Oh yaas, sir!” said Algy.

Chunky. Todgers gave the dandy of
Cedar Creek a far from cordial look.

Algernon would certainly have been

caught if he had ventured upon Mr,
Slimmey’s roof, and he was to escape
because, as Chunky supposed, he had
funked the danger.

“¥Yahl: You ‘rotter?’
Chunky. |

“Silence;, Todgers! T shall report
this ‘to Miss Meadows,” -said Mr.
Slimmey angrily. “Go -.after the
others, and tell them {o assemble in
the school-room at once.”

grunted

“There’s one galoot had too much
sense to follow, anyhow,” said Kben
Hacke, with a sneer. ‘‘ Your precious
dude cousin! He was afraid to
follow !”

Beauclerce coloured angrily.

“Don’t tallk rot!”
‘“‘ He was not afraid.” ,
“Why didn’t he follow on, then?”

“Too much sense, perhaps.”

- “That kind of sense ain’t good
enough for Cedar Creek!” growled
Hacke: “‘1’ll jolly well tell him what
I think of him, when Miss Meadows
is through with us!”

Beauclere bit his lip, and was silent.

The disconcolate crowd made their

‘way into the school-room ; where Miss

Meadows soon appeared, with Mr.
Slimmey. Ty |
The Canadian schoolmistress was

looking very severe.

A

"NEAR THING FOR ALCY !
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he answered.

steer thundering

'i. Look out ! ’* shouted Beauclerc.
on his track.

‘as he glanced back over his shoulder, his eyeglass still gleaming in his eye.

““My ouly hat! What's the row?”

“We've all got half an hour’s deten-
' growled Dick Dawson,

“Well, that isn't my fault, 13 1£?”

“You would have been in it, too, if
you hadn’t been afraid to follow your
leader!” growled Hacke.

“But I wasn't afraid,” said Alger-
non calmly. 1 didn’t want to get
the ter on my bags, that was all.”

Yok

“Rats!”

“Funk!” pbh e
Hacke shook his big fist at the
Honourable Algemmon, and stalked

away. The other fellows followed
him, leaving Algy alone with Frank
Richards & Co. The dandy of Cedar
Creek Jooked at them.

“This 1s rather surprisin’ ” he re-
marked. “I don’t see why the fellows
have got their rag out. A fellow
isn’t called upon to make his bags
tarry if he doesn’t want to, I sup-
pose?”

“Oh, rot!”
“Bother your silly bags!
to have followed!” _

“So you think I was funkin’, teo?”

“Well, you ought to have fol-
lowed.” ;

“You were an ass, Algy!” said
Vere Beauclerc, with a frown. * You
seem to go out of your way to make
the fellows think badly-of you!”

“But I'm not a funk, really,” ex-
plained Algernon, with perfect calm-
ness. *

“Oh, we know that!” snapped
Beauclerc. “ Hacke himself doesn’t
really think so, after the way you got
him out of the ice the other day. But
you make the fellows think so. Who's
going to believe that you were only
afraid of soiling your idiotic bags?”

Algernon nodded thoughttully.

“1 see!” he assented. “‘Next time
we play follow-your-leader I'll have
some old clothes handy.”

“¥You silly ass!” exclaimed Frank
Richaids.

grunted Bob Lawless.
You ought

Algernon raced on, with the
His face showed no sign of fear
-He changed his direction a

little, and headed for a clump of timber on the plain.

“Oh dear!” mumbled Chunky.

The fat  Chunky rolled” dismally
away.. A

Mr. Slimmey, with a frowning brow,
started for the lumber schoolhouse.

““Shall T come with the others,
sir?”’ asked Algernon.

““You need not.”” - |

“1 was playin’ the game, too, sir,”
said Algernon.

“¥You did not iump on my roof.”

‘““Only because it was tarry, sir,”
said ‘Algernon, cheerfully

“ Nonsense! You may go.”

““Oh, all right, sir!”

And Algernon strolled = away.
Meanwhile, the Cedar Creek crowd
had received Chunlky’s message, . and
thevy were heading for the school-
house in rather a disconsolate mood.

“ After all, I guess 1t' was rather
thick.”” remarked Bob Lawless. **That
sillyv jay Hacke .oughtn’t tor.have led
over Slimmey's roof.”

Eben Hacke gave a suort.

“Woell, after the feast coimnes the
reckoning,”  said Frank ' ' Richards,
laughing. **We can stand it.” |

“Slimmeyv looks waxy!”" ‘said
Chunky Todgers. |

“*No wonder!” said Nerve
clere. “* It was really too bad.

Beau-

Hacks

ought o bave bad more sense”

“*Mr. Shhmmey tells me——"" she
began, . |

6 I : . ) 13

“ 1 guess it was only fun, ma'am,
said Bob Lawless meekly. “We

really forgot about M. Slimmey

being. in his caboose, ma’am.”

““That is no excuse, Lawless.”

*“*N-n-no, ma’am'; but 4y

“Kvery boy concerned in this reck-
less escapade will come 1in to lessons
half an hour before the usual time,
and will be given a detention task,”
said Miss Meadows.

“©h !’

“You may go now.”

And Miss Meadows frowned, and
left the school-room.

s e ==l

The 2nd Chapter.
Not Popular.

The Honourable - Algernon Beau-
clerc was sauntering pceacefiilly in the
playground, ‘when the* Cedar Creek
fellows came out again., He turned
his eveglass upon them with a cheery
smile,

“(alled over the coalg, dear boys?”’
he inguired. |

Eben Hacke shook a big fist under
Algv's nose. | |

“You skunk!” s reared,

“Oh gad !”

“Besides, I believesHacke only led
over that tarry roof as a joke on me!”
said Algy, shaking his head. -

**That’s very likely; but you ought
to have followed.”

““What rot!” said Algy cheerfully.

“PDon’t you care what the other
fellows think and say about you?”
exclaimed Vere Beauclerc.

“Oh yaas! But I'm not really &
funk,” urged Algernon.  “ To-morrow
I'll bring some old clobber——"’

.h *“%_BE I!?*

““And .T’ll be leader, if you like:
and T'll lead where dear old Hacke
will think twice about followin’}!”

“Rot!” |

‘“* And where you fellows will think
twice about followin’, too!”’ said
Algy, his eye gleaming behind his
eyeglass.

“Bosh!”

Algernon gave it up.

When the Cedar Creek fellows came
in to dinner, the cheery and smiling
filgiernnu received a good many grim
looks.

Whether he was “funky ¥ or not,
it was certain that he had refused to
take the risk of the game, and had
escaped  the - punishment that had
fallen on all the rest, and that sagsed
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‘upon the Honourable Algernon when
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Soon after dinner the detained
schoolboys had to go into the school-
room, where they were set a task to
keep them busy till the usual time for
lessons.

It was at two o'clock that the rest of
the school came in, the Honourable
Algernon among them.

Eben Hacke gave him a savage
look, |

It was only a week since Algy had
saved the bully of the lumber school
from the broken ice on the creek, but

. the effect of it had evidently worn

off. For a few days Hacke had
refrained from his usual surly manners
towards the dandy of the school, but
he was quite his old self again now.
Indeed, the fact that he was under so
deep an obligation to the Henourable
Algy scemed to make him more
bitter. ..

He was palpably glad of this chance
of being ‘“down” on the elegant
youth from the Old Country, and was
determined to make the most of it.

Algernon, however, did not seem
affected in any way by the looks and
murmurs of the other fellows in Miss
Meadows’ class. They were feeling
sore over their punishment, and Algy
graciously made allowances for them.

But probably he was glad when
lessons were over, and he rode away
from the school homeward with
Frank Richards & Co. The atmo-
sphere of Cedar Creek was not a
happy one for him that afternoon,

The 3rd Chapter.

Algy’s Challenge !

““ Hallo !

 *““What's
dude?”

A good many glances were turned

the matter with the

he arrived at Cedar Creek the next
morning. ;

His appearance presented a rather
surprising change.

The Honourable Algernon had
started at Cedar Creek m a silk topper
and Etons; but, though he had been
persuaded at last to give up that ex-
tremely distinctive garb, he had not
given up his natty elegance by any
means. His clothes were expensive -
and elegantly cut, and contrasted con-
siderably with the rough homespun
worn by most of the Canadian
schoolboys.

But on this particular morning the

Honourahle Algernon looked any-
thing but elegant or dandified.
He was dressed, in fact, more

roughly than any other fellow in the
school, in well-worn homespun, which
looked as 4f it had been " bought
second-hand at a very low price.

Only the eyeglass gleamed in his
eve as usual. Without his celebrated
monocle the Honourable Algernon
would have felt quite lost.

“Hallo!” ejaculated Chunky Tod-
gers. ‘“Have you pawned ’‘em,
Algy?”

Lé Eh?.‘"

“Where’s your clothes?”

“My dear man, I have changed my
clobber for a particular purpose,” said
Algernon gently. *“ We are goin’ to
play follow-your-leader to-day, and
I’m not goin’ to spoil my clobber.”

“Oh crumbs!”’ said Todgers.

“Who’s goin’ to play it with you,
you funk?” sneered Ilben Hacke.
““Nobody here, I reckon.” |

“You, dear boy!” answered Algy.

““I guess not. You'd be afraid to
follow!” |

“But T'm not goin’ to follow—I1'm
goin’ to lead!” explained Algernon
cheerily. ‘“You’re goin’ to follow,
old scout, unless you're afraid, of
course !”’

‘“What?” roared Hacke.

‘““Gettin’ deaf, dear boy? You'rs
goin’ to follow, unless you're afraid,”
Algy repeated calmly.

“1 guess I'll——"

Hacke clenched his hands.

“Hold on!” interposed Bob Law-

less. ‘““If Algy means business, we’ll
give him a chance. That’s only
fair.”

33
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“He's only chewin’ the rag!” said
Hacke savagely. ‘““Shootin’ off his
silly mouth, that’s all !”

“You'll see after  lessons!™
answered Algy.

And Cedar Creek went in to
school.

After moring school Algernon

strolled elegantly in the. playground,
apparently not ready yet.
“ After dinner,” he said, when
Frank Richards questioned him.
“Not much time between dinner
and afternoon lessons.”
“Tots of time! Who cares for
afternoon lessons?” |
“What?”
“Suppose we're a couple of miles
away when the bell goes, for
imstance?”’ remarked Algernmon.
Frank Richards stared at him.
“We jolly well sha'n't bei” hs
zclaimed warmply, |



“You won't have any choiece in t;he
matter, unless you own up that you're

afraid to follow
chuckled Algernon. !

*“Oh, myv hat!”

After dinner Algernon announced
that he was ready. Eben Hacke
answered the announcement with a
loud and contemptuous snort.
“T'm not takin’® a hand!”
grunted.

“ Afraid, old seout?” asked Algy.

- Hacke clenched his fists,

“T'm not afraid to follow where vou
lead, you pesky jay! But you're only
chewing the rag!”

“You’'ll see! (Gentlemen,” said
Algernon, glancing round at the grin-
. ning crowd of Cedar Creek fellows,
“1 only ask for fair play! You've
called me a funk for not followin’
Hacke's lead yesterday. Now I've
got some eld elobber on, I'm ready!
I challenge every fellow here to
follow my lead, and the fellows who
refuse will have to own up that
they're funks—like our  friend
Hacke !”

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

“Oh, stow the chinwag!” growled
Hacke.. *““I guess I'll follow you fast
enough! ¢ Let’s see you jump on
Slimmey's roof "

“Not at all!
Are you ready?”
- “Oh, we're ready!” said Bob Law-
less.

“Come on, then!”

Algernon started for the gateway
at a gentle trot. Frank Richards &
Co., laughing, followed him, and the
rest of the crowd came on behind.
Fifteen or sixteen fellows streamed
-~ out of the gates after the Honourable
Algernon.

Algernon started towards the creek.

There had been a thaw, and the ice
on the creek was broken. Here and
there a sheet of ice clung to the bank,
" but the middle of the stream 'was
open, with fragments of ice floating
on 1it, on the way to the Thompson
River. Algernon, without even a
pause, plunged into the ice water,
and swan.

There was a yell from his followers.

‘i Stﬂp !H

“Come back!”

“You silly chump !”

Algernon swam on regardless. The
Cedar Creek fellows stared at one
another. Algernon was leading the
way, and, under the circumstances, it
was difficult to refuse to follow. Bab
Lawless laughed, and plunged in, and
Frank Richards and Vere Beauclerc
followed. Then came Dawson and
Lawrence, Hopkins and Chunkv Tod-

vour leader!”

he

We're goin’ outside.

gers, and several more. And then
FEben Hacke, gritting his teeth,

plunged into the icy stream. But
there were fellows there who could not
awim, and they remained on the

bank, with sheepish looks, as the
swimming crowd followed their

leader.

“Thoe 4th Chaptler.
Foilow On!

- The Honourable Algernon Beau-
clerc scrambled out of the water on
the further side of Cedar Creek, and
shook himself. He glanced back at
the heads that dotted the creek, and
grinned.

“Come on, dear boys!” he called
out.

The weather was cold and sharp,
and the contact of the water freezing.
But Algernon paused to take out a
handkerchief and wipe his eyeglass
before he started again. With his

monocle gleaming 1n his eye, the
- dandy of Cedar Creek started at a
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stream, aund struck off through the

trot down the banlk.

Bob Lawless -was the first to drag
himself out. of the water, and Frank
Richards. and Vere Beauclerc came

next. Then the whole draggled
crowd came out.
“Run for it, you galoots!” ex-

claimed Beb. I guess you'll freeze
stiff if you  stand still!”

“What-lio!” gasped I
through his chattering teeth.

The Cedar Creek crowd ran along
the bank on the track of Algernon at
a good rate.

There were nearly a dozen fellows
following still, and they were deter-
mined that Algy should not be able
to say that they were “‘quitters.”

“I guess the tenderfoot won’t keep

| “It’s not safe to get too near those

rank Richards

'“I'm going back !”

Chunk

. dropped behind,

(Continued from the |
previous page.) J

this up long,” growled Eben

Hacke. “Half a mile is about
his limit, I reckon.”

But the American schoolboy
was out 1n his reckoning.

: Algernon had shown the Cedar-
Creek fellows how he could ride,
but they had not seen him display
any special powers as a sprinter
before. They saw it now.

%Lgy kept on at an easy trot.

e running crowd followed 1t
bank of Cedar Creck as far as t};z
rapids, and close by the rapids Algy
paused and locked at the stream. It
looked as if he was thinking of plung-
ing 1n agam, and Bob Lawless yelled
an esxflted warning.

“ Stop, you silly gopher !”

The . rapids 1'&3:1' ghgrd and fast,
carrying down chunks and wedges of
1ce to the lower level, as well as drift-
wood In heavy masses. It was little
better than suicide to plunge in, even
for a fellow who knew the rapids well,
and gould “shoot” them in a canoe.

If Algy had gone in it was very
doubtful whether the followers would
have followed. Fortunately, Algy
was only gently pullin
the followers. After a.ziong loo
the rapids, he turned away from the

timber,

“Thank goodness!”
Vere Beauclére.

"“ Look hyer, it’s about time we got
back to Cedar Creek!” exclaimed
Eben Hacke restively. “We shall
be late for lessons!” b S

“Can’t be helped!” grinned Bob
Lawless, © ‘““Haven’t we undertaken
toi f:I:}llow our: leader 7.

‘I guess we shall get into a row
with Miss Meadows .’.”g '

“Very hkely.” .

“There’ll be _trouble!” hooted
Eben Hacke. ‘I say, you tenderfoot,
you can letuponit. I'm going back !”

Algernon looked round. !

- Going back?” he called out.

T YEP. > _

“Afrand?” -

“Nope!” roared Eben Hacke. |
“It’s nearly time for lessons.”

13 Funk I.'I'.# '

“Wha-a-at ?” |
~ “Every fellsw whe doesn’t follow
1s a funk,” said Algy, with ealm cheer-
fulness. “If you’re afraid to miss
lessons, own up you’re a funk, and [
saeak off 1” |

“I'm not afraid !” yelled Hacke. |

“Follow on, then!”

And Algy ran lightly on, increasing
his speed. Eben Hacke snorted with
wrath, but he kept on. After his
many and personal remarks to the
dandy of Cedar Creek he could
scarcely give in. But he was think- |
ing very seriously of what Miss |
Meadows would say when the
escapade was over. Still, if Alger-
non risked that, there was no reason
why the other fellows shouldn’t—

especially as they had accused him of
funk. |

It was pretty clear that Algy meant
to'make his comrades pay dearly for
having expressed that opinion of him.

He put on speed, displaying run-
ning powers that astonished his
followers. Harold Hopkins tailed off
breathlessly, and a couple of other
fellows did the same. -But the rest |
ran on with grim determination.

FEven Frank Richards & Co. were
In & grim mood.

The tenderfoot from the Old
Country was not to be allowed to say
that he led where Cedar Creek did not
dare to follow.

Beyond the timber lay the open
grasslands of the Thompson Ranch,
the biggest ranch in the valley. A
number of steers were grazing in
sight, and Algernon headed directly
for the herd.

Bob Lawless shouted {o hfhin, and
guickened his pace to overtake the
leader.

‘“Sheer off, Algy!”

murmured

he shouted.

steers I’

“Rats !”’

“Do yeu want to be gored, you
fathead 7"

**Oh, I'm not afraid !”

“We're not afraid,
gopher, either, but——-"

*Follow on, then!” !

you sill y

Bob rushed forward to grasp him |

and stop him foreibly., But the
Honourable Algernon put on speed,
and eluded his grasp. |
- “Look here, this 1isn’t good
enough !” gasped Chunky Todgers.

And back Chunky Todgers went.
y had no taste for bearding
half-wild steers on their native heath.

the leg of |
ﬂ.tl

the terms of the contest they had to

- " Are we going on ?”’ gasped Frank.

| ush of the steer, who paused, glaring

steer,

gopher-hole !
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and another fellow
and started back
towards Cedar Creek. They were
getting - winded with the long run.

But Frank Richards, Bob, and
Beauclere kept on, and Eben Hacke |
plodded on doggedly. For very
sname’s sake Hacke could not give in.
Lawreace and Dawson were still in
the running. But the remainder of
the crowd had tailed off now, and
disappeared in the rear,

“Oh, the thumping ass!”’ panted
Beauclere. “I1f the steers cut up
rusty o |

“1 guess they will, if that jay goes
too near them—on foot !” N

Heedless of danger, Algernon
trotted cheerfully on.

Two or three of the steers raised
their heads, and looked at him, as he
came close by the herd, And one
savage-tempered animal came loping
out of the herd, and headed for him
with a rush.

“Look out!” shouted Beauclerc.

Algernon was looking out.

He did not turn back, even then,
He ran on, keeping clear of the angry
animal, and raced on, with the steer
thundering on his track.

Beauclerc.panted.

It looked as if the reckless tender- |
foot would be overtaken, and the
heavy steer would thunder over him,
trampling him into the plain. |

Algy glanced back over lis
shoulder, his eyeglass still gleaming
in his eye. His face showed no sign
of fear,

He changed his direction a little,
beading for a clump of timber on the
plain—a ‘ prairie island,” as it was
called in the west.

He reached the trees about three
yards ahead of the steer, and plunged
In among them, catching himself up
mnto a low bough. |

The steer trampled below, snorting.
~ Frank Richards & Co. halted. By

A l'lﬂt'llﬂ‘l'

Qe

follow Algy, but passing the angry

steer at close quarters was no joke.
And the animal, disappointed of its

prey, turned towards them, and came

thundering back, evidently with the

intention of attacking.

+ ““Seatter !’ exclaimed Bob Lawless.

“I guess I am. Cedar Creek isn’t
going to get left by a durned tender- |
foot !” growled Bob.

** Same heve, then !

The schoolboys scattered before the |

at them in turn, as if uncertain which |
to follow. Dick Dawson and Law-
rence were speeding back towards
Cedar Creek. They had had enough
of the chase. Eben Hacke made a
movement to follow them—but he |
paused. By that time the bully of |
the lumber school probably repented
that he had proveked the challenge,
but he would not give in now. He
was savagely determined to keep up
as long as Algernon did.

““Oh, I swow!” he gasped. “I'm
going on, and I'll hammer that gol- |
darned tenderfoot when I get hold of
him! T'll hammer him till he can’t
crawl!” |

Keeping "at a distance from the
the four schoolboys -circled
round, and ran for the timber island,
The steer broke into a rush in pur-
suit, but they reached the trees ahead
of him, and swung themselves into
the branches. t

There was a call from Algernon.

“Come on!”

Algy was leaving the timber clump
on the other side,

“Wait till that brute’s cleared off,
you dummy !” shouted Bob Lawless.

“Rats!” |

“Waat, I tell you!”

 “Funk!” retorted Algy.

“What!” yelled Bob furiously.

“Funk!” |

“Why, I—I—I guess T’'ll-——"

Words failed Bob Lawless. He
dropped from the tree, and went
plunging on through the tangled +
larches m pursuit of Algy. Frank
Richards and Beauclerc and Hacke
followed him. There was a bellow
behind from the steer; but, fortu-
nately, 1t was stopped in the tangled
underwoods, and, after savagely bel-
lowing, it emerged from the timber |
and trotted back to the herd. And
Algernon, keeping easily ahead, ran
lightly across the plain, swerving
round in a wide circle towards Cedar
Creek again.

The 5th Chapter.
The Finish!

*Oh!” i
Frank Richards uttered that ex-
clamation suddenly as he fell, with a

crash, into the rough grass.

*Oh! Ah! Ow!”

Bob and Beanuclerc halted at once.

“What’s up, Franky?”

“Ow! My ankle!”

“Oh, you greenhorn!” exclaimed
Bob. “You've put your foot in a
Let’s look at it!”

!

“Ow—ow !'” mumbled Franlk.

“Oh, come on!” growled Eben
Hacke. , -

;We’ve got to stand by Franky
an b 5 ) X

*“1 guess that tenderfoot isn’t going
to -beat me, anyhow !” snorted Hacke.

And he ran on.

Bob and Beauclerc stopped with
Frank Richards. Bob examined his
ankle, Fortunately, it was not so bad
as a sprain; but it had been painfully
twisted, and running was at an end
for Frank Richards. His chums
helped him to his feet, and he stood
on one leg, breathing hard.

“You can’t go on, I guess?” said
B(ib. ¥
 Frank suppressed a cry of pain as
his ankle gave a twinge. #

“I—1 wonder whether I can’ get
back to Cedar Creek?” he gasped.

“I guess we shall have to help
you.”

“You can keep on, Bob. Tl
manage somehow,”

“Rot!” grunted Bob.

The rancher’s son was Dbifterly

chagrined at having
chase. But there was no help for it;
he could not abandon his chum.,
Frank could not go on, and he could
not get back without help.

“Take his other fin, Cherub!”
grunted Bob.

““ Right-ho !”

With Bob assisting him on:one side
and Beauclerc on the other, Frank

to give up the

Richards limped back homewards— |

with three or four long miles to limp
before he could arrive at Cedar
Creek. |

Meanwhile, Eben Hacke was put-
ting on speed. He was the only fol-
lower left now, though the leader was

still going strong. Hacke’s teeth were |

set, and his eves were glittering. He
imtended. to put an end to the run
by overtaking Algy, and hammering
him black and bfue. |

But again he was a little out in his
reckoning.  For, as fast as he in-
creased his speed, the Honourable
Algernon did the same, and he kept
his distance ahead with ease.

“Stop!” shouted Eben Hacke.

Algy glanced "hack.

“Giving in?” he asked.

“Nope !” hooted Eben. “I'm going
to smash you!”

‘“Ha; ha, ha!”

“Oh, you wait till T get my paws
on you!” gasped Hacke. *“1 guess
I'll give you something to cackle
over!”

And he ran on.

Frank Richards & Co. were out of
sight now. Making a wide sweep to
the east, Algernon was circling back
towards Cedar Creek, below the
rapids. Hacke struggled and panted
on his track. His breath was giving
out, and Algy could easily have left
him standing ; but, as Hacke began to
fail, the San-dy of Cedar
slackened his pace. Every now and
then Hacke put on a spurt, in the
hope of clutching hold of him, but
he did not sueceed 1n getting within
clutching ‘distance.

Cedar Creek was 1n sight again now,
shining in the wintry sun a good dis-
tance ahead.  Below the rapids it was
broader, and 1if Algy took to the
water again, Hacke was well aware
that he could not follow. He had not
strength enough left to swim the
creek again,

The Honourable Algernon seemed
almost as fresh aspaint. The long run
across rough country had hardly told
upon him. Cedar Creek drew nearer
and nearer till Algy trotted out on
the bank at last. |

“Stop!” howled Hacke.

Algy paused then, and
round.

“Ready for a swim?”’ he called out.

“Hang you!”

“Ha, ha! Funk!’

Hacke made a desperate rush to. get
to close quarters, and Algy plunged
mmto the water. Hacke stopped on the
bank.

Algyv. swimming easily, looked
back at him from .the shining surface
of the stream and grinned,

looked

“Funk!”

Hacke gritted his teeth, and
plunged in. His rage was so great
that 1t seemed to give him new

strength, and he swam furiously after
Algy. But in the middle of the
stream his strength failed him.

Algy swam on cheerfully. But he
paused suddenly as a choking cry
came from behind.

“Help—help !” |

“*Oh, my hat "’ muttered Algy,

He whirled round in the water. The
laughing expression left his face as

he saw that Hacke was in difficulties.
Even as ne turned, Hacke’s head
went under.

“T'm coming !” shouted Algy.

He swam back swiftly, and caught
at Hacke's collar as Eben’s head
came up.

Creek |
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“Hold on to me!” he gasggd.

Hacke's face was white, b he gave
Algy a furious look. It was the bii-
terest pill of all to swallow; but life
itself was at stake now, for he could
never have reached the bank unaided.

He held on to Algy, and the tender-

| foot of Cedar Creek piloted him on. -

|
|

| his knees.

' “Gol-darn you! T'll smash you for
this!” spluttered Hacke.

Algy chuckled, and swam on. He
reached the bank at last, and dragged
his burden ashore. Hacke sank down
in the frosty grass, streaming with
water and gasping for breath.
~ Algy looked down at him.

“Better get up!” he remarked.

“Hang you!” :
“Look here, if you don’t keep in
motion, you’ll freezo!” said Algyv.

“Don’t you know it may mean your
death ?”

“I—I guess 1T can’t help 16! T'm
done! = All your fault!” muttered
Hacke, between his chattering teeth.
“Leavame alone!” :_

Algy shook his head. |

“I'm not going to leave you alone,
old top,” he answered. *“‘I'm going
to help vou. Come on.”

“Let me alone!”

“Rats F?

Algernon bent over the bully of the
lumber school, and dragged him to .
his feet. Hacke stood wunsteadily,
holding on to Algy with both ‘hands.

“That’s right—lean on mé.” said
Algernon encouragingly. - “If you
can't trot, we'll walk."” e

“Hang vou!” ,

“Hang away ; but come on!”

Eben Hacke staggered on, with
Algy supporting hmm. There was
nearly two miles between thém and
the school. They tramped K on 1n
silence, Hacke leaning more and more
heavily upon his companion. IHe
gave a groan at last, and sank upon

.'f:

“T—1I can’t keep on!” he gasped.
“Then there’s only one:thing fo
do,” said Algy. *“1I shall, bave to
carry yoa.” '
“You fool! You couldn’t.!”
“I'm geing to try.” ST
It was no light task to carey Eben
Hacke. He was a burly and heavy
fellow, and Algy was slim and lightly
bailt. But there was plenty of sturdy
strength in Algy’s elegant form, as
he proved aow. With a "powerful
effort, he pulled Hacke upon his
shoulders, and started with him.

How he covered the distince to
Cedar Creek he hardly knew. “But he
did cover it, and the lumber, school
came in sight at last. Sy

Algy was on the point of exliaustion
when he staggered in at the gates of
Cedar Creek.

Afternoon lessons had ended at the
backwoods school.  Boys and girls
were crowding out into the play-
ground, when Algy tottered: in with
Eben Hacke on his back.

There was a shout. g

o HEI‘G h.B comes !”’ IF0Y

In a moment Algy was sugrounded
by a crowd. Miss Meadows came
quickly out of the schoolhouse.

“ What—what has happened?” she
exclaimed. i

Frank Richards and Boeb -Lawless
relieved Algy of his burden.  Algy
staggered, and caught Vere Beau-
clerc’s shoulder for support. .

“Sorry!”’ he gasped. ¢!Sorry,
Miss Mecadows! 1 know 1 eughtn’t
to have cut lessons, but o)

“1 will deal with that 'matter
later !” said Miss Meadows severely.
“ (Go into the kitchen at once and dry

| your clothes, you reckless,”'foolish

|
|

|

boy! Lawless, kindly look after
Hacke !” ' i

. Before a blazing log fire in the
school kitchen, Algy of Cedar, Creek
soon dried himself, and recovered his
cheerful smiies. It took Eben Hacke
a much longer time to recover.

Frank Richards & Co. looked at
Algy grimly when he joined them.

“What a rippin’ run—what!” he
remarked. g

“T guess I've a jolly good mind to

{ punch your silly head ! growled Bob

Lawless. “We nearly had to carry
Franky home~—" |

** Beauclerc!”

It was Miss Meadows’ voice..

“Yes, ma'am!” ~

“ Come into my study !” .

The Honourable Algernon was rub-
bing his hauds ruefully when he came
out again. But he contrived to smile
as the chums of Cedar Creek mcunted
their horses for the homeward ride.

“Never nund!” he remarked.
“We had a jolly good run. Next time
vou want to. play follow-my-leader.
I'll be leader again, if you like, and
we’ll have a longer run!”

“1 don’t think!” chuckled Frank
Richards. |

And the Honourable Algy chuckled
too. |

THE END.



