* GOMPLETE_SEXTON

Y . -; s ; ) s
= . 4 ,( s 4

A Laughable Incident from This Week's

 dprt s Adventure

LAKE_STORY T

Hi8

IS WEEK.

boLL LU :« —
l‘tqil_:lll‘l\\m\\\\\\‘\\\\’\j\‘l N \ .

VRIS IR I IRV Bt el

\\\

i =

_ N_o.‘ 873. Vel v!ll. ]
- Saturday, July 24, 1909,

SR
.
N,

AW
3 Y4 : \ \\{\\:_— 4
| - \X\\Y\\\\\\\\'\\\\\\\

$ BB
N

Instalment of Chdrlé_s Hamilton’s. Fine School Yara,

L




- bound fo bé a tie.

1d. Every Saturday.

i
- pilki
f“ !‘:"m”t' ‘\

gw e
THE PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS ARE:

SIDNEY REDFERN; a bright, fun-loving lad who

is a new pupil at St. Dorothy’s School. Sidney
- has an elder brother at St. Dorothy’s,

ARTHUR REDFERN, who is a prefect in the Sixth
Form.  Arthur Redfern is inclined .to b6 éasily
lefd, and is under the by-no-means-good influstice
o :

RANSOME, another Sixth-Former, a elacket and a
' good-for-nothing.
SEELTON and -BROWN, two Fotith-Formeérs, and
leaders of the Classical side at 8t. Dorothy’s,
TAFIY MORGAN, VERNON, and RAKE, the leaders
; of the Modern side at St. Dorothy’s, deadly rivals
of Skelton and Brown, . :
: At St. Dorothy’s there is a deadly and everlasting
. feud existing between the Classical and Modetn sides.
At the time of the arrival of Sidnoy Redfern, the
captain of the Fourth Form, who has always been
"~ elected from the Clagsical side, has just left, and affairs
are in_a complicated state. There are exactly as

many .Classicals in the Fourth as there are Moderns, |

and the result of the election for a new-captain i8
Now Sidney Redfern has arrived,
hg}zveve:, hig vote will turn the scale one way or the
other, 3
. After much persdasion from both: sides
votes for the Classicals, to the rage and humiligfion of
the Moderns. . o
Ransome chooses: Sidney . as his fag, and gendg the
la_clll._ with, a messagé down to a publ’xc-h’ouse in the
village. . ; -
On his return Sidney has to olimb over the school
walle in order to obtain admittance, and is caught in
the act of so doing by Lunsford, the captain of 8t.
Dorothy’s. .- Jr
Tunsford trots Sidney off to his study, and then
turns to the junior with a grim face. .
“'Well, what haveyou to say ? ” he usks sternly, .
(Now read this week's tnstalment.

.

'
Facing the Music. J

. UNSFORD’S face was as hard s iron;

. the genial good-nature, which wag

; seldom abgent from it, was quite gone

; now. And-Sidney Redfern, in spite
‘of his plick, felt an inward tremor. = He
realised that he had transftessed one-of the
strictest rules of the school,,

profect’s pass in his pocket, he would have
‘been in a very serious serape indeed.  But there
was the pass. } . :

“Well, Redfern?” ~

“Tt's all right,” \_sgid»Redfern, feelinig in his
pocket for the folded paper Ransome had
given him, ““I’ve been out—-"

“T know you've beén out,” said the captain
of 'St. Dolly’s grimly. . ¢ You've broken bounds
aftor dark on your first evenin% at schogl. 7 I
don’t think your career at St. Dolly’s will be
very much prolonged. But I'm willing to hear

_if you’vo any-defenco to make.” .

‘T had o pass.”” L .

“Indeed | Then why did you get in.over the
wall, ‘instead. of showing up ut the gates?”

Redforn was silent. Fe could not- explain
that without mentioning Ransome’s name, at
dragging his brother into it. And he remem-
bered. only, too- well the secrecy that had been
imposed upon him. And since his visit to tho
Greon- Man, ho was. beginning -to understand
the necossity of that secrecy, and to realise that
Redfern major would get into trouble if Luns-
ford learned the whole affajr.

“ Have you anything to say " said Lunaford
impatiently. '

“Ves. I have a pass. I suppose there was
no harm in my getting in over the wall,” said

- Redfern. ‘It maliés no difference, that I can

”

Lunsford looked at him searchingly.

““Show me the pass,’” he said shortly.

Redfern handed over the paper.
. It was still folded as when Bansome had
given it to him, and in the dark, of course,
Redfern had had no opportunity. of looking
at it; nor had it crossed his mind to do' so.
He had no reason to suspect that it was not
all right.  But as he watched the .captain’s
face he realised that there was somathing
wrong. )
_ Lunsford unfolded the paper and. looked at
it. Then he looked up again, a . thundercloud
gathering ou his brow. i,

T . Look Out for; a Great

. mered Redfern.
Bidney .
couldn’t have seen it in the dark .

“In the dark?” said Lunsford, catching the-
_were you when this’

and but for the

‘TForms - here latel

//l P A Ra

.He taised his eyes from the paper to Red-

" fért’s startled face. ..

“Yeu cheeky young sweepl”
“ What ! ejaculated Redfern.
matter 7’ - -
Tl show you what’s the matter I’ roared
Lunsford, and, starting forward, he seized the
junior by the collar and ‘shook him' fiercely:
“Are you mad? Did somebody put you up
. k¢
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" to playing this silly triok?”

4 Prick 1”? gasped Redfern. :

He wriggled in -Lunsford’s grasp. The
St. Dolly’s captain released him, and he stay-
ered against the table: The amazement in his
ace was So genuine that Lunsford . looked
amazed himself. i o ‘

“ o you mean to say that you don’t know
anything abotib this?’” he-exclaimed, holding
up the paper. :

*“Yeg; it’s all right, isn’t it?”

“3as" this' given. you as a pass oub of

bounds?” S . :
7 Yes,” said ' Redfern, - putting his collar
straight. 'L was told that a prefect’s pass
allowed a ‘follow out till ‘bedtims if he, liked,
and I'm blessed if I sée why you jump on me
like .2 wild eat!”
He was récovering his coolness now, as that
remark showed. " = - :
‘“Have you looked ab ih”
. “No; why should 1?7 -

- ¢ You logk ag if you were telling the truth,”

said Lunsford, in wonder.

¢ Look at that
you_young sweep L

paI;_)Ier, s,
o held it out to view, and Redfern almost’

gtaggered as he looked at it. For the paper
was blank! The junior had been tricked. And

‘the thundercloud dissipated from the captain’s

brow at the thought. :
“Vou thought this was a pass out of
bounds?” he gaid, more gently.
“Yees! I—~1 can’t make it out!”’ stam-

pass. I never thought of looking ‘at it—ahd L

fc]

words gquickly. ¢ Where
was_given you, then?”
“In the quadrangls.’

“Y think I qnde‘rst&nd[ Who gave you this,

pass, as you supposed it to be?” asked Luns-

'ford, his-lips tightening.

Redfern was silent.

“You hear me, Redfern?”

“Ye-es!” ; . i

“Then answer! Who gave you this pass?”’

“J—1I can’t tell you!” blurted out the boy,
his ohe’e_,ks growing crimson, ‘‘I-~X. promised

nob. to 1" . §
. ‘:’What prefect was supposed to have signed

Still Redfern did not speak. e

His brother should have signed the pass, and
if he had not done so, it was becaupe he.was
afraid for his name to. b mentioned in con-
neoction with the matter: "And ib was not for
Sydney to mention it. )

“T'm walting for your answer,” said Luns-
ford ominously. .. - . S

“7 can’t toll you,” said Redfern desperately.
“ You—you can lick me if you U
told to keep it all dark, and—

For a moment Lunsford. looked es if he
would lick him; and then hia expression
softened again. TN T

“T,00k here, Redfern,” he gaid; “you're a
new -boy, and not up to the ropes here. This
is & serious matter—more sorious than you can
know., There have beon doings in some of the
which have come to the
doctor’s. oars; and ‘there is trouble ahead for
somebody. = Bome of. the fellows have been
breaking -bounds, and ib's pretty -certain that
there has been pub-haunting—I dare say you

know what that is. I've got to look-into it,.
| It’s pretty

clear to me that you've béen sent
out for some business that won’t bear the light.
Where have you been??’ - ;- - b
Redfern did not speak. o
- “ 8o you can't tell me! You can’t tell me
‘where ‘you've been, who gave you this paper,
and who was supposed to have signed it. It's

pretty cleer that you have beén taken up by-

the set I'm trying to get hold of. They've taken
adventage of your being a new hoy, to make
use of you in thid cowardly way. You are

| under no obligation whatever o them, and it's

your duty to tell me all you can, to help me

do my duty here, Now, Y've explained-this to

you instead of licking you, as most “prefects

would have done. You understand 7/
“Yes.: - ¢ ‘ o
. ¢ Then tell, me the names:”

i “Icaln’tl" 0 T 2 R

v Lmnsford’s brow grew black. ‘

“What! . Look here, Bedfern minor, I aﬁall'
have to impress upon you.that the captain of:
"f;ha“kmd' of- person to.he

8t. Dolly’s isn't
cheeked %y s fapg ¥ :

‘7T can’t help it! I don’t mean to be.‘oheeky!

|
)

ttlingv Instalméntx of 'Charles Hamiiton’s
" Fascinating New School Tale.

“ What's the

“Jt—it was given me as a-

e, But I was.
k1]

A

‘But I can’t tell .you. I~I don’t mind if you
Hok mo!” - ’ . ’
~ “¥You may mind if T march you into the
Head’s study, and you" are ‘kicked out of St.
Dolly’s before you have fairly entered,” said
Lunsford grimly. “ The Head would. probably
take this story of a pass that turned -out to be
blank paper ' for a baréfaced invention. Are
 you ready to face the Head, and to go back to
your people. by the first train in the morning?”’

The junior turned white. o

“ Well, what do you say, Redfern?”

“T can’t tell you anything.” :

Lunsford stood for a full minute in silence.

“Y won't take you to the:Head,” he said, at.
last. ““I won’t lick you. Either you've got an
exaggerated and quixotic sense of honour, or
else you're- the coolest and nerviest young
villain that's ever come to this school.. " I'll
look into -this matter. without. your help—but
T'll keop an eye on you, Redfern minor. If
you have been playing a trick on me, youll
wish you’d never come to St. Dolly’s. Now,
get out !” :

And Redfern got out.
The Feed that Didn’t Come Off.
EDFERN, his heart beating

; his brain in a whirl, went down the

passage without seeing where he was

going. That he had had & narrow

escape of being turned out of the.school on his

first day‘there he knew, and the danger was

enough to throw him off his balance a little.

If Lunsford had carried out his threat, and'[

taken him t& the Head, what would Arghur
have done? Would he have owned up? With
a sinking heart, Redfern admitted to himself
that there was a strong doubt upon that point.
Arthur Redfern, the big, handsome fellow who
was the idol .of his home during the holidays,
was very different from the same Arthur Red-
fern at St. Dolly’s, under the influence of
Ransome.  Sidney ‘oould not help seeing that
his brother "was not of "the stuff of which
heroes are made. And dyet, though he owed
that narrow escape to Redfern major, curicusly

enough the i]unior did not feel his affection for )~

Arthr weakened in the least. If‘anything, it
was strengthened. by the anxiety he felt for the
élder brother. o

“ Here’s the bounder 1" o

Redfern, deep in painful thought, had turned
the corner, and. run right into Skelton and
Brown, who were  waiting for him. They
geized him by either arm, and marched him

on towards their study., Redférn hardly knew

whether their intentions were friendly or
hostile, and he struggled in their grasp.-

“T¢'s all right,” grinned Skelfon. “Don’t
'be alarmed, my infant.” Where have you been
all this time? Weé've been looking for you.”

“ Hunting ail over the place,” said Brown.
“Saw you come .in with Lunsford, though.
The feed: will.he spoiled.”

“The.feed ?”. - ; ;o

“Yes rather. Wa're having a bit of a feed
in ohr study to_celebrate my getting® in as
caﬁtmn of ‘the Fourth,” exzplained Skelton.
“T¥s a big triumph for the Classical side. I8
that “what Lunsford was
ahout 2"’

Redfern grinned.

13 Oh, no t!': . -

¢ The 'seniors pretend to take no notice. of
our elections in the Fourth,” Skelton said con-
fidentially.
it's us juniors who keep up the honour of the
‘Clagsical side, and keeP the rotten Mods in
their place.. If it- wasn't for us the Moderns
would have it all their own way. Taffy & Co.
are wild at’my getting in as Form captain, I
oan tell-yeu.-I'm sorry you're. fagging for
Rg:‘n%sg}e‘,;,young Redfern.”” . R

. *He'sa’ rotter. , We're- not proud of him,
though He's a Cladsical senior. I never conld
make out-what your major saw in him. If.
yow’re going-to fag. for _,lj-um I shall have to
put you up to some. points. Never mind that
now, though. Here we are! The -herrings
will be warm, as I left ’em on the hob—
Whlzr—wha.t——how——-—-. Hallo ! L
Skelton opened the door of his study, and
stood transfixed.
. The room wag not empty. : )
" And the herrings were not on the hob.
Four juniors were seated round the tgble
and: they had -just finished the, herrings, and
-were starfing on the strawberry-jam. -~ . -
Taffy Morgan, Rake, Vernon, and another
Modern
smiles at the astounded and enraged Classioals.
“ What's this 7"’ roared Brown
- ¢ Ha, ha, hal"” yelled Taffy.
‘we grin! Grin, you bounders !’
'“'H.‘&, ha,"ha-!’ ) o . "
¢ Tt, was -very nice, chappies!” said Vernon
softly, ““The herrings were done to 'a furn.
The anly fault is that there were no more !”’

talking to you

 Bixactly 17 -said Rak_e. o .

New Football. T q!e\;ﬁh?'r,ﬂyév-??éur

N

| vitation to the feed, but

hard énd )

“TLainsford knows- jolly well that |

junigr looked up - with agreeable |

““This is where

¢ Still, there’s the’ strawberry—ja.r‘ﬁ,’.’ said -
Taffy. ‘I am rather fond of the strawberry-"

jam. Look —you! Shall I help : myself,
- Skelton 7°’ o ;o
. “No. Il help you 1" roared Skelton, rush-

t:lpon the -rival leader of the Fourth.
ade in, Classicals!” - - o )

The Moderns jumped up from. the table, and
Taffy wernt rolling 6n the heartrug ih the grasp
‘of Skelton, who -rubbed a handful of straw-
berry-jam well into his face. Taffy gasped
and roared, and struggled furiously. The
other juniors were equally hotly engaged.
Phipps and Spratt, of the Classical side, Iooked
into the study. They were looking for am in-
they found a fight
going on instead. - They promptly joined in,
and -with the odds against them Tafly & Co.
were rolled ignominiously out of the study.

“QOutside, you Modern rotters:!” gasped
Skelton.” “Do. you want any . moré straw-
berry-jam, Taffy?” ; wl :

“Yes!” roared Taffy, charging back into
the study doorway like a-bull. " i .

Skelton seized him, and they. rolled on the
carpet, and then Brown lent a hand; dnd the
Modern junior was pinned. Redférn -‘picked
up the milkjug from the table. - -

"Néwf, Taffy, are you going quietly ?”’

“No!” roared Tafty. -~ ’

“Veéry good! Say when!” said'Redfern
-cheerfuily.  And he commenced. to pour the
milkk upon Taffy’s upturned, ¢rimson face.

. “Ow, ow, ow ! - Grooh I DR

‘: E&, ha, hal” o ¢
. ¢ Are you.going quietly? : :

“N-n-no,  no;, io!” roared Taffy. “Ow!
\Groohi! Glerroooh! Yow! Yesi I think Ill

ol Ow!” .- .. L :

““Ha, ha, hal I thought you would !”

The Moderns in the passage had made a
desperate rush to aid their leader, but Phipps
and Spratt had slammed the door, and jammed
their feet against it, and the raging 'rescuers
could not get it open. -

“ Lemme gerrup !’ gasped Taffy. ‘“Oh, you
you wriggle for this I

beasts ! - I’ll make

Redferh chuckled. A ‘

“You're doing the wriggling at present,”
he rematked. ‘“Are you sorry you ecame and
scoffed our ' feed?”

“ No !”” rdared Tafly.
glad ! -

“‘Then you. shall have the tea!” .

Redfern took the teapot from the table, and
filled it with cold water. Skelton . and Brown
were laughing so hysterically that they could
hardly holll the struggling Taffy. “The Modern .
leader squirmed as t%e teapot approached.

¢ Are you sorry you scoffed the feed?’”” asked
Redfern sweetly. SR
¢ No, no, no!”
“Good! BSay when
And Redfern began to pour. o
The stream of i{ml_e—brown liquid" from the

“T'mglad! ¥'mjolly
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spout of the teapotl splashed in a little cascade
on Taffy’s face, and thence ran to various parts
of him. He was getting a bath of weak tea, «
but his courage held out.

¢ Are. you sorry 1"’

113 No !” .

“Ha, ha, ha!” ’ 3

¢ Hers, hold on!” choked Taffy,-as a stream
went into his mouth. T . .

“ Are you sorry?’

“No!. Yes, yes!” = .=
-« Are you fearfully sorry?’"

£¢N- Yes, yes!”’ . .
¢ Are you awfully, fearfully sorry#’:

“Yes!|” roared Taffy. ‘ Chuck it!”

Redfern replaced the teapot on the table.
“The prisoner is‘discharged,” he said.

“Yow! Wow!l You wait till I get hold of
you, young Redfern! Vow.!? -

“The prisoner is discharged on qondition
@hat”he makes it pax for the rest of the even
ing. it 8 P

—
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'Redfern Minor (cont.).

¢

. furious.

The Boys’ Realm.
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‘““ Have some more tea?”
“Ow! No! Chuck it!”

“Will you make it pax?”’ ; :
“No! Yes; I’ malke it pax till bedtime !”
Redfern chuckled. .

“You'llmake it pax till to-morrow morning,
my son. I know your little game. No
dormitory tricks for me. Will you make it
-pa,?‘cli:]lll"t;o-mortowi morning 7’ .

o!

“ Well, there’s some more tea !”’

“Ow! Stop!  Yes, yes, it’s pax till to-
morrow I . . ’

“ The prisoner is discharged !’
.. Taffy ~staggered. to his feet. He was
drenched '.and dripping, dishevelled - and

But for his' parole he would have
charged at Redfern on the jspot. But “pax”
was sacr,ed. It was peace till the morning. '
Ow!”  grunted Tafly. ““Beast! You're
te’mkmg a Jolly lot on yourself for a new kid.
T'll look ' affer you to-morrow ! Br-rr-rr I’
., And he went out of the study, and made a
blse-lll?ed to c{l:he 'neaﬁest bath-room. . Skelton
chuckled, and gave Redfern a soundi 1
on“tl}{? ,ShOLIIIIder. e i
in’t he getting into the
Bl:?wney.'!” he grinngd. .
oy He is—he are!” said Brown, “chuckling.
¥ ix!;)evirhsaw .'ﬁuffyks%’done up in my natural.
ect he will lic edf to- .
w}}at about the feed ?” ot bormarrow.  Bu

‘They’ve made a. good clearance,” said

way of it,

Skelton, “Taffy’s taken away miost of w
th?‘y haven’t eaten on his fac_e.}:’ ° what

. I\-IIa, ha, ha!” ;
-Never mind, there’s bread aiid checse
some of the jam. It's rotten! They 'waer:'g
ripping herrings, and done to a turn. I sup-
pose those Modern rotters caught a whiff of
them ‘cooking, -and knew there was. a feed on.
Think you can put up with bread and cheese,
ng:ifern, and leave the feed till to-morrow ?” -
« ,Yes, rather I said Redfern cheerfully.

I'm as hungry as a hunter. Hand over the
bread and cheese, my son, and
giddy herrings.”

“ Ypu’rq staying to grub?” asked Skelton,
with a_grin, .as Phipps and Spratt turned to.
wards the door. T

Ehlpps sniffed, and Spratt grunted.

Not miuch,” said Phipps. “I niffed the
herrings—I—I mean; I gust looked in, I’'m not
hu‘r‘l%{,y for b:eidtﬁnd eese.”

““We can ge at 1 ou ? re-
marked Spragt. ‘o ¥ own study,” ze

And the two juniors withdrew, leaving Red-

“fern and his two new chums to their supper,:

which ‘they enjoyed’ keenly enou h, with the
healthy appetites of healthy yough. Skelton
bemoaned the herrings once or twice, but Red-
fez"‘x;hwas }?ulﬁge sa.t}is%ed. B c
en the Fourth Form went up to bed, Taff
&‘ Co. eyed Redfern very cull)'iousl'y. ’ Thi
Fourth Form occupied two .dormitories, on op-
posite sides of a long passage, and it was easy
to see that that passage was frequently the
scene gf alarums and excursions. - But for the
pax” established between the rivals of the
Fourth, the new junior would: undoubtedly
have received some kind attentions from Taffy
& Co. after lights out. Redfern -grinned cheer-
fully at the chief of the Modern juniors, and
Tafly could not help grinning back.

Lunsford saw lights out in the Fourth Form.,
He did not glance at Redfern. Two minutes
after-the lights were extinguished Sidney Red-
fern wa.s_fa;s@ asleep, and he did not open his
eyes again till the rising-bell was clanging in
the morning. N

With the/ Gloves On. e
EDFERN was the first down of the
Fourth Form. He wanted to get an
opportunity . of speaking to his
g -brother before morning school, if he
vould, and” he hung about the passages for
some time, waiting fér Redfern major. - He
did not care to go to Arthur's room—Arthur
had given him to understand, plainly enough,
that- he .did not -want him there too often.
Redfern was standing in.the hall, idly reading
over the notices on the board, when his brother
came downstairs with- Ransome. i
Redfern -eagerly_ started towards him, and
Ransome came to meet him, while Arthur
walked on to. the dining-room, and entered. it.
He gave Redfern a nod in passing, that was
all.  The junior, deeply. mortified, stopped,
and Ransome tapped him on the shoulder.
. “Come here, kid ! he said, taking Redfern
into a_window recess. .“ Now, what did you
say to Lunsford last night? I hear he had you
up in his stady.’”” 5
“Y said nothing.” .
I suppose he asked you all sorts of
tlcﬁl% ax};i looked at the pass?”
‘ Yes

ques-

Ransome coughed -a little.
. “I'm sorry I made a little mistake about
that pass. I found it in my pocket this morn-

ing. I must have given you some other paper

instead.” i P

Redfern did not reply. ~He was not sus-
picious, but he could not helieve that Ransome
had made a mistake. The shifty expression in
the senior’s eyes alone was enough to -convict
him of telling an untruth. . :

“Did Lunsford lick you?” asked Ransome
rather hurriedly.

13 NO L2

“Good! I'm glad you had sense enough not
to jaw. A still tbngue shows a wise head,
you know. You're just the fellow I want for
my fag,” said Ransome genially. “I'll look
after you while you’re at St. Dolly’s. I didn’t
get. a chance .of speaking to you last night.
Lunsford had his eyes open—I—I mean, I was

~ Two New Serials and Two Complete Stories in *‘ The Boys’ Friend” Thils' ‘Week.—1d.

\
-

fern stood dismayed. If Ransome

never mind the |

TN

Did Mz. Cunliffe givé you a

-—er—‘i—Pusy.
note ? . o
“No; a.message. He said-it. would be all

right, and that hé would not be hard upon his
friends.” - : . .

“ Good—jolly .good 1 g

“Is my brother one of his friends?¥ ‘asked
Redfern, looking the senior full in the eyes.

Ransome smiled. i '

“ Suppose he is?”’

“Thoe man is a rotten blackguard,” said
Redfern, in a low voice. ‘“He was gambling
when I saw him at the Green Man. There was

money on the table, and cards, and the men -

there were drinking. The. place is-a low hole.

You know jolly well that my brother ought not

to know him.” .

“Did you come to the Fourth Form here to
keep an eye on your elder brother?” asked
Ransome, with ‘urbanity. ¢ Are  you his
mentor, his guide, philosopher, and friend? It
will be delightful to a Sixth-Form prefect to
hear that he is being kindly watched over by a

fag i,1’1 the Lower School. I must mention it to.

im.
And Ransome walked away, chuckqlaing. Red-
ut it like
that to Arthur, he could guess what the result
would be. ; :
Redfern’s face was clouded with anxiety.
Skelton- and .Brown came downstairs, and
marched him out into the quadrangle for a
sprint before breakfast. When they came in
to ‘breakfast, Redfern glanced round the big
dining-hall in search of his brother. The
Forfhs had their meals at separate tables, and
the Sixth were at some distance from Red-
fern’s table. ‘But Sidney made out his brother
at last, sitting next to Ransome among the
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| everything he
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" Redfern stared after him, with a lump in his
throat.

_gloomy -reverie by a- sounding: slap on the
-shoulder from Skelton, and he started almost

angrily.
_ ““What the
“Come on, kid !
Morning chapel !”
“Oh, thanks !
Redfern went to chapel with Skelton and
Brown and the rest. . Then came morning
lessons, and Skelton—who seemed to have com-
pletely forgotten the- fisticuffs of their first
meeting—showed Redfern to his place, and did
could for- him. Redfern
acquitted himself to the satisfaction of his
Form-master, though his attention was
frequently taken from the subjects in hand by
the whispers of Skelton and Brown TII. when

aickéns——” ’ i
Can’t you hear the bell?

' the master’s back was. turned.

“There’s something on among those Modern
kids,” whispered Skelton presently. ‘‘Seec -how |
Taffy and the others are putting ‘theirc heads
together ?”’ L

“ Shouldn’t wonder if it's: a feed,”” said
Spratt, who was the “stoutest youth in the
TFourth Form at St. Dolly’s, with the possible
exception of Phipps, and whose thoughts
ususally ran on feeds. “I say, Skelton, if it’s
a feed, we ought to manage to raid:it, you
know, after the trick they played last night.”

Skelton ‘grinned.

“Jt isn’t a feed, Oyster. ~ I fancy there’s
something in store for our youthful friend Red-
fern. They keep on looking at him.”

Skelton was right. ' After morning lessons,
when the Fourth Form poured out into the
passage, Taffy & Co. came over to Redfern.
The junior, who was thinking of Arthur’s

I cordially recommend
my friends to—

ca';'efully réad this cheery
~ talk.—YOUR EDITOR.

LOOKING FOR A PLACE.

My dear Bo¥s,—

Doubtless~you will sometimes have to go through a irying time when you are
unable to find work, and you will be harried from pillar to post in the search for new employ~ -
ment. - Under such circumstances many boys are inclined to lose heart, and often enough
it is not made easier for them at home, where they are told that they are not doing their

best to get a job.

In applying for work, remember that you will be taken very much at

the value which you place npon yourself ; so never appear down on your lack, and always
keep a.smiling face, though the elouds may not as yet have altogether rolled by. Don’t

despair because you fail at the first two or three attempts.

Remember the world is & big

place, and there are plenty of employers on the look-out for & sharp and willing servant.
Excuse one other piece of advice, which is to have an extra wash and brush-up before
- geeking a place, for one can tell in about two minutes the stuft a lad is made of, not so much

by {he clothes he\wears as by the way he wears them. - 1
tge cleanest pair' of boots, knowing that the owner of them would always go about his

business with a-jaunty step and plenty of good cheer. - .
On the other hand, let me warn you against taking the first thing that comes to

Were I a foreman I should pick out .

N

hand, unless

you are driven to it ; -and, however great the temptation, be careful not to land yourself in

\

a position of which you will afterwards repent, and for which you are not a bit suited. You
must look ahead, as well as at the immediate present, and I am a strong advocate of hoys
learning a trade which will always stand them in good stead. "

Your affactiznate friend,

CHAPLAIN OF THE SAVOY.

Sixth, and he could see that Ransome was talk-
ing and laighing to him, and that Arthur was
sitting silent, with a clouded brow. .
When the boys came out, Redfern went into
the quad. with his friends, and -Skelton was

imparting some information as to cricket pro-.
speets at St. Dolly’s, when Arthur came up.

He tapped Redfern on the shoulder. -
“1 Iv\If)a,nt to speak to you, kid,” he said.
“Be off, you young sweeps!” -
Skelton looked a little rebellious. -
“Certainly, my lord !”” he said. “ Have you
bought- up the quadrangle lately? Come . on,
Browney, we mustn’t breathe too near his lord-
ship 1” - . L
Arthur made an angry motion towards him,
and Skelton promptly dodged out of reach.
Redfern major gxed his eyes on, his younger
brother. :
 What’s this rot you have been talking to
Ransonie ?”’ he said roughly. ’ )
~.“T haven’t been talking any rot that I know
of,” said the junior quietly. “I gave him my
opinion of that fellow at . the Green Man.
Arthur? look here, that fellow—that man Cun-
liffe isn’t a friend of yours, is-he?”
Arthur Redfern laughed angrily.

“PDoes he look the kind of fellow to be a

friend of mine,. you' young fool?” he
demanded. :

Redfern felt relieved. '

‘“Well, you sent him a note, and he spoke of
you as a friend, and Ransome said—-"" .

‘“ Never mind Ransome! Look here! Don’t
you begin to take an interest in matters that
don’t concern you, Sidney. A fellow can know
a man without making that man his friend, 1
suppose? It was agalnst my wish that Ran-
some sent you on that errand last night. It
can’t be helped now. . Keep your tongue be-
tween your teeth; don’t jaw, and don’t ask ques-
tions. And, mind this. Don’t put on airs of
keéeping an eye on your clder -brother. ' I don’t
want you to start your career here with a lick-
ing; but that’s what you’ll get if there’s any
more of your rot!”

“1 say, Arthur——"

.““Oh, hang i, that's enough!”’

And Arthur Redfern strode away.

‘black Tooks that morning, had almost forgotten .
his little difficulties with- the Modern yougt;hst:e "
Taffy gave him a tap on the shoulder. .
“Hallo,”” said Redfern, “what do you

want ?”’ ! wd

“Only a little talk;,” said Taffy sweetly.
““ Will you come behind the dhapel 7”

‘“ Behind the chapel? What for?2”

“To talk, of course.” said Taffy, with politp
and elaborate sarcasm. “We're thinking of
giving a small conversazione there, and woe
want you as a distinguished guest.”

Rake and Vernon chuckled. Taffy’s manner
caused a goodly crowd .of Fourth-Formers to
gather round 1n anticipation of trouble—and |

{ @ good many of the Third, for that matter.’

“Will you come, chappy?” asked Vernon.
. “ Of course he’ll come!” said’ Skelton indig-
nantly. ¢ You’ll be jolly sorry he’s come, too,
Taffy, my son !~ Of course, he’s quite ready !’

“Ahem! He doesn’t seem to be so ready
for himself as you are for him I”” grinned Taffy.
“ What do you ‘say, Redfern?” - : ;

‘“0h, I'll come!” said Redfern cheerily. “I
suppose what you want is a fight ?”’

e ’I,\Ioty exactly! I'm going to lick you, you

see.

" *“Well, yow'll get the fight first; and. a jolly
stiff - one, I can assure - you!” said Redfern.
‘““But what are we going to fight about 7’

. “You've got a bad memory, my son. I’m
going to lick you for laying violent hands upon
the chief of the Fourth Form at St. Dolly’s!”

“Rats!” howled Skelton. ‘Who's chief!

I'm Form captain, I—"
“Peace, my son! You are Form captain, in
a manner of speaking——"

4“1 tell you I——"
“Really, chappy—-" . " .
“Shut up, Vernon! I'm Form captain, and

blow your manner of speaking !’ said Skelton
hotly.” “I’m willing to lick anybody who says
anything different!” . N '
‘“Hear, hear!” .
““Look here, there’s. nothing for. us to fight
about,” said Redfern. ‘You must be an ass
to bear malice for a jape——"" - .

“Eh? I don’t bear malice!” said Taffy in-

dignantly. ¢ What are you getting at?”

¥

He was awakened from a devidedly | -

. [ sides.

“Then what do you want to fight for?”

" Oh, that’s different! I think I ought to
lick you. I owe it to my positiqn in the Form.
You have too much nerve for a new kid. It
will really be a kindness to take it out of you
before it getsyou into trouble,” explained
Taffy.» g g )

“Well, if you mean to be kind, of course, I
don’t want to baulk you!” grinned Redfern.
“Somebody will be hurt, that’s all?” - '

“Ye-es, I fancy so!” .

“This way,” said Skelton, linking his arm
in Redfern’s. ‘‘If you don’t lick him, I will.”
He lowered his voice. ‘I suppose you can
-fight, kid? "I know you can hit hard enough;
‘but do you know anything about-the rules?”

“Oh, yes—pretty fair!” - :

“ Taffy’s a demon at it,”” said Skelton. ‘ Not
to put too fine a point.on it, I-couldn’t lick
him, you:know. As’ a, matter of fact—I'm
telling you this for you¥ information—he has
licked me. You wouldn’t think it from his
manner—nothing of the crowing sort about
Taffy.  But he .has; and he could do it again.
Now, I’'m a pretty good man with my hands, you

hold up against Taffy when he gets going.”
“.Well, & chap can only do his best!”
“Yees, I ¢’pose so! Stick it out as long

It’s rotten for us, you know, that we haven’t
a chap on the Classical side who can handle

Taffy.. If he were a bullying sort, it would be
rot‘tel;ler still—as it 1is, it’s rotten. Stick it
out !’

“Tll do my best, anyway !”’

Quite a crowd followed the juniors behind
the chapel. There, on a level stretch of green
under the shade of ancient elms, was a secluded
spot, far from the ken of masters and prefects,
wlhiere youthful disputes were frequently fought
out. The juniors were not backward in making
remarks, and:if Redfern had been open to dis-
couragement, he would certainly have been
discouraged by the remarks he heard on all
Even the Classicals did not believe for
a moment that he would win. They, recounted

.admiration of a famous left-hander he pos-
sessed, and debated whether the new boy would
be able to stand up to him for a whole round.

But Redfern did not seem. to be discouraged.
His manner was as cool and self-possessed as
ever when the crowd halted under a big elm.
Taffy gave his jacket to Vernon, and his cap
to Rake. - .

“Are you ready, kid ?”’ he asked negligently.

““Yes; but one moment! Why not have the
gloves on?” e :

“The gloves!” v .

“Certainly! I don’t want to hurt you——"

““What!” roared Taffy. . ‘

‘“ And you don’t want to hurt me! There’s
no malice on either side, I hope,” said Red-
fern. “‘I'd rather put on the gloves!”

“Good wheeze!” said Skelton. .

“Yah! He’s afraid!” yelped a voice -from
the back of the crowd. .

Redfern looked towards the spealer. )

“If the chap. who spoke will step out here
for a 'minute, I’ll show him whetheér I’m afraid.
or not,” he remarked. o

The invitation was not accepted.

“We’ll have on the gloves, by all means,”,
said Taffy. *Cut off and get them, Verny !’

¢ Certainly, chappy !” " .

In a couple of minutes the boxing-gloves
were forthcoming. The two juniors, in their
shirt-sleeves, faced one another, with a circle
of eager faces round them. Vernon had ap-
pointed himself time-keéper, and he stood with
a big gold watch in his ‘hand—the only gold
Ev.atlch in the Fourth Form—his eye on the

1al. :

“ Are you ready?”’

“Yes, rather!” said Redfern.

““Oh, yes!” said Taffy carelessly. .

It was evident that the Modern leader did’
not take the fight very seriously. )

“Time !”

.-The adversaries shook hands, and the fight
commenced. Taffy lounged into it, as if it
were an affair quite below any serious effort:
on his part—as, indeed, the whole crowd con-
sidered it. Skelton was the” only one who"
thought Redfern had any chance against the
redoubtable fighting-man of the Fourth, and he
was very doubtful.

-But there was a surprise in store ‘for the
Fourth Form. :

‘Redfern sparred cautiously, giving ground
at first, and Taffy followed him ‘half round the
ring. There was a buzz as Taffy was seen to

Redfern’s fall. o

But he did not fall. Where Taffy’s blow
went, Taffy hardly knew; but ft did not touch
the cool, smiling face before him. And before

him, “hitting out right and left. One drive
Taffy partly guarded, the second caught him
on the cheek and made him reel, and the third
got home fairly under his chin, lifting him
almost off his feet. Right over  went the
Modern junior, and he thudded down in the

| grass like g sack of wheat.

-~ There was a shout of surprise.

“Tafty’s down!”

“My hat!”

“ Bravo 1 ’ . ‘
- And Taffy sat up in the grass and blinked .
at Redfern, with an expression of utter. amaze-
ment that made the whole: crowd burst into a
roar of laughter. : )

(Another raitling long instalment of this
splendid yarn next week.) .
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know. Yowll have all your work cut out to

HE BOYS’ REALM, .

as you can, for the honour of the Classical side.

former triumphs of Taffy, spoke with awe and .

hit out at last, and every eye watched for

he could recover himself Redfern was upon

”




