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“I s’ha.ll speak to Rmifm'n major.
Dr. Cranston’s voice had been very quist; his
Jook had been quite calm, B
that calmness, 41(11*med Rediern
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was thinking of his broth
Where was Redfem i
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not returned, It had been his duty to see lights
out for the Fourth Form, and he had fmfmzten
and neglected the duty. The riot in the Form-
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Redfern minor had been long enough at St
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But there was more than that to think of.
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1t all Redfern major’s fadlt,” said Benson.
expected to notice that it was bedtime?”

*“Tt was for making the row that we wers
Jined,™ said Brown III “ Redfern major’s gotb
to answer for the re

¢ Serve him jolly “well right "

1 wonder where he 1877 said another junior.

Benson chuckled. i

#* hat much doubt on that point.”
hat do you mean?” N
¢ think “the fags don’'t notice,” said
Benson di dainfully.  * There’s hardly a chap
Lower Schoo! who doesn’t know where
: rajor goes with R:mwmc I could
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asked mel Of course, 1 shouldn't g'we him
away, though, It’s no business of mme. ®

’¥ *he words atruck o Redfcm mmor s ear.
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““ Tt he does not comie in till Ia.te*w’
“ Phere will be & row, T suppose.”
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p S lcs When he speaks like that ho always
ces.”
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“Y Lnow 0 haed cheese.”
Rodfom was silent,

*I don’t see why you ::hould trouble your
head about him so much said Skelton., © Hea
}E)&?ll t tmate& you well since yow've been to St.

JOLLE S,
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-1 suppose you are up to some dodges for |

ting out of the howse?” 'he said quietly.
* You've been here a long time.”!

Skelton started violently in the dark.

“I—I don’t qmm cateh on, Reddy.”

1 am going out.”

“ What for?”

Py sen Arthur, and put him on hn guard.”

“You ean’t. The gates are locked.”

I know where to geb over the wall, as far as
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“ Nover mind that, 1 do knew, It's 4 ques-
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Redfern swung down the pige.
Skelton waitched him anxiousty from
the window till the descending form
wae lost in the shadows,

“Whers nowﬁ” muti;amd Redfern. “ We
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“*I'm all right.”

Redfern swung down the pipe.  Skelton
watel usly from i windosw till
the descending form v Im% in the shadows.
Lower and lower went Redfern niin
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Arthur’'s Jolly Evening.,

HE night was dark, bub there was a
glimmer of stars in the lane. Redfern
minor knew the road well. He knew
the distance he had to do, and the time

he had to do it in, i
© If Redfern major was in by eleven o'clock
the matter would be left to the captain of the
school to deal with. Redfern knew the good
nature and the kind heart of the St. Dolly’s
captain, and there was no doubt that Arthur
would be able to pull through somehow, even
if there was an unpleasant scene with Luns-
ford; but if he came before the Head——

Redfern did not like to think of it. Arthur
must be warned. He must return to St. Dolly’s
in time.

" Of himself Redfern did not think at the
moment. His business was to save Arthar.
He broke into a run on the road, and he ran
as he had seldom run on the cinder-path.

Down the dusky lane, in the faint glimmer
of the stars, then into the wood, and along the
footpath where the overhanging branches of
the trees intercepted every gleam. .

Black darkness was round him now; deep
silence, broken only by the crackle of a twig
as a stoat pushed his way through a thicket,
or a twitter of a disturbed bivd. L

Right on through the darknesg the junior
ran.

He came out into the Wyndale Road, having
scarcely slackened pace. His heart was beat-
ing against his ribs in great thumps. His
breath came thick and fast, Wyndale loomed
shead—Dblack shadows on a dark road. From
the church came the chime of the half-hour. -

" Half-past ten!

He had done the distance quickly—very
. quickly, he knew that, though he did not know
how long it had taken him.

He slackened in the high-road, and breathed
hard, in great gulps. It seemed that the
thumping of his heart would suffocate him.
The perspiration was pouring down his face;
his shirt was sticking to his skin, his collar
to his neck.

But it was only for moments that he paused.
Then he ran on again. Patter, patter, patter!
His footsteps rang strangely on the hard,
silentroad. ’

Two bright lights flashed up oubt of the’

darkness; there was a rattle of wheels and a
clatter of hoofs.

. Redfern sprang to one side as a trap dashed
up. He stood by the roadside for a moment,
and the lights flashed upon him as the trap
passed ; but instinctively he had pulled his cap
over his face. There was a sharp exclamation
from the trap. )

Redfern knew the voice. It was that of Mr.
Ford—a master at St. Dolly’s. -He knew that
the school clothes, the school cap, had been
recognised. é

He ran into the shadows.

The voice called from the trap again. It had
halted. Redfern ran on desperately. Xe hoped
he had not been recognised, but more than
recognition, even, he feared capture, and he
ran and ran. The lights faded into the night;
the.voice died into silence. With beating heart
he ran on into Wyndale. .

It had been a narrow escape. It was the
worsh of luck that Mr. Ford should have been
driving home at that hour, on that road. It
might mean trouble to come; but, for the pre-
sent, the business was Arthur.

The lights of the Green Man were glimmering
out into the road. From the lighted windows

.came the sound of a vulgar chorus, roared by

#coarse voices.

Redfern Shuddered.

His brother was there—Arthur was there!
That was the environment he chose for his
evening—Arthur, whom he had looked up to
and respected from childhood.

Yet at that moment, after the first shock of
disgust, Redfern felt only tenderness for the
brother who had thrown away his chances so
recklessly. .

He ran on, into the lights of the public-house,
and then paused. '

It was of no use going into the lighted bar
and asking for Arthur. He knew the looks he
would have to face—the laughter and ribaldry.

He remembered his previous visit to the
Green Man, when he had taken the note to
My, Cunlifie, on his first night at St. Dolly’s;
strangely long ago it seemed now.

He avoided the front of the house, and passed
into the side way, and knocked %t a door from
which came no glimmer of light.

There was no reply to his knock.

He knocked again, more loudly, buf still the
door was unmoved. Where was Arthur? He
could not be among that brutal crowd shouting
a chorus..

Where was he?

The junior passed on into the
the inn, where a beam of yellow light streamed
out upon the shrubs from a window. ¥

. A low verandah ran behind the house, and
by ascending it it was possible to reach the
lighted window, and Redfern knew that that
was the room i which he had seen Mr. Cun-
liffe on his previous visit.

Arthur was there, then!

He ascended the rickety wooden steps, and
found a wooden gate.at the top fastened by a
padlock. But that was not likely to long baffle
the most active junior in the Fourth Form at

St. Dolly’s.

Without a moment’s hesitation, Redfern
clambered over the gate. He made a little noise
in doing so, but it passed unnoticed in the house.

The occupants of the.room, as he.soon saw,
were too busy to have eyes or cars for anything

going on without.

fardon behind

_He clambered upon the verandah, and ran
silently but swiftly towards the lighted window.

It was curtained, but the bright light within
made the interior quite visible through the
flimsy curtain.

Redfern looked in upon the scené within.
h}l“or the moment his heart turned sick within

im.

There were several men in the room, scated
round a fable under the gaslight. He recog-
nised Mr, Cunliffe, and another man he had
seen at the public-house before. There were
two others—men with a somewhat flashy style
of dress, but whose faces showed their natures
plainly enough-—harpies, who preyed upon the
weuk and the unwary.

With these four were seated two others—two
lads. One was Ransome, the other was Redfern
major.

There were cards upon the table, red and
black, glimmering in the light of the incandes-
cent burner above. There was monoy, too—
money in little piles of silver, and among the
silver showed here and there the gleam of gold.

They were pl&ymgf[ nap. Redfern knew the
game well enough. He had played it often for
stakes of nuts or buttons. Ee knew what was
going on—gambling—and gambling for high
stakes—high to a sc%oolboy, at all events.

Arthur watching
hungrily.

It did not need a sccond glance at his face to
show that he was losing, Ransome glanced af
his friend from time to time, unnoticed by him,
with a strange and indefinable expression upon
his face.

Once or twice his glance met that of Mr.
Cunliffe, and though they did not smile, did not
make any open sign, Redfern minor knew at
olnee that there was some understanding between
them,

was the cards ecagerly,

50
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Mr. Cunliffe gathered-up the cards, and Red-
fern saw his brother paying out money to one
of the men opposite. :

The publican shuffled the pack, with a light
laugh. When he spoke, his words were quite
audible to Redfern through the glass doors that
opened upon the verandah,

‘ Bad 'luck, Master Redfern, bad luck again.
It will change in the next round—eh?”’

Arthur nodded without speaking. .

. His face was almost haggard, This was the
jolly evening he had started out to spend with
Ransome.  No wonder he had forgotten his
prefect’s duties at St. Dolly’s. The junior out-
side did not know it; but Arthur had already
lost every shilling of the money he had gained

on the Lexham match, and he was playing now

on his “‘ honour,” plunging again into the abyss
of debt -from which baseniess had extracted
him. No wonder he had forgotten everything
else—everything but the wretched, miserable
game he was playing, and what depended upon
1t.

How much “ pleasure ” there was in gambling
his expression showed. He tried his best to look
unconcerned, to play the ‘ sportsman’; but
though he could command his features, the
haggard look of his eyes, the nervous trembling
of his fingers, betrayed him. He was losing
money which he could not pay. Dim, like a

formless shadow, loomed ahead .of him the/black:

trouble he would have to face for that reckless
evening. But he clung yet to the gambler’s
hope. He could not lose always. He must win
in the next round, or in the round after. There
was still hope, hope as delusive as the flicker of
the will-o’-the-wisp.

Mr. Cunliffe began to deal the cards.

Redfern could contain himself no longer, and

ey Fraree

seconds were precious now. He knocked at the
commotion in the

glass door.

There was an instant
room. . My. Cunliffe sprang to his feet, and
every eye was turned appre‘fxensively upon the
window. Ransome " changed colour; only
Arthur glanced carelessly, doggedly round, as if
he were past caring who saw him there.

Redfern felt for the latch of the glass door.
It opened to his touch. He threw the door
open, and stepped into the room.

Mr. Cunliffe stared at him, and then grinned.
He appeared to be under the impression ‘that
Redfern had come to .join the party. Ransome
looked black and savage. - Arthur gazed dazedly

his fect.

Y Arvthur, I—"

Arthur Redfern snapped his teeth and sprang
at the junior. He seized him savagely by .the
collar, and shook him fiercely.

““You brat{” He grated out the words be-
tween his tecth. *° What are you doing here?”

could mnot speak for a

Against Time.
EDFERN
moiment.
R The surprise, and the fierce grip
upon his collar, almost -choked him.
He gasped for breath, and tried to struggle free.
Avthur shook him savagely again.
“ What did you comeé here for? You spying
cur! What do you want?”
* Let me alone!”
Ransome rose, and caught Arthur by the arm,
and pulled him back.
“Hold on,” he said quictly. “The kid
What do you

“I—~I came to speak to Arthur.”?

Arthur gritted his teeth,

“ et out ! i

“ But —7 ) . x

“ Get out, I tell you, before I lay hands on
you!” cried Arthur furiously, * Do you think
I am to be watched and nursed by you, you
impertinent brat? Get out!”

“Let him speak, Arthur. -What did you
come here for, kid?” / §

Redfern felt the hot tears starting to his eyes,
but he bravely held them back.

He bad come there to save Arthur; nothing
else mattered.™

¢ Arthur, you must get back—back to St
Dolly’s—at once!” 4

* Mind your own business !

““ Oh, don’t you understand 7’ cried the junior.
“You must go. I came to warn you. Thero
has been a row. The Head has missed you.”

Arvthur staggered; and laid a hand upon - the
table to support himself. ¥e stared blankly at
-his younger brother, without speaking.

“A row?? “said Ransome quietly,
‘sort of a'row? What do you mean, kid?”

“ The Iead Tound out that the Fourth were
up late,”” said Redfern, speaking very hurriedly.
“He inquired for Arthur, and found he was
away. I heard him speaking afterwards to
Lunsford about-if. ' :
< ““Phew!” ;

Arthur gave a groan.

“ I—I forgot. I had to look after the Fourth
to-night. Tt slipped my memory. I-<I’ve done
the same before, too, without the Head putting
his oar in.”

“ There was a row in the Form-room "’ stam-
mered Redfern. “ The Hoad came in. I heard
him say to Lunsford, in the quad., that if you

“ What

at his brother for & moment, and then started to.

didn't come here to spy. He’s not that sort, -
and he can keep a secret, too.
want, Redfern minor?”

were in_ by eleven, he'd leave the matter to
Lunsford.”
“What Quick I
rapidlye ¢
“If Arthur isn’t in by eleven, Lunsford is to

else? said  Ransomo

report to the Head, and Dr. Cranston i§ going
to wait for him.” i

“Oh!” muftered Arthur. * You—you came
to tell me this?” -

Ransome looked at his watch. .

“Twenty. to eleven,”” he said, in his crisp,
decided way. “You can do it, Arthur—you
must do it! It means the sack ! i

“1 know it.” e W

Mr. Cunliffe .and his friends exchanged
glances,  Cunliffe, to do him juskice, looked
concorned. The others looked bored, and
glanced at the cards impatiently. They wanted
to be at their game again.

“I'm sorry for this, young gents,”” said M.
Cunliffe. “I know it’s a serious business for
you. i
willing.”

“There's nothing,”

said Arthur, in a low

voice. “I'm done for! The game’s up!”
“Pull yourself together!” said Ransoms
sharply.

““What’s the use? I can’t get back in time;
it’s impossible !’

“You have twenty minutes. You must get
a lift somehow.” Ransome spoke rapidly, but
clearly, quietly. Redfern minor, much as he
disliked the ecad of the Sixth, could not help
feeling admiration for him at that moment. He
showed no trace of losing his presenee of mind.
“Have I been missed, kid, as well as Arthur 27
he went on, turning to the junior.

¢ Not that I know of.”

“Good! I can get in any fime. The ques-
tion is, how are you to get to the school—-"

“T’fl have a ‘orse in ihe trap In three
minutes,” said Mr. Cunliffe.

Arthur shook his head.

““ A trap would have to go round by the road.
A horse couldn’t do it in double the time. It's
no good !

“What about a bicyele?” said Ransome
quickly. ““Have you a cyele about the place,
Cunliffe—any old jigger?”

Tho landlord of the Green Man
quickly.

“There’s Mr. Norreys' Dbicycle.” he. said,
glancing at one of his friends. ““If he'd lend
it to Master Redfern-—-- o

“You can have the jigger,” said My,
Norreys, who was already shuflling the cards.
“7T can hoof it home. I shall hold Mr. Cun:
liffe responsthie for the machine.”

“That’s all right. You can 'ave it, Master
Redfern.” .

Redfern major

“1t's a chance I’ he muttered.
machine 77

“In the garden.” -

“Come on !’ said Ransome abruptly. *No
time to lose!”

“But you?”

“TI follow; T'm all right I”?

Ransome almost dragged Arthur from the
room. Both of them scemed to have forgotien
the very existence of Redfern minor.
served his purpose.

The junior stepped out upon the verandah.
Ilis heart was heavy with anxicty.
brother be in time?

He glanced into the room again before he
wenb down. The publican and his friends were
gathering round the table, and Mr. Norreys
was already dealing the cards., That was how
- much they cared for the fato of Redfern major.

Redfern, sick at heart, elambered down into
the garden.  Arthur and Ransome were already
wheeling the machine out into the road.

The quarter to eleven rang out.

“You've a quarter of an hour,”
some, as he wheeled the machine into the road,
and lighted the lamp. ¢ Take. the short cut
through the wood, and ride like the deuce, and
you'll do it—with two or three minutes to spare.
You know Lunsford;. he'll do his best for you.™

Arthur nodded, and sprang upon the
machine. He started straight and swift as an
arrow, and in three scconds the night had
swallowed him up. They heard the furious
ringing of the bell as he turned into the high-
road, and then the sound of him died away
into the night.

Redfern minor drew a deep breath.

He had done all he could; the rest lay swith
Arthur. After the excitément, he folf sick and
dizzy, and he realised that he was tired. aching
with faticue, A hand was laid on his shoulder
—Ransome was looking down at him with a
new kindness in hisifdce, -

“You've done your
young ’un !’ i & :

“Vou have done him & bad one!” said Red-
fern bitterly. g <

Ransome langhed lig ; :

“1 think he’ll pull through all right.
it's time we were gelting back ourselyves;
safest place for ug just now is the dorm. at St.
Dolly’s.”

Redfern nodded. They started down the road
on the track of the cyelist, who had long
vanished. Tt was a long wallk back to the
school, and Redfern sas tived; but he hardly
noticed it. e started out of a reverie as Ran-
some tapped him on the shoulder, and pointed
to a black mass looming up ahead.

48t Dolly’s t”

Had Arthur arvived in time? Redfern minor
wondered. He shuddered as he thought of
what would happen if he had not.

nodded

Ibri,qhtonc:‘,d up a little.
“ Where's the

other a good turn,

(Another enthralling long instalment next Scaturday,

Haze yow seen No. 1 of “TIHE BOYS' REALM” FOOT-
BALL LIBRARY ?  18's great—}id. 18 the price.)

NOW ON SALE! No. 1 ** THE BOYS’ REALM” FOOTRALL LIBRARY.—id. Everywhere.

If there’s anythin’ I can do, 1'll do ié-

Would his §

But.
; the »

said Ran- _

He had




