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The Bo y@ ﬁ@@gﬁmy

A R’aiim 12 Long Instalment of Chaﬁcs Hamilton’s
. Fascinating School Tale.

amid the rain of butions,

Lun'rfuml Torced his way ihraugh and ﬂtared into the si:udy.
‘Benson had just knocked over & chailr, and were rolling on the floor now

Skelton anc’:iv "

THE PR]NCIPAL CHARACTERS ARE'

811)); REDFERN, a brighi. mu loving lad, who
a new
ABIH I‘R 1{

{\, Qldneyx cld(\r ‘brother, who is
W Form. Arthur Redfern is
led, and is under the by-no-

SKELTON and

H
SROWN, two Tourth-Kormers, and
leaders of Cls

al side of St. Dorothy’s.

TAFT'Y MORC ANON, and RAKE, the leaders
of the Modern side at 8t Doroﬁhy s, deadly rivals

of Skelton and Bromb

a deadly and everlasting
assical and Modern sides.

Sidn Rediern allies himself to the Classicals, to
the Tage and bumiliation of the Moderns.

Ransome and Arvthur Redfern have got themselves

with a bookmaker namned Cunliffe,
fo report them to the head-master unless
they pay him the money they owe him.

One night Ransome persuades Arthur Redfern to go
down to see Canliffe to settle up with thean. Arthur
does so.  But it so happens that it is Redfern major's
turn to see the Pourth Form into hed, and as he does
not turo up o talfl ¢ Tty thahwd-nmsterdﬁcmer%
bis absence, and fells Lunsford t Arthur
Redie eturned by eleven o Llovl\ Lo repnrt: to
him. Redfern minor overhears this, xmd guessing
where his brother is, be breaks bhounds and hurries
over to Wyndale, where he finds Arthur and warns him

of his danger.
Art ur gets buek to the school in time on a bike,
arni 3 ca,urrhf by his imm-masmr,
Mr -om The la T qmines the boy, but
Sidney, preferring s brother, refuses to
answer. The next day Mr. Word takes Redfern before
the hcad»mastel, and Sidney sees expulsion looming
in view.

The head-taster, however, takes a leniont view of
mp case, and Sidoey is let Off with flogeing and a
£ c‘mtmn
: Co. are, of course, delighted ab their
pe from expulsion, and propose thab a
y feed be given in homour of the occaqmn.
fon is t6 be made, so that funds to purch&c the
rrod. Skelton'’s idea is to put a
hid that everyone may dmp
5 idea is momptly cari‘xed

can be pro
money-box in ihe b
in what they ean spare.
out.

(x\ew rumé lm» wneek's Instadment.)

Skeltaw’s wrewh Piaﬂ.
WOODEN money-box, with the 1id nailed
securely down, and a narrow slit in the
top for eoins, was putiup in the Fourth-

Torm passage, with 4 written notice on

. it to the effect’that w was there for contributions

n feed to celebraté the trinmph of
1, B s of the Four bh For m.

e round while Skelton was
anl they read the inscription

1t up,

e you're asking us.to this feed %

said Ta m
& kelton mmted
@

i the more nnporfum{ part of
s i won't be much of a show, chappy,”

I was going to say,” remarked

nmimr snmi from si\clton

contributions 2’ said Taffy blandly
“You can make all the cont

ibutions you

% The Phantom Team”

‘manded Rake.

I suppose we're free to make |
E. !

like,” said Skelton. “But no Modern wor
18 jolly well coming to the feed at any price!

a2
17

When Skelton had gone Vernon and Rake

stared blankly at Ta.ﬁy

“What _on earth are you driving ab?” «*1
“We're jolly well not going
to make any contributions to = Classic
g(gr e’ﬂ

“Rather not!” said Vertion mnpha.ttcdlk

.
l("f
ol

¥

“You must be off your doocid rocker, chappy,”

And Rake said that that was just what he

was going to say.
- Taffy grinned serenely.
“ My dear chap,
tributions, and you're going fo make
butions, and so is every blessed Mod. in
Fourth,” he said.
“Woell, of all the agses—"
“{¥hat are you «*omw to
chappy ¥’ ’

I'm going to make con-

contribute,

Taffy felt in his pockels, one after another.

He :seemed to be in some d1fﬁoul(;y aboit fin
ing what he sotght.

His chums watched
smiles.

“If you're looking for a fiver,”

him, with

" said Verno

d«

1,

perh(tps you left 1t on the gmnd piano in the

atudy
Taffy chuckled.
“T’m not looking for a fver, kid.

Classicals will contribute,

Skelton has 'z.rrzmged thaﬁ their contributions

shall not be seen.”
““What do you mean?”
“ Ah, here it is !

Taf't'ys hand came out of the last pocket,

and in it was o glimmering metal bhutte

which had once adorned a pair of trousers. | H
| Brown
| the picture of gravity.

H%held it up to view.

ecstatically.

the narrow

slide through slif.

n,

rnon and Rake looked at it, and grinned

slid his hand over the box, and let the

dropped with a hollow ¢link into the money-

box.
Vernon and Rake felt in their pockets, ar

followed his example. y

nd |

; with studiously serious.faces, the three

A
Modern ]umors walled away down the passage.

Skelton 1

action,

ve such warms, after all

he said. the ball rollin

anyway.
ers a certa

shack for a ceidnatmn o

d at Brown, as they passed,

T

g,

urse, I suppose

m

n#’

ammm(’ Of m-opnr resy
up by the captain of the Form.’

“ Looks hlm kil

“My hat, come two or thres more of
thermn | Amf ¢ dropping moncy in the
box. I must say it's decent! We shall have a

?pln.ndxcl feeci and no mistake !
And Skeﬂon rubbed his hands gleefully

Samething Like o C;l!ectign,
. KELTON stood in the open t}ioorw

post, and the smile of satisfacti

upon
and broader.

is the Title of the Fine, Complete
Foothelt Yarn in This week's

av

of his study leaning agatnst the door-

on

his face wos growing broader

ig

| turn out

| said Skolt{m

; Sk{tlmn, exmpomted

| think about agl

| out,”
sarcastic |
| school that afterncon.
| subscription-bex, and peur out the flood of

| that Mr. Ford
T'mi going |
to contribute what I rather fhm& most of the |
as the brilliant

| the
1 stopped at the box on the wall in the Fourth-

L pounds in it !”

S{mhon was rather pleaged w 1th hiz idea of

putting up a money-box in the Fourth-Form |

pit sa.g.,e for contributions to the grr\at feed
which was to uclcbmfe Redfern minor's narrow
escape from being * sacked ” from 8t. Dolly’s.
But he had really never expected that it would
e this.

If every chap contributed according to his
means, there would be a res pectable sum rmsc 1
and in the best possible w There would be
no swanlk about the big ibutors, and no
shamefacedness about the small ones. Pennies
and half-crowns would be harvested togethor.
Even seniors, who felf interested in the nmtfar,
might drop something into the box. The idea
was simply npp;rw-»-xf it wmlxed’

And it was working.

From where ho stood, Skelton watched an
incessant procession of juniors pass the wooden
box, and cach of them stopped to drop some-
thing in at the slit in the top.

Clink ! Clink!

The clinking was almost continual,

clink—and “kelton pictured half-crowns and
thrcepemm pxeccs in_his mind.

“By George,” said Skelton, “this will be
nppmgl We'll stand a feed that wxll miake
tho fellows open their cyes. What?

“ Jolty good!” said Brown III.

Slelton lookacl into the study at Redfern
minor, who was sitting on the imble reading
the latest number of “Tur Boys RI&LM Foot-
ball Library.” Redfern was grinning, either
at the story he was reading, or at some thoughﬁ
that was passing through his mind.

“It's workmg, Reddy,” said Skelton.

“Good I’

“Tye watched over twenty chaps putting
tin into ﬂm box already.”

“Good I’

“The best of it is that the Moderns are
rallying up like anything,” said Skelton. “As
a matter of fact, 1hvf’re turning up at the
money-box in grm‘ber numbers than our side.”

“Ha, ha, ha I’

“Oh, leave off chuckling over that #tury,
“T've been thinking

“Well. 1 don’t want to stop youl!”

“I’ve been thinking that as the Moderns are
rallying up in this splendid way, it would be
only cievenf to ask them to the celebration feed,
after all.”

¢ C(()Qd ]” ;

“Can’t you say anything else?”’ exclaimed
“That's the: third time
\.ou ve jerked that at me!”

md—I mean; all right! What else shall
I hay" .

o oy somothing
sake,” said Skelton,
down for a minute !
Browney !’

“ Certainly I a,ld Brown IIIL., Jcrhmg the
“ Roothall berarv away from Redfern minor,
and pltﬂhnig it into a corner.

Redfern only grinned.

- Oh‘ all right " he said,
mwng, Slelbon 27

“You jolly well don’t seem to be h]\mg:
mueh interest in your own celebration feed !”
m«lmmod fho captain of the Fourth.

“Oh, I do, T assure you! That's
But you're getting it up, you kmow, and it
would be bad form of me to take any hand
in the arrangements, wouldn't 157"

& SWell, perbaps so; bub you might take a
bit of interest in it, though. What do you
¢ the Moderns to join uys?”

““ Bettor wait 4nd see how the collection pans
said Redfern. |

Skelton was very impatient to get out o{
He wanted to open tho

Pt

sensible, for gmoodness’
“and chuck that book
Take it away from him,

“What were you

wealth upon the study table.

His preoccupation during class was so gvident
dly gave him fifty lines fo
do in the evening, as a hint that-he expected
juniors in class to think of their work. Bub
Skelton did. not mind. Visions of a glorious
and epoch-making feed were floating before
his mind. °

When classes were dismissed,
Fourth proceeded  upstairs.

the chums of
Skelton

Form ‘passage.,
He glanced af it, zmd glanced at his chums,

was eager, but Redfern was looking

“Shall I open it now,” asked Skelton, * or

T | leave it _here another }mlf‘hour, and give the

t of the fellows a chance?’
Buit yourself, old chap,” tﬂld
“T'm dead in this act, you know !”

Redfern.

”‘Oh open it mow 17 exclaimed Brown.
“We've made a jolly good colleciion, and we
don't want to look grendg,

“Right you are!”
Skelton detached the- box from

the wall.

Soveral Clas jeal juniors, who saw him, came
ding up, and they followed theschums to
v o see the box opened. Scven or

eight fellows stood round the study table ag
sn unfastened the lid of the box.
v Jove, it seems pretty heavy!”

said

Yes, rather I

“I shouldn't wonder if there was a couple of
remarked Spratt, looking at
the box ‘mmgrﬂv. “1 didn't make any—-ahém 3
-

« (7}1 vou didn’ thOh"”

“Well, I'm short of tin!” said Sprath
dpo}ogehcallv “But T'm xnllmg to do the
shopping for the feed, you knew! You can
trust me to got full value for the money, and

that
s

s

an® r, you get it open 7" said Benson,

1 do it for you, if you like.”

Boys’ Realm ” Football

Some-
times a heavy clink, and sometimes a light |

all right!}

that !
| trousers

‘pennjes—sl
bt

Skelton snorted, and mbbod away at the hd
f the -money-box. IHe¢ had nailed it down
to reuder the Contents quite safe. i
“ Better let me do it,” said Beunson.

“Oh, shut up ! ;
‘rash !

The lid eame off—in three or four pmces.
The contents of the money-box poured out upon
the table in a c] f~
“There 17 Whyt

“Thero .

51
\Vim I W Im 7 IIow1 \iy only hat 1?2
“ Dished 17
“Tone I

ﬁ&)oofcd -
0

Wor upon the table lay, not a pile of coins of
all denominations, si and copper—far from
The heap was m}mpmed of buttons—"

buttons, coat-huttons, waistcoat-buttons,:
s—every varicty of buttons, all sorts

shirt-bu

b and conditions of buttons!

Buttons !

There were o fow coins of small value among.
the bu s—a few sixpences, a dozen or so
ipped in by innocent contributors;
he bulk of the heap was-—buttons, buttons,
only buttons !

Skelten is Wra,i-hfm
o sudden, ringing laugh
edfern minor.

: H
‘{ Fie could not help it

The sight of that heap of buttons on the
table, and of the blank amazement in the face:
of Skelton, was, mcs tible.

*Ha, ha, I

B mo sihers did not laugh.

o bultons, snd they blinked at Skelton,
nd they 100]\1‘6 wrathhal,

“Well, of all the giddy asses !
in mea smci tones,

“Of all the frabjous duffers ! said Spratt.

“Of all the dangerous loonies!”

“The shricking whoté i

e unbcnk

. 0h,

They bl mked

" said Benso’n,

(, ﬁe list of pleasant
£, but remembered in time that
hum and was bound *m stand
¢ eritics. “(’hrcse !
Luwomns menmos, said Benson,
leos the cake! The Moderns will
mply shrieking over this 1

ILL, ha, ha!”’ roared Redfern.
They glared at him,
“Un ha, ha»?
‘ vl’\rl you find it {unny,”

‘said Skelton, at
h Took on it as o swindle. It's not only
: Moderns who've done this, oxthe«r. Ouz own
chaps havo pLin‘d the same game.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Oh, do stop cackling 1

X Wbat did you expect?” said Redfern,
wiping his cyes. * The chaps knew that some
of the fellc*v at all events, would take
advantage of the circumstances to shove nothing
in, or-only a farthing, eor a button. 'They
weren't going to risk being thu only cox}-
tributors ; so they all did the same.’

“1 didu’t!” roared Bemon &1 shoved in'a -
lucky tanner, and here it 18.”

“ Good! Taﬁw it out ar;a,m, and wear iton g

] rxbl'fon as a souvenir; it's worth 1,7 gzjmnod
Bomzm clutehed his sixpeunce.
*Im jolly well going to take it,” he zaid.

“1f I"d known this was a collection of buttom, I
&houldn’t have put it in.”
“Well, it's rotten!” s gaid Skelton. - * Of °
course, 1 never foresaw a,nyrhmg of this kind.””
“Of course you didn’t,”” agreed Benson, with
a soort. An) body could have foreseen it,
excepf FOU=??
“ You didn’t.”

“Pm not Form captam, said Benson, ¢hang-
ing his ground a little. * We've got - such a
jolly good Form captain in the TFourth, That's
why we get done to the wide every time by the
Modern rotters.” -

¥ If you want to go oul of this st,udy on your'
zmck young Bomon~———'

. scab !’

ﬁlmlfcm simply bristled with wmish

“Did you—did you say scat to me?”’ he

demanded, almost stutte ing with indignation.
“Yes, I did; and rats, 00, said Benson
n

8 ’\imc, ra\‘s i
“Then I'll put you.?
Bffm,on sriffe 71.
Puﬁ me, then.’
“T jolly soon w;ll'
Tore, hold oul” exclaimed Redférn minor.
o5 nuthmr;‘ 6" row 'xbcvut It’s only .a

ﬂr{

jape, ande—-?
But the juniors were glready grappling.
on clasped Benson lovingly round the
and Benson put an  erqus affectionate
rounel Skelton's body. They waltzed

nwards the doot, Skelfon making an effort to
huel Bepson out; but, near the deor, Benson
suceeeded in changing the direction, and they
*sm!worl round to the ﬁwpl.mts
Hu, ha, ha!” yoared Brown. *.Do yéu

ha, hat”
% ﬂut you g-grgo

1‘3{‘. v

You young swocp
= W fmbjom fathf-.Ld’ ¥
The juniors came whitling towards the table.

“There was a rush of the othar fellows to get out

of the WM ’lhc gasping and tramping in the
study told of ‘a combat, and thore were- soon
curious faces Jooking in ab the door.’ Neodless
to say, Tnﬁv & Co. were the first upon the spot.

Libroury—id. THE BOYS' REALN

Qet 28, 1903,
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The B%fays?" Realm.

fﬁe@ﬁ@m Minor ( c;bnt,), |

The Modern chums wanted to sce the effect of
their little jape upon the Classicals. ‘They were
treated to move than they had expected at the
sight of Skelton and Benson plunging about the
study like a pair of untained horses, and the

- other fellows dodging out of their way.

“Go it1” shouted Taffy, clapping his hands,

¢ This way for the dog-fight!”

“Ha, ha; ha!”

“Go it, chapples!” said Verton, * Shocking |
sight, though, ain’t it, to sec these youths
quarrelling like ‘this over the loot?”

““ Ha, ha, hal”?

* Just what I was going to say,”” grinned | and
| the passages as juniors within hearing made
but that was the only

ake.
‘“Here, clear out, you Modern worms!
Wrizele off 7 exclaimed Redfern.

“i{ats! I’m fond of dog-fights!”

© ¥ Ha, ha, hal®

Tramp, tramp, tramp went the feet of the
combatants. Skelton was highly excited by the
* Moderp jape and the failure of his ripping idea |

for a collection, and he was letting Benson have
- the benefit of it, But Benson was giving a

good account of himself. They had cach other’s

heads in ehancery alternately, and several times

they whirled near the door, and the Modern |
juniors surged back; and then they whirled into

the study again, and the Classicals had to

dodge.

A large and admirving crowd grew and in-
creased in the passage. The doorway was soon
crammed. Lauasford, the captain of 8&. Dolly's,
- yelled along the passage to the juniors to mwake
+ less noise, T:m{s no one even heard him. They
were shouting encouragement to the two com-
batants.

“ Go it, Skelton 1™

“ On his neck, Benny

“ (}ive him one for his mother 1"

“# Chuck him out!”

“ Brave!”

Skelton made a tremendous coffort, and
brought Benson round with a. whirl to the door
again. They crashed upon the juniors there;
. but the crowd was now too wedged in for them
te get through. They recled back into the
. study again, and went with & crash against the
table.

The table went Aying, and the valuable collec-
. tion from the money-box scattered all over the
- garpet.7 Brown yelled as he received a knock
from the tablo leg on the shin, and Spratt
gasped as a trousers-button caught hun in the
- eye. - The juniors in the passage cheered

loudly.

L _C;I‘here was an ‘angry voice of authority out-
side.

* Stop this! What's that row?”

_ Lunsford forced his way through, and staved
* into the study. Skelton and Benson had jusb
canght on a chair, and were rolling on the floor
now_amid the rain of buttons. The captain of
St. Dolly’s sianply glared,

“ What—what—-"

“ Cave, you asses!”” muitered Redfern minor,

Skelton and Benson separated, and sat up,
blinking. Lunsford looked at them sternly.

Y You young sweeps!” b

“It%s all right, Lunsford, old dear!” wven-
tured Taffy. “ They've had a collection, and
this is the scene where the pirates guarrcl over
the loot. Ha, ha!” o

¢ Ha, ha, hat” shricked the juniors.

Tunsford grinned; he could not help it. He
had seen the money-box in the passage, and he
saw the scattered buttons in dozens on the foor.

“ Well, stop that row,” he said. ** If I hear
any more of it, you'll catch something !’

And bo walked away grinning. The dusty
< and dishevelled antagonists staggered to their

eet. : &
“Well, I haven't been chucked out!’ said
- Benson breathlessly.

And Skelton could only glare. After what
Lunsford had said it would not have done to
renew the conflict. And Benson chuckled, and
chuckled with impunity.

Most of the seniors kept to |

Ransome Loses His Fag.
€ AG !17
\ Ransome stood at the door of his
] “study in the Sixth-Form passage and
called.

The ~ egrecable expression which Ransome
“usually assumed in public was still upon his
face; but there was an unpleasant glitter in his
light eyes. His voice had & sharp, pengtrating
tone, which made it audible at a. great distance,
though it was by no means loud.

(i3 Fa_n_g !,’ o

Juniors who heard the dreaded word scuttled
softly out of the way. Ne one wanted to fag if
he could help it.

“theit own fags; and if thelr particular inky-
fingered retainer did not turn up, they would
say things, and perhaps give him a licking later,
but do without him. But some-~more unpopular
than others, of course—assumed the right of
fagging any junior they pleased. And fellows
like Ransome-—regavded by the juniors as
absolutely lost to any sense of deceney—would
even fag juniors on ithe other side. It was
an unwritten law that Classical seniors should
not fag Modern juniors and vice versa; but as
the Jaw was unwritten it could be disregarded
by fellows who caved nothing for public opinion
in the Jlower Forms: and Raunsomé was one of
those follows. Tt was oven whispered with
batod breath in the Formm-rooms that he had
tried to fag a Fifth-Form fellow once—an out=
“ rage which, if he bad ever committed it, he-
never vertured {o repeat:

Ransome was generally kind to his fags, and
it was curious thai they mnever liked him.
 Probably, with the kéen instinct of youth, they

knew that Ransome was what they would have

“ The Phantom Team”

called a “ wrong ’un.”
nothing whatever against him, somehow, dis-
trusted him, in spite of his agreeable smile, and
his equable temper. Indeed, fags had said in

the Third and Fourth Form rooms that:they'd.

rather “have a cuff from old Lunsford than a
grin_fromn Ransome. ;

&5 Fﬂ.r' .) .

Ransome’s voice was rising crescendo. The
g};"l,rttet in his eyes intensilied. It was Sidney
Rodfern’s duty to answer that call, but the
hero of the Fourth seemied in no hurry to do
50. "

There was a sound of softly-scuttling feet in
themselves ~scarce;
reply.

Ransome snapped his tecth.

L3 Fag ! "

Arthur Redfern came out of his study, and
glanced at him curiously. Redfern major was
Jooking more himself than he had looked for
some days, but the harassed look was not gone
from his eyes.

That reckless night at the Green Man had

to be paid- for yet, and the prefect knew it
it was not peace he had gained; it was a re-
spite.. But after the strain of the last few
days, that was very welcome. )
*“What’s the rowé’ " he asked. “Is that a

| new vocal exercise?” .

“No; I'm calling my fag.”
. ““Then I shouid say he was asleep, or on a
journey,” said Arthur, with a grin. “My
minor is not usually so deaf.” ]

“1f he's asleep, I'll wake him up.”

“ Hold on, Ransome! What are you going
to do ? % '

“That’s my business!”

“Iold on!” said the prefect again. He |

stepped into Ransome’s path.
going to lick my minor!”
Ransome sneered.

** You licked him yourself the other day.”

‘Never mind what 1 did the other day!?
said Avthur, reddening. “The other day isn’t
to-day. Since then you know what he's done
for me, and_ what he risked in doing it. I
ghin;}q you might let him alone. Gét another

I don’t want another fag.” )

“ Look here, Ransome, as my friend——-—"

“ As vour friend, I haven’t been troated to
much of your society lately ! said Ransome,
with a sueer. .* I rather fancied the friend-
ship was falling off.”«

Arthur coloured again. He had certainly
avoided his evil counsellor of late; and Ran«
some had not failed to notice it.

“Well, I’'ve been worried,”” he said. “ But
about Sidney—" .

“Bo ‘you are taking to mollycoddling him,
after alll Anyway, you've no right to inter-
fere between me and my fag!”

“ Perhaps mnof, but——" Arthur paused
awkwardly, But for him, Sidney would never

“You're not

havo been Ransome’s fag; but it was too’late |

to think of that now.

why he doesn’s conie.”
“I'm willing !
Arthur Redfern, with a troubled brow, led

““Well, let’s go and see

the way to Skelton's study, where he guessed.

he would find his minor at that hour. The
door of Study X. was open, and cheerful
voices could be heard proceeding from it.
“T'm jolly glad to see you shape so well ab
footer, Reddy. You’'ll be in the team when we

Jick the Modern cads next week for a cert.”

“Good enought N

“He’s there !'” said Ransome grimly.

Arthur nodded, and they entered the study.
Redfern minor, who was sitting on the table,
slid off, and stood in an attitude suggestive of
defence. Skelton and Brown made a move-
ment as if to range themselves at his side.
The movenent was mnof
Arthur or Ransome. ; '

1t looked as if Study X. were prepared for:
war, Bubt war between fags and Sixth-
Formers—the idea was absurd!”

“7 called you!” said Ransome.

“Did you?™ -

“You heard me? ™

® a8 1y

& Wl::ir didn’t you .come?

“Because 1'vé decided mot-to fag for you |

any more!” said Redfern minor, looking the
cad of the Sixth steadily in the eyes. :

Ransome’s teeth shut together hard. Arthur
uttered an exclamation, ;

no right to refuse to fag for the Sixth. You
must know that.” . )
‘1 know 1t, Arthur.” T '
*Then what do you mean by saying that
you won't fag for Ransome?” demanded
Avthur, beginning to get angry—the natural
resource of a weak nature in a difficult posi-
Hlom

“1 mean what I say!” said Redfern minor
resolutely. * He knows jolly well the reason.
Tl fag for anv other fellow in ths Sixth.
won’t fag for Ransome.”

“You've no right to refuse!™

1 think-if 'the case came before the Head
he would say. that Ransome isn't a fellow
ought to fag for,”” said Redfern, in a dan-
gerously quiet tone.

“Do you mean—" began Arthur, and
broke off.

“ Ransome knows what I mean.”

b3

given a great deal at that moment to hurl
himself upon Redfern minor, and box his ears
right and left. Dut that was not Ransome's
way.
He had haif expected something of the sorh
from his fag, as a matber of fact, and ho was

not ‘unprepared for it.

Fags who know. |

“driving . at,

‘some, ) i o
* Redfern minor set his lips.

t respect his elders, I see,” Ransome remarked,

| not to ldy a finger on your minor.”

lost upon either |

. and he followed Ransome out of the study.

felt that Ransome would keep his word. He

o . —_ 1 closed his. fists.
“What do you mean, Sidney? A junior has | slofen b, s

1 *You are mistaken if you do. I want you for

Ransome bit his lip hard. He would have

Arthur “understood the junior’s meaning
clearly enough, and his face went paler. . The
old, strained look seemed to come back to it

““ Lools here, Ransome, you know what he’s |

You'd - better choose another
fag,” he said. w w s . 3 .
¢ Another fag wouldn’t suit me,” said Ran-

“Then you can do without one!” he said.
“I'm not going to fag for you. If you like
to make a row about if, you can, and you ¢an
take the consequences., I don’t care!”

Avthur looked helplessly from one to the
other. The agreeable smile was still upon
Ransome’s lips. He did not seem to be angry.

“8o you've made up your mind, young
lun? » .

Ee3 .,7

“We've helped himy” said Skelton boldly.
“We've talked it over. Under the “¢ircums
stances, we—we don’t approve of you.” J

“That's “i6!” said Brown heartily.
“Btudy X. doesn’t approve of you.” :

Ransome smiled. 4

“That is hard on me,” he said.

“You can take it as you like,” said Red-
fern. *““If you lay a hand on me, you'll find
three of us to tackle!™

“What-ho!” said Skelton aid Brown
together,

“If you take it before the beaks, I'm willin
for them to know the facts if you are!” sai
Redfern minor. “You-can take your choice.”

“You've brought: this minor of yours up to

with a look at Arthur.

“Well, I don’t know what to say,” said
Arthur. “1 don’t see why you can’t have
another fag. You can have young Benson.”

“Young Benson wouldn’t be any good,”
drawled Ransome. * But don't worry. 1 can
settle this affair with your minor without
losing my temper. I assure you that Redfern
minor and I are the best of friends. This is
only a slight misunderstanding.”

“1If's o misunderstanding that will last!”
said Redfern minor. :

“I hope not. Anyway, it will be settled,
one way or the other, without a row, so you
needn’t bother, Arthur. I give you my word

“Oh, if you like to argue it out, right you
are!” said Arthur; and he quitted the study,
quite willing to leave the matter where it was.

The junicrs looked uneasily at Ransome.
They cid nob trust him, and they suspected his
words of beiug simply a trick to get rid of the
presence of the prefect. !
{Ra.,nsome laughed slightly as he looked at
them. ! .

“You look like three young bantams with a
bulldog in the “farmyard!”™ he remarked.
*“You can set your minds at rest; I'm not
going to lick you.” )

“Yow'd have @ jolly bard job!”
Skelton stardily.

Ransome laughed.

“Quaite so; and I don’t intend to take on
such a job.”

“Blessed if I know what your game is!”
said Skelton, - after a- pause. *“But if you
don’t want trouble, why don’t you get out of
the study?™

“1 want to speak to Redfern minor.”

S PFire away !> said Redfern. .

“T was not looking for an sudience!” said
Ransome blandly. * Better come to my study.
We can talk it over quietly in five minutes.”

Redfern glanced at his chums questioningly.

* § pass my word that I will not touch you,”
sald Ransome. **You shall leave my study as
soon as you choose.” )

“I'll come.”

“ Don't go, Reddy! You know Ransome.”

“Oh, he wouldn’t break his word.”

“71 don’t like it1"”

“T1'll be back in a Jiffy!” said Redfern;

said

The Sixth-Former did not speak a word in
the passages, but he was smiling amicably, and
several “fellows whom they passed thought
Redfern was.a lucky fag., Redfern did not
know in the -least what to make of.it; but he

had nothing to fear. - ‘
They entered Ransome’s study, and the
senior closed the door..: Then the agreeable
expression ; faded - from his_face. Redfern,
vaguely alarmed, stepped back from him, and

The senior laughed savagely.

“Don’t be afraid, you young ass!”

“T’'m not afraid,” said - Redfern sturdily.
“7 don’t know what your game is, but I ddn’s
trust you. "I'm not going to fag for you any
mote ! ’

“1 don't want

“Then why—-

“Da you think your services are any more
valuable than those of any other cheeky little
rat in the Fourth Form?” speered Ransome.

you to fag for me.”

something else.”

“What then?”

“You ran & great risk for your brother yes<
terday 7" ) .

“TPhat's all over.”

“You think you saved him?”

“1 suppose he¢ was saved from being
sacked,” said Redfern wonderingly. ‘I don’t
want to talk about it. What are you driving

at?”
“Only this—that Redfern major is on ‘the |
verge of ruin,” said Ransome, in cold,

metallic tones.
cant help you—if you dou't, it’s vo business

Fhurry to do so.

| you some boxing lossons.

 take me for?

- 4 Arthur—wy brother—on
ruin 2

o Yes.,’!

“ How ?”?

“Ho. lost twenty pounds the other night ab

the verge of

1 the Green Man!”

Redfern almost staggered.
“Twenty pounds?”’ )
“Yes, and gave his signature for it!”

4 0h 17 .

“1f the money isn’t paid in three days, Cun.
liffe will come up to the school for it,” said
‘Ransome coldly. *It’s no business of mine.
I seftled with ‘the man after the Lexham
match, and I 'don’t owe him & penny. Red-
forn owes him twenty pounds. Ie has about
ten shillings, I belicve, in his pockets. You
ean save him.” ;

“1? T haven’t any money !

Ransome leaned towards him. .

“I can tell you how to get it f

“Twenty pounds?” 3

¥ Vos” X :

“You're raving! How could I possibly get
such a sum?”

“ Fasily.” '

Redfern drew a deep breath.

“ Honestly 2
“0Of course!”
“Go ahead!” said Redfern minor.

An Amagzing Proposition,
EDFERN MINOR drew a deep
breath, and waited for Ransome to
speak. Ransome secmed “in  no
He went to the door, opened
it stightly, and glanced into the passage, and
closed it again. He evidently wanted to make
ceriain that there were no eavesdroppers; and
Redfern minor felt a strange thrill of ex-
pectancy.  What was the cad of the Sixth
about to say to him, which it was so tmportant
for no other ears to hear. :

Ransome c¢ame back fowards him. The
light, carcless look was quite gone from the
senior’s face. His lips were tight, his eyes
had a restless glittor 1o them.

“You are game?” he said slowly, and in &
low voice.

Redfern met his cyes fearlossly.

“1 am game if it's a question of
Arthur,” he said steadily;
what you’re driving at.”

. *I can tell you how to put twenty pounds
in your pockot,”” went on Rensome, ** I believe
yoa can de it, but it depends upon your pluck
and nerve. I can simply show you the way.'* -

“If it's honest, I'm game.”

. “Oh, it’s honest enough! Do you think I'm
proposing ‘that you should commit a bur-
glary 7" exclaimed Ransome irritably.

“1 shotldn’t be surprised.”

“You young cub! I But never mind?!
Look here, listen to me, and don't jaw! You
remember I saw your fight with young Morgan
of the Fourth ?”

“Taffy? Yes!”

“You knocked him ouf easily, though he
was bigger and older than you, and he was
always looked upon as the best fighting-man in
the Form.”

“He put up a jolly good fight,” said Red-

helping
“1 don't k_now

fern.

“ After that, T took you in hand and gave
i You've loarned
about as much as I can toach you now.”
“Thanks!” . . ]

“ And now-~——— Mind, whether you take this
thing on or not; this is to be kept dark. You
understand that 2’ .

“You can trust me.” i

“Good! To coms to the point, are you
game to meet a fellow in the ring, with twenty
pounds to win for yourself if you lick him?”

Redfern almost staggered.

For 'some moments the, full meanitg of the

. proposition bardly came home to him, and he

gould only stare blankly at the Sixth-Former.
Ransome was watching him with a peculiar
ratlike glance. < e

:‘ In ttlo ring ¥ said Redfern, at last.

Yag.?

“ You—you don’t mean g prize-fight?”

“In a way, yes.” ;

“ A fight for money?” said Redfern, recover-
ing himself a little, ““You—you rvotten black-
guard
Ransome's hands clenched convulsively.
“You refuse, then?” g
“Yes! A thousand times, yos! What do you
Why, we should both be ex-
pelled from 8t. Dolly’s;, for one thing, if Dr.
Cranston got a:hint of it~and we should jolly
well deserve it, oo ! exclaimed Redfern hotly.

“Dr._ Cranston wonld not hear of -it, you
young fool! It would be a dead secret.”

“Well, T won't have any hand-in it. I'm
jolly certain” that Arthur doosn't kuow you
have proposed such a thing to me”

Ransome’s lip curled.

“ Arthur would take the tin quick enough,
I can assure you of that, kid. Don’t worry on
that point. Bubt the question is, are you
game?” ’

¢ Not: for that sort of thing.”
“You. refuse?” :

3 YOS.)"‘

“Very good! It's no business of mine, as

I said. If you prefer to see your major kicked

- out of St. Dolly’s, well and good.”
“If you choose to save him, I} . e

Redfern started. In his indignation he had
forgotten that for the moment.

of mine. You can take your.: choice !’
Redfernlooked at him fixedly.

He must save his brother at.any eost!
(dnother powerful, long instalment next week.)
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