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THE PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS ARE:

SIDN REDFERN, a bright, fun-loving lad, whe |
isa new pupll al St [)om ¥'s Sehool.
'&R’J‘EIUL REDEERN, Sidney's elder brother, who 18 |

a prefect in the Sixth Form. Arthur Redfern is
inelined to be easily led, and is under the by-no-
means good influence of :

RANSOME, another Sixth-Former, s slacker, and s
food= “for- wothing.
SEELPON and BROWN
leaders of the Clas 1 side of 8. Dorothy’s.
TAFEY MORGAN, VB 1”’\()2‘\, and R AkL, the leaders |
of the Modern, ‘side at St Dorothy’s, deadly rivals |

of Skelton and Browi.

At St. Dorothy’s there s 4 deadly and sverlasting
feud éxisting between the Classical and Modern sides,

Sid Rediern es himself to the Classieals, to
the rage and humiliation of the Moderns.

ansome and Arthur Rediern have gob tlmmselves

into difffculties with a bookmaker ‘named Cunlifie,
wlho threatens toreport them to the head-master unless
they pay him the money they owe him.
Sidney learns of Ransomie's true character, and
ses to fag for him. The $ixth-Former informs
“boy that his elder brother is heavily in debt to

Cnnhﬁ'e and that unless Arthur can serape together |

twenty pmmds with which to pay the bookmaker,
Cunliffe will report him to the Head. This would, of
course, mean the expulsion of Redlern major,

Ranioma knows ﬁldne;», to. be p elever little boxer,
and offers fo show him a way by which he can eartt
twventy pomadﬂ, and save brofher. |

Ransome’s plan is that Sidney shall Iﬂttl(‘m‘ltf‘ in
a boxing contest for a purse of money. Sidney at
first refuses scornfully, but then it occurs to him that

Arxthur must be saved at any cost ; so he falls in with {

Ransowe’s plan.
The following night the Sixth-Former and Sidney
make their way down to the Green M'm, Cunliffe’s
puhhc-hmme, sehere the boxing mateh is to take place.
oy gots badl
of rounds, but in the end he man
Chicken. No sooner, hzmcyer h
decided than there mm 5 g
Lunsford, the eapla i
minor is caught Luﬂmndnd 1
“Come along with me, you young fool,” says
Tunsford .rernly' “Y'm going to tuke you before
the Head !*
(Now read this 1w

o5 to defeat the
the fight been
door, and

s instalment.)

i

v EDDY {#
Sl\(‘lfrm and Brown utfered the
her, in l)l'm}\ digmay, as

aid

¢ on the gmm\d He did

Redfern’s oy
as walking like one in a

not look up.
dream.

Skelton tapped him on the shoulder, and
then ho looked round swith a stark.

“Reddy, what's {lm matter? Whatese"

L ‘Shmd aside, Skelton!” said Lunsford

“Oh, all right. T only waib %o -speak "to
Redfern.” )

“ (ot back!™

There was an
tain’s tones. S e o
.Lunsf()rd strode on h Redfern minor, who
had not spoken a word. Skelton and Brown
looked at each other in great disquiet.

“Something's jolly wrong ! said menIIL

Skelton knitted lus brows. ) )

“They ¥e caug ht him, wney ! he said
gloomily, I don't know whab it was
mixed up in with Ransome, bubt he’s been
cmmh{ at it. T wonder if Ransome’s caught,
too ?

% Not much 7 said Brown bitterly, *“Trust
Ransome! He wouldn't be eaught, Rcddy
will take the blama for the whole biznay.”

“He jolly well won’t!™ said Skelton be-
tween hh iccih “Whatever it was, Ransome
Jed him into it. Ransome can face "the music
as, wnl[

“He won't!”

“ He may be made fo.

blxelton 1ed fio Hlm}; }If outb

unusual ahaxpxw% in the edp-
i back in wonder.

with knitted
had left the

:‘1

evening?
me dragged him info? Arthur,
to interfere, yet nothin
2t did it all mean, and
thing for Reddy’s chums

ness had Ranso
toa, had follo“ ed hin
had come of it. 3
what was the |
to do?

Two Grand NMew 5Seriais

he
, steps in. Redfern |

wat wretched busi-.

two Yourth-Tormers, and

nocked aboub v the first couple |

en- |

Skelton was in” a cruel uncertainty.
able to act.
as to help him if he opened his mouth.

While poer Skelton was teying to think oub
a course to follow, Redfern went,on with the

_ captain of St Delly's to the Head's study.

o had seen o light burning in the Head's
window as they crossed the quadrangle, and |
he knew lmt Dr (mzmstron was ﬂwrp

ad in ﬂmt clro,aded a.'pa(rtnmnt‘. He had
eseaped that teme.  He was not to escape now.
Ho knew that. He had been caught fairly in
the act—not doing anything that he thought
1o be wrong, cer Iy, but bresking the school
laws in the most flagrant mvanner for another’s
sake: but he could not say so, and if he did

say so ib would not help him wuch, probably.

r‘(lready, in his mind's eve, he saw the doe-
ter's grim face, and heard the sentence from
his Hps.
Well,

be had risked it for Arthur, and he
could face the music. - Hardest of all to bear
was the theught that he had made the sacri-
fico for nothing=—that the twenty pounds which
would have saved Arthur had not comie to him,
after all.

He had won the purse, and had vot received
it. He might extract the money from them
afterwards in time for Arthur, but—

Lunsford itapped at the Head’s door. A
thrill like the contact of ice ran through the
veins of Redern minor.

“Come in!”

The Head’s

voice seemed deeper, more
solemn and stern, than Redfern had ever
known it to be before. It was but fancy, bub
it sounded in his ears like a knell.

They entered. Dr. Cmnqrcm was seated at
his. writing-table, a pen in his hand. He
looked at Lunsford, and then at Redfern
minor, and quietly laid down his pen, and
turned a little in his seat. He knew at once
that something serious had happened.

“ What is it, Lunsford?” he asked quietly.

S A very unpleasant matter, sir, which I felt
bound to bring to your notice at once,” said
Lunsford. “It's quite beyond me to dea,l with
it. I—I m glmost ashamed to tell ‘you, but

He paused uncomfortably.

He ¢
knew too little of what had happened to be

He was as-likely to injure Reddy |

Rattling Long Instalment of Charles
Hamilton’s Fascinating School Tale.

“(o on, Lunsford ! I8t Redfern minor in

irouble again?’
‘ Yes, sir.’

“1 am sorry for this, Redfern. T had hoped
that your narrow escape would bo a xm:nmk
{0 you. I had hoped that you would try t
lead a straighter life for your hmthers
after he bad saved you from expulsion.”

Redfern kept his eyes upon the carpet,
his brother’s sake! Ie could nof tell
Head of St.
hig brother's

For
the
Dorothy’s what he had done for
sake.

“Go on, Lunsford!”

*You remember, sir, that you directed me
to keep my eye on unliffe’ splace in Wyndale,

inoe it was discovered that St. Dolly's fellows
vient there? "
“Yes, and I directed you to report to me
at once if you discovered that any person be~
longing ta’ 8t. Dorothy's visited the place,”
said the Head. “Tt was a great shock to me

to find that anything of the sort was going ou |
_in the school under my charge

nd T am de-

termined to stamp it out. Thi
masters and proiec'ts and all right-thinking
boys are at one.

“Yes, sir.” Tamsford hesitated. “ Redfern
minor was missing from calling-over. Mr.
Ford was informed that he had a pasx fo go
to the village; but;, in view of—of Redfern's

late condnci 1 thought I had better look into

the matter.”

“ Quite right.”

“1 inquired among the prefeotg, and could
not find who had given Redfern a pass. One
prefect was absent, and T could not ask him.
I decided to walk down to the Green M(m)
and see wfxei’her Redfem minor was there.”

“Very right.”

1 could not help suspccl;xng that he was
there, especially as—as the only prefect who | .
| could have given him a pass was his major,
| who was the only

one likely to give it him
without very close inguiry as to what he in-
tended to do.”

“ 1 understand.”

“1 met Redfern major in the Iane, coming

| from the direction of Wyndale——"

Had his brother
Did Arthur

Redfern minor started.
been at Wyndale that evening?

- know, then, of the prize-fight at Mr. Cun-

liffe’'s?
The Hesd observed. his start, and his eyes
glimmered behind his pmce nez for a moment.

- almost

3 case where |

expelled flmn the schiool

| in duty bou

= " hardened than I

in a

Ransomoe at?ugglad Furiously,
rolled him over mercilessly, and ¥

hbut l;the Jugx?‘rs had the mgvanfage. They
L) umpe m ain and again, the
of the Sixth all the time strugglmgyand §eilmg. e e BB R

i

Will Commence in
Noxt Soiturday’s

“Go on, Lunsford1??
“1 asked Redfern major whether hc‘ Imd
given his minor a pass, :md he said he had.
351\'3&{ him if he knew where the boy was, and

= Cxo onl’
“He looked so distressed, siv, that I asked

him nothing further, but went ﬂi:ralght on fo .

the Green Man myself.
Redfern major that he should be forced o
say anything inst his -brother, and 1
santed, if pos y to leave him out of the
whole nratter—if you approve, sin.”

"Dr. Cranston nodded.

“ Quite right, Lunsford. Redfern major
ghnll not e aeked o y anything m the
watter. He will not appear in 1t at all.”

* Lunsford drew a deep breath.

“ 1 am glad of that,
on him., Well, I went straight to-
Man, ~and found Redfern minos
had been engaged m a prige-fight

“ Aswasea what !
¢ A prizefigl
Cunliffe ko 1

7

the Green
hore, He

up by Mr..
of twenty

vith a fellow put
t him for @ pu

pounds, ~as far as- I could make out. He
claimed the money, but I did not allow hine
to take it.” :

“Is this possible, Rodfern?”
Redfern’s eyes were still on the earpeb.
* Yes, sit.
His
Jike the tones of s
trived to imitate
the voice of a living bcmg
stunned.
ford’'s matfer-of-fact r

ne wachineg cunnin
human veice than liks
He was crushed—

n

had d liscovered ab the Greon M tripped
Fair of any guise of chivalry. He -
how brutal. how sordid, - it must

appmu to the Head, for it appeared so to him
now.

“You fought with a low ruffan——7"
““¥é was a decent enough chap, sir. 1
“HYynt Perhaps so. But you foughi wﬂfh

& ma, fhcm, for money—for a purse of twenty
poun
*YVe e8, sin,”
#E fun glad to find you so iruthful Red-
fern, said  the <, after a  pause;
“ glthough, certainly, falschood would not help
you mow. Why did you do this?”
“ 1] wanted the money; sir!”
“¥You wanted twenty pounds!
you possibly wanl such a sum of money fory ™
Redfern was silent.

‘The only possible explanation, 'Redfern,
i5 that you cwed monéy——thas you are ‘in'debt
—that yvou spoke falsely when you told me that
you had mever betted ox gambled - at that
plage,” said the Head sternly.

The junior did mot speal.

=
(?

el

horror and contempt I foel for your conduct.
Under a guise of frankness, you have
cealed a naﬁuré that T Impe the wor
Bt. Dorothy’
it has now been revealed.’
Redfern winced.
His lips were white,

but no word passed

them. He would not, and could not; def@nri
bimself. What was he to say?
“1 shall” remove this -canker from 8.

Dorothy's before it has had time to spread

crwrupimn I hope,” said the Head. ““Ri

fern minor, I would expel you, with every
sign of ignominy, before an assembly of the
whole qduml buf for one oomlderahon, T
cannot help  thinking of your brother—he -
whose hmmm.xble name you have drﬁp‘ged m )
the mire 5.

The junior was grimly silent:

Rerlforn,
his minor was:

e not disgrace Arthu

will
shall not be said of hin that

He has had enough to bear, I do not
1 shall

grace.
doubt, already on your aceount.
him all I ean. You must leave St. Doro §
But for Arthur Redfern’s sake you shall go

quictly, and this watter shall not -be mmde*i
a8

I shall explain to your parents,
d, why vou are sent’home; that
You will pack vour box to- night,: and

18 all,

leave the school by fhe hrbt train in the

morning I
Redfern shw
“Yes, &ir.”
The doctor Tooked af him long and hard,

“Y might have hoped to see a sign of rs- ..
Are you net' .
Do you not”
regret hmwmg ‘this shadow upon an honour:

pcntance in you; Redfern minor,
sorry for what you have done?

able. name ! e
Redfern s Ilps were closed.
“Well; go ! said the Head.

“ 1 won't speak
you further. Vou

are hardeued--more
should have
possible in one so young, if T had not: seen
it with my own eyes. You may go

Redfern staggered rather than walked to
the door.

He
study. He “wenb along the passage like one
dream; he found his way up to the

1 thought i hard on =

1t would be hard

ice was low, quiet, nrechanical—more |
con-

f what be

What “conld. -

Did you, require

* Angwer me, Redfern! «

‘thm money ' fo pay a debt 7
6‘;, gir.”

“That is suough. D’mve‘ you anything more
to tell me, Lun‘siorl”’

“ No, all : s 6%

“‘Yeu have done your dui;;v: Redfern ..
minor, I will nof attempt fo express the

would (1es¥n<e if he knew ﬂ: as "

T

in. shame ands dis- -

imagined ©

hardly knew how he ﬂ‘ob out of the

dormitory without seetng where he was going, =

The great room was dark and empty—dark,

save for a glimmer of starlight in at the high .+
It was not yet the bedtime.of the

wmdcm s
juniors.

He was to pack his box that night, to leave. |

Grand mawstmas mm@!e Wumbw——zdz




_‘somé ghl.qu ¢

- you hiere, old chap !

ifermn

linor ( @@m:.)

eali.

VSI‘ Dorothys by the first train in the. morn-

or whs it all

st it true,
ream ?
sently and find that it was but o vision?

Alas, no!

It was real enmough. e was “expelled from
the school. Ones before he had marrowly
escaped it; this time the blow had fallen, and
there was no escape.

And as he realised it, the unbappy boy
threw himself upon his bed, and the long pent-
up feelings gave way and he broke mto tcara

DYy
R T
‘ Rediern minor ed up.

Ransome is Roughly Handicd,
It was & x\hmpermrf voleo in the
gloom.
The t@dl‘b were wet upon his® cheeks in the
Qf th(, dovmtor

ognised Skelton’s
s here, T think,”
“RBenson said he saw }nm

voice,
said Brown TII.
I say, Reddy, are

“Yes,” said Redfern quietly.

His two chwns came quickly towards him in
the gloom. Redfern sat up on.the b bed. He
was quite valm agaln now; that outburst had
relieved him. He felt that he could look al

-the future calmly once morve, terrible as it was.

: got you mto o fix?
“Yes

His monosyl

fern ~dre mlv

fern did nob s

" #Right-ho !

;‘ﬂlah‘O out he wasn't even nuspgcmd

‘again “somewherg——""

\thruv dmtn the matoh.

"Tl @

“3\What’s the Reddy ? LIae Ransome

A,
0

# You’ ve been before the Head?”
4 YGA.
“ Ticked 77
(<4 ?\O LE]
His fwo chums peered at him anxiously.
labic replies alarmed thent
« Ncri: ”wSi\elton hardly breuchcd the word
“not <;aclxed
“Yes” -
. 5<w]>.@d g
“Yis,
<% Good heave
And there was silence. Skelfon and Brown
peered at Redfern, and abt one another. Red-
eak. What was there to eay?
“ggoked I said Skelton at last, in an awed
voice. ‘*Sacked! When are you going,
Reddy 7
“ Ty the first train in the 111q1n111g Pve
come up here to pack my box,” said Red-
“Tf—it can’t be helped. My

luek’s-out.”
* What have you done?”
“No good telling you, old chap; it's going
to be LE]){: darky and the léss said the better.

smind my not saying anything 7
! < Only, sy, Reddy; you-—you
: done ‘myihuw rotten, have

’s ‘cheeks reddened in-the darkness.
Tang 1t Skelton ! I shouldn’t think you
wpuld ﬂnnL 50, anyway

yvou wouldn’t. But—but
t that it means that you are standmw
the racket for your major again. If so
thur- wasn’t in this; he didn’t oven

. ’E‘knm\’ P

o Ransomc gob you into ib??
 Yes®

“Was he caught,
Redfern. minor
“No; he slid out in time.

ion?”

mioc} bitterly.

So far ag T can
Lunsford

there

didn’t guess he wias

“Ths hound | ] rh fo oW Up, anid

Tl w mﬂdnt ve me if he 1d he wcmid
1, too,lthat‘ -
Lton e g o go.
ern’s “voice almost broke aguin, but he
atrofled it—* I'm sorry to leave the school,
and you chiaps. I dave sdy we shall meet

; you sha'n't
“ Bome=

“Of mo we will, |
vimed  Skelton
5 sf ot to be done. Brown,
an’tovou think of som ¥
7 only wish I could,” sa 3rown, who was
very ‘near blubbing, as | would have cuﬂe{i
it @ Tt will be rotten without you, Ec&dy
Tlere was - sound ab the doo The juniors
turned guizk
“L Rcdf@r[n minor here?

el

- you, Redfern.
id Rangome, s

fO my s
s 7\\”;&% the
d

d ern looked at him

¢ come to your study.”

~ at T gaid.”
© Ransome checked the fuw ious words on his
lips. - He knew thaf he could not afford
quarrel with Redfern minor, who held his fafe
‘in thae hollow of his hmd A word from &
‘Junior, and the -cad the Sixth was ruined,
and Redfern had n 1z b6 lnse by spea!,,k .
that word, if he chose to sp 1
“ (3ot out of hoere, § on ¢md Brown,”
Tansome sharply. He lighted the gas,
“Do you hear?

and
Get
out!”

Skelton and Brow
-'md icfis thc dormit

exchanged a glame,
They halted on the

¥

¢ wants Reddy to shut up,’

hisper:  * That's what he

‘He's.not going to Jry to help Reddy
“Noj the cad ™ -

> said Skelton,
) for.

o pater Jackson of i%mm@%ﬂsw“

Would he wake up pre- |

- stlence.

_asudden yell as two pairs of hinds grasped

Come
! iking a match. |
diekens are you doing hew i the |

in the 'ﬂickeriﬂg, !

said

“ He's Jolly swell not going to get oﬁ? soobs |
teoth. |

free!” said Skelton,
“ We'vé never bumped a Six
.’«n]—gh i,,n
“ But it’s time wohegun. ’

N
! Why

“ Tle woilt say a x\ord abiout it afterwards,”
said Skelton coolly. *“ He dare not. We lnow
too miuch about him. He's net going to get
oft scot-free, I tell you. ’l‘hc cad has ruined
Reddy, and now he’s thinking enly about his
own skin?

Bkelton was right there. Raunsome had been
looking for 'e(lforn minor 11 an extremely
anxious stute of mind about his own skin, Ile
shut the dormitory door after the juniors, and
then fixed his eyes upon Redfern. Redfern
had gone to his box, and opened it. e had
his 1mekmg to do.

* Redfern, how has it turned out?”
Ransome; in a strained voice.

“T'm sacked !V

Ransome drew a quick breath.

"Dld you mention niy nane 7

between  his

TForner—>"

Ransome is going

askod

“No,” said Redfern, \uth o omlmw hp
* You néed nob be_afraid.”
“Then they don’t suspeet me?’ said
Rmxsomv, uﬂhwdmg the t taunt.
S0 far as I know.”

2
“ Good I

Redfern \\ms pullmn the things out of his |

trunk to pack them. Ransome watched him in
He “wa eeply* uncasy ; bug Rcdfum
s not inclined to help himv. The cad of the
xth broke the silence at last.

“ Look here, Redfern, you haven’t g,ncn me
away, and that’s decent, of e 1 suppuse you
mean, Lo kecp your mouth shui?”

% (mr)d i
wouldu’t do you an
wiih the Head.”
,Redfern looked straight at hin.
T You owe me twe 1y pounds!’
“Where is the money

“1 don’t owe it, Redfern. e

“1 expect it Imm you,” 1 want the money.
You know why I want it.
and licked him. You’ve got to pay the money I

“ (Jot to?” said Ransome, grittng his teeth, -

“ Vs

Rdnsomo 3 cvcs «anh before Redfern’s

5 - | “ You simll have
it N()lmdy wi mts o do you out of it, as far as
that goes. You shall have it—to-morrow.”

“ To-morrow will be too late.
mﬂ'ht  Redfern’s lip curled in a bitter smild.

“You can make your arrangoe ments with your
frionds at the Green DMan to-morrow. You
know you won more than twenty pounds over

w,

You're=—you're a little brick! It
good fo got me to a row

he said.

the ‘Aght—double tlmf I «imuld think. Give
me the money now.’

Ransome forced 2 laugh.

“You are @ young bhyloclx‘ But you're

rln'ht

Hu:e,s the money.”
ok four crisp, rustling banknotes from
i bmk, and Imm 'd ihem to Redfern.
'Lhe Junior 1 em into hig pocket.
were the price of his ruin; but they would save
is brother.
* And you'll say nothing
“ Nothing.”
Phe cad of the Sixth left the dormnor'w
was quite reassured.  He kn
minor was a fellow of his word. I‘er the fate
of the junior he cared not a snap of the fing
Tu fact, he was rather glad than o&}wrww; that
a boy who kuew so ‘many shady things about
was to leave St. Dolly’s. He broko into a
tle as he went down the passage. He had
well, very well, out of that fight at the
’\1'[:111, and he had more’ money i his
thﬁn than be had over had at one time
Ransome was in a cheerful

said Ransome,

al @ rieom of the upper si' ir

*That’s how much he cares for R {dyl”
said Skelton, in a. savage whisper. ** He’s got
Rndm wcked from the bCuoo! and now he can

B The cad 1"’
“ Stand ready IV
Ransome came on unsuspectingly. He

iting in )

gave
hlm
in the darkness, and he was rolled bodily down
the last three or four step )

“Oht Owl Whatﬂ Hclpl Onr

“ Bamp him ¥

“ What-ho I

% Yew! Yuarooh!
Sixth-Former, as he
linoleum and I

1

roared the astounded
was rolled over on the
y “ Yarooh !

s &

Yuuw’mu checky ca
Jump him!

@ furd 1L ]

122

you ﬁo{r%d———capr‘ﬂml' H
usome, hardly ablg
sars aelien he heard the Yyoices
urth-Formers, Ynuwyou dare to touch
1 Former! I=F
Bump the cad 1
Ransome strugeled furiously, but the juniors
had the advanty )
They rolled him over morcﬂc»‘alv, and they
hnmp;&d bim again and again, the ead of ihe
&i *fﬂz all the time strag rlum and yelling.
! 17 said Shelion, panting,  “There!
Do you think it's
emm«rh, Ransome?”
—~gou young cad! DIl
Give him another one, then !
Buwip!
Ow 17
That coougl, Ransome?™
L
“One more, then!” Y e
Bump!

’s enough!

Starts in Our

(414} N

1 fought the Chicken |

I want it to- |

They |

£ | ber how I ¢

3. Gf'cm‘ New Boxing Story,

e ‘\Tuff Rdmomc'?”

“COw YLE? yosl?

“ Good ! Lot him 20, Brm'm
us.up before the lmrm master for this, if you
| like, Ransome. We'll beiready to answer for

it.  We shall have quite a-lot of things to tell
him, you know,’
L And ‘akdmn and Brown, satmﬁcd with - their

dled, his collar torn out,
hair like & mop.
bui that vengeance
o taken, ' Skelton’s last
showed ‘the cad uf the Sixth tha it would bo
hotier “to leave matlers where they were, and
bumping ¥ was never 1f,pmtod to the
Form-magster,

umpl
breathing v
not o bo

Mo Wea.kn eng.
AP [
Arthur Redfern sarted - as the tap
i came at his door. . He was walking up
and down his study §
s0 ever singe ho returned from Wyndale. Te
vas in a desperate miood. What to decide,
wlm\ to do, he did vov know, He had left his
Again his good reso-
bafited, by circum-
to follow a new

minor at the Green Man.
lutions bad been foiled,

; esult of a former trans-
eression started v) to block the way, and to
throw him buck into his old ways. His resolu-
tion that his yolung brother should never be
up with the Cunlific set had been 'as
‘as anything could be in his wavering
, andd that wwlumon was broken ‘mow.
’Wh t was to be the end of 112

The door opened and Redfern mitor came ‘in,

Arthur loo red at him. guiltily,
signs of the fight on the boy’s fuce; but the
fight alone muld not account for the paleness
there, for the dee p trouble in the-ayes.

* Hallo, Sid

R¢ wifern mino? closed the door.

“I've got something for you, Arﬂuu

“ For me?”
“Yes. You remember what you told me=<if
you had the money 1o square Cuuhﬁc and got
ud mf Ium, u'c bwaI‘ mth that mfmg Tor

N
“ 1’\'0 rrot the money!1”
thur’s eyes glisténed. He _watche
Junior breuthlessly as he laid four &
notes on the table, He could hardlv
his eyes.
Wi 1 Pwen
“TPhere it
hcdium minor

B

3%

v pounds!

ccted his major to ask him
where he had obia nel it.  “But hc did not,
and Sidney wondered if he Jnew.

wr took up the banknotes.
rit in his fingers was delightful fo him.
door was open at last for escape from all his

lhc cmp

troubles—that misery s over for good. He
uzunplod the not his cager fingers.
e Bidney, you've done a lot for me! This—

his saves me! 1 t:}muld have had to leave bt
Sid, you're a brick! I-=I
I §.~hould have done stnce you've

treated 3
been at St
* That’ s -all right
L YTk st I—1 was worried ;s that was partly
{m(s cax e And w:md 1 was afraid of your got-
ti
pcoplc I sliouldn’t. have known, 1 svas anxious
about you, Sid, and—and I wished you hadn’t
| come fo St Do]lv And-—-and you made me
foel, mo, what a foal and bla;kc;uald 1 had

been 7
I never m(dnf to, Arthur””
“1 know you didn But I felt it, and I
was savage ‘and worried, - Sid, “old man, this
clears off c»wry thing, - It means a different road
for me in the future. Rzmsﬂme and .Cunliffe
and that set—I shall eut them dead?! -You're
t going to remain lhhmmos fag, -either,
k to him agam
ny fag, Sid?”
r Redfern’s e¥os moistened.
s clear that Arthur know noﬁhmg of
¢ Green Man~—that he
that his minor was exyp lled

irom b\,. D{}Ih
Arthur weni

“ I be differ for
Sidnoy. Yowll find mie
horrible worry off mwy mind. They have :zshed
me to be foo thall Lzmmm this season, \%
Lunsford is leaving at the end of the term. I
shall wo in for ' the footér hot and strong.
Bc'ttcr than loafing round pubs,” my boy, and”
running up debis, dnd s‘mvmg awake at nights
ti‘ml\mg of rhm”n—~0h
id Sidney, :

] wwe on your footer, fcro, said

CArthur, ¥ You used to plu‘ jolly woll at home,

and you're pl e. Do you remem-
; s in the holida

L And o jolly pmmi ing pupil you were, too! Do

you remember your first ‘goal-—through the

dining-room window?"”

\1(Iuc‘y laughed,

& ‘wa, 1 remember.
ago.

" Yowll bv kicking planly ot L',‘Odls, for St
Dolly’s yei,” said Arfhur brightly.” * Youll-be
skipper of the Tourth-Formy. team—el h? S
is a good man, but he wen’t be able to stand
T gamqr you. And when you got.into the Fifth,

Sid, Ul have you in the first eleven, How

would vou like ‘that?”

Redfern could not spesk, The happy prospect
| his brother was sketching out; it
heart ache.
py enough it wwas, bub it was never fo be
“for him, af least, He was to leave St.

- by the fiyst train in tha morn-

of us afmr this,

'llmt was a. long time

The Boys’

You can call

Rdmom(, staggered to |
IIc ]

words |

he had been doing |

He noted the |

| Redfern’s heart fo tell him diff
1 'had "to know the truth,

The |
haven't |
with the people. I !xnmv- ]

 tress.

How would |

A ed
| Arthur strode from the stud

. Redfern did not spaak,"and |

different - with that |

] ~-*}*mm:\d 1

| voice huh him. enter.

made his
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»“ How I'm running on,”” said Arthur, w ith o
laugh: “The fact s, I fecl ten years youngor,
How 1 ever got into this fix I don’t know. I
was o silly ass, I suppose. 1 don’t blame Ran-
somie either. 1 was old enongh to take care of
myself, or ought to have 133011 The mater
wrote mo when you first came, Sid, to take care
of you. Ha, ha! The boot’s been rather on
the other faot, hasn’t 77

Sidrey did not speak. His silence struck his
brother at last.  Arthur looked at hun rather
anxiously.

e 8id,
matter?”” B

What could he say?

“TIs there @uythm«r wrong?”? sald Arthur
apprehensiv “ Look hers, Sid, I won't
humbug you. I know whove you. got this
3{"””@" You fought the Chicken at the Green

an !

Rediem mmo. started.

*You Lney

“Yes, I came to-f{etch vou -away,” said
Arthur; colouring, Vou must have heurd me
nocking at the A
“Phat svas you? s 1(1 TRedfern, with,a start.

“Yes. I—I was going to make you chuclk it
up and coine away. I—1 ought to have done
it 1t was my duty as a prefect. "But=but
Ransome put it to me—hang it, T won’t blame
Ransoine, but—but he thoun'ht you
chiance of winming, and the sml, s would clear
me. He told me what you wanted the money
for. Sid, old man, I came away, and left yvou
to ﬁmﬁh, and folt 1ike u scoundrel all the time.
But I made up my mind to one thing. I don’t
know why you should care so much about e,
but I swore to miyself that I'd do my best to

why don't you speak—~what's the

9y

&

deserve it. Dut all’s clear now, Sid, isn't it?
There’s nothing wrong?”
Arthiur's tone was appedlmg It went to

rently; but he
if not from oune, than

from Lanother.

“I—Tm afraid there I, Arthur,” he said
“Not for you, though ; that’s all right.
rre elem“, 'tb:kn‘k goodness.”

by

23

rd volLued me, but I can stand it.”

Arthur grasped him by the shoulder.

“What do you mean?” he cried. * What-
x\lmt can you stand?’

“T've béen ap before i:hc Head—""

¢ Ves, yes 1

“T'm sacked ! ’

Arthur stage eted back.

it (‘lqckédl]v)

“Yes. For Heaven's sake, don't look like
that, Arthor! I—I can stand it. I'm willi
to face it. Youw—=="

Arthur grasped the edge of the table con-

i2)

vulsively. “His face was as white as chalk,
:‘ %J(td Lunsford find you at the Green Man?”
es.
“Al! He did not tell me. I=I thought—

oh, I might have guessed! He took you to the

Head. 'The Head knows about the fight—knows
everything 7’

[ ng'l!

SAbout met

“ Oh, no!” eried Redfern. * Do you ﬂnnk 1
would bebr‘w you? \*ﬂi&nng about you.”

 Dut—but—y ot )

“Tt’s all right. 1 can face the;musie,” said
Rodfern.

hur shook his head. s
ever! Il go to the Hoad-——"
“Ilold ont Don't! You can’t belp me!
I'm sacked for the fizht ! suid ‘Sidne;
“You can't hfclp me by

too.  Youw—>"

“Tm going to the I eud, though,
done too much for me!”

“ Arthur, think first.”

“1 won’t think firss! If I stop to think 1
shall bo a coward again. There’ 5 been enought

; A this time.”

v
(’ottmé sacked

You've

detain  him,
Redfern sprang
i Arthur waved him
© S to a chair, his face
th commrr in short, thick Lasps:
going to th end to own up.
d ,f he 4 Yet, amid the
ought to Redfern,
] con%tous thac 1}e “felt pmuder of his
brother at that moment than ever before.

And \t*t~'m<i yet—for Arthur to be expslled
Rediern ha,rdlv dared think of it;
and Arthur did not give himself tine to think
of it.: He ran rather.than walled to the Head’s
study, and knocked at the door. D Cranston’s
The Iead looked dis-
Rcdfem came in. e
he had comie to plead
wd done before.

, x}g)u lm\e hearde—-"

rn could

after him with a e
back., The ju
hite, his b
Ar*t}hxlr] ¢

twk\ 3l © Arthuar

for his brother as he
“ Redfe
“Yaes, 5
“1 am nfrmd it is useless to say am’tlunz,
Rodfern. The thing waé too Bagre
graceful, and T am afraid tha’n

one person is guilty! e
e
the Head, in a
“1 say that Sidovey i ent of any mcmg,
that one person alone is guilty, and ought 4o be
1 ity

(To be cancludea‘ i next week's Grand C?zrlsf-'
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