(See
Insile.)

GHOOL ~-VF0~ TBALL.

VIGTORY,” A TALE OF S

Rl‘
il
=
0.
E . O
'S 1

33
. &
¥ Q “
O
1]
s =

-

B R LT

= N
)

i

N

7

ST Ny .t
P eANARR AN M TN U
S SRR YN

528
s
7

oL

s
T,

v,
2

e

e
o7
Z:

2
%
7
o
22,

N

7

AT

N

ey )
‘N
l..\.

A
7L
L
/S

25
- ..
ALk
e,

“: @\\\\x\\.\ 74

2

OXING STORY

/

r 18- 1909,

ey

TEVERY " SATURDAY—ONE  RENNY.

e

[Wesk Ending Recembe




. %Gmnd "vae_ﬁki‘fsjéhbpl1_,$tory,v

!

it

'THE PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS ARE:

. ARTHUR REDFERN, a Sixth-Formet and & prefect
at Bt. Dolly's School, : . . e
SIDNEY REDFERN, or “ Redfern minor,” Arthur’s
brother.. A Dbright, fun-loving lad. St. Dolly’s is
divided into two educational sectlons—Mpdern and
Clagsical. - Sidney is a Classical, and firm chums with
SKELTOXN and BR N, of the Yourth. A deadly
the latter being led by :
¥ TA&;FY»‘M,ORGAN,‘ VERNON, and RAKE of the
ourth. . e T
RANSOME, o Sixth-Former, A alacker and & good-
for-nothing, who, exercising a strong - influence_over

feud exists between the Classicals and the Mo_r_ler‘l_ls,ﬂ

Arthur Redfer_n, gets .the prefect mixed up. with a .
betting gang. Thanks to his younger brather, Arthur

gets ‘clear .of this unsavoury crowd, and promisés

. Sidney. that he will have nothing furi:h;r t0 do with

Rynsome’s shady- transactions,

* Ransome, resenting this, vows vengeance, and seeks |

to draw other St. Dollyites under hig wing.

.. - 'The opening of a new term finds the school captain-

-ship - vacant, and Arthur Redfern and another. lad

- named Xnowles are proposed for election. Additional

interest ia added to the election by the fact that Arthur
is a Clagsical and Knowles a Modern. 5 '

Ransome, though-a Clagsical himself, intends voting

for Knowles, the Modern candidate, and endeavouss

~ to persuade other Classicals to do likewise ; but with .

no great sucdhss, thanks to Redfern minor and Skelton:
he dafig of the election comes, and despité Ran-
some's efforts, Arthur Redfern heads the poll, and
becories the new captain of 8t. Dolly’s.
4 © (Now read this week’s instainient.)

THE 11th CHAPTER.
Rigction Night. =
"URRAH”

“
. H ¢ Bravo !’

* Hurray—'ray—"ray " .
Bo shouted and yelled the Classicals
as th,ei'poured out inko the dusky quadrangle
aftor.the election. Redfern minor, Skeltan, and
Brown marched along arm-in-aym, hurrahing at
the ‘top of their voiges, and the enthusiastic
cheering drowned the groans of ‘the Modery
- juniors. Taffy & Co, were glum- and dumb.

‘Uheir - cindidate  had ‘been " defeated,  and a
Classical was captain of- 8t. Dolly’s, and they
did. not fecl like cheering. - ;

“’Ray—'ray—'ray " roared Skelton. ‘ What
price the Moderns now 7, o

And theee was a groan for the Moderns.

¢ Jolly narrow. escape for St. Dolly's,” said
Brown, with a shake of the head. ‘< Majority of
one! If a Modern had got ih as captpin, I
don’t k&iow' what would have become of the old

1.’

& seheol. .

- Redfern minor grinned.  “He 'was not so
‘ "alarmed as Brown' for the. future of St. Dolly’s;
" but he was exuberantly glad that his major had
got in ‘as captain: e -
. Where’'s  Redfern - major?” - exclaimed
" Benson. “° We ought to chair him round the

* " ybadi We did Lunsford whén he was elected

a2

7

N

captain two terms age.”? -« .-
Y Jolly good wheeze!” exclaimed Redfern
minor immediately: ‘ Where is he?”’
The idea caught on at once. Fifth and Sixth
Formiers joined in the rush to ‘find ‘Rediern
major to chair him round the quad. in’ triumph.
Arthyr Redfern was caught as he was leaving:
the ball, and he was. surrounded and seized
“ before he knew what was happening.
He struggled in the grasp of his captors. -
“ Here, hold on!” he exclaimed. ;
earth’s the matter?” What’s the little game?”
“ A giddy triumiph!”? exclaimed Courtney, of
-the Sixth.
~highy”? !
. ““Oh, rot!”
“ Rot or not, you're going.” .
““ But, I say——"" ’
“’Nuff said. Up with him .
* And Arthur was hoisted up on the shoulders
of two sturdy Sixth-Form seniors, whether he

172

liked it or not, and rushed out into the quad,

~ Round  him marched a hurrahing crowd,
waving caps, yelling, stamping, clapping hands,
and. some of the younger members éxecuting
war-dances and cake-walks. |

- Arthur laughed as he, was ma._rcheld on. It

was & real trinmph, and it pleased him. He
was glad, too, to see a good many of . the

“What on

*“ You're going round shotilder- -

sty

N1

Moderns in. the cheering. crowd.:]
Many of them had voted  for the
Modern candidate from a serise of
loyalty to their own side, but

they were not dissatisfied with the
result ‘of ‘the election. *
Round the quad. jwent the pro-
.cession, .with a hul ub that rang,
and: echoed in every corner of St..
~Dolly’s. Tt brought. Dr. Cranston
~.to hig window, and he lookqd out;
and saw. the excited crowd in.the

The Hesd, too, was pleased by
" the result of the election. ¥or,
weak as Arthur Reédfern’s char-
acter had - been in the past, .the
Head Lnew that at the. present
moment there was no fellow at
8t. Dolly’s more fit fo. be. captain’
of the school. » s B i

Right round the -quad., and
back to the 8chool Hoyse door,:
" the ! triumphant Classicals, bore
their. hero, and there, at’ last, . yxeldmfl to
his entreaties, they set him down.: He alighted
on the steps, considerably ruffled and rumpled
and out of breath. = - X

¢ Speech—speech I’ roared the juniors.’

Arthur Redfern laughed.

“Very well,’”” he said,
words.” . . - )

“Qrder!” yolled Redfern minor.

“ Rats!”. yelled back Taffy.
* There was a roar at once.
; (14 Order!,) =

“ Throw that Medern
- “Yah! Bats!”
** Chuck’ him out I* i

Order was-restored at last. Ths fellows.
stood in a great crowd round -the steps of the
School House,, with Arthur standing on the
steps and facing them. .. o vl
SO T haven’t muchi to say, you fellows——'"

** Hear, hear ! BE '

“I'm jolly glad I've been elected captain of
St. Dolly’s—-" s B te

*“ Hurray ™ i - i .

“ And I intend to be as decent a captain as I
can, I'm a- Classical. (Frenzied cheers from
the Classicals greeted ‘this.) | But I'm going to |
hold the balance level between the two gides, - A
fair field; and no favour, for all, (A consider- ;
able. modification of Classical enthusiasm, and
cheers from. the Moederns.) In the. matter of
gports especially, & man will be vhosen forhis -

“’I‘:ll‘ say 'a  few '

waster out !’

forin, and without regard to the side he happe{;s !

to. belong to. 1 hope this tern to see
Delly’s go ahead'in football,” - [
¢ Hurrah !’ E

St.

“We're all going to pull together for . that

purpose, Modern and Classical.” -
. ““Hear, hear!?.

“ And there’s one other nivatter»,v” said Arthur,

after an imperceptible pause; “I allude to

some ‘practices thay go-on, especially  in ‘the
Upper Forms, which won't biring eredit on any

-school. There’s nothing manly or clever 1n
‘smoking: cigarettes in the studjes, or making

bets with blackguards in public-houses.. P'm

not going into: particulars; -but I wantit under-

‘esy) ’

 ARTHUR REDFERN'S VOW,

‘ CHARLES HAMILTON,

showed very plainly now thit

light of the stars, and smiled. |

| step out, I’ make mincemeat of him before T

|.jubilant Form-fellows closed round him  and
{ Chuck it!”

1 a little too thick!

go W R )
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stood ‘that while I'm captain of §t. Dolly’s T

set my. face. against everything of that sovt.”

" Lond cheers. . ! "
“ Thap’s ‘all; except that I thank the school;

for electing me.” - »
And Arthur walked into the house, leaving

Juniors. was not.so easily dissipated.  They’
winted some more excitement. Skelton sprang-
apan _the - steps. ) .o
_* Gentlemen—*
©“ Hear, hear!”’ :
* We're all glad to see old Redfern elected
captain of St. Dolly’s, The Fourth Form have’
had o’ jolly big hand in it. ¥ may say that I've
had a big hand in it—-" y .
** Yes, you've got rather g paw,” said g voice
from the crowd, and-there was a laug{z.

Skelton turned red. ) i
“ I the Modern worm who spoke will kindly

go on,” he remarked.

. The' Modern worm'did not accept the invita-
tion, and. Skelton continued victeriously ; i
M I've had a big hand in it, byt Redforn
minor tekes ‘the biscuit. He brought up Fatty
Spratt at the last moment to turn the gcale.
Reddy minor did-the trick; and now they've
shouldered” Reddy major, lel’s shoulder Reddy

minor.” ~ - .
‘“ Bravo!”, ¥ - :
“ Oh, chuck 1! exélaimed Sidney, as his.{

graspad him. “’Nuff's as good as & feast. |

“ Rats! Up with you!”

‘“ Lemme alone!”

< BOSh 1

“Up with him1” o G . o

And Redfern minor, willy-nilly, was hoisted
upon the shoulders of Skelton and Brown and
Benson, and, with a crowd of cheering juniors,
was marched round the quad.

“My only hat!” exclaimed Taffy. This is

There’s been enough of |

Classical processioning- for oné evening.’” . !
“ Just what I was going to say,” remarked

Rake. ’ 5
“Lef's muck: it up, chappies,” suggested -

Vernon. | e g
*“ Call the fellows together.” ; :

“ Just what I was going to—-*

_ “Come on!" shouted Taffy, waving his cap.

* Down with the Olassicals! ~Sock it to them 1"
And the Modorns, nothing loth, made a wild

rush at the Clussical provession.

“ Look out!" shrieked Benson.

*“Keep off, you wasters!”

“ Hurrah! - Sack it to them !”

The procession was burst up in a twinkling,
Redfern minor reled and swayed in the air as
his supporters went swaying and staggering, |
He came down with a bump finally, ot his
hands and knees, and yelled expressively.

Two or three Classicals rolled nvor him, and
squashed him to the ground, and Moderns
rolled on them, and 1 a few minutes there were
quite a heap of them, struggling and fighting.

I3 for ’em!” yelled Taffy, : L&
Redfern ‘minor struggled sut of the heap.
“Yah! Down with the Clagsieals!”
¥ Line up!”? rogred Roadfern. w ®

of provisions, and sat
squashed in and he reoli

Back, back went Vernon and Raka, until they stunibled over the basketa
dowh “heavily. ‘ LR { )
ned aniid tarte and cakes.' ‘‘Ow!” echoed Vernen.

“Ow!” gasped Rake, as the basket

.echoed .it, toq.

THE 12th O.H‘:.*PTHR.
{ The ftew Captain, -

B

‘in_the captain’s ¢lection.

{ defeat.

{ half a dozen of the other,
J wouldn't take any notice.”

] captain.

 found smoking to

* Sack it to them ! ; ]

“Stop that row !” roared a prefect from the
doorway. of the School House, brandishing 'a
-cane wrathfully at the swaying crowd in the
starlight. *““Do you want me to come ouf to
you?” ot ! )

But the juniors were far too excited ta hear
or heed. Classicals 4nd Moderns were fairly
at it.now. The combat continued amid “wild
execitement,, till two or three prefects sallied
out of the Louse with canes in their hands, and
began to lay about them with liberal impar-

“tiality..

Then 'théte was a hurried retreat, Classicals
and Moderns  scattering into all sorts of
corners, and the fight died away; and the

prefects, breathing hard.after their exertions,

‘thé crowd cheering loudly, After that most of | ?éent indlonte grinuiee. Reclevs, sheliow, mud

. : “Hre , Ll s 2 hles:
‘the seniors went in; but the enthusiasm’ of the drown forgathored i their study, breathless

‘and. dusty and dishevelled, but in a contented
we ' '

Well, it was fun!” said Redfern niinor,

-{ caressing .3 swollen nose. “ And my major is
.captain of St. -Dolly’s!

: Hurray IV
“ Hutray I’ echoed Skelton and Brown; and
theé whole length of the Fourth-Form passage

; i

FATEN!" ;
Knowles, of the
pacin
His tgam was dark with passion,
his eyes gliuted under his contracted brpws.
“Beaten!” - 5
. He muttored the word over and over again,
savagely, spitefully, All the evil in his nature’
seemed to have been aroused by his defeat

Sixth, was

He had gone straight to his }
Two or three friends had looked in
to condole with him; but Knowles's look had

__The Boys’ Reaim.

\

to and f{ro in,' his ,st;gdy. '

study after his . .

not encouraged ffem to enter, He had been

loft alone in hisanger and chagrin. P
It was a bitter blow to the Modern senior.
He had fully expected to become capiain

of St. Dolly; the assistance of Rahsome and

the renegade Classicals seemed .to make it a

sure thing for him. And the defeat was so

narrow, too—a majority of o#ly one for his

‘tival.

Knowles gritted his teeth as he thought of it.

There came another tap ab the door of his
study, and he turned angrily round. - The door
opened, and Ransome looked in.

“Can I come in?” 2

“I suppose so, if you like!” said Knowles
ungraciously. . )

Ransome entered and closed the door.

There was an indefinable expression upon
his narrow, shrewd face; but it was easy to
see that he was as annoyed by Arthur Red-
fern’s victory as Knowles was, L

‘““Well, it's all over,” he said.

 Have you come here ta tell me that?”-

‘“No,” said Ransome .quietly, raking 1o
notice of ¥nowles’s evident bad temper. . It
was an unlucky business; a majority of one.”

“I&y friends ‘ought to have looked after- it
“better.” .o

'*T don’t see how ; every fellow at St.. Dolly’s

' voted, and thai’s an almost unheard-of thinf,
0

too,” snid Ransome. “It wasn’t possible
bring up another voter, wgs it?”

*“The Classicals managed it.”.

" “Yes; Redfern
minor I? said Ransome, between his teeth.
“ But for him, you would have had a majority
of two or three.”

‘“Hang him!” : ‘

“With' pleasure, if I could. But what I
have comig to agk you is, are you going to take
this quietly 2" . )

Knowles stared at him. - .

“JI suppose so. What else can I do?”"

“Well, you could protest against the . elec-
tion, and demand a new one;, on the ground
of intimidation.
Classicals in the Fourth ‘who would have voted
for you if they had had a chance.” ~

Knowles shoolc his head, ;s '

“It's no good. Besides, I've heard that
some of the Classicals were shut up in a cup-

-board, or somewhere, and only got out jush in

tima for the voting. It was six of one and

Ransome nodded. )

-4 Perhaps you’re right.”

“But . Arthur Redfern sha’n’t have the
easiest job in the world as captain of St.

‘Dolly 1" said Knowles savagely, too angry and
] exasperated to be careful of whai he said.
- He will find that the Moderns will have to

be . reckoned with, slthough he has got in as
He will not ride roughshod over us,
I ¢an prowise him I” ; ;

“It's not easy to buck up against the
shipper.” -

- 1 shall manage to do it. You will see.”

Ransome looked at him, his eyes narrowin
to more slits, & way he had when he was

v

| watching anyone intently.

. “You mean that?”’ he.said.’
“Of coursa I dol” .
M “Then I'm with you. I suppose you didn’t

{ hear Redfern’s speech on the school steps? He
L 18

going to begln a crusade—abolition . of
everything except Sunday-school stories!” said
Ransome, with o bitter sneer. ‘“Any fellow
be hauled before the beaks,
so forth.. I'm up againsh it all the time. I’y
got ‘some friends who are up against .if, -too.

L I suppose we can rely on you?”

Knowles nedded without speaking,

. Grand Christmas No. of * Thé -Boys’ Realm* Football Library. Now on Sale—id, ™o M
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Jninor——alwayé Redfern

There -were at least two

and the Head



H

faction.

‘cleared the air very much.

Arthur Redfem s Vow (cont.).

)

(490)

, The Boys’ ﬁeaim.'

"Good P Sa.ld Ransome, with gre&t sa,tls-
#Vou see, you had such a big
minority, that Redfern will never, have the
authority old Lunsford had. Lunsford was
alected by three- quarters of the voters. Red-
fern- has just scraped ‘i Besides, he’s not
like Lunsford. I know h1m he was my chum
for years, till he turned agamst me. ' He’s as
wealk as water; he has lately put on the
beavy business, but it’s all gas. If there’s
enough pressuré brought to bear on him, he’ll
give .in. I know hxm I tell you. And 1f he’s
to be put in his place, the idea is to- make his
captaincy no end to a trouble to him; and
when he finds it too steep, he’ll resign.
Then—"

Knowles’s eyes flashed.

“You think he’'ll resign? 77 :

“Yes: or he may be made to. Then comes
your chance, and you'll make a far and away
better captain for the school than he does.
You've got a cleaner rccord if everything
were known. The idea is, to back up against
him.ab every opportunity,’and make him sick
of the job. As for Redfern minor, you can
leave him to me—"

There was a knock -at- the door, and it
opened. Arthur Redfern looked in. - His
brow darkened.a little as he saw Ransome in
the study,” and he paused.

¢“1 looked in to speak to you, Lnowles ” he

aid. -
‘“ Speals, then,” said Knowles.

. Arthur looked at Ransome, who declined to.

take the hint. He put his hands into his
pockets and sat on the corner of the table,
avidently determined not to leave Redfern and
Knowles alone. - Arthur complessed his lips.
“Well, it's about the election,” he said.
“Tve _]ust scraped in. There has been a Jot

‘of excitement about it, but what I want to
say is, that the result needn’t make any differ--
I want to pull with you for the-

ence to us.
good of the school, and especially in football
matters:. We've got a good, !hght ahead of us
this season; if we’re to keep | our placo, and any
trouble between Modern and Classical would
muck up the game. T want to assure you that
there ‘will be fair play all round, and I shall
consult you on all points in mal\mg ‘up “the

. teams, and T hope there will be sat!sfaotlon all

round.”

Arthur- spol\e cordially, and in spite’ of him-
self, Knowles’s brow relaxed.

i Well I suppose I think as much of the
good of the school as you do,” he said. “1I
don’t want any trouble; and there-won’t be
any, so lonﬂr as the Moderns get fair play in
the sports.”

“They will get that.”- )

“Very good.” N

Knowles said no more, and Arthur stood
silent for a moment. He had come. there to
have a frank and’ frlendly chat with his’ ‘de-
feated rival.
fellow at bottom, though vain and jealous, and
a chat between the two leaders might have
But Ransome’s
presence prevented that. 5

While "Arthur stood hemta.tmg, Ransome
drew a cigaretto-case out of his pocket and
selected 'a smoke. .Arthur did not notice his
action for the moment, but, as Ransome’struck
a matdh, his eyes turned upon_ hxm Ransome
lighted the cigarette.

‘Arthur’s eyes' blazed. 3

It was a p1ecc of the most palpable inso-
lerfce, for a strict rule at St. Dolly’s was that
there should be no smoking in the studies, and

- Arthur, as ‘captain of ‘the school, was bound

to see that-it was observed
““Stép that, Ransome!” he said sharply.

L Feelmg your feet’ already ?”’ said Ransome, -

with a sne¢r. - ¢ You have béen captam about
a quarter of an hour, I suppose.’
“ Never mind how long I have been captain,

Throw that ‘smoke away.  This is the second’

timeé: I've tackled you on the same subject.
You remember the first, I suppose?”

Ransome coloured with anger. He remem-
bered woll endugh how helplcss he 'had been'i in
the-grasp of Arthur Redfern.

“Mind your own business,” he said. “ This
is Knowles's study: Knowles is a prefect. If
he ‘asks me to stop, I will. - Are you settmg
up to. teach the prefects their business?”

Arthur reddened = with 'annoyance. . Ran-

- some’s object was to further widen the breach

topy of--

between him and the Modern prefect, and he
saw it clearly.

lookmg angry.
“ Hang it all, Redfern,” he burst out, “I

think you mlght wait till your authorlty is a.

little older before you swagger it-about m my
study !~

'SANDOW'’S
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’."‘T'hé Snow Match," a Tale of Jack Noble.

.it is not to the purpose now.

friend of mine in my quarters.

Knowles was a good -enough-

‘we want to see to it.

Knowles, too, was already

“And” we saved .the situation

. “I dldnt mean to do anything of the sort,

but Ransome—""
“Let him alone!”

“You don’t mean to say that you uphold-

him in this, Knowles?”
“ Why shouldn’t 1?77

“You are' a prefect., o

You~—'

“You never winked at breaking rules when 5
you were a prefect?”’ asked Ransome, with a

sneer. ' “It seems to me that I. rfemember

“certain little convivial parties at the. Greéen

Man, where there was a St Dollys prefect

.named Redfern.”

Arthur turned crimson.

“You know how_much you had to do \ntg

he said. “A

I am captam of

St. Dolly’s, and I’'m going to do my duty.”
“You are not going to interfere with &

’ said Knowles,

that, if.it is true, Ransome,”

taking a step forward.
Ransome . stepped back,
fa.cmg one another.
“T don’t want a row with you, Knowles,
said Arthur slowly.

leaving the two

““Get out of my study, then,” said Knowles..

£ You came here to hector and interfere. You
won’t find me standing anything of the sort.”

“You are mistaken. I.didn’t——""

‘“Well, don’t interfere, then. Rzmsome is
here as my friend; let him alone.”

Ransome blew out a little cloud of smoke.
Arthur’s hands 'were eager to be upon the cad
of the Sixth, and he could hardly restrain
himself. Bub Knowles stood between them;
and Knowles was evidently prepared to inter-
fere by force.

Arthur hesitated—it was the old hesitation
that was a part of his character, and always
made his difficulties more difficult.

“ Look here,” Knowles, you know, .
taking up a rotten position in acting like
this!” he said. “It’s not fair ‘to me, or-to
yourself.”

I&nowles shrugged his shoulders.

“1 don’t want to air my new duthonty ina
hurry either,” said Arthur, biting his lip.
—T will pass over the matter for this once—on
your account, not on Ransome’s. I hope you
will think better of it, Knowles.” ;

And he quitted the study abruptly.

Knowles stood with a very. dubious expres-
sion upon his face, not wholly satisfied with
himself.

Ransome chuckled softly.

THE 13th CHAPTER.
Open Foes,

“ OMETHING'S on!” said Redfern
‘ minor. -
He ‘made that statement in .a

posxtwe tone, -and Skelton and

Brown did not dispute it. In fact they nodded |

assent at once.
“Taﬁ'y & Co. are jolly busy,” said Redfern.
*‘They’'re fagging for Ransome. Ransome’s

.giving some sort of a celebration in his study.
.Now, what on earth is he celebrating for; when

his man has just lost the election?”
Skelton and Brown shook their heads.

“ Beétter look into. it,” said Redfern minor
cheerfully. ‘. If Ransome is up to some game,
or it’s some Modern dodge for scoring off us,
Here comes Ta,ffy &. Co
Let’s bump ‘them, as a start.”

““Jolly good idea!”

The: tl‘lree juniors. were standing at the door
of their study, whence they could see over the
staircase. into the end of the Sixth-Form
passage. Taffy, Morgan, Rake, and Vernon
were coming along in sight, each of them
carrying a basket.

They had just come into the house, and the
Classicals knew that . they had been to the
tuckshop, and were bringing in supplies for
a feed.

To scuttle down the stairs and dodge. into

‘the Sixth-Form passage occupied .the Classical

juniors only a few seconds. -
" Taffy & Co., coming on towards Ransomes

study, found three sturdy youths in rank across |

the passage, blocking the way

The -Modern chums halted They had no
choice in the matter.

L ](’l’huck i1 said Taﬁy “ We're busy. Get

“What's the little game?”’  said Redfern
severely. “ What do you mean by going in
for. feeds and things w1thout asking your
uncle ?°?

“Oh, don’t be an-ass!” said Taffy. “We're
faggmg for Ransome. He’s standing a fead

to some of the Sixth and the Fifth. It’s going {
He’s celebratmg—'—” -§ an

to be a’good show, too.
¢ Celebrating Knowles’s licking 7. '
“Oh, rdts! Our candidate nearly got: in.’

‘A miss is-as good ‘as 3 mlle' 2 saxd Redfern"

minor severely.’
‘““We should have had if lf you: hadn 't 1olled

-up TFatty Spratt at the last moment 17 said |

Taffy wrathfully.

5t Just what I was gomg to say I’ remarked'

“ But we did roll him un |54 grm{xﬂ?d Redfern ;
e’ve saved
St. Dolly’s from the undying. dxsgrace of
having a Modern captain !
“ Oh, g9 and- eat coke !
#Rats1”
“ Look here,

And let us: pass 1

roared Tu.ﬁ:'y, fif L have to

| put down this basket, I'll glve _you the licking

of your life; young Redfern1”
£ Good'! “Tt'will'be an experlence' 7

Taffy’s eyes gleamed with the light of battle, ¥
defeat of the Modern candidate still"
‘rankled; and he was not sorry to come to battle

The -
w;th Redfern & Co.

thé Cl4

‘powetful grip; but Skelton and Brown shoved

youw're’

| teradi- and

13 I

to; eh' Smart Set‘of St. Dolly’s.

Seo tho Finé ﬂm-lat-
j mcs Numhm- o

He set the basl;et down in the passuge, and
Rake.and Vernon did the same.
“Now, wipe them up!”
-An ~the ‘three Moderns rushed forward.
i 7,16 ‘wag easy to:arrange to wipe-up:- :the
ﬂoo "With ‘the. Classical chums; ‘but: it whs not
25y to actudlly do it. So; the Moderns
The two parties .. closed with = omne
r. in deadly strifs, and ‘réeled. to’ and
struggling - and panting.. But: .instead - of
sicals being swept away, t}xey stopped
the “rush easily, and camé on in. their turn.
- 'Redfatn. minor, went backwards. in. Taffy’s.

fro,

Ralke:and Vernon back, on: the other hand—"
and “back and back i}l the stumbled- over
the- baskets they had left on tﬁe floor-and for-
gotten in the heat of the conflict. 1
“ 0w’ "{ gasped’ Rake, as he-sat- down, with
Skelton’s weight upon him, onone .of _the
bagkets.. .

There was a terrific: squelch i

The:top of the basket squashed i m, and Rake
sat imid eggs and tarts and: cake.

““H4, ha, ha!” roared Skelton. 5 Thut’
rough on the feed!”

“Oh!  Ow!” gurgled Vernon, sitting down
on’ ahother basket, and then rolling over, with
Brown, 11 clmgmg to him. =~ -

Thete was a sharp exclamation in : {he
pussage Ransome came out"of his study, and
his; face was black-as he saw the domage done

: cafie qmckly along, thh l’lls llght quxet
trend, "ahd a cricket-stump in his. hand ‘His
: 'ere gleaming with rage.
lugp ! Clump !

Rédfain -minor -roared’ as’ the crlcket stump
cmss his: back, and’ be ‘let go - Taﬁy

1énly.
Sldsh1 Slash ! .
< Oh, oh; oh! Scoot, you kxds’ !

“Oh; rather I ga.sped Skelton.

Lenvmv the Modern juniors -and the. seat-
squashed ‘provisions,:~ the three
juniots. “scooted * down the passage.

Ranioine stared ‘at the wrecked baskets.:

“You oung fools!” he exclaimed,- glaring
at. Tafly. gl “ What-do you mean bv rowing
here,.and - muckmg up the things like this?”

“It.wagn’t our fault!” said Taffy. fuefully, |
rubbitig his nose,  which had come into: vmlent
conthct with Redfern’s elbow. “You see-————_

You confounded young - rascals!” - - . - s
Tsfy's eyes flashed.

“Ltell you we.couldn’t help it, Ransome'

essiai??

“Matkh that!” 'exclmmed Ransome furlouslv
And:he broug down the- stump across Taffy’s:
shotildars. Vow ‘get .the thmgs in!. Where
are you going?

Tafty was ma,rchmg
with:a: very red face..

off ‘down" the passage,
Rake and Vernon, who

alwoys followed - thelr leader,.marched after 1

him:-
“Come back ! foared Ra.nsome e

£ "ou can’t be decent vou can fag for
you f"’ said Taffy defiantly.. “Yow’re not
going ‘to.1am me ‘with a stump' I won’t touch
the *thmgs el T

* What-ho, chappy 1" sald Vernon.

Ranvome dashed - a.fter the Jumors. They
dodged ‘round the cornér. of ‘the passage and
fled ‘at once.

The cid of the Sxxth stopped It was useless
to ‘putsue the elusive.juniors, atb that moment,
whatever he might do ‘latér, He promised
2 Co.- all sorts of unpleasant things. in
the iuture and returned to'the place where
the bakkets had been wrecked. - With a savage
bréw: . he: set about gathering up the things
himself.

‘From a- dxstance Redfern - minor and- his
chi saw him, and they chuckled It was
_amising to see the bully fagging for himself.

Rutisome’ cramined . the srficles upset.on the
J o the baskets again,, leaving; however,
a‘considérable quantity of jam-tarts and butter
gs.adhering to the linoleum. . -
ome carried the- thmgs into. hxs study,
and's mmed them down.
some’s study’ was- assming ; quxte a fes-‘

p‘éot ‘There was a bright fire burning
in the Brate, and ‘the table was laid’ with 2
whitd cloth and’ mcely set. . There were seven
,chalrs “in, the ‘sbudy, four of them  borrowed
fnlong ‘the pa s;a,

6’ expected 81X guests-a. consldera,ble
or “a “Bixth’ Form ted-party.: A red.
pmng fag was '‘making. toast. at. the
Tt. was Gunter of -the Fourth,. who.had
iir of ‘being admitted “as-a hanger -0

Ransome- glanced’at the clock. :
“Time the'fellows were here! P he growled
sme. was ,not ‘in. the ‘habit of . entértain-
hxs study -As & rule he-contrived to
f enterta,m.ment from others,
not- shine a3 ahost himself. - Bnt. an
sent occasion he. was- doing the ‘thing
,;He had his reasons; and that feed
somes study was . destmed to have its

T Hallo' What’s that‘?” ;
It was the ‘sound” of -a hea,vy fa.ll a.nd an’
clamation . in the passage. . -
ome_looked ,out of the doorway, =
and: Fellowes ‘were commg a.long, and,
fdot had slipped in ‘the spilt eggs o |
itiolsum. ““Vane ‘had skated . along” about
rds, and; then sat down’ ‘with ‘a bump,
2§ looRing now as if he would have liked

This showed that !

'zw;e somebody

*e My hat"’ sald Followes
thihg on- the ‘foor!”

* Ow,, I'm hurt!”
-*' By.Jove, I'm 'sorry!” saxd Ransome, .grin-
nmg, in.-spite” of - himself. “¢ My beastly fag
spxlt some pzgs there '

. LOw! Ill squash your fag"’

‘ You're -welcome ! Gunter, go. and clear up
that muck in ‘the passage "’

~And -Gunter went. Vane.came llmpmg into

¢ There’s- 'some-

the study,' with: a far.from amiable expression.

Bt hi§ face-cleared .a. httlc as ‘he:saw the pre-
parations-for the: feed.
7 Well;, this is-all right,” he remarked “But
I dont know what- the 1dea 'is,” Ranny, old son.
Y ou ’ré not colebratmg our: defeat, I suppose.’
! No,” said Ransome, our" future victory.”
‘Oh Idontsec———n— .
- Riigwles, is' commg ! o
I Yes, but——" '
“You'll, -see,” My boy Hallo, heres Milward
: l

ellows camo in, and Ransome told
ir.t0 “make - the -tea.. The -array on the
was. really: very attractive, and the piles of
buttered toast, keéeping ‘'warm. on the fender,
-gave . forth "an : a,ppetlsmg smell; The fellows
drew. their chairs- .up.round- the table, but the
guest of the evening had not yet arrived. It
was ;some minutes, later when Knowles entered
the study, 'and nodded to the fellows there.
Thie Modern preféct did not look very cheerful.

| He was-not feeling - cheerful, either.

““Here 'you are, Knowles, old. man!” smd
‘Ransome. ¢ Glad.you've come! Buck up with
that tea, Gunter! - Sit down, Knpwles!”

Under ‘the influence of genera.l sympathy and
admiration, -Knowles melted - into a .. better
huméur.  Rdnsome could be very agreeable
when he' liked, and he.was very tactful 'now.
To fan Knowles's resentment against’ Arthur
Redfern - was ‘easy. .To hint that Arthur was
assumlng masterful’ airs, on the strength of a
majority of one. at the election, was enough to
make the jealous-and passionate fellow ready to
take. e\zceptlon to any’ and every actlon of
Redfern’s.

The tea passed off ‘with growing cheeriness-on .
Knowles’s part, and then Ransome bade Gunter

clear the table and get out.’ Gunter obeyed,

carrying off a quantity of tarts and toast, to be’
Then the seniors’

-devoured’ in his:.own ' den.
agsumed - more  easy attitudes, strctchmg their
légs, " taKing . their. case,” and chatting freely.
And vtheri  Ransome ‘opened a. drawer in ‘the
table, and - took “out. a packet -of cigars and
cigarettes.
fellow except Knowles accepted one.

‘Knowles léoked "dubioys. ~ As a prefest, ‘he
Knew very well that he ,ought to prevent. any-
thing. of ‘this sort; but it was difficult to start
upon: his friends; and then thére was his desirg
to take'a contrar?' part to Arthur. Redfern s

“:Qome," you'll - smoke, Just for wnce,”’
Ransomc
‘into. my-study, ryou -know.”

.Knowles’ face flushed at the suggestxon that
he was afraid of being seen by Redfern major.
He reached. out, and took a cigarette.

The -study was soon. cloudy with smoke, and
Ransome .-opened -the door wide.’
ﬁmshed JHis cxgarettc, and lighted another.

hat the deute——-’

It was Arthur Redfern’s voice. As he passed

to:ga to his.own study, Arthur could not help

seemg what was going on. . He stopped, looking

in” with ‘an expression of unbounded surprise
upon his” face.. ‘Ransome looked at him coolly

“Do you want. anythm o

“ What' do’ you mean, :msome'?" exclaimed
Arthur angnly - Hangcd if you're not grow-
ing worse every minute. You know this won’t
do. . Suppose & master came along and saw you,
what would 'the Head. say to me

“T. really’ don’t' know.”

“ Knowles, ‘you' ought to know better thzm
tl-us » said Ar\thur ““Look here, stop it at
Oncel I'm, surprised. to see a prefcct teking
purt -in a- thmg of ‘this sort. Stop it!”

“Mind your‘own business!”"

- Arthur came intd the ‘study. .

growing hard; his eyes glinting. He had been

very patient. with Kndwles, but his patience was

reachmg itg limits:.

¢ Look * here, ,I’ve had enough of this,”. he .-
SIS got to sty l’ I suppose Ransome is

‘at, tlie; bottom- of\it "al
'You can'let. ‘Ransome: alone " siid Knowles.
= You 'ré dealing with  me, now.

affairsi™ '
-Arthut’s eyes ﬁamed
“T've yieldéd a: ‘point; once, Knowles, it was
fot the ‘first and-Jast’ time. This sort_of -thing
is going . to. stop, You oun'ht 10 be a,sha.med of
yourself.” -

Knowles rose- to h:s feet tremblmrr with' anfrer'

and excitément.”  °
‘“Tieave the study!” ‘he said.

1~ ¢ Don’t-be a:fdal, Knowles"’ }
“Get out!”” ‘said Knowles in a low, concen- "

trated - voice.
then-—-->

o Well; then what?”

“ Phen- 11" throw you out!” .

e Know-les, you, must bc out of your senses, I
“think: .

¢ Are your golnv?"

“ Certainly not! I—7:

Knoivles. strode forward. = Arthur pushed ‘him
- back; “and ‘theh ‘the last vestige ‘of Knowles’s
self-restraint gave Wway, -
‘lightning, " ‘and a blow from the open: palm upon
-Arthur Redfern’s face rang like a pistol:shot.
The. captain. of St. Dolly’s uttered a sharp cry,
and reeled back towards the door. - .

phin gwo yov. half a - minute;

(Anotlzer stlrrlng, :long inltalment will appear

next week.)

il Thé Boys’ Realm » Football lerary—— d

He_passed them round, and every -

said .
*“Redfern maJor isn't hkoly to look*

Knowles .

His face was -

~+The best thing "
' you ‘can do lS to get out, and mmd your own

His hand went up like ‘




