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A Rollicking Tale

THE PRINCIPAL 'CHARACTERS
ARTHUR REDFERN, a Sisth-Former and a prefect
at 5t. Dolly’s School., . m L
SIDNEY REDFERN, or “ Redfern minor,” Arthut’s
brother. A bright, fun-loving lad. St. Dolly's is
divided into two .educational sections—Modern and
Classical. Sidney is a Clagsical, and firm churms with _
* SKELTON and BROWN, of the Fourth. A deadly
feud exists between the Classicals and the Moderns,
the latter being led by

- TAFFY MORGAN, VERNON, and RAKE of the | §

‘'ourth. . .
RANSOME, a Sixth-Former. = A slacker and a'good-

for-nothihg, who, eéxercising a strong {ufluence overi |-

Arthur Redfern, géts the prefect mixed up with 4 betting
gang. Thanks to his younger brother, Arthur gets
clear of this unsavoury crowd, and promises Sidney
that He will have nothing further to do with Ransome’s
shady-transactions, - .
' Ransome, resenting this, vows vengeance, and seeks
to draw other §t. Dollyites under his wing. = .

The opening of & hew term finds the sehool captain-

ship vacant, 'and Arthur Redfern and another lad

named Knowles are groposed for election. Additional
interest is added to the election by the fact that Arthur
is a Classical and Knowles a Modern,

- Ransome, though a Classical himself, intends voting
for Knowles, the Modern candidate, and endeavours

to persuade other Clasgicals to do likewise ; but with [

no great success, thanks to Redfern minor and Skelton.

The day of the election comes, and despite Ran-
some’s efforts, Arthur Redfern heads the poll, and
becomes the new captain of St. Dolly’s.

Knowles, chagrined at his defeat, is an easy prey
for Rangome, who lures him' into his -clutches, and
encourages him to set at naught Arthur Redfern’s
. authority. £ oy -

The result of this is that Knowles and Arthur come
to loggerheads, and hive a désperate quarrel. They
arrange to fight it out the same evening in the qgad.

At an exciting point the fight is interrupted by the
arrival of the IHead-master, who has, been notified of
the affaiv by an anonymous letter.

Ransowme - pretends to suspect Redfern minor of.

haying sent the letter, and scatters his unfounded

suspicions broadeast, and, later, Sidney ig publicly

accused by Knowles. .o 0w

 Raging and indighant, Sidney 8prings at the prefect,

and sends Him staggering back with a heavy blow.
(Now read this week’s instalment.).

- i i

" The Head’s Decision.

Half a dozen voices shouted out to
Redfern minor, but too late to stop

o A .EDFERN !’ oy TE T
R ~ “You—you mad young duffer!”

'}.the,blo{v.‘ Knowles staggered back, with a

glowing red mark on his white cheek. Redfern
minor stood facing him, his fists clénched néw,
his eyes blazing.

“You—you ocub!” " gasped the @prefeot.

'AuI___

Words failed him, For a prefect of the

Sixth to' be . struck 'in. the face by a
junior ‘fag was almost unknown in the
history of St. Dolly’s. . Yet this was the

second time Redfern minor hdd transgressed.
Knowles "had provoked it, but, he had never
dreamcd that Redfern would dare. He had
completely lost his temper, and he " sprang

- towards the junior like a tiger.

A sharp voice rang out: .
vﬁxowles——stop!” . e ’
a5’ Mr. Ford, the master of the Fourth,

Redfern minor’s' Form-master. He had just

come into the hall—just in time to see that'|

hasty blow. . - .
" 'The prefect checked himself. -
 Did—did
shouted: -
“1 saw it,” said Mr. Ford gravely.
you must be mad, Redfern minor!
you strike a prefoct?’; .
Redfern set his teezh. . .

‘T think

“1 would strike- him again, if he repoated

what he said,” he replied.
“ What do you mean?’ .- .
“He accuses ‘rite of having

¢ g
“written an

anonymous letter,”. said, Redfern hotly: * If he

Ho has no right to insalt met”
" Mr. Ford looked euionsly at the junior., - -

“That s han her!

Form-master, “Rodiern,’

* I'm sorry, siry:but—-"" - i g

“ You will come with me to the Head. What-
ever. proVocation you. received, you must khow
that you hid no right to strike a prefect.”

- Redfern  miri \
the  Form-master was right; yet - did’ not
regret-that smack in‘the face to Knowles. " He
had’ stood enough -of .the - Modern prefect’s
' sneers. PR

* Follow me, Rédfern minot.”

“ Yes, sir,”’

Knowles. looked after the junior as he fol-
lowed the Form-master. The prefect’s face was
still burning from that sudden smack. His eyes
were glittering. N <

“ The cub will be expelled for this!” he mut-
tered. *‘ By George, and if his major could be
made to follow him——-~-" . ‘ )

Redfern minor followed Mr. Ford quietly to
the Head’s study. Dr. Cranston looked very
grave when Redfern minor was taken in to him.
In a few words Mr. Ford explained the matter.

" thinks so, let him keep his thoughts to himself. |

The Head's brow sct grimly.

- ¢ Redfern minor!”
Sidney’s heart beat fast, but he managed to

answer calmly: . .
“Yes, sir.” .
“You know what is the

penalty of such a

“ Pelham’s New Master,” a Tale of Jack Noble.

ARE: \

you see what he did?” he almost |

How 'dare

WA - 'rdo address “your®

brow set darkli;" Pethaps -
{c]

| thunderclap of wrath. .

. Redfern chuek[éd as ha swirmied down the rope. Skelton and. Benson
watched him from above, iand #aw him-{and safely below.

Have you any.excuse to offer?” o
Redforn 'drew a .deep breath. g
“Yes, sir. I'm being ragged and-badgered
by everybody. because: somie mean cad wrote that.
anonymous letter to you. ' Knowles threw it i

breach of discipline as you have ,bee“g g‘uil'\‘,y of.

care if he is a prefect! I'd rather be. expelled
from: the school than stand it! = . :

- The words came out in a,_f)a.sswna.m burst.
Then Sidney Redférn stood silent, expetting a

But' it, did not come.

The Hedd’s face, .as a matter “of fact, had’
.| softened.. . Perhaps the very passionate recklegs:

with, your feelifgs.
t 1} within' bounds.”
my facc; he had no right to. T said I would |
hit out if anybody threw that at-me, and I 'don’t |:
is most unfortunate.

| tracted in &l
for the mattér.to be sifted to the bottom. ,I had:

ness of Redfern’s outburst-was more convinei
than ¢alm 'explanation-weild have been in show

:iﬁg that the lad Tiad acted unde'r‘ the impulse of

decp indignation. L

“ You have done wrong, Redfern. But I can
understand, and, to & certain extent, sympathise
i But you must keep them

“Yes, siz.””. . . R
“ About that anonymous letter. The -matter
i 1 certainly , believe that
you did not. write it, and it is unfortunate that
a.contrary impression has gainéd, ground amorng,
your sch'oo}fe lows.” "The . Head's ;
ought. . ‘‘ I think the timc has come

hoped that it would die away of its own accord ;

t there seems 'to be no prospett of that. You
maygo, Redfern ; -and I trust you to keep your
temper within bounds in foture, even under an

'See The “ B.R.” Football Library-—id.

| was to be cleared now, and the

"1 hold o

brow . eon-’

_The Boys’ Reaim.

unjust ‘aocusation.. . You know perfectly well
that discipline must ‘be maintained in every
allowed to take tho law into their own hands.”
Redfern coloured. ‘
“ I’m sorry, sit—very sorry. It sha’n’t happen
again, whatever Knowles likes to say.” -

* Very well, I accopt your assurance. You
may go.”. - . .
* Thanlk you, sir!” g
+And -Redfern minor left the study. Dr.
Cranston turned to Mr. Ford. The Fourth
Form-magster wus his' old college- friend,
-very much in -his confidence. . a
- “This matter will have to be looked into,”

| the Head said gravely. ‘‘ It is most unfortunate.

The .boy who wrote that anonymous letter did
so, I am sure, from a mistdken scnse of duty, to

the school. The boys seem to have ‘made up
their minds that it was Redfern thinor. About
the last boy in the school to do anything savour-

1 L itig-of moantcks, I think. Fortunately, I etill
'1'have the letter; and that will ecrable.mo to set

‘the wriatter at’ rest.’”

-took out.the ahonymous letter, He glanced at
it, and o troubled look came over his face. -

“ You do not . -agrée with nie in my opihion
of the writer of this letter?” he suddenly 'cx-
claimed. .

The Fourth Form-master shook his head.

. “ Frankly, -I do not,” he replied. . ““ A boy

1 would have to be very stupid.indecd to imagine

it a meritorious act to betray a schoolfsllow by
means of an anonymous letter. That the fight
behind the chapel was a serious transgression
does not alter the case.- The writer of that
letter betrayed Knowles and Redfern major—
why? He was not a.stupid boy, as:a matter of

:|-faot, for he seems to have been cunning cnough

to disguise his hand, and to take a leaf of

ﬁRedfern minor’s exercisc-bavk to write his lotter

upon, It looks to me like the work of some
cunning fellow, .actuated by a secret spite
- against both the Redferns.”

The Head nodded thoughtfully.

¢ It is possible. 1
caused trouble enough, and it must be settled
definitely, one way or the other.”

“I do not see how, sir.”’

“1 ghall send for a handwriting expert,”
explained Dr. Cranston. ‘° He shall have this
letter, and a specimen of the handwriting of
every boy, in the school. . Disguised as the hand
is, I have not the slightést doubt that a com-
petént expert will at once detect trates in it to
reveal the identity of the writer.”? .

“ 1 have no doubt of it.” w v,

¢ Then I ghall publicly antiounce te the school
that the writer is_discovered, without announc-
ing. his name. My 4ssurarce ‘that - Redfern
minor is intiocent will be sufficient, I imagine, to
clear himin the minds of his schodlfellows.”

* Decidedly.”

“ You may
is my intention to sond for an expert, and that
the matter will be definitely settled this weok.
1t may save a great deal of friction.” I think it
is due to Redfern minor, who is-a.very honest
.and manly lad, though imsty in' temper, I am
afryid.” . P .

** Certainly, sir.” ; ¥

And before bedtime that night everyonein the
school. knew that the, Head had written to a
handwriting ¢xpert of national farmic in Lotrdon,
asking him to come to St. Dorothy’s to investi-
gate the matter. The junjors told in bated
breath of the supposed fé6 the Head was to pay
for tho expért’s services, Bensot, of the Fourth,

‘| declaring that it amounted to a thousand
/| gtincas, while "others' fixed it at the more

modest figure of five pounds. The Classicals
were delighted, for they felt that their hero
; Moderns were
mostly sneering and sceptical.., But . there 'was
one boy in St. Delly’s who heard tlic news .with
a cold chill of tetror at his heart. -

The reader will perhaps guess who that boy
was.” He walked to and fro in his study, his'
face pale, gnawing his thin. lips. :

‘ The fool,” he muttered. again. and again-—
Ythe eld fool!” It was _ the Head of _St.

"| ' Dorpthy’s he was alluding to.” “ To think that

‘he shoild take such a step on actount of a
rotten %umor fag! The fool! If an cxpert gets
that letter, what may it not lead to?

Oh, the fool! But the expert sha'n’t sce the

to St. Dolly’s. That is the only way!”’

@

A Night Excursion. ;
LESSED if I can
»), Redfern out!” “
.) It was Lumsden, of the Modern
. . side of the Fourth, who delivered

that opinion ‘to a
the quadrangle.

group of Modern juniors in

“Go hon!” said Taffy sarcastically. “There

must be sox_neghmg awfully deep shout Reod-.

fern minor if you can’t make him out, Lums-

,den.’ We all’ know what a keen fellow, you
are.’ ' ToE

And th‘erq was a chuckle. Lumsden turned

you I can’t’ make him out. You fellows all
know lpeyfectly.w_ell that he wrote that anony-
mous lefter to the Head.”

“I don’t know anything of the sort, for
one,” said  Taffy. “And you don’t, ' for
another, as a matter of fact.” ' ’

fern minor wrote that letter. Now the Head
has decided to get an expert to sift the matter
out. It will. come out that. Redfern minor
-wrote it, so clearly that he won’t be able to
.dodge. What I can’t understand is, that the

bounder. seems to be pleased about 1t.”’

THE BOYS' REALM,
dan. 15, 1210.

\

school, and ;that Lower Form boys cannot be:

- 'The Head opened a drawer in.}lié'»desk, and.

make that chap

“Look hore; we all know. it jolly well. Red.*

and -

warn me of a serious infraotion :of the rules of -

In any case, the matter has .

let it be know,na,l Mz, Forci, fhnt it

etter; it must not be in existence when he gets

red. 3
“Oh, cheese it, Taffy!” he said: “T tell
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Arthur Redfern’s Vow (cont.).

“ Ags 17

“Well, ho is, you know.- :..Hels been .as
cheerful as_a cockchafer ever since. the Head
decided. Now, what does that mean?”’ :
‘It means that you’re an ass, chappy,” said
Vernon.

“ Just what I was going to say,

. Rake.

~f°0Oh, rats!  It's true.. Redfern minor has
been as cocky as anything since the Head’s
decision, and he’s good-tempered about that
blessed letter, too. Wylie let slip something
about it before him this morning, and- he’
nevér turned’ a hair. I expected him to slog
Wylie on the boko, but he didn’t. Now, what
does that mean?” . .
. ““Possibly it means that he’s satisfied now
that his innocence will be proved,”’ suggested
Taffy, in a tone of patient explanation.

« But"}}e wrote the letter, you know.”

€@ :

” remarked

: going to say.”

“ Look here, Taffy—-"" e
«“'Oh, rats!” said Taffy. “I said all along
that Reddy never wrote that caddish letter,
and now I’'m certain of it. If he had written
it, he would be shivering now. T’ll bet the
real chap 'is shivering, if we only knew it.”” _
“ He may be up to some dodge;” said Lums-

i us_t. what I was

den. ‘ Anyway, he wrote-the letter, of course.
T can’t quite make him out; but he wrote the
letter.” ‘ )

Taffy. snorted,. and walked away. He was
firmly convinced of Redfern minor’sinnocence,
but. it was evidently of no use arguing with.

_Lumsden. He passed .Redfern minor. with
Skelton and Brown in the quad., and stopped
to speak. :

“T'm glad about’ this news, Reddy,” he ex-
claimed. It will clear the.air, you know,
though I suppose we shall never be told who
really wrote. the letter. But I said
that you. didn’t, didn’t 1?7 . :

Redfern grinned. - e

“Well, I don’t remember your saying it a,_ﬂ?*-
along,” he answered. ‘I ‘think I remember
something a little different from that. —But.
it’s all right; the whole thing will be cleared
up in a few days now.” ) o

“ And. I’'m:jolly glad.” . .

Redfern minor’s face.was very. bright as he
strolled on, and Skelton and Brown were look-.
ing .particularly cheerful. .~ A couple of days
had elapsed since the Head’s decision, and it
was known in the school that Mr. Craven, the
expert, was to arrive the following morning..
However long the investigation took him, it
could not ‘last more than-a few days at the
outside, and then the truth would be known—
at- least, regarding Redfern minor.

.And -the -cheerful confidence that Redfern
minor’s manner .showed - was quite convincing:
of his innocence to most minds. Only a few
obstinate: fellows like Lumsden still hcld out,
arid maintained that Redfern was .up to .some
dodge ; but probably thé real reason of Lums-
den’s obstinacy was- the' swelling that still
remained on :his: nose.  Until .that swelling
had quite’ subsided, he as not likely to be-
lieve in- Redfern’s: innocence. .

“T'm jolly glad -it-will. be settled about the
letter.” Skelton. remarked. ‘“It made things
jolly uncomfy for a few days. But-now that's,

. Teally off our minds, what price the roller:
skating wheeze?”’ - -~ . . ¢ . .

" 46 Just-what I was going to speak. about,’
said Redfern. ““The.-Moderns haven't got a
hint “of - 16’ so “far.  We- must keep it dark.
Taffy wag trying -to get on the track, but he
couldn’t- manage’ it.
- get the ‘skates into the:school, without Taffy &
Co. «catching -on.. We've got to practice- for a:

week or two before we come out-into the open,
and give a rinking show, and _kndck the |

]

Moderns into a, cocked: hat.’
“ Bxactly !” 5
“ You .sep,

T y ,(ipé’stiim"o.fv,f'efch,ing' them in'
now,” said “Redfern.” “Of course, we -could’
.- walk down to the village any ‘day and'do that;

but. the .parcels will be pretty- big, and the.

fo way is to get them into’the school!

T_a,ﬁy {‘&' . Co:
Skelton
“ At might?

b2l

Redforn *minor :nodded -coolly. " - - -
% Justi sol " You' see,.as; the. Modern rotters
have a different. dormitory, they couldn’t’ pos-
sibly -cateli on to j: fter:
light§' out, -cut ‘down to ‘the: ratlway-station,”
and get'in again, ‘unknown to anybody.?.
4 Yt's- bredking: bounds, ‘Reddy !”
it..15; ;but there’s.no

harm‘in it.]

1t “ifrwe were like that-cad Ransome,”
b ing: bounds to.go to the ‘races, or to
gimble ‘at. the-Green Man,” said Redfern

mifior.. “It’s not so much the act:as the 'inten-
tion, -you:know. .There’s no harm in. a little
‘run like this, and we shall be careful-to keep
it dark, of course.” - B W

#Well, I’'m ‘game if you are’> ; ' ' .. '

«We three will -go, “and Benson. and Miller
can stay up'to help ug in. again,” said -Redfern,
il * e Tg swill he . easyas-

-~ “And ‘5o ‘it: was d, - 5 e gty
"\ ‘The roller’skating. < wheeze 7’ “had been taken:,
up - mosh . enthusiastically by the . Classicals:
The whole: country .was rinking,~and why. not
at. Dolly’s, too?  The idea of being the first

to introduce the latest craze: into .the school, .|.

of . practising - secretly, ‘and. suddenly - éoming,

(Every Footballer Should R

‘kids are already on the ‘watch: The |

.| closed behind Arthur Redfern.

. all along |

Now; the question is'to |

are safely tucked up-in their'}

that. - We.:tan 'get out after.}’

a.ll:ﬁg>.joff b R
’ * ' | out of Bounds. . . ;
K \ 'EDFERN minor stepped to the door |
{2/ of the dormitory and opened it

quietly. - He glanced' out into the |

o

. subject.}

‘in- my face!” roared:Brown: -

| ¢ Hallo, T fell asleep, I think!.

-I’m getting up, ain’t g5 T .
" '‘And Benson and Miller tumbled.out’of bed | -

out as expert skaters, and dazzling all St
Dolly’s, and making the Moderns wild with
envy, appealed. very much to the Classical
juniors. - i e 2,
‘They were ‘all determined to become pos-
sessed of roller-skates, and to. join™ in. tho
wheeze; and almost all.of them, by dint.of
writing to parents and kindly uncles, by, sav-
ing or borrowing, had raised the necessary
“tin.”” And Redfern, with.an eye to business,
‘had bargained by post with a firm in London
for' supplying ‘twenty- pairs .of roller-skates at
a rcduction for the quantity. -He had suc-

coeded, too, and the skates had been supplied |

at a most reasonable price. The consignment
was waiting now at the local railwaw-station,
and it only remained to smuggle the skates in
undiscovered by Taffy & Co. {

. When bedtime came, there was some excite-
ment in’ the Classical dormitory. Arthur
Redfern came to see lights out, but he was too
preoceupied to notice anything unusual in the
manner of the jumiors.. Arthur had not been

in a -happy state of mind for the past few |

days. He had come to feel that his brother
was_innocent of the accusation that.had been
made by Ransome in the firet place, and he
felt a keen remorse for ever having doubted him.
But there was something in Sidney’s manner
that discouraged him from speaking upon the
Redfern mipor had. been bitterly
hurt, and something like a_coldness had grown

‘up between the brothers since.

Arthur glanced at his brother, at the frank
and honest face, and wondered how he could
ever have suspected the lad’of a mean action.
; “ Good-night, kids!” he said. -

“ Giood-night, Redfern major!” T

The light was extinguished, and the door
The juniors
Iay quiet until the sound of the captain’s foot-
steps had died away down. the corridor.

Then Redfern minor sat up in bed. L
Browney !

““Good!” he said. “ Skelton!
Up you get I'”
“J—I say,” wventured Brown, who was

snuggling under warm blankets, “it’s ‘jolly.
cold tomight, Redfern.” '

“ Wall, do you expect it to be warm'in the
winter ?”’ o

“T was thinking—"" . !

“No time to think now,” said Redfern
minor, jumping out of bed; ““it’s time to get
up. Look here, we've got to get to the sta-
tion, and get the skates, and get in, and we're
not going to be all night about.it.”’

¢ T—T—T've thought of a good idea, though,”
'said . Brown, holding the bedclothes tightly.
“1¢’s an awfully good dodge, you know. Sup-
pose ‘we ‘get up. awfully ¥arly in the morning,
before rising-bell, and spin -down to Okeholme
‘on ‘our jiggers, then we could get the skates:
in: as easily as anything.” . : -
© "¢ And suppose Taffy & Co. should happen to
get up ‘awfully early, too, and meet us coming
in with twenty pairs of roller-skates clinking
‘on.our bikes?” demanded Redfern minor.

“Well, you see, that’s not likely to-happen.”

“No, it isn’t; it’s very unlikely, because
we're going. to-night,” ‘retorted Redfern, tak-
ing a grip with both hands on' Brown’s bed-
clothes. “ Are you moving ¥’ ) 3
L T¢'s jolly cold 17

“ Never mind; jump up!”’ Redfern jerked
off the whole of the bedclothes with. 'a power-
ful wrench. “ Youw'll find it colder there than
in-your clothes.” 5 .
. ¢“Br-rrr! Beast!” i ’
“Ha, ha, ha!”
s “It’s e-cecold P - - ;
Al right; wait $ill I’ve dipped this sponge
in the jug, and I'll warm you.” - . ,

Brown rolled off the bed in a twinkling.

“Bror-r!” he mumbled, groping for his
clothes. ““Well,. perhaps we'd befter go.
Nothing like sticking to- arrangements. Skel-
ton! 1 say, Sk’plto‘n‘%” - RN

‘Suore!l.. . ¥
“ Skelton I’

Snore! .~ .
- *Well, my o

njlj( : hat?? exclaimed “Brown ‘in-

| dignantly.” * Blessed if ‘he hasr’t’gone off to
sleep! The lazy slacker! 'Fancy sticking in

bed while we’re getting up!

that sponge !””. . )
“Here you are!”

L ““Owl: You silly ass!

Chuck- us-over
I.didn’t say. bung it
. “Ha, ha; ha!” L L . 3
- ¢« Oh, stop.your cackling!” Brown picked:

;jup the. sponge, -and squeezed it  over “the.|'
.} slumbering ‘face of the captain

-of the Fourth,
“TMime to get up, Skelton.” - J g
- ¢ @r-r-r-riroooh!” - Ty ‘

“Ha, ha, hai!” . )
. ¢ What’s—er—marrer 7’

>

. gasped  Skelton.
b Jtell What are you
fellows doing oul of-béd 2’ )
CeGet upld” Lo

«Qh, T remember! *I'say; Reddy, it’s cold i

Perhaps "we’d - better ‘lTeave “it=—— Ow ! You,
beast, .Brown! Yow! Gerroch! Chuck ..it!
Can’t you see I'm getting up,-fathead ?” v

And . Skelton “bounded out of: bed.

“ Now,.then, Benson and Miller!” . -

“QOh, I say, can’t you leave it till—— Oh,

all ‘right!: I’ get up. Keep’ off,. you~ ass!.

197”7

uickly enough.

— " passage. . Further along'-was ‘the
door of the Modern dormitory in which Taffy
& Co.- were slumbering, or, at all-events, ought

»

 mattress’ of, his bed. Brown:had lighted a

fact, only one was asleep, and that was Fatty

dangerous excursion to Okeholme Station. - -

{'draught - is’ pretty . strong from that open

‘head !”’ 'he remarked. " “ What do_you—
| pered

.. Redfern was pointing towa

‘glimmering square of the window.

T TR T T e e

to have been slumbering. There was ho light
in the passage; no sound to be heatd:” Ths'

Moderns had . no suspicion, and- the prefects -
Redférn’ minor closed™ .

were not on the alert.
the dormitory door noiselessly, and-with a grin
of satisfaction. The hour could not haveé been
better chosen for that little excursion -out of
bounds. i . T :
“Coast’s clear,” ' he- remasked. . I don’t
think it’s safe to-get out of the dormitory,
though. I was bagged that time I got out of
the end windéw, you .remember. You never
can tell when some master is on the prowl.””.

“No: they're troublesome animals,” agreed.|.

Skelton.
nothing’s. simpler: than
window with that.’’.’
“Right you are!”
Skelton dragged
which, was ‘coiled up and _hidden under the

“But ..we've got the “rope, and
to.get down from our

L -

out . a. long, 7 thick rope,

candle. - By the diyl,'ﬂickering light Redfern
uncoiled the rope.. ! 3 )
Most of ‘the Classical juniors were sitting up
in. bed now; watching the proceedings:. In.
Sprabt, who would have slept’soundly in the
midst of a field of battle, with ‘cannon going
off all' round -him. - The Tourth were intensely
interested ‘in the proceedings, though few of
them envied the three chums the dark: and

Redfern minor fastened one end of the rope
to the leg of -a bed nearest the window at
the end of the ‘dormitory.  There .a big:tree
grew outside, and when 1t was windy the ‘tips

of the boughs would scrape against the glass. |-

It made a good cover for anyone descending
from ‘the window. As the distance was over
fifty feet, it required a certain amount of nerve
‘to malke the attempt; but, as Brown remarked,
it was nothing to the performances: they went
through. in’ the gym. Anybody ought to' be
able-to gét down a thick rope with knots in. it
Redfern swung open the window. - - :
-He looked "out cautiously. -The ni
dark, with but few stars gleaming in: the
sombre sky. Down below:to the left a glimmer
of light cut into the darkness. He knew that
it proceeded from the window of the Head’s
study, which was on' the ground floor. There
weré . 'rench windows to that room, opening
on the gardens, and the Head sometimes came
out that way in the evening, as a relief from
his work, to stroll under the trees. That was
the chief ‘danger of the.excursion. The light
in the window showed that the Head was in
his study. !
“Tt’s all right,”. said Redfern. . ‘“We've
to be quiet, that’s all. “Hand me the rope.
He allowed ithe rope to slide softly out of-the
window.. ‘It rustled away down through the
thick,’ clinging ivy.- - s "
“Now, I'm. going first,”’ -said Redfern.
(13 Then_____’! ) b W %
-« Rats!” said Skelton. :“I’'m. the blessed
Gaptain of the blessed Form. - I'm going first'!”
“TLook: here—"’ b g 5 .
“Look here—""
“ Better let me. go first,”” suggested Brown.
“You want a chap with a good-nerve and a
steady head to-lead the way.” -~ - R

got
3

y

13 Rats !,’ i %

¢ And ‘many of ’em!” . i

“This is awfully interesting,” rfemarked
PBenson. “I like listening to you; but may

1 remark that -my feet are cold;, and the
window. If you’re going to keep up a con-
versazione I'll get an overcoat.” :

““ Oh, don’t be funny, Benson!” ;

“I'm being -serious. It’s cold, and——""

“Well, shut-up!” said Skelton. ’

" “Look here—""

- Oh, go and eat coke! Now, Reddy, you:
see—— Why, where 1s the bounder? *My hat,
he’s gone !”? By S

Redfern minor was already out. of .the
window. - N 3

The rope rustled in the ivy as Redfern minor
degcended.; Skelton looked out after him _into
thé gloom, and breathed lurid threats. Red-.
fern chuckled as he “wént down. There was
danger in .the .:task, true, but it was mere
child’s play’to the strong and active junior.
‘His feet touched the ground, and he gave ‘the.

rope a-shake to indicate that he had landed. |

Then Skelton came down. the rope.

-He_joined Redfern minor at the
wall, and shook ‘the' rope. -

“T’ve “a jolly " good - mind" to _pliﬁéh :

foot -of the

your
3y

¢ Hush 1 .
Redfern grasped h
the word. © - :
“What. is' it 2"’ ‘breathed Skelton.
“TLook!” = : : :

is ‘arm-tightly as he whis-

: rdg.the glimmiering
light of the Head’s window. The juniors could
see' that the French- windows were open, and
they ‘caught the reflection of the red firelight
within-on the glass. ' ) :
- But what caused Rediern’s excitement was
the - sight of a dark -shadow crossing - the

Someone had suddenly passed  before the
window, obscuring: it for -a’ moment—someone
in the garden! = )

“The -Head’s: come out-of his study !"" mut-’
red Skelton. ° * :
Redfern shook his head.: i

“That didn’t.look like the Head’s shad
,“,W_ell’, no:. Wasn't it too small 2

(13 es .

te
ow.”

: ‘f:But,- whq else could it be?* ‘
% Blessed if T know. A prefect on the watch

ght was |-

| and carefully. stacked.

. ¢ Right-ho!” murmured Brown. .
| - Redfern minor shook the rope gently. Benson
pulled. it up to the window, and there was a
faint sound as the dormitory window closed.

“T jolly well hope Benson won’t go to sleep

and forget. us,” muttered Brown.
-4 Tf he does we'll boil him in oil,’”” said Red-
fern minor: ‘‘But don’t jaw; there’s some-
body ‘in the garden—either the Head or a
prefect. This way!” &

Redfern minor led the - way, ,skirting the
school wall, and the light from ‘the. Head’s
“window scon. vanished among the trees.

To climb over the school wall into'the.lane
was- easy.- The wall was not _high, and it-was
thick with ivy. o

“The three juniors dropped into the rodd, and
started for Okeholme.. The: road was quiet and
deserted. At the sound of a pedestrian’s foot-
steps they dodged among the trees. It would
not do for St. Dolly’s caps. to be recognised out
of doors ab that time of night. They kept-up
a steady -trot ‘to. Okeholme, and reached the .
station in a quarter- of an hour. The one
porter whom Okeholme: boasted was alse.the
man in charge of the luggage -department, and
the juniors knew him well.. He stared at-the
sight of them, and grinned as Redfern slipped
a shilling into his hand. - . .. '

‘“Master Redfern, there’d be a mi
if’ the 'doctor knew this!”’. he said.

Redfern’ laughed. :

““ He won’t know -it, you know.. We’re in a
hurry to get the things in, you see, and we’re
not telling everybody ‘about it, that's all
Where’s the parcel?” =~ = - '

[‘Here they 'are, Master Redféern—three of
them, directed to you.” i

f“That’s right.” i

The three parcels were ‘each of a good
-weight. - But the juniors shouldered them man-
fully, and left the station, leaving the ancient
porter shaking his head after them in an ex-
tremely dubious sort of way. g
v:I“hey stepped out cheerily on the road home.

By Jove, these weigh something "’ Skelton
remarked. -““I'm glad 1 haven’t to carry miné
for a hundred miles. I suppose we’d batter
hide them in the woodshed, and smuggle them

ghty row
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int_:oTtgnet,school to-morrow.”
“That’s it; no good-trying to get the
to. the dorm. window,” chu&legd Reﬂe:rg
We can get “them in to-morrow easily
enough.” - " : )
“Good! Here’s 8t. Dolly’ k
e B olly’s " at last, thank
The school wall, with the line of dark t
8¢ s b . of rees
beyond it,. loomed up in dark shadow befors
them. b ' W S b
" Brown .set his burden.dow i ‘sigh -
ol | ow.n‘ with a sxlgh‘ of .-
: %tl’iﬂx Jo}aly, he}z:,vy, and no mistake !” 5
"Il get on the wall, and you 3
up,”’ said Redfern. g SE can el e
‘l;lelifghtfho!” : iy T
edfern minor sat astride of thé wall and
reached down for the parcels. He “Iﬂa.gggg‘
them up one after another; and then the other
-two juniors climbed over, and received them’
from him on the inner.side of the wall %
Then Redfern dropped inside. )
:]‘:‘}ll\lo‘w for the woodshed !’ i,
; ere was the growl of a dog as the junior
a.pproqchegl the. ;*oodshed.f, Itigwa,s/~ thg vcl)?;:
of Phipps’s mastiff.  But Redfern “knew . the
dog well;. and. & soothing whisper -from him
,qui?‘etée;i‘Bob at_once. . oz ;
. Redfern struck- a match, and it limmered
in the woodshed on the pile’s of faggtis‘ and the
other lumber that was kept there by Phipps,

| the house-portet.

The juniors removed. some. of - the faggots,
: fully d. the parcels away, cover-
ing thein up.out of sight with the wood.'

Then, 'well satisfied: ‘with- ‘the results -of
their excursion, 'they 'crept out of ‘the
wqods]_:md. The light was still gleaming  from
the window of the Head’s study, and.the red
glow from the fire‘within. fell upon the glass. - .
h ““The Head’s ‘at.work,”  grunted Skelton.
‘ Examination ' papers, I “suppose. On the
whole, it- isn’t: all-lavender to.be the head-
mi‘z'.‘s%aé of-‘zél'lpubléc s‘ch‘oo}ll. % -

| rathier be in ‘the: Fourth !” :chuckled:
‘Redfern. “‘I wonder  whether Benson and
Miller are awake? Got aistone?”’

‘“Here you are!” - ¢ ; W

Redfern threw up a stone with careful :aim,
and it clinked faintly on the glass of the high"
dormitory window. - - ’

e - juniors waited anxiously, * watching.
There was a-glimmer of starlight on the glass
of the dormitory window. - O

They felt a-sense of relief as they saw. the
glass slide back.. The window was opened. A

-| dark object was projected from within, which

they knew to be a head looking ‘downwards.

Redfern. imitated ~a bird-call, the. signal
agreed upon. The rope came rustling. down
through the ivy. - . - )

Skelton-was about to grasp it to ascend, when
Redfern suddenly gripped him and Brown, and
dragged ‘them: both.deep into the shadows of -
the thick.iyy. . s K

Y Cavel”™ . ... . ) g a
~ Faintly. through the stillness of the night
came the sound of footsteps—so faintly that it
wag-evident that the walker was moving with
deliberate’ stealthiness, .with theg -intention -of-

escdaping observation. .
The juniors’ hearts beat hard. ¥
It must be a_prefect on the watch! There"
¢ould be no other explanation—at all events,
they could think of no other. The Head, if he
were taking a turn under - the trees, would not
be walking’ stealthily like: that.

perhaps.. We shall. have to be jolly careful. {.

Quiet, _B‘rown. : There’s spmebody. about.”

\

Did it mean discovery ?
* (dnother rattling long instalment next week.)
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