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. the latter being led b

" wangd.

named Knowles are proposed for election.

A tplendld jape on their irivals,

THE PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS ARE:

ARTHUR REDFERN, 2 8ixth-Former and a préfect
at St. Dolly’s Sehool.

SIDNEY REDYERN, or ** Redfern mmor, .lrthur )
_brother. A bright, funloving lad. St Dolly's .is
“divided ‘into. two educatxon&l sections»—’\fodem and
Classieal. - Sidney is a Clagsical, and firm chums with
- HEELTON and BROWN, of the Fourth, A deadly
feud cxists bctweeu the Classxca.ls angd -the Modems,
TAFPRY MORGM\ VERNON, and. RAKE of the
" Pourth.

RANSOME, a Sixth-Former. A slacker and a good-

" for-uothing, who, exercising a strong influence over

< Arthur Redfern, aets the prefect mixed up with a betting
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 transsactions, \

Ransome, resenting this, vows vengeance, and seeks
“to draw othe1 St. Dol.lyltbs under his wing.

‘The opening. of 2 new term ﬁnds the school cnpfam-
“ship vacant,-and Arthur Redfern and another lad
Additional
rest is added to the election by the fact that Arthur
assical and Knowles a Modern,

. Buansoms, though a Classical himself, intends voting
‘tor K.llOW]t_S the Modern candidate, and endeavours

10 persuade other Classicals.to do likewise ;. but with |
10 greatisuccess, thanks to Redfern minor and Skeltm ;

The day of the elect fm comes, and despite Ran-.
some’s efforts, Arthwr Redfern heads the poll, and
becomes the new. captain of 8t. Dolly’s.

Wuowles, ¢hagrined at his defeat, i an easy prey-

_fur Ransome, who lures him jinto ‘his- clutches, and -

Tencourages him to set at, naught Arthyr Rerlfems
.Luthouty
Redfem minor. md tht, rest oi the Clas=1ca1s plen a -
the Moderns. ~They
. ordera dozen or so pair of roller skates from town, and

" intend,.after perfecting themselves in the art of sl\atmg,'

-.giving a public display. The whole affair is: kept a
dead secret, and a lsrge.box-room at the top of the
= school is turned into a nondescript kind of practice-

rink. Here the Classicals practise-in seeret.
Untluchuy Taffy aud the other Moderns mthom the
setre
y (Vw read this week’s ensudment)

.

% Faihfun for Taffy & Co.

(_j[wrw
Taffy muttered the vsord
Gautious tones. :

’to the top box-room, with.all the stealth of a
~Red Indisy -on the war-trail. Behind " him
‘came -Rake and, Vernon, .equally cautious,
‘C\mted bleathmv hard through their

& Co. w are on ithe track!

The- finding of the skate key had made all
clear 1o ’l.'\fh ‘He kpnew now what those
mmydtetious meetings in the box-room meant.
He understood the meaning of the bumping
and swishing he had ‘heard as he strained his
oars outside the Jocked door 1-‘B Classicals
had spen,t those hours in the box-rodm in prac-
- tisiug, roller-skating. And, as the roller-skates
never sean in.the school, it was pretty
that . eich time the practice was over
vere: hldden some“here in the box- roori.

e was creeping up the stajrs

’ .

for thiem. Not a word had they
breathed of their discovery, even
to the Moderns. It-was a dead
seoret among the three, till they

plops and “dish ™ the Classicals.
- Quiet !

It was evening, zmd the juniors
were mostly at prep. in their
studies. It was a favourable |
moment for exploring the box-
room without discovery, for there
was emall chance of anybody
being there or coming there at
that hour. But Taffy & Co. had
to be very careful that the
. Llassieals did not see them go, or
hear them’

stairs.
“ips  all nghi’ o muttcred
Rake. They oan’t hear ue.’

*Don't jaw, old chap"’
i “ Look here, you—-—-
**Not a word! Treud on tiptoe.”
Reah_y, chappy—"
“Do ring off, Vernon, old man,
quiet !
“You’re saying a blessed lot™yourself, any-
way,” sald Vernon: “ Why don’t you eet a
gxcfdy example-of shuttmg up

and be

' “Just what I was going to say,” remarked
Rake. ) ] :
“Well of all the asses!” said Taffy: “If

they’re not etoppmg here, at a time like this,
to egin a blessed argument'

You bagan ity ochappy.’

¢ Juat w a.t 1 wes going to——""

“Hush!" Oavs! g)mebodye coming l” .

There was the sound- of & footstep in the
Fourth-Form passage, fmm which the narrow
‘staircase ‘to the top box-room ascended. The
three Moderns crouched. ifi the dark shadows
of 'the. ', unlighted etaircase, and . waited
anxiously. The foolsteps paused at the stair, |
and they -could dimly.
Benson of the Fourth. Benson had apparently
heard somsé sound, for he glanced up-the stair-
case. -

The
breathé,”

But Benson ga\e the stairs only 8 casual
glance, and then passed on carelessly.
‘Vloderns reqpxred again.

“That wasia blessed narrow shave,”
mured Taffy.
w111 be willing 6 stop Jawing now for a bit.”

Look ‘here——""

Oh, come oa!”

Tuﬁy trod cautiously up the stairs,
renched the small landing outside the box-
vroom. He opened the box-room door,
the three passed in, and Taffy carefully closed

Modem _chums sqarcely .daked

mur-

4 it,  Then the Modern chums breathed with

reliof,
“Well, we're
marked Vernon.
“ Jush what I was going to say i

safe  here, cha.ppxes,v

- 4 Now ave’ve %ot to find their blessed skates,”,

cb T

sgid Taffy.:. hey re ‘hidden .in -this  room
somewheye. We've seen them come out after
their meehngs, and they never had any Slx&tes
with them."” ,

“No; they're hldden here, right enough £

Taﬁy lighted the gas, turning it just high
enouil to show n light for the purpose of
searching - the box-room. Ha 'did not want it
fo attract attention from arybody who might
11::1ppen t6 look up from the quadrangle out-
gide g
In the dim light the three W/Ioderhs searched
diligently through the box-room.

It wes a very. large room, and there were
several capacious .old cupboards in -it, and in
these, and sinong. the boxes, the juniors

hunted; ‘bubt without' discovering any trace of |
the ska,tes Tafly examined the wide old

-5% MMM@OW

* ARTHUR REDFERN'S VOW. -

A Rolhcking ‘New School Tale by Popular
- CHARLES BHAMILTON,

Wwoowm
Taﬁy & Co. were going to Iook s

were ready fo carry oub their

on the creaky old-

My only hat !’

ake out thé form of

The'

“ ¥ wuppose evon you feHows |

and

and-

.re-

| discerneéd the

(
1

|

q’a

ok

chimney, dnd even | the ivy outside. the wmdow,
but w 1thout result. But ene thing was clear

to the Jumors now that their attentlon W8S

The floor shéwed signs of
scratching and sgoring, and  was sufficient %o
prove that roller-skates had been contmua.f]y
used there, even if Taffy had had any doubts
otherwise,

After
searching the Moderns pausec

o ’l‘huy re hidden in one of the boxes,”
‘Taffy decidedly.
look through; but here goes!”

“ Right- fo 1

They began to search inside the stacked
boxes, trunks, and- packing-cases. . Most of
sthem wero open to the touch; and oould aasily
be examined. In nome of these was found
anything like a roller-skate, There were &
dozen or more locked boxes, and any of them

directed to'it.

said

| might hatve contained the skates. .

Vernon eyed them doubtfully.” .

“ Are wo going to bust them ?”’ he asked
““\We're going to bust the right one.'
“Pus how

nl\u,tes in it, till we’ve apened it?”’

Taffy smiled compassionately.

“It's a jolly lucky thing for yau, Verny,
thaﬂky((l)ur pater is a jolly rich man,” he re-
marke

awful fix.’

“ Look here—v-—” began Vernon warmly.

“Oh, ‘don’t begin to'. argue! I supps
there are about twenty pairs of roller-skates
and they weigh something, I suppose. Theae
boxes are -empty. Let’s lift them oné after
another, ‘arid the one that weighs heavy has
the skates in it.”

Rake looked at his leader in great admlre~
tion. -

“By George,” he said, ‘“that's. awfully cute
rou, Taffy! I should never have thought
at, you know.”

“Go hon! Let’s try it before ,any of thoae
. Clagsical rotterg. come bothering.”

The juniors lifted the locked trunks in turn.
The fifth that they essayed to lift was 'de-
cidedly heavy, and when they relled it from
side to eide there was a rollmg and a clinking
within it.

Taffy's eyes gleamed w1th 'brzumph

“ They're here !”’

of
of

The, three Moderns gathered, tnum hantiy,

round-the trunk. . It was onked but 1—. o -lock
was a common one, and Taff y hud no doubt
ha would ko able to find 3 key to it.

“This: j& where we gloat!™ murmnred
‘Taffy. “ Aha, aha! There's a gildy eusprise
in s.tore for thosa [innooent Classical chlcks"'

“Ha, ha, ha!” & . '

“Hist 1" muttored Vernon,

* What the dooce are you hxstmg ahout 2"

“T henrd something—outside !’

“Ratg! I dida't. Tw—r"

“Hark!” i

It was a footstep on the creaky ‘stairs.
Taffy heard it this time, and his veics died
away. The three Moderns looked at one
another in dismay. If the Clasgicals dis-
covered thcm there they would _probably
(g;uess all, and the

ical party would never, never come off.

Taffy ran across to the ges and turped it ouf,
and then dived among the trunke.

“Cover, giudek I ha muttersd.

"Thé Moderis_crouchéd -amorg the trunks.

They listened in bainful suspenée in the
door of the box-room opensd, .
and they heard a sound of thick %nﬂ heavy -

darkness. The d
breathing that .seemed familiar. There was
a scratching sound, aund a mateh glxmmered
oyt in the datkness.

"The Moderns, - peeripg out from their céover,
plump form and raddy face of
Spratt, of the Classical side m the

Fatty
orm at St. Dolly’s.’

Fourth-

“ What the dickens does ke want hera?”’
1 after his 1ibours.

rmurmured Taffy. -
Fatty  Spratt crossed fo “the ga.s_yet and

.58t

a quarter of an hour of diligent:

‘“There’s a good many to-

are we to tell which has the,‘

“too.
“If you had to make your way -in-
the “orld with your brams youd ‘be i af’

| conéealment and huym 1p F

“had finishe

and needles”
“Timbs.

| tarts.

ed ‘surprise for the

lighted it. Then he closad the doc:, t»hen he-
down on one of the boxes and cpened a
bag. The box he sat on. was within three
paces of. the .hidden  Maderns, and:if Fatiy
had turned his head he could "hardly have
failed to ses them. But Fatty was thinking:
of anything but the Moderns just then.

From the bag he took an ‘assortment -of
good - things—ham-patties, pork-pies, sand-
wiches, cakes, tarts, and cresm- puffe His
fat faoce glowed, and his round eyes glistened,
a8 he looked at them. He spread them out
on the. lid of the trunk, and contemplated:
them for some moments with be.mung satig-

‘faction. before he began to eat.

The Medern chums looked at one another in
utter dismay. .

Fatt Spra.tt had evidently come there for a
feed, choosing the top box-room as a quiet spot’
‘where, he was nat likely to be interrupted or
requested ‘to  ““share” by ~some hungry .ac-
quaintance. If he intended te eat all he:had
brought with him he was likely to be occupied
for a considerable txm; And Taffy. & Co.
had no doubfs upan that point. They knew
Tatty Snmtt of ald.

‘“ My only hat!" murmured Taffy silently.

They waited. |,

Fatty Spratt started on the ham-patties, and
continued with the pork-pigs. All was grish
‘that came to Fatty's mill. he Modern chums,
keeping well in cover, watched h1m as if

‘| faseinated.

They dared naot move; they hardly dared to |
breathe. Fatty Spratt was not only a-Classical,
but he was the most talkative fellow in the
Fourth 'Farm at St. Dolly’s. If he discovered
the Moderns there, it would "not be 'many
minutes: befare Redfern minor knew it; and
Reddy would guess what they wa,nted there,

“ We'va -got to stick it out" murmured
Taffy silently, the maving of his lips indicating
ta his chums what if was he wanted ta utter.

And Rake and Vernon' nodded sdently, and.
prepared for the ordeal. -

Fatty Spratt slowly ppogreseed through his
substantial meal.

Taffy & Co. would have given Worlas 4and~
yniverses to rush forth- from their :place of
tty on thé:floor and

plaster his fat fade all.over with Jam«tarts a,nd
cream- puﬂ's and Jpour hls lemonude down

But that would; bave been o betr them- 7
selves utterly ; ana they restra,med the natural
impulse. .

Fatty Spratt was g . bug e i 'slow
 eater. It seemed to -the. ﬁu-erl ~cramped
Modern_ juniors that his:attacks 6 on“‘t.he pile

of provisions made no sens‘ible.dunmutlo of
it;- yot they knew he would ot [move tilk he
the whole )

Cramp -attacked thexr" tbs, " and they
| suffered endless pains and . tirtures; but they
hardly dared to move, even when the ¢ pins

ran tmghng rhrongh t eir
Once Vernon could. not avmd uttermg a
slight gasp, aiid Fafty Spmtt Was seen to starh
and glance round him
he Modern* chums Held theis breath
ut Fatty only Jjust glanced Yound, and theu
resumed his work "of destruetmn pon *he jam-

Taffy & Co. sat huddled h,- cramped and

‘forlérn, burning with. Suppressed: wrath.

seemed to them an age befors the Taét tart was

| in the hand of Fatty Spratt and was conveyed

‘to_his mouth.

Fatty 3 jaws seomed to hnger lovlqgly on; ‘the
final tart.

‘His Tat face seenmed fattet and ruddler bhm
ever, his round eyes seemed. to. be hulging, and
a sort of shininess had ¢omo all-over his skin.
Fatty Spratt had “ done. hlmbﬂlf well 2 as he
would havé expressed it

He rose at last from the trunk th‘h a deep

| sigh of satisfaction.

Taffy almost gasped w1th rehef e

"“Hes goihg—— y hat!’*- - 0 -

For Fatty Spratt sat down again on the
trunk. Either his - exertions ‘had - tired. him,
or he felt a vatiral disinelination tp move in
a Hirry aftér that heayy meal.

He sat on the txunl‘, resting.

The Modern juniois groanmed

Would the villain never go? " ¢ :

- Five minutes—six—seven, by Taﬁ’ys watch,
Fa.tty Spratt sat there, like Hercuies restmg

Fpird

(Continued on the néxt fpagc )

mw T0 PLAY “SOGGER”

BY STth BLOOMER, the Great lntetnauonal
Player.
: How to Win Matehes
W ANT|you boys to remember that thers.
“is ' no royal road to' assured ‘success in
football, but there is a wiy of deserv-
ing, a.nd,vm the majority .of games,
e\permncmg victory, if a side has & eombina-
tion of really. efficient players. It must, how-
‘ever, be thorouvhly understood that in wntmg
thig artmle 1'am deferring to a team which, we
must tike ‘it for granted, is éompased of triers,
and that each pluver i md1v1dually wotthy of
‘his place in-the side.

The real suceess of a team I a.lways attribute
to three reasons. The first is that they are
thoroughly fit; the second, gbod wombifintion
and - & perfeot knowledge = of .one - another’s
methods—this is one of the greatest cssehtials

in fu‘st claae footbdll—and fhe th‘rd that (;.he,

Iz Jack Noble s Uncle Ned. ’f see “ The Boys’ Realm ” Football lerary» Now on Sale-—

} pla.yer:s work of _play together

in _absolute
harmohy -of feeling; .in other. words, they
mast be more like members of one fa,mxly than

mere gtrangers. to one another,’ “tneeting only .

because they are compelled to do. 6y owing to
the calls of ‘the club.

I have &lroady told you - soxnethmg about the -

art of keeping fit, and I only hops those of you
who had-an amﬁunt of. fat have managed to
got rid .of it, and those who had neither fat nor
mascle havc ab least acquued some of the
latter.

The nexd great factor of suecess, gnod com-
bination, “and . perfect. . knowledze of one
another’s play, is only brought &bout by con-
stant Ys§ooiation on’the field. ‘T ‘have. known

‘big clubs to pay tremendous sums of’ monay for
the transfer of players with great reputatlom'

—and,” mind yés, they have - been worthy of
their - feputdiioni-=but yot, pérbaps,. . their
presence iu-the tbatn on She frst féw occasions

-that they have bzen intluded: bes  Dbeen: dis-

sstrous to tho gide, and spectatoss: have -opeuly
shown théir disgust, 5t 'what they call the waste
_of money, a,pd t,ho shuntmg of old mcmbcra of

‘the team ito make room for the new Those
people don’t know how necessary it is for one
plgyer .to thoroughly understand another's
methods, and once. this has been learned the
new bleod may even be worth twenty times
more than las been spent. I don’t care what
side you may put in the field, unless, every
player fits in with his neighbour, disaster . is
hound to be the outéome.

In support of this argument, I would i.call
your attentxon to the straggly play yéu seq in

L .an internatignal match,
when fhe;plavers may. be bloug}at together for
“the first time ‘from all corners of the country,

In my opinion, a good League side, hamug
always . played. together,’ would often malke 'a
better ficht in an International than the
collectmh ‘of ‘brilliant individusl players. who
.are chosen to battle for their courntry. I men-
tion this to give you somv idea of the absolute
-necessity. of cambination if matches are to

won, 80 1 advise you to stick to, the same site

as. much  as pdsuible, .and play. upon the

principle that you are all relymg upon one’

amothel

‘bave known what {ou might’. call

Now, don’t. forget whq,t I bave said about
perfect harmony and good fellowship. , By this
I mean that ordinary nodding acquadrﬁanneshxp
is notgood_enough. Combination whilst play-
dng Vs & great necessity, bub, apart from ‘this,
fhere must be the tie of- brotherly éling, I
nterior
teams, so far as skill is concerred, “go:on to.
the ﬁeld and, win games with first olass sides,
simply because; in addition to: understinding
one ‘another’s .play, they understood: one.
‘ahother’s” feelmgs and were on the, warmest:
possible . footing of . good comradeslnp This:
feeling of good comradeship, and even affec-i
tion, makes a, réal difference in the play of a
glde, - and shou d, in niy opinion, ?rtheted

U’

as much as is posrible by the dfﬁcxéls of g clab.;
‘The least ameuut of fnctlon .or the presencex

of

’ ‘an habitual grumbler

in. a football team, upsets everything, and,
petsonally, I would give little for. the chances

Of continued success of any- side if the spu-xt of -

ehmity reigns instead of harmony
_ (Another svle'ndui article 'nea;z week.)

THE BOYS! REALM,
Feb. 5, mo, :




A ri'h‘ur Redfern_’sf_i VOW;(con_t.); (_6.;2.)‘ _

\

Taffy was gebting desperate. E
1f Fatty sat there much longer Taffy knew
Yhat he would not be. able to resist the impulse

%o rush out and roll him over; and thgn all

.

would beup!

Suddenly Tatty rose to his feet, with another
‘sigh, this time one of exertion. He toddled’

slowly to the door,.and walked out.’

My only hat!” gasped Taffy. “I-—I

think T should have burst in another minute !"
“T’'m cramped all over!” groaned Vernon.

“T’ve got pains in every blessed inch of -every
blessed limb !”

* Just what I was going to sayl!” ‘grunted_ :

Rake. : .
‘sl‘ ** Well, it’s np good grumbling,”” said Taffy.
*Who's grumbling 7”’ . . .

 And no jolly good arguing either,” said
Taffy severely.

along.”’
““ What about the skates?’
“ Blow the skates!”
2 But""’—“’” .
- Oh, do-come on; and don’t jaw!”
And Taffy led the way from the box-room.
They, crept cautiously down the stairs, and
got into the Fourth-Form passage. There they
assumed a careless air as they strolled towards
their own study. .
Fatty Spratt was standing
teaning against his doorpost.
much disinclined to exertion.

He blinked sleepily at the Modern ~chums

in the passage,
He seemed very

_as they came by.

The Moderns did not 1eply. They seized
upon Fatty Spratt without a word, and
bumped him down in-the passage. -

Fatty let out a surprised yell, utterly con-
founded by this sudden and unexpected attack:

The Moderns bumped him. down, and
bumped him again, and rolled him over; ‘and’
then marched on, somewhat relieved in their
minds. . :

Tatty Spratt slowly righted himself, and sat
up—dusty, - dishevelled, his collar torn out,
his necktie streaming, and his jacket up round
his shoulders. ) . .

He gazed after the retreating forms of Taffy
& Co. in blank bewilderment.

“Mad I he murmured. at last. “Mad as.
hatters!” ~ . .

And Fatty Spratt crawled into his study,
stil in @ state of-the most profound astonmish-
ment. ' e L

“ Hallo!” he said. ““You look jolly dusty.”J

. S L

Something Like a Row!

EDFERN. MINOR jumped up. .

He was sitting in the study at

31 work. at the table, getting -through:

: “his prep., and Skelton was opposite

him, dividing his attention between work and
roasted chestnuts. '

Brown III. was not

tea would help them through'it. Redfern had
cordially agreed, and suggested in his turn
fhat Brown should go and fill the kettle and
light the ‘fire when he came back. .

Brown - did 'not 'seem_eager to adopt this
suggestion ; but finally he departed with the
Tettle, remarking that he expected to find the
fire lighted :when he came in again. His ex-
pectation was  not- likely: to be realised, ‘as
neither. Redfern nor Skelton had stirred from
the table while he was gone. :

But Redfern jumped up as Brown came in.

He came in in the most unexpected manner..

There was a patter of rapid footsteps in the
passage, and the junior came dashing in at
top speed, l'thﬁa '\keté:le hetldtbeforet}ll'nmé, and
liberally splashing its contents over the floor.

* Ha1}1’o %”' exclng,imed' ‘Redfern. *What the
~—— Look out!” - . )

But Brown was going too fast to stop. He
rushed right.-into the table, and the table
simply staggered.” Brown clutched at it to
save himself,- depositing the kettle fairly on
top of the work that had taken the juniors
the last half-hour to get through.

Skelton gave a yell.

< QOh, you giddy ass! »

Redfern minor looked round for the cause
of Brown’s frantic haste. It was soon ap-
parent. Knowles, the Modern prefect, looked
into the study, with a red and angry face.

Behind him was Ransome, also looking angry,

“Yere he is!” exclaimed Ransome. )

Redfern stepped in between the gasping
Brown and the two seniors as the latter en-
tered the study. . )

‘¢ YWhat’s the row ?”’ he said quietly. .

“Mind your own ‘business, you cub!” said-
Ransomg. ) .

Redfern’s eyes sparkled. .

‘¢ Get out of our study,” he said. “I don’t
care if you are seniors. You’'ve no right to
shove vourselves in here!” .
4T am a -prefect, ;you young sweep!” said
Knowles angrily. o

“Yes—a Modern prefect. You know jolly
well we’re under the prefécts of our own
side,” said Redfern minor independently.
“ TLet Brown alone!” o O

W nowles snapped his teeth. ’

“T am going to lick hini! The young cad
shoved his kettle on my clothes in the passage

3 2 %

“ Tt was -an accident,” said Brown, gasging
for breath. ¢
g‘o‘ipg o tupn the corner, Knowles. How shoyld
3?7

It was not an accident. Ransome saw

“TLet’s get out of this beastly | -
place before some other Classical beast -comes |

there. He had suggested .
" that prep. was dull work, and that a cup .of .

T ke, and you'll

i1 didn’t know .you -were " just

‘The-cad.of -the Sixth. flushed with-rage."

“I saw Brown do it, and ‘it wag not.an
accident,” he.said, -* If I were Knowles I would:
lick him for-his, cheek.” T

2“T'm -going .to!” said - the -Modéin prefect
savagelf. - - W T e o Bhr 2
- Redfern minor drew a_deep -breath. It was.,
no-light mattéer for‘a junior.to resist a prefect ;.
but, as-he had said, each side at St. Dolly’s had
its own prefects, and they were not expected to.
interfere with the other-side. -If‘Knowles came
into a' Classical study, he came:in his private
character. - woa vowd o

2

who ‘promptly. put the table between him and
his pursuer. ~ Knowles ran round the table after
him, and Brown dodged; and Ransome sprang
to stop:him.. . ;.
That was enough for Redfern minor. -
“He put out his foot, and Ransome iripped
over. if, -stumbled: headlong, and rolled- on-the
Learthrug. g I
“Oh!” yelled Ransome. . cod
fv,,He sprang up-in a fury, and rushed at Red-
ern.
Tn a moment more the study was a scene of
wild commotion.
 The uproar was at its height when the form
of . the .captain of St.- Dolly’s appeared in the
dodrway:. | .
““What’s all this .confounded noise about??
exclaimed Arthur Redfern irritably.
-He looked at the scene in astonishment.
‘““Knowles!”. . W
The. scaffle ceased. Knowles, red.and dis--
bevelled ‘and angry, glared at the captain of the.
school. . £ ' :
£ What on .earth does this ‘mean?’ exclaimed
Arthur. ‘I came up to stop the row, and didn’t
expect to find a prefect scuffling with juniors!”
““Mind your '‘own business I %aid Knowles
hotly. ' ““ Do you think I'm-going to be cheeked
by thecads in this study, because you've taken
them under your wing. There’s been enough |

The . prefect stepped across towards Brown, |’

of “rotten - favouritism “since ‘you became . cap-
tain.” =

I -

|t —

: A s ca o

The .three juniors looked ‘round ' the
then looked at one another.
“The’ study was simply a wreck.. &

room, ‘and

L3
‘Everything was broken and upset, and the

juniors{ themselves -were ‘in a dishevelled and

dusty-state, and aching all over from the hard

krocks they had received. L
““Well, this is jolly.!” said Skelton at last.

“'S)Ein’ Vm  jolly glad :we stood up. for our

rights.”” " i = B s ’,
“‘Yes, rather!”

“Phew! -What's this?” exclaimed  Brown |

suddenly, =~ - ) o _
- He stooped and picked up a crisp and rustling
slip. of paper from the.floor." Yt was a“banknote
for .five pounds. . 0 .
- Skelton and Redfern minor stared at-it.
“My hat!” exclaimed. Redfern.

4 Which -of

you. chaps has been: robbing a bank, and shed-:

ding his ill-gotten gains over the floor?”’ -
Skelton chuckled. . ’

‘“ Knowles or Ransome must
in the row.” ° . )
“ Ah, of course! I didn’t think of that.”.
"% Somebody had better take it and inquire,”
said Brown. ‘‘Blessed 1

if I want to go ‘to,

havé dropped it:

Knowles’s study just now, though. He seemegd:

annoyed at that kettle bumping on his waist
coat in the.passage.” ) :
“Ha, ‘ha! Tl take it!” said Redfern.’ “1%
wouldn't do to'leave it hanging about. Knowles
may miss it, you know—or Ransome—which
ever it belongs to.
out the owner.”
“Right you are.”” .~ . . i
And . Redfern “minor todk the banknote and
left the study. ) :

.

The Five-pound Note. . T '
ANSOME was standing in his doorway
in the Sixth-Form passage. There was
a cloud -upon Ransome’s brow, and a
‘very unpleasant’ glitter in his eyes.
Ransome had had some hard knocks in the
scuffle .in the junior stidy, and Ransome was
a fellow who never: could stand hard knpocks.

and: ptanted himself on another.

; ‘Fatty Spré.tt spread out his array of cakes, tarts, and pastries on one trunk

Then he cormmenced his meal,_and the
concealed Moderns groaned in silent anguish asthe minutes flew by, - L

“There’s ‘beén - nothing of the sort,” said
Arthur, ‘Aushing. “You‘know jolly well you've.
no business here.”

“T'll do ds I like!” .

¢ You won’t bully us in our own study,’* said
Redfern minor, between-his teeth. *‘ Nor that
cad Ransome, either!” He picked ‘the poker
out’ of the grate. ‘‘Now, begin again, if you

get some of ‘the cracks.” :

“What's it all about?> demanded Arthur.

Knowles growled. .

- “ Findout!” . -

“Then you’ll gebt out of-this study?!” ssid
Arthur decidedly.

“T’ll please myself about that.”

Arthur’s face set grimly. :

“Youll ‘get out of thjs study, and Ransome,
too!” he said. ‘‘ You seem to forget that I am
captain of this school. - You’ll go!” "

Knowles looked at him. ‘Ransome looked at
him too, and quietly stepped out into the passage.
The Modern prefect saw that he would have no
help-from his' friend, at all events. e bit his
lip-and stepped out. g & )

“Arthur ° Redfern * ldoked - severely at -the
jukiors. - & o

T don’t know what this row’was sbout,” he
‘said. . ‘“But ‘you heard what Knowles. said. ' If
I stand-.up. for .this study I get .accused of
favairitism, - because my - minor’s there. "When

you ‘start’ these rows, I think’you ought to re-
memberthat:? .. b a

4 But we didn’t ‘start it, Arthur,’> said-Red-
-ferii-minor ‘earnestly. - ‘It was Ransome at the.
-bottom :¢f itall. I believe he’s at the bottom
of every blessed atom .of trouble. that ever hap-

Aithough he had been the‘xﬁeans ‘of brin ing
about a fight between the captain of St. Dolly’s
and the head Modern prefect, it was noticeable

T'll ask them both, and find-

that Ransome never entered into a fight himself..

‘If 'he had a score to pay off; he generally found
a quieter and safer way. - There were bruises on |
- Ransome’s face, and: one of his eyes showed ‘a
strong tendency to close. - But that was probably

not all that was troubling the cad of the :Sixth.
The deep wrinkle.in his brow seemed to indicate
some trouble more deeply. seated. ; : d

-He was evidently waiting at his door to catch
somebody -as he passed. He looked up quickly
as.a door opened up the -passage. Courtney of
the Bixth came out of Arthur Redfern’s study.
He came down the passage, and nodded to Ran-
somsd in a distant-way; but Ransome made him
a sign to stop. ¢ g

“Come ipto my study- a minute, will- you,
Cotirtney?”? = . g™ e

“ VYes, if you like.” .

The  good-natured Sixth-Former stepped ‘in. |

He wondered what Ransome could -want; for

they were mnot-on the best. of terms. The cad

of the Sixth coloured a little as he met Court-

ney’sieyes. ¥ Gy
““ Well?”” said Courtney, in wonder. ~
- -“Look here, Courtney, it’s an odd.thing .to
ask, but—will you lend me some. tin? <.
. Courtney stared. .
““ Certainly I’ "he .said. *“ How. much?*
““Five  pounds.’” ) . C
Courtney looked at him, and laughed.
~““You’re -joking,. I ‘suppose?’ . g
“I'm not,”- said ‘Ransome. “I've gllowed:a

bill to became overdue—it’s for some things I

The Boys’ Reaim.

"tips, 'and T thought you might help me o

‘nod+he quitted the study. =
.. Left:alone in the.room, Rans

“between his brows deepened 'to afurrow.. .}

" Redfern came .into the room again, .

| dropped 'it.in" the row,” “said Redfern cheerily:

in "his ‘pocket-book. . That's settled.” -~

-quiebly-left the hounse. ' T ]
He. turned. his ‘back upon . St. “Dolly’s,.. and .

- strode away- swiftly: gloon :
| banknote -was " in ;ii
.he had .:told -Redfern minor, -beélong’ to  hi

“Pliew ! - That’s Yough!” Bl e %
“T shall have. the money- next week,” “said
“1-know yoy sometimes” hax

. *“T would if-1 could,” said Courtney.

my dear:chap, five pounds is a big sum. . I'don’t
think-~I ‘could:raise more than fiftéen bob  til
Saturday, and-then not-more than:thirty.: It's

_beyond me.”

“Oh, all right """ P
“ Why-not- try Knowles?” : sugges

ney.: .- B
"YI ‘will:" Of: course, you won’t.menti }
" Of course. not,” said Courtney, and ‘with

sine-clenchied”

i
hands hard,. and bit his thin lips.~ The wrinkle
““What the deuce shall T do?” he. muttered.

| ¢ Tt's.the chance of a lifetime. Ben, Bolt must
curty off that race,.and I can’t:lay-without the
‘ready-money. . With a five-pound. noternow’. ]

- conld:raise.a hundred pounds next .w

It's’a
dead; sure snip,.and it's the thance of’a lifetime,
Courtney . can’t ‘lénd me the- tin; -and 'Knowles
can’t. I've-asked  him. 'already.. ‘What  the
dickens——" " . I sl

He paused, and uttered an angry exclama-
tion. . A boyish face was looking in at:the open
door of the study. Ii ‘was Redfern mihoils: -
_ ““You-cub!” he exclaimed savagely. - *“What

18

do' you 'want here? .
‘“Nothing,”” said Redfern. .

E & Gat‘.‘ou_t,!” e e ‘ " =

¢ Certainly. I looked in-to ask-you if you had

lost & five-pound note?”:

Ransome started violently. ) e
Redfern’s words chimed in-so. curiously” with
his thoughts, that for the moment he’could not
help thinking that the.junior was mocking him.:
He started forward. - EY N e
“You young cub! Tl break your neck?”
Redfern retreated warily into the passage. ..
“Keep your wool on,’” 'he‘}re_ma',r‘keg ACIE
you haven’t lost-the note, you can say so, X sup-
pose, and I’ll'go and ask Knowles.” .~ - '
‘“What do you mean?’ - - 1

“ Somebody dropped. a_five-pound note. in miy
study,” explained Redfern. - ‘* It'doesn’t - bejong
to Skelton or Brown' or me, so 1.suppose:it.was
you or-Knowles dropped it thers.” R

Ransomé’s face changed. ' Therc.was: a steely
glitter in his eyesas he fixed them 'upon Redfern
minor. . L Y ol i

‘“Oh, I see! Come in!”’

‘‘ You - picked up’ a. five-pound note ' satd
Ransome. . E 4

‘‘Well,  Brown - picked © it up : Sp,fll@b;tki&

 As'it'doesn’t belong to us,” we thought:it:
brought it  along tossee, you. see.”’ ;
C“Let mesee 1t . 7 -
- Ransome felt, carefully through his pocki
if "t -agcertainwhether’ there was.a.'ban
there.

not. He uftered‘an exclamation. ™"

“By:Jove . T o

belong . to .either you or  Knowles, and ' T've

Yoi've lost a-note?’ asked Redferg rhinor.
“Woell, mine’s gone?? " . '~ o0
¢ Then:this is.yours?"”' " .-

- ¢ I'suppose s0.”” .

‘“Po you take the numbers of your notes? .
never do. I never have any notes.”” © . .*°, -
. Ransoms took the'note, 'and mads an. elaboraté
pretence- of - comparing . the ‘number . with' an
Imaginary . number .in - his pocket-book. “He
nodded as'if satisfied. - . . . s b
‘*That’s all right,”"he:said.
- ::It’s your note?™ . 2
“ Good!” said ‘Redforn minor.. “* Ta-ta I’ .-
 Thank you for bringing it to me,”
some.: .* It ‘was very honest of you.’
Redfern’s lip curled. -

““Thank. you for nothing," he retorted, **1 »

suppose anybody who wast’t & worm would re-
turn any money he found, wouldn’t he? There
are no thieves i my study.” e

“Ransome: changed colour.at t.he‘ Wéfﬂ.—. “‘Red-
fernminor walked out; and réturned 1o his own

study. . i . .
“TIt’s .all right,” he:announced. ' “ The note
belonged: to: Ransome, ‘and -he had the number
“And so “is our blessed study,” gr\ﬁhte‘d
Skelton. I wonder. if.we shall ever get'it in
order again - 7. T .o o v S
Meanwhile, Ransome had ‘placed that
note carefully in his- pocket-book.. His a
for the next few minutes were . curious.”

‘stood for: a -while in deep théught;.and' then ha

opened the pocket-book, took out: thé banknote,

‘and went downthe passage to Knowles’s study.

He :stopped outside the door, the bankncte
crumpled -in. his' hand, :and "his brows -knitted.

. But he did not -enter. ,With quiet steps he re-

turned to his ownistudy, and once'more the five-

_pound ‘note was placed ‘in_the pocket-bodk.

“Then Ransome donned. his hat and coat, and

through - the 'gloom. ' Th
s pocket.’ ‘But did’, i

e

1

Ransonge, ' the "black; sheep ‘of : §t.", Dolly’s,: had
gone pretty near the limit many:times in his
career - as"a " sportsman.” - Had he: passed "t

nowl : ‘
(Aather .rd"‘_lzﬂé long' instatment

your—"_ . - " | pens-here.- He put Knowles on to.rag us, and, | ordered last—last term, and I've got to meet : hg von ne: ¢ eqr
*7«Oh, Ransome!’ said Redfern minor con;| of-course, ‘wo weren't going ta stand it from a( it.’ As a maiter, of fact, 1 had forgotten it.- It’s | week.. A grand, long complete school: st npears
temptuously. - *“ Ransome would say any-} Modern.? . L. . . . ‘. - | come on me suddenly, with a note to say:that | every Thursday in the *“ B.R.” FOOTBALL LIBRARY,
‘thing,”. . 1 A;thur;npdd_ed»shot_tlyra.nd quitted-the study. l.if-it-isn’t paid-it.will-be. sent.to my fagher.” = bsgdys "~ . 7nen v fo vy 0
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He knew- perfectly well ‘that thare was

“ Look" at' the: number,” said Redfern .mitiob.:
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