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. ’ hox-mom to get some jam out of his last kamper,
56 taw Clhifford “waitipz 1n a doorway. Clford
‘ made a sign which Dutton seemned to under
stand, for when Clifford walked away the

younger bov followesd
Chiford led the way to the old Gvescourt,
which stood at the end of an alley ruoning off

tho quadranzle, and was about the lancliest
spot insido the swhoal walle. It was a dismal,
ruinous place, with the plaster peeling off the

walls, and hizgh, rusty wirenetting alonz the
. to|
Tor dck Ob e . Clifford, with a quick glanee all round, slipred
insida the entrance.  Dutton follawed.

What do you want?" asked Ditton sullenly.
1 that tone of voioe, or
* roturned Clifiord, in

[

-
r

Il fag anyone T choose!" | **Oh, tell thing ¢ 1" said Marker.
cried  Clilford,  crimson  with | ** I'm sick of the vers meime of the chap b

e Dutton made no roply. 11a staod silent, lonk-

did not even look roun

+p peation. 3 fatiiy
2 ere, you young sweep, you've

" putton !
yhl these teacups

in all your born days !
who had his head in a

g you ever ha
il the youngster.
ook, did pot seem to hear,

dow went up with & bang, and out

"'Start with me, then!" said
Jack coally.

For a moment it looked as
(hough  Clifford  meant 1o try
conclusions an the epot with his
rival. But past oxperience had
taught him the danger of med
dling too far with this sturdy
voung Third-Former.

On the various occasions when
he had had rows with the can-
tain of the Third, he had in-
variably got the worst of it in
the long run. Ile glanced
quickly round to see if any of
his own supporlers were in
sight, but they were not.

“T'm not going to fool round
with you here in the quad.,” he
said, with a fine air of contempt.
“But I'll jolly well take it out
of you for this, you cheeky
young snob "

“Try!" said Jack, with _a langh, *Cut

hair, you could hardly tell ‘em apart,’” said
Jack.
Are they any relation?” asked Bob. = °
“Not that I know of. TDut they're both
about the eame age and build, and, rummier
still, they're both in our Form."” o
““Ought to have come fun out of that,” said
Dob thought{ully. o
But neither he nor Jack had the least idea

o I'll make him sick of his own name before
he's much alder ! said Clifford, in whose mind
still rankled the memory of Jack's interference
on Padwick's account.

** You've snid thal before,” remarked Prince,
another member of Clifford’s team. * But I
don't notice you've done it yet."

“I'll bet you T do this tim

* What'Ill 'vou het 2

*Oue of Mother Brown's best Dundee cakes."

“Right! T'll take you !

“That means you wan't help me?™

“Oh, won't 1! 1'd give a jolly sight more
than uny cake you could buy to sea that uppish
young heast squashed "' enid Prince viciously.
*Ever since he and his precious team
manazed to fluke sliat game against us there's
been no holding '¢mn."

said Clifford.

‘You've hit it in once,” snid Clifford.
“That's been the trouhle all through. The
little sweeps never dared open their mouths to
us before that, and nove they thiok they're os
good as the Shell."

* Better, by the way they talk,” said Marker
bitterly.

“1 jolly well am! I'm going to tell young
Noblo so to-morrow."

“And suppose they hammer us again?' said
Macker; with sartasig: “/Nsca ‘aato of Ahings
there'll 'bo then."

“TRut they're not. I'm going to make jolly
cure they don't!” said Clilford. * For one
thing. thes'ro two of their best men short.
Macalpine has eplit bis hand, and Grimes isn't

ing at Clilford, but it was so dark that Le could
hardly s=eo the other's face.

“You'ro playing in the Third cricket team "
ifTord.
aid Dutten.
ok yoursll no ond of a duke, don’t
wored ChiTord.
said ton.

N mimicked Clifford. ** Answer

‘Yes," * No! .
civilly, or, by jingo, I'll make it hot for you'!"
Dutton relapsed into silence again.

e

an’t I make it hot for you said Clifford.

“You've told me that about a hundred
time<" answered Dutton., **What do you
want "

Clifford raised his hand as if to hit tho smaller
boy, but checked himsell.

“ Look lere, Duttan, T ‘don’t want to ba
reugh on your, but yon know jolly well what [
could do if T liked) Suppo<o I told the chaps
that vour father was a pork butcher?”

M Ha e exclaimed Dutton sharply.

* Don't talk #o loud, you younc foo
—or, at any mte, he was. Anda jolly time yau'l
havo if the fellows at Pelliam koew it! You've

Ile is

e 1! along, Padwick. Come on, Bob. T ere's the “ Well, they won't do it much longer,” said | got to thank me that they don't.”
- tuck out of the Shell [ tea-bell." ) Clifford confidently. ** We're going to lick the | 1 know that" returned Dutton. * You
i “Rum thing those two new chaps being o | stuffing out of "em this time ! Ml:fi‘n t rub it in. What do you want me to
alike,” remarked Dob Russell, as he and Jack [ Yqu don't mean to sny you'r going to play | 9977, . . .
4 strolled towards the dining-hail. | *om at ericket again 1+ exclaimed Prince. I'm coming to that," said Clifford. Do
vho was paossing below ““Yes; if it watn't for the colour of their you like young Noble?

**Not specially.  Ile's alwavs sitting on mo
inging grub into tho Form-room.""

Oh, I know! 1o loves to put on n lot of
side, and {‘n‘lnnrl Le's keeping you kids in trzin-
ing. Well, will you Lelp no to score off tha
young benst?"

* That depends,” replied Dutton eantiously.
“Depends on whether you can seve your
skin or not, I suppoe?’ sneered Clifford.

““d:: Shell Former like a jack from a box | of how much fun ¥as L:O\ng”:o r'esull (xomb;he f{;’;":ﬁ;ﬁ For  another Ho  stopped m;;o{[h("a‘.l‘:e. T don't want to get into a row,"
on the gravel of the quadrangle, | odd resemblance betwcen the two new boys Ve ¥ ¢ loove, Clff? 19 o, . : i g it
e Cier the small boy, just as Jack | who had arrived togethor at Pelham. hat Lave you, £t ub Sodeislesve Ol Ol vou won't get into a row! Sco heret

Neble, the captain of

(ifford caught up the boy with the book,

the Third, arm-in-arm
vith bis chum, Bob Russell, came out of the

nasite.
aid Jack. ' What's the matter

rather a bait with that new kid,”

As they came to the door of Hall, young
Padwick, who had. evidently been waiting for
them, came up. -
“Thunks, awfully, Noble!” he said, rather
X *It was decent of you to help me just

no:
Jack laughed. )
“The Third always stick together,” ho said.

L

*“No, I'm not going to tell you. I sha'n't tell
anyone. Not that 1 don't trust you chaps, but
it’ll bo saler not to say a word. But yon can
take it from me we'll lay 'em out so dead that
not_one of ‘em’ll ever daro cheek a Shell chap
sgain

His confidence was so complste that tho others
stared st him. 1o glanced round, and went on

Tho Shell aro going to play tho Third again.
You know they fluked a win last time?”

“Yes; 1 know they beat you.'

“By a fluke, I tell'vou. But it's not going to
happen again.”

“"How do you know? Tley're pretty good,
I can tell yoi."

“1 don’t carn how_ good they nre! They'ro

going to bo licked this lime, and you've got to
eln

wdduli him a slam on the gide of the head [ '* We have to, as you'll find out b'elnre you've | grain. \elp

whicd sent him reeling. been at Pelham much longer. Whatever you Al T ask you chaps is to buck up and prac- Dutton gasped.

“Take that |"* he shouted, panting with fury. | do, Padwick, don’t you go I:u:gmg for any | yinn hard for a bit. We only lost the last match “T'm playing for them. T can't hielp.”

“Aod that " as he straightened him up with | of that Shell crowd. And don't have aoything | o o wo were a trifle on the soft side. DBut “Of courso you can! What's more, you've
v on the other side. ** That'll teach you | to do with ’em, either. They're rotters, most | ) "fima we'va got 'em on toast, and don't you | got to!"

b prelend you didn't hear me!" - of "em.” forget it! Now, are vou all agreeable to 'my [ ‘‘How?" i

“Ldidu't. You didn't call me,” returned | “I won't,” said Padwick fervently, as he | challenging thesa kids?" *Don't pretend to 1o so deoso that you can’t
B bor indigoantly. went to his place at the long table, where the [ * You bet!" said Prince. understan ‘( 3 nlul (.hnnqg ) 1 suppora s
*You young liar " cri i izi Third sat together. " Apnd Marker added : . easy enough to let your side down—to bat an

\e by Igu colglaly, 'rmd ):;é;?nf]):?"?r:;,:;uw'} * Seems .gdccont sort,” said Jack to Bob, “All right! 1f you're so jolly sure you can bo.\:-l and field badly® i

wed 10 vou twice out of the window.” as they took their seats. ** Wonder if he's any [ Jick ‘em." What! Sell the match?

‘@ didn't, T swi " idn" use at cricket or footer. I want all the new That same eveping Dutton, on his way to the (Continued on the next page.)
D+, | PVERF you dida’t. You | IS 4t can get hold of, now that Mac hos :
B &799% ¥ouw'll say next your name isn't | SPlit his hand, and Grimes is swalting for his

i'.ull:"_“'::md Cliford, dealing the youngeter ex:r;\‘-_e'" have him,up at the nets and try him
g2 how] ing | to-morrow,” said Bob.
Wty T g !:fm!ﬂ;; ullem!y- Y;'“',ligx;;m r‘:. \:;,'l T\:’c Dutian, ‘e "/: prlzlg-l;gaded chap
b ke al .
W27, Clflo - : d Padwick,”
d d 1" i - N Pass word down to Dutton ard Padwick,
ﬂa,‘,‘,‘f;“"‘s - " yﬁ'.,",‘i,‘,’ge;',':ﬁ‘,,ﬁ,‘;g?‘;: he #aid to the boy next him, “that I want
s il holding the kid tightly, swung | them up in the nets at twelve to-morrow to
“¥iard Blared at the new-comer. try them for cricket.” )
it got to do wj vou. "N Jack was not disappointed. Both. boys
,rm! Duytton's myoln;:'l‘h you, Noble? shaped well, and after 'rymghthur powers of
" eri h batting nnd bowling he told them to come up
Dy Dutign ', <ied the bos. 1 | in the nffernaon for tha practice game between
lu;l\?.!!!rad if you aren't the worst young lwﬁ T{’ird""“’:'.""d. et T Ticed
i b ther to his disappointment, for h k
Bt Dutlon, wm 1, Noble? My aamets | PA0Wick fhe better of the two, Jack found that
i oy T MyTAmes | puton wax “undoubledly ‘the mara useful
e 1oL" said Jack cor. Padwick wnas very keen, but he ha
":ﬁd“fg the boy's carack,sharply; aud Dy plavel hefore. ' Datton, ‘on the other
g ) 3 on's _gol y, pia ;

~ ir Thi ’ g 1 been two years ant a big private
Vie Tt g, 800 fow-headed. * le's | PAndy Roy S0 W0 ST Leil? 86 an Jack
Bt You' never allowed perconal feelinge to influence

till "8y 50, then?" retorted | VAT Y ; i

e, more g retarted [y \he selection of his feam. he eventually
W i PETY ot the blunder he | 2V Tutton his colours as twelfth man.
v *M Sou woutdn'y | W [ Dutton celebrated his selection by givin
Sy s 10 an gl YL et 106" re- | o foed to the whole of the Third Ferm-—a feed
"'cbh‘:ﬂh n“:;']’l) !)llnlz;:.xl.h Clifford 1 re. | "0 costly thal it was plain his peop p

4 1 a c
3

waoll supplied with pocket-money.

*1 e, YOu, wi kle. * Don' 5 T o
S, S e T oW uckle. **Don't ed, Dutt hampers and treats beeama
RN s [0 to e D oo thing, and Jack, afraid

‘ul.i“"lm | 13 beastly haj : € . . . ni had
k e (¢ Yy, hair under his cind of his team quuld suffer, ha
:l.‘ g, n ‘llﬁmd. And, anyhow, :3".:“='e'-'13-“r':..lo?.,.mu- with his new man, and

3 two ; A 5
I Mg, 7 me Peas. You go and im that he would have to cut down his
w;‘b'ﬁ.’“'o Paduiri 200" he continued ::III,FE‘\','"(,( eokes. Datton looked rather sulky,’
Sl M0 and yepq) :: !liry:,':, ;.‘:‘,'L: bul had to agree to Jack's suggestion.

? M¥thing d CHAPTER.

ack T B of the eort, Pad. | THE 27

= DT » fford's Challengo.

doutj 11 slay hip e Clifford’s Challe|

o —— . Noble is getting too cocky
m"”d,"‘::';ul }1:;: o simy mmd Clifford, [ * p[ru.ﬂ‘ reuo:i";_ t;mnlpd Ciford oy
o

.21y me and Ruesell for_an) ; Ho
You' ou k solly \ , me he sat in the Shell-room
e Pag1® Rot no, ,ig';,ogwm"’,l:"g :;I}!: :]:;vong 2 Lnot of his particular

' in the Third," | cronies.

e, awung round, lowered his head, and butted Jack full In \
Dutton, desperate, 14 e domerac s |

wiek, 11

THE BOYS' REALM,
June 25, 1910,



& falotin drivel? Al T want
) Sufsy o that rreky
11's the raswmt thing in the
Jvs A to do w0 play your

L apd »od down saft stoff that

¥ that retten wall
n to Dutten

re {9
2 you nett

00l vees cr
s v Tlem rot 10!
1tk

grow'ed Dutten.

bt you'd ren what
will b» any the

nd i1n the long run
1 don't want 1o e

i oz i No
1 10a’ll seern o
bock 1t alonz!

wen talking tn yeul”

THE 3rd CHAPTER.

The Plot Revealed :
LIFFORD had only év.sl sot bark to his
s room when Prios, ons of Jark
‘s team, cams into the Third
¥
nx Varrett, in the Second.”
betiar! | supposa he wants Lis Cesar
o), or & French comtrued.”
He wants 1t pretty badly, then.
racited ha could hardly speak.”

** Wender what's up?”’ muttarsd Jack, rather
anniyed, for b had Just bezon his oan eveninzg
Sut be wan ten pood-natured to refus
z up, ha went out,

b asked.
awlul! Come wlerm

Who is ha??

He's o

work,

! Mave you st the Second
our tnaster caught

“Dan't jage, Noble, pleasa! Tt Clifford !
Lie's going to beat you ! 1 heard it all 1"

Jack stared, amazed. The boy was evidontly
11y carnest, bt hn was so excited that
Do conld binrdly sprak, and it wes some minutes
lefore Jack managed to pet at the facts of the
1u apjpeared that arestt, {m baform
wlternoon whiool, lad been playing bat fives in
the old eourt, and his N|nn-SA D!l had sturk in
tho netting on the top of the wall, Thare was
na time Lo reenver it then, ro alter tea Lo went
Laek ta try and da s Just na bo hind managye]
toclinly to the top of the wall ChiTord walked
1A the ennrt followes] Ly Dutton, and Iarrett
Bad Jienrd every word of the interesting con-
veration slvidy recorded
repeated b almost word for word.

“And thon, jurt aa they wnre finishing, 1
almost »lippsed, and o piees of plaster fell down,
and 1 thought ChiTord Jind wen ne. 1 was so
sears! 1 pearly dropped.”

1w oglad you didn’t quite,' said Jack kindly.
Yo hnven't tall unyonn rle?

*Nota wonl "

* Woll, don Keep it all W yoursell, and
don't hieatio o word o a soul. " I'm awfully
obliged (0 you for telling me, and some of thesy
dave I'll ddo you a good turn,  Sea?"’

“But you won't play the Bhell, Noble, will
e

e,

3

“We haven't been nsked yet. When wo nre,
'l tell you,  But you ean take it from me,
they won't have any walk-over.  Wo'll find
soma way of scoring off Clifford & Co."

Jock rpoke confidently, but, all the same, he
had a distinctly worried Jook when bo gol back
into his Form room.

11a callod up Bob Ruwsell and Valenoo and
P'rice tn a corner of the room, snd told them
in low tones what lie hiad heard from Barrett.

They simply gasped.

“1 knew Uhflord was a prelty aversge
rotter,” said Dob, after & pause, “but 1'm
Mewed if I thought lia'd play such s low-down
trick as this, Well, I supposs the best thin
ta do 1 1o kick Dutton out of the team nnd
play someaona cla,"

“THE
ODDS
AGAINST
HIM,’’

* A Superb New Racing and
Stable-bhoy Serial,
JUST STARTING IN

THE BOYS' FRIEND.

|
2l are you porg to do what 1

Trice Omno XPonony,

’

smell A rat at

o and Clhiford woul

2 -ts Lick Dutron out of the team at
You might bk 0 Bob Rusell. % That's
r :!ll‘rl"lll\'.”
plied Jack slowly

“ But

Prese |
SIS hos away. 1o wish we
ceald hir on some dedge for woring off Clifford

kbl i )
“Ion't see that there’s ansthing elce for it
what | rard,” remarked Bob. **Who'll
rlay instead—Padwick
1 supposs 0. 1 8
rlay mm as Dutto

what a pity we
! He's awfully

ac two peas, cxcept for Dutton’s car-
adwick®s hair would give him away in
said Bob.
wouldn't matter ! struck
excitedly.  *“His hair, 1 mean!
easily give him red hair!”
“[fow? With a penorth of red ink, do you
red Valence, -
ass! A red wig!"
A4 his lipa in a soundless whistle.
king, Price, But where are

in Price
We could

we to got the wig
T czn get that like a shot. My brother’s on

tage «'s in DBar«on's company.

e to him and tell him the game he'll send

me a wig by return of post, and spirit gum

to fix it. 1 know how to stick it on. I've scen
my brother make up lots of times. ’
i 5 ’ a  nailer "  eaid  Jack.

you a vote of thanks if this comes

“Tt's the wig that'll probably come off,"” put
in Tob Ruseell, s

“Yeu needn't worry about that,"" said Price.
“1 know how to stick it on o that it would
hardly come off in a Ruzger ecrum. Oh, T say,
won't’ Cliffy bo sick!" he exclaimed, bursting
into a chuckle.

“Steady on, Drice! Don't laugh till we're
cut of the wood ! said Jack. * This gentle
jape: pon't acttled up yet. We've atill got a lot
to think about. In tho first place, we've got to
keep the whole thing dark. In the second, we

st ger Padwick into somo sort of form
without Clifly's erowd being any the wiser.”
“ife's net in bad formn,” said Valence.

been running or playing footer every

“T know, 1le's keen enough. Dut he was
a lot of practiee to make him good enough for
the Third."

“ There's your praction-ground by the river,"
rnid Bob Russelll * We must have him down
thera every morning.”

“That's the scheme, Dob,” said Jack. “If
wo ean only Leep it dark we'll bust up Clifford
all right.” ®

Ity pave n Jow chuckle.

“Yaou bet wa will! Wa'll settlo his hash for
lum'._‘ But we haven't had his blessed challenge

If 1 not mistaken, here it is,"” said
Valence quictly, as the door opened and Princo
walked in. Mo looked round.

* Noble, here's o note for you [rom Clil-
ford,” he remarked, in a suparcilious tone.
“Chuck it over,”" said Jack amiably,

1o ran his eye through it.
“Iallo, you chs the Shell

have. con-

dercended 1o offer us a return match| What

do you ray?  Shall we take 'em on?" -
tather ! cried hall a dozen voices nt once.
ool business! Wait a jiffy, Prince. I'll

write n reply."”

1le ~('r|h‘r|ml rapidly.

“Iow'll this do?"" "he said.  *““The Third
have pleasure in accepting tha Shell's challenge
to u return match, and will be ready to repeat
their formor victory on Saturday week,”™

“1lurral! Wo'll lick 'em! Good for you,
Nohle " cama delighted shouts from all parts
ol the room

Priuce scowled.

" Bumpticus young sases|” ho mutlered.
“You'll find ynurwlxu taken down & peg, or

I'm nuch mistaken |

" We may get licked," said Jack blandly.
“Cricket's n beastly uncerlain game, and wo'ro
short two of our men, But we'll do our littlo
best.  Tell Clifford g0, with my love."
Prince looked ug if he wnuﬁi like to smito
Noble in the eya. But he knew better, llo
gulped down his rage,

““Can't you play beforo 8aturday week1" he
asked sharply.

““No; we've got a [riendly with Ketloring-
ton noxt ‘SBnturday, and wo can't Jinve tho
round on Wednesday, Anyhow, aa chal-
en?cd tesm, wo've the right to fix"the dato,”

Ile foldad the note, and handed it over to
f’rmcﬂ, who (ook it, and stalked off with as
ordly an 88 he could command under the
circuiny s

Dutton's Capture,
‘I' was tho morning bofgre the match, and
ivg up to the rchool from the pract
ground by the river, where they had
" ., R
* Ile's como on wonderfully,” said Dob, with
much xatisfaction.
That's what I'like about him. 'Pon iny word,
{ believo ho's evory bit as good aa thaf rotter,

THE 4th CHAPTER,

Jack Nobls and Bob Itumell wero walk-
boen giving young PPadwick n laat conching in
tha nobls arts of batting and bowlin

I should rather think ho hud " exclaimed
J’ck “The young beggar is so jolly kean,
Jutton.  We'v t i
oo © ot Clily on toast this

Want Another Jolly Good Paper? Try “‘The

Dutton’s Double (cont.). - @

wgh! Don't speak <o loud! There's Dutton

sust the other side of ll\v]run;l‘fn “-‘l;::r- he's
5% § » Ql .
;,,...q us! Quick Dan't lot I N tan: who

U Bob sprang across tho road. X
),;,‘l r-lwn walking opposite, but & "':““ ‘f‘.“‘ﬁ“"
the cther twa, made a dash through. o Kicket,
cate which Inl into the playing B, e
Sotinted for all he was worth across the gras.
Peidently he meant to go over the fence on the
ae side, and o gain the schoal gates. g
We must eatch him. Jack!" cried Bab.
wlie's heard what you ¢ 1, and the game'’s up

o in ahead of ue! "
'51'17.55:.’ ;:nn;’n" cood start, and ran like n
hare. But ho was no match for .!nrk. wha wah
the fastest fellow of his age at Pelha Yurd
by vard Jack overhnuled him. Luckily, it was
almost dinner-time, and the field was empty, o
{here was na one to witness the chase.

Jack clased on the boy.  Dutton, desperate,
swung round, lowered “his head, and butted
Jack full in the stomach. .

Down went :uk.dnnd, with

iumph, Dutton rushed on. .
""Fl[;y- him, Bob!" gasped Jack, struggling
to_hix fnet. )

Dut Dutton was already at the palings. Tt
looked all China to a rotten orange that ho
would escape. ) ;

The palings were of wooden uprights pointed
st the top, but only nbout threa fect high.
Dutton baldly tried o jump them. He would
have done it casily only thut his foot slipped
on the greasy turf, and, catching his toes an
the top of the paling. he came down with a
crash on his face on tho far side.

In & trice Bob was over, and before the
other could get ta his feet had him tight.

“What shall we do with him?" he asked
Jack, as the Iatter came hurrying up.

a yell of

“The ald crickei-shed,” said Bob. * That's
where we'll put him. No one's likely to find
him there.” = He turned on Dutton.” ' You

make a sound, you young rotter, and you'll bo
sorry !"

But Dutton, though not much hurt, was too
frightened to say a word. Ile realised that
Jack and Bob know the whole plot, and that,
whatever happened, he was not going to play
that afternoon. .

There was a clump of shrubs at this corner of
the feld. DBehind its shelter, they gagged
Dutton, and then ook him back between them
ta the old cricket store-shed on the far side of
the field. )

“There's o good lock,” said Jack; * but
we'll make him safe. iva mae one of those
net-ropes. and Il tie him. There'—as he
knotied the cord tightly—"“I'll Jay he won't
tronhle us again for a bit. Just lin thero nnd
think things over, Dutton.  You'll get fivo
Jundred linas for culting dinner, but_that only
u right. Come on, Bob. We mustn’t
’

To their great relicf Lhey found, on reaching
the dining-hall, tha no one had seen or leard
of their performarncees.  OF course, Dutton's
ahsenca was noticed, but the general idea was
that lie had gone to the tucksliop and forgotten

imnner.

The minute dinner was over Jack and Tob

urried off to change. They had to meet Price,
and holp in the disguising of Padwick befors
they went up to the field. This job was dono
in an empty study. Prico knew his work down
to the groind, and when the red wig was on,
and Padwick's eyebrows had been darkoned a
little, it wax siinplylimpossibla to tell him from
Dutton.

Padwick himsell was in tho highest spirits. 1T
was delighted to got the chance of playing for
the Form, and Jack felt cartuin lin would do all
ho knew to aid in defeating tho Shell.

=

THE 5th CHAPTER. .
“Well Played, Padwick!"

VIEN for a big school malch the muster
had nover heayier. Every boy
in tho school who could get nway,

. nearly all tho masters, and s good
sprinkling of outsidors wera on tho ropes bofore
two o'clock. The first match, in which the
Shell had gona down beforo tho Third, lLad
caused an  extraordinary sensation in the
school, and now the nows that Clifford meant
to wipe out the former dofest had brought to-
gether the biggest crowd that ever guthered to
witnoss a mero I'orm match on tho Polham
pl?mg»ﬁcld. 5

Juck kept a koen eyo on Clifford as he tessed

im for first innings on tho pavilion steps, It
waa not difficult to soo tho wuppressed triumpl
in tho faco of tho captain of tho Shell. Clifford
meant to pay dobls with intorost that after-
noon, But although ho had detected his
onemy's cunning schome, and had guarded
it, Juck was by no means casy in his mind,

Clilford won tho toss, and a few minutes later
DBayne and Princo saunterod out to the wickats,
lni(lm:o:l and muflled in pads. Padwick, in his
red wig, and looking Dutton to tho very lifo,
was fiolding at cover-point, and ay ho passed
him Bayno gave lLim o covert grin, whicl
Padwick, acting up to his part, returned alyly.

Jack and Bob Russell started the bowling,
and off the first over Bayno knocked up 8 runs,

hen Princo faood llni-, and  his first ball
ttraight und true, lio endeavoured to play back
But the whirling sphera caught the very adgo of
the but, and, spinning into tho air, it ?e«usnd«l

Muarely into Padwick’s ready hands. And to

Tincw's rage and chagrin, Padwick held it,

tossedd it up in tho air, and yelled : \ 4

“ go:l'f l!u'.l!"'l " ¥

ut " replis] tho umpire, and Prince ro-
turnad ili

tar ""Ith:m:ll:?:, slmost blue in the faon

Uproarioy. Third-Formors cheered

Boys’ Herald,” o reguus piszrereer It's S

Chfforil, thinki ) £
not a littls puznrl::tl.;h; 1:" mI
Al

ho commenced his 13 IAdn M D

remainder of 1he ,,‘,r"'“n.w AL

Lall ta Padwick. * O oy 7 iy
Tho eaptain of thy gy by

he nyvrvnrvd to give ”‘:\‘ S T

leatherhinting, = N Thig

“eoft stull.™ f om,

Thern was an inne,
wick's face, and his gy, it
lazy manner ns ho dnh\n}:i"‘z oy
curiio the sphere, up el i
"

ent iy,

lovely swipe, and the, Bk 3

click, il ClifTord Tygge 11 warit by |

lying on tha ground, roung g b b
1o was out—low|, LN

and  most d«mp(i\:i ﬂ.!-\t bl l\

almost have baflled » |,

A torrifio choar o' i
'{h"ird:‘t)rmc”i\ and 1] K
‘adwick as thaugh T, h
brained him with L 1, “OUN eyt
) "Tg::l ‘ym;(nl: I-Fundz" = ﬂa‘
ram back 1ot vili R
ugly blob go u: n the o and

on Rl M
young hound! T t;«r’;. ’{;‘i‘r;nn-b\:,;‘hk
loosa with mo! Surely he eat 12 tagy &
our agreement? By Joy, iy h”m} g
b Y JOVE, it g 8
And it looked very mych (v a
posed Dutton was, far ik *
he dismissed tho remainin
35, and tho wholn sida wevg
*Splendid howler, Dugae it
Noblo to Cliffy ax thay Pasn, S0}
muttered soniethiog beneag) [, 2 i
whoeled away. " b
He and his co.conspiratory w b
loss. They could on{y imlrin‘!" I
had played them falsn, and hag ¢ bt B8
ecemy, ‘or, rather, back ta his D":‘"‘ ﬂvr,:‘
. They wera almost blind wigh rﬂnFn"l 4
ing to get at fiim. Bu * Dyp, 5% 1
to keen out of their way, and fry . "% as)
the Shell tool tha feld, sy oa as
fretting. R lumigg 3
But tho Third-Formers v
have it all their own way, beir ing;
in o sensational fashion. Prine o5 %
spot on tha pitch, and disniveq o0 At
and Valanco for & runs. Loud ang (o Ly

\
the poPou)

2 Shellte.

rn nol, d""*d.

the Shellites, and Clifords e ﬂ‘,j;;it,.v,,

ety

Anothier half an hour, and lalf thy
been dismissed Tor 20 runs, and it oy
on tho Shell getting an easy vietors,

And then Padwick camo to the ik,
ing his bat like a veteran, (liford
a ponderons scowl, portentous and fyl)
weaning, but Padwick paid no

“Play up, Padwick!" Jack had Aoty
as hio had left the pavilion. * W'ty
on you now, old man, you fail, w0 sy
match. and Clifford will think you cam o
your agreoment alter-all.”

But Padwick did not mean to fildy
didn't.

He played tha game of his life, and kedd
up 30 runs off his own hat, scoring the mauy
hit with the last man facing him nervosy
tha opposita wicket.

Clilford almast_fainted with blind n &
had been lioist with his own petard, whis hé
wick was carried back to tho pavilic ms
shoulders of lLis delighted team ma!

Lecky, who was ono of tho umpirs o=
striding up with a beaming smile. He e
always glad to seo tho Third win.

“Congratulations, Noble, on 2 wellwos 1
fcry !l Kn'h lot mo tell )-}t‘)u lhl‘lﬁ;u;::
argely to Lhis youngster hera
as f:\ has bogunyhn will be n credit not oo B
the Third, but to the school. A

1 Clilford had boen angry belort ’lﬁ‘
words reduced him to a state of perlect]
fury. a0 3
“T'll hammer that young D““ﬁm’ rEe
fiest,” ho sturnmored, as ho W Pelban ¥
Princo, **and I'll kick him out [;\Ta ey
wards! Tho butcher brat! Il ™
too hot to hold him!" ind

A quiet voico camo from l_’“h‘l“) Hon, e

“AWhy aro you so rabid u'uh] : o "
I thought ho was rather 8 PT,
know him at home, don't I°‘9'| his 9
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