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HAP T orts. ;
WAELER when 1 was in the Thind
2 ird 1"

ks TP e best Form in tho

et to bo captain of the
ol wen L e bert Form in tie school.”
b

s et )

o s grey eyes twinkled merrily
’hi'::;::i hetv his last aswertion. Tho
e EOT Y ared with indignation at the
fFems o urth could ever have been
s L own class; while Clifford, the

0 L Fourth, was s carried away by
1 o became for the time being

now a subaltern in a crack
cnt, was one of the most popular
In his day ho had heen by turns
Third, lender of the lower school,

o of the school, and he had lefv his
w7t fian ane Pelham sports! record.
o e announcement that he wished to
o few words to & united gathering of
#20 and Fourth had aroused unusual
? L end enthusiasm among those turbulent

e
f;‘ bors.
o the

st 20

S A e were axsembled in tho quad-
"'.';.u twenty minutes before the appointed
54 5} Graham's opening words had beon

Siral for & storm of cheers and counter-

':?,rh,mme of you know 1]:1“ my regi-

- has boen ondered abroad,” he continued,
:w"y had subsided sufi ly to
i kim 1o mako his voice audible. * Wa

ul for Indie on the 15th of the month.
i ray be some yenrs before 1 set foot in
fzzand szsin, nnd I should like to do some-
s (o the old school before I go.™
“Hear, hear!"
“Good old Grahzm 1"
‘It to do something different—szome-
ftieg that no okl Loy has ever done before, and
lzrytlat I Linve hit upon a good wheeze, In
dved frum to<lay—that is, next Wednesday—
wir back 1o Pelham, and bring with
st olid wilver cups ™
A'wined hush lay upon the interestexd
s Graham paured. He glanced smil-
2lvm faoe to face, and resumed =
blm‘ ofer thoso cups for competition
ves the Third and Fourth, The compoti-
g be purely & gymnastic one, sct by
o lut you will Lo left to select your own
N competitor will be called upon to
orcivs and & voluntary on the horse,
botizntal bar, rings, and barladder.
o ®oring the highest number of points
[ ;!\'-. the cups, and_will also gain a
Yt ™ MUt up in their Form-room."
Nom g\m vas hent on creating a scnsation,
s had the #atislaction of achieving
vd ;”hn full. The rivalry between the
,,‘,_I'“"h. ever hurning at white heat,
S il tome guch spark o set it in &
Viennf - ~”-’\ deafening outburst of applausa
Toey pol'® heels of “the ald Pelhamite's
v g 2tealls, and shriekn of derf-
fnce wero added, until the speaker
¥ make his concluding sentence

Wy’ Ptition will take placo next Wed-
2oy 1% wclock,” o shouted, making &
sl 0 a0+ You will find tho full

ow td on tho notice-board to-

Bl s b,
" quaking cheer,

Ol an

'l aly o cart
gt g llow ™ Jacl Noblo, the leader
S Ptping inod heartily,” * Tlhosa cups will
o "u“ur tens, you chaps |
o »‘a.,,,,ﬁ:':')lﬂthq_ stout Poddles. " We

" iein,
Do o8 Wouted Clifford. * You

e Tasters won't see much of
. ean to win them—don't we,
B¢ O of Clifferd: : &
“‘T,.l"'rnmu. ‘.w""“ particular cronies,
S Wil wopya%e Tl"bo i 3
2o 2ot Widdneay oy Terling back into
Rt ‘,,u doserny V" Iio aid jeeringly.
r,“ll thl, 'y 1be a aquare on a hori-
Do eribe 7o, 1 should look up
i 7 Weluy e itionacy, whateffer

-Former.

.i face Tiko yours I ahould
Ab“"d" my hat!" retorted
Tuptly 1o personalitics.

rinned, and disappeared

u

(135) .

The Boys’ Realm.

. " And il I Liad a face like yanrs 1 should paint
it with galvanit, and use it for a dread-
nought!™ Taffy yelle, advancing with o
th\rvlm?nng uir.f Sl ;i

Marker wasof a icose tendency only when
ho had 3 mob of assistants. Ile retreated pre-
cipitately, calling on his fellow Fourth-Formers
or aid, and a pitched battle reemed imminent,
when Jack Noble bethonght himsll of a more
actistic method of harassing the enrmy.

“all-time, my rons!' he bawlel” ' Let's
ga and bag the gym., and do a little practice.”

** Higgins won't let us,” retorted Macalpine,
commonly  known as  * Fighting  Mae."
Higgins, " be it eaid, was the gymnastic in-
structor, and the natural bugbear of those
enthusiastic spirits who regarded the gym. as
an ideal spot for ragging. Higgins held other
views, which he never hesitated to impress with
a swaggoer-stick.

** Higgins is up in London, buging a new
tennis-net,” Noble roared, “ and evershody else
is down at the river. Come on!"

The Third-Formers needed no second invita-
tion. They swept Clifford & Co. aside, poured
out of the quadrangle, and charged towards the
gymnasium building at racing speed.

"he Fourthites wera not slow in_realising the
meaning of this sudden move. They followed
hot-foot; but Noble and his men arrived with
half a minute to spare, ahd Lundled breathlessly
into the gym. A cheer went up as they dis-
covered that it was tenanted only by Ginger
Dickinson, a Filth fellow, of mild a<pect and
studious habits. Ile was seated on the vault-
ing-horse, perusing a Greek history with an
eagerness that was positively unwholesome.
Before he realised what was happening Fight-
ing Mac and Valence had thrown him outside.
A dismal_yell of protest was dmwned by the
closing of ‘the door, and the Third-Formers
burst into a shout of delicht as they shot the
bolts, just in time to prevent the ingress of
Clifford and his minions.

“ What a stunning
grinned. ‘' This'll make
two way!

* And the Head will make us curl one way, il
we'ra copped,” added Poddles sententiously.

‘““Rats! The IHcad's down by the river,
where we would have bean if it hadn't been for
old Graham's specch. The last race docsn't
come aff until o quarter to six. We've an hour

1" Tob  Rusell

lark
old Clifiy's hair curl

et.

“ What about Dickinson?" R

** He's forgotten what happened by this
time," returned Jack Noble. *‘Probably he
thinks some Greck reached down and gave
him a short-arm jab, just for old time's sake.
Hallo !

* Hi. hi, hi!"

‘' The lordly Clifford has arrived."

. There could be no doubting this last asscr-

tion.

Clifford had delivered himself against the
door with all the gay abandon of a sack of
couls, and & moment afterwards his voice roso
protestingly.

" Let us in, you beasts!™ .

“It's fine having the gym. to ourselves lika
this, ain't it, Jack?" said Russell loudly,
as he performed a noisy clogdance on tho
springboard, ** Usually the Sixth-Form fellows
come bnrqing in just when you want tho
apparatus.”

“ Cliffly and his worms won't have a chance
to win those cups,” returned Noble, in tones
which would have been excessively loud if
Russell hud beep a quarter of a mile away.
* Fanecy that windy ass Marker t‘hmkmF he's
any good at gym.! I've scen a Y

“Tot us inl” bawled tho subject of theso
remarks through the keyhole. ** We'll give you
beans for this!" ‘

** Bilo boana?” .

“ You'll get jolly well lammed when wo get
inl"

“You'ro not in yet, my mannies!"” retorted
Fighting Mac. ‘' You may stand outside, and
listen to us practising, if you're good!” .

Clifford’s responso was apparently couched in
Zulu, or womo other obscuro language, and was,
thereforo, not eo clear as it might have been. ¥

““Don't tako any notico of thoso sweeps!"
ordered Jack Noble, in a thunderous voice.
“ Remember, wo got to pick out our eight
for the competition, Fall in!™ .

“Of course, I shall bo one of the eight,
Nobla?" inquired Poddles, as he waddled into
line.

““Wo don't nced any spare mattrosses,
thanks!" was tho crucl retnr!-h ** Como on, you
chaps. Follow me ovet the horse.

An word of command was followed by the
regular beat of tho springboard as the Third-
Formers went lhmuxvn tho preecribed , routine
of vaults, backlifts, and jumps. There wero
somo smart gymnssts among their number,
Poddles being the only one to disturb tho
graceful ensemole of their work to any extent.
As he performed tho excrcisea by the simplo
mothod of hurling his body into the air, an:
alighting heavily on the other side of the horse,
his cfforts did littlo else but creato w dust.

Meanwhils, Clifford had passed from wrath
to cutrcaty, and [rom entreaty to madness. a3
tho cheerful eounds of arduous practice filled

<
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voice, barking com-
(he instructor, scemed
more irritating to their cars than the eound of
a twoand.elevenpenny  phonograph  running
backwards. Convineed that no good could be
eained by assaulling the door, they drew back,
and surveyed the building with smouldering®
ese

tho air.  Jack Noblo's
mands in imitation of

My hat!" cjaculated Bayne suddenly. *'I
15

idn't think anybody else had it, you
531" suarled Clifford. ¥

The suspense wan telling on his femper.

“Idon’t mean that, [ was going to say that
we might be able to get in through the bath-
room window. Chaps have gone out that way,
#o why shouldn't wo gt in?™

Before the sentence was fairly concluded the
Fourth-Formers, who numbered close  upon
thirty, wero treading on one another's heels as
they crowded ta the rear of the gym. Sure
enough, the bath-room window wax apen to the
extent of a couple of inches. Clifford emitted
a yelp of triumpli as ho turned to the others.

S Gimoe a leg-up, Marky,” he  whispered
bastily. *You chaps follow as quietly as you
can, and we'll bag the sponges, and wipe thoso
asses out.” -

T'oiscedl on_ Marlkor's back, he ~was able to
grasp the sil and draw himself up.  Gently,
inch by inch, ho lifted the window-sash, until
he was able to crawl into the white-tiled cool-
ness of the bath-room. At one cnd the floor
space was occupied by a  plunge-bath, while
overhcad the ceiling waa punctured like a sieve
far the admission of the shower.

One by ane the Fourthites entered, and soon
tho room was packed so tightly that those on
the rimv of the plunge-bath were in imminent
peril of being pitched into the still water. At
the opposite ¢nd of the apartment were the
washstunds, and from theso the avengers appro-
priated a score of aponges, whicli were rendered
fat nnd weighty by & dip into the bath,

Until that moment the proceedings hnad gone
with delightful smoothness. It was distinctly
unfortunata that Jenkins should have lost his
footing. Ilo alleged alterwards that Bayne
puslied him; an accusation which was warmly
denied by the gentleman queation. DBe that
as it may, there is no disputing the fact that he
suddenly made what looke ike a violent
attempt to sit down in mid-air, with the result
that he fell flat on his back in the plunge-bath.
A noisy splash was capped hy a halfstrangled
yoll; ‘ol bio vanishesl Tromn vlaw with a sgift-
ness that smacked of magie.

“ The bald-headed chump!” Clifford wailed,
from his post by the door. ** Shut up that
ghastly row, d'you hear?”

“ Gugglo-ugglo-wow ! observed  Jenkins,
with force and enthusiasm, bringing his head
into view for a sccond, B

**They'll hear us in the gym.!" hissed the
leader of the lower =chool frantically. ** Make
the ass shut—""

Sisg-ss-59-988 | -

As ho turped to emphasise his remarks,
Clifiord innd\'erlenll{.u!mdiml himself by laying

i
d

hold of the chain which controlled the shower-
bath. Instantly 4 drenching downpour com-
monced, and in tho excitement thres more boys
of Jenkins, despite their

turn off tho icy shower; others were strucgling
nsperately on the verro of the fatal plunze;
whilo the remainder fought like an oldtime
gallery crowd to reach the wimdow. A yell of
depair burst from Clilford's lips, and he made a
hasty clutch at the chain wlach Lad doue the
mischief. So much enorgy dul he put into the

action, that it came away in his hand, and the
i inued Voubilsd

downpour wil 3
*Charge, you fellows!” he roared, with a
sudden inspiration. ** Follow me, and help
smash thoss Third Form imazes.

This was a masterstroke. The Fourth-

Formers were seething with rage aod chagrin,
and fell equal to tho sanzuinary massacre of an
army. A short, sharp cheer row as Clifford
kicked the door open, and they poured, like a
releasex torrent, along the short passage leading
to the zymnasium.

But Newmesis, onen she takes a job in hand,
seldom fails to soe it to a finish.

During the spell of excitement in (he bath-
room a changa had taken place in the gym.
From the window, Lanky Stow had porceived
the llead approaching, in company of a party
of ladies and gentlemen who had tired of the
river sports, and wero making a tour of the.
g i under his guid . Realising  that
the gymnasium was about to be invaded, the
Third Formers  *“ folded their tents like the
Arabs, and silently stole away.' When the
visitors arrived, the place was apparently de-
serted.

A

1 inted and dious gymna-
sium,” tho 1lead obeorved, in his best” guide-
book manner. *‘ The building itself was the gift
of ono of our distinguished alumni—Sir Grant
Travers. We havo sinco been ro-
cipients—""

i "

The Head was allowed to proceed no further
with his specch, whicli he was in the habit of
firing off some scores of times during cach torm.
At that moment tho door leading to the bath-
room burst open, end thirty dripping boys pro-
pelled thomselves into the gym. Giving vent
to a series of yells which would have made a
bhand of Red Indians palo with envy, they dis-
charged their sponges point-blank at the party
of sightseers.

Tho missiles were heavily charged with water,
and weighed something like two pounds a-picce.

‘herefore, it is not surprising that the visitors
wero deeply impressed by the display. A rather
stout lady, who had jnst come forward to mquire
why the punching-ball was fastened to the floor
at both ends, received soven of the sponges in
her hat, which was, fortunately, a large samphs
of the ** Merry Widow'' brand, and boro up
nobly under the struin. The Head himself was
very nearly drowned by a sponge that descended,
from above, like some new species of shooting-
star, and sottled on his bald head, and a little:
gentleman who was bringing up the rear took
an P ditated back It over -the
vaulting-horso with an esse and agility that
surprised himsell.

But, if the feclings of the visitors were dis-
agroeable, they were nothing to thoso that
surged in the breasts of the Fourth-Formers as
they realised what had happened.

For one terrible second they remained rooted!
to the floor, garzing on the scene of havoc, and
the gathering storm in tho Head's eyes. Then
they wavered, broke, and fled Enominiousl , and
the dripping interior of the bath-room swallowed
them from view.

were_hurled on to
fronzied efforts to !Yn

o contrary.

(Continued on the next page.)
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The Silver Cups (cont.).

THE 2Znd CHAPTER.

lons.
“ @ down to Morrison's, old
his case in the only comfortable chair
Cliffor's study boasted. o

The leader of the Pelham juniors executed a
conyulsive tovement with the Jeft side of his
face, under the impression that he was perform-
ing a roguish wink,

“You'll miss the treat of your young life, if
you don’t come down to Morrison's,”” lie grinned
meaningly.

“Hallo, hallo! Is thero a japo ont!"

*Japo! lave you forzoften that the com-
petition comes off to-night?”

““Of courso not. That's why I don't want to
sweat."”

“And do you think I'm going to et Jack
Noble and Lis erowd come up to the scratch all
cool and smiling?" pursued the unscrupulous
Fourth-Form captain, in a low tone. ™ Not
for Clifly! I haven't forgotten that trick in the
gym., and the swishing wo got afterwards.

Marker shifted uneasily, as if stirred by un-
pleasant memories.

“What are you going to do?" he asked doubt-
fully. “I[ we try to rag them we may get
bashed-up ourselvés.”

“ Something bettor than that. I've found
out that Noble and a fow of his pals go down
to Morrison's every alternoon and have a bit
of & tuck-in.” Clifford paused, and glanced
covertly at the door as he proceeded in a hushed
whisper. 0ld Morrison'll do anything for
money, and I've bribed him to put some stuff
ioto the grub."” .

Marker's jaw dropped, and he paled slightly.

* Poison!™ he gasped.

No, you howlinz ass! Tt's some stuff I
zzed out of the lab. Tt won't do them any

. but they'll feel more like dish-clouts than
gymnasts to-night. Como and see the fun!"

Marker's ideas of fun had been slightly warped
by his associations with thoe noble Clifford. Tle
aroso with an appreciative zrin, and grabbed
his cap. On the way out they picked up Baynes,
who was just finishing a task in the detention-
room, and tho threo cronies set forth in com-
pany.

Morrizon's, bo it explained, was not a regular
echool shop. It was one of thoss businesses
commonly described as a huxter's, and obtained
a fair sharo of customn by reason of its remote-
ness [rom other shops. There one might obtain
pastry, sweots, fishing-tackle, bread, meat, to
newspapers, stamps, vegetables, books, stati
ory, and most other things. The proprietor was
an unedifying mixture of usurer, miser, and
tradesman, and was looked on with suspicion by
the school authorities. He was  strongly
suspected of supplying cigarettes, cigars, and
strong liquors to certain sportive menibers of
the Sixth, to say nothing of lending money at
exorbitant rates of intercst. The Junior School,
however, found him very useful, as he was
always ready to allow a fellow unlimited ** tick,"
whereas, at the school shop, the [acilities 1n
this direction were strictly limited.

Morrison was an unkempt, shaggy old man,
and his promisos seomed to have uired a
strong flavour of his personality. The shop was
veiled in gloom on the sunniest days, and was
pervaded by a smell that could almost bo felt.
Clifford snifTed disgustedly as be led his two
friends over the threshold. .

“1 wonder you don't use a suctionleaner in
here, Mr. Morrison,” he grumbled. “It's aw-
fully niffy! I could cut a smell like this with a
saflety-razor.” .

“*Nobody ast you to come in!" growled the
old man sourly.” **Them as don't like it, can
stop outside !"

“We stopped outside. If we hadn't, we would
have gons past. Hallo, Noble!”

Clifford. with feigped surprise, turned to Jack
Noble, Bob Russell, Fighting Mac, Drake,
Taffy, and Lanky Stow. Theso stalwarts of tho
Third were all seated in the parlour adjoining
the shop, and were obviously awaiting tho ices
and ginger-beers which Morrison was engaged
in prepanng.

*Is  that Clifford?”" Noblo roturned
Yol{lel,\'. **Tho air in this shop is so rapk that

did not smell you coming in! I suppose you
aro poing to scratch to us to-night?”

““There won't bo anything Teft to seratch to
when we* have done™ with' you, kid,”" said
Marker, eyeing the Third-Formers' refreshments
with a fearfnl interest. ** You don't stand a
dog's chancal™

“Then ,we Laven't as much chance as you
have!": - *

**Don't try to Lo funny.”

** Al, we'ro not all alike, my boy

““What d'you mean?”’

“You're tho fubniest thing I've ever seen,
and you don't try, either. It comes natural.”

Markor grunted, but felt himsolf unequal to
continuing the vontest of wit. Ile joined his
iwo companions in ordering lemonade and buns,
and they leaned against tho counter. The
Third-Formers wero making short work of the
adulterates] ioes, and an air of nervous excite-
ment bogan to porvado Clifford & Co., despite
their efforts to conceal it. When, however,
Baynes attempted to drink his bun, oven Jack
Noi)lo noticed it, and ho was not given to paying
much sitontion ta hivonormion ol the Bhel o 2

“You seom off your fued I'" ho obsorved care-
lessly. "It isn't usual to drink out of an empty
glass, Marker.”

Marker, wlho lad been endeavouring to por-
forni the feat in question, blusbed ly.

<on
“Rather a sweat—what!™ re-

turned Marker, who was g at
that

2

you,

m

T told you to fill it!"” he snarled at Morrison.

“(Can't you hear when a gentloman speaks, you
deaf old poreupind? . ;

ST find out when a gen'leman comes in
retorted the huxter. 1 'aven’t any chanst with
prasent company.” L. .

The Fourth-Formers accepted this impertin-
enon in silonoe. A8 il dfﬂ\\l‘l hy a magnet, their
oves had returned to Jack Noble and his chums,
who had demalished the ices, and were lingering
in a leisurely fashion over the ginger-beor,

“You chaps are getting the gym. compatition
on your nerves,’ Tally grinned. “You loak
as nervons as an old woman on a fireeseape,
Cliffy. 1 bet that yon— Oh, I'm fecling
rotten, you chaps!™ )

o paused with a sudden ejaculation, and
plaoed one hand ever the pit of his stomach.
1lis face wore a_ghastly expression as ho turned
it on his startled ehums,

STt must ba the air in here!” he muttered.
w1t smells like a_wild<cat house! I'll-T'Il go
ontsido for a bit, T think!"

The others opened their months to commiserato
with the Welsh boy, but the words never left
their tongues. A limp dejection had suddenly
overtaken them.

“It's funny,” Bob Russell ejaculated. "1
feel as if somebody was stirring up my insido
with a pudding-spoon.

“And I've got blue limelight on the brain!"
burst out Lanky Stow.

“* My inside feels like a cinematograph show!"
moaned Drake. **Ouch! I believe we'va been
poisoned 1"

The Third-Formers certainly locked a most
unhealthy collection. Jack Nable had drooped
forward like a weed in the sun, and was hanging
with his+head on_ the table. Iob Russell was
leaning against the wall_as if his bones had
turned to jelly; Lanky Stow and Taffy wero
clasping each other for mutual support, while
Drake and Fighting Mac were shding gently
under the table. i

“Looky yere! I don't want no moro of this
yere!" Morrison exclaimed, with asperity. 1l
vou want to play these yere mankey tricks, just
zet outside. Them was as good ices as "avo over
been born!”

*“Monkey tricks!" groaned Noble, rolling up
his eves. **Ugh, I'm dying! Ow, there's a
gnawful pain gnawing at my innards! Good-

bye!"

“Yarah! Ouch!"

Jack Noble's pathetic farewell was marred by
a Gaelic shriek from Fighting Mac.

Springing up - with voleanic violence, ho
launched limself through the air lke a sky-
rocket, and came into contact with a mound of
biscuit-tins, Crash! The air thickened with
flying biscuits as tho tins came down with a
deafening clatter, spreading their contents in
every direction. Without paying any heed to
the ‘havoc, Fighting Mac pt onwards and
butted Clifford in the region of the waistcoat
with horrible force, sending him head over hecls
into a corper.

The other victims of Clifford's littlo plot were
no less busy.

Jack Noble had seized a large ham, and was
using it as a club with which to play golf and
ping-pong with whatever came in his way.
Tafly was endeavouring to stand on his head
on the counter, hooting all the time like an
insane motor-'bus. Bob Russell and Drake wero
racing round and round the table, with
oceasional incursions into the warehouse behind
the shop, while Lanky Stow had disappeared
under tha counter, and was writhing therc in
the midst of Morrison's stock of soap.

" They've gorn mad!" the latter gasped, his
leathery old face pallid with fear. "I must
'ave friz them ices tao 'ard, or something! Keep
‘em orf, Master Clifford! That stuff you gimme
has sent 'em stark, staring mad! Hellup!"”

e onded with a yell of dismay as Juck Noble,
abandoning his golf, suddenly dashed upon him.
Thera was no time to get out of the way, even
il the grocer's bulk had made such a course
possible. The Third-Former landed squarely in
the midd'e of his capacious waistooat, and sent
him spinning backwards. He shut up as neatly
as ono might close a two-foot rule, and reeled
against a tier of potted meats and jams which
backed the window. For an agonised second
he struggled desperately to maintain his
balanco. In vain! With" a stateliness which
made it appear as though he were performing
the trick pu ly, be vanished into the window
to the sound of the most appalling crash ever
heard at Pelham.

But the Third-Form worthies seémed oblivious
to tha havoo they were working. Russell and
Drake had scized upon the dazed and terrified
Clifford, and rammel him, face downwards, in
a crop of eggs. Unsatisfied with this playful
obullition, they completrd the business by pelt-
ing him with pats of fresh butter. -

“ We must get out of this!" Baynes quavered
o Marker, starting back as a sere and yellow
egg whistlod lpuc his nose, and burst on the wall
with a smell that nearly broke tho windows.
*“That stuff Cliffy gave them, has driven them
crazy| Keop off, you howling madman1"

Ile aimed a Llow nt Fighting Mac with a
chair, and edged towards the door.

“Oh, lor'I" Marker groanad. *This is
frightful! Can't wo—can't we do something1"

“Fotch a doctor—call the rqlioo—yoll for
the Iead! Ilave an rcgg?” pa itated Baynes
et ly. * Groaf . %

3 t umps of

wax| Look at that!" i

They were out in the opon now, and b had
bocomo awaro of the most astounding sight it
had over fallen to Lis lot to behold. ~Even at
that fearful moment a wesk spasm of laughter
roso to his blue lips. The shop window was a
heaving tass of e, jam, sides of bacon,
Oour, eggs, butter, and cardboard boxes, from

which arms and legs emerzed m‘l‘lﬂ\{'"lnlll.\'.'k;
wavo wildly for a fow reconds ero m’?’. m‘rl‘l‘
by some new descent of grocerics, l‘?‘ sig l;‘
had a weird fascination for tho two Vourth-

o|v'n-uu)ul!xr\| and

of ers. They remnined

:':‘;:?’)‘; nir'-?nm colossal w reckaze “'“LZ‘ quak-

ing, speechless horrot Cliford's  joko  was

proying a bigger thing than they had expeeted.
Then came a new event, and one  that

astounded them moro than all that had gono

beforss o shop Jack Nohle

From tha interior of the
omerged, arm-in-arm with l-x'n.:l\lm;: Mac. Be-
hind eamo Drake, Rus oll, Taffy, and Stow.
They were a littlo disheyelled and somowhat
warm as 1eqards complesion, but otherwise as
cool and calin_as if they had been on tho way
to church. Like the animals leaving the Ark,
they came forth two by two, favouring Baynes
and Marker with pleasint smiles as they passed.

“My hat!" the latter gurgled. ** My Dot
Sunday hat! Then you've—you've recovered I’

Jack Noble laughed gently

“There was nothing to recover [rom, old
loss. Taffy happencd to overhear our dear
friend  Clilfy king arrangements with that
beast Marrizon, and we put a spoke in his wheel,
Wo changed that stuff ‘you got in the lab. for
soda, which didn’t do us any harm, though it
tasted beast],

“You idiots " wailed Baynes wildly. ** This'll

cost you twenty quid, for a cert!”

“(lifty can arrange that with old Morrison,
and then sond an account of the affair to the
Ilend," Jack returned, with weaning. **We
WJia'n't trouble ourselves about it,  For my part,
1 think it jolly well serves you right for {a\'ing
anything ta do with a shady old rascal like
Morrison."

Marker and DBaynes said nothing, for the
simplo reason that they had nothing to say.
They cast a [rightened glance at tho shop, which
looked as if it had been visited by soveral
cvclones and an carthquake: then thoy revealed
their true calibro.by slinking hurriedly nway
and leaving Clifford to face tho music alone.

THE 3rd CHAPTER.
Winning the Cups. .
" ELL, tRat's funny!”

Spick ond span in_his smart
gymnasium costume, Jack Noble
hasitated on the threshold of the

dormitory, staring at a half-sheot of notepaper
which had just been pushed under the door.
Upon it, in an obviously disgnised hand, wero
written the words: .

““Come to the cellar under the pavilion at
once, if vou would help a friend in need.”

“That's queer,” Jack muttered, turning the
paper over and over in his fingers, and frown-
g a little. **I wonder if it's a japo?"

With pursed lips and wrinkled brow he spent
a few minutes in cogitation. He had not much
time to spare. Most of the fellows had already
gone down to the gymnasium, and only twenty
minutes remained until the time fixed for the
competition. But Jack was noble by naturo as
weli as by name, and it was more than he could
do to resist the mysterious plea for aid. With
an impationt shrug of his shoulders he descended
Hmds(nirs at a gallop and dashed across the
quad. |

Running swiftly, he gained tho pavilion hefore
another five minutes had elapsed, and halled in
the shadow of the scoring-box. Apparently tha
placo was deserted. The level gmnxwurx was

peopled only by tho long tree-shadows that
stretehed from the setting sun, and the pavilion
itsell was as silent as the grave.

“1 believe this is some jape of Clifford's

crowd, after all,”” he muttered, halting in-
decisively. " **Tho ass must be going off his
nut! Ah!” &
Ho started slightly as a hushed but distinctly
audible whistle sounded from the direction of
the cellar. The alarm had not been a false one,
after all. Without mora ado, he clambered
through an open window, and descended cauti-
ously into tho tarry-smelling darkness below.

*“Who are you?" e hiss **It's me—Noble,
II":‘(“’):ydup' I haven't got much—"'

!

u

His wlfisper ended in a choking gasp as a
strong pair of hands were planted between his
shoulders, to send him spinning head-over-heels
into the stygian darkness. As he went down
ho lieard a’ low chuckle and the sound of re-
treating footsteps. Then came the bang of a
closing door, the grating of a bolt, and silence.

Noble was not long in realising what Lad
lappened.

He had fallen a victim to Cliford's spite.
The note had been a decoy, and by his wily and
unscrupulous trick, the leader of the Fourth
had ousted tho most dangerous competitor from
the gymnastic competition.

.Jack grated his teoth as he scrambled to his
feet. Doubtless, his non-appearance would be
the signal for a hurrieyd search; thon another
Third-Former would bo selected to make up the
eight, and the wms)e!ilmn would prooeed, whilo
hie lay helpless in the ill-smelling cellar |

“Not, if T know it!" he growlod, hurryin
forward **I'm going to get gut of here, if I
have to bust creation! TITit" '~

Mo commenced oporations by giving vent to
an car-splitting yell. Only a mocking series of
echoes andwergd him. The chances of anybody
hearing his yells were woefully small. Realis-
ing this, ho set to work to discover a way out
of his prison, egged on by the busy ticking of
lis watch. 1 :

It was by no means a simple task that con-
fronted him. Othor than the door, only
oxit from the cellar was by way, of the window,
which was leavily barred, in addition to being
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