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i unniest Yarn Ever Written,
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Succceds,

hat!"" gasped_ Clifford,
bully of Pelham, gazing with
Lulging eyes atl the small notice
fixell on Iho door of the Pelham
“I—I'll bet_anything that that's
of Bayne's ticket," he continued,
e BT Sughts aloud in the excitement of
king M1s L0050, by Jove, he’s won the first

CHAPTER.
me 15t Citic plot
y—my only

e 1T, azain at the notice, and saw that
‘“”“"r;? 111,~ were still damp and covered
o, Evidently the sheet had only
asted up- "
MHIELP a note of the m’nnber._'l' L‘l:]ﬂy
fishing out a stump of pencil and a
cenind, BoO8 95762, Got it 1"
';flhrual the poper away, and, with onc last
“us look at the notice, leaped on his bike,
el pedalling through the village as hard
. welt. G
wleeolld e eve that that silly nss knows
wrhing sbout this! " he thought. *It's fen
pons that he has forgotten he ever bought
il ticket.” ) i
The tickets {or ono lottery in connection with
¢ local cattle show had been on sala a good
roxth before, and Dayne, a sleepy-headed
Farth Former, and one of Clifford’s cronies,
amad moment had_paid a shilling for one.
lthad sullered o deal of chaff over the trans-
wtinn, espocially from Noble and his merry
o of the Third, but the laugh would be on
1 sido now, :
d(:niurd‘n brain fairly creaked as he tried to
e,

A
Y st

“A chuckle-headed ass like that has no right
'"vn'uzL "(ll,g decided. ' I—I must get that
icket !

Br the time he reached Pelham School his
Uk imagination had formed a plan.
Hli,‘ s porticularly clever one; but then,
“drd wasn't o particularly clever chap.

ol feteh hiin all right,”” the bully thought.
- anyhow, if it d?esn't, T'll jolly well take

Wisket from him 1’

=

B elt hin Like in the shed, and darted |

‘e Close into the Lower School. A
t of Third-Formers, lounging beneath
Pnd walched his long body streak ncross.
toangt darling Clifford1” Bob Russell
kw73 from under the brim of his straw
® seems beastly energetio this after-
i m‘:?"l:d‘l" “‘é\lul'? his game "’“ 5
Ragy py, rouble for somecone ! awson
bgrarked. ;
) % 03 ke was safely inside his study, the
h YTN'"‘ began to n’rrnnge his Iitueyplot.
Yk o fmall table close to the door, and
‘:" wae g 2 VOr¥ gaudy thing in vases.
g‘lmlv.i::'“f’m“jd to ba an ornament for
.'iu‘ To: ?L"l:‘;l};ldhihad m'lddlm;m than
i : ad been swindled.
ey Rl do” tho schemer thought,
{"hznub"'".’ cyeing his trap. “ When
e e i Bore, he'l] knock: that
‘edwej a—like
Loy Lol bricke
£ Iiveig “; trap, the next thing to do
i{‘“‘-ll aptajpVictim into ontering, it.
""-(;:“d!nng i Hipped through the door,
oV, ong the corridor, pouncod on
3t k'id"' the First 2+ D X
e " rst.
‘B Telly;, S cried, “you go.and find
“:‘H‘uvll}:“,’: 1 want to sae him at once 1"
"-,{"‘ of hug Just been sent up to fetch a
* for Noble,” the fag com-

l"; & Nia,
v di P
\Y:'g"'u‘;,' quick dart forward, and
QY y.do “h:"!ha ear. A
200 oy L tell you, or Tl make you
b0v Mip of neYhCuh! " he roared, giving
l]”CQA‘ 1 h: & wevers twist,
ylngvs S0 Clifford, T—1'1l go!”
)
(g grened

o TN Mis hold,
by of'n on plitheld. and etood back, o

Y ey, 3
‘N’f‘.bﬁyl‘."? gy 10 3id ;. and the little fgg

o gy ol .
Y d‘:”"hnfa.'}““ﬂ Dleased with himeelf
Mo’ ineetered back to the corri-

HIFFQRD'S

R 1)

then, leaning against it.
waited for the coming
of Bayne.

hadn't long to
3 Tnnminulesfttrr
sound of heavy
breathing came to him,
and he henrd Bayne
tramping  along  ‘the
corridor,

**Now for it 1" Clif-
ford thought, bLeuding
down and applying his
eyn to the keylole.

ayne came right
down the paseage, and,
unsuspicious of evi
intent, halted in front of
. Clifford's study.

l Turning the knob, he banged the door in.

“What do you'wa—->="

Crash!

Tho slender table went toppling over, and
the gorgeous vasa shot off and landed on the
floor, bursting like a miniature bomb into a
hundred fragments.

** Well, I'm dashed—"" DBayne began.

From behind him thero sounded a roar of
wrath, and Clifford, firo flashing in his eyes,
tore out of the room opposite, and into his
own.

“You clumsy ass!™ he howled. “T'Il-T'Il
knock your fat head off !""

quick leap carried Bayne round Clifford's
desK, and he turned a pair of anxious eyes
towards his bullying leader.

“I—I don't know how
chap !’ he stammered.
syl & ‘

“Pushed—pushed 2" bawled Clifford, work-
ing up a really creditabla display of virtuous
rage. ““ You went barging in there like a hull
in n china shop! Dash it, man, look what
you've done!"™

Bayne directed his gaze towards the heap of
fragments on the floor.

““It's a good job it was only that tuppeny
vase ! he hazarded: A

*Wh-what's that?” yelled Cliffy, taking o
pace forward. = " .

I1is toady backed away against the wall,

“I—1 only said that it was n good job I
didn’t break anything really va-valuable!" he
stammered. ;

Clifford’s howl of fury made its hcarer
chiver. X .

“Why, you—you frabjous ass!'' bellowed
the captain, '‘ that vase was—was ono of my
best things! It—it came from Egypt, or—or
some other place like that. I wouldn't take
five shillings for it!" .

1 don't believe you would,” Bayne said,
half to himself, *‘ because no one would be fool
cnough to offer it!" .

Clifford was kneeling on the floor gathering
the fragments together with painful care.

“Tt's absolutely ruined!’ he mustered, loud
enough for his toady to hear. 'I'll never be

to get'it riveted !
uh'l‘el xhiu)dn't think you'd want to,” Bayne
murmured. * Chuck it in the dustbin!"

There was a tinkle of glass, and Clifford

his feet. - s 3
le;“‘p\?{!fg he roared, **I will chuck it in the
dustbin; but you'll have to pay for & new
one." b6 .

an to 5

9?{",:“,,‘& my fault!" he cried.. “I onlyt

sust fouched your rotten door. The table mus|

t
ﬁr%‘}?:f“ll:‘?rfn‘g:;ulz: In yarn!" Clifford
snapped. ** You've broken 'lh'e vase, and you'll
jolly wel for it!" .
jolly well have to pay. Bayne bad felt
Ho'looked, &, mﬁ:(:c::g‘,’[:\;‘ that he capitu-

it happened, old
“I—1 only just

rroh;st loudly.

the power of his fis 3 anhe eapity
. Diving his hand into 3
::awvdli’l.}"vc'l’::t: three coppers, and place them
on the desk. . e i
: i he said, with a signy e
ym; Anlrle.”g}!}:;u can buy a couple of 'em with
that!" v g

Clifford grabbed up the coppers, -

k iftly. i
po'c‘licllci‘:h:}?;na:llhuyb threcpqncﬂlulll lsq::;.:
me," hi remarked, * you're miu_n.ken.
two shillings, at l}:'e v:.-'r);dlt'&'-!°
“Two shillings!'" voic he,
“Great Scott! :\m, you gol

lace st iny expenso’ o ol siaiLBS
x The bullee 'j“&‘ng::hdﬁ:rynn'l anub~nhn:e, i
ita cnough of your hangod
S od. ‘11 you give me any
Toared: auce, Tl knock your

Dayno oyed the fist and tho ugly face behind
Y Y

; od. o] can't:p

it, ond surrendertdy . ogthod, T can’t p
** Dut, ‘n';:‘ow'i‘hl' threepence wu_all I had.

you any more.

‘victim blankly.
T furnish this

until it hovero
“I've st

jaw ! Cliﬂ'ord
head off !

u' g 0 the i
g I

Yoy ly Bargee 8" Merry ’B.‘;";f

T hav ¢ its value out of you,
I'm Then I'll ,:;A];[l\:o:% & eturned, hdro]vl)l':ng his
'h:t !",lllll;’n out your pockets—sharp

et

wonaey See The ‘“B.R.

(167) .

PRrizE

A Fine, Complete Tale of Jack Noble
A / and Pelham School.

Tho toady began to obey his orders, and n
Hlace igplay of ullerly unsalcabln articles took
pislilord turned over tho heap of rubbish with
vis finger, and enorted. Thers was o spring-
less knife, u Lall of cobbler's wax, a length of
wire, a battered policoman's whistle, and n
folded cquarn of piper.

The, wholo jolly lot of it isn’t worth carting
awny 1™ coinmented the Shell captain, 1
never saw sich muck in mny life ! "

Ol, (hey como in liandy now and again,”
Bayne commented cheerfully, *You can havo
em il you like." -

Clifford picked up (he square of groasy
paper, und began (o unfold it. Dayne did not
seo the look of (riumph which floshed into his
leader's face.

* What's the lotlery tickel fae? " he nsked.

Bayne, wilh a cry of surprise, leaned for-

The Boys” Reaim.

cul right back
the prize now.
Ie stuck his cap on his head, and presently
emerged into the quad. again. As ha mada
his way towards the bicycls shed, Bayne and
Marker and Irinco met him.
Where aro you off to, Clifford?"* Marker
asked,
Bayne grinned.
lnrknlll‘n hl! trials,

to the village at onca, and claim

He seemed to have quite

“T'll bet n shilling to a picce of chalk that
I can guesa!" ha cried. &
Tha Shell tain was in such finn humour

ca
that he would Elvn ‘jf-ln-l with anyone.

" Right. you are!*" he cried. ** '] taka you
on, Hasne” Whera am I going? ™"

Bayne eniggered.
" Down to the village to sre if that retten
ticket has won w prize. Iln, ha, ha!" he
chortled. iy

“Ha, ha, ha!" echord Princo and Marker.

Tt was evidont Lo Clifford that Bayne had
told the other two of what had aecurred. nnd
the trio were abviously convineed that Clifford
had made a bad bargain. The wily captain
grinned to himeelf.

Laugh away, you duffers!™ ha thought.

“You won't laugh” o loudly when I come
back "
But in that he was mistaken. [Prince and
Marker and Bayne, and, as a matter of fact,
tho wholo of I'elham School, were to laugh
even louder on his return.

“You've won your bet, Bayne!™ he said
aloud, glancing at his toudy.” "1 am geing
down to see how the lottery has gone."

ward and made a quick grab at (he paper;
but, quick though his nclion waa, Clifford was
on the alert.

“Oh, no, you don't!" ha eried, backing out
of reach, and waving the ticket above his head.
* Perhaps, ofter ull, this may be worth while
sticking to."

*I—I forgot all sbout it!"™ Bayne cried.
“It's—il's a_lottery ticket, and there are no
t-ndl of ripping prizes. You give it back to
me

*'No jolly, fear!" eaid the bully. * You
eaid that I could have it, and I'll take you at
your word."

“You're n beast il you do!" Bayne
breathed. ““Tt cost mo ashilling, and your
rotten vase never cost half that!'"

**That's_your look out!' commented the
scheming Fourth-Former, folding tha precious
icket up and putting it into his pocket.
“ You smashed my arnament, and so I'm going
to stick to this ticket!"'

For a moment Bayne stood still, breathing
fire and fury at his tormentor. Then a calmer
maod camo to him. After all, the ticket might
only be so much waste-paper.

““Very well,"" he said, '“you can stick to it,
and we'll enll it quits. T don't suppose that
the beastly thing is worth anything. I've even
forgotten when the draw was to take place, I
wouldn't be surprised if tho whole thing isn't
over by now."

Clifford chuckled to himself.

“Well, that's my business,” he remarked.
“I had lo get my money out of you somehow,
and T don't mind risking the rest.” 5

When Bayna had gathered up the rest of his
rejected helongings, and had stalked gloomily
out of the room, Cliford could hardly restrain
himself. 1le drew out the ticket, and glanced
at the number. Yes, thera it was—25764

The first prize!

“1e'll bo jumping mad when he hears
about it ! " he thought. *“ But that's nothing to
do with me. 1le said I could have it—gave it
me, in fac y:
It was a rather peculiar method of describ-
ing the tranaaction, but Clifford was a peculior
person. .

"“It's only turned three o'clock,” he mur-
mured, qhncing out of the study window to-
wards the clock-tower opposite. I think I'll

“There! What did I tell you, chaps?™
Bayne cried.

*I'm hanged if T would swal down to tha
villagn on such a useless errand ! commented
Marker. *

**It wouldn't do if wo all thought the same,
would it?" Clifford murmured, as he wheeled
his hike away.

When he leaped into the saddle, a chorus ol
cries broke out from his watching chums.

“Send us o wire if you've won anything,
Cliffy ! ™

it ur for you, old chap!™
" By-by, Cliffy! If you can't carry it your-
self, we'll come down” and give you a hand.
Ha, hs, ha!"

“‘T never knew what silly as<ea these chaps
really were until now!" was the comfortin,
thought of the Shell captain as he pedalle
through the widp gates, and turned into tho
brond road which led to the village.

THE Znd CHAPTER,

Clifford's Prixe.

4 HAT'S quite correct,”” Mr, Toomer,
the town clerk, said, glancing over
Lis spectacles at the Pelhamite. I
must congratulate you. ' You've won

the first prize.”

Clifford’s sigh of relief sounded like a small
tornado. .

“Wh-whero is it?’' he asked cagerly.

“You will find it in the custedy of Mr.
Tubbs, tho butcher,” the town clerk continued.
“Just wait o moment, nod I will write you
out a note talling him to hand it over to you.
Clifford waited in silence while the official's
pen scribbled noisily across the sheet. It
struck him that o butcher was a rather strange
custodian for a prize, but he did not give voice
to his thoughts.

* There you are,” said tho town clerk, hand-
ing the envelope scross; ‘“'and I wish you joy
of your prize. It is worth forty pounds, if it is
worth a penny!" p

Cliffiord walked out of the office feeling as
though he was treading on air. Ho had cer-
tainly scored this time. Forty pounds for a
miserable vaso was the sort of transaction that

(Continued on the nezt page.)

A whirlwind of pots and pans and
Clifford’s head. His shins came into
shafts, and he was thrown forwa

around
violent contact with the outstrotched
rd on to hie face.

kettlas scemed to break closs

» Football and Sports Library—id.
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Clifford’s Prize

ho woukln't mind entering into every moment
of hu life. =

’ y A the butcher's shop, ho was
When he o thiat Mr. Tublwe was out.

cantant
o Yack by voive a-clack, mor," skl
‘Mnr.'»ugh«“ captain grunted impatiently.

1 want

CowOh, 1 ocan’t wait” he n\lrpﬂl
my pas at once, Here, you'd better open this,

” p alwout it !
qute the best way to tackle the
Chftond mas to dieover 1o his ot
asestant flushesd as he tewk the letter.
When he had openesd and read at, however, a
aow amile apread across his face,

WAl right, sor,” he said dlowly, with &
meaning glance at the prize-winner. " Oi can
Jo this job for "ee” )

“ 1 thaught it woukin’t bo beyond your in.
telligence,” the cxuical Shell captain remarked.

Aguin the butcher’s assistant glared, but he
Lept his temper.
(4 gappeso you
“oe now " 3
reat Scott, what a question |
Just fork it out, and don't

and Jook »

Lo going to taske it away

Of eourse [
waste my

am.
time, ;

“ Reight! Coom this way, zor.

Chffond followed the man through the back
of the shop and oat into tho yard.

“ It must be a bicyelo, or romething," tho
Pelhamite thought, as the butcher went u[ tos
Jow sheed and began to unlock the padiock.

There was a faint bellow of rago from within
the shed, and presently the asssistant reap-
rru\vd, bearing the cimd of a atout mpe in his
and.

“ Here you are, sor!" he cried, t“[:xr'i"! the
cord inte” Clifford’s limp palm.  * Taake it
away wi' ‘e .
“Wh-what do you—" Clifford hegan.
There was & ruatle of straw and another loud
snort, then there shot out of the door of the
'h-vlTnl roung, [risky-looking call =

1
"

** Dut, hors, dash it, _—

“ Good bye, mvasth saie the man, darting
acrons the yard, wnd vanishing into his shop.
“ You can't zay us how Oi ain't been sharp
about it!"

For a long, awlul moment, Cliffond  stood
stock-still, gazing into the wide, Leautiful cyes
of his prize.

The horror of his position was slowly dawn.
ing on him. ¥

The call was certainly lis property, and, no
douht, was worth the sum mentioned, but he
would have cheerlully swapppd it for a less
valualle but more portable prze.

* What the dickens am 1 10 do  with

. beastly thung ™" he thought.

Il was the call that answered him, It rud.
denly saw that the gates of the butcher's yand
were open, and, tumning liko an cel, it bolted

straight for tho road.
b, Clifford  had
hin

the

some unforfunale means,

managed to get the cord twist
hand. The frst plunge of the skittish animal
nearly deapgzed the bully's arm out of its
rocket, and he sent up s quick yelp of pain.

“Owl elp! Wow!"

The next instant the pescclul dwellers in
tigh Street, Pelliam, were treated to s new
and thrilling speclacle. ) .

wn the centre of tho road, moving with
yuick jumps and bounds, camo s lively two-
year-old cn“, aned behind i, elutehing Grmly to
the rope, pufling hike o t"rlmpun, caplesa and
dishevelle], came the stumbling form of Chifford.

Unfortunstely for the sightsocrs, thia enter-
tainment was a very flecting one.  The call was
moving at & pace which would not have shamed

& Derby winner, and in less time thon it takes
to tell Cliford found himselfl clear of the town,
streaking along botween the hedges sa fost as

he could go.

“Stop! Whoa! Shoo!"

“ Ho-how on carth docs one st-stop a beasily
call?"" Le bLreathed, tho sweat pouring down
his face,

The mpe around his wrist was drawn 0
tightly that he had no hope of releasing Limself.

Wherever that fool call intended to go,
Uliffory would have to follow. .
& nly 8 shout from the roadway alicad

made Clifford look forward, A travelling
tinker, wheeling Lis barrow of nondescript
utensils in front of him, was beckoning at him.
“Ni! Look out! You'll bo into mo in o
minit!"" hawled the tinker, dropping his bunden,

“Clifford’s voico, thin and scroechy, came up

to him :
Lololok out your

“ Caca<an't slopl
bleesad sell 1

Tho okl hundred vards between eall and
bharrow scemed 10 bo corered in about two
seconds.

Thud !

The old harrow was only a muscrable struc-
ture, and ill-adapted to resist such & charge as
the headstrong littla beast gavo it.

A whirlwind of kettles and pots and pans
(% to suddonly break clos around Cliffard's
head. s shina camo into violent contact with
the outstretched shalts, and bo was thrown for-
'An_len 1o h‘u “m N

“'Ang yor ust yerl" camo a thick voice
from the bedgerow] whoro the tinker had
wisely sought sanctuary.  “ I'll "avo yor locked
up for this "

The hully was now Ylhyin; tha part of a
sleigh, bumping and gliding over the amooth
roadway behind the fashing hoofa of his prize,
and two pillars of dust arces from cach side of

.
* Tho tinker camo out of the hodge, cast one
cspairing g at his wrecked vehicle, then

(cont.)

.

r off over tho utensil strewn road-
ake of the Pelhamite. o
1 pecape me "' he yellol. * You'll

began to tea

‘ave to stop aml pay me!
Ay o wton A irick of strength, Clifford

e cetting on_his frot again, He
rueseedd e Tehind him, avel saw the rage-
flled faeo of t was dangerous to
follow the eall, I' R it would be s
; re dangerous to stop.
By R e “broucht him up o the fanks
of the little animal, and, resting one hanid on
the heaving bady, he began to urge it farwarnl.

nG.go on, ooold son" Chfford [l:\nl:tl.
“If you st-ststop now it'a a!l up with mo!

His nction made the sturly beast put on a
apurt, ard a cap of twenty yands leaped between
them and their rad-faced pursuer. -

W Stop thicl—stop thiel 1" bawled the tinker,
clenching his fists, and fairly butting along the
road. B .,

For the better part of hall a mile the furious
chaso continued.  Then gradually Clifford and
the calf began to wear down the older runner
behind. The tinker dmpped further and further
to the rear, until, on topping a slight riso, the
Shell captain found that there was now a couple
of hundred sards betwees them. )

Tho calf, however, was beginning to give
signs ihat its superfluous enerpy had evaporated,
and ¢hat it was now quite content to amble
along like a calf, and not a racchorse.

“Go on! Gee up, you brute!” Clifford
yelled, slapping the panting flanks. X

But the beast had had enough of it, and its
pace hecame slower and slower.

** That beggar will get us, alter all,"" the Shell
captain breathed, tugging at the rope around
his wrnsta )

The fiesh had swollen under the strain, and
he found it quite hopeless to attempt to loosen

F

* I—1 wish I had never eeon you, bust it!"" ho

e ravagely. glaring at his prize. " That
beggar will hslf kil me if he catche: £
Suddenly hie caught sicht of a pen gate

in the | crow. Bevond it stood n small shed.
Without & mament's hesitation he swuni the
ealfl round and dashivd through the o)

Reaching the shel, he found, to
that tha door was open, and in another second
hie hard pushed the call inside, and had followed
it into the gloomy interior,

As he swung the door to again, he heand the
steady pad, pad of [eet on the rondwas, and a
sccond or s later the razped fgure of the
tinker, his face a rcrfocl mask of fury now,
went trotting past the open gap of the gate and
on dawn the roal,

A cold shiver mn down Clifford’s spine at the
nearness of lis escape.

* He—he looks ehwlutely murderous!”™ he
moaned. ** 1t's just like my rotten luck! Why
didn't 1 let Baxne go and get his beastly prize?
1e'd by an_liere now, not me!™

This penitent speech, very characleristic of
Cliffonil, over, the bully st to work to froo him-
scll from the thong. It was a difficult task, but
he managed to do o at last.

His wnist was black and swollen, and the pain
al it made him wince. o shook his fist across
the darkness towards tho bulky call.

*I'll be cven with you, you beust!” he eried,
** Just wait (ill that fellow geta out of the way.
I'll sell you to the frst butcher 1 can find, you
seo il T don'e 1" .

Clifford had to stand in the'damp slied for the
best part of an hour before he heard the tinker
returning from his fruitless chase. The man
stopped at the gatcway, sending the Shell cap
tain's heart into his mouth; but he did not
enter the ficld, and presently his shullling foot-
steps died away down the hill. £

Clifford tiptoed to the door of the shed, As
Ino_‘d&llw the calf moved forward.

)h, no, you don't!" raid e Pelhsmite,
stopping, and turning round. ‘og've got to
stay here until rou're made into veal!"
unfastencd tho carch of the
It was onc of t ™ one _meets in
the country, made in two halves, Clifford had
just pulled the bolt back, and was straightening
up, when the calf took a hand in the business.

It lunged forward, ﬁol its thick, sturdy head
bﬂ“f'-' Chfford's lanky legs, and heaved.

osh ©

The Shell captain made a wild grab at tho

oor, but Lie was too late. 1lis fingers alipped
and ‘he shot clean over the top’ of the closed
half, turning & romersault as he went.

The l’lotl\‘)\'ll)l which his flying body struck
the turl outside almost knocked the wind out of
his body, and as he sat up, wondering what liad
bappened, a crash sounded (rom behind him,
and through the splintered doorway tho littlo
animal waded, like a swimmer coming ashore
through a bank of reeds.,

:I'_I!\lml" it said.

here was & lot of meaning in that sound
andClifford stazgered 1o his feet, It was rvi:lcu'.;
that the call had no intentions of submitting to
Iwing Jocked up in that or any other shed,

*Oh, all right!" eaid Clifford, waving, his
band. " If {qu don’t want to stay in there, you
can jolly well gol”

It was almost dusk now, but he ‘could ree the
bLig, brown eyes fixed on hi faco.. Ile stepped
uul-: and pointed to the gate. .

e Go on, you pig-headad brute,” ho said,
bux':' offl 1 wouldn't llavo you as a gilt

”'ll:'hc call never as much as flickered an eye-

- Do you hear me?” the S}wll‘umin cried,
You can go. 1 don't want sou. You're the
rottenest prize that ever was|"
'ol-z;ll‘::rmnnl is 'P'nck on lhxunil:\]ll. Anllabtkln
t wards the gate. i
behind biz mads him hale, © i 17 the 8rase

W . N BN
n him with

* The calf had tarnced the tables o il
v . It was now following Q-
‘Pi‘ltl.?“-l‘i.ﬂord l‘.'nmrn ansthing of hrm”hlo, )ml
wouhl have umlrnlonhg this .ﬁx«:ﬁ:‘? s part
) Inast, Cowa, horses, o
'llct‘":lcl';::.u, .;iwwill follow any human being

ther chaneo to meet. .
iut Cli i nt of this fact, and a
Tt CHoot toar ,ﬁ:::"l';\muuh him,

k thnll of fear ¢ "
“""'cThP—lhl" beggar means to gore me!" he

thought ll]n"Ll'\'. S It's—it's just wailling for a
enimge,”
Fn‘]'ﬂ‘oll:}»lx‘.n‘i to the gate; then, as he heard
lie rustling commenco ngain, his lipa opeped,
and he gave vent to a yell of dread.
 Help—help!" he bawled.

Then, in o wild, panicky terror, ho |;l||( to
his Ticls, heading for, the ralety of Pelham
Sehool; while behind him, its tail frisking in
the air, galloped the eportive calf.

is that? e murmured

THE 3rd CHAPTER.
am Has a New Visitor.
ELP—help!”
The irascible old gatekecper at
Pelham's, in tho act of swinging
the huge gates to, straightened his
back and listencd.

“Wot the dickens
aloud. "

'o his cars there came tho sounds of heavy
panting, and along the road he caught sight of
a figure tearing towards him.

There wos o lamp above the gateway, and
its beam rested on the face of the runner.

“It's that young 'ound Clifford!™ the man
thought, stepping back. -

“Come on! Come in!" he continued.
*You needn’t rush like thet. There's plenty
ov time.""

The Shell captain staggered up to the gates
and hurled himsell inside.
** Qui-quick—quick "' he bLreathed,  ** Close

the gates!"

The gatekeoper snotted.

“1 don't tuke my horders from you,” ho
commented, 1 you <on’t ke the way It
close them gates, you can do the other thing—
ool

Clifford almost wailel. Tle hadn’t sufficient
breath left to tell of the stern pursuer now so
close Lehind him. But the gatekeeper was to
find out for himsell. A black shadow butted
aut of the darkness, esught him fairly on the
chest, seut him recling back a dozen paces,
until he sat down in o clump of roses, and the
call was in Pelham Schoo .

CHE, hil Stop it—stop it 1"

The loud yelis of the gatekeeper fairly rang
through the old school. Windows went up, and
headds were theust forth, while a chorus of ques-
tions began to sound:

* What iy it1"

“ What's en 1"

Bewildored by the sudden outburst of noise,
the call Jost its head. It charged down the
walk and into the trees bordering the Close.
Clifford collapsed limply on the gravel in front
of the gates, and watched ita black shadow dis-

appesr.

“I—I'l go and get into the tower or—or
somowhere,” he gasped —'* so-somowhere where
it can't follow me.”

e crawled to his feet, feeling as limp ns a
rag, and began to maoke his way to the other
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amooth its neck,  The call
a long deep breatly of con!
its lungs.

* Why, it's quite a doci ; ]
went on; then, mxc]Z;::'l'i,E;,‘;‘:","”L‘«P..
faces around the doar, Tio cring: e g
bays lad hetter go for the lodgo Uty

There was 0o necessity (o d;mf
porter was wlready 10 the eircle. iy
I” I"m ;crn. sin,'" he said, pushine his
the front, **and Hi kng ot LY
scandilous affair." e 'y

e l‘mln'd '.'I" said ého Head.

“ Yessie. It was Clifford, of (1o Fi
wot delibertely logged the bty o 2
I‘"“l inl" R hnﬂ " “‘

This was certainiy o distorte areony
Clifford’s mad rush for Ellfﬂl’r, l‘,l‘“ the B
acted upon it at once, i bl

“ Well. take this boor creature amy, g
. 1 s g

™

send Cliford to me," he said.
into this most unprecedented affair,
The calf tovk o deal of shiftng W;
hands pushed it, und others pulied. tay
scemed to have developed |xm|\ﬂ{:kf tetdenn,
and it looked as thouzl the cusy ball woufl
wreeked  bLefore it was romoved  Toay
brilliant iden came to Jack Noble, s by
off towards the *%itchen, and returned precdy
carrying a huge turnip. .
tand clear, you chaps!" he cried. thrugy
his  way through the crowd of jafx
youngstera, _"Lc:_"l seo what » Lt peth

side of the sclicol. He was king past the
wide bLall whicli led into the Third~l!‘ormrr='
dorma., when a stream of youngsters sprang
out, fairly carrying him with them.

“Whot'a the row, Clifford?" Noblo asked
cagerly, recognising the Shell captain, and
srnprnnlx flum _\I"lhs nleeve.

*1—1 don't know. Let me go, han 1
snorled Chifford, shaking the hgnd ‘m:zy.)'ou

Al right, old chap; don't get so beastly
shirty," Jack replied quictly. ‘1 saw you
sneaking across here, and thought you might
know something about it, . That's all."*

The swarm of Third-Formers around Clifford
hod the effect of quictening tho bully's fears,
1lis nerves steadied, and he drew long reath,

“'1 don't want to talk to a Tlurd-Form
worm,” he said loftily, cdging his way out of
the press. * You go and ask one of your low-
down equals what the row is."

‘“Oh, rats to you!"

"“Get off your perch!"

:H(onar!" % .

he chorus of “indignant crics whi
out * made Clifford msl. jWhi brgla

** Benstly cubs!™ he hissed. **I'll~I'l—"

" Order, gentlemen !" “called Russcll. * Tha
lordly Clifford in about to desacribe the painful
death ho will inflict upon ua!"

“Ia, lin, ba !

“Go on, Clify, let's hear—""

Crash ! :

A ripping naiso sounding from the far end of
{ uud. came to their cars.

“What's on—""

Crash | ¢

Another shock, louder than the first. -

" It's—it's an carthquake, or tomothing,"” one
brilliant hstener quavered. ““We'll all be
swallow 2/

Noom !

Thin time (he wholo school fairly rocked to
the sound, then & b shaft of light struck
anrasy from the right corner of the qued.

By Jove,” crind Noble, *somcone han
knacked down the door of the Head's house !

A tide of running youngsters swept forward,
leaving only ane of their number bohind. That

ay C{xﬂ'nrd

I Wil 3

Tho Head glanced neross and smild.

“Quite an cxcellent ides, Noblo!” be o
““Now, then, just stand back and gire Nebs
chance !"' E

Tho leader of the Third Form cut the b
in half, then held out one picce tow
stubborn animal. K .

Tho calf sniffed, opened its cyes wider, ba
thrust forward its head. Jack retired 3 iy
the hungry creature followed hin. Srﬁ
able to breathe, lhT rtlst of (Ihe watchen po
back, their eycs glued oo the po

“Ile's gut)him! Cood ald Jack! Rasd
murmured. 1 bl

The calf was now on the ll\'j'.'. ol
for a moment. Noble allowed it Iol: ;
huge bite out of the turnip. Th:}l:
The beast promptly trotted doxn te £0F
out into the qul:}. Tllu- pnh‘\:’l;OL": s
trailin, pe, and a cheer went 4P .

e e pettied,” the Hlgad ssid erimly i
ing back inta his study. And 0o

e Hesk

scene

wis

Clifford " b
When tha Shell cuptain [“upmnsﬂ""
mado ono wild efort to cxcape (! 3
in deed. 4
?r"'ll——l only went to got l.'.",'“z";‘lhw
Basne, sir,” ho stammered. SO0 T
to him! It was lin ticket (ot S0, st ¥
e was hoping Bayne W"‘”"t" :o Tall oo %
punishment which seomed al e
*Tho bully ed_hims<ll 10 P
over. For the Head "‘Ml.l‘in" his st
attending the inquiry and |: ioF and
One hour later a S0rToR ross the
Clilford wvn«{tjd l:ud;’l)‘ d X
and up inta his study. e E
"'l“lrlsrrc hundred impot 'L‘w‘ o ol X
—and that beast Dayn® ﬁ‘ wnotbe!
groaned. ‘10 ever I tackle
may 1 be dashed!
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““It's that blessed calf again” he though
his kpces fairly knocking together, ‘?g'b':-

oo 10k
" Sale—orc?
Library," Now on B




