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The cane whistled through the air, and the
stalwart arm of the Cock of the Fifth administered
such a thrashing as Desley had never dreamed
of. He yelled and scaeamed and roared under
the whizzing strokes
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The Greatest Number we have ever published will appear in Two Weeks' Time.
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The st Chapter.

{ In a Terrible Scrape,
f ALLO! Why, what on earth's the
matber, old chap "

M Arnold Fane, of the TUpper

Tifth, witered the words in tones of the pro-
foundest amezement, 8z he came info his
consin's stady ab Castlehurst.

Didllag Fane was seated at the table, upon
which hiz elbows rested, and his face was
buried in his honds, and through his fingers
the tears were trickling.

He started at the sound of his consin’s voice,
and looked vp guiltily, a crimson flush spread-
ing over his tear-stained cheoks.

“ You—you startled me, Arnold,” he stem-
mered.

| Arnold fook a guidk step forward, an expres-
sion of deep concern upon his handsome, frank
face, and laid hiz hand on the youngster's
shoulder, He always regarded Dallas az a
youngster, thongh the lud was really less than
a Eaa,rfypunger than Bimself. But Dallas was
a boy of & weak and yielding nature, who in-
stinctively looked to one stronger than himself
for support, while fo Arnold, a splendid athlete
and the finest foothaller at Castlehurst, the role
of protector came naturally.

“What's the matter, Dallas?”” Arnold asked,
lindly enough. “I’ve noticed for some. time
that youw've seemed a bit off colour. What's
the trouble ?’*

“Nothin%,” said Dallas hesitatingly; “T'm
ail right. 1 wag cnly feeling o bit run down,
that’s all.”

“* Come, old chap, you had better confide in
me,’” said Arnold cheerily. “1 shall be able to
help you.”’

“You can’t; nohody can help me !” said the
boy miserably.

“Well, I can try, anyhow.”’

“ Hallo, Fane, where have you gob foi” a
voice called in the corridor. 4
~ And O'Neil, the eapiain of Castlehurst, put
his head in at the oben door.

* Come on, you two.”

© Al} ripht; get along,”? maid Arnold.
¥ We'll catech you aup.”

The ecaptain nodded and dissppeared,

Dellas had turned away so that O"Neil should
not see his face, Now he looked uneasily at
his cougin.

“J gan’t come, Arnold. I don’t feel up to
footer now.”” .

“ Better come, old fellbw. Nothing like
footer to oure one of moping,”’ said Arnold.
s @yt first tell me what your trouble is, and
T’11 sea if I can get you out of it.”

“T°1 tell you, but you ean’t help me,’ the
boy said desperately. = “1 owe George Gadd,
the bookmaker, seven pounds, end he won't
give me after to-day to pay it

Arnold Fane stared at his cousin in blank
astonishment.

“ Dallas I

“Vas: I knew you'd be shocked,” said
Dallas recklessly. * Well, you made me fell
you. Not that it makes much difference. All
Castlehurst will know i soon, and--and I shall
ba kieked out!”

And the boy broke off with a sob.

Tt took Arnold Fane some moments to realise
the situation. y

It was no new thing for Dallas to get into
4 scrape, and for Arnold to get him out of it,
He had
trouble was only some boyish difﬁcultg,
had never dreamed of anything like this.

" gtern look camse into his handsome face. |

“Von've beon betting, Dallas, and with that
man whom the doctor warned us all to avoid,
and to have nothing to do 'with.”

A fresh sob was tha only answer. The boy
looked so misershle, almost feminine in his
wonkness and contrition, that Arnocld’s briei
anger molted away.

He
A

expected to hear thaf the present

Dallas,” he went on. I never thought you

would ; but thore, it's no good reproaching you.
T'll see what oan be dons. DBut now, come
along to the footer. No pood missing that,
anyway.

“ 11l bs ready in & minute, Arnold.”

Ag the two boys left the schoolhouse, Arnold’s
fave wore a deeper shade of care than Dallas
Fane’s. The younger lad was so used to zely-
ing upon his cousin, that half hig trouble
seomed gone now that he had told Amold,
Arncld had the problem to face, and of what
1:? was to do he had not, as yet, the faintest
idea.

The 2od Chapter.

The House Match—An Unlucky Meetmg.

RNOLD FANE was one of the keenest

footballers at Castlehurst, and his face

pression when he was playing the great. game.
But now half his keenness seemed to be gone.

The Soheolbonse was playing Lawrence’s,
and both Arnold and Dallas were in the School-
house sids. Dallas was & pretty good player,
but Arnold was usually a tower of sirength to
his side, and (’Neil was quick to nobs his
falling off. f

When the first half ended, with Lawrence's
House two up, the captain tackled Arnold
upon the subject.

“ What's the maiter with you, Fans? Why
dor’t you play up#”

“T'm beastly sorry, O0'Neil,” said Arncld,
with real remorse. T don’t feel up to my
usual form. But 1l buck up, old fellow !

% Anything the matter 77 asked O’Neil, look-
ing at him. “You were locking down in the
‘mouth when you came out.”’

. S 0h, wo:
“QOnly a bit off colour.
veh [

Tawrence's House played up boldly in the
second half, anticipating an easy viclory, for
they had seen ihat the best man on the School-
house side seemeéd to have lost all his sting.
But as the game went on they saw that they
kad, counted their chickens too soon, O'Neil's
remonstrance had hed its effect, and Arnold,
résolutoly ‘ha;n‘ishing all worrying reilections
from his mind, played up like an International.
The enemy could do nothing with him, and
again and again he came threugh their defence
in the finest sivle. Twice he sent in shots that
ought to have been geals, one rebounding

ub we'll beat them

from the post, one being raved by the goslie
by the skin of his teeth, so to speak. 1t was

from 4 pass by Arnold that (P Neil scored the

A

goal and sent it in. It came out ag

®T didn't look for an%thin.g of this sort, |

generally wore ity most cheerful ex-

Tm all right!” said Arnold.

=
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first goal for tho Schoolbouse, and within five
minntes of that, Arnold himself drove the
leather inta the net, and egualised.

“mnots hetter!” chuckled O’'Neil, as they
lined up again. ' Play up, old man [’

And Arnold did play up. By this time he
had succeeded in for?etting all ‘about Dallasg’s
sorape, and lived only in the game. He had
his * shooting-boots ”* on with a vengeance. In
the lash ten minutes of the match he twice sent
in & shot that beat thé goalkeeper, and when
the final whistle went the Schoolhouse had won
by 4 o 2

The cheers of his friends rang pleasantly in
Arnold’s eam a3 he walked off thé feld.. But
the sight of Dallas’s anxious face in the dress-
ing-room brought back the worry he had for
tha time dismissed from his mind.

What was to be done?

_Tb was a horrible dificulty. If Dallas ¥ant’s
dealings with Gadd came to the ears of the
doctor, the boy would be expelled, there was
not the slightest doubt about that. " Thete had
already been some unpleasantness, owing to a
Sixth fellow petting mixed up with a betting
set in Thornley, and the Head had specially
warned the Castlehurst fellows to give Gadd
and his pet a wide berth. That direch dis-
obedience would tell heavily against Dallas,
ag well as hid actual transactions with Gadd
LAm{?ld decided at once that the secret must be
cept.

tle blamed Dallas, trus, but he was loyal to
his cousin, and tb some extent he blamed him-
seif for not keeping a sharper eye upon the iad.
He said t6 himself that, onge Dallas was out
of this fix, he should pever have a chanoe of
getting ihto ancther. But how fo get him out
of this one, that wb3 the worry.

I shall have to see the scoundrel,)” Arnold
decided finally. “The brute must have his
money, 1 suppose; but he will have to give
us time. Dallas is o good to deal with him.
I shall have to taks the matior in hand.”

He lost no fime in telling his cousin hig
decision. Dallps keard it with evident relief.
It was plain that he shrank from the wmeeting
with the beokmakes.

“ But what cdn you do, Arnold?” hé said
hopelessly.  Gadd says thab if he dossn’t have
the money tonight he will come up to the
school.” ]

“Tet him ! said Arncld, gritting his teoth.
“Tet him show his nose st Uastlehurst, if he
dare! He won't do that, Dallas. But he will
have to ha kept quiet somehaw, and I will go
and see what I can do. Bui how en earth did
you gome to owe him such a sum of money ?”

“7 don’t know,” pgroaned the boy—" I don'l
knm;\;. He said the horse was sure to win, and

“7T wunderstand, It was an out-snd-out
swindle, of gourse, - What did you expecs, you
silly little doffer, when you got dealing with
such a man?” growled Arnold.  ““Have you
given him anything in writing 7%

“Yeog; he made me give him & written
acknowledgment of the debt, Now he threatens
to show it $o the dootor.”

“You little ass! Whers were you going to
meet him?’ |

AL Iiludge’s stile,” quavered Dallas. “ But
I say, A¥nold, yow'll kave to hurry now, or he'll
be waiting.”

“TLet him wait!” growled Arncld ¢ Well,
I’ll be off. Keep your pecker up, young one.”’

And Arnpold started off with his springy

strides, and in ten minutes was at the %iace of
vendesvous, & lonely stile shadowed by big
trees, clothed in their spring green. As he

come up the lane he saw a figure standing
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Arnold centred to O'Neil, who dribbled the ball right up to the Town

ain, only to meet Fane's head and to

pop into the net before the goalic could even clutch at it

there—a short, squat figure, that he knew at
once. Mr. George Gadd was waiting.

Gadd locked up at Arncld’s footsteps,
ther, with an impatient gestute, resumed M
cigar, It wag nob the boy he expected. Bub
Arnoid stopped, facing the bookmaker, and the
man looked ab him again

“¥You are Mr. Gadd?”

“That's my namse,” said the hookmaker,
civilly. < Young gentleman from the vollege,
I prﬁaume? You wané to have a hiile bit on

“T don’t want to have any business dealings
with you at all,” said Arncld coldly. “I've
come to see abont my cousin, Dallas Fane.”

“Why can’t he come. himgelf?”’

“ Because he's pub the matter in my hands.
1 understantl that he owes you some moneg!?”

“Yes; and you had better understand, too,
that it’s gob 0 be paid,” said the bookmaker,
with an unpleasant snest. IHe kad taken
Arnold’s measure, and seen that thers wag
nothing to be topds cut of him in a professitmal
way, and his civility dropped from him like a
cloak. ‘““Have you gob the tin, young shaver?”

“] have no money, and I do not believe you
expect to get stch a sum as seven pounds from
a Wifsh Form boy, at all events not all at onoce,””
said Arnold. * You must know that he cannot
command such a2 sum.” ° :

1 don’t care where he gots it fran. Let “im
borrow it Anyway, it’s owing to e, and
T'm %ning to ’ave it, or show 'im up.”

“If that is your decision, you can do your
worsh st onee, for i¥'s quite,impossible to raise
the money,” said Arnocld qﬁetly. ““ But if you
will listenr to reason, 1 will see that you are
paid.” That will suit you better than ruitiing
my cousin, for vou mush know that if you make
tie matter public, you will not get one penny.”

“Maybe. Wop are you offering me?’ asked
the hookmakar discontentedly

“ A zovereign in & few dayy time, and the
rast as zoon &s I can raise it,” said Arpold,
not wikthout an inward sigh as he thoughi of
ilie self-denisl he would have to prasctise o
keep his promise. **That’s the best I can do.”

The bookmaker burst inio a raucous lavgh.

“YWhy, you cheeky rat, do you think T collect
my winnings on the instalment plan?” he
snoered. 1 want my money. If T don’t gib
it, it will be some satizfaction fo give the Ikid
a showing-up. The young swindler!”

%Yoy Jow hound ! Arrold said, between his
teath, * You dare to call hine so? You, who gof
a foolish hoy into your clutches, and played
upon his folly. You thisf!”

“eerphjef? am 1T The man’s conrse face was
brick-red with rage. Taking a swifi step for-
ward, he struck ap the flushed, indignant face

and

| of the Castlehurat led.

s

The next moment a right-hander between
the eyes sent him crashing aﬁnmst the stile.
He clutched at it. and stood there, staring

stupidly.

“Kesp your dirty hands to yourself | said
Arnold passionately. © By Jove, for two ping
T'd give vou the. biggest hiding you ever had

in your life!”

“Temme alonel” gasped Mr. Gadd. “You
young ruffian! Lemme aione!”

Arnold calmed down. The man wag nbb
worth his anger, and he realised that he had
made matters worse instead of better. TThe
momentary satisfaction might have to be deatly
paid for. "The bookmaker's glance was evil,

“Vou'd better gei aleng,” he snarled, “and
tell young Fane that if T don’i; have iy roney
he can lock out for sgmalls, Tell bim I don't
deal with no deputies, and if he wanis to ask .
favours he'll have to ask "em himself. And, by
James, T’ll make you pay for this!”

“ Then you refuse to accept my offer?”’

“Yeg, I does.” :

Arnold turned away without another word.

““Hallo, Fane!” ;

1t wae O'Meil. He was coming down the
lane towards the village. He wtared from
Asnold to the bookmaker, and back again, in
amazement

Arnold bit his lip with annoyance,

Tt was the worst of ill-luck that O'Neil
shonld happen to meet him just then. He
would ngtirally draw his owe conclusions, and
Aranold could not explain. The bookmalker
took in the situation, and grinned evilly.

“ (Good-night I’ he said familiarly. *#ee you
again!”’

And he slouched off down the lane.

ilis words had the intended jmpression upon
the captain of Castlehurst. O'Neil’s face grew
very stermn.

T sorry to see this, Fane,” he said. |

# What <o you mean?” asked Arnold miser-
ably. He could not explain without betraying
Dallas, and that he could never do.

“T mean your meeting with that sharper,
after the doctor’s express warning on the sub-
ject. 1 never thought it of yom.” :

T can’t eyplain, O’'Neil, but yon're mis-
ta.lfien. This iz the firsh time I have met him,
L ___,’

“Then T hope it will be the last’” said the
captain. “If you were a junior it would be
my duty to repori the matter to the doctor. I
can iske the word of an Upper Tifth fellow,
at 2ll events. You won’t see him agsin?’ |

“Vou'rs quite mistaken, O'Neil,” eaid
Arnold desperately. “I didn’t ses Gadd to bet
with him, or anything of that kind.”

L w you're a fellow of your word,
Fane,” said the Sixth Former, * Will you tell
e what you met him for?’

Arnold was silant. ]

%7 can't explain, but T give you iy word
that what I said just now is frue.” :

“Very well,” replied O'Neil. Wil yon
promise not to repest the meeting

“Veas, " said Arnold, with a heavy heart.

The captain nodded shortly, and Fassed on,
leaving Arnold Fane alone, probably ai that
momens the most miserable boy at Caatlehorsh

v



The 3rd Chapter.
Dallas Fane's Despair.

262
ALLAZ FANE was waiting in his
study for Arnold’s return, ' He locked

]D up eagerly when his cousin came in.

But Arnold’s expression was not reassuring.
““How has it gone?” the boy asked, with a
guivering of the lip. “Will he give us time?”

“He suys he won't,” replied Arnold, with a
frowm. ‘“But I think he Hes. He dere not
show his face here; he knows we would make
it hot for him. He might write to the doctor,
But if he did he would have to say good-bye. to
his money, I really dou't think you have any-
thing 10 fear at presont, Dallasy and 1 think
he'll eome to listen to reason before long.”

*Tell me just what happened,”

Homewhat reluctantly, Arnglddid so.

* Your-yau hit him "' gasped Dallas. ““ You
must have been mad! He will naver forgive
that. You have ruined me!”

Arnold ses his lips.

“ Will you take my advice, youngster?”’

“What is ig?”’

“Go to the doctor and make a clean breash
of it and throw yourself upon his meroy.
think that if he knew all the circumstances—if
I explained to him—"’

., “ You want to get me expelled,” said the boy
shrilly,.  “T dare you to tell him! I spoke to
you in confidence. If you betray me you're &

“That will g8, said Arnold curtly.
den’ think you know what you're saying, I
udmit I haven't made murh of the affair so far,
but I want to help yeu. I don’t believe the
brute will carry out hig threat, for a moment.’”

“He will: You don’t know him. It's you
who have ruined vme, if he does,” said Dallas.
** ¥ou onght to have kept your temper. Why
did you meke me mgree to your going? He
will have no rmercy now ! :

“0h, get to bed " said Arnold, less amiably
than was his wont. *f You're upset. We'll
tnlk it over to-morrow.’

Ard he 18ft the study. ; _

Dallas Fane remeined alone, sitting with his
hands thrust deep intp his pockets, staring
fixedly before him with a white, miserable
[aca.

His nature, like most weal ones, was passion-
pte, capable of sudden gusts of anger. At that
moment bhe folt that be almost hated Arnold.
Arnold had go often helped him out of scrapes
that he had come to epend upon him, and
this failure was therefore ail the more disfurb-
ing. He felt as if Arnold hed failed in his
trust. Now he had only himself to rely upon,
gnd he had neither strength nor courage. He
dared not face the future.

He hated Gadd, he hated Arnold, he hated
himself. He almost wished for death as he sab
there, thinking and ‘Lhinkin%; But one thought
forced itself clearly through the confusion of
hiz mingd. ]

He must see Gadd. He must beg for time,
and stave off the inevitable by promising—any-
thing, eo long as he counld save himself from
immediate exposure, Something might turn
up. Something must turn up. !

He would have to break bounds after lights
out. There was no help for it. He knew that
he would find Gadd st the Pig and Whistle in
Thornley. As a matter of faot, it would nok
be the first time he had made such an expedi-
tion.

He was eareful to concesl his intention from
Arnold, He kmew that his cousin weuld have
opposed 1t.  He waited impatiently for bed-
time.

When the Lower Fifth went to their dormi-
tory, Dallas Fane lay awake, staring with
aigserable eves into the darkness, until the

Behool House was all silent.

Then he stole from his bed, dressed himself
hastily, and went with a stealthy tread down
the stairs, There was a little window he had
used on previons oceasions when he had stolen
out of sehool, and to this he made his way.
He dropped silently outside, and closed the win.
dow behind him. A few momenis more and
he had soxled the wall, and was speeding down
the lane towards Thornley. :

It was a sharp, frosty night; but he did not
feel the eold. In twenty minutes he was tap-

ping at a Hehted windew at the back of the Pig

and Whistle, where he had sometimes tapped
befare—but with very differcnt feelings. The
way of the transgressor had been pleasant at
first, but now he was finding it very hard.
There was a stir in the room, and in a minute
or g0 the window was opened, and the coarse

fage of tho hookmaker looked out. He was-

smoking a eigar, which he removed as he saw

. waited and waited.

7.

| look bacl,

““ XYos, yes, Mr. Gadd,” gaid Dallas nervoualy.
*“Can I come in?”’

“No need for that,
aver, and that will do.”’

¢ 1—I haven't got 1t."

“'Then what have you come for!” said Gadd
with an oath,

I'l??)]llia.s tiremblled. i h 4

, Dlease let me explain!” he gasped, as
the bookmaker made a pretence of closfng the
El?do'ﬁ’;’ “*1 hayven’t got the money, but-—

e ?

' But you can get 162 asked Gadd.

‘N—no, not just now, but next term—
faltered Dallas.

*Look here, young shaver,” said Gadd im-
pressively, *I've been easy with yer. T've
When you won yon ‘ad
your meney, and vou can’i deny it. You won
ten bob of me, and I paid up like & genelman.
Now it’s your turm, Where's my money?”

o I—Inqan’t pay just yet=re My cousin teld
PO

An ugly look came over Mr. Gadd's face. .

“*Your cousin is a lot too free with his fists,

oung "un. I might have been easier with you,
ot pow 1 won't, and all along of him.”

“I dide’t think he would treat vou so,”
gasped Dallns. It was wrong of hi FPve

Just hand the money

£

1 him;
told him so. I--I hate him. Iam sorry.”

The bookmalcer appeared to relent.

1 tell you wot il do,” he said. * Tl
give you till Baturday, Bring me ihe money
then, and you can have your paper back. Buf,
fuil_me agin, and on Monday mornin’ sharp
op 1 comes fo intervoo the doctor, We'll see
if he'll see honest man swindled. Now, out’
along with you. Mind—Saturday.’’

And the window closed with 2 snap.

. Agein and again Dallas tapped, honing io |
induce the bookmaker to listen to some further |
appeal, but the window did not open, At last
he gave it np in despair, and stole away, |
wretohed and dispirited,

Within, ™r. Gadd sipped his brandy-and- |
water and grinned over his cizar.

“If he ein’t got any money, there’s them up
at the school that *as,” he muttered. I fancy
he'll bring it along all right.” |

Dallas Fane returned %o the school in 2 meod |
of dark despair. =

He had staved off the evil day, but only &ill
the end of the week. He had ne moze prospeck
of raising seven pounds on Saturday than of |
raising seven hundred, Thers was hobody of |
whom he could borrow such a snm.

"“It's no good,” ho muttered, “T might as
well not have gone. 1 can’t beg, berrow, or |
steal seven pounds by Baturday.” He started |
a little and repeated the word * steal” with a |
shudder. A new thought had come into his
mind; & thought that made what litile colour
there was in his cheeks fade away, and a hunted
look come into his eyes. ““Oh, I'm in gn awfyl
hole ! he groaned. “ What shall I do? Arnold
can’t help me; he's only made matters worse.
What shall I do?”’ ,

He reached the school and re-entered the way
he had left it. He fastened the little window
and stole up the stairs.

“Who is that? Who is there?’

A door had opened behind him. Dhllas gave
o gasp of dismay and bolted along the corridor.
Mr. Levett, the housemastsr, was standing in
his doorway, with a lighted candle in his hand,
peering out. ] |

Dallas konew who it was, but he dared nof |

: . In a few seconds he was in the
Fifth dermitory and, c¢rouching under his bed: |
clothes, his heart beat like a hammor. H

Ho listened in an ageny of apprehensicn for
the sound. of fooisteps, but Mr. Levett was not |
investigating. There was no sound, and gradu- 1
atly his alarm subsided. But it was hours |
later when he fell asleep, with tears wei upon |
his cheeks.

The 4th Chapter.

The Football Match.
THERE was something of a flutter in the |

schoolhouse the next morning.  Mr. |

Levett had not forgotten the episede of
the night. The inguiry as to who had heen out
of his bed at midnight was searching, bat the
matter wag not cleared up.

‘1t is perfectly clearto me,” the housemaster
said to, O'Neil, “ that some boy broke hounds |
last nighf, and I happened to hear him return- |
ing. 1 am determined to find out the culprit
and make an example of him 1"

“T'll do my best, sir,” said O'INail.

But all who were questioned stoutly denied |
hsving broken bounds, The Lower Fifth pro- |
tested their Innocence as one man, or rather |

_Now is the Time to Talk About @~

there wee no possibility of identifying him. The
Upper Fifth were just as eager in maintaining
their innocence, and no one could throw any
light on the matter.

Bat there was an uncom

; fortable suspicion in
the captain’s mind, He had, as it seemed to
him, interrupted a talk betweéen the hookmaker
and Arnold Fane the day before, Was it pos-
sible that Fane had left the school to see the
betting man again?

He had always known Fane as an honest and
candid fellow, and he never suspected him of
the meanness of fellingya lie. But he counld not
deny that it looked suspicions, and, after some
cogitation, he resolved to speak plainly to
Arnold.

“¥Yon don't know anything about it, then,
Fane?’ he said, looking Arnold full in the eyes,
* You have no suspicion whom it might be?”’

Arncld could not help eolouring,

o had a suspicion; or rather, he was almost
certain that the culprit was Dallas.  But hs
could not tell the captain of Castlehurst so-

I don’t think I cught to answer that ques-
tion, ’'Neil,” he said elowly. ~ A fellow may
have a suspicion, but—?
. I think you ouglit to tell me if you know,”
interrupted the ocaptain crisply. ©This iz a
serious matter, as yon are well aware.”

“1 know it is, but I ean only say that I don’t
know who the fellow was,’” said Arnoid. It
would not be fair ta utter & suspicion.’*

* Just 25 you like,” sajd (’Neil shortly, “ but
I had better tell you 'plainly, Fane, that you
are going on.in a w%g that m'i:,y end very un-
pieasantly for you e have always been goed
friends, and so I'll give you a word of advice..

| Take care that you doo’t find yoursel com-
| pelled to leave Castlohurgl one of these days.”

And the captaih strode away, leaving Arnold
crimson and dmmb.

It was not in ihe best humour that Arnocld
sought his cousin after morning school. But he

und Dallas in o sulky and defiant moed.

“You were out lagt night, Dallas?” he said
abruptly. :

“You've no right to supposs so,”’ snapped
the ?’ther.“ Anyway, it’s got nothing to do with
you.

“0O'Neil has got an idea into his head that
it was I, since he saw me talking o that beass
of a bookmaker.”

“I can't/help it. T didn't want you to go.
You've done me more harm than good!”

“I did my best,” said Arnold mildly.

“Well, you've done me no geod, and I'm
sorry I let you interfere in the matter at all. ’

Arnold seemed to gulp something down as he
turned awny. There was truth in what Inallas
said, but such a reproach did not coma wilh
geod grace from him. It was clear that he
was ne longer in his cowmsin’s confidence; if
Dallas had met Gadd the previous night, he had
ro intention of telling Arnold what had passed.

After that Dallas seemed to aveid his cousin,
Arnold wondered what arrangement he hed

| come o with Gadd, but Dallas was evidently

determined to tell him nothing. As for seeing
Gadd again, his promise to O'Neil prevented
Arnold from doing that.

Although he was still uneasy on his cousin's
aceount, the matter was to soms extent driven
from Arpold’s mind during the next few days.
On Baturday the college team .was playing
Thornley town, and Arncld was wanted in the
forward line. The side was busy =t practice,
and, wher study did not elaim him, Arncld was

| engrossed by football.

The Thornley mateh was » somewhat impor-
tant one at Castlehurst. The locals had beaten
them at the last meeting, and the collegians had
had to endure a good doal of chaff and erowing
ginge, which had had the effect of putiing their
back up and making them determined to wipe
up the ground with the Thornley men on this
occasion. Arnold entered into the thing with
heart and soul, resolved to leavs no stone un-
turned io uphold the college coloyrs.

On Saturday he was in splendid fighting form,
and the rest of the team looked very fit, He
wag looking very cheerfnl when he met Dallas,

“Yau're coming to see the match?’ he said,
“Tt will be a good one. I faney we shall beat
the townies hollow.’”

“I hope you will,”” said Dallas,

EE}

“I'm nob
eotning.

Arnold leoked at him. Thé boy’s face was
Hushed, but it was not a healthy colour. His
eyes would not meet Arncld’s. The elder lad
felt a strong misgiving.

“Have you heard from that brute Gadd
again, chappy?”’ he asked, lowering his voice.

Dallag shook his head impatienily.

““No. Why should you think so?”

“ ¥You look terribly out of sorts.”

“I've got & bit of a headache.  Don’t worry

And Dallas left his cousin abrupily.

Arncld jookedeworried, He folb sure thab
there was something . wrong ' with lag; but

-what gould ke do? Ie could not force his con-
fidence, (FNeil's voice calling- to_him _inter-
rupted his dejected meditations, He tried to
dismigs the matter from his mind, and parily
suceeeded. Bub there wag still a shade upon his
frank face when he joined his comrades in the
dressing-room to change for the contest. .

But when the opposing sides streamed. out into
the field Arnold resolutely banished every
thought but of foctball. He had his duty to do
to his school, and that outweighed everything
else. It was eerfain to he a hard-fought match,
and every collefian was wanted to play his best.
And when the whistle went, and O’Neil kicked
off against the wind, Arnold threw himself into
the gnme with ardour.

The Thornley men were a strong team, most of
them older than the college lads. But on the
school side the play was finer, the eombination
more effective, Boon after the kick-off the
school forwards broke through the defence and
came np the field gallantly, passing the ball from
ona to another like clockwork, Arnold sent in a
tearing chot, which the goalie barely saved,
dropping it among the town backs., Before they
could glear, O’Neil rushed in and robbed them
of the ball, and it was in the net in & twinkling.

lond cheer from the Castlehurst crowd
greeted $his performance. :

The Townics looked dogged, and when play

way resumed they pressed the school players
hard, and, after a long and varying struggle In
midfield, suceeeded in besieging the school goal.
There the defence was obstinate, but the attnek
was resolute, and finally the ball was played
behind by a school back. A Town forward tool
the corner kick, dropping the ball fairly ab the
feet of the Thornley captain, who sent it in with
a fine shot that gave the school custodian no
‘parthly chanee.
. At hall-time the scors was one all. After the
interval, as the school team came out inte the
field again, Arnold saw his cousin’s face in the
growd. He started as he saw it. The strange
feverish flush was still upon it, and it sent a chill
to Aroold’s heart, he scarcoly knew why. But
he had not tine to think about it. The side
lined up, and the whistle went.

This time the wind was in favour of the school,
and they roon showed that they lmnew how to
make the best of that advantage. Their attacls
were incessant and well sustained, and ere long
they were swarming round the Town goal.
Bhots rained in upon the unlucky goalie, who
was gaon bewildered, and then the leather found
the net.

Yet again, within ten minutes, another goal
was taken by the faoot of Arnold Fane. Then
the Town bucked up with & venpeance, and
rushed the school defence and slammed the ball
in. But it was their last effors. With the keen
wind behind them the school came down the
field, pessing from foot to foob. Again and
again 1t went into fouch ; but the Townies could
not gain a faat of ground, and presently Arnold
centred to O’Neil, wha dribbled the ball right up
fo the Town goal and sent it in. It came out
again from a vigorous fist, only to meet Arnold
Fane’s head and to pop into the net before the
goalic could even clutch at it

Phip went' the whistle, and there wis a rear
of cheering from the school. Castlehurst had
beaten their old enemies by four goals to two.

prtat

The 5th Chapter.

Terrible News.

HEN Arnold Fane came out of the
dressing-room his first thought was
to seck Dallas. ¥le was delayed for

some time by a number of Upper Fifth fellows,
who insisted wpon giving him an ovation. He
escaped from them as soon as he could, and
looked for his cousin. But Dallas Fane scemmed
to have disappearcd.

Bomebody said that he had seen him goinmy to-.
.wards the village after the mateh was over, and
in that direction. Arnold went. Hoe was anxigus
and perturbed. He met Dallas in the high-strect
of Thornley, coming from the directiont of the
Pig gnd Whistle. The boy gave a quick leok
round ag he spw Arnold, as i he would have trisd
to avoid himn, But there was no ¢hanes of that,
and so he came on doggedly. )

" You have been to see Gadd?” gsked Arnold.

“Suppose I hade,” muttered Dallas. * What
do you want to come spying on me for?”’

“1 am anxious sbout you, old chap,” said
Arneld, taking no notice of the taunt, though it
made him winge., “This thing is making yon
ill. You look as if you were in for a fever or

‘the boy’z anxious face. L boy; end, as Mr, Levett had caught only s | gbout me. I may run ::lown to sed the ﬁJ}Jish of | something.” .

“*Bo it's you,” he said grimly. flesting glimpse of the culprit, and in the dark, ' the match, I hope yow’ll have good luck. (Continued on the pext page.)
oo oo S oo a8 | man’s body, but not of a fireman’s.  Firemen | ago, as the writer was making his way | thoy both holted at frightful speed and threw
b TPy v 4".& aTe men, Wﬁhout nerves, without fear and with- } h%u;e from hig daiig toil, he was the witness of [ him ‘[i)'ramf h;f seaft. Mayhead was kxllled, and a

H 1 out fesling, There is a rush to where the helmets | an unfortunate acetdent to a fire.cngine. numper of the other firemen wera injared. ;
& Flghtlng the Flames’ ?\: are kept, and in the twinkling of an eye the men, The engine had come by way of Tudor Street At this time of the year, :.xrhen fogs a,ze‘t}uck

The Story of our Fire Brigade Heroes. . | in full uniform, are at their posts on the engine, | from the Whitefriars stafion, had entered Nese | and frequent, it is no easy job to drive swiftly
< : i+ | The watchman pulls the Jever which opens the Bridge Strest, crossed Ludgate Cireus, and con- | and apcur&te_]y, and much difficulty is frequently
<f> No.3—0ff toa Fire? ¥ | doors, the harness suspended from the roof s | tinned its way ab full speed along Farringdon experienced in reaching the scene of a conflagra-
> i o n A n | quickly adjusted on the impatient horsss, and | Street. It was turning oft into Long Lane when | tion. One of the members of the Brigade re.
Pt Db BB dl | In a few moments the plunging enimals ars | 5 Luteher's carvier carb came out of the ment | cently told the writer of a rather amusing ineident,

Fire! Fire! Fire!

U Ting-g-ling | Ting-adinglingling-ling-sling !
Ting ! Ting!” goes the bell,

Immediately all is exeitement and bustle in
the fire station, From all quarters firernen
come running, and the horses of their own accord
trot out from the stables and place themselves
in readiness to be harnessed to the engine, Down
a brass pole, which extends right from the top
to the bottom of the building firemen slide st
break-neck speed, alighting at the bottom with
4 jerk sufiicient to ratile dvery bone in an ordinary

galloping their hardest towards the seene of

the outbreak.,

Dangers of the Road.

Driving in the City is at all times 2z nerve-
trying occupation, but to tear along at a gallop
through the buay strests iz the work of an expert.
The driver must be cdol, calm, and collected,
must know mothing about nerves, if he ia to
fulfil his duties as he ghonld, As may well be
expected aceidents do oceur fairly frequently
a8 the engiries go careering madly through
the crowded thoroughfares.” 4 few weeks

market &t a goodly speed.. There was nothing
for it but for the driver to houl on the ribhons
with all hig might, to avert a collision, the man
in the cart doing the ssme, But alas! nothing
could stop that onward dash! The horses
swerved mnd with o crasli the engine dashed
clean on the puvement and 8o into a lamp-post,
one of the horses striking it with his slmll. The
eréw of the engine were tumbled off in confusion
and the heorse’s braing were dashed out.

On another oceasion while deiving to & Bishops-
gate fire ‘the deiver, a firetnan named Mayhead,
jost control of the horses, with the result that

The heroes belonged to a City station, and had
been summoned to a fico. Bub, owing to a thiek
fog, they lozt all knowledge of their whersabouts,
Suddenly through the haze a light showed dimly,
and the driver pulled up his horses. Then cns
of his comrades descended and made bis way
towards the light to find out where they were.
Imagine their tismay when they found they had
reached Hackney Fire Station. The men
stationed there laughed uproariously, end even
pow, the incident causes those concerned a great
deal of chaff,

{Another article next Thursday.)
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M0k, rats!” said Dallas uneasily. *I'm all
right. And there's no need to worry. any more
over that affair. Gadd s all right.”

. 1 don’t understand,” said
“What has happened

*1 mean, he's given me my paper back, and,
he's not gomg o press me for the money.” He—
he jsr’t a bad gort, andw—-and there’s nothing to
worry about now.”” The boy’s lips were dry, and
the hectic flush was still in his cheeks. His eyes
avoided Arnold’s persistently, *‘I'd--1'd rather
you dign*t.mention the thihg again, Arnold.”

Azrnold Fane nodded, and they walked back to
Lagtlehurst in silence. Dallas soon left him i he
wanted to be alone. He shut himself up in his
study, and sank into g chair with a ghastly face.

* 'vo done it now,” he muttered. * Oh, whab
a:mad fool I've been! But I had to pay him~—I

_had to pay him.. And no ope will know.” =

Arnoid only half believed Dallag’s assurance
that the trouble wes over. He could not ander-

-stand such conduet on the part of Gadd, who
had seemed to him no better than a blackmail
ing scoundrel. Bug it did not oceur fo him that
Dallas might have paid the bockmaker. Where
was be to get the money from?

During the early part of the evaningLArnold
was busy in his study, and he did not hear the
strange rumour that wea oreeping through the
schoolhouse, and was discussed by the boys with
bated breath and awestruck faces. DBut pre-
sently, when he came out into the common-room,
he saw at once thab something was asmiss.

Arnold, puzzled.

“Y¥hat’s up, Miller?” he asked, looking
round at the scrious faces.

** Haven't you henrd?"

“ No.

« 1 dont know whether it's troe. But T saw

Mr. Lovett go over to “the Prinecipal's

somethin, in it ; I
“Well, what is 14, you ass?’ said Arnold irrit-

1y. .

“There’s been some money taken from Mr.
Levett's desk,”

" Money taken !

#¥Yas, 1do” y {

Arnold’s face. was a study for & minute. Miller
‘Jooked at him curiously. !

“Vou don’t know anything about if, Fane?”

“11 What should I know?}”

¢ (h, nothing !’ :

A pood many others besides Miller were look-
ing at Arnold. Hé pulled himself together,
The horrible guspicion was in his mind that this
was the expianation of Dallag’s visit to the Pig
and Whistle, of his saying that the bookmaker.
would trouble him no more. :

' Neil eame into the room, and looked round,
and then walked up to Arnold.

“t Mr. Lisvett wants fo see you,

eoldly.

“‘}(ery well,” )

Arnold walked beside the captain of Castle-
hurst to the housemaster’s room. The boys
watched him go, and broke'into-a buzz of tallk
behind him. His ears burned.

You dan’t mean stolen?”

Fane,” he said

"The house-master was looking very worzied
_ swhen the two boys emtered his study. O'Neil
closed the door. Mr, Levets ocoughed
awkwardly.

“Fane, you have perhaps heard what has hap-
penedi?

“Phoy are raying that & theft has been com-
mitted, sir,” said Arnold steadily. He was eool
REEIN NOW.

“ Phat ig correct. Sowme money has been taken
from my desk—s five-pound nole and two
sovereigns. 1 discovered the loss about an howr
agon, Tha lock of my desk had been snapped
open. No, Fane, I am %;)mg to speak very
plainly to yon. Do you know anything about
+thia ocurrence T ;

“What should I know?” said Arnold quietly.

% T have told Mr. Levett, as in duty bonnd, of

srtain ciroumstances that have occurred lately,”
said O'Neil in a cutting wvoice, his eyes on
Arnolds face. “I am sorry o think ill of you,
Fane; but, unless you can explain about your
dealings with that honnd of a bookmaker—-""

T have had nodealings with him. The time
you saw me speaking o him was the first and
last meeting I ever had with him.”

“ Will you tell Mr, Levett why you met him?’
(13 I c&nnot,”
““Why not?’ said the house-masfer sternly.

“1f your motives were innocent, why can you,

not acquaint me with them?”

1 can’t, sit—I can't explain, but——""

_ “No explanation is needed, as a matter of
fact,”” the homse-master broke in icily.
preity clear why you met the bookmaker. I
myseli have noticed of late that you have
scemed troubled, as if you had something on
vour mind, Will you deny that that is the
caze, and thab it is in connection with the book-
maker?’

Arniold was silent.

“{nder the circumstances,’” said Mr, Levett,
“‘von cantot be mgfﬁfised if uspicion should
arise that you are collnected with this robbery.”

Arnold started sa if he had been stung.

““You don't think I conld bs a thief, do you,
sir?”’ ho asked, in a low, sirained voice, ‘

“T am gorry to think such s thing. But the
$acts arve plain. The money was taken by some
boy hbelonging to my houge. Suspicion falls
upon the one who is known to have had deal-
ings with a betting man, #3 a matber of conrse.
Yon do not den% that you have had something
cn your ming of iate, and in connection with this
man Godd. What can yvou expect me to infer,
sir?” nsked the house-master warmly.

Arnold did rot speak, With one word he
conld have cleared himself; but to spealk what
word wes to betray Dallas. [t was no far-
foiched consideratict  that restrained him.
What Dalles had told him, he had told him in
confidencs, relying naturally npon his honoue.
Of ecurss, Arnold bad never foreseen anything

ouse |
looking as if ihe sky had fallen. T fancy there’s |

“Tt i

like this. None the less, he was in- honour
bound to keep the secret, - s
The house-makter waited for some moments
to give him g chance to speak., As he did not
do so, Mr., Levelt resumed in a harsher and

sterner tona. "
““The doctor has left this matter in my hands,
| Fane. For the honour of the schoolhouse, angd
| of Cagtleburet generally, I should like to avoid
a scandal. I also vealise that you have been the
dupe of a cunning and unscrupulons man, and

more sipned against than sinning. I am will-
temptation. If you confess f[reely, I will deal

out no hope that yeu will be aliowed to remain
at Castlshurst: What have you to sayi”

“I did not take the money.’

'“You have nothing to tell me?™

“ Nothing.”

“You cannot offer any explanation of the
suspicious circumstances against you?”

“No, sir. [ tan’t explain, but on my bonour
I knew nothing of the theft until Miller told
me of it ten manules ago.”

“T am sorry that T cannot believe youn,”” said
the house-master coldly. “There is only ome
possible conclusion to be drawn from the facts,
and that ds, that you are guilty. I shall
acquaint the doctor with my conviction upon
that point, You may go.

Arnold went, with a heart like Jead. A
quarter of an hour later he was called into the
presence of the principal. To the doctor’s
guestions he could only reply as hevhad replied
to Mr. Levett’s.

Wery weil, Fane,” said the doctor coldly,
“youn may go. On Monda,? yon will be publicly
expelled from Castlehurss.”

Arnold Fane went away like one in the grip
of a nightmare. Ezpelled from Castlehurst!
The words rang ir his ears with a sirange
unreality. But his sentence was real enongh.
He was to goi-to go forth branded—and for
another’s sinl

't look,

ing to believe that yon yielded to & sudden |

as gently as I can with you, though I can hold |

But all the time he was trembling under
Arpold’s stéady gaze. Even ef that moment,
suffering ps he was from the boy’s black .m-
sratitude, Arnold had not lost his old feelings
towards kim, and he waa concerned by Dallas’s
The wretched lad seemed to be on the
verge of a nervous breakdown, and Arpeld did
not wonder at if.

“ After all,” he gaid, half to himself, 1 can
stand it better than you can. But when yow're
tompted to run crooked in the future, kid, think
of me, and keep straight for my sake.”

That was all he said. He turned away, and
Dallas stared after him, and then rushed {o his
room, and flung himself upon the bed in an
| agony of tears. The boy was hall orazed with
misery and remorse. He had never dreamed
that suspicion would fail upon Arncld. Bub
now that it hiad so fallen, he had not the moral
courage to do what was right. The fatal weak-
noas of character which had in the st place
led him into this sorape, now kept him from
facing the conseguencss of kis foolish and
wicked action. He wonld have done anything
to save Arnold—anything bub confess that he
himself was the culprit. :

Monday came, and Arnold rose with a heavy
heart, but nerved for the terrible ordeal he
was to endure. Nobody spoke to him. Somop
loolked sad, and some sueered, bub all turned
away from him as from a leper. e began to
feel that the sconer he was wway from Castle-
hurst the beffer, much as he loved the old
sohool,

Cn Monday Castlehurst was treated fo an
unexpectod sight; that of George (Gadd, the
bookmaker, ascending the sieps of the princi-
pal’s house. The bookmaker was 1o% looking

quite easy in his mind. He shoffled into the
doptor’s siudy, and looked more uneasy shill
under the cold grey eyes of the schoolmaster.
I have asked you fo call, Mr. Gadd,” said
the doctor, with loy civility, ““to put to you
a question, Did you receive any money from a
Cestleburst lad on Baturday?

It will be

% Who is that?”
of dismay and bolted along the corridor,

stood in the passage with a lighted

The. 6th Chapter.

Condemned.

TAHE next day was the blackest in Arnold
Fane's young life. He kept in his own
quarters mestly, for when ke 'en-

countered one of his Form-fellows, it was only
to be cut most unmercifully. He was sent to
the most rigid Uoventry, and in all Castlehuyst
there was mﬁt one feﬂc:iwthwlio would be seen
speaking to the sugpecte ief.,

Not ogl-:el Yor Dallas Fane followed the lead
of the rest. Arnold staried and smiled bitterly
when he saw his cousin turn away bo avoid
bim in the quadrangle. Never was he more
strongly tempted bo spenk out than at that
moment. He conld hardly believe that Dallas
meant to let him be expelled. Yet as the time
passed on, that conviction was forced into his
mind. He determined to make ab least one
appeal to his cousin, end on Snnday evening
hia found an opportunity of spesking fo him
alone. i

“ Are you going to do nothing about this
Dallas?’ be asked guietly.

“t Ahout what?’ asked the other, his features
twitching nervously.

“You know very well that it is not I who

fally. 3
“E can't help it. Who stole the money if
yon didn't?” 5
Arnoid stared ab him blankly. ;
“] Jdon't think there’s mach doubt on: thab
point,” he said. 4
“Vou'd betber tell Mr. Leveth so0,” maid
Dallas defiantly, and half hystenpa,]ly. “But
T warn you that if you tell any lies sboat me
I shall deny them, =0 there.”

The doot had opened behina him.

ought to be expelled,” replied Arncld soorn. |

Dallas gave a gasp
Mr, Levett, the housemaster,
candle in his hand.

better for you to be frank, as, unless the money
is disoovered, the matter will be placed in the
hands of the police.”’ . 1

Mr, Gadd. looked exﬁretgely uncomfortable.
He was not on the besh of t&rms with the police.

“Yeos, I did,” he said sulkily.. It was paid
to me to soitle a debt of homour. If it wamm’t
honestly come by I dido’t know mothing abont
that. T't a honest man—'

* Fixactly. From whom did you receive that
money >’ ; i

“ A young chap named Fane.”

Homnest a8 Mr. Gadd declared himeslf to be,
‘hs had no scraples about Letraying his duope,
when it wazs a qguestion of getting himself out
of trouble. : i

“There are two boya of that neme at Castle-
huret,” paid the doctor. *Tell me whether
you mean Arnold Fane?’

There was & shifty look in the bookmazker's
eyss, He was keen emough to know that, if
.there had been @ confession he would mot have

been required there. Hxactly how much the
dootor knew he was niot dware, but he thonght
it safe fo deal n treachercns blow at the boy |
he hated. If necesssry, he could afterwards |
‘pretend to have a mistake abont the |
Christian name.
“'Yes, that was 'im,” he assented.
mean to say as ‘e sbols the money?’
“¥ mean to say nothing. Good-morning”
" Mr. Gadd was glad to go. The doctor had
not asked for the money to be returned, after
all, and the bookmaker was considerably |
relieved in his mind.  After the man’s |
depdarture, Arnold was called into the doctor’s |
study.

“T have questioned Gadd,” said the doctor
' g informs me that the money was paid him

“Do you I

by you on Satorday, Fane”

# He lics, air "

“T ghould not take his word slone, but now
I cannot doubt it, The case is periectly clear.
You have nothing to say?’

“Only that I am guiltless.”

“ ¥ou cannot expect me to belieyo that, Gol
1 shall expel you from Cagtichurst!’”

Arnsld went fo his rocin to paclt his box.
The tears brimmed in his eyes as he set aboub
it, He had bzen bapny ai Castlehurst; how
happy he had never realised untii that moment.
The tcars ran down his chesks, How was he
to.face the people ot home? =

‘When he left the room at last, he saw several
fellows ecoliected in the corridoy, mutiering
among themsslves. They were logking with
uneasy glanoes at the door of Dallas Fane’s
room.  OUne of them spoke to Arnold as he
came by ; forgetiing the “ Coventry.”

I say, Fane, there’s something wrong with
your cousin.’’

“ What's the matter??

“Tagten” .

. Arnold’s Hesh seemed to oreen a9 he heard
a low, meaningless langh from the interior of
1;}1.‘9‘ st}ldy. He tried the door; it did not budge.
. It's locked; I've tried it said Miller,

What can be the matter? e sounds as if
he’s off his chuhp,” v
_ Arnold did net reply. He drew, back, and
hurled his shoulder Eeavily against the door.
It burst open, and he stepped quickly in.

“ Dallas, old chap!”

The bay lay on the bed, his face brightiy
flushed, his eyes unnaturally brillinnt. e was
moving and mozning, and sometimes thab
dreadlul laugh feil from hiz lips. Ho stared
at Arnold, but evidently without recognising

im

What Arnold had feared had come at last.
The boy was delirfons! The mental strain of
the past few days, and the torburings of remorse
had broken him down completely. The other
boys had followed Arnold in, and they listened
with awed locks to the delitions lad’s mutter-
ings. g

“He said he would come up to the school!
I daren’t confess! 1 daven’t!’

“ Great Secott!”’ muttered Miller. * What 1is
he talking about??

“Cut off to Mz, Levett!"” said Arnold. ®#T'li
stop with him.”

The house-master was quickly on the scene,
amazed and concerned. Dallas was muttering
feverishly, unconscious of his surroundings; a
strange mingling of words, in which the name
of Gadd eropped up continually, with references
o the thelt and to Arnold’s sentence,  Mr,

Tevett's face changed as he listened.

The boy was quickly put to bed, and the
dogeart dashed off to Thornley for the dootor.
Arnold wandered about the gquadrangle in a
state of the keenest anxiety. The truzth would
come out now, be knew; but he hardly thoughs
of that in his anxiety for his cousin.

The 7th Chapter.

Light at Lastl
OR many days Dallag Fane lay in the
school infirmary, unconscious of his
surroundings, bhut babbling continu-
ally of the trouble that had reduced him to his
present pitiful state. When he came te him-
self at last, he was so thin and white and weak
that the sternest of masters might have taken
pity on him. He soon realised that the truth
was out, and he ceaged fo regret it. He felt
that anything was better than the tortwre he

had endured.

But the doctor had carefully considered the
matter, and he was not bard. He had come =0
near to committing an act of terrible injustice
towards Arnold, that he hesitated to punish
Dallas as he might otherwise have done. He
realised that the boy bad not been guite him-
self when he did what he had done, and that
he had suffered severely for it. He also had
to consider that, unless Dallas were eased in
his mind his recovery might be retarded. Upon

| the whole, therefors, he decided io temper

justive with mersy, and the nnfortunate boy was
pardoned. : :

The law counld nobt touch Mr. George Gadd.
but he did not escape ecot-free. For Arnold
Fane paid him a visit in Thornley, and offered
him the slternative of afair fight or 2 sound
thrashing. Mr. Gadd was not anxioua for
either, but Arnold was infloxible, and, after the
stalwart Chstleharst fellow had done with him,
the bookmsaker crawled away feeling as if life
was not warth living.

The “ Coventry” to which Arnold had beem
snhjected was of brief duration. O’Neil was
the first to shake him by the hand and ask his
pardon.  Willing enongh was Arnold to lat
bypones be bygones, He was more popalar
than ever at Castlehnrst, for all knew now how
he had beem willing to suffer disgrace for
honour's sake.

Pallas Fans was pardoned; but when ha left

| Castlehurst at the end of the term he did not

return. But the lesson he had received was not
lost mpen him. He had found the way of the
transgyessor too hard to ever wish to follow it
again.  Arnold is still at Castleburst; and
when O'Neil leaves he is pretty ocertain to
become captain of the echool.

THE END.

(THE BOYS HERALD Is now making a speefal feature
of .its fong, complete stories, and in It next week witl
e found one from the pen of the elever author of our
reeant serlal, @ The THree Détectives” Thisis aspeefally
lIong yarn of Armp Life, entitled “SECOND TO NONE
und ft s @ very thrilling story Indeed. To ovoid disup-
polntment order tour eony In advancel,
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