L g
e

GRAND CTRCUS STORY BY SIDNEY DREW! i oo [FEESS

B.H. 226.

EVERY BOY'S AND YOUNG MANS
STORY AND HOBBY PAPLR.

EVERY WEDNESDAY_ONE PENNY. Wesx Exoo Novmunsn 16, 1907

N = N b i _II-: :
g o WY LR
ki '

=

okl L "| r:r b, ‘_
St 5 # l:i;l. .|'|' ™ ‘1 II-._
iy L I "":\. AL
1 "‘hl,l MG N

1‘\. 1.|"

'-“I-!---l.-l.r" [
.“‘:—-ﬁ_t:. Ry g

A

- pa A

- "
LET B " &
o — - =

f_'._“- P—— e — —

WEWBRRALYY
WHRRRE.

“ﬂ-“i AL L -

e ey i '-"- .

2 « T hope I didn't hurt you,” said Jellicoe,
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The 1st Chapter.
Fourth Against Fifth.

& E'RE not going to stand it!™
“Sure and we're not, Dicky
darling 1™

*

“ 1 guess not.”
The Chiveden Combine were talking excitedly.
Something had evidently happened to disturb

the nsual serenity of No. 4 study.

Dick Neville, Micky Flynn, and Lincoln G.
Pomdexter, the chums of the Fourth—known all
over Cliveden as ** the Combine "—seemed, in
fact, to be holding an imdignation meeting all on
their own in No. 4.

“ The cheek ! ™" said Dick, with gleaming evyes.
* The unheard of unparalleled, cheek!™

“ The nerve,” sagid Poindexter.

“ Amazmg ! " said Micky Flynn.

“What I want to know,” said Dick Neville,
smiting the table with his fist till the inkpot
jumped and a stream of black fluid shot acrcss
Micky Flynn's waistcoat. “ What I want to
Eknow is, what is Cliveden coming to, when
the Fifith Form venture to put on such airs
towards their snperiors ¥

“That's the word,” said Flyan. * Their
giddy superiors. " That's what we are, if we
could only get the Fifth to understand it.”

“Don’t rot, Micky,” said Dick severely
“ This is a serious matter.”

" You needn’t thump any more of that ink
over me if it is. I've enough.”

“1 guess,” said Pomndexter, the American
chhum, " I guess, kids, that we're not going to
stand it. The idea of the Fifth Form setting up
a right to fag the juniors s——"

*“ Preposterous ! ™

*“ Exactly ; that's the word.”

* Of course,” said Dick; * they haven't tried
to fag No. 4 stady.”

The Combine burst into & laugh at the idea.

* Sure I'd like some of them to try to fag us,”
chuckled Micky Flynn. “ 1 think we'd make
them believe life wasn't worth living before
we'd done with "em, darlings.”

“They won't try it,” said Dick. * They
know better. And they won't try it with Pank-
burst afid Price, either. Panky and Price are a
pair of ginger-coloured bounders, but they
wonldn't stand that.”

“ 1 guess not.”

* No,” said Dick, with growing indignation.
“ Crane, the captain of the Fifth, knows better.
He's starting this rotten fagging idea with the
timid kids m the Fourth Form, who haven't the
nerve to resist. Crane could lick anybody in the
Fourth, and it's no good denying it, but he knows
better than to tackle the Combine, But those
kids, like Simpson and Hill, for instance, and
Teddy Trimble, they haven't the pluck to hold
out and take what comes, They'll knuckle

under—in fact, they have already kouckled ;

under.”

“ I guess there's no doubt about that. Trimble
is fagging for Crane now.™

“ That's s0o. The honoug of the Fourth Form
i3 concerned, and though we're not interfered

with, we've got to stand up for the honour of the |

Anything |

Form we belong to.”

*“ Sure, ye're right, Dicky darling.
for a row—l mean, sure we've got to bring the
Fifth to their sinses™ :

* Much against our will,” said Dick Neville,
with a stern glance at Micky—" muéh’ against

our will, I repeat, we are compelled to take up the |

cudgels against the Fifth Form.”
" You talk like an oracle, Dick, I guess.”

* " Fagging by the Fifth is going to come i0 g
sudden end at Cliveden,” said Dick determinedly,
" It's the homour of the Form I'm thinking
about, Now, my idea is to make it a rule that
no member of the Fourth Form shall be allowed
to fag for the Pifth, whether he wants to or not.”

about the Chums

e

legs.

* That's the idea. Now, we
usually spend cur time rowing
with Pankhurst and Price, but
on an oceasion like this the
whole form ought to 'pull to-
gether., 1 vote that we call on
Panky and Price, and ask them
to join us o

There was a kick at the door,
and it flew open. Two youths,
with hair ef the richest anburn
hue, and grinning, good-tem-
pered faces, came in, arm-in-

4TI

They were Pankhurst and
Price of the Fourth, otherwise
known as the Old Firm, and
deadly mivals of the new insti-
tution, the Combine. But just
now it was clear that their
visit was paid in a friendly
sparit.

“Pax!” exclaimed Pank-
hurst, waving his disengaged
hand, as Pomdexter's fingers
shid towards a ruler.

“ That's so,"” said Price,

“1 was just speaking of
you,” said Dick. ™ Talk of
| the—the Old One—you know the rest, What
have you come for, you bounders ? ™
- *“We haven't come to borrow any of your
tinned beef.™ ]

““Oh, give that a rest ! ™ growled Poindexter,
who, as he hailed from Chicago, was rather sore on
the subject of tinned beef. g

“ Certainly,” said Pankhurst, “'I give it a
jolly long rest, as far as I'm concerned. But,
vou know, there's no rest for the wicked,and——"

" Come to the point,” said Dick, * and not so
much bhanky-Panky.”

Pankhurst laughed.

* Right you are. We've been thinking——""*

“ Hallo! when did you start that ¥

“ Joking aside,” said Pankhurst, * we've been
thinking. about this rot the Fifth Form have
started, about fagging the juniors, and we've
decided that it won't do.”

‘ “ Just the conclusion we've come to."

“We've come here to ask you to join us in
putting it down,”

“Great minds run in grooves,” said Dick
Newille. * We were just coming to your guarters,

Panky, to put the same thing to you.”

“Then it'sagol”

= 1t B
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* Shake on it.”

And the five juniors solemnly shock hands in
a circle, Micky Flynn, who never took any-
thing quite seriously, started singing ** Auld Leng
Syne,” but was promptly frowned into silence.
The juniors were in deadly earnest,

“Good. No beastly hlack-!
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“ And now,” said Pankhurst.

that we don’t mean to stand any nonsense.”

The 2nd Chapter.
Fagged by the Fifth.

RANE, the captain of the Fifth, stopped

in the hall with a sudden exclamation,
! and drew his companion, Cuffy, to a
halt.

~ Look there, Cufiy ! ™
_Cuffy looked, and he, too, uttered an exelama-
tion,

* Well, my only hat 1 ”

For this is what they read, posted up as large
a8 life on the school notice-board 2

“TAEE NOTICE'!

“The claim of the Fifth Form to fag the juniors

15 regarded by those gentlemen as Rot. It has
| been forbidden by the Heads of the Fourth Form,
meeting in solemn council, for any member of
that Form to fag for a member of the Fifth. Any
Fourth Former discbeying this order will be
ragged by the Form till he comes to his senses,

wicked courses they will have a warm time,
e Eigl'lﬂd,
“R. Nevizie, M. Fryxy, L. G. PoINDEXTER,
H. Paxkmurst, 8. Price.”

*“ Phew!" said Crane, drawing a deep breath.
“You see that, Cuffy ! Cheek !
“ Cheek's not the word,” said “It's

| downright insolence. Those kids will have to
be tanght a lesson.”
| “ They're joined over this,"”" Crane remarked
- thoughtiully. “ The little brutes used
divided into two camps, No. 4 against No. 10, and
| they divided the Form between them. But they
appear to have united now.”
" Oh, they were bound to stick together
against the Fifth.”
| " Yex. 1 didn't quite foresee that, though.
| But we']l soon put an end to this rot.
their giddy notice ! Crane pulled the notice off
the board and tore it into four pieces, which he
scattered over the hall with a wave of the hand,
* That's for a start,” he said, wauii.n% on,
He looked along the passage as he reached
' his study-door, and espied Teddy Trimble.

Crane, but the Fifth-Former had spotted him.

“"Fag!” Crane swelled with importance as
: : . F*B-E*g y 2

Teddy Trimble hesitated, and was lost. He
came glowly towards the head of the Fifth,

“ Did—did you call me, Crane ¥

“Did I call you " exclaimed Crane, seizing
him by the ear. “ You know I did, you young
scoundrel. How dare you keep me waiting !

" Leg-leggo my ear, please, Crane, You're

'|1‘T

huart ing me !

Dick Neville emptied the coal-scuttle into Crane's Sunday hat. Then he surveyed the

sCeme of wreck and ruin with great satisfaction.
plenty of trouble tidying up for thim,” added Micky
nearly wp. Better go, I think, and laye "em to the joy of t

“Well, they can’t say we haven't taken
Flynn, * But 1 say, the half hour’s
mﬂjﬁ'"

“we'll draw up
& notiee on the subject, and put it in the hall, for
all Cliveden to see, and the Fifth Form will know

The Fifth are warned that if they persist in their

to be

There goes |

The &
latter was scuttling off as he caught sight of j Study’s to be tidied up, and the tea got ready,

ke shouted that word, like a full-blown Sixth- |
{ Former calling to his fag.

t “"What are

* How curious ! ™ said Crane, with a grin, as hs

gave the ear another twist. * Amazing as it may

| Seem o you, my voung friend, that is my. inten.
| tit:m_I Let me see, I thmk you are my fag."”

is I I Ty

* I am afraid, my good youth, that a constant
repetition of & pronoun, first person, singular
number, cannot be taken as a satisfactory reply,”
said Crzne, twisting the junior's ear agam. ~ Are
you, or are you not, my fag, Edward Ttimble ? ™

" Neville says there’s to be ne more fagging for
the Fifth.”

“Does he t Well, you're to take no notice of
what Neville says. Do you hear ¥

“ Ye-e-es. But he may hck me.”

“ I he does, you tell me, and I'll lick him
You're my fag. You understand. Now, Cufiy
jand I are going to the gym. We want yvou
to get your fagring done while we're gone. You're
to tidy up the study, and get tea ready, and have
it all done in exactly half an hour.”

“ I've got my prep to do, and

Crane gave the ear a twist that made the une
fortunate Teddy wriggle,

“ Den’t you think you eould let the prep
| stand over till you've finished faggzing for me 77
“ No—ye-e-es. Yes, Crane ™
| “ Good. Mind, if I don’t find evervthing in
- applepie order when I come in, I'll skin vou alive,
-and boil you in turpentine.”

" I—I—I—bat Neville said——"
| " Blow Neville! I tell you—— Hallo!?”

Crane broke off as Dick Neville was seen coming
down the passage. :

" Neville ! " shouted Trimble, glad to be got
out of his difficulty, and to shift responsibility
to other shoulders. *“ Newille, come hepe | ™

Dick was already coming. He arrived on the
spot with a flushed face and gleaming eves.

" What are you bullying that kid for, Crane?*
he exclaimed hotly.

f Crane winked at Cuffy, and prinned.

“I'm teaching him his duties a8 a fac.” he
explained. I hear yvou kids have set vour hacks
up agamst fagging for the Fifth. I'm sorry for
that—for your sakes. I'm afraid it will lead to
unpleasantness—for you. You see, Trimble's
ear 12 already rather painful, isn't it, Trimble ¢

" Yes,” said Trimble, rubbing it ruefully.

“ I was afraid 80," said Crane, shaking his head
solemnly. *I am afraid that Neville's ears will
be in the seme state if he cheeks the Fifth. Tam,
really. Now, Trimble, don’t forget what I've
told you.”

" Trimble is not going to fag for you, Crane,”
said Dick, quietly. 3

" You can fag instead, if you like,” suggested;
Crane, grinning.

Dick’s eyes flashed, but only for a moment.
| Then a meek expression came over his face,

© Very well,” he said, still more quietly.
" Trimble's got his prep to do. Cut along, kid,
I'm fagging mstead of you.”

* 1 8ay, that's awfully good of yvou, Neyille—"

“*Oh, rats! Cut along”

Trimble gladly retreated.

" Just a8 vou like, kid,” said Crane.

b |

" The

in half an hour from now, understand

* Certainly.”

“If you don’t get it dene properly, and to
time, look out.”

And the two Fifth-Formers marched off. Crane
grinned gleefully.

i “This 18 better than I . he remarked.
" If we make the leader of the Pourth Form fag
for us, the rest will follow Iike sheep. We've
broken the back of the opposition at the first shot,
Cuffy.”

* What oh !™ said Cuffy.

Dick Neville entered the Fifthstudy. He looked
round him, a smile upon his handsome face, a
glimmer of mischief in his eyes. There was a
patter of feet in the corridor, and two faces looked
in at the door.

" Sure and what does thisy 2, Dicky darling ™
howled Mi Flynn. *Jschat Trimble has
just told us thrue, madhsun * 7

*1 guess not,” said Poindexter. * You're not
geing to fag for the Fifth, after the stand we've
taken up, Dick ™
| “ What do you think ! ™ said Dick Neville.

“Well, It there was some gum-game
about it,” the American chum remarked. “1
knew that you were not going to take it lving
down, hke that, Dick. But what's t Little
game? Hallo! Here come No. 10, They've
heard too."”

Pankhurst and Price came into the study with

‘ﬂ Tun.

| you up to, Neville *" bawled
| Pankhuarst. * What do yon mean by disgracing
the form ! What do you mean by knuekling
under to those Fifth-Form rotters ? >

" Keep vour wool on,” said Diel:.

* You ought to be kicked out of the Form,”
howled Price,

“Listen to ™

TR

! © You're not going to——""

® Listen e

*1 tell you .

“Oh, ring off for & minute,” exclaimed Dick,
im‘patiently. “ 1 tell you it's a wheeze.”

"Oh, I see. Why couldn't you explain that
at fisst 1"

“You didn't give me a chance. Look here;
Crane was going to Trimble, and I offered to

take Teddy’s place. I'm to tidy up the study and
get tea ready.”
“You're not going to do ity”

“1 am—and yau
“T'm not ! ™
L2 S’E__?_Er '! kd

our are going to help me,™

:‘ Sure, and ye're off ver rocker, Dicky.”
" Was ever a leader followed by such & gid

I “1 guess not.”

set of asses!” exclaimed Dick, exasperat
- We're going to tidy up the study, in a way
that will make Crane and wish they hadn't

asked for it. This is a start.”

| He caught the leg of the table and overturned
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‘5; A FIGHT WITH THE FIFTH.

(Continvued from the previous page.) -
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it, with its pile of books and papers, inkstand and
3 t, into the middle of the Em-.
e chums caught on at last. _

“Ha, ha, ha!"” welled Pankhurst, good
wheeze ! Wirein, kids.”

The “kids ™ * wired in " with a will

Each of them took a separate part of the study,
and set to work upon it. Poindexter cleared the
ashes and cinders out of the grate, and distributed

them with a liberal hand all over the study. The |

fire was extingdished by a jug of water, and the
smother was fearful, blacks settling in clouds on
everyaung.

Micky tidied the bookcase. He did it by
-furning it over on its side, and shooting forth
the whole of the contents on top of the heap
from the overturned table,

Pankhurst openad the locker, and dragged out
everything it contained, scattering all sorts and
conditions of things far and wide.

Price devoted himself to the cupboard. The
provisions of Crane and Cuffy were plentiful, but
when Price had finished they did not look eatable.
Pidkles poured into the jam-pot did not improve
the jam, nor could condensed milk be said to
benefit by the introduction of sardines into the
tin. Sugar dropped nto the cinders, and cheese
trodden on by five juniors in turmn, and butter
sprinkled with red and black ink, coffee mixed
with tea and soot, finished Price’s preparations
for the comfort of Crane and Cufiy.

* Dick Neville, meantime, was dragging down
the pictures from the walls, u ing every
article of furniture that could u

_ pset, and
‘Tﬂ ing everything that could be spilled. He
¢ the mantelpiece with a single sweep of a
dnster. He emptied the coal scuttle into Crane's
Sunday hat. en he surveyed the scene
of wreck and ruin with t satisfaction.

: Flynn laughed as he looked round.

W they can’t say we haven't taken

enty of trouble for thim,"” he exclaimed. * But

say, the half-hour’s nearly up. Better go now,
1 think, and lave them to the joy of the discovery.
I think they’ll really have a jolly time getting
thi straight here again.”
— a, hﬂ, ha'"

And the allied juniors went from the study,
leaving the door wide open, so that all who chose
Enqﬂ]d see the wreck they had made of Crane and

‘ufly’s quarters,

There was soon a crowd round the open door,
looking in with roars of lsughter, a cheering sound
that caught the ears of Crane and Cuffy as they
came in from the gvym.

The 3rd Chapter.

B Quite a Defeat.
. ALLO ! ™ exclaimed Crane, * What's all
that thundering row? There’s a crowd
; : outside our study, tos.”
- “Obh, they're watching the fagzing,” said
Cuffy, “ and laughing at the chap for fagging after
‘that notice he put up in the hall.”

“Ha, ha! I suppose so.”

All the same, Crane was a little uneasy. The
chums of the Fifth hurl;n:cl on t};:- the study, the
crowd making way for them with many a iggle,

Crane looked in at the open dmrwa:’_v,'. gFﬁkn
moment he stood transfixed. Then he gave a wild
whoop of wrath.

iy 0's done that!”

Cuffy stared into the wrecked
wrath and amazemen:.

. ¥ Ha, ha, ba ! " shouted the onlockers. * That's
your fag's work Cranev.”

** How do you like it done ? ™

L2 Hﬂp ha’ hvﬂ ' LE

“_ﬂum: aicl;ng," said C\r&nﬂx - grasping hiz com-
panion the arm. “ We'll slay those youn
villains h{r this.” e

" We'll make them come
under our eyes,” said Cuffy,

“Good. Come along.”

Thewrathful Fifth-Formers rushed off to No. 4
in search of Dick Neville. The study-door
was open, and they rushed right in. Then they
hal They found the five juniors all there
and ready for warfare.

room in speechless

and clean it all up,

Neville, Flynn and Poindexter
by Pankhurst and Price, and each of the juniors
had a ericket-stump in his hand, ready for business.

" Hullo ! " said Dick, coolly. * Hullo, Craney,
Why don't you knock before entering a gentle-
man’s study ? Deon't vou know better than to
run m like a rude boy * "

* I guess it was his bringing up,” said Poindexter.,

" Sure, and he looks excited,"” said Micky Flyun,
* Has anythin' happened to disturb ye're serene
equanimity, Craney darling $

Crane spluttered with wrath.

“You young hounds!” he roared. “ What
do you mean by meking my study in-that state 1"

The juniors burst into a roar.

" That’s how all the fagging for the Fifth is going
to be done,” explained Dick. *“ You see, we're
down on fagging. If yon fellows insist upon it's

being done, why, you know now what to e t.”’
" Exaectly,” climed in Pankhurst. That's
the style, and we shall nse no other. And if

.

|
1

e

e ——

you want a row on the subject, there's five of us
for you to tackle.”

_ Crane and Cuffy glared with anger. The five
juniors were rather too hard a nut to crack, but it
was humiliating to postpone their vengeance,
especially as a crowd had followed them to No. 4
and were watching for developments.

“Go it, Craney,” said Catty, of the Fourth.
“Don't take a back seat.”

“ Buck up,"” said Greene. ““My hat! I think
I'll go and get my camera, and take a snap of
the Fifth Form captain knuckling under.”

“ Ha, ha, ha! 1 say, Neville, why don't you
make the Fifth fag for you :

The taunt was too much. Crane and Cufly
hurled themselves upon the five juniors, and in a
moment the fur was flying wildly.

Either of the two seniors could have tackled a
couple of Fourth-Formers on fair terms, but five
to two were longer odds than they were able to
deal with, and besides the cricket stumps gave the
youngsters & great advantage,

The real question was, whether the juniors
would have the nerve to really tackle the Fifth-
E::im fellows, and the five soon showed that they

Crane and Cuffy were driven back by a shower
of cracks, and pokes, and lunges, and they receded
to the door of the study under the steady and com-
bined attack.

“ Go for 'em,” shouted Micky, brandishing his
stump. “ There's one for wyour nob, Craney.”

Crane gave a yell as the stump cracked on his
cap, and he went for the Irish lad like a lunatic.
But he ran on the end of Neville's stump, and at
th!; same time, Poindexter gave him a dig in the
Tl '

Cuffy was fairly flying before a sustained attack
by Pankh and Price, A

In a couple of minutes the unequal contest
was over, and the two Fifth-Formers were fairly
driven out mto the corridor.

~ Shouts and jeers greeted them, the crowded

Juniors there showing little respect for fallen
greatness

Bursting with rage, and sore in nearly every
bone in their bodies, Crane and Cufiv retreated
to their own study.

There, in the midst of the desolation wrought
by the fags, they stared at one another.

" Well,” said Cuffy, at last, rubbing his aching
bones. " If this is what fagging the Fourth is
going to lead to, Crane, I've had enough of it, and,
in fact, a little too much.” *

“We'll bring them to their senses.” scowled
Crane. * They wereready for us, and all together,
this time, but we'll get a chance presently.”

“ 1 don’t know. Seems to me we've woke up
a homet's nest.”

Crane 1I;:mljtr growled in reply. He was in a
terribly bad temper, but ke was determined not
to allow one defeat, severe as it was, to turn
him from his course.

In No 4 study the juniors were triumphant.
The affair was discussed from one end of Cliveden
to the other, and the Sixth Form, especially,
chuckled over it.

The Sixth by no means approved of the attempt
of the Fifth to arrogate to themselves egual rights
with the head form. T thought it was like
the cheek of Crane and v and their comrades,
and were glad to see the Fourth Form standing
up so well for their ind ence,

“I'm not going to interfere,” Trevelyvan, the
captain of Cliveden, remarked. * The kids seem
to be quite able to take care of themselves, and
if they put Crane in his y it will save having

any friction between the Fifth and the Sixih.

Plac
p,

up!

Practical

EHlectx»ical

two lessons, 6d. ...
Cabine

comprisin

e a Cro

By a Consulting Motor Engineer.
2s. 6d.; first two lessons, 6d.

Engineering
Complete course of twelve lessons, 2. 8d. : firss two 1

L U T I e R M e R R e s e s oW -

- By W. E. DEGERDON, Technical Instruc- |
tor under the London County Council. Complete course of twelve lessons, b ... .. |

2s. 6d. ;: first two lesso

were backed up 1

i

Pankhurst and Price, they're too big a handful
for the Fifth to tackle.”

This speech was conveyved to Crane, but it
made no difference to him.

* We'll see,”” was all he said.

But he thought the more, and the plans that
formed in his brain were confided only to Cufiy
and one or two others of his special cronies,
The fagging question was not settled ¥et by any
means,

The 4th Chapter.

In the Hands of the Enemy !
HERE heis!"™
“Collar him ! "™
There was a sudden rush of feet

Dick Neville started and looked round.

The early winter evening had set in, and he
wag crossing the Close in the dusk, and the
first warning he bhad of danger was the mutter-
g of voices under the trees. Three or four
forme loomed up in the dusk, and, Dick, realising
that he had fallen into an ambush of the Fifth,

took to his heels and ran. But it was too late.
The grasp of Crane was on his shoulder, and Cuffy
caught him by the arm. Five big fellows closed
round the junior with grins of triumph.

Dick did not lose his covlness. He looked
round him with fearless . He was sar-
rounded, and he did not attempt to struggle
against such odds. Crane, Cuffy, Humphreys,
and Lake of the Fifth were holding him.

" Got the little beast,” said Crane, with an
air of satisfaction.

*“ I say, you chaps ought to have half-a-dozen
Victoria Crosses each,” said Dick. * It's awfully
mu::-kj: of you to attack a chap in this way, you
now.”

* Not so much talking,” said Crane. * Come

|

|

alﬂng‘E.‘

* Certainly. T was just going in.”

“Shove him along, cﬁnpa. Mind that he
doesn’t do a bolt,"” said Crane. *“ He's as slippery
as an eel. Don’t let the others get an inkling of
what's going on, either, or we shall have a pack

| of them yelping round.”

The Fifth-Formers hurried their prisoner into
the schooihouse. They hurried him up the stairs,
and along the upon which the Fifth
studies opened. Dick caught sight of Poindexter
in the distance and shouted to hum.

“Buck up! " exclaimed Crane.

. Poindexter came running towards them, but
Dick was slung into Crane’s study, and the door
slammed. Humphrey and Lake set their backs

| against it.

Dick was feeling rather uneasy now, but he
ma to concead 1t.

“ Now, my dear kid,” said Crane, “ yon were
kind emough to upset this study for us a while
back, and you see-it's just in the state von left
it in.”

Dick locked round him. The study was indeed

almost as wrecked as when the Fourth-Formers '1

had finished fagging there, He grinned.
“ ¥es, 1 see that,” he remarked. “ Are you
wanting another lesson ™

|

1 fancy that when Neville's study combines with l

|

“ We're going to give you one, You're going
to set to work now and elean yp this study, and
put everything in its place as it was before.”

“Rats ! It can't be done.™

“Can’t it! Have you got that cane, Cuffy 2™

*Here it is.”

“ Hold that little rascal while I touch him up.”

Cu.ﬂ?* promptly collared Dick. The junior
struggled gamely, but Lake lent a hand, and Dick
was flung face downwards acrcss the table.
Crane made the cane sing in the air.

“ Now, Neville, are you going to do as you're

tu-][l ! ™

* No,” roared Dick.

“ Then here's the first lesson.”

The cane rose and fell with rhythmical regu.-
larity. Dick’s nether garments had seldom had
such a dusting in the course of his previous
experience. He was too plucky to make a sound,
but his face went white and hard. -

“Obstinate little brute,” said Crane. *“I'll

| make him yelp."

He brought the cane down harder. Dick
Ve a gasp. 4
L Urngh! crash t ™

Poindexter was kicking at the door outside.
He had gathered the juniors to the rescue, and
the attack on the door was a determined one.

“ Turn the key, Humpy,” said Crane, looking
round.

Humphreys locked the door. Crane mad-
mp]idstpluj' with the cane, and Dick Neville yellad
at =

“Stop it ! You beast! Stop it.”

Cran ?chucklf-d- =

* Are you going to obey orders, then ¥

*No. Yes—yes.”

Dick was off the table. He was looking
}mle and savage, but in the stady with four big

ellows he was powerless. |

“8et to work,” saeid Crane, sitting upon the
table. “ I'll watch you and give you directions.
If you show any laziness, I'll give you snother
touching op.”

Dick did not reply. It was no time for srgn-
ment, and resistance was im ible. He set to
work to tidy up the study. The Fifth-Formers
grinned as they watched him. Dick’s shouts had,
of course, reached the ears of the juniors outside,
and they were kicki iously upon the door.
But the stout oak did not budgs.

“ 1 guess it's no go,” exclaimed Poindexter, at
last. " They've got him, and thev're giving
him a high old time, kids, and we can't help.”

“ Rotten,” said Pankburst. “ My hat! I
never felt so wild before. What are they doing.
I wonder ! Can you see through the kevhole 1

" Guess 1 can. Dick is tidying up the study.
Hallo, he’s lighting the fire, and Crane is standing
over him with the cane. The beast !

The sound of crackling wood could be heard.

The four juniors looked at one another in help-
less wrath. Dick was unable to resist, but for
the leader of the anti-fagging crusade to be forped
to fagz was a terrible come-down for the reformers.
What was to be done ! It was into Pankliurst's
active brain that an idea suddenly flashed.
Dick had finished lighting the fire, and was cleaning
the spilt ink from the floor.

“My hat!" exclaimed the chief of the Old
Firm, *“ Why didn’t I think of it before. Tl
make ‘em open the door."

* What are you going to do 1"

“ Why, you know it’s easy enough to get. to the
chimney of this study, through the skylight on
tl'uf.-1 roof. "T'l get & sack from d irs,
ane s

Pankhurst did not wait to finish. He scuttled
off in & twinkling, and was quickly at the ladder
leading up to the trapdoor in the roof of the,
school-house, with a sack under his arm. To
unbolt the trap and emerge upon the roof was
quick work for the active junior. He knew the
chimney belonging to Crane’s study, It was
risky business to get along the ridge of the roof
in the gathering dusk, but Pankhurst was kv.
He rose to his feet beside the stack, and holding
on to the brickwork, crammed the sack into the
red chimney-pot. Thick smoke had been coming
out of the chimney pot, but the s effectu-
ally choked it. Only a thin stream of vapour
forced its way past the sack.

Pankhurst chuckled as he descended and
closed the trap. He rejoined the others in the
passage, and they looked at him eagerly. He
noddead.

*Tve done it ! ™

“By jove, you have,” exclaimed Poindexter.
“ Look there.”

A thin wreath of smoke
the study door.

was issuing from under

R ——

The 5th Chapter.
Smoked Out !

- iU clumsy ass!"” shouted Crane.
“*What do you mean by lighting a
fire like that ! Can't you see how it's

smoking 1"

“Can't be helped,” said Dick.
right." -

“ Well, look at it! If you don't stop it sreoking
in two seconds I'll make it warm for you.”

Dick Neville looked at the fire in perplexity.

It had been ing very well until a few
moments ago, and then all of a sudden had come a
rush of smoke from the chimney, filling the study
with eddying vapour,

And it did not clear off. Volume after volume
of amoke poured out, and the cccupants of the
itud}' began to sneeze and cough. Cuffly rubbed

B eyes. ;

* 1say, this is getting a bit too thick, Craney.”

Crane grasped the cane savagely.

(Continued on the next page.)
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“A Lad of the League” in “The Boys’ Realm ” is a Great Success.
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* That young whelp’s done it on purpose.” “My hat!”™ muttered Crane. " We have
I don't see that,” Humphrey remarked. |nothing but ill-luck to.day. Let's get down!

" The firo was all right. There's something gone . We shall heve to prove a beastly strong salibi

wrong in the chimney.™ over this,”
Hea, ha, ha!™. They hurried down end closed the trap-door,
It was a loud laugh from the passage. Crane | and made their way to their room. Both were
gave a start. dirty and sooty.
Is it possible ¥ Those voung scoundrels ! “Cut offi to Mossoo's study with this stick,
They've done something to the chimney !” L

“ Yes, and let him catech me !

* It must be taken bhack, or he’ll suspect.™

“ Well, I fetched it ; wou take it back.”

Crane muttered something expressive between
his teeth, and hurried off to Mossoo’s room. A

®* “ Ha, ha, ha ! " velled Dick, the truth dawni
upen him at ﬁnce.}‘ G

Crane gave him a savage cut.

* Hold your row."

“1 say,” I ean’t stand this,” exclaimed
Humphrey, unlocking the door. * We shall be
thoked.”

He dashed from the study.
of smoke poured after him.

Lake made his exit, too, and then Crane and
Cufly unwillingly went out. Dick scuttled out
of the study and joined his friends,

" Hang it ! " exclaimmed Crane savagely. “ We
shall have to give that feed in your study, Humpy. |
This Iplm won't be habitable.”™

" 1 should say so0.”

_ Let’s give these young villains s hiding

But the young villains were already off. The
Fifth Formers stared in dismay at the thicker
and thicker volumes of smoke pouring from the “Leir? Why, 1 3
study. " Do not prevaricate, Crane ! Is zat my stick ?

Monsieur Friquet, the French master at Clive- | Give it me! Wretch |™ Monsieur Friquet was
den, came running the stairs. He gave a vell | & good-tempered little man, but what had hap-
ps he saw the thick smoke. pened was enough to ruffle anybody’s temper. He

" Mondieu! Fire! Theahouseis burning! Ve | seized thestick with one hand, and Crane with the

abfiost ran into Crane. It was the figure of the
usually neat, dapper little Frenchman, but obh,
whata e was there! Monsieur Friguet was
black as a Hottentot, and his collar was the celour
of his face, and the fancy waistcoat he was rather
proud of was tted with soot. It was clear upon
whose head the sooty sack had fallen ilt the Close.

Crane could not resist a giggle. The little
Frenchman stared at him, and at once caught
the signs of sootiness about him, and pguessed
that he had some connection with the occurrence.

“Crane! It was vou, zen, zat did fling ze sooty
zing on my head! Mon dien!™

A thick volume

§ ™

shall all be burnt ! Fire! Help!™ other, * Wreteh! Take zat, and zat | ™
Crane gritted his teeth. “Ow! Leggo!”™
“Jt's all right, sir!” he exclaimed. *“ Its “ And zat, and zat——"'
only the chimney smoking. There’s no danger.™ “ Mossoo——"
“Fire! Fire!"” “ And zat, and zat. and »
“ 1 tell vou ' Crane tore himelf away and bolted. The
* Mon blen! Fire! Help!”™ ’

The little Frenchman, completely seared, dashed §H1 71 1 | ! E 1)
down the stairs, He ran info Trevelyan, the JFl! L ulib| | | :
captam of Cliveden, and nearly knocked him | R~
fiying. Trevelyan caught at the banisters and
held on.

“ Hullo ! " he gasped. * What’s the row 1™

“Fire! Murder! Help!™

_And the little man tore on, and did not stop
till he was safe in the middle of the wide Close.
Trevelyan, who had sniffed smoke, and was com- |
ing to see what was the matter, hurried on. :

" Great Scott! What's all this?” he ex-
claimed. " What have you been doing in your
study, Crane 1™

" Nothing ! snarled Crane. “ It's only the
chimney smoking. I believe those yvoung F
-:iequndreh of the Fourth have been stuffngup the

HMney. i

b E‘. l“-, hﬂ ! b j

“It’s ., o laughing  matter, Trevelyan, If’
you

“ Loek bere, Crane, if your chimney’s stufied
ip, you'd better go and unstuff it before the Head
zets on your track. This sort of thing can't be
ﬂhwﬂfi

i ou think I'm going on the roof to——7

“T think " bet

nk you had better. As a matter of
act, youre getting into too much hot water
ately m your ®ows with the Fourth, Crane.
We're getting fed up with it.” |

e }’m going mfdﬂ as I like, I—7

1 warn you for your own good. If you have
o explain to the Head, 1 expect it will come out s NGl
shat vou were doi something to exasperate the == plih
umors before they stuffed vour chi . said < Y it
Frevelyan. i d i 1 '

!Z‘-rg_na was silent.

‘ Now, take my advice: stop that before the
Head ecomes on the scene,” said the captain of
Shiveden, walking away.

“ I—1 suppose we'd better!”™ groaned Crane.
* Come on, you fellows——"

" Tranks ! said Humphrey. “If the feed's

strange figure came bolting along the passage and |

* We are,” said Pankhurst,

1 guess so,” Poindexter remasarked. ‘' but
we've not dene with them yet.”

“ Sure and they've got to acknowledge that
the Fourth are not to be fagped at all, at zll,
before we've done with them,” Flynn declared
emphatically.

ick Neville nodded decidedly,

" That's what I was coming to. What price
making Crane and Cuffy sign a document ad-
mitting that the Fourth are not to be fagged 17

There was a general gasp of amazement.

“ 1 say, 1 guess that's coming it rather strong,
' Dick.™

" Sure, and it's a rippin’ idea, if it can be
| worked.™

|  “TIt can be worked,"” said Dick screnely.

“But how ! " asked Pankhurst. * Of course,
| we're game for anything ; and a surrender like
| tﬁ:mt would pull the Fifth off their perch for good.
| But o

“That's it,” Price remarked.
and a jolly big one."”

But Dick only shook his head., »

:i Anywsay, if yvou're all game, we'll see,” he
saud,

** Oh, we're all game ! ™

1 guess so.”

" Well, then! You heard Crane say that they
were going to have a feed in Humpy's stody. 1
have had a peep there since, and when 1 locked
in there were the three of them feeding away like
one o' clock—Crane, Cuffy, and Humpy ! 7

* Very likely. But what's that 3

“*Wait o bit. Now, there are three of us, and
| two of Panky and Price, that makes five. We
can get a couple of the biggest fellows in the Form
to chip in with us. There's Greene, the amateur

hotographer. He had some negatives spoiled
Ev Cufiy calling him away to fagr when he was

Ed
§

i

“ There's a but,

]

roing to be given in my study, I shall have to

slear up a bit first, so I think I'll be off.”

P —

And he was off like ashot. Lake followed him,
without & word of excuse. The owners of the

smoky study were left to deal with the matter juniors fell to with a will

“Stop !” shrieked Crame. * You—you can have tea if you like. I don't mind.” The
The Fifth-Formers watched them in speechless fary.

When
Dick promptly ladled

alone,
“Well, the eads!” said C R Cuffy ventured to give a yell in order to attract other Flith-Formers
“ T know T jolly well won't ask Laka to thet jood | Jam over his face. Oh, it was a ripping tea ’

now. We shall have to have
uai_ngt hisstudy. Comeon,
“1 say, you—you couldn't -
could you 1™ % manage 1t alone,
“No, I couldn’t!” growled Crane. * Go in
clear off a bit, and—~-" e smeke will

“Rats! You go in and open it 1™

Humpy, as we're

g "
-

French master pursued him with thwack on

thwaek till he escaped out of resch. Then the

| little man, somewhat relieved in his mind, went
away to clean himself,

Crane, in a towering rage, returned to his own

: He found Cuffy there, listening

| with dejected mien to some emphatic remarks

“ Gr—p—p—p1? said ME. &Ipﬁ‘ﬂ!i’i’b]?. made by H.r. Oﬂ’wﬂd, the master of the Fifth Form.

' Come along, confound vou!” ** I desire to hear no explanation. I only know

They made their way to the roof. - Standing ; that your chimney has been smoking in a seandalous
close to the chimney-stack, Crane groped in the | 22d ou

trageous way, and that my

pot for the obstruction ; but it had been rammed | Pérmeated by intolerable clouds of vapour. You
down well out of reach. need not trouble to explain. You will take

2 up” aeid O e ching. and hedk { oiiccnde e B e o o

It Ty, = e i 4

Mn:-n[.:ieur 'quag'n hooked waﬁm?#.i and | . And the Form-master sailed angrily away, leav-

bring it up to me, Cuffy.” ing the two Fifth-Formers staring at one another
“ All right,” said Cuffy, ill-humouredly. with feelings too deep for words.

As Mossoo was still seeking safety in the close,
it was easy to get the walking-stick in questi Cha
Cuffy mcende:.} to the roof in with it. T 'rhe 6th g il
“ Thanks ! * said Crane. ** I'll have the beastly Brnught to Their Knees.
fire was burning cheerfully in No. 4
study, five chairs were drawn round it,

thing out in a jiffy now.”
He groped for the sack with the hooked end of

and five juniors were diseussing a plan of

campaign with many a chuckle and giggle.

the stick.
The obstruction came slowly up the chimney-. |
Dick Neville showed an occasional sign of
uneasiness, shifting his position on his chair con-

pot, and Crane was able to grasp it.
* It's a beastly sack ! ™ he exclaimed, *“ There
tinually, end malong wry faces. The cane had
been well laid on by the leader of the Fifth Form,

it goes ! ™
He
and it was likely to be some days before Dick
quita; got over ihhe effects of it.
1 “It was a brilliant idea of yours, Penky, to
A faint echo of a yell fioated up from below. | cram up that chimney ! ™ Dickyﬂrmnarked.' oy |
They say that every bullet has its billet, and | thought that if we got sllied over this matter, we
certainly that sooty sack seemed to have found | should be able to give the Fifth a high old time,
cne, and we're doing it.”

it off the rool.
“ You howling idiot ! velled Cuffy.
pose it falls on somebody in the close ! ™
“Oh, rats '
] Hark 5 13

* Sup-

room has been |

developing them, and he's wild to get even with
Cuffy. There’s Gatty. Humpy chucked his
stamp-album out of the window and busted it
vesterday ; and Gatty has been seeing red ever
since. Thmetwumﬁ" Jump with both feet on a
chance to be revenged. They™ll join us, and we'll
be seven. I know we'reé anly juniors, but seven
anFEwiII be enough to handle any three out of the
ifth."”

gt | so. But 3

" That’s the idea. We're going to rush Crane
and his set in their study, and collar them. We'll
take a rope along and tie them up, and eat their
giddy grub under their very eyes.”

“Ha, ha, ha | ¥’

" What price that 17

“Ha, ha,ha!"™

" Then let’s get on the warpath now, and if it
works, I fancy we sha'n’t hear much more of
tl';ekF:fth Form fagging the juniors,” grinned
Dhek.

The youngsters lost no time. Gatty and
Greene, the two meost enthusiastic members of
the Hobby Claub, were both in a mood to slay the
SE€NI1OTS mi:hn had treated their hobbies with such
a want o rﬂect They joined in willingly. It
was never difficult for either the Combine or the
Old Firm to get a following in the Fourth, and
when they were united it was easier still. They
could have got a dozen recruits for the asking,
but Dick did not want a crowd. Seven would
be enough, he calculated.

Meanwhile, the Fifth-Formers were enjoving a
, feed in the study in blissful ignorance of the storm
that was about to burst.

It was a habit of Crane’s to give little feeds
m the Form, as he was blessed with ty of

" pocket-money; and hé owed a great deal of his

] | His head was bumped

L |
influence in the Fifth to that circumstance. Thae
in Humphrey’s study was really ripping.
Besides hrea.s and butter snd watercress and
radishes, there were ham and tongue, jam and
marmalade, cake and biscuits, tarts, apd eream-
pufis. Crane knew how to do these things in
style, and Humpy and Cufly were in a happy

mood as they sat down to the table.

The feed was : with much good
fellowship. Over the ham and tongue the three
seniors plans for bringing the Fourth

Form to their senses. Crane was as determined
as ever to carry out his Fia.n of fagging the Fourth,
and his comrades backed him up. They were
just the fellows to stand by a ¢ who stood
feeds like that.

There was a tap at the door, and Crane left off
speaking to turn his head.

“Come in.”

The door opened, and Dick Neville walked in.
Six members of the honourable Fourth Form at
Cliveden followed him. The seniors stared at
themn in blank amazement.

3 “Get out!"™ roared Crane, starting to his
ect.

* Lock the door, Micky."”

" Bure, and I've done it,” said Flynn, pocketing
the key.

* You young rasecals ! ™

* Craney, uE.l kid, don’t be disturbed. We've
' come to tea with vou 2

“T'll tea you ! 7 yelled Crane, “ Chuek them
out, chaps !’

He rushed furiously at Dick.

The captain of the Fourth did not shrink from
the encounter. He closed with Crane, and
Poindexter did the same, and between the two,
the bully of the Fifth found that he was given all
he could do to hold his own.

Humphrey and Cuffy had followed his lead.
. Flynn and Pankhurst tackled Cuffy, and had him
- on the floor in a twinkli Price and Gattv

seized Hum , and Greene came to their
' add. Hump went down with a erash, the
' juniors on top of him.
“Let go!” he gasped.
“Do yougivein 1™

“ No. Confound you! TI'll &

* Knock his head against the floor till he gives
in ! gasped Price.

Bump, bump, bump !

“I—I1—-1I m m!"” gasped Humphrey.
“Don't! Iggvem!™ :

“ Tie his wrists together, Greeney."

L1 Ill!_lfll g |

* Bump his head azain.™

“N-no,don’t! Igivem!"™

Humpy's wrists were bound together tightly

[ enough. Crane and Cuffy were still struggling

furiously. But now the three juniors were az

hberty to go to their ad. Price and Gieene
| fastened upon Cuffy, and he was red down.

r on the carpet till he, t0o0,

' surrendered, and was bound.

! " Crane made the hardest fight. He struggled
and fought, dragging his assallants to and fro,
and they went her with a crash sgainst
the bookecase, sending it flying. Crane fell over

. it, amid the books, and five juniors piled upon

. him. He was asked to surrender, and roared

' out a furious negative; but it did not matter.

tTha odds against him were too great. Seven

' pairs ¢f hands were now ing him, his com-
gradmbeingbomﬂmdhegplm. He was pinned
. down, and Dick wove a rope round his wrists

4  and drew it tight.

“1It's no good, Craney,” Dick remarked, as heo
. fastened the knots scientifically ; *“‘not a bit of
good. You may a8 well take it quietiv.”

*“T'll break your necks ! I'N—I'H—1Fll—"

* No, yon won't, Craney,” said Dick soothingly.
“You'll take vour lesson like a little man, my
dear cHild. Shove him on a chair, kids, and tie
him there.” -

‘riggling vainly, Crane was bound to a ehair.
Then Humphrey and Cufiy were tied er,
back to back, and left. The juniors chortled
triamphantly.

“Good!™ said Dick. "I take it as a real
Hndmmmtheptnf&nnemhm'ﬂt-hiu 1ICe
tea ready for us.’

“ Rather,” said Pankhurst heartily. * You've
often given nppmg feeds, Craney, and you've
never asked us to them, which was, of course, an
oversight on your part. I know you wouldn't
mtentionally leave us out in the cold.”

“1f you touch those things——"

“We sha'nt touch them without permission,
Crane. May we have tea 1 ¥

*““No ; confound you!™

“ Very well, let him have his old tommy,” said
! Dick, depesiting a pat of butter upon Crane's
features. “ Pour the marmalade down the back
of his neck, Panky.”

* Stop shricked Crane. “ You—you can
have tea if you hke. I—I don’t mind.”™

“Do you really and truly want us to have
teg 1 ™

“Ye-e-e-es ! ™

" Do you others want us to have tea ? 7 asked
Dick, glancing at Cuffy and Humphrey.

“Yes!"” exclaimed beth those worthies
together.

" You are quite sure ? e

L LY YE;, Y‘E-;]- w f_m

“Very we e can’t re pressing invitas
tions like that, can we, chaps 17

“1 guess not.”

“ Certainly not,” said Pankhurst. ** Fall {o,
my pip?i:ﬂs. This 18 really nice of Crane, and I
sha'n't forget it in a hurry.”

The juniors fell to with 8 will. They were
' hungry, but in any case they could have made a
' deep inroad upon the good things s out
| upon the stondy table. The Fifth-Formers watched
: them in speechless fury. Cuffy ventured to give
a yell in the hope of attracting other Fifth-
Formers to the study. Diek promptly ladled
jam over s face, asking him to “'say when.”
 Cufly said “ when " promptly enough, and there
Was no more y&iling"
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g A FIGHT WITH THE FIFTH. e
> (Continved from the premons page.) g’:
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tea. Never had the Combine
a better one, a.nd_cer-
one ander such triame-

It was a ripping
or the Old Firm enjﬂm
tainly thev had never
phant circurnstances.

The helpless rage of the Fifth-Formers added to
the enjoyment. It was certain that on the

morrow the story wonld be all over Cliveden, and
the ughappy Crane and his eomrades would be
the hué,hmz.sroﬂk of the college.

Ham and tongue, bread-and-butter, cake, and
[rESeTves, '.‘..lumhm.l before the mighty onslaught
of seven hungry juniors; and the table was
cleared at last to the final tart. They looked at
one another with seraphic smiles.

“Are you hap}n , Richard Newville T
I mLhur-t solemnly

“1 am happy, Brer Pankhurst,”
with equal solemnity.}

Paim:le-x..e:r"'chut-]u.led

“1 guess we've done “ourselves down uncoms-
monly well,” he remarked. * Let's make fthe
bounders Elgn the pledge—I mean, the document

—oaad travel.” -

“Righto!"”

Dick took paper and pen, and pulled the table
towands Crane. The Fifth- Farmt*rw watched him
with wonder and curiosity.

“Now, Craney,” said Dick, “I'm gomg to
untie yvour hands. You're going to write at my

azked

replied Dick,

dictation, aml your friends are going to ‘HEIII

after you.’
“T'm not.”

“ Refuse, and I shall give

n n‘:'nunun:ﬂnt wriggle.
say.

*“ I won't write a word.”

“I've brought the cane, you see.
going to write ?

“*No: 'mnot.”

Swiash !

upon Crane’s shoulders.
at the first cut. He gave half a dozen, all as hard

a3 he could lay them on.
wriggled. It was not so bad as he bad given Diek,

baut he felt it more—naturally.

Swish, swish, swish !

“ Stop, you young demon ! ”’ yelled the writhing
Fifth-Former. * (}h I'il be the death of you for
this! -1

“ Wa will leave all that for another oecasion,”
remarked Dick. “ At present,
5 to write what I tell you.”

“I won't! I—ow! ow!
write if you like.”

* 1 thought so.”

Crane’s right hand was freed, and a pen was
put in it

* Now write,’

Are you

Leave oft!

* said Dick, “ We—Crane, Caufly,

fag the I‘E"*I‘h"&*fﬂ members of the

Form

“8ha'n’t! Won't! Ow, ow! There, I've |
writtéen it.”
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The cane descended with telling force { to rhow his face in Cliveden if that

And Dick did not stop |
Crane ered and

your business |

I will

The cane ceased to switch. The juniors were

velling with laughter, and even Cuffy and Hum- |

phrea were grmmng.

‘—Form,” went on Dick, *“and se hereby
romise never fo attempt to do so any more;
u': to behave ourselves like zood little boya.”

“Shan’t! Ow! There—there it is ! ™
* Now sign 1t.

Crane, grinding his teeth with rage, signed the |

. the BEditor takes no responsibility
| transachions that may resull therefrom. He also reserves

statement he had written out.
*“*Now wyou chaps have got to append your
signatures,” said Dick.

“I'm not poing to,” said Cuffy. " I—don't!
Owil 1 “
™ Are you going tosign ¥
“ Hang you! Yes’
Cufiy’s hand was freed, and he signed the paper.

hen Humphrey was attended to.
that the juniors meant business, and he did not
want to sample Dick’s powers with the cane,
He signed without demur.

Dick blotted the paper, folded it carefully,
| 65, Laveock Street, New }-lﬂ' Hiﬂdleihmflgh Yorks.

and put it in his pocket.

“ We're going to take care of that"" he remarked
“So long as you chaps behave yourselves, and
don't begin any. tricks, we won't show it to any-
body. But if vou Start the old game again,
we'll post it up in the hall for all Cliveden to read,
and you'll be grinned out of the school. Mo look
out.’

He opened the door of the study.

““ Here, aren't you going to let us loose 1™
E:{tl&imi}d Humphrey.

“You can get vourselves loose in time, with a
hand each to work with,” smiled Dick. * We
| make you a preseat nf the rope.
mean. Come on, kids !’

And the juniors, chuckling gleefully, guittied

| the study.

yvou a taste of the |

medicine you gave me to-day,” said Dick, with
“ Mind, 1 mean what I

“My hat!" ejaculated Cuffy. “If this is
vour way of fagging the Fourth, C‘I‘BI‘I-E':. I've had
enourh of it. ‘Hn more of that game for me.”

“ Nor for me,"” remarked Humphrey.
kids are too hot stuff for me to handle.”

Crane made no reply.
backers made Little difference to him ; he realised
that the game was up. He would never be ahle
paper were
made publie, and he knew that Dick was a fellow
of hiz word.

So long as the juniors held that waluable
document they were safe from any more attempts
at Fagging by the Fifth. And they knew it.

“Well, I don't think much of your old Combine,’
Pankhurst remarked, as they parted in tha
“but we've done very well, pulling

iy b more, Wolverhampton. 50 for .Hi.. 100 for 4d., 150 for
together in thm matter.” ! 5d., 200 for 6d.——D. Peers, Cross Street, Par-

“ That's so,” agreed Dick. *“1I think less than | tick, Glasgow. 760 stamps an{f 1s. album and 70
nothing of your Old Firm : bn‘t I admit you' ve | mr:nre—;mtearda 58. lot.——J. Hyde, Shortland

been rather useful this time.’
“ Mind, now we've busted up the Fifth and their

giddy fegging, the alliance 15 off,” said Pank-
hurst.

“ Right-ho! Look out for a warm time to-
MOIrTOW,

And on the morrow the rivals of the Fourth

- Form at Cliveden were at loggerheads as usual.
and Hampv—admit that we have no rnght LE : SR 55
Fourth |

ke allianee had served its l}wurPose, and they had
| won the = Fight with the Fifth.”
THE EXND.

——— e —

Charles Hamilton's long, complete story for
next Wednesday's Christmas Double Number is

entitled—
“CHRISTMAS AT CLIVEDEN,"

and it is another rousing story of all the chums
voa have read about te-day.

“THE GREAT RAILWAY STRIKE,"”

. an exciting and seasonable story of the present

great crisis, and
“HOW LARRY AND BLISS
CHRISTMAS,"

SPENT

He knew |

| * Plucks,”

' bound, unsoiled, 37s. 6d., or Etchwe for phono-
graph. R. Il-uwimg. 36 Marvels,” 30 * Chums,”
¢ " Boys' Friends,” Nes. 16 and 17 * B-o}';a Friend

We're not |

“Those |

The falling away of his |

[

| exchange. F. Woodman, Hizh Street, Malmesbury,
Wilts. 200 wvarnieiies, post free, &d.; 100 for 3d.,
0r exchange for books.——E. Angier, 443. Cow-

There will also
appear two other splendid, long, complete tales— |

. Peckham.
Ticka camera or electrical apparatus and books.——

Bargains For All I‘lcre!.

OLII" EAChaHgC and Hal't HTEEE’QE,ELKJB%EEFEW Notti

These adrerfizcements are frﬂ' to members of the Hobby
Cludb oniy upon pending the nece Coupons, and
regard {0 any

Lo himaelf the right to refies Lo inser! any adeeriisement.
No advertisement may contain more than
twenty words.

For Sale.

(THREE CURRENT COUPONS NECESSARY)
RATS.—D. Kelly, 7, Parlington Street, off Conran
Street, Harpurhy, Manchester. White and black
rats, 1s. o pair: young rats, 6d. a pair; and young
mice, Od. a pfir.
BOOES.—T. Border,
B0 * Boys' LRealms,” 2s.,

15, David's Loan, Falkirk
post free. A. .1"'-‘!'1'{:'11',

' Boys' Realms ™ and ERALDS, ** Union Jacks,"”

"Gems,”” Comic Papers, and * Har‘-'uh,“
t free. —G-\u-n:unn 8, Broad Lane, Brad-
olverhampton. " Union Jacks,” 2=

os. 6d.,
more, 1

Library,"” 4d.——A. Crowdy, 12. Francis Strest, Read-
mﬁ 47 threepenny books of adventure, 1}d. each;
* Radium Seekers,” cost 6s., take 3=. ﬂd.—ﬂ. Albert
Square, Clapham, London, 8.W. Nos 1-22 “ Gem
Library," " Chums,”” 1904 ;: take 45 the lot.——J. Chig-
npell, 16, Bartholomew Sguare, §t. Laoke's, London, E.C.
58 “ Boys' Friends," ALDS, “ Realms,” “ Union
Jacks.” What offers ? P. H. Hoskins, 47, Hyde
Park Road, Southsea. “ Harmsworth Enc}'clapmdm,"

| reversing

' HERALDS, 64 “ Union Jacks,”
| records, or good air gun.—T. Edwards, 33,

p'q .
sd.. | tne:

post free; Nos=. 1 and 4 g Ba 3" Friend Thml"fﬂﬂ}‘ '

L’hran* " 2s.06d4., nre::ch.mgc for Nos, 5, 7,11, 14, 15,
18, 20, 21, and 22 * Boys' Friend Librnr}' e
A, Ar-hinztﬂn, 78, Bolevm Road, Forest Gate, E.
COver 100 Boys' Frieuda..“ HM, “ Realms,” etc.,
cost 7s5. 6d., take 4s5., post free——P. Borthwick,
Willow Banks, Dores Road, Inverness. Boys'
HERALD, Nos. 1 to 220, No=. 95 and 110 missing.
S. Clark., 3, Thormmtom Read, Stanwix, {‘arl.mlh

“Chums,” Vol. 13, bound. What offers ? btnr}'
Teller,” Yol. 1. unbound, 1s. 3d., post free.
Toader, fa, Station Road, Church End, Fiochley, H.

“TUnion Jacks,” Nos. 1 to 208, only two numbers
missing ; take 15&., post free.——E. Jarrett, 150, High
Street, Tonbridge. * The Book of Football,” com-
plete, excellent condition, 4s. 0d., post free. ** Short
hand Mannal,” with key, 1s.
=¥ AIR RIFLE.—A. W. Porter, 714, Holloway Road,
London, Air rifle, 3., post free. Also good camera.
J=. 6d.——Harold, 37, Road, Edzgbaston, Bir-
mingham. * Gem,"” cpet 20s., take 83, 6d.
STAMPS.—J. Crane, 235, St. Helen's Road, Boltﬁn
20 good foreign stamps to all sending 1d. stam 11;
' approval-sheets. —G. Norman, 8, Broad Lane, Brad-

Burnham, Bucks. Album and nmigﬂ 700 |
.y, OF

Villa,
genuing used and unused foreign stamps, 7s

bridge Road, Cardiff. Album holding 3,500, containing
22 all different, 4s. .i . Hemmmga 32 Elunm' l
Strest, Bow, London, E. 100 foreign stamps. 3d. ;

1,000 in album, Ha-, 2,000 hinges, 7d.; all p-cﬁt

Ir-s:e.
CIGARETTE CARDE.—Ellis Capper., Woodlands

Road, Largo, Fife. Bay, exchanee, or seil with other
readers.——{. Shofield, 45, Accommodation Road,
Lesds. 100, all different. M. Waters, Shaw Terrace,
Barrhead, Renfrewshire. 152 Arms, 13 Nelson series,
for 2a. ﬁd or Whitfield-King sinmp catalogue.

| Thank you for kind help

Bums, 7, Durluql Brad, Portobello, Mid- Lothian.
5d. per 100 and 4s] per 1,000,
Exchanges.

(THREE CURRENT COUPONS NECESSARY)
(Posteard Exchanges Free to All Readers.)
PIGEONS.—W. Marzetti, 18, Cleveland Road, North-

ampton. 3 jong distance ﬂsmg Hnmers
MIE‘RBELHPE —W. Roots, 252, Commercial Road,

Microscope, in strong mshogany box, for

F. W. Holloway, Norfolk Villa, Lime Street, Sonthport.
In cer-work outfit, or sell 1

mahoga
FIELD GLASSES.—A. Adams, St

ny case, for pok ;
John's, Cinder-
ford, R.S.0. Glog. Cost 12s. 64.,

E—R. Hammond, 10, Salby
amn. Horizontal
sleam-engine, 1 in. bore, 14 in. stroke ; model turbine
and boiler ; hot-air engine; and engmefrmg tools, for
camera Or n.nrth: ng usefnl.

AIR GUN.—W. H. Foster, Central House, North
Frodingham, E. Yorks. Sp-ltf!rf; cost 8s. 6d., for
camera and muﬁr or horizontal! steam-engine with

BGUK‘:& —-—F Poole, S mmnzde, Kiln Lane, §5i.
Helens. * Union Jacu ‘Gems,"” 6 * Plucks,
and Nos. 8, 20, 23, 25, R nvs' Friend Library,”
for ﬂﬂ]r‘thmg useful. R A. Peek, 102, South Lotts

Road, Dublin. Boys® HERALD from No. 1, * Friends *
from No. 30.——C. F. P., 134, Elgin Rond, Seven
Kingsz, Essex 120 * Boys’ Friends ° {ﬁ‘fﬂﬂEﬂ'l'lt]‘\{'I

for good magic lantern and slides, or complete outfit
for §-plate camera. H. an!ﬂ', o1, Great Western
Street, Moes ‘ii{ln Manchester. Bovs' HERALD, Nos.
123 to 223, for ” Boys" Friends,” Nos. 81 to 130.
M. B-nh::nmn, 125, Thistle Street, 8.8, Ghsgﬂw- p
“Plocks,” 17 “ Marvels,”" 6 ** Hnrs Friends,” 10 Boys'
for gramgphone with
Edith
Consett, Durham. Large number of Ixo0ks
for © Reliance ™ outfit, or anything photographie. -
ATR PISTOL.—Pinkhill, Murrasfield, Midiothian.
New air pl"‘-ll.'.ll cost 10s. l.'u.l ior set of oomjuring or

ju%ﬂu ap tus.
HONOGRAPH.—G. L., 79, Eentish Town Rmi
Lr:mdsm. N.W. Phonograph and 6 records, cost 2is.
\% te hand camera, tm'st.md CAINETa.
E Road,
Album of 250 ﬂmtte mds, " A Mﬂt.]r'l

LLANEOUS Ly Exley, 4, Swan
Harr{ga.te.
Engineers and Electrician,” 5 * Engineer in Charge,’
and pin mnr.iel of Ameriean ice-boat for drilling machine
with drills; 2 printing frames, and {-plate developing
dish, and &Etwﬂri set for any mi.-rhammi tools.

Wanted to Purchase.
(TWO CURRENT COUPONS NECESSARY.)

PIGEONS.—J. Edwards, 44, Romney Street, Ank.
CONJURING —J. Grundr 7, Fairclough Street,
Boilton, Lancs. Books on conj u.n and tricks.
BOOKS.—{. F. P., 134, , Seven Kings,
Essex. * Harmsworth's B-el{-lz.duutura.“ from Parts
18 to 36. Covers for the * Harmsworth %lf'qu-
cator.” State lowest price and numbers. [
1, Albert Cottages, Fitzroy Street, Cambridge. 20
volumes of * Llujd*s International Llhn.nr” by in-
stalments. R. C., Cooke's Stores, Wenlake, Salop.
Boys" HEzaLDps, Nos. 216 to 218.

Answers to Inquiries.
(ONE CURRENT COUPON NECESSARY.)

BOOKS.—B. R. Lucas, Bristol. Yes, any member
may join another section of the club by sending in a
form and a ¥ stamp for the return of the ciub
certificate. ith regard te inguiry about book on
carbon work, presume you mean . the photography
Emcess known ag carbon printing. Write to Messrs.

dawhan & Ward, 6, Farringdon Avenne, London.

. for list of honks on the subject.

PH{}T{}GRAPHY —L. Tasker, Holbeach. The
“ Reliance " cameras are fitted to g0 o a ftripad.
We do not sell them, but any photographer in your
town could s2ll you one from 3=. upwards.

COINS.—H. Pine, South Bromieyv, The enin yon
inqiire abont is a William IV, half ¥, and worth
abaut sixpence L. Pryor, Audiey. Your Chinese

coins snd the Hapoiwn 111. mm are of o valne.
vho, Blackburn.
Your coin, the half of a Larr‘ung is of po value, save as
a kecpsake.— " Constant Reader.” Your Charles I1.
enin 2 worth about a shilling. If in “mint con-
dition ** it iz worth hali-a-crown.

PARIS MEMBERS. —A. P. Vaylers. Thm Bre
about six members of the Hobby Club living in Paris,
but as they are entered in different sections it is im-
possible to easily trace them.

Acguaintanceships Desired.
(TWO CURRENT COUPONS NECESSARY.)

CONXJURING.—J. G. Cunningham. 14, Broomknaoll
Street, Airdrie. Correspondence conjuring ciub with
monthly magazine.

CYCLING.—H. Hetherington, 49, Willington Road.
Stockwell, 8.W. Boys over 14 and under 18 wuh T
to join eycle club should apply between T and 0 p

tETilflP;—ﬂ Eﬂ;mu_ AE‘-'IEE{I:E Lodge . lhnﬁgutf-
Standar change Club; com tions ; ever-
cirenlators, m Sube. 1s. pﬂ

PHH‘I‘GGR&PHY —B. Cottam, 59, Grange Road.
West Bromwich. Postal Phntugrxpht Cludb. Par-

i Martin Shaw's story of an adventure of these |
! two favourite characters.

FSEND AT ONCE, BEFORE WE HAVE DISPOSED OF OUR STOCK!

To make THE BOYS' HERALD better known amongst boys, I am not going to spend hundreds of pounds in advertising it; I am going
~ to practically give the money to my readers. No article can be sent under a week from the time of receiving applications.

THE “RELIANCE” HAND CAMERA.

for set of boxing-
gloves. i ticulars on receipt of penny stamp.

B.H. 226.
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 TH: “HERALD” TELESCOPE [ ;

_h‘ - : , 2:!-

§ IS OVER 3% FEET LONG, B o

% and has a remarHKable Post m;a_ Cut the Coupons . s

5 sight range. _ from the top ff 6 16

i It is a wonderful and beautiful instrument, right-hany & 12 Coupons. & 12 Coupons.
¥ powerful, accurate, and perfectly constructed ||, COTRer of the j| | Fost Free.

= : for long or short range. It is made of | | front page of A

g THE drawn solid brass tubing, with per- || this number | =

“HERALD™ fected screw flanges, in five of THE BOYS’ X

' TFELESCOPE sections, with brasscapon |}/ HERAID, and % Will carry 6
. is oyer 3} feet long when objective end, and brass j Adiaas AR A Pou:tlnl]r Plates oo

. fully extended. When closed slide ia small end > Hoantsul . In - 2oL Tl

lud to the Bonus | . = Sheaths, View
- it measures only 12 inches long vo ‘excinde Dept. BOYS | strument, Cen : B Lens with 13
. and 5 inches in circumfereace, which dust, &e. | SRR ;LD i structed on the S z# Stops, Time &
- readers it very portable. 1 carmerite (|| Latest Ideas, G 23! gg;ﬂﬁm
armelite o } 54

A TELESCOPE IS ALWAYS USEFUL. | moen o || meatly Covered .. i% matic Chang.
A When on holidays it is indispensable for looking PRICE R with Black . ing, 2 Vﬂ:w

< at ships at sea, objecis of interest, birds and -/ melite  Street, Leath ¢ 9 Finders, and
scenery in the coumtry. With the “HERALD" o London, E.C. eathereite Lﬂmcam
. TELESCOPE vyou can bring objects to view with and 12 Coupons, Cloth ing Handle.

astonishing clearness, POST FREE.
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