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The Ist Chapter.
A Strange Meeting.

B B, el

QOK there! Did you see him ?”
'. “ Who, Micky
! “ There he is again! Nol H>'s down

lehind the hefge.”

“But who is it, Mick ?

“Blessed if T know!” said Micky Flynn.
i éWhoever he is, he’s been following ~us all
' glong the lane, and dodging out of sight all the
"ﬁm.n

Neville, Flynn, and Poindexter—known as the
“(ombine ”’ in the Fourth Form at Cliveden
(ollege—wer® returning to the school after an
evening sphnt. The dusk was deepening in
(liveden Lane, a=d the pace of the three runners

Jad slackened as they came in sight of the school |-

looming up blackly over the trees.
feveral times Micky Flynn had looked about
Jiim uneasily, and at last he halted, and stared
at & gap in the hedge along the lane. Dick
Neville and Lincoln G. Poindexter looked at one
another. Théy had seen no one, and they were
inelined 'to believe that Micky had allowed his

| inagination to run away with him.

“X guess T didn’t see. > Poi
pmarked. ° What was he like, e

%1 couldn’t “make out,” ‘replied Fly :
“But T've ‘three times at least, and |
Il swear——"" . N s e s

“Don’t! It’s a bad habit to get inte.”” =

Isaw him dodge behind the hedge there. hat
- @n the spalpeen mane, tracking us down like a |
6gdy red Indian on the warpath, and dodging

‘of sight like that ! ”’ exclaimed Micky Flynn
indignantly.

"“Off his giddy rocker I should say,” Dick
Neville remarked. ‘‘ But are you sure it wasn't
just a shadow, Micky 27
Micky Flynn growled.

“Don’t I tell yo I saw him ?* T'm going to

" know what his litie game is, too. Comeon !
And Flynn ran swiftly towards the gap in the

ick looked at Poindexter.

~“What do you think, Poin 7

% “T guess he saw a shadow move,” replied the

% American ¢hum. *“ No harm in looking into it,
‘hmEll; 1f anybody is following us we may as
well know what e means by it.”

* Come on, then.” :
¥ and Poindexter were after
it. They darted through the gap
and the next moment there was

in a
the

in
a yel

Micky Flynn stumbled over it, and reached down
‘,“figruped it by the shoulder. :

5 &u:; T'vegotye! Comeout into thelight.”
~ “Oh, hlow your I—I———" said Flynn. *‘ Come
- oub! Ye can’t get away! Lend a hand-here,
- ¥e omadhauns,

' The shrinking form was jerked out bodily into
*‘.‘lﬂme. A lad of about sixteen was revealed to
- View in the dusk. He was well-clad, but his

™5 bare, his collar damp and soiled, and his
whole aspect was one of fright and disquietude.
His eyes rolled uneasily, and onoe or twice he
tried to break from Micky’s hold and run. -~~~ * -
e You can't get away,’ remarked Flynn.
, you youmng villain, what do you mean by
three highly respectable youths ahout
dy detective, eh 77
l »

gmﬂ;a white-faced stranger. ‘* Don’t rag him,

- 2Ry, T say, Kid ”—this was rather l‘:OOI’ ‘;s

AUE Wes. a year younger than the indi-
: s ndgood

—“7T say, Kid, what’s the
Were you following us 7

;4

pee-es.

Lg' * demanded Dick.

10u—you—I thought by'your eaps that you

to Cliveden 851001. !

we do,” said Poindexter. ‘‘ But
th has that got to do with it ?
%nted to speak to you, but I—I was
»  I—will you take a note for me to

- #0Oh, don’t rot now, Dicky darling ! T'll swear |

4

can’t ye? You always give me "

were thick with mud and mire, his head |

's seared,” said Dick Neville, taking pity

“ But I say, Neville, let’s know
what the note’s about,” said Phil-

pot. “1I heard the chap tell you
to give it to Trevelyan. Who is [
he t”

“Idon’t know !’

“ Honour ?”

“ I never saw Lim b fore,” said
Dick angrily.

“All rigit; don't get waxy.
But I say, it’s mighty strange this
fellow sencing a note to Trevelyan
like that, aint it ?*’ said Philpot.
‘“ He’s no class, you know. He's
hiding from somebody—very likely
from the police.”

*“ Oh, draw it mild !

‘“ Well, what was he A{rightened
about. Perhaps he’s blackmailing
Trevelyan.”

 Shut it !

“Sha’n’t! I have read about
things like that in the newspapers,”

His Chums.

Trevelyan, the captain of your school, and notI
breathe a word to a soul about it ?
The three juniors of Cliveden stared at the
stranger in speechless amazement.
* What’s that ? ” exclaimed Neville at last.
“ What are you driving at 2
The pale, scared face had become strangely
earnest and eager. The trembling hand drew a
note from inside his jacket. It was an odd sheet
of paper, scribbled on in pencil, and folded
down.
“'Will you take that note to Trevelyan ? ™
* Who are you ?”’
“ He—he will know. For mercy's sake do as
I ask. It—it won’t do any harm, and Trevelyan
must—must have it. I—I followed you to speak
to you, but I dared not.” He seemed to collect
himself with a great effort. ** Will you take that
note to Trevelyan ? 7
“ I suppose there can’t be any harm in that,”-
Neville remarked,
taking the mote
from the shaking
hand. * Yes, I'll
let him have it.”

‘ Heaven bless

you !
“It’'s mnothing
much,’” said

Another Laughable, Complete Story
About Lincoln G. Poindexter and

said Philpot. “ I always read the
police reports.”

‘I should think you might find
something more - wholesome to
raead,” said Dick, with a curl of the
lip. “ You're a silly, suspicious,
confounded fool, Philpot, if you
want to know my opinion ! ”’

. 7 “1 don’t particularly,” said
Philpot. “ But I want to know
what’s in that note.”

“You can’t. It’s for Trevelyan.”

“Yes; but it’s not in an envelope, it's just

folded, I saw it. And you could open it and
read it, and then close it up again without any-
body being the wiser. And——ow!”

Philpot broke off with that last exclamation,
as Dick Neville’s fist came out like lightning,
and caught him on the nose.

He sat down on the hard ground with a shock
that jarred every tooth in his head.

“ What did you, do that for, you beast ?” he
yelled furiously.

“That's my thanks for your advice,” said
Dick politely. “ Give me some more, and I'll
thank you again in the same way.”

Philpot did not give him any more. He
rubbed his nosé and growled as the three chums
centinued their way to the school. Then he rose
to his feet and scowled after them blackly.

“ Il know ‘what’s in that note, all the same,”
he muttered. ‘I expect it’s something dis-

Neville. “But

never
Trevelyan
understand. . You
promiise to give
him that nete ? *’
“ HieopowT
bright.”

“ Heaven bless

ou !’

The strange,
frightened figure
disappeared
through the gap
in the hedge.
Micky had let go
his hold, and the
fugitive was gone
in a moment.

Combine
stared

at one
another,

and at
the erumpled note
in Neville’s hand,

broken by a voice
from the dusk, as
a thin, s
complexioned

took a coin

1
! ;
of the village. He : s
) 5t0 and looked at the three with a grin upon
j his ill-favoured features. - =
“ What have you got there, Neville ?
The 2nd Chapter.
The Mysterious Letter ! _
ICK NEVILLE started, and turned his
D head. The sallow youth grinned at
him. A
“ What have you got there ? =
“ Hallo! is that you, Philpot ?”
“ Yeg, it is. What's that note you've got for
TPrevelyan ? i
Dick Neville's lip curled scornfully.
“ So you've been list]e:qin_g ? ”p_
“ T heard voices as I came u
3 Philpo: was the meanest boy in the Fourth Form
‘that made him
hing ever hgpewd ned at Cliveden without
gﬁfmplff hm “about it, a faet upon which
“ Come

on, kids,” said Dick Neville, turning
“away from Philpot. .~ = © “

hand. Then he strode away with

. said Philpot.”
i _an inquisitive, prying nature -

g Jirelie, w00 @'mll%!nzbﬁoxig . frank,

wholesome thsm ehums of No. 4 Study. |

“ Come- in !’ came Trevelyan’s strong, cheery
voice from within, ¥
Dick opened the door and went in.

Trevelyan was hard at work, with his books.
on the table before him, but he did not look
annoyed at being interrupted. He was the best-
tempered fellow m Cliveden.

“ Hallo, Neville, what is it 7>

“ A chap gave me this note for you in the lane,
Trevelyan,” said Dick, holding it out.

Trevelyan tock it, with a rather puzzled look.

“ Who gave it to you, Neville ?”

“ A chap about sixteen. He didn’t give me
his name; and I'd never seen him before. I
don’t know him from Adam,” said Dick frankly.
“If it’s a hoax, I can’t help it ; but he seemed so
earnest that I thought I'd do as he asked.”

“ 1T daresay it’s all right.”
Trevelyan unfolded the paper. He glanced
over it, and a startled cry left his lips. Apparently
forgetting Dick’s presence, he glued his eyes to
the note, reading anxiously every ome of the
written words.

Dick looked at him in amazement.
captain of Cliveden had become pale as death.
“ Good heavenst™ Then Trevelyan looked
up quickly, and coloured as he caught Dick’s
startled glance. “ It’s all right, Neville,” he
said hastily. “ You can go.”

“Yes, Trevelyan.”

Neville turned to leave the study.

“You mneedn’t say anything about this in
the school, Neville.”

“ No, Trevelyan. Poindexter #nd Flynn saw
the chap give me the note 3

** They will hold their tongues.”

“Yes; but—but Philpot saw him too.
sorry.”

“Well, it can’t be helped,” said Trevelyan,
but he bit his lip. He kmnew Philpot, * Run
along.”

Neville leit the captain’s study. As he closed
the door he heard a sharp exclamation from
Trevelyan :

The

I'm

“ Oh, Arthur, Arthar ! 7
The ior hurried up to No. 4. Flymn and
Poindexter had already changed their things.

Dick proceeded to give himself a rough towelling
and to.do likewise.

“ Yeou've given the note to Trev.?” asked
F " '&'es.!l

“ What did he say 1

Neville explained.

The chums whistled with amazement. ;
“ Oh, I guess we'll keep it dark,” said Poin-
dexter. ‘* That’s not much to do. But Philpot
will be talking.”

“ That’s what I'm afraid of.”

* Sure, and couldn’t we see the spalpeen, and
threaten to scalp him if he talks ? * Micky Flynn
suggested. ‘‘ He knows we'd do it.” :
“That's a good idea! Hallo, here’s Panky
and Price !’ $ g
The Old Firm came into the study.

The Combine banished the worried looks from
their faces, not caring to take the Old Firm into
their confidence on the subject. Pankhurst and
Price suspected nothing. ; 2 :
“T say, Neville, it’s pax, you know ! Panks
hurst exclaimed. ' We're en amission of peace.” -
‘* All right,” said Neville suspiciously. * What's
the little game ? Have you come to bomow
something, Panky 7

Pankhurst grinned.

“No. ‘We don’t want-any of the canned beet
that Pointpusher’s popper sends you to feed en
in this study =

and dropped it i
MWMW;

trom his

wacefal. - Tt all looks jolly suspicious, an =
gty L Ag e el R

I never liked Trevelyan, and I’

chance to show him up.” : : 7
The Combine sprinted on in silence towards

school. They did not speak in till they had

passed the gates. In the hall Dick parted with

o A
3

his con et =
“WMV&W» now,” hesaid, Tl join
you in the study.” e

* Righto 1’

Dick. went on to the captain’s study. Two
forms loomed up in the passage, and two red-
“haired youths stopped and stared at Dick. They
_were Pankhurst and Price, the Combine’s deadly
rivals in the Fourth Form at Cliveden. 2

“ Hallo, kid !”’ said Pankhurst, blocking the
¢ wherefore this hurry, child ? ">

| concerns the honour of
1 “ HavetheF

“ Oh, give it a rest ! growled the chum from
Chicago. * If you’ve come for a thick ear, Panky,
I guess you're on the right track.” -

“ Peace, my tinned-beef comrade,” said Pank-
hurst. * I've come to speak about a matter that

"Dooaminm 2

o Tlm{’s the rotter.’ s s
~ “ What has he been doing ? "

| “You know some of the fellows have been
rageed by the Head for going to the Dun Cow
in the viﬂsge ? Well, we've found that Philpot
goes there. The y:oang,mscal plays cards there
with Gurney and his set.”

- “ My hat, are you sure ?”

- ¢ Quite sure,” said Pankhurst.

) “1 saw him
go in last evening. It was raining, and we were
having a sprint, and we stopped under the porch.
there for shelter. It was dusk, and we saw

ST

- ¢ I say, he'd get expelled if \
s Tm’s it; and the prefects would start

watehing and sniffing about the Fourth, as if we

were all birds of the same feather,” said Pankhurst.

*“ Philpy has goé to be stopped, for his own good

and ours too. Shall we take the matter in hand
between us ?
¢ Good wheeze.”

¢ Then Tl tell youw what we'll do. We'll
collar Philpy and bring him here,” said Pank-
| hurst, ** and then we'll all talk to him lovingly,
Lan’ point out the giddy error of his ways.”

8 w."}‘r’(:leai," said Dick tersely, ¢ I've got a message | . Go it, then.” e 2
for the captain.”  Wait for us. Come on, Price ! =
. % Oh, in that case you can pass !’ said Pank- | The Old Firm quitted the study. Dick
hurst, and he stepped aside.” * By the way, I ﬁnishe&.f:hangmi his things, and by ¢!
want’to cak to you. T'll come ? to your conﬁxlltxotxont\vas ee‘afd in the passage o
G - £ 55 -2 - & s “® WO,D’ com B e
Bt"ffly ::gr ;:: ;n.ef‘t; ;,,5,‘5:’“ D,ok‘h.t et i It was Philpot’s voice. He was
He passed on and yed at Trevelyan’s door. | struggling in the grasp of mhg‘elil
ioht underneath showed that the eaptain of | a suspicion g-hat; nothing ‘of a
Ol was at home. ¢ ; - awaited himin No. 4.~~~
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* Yes, you will, ducky,” said Pankhurst.
“You'll come ; we want you."”
“I—I won’t—JF——"
“’Nuff said ! Inyougo!”
A dishevelled form was bundled headlong into
the study. Pankhurst and Price followed.
Pankhurst closed the door as Philpot picked
himself up and glared round, half in fear and half
in fury.
“Stand up, child!” said Pankhurst. * We
want to talk to you. Philpy, my son, you have
been falling into bad habits lately.”
* What’s that got to do with you ?” snarled

Philpot.
“Much, my son. As head of the Fourth
Form——"

** Hallo, what's that ? *’ exclaimed Dick Neville.

“1 guess you're off the track, ‘Panky,” re-
marked Poindexter. ;

“ Oh, for the sake of peace,” said Pankhurst,
“as one of the heads of the Fourth, I have
viewed your depraved conduct with deep concern.”

* Quite s0,” said Price, who was always a
faithful echo of his chief.

“ This concern is shared by the honourable
Combine of this study.”

“ Hear, hear !

“ We know you are in the habit of paying
visits to a blackguardly hole called the Dun Cow
in the village.” Philpot gave a violent start.

: *“ If it gets out, you'll bring disgrace on the Form,
and make the prefects suspicious of us, which
will cause a lot of bother,” went on Pankhurst.
“ You'll have to mend your ways.”

“ Mind your own business.”

“1 guess this is our business,” remarked
Poindexter. "

* Our tinned-beef friend is right,” said Pank-
hurst. ““ It is our business to keep the Form we
have the honour to belong to clean and unstained
—ahem ! Philpy, you have got to stop.””

“S}mn‘t ! ”

“ Ot’erwise, we shall lick, you—a real old-
fashioned study licking,” said Pankhurst.  “ And
if that doesn’t do any good, we'll report you to
the captain of the school.” :

Philpot sneered.

“I don’t care ! ” -

*“ Don't you ?* said Pankhurst, rather puzzled
by the unusual nerve shown by Philpot, who was
well-known to be a funk. * We'll see. - Are you
¥ going to give your word ?

= *“ No, 'm not !
g “ Then it's a study licking. Collar him ! 7
B Five justly indignant juniors closed round
- Philpot. He gave them a glare of half-fearful
defiance.
- *If you lay a finger on me,” he said, you'll
teo sorry.  You know what I saw this evening,
Neville——" : 2
*“ Hold your tongue ! " said Dick. =
“Sha’n’t ! If you tonch me I'll tell it all over
the school; and all Cliveden shall know that
-~ the captain——" Porey :
~ “Shutup ! : 2 ve,
 Let me alone, then.” - ; ¥
Dick Neville hesitated. His fingers itched to
_upon q:;t xoux_mglbm:i‘cﬁ. PhBut wguld it do ?
3¢, < il - Philpot. had listened
at the door while he was tal Ipe “cay
Cliveden in the latter’s study,
ous Trevelyan was to have the affair of the
te kept secret. . Philpot held the

o

© letterasyet.
“ What’s all this'?”

o %) exclaimed Pankhurst
- looking fr’om Philpot to Dick. “I don’t see
what you're gettingat? Does that crawling
£ rgt:‘lmow«—some secret of yours, Neville ?

i3 N?t of mine,” said Dick hastily.
= Hlts ,l,:he\ capf.am’s,” said Philpot evilly.
-~ * Shut up

9

:' ézt me get out of this study, then.”
__Go, you cowardly beast !’
:.?lﬁk thrlew-operi’ tha study door.
Bere, 1 say, what are you up to ? ”’ exclaimed
ankhurst, “QyWhat about the licking ?

P you're not going to give him a

ble the; br:wmb’!fina:
im Y ~ friends.
N Ph‘tlgota gladly isl:xu:tl;leddout of the sgtudy. o
 And now, what the dickens does this 3
‘asked Pankhurst and Price together. g
There was nothing for it but to explain. The
1ation was give der the seal of secrecy.
ened in astonishment.-
17 asked Dick, when he
£ is an evil.minded little beast
. said Pankhurst promy
onest £

as the -day. Thgtres'?s
¥’s -to blame, it’s not
have done some-

Trevelyan.” =
Dick nodded.

“ We shall have to let
rip. But the tinie will
And that was all the
~ had. For the time all

-| wood.

iz 4o he captoia |
‘k‘hg‘and kns%’vpsig‘: -

revelyan's mysterious |

fr%n ‘the meshes of

at
mid | sl o
~ Phil

The spy
-Eg.bracken was lZivri Y

Combine and the Old Firm was in abeyance.
The juniors were too troubled in their minds
about the mysterious affair to think of ragging
one another. Trevelyan, the captain of Cliveden,
was idolised by the youngsters, and deservedly.
There was not one of them who would not have
done a great deal to help him out of his trouble,
whatever it was, But what could it be ?

The 3rd Chapter.
On the Track of a Secret !
HILPOT left No. 4 Study in haste, He
H? had played a trump card, but there was
danger that the juniors might change
their minds, and bestow the study licking
upon him after all. He was conscious that
he richly deserved it, and that consciousness
made him nervous.
He scuttled down the stairs and ous into the
dusky Quad. A tall, athletic figure ia coat and

the gates.

Philpot gave a little gasp.

He knew whom it was. It was Trevelyan, the
captain of Cliveden, and he was evidently going |
out. For any of the boys to go out after locking |
up was 80 unusual that Philpot's interest would |
have been aroused in any case. Now he felt
that he was on the track of a mystery.

“It's the note,” he muttered to himself.
 He's gone to meet the chap who wrote to him—
that skulking fellow who looked as if he were
running away from the police. My hat! This
is a chance, and no mistake. If I could only get
a hold over Trevelyan, I should be safe, in case—
in case of accidents, in many ways. I'm on.”

It was certain that the captain of Cliveden
was going out. He would not have put on a coat
if he had intended merely to take a stroll round
the Close. Philpot knew that the captain had
a key to the gate, but he did not intend to attempt
to follow him out there. That would be impos-
sible. - The spy darted off to a spot well known
to the more venturesome of the Cliveden juniors,
where the thick ivy on the old grey wall offered

assisted venturesome youngsters to break bounds.
The thick dusk of the winter evening shrouded
Philpot’s movements. He was soon swinging up
by the thick ivy, and, getting over the wall, he
dropped into the lane, and ran along in the
shadow towards the gates.
Click ! : >
He heard the shutting of the gate, and caught
a glimpse of the athletic figure of the Cliveden
cqﬁta.in striding away in the direction of the
village

In the thick dusk it was easy for Philpot to
follow Trevelyan without danger of discovery.
Not a thought of the meanness of the Oc(_:upp,ﬁaga-
crossed his mind. He followed on Trevelyan's
track like a sleuth-hound. The captain
Ci!‘iveden did not look onece
the sli

[

~of
behind. He had not'
htest suspicion that he was being fellow%&;
ere is he going ?”" muttered Philpot.
“To Clivedalo ?* - J A
It looked as if Trevelyan were. going
village. But about half-way he stopped at a
stile which gave i _wgéggh- ugh a
od. He crossed the stilé and vanished ‘into
the black shadows of the trees. = - g
- Philpot d on to the stile, and then
hesitated. e trees looked so black and grim,
and the darkness under their over-arching boughs
a hea led within him.
oc e stile, but then

 There wi

distinguish the tones of the Captain of the School,
Trevelyan “had met someone there under the
trees. Whom ?

Undoubtedly the fellow who had sent him the
note by Dick Neville. S
Philpot trembled with eagerness.  His curiosity
to discover more was almost strong enough to
overcome his fear of thesdtarkness,
into the talkers. He was still hesitating when
he heard the sound of footsteps, and he erouched |
down among the bracken with a palpitating heart., |

Two forms came out of the dim footpath
towards' the stile. Crouching unseen, Philpot
watched them. One was the captain of Cliveden,
the other the frightened-lookin itive he had |
seen before,
- I have very little.”” Trevelyan was saying.
You are welcome to all T ha‘fe,yArthur. Aggt
a sovereign, I think.”
- He felt through his pockets. There was a
jingle of coin, a glint of metal in the faint light
of the stars. Philpot’s heart beat faster. . 3

Was his first suspicion correct—was it a case’
of blackmail ? Or was this some fugitive from
justice, whom' Trevelyan was helping to escape

2 s l‘;w} 1

- Lhanks, old man. I—I am. grateful.

shall be able to do them, I thixg'. B i
ou can’t stay the night in

(71

_* Capie along. v
th?:\lv;t:lnd, pz;yway. z If‘s gomg bo»rain.”

*** You can put up at the Red Lion for to-ni
all events.” ; = -
- But if they track me out——"
ley’re not: ltkely , an

t,

"name. 1, $0-MOTTOW-—— 2tk

Ipot heard no more. The two had crossed |

e stile, an%l;):er,e. going down the lane tow
.

. he was wet fron to foot.
Jhis eyes were gleaming exul
B Y ing exul

1 to make him
e i

cap passed him in the dusk, and strode on towards |

foothold to a climber, and many a time had |

murmur from the wood. Tt |
was the sound of voices—and he thought he could |-

They stopped, and Philpot strained |

o 3 g
v Book-Ireeping.

o4l @ at
-rose shivering to his feet, |
g with the night dews,"

Whom could it possibly be but the police ? The
mysterious meeting with the captain of Cliveden,
the passing of money between them, and the
suggestion of putting up at the Red Lion in
Clivedale under an assumed name, all pointed to
the same terrible conclusion. ‘‘ Arthur' was a
friend or a relation of Trevelyan’s who was
fleeing from justice !

Philpot gritted his teeth at the thought.

‘“ He's always been down on me,” he muttered.
““ He licked me for lending money to the kids at
interest—jolly moderate interest, too, considering.
He first gave me the nmame of Shylock, 'nn(l the
juniors picked it up and stuck to it. I'll make
him squirm.” .

Philpot stepped into the lane, and hesitated a
minute or two there. The pair he had been spying
upon were out of sight, but Philpot had learned
enough, and was not inclined for further shadow-
ing. He turned his face to the village, however,
and walked on. He stopped where the lights

evening. Rain was beginning to fall in light
drops. : ;

Philpot passed down the alley beside the inn,
then tapped at a door, and entered. He went
along a passage, and opened a door into a room
reeking with tobacco-smoke and the fumes of
spirits. Three or four men were seated round a
table, playing cards, and they all looked up with
grins of welcome as Philpot entered. 3

 Hallo, it's our young friend again,’’ exclaimed
Gurney, the red-faced landlord of the Dun Cow.
*“ He's come to ’ave his revenge, like the nervy
sportsman he is, gents.”

Philpot looked very pleased.

He had lost several shillings on his last visit to
the Dun Cow, and he had borrowed right and left
at Cliveden to raise money to play again, and
have his ‘‘ revenge,” as Mr. Gurney put it. He
had usually lost ; but then it was worth some-
thing to be called a nervy young sportsman, and
to be looked at with such great respect by Mr.
Gurney’s sporting friends.

*“ Yes, I'm goin’ to give you another tussle,”
said Philpot, ‘assuming what he considered the
manner of a man of the world. *° Nothing like
sticking "it out.” :

‘“Nothing like it,”” said Mr. Gurney heartily.
“ You'll have something to drink.”

““I—I think not, thank you.”

“ Lemonade,” said the landlord of the Dun
Cow, “ with a nip of something in it. It’ll warm
the cockles of your heart. You can’t say no.”

. Philpot felt very much inclined to say *“ No,”’ but
he was terribly afraid of being thought a milksop
by the rting gents of the Dun Cow, so he
swallowed the glass of vile stuff, which made him
choke and splutter, and brought a strangely
vague and uncertain feeling into his brain. Then
he played nap, and the money he had borrowed
of his schoolfellows joined the few shillings of the
previous niﬂn;.; But the stuff he had swallowed
prevented him from feeling depressed, and he
was in high spirits wien he left the Dun Cow
and started on his homeward way, and he was
feeling quite a man of the world. He would
pro y not have felt so pleased with himself
could he have heard the derisive chuckle that

|

» | went round the room as soon as he was out of it.

Philpot’s steps were a little unsteady as he
started down thé lane. But the cold winter air
and the rain upon his face revived him, and his

brain cleared. He realised that he had lost his

money,”and that he was getting a headache.
He was not quite so happy as he tramped down
the wet mudgy lane towards the school.

Nine o’clock was striking from the school tower
as he came up to the gates. A feeling of terror
seized him. Unless he was in in time to go to
bed with the Fourth Form, he would be missed
and sought for. He ran along the wall towards
the spot where the ivy hung, and grasped it.
A voice rang.from the gloom behind him.

Who is that 7"

2 = -

ot quaked with terror. It was the voice
of the captain of Cliveden! -

of the Dun Cow gleamed out into the winter

ivy. He realised that T
now from seeing
village, and that
the school gates. With terrifieq

dragged himself over the i be Phijyy
uu i

revelyan
the mysteriousy B e

captain of Cliveden to the g of,
Philpot heard him ruml'x)in'

Trevelyan did not wait . ~
ran to the gate and Jet hti,gm:?:aik again. {,
quickly along the inner side of the v:l,;,u b 107
was not prepared for such g SWift Philpgy, -
He had swung himself over the wanmwemmA 3
with water from the wet ivy, and hed;odl‘an
the Close, gasping for breath. He ppedu‘m,
to recover his breath, and g mt‘?’ml
from his clothes, when a heavy hangd fell Vitte
Bh(’}‘\;lder. He gave a cry of terror, lmnlm

1¢ grasp on his sho ng B
and he looﬂed into t.heulder e S

round,

et face of the captain of
shivering junior. Hig grasp tight

T on Philpot’s shoulder, i

“ Philpot ! S0 it is yout™
Philpot made no reply. There was ad
look in his eyes, which Trevelyan did not 860,
“ You have broken bounds—at night
“Yes,” said Philpot sullenly,
* Where have you been 2"
““ To the village.” :
** To the Dun Cow ?
Philpot did not reply. :
*“ If you had broken bounds to go to the tuck.
shop,” said Trevelyan quietly, * g'emdd you
off with a licking, Philpot. = A w might do
that without being bad. But I am afeai
case is worse. There have bheen visits paid
Cliveden fellows to the Dun Cow, as I know, I -
hardly expected to find a culprit in the Fourth

1

—_—

The 4th Chapter,

Philpot Makes Terms!
REVELYAN looked sternly at the we,

B P

Form. But
“I—I haven't been there,” é
“ There is a smell of tobacco and spirits about

you,” said Trevelyan, with a mi%._o’fw

“If you have not been there, Philpot, where

have you been ¥ Anywhere where I can obtain

corroboration of your statement?” = 1
The junior was silent. AT g Sk
“ Then I can only eonclude that y¢ ¢ y

Philpot,” said Trevelyan mm.yo}f”m

deal with this matter on my own bility

You must come before the Head in
Philpot gritted his teeth.
“ Better keep mum,” he muf
Trevelyan stared at him., == ¢
“ What did you say, Philpot ! m
“ You'd better keep mum, that's what T said,

said Philpot desperately. * If you take me before

the Head I shall tell him——" .

Trevelyan’s grasp tightened. 3

* What will you tell him 2" fasts

“ Things you wouldn't like him to know,” said

Philpot  defiantly. Onmlf d:qyt deserves’

another. T'll keep mum if you do.= t &

_ In spite of his impudence, Philpot tremb i?"g = =

he said this. It was a desperate throw o t—it B

dice for him. If he had beénmwglzn ot

Trevelyan had no guilty secret— brﬁ 3

next moment he drew a deep, quivering br :

of relie{i' : relaié a4

For Trevelyan’s grasp 2

a pace away yfrom tileli junior, and his

wn pale and start . P &

g HaI:/e you been watching. me, P

The captain’s voice was very W

you been watching me ? - D

“ Yes, I have !'” said | )0

“ You saw me meet my cousin

gt e S e

ud e

-The wretched junior dragged himself up the

(Continued on the next page.)
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The Cliveden Paperchase ”—is the title of ‘Next Week’s Complete Story. . NS

¢ grinned. He had not known that the The whole transaction h : : e .
: ‘ysg!hﬂorlm\ls “ Arthur 7 was Trevelyan’s cousin; | by the astonished Combineadangeeawmt:‘;:”i‘: '}‘, You—you hit me when I wasn’t looking! » “ Thank you, Neville ! 7 he said quietly. ;
s gaining information ! : the gleam of geld ag'the coin dropped ]‘m(,yph] gt, whimpered Philpot, Dick quitted the study. He passed Philpot’
e % he said ; - and I heard you, too. ’ alm, T : Y b That’s a lie! ” said Dick. * ¢ ing i 3 i ;
T yes,” he 3 b P The young rascal turned away, and found | I'll hi But get up, and | coming m, and the glance of hatred Philpot gave
i Phen you know—— w o . | imself face to face with the chuu):; of( \9un4 1 hit you when you are looking.”’ him showed that the cad of the Fourth was:
#" agid Philpot, gaining courage, I | Study. 5 i . {:—O'I WOH(;! 1 don’t want to fight you!” about to put his threat into execution. Dick
L) , . 3 ou- i o e 5 . =
3 ltiittle i polc{kee:.hmnk a little, and thrust. the coin into his tfi,c)tl like {n’. ?lirt;n ltl;cigfmtxgl ??, Zgﬁlﬁﬁk ';‘(ﬁ?}t_‘ ;;?)(i]:foex;l \::;Z: t?te r:zl‘xlljta “%:]dxgs;ebu;ai};&u}lm(}oi
; % break no bones,” said Philpot, “ Why did T . & ully, “ Get up and go into the house. I shall | Philpot than for himself,
finish, Trevelyan. saw you “ Because he wi & " g make you smart for this ! ”’ said Philpot, as
) ‘ . I know your cousin is hiding “Tve a goo?l ‘l‘]fi‘:lg”‘tloms I ?,“PPOS&’ he staggered to his feet, rubbing his mouth'?o ¥ § The 6th Chapter s
R police—" “ Oh, go and eat coke ! ™ said Philpot can &gt Erevglyon sownd: my fngen. " Kl make Philpot Goes a Step Too Farn and
b revelyan gave & violent start. He walked away. Thé Combine 1 Pk o im hck,yOu ! Catch i
o g“" lice - Are you sure ?” il B el v 550 e e looked at one “ Yow're dotty, I suppose,” said Dick. atches 1t
| t was taken ab{:lck for a moment. But | deepening, and ‘myst)e,;-y was 5’23’?553’(3, ‘:,;q A:({) - utffe";)] Kk 1 ; ; 7 HAT do you want, Philpot ? i
) ¥ seldom wanting. He saw | pleasant to tl S : 2 And, with a black scowl upon his face, Philpot ¢
jmpudence was g pleasant to them. What did it all mean 1 took hi . Philpot had entered the study
: ‘n rather deep waters ; ook himself off, and went indoors. He left } :
e s oop wacors no, bt hers R T s even knoching, Trevlyen
5 M ™ ¢ course I am 1 ** he replied coolly. The 5th Chapter. “ 1 don’t quite, get the hang of this, I guess,” looked at him shaxply, the lettestill in liis hand.
#you—you lie! You must be Yyinn; the The Combi S I Poindexter remarked. ‘Do you think he was Philpot smiled insolently.. The captain’s face
§ cannot have been called in,” nAttorett PR e oStep In. ta}kmg out of hi:a’,lxat, or has he got some hold | was turned from the light, and the cad of the
f 1 an, ‘“You—you cowardly little raseal ! NDEXTER gave a sudden start,: Night oxes Trevelyan ? Ay g : = Fourth could not see its expression very clearly.
A good mind to give you the biggest hiding had fallen again upon Cliveden, and the | « He must have, I think,*said Dick gloomily. “ I want to speak to you, Trevelyan.”
e el s ol Wb Foatw , Poor old Trev, if he has to knuckle under to “ Go on.”
dﬁ‘ul,l kee:p mum.” said Philpot. “ But one |  little sprint o t.ho o1 e . ("“‘t' Voo dox'ng a rotten little cad like that ! = It’s—it’s beastly ! ” “ One good turn deserves another, as T said
tarn deserves another. Keep my secret, | dext 9. Uinse for exercise, Poin- Sure, and can’t we do anythin’ to help ?”’ said | before. You go out of Cliveden at all hours to
s:éldl’ll keep yours.” A w?:he:ns:;‘(g:?n}{t%uued‘hm companions. to a halt Elynn acrlxxilqusly., “Pd do anythin’ for old Trev, | suit yourself. ~You’vegot akey, and Thaven’t. I
; velvan was silent. . 101, icky darling !’ usually get over the wall.”
i ml to c:)me before the Head in the morning, ;)xc?:k ‘flhgre !,’ “Well, we can keep that cad from watching “ You are very frank, Philpot.”
Trev - atc‘l of %ﬁ 111101,3; looked. 'They swere near the | him about, Micky. We'll'do that.” “ No-reason to keep it dark now,” said Philpot.
G0 1 ™ said the captain of Cliveden, in a hard, g( Pegvel :nsztgo 5 tmt:]d they saw the tall figure * 1 guess we will, and T guess it’s all we can do.” | But some of those cads—I mean Neville and his
e Y “Go, you—you cur! Come | coat ¥ £ p at the gate.. He had his over- The chums returned to the school-house in a lot—have set themselves up to watch me, and see
) 4o my study in the morning, and I will speak | goin 02’ : nd a key in his hand, and was evidently | depressed mood. They changed their things, and | that I don’t break bounds.” ‘
% g B gt l‘:’ SBEFP L et - when they came down into the common-room they Ve right and proper of them.”
oot cut across the Quadrangle and hurried | A smaller fi ot only Trevelyan whom they saw. | found Philpot there. The cad of the Fourth had | , - Perhaps so, said Philpot, with a sneer.
in, in time to join the Fourth-Formers whea they | j t’;‘m é{ gure was stealing _through the dusk, | not ventured to leave after Dick Neville’s threat. ¢ But it does not suit me, you see. I want to go.
i up to bed. Mr. Lanyon, the master of the ‘C"l s 03 082 evidently watching the captain of | It would have fallen to the captain of Cliveden | out at all times, and I mean to.” :
v ganced_at him, but, to his Poict wiked | & gl\:re x?;; alo:gffxzvvevz;l?o unltécked t:le gl?tke, the t% see hihts 1:Jv.n‘. in the Fourth Form dormitory :1‘ }{5 that so ?”
Tourth, ¢! ¢ an a 3 wards a spot well-known | that night, but he did not come in. It wi e captain’s voice was ve iet, so_quiet
4 qustions. But in _the Fourth Form dor-| to the juniors, and ran right into th : . as . - - BB
) B voic Lkl ) 8, ght into. the arms of the | evident that he was still absent from the school. | that it deceived Philpot. The swagger m
mltp‘;lyhg;x:s;;?w yﬁﬁ’gei:f,, e‘[’}]ﬂpot 2 asked Dick Coinbme. o 3 and Grahame the prefect took his place. manner became more pronounced. . 5
: l;igcasNi]\lrlilﬁ)gtg'- ok 3% gl'ulpo:;1 gave Dick Neville an evil look as he ‘ Exactly. I “'ahm you to give me a perpetual
WFind out !’ said Philpot. e T ‘:las ed him at once, and in & | undressed. pass, you see, 80 that I ean go out when I like.
il Bl was . Then these rotters can’t interfere with me.”
B oot o besiness o | omma, i, ‘ahe R om MR
fin ss ! ; ground, with the ! e want you to give Neville a licking for
] guess that pesky rotter wants scragging;” | Combine sitting on \' “ ” | in gy e R . ng
gid Poindexter. “ Better look out Philpy. | him, He a%ped l Eo'i',;,g br e Inek waght s Phflpot seragolys
id % s ¢ < tes set on me in the Quad——""
Youll get your neck wrung before you know where [ and st & | ]‘} " Yo 3 Y .
e ; ruggled | I You were going out, I presume ? :
A fm:ously. li '1 ; : 4 Y:s,hl 1{9{!,” said g’hi]pot defiantly. T'lL
M?a with thatedP}txilp(l)t tuhmbled into bed. | o Ij,,:‘as’:‘:ﬁf’t U (s it i e e vaan bx:l;:f'ned hard
@ juniors yearned to drag im out and give “ Not ﬁst S i ¢ i “ And Neville and the others stopp ou 1
s E?&iy”‘é’;i‘é‘d",foi‘ is life, hut for Trevelyan's | 5qiq Dick Neville. ‘ : “ Yes, they did.” B
: 10, ; : “ We spotted ycu f _** Quite »ight. I shall speak to Neville, and
T st porminig Dick Nevile glanced, ot | von e You ver | e e g g o oo T e St
ad noted how pale and worn the cnpmin)o} mELEBInE TYoe f}{lllpo{;i Ml:d seed;;hat o oier (‘;ommxt' et
2 “ es > o » "
(lveden looked. It was evident that there was :\i}'g ;‘c’)ingnt,% br}eg;{ Pﬁilp:t: sﬁ?«:‘d.y T = i
sesling worying i, wnd andoubicdy )| founds o ol on L you 1> ko sid, Bece i SO
. ; : er of |y, 5 o you understand what you are sa ing, Trevel-
m mvm evening. Philpot caught Dick’s o S it s e an 7 You are in my powgr.” iy R e
2 rinned. = : . 3 “ Do you thinksa ? i X
Pmm:t trouble to repert himself in the like ! “ Hang - ¢ “oried
1 ouble to repert himself i : ¢ you! -You kmow youw are!’ oried
aptain’s study that morning. ~Trevelyan had ** No, you won't ! ¥ | Philpot angrily. “ You knowyvery well you've: =¥
gﬂhlm toH do 805 ; r did not inter | You're “mot going { | been aiding & fugitive from justice, and giving: =
b:ﬁ?ﬁo me felt, amone #:f, | ’ %o dis 5 ga;:q g‘le‘ A gﬁ him megney, and helping him to pass under an
tak ce of the captain’s orde ; | Form " if we e assumed name. The Head would be glad to hear
Yet he trembled a little ‘when, after mo help it. We don’t what I could tell him.”
shool, Trevelyan passed him in tHe Quad. -Was rmit 8 =3 “ Then you had better go and tell him." 2
‘j‘o%utto be called to accotnt ? L2 “ You can’t bluff me like that,” said Philpot,
] ca,ptaln' of C.hveden pa,ﬂ,sed (.)n,.appareh@ly i s though he felt an inward tremor of uneasiness at
waware of his existence, and Philpot breathed | I guess not.”” i the captain’s tone. ' You wouldn’t have given
i %{ - : Sure and the e in so easily yesterday if you hadn’t had something
- The affair of the previous night was not to be spalpeen wants boil~ to be afraid of.” - :
meitioned again, then! His disobedience of | ing 1™ said Mick “ Circumstances may have changed,” said
) 4 ¥, ged,
"ﬁ,.ﬁptdns order was to pass wnnoted and un- | Flynn. * Hould Trevelyan. * It might have been in yeur power
Eﬂ% | Ph&got’sf lé?ar:d avelled Awi:h euTbins {:”tn '“gs ht, “1: P to n:jm'e me yesterday, but not to-day, Phil-
 tion, e captain of Cliveden was in his power, | ba e! ure he POt o s . : % e
ad great, possibilities opened before the un- | wriggles: like an “Rot! You know the police would -be aiter
|| smupulous junior. . | eelt” you too if they knew, and I can tell them where:
@ Philpot’s curious manner during the day did “ Teggo ! Lemme that chapis, too. 1f you dare to——" : z
- W 1t escape the motice of Dick Neville and his | go ! T tell “Pare!” thundered Trevelyan, * Do you
% dums, The junior's swagger rather puzzled | Trevelyan ! ” z know you are talking to your captain ¥ Get
] .M. - . “Will  you?” - - : 33 : ; out of the rcom at onee! Go!” e K
. “He's got something on his chest,” Poindexter Neville chuckled. E : == - : : - : i, gevoausmibess % !
wmarked, “ I guess it’s his getting over us as | ** Lot of good that e —— 3 S If T go, I go ‘the

: did, by threatening to split on the captain. will do you!” ———
Litlo beast 1 * o e : Hdoyout  we  “Comeinl” cried the Head. The captain of
“Little rotter!” agreed Dick Neville. « Ho | understand ! T'll the junior to go in with him. Fhlipet was G¥

out last evening, and I'm pretty certain make him lick you !  wishing the r would open and swallow him.
where he went to, Lucky for him Lanyon didn’t | I Know something? - - g - ; = P
imell & mouse.” I tell you I'll get you into arow I Let mego! » -y “ Jgst you wait till to-morrow,”
Dick’s face grew very steru. “ T'Il make you situp ! >

“There goes the little baste now,” remarked ’ ) ot
n. * He's going to spake to the captain.” I don't Emow exactly what you're gefting | Neville replied  with 8 i 5 marched along the passage :
an had eogme :‘;t of the. gygm;s‘mm, shy he ,smd,_e s yw‘[}r:d‘mhowdg {(’u‘?g cad, | Bug it was evident that Pl in earnest, | wretched jumior tried to ‘Mm:h‘§ the t;apﬁ:;b'n: >
¢ sidlod up to him. The captain of @ggoﬁfleml gtiing ., Unde) at ! 1M | was bluffing, that he would sto and turn back.
g0 e 1 But Trevelyan's face was ‘:ard and set, his

sehool looked down at the junior with a steely |~ « [o¢" him get up,” said Dick Neville, = L &mmwm o gremtoon o
ot, listen to me | Cliv e, ] st

eyes gleaming. : :
Straight to the Head’s study he marched the

- 4 Doyou want to speak to me, Philpot 1 measured tones. * Now, Philpot, listen to me jen to such a use, Dick wondered T
4 . Yes,if you xfsz).. .Tregelygiz." 22 Yq?‘lll vggngtr?gght back into the house ! Sl b.frhe:eom;m:h iy {r’“‘“‘g“ : o §:" h%l:“ eshs et aisf i

bt , i 1] ; 3 . Qixth Form table. - 3 ckmx_ i

:;tﬁ:‘l?ﬁﬂ?b :!flr!noney, Trevelyan,” ",01' I Q“"‘igm'“”m’- Lanyon and\ﬁel] him | wore a worried look, gnd was unusually silent. | stq Ea(;"g“z‘y“e oo e the passage, and they -
) o R o S e el e | e s

[ eute vou i ad T Dk el N v B L e e RS e Ly Lo i Then the five juniors

e falter "1 for the captain’s Toom. The cad of the Fourth mis g St

Fss eyes met. ’s was . e R g ad e e 5 e <

46 cunning. and ardheld rages i Philpovs | - Snealc & G TR o Sty el L i Looeamae N ,

| cunning and the consciousness of power. gu * L o ‘ 2 b have you go' o, Neville 1" he| * Ii—if you please, Trevelyan, I'd rath t

" You POWeE. | 01y06 on all of us, You und " : : iothe % dg!e:::;ned P'l_y s E3 Ser 5t

Yo X erstand 3 asked, <
f)?nt me to give you half-a-Soversign, | ° ppjnot panted as he looked at the chums of | = Amglm” TR e - {say a word. I—T'd rather not.”
nd it t:‘l)k me, T mean, ’l‘res;:‘gran.” g‘:ﬂf}l’ma Ho saw that Dick Neville meant } = g;l;ukq w‘:’-t Im going in to speak to him.” S og&i“ e o Trevelren
io8 1 : : g g v ! 5 2 2 imly, as he knocked at the Head’ 3
; ,,hrh,-,mw"“% s ¥ give you Ai""“’%‘fmﬁ _aonke o the form- 5 &mﬁxwﬁﬁ” suid Philpot threatehingly. | © » Come int” il g :
ell eepi will you 2 issed. - ;2 hehr 1 = e Tk e he captain of Cliveden entered, i :
B oy s yout"hobissed . with you, Philpot. | Festood in Dick Nevill's path and the junior | junior to Bo in with him. oo
: You're mot going to the Dun Cow again, and pagsd PRt 3 Philpot was trembling now, and fervently
you mean ?’ you’re not going to Spy ‘on Trevelyan. We're Get asido *”d‘“’*m Dick quietly, | wishing that the floor would open and swallow
say that this amounts to black- | going to Stob YOI ., ; et AR o Ao
‘ 4T guess we are. ? _ ; Give me. t letter ! £ | Dr. Rayne locked at them in amazement.
: « Go into the house: And, mind, T could lick | D de on, and brushed Philpot aside, as if “ What does this mean, Trevelyan 7’ :
n't see why you can’t tip me a_half | you with one hand, Philpot, and if you say another | he ha 2}:9“ a fly. £1§lpot staggered and fell | “I have something_to tell you, sir,” said
if you want to, Trevelyan. I'm doing | word Tl do it, teo.” » b g wall, and alid to the fior. Trevelyan, “ if you will kindly give me a :
B e s Know whis [ - Yoigyue ad BT s Dick, without another glance, passed him and | minutes.’ et
came out, and. Philpot. knocked at the captain’s’ door and entered. “ Go on, Trevelyan.”

ot, you know.”
amounts to, Phil-

e i heoniee o molz‘s(\‘xkrefi‘irs le::sthii_:;ﬁ the ground. Dick stood | Trevel gggm Eyﬁm window, . “ I have a cousin named Arthur

Id your tongue, confound you ! | gver him with flashing eyes. e b8 it, s : He is—or rather was—in the Fifth
¥t ;- b % up, you cur, and take some more ! ' | Letter for you, Treve 2 Freda's. 1 have been rather worr
sinly, but Now get up, YO8 & h. *Get up! You've| Trev Yook it and uttered an exclamation. late‘ly,ashewas?—wel: a little mwﬂll. 1,

 been | ‘He opened it quickly, and gave a sigh of deep 5:% into trouble with his
you're going to have it." . ts. : v before yesterday, sir, I had

into Philpot’s hand. Then he strodé
& dark and moody brow.

an took a eoin from his pocket and | he said, | o long time, and Now:
t askmforahﬂﬁgﬂtmy : “ﬁﬁmWemomtpemnn
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me by a junior. It was from my eousin. He
told me that there had been a terrible row at St.
Freda's, and he had struck the form-master and
run away from school.”

The l-{ead looked very grave.

“ He asked me to meet him, and help him out
of his difficulty,” went on Trevelyan. * I went
to meet him that night, sir, and talked to him.
Last night I visited him again, and succeeded in
persuading him to return home, and throw him-
self upon his father’s merc;i‘." ;

“ Very -ight of you, Trevelyan,” said the
Head. I am sincerely glad that the unfortunate
boy had so kind -and sensible an adviser at
such a time.” ; .

_ “Thank you, sir,” said Trevelyan, ** Arthar
is a good fellow, but wilful and—and a little
wild, but I think his father will be able to make
his peace at St. Fleda's, and the lesson will not
be mt upon him, He has gone home, and I
wrote to the head-master at St. Freda's last night,
and I have just had a reply to the effect that
Arthur’s fault will be overlooked, and he will be
taken back, if he will apologise to the head-
master, and take his punishment, as I know he
will cheerfully do, after what has happened.”

The captain of Cliveden paused.

* But you will wonder what Philpot has to do
with all this, sir,”” he went on. ** The first night
I went to meet my cousin this boy followed me.
He knew that Arthur was hiding from someone,
and saw me give him money, and jumped to the

reposterous conclusion that I was helping a
gxgit,ive from justice to escape from the police.”

Philpot trembled.

““ He has endeavoured to make use of that
knowledge in a rascally way,” went on Trevelyan.
* It would have been awkward if Arthur had been
taken back to St. Freda’s before going home to his
father, and so to keep Philpot from speaking,
although he was far from knowing the real facts,
I gave him half-a-sovereign yesterday when he
demanded it. To-day he has renewed his demands,
80 Iylmve explained the whole matter to you,
sir.’

The Head’s brow was like a thunderclond.

“You have done quite right, Trevelyan,”
he said. “I cannot blame you. As for this
wretched boy, there is only one course to be
taken. He shall not stay at Cliveden to con-
taminate honest lads by his presence. You
will pack your box to-day, Philpot, and leave
Cliveden to-morrow merning. I will write
to your father and explain.”

e wretched boy fell upon his knees.
** Oh, sir, don't expel me! I—I—— Think
. of my father, sir—and I will be flogzed—only
don’t expel me! Speak for me, Trevelyan ! ”’

““Have you the impertinence to appeal to
Trevelyan, after——" ‘

The captain’s face softened a little.

*“ May I say a word for him, sir ? "’ hesaid. “1I
should be sorry to be the means of getting any lad
expelled from Cliveden. He has had his lesson.

flogging-——"’

“1t shall be as you wish, Trevelyan. It is
ﬁgerons of you to speak for him after the way he

treated you. ilpot, take off your jacket.”

And the captain of Cliveden quitted the study.

Five minutes later wails of anguish were heard
proceeding from that apartment. The flogging
that Phil received then was one he was not
likely to forget in a hurry. Tt was his first and
last experiment in the blackmail line, and, after
that painful experience, no boy in the Fourth was
8o respectful as Philpot to the captain of Cliveden,

=2 ’ : - 3 .
© (*“The Cliveden Paperchase” mnext week.) .

. Route toStrength
Wei.‘“ =

XI.

asked the question, * Shall we take it lying down ?
when referring to the strennous business competition
of foreign countries, and I ask a similar question
of those who are weak and delicate, but who cannot
make up their minds to better their physical condition
by Iﬂ:e aid of systematig exgrcise.
ny young men who do not possess the health
and strength which Nature intended they should have
could easily recover their health and greatly increase
their strength if only they would follow my advice,
. and make Physical Culture a part of their daily life.
. 7 " My own perfect health and strength shows to what
: an extent a delicate lad may develop himself, if he only
will do his utmost to gain those benefits which exercise
mmw of “ taking it lying down,” and letting
H nyl‘f)gomwgtt&worsé. = :
e are one ese tired persons, shake off the
feeling of helplessness, 'mine that your will shall
Wwou:body make up your mind that you
~will gain health and sfrength, exercise
¥you will bless the day you gmidwed my
You will not have to wait long before you feel the
good effects of your labour, and you will have the
satisfaction of knowing that every day adds to the
store of energy and vitality you are creating.

E 10.—READY POSITION.
arms stretched above the head.

.kvéﬂxg”ﬂ:e arms pointed
itinue the 1 nent- untfl
; Upper Abdominals.”

__Every reader may obtain a v of the new
edition of * Sandow’s W rm , ting

%%53? 6, Sandow Hall, Burleigh Stret. Stiand, Londors

ers Ccan make

| have elapsed.

One of England’s most famous stafesmen once

ﬁuhdy. and | Take
vice. '} Der!

Jamps, 8d.; electric telegraph, 8d.;

nwx;&ows how I obtained my grea " ¢ S | :

OUR WORKSHOP CORNER.

A Collection of Instructive Articles Writtey
by Members of the Hobby Club, e

Ghosts in Photography.

Much genuine sport can be got by those who
have cameras by making * fake " photos, a form
of which, able to be procured by the veriest
beginner, I am now going to try and describe.

In these stale, unromantic days we don’t have
any opportunities of snapping ghostly visitors
to the earth, as these gentlemen are only seen by
very imaginative people in a light in which snap-
shotting would be impossible. Nevertheless, we
can manufacture ‘* ghost-photos ’’ in broad day-
light in the back garden, or any other suitable place.

To proceed, choose a day when the light is not
too stx;ong. ahd, having chosen your spot, set
to work in forming the background. To get
the proper effect, you must not have a flat, solid
background, but framework things, or a paling, on
which the single palings are separated a bit from
each other.

A dark background gives best results, and is
easier to work with.

Now, having placed your camera, expose the
plate to this bacKground only, giving an under-
exposure according to the light you are working
in. I say under-exposure because the same plate
has again to be exposed to the background, with
the addition of the ghost.

Again, without moving or meddling with the
camera in any way, get your * speerit ’’ into posi-
tion. He should wear the recognised uniform of his
tribe, viz., a white table-cover, or the like, and
you can decide yourself as to whether his features
are to be revealed or not.

Of course, he should be reading the Boys’
Herarp (what right-minded ghost would miss
that once he had a chance to get back to earth),
or drawing the attention of ordinary mortals to
the fact that he recomrnends it.

v

Simple Design for Top of Jewel or Glove Box.
(See ““ Inlaying on Wood.")

Give him an exposure on the same plate, slightly
less than the background had. In this way the
background will get pretty nearly a normal
exposure, while the %host will be a little under-
exposed, a fact which contributes to the success

of the affair, for your ghost must not be too solid
looking. :

On developing and printing the plate, you will {
find that the ghost seems to be transparent, the |
whole of the background being visible through
his shadowy form. Sometimes the background
will get over-exposed, but that is not serious, for |
you can take a good many risks, and still pro- |
duce a ghost picture which will delight yourself |
and surprise your friends. Develop the plate |
as' a normal exposure,—Jokn K. Stewart, 19, |
Kildonan Street, Coatbridge, who is awarded a
special prize of five shillings,

Inlaying on Wood.

Inlaying is a hobby which in itself is very

interesting, but needs g
very careful measure- J
n |

ment.

There are many de-
signs to choose from, and
many kinds of woods to
work with ; but to start,
I would advise one to
pick a simple design, with
good big pieces, but not
with too many of them,

as small pieces are :
apt to get lost, until you ogganégheall)gz%ig_{g{)_
get thoroughly accus-

tomed to the work. Another thing to notice is
that all wood that is procured is thoroughly dry,
for if it is damp, it shrinks and spoils your work.

If the work is to be circular or octagonal, or
anything in the form of a circle, the first thing to
be done is to find the centre, and, after laying the
centre-piece, . begin by placing the other pieces
round this, and gradually working towards the
edge, giving each piece a lick of glue before
placing.

Any cheap kind of wood, such as * canary,”
should be used for inlaying upon, and the woods
with which the inlaying is done should not be
more than one-sixteenth of an inch thick. After
the work is finished, it should be rubbed well
with fine glass-paper to level it, and then a coat
of varnish will improve it greatly. For rectangu-
lar articles, the design may change to suit the
maker.—T'homas Johnstone, 139, Skene Street,
Aberdeen

A Camera for Drawing.

This instrument only requires an outlay of
from 1s. to 4s. for a lens, unless the reader is
fortunate enough to already possess one. A
double convex lens, or what is known amongst
boys as a ** burning glass,” is best. A small mirror

or a piece of looking-glass, a small pane of com-

mon window-glass, and an old soap or candle-box,
is all the ial required.

Let the box be about 18 in. long, 9} :
12 in. wide. Fasten the lens in agh(?le:rzu(:ef?'“d
purpose at one end of the box. A piece of lo rk‘ A
glass must be fixed at an angle of 45 dg ot e
opposite elnd of the box. : h .

Grind the surface of one side of the
by rubbing it upon a flat stone 0(; I?:ul:xed?fg]m
Make a lid to the top of the box, as shown I:l?}:eh:
drawing, and under the lid fasten the ground glasg
Paint or blacken. the inside of the hox and u%l ¢
the parts by experiment, so that whexyl the len’sm‘n
turned towards any object, it will be im 4
diately reflected upon the piece of ground 1]me-

If a piece of paper be pllaCBd over the gr%::i
glass, and the lens towards some object, that
object will be reflected upon the glass and ;;hown
through the paper in all its natural colours
strong enough to be accurately traced and repro-
duced. :

If one of these instruments be taken into a
darkened room and the lens allowed to Point out
through the window, everyone who Passes the
house will be reflecfed upon the ground glas§
making a sort of moving, coloured, puppet showy,—
F. Routley, New Busldings, near Hall Place C-’n‘m-
leigh, Guildford, Surrey. !

To Cut Glass Without a Diamond.

Few boys possess a diamond—the ordinary
instrument for cutting glass; but the following
method of obtaining the same results will be found
very useful, N

The process requires a hot iron (a common
poker answers very well), and this should be

9
£
g
(=

A Camera for Drawing. (See article on this page.)

The Best 'l‘lal;ket\ to Buy or

Our Exchange and Mart.

These advertisements are free to members of the Hobby
Club_only upon sending the necessary Coupons, and
the Editor takes no Y wid”n regard to any
transactions that may resull therefrom. He also reserves
to himself the right to refuse to insert any advertisement.
No advertisement can appear until at least three weeks

ient may contain more than
twenty words.
(THREE CURRENT COUPONS NECESSARY.)
PHOTOGRAPHY.—H. Oldham, 20 Disraeli Road,
Putney, London. *“Pilot™ camera, cost 5s. Take
38., or exchange for birds’ eggs.——W. S. Haw%
4, Ashford Street, Stoke-on-Trent. * Ticka” ca
and view finder, cost 10s. 6d. Sell for 5s., or ex
for Grip dumb-bells or Sandow’s developer. &
Sim, Post Office, Carr Bridge, N.B. * Briton” Hand
camera, new, with developing and printing outfit,
cost 14s. Take 8s., or offers.——W. G. Al A
62, 8t. Ervan’s Road, Westbourne Park, London, W.
““Seymour ” Camera and outfit, cost 8s.  What offers-?
Sea fishing-rod. Cost 4s. What offers ? R
MISCELLANEOUS.—P, - J. Brown, 104, York
Avenue, Gillingham, Kent. Pair of steel skates, cost
2s. Take 1s. 1d.; ftennis-racket, cost 21s. Take
6s.; magic lantern, with slides, cost 10s. 6d. Take
8. 6d.——M. Foster, 24, Cinderhill Lane, Siddal,
Halifax, No. 236-303 “ Boys’ Friend,” wild birds’
eggs, shorthand books. ~What offers 7——J. White-
head, 17, Long Street, Swinton, Lanecs. “Klito”
camera, 12 plates, hand or stand, 25s.  Zither, cost
30s. Take 27s.; good German concertina, cost 188, 6d.
., or £3 the lot.——B. Holloway, 354, West
d, Liverpool.—How to make small electric
kease desk,
8d. ; picture frames, 21d.; model screw steamship, 3d.
MODEL LOCO.—Harold, Gough Road,

Engine, rails, pol
soﬁmm tir .

Jgdxb ton.
mt;,.trucks, .and tumm le. Take

CHRISTMAS CARDS.—E. Theys,
Street, Paddmgtqn, W. Cards printed with name
and address. Write for particulars.

PHYSICAL CULTURE.—D. McCaw, 70, Hanover
Street, Stranraer, N.B. Professor Inche's i
Route to Strength,” cost 50s. What offers ?
J. Moir, 79, Balfour Street, Kirkcaldy. Whiteley
exerciser, with chart, cost 5s. 8d. Take 4s. Stamps
1d., 2d., 3d., per. packet.——H. Hudson, * Rosecot,”

ey Heath. Sandow’s Grip_ dumb-bells, 3s. 6d.,
or exchange for Meiklejohns’ ““ History of ﬁngland,"
or any other text books. -

FRETWORK.—S. Clark, 3, Thornton Road, Stan-
wix, Carlisle. 22- Hobbies” 3d. designs, post iree
1s. 3d.; 12imk saw frame, 6d., or lot, 1s. 6d.——W.
H. Fletcher, 99, St. George’s hoad, Barnsley, Yorks.
50 designs, ei(lll uding 20 Hobbies’, and sheet of tracing

pageor’,‘%. v 3

. 3 J URING.—H. G. A. Lambie, 70, The Avenue,

Higham'’s Park, Chingford, London. Mystic manacles,

1s.; handkerchief from flame - of candle, 1s.; magic

box, 6d.; pair of handcuffs, 2s. 4d., ete.———Fred

Wilderspin, 6, New Street, Books and
nge.

‘apparatus for sale cheap, or excha
BOOKS.—7; tth, 11, Shuttleworth Street,

Lissadel ~ Stre thlll)woﬁh

’ e] e endleton, Manchester. * Boys'
Realms,” Nos. 253 to 281, “ Union Jacks,” Nos. 191yto
est Bowling,

210.——J. Wild, 19, Loughridge Street,
‘ Harmsworth Encyclopwedia,” un-

Bradford, Yorks. *
mﬂg% 16s.——T. Border, 15, David's Loan, Falkirk.
50. 150 cigarette

159, Praed

»

nion Jacks,” 2s. 3d., post free ;
ﬁlonhctunes. What ’ offers 7—— J. Davi , Vicarage,
. , Cardiganshire. 15 Boys’ HERALDS, 12 “ Nug-
get. Library,” 7 . Boys’ Friend Library.” What
offers ? Sell together, or se arately.
STAMPS.—G, Ellison, 5, ,iiell Street, West Brom-
wich. 50, all different, no rubbish, 5d.; 100
Eng!i_sh w;ﬂ mxxggﬁigd-;—d—gt Goodwin, 339b, Harrow
- W med ‘stamp ‘mounts, and 30
foreign stamps, free to all writing for approval sheets.
Enclose 1d. stamp.——A., Hemmings, 32, Eleanor
;ﬁt?{eté g%v‘:ﬁ taLondon. lpohioreignd s?r%é colonials,
. - 5 n :
T G TR
P NS.—R. Appleby, Victoria Place, Bright-
, Essex, Pair blue barred homers, 1s. 95@1

Address all letters on

hobby matters to THE BOYS' HERALD H
; " Mo Cmrmanis: I.omion, 9bby Club, 2, Carmelite

E.C.

- |“THE BOYS' HERALD” HOBBY CLUB.

I wish o be envolied @ member of THE BOYS HERALD Holiby

Club, and will do my bést to help fcn_ow:membera of the Olub.

L 7 Age s Name.. - R eeh q.
| My hobby is ceensssisisssssiisiiens Address.... ; o,
: ik y
8.1, o, 226, Duke.....

e

4 Enclose a penny stamp for the return of your membership card,
of these Coupons are necessary if you have more than one hobby.

¢ N o o TR g

somewhat pointed. A line along which the cut
is to be made should be marked with chalk on
cut. Apply the iron, and a crack willstart which
will follow the iron wherever the person chooses
Hendon.
Sell hi
¢ll dnything.
(THREE CURRENT COUPONS NECESSARY)
MISCELLANEOUS.—T. Henderson, Robin Cres-
hammer, bradawl, cramp, cutting-table, carbon-paper,
Hobbies” books, and designs for small leather hand-
CIGARETTE CARDS.—W. A.
Oswestry. Football colours, series Nos. 2, 3, 4, :f
Coat of Arms series ; or buy, 4d.
BOOKS.—Andrew Seth, 51, Yeaman Shore, Dunge& i
Atlas and Gazetteer,” for small fretwork outfit——IR.
Barnett, 286, C!iPs}g,% Lane, Haydock, nr.
8s., for m\ch-bali, or offers.
PHOTOGRAPHY.—H. J. Bickley el
rownie " and
view finder, for electric motor and battery, or sell for
s. 6d.——J. Shaw, Roade, Northants. 128
5.
POSTCARDS.—R. Whyte, 36, Poucher, Toronto,
Canada. Coloured postcards with readers anywhere.
PIGEONS.—H. Wilkinson, 50, Dudley Street,
Newport, Mon. Pair of flying homers, 300 cigarett
CAMERA —Roland Hamilton, 38, Tyssen § ;
Dalston. Good 3iin. by 24in came:ga:nd outfit, ‘or
Holloway, 354, West Derby Road,
Liverpool. Gold-plated watch, for clockwork
Educator,” or sell 6s. 6d. 3
y NG .—R: d, 10, Saby Terrace,
ENGINEERING Hammon ﬁ tni i,
lin. bore, 1%in., stroke, without valve and
model turbine with boiler, hot-air engine, for

the glass. Then malke a file mark to commence the
to lead it.—H. J, Bishop, 25, Pollard Street, W.
Exchanges
cent, Methill, Fife. 12 fretsaws, sandpaper, block,
bag, or sell, 4s. =
T Lewis, Ty-Maen,
27, 31, 32, 34, 40-48, for corresponding numbers
17° “ Harmsworth Self-Educator,” 5 * Harmsw
St. Helens,
Lancs. First vo armsworth Seli-Educator,” cost
“ Wenvoe,"
Cross Hands, Newport, Mon. No. 1 *
Bl‘a’phic books, value 12s., for Sandow’s Grip dumb-
bel
Prompt, replies. . s
d
cards, with little cash for locomotive or honosrlg_!e'et
good micr: e, or sell for 9s. 6d., carriage paid
WATCH B, i thy _Bond,
and lines, or any nine numbers of ** Harmsworth Self-
Kinglake Street, Nottingham. orizon ﬁy‘wheel;‘
camera, or anything useful.

Acquaintanceship Desired:
(WO CURRENT .COUPONS NEC’ESSA,I.‘RY) ;
CAMPING.—J. Fox, 3, Mission Square, Phy
Street, Liverpool. Write fo;aparticuhrs of i
out club, enclosing stam dressed‘envelope-

- Wanted to Purchase. ,
(TWO CURRENT COUPONS NECESSARY).

MEDAL.—M. Foster, 24, Cinderhill Lane, SO
Halifax. Silver medal, gold centre; ° Hartii,
Seli-Educator,” No. 8-12; and course O e
language. 3

HOBBY CLUB ADVERTISEMENTS.




