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The 1st Chapter.

_ The Combine Called In.
REVELYAN, the captain of Cliveden
~ College, came along the passage upon

i which the Fourth Form studies opened.
There was & cloud upon Trevelyan's face, but it
broke into a smile as he neared the door of No. 4
study.

A From No. 4—the home of the famous Cliveden
4 /Combine ”—a terrific din proceeded. The voices
ofthe three chums—Neville, Flynn and Poindexter
. ~could be heard raised in excited tones, inter-
_mingled with the trampling of feet and frequent

erashings.

< “Don’t get in the way, Micky Flynn.”

| “Bufe, ‘and it’s yourself that’s in the way,

Dicky darling. You and Puntpusher are the

8 dhimsiest spalpeens that ever played diabolo.”

> e § guess you're about the champion ass,
Tlynn,” came* Poindexter’s voice. ‘‘ You'll get

ny ‘devil’ on your cocoanut if you get in the

wa ere, I told you so !’

- There was the sound of a I “ biff,” and a

A el from Micky . S Sps

& Ow ! Su

| Well, yo 1 he way, I

wamed you. o fact is, boys, this study

big enough for three chaps to gluy' diabolo in.”
you two. would go out and play in the

. and get ragged by some beastly
t »

Or pounced upon by Trevelyan, ye omadhaun,
‘and ye know that the captain has told us
play diabolo in the corridors, since Dick
sent his ‘devil’ on Monsieur Friquet’s
r that time.”
*Oh, I guess we're not going to how down too
to Trevelyan. I admit he’s a decent
‘aptain, but he may bite off more than he can
ey sometimes, And when he undertakes to
 No. 4 study in order, it’s time to Hallo,
an, I didn’t see you ! ™
. in of Cliveden gave an expressive
h-as he stopped in the doorway of No. 4.
In G. Poindexter coloured a little.
ew that Trevelyan must have heard what
, though the captain was not the kind of
to take advantage of words accidentally

lrevelyan’s face was quite amiable.

he three juniors ceased playi:&diabolo, and
for the captain to speak. Trevelyan

the door of the study.

want to- speak to you. youngsters,” he

“T seem to have come to do so. at

tat all,” said Dick Neville politely. ©* We're

g the new game, but there’s lots of time

May I offer you & chair ?

won’t sit down, thanks. I have only a
s to say. You three hopefuls look upon

v;,eg as the heads of the Fourth Form, I

, rather,” said Neville emphatically.

ought that was now recognised as an

able fact throughout Cliveden. I know

hurst and Price, those ginger-coloured

in No. 10 study, claim to be the top of

. TBgt, bless you, nobody takes any
m. =

o ey kit o Pachi i
ady en ursh - an
said. -** Now I have come to you. I
ou are aware that it is impossible to
position without having responsibilities
riviie Mor,

y»  We keep the Form in order, you

80.” :

er Panky and Price get up on their
and imagilx?; themselves some&;@es, we
for ‘em and bring ‘em down again with

won't let the hounders put on airs, I
I am Ang speaking of Pankhurst and
he replied, ** There is somebody in the

7

manage the matter alone,
Can I trust you to take
the matter up and do
your best ? ”
1+ * Certainly,” said Dick
Neville, without a mo-
ment’s hesitation.
“ We'll take it up. It'’s
very decent of you to
Jeave us to look after the
affairs of the Fourth,
instead of interfering,
and T think we can man-
age it.”

“1 guess 80.”

“ Sure, and we’ll cure
Shylock of his little

Flynn. “ You can leave
it to us intoirely, Tre-

VIV VYVYVIVIYYYYY

Another Laughable, Complete Tale
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velyan.”
The captain nodded,
and went to the door.
“JI will do so,” he
said. “ It is far better
for juniors to settle these
matters among them-

Fourth who requires looking after, I
believe, but he does not belong to No. 10
study.”

‘ Name the bounder,” said Dick
Neville. ** If anybody wants correcting,
we’re the very kids to do the trick. No
need to call on Pankhurst and Price.
They couldn’t manage anything. They
want correcting themselves pretty often,
too. Who’s the bounder ?

* I will put the matter to you as I have put it
to Pankhurst and Price,” said the captain of
Cliveden, ignoring the question.  The Head
called me into his study to-day, and mentioned
that a rumcur had reached him that something
was going on in the Fourth that requires looking
into. He left it in my hands, as captain of the
school. The matter is this—that a fellow in the
Fourth has started lending money among the
juniors, and exacting interest for it like a regular
Shylock, and——" :

Dick Neville gave a whistle. 3

“ Why, that’s been going on for whole terms,”
he exclaimed. I know the fellow A

Then the junior broke off, colouring. He
realised that it would not do to speak the name
of the delinquent in the presence of the captain.
That would have come under the head of sneaking.

I think I could make a guess at the person,”
said Trevelyan quietly. ‘I have turned the
matter over in my mind, and decided that it
would be difficult for me to interfere, witkout
actual evidence to go upon. The juniors are
bound by & sense of honour not to betray one of
their own number to a prefect or master 2

“ Well, rather.”

“ That is quite right
-stances, ‘a8 a sneak is ah

under ordinary circum-
e meanest of fellows, but
g - its "y iosm Ttevglyan. “ T8

s caused this rascalit; on undetected for
a long time, and it izgk*ee g:diﬁbult_ior us to
Tt Conttino R Hillier s as

o Combine nodded to T in assent.

“That is why I have come to 'y‘bﬁ‘,ﬁ said
Trevelyan. ““ You three, ‘and Pankhurst and
Price, are the leaders of the Form, I want you
to take the matter in hand.”

The Combine looked at one another.

“ 1 want you to look into the matter, and use
any justifiable means f purgmg the Form of
this taint,” said Trevelyan. *If you need my
authority to back you up, I am ready to give it,
but it would be better in every way if you could

T

i

l‘);Tﬁl '

!

i

selves, if possible, than
for a prefect to interfere.
hands for a few days, at
will be able to make a

I shall leave it in your
least, and I hope you
satisfactory report.”
:“&nd the captain of Cliveden quitted the study.
More work,” groaned Neville. * Always
something for us 10 do. But Hallo, there’s
the great Ginger Firm !”
. Pankhurst and Price, the Combine’s great rivals
]s? ghe Fourth Form at Cliveden, came into the
udy.

The 2nd Chapter.

An Alliance—Pankhurst Takes the Matter
m Hand !

ANKHURST and Price, two pleasant-
looking youths, with hair of the richest
of rich awburn ftints, wore amicable

smiles as they entered No. 4 study. The fact
that they were at deadly warfare with the
Combine -gometimes, did not prevent them from
being on cordial terms with the three chums at
other times.

“Hullo,” said Pankburst. ©I saw Trev
coming away from here, so I suppose he’s been
tall-‘ung,to you. He told us he was going to.”

“ Yes, rather,” said Dick Neville, “ We're
going to look into the affair of Shylock, and cure
hig of his little ways. - Trevelyan spoke to us as
the heads of the Fourth.”

“ He did, did he 7 Curious ! ” said Pankhurst.
““ He came to No. 10 and sPoke to us as the heads
of the Fourth Form, too.’

“ Oh, that’'s rot, you know,” said Dick
pleasantly, - * He may have said something of
t%e kind for a little joke, perhaps, but all Cliveden

3 W”h" ate the heads of the Fourth, We——"1

o

*1 guess it's no good arguing,” exelaimed
Lincoln G. Poindexter. _*“ We're together in this
affair, and it’s no good starting by ragging and
nagging one another.”

** Spoken like a sensible chap,” said Pankharst.
* Puntbuster is no fool, though he was brought
up on tinned beef in Chicago. Now, to come to
| business ; we know very well who the bounder is
who has started the money-lending business in
the Fourth.”

** Philpot, of course.”

“ Yes, the chap we call Shylock—and a jolly

good name for him. He’s been lending money at

88 's'4y bay
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«Tve stoped you stealing, you mean,” said Dick, stirring the book into the fire with the
pokelr."i s;g me a des%eyrxe effort to rush to the rescue of the book, but Poindexter
and Panky held him back. o :

ways,” said Micky !

| only,” said Philpot boastfully.

then.

| Prefects sometimes bet on horseraces, and want

interest to about half the Fourth, but most of
the borrowers are very close about it, and of
course they couldn’t peach to the prefects, It
was very sensible of Trevelyan to leave it to me
as head of the Form: 34

“ To me, you mean, as head of—""

“ Qh, rats! To us, then. We have got to
investigate the matter, find out exactly what
Shylock is up to, and stop him.”

“1 guess so.”
“ The best thing, then, is to go and see him at

) et

once. If you leave the managing of the matter - 3
in my hands——" Z
“ Better leave it in mine, I think, as we want {o i

make a success of it.”

** Of all the conceited asses

“ Of all the inflated jackanapes &

“ Oh, dry up,” said Poindexter. * You can’t
both manage tgle matter. Take it in {ums, and
| toss up for the first turn.” 5
| “ Good wheeze,” said Pankhurst, producing &
| penny. *‘ Head or tail, Neville ?
| o Head ”

’

“Yah, it's tail!  Now, you kids, follow my
lead, and don’t say a word till your uncle gives
you permission,” said Pankhurst importantly.

Dick Neville swallowed his wrath, and the
juniors followed Pankhurst out of the study.
The auburn-haired leader went straight down the
passage to No. 1, the dwelling of the Shylock of
the Fourth Form.

Pankhurst knocked, and opened the door.
Philpot was at home. -A somewhat pasty-face
youth, who looked as if he had never played
a good game of football in his life, sat at the table,
making some caleulations in a little leather-
covered book. He thrust the book hastily into his
pocket as the chums entered.

‘‘ Hallo, Philpot! I see
said Pankhurst cheerfully.
Neville.”

“Ratst™

“ Have you forgoiten that I am your leader.
Richard Neville ? 7 demanded Pankhurst severely.
“ Must I remind you that it is considered the
thing at Cliveden to play the game ? Shut the
door instantly ! ”’

Dick Neville shut the door and glowered.

Poindexter and Flynn exchanged winks,

Pankhurst had been admitted leader for the
nonce, and he was quite within his rights.

‘* Now, Philpot,” said Pankhurst, turning to the
sallow youth, who was staring at the visitors far
from amiably, ©* we want a little talk with you.”

7 don’t want to talk with you,” said Philpot.

 That makes no difference,” Neville remarked.
“ You see——"

“ Shut up, please, Neville, and leave the talk-
ing to me.”

“*TIl see you hanged
¢ Shut up, I tell you!”

Neville shut up.

“* T hear that you lend money out at interest,
Philly,” said Pankhurst trinmphantly. * Now
what’s the present rate of interest

Philpot’s fishy eyes glistened.

The auburn-haired chums had never berrewed
of him-yet, neither had the Combine, but he was
quite ready to extend the scope of his financial
operations.

“Im charging threepence a week interest
on every shﬂﬁg borrowed,” he said. * That
makes it simple, and saves the trouble of cal-
culations,”

“My hat!” exclaimed Neville, in amaze-
ment, and then he received a stern glance from
Panky, and left his sentence unfinished.

“ That's twenty-five per cent.,” remarked
Pankhurst. * You get twenty-five per cent.
a week. I think that works out at about twelve
hundred per annum. That’s not bad interest, £
and, in my opinion, you beat the original 5
Shylock hollow.”

Philpot scowled. R

“ You needn’t borrow of me if you don’'t want -
to!” he exclaimed. ‘I don’t ask anybody to -

r If you want accommodation, you

you’re at home,”
“ Shut the door

»

school, among others. However, that's
i = Do you find fellows to pay you
“ Of course I do, and not among the jumiors =

The chums looked at one another. ; =

*“ You don’t mean to say that any of the seniors
borrow off you ?*’ exclaimed Poindexter.

# Shut up, Pointpusher ! I'm talking !
| you mean to say that any of the seniors
of you ? 7’ said Pankhurst. . : 3
es, Ido. - c
“They ought to be kicked out of the college,

T'd like a prefect to drop on them.”

’P}iil tg‘dvoagr“i:; G55

“ w e k. Ao n
rsmnrbgpm =i

« Idon’tobeheva SRSt e
“ You can believe it or not, as you choose.

Do ;=3

money to séttle up; like common mortels.”

“ My word ! . I canhardlyswallow that, though
if you've got any prefect on your-books, as you
call it, I’ll wager it’s that gambling cad, Grahame,
and no other.”  * 3

* That’s my business, : )

¢ Well, Philly, we haven’t come here to borrow.”

The amateur Shylock looked disappointed.

** What the Dickens have you come here for,
then ? I’ve got no time to waste talking to you.”
“Too busy with high questions of finance
grinned Poindexter. :
~ *“ Shut up, Puntbuster! We've come
Philly, to reason with you, and persuade
give up your bad ways,” said Pankh G
= Philpot - gave a snarl like an
& Mind your own business.”
“ You see, it is our business
clean from any of this kind




© The juniors hesitated.

“ Cornish Grit " is the title of a Grand Tin-Mining Story Which Commences in ,z_lrv‘li‘,qgt}l‘i_g’l_»lt.
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Pankhurst explained. “ As head of the Fourth,
I am looking into the matter. Shut up, Nevx.lle !
I have come here to remonstrate with you in a
atient and gentle manner. Will you bum’ that
Eook, and give up the evil habit of usury %’

“No, I won't 1

“I warn you that a hint of what is going on
has réached the Head, and that he has spoken
to the captain of the school about it.”

“Bah! You cannot scare me like that
said Philpot contemptuously. * Nobody in the
Form dare speak to the masters. And there’s a
prefect who would stand by me—he’d have
to.”

“Hm! Prefect or no prefect, you are going to
give up money-lending, Philpot.”

“ I'm going to do nothing of the kind.”

“We are very kind and patient with you,”
said Pankhurst gently. ‘‘ We are going to re-
monstrate only—at first. I hope you will regard
our remonstrances.”

“Isha’n’t! Get out of my study !”

“ You are sure that persuasion will be lost on
you "

* Yes, you duffer !
Clear out 1"
~ “Then I cannot prevail upon you to abandon
your bad ways ? "

*“ Oh, get out!”

Pankhurst glanced round at his followers.

“*“It's only fair to try the full effect of per-
suasion before resorting to sterner measures,”
he remarked. *‘ Each of you try the persuading
dodge, please, while I lock the door.”

Philpot jumped up in alarm.

* Philly, ok?eson, will you consent to give up
money lending ? " asked Price,

“No, I won’t!”

“ Philly, do try and be decent,” said Neville,
“ Won’t you give it up ?”

* No ! " howled the amateur Shylock.

What are you getting at ?

““ Sure, and I'll persuade you if I can, Philpot.
Won'’t yo——"
“Hang you!” shouted Philpot, making a

rush for the door.

Poindexter caught him by the shoulder, and
swung him back.

o guess you're going to give up Shylocking,
Philly,” said the American chum.

“Imnot! Iwont! I'll—’

“ Persuasion has failed,” said Pankhurst
coming back from the locked door. * We must
try other methods. Lay him face downwards
2cross the table.”

* Help 1" screamed Philpot.

There was a sound at the door, the handle
Zattled, and then there was a loud knock.

““ Open this door ! ” ;

It was the voice of Grahame the prefect.

The 3rd Chapter.

Shylock at Home.
YT ELP ! shouted Philpot again.
There was & kick at the door from
; outside. The juniors released Shylock,
who squirmed away from them like an eel.

For a moment they did not quite know how to
act, and that moment was enough for Philpot,
He squirmed to the door and unlocked it, and
Grahame strode into the study,

“ Isay, Philpot, I want you——" -

Grahisms beolls. off Hastily: “He glared st the
five juniors angrily. 8 :

* What are you here for ? Gét out!”

* They started ragging me ! ” whined Philpot.
“ They’d have half-murdered me if you hadn’t

_come along, Grahame. Turn them out of my
study !’

“ Get out of this !’ shouted Grahame, clenching
his fists.

“ Get out, Isay 1 b
> o’.}"he prefect strode towards them with a savage
. look,

‘was always down upon the Combine

to speak to those kids, and stop them from raking
up the matter.”

Grahame reflected for a moment.

“ Well, I might do that,” he assented. “ Now,
Philpot, I want you to let me have two pounds.”

“Two pounds ? Impossible ! "

“ It’s not impossible, and I must have it."

“ You haven'’t paid back the last yet.”

*I've paid the interest.”

* Yes, but——""

* Two pounds, or I'm done with you, Philpot,
and you can look out for yourself. Of course,
if it were not that you obliged me with loans
sometimes, it would be my duty as a prefect to
put down this rascally practice of lending money
among the juniors.”

“I—I can’t do it, Grahame.
haven’t been paying up lately.
possibly manage so much as that.
perhaps s

““ Oh, I will make that do, then,” said Grahame.
“ Hand it dver ! ”

“* Ishall have to deduct four shillings due to-day
as interest on the last loan.”

“ You young Shylock ! »

** And sixpence for expenses

*“ Oh, shut up, and let me have what you can !
I'm in a hurry.”

And Grahame, having signed a paper for a
sovereign, and received fiftoen shillings and six-
pence from the young speculator, left the study,
in no amiable temper.
Pll(xilpot grinned as he ‘made some entries in his

The fellows
I couldn’t
A sovereign,

‘

1]

book.
“ He'll have to stand by me,” he muttered.
“ If there’s a row, I'll give him a showing-up,
anyway. Hallo! come in.”
he door re-opened, and a miserable-looking
junior entered. He glanced nervously round
the study, as if to ascertain that Philpot was
alone.

“ Well, have you brought me my money,
Simpson ? ' asked Philpot roughly.

“ N-no, Philly ; I couldn’t manage it to-day,”
stammered Simpson. “ Can you let it stand
over till next week ? ™

It means doubling the interest ! » &

“ I know ; but, I say, Philly, don’t be hard on
8 chap,” pleaded Simpson. “I only borrowed
two bob in the first place, and I've paid you
back three-and-sixpence—and now I owe you
four shillings ! ™

“ You know that interest increases as time
goes on, I suppose ?’ said Philpot contemp-

knew I had been borrowing money. He—he'd
;hink it was little better than stealing ! He's 8o
ard.”

* Well, it isn’t any better than stealing, if
you don’t pay it back,” said Philpot, gloating
over the wretched junior’s terror. I

* I—I know ; but—but Il pay it all back in
a week or two, if the interest doesn’t run up so
high that T can’t,” said Simpson.

* Very well ; leave it till next week, It will
be five shillings then, mind.”’ i e
The unhappy borrower gave a groan. = -

“ All right, Philpot.” s
And he went out of the study with a white
and worried face. This was evidently the
amateur S8hylock’s settling day, for a few minutes
later another junior l?resented himself—Tucker,
of the Lower Fourth Form, or Remove. He also
was in great tribulation.
. I say, Philpot, I've only got a shilling, and
it’s my whole week’s pocket-money,” he said
piteously. * I can’t get the rest.”
 Hand over the shilling, then.”
= Tll:cket did so. Philpot made an entry in his
ook. <
“That leaves two and six you owe me,” he
said. “ You had better let me have something
off it next week, or there will be a row, young
Tucker.”

*“ But I say, Philpot, I only borrowed nine-
pence in the first place 1 > o
“ You knew the rate of interest when you
borrowed it, I suppose 7 >
“ Yes, I know ; but I didn’t think——*"
“ You ought to have thought, then! Don’t
ecome whining here ! Get out !”

And Tucker got out, with the tears in his eyes.
The next visitor was a sturdy lad, belonging to
the Third Form, but very big for his age, He

tuously. “ You'll pay up the money, or I shall |.
write to ¥our father.” : 2 ;
“ Oh, Philpot! He—he would be wild if he

The 4th Chapter.

Dick Takes the Lead, and Shylock is
GUESS,” remarked Lincoln G. Poin-
dexter, looking round No. 4 study, ‘‘ that

worse than Trevelyan or the Head -thought,
either.”

“ There’s a prefect in it, and that prefect’s
Grahame, It’s as plain as your face—and that’s

I guess 2!

Poindexter was interrupted by the sudden
the discussion entered—Grahame, the prefect,
himself,
he said, with a scowl round at the five juniors.
* You’ve been molesting Philpot.”

“ You're to let him alone, do you hear ?

“Do we hear?” asked Pankhurst, looking

*“ I guess we're not deaf,” remarked Poindexter.

“Yes, Grahame; we're not deaf, and we

Grahame looked inclined to reach out at the
auburn-hairéd chief of the Old Firm, but five
tackle. - And he knew that the five would stand
by one another ; their looks showed it. So he
Pankhurst.

*“ Well, if you interfere with Philpot again,
* Mind, T'll allow no bullying in the Fourth
Form.”

a new departure for you, Grahame! Have you
turned over a new leaf yourself ?
the prefect, going to the door.

“ We couldn’t forget one of the pearls of wisdom
Pankhurst, ‘ No fear.”

The prefect went out and slammed the door.

Hard Hit!
t
H this matter is worse than we thought—
“ Rather so0,”” Pankhurst remarked, nodding.
plain enough, goodness knows !
kicking open of the study door. The subject of
“I've got a word to say to you youngsters,”
“ Go hon ! ” said Pankhurst.
round.
hear,” said Pankhurst solemnly.
sturdy juniors were rather too big a handful to
contented himself with scowling savagely at
you'll have me to reckon with,” he snarled.
“My hat!” exclaimed Dick Neville, * that’s
' Remember what I 8ay, that's all ! ” growled
“that drop from your sweet lips, Grahame,” said
The juniors looked at one another.
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*“ That means that Grahame is going to stand
by Shylock,” said Dick, with a shake of the
"head. “ As we can’t very well tell tales to
Trevelyan, that makes the work hard for us.”

when he could get one for

against the rules of the college, is condemp

the Head and the captain of th 4
he c 6 8 (e

80 near to swindling that therecii:;?gl; ond is %

difference.” Tuch

* Quite 80.”
“ It follows, that Shylock isn’
money he draws from the bory
entitled to the interest, and

b entitled to

owers, dd
if he loses the Mo isn'y d

it will serve him right.” princips}
“ I guess 80.”
“ Then, in my opinion, we o

that little book he . £t hold of

eeps his accounts in, g

< ] has a head for ﬁgurenn%‘g:“}:n
couldn’t possibly remember the purticulm"s f Il
the transactions he carries on, could he ? 'i)a"
that book and all the I O U’s are burned wil
have his teeth drawn, as it were,” S

& Glood wheoze !

*“ Then my idea is to collar Philpot. < i
into the study here; make him givee.lp'hy:nl; -
and burn them ‘under his noge.” e

ky darling,

= Suro”tvhut will singe his nose, Dic
I mean burn them before his oyes

and
l: Ass !
I know the cautious little beast ;  he's
have the papers on him. He sharesshbig“:cu;?
with Gatty and Greene, and so he \vouldn')t
leave them lying about. Do you all agree to
the wheeze ?
“I guess so. .But what price ¢
Philly is certain to go to him coxr?plainivfg.‘ghame !
“Let him! We can i
“ I say,” began Pankhurst, his eyes 3
“1 think-—2" St
“ No, you don’t ! ” said Dick Neville, with a
warning gesture.
“Yes, I do. I think——"
“T'm leader just now, Panky. I'll do a
thinking that’s re(!uired.” g g
“ But I say 3
“Shut up !’
I tell you I've got a ripping idea—*
* Ripping ideas are off. ~Dry up.”
Pankhurst calmed himself with an effort,
“I beg to submit to the consideration of our
distinguished leader a humble proposal,” he said
meekly. -
“ That’s better,”” said Neville, condescendingly,
“1 don’t mind hearing suggestions.”
* Philpot is certain to have some paper from
Grahame acknowledging the debt.”
“ Quite 80.”
“Suppose instead of burning that one we
keep it. That will bring Grahamé up to time
if he starts any nonsense. We could keep it for
a time, anyway.”
Neville gave Pankhurst a slap on the back

that made him stagger.
“ Ripping ! ”’ he exclaimed. * And more than

that, we’'ll get young Greene to ograph it,
and get a dozen copies, in case bgm I
think we shall be able to make Grahame sing
small.”
“ Hear, hear ! »*
“ Now let’s lay the giddy ambush. We'll
kidnap Philpot in the passage and drag him in
here, He’s bound to come out of his study
sooner or later, and he must pass this door.  He’s
as big as any of us, as a matter of fact, bub
he hasn’t the pluck of a mouse, ar_xd I giot:"t sup-
pose we shall have much trouble with him.
It was scarcely sooner said than done. In the
winter afternoon the corridor was dim and dusky.
The juniors soon had the ambush prepared.
Poindexter and Flynn were just inside the study
with the door ajar. Pankhurst and Price were
hidden in a doorway nearly opposite. Nevﬂlo
was ensconced further down the passage i case
the Shylock should succeed in gebting through .
that ambushed four. . d . e
As it happened, they had not long
Philpot, hal:rfi,ng got through his business, ll‘;f;
his study to go down to tea. Philpot seldom ha
tea in his study like the other juniors. "l‘eathm
the hall was provided by the s,chool; in :
study it came out of the feaster's own poqkef
And’ Philpot had a keen idea of the value e:.l
money. He didn’t believe in ghuru(:ghasmg a meal
no 5
He came unsuspiciously by the door of No. 4. &
There was'a rush of feet. l?uG.thlpf)fofwf ;
furtive and swift., The swinging open (;M i
door alarmed him, and he was gone %4
startled hare before the ambuscade could get ¢

him. ;
hold upon him. on 1 shioitted Fiynn,

it. I know Philpet

ity : 11O 1 came in and shut the door. S - “You're right; it does,” said Pankhurst “ Stop the spal; :
the 0id Birm, end always glad of & cbaiice | "\ palio, Towle1” said Philpot, * Got tho | seriously. G AR Pankhurst and  Price rushed out. Philpot,
Tt was a serious matter to oppose a prefect, and | TOReY ? p | . Dick Neville looked round. desperate, shouldered them frantically ““”N' i
upon the whole the chums thought. they bogd | .. “T've gob the half-crown I borrowed of you ] * Pankhurst has had his turn at leading,” he dashed on. ‘The next moment, however, .,6good“ﬁ’.
po; hol ought - they three weeks ago,” said Towle deliberately, “*“I | romarked. - “ Ho doesn’t seem to have made |loomed up right in his path, and & %f. him
ba‘t‘hmetbeaz:ﬁ:; snid!etul?s’fskﬁﬁst and the five b haven’t anything more.” e 1 Pmych 0 i s Rugger tackle home upon him, bro :
o i, ik 2. ve juniors ** There is two and threepence interest.” ‘I haven’t had much of a chance.” heavily to the ground. tehed like &
- Grahame kicked the door shut. = Gpentt it : S, .| ¢ That doesn’t make any difference. You’ve | Philpot kicked and fought and sera '
“ What were they ragging you for, Philpot 77 ‘Haven’t you? Then get it. You knew |bad your turn, and now it’s mine.” wild cat.

howlm&ch iti‘fiogm ge':r ked it out sin th & nod. “It’
s ow I did ; but T've wor! it out since, [ with & nod. “It's Neville's turn; and if h
It comes to twelve hundred per cent. I'm not | can’t make anything of it, Ill take a hand in th:
going to pay it. Here’s your half-crown, | leading line myself,”

you takeit 2 - ] _*“Oh, I don’t care,” said Pankhurst, * Let
Philpot took it hesitatingly. Neville have & try. I think—"

g il e g A 2 e ‘ g Let me
ey S 16 i o roney o i <1 guess that's only fair,” said Poindexter, [ * Help!” he yelled. *Let me go! :

in the Form,” said Philpot, -*Sort of mo
reformers, you know.” - =
“ Little cads! Don’t take any notice of-

gl

“ Not mué:h!”
biting, you beast, or I'll b
thalvngoo{! Hold ’him, 4k1ds,
Collar him !’

s?’u bang your né
he’s scral

momen!

. “They say the captain is looking into the| & . pinp o GiE NG : e oo in & =
i T ek e Rl Now we're clear. I'm not geing to give you | “ Never mind what you think,” said Dick,| The juniors were on the spot in & mor 3
wm,’?%ngam me' tsmd FPhilpot, with-s ﬁrﬁve any ‘interest, because you're a ew_%pglqr,f’ _said | interrupting him. “ I'm leader, and it's what | Five paJirs of hands yanked the W““h’i‘ﬂggb&':
P g o v o | Towle cheerfully. * Got anything to say about | I think that matters,” = along, and he was bundled headlong in® "0
- him look,” said Grahame indifferently. | jg 37 5 Somme T here——?» T T " Pankhurst, slammed tho door, and e
2 Fosito lond me——) ~ | . He was in the Third, and Philbok il O ou shut up ! | it. . Philpot leaped to his feet, white with Ty -
Doy Bt by o, S G | Sowl, Bt the mnioe Stvlook koS s | 21 Sond | B S g, b ekl
ay be, you will ste me, of course 7”7 cl ts ashing eyes, and receded & | * Yes, you will. Play the game, Shut » | in a fierce snarl- g (Grahame.”
9 Ieo%ﬂ?ﬁﬂﬂ anything of this sort openly, step. AT : R s, o T oxy;ly fair, Pankg, I guizs." T | “ Let me out, you cads ! Tl tell Wo’ﬂaf:“""
Philpot, you know it, You can’t drag my stu No,” he said savagely, *Get out of my| :“‘ggi'teso,” said Price, : “ Will you ? ” said Peiz'x_khlm:;;r it
A e R R s S S TN B L AR N e S cp O, rats ! T don’t care,” grunted Pankhurst. | * Shut up, Panky ! I'm leader.”
young usurer scowled. | AndTowle went out whistling. 3. |28 Nevitlo maks & mes of thteedaff ir, th?: “T won't | Iﬂ” . ; ¢ have tried
xae may get dragged into if, if those | ~There were geveral more visitors that afternoon | if he likes. Yowll want me to pull you out of | *Shutup! Look here, Philpot, 1 woys. Y
w about it !” he exclaimed, | to Philpot’s S_tﬂd.z, and, fortunately for the YO% thedifficulty afterwards. WhatIsayis—-" | to persuade you to give up your the gi
8 were to come to light,” | rascal, no more like Towle. He reaped quite a| “ You needn’t say anything, thank you,” said | have re to listen to the vo like a beas
ed. | harvest, and when business was over and he | Neville. “ I’ll do sl the *m leader.” ; have gone on acting e
. = : 3 i he saying, as I'm leader,” | charmer ; you 4 ¢ the leadors
e t you would give [ made up his accounts, a smile of seraphic satis- |  Pankhurst relapsed into silenco at last. He | cad, and disregarded the behests 0f A5 T
me away, you young gcoundrel ? ” he exclaimed, | faction spread over his ill-favoured face. But, ‘had insisted upon his rights when he was leader, | of your Form.” 24 o out.”
making a step towards Philpos. bk -| had he only known it Nemesis was on the track— | and it was only to ‘be expected that the chief X T'll tell Grahame if you don’t let 2 ut if you
g’lllqe Zguér:f:ﬁ:h%% = t okt o6t w l!n the form of the Combine and the | of ‘ﬂf‘;@mbinb would do the same. * You can tell Grahame ilfl%&':,?:zéh o varioty
«=IN-10, g - might come ouf AHRS e S Sk & ~“ I¥'s agreed,” said Neville, ** that this rascall ive us much trouble, you'll have
you know. I think it would be better for you| Of this the following chapter will tell. usuring business that Philpot is carrying on is gf things to tell him that yow'll simply

.
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/———Pi
d ble to tell him that we thrashed you
you'll be & h of your life, for instance, that we

. ine!
by < k:-inylou with treacle and red ink, that we
i3 bed cinders and ashes in your hair——"
. Tf you dare——"" :

% «pon'tbea fool, Philpot ! You know we dare,

X sc.!’
he !’;;ifggf was silent and palpitating. He knew
't too well.
ol 1Y) ou have refused to give up money-lending,”

sid Dick. “ We are going to stop you. We
A ot that little book you keep your accounts
2 ..

4 s—it's in my study.”

& Are you going to hand it over or shall we take

l,‘”

G0  ohinot’s answer was a wild rush at the door.
il ﬁ a moment he was collared, and Dick dragged
jjo. aecount-boolc  from his pocket, Philpot
3 ¢ like a tiger, and it required the strength
l]:l mindexter and Pankhurst united to pin him
: agamst the wall, and hold him there. :
g, “iGive me my book !’ yelled Philpot shrilly.
g WYou—you thieves! You want to rob me!
(jise me my book, will you !
o | Dick took not the slightest notice of him. He
;‘f ned the_boolk, and held it so that all five could
\,)t' bﬂk into it > : . 3 : 1
t5 My word!” said Price, with a whistle, “I
gever dreamed of anything like this ! i
9 The book was & surprise to the juniors. Phil-
Pniras young in years, but he was evidently old
. The book was almost filled with very
: eatly entered accounts, showing the different
& {ebts due to Philpot, the amounts of interest
% geruing, the amount paid, and those remaining
o mpaid. - Opposite each page was a paper, or
mumber of papers, pinned in, referring to the
he seount. entered there. They were the 1 0 U’s

jmed by the borrowers.

ick Neville, his eyes gleaming with indignation,

 ead out one of the items.

" @eorge Simpson. Lent, 2s. Received, Is.,

3 I, 6d., 3d., 9d. Interest remaining due, 4s.”

“You young scoundrel!’ roared Dick, in a
white heat of indignation. ‘Do you mean to

‘ that Simpson has paid you back three and

| six for two bob, and still owes you four shillings ! *’

. “Mind your own business ! ”’
“Make a look at Grahame’s account,” said

it M .

| “Don’t you dare to !’ yelled Philpot, vainly
writhing in the grasp of Poindexter and Pank-
bmst. 'l tell Grahame———"
.~ “Tell him and be hanged !’
ick turned to the page dealing with Grahame.
The account was longer and more complicated,
ud referred to sums that made the juniors open
their eyes. Grahame’s latest I O U vlvas inned
to the page o site his account, as with others,
WMmypﬁunm hat ! ” gasped Dick. * Aec-
piding to this, the young brute has been lending
Grahame pounds, and I know he only has a

ing a wi pocket-money. Where did you

m, young Shylock 2

1 nd out !

1 ‘ I can guess SR

o *Don’t tron vith a wave of
s 4 the hand, ™ ou know. I can do
t o

am er, v E

e guessing that’s required. The capital to
ﬂugu honourable brl.?;lmess has been raised
om the fools who have borrowed of that young
mpire ; though as a matter of fact, even
hame appears to have paid back much more
_he borrowed. Well, here goes the record
e money-lending business.”
 extracted Grahame’s I O U from the book,

ched the latter into the fire.
: ot gave a fearful yell.
~ "You—you villain ! You’ve ruined me !
ve stopped you stealing, you mean,” said
‘seornfully, stirring the book into the heart
flames with the poker. ‘ You can con-
you are getting off hightly.”
ilpot made a desperate effort to rush to the
» of the book, but Poindexter and Panky

n back.
book flared up and was speedily consumed.
put Grahalx)ne’s I O U into his own
Poindexter and Pankhurst released
, who staggered towards the door.
me will skin you for this,” he muttered
“ Oh, I'll make you sufier for it! I'll
you've got his I O Us And T'll make
3}11 Egey up, just the same. I can remember
he

oW W ON e T 8
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it s
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accounts, and——""

‘Neville opened the door. His boot was
nd Philpot did not stay to argue. He
study, and he went immediately in search

me. ;
1w, kids,” said Dick Neville, * as soon as
neé knows, there will be ructions. He'll
ﬁper back from us or know the reason
We've got to be ready for him. I'm going
Greene., There’s light enough in the Close
ﬁoptl}gfp, and I'm going to get a negative

e chief of the Combine hurried off.

The 5th Chapter.

ncoln G. Poindexter to the Fore!
HAME happened to be on the football
field at practice, and it was some ‘time
. before Philpot was able to see him
ne and m\'mint, him with what had happened
4 study. The prefect turned white as he
had become of his T O U.
y young fool ! ** he roared. * Sup-
ook it into his head to show it to

back from him before he does, then,”
ot.  *“ Or rather, make him give it up

T'm likely to trust a paper
' hands again, after this!”
e hlm'ymg away to No. 4.

d the five juniors there. They were
-and chuckling over some photographic

EP AT TR (SR )

of mine in
exclaimed

Enlrlxts. Grahame burst into the study like a wild
ull.

** You have taken a paper belonging to m
Philpot ! ” he exclaimgd.p i i~

* Yes, that’s so,” said Dick,

“ Where is it 77

“Do you want it ?

“ Yes ! ” roared Grahame,
instant, or 2

“‘ There you are !”

Dick passed over the I O U. Grahame looked
at it, gave a gasp of relief as he saw that it was the
genuine one, and then thrust it into the fire. It
was destroyed in & moment.

“You young hound!” gasped Grahame.
‘ Philpot says you have taken a book from him
and burnt it, and as a prefect——""

** Will you give us an opinion of this print ?
interrupted Dick blandly. " It’s a pretty good
one, I think, and an exact reproduction of the
original. Greene is & member of our hobby club,
you know, and goes in for photography, and this
18 really a good one, isn’t it ? 7’

Grahame’s eyes nearly started from his head as
he looked at the print, It was an exact repro-
duction of his I O U. His signature was easily
recognisable.

“ You—you young villains ! "’ he gasped, and in a
moment the print was in the fire. Dick Neville
burst into a laugh.

“There are plenty more,”” he remarked.
“ We've taken off six copies as yet, and the
negative is still in existence, and so we could take
off six hundred if we chose.”

“ Where is the negative ?”’ yelled Grahame
furiously.

* Where you will never find it,” retorted Dick.
“ And now, if you’re looking for trouble, Grahame,
we're ready. I haven’t the slightest objection
to the whole matter coming before the Head, if
you like.”

Grahame stared at Dick as if dumbfounded for
some moments. As a prefect it was, of course,
his duty to put down Philpot’s rascally practices,
and the fact that
he had aided and
abetted them was |
sufficient, if it came i
to the Head’s know- |
ledge, not only to get {
him dismissed from |
his prefectship, but !
to cause him to be |
expelled from the ‘
school. 1

He knew it; and
he knew the juniors £
knew it. He was N T
absolutely in their
hands. He glared
at them with silent A\
fury and turned and 2 4
left the study with- 7
out another word. \ S

Dick broke into a [\ 7
chuckle.

“That’s rather

: the wind out

* Hand it over this

of his sails,” he re-
LS We M4 3 I

marked. A
couldn’t = keep his
I0U, as it wasn't
o 1;10 rs; ll::t these
o, - are our
}p?rope;‘tfya,p to do with
as we like. I fancy 5
we shan’t have an
more trouble with |
Grahame. As for
Philpot——""

1 guess he’s not
cured  yet,” said
Poindexter.

“ Well, if he isn’t
it’s your turn next
to take command,”
said Dick. “I'm
willing to follow.
Let’s have tea now.”

“Good”  said
Pankhurst.** I think
we've deserved well
of our ct:mntrgl to-
day, and we'll h:
the reward of virtue.”

And they had it. .

That Shylock had been hard hit was eertain,
and that Grahame’s interference in his behalf
was ended was equally certain. But whether the
vouthful usurer’s victims would escape from his
clutches so easily, remained to be seen. The
Combine and the Old Firm kept sharp eyes open
the next day and the next. result was
that Lincoln G. Poindexter’s prediction was
proved to be correct. Shylock was not cured.

From the destroyed book Dick had learned the
names of most of tﬁe borrowers, and he made it a
point to learn the facts from them. The chums
consulted again over a cosy tea in No. 4 study.

« We're not through with him yet,” Poindexter
remarked. ‘I tolcf you he would still want
curing. It’s the weaker and sillier of the kids
whom he has mostly under his thumb, you see,
and they’re frightened by threats. We've got
| to give him a sharper lessqn." :
< What about licking him ? ”” suggested Micky

Flynn.
y‘ulndon't know. He's too cowardly to fight,

captain of Cliveden
juniors ceased playing

and I don’t like the idea of hit a fellow who
won’t hit back,” Poindexter said y.

“ I think——"" began Price.

“Do you ?” said Poindexter politely. s ¢

guess it’s my turn to lead this little team.

“ Yes, but——" 7 =

“When I want to put any brain-work out to be
done I'll think of you, Price, old man, at once,
and you shall have the contract, At present :;
can 3::0 all the thinking required.”

“ Well, if you make a hash of it, it will be
Price’s turn to lead next,” exclaimed Pankhurst ;

“ and he'll keep you up to time, Pointbuster.”

study in order, it’s time—Hallo, Trevelyan, I

ave an extra fine ripping tea as |

““ Quite s0,” said Price.

*‘ I’ve been doing some thinking, I guess,” said
Poindexter, with a lofty disregard of the opinions
of the red-headed chums, ‘‘I’ve got a wheeze
in my head, too, that I think will do the trick.
We'll call a Form meeting in the Fourth Form
room——""

‘* Sure, and what for, darling ?

“It’s no good giving the kids permission not
to pay back Shylock,” went on Poindexter ;
““ but if we promise to keep an eye on them, and
soundly thrash every fellow who ever pays
Philpot either prineipal or interest 2

‘‘ Ha, ha, ha ! ” roared Dick. ‘‘ That’s ripping !
I fancy Shylock wouldn’t collect many of his little
debts on those terms.”

“That’s the wheeze, We'll let the fellows
know there’s to be a meeting, then, and while
they’re gathering we’ll go and interview Grahame.”

* What have you got to say to Grahame ?

 Come with me and see.”

The news that there was to be a Form meeting
to discuss a matter of great importance to the
Fourth soon spread. The Fourth Form room was
soon filling. Meanwhile, the five juniors made
their way to Grahame’s quarters and found the
prefect at home. He gave them a savage scowl
as they entered.

“ Get out of my study ! 7 he snarled, reaching
for a ruler.

* Wait a minute,” said Pankhurst.  We——""

‘1 guess I'm the talker here, Panky.”

“ Oh, rats ! You &

“Dryup! You see, Grahame, we’ve got some-
thing to say to you, that’s why we’re here. We've
had a dozen copies of that photographed I O U
nicely turned out by the photographer of the
hobby club, and they’re all ready for business.
We intended to keep you with a tight rein, in case
you chipped in on Shylock’s side again %

*“ Well, T haven’t,” snarled Grahame.

“ But it’s occurred to me that there’s something
more you can do. It’s your duty as a prefect to
put down this money-lending wheeze.”

7 [
/ i ‘ "»

; S Li =7
i
Foxr : \:. #
[ }\ N l
i fﬁ"‘ I i
G .
g —
| i {
il
S J : P,
<

didn’t
e doorway of No. 4,

in the o .
‘as they waited for him to

insolent young scoundrel ?

" a, I

*Mind, you’re a prefect and you've got to do

your duty. We're going to make you."ﬁo ’

. Grahame jumped up, red with rage. The five
~stood ing him i

., and after a

facing
' “the angry prefect sat down again.
“Whatdoyauwagtr“begromdqut,"

‘“ We want you to do ?om' duty. You’re going
to stop this monep i swindle. You’ll
come down heavy on Philpot and make him stop.
Lick him, if necessary. You have the authority

as a . 8kin him, if you like. Anyway,
make stop. If you don’tyo—-” e ;

‘“Well 2 sneered Grahame, “If I don’t
what then ?”

“If you don’t,” said Poindexter quietly, *a
copy of this I O U will be sent to every prefect at
Cliveden, including the e in of the school.
1 suppose you know what
you "

* You would not dare—-"

X you bhad better not put me to the test
if you gon’t want to be expelled from the school,”
said Poindexter. :

The prefect ground his teeth. He knew he was
helpless. His own rascality had placed him at
the mercy of the youthful reformers.

“ And if T do this,” he muttered, * if—if I do,
will you promise that the thing shall never be
made ic 1 N

“ Honour bright ! ”” said Poindexter.

“Then I'l—I'll do as you wish. Now—get
out ! ” <

And the juniors got out.

would mean for

| found box'rowm:il

happen

“ Are you going to teah me my duty, you | &
guess s0,” said Poindexter coolly- ‘

-

The 6th Chapter.

Shylock Retires From Business.

FJ FHE Fourth Form room was pretty full
when the five reformers entered it.
Nearly every boy in the Fourth was

there, including the youthful Shylock, who was

the cause of the meeting being called. Philpot had
no idea that the Form meeting was connected
with himeelf, and he was as curious as the rest.

‘* Here they are !

It was a general shout, greeting the Old Firm

and the Combine, as they came m. Poindexter

mounted the dais at the end of the room with his
followers. Dick Neville remained at the door to
see that no one left till the meeting was over.

“ Gentlemen of the Fourth Form!™ began

Poindexter.

‘“ Hear, hear!”

“ Most of you,” went on Poindexter, *“ most of

you know, I guess, that a certain low, pesky,

slabsided waster in the Fourth Form at Chiveden
has started in business as money-lender, interest-
monger, and Shylock generally.,”

There was a laugh, and most glances were

directed towards Philpot. The latter glanced at

the door and saw Dick Neville on guard there,
and so remained where he was.

‘ We have been deputed by the captain of the

school to look into the matter,”” went on Poin-

dexter. ‘ Trevelyan has kindly left the matter
affecting the honour of the Fourth in the hands
of Fourth-Formers. We are going to justify his
confidence in us. We are going to put an end to

Shylock’s little games.”

** We have already destroyed his account-book.

in which he kept all the records of his swindling,”

said Poindexter. ‘‘ That wasn’t enough. He is
going on now the same as before, Now we, the

heads of the Fourth 27 2

“ Including the ,Old Firm,” said Pankhurst.

* Certainly,” said Poindexter. * Including

Pankhurst and Price—we have made up our

minds that the business is going to stop. We

hereby warn everybody present that any kid

i of Philpot will be given six

pper on the place where he wil!

whacks with a
feel it most.”
‘ Furthermore, any kid paying any borrowed
money back to Philpot, either principal or interest,
will be given a dormitory licking. He will have
to run the gauntlet of the whole of the Fourth
Form in his night-shirt.”
There was a yell of laughter and a cheer.
“ That’s for the first offence,” said Poindextex
impressively. ‘“ Anybody paying Philpot any
money a second time will be reported to the
captain of the school, to be dealt with by Trevelyan
as he thinks proper.”

‘* Hear, hear ! ”

The Fourth-Formers were nearly hysterical
with laughter. That any money would ever ke
paid to Philpot again was extremely unlikely.

Philpot was scowling savagely. Poindexter
fixed his eyes ugon him.
“ You hear, Philpot 2’ he went on. *‘ I have

only one thing more to say. I've said what wil
~to the borrowets. As for you, if you're
ever caught lending money again, you'll get the
same, only worse—a dormitory licking, twice
running the gauntlet, for the first offence, and a
report to the captain of the school for the second.”

‘ You—you cad !

S hard words from you won’t break any
bones,” said Poindexter, scornfully. * We've
been given the contract to bust up this Shylock

We tried gentle means with you, and failed. But
now you've got to knuckle under, or fare worse.
You can take your choice. Let the mongrel
squirm out if he wants to, Dick.”

Philpot, white with passion, left the room. He
went straight to Grahame’s study.

‘* What do you want ?” Grahame xi

“ I want you to back me up against thos
said Phil’pqt furiously. * You ean,
must! I'm not “to this.

" “You—you are a thief—you——"
* Better to a prefect, please,”
_whistled in the

to my knowledge that you are in the hal
at interest & the juni

And Grahame did punish him severely. All
1?;“ ’:&‘ - Philp?é. Philpo < ES
wr upen y ilpot’s peculiar gifts
had brought him more than once to a similar
: bu‘;;i%:uh}a: nevel:dhad such a b i
re. ‘crawled away at last fron
refect’s study-he was white and exhaus bedlf 2:’.
carried away an ache in every individual bone
in his body. : i

Thetl?: . mfglnnce o?gt t:hﬁ g

ave m a al as he limy

o Philpot has been asking for that ,ih

oindexter remarked. ** and now he's

it, and got it bad, )

Shylock business in the Fourth Form at
And Poindexter was right. : e e

THE END. =~ ° 7

{4 Football Story neat week)

business, and we're going to get through with it.

of money among juniors,
and ss a prefect it is my duty to stop you, and to
punish you severely.” : 2

- a long




