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The 1st Chapter.
Poindexter Suggests Athletics.

F course,”’ said Lincoln G. Poindexter,
looking round No. 4 study at
Cliveden. * Of course, we shail have
ebrata it
* Of course,”’ assented Dick Neville. 2
““Sure, and it’s right ye are,” exclaimed Micky
nn. *‘But how are we going to do it ? If
don’t think of 8omething, those spalpeens
urst and Price are certain to, and we shall
left behind.”
‘I guess we're-not going to be left behind,”
Poindexter. “ I've thought of an idea for
ebrating Founder’s Day in good style, and at
same time taking the shine out of the Old
»

* Good,” said Neville and Flynn together.
The Cliveden Combine were deep in council.
founder’s Day, which was always a whole holiday
Cliveden, was approaching, and the chums of
ie Fourth regarded it as absolutely indispensable
celebrate the occasion in a
G. Poindexter, the American chum, had

n thinking things out. ok
Yon see,” exclaimed Poindexter, “on an
on like this, we shall have to r.iake things
little. ~ As Micky says, if we don’t, Pank
_Price will, and we shall have to take a back
The Gombine is not taking any back seats
urney. We're going to come out on top,”
Yaith, and——"’ 2
My idea is——’

It's interruptin® me ye are, Puntpusher——’
's you that’s interrupting me, I guess——’
re, and I—

‘Bhut up!” exclaimed Dick Neville. “If
iy anc:fher word, Micky, I'll biff you with
con.

Liddell and Scott rose threateningly in the
in the right hand of Dick Neville, Micky
gave him an aggrieved look.
Faith, Dicky darﬁng, Yow!”

k Neville had kept his word. -
Greek lexicon had come down with a
upon Micky's head, and he gave a yell that
have been heard at the other end of the
h Form corridor,

© Spalpeen,” he roared, jumping up. * Sure

down ! * shouted Poindexter, pushing him
seat again,

and I won’t sit down——*

- Micky’s chums fastened on him, and
him in his chair, and held him there, and

:}3 to superior force. %

J are you going to shut

= i’ﬁ gomng b

, Or shall
in the cmnders ?”

lemanded

.
I ;hg:ﬁ; up, darlings.”

L dry up! My idea is,”” said Poindexter,
o lfiat the point where the Irish junior had
pted him, “fo have a regular kick-up

“&g‘;”“ Day, in the form of an athletic

juniors’ sports, you know ; no
i itted,”” gsid? Poindexter, with
race, and a quarter mile, an
bulxe :;W, & high jump and a long jump,
pmg etpgle, and wrestling and boxing, and
Mwnhate . lo you thmk of the idea ? *
¢ Faith, and I___» ;
.The whole of the lower Forms will enter into
‘ ' on Poindexter. “ We’ll get our respected
Trevelyan, “to preside. He's alw ays

S in.
ve the thi I:m.'n’mtter

ghto. Andithe e AN N
" said Dick Noville, "+ Pankbasst ol
and their friends can enter—and get licked.”

1at’s the jdea. ’re sure wﬁea
* their gotting licked, 1t's 0ur businee io?;g

Faith, and we'll see to i, Pun 3
E0ing t b any prizes ofers 1T TP
ainly not, you feel inclined to

tting manner.

like this. That
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buy some and offer them round. There will be
no objection raised to that.”

“ Faith, it’s jokin’ ye are. As founder of the
feast—I mane originator of the idea—I think you
ought to offer a purse of five guineas or so for the
best all-round winner.”

““Well, I'll find the purse, if you’ll find the five
guineas,” said Poindexter, with a grin. * But
about this idea, chaps, I really think it will work:
We'll put up a notice on the board in the hall,
and Panky and Price can find it out from that.
Is it settled ?

“ Certainly ! 7

“ ¥aith, Puntpainter, and it’s a janius ye are,”
exclaimed Micky Flynn. ‘‘Sure and we’'ll back
ye up loike Britons.” !

Poindexter rose to his feet.

* Then we’ll hustle along to Trevelyan, and ask
him ‘about letting us have the use of his name.”
he said, * and the sooner the quicker, I guess, so
come along.”

And the Combine, with very satisfied looks on
their faces, sallied out of the study.

The Z—n—d Chapter.

The Announcement,

o HAT'S in the wind, Pricey 27
Two youths with ruddy faces
and extremely red hair were coming’

along the passage, and they met the Combine ag
the latter came out of No. 4 study. And Pank-
hurst and Price, otherwise known as the Old
Firm, in distinction from the Combine, noticed
at once the satisfied expressions upon the
coﬂnstgnanﬁee of t«heif rivals. . .
: mething’s up,” went on Pankhurst, * Thoss.|
yowng boundors aro work: uggo?inﬁ’ whoeze,
triee.ys];’wg,an tell by the cheerful chiyvies

ve got.” : S —
**Quite s0,” said Price: :
*It’s some wheeze against us, I expect.”
113 Q_uite 50.7

Another of Charles Hamilton’s Clever
Complete School Stories.

* Hallo, kids ! Where
are you off to ?” sang
out Pankhurst. Lin-
coln G. Poindexter gave
him a lofty glance.

*“ Oh, we're just going
along to speak to the
skipper,” he said, ** on
a small matter of busi.
ness between him and
ourselves. I'm afraid
you'd be too young to
understand.”

And the Combine
marched on, leaving
Pankhurst  absolutely
speechless with wrath.

Poindexter descended
to the - lower corridor,
and tapped at the
door  of Trevelyan’s
study. The  cheery
voice of the eaptain of
Cliveden bade him
enter.

The Combine walked

in.

The big, athletic Sixth Former, who filled the
post of captain of Cliveden School—and filled, it
well—gave them a nod and a cheery smile. He
liked the Combine, as did most of Cliveden.
Lincoln G. Poindexter’'s superb coolness, Dick
Neville’s good nature, and Micky Flynn's irre-
pressible fun and frolic, made the Cliveden
Combine at onee popular and prominent.

““ We want to ask a favour of you, Trevelyan,”
said Poindexter.

The Cliveden captain laughed.

* Well, go ahead! What row have you been
getting into ?

“ None this time, I guess,
your support a

** A gubscription, do yot mean ?7°”

“ Oh, no. Just your moral support in an idea
we have of celebrating Founder’s Day. We're
thinking of getting up junior athletic sperts, a
number of events in whi¢h all the lower Forms
can enter, with fair play all round. It’s rather
a good wheeze, I guess.”

“I guess 8o, too,” said Trevelyan, smaling.
“ 1 quite approve of the idea. It is a great deal
more harmless than most of your pranks. It will
do good, and cannot_do any harm, and I shall be
glad to help you every way I can.”

“Thanks, Trevelyan; you're a jolly good
sort,” -said Poindexter gratefully. I thought
we could rely upon you. Of course, you know
more about fixing these things up than we do,
and can help us a lot. Then your name at the
head of it will give it a tone; We can use your
name, then 17

“ Certainly !’ said Trevelyan heartily. * And
come to me for any assistance or advice you need,
and I shall be glad to give it.””

* Faith, and it’s a broth of a bhoy ye are,’”
exclaimed Micky Flynn enthusiastically. **Sure,
I've often thought that the captain of Cliveden
t to be elected from Fourth Form, but
e're quite satisfied with yo#, Trevelyan.”
‘“Thank you,” said Trevelyan, laughing.

And the Combine retired, very well satisfied
with the interview., Pankhurs? and Price were

We want to ask

L F

a roebuck.

other side. The mext moment there

. Pankhurst came towards the brick wall with a v
Right over he went—his feet well clear of the wall, and disappeared on the

OVER
THE

ned dash, and rose to the leap lik_e’J
Ciel} I am killed!* * Great

was a terrific ““- s,
Columbus § " P.oludexter gasped, * He's fallen on top of Mossoo instead of beside him1™

waiting in the passage, and they waiched thems
come out.

“ Look here, you asses, what’s the little game?”
exclaimed Pankhurst.

“ You'll learn, I guess, if you live long enough,
Panky.”

“ What have you been talking fo Trevelyan
about 777

‘' Business.”

‘*“ What business ?”* 2

“Our own,” grinned Poindexter. “ We're
going to mind it ourselves, You needn’t trouble.
Uom? on, kids, we’ve got to get the notice written
out.’

“The notice ! ”” muttered Pankburst, as the
Combine strode away. * What on earth does
he mean by the notice, Pricey ?”’

“ Blessed if I know,” said Price.

“ I can’t make out what they’re up to.’

“ Neither can 1.”

“They’re up to something, though.”

* Quite so.”

“ Can’t you think it out ?” demanded Panke
hurst, ‘I don’t see why I should always have to
do all the thinking for the firm. I believe you’re’
an ass, Price.”’

‘* Quite so—that is to say—I mean——'

“ Never mind what you mean ; you’ve told thae
truth anyway. But I say, if it’s a notice they're
going to write out, I suppose it must be something
to stick up on the board in the hall, =0 we may as
well go there and watch.”

“ Quite so0.”

And the auburn-haired chums strolled down
to the hall. They had some time to wait, for the
drafting of the notice in No. 4 study was a labeur
of love, and the Combine were not inclined to
spoil it for the sake of ten minutes or so.

But at last the patience of the Old Firm was
rewarded. Poindexter, Neville, and Flynn came
down into the hall, the American carrying a sheet
of paper in his hand. This he solemnly pinned up
on the notice-board, and there was immediately a
gathering of fellows to read it, Without a glance
at the Qld Firm, the Combine retired from the
scene, leaving the notice to be read and digested
by the Fourth-Formers of Cliveden. :

*“ Come on,” muttered Pankhurst, and he made
his way quickly to the motice-board, pushing
through the juniors.

3

: ngoindaxter frowned, % There’s g funny
e e Ft Fesmam .

He opened his eyes wide as he read the
announcement pinned up by the Combine. 1t

rap as follows:
NOTICE !

To all the members of the Lower Forms at
Cliveden !

An athletic competition, econfined to the
Lower Forms, will take place on Thursday to
celebrate Founder’s Day at Cliveden. Every
fellow in the Fourth Form, the Remove, and
the Third will be eligible for entrance in any or
all of the events. No dogs or Fifth-Formers
admitted,

The athletic sports will be under the immediate
patronage of J. Trevelyan, uire, Captain of
the School, in whose han e arrangements
will be placed, assisted by a committee formed
of the heads of the Feurth Form, as undersigned.
Gentlemen belonging to the Fourth, Remove, and
Third are requested to roll up in their thousands
and make the celebration worthy of the occasion.

Signed,

LixcoLy (. PoINDEXTER, RICHARD NEVILLE,

MiceAEL O’FLYNN,

“ Well, of all the nerve !”’ ejaculated Pankhurste
““ Heads of the Fourth ! I like that!”

‘“Quiteso!” 7 Bk

“ 8o that’s what they wanted to see Trevelyan
about. I say, Pricey,” went on Pankhurst,
withdrawing from the crowd, ‘‘ we were asses to
let“t.hem thing of this before us.’* ; S

idea will catch on. We'll try to make a fizzle
rw*m_’m" %\ an impfovement we ¢an
add to that notice.” s

“ An improvement ? ** gaid Price, doubtfully,

“ Yes; they haven’t offered any prizes.”

" But 23

“ Yes, I'm géing to offer some for them. Come
along, and T'll write out a paper and stick it
under that.” P

And the Old Firm hurried away: And by
the chuckles that proceeded a few ntinutes later
from No. 10 study, it seemed as if tx‘aubm-

haired chums were busy wi

CLAEEEE, Bo 1 = e R
- Lincoln G. Poindexter lovked puzzled -
‘From the doorway of No. 4 study, where he

was standing, he could hear the shouts of laughter

in the hall below, and he did not quite understand.
“Sure and there seems to be some joke on,””
Micky Flynn remarked, joining Poindexter at
the door and listening to the loud ,laggh;et
from below.

*§ guess.so.” 3
1t sounds as if they're standing befor
notice-board,” said Dick Neville une
towards the head of the stairs. * Th
uiything“so funny as all that in our n

o

in that, except, the allusion o “” -F

e sai ‘ ught ﬂ!p& ~wag rather funny,
If. But they weren’t laughing up to a few

minates ag0: . TAdwH '@?uld cackle

3

« Byt sure, they're domng 1t,™ said Micky Flynn,
“'ﬂlx can’t be ; if must b&meﬂlmg g else.?
“ Faif % 'go‘dm,m and see, then.”

“T guess we ! as well.’ g g
- The Gomiiiﬁen:zde their way down the® stairs,
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Poindexter was not inclined to admit there could
be anything wrong with his notice, but it was
certain that the Cliveden juniors were laughing
at something on the notice-board. A couple of
dozen fellows were crowded before it, all cackling
away merrily.

“ What’s the matter here ? " exelaimed Poin-
dexter, elbowing his way through the crowd.

“ha, ha, ha!”

“ What are you cackiing at t

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

The Combine forced their way to the front
Then they saw what it was that had caused the
merriment among the Cliveden juniors.

An addition had been made to the notice on the
boarde A paper was pinned underneath, appear-
ing to tontinue the announcement of the athletic
mesting It ran as follows =

“The following prizes will be distributed to
the winners ot the various events :

“First prize: A tin of Chicago beef, manu-
factured by Poindexter & Co., of Chicago, and

resented by Poindexter senior. Manufactured
g(om the finest old horses obtainable.

*Becond Prize: A jar of Chicago preserved
fruit, manuofactured frcm eabbage-stumps and
orange-peel and beet sugar, in the well-known
Chicago style.

“Third Prize: A tin of devilled kidneys,
mavufactured from the best materials procurable.
from the Chicago Dogs’ Home.

“* The above prizes generously presented by the
firm of Poindexter’s, of Chicago, end guaranteed
unfit for human consumption.”

Poindexter turned ecarlet. The fact that his
¢ popper ” had made a fortune in the canning
trade in Chicago was well-known at Cliveden,
and allusions to tinned beef were “ frequent and
painful and free,” in the words of the poet.

It did not take the American chum long to
guess to whom he owed the addition to the
notice on the board. He glared round in search
of Pankhurst and Price.

“The rotters ! ' he exclaimed. “It's the Old
Firm that have stuck that up there—why, what
are you laughing at, Dick ¢ " :

““ Ha, ha, ha!” shouted Neville.

* What are you cackling about, Micky Flynn 2 ”

“He, he he,” cackled Micky. ’ A

Poindexter frowned. It was too bad to have
his own chums joining in the mirth which Pank-
hurst’s list of prizes had caused among the Clive-
den juniors.

 Oh, shut up,” he exclaimed, “I'm going to
talk about this to Panky and Price o

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“T puess I can’t see anything to cackle af.
Hallo, here they are ! Did you put that rot upon
the board, Panky ©

The auburn-haired chums were yelling with
laughter,

¢ Panky, you rotter, did you put that up 7

“Ha, ha, ha !” yelled Pankhurst. *‘First
prize, a tin of Chicago- besf, manufactured from
the finest old horses.”

« * Quite 8o, and second prize, a jar of Chicago i

preserved fruit.”
““He, he he!” cackled Philpot, *and third
prize a tin of devilled kidneys——" e

*“ Warranted unfit for human consumption !”
yelled Gatty.

* Good old Tinned Beefl”

“ What price ‘ The Jungle ' ¢’

© “Ha, ha, ha!”

Poindexter could not help grinning himself. He
tore the addition to the notice down from the board
and crumpled it in his hand. e

I suppose you think this is rather funny——'
he began.
¢ “Ha, ha, ha!” :

** Oh, I can’t stand that cackling. Come along,
kids, and let them cackle away like an old barn-
vard if they like.” : :

And the Combine welked off. They left the
crowd rocking with laughter behind theor, and
Dick and Micky were laughing too.

The 4th Chapter,
The Outsiders.
UT Poindexter’s idea caught on.
Pankhurst’s ebsurd prize -list had
added e comio effect to the proposal,
but it caught on nevertheless, and the Cliveden
juniors entered into it with great keenness.
On similar occasions at Cliveden, when the
‘school sports were held, it was usnal for the
genior Porms to fill most of the stage, the juniors
jaking & decidedly back seat. Poindexter’s idea
m devoted to athletics, and confined to the
" juniors, was flattéring to the Lower Forms. They
naturally wanted to shiné, and to fill the whole
Lill themselv: as gratifying.
was' ahead. Pankhurst

¥

]

8 W
The Combine -
had to admit that they were getting the upper

hand in the Fourth Form now. e efforts of
the Old Firm to throw cold water'on the idea met
with very little success.’ :

“It’s rotten,” Pankhurst confided ruefully to

his chum. *The whole Form seems to have
. jumped at the idea, and the Remove and the

hird are equally keen, Trevelyan’s name has
2 Yot to do with it, of course. He's taking a lot
of trouble about the matter, I don’t quite know
how we're to pull the rotters down off their perch
this time,” S5
+ “ Quiteso.” it ek

 Of course, we're not going to enter for any of
the events.” # :
- * I suppose not.”” .

Price seemed rather dubious about it
hurst looked at him quickly.

“ Why, you don’t want to, Pricey, do you?

Pank.

We don’t want to go about backing up those
rotters, you know."”

“ Quite s0, only

¢ Only what ?

 Well, I rather think we shall be left out in
the cold, that’s all. There’s not much fun in
being isolated while the whole Form goes in for
the wheeze.”

Pankhurst wrinkled his brows thoughtfally,

“ There’s something in that, Pricey.”

“ Quite so0.”

“But I don’t see how we can back up the
Combine without losing prestige. It will want
thinking over.”

The discussion stopped there, for it was taking
place in the Fourth Form class-room, and just
then Mr. Lanyon looked round. As the auburn-
haired chums came out with the Fourth, when
the class was dismissed, Poindexter tapped Panky
on the shoulder. Pankhurst looked round.

“ Hallo, Tinned Beef !’

* Oh, let that rest ! ”’ growled Poindexters

Pankhurst grinned.

“ My dear chap, it can’t rest, except when it’s
fastened up in the tin. It's too lively !

“Shut up! I want to ask you if you're going
in for any of the events on Thursday,” said the
American chum.

Pankhurst shook his head.

“ I'm afraid not, Puntpusher.”

“ You're going to stick out, then ? ™

“You see, we have to consider our dignity
in the matter. As heads of the Fourth Form, we
couldn’t take part in the matter unless we had
the arrangements in our hands.”

“ R&m ! ”»

“ Very well. We're willing to form a committee
of two, to assist Trevelyan to fix the thing up,
while you three outsiders get outside.”

*“Catch us!”

““ Otherwise we can’t patronise-the affair at
all,” said Pankhurst loftily.

““ Patronise !’ shouted Poindexter. * Who
wants you to patronise ? We were just going to
allow you to enter as a great favour——"

‘ Faith, and on the same terms as the Third
Form gossoons ! ™ said Micky Flynn.

““ Rather !.” gaid Diek Neville emphatically.
“ We were going to allow you to crawl in, as it
were.”

“ Well, we're not coming in except as managers.”

“Then you’ll stay out.”

“Good! Come to us when you find the job
too big for you, and we'll take the management
over,” said Pankhurst generously.

“Boo ! said the Combine in unison.

The Old Firm welked away grinning. But
Price’s remark proved very accurate: it was
rather an isolated position for the Old Firm,
outside the general current of interest. In the
lower Forms at Cliveden ‘hardly anything was
talked of but the toming rts on Founder's

it, they found themselves somewhat stranded.
The remarks of the other juniors were some-
what galling, too. They seemed to take it for
granted that the Old Firm were not up to the
times, and were contentedly taking a back

seat.

“I should have thought you’d have had a
chance for the high jump, Panky,”
remarked on one oceasion.

Pankhurst gave him a freezing glare.

““ A ‘chance for the high jump ! ” he exclaimed:
‘ What the dickens do you mean, Greene ? ”’

Greene made a step backwards.

“ All right, Panky ; keep your wool on !

“ Well, what do you mean, confound you ?

Greene looked amazed at the display of temper,
which he could not account for. He made
another step in retreat. :

“Don’t get waxy, Panky, you know; but I
thought you had & chance. You used to jump
well, and now &

“ I could jump higher than any other rotter—
any other fellow, I mean—in the Fourth!"”
shouted Pankhurst, exasperated.

«jump 77’
¢ Because I don't choose.”
Greene smiled.

Day, and as the Old Firm kept themselves out of |

Greene jsOne.

Y

“Then why don’t you enter for the highA

don't believe e,

# Do you mean' to say you ) :
) doubling his

Greene ? ” exclaimed Pankhurst,
fists aggressively. i
*“Qh, yes, of course,

1 But_—1‘
“ But what, hang you ? "
s 'Well, I don’t think you'll get many fellows
to believe you keep out of a thing _\'ml'fwm[d
easily win, because you just choose to. That's

said Greene hastily.

“Phe fact of the matter i, that we're not
going to take any notice of this silly affair got up
by a set of kids,” said Pankhurst loftily.

Greene winked at the pigeons in the Close.

% Oh, I see, Panky. 1 believe you, of course,
said he, in & tone which showed very plainly that
he didn’t believe a word of it. o)

“ Oh, get off ! exclaimed Pankhurst irritably.

He walked away, leaving Greene with an in-
credulous grin upog his face. Gatty met him
a little later, as he was talking to Price. :

“Sorry you chaps are o1 colour now, Gatty
remarked. ~ “* Price would nave been able to pull
off the quarter-mile at one time, I know o

# So 1 could now 1~ growled Price.

“ Why don’t you, then 2" :

“ We're taking no notice of the affair at all.
It’s beneath our dignity."

Gatty chuckled. 5

« What the deuce are you cackling about ?”
demanded Pankhurst. ¢ Has something gone
wrong in your thorax, or do you see something
funny in my remark ? 7 B

“Qh, it’s all right,” said Gatty, grinning.
“1It’s a jolly good wheeze.”

“ What’s a jolly good wheeze ? "

“Why, making out a thing is below your
dignity because you don’t feel up to it. It's
not what the ¥orm would have expected of a
fellow like you, though, Panky.”

Pankhurst was ecrimson with wrath. It was
absolutely exasperating to be thus continually
misunderstood. :

I tell you we could win anything we liked in
the competition, i we chose to enter!” he ex-
claimed. “ But we don't choose.”

“Tell that to the Marines !’ said Gatty.

“There’s a lot of them looking at it like that,
Pricey,” Pankhurst remarked gloomily, as Gatty
walked away, grinning. ‘‘They’ll think we
can’t make any show, and that that's why we
stand out of the afiair.”

“ Quite so0.”

“ I wonder—

What Pankhurst wondered was not to be
recorded, for Prevelyan, the captain of Cliveden,
came along just then, and he dropped his hand
on Pankhurst’s shoulder. His keen, kindly eyes
looked over the two juniors

“ What's the matter with/you two 2’ he asked.

¢ Nothing,” said Pankhurst.

“ Quite well 7"

“ Yes, of course. We don’t look ill, do we ?”’
. . * Well, no, you don’t,” said Trevelyan. *If
you did, that wounld explain it. Have you taken
to malingering, then, or growing lazy

“I don’t understand.”

““ Why aren’t you entering for any of the events
on Founder’s Day ? " demanded Trevelyan, “1I
#hear,that neither of you has entered for a single

¥

"

The Old Firm coloured, anid were silent.

. ““Come, now, it’s not like you to be afraid to

‘show what you can do,” said Trevelyan en-

coaragingly. “ Why don’t you enter ?”
“You see > Pankhurst paused.

Well, go on,” said Trevelyan; “I'm wait-

>
We have

“ ’

ing.’
“*You see, the matter is like this.
our prestige to consider.” 3

“Yoar what ?” exclaimed the captain of
Cliveden. Pankhurst coloured more deeply, but
he went on resolutely. -

“Our prestige. We've offered to come into
the affair as mana%ers. but Poindexter won’t
have that. It would be beneath our dignity
to back those rotters up, vou see.”

“1 don’t see ! If you can make any show in
any of the events, you ought to do it.”” *

“ Well, yes, but »

¢ And if you want to keep your end up against
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“Go in and win,” said Tre
an encouraging nod, he walke
juniors looking at one another dub-iom;lo :

*“ Asses we were not to look gt 'ty:
before !’ said Pankhurst. * Qg col tla g
the}n}}' t(; make the Combing looﬂr?' b
go in for the events and walk off w
victories,"” vaik of v
‘“ And the prizes ?” grinned Py
“ Ha, ha ! Plc's a goo?lr wheech:t;ce‘
see ; you'll enter for the quarter,”
*“ Yes, and I think I can pull it off top,
*“ And the long jump ?» '
;‘ :'ouf can)le&}ve Ithnt to me.”

As for the high jump and ¢ g
take care of them, JWeIil ) n‘ifoﬁl:k
events. But I say, Pricey, we haveny
time, and we shall have to train like M“[
“ Quite 80."” .

« I’IE go and tell Poindexter to puto%

right, Trevelyy

velyen, and, y

down,’” said Pankhurst. * And then w
to train. Alter all, we’re in good form gt
owing to the footer. We'll make {
on Founder's Day, old son, and make (™ 3
bine look about as small es il's posih el
three asses to look !”

And Prics replied with his usul m
under all circumstances ;
* Quite s0.”

The 5th Chapter,
An Unfortunate Jump.

L HOSE bounders have come in!")
“ dexter remarked to his chums,
later. * Panky has been hew o
put down the names.” :
Dick Neville laughed. :
I thought they wouldn’t remain oufinlf
cold, and get overlooked !’ he remarkad,
they entered for many of the events?"” K
“ Faith ! ” said Micky, glancing over i i
on the table. ‘ They're going sty a@
they’ve started, intoirely 1" ;
“ Let’s look atit!” g
Neville looked, and gave a whistle, Bl
the auburn-haired chums had entered il
events, and there were only a few of.;hwiu
ones against which the name of eithr g
hurst or Price was not written, ;
“That accounts !~ exclaimed Dick Nerlt &
Poindexter looked at him. 2
 Accounts for what, Dick?” = 3
“ Why, I just saw Panky and Prie
running clothes, tearing round the S
for all they were worth. They're trailik
“Ha, ha! They’ll have to train
before they beat me at the mile,”
dexter. ot
“Or me at the quarter,” said Nevilk
“Or me atleithe& 'th};[e ‘l‘o iioqmp or
joomp !’ exelaime icky Flynn.
1% Vl:\:'e shall see,” exclaimed Poindestet.
shall keep our end up all right, I
guess the winners will belong to thiss
“ And we shall get all the proizs:
Micky. * The tin of hossey beef—
“Oh, dry up 1 ” X "
“ The jar of preserved rats—
“ Cheese it 1" "
¢ The can of devilled dogs—
Poindexter picked up a diction
Tlynn dodged out of the study.
was laughing. The chums of
strolled out into the Close to look 8t
juniors. Pankhurst and Price were
the Close on the second lap, Mﬂ
Both of them were in good form, &
was good, and yet it was clear
keeping something back. -
“Good ! " said Poindexter, 100
“We sha'n't find it easy to beat
guess we’lll manage‘ it Hallo,
ractising the jump!” o
5 Pankhurst's imng was down for the
Tho Old Firm had left off running
looking at the wall of the doctors,
was about five feet high. Price 8%
as he looked at it, but P urst
“I guess you couldn’t clear ¥y
Poindexter remarked, joining i
Pankhurst sniffed.. o
T was just thinking that
“ Let us see you do it, thed
P = 1El'hou shall see it S00R
ankhurst. S ¢
And he retreated to a distance
to take a run for the leagy and
on one side, and the 0@5539
Dick Neville looked at Poindextet
ously. s A
“%Vhat’s the wheeze, Pm@Pc‘g“

if he tries.” G
Poindexter chuckled. &
“ Yes, 1 guess so,.bub he

to clear Mossoo, too ¢ s
“Mossoo !, Monsieur Fri
T guess so. When Il

window a few minutes
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2 E shouldn’t
i 75ill be fuxmyk)‘“!
from the sky.
m ! f’he : 1) 1 1 »
1 Go it, Panky £

i it. He came towards
wq'sthggn&%termined dash, and rose
e oebuck. Right m'm'_hc went—
el:&: of the wall, and- disappeared

like  him' to be Jruxt,

]

aido, errvific vell
p ere was a terrific yell
- moment th”

giel! T am keel !
v t«,(;‘olgu&l; us'! He’s fallen, on top of
i tead of beside him 19
‘ 1.‘?’“” gasped Neville, i
- i made a spring at the wall to
1&0!0!3 see what had hap})cncd. 1t was
tr:: Poindexter’s calculation had been

d of alighting a yard

an, Pankhurst had
on his shoulders.

fair] The cane
o g

itched over, and Monsicur
ping the grass w

ith his ll)lump
pad rolled off, and was
ﬂlr)wsr-bugtth; most bewildered mortal
3 un at that moment.
Holp! A moi! Ciel !
»

d instea
td’oafnt-he Frenchm:

Wi .

It is terreeble !

kee ;

3t Ic und dazedly. '

e loo:.'l tr(?o startled to be lalgle }to

ing face downward in the

el I&Dg kicking spasmodically,
whispered Poindexter.

ted at him, and at the French-

| mlsgutood He sprang to his feet,
Hondesters o
wall

.‘f.t;r h:w

<tended hand, and was
again in a twinkling.
, rolled over in the grass.
¢ to recover from tha'shock,
to' him in search of the jumper
Jmew must have alighted upon his

one to be seen. 3

jors had swarmed into the

f & tree overlooking the wall,
of vantage they could watch
master without revealing

M about him, and gazed
| amazement.
1@%‘ loud enough for the

juniors to hear. Ip up]ou.,ll am knock
ir, and e m am hurl to ze grass,
i o st ‘“ﬂi m bruise and batter,

»
i« scarcely restrain,

of bewilderment

s 80 utterly comical
to shout with laughter. :
. " Mon bleu! I know not vat to zink, unless ze
garden is haunted ! " murmured Monsieur Friquet.
* It is most strange ! !
And he walked away slowly, shaking his head
1 a solemn and puzzled manner.. :

i _down' from the tree, choking

o iy
as feet your size,
al where he clumps them.
C ur feet is——"’
said Pankhurst, giving Micky a
tagger forward and fall
%es. ‘* Come on, Pricey !
_'up in hot wrath, but

) eﬁmng away, and Micky
i catching them,

: grfnned with satisfaction
Wm of the window of the
Form dormitory on Thursday

Apnl morning, and the
% down from a blue sky ;
6 Cliveden juniors could have

a real good time to-day,”
Med, as he proceeded

sant thing in itself,
which had been got
Combine promised to
and interest, and make
yable, 3

rayers,

vork to dgne,y::-

ration after tea, when

youngsters would have

ﬂna.', ind there wasn’t a

looked at the sky feith
after prayers,

b 1b rip 1" said
be here soon, so

.

hen, Panky drops down A

| mood also.

“The Drudge of Scruby Hall,” in “The Boys

«with the Head of Cliveden.

to the scene,

and Poindexter. It was well:known that the
result lay between the two last-named, but the
other entrants made the matter more exciting.
The crowd looked on eagerly when six juniors in
light running-clothes toed the line to start.

Trevelyan was the starter. The pistol poppeds
and the half-dozen juniors broke away in line.

In the first lap Gatty and Greene dropped out.
Simpson was left out at the second, and Philpot
at the third; but Poindexter and Pankhurst
remained, and they were running neck and neck.

Loud shouts from their backers rang over the
cinder-path.

“ Go it, Panky !

“ Buck up, Puntpusher ! "

* Good o&d Tinned Beef ! ”

Mr. Poindexter, standing beside the doctor,
watching the race with deep interest, gave the
Head a rather curious look.

* What does that reference to tinned beef imply,
sir 1” he asked,

The Head smiled rather uneasily.

“ I—er—I am rather afraid it is a personal
reference to yeur son, Mr. Poindexter,” he said.
** Of course, it is meant in good part.’’

The Chicago millionaire laughed.

1 can answer for it "that the tinned beef
turned out by Poindexter and Co, is right stuff ! ”
he exclaimed‘f ““ Other firms may be rotten. If
you ever come to Chicago, Dr. Rayne, I shall be
happy to personally show you over the Poindexter
factories.”

**Thank you!” murmured Dr. Rayne, *1I
should be delighted.’””

‘' Hurrah ! Poindexter wins ! ”’

The millionaire looked quickly to the track
again.

Poindexter was forging ahead ; but Pankhurst

1 % . ) ’ \/ ¥
Péindexter senidr hdd arrived, and he ‘came out

The gay hats and

!dresses of feminine visitors gave a touch of colour

The first event of importance was the ‘mile, for
which there were six entrants, ineluding Pankhurst

|

[
|

1
|

583

.
but it's &' pity. ‘We shall have to make it ap in
the other events,”

“Rather! They're throwing the hammer now,
and Gatty is safe for that. 1've scen him do it
at a fair. That’s- nothing to us. After that
comes the long jurmp, so you'd better go and get
ready. And mind you do it ! ”’

“ 1'll do my best.”

There was a buzz of interest in the crowd when
the ecompetitors prepared for the long jump.

Price was the representative of the Old Firm
and Micky Flynn of the Combine, and there were
8iX or seven other entrants.

The jumping was watched with keen interest.

Flynn and Price were easily first of the crowd,
but as it happened, they exactly tied as to dis-
tance.

“Price and Flynn will jump again !’
Trevelyan.

And the two competitors retired for a fresh
run.

“Go it, Pricey !’ yelled Pankhurst.
your beef into it !’

* Buckup, Flynn !

*“ Faith, and it’s bucking
Flynn.

** Don’t waste your breath talking ! ”

*‘ Sure and ye spoke to me, Neville ! ”’

* That’s no reason why you should anewer.”

* Faith, and T——>’

““ Shut up, and go it 1 7
** Bure and ——" ¢

* Ready ! ” called out Trevelyan.

And the juniors essayed the long jump again,
There was a roar from the crowd,

** Bravo, Pricey ! »

Price had done it. The representative of the
Old Firm was a foot further than Micky Flynn,
and there was no doubt that the Old Firm ecarried
off the honours of the long jump. >

Pankhurst cheered till he was hoarse.

‘ Bravo, Price! Good old Priee !

said

* Put

up I am!” ealled out

Hurreh | 7

““ Quite so0 ! gasped Price.
The next event was the boxing, at which
Pankhurst was adjudged by the referee to get a

e TN

Neville drew ahead, but Price was a
suddenly put on a s;

aroar. “Pricewins!™ And the victorious quarter-miler was cheered to

put on a spurt, and shot»fdmrd, and again they
ran neck and neek, -

““ Buck u F s &g
“ Go it, Tinned gatarl",

“Buckup! Lastlap!®™ e =
It was t.lge'last lap of the mile; but still the
two juniors were running neck and neck,

Each was putting forth his whole strength
now, running for all he was worth, with fixed
eyes and set face. ‘ >
There was a yell
slightly ahead.
-Only a dozen yards now !

<

on a ankhurst, and

then a foot behind, Pankhurst reeled
against the tape a second later. But there was no
doubt as to the winner, : B

The Fourth Form yelled
* Poindexter wins !

“ Good old Chicago !**
‘ Hurrah !
Poindexter had won the mile !

The 7th Chapt'veAr.
Honours Divided.

wpurtsand, Jeound Paj

itsel h&axse. <

olling, as it were, and the chums of the

- Combine were determined to. keep it
going ; but the Old Firm were in a determined

“ You did jolly

quite good enough.”
Pankhurst grunted, = e
‘“I know that, Pricey.” - ~ ¥ A0
“Tt was as near as it could he, Panky, but

| Pointpusher  pulled it off. It.ean't be helped,

as Pankhurst was seen to draw

*“ Buek up, Poin !> roared Neville and Flynn,
The ,wong of his chums seemed to lend a last
spurt of speed to the American chum. - He put

dark horse on this occasion,
that carried him a yard ahead of his sole adversary. Pankhurst

OINDEXTER  had started the ball| |

jolly well, Panky ! ” said Price, as he | °
rubbed his friend down after that arduous run,
assist- |'““ but not 37 1 so

and close to the taﬁe he
gave

little the better of Dick
the

over ,to _join him,
s B ;

=

PRt

' | made his acknowl
take | oo q declared that if any of his young friends
| ever visited Chicago he would be delighted to

personally eonduct them in a tour
over.

ionaire yo are,

" Realm,” is a Great Success.

T [had come out of the
ahead of the other, but

4 “Oh, draw it mild, Micky !* reronstrated

Lincoln G. Poindexter.

*“ Not at all!” said- the millionaire, langhing,
“1I think Flynn’s idea is a good one, and an irn-
provement on yours, Linecoln, 'and I shall carry
out the idea, too.”

" That’s real good of you, popper.”

A bell rang, and the millionaire nodded and
strolled away. The juniors walked down to the
field again, and Neville slapped Poindexter
Leartily on the shoulder as they went.

“You're a lucky dog, Poin!* he exclaimed,
I'd give something for a few poppers like that,”

" Sure, and a rich pater is a useful thing 1o
have about the house,” agreed Micky Flynn.
** If you ever feel inclined for a swap, Puntdodger,
II"W* got a couple of old uncles you ¢an have for
yim.*’

Poindexter laughed.

The crowd were gathering again. The -firet
feat in the afternoon’s programme was the

climbing of the greased pole, which was. looked
forward to with much amusement. And
afforded amusement when the juniors wyed the
climb,
Loud shouts of laughter greeted the climbers as
they slipped down the pole, and it was some time
before Gatty finally reached the top, and he was
cheered Joudly as he waved his hand over the sum-
mit. Then came the quarter mile, for which Price
was entered, Dick Neville being his chief opponent,
and the most dangerous one, The race exeited a
great deal of interest.

Greene, Hill, and Maxwell dropped cut, leaving
the race to Neville and Price before it was Lali-
run.

Neville drew ahead, but Price was a dark horse
on this occasion, and close to the tape he sudderily
put on a spurt that carried him a yard ahead
of his sole adversary. Pankhurst gave a roar,

‘* Price wing 1 ”?

And the victorious quarter-miler was chesred
to the echo. ;

The hundred yards was won by Pankhurst, and
the Combine were looking serious now. The
honours of the day were more in favour of the
Old Firm than of the Combine, and it could not
be denied that Pankhurst and Price had kept
their ‘end up well. The auburn-haired chums
were looking very pleased with themselves and
things generally.

“ You must pull off the wrestling, Pricey,” said
Pankhurst, *“and T'll take the high jmmp, and
then the Combine will have to hide their
diminished heads, and no mistake,”

“ Quite so ! *’ grinned Price.

But the wrestling did not fall to the Old Firm.
Dick Neville came out top in that, and FPrice was
beaten. e

The high jump was the last event, and more than
a dozen juniors were entered for it.  Pankburst
and Micky Flynn were undoubtedly the hest, .

They soon showed that their quality was
superior to that of their rivals. One by one.
as the height was raised, the juniors dropped out.
and Neville and Poindexter were the last to go,
%xcepting Panky and Flynn ¢ rémained.

= ¢ ;r %~ a

hey were the last two, and the. height
raised ‘again for them. = = = T v T TS

Micky made a run, and baulked. and the juniors
laughed. But Pankhurst did exacily the same,
and then, after a grin at one another, the rivals
retired for another essay.

This time both of them cleared it. 3

* Good t* gaid Trevelyan. It was a really good
jump for juniors, and the captain of Cliveden

nodded apgrovingly. 3
Again the rivals dashed forward. This

There was a sho:}t for Micky..
Hurrah ! Micky wins {*
Micky

Pankburst had lost the last event.
F}y}x;, however, slapped him on the

n i neither, of course, was , and so t ;

St O oq retty well satisfied ; and it was agreed on all
far,” said Lincoln G. Poindexter, as | A ; zands that the sports had been a great success,
a lunch and the affairs of the .mo.mng with bis | and that Founder’s Day had passed in

“%bums.?&‘gfe’w got to ,86:!]’;',‘0“" of the Old | erricst manner possible. - g
Firm in the afternoon, that’s all. = ' | And the wind-up proyided by : i x
“ Faith, and we'll do it intoirely.” . {was keenly aj ,eﬁi&?&, and gave & splendid
“ Hallo, popper!” said Poindexter, looking | fniin to the duy o S
up as his father strolled v ; )
re

@ variety of tunes at 4
: eeds, who could Le so cap-

15 on such an occasion as to find fault with little
1gs like that ? 3 ey

. No one at Cliveden, certainly, Mr. Poinde:
edgments in the heartiest

the Poindexter factori

\

t stand ¢ ’fqﬁéﬁu the Lower Forins il _

Micky barely oloared,  snd . kit 6805
stqpped.




