R Al e & e el e e Sne e S LU WIS TR e e G

v et oy

Heralc

SERIALS JUST STARTING

g TWO NEW

R B e 1 i o T e

MAN'S
cR

S AND YOUNG
STORY AND HOBBY PAP

BOoy’

EVERY

2.

5.

e

OVS

B

}

ReL e S Y N ANl O

\

ARSI P, SR SR,

1909,

Week Enpine JANUARY 23,

e e e

EVERY WEDNESDAY--ONE PENNY,

A Thr-illing Noew Story of Barge Life.

N L s eI U
e e I . oA A . L g

nmence reading it.)

" Then,’ relaxing his

nto the

oveé th

i

s great ‘new story 2’7 mgo-m-.‘

many exciting incidents in David Goodwin

Dremos

, feet

n,

i
»

-
S
RS
SN
o

et
SN

A

moment from the gunboatssills, dangling

grip, Fairfax plunged dow

/ﬂﬁf. ,ﬂﬂ
W
N

3

(This is only one of the

_
\ N
R
NN

fﬂ” \ 3 " gy
Nk
\ TR
DR N
NN
S

R A\

N

AN N R .

N 3 AR
N T -

N

AR
N R N \
N NN
NN =
AR /:,/’l’lﬁ// L o
il R M —
SRMEEHATHERREIRAT BT

« Both boys hung for a



Another Grand,. Comp}ete Cliveden Tale in a Fortnight.
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A Laughable Complete School
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By CHARLES HAMILTON.
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The 1st Chapter.
Poindexter, Neville, Flynn & Co.,

GUESS it's a big thmg,” said Lincoln G.

body can _depend on our tfarts being fresh,
and the ginger-pop being the right thing, and
the cakes a little softer than rocks,
fellows decide to go in for it, I guess Tll bme
over to Carbury this afternoon,
arrangements with the manufacturer X
‘ Good I'” said Neville.
“ Faith, and it's a

viction.

dexter disappeared down the
auburn-haired chums turned back
Close. Micky Flynn was punting & footer
along the gravel path, and Pankhurst stopped

And chk Neville and Micky Flynn
nodded assent.

The three chums known in the Fourth Form
at Cliveden as the Combine were seated round
the table in No. 4 Study, talking business,

Lincoln G. Poindexter, the Ame.lcan chum,
who'  prided himself
from the word go,” had proposed the new
scheme in the first place, and his chums had
tnken it up eagerly. :

" For it was, as Poindexter declared, a * big

It was a bigger thing than Pankhurst
md Price, the Old Firm, had ever thought of ;

sud, besides, it meant huge proﬁfa in caah-—-

if all went well, And with the business ability |

uf Lincoln G. Poindexter at the head of the

n, it was bound to go well—at least, in

In his own la.nguage,

I‘e guessed they were “going to make things

good idea, intirely !’ caid
shali be bestowin’ a boon and s
blessin’ .on the Fourth Form at Cliveden, and
rakin’ in a dacent little profit, and teachm
old Dawsonr a lesson about

pnoes, and showin’ the. Old

aren 't of miuch account in the Fo

guess so. Of course, Pan
are out of this.

irm that they
orm, anyway!’
ky and Price

We're not going to have them
a, or frying to run the show.

bonmg the ide.
guess nétf They can oome in as customers
ke. - But this firm is to be known as
ter, Nevxlle, Flynn: & Co.; and tho

committes of manag,

Pomdemi‘:: Nevdle T Ootapaogec o

, and Flynn,
Pomdexter Superin%en—

Esq:, of. Castle

course—~ I m
“membering rafher laﬁe
dead secret—‘‘T niane.
| do anyt.hmiof the sort, " That i is to say, mmd
ye're own

gimme my ball !’

ichael . Flynn,
o others admxtted &

:: Is it seft!l’ed then i

“Then Tl buzz off,”
tmg ap f:o;ntthe table. -

m éxter's opinion.

“You see, this is how it works out,” said
Pomdexter, drawing pen, and ink, and paper
¢ and scrawhng down calecula-

L a way eomprehensxblo only ‘to a
- take an averg
r money in the
chap spends X

smd Pomde#.e%

“that ball?”

irty chaps
tuckshop every week
various amounts, but we’ll tako an average of
shillings a week for each chap.
sixty bob—otherwxse, three pounds.”
g ¢ Emt.h and it’s a lot of money !” said Mlcky
b k]:u;-, suppose they don’t spend

v = 3
thnts a eecondar) consxderatxon,

You seg. “ost busmesses are run on cre
You take goods on tick, and sell .the

#hd thon settl w
On that, sys i

. 2 om i %7 e
by abolishing the mxddlem«.n and deahng
- direct with the manufacturer 2’
And Lincoln G. Poindexter, a little.
~ the way he had put it, leaned back in his chur.
and looked at his chums
Faith, and it’s a janius ye are P said Flynn.
be savin’ money hand over

said Dxck Nevill2
t we want to look mto ‘it

rely upon a kee 'k businéss m =
may require some workin 1. v
faayou taxséZ” _ 3 bl: g capita How much
‘e went throug ockets, and
and Flynn followed his gnmple T Nevﬂle
gs. Neville had ninepence, and
turned out a French penn,
a pxece of sealing-wax, and a hall of twine.
Faith, and it-isn’t much of a contribﬁm
Bb\ésmess ’{ l{u remarked’
ut sure, ut in as
lhﬂliy as yih ed l:; I?
- I guess I can_do that. m 513 w
now- and when Tve made . G
ut up a notzce to bﬁe

the thing wal off
fEhen, mind, netgg, word

¢ Right you are!” said Neville. ©
i Faith, and it's as dumb as an oyster I‘ll

‘bine, :

* Sure‘i1 we shnll had five shillin

Micky Flynn

much bunness

; I of ‘one
old Dawsan g‘ets a lot of
~he would he just . [y
retail order,. but if we ordened thmgs whale-
sale, we get the wholdsale price, and so we
come in on the ground-floor, as we say in
Chicago. Three pounds worth of tuck
supplied to old Dawson at the tuckshop for

t thirty bob, I reckon, and we could get
t leaves a clear

swxi;g But uhhl hurst

Dick Neville.

p_u: YOU GET T’;RISE THIS YEAR?

ebuid rd to sell the
quh.imeg

And Poindexter wag soon scudding away on
his bicycle to take the fiuststeps to set Poin-
Flynn & Co. up-in business as

dexter, Neville,
caterers to the Fourth Form at Clivedens

The an Chapter.
Pankhurst is Diplomatic.

4o ALLO, Puntdodger!
H bound 77

who asked the question.

It was Pankhurst of the Fourth

Poindexter, as he pedalled through the big
the two red-headed youths
who were lounging there and chatting. The
and Pank-
hurst and Price had nothing parncular to do
that afternoon, and so, of course, they were
ripe for mischief.

gateway, passed

ground was too bad for ‘football,

oindexter made no reply.

ously and scoope

beside the gate.

“ Let him have it!"”” marmured Pankhurst,
“ Quite so!”’ grinned Price.

The two snowballs flew at the same moment.
One of them burst’ on the back of Lincoln _G.
Poindexter’s neck, and the other on the side
of his hea

“Ow!” roared Poindexter.

_He swayed on his machine, Eut he ygeda]led
rxght on, and he was out of range be

0ld Firm could gather fresh snowballs.
’ said Pankhurst, w vith con-
‘He wouldn't take it 80, quietly 1f
he wasn’t up to something, Pricey.””

S Somethmg s on,’

“ Quite so.”
Pgukhurst was looking thoughtful.

road, and

the ball. Micky came panting up.
“Falth and give meé my ball, ye. omad-
un !

*“Hold on 8 minute. Poindexter’s just gone
out——"’
‘1‘ Sure, and T know he has,” Gimme my

“Where hds he gone‘?”
ba‘l‘lTo Car&ury

ye peen?
i "('}erta.elpnly

or?”’

““To deal dlrect “with the ma.nufacturer, of
ane,” broke off Micky, re-
that the' affair was a
“hasn’t gone there to

usiness, ye grinnin’ gossoons,

“ What manufactuter?” asked Pankhurs%»
“ Howly mother a,v oees!

“Of course. But ' is Poindexter—=7"

“You can’t worn it out of me, Panky. I8
a dead saycret. And mow gimme that ball,”?
7 Here you arey waid “Pankhurst;

kicked the ball, : AVD

tho
and theu;g)were
on_the warpath.

b DT

ng on.

“ Give it up.”

“We may get, somethxng out of Neville—-"?

: Pmee shook his head doub

Y.
e’s closer than Flynn. Hee one of those
oonfoxmdedly close North-oountry cha.ps, and

said Pank-
shall -do it drp}omatzo-
Come

ou'll never get much out of him.”
b Not without  bein diplomatic,”
ftily. “But %

here lne is,. going into the

n
And the Ol

e gym.

prpedhimat

‘Whither

He pedalled on,
and Pankhurst and Price stooped simultane-
up snow from the drift

ore the

Poin-
the
into the

Au‘e you goin’ to gimme that

Bat what's he gone to Carbury

“and

Will you gimme

and  he
full

stand, and the next moment he

They were a.lwa:ys “up a.gamst" fhe Com
d a half-holiday when it was impos-
sible to play football was just tbe txme for

if I know what Bo meant by deal-
ing direct with the manufacturer,” said Pank-
‘hurst.  “If Micky Flynn wasnt talking out
of his hat, there’s somethi
sort of manufamuer did he mewm? Manufac-
| turer of wha.t?

But what

d Fﬁﬁ cut acroes u;d’ mteroeniea

_ We will do all this for

b iny ¥
frow to e s a re - list that interests you,

ulay wmteaey’s g Bt g

Jonz run, we shouldn’t

t‘mpplymg footbaﬂs and ecricket-bats and
‘as w eg!a: tarts and lembnade”'”

at may come in tim eaid |

r, with a nod; *“but .

f::termg Smce the soh

'up h}lg pnces, and xt’s

t at present we’H

. not«, it s probabiy beﬂm you require expert trainlng—iée.,»

- which will _you worth more money to your employer.
you; it is our business to make young men
magainst the [mfession in the following
and send this advertisement, with your name and
addms at the foot, to the Principal, “Boys’ Friend " Correspondence

23, Boaverie smet Fleet ‘Street, London, E.C,

mm I

G'noral Englneer

; carpontorn’x.‘ &b : ¥

--\ov.w”h-ioot"'&.l.owlo)--oca IR Y

of the gym.

Pankhurst nodded 3 B
way. dded in g

I hope it's going'all right.’” ha e

Dick looked puzzled. SR e

“ What's going all rlg'ht Pank i

“ Why, Poindexter’s dealing dj
nnnufdcturer you know,” said Pankhic -
l(}inu]txcally H&s tml)e implied that } .
all aboat 1t, and Dick Neville g i
ment. taredw de

“You—how did you know?* he g

Pankhurst laughed airily.

“Oh, you <ouldn t expect to
he remarked. \ou re not- qui
form, you know.’ i

‘ Anyway, it's our idea runt
“If you chaps think of start? gnm
the kind, you'll come in second.

“Oh, I don’t know,” said Pank :
dering more than ever what the *“ides

We could run it better than you
know.”

“I don’t know anything of the g
Neville warmly. * We are going to gy
stuff at a good deal below eurrent prig
get just a narrow margin of profit
make the Co. pay. Our motto w
class quality at a. margin above cost

‘“Good idea, too,” said Pankhy
amazed, but trymg to conceal it.
we should tun the show on the s

* You couldn't do it. You have
ness ability. They'd probably work ¢
stuff on you. Besides, it’s our ide
begin. anything of the sort we sh
you heavy, I warn you.”

And Dick Neville walked away y
Pankhurst and Price stared at
blankly.

“Do you know what he was tall
Pnce 7% asked Pankhurst.

aven’t the faintest idea.”

“I haven’t either. He thinks we
about it, and I hoped he would

keep i

fi‘” ug—"’

“ Quite so.”
“But he didn’t,’? said Pankh
mind; we’re on the track, and we
to keep our peepers open. P
gone to Carbury— S
“To deal dlrect with the ma
said Price.
* Exactly, When he comes b
dealt d:rect with the manufactu
pose,” said Pankhurst, rubbmg'
* Then he’ll have to deal

they di

The 3rd Chapter.

5 In the Hands of the Fo
INCOLN G, PO]N'DEXTEB

H high spirits, . The ex :
 face seemed to say

highly successtul interview at :

dismounted from his bicycle at the

wheeled the madndd into  the Ck

amim

haﬂmrmtbe dark, in the §
shadowy forms. o
“Hold him, Pricey!”
*“ Quite so!” 5
Pomdexter sttuggled fiercel
“Lemme gerrup! 5

me, you dummies!’’
“Keep quiet, then!”™
“T guess—>

“8it on his head, Prioeyt"’ A

ke el
oimndexter  gas] €
ght of the (mpqd 'lg:d’h
a]g test suspicion of thé am
blmdly into it. Price sat
and Pankhurst lighted a bicye
light glimmered u - 80ene.
Pomdexter was- still strugg
!}:u":hét
is
““ Now then,
; Pth s0!” gasped Pnoe 2
rice. sprang u
arms lash%dng o
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A Grand New School Serial Begins in a Fortnight.
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D g, il X
&i" “ Ha, ha! Quitﬁ SO!I”_ R
Yenfpy . “ 1 I guess I give in! J :
ent‘*»;,. ‘-gf;{dhﬁ’} 1 thought you would. Lie quiet,
7 you duffer! You're in for if. T'll hold him,

oh o Pricey, while you go 4hrough his pockets!”
nlhigné © < Why, you—you—you—have you turned

ab Bo b highwaymen in your old age?’ gasped Poin-
gyt dexter.
"/ “Ha, ha, ha! No, but we're on the track!
828508 you've been dealing direct with the manufac-
. " turer, and we want to know all about it.”
(., Poindexter started, and then ‘began fto
i He had ﬁapers on his person
ted w which would have given the whole game away
an to the Old Firm. But he had no chance
" against the two auburn-haired juniors, and his
ot Tenewed resistance showed that a search of his
“ideg) | pockets would put them in possession of the
oonlll. Becret.

“ Hold him, Panky!” A

“T'm holding him! Get the can of oil!

3 “Quite so!” s
 “You—you beasts! XKeep offi Ow! Help!
_ “My word! What’s the matter here?” said
a voice at the door.

A fat fage Jooked into the bicycle-shed, and
another fat face loomed l'mto dvii::)y beitl}l:)dt it.
The faces belon to Fish and King, the two
?letbons of the Eg‘(:\(xirth Form at Cliveden. They
ared in blank amazement at the struggling
forms in the glimmer of the bicycle-lantern.

“ What’s up?”’ exclaimed Fish. :

“My word! What's up?’ said King.

. Poindexter had looked round in the hope that
might be his chums. But help from any
guarter was welcome.

“Lend me a hand, Fishy,” he exclaimed.
* Drag these rotters off, and I'll stand you both
b a feed this evening!”

“Right you are!”
“(Come on, King!”

“* My word,”” said King,  rather!” 5

“ Keep off I’ yelled Pankhurst. “I'll give
you a hiding if you shove your oar in here!
aet out!”

I.Help !‘! ¢

“ Keep off!”” Pankhurst gritted his teeth, If
two fat juniors joined in the fray on the
umerican chum’s side, the tables would be
rned with a vengeance. ‘‘Get out! . . Look
“here, you get out, you two, and I'll stand you
9 ripping feed to-night!” o

Fish and King hesitated, and looked at one
another. They weren't looking for a row. They
® bhad oome to tho cycle-shed because they knew
Poindexter had just come in, and they had an
idea that he might have been over to Carbury
to fetch * tuck” for a study feed. They had
hoped to ‘“‘come in on the ground floor,” as
Poindexter would have expressed it, by getting
hold of him before he had time to take the
provisions indoors. They didn’t want .trouble

ith the Old Firm; and a feed from one :lade
was as good as. from. the other. So
did ot wo £ Potndextor's @id, but: Y]
Jooked at the combatants in doubt. 3
~ “Rats!” exclaimed Poindexter. * Don’t you
trust them, Fishy! They can’t stand you a

foed—you know the school shop’s closed for
* repairs.”’
. **My word, so it is!” said King.
“ We've got plenty of stuff in No. 4 Study,”
said Poindexter. ‘‘ You can both come in to
~tea with us.”
“That settles it,” eaid Fish.
ing1”
. “Hold on!” shouted Pankhurst. “ Wait a
inute! Look here, you can get a pass from
Trevelyan to go down to the village, and I'll
and you half-a-crown for the feed!™
Again the fat juniors stopped. The com-
lexion of the case was again altered.
“I'll make it five bob!” yelled Poindexter.
Fish looked inquiringly at Pankhurst.
“ What do y to that, Panky?’

y s
llp % struggle again.

exclaimed Fish heartily.

¢ Come on,

ic
Well, I'll give you a licking if you don’t,”
gaid Poindexter. ““I guess you may as well
Tope in the feed.”
- My word, rather!” said King.
“ Come on!” exclaimed Fish.

. And they rushed to the attack in earnest
this time. Pankburst and Price struggled, but
hey were dragged off. They would soon have

led accounts with the two fat juniors, but
ndexter was on his feet in a twinkling, and
ining in the fray. <
Three to two was long odds, and the Old
were knocked right and left. Pankhurst
t staggering among the bicycle-stands, and
d down, with two or three overset

nking over him, and Price was
the ground, and left there gasping

axter Mmielpemwalked out
the bicycle-shed laughing heartily, Pank-
rst sat up among the bicycles, and Price sat
, too, and they looked at one another.
* They're gone!” gasped Pankhurst. *It
&ﬁfs?swl t a black P
ite so; I've got a black eye!”
= ““My nose feels %ike a balloon.”
¢ Mine is bleeding!”
~ “I feel as if I had been under a lawn-!
mower.” : 35
- “8o do It” : e
“ Confound those two fat porpoises!” growled
ankhurst, staggering to ﬁ:r feet. %:It’s 8
astly frost so far! But—" -
The chief of the Old Firm broke off
enly/ His eyes had caught the glimmer of

| Jones & Co. are

olded paper lying on the ground. In a |

0

i

ment it was in his hands. .

The 4th Chapter.

The Lost Paper.
L AITH, and whaf’s the matter wid ye
intirely ?”
Collided with a motor-car?”’ asked
Dick Neville sympathetically.

Poindexter was indeed looking rather dis-
hevelled as he entered No. 4 Study. One of
his eyes was slightly discoloured, there was a
splash of red on his nose, his face was muddy
and his hair ruffled, his clothes dirty, and his
collar torn out, and his necktie streaming over
his shoulder.

Neville and Flynn stared at him—and no

wonder! Poindexter sank into a chair and
gasped.

*I’ve been through it, I guess!”

“You look like it!” said Micky. ‘‘Have a

cup of tea, old dear?”

* I guess s0.”

Poindexter drank the tea and pulled his
chair up to the table. He was feeling very
done up, but he recovered himself as tea pro-
ceoded.

" But what on earth’s the matter?” asked
Neville. “ How did you get into that state?”

“It’s the Old Firm!”

Neville looked glum.

““ Panky knows all about it,”’ he remarked.

I guess not, or he wouldn’t have laid for me
in the bike-shed to get on to the wheeze,” said
Poindexter. “ He doesn’t savyy yet.”

“But—he led me to suppose—the horrid
bounder! He was only pulling my leg all the
time, then!"” exclaimed Neville excitedly.

Poindexter grinned.

I guess so! They’re not on to the wheeze,
but they’re on the track. It cost me five bob
to stand a feed to

and saw that it was a long, type-written list
of goods.
“ That’s it, I guess!
“1 suppose not!”
“They wouldn’t have left it there if they
had. It just dropped—jyou see, it was rather
big for my pocket, and no wonder it fell out—

They never saw it!”

and it was pretty shadowy here. They never
saw it!”
“Ha, ha! They’d be willing to kick them-

selves 1if they knew!”

“I guess so.”

Neville glanced at the paper again. The
list of goods was a long one, and it was headed :
“Goods to be delivered to Master Poindexter,
at Cliveden College, on Thursday.”

“Then they’re coming to-morrow,”
Neville eagerly.

"1 guess so. The sooner. the quicker, you
know—especially now the Old Firm’s on the
frack.” ;

“ Right! We'll start ths new tuckshop to-
morrow, and if that doesn’t make the Old
Firm take a back seat, I’ll eat my topper!”’

And, greatly relieved by the discovery of
the lost paper, the Combine left the shed, and
returned to the School House. There was a
sound of knives and forks going merrily as
they came up to their study.

They entered quickly, and found Fish and
King sitting at the table and enjoying a good
feed. Most of the eatables had disappeared,
and the fat faces of the juniors were shining
with satisfaction, showing where the eatables
had gone. The Combine stared at the two
gluttons of the Fourth, almost petrified.

Fish looked round with a greasy grin.

“ Hallo, you chaps!” he said. * We couldn’t
get a pass down to the village to-night, Punty,
so we thought we’d accept your invitation to
a feed in this study.”

said

Fish and King to
get out of - their
clutches, or they’d
have had the
aper.”

* What paper ?”

“The list of
things Jones &
Co, aresending us,

iy
i e

the manufacturers
in Carbury who
supply Dawson’s
shop. They’re a
good firm, and I’ve
made jolly good
terms with them,
1 guess. If the
list had fallen into
Pankhurst’s
hands, I guess he
would have known
the whole game:

from - M*ﬁ,ﬁ i
“My hat, it’s |
lucky he didn’t,
then! Let's have
a look at ig!”
“Here you
are!”
Poindexter
thrust his hand
into his breast-
pocket and drew
out several papers,
The one he sought
was not among
pi)em,hand he felt
in is _ pocket
again, Then he
went through his
other pockets, his
face growing very

the stand, and the next m
. of two shadowy forms,

‘| serious.

Neville and Flynn watched him anxiously.

“ You haven’t lost it!” exclaimed Neville.

“ Faith, and sure ye——""

“It was in my breast-pock said Poin-
dexter, beginning to be alarmed. ‘I had it
there safe enough. They can't have taken it;
we licked them, and left them on the ground.
They c&hl;";‘ha-ve (iit!” £ :

: 1 you drop it in the rumpus.”

“I—I mi have.’?ed

“Faith, and they’ll find it then—"

Poindexter jumped up. 3

“ It was very dark there,” he said; “only a
cycle-lamp, you know—if I've dropped it, very
likclyl t.'hey wouldn't see it. Let’s go and have
a look.” 2

»
y

Careless of the tea on the table, the chums of |

the Fourth rushed out of the study, and dashed
downstairs. - They left the study door open in
their haste, and did not see or care that two
fat juniors, coming along the passage, stopped,
looked in, and grinned 1g)eefull‘y at the sight of
sausages and bacon on the table. The Combine
were thinking only of the lost paper.

They scudded down the stairs, bolted out
into the Close, and tore round to the bicycle-
shed. \ 5 ST

It was in dark i 3

Pankhurst and Price were gone.
foun%ﬂhe paper? If so—
would not think of it.
Poindexter had lost it in the struggle, and if
the Old Firm had found it, the game was up.

Poindexter struck a- vesta as they entered
the shed. He held up the match, and it glim-.
mered on the bicycles, and on something white
that lay under a machine near the wall.

The American: junior uttered an exclama-
tion. y

“ There it is!” .

Neville picked it up. Poindexter struck
another match, and Neville unfolded the paper,

5

T

Had they |
ut the Combine |
It was certain that

s machine into the shed and jammed it on
oment he was struggling fiercely in the grasp

“ My word,” said King, ““we've enjoyed it!
There wasn’t what you’d call enough; but as
there’s the feed to come to-morrow as well,
we don’t mind.”

“You—you don’t mind?’ gasped Poin-
dexter. “ You've scoffed our tea—and you
don’'t mind? I guess we mind! Oust’em!”’

*“Here, hold on! Ow!”

“ My word! Ow—oh!” :
But the “ows”’ and ‘oh’s "’ of Fish and Kin
were not regarded. The Combine seized them,
dragged them off their chairs, and yanked

them to the door.

There, three boots hel them through the
doorway, and the fat juniors rolled on the
linoleum in the passage.

““ Our tea’s wolfed,” grunted Neville; ‘they:
m%u well have what’s left, though!” - 7

‘There was nothing left but some warm water
and milk. Neville took the jugs, and jerked
their contents over the two juniors, as they

s,i?gered u%
- Fish and King yelled and bolted, and went
Jdown the stairs three at a time. And the
Combine, somewhat relieved, closed the door
‘offtheir study. v
~ The 5th Chapter.
In the Secret.
e A, ha, ha!”
> H ‘““Ho, ho, ho!” ; Sy
s LS Ay “My only hat! Ha, ha, ha!”
roared Pankhurst. e y
" He, he, he, he!” shrieked Price.
¥ Did you ever——"" S ot
“ No, I never——"
“Ha, ha, ha!”
““Ho, ho, ho!” . ] ;
. Pankhurst and Price were in their study.

P(‘C.l

| price, and strict attention to'business.’

laughing like a hyena. Price was sitting on
the table, cackling away like an alarum clock.

The Old Firm were in convulsions.

It was the joke of the season to them, and
they were enjoying it.
: l:ankhurst wiped the. tears from his eyes at
ast.

B So that’s the wheeze!” he sobbed.
““ They're going to start in the catering line!
And they think we don't know anything about
it! Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“ He, he, he!”

“Goods to be delivered to Master Poin:
.d‘exter on Thursday!” murmured Pankhurst.
“And a list of ’em. One hundred tarts, cne
hundred scones, one hundred cream puffs. My
Aunt Matilda, it makes me feel hungry to

think of it!”

*Quite so! Ha, ha, ha!”

““ Caterers, by Jove! And they've left ns

out of it. If we come in, we conie in as cus-
tomers—I don’t think!”
e " Oh, dear!” Price calmed himself at last.
“But what was the idea of leaving the paper
in the bike-shed, Panky? We. didn’t have
time to half read it through.”

“ We didn’t want to, kid. We only wanted
to know what was up. And I left it in the
bike-shed, my son, because I can look ahead
further than you can, my pippin. You trust
your uncle, Pricey, my boy !”’

o _qute so!” said Price. “ But I don’t see

“ Poiritpusher is bound to miss the paper,
and go to the bike-shed to look for it. If he
couldn’t find it—""

" Oh, I seel”

“Time you did, my son. Now, he’ll find it
'—1I shoved it under a bicyele to give the im-
pression that we hadn’t touched it—and he'll
be satisfied that two young gentlemen about
our size don’t know anything about it.”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!” -

" 8o they’ll go ahead with the catering,”
grinned Pankhurst; “ and we shall go ahead
with the opposition. They couldn’t let us into
the little game, so it becomes our bounden
duty, as heads of the Fourth Form at Cliveden,
to bust. the little game up for them, and knock
the whole scheme sky-high.”

 Quite so!”

“Let the goods be delivered to Master Poin-
dexter on Thursday,” grinned Pankhurst. I
fancy we shall find some way of getting at
them—what ?"

“ Yes, rather!”

“ Especially as they’re not on their guard.
my son. And when they come to open their
tuekshop, and start catering——"" d

" Ha, ha, ha!” :

“ There will be a surprise in store for the
tinned-beef Combine, I imagine.’” '

chorus;

. The 6th Chapter. 2
' Pankhurst Improves the Tarts!

W HE next day -there were five juniors at
Cliveden who were extremely pleased
with themselves. They were, of course,

the Combine and the Old Firm, The Combine
were pleased because everything was going
swimmingly, and their rivals knew nothing
about the scheme. The Old,Firm were pleased
because everything was going swimmingly and
they knew all about the scheme.

But Panky and Price- were careful to keep
their satisfaction a secret. It was not time yet
to let their rivals know they were “on”
the scheme. They chuckled in private to a
great extent, but when they met the Combine
they looked as solemn as owls;

After morning school, the Combine returned
to their study, instead of going out into the
open air for exercise as usual. They had im-
portant matters to settle. They conned over
the list from Messrs. Jones & Co., and, how-
ever they looked at it, it was satisfactory. The
goods were being supplied at wholesale prices,
and Messrs, Jones only needed to know that
Lincoln G. Poindexter was the son of Mr.
Poindexter, the American millionaire, to trust

im to any extent.

: Ltmogln G. had gsbtained fcrediﬁret:_the g:-
ent of ree pounds; and for three pounds,
Messrs. Jones had supplied as much as the
juniors could have purchased retail at the tuck-
shop for double the money The amateur
caterers were set up in stock for a fortnight,
if the sold only at the usual rate.

‘By that time the tarts and buns would be
pretty stale, true; but Poindexter confidently
predicted that the cheapness_and quality of
the goods supplied would bring a rush of
custom that would clear the stock out in a
few days. O

We have caleulated on a basis of two bob
weekly from the Fourth-Formers,”” he re-
marked. ' We did that as an average.

never mind that! The other
prohibited from dealing with
pretty certain to come at first, any
curiosity. If we egular custom
Fifth and the Shell, we're made men!” 3
- ““We -may get all Cliveden dealing with us,

from the First Form to the Sixth,” said
: opefu “It really all depends

orms won’t be
us; an -

Neville hopefully.
:i‘po:x:?pleagxhg' .t'he first customers, and we can-
o - 1y
“““By supplying first-class goods. al's a low

“ Faith, and ye speak like a handbill
‘dodger, darling.” =% -
on

subjeot, I guess. It must be posted

Pankhurst was streiched in the eas:-chair,

“It’s time to draw up the i
hall directly after afternoon ooﬁl_)dgm

And the auburn-haired chums lnl!g};ed o

The-
average might only be a shilﬁ;_g a week, but -

rs in the
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iake it in my pocket ready. Now, how shall it
go?”
“Bd'wm thh Notice,” in big letters—"’
“TLook at this: g
“*Notice! Messrs. Pmn(hv(Or Neville,

Flynn & Co., Caterers——

% Paith, and why not universal prov
It sounds grander 2

“ But we're not universal providers yet.
We don’t want fellows coming in xmd ordering
bicycles and furnished maisonettes.’

““Ha, ha! No!’ said Neville. * Caterers
will do. We are caterers, and it's always a
good idea to put as much truth as possible in
an advertisement. Go ahead!”

¢« Messrs Poindexter, Neville, Flynn & Co.,
Caterers, have much pléasure in announcing
the opening of their new establishment in
No. 2 box-room. 'lhey7 jguess that by strict
attention to business—' "

iders?

‘““Ha, ha! This isn't a guessing competi-
tion, is it?”

i Well they reckon by strict attention to
business to——

s Rats' ‘They intend by strict attention

'Oh, very well' ¢They intend by strict at-
tention to business’ to make the business boom,
and to induce all the Form: at Cliveden to
allyground them}'”’

All Records will be Beaten by

enough, was a huge packing-case addressed to
Master Poindexter, Cliveden College, and bear-
ing the name of Jones & Co., Carbury, in sten-
cilled letters on the oufside.

Pankhurst looked at it gleefully.

Then he looked at his wat(h

“Pm safe for ten minutes,” he murmured.
¢ That ought to be enough—I can get this case
open, and fastened up again, and never a sign
of it—and a little ink and quinine in the tarts,
and scones, and buns. Ha, ha, hat 1 mthm
think the Combine won’t do such a roaring
trado as they anticipate, first go- off! Ha, ha,

And Pankhurst was busy for the next quarter

of an hour.
Mr. * Lanyon, who was an absent-minded
the junior’s absence till he

gentleman, forgot
returned to the class-room. Then he blinked

at him.

“Dear me, you have been a long time, Pank-
hurst !

“Have I, sirf”

“@o to your seat.”

Pankhurst went to his seat. He was very
quiet and atfentive during the remainder of
the lesson. The Combine hardly glanced at
him. They had no suspicions. A wild desire
to burst into a roar of laughter seized Pank-
hurst every minute or so; but he heroically

“ Then, *Support home industries!” in large
type! « Messrs. P., . & Co., have entered
into engagements with a ﬁrst'cla.ss wholesale
firm for the suppiy of grub——" "

“Not grub——"
1 guess that's what we're dealing in at
present. ”
® “1% Mn’t sound well. Make it com-
estibles.”

“ 1 don’t suppose the youngsters will know
what comestibles are.’
“¥You can’t use gxub in a manifesto, old
¢hap it’s vul ar.’
Well, then, for fhe supply of tuck. Tuck’s
a good word, and they will know what it
menns. Messrs. P, N., F. & Co., hope, by supply-
ing first-class goods at a shade above cost price to
mem the custom of the inhabitants of Chveden,
and by strict attentzon to busxness-—-—
< You ve got that in. :
s a good sentence, though.”
“Fs,xth and I don’t see why it shouldn’t go
in twice, Dicky. ey
‘Tt sounds rather rotten twice over, though.”
“1 guess we can think of" something else.
< And by ‘close attention to the requirements of
their numerous customers to merit a continuance
of their kind ,patronage, for which they return
&than 81
‘ho return ma
“We do—the firm
“ You make it sound as if the customers did.”
““Oh, it’s no good being hypercrmcal' i

&Y that's a joll good non ce.’
e Mughtlx eville. -~ ““After all,
ihey wi

n;' thanks??

know what we mean, very likely.”’

the juniors went into the class-room in the
Len noon, Poindexter had it folded up in his
pocket, all ready to post up on the notice-board
when lessons were over.

at one another with grins of satisfaction.
" The goods are delivered!”

s Fﬂ.th, and ye're right, Puntdodger, darling. |

b, ?M.:ky }’s llookmg at us!

hot wmr‘ He reoexved n from

T

%

ﬁxeplwe And in filling the inkpot,

trived somehow to upset the bottle,

caffs and hands were smothered in ink.
‘My hat!” exclaimed Pankhurst.

.khandeam,mth s r"
Kevillo. ol i

‘washed his hands:

And so the notice was written out, and when §°

Ev ing was certainly going swimmingly.
Poindexter had asked permission oi lns Form-
mug);n:. Lanyon, te use &e m for
L A it wq:h
% had conse a
;:-s"v: i&a e 5 4 ﬂ i 0 i
< Poree “‘”mm:of&m R e el
a e juniors in &
g{a:;%om heard the sounds ofl a heav ql
being carried upstairs, and the Combine ] eoked

‘murmured Poin-

be all ready for us to open shop after

the mkpof in his desk from |
tie kept in the cuphoard beside the
he con-
and his

bhnked ~at him through his

. Price only grmned He did not believe |
Pankhurst hadbemsuclnmymheap-

left the class-riom. He hurried
% but that |
Jﬁm ubouﬁ balf a mmute. The'n he

The 7th Chapter.
A Rush of Customers.

controlled it.

o ISMISS!? came the welcome order
D at last, and the Fourth Form
; were free. Poindexter, Neville,

and Flynn were the first out of the class-room,

gml:il they hurried to the notice-board in the
all.

Our Next Grand New Serial Story.

«Yes, rather,” said Dick Neville emphati-
cally. * Gentlemen, the new establishment
wil be open at half-past five. ~Roll up in your
thnm ands.’

¢ Yes, rather,” said Fish greedily. ‘T say,
19 1t honut Injun about the shade abo\c cost
pncc'
“1 guess so.”
“What are you charging for a twopenny
t g

“Three- halfpc'lco
“ And it’s ]ust as good?
“ Faith, it’s exactly the same as the shop
article, and better!”

%Ha, ha hal” 5

“1 guess it’s/ up to the mark,” said Poin-
dexter. And penny buns are two a penny,
and fresh as daisies. Butterscotch, half usual
price, toffee the same, and liguorice ditto, Roll
up and see.’

‘And the Fourth Form decided to roll up.
Fish and King had not yet been able to get
away to the village for their feed, and the
school shop was closed for repairs, and they
had five shxllmgs burning holes in their
pockets. Other juniors were eager to sample
the stuff at the new establishment. Gatty de-
clared that the Combine couldn’t make it pay,
but that was no reason why they shouldn’t have
all their stock bought up while prices were so
low. Philpot, the cad of the Fourth, and the
amateur Shylock of the Form, was alrcudv re-
volving in his mind how he might buy up
quantities from Poindexter & Co., and retail
them at hlgher prices when the Combine had
gone * bust.”

In short, the interest i
great and general.

And it was not only in the Fourth, either,
that it existed. The Fifth Form were not above
saving an honest penny by patronising the
new cheap firm.

ta

932

n the new venture was

'l'he Conblne,valnl reslsﬂng.

“ His action at

his pocket, and felt for a
and there were 2

once attracted attention,
cmwd of juniors round him at once, -

\ of the afternoon’s A}l' thre Punty' What’s up?’ ;
bt g the, Q%n‘;tbin: el lings for | s mtm: 3 repled Foindexter cb
 attention to w ittle they cared for that. ‘what’
A little later 1;?&9 Izn hmst was in | “Can't you rea.d?’*

aveTrhfndtasmg! crowd of Jumm%? eréa‘ Y
it, and it was 1 “aloud half a ¢

' | ness boom, and to indace un-
- | Cliveden to. rally. d them.

1 prm -,
: ,tantsnf Clue en, ar
regmremsnhd! o
hnuance “of their kinc
returh manso ks.
gned) LIN LN G‘ POINDEX‘I'ER,

1LLE,

MICHAEL F;LYNN- X

“M only single aunt!?”’ said P
““Ig this an_exercise in taut log I’unt,yj”
""I guess 1t’s a busmesa
And you're reall starﬁng a"tuck-dh

on | the box-room?”’ eaid Pan mh q’
mnooent woizder. ky, o ”! 2
b | 80,
ok Fnt hig

d ]
‘this time, ‘Pﬁnkys?re w&au mk o siq

were: ihtho;nc
their goods; and then tkelr revengeful customers
seones and cakes till Poindexter & Co. were in a state tha!

Pmndexter drew out’ the vmtten notice from

| opening of the new tuck establishment.
The box-room door was open, and the juniors
crow in. The new shop wore a very busi-

fellows. at once, amad g'mﬁmg mtetest, and'.’ X~

strict N eatie o boi Ay mkeﬁé o

‘mZ ‘&'Th"

is where the Combmo comes out wtrong" -‘ 23

hat was absolutely lndescﬂhbie.
of the Fifth, read

over it, and
look-in,

Cmne and Cuffy
noinoe ‘and gnnned
give the new establishment a

| strolled along at half-past five with" séye a.l
other Fifth-Formers. t half-past  five, trhe

%au‘s up to No. 2 Box-room were crowded.
form, and Third Form, and move

elbowed one another there, crowdmg to the

ness-like aspect.

citement. el form m
“ NOTICE ! Messrs. Pomdexteriﬁevﬂle Fl r‘ acfosgo g}t‘);e;og;:i b?te nwab”bl%ld' :i a ng};} ; w neerg llm‘le B s
fxo Co.; E}atterersr, have much pleasure in an-'} boxes and trunks, with planks id on the h Eh? Do you mean to say they
ur;cmg he tg;enmg of ﬂldr new esta make a level surfgce. Over ﬁ:q planks_table- qmmne in the grub? :
ment in Box-room. They i glmhﬁ were & : m wm - No they daw t——I did It

-beer bottlu. ;
: ahst a ahow!

_‘“But, ].L dont thmk we’Il stut ;ust yet

ulg hﬂ»! 1!

- Well, this mks’an nght,"
 twopenny tarts,

my fnark

the tm t:ll to-morrdw, tpoker.”
““ No credit in thfs est:abhshment  said Poin-
de‘.tter tersely. ‘‘ We can only sell at such bed-

by tke rush, and went sprawlin amon: b
elted them with tarts and énui

Over. I’ll owe you |

“Try *em, and see.’

“ My \mul these tarts do look ri

King. “TI'll begin with tarts.”
“(Cash, there!” :

“« Walk up, gentlemen!  This

shop, and everything a shade d.bsowtas ﬂu

and better than you can get it over the

“1 guess so.’

“ Faith, and this is where you 4

for your money. Every artxile gﬁf g'

be better th.m those sold in the village g

the price.’ i

‘ Ha, ha, ha!” .

ipping ["f 3

“ Walk up, gentlemen !” C

And the gentlemen did walk up.

Tirst-class goods at little more than'} SE.
tempted everybody, naturally, and it
minutes the Combine did a roaring ¢ "{f ;

But suddenly there came a wail of ?o,riff
from King, who ‘had jammed near{y and I
tart into his mouth as a beginning, = sttglx

King was seen to jump up, and eject 3
ments of the tart in the most emp
and then to rub at his mouth with hig kg
chief. 3
“ Oh!” he roared. * Ow-w-w-w!?
“ What’s thé matter?”’
‘¢ What are you making that row a
¢ This rabbit pm 1s all right!”
“ Ow-w-w-w-w !’
“ What's the trouble?”
“1 guess——"
“ Qooooch I’ sputtered Crane, of
spitting out the ruins of a cream
growing scurlet ‘“ You young vi
—you—you
““ What’s the mattcr with you, Cra
“ You young rascals! Tl teach
your tricks on me !’ roared Crane.
“ Tricks!” exclaimed Poindexter,
ment. ‘* What do you mean? I
cream puffs are all right.”
¢ You—you—you o
“Ow-w-w-w-w !’ wailed Green,
poisoned ! I—I—I—I'm poisoned!”
A dozen voices were blending in
clamations. The Combine looked
less bewilderment. 3
They hadn’t the faintest idea whak'
matter, but certainly their customers se
be growing frantically excited, a.nd

fathe

2E

ing fault with the tuck.

“ What’s the matter?”’ eﬂed
perately. ‘‘ The grub’s all nght e
ey i Fa.lth and it’s ripping, and bett

w !

‘Try it yourself, then,” howled
reaching over the counter, he grab
junior by the hair with one
a cream puff into his mouth%ﬁ(s

“ Br-r-r-r-r-r”’  gas
I’'m poisoned ! ’

& Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Pankhurst
don’t like their own grub.”

< #<Quite so! Ha, ha, hat*

“ It’s a trick I’ réared Crane.
us here with a yarn about selling
to make us eat this ﬁlthy stuff.”

“Ow! Pm pousloxrxe«:ll 2 A

“ We'll make ’em sit up, then
eouutef‘over I

lee ’em socks I* K
s e’ll tehi!il em to pls.y these fi
Go for the beasts!”
“And there was a furious rush of

: *not in the sense that the Combine ¢

flimsy counters were overset at onc
goods of Poindexter, N%ile Flynn

ance w. E"ﬁﬂl

med, and it all app ened ma,{
Poindexter & Co., with most of the
mde plastered about their persons,
bewildered, dazed. Pankhurst an
They had

shrieking with laughter.
their little joke to go so far this, bu
excrucxatmgiy funny. 5

“There!” gasped Crane, at last.
that will ?uf. an end to your little
bit. That’ll teach you not to

Formar 2
ha !’ roared Pankh

: You!” elled fifty voxees.
’Yes, rather! Ha, ha, ha
““ Quite so! Ha, ha, bg.l”_
And the Old Firm whipped
and fled before Poindexter & €o..
excited customers oould mska

Poindexter & Cd. mee:ved I
All Cllveden ynﬁcd over the Jb?&

: PPth th m

: su em :

' business was iik
Combine were nof. suﬁemd to fo
fortunate venture, and for
Cliveden fellows shi

of the Ovaeden Cater

cash.”
at are these rabbxt ptba like?”

vsgmes by dealing for the ready
l‘lsh.

asked

(A Tole of Harry Brandon
y the Acton, “next




