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| THE STRANGE SCENE
IN THE CLASS-ROOM AT
ST. CORTON'S

a4
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last fronzieq rush Mr. Blyte, having utterly lost his head, tried to bear Nell back, his ruler plying like a broad-sword, when the olass~room

door was flung wide open, and the Head, stopping short in the doorway, stared aghast at the scene before him. ‘
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The Ist Chapter.
Combine Decline to Stand It.

ESS I'm notb going to stand it,” sm_d
ncoln G. Poindexter resoluiely: to his
ms in the Fourth Form at Cliveden.
Mick Neville and Micky Flynn nodd‘ed

ally. - i
cit'sygetting too thick.
ather.” o A
if it’s the soup ye’re alludin’ to,
t’zngo;: too thick it’s getting, but too
lid Micky Flynn. “ Why, yesterday

: ding to the soup, fathead_; but

m:ctsal::enlerillyz The whole thing is

%0 thick, and I’m not going to stand it
”»

tor looked very determined as he
nf;:)%sm:fmhis chums showed that the
ious one.

?xsag sl‘;:;leon discontent, not loud but
the Fourth Form at Cliveden for some
. And it was not without reason.
usekeeper was down with influenza.
not what the juniors were dissatisfied
housekeeper, as Poindexter admitted,
t to be down with influenza if she
. But the housekeeper being on the
her place was temporarily taken by a
tﬁ}. Rayne, the Head of Cliveden, was
tisfied with the many recommendations
kinner. But the boys were not satis-
the fare she provided. :
Miss Skinner knew about cooking
ave filled whole cookery-books. What
about economical management ought
ade her fortune. But what she didn’t
t boys would have overflowed
d was likely to cause trouble.at

n the housekeeping bills might be
some quarters. Experimental
ht increase Miss Skinner’s know-
he noble art of cooking and manage-
d of what the human frame could
ut fellows who found a sparing allow-
place of plenty, and kickshaws in
antial dishes, could not be expected

h and the Sixth took it philosophic-
beneath their dignity to complain.
ﬁhe{] were better treated. More-

st of them had liberal pocket-money,

compensate themselves for sparing
all by extensive study feeds.

e juniors it was different. Their

iey was more limited; while, on the
their appetites were keener, and

emands. And besides, as Poin-
nted out, the juniors were not so well
the seniors. Miss Skinner’s idea
be that the younger a boy was, the
t he became. Which, of course,

W‘]}Ole school suffered alike,” said
L guess we might stick jt. But
favoured, and the Fifth come off
#ell. They had chicken on Monday.
e up in some new-fangled way,
chicken right enough. Now, we had
on Ty I leave you to

i) iesday.,

and if was the remnants they did up
Said Micky Flyng indignantly. ‘“ And
'Y remnants the were, too!”
8 t;e e not satisfied with feeding on
that fall from the rich man’s table,”
Xter. -”I ve had enough of it.”
%8 81" said Dick- Neville.
i L see what’s to be-done. The
2© Dousekeeper is getting better.”
%0 know what the flu. is. She
0morrow, and she mayn’t be
¢ next week,”’
right ye are intirely !
Bot to make a move. I’'m
e Wifa.ngled stuff that wouldn’t
old I of a decent rabbit, and stews
rmlJOi:lts from the seniors’ tables.
h tliy ave taken all the prizes and
e ek I:)(t)):)vkery :fll}ool 1{’1 London,
4 anythin ;
:‘,‘3,'5 grub thanygirls.g” Sog g
B W an iden o'
a ye've got for
‘,‘}u» Puntdodget, sureiy ' bgack ye

‘!ﬁ tF(ll?n stared at him.

Grand, Complete Tale About _a}_l‘l_:i@ystraliaq_ Sheep Ranch Next Week.
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‘“Oh,

in the study ?”’
“ My hat 1”?

Hall.
but if
We explain in

“ Oh—ow !

gerous duffer !

doubtfully.
you know.”

“I guess that’s
mittance

we can
a few.”

ripping !’
“I can see myself
against the diet, I don’t think !”’
Faith, and I think it’s a howlin’ lunatic
ye are, Puntpusher.
already, without missin’ me meals intirely !”
** Ass, I don’t mean you to miss your meals.”
‘ But if we cut the grub £
“ What’s the matter with grubbing ourselves

“That’s the wheeze,”
considerable satisfaction.
lot about cooking——"’

*‘ Bure you guess correctly ?”?

“ Oh, don’t be funny ! T Yeckon I’'m all there
in that line, and you kids can help.
ourselves in the study, and cut the meals in
Lanyon won’t miss us at first perhaps;
there’s an inquiry, why, all the better.
public that we cut the grub
because we can’t stand it.
to the trouble and expense
and cooking it for ourselves.
the Head himself could find fault

* Faith, and it’s a janius ye are!” exclaimed
Micky Flynn enthusiastically.
the A”merican junior in his glee.

; Leggo,
“ Faith, and it’s admirin’ ye I am |”
Poindexter tore himself away.

“Then do it a b

“But: what about the tin?”
*“ It costs money grubbing oneself,

from my popper,
that that made me think of it.
five pounds in hand,
through for a start.
.on, we can get, the whole.Form to back us up,
‘and have a whip round for funds.
feed a large number more cheaply than

“Of course. The Form will want to know
something about the cooking, though.”
“That’s all serene!

“Have
darling 77
. Well,
{I(sé;

and T've

All our old favourites
reappear this week in a
very funny adventure.

“ Faith,

““ Ass !

I’ve got a

and there
in style.
-~ catering ?

7 : , Panky
said Neville sarcastically. mucked it
missing meals as a protest whole of

I get hungry enough

lay in som

And

T

said Poindexter, with
“I guess I know a

We’'ll grub
den, and

We’re willing to go | though,
of providing grub
1 don’t see how

with that.”

in all his

American

And he hugged
him up all

‘“Sure, and

or ill.
make a

you howling ass !’

it more quietly, you dan- | mination.
! If the th
said Neville

make it a
all O.K.! DI’ve had a re-
and it was really
I’ve got nearly
and ' that will see us
If we find the idea catch

at all.

Of course, |
want meat

I’'m a good cook——"*

standing this feed,

indext;es_o“ think of the idea ?”’ de-

Pankhurst waved his hand in a lordly way, “If'

cop

and I want you to enjoy vourselves!”

from the doorway, almost purple with rage, Why, you—you horri

,?yt I’ye been reading up a cookery-book,

Practice makes perfect.
first dinner will be worthy of a French chef.
Rome wasn’t built in & day.”

to learn cookin’
tEl

80 to speak,

a bit expensive
When the whole
swimmingly they

and Price hadn’t chipped

and Mr. Lanyon

Fourth table in Hall at meal-times.”
“Good for ye!
“Then let’s get

: | along to the
Combine went.

]L INCOLN G.
Fourth Form since he came to Clive-

a youth with ideas.
was, in fact, remarkably prolific’ of
perhaps, a certain proportion of them
were impracticable ones.

idea than the present one.
But, surpnsjng

bine always backed one another up, for good
i And, having made up their minds to
stand against the Skinner regime, the
Combine went ito it with their usual deter-

would come into it, and the Combine were
determined to spare no trouble or expense to

that anyway it would be good fun, but he was
immediately frowned up.
business, into which frivolous youths were not
to be allowed to introduce anelement of fun

‘“ We can’t get-all we want
Neville remarked thoughtfully.

we’re dining in the study to-morrow 7"
?oindez;&er nodded. ~ ;
1 guess so! TI'll get Trevelyan to give us
a pass down to the village, and we can run

s all right,

ye done much cooking, Puntdodger

no, I haven’t had much actual prac-

1
a 1k

got

of ideas on the subject.
I don’t say that the

and if ye’re goin’ to take as long

as they took to build Rome
I'm not! I’m letter-perfect already,
I only want a little practice.
good cookery-book. If it comes
we can’t grumble, at first.
Form see the thing going on
; will come into the scheme,
will be funds enough to do the thing
You remember the time we were
That would have paid all right if
in and
up. T can foresee the time when the
the Fourth will be backing us up,
will be sitting alone at the

jolly

We'll thry it, at any rate.”
along to the tuckshop, and
e provisions before they close.”
tuckshop the Cliveden

he 2nd Chapter.

Getting to Work.
POINDEXTER had

woke things up ” considerably in the

there was no denying that he was
His keen American brain
ideas ;
But he had never,

career, hit upon a more surprising

as the idea might be, the

Junior’s chums were ready to back
along the line. The Cliveden Com-

ing were a success, the whole Form

howling success. Micky Flynn said

It was a serious

at the tuck-shop,”
. “We shall
for dinner to-morrow. I suppose

.

my sons, tuck in!

I'm

82

superiority that

“Only

in wonder.
ring-out in No. 4 Study, and

thoughtfully.
send him tinned. beef from Chicago, and I
suppose -he’s stopped supplies now.
there’s a new law on the subject of admitting
live stock in bad condition into the country.”

mysterious things
and exported to
fanclfuf
favourite subject for chipping with the Old
Firm. But Poindexter restrained the desire to
retort, and walked
basket.

that there was trouble the
some of Poindexter’s tinned beef escaping
from the study,

wheeze is getting

jokes, the Combine marched to
and dum
the door, in the faces of half the Fourth Form.
The latter dispersed, excitedly discussing the
matter, and wondering what on earth was in
the wind.
lighten them.

“ He’s bound to give it to me.
the
i

thad bicycle shed, Poindexter taj
stu
den. The Sixth-Former’s deep voice told him
to come in
with ‘Heathcote and Mills, of the Sixth,
in a cricket discussion.
looked at him.

tant business,” said Poindexter, with
terseness.

Are dyou?" roared Poindexter,

burglars ——»

down there on our bikes to do the shopping.
We'll get the groceries at the school shop,
though. It will save time.”

As the Combine walked into the school-shop,
two red-headed juniors, who were chatting 1n ~
the doorway looked round at them. Pankhurst
and Price, the rival leaders of the Fourth Form
at Cliveden, at once saw that something was
“on.” The important looks of the Combine
were sufficient to betray that fact.

‘“ Hallo, some jape, I suppose,”’ said Pank-
hurst.

“ Quite so !” assented his chum.
.My word! - Listen to the orders he’s
giving !”’ exclaimed Pankhurst, in amazement.

“Two pounds of raisins, two pounds of sul-
tanas, two pounds of currants, two pounds of
peel. I say, Puntdodger, are you giving a
two-pound feed ?”’

*“1 guess I know what I’'m doing,” said Poin-
dexter loftily. “We might take you ginger
merchants into the idea.” :

“ Faith, and they’d think it was their own
intirely.”

“Yes; I guess it’s safer to leave them out.”

“ What’s the little game 7

‘“Little boys shouldn’t ask questions. It’s
not up against you. We’ve no time to attend
to you now,” -said Poindexter, in a tone of
got the Old Firm’s backs up
at once. ““ You’ll know some time.”

** Look here o

“Rats! Buzz off, young ’uns!”

And Poindexter went on giving orders. The
bill ran up to more than a pound, and still the
American junior did not seem to be finished.
Many juniors had gathered round now. Fish
and King, the fat chums of the Fourth, lis-
tened with glistening eyes. They had no doubt

that a stupendous feed was being projected,
and they meant to be in at

that feed.
I suppose youw’ll want a hand with the

cooking, Puntdodger?” said Fish, in an in-
sinuating tone.

guess not, Fishy! I’'m doing all the

cooking myself this journey.”

*“ But you can’t cook, you know !I”
“Can’t 1?7 Are you looking for a thick ear,

said Fish,

“ Then sheer off!”’ , :
Fish sheered off. More extensive and curious

Fishy 7’

** N-n-n-no !”

3y

starting back.

grew the crowd, watching the movements of
the Cliveden Combine, and the-little school
shop was crammed, but this was rather pleas-
ing than otherwise to the three chums.
felt that they were taking their proper place
as chiefs of the Fourth Form, and the cynosure
of all eyes. 5
extremely back seat just now.
on the Combine.
could not be an ordinary study feed that the
Combine were “planning,” but, t}len, what was
it?

They

Pankhurst and Price occupied an
All eyes were

Pankhurst was puzzled. This

What was the litt,
The

game? 3
purchases in the tuck-shop finished,

lPoindt-:m:er‘ ‘planked down twenty-seven shil.
ings,
the new purchases’ were packed into a basket,
and Poindexter and Neville carried it between
them as they left the place. After them went
a crowd of curious juniors.

a sum that made the juniors stare. Then

“What on earth does it mean?” said Gatty,
“ Are they going to have a bar-
stand a siege 7"’
can guess,” - said Pankhurst
 Puntdodger’s governor used to

“I think I

I hear

*“ Ha, ha, ha!” 5
Poindexter turned red. The Poindexter
dollars had all 'been made out of the

that are canned in Chicago,
ileless foreigners under the

title of tinned beef. ~ It was a

on majestically with the

“I suppose that’s it 7 said Greene. ‘I hear
other day through

and getting downstairs.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

““ Oh, ring off £’ growled Poindexter. * That

Jaouldy A -a Sl est G
the subject of it,” said Pankhurst.

ha, ha ! 27

an accompaniment of

*““ Like
£ H!\, ¢
With questions and
their study,

down ' the basket, and slammed

The Combine did not choose to en-

Poindexter looked at his watch.

“T’ll get the pass from Trevelyan,” he said.

¢’ You chaps get

iggers down to the gates ready.”

klght you are!"”

The provisions were stacked away in the

cupboard, which almost overflowed, and the
juniors left the study, locking the door after
them. While Neville and F

lynn went down ‘to
> ed at the
y door of Trevelyan, the captain of Clive-

and in he went, to find Trevelyan
h deep
The Cliveden captain

** What is it? Buck up !”
“Can I have a pass to Clivebank. Impor-

equal

** What business ?”’

“I want to buy something.”
Trevelyan laughed.

*“ Grub, I suppose?”
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_ “Middies of the

“T guess so,” said Poindexter.

Trevelyan scrawled on a piece of paper.

“There yoa are! Back before locking-up,
you know, or yowll catch it !”

4 Thanks awfully ! 45

£ Cut !” 3

iAnd Poindexter cut. Trevelyan knew how
the juniors had suffered under the new regime,
and he was sympathetic to some extent, and
there was no objection to provisions being
brought in from the village. Had the captain
of Cliveden known exactly what Poindexter’s
scheme was, however, he would probably not
have given his permission so readily.

Poindexter hurried down to the school gates,
and found Neville and Flynn already there
with the three bicycles. They mounted, and
pedalled away gaily in the sunset towards the
village. Pankhurst and Price, from a distance,
watched them go. The Old Firm looked at
one another.

“They're out of the way,” said Pankhurst.

““ Quite so.” =

« And they've left grub enough in their
study to make the whole Fourth happy, after
the starvation we've had for the past few

»

days.
“ Quite so.”’ -
] saw Fish almost weeping outside the
door of No. 4. It was locked. I call it cruelty
to animals.” .
“Ha, ha! Quite so.”
¢ We must set this matter right,”” said Pank-

hurst. And Price chuckled and followed his
leader into the school-house.
The 3rd Chapter.
A Little Shopping.
HE Cliveden Combine did not take long
“ for the spin down the lane to Clive-
bank. In a very short time, they were
in the village, and they dismounted in the old
High Street. Poindexter put the machines
together.
* Micky can stay here and mind the jiggers

while we do the bit of shopping,” he remarked.
- “Come on, kid!”
- “Faith, and it’s myself that could help ye

wid the shoppin’, Poin
and I can’t trust ye alone.”
“Rats! You stay there!” .. o
And Poindexter walked into the establish-
ment of Mr. Cleaver, the local butcher. The
stout, ruddy, good-natured butcher was rather
surprised to see the juniors. He supplied
Cliveden School, but the juniors, as a rule, had
no desire for butcher’s meat. The cooking in
the studies usually stopped at sausages and
bacon. But Mr. Cleaver was all politeness.
“What can I do for you, young gentlemen ?”
he asked. .
Poindexter looked round the shop. As a
matter of fact, he was hopelessly ignorant
of this branch of shopping; but he would not
have admitted the fact for worlds. He felt
that as chief of the Combine, he was called
upon to know all about it. 2
“TLet me see,” he said, cocking his eye
thoughtfully at thﬁeeeg%tentq of the shop; “I

£? ¥es, sir! Howmuch?”
'm—lemme see! I—T think I'll have a

re,

tpu's,her darling.

" e SIS e
~ up for me, and PT'll take it with me.
needn’t trouble to send it.” :

Mr. Cleaver stared at him. o

¢ A-a-a-a-a leg of beef I”” he murmured.

“] guess so. Look sharp, I’ve got some
more shopping to do yet !”

_“ But—but—have you any idea of the size of
a leg of beef?” demanded Mr. Cleaver, in
ax;asoqsnt. * Look here!”
~ “We sell it by the pound, you see!”

_ “Of course, I know that!”” said Poindexter.

ou

et said Poindester * Weapi ot

suppose you sold it by the
second thoughts, T'll have—er
suppose I can have a leg of

133 '[
yard.
mutton.
mutton ?”’ :

“QOh, yes, sir, ceyfainly!
very prime lags of mutton.
think of this?”’

Poindexter looked at it. He hadn’t the
faintest idea whether it was a very prime leg
of mutton or not, but he made a bold plunge,

“Yes, I guess that’s all righf,” he said. “Of
course, if the stuff’s satisfactory, there’ll be a
heap more orders. We're starting a new idea
in feeding at the school, and I expeet to have
a lot of catering in my hands. I guess that
will do about right. I say, Neville, you buzz
along to the greengroeer’s, will you, and get
the things there while I finish here!”

“Right-ho!” said Neville.

“T suppose that thing can be boiled, baked,
or roasted,” said Poindexter hurriedly, as soon
as Neville was out of hearing.  You see, I'm
going to cook it myself, and I don’t want to
come a bloomer.”

The butcher grinned.

“Yes, sir; you can cook it in any way you
like I”*

“Good! Wrap it up for me!”

The leg of mutton was wrapped .up and paid
for. Poindexter took it under his arm, and
joined Neville at the greengrocer’s. Dick was
giving orders for potatoes, carrots, turnips,
parsnips, cabbages, and other things, in ‘a
rather reckless way. The purchases he had
already made amounted to a bulk that it was
impossible for the juniors to think of shifting
from the shop.

“T guess that’ll be about enough!” said
Poindexter. “ We can’t carry them.”

“ Very pleased to send them for you, sir,”
said the greengrocer.

“H'm! “Well, I suppose that would be all
‘right.  You can tell your boy to get them into
' No. 4 Study without attracting a lot of atten-
tion. We’'re doing some cookery on our own,
you see, and we're keeping it rather quiet at
present.”’

“Certainly, sir!”

The juniors left the shop. With the leg of
mutton safe under Poindexter’s arm, they re-
mounted their machines to ride homeward.

Lincoln G. Poindexter was very satisfied.

This will be ripping!” he said. “ We can
get up a big fire in the study this evening, and
roast the leg of mutton, and just warm it up-
again to-morrow for dinner—"" ;

“We shall want a roasting-jack, them!? -

“ Great snakes, I forgot that! Held on!”

Poindexter halted. He jum oft
machine and gave it to Neville to hold, %and
handed the leg of mutton to Micky Flynn.
There was a tinware-shop in the High Streef,
and Poindexter had no difficulty in securing a
roasting-jack—and at the same time it occurred
to him that other utensils would be wanted.

“ Snakes, it’s lucky I thought of it!” he
murmured. “If anything should go wrong
with the roasting, I might boil it instead, and
then I should want a big saucepan. I may as
well get the things at once, in case they’re
wanted.”

The shopman found a good customer in Lin-
coln G. Poindexter. He bought a e of
large tin saucepans, several tin pans and dishes,
and various other utensils, that the shopman
assured him were to be found in every respect-

didn’t
On
i

T have some
What do you

'abhthgiteﬁen: - The mﬁued to send t?ﬁ'i
in the mo , his_boy being
Was no. it ors Wﬁm T

rown paper, and- fastened them |
| upon his machine, and then, the sbopﬁ
being done at last, the Combine rode towards
the school. :
A musical elink-clink

attracted some attention on the road.

proceeded from Poin- |
dexter’s machine, with its rattling burden, and |

| reached the gates in time before locking- | —and
up, and th!cﬁmk-dmfol;gugm a curious crowd |

Fearless,” by David Goodwin, is Just Commencing in “The Boys’ Frigng

Pankhurst and Price
buj fhere were plenty of
junigrﬂ to inguire-*yhat fPoindcxter was invest.
ane 00 cash in old tins for. -

5 %‘h(‘,‘ chums maintained a lofty silence. They
wheoled their machines into the shed, and left
the ‘tins there for the present, intending to

round them at once.
were not to be seen,

smuggle them into No. 4 after dark,
Poindexter took the leg of mutton with him
as he went up to the study. He uttered an ex-
clamation as he came in sight of the study
door. )

He had left it locked ; it was wide open now,
and light was streaming out, and a sound of
laughter and merry voices!

“My hat!” exclaimed Poindexter.

And with keen apprehension in their hearts,
the Combine hurried forward.

The 4th Chapter:
Panky’s Treat.

ANKHURST and Price were in the
H? study, and pretty nearly half the
Fourth Form seemed to be there with
them. The study was a large one for the
Fourth; but it wasn’t built to accommodate
the number of juniors who were crammed in-
side it now. There hardly seemed to be
breathing room—but the juniors looked very
cheerful, apparently not greatly troubled by

their close quarters.

Pankhurst was sitting on the table, with
Price. The chairs and stools were occupied by
Green, Gatty, Medway, and Simpson, and Hill.
Philpot and Trimble were sitting on the win-
dow-sill. Fish and King were on the fender.
 Other juniors were standing about, or sitting
anywhere—and all were eating.

And the things they were eating!

The Combine, staring in blankly, saw that
the cupboard door was wide open, and the pur-
chases they had made at the school shop an
"hour or so before were in the hands of the
raiders.

All kinds of materials for cooking—raisins,
sultanas, currants, lemon-peel, and so forth—
the juniors were handing to one another, with
the unlimited generosity of fellows who did not
have to pay for them.

Then apples, and oranges, .and cakes, and
buns, and marmalade, and rolls—everything, in
short, that the Combine had laid in—all were
| being eaten and offered to and fro in the most
liberal manner.

- %My hat,” said Greene, ‘“this is a ripping
-feed',” anky!  We're all awfully obliged to

u !

his | yor

“ Quite so!” said Price.

Pankhurst waved his hand in a lordly way.
. “It’s all right, my sons, tuck in!
ing this feed, and I want you to enjoy your:
selves 1"

‘“Are you roared Poindexter,
purple with rage.
burglars—"’

“ Hallo, there’s Puntdodger !’ ?

“Come in and have some, Puntsmasher!”
said Pankhurst hospitably. “We're not greedy
—we welcome all comers!”

“ Faith, and I—"

“ We're standing a feed ﬁo all é‘,he Fourth, or
as many as can get into the study,” explained
the chxyef of the Old Firm. "Squegze in!
Make room thére, Gatty !”

““ Right-ho, you can come>in Puntdodger !”

@ Y(m—-you—y W EReS y

o

almost
“Why, you—you horrid

“He seems to be annoyed ab t somethin il
i Poniiatl Dok serma e s

anything oying - Poi 3
 any :ghml»z you, Pointpounder
“ You—yon—you—"
_“I had to give the feed in your study, you
oW, as the gru,b was here,” said Pankhurst.
< e you Q(:ln t mmdta. little tthing, like that
m inviting you to join, too!
*Quite so! Hf, ha, ha "}’

I'm stand-

“ Get out of this 1 Ho

th&t grub alon‘g}ll’lﬁ\l’ ,"l'oare'd Dy
» draw 1 o

“ We gam Hornild, olg

“Tiis fs BagronlOF & g,

outed

‘It isn’t 1 ¥
citedly. ‘< yfroned th
SEa
XYou umn -
Greene obstimirieg. M
feed, and I don’t sgo
“I guess— 1
:: Faith, and 1—
i %ZL?U lﬁ)undera—J’ -5
s all right” said
have some ; a%xd ,wl::tid P&khm
should have had to v??u‘
for this feed, only I ool
open with a crowh
damaged the lock :
crack when it gav,e
"];)Ha6 ha, ha!” i
he Combine ey,
It was useless to (i)(::: fﬁg.gh"“
a fuss about the matter
ll)rettty cl;ar that the Fourthp.
be turned out of v till
their feed. towgl;easjh;gtm
might have played y n
circumstances been dﬁmm-v
Combing

way.’x’n'“' "

little comfort to the
ave som j
hurst. -
:i Xesd, rather.”
nd some more "
“Yes, rather.” e
“ Any more buns?” |
*‘ Shove em this way.”
Poindexter pushed his ya
Along with the other supp
he had laid in plenty of
expected to find them still
cupboard. There was a pr
dc‘xtﬁr’s face. g
‘Here, don’t shoy
Poindexter pushed a;-
of condensed milk he had
ing down his trousers,
done!” . 4
:: %ats B i PoiaRy
on’t you tread on
exclaimed Greene mrigu
‘“ More rats{® =
It was not easy
at the ecost of u
their eatables, Poin
hurst and Price watc
with a grin. ;
They had no idea what
Poindexter’s mind, b
could not turn the
force. As a rule,
was very much div
occasion they would |
Firm to a man—until
events.
“You needn’t look
old man,” grinned P

-

P(iiind“te;éd :
e groped in the ¢
looking for was a large:
as he expected, it was un
nothing in that to
were destined to
Poindexter op
and turned from the

L w-;;- ten“'b
(0’“ :

The Last of 'a New Shoit
: Rev. F.

Little Things of Great Importance in the
Dark Room.

Y thig title T do not refer to such little

. things as minim measures, grain

1L/ weights, or dark-room pins—all of these

are of great importance in their own way—

3 r to little actions; little errors which may

one of them :
a tyro the idea tha
lantern was quite a
ﬁight just as well

a difficult matter,
say that there are s

hem the right way, yet is it not an

st of the
uite easily and correctly without ever

utting on one’s waistcoat and only one |
readers of this note perform every |
a thought, and, in fact, is |
the thoug

brown 7§ FQ cover, but run &
round and under one end and
cover to slip on the box aga
required number of plates have been withdrawn
from it. In this way you will at once see that
if @& plate box has been returned to its brown-
paper casing that the box containsg sed.
lates. Many a score of good plates have bee
inkingly lifting off
now there was anyth

nd got the exposures

quent development put them face to faee
{ilm‘gorﬁhninﬁﬁndmpppinbr :
in the wa; e manufacturer does, but ¢
a bit of w{n.be' - stamp edging or gum |

a gum label on the outside of pa]

.

5 | the

" Up—Practise  loading ~up the | s

are doing, it is quite likely that
lates into the hnldusly

way 1 o that when exposing they wi
be glass and not film side towards the lens.

» 3. Dust.— out the inside of the camera

as well as the dark slides r often, Before a

late is put in the plateholder hold it vertically

finger anc ﬁms: at its opposite edges and

ve it a sharp, light on the table.  'This will

islodge any dust which may be clinging to
ts film side, but, as & matter of fact, it is not
in the plate factory but in the eamera, dark

o e

lide, and our dark-rooms that the ick u
st. When unloading after oupogm 0t WWR .
pment the san ta;:ring the edge to
the dust is equally if not more important.
Dust . ‘the l(ibiiut no:s onltyl)"e cause of the
% -like spots in negative,
pt 4 ,D:im fog is very much ,moregaco c
han many young workers—and some of
g-experienced on ite realise. It is

only time enough
r to r;?ard
t, of any

tter the chance of a fogless
v X ore, do not use more light than
‘necessary to see what you are doi
er the law of inverse squares, and
!l’fy ffi(mtlo f;he lamp l::h tgle Get
t frien our with 8 &pec-
or, better ‘k,n}x’a.kea 9 ook
~usual way. When unloading
ot 1"k i he o o . b, nd
R Vn . ) y an
transfer the plate quickly from the slide to

ish at once,
the developer do this also

hie dish and
e cov_a;ﬂ

ogged with the safes? | m

1pla,t,é test yourself | A
o dark | the |




A Grand,

of the hand ‘Poipdv'xt(‘r
¢ over the feasting juniors.
of it spread all over the

,' sweep
T e pepby
¥\ Hindiog 1"

g to their feet, coughing
g.rourcd Pankhurst.

”»

Q o _oooo——so—.—atchoo. * -
" gasped Gireene. ““I'm finished—

il o1

ol gof out:

«g:zp it=1 il bunk‘u )
hold on.

f the situation now. Ie
epper on all sides, and
4 frantic stampede to the door on
o tho coughing, sneezing juniors.
# d Flynn were roaring with laughter
54 Pankhurst and Price and Greene
r'nd Philpot came In a rush for the
'd iammed in it, and rolled over
": JAIter th the frantic

em came
s stumbling over

3]

master O.
clouds of D

hé

1 "

; them, and pilin_%l;wer
"o divacti elling and sneezing wildly.
!Mlagfs’s{\eczigg could be heard the
the corridor. And oyer the strug-
frantic crowd Poindexter was still
clouds of pepper.

Mhrst dragged himself out - of the
%h@p of juniors and rolled incto the
Price rolled after him. The rest
o 4l kicking and struggling, giving each
hard knocks in their wild excitement.
i A{choo—atchoo—choo0oooo !
“Grrerrr”

= Groo !

WQw! Help!
l.g"}ﬁ‘:pha!” roared Micky Flynn.

Faith, and it's in a mess ye are.”

m’::? marmalade and condensed milk
i other things were mixed up with them,
s they sorted themselves out and escaped
o the passage, they presented a series of

cKIng 8 3

ithxalll‘tgzsfuntnken out of them, the 0ld
m and the rest of the feasters retreated,
iid & storm of coughs and sneezes; and the
ubine stood in the study and roared with
ghter. But there was still plenty of pepper
the air, and the laughs were soon changed
sneezes. ~ Poindexter f‘ammed the window
le open, and Micky Flynn waved a news-
or about with the idea of fanning away the
per. Noville wrenched away the paper and
ied Micky into the armchair.

Faith " gasped Micky, “I——*

Youass! Let the pepper settle.””

Thrue fo’r, ye—I didn’t think of that. All

said Poindexter, ““This is a
and ‘no mistake. But I think
tPila.nl;y anlq Co. a lesson about

our culinary arrangements.”
rather think so.” 7

lot of the stuff left yet, too—
lee to scoff it all,” said
‘Let’s get the place tidy, and

Combine set to worlk,

- The 5th Chapter.

oindexter, Cook.

%ﬁme to get the study in order

:‘:‘ﬁs the Combine were industrious.

| ey ceared away all the litter, and

up ﬂlﬂ was left of the provisions.

e settled at last, and they left off
A huge fire Was banked up in the

aid Poindexter affixed the roasting-

fittle mantelpiece,

ed back to admire it

.'%"hnt looks jolly businesslike,”

e shall want a tin to catoh

ou chaps go down to the

gebup the tins.  It's dark now,
om in without being noticed.’’

t the door, and
They.sta.red at the
ombine stared at
( t for the - hearth-
held up his hand in sign
swollen nose, very red
thnce had a discoloured
W F'e scramble - through the

m were friendly all the

Pankhurst,

Uy

g “Keep that

indextey, ¢ It’s n(;t
€8 Inside this study. T o
4 fire here already. Y ravel

off

A that,”
mumbur:

.2!), o
¢ Much did we seoff 37
&Iinngfu] of silver from
3 - Vas a jape, of course,

(Said Pankhurst,
eve come to

said Poindester
¢ might have japed
nks for the oﬁé':p:n

§&id- Pankhurst, « Byt
You kidg driving a.;:J ?

: "UP on the mantel.

thing

X088t something,” gai
] RS 1ng, said
"W Wheeze for roastix;g

‘f‘;y.%“’s to roast a

Qomprletew Stor

“ A leg of mutton,” said Poindexter.
here, T don’t mind letting
I don’t want you chi
business up all the
strike !I”’

“My only hat!”
‘“It’s the rotien
Miss Skinner’s

“We're not going to stand it !”’

“Good for you,” said Pankhurst,
“ We’'ll back you up, if y
We don’t like it any more than you do.
famished in the class-room this
Weren’t you, Pricey ?”

““ Quite so0.”

“It’s sim
ing excited.

time.

know ’em—how to make three g

has finished with, and so on.
Poindexter grinned.

Scat |”

cut all the meals in Hall.”
Pankhurst gave an expressive whistle.

“1 don’t care!

how it worked out in practice.
up against the present rules,

“ Look
ting you kids into it—
pping mn and mucking the
We’re going on

grub we’ve had lately under
) . o
rule,” explained Poindexter.

cordially.
ou’ve got a scheme.
I was
afternocon.

ply rotten,” said Pankhurst, grow-
“ Miss Skinner may have boxes
and trunks full of certificates, but we don’t
want the blessed recipes worked off on us,
kno lons of nour-
ishing soup out of a mutton chop that the dog

‘: Well, you chaps can back us up, then, and
we’ll let you into the scheme on- equal terms.
We’re going to grub ourselves in the study, and

“That will mean trouble, m_v'_ son. We’re | morning lessons to-morrow.”’
allowed to have tea in the studies, but ther? “ Anything to -help,” said Pankhurst
would be a row if we started missing dinner." - obligingly. “ But what are you doing with the

] If there’s a row it will lead
to an inquiry, and the Head wouldn’t let Miss
Skinner go on with her theories if he knew

Anyway, we're
and we're ready

laughing.
I'd
rather have a licking than go on feeding on
skinny broth and weak-kneed soup. If ever I
run a school I won’t have a housekeeper with
theories. A theory’s like a colt, it runs away

for a row.” )

“Faith, and it’s always ready for a row we
are!”

““ Oh, good !” said Pankhurst,
“We’'re with you if it comes to that.

y of Australian Sheep Ranching Life Next Week.

in thexq studies, while the quantity was
not specified, anything on this scale had never
been attempted before. Poindexter’s heart beat
as he saw Trevelyan stop the greengrocer’s
man on the stairs and question him, but to his
relief the Cliveden captain only laughed and
walked away. ;

Pankhurst stared at the huge heap of green-

groceries in the corner of the study. Potatoes
were rolling in all directions from the heap.
There were enough cabbages and turnips and
carrots to last the juniors for weeks, Pank-
hurst thought.
)". guess we want enough, you know,” said
Poindexter. You see, stews are awfully
nourishing, and you can make ripping stews
out of vegetables and a little meat. I reckon
we shall have this leg of mutton hot to-morrow
and cold the next day, and stew up what’s left
of it on the third day. That’s the economical
way of running a house, you know; and you
save waste.”

“ Quite so0.”

I

N . .

\”ou chaps can begin peeling potatoes
now,” said Poindexter. “I am thinking of
having mashed potatoes to-morrow with the

mutton, and we want to get them boiled to-
night ready. We sha’n’t have much time after

mutton, Puntdodger 7"’

“ I'm hanging it up to roast.”

“ Better let me do it. You see—’

“Rats! You peel the potatoes.”

Poindexter fastened up the joint to roast.
A slightly puzzled look came over his face..

“1I say, you chaps, do you remember whether
mutton ought to have a slow or a ‘yuick fire?”’
he asked, hesitatingly.

““ Quick,” said Price.

‘“ Slow,” said Pankhurst.

Poindexter grunted.

“ Lot of good asking you for advice. T dare-
say a medium fire is about the thing—a fire

jack from the mantelpiece at the same
cinders.

to a cookery school, but she managed all ri
But have you really
“ Yes, rather; and

You chaps can dine with us.

studies.” :
““ Quite so.

dexter. ‘“You can grease the dishes for
puddings, if you like, and stone the rais

chaps.”

Poindexter unwrapped the leg of
Panky and Price watching him with great
terest. There was a sound of bumping in
passage. Pankhurst opened ‘the door,
stared at a hirsute
dragging along a heavy sack.
‘“Hallo ! t’s that?”

sir.”

“ Phew! My hat!” e ‘
“That's all right !”’ 'said Poindexter, com
to the door. ‘ Bring them in here.
them into the corner
There’s a bob for you.”
**Thank you kindly, sir.”
dexter him

rather anxiously watched

got a leg of mutton ?’
'm going to cook it now,
and have it warmed up for dinner to-morrow.
The Form is
bound to follow our lead, and in a few days
we shall have all the Fourth grubbing in their

“1 know a lot about cooking,” said Pank-

hurst. “TI’ll help you with that mutton.
course, you’ll be glad of a little expert
advice ?”’

“I guess I'm expert er'lough,” said Poin-
Get those tins here as quick as you can, you
Neville and Flynn went for the tinware.

mutton,

and
individual who was

i Grgangroce‘ies for the young gentlemen,

Shove
if .you want the sack.
’

The greengrocer’s man departed, and Poin-

Though the juniors were allowed eatables

ML
Nevilie sniffed. “ What's that? Something’s burning! Snakes! It’s the mutton !
Turn it, quick!” Micky Flynn dashed towards it,
time. The leg of mutton crashed down into the
| PN

with you when you start riding it. Old Mrs.
Norris never had ' any theories, and never went

ght.

Oof

the
ins.

in-

the

ing

0.

dragged it away from the fire, and the

g

about like what we’ve got. Hallo! What’s
that unearthly row about in the passage ?”

There was a sound of running feet in the
passage, and a clatter-clatter of tins. The
juniors rushed to the door. Neville and Flynn,
laden with tinware, were coming along the
passage at top speed, with eight or nine venge-
ful Fourth- ers hot on their track. =

‘““Stop ’em !” shrieked Greene. *“ We’ll give
’em d)epper." R

“Collar the rotters!” e AT

Neville and Flynn dashed breathlessly up to
the door of the study. They had left a trail
of clattering tins behind them, and had not
brought in more than half their load.

“Collar them!” ‘roared Greene.

““ Here—quick—help ! gasped Neville.

They pulled him in, and Flynn, and the
clanking, clinking tins. The pursuers stopped,
not caring to tackle the juniors who stood in
the doorway, and retreated, kicking the fallen
tins before them. ;

The din was terrific, and in a few moments

: y yoice called up the stairs, and it was

-

an angry v
followed by a prefect with a cane.

The juniors scuttled off, and the prefect
rowled) ‘as he saw the tins scattered along the
oor, and went on to look for the youngsters.
Poindexter and his ehum;.hur ed out and
gathered up the tins, and quickly brought them
into the study. A smell of burning greeted
them. 7 :
Neville sniffed. :
‘“ What’s that? Something’s burning !”’
“Snakes ! It’s the mutton! Turn it, quick !”
Poindexter had hung the mutton much too
close; it was not beginning to cook, but it
was beginning to burn. Micky Flynn dashed

} falls upon the

823

—and dragged the jack away from the mantel-
piece at the same time.
‘“ Arrah, now 44

me a cloth to wipe it,”” he said

You can watch it and

The leg of mutton crashed down into the
“ You ass!” roared Poindexter.

*“ Faith, and how could I help it intirely ?”’

Poindexter dragged the mutton out of the

“ Give
crossly.

And he wiped off ashes and cinders, and set
with his pocket-knife.

“I1 guess that’ll do.
turn it, Micky.”

Something Like Cookery !

OINDEXTER arranged a large.flat tin

on the fender to catch the drippings
yet, but it was as well to be ready. Pank-
hurst and Price cheerfully peeled potatoes.
Micky Flynn watched the joint, and turned it
expert advice on the subject of cooking mutton,
Lincoln G. Poindexter turning a deaf ear to
it. Dick Neville began to peel onions, a task
made him weep. Poindexter continually looked ~
at the mutton, and admonished Micky Flynn.
The Cliveden cooks were very busy—so busy
and that the Combine, at least, had had no
tea. An inward rumbling brought the matter
to Poindexter’s mind.
“You fellows peckish 7"’

* Oh, no!” said Pankhurst blandly. “We've
had quite a feed.”

“1 don’t mean you ginger merchants,” said
Poindexter. “I’'m peckish. We can’t stop to
get tea now, though. One of you cut some
after we’ve finished.”

,“Faith, and ye’re right! Sure, I don’t care
what it is, so lobg as it’s nice and there’s

And the Cliveden cooks ate bread and cheese
and cooked. A large saucepan was put on
filled with potatoes, under Panky’s care, and
mutton did. A medium fire did net seem to
have much effect on the mutton. -Grease was
dripping down a little, but the mutton did not
make itself observed in the study, and Pank-
hurst looked at the mutton and sniffed. :
““ Better if you’d taken my advice, ,-’Pnnﬁi "

cinders.

fender.

the jack up again, and cut off the burnt corner

The 651_Chapter.

[P from the mutton. There were none as

whether it wanted it or not. Pankhurst gave

that seemed quite a pathetic one, for it soon

that they forgot that it was long past tea-time,
“I guess I’m getting hungry,” he remarked.
And Price chuckled.

bread and cheese. We’ll have a decent supper

enough of it, Puntdodger, darling !”

it showed more signs of cooking than the

seem to be cooking. A curious smiell began to

c?od er. I told you I knew how to cook.

“ What’s wrong now?” demanded the e
American junior. Mt e
“Something’s wrong with that blessed 3¢

mutton, or it wouldn’t be niffing like that. The
fire’s too quick, I expect.”

“Too slow, to my mind,” said Price.
“Oh, rats!” Poindexter sniffed.
does seem to be a sort of a niff about, too.
don’t calculate it comes from the mutton.”
*“ Where does it come from; then?”’ grinned
Pankhurst.

Poindexter sniffed and sniffed.

“There
I

‘“ Why, it’s the saucepan!” he exclaimed
suddenly. ‘

‘“ The saucepan! Bosh!” .

“TI guess it is! Look here! Phew !”

Poingexterliirafg ed off th%tl;d of the sJ:f:.l;ce-
pan. smellof burning potatoes, so strong
that it could almost have been cut with a knife,
emerged from the saucepan, and a blinding
vapour that filled the study. The juniors
sniffed and coughed. :

“ What do you call that?” exclaimed Poin-
dexter triumphantly. “Is that the giddy way
you cook potatoes, Panky ?”

Pankhurst stared blankly at the smoking

saucepan. -
“The potatoes are all ri ht!",he grunted.
It’s too

“Do you call that all right?’

“It's the fault of the saucepan. e !
thin, or too thick, or something! I know jolly
well how to cook potatoes, I can tell you!”
‘“Rats! You can’t cook for toffee!”
“Look here, Puntdodger—>
“T suppose I shall have to cook the vege
tables as well as meat,” said Poindexter,
in- a tone of resignation. “‘The work always
¢ most sensible chap in a party;
T’ve noticed that.” :

“You don’t seem to be cooking the mutton
very quick,” jeered Pankhurst. ‘‘The potatoes
are getting done, anyway.”

“Done for, you mean!’” said Neville.
“The mutton isn’t touched yet——"

““That’s because I've been worried by a lot
of silly asses!” said Poindexter. *‘ We want
a bigger fire. Stir it up, Micky!” : A
- “Faith, it’s a jolly big one already!”?
‘“ Never mind; make it bigger.” =
They made the fire bigger. The grate was
not. a large one, but it was necessary to have
a large fire to cook the mutton, and so the
coals were banked up on the hobs. - The grate
was soon a glowing mass, sending forth a
terrible heat, and the juniors had to take their .
Jackets off to stand it.

““My hat!” said Pankhurst. “It's warm!”
£ T}3’e mutton will be done pretty soon, I

think.
“ What's that row in the Close ? ” sogd

‘“ Blessed if I know, or care either!?”

But Neville went to the window. It was
quite dark in the Close, but a crowd of fellows
were there, staring up apparently at the sky
over Cliveden School. Neville ~ looked up-
ward, and saw sparks floating across the dark

towards it and dragged it away frqm the fire

i

sky. =

i
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- mutton . seemed

~ above that told of a chimney on fi
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qomebod\ letting off fireworks, I think,”
Yie said, turning back into the study.

Poindexter did not listen. He was cocking
his eye ‘hous;htfull\ at the mutton. In spite
of the huge fire, it did not seem to be getting
on satisfactorily. In some places it was
sc?rched, and in others it wasn't cooked at
all.

“1 guess you ("mt roast meat at an open
grate like this,” said Poindexter suddenly.
“On second thoughts, I think boiled mutton is
preferable.”

“ Faith, and said Micky
Flynn loyally.

He had been just going to raise an objection,
when he saw Pankhurst and Price wink at one
another, and that, of course, decided him to
bacl\ up his chief.

f course,” said Neville, ‘I really wonder
we didn’t think of that at first.”

“T guess,”” went on Poindexter, with a chal-
ienging_ glance at the Old Firm—* I guess the
cookm%ts already had will make it boil the
sooner ; it really amounts to the same thing in
the long run.

“ You haven’t a saucepan big enough,”
Pankhurst.

“¥You can turn the potatoes out.’

“They're not done yet.”

“1f you keep ’ ‘em on much longer they’ll be
done to cinders.”

“If you know more about cooking potatoes
‘than I do—"

“Look here——"

“Why not " fry #?” suggested Price.
“There’s a jolly big {rying-pan _among thece
things, and fried mutton is—is ripping !

Poindexter hesitated for a moment. -

E don’t know whether it mightn’t be too

ye're right!”

said

big to fry,” he said
“Oh, “staff 1 said Pankhurst instantly.
ST show you how to do it. You take

““Rats ! - Do you think I don’t know how to
fry a leg of mutton?” demanded Poindexter
disdainfull

“Why, gou just said—""

“Never mind what I just said. T can fry a
leg of mutton with any cook in the kingdom.
Hand me that frymg -pan, Dick!”
~ “Here you are.

Poindexter greased the frying-pan, and sef
it on the roaring fire.. Then he unhooked the
leg of mutten, and placed it in the pan, with
another disdainful glance at the ecriticising

Old Firm.

“All right so far,”” said Pankhurst con-
descendi “Of course, you ought to fry
it in—in lard

'always fry . legs of mautton in

 Bu

“ Fmth, and it's cookmg now !” exclaimed
Micky Flynn.

There was no doubt about that. The leg of
to be on the way to being re-
daced to dupp ng bodily. The frying-pan was

nmin wi’fg gmvy, and the parts of the
int ‘stuck over the edges of the: pu were
rning, and smelling vilely.

“We sﬁailhmtoietﬂmﬁre down a,b:t"’
gasped Poindexter

frying-pan. flood -grease
fowed into the fire. There was a terrific

e i
of flame, and the juniors scuttled off to escape | bi
Then from the door they watched ﬂ!e» ire : take
- even then do not do @ i o
reason to believe the bird has ﬂmshed
Not only is it éruel to take an egg in which

lt

in dismay.

The frying-pan was overturned, and the hap-
leg of mutton was hissing away in the

midst of the embers. Blaze was roaring up

- the chimney, and they heard the dullet roar

Wm a tre;gshoutmg imm ‘the Close

ton from the fire, but ﬁeww
termg drove him back. :
“1 guess it’s done in!” =

“And so are we"’ gasped ‘\*evﬂte. “‘The k

chimney’s afire "

“ Creat snakes!”

““My word!” murmured Pankhurst.
Fb:st:mw' i and % ded itk

( ps, rapid a eavy, sounded in the
The door was kicked open, and
sganed in, He started back

the study at

o Get ont 1.

fa:ﬂnﬂ:mpadem need not say.

, his face stremmg with :

cmd there ddwned ;

Pomde!tet duheﬁ fm ﬁo dr: Hm mgt— '

"l‘here i

in |

the—you young

thaﬁ'&imden eeoks were hauled over |
xfhemaTnmr,m;;mt.i'
learned enough from the

SUMMER HINTS FOR THE OUTDOOR BOY.

Hints to Gardeners.

To prevent onion maggot take two ounces of

citrate of soda

and add one gallon of water.

This must be put on the onions \\]1(11 just coming

through the

soil (about April) at the rate of

two ounces of citrate of soda to the square yard.

To

kill wireworms get some fresh gaslime

and put on the ground while lying fallow; or,
failing this, a heavy dose of guicklime will answer
the same purpose.

To
pound

kill rose-tree pests.—Get quarter of a
of soft sdap, two quarts of boiling water,

one pint of paraffin, mix well together by boiling

them,
water.

and then add ten times its volume of

To kill slugs on gooseberry-trees.—Cet half a
pound of Paris green paste and add a hundred

gallons of water.
treated in the same manner.
receive a good sprinkle, early

Fungi on apple-trees may be
The trees should
in the morning

about two or thiee times & week.

Gooseberry bushes should be pruned in early
spring. Start from the centre of the bush, not
letting any twigs cross, and encourage plenty
of young wood, as most of the fruit grows on

the young shoots.
should be tied up

them.

When -
choose the

When not fruiting the bushes
to prevent birds lodging on

plant

young

ing strawberry plants always

plants growing nearest the

parent plant, and be sure to bury only the roots

and mnot the crowns of the plants.

where

Whitehouse,

Plant them

an early crop of peas has been gathered
off the ground.—Leonard Whitehouse, c.0. A.
" Landywood, Great Wyrley, wnear

Walsall.

Coor.—The nest is found in marshes and ponds,
and is built of reeds, flags, and rushes, on willows
that grow in the water. Seven to ten eggs are
laid of a dull bluff colour, spotted and speckled
with brown. The spots are less numerous, but
darker than the speckles.

Lapwing. —*Builds in the same place as the
coot. A hollow in the ground, lined with dry
grass, is the nest of the 1apv\mg Four eggs of a
dirty green are laid, blotched all over with dark-
broyn spots.

Tawny Owr.—A hollow in a tree, or a deserted
erow’s nest serves this bird for a nest. Three to
five pure white eggs are laid, of an elliptical
shape.

MissErL TarusHE.—The missel thrush builds her
nest in trees, resting it on a branch close to the
trunk. It is composed of dry grass and moss, with
a liberal mixture of wool, which helps it to stick
to the bark. She lays four to six eggs of a pale-
green, spm-klcd with brown.

SwarrLow.—The swallow’s favourite nesting-
place is among the rafters of cow-barns and stables.
There she lives in a neat clay cup for a nest, lined
aith soft feathers. Four to six eggs are laid, white
T colour, with deep red speckles.

Piep FrycarcHER.—This bird builds its nest
from moss, grass, bents, feathers, and hair, in holes
in pollard-trees zmd walls, Four or five eggs of a
pale-blue or greenish-blue, unspotted. The same
uost 18 used every year.

RED-BACKED SHRIKE.—This bird builds in
furze-bushes, whitethorn hedges, ete. The nest is
composed of wool, moss, bents of grass, and hair,
ete. Bhe lays five or six cream-coloured eggs,

Lo}

Sectiomn

of no use to the collector.

2 'm&t@hes IBM them into some melted

bation has commenced, but it will often be found | wax (carebeing taken that it is as cool as possible),
- { and then allow them to cool.

Here is a list of buds,andadescmptmoiﬂut

3eggs. S 18 rubbed oif, and they light in the usual way.

Fig. 12.

See the article “Cabinets for
Birds’ Eggs”™ on this page.

§

wiﬂk bmm Epots predcrmnabm at the larger

In»" the b: %

pecies of
Street,

A sxmcph; ibxpenmve way of wdhuproofiiﬁnﬁ

‘When they are scratched upon the box the wax

If you

w :
You.r

) q.

Matches like these Wwould be

Scouts when ¢

take more rublhfx; ta;ehcﬂm
matches it would pe rag Hhem
tgwm on fire accxdelll)tal‘ih
Street, London Road, Petlo{d‘lvm

A Bicycle Tyre for
Here is a new oxercise that,[
]utmm use to the x‘ead
consists of a pi
about eighteen mch 0“)10”].
hands at back of head; gravin.e
in each hand, and pﬂﬂmg .
exercise for the u pershoui
Then repeat in front of chest,
be made with this —Albert W
ton Street, Runcopn, Cheshipe,

(letmmdjrm
The sides of the case mm
gin.. thick. The back ies
length, and the ends are 1
the rear extremltxes of the g
the back length
by ** rebating.” The wood
a-lap or tongue §in. thick
which cavity the back )
The rebating must be carak
{)oncxllmﬂr the limits of ]
be cut away. Two
will de the- business, =l
But the strips on which
runners—must also fit into
end lengths. These are
those we have just made,
also, for this is the t
They terminate &in. f
to be invisible. Fig. 12 sh
at fig. 10 again. You
across the top from
tremities of this fit into
end piece (fig. 12),
enough to hold the bar,
24in. wide. The cavity
front edge. :
The runners are 3in. wi
"Their rear extremity is glie
rebated portion of the
that of the end pieces,
is halved to the ex
in the lower front bar i
back end—3in. wide and
may be made with a sharp
rebates with a cuttmt !
to% f M
wo strips o run
from the front bar to the
drawer rising. These
and are glued
case. 2
Two pins or studs
edge oF each end fo
formed of 1lin. brass
head removed with a
metal cutting. Let them
from the front HBI
studs correspon
have holes

g

gin., and screw lHO
posntion. sit
essential, but
damaging thle
one case Of
are of #in.

of the k p
Cut the en
1ft. 54in., and

the juniors to | hae

Scwtmg,mCamp

&,
o the drill and

B Tﬁ SCOUT-JASTER.

= sense of direction which old 5
unters and bwkwoodmn have to an extra- | ;

or tracking through a forest.
A very young scout of my |
- acquaintance, when how
‘he would go abm;;wﬁnda

eertmn&pot. mpil
wpﬁﬁmm A;d although
weall laughed at the youngster,
the reply served to show how

ou the knowledge of others.
Therefore, let the chief work

of a pan-o'[, when camping-

out, be to cultivate that sixth

-dinary

'HEmrkofapmdtMpmmmpM, Fmstofa aelmxy-deﬁned int. ought to |
2 o order. That | be W%}&GM po 5

standing alone, s S R Fe
t or a solitary house—any o
will do-quite well, so long as it is far enough
m the camp. And here let me say |
imp also should have a distinguishing
2l if it is close to a belt of trees,
“on a twelve-feet bamboo pole;
ar of i:&cmp, mk:ga an 1%:&1 mark.
should not cost more than a few pence,
: wgﬁ;ﬁeﬁu&m well the old
-eyes of a weary Mnl,
 they first catch s
k, tired with their

cam

“I'd ask |

much the town boy must rely =

looks |

stranded on the country-side? thing, this




