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A NEW TALE OF CHARLES PEACE.
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on @ Young Boy, and tho HResult of Weakness of Chuaraotes
with a Clover but Distorted Mind,

Couplo

that ho could tell le
wee Stolla again.  Ha was
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pet on with it

e least

i b + up =l
foe -«I the hmx n in e
trg that i it ceme dewl
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s Tan Pl
wyn. 8 ttardy Cornish Ja
“r" to a Council s
oy clanhin at &t Wodo's,
‘mul there in received
pen T by Blagden & Co.,
! autake hun’ for another new
«-lord Lovell,  On nhmr"m‘
o misrale, ISlagden
L, hiter enemics of both lbo
.mr‘ who chut up together,
Ctnepdship arouses the resont.
,.l Mr. Nush, the snobbish
,+ of tho Fourth Form, w
1 i witelul wrath on D'enwyn
(e posibie oceasion,

L here, Pen, iy bnv." says
237 Lovell wisely. —* Why s
w down on you? Thero

(ﬁ_ng more in this than meets

(n do you mean, Dunny Y™ asks
arles
(moad on frowm heve)
it Mr. Bush Overheard.
WEAN that Dushes  docun’t
diulde you merely for being
» Council sehool chlp, raid

Hunny sagely, ‘You take
et~ Fm an l'y keen chap
e things, lhonrh mn ‘L strong
e claseies and beastly maths

Lx. same reason for making

repeatod Pen, in
ot lhnl I know ol.”

el lu mueer, then—  But
kere, 1 know something this
1" sud the visconut, ** Gorse
s Bash—hns got his reasans.

faat see :.I‘ul reasons he ean

sorpting prnj.nlu-o ngainst

teilachool chap.'”

I thut's all spoof I'* uul Lovell,
enn. " Nobody has nnv’re
i ke that, as & matter of

'nml Fellows who are un-

ir social ition, you
lul all that ?-: It's “all

hflml again.
“alda’e wendee if you're right,
aul 'y jolly decent of you
“. snyway,”
e, 1 don’t see liow Dushy
S0 any aristocratie preju-
*mt on Lord Lovell. “Hes
"\llml'l. you know, and—""
“ oo™ gattered Pon, with a
oo,
Paly kad just come out of tho
o, amd ho heard ltm-ll £l
ovell but ho dAd
ta taken aback,  Althow
Ll brilliant Aﬂellu-hulfv‘.
Lda gift of wonderful cool-

New Scheel Tale.
By

CHARLES

HAMILTON.,
Author ol

“THE RIVALS

OF St. KIT'S.”

i

«x“”“’.';ﬂ
h“l: Bush's face went as whito as

Ho turned his head away and
walked M. as if o had not seen the
‘:nior\ but both of them knew that
both seen and heard,

l!u!mv nu- a salt nludlr

“You'vo hit him hard,”" sail Pen,
“Did you seo his face? don't see
why he should 1ake it sa badly."

Lavell shrugged his should e,

*Well, o's no gentleman, or he
wouldn't Lay m-.nnl sou cs he did,"
Be replied.

tell him $0 to his
face quito \\nllln:l\ What!

They went out ints the qunir-nv'v-.
Dick Penwyn with a very thoughtfal
exma-ma on his face. To knew him-

{ ta be steanger and eleverer than
llun:lr. Yot the little viscount had a
knowladize of the workl that the quiet

u!! 1 eertainly did not possess
ln the Form room and the gym. I'on
wu greatly the superior, lut it was

probable that in judsing men
motives Hunny woull be nsarer

the mark. And Pen  wondered
khedwr thern  was _ansthing in
Bunny's surmiro that Mr.” Bodh lud
soma special reasan for Jisliking bim.

But what resson could be have?
Pen hal never szeen him  before
coming to St. Wodo's: he had krown
him only twenty oure, If Alr.
Push had any reason apart from o
snobbish one for dislikineg him it was
a mystory to Dick Penwyn.

Oa the Footer Fiall.

» ABS, thora "
P v up now "
%, you duffer, kick I
Pen's eyes brightened, and he
pricked up his cars like a charger that
sniffed the battle from afur as the
shouts fell upon his ears,

The Fourth-Formers wero on the
foolor ground, playing for ﬂucnm
with six or seven aside, and Blagden
was making all the running.

Ien looked on with glistening eye

Ho was a keon footballer, a
the Tiulﬁc team at liome bo had been
n great hero,  What his footer would
be considered at St. Wode's be did
not koow.

Thero was no swank about Pen.
Tlin ostunate of himsell was always a
humble one. ) Bt "

II\- unluull imagined wit

v -du‘u‘lng« the St
(“odc'- 'vllmu would play footer ever
0 much better than ko did.

But as be looked on at the mumu
hie saw reaeon to chango his opln

The play was averago junior plav.
neither better gor worva than might
have been expetied. Dot Pen’s keen
ayes found fault with the passing,
with the drilbling, with the oting
—in fact. with protty nearly every
hreanels of the play.  Newrome was a

ane, but the rest secmed to Dick
¥ en-yn 4 oyes to ba l:wrrlv fumbling.
o no. rmur on the suljec
but ‘stood loaking 6. Lond
yawned a little. 4 lm"‘
Jo you |.lay feoter, Dent™ he

“\'u. ralhdr! Don't your

Tha yiscannt laughed,

S Taln A litln, lml ot much, Too
much lik s work.™

“Oh, it's ripping

“Yauw'd like to play now

"\'r:, ather 1™

CThen pile in," said Dugs:

naturedly, * l)au t il e,
o vuhh you

Diek Penwyn hesitatel,

Ho wondered how the follows on
ﬂu footer ground would tako his join-

ing them. 1o a right to join
them—in fact, ha knew that it was o

T

rulo at St. Wode's that A& cortain
amount of footer practica was com-
pulrory,

Dt

i,

0 on, kid!" sald Nunny,

Neweome, who was playing, caught

sight of Dicl Penwyu at that moment,

and noted the keen und cager expres-
1 upon Lis face.

‘olung m ‘lh)‘) he calld out.

d Jike el X

ame on. then! I'vo a man ess

than Dlaggy, snd you oa v

A\} hnn- o )3u play 2 gy
* Wing, as a rule, but T ean tako

ha
“llere you are—rigit wing for-
war
“ Gooil 1
Dick l'euun ran on the ground.
ero was a roar from Blagden,
nml lu- nola'-[ml playlng.
ground, you Council-
khm.l Linunder 1"

our tangue, TNlagee!"
owcome.  **1've wshed

To's ot going to play 1"

Dick Penwyn's faco Mushied erimson,
“ 10 get off,” he <1id Iy.

* Oh, -luu'l bo an ass!™ growled
Noneoine. 't take any notico
k( Biazden—ha's always a pig, you
2

ok here, Newcome—""

Y 1May up, Penwen ™

Lanl Lovell shouted encouragement
to lu- ‘ hmu.

i , Penwiper! Play up, you
H!a:..nn forwand

{unnuv[mr

“1If you think I'm going to play

footer “with that fellow, Newcome,
you'rs mistaken!" ko Inwllal “He'll
il

camo with a

roul
Ho  walked Dack (n\.lnlt Lonl
Lovell. awke of the Sixth, the burly

captain  of St Woda's, had  just
strolled down, and he had tapped
l/nu(l on_the \I::a'n:-lrr Yol
in, e as
5‘:‘%’ v-ﬁn, " said I!-nny

» \\“h not '

! .\u{ly Tngged alter lossons.

* Ob. rot!" said Hawke. “I‘uln in!
Don't o a nhrlmr

% \\'A-II you know, don't you

e .

“Iallo! 1ad enough already?

exclaimed Tlawke, ay T'en came
the field. ' Come, this won't do,
z ‘uni™
o h s Blagiden \ron "t lul hm play "
yellod Newcoma In
" What's that?"
** What rot's l.hnl" and
at o?«l Penwyn | Do :nu lmu

out lhuh

| play

“Do ax 1 tell you!™

'l'l‘mni {n no gwsa:v;:l that. ‘l;'cn
aweome. on, with a

?"" - sow), rtrode towards the

" Tawko shouted after him ;
o \\ Iwu afe you going, Blagden?”
going in.'"
e ovno back 1"
* Look I!u-n. lh-k:. l;"‘“.ﬁ!
dens, **T'm not m'opyw
P workhanir€ odtert That's GatT"
awke's eyes gleamel.
* You're going to play with Penwyn

keen player, and Hlozden a powerful

,,,41- % - MGG :\-n[n“..:;m. “ Empirc." o

_

or you'ra coming to my studs Ly have
the hizgest hiding you ever herd
of I Lo waid grimly. " You can take
your choien,”

Hingden  hesitated  in  (lisay,
Crawcour snd same ol the follows in
tha  Fifth  sometim, wregarded

Hawke's autho

schoul, Tt it was quite upossible for

tor Lo do sa,

ook hore,  Ilawke—" lwgan
Nlagihn
- your tergue, and oley

! en walkod back amons 1l
footballors with back fury
-n-. Neacome met him wnl a

= l'hv upy, you fellows!" he sall
The play recommenced,  Wagden
played with s brow as blark oo
thander.  Ife was in so great o
rage that ha did not even atteny
to eonceal it, Sa long as Hawke re-
mained loouking on, flhgnlrn had to

¥i and as if to increave is fury,
o found that the Conneil-ae lonl
bounder ™ played belter footer than
ho did. Pen robbed him of the ball
witl ease, wml sped goalward wit

it

» ﬂh.
Love

o (.oml 1" said Ilawke.

Tho goalin tried in vain to stop
the Ll Pen seat it ia with a whiz-
zing alot that was not to I— denied.

Thore was o general gasp from the

|.Inl~n
val "
-
G Goal—that _Lounder '
outeider — ;onl'
l\nh !

** Fluke, ot cours
2Ol ol course
Faven Newcombe stared.

There was ouly one fellow who
looked pleased, and that fellow was
Lond Lovell, whe clapped lis hands,
and shouled

* Oh, lu\ely' Marrah "

Iawke grinned,

pod 'l'h;n was a decent goal” he

"Oh ey

* Ror ! ‘“ gruulnl Blagden to hie
comraies, " [ntton uk»—nn'r raw
such a rotton fuke in my life."

“1 should jolly well say so!
agreal Corton.

“1tter accident,”™ said Skeat.

* Sow the rotter swanking sbout it,
though,” aaid Bamford.
u\l way vory unjust. 'en was not

ng in the least. As a matter of
faet, 1 wasn't aware Ilul there
was anything to swank al

Ho was a keen, Laed luullm“nx
and he found the St. Wode's {ooter
vory “soft*™ after what lio hail been
neeustomend to among the bardy lads
on the Cornish coast. 1o had Taken
that goal with scarcely an effort.

lh\ \mnn that  ho coukl

every five minutes

pl l;ulcd |I he liked, 1le was far

J'.nny above Fourth Formn siylo
ll St Wode's,
e would havo laughed zloud at
the idea of -\unlnnﬁe over  his
suceess even il be had been m:lmm.l
to swank at all, which he wa

But Blagden & Co. gave lmn JuL

lovely I exclaimed Lord

Foull
OAL!"™

-

take
the

ooks.

l'cn 4 nuiet, composed manner wn
irritating to thew, qum- a3 much a
it ho had stuek Lands in lm
pockets and ‘rumnl n' them. What-
ever the Council school lad did), an a
matter of !'::t was fratlly ;uu,‘to‘lm
wr in U e n o agden ‘0.
lt‘:‘":sdwt . f the wall and the
tamb over =n|- ‘nu lamb had no
chance whatever of being i the
right,

l‘tn cared less than nothing, il
ible, for Dlagden's dark looks,
le walked back wulh e
tho_contro of the fie

L \'uu were mrv ‘of your kick ™
uito sure.'
" You scem to have plrm‘v of con-
fidenco in yoursell, yvung Tenwyn,'

wid  Rako, with wot  wholly

plemnl look.

L Carn

“1 ean play fooler,
“ Ax we play m d nh.l Plemmer,
with rather a’snee

Then Pen wnllNL

1 No" he said, *net as yoo play
it

Tlammer was about 1o make « hot
retart, hnt Newcome iutervencd.

A id. *No
Ir-l he good

sereno !’

The .mn lined up again. Nagden
hail been speaking to his followers
n s low tane, 1o had told them to
mark the new buy,

Mazden nught say that the goal

ax ule, Lt in his heart Dlagden
I.nt-\v ery much better than that,

Hlagden had little doubt that the
Cornish lad would wore again, To be
scored over by the lad Le hated and
despised  was o maddening,
Nlagden woall  have pane
lengths to yut T'en in iy plar
consudered it.

lad hail mo right to play
footer well at all. A with Hawke
looking en, too, with an approvieg
qu! It was umlnnldnlly hko the
L«lnnl school fellow's cheek.
there !"
"Bo ll rumm "
“ Play up, Newcome !"
Blagden k Co. came down in a
heavy chargo.
)Inmlunl r:-ph-nd the ball, and
speeding on to goal, when the
(Mm-h lad, with scarcely an rﬂm.
robbed him of the leather.
dribbled the ball up the Sield, ud
passed to Newcome,
'Rlnpmq'l + shouted Newcome.
* Good "' mattered Rake.
Neweomo |nrpﬂl thoe lull and
rushed it on. lllagden's men had no
chaneo of slopping kim, and Rukc
way all ready to roceive a pass if
necessary.
Nlagden gave Pen s bitter look.
He exchanged a quick muttering
word with Uorton, and t tno
charged across Penwyn, and the
I lad, wtterly unprepared for
the foul chur:n- went heavily to tho
Erous
Corton fcll mcross  him, and
Dagden staggered and pulled hime
=ell cloar, en lay still for a
moment, with Corlon’s woight eon
him, and then he struggled. The
abock scomed to have dazed Lim.
“ Clamsy ass 1" muttored Blagden.
*“Why couldn't he keep out of the

Tho play bad stopped.

Newcome etrode up to the Fourth-
Form lmllv with Iai,umg eyes aml
elen st

" You ud I Lie roared.

** Newcomo—"

“You cal! You rotter "

“What do you mean?'" demanded
Blagden, changing coloor.  * How
was I to know the duflfer would stick

in the way like that?”
3! {‘V‘"‘ said Newcowme.

“1t was a foul charge, -ml you
know it, You did it on pul

of you!™  shouted nm we.
“Hawke! You saw that! Wasa't
it foul 1"

Tho captain of St Wode's had
comd on tho ground, ITis brow was
very dark.

“ h wan foul,” ho oxelaimod, ** You
ashamed of yourself,

hgdnn oyes glittered fiercely.

Ho realised, too late, that he had
bean a littlo too open in his methods.
A little moro concealment would
have served his purpose better.

1 thought ho would elear out of
the wly. he muttered.

“Don't tell lies," said Hawke
n!nr]lly " You meant to bump him

bl !mk here, lln-ke——

Blagdon was not to aubdued
whally, even by the up(lm of St
Wode's. Dut llawko cut him short
sharply esough.

* Get off the field I'" bo exclaimel.

* What

“Get off, I sayt”

umm lomger (nataluent of * The Rical

. Wale's*" wext Wednesday,)
-t

-y

Mvstery of the
r's Garden.
el fruw precives page.)

. "r- mm." the Panther con-
h ing the interruption,
'val’ |~r-nul‘ in lact, the
)l “ryside waa searching for
l Ih Matley, realising that
‘ madness (o retain the
h " ia the garden of this
d:,“.""“’ at the time,
W
“ anted for quite

wociety. Thus, when both men were
uugh{ AMr. Marloy got a much
hnuv torm of imprisonmient than our
friend Mr. Snapjer.

“When Ar. arumrv camo out of
prison, he was nsturally anxious to
recover the jowslx, and get nny --lh
them befora his Mpll‘.
demand a sharn.  Ilence pmm
and the damage lo zw& Nll'l. )'!':.

v, . Tho way he disguirel liim-
3:?'“.‘.’ lho old n’u-er way dnguﬂz

ﬁ:’l'l:"m tol, wﬁh -hlrh %) ov"-
wored h aof

of T Lelieve ho was
A renonspa in eriminel

bag

vou.  Thero
Vekely, and you Martin, T think T

Please show' the Back Page to your chums’

Jained  everyt
'l:‘i:nl;.w)lr. Wakely, \nll yu h
good P10 to tend sontehody for

the polnrol"
. . . . .
houe later, sfter Me. Jake
anw 'h-l departod, lika Ealnu
, wath fyvn r‘;anm 'i:‘
K an
I‘I:M":Imwu w Mr. \Vlhlyo

’mutl el Sioxe
iy h.:.r::' y -l‘.:ut;::l M{N
an,'t \V-bly ald, referring to the

pmoner.

Cl

Well, it uu uw esolgh,"” the
Pmlluvr roplied G dnlu( believo
ghosts, and l ‘know that your house
e protiy closo to Lanl Ruisbrick’s

I remembored the burglary
thore, nmd how tha spoils lwl never
been rocoverad, 1t set me thinking,
and T went down to Heotlind Yanl
to m‘m innuiries.  Of course, when
1 heard that Jeke Bum" hail
gmmlv l-vln r:l!::n\l Irtml| prison, [

oW t wes happening,
and cames dazm hero with the solution
ol lh. caso practically at my fioper.

Mr. Wakoly nodded,

T Al the rame,” ho said, "u was
pretty smart work,”

And T agreed with kim.,

Poor Mr. Wakely hd ua nacrifice
his garden. Next he police
nrrivnd -ilh enough Mﬂlﬂl imple-
Ml-lnhlllfm but at nightfall
they had recovered Lady Rnuhmhl
lost jonk 3o

Mr. Jnke lnwpﬂ Mum ta

, from whare, T t
not yet Leen du:hund.
“The Man M II&A'

{3 W el mand
Nk sylandia Pamiher Grayte sory.
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An Amuslnu Camplete Story.

A Splendid Tale of the Chums of Rylcombe Gnmn\u School.
By PROSPER HOWARD.

CHAPTER L
Tadpole is Puzsled.
s NOow !
S Hnrry  Wootton, of  the
Fourth” Form at Rylcombe

Grammar School, sprang out
of bed ar the fist sound of rising-
bell, and losked out of the big dormi-
Lory window just over Lix head.

“Its sooaing I
lle pave this sartling picce of in-
formation in a tone of great satisfee-
tion, ond thore weg a general chorus
of appeoval,

now

“ My hat

Y Good gy

4 What wico a snowballfight "

“ Hear, hear !

Tho ‘,um.m rprang up with quite
wnusual alacrity.  As a rule, most of
the dormitory allowed themselves a

gond ten minutes' snoozo alter rising-
bell had gone.  Dat this morning
they were anvous to be up sud out,
to tako the fullest advautigze of the
late full of snow whiclh Harry Wont-
tar harl heen the fint ta
M We'll takie you on, Gor
Mouk, while
iedly dressing them-
wlves Sty 1 against Stady 13,
with  snowballs—no  stones in’ the
centre sllawed 1
“1la, ha, hat
* That \\nuhlu t Lo fair, anywoy !
siid Haery Woatton. | * We're faur,
and vou're only three.”

Juniors wrore iy

“That's  true!" essonted  Jurk
Wootton.

Gordon Gay's fallowing consisted
of the two Woottous and Tudpole,
while Frazuk Monk bad only two
stody mutes—Carbioy nm! L«ﬂr

“O0L,  that alter !

doces
erinted Frank Monk. i \'n~'l! xl-mk
Taddy in on your sile ns o moke-

“Ha, ha! Hecar, hear!™ camo

lmm Lane and Carboy.
tuis ! burst cut Ilnrry Woottin
mdl:nunlly *You
*Of coun

thet's ull rot, Monk,"
inlrnn]}llmg young

Tt a perfect yoll of laughter from
the darmitory wus the only answer
Ta r:polc Eot to hix murmured ques

‘1, ba, hat"
CHAPTER 2,
Ead of the Saowball Fight.

it
" Sack it to ‘om 1"
' Hurrah "
** Buck up, Q(unly 13"'
“Give " om lmm, Sty 1
“ Slosh ‘.

were in the thick of
a wild and whirling combat, and the
snowballs were flying fast in the
Gramnear School quad

The cambatants had ret to with
furious vigour, after five minutes’
grace hind beon allowed by inutual
conyent for the preparation of a stocl
of snow halle

DUT! Squashosh ! (‘ruh !
The freczing misi W througl
the air and broke ul-un Beads and

cars andd shoulders as the Latte ragen.
Haery Waoolton gave a sudden vell
as welladmed  ball Trom  Carlwoy
cquelehed on the back of his neck os
L bout to make fresli ammunition,
soaking lis collar, and trickling in &
(rm.mz stream down Lis back,
“Ow! Yon! M.ouwmy hat! I'U
pay you for that, Carboy "
Carboy chiucklel.
"lhrlxl you are, ¥ sen!
Ouch !

I—

Gronel !

" 1la, ha, ha
A snowhall had fown hard aml trae

from the hand of Juek Weolton,
Haurry's clder brother, estehing Car-
boy fulk in the mouth as he was still
chiuckling at the reselt of his shot at
farry. Carlioy Lad stopped ¢
ling ut once, and Fallen tn clioking,
a fact which caured the Woottans
great amusemont until the stress af
the fight tarned their attention clses
where,

Taking advantage of Carboy's tem-
[lnmry du:blrmwnl Study 13 Ivrm

* Fair's fair, of m.xr-v' Dut I faner
we necdn’t bothor much about siles
ot being equal, as Tuddy's not very

oen on suowball-fghts Are you,
Taddy ¥

Thus appealed (o,

artistic a cccentric  member  of

lon Gay's Co. looked up from
tying his largo and Moxing bow neek-
tic, with a laraway air,

“'Since you ask me, Gay,” he said,
“1 may as well tell you th 1 rogard
mowhall ru;lntuu: as a rough -nd i

usnally ind.
in by unrulv and boisterous |wﬁom
'bo are totally devoid of any sense

g “ hel's roared Gordon

ay.
"ll-. ha, ha!" yelled the juniors,
“ Oh, ut up, .you emckling
dummics!" raid Gordon Cay crossly.
“Come on, you chaps, lo’s gl out:

"Rul-l ho!" grinned Frank Monk
& Co. and tha two Wooltona.

Tldlnlc blinked at GUrdon Goy
doubtlully, a5 ho ttrodo towards the
door, Iooking rather pink

fear you muundo

Tadpale, the

that1"

land me,

Gay,” he remark *1 was only
£oing Lo say—"
s l!r rrri” i
wax wimply saying—""
" Ok, scalt"

And Gordon Gay tramped out ol
the dormitory in a wtate of womo iu-
dq:natwn ond in the midst of general

Hu—m Tadpole blinked after Vim,

“Well, really,” he murmured, ro-
taming again o tho tying of his Sow-
don't understand Gay this
1 wonder why he would
nok lN me finialy my harmless romark
that persous who ‘-hmully indulge
in wnow-fighia are p-nrr-l y devoid o
any gonsa of the artistic!™

EMPIRE—No. 17,

ol Stanr T ttnn (s enas hetag
slowly forced back towards the schoot
entrance,

* luok up, c]mpx " panted Frank
Monk, “Sock i 2

And he mldo a dupcrnle attompt
to rally.

Gordon Cay replied with a rencwed
assault, and a perfect fusillade o
snowballs flew, whilo the combatants

gasped and grunted desperately us
|hry huvlml the nnsulu

" Give ‘e socks,

"' Drive 'cm into the houw, chaps.

Than suddonly, just as Frank Monk

Co, wero beginning to feel that
thmr position was dnponla. 4 start-
ling mh'rwplmn oecur:

A lhm, acid voico rapped out Lhe
word, end & tall, thin gentleman with
a disagrecable face and n hooked nore

appearcd on thoe School Houso atops,
Doys! Oh! Ow! Gerooh!™
'-\c! gnl[l’ll Monk.

“Ouch Oh! Boys, how daro

ou

Tha combal ceased as if by magic,
and ol “six combatants stared in
utter _dismny at tho thin gentlomnan
reposing on the step, in n witling

ition, and wiping a freezing snow-
ball from his countonanco with
Landkerchiof, while white masses on
Liis hoir and shoulders showed ho luad
beon the unmlenmmnl target of mara
than onc of the flecey mirsiles,

MMy hat!"  whispered  Tlarry
Wootton to Gordon Gay, in a horri-
Gl tono. " IT it isn't Bharpo!

It was, indeml, Me Sharpe, the
Form-master of the Third, who had
come oul to stop Lhe snow fight, and
tiad received rome half-doren hanl
and swift snowhalls, almost simul-
taneously, on difforont parts of his
person, tha shock whereof ho lvad
nat down suddanly
hard stone sten,

ood heavily on the

Next Week :

“Mdwest Tlaw—low dare sou!™

Mr, Sliarpe wns hy no micans an
amialle gentleman at the Tost ol
tmes, o hul a yery nosty mnl!‘fl
anid it was ot Llaly to be improve
Iy the forcildn application of, snow-
Dalls to b pecsan, ay e rix junion
Tealinnl
arpe fairly splatterad with
o piched hi

was e an
ventured Gordon Gay
W

o ware wfulle sares 1 il
Frank Monk (iffidont]y.

The acrident il been  comie
ennugh in a wny, but the juniors dil
not langl, T ow that, Mr.
Sharpe Leing thee vietim, it wan likely
to b a sorionus matler lov them

Anil sa M, Sharpe semal to
t vml.

" An accident ! Sorry 1 ho ros
controlling Dimself, “hut  with

grosnisl eyes Rl:-.\unrls vindictively.
Don’t tell e

The juniors coloured indignantly,
nml (mnl. .ny " mn- nelied,

" ho
I\ul Mr ‘ahnrl»e Iurllﬂl on him like
a tigor.

".\ﬂl‘m'l' BVoy ! T say it was no
nccident | You were 1m‘|mmu like a
erew of Lol
ta cheek yo
1 onm grossly assaul
to offer me no furt

The juniors were i
roalised that their Lest conrre was Lo
hold their tongucs, nmd not attempt
any esplanntions.  That o bright spat
harned in cithor of Gondon Goy's
chieeks s Mr, Sharpo allawed  his
bitter tongue fao vent spife,

*Thero aro six of you, 1 see." con
tinued Mr. Shacpe uemmxy. " Yery

™e EMPIRE Liomany, e

“ e s jolly gond numl to do s0,'
unl Gordon G o
AW hat 1 exe!
s

| moan it

Thera wis an amazal silence for a
momenl, and then Frank  Monk's
face relinad uto a quict grin

3 un "t oo at, (hnu;:h

S wager a study

Toaked wp suddenly.

1 wazor an, Monkey,
and il 1 fail {o tell Sharpe to his face
that he's & teast, a cad, and a rotten

ml lho juniors, in

bully, Il wand you and your Co.
sludy  Teed That's fair, isu't it,
chapa?"

Aml e achoolboy actor loaked

round with a quiet smile,

S put—"" began larry Wootton,
ragzored.

“ And wlint's more, e won't punizh
mo for it wl all,” added (.orrlnn Gay.
Yie o wager! Dut mum’s the ward,
mind "

it won't—'
Frank Maonk.

“Won't 17 You'll see I

And with a nod and o mysterioun
smile, (mrdun Gay ran into the
Houso na tho bell rang for broakfunt.

you * stammered

CHAPTER 3.
How Gordon Gay Wan 1lis Wager.
M()\l\ 1 Moukey ! Wake up!"

Tt was night in the Fourth
Form rmitory  at_ the
(-rnmm'\r Schoal, and Frank
Mouk hisd only just got tosleep when

hie folt womeone pulling st lds srm
nml plnklu: him_gently,
" Leggo I'm  Tasleep!”  he
grunted.
“Rate!  Wake up camo the

whisper in Gordan Gay's voice; and
Frank Monk suddenly becamo wida
awahe.

well! T have & great mind to report
you all to Dr. Monk for a floggin r
which is what you undoubledly
desarve. A it is, however, you ean
each do me five hundred lines, to bo
shown up on Monday il you do not
“wish then doubled.

And Mr. Sharpe tuencd on his heel,
and stalked into the Sehool Houose.

Lane whistled.

“I'hew! My lat!
know auch a vindictive beas

“No wender tho Third-Form kide
hate him 501" added Carhoy.

“Five hundeed linew coch for acci-
a chap we didn't
oxclauned Jack

Did you ever

Wootton indignantly,

“The keast—the moan boast !™ waid
Iarry Woutton  viciomly. * He
ought to expeet to get snowballed il
he shoves his nose into s swowhball:

" 3

it,
YOI Sharpy knew too much to
sond un to the doctor to ho Nlogged,"
naid Frank Monk, the doctor's san,
wnh a alight grin. **T shauld hnave
plun«l thinga to the governor, und

Lably have Mot us off alte-

;Mher. \\'hnk do you say, Guy?"
“You're ni;ht. Monkoy,"  aaid
Gord.nn W hasl been booking
ailontly l\l I, *Slinrpe knew
that five I|umlm1 Ilm uould |nun-l.

ur_more, anyw
rather Lll.o

-r-, (m.
with n-lng mluur. " He" ]
a rolten bully !
*Yicar, hear I said Frank Monk
ieartily. ' And T only wish semecte
would 1ell Lim 80 to kis faee!”,

Gordon Gay faced tho unpopular mastcr of the Third, "You arc a
bully 1" he sald in a quocr, level vol

“What's up?" hie asked qnickly,

“Shove a va lhmrl on, and come
quietly, and wateh me,” snid Gordon
Gay improssively.

“ Rirlit-ho!" Monk
excitedly

1Mo slipped on trousers and stipjiers,
and followed Gordon Gay out ol the
dormitory, just as the school clock
struck eleven. [In tho glimmer of the
gas-light in the passage he noticed
that the nhoolhoy ndnr had only his

answered

nu.)ﬂnlnrl‘ c}n. out  even the
{dit u
N '53'; Bhar;r,'r(v whispered  Gordon

Gny, pausing ot the head of the

“

n
s
“Shut up, and -rnl:n I'" was the
Lotso reply.
(.on]on Gay m-rrhnl
with “his eyes fixed in
eulnr Iﬂml of stare, whilo !-nnl.
&Xnuk watched him, fscinsted.
hed  fgure reached
and -lum;‘rl‘nl mmn;l

hat clumsily ngainst s chair, 24
l‘:nn hod -k{m{. making for tho
direction of Dr. Monk's study.

Thern wax an exclamation from the
Head's dining-room.  Me. e
hodl Leen dyming with De. Aok, as
Gordon Gay very well know, aml wax
witting clintiing with him' in_ the
dining-room, when a slight noise in
the hall mttracted the attention
Loth the mastem.

* Dlowa e, what's that 1 cxclaimed
Dr. Monl

"Smmd- like romeonn maving
bLout the hall,” said Mr. Bharpe.
' go and wee,”

Mr. 8harpe blmdo to the dining:

down Ilm

The white-clot]
the lizhted hall

“The Scapegrace of the Regiment.”

QA- g ey,
" u.ﬁ-
roam door, finia g
ot "‘",IL" “.‘L ot ity
o

l’uuunu"' he
HOWR erew
* Hay, -\uu [

A
Then |
wotlier.
(y!(!l-l-l!“
Tonlon Gay 1y
Shiarpe Mowly: and ey 1298
seemal 1o look 1 {
master of the T

L LT

Mery

Iy
; [
I n-.."" %

" he

iy
10 At sl —
Fank: :'lo,l.u'“l * did gy
haty
“You  armoa eal
bully 1wl Gordon Gay. o llu”mm

uoer, lovel voivn,
r. Sharme's mllow faee g
R glitteres] fuyinu.t,

he began, in g o
\‘mnm A mild o '(
Monk mlvvm!rlhl from lwlum],l|

* Dless mo ™ cxcluim g ""‘
doctor, in utter n‘nnmum.l "
me ! T8 Gax | Whateyere "\"h‘
:;:v boy's walking in e Heeg,, “-

(.nnlnn Cluy ey ‘
towards the two e

Nishy

masters, :lul:-h)‘[,,'

Shurpe's  brow g
thun.h-nl PR M Nk
" Tha boy is impertinant, yj, m
eapped out, when Dr. Magy Ly
i n ain. Mook ater.
“The hoy M
out A -I:.nb.r," (:anuul‘;w Vs

Tonk

agitatedly, “Is it possible uu?

do not wee that ho is walk Liod
lcep, e Share? '"f..‘},""
Answer me o

Gordon (-nv walked
il ho lieard nothing,
Mr. Ismq-n sared at him i

wly

t cortainly

ml.‘!lr{“l M Dut
“Thero can l:r ne doult abaut §

Mr. Shu ve,'" maid Dr. Monk, Aul‘r.‘ﬂ‘

1 slowly on, &

looks like it py

testily. “"'We must bo vory e
ot 0 wake' lim, or (o sheck e
e vory harmbul 1o lim. Gay, come
with me, my boy,

’Hu' good okl doctor  touched
r. Gay gently an the s

n, ard

1 to the stairs, while Frags
\'»u k al4|u"l fscipnted .

U What nerve!” he whispered 1a

himself tieally, My at]

Up the staire went the junine asg
the healmastor, shiy by sl o
fock  ailemems  while  Mr, m..r..-
watchy nl ln-]n

hum

e mxmmwd Gordon Gay,
word,  Frank Monk hul” just yme tn
dash back mmd jumyps inte bl belare
they arrived in the dermitun

Gondan ( stepped
bed, andd drew Hie sheets rousd him.
lagin his head on the pillow wah
a Tittle righ.

Dr. Monk wroped kin way out of the
dormitory, mopping his

“ Eixtesordinary I he
time  anl again,  **Most
ordinary !"

" Mr. ler]-l'." ho remarked, whea
ho joined the junior master, ' thers
niuat Lo something on that boy's
il H.uo you any iden what it
ean Lo d”

Mr. Sharpe bit his lip and fMlushed

I eortainly  has five hundred
» for me, wr."

exelaimed
"\\ liat Tor, may 1 ask,

l-nr—[ur umvrlml! 14 '
suid Mr. Sharpe, looking somewhst
confused. ** [1e and some other boys
—pix  of  them altngether—wers
rn;ng«l in an outrageous riot in the

" fi wkad the doctor.
" (\\:lrlul‘:rfrlhn ia what they would

b

call it, undoubtedly, Dr. Monk, but
TWAnd sou gavo them il fie
humlmd lines

»

"A;:m‘ l llunl:. Mr. Sharpe, 18
view of what has occur i
ovening, T will ank you ta repe
those lines in the morning,” said 1%

Monk zently.
Mr. Sharpo bowel.
“Very well, wir,” ho said
best graco he coukl summor.
do ma you wish."
And he did,

one,

astounded  and _ alm

audioace how Gon

his wagor. :
(nather o these aroeisg 7 e et

Steriea
Tatpeles  Trick, by Troeper Tifvert)

fon Gay bul %%
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~

et & ,',, 8o -lm-u or
-A"-_’ be unlntcotionall
hderstood

. ||m\cw'r, taking her friend
@Ol i her.. Arthur has just
pd | on climbing over tho gate,

#,1 Craven, tho sncak of St
e R ? 4\r|lxu

ad satne bush
ed bebind e o fetchies Miss

[

f!“"_‘,'lfi'w.. no one here,” says Miss
gyl s just now,” says Fnid.
oM Al you st once, ss I
1 m}?ow wrong it is for gurh to
1Y poys from outsido secretls.”

et DO prad on from here)

Sering D'Arcy OIf.
T\'IlRRLL looked hard at

4-[: is certainly  very
wrong and very bold to act
& wch a way,” she enid. "I hope

f the girla at St. Freda's clo
b O ot Smionitble. Lo the
p believe that Ethel Cleveland
weald b guilty of such an act.  But
p luhm] cortainly question her."” .
“Puay  excuso me, Miss

O
T'(m"' ejaculated Miss Tyrrell.
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy had sud-
ol stepped into view from behind
the Jaurel-bush, silk topper in hand,
itk Lis very best bow.
“0h!" exclaimed Miss Tyrrell.
“Pway excuse me ! I am sowwy
i1 dartled you!" eaid Arthur
Aagustus D'Arcy, in his politest
taee ' You soe, deah madam, that
It Lound to speak, aftah what
ou just said I
"What are
daimed Miss Tyrrell,
I tame to seo my cousin."”
"Oh! You are Elhnl ' cousin 2"
W \':uu wathah "
did not that,

Eml"'

Y= Iforgnl, "

“Very well!  But you must know,

mnr D" ’\n:\'. that_girls bere are
nllnmd to receive visita from
¥ cousins withont the epecial

krmmlur\ of tho lead-mistrees!”

tchimed Mies Tyrrell sewrely.
am extwemely sowwy—"

'F;u doing here?” ex-

mentxon

at Lhe characlery |l lhl unu-i-. hrhl
allnsion

y menti
thal 8O adverss pers

e w ¥

Il" i:r‘l'
o B Ay
reisction b intended.]

[BrEEES
IYCHOOLDAS

A TALE OF Tom MEerpYSs CHUmM

: % Maana Curroro
—
FIRST CHAPTERS. " Iave you mec l'dmh"
'}mmnd of St. Freda's, s |* **Yaas, watha
pbel U0V at rocciving o note hen I am nfrnld you havo made
e to meet ber cousin, | it fecessary to punish hor.’
.@n: n""‘" at the wicket gnto D'Arcy laoked dismayed.
‘,Qu ol grounds. She obeys the | “Bai “Jove! But I am speakin’

up now so (hat you will know that

I lllu'l was naot to blame in the mat-
tal

you see.!

Miss Tyrrell suppressed n smile.

“Pleasa come with mo to Miss
I‘nn.ul\l " she exclaimed.

Yaas, wathah ! With p](‘:\ LY

And ,\rlhur .'\uLIlllu‘ D'Arcy
walked with Miss Tyrrell up the
garden path, and then towarda the
beuse.  AMliss  Tyrrell  procoeded

directly to Miss Pvn(nld & study, and
she found both Ethel and Dolores
with the Head.

After Enid’s tale-bearing, FEihol
had felt that there was but one thing
to be done—to explain the wholo
matter to the Hea

That she immediately pro-.
to du, and Miss Denfold
listened {o the story with consider-
abla amusement,

The absurd  devices of Arthur
Augustus for the purpoee of provid-
ing the girls of St. Freda's with a
dormitory feed  made the Head
laugh in rpite of herself. She knew
part. of the story already, and tho
rest of it did not make her angry.
She could not help laughing. She
could ree, of course, that ecvery
word Ethel tald her was the exact
truth—in fact, it never occurred to
Lthel at all that her word might be
doubted, and it scldom daes oceur to
anyono ‘who always tells tho truth,
It is that unconscious expectation of
being believed mnatural to truthful
people which gives the ring of truth
to their statements.

Ethel had just finished her ox-
planation when Miss Tyrrell came in
with Arthur Augustus D'Arcy.

The swell of St. Jim's bowed
gracefully to Miss Penfold over his
elll. hat.

" Good aftelinoon, madam!™  he
“I twust I ece you vewy

said
well 1 -
The Ilead of St. Freda's smiled.
" You have been acting in n very
foalish way, Master D'Arcy!" she
said.
‘“Oh, madam !"
“You have been holding clandes.
tion with a girl of

Arc{) tarted.
*Ob, bai Jave, madam! What a
hnw'\;_;‘d word I fie axclaimed.

“‘That is the correct word |"
Misa Penfold pevorely. T aaid

** Bai Jova!"

“Of coureo, you did not intend

nnyuung of tho sort—=""
i Jave, nol'

® um. that'is what it amounts to.
You wero also encouraging Ithel ta
disregard and disobey the rales of
ths college.”

‘Hai Javn "

** Now, 1 don't know what may Lo
your ways of amusing yournll -L St.
Jim's,"” “said  Miss old, *“but
object very strongly to your transfer-
ring tho feeno of your activities to
Bt Freda's!"

Arthur Augustus was silent.

He felt that he had put his foot
into it, and his only anxioty was that
Ethel should not get into troublo
over the matter.

“T twust you won't come down
lieavy on' Etfiel, Miss Penfold 1" ho
said at last. * 1t was all my doin’
you know, fwom first to Inst, Ethol
told me 1 was a si ¥ nes (o start
with—or words to that effeet!"

“Yes, 1 am sure it wan all your
fault,” ‘said Miss Penfald, * Naw,
the absurd things you have sent “here
will all bo handed to the earrier, to
bc“nhln«rml (o you at your scligol.”

J\nrl if you ever—over make such
B attempt ogain to introduce St.
Jim's customs into St. Freda's, 1
shall bo very angry ! g
“Ya-a.a-as!
And that matter being scttled

“You aro not ;:mn to lick Ethel,
then, Miss Penfold 7

The Head Jaughed.

* Ethel will not Le punished at all.

I am sure that the “Ful. matter has

Lmrnn\\nrlry ennu&h to her already 1"
i )

“That loing settled,” said
Tenfold, “you will kindly take your
dcparlurc and never  enter St
Freda's in a enrreptitious manner
again! you want to sce your
cousin on a half-holiday, you ‘may
come and atk permission in o frank
and open way. 1 do not like seerecy
in young people !

“I—1 vewy much disappwove of
sceweey nyself, Miss Penfold. It
was all owin' to thn vewy peculiak
cires. of the cn

*Exactly; but no more of it
please,  Miss Tyrroll, will you kindly
assembla (‘\m girls to .eee Master

"Arey off 7"

Miss Tyrrell looked surprised for o
moment, and then ber eyes twinkled.
Sho understood what' the Iead
meant

“Certaiuly I"*
quilted the room.

“Bai Jove, that is very ktm! and
attentive of you, Miss Penfald

“ Good-bye ' said Miss I‘cn(ohl

*'Good-bye, madam!"

Arthur  Augustus D'Arcy
hands with Ethel and Dolores.

‘"Good-bye, deah gals!" he mur-
mured. - “I'm awl'ly sowwy about
that locd' But we'll stand ynu n
wippin’ one when you come

Miss

the said, and she

ehook

to
Jim's again, so it will be all w:ght i

. — Ty

1 L\ .
¥ e Star' Ahenite 6 Empice 1

* Goad bye, 4‘\Rhur‘"

The swell of St.
sudy. o went down 1o 1] =
howss door, nrud found |h:u. Mi Tyr.
roll had rarriod out instr ions,

A doulilo row of  smiling girls
waited for Arthur Augustus 1o pass
along ta the gates. They wero smil.
ing, ond their smiles grow broader as

143

Dolores was laughing. FEikel b
Jim's qulllr-l um tried to koep a [r-w‘hun Y, wad
* 8o thors won't ba any dorm. feed
after all, Ethel ! said Dolores, tak.

ing Fthel's arni, and walking down
the garden with lier.
’l'hnn Ethel loughed.
“No; wo shall loss that grest

toat 0 AL the by
the'swell of St Jim's appeared. T :l.'ﬁu',."'l.::.t,m: lu:o»:» Mily
i In‘| Jove ! muruiured Arthur | Praw’ has  al eaten.'
Augustus,

e turned pink as Lo descended

e
rtopped st the sest w)u-m Milly sat—

the had not mesed for the past hunr.
VP, e widt aife Taughte “’3‘1"(.' S0 Jon foad niow, Riilly1?
hicer i
grected him v ho murched along | *1 feal 'n Hetlorn Joom o

ctween tho doubln row of irls
1lis faco was unmlan
Le reached thae en

gates, grinning broadly,
'Hai Jove!" murmured  Arthy

Auguxln- ;hu-hms: back his hat and

mopping the perspiration from hia

rmr as he stood in the road. * Baj

Jove,

io\m of Miss Penfold's?

ellow feel an awful os:

It made a

Ly the' time
Corpural Brick let him out at iho

i
I wondah if that was a littlo

little sirange,™
it
naid  Ethel,

, leaviog Milly
ions.

hn murmured.
wam't the tartal™
Ol course motl™
laughing.
And sho went a
; Dratt to her medit;

N

course,

u Revoir,
HERE'S o letter for you,
T I'.l!wl" Dolly Carew u‘wu\ﬂ
tho “wisit of Arthur

nnu morning, a week or two
Augustus D'Argy to 8t. Freda's

* Thank you, Dolly !"*

Cousin Ethel took the Initer,

A good many of the St. Fead
gitls looked interestedly on while
she opened it. The girls tock a great
interest in Arlhur Augustus D'Arcy,
a3 o matter of courre, nnd they were
curicus to know if the lotter was

from 8t Jim's.
Fthel storted as slio caw the
writing,
"It is from my mother,"” ehe ex-
claimed,
* Ob ' said Delly.

Ethel d;d nut no(e the comical dis
appointment in Dolly's tone. She
carried the lelter away to a quiet
corner  with trembling band. Bho
wanted to be alona to rend it. ller
. henrt was beating painfulls.

Ier mother was in bad health,
abroad. That was why Ethel had
come to St. Freda's, Mrs. Cloveland
had not wrilten letters herself for »
long time. A letter in har mol
hand was n surprise to Ethel. Did it
mean that Mrz, Cleveland was much

Sha'opened (he Tetter quickly.
. Then her cycs danced us she read
it

It was a brici letter, but full of
bappy nens to Ethel.

“My dearest Ethel,—You will h
glad to know how much botter
and that I am home again, 1 wnl
my own dear girl to come to _ma
now. 1 have written to Misa Pen-

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy glanco

back over the wall,

that tho giris weore laughing, an
ore crimsomn.

He glanced back over the wall.

still, and he could seo that they we

all Jaughing now. Ilis crimeon cor
plo\mu grew more crimean,

im's.  He had scen Cousin Ethel

and Dolores among tho girls, au

Ho could sco

his crimson complcxion grew

He could see the crowd of girls

fold, and arrangements will be made
for you to retorn homo at once.
Whether you go back to St. Freda's
will depend npon the state of my
health, but 1 shofl keep you with me
if 1 can”

Elliel's eyes duneed and shone.

Sho kissed tie Ietter, and then ran
off to find Dolores. Dolores was in
the garden, and her dusky face
lightened up at Ethel's approach..

d
]

re
o

o a1 dove, if's simply wottont” | VEGS saught wight ol leter in
i the girka band.
And | Artine Avgustug DArcy T,
siepped out in the dircction of St " Good news:' ehe aske

Cmothertastaluaent of hi slendid scksot
slory upminnest wvek.)

|
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