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CHAPTER 1.
The Accusation.

OLDY Thets's something b
i I don'y uus:ntudl“'.‘ -
yott’s words

l-""" to staro in his direction,
"A:’ " one ﬂm r

fopg, Thrwe. 4101 et ....x:“ Dands

W n 't pthets l-a%-.

t P e s upwarnls

h

L..‘w__:'-':“m:m. m‘:t the

£

 the oy

i ERTERER Sk | Ay

= Marchbank's

| THE CHEAT!

f Hold! Thord's

somothing don ‘t wnderstand !
uay that one of us four is cmun= Lioutenant ulnﬂ-
words rang sharp and rough tho mess-tont

horo |

had n face as houest s the day, a
jaw like & baildog, and oyes bluo as
the summer sky.

Ho was Jack Ly-nn~—anl-lln¢
Jack, Jolly Jack, Jumping Jack,
umrdn-. 1o the mood one caught
him in

The other two had nothing romark-
able in their looks to dutinguish
them, sxcopt that one was vory red
and the other Iy -hlu. and
both wero Huste

Monty Lyon was the white! l-ud
b nn J ack’s cousin,

l-tz- .
Westa
‘,r first. acup*

€
“Well, what's up? demanded
Jw nmm;-u-uhuu..
'logm
8

e L

@ Jack {.)nn lm. brlmhuh‘ like a
ager, or A s Jo! ll-[lrlo
lucky nature, ha was d—«i
hairteigger tompor which nmllly
him into more trouble in &

mouth than falls to most men in &
yoar.

“ Look hore1” ha buest out ia &
voica choked  with  Anger.
“ What the dickens do you mean by
(TR Vou ™ deiving st sometling !
Out with i

s -y-. o ial and kuuuy
hon b siniinds wara boring
Ulyett's saul Jike red-hot 'ml-u

AL moan what T aay 1" rotorted the

other *jerkil, 1 yel to pla
any 'Mj l" 1\""-":. hltn‘lg
going on here which 1 don’

i

ike
“‘ﬂnz'p:lk e -hnd J..J

m
"".::‘n....m

and disgrace and all the rest ol it
but, by George——

8 \'t.'u blackguard I he sputtersd.
* Do ~you moan to insinuate that
wo're ehulxn‘

4 uate that you are
cheal iod Ulym storniy,
l-yhu‘ empl on lh. * you.

“Dut  you do!l” nun-l Jack.

“ And if you don't, you'te hitting st
Mopiy, thy courin. ~ We're the only
twa that have won your dirty money
aloroms hani't takon a
Dutl})ml-l e, you
L

theeo  young hrothor-
knowing tha o(unx- of sl
Jack Lyon was when ha w

rostod A teslrain

-hﬂ hunl n;un

I Qut '“l !
r

hm'[w-‘ﬂ

| in Tuture before he gigahed

" Jonger,
n.u. what
if not me, my
I that's e bedd
ar of being dirty
and you'rs

You'ro &

me,

¥

and just af
s doing himes

falk. B
» would

perhaps, foe &
welf no good by this

+ will,”* porsisted the
old fricod of the

Uil stay bere,” said
*until this 111“"? i

was an

ko a good fell
besn well (f Marchs
z subaltern, a \

i and hated, had S

Al might

Drepk-
1 gripy

« !1' Irr like n cat.

s sconted dandy of

brigade, was ﬁ"l'

r chair, cos dappet

‘ In-lr seized Nl

patent-loather and  capes
him bockwards, chair and all, in .

hoap.
A couple of

A
i on !’1

ing
pounor

Marchban!

mighty spanks on Mr.
in-tight mexpresibles
and  half hon  of sods watée
squirted  de hia  {mmaculale
collar sorved to warn him to ls&
angry men get well out of oa

It was also a lesson 1o the rest. T9)
look at Jack—Fighting Jack now~ig
seomod 25 il he were meditating rans
ning amuck through the whola
tant, landing out right and lelt,
at the colonel

* Hore, catch hold of kim,
you I" callod out the major.
a hand, Muu"' Let's got the
n:’ m:‘l of th

eallied to
mare pals, and Jack was ywept
of tha door and away up the b
to his gwn tant.

Heore bo was bundléd in and eap-
sized on his cot, protesting, smi still
grappling with his escort Jike &
tiger.

Buddonly his struggles coased and
his linbs relaxed  Much relioved,
his frionds nnuhuml their Lacks,
panting 1 with their exertions,

S That's nghc [} (.h-)l nd now,
ack old man, :”
kindly. “Trust (n me Iu e

matter sifted to the dregs.  You stay
hore for # tima and get your wind.
T'll send your man (o light

Thlu\dll.hhﬂmuhulhn-
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o A the characiers Jo the follow " 0
r o M::"l':“ gy bt ':." {‘ﬂ"“ :‘:’“" xlﬁl’ . The fellows did not need & second | Nut they wera not prepared for Dick Study-mates,
f:..»"'~ oh ibientionally mentioned. bul he Editor wuber N Lo te da. | neifation. : Penwyu's next move. . BUSIH stopped Lord Lovell
Uort S5.0i008 hel 80 a6verse Jorsosal refection U Latendet) They eamn crowding into the shop, | A syphon of sodawater stoed on T i By e
P and o4 word passed round the quad. | (e counter elo to  him.  Dick D h Mortani sy
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that Lord Lovell was standing tront,
ellows came from all sides in great

o

orro.
The little sliop war soon cremmed
Pen aml  Dunny  were  jumsaed
nzainst the counter by the owing
tide of juniors, amd Mes, Brambiy
frownd things were handed oot ag free
a8 tha procal damo's Jinds eauhd mave.
The ganiers grmned cheorfully as they
tsarehudd up 1o

My wand " snid Ratsey, 7
is rpping! 1 wish we had a viseount
coming to 5t Weale's eveay Jay 1™
* I1s, ha, lat™"

Mumuy swiled serenely,
*Go it ! *Oh, pa i, you
know ! Ionoured. 1t sure ™ o

oase !
Doughnute! Tlurry

Penvyu seized it, aml turned it upon
the three grinuing juniors

Whir !

Swizh!

Zivizizisiniail

*Ow! Greo ! rosred Bamford.

3 1010 rooool; 1"
in Bawford’s

.
face, and then
in Skeat’s, anid then in Cortan’s, few
the steema ol hissatiyg soda-vater,
They taggerod Lack Dimily, elbow
ing the other fellows in thotr attempts
to tsenpe from the Llinding stevam.
“ hat" yellad Bunng.

. ha,

*Ila, ha, lial
Bamford mada a spring at Pen; but
the lissing wexla-water eaught him
fairly a0 tho cyes, snd ho stazgered |

Jossony 1hat day.  Thero wan
an agrecable stule upon Mr. Dush's
face, ax there alwaye was when
spele to Lord Lovell—at all events)
as ogreealle o anule ae Mre Dush
could posibly work up en Lis dis
agreeable features.  Ju spite of the
most anialile (nter (lr Nash's
ack] nature would wll in

il matured

Tasping  toties and
moull

" A woment, Lovell” Le waid, * il
you please

*Cortainly, Mr.  Goree,
Bunny, pausiag at the master’s dedde.
M Baale stidled in s sihly way.
If any other fellow in the Fourth
had  ealied him  Mr. Gorse,
offender woull cortainly lave leen
cancd. Hut 3 viseount, in Mr. Dush's
opinion, was entitled to make Little
mistakes ke that of o chose.

* Cake=plum coke !

There was s hustling and esclaim-
ing nt the door. A erowd of red-
faced juniors fresh from the footer
fiell en crowiding in. The fellows

Your stuly has not yet been
enil to yon™ said Mr. Dush,
Jove! T had quite forgotten!™
Severnl boss have requestod to
have voa placed in theie studiea," eaid

HAMILTON.,
\ Author of
“THE RIVALS

Yo
Tho thico  wrotched,  drippi
Jutiiors stragelod madly away, ah
n last wiez the sodasyphon was ex-
Lausted

A

o Lovell. On dis- Lin the littla tuck Tat, Tamford & Co. wero struggli iy
1l e mstake, ; OF St. KIT'S." LI flle tackalivg | dtat Tamlond b G rare sruggling ;L';r'l'n'.;"'-v-' [ think I whsll give you
Feten & Lo Teotn _ 73 e i Ul on & shiouted Evans, * Keep | - ey wepe followed by wild yells of [ Y Yot ot s ory ia
Jire eoe mux:fm: v out ’ll a )nul' :;xrn'l "] o Taughter f.{ n lllm juniar'm E"T 1 hopa you will always find mo &
- " Y . N . " Rals " said Bamford. o'te | thoir own [risnds were yelling with | ki, "
':,.‘ up tozether. '“lﬂr\"nrnr“-lnp ' TTe knew why Tlagden and Corton | (ry | “We want some pop ™ mpstiment,  ataford l’(}m oked ::,n,?um::inl"' il Mr. - Dush
e the resentment of Mr, Bush, | Ead charged him, and bis eyes wero [ 5y, o1 fike  Jaltdrows rats  as  they | ' _"" T Yove 30 bl the

a0 bk master of the Fourih | sparklice with anger. TTe Tind been |+ \Wait your turn "' wmerged from the ecrowd into the | vieeount, staring at him, and wonder-
” nt,

o 0 vents bis spiteful wrath | hurt, and lurt in s cowardly way. ! v Q) " h
’ . ¥ , tats! ‘4 i i 1 comio

Fewsn o every powsible ecea- | If Dlagilon & Co. aidoptad thetn Tho fouttaller gy | TS Hteg nn dinsiol oo - Sy Bl iy K o 4

LR . .| methods, it way quite possible that | wae o ywaying and a hustling in the O, Jovely ™ guped  Danny. |+ Blagden wides you 1o go into
arernoan Pen is asked to join | tho worm would turn in a way they | finlo shop” Namfonl and Skeat and | * Tla, ba, ha ! No 4 with him," »’zid llr‘ Bush.

but | would not expect.

“There's & tuckshop hers,! siil Dick Tenwyn grinoed as ho sot

Corton, sticking clme together, forced
down tho ryphon. There were many

s lcothall practice  mateh,
their way through the crowd, and

much resents his playing. “Do yon cate to occupy tho same

stedy with Rlaeden, Lond Lovell?”

et Th tad i 2 goalwsrds | Bunmy. ™ C Y
Cornish lad ix racinz goalwards | Dunny. Come_inl ~ Let's have a | frunped 10 the counter, They con- | sthee follows in the erewd who felt
it e lh"l o) llﬂ:gdﬁ“-;‘”d inger-pop. It will set you up, you trived {0 pin Pen ot e Falte el e ek e vautle by | e loedelie okl hesd,
a delibe . o 0%, i X 2o that lie coul ¥ mov But they did not do so. Tha punish. o
,"-h”" them orders Richt-ho ! said Pen. 1 say, go casy, you know," saild | ment of Numford and Corton and anl Aspher e Wito' s S/ rec

Lorrd Lewell Jed him into Mre
Tirainbic’s hittie shop,  Mrs, Reamblo
was an execedingly stout lady with an
exceedingly red fade,  When she eame

tam of the
e G117 the fic

i
Skeat was a warning to thom: and, | * ] )

';"?;1. don't you wew. Go ;'njuiduiug llml:w-‘l.‘ tlw Cornish dl’pl.l'mumcr. LSl kmowiiie
i ad was given plenty of room. -

Damford. | When hat famous treat was over, nl.l-w‘(’i?x‘n p:;hn)r:“iu:'h:’\:?,l:;;umk;

Ranny. ' You're causing my [

(Tl un from here]

gerpon ! said

——
out of ker little parlour, she reomed | Got out of the way, l'enwsal™ and Mrs. Bramlle handed Lord Lovell

Benny's Trest. to experiznee some difficulty in eet: |5 Cheek of thess seholarship chaps,” | an account foe three pounds ten shil “::Jl,::‘:l; Yeou, rather!” s
ting through the deorway.  Delum! | wnid Sheat, .| Fnga, tho jumiors gasped. They had| “Tlon, of rourss, you may take

AGDEN, biting his lips, retired.
LAG ) her eounter she appeared to Al up all bogs the junos garped They hid| v Tien, of soirw yon may take

Havke realle lookod Aot i | the availalde space. She gave the vis o ritleert, oA B

ek him the he = . ‘en's eyes fash sum Jike that Lefore, + i

::h not go. count a Lesning smile, and bﬂ*“,'f‘" “Iloase don't push me,' he said | Lord Lovell did not seom surprised. :1:.:11,‘ ::“;;:‘;1 {: {:,‘:,’,;2,1}- lave o
lobie burt " exclaimed Tlawke. -,""""‘r on 'vn. Whether he reccived | quictly, Mo openced a littlo Joatlior case, and |~ 1lis  Jordship tubbed his chin
«Jove, you know ! o must he ! that biz smile an his own merits, or thourhtfully.

Lecause hie was accompanied by a
viscount, 'en did not know,

“What ran 1 do for vou, young
gentlemen " asked Mrs. Bramble, in
a fot, comfortable voice.

Y Gingerpop,  please!”  waid
Jord-hip.

*Oh, lovely! PRYT'd rather Lave
ono chap in the study "
* Whom waukl you select 1"

wil Loel Lovell, who had followed
Bavke to the spot. * I'en, old man,
e you hurt

Ten gasped for breath.

B xIn: said  bravely, “not
! 1ean go on! Just give me
shand fo get up.”

“ My friend Penwyn.”

Mr. Bush started.

“The Councilschool boy!™ he ex-
claimed,

hiy

{1 n beastlsJoul,” nidr:’hr "'1 have some nice, fresh tarts to: “Yer, T beliove he's s Councik
weount, “ That chep Boglord— I Mow pood £ said Lavell. o sehaol chap," saild Lool Lovell cars-
! " L. ** Som lessy. "1 like lim, you koow, lleo

Exleane—or whatever his name i,

*Quite right,”" eaid Neweome.

nging. It had had & most

pround.
There was a thin streak of blood
® ks forehead, oozing fram under

1 n

1 shall speek I’B him
snut i1, You play looter splendidly,
Perwyn."

Witk that the captain of Bt
’ he

sy follows thera who would have
Pea o great deal to have been
to like that by old lhwk!d

Ob. lovely !"* raid Lovell. ** That
Eagle~ho's a decent chap, you
:;\."l‘m, old man, I'll

Pen left the footer-ground

rather heavily on his chum's
ere wan & burst of comment
he juniors as he went.

I, ba can play,” said New-

aggy meant to stop him,"

:{L‘-. [
! hewe 1" said Rake. 10

the Fourth.Formers followed

¥ . .- . .

Ir, ':!I'l it 1" smid Bunny, &
“hi! & ruffian, you know.
Jyngwa on you, you sce."

"

pice, fresh tarts, cortainly

** The doughtuts are {resh in."

“Oh, lovely! Somas doughnu

*The ereampu(Ts are vory good

* Hund them out, mn'am 1™

Lord Lovell scemind to have a very
simpde wethod of shopping. Mo
booght whatever was recommended
to him. It was quite simple, bub it
needed a long pusse. Mes, Bramble,
who wos a keen lady with a slinrp eye
to lusiness, in spite of Lier pluthpness,
liad teken l.h’lor\lvhip‘l messure at
once,

Pen stared at the pile that was
secuniulating on the counter,

My hat!" ejaculsted the Cornisli
lad. " You'ro not going to cat all
those things, Bunny!™

Lovell lnughed,

*“Ha, ba! No, rather not!"
‘st wro you ordering

I
“Blessed If T know.

them.
YT take a tart, that's all!"
Al have some creampulls and
some doaghnuts!"
“Thanks—cnough's enough, you
know."
1lis  Jordship rubbed his  chin
thoughtfully. %
e, hime ook ik CrorpersTh
things . Mra. Creepers?’
be asked.

g

The fat dame frowned.

**Of course, I shall pay for them all
the rame."

The frown vanished.

*Oh, hokl on!" exclaimed Ten.
“Some of the fellows would like a
1 .“if you'ro going to pay for the

stufl.
“ow good! T dide't think of
that.”
* Call them inl'"t o
“ Oh. lovely 1"

Oh, y

Lord Lovell -uﬂv«l to the door of
the tuckshiop. ore wern & good
many juniors in sight, and somo of
them glanced st the viscount.

“1 sy, you know," remarked his
Jordskip, " I'm sianding troat, don’t
see ! 1f you fellows would do me
the honour to take a tart or two, you
%\!.:'?l'l' should be very 1nucd; obliged.

a

1

tliem

You eat

s %
LAY AT

“Getofrthe fleld |
biting his lips, retire

*Yes, rutlier!  Pleaso don't push
Penwiper,” =aid Lord Lovell. “ It's
rotten! Look here, this is my treat!
Can't you le et ¥

Bamiord, Skoat, and Corton grinned
at one another. In the thick crush
there _was wot much room for a
struggle, and they woere thres to one.
Thes thought they had an excollent

rtunity of putling the new junior

in his place,

*“(Get out of the way, Penwyn!”
roared Hamford.

Ol shut up 1" said Pon,

Bamford (urned erimson.

“ You—you low ead—""

" Ob, ring off, Ram!" sid New-
como. ** Why can't you shut up?
Why should 'enwyn get out of your
way! Whoaro you, anyway!™

“Dey up, Newcome !™ i

“ Ratst Ginger-pop thiv way "

Tatnford, Corton, and Skeat pressod
Pen hard ‘l: llx&mgllnlrr.l‘ l.ﬂ I“‘l‘l
raising o glaw ginger boer to his
Lips, Ln a sudden shove from Dam-
ford wada his avm awing, and the
liquid wont down hiy sleeve instead of
his throat.
Pen wtterod an exclamation.  There
was o yell laughter amung the

junio
Y lad turned towsnls Lis

Y,
* exclaimod Hawke, in a voice of thund
. Mawke really looked as If he weula
him off If ho @id not go.

The Cornish
tarmentors 0

T:wy grinpal at Lim provokingly.
thoh U Y

Blagden,
hick

solected a five-pound note from a wad
of others, anid luud it on the counter,
The fellows sisply uupn\l st the wmight
of the banknotex  There was no
doult that Bunny was wonderfully
well provided with money ; and it was
not  surprising  that ny feollows,
whose pockel-money ranged from a
shilling to five shillings & woek, looked
upon the owner of these banknotes
a fellow whoso nevuaintance was
worthy to be cultivated.

That Lovell prefecrnd T'en to any
other fellow ot gl. Wode's wan simply
amaring. Hut he certainly did. He
strolled out of the tuckshop with his
arm linked in Pen's, when he might
bave linked i in any arm in the
Fourth that he hal eared to choose,
The follows genorally sot him down an

t in consquence, Lord Lovell
might be a little soft in some respects,
it in bis frendship for Dick Penwyn
ho showed & judmuent that noledy
elao in the St. Wode's Fourth pos-
sessedl.  For be recognised in Pen a
lad who was honest sud Lrave, and
truo sl generons—who was a gen-
theman, in hﬂ'au overy frue somso
of the word, and all the more sg be-
causs lo sprang from the labouring

clans, o had gained his nolle quali-

stoodd up for e against that leastly
beundor Magshiot. Can I have lum in
my study "

“ Uertainly not!™ said Mr. Bash,
mappiog out the words. 1 disape
prove cutirely of your Triendship with
that—that person "

“He's a e chap."

* Nonsense ! suapped Mr, Bush,
" You must asociate with boys ef
your own class ™

“Coine to that, 1 suppose there's
nobody of my own elass here," said
Lord Lovell “choesfully,  “1 think

Pen's ubout the neareat.
Me. Dush gaspusl
“That chiap Newlycome  scoms

rathior decont, too, and there's » chap

called Spade, or Hoe, or Rake, or
pomething =1 forget. But 1 lika Pen
west,  'en's 3 pentleman, you see.”*

Y Awa=—a what!" stutterad Mr

Pu
“ Gontloman,” explained the vis

count.

“ My dear fad—"

“Can 1 have Pen"

“ Certainly not! 1 decline to allow
you to have such a person for s study

.

mate,” said  Me.  Bush  angrily.
“Your father would have cvery l'l‘
to object.”

“Oh, stuff!I" said tho viscount
“ Nothing  soobbish  about my
governor !

Me. Ilush turned erimson. Bunny's
words implisd very plainly that
thought thero was something

about him,

“1 suppose I could ask the
master,”” Hunpy suggested.
hags you'd rather not decide, wir.
You might prefer mo to ask Dr. Wime,
peris. What?'

Me. Bush eould only stare at him.
As o matter of fact, he was ex: ing
authority in  ordmining what
friendships the juniors should er
should not form. 1f Pen was
admitted to the Fosrth Foria st St.
Wode's it was evidently ta be under.
stood that he was fit to asecinto
with tha fellowe in the Form. I ha
were not it for that, ke was not it to
be admitted. He had been pdinitted,

Leads
" Peen

ties not from any expensive training,
Tut from kis own kind and breve
nalure,

TO A CIUDM.

and the rest fullowed of course.
(Anather grand instaliment vest week,)
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A Tale oi: Cerdo: an &C. =

HORACE JADPOLE

Tece

y PROSPER HOWARD.

CHAPTER 1.
Oue Black Eye.
ORDON GAY'S handsome faco

G was fMlushed a deep crimson,
amd  he  Jooked  extremely
aegressive ax ho  faced  the

crowd of Fourth Form juniors in his
study at Ryleombo Grammar School.

"1 don't cure if Mr, arpe is a
master, 1 think he's a blessed cad,”
Lo svid wrathfully,

“And 5o say all of us!™ aseented
Frank Monk, leader of Gordon Gay's
rival trio, hut now—with his chums,
Lane and Carboy—a more or less
peacelul visitor to Study 13,

Gonlon Gay took snother stern
look ot the strenge-looking  junior
standing nervously befere him.

I think he's” an absolute out-
sider!™ ho ropeated. ** Nobody but
a cad would scrog a dummy like
Taddy, and now—-:"

“ Really, Gay," intorrupted the
subject of Gordon Gay's champion-
ing, "I don't think you need talk
like that. It isn't an though 1 didn't
remonstrate with Mr. Sharpe when
he blacked my cye."

“Dshaw! Remanstrate!”

Horaee  Tadpole, the  arlistic
junior, and commonly known os the
Ganeral  Nuisanco of the Fourth
form, blinked indignantly ot the six
ors standing interestedly  beforo

did remonstrate with Lim," lie
sai. 1 will explain to you exactly
what huppened. 1 was putting the
finishing tuuches to mye latest mastor-
picce when  somebady  opened  the
door. As it hapgens, the door wasn't
shut, it was ajes “when —'

“A jan, duminy? interrupted
Iarry Wootton, with a grin.

Horace Tadpole nodded his head.

“Yeu" De replied. T supposo
AMr, Sharne didn't think it necessary
to knock on the door boczuse it was
jar. P

“What d'you mean, fathead®*
said Harry Woolton.  * You don't
imagine that wo think thut blessed
door is a jur, do you!"
o, ha!" laughed Frank
Old Tuddy thinks it's o

Tadpole blinked painfully
with his left eye, which appeared to
be wssaming all the colours of the
rainbow,

“You are purposely misunder.
standing me, Wootton,” ho said,
“You havo surely hicard of a door
being ajar before now "

Harry Woottan winked at the grin.
ning juniors.

“Yes" he replicd, "I did
I heard anothor lunstic sy so."

““Ha, ha, ha!"

‘' Really, Woolton,” said Horace
Tadpole, when the laughter of the
srammarians had died down, “I can
only put your ignorance down to
your huving lived for so many ycars
1 the wilds of Australin. It ia quite
a common expression in the Dritish
Liles to say that a door is sjar. It
means that it is not quite shut.”

*Go hon!"

“Yes. And T am surprised that
¥ou laven't heard of a door being
ajar before now in—""

onee.
)

The concluslos of this charming Tale,

AR AKOK K AR K KoK

% COUSIN ETHEL'S ¥

¥ SCHOOLDAYS. *
* Dy *
¥ Martin Clifford, X
KRR KA

Leaviag St. Freda's,
4 ES, indnmg. My mother is well
Y sgain—and home.””

o said

am o gld,"
Dolorea. i
“And I am going homa to her,
criod Ethel gaily.
Then she ?nu{rd suddenly, struck
by the ex ion upon -the face of
the 8panish girl.
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“Oh, dry up, dumm
rupted Gordon Gay. “Cut
cackle and come to the liosses !

Tadpmle  applisd & handkerchiof
vory teaderly to njured eye, and
then resumed his story.

U Well™  he  sail, *you chaps
know how anxious I was'to get my
masterpicce finished todoy——

»Yes, yes!™ roared Gordon Gay.
“But get on with the yarn,"

Al right, Gay, don't shout like
that. I want you to understond
T wos 50 engrossed with my pai
that 1 failed to hoar Mr. r|]
come into the study. Ho evidently
addressed mo three or four times bo-
fore heard; and then, whon ho

shouted out my namo right in my
car, I turned round suddenly."
“You dummy!” roared Gordon

Ty,
Horace Tadpole made another daly
at his injured eye, but ignored his
study-leader's remark,
“Before 1 turned my hend," he
tinuad, T had placed my large
paintbrush in my mouth; sn, unfor-
tunately, in turning, the brush went
right iuto Mr. Sharne's faco—-"'
“Ha, ha, ha!" roared the juniors.
“It was_extremely wot with vor-
milion," xaid Tadpole, nfter a pause,
€ !’ suppose Mre. Sharpe forgot

Gordon Gay & Co. and Frank
Woolton & Co. stifled their laughtor
to listen to the romainder of the

on" spluttered Gordon Gay.
“What happened when he tasted
the vermilion npaing "

“Well, he eay;
the collar and
through my mesterpiece.”

*Ha, » I mean, go on!"

“1=1 remonstrated with him on
his extromely rough treatment, and
then e mude another zrab at me,
and —and pommelled me."

* LU o 4

"I tried to expluin to him," said
Tadpole, ufter a pause, “Lut ho
wouldn’t listen: ond as he stamped
out of the study he told me to do
five hundred lines for rank importin-
ence,"

" My hat!"

" Five hundred*”

"The cad!"

A master, too!"

“He ought to be japed!"

. Such were tho coniments which the
indignant juniors growled out as
Horace Tadpole finished hia narra-
tive. It was Gordon Gay who gavo
vent to the last expression, and for
a moment or two there was a frown
on his handsome face,

My only sunt,” he said ot last,
“I think 1" have it! If we work it
properly this afterncon I think we'll
make old Sharpe fecl sorry that ho
ever knocked Taddy about.”

“ Make him sorry?"

“Yes," replied Gordon Gay. “It
ho has got any decent feeling
I should think he'll bo sorry that
he lost his wool so casily. Ho knows
what a dumm?’ Taddy is, and—"

“Really, Gay," interrupted  the
General Nuisance, making an affec.
tionate dah at hiy eyo,

“Well, he ouglt to know what a

NANNSANNNNNAN

She was glad to go home—to bo
with her mother again—to take up
hier old life as sho had left it, Dut
—she had grown fond of St, Freda's,

zht me roughly by
pushed  me  right

too—she Lad grown to love the place,
and the gzirls thore, eapecially
Dolores,

It would not be all pleasure to
leave, after all.

80 you are glad to go, Ethel?"
said Dolares, in a low voice.
"1 am glad to go to my mother
" #aid Ethel slowly. "~ -

d not sorry to leave us?"

+ Of course I am sorry."
Dolores smiled iromically.
" \’q: do not look very sorry,"

hel's becameo very grave,
““1 had not thought, for moment,
about what I should l-c-lnvinp."

howli gou ara il he
.l‘:&-:‘,’:" ‘.l.:.'r.rj‘m(!ardun Gay, with =
Inugh. waking_Him

“ ut hat about
sorey il Frank Mok,
“What's the wheezo? ~ Wo don

mind helping you for once. Do wo,
chapa?”
I

o and Carboy grinned, ond
nodded (hes i .
Ry I‘]‘:,n.:thml Gordon Gay.
jolly ool whoeze, and it
couldn’t by workel unless every kid
in tho Form helped vs." oy
“Tivery ki gasped the juniors,
in surprise, ; 3
Gordon Gay geinned.
F¥es" iy Csaide st squal
down for hialf a sec. and listen.

CHAPTER 2.

Thiny Black Eyes. :
HEN M. Sharpo, the Third
‘V I's aster ot Ryleombn
Gramimar Schnol, entered the
Fourth Form class.room to
take the geography lesson for the
first hour “that afternoon ho found
Gurdon Gay & Co., Frank Mook &
Co., and (ho other juniors of tho

Fourth Form all in Ifwir places.

Mr. Sharpe was the most unpopu-
Inr mastor ut Ryleombe, although he
was an extremely clever un, and
olten took classes other than his own
Third Furm for dilferent subjects.
He was a regular martinet for dis.
cipline, amd carricd his ruling to such
an oxtrema that the hlgﬁ-mnu-d

i !

roared. “Tadpolo! Sn.r'npwn
i Murton! Rabinson !

s"(‘)lx‘x}:'b ona tho licads boblied up,

ad cach time Mr. Sharpe gave a
:ln‘:l o3 cach junior revealed & simi-
larly injured-looking eye.

“Poga!" he roared. L

And (he remainder of the thirly
Fourth-Formers raised  their  heal
with a jerk. ) .

“What's the meaning of I[utl )

“The meaning of what, air?" said
Gordon Gay merkly. )

Mr. Sharpo spluttered angrily.

“Why, tho meaning of—tho mean-
ing of theso oyes? Tlave you al!
Leen fighting liko a lot of hooligans?
Have you all received jnjurics to
your 1elt eyes? Ifay

2 t eyes, sic
roarcdl the Fourth Form-
master, “don’t let mo have any im-
portinence! Come out hore, sir!

Gordon Gay hieard the murmur
that rolled round the cluss room and
ho knew that he could rely on the
support of tho Form. Tho young
Australinn's faco bore a grim oxpres-
sion of stubbornness us be stepped
up to Mr. Sharpe’s table.

“Now then, Goy,'" snapped the
Third Form-master, " whero did this
rumnnlr fight tako place, and
when??
ight, sir?”

“Yes, fight, you young
roared Mr., Sharpe. “1
whot has bapgrncd."

Gordon Jay
smothered a grin.

hooligan "
will know

with  difficulty

"I supposo Mr,

juniors of the Fourth Form resented
iis Dehaviour towsrds them, awd
were at times incined to show open
revolt,

However, Mr. Shape roised his
oyes now in considerable surprise us
he stampal into the clussroom and
found every junior with his head
routing on his folded arms on the
desk,

" Boys!" he cricd.
But not a head moved.
“Gay "

Gordon Goy jorked his lead up in
pretended  surprise, und then Mr,
Sharpe gave another start, for the
leader of Study 13 blinked ncross the
class-room through o beautiful blue-
black eye. Nevertheless,, the Third
Form-master recovered {rom his os-
tonishment in @ moment, and, stemp-
ing his foot angrily to the flaar,
roured in stentorian tones:

“Monk! Lanc! Carboy!"

Tho three juniors bobbed fheir
heads one by one, and revealed tireo
more beautifully coloured eyes.

Mr. Sharpe went whito in the lace.

*“Wootton major and minor!” he

she said quictly. *I was sa plessed
with the news about my mother. But
1 am vory, very sorry to bo leaving
you, Dolores. And—and you must
camo and stay with mo “the first
holiday."

Dolores's face poftened.

“You are right, Ethel," she ex-
claimed, “an am selfish and
bitter, Dut—Dbut I shall miss you so
much."

Miss Penfold sent for Ethel to
como into her study, and greotod her
very afTectionately,

Sho had = lelter on her desk, and
Ethel knew why sho was sent for.

“You are leaving St. Freda's,"
said Miss Ponfold. “I am very worry.
Fthel. We shall all miss you. 1f

return to us we aball all be

m; in any case, wo shall always

Bharpo forgot himuclf,"
tasted the vermilion paint he caught me roughly by tho collar, and
Pushed me right through my masterpicce!"

eald Tadpale. “When ho

“There hasn't been a fight, has
there, sir?" hu said, turning half-
round and regarding the grin-

way

ning, bl Juniors.  Tadpolo
was the only ane not grinning, and
he was enguged making  frequent

dabs at his injured eye,

Mr. Sharpe picked up a pointer,
and looked sternly nt Guy.

" You know very well thero has
been a fight!" he said slowly, *
wish to know whero the fight took
place, and who the boys wero who
were responsiblo {or it

"I didn't know there had been a
fight, sir,” replied Gordon Gay. ™I

know that Taddy—er—I mesn, Tad-
pole received a black eye in an en-
gagement.  That Lappened in our
study, [—

Swich | 3

Mr.

Sharpe  brought his inter
down on Gordon Guy's buck ':ith a
suddenness that made the Australian
Junior ‘ean back in alarm,

“Taka that, you young—*

Tup, tap!

A sharp knock on the class-room

remeniber you with affeclion. And
you will have the knowledge, Ethel,
that during your stay hero you have
done good to at least one person.’.
Tho next morning Cousin Ethel
waa to leave St. Freda's, and it was
with mingled feelings that the girl
prepared for her departure. Sho had
received a letter fram her cousin at
8t. Jim's, who Lad been infarmed of
her coming departure, to the effect
that he and Figgins had obtainel
leave, and would be over to take her
ation. And promptly st the
pointed, a amart turn-out
into the gateway of 8t
Freda's, and whisked up the drivs,
and stopped before the School House

: m
mar Selig), M'k.:g“f," of
b,

Mr. Sharpg |
o) s
e Head 1g et syt m,
seemed og M;ZMS""'""\ iy

and it way v to
ally broke the o
* Wha

. Sharpe
on his dodk,
8y 10 resume hiy Dace ™ l‘,.d"'l {
1 have bee "rv:'.'
truth from Gay, y, 0%
“ But, ‘1 rogret g
success,”
Headmaster gy . "V
stared 5t one angthe, 1 Fom
op “1.,

ond thore was fingyeg. T 3 Mo
seullling sound [jgm |‘h‘:l:il~y ‘ Q

wod a utfering .
of hanulkerchinls, ‘g i gl
n’r‘nulrlnvnl of the twg g, e l'l.a
they turned and ¢, n,
a black eyo could ?.‘,"ff': ='-'=

There was one OXCO g,
T ko

for it was Horuey .
e
LI W

and [,}.“,LI""'-!.,

blinked yainfully o
head - muster through
closed oyo.
“ Gay," said Dr, 3o,
voice, "1 take it thy,
'j;[.inz,’ B3 ¥OU torm
Gordon Gay ros.
”" \I'-)rni sir!” he mail, “Iat
all tho chaps thejr .
is, Tmade them ur,"muk "“‘.‘;:
Dr. Monk alniost fmiled, 4,
managed o cangeg| any oot o
sign of amusement from, ﬂmv’u(..,‘
Formors, .

g

rou bary

T

I suppoge you dil it wi
eal makeun vamt l J,I,. ::il:d_m"b

* Yos, sir,” i

"'Then you will all g,
drod lines Ixf' to-night, T.d‘[::.“
do five hundred, 25 he aDpean gy
carrying the joke fuither (h“t
rost af ym."] -

Horaco Tadpole linked j
mot, Ring

od l(cznyl. ir, I—"

“Tadpole,"  roarsd Dy,
“yemove that black r;el“r Y

an't! I—"

1 sy,
bow !"

;‘ Dut it's :\dvrffl one. Mr—*
Torace Tadpole stopped spesk
an Mr. Sharpe whispered .3;’2&,5‘
in the head-mnster's ear; and (3 |
noxt moment, to the zstunishmm
of the whole class, the Teed and by |
ossistant-master walked out of iy |

roon. &

Gordon Gay & Co. guesed thy
Mr. Sharpe was going Lo erpleia o
Dr. Monk how Tadypole had come by
his injury, and that they were bile
wrong in their surmise was preed
hy the fuct that within five minste
Mr. Sharpe, looking extremely an
but subdued, rejoined his clas of
broko the news that all the inpes
tions, including Horoce Tadjole'y
wero cancelled by order of the bexd
master.

remove that blak m

Thet Aftcmr‘»on tea in i‘(m!y 1
vas quite o hanquet, and Gos
&:v lwu complimented by m
Mank & Co. on his successful p
ment of xlhu bullying Formmastet
he Third.
lw'ho I‘L:ulor of Study 13 leancd bk
in his chair, with a grin.
i el o3
sand times,"" ho said, **that it :‘ P\
me who doserves the credit i
After all, it wos 'I'nd:ly_i l’!:
hlack eve, aml sa 1 thin 'T'rdrn N
to say that it was Horsee 13 "]

triek.” ) :
nIr;ml the rival trio sgreed ¥
Gordon Gay lor once.

(Anuh'rajlhpwnmuingr\-wﬂ'?:
erice west Wadweelay, 20
Tt o ZSehnl Drvauser,” by Pt
Howard.)

; [
Figgina descended, hal‘ in haod
greot her. ¢ b
“ousi el welcomed 1
(‘D?o‘;;mrnr;((ozd wol;n the step, i
ing them. ttelond
The Spanish giel's hea
be il: hs::{:‘ye;x l'd 'D,':fnn{;(dll
Horta of her prida,
:'l'?:e«.l her blark eyt‘{ﬁ‘”"
** Adios, Fthel mia!

res ; )
“* Dai Joye! Say su n:ﬂ."
not good-bye, you kno¥

Arthue Augustus.
And the sweet voice
to the hearing of Dolore*

the school stops.

“ Au revoir!"

Aagustus  D'Arcy  and

Now, tell me how you like ~—— .

T END.




