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elt, nor
res two strawa
1 on my own,
of the Lee:
na, not Ty

« for me."’
but with such &
that Percival

A he laughed,
bitterness

“You heard the officer ask
had ever sorved belore,
amiwer about having left in

w do you thiok T was
at for ' demitilod Jack.
val me his bead from side

3™ kick

o

od out of my regimont for.
i me off as & comman, dirly
who stuffed sees up his
* W diddls honest men out of
g b you believe that 1

bo capalile of a trick like

"al only stared until his oyes

besitating.  * 1'm not going o

o) '[)ul'l D74 v Mow, then, you slab-sided coward, you ve sat thero long enough | oxclaimed Jack,  |SH7|
h,.‘,‘ 1' ve ’f;\ rolling up his slecvos. “QGot up, and take your maodicine |” 20

toll ¥
w.,

about me now.
cardsharpor?
every honest wman, or will
my word for it that the v\hu o thing’s
» lie—a cruel, dirty liel'

For answer Perci
stood straight w
ho held out his

*Old
, *' I've nevah seen you before

but T'll wagah my bally life
you nevah did a dishonest
you were born.
\f ‘any bally fullah evah )
be'll Tiavo to reckon with thixl”

Avd s beld up & fist which beside
Jack's log-ol-mitton ona looked more

it, and they ata y
anothor oven if the Woldshires wers
all eannibals, from the colonel to the
drummer-boys.

And two huur- later, when they
sealed their vow of oternal lricmhlup
over fourpanny %
nnlren nod two tles =

dropping out ol his head.
jvl‘l‘ o, man; spesk out o -ﬁ‘m e
terly, for ke 'lmuqht his chium | march.

u - more,
bound to hear the talk sbout
sner or later,
wnll try and

beceuse T can't, but

%0 you sy as

make up your mind
l look like a
Am I one to be cut by

you tuke

slowly rose and
[, Then, ‘os slawly,
hatd

ho began

follah," duliber-

b since

And, wi

you did,

he :‘u llnr making pastry than punching
poads
But Jack gripped it and laughed
v crime. ' Thut's what 1| over it, nofl swore that that seitled

would one
had

word came that the Waokd-

muml«o’“nu)ylo
)uluupl!nkua-nu‘hd.m

go-as-you-pleass  fashion, to find n»
strange recruiting-sergéant awaiting
them, and beside hing, sullen and

venomous #s o wiklcat to look at, the
same orderly that Jnnk tind ducked
in_the buth that morning.
he man was cl in  private's
uniform now, for the prn[\hrry of the
;ﬁrxnnnl in the office had boen ful-
od.
As tho result of hip incivility,
Private Cresn—batter ~ known
p, l‘lny *' by his pals o( the Fightin
been sacked from hix soft
i Barracks and
n disgrace to

Yajoin: his regimont,

{0 was going back with the ono

intention of mnaking it just ax hot as

he knew how for t lad who o

e cause of his downfall.

Pasty b Irlmly of pals, vicious

and shifty as himsélf, to back hi

for no other reasun than that Jack,

their victim, bad been an officer once.
 What-ho! They would give b

*officer ' befare they hsd done with

him—not r{ - chuckled

Bul——thtz‘lhou;ht of all I—his
had beon “an had

enom; r who
{ick.d out of tha Becvice iz dis-
grace. ~

“ Disgrace oth Pasty.
bave to nmu:mlll dbmn tlul. -
oy his Y n-ul.n ou me

Pasty,

The tferish grin of triumph. with
which ha grocted the chums as th
tailed oo to the *awkward squad’
almost made Jack cast discretion to
the deuce and flatten his nose fatter
than Naturo had mado it already,

However, the word was given to
march,  and _out  they - straggled
through the barrack-gate, Percival
Pott squaring his osrrow chest man-
fully, and keoping stride for stride
with his new chum. but the rest
loafing along just how they pleased.

Nearly all liad bundles, and one or
two bags. Jack and Porcival carried
only the clothes they wore on their
hiacks. hoy noticed how Pasty and
the mrl:eun( dropped to tho rear here
and thore on route, where side
;qurls and narrow alloys woro plenti-
u

This evidontly was in case one of
thieir motloy crow tried to niake a bolt
for freedoin.  Nor, to judge by the
hang-dog Jook on somo of their faces,
wax tho proceation unjustified

The wastrel who joina the Army for
the sako af the first daj’s sliilling and
B warm in rmrk:, and then
coolly ** does » guy,"” is » gentleman
thoy have to keep a sharp eye open
for down at ' 'Cruitisa’ Corner.'"

But Euston Station was reachod at

without any such excitementa
Tickets wers taken, and the sergeant
them to their compurtment,

!
| Jack had beou comforting himsel!

E

ng with sheun, and i Prsty
bo kept in his proper place.
s was disappointed
sant had spotted a civilian
velliag by the samo train,
to theirs.
de,'" he said to
sard Jocked them
o in charge of Private
'J we get to Dunchestar,
‘alée- your orders
id sea you don't get up
‘causo I'll have my oy
You understand,
with a nod to Pasty

l scarce stifle

s groan ol
he would be

sicered nt and insulted as

t that Pasty appro-
unity just as clearly
1

one thought him an amazingly
at is, all except |

]
ho sat quietly
v grandly at last 1

il of smoke into
making him choke,

all right in itself
buk.lwnnt

faco and
ico 'd |v

s mo one in it

N¢ he went on; ‘‘it's the

wrong 'uns that manage to sneak in
that quecrs it; down-at-"ecl crooks
wot call theirselves *geotloman

rankers '{  Pah!”  And he expecs

tors ated to show his contempt.
10 rest of the draft eyed the two
furtively and léered ler
t looked as if Pasty was dige
t them in their fine clothes and

a wink and a grimace the

rorry they join
vou,” he 1aid, lum-

ing suddenly on Porcival. ! Wol!

your name when you're out nlv'

quad {
Don't answer him," sid Jacky

nf o friend could reply.

3 ' grated the soldier, in E;
Inmh‘d surprise. though it was p 3
ko anticipated the rebuff. ** You du"
to intorfere ‘tweon mo and a
when 1 gives an order. Do yau m
'm in command here?'

WL l nlmmnucly I do,”

ack. * Otherwise I should lun
allowod mysolf the pleasure o §
ing your head before this"

Pasty exploded like a soda-
bottle.

* Becausa the sergeant chooses
negloct his duty,” Jeck rattied oo

pulsively. It was 3 tactles
ta make, and bitterly was Jack
Tue it

* Sorgeant neglocta his doot;
echood ’l'..x,. smapping bim op in o
trice. ** at ‘im—'ark at
Mister Hulﬁcar. wot got kicked aut af
the Servicw, giving himell u:é]

The other recruita gasp and

L Contlaued on the next page. _§
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pek TR wha
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\f‘ 1, obtaine a scho
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ol
+ Wagden & Co,
\,.mk.« bim for
fellow—
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i3 LECULE
L"r{ nl{‘ll.nr mistake, o=
Yickea & Co. becomé

encrien of both
‘h_.r e

o the disgust
“Tunne * Lovell

N e juniors,
Wby chum together.
Yerm follows,

TN
up by Crawcour & Co. of the
252 1l Tisdes, a5 Crancour &

(a are l‘u"i\l invite him to spend
wr\mmg with them in their uud\.

i Penwyn, n Dunny's chum, is
ud oo, ** What do you say, Pen
wis Dunny. "\\ ill you come?™
(lead on from here

Pen Acceprs.

T wav an awkward and un-

comlortable moment for Pen.

1o knew ko was only asked

becsuse  the Blades wanted
e viscount in their party. At
e samea time, if he refused,
Letell wag eertain to reluse, too, and
o wonld thus 'l.ﬂ"l Bunny of &
yeasant evemng. There was nothing
foe it but to accejt the. in .

“1 will come with pleasure,”” he

id Crawcour sarclessly.
n l

“hal dul o mr-n by » little
* asked Dick Penwyn, looking

| {ier the siim and somewhat clegasit

‘wrr of tho captain of the Filth.

“What sort of games do they play?
1 shouldn’t think (here was wuch

mom for & game m 8 study, even &

Filth-Form study.”

Bunny Jeughs

" Ilndne._ he rmlu-d

The Cornish lad gave & start,

“Hut thet's & card game," be ex.
elmed.

‘- my boy.,

I lave played cards at home,"
uid Pen, looking troubled, * but—
hut am bridge. I can't yhy that

Don't you play

‘Olu. ‘Il pick it op quickly
;::ub Wm. nothing Pm it to

Pen yased, TTe wagted
@ pa e wapted (o ask if
ﬂn H{udu of St ‘.\eodo s played
for money, but he felt that it
'MM Lo an insult to Lovell to sus-
1 that he might g-mhlo Ho did
Wt wk the question, was feel-
"‘l.t very troubled and uncuy when
ook his way with Lovell to Craw-
vu\u- tudy at seven o'clack,
'l_lmur opened the door to Lovell
;‘lul Pen, with & most agreeable nmilo,
’{:'n and Vernon were in the atudy.
Lo g00m wan & soinewhat |
nhhh Form study, and it
) 1ely furnishied. Thore
: Gro in the grate, & hnul-nme
”:'-v on_the table, and good leather
L Tlete were some pic-
:’“ 3 the walls, and somes hand-
o'y boun.l volumes in u revolving
The room looked more

heer.

i

people wers not
fortainly contrived somebow to
hiturell down ™ very well.
W room cheerfal and
e unm.. face light-
the 5, r'ﬂmaulv The manners of
W Formers were nry polite
l:dnhnl 100, Dot seom
i:h| sameo lollows vhn culfed

",
tah,

the peculisr
ar be regarded thom, of the

New School Tale.
Dy
CHARLES
HAMILTON.
Author ol
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OF St. KIT'S.”
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el

viseount, anid he was so courteouns to
Dick D'enwyn that the viscount could
not p«m)l\ take excoption to any-
thing in his conduct. At the same
time, Pen knew perfectly well, aml
saw perlectly clearly, that he was re-
garded ouls as a nececary evil—a
troublesome person withoit whom

the viscount woulid not come. It was
vot a gratifying poesition.
" 8o plad vou could come," raid

Crawenur, just as if it were rot a

reat honour to Foarth-Formers ta
be invited 1o a Fifthform fellow's
“We shall try to give you a
N'\I[llﬂ‘l\f b

n -Il hand,
koow " he weid.

** We're going 1o give you an n\lul
licking this everung, koo
1a, hat We shall see
l‘en\ryn plazs, 1 suppose?
Crawcour.

'en coloured a litt]

“You are going to (.uy bridge ™
h- nclml

Y

sou

" said

“1 hiave mever 0
 Don’t the¥
wall¥" silkied | Besge, muaking of
that county as le might Lave spoken
of California or l\lnm‘luaﬂ!
1 suppose w0, * eaid Pen:
haven't playod it. 1t is not & game
wsunlly rlucd in fihermen’s cottages
on_the Cornishi const.”
. The Blades laughed.
D% No, I suppose not,”
cour, good-hunouredly, *
we you stand out of
rubber, Ponwyn, and look on. Yeu
will be able fo pick up the geme—
there’s nothing in it for a chap ofin.
telligence. Then you can take a hand
perhapy in the rubber,

“Certainly,"

“Oh, Iouly!" suid Bunny.

“8it down, Lovell'" ssid Craw-
\od lhlu youm’l comly. Get
the cards, Vern:

“Uere you are !

The three Blades and the viscount
eat down at the table. Den took
another chair, to look on at the game.
Ile knew that bridge was

yed the
birad

aul Craw-

said Pen.

att e

shipped the cards

the yir.
body line remarked, i« 8 sign of o nus
spent youth.

Craweour looked over his canle

earelully, snd put on s sery wiso
il

1
He lnil the thirteen ranl- down i
Al Dhek Penwyn, to whom this
° I-nuw-nlinl. Tookm|
o realised witlout

msking  auestiv
creential paet of brolee,

The viscoutt had o aees, and few
pictare cards. Craweour Toanmi over,
solected a eand, wonl placed it on
Beaye's.  Then Vornon played an
ace, Craweour follovmd with a rard
of tho sawe suit from Lis own haml,
and Vernon collected in tho trick.

The lealdl was now Vernon's

1t romained to him and his partner
till the eig |I. trick hind Leen gathered
in by oee of them, and then it foll o
Craweour, Craweonr eaptured throe
tricks Letween his own hand and
dunimy’s, and then the twellth wont
to Vernon. The thorteenth wis Crawe
e

AX

n amd Heare hal taken nine
tricks—three to count, Three tricks
in no tramps valued thirtysic points,
and as the value had been doubled,
the partnees scured sevontydno, and
had ecasily gone cut on tho Gest
round,
* Lueky bnrn roid Craweour.
“Jove yang!” said Lord Lovell.
Drave AIuIt!luy the nost reund.
Thck Penwyn was watching the
game more closely vow. Hle was pick-
ing up the points of the game very
quuLf ; wherein the game wis the
samo as whist, he i
and the distinction

woit already,
2 not at all

puazling when ke had once seen a
game played.  That the dealer's
partner exposed his Lamd, leaving

the cards 1o be playved by the dealer,
and that dealer declored w should
be trumps, wero the chief distine-
tions, Hut Ten wan not only learns
ing now (hat he was watching.

1le was suspecting,

Lattle as he knew of the game, he
thougkt that Crawcour’s play wos
not so good as it might have been
12 renlly scemed as if Urnwesur had
been not wewilling to Jose that round
If Craweour lost, ol vcourse Lord
Tovell, his partner, lost, the
fellows were playing for money, and
lho rubber lnished in the sama way,

‘ramcour and Lovell would both
Linve to pay up ta their opponents
That is to say, Lovell's money woul
remain in Crawcour's .unh

Pen was not natura suspicious
fellow. Thut the Fifth l'urmer- felt so
complete an indilference to any in-
tellipence  the  Council-school  boy
might have had, that they weore far
less carclul than they might have
been.

Bunny saw nothing, Dat Pea,
loohnx on, had mot failed to mark
the secret understanding among the
Blades.

the nvatural inferesce, that
Lovell wax asked to play bridge in
the Blades's company in order to re-
lieve him of his mouey, without
giving him a chance, was loo black.
Pen was aill somewhat under the
first glamour of St. Wode's, It
eeem Jat fellows who

liko whist, and llul was all he koew,

He had played whist o amuse
unclo many a time, and was a good
player of that game, Ile realised

quite clearly that kis ignorance of
b Was very sgrees to the
Fifth-Formers. They did not want
bim to play, and it wes an excellent
f;mue lor making up a game without
hiim,
Whethor it was because he was a
Council school boy, or because the
black sheep ol the Filth found mu
faull in nunm-v-. ov because
guessed  that "'ﬁ lmln
meney, he did not Imnw. ut cer-
tainly Lord Lovell wes the fellow
they wanted to make a fourth ut
the little party.
Lovell evidently knew bridge very
well, but war far too confiding
“-H«u a fellow to play
bridge with the Bl in sl
they sat down to ﬂn-
Teuwyn saw & quick glance pass
among the Ndn which he did not
quite comprelend i but which dlnﬂi
lum quite clearly that there was some

pecret understanding smong Craw.
cour
Crawcour and

Lovell  became
Braye snd Vernon,

lv-nen.v.l prouununlly at that
ancient public school, were aclually
capable of chenting at cards when
duulm with & simple aod unsuspect-

{en did not zare to think so. But
he made up his mind on one point—
Lovell should not be cheated if he
could holp it
Ha mapped it wt u his mind, 11
e Dlades we in collusion,
thur programme nnd -lmou cer-
taialy be to let Lovell win one game
in the nuﬂ. in order not to excite
comment by beating him too hard.

And the second me of the
11 and hn

nm h Hea, d

-o[ bvm( d«{‘r and

making the declaration.
Pon watched the third game of the
rubber very attentively.
h\\'hq-v::dv‘-;- two flm"' out of
t el nis for the rubber,
m other h!a:n woulil hinve to
.-; up; .ml Pen wus already cer-
tain in d that Lovell would
do most of m- paying.
Mo was right.
Lovell hal very good card:

it
chanced—the anwurres o "bl-
l!lul-d-lnﬂnnlunlnnn

AL Star"" e  Empire.”

of the pack.

It was al, and Lo had
jriven hin Wl ocurda, and b
dlnclnred

e o limnged mmnong
the MWades. They dul wol think of
Tieny = inihoed, in their keenness on the
aine, they meomed L have forgatten
:n existence. Lo wan no e o
them than- the Lookease or the fire

Pen snw

iroms,

Lovell proceedes] 1o pday his diymi
and dammin’s with considoralile shill
As he was pretty strong in Lraiops,

b haed overy expectation, with so high
n deelaration, of goang out on o the
wingle rounid.  Pen glanee] st (he
Mades in turn, sl he conld see tho
gathoring anxicty o their faces,
Lavell being dealer, and playing hiv
pariner's  exposal hand  withinut
Rasistanen from his partner, it was im-
pessibile for Crawcour to influpnee the
‘x-nw in any way, Hut the IHader

play wn well,  Ax it was, they just
saverd thomaelece, Lovell soring only
wine trivks~three ta eownt, valiing
twenty-four in hearts. He wanted six
1o win, but e was not destined 10 get
'Im-o »ix.
e text deal wis Vernon's,
u.- declared  no  frumpe,  which
Crawcour promptly doubled, e
| watehed  Craweour's cards,  ss  he
played, to see whother ho lind o hand
strang enoth (o justify doubling no
teumyps, andd he waw Gt Cruweour
Tl nat. Craweonr had doubled w0
that the score sgainst Lovell would

y s——h

s

Pen, foeling uttorly miserable,
loft the stu: l‘ closcd the
door behind him. As ho went

ulmly. as nothing  had
pened, *My doal, | think!™

bo lu-nr in the final reckoning, know-
mg thut Braye snd Vernon would

And they did win.

Two tricks alead gave them 43
points, amd they Iml won the third
game o the ru

*Jove ! Dﬂlml" said  Lovell,
AU v]wc»lnk A yawn
on's oyes gleamed.
Exactly to what extent tho Dlades
hd vllynl foul, be did uot know;
t that there had been foul play was
hnmlunllv cloar. |
lllmﬂ e,
lazily, ** You sml 1
1It's only a sov. ah

said  Crawcotir
pey, np. llunuv

ol protably not r\|~1h-l Lovell 1o |,

165

-

“* Doar me " said Crawcour.
*shut up, Ten, old man
Tavell, turming very nsl
right. . Don't play the .-I'I, .:-l.
Tt oo il o o

Jut Pen dul wot st up.

He Jisd Leen brought upe to regard
payine for money an what it wes—
1| wrong. Wrong, especi
sl ten tunes wrong in
thewn Filth Form fellows, who -on
'f-"lmn a younger atl simpler lad) into

can't ahut up, Hunny 1 sald
o't know  much aboub

)

R LI
ml« Ve
or money an
g 1 the n_.x

" 1le won't know, you young fool "
YOIt wrong—wicked ! T Nonuy, you -
ean't do it! Come nway, old fellow,™
Pen's voser was doeply earnest. 1le
moved towanls Lord Lovell, and laid
a hand upan his shoukler,
Uraweour burt into a mocking
lnu:h

Are you poing 1o bo talked to like

that, Lavell, Ly that low-heed out-

sider?  Didd you baing that rhup hero

to make w row in my stwedy?”
Lavell Nuslied crimson.  The words

touchied him on his tenderost point,

The viseount had atural horror

o seene, u scone made by a [ries

of hix, in unmlw lnllnwc quarters,

was the extremo of bad form in his

cyes

** Shut up, far gondness’ sake, Ponl
I you ddon't hke it, go
.lm.u make a doocid scene.
olil man!

woed,

S Let's ron, & sov, B Immlml
said, *That will be—"
culated,

* Como away, Bunny!

Tho viscount jerked lum‘el( sway
from Dick P'enwyn's hold

** Hang u! " he muu«ml * Don't
Lo an ass. won't, 1 tell you!™

Pen -h-mml quictly back. Lovell
would not eomo with Lim, and after
what he had sabl. he could hnrdly
remnin in Craweour's study twas o
on his lips to tell what he Amnf-ﬂrd—
what he wan sure of : but it would not
lave dome. e bhad no prool—
nothing but suspicion. TTo could ray +

ing. Ho made ono L peal.y
X nonl como, Dunn
von't."

Du\. l‘cumn skl no more.  Tle left
the study, wrl closed the door behiad
him; lml. s le went, he hesnd Craw-
cour say quite uhnly, 2s if pothing
had happened

** My deal, T think!"

en he heard no more.

Pon went slowly to his study,

Ho was fecling more iserable
than ho had fels nt any timo sinco
his arrival at St. Wode

In tho few days he hml been st the
school _he had bad moro than one
trial. Dlagden’s mnhla-h dwh‘
nl him on dixoy that he was the

ip boy," lml cut him more
d«-pl tlnn e cared to show. The
knowledee that the St Wode's fellows
genvrally regarded him as something
othor than themselyes—as one mar
out from the rest—hurt the proud,
high-spinted Cornish lad.

Ho woull not show the wound, but
it was thore. Ile did mot wear his
heart upon his sleeve for daws to ﬂ
at. But he felt the slights ﬂut
érecn put upon him—felt them

Bui the friondsbip of Dunny had
seomedd likely 1o outwed igh all the trnh
that were in store for ham.  Pen sin-
cerely liked the kind, generous lad,
and tho knowlelge that Dunny -—u
what lh' other leh\n would
termed ** soft "' only made Dick l’-:- ]
wyn l-\m him the more. ’l‘hr'n wan

no!" said Lovell smiling.
ted up.
ro playing for money ! ho

xelaimed,
lt was the Jast pml bo neoded that
the Blades had been * spoofing.”  Of
had not been l-\mﬂ
for money, they would have

bject in cheat
. ‘l‘hey all turnes mf and stared at him.

There was_disapproval in Lovell's
look. Mo did not want his friend to
mnke & seene in another fellow's
As to what ho had been doing

had not even

And Bmﬁ\nﬂnn laughed.

Pen flu
“1 did not know—that is, I was
not sure!” he exclaimed. 1 would
not have come here to play for
mooey. It is gambling 1™

+ds the “ Rivals of St. Wode's” your favourite ?

sactifice, or {
in Pen's idea of ll’lelltkhlt, lml bl
was Mly too ghul 1o thin (ht
wrength and his courage mizht -hﬂ
between the viscount and mny .
ragging from the roug
waiors,  ITo was ready to n.n lu
lunny to the last gawp, and to stand
anything for his sake.

Hut hero wan & danger he could not

save Bunny (rom;

ous and too trusting Lord Lov
In the clutches of tha Fiades—the
blackguards of tha Fifth— nuny was
Ilh the helpless fly in the web of the

1h lad wan unﬂuhlo to hllofl. 1
Pen did not iiso lum Tor
I otherwise,

wan handly lske Lm
upbringing must

have hua—th- heir to & grest title
fortune n Al

and & great
nul-t of dependenta. *Tho wonder
(Continwrd on the mezt page)
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W ’ should ho think abont it when ho | Wode's. Tho Tilades might bo sble

§T ODE’S. waw folloves in the Filth=—follows with | to shicll ~ themaelves - from punish.
(Continued.) inllucnco in the schoal—doinz o, and | ment, bt Tanny was just the Kne
was that Dunuy was s frank awd | inyiting him to follow their example? | of follow upon Ywhom hlamo might
kind and unassuming as he was 1is ‘en was feeling thoroughly miser- | fall, just the fellow to cuffor all that
o n fanits of o kind and | able as he walked away from Craw- | was ta bo suffered, while cunning

unsuspicious character.

The Blades wero

into

amu uht

Jessly purchased a new bicyele that he
did not need or a pony ho woull
never ride. He was oxtravagant with
v, and that was odd and dis-
quieting to i lad who had always been
careful of every sixpence—who had
had, indecd, bat too few sixpences
to be carcful with. Bunny had no
idea that he was doing wrong in play-
ing cards for mone indeed, w

B

(Our Readers are informed that ibe characlens fo (be followiog Story are

imaci oce or allosios iy made to any livice
lonally mentioned, but the Editor wishes
erse personal refection i intended.|

imagioary, aod no refer
oames may be u
uodersiood (hat

conr's study.

o —he felt—how wrong it
was—how utterly rotten it was! Dut
lie knew that some of tho fellows at
St. Wodo's, if they knew of his
seruples, would laugh at them as the
nueer ideas of a fellow who had been
Lrought up at a Council school. and
did not know the manners of his
betters,

All the same, if Dunny were dis-
covered in tho pursuits info which his
friends in tha Fifth were initiating

him, it was extromely probable that ho

SPSIPRISU I S S

would e expelled in disgrace from St.

rasenly escaped,

Pen went up ta No. 4 Study.

Tt was_not a cheerful apariment,
The furniture was not there et ant
the room was nearly cmk-l.\'n and fhere

r

was no fire. The weather, was very
cold. Pen did not yemain in tho
sty o desconded to the junior

ng as he was
ganntlet of all

COMIMON-Toom, u
to face just then the
exos in tho Fourth. p

Many of the fellows looked at him
as ho came in, Blagden, who was
talking with Corton ond Bamford,
gove him n sncering grin.

-—

“ The Fifth had enough of you!™
ho askod.

Pen did not reply.

Ilo was in no humour for another
row with Blagden.

1o crossed over to the fireplace,
where Newcome was sitting by him-
self, wrostling with his ITorace.” New-
vornn looked up at Pen. :

1 suppose you don't have much of
a grip-on thisi"" ho said.

Pon looked at the book.

“1 can construo it casily enough,
if that is what you mean,” 'he said.

“1'm! Of course, you've passedd
the scholarship exam. T believe it's
a stifl ane, t0o,"" said Newcome.

T'en nodded,

“It was stiff cnough to me,” he
said.

“How the deuco did you learn

B et

-7 s £

xnu!y
person.  Actual
it to be distioctly

A Capital Comploto Tale by Prosper Howard.

CHHPTER 1.
The Fourth-Form Bully.
you young sweep!”

w
And that!"
“Ohh!"
Ca ter, the worst bully in the
Fourth Form at Rylcombe Grammar

School, brought his fist down with a
thump on the trembling figure of the
roughly<lad boy before him.

“You call these boots clean, do
you!" eri nter, after =
momenf's pause,  You call them
cloan, do you!"

¥ Master Carpenter,” replicd
tho bully's latest victim. ‘1 know

Jv about them the other
day—and rightls, too, then—b-but I
t b I—I—1 felt almost

t8 ill to work, and I know your
hoots wasn't cleancd properly. I tried,

I say. I—=I—

Thump!

Carpenter gave a snort of disgust
as ke interrupted the frightencd

school boot-boy with another blow.

“Tried I'" he cricd. *' Tried to cloan
‘om! D'vou hear that, Larkiog?
1a, ba, ha! Fancy that youn
wying ho tried wlen he's pai
the job!"

Larking grinned st Carpenter.

#*Yes, my hat!” ho replied. ** That
is & bit thick, considering the bounder
in paid for tho job!"

“Thick " rowled  Carpenter,
:rippimlz the unfortunate * boots"" by
the collar and shaking him. *
should think it is, and I'll make him
pay for it now!"

“Oh-b!" groancd “Boota.”
Leggo, Master Carpenter ! I—
“ Stop, you cad!"

A voico rang out sharp and clear,
and = authoritativa was tho tone
thst Carpenter rel his hold of
the victim_ with alacrity.

* Gordon Gay!" he muttered.
I-built. leader of

for

handsome, wel
the Fourth Form had come upon the
sceno quite unexpectedly, and for a

moment or two had watched the pro-
ceedings in amazoment. His face was
now crimson with indignation,

“You cad, Carpeoter!” he maid
steornly. *“This ia tho third time I
have found you st your bullying
tricks within three days."

The bully scowled.

* Bullying!" ha growled. *' What
do you mean, Gay?! It's like your
beastly interference taking the part

a bounder of & -boy againat a
::ﬁ" in your own Form! 1 can

*Oh, dry up, Carpenter!” inter-
rupted Gordon Glyn “1 told you
yoslonlay that youhad bettor ston
your beastly bullying ways unless you
uro looking for trouble.”

“You mind your own business,'
said Carpenter, tuming away, “I
was going to tell you good

ourth aro Retling

n:any chapa in tho I
Tod vip with your * bossing ' wayi, an
if they hear that you aro taking the
part of a beastly boot-bo; i
of your own chapa you had
look out. Considering tho
hardly lrushod my boota cven, and
then lied to me that he had cloanod
them, I've got a porfect right to give
bim & licking*whether you—-="
“But’ T Gid cloan them, Master

o
H
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Gordon Gay Co.

Gay!" interrupted the boot-boy. *T
spent extra time on them, because
Master Carpenter complained before,
They woro ull covered with ink, and
—and I folt queer—""

*“That's all n‘gh!. Jenkins ! said
Gordon Gay kindly. * You go back
to the shed, and T'll join you in a
minute," 2

Jenkins, the white-faced ** boots,"
turned witlout another word, and
with a look of contempt on his face
Gordon Gay followed. The next
moment the door of the shed was shut
with a bang in Carpenter's and
Larking's scowling faces.

Once in the shed, Gordon Gay's
stern look relaxed, and he looked
sympathetically towards the white-
faced boot-bay.

“Now, Jenkiny, he said, ,in a
kindly tone, **don't you trouble your-
«olf about Master Carpenter. 1 heard
what the row was abaut, and be-
lieve you did your best to clean his
boots decently e

“1 did, wir—I did," interrupted
Jenkins, “* ulthough Master Carpenter
wouldn't believe me! They might
have looked better, but—but—"

“Go on!” said Gordon Gay en-
couragingly. .

Jankins turned his head away from
the ]Fo\lnth»l-'erm leader.

en't been
just lately,” he faltered. ** My mother
iuu been ill, and—and T've had to sit
up with her of a night—"

““And get heri ly in the morn-
ing, too, 1 know," said Gordon Gay.
“ That's jolly bad luck, Jenkins, but
why didn't you tell Dr. Monk? The
Head's o eport, you know, and he
would bave soon sct the matter
right.""

“1 know, Master Gay."

“Well, why dida't you tell him,
éou young chump?" “said Gordon

ay.

freling well

Jenkins's white face fushed.
hat is, wo want money at
i y wages, you

Gordon rowned, and there
was o long silence in the shed.
“You're as big as I am, Jenkins,'
said the Fourth-Form leader at lust.
“Why don't you hit a chap back
when ho bullies you? You look
strong, although & dummy with halfl
an eye could see you'ro ill now."”
“I'm gelting better, sir," replied
Jonkins. ““But I can't fight—I never
could; and T should get sacked if T
fought one of tho young geutlemen.
If 1 got knocked about iny mother
might notico it, o

nterrupted Gordon
I think I can seo how
we can manago to s P ter
and hin cronics from bullying you."
“You can do that, Master Ga,
criad Jenkina cagerly.
** Yes," ho replied. ** You just listen

It's a good wheeze, and il wo
can make Carponter look an ass in
from of the thlgl it will bo quite
sufficient to stop his bullying.'"

And then he loader of Study
No. 13 at Rylcombe Grammar School
lowered his voite 1o a whisper. When
he b-dolﬁnn!ud the white, pinched

faco tho  delicate -boy
brightened “‘T considerably, , a| his
smile boded ill for Carpenier his
cronies.

|| tw

CHAPTER 11

The Boot.boy's Chslleage.
ACK and_1arry Wootton nnld
J Hornce 'l'mlpul-v—(}nrdon Gay's
study-mates—were seated round
the “study tahle
their three rivals of the Fourth Form
to tea. They wero Fran Monk,
La d Carboy, and although tho
ons wers ly rivals where
Japes  were co they often
fvied th hatchet and partook  of

i stidies.

junior_from the
the leader of
°

entertaining

festive wscena as
Gordon Gay & Co. 5
Gordon Gay had made some excuso
to the juniors just before tea, and
lthough  his study _chums  had
attem to detain their leader until
tea was over, thoy had not been suc-
seful, for Gordon Gay had slipped
of their clutches.
“ 1 wonder," mused Frank Wontton,
as tea was finished, v the dummy
clearad off 7 It's not like Gay to have
tes out when we'ro enfertaining
chaps from—"" "
A kick at the pancl of the door in-
terrupted the Australian junior, and

s huge crowd of excited Gram-
marians, The whole thing was being
treated as o joke, and many of the
juniors were sparning in 8 comical
manner. X

“Two to ona on Jenkins!"' roared
someone, and & huge roar of laughter
greeted the bid.

“omly o Bootjack'™ laughed
Murray majo and How Mo Slays
1lis Opponents.’  Price one penny-
srico ane penny | Como on, my lads?
toad how the bootjack trains for
his great fights! Price one penny !

And once again the laugh was
sgainst Jenkins.

CHAPTER I1I
The Great Fight. _
THF. excitement of the Gram-

marians was on the wane when
fortunately  Carpenter  and
Larking arrived on the scene,
elad in runniog shorts and vests. Thoy
ulso had baxing-gloves tied to their
fists, and thoy cach gave a grin as &
derisivo cheer greeted them.
1la, ha, ha!" roared the juniors.

“Look at the two bantam light-
weights "

e e e e B D P D= S

enough to enter for it g
5 atked N,
come, curiously. ‘ou didn'y pore
usly idn't by
.

Latin. for insi
school, did you at the Couney)

Pen laughed.

nee,

" he said, 1 didy! 1
P tho might u;}::;ll—Le'rI o
claxses, ¥ou know, and the e U8

of our villago took pupil T
ona of them:. Yau tan g gL
fees woro small, It was thiefiy 'y, B8
;\-,,:\}‘ "8; was wanted—and [ \{a,lr,j
hard, course, it wa

chance for me."” YR ¥ondaty

1 suppose it was" agr N,
> Aro you glad to E‘.?'\{‘

“Yos, in 8 way”

(Another grand fnstalment of th
ch

ool story west ieeekyy © F T

The Toot-k hess
o boot-boy came forw,
slipped off hiv fagsed coat ke

CThank you ! he said, heldi
hin gloves. *Will you px].f';:'.‘ s
theso on for me, Mastor \\'ool(on""‘

Frank Monk held his watch in §;
hand, and cverything was reads b0
the fight to commence.  Jenking's |, 3
was schite, but ho looked by n et
afraid. On the other hard, Carpense:
and Larking did not lock vory ||Ie:~::;
with, themselves. They  wete - ho
ginning to feel the cold througl
inaction, and their convulsive se:
ing was at onco put down to ** fupk ™
by the spectators.

Frank Monk he!d up his hand,

“Time!" ho cred. And the rext
moment Carpenter and Larking mady
» rush at their opponent.

Jenkins dodged back, and conces.
trated his attention on Carpenter—
tha bigger of the two.

ng !

' Oh-h!" 0

Carpenter's head went back with
a jerk as Jenking's left got past his
guard, and as the boot-boy's blow
went home there was a murmur of
surprise_from thae spectators.

The Fourth-Form bully soon re
covered, and he scowled round at
+ Larking. =

** Como on, you funk!" ho ga

Wo'll soon finish— Olr!"g sl
l and rained 2

first on Car-

Jenkins stepped i
penter and then on Larking.

serics of blows home,

“Ha, ha, hat" roared the spee
tators.. “Go on! Goon! (ar
penter! Larking !

Jenkins bit hus lips in anger ay be
recogniscd that the crowd were cheer
ing only for his opponents.

Not ons voice had bren raisd oa
his account. Ilo was unpopular,
though the odds were against him.

“These chaps will have it, any-
way!" he muttered, and the next
instant ho dashed into tho fray with
determination shown in every lino of
his face.
1is blows were rammed home until
Carpenter ansd King  were in &
stato of collapse, and at last the two

bullies fAung off their gloves ia
surrender.

My hat!" roared Murray, as
Frank Monk announced the result in
the formal fashion. **The -

jack's won, and good luck to him! It

Carpenter stepped biack in
yell from behind him. *'Loo

truo boxing fashion, and thoro was
k out!” roarcd Murray major,

a
“You've

stepped on my tocl™

the next instant a youth dashed into
the room.

‘A fight, chaps!” ho eried. ‘A
fight jn ten minutes behind the Bves-
court 1"

The Grammarians jumped to their
feot-in surprise.

“*\What?" they cried.

“Yes'" said Sni

i one of Car-
penter's cronies. t young cad
Jenkina has had the cheek to send
a challenge to Carpenter and Larky !

My hat ! X

“Heo says that he's willing to take
both on at once on condition that all
three uso gloves.”

*My only fat aunt!"

"’l‘heg;m'gomx to half ki
young bounder for his cheek,
Snipe, with a broad grifion his face.
“And they'll bo able to do it, toa!
Fancy Carpenter and Larking fight-
i enkins at the samo timol"
“Why, t's not
1lorace Tadpole, bl
the juniois. **That's two to one.”

"" e&.mutlwr l"( -:'.ad Frank Mnrdr.
“Wo 't expect Carpenter to p!
tho game, Lut that's a bit too lhkky.
espocislly aa Jenkina docen’t Jook as
il he could knock a—!

“ Put Joukins has written tho chal-
lenge ! howled Snipe. **It's his look-
out, pin't it?" 3
q,:ﬂ“. rhh“"'ucdd‘d not mwor.“?‘ut‘r
Sai) urri away to T the
pv-p: they " danned lh«'rmupi and
mado their way to tho spot whera
tha fight was 10 take place.

Dehind the fivés<ourt they found

. .

“Bandy light-weights!" corrected
another humorist, and tho sally was
greeted with a roar of laughter. The
next moment a shout was rai as
Jenkins, tho bool:boy, was seen
coming towards the crowd with a

ir of gloves tucked under his arms.

onkins didn't look well, but ho cer-
tainly did not look afraid.

“Why, tho you:ﬁ fool hasn't cven

muttered Carpenter.
no," replid Larking. *‘H-he
hasn’t even changed.”

*My hat, we won't hall give tho
bounder a jolli good licking 1" eried
Carpenter, making imaginary blows
in tho air. Ho stepped back in true
Loxing fashion, ;::Itheva was a yoll
from behind. b

* Look out !"* roared Murray major.
“\What aro you playing at!"

' Sorry 1"

cha

{ juniors interrupted
Murray, and in less than a minuto a
large ring had been formed.

ST rel.' cried Frank Monk.
“Even if it is going to_bo two to
1 am going to seo fair play."”

course we're going
£ growled Carpenter.
like you to think wo shouldn’

Now, then, dq up!” exclaimed
ank Monk. ‘" Wootton mn“nr.
you'll second Jenkins, won't you 1"
*Cortainly I Jack Wootton re-
plied, stepping into the ring. I
should like to if Jenkina will let me."

was two to one, and he's won! Let's
houlder him 1"

“Rather " roarcd tho juniors, and
a rush was made at the panting
Jenkins,

** Let go.
as he was hoi
—*let go!
let go!"

The crowd started off, but Woottoa:
in his surprise, made a grab at
hero's head, and the next instant theré
was a yell of surprise.

You chumps,” he cried
od on to l“leir shouldess
Woolton, you dummy.

“le's got & wig! It's =ot
Jenkins 1"
There was completo silence for &

moment, and then a terrific roar weat

up.
“It's Gay!" o
The shouldered junior rubbed bt
ﬁlm‘m over hia fsce, and then looked
own at the astonished juniors.
“It's  me, chaps!'" bo cried
"

1 mada up.

*Ila, ha, ha!"

Gordon Gay grinned (hrough the
smeared groase-psint which still e
mained on his face

“Somebody had fo stop th
l-a'lu‘;‘-don from |m12;in ."\. rg
**This is ono up to Study No. ==
x Rathor t* roared . the excited
Jl,m‘éo . "“Soerves - tho
right "

And then thoy carried tho hero of

the hour to the bootshed, whers '5
'&“nd tho unfortunate Je:-\u:u b3

t shivering in the scanty ,l"“‘“
e Tty it el hum 954
his return.

THE END. ”‘"ﬂ
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