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~in Tetison's study. T suppose he' be

there.” n -

“Of course he will, What's the matter
with Cardew 77

Owen coloured. .

“I don't know that there's anything
the matter with him.  €lampe eaid— -

“Clampe’s a worm ! said Lawrence.

“Well, 1 know he is,” agreed Owen.
“But he said Eardew was talking in the
School House about—abont—"

“ Abiout what, fathead:”

“About poverty-stricken scholarship
cads, who wedge into a schoel they're not
fit for,” eaid Owen.

“I don’t suppose the ehn? said_any-
thing - of the kind,” enid -Redfcrn,
* Clampe is always making mischief, and
we know he tells lies. We've heard him
do it often ‘enough. We've no right te

_set. tho new kid down as a eilly snob
because of a rotter like Clampe.”

“He passed me in the quad with his
nose turned up,” said Owen, *“I was
going to speak to him, and he walked
right on.”

““Perhaps he didn’t see vou.”

“Well, perhaps he didn'r,” admitted
Owen. c :

“\._":-H,‘ don’t_got your back up abont
nothing,” sa dfern.  “They’ve asked

ua to the heuse warming, and that shows
that ho isn't the kind of silly idiot you
think.” |

“Well, T suppose it does,” said Owen.
1 dare say he'll all right.”- L

“OFf course ho is, fathcad ! We'll go.”

And Redfern & Co. wenf, joining
Figgins & Co. in the quad to walk over
to the Schoot House.

CHAPTER 2.

The House-Warming !
TUDY No. 9 in_the Fourth Form
S pasaage. was looking - decidedly

merry and bright. .

Sidney Clive, the South -African
junior, was very busy. Clive was a great
hand at cooking; and he turned out the
sausages and poached cggs in & way that
Fatty Wynn ilil]'l!&l[ might have envied,

Rd}uh Reckness Cardew, the new fellow
in the Fourth, had laid the table, and was
watching Clive at work. <*Cardew could
not coole.  Perhaps, loo, the clegant
Cardew did not fanes the task, and did
not like to soil his hands. That thought
had net occurred to Clive, however, He
Wis not suspicions, and he did the cook-
ing simply because he could do it besf.

Cardew locked very handsome and
very clegant, almost as elegant a picture
as fhe great Arthur Angustus 1) Arcy
himself, who was the glass of fashion and
the mould of form in the Lower School.
Cardew never forgot that hs was the
grandson of an carl, and there was a
certain something in his manner which
some of the fellows called swank. But
he was on very good terms .with his
study-mates, who were not dispesed to
look for faults 'in him, especially Clive,
who was very casy-going and gocd:
natured,

In one or two matters, perliaps,
Cardew had jarred a little. He had
far more money than Clive and Levison
together, and his money was somewhat
in evidence—though ho could not be
accused - of being a purse-prond bounder
Jike Racke of the SEE“. ‘The. spread in
the atudy was a very expensive one, such
as was seldom or never seen in jupior
studies; and Dame Taggles had opened
her eyes wide when Cardew gave his
orders at the tuckshop. RBeside the more
solid comestibles, there were boxes of
pr(\ls(\rl'ed feuits and tangerine oranges
anc
more money than Clive spent in & whole
term.  And Cardes had been dissatisfied
with the somewhit sérappy crockery of

Turkish delight, which had run into
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No..9, and hé h#d ordered & comiplete
outfit from 'a stores in Wayxland, at his
own expense. - There was also a new
study-carpet, very handsome, and very
expensive, from the same stores. These
were orertainly ‘improvements in the
study, and Clive and Levison could not
exactly object to a rich fellow making
himself as comfortable as possible in his
own quarters. Vet it'put them zomewhat
in the position of subbing on their
wealthy study-mate, since t ey had as
much use of the new things as Cardew
had, They wished he would draw the
Lipe; but gr made himself 60 agreeable
at the same time that, as vet at least,
they did not care to eay so.

Levison came back into the study, with
a cheery face, The house-warming was
not quite on the lines of the little parties
in Racke's study, where Levison had
onee been a regular guest. There were
to be no cigarettes after tea, and no nap
or banker to wind up with. Levison had
found that he did not mies those shady re-
laxations so very much after all. And it
was a pleasure to the one-time black sheep
of 8Bt. Jim’a to find that the best fellows
in the Lower School were willing t6 come
to the h 2 ing. But for exi, i
of epace, he would have included Kan-
garoo & Co., and Julian and his friemds,
in the list; but, as it was, the study was
bikely to be taxed to its fullest extent.
No. 9 was one of the largest rooms in the
Fourth Form 'passage; but thirteen
gucsts wero quile as mapy s it could
accommodate. e

Everything but the table and chaire
had been taken out and stacked along
the passage, to leave as much space as
pua‘.iiile. And Clive, having finished his
task, the fire was allowed to die down.

Well, how many are comin’ " asked

U .
“Thirtecn,” said Levison Isughing.
“I-thought I'd better stop there.”

©*Oh, we can get thirteen in,” said

“ Xt will be a bit of a squreze, but
but we can manage.”

““The more the merrier,” said Cardew.

i And there’s tuck enough for thirty,”
said Levison, “This will beat ID’Arcy’s
house-warming at the beginuing of the
term.”

*If there’s anybody else yould like to
ask we could have an overflow meetin’
in the pasage,” grinned Cardew. “Wo
can borrow some chairs, or toll the chaps
to bring their own.”

“Good egg 1" said Levison, “I'll cut
along and tell Kangaroo.”

“ Hold on a minute ! said Cardew. “T
don’t know whom you've asked. You
know the fellows an’’I don’t. But T take
it they're all fellows that a chap wants
to meet.’”

Levison gave him

“The best chaps in hoth Houses,” he
said. “Tom Merry and mest of his
friends.”

“Oh, that's all right,
But there are some
bounders in the School I
get acquainted - with.”

“If you think I've been out asking
shady bounders here, Cardew——"

“ My dear chap, I know you haven't !
eaid Cardew. “Tt's all serene.”
not planting Baggy Trimble on
you, if that's what you're afraid of,” said
Levison, good-humoured again,

“Hy gad! T should think not,” said
Cardew.” **Who's this Kangarco you're
speakin’ of, thoughi”

“ Australian chap—one of the best."
*Go.abead, dear "

Levison senttledalong to the end study
in the Shell passage, where ho -found
Harry Noble, gl:‘ftm\ Dane, and Bernard
Glyn eitting-down- ta-tea. But the Corn-
stalk and his chumm- cheerfully left their
own tea t6 join in the house-warming.

Merry’s decent.
rather shady
don’t want to

o

a rather sharp Jook. |

One Penay, 8

They promised  to come, and Levisdn's
next journey was to No. 5 ifthe Fow
where Iw added Julian, Kerruish, Réi
and Hammond to the list,

“I¥ll be a crowd, of course,” hie said.,
“Yau won’t mind that. There's twenty
guests in all, as well as three of ns.”
UMy hat!™ eaid Julian.  “You're
going . great gune. We shall have to
understudy the merry sardine in the tin.
All serene !

“Extra’ chairs in the passage,” ex-
pliined  Levison, - “Bring your own
chaire.”

“Ha, hat All right.”

Tevison returned in great spirits to
No. 8. It was a hovse-warming on a
tremendous scale for a junior study
Levison would have liked to call in
fiinor, too; but the fag was at prep with
Mr. . Belby in the Third Form-room at
that hour. And the party certainly was
numerous enough.

The first puests arrived along with
Levison. They werc Tom Merry snd
Manners and * Lowther of the Shell.
Cardew pgreeted  them very cordially,
doing the honours with a grace worthy
of Arthur Augustus at his best, Manners,
who was not wholly pleased to find hinr.
eeif there, was quite disarmed by the
new fellow’s cordiality. -

Study No. 6 arrived next. -

The “study was getting pretiy well
filled by this time. But tho juniors were
used to crowdmg- upon such occagione:
Arthur Augustus was a little graver than
usual.  Something abont Cardew seemcd
to have jarred on sensitive nerves of
the Fonourable . Arthur Augustus; b
finding hirself there, he was the very
model of urbanity.

‘‘Here comes Figgine & Co.," s
Lowther, looking from tha studr window.
Tho "New House fellows were erossing
the quad. )

“By gad, we shall want some more
chairs 1" sai ardew. - “They can’
bring chairs across the quad ! y

“Ha, ha! No.”

“We'll get them out
said Tom Merry,

“Not at all, dear boy.
them,” said Cardew.

And he left the study, and went slong
to the Shell passage. wag still absent
when the six New House juniors aveived.
“Come in!” said Clive, laughing.
“Net much room, but a hearty wel-
come.” -
Right as rain " said Figgins. « Sorry
Fatty takes room for two, thav's all.”

“Well, you don’t take reom for one,
so that nrakes it even,” retorted Fativ
Wynn.  “Don’t shove a chap, Heddy

“Not at all,” said Reddy. “I'fi
round you, Fatty. It's a bit of a walk,
but it’s good exercise.”

* Look here, you ass—

“Bhush!” said Figgins. . “ Mustu't call
fellows by their proper rnames at.a house-
warming. *

“* Any more coming?” grinned Kerr.

“Yes; seven more. '

“Oh, good I”

“Here's Cardew,
feast,” said Levison.

Cardew came back into the study,
laden with chairs.  He set the chaire
down, and looked smilingly at his latest
guests. The smile faded from his face ar
the sight of Redfern & Co. * .

“Glad to see you, Figgins!” he caid.
“Same to you, Kerr, and you, Wynu®
Awtully good of you to come!”

“ Not at all,” said Fatty, with his eyes
on the festive board. “I\\-fulh: good of
you te ask us!?

Fatty Wynn was thinking of the spread,
But Cardew’s words caused 2 cloud to
come over every other face in the stady,
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of our study,” -

I'li fetch

the founder of the
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Ifo” had deliberately ignered Redfern,
Owen, and Lawrence.

That his action was intentional there
could be no doubt, though how a fellow
could he guilty of such unprovoked rude-
ness was a puzzle to the rest.

Redfern & Co., feeling edly un-
comfortable, reddened, and cxchanged
glances, - It was n painful moment.

Arthur Augustus’ eye began to bhurn
hehind his cyeglass. Clive and Levison
turped erimson. Cardew wis quite pon-
o %

lant. :
Here's o chair, Reddy!” said Clive,
hurriedly breaking the silence that had
“8it down old secut!” N
“One moment!”’ said Cardew, in a
cold, elear voiea. “Isn't there some mis-
take?" ; :
“ Mistake ?”” said Redfern.
“Yes, Did Levison ask you here?”
Redfern’s face was like fire.
“ Levison asked sa  here,
shouldn’t have come,” he said.
“ AlL serene, then. Let it go at t
said Cardesw, turning away eavclessh
Redfern’s eyes blazed
“Come on, you fellows!? he said, and
he walked out of the study, followed by

Owon ond Lawsoneo,

ar Ve

V.

CHAPTER 3.
Trouble in Study No. 3.

g AVHERE was a dead silence in Study
No. 8.

Clive and Levison looked as if

they weuld have given a good

‘deal for the floor to open and swallow
them np.

Eardew’s manner had not changed. Tle
was as nonchalant and smiling as ever,
but evidently relieved to have got-aid.of
the threa guests whom, for reascns of his
awn, he did not regard as welcome.

«“Qit down, dear boys!” he said
lially. .
The dear boys remained standing.

The cheery geniality of the party lad
wgona.

“ Just a minute before we sit down,”
said George Figgins, speaking very dis-
i 3 ¥t seers that theve was some
istake about Reddy eoming heve, ¥You
Jdidn's intend to ask him

“Well, ne,” said Cardew. “ Levison
didn’t tell me whom he had asked, and I
wasn’t aware he had asked those chaps.™

“You told me to ask whom I liked!™”
said Levison savagely. * What do you
by insulting Redfern, confound

wou?"
“T don’t zce that F've insalted him,”
* said €ardew ealmly. *He could have
stopped if Le'd liked.”
“You didn’t want him?” eaid Figgins.
. MBF'I ask why yon didn’t want hinx?”
“Hardly necessary to cxplain that,
said Cardew, I don’t care for fellows
of that sort in my quarters, that’s all.”
George Figgins' big fists clenched, and
he breathed hard. But he remembered
that he had come there as a guest, and
his fists- unclenched again.
= Reddy’s a friend of mine,” he said.
Cardew raiged his eyebrows. X
“Indeed? I understood  you
always at loggerheads with hum.”
“Tn a way, yes; but we're friends all
ihe same. If Reddy isn't good. enough
for this siudy, Fm not good enough,”
said Figgins. “Come on, Kerr! Come
ol %
Figgins stalked - ont of the stady,
brenthing weath, and Kerr went with
him. Fatty Wynn cast a lingering look
at the gorgeous spread going from his
gaze e a beautiful dream. But it was
only for an instant, and then he fallowed
Fiﬂﬁj:is and Kerr.
The Terrible Three cxchanged a look.

were
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and moved-to the door.
were moving in the same

At that moment the rest of the guests
arrived—three of the Shell and four of
the Fourth. i

Study No. 6
frdctioh.

“Here we are!” said Rangarco
cheerily, *“Not Iate—ichat?” :
“The cry is * Still they eome !” grinned

Julian.  “*Don't
Reilly 1 y
“Sare, ye should take a smaller size in
feet, Julian darling
“Hallo! Anything up?” asked Clifton
Dane, wlancing in surpnse at the red and
discomfited faces of the party. ~** Not
going mowi’
Jﬂr Ofr prep,

tread on my feot,

_ “We find that we must
after all,” said Manners gri

“Couldu’t leave prep!”
Lowther,  with 4
“ Awfally sorry, 1t's painful to
tear oneself away from a chap whese
manners ave so unusually graceful and
charming, but what must be must be!
Come on, Tom!” -

The Terrible Three wedged through the
crowg of new arvivals, and departed.

Clive and Levison wore hopeless looks.
They had not expected the [fellows to
remain after the insult to Redfern. They
knew Tom Merry & Co a little befter
than Cardew did.. The house-warming in
Study No. 9 was likely to be a ghastly
failure after all. Cardew looked puzzled
and angry.

sl

Monty

seriousness.

“Pway aliow a cha to  pass,
Kangawooh " said  Arthur  Augustus
D'Arcy. =

“But what the merry thunder!” ex-

claimed Noble. i amuzement. ¢

stood that this was a house-warm-

azs; T undahstood so when T came,”
said Arthnr Augistus.  “As T eame
Leah as a guest, [ cannot expwess my twue
opinion of Cardew's conduct. I will not
say how uttahly I despise the howwid
b 1 T Nt anddish

NOW ON

SALE.
] “We can’t morch off, as it's our
1 sblkdf’,” said  Clive; _*“otherwise, I
weouldn’t breathe the same air with you

another minute.”

“Do you say the same, Levison?”

“Yes, I do™

“I scem to have puf my foot in if,”
said Cardew coolly. “Ts there angthing
special about those scholarship specimens
to make them popular?”

Clive's lip eurled.

“You wouldn't understand,’ he said.
“Reddv is worth about fifty of you,
that's all. Do you think any fellows here
treat them differentily hecause their
people are poor, and they had to work
for the scholarships they came here on?
Why, even Crooke or Racke isn’t such a
snobbish fool as that!™

*“You're callin’ me a snobbish fool 7"

“T could eall you a lot of things as well
as that,” said Clive contemptucusly,
“only I suppose you're too dense to
understand ! You've acted in & way that
Beggy Trimble would be ashamed of—
tike an ill-bred cad !”

said Cardew.

“Rot! You'll get plain Engl
me ! zaid Clive savagely. "ﬁ vou had
any decency you'd ange out of the
study after disgracing it as yow've done!

again after this?”

“So von fellows treat
Redfern as if he were one of you?

“He is one of us, you fool I”

“Better language, please ™ -

“0Oh, go and eat coke | ‘Don't talk to
me! You make me sick "

Cardew’s eyes glittered. His temper
was rising, bus he held it in control.
Tevison did not spetk. Sver  sinee
Cardew had stecd  up -fokigkis. minor
agiinst: the bully of the Fifth, Tevisolt
had felt bound to stand by the new
fellow. i
deci dly awkw

for his , 83
T feel T cannot vewy well do so undah the
cires. Come on, Blake!”

Study No. 6, with grini faces, marched

out in the wake of thie Terrible ‘Fhree,

hat 1" said Cardew,

“Did you expect any decent feilow to
sit down with you, after what you've
done 7 asked Clive, with bitter contempt.

“Well, my

“Well, T must say this is a merry
gathering!” said Kangaroo, astounded.
“Has there been a row?”

“Oh. not at all 1™

¢ Ten't the house warming coming off 7
aslked Julian, puzzled. ** Blessed if T ean
make vou l{nllmvs out 7

** Bless can make out what the
trouble’s abont, either!” said Cardew
angrily.  “There seems to be a storm

Because T didn’t want three vank outsiders
in my study. 1 don't see that I'm called
upon to get acquainted with every rowdy
eutsider in the school.”

“He's talking about Redfer: & Co.”
said T.evis in explonation,  *They
eanie, an -1

Kangaroo's face hardened.

o ¢ I understand,” he said.

“Well, as I
my Tanuers,

y not so choice as Gussy in
I tell you what T think of
you, Cardew. You're a silly snol, and a
» cad! Ceme away. you chaps!
silly rotter makes me ill1"”
ngaroo & Co. marched off.
o that's how the wind blows?” said
Jukian. * You don't mean to say that the
fellow insulted Reddy. Levisou "
T. on nodded, without speaking.
“i Ahout time we got back to Study
No. 5, I think,” said Reilly.
And Julian & to. got back to Study
No. 5 without
Cardew burst in
“Bo there go
he said. “T su
be marchind o

ay.
o a bitter laugh. )
the house-warming !

nexti™

se you twao fellows will]

ard.

“This school is full of surpriscs for a
new chap,” said Cardew. ‘‘There’s a
high tone of morality here that rather
beats me. Fellows are shocked at the
sight of a_cigarette ef a pink paper !

Sunday-schoo! by mistake at first!  Now
I find I'm expected to pal on with every
Tom, Diek, and Harry from the slumis,
for all 1 know.”

“Pon’t be afraid of that” said Clive.
“Redfern wouldn't pal with you at any
price, aud [ shall be surpriced i any
fellow speaks to you after this!”

*All because I den’t choose to be
friendly with a sct of low bounders!”

“T'm friendly with the chaps you're
talking abeut, and if you say another
word like that T'll knock it back down
your throat!” exclaimed Clive, his eyes
blazing.

“ Low bounders !” said Cardew coolly.

Levison rushed between them.
“ Held on !

Clive. X
“Tet him come on!” said.Cardew.
“¥ou can have it out in the gym,™
snid Levison—* not here. 'There’s really
nething to fight nhout.biith’er_"

E¥M WO better,”  said
Ci dropping his bends. Il show
all St. Jim's what we in this study think

of vou, Cardew. I want all the cal to
know that I had ne hand in your rotten-
ness! 1'm going 1o the gym now, and L
expeet you to follow.” .

“You won't have to wait for me I said
Cardew disdainfully. :

Clive loft the study, without another
| word, his face very grim. Cardew gave
Levison a mocking loake

“ Better mind whit you're sayin”!™

ish from

How can we look the fellows in the face -

tlrm_}’, chap

The position for him now was -

Dashed if I didn’'t think I'd got into a -

“That was enough for Clive. He
made a spring at the new junior.
Cardew put up his hands at once.

“Let e .geﬁ at the cad!” snapped.




- Ewery deesdar.

“ Arq you agalost me, too, or.arve you
going to be my second 7 he asked. -

ere was a long pause.

#I'm down on what you di said
Tevison at last, “but I baven't forgotten
that you stood up for my minor, and that
Cutts of the Fifth half killed you for
it. T'll be your second, if you like.”

“BRut you dop't wang to?”

“No, Idon't!”
“Then you can go and eat cokol
cored Cardew.

id he strode out of the study.
Tevison, afier a moment’s hesitation,
followed him.

A few minutes later & fat face locked |
into the empty studs. The unheeded
feast was on  the table, forgoften
and neglected.  Baggy Trimble's eyes
glistened as they lighted upon it.

“ My hat!" murmured Baggy.

o guve a cantious glanes un and down |
the passage, and then slipped into the |

y. Then, without troubling even to
sit down, ho started. Peorhaps Bagey did
not helieve in wasie in war-time. = Cer:
tainly, so far as Baggy Trimble could
help it, that magnificent spread would not
e wastod,

- CHAPTER 4.
In the Gym.
0M MERRY & CO. hud cotiled
down to prep in their study.
They were unusually grave.
The incident in Na. @ had made
ion upen the minds of &ll con-
T was not to be ensily

eradicate
For Cardew’s conduct they felt con-
tempt and disgust, and they felt sorry

ugh for Levison and Clive, who. were
ndly with the snobbish feilow who had
racod their study.

I'ne incident was unpleasapt in the
extreme, and they tried to dismiss it
from their minds, with the resclution to
s Cardew a very wide berth person-
afiy i the future.

The three juniors were working in
silence when Sidney Clive looked in, his
face somewhat red.

“You ¢haps busy " he asked.

“Prep!” said Mangers.

Clive’s colour deepened.

T suppose you know I had nothing to
Jdn with Cardew’s roften trick, or Levison
eitiher 1" he said, 1 we'd had the
T t idea he would have gpeted like

'd never have spoken a word to

di

"
Right-ho, old geont!” said Tom
“ ¥ou needn’t explan that: we |

Lnaw i
“The fact is, I want a chap to be my
socond,” said Clive.
o further u{}m e
I !

* Hallo

“If you're busy I'll

3
ouw've got a fight on?"

the happy mean?” asked

. ar:

“Cardew 17

“Qh!” said the Tewible Thrée
together.

T

ey nnderstood.

el come,” said Tom Me
buck up with prep a
ond with pleasure.”
\iud we'll come and see you make
chivvy look as it looked last
remarked Monty Lowther. A
easure, dear boy 1%
“Thanks nwfully 1" said Clive.
¢ ot at all I grinned Maoners. “We
ghal! enjoy it!"”

The Terrible Three accompanied Clive
to the gymnasiom. They were not sur-
prised that the affair in Study No. 9 had

e cal
be your

ended like this, and they were not dis-
Ploased. If ever a fellow deserved n hid- |
ing, end had acked for one, it was Ralph i
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On: Penaye

w. The Terrible Three

wat he wanld ges i
No. 6 in the gym.
s on with Arthur
The problem of tea
Ived in the study, but
invitation fo supper at
eirht in Talbot's stady, and the chums of
tha Fourth had to leave it till ihen.
Talbot of the Shell had gone to Abbots-
ford, and Gore, his study-mate, was get-
ting supper ready for his re anc
Gore had come to the rescue . 0
when he discovered their unfortunsie
plight. Blake & Co. were killing time in
gym. In the kindne of his heart
Blake was giving Arthur Angustus somo
instruction in the noble ait of self-
defence, and the unexpected result had
been that Blake was sitiing on the floor
of the gym, with Arthur Auvgustus
smiling down at him.

“That was wathah neat, w
sald Artbur Augnstus, beamingz. “You
soe, deah boy, I left my guard open for
vou to wush in, and you wushed in, and
then the uppah eut came along, 1 twust
1 have not hurt you?”

“Yow-ow |7 said Blake, ;

¢ Powwaps your chin has been wathah
jahhed, deah boy

“Wow 1"

“You told me net to.rind if there was
some thumpin’, you know,” said Arthur

Reckness Card
sincevaly hoped
They found Study
Blake -had the gl
Augustus D" Arc
had not been &
there was an

Aungustus anxio: b | took it for
gwanted that you would nob mind,
eithahi.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” voarcd Ilerrics and

Ix

g
Blake scrambled up, trying to grin.
@Al serene! I'm not made of puty,
he said. * You're not such a silly
you look, Gu
“ Weally, Blake ——
THallol Anything oni” asked Blake,
as fonr serioms-faced juidors eame in
together. -
“Serap 1" said Toni Merry. “Tive
and Cardew. Chuck over the gloves !”
“0Oh, good ! said Blake,

i

[Levison rushed betwoen them.
. (See Chapler 3.)

deah lic

Cardew carae in a minate or two later,
He walked np io the gronp,

“T'm readsy e said.

ots off and gloves on!” said
Blake.
“Who's your second, Cardew "
«J don't specially want one. Tl take

you, D’Arcy, if you like.”
Arthur Angustus gave him a freezing
stare. .
“ weéfuse to act for you, Cardew! 1
should be ashamed to be associated witk
you in any way!”
Are you on the same &
coolly. T shall hay
vy p's and g's in the future in
dealing with scholarship cads !”
“Shut up, vou worm!” said Bla
“If you jaw lke that here, you'll
r hands whon yon'va

finished with Clive !

“TI've no objection at all! T take you
on next, if you like, and D’ Arcy after
vou, and then Herries and Dighy, 1f
they’re keen !”

“Huppose you deal with Clive b
you begin fighting the whele House
snggested Tom Merry. “You mayn't be
so full of fight afterwards.”

“I'm watin.”

Jaclkets were thrown aside, and the
gloves were donned.  Juniors gathered
round in a ring to watch the fight. Bome-
how or another, the story of what had
happened in Cardew’s study was getting
known to all the fellows.  There had
been too many present for it to remaiu
unknown. The looks of the juniors
showed what they thought of the grand-
son of Lord Reckness, and on which side
sympathy lay. The keen rivalry between
the two Houses at St. Jim’s did not pre-
vent the School Hou juniors T
backing up Redfern, of the New House,
who was well liked all through . the
Lower School.  That this uppish new
fellow should have presumed to look
down on old Reddy, becanso Reddy's
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people weren't rich, and Reddy had had
to work his way to the School on a
echolarehip, put the ors” backs up as
nothing else could E\ave done, . Reddy
was good encugh for Tom Merry and
I¥Arcy and Figgins and the rest, but
this ewanking bounder presumed 1o look
-lmrn on lim. Every fellow t
that Ca.rdcw was going to get the
1 g‘ Uf h:s ife,
* asked Tom Merry.

Kangﬂm of the Bhell took out his
watch to, time the combat.

“
“'l"mm!“ said Kangaros.
And the fight began.

CHAPTER 5.-
. Licked ! =
“ 0 it, Clive!”

it wes & hearty chorns from
“the erowdad ring.
Not a voige was raised for

Cardew. He had not even a second.
Levison of the Fourth had come in, but
e skood qulnﬂv back, to Jook.

Cardew’s unpapuium did not seem to
affect hira.  ¥lin manner was quite cool
and eelf-possessed.

He doon showed. too, that he knew
something ahom.'bomng, and that, what-
cves his faulte were, want putl! wwas
not enc of them. But the i juniors knew
[.}I:LL almadv Clardew, on his second day

Jim’s, had stood up to Cutls of
lhc l"x[:h and had becn seyerely hurt,
And he had not complam‘\d He had
fept Cutts’ part in_ the. affair secret,
vather than bring the bully to punish!
ment, Cad as he had proved himself to
he in some respects, theré were traits in
his character that the juniors could not
help admiring.

The fivat round was fought hard and
whiere was punishment for ‘Loih Clive's
face was grimly seb, and he put hia bheef
into the combat, Cardew seenied equnlly
tetermined, and his ekill was equal to
Clive’s, But he did’ not possess  the
eturdy wtrength of the Bouth African
funior, and upon the whole he had the
worst of r roun

“TPime!” said Kan

Cardew wras breat hard as he

~stepped baek.  Clive lﬂ()}\?‘d a8 fresn ds
paint,  His face was heated, Da;d
nfo'm-

zmo

Merry fanped 135, Cardew st
snd unfriended. He did not seem to
mind.

MTime 1

Cardew had _to give ground new, but
hie fought well a hard.  The sccond
ronad ended with Cardew on his back,

Bub when time was culled again
vame up grinely.

wo to ope on Clive, in guids 1" said

L\crake- of the Sh

ne

gom, C
marked Grundy of the
the ead right! I was g(v'ng t0 !uL .h.m
myself. Swapk in 1119 Fourth ought to
be t dcwn Wilkine."

b hear!” seid Wiiki
i f\o ewank allowed an
in t,he S'hell—‘\vhu"'

where bus

““Oh, rats! d Grundy

“There goes Cardew !” said Gun:
Bump'!

Kangaroo began to count.

“Ono Jwo, - three, four, five, eix,

“ardew was up again. e waas look-
mg groggy, but lis teelh were set and
his. eyes  gleamed mth determination.
€live stooll back to give 4 chance,
and then the round went on. At thre call
uf time, Cardew was staggering in the
¥iny
1Liusun camie forward then.

‘Here's my kpee, Cardew,”

476.
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"Hang your knee—I don't want it!”
muttered Cardew unsteadily.
ison, withowt l‘l‘piél))g,

for him, and pulled hind upon it.
could scarmiy stand.

“Going on?” asked Kangaroo,

“Yes, hang vou !

*“You may as well
Grundy_ “You're

made » knee
Cardew

said
young

ehnek  it,”
done, you

“Mmd your own business!” gpnapped
Cardew.

“My hat, I'Tl—"

Wﬂlnm puﬁed Grandy back,

ck-pedal, old scout!” he mid.
“You mustn't chip in here.”
And Qrundy grunted and subsided,

At the call of time, Cardew detached
himeelf from Levison’s knee and came
forward, his face white and his eyes
gleaming, Clive gave him a hard look,
"I’m wllmg to chuck it mow,” he

a8

“Cotm oni

“You're not ﬁt to go on.’

“That's my busimmess, not yours!”

“Give him his gruel tilt hee fed up,’
said Gore.

The fourth yound commenced, Cardew
fighting hard. He held his ground, butb
he was looking spent as the call of
time came again,  Clive was showing
signs of combat now, but he was fresh
TR h

C mdew sank gasping on Levison’s knee,

i Better chuck it ! advised Levison,

*Oh, dry up!

}:Oll :-‘ulv;.,oed his shoulders.
ime

Cardew stag:
was evidently !
the fellows wh

ered juto the ring. He
but ke kept on, and
re most down on

for determination apd pluck,..
e began with a ficrce amck and
Clive wae driven back. But the

Colonial - ‘;unmr recovered at once, and
attacked in his turn. Cardew’s feeble
guard was knocked aside, and Clive’s
m,ht came full in his face, But for the
glove, the blow would have been a
teyrible one.  As it was, it was severc
enough.  Cardew went to the floor like
a felled ox.

Bump |

“Que, two, three, four,
lxangaroo, *“six,~ geven,
cut 1”

Cardew made a desperate effort to rise.

But he was done.

His head was swimming, be- could not
see clearly, and he sank back to the floor
\\uth a groan.

five,” counted
e:ght nine,

eaid Kangaroo, putting

Lv.non pu.kwd Cardew up.
"I'm pot_finished yet,” szid Cardew

thickly. *“I'm going on. Hang your
rutsen countin’{ I tell you I'm goin”
on”

““Oh, don't be-an ass!” said Tom
Merry,  “You couldn’t stand up to a

I; in the Third now. Take him away,
Lev]

Clive quietly peecled off the gloves.
Tom Merry helped bim on with his jacket.
Cardew stood leaning on Levison's arm,
custing a savage glance round him. His
anpopularity had not affected him, but
the licking st the hands of his study-mate
had evidently stung him to the qulck
*Hang voun!” he muttered. * You've
the bist of me this time, Clive, but
ve’ll 1ry this again!"

“Whenever” vou like,”
contemptuously,

He walked away “lt}l his friends,

Cardew, savagely rejecting Levison’s
helping hand, sh'u[f ll into_his jacket,
and strode unsteadi ily to the door.

“Lot mo glonel” he said fierccly, as
Levizon would have helped h

“Oh, go end cat coke!l snnpped
Levisen, 2

said Clive

him |
could not help feeling some admirztion |
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And he turned away, leaving the sulky
and savage junior to his own devices.

Cardew went unsteadily out of the
gym inta the dark quadrangle. His head
was aching, his forehead burning. He
walked groggily, and he turned under

the old elms, to recover himself a little -

before he turned up in the Schaol Housé.
It was some lttle time later that
Cardew came into Study No. 8. e had

bathed is face, but the signs of the fght -

in the gym were very plainly to be scen
Clive and Levison were at work in the
study, and they neither spoke nor ]ooked
up as their study-mate chme
spread bad been cleared eway., ¥
Trimble had not left very much to clear.

Cardew eyed his study-mates savagely..

“Can't you speak ¥ he speered.

Clive Jooked up then.

“I don’t want to speak to wu” he
said.
dmp,

you

“Because of Redfern?”

"Be(nueo you're a cad!”

“And you, Levison?"

Levison coloured uncomfortabl,

“1 don’t go so far as that,”
““But, 2s o matter of fact, I don't
vou'll find any decent :th spoakil
you, Cardew,”

“That meaha t.hnt I'm going to be s(:nt
to Coventry—what?"

“ Well, not exactly that; but the fc'ﬂm:s
will leave you alone. Tht; don’t w. rmt Ec
know you.* “

(»ardew et his toeth.

dow’t want &6 know me"’ e
Npeuus us 4f he ceuld ecarcely bilicve
ears.

"Doea that surprise yeut"

“Yas, it does l'Pl‘ b
_ “Well, T suppoir vou wou}dn t \mdez-

nd, " sud Lovison.  “MWhen u've
been at St. Jim's a bit longer you'll sce.”

“You mean to say that any fellow who:

rna:trrs will put thnt poverty-stricken
cad Redfern above me?” ssid Cardew.
" “Miles above,” aaid Levison caimly.
““What does it matter to us whether hie's
‘:oc uny monsy or not? We don’t want
his money.

*“It isn't only money, of course,” said
Cardew;. “bnt other th)nga Where
daes the fellow come from!?

“ Blessed if T imow or cara! Nohody

8o'long us a fellow is
he goes down. I've

not on torms with Reddy till
}ateiy, but T know he's one of the best,
and I'd rather have his {riendship than
So “uuid anyhody else

But I want nothing to do with

clse cares either.
all right himself,

vours Jany day,
here.”

“Oh!” said Cardew. -

“If you've come here to swank about
belonging to a titled family, or abont
having banknotes in your ?m:k-m you've
come to the wrong shop,” said Levisorn.
The richest fellow at St Jim's
Racke of the Shell, and nobody wants to
know him, excepting a few toadying cads.
D’Arcy’s popular, ut it's pot becaust
his father is Lord Kastwood—that docsn’t’
count. You ve got a lot to learn yot,
Cardew.”

Clive looked oddly at Cardew. It
seemed surprising enough to him that
any fellow should need to have all this
explained to him.

“You were ratton cheoky to Hammond
the day you came,” resu Levison,
who seemed to have made up his Taind
to_rub it well in while he was about it.

“ Hammond's father made his money .lﬂ
hata, and he drops his ‘h'a’ But say
fellow- in the House would “tell you t,hut
Hammond’s worth a dozen of yqu Lpers

*Cheeky !"” repeated Cardew. “I don’t
call it cheeky, for a' fellow like me h‘
put a low bounder like that in his ‘phwoes ™

h, ynure & fool!” said Lévison
“But you'll get some sense knocked mbo

he -

is .

“We've had it out, and that can
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your head before you've. been here a]
term i

“T'm learnin’ some things already,”
-said Cardew, after a paunse. “This i a
bit different from my old school!”

“Pity you didn’t stay at your old
school [

Cardew did not reply to thot, but he
sat down to his preparation. Nothing
more was said in the study till work was
done, and then Levison and Clive went
downatairs together. -

Cardew remained in the study in deep
thought, with a curions expression on his
face. Ho left the study at lst. The
Terrible Three, their prep finished, were
chatting in the passdge, and Cardew
sto] - Apparently he intended te put
to the test Levison's statement that the
follows would mot want to know him.

1 think you’re junior footer captam?™
ho said, addressing Tom Merry.

* Right,” said Tem.

“I'm goin’ te join the club.
tha see?”

*“ Manners.”

“Then Fm to t=tk to you about if,
Harmers?" .

T Afannera loolked. grim.

“Come into the study, then!” he eaid
ungraciously. - 2 =

‘ardew went into No. 10, and the busi-
traviancted in  the | shorfest
i ace of time. Then Msnners
rejoined AMerry and Lowther, and
tho threa walked away.

Cardew understo He was not sent
to Coventry. But®his acquaintance was
not wanted, and if he forced it upon
anyone, he was likely fo be told so in
plain language. It was not the reception
Tord Reckness' grandson had anticipated
at St. Jim's=#ot inthe lcast! Cardew of
the Fourth had plenty of food for thoughi

that evening.
M with a twinkle in los eyes.
Tom Merry and Manners, as
they glanced at him, did not need: telling
that that a '‘wheeze™ was working in
!:};o fortile brain of the-humorist of the
Snelk o
“I've got it!" announcéd Lowther.
“Go and bury it!” vawned Tom

erry.

“T.nok here. ass .

4 Jloep it for the Comic Colamn in the
£ Weaekly,! " suggested Mannera. “Then
You wom't have to put in, ‘Why is a
fisuseboat like . @ boathousel—Becausc
ane rode a horse and the other rhodo-
dendron !’

“Fathead ! eaid Lowther.

*Same to you, old chap, and many of
them!” said Manpers. “Bon’t telt uns
it's a now limerick about Racka of the
Shell and his pater’s war-profits. There
was row enough abont the last.””

“Blow Racke and his war-profita! T'm
nob bothering about Racke. It's about
Cardew.” . -

“ Rats!” said Tom Merry, at once.
“T,eave Cardew out of the “Weekly.”"”

“Tt’s nothing to do with-the * Weekly,’
ass! _It's not a Hmerick, jabberwock!
It's a wheeze, duffer?”

“Well, leave Cardew out,” s2id Tom.
“Wa don’t want to have anything to do
with Cardew. I don't, any way.”

“0Oh, you're an nes!” eaid Lowther
warmly. * Cardew was born specially to
have his silly lex pulled, in my opinion.
Besides, as scouts, we're bound to do a

YWho's

o &
Planning a Good Peed. .
ONTY LOWTHER came into the
study, two ar threo days later,

g(Ktl deed every day. Giving a silly
snob a lesson is a good deed, isn't it?”
“Clive gave him a , and I don’t

sce that it's done him much good,”. said

“ing in his mind.

g;i!dnom. “He hasn’t apologised to
v, that T know of.’? i
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“P'm thinking of a_different kind of |

osson. You mighi back a-fellow np when
he's taken the trouble to think out the
wheeze of the eeason,” said  Monty
Lowther, in an aggrieved

“Well, T'd rather cut

“ ¥'s hard cheese on Levison and Clive,
having the cad in their study,” eaid
Tom. “Last term e might have got on
with Levison, = Not this.”

“Well, it will be all the better for
Tevison and Clive if we help to cure their
tame snob,” said Lowther. *“I fancy
Cardev’s been allowed to do pretty much
28 he likes at home, and it's got into his
head. I'm going to take a lot of trouble
to help him on in the way he should go.
The earth isn’t quite good enough for
him to walk on, it seems. His relations
are titled people, and he hasa’t any con-
nections lower down than an Oxford
don. Now, suppose some poor relation
of his should tarn up— "

“Qht He'sqot poor relations, has I
asked Manners.

“Not that I know of. But suppose
one of them should turn up-—some
awfully low, seedy, bounder, say a cousin,
some really out-and-out rotter, you know
—_poor and shabby, and dropping his
*h's. ™ Lowther's  eves - glistened.
“ What a show-up for Cardew before all
tho follows ””

Tom Merry laughed.

“yea Cardew's the kind of chap who'd
be hard hit by a thing like that,” he said,
“But if he hasn’t any such relation——""

A pood natured fellow tike me might
prfu'i&]u"]ﬂ'n] with ono.”

“Tyo just been over to the New
House," saic Lewther. “ The
N.ILLAD.S. have been having a re-
hesreal. Kerr's goi up as Herr Schneider
for the play, and [ didn’t know him at
first. ‘The New House rotters jaw ne
end about Kerr aml the way he can
makeup. I.don’t say he can’t. But my
idea is that a School House chap can do
it as well ag be can, especially a shining
light of the School Homse Dramatic
Soctety -— Mentague Lowther, Tin-
stanee !

“Well, vou're not quite up to Ken’s
i ine,” said Tom. * But veu
I think, What's

can d 3
the giddy pame o

“Y; wea really Kerr pui it inte my
head, with his making-up,” said Lowther.
“Keorr can make bhimsel wp as a fellow
vou know, and take. you in. Perhaps 1
can't do that. But I could make mysclf
up as a fellow you don’t know.”

“1 supposa anybody conld do that,”
remarked Manners.

“Your supposer’s out of gear, then!
You couldn’t.  But I could, and I'm
going to!” said Lowther. * Wedneaday’a
a half-holiday, and then tht great seene is
coming off. Tumble?”

Tom Merry and Manness stared hard
at their chum for a moment or two,
wondering whether Mouty was wander-
i Then they understood,

“You conldn't do it!"” =aid Manners.

“ Rats!” i

«Y would be funny,” said Tom, laugh-

ing. *“'That silly snob ought to be taken
dows a peg, right enough. 1 cauld kick
him for the way e treated Reddy! It's
doingr him too much honour to take any
notico of. him, theugh.”
“ Quil But you knaw how keen I
raod  decds,” wrzed Low-
“This is a chance too good to be
lost. Desides, it will shaw .the New
House bounders that. we've gof m man
who can beat Kerr in ks special line.”

< All gerenc !’ said Tom. ‘“It's o go!”
Then we'll buzz down to old Wigg's
and see about the things” said Monty

Towther. * Come and get out the Bikes!
We cap hire the things from Wigga:
can’t afford to buy them in war i

One Penny. L §

The Terrible Three left the study
together. They passed Cardew in the
doorway of the School House.

Cardew was looking out, with his
hands driven deep into his pockets.

There was a ¢loud upen bis brow.

Since ~ the incident of the housc-
warming, Cardew had been lefé very
much to the enjoyment of his own
society. © Nobody else seemed’ anxious
ta enjoy it. Racke and -Crooke and
Mellish and Trimble, eertainly, had been
friendly enough: but that shady crowd
were not_the fellows Cardew wanted to
know, o had come to St. Jim's witis
the idea of being a prominent person in
the best set in the school

To h wprise, he had found that the
best set did not censist of the. fellows
with the most money or the most
aristocratic connections,

Redfern, the scholarship- fellow, was™a=
popular as any junior in the school, and
it took Cardew some time to gef used
to the idea.

Cardow was no fool; and' ho realised
ihate his miserable display of suobbish:
ness, instead of being a ire the
fellows, had cerned him the cold shoulder
from evervone hut those of Racke’s kind.
‘Ho had quarrelled apd fought with hisx
own study-mate. whom he liked; and he
wns not on the best of terms with
Levizon. Tom Marry and his friend.a
ignored him: and they were nquite
chammy with Rediern, € . wnd
Lawrevco, It was difficult for Cardew

him, and Cardew's
more 23 they paesed. He watched the
chums of the Shell wheel theig bicycles
dewn to the gates

“Hallo!' Al on your ewni™ -

T¢ was Ricke's voice, and he nodded

enially as Cardew turned.  Racke, the
eiv of Messrs. Racke & Hacke the wat-
profitecrs, had come to St. Jim's to.get,
as his respected pater expressed if, “u
footing among tha * Fhs attempl
to gain the frmndshi!.s of the Heonourable .
Arthur Angustus 1P Arcy had been a
disastrons failure. But Lord Reckuess’
grandson was not so punctilious as the
noble Guesy. and Racke was prepared to
chim with him—if he conld.

“Beastly cold out of doots.”
Racke.

“Yes, it's cold.”

“Come up to the study,” said Racke
genially. “ We've going ta have a hit
of @ game.” He lowered hia voice in-
stinctively, though thero was no ono
near. “Safe as houses, you know.”

Cardew hesitated. -

He was feeling lonely, and.his own
study had a very cold atmosphere just
now. He nodded at last.

“TH come,” he said.

He followed Racke up the staircase.
Crooke and Mellish were it the study,
and they modded very cordially to the
earl’s grandson.

Cardew sat down to the precious game.
The door was locked, and ri‘gawt(as amd
cards produced. e & Co. wern in
great spirits. But Cardew .did not enjoy

said

himself, He had few scruples, or none.
sbout joining in Racke & CoJs shady
amusements.  Bubt  the vulgarity = of

Racke, the scapy famliarity of Mellisi.
the dimgy blackguardism of Crooke, got
on his nerves. The saob who had uot
considered Redfern good enough for his
august company, had come dawn to this
shady set—n set whom, he knew, Rad-
fern° & Co. despised and carefully
avoided. Yet Crooke and Racke had
more money in a week than Redfern
had in a whole term.

Clardew did not remiaim long. He had
lost a conple of ponnds when be left, nud
Tur
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Racke & Co.
drop in again.

Cardew went-along to his own study,
and found Levison and Clive at tea.
Levison locked up with a grin,
“ Better use some eau-de-Cologne,” he
remarked. “Or try cloves.”
“Kh! Why? What do you mean?”
“You smell of smoke.”

Cardew sneered. |

“ Jrom. what I “hear, it's not very
long since you smoked cigarettes.”

“Right on the wicket,” said Levison
calmly.  “But I wasn't ass enough_to
o nbout smelling of the smoke.  It's
risky.” )

“1 dor’t care,”

“Woll, it's your biancy! I was only
giving you a tip.”

Cardew looked at him. He did not
sit down to tea, bui lounged out of the
study  again. He was not welcome
there nd though it wns his own study,
his pride was touched at the idea of
remaining - where he was not welcome.
Hia face was clouded as he went down
to tea in Hall,

cordially “invited him to

CHAPTER 7.’
Cardew’s Cousin,

1 kicked, Talbot !
“Hrave!
It was Wednesday afternoon,
and a Form match on Little Side had
just come to an end.  Talbot of the
Hhell had kicked the winning goal for
hig side, almost on the stroke of time,
and the Shell fellows shouted roval.

“Bai Jove! They've won,” remarked
Arthur Augustus P Arcy; in sufprise, as
the foothallers came off.

“What_did you expect, dear hoy:”
sisked Kangaroo.

“Weally, Kangawcoh i
“Why _didn't you play Lowther,
Tomm, asked Jack Blake. “We

should” have pulled it off, perhaps, if
yow'd played Lowther.”

Pom_ Merry laughed.

““Lowther’s gone oul,” he said. “I'm
expecting him in every minute now,
though.”

Monty Lowther usually played for the
Shell in a Form match; but he was not
in the $hell Eleven this time. Monty
T.owthor was otherwise engaged.

Cardew of the- Fourth stood among the
erowd watching the match. Racke and
Crooke were with him, Of late Cardew
nhad been a good deal in their company.

Redfern, Uwen, and Lawrence. were

all playing for the Fourth Form, with
Jiggins & Co., and Study Ne. 6 and Dick
Julian. Cardew had watched them

curously,

“MThose fellows play in the maiches,”
be remarked to Racke.

cke grinned.

“Qh, yes! Redfern’s pgencrally in
PBchool matches, too; he's a corker at
footer.  Owen_and Lawrence generally
show up in House or Form matches.”

“It's dashed odd!”

“0Oh, T remember vou're down on
them!” said Racke. “Not much good
here, Cardew. I agree with you, but o
fellow can't swim against the stream.
If a chap plays & good game of footer,
the fellows don’t care whether his father
was a duke or a dustman.”

<1 play a good game,”
Tardew; “but I wasn’t asked.”

“You won't be, either.”

" Why shouldr’t I be?” asked Cardew

growled

y.
he great and noble Merry is down
on vou, since you rowed with Redfern,

and  he's the Great Panjandrom  in
footer matters.”

T maver rowed with Redfern. T
didn't like the fellow comin’ to my
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house-warmin’, that's all. A fellow
draws a line somewhere.”

“The house-warmin' was rather a
frost, wasn't it?” grinned Crooke.

Cardew did not reply. He watched
the mateh in silence till the finish.
Racke and Crooke watched it out, too—
not that they cared anything about the
Form match, or whether their Form
won_or lost—but Racke had backed the
Shell with a sovereign, and Crooke had
packed the Fourth, so they had a
financial interest in the result of the

Ame.
“T'll trouble you for a quid, Crooke,™
grinned Racke, as the fmull whistle went
and the players came off, while the
crowd were still cheering Talbot's goal.

Crooke paid up with a bad grace.
(rooke had usually plenty of money, but
he never liked parting with. it.

“Hallo! Who's that johnny?” ex-
claimed Crooke suddenly, in utter
astonishment,

He fixed his eyes npon a curious
figure that was coming on the football-
ground.

Strangers were admitted io the St
Jim's ground to see the matches, if they
liked, but seldom or mever had such a

{ “merchant ? as this been seen there.

He was a lad of about the junior’s own

sge; but his clothes were " old, seedy,
and dirty; his boots worn down at heel,
his face reddened wh is was not

disty, and his loft cye was covered by
a plack patch. His boots squelched mud
as he walked. A frowsy cap was set on

the back of his untidy head,
Racke giggled. T
“ Precious sort of waster to come

heret” he said. I wonder Taggles
hasu’t booted him out.”

Many glances were turned en the new-
comer as he stared round him af the
crowd of well-dressed fellows,

Levison of the Fourth, with a slight
steain which kept him off fhe field, had
been watching the game, with his minor,
at some distance from Racke & Co.
Levison stepped towards the stranger.

“The game's over,” he said. “ You're
a bit too late if you've come for that.”

The stranger blinked at him with his
ane visible eyve. The black patch—appar-
ently worn to cover o dama eye -was
a large one, and it was a little difiicult to
imagine what his face looked like with-
out it. - Not that much of the uncovered
t of his face could be seen, so un-
was it,

“T ain't come ‘ere to see the game,”
said the strangs “1 come ‘cre to
speak to a bloke

Oh,” i 2 . “perbaps T can

tell you where he is if you tell me his
name 1" , R
Tt was not much like the Levison of

4 &1d; but, as a matter of fact, Levison's

motive now was & kindly one. He knew
that Taggles, the porter, was pretiy cer-
tain to hustle this disreputable stranger
away if he saw him, and he would will-
ingly have saved the ragged lad from thak
humiliation if he could. The scedy

vouth evidently did not see any reason
why he should net be there, but Taggles

f he's ‘ere. I understand 'e's
t to this 'ere school,” said the
“He min't answered my
n I've come to see "im “cre,  Tell
'im Dick Cardew wants to sec
“Is your namé Cardew?”

asked TLevi

Cardew? Tell “im
his cousin Dick’s ‘erc, and means to s
Inm, whether he likes it or not,’”” said the
stranger aggressively,

HOW 0N
SALE.

¢ 0Oh, gad!” gasped Levison.

Several fellows had heard the stranger’s
words, and grinning glances were ex-
changed among them. - This awful out--
sider, who evidently hadn’t made close
acquaintance with soap and water for a
long time, was Cardew’s cousin—cousin,
of the fellow who had looked dowp with
lofty contempt upon Redfern & Co.!

The news spread like wildfire among
the crowd round the football ground, and
they gathered on ‘the spot, quite pre-
pared to enjoy the situation. "1t was
doubtful whether the snob of St. Jim’s
would enjor it; but that was Cardew’s -

look-out.

“Cardew " roared Gore of the Shell

“You're wantes

“Ha, ha! This way, Cardew!” yelled -
Pratt of the New House. %

Cardew was leaving the ground with
Racke and Crooke, but he looked back
as his name was shouted on all sides.

“What's wanted?” he asked curtly.

“Y¥You are!"” chuckled Gore. “ You are,
my noble juke!
see you!”

“ Wha-a-at 1™

“Here he is,”
Cardew."” .

“Course I know ’im, how I sees “im,” .
said the dilapidated stranger. *“Ero ¥
am, Ralph, old chap.” :

He grinned familiarly at the astounded
Cardew. Racke and gxchanged
very queer glances, 4oy - 2

Had they been mistaken in Cardew
after all? They-had heard that he was
the grandson of a nobleman. How the
dick could a b n’s grandson
have a cousin like this?

Racke and Crooke drew asdittle further
away- from Cardew. . They ¢ertainly did
not want to get mixed up. with his dis-
reputable conneesions.-

Cardew stood rooted to the ground for

some moments, staring - blunkly at the
sl:l‘d‘j%ﬁﬁranger. 5 ¢ e 1

" 0 are you? e gasped at last.

“Makin' out as you gtm[):(ilm—wr me 1t
speered Consin Dick. “That’s liké you,
Ralph, that there is!"”

“How dare -you call me Ralph?”
shouted Cardew furiously. ~ ° -

“Well, yowve always called me. Dick,
ain’t you?”

“I've mever secn you before in my
life!” yelled Cardew.

“You won't get nobody to believd
that,” said Cousin Dick coolly. “Don’t.
pile it on like that there, Ralph.”

Cardew strode up to him, his fists
clenched atid his eyes blazin,

“You dare to eay you
yelled Cardew.

“Course 1 knows you, Ralph!”

“If you call me by my Christian name
agzin Il knock you dewn!” shouted
Cardew fiercely.

“Look 'er, Ralph: »

(Cardew sprang at him like a tiger. Buf
a strong arm pushed him back with a
strength he could not resist.

said Levison, * This is"

inuw me,’"

“No, you don't!” said Redfern of the
Fourth, <
CHAPTER 8.

D’Arcy Discovers a Relation !
ARDEW clenched his hands cons
* yvulswvely,
He glared at the ragged, dirt;
stranger, amd at the thick crow
of mocking faces surrounding him. The
footballers, coming off in their coats and
mufflers, had joined the crowd. " Redfern
had chipped in promptly to stop Cardew’s
attack on the ragged lad: k
“Let me alone!”™ muttered Cardew
thickly. “I’ll—'%’ﬂ smash him!”
“You won't touch him!” said- Rede
fern cually. - 5

Your cousin’s come to
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“That you jolly well won't!" said:
“Let the kid |

Figgins, pushing forward.
alone !
own cousin for?”

“He's not my cousin!”
Cardew.
“He lslnya he is.”

What do you want to hit your
shrieked

«
“X dan’:. see why o
eome here zmd say he’s y.
isn't,”  said gins.
i(gow you at aﬁ then, if you come to

£ 2

“Bai Jove!” said Arthur Aungnstus,
“That's wathah a posah. How does the
chap know you at all, Cardew?”

Cardew panted.

How did the fellow know him? How
would a pérfeet sipanger pick him out
and claim him amidst the crowd of St
Jim’'s fellows? That circumstance alone
was  proof enough for most of the
juniors.

Certainly mobody there would have
liked to be claimed by such a relation
before: half the school. ~ Any other fellow
in such an unpleassnt situation would
have rcceived m am.l deal of aympathy
ag well as a cal of mockery.  But
there was on n)ovkwy for Cardow.

Every fc“uw whom he had wounded by
his consequenmi ;:mo, gvery mlow who
Tiked Redfer: he insult
that had had beeﬁ t n-pon KReddy,
grinned morril — s .,. drendful show.
up for the sn Jim’s.

There was a ripp{c of chuckles on all
sides. In his downfall the snob of the
school was friendless.

Only Levison took pity on the wretched
Junior.

Cardew had stood up for his minor
against the bully of the Fifth.

“ Suppose he i1 ‘his cousin.  Fhere's no
reason why the fellow should shove hi
self in here if Cardew doesn’t want him,
ne rd ““You'd better get going, young
shaver.”

”» Don’t be ’ard on a cove,” said Cousin
Dick plaimtively. “T'we tramped ‘cre to
see my cousin, and U'm ‘ungry.

“Bai Jove! Are you weally hungwy?”
asked Arthur Augostus, his noble henrt
touched at onee,

“Hawiful, sir:”

¢ Poor Amp‘ Vou shall cevtainly not
g away without  somethin’ to  cat.

Weally, [,ard.ew 1 considah that you
might offah your welative a mcal at
lE‘:liL

“He is not my relative!” panted C
w. *“You know he isn't, D'Arcy !

"I know nothin' of the sort!”

“You are velated to me yourself!™
suouted Cardew, “ You know I havew't
a relative like that!”

“Wubbish! I nevah saw you befoah
you came heah,” said Artbur Augustus.
“I know nothin’ of you, exceptin’ that
you are a vewy distant connection of my
family, and that I am ashamed of the
connection.

“Ha, ha, ha!”
“Good old (:usiv' said Blake admir-
ingly. “Go it! You'll astonish 'em in

the House of Lords some day!”

“Weally, Blake——""

Cousin Dick locked round pathe muii)
at the crowd, and rubbed his single
visible eye with a disty knuckle.

“No - offence, youpg gents,"” hu said.
“] never meant no ’arm jn comin' ‘ere
"Tain’t my fault if old Lord Reckness
let his nephew go the dogs an’ ’ave luv
son broug up 1o the work’us, is it?

Not at all,” said Blake. “1t's jolly
h'\rd lines on you.”

“ Vaas, wathah!”

“It’s not true!” wellad (_.aule\v
a'nsud(uumr has no n(-y}le“ L
.. ¥Lpok ’ere, Ral

"Ynu impertinent hound }*

“Mere! Beiter langooge,

“py

ploase 1"

Levison bad not forgotten how |

-Cousin  Di

4 zaid Clive, with & nod
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“My opinion is that your |
any- |

said Figgins.
cousin’s a blt more decent than you,
way, Care

“He's not mv cousin !

1 h; pretty phin that he is, :mri that
you've treated him rettenly,”  said
Figgins, with a ol of the lip. XY don't
say he ought to have come here, but
how’s the poor kid to know any better?
You're always swanking about with
fivers. You might have ~p‘|rul a quid or
two for your own cousin,

“I tell you Cardew choked with
rage.

“,EI‘C; woi's this "erc? "
of this!”  Taggles h
scene, with a surly brow,
allowed "ere !

“You keep off the prass, 'Lagg.m‘"
chuckled Gore. “ This chap is Cardew’s
cousin, and he’s come to sce Cardew.”

“My heve!” gasped Taggles. 4

The porter was hustled away. The
juniors were feeling sympathetic towards
the ragged stranger, and they were cn-
joying the snob’s discomfit Taggles
was not to be allowed to ahco away
Cardew’s unfortunate velation. Every
feliow there was prepared to stund him
w aquare meal before he went, anyway.

Cardew’s features were working with
rage. Dut for the interpoaing ;mucru he
vmui(l have sprung upon the visitor leL

iger.

Rm.ka and Crooke had drawn away
from him. Their looks were sneering as
they glanced at him. Racke mud Crooke

1

get hout
I on the
“Tramps ain't

had stooll a good deal of swank from
Cardew.

They were wot likely to stand any
inore

Cardew’s look was almost wild.

I tell you,” he «a.ld thickly, “that
{élléw. is an impostor !  I've never seen
fiimn before! I have no Cousin Dick !

“How does he knod yon, then 2
sneered Gore.
“I—I don’t know. T sur he’s seen

me qu:m-\\beac—
“Yes, at 'ome,
“Tt%s a He !
At ‘ome, T tell you. though I wasn’t
never allowed to come in, in case the
servants should see me,” -said Cousin

said Consin Dick.

Diel: plain “1 been turued from
vour dopr r
“* Shame !
“It’a a lie ™ screamed Cardew,
“When T *eard you was ‘cre, i‘.alph 1

says to myself, 1'll come an’ see you ere,
and p'r ‘aps you wouldn't be so 'ard as
rou was at ‘ome with the old bloke,” said
Cousin_Dick, But vou're as Tard as
nails, T see that.  Well, T ain’t goin’ to
ask vou for nothin'. P'r’aps yon thinlks
I wauts your mone woildn’t touch
your money at o price 1"

If the juniors had needed convincing,
this would have been a clincher. For 3f
the fellow was an impostor, what object
could he have, excepting 1o extract
money? If he did por want money from
Cardew, how could he be an impostor 77

“Henlv I ain’t goin” to be called a liar
afore all these young gents,” went on
with r.hgmu T prove
wob I says, an’ T 1L g

“Prove! It'sa ln,

You can’t prove

Some of you voung gents may ‘ave
seen 1My (ol.mm Ralph -hen he "adu’t his

jacket on,” said Cousin Dick, Jooking
round. ‘I asks you, as he, or 'asn’t he
got a cut on the JJ ft glber 7~ .
Cardew almost sta, gered.
“Y rathert” #oared: Blake, ©1

noticed it the vther day at ducker.”
“Yauas, watha
“T saw it, too, in the swimgning v-b:rl_h

Levison stood dumbiounded, e, too,

‘taken his arm.

| He loeked at Racke and

had noticed the sear of & cut on Cardew’s
lefo clbow. - Catdo®'s arm was: coversd

One Penny, - ]

by his eaus\t now. How did .this dis-
reputable stranger know the eut was
there, unless the facts were as he repro-
sented them?
seen that cut,”” said Manners
“You're hn\tled out; Cardew.”
" Cardew choked. *I—
know how he knows that, but

'vo

coolly
T

“We do!” said ngamu drily.

“I tell you he's un impostor—he's a
m%tnr\ impostor | HL s not my cousin

« (m, dry vp

Vans, dwy up!” said Arthur Augu.!—
tus, his eyes flashing scorn.  *“ thias
chap is n, Cardew, he mu:.t be
a distant welative of mine, as you are a
distunt welative of min T shall cer-
tainly not allow a welativeé of mine to go
hungwy while I have a shillin’ in my
pocket,  Come up to my studd\‘, deah
boy, and we'll look aftah you !

“0h, Gussy!” gasped Blake_

1’ Arcy looked at him. -

“I gwust, Blake, that yon have
objection to my lnu!uu aftah my w
tive in the studay ? :

Y Nunno [” stuttered Blake.  “Don't
let the Housemaster sce hun, though.
Railton might éut.up rusty.”

“T should explain_to Wailton, Blake,
that this poor chap is my Welat[vi‘ who
lms been feshfully neglected.”

“Ha, ha! Better not let Railton sce
uli the same1”

vats ! Come with me, désh boy !"

Arthur Augustus slid his poble arma-
through the dirty arm of the stranger,
and led him away majestically to the
School House. lhp mcrr« stared after
them, and gasped. o contrast hetween
Asthtr - Augustus’ hm- of action and
Cardew’s, was striking, and the mmpnn-
son was all in Gussy's favour. Certainly
there wias no snobbishness about hlm
His only thought was to provide for the
wants of the unfortunate follow.whem he
had suddenly discovercd to be a distant
velation,

““Brave, Guesy I” roared Figgine. 5

“Good  old Gussy I gasped Tom
Merry. “Oh, my hat

Loud cheers ful]o“ed the swell of Bi.
Jim's. And the crowd followed him, too,
curious to see what was to happen when

Cardew's cousin was mtruducr-d into the
august precincts of the SBchool Hense of
St Jim'=,
CHAPTER 9.
A Surprising Ravehmn.

wr I NWOT along, deak bay !
The gsel edy youth had no
choice about trotting along, be-
Arthur  Augustis had
But he seemed to hesi-
tate and linger. Semehow or -other, he
did not appear to want to accept .‘\.nhur
Angm-ms noble hospitality.

t's all wight,” r.md D’ Arey reassur-
ingly. “I am poin’ to look aftah vou.
you lnow, \othm to bo afivaid of."’

I—I—1 ' stammered Consin Dicle,
, Our House-

cause

“Pway don’t be nervous,
mas{en is & “egulah bwicl.”
But I—-[—>

“It's all wight! - “dv on mo!™
nd  Arthur A-ug‘n:tm marchied the
seedy youth up the steps of the School
Houﬂe with an iuterested crowd in his
ce.

(" rdow stood where he Lad been leff,
his Iips tightly set, his face pale wiilk
rage and chagrin and humiliation. . The
public derizion thet had fatlen swpon him
seomed almost to have - nmhvﬂnmé-'i:m

Crooke,  who
moving away, and rejoined

“ You don’t believe ihﬁ, you “fallovws 17

he said huskily.

i

we
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t Tour eousin,
if that’s what "you mecan,” said Racke
coolly. ““ Bon’t spin us any yarns, for
goodness” gake 17

“I tell you
before 1 %

“Well, you can’t have seen much of
him, or done anything for him, I should
say, to judge by the state he's in,” said
Racke.  “If you want a tip from me,
vowll own up and do semethin’ for the
fellow. Dash it all, it’s a bit rotten to
leave your ecusin to starve when you're
rollin’ in oof ! 1 wouldn’t1™

“IHe's not my cousin 1" ¥anted Cardew.
“No connectién at all. 1 tell yon Pve
never seen Bim before 17

“He's seen you,” chuckled Crooke.
" He knows there’s a cut on your elbow.
How does he know, that 2"

T sap’t guoss i
1 can,” said Rac
(‘ai;;iﬁvgry&ody else.

®We believe the fellow’s

Fve ncver eeen him

, laughing. 8o
Why don’t vou

ad ‘the’ facts, you duffer  After all,
any rmight’ have shabby relations.
I'va. some.mysolf, only I don't let
Yo visit-me, . But tellin’ blank lies and
disownin’  your - cousin don’t do any

OO .,
© Look-here—7.

“Oh, 1ot 17 said Racke.. “ You pnt on
a lot of side, Cardew, an’ I can’t eay I'm
sarry vow've had a show.np. And T can
telt this .;iﬂalnly. It you want to
Yenap “on ffiendly térms with' me, you'll
have tor fmd- some Wa¥ of keeping vonr
low Telations at = di§iurmc.”

“Wha-aatt”

“I -was pgoin’ té say the same,” re-
marked Crooke, not_st all sorry-for the
upportunity of rubing it in.
all,. Cardew, you kuow how you
]{ndfle‘ih;-ia decent chap. enough’in his
way !
vongin is up to Redfern’s.mark

“He's not iy cousin!”

shricked

W, -
‘Oh, don't talk cout of the back of
sour neck !
And I think the same-as Racke,
want to know us,; you'll have fo be eareful
it: your poor relations.  The fellow

L me up and ¢laim you anyivhere,
at this rate,” Nice for us, il we happened
o be. with you soiewhere, when he did
e

it! I'm mot a snob, but Fdraw the
at being claimed in public by u.ragged
hdoligan:” e |

Vho wants your friendship?” eaid

daw, between his tecth. “You're a

vair of shidy rottere, and 1 want nothin’
ith you I

10 da wit,
CDono!” said Racke, with a laugh,
© Vou certainly won't have anythin’ to do
with us, if you're goin’ fo spring rela-
tiona like that on a fellow 1 R
Cardew turned on his heel, and-strode
awa‘;{ furiously to the house,
Racke end Crooke langhing.
Meanwhile, Arthur Augustuz and his
protege had entered the School House, in
epite of the e¢vident . unwillingness of
tonsin Dick. 1'Arcy was piloting his
naw friend to the stdircase when Kildare
bore down on him: . The prefect signed
fo them to stop. Kildare looked as-
tonished, as well ‘he might,
Y What on earth. does

5 this _mean,
he exclaimed. ho” i

A LIS L]
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ash. it |
treated

I suppose you “won't say your,

" We kuow he's your coudin.
if you |
"befpre. - H

He left |

Cimpostor——

“Eardew’s cousin, Kildare.®

* Nongense [

**Weally, you know

“It's all vight, Kildare,” chimed in
Julian.  “It’s Cardew’s cousin right
enough. A poor relation who's come
hete fo see him. Cardew won’t own him.
We're going to see that he has a feed,”

*“Hold on!” esaid Kildare. *This
all rot! The kid ean’t be Carde
consin.  Who are you, young shaver 7

“These ’ere young gents know who I
am, sir,” said Cousin Dick. “Which 1
never knowed as my cousin would cut up
80 rusty with me fur comin’ ’ere. No
offence, gir !

“You are Cardew’s cousin
Kildare, in amazement. K
arc, you should not have come here.

“1 meant no *arm, sir,” said the seedy
stranger humbly, “T'll go now, if you
don’t want me to come ‘ere.”

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy tightened his
grip on the shabby arm,

“ You will not go, deah boy !" he said.
* Kildare, this chap. is poor and Mungwy,
and I am goin’ to stand him ‘a feed, as
Cardew wefoses 'to wecognise him. 1
twiist, Kildare, that there is no objection
to’that,” - =R

“I can'i help thinking the fellow is an
impostor,” said the astonished captain of

t. Jim's. ;

He's proveil that he isn’t, Kildare 1™
sang out a dozen voices,

“I've proved it fo these ‘ere young
pents, sir,”  said Cousin Dick meekly.
“They knows. They ain't so ‘ard en a
bloke ‘as ‘my: cogsiy, Ralph.” '

“Where's Cardew 1" asked . Kildare.
“uﬂ}]]\ hiymn m?] g - .
Cacdew was poming up tl &
idato Bookoned. to By bt
ght of him. The snobh ot the Fourth
me forward with a furious look.
¢ Is this kid.your consin, .Cardew 777
“No.” .
“Whao is he, then ¢ i
SI don't know. T've never secn him

s an  impestor,”  shouted

»

is

excleimed
1 if you
»

Cardew,

Tt was & ragular roar from the crowd
of juntors, Cardew cast a fiérce glance
reund him; but ho met only looks of
cmpt and mockery.

This will have to be looked into,™
paid Kildare abruptly. “If the boy is an

“He isn't, Kildare."”

“Right as rain, Kildarc !

“He's proyed it!”

“Remain here, D'Arey, while T call
r. Railton.”

“Oh, my - hat!"
Dick, in dismay.

* Weally, Kildare——"

“Mr. Railton ia here!” said a deep
voice. And there was.a sudden hush on
tho erowd as the School House master
came striding from the 'direction of his
stiidy. Cousin Dick made a motion as if
to bolt through the big doorway into the
open guadrangle, but Arthur “Augustus
held firtaly to his arm,  The swell of St.

ejaculated Clousin

Jim's was prepired to sco his protege |
- throtigh.

Mr. ‘Railton eyell the seedy youth with
a keen glance. ” Cousin Dick seemed to
have an inelination to get behind Arthur

Augustus. D’Arcy squeezed his arm en-
muragiug!i.-.
-“Ti's all” sewene, deah boy!” lie

whispered. - *“Wailton is a  bwie
Nothin” to be afwaid of.”
“*Now, what is all_this

the Housc-master.

exclaimed

Twenty voices responded at once,
Cardew’s consin, eir!”

E)6s a lie!” yaved “He's

n
“Who ia this boy "

-course—ahem—I shouldn's hav

&

not my eonsin, My, Railion. T don't
know him.”

“This is an extraordinary affair,” s
Mr. Railton, frowning.. *Come here, my
boy. Yeu need not be afraid, but eomo
forward.”

Cousin Dick reluctantly came forward.

“You claim to be Cardew’s cousin, and
Cardew denies it,” said Mr, Railton:
“ Kindly tell me your name.”

** His name’s Cardew, sir—

““Silence, please! Let the bo:
for himeelf.  Speak wp, my’ lad

ST
7 said

the School Houeo master, not at all wi-
kindly. ;
. Uousin Dick hesitated.

“Bpe

3 TUrnre:
stis. with another encourag?

ing squeeze.  “Tell the twuih, and s
will be all wight,”
“ Answer me!™
“What i3 yeur name
Cousin Dick  gasped, and, replied af

ast.
“Lowther, sir!™

said Xr. Railton.

P

CHAFPTER 10.
i Only Lowther.

w OWTHER ! .
The name wae repeated in a

yell fty voires.
. Ca stupefied  at

stared

W

ailten stood rooted to the floor.
Whatever answer he might have ex-
pected] he had certainly- not -expected

that.  Arthar Angustos  de d  tho
claimant’s arm.as if it had sud Eenly bes
come red-hot. . E e

“ Lowther | gasped Mr. Railten,

“Yes, si

“Lowther I gasped Blake.

“Lowther ! Oh, my Hat{”

“Cousin Dick 7 removed- the Dlack
patch from over his left eye. Now ihat

it was gone, a resemblanee to Monty
Lowther's  features could be traced
through the reddened complexion and
the dirt.

The crowd ol

wiors simply gasped
for breath. rdew drew a deep, deep
breath of re 1t was only a jape alter
all, though a jape of.such magnitude

Fthat no one would have dreamed of sus-

pecting it.
Mr. Railton’s brow grew
“8Bo- it is you, Lowther?
“Yes, air,” said Lowther meekly.
“And what js the meaning of this
ridiculons masquerade ! demanded Mr,
Railton sternly.
“ Ahem !

very storn,

“Bai Jove! Vou uiiah  spoolin®
wottah, Lowthah,” siutiered  Arthur
Augustus. .

“Silence!  Answer me, TLowther!

How dare you plag- a ridiculous  trick
like this, and caus> so much -disturb-
ance 7" |

“I was doing Cardew & friendly turn,
sir,” said Lowther. e &

“ What 1"

“We wera in it, too, saidl Tom
Merry, coming forward once, with
Manners. Now that the jape had taken
4 setious turn, Monty Lowther's chums

_were. quite ready to own up and take
‘thoir-share in what was to follow.

. “Indéed! And what was your object,
Merry, in playmg this ridiculous trick !™
the Housemaster inquired stormily..

“It was to give Cardew a lesson; sir,’”
enid Tom. “He's a silly snob, and wo
thought it would do him goed.™

There was a_chortle from the erowd of,
juniors, and Kildare, grinned. Kildare
i)md naoticed some of Cardew’s lofty ways.

Mpr, Halton’s face relaxed, K

“No harm intended, sir,” said Low tﬁo‘%
e-Jlecrfui‘I‘yp “Of course, I didn't thinl
you would be brought into it,~sir, oy of

nodiie
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Tt wds an act of kindness,

v schooifellow—same as good
Grorgie does in ih story-books,

only “on ditferent; “lines,

*‘Ha, ha, ha!”

* Be careful u’I}mt say. Lowther!”
szid” Mr.  Railton,” frowning again.
Merry, you will kindly explain to me
the Ieaning of this nonsense.”

“Ahem! It was for Carde good,
sir said Tom: “He’s a bit of a
and we thought this might

I—I'm sure it's done him

of it af

il
i,

Bl

him.

(.

- “Ha, ha, ha]”
Cardew’s facs was a stadv.

= “You should liave seen his face, eir,

when he was claimed by his scedy

in,” Fentured M

fr.  Railton gava fore a very
curious look.  Kild: slipped  away
quietly, to chuckle at his caze in his own

study.
“ X most frick 1 said M
Ratlton, at - last.  “You will—ahem
take fifry lines;Fowther, and do not let
anything the kind occur again.”

Vs, =
And Mr. Railton retreated to his own

absurd

stady, and did vot laugh till the door

was :sfﬁly clogad.

You-—“you—you rpoofing bounder ™
excigimed Blake. “S8 it was a jape ali
along 7. I'd ¢ Known you without
that_pateh over your ayve,

My dear chap, you
Twown mre in three y

v
[ realls

the duration of the wa
“(ardew jolly nearly be
15 his Cou L

ITa, ha, ha ¥’
“Bat Jove! T wi
cponfah, Lowthab,

cved

ek,

feahiful

Arthar Augnstas. . 7 ., ! 5
“Sorry 1o deprivd yew of the pleasurc
of a relation, Cardew,” said

ng
Monty Lowther affably: “T dido’t in-
tendd to be brought into the House.
Accidents will happen. I hope - vou've
enjoyed it!"

" Yo epoofing roitor ! shouted

Cardew, . 2 s
“That's  gratitnde!”  eaid  Towther

sotrawfully.  I'vo taken all this trouble

t0 give a silly sncb a lesson, and that's

how grateful he e,

€ TFu hd, hai?

< H“Coms and help me get these things
off,”

gaid Lowther. “{ want o wash—
badly. I feel rather soiled as Cardew's
conzin.”

And Tem Merry and Mannors, chuck-
ling. ~followed Lowther up the etairs,
where - “Clousin  Dick * proceeded
change ju the dermitory, and resun

followed by
o -well had Monty Lowther played his
part that Cardew had alinost begun to
wonder_whether he really had a Couwsin
Dick without lknowing it.” Tt was a relief
to find thar Cousin Dick was only
Lowther of the Shell after all, cxercising
the skill he had acquired as a leading
member of the Sehicel Housa Dramatic
Society: ‘But the jape had brought more
ridicule upon €ardew than if Cousin' Dick
liad really been his cousin, and wherever
lic showed himself he was greeted with
chuckles and inquivies after, his stunvmy
relatione, till he was almost frantic with
rage and chagrin. e
‘He took refuge in his study at last, and
found TLevison and Sidney Clive there,
hoth grinning. They burst, into a laugh
st the sight of him. and Cardew eved
them furiously. 2
“]Fumly_. isn’t it 2°" he said Detween His
teeth. 7 >
Folly famuy 1 soarcd Cliva. “Ha, ha,
hat! I you could only have-seen Your
ewn faco—— Ha, ba; ha ! -5t

_a P call iv rutten cheek "

roared

[
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“Ha, ha, ha!” velled Levison. “¥You
shouldn’t have played the giddy ox.
Nm.hing to be ashamed of in having a
poor relation.  You'll be cackled to death
for getting your wool off as you did; you
know,”

Cardew gave him n furious look, and
went out of the study®and slammed the
door. The laughter of his siudy mates

followed him.
“ Hallo,

dew 1" yelled a in the

Car

“How's your cousin
made a rnsh for him, and the
fag vanished, velling with laughter, With
gleaming eyes, Carde 1 away to
Tom Mer ible Three
were the ‘hanged into
hi: attire by tins time. The
grinned as Cardew strode

agoly in, >
* Had any more of your relations to see

One Peany, 11

Tt will lieln to cure you

Trot away now t

sense of humour.
of being such a snob,
I want to be busy !

‘ Lowther went back into the stady, and
Cardew, when he had recovered his
breath, limped away. He was licked,
and there was nothing more to be done.
Cardew was not a pleasant study-mate in

No. 9 that evening.
of St. Jim’s, but, having langhed

over it, they dismissed Cardesw:

CHAPTER 11,
A Svrprise for Redfern.
from theic minds ~The Terrible Three
warited nothing to do with him, though

OM MERRY, & CO. had langhed

heartily over the jape on the snol;
they charitably hoped that his lesson hact
done him good  Study, No. 6 -steered

f
i : Cardew’s ' Cousin,
| * (Ses Chapter 9.)

you, dear boy?t” asked Lowilier, in a most
afiable tone.
“You ,clmeky hound 1
“Ehi"
“Do you think I'm
this?’* shouted Cardew, -
“Yes, I rather think
“Then T'Il show you.
Cardew made a wpring at Lowtlier.
Tom Mervy caught him by the shoulder
and swung him Beok, Without cere-
mony, “Tom  grasped- ihe : striggling
Fourth-Former 1 *his sturdy avms, and
itched him eut of the study.
Cardew landed there with a hump. He
sprang up, his face flaminy.
“Come out, Lowther, you coward
“My dear chap, I'll come ont!” said
Lowther cheerfully. * “T dare say you'll
wish I hadn’t'in a few minutes.”
Lowther came out promptly.  For five
minutes there was a terrifie scrap in the
Shell passage. At the end of five minutes
Cardew lay on the floor withéut an ounce
of breath left in him, and Monty Lowther
smed dom:_on Iim’ benes clently, mop-

goin” {o stand

”

ping’ lus-injured nose carcfully at the

=AM time, : A
“Yon ought to learn- to tnkn a joks,.
dtar boy 1" e saild, -~ Try-to develop &

clear of him, so did Julian & Co., and
Kangaroo and his friends. . As for the
New House fellows, they mads no secret
of their dislike and contempt. -Even' in
his own study Clive avoided him; thaugh
they had not come to fisticuffs again.
But for Brnest Levison, Cardew would
ave felt very lonely indeed. - He“iio
longer had much to do with Racke -aud
CUrooke and their set. Racke .and Cradke, -
certainly, ha o .
identity of C i s vevealed,
but Cardew rcpuleed them withi‘angry
scorn.  That shady set, whom Le had
taken up as a last resource, had. turned
om him once, and lLe did not mean to
forget or forgive it, s

He was sitting in the study one even-
ing, with his hands driven deép into his

ets, and a frown on his’ brow, when -

sor, came  in. | Was
Levison, but, seeing Cardew in the stpdy,
he did not enter.- - Levisow, however,
came in. - He sat down: at the table and
;gnt. out his books,” Cardew lookéd at
him, -
‘Beginnin' prep alréady ! heo asked.
“Yes, I've got to hclp. oy minox

later 5
Tue (3 No. 376,




“ YVou take a lot of trouble about your
yninor,” said Cardew,

“Fe's a good little chap.”

“Pin getting fed up with 8t Jim’s,”
said Cardew, after a pause. “I scem fo
have made a bad break here.”

“You have,” essented  Levison.
«You'll live it down in time if you don't
act the goat again. Why don't you
apologise to Redfern?”

“T—apologise [

“Why not?” said Levison,
“Vou're nobody in particular,

Cardew flushed angrily.

I won't quarrel with you,"” he said.

# shouldn't,”  agreed Levison.
“You've quarrelled with enough fellows.
No good adding me to the list.”

%I hardly know why you're stickin’ to

“me,” said Cerdew, looking at him. “Tt
Jsu’t my snoney. You've shown that you
don’t want that. You don’t want to join
in any of the little plans T was layin® for
havin® & good time at this school.”

T don't mind telling you,” said
Tevison. * You stood up for my minor.
‘And I've been down on my lick myself,
and a fellow stood by me and helped me
ehrough. Why shouldn’s I do as mucl
for you! Last term I'd have entered
inko ‘all your rat, and tsken your money
off vou at nap and banker. I was more
unpopuiar then than you are now.
know what it's like.”

“Yeu scem popular enough now."”

et on with the fcllows,” said
Tevisow. “1 like the change, 8s a
‘mutter of fact. Pm going to play in the
Roolewood match when it comes off, an
ihat's a bit better than sneaking out
after ights ouit to play nap at the Green
Man with Lon:l};ey apd Banks.  You seem
to-have got fed up.with Racke & Co.
yourself.”
~Rotters'!” growled Cardew.

« Hear, hear!”’

#P'vg been thinkin® over things,” said
Cardew. “T never meant to act like =
snob. I've been a good bit fattered, and
g0 pn, apd—and perhaps made rather
o fool of. T haven't found things here
as I expected.”

Levison grinned.

unmoved.
are you?”

i “Na; you expected to be a big Pan-
ljrmrirum becaunse your grandfather is a
ord, and your pocket-book fnll of currency
notes,” he said. “Well, you can be
popular with fellows like Trimble and
Mellish on that account, if you like.
What the dickens_da you think a chap
like Tom Merry would care about your
dashn_r,i money? He doesn't want -any

of it.

“T'd liko to set myszell right with the
fellows,” said Cardew. ‘““Not that I
want to ask farours of anybody; but I
don’t like bein® looked on as a snob.  T've
got my faults, I suppose, bui that's
really not one of them. I—I suppose it
was just swank.”

“You're getting on,” said Levison.
“Well, put your princely pride in y
princely podket, and go and apologise
Redfern. Ie's a good-natured chap,
may look over it.”

Cardew did not reply. He eat for a
long time in silence, -while Tevison
worked. He left the study at last, and

walked along to No. 5. He tapped at
the door, and Dick Julian's voice called
out:

“Oome in!” _

Cardew ‘entered. Study
prop, but they left off we
Cardew as he came in.
There's the door!” said Kerruish.
“I'va dropi in to speak to Ham-

n
said Ham-

mond,” said Cardew calmly.
“¥ou needn’t trouble,”

mond. *Buzz off before 1 buzz a die at

vou!”

“We had &
here,

Yo. b were al
k to glare at

Fittle disagreement the day
I oamo 7 gaid pw. . “1 was
rather rude to you T really
didn’t mean ian_v rot. I'm sorry!”
“Eh1” spid Hammond
%

=71 apologiset”

.- Dh,t.zrumbs!" .

“That's all!” said Cardew, and he
turned and left the study, leaving the
chums of Study No. & sl.nn;s;

The new junior saunter across the
quadrangle to the New House. FHe went
in, and asconded the staircase. Figging
& Ca. were chatti on tho landing, and
they frowned at the new-camer.
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o

“1f you've nol looking for a thick ear,

! vow'd better clear!” said George Figgins

gruffly.
<7 want io see Redfern. Would you
mi‘mJOI'icl'ling me which is hiz study?"”
“Oh't”? i

said Figgins, taken abaclk.
“8tudy No. 5
“Thanks!"
ardew walked on, and tapped at

Redfern’s door.
“Trot in!” called out Redfern’s voiee.
Clardew went in, to meet a deadly stara

K n, Owen, and Lawrence.

“You cheeky cad!"” exclaimed
Lawrenc “\What do you mean by com-
ing her %

% 1've come to apologise,” said Cardew
calmly

“Whe-a-at?"

“Y ed rather like a cad the other
day.  I'm sorey !"

“My hat!” ejaculated Redfern.

“ Anythin® else I can sayt”
Cardew. =~

“ Nothing,” said Redfern grimly. “If
you can see whal a sneaking worm you
wero, and are sorryfor it, your apology’s
accepted. Shut the door alter you.”

Cardew hesitated o moment, and then
lefi the study.

“The silly rotter seems to be learning
manners,”  remarked  Lawrence, in
wonder.  “I shouldn't have expected
that of him."

“The biggest duffer gets sense knocked
into lis head in the long run,” said Owen.
“T don’t suppose he's Tad a very cheery
time in his own House. Thank goodness
he isn't in the New House

“Yes, that's o bit of luck,” agreed
Redfern. - * He might bave Been planted
onus. Pass the Latin dic}”

Redfein & Co. weitt on with their work,
and forgot all about Cardew. The lattor
returned to the School House with a
thounghtful brow. Outside Study No, 6
the Terrible Threc were chatting with
Blake & Co. as he eamg by.  Beven faces
becane elabordtely unconseious in their
oxpressions,  But Cardew stopped.

“T've been over to the New House,™
he said. %

asked
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Every Wednesday.

“Iave you weally?”
Augustus politely.
“Yas. I've apologised to Redfern.”
“ Bai Jove I”
“Time you did !’
“ Didn't Reddy
Heorries.
“Nag; he didn't kick me out !’
L More  duffer  Reddy! 1
have!”
“Weally, Hewwies, an apology zets any
mattah wight, you know,” 1 Arthur
: “

remarked Blake.
'k you out?” growled

should

Augustas reprovingly. Cardew  has
done the wight thing. I wegard you as
havin® ted in a wight and pwopah

mannzh, Cardew !”

*“Thanks ! said Cardew.
any donbts on the point,
«ot at rest now, of cour: B

o walked on, leaving Arthur Augustus
a lictle puzzled, and the other fellows
grinning; over his last remark.

“Bai Jove!” said INAwcy. after a
pause,  *“The fellah is a wathah cheekay
wottah, aftah all! I cannot help’sus-
peetin’ that he was pullin’ my leg!”
“Go hon!"” said Lowther.

“1i I’d had
ey would be

Curdew wont_on to his study, Clive
was thera with Levison.

‘_"l‘uo done it,” said Cardow, with a
grin.  “While 'm in the vein, Clive,
T'll apologise to you, though you really
owe me one for knockin’ me out as yon

dtd.m Do 1 owe you any apology, Levi-
o No,” said Levison, laughing.

Clive laughed, too;  There was more
good-humour in No. 9 Study that even-
ing; and later on, in the Common-room,
Arthur  Augustus came down off his
pedestal, and favoured Cardew with a
casual remark.

Monty Lowther wasalmost genial to
him, convinced that l#s great jape had
done Cardew good, and feeimg the satis-
faction that commes'af a good action that
has bad good resulis,

But whether Cardew  had really
vepented of his fault, or whether ho had
merely taken the easiest- way of geiting
aut of the odiam it had brought upon
him, was a question which even Levison,
keen he was, found it diffienlt fo

as
answeor,
- GHAPTER 12.
Mr. Ratclifi's Litile Mistake.
& AH! ©Oh! Ab! Yuroeg!”
! Cardew  of the Fourth
Jjumped.
2 up:\:w's dark in the ad-

rangle, dark and misty, and Cardew was
almast feoling his way towards the School
Hounse, when that sndden wuproar burst
upon his ears, coming from_ tho path
under the elms, . Cardew had been down
ta-post a letter in the box in the echool
wall that bordered the road. As he
halted and stared towards the black patch
of trees, two running figures came sud-
denly out of the shadows, aud erashed
into him together,
“Oh1™ g one of ther.
“ (Groogh!” gurgled the other.

Cardew caught at one of them fo steady
himself.

“What the dickens—-" he ejaculated.

“Leggo "

“Redfern !’

nted a voice he knew,
exclaimed Cardew.
Who'is it—a

“(ome on, Reddy!”  Cardew
nised the voice of Lawrence. . *Come
on, you duffer! There'll be 2 crowd
here soon!”

“Let go, Cardew!”
4“Keep this dark!”

S What have yon done’™’ .
< Bified old Katty 7 said Redfern, with
a breathless chuckle. -

“Mr. Ratelifft

exclaimed Cardew, aghast.

said  Arthur |

-1 Houscinaster was

rocog-

sqid Redfern.

Your Housemaster
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“hrerg ! Yurrgegg !” From
under the tress.

“Why shouldit we?” growled Law-
rence. “Hes been going for ns for
nothing! Figgy put gum in his slippers,
and he caned ws an swapicion, the rotter !
We had to take out the caning somebow,
and we've done it!" )

“Keep it dark!”
anxiously:

“You silly asses !’ said Cardew. *This
means-a flogging at least! Serve you
jolly well right, too!”

“Mind your own business!” said Law-
rence angrily,  “Are you going to keep
this dark, or are you a rotten sneak as
well as a silly snob?”

Cardew fushed angrily in the dark-

ness,

“Let him do as he likes,” said Red.

cama

said  Redfern

fern. “I'm not asking any favours of
the fellow., Come on! Let's get clear,
anyway!"”

The, two New House juniors vanished
into the darkness.

Cardew grinned. He had seen Mr.
Rateliff, the Housemaster of the New
House, and had noticed that Ratiy was
not beloved in his House, Evidently the
Honsemaster’s bad temper had exas
perated Redfern & €o. beyond the limits
of patience, and they had taken - this
extraordinary and risky method of getting
their own back.

Mr. Ratcliff was still yelling and
gurgling under 'the trees.  Krom the
loud howling, it might have been sup-
posed that he Housemaster was seriously
injured.

Cardew waited till the New House
juniors were clear, and then ran towards
the elms, .. ;

In the darkness he ran into a dark form,
i;pd instantly a grasp of iron closed on
him.

“Hat! T have caught you!” gasped
the New House master.  ** Vou need not
struggle, you infamous young rascall [
have caught you! Who are you?”
“Let me gol” exclaimed Cardew.

“You are'not & boy of my Houie,”
said Mr. Ratcliff, peering at him. “Who
are you? Give me your name at once!”

“T'm Cardew ! e

“Come with me!” - W

Mr. Rateliff started for thé School
House, fairly dragging the astonished
and dismayed junior with %

“T didn't touch you, Mr. Rateliff 1
gasped Cardew. T heard you call out,
and came to help!” .

“Do not tell. me absurd falschoods!®
ground. out Mr. Ratchiff. “Yon shall
znswer to the Head for this, Cardew!
Come!”

“But T tell you, sit—"

“SKilence 1” T

Heedless of the  junier’s excibed
expostulations, the New. House master
marched him away, and up the steps into
the School House, There was a buzz
from the fellows in the hall as they
appearcd in the light.

Mr. Rateliffi’s appearance was extras
ordinary. .

He was smothered in soot fram head to
foot. ‘There was soof on ‘his hat, soot
on his overcoat, and soot . still more
thickly on his thin, aeid face. The
barely recogmisable.
ejaculated  Arthur

““What evah has

«

“ Bai
Augustus .
happened ¥ . £

;,"pFollow me to.the Head, Cardew!”
thunderad Mr. Rateliff,  releasing the
junior at last. ey

“ But I—I tell you, sir—""

# Fallow me at once!”

_Mr. Rateliff whisked-away
Head's “study, sheddmg soot at every
wtop.  The excited jumiors surroufded
Cardow.

towards. the |.

On¢ Pennys 18

“What on earth have you heen up to?¥
exclaimed Tom Merry.

“ Nothing. g

“Ratty looke as if he’s been enjoying
himeelf,” chuckled Monty Lowther.
“ After the feast comes the reckoning,
old scout. Go and pay up !”

“I never touched the old fool ! mut-
tered Cavdew. “T heard him yell, and
went to help him, and he collared me !

“Ha, ha, hal” -

“Bai Jovel That was
fortunate.”

“Awfully  unfortunate!” grinned
Towther. *You shouldn’t play the good
Samaritan, Cardew, where Ralty is
concerned. He's never grateful. —He
waen't grateful the time f]lut a kipper
in‘}\i; Sundaf topper.” g

¢ ha 17

vewy un-

Ha, ha, &

“You must have been an  ass,
Cardew,” said Clive. - ** What did you
want to go for Ratty for? You've

lmthing”to do with him. He's a rotter,
S

“ But he’s not our game,” said Levi:
“YWhat did you do it for?” =

“I didn’t, I tell you!”

“Did you see who did?"
Lo‘wjtgher.

grinped
, but——-"

Cardew paused. e realized that he
was in a very serious serape. Redfern
and Lawrence, utterly ignorant of Mr.
Ratclifi's unfortunate mistake  with
regard to Cardew, were safe in their.own
House,

“TFollow me, Cardeéw!” thundeved My,
Ratcliff from the end of the passage.

And he disappeared: into the Head's
study, sooty as Ee whs,

Cardew followed him- refuctantly

in the Head's study Mr. Ratchff was
stapding trembling  with rage, -au
dropping soot en sides on.the Head's
carpet.  Dr. Holmes was on feer,
with a brow like thunder. :

“That is the boy, sir!”
New House master, * Look  eir !
Look at the state I am inl Tt was
(8! 6w . g

rdew ! thundered the Hend.

—1 did not touch Mr. Rateliff,

“the

P e ——
“What 1™
7t is fulee " shouted Mr, Rateliff. T
attacked ir# the dark, I

was sudden}ly
Holmes, an

a bag of soot. wis emashed
head. |

T eeized this boy while

y. F
I went to help Mr. Ratchilf, sir, as T
heard him call out,” said Eardew, *L
thought he might be hurt or something.™

The Head looked sharply at him.
4 lose on the epot, ib

else in" the

you
quadrangle i’
 Cardew did not reply.

see anyone

“ Answer .me, boy!” thundered the
Head. P o=
¥, sir,? said Cardew slowly.
“Who wae it?"” FARE
Rilence ! .
“you declare, Cardew, that you did
not assault Mr. Ratcliff, -and thag some-
one else was there,” suid the Head in
jominous tones, [ can scarcely credit
your statement, but 1 am willing-to give
you every chance.  Tell me who else was
in the quadrangle, to your knowledge.”
Cardew did not speak.
“Enough!” exclaimed the Iead
sternly. *“Cardes, you have been guilty
of a most wicked ‘and discespectinl out-
xage upon a master of this Sthool. 1€
you were, not a new boy hicre, I should
cxpel you from the School.” E
“Oh ! muttered Cardew.
He drew a_deep breath.
B it 38, sard the ﬂl{em'], el §ha§i
administer g severe- flogging — mos
Tue Gex—No, &
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ecvere!  Mre. Ratcliff, you may leave
this matter in my hands. You can
aceept my assurance that this wretched
boy’s punishment will be most exem-
placy.  Kindly send someone for Taggles
s you gol”

Mr. Ratchiff whisked out of the study,
etill shedding eoot. There were snbdned

.grins on the faces of the fellows he
passed in the hall
“Merry !” he rapped out eavagely.
“Yes, sir,” said Tom,
“Go to Taggl lodge at onee, and

inform hini' that the Head requives his
presence immediately,™

* Yea, sir!™

My, Ratchff scottled away across the
quadrangle to his own Honse. He would
have been pleased to witness Cardew’s
exemplary punishment, but his most
proseing need at this moment was a
ath, with plenty of soap.

& Al Jove! That means a foggin®,

B deah  boya!” said  Arthur

Angustue, -in hushed tones.
Tom Merry had gone to fetch
Taggles. The juniors did not need tell-
ing what that meant, ‘Taggles was
wanted to hoist the unfortunate junior,
who was warting.in the Head's study.

T Well, he st have been a howling
as,” waid Meonty Lowther. “I'd Like to
sca Ratty soutedv every day of the weck,
but it's rather thick, scoting a House-
master.  Cardew ghouldn't have stayed
to ba cavght. Yt was — ahem! —
injudicious :

“It .was feahfully weckless,”™ gaid
‘Arthur Angustus. “T cannot help we.

rdin’ it.es diswespectful, thouzh Watty

13 wathah'a Fun,”
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“Cardew eaid he didu't do it,”
Clive. I don’t see what he could
up against Ratty, either. He’s not in the

said

New House.  More likely Figgy or
Reddy, or one of those chaps.”

“Ratty canght hi raid Blake,
shaking his head.  “Anyway, i it

wasn’t Cardew, he’s only got to say so.

*“He mightn't cire to sneak.

Blake grunted.

“I don’t ece why a howling
shouldn’t be a sneak, too. Snobbory
sneaking go togeth

“Well, yes, but—-—

Tom Merry came back into the House,
followed by Taggles, grunting, Tasgles
did_ nat Like being disturbed in  the
evening. :

The old porter went down the passage
to the Head’s study, and the juniors
gathered in a hushed crowd. Cardew
had done his best to make himself un-
popular while he had been at St. Fim's,
But a flogging was & serious matigr, and
such an outrageous trick a House-
master was certain to be punished by as
severs a flogging as the Head could
bring himself to administer. There was
a good dead of sympathy for the unfor-
tunate junior who was awaiting his fate
in the Head's study.

“It's wathah hard lines,” mnrmured
Arthur  Avgustus.  “I weally twust
Watty was not mekin® a mistake.”

“Cardew would soon set him right,”
grunted Herries.

“Yaas, I suppose he would.”

“It's hard cheese, all the same,” said
Tom Merry. *“The Head's beand 1o
lay it on for a trick like that.™

The juniors listemed in painful sus-
pense. It was, e8 Monty Lowther re-
marked, a fate that might have befallen
any of them, so they were bound to he

snoh
il
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sympathetic. Bub the
not heard from the stu

ted yells were

As Taggles came in, Dr. Holmes
pointed to Cardew,
“ Kim e that boy wup for a
ng, Taggles.”
es, siv.”  said  Téggles, quite

brightly,

Perhaps the pleasurc of assisting in a
flogging compensated Taggles for being
dragged away from the comforts- of an
armchair, a pipe, and a glaes of gin-and-
water,

Cardew opened bis lips as if to speak.
His faco was pale.

“Have wyou anytliing
manded the Ilead

Cardew brea

“You have said,
a new boyr, you wi
me 2" 3

““Most eertainly

Cardew’s eyes glimmered for & mo-
ment. The Head's reply left him in no
doubt as to what would hapx{gn to Red-
fern if he spoke. Why should he suffer
for a fellow he did not like—a fellow who
had been the cause—the innocent cause,
certaloly—of the unpopularity he had
earned in_ his Housc? Then Cardew
closed his lips tightly.

“I am ready, ir!™ he said quietly.

Taggles took up the junior. 3

The fellows in the passage did not hear
a cingle cry from the stady. But they
heard the steady swish-ewish of the
birch.

“Poor eld chap! murmured Arthur
Augustus,  *“ He's goin’ llmuugh it

to say?” de-

He must be as hard as nails.
“Good man!” sald Levison. “I don't
think I could stand that without a yelp.”
Swish ! ewish! swish] ewish! swish?
It seemed to the juntors that the sound

WHY
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‘would never end.

Em.v Wednesday,

And still there came
no cry from the study.

Dr. Holmes paused at last.

“ You may put Master Cardew down,
Txgg]ea,” he said in a hard voice.

Cardew slid to the Roor. His face was
pale  with pain, and his RH were
trembling. Taggles, at n sign from the
Head, Ioft the study.

i ave punished

1 vou severely,
Cardew,” said the Head. *The matter
cnds here.  Baot if there should be any
further outbreuk of euch reckless in-
eubordination, you will bo sent away
from the school. You may go !

Cardew left the study without a word,

He wallied down the passage a little
unsteadily, his face white, He looked at
the crowd of juniors without speaking.

" Was it vews bad, deah boy ¥ asked
Arthur Augystus softly.

Cardew nodded

2 Luely fiot to be sacked 17 said Blake.
" You've really got off pretty chea
Cardew.'t

Cardew’s white lips curded in a cynical
smile,

“The Head hasn't sacked
I'm new here,” he said
me another chance
Kind of him, isn’t it37
L Well it really is kind of him.” said
Tom Merry. “For " sake, don't
be such & reckless ass ogain, Cardew |
Thove's a fimit, you know. ¥
* You didn’t try to put it on somebody
vle,  after a7 wsked Racke, with o
arin,  “Tt was all gas, what vou enid
about anciher chap being there——
Cardew looked at him without reply-

ing.

“Was it gas?” asked Crooke.
don't want us to belinve il
taken a flogging rather thon give
right man away? Ha, ha! That wonld
be rather rich ! 5

“Yes, wouldn’t §t?" said Cardow. “Tt
was gas, of course—Pm rather piven to
wassin’, you kmow. Of course, if it had

been snother chap, and I'd known, I
should have given him awsy at once—
naturally, 1 shouldn’t ex to
believe anything else, Trook:

‘1 shouldn't believe anvthing clse,
anyway,” said Crooke, with a grin,

Cardew went elowly and 'smn#tu up
the stairease. Levison and Clive followed
liim to No. 9 Study. Cardew did not sit
down,

l
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“You'll feel betier later,” said Clive

consalingly.
“i sol” groaned Cardew,
don’t feel very lively now.”
‘I--1eay——" Levison hesitated. “If
I were you, Cardew, I--I shouldnt say
any more about—about—-""
Cardew grinned,
“You're going to warn me not to tr
to get a bit of cheap glory by pretendin’
that I took this for another chap?” he
asked, <
“Well, yes” eaid Levison frankly.
“What you said would give that im-
pression.” O course, thero's nothiny in
e

“Oh, nothing " said Cardew,
the kind of chap to take a #
save another fellow from bein’

Levison stared at him.

I'm biessed if I know !" he confessed.
‘ardew laughed apain, and groaned
with the next breath. That evening wae
a very pairful one for Ralph Reckness
Cardew of the Fourth,

“Am I

“ Flogged I
Redfern fairly howled out the word.
It was morning, and the juniors were
out in the quadrangle before. morn-
ing lesoms. The New House fellows

Lhad just learned what had happened the

previous ev

T,
£ echoed Lawrence,

“Clardow— fogged 1"

“Nothing to be surprised at, consider-
ing whet he did, surely,” eaid. Tom
Merry. .

" But he dida’t!” shouted Redfern, in
dismay.

“What "

“1 did ii—Lawrence and 11"

“ Youi"” 1'r~'|‘!'cd Tom Merry.

o%

:“You!” stuttered Jack Blake.

“The  =#illy aas!™ gas Lawrence.
" How on curth did Ratty fix on him?
Wa never dreamed of such a thing, of
course.  Why didn’t he send us word? He
must have known we'd own up!”

“Well, my hat!” said Tom Merry,
with a deep breath, 1 think I cateh on
now. Tho Head told him he'd sack him
for it, if he waen’t & new kid. That is
why he made it a flogging. You'd have
been sacked, Reddy!”

“Ob. crumbs!” snid Redfern. “And
—-and my echolarship of—— My hat! 1
was a howling ass to do it!"

ayf—
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“You were!™ agreod Tom Merry.
“But it's all screne! Cardew was mum
£

“That enob!” muttered Lawrence, in
wonder,

“We can't lot it po at that!” snid Red-
fern resolutely. “If we'd bad the least
idea anybody was being accused of it
we'd have come over, sack or no sack, an’
owned up! You fellows knew that!”

“Yaos, wathah.”

Tom eaught Redfern by, the arm.

*No goed jawing now, Reddy. Car.
dew's had the flopging, and it'e no good
vour getting sacked into the bargain.

Keep mum | -

“Bal Jove! Heah ho is! Cardew,
deah boy.” There was a wonderful
cordiality in  Arthur Angustus’ tone.
“ Cardew, it appeahs that it was Weddy
all the time—"

*“Juet found it out?” vawned Cardew.

“Yaaa. Ii was feabfully decent of you,
Cardew! Old Weddy would have been
sacked und had his scholarship taken
away.”

“That's why T kept mum,” said Cur-
dew coolly. ** A flogging imn't so bad as
the order of the boot, and 1 owed you
something, Redfern. T treated yon like
2 cad tho other day, and told you after-
wards I was sorry.. If you like to call
the aceount square now, there's my
hand on it.”

Redfera tock, willingly enqugh, the
hand that was frankly extended 1o him,

“You'ra a good sort,” he ssad. “If
vou like, Tl go in to the Head now and
tell him how it was—"",

“What rot! I've.paid your Lill,” aaid
Cardew, laurhing. “What's the geod of
paying the same noconnt twieet™

He sauntered away, whistling.

Perhaps he felt happier. Anyway, Shell
and Fourth, .-E\cho:)ﬁ,p ouse  and New
Honse, alike felt differently about him.
It was hard to eize up the fellow; buk,
whatever he might . he wasn'i
altogether tho rank outsider thoy had
thought him!

THE END.

(Don't miss next Wednesday's Great
Stery of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's
—“FACING THE MUSIC!" py

MARTIN CLIFFORD.)
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"THE EDITOR’S

For Next Wednesday:
“ FACING THE MUSIC1"

" By Martin Cliffond,
Ralph Reckness Cardew.

who has

figured prominently in the last two stories,
He hae

gain well to the fore in this,
ined_some credit amo
the Fourth and Shiell b
in the affair of Mr. Ratcliff v, T
and Laswrence: but he‘throws it.all away
-hy his latest escapade, which bids fair to
fand Tom Merry in no light trouble.
Yet in the event he redeems himee]
scmaewhat, and the timely intervention of
<others he has stood by aaves him from
expulsion, i
He remains a puzzle to-St. Jim's,

A FRIENDLY READER.

T always like to hear frora really nice
boye, and I ve for some time past
thought of starfing a cial Comie
Column for guch lotters us tha ono T give
mow.  They relieve the dull tedium of
‘officeswork mo end: and, withough they:
waste paper—not much in this case, aa’

which had seemed inevitable,

iter had economically ent off part
of a -head to type his epistle upon-—
they add to the Post Office revenue—
when stamapéd, which is not- alwaye the
cane.

“Dear Sir,—1 have been 'a reader of
the companion papers for nearly & year
now, aid have been satished until lately.
Owing to the sudden ending of the
Storyetie Competition, I am very mu
dissatisfied ¢t the GEM in its new cloth-
ing. I think that you are a frumding
(sic) rotter. 1 bet that you would not.durd
o publish this in the Gea.”

There is no signature, but underneath
my esteemned correspondent has typed:
“ Rate—hoshi—pifle—rubbish 1"

Ne other comment on. his letter is
needed after that! He has my thanks

the w

| for his very accurate self-criticsm.

THE ST. JIN'S GALLERY.
Tetters w upon me the desir-
ability of etarting this feature have
=imply poured in since inquired my
readers’ opinions on the subject. No one
says “No!” and not one single ol tion

te the Greylriars series has arrive

CHAT.

The thing will have to be done. T am
aa keen am any man can be on easing:
my readers, though I have me belief in
tho melted-butter and sofi-sosp method !

But it may be some weeks before I can
start tho serics. These character ske:
are not ecesily written, 1 can tell you.
The writer knowa all the characters well— .
at Jeast, as well as anybody but the
authors do, and one could not ask the
authors to write up their creatjons—and
the writer has a pretty good mory ;
“but he cannot pretend o remember cvery-
thing, and houra.of hard, though pleasant,
wark have to be put in over old volumes
before a sketch is written,

Don’t be impstient, then! The 8¢
Jim's Gallery is Emlﬁvgly coming! Asto
when-—youw will hear that in due course,
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MISUNDERSTOOD By George Herr.

’I]UA
but
Lknow

VERAG are all very well,
A s0 15 the ‘ration notion:
Lord Devenport doesn’t

Fatty Wynn.

The average ration is not exactly what
anyone in particular has found out to be
enough-=we all know that, Itisa lot more

than some very small eaters require, and

« lieap Jess than others, who are naturally
big eaters, do. It is all right in the
Army, T euppose. They just burn up or
feod ta b pigs what the chaps can’t eat
through having their whack reckoned on
the big cater’s scale all the way round.
At least, they used to seem satisfied to
do that; s\r]mp-; it's ene of the thipgs
that the mw Government have changed
ior the e

1t sﬂ’mq a plty to feed what is left over
to other pigs—four-legged cones—while

cllaws like Ragey Trimble of the School
Honse and that specimen, Bunter, at
Greyfriars ave about. They ought to go
and live near a camp. 1 could tell yon
things about Trisuble, and I have heard
one or two queer yarns lately about
Bunter.

But onr man Fatty idn't & Trimble or
a Banter. For one thing. he does lots
1;;}::*9 to get a healthe appetite than they
_do;

Fatty thinks no end of vhc new
Guwlnmeut, which is gunite natural, .as
Le is Welsh. Until a little while ago he
maintained that Mr. Lloyd George was

the sort of man who never makes mu:
tak

don’t- know that sort of man
¥ ; but that was what Fatty said,

ow he— says the Prime Minister has
gone wrong -once—about Lord Devon-
port !

“Tt's all very well for vou . chaps,”
Falty eaid mournfully, after the Head
Diad talked to us about the absolute neces-
v of practising patriotism by catin,
= * But if it lasts more than & wee
or two I don't-see how I'm going to live
through iv!™

And the poor cld chap was really so
depressed that we felt it would be too
bad to jape hin.

“Took here, Fatly,” said Figgins,

“they reckon by the number of heads,
where there's a family. Thoy count the
kid in ithg cradic as one, though it's a
dead sure thing the kid can’t wolf 24 lbs.
of meat or 4 lbs. of bread a week. "Sup-
pose we apply the same system to this
study? Tl bet Kerr and I are under
(hn Sigures. That leaves a margin for

.lumiy luxuhlunml up a little at that.

“1 datbt it,” I said. For there really
st much the matter with Elthel my
appetite or Figgy's. Theyre “no that
bad,” #s folks eay in my native country.

1 figured it out as well~as 1 could.
Cake, pastry. and so on reckons as bread,
of course, And the sausage in_gausage-
‘volls is meat—when it isu't chiefly bread.
It counts, either wav.

And when T had done figuring, it
saomed that Figgyrand 1 would have to
practise subtraction: en_our account, in-
stead of addifion on Fatty’s, For I
‘could not begin to make ns come under
‘the mark, either for bread or meat. As
for the sugar. T gave it up, What can
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you do when you start out with a beastly
fmr‘llou like 3, and then have to divide

t by 77

“We shall have to draw in a bit our-
selves, Figgy,” I said. *“As for having
anything 1n the way of a surplus to chuck
to Fatiy—nothing doing 1™

“You chaps had better have mine
between vou,” Fatty said mournfully. 1
eha'n’t be wanting it long 1 ‘hﬂl be
dead in le s than a week !

“Chump! We can’t have yours after
that, becanse there will be only two of us
thn instead of three,” replied Figgy.

Fatty said it was too tragic for meve
words. And he seemed to mean it, too.

He would not come to footer niext day,
or the day after. He would not go fo;
a bike ride or even for a-walk. He said
that the only chance for him to escape
absolute starvation was o cul out exer-
cise altogether. » told him he would
get fatter than ever that way.

“Rot!” he said. “I shall he a living
skeleton in less than a month! T'm only
living new on my reserves cf fat—when
that's dope it's all up with me.”

me.

We were noi eut down sbeolutely to
the bed-rock ration at St. J&h's. I fancy
the Head prust have gone protty rloﬁ;
into the past figutes o?’mnwlllp*m'h d
come to the conclusion that it was not
fair to suppose we had all been gorging
for all we were worth, and that perhaps
even Lord Devonport mighi sec that a
chap still growing and taking plenty of
exercise would need a bit more than the
average for a household that might in-
clude a baby in arms, a grandfather and
grandmother without any teeth, and cven
one or two more mn«cmnbatants if you
get what [ mean. At St. Jim's we Lad
not any of that sort at all to help out the
rations for the rest,

Bul the fuckshop stuff was cut down
stringently, and, of course, that .hit
Fatty bard.

By and by we missed Fatif a gnod
deal.  He appeared to be ehunning us;
and when the three of us were together
he seemed to have somcthing weighing
heavily on his mind.

Stories about PBaggy Trimble were
being told. T am not going to repeat
them here.  What could vou expect of
Trimble but that he should do just what
be did—try every sort of dodge to get
more grub? If the ration had been three
times the size Baggy would still have
groused and swindled.

But neither Figgy nor T liked it when
the same sort of tales began to be told
about our man Tatty.

And we would not believe them. If we
could have found cut who started them
that c¢hap's ration would have been
enm\?’h for him for a week or two, for
Im‘ should have muade him cat his own
ies |

I'or Fatty is 15 staunch and décent as
a chap can be.

But grub is his weakest spot. And it
was not wonderful, I supposc, that some-
how or other_doubts ‘began to creep in
even ol us a[te.r a bit. Neither Figgy
nor I liked owning to them at firat. But
every day Faity seemed to get more and
more mysterfous; and we conld not see
that he

Of course it was not to be expected that
a fellow weuld lose flesh mueh in so short
a time, when he had what would have
been quite enough grub for mest people;
but still !

It's horrid to doubt a chum. Not that
what the rotrers said Fatey was doing
could fairly be called a crime. Thousands
of other people all over the country were
doing it—waiting= vntil compulsion camo
along, T suppose. They seemed to be
able to make it right with their eon-
sciences, though; but I'm hanged if T
could beliese old Fatty’s conscience felt
casy !

The tale was that he sneaked off io
Ryleombe, or cven to Wayland, to get
grub—guantities of grub ! Yoo know
how such yarns grow. I had to punch
Clampe's Wead for asking whether 1t was
troe that s nteen empty  salmon-tine,”
twenty-nine” sardine-tins, thirteen jam-
raped to the last emear, and
variona other ihings of the sort had been
found in our copboard.  After that some
of the asses took (o calling ol Fatty our
“gkeleton in the <-npbo.nl'§ s

It was fairly rotien; but we should not
have minded 68 muche if we-had been
dead sure there was nothing in it.

We  three don't stand on  ceremony
W one another at ‘most times; bub
somehow neither Piggy nor I found it
easy (o ask Watty straight out whether
there was any foundaticn for those yarns,
theugh we knew veey well that it wonld
beve been the bhest thing to do. Thaf

=3

was becanse we had lot deubts cree

We th are chums, We have
been l.l.mugh lets of thi together,
RBut this mystery was rotting up every-
thing. :

Fatty was never to be found hetween
classes” or on_half-holid We watched,
but we conld net catch him slipping out
for grub. TIe just disappeared.

And at last he began talking in his =
sleep.
“Tiread,” ¥

heard kim mutter.  And
sounded  like
he murmured,
as T could make out—
* Bugar,” and  then

Was the peor old chap raun;ﬂ Tha
mtlmw seemed to have got on his brain;
perhaps because there was not enough of |
them to be much good to the other place
—where Lord Davenport would naturally
have ‘expected him to put them, T mean,

I woke I'iggy up, snd we both
listened,

Y Peas are—""

‘What were peas, anyway, besides beihg
peas, of course? He left that unetated,
and went on:

“Sees ess, and aitch en,

“He's gone stark, staring, raving
mwad I'” said Figgy. *‘We'd better wake
him up; and stop i

“Better not, P I .=ald “If he is mad
he don’t know it so lcng a% he's asleep,
and he isn't dangerons.”

Fatty tossed about. His brain secmed .
to_be at work all the time. Half the
things he muttered did_not sound as if
they had any sense in them at all.

Next morning the wholé mystery was

cleared upl



Every Wednesdays

And all through Taihom
Fatly attending to something elsc in
class when he ought to have bvvn at
algebra !

“ Bring that book here, \ké"n*‘ said
our Form-master :sh.u'p];-
Fatty looked scare He obeyed, of

course. The book was a shabby thing
with blue covers; not at all an intercst.
ing kind of boc l(‘ one would have said,
to see it at that distanc

Mr, Lathom opened it. He i@ not so
sarcastic as some masters; but he 1
be so in a quict sort of way when he
likea,

“The study of languages is an excel-
lent thing n_itself, Wyun,” he re.
marked; *but I car conaider a mathe-
wnntical class a proper place for the study
of Russian !

Fatty flushed to a beetroot cclour, and
locked aneross towsrds Figgy and me-
Nnot right at us, but o way—as if iu»
was worried. about our hearing that.

dan’t want to b gy but all my life
1 have gone in for noticing things a bit
more than most chaps, and T have once
or twice had a little bit of snecess in the
detective line.

And that cecurrence in Worm
a clue. Tt was a very elender
firat: hut it had grown before classes
were Over.

T grabbed Fatty as we came out, and
Figgy and T got him up to our :atud
He didn't 9,ruwg|e but he looked half
shatinate apd half ashawed.  Lathom
had given him bm‘k the book, and he had
stuck it in his pocket.

“Let's have a leok at that, old scout,”
1 =aid.

“What for? Oh,
bizney of yours!™

But 1 had lugged it cut by this time.
It was someonc or other’s Russian

rammar. 1 looked inside, but it didn’t

elp me much. The words that were in
English were cH right, of course; but
the Russian words were teasers,  The
letters were different from ours in some
cases, and even when they were the

T say, Koerr, it's no

same they didn’t always scem to me to
spell anyth mg‘.

“Fatty,” T said., “what’s the Russian
for ‘bread’?’

“What on earth &

“Shut up, Figev! Now, then, cld
gon i

“ Klychb—at least, that's as near as 1

can pronounce it.’
“And for * moat 17
“Let's see; oh, myahsa. But T dare
say I couldn’t make a Russinn under
ataml what I meas

“And for ¢
“ Sakhar; spelt  c-axap.
That's jolly rum, asn't i, Ker
“How is that?”
“Well, you ave, the Russian letter p’
‘r,” and ' is our s, and then
‘n’ 15 made somcihing like an

Fzgﬁ{v was still in the dark; but light
was floeding ‘in upoir me.  If yon will
look back at the thi T have reported
Fatty as saying in h op, you will see
that he gave lh\‘ for
“bread " me
And the things that sounded like ravings
were due to his going over what he hml
memorised about the letters,  “P's
SpPegee? “C's¥ “a’—do you twi
Of course, what old Tatty naturafl)'
would do when he waded in to learn n
language would be m mug up the words
for different sorts of grub. gapecmll} if
he thought he would ever need to use the
lnr‘lfguasm And I rather fancied Fatt}"

“Well, this fairly leaves me g.’zﬁ;m]g

amd Flg-gy “Faney old Fatty stuhng
p Ruesizn on hia ownl” -
a

an idea about that.
ok |
“ Wh&t cﬂuld I doi™ asked Fasty,
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ecatching | ,uik;!y—tbungh that is not his line as a
jrule. ~

“I daren’t take any uercme-»«xt.
made me €0 beastly hungry. And we're
Eut on _our honour, so [ couldnt play

aggy Trimble's game, and go, thtulg
Besides:

rt.
knows old Fatty Kke
Figgy and I do. The fellows think he is
no end matter-of-fact. So he is, in some
ways; but he has an imagination, too.
He's Welsh, yon know, and none of us
Jelte lack that. Quite wild things come
into his head now and then. It wasn’t
so wild for a chap who knew Welsh to
think he might learn Russian; but—-

“How does a feliow get to Russia
now " T asked him

“The Baltic’s no go,” he answered.
“You have to go by boat 1o the north of
Sweden. Then by rail, I'm not quite
sure yet——""

e etopped again, and his jaw dropped,

“You may think you're going, old

in_grub on the sly.
He stopped sk
Nobody  else

seout ; but we jolly well sha’n’t let you!”
I told him.
“Let him wh-lt’ You're talking
rhli’lu&, Kerr ! said Figey.
“Go to Russia. k they have
P

¥y ¥
four meatless days a week there !
“What ¥ gusped Fatty. “Why, I
thought they had no enl of grub, not

being able to send it abroad—and, of
courge, not letting the Huns have any !”
“Tt's true, old chap.”
“Hanged if I'm going then! And,

anyway, it would take me about three

lifetimes to leam Russian,”
“You ass!, Did you th

gnir{g to ecoot off to R
igg

k you were
sia?"” howled

L4 \Vhw not?  Other people go. Lord
Milner went, .and they had b uets and
all that, and—but I'm afraid it's no go.
I sha’n’t bother any more about their
beasly language if they are as badly off
for grub -as xl t&mt. “Decent chaps, of
course, but—-

That is what uld Fatty had been doing
when the slanderers made out he wae
copying Baggy Trimble—mugging up
Rassian in a secret corner near the hot-
water pipes! And he hadn't had a single
extra scrap of grub—mark that !

Did he really think he (nu‘d get to
Russia—or really mean to go?

Oh, ask me another [

g T Y T Y e T T YT e
GENTEEL GEORGE

(The Society Crook).
A Romantic Poem for Romantic
Readers.
By PETER TODD.

tEDIT‘OR]AL NOTE.— Not to be taken too
et .

~H. W.

soriously -

The hero, with his halr In cul,
Approached the charnring, blushing girl,
The fairest of her lovely sex—

Sternly he eyed her through his specs. -

 Dear Bridget, dost thou love thy Joe1”

“*Oh, Joseph-—och, not half, you know !

“¥You love me!”  Now he seized her
hand— ~ .

“1 love you, Joe, to beat the band I

“Then you love not my hated foe¥?

“1 love none other but my Joe!”

Their lips were just about to meet,

When both were startled off their feet.

For [rom without there came a sound

Which held them fearful and spelibound.

The sound of laughter, harsh and graff :

“Ha, ha! He, ho! Ho, hol Wuff,
wall I 3 3

One Pennp 17
1'1“1;9 villain enters—dark and grim,
Immaculate and tall and slin.,

| The hero knows Em in a trice,

The man he hates—a man of vice !

The battered hat, the burst-out boot,

The tattered scarf, the shabby

The unwashed face, the uncrop;

Tho beery nose, the boozy stare,

All these signs point to onc grim fact—

"Tis Genteel George-—aristocrat!

The man whe, unsuspected, roams

Throughout society’s richest. homes

The suavest of the swell-mab crock

Who chats with arls and counts
dukes,

IMe laughs again, so harsh and gruff =

“Ha, ba! He, hel  Ifo, ho: Wuff,
wuff 1" i

& latr,

and

“You love me not, I heard sou saz?
The penalty your life shall pay !
You both shall die !” the vi guoth;
And thereupon he bound thea both.
Then George came down to gibes
jeers;
His drawling accents burnt Joe's ears,
“Youn thought you conld defy me—
what?
But things for you I'll mak
A dread contrivance I'll de
To kill you, 'fore the clock
Look! In my hand you see 1 hold
Two boxes—one is full of gold;
The other—this'll turn you white l—
The other’s full of dynamite !”

and

too het!
n

thes

ninds

And then he langhed—twas havsh aud
gruff : :

“Ha, ha! He he! 1o, bo! Wuff
wuff 1"

“I stole the gold from Earl de Gyvesy
The dynamite’s to end your lives!™

He lit a fire, and o’er it hung

An oblong box, which slowly swung.

His victims paled, for from the etring
They saw a lighted candle swing !

The vile arrangement was complefe ;

At nine the pair their doom would meet?
The candle would have burned the rope,
The box would drop—for them no hopel
Joe’s pallid face, "neath erimson hair,
Made up a picture of despar
Exit the villain—from the
They heard his langhter, nov
That laugh which was so

+ sweet—
horsh  and

gruffs
“Ha, ha! Ho, ho! Wulf,
wuff 1"

He, he!

A moment later from without

A stunning crash was heard—a ~h0‘|r

An. oath, a curse, a yell, a roar,

A mighty b"mg. and all was o’er1’

A trivial error George had made,

And with his life for it he paid.

To him the fates had been unkind—

The box of gold he'd lefi belind ;

The dynamite, by érror taken,

Dropped—popped, and George was badly
shaken !

fo, victim to his own device,

George passed—but not to Paradise!

The hero and his bride no more

Will hear that suavely-uttered roar,

That laugh, which was so homrsh and
gruff: 4
“Ha, ha! He, he! Io, ho! Wuf,
wuff " =

Tae Gex. —XNo. 476,
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- CRYPTIC COMMUNICATIONS.

By S. Q.

TNTER %
“ Letter for Bunter!”
“Hallo! Where’s Bunter?”
ecrowd of juniors were

grouped round the letter-rack, and wer
serutinising a letter addressed (o Master
‘W. . Bunter.” s

“Who's that calling me?” asked Billy
Bunter, coming in at the doorway.

¢ Letter for you,"” said Vernon-Smith,
handing the envelope to the Owl of the
Remove, -y

#What are your grinning for?? asked
Bunter, as he grabbed at the envelope,

“Was 1 grumingt” asked Vernon-
Smith. "V§e“. it's certainly = rather

~amusing for you to receive a letter. 1

.

¥

%

“green pea !

muppose it's - remittance from one of
your fitled relutions?”

“Bound .to be!” said Bunter, slitting
open the envelope. ““I've been expecting
a  postal-order for some ¥8. —

there’s na letter, and——"
hiit .about the postal-order?” -
here isn’t one—only a pea—a beastly

N T

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Let's have a look at it!™ |

Billy Bunter brought forth the pea,
and gazed at it opén-mouthed. It was
very annoyisg to expeet e postal-order,
and to receive only a green pea.

“The Removites roared with laughter,

** Must be your allowance for the day,”
said Vernon-Smith, grinning  hugely.
* You know there’s some talk about put-
ting ‘us on compulsory rations.”

“It’s a swindle!” declared Bunter,
“1 wish 1 v.'ouIl&t get

)

with indignation.
hold of the chap who sent this.

Hallo! “What do you want?”

“Bunter’s remarks were addressed to
the pageboy, who had suddenly appeared
on the scene, and was laughing with the

rest,

Y Lietter for you, Master Bunter,” he
said. % Just been left by hand!™

“Chuck it over!?

“Here you are !

“I wonder who the dickens
from?” exclaimed Bunter.

M“Perhaps it’s another postal-order,”
suggested Vernon-Swmith.  “Or it may
be argther green pea. When yvou've got
a hundred -or so of ’em, there will be
enough to boil."” 2

:‘ga, ha, hIE‘I.f" 2

‘Open it, Fatty 7% -

Bunter upcra:gy the letter, and drew
forth & piece of papér, upon which was
the drawing of a human eve.

Buntex . gasped. - The
roared, = .

“Some mistake, Bunter!” said Squiff,

“What do vou chaps know about
this?™ roared Bunter, glancing round,
“I don’t mind en ordinary jape, but this
i3 a_bit too thivk{”

“Ha, ha, ha 1" ™
“1If Ieatch the ok

this

Removites

hap who's responsible,”
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eontinued Bunter,
on him!”

*Who is it, Bunter?”

“How do I know?” growled Bunter.
“That's what I want to find out.”

““Master Bunter here? -

The Removites looked round, to see the
figure of Blagg, the local postman, on the

steps.
“Yes, P'm here,” said Bunter. * What
er letter for me?”

do you want? Ano
‘Yes,” said Blagg—*"a registered one.

Sign here, please.
“Gee whiz!

, Tl have no mercy

ple:

&

gasped Vernon-Smith.
“ Another of '¢m!™

Billy Bunter signed th
and grabbed at the letter.
T suppese this contains some more
silly nonsense like the others!” he
growled. “Ves, I thought so. A horse!
What silly fool has sent me this? 1
wish I could get hold of -him! T'd give

e official form,

him socks !’

“What i ?” asked Vernon-Smith.
“A gee-gee?

“Yes,” said Bunter, holding But a

picee of paper containing the drawing
of a horse. .

“Ha, ha!” roared Vernon-Siaith.
“That's jolly funny! First you receive
a pea, then an eye, and then a gee-goe.
Ha, ha, ha! It's too funny for words! I
guess the fellow who sent you (hose knew
sulnf‘trli;irlg:'ahnxtll you, Bunter!”

L ¥1" exclaimed Bunter, not under-
standing  the gist of ~the Bounder's
remarks.

The Removites, however, iwere grin-

ning with delight. Fhey had tambled !
* You grinning asses !’ roared Bunter.

* What are

know !

you laughing at, I'd like to
controlicd  himself

here,  Bunter,”  he  said.
» received a pea, haven't you?”

“ Ves
“And
“Yes.
‘:i\r\d a gee—a horse, yon know "
¥ g,

what does P-I.G spell?”

&
‘“Ha, ha, hs

The Owl of the Remove gasped.
“Now say the fellow who sent you
those envelopes doesn’t know your real

an eye?”

chatacter !’ said Vernon-Smith.

“Ha, ha, h

“ Beasis roared Billy Bunter, “1d
like to know ‘hy, T believe youn

know something about it, Smithy,
rotter ! T.et me get at him, you chap:
““Sorry, Bunter, but T've just reme:
bered that P going to tea with Bob
Cherry,” said Verpon-Smith. Ta-ta!”
Next' moment Smithy had disappeared
up the stairs, and in less than two
minutes- Billy Bunter stood alone, gazing
at his cryptic communications.
at Tho Fiestway House, Farringdon Stree

London, England, Subso

i |t Letters to the Editor §
E i i OF THE oo :
% | “Greyfriars Herald.” $
P,Q;: P TRT TR TH TP T 0B LGB T
e TURN THE OTHER CHEEK.

* Dear Sir,—Whereas sertain checky faps
in yore Form have the cheek to be
cheeky to me, Horace Cokier—one of their
sooperiors.

I warn all fags that are cheeky to me
in future to look out for |E|nms(‘f\'-.>5, for
my iron hand will fall on thens.

Print this letter in yore rag
caution,

as a

{Sined) Horace CoORER.

We note your note, Lord Horace, and
duly tremble with fright at the prospect
of your iron hand falling.—En.J:

A SAD CASE.
Deer Sur,—I make an app
as an KEdittor of a paper
thow T havs verry low of
ragg. How can a fellow with ah.
live, now that the prices of food are goin;
up by leeps and bounda, when the postal
orthorities: do not deliver. his postal.
orders promptly ?
Again I say, how can a fellow live?
Youres in decp angxiety,
WirtLiav Geonrce Be:
[Poor old Bunty ! Don’t lose any time .
in coming to ua for an explanation,—En.| *

B,

THE SECOND FORM'S CHALLENGE.
Dear Wharton,~As captain 6f tho
Second Form Football Club, I hereby
challenga the Remove to meef us next
Saturday. u
If you refuse, we shall know it is
fank, and that yon are afraid of getting
the licking of your lives—Yours truly,
Dicxey NUGENT.
[Master Nugent will have to be dis-
appointed.  The challenge iz declined-—
without thanks!—Fp,]

A “FISHY " OFFER.

Dear Sir,—I kinder guess 1 offer my
services to you as Assistant-Fditor.
calenlate T wounld make a slick jay ar the
game, so you had better wateh out and
take my servicea. Terms to be arranged
on o business bas

Waiting  your
frazzle,

answer.—Yours to a

Frsuen T. Fian.
IOur Yankeo friend seems to be up to
his scheming tricks again—on the make,
as usual. My answer to his letter is
“No!” I am not sure if th is gouoid
murrican, but it's straight English —
Ep.] % .

-MONTY LOWTHER’S
Hints to Young Housewives.

Don’t waste the string from the brown-
paper. Rope 13 getting scarce, and
there will'be more people who will need
hanging before the war is over! Wo
have one or two of them at $t. Jhn
Save the silk from old umbrellas. ~ £t
into artistic patterna, it will serve for a
mantelpiece border, or it will- make a
pair of breeks for Fide, or semething—
it's sure to make something, if only a

beastly litter about the place!

on, 7a por anmum.
wutral Faws Agoney, Lide

“Bulaih Africa: Ths
g
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SKIMPOLE DETECTIVE.

Ey REGINALD TALBOT.

- 3 g5
" ATLLO, Skimmny! You've look-

ing jolly blue ubout ing!

What's the matter? . Professor L-L\.mlm » followad the

Bulniycriimpet. wies Seith  dn | Terrioh to study.  They
untimely emd, or what? were quite eager to assist Skimpale in bis
Tow Merry mada the remark as he tor they realised that it would be
came in fre footer practice with his ny,
chums, \I'mm-n and Lowther. Mann

-....-........q.

*

o got one.

aifvivg-glass

forurd the m

No. iy dear Mer > replied 8kim- | and hand to o
pole, the gn-mm of the ‘%hel! L am | “Thauk yvou very muele! Skin
;xlu-f to La able report that Professor | pole. Now pechaps yon will have the
Raimy:;mmpm in the very best of [ kindness to accompany wme to my study,
health. A very peculinr thing has hap- | and I will reveal to you fhe hmm!ml«

I intend to track
\;.] Monty T Any ol thing
upale s 1 cnd on. Skimmy
tl(’pwm d .1 Al .H tlm.nlm of steak in K'I(‘ Skimpole led the way o lis study
cupboard of my stady this morning. ced inside, he pointmd o several
lad contemplated having it for my dirty anthe Mlonr, Thise was
but when I returned doubt that nebody with very mnddy
Professor  Weaknee's b 11
*How to Become Strong.

pened.
o Im\ !

owtlier. saild  Towthes,

tea,

vir foats

my surprise, that the meat had prints ;
“ tho sun's amelted i, s | 2o Mo Skimpole, |
gested Monty Lowther. examining the footprints and taking their
I consider fn.l! m the highest d- gree | sizes by means of ridomie “doa’t

ne know that T alway

ving my boots properly

ll|l Irouse ™
ST owasu't o
A i mdtd,

impole.

th&’ san is not at

raprabable

pm“\l of the year

Fealy wrred

@ int of
are 1 euter

are of it,
toon With the

wont down an his
el serutiniscd and

went

Skimpois

a strong magnify y ¥, n Merey & Ce
ain confident that, in no | roaring with lasghter, followed behind
i - will be Dawn ihe rs and out into the guad
!\rv amateur detective tracked the foot-

AManty
a bit

T p
if 3¢

\»..ul\l\

m !l rm.; to o lL(‘
vt chase a chap with a m
sy, =ai Tnﬂl M

Shimpole,
E nd exalted
mud.  His one aim is (o serve the
*of j M\.n 7

ould not !l‘[E[vl"T ate

i magnifyin

the
* ¥

satid Lowther. “Get or

ued Skimmpala. “The un-
mehividual whoe stole my me

f my study
of o magn

Vard after
r fnotpr
ftor fuotpring, e seemedl 1o ber e
e up e by the ol on bis §
cam teack the villain 9 lis | byt e was not i

prine

) By Jove! ; a
be miles awsy by this Do you see what he's making
~ted Monty Lowther. =Tl -

s to run the chap

wood-shed ™™ eried Mauy

that =]
wirningly,
Suppostng the ¢
ing in the <hed
* Do not distwrh vour mind o< iaad
kimpole. =11 he should be s
ded us foreibly to v ap
with him.

Skimmy.” id Tom '\I rry
on'd better he cayeful!
p's armed, and is nd

clacn ‘m«.i Lowther

roared with

].‘ iohiter .1 l‘u iden n\ &-L\.mpmn 3 heconi-

betoative ale, howevor,

‘.lul—w\f‘ Iur_w 1wl was not in

toup by the reception his
ivec

ont. Skimmy !

“Yon'll i
. careful !
up, to fine
sl was w

murmurod

m gnifying glass, *. & >
eriter wmd appes eh the mal
Sl i

o tha phei
understend
thera

tand an 22

Yow! Yarooh!

19

Skimpole emitted yells « f anguish, and
stru to ger awa.
Something, was holding
\nm back

exelaimed Tom Morrs,

ht grip on Nk\numh' 5
ke wrim de

bieated Skimpo

11e - Ow !
“Ha, ha. ha

s Capture bim, Skivpole ' <id Moniy

Lowthe who was almost doubled

with langhter, = Don't I<r I et nwny
- et wailed ol

Ow !

1 i
wer of Towser,
ing towards the sihed.

b better call your blessed dog
Ton: .\lwn) S hefore I

Iler

Come heve, ald

rel
SBkimpul
wit =
seving in his memth,
[Tervies  patted  the  halldog’s  hea:l
atler rionately.
“Wha

all s\n
old boy?
treat ve

grip on the mfar.
<trode fowards lis
of Skimpole’s

S Did they il

cr conld -pot =
to explain matts
a bit of steak f
with- @ grin,
to b thief down
tie aid of a maguifying-glass he followed
the footprints e tl anl °

= Jove I exelain

ni steak !

vesolvs

jolly hungey
wive him T thought
mind if T borrowed his
fater on in the dex. I mennt ¢

1 m about it bur T entirely for
“TTw, ba, 2 the
Thyee.
“'m
IMarrics. 7T—
Lo dear

Herrie
unfortunate
damnaged =o. philasuphic
mind  regard trivial occurrences
with the proper detachment.  J um thank-
ful to deductions were cor-
on the right tracl

.. 1618 posibis
¢ docide to-become
down thase wlho

f
It is rather
s =hould be

T s that 1
from the init
that'in the
a dete %
live by crinie

“Daon’t, Skimmy -— don'r!”
vther, in prefended despa
goimng to be a I'm looking
forward to my twent;
sand pouneds 4 venr as o
Judge.  But if you zo and ahol
wherve do T ¢

said
“I'm

o

, “ The Haunted Study,” :
i “Not Buster!” é;t
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EXTRACTS Faom

MM AND THE e

foue tipped sideways, and we all ,s:ur
It was a Hour show, I can.tell you!
Tompkins and 1 dodged. ronnd” the
nl‘ shop. pkins is pretty, nimble when
vondd | e Ties, e cleared the- connier; but his
Mavged i1 1]doot stuck in the ranslin cock of- stuff
Chinging by > 1dow, and down - he
ke sho fowent, with a load of fais and cheeses "
| cakes on top: while the policeman, in trxs ~
who , ing to catch him. slipped down in a pool -
1 of treacle. T heard him saying things to
bimsell—worse than any Feenda, thoygh,
u bit hke it,  Bat ’Iompi\n and [ werc. -
too Busy to ston and listen just then,
A flot jametart was sticking to the back . -
v of my Liead bt it was no vse minding g
¢t little thing like that. Tompkins secuied
. because | to be afraid of having 1 to prizon for
rs, and | the rest of his life. ° n.u]. a vush.
fn\ the door, with bits of pickles stiching
cxoat all inl trousers,
sepplr; bnt!' he crow
w-when Ly losk of us

8 :
« sufe p
1

TOMPKINS TRIES TO
DO HIS BIT.

By PATRICK MULVANEY
d (Mulvaney Minor).

NUMPRINS e
with rees 1
2 \ i oW what

S up to next,
g

Eoav
the

a
hr: i

- r
. ,<h- wions ]\r;llu

1t diking the
(e the Bl -

g the tabic
it i

G suidl

i %
sanied wphins * i :
President Towpkine went onf 1o sy
wonifi] ‘u' downri > vinoudds rrl' the old Jow,
iy g e the washorsomai, .
at ]mpp] nsias s ondy annt’s shoes aud he lu ilfantine. .. i
tely 1ony be all 1 see the  shopmun looking st lmn;.l\:m wis quire upsef, He n..d me”
s and lTo!.r ws if e thonghe bim fairly of{.; people were  very ungi atefnl] nnd' :
bz chumgs s bur be dido’t say any Jung (hm« It m ('cm\uu'(‘ But be has strr;:»pl
move, anct [ [-m.. another plate of tal ot his dear old [F ihe
Tompkin: he would pay !’xemlnnt ul’ih- French Repub
¢ u-ui le begun, lmr| 1 mentian the <ubjo
¢s. The the | Bur T kmow ol w
ADVERTISEMENTS FROM THE = -
it “GREYFRIARS HERALD.” = ~ =

nely conversation stuff, (The hiunr tak
»owas muittering now about u(hn,. : thé genuinenes
and gruesome things like that, Perey . Bolsgy
;1 vorask me, Tompkins had gone off his i v
i ravker coinpletely
H rfﬁhl if he Imd 1 was préty bu
tnely, =" But that’s | oth was
[

no responsibility for
Aadvertisements. ) 3

im wired fwtika r-[w

1t mivht have

& hntr'I'i)t'g‘dn
dkepr_the thing to o

Aot miore
1 the fat may

&= your ehance |

vy

,.m l'uu'pk’ oy Croon fédup | came e the . v 3
i : And old | tliing 1o one of them wha was a peoli we i e'\ saw the goals: and
IYArey | mun, though ke was only w r-ari.u;; hi= | the onldy back who ever scor
for | vou know what I mean, he! we should say.—En.) - i .
e 1adn’t gof his blua coar an, but. of conrse, | . Alonzo Togg Bemove Passage: wishes
sorethi | to dizpose of £6 Toarned voutl P.;)r.:
1¥aAn A i ing any charge | Spoofum’™s hooks on “Thd Pedigree of &

he told "L that 3t he pmar was | Worm.” “and . %D’ Animals -pmu

ce 1s, (Ang referenee to W,

thers came up i0 :

thick ear 3 £ . tapped hiae on the {late Noo® York Cii
That oif  Tompkin o folluwing ar ticlos

though. of the Presi-| + along i -nznul o give

devt of the
down te @

and Lie went
i ro 29|

3. pocket-
n selee Fion
aff

¢ |
at. him and smilod--- |

the thing o ol shop. | vou chaps kuow his vt of geri otlies

Torapking hae of | 51 have the Talse monay <f the gang in | raken. ol

sense; althongh i 117 Jie bleated, Wanterd, &
There was a anantery] e policeninn: oillared). Tin, ‘und the | o, e

The man was in his ¢ shirislerves houne z-rl round | George B
Lgeatise 1 was imp- | the Tounter, and said lic was zoiug to be
Kins wanted me ack i . and as ! paid m g(n.ui money for - the ibnw- W
was stapding y {had had; he didn’t want connterfoit coin.
Tompkins | T nudge d Tompki
me dreamily

coves rolied  up, “T took the plat

1 know, | hot man-

Foovomy to be given
i, MA "i_t Fiith-

aut

Lecrare on ¥
. Panl P
LA

6.30 pusi. sbuiipo

“Bon johr. me
o the stour, hot

The “chap bad
which is alw .
W Fm re

s, but be oy’ stmeed at

=

From_ibe church, ' he

a bad sign saich, T Jove 1o dance in ihe ummAh_th | =ans
(5

vou ecalling ‘ammny. yvounz | with ‘the bakor prefrs 1510
shouted, looking wnn unele of the moakerof candlestiick
id it was Freaci. feet, L will have poAumues <aute
said the fat man. “You young rip vured the polic
began to explain that j& was i cagising Tanpk. ant of | ITED
wvervone to talk French in | ok von ap bl on take
a3 a mark of esteem for | thing clse
on the ather side of the 8

ehics to-sell a pair o white i
bl m Cfor their Lwrp
< 99,

thie-duty of
these time
onr bray [
sick transit.

ﬁgms& LOWTHER'S “HINTS T)
©  YOUNG Housr.wwt:s“‘
uff to nageon,

i ! books ap -t
L Off your bloomihg roc HUL let ru. e‘-xphm Lh_ S Sudeies fuonms v fsefiliy
maid the shopman, who = buns 1l < wax only speakin s add in the date as
Tompkins said thai wis pov a gontee’ | gave rmui hins i shove fo met will not be abile wo-
=->|n'\r}. to make, and he wanted some ! of the plia el e tunbled baek agai
zaltos: nan, upsetting him, aud t
W |\II after all. it was nothing to do Jamdded onctop of ot staple
with me: so ofter Tompkms had ordered " They all went down. andd if the shops
the grub, 1 let the silly ass do what hey hada's > o silly elaunp, feied to save |
| ] carelin cld o sarrel of |

i cnalt vigl Boc! Rations !

}I conldn't stid by

o yeutt

1
your  husband
cle the other avay
hand for a Lo

1 the land!
astL B remcnthior tie”

shart of
whew he
e yon

Tompkins was enly svre of a few words
24-3-17




