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CHAPTER 1.
Caidew Does Not Go!
OM MERRY put a cheery face into
i the doorway of Study No. 9 in
the Fourth Form passage in the
Sehool House.
“You fellows coming 7" he asked.
Tho captain of the leull was in_Nor
folks, evidently ready for u bike spin.
Through the open study window there
sounded a clatter of mmhuu-n from the
quad.
I Lavison, Clive, and Cardew were in the
study ugeing what to do with the
E was a Wednesday, and
a half-holiday

“Whither, meul" ! acked Clive,
c.:p{um of the Shell looked in.
"We'ro goinz over to the Grammar
&0 Ium!,” sand Tom \Iorrr
*What fori" asked FLovison.
match isn't till Saturday.”

“(ay has been swanking abont a
bowler he's got,” 'Tom explained.
rod in pickle for us on Saturday, The
pl.mng @ match with some body to-day,
£0 Wo're going to drop in and see the
marvel, 'There are a dozen of us going,
o if you fellows would like to comio
ulnh

as the

“The

W

Not a bad idea,”
alndy mates,

“ood, in fact 1" said Tevison,

Cardew looked dissatisfied,

“What about the cinema at Way-
Lmnl?" ho asgked,

“Ob, blow the cinemn!” said Clive.
“What's the good of Imug stuck  in-
doors on n day like this?"

“ Blegsocd if 1 feel inclined to go over
to Ryleombe to aco those Gramumar
l,mum’vn playin' at cricket 1

“ Well, we might<lo a longnr ~|un nrm
a look if Fuﬁ Tom Mer:
ripping afternoon for a ride

“Who is this wonderful new howler?
asked Lovison. “T haven't heard of him

said Clive, looking

at

before,  Bomebody we know !’
“No. A new chap at the Grammar
School,” eaid Tem.  “He's only been

there a few woeks, I think; came from a
school in the north of England,  Gay
5 ha iz a corker, and as good as Fatty
m, ot better.  He's promised. us a

whalo set of hat tricks next Saturday.”

“Rwank [ eaid Clive, laughing.

“Oh, yesy but 1'm curioug to see the
f!il\p bowl, ‘all the same, he's any-
thing like s Fuml as our Fatty, he must
Lo a corker.’

sardew was looking attentive now.
LA Hmm:x bowler.”” he said, * from a
rchool in the north, What's the name of
t\m m}m&

m Merry shook ]\l-t head.
“lil@sml if T hnow! I've not heard.”

“What's the ojmp 4 name, thent"
Cardew seemed very interested, some.
how, in the new Grammarian, You've

e ahl lhal
BN

Cardew strolled to the window, and
stoad lookifig out inte the quadrangle,
with his hands in his pockets.

“Well, are you fellows coming "

name's Lacy."

aid

.
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“We're starting in a few minuteg,
Clome along, if yon

feel that way.”

And, with a nod, he left the stady, and
walked cheerily  down the pagsage.
Manners and Lowther were already

:hmnmg to him from the stairs,
“Come on, slow- rnm]
“ Buck up, thmd
“Heve yon are,” gaid Tom Merry, as
he jeined his me. 1 think the
follows in No. 9 are coming along. Got
the bikes out?”
“Yes, Come on
The Terrible Three went dawnstaive.
Tn Study No. 9 Levison and Ulive hosi-

tated.

“Well, are you coming, Carilew?”
askerd Levison at last,

“ No.'? -

“Why not?”
“1 don't caro to.”

“0Oh, what rot!” said Clive. “1'd like
to go.”

“iWell, T'm not stoppin® you,”

Cardew’s face had grown moody as he

e window,  The
Three  wére »\hm-hnf their machines
down to the gates. DBlake and ]lmrlm
and Digby and D'Arey of qludy No.
had joined them; and ing & Co.
were coming over {rom thrs Vew Hon
Kangaroo and Talbot of the ‘mnﬂ, Julian
and Reilly of the Fourth had also joined
the party. Cardew watched them idly ns
they l‘;n'c\nt down to the gates in a cheery
ero

stared from t errible

son looked pizeled, and Clive a
little irvitated. They did,not feel inclined
to desert their study:mate on the half-
holiday. But they wanted to jein Tom
Merry & Co., and there seemed no reason
against it,
“Look here,
Wi mt ln came
Y

Cardew ;. why don't you

asked Levison,

ted in Gordon Gay's
'm not in the 3t

know. ™"

it you didn't slack

\\ulu[l'|

Jint's e
" Yon

about 0 much,'
“Thanks |"
“Well, T'm going.’
“ Dest of luck,’

toetid Clive,
said Cardew. “Ta
The Bouth African junior quitted the
study and horeied away for his machine.
He did not see any reason for wasting
the afterncon on acconnt of Cardew’s
whin
y movement
hini, but turned back,
“Look here, Udardew, I
eome | he gaid,

“Can't be did,"”

“What are you geing to de, ther

Cardew lavghed.

“There's a dark gentleman who finds

S

vison made a to follow

wish you'd

sammethin’ f:u idle hands to do.” he re-
marked. ‘ou buzz off |1 chall find
somethin® amusin’, I dare eay.”

“That means Racke & Co.
in the study, I
Levison, -

“\}'hl(‘h used not to shock

and banker
sipposa 17 growled
vou, dear

to eome over
asked Levison

0¥
“Why don't you wantl,

te the Grammar School ?

CLIFFORD, é

AN AAAAAAAAAAAA B

.nlnn]ﬂIL “You've

fardew

got  a  reason,

e it ulnl]nng to o with the new
fellow there

Cardew  turned  quickly  from  the
\\'m:im\‘.
“Why should it be?” he asked, eye-
mv Lovizon,
“Well, you seemed interestod in him,

and you' seemed to make op your mind
not th go ae soon ag you heard his name.”
ou ought to be a detective, Levie

son
YOh, rats! Do gon knaw this chap

Lacy, and have you been on bad terms
B y

v him "
Why on carth should you think &0 ?'

¢ I know you were af a =vh-m! in
the north beforo you came here. You've
never mentioned ‘the name of the school,
cither.”

‘Maven't [7" yawned Cardew. ** And
t do vou make out of that?’
i Levison calmly, “Tt's

but I'm not a fool, and

I'vo d that you keep your old
school dark. If this fellow ].m wois sonie
chap  youwve  known and  dishiked,
why-——= 4

“What rot !

“Well, will you come?”

“No, I won't!"”

And ‘with that Cardew walked out ot
the  study. Levison  shrugged  his
shoulders, and went for his |;mn|“ims He

was very patient iwith his study-mate's
uncertain temper, but there was a limit
to  his  good-nature.  Leaving  Ralph
Recknesa Cardow to lus own  deviecs
Levison major pedalled rapidly after the
8t Jim's party, and overtook them in
tho lane, and rode on to the Grammor
School with them,

Cardew did not fap at Racke's door,
however.  He was not feeling inelined
for banker in the study just then,

After Levison had gone he went out
into  the c]unlrn!u_\b and  sauntered
umlnl the cling, his hande in his pockets,

wrintkle in his forehead, hn Wwad
tlnnkmg deeply, and ho did net look
as if his thoughts were pleasant ones.
It wae probable that Levison's keen aur
mise waa near the truth, and that the
coming of tha new ho_u to Ryleombe
Grammar School meant something 1o
Cardew of the Fourth—though what,
Levison would have been puzzled 1o
guess,

CHAPTER 2.
Laey of deehouse.

e ELL bowled, Lacy

W “Flurrah 1"

Loud  shouts  from 1

cket-field reached the o
of Tom Merry & Ca. as they juntped off
their machines at the Grammar Bchool
groun

“They're goin’ it alweady I
rthur Augustus D' Arey.
cuwious to see this chap L

“You'll have to pull up ur socks,
Fatty I grinned Fipgi ‘siving his
plump chom o playful dig in the ribs,

remarked
“T am weally




Every Wednesday.

“We can't have our merry champion |

g)eutcn‘bv a Grammar School bounder !
Fatty Wynn sniffed
““He won't beat m
Leaving their macl
crowd strolled to the cridl
was a crowd of Grammarians round the
ropes, looking on with keen intercst at
the match that was in progress
The Grammar hool Junior Eleven
were pla i 2 team from Way-
land, ic visitors were batting, and
Gordon Gay & i i
Tom Mer
near the pavilion,
the Grammarians,
““Where's your ne
Merry, addyossing
Form fellow

. joined the crowd
xchanging nods with
nd leoked on.
man?" asked Tom
Tadpole, a Fourth

id Tadpole.
1ed the bowler.

He was -an athletic fellow, with a
cheery and fairly good-looking face
And he certainly was a good bLowler,
He had just taken a wicket when the
St. Jim's fellows a d, and as they
Tooked on sriother fell. L

The Grammar Hchool erowd cheered
and clapped.

Evidently they were pleased with®he
fatest acquisition to Gordon Gay's eleven.

“Good man!” said Fatty Wynn, who
had an eye to a howler's form. “Did
vou gee that, you fellows? The batsman
was clean diddled by the break, vou bet
your hat! That chap’s class!’

“Not up to your form, Fatly,” said
Kerr.

Fa!’w Wynn looked thoughtful.

“Well, don’t know. Anyway, he's

something up against us on Saturday.
There will bo ducks’ eggs going 7

“Wat said D'Arcy.  “1 should
wefuso to sconh a duck’s egg, Wynn !”

You mayn't ave any choic
nned Fatty Wynan.,  “That fellow's
hot stuff, T can tell you. He's going to

get that chap, frinstance.”

Fatty Wynn was right there. The
wicket went down, The Grammar
School crowd roared applause for the hat
trick.

The Wayland innings was soon. aver,
and Gordon Gay & Co. camc off the
field, Gay gave Tom Merry & Co. a
cheery smile and nod

“Come over to
he nsk

cw bowler 7

our

"lix ¢,” said Tom Merey, with a
smile., “FHe scems to e regular
mustard !
“Lock out for him on Saturday!”
*“Where did he spring from?" asked
Monty Lowther.

“New chap here,” said Gay. “He
usad to be at Wodehouse—a school up in
thas mnorth somewhere. THis people

moved south, and they brought him
along, and sent him here. Jolly glad
they did! I spotted his form at once.
Hallo, Lacy! Come here, old scout!
Here's some chaps want to know youn.”’

Lacy came up smiling, and was made
known to Tom Merry & Co. His man-
ner was agreeable, but he had a tracoe
of swank the juniors could not help
noticlag. Perhaps tha unstinted
applause had got into Lacy’s head a
litile. =

“Qh, that's nothing,” he remarked, in
answer to a remark from Tom Merry on
the subject of his bowling. *The
batting isn't up to much—-not like what
1 :v'i:l' used to nt‘\\'uduhc:n:n,"

“The Waylanders generally bat prett,
well,” aid Blake, B

“Vaas, wathah{
was sywel.t-y good.”

“Not up to our form,"” said Lacy.

Gordon Gay chuckled,

“They did everything in tiptop style
at Wodchouse, you know,” he explained,
“There never was such a place, and
never such fellows, as you found at

1 thought the battin'
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One Penny.

Arthur Augustus in a Hurry!
ee Chapter 6.)

Wodechouse. Half of them titled,
weren't they, Lacy !”

“There were somo rather decent chaps
there,” said Lacy calmly.

“ And it was rather a shock to Lacy to
come here,” said Gordon Gay. “He
came with his nose turned up i
you, Lacy? And he never tu
down till somebody rubbed it in the
doormat for him-did you, old scont?”

“Ha, ha, ha !’

Lacy reddened a little

“Oh, don’t be an ass, you know,”
rked.
“Time we
Wootton major.

Gordon Gay and Lacy went in to open
the innings for the Grammar Schoot.
The St. Jim's fellows smiled a littlo as
Lacy took his stand. Am excellent
opinion of mimself was expressed in his
very attitude.

“Not a bad sort,” said Blake, “but
windy in the head, t s all. I supposc
this—what was it’--Woodhouse was a
swagger sort of place? Never heard of
it mysell.”

“Bai Jove !”

“Hallo! What's bitin® you, Gussy

«“Nothin' is bitin’ me, Blake, and 1
wegard the question as widiculous,” said
Arthur Augustus. “I was goin’ to
wemark thaf I have heard of Wodehouvse
School. It is in Yorkshire.”

“My county,” said Blake. “What do
you know about it, Gussy? Some of
your nobby relations there ?"™"

““Not now, Blake.”

«Qh, you've had somebody there?”
said Clive.

“Yaas, Clive. You are awash that
Cardew of the Fourth is a vewy distant
welative of mine—vewy distant.” It
was not a source-of pride to Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy that Ralph Reckless
Cardew was his relative at all. I we-
membah now that Cardew was at Wode-
house.”

“Cardew "

he

oing,” remarked

exclaimed Levison.

“Yans.”

“Cardew never scems to have men-
tioned where he came from,” said Dighy.
“I heard that he was at school in the
north, and I spoke to him about it once,
but he didn’t mention the name of it.”

“Some chaps have a notion that he
was keeping it dark ! grunted Herries.

“What wot, Hewwies! Why should
he kent it dark”

“Blessed if I know!

He's a gucer
fis

And  you knew _all the time,
Gustavus?” exclaimed Monty Lowthe
£ had forgotten all  about if,
Lowthah. But I wemembah, now it is
mentioned, that my.patah weferred to
it when he spoke to me about Cardew.
The patah wanted me to make fwiends
with him, as he is a sort of welation.”

“Why did he leave Wodehouse,
then?””” said Maunera.  “Have his
people moved south, like Lacy’s ™

«T don’t think Cardew has any neah
welations, M s, excoptin’ his gwand-
fathah, Lord Weckness, and his uncles,
I suppose he was teken away from
Wodehouse for some weason. I mevah
thought of askin’.”

“Hallo! There goes Lacy's wicket!”
chortled Kangaroo. b =

The Grammarian bowler was
evidently not quite so good a batsman as
he was a bowler. He had héen clean
bowled, his middle stump knocked fairly
out of the ground, withont a single run
to his credit.

“Bai Jove! That chap weceives
ducks’ eggs as well as handin* them
out ™ smiled Arthur Augustus.

There was silenée on the field as Lacy
walked out. Remarks on the subject of
ducks’ eggs might have been made by
the Grammarian fellows, but they re-
mémbered Lacy's great services as a
bowler, and forbore. But Algernon
Lacy’s cheeks were pink as he went back
to the pavilion, and there was a glint in
‘his eyes. It was easy enough to see that

ThHe GeM LisrarY.—No. 486.
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he was inwardly irritated and annoyed
by his failure st the wicket.

‘Woetton major went in to bat, and
Lacy jomed the St..Jim's Tellows and
the waiting batsraen before the panhon

“Hard cheese, dezh boy!” Arthur
Augustus remarked, by way of solace.

“ A fluke, of course!” said Lacy.

“¥ou played a bit too far forward,”
swid Frgging, in his honest, unlhmkmg
way. Yrou didn’t quite spot the bowler

what 77

Lacy gave him u st

“De you think soi" In. said, with &
savcastio inflection in his voicey which |
anwd that_he did nat think much of |
Figging® opinion, anyway.

F;gggﬂ'm gave him one lodk, and smdl
nothing further. A fellow who muldiqc.‘,‘
take a mishap kbke a' sportsman was not
a fellow George Figging cared 1o talk to.
'there was about Lacy a tounch of super-
cilioueness that reminded the 8t. Jin's
Reckness ‘Cardew.

heah you come fwom Wode-
T’musv * ‘said Arthur Angunstus.  *“There
is an old Wodehouse chap at 8t. Jim's

nmr,

By g:é' Is there?” said Tacy.
“Perhaps I know him. What's his
name 1"’

“Cardew.

“Not® Ralph Reckness Cardew ?”7 ex-
claimed Lacy.

“Yaas, I.har's thu name.”

*Oh, my hat !

“ Powwaps you are acquainted with
him.”
“Oh, T knew him at Wodehouse right
qamng}: said Lacy, with a peculiar
s.hrug of the shoulders. *Yes, I knew

o He=is a distant welative of mine,”
said Arthur Augustus.

“Ch?  Then you know all
him 7"

“No. As s mattah of fact, T nevah
met -him befosh he came to St. Jim’s,
ﬂnﬂ(}mr(?lj heard his name mentioned.”

okt

abonut

“T will tell him there is a Wodehouse
chap heah,” ‘said Arthur Augustus. T
dare say he would like to wun uva.h and
have a talk about his old school.”

Lacy raised his eyebrows.

“Pray don’t ! he said.

“Ehi”

“Lardew isw’t the kind
want to know, thanks!”

With that veply Algernon Lacy gave
the 8t. Jim’s fellows a cool nod, and

of fellow I

wallced away.  Arthur Augustus stood
rooted to the nmd. Lacy’s reply bad
taken his br away. As he had men-

tioned that Cardew was hiz relative, the
Ciramamar Sdmn] feIlow.-a words - could
not be_called

“Bai Jove 7 szud Arthur Augusius, at
last,” Blake, deah boy, T wathah think
T wiil go for wy bike, I am afwaid that
Af T wemain heah T shall mot be able to
wesist  the temptation to pull  that
felow’'s nose !

And Authur Avgastus walked away,
his che flushed.

& Co. followed him. The

Merry
had seen the wonderful new bowler; an
art from his bowling, they did not
tﬁmk much of him. “They did not care
to see the match out, and they went for
their machines, leaving Gordon Gay and
Woottan major still shatting. Some of
ihem exchanged curious glances as they {
went,
What did Lacy’s remark mean? ;
Was it merely a particularly offensive
variety of ewank. Had he been person-
on bad teyms with Cardew at his old
sel ,! Or——7 More then one of the
had moticed thst Cardew was
silent on the subject of his former school, |
Tue Gry Lisriry.—No. 486, i
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He had mever even mentioned its name.
But for the chance that he was a relative
of Arthar Augustus D’Arcy’s, the Bt.
Jim’s fellows would never have kunown
:'hlaL Cardew had been at Wodchouse at

Levison and Clive looked, as tbcy felt,
uncasy.  They could not help being
aware of their siudy-mate’s secretivencss
on the subject of his old school. Was
there a reason for it, something Cardew
did not care to admit? In spite of them-

selves, that thought forced itself into
their minds. And thoy could eee that
Tom Merry & Co. were thinking the
same,
CHAPTER 3.
‘The Black Sheep.
“ LI on your own—what?”

Cardew halted his pacing
under the elms as Racke of the
Sheall addressed him.

Racke was coming from the tuckshop
when he spotted the Fourth-Former
under the elms. He joined him ot once.
Yes,” said Cardew shortly.

* Your pals gom\ ou:f“

“Yes!” snap ‘ardew.

He did not lakc tlu. bhel.l “fellow assum-
ing that ‘he was deserted, and left with
lis time on his hands. The grandson of
Lord Reckness deemed it mere in
ance with the fitness of things that he
should be a much-sought-after persan,

“b{me Wlth Merry Bnd thst gang
suppose ¥ sai ueer how
Levison gets on with Men’y nnw, They
used not even to speak.”

“That was when Levison was a pal of
yours, wasn’t 1t¥Y" said Cardew sarcastic-
ally.  “The leopard has changed his
sputs since then.”

Rac_ke affected not to notice Cardew's
far from friendly mmnmer. It suited the
upstart, the heir of Messrs. Racke and
Hacke, the war-profiteers, to put up with
a good deal of insolence from Lord Reck-
ness’ grandson.

*“There’s somethin’
study,” he said.

“Thanks, no.

Cardew did not speak very decidedly,
however. As a matter of fact, he was
peiting tired of his own society, and
feeling a vague resentment against Clive
and Levison for leaving him alone.

R'mko noted JL and smiled,

Ve're goin’ to have rather a decent
tea,” he said. “I've been talkin® to!
Dame Tagzles at the tuckshop. = She
won't let me have anythin' exta, though
I've offered double prices.”

“The Head would be down on her if
ehe did.”

“(h, it's all mt., this food re,
growled Racke. *All very well for the

vor; but 1 don’t seo applyin’ it to us. |

Vhat's the good of havin® money if you
can’t spend it? Pretty state of thmgs
when rich a.nrl poor have to fare alike, 1
must say!”

“Yes. If this keeps on, it won’t be
worth while mmking profits out of the
war at all, will t"’ grxnned Cardew.

Racke aﬁ'ected not to notice that
remark. ¥

“ 3till, we've xm. somethin’,” he said.
“Chap can wangle it one way or another,
Money talks. W %mt do you sy to comin’
along - to -my study, and joinin’ us?
Crooke and Scrope will be ;.gvrv Banker

e

goin’ én in my
, “Like to come?”

atin’,”

Cardew followed Racke intd the School
House. Most of the fellows wers out of
doors on_that sunny bali-holi T-
tainly only a fellow of Racke’s p('cnlxar
tastes would have cared to shut himself |
up indoors-to play cards, while the spring
sun was shining, and the f ez
blowing, But the black sheep of the

| They greeted Cardew c

oW oM
SALE.

8chool Honse had tastes that were all

their own,

Crooke and Scrope f the Shel wel‘a
Racke's study, smoking cigarettes.

villy enough.

in

Neither of them liked the cool, super-

lious fellow, and when Cardew joined
in their hh.:.dy ursuits, they always had
an wncomfortable feelmg that he was
mocking them. But tﬁey were  glad
enongh to welcome him into their select
circle.  Fellows whose tastes rescmbled
their own weve rare at St. Jim's, and
they would have liked to count in Lord
Reckness” grandsen as a recruit.

Cardew was in a reckless and disagree-
able mood. He joined the circle at the
table, and Racke, after locking the door,
praduced the cards from their hiding

place.

“Bobs 7" asked Crooke.

“Oh, make it worth while,” said
Cardew at once.

“Q.uds then.™

“Oh

Rarke and Croeke and Scrope ex-
changed. rath er glances. They

quee

knew that Cardew had plenty of money,
and they had a good deal themselves.
But nap for sovercign points had never
been pig.yed in No. T before.

There was a short pause, and Cardew’s

ile grew mocking.

“Well 7 he sail

“Oh, go it!” said Racke.
man, anyway !”

*Swme here,” said Lrookt’ at last.

“What about you, Scrope

“I'll smoke a blt " 5ud S(':ope drily.
“Never mind me.”

Scrope was not quite so well provided
with money to burn as his pals.

Racke dealt the cards.

Cardew called nap, and there waa

s bafura she igitd. pad’ vh
g?ea]thy a3 Racke and Crooke were, a

fiver in a lump sum was a serious matter.

They paid, with somewhat bitter expres-
sions. y did not want to play for

such heavy xsl.akos, and they could not
afford to keep it up. Cardew’s swank in
ﬁxmg such stakes awoke bitter rancour
in their breasts.

Cardew, as u matter of fact, was irri-
tated and dissatisfied with himself for
being there at all, and it was like him to
meke his new associates irritated and
dissatisfied, too.

They had invited him to gamble, and
he had grimly resolv to give them
rambling on a scale that would make
them open their eyes.

Even Aubrey Racke, with his liberal
share of the paternal war-profits, could
not afford to band out fivers.

The game went on, Croeke and Racke
in an irritated and nervous mood, yet not
caring io show the white feather by re-
ducing the stakes. Sero, locked on
with a gria. Ile was glad to be eut of
that game, and he charitably enjoyed the
dizscomfiture of the bold bhgﬂ who were
being forced to more boldness than was
to their liking.

The next win was to Crooke, but it was
only two. The next to Cardew again,
four. The Fourth-Former smiled

“Yon're in luck, Cardew 1" wd Crooke
savagely.

“Yes; it seems so.”

“You're an old hand at the game, T
should say.”

“Oh, I've played sometimes! Pass
the cigarcites1”

Cardew lighted a fresh cigarette, while
Racke was shuffling the ca Ho did
not eppear to notice a guick glance that
was cxchanged between the two Shell
fellows. Racke d one eye, und
Crooke gave a shight nod. Cardew, blow-
ing out a ckmd of smoke, appeared to
sec . not!

Crooke n\t and Racke dealf,

HT'm your




Every Wedneaday.

Cardew smiled genially as Racke called

nap.
?Ia rose from the table.
“Hallo, what's the game?”

surprise. .

k it's about time I was getting

asked

along,” yawned Cardew,

-The Shell fellows gave him furious
looks.

“Without playin' the game ont?”
exclaimed Racke.

“Yes.

“Do yon call that sportin'?” asked
Crooke. “¥You've won our money.
© “That depends,” sajd Cardew coolly.
“Do you call it sportin’, fnnhtunf‘o, to
manipulate the merry cards?”

“ Wha-a-at?"”

“You heard what T said,” said Cardew,

with de eadly coolness,
“You—you dare to say—
Racke.

“Quite so.  You stocked the cards, my
dear fellow, in shufflin’, and Crooke only
pretended to cut,” said Cardew calmly.

A little joke—what? Of course, 1
wouldn’t accuse you of cheatin’.  F'm
sure you're incapable of it. A little joke
on an innocent youth—eh 7"

Racke stared at him, mth contentrated
rage in his look. Tt was true enough.
The high stakes, coupled with Cardew’s
luck, had been a little too much for
Racke, and he had wangled the cards in
that round. He had never dreamed for a
moment, however, that Cardew had
noted it. .

Scrope grinned over his cigarette.
The_situation was quite entertaining—to
the looker-an.

“1 suppose you're jokin’, Cardew?"
said Crooke at last. “I certainly cut the
cards faie apd square.’

“ And Racke pui the top half back on
top of the back,” smiled Cardew.

“You lyin’ rotter 1" shouted Racke.

“Shush! Den’t lose your temper, you
know !

“You saw me, Scrope—=—"

‘panted

“1 didn't sece anythin®,” said Scrope
promptly. “I was lightin® a fagz. No
good askin® me."”

Racke rose to his feet.

“You can leave the game, if you like,
Cardew—in fact, after this, I'll ask you
to get out of my study at once! But
“haL you've said is a lie, and if you don’t
play the round out yow'll hand back what

you've won !

“T'Il see you hanged first!” said
Cardew coolly.  “You asked me here,
and I won fair and square. I chuck the
game when you begin cheatin’. That’s
all. I don't want your rotien money, if
it comes to thatj; but it's the prmuple of

. the thing, yvou see,”

“It's n sneakin’ excusa to leave off a
winner |” sneered Crooke. *Just what
we might have expected of the fellow !”

- “Ta-ta!” said Cardew.

Racke and Crooke exchanged a lock.
The loss of their money in such a sum,
the exposure of their rascality, enraged
them beyond words. Cardew “was not to
escape swith his winnings if_they could
help it. All copsideration for appear-
ances was thrown to the winds now.

They made a simultaneous rush at
Qardaw as he \luioc]md the door,

“ Now, you ca

Cardew spun round,

His hands went up like lightning, The
F:nlor who had stood up to Cutts of the

ifth in combat was mot afraid of a
couple of slackers like Racke and Crooke.

Biff ! Thump!

Racke recled against the table with a
vell, and Crooke, gasping, went down on
the foor with a hea bump.

Cardew smiled icily at them for a
moment, and stepped uut. of the study,
closing the door after hi

“Oh, my hat ™ gnsped ‘Crooke, s)llmg
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up and rubbing his chin. “Oh, crumbs!
TPhHhB rotten hooligan 1"
“Hang him !”-snarled Racke. “Tl—
I'll—""_He dabbed at his nose, pant-
mg with rage.
“TL see you fellows later,” yawned
“1 must say

Scrope, gomg to the door. 5
this

that you’ re mot wver ehtertainin’
afternoon.” And he left the study.
Racke ground his teeth.

“Cheery afternoon—what ?”  growled
Crooke. “Why did you bring that black-
guard Cardew here at all, Racke? He's
not our sort

“TI'll make him sorry for this!™ said
Racke, between his teeth. * To collar all
our money, and then walk off 1"

“Well, he s]mtf(d you, you know!”

“Dh Shut up!

“Look here— "

“Go and eat coke !”

It locked as if the two precious pals
would finish up by coming to blows; but
Crooke left the study instead, scowling.
Racke remained, dabbing his nose, - his
breast seething with anger and bitter
hatred towards Ralph Cardew. Cer-
tainly that merry afternocon in ke's
study could not be called a stceess,

CHAPTER 4.

Cardew Puzzles His Chums.

OM MERRY & CO. found Cardew
of the Fourth lounging in the
gateway when they ceme back
from their spin.

The juniors looked at him rather
curiously as they passed in, wheeling
their machines.

‘i‘hcy had not forgotten Algernon
Lacy’s words at the Grammar School.

But it was no business of theirs, and
nobody thought of questioning Cardew
about Wodehouse,

Cardew joined Levison and Clive when
they came back from the bike-shed. He
seemed in a very ngreeable temper now.,

“Hadea good time?” he asked. * Did
you seo the wonderful new bowler 7

“Yes, He's a corker with the ball, s
said Clive.

“I suppose Gay'll be bringin® him over
here on Saturday’

‘* Bure to.

“8orry I'm mnot in the eleven,” re-
marked Cardew “1 suppose ‘n't
have the pleasure of secin’ him ?

“You can walch the match, if you
hlu ” suggested Levison.
Jatch me  spendin’  an  afternoon

watchin’ a match| Yowll be phym for
St. Jim's, Levison, I suppose?”

“ Yes, rather 1"

“le won't, Clive#"

Not unless somehody eracks up, and
they want a reserve,” suid Clive, smiling.
“T'm living in hopes.”

“Might have an afternoon out on
urday,” rema.rlt.ed Cardew, in a reflec
o sort ‘of way, " What dé®you say to
visitin® Al)bu&ifnrd Camp, and seein' the
soldiers 7"

“All serene, if T'm not wanted for the
match,” said Clive, reddening a little.
Lavison looked uncomfortable.

Cardew's eyes dwelt on them serntinis-

ingly.
% What's u 2" he asked suddenly.
“Nothin,
“ut wit you know !'* said Cardew
pleasantly. 'm not exactly blind.

What's hnppenod at the Grammar School
“this afternoon 7

Lunson and Clive exchanged giances

“ Perhaps we'd better tell you, Car-

dew,” said  Sidney Clive abruptly.
“There’s a fellow there who nsed to be
at your old school.”

“The new ho\»]er""

“¥Yes—Lacy.’

Cardew raised his eyebrows.

“How do you know he used to be at
my old school, dear boy? I don’t re-
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member ever rnorhcnm my old echodl
name:” -

kept it dark,”” said Clive.
“It wasn't my bizney te ask yow any
thing. But I)’Arcy knew.”

“Oh! D’Arey knew? I suppose
would,” said Cardew, with a nod.
hadn’é thought of it; but I supposo o
would know.”

“He ]xafppennd to mention it because

we heard from Fav that Lacy was ap old
Wodehouse chap,” said Levison. “Ts
gseams that Lacy knew you there,
C!LTL!E“'."

“Bo youwve been”talkin® about mc‘ ¥

“Why net?” said Clive sharply,
was natural enough for yon to be me

tioned, T suppoee, as you used fo be at
Lacy’s E@honl,"

Oh, quite! Did Tacy cxpress a ot
of friendly feclin's towards me?™ asked

Cardew, with a smile.

“Well, T judged that you hadn’t been
very friendly at Wodehouse,” said Clive.
“Hut never mind_that.  What I was
going to say is this. It looks as if yoo
didn't go over to the Grammar School
to-day because you wanted to avoid this
chup, Lacy. It looks like it all the more
no

“th"

“T mean your proposing to go over to
Abbotsford on_ Saturday, whnn Lacy ig
commg here with Gay’s te cam.”

‘You are gﬂtang quite keen, Clive.”
old scout !” sand Cardew admiringly. “If
you keep on like this, our study will Lo
growing no end dﬁtmgmnhnd for irs
mt‘ntalﬁ)rllhnn(‘r‘ 2

“Oh, rats! What T “as Eomg to sav
is this—f you're tryin, cep it dark
about Waodchouse, “an, uhmlt knowing
Lacy there, it's no use, becauso it's all
outalready. If that's your reascn far
scooting o Albotsford on Saturday,
vou needn’t taLc the trouble.”

Cardew’s eyes glinted for a moment.

“Thanks,” he said, alter a pause. * On
second thoughts, I won’t scoot off 1o
Abbotsford on Saturday, As you say, it
isn’t worth tho trouble.’ E

“Theh you were going out to avoid
Lacy?”

“ Exactly.”

“ And that's wi
Rylcombe to-day
“Quite g0."”
Clive scemed nonplussed.  Levison
grinned. Cardew’s perfeetly cool admis-
sion struck them in different ways. But

both felt uncasy.
Well, I must say you're candid,”
Clive at last,

“My strong point,” smiled f‘ardvn.

““I should advise wou not to be ¢
so candid to everybody. ]-ellowa w
begin® to wonder “why you left Wor
honse.”

‘My

¢ you didn’t go over to

said

doar chap. they're wonde
already,” said Cardew unmoved. i
could see there was somethin’ in theis
faces when they came in. I know now
what it was. You two have been wonder
in’, too.  You've been debatin’ in your
minds whather I was sacked from my oid
school—what 7"
“Oh draw it mild " said Levison.

“T don't see why you should male

seerets out of nothing,” said Clive tartly.

“If a chap hides th: it looks as if he
has something to hide.
“Well, :rhaps 1 have somethin' to

i said Cardew calmly.

“Oh!” said Clive, taken quite aback.

“And _you needn’ t nsk me what it is,
because I'm ot goin’ to tell you,” added
Cardew,

ok d(mt want to know.
business.”

“T don’t sappose the other fellows wiil
be so accommodatin’. They will all want
to knew,” grinned Cardew. “J can
faucy Tllmhlc when he gets on the track
Gexr Lum\m --‘\a 486
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of it, an’ knows there's a secret.

Mellish—and merry old Racke!

foresee 8 high old time.’
“You don't seem to

And
I can
mind,” - said

You know how

Levison,

" Why should I mind?
I enjoy the l:mellght, dor’t you?” eaid
Cardew, laughing “I'm goin’ to have
tons of it. Some of tho chaps will go
over specially to so Lacy an’ drag the
yarn out of im:_ If they can’t do bhat
they’ll figure it out for the
whether T was sacked for bein’ dr
-hsordcrly or whejher I was cau
robbin’ the Head’s safe ! Ha, ha!”

Cardew laughed heartily.

“Well, I suppose there will be some
piffling gossip; but, as you seem to like
the idea, that won't matter,” said Le
son. "Mv tip would be to tell the
fellows plainly ahout it, beforo there’s a
big jaw on the subject.”

“Thanks for the tip. Yeu fellows feel
inclined for a walk down to the post
office 77

“Yes, if you like.”

“Come on, theu!"

The chums of Study No. 9 strolled out
at the gates. Cardew Ecnmcd in great
spirits. It was as if he were looking for-
ward with enjoyment to the curiosity and
tattle that were now inevitable, on the

. subject of his old echool and his reason
for leaving it.

Levison and Clive hardly knew what to
.make, of him. Bat it was not the first
time thetr study-mate hod puzzied them.

At the village postoffice, Cardew had
a further surprise for them, He bought
a registered  envelope, pliced fourteen
pounds in notes in it, and addressed it to
the Wayland Cottdﬁe Hospital. His
chums watched him dumbly as he posted
it, and slipped the receipt into his pocket.

Well, my hat?” said Clive, as they
left the post-office. * What did you do
that for, Cardew "

“Isn’t the Cottage Hospital a deservin’
ipstitution 7 said Cardew. *They've
gut wounded Tommies there, you know.”

‘Yes. But fourteen :|u1d' Do you
mean to say your allowance is big enough
for you to give awey fourteen quid in a

lomp ?*
“Ha, ha! Not exactly! I've been
stealin® it.”

“ Are you dotty 1 cxclaimed the South
African junior, m _amazement. -

“Not at all. Didn’t you tell me once
that gamblin® was next door to stealin’ 17

“I dare say T did. I think so, any-
way 1"
““u“ then, to hu quite correct, I
next- door-to-stole  ir, said Cardesw.

“While you fellows were makin' the
acquaintance of my mergpy old mhool—
mate, I was improvin’ the shinin’ hcur in
Hm:k]e s study Savvy 1’

“You wen fourteen pounds from
lhe m exclaimed Levison,

“¥es. You should have seen their
facea! Ratke started cheatin’. We had
a vow. T left,” said Cardew. I don't

want their dirty money, though. Racke

and Crooke have had the pleasure of
contributin’ to the funds of the Cottage
Hospital without knowin’ it. Rather a

joke on them—what? Cardew laughed.
“Dan’t tell me what yon thmk about my
dashed blackguardly goin’s-on, Clive, old
scout. I know it all in advance. This
way.”
'I'ha three juniors bad reached the turn-
in the Iane that led to the Grammar
S«' ool. Clive and Levison halted.
- Yeum going there?” exclaimed

BV
“Im goin’ lo call on my cld friend,
Lae;

And Cardew strode up the ilmle to the-

big gates of the Grammar Sch
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Clive and Levison, in he!pless bewilder- J =

ment, followed hxm
CHAPTER 5. ]
A Sfrange Interview.
EVISON caught Ralph Cardew by
the arms as they came up to the
big bronze gates.
“Hold on!” he fsmd qmeﬂ,\
“Took hem, yuu "d better not.”

“Why n:

“1 may a; well tell you that Lacy
isn't just friendly towards you,” said
Levison. “If you're going there to row
with him, you'd better chuck it! It
would be bad taste, at least, when the
fellows are coming over to St Jim’s on
Saturday.”

“ How do you know he isn’t friendly 2™
asked Cardew, unmoved.

“(l;l}r- said as mucl

“Oh, gad! So cven old A] 18 tur
in’ his back on an old pal f pp£e
you two fellows will do thc samé, when
you know all that Algy can tell you.”

““Do you mean to eay you did anything
disgraceful at Wodehouse, and had to
leave because of that?” demanded Clive.

‘|[ don’t mean to say anythin’. Come
on 1"

Cardew jerked his arm away from
Levison, and walked in at the gates.
other two juniors followed him ‘m.
Gordon, Gay, and Wootton major and
Frank M(m{ were chatting near the
gates, and they looked inquiringly at the
new-comers.  They were meditating
whether to rag the 8t. Jim’s trio or not,
when Cardew addressed them, with a
friendly nod.

“How did the match go, dear boys "

“Oh, we won,” said Gay carelessly.

" Your wonderful bowler—what?”

“Well, he did a good bit towards it,”
said Gordon Gay. “He's a corker!”

“Hat trick-—eh "

“Yes; in each innin

“Good old Algy! '].'hcrcbl be no
hu]d.in him after that,” remarked Car-
dew. “I ;‘mposo he peeds a larger size
in hats already ?’

e Grammarian juniors grinned.
““I see you know him,” said Frank
Mon

"Oh res. Quite an old friend. Is hv
still on view? I've called to see him, an’
have a pleaafmt talk about old times at
Wodehouse,” p_la.mcd Cardew.

“Oh ! said Gay, with a somewhat

peculiar exprmon “You-—you want
to see Lacy 77

“Yes. Quite an old pal, you know.”

“I'll teke you to his study if you like.”

“You're awfully good 1™

Gordon Gay led the way in, looking,
as he felt, puzzled. He knew that Lacy
of Wadehouse did not want to sce his
former school-fellow, and that he had no
frmudly fgelings towards him.  Lacy

had said as much since he had ]e&m(‘d
that Cardew was at Bt. Jim's, Still,
was not Gay’s business, and he ohllgmgiy
guided the St. Jim’s trio to Lacy’s study
in the Fourth Form quarters,

Gay tapped at the door :md opened it.

“Chap to sce you, Lacy!

““Oh, trot in !

Lacy had changed after the match,
and he was looking very elegant as he
rose from the sofa in bis study. Imwas
casy to see that the Wodehouse fellow
was a good deal of a dandy.
cuHe gave a violent start at the sight of

rd:

"ch.\"’ be ejaculated.

Gordon Gay heard that astonished
ejaculation as he went down the passage.
He wondered all the more what Cardow
had come for.

Fes, 1, said Cardew agreeably
“You must exeuse me for not callin’
before, Laey. 1 never heard you were

'me what you've come for.

here till to-day.”

NOW
i

Lacy stared at kim blankly, and sat
oW1 agam
vison and Clive looked at one

another in great discomfort. Never had
visitors been less welcome anywhere
was easy to see that. But {!ph
Cardew did not appear to obnerva i,

He loungcd into the study earelessly.

“ Quite like old times to sce you again,

Afgy " he remarked.

By gad !’ said Lac..y Ay
“You know my pals, I think? They
had the pleasure of seein’ you bowl®

thr% afternoon—a pleasure I missed,”

Look here, what do you want, Car-
dew v demanded Lacy uhrupﬂy,

“The pleasure of seein’ an old
aequaintance, [ haven’t heard anythin’
from Waodchouse sinee I left, you know.”

“Don’t ta!k rot!" said Lacy. “Tell
- If you're
efraid TI've given you aw ay, you can be
easy about that. I haven't.”

“That’s jolly good of you, Algy !

I simply don’t want to have anythin’
to do with you,” said Lacy stiffly. “You
can't quno expect it, under the circum-

noes.

stan.
sighed

“SBuch
Cardew,

Lacy made an uneasy movement,

“Well, we were pals, in a way,”
Saldd “B ut—but  after  what
pened——"

“After T got bowled out and you
didn’t, you mean?” snggested Cardew.

Lacy reddened.

“Look here, I've said plainly enough
that I don’t want your acquaintance !'”
he said. “You used net to be sa jolly
thick-skinned, Cardew. Havm t 1 spoken
n!amly enough for you t”

“0Oh, quite. If you come to that, I
don’'t ‘want yours,” smiled Cardew,
“To tell the honest, frozen truth, I
didn’t come here marely for the
pleasure of contemplatin’ your aristo-
cratic features, Lacy, and admirin’ the
beautiful way.you part your hair. It's
a pleasure, of course, but I didn’t really
come for that. Jusi the same nutty old

an old pal, too!”

he
hap-

nut you used to be’Algy ! Do you smoke
now "

“No, I don't!” snapped L

“Right! It's a bad huhn.," agreed
(,_mdew “Na good offerin’ you a
cigarette, then?”

“Oh, get out !

Levison and Clive stepped quietly out
of the doorway. They had had enough
of this scene, if Cardew had not,

*“Oh, don’t go,” said Cnrdew ghncm"
at them. “T'm just comin’. Tm m goin’
to tear myself away in a minute, in spite
of Algy’s hearty welcome. To come to
business, Algy, have you let your mouth
run away. with you s;nne you found out-
that I was at 8t. Jim’s

“T've said nothing abcnt you.”

‘' And you're not goin® to ¥ amd Car-
dew, eyeing him.

Lacy snecred,

“8o that's what you've (omr about 7
You"re afraid of it gettin’ b

My dear ass, I'm ufrmd of nathin’
on this merry earth' 1 only want to
know what ame is.  Are you goin’
to babble about ,old times at Wodchouse,
or are you not ¥’

e ‘Ic ” said Lacy, after a pause. “Ti
you've stal fresh at a new school, [
don't see why I shonld give you away
8o long as yon keep vour distance from
me persenally, you needn’t be afraid.”

“I think I've mentioned once that I'm
not afraid, Algy. Don't keep harpin’
on that, my dear fellow. Bt Fou were
always rather given to babblin’, you
know. You remember ?

“Look here, Cardew———" began the
‘Wadchouse fellow furiously.

“You remember the time yon got
Horseley of the Sixth into hot water hy
your bnbb]mg, old scout—- By the
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way, is Horseley the same merry old
eport he was in my time?”
“ He hasn’t changed that I know of.”

“Dear old  Wodehouse ! smiled
Cardew. “What merry times we had
there!  Blessed if 1 didn't take St.

Jim's for a giddy Sunday-school, the
change was so big! But to come back
to our rmuttons. Can I rely on your
holdin’ your tongue, Lacyt”
he fact that Clive and Levison heard

every word, and could not help drawing
their own conclusions, did not seem to
affect Cardew in the least.

1le conld easily have paid the visit
without his friendsgand it was evidently
hia intention to brave their opinion,
© “Ive seid that I've not given you
away, and I'm noi intendin' to,” sai
Lacy. “That's all I've got to say. But
I don’t want anythin’ to do avith you,
an' if you persist in speakin’ to me you
can look ,out for yourself! You're not
the kind of fellow I want to know,"”
_ “How you do delight in rubbin’ it
in!I” said Cardew, with the same smiling
calmness. “To hear you, a fellow would
hardly think that you used to mad¥ to
me at Wodehouse, and were willin’ to
esf dirt to any extent for the sake of
gottin’ my acquaintance an’ keepin’ it?
Remember how you used to hang about
my study, dear boy, fishin' for an invita-
tion fo step inside? Must be a pleasure
to you now to find the boot on the other
reg--what 2™

Laoy’s face was pale with rage.

“Will you clear out?” he cried. “A
swankin, t's what you always
were. You had the upper hnngof me long
enough, and it would serve yon right if
1 tng all 8t. Jim's about you! Yen've
come here to ask for mercy —that's what
it amounts to.”

% And_f;‘ou'l] grant it,-in your generous
way, i Pm ciently civil an'
humble ?” smiled Cardew. “Did you

ever find me ecivil an’ humble at Wode-
house, Algy?" is manner changed
suddenly. “You sneakin’, = mean-

spirited, cowardly worm! You're not
fit for me to wipe my boots on, an’ you
talk about my keepin' my distance!
You know I wouldn't touch you with a
barge-pole, after the mean an’ dirty way
vou.served me at Wodehouse, you rotten
worm!  As for askin’ merey of you,
that’s bow much T'm afraid of you an’
whet yon choose to say !

Cardew made a swift step forward,
and his finger and thumb closed upon
Algernon Lacy’s nose.

There was & muffled howl of anguish
from the Waodehouse fellow.

“Gurrg!”

He struggled furiously o release his
nose. With one hand, Cardew guarded
off his savage blows. He was still smil-
ing as he released Lacy, who sank
gasping on the sofa.

“Ta-ta, dear boy!”

Cardew walked out of the study, and
joined Levison and Clive in the passage.

“Time we were off,” he remarked.

Lacy did not emerge from the study.
The three S8t. Jim's junviors left the
school, &nd walked home in silence.
What to think of the ecene in Lacy’s
study, Levison and Clive hardly knew,
oud it was pretty -plain that Ralph
Reckness Cardew did not care a pin
what they thought of it.

CHAPTER 6.
Up to Grundy.

OM MERRY & CO. had said
nothing of the incident at the
= Grammar Sel and Levison
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Cardew could not help observing next
day that he was an object of considerable
intervestmand curiosity.

As he had expressed it, he was getting
the limelight.

Some of the fellows had mot some
Grammarians in Rylecombe, and there
had been talk. It came out that Cardew
had rowed with the new fellow at the
Grammar School, in his own study. It
was understood that his former school-
mate had something against him that
he knew something to Cardew's diseredit
if he chose to utter it. Exactly what i
might be was not clear, but the rumour
brought into prominence the faot that
Cardew had never talked about his old
school.

Fellows who questioned Cardew about
the matter got no satisfaction.

He coolly told thera to mind their own
business, or if they were thirsting for
information, to go over and see Lacy.

In Study No. 9 not a word had been
said.

Levison and Clive could not help draw-
ing their own conclusions from what
Algernon Lacy had said. Of Algernon
himself they had no great opinion ; but it
was evident that he knew Cardew’s secret,
and that it was a secret that would hardly
bear the light.

Cardew gave them looks almost of de-
fiance now and then, as if challenging

them to question him.  But they re-
frained. . .
Unless he chose to explain, they did

not mean to bother about explanation.

Cardew did not appesr in the least per-
turbed by the curiosity of which he was
the object. Tlis manner was quite as cool
and nonchalant as ever, and it did not
seem to strike him that he was lowered
in any way in the opinion of the St. Jim’s
fellows. And probably he would not
bave cared.

There was one fellow who heard the
whispers of scandal with keen satisfac-
tion. That was Racke of the Shell.

The heir of Messrs. Racke & Hacke
burned with animosity against the dandy
of the Fourth. The nccusation of cheat-
ing, though true—perhaps because it was
true—had stung Racke to the quick.
That day, after lessons, Aubrey Racke
wheeled out his bi e and pedalled
away down Ryleombe Lane. Cardew
was standing at the doorway of the
Schosl House, and he saw him go, and
smiled satirically.

he remarked.

“Dear old Racke!”
He's gonp for news.”
“Th? Where has Racke
Clive, who had not observe
the Shell.
“He's gone to the Grammar School for

one 7" said
the cad of

details,” said Cardew, laughing.
“To sea Lacy, you mean?” asked
Levison. @

“T fancy so."”

“Then you can expect to find the story,
whatever it is, all over the school,” said
Levison drily. “Lacy isn't likely to
show you much consideration after you
have pulled his nose.”

“He asked for it,”” said Cardew,
shrugging his shoulders. “I had to let
him know what I thought of his con-
founded cheek. It will be quite enter-
tainin’ when Racke comes back.”

Levison looked at him seriously.

“It won’t be very entertaining for
you, Cardew, if you were sacked from
Woadchouse.” he said.

“ Why not ?”

“Recause if you've been expelled from
your own school, yon must have kept it
dark from the Head, or you'd never
been admitted here.” >

“ Possibly.” )

“And if ¥ comes out, you'll be re-
quested to clear,” maid Levison. “ You
can't expect anything else.”

One Penny. 1

Cardew laughed: -
“You seem to have made up your
mind that I was sacked from Wode-
house,” he remarked.
_"E don’t say so; but I don't see what
else I’.‘mly could be holding over your®

head.
‘It looks like i v," said Sidney

Clive bluntly. <0 don’t see
why ~you can’'t explain the whole
matter,”

“ Suppose I told you I leit Wodchouse
under a cloud—"

“Well, we can guess that much.”

“Because I played the game straight
in rather difficult circumstances, and was
shockingly misunderstood,” said Cardew,
with a smile. *¥You'd think I was pull-
ing your ltg—what 7™

“I don't know,” said Clive, after a
pause, “You're such a gueer beggar
that a fellow doesn’t know what to think.
But I must say it would sound rather

mze%
“Exactly.”

“¥s that the yarn you're going to
tell?” asked Levison.

“My dear man, I'm not goin' to tell
any yarn at all! If the fellows are in-
terested in my affairs, that’s their look-
out. T'm not going to satisfy them.”

Grundy of the Shell came up to the
trio, with a frowning brow.

“I hear you were sacked from your
last school, %ardew 1™ he exclaimed.

“Really #7 asked Cardew.

“Well, Trimble says so.”

* Entertainin’ chap, Trimble,"
Cardew a "

Grundy looked puzeled.

““Well, is it true ?"” he demanded.

“Better consult Trimble again. I'm
eure he could give you all the details.”

“If you've been sacked from your old
school, it's like your blessed cheek to

said

come to B8t. Jim’s!™ said Grundy
warmly. * Sacked chaps are not wanted
here. I can tell youwrthas!"”

“Thanks for the tip!™

“What were you sacked for?" de-
manded Grundy. * Of course, I know a
fellow may have the beaks down on him
for nothing. I was asked to leave Red.
clyffe simply for whopping a_prefect. I
explained to the Head that he cheeked
; but he was rather an ass of a head-
. Was it something of that sort?"
Not at all, If you specially want to
know—— "

“Well. I think I ought to know !” said
Grundy, who never could see when his
leg was being pulled. *You'd better bo
frank about it !” .

“TIt was for letting Zeppelins into the
school,” said Cardew calml
“ B-b-but how could you
pelins  into the school?”

Grundy, in bewilderment.
“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Levison and
Clive.
Grundy glared at them.

ave let Zep-
' exclaimed

“What are you cackling at? Oh! So
you were pulling my leg, were you, you
cheeky young rotter?” he roared. I

don’t stand any rot from Fourth Form
fugs, Cardew ! T'll jolly well—"

Grundy made a Jump at the smiling
Cardew.

In a moment Study No, 9 fastened on
the burly Shell fellow as one man, and
George Alfred Grundy’s legs flew in_ the
air, and he was rolled down the steps.
Cardew & Co. strolled away laughing,
leaving Grundy to sort himself out. . Ha

sat up daz %
“Mum-mum-my hat!  I—I-J—"
*Bai Jove! Yawoooh!”

Arthur Augustus ran down the steps of
the School House, bat in hand, in a
hurry to get to the ericket-field. He did
not see Grundy till he fell over him,

J ¥ gave a roar as the swell of St.
Jim’s plomped upon him, knocking him
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over, and, falling on him. The bat came
into contact with Grundy's head, and
the Shell follow roared again.

“Bai Jove!” Arthur Augustus sat.op
breathlessly.  He sat up on (yundy's
neck,” but he did net notice that for a
moment. “Gwoogh'! have - been
thwown into quite a fluttah. Gwooh!”

“Gerroff 1" spluttered Grundy.

#“I am too bweathless to wise for a
What the mewwy
dickens were you lyin' on the gwound
for at the bottom of the steps? I wegard

ythat as a vewy sillay and dangewous gort

of pwactical joke, Gwunday 1

Will you get off, you silly xdml’"
eked (;runs
O 1 wefum to be called a glly idiot,
nda

Wilkins nnd Gunn of the Shell eanie

up, and yanked Arthur Augustus off the
wasping and furious Grundy. D’Arey,
uu.ﬁ a disdainful sniff; went on his way
to the _ecricket-field, and Wilkins and
{nmn picked up their chum. - e B

“My bat!" gasped Grundy. ' The
It’s about time
urm kids were sat on, I

:haeky young_rotters!
those Fourthe F i
thin! G -

“Well, it \\.qs the other way round just
then,” gnuned lekm“ “What's the
trouble, old scout ?

“Those young rotters of No. 8 bumped
me over!” said Grundy, in indignant
wrath: “ I%imply asked Cardew whether
he had been sacked from his “old echoal—a

. ha, ha1”

l don't see anything to cackle at. Tt
striles me that this wants looking into "
said Grundy darkly. *8t. Jim's dm‘snl
want fellows who have been sacked from
of Imr schools,”

“Eh? I understood that you got the
boot from Redelyffe,” said Guno inno-
cunthy. sSomebody been chipping you
about i7"

“Don’t be a silly ads, Gnnns 1 Idon't
»Jluw anybody to chip me,” said Grundy.
‘1 was asked to leave Redclyffe becauze

1 whopped a prefect. That's quite a
different matter, This chap Cardew
seems to bave been sacked. If he was, |

he's not fit to belong to thm school, and
samething’s got to be done !

‘B!csnrd af T sec what it matters to

" yawned Wilkins.

'Itq up to ame,” explained Grundy.
“Con dcrmg my position in the Lower
Sr'hnn?

“Vour whatter 2"t

* My oss‘l:’on in the Lower School!”
roared Grrundy

“Oh! Go ahead' Considering your

position _in -the Lower School!” said |
\\'ﬂkma, with due solemnity.

“Something's got to be dome. The
fellowa will naturally look to me to take |
the lead.”

“Will they?" asked Gunn in astonish-

they will “hy
they might look to Tom

¢'s junior captain,” said
“Only an idea of mine, of

ehouldn't

Merry, as
Gunn,
course. "

om Merry's a back nu |ml-mr, said
Grundy disdainfully. “Naturally, they
.» ill lock to me to take the matter up.
{ Cardew was sacked from his old school,
it’s a disgrace to St. Jim’s for him to be
here, and.I'm not going to stand it !
“Going to cxpel him?” asked Wilkins
blandly.
“T can’t do that,” said Grundy un-

suspiciously. *“Only the Head can sack o

fellow. fcu ought to know that,
Wilking,"
“Oh 1" murmured Wilkins.

“I'm going to take the matier up,
however,  You fellows are going to back
me up. 1 say, where are you going 7"
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“Crickei I called back Gunn,
umr mind cricket now'
re—"

Look

Bm Wilkins and Gunn were gcne.
GHAPTEK 7.
In Luck.

M MERRY & CO. were chatting

in the Common-room after prep,

when Racke of the Shell came in,
looking very suily.  Cardew
glanced across at him with an amused
smile. It was easy to see that Racke's
‘visit to the Grammar School had not
prospered.

Crooke and Serope and Mellish and
Trimble surrounded Racke at once.
They knew what he had gone out for,
and they were nnx;oua for news.

“ Did Jou see Lavy t7 asked Crooke.

“Ves

) And he told your—-"

“You fellows would be interested to
know what Lacy of Rylcombe could tell
you agbout Cardew,” said Recke, looking
round.

“I shouldn’t be interested,” said
Merry 5hm’t!y, “I don’t want to
any tattle.

b Y.ms, wathah |
lister.”

“That's all rot!” exclaimed Grundy of ¢
the Shell emphatically. “I believe in
having the truth out. If that chap was|
eacked from his old echool, the sooner he |
gets out of Bt. Jim's the better. That's
my opinion, for what it's worth.”

“But how much is it worth?"” asked '
Cardew placidly. *Not much, T should

say.’

o
rear

I should wefuse to

what Lacy says!” ‘exelaimed Grun ¥
“Better shut up!” growled Jack
Blake.
“Yaas, wnthah i
“Yes, up ! said Kangarco of the

]’V
Shell. “This isn't the place for rotten
tmlle tattle !"

don’t agree with ou,"

ded il possible discussion,

Oh, you're an uss, you know ! said
| the Cumamm
Go ahead, Rackel”

Racke gave Tom Merry & Co.
vaunting look. The fact that they were
down upon him gave an added zest to his
satisfaction in dishing Cardew. He had
never before found himself in s}msmthy
with George Alfred Grundy. Grundy, in
fact, regarded Racke as what he called &
mev rotter, and he had been known to
| jam Racke's cigarettes down his back,

a  very high handed proceeding  on
| Grundy’s part.

i But the i:u.rl.y Shell fellow was a

| powerful ally, and Racke was glad to sce

!P;m nmgcd upon his side.

ow, we're going to have this all
out,” said Grundy firmly. “We don’t
| want fellmsa with shady secrets here.

What did Lacy tell you, Racke?

! "He told mo that Cardew had to leave
Wodehouse,”  said Racke, wi a
venomous glance at the cool, nonchalant

| dandy of the Fourth. *‘He wouldn’t give
me any particulars. He said ha didn't
want to talk about the fellow.’

I “Awfully good of him, considerin’ that

| I pulled his nose,”” remarked Cardew.

“Bai Jove! Did you pull his nose,
| Cardew

He fairly asked for it.”

“And did he take it lying down?
melmmod Lowther.

“Na. "-‘:tm‘dm up.”

*“Ha, ha,.h

* He must he a rather miserable worm,
to let you pull his nose,” said Manners,
“Lueky for you it wasn’t Gay's nose | [

“Well, he is rather.a worm,” said
Cardew plnndl\ “He always was. I'm
sorry you've been diszppointed, Racke.

g

%

“You go ahead, Racke, and tell us,

said
trundy, in a tone that implied that that |-
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Lacy, could have told you quite an enter-
tainif’ story if he'd liked. Perhaps he
thought I might pull his nose again.
Hard cheese for you, after you took the
trouble of goin’ over to pump him !”

“You had to get out of Waodehouse,
anyway,” said Racke spitefully. *The
Head couldn’t Im\a known ('mt when he
admitted you here.”

“The Head don’t know eversthin’,”
said Cardew reflectively. “He couldn’s
have known thet you were a smoky,

gamblin’ rotter, when he admitted you,
_Racke.”
“Ha, ha! That is vewy twue!"
“Right on the warket!” said Tom

Merry, lughing. “You'd better let it
drop, Racke. The fact is, nobody here
thinks much of that fellow Lacy, and
angthing he might say would huve'to be
roved.”

“ Hear, !.mrl" said ‘Levison.

“ Anyway, he says that Cavdew had
to get ont of Wodehouse, and that no
Wodehouse fellcm would think of speak-
ing to him,” said Racke, with a sneer.
“He's surprised that any fellow hers
Fpt‘ﬂks w hun

said  Arthur  Augustus
D Any uro'uulv. “All that is o
tittle-tattle.  Wacke and Lacy ought to
be ashamed of sayin’ anythm’ of the
kind. I weally considah that he deserved
lto have hiz nose pulled.”
“I'll jolly well ask him about :r. when

he comes over on Saturday,” sai
Trimble,
“©h, for goodness’ sake let it drop,”

said Tom Merry. *What does it matter
to us, anyway ¥’

“ 1t matters a good deal,
loftily. , “There’s going
mqu:r

W at”’

“Backed rotters aren’t wanted here.
I'm going to take the matter up! As
unior captain, you ought to take the
fad certainly. I'm wil hng Only it's -
got to be thrached out

“Oh, rats!” said Tor

“It's the husmusa of ﬂu, whole school
for that matter,” said Grundy. 1 give
you the chance of taking the lead in the
matter. That's fair. What do you say 7"

“I say—ratsal”

“Then it’s up to me,” said Grundy.
“Lnrdc“, I shall want you to answer
me,

" said Grundy
to be an

“}nu can want!™ said Cardew plea-

n
"l ‘shall see what Lacy has to say,”
continued Grundy. *I'm %ning'nvcr to
see him to-morrow. He will explain the
whole matter to me, or clse I shall whop
him_till he does.’
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Blake. “If you
start whopping at the Grammar School
you - will wake wup a hornets'-nest
Grundy 1"
“Tf the other fellowa interfere, T shall
whop them, toe,” said Grundy calmly.
“1 shall let the ‘matter (irnp #ill to-mor-

row, Ca
“You're nwfully nod *  yawned
Cardew. *‘Would you mmd doin’ an-

other Little thing to oblige me, Grundy 1"
*“What is it?" asked Grundy.

“Tuke your face away.
me.

Grundy bestowed & wrathful glare upon
(,ard\:w and another upon ihe grinning
juniors, and strode away. He left the
Common-room chortling.

The next day there was keen interest
in George Alfred's proceedings. After
morning lessons, he wheeled out his bike,
and started for the Grammar School,

“Grundy’s_ off I”  grinmed Monty

It w ornos

Lowther.  “T wonder how many pieces
he’ll come home in.”
“Ha, ha !

Quite a Ytile a army of fellows waited at
the gates for Grundy to return. Tt was
clese npon dinner-time when he appeared.
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murmured
kins, alingst \\s\n[\mg * Always look-

1 for trouble, and alway lmd\n;: it 1
Grundy presented a reMarkable ap-
pearance.

He was not riding.  He was wheeli
his bike in a very clumsy way! I'h
reas was apparent when he came

rer, and the juniors could sec that his
sts were tied to his handle-bars. His
cap was put on backwards, and
feathers were stueck in it. “His face
jet-black as far down as the nose, and
below that it was ol v \\]nsn Soat
nd chalk had been used in_equal pro-
portions. The result was striking in the
extreme.

ne

|

Grundy's amazing aspect: made the |
juniors yell as he-came gasping up. He |
]m!tml mutmg oufduit- the gates. 1}
“ Ha, ha, ha 1" JI
«Oh, Gwunday, you feahful ass!” 1
“There's a picture for you!’ |
‘(.mogis‘ There’s nothing to cackle |

1?7 gasped - Grundy.

ated with rot cheels !
““Ha, ha, ha
*1 was simply \\Emppmg that fellow |
Lacy in the quad when they collared me |

—me, you know!l” luttered Grundy

“They “actually e the
d

m

and fixed me up like thi }
1" \
ose, some rou, veu cack
ling chumps I roared G “1 don't
seo what you're-chortling at
Wilking _dried  his tears, and - cut

Grundy’s hands loose. Grundy .pitched
bike against the gate, and dashed
away to get a wash before dumer He
nceded one badly,  He left the Schoc!
House juniors in hvstf‘n(‘s

UHAPTER 8.
Raeke Plays His Cards Well
OM MERRY & CO. chuckled over
I Grundy’s . adventure at  the
Grammar Schook. George Alfred
himself was the only fellow who
did not sce anything funuy in it. It had
the effect, however, of putting an end
to Grundy's intended inquiry into the
facts concerning Cardew and Lacy of
Weodehouse. George Alfred decided to
Jet the matter drop. He was fed-up with
the subject.

Racke did not let it drop. He Lept
the subject very much alive. That day
Ralph Cardew ‘was certainly the most
talked of fellow in the School House.

He did not scem to mind.

If he had been sacked from his old
school, it did not appear to affect him
much. He had ceriainly sought in the
first place to avoid an encounter with
Laey, and his object could only have been
to prevent the Wodehouse fellows talking
about him. But now that it was out, he
took it with his accustomed nonchalance.
Hie study-mates were perplexed, but it
made no d rence n their manner to-
wards him. Some of the fellows avoided
him, and somé gave him cool stares; but
Levison and Clive were sticking to him—
as yet, at all events,

On the following.day Lacy was to come
over with the Grammar School
team, and quite a number of fellows were
looking forward to seeing him.

It was certain that he would be very

ned about Cardew,
act facts would be nluuu.d
f possible,
hose facts would be to Cardew’s
discredit, few of the fellows doubted,

On thc other” hand, it was admitied
that Algernon Lacy wes not a fellow
entitled to much respect. If he made
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i [J'Ju?

| ] tall you Cardew was sacked for theft!’’
i (<‘er Chapter 12.)

any .;lIcgnt:on against {ardew, it would
want proving, as Tom Mcrry sai

Tom Merry had been Uunlung the
matiter over, and after legsons that day
he stopped Racke in the quad and spoke
to him.

“1 understand that youw've got scme
scheme on for bringing Cardew and
Lacy together to-morrow, when “the
Grammar School chaps - are here,” he
eaid.

4 Pnsﬂsbh, 3

said Racke coolly. “Why

ene at a cricket
om mildly. * It may end
“and that would be a bit cut of

in a row,

ace. Don't you think so?
“ Neo, I don’t.

“Look here, Racke, it's no business of
yours why Cardew left Wodehouse, and
it's an unpleasant matter to stir up. We
don’t want a scenc on the occasion of a
friendly match.”

Racke shrugged his nhuulzl- s.

“I fancy Gay mu
sore about it already,’
can’t be pleasant for him-—a member of
his t }mlmg a 8t. Jim's chap pull his
without a row afterwards.”

Lacy seems to be a bit of a funk,”
said Racke. “I suppose that’s
won't speak out about Cardew.
afraid of the rotter!”

“Well, least said, soonest mended. A
fight when they’'re over here for crickegy
Wi nuld be bad all round.”

Thanks for your opinion!

Racke. I

He's

" sneered

Look here, want Fou to let
the matter drop.”

“You can wanf !™

“If youw're up against Cardew, and
want to give him trouble, I don’t care a
twopenny rap; but~you can find some
other occasion—not when Laey is over
here with the Grammar School team.’

“Rats 1™
“Well, Fre g)we\n you @ warning,”
said Tom, “1f ‘there’s an unpleasant

why lie |

scene avhile the Grammmarians-are here,
.

somebody else’s nose will get pullul as
well as Lacy's Racke. 1at’s a tip!” -
Shl-ll

With that, the ¢ of the
walked away. ]Iirkt s nose had had
very marrow escape nt that moment, as -l

matter of fack
Racke looked efter him, with a sncer,
“Wait and see!” he muttered.
His intention had not been in_the least
changed. Racke had no objection what-

ever to an unpleasant scene. In fact,
trouble between Tom Merry & Co. and
the Grammarians wounld have been a dis-

tinet pleasure to him. Unless Cardew
cleared off for the afternoon to avoid the
Wodehouse fellow, Racke’s plans were to
be carried out.

And Racke took his measures against
that. He understood Cardew's nature
well enoughtto know haw to go to work.
He tackled Cardew in the Common-room
in the evening, when Study No. 9 came
in together,

T suppose you won't be within gates
to- ‘morrow afternoon, Cardew

“I don't seo why vou =h<mld suppose
.mvthm about me,

‘.ﬂ

*hing the match,

elwmv grizned Crooke, following his
(hum s lead.
“Why not?” a
“ Because L ' said
Racke, with a Jaugh *“ You don’t want
to meet your old pal 7\\]1'1  prinned
Trimble of the Fourth. “Can't look

peh

him in the face—ech?

Cardew made a gestuee, and Trimble
backed away promptly.
‘ As a niatter of fact, T*shall be w
thc IH«ldl as vizon’s playin’,”

in’
Ca

7o to one you don’ t, in quids '*
Racke, with a sneer,
“Done |”

Il huld the stakes, if you like 1"

said

nob

_ Baggy offer

pe uf the ‘%]nl]. lnld th

I!\'D(Pedmg was watched v
Tee Gex LIBRARY.
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by Arthur Angustus D'Arcy, who felt
called to speak & word m season.

“Obm 1 must wemark that this is
wottenl You have no wight to make
your wotten bets

heah!
blackguardly 1™ F
R, »

2 X :
“ And, as a mattah of fact, Cardew, it
woald be in bettah taste for you to be off
the scene comes ovah hesh.
in' appwoachin' a scene on such
an oceasion would be vewy unpleasant.”
won't be any scene, dear boy.
Lacy isn't lookin' for trouble with me—
quite the reverse.”
“ Howevah, I considah——"
Cardew strolled on, without waiting to
hear Augustus’ considerations.
His friends locked very grave.
“It would be better for you to keep
away from Lacy,” said Levison. *“We
don’t want any trouble to-morrow,

“But I'm g‘?iu’ l:g m‘? you m;kin‘
your aantu.vry. Bai jardew, with a
smils. “ You wouldn't deprive me of
that plessure, would you? Besides, if T
kovp off the grass, the dear fellows will
think that T funk facin’ that fellow

“What does it matter what they
think 7" growled Clive.
"[m'

“1 believe Racke has some scheme on
for to-morrow,” said Levison uneasily.
“It would be better for you to keep off
the grass, ew.”"

o ith

And the subject dropped.
Aubrey Racke was 1 a very satisfied
mood. He doubted whether Cardew

would venture to face the Wodehouse
fellow, who could say so much about him
if he liked, Ii he did not. Racke would
win his bet. If he did face him, Racke
had his plans laid. And the cad of the
Shell would willingly have lost his bes
for the sake of succeeding in his écheme
of showing up Cardew to the whole
school.

Cardew was too keen not to sce that |
Racke & Co. had some scheme for pro-|
roking, or forcing, the Wodchouse
.fe}lcw to speak out while he was at St.
Jim's. Cardew knew best what he had |
to fear from a disclosure. Whatever it
was, his nerve was equal to the strain.
And the next morning he did not show a
trace of perturbation.

Yet, if the facts were as most of the |
fellows  suspected. the  Wodehouse
fellow’s revelations could hardly fail to
have this effect—that Cardew would have
to go! A fellow who bad been expelled
from school for a grave offence could
only have gained admittance at 8t. Jim's
by concealing the truth. Vhen the
truth came out, he would have to go.

But though that might be the prospect

ore Cardew of the Fourth, he certainly
hnﬁi the nerve to face it without turning
& hair.

CHAPTER 9.
The Grammarian Match.

13 IPPIN' weathah for owicket,
deah boys 1" remarked
Arthur  Augustus  D'Arcy,
. when the cricketers came ont
after dinner. .
b ¢ ‘:*pg{” waid 31::1:«3(; “None of !
ur duck’s eggs to-day, Gussy.
“ Weally, aﬁke . ,
L“We've got to look out for their

blessed bowler,” remarked Figgins of the

I wegard it u'

“T{mhFo:eg Contwollah, Figgins? And

pway why

. “Because of your reckless indulgence
in duck’s eggs in avar time.”
“You uttah ass Figgins!”

“Gussy has promised us a centuwy,’
said Talbot, laughing. “We are going
to keep you up to that, Gussy.”

“ As & mattah of fact, Talbotf, I do not
think vewy much of their new bowlah.
He wears a wathah loud pecktie,” said
Arthur Aungustus, “and his mannahs
leave vewy much to be desiahed. 1
weally do not think much of him. How-
eveh, I admit that he can bowl. Pew-
waps, undah the cires,” added Arthur
Augustus thoughtfully, * pewwaps that is
the most important point just now.”

“ Perhaps it is,” grinned Blake.

Stumps were pitched early, and Tom
Merry & Co. were ready before the visit-
ing team put in an appearance.

Levison was in the eleven; and Clive
and Cardew were among the earliest of
the spectators to gather on the feld.

Cardew received a good many glances
as he stood there with the South African
jumior, cheery and smiling.

acke & Co. turned up in full force;
and they were fellows who seldom
honoured a match with their
unless they had bets on the result.

Other fellows, too, turned up in
numbers, interested less in the game than
in Cardew and Lacy. The possibility of
a scene drew more spectators than the
match itself. )

It was generally considered that Car-
dew wounld have acted more gracefully in
keeping off the grass, under the peculiar
circumstances. The dandy of the Fourth
did not seem to see it, however.
way, he was there.

“Heah they come!™
last. A

Gordon Gay's team, with a good
pumber of Grammarian fellows, bad
arrived, Tom Merry greeted the Gram-
marian skipper cordially. His eyes rested
for & moment upon Algernon Lacy.

Lacy came in for a good deal 6f atten-
tion, and fellows who had seen him before
pointed him out to fellows who hadn’t.

The Waodchouse fellow looked the most
elegant of the Grammar Schoo! crowd ;
he evidently bestowed a great deal of
attention upon his appearance. But

said D’Arcy at

resence |

Any- |

dandified as he was, there was no doubt |

that he was a first-class bowler; and
there were some grounds, at least, for his
evident satisfaction with his noble self.

“Swanking ass
his friends. Looks as if the ground
isn't quite good enough for him to walk
on. .

“Not unlike our dear Cardew,”
grinned Racke. “I dnare say Wodehouse
fellows are all farred with the same
brush.” |

“ And he lets a fellow pull his nose, for
all his swank !” chuckled Mellish. “ Any
other chap in that crowd would have
mopped up the ground with Cardew !”

“Swank and funk often go together,”
said Racke.

“You ought to know!” murmured
Mellish. But he did not let Racke hear
that remark.
e1i was not difficult to observe that
Gordon Gay and his friends were not
exactly on chtimmy terms with the new
reeruit in the eleven. Gay played him
because he was a good bowler; but prob-
ably ho did not like him.

Lacy met. Cardew's glance as The
glanced over the thickening erowd round
thohgcld. Cardew emiled mockingly.

T

New House. “1 really think the Food Wodehouse fellow coloured a
Gontro‘l_!ec ought to be told about | little, and turned his back on Cardew in
Gussy En very deliberate way.

Arthur Aagustus turned his celebrated
monorle upon Figgins, - with
wrath in his glance. -
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Clive bit his lip.
a iy Y!)lll;d have g:.en Jbetter away, Car-
ew,” he muttered.
“fecanse Algy cuts me!” smiled Car-
.

21" remarked Crooke to |

dew, “My dear chap, I find Algy
amusin’. He used to suck up to me no
end at Wodehouse, before I came a
cropper. He turned his back on me fast
cnough then, bless him!”

“Well, it depends on what kind of &
cropper it was,” said Clive, in his open,
direct fnshj&. “Tf it was anything
shad‘_v,, he was right to turn his back on
Fou,

“You'd do the same—what "
“Certainly I should!"”

“Thanks.” - .
“1 don’t believe it, though,” said
Clive. “I never met a fellow who had

more faults than you have; but I can’t
(ﬂ:ﬂ(: believe that you've really done any-
thing rotten.”

“Thanks, again."

Clive made an impatient gesture, and
dried up.

Tom gdo-rry won the toss, and elected
to bat. The innings opened with Tom
and Blake, and Gordon Gay pul on Lacy
at once. The Wodchouse fvelfow lounged
elegantly to the bewler's end, and some
of the St. Jim's fellows emiled as they
watched him., But Lacy woke up on the

crease, Blake was getting the bowling,
and he stopped the ball twice; but the
third found his middle stump. Jack

Blake looked rather blue as he went cut
without breaking his duck.

Arthur Angustus walked elegantly to
the vacated wicket. He looked out for
the bowler very carefully; but that did
not prevent his stumps gbing down to the
last ball of the over. And the swell of
St. Jim's was quite pink as he returncd
to the pavilion.

“Vou were quite wight, deah boy," he
vemarked. ¢ e is a weal corkah, and no
mistake !

* Where's
Fatty Wynn.

“(Oh, wats!”

Figgins was next man. in, buf Tom
Merry was getting the bowling. Gordon
Gay bowled, but he found the St. Jim’s
junior skipper all there. St. Jim’'s began
to score. -

Tom Merry bagged seven, and the odd
yun broughi him to the batting end
again, to fac® Lacy.

There was keen interest now in the
contest betweerr the Grammar School
champion bowler and the best junior bat
at St. Jim’s. .

Laey's manner as he lounged vp indi-
cated sufficiently that he looked wupou
himself as a Cewsar of ecricket, who r';rl
only to “come, sce, nud conguer.”

But he found a sarprise in Tom Merry.

The ball was played back twice while
Tom was taking his measure. The third
ball was cut for two, and the 8t Jim's
crowd breathed again.

i Not all duck’s eggs, at any rate,”
remarked Dick Julian. “Tommy will
give him as good as he sends.”

“Pravo! Well hit!” shouted the St
Jim's crowd, as the went on its
journey again, and the batsmen ran.

1t was entertaining to watch the
change in Algernon Lacy's face. Instead
of swaggering confidence therc was a
very visible annoyance,

He had not come, seen, and eonquered,
after all. And evidently it did not plense
the lofty youth.

Figgins. too, faced the bowling with
coolness and success.  And when Figgins
was caught by Gay, and Talbot came
in, Lacy exerted himself in vain_against
the Shell fellow’s wicket.

There was no hat trick in thai innings !

Still, there was no doubt that Lacy was
a good man, and had done well for his
side, and it was largely due to him that
St. Jim's finished for the small total of
55. The sweep stocess he had anfic-
pated, however, had not come off, and
there was a cloud on his face when the
innings closed.

that century?” grinned
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And when the Grammarians went in,
2nd Lacy stood up to Fatty Wynn's bowl-
ing, the resuly was most inglorious for
the Wodehouse swanker. The first ball
of the first over sent his bails flying, and
Fatty Wynn gave a fat chuckle.

Algernon Lacy’s cyes glinted with rage
as he departed.

CHAPTER ‘10.

Brought Up to the Seraicii
“w LL down for sixty,” said Clive,
A when the Grammarian innings
ended. “They’ra five ahead

on the first mnings.”

never could bat,” re-
marked Cardew. *“He was played. at

Wadehouse simply for his bowlin’.””

~ “Well, he can bow!1” said Clive.
“Yes. About the only thing he can

0.
“ Hallo, what’s Racke up to?”
The players were refreshing themselves

with ginger-pop after the innings.

Algernon Lacy stood by himself, with a

clotded brow.  Racke of the Shell joined

him, with an insinuating smile. Lacy

regarded him very coolly at first, but a

few fattering remarks brought a good-

humoured smile to his face. Racke had
sizod up his character pretty accurately,
and it cost him nothing to butter-up the
conceited fellow.
Tom Merry's eyes were on Racke.
however, and he frowned as he saw him
in talk with Lacy. What Racke’s scheme
was, Tom did not know; but he knew
there was something on, and he was
prompt to put his foot down.
He tapped Racke on the arm.

“ Buzz off, dear boy !” he said. *This
i=n't your phice, you know 17

“Pm talkin’ to Lacy.” :

“Would you mind clearing off,
Racke 7"

Tom had his bet under his arm, and he
let it slip into his band. It was so clear
that if Racke didn’'t move off the bat
would come into play that the cad of the
Shell decided to go. He gave Lacy o
nod, and Tom Merry a savage look, and
rejoined his friends by the ropes. .

The St. Jim's team were soon batting
aguin, and Lacy went into the field with

» Gordon Gay & Co.

This time neither Blake nor Arthur
Angustus fell so cusily to the new Gram-
marian howler.

Blake took 10, and D'Arcy. 15, before
they were out to catches.

Y say, this is gettin’ a feahful bore
vawned Crocke. = “ Are you stickin' it
cnt to the end, Racke?”

4 > growled Racke.

Cothing’s come of it so far.”

“Thae fellow Merry chipped in—you
eaw him.” .

“He'll chip in again, I fancy,” grinned
Mellish.  “Ie doesn’t mean to have
;n%\zh_le on tho ericket-ground, if he can

welp it

“I'm waiting for my chance,” said
Racks coolly,  “Merry can't stop me
Cardew pulled that felidw’s nose at the
Grammar School. He'a taken no notice
of it. But he’s got to. And if there’s a
light, and Cardew licks him—"

“He's sure tol”

“ Exactly—absolutely sure to. And
then, I faney, Lacy will open his mouth
il Fve sized him up. He's as con-
ceited as a silly ass can be. Look at his
face when he don’t take wickets? He
wants to be cheered all the time. He
don’t want te fight Cardew, or anybody.
But he ean’t back down in public—toc
swanky for that. And he's as full of
spite as a badger. He will open his
mouth wide encugh when the time

&

.- Jim’s were going ahead in their
second innings.  Lacy accounted for
Kangaroe’s wickef, and then Tty
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Wyan's. But Tom Merry and Talbet
were on top of him, and Levison proved
to be 2 nut beyond his eracking. Clive
and Cardew joincd loudly in fhe cheer-
ing that greeted Levison's inmings.
Levison had knocked up 25—tha biggest
score of the second mnings.

“Hundred and five 1" said Clive, with
great satisfaction, when the 8t. Jim's
wickets were all down. *Old Talbot not
out! Thats a bit more like the thing!
Gay will find it hard to beat that.”

Gordon Gay & Co. reslised that fact,
and they were quite serious now. Gay
sent in Wootton major and minor to open
the innings. ~ Algernon Laey tapped him
on the arm, with a dissctisfied expres-
sion,

“Where do T come inf

“Number eleven this
shortly.

“1 don’t see why I ghould be left to

the tail of the innings, Gay!”
I do! Yon can't bat for toffec!
our bowling, you
know sakd ~ Gay impabiently.
“Wait till their bowlers are a bit tired,
and then you may keep up your wicket
for an over or two."

“1 had bad luck——""

“You'll have it again, and all the time,
till you learn how to bat, Lacyi"

Lacy moved away, and stood leaning
against the pavilion, with a dark face.
He was in a sulky temper. - .

The bowling, in the hands of Taibot,
Kangarco, and Fatty Wynn, was very
good. The Grammarians had all their
work cut out. Gay’s eyes were on the
game, and he had no attention to hestow
upon Lacy. Racke of the Shell joined
the waiting batsmen. Tem Merry was
in the field with his veam, and had no
eyes for him, and no time for him.,

“Wonderful bowler, your new man,”
Racke remarked to Frank Monk, whe
was waiting his turn to go in.

“VYea, wish he could bat as well as

7 he asked.
" said Gay

he: bowls,
L 4That's tho Wodchouso chap, isa't
1o

“Qh, yes!?

‘“You know there’s an old Wodchause
fellow heve?™

“Yes; I've heard so !

“Ts it true he

to your show
and puled Lacy’
study 7"

in his own

Frank Menk stared at him.

¢ Detter ask LMY " he said curtly,
_ “Well, all the fellows are talking about
it,’ said , not very truthfully.
“Cardew was swanking about it in the
Common-room. I shouldn’t think Lacy
would let him pull his nose without a
fight.”

“You can like!”
growled Monk.

But all the Grammarians had heard
Racke’s remarks, and they looked restive.
Scraps between the fellows of the twae
schools were common enough, it it was
very uncommon for the white feather to
ha shown. The incident in Lacy’e study
was known to his schoolfellows, and Gay
had coffered to tako over a challenge to
Cardew. Lacy had declined the offer—
for reasons the Grammarians could guess
easily cnough.

The hint that the incidentr was common
talk at St. Jim’ at the fellowa there
~hortled over the fact that e Grammarian
had allowed his nose to he pulled without
resenting it, made the juniors.feel sore
enough. .

TLacy was within  easy hearing of
Racke’s voice, and his face crimsoned as
he caught the glances his fellow-
ericketers turned on him.

Racke joined him.

“ Going in next?” he asked, as a2 wicket
went dewn to Fatty Wynn’s bowling.

“No!” growle 3

Monk went in to take Woctton minor'e

think what you

One Penny. 11

lace. Lacy watched hin with knitted

TOWE,

“Cardew's lere,” remarked Racke
L carclesaly.

“T don’t eara a rdp whether Cardew’s
here or not!”

“Of course, it’s not true about tho
fellow pullin’ your nose in your own
study '’ said Racke agrecably.

Lacy gave him a fierce look;

“Mind your own business!”’ he

em]gged. X

“Thanks!” eaid Racke laughing.
“I'm really epeakin’ to you as a Tiend,
If you let a thing like that pass, you will
get no end chipped.  There’s Cardew
grinnin' at you now.™

Tang Cardew 1

“Well, I know what I'd do if a [ellow
pulled my nose,” said Racke centemp-
tuuuﬁl%. “ Perhaps you Grammar School
chaps like it, though?™ -

Racke lounged away, after making
that remark in a voice loud enough for
a dozen Grammarians to hear it.

Lacy’s erimson face turned quite pala

He made 2 movement as if to stride
after Racke, but he paused. His glanco
wandered round, and rested upon
Cardew’s face.

Cardew happened ta lock at Laey at
the game moment, and_ their eyes met.
Cardew smiled mockingly. :

The Wodehouse fellow’s eyes burned.
{Tis hand went up to his nose, as if Lo
felt there anew the iron compression of
Cardew’s finger and thumb.

He stood very still [or some minutes,

He knew what Gordon Gay 0.
thought of his pusillanimity. Now he
had been openly taunted with cowardice,
on the 8t. Jim's ground and in the hear-
ing of a score of fellows. A more pusil-
lanimous fellow than Lacy would hava
found that hard to bear. He came over
to Gordon Gay at last.

“You heard what that fellow said?"
he muttered, .

“Confound the follow ! said Gay, “I
don’t care what he said.” 3

“Do you want somebody to %z:mh his
head for you, Lacy 7" asked Carboy. with
a sneer. “You won't do it yourself, 1
know that." R

Lacy bit his lip.

“1-1 was taken by surprise that time
—in my =F said  unsteadily,
“gtherwize, A

“QOh, ring off I" mid Carboy. “We
know what yon ean do with your month
already. You have made the St. Jim's
fellows epigger at ns. It reflects on the
lot of us, and you don’t care. I suppose
Cardew wouldn't s}nughter“ycm if you

did have a scrap with him.

“T'm not afraid of him}” said Laey,
his face faming.

“Oh, rats!”

§ T show you, thent” i
acy strode off, pushing & way thro
the crowd towsrcgu where Cardew was
standing. The worm will turn, and tho
contempt he had received had been too
much for the Grommar School nut.

Racke had played his cards well.

Cardew was watching the game. He
did not see Lacy till the latter was quite
close to him.

-“Halla! Look out!” muttered Clive.

Cardew turned his head.

He started a littlo as he saw Lacy's
face, dark -and passionate, clese to
own. But he gmiled coelly.

“Halla! Do you want your. nosoe
pulled again, dear boy?” adl
. A chortle came from the fellows stand-
ing near.

It died away as Lacy raised his hand
and struck Cardew full in the face. The-
Fourth Former staggered back from thin
sudden blow, and would have gone down
had not Clive ecanght him.

“That's for you, cad 1" said Laey,
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said. “Didn’t you know there was any-
body in the field, ey 7 Were you
bntt.mg \uth yc-ur eyes shut?”

“Took here "

between his teeth.
any more, I'm ready

Cardew strmgbuued up,
gle(nm in his eyes,

“Now, if you want

a deadly

‘I'm your man! 1 he said. w . f ¥ .0
Gordon Gay came hurrying up, and dum}‘ ell, it can't be helped! We're
strode between them. £ 1d
“Chuck that " he said, ““If you want H"H” luck next time, Gay, o
F scout,” said Tom Merry cheer

to scrap, you can have it out after the

innings. 1' m not hayving any of my men And Gordon Gay smiled and nodded.
knocked out St. Jim's had won the closely-contested
¢ Oh, q\uLB so!” assented Cardew | match, to their very considerable satis-
coolly.” “ After the innings will do. I'm | faction. But the proceedings of that
ab(:*n:_n}r ﬁcrélu u{tekr tIho game, Lar_v.l afterncon were not ¥et over.
ordon Gay took TLacy’s arm, and rboy tapped Lacy on the shoulder.
forced him back to the pmﬁm. T Gl | e ey O ey the

came for Gay at the wiekets, and he left
him there. Carboy patted bim on the
shuuhier with guite an agreeable look.

reverse of cheerful.
He had screwed up his courage to the
sticking-point in hm defiance of Ca:dm\ 3

F’ 0
G man, Lacy 17 b s “NO | B bkl e conrge it o 2
ey s s idiie P ied at the sticking-point. He Tooked
Lacy nodded “lthnut speaking. e '“"“bh at Carboy.

“Like me to be your second?” asked

| Carboy agreeably.

“Oh, yes, if you like.”

“I think Cardew’s rem]\
g0

was in for it now, but he had very serious |
doubte about whether it was Cardew who |

would get the hiding.

T any means passed unnoticed.
Many of the fellows had been

expecting something of the kind; and it

had come now, with a vengeance.

A dozen fellows had seen if, and in a
fcw minutes more, every Tellow on the
ericket-, gmuml knew of it. FEven Tom
Merry & Co. in the field were soon aware
of the row.

T innings went on, the Grammarians |
putting up a good fight. Gordon Gay
defied the bowling for a long time, but
Fatty Wynn was too much for him at
last. After Gay was out the wickets fell
faster, and the score stood at 92 when |
last man in was called.

Gay tapped Lacy on the arm as he,
was going in.

“ Put your beef into it,” he
only want 9 to v and there’s
yet, if vou stick it out.”

“I suppose I'm good for those few,”
said Lacy loftily.

“1 hope so,” said Gay rather doubt- |

CHAPIER 11. “Ts there any hur gro“led Laey.

“Not at all, if you're tired. Take a

Lau‘vbb Ready. lph Cardew | 125t first, " said Carboy. “Here, sit

HE {racas between Ralph Cardew o down ! Sll, T don't sea why you should

and the Grammarian had net ave mu(h to do

Y| ba tired. You didn®
in the second inning:

““ And less in the first " giumed Lane.

* €live came over to th group of Gram-
marians, His face somewhat moody.
The scene on the cricket-field had not
pleased him; but rdew had asked him
. to be his sccond, and he could not very

well refuse. - X
“My man's ready when you are,” he

aid.
“Rightho!™ said Carboy. “I'm
Lacy's second. Where shall we go—be-

your Housemaster to look on?

“I say, is there any need for this to

go on?’ asked Tom Merry, with a
| clouded b!ow “It's rather a rotmn way
to end up an aflemoﬂn s cricket.”

“Yaas, wathal
| «Well, that depends on the principals
safd Carboy. My pnnupslq sim
rhiranng for battle, ain't you, Lacy?”
Lmy grunted.

‘I'm afraid Cardew won't let it drop,”

id Clive rclurtauth You see, Lacy
pped his face.”
Well, he pulled Lacy's nose,” said
ank Monk. *'I suppose a St Jxms
isn't any more eacrnd than a
mar School nose, is it?”

fully.

Algernon Lacy
with a swag
other end, still getting the bowling.
added 2, and then another 2 from the
remainder of the over. It was going to
bo a close finish, and the Grammarian
hopes rose again. | he cad wants taking down a peg.

"ljhn Grammar School now wanted 5 to ! too,” said Wootten major. “In fact, all
win, and from Lacy’s manner it might these uhonl.v: lmuvdms here want taking
haw becn supposed that he was good fer down a pE%

“Hear, hear!
Grammarians. R

“ONuff said ! exclaimed Gordon Gay.
“No rags on a match-day. Don’t forget
the rule.”

went ta the wickets
0!

| said several of the
Talbob was bowling, and Lacy played

the first ball, but there was no run. He |
hit the sccond ball hard and ran 2, and
excited  cheer from the

an came
Grammar School crowd. “Yaoas, wathah! Pway don’t make
“Three to win!” muttmmT Gordon | any checkay . wemarks,” said Arthur
Guay. *“Will the duffer do it? Avgustus. **I should be sowwy to have
The ball came down again, and Lacy  to thwash vou fellows this aftal hnoon. 5
drove it awey, and ran. nfortunately “You'd be sorry if you started,” re-
for the (,rummurmns, he drove it fairly marhl-rl Wootton major ploasnntlu
into Figging' ready palms, “Weally, you boundah
“\Vo]lf caught 7 “ Bow-wow
Up went the ball from Figgy's hands, “QOrder !’ ex(‘l-umvd Tom Merry., It

began to look as if Lacy's affair with

to come down into them again.
Cardew v:rmld not be the only scrap that

“Good old Figgy!”

“8t. Jim's wins!” afterncon. ‘or goodness’ sake don't
Lacy gave Figgins -an unfriendly look | e to rag! Dry up, {:ueny"
as he stopped haif-way along the pitch. eally, Tom Mewwy——
The innings was over, Carboy not out. “You follows dry up, too!” said
Rylcombe Grammar School had been | Gordon Gay. < All serene, Tommy ;
beaten by.2 runs, there’s not going to be any row, Let's

get somewhere and let those two swank

“Rotten ﬂ\tlm that catch,”
ing duffers have it out, and get off to

as he cgme off
And Gordon Gay snorted.
“You hit it fairly into his pawa!” ho
Tue Gen Limkany. . 486.

said Lacy,

L
“You ready, Lacy "

“Xea!” si\dppul ‘Lacy.

hind the gym? I suppose you dnu t want | 5
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CHAPTER 12.
Denounced.
RAMMARIANS and  St.
fellows moved off the feld to-
gether. Jack Blake dodge:l
into the gym for two pairs of
gloves. A numerous crowd gathered
behind the gym, where they were well
screened from general observation.

Racke & Co. were well to the fore.
Racke had lost his bet with Cardew, but ~
he was very well pleased. Ie could see
plainly enough that Lacy was in & mood
of sulky unﬁ:ctueﬂcss There was no
doubt at all in Racke’s mind that when
the Wodehouse fellow had been licked
he would not need urging to tell all he
knew about Ralph Reckness Cardew.
The malice and hatred visible in his face
as he looked at Cardew bore witness to
that.
hCardew was cool and smiling.
did not rvomove his jacket, and he
nodded cheerfully to Jack Blake as he
accepted the glove:

“Who's keeping time?” asked Gordon
Gay

ou're the man,” said Tom Merry.

“Right-ho I

Gay took out his watch.

“Two-minute rounds, and one-minute
rests,” he said. “Is that agreeable !”

““All the same to me,” smiled Cardew.

““ Anything you like I'" growled Lacy.

Carboy sought to encourage
principal as he helped hlm off with
JH(‘kL". and on with his gloves.

“Stick to him and hit him hard,” he
whispered. “You've got a good chance
if you put your beefl into it.

Laeey nodded without speaking.

“Ready 1" asked Gay.

The two combatants stepped into the
ring made by the thick erowd of mingled
. Jim's fellows and Grammarians.
““Shake hands,” said Gay.

Lacy sneere:
“I'm not shakin® hands with a thiel 1"
he said, with slow distinciness.

“Wha-a-at?"

A thrill ran through lhe crowd.

Racke's face lighted u

He had judged well. Lacy his breast
simmering w tnger, spite, malice, and
all uncharitablencss, had not waited for
the licking before speaking out. He'
knew that fxo was going to be licked, and
he took his vengeance beforehand,

“Bai  Jove!” murmured Arthue
\urru:luw aghast. “Wha-at did he
say

Cardew's face had turned deadly pale
for a moment.

Gay frowned blackly.

“What Jdo you mean, Lacy, you fool ¥
he snapped.

'I’he Wodehonse fellow’s lip curled.

“I mean what I say,” he said bitterly.
“Jhnt fellow's a thief, not
n' hands with him !

s a lie!” exclaimed Clive.

Lacy shrugged his shoulders.

“Would you mind calling time,
Gay 7" asked C‘ardnw, with quiet calm-
ness.  “I'm waitin’ for you, you know."

Gordan Gay stepped back.

“Time !

The ficht began. Tt was easy fo see
from Cardew’s face that his opponent
was booked for a very rough time.
Cardew was still pale, and his eyes wi
burning. His aitack was cool, steady,
and almost resistless.

“A_ thiefI” muttered Racke to his
chums.  “Ii's out now! A thic
That's why he was sacked from W ulk‘
louse ! A bit richer than I thought.”

“By gad!” said Crocke. “Is it true,
thoun-h" That fellow would say any
hin

. .
Racke chuckled,

“It's truo enough. Look at Cardew’s
face. Besides, it could be proved one

and I'm

=
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“on lila way cool ard unrofiled.

- excellently wqrdod ietter to say That he him-
setl won—and, received-

Every Wednesdav.

the other, They kfow at Wode-

way or

3 . Cardew will havé: io come
1 off his perch after this ! He can’t
v at St. J|vu s when that gets out?”
fear t’ 1
"ime ¥’ rapped out Gordon Gay.

Lacy sank breathless on  Carboy's
kness. His second fanned him with his
wp,  with a  grim . look. Al the
Grammarians were aware that Lacy

cnew something of Cardew’s past—of the
reason why he had left Wodehouse.  But
it was the first time that Lacy had said
out plainly what he knew. And that
taunt, hurled at his oponent at such a
moment, whether true or false, only
earned him the contempt of the Gram-
mar School fellows,

= Time 11

Cardew stepped up coolly.

cy came forward, with cbvious re-

luctance. Cardew’s fists were hard to
face. But he faced them, and the second
round was fought out.

It was clear enough by that time thot
Lacy had no chance. He devoted most
of Ris attention to defending, but his

defence not serve him well. He was
knocked é‘g‘giﬂ and left, and Cardew hit
with bitfes, determined force.  Lacy

had disclosed the secret at last, and he
had to.pay for it. The end of the round
saw Algernon Lacy on his back.

Carboy pu‘ked him up.

“Goiug ont” he ask

“I 11 can't!’

* the funk want to speak out
now I asked Cardew contemptuously.

Tacy’s face flamed.

‘You swankin’ cad, T'1l fight you as
long as 1 can stand ! 19 he cxclaimed.
“Time 1

Laoy came on furiousty in the third
roupd, and Tor the Best time Cardew
really received some punishment. But
he rallied, and drove the
fellow round the ring under a shower of
blows. Lacy reeled right and Jeft, n'!'l
2 final terrific drne‘ fairly on the jaw,
sent him spinnin: He crashed on the
groumd, and lay

Gordon Gay mnnmd ten,

For next Waednesday:
" THE FINGER OF SCORN!"
By Martin Clifford.
t week's story tells how Grundy hnk
measures in the
Grundy feels it a stain upon St. Tim's Lh.s "
feliow expelled from another school for thelt
should stay on there, and as Tom Merry w
not move in_the matter, Grundy does. He
acts as  judge in dormitory trial, and
Cardew is (.:;m-:-tui, in spite of the able
defence pot, up for him %
l’.{mr«la‘s takes el nill ‘u:d ool ] gﬂc.q
scorn ma nted at him, but
= Jool wind And he ta
the tubles on Grundy, with results that recml
upon This is a really fine story, with
Bumonr tn it as well as more serious matter—
altogether quite one of the best!

“ AFTER LIGHTS oUuT!"

Martin Clifford’s latest tliree cnny hook
will be out on y—Ko. 353 of the “Boys'
Friend * 3d. Library. - A greal rlm don’t

iss it.  You will be sorry if you do.
FROM A CHINESE READER.
Al the w.«y from \mgnoorc comes a letter
from “ A Loyal Chinese Reader,” to paint out
I,he ahuunm: of the poople \tlm aecnse ns of
pa-m aut the prizes formerly offered for
! .-\uumm was hardly worth
nm‘.imm:‘ but, am <1.u! to hear from my
Celestial !rmnl traits Settlements,
who szcpds o very nmuly typewritten and

—a prize in

Tie competition - Yeur of so ago. Everyone,
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He might have counted a hundred
Lacy did not move.

The Grammarisn  skipper
watch back into his pocket.

“Up poes the sponge I’ he said.

Cardew ont a cold, contemptucus
Took upon his breathless, dazed encmy
gasping at his feet

Then he stepped back and drew off the
gloves.

put his

sat up dizzily.

>, up with you!" said Carboy,
not xuy gently.” No Gram muriun there
was proud of the fight Lacy had pu
against the St. Jim's junior But €
boy helped the Wodchouse fellow to lm
feet.

Algernon Lacy stood unsteadily,
ing upon Carboy.

%uu of his eyes was half closed, his
and bruised, and his
nose streamed red. His glance as it foll
on Cardew, who showed scarce a mark,
burned with rage.

lean-

face was puffed

“Hang you," he muttered—"hang
you! You roiter! You thief I
© “Shat  wp!” said Gorden Gay
savagely.

Carboy pulled at Lacy’'s arm.  But
the Wodehouse fellow would not g

“Why shouldn’t they know at'” he
snecred.  “Whv should 1 keep his
cecrots?  What does he mean by shov-
ing himself into a decent scheol, among
fellows “hu don’t know what he is? 1T
tell you™—his glance swept over the
silent St. Jim’s [e]luxw “1 tell vou that
~hap, Ralph Cardew, was sacked from
Wodchouse for theft! I tell you he was
found with stolen money on him, and
kirked out of the school, and any Wode
‘house chap -veuld tell yon the samel 1
tell you—"

“You've jawed quite enough ™ said
(}arl\o\, dragging him away. “Come
on !

Cordon Gay & Co. followed.

The Crammarian cricketers departed
in silence. It was a glom enough end-
ing to the rhee.ry afternoon.

The St. Jim's fellows were all |unl1!lr.'
at Cardew, He set his tie straight with
a slea&y hand.

he is sure, had a fair chance to win, and he
thinks “Mr. Water W; * might have been
more sportsmanlike. So do I!

SAVING PAPER.

‘This week we are down to sixteen
further reduction which has been made n-
willingly, and omly beecause it had heocome
abeolutely necessary. Poper is u.\rcvr than
ever, and the old big pennyworths a ings
of ast. 1 doubt whether, even fur some
long vime after the whr is over, pennyworths
of .«uul_mn;z will be quite so big as they used
be.  Peace cannot mean an immediate

return to old standards.

You will see, I think, that all possible has
been done to uvolﬂ cutting out mere than
need be eut of advertisements dis-

appear u:urely. and 1 bave had all the short
matter printed in smaller type, which means
practically balf as much again on a page.
Bul I Lhink it would be too big a stram on
my reader's eyes to print the story,
which is nsually reag a5 sitting, in o the samé
ty

IEJ- t grumble! T am 28 sorry about the
necessity of reduction as any gof you are.
1t slmm_v cannot be lu.lpcd and I know T
can trust wy loyal readers to continue their
support.

BOCKS TO LOOK OUT FOR!

In an esriier paragraph reference has been
made to what I: the most fmportant aumber
of the “Boys' Friend ™ ad_ Library Lhi; month
—that is, the most m  your
point of view and mml mine. - Hut there are
three other numbﬂ's, of _course, and all are
ripping good storles. Moreover, owing to

" One Penny. 13

They waited for him to spenk. He
did noct speak. Bui his coolness was

Cardew,” broke out ']
last, “haven’t you anything to say?
“What do you want me to say 1"

“That cad has called you a thief.

“P- o licked him | Do you want me to
lick him again?" said Cardew.

© Don t play the fool, now, Cardew *?
exclaimed Sidney Chve.  “Lacy says

were sacked from Wodehouse for
it Jnless you want to th cut by
1low in the school, you've got to
sharp I"" e
Cardew lunkod at him.
ere was a breathless silence.
d(\\ scomed to be reflecting.

“We shall take your word, Cardew,”
-said Levison quietly,
“Yans, wathah!”
Cardew smiled.

“Borry to disappoint you!” he said.
¢As it happens, I've nothin® to say I

** Nothing " said Tom Merry.

The junior nodded.

“Then we shall know what to think !"
said Tom, and he turned away.

“Cardew, are you mad?" exclaimed
Clive, his voice husky.

“Not at all, dear boy! By gad, T
think I'd better go and get o wash,”

Cardew turned away. There was an
irrepressible chuckle from Racke of the

H Racke's vengeance was ghutted
to the full now. Tom Merry swung
round, and kis hand shot ont, and Racke
of the Shell went sprawling on the
ground.

Cardew sauntered away from the spot,
with all eyes upon him. His head was
n(lu ereet, his manner cool and careless.,

From that moment he was zn outcast in
!ﬂu: sc-hoo] but he would be game to the
ast !

‘om Merry at

Car-

THE EXD.

Don’t miss next Wednesday's Great
Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's
—"“THE FINGER OF SCORN!"

by MARTIN CLIFFORD.)

IIIIIIIIIIFIICECECSEO

The Edltors Chat. —==

they_are likel
s0 don't dela
“The Land

the paper shortage, y soon to
be out of prlm i getting
them. 1 e Terror,” by
Duncan Smm one of writers o
adventure yarns living. Nu. W2 &~ Chums
of the River.” by Henry T. Johuson, am old
and tried favourite. No. 383 is—well, if yv.m
don't  know thit yom really ought to!
ffrey Murray is the anbhur 0! No. 384, and
ts title is " The Ivory

Then, again, ther two new wumbers
of the “Sexton make Llhnr! "—treasures not
to be missed by the lover of first-class detec-

tive )’wnn,
e alluring utle of “The House
. T4 d

No. 83
suggests thhli: o
“The Blockade nunnm,
Case of the Mexican Mystery
date, and exciting enough for mm
Constant, inquiries for -back mam of
these two series reach us; but the answer is
case—0, That means
and, of cumaa when a thing
is out oi print thc publishers cannot you.
Their stock E'u one "kf u‘!:twwm"u muwil
and your only ehance of ge a €opy of
th i ook yuu’wanl is the gather thin Dny of
picking up one second-hand somew)

el

Tae Gzw Lmriry.—No, ﬁ.
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THE LAST OF THE POTATOES! :
An Adventure of Herlock Sholmes., @ By Peter Todd.

olmes. The duchess i3

I. importance. Jotson, it is up to us to track X
. o G - hat potato!” :
“ét].‘gﬂ‘ L T T it te unique ecase, Sholmes. 1 you The difficuity in this case, Jots
ghtful. 1 did pot vemture Lo ,
interrupt. his cctions, but 1 to find the thicf, but to find
Satehed” bim W oo’ {iyterost cted Sholmes drily. explained Sholmes. *That is the crux of th
wonderta e et thawghta ware stirring | L mean, when you succeed, rolmes, your | matter. The question arises, did the duchers
o Bty o = e o e e Tiiroughout, the land! The|devour the potdto immediately upon her
R § T o Sholmes will be associated | return to her ducal mansion, of is ehe hioard.
Ho looked up at fast, and knocked out his | {00 5 with that of the last potato existing | ing it? Ab, there is the Sholmes
ipe in the sugarbasin.  Since the Govern-| iy Ris kingdom! My dear Sholmes—" Foas 0
lnen assumed control of the sugar supply, we |« Noderate e S sinem, my dear| T followed
hive used the sugar-basin as an ash-tra¥,| feliow,” said Sholmes. “The potato is mot] * 7 Peckham Rise
aving po other use for it. vet found. en in case of success, Jotson,| “Is the potato still " said
Another case, Sholmes?” 1 ventured o] goubt whether 1 shall allow my masterly | Sholmes ~dreamily, “As  Shakespe re-
lconduct of the case to becomé generally | marked of old, Jotson, that i3 the question !
Lt Th fact, 1 rather think that in this | On-the one hand, it weuld be difficult for her
; ase that will
interest, an antiquarian
taste. Do you remember, Jotson, that beforc
the war there was a vegetable well known in
this country called the potato?”
“1 have some remembrance of it, Sholmes.
1 have, however, almost forgotten its appear-
ance,” 1 confesaed. "
A succulent . vegetable,” olmes.
“1t was Introduced into thi v in the /'
sixteenth century, and ished here till /
quite a late period. In earlier, happier days
1 have feasted upon it. Ah, Jotson, those i !
were great timea! It seems scarcely credible
at the present day that a few short years ago
one could stroll carelessly down to the green- - )
grocer’s, and order -potatoes by the pound, or =
oven the stone, without even heing requested -
o ‘purchase also a trainload of swedes, 1 / 5 f
radishes, turnips,  parsnips, and  brussels L] H
sprouts.  Yet such was the case!”
I sighed.
Sholmes’ words recalled memories of my
own wHd youth, when 1 had feasted without
restraint upon fried fish and -chips in the =
e hbonrhood of the Mile End Road.
indeed, I still knew; but where 9
ips of other days? -
Sholmes echoed my sigh.
“The poct asks, Jotson, where are the
roses of yester-year?” he sald. “A modern 4
poet should rather ask, where are the pota- 0
toes of yester-year? Gone, Jotson-—gone [ram
our gaze like a beautiful dream! Since the i
maximum price was fixed at L g
a penny for a pound and threc-guarters, they =
have vanished. However, to come to busi
ness. ¥You have heard of Messrs, Slipton’s, S
ihe London firm who have become famous as
ssors of the last potato on the
I nodded. ~~
“Messrs. Slipton's naturally refused to sell x
the potato,” resumed Sholmes. “It drew r
vast crowds to their establishment, and made 2
their pame  celebrated  throughout the
country.  War-profiteers, Dbulging  with —
Ith, drove up in their gilt-edzed motor- = .
. and offered fabulous sum; but Messrs. -
ipton's stood firm, Fair women hegged on | case 1 shall hide my light under a bushel!” o to resist the temptation o indulge in
their luces, society beauties used all the arts Sholmes!” I protested an immediate feast. On the other hand:
ot peraiasion: but the potato remained ind Enough, Jotson! I have my reasons. | there is the question of the cooking of the
Wesors,  Slipton's establishment, guarded | Now for the facts of the case,” continued | potato. Dared she confide it into the hands
night and day by a corps of commissionaires. | Sholmes. *The person under suspicion js the | of her servantst Impossible!  Yet to make
Tt was suspected that Messrs. Slipton were | Duchess of Peckham, Rise. It appears that | nrrangements for cooking the potato with
Maiting for the witimate removal of the|her Grace visited Mesars. Slipton's, and | her own haunds, in deep sccret, must take
maximum price, when the potato would un-| entreated with tears to be allowed to pur-| time, Jotson. Thal her plans were not laid+
doubtedly fetch a larger sum than was raised | chase the potato. She offered her diamonds beforehand is evidenced by her desperate
in the last War Loan!" e ucal ootonet, and a 'busdoad of War | attempt to purchase ihe potato—in which
eey Probable, Sholmes. It would have| Bands in cxchange; but Messre. Slipton were | case it would have beeh sept to the kitchen
Doen A et patriotic act, Towever, to present | adamant,  They might -have been tempted | staft for treatment in the usual way. No,
the potato to the British Muscum,” | B acede to ihe prayers of the beantiful | Jotson! The duchess yiclded to the sudden
marked. duchess, but they dared not disregard the temptation. She purloined the potato; shé®™
Sholmes smiled. s ¢ the Vegwtable Controller. The| hurried home with the prize; and at this
“Mpasrs. Slipton are not likely to part with | duchess wept and p eaded in vain; but after| moment, Jotsonm, she is scheming to find an
the prospect of becoming rich beyond the | she had departed the patato was missed !” opportunity of cooking it unknown to her
s of avarice, Jotson. However, they | Sholmes paused. servants who would immediately betray her
reAmS O meem deprived of this prospeet.| “Apparently the dttention of the guardshad | if they learncd of the theft: Jotson, I trust
The potato has been stoles strayed, Jatson, and the duchess had holdly | we shall be in time!!
“Gaod heavens, Sholmes! purloiped the potato. Hardly had the sound cft my heart throb with excitement as
“Natuarall I have been called in,” said | of her car ‘died away when the potato was| the taxi rushed on through the husy strects.
Sholmen. | *The official police were nof likely | missed ; and essrs. Slipton, in absolute con- | Sucoess or failure might depénd upon

fo be entrusted with a matter of so muchl sternation, called me up on the telephon minutes!

Frinted and published weekly by the Propristors at The Flestway Hanae, !‘amnﬁdon Htroat, London, E.C.4,England, Subscription, 7s. psr annam,
agents for Apstralasia: Gerden & Gotch, Melbourne. Sydmey, Adelside. Brisbans, Ao Wellington, N.%. South Africs: Ths Central News Agoncy, Eid.,
7 Cape Town and Jobanmesburg. Saturday, June 3nd, 1317, - b
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stopped at last ontside a m

No. 486.
HE tax
eckham R

I oo,
¢ were admitted, and waited

an antechamber while Sholmes’ name w
taken in to the duchess.

of
W

ston in the most aristocratic quarter

why.
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TOM MERRY'S CENTURY.

By DICK BROOKE.

High overhead the bright =un
Shines from an agnre sk

Troubles you may have—a
Cast all your troubles by

-

n

as v
ton!

1 gazed at my amazing friend inquirin . b d
That Sholmes had formed a plan for re; The reign of King Willow's hegun—
ing posscetion of the purtoined Welcome that monarch high!

i
“listen to

certain.  But the sechet was
that inscrutable =mile.
 Yoteon,” he whispered,
instructions!”
“Yes, Sholmes.”

outside i

“When [
will remain
CEn

“You will allow oné minute to elapse, @
then you will rush in—"
holmes !
And shout * Fire! Firel" "
Ay dear Sholmes——"

1 had no time to say mord.
roturned, and we were  condueted
duchess's drawing-room.

Amazed as 1 was hy Sholmes’ instriuctions,
Jdid not dream of disregarding them. S) o
was shown in, and I remained o A
what to the surprise of the fontman

potato was
hidden hehind

am shown in to the duchcss, you
doot-—"

The footman
to the

mes
who

His palace the open air,
oofed with the sky's blie areh;

my | His ruté, it ie free and fair
White-clad iz wartiors march,
Jolly and casy and debonair—

His realm’s o place for starch!

Straight stand the stumps, and w
Stretches the well-marked crease

You couldu't ask for a bettor
Or a smoother, trucr picce

Of turf a batsman to delight
Take guard, and start your lease!

Long lease or short it may he—
A century or a blob—

Who knows? Not you, uid not he—
The bowler who's on the joh

To see that yon don’t get taking tea
With the swift hall or the lob!

: .
el liaht,

1
U8

cyerd me suspieiously.  Possibly he susperted M(-,:: ! ?l;:',: ﬂ,r|'q.|t J-Yl:n\::»r(mk

. oa o brellas o ) @ . 0 ap!
;\‘l‘:"u[ designs upon the umbrellas in th B\;t- thl"\;""” ‘Miea far; your duck

; . ken. hatever ha

1 saw the duchess rise to grect Sholmes. 50 proLey ke g "
e e dact Tt s wis dealy pale, and [ N4 Iot you Lo e worke ol Ie
trembled i every limb, Sholmes dedneed-—as 'our more! Hee tha laglings clap:
1 afterwards explained to me—that she was Now the bowlirs try th hest,

hail ronsed forehodings fn the gnilty woman

xense this intrusion. duchess!” &

cating himself upon the corner
Fe

v, well-hres

ta
with

the
him when i high
sabled——"

The minute had dapsed.

Faithfal to my instroct 1 threw tl
Joor wide open and rushid in.

Fire! ;

x s nntn
“1 ba

The duchess started to her feet with-a ©
af affright. -
She dashed to the plano.

with a hurried hand.

1 at ease.
Ponbtless the name of Herlock Sholmes

eting hiz revt npon the piano.

wrenclied ope
the top. and groped down aniong the wires

Medinm, fast, and alow
Your skill is equal to any test

Hitting hard, you keep ‘em Jow .
They'll have some scouting efe you go

s
west,

B our very good friends, the foc!
of | Sixteen off that over you take
+ It’s time they made a ¢
wide aw

! ! You've

Hell see i
; aing can your form derange.
e

Fresh guard, and “ware of the man
Who sends down the googly bull,
That doesn’t break on the orthodox plan—
At times doesn't break at all.
Tt's up to vou now to do all you
Or surely your stumps will fall
His measure you've got—hooray !
You're top in the battle of wits,

ry
can,
\

As she withdrew her hand. Sholnes’ grasp Let him google his hest.  You play
closed upon her wrist in a grip of iron. - ke Jack Hobhe. Now your partner hits
1 will trouble you for that potato, The first four he's seored m..m{;
drawled Shol But with the next ball he quits

midam "
With a despairin

nes.
v the ducless fainte

Blake goes. and Figgins arrives—
And he goes, too: but you .

Are set. Threes, fours, and even fives
Flow fust from your bat. A troc,

Sweet cut and a couple of %unmmm: drives

1

L HOLMES." 1 a8 the taxi Yield twelve to Kangaroo
bore Be away, plaine=s—" % s Co " =
S Upericetly simple, my dear Jotson.’ Tt dowk, &9 ha :EL‘“:. ks ariwng
P smiled Sholmes. Tt wag cortain, | gpd ne'er did we see mote lusty clumps.
of cou .«-1". that the ‘ehk-th would iy Nou'rd e ha. phat
cenled the purloined potata in some s 5 iy o i IR
recess, I om  seateh. I caleulated And Gordon’ gay as o chap with mumps;

i

nguil astutencss,
¥ * waa rafsed she woul
to save ab least the one

is

£
with my
e ety of
to the hiding-plac
rticle that was dearef to her than diamond

ud Monk—just watch his face!
A slashing drive for four

coroneta, of War Bonds, My anticipations

. The potato wis concealed in Oh, see the leather soar
the wires of the piano, as it proved. — She aver the ropes! 1o roar
drew it forth to Hee into safety with it. and 0f St. Jim's, cheer following cheer!

nient it was in my hands

the next mo H
Sholmes In breathless admi

T gazed at
tho

Wonderfnl 1" T ejaenlated
1, m

e D

COKERISMS.

Not 0 dear fellow,”  drawled -
Sholmes,  © Dredne Joteon, that (s alll” The following gems purport to be authentic
“And we are now going to Messrs, Rlipten?” extracts from paper on the subject of
1 asked. English bistory, lately perpetrated by Coker

SwWrong apaln, Joten,  We are going to|of the 1, Well, they read Cokerish.
Shaker 8 = But the spelling makes onc suspicions, It

troct.
Yt the potato ="
wlave yon nevet heard the proverh

s correct i—H. W)

Jotson, | Henry the Eighth had sixteen wives. if not

t little boys shonid o ask question more, and when the Iast one died he never
said Sholmes. el again.

ppue!” 1 exclaimed. While King John was having his wash, all

1 said no more.
Of the uitimate fate of the

his jewels got drowned.

potato T can| g nrake. dls o

wive no farther particulars. Fhat avetiing. | B Francis Drake s covered potataes, and

llowever, We ha\llzl\ntam Tl QUL Bapnor—un | Slso afeen beas He went all round the

anlookedsfor  treat,  which  reminded us world ta foake these, discoveries,

s of the denr dend days beyond reeal. | John Wyeliff was a réfornier. A reformer

Sholmcs tiad provided this addition to our |18 v wlho used to drink, Dut  has

frugal board ; hnt when T inguired whenco he stopped it.

frugal honted this spply of the almost for- | King Alickd fiflicted a crushing defeat on

en vegelablr, he only smiled his in | the Spaniards at Hastings—A.D. 132 Tt is

serutabte smile, thought that the battle owes its name %o the |
disorderly retreat of the enemy, or perhaps
beeause it was fought near Hastings town.

THE ENBe
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My Comic Column.

By MONTY LOWTHER.

The potate shortage appears to have led
to something like cagnibalism in Narway and
Sweden. A  to the latest reports, the

Norwegians are now eating swedes.

“8ie transit gloria mundi " Thus passes ihe
glory of the world, as the classical Johmny
exclaimed.

But  wihen Fatty Wynn heard that  the
second day of the week was to be a meatless
adly remarked, *Sic transit gloria

The Germans arc still in  financial difi-
enlties, in spite of the fact that they have
received a very wconsiderable check on the
bank of the Som

Hun  papers state that the Germans
reating according to plan.”  They do
¢ whose plan - Hindenburg's or H

are
not

< Arma virumgue eano!  Arms and the Wi

1 nin%"' tootled Virgil of did.  But a German
Virgil, singing o Hindenhurg's  recent
cxploits, would probably tootle, “Urora

virumque cano!

A Gorman chiap once made a pun to e in

English. 1o said, ' There's a German watch
that never stops. It's the * Wateh on the
e

But watches were made to go!

that despondeney
he wreater part ol the
But Berlin cis still on the

Al nceounts
spreading over
German Ewmpire.

agree

Spree.
Why did the Russian revolutionists pob
on the scence se suddenly?  Beeauwse they

suw Protopopoil.
Pacifists are mcrcashyz in number i Tan-
Jand. The Germans used yast of the
torrific might of the " German fist. Rut it
has now beeome a passee Rst.

German school children, we are informéd,
get so hungry that they have caten acurns,
foots, and even hark,  But we have gohe
further thau
fot begin to vat  their clobber,
Rt. s we have Hton jackets.

tn Munfand they have
at

while

is the letter "R
Naturally, because

a B
makes

Tike
it

Wiy
Tommy ?
Hun rhun.

D'Arey rather swanks about his vegetable

pateh, and the fact that he grew  some
cabbages. But Gusey is quite right—they
were gruesome calibuges.

1t is feported that a German company has
been formed for utilising the German dead
far producing fats, ete. Fhe company should
do well, for there will be no lagk of raw
matesial, It is very flattering to Lhe German
soldier, who can realise now, with pride, that
Tis usefulness does ot end Wwith his Hfe
We understand, however, that Hun roops
are nob very keen upon gerving the Father-
form of candle-grease or train-oil.
assured, wo
certificates

A Hun professor declares that the German
race is ahead of the British race in every
. Judging by what is happening in
should say that there is somc-
thing thia; but the Germans will pro-
hably be overtaken!

On the Western Front, a position hard-

pressed by the ememy was relieved by the
Vimely arrival of some of the modern Jugger-
nauts. Shakespeare very nearly snida

As
“For this relief, much tanks!”
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TOMPKINS’

By PATRICK MULVANEY (Mulvaney Minor).

MONKEY. |

OU . know what Tompkins is. He
doesn’t get any better. Nobody but
a silly chump would have spent ten
:.lnllu!m on a monkey, and say he

s fond of u.u,unl history.
hing 5 wrong with

e had met & chap

He said the chap

nad se
‘Tompkins.
who dealt,

in monkeys.
kad offersd him u monkey awfully cheap,
and that he meant to buy it and learn the

monkey Llnbmlgc and all about the habits
of the creatu

As for the mcmi.l:'\ s habits—well,
aid the better.

The thought of buying
Tompkins quite dreainy.
with the merchant who b :I the monke:
he made me go with e chap who was
selling the monkey was uue or those sort of
]u?)]ut dealers who sell anything, "My idea

that ne sold Tompkins, but it is no use
lm" Tompkins that, though he musb Jmnw

t

the less

the monkey made
ed

‘He had fi

he very polite. We met him
+ olltsite the village. He was carrying'a
sket, and he lifted off the lid and let the
monkey’ hép out. It sat down on the edge
of the basket, scratched itself, and winked

n
I tried hard to persuade Tompkins
ot.to buy it:; I knew jolly well that he
could not Le(:p a monkey in the school. But
Fompkins told me to tome mr it.
was in:thé interests of science he was ..eu,mg
. I-dried u{: then. -.‘-um:e _Tompkins gave
up French.he has taken fo science.
He looked at me, and then at the monkey,
rather “as if he were comp'\rmg us, I con-
sidered that a trifle of
“It is a’ very rare ap«-mmua of the genus
simidse, ~and its Occlp!tnl foramen is precious
curious,”_he said
I knew _wlly well Ge was merely gassing
something had lewrned in the natural
history book, but I didn't say-anything.
Tompkins took the monkey in his arms,
the chap grinned.  The monkey was
ring a red flannel cnat He seemed 10
to Tomipkins at of
 He thinks you are s brother,” T said,

Tompkins paid the man. -It seemed to me
jolly well chucking cash away. Then- we
started back.

‘ou are the outside edge!” Y P rl “0Oh,

took out! There's Lathom com raight,
for us.. If he catches sight of lhnt broﬂmr
of vours there will be trouble.”

Tompkins made a dash tor the hedge, but
I(hW.lS too late. Mr. Lathom had scen us in
t

Imnp ins stowed the monkey away under
his coat. That ~might. have been all right
for him, bui the monkey had a different
opinion. 1 could see he was-giving Tomp:
kins no end of trouble. A bit like the
Spartan-boy and the fox, you ‘know: ut 1
jolly well wouldn't have 1et either a tox or
monkey serve me thal
“Now you're in for n;'"i ‘i, ©Can't you
keep the little beggar. qlu!.t" n. seTVes you
right for. huymg the_thing, ¥ 351"
*a thick ear u' It wnf-nt for
!Ius manl.eya" "said Tofpkins. ©

ell, T'd rather.bave a thick ear than

Mr.« Lathom was close upon us, “and.
mnked M. Tompkins in a curious sort of way

t,
Tmnpk.m did not have time to re'ply for
he

i
]

- Onb on]f’!‘ms

—

& my boy
this Le.iutlf\l] da,

Just then 1ump}.m~< Mw & t'unm squirm,
as, :f he had been seized with sudden pain.

Are you ill?” Mr, Lathom nsked.
“ue, :.lr 7% replied Tompkips, “Oh, no,
sir !
“Then why do you cnnmrl 3our face like
that?  You seem uneas your mind,

Tompkins, I trust nothing  on
your conscience 7?

“What, me, sic?? bleated Tompkins, as b

clawed about under his coat.

Ir. Lathom coughed,

Your language is not very refined
kins,” he said. . You should havg s
am not uneasy ant all, thank. you, &
am ill,’ just as the case may be. * Wh
is very ugly. - Besides, whom could
sibly have supposed I was addres: Sing?
ake this oceasion to remark on the needles:
ness of many of our vulgar colloquislism
with their irritating na\.lz, of causing rep
tition in  conversation.’ Tompkins ~ was
wriggling and_making borrid faces all this
while. “But T feel sure you are indisposed,
Tompkins. You ha ctter see the matron
when you go in, and cxplain your symptoms.”

Tompkins was - acting now as it he had
|r1\.u() of them. .

-1 m all right, sir, thank you,” he said.

“Then, if that be so, whence this restive.
ness, Tompkins? Why twist your features
nto. grimaces? 1 will not believe that you
intend to bL impertinent.  You must surdy
be in pain.” ¥

The monkey was .pinching und bmnz im
hard, as Tompkins. told me afterwards. = It
was jolly well fed up with being buried !mder
Tompkins' coat.

Mr, Lathom put his smk behind bis back,
and leaned on it. t ght he was wound
up to jaw for the.test o ihe lay.

1 have had occasion to speak to you
befure on this very matter, Tompkins” he
said,  # Repose of mannmer is essential, A
feverish, nidgety manner is a’capge of dis-
tress to onesell and to the heholder. . You
should eultivate a manner more in keeping
with your essentially harmless, though not
too intelligent personality, - Jiy so doing you
will i < conflience and earn the respect
of those with whom you are brought’ into
contact,
mannerg

ou have

Remember, the world Judges: a

vy or a man in a great measure by his
attitude. You should mever carry yourself
as if you were desirons of hiding something.
I trust you have nothing to conceal fmm

me, Tempkin
“Nun-no, s * said Tompkins faintly.
“You have no secrets of which you

are
ashamed 2" -

“Nun-no, sir!® said Tompkins again,

«Then take example from Mulvaney, here.
There ) néed to blush and” stamimer
hecause you happen to be in my presence.
) endcavour ‘to stand in loco parentis to my

pils. - Bo-long as they try to do their duty
thu have nothing to fear from me.”.

He nodded pleasantly -to hoth of us and
passed on.
“1 wigh up his cont ‘hifing

Camsar was
him 1* fumed Tompkins. «That would have
taught him something! The |.|:h bca«t has
been making & giddy mesl of me!”
Tompkins is & perfect chum;
Tust as we reached the school Cresar—what

notice.
(Signed),

Please keep for me a copy of the
'GEM LIBRARY eath week

Newsagen—t.

until furth er

| way, I supp

Now, dorm't wrigle in that absurd [

a name

for au monkey !—bit him again and
escaped. ‘.l‘ompkms had only self
blame. There was ten shillings thro: i u-as-,
He leugm the munl. y had gone for gooi,

he next morning, as we Were MUgging
. Tompkins -felt something scratch-
neck. There was Cwmsar squatting on
Quite happy and satisfied he

rid

ol Tompkins didn't look pa
50, 1 must say. ~Caesar seemed Lo lmw aken
a fancy Tompkins—or, perhaps, he had. -

popped i Lo say godd-bye. He stafed round

the room, and lhau started - off down the
form.
The nazh moment Mr athom looked u
joodness gracious! Catch that animal!”

hn= bli\lnuered
_Well, we did our best. Nobody cbjects to
2" monkey-chase in class hours.
ut Ciesar was %00 smart for us.
for Mr. Lathom, and grabbed at
board.  Tompkins grabbed at Cmsar,
need ath

He made
mortar-
but

They came down togethes

unyhuu Ciesar grinned, I could swear

W, grin, - N
“iRoy, Tget up at once!” roared Mr.
Tathon . :

“1 am trying to

you

we had got sorted out t:

monkey had septled himself in a nt space
on thé top shelf of the bookcase. Then he
started ehucking books at Mr. Lathom.

. Lathom was very hngl’y, which wasn't
altogether surprising.

We really did try to catch the m
but Cesar dodged vs. 1 had him by th
once, but Tompkins barged into me. Next
moment the monkey shinned out of the win-
dow. Tompkins never saw him again.

It is my belief that the eld dealer chap
who sold Carsar to Tompkins had trained the
beast—I mean Cessar, not Tompkins—to cut
off back to him after he's sold. Crafty
dodge, too! And serve old Tompkins right
for being such a very underdone c%

ukey,
tai

_Tompkins is mvlng a miss to n.um-al
History now. 3 2
Ty £XD.
o
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. 0. M l‘lmner—Ynu say that my repli
are boo long-winded.

Here goés [or nmproy

eu reply to 0. N. E. More

—and more of them!

E.

- G. Rumbler—I regard you with i.ht- most
—You, too! i
fter all this, answenng our
ke_balm in_ Gilead —whethor i

really ‘wrote it or not.- 1 don’t

is any. sufficient reason for ;nnr p:n ng _up
starched cuffs_and collats during the war.
Why should the "dnughher of -a huidred
earls »—hother Tennysol It was he who
kot wrong in the gender«. not I—risk_being
taken for mobody i particular? = And what
would you be wmhout your cuffs and cullur-
deah boy?
G C.—I am nut un aul.l:onl.y on the
mbncﬂc\ea of relationships, but I should say
it is qmte poss that, though you and Talbot
are Gousins, your uncle dods hot. stand in- the
same relatfonship to him’ Which uncle of
yours .is’ it—the one whose coat-of- Arms is

Lhree goldeu halls?
your article on

(Shell.1 fear thal:
< e r of the® Absent-Minded * is

Teally too mu(-h of the kindergarben. type of
thing to please our readers. - They like ‘some-

thing

tter ‘worth breaking their teeth

upon. Try some subject. more recondite, of
h- s puerile simplicity ch, for ins
“Why Does a Chicken Cross the Roa

“ Logician."—You say it has heen decided
that for fobd ration purposes jam-tarts are
cakes. I will take your word for it. Cakes
'm' part of the bread ration, you add.
w. Bread is the stafl of life. Agreed!
stick a staft—or, anyway, aff
mck w:.n yes! Therefore a cane, vrhtrh
is ceanuIy a stick, is a kind of staff.

e3! But why dwell on unpleasanty sul.ueclw

_park company with you entirely when yon

"t say that ‘it s only logical to comsider three

on each band from Linton as a part of the
week's bread ration.” Indedd, it seems to me
an undérbred -suggestion.

e




