TROUBLE IN THE THIRD'!
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CHAPTER 1.

Piggott & Co.

are you, anyway !’

1t was Piggott, the éad of

the Third Form at © ‘5,
ked that guest

¥ Avey—

HO

W

niinor.
“1'm captain of this Form!™
v stoutly.
“That  mea

nothing at all

Piggott.

\m

answered

“half  of
agreenhle

just  about
retorted the

the worst of it was that Piggott
the Third

Captainey of

v right,
v antha

t ¢ o 'f\ “l!lll ”H_‘
u\h]w of t Tione could ¢ 1
the gt L

tW ou do to stop n at’s
wha o know kod Watson,

hio stoc side Piggott. with Kent.
Uneil quite lately Watson amd Kent
had heen decent, if not distinguished
vs of the Form. But during the

t lt wodays they .NJ chunmed up with
t. sud were walking with-him the
ur unrigliteousness

Fhev had not vet been taken up by
n of or by
( ]‘”g _dh tt long

stapped.

tlme bold, bad bla | of the higher
it very handy to have fags
it errands for them

Coirse

stood (\4\‘5\1: in the

1, b ane another

W & Cn., Watson looked

\ pale and Keng vat ner-
at the kevs in his pocket

had not
Vet only

o il
arded in the Third
and the
pocket
nich
having

Part of it had gone in smok
vest of it had into th
of |‘u_';_-nu pawd
bettor
had lots more praclice

Watson's :u!{ vowas xhu‘ to the smiokes
Neme . and after
twa cig third, he had
been very

Hut neither Watson nor Kent was pre-
pared to drop it. for Piggott bad painted
f them a dazzling and roseate picture
s of the blade.

tainly had not
eh but they
lot= of pleasure in the
u. \\ ¢Li"ﬂ|\ qu

i

ot l
han Kent and Watson did,

is had pur

the w
ey o rd them-

were ex-

a
he 1 (.[ "the. Third

I ea s ive you a thick ear
cach UT'm 5:."( going to, i

have raore of nonzense !
snapped.
don't take a cantain to i:\m! yournd
thick cavs.” rephed Piggott, 1 could
do it myse
“You bet! Tf vou gor into the Second
and were ¢ avelul I 3
man ! said Manners minor.
Dobibs wonld be about your
Little Dobbs was curr

any vour
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still to wet the midnight pillow with tears
for home, although the holidays were
very near, and had about as much fight
in him as a white mouse. But Piggott
did not trouble to resent the insult.

Piggott, in fact, hal no wish to quarrel
with Mauners minor, He wonld have pre-
ferred to make division in the ranks of
Wally & Co.

T!w\ atnml together
would-k e IaJ‘nLn-,
Levison minor had

Joe
Upon
count

now, facing the

2 hand on Wally's
Frayne =tood on
these two 1Y Arey
throu thick and

could

minor
thin.
And he thounght

rest-——Manne
n, and James
New House Lu_ "of the ban
ut Piggott
of getting
strong hop
v allegianc
The real ques
is .\Jmt yau can
Mt ns that—

count

e cauld

ll‘

Jupon
the
il

on

sneered Piggott
ptain, D Arey

on

1, slld not. reply

3 questior

veply to. D'Arcy minor's hauds clenc
and unclenched  themselves

It would be etsy fo puich Pigeott's
head—ensy, and, in a w sfacts
But it would not prove anything,
it would not settle

And

any-

t's head had Leen punched be-
no longer in much danger

wd might be left

1ion
faking W
L

and
that
more
ige of

been

atean
to
i

outside with an
v had the strangest abject
behall of the Form than be
Watson and Kent, who had neve
special chums of his. >

¢ think of

anything?”

Id report you to the
 Wally snapped,
was a sen=ation in the assembled

another un-
that Wally

~d at
They did not
¢ bluffing.

are tines

one
Kiow

iz nseful
Uw
not possessed by
Wally
Followed

is dangerous

wins The irouble

ta

findl.

could be traced directly

to that bit of bluff,

“Oh, T say., you know., Wally, that's
f.ﬁ"‘ said  Manners  miner  uncasiy.

o know  very  well Tom  Merry

Ut da |I t, and his job's a bigger one
than yours

Tom Merry inpior captain of St.
Jim's, and, of rse, a much More im-
portant person than the skipper of
mere fag Form. \|a. it was quite frue
that orily in th last resort would

m]un;.r so drastic as the
low to the Head. Tt
deal to force him to

Tom Merry do
reporting of o
ieeded a good
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"L\fm!t even to Kildarve, captain of

ES

Wally kuow i
t that Rogy !
been in too hig & hurey to say so.

“Ho, ho, ho!” chortled Pigeott, *1
i just see you doing it—I don's thin
hy. you silly idiot, the F

don’t
n-mhl do, The Form
rotters  like you,
Wally,

“Don't T know
end popular a

Pigg
1 ferling

 curro
of the Thivd
t amon;:

euthiul
d Hobbs
md doubt nlaii

|||uli,r.'||t Wally was ¢
Teave gotr and
o ¥

s all, 1
that had Jon
and Kent dic

Jut little
ully.

1 Comatter
Joa Jvay

COw do y
itt, v (&
manded hatly.
“Oh, I'm
guttersnipe |
Iy notion of the s
i

¢
T

Jae made a ¢
Bt Wally iwld him back
Wally conid have held himn back without

using more foree than Wally did. The
boud between those two was a ve
trong on

= He ain’t worth Jor ! said Wali

“And I'm not talking ‘.\m.u
He's such a pious, 1
little prig, that I dare

sneaking to the Head u '
can take that whe
t.7 said Frank Tes

opinion  ain’t worth worrying

0
about.”
And W

@ tower of s

- fele that Tevison minor was

ength to him.

so dead straight, so levell
utterly loyal.

Ask the rest!” went on Pigrott,
Ask Manners! Reggie's got some ide

of bmng & sportsman, if the rest of v
haven’t!
= Shut up!” roared Reggie Manners,
Reggie had no wish to be reminded of
his recent cxploits in the sporting lw
and to be re

by anyone; nded of them
by an outsider like Piggott made him
writhe,

“Ask them!” echoed Kent feebly,
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“Why can't you leave us n
quired Watson, with a sulk
ain’t your sort, and we don’t want to be.
If we choose to go about with Piggott, is
that your bizney? You can’t prove that
we're up to any harm !

Going about with a s M\\sar like

Piggott is enough,” said
I should think you ain’t my sort!
pped Wally, with lofry contempt that
would bave done eredit to his brother,
Arthur An of the Fourth. “I
wonldn’t be seen dead with you!

“They don't want o be seen
dead or al Piggott made

“Why shou d they ? You've
got a dashed silly idea that the giddy
Form looks up to you. Tt don’t! TFalf
the chaps smeer at you behind your
back when you get on the straitlaced

e

with

you,
veply.

fellow’s  back

s face, and
T don't ];:-1 ve they do it at all. You
always were a beastly liar, Piggott "
What T say is. Jei pmuh the heads
f all three of "em, and have done with
put in Jameson,
He: war I crie
“We don’t want to s
g to these rotiers,
Ners mnor.
f\kn them

1 Hobbs.
here all day
? abserved

one ab a time,” said
“We'll stand the other
Iy, old scout!”
s three like that
e to punch their
4 nvp]wd Wally, with judicial
3 They've asked for it. But
that don’t settle it—you know that very
well, young Jameson!”
““That's enough, I think,”
Manners.
“Tt ain’t! They'll
after it just the same,

said Reggie

go on the randan
you bet! Took

at that kid Watson now! Pasty-faced
and shaking, like some dissipated old
crock I

““Rats to you!" retorted Watson,

taking care that he got behind Piggott
and Kent befare he spoke, however.
“The Form ain't responsible for what
they do. It dur\‘( hurt the Form that
thay should blag,” said Reggi
here vou are! Listen to your pal
wers |7 spoke Pigeott, in trmmph
swave us alone.  That's all we ask
for. We shouldn’t value your approval;
and we don’t care about the other thing
—as lang as vou stop cackling 1"

DMa

CHAPTER 2.
Levison Minor Fights.

L 01D better keep your silly
head shut, RHeggie!” said

i Wally, with friendly candour
that “was not_taken in’ quite

“You're trying to
£ et whan you played
the rotter didn't huré the Form. 1
say it did! Only a mnk outsid
Piggott can be all on own in doin
a thing like that. llu‘-a chaps jolly
well know it, too !

“It didn’t!” howled Reggie. = “You
can't wprove it did, I’Arcy minor! I
don’t see what you want to drag zt up

a friendly
swizzle you

it

for at all. I ain’t prong of w T did.

T'll own that. T got my major into a
peck of trouble, and my major’s the |
est chap going { But it wasn't my |
fanlt—not together,

m :mh

It = wa
more old ass Grundy's fo
rotten careless with his gi
notes.  And I don’t see how it
Form.

It would have b\on a dis,
if T had stolen, of ¢ ;

He ]}a!mp(l for breath.

EXouwve given the whole show away

n minor. |
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One Penny.

|
| Walily is Dared!
i (mc Lhupeer 5.

by admitting that, Reggie,” said Frank
Lc\hon
‘Oh, [ don’t ses it!" Jameson said.
“Why did we put ourselves to all that
trouble ahmlt Re;
4 he
ace

zelf o
snapped

Wi mn'\\m('
to the IForm!

re than 1
breathed

You'll be saving a bit
stand  soon, TAr

Like

it or lump it,

“I re LLun it was because Reggie is a
pal of ours,” Jameson said.
nd Piggott and Waison and Kent

.
it s, 2
ninor, much more guie I\
you fellows did it because vou
s. You butted in; but T <onid
stand that. T've looked over it.
admit it wasn’t so very far wrong mw
the whole, and Tll do as much for any
of our lot who starts the blagging game.
But these rotiers ain't pals of of
They're mere dnrr not “an WOITY

said
‘1

about. They ain’t the Form.’
“D’Arcy & Co. are the Form!”
iggott, with an evil light in

5. ““We're mere dirt, mu chaps !
So are the rest of youl W ally

man, and TLevison’s almos little
angel. and so is Frayne, though he did
come from some beastly slum!  An
Manners can go on the randan as long

as it suits him, and then repent. and
cverything in the garden is lovely at
once ! And, of course, Gihson or TTobbs
16 could do the same thing, as
low the m:‘r;hi_v Wally ! Dut if
anyone else, it's quite a d rent
thing ! Then the mighty Wally will
sneak to the He 1
I not often the Third Form-room
speech that length. As a rule,
mm patience of the proved insuf
cient, 1;0“-“.,-1- interesting the fopic
1E50d,

interesting.
dared to

But this was more
Never before had Piggoth
defy Wally so cpenly.,

And there were a good many who had
sort of sympathy for Piggott's

ot for  Pigrott  personally,
now.
fact that Wally & Co,

some

held

themselves the elite of the Form-—as
they were justified in doing. Buot the
s of P att, following

ery iniudicious s of Manners
minor, put this fac > the Form

generally in a new lig

A dozen or more murmured approval.

bat only wnml to draw Wally & Co.

ll’l!od togéther—ior the moment.

3ut the wedge that was to be thrusg

lhe'n\ only waited.

we're any different from

!hv rest uE ¥o Wally ¢ “ But U'm
kKipper, an and these ehaps do

cmmt. for a bit more in the Form than

in o
y

me: blagging rotters like Pigrott
What  about  Mannvers minor?”

shrilled a voice from the 1
* Better come out of thi
young Harvey Vall

Yes; o
show you what ab
velled” Regg
warlike

and ask him,

POTH
minor 1"
his cuifs in

up

manner,

Harvey had no great_ wish to coma
forward.  He had not counted upon
he'm,x: recognised.  But

secitgr to it thab
himself by funking

He was pushed iuto the front, and
stood there, shifting his fect uncasily
and licking his dry lips, Reggie had

cputation in the Third as a
fight, or be licked!”

--mppt=d Reggie.
sha'n't ologise,’ answered
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Harvey; “Lut I don't pmtquaw.J want
to fight \'01

“Rats! You mean you particulurly
don’t want to fight me! Take your
licking, then !’

“ And now Harvey's to be licked for
saying two words about Manners
minor "’ sneered Piggott. ** Wally and
the rest can say what they like about
us, of cowrse. But Harvey's only dirt,
:md must’'t speak 1

“Tm not going to take a licking !
said Harvey, mustering up all his pluck.

“And I mever said vou were dirt, or
thought =0, Ikid,” answered the mag-
nanimous Reggm, turning  down his
ecuffs again. “You practic called
me a blagging rotter, bhut-—

“1 didn’t mean it that way, Manners,
veally ! Look here, I'll apologise if vou
reckon T meant that!”

“TFunk I howled someone.

“That was Gladwin,” said Wally.

“Btep out and put yuur fists wp to
Reggie yourself, Gladwin !
“Heo ain't up to my uelghl nowhere

near it,” said Regq-u- as Gladwin was
thrust forward. ‘Let him take on
Harvey !’

“That's the way!” sncered Piggott.
“When Wally & Co, find themselves
cornered in an argument, they set chaps
fizhting so that they can wriggle cut!”

‘It would be more than they could
do to set you fighting, Piggott,” said
Frank Levison.

“Tm ready to fight you,
it I Piggott snarled.

Frank’s reply was o smack of the face
for Piggott.

Everyone was surprised-—even Levison
minor’s own chums

No one really doubted liitle Frank’s
pluck. He had shown it in many ways
And he had fought before now, in
defence of his brother's good name,
But eversone know that he was not
quarrelsome. o was certainly the
most placable member of the Co.

nd Piggott was bigger and heavier
and stronger than he.

None_ of them quite understood what
Frank had done it for. And he could
not have explained. He had acted as
if on instinct. At the back of his mind
there may have been some dim, vague
thought that the war of words had gone
on too long, and that a battle of fists
would clear the air.

Not a battle between
Manners minor. Harvey had merely
been dragged into the controversy. Ile
did not count, Still loss a_battle between
Harvey and Gladwin—o Sy slpmbhlw‘

“You'll have to fight me mnow
Ynand nggert

“That's what T want,”
Frank calmly.

“You can’t war
Manners 1"

“If there's .m}mm wants to w-mglr-

and chance

Harvey and

answered

wle out of it—like

out of this tain't Franky! said
Manners poil
L R'IRP ic! i Piggott un.xri(ri
“Youwve plenty of tongue,” said
Jameson contemptuously, “but you

can’t give Franky thu sort of licking
1 with that
for a change, Piggy !

7 sug-

gested Hobls, >
“It aiw't rea Llh

tested l’;;guu

a fair match,” pro-
“1 wight hurt the kid,
roared the Third in

, ha, ha!®”

o on, Piggy ! They'll think you're
funkpd * urged Watson.
is ¥ growled Kent.

"] don t want to hurt
Piggott generonsly,

B.]t the Third knew how to value Pig-
gOtL's gencrosity.

Toe Gex Lisrany.—Ne. 501,

him,”  said

“Yah! Funk!”

“He smacked your face, Piggy !
“Co for him !

“No fear! Piggy’s better at talking

than doing 1
“Hit him again, Levison !

Suddenly Prggott hlir]ed hlmself for-
werd, and hit ot right, left!

They were foul blows 1:-1; y, though
they might not be so in the letter of the
law, since Frank was presuimably on the
defeusive.

But Frank had ecased to expect Pig-
gott to fight, and his arms were down.

The blood gushed from his nose, and a
bitdiiag aliavead G bis cight, temple.

“You cad, Piggott !” howled Wally.

“(io it, Franky! Mop up the floor
with him I"? yelled Manners.

Levison minor went it, hammer and
tongs. Ilis regeh was shorter than Pig-
gott's, and if T’iggot-t’s guard had been
only mm]u ely good he could have kept
his oppos off.

But Plggott’s guard was about as good
a\ Piggott’s heart, and that is to say
little enough for it !

The waster of the Third roared out in
pain when Levison's hard litile® fist got
kim on the mouth. Frank’s knuckles
were cut, but he paid no heed to that.
Plbgolf_-‘{ lips were cut, and for Piggott
that, was the beginning of the end.

His nose streaming bloud, his fists
hitting out quicklygy Frank proa-,enl the
cad back.  Piggoty, having begun to
ground, kept on giving if, the crowd
g way for him, and closing in again
ind Frank.
But at last Piggott had veached the
wall, and as it wounld not open to let him
1lirough —which he would have, preferred
—he took to the offensive again.

He dealt Frauk a blow between the
eyes which staggered him, and followed it
up with one which any referee would
have denounced as a foul—it was dis-
tinctly below the belt,

Frank gasped in puin. His ears were
einging, an:d there was a mist before his
eyes. But his courage did not fai

He gave Piggott a punch m the chest
that made the outsider gasp in turn, and
followed it up with one on the nght ear.

giv

i

“Yow! Stoppit! T've had enough!”
blllbl‘ d Piggott.
Do you mean you own you're
ls«.l\ml' snapped Wally,
“No! Yes! If you like! I—T don't
want to hurt ]um’ He aw’t up to my
weight

Piggott L?d.‘e’d suddenly.
upon the Form-room.

Mr. Selby, their master and iyrant,
stood inside the door !

A hush fell

CHAPTER 3.
Wally Dares !

Ak HAT does this mean? Such
an unparalleled scence of tur-
meil I never sct eyes on be-
fore !’ stormed the Form-

master, as he entered the room.

If it was really as bad as that, it must
have been very bad indeed, for seencs of
turmoil were far from rare in the Third.

Nebody answered.  The d hated
Mr. Seclby, end considered him the limit
in the way of asking utterly piffling ques-
tions.

He would barge in while a row was
going on, and demand what it meant—as
he did now.

How could they reply to anything so
absurd? Tt meant nothing, except that
thero was a row, and he could see that
for himself ! -

Somebody was usually getting hurt, of
course; but what did that matter to old
Sclby 1f he objected to the Third
being hurt, why didn’t he go easier with
that- beastly cane of his?

Mutiny, flat and open, was never f.:r
out of the minds of the Porm. They
could have borne My, Selby's severity if
he had only been fair. Dut he nover
was,

He was not fair now. His eyes fell
upon Frank Levison, and he was down
upon the youngster at. onee.

“Vou have been agmng,

Levison

minor | Now, do not deny .
“I wasn'’t going to :lnny Jt 7 sard
Frank.
*“Don't bandy words with me! T will

gok impertinence 1>

Iy old geeser!  How could Frank

not 1

den with a rmug on him like that?”
whis| «d Wally to Reggic.

1 whom were you im!mng? Tell
me that!” snapped Mr. Selby.

Frank did not answer. Piggott did not
answer either, though everyone naturally
expected him to.

Levison minar’s bleeding nose and
battered face pointed him ont at once as
one of the combatants, But, though
Piggott had had ¢nough to cause him to
throw up the sponge, he was far less
marked,

He was sucking at his ent lips, but he
did not push himself under the master’s
notice. - His modesty went so far as to
take him into the shelter of a blackboard.

Y Yon \.rzll take five hundred lines,
Le: m !

8till Frank was silent. He would have
to do the lines, of course, and he might
get more if he did not answer. But Mr,
Selby had po right to ask him with whom
he had been fighting—according to the
code of the Third. No master had any
right to ask a boy to sneak, so they held.

The proper question would have been:

“Who has been fighting  with
Levison ¢

Ho asked that now. The Form did
not half believe that there was any need
for him to ask it. Most of them thought
he must have seen as he steod at the
door.

But he had not. It was only Frank's
damaged face that had enabled Mr.
Selby to pick him out so readily as one
of the offenders. And no one else re-
wvealed to the roving cyes of the master
damages like those Frank bore.

He repeated his question with added
snap. Some of the Third looked hard at
Piggott.  But Wally & Co. did not.

They locked rather markedly the other
way, Piggott ought to own up without
any pressure.

E v well! Very well indeed?! The
rm, will be detained on the next

half-he
“0h, nukcy 1" gasped Harvey.
“What did you say, Harveyi"”
thundc ved the master.
Nun-pun- nnthmg gir! At
gir ! But 1 dido’t

leasz—uh
mean it !

“As the absurd exclamation has no
meaning, that is an unnecessary observa-
tion. Two hundred lines, Harvey !
Learn to speak Fug]ﬁh—m my prese ncp,
at least, What is it, Piggott?”

The cad of the Thmi :ml.l sucking hla
eut lips, had emerged.

Piggott did not care much about public
opinion in itseli. But in the Third public
opinion was apt to be expressed in ways
which Piggott objeeted to strongly. Tf
rho Form had a half-holiday in detention
owing to Piggott’s reluctance to speak
up, 1t would be exceedingly painful for
Piggott.

“If you please, sir. I'm sorry, but I
was fighting with Levison. didn’f
really want to. I said I was above his
weight, but—-"

“From the fact that Tevison is badly
marked, while you show no signs of the
conflict, Piggott, there wonld appear to
be some “Flgllt in vour objection, But

erikey,
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Fon could not have been forced to fight if
you had had the moral courage to refuse.
‘And as you have had the moral courage
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““Is this impertinence, D’ Arcy?”
stormcd Mr. Selby.

But 1 -]:mt expect you to

to own your fault, that would not have ngree nh what I say, and T may just as
been too much to expect of you. Twe| well get it over befnu, I speak,” Wally
Lundred hnm Piggoit | veplied doggcr’!v

“Yos, sir,” roplicd Piggott, meek as| “Oh, chaese it, Wally!" whispered
any dove. Jarmeson. Y It's no good jolly well asking

“My hat!” gasped Wally. Ador it!”

I<ne hundred for Frank—only two “I do ned think you will desire to
lumdreri for l’lggon’ speak after I have done with you!”

if Piggott's slowness in owning up sn&;‘){pﬁd the Form-master.

_|ual1fw-d punishment for the whole Form, think I shall, sir,” said Wally
surely Piggott deserved more than his | steadily.

antagonist !
As for Piggott’s moral ecourage, that

was worth about as much us Mr. Selby’s
sense of fair play.
The master turned in wrath. He was

not sure who had spoken.

Joe Frayne tried to avert the inquiry
that was upon his lips.

“We don't 'ave to stay in now Pig-
zott’s owned up, sir, I s'pose?” asked
Joc.,

“And why should you
thing of the sort, Frayue?
Selby. i

““hv it atands to rcason, I think,

" said Reggie Manners,  “It was
because the ﬁcr chap didn’t own up
that we were tu be punished. Now he's
owned up—though hetock his time about
it—weil, ther——"

“Arc you not aware, Manners, that T
do not perm aruumcnt. as to my
methods of diseipline? 1 asked a ques-
tion of the whole Form. The Form was
obstinately silent. Levison, specinlly
addressed, has been agx, scially punished
for his re cnhltranu Piggott, for fight-
ing, has been given two hundred lines,
and for his hesitation in answering will
share detention with the rest of you. T
trust that you all follow me? Perhaps
cven your rudimentary brains and absurd
notiens of discipline, will hardly .80
obscure mj pomts as to make them un-
intelligible I

Having said that he would not permit
argument, Mr. Selby had weakly gono
on to argue, and there was not a boy
there whose brains were so “rudimen-
tary ""—though they might not have
known what thet meant—that he did not
peresive the explanation to be unsatis-
factory.

“But, sir—"

“Be silent, D' Arey!”

“1 think, sit—"

“You had better think twice
Fou presume to say another word |

But Wally's hot resentment against the
injustice of it all would not let him heed
the danger-signal.

“You told us how you saw it, sir. I
don't see what you did that for, if we're

suppose any-
snapped Mr.,

'{)Efﬂrf!

not to say a word about how we see it!”
he said doggedly.
“ Hold out your hand, I’Arey !
Wally obeyed. Mr. %rlhv whipped a
cane from behind his back. It was
seldom indeed that he came into his

Form-room without one. He had, by the

way, no particnlar business thore just
then,. A wet half-holiday had kept the
fags under cover, and at such times
tost  masters made allowances for a

little more noise than umnl

Swish ! Swish! Swi

Three times the cane came down eruelly
across Wally’s hand.

He did not even wince. And after the
third stroke he still lodked the tyrant
straight in the face.

¢ Do yvou still wish to argue the point,

I Are

s ir 1" answered Wally.

“1 give you fair warning that if T con-
sider your argument worthless T shal
order you to hold out the other hand !

In a silence that could be felt, Wally
Leld it out at once

Swish ! Swish? Swish!

Mr. Selby put all he knew into those
three strokes At the third the cane
split up its length.

But Wally, with tingling palms and a
burning heart, still faced the master,

“That will do, D"Arey!”

“Bug you haven't heard me yet, sir !

“1 have no wish to hear you.

“Oh! "Tain't fair!”

“Was that you, Frayne?”

* Yes, ail

“ll isn't fair!"

“Frayne's jolly well right!”

“You ought to listen to him !”

“Tell him, Wally!”

Piggott and a few more faint hearls
drew aside, They wanted it to be evi-
dent that they had no share in this, But
the majority “of the Form joined in those
shouts.

“I can’t while you chaps are howling
like that " yelled Wally.

Silence fell.

“ Now, D'A I said Mr. Selby,
a cruel look in his eyes.

“Tt's only rhis, sir, and I don’t suppose
you'll think it's much. But, the way wa
look at things, nobody but Piggott had
any right o say who the other chap
fighting was. It ain't for anyone else
to sneak.”

“¥You call it by the absurd term of
sneaking when RIN ANSWET is required of
you by a luBelN‘

with

y ‘}'N It ain't anything else—it can’t
hs !

“ But, you impudent cub, that is to
deny my right to put lhr question ! That

is to eriti me-—me |

“No, sir.  OF course, youw've a right
to ask who was fighting,  DBut only the
shaps who were have & right to ansiver
not the rest of us.

Tt was clearly enough put.
ton or . Linton or Mr. Lathom
would have scen the peint at once. DBut
no one of the three would have argued
such & matter, or have put himself into a
position for any argnment concerning it
to arise.

“That's the way we seo it, sir,
chorused a score of eager young voices.

“Oh, indeed ! Let everyone who sces
disobedience as a right, and hss the
temerity to say so, come forward !”

“I dunno what temerity is, but I'm
,nllv well backing up cld “'sIIv and
chance it |7 said Manners minor to Gib-
son.

Aud Reggie stepped boldly forward.
But he was not first. Frank Levison and
Joe qum got ahead of him. Gibson,
Hobbs, Jameson, Harvey, and half-a-
dozen others followed,

But some of those who had lifted voice
hung back now, and Piggott and the
weaker spirits generally took especial

Mr. Rail-

‘care that they made no move that might

carry them nearer the bold few.

“0Oh! So you all consider that you
have = right to disobey me?” thundered
Mr. Selby.

It was not a fair way of putting the
case, for Wally had noi argued for di=-
obedience as n gight. But Mr. Selby
was fair,

" Nobody snid—""

“1 will not hear another word from
you, Levison, you disgraceful little hooli-

[
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gan ! Nor from you, Manners |"—Reggie
lud thrust forward—* Considering the dis-
grace you have recently brought upon
the I.-olm, I cannot believe that even the
most densely ignorant in it would attach
any value to your opinion! No, nor
from you, Frayue! It is not to be sup-
powd that your upbringing has qualified
you' to eXpress vourself ﬁ!millously on
such a s||h_|.~(t Leggett, what have you
to say 2"

The malcontents fairly groaned. Wally
had said his say. Levison was to be
had been fighting,

dumb  because he
Manners because of faults in the past,
Frayne because of something that was
certainly not his fault! And Mr. Selby's
sense of justice made him choose as
spokesman—not Gibson, who was ner-
vous, but could have spoken ouf, not
Iobbs or Jameson, neither r-iuqum»t but
each bold enough—but poor, stammering
Leggett, a decent, plucky youngster, bt
of no note in the orm, and so tongue-
tied by his affliction that it was hopeless
to exper‘t anything of him

But Leggett was a favourite butt of
the Form-master, and through him the
rest could now be snubbed.

Legszett tried his best.

CL-ttt-tain’t t-t-that, he
msxmgn,d to get ont.

haven't the whole afternoon to
apare, Leggett! Come here! TIetch a
cane from my desk, Piggott! No, fetch
half-a-dozen I’
. Piggott had no joy in the errand. He
would have preferred to stay in obscurity.
It would not be forgotten that he had
been chosen to fetch those canes,

But he quite mumui what followed.

Bwish ! Swish [ Swish ! Swish!

Leggett, Manners minor, Frayne,
Levison minor, Harvey, Butt, Jameson,
Hobbs, and the rest—one by one they
came forward at the master’s call; and
one by one they took their punishment,
three across each hand. Anr'l most of
them took it without a ery; and nenc
held it against those who did give vent
to their pain by a yell. Ii was the flesh,
not the spirit, that was weal.

Four split canes lay by Selby's
side now, dnd the beads of perspiration
stood eut on his unplaasant face,

Denton stepped back with his hands
under his armpits, and his face weirdly
contorted, and Wally D’Arcy stepped
fon».lrd

“Are you askmg for more, D' Arey2”
snapped Mr. Sel

“1 didn't supnnw vou'd let mo off my
share of this lot,” replied Wally, his lip
carling,

r. Selby.eaught him by the collar,
and made the cane writhe round him.
Wally did not struggle. He set his teeth
hard, and took it like a stoic.

“8hame !” cried Frank Levison
Reggic Manners,

* Sus-sus-sus-shame I
gett.

* Shame ! velled Hobbs, roared Jame-
son, faltered (ileon, wailed Harvey.

For a moment it looked as though the
punishment would begin all over agnin.
But then Mr. Selby hurled Wally from
him into the arms of Frank Levison, and
threw down the cane and stalked from the
room.

s-3-5-sir [/

and

stuttered TLeg-

i

CHAPTER 4.
Good Counsel.

Y hat, Franky! Somebody's
bt'r\.n putting you through
it!" said Ernest Levisorn,
when his minor turned up in

™M

Study No. 9 on the Fourth Form passmre
areek.

that evening for help with his

Frank would have stayed awa;

ing away for one evening w

been of any use, But for a week or more
Toe Gex Lispary.—No. 501
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to comwe he must bear the marks of con-
flict; and to keep ont of his brother's
s!gh? for a teck was impossible.

Cliva had not finished his prep vet. He
looked up from it with interest at Levi-
gon minor’s face,

Cardew had done all the prep he meant
. He was now deep in a volume of
0. Henry, the American author, for
whose work he had contracted quite a
craze. He looked up, too.

The chums of Study No. 9 were all
three almost like clder brothers to Frank,
Cardew and Clive were genuninely fond of

. and perhaps Frrest Levison's affec-
tion for the youngsier went deeper than
any other feeling he had. Levison major
was frmn-mr; now, ITe did not relish
seeing the hright, innccent face so
marred,

But Cardéw
Frank would take it.

Have you just emerged from a pro-
miscuons an’ \m;ncmedlmmd cn.gn"cmtnr
\rnh a chaff-eutter, kid 77 he asked.

“No. It was Plggott, It's

grinned. He knew how

all right,

Ernie! Tt don't really hurg much,” said
the fag.

“Did you liek him 2" inguired Sidney
Clive,

“¥Yes. T—well, anyway he chucked

it Said he didn’t want any more, That’s
anl enough, I suppose ¢

P:H:ﬂtf! faco must be quite an in-
terestin® sight—polychromatic, by gad!”
said Cardew

“ Polly
don’t be silly, Cardew
arcastic, not eilly,?
major, *“He means—-"

I don’t mind about that. Tt comes to
the same thing. But T’lggou ain’t marked
much—hardly at all 1

‘What did you fight about?
Lm:u;ma major.

“Oh, I don’t know exactly ! There was
a bit of an argument, and Piggott talked
like a rotten cad. He is a rotten cad, you
know !
W horefnre youngling, it should not
o surprised you that he talked in the
manner of one,” remarked Cardew.

‘It didn’t. But someone had to punch
his head, and T did it. Any of the chaps
would have done. Tt just happened to
]:e:) me, that’s all. Dan't let’s talk about
P

Tt wasn’t about a gitl—

said Levison

asked

But the three Fourth-Formers seemed

to hnd the wp o interesting
've told you to steer clear of
P (gz:nrr " gaid Krnest Levison.
“T know.. So I do when T can. But

I couldn’t juaL then,

Wally was going
to stop him.’

“Ivs rather a pity Wally didn’t,” said |

Clive.  “Tt would havo been much
healthier for your innocent young mug
if he had.”

“I don't mean that. Of course, it
wasn’'t forl(nuonn to stop us when we'd
started.  And old Selby came in, and
there was .'Lffo“y row, and a lot of us got
six each, and we're detained for the next
halfer, and T've got five hundred lines.”

“Fora ru?hteaus young person, Franky,
you do really seem to have been goin' it
gome,” remarked Cardew qulzﬂwlF
No one asked nbout Mr. Selby, and
¥ he had come down on the Third so
Everyone knew that Mr, Selby
unfair and tyrannical. But n
major was intercsted in sometk ung 1113
minar had let slip,

“What was Wally going tc stop Pig-
gott at?"” he asked.

“Oh, well, there can’t be any harm
in te\img you chaps, can there 97

*On llu contrary. Tell vour ki
uncles, an’ relieve vour mind, by gad!
Cardew answered lazily

“Piggott’s been getting these two

iuum.\ asses, Kent and T‘-at son, to po
luggm And W, ally won’t have it. He
Tre Geyx Lisrary.—No. 501, .

aays it's a disgrace to the Form; and I
think o, too. But Reggie and some of
them don’t.”

‘“ And has Wally stopped it 7 inquired
Clive.  *“lic's ¢ = right, and so are
you, Frank. It's all very well to talk
abont a chap minding his ewn bimey,
hut it can be carvied a blessed sight too

“Qui’ ri’, old Springhok 1 said Cardew.
“ Frinstance, where should I have been
hy now, by gad, if you an’ Levison an’ a
more lindn’t butted in good an’ hard
my benefit? T didn't feel properly

for
grateful at the time, but now I can see

von meant well. An’ you have my very

best thanks—an’ complete forgivences,
!00‘, by gad!™

Clive flushed, but Levison major only
langhed. The three wern the best of

chums now. Bui perk Clive would

never understand Cardew’s  wayward
nature as Levison understood it
“ Wally n't stop it,” replied Frank

e
“It'e a bit of a fix, you know,
Of course, he can Emm)l I’u{gulf’ he;
but, as Lo eays, that don’t really se
anything.”
“By Jove, Wally" s learnin” things !
“He knows a heap now,” said loyal
Frank. *“You chaps think be's only a
L-id, but 1 tell you Wally’s no end of a—
h, T don’s know how to put it!”
“ Hero, “let’s say i suggested Cardew.
“Well, 50 he is! You'd have said &o
if you'd snm) Jmu he stood up to that old
benst Selby
“Tell 10'1 what Wally might do,
Tranky, and that is have the gloves on
with you now and then,” sald Levison
majo “1 know Piggott’s above your
3 . bul‘ if vou'd any guard worih
ment g he'd never have been able to
play ]70""].\“ s knock on your face like

Oh, le wil He says eo. I don’t
often ﬁgnt you know, Ernie; and we've
been wiring in jolly hard at cricket.
There hasn’t been much time for boxing.
Look here. Iy threatened Piggort
with reporting him 10 the Head. Would
it be the thing for him to de that ¥

The faces of all three of the Fourth-
Formers were very eerious for a moment,
(-nldeu s was the frst to bresk into a
smile
“ By gad, ll1a|. s drastic!” he said.

simply.

“Can’t hc done, ankv 1" Levison
major said, -
“No: of course it can’t ™ said Clive.

“But T don’t blame Wally for thinking
of it. It's pretfy rough, ﬂu. way a rotter
gets you becanse you won't sneak 17

“TReggie and those chaps sy it can't. T
don't knmn

“Would you_do it yourself, Franky, in
Wally's plice?” Cardew asked curiously.
“7\0 Pm not sure, though. ll )

hpa;eiv bhecanse Kent and Watson ain't
really rotters. know one thing. If
Wally does it T sha’n’t eut him for it
Plggo!t says aJ the I‘nrm will, But I
sha'n't, and Fr: i

“ What about the re

“I'm afraid they wiil, Cli They'd
back Wally up in nnvth-ng s-ls(-—durkm;r
Piggott, or razging him bald-headed, but
not sneaking, they say. Clive, is it roally,
truly eneaking—when i’s like that, I

mean ﬁ
Tt was not hg-mly that Sifey Clive
answered.  He was the strongest, and

vet, in a_way, the simplest of the throe
chumes,  The almplt,si because his nature
had none eof the queer twists and turne
that made both Cardew and Ernest Levi-
son_hard to read.

Clive's was the clear wvision
feliow who had always gone by one
standard. He might judge wrongly, but
always his judgment would be honpst.

The other two looked at him as he
replied :

“ Franky, T wouldn't advise Wally
anyene to do just that. Ii's the cht raf

of the

thing that the chaps bar, und thnre s Tots
of reasons why they bar 1r I'd not
cut the chap who did it in a cuc like
this—hanged if T t\auId‘ I should know
he hadn’t done it for fun, or for spite.
That’'s my opinion for what it's worth.
But keep Wally off it if you can. It's
jolly near the end of term, and things
may be different when we come back.”

here’s a sermon for yon, kid; an”
it ain’t half a bad one, by gadl” said
Cardew.

Frank rather wished Wally conld have
heard.  But he knew that the advice of
Clive would not seem as important to
Wally as it did to him.

Eutropius now claimed the Third-
Former’s attention, and he and Lia
hrather bent. over "the book together,
while Ernest Levieon patiently made plain
the difficultiee which would have been
all too big for Frank’s aching head but
for his brather’s help.

‘Dashed affectin’, ain't it, Clive ?” raid

W, meseting  the South African
junior’s eyes a6 he looked up from * Roads
of Destiny.”

“Nothing to jeer at i
shortly,

“My dear man, T ain't jeerin'! T
wouldn’t thi of ‘doin’ it. T've a high
reepeet for Franky, by gad!

it 1

said Clive

CHAPTER 5.
Wally Is Dared !

“ E'RE goi to put that cad
Piggott noug. it to-night,

Franky ! said Wally cheers

- fully, “when Frank Levison

rejoined his chums.

* But net for bashing your diul, young
Levison,” added Reggie Manners.

“Ass! OF course not! It's fur Kcthng
us all detained, I suppose, Wally ?

Wally nodded.

“He can toll Selby if he

Hobbs.

ot very well, after what he said to
Wally,” objected Curly Gibson. * Any-
body got any bread? ’Cause T've got a
tin ‘of bloater-paste, but it ain’t much
mf.hout bread.”

“I've got some mscmts, ot 531(! Hobbs.
“They're eweet ones, thou

“YWhat's the odds ** Wal ¥ mjmncd

“Not much, as it's Piggott,” said
Frank, “Ie w nu!dn t bar gneaking him-
m:]f if he did-

“Seems to m:- yon' ve got Piggott on
the brain, T ain't talking about
Piggott,” mtorupted Wally. “T'm talk-
ing about Hobby's biskers, I don’t sec
why they shouldn’t go all serene with
blonter-paste.”

- “It ain't bleater; it's anchovy, after
all 1”7 gaid Curly, prcd\:(mg his treasuro.
“What a sell!” The rotter sold it to me
for bloater, too !**

“Why didn’t you look at the label, you
chump 1" growle

“Am-ho\ys nﬂ ngit goes further,"
said Wally, “Who's got a knife? No,
not yours, Hobby. I saw you digging for
worms with it. And _young Joe cuts his
toenails h his. T ain’t ae peckish as all
that ! o lost mine. Where's yours,
Franky ? You ve got cleaner ways than
these boundere.”

1 leni it to my brother.”

“Chump! Fathead! No telling what
he’ll go and use it for. And it was_the
only clean one we'd got among us. Give
me a penholder, somebody ! T'd better
share that stuff out, young Gibson; then
there won't be any "grombling, beoausu L
ghall give anvcne who grumbles a nice
thick ear—sce 17

“Yet me count the biskers, Hobby,”
sugg gested Reggie.
 Whaffor 7 Thoy re mine !

“Not likely ! They belong to the firm
now. ermo sce. even of ug—no, six !

i *s had to toddle off to his kennel
. House, of course. Spread

likes,” said
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"em out in rows of six cach. Why, the
o

blessed things have got sugar on them!

“ What's tho matter that? You
don’t often got eugared = now.”
“Fathead | Who wants sugar with

1 don't mind li the gugar
off them all first 1" said Hobbs liberally.

“You'd be sick,” Frank said.

“You mean we should,” corrected
Wally. “Co and wash your paws before
you fouch those biskers, Hobby "

“What! My own biscuite ! Jiggered
if T will! Besides, my hands ain't any
dirtier than anybody else’s !

“Well, 1 dunno that they are, come
to that,” admitted Wally,” *1 think
it's about time the Third bucked up
and washed! Here's your dab, Fran
Tt's vour potato-trap you put it inj it
ain’t ointment for the Piggotty bashes,
you know."”

“Lucky for young Levison he'd a funk
like Piggy to deal with,”” aid Reggio
Manners, swith his mouth full of bis-
cuit. ‘1 must say he didn’t make much
of o show, On that form I could lick
him with one hand tied ind my
back. Even Curly could lick him!”

“Well, I could lick you, young Man-
ners!” retorted Gibson.

“Rats! Wally might—not any of the
rest of you. I ain't saying Wally could,
mind you—but he might.”

“Just as well you admit that much,
Regyie,” said Wally cheerily. “But I
can tell you this, There ain’t a man
among you exvept me who could whack
Franky—unless he had the luck to knock
the kid out. And you ain't much at
Inocking anybody ott; you don't know
within a foof or twa wheve you ought to
hit ’em to do it.”

“How _do  you
growled Hobbs.

“T should like to know that. Tt aint
beeause young Levison’s so clever a
boxer, any read, for he don’t know more
than the first thing about it,” Reggie
Eand.

“He's got a lot to learn; but he'd
pick it up jolly soon, and I ain't so sure
any of you duffers would.” -

“And when he'd picked it up, T sup-
pose Lie'd be able to whack you, Wally?”
said Gibson, spreading anchovy paste
over a red-sugared biscuif. A

“T don't say that. I'm_bigger and
stronger and heavier than Franky, end
1 couldn’t tench him more than I know
myself, so——""

“Then you wouldn't teach him a fat
lot,” said Hobbs. .

% Anyway, Frank an’ Wally ain't
néver likely to fight,’” said Joo Frayne.

“1 guess not,” said Wally gravely.

“T'm pretty sure we'd never want {o,"”
Frank said.

Aud not one of the three had any
foreboding that within three days D' Arcy
minor and Levison minor would be fac-
ing each other for a fight to the finish!

“Don’t you chaps know it's bed-
tima?” said Butt, sticking his shock head
in at the Form-room door. *Oh, grub
going, is there? Bag some !

“None left, Buttercup¥” answered
Wally, getting off the desk he had been
bestriding.

“Here's 2 bisker,"” said I,iobbs‘ “I've

anchovy paste?”
Wl

make that out?”

sucked the sugar off it——
“Then you can bave the rest!”
snort

ed Butt.
He drew closer to Wally and Frank
as_they passed ounb belind the rest, and

gand
“I say, D'Arcy, that cad Pigey's got

something up his sleeve, you know!”
“Qh! Can'i say 1 mind,” replied
Wally

“Well, a warning won't burt you.
He's told the fellows—some of them—
that ‘,:B’s going ta take your swank

down.
“First T've_heard abo
Puttercup. Naver

b having any,
Fou mean
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well, kid. But you needn’t suppose T
care a rap for anything Piggy can do.”
Piggott looked sulky in the dormitory 3
but he refrained from looking Wally's
v The cad of the Third was not
He never

sely popnlar just then.
was, for that matter; but
h , and the caning which a number
of the Form had had, combined fto
make him particularly disliked that even-

ing.

It was Lnown that & Co.
meant to punish _him for get nf them
into trouble with Mr. Selby. And it was
known that Piggott had boasted of a
scheme he had for making D'Arey minor
it up.

Piggott's great wheeze would be o
talky-talky one, of course. All Telt snre
of that—as sure as they were that Wally
& Co. would go in for nothing so cheap
as talky-talky.

Darrel came in and put out the
lights, and for some five minutes there-
after silence reigned in the Third dor-
mitory. It was injudicions to start
operations before the prefect had had
time to_get throngh his task and go
downstairs.

Wally broke the silence.

“Pirgott lost us all a halfer to-day,”
he said. * Has anyone gof anything to
say againsi Piggotls getting toko for

'/

&

-5

“1 have!" growled Piggott.
“You don't count. Ain't you going to
speak up for your pal, Kent? Or you,

i1r

Watson?

“Well, we've lost the halfer, too,”
said_Kent.
“You ain't quite as big a fathead

as I took you for!”

“And three of us wonldn't stand any
chance against you lot,” said Watson.

Signs of sense about you, too!”

“Gerrout, Piggy!” said Reggie Man-
Ners.

"Sb.?)‘n'(i You'll just leave me alone,
or—
. “Or what, Piggy? Shall you sneak
to Selby? He t.ouﬁ your pmt'rthis after-
noon—said you'd got maral courage,”
id Fobbs.” *Ha, ha, hat”
But he don't really love you,” added
Curly.

“Voun never can tell” said Reggie
Manners. “Perhaps Piggy iz the sort
of thing old 8:iby really could love !”

“ Zelby had a little pig,
With fleece as wgita as ink:
And Selby's pig was popular:
Like Selby—I1 don’t think!”

sang Curly Gibson. Curly fancied him-
self as a poet nt times. He was no
great shakes os a poet, but he had a
singing voice.

Are you going to shin out, Pig-
gott?”
“No. Why should 17"

“Becanss we're going to slipper you.
Two each by every chap who is docked
ihe halfer, one extra by evervone who
vas caned—and me two extra, because
I was caned twice!"” said Wally.

“Well, I don't want to be slippered,
so I'll stay where I am!”

“Quite .a good wheeze—if we'd only
let vou. But we ain't going to, you
ree.’”

“1'm not gotting ont for anyone "

“Your mistake! Youre getting out
for me!”

Piggott was unusually defiant; but
whatever he had up his sleeve was evi-
dently no defence against force. He
was tumbled out, and the fags crowded
round him. A few stayed in bed; but
ihe majority felt that Piggett deserved
some punishment for what he had done
—or failed to do—and a slippering, even
by the greater part of the Form, was
not really so bad as three across each
hand from Selby.

One Penny- 1

¢ Now's your chance, if vou want to
sneak to Selby!” said Wally, after he
had brought a thick but plizble slipper
down four times upon Piggott’s
anatomy. “Nobody but me has dono
anvthing to you, and we won't stop you
if vou try to cut off and tell.”

“1m mot a sneak!” replied Piggott,
from between clenched teeth.

“You mean you want the rest?”
“Oh,_go on, you bullying young cad!
You've got the dashed Form to back
sou, and: 1

“That's enough, Piggott! T don’t
need anyone to back me against sow.
Look here, you chaps, will you let the
slimy beast off—on conditions?”

“Depends upon what the conditions
are,” said Reggie, flicking a bedpost
with the slipper he was burning to use
upon Piggott.

“Only that he shall chuck taking
those t\;’}o young idiots about with him;
that's all.”

“Oh, cheese that, Wally!” eried Man-
ners minor.  *1've got three whacks to
give the rotter, and I'm not going to be
done out of it for two snivelling kids
like Kent and Watson!”

“We're no more snivelling than you
are, Manners!” bleated Kent.

“Not half so much!” added Watson.

“And if it comes to blagging, you
can't say anything!”

“‘E}(\m jolly Wuliz likely !”

‘“Shut. up, you pups!” snapped
Wally, “Now, Pirgoti, dpn you azrcg‘:”
o, T don’t! Go on_with your
bullying: I sha'n’t sneak. I'm not cap-
tain of the Form, vou see,” replied Pig-
oth venomously.  * But I tell you what.
Fou've bragged about that you'll report
me to the Head——""

“There wasn't any brag about it,
said Wally, a trifle uneasily.

“0Oh, yon're backing down now, are
yout”

No, I'm not. But——"

“You are! Funk! You are!” Pig
gott’s voice rose nlmost to a shriek, *
dare you to do it—there!”

“That's all -very well,” returned
Wally. “But theye ain’t anything just
now to report—not anything particular,
I mean.”

“But there's going to be! Pefore
two days are over I'll jolly well give you
somothing, and then we'll see whether
vow'll fly in the face of the whole Form
“except your toadies, Levison and
Frayne. 1 dare you! Don't say after-
wards you didn’t understand!”

“0Oh, come away, Wally! The rotter
makes a chap feel sick,” said Frank

Levison. '

“@Get ont of the road, Wally, old son!
1 haven't had my whacks at him yet,”
Reggio said,

D'Arcy minor allowed himself to be
bundled aside, The slippering went on;
but he seemed to have lost interest in it.

Frank Levison wondered what he was
thinking about as he sat up in bed, un-
usually silent. Whatever t’hu subject of
his thoughts was, he was certainly think-
ing hard!

i

CHAPTER 6.
) Piggott & Co.—Adventurers !
“ WISH we hadn't come,” said Wat-

I son, shivering.

Tt was not the cold that made
Watson shiver. The night was
guite warm,

Piggott_ and Watson and Kent had
been to the Wayland Cinema show.

They had not enjoyed themselves
greatly.

Watzon and Kent said it was about the
rottenest show they had ever scen. But
if it had been quite otherwise they would
not have cared much about it. One’s joy
in a thing is rather spoiled by the fach
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hoots all the

that or
time,

Kent and Watson were not cut ont for
desperadoes, There was mo real vice in
them. Uigarettes affected their internal
arrangements in a very unpleasant way—
especially Watson’s And neither liked
losing at cards cash that miglt have been
spent’ to much greater advartage, Kent,
lio was reputed “rather mingy ” in the
hird, especially objected to this.

1t was their first eseapade in the way of
breaking bounds at night. They had not
told Piggott—ihey had not even confided
it to one another—but each of them had
made up his mind that it should be his
last,

Piggott \1[10 had |nnl for the unappre-
ciated treat

He did not bd ve lhut Wally would
carry out his threat of réporting, If he
did s0, there would be heavy trouble for
the three; but not such heavy trouble as
would have boen the case if the, night
expedition had been to the Green Man,
or some such haunt,

A fellow wonld not be sacked for going
to tho cinema after lights out, Piggott
thought.

But W ally would not earry ont his
threat; he would- never have the nerve
to face the Head first, and afterwards the
Just wrath of the Form.

Wrath there would be—wrath and con-
tempt. An angel from heaven could not
"have convinced the majarity of the Third
that to report to the Head was anything
but sneaking. - Wally, captain of the
Third, though he was, had no standing
such as would justify a repart, and if the
Hiead had held him justified, the Third
would not.

The three were just outside Wagland
when Wafson spoke.

They were clear of the throng that had
pressed out of the picture palace, and
before them in the moonlight stretehed
Wayland Moor.

It hed not scemed laje until then; but
row, with ne one but themselves on the
roud, they began to realise the lateness
of the hour and the loneliness of the
BIooE

Bo Watson said that he wished they
had not come,

*0Oh, buck-up, kid ! f-uld Kent.

But Kent did not sound too cheerful.

Ui hanged i take you two
hed little worms out again !" snapped
Yipwott,

Watson suddenly develoned spirit.

“Tm !nnur:l if You will 1™ he retorted.
At least, T don't know nbmu l'\vnn. but
1 know ]ullv well 1 1"t be on.
Wally's nhrmt right. silly
mug s game,”

“Wally wor't find himself right to-
d Piggott.

Kent asked. -

got to back down and
own that he was unlv bragging when he
I-altt“}lu d report us fo the Head, or cleo

s shivering in one's

siz a

Or clse what 77 inquired Kent uncom-
“Look ~here! You know,
he might do it! I never really
thought of that1”
Wally ain’t the chap to take a dare,”
Watson. He'll do it. And then
Ob, you silly idiot, Piggett! A
nice m](-u youwll have got us into with
your blagging |7
W hgg‘[g he does,”
‘we_sha'n’t be sacked o
two kids den’t know what real blagging
means. We've only been to the cinema.
It’s breaking bounds, liut tain’t blagging
—not by long chalks!*
Piggott spoke as if his undoubted
superiority in the blagging direction was
sumrthmg to be pjoud nf
That’s all very weil,” Watson replied.
Tue Gey Lisgagy.—No. 501,

“But thn!"ll be a beastly row. Like as
not be birched. It ain’t worth it—is

it
“'\et Jo}]v likely 1"
“But it will be the merry dic
the swanking
'Tha whole blessed Form will cut

a score over 1’ Arcy minpr,
ape !

im !

“Deo you want the Form to eut Wally,
Kent ?"" asked Watson.

“1 dunno! No, -T don’t!
worth a thousand of this sneering cad ! ]
wish v listened to him. T ea
Watson, ain’t rlmt someone on in fmnt’
My hat, if we're seen ™

“it's a gorse huah throwing a shadow
across.-the road,” said Piggott, with an
air of boldn though for a moment his
tecth had chattered, “¥ou kids are
rotten funks, 1 don’t eare a about
you, and if it wasn’t for myself T showd
rather hnpz the Head would birch, e
ma But D’Arcy mitor will be nicely
had when he tells the old man we've been

Wally's

“blagging, and we prove that we've only
,

been to the
“Oh, crumbs!  Shall we be able to
prove it1” groaned Watsen.
“He's bound Lo take the word of thres
of us 1 Piggott rephied.

ema !’

“Oh, is he?” said Kent. * Everyone
knows what an ug ful young liar you are,
Piggy ! And T shouldn't wonder if we're

rvvwv\/\r\/\/vvvvvwv-\/\/\

o like you!
See here, young Kent—"

“ Watty, shall we give him a jally goad
hiding ?  He descrves it, for leadi us
into this blessed serape ! g

“bnod egg, Kent! Let's try!”

“You'd better not try it o said
Piggott, in alarm. “ Here, stoppit! You
1]“\' fatheads, stoppit !”

hie two had gone for him.  They were
fed up with the whole escapade, and the
knowledge that Piggott had simply made
tools of them in a plot agdinst Wally was
the last siraw. Even if they had feit any
gratitude towards Piggoti for standing
treat, it would have taken unto itself
wings now. DBut, as it was not there, it
din! not need wings wherewith to depart.

“Yooop!” howled Piggott, as they
tumbled him over into a gorse v[ump
after a few blows on either side had been
given and taken. They were random
blows, and they did not hurk anyone
much,  But the gorse  prickled were
ancther matter.  There was no doubt
about their burting.

‘Let’s cut on and
there " said Kent,

“Don’t be such cads!
gott.

“No, T don’t think we'll do that,”
W, al.aun, who felt that three had scare
been a sufficiént company for the 1un<1v
moor road.

So Piggott, much disgruntled and very
mifited, was allowed to resume the
journey with the mutineers,

All his influence over them had gone.

leave the rotter

" burbled Pig-

|d

vs, too, llnuugh going about g
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But he was not worrying about that.
was not worth much, anyway. What
worried him was the fear that, after all,
Wally might report, Tt wasn't the safest
of things to dare a fellow of Wally
LY’ Arey’s sort to do sonething the effects
of which would be heavy upon yonrself it
he refused to sit down under the dare !

It was a relief to all three when they
reached the wall of 8t. Jim's.

But three hearts were in the mouths of
their respective owners when from the
shedows spoke a voice—a voice which
asked :

“ Who's there 77

They also were in the shadows, and
they smod still.  Mr. Lathom was not
the keenest master at 8t Jim’s. There
was a chance that he might take it that
he had made a mistake without putting
himself to the trouble of an investigation.
and if he wpoved fo investigate, they
might dodge him. Anyway, it was no
good giving themselves aw

He did net call again. They saw him
come out into the moonlight, watk up to
the " gates, and let himself in with his

ke

'yThn. was a beastly narrow squeak !”
said Kent, breathing hard.
“"\\’ﬂ ain't out of it yet,”

He dide’t see us,” said Piggott.
“ We've only to wait a l‘mi minutes, and -
the coast will be clear.”

But there Piggott made a mistake.

My, Lathom had gene in, telling him-
self that he had only imagined he saw

quavered

something.  But when he reached his
ewn study he felt much more sure.
Three figures—yes, there  had  been

three, he was sure! And the very fact
that no answer had been made to his
questior merely made more likely the
possibility that the three had been boys
from the school !

ThevyFourth Form-master hurried out
of his room. He had sat down and
changed his boots for glippers before the
spirit maved him to look more closely
into this doubtful affair, and his slippered
feet made no noise in the eorridors.

The three adventurers did not see him.
But he saw them!

By the moonlight streaming full in
through a anding window aw them,
himself invisible in the darkness below,
And he recognised all threc.

“Piggott— Kent— Watson ! Third
Form boys! What is the school coming
to? The audacity of it! Nevertheloss,

I am sincerely glad that they were not
members of my Form. T will go to Rail-
ton at once. No, I cannot, for he is away
to-night! Perhaps 1 had better Zo to
Sclby at T do not think I will; he is
so very crusty if disturbed late, and he
may even have gone to bed. It will keep
till to-morrow,” said Mr, Lathom to
himself,

If the three adventurers had been of
the Fourth, the Shell, or the Fifth, and
had been seen by Mr, Seiby, that gr‘ntl.-
man would certainly have followed them
up to their dormitory e could not
have foregone the pleasure of letting
them know at once that they were caught
out—and by his smartness,

But Mr. Lathom had no such feelings.
He recognised that, as a matter of duty,
the escapade must be reporte There
his concern with it ended. The boys
were not in his Form, and he only knew
them by sight and by name. There was
rone of the meddlesome spirit that made
Messrs. Ratcliff arrd Sclby so unpopular
with their colleagues about Mr, Lathom.

But somehow Mr. Lathom did net in
very least relish the prospect of re-
the dvlmquf‘huos of the three to
Selby, whose ideas regarding dis-
ne were not at all his,
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CHAPTER 7. .
Frank Hears Something.

] HERE you are, Franky!™ said
Ernest I \imn.

His minor looked down at the

paper which had been handed

q.th ather, for there  were
more sheets than one.

‘1 couldn’t tell them from my own.

iw, said.  “TIt's—it’s jolly good

of

“}H.;r- kid!” replied the elder brother.
“If I mayn't do you a good turn, who
do,a ,mml turn to?
Certainly Ernest Levison was the only
pm-mu at St. Jim's who co
ood turn t
an unple
v closely
1 been given had
n.  But Levison
ipositions in the

.. Selby
ng lines v
¥ ta_whom they
got help in doi
major could reel off
hand of another fellow almest as quickiy
as he could in his own natural fist,

“It will he all right unless Selby asks
me whether T have done them all my-
celf,” said Frank. |

“Well, vou needn’t-——" |
t r stopped short. Hor]w i

id

(-i them flus slightly as Frank
“OF cour thai's putting a lhall on
1\1- h(monr

vanky. But T hape

t's n;;nl
ane you for getting

ast won't

bles. But

I guess he will if he t
And I'm

iy well worth the vi
d =;erz<\l_, Ernie!”

went,  Cardew, who had been
present, but had not spok  word, gave !

a long, low whistle as soon as the door
closed_behind him.
Levison major turned on him almost —
fiercel
“Pax, old man!” said Cardew. “I

Frank Hears Thinga.
(See Chapter 7.

s ngu( hand was on the pot of gum, | Mr. Linton drily. *The man is an un-
4o say s word that was ary- next moment he would have | mitigated tyrant, who should never have
i AT | con limself to a deed that he|had authority anywhere!”
vompliments 1 | might have had cuuse to rogret Tter, “He suffers greatly from dyspepsia,”

But in time he heard a sten in the | replied Mr. Lathom mildly.

growled Levison ms

or. Y
O e e e fight. Tve no| corridor, and saw the knob of the doar| **And he passes on the suffering lo

use for little angels; but our Franky is turn. others!”
There was nothing of the funk about “That is true. Linton, may I ask your

a little white man—

hite flwln lI!ruubh

little Frank Levison; but he vis | ad friend, and in the strictest
presence uE mind then, and
wrong 2
Hv slndgml under the table, me !
not Mr, Selb A Frank didn’t like it. But T

It was Mr, L lrhmn could net come out now.

as

the | confidence?”
“My denr

“There are plenty Jll\t as straight,’
Levison major answered.  * And l ir*ll
vou plainly. Cardew, I'd have my right
hand cut off before ]‘d see the young
un playing the rotter ag U've played it!”

vou may command

“Qr as 1 have, Levison,” Cardew said me, not here!” the * Last night I saw three hoys of Selby’s
quiet] Fourth Form-master. X L Form_out of bounds—Piggott, Watson,
His chum looked at him with an odd Another step ﬂomuh'u, Again it was| and Kent I did not confront then.
not lht‘ owner ﬂl the Iy, though Forgetting for ne moment that Railton

mixture of affection and doubt on his
face,

“Vowre o queer heggar, Cardew,” ho
gaid. ““And you've done some rummy
things in vour time; but you were never

Linten, the master of the Shell, A—‘I‘w‘ﬂ)wm! of reporting at once
{‘hl“\Td to him. lhu I rumnr let the matier stay
Ah, I thought T-saw you, Lathom I f for his yetnrn; and 1 had therefore coma
d. “1 followed yon in, as I knew | here to inform Selby of the occurrence.’

he s

worse than grey—not black, like T was that you would not find Selby, and there “1 should do nulhmu of the sort!”
1t was a dingy shade of grey, tho is a matter I want to discuss with you. | rapped out Mr. Linto “1 would not
" Oh, nothir in the least uppleasant, 1| hand over a cur dog 'w ‘m Ihy’s indgment,

Levison. An’, as we are on a gu
that very likely we shall never tos
ain, I don’t mind tellin’ you that
ranky has done me gaod as well as you. |

Merely a small discovery 1] tainted as it would meumbh be by his
have made in connection with a subject discomforts a :(1 i5 notorious
which I am aware also interests you weakness.”

Auv’ I couldn’t think more of the kid if| I am relieved to hear that. T am "\\ hat would vou do, Linton?”
ha was my own brother—very lLikely 1| sory to that my errand here is| “I should go to Holmes! No man is
shouldn’t think half as much. scarcely a congenial one,”  said Mr. sut I would be willing o leave

assure yon!

Clive canie in just then. Lathom gravely. the fate of my own boy ad T one—ta
“You o a are - looking no end “Then it is unlucky that vou cannot | the Head of “this school, sure that lie
Frriou he said, relieve yourself of it at once. But T \\(mlcl deal wisely and wel
“We're feelin’ s id Cardew. happen to know that Selby has gone tof * You ave yight —a thonsand _time
Clive glanced at Lex and said no| Wayland.” right ! said My, Lathom warmly. “I
more. “Linton, there i8 a doubt in my mind | will proceed to the Head at cnce. ]
Meanwhile, Frank had tvotted along to | —a grave doubt! Neither you nor T oecan | not  tell | Selby
My. Selby's study. be said to approve of Selby’s metheds of | Holmes will, of cour
Fr: mL\ Levison assuredly was not a| discipline.” fit in the matter. | need not
little . He had his full share of vank was sorry now he had got under [ the circum do not wish &
misol 1“,.., the table, and Telt much inclined to| know of my visit to hini; and
Temp n smote him strongly now. | emerge at once.  But, after all, hefwhole I would very much prefer ﬂma
Mr. Selby svas not in his stndy : | thought, neither of the masters could say | none but yonrself and the Head shounld

looked round, and his eves gleamed as he | an
saw the inkpots—red and
pot of gum on the master’s writing-
table.

It would serve old Selby jolly well right

thing about Mr. Selby’s methods of | know ihat T heve had a hand in the
cipline that would be news to him. | affair.

d—only to wish later that he “T think you are dumq \\DU to a
aut ! controversy  with  Selby
Selby and discipline, as T understand | answered.  “ And practically everything
the word, have nothing in common,” said Tee Gen Lisnspy.—No. 5@
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ia matter for controversy with Selby in
thaso days. T avoid the man as for as
possible. You can depend on my keeping
silence, Tathom, as you know; and 1
think that Holmes will see the [or(u of
Four ob]ecnzm if you state it to him.’

“1 hope so—I hope so. For T am sure

thz.t ba,lbv would be very unpleasant in-

if he were made aware of the fact
t'h.'if 1 had elected to go to the Head
without consulting him. when the matier
concerned his Form exclusively.”

e two masters weni oub together.
Frank loft his hiding-place, and made a
bolt. He took the lines with him, for he
did not want his visit to the study in Mr.
Selby’s absence to be suspected.

But, though he regretted having heard
80 confidential a talk, he was not worry-
ing abont it greatly.
n%mk Levison onuld keep a secret as
yell as most peeple. He frr t that he was
on hia honour o kesp this one.

he had come out of hiding he must
have given his assurance to Mesers, Lin-
ton and Lathom .that he would say
nothing. But that ‘would have created a
very awkward situation for all three.

It was not likely that twa masters
would be keen on sharing a secret with a
fag in the Third—es y as that secret
had to do with the]t mmu&L feelings in
rogard to the fag's Form-master.

And Frank was guite sure that he had
ne wish to a}mm a secret with them—to
their knowled,

twu rt.dld not seem to him to
matsr much, except that he felt mean
abont having heard. He could keep a
shut meuth, and hiz knowledge would
make no difference.

Ho did not guess how difficalt it was
going to be for him to keep silence!

CHAPTER 8.
Before the Head !

14 U sent for me, sir?” said
T’ Arcy minor, entering the
Head's sanctum in response

to Dr. Holmes” “ Come in!

¥ ¥Yes, my boy,” answered the Head

avely
ng.’zlfv was hardy enough, but be
flinched before the Head's stoady look,
which scemed as if it could read his in-
most thoughts.

Thers was silence for a momeni. Then
the Head said:

“ regret to tell you, D' Arcy, that your
Form-master has laid s very serious
charge against you. He says that you
are insubordinate, and b!m we of in-
gubordination in others.”

Wally raged inwardly. ITe felt that it
was grossly unfair, No other master—
exeept, of course, the unpopular Mr.
Ratclif—would have punished a fellow
thres times and have reported him to the
Head afterwards.

But there was no denying the char, n.
and it was of little nse pleading that
had been proveked and goaded into some-
thing like rebellion. To argue a matter
with the Head required an older brain
than Wally's. The less said the better,

“J need not ask you whether this is
true, IVArcy,” went on tho measured
tones. ‘1 am not going to punish you.
That, I gather, has already been done.”

“ Tl bet he bad to ask Selby whether
T'd got it in the ne:k before the old
beast told him that,” thought Wally.
And he dulr\ t tell him all he'd done fo
me, either.”

“You nre not a boy of a bad dispo-
sitldh, D’Arcy, of that I am sure. You
are truthful and straightforward. I look
to you to be a credit fo a higher Form
in the future ipline must be
maintained. 15 here to be
obeyed ; and bnhmd his authority, when
necessary, is mine. DBui it ia bad for a
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boy when my authority has to be invoked
by his Form-master, It is a circumstance
which T do not ewsn_} forget, which can-
not help but weigh with me if that boy
is brought before me again. I think you
understand that?”

“Yes, sir,” replied Wally. Iow he
wizhed that the Third could be ruled by
such a man as the Head ! Not even then
would they have been models fo the
school; but—well, things would be very
different, and a fellow would have a fair
chance.

“You may go, D'Arcy.
forget I

“T won't forget; sir,” replied Wally.
And he went, full of respect, almost of
affection for the Head, but hating Mr.
Belby worse than ever.

Az he passed out of the Head's
quarters he met Piggott, Kent, and Wat-
son_going in.

Kent and Watson were like two pup-
pies with their tails between their legs.
They hmi not the spirit to say a word
o Wal

But ngvotl s face was full of angry
spite.

And don't

S0 you've been to the Head,
rotter ! i he snark
" Yes, I've been to the Head,” replied
Wally, looking him straight and full in
the face.

‘I never thought you'd dare! But
you've just abnut done for yourself mow,
D'Arcy minor |

G We I see about that!™ said Wally
calmly.

Pnggott could do him no real harm with
the Form. Let Piggott do his worst !

Wally had only to say why he had hrseu
to tha Head. He had not wanted
make the carpeting public p(u?i m Ih
had meant to tell no ona but Frank
stson and, perhaps, Joe I'rayne. But
ithere was no dtsgrmce in it, and the story
could told if necessary. Even now,
however, he had not made up his mind
to tell it.

Piggott & Co. canght it far hotter than
Wally, Piggott’s record was not a go
one, and if the Head had not believed
that the object of the night escapade was
nothing worse than a visit fo the Way-
land cinema—serious enough, but a far
less grave offence than going to the Green

Man or any such disteputable hatnt—
i’xggott would hardly have escaped ex-
pulsion.

As it was, Taggles was called in, and
he was hirched. Watson and Kent were
only caned. They were warned that a
second offence would entail severer
punishment.

But it would be a long time before
(nlwr offended again in this way, Wat-
son’s knuckles were in his eyes before the
Head had done talking to him, but he
bore the caning better than Kent, who
%elpt-d dismally.  Piggott howled and

gged for merey, but got only justice—
which was really better for Piggott,
thoufth he could not see it.

“T don’t think D’Arcy need have gone
und told,” said Kent dul(-.iull)

“It wag rotten. DBut I ain’t sure I'm
sorry he did,” Watson replied. “It's done
it for me! Don’t you ever speak to me
again, Piggott! T've had enough of you,
and a bit over 1"

 Little white-livered funks!” sneered
Piggott.  “I'm going fo make D'Arcy
minor wish that he’d never been born i

‘I don’t mind that,” said Watson.
“But I think if it was only one of you
it would have been better it should be
you than Wally I’

“ Hear, hear I said Ken

There  was abm}utn}y no doubt in
Piggott’s mind as to who had given hin
and Watson and Kent away to the Head.
Wally had been true to his word, and had
told Dr. Holmas Then \\aliy should
suffer!

you
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CHAPTER 9.
Up Against It

& (o] v(m au that vou blame e if
D Id Regrziet” demanded
\\'dlh , looking hard at Manners

minor, who was rather inclined
to mnul his gaze. . )
Look here, Wally, don’t be an ass!

1 d(i'\ t want to quarrel with vou for the
suke of a cad hlw Pigzott, who deserves
sacking any

“That ain t ths- thing. TF 1 did
you hlame me? That's what T
Yo

. do
lked

u,

“If 1 sneered Piggott, who had wasted

no time before exploding. bis mine.
“I'm not talking to you, Piggott! T'm

ith

not going io talk to you—except v
my fist, or my foot !"”

“What do you keep on s
for 7" asked Reggie, with irritation th
was quite matural. ' We ain't talking

about *ifs.’ If you tell me straight out
now that you didn't, I believe you, and
that's all there is to it. Piggotl lies Mo

a Hun, and he will hase to prov
he says before the Form believes
‘That's good enough without my =i
ing anvthmg, answered W-nlls
Piggott can't begin to p
But a considerable s
did not agree with Reggie,
Wils Wavering

“If it ain’t s0, it’s up to Wally to sa¥
it ain’t so,” said Harvey.

“Hear, hear !” chimed in a chorus.

Wally locked round him defi
like Pharaoh of old, he
hesrt. The Form gengrall
a lot of the manuer in w
stood up to Selby., He val
as skipper, and did not re
any means an empiy honour.

And he had threatencd
Piggott if necessary.

To admit that he had gone before the
Tead not as captain of the Form, to lay
& complaint officially, but as a mere in-
subordinate fag, to receive a rebuke—that
would be very galling to his pride,

He would not admit it ! He wounld tell
no one—not even Franky!

Tut at heart he was by no means sure
that anything would Lave taken him to
the Head on such an errand as Piggott
averred had been his,

And that made his position weak, and
through the knowledge that it was weak
his temper suffered.

it
of the Form
who himself

to

report

“Well, I'm not going to!" he said
hotly, “If you chaps care to side with a
cad " like Piggott—a disgrace to the
blessed Form—against me, when 1 Iy

want to keep the Form decent—"

“He's admitting he speaked ! howled
Piggott.

“I'm not !" roared Wally.

“ Do you deny it, then ?”" asked Reggie.
“Have a little sense, old scout‘ Either
you did or you didn't. You can't have it
both ways!

It was Wally's last chance, and if he
had stopped to think he ight have
taken it, even at the cost of h13 pride.

But he did not stop to think.

“1 don’t admit it, and T don’t deny
it,” he said \tnbhuuﬂ_‘, “I say that if
I did it there's no reason why anyone

but those three should mind it—they
would, of course, But who cares for what
a rotter like Piggott and two silly kids

like Watson and Kent think 77
“That ain’t it!” snapped Reggie,
“It's what we think. I told you when
you threatened Piggott that I reckoned
going to the Head was dead off, and you
know that the other chaps thought the
same, You ('\':’t e(pect that the Form's
going to stand it
he Form's got to stand shouted
Wally, “As for you, Reggie Manners,
I've no use for a chum of your sort
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Dou!t. speak to me again till I speak fo
ou
)“I won't—and not then!” retorted
Reggie hotly. * But don’t you run your
head against the silly notion that it's
only me. Curly and Jimmy and Hobby
all think the same. So do Joe and Levi;
son. only I suppose they won’t own up.”
“DL'm stickin’ by Master Wally,” eaid
Joo resolutely.

o am 1, whether he's right or
? Frank sai
ome- ot it, W .111‘ We know you

t sneak !’ put in Hobbs uum-ﬂv
“T certainly didn't smeak,” replied
Wally, \ul h an emphasis on lhe iaﬂt

word.

“It ain't sncaking when it's D'Arcy
minor ! snarled Piggott, “Can’t he do
things that would be all wrong for the

rest of us?”
“ Piggy'

o rolten outsider!” eaid
Jameson candidly. “1 think it was off if
Wally did split about him; but it seems
to me 1t would be quite rnongh if old
Wally said he saw his mistake now, and
wonldn't do it again.”

“ Good for you, Jimmy 1" said bnbsor‘
“Now then, Wally, old chap! Yo ein’t
really co swanky that you mind owning
up you were wrong for once!”

But Wally could net do that, And he
was sure that if he backed down now, and
told the whole truth, some there nou]ﬂ
refuse belief—perhaps most of them

“T've said all Tm going to sd.v
replicd doggediy.

“Rut T vomcﬁhmg‘ more to say,”
ut in. to the surprise of
¥ know Wally didn’t do-it—1
youl™”

Levison minor alone of all thera knew
ahour My, Lathom. He did not know
why Wally had been to the Head; but he
felt so certain it was not to lay a report
that he spoke as confidently as he could
have done if he had heard Wally’s story.

*“Of cowrse I Plg tt sneered. *‘ Any
tale D'Arcy mir or kes to tell Levison
mincr will swallow !

“If he could teli It mnky that your yarn
was a lie, he might have told ws,” said
Gibsdn.  “But as he did tell Fran]y.v
that's good encugh for me. Wally ain’t
a liar.”

“Hold on!” said Wally sharply. “I've
told Levison nobhing, and if he knowa
anything, it can’t be through me.’

Every eye was turned upon Frank, who
flushed under the gaze of the Form, and
looked far more guilty than Wally,

“Out with it, Franky!” said Jameson
uragingly.

“Wally won't mind,” said Hobbs.
“No, I don’t mind, # Wally said.

1t had dawned upon Wally that he
was hard up against 15. He had bluffed
twice, The first bluff had resulted in
putting him into a very suspicious posi-
tion, for without it no one would have
paid heed to Piggott’s charge—indeed,
the charge might never have been made.
And the second bluff had made his case
worse still, TTe had played for a vote of
confidence, and had most obviously failed
to get it.

Frank must know something, es he said
he did, There was no doubt about that
in Wally’s mind, Let Frank speak out,
then, and all would be right, without
injury to the D’Arcy pride Wally
would have laughed at the idea that he
wae as proud as Arthur Augustus; but,

" he

in his different way, he was.

“I can’t say any mofe,” said Frank
haltingl,

He wished now he had not spoken. It

had been done on impulse.
have known that his bare
would not clear his chum.
But, as he saw things, it was as impos.
sible to tell of that conversation between
v. Lathom and Mvr. Linton as it would

He might
assurance
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have been if he bad given his word of
honour not to tell. —He felt that his
honour was plcdgr-r! He had had no
right to hear ; having heard, he could not
possibly tell !

“Rats ! yelled Piggott. “Ts Levison
such an ass as o think we'll swallow a
yarn Jike that?

“It certai nly ain't good enough for
, as it stands,” snid Manners minor,
m not saving a word against }"mnky
—he wouldn’t lie abount it, T know.”
LBat e might be mistaken,”
E

bl
“I think I know \Va]?y didn’t. ¥
rocko;\ it's enly old Wally's p:ghmnlnd-
pess,” remarked Gibson shrewdly, “But
tllar don't prove anything, doss it 77
“Thank you for nothing, Curly!
snapped Wally,
“What Levison
proof,” said Reggie. 5
“What you think ain’t sense, Reggie I

said

minor thinks ain't

retorted Joe Frayne.

“RBetter speak out, Franky,” urged
Jameson.

“1 can’ I know it, but T can't tell

you fellows how I know it. You under-
stand, don’t you, Wally £”

“Blessed if 1 dol” returnr‘d Wally.

“It sounds middling silly to me. —But
I'm not asking you to tell, Frauk.”

He did not ask; but he wanted it,
nevertheless, as Frank could seo.
gulfi was opening between them, and
with every mament Frank kept his secret
it would grow wider.

And Frank must keep his secret. Ile
was as hard up against it as Wally. He
had more nt stake than Wally. It was
honour in his case, only pride in his
chum’s,

“1 ean’t tell,” he said; and, with
heart throbbing fast, and a queer feelin
in his throat, almost as if he were stifling,
he walked out of the Form-room,

“Tve had enough of this,” said Wally.
“You chaps had better see about rcttmg
Piggott made Form captain, as you're so
jolly  keen on him! Come along,
Frayne

And he and Jee went out together,
“urly Gibson made a step or two as if to
follow, but Manners minor dragged him
back. Hobbs and Jameson looked hard
at one another,

The brotherhoed was breaking up!

CHAPTER 10.
Friends Fall Out!

NEAK !”
S S
*Wha went and sneaked to the

Head ?”

“Turned so pious that he had to go and
let on about chaps cutting out to go to
thu cinemna 1

es! 'Tain't as if the asses were
really bl.xggmbn And even if they had
been—*

“Sneak !?

Wally’s head was in a whirl as he faced
the dormitory.

He saw that Reggie Manners, Gibson,
and Hobbs were keeping apart from the
rest. They did not join in the outery.
Naither did a few more, for that matter.
But it seemed to Wally as gross treason
to friendship that they should hold aloof
from him at such a time, as if they had
joined his enemies,

Only two stood by him—Frank Levison
and Joee Trayne.

And Wally did not feel as grateful for
Frank’s loyal support as he might have
done. During the hours that had passed
since the scene in the Form-room there
had_ been growing in him resentment
against Frank for not speaking out. If
the silly ynung beggar could clear him,
why dxdn t he

But Wallv s head felt rocky, his
What he did then

courage dn.l net fail.

One Penny, u

needed courage, looked at rightly. For
he tuld the pLgu: truth, though he was
late in telling it

“1 don't care a scrap what you rotters
think !” he shouted. y

But that was not quite the truth,
though he meant it—or fancied he did.
Ifljm had not cared he would not have
ta

“But it will be a bit of a take-in for
you when I tell you that I never said a
word to the Head about the measly threo

—and never meant to !”

Silence fell. Al there knew that
Wally had a habit of telling the truth,

ost were inclined to believe that he was
telling it now-—but not by any means all.

Reggiec Manners and Curly Gibson and
Hobbs looked hard at thma chum and
leader.  They believed, but were nob
pleased or satisfiad. had spoken too
late for anyone to feel satisfied.

Piggott’s sncering voice broke the
silence.

“Tell that to the marines!” said Pig-
golt. * You were coming from the Head
when we went to im,  Kent and Watson
kuow that.”

*ve never denied it,” rveplied Wally.
“Then perhaps vou'll tell us what you

went  to him  for?”  asked Piggott
triumphantly.
“1 don’t know why T ~3'mu]d Tt's my

bizney, and no one else’s!
“1 should tell them, if T were you,
Wally,” murmured Frank.

“Whao a:l\vcl for your adviee? Vi
ain't so jolly keen on telling things
snapped Wally,

Frank shrank back as it he had been
struck. To his sensitive mature that
speech was like a blow in the face,

“¥oull have to tell, old chap,” said
Reggie, in a conﬂ?wtnry tone, “Tt's no
good making half a giddy uln of it now
that things have gone so far.”

“T told you not to speak to me again
till I spo}m to you, Manners:!” rapped
out Wally.

“And who the merry dickens are you
that I shonld do what you tell mez”
barked back Reggie.

“Bteady on, Reggiel”

spoke  Curly

Gibson.
But “ra.U) paid no heed to Curly, He
tnrned to Joa Frayne.
" What do you say, Joe he asked.
“You're the only echum I have left.”
Frank Levison turned away te his bed,
and bsga.n to undress.

his was the end, then! Wally had
cast him off ! :
“That a:n t nght Wally,” said Joe un+

easily. r-n- 's i?‘umlw. anyway; an’

those nhnps

“Levison won't speak., and the rest
can’t take my word! said  Wally
bitterly.

1 think as T'd tell it all, i T was you,”

al oe.

“Then I will. T went to the Head be-
cause Selby had reported me for insub-
nrdmarmn and I had a wigging.
There

\\-’allys face flamed. He had hated
telling that.  Not as captain of the
Third, wielding authority, had he gone
tn }Jemlqu arters, but a mere rebellious
an they knew it. Let them make
the most of it!

But his face went redder yet, and he
sprang forward with clenched fists, as a
murmur of unbelief arose,

“Rats!” said Piggott.  “It's taken
you a long time make up that yarn 1”7 _

“ And it's a bit too thin new it's made
up, " gaid Kent. “I should have thought

a jolly sight more of you if you'd owned
up to the truth, D‘ArcV‘ I don’t mind
owning I'm sorry I went.”

“Same here,” said Watson,
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“J¢ is the truth, vou shricking idiots!™
xoarrd Wall

“Let Lovison prove it, i.hen,”
Piggott. = He says ho can.”

t would suit Piggolt’s book wery well
to Intensify the breach®between Wally
and his loyal chum. He did not believe
Frank would speak out, and he did not

said

want_him to. _ ;
“No voutg Levison!” eaid
Reggio, i lordliest way

I've nothing to say except what T
mm} before,™ said Trank quietly.

Chen yow've eaid. either, a dashed
sight too smuch or a dashed sight too
lit#te I” snapped Wally. turning upon him
in anger.

“I can't help it. That's how it is.
If T could explain you wmlld say 1 was
right. Bui it's impossible,” said Frank
ilnpr!hsl\

You're no friend of mine, Le

“You can't make me your

m
enemy,

vour beastly meelknees!

Wally sl\ nped up to Frank, and slapped
his face.

Half the dormiiory gasped,
“Oh, cheese that, Wally 1" eried Curly
Gibzon.
'Sou know what that means, Levi-

% Heo won't fight 1" jeered Piggott.
“He fonghi yon all serene!

Hobbs.
7\ Wally D’ Arcy,

kno
= \u! by long odds ! enid Reggie an
mers.  “Welly’s an gold ass; b
c-nnlr}n t be a putyid Piggy if he tried! "

I'm {alking to Levison,” said Wally
doggedly.

said

I ain't rou

He was sorvy alveady for what lie hiad
done.  But ank’s atiitude annoyed
him. Frank onght $o have punched

hard at his nose, Wally considered.
Tistead lie stood there: with the marks
of Piggoti’s fists still upon his face, and
Jooked sorry. Not in the lenst funky;
but sorry—and for Wally, rather than
for himself.
ow could he expeoct a fellow to stand

" said Frank. His
tregbled a little, but that was all.
shall have to fighi you. and of course |

voicn
“y

youw'll lick me, That's all vight. 1 can
take n licking.”

“He'll fall flat as soon as W the
Great touches hinw and then ilic make

it” up. fonour ied, you know!”
Piggotl sneered.
“1 don't think ryon understand what

honour means, Piggott,” said Frank.
“\ow then, vou kids! You ought to
be in bed!" spoke the wvoice of Iric |
Kildare, captain of St. Jim's. And at
once there was haste to undress
Kildare scented something unnsual in
the atmosphere. But he saw nothing to
¥ suspicion. :
Il give you two minutes more,”

he

Viien he came back everthody was in
bed.  Fraok Levison did not  speak
another word that night, theugh Piggott

| did not mean an

Manners minor and those who had stood
by Reggie, till he made them almost
ripe for voting the punishment Piggoit
was scheming to hnng about.

But the worst of it all was that he had
to fight his best chum; and he knew
Frank toa well to imagine he would give
in until he was licked to the wide.

#s for Frank, he worried less about the
fight than bectuse of the strong feeling
in the Farm agninst Wally

What could he du—nnt to avert the
fight, but tq put Wally straight in the
eves of the Mird?

He could see no way ont.

And he would not go to his brother.
Ernic would want to know too mueh.

There was Cardew, though. Cardew
was as clever as Lrnie, and Frank
thought no end of him. He had never
minded @ardew’s patronising way; that
hing, he was sure.
chance during the period
between classes and dinner.

Ulive and Levison major went off
somewhere on  their bikes, Frank
uutr-ht-d them go, and then trotted up to
No.

“Hulln Franky!”  said Cardew.
“Your innocent young mug looks rather
like the latest in Futurist paintin’s. I
should never have ¢hought Piggott could
hit so hard—dashed if T should 1"

“Oh, that's nothing!” suid Frank.

“What is anythin’?  Why, nothin’ in

TO THE BOYS AT
THE FRONT. i

F you_ are undable to oblain this
ublication requiarly, please (!l
iy wewsvendor to get it frow

Mossagéries HAOHETTE st Ois.,
111, Rue Reamur,
PARIS.
particular,”  drawled  Cardew. *“Ap’
what's the nothin’ in particular that

vou've come up here to yarn about in
the absence of the mentor, kid?”

“TIt’s like this, Cardew

T'mnk paused.

“Then it secms to be chiefly silence.”
returned Cardew. *Break it, Frank
You'll never get much forrarder with.
yoitr speech if you don't, y'know.'

“I want to esk you what you'd do if
in my place?
kI slmuld adopt a mask till my
face goi normal,” grinngd Cardew.

““Oh, blow my face!”

“Don’t go Lookin® for any more blows.
The merry Piggott seems to have done
enough dumngl

“T'm serions, Cardew !”

“You usually are, kid. But never
mind—iell your id uncle!  He warns
you, however, that what he would do
probably ain’t the right line for you
E)emuqo he’s got a merry little habit of
(imn the thing which shonldn’t be did.”

“That's rot, Cardew! Tf T didn't
know vou were struight I shonld not have
fuln@ to vou.

lmnkc kid I
“Suppo#e you heard something in con-

o

F:hm] and his chums tried to draw him. | fidence, and they didn't know  vew:d

Te might ve answered Wally: but he ! heard " :

had no word for Manners minor or “Whao were they ?”

Hobbs or Gibson, And neither Wally nor “Q0h, never mind that! Tt doesnt
oe matter.  And then it happened that—

CHAPTER 11.
Asking Advice.
ALLY felt by no meuns gay next
morning
1t was soon evident that the

majority of the Form refused

to believe his explanation. Coventry was
in the air!
And he kept up his resentment nmm,u;
Ty Gem Lingrary.—XNo, 501,

and

that vou had something to prove,

couldi’t prove it witheut telling what-—
“Hold on! I've got to know mors

znhum how yon heard before I can answer
(

Vell, suppose vou were under a

t a habit of mine, young 'un—
gettin’ nnder tables. Too stufy.  Still.
Pve a tiny bit of imagination, an’ 'l let
it carry me as far as under the table.

‘hat then?
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“Well, you hear. And it was two
masters, And they told cach other things
in mnhdcvrc\ Ahd you didn’t come out
“On the whale, T think T
sardew  said lazily, ‘rank paused.
“Not that I'm keen on the location
indicated. But I don’t go around askin®
for trouble. An’, takin' one cons
tion with another, as (xlibeN sa,
think it up to the two grave an’ rev
seigneurs to look under the table b--[um
thPy began talkin' secrets, by gad!”

‘You dida't come out,” went on
Frank, far too miuch in earnest to answer
chaff in the same epirit, vot fecling that
Cardew was making it casy for him to
tell. * You didu't come ouf because you
were—well, ashamed, and p't’aps a bit
funked.”

“Just  what my feelin’s would be,
Pranky You an’ T have lots in common
—lots [

“And then it came so that—so that
your best chumn was in a hole, and the
only way to get him out of it was to tell
what you had heard. But you felt that
wouldn't be the straight thing; you'd
made up your mind liar you wouldn’t
ever tell & word, becanse—oh, becanse it
was up to you imt to, as yvou m:ghin t to
have heard—se

“But I amt sure that T should lave
made up my mind, Franky. T admit
that eavesdvoppin’ isn't one of my bad
habits. But this was a perfect accident,
an’ you haven't made it clear that the
pair of beaks would be hurt by vour
tellin’. T might tell, holdin’ it no more
than a bit of idle gossip, by go.

“You wouldn't, Cardma You
couldn’t, because it wouldn't be honour
bright. There, that's how I feel !

“An’ the telling of the story seems
to 3 Yu a vital necessity, kid?”

“Then, as vou can’t tell it, why not
ask one of the other parties concerned to
do s0?™”

“Crumbs! T never thought of that!
Of course, I should have to own up.
"Tain’t all jam to do that; but I can
do it all serene. I shall go to La:hom—
it’s more his bizney than Linton's.

“Glad, for your sake, it ain’t Selby,or
Ratty. It certainly wouldn't be a
jammy job then. But Lathom is quite
a decent . s masters go. What's
h'sppem-nl to the sprightly Wally?'

‘I didn’t say anything about Wally,

T shouldn't,”

&

rdew
“You weren't referrin® to  the
delightful Piggott when vou mentioned
your best chum, I suppose?™
“You're jolly keen. Cardew!”

“Not at_all, dear boy! I'm keen
about nothin’.  I'm merely a mildly-
amused  spectator at the show of
life. Some things happen Jto bore me

less than otlwri, that's all.”

“Amna\- you've given me jolly good
advice.”

“Don’t be too sure even of that.
Lathom has his ups an’ downs. But he
won't quite massacre you at worst,”

“I shall do it! I don’t really mind
very much if he is Wwaxy, but I hope he
won't think me a worm.

“My respected hurm.mn.:trr is not an
absolute fool, Franksy An’ anyone who
could believe that ingenuous face of
yours the—er—illuminated frontispicee of
a \’-ul"nszm getting mixed, by gad!”

ot | 1. thanks ever so much, Car-
Frank. And he bolted.
CHAPTER 12,
Facing the Musiec.
“ H, here you are, soung Levi-
son!" Regprie Manners.
: mnmr lm: been sond-
i over the place
]uc'l».uu: for y
“Then

F mne ray do a bit more
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looking,” veplied Frank. “I haven’t
time m attend to him ]llbt now.
= ain’t my affair,” Reggie said.
“\Vn ly and T are out, and it will be a
jolly long time before we're chums
agam, 1 can’t stand——" .
“Shut up!” snapped Frank. I'm noi
going to s to you backbiting Wally !
1f yowve anythinz to say about him,
say it to his f'mal"

“Well, T ain’t sure I believe what
most of the chaps saying, come to
that,” admitte }{r gie. “If Wally told
the Head, he didn’t mean it as sneak-
ing. But it was, all the same. And
Just rronu; to a cinema—there’s nothing
in that.”

““Wall 3s he didn't, and Wally
isn’t a Imx S0 he didn’t. And I know
g1

“Why don’f vou prove it, then?

Wally will lick xou inta a cocked hat,
you know. He ain’t all he fancies him-
self, but he's a giddy long way above

* said Frank quietly.

“Well, you must be a silly ass to keep
up this feolery, then!”

b ]’elhmi I am But
judge.”

“Look here, kid, you've ph k.
road. Tl second wou, if you like!”

“No, thanks,” Frani replied coolly.

“Why not? I sha'n’t offer again.”

“All the same if you did.”

“You ain't going to drag your brother
into it, are you?’ asked Reggie, mth
just the su: of a sneer. ““We bar
the Fourth neddling in our affaivs, you
know.”’

“T laven't tuld my brother, ang I
don’t mean’ to.’

Frank passed on,”
stumg after him.

Lethom was in, and he did not
1001. “too ferocious.  He even smiled.
He did not know Frank very well, of
course; but he liked the youngster.

“You want to sce me, Levison minor?”

“Yes. I-I've got something to
confess!™

“Qut with it, then, and
whether 1 ean give you absolution.

you can’t

any

Reggie stood

I will see
It

can hardly be a very black ecrime, I
think.”
“It will make you angry, sir.” *
“Possibly.. That I can ]Hll.'( hetter

n I l’lﬂﬂ?‘.”

told his story. He confessed
that he had been ﬁomg to play
Betby, and he admitted that

Mr.
he had heard every word spoken by the
two masters.

Then he paused, for the worst of the
explanation was still to come.

11t

on

will not qv vou are wrong to
confess this, Le ; but why do you do
807 be some reason. 1
gather that you have not repeated a
word——" 5
#“No, indeed, T haven’t, sir, and I
never meant to. It—vell, it wouldn't be
decent !
e '1'119“77 !
|In$, A chap—a chum
of mess. The Form
t‘mn!n he lotd t.hc Head They don’i

know anything about you, you see!”
“And who is the supposed informer,
may I ask®™
“D’Arey minor, sir.
“He seems to be a very unlikely per-
-#on for the role.”
= “But they think he did it—and the
sending him to Coventry because of it.
Even--cven some ni his friends have
turned against |
“He has a vory lnyau friend- in you,

sie.  Of course a

you could punish mr-.
sir, or as r. Selby to—but I'd rather
you—and let the Yorm know how it
' wag—"

et

my boy.
“That’s nothin
chap would! So |§

1 certainly not punish sou,
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Tevison minor, and I shall not ask Mr.

Selby to do so. As you did not carry
through the childish and mischievous
trick you meditated, I think t may

that

1 will
under

does not - remain

it

be overlooked. see to
D’ Arcy minor
an unjust msp\(n
at a loss te imag
1t.

Frank did not expl
been all through Wally'e bl

“Then you'll elear Wa—D
sir?”’ he said eagerly.

It had
of course,
Arcy minor,

in Lht

“Yes. The best way will be, I think,
a_statement ade to the
which I must ask Mr. Selby
sion.”

Mr. Lathom spoke drily. It was plain
to Frank that asking Mr. Selby’s per-
mission to make the statement to the
Form would not be an enjoyable ordeal
for the Fourth master.

*I—I—shall you have to say anything
about me, sir?” asked the iag hesitat-
ingly.

* You ﬂo not wish that?”

“No, sir. I don’t want. Wa—I don't
want thg fellnws to know.

Mr. Lathom was puzzled. He felt
sure that there was more behind this
than the woungster had told. But he

looked at the ingenunons young face, and
he asked no more questions.

Coming away from the master's sane-
tum, Frank met Joe Fr:

Joe was intensely lcyal to ‘\\ ally. But,
e found it imposible to
s an enemy. Ma grinned

¢ wise ns he spoke now.
“Whu s your second, Frankyi”
quired.

“0h, I
yet.”

“Well, it ain’t no odds, really. May
as wall -\Ltllw things up with you. Wally
says as ‘ow ‘e thinks the fight ad better
be away from the school. ‘M'il the field
just]pﬁsh the barn suit you?’

he in-

dunno. I haven't ome, not

on’t mind. Anywhere, Joe
“Na ,glm.‘ s, ‘@ says. W'all_y\ t«.ﬂmg
mad. Th ‘e bin on to 'im somethink
er ua}—l , an’ all that there rot. An’'

‘e "pears to think it’s all your fault.”
“Don’t you, Joe?

“Carn’t say as I =1u, really, Franky.
But—well, you know ’ow ‘tis. T gotter
stick to Wally. But you an’ me ain’t

no need to guarrel.’”

“When's it to be, Joe !

“Why, 1 reckon as you've got a say
in that, kid.,”

“No, I haver't,” replied Frank, almost
wearily. “Let \’Vnily have it as he likes.
It mll be .ﬂl the same in a hundred
years’ time.’

“But it'll "urt now-—at least, this after-
noon.”

“Tt does hurt now, Joe,” said Frank
sadly. And Joe half understood.

I';cw was a very big surprise for the
Third that afterncon.

Mr. Lathom walked into the Form-
room just before the hour of dismissal,
and asked leave of Mr. SBelby fo speak
a few words to the Form.,

ave was given him with a very ill
grace indeed. But Mr. Selby was never
_gracious.

“Three of your numher were reported
to the Head for bresking bounds at
night,” said Mr. Lathom. *I reported
them, T tell you' this becanse it has
come to my knowledge that a boy in the
Form has been accused of playing the
informer. Nothing of the kind happened.
You can take my werd for that, and it
should be cnough to set at rest any un-
pleasantness that may have been caused.
I thank you, Mr. Selby, for your per-
mission to make this statement.

Mr. Seclby, bristling with rege, red-
faced, did not look at all in the mood
to take thanks nicely. He followed his

1, though I am rather |
e how he came under |
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colleague out. From the corridor came
angry words in his high-pitched voice

“*Should certainly not have acceded if—
gross interference’ with my business—
should have been reported to me—me—
not a friendly action—cannot take—
friendly spirit—astounded—disgusted !’

Frulk, seated not far from the liﬂﬂr,
caught those words, and it occurred to
Lim that he was not the only ene who
had had to face the music that day. Mr.
Lathom had also faced it, and man[u.ly,
too, for hie hated scenes.

Most of the Third buzzed reund Wally.
The hum was like the hum of a hive of
bees. His popularity had been regained
at a single lbcmud

But Piggott held aloof, though Watson
and Kent did not. And Frank Levison
held aloof.

1f Wally had only known!

But Frank did nos want him to know.
He could not have explained “—hf
perhaps.  Bnt so it was. If he could
prmcnt it, Wally should never know.

Wally had an impulse of generosity.
Hc said it didn't matter about the fight

I{ut the Third would not have that.
The greater number of them felt that it
wonld be no better than a swindle if the
fight fell through. Frank was the scape-
goat, and Diggott fairly licked his lips
with malicious r when he was able
to feel sure that Levison minor would not
escape.

Before that Mr. Selby had come whisk-
ing in, handed out impots liberally for
the tumult he found & progress, and dis-
missed the Form.

“Franky,” whispered Joo Frayne, “it
you was on'y to say arf a word of pology
to Wally now, it would be ail nghto“’

g to apologise for,” said
Frank resolutely.

‘Then I'm gv.mg to second you! Reg-
gie’s butted in, an’ got round Wally to
take ‘im. \’V1liy said as ‘e knew
wounldn’t mind, Well, I do—leastways L
would if *twas anyone else but you, kid 1**

“Thanks, Jee! I'll be glad to have
you!”

So it was that while Wally “went to the
field of combat escorted by an enthusiastio
crowd, keen to show him that everything

was all right now, Frank went alone ex-
cept for little Joe Frayne—Wally’s
staunchest friend, except Frank, perhaps.

The general opinion was Lha,t, thc fight
would be a brief one. Frank was really
no match for Wally, and most of the
Third took it that he would not be silly
enough to stick it ocut tco long, in ing
&Numstan[‘e-

Bui in Frank’s ears Wally’s own words
seemed to ring. Wally had implied
plainly that Frank was not the fellow
to cave in as long as he could ge on.

And Frank did not mean to!

It was a trifle slow at first. Wally did
not want to hurt his opponent too much,

Frank, for that mmatter, did not want
ta hurt W"\Ily at all. But he had to do
it. It was up to him to put in all he
knew, to go under, when the time came,
fighting hard.

And when Wally began to get hurt,
being human Jnrl {:y no means meek ol
spirit, he waded i

By the third ruund they were at it
hammer and tongs.

the fifth the result was plainly fore-
shadowed. Frank had not an earthly !

But he was still sticking to it when the
tenth round came, and now Wally had
begun to hate himself, though Le was
still furious, and Curly ‘Gibson whispered
to Hobbs that it was a beastly butchery,
and Joe begged Frank again and again
to let him throw up the sponge.

Frank only shook his head. He was
past speaking. He had been down half-ay
i (Continued on page 18.)
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Our Great New Serial Story.

NEW READERS START

HERE,

PHILIP and PHILIPPA DERWENT—known

to their friends FLIP and

hound for scheol—-Flip to Higheliffe,

hey have with them C
ional powers
v ineur the dislike

to C Hou
a cockatoo of
and throngh t
of GADSEY

TINOR,
c

of the compartmen
struggle which follows Flip it

FL —-are

and Flap
cky,

company

whose
NBONRBY, \"\\'\

they travel.
: ot of m.
ind in the

train, and Ponsonhy iumya after him

the train has slowe aring o s

neit 2 Bart, Bub Flip is detern

o give Gadsby o thrashing. Some of the

Cliff House glrla are at the
the tr: o

RTEN A
ealied the L‘
{Now read on.}

C
'l‘L lt l’lLL \R—UE’ ﬂ:"lhllﬂe

netion u hich

K
TRCY—

The Fighting Breed.

" MU! Your brother is going t it
Gadshy 17 said Marjorie Hazeldene,

P ilippa nodded.

Coulin’t you stop bir
It wouldn't have heen a
o 3 Flij

“1 didn't try
soerap  of  good.
Besides, I'm pot. &

“1  think h:=

G ne,
he only ono of  them

Marjorie looked
agree with Phyllis
eyes  gleamed

distressed.
and this new
with the battle

Gadshy would be no worse for a

But gentle Marjorie hated
Lad more courage than
rather moral th
of the enduring than the

most ;

! flashed
eeds a l.hramm;.
that

fighting.

v phiysical coursge
smbitive type.

o fi

know

Lip.

Phyllis
and he
needs it,

She  might
oirl, whose
ht, that
King.

he
but it w

rather

With & sudden impulse to comfort, Flap
threw an arm round her.

“Don't you worry ! he i, <1t ¥ip
were knocked half to pieces—but 1 don't

expect him to
sure, all the s
It was what dad (wﬂd }‘Im to do.
for anyone when
was in the right, dad snid.

|I5r dangerons doctrine

0f course,
for Flip's

he in the
t I'm surc he

‘e should ot el auite
t it was right, s

been

He wisn
he knew he

right

'rd to think that settled it.

“But—it's rnde, perhape—but mightn't you

be too —too cocksure, too¥”
Howell knew by

had been taken

“n
ucquaintan

“O1 course,
rather a coc
a ringing lang
for w
Tho!

elieve in.

¥8, Roger and Chris,

ho,
tle Gallipoli campaign, and now

I am—often.

res
& Dad's
gh he's forty-five, and so are two of the
They went through

altered Marjorie,

that specch
stralght to

art.  Only to-ome whom she
mucli would Marjorie Hazeldene
rank on such g brief

'\h I‘E‘

Iy to hf'ht
over there,

ty::nl!c:' Helen and Barbara are left
with Uncle Ted, who is older than dad, and
lame \[mhcr dead, you know;

m published w

Pri
Agoits

v by the Propristors
Aazstralasiy (rnm'n. & Gotch, umbnu e,

T L AT s

I can only ju We two are
twins, and so Helen, and
b Barhara, queer, s it?
rs lik ch 2 boy and a
than you guess
wadly wounded in the Dardanelles;
dresned of it the ve hour it
woke up and told u nd
wppened  to Flip f've
o though I've been
av
I don't think you'll feel anyt £

“ 1
that will hort you much now.
I‘hvl!:u Howell, with

¥ dear,
though her
re that your
a great deal more

than Gadsby will hu
“I think 50, too
“But I wish they
said Marjorie.
ed,

id hl’m gravely
wouldn't fight,

Wl the

thongh

not surpri
I ghould like to eee it!”

1.
Phyllis said.

1 supy
W I wounld worry
nd
mave Phyllis’ arm a squeeze.

e ap said. " And, alter
all, 1 dare say we A;}mu\d not like & much
as we think we should. We might even fecl
sorry for Gadeby

“But, my dear ht to feel sorry for
Mariorie answered softly
“Well, I don't want to,” said FI

ap.
Atl 1" not going to. 1 mm t fecl in the
Ieast dg " ndded
Gadshy was already fzc]mt. num sorry for
himself,

i not made up his mind that he was
ed. But he had no doubt whatever
to be hurt. And none of
= nuts liked bheing hurt.

Pongonby, who really had more pluck than

any of st, did not like it a bit. Monson
minor and Merton and Drury and Tunstall,
any one of whom posscssed more

i courapge
than Gadshy, intensely disliked hard knoc]
OF all the erowd, Vavasour was the
who barred them even more than G

Vavasour would i
fight. If by
himself with his # s
amazed that he dropped them ab the eatliest
possible moment.

But Gadsby had a little more resolution
than that: and all he possessed was in use
to serew Dhis courage fo the sticking-point
oW,

He believed that Derwent knew all ahout
his defeai at the hands of Johnny Goggs, and

m.

that mistaken rankled in ¥
ion at which they had to wait,
function, was in guite a rurs

ood.  On oue side of it was a small

t on the other the white read
wound' along through open fields, with
searcely o house in sight,

To one of these fields, screened by a line

of Slios Teim s platiorm, and by a
hedge from the road, the seven Highclifians
1 the five Greyiriars juniors repaired.

and V)

together.  Gad
hrought up the
“Pon seems fa
growled Gadshy.
1t ain't HL b
repll

Monson,
rear.
fy ‘gone on that new cad!”

w chap—
Monson,

it's the gsister Pon's
with  some

on,”

men.
. absclutely ! said Vavason

worse {han the male cub,” Gadeby
d sulkily
what have you got against ber,

y 2" asked Monson.
But Gadsby lapsed into a sulky

e
battle

It lasted till the scene of was
re ed. Then Gadsby said:
You'd better sceond me, Mon.

1 suppose
Pon will hack up that Colonial rotter.
*Right-ho!" said Monson. +

Bul Pon was not seconding Derwent.

slim, and he valued his leadership of e

See here, Derwent,” he said, “1'd Jike to
second you, by gad!’ But Gaddy's a chum
of mine, an’ he might I_n— )mrt A ¥ of
the Greyfriars crowd

readily enongh. T sho Tt bk Courtenay,
if I were you -or the ( illar.”
Flip was a trifle disappointed. He would

naturally have preferred to he given a knee
by a fellow from his own school. But Pon-
sonby's leap from the train had made him
think far more highly of the leader of the
nuts than Pon rved; and Flip did not
fess the sclfish craft ab work to prevent his
getting friendly with Frank Courtenay and
uupart De Courey.
ot if Ceeil Ponsonby could help it would
ams very h--n.y -looking new chap be allowed
to the Courtenay brigade.  The nuts
needed  recrnits, and more  particularly
recruits with the fighting spirit in them.
flip. I don’t mind. 1
erry chap,  But I
it going to get

En

“Oh, let mm down as lightly as you ean,
dear boy!" replied Pou, smiling. “Gaddy's
no great pugilist; but vou'll find him the
right sort when you eome to know  him
better.”

ire Juniors were a little bit

sirptised when the new HigheRian came up

to them and asked the genial Bob to stend

for him.

But Tloh consented readi
that

Tt was not for

him either Courtenay or Da
C e been more  fitting
d as I‘(sn quite naturally would not wish

v waa surprised, too. But
And the Cater-
Teast surprised.
had marked
ht have made

had_or not

he said nothing
pillar was nof
Already he

erwent for his own. Pon
a mistake: but whether
depended a great

2
i
deal more upon Derwent
than upon apyone else

A fellow must stand on his own ieet, find

t De Courey found

his own level !
t—lind Ruper
el, _or leurncd to stand upon h

proper
own feet, until “the hoy without a name
who was mow Frank Courtenay, hal come

ﬂlnn,‘l’ and_helped him?

, if there's
H.c dm:\ I must
Caterpillar told himself.
right thmg to do, an’

thing to be done for

i to Franky,” the
“Franky knows the
the right time to do

They split up ' hit en route. In front
went Courtenay and Wharton and Frank
Nugent.  Behind Pon and the
new  hoy. The Bob  Cherry,
Hurree  Ringh, Eall  waiked

t The Flee! London,

Farr 'gvlzsn Screct,
ney Mrmdo Bn-La
nd

e Town ‘?:\"I"L

Weu ngton, N2
13th,

d,  Subscription, 7s. por anaam.
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it. by gad! T can be a it neeful keepin® an . ft was a surprise to everyone—and not | shaken h:nds i.ism:';h he woeld have pfe.

eye on  Pon -which is amusin’ as well as“ud to the nuts—that Gadsby had any | ferred to go

useful—hut that's about my limit.” appetite for more left after it. Iut to do anythmg at All HLe that was
Flip Derwent's jacket, waistcoat. and shirt No cne expeeted him to get up, Whartan | very far from the of G

came off with a celerity that s]mh- of many | did not hurry the counting, b he connted It was luck, m(lu.

hat seeme | enabled t,adhby to get Lome on th

cheek. But it was Gadshy's carclessness—to
put it in the mildest way—which made that
Dlow more painful than it should have been.

the past. Gadshy was much slower | erisply, with a note i his voic
1o teil what he thought :
e —two—threz—

o alony.

Bt did you hrine the coc
Jnr“(n( asked Boh. “For Tuel

Gadshy groaned,

ji°t think much about it Might adsby had omitted to take off
inave Tett him- with my sléter; o rourse. Hul on Lis =nd the stones in il fetehed a spurt o
we baven't really settled yet whether she or hted from ¥l

L will have him. And vou know what girl

It she fairly got hold of him she

Wt bang on.”

suppose they won't let yon keep him at
I t all sure he wonld

welcome at Chil .

s fac

, old chap!” howled Monson, | Flip frifs Imlhmg, Lut the glint in his cves
made an eftart to rise. was ominous, He Gadshy with his
mxte-n yet filled Cocky. | goard too low nest moment, and hy
WillbE—— . snt L0 grass again before a blow th
— have felled anyone half as heavy ag
“Dush that blessed hird ! growled Gadsby, | The call of time saved him fro
ggering 1o nis feet, countesd out. .
Y might h-m 1.Im:m-|rm; a | Most fellows would have said someibi

Soghnigi aqu Perhaps | about the ring. Flip knew what it was

did not know \\i\ ]u r\.[mlm:. from | had cut him, but he said I\f:thml.

doing <o, But, white Boh Cherry, wiped the
Bui he did refrain. v his  cheel, Frank  Courtenay

Dle punei at his bead:

s,

LF0b, TN manage it somehow!” answered
Flip indiferently. = You fellows musin’t he
Ky He gets exeit

when there’s a
1 don't fal
r.h]rllw] Boh,

Iu"li he shouting lox merely

that ring off, €

ake daby! o Its
hetter than a knuckled :
SR toit! ]

“Derwent 1-med wel k breathless npon his secomls knee ©
X folid Bp Sho sicives “of his vest D ov=on fanned him with real ed  Gadshy,
rms Niwhm, with muscle--zuch b Chierry had nothing to do for b you used 1o

hoys of
tooked a
hair t :
eyes gleated, aud ¢
quivered

ted nothing done for him. i
unnsnal stireed in the heart of |

2 eling |
@t ,f":tmf worse for that,” replied (

“sorry for | ‘(I\"‘;vn wouldn't  think
, secented han HaBaY.

ed swelling hetween
a ~ul:.~ beast,

Vnder

frank and | zpgpcon,  The nuts were nat
¢ srermuch for_a fellow-nut
hart,  But Monson fett 1
Gadshy s he dabbed a cle
Kerchict on the hru

well-

phyzical (h ATl

orin . and

ahont him than abont v.m i
rauk Nugent. RBut a

4 heen: made the most o

mever made the most of bi-;

vnd of the holid.

tiiau he would have '\u(n in termn

& in it
precise relations be
were, or why Courtenay ar ! !
seemed 5o mneh more friendly with the
in the Greyfriars caps than with their

iid Monzon.
vyou idiot?

Will you keep time, Wharto asked sehoolfellow
Pdonby He was to
4 i shy walked
. - ter Warey Whaston | o ARl
an’ I'd prefer thar someene |

st of that.

to win, cither
pm up a decen 3
s Pon thought, was the hest chanee
ndiy relations hriween the combatants
n il

}h Lter to bave him as wn ol
was danzerons, too!

irkened wher b

vied to the ©indic

tation wnong the r

\mul.l Secoud vou it you asked bis
Iy id

the I Iut\nnu
(|l|-u r-— though 1" it
wil Loy !|:md.

| Mchetan  knuekl

*I'm not

@ grr\nuj £h : th o N e { sayin' that the
Giearmntied one. < Hes ik | g ere was oosthoughib of frlendlinesss yow | S50 Lk Siion Whon Yo TeAmed.
with tha ik e -:lm'r Lo Flip Derwent Bigh moralits ever used e’ the patric
onr aftes him! e {1 ot o that Cutit it rhs

¥ dov
hetween Lhe

And  the
Derwent”

el im’ you or

down blow as bein
Nothing else Derw
tHlYl hrm much,

AT
replied  Vavasous hrd of a fukes

He did not mean that he tho s a1 5
wonid bave fone He G0 not kug true that he had not yet hurt

5 sovost AL B W meant Yot
I Tout Pon’s o the rescue, the :

P ar|1 bty Litvraie o He did not realisc in the very least what
N g g te O o was up ngainst, }
Ll L wainst one of the true fghting

Wharton -mr;m
arton wanted the fight done
nuts were still the nuts, he
im[u‘m.. that they would play fuir

1

The Fight. e but has itz “quitters

ere ¢
v 0 jt, ve eripples!? sereamed Co thiose who il Hot mzhl to the finish heeanse
his wing=, as . they have not th t for it.
s losed, s There are fer, * ol

s still hiot, which have not ihe A
e nade to whom ¢ e

Fim J|i|n wil

o sueli hurry.
I t I

an the

< the world las known |
es none have proven t
le to send out a bigger proportion

lnttmu him az hard

than
B E
Hut he digd not

a me
T itnd -l!lH\L ih
w medioers tghti

_ of men game right wp to the last ownce than |
orted with fury.  The ands in the sca, and those in !:'r‘.f.‘“i 4 that 1 of any kindnoss
smiling The <oiile was “haveage * goes hack to | towards him—and he
was the And thoe |  Flip had three s\luuav offences Lo ave
v i ishy now.

. Welsh, Irish, Australian, | tpon G
h 1 South  African, Canadian,
West Indian and American, theugh in |
the hluull of t\:u great TNepublic there he
many siraing other than our=—it maiters not
whichonot by their: few cowards shall they

d, but by their many hrave; a
by those of them who

worth 3
ghter is usually a fighter

The v had_tricd to kill Cocky. Tint

ie

5 an
woked  entircly
ceonnt.  And now he had heen guilt
foul fighting., That was neither from temp

nor throuy i It wis
because the el
out.  And th

- watchers Look from the
. while Derwent’s gusrd
; the new fcllow

t sort nmimi P

¥ was getting it!

Close on the enid of the round he went
ai ime came to Im

Imu-

v
3 || nl hitters
p <econd v

put him
wanted wa t
lant father, not either of those two «
. Te hrotherd of his © over the
more courage than he. 14 would not be v
npon oo Iy in this fight. But it
there,

r.

;n went only hit ont onee in that round.
He gave Gadshy a zond many taps that w
not exactly gentle, bt they were
as cne might give in hoxing with a fri
well-placed, but not with a lot
trehind them,

But the hlow (N
the eves and

i hen the same
the next round Wharton
think otherwise.

8o were others,

‘Playin' with him as a 1
by Eadt murmured Uli.‘ [&
ny Bull.

¢ did not realise that.

then,

Perhaps na

with a
terpitiny

@
v between | art

was of ano

E . t
sort. ~ Not Bob Cherrs—not Frank Conrtenay esolved to give Gadshy a good | “Serve the ead vight " growled Johnny.
not Talbot of St. Jim's—not Solly Lazarvs | hiding, hut he was not so angry with him “The rightserveluin he revered amd
of Courtfield; aml Solly had rare foree, as | he had been. Some of the anger had d ated Gadshy s terrifie, and the
gone | when b my had swgeered urcertainly to the hon(:urlbin stranzer

1 learned in the da
T X fter that knoek-down hlow terdife,” obsrved  Murree Jamset

tshy had :\mp]\mi his fists now, and wiio watched without any com
: ip would huve mr B G udtby,

Bilov
hy—not Toin  Jinm
have put more power hehind b
that punch ha

onld | his feet
than bE N H
hiad offered an
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But Frank Nogeak did not 2 Hid . » e
Courtenny did not 1 for Bob, he T’le Edltor s at %
did not cven thin 1 ot it . [

Whirton me Trouhle in the Th“.d‘
ronnd was in |5r For Next Wednesday : :

“(an” r ;nd: -1il rint: Jl;ﬁ _lmrr:;' “LEVISON'S SISTER!"

i he said. @' go

By Martin Clifiord.
tied Rob, | \,\r week's v iz a particularly fin
© heroes of the Third
n, bt not le tin
the chielf mle falling to Tom |
quite in keground in
cke is the villain of the

dozen time . He could no 1

put any o [m-w into his pu

rh» re had never been too mnch !
But he held ou.

The end came with the {

Har
cruel about it

comething n hit
rey

myself, old ¢
use you don't choose to!”
1 don’t think se, really. Bat yon

ap.

|
arer Bob while the next A 14

i

|

|

|

|

i

and he ven further thy

“Is it ¥ ©
may he right, Wharton.  Yon generally see shady dev But he is pa It was a fair ‘knock ont blow,
more than I do. LIl speak to him at the | measure! 1 am L6t going 16 gve. away the mark; and Frank went down beforc
end of this round.” | plot of the story, but 1 am sate vou will all |30 und a4 looking as one dend
Perbiaps Bob did nnL |1muu 4 i r..;,- iike Levison's L:::z 2 E‘t& )‘)‘:U ﬁw\-in:'w-lu :i’I whila . Jame with =  voiee that
i h,,mm, s ot hf‘,\fl' i o +trembled, counted him out,
a referce is apt to frown  upon, and N { Then \\1‘:\_; a rush can nest Levison,
promptly bro to book by Courtenay. AN OMISSION. I 2 white as a

Break awayv. the Break his knees by

away " rled | Thoro no Chat last week. no toom for
“This | it : g ) >

aptain of the H ieliffe ! 1 1 veu utler youn| o
| ¥ou never rea i ;.:..m that n “You bullying hooligan !
R AT | any ds, } 4 to those L gfer Franky had gone to Lathom to
head into chaneery—and then Gadshy SRR | clear y too ! l,}b, 1it's wivked—wicked !
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