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the favourite relaxations of Racke of the
Shell.  Outdoor games did not appeal to
him at all, and Clampe and Crooke were
quite of his way of thng

Leslic Clampe dropped into a chair at
the table.

“(ut for deal!” said Racke.

The young rascals wasted no time.
The cards slid round. Clampe, with an
ostentatious air, pliced a hmo pile of
silver on the table befo m. The hl..\(k
ih{\r\p of the Ne 1

“Nap!” he said, looking at his cards.

'lh?t'e was a tap at the door.

acke started angrily to his feet.
“Who's that?
“It is I, Wacke!”
“()nlv that, f(ml D' Arey,” said Crooke,
it down!"”
acke drnpp(\d into his seat ag

“(lear off, D'Arey!” he mll(-;l
*You're not wanted here !”

“Tan't Ulumpz- there, Wacke?™"

“\ea ass.

1 to speak to Clampe.”

“'Iin desire’s all on your side,
growled Clampe. “Cut off I’

“Pway allow me to entah!

“ Buzz off, yow ass!”

“T wef 1o buzz off, Wacke! I de-
siah o speak to Clampe, and it is wathah
nnpurtmt -

Tap., tap, tap!

GWii

out.

then 1"

1

n go away 2V

it
“Certainly not!”
If I come ont to vou, Tl mop up the
ssage with your silly carcase ! shouted
inwlm
“You are perfeely welcome, Wacke,
make thiv attempt,”  said - Arthur
] (.llllu . “1 wathah think it
vour getéin® a fr'ahfl.l
open the door!
pting us, idiot

% swafane bo bo sallnd an idiot. Wacke !
And T have not the slightest compunetion
in intewwnptin® wotten gamblin’.

“8hut up, you fool!" hissed Racke,
feo m-fn'i s to what ears Arthur Augustus’
words might reach.

“T decline to shub up, Wacke ! T have
10 doubt whatevah that gamblin® is goin'
on in your studay, or you would not have
the door locked.™

Racke rose and unlocked the door,
gritting his teeth savage 1t was not
Quite cafe to allow Cussy'd remarks to
continue outside.  Crooko slipped the
cards into a drawer as Racke threw the
door ape

roared Racke.

ta

renstng walked gracefully in.
+h yen are, Clampe, deah
boy " he said.

lampe stared at him,
iendly manner.
“What the dickens do you want?” he

in a far from

Jemanded.  “ You've got nothing to say
to me —nnrmng that I want to hear, at
any rate !

“That is hardly polite, Clampe,”

“0b, rats!”

Arthur \umntus s noble eye gleamed
Thehind his monecle ; but he restrained his
n«mq wrath,

“You appeah to misundahstand me,
Clampe. have come heah to speak to

vou with fwicndly intentions.”
" And
Clampe.

" said
own

now you can buzz off !
7o and bore your

Bai Jove!”
24 \\ell have you
3"(1[}')[‘\‘ Rac
“1 abj to  havin'
chawpctewised as jawin'
have not finished | I am vewy sowwy,
Clampe, to soe you engaged in smokin’
and gamblin’, undah the cires.”
q ires, vou fathead 27
you have not forgotten
1, Lieutenant Leslie, is
you to-merrow 7" said
D'Arey severely. “You have been talk-
in" about it a vnm! deal, and I huve be-
come awaah of it.”

ished jawing 2"

my wemarks
Wacke, and T

your
comin' to sec

1

*
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“That isn't your business, I suppos

“Yaas, in a way it 18 my busm
Clampe. 1 wegard your cousin with
vy gureat wesjict.”

“My ideah is, that vou will natuwally
wanb to please that wippin' chap, w
he is at the schocl. He will want to see
your fw and you ean scarcely intwo-
duce F.~llmu like Wacke and Cweooke to

him.”
“Wha-a-at?"” ejaculated Clampe.
Racke and Crooke jooked at Arthur

Augustus I’ Arey as if they would eat
him. D'Arey did not appear to observe
it. e rattled on che mfu[tlv

“You see, naval men are wathah sharp
fellows, Clampe. and Lieutenant eslie
would €0 at onee what shady  bla
guards these fellows are, You drml
mind my speaking fvankly, Wacke. do
vou 7’

“ You silly idiot !”

“You hawling
Crooke.

] lnumc grinned.

fact that you have a cousin in
the W mal Navy, Clampe, has waised you
my  estimation,”  continued Arlhur
ustus calmly. T feel that you must
some good about you somewhere,
v v.nttm W .npen!v
stance.’

roared Racke.
chump I snorted

hav
and cannot he an nttah
lion, like Wacke, for

“Oh, my hat!”

“Therefore,” said Arthur Augustus,
with dignit I am pwepared to make
fwicnds wir th ou, Clampea.”

“Great pip

“My f\« jends will also make fwiends
with you,” went on Arthur Augustus.
“Then, when your cousin awwives, if you
choose to intwoduce your fwiends to him,
you can ntwoduce some weally decent
chaps. who will do you ew, edit, Jinstead of
rlman wotten boundahs, Sce

(lh crumnbs 17 gasped Uampo
o s a faiah offah.’
growled Lrooku

1 wefuse to take an® notice of you,
(C'wonke, or to \Ar]ﬂv 2 single word to
vour wemarks ! Clampe, deah boy, pway
leave the seciety of these zhady wottahs,
and come away. Wespect for your
wippin' cousin should pw r\ullb you fwom
assaciatin' with such feahful boundahs.
Don't you think so?”

Racke picked up the poker from the
grate. He was getting fed-up with the
noble eloquenee  of Arthur  Augustus
D’ Arcy. laid hands on the

pot.

“Come. deah boy,” eaid D'Arey
enconragingly. Give these wotiahs a
wide berth, at least till aftah your cousin
has been and gone. I am quite pwepared
to muke a chum of you for the time

Crouke s

an,

“TFake
BOIMIC-

Tia, ha, ha!” roared Clampe.
him away to & lunatic asylum,

bad

i wegard that wemark as bein'
wath.:h bad taste, Tlampe. T am speak-
in® in _perfect s Ness. Blake and
Hewwies and ])ig will wally wound, and
Tom_Mewwy and Mannahs and Lowthah
and Figging & Co.—'

““Oh . sheer nﬁ g

“Ahem! And Weddy and Owen and

Lawwence, too.” said Arthur Augustus.
“Weddy has & bwothah in the Navy, you
know, so I am sure he will play up.” It
will be vewy agweeable for your cousin

e

to—

“Roﬂfum 1" said Clam,
“T've heard abont his
castle hand !

Arthur Augustus started a little.

“Weally, Clampe—"

“T'm llkplv to introduee my. !‘(Hl\ill to
a chap whose hrother is an ALB.," said
Clampe contemptuounsly.

“Clampe, you sneakin', wotten worn

“Hallo, you're changing
grinned Clampe,

, with a sneer.
rother—a fore-

your tune!”

‘streaming with ir

One Penny. 3

Arthur Augustus trembled with anger.
“1 came heah,” ho said, in tones of
deep indignation, * to make fwiends with
you, Clampe. 1 am sowwy to see that
you are even mote of a sneakin’, wotten,
ewingin’ cad than I had 5upp<;sr-d 1
wefuse to make fwiends with you now,

Clampe, and [ wegard you with u(mh
contempt.  You maoke me feel il
Clampe. T will leay

guardly gamblin’ ; it
But first I shall pull nose,
wottah, for " dured to make
spectiul wemarks concernin’ a sailah in
His Majesty's Fleot.”

“Hands off, vou fool 1™
starting back.

But  Arthur  Augustus’ hands  were
already on. Iis finger and thumb closed
on Clampe's nose like a vice, and the ead
of the New Ilouse gave a muffled yell of
o'\glu\]w

‘Yurrrrrgg ! Draggimeff I

Racke and Crooke rushed to the rescue.
The poker lunged st Gussy's noble ribs,
what time the inkpot wds emptied on hn
aristocratic head.

The swell of §t. Jim’s released Clampe
quite suddenly, and jumped back.

“ Yaweol You feahful wotta

“Down him 1" yelled Clampe,

i h

roared Clampe,

damaged nose with ot
lump on him! Kick him oui!”
ni

The Honourable Arthur Augustus put
up his hands, but they were not much nse
against a poker. He was driven out of
lhr study, snorting ink. He managed Lo
close with Racke in the doorway, and get
the poker away, but Crooke rushml in
with the fire-shovel, and Clampe chimed
in with a hat,

Arthur Augunstus was hurled forth inta
the passage. :

The door slammed after him, and the
key turned in the lock. Tu the passage
Arthar  Augustus  gasped for  breath,

, and feeling as it
he had a bump on every inch of hie noble
person
G“m),h Oh,
he stuttered,
“Ha, ha, hal"
the passage.

Yo-hooh! ewunnibs !

came in a roar along

“Weally, Tom M-'\n\y weally, vou
uad.lin duffahe
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Tom Merrv.

Have }Ou made friends with Clampe?”™

“Wats !

With that reply Arthur  Angustus
1’ Arcy hurried away in search of a  buth-
room. His inky face and collar drew
howls of merriment from all the fellows
he passed. In Racke’s study the inter-
rupted game of pap was resumed; and
there were no more interruptions.

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy had quite
given up the idea of making friends with
Clampe.

CHAPTER 3.
A Little Wet!
Fourth

EDFERN of the waa
wearing  a _somewhat clouded
expression. The Terrible Three

eame upon him under 1ho elmna in
the guad, with a letter in s hand, and
that eclonded expression on his face, and
they stopped. Redfern belonged to the
New Flouse, with which the School House
fellows were always more or less at war,
but when rags were not going on they
were very ;_rmd friends.

“Wherefore that worried brow, my
son?" asked Monty Lowther. * Are you
ying bn-muso ‘Echoul House is cock-
house of St. Jim
athead ! w a.s Rc=rifprn s reply.

“Tas Gusey lwon singing one of his
tenor solos to you?”

“No, ass!”

“Mr. Ratcliff been more ratty tha
usual ?77 nsl‘ed Manners sympathetically,

Tar Geym Liprary.—No. 504.




4

“Oh, hang Ratcliff 1”7 said Redfern.
Tom’ Merry’s g!.mcp el on the letter
:n the New Hou
* Not bad nenﬂ" he a
“Oh, no! Good!” eaid Redfern,
“Well, you don’t look very chirpy for |
a fellow who's had good news!” eaid
Tom, laughing,
1 cdfern coloured a little,
“It's from my brother,”
“Vour brother at sea?”
“¥es. And he's well and jolly I aaid
Redfern, “T--T've been wonderis
whether te ask him to come down to St.

* he caid.

im’s when he gets his leave.”

" Rlppmg idea” eaid To Merry
heartil “Make it a half-he v,
we'll all line up and do him honout

Redfern smiled.
“I suppose you know my brother ien’t
an officer,” he said.
*Yes; I've heard so.”
"l'_,LAmpe thinke that mﬂkm a lot of
‘erence.”
‘Clampe would!” said Tom, with a.
curl of his lip. T suppose vouw're not
poing to worry about what a worm like
Clampe thinks?”
“Well, no! T wan thinking of punch-
mz his head,” said Redfern,
olly gnod idea! Do!”
“'.[he cad hasn’t said anything to me,
hut he sneers abont it to other fellows
Tt accms that Clempe’s relations are all
u[ﬁcors
“ Except the one who keeps the pawn-
shop 1™ said Monty Lowther. *Ulampe
denies the existence of that one, though
T've often asked Jnm about him.”
nnAf.‘.-n grinoed.
“Clampe’s gcrt an idea that onfy i,ho
.,.m,i.-.-.ln.L rospoctable,
marked. “1 dan t e how a sbnp is to
s run without a forecastle myself. Some
body must be forrard. You ses, m
peopla are neb, well off, and Clampe's
people are reeking with moner. so 1 sup.
our views would be different.”
“Take your Uncle Thomae adviee
and rub Clampe’s nose on the duur-uat 2
aaid Tom Marry,
Redfern, with a nod and a laugh, went
off to the Now House.
Merry Cnmpr?%“t] his bips a litlle
as he looked after dfers
“Fancy o encalking worm lke Clampe
bothering Reddy i” he remark d “What
haa Clarape got to be snebhb about,
I wonder? I suppose a encering cad can
always burt a decent chap's feelings
Clampe wouldn’s be herc at ail but
his pntrr's money. He haso’t brains
ot o sohalarship like Reddy.
i’ o],. for Clampe and give him

ea.r!" #aid Lowiher.
As it happened, Clampe of the Bhell
was coming away from the School House |

just then, the little party in Racke's
study being over. Clampe was in a bad
temper, as his expression showed,  He

had left a esovererzn in Racke’s study,
and Ulampe did not hlm losing money.

“Hold on, Clampe ! ssid Tom Merry,
halting.
“Oh, go and eat coke!™ snapped
Clampe.
"]{md o, I tell you!”
“Hats 1
Tom ;\-[Errv planted himself directly
in the New House fellow’s path, and

Clampe had to held on. He scowled
savazely at um mpmm of the Shell, aud
clenched his b
What do vr:u want " he gme@d
“Qnly a word or two,’ T
quietly.  “I'm captain of yeur %orm,
you know, and I think it's up to me
to spenk a word in season. It's come to
my ears, Irom one or two sources, that
you've been making youreelf ohnoxious
on the subject of Redfern’s brother.””
Clampe sneered.-

Lhe backed away.
Tom
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“ What about it ?”

“This—you've got to stop it 1”

‘' Are you going to make me?” jeered
Clampe.

“Yes,"” gaid Tom quietly. “T'm gaing
to make vou, if you haven't decency
enough to \f.(’{') being a low ead of your
own accnn} sup] 2 it’s no good tell-
ing a eringmg worm ¢ you that e very
man who wears the g's unilo

rood as any cother man in the |
he’

W hctl.w

of it,

gave him a dark a
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Il l-:"l?:
That’s a tip |
Clampe did ast reply.

,Fou all round the quad?

e mopped his

face and head with his hendkerchief, and
started for the New House,

e passed Redfern as he went in, and
and furious scawl.
you look wet!” remarked

“ Hallo,

Redlern, in’surprise.

Clampe strode in withont renlying.

CHAPTER 4.
Clampe 15 Teo HumoTous.

on'y “ HAT about this afternoon 17
" 3 bings., Bus if vou can't be /" Aubres Racke asked the
H i can hold your tongue, and > il ¢ Shel!
youre mot going to be allowed o sncer T B ol B ol
at ‘}NILUIT 2”“'“; 20 Form-room the following day.
i shall do as se,” said Clainpe. It was Wednesday, and a halt-helides
Precious sarg of chap to be at 8t. Jim's The St. Jim’s fellows were at lik rty
at all-Redfern! T wonder what_my | evening call-over, and Racke was
cousin would think when he came if he designing to spend his urs-of leisure
knew that u forward hand was here. 1’1l after his usual fashion. He addressed
do what T like, Tom Merry, and Tit ey | Clampe and Crooke =8 they went out
what T like. So pub that in yeur pipe into the quadrangle.
and smoke it1” £ got an engagement,” said

“*¥You won't!” said Tom.

“Wha's going 1o stop me !

“Reddy would, if you had pluck encugh
to make your remarks to him personally
You haven't. So I'l etop you for him
Tem Merry pushed back his ouﬂ'q “No
put up your hands, Clampe, and 1”1l teach
Fou fo respect the Kin Navy, you
worm 1

Clampe backed away

noon,

Your cousin?”
he's comin’ down this after-
said Clampe. “T'm. goin’ to

neet !nm and bring him te tlae school.

You fdlmw can come aleng i you like.
My cousin

a chap worth Foowin’,”
a bore, meetin’ relations !”

Bt of

yawned Racke.

“ Bvery fellow at St. Jim's can’t hand

|
“T'm mot going to fight you,” he said | aut a_relation like my cousin, anywa
sullenly. said Clampe, loftily. * Your pater woukl
“Your :msul,n vou arel” eaid Tom |Dbke you to mmke his  acquaintance,
Racke,” he added, with a sneer. B

Merry gnm.y

“Pile 1pe I eaid Monty Low-
ther P.nco.zragmr-lv “f'} hold y eap
—TI'l held your j ! Pile in! I.can
see the light of bnttln gleaming in your
already 1"
rpe loc
Hn wonld
Hun as

in

r\\n‘ by
d alarmed.
on have tackled a wild

Merry.  The weedy

‘om
lacker of the Shell was not a fighting

men when he could help it. His favourite
wenpon was his tongue,

Tom Merry followed bim up grimly as | «

was the best-tempered and most

peaceable of fellows; but his back was
up no h a vengeance. Redfern of
rth was cne of the b

. and for

nndpnt.unl that you came to Bt
to get to know decent people.”
“0h,

1bl
East J's.ml be!ure they made a big
your

Clamy w

alone, (lamn?\,
your cousin, ;. you like.
was_an officer ¥

Jim's

it up 1 grovled Hacke.

e says your people lived in the

grinned C 'Eamy-- }
And if you

on  your echivyy,

une ont of the war,
“Trimble’s a liar!
nose ﬂauonex?

, my infants!” g.mned(
‘Let Aubrey’s aristocratic connections
We'll come and moet
Did you say he

“You know he is!” smapped Clampe.
Do you think T'd own a relatien ll?

to be R\ Jfom 27"
the anchbich “Nao, T know you wouldn't. Only
Claripe was ot it Redlarn henr wou sy &0 aol
Climpe wanted, d Crooke. He might rat up rusty.”
a thrashing, which was likely to do him | <y, Jolly “,.,[ going to let Redfern

more good than Arthar Augustus’ offer
of l('mpul.'irv fnr-nuzhlp

“ Look here, you rotter, let me alone !
panled Clampe, as he backed into the
fountain with bump, and could back
ne further.
if
h mumh shut ! Tom. | ;
wisa.”
1" sperled Clampe. “T'1
and I'll rub it m, too
ood oire to make Red-
fern understan whai foimws think !
Yah! Oh! Gririocoh ! E

Tom Merry had Clampe hy the neck,
and he forced the Shell fellow’s head

t
¢

you promise to keep
end I said
“Not otk
“Hang ¥y
say what I i
Tl take jolly

know what I thi
Lmn
There was a per
Clamape was not art
lamp-post, appan‘nt])‘ in a state of
toxication.

as they locked at it.

mon-roomn

of b )rormuﬂ rela-
S‘Ad (,ann, “ Look

a‘l the same!”

thi
H(- tuo}. a postcard fram his pocket.
and-ink_drawing upon
wnsily  executed—
tie. trcprcﬂeﬂ{fﬂ
garh clinging to a

in
Clampe’s comrades grinned

he blank  sxde,

a man in seaman’

“T'm going to pin that up in the Com-
on our side,” said Clampe.
‘The fellows will know whom it's meant

“You ass! Redfern will sealp you!”

down into the-basin of the fountain. “He won't knpw I put it th ere,” said
Clampe struggled and kicked furiously. | Clampe coolly.
But Tom's grasp was like irom, and| *He, he, he! That's jolly fgnny!
Crampe’s -head went fairly in with a Clampe spun vound, to fim Barn:v

splash, and he pgurgled and guggled
Imut.mlly c
“Groogh!l Gug-gug-gug! Moooooh !
Clampe’s head came up dripping, his
face red and furions, e gave Tom | hi
Merry a walery glare of rage.

Clampe.

Trimble of the Fourth grinning at the

card over his shoulder.

“You spying rotter! exdlaimed
And he hrm\,qh* ihe h‘u‘L of
& fat face with a

his hand acroes Trimble’

Jﬂuu.i smack.

“Gng-gug ! Ow-yow I he spluttered. Ymooh * roared Trimble. And he

*That will do for you now,” said Tom, | fied ”

*as you're too proud to fight, Fou sneak- Clnmpa slipped the card into  his
ing snob! DBut if you say another word pocket. .
about Reddy and his brother, and I hear “Well, what time are you meeting
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your hlessed cousin?” . asked Racke,
rather sulkily.

“Three o'cl

k. He's comin’ to Way-
tand, and he's goin' to walk across the
fields to the achool. He used to be at
Bt. Jim's, you kpow, before our time, an’
he knows the place, I'm going to meet
him on the footpath in the wood,” said
Clampe “Yon can please yourselves
about comin’.”
“(0Oh, we'll come!”
As a matter of

+t, both Crooke and
the  lutter

Racke — especially — were
plea at the iden of parading a naval
officer abont St Jim's. Most of the
fellows received visits at one time or

another from relations in. the fighting
forces, and there was a cerlain amount
tinction in it.
ke's relationss were too busy pro-
fiteering to have time for fighiing the
Clermans, and Racke could not feel that
there was mauch distinction in being
visited by a warprofiteer.

Clampe went off to his own House for

dinner, and when he rejoined his chums |

fater he was grinnin

done the trick:

s it’s stuc

Toom.
now!” ” 5
Aud the precious trio strolled out of

gates . )

Arthur Angustus I'Arey was chatling
in the gateway with his chums, Blake
and Merrias and Digby. He did not

bestow a word or a glance npon Clampe,
who had proved himself so unworthy of

the great lship, aven as a
temporary The Terrible Three

boon.
came along to the gaten.

“You fellows coming to lend a hand
with the ‘ Weekly 9" asked Tom Merry
“It's abont time we got out a new
numbor

“Vans, wathah. deah boy!”
bone to pick

Wh

ou
nine !V n a
e times us much ta pro-
dnee half the former size, something must
go. But I cut your serial very-care
fully; I missed out alternate chapters.
It really did it no harm.”

“Vou ass, you mucked it all up!”
roared Blake. " * How are you to follow
the thread of a story, with alternate
chapters wissed out?”

My dear chap, we couldn’t let your
serial run on for over,” said the chiel
editor of the *“Weekly " soothingly
“Home of the fellows on the wait
list were getting very restive. Trimble's
had a serial waiting a whole term.”

“ Bother Trimble!™

“Lock here, yon know!"  Bagey
Trimble rolled “If you're going to
do the *Week v, I'll comp
and heln. If-vou like to wind up Blake’s

rial in one eolumn, mine can begin in
number
i il

5517 growled Blake

t, also, that Towther's comic
wuld be lefi out for a few
went on the cheerful Baggy

"hat would leave mere space for my
L™

colummn

You howling chump!” said Towther
ring!

And

Manners” articles on photo-

graphy, too. Nobody wants to read that
piffle, J

* *Are looking for a thick ear,
Trimble?” asked Manners darkly.

“And as a matter of fact, Merry, lots
of the fellows think the paper would be
better without your column——-"

“ Fathead ™

“Hallo, here comes
merry contributions, I

Redd
suppc

More
said

ake.
Redfern, Owen, and Lawrence, the

.
" asked Crooke, re-|

up in the Common-|
Come on, we may as well get off

1}

| excluimed  Redf
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i (See Chapter 5.) |
three scholarship juniora of the New “Whkat about ms serial?” demanded
House, came up. Al three were looking | Trimble. #

grini.
Redfern had a card in lis hand, and
his eyes were gleaming.
“You fellows seen
Tom brow

" he adked.
rkened
tistic effort.

v our Common-room,”
obody saw it put up
there. e thinks some School
House chap mighi have sneaked in and
put it there. I thought of Clampe, but
it seems he went out immediately after
dinner. Might be Racke. or Mellish,
Piggolt. I'm going to lick the cad

drew this picture, when I find him!”

“Ie, he, he!

£ 0h, so you think it's fun
i ern, ACIZIN,
Trimble by the collar.

“Yo-ow! Leggo!” roared Trimble

Redfern shook him_ foreit

“You fat voetter! Was it ) B4

“Yarooh! No!” howled Trimble,
know who it was—— Yow-ow-ow!”

*Who was it, then?”

“Clampe, T siww him showing it to
Racke and  Crooke, and the be
punched my nose,” said Trimble.
“Looks like Clampe’s idea of a joke,™
said Ma “There's no euring
that measly ¢

“TH tey to cure
betweaen teeth,
where he is?

as he

do you®”
Bagg:

«f

Taorm

him Redfern,

“ Hav

out.  The three of them
ook the path across the
wood,” said Blake.
Come on, you chaps!”

ey
fields towards the

“Thanks!

Redfern, Owen, and Lawrence went
oul at the gates.

“Bai Jove!" said Arthur Augustus
DrAr with a deep breath “1 twust

that. Weddy will give that howlin® cad a
feahful thwashin’.”

“Not much doubt about that.” sard
Tom. *“Come on, let’s get on with the
CWeekly "

“Bring it along, by all means, Baggy.
Wastepaper fetches a good price now,
and we'r ving up scraps. Your serial
will help!™”

And (Iiuo editorial staff ‘of Tom Merry's
‘Weekly ' walked away to the School

o, leaving Trimble snorting with
indignation. Daggy had no
tever to have his serial sold in
by weight.

CHAPTER 5.
Licked !

NLAMPE & (0. had entered the
footpath in the wood from the
fields, and were sauntering along
under the trecs, when there wero

hurried footsteps behind them.  Clampe
and his friends had taken their time, and
lready » three, the

en should have
I'he St Jun's old boy had
+ looking forward to revisi

« haunts, au
probably taking his time also, for be was
not in sight on the footpeth from Wayr-
land.

Clampe looked b
ning feet, and his
trhted Redfern. Owen, and

hee three Fourth Formers came hurry-
ing along the footpath, Clampe looked
uneasy 1wl Racke and Crooke did ot
seem quite happy. Tt was not difficult to
see that Redfern of the Fourth was on
tho, war-path.

“8top " he shouted.

Tt was not’ much use to begin a run-
ning match, though Clampe felt inclined
to do so. He did not like the expression
on Redfern’s face.

But Redfern wonld have run down the
wifit slacker in a fow minutes; and
mareover, Clampe did not. want to risk
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running mlu his naval cousin, with Reddy
pursuing As Licutenant Leslie had
arrived in Wnc]du(i by the three o'clock
train, and sct out to walk fo the school,
it was pretly certain that was some-
where on the footpath thruugh the wood.

Clampe stopped, his comrades follow.
ing his cxample, and waited sulkily for
Redlom & Co. to come up.

“Well, what do you he
anapped.

Redforn held up the pictured ecard.

‘Look at that

“ls that a pu»turn of your brother?
asked Clampe insclently.
and Crooke grinned.

“1 found that card pinned up in the
Common-room in the New House,” said
Rediern, compressing his lips.

“You needn’t have taken the trouble
to come and show it to me,” said Clampe.
“I'm not interested.”

“lhr! you put it there?”

\\'l should you suppose [ did?

want?”

* said

Tam

= r:m};la says you did."”

“Dash Trimbl

“Do you duny it?” asked Redfern
qu]otly

Jlampe hesitated. It was not much
use to do that; and to deny his own
action was a confesqmn of funk he did not
care to mak e presonce of Racke
and Crooke, 1ney were already smiling
in |8 sneering way.

“Well?” snapped Redfern.

“You've no right to question me,”
eaid ["inmpa su]lnnly “Find out!"

“I might have guessed 1b was _you,
uAm.[n. said Redler w I know
it was! You put this rnt!.nn pwlunv in
the Uommon-room to insult me, and to
insult my brother, a man who's fought
the Goermans to  defend You, among
others

(ldillpb shrugged his shoulders.

There was @ rustle [or & mement in the
thicket by the footpath,

The juniors did not notice it.

A man in the uniform of a naval lieu.
tenant was standimg under an oak, lean-
ing on the trunk, with his gaze idly on
lbalfnunpﬂ]l throngh the openings in the

ushes,

The naval officer had been enjoying the
quict and beauty of the deep wood, rich
in the tints of autumn, when the voices
of the echoolboys camo through the
thicket.

Hia aves had heen on the fostpath, as
if watehing for someone to pass. hut
Clampe & Co. had not vet come abreast
of where he stood, when they stopped.

A maes of thickets intervened and shut
the officer off from their sight, though
if they had taken a dozen steps further
they would have seen him.

As he heard the name of Clampe, the
lieutenant moved, but, as if acting_on
«econd thoughts, he resumed his position,
leaning ‘against the oak, and made no
further movement.

A somewhat peculiar cxpression had
come over his handsome, bronzed face.

Perhaps he did not care to come on the
Eoene nfpwha* was evidently a schoolboy
quarrel. At all events, he remained
where he wa

Redfern nf ‘the Fourth tore the card
into little pieces, and scattered the frag-
ments in the grass, Clampe watching him
with a sarcastic grin,

Then he fixed bhis eyes on the ead of
the Shell, and pushed back his cuffs.

“ Are you ready, Cl ampe"" he asked.

Clampe hm-lud away a step.

“I'm not going to fight you, Redfern,
if that's what you mean,” he said sul-
lenly.

“You are!” said Redfern.  “Yon
speaking, cowardly snob} What right
have you to insult my brother?  You

have never even scen him !
Tae Ges Lisrary.—No, 504,

| for that,’
And Racke |

“T'm not hkvly to see him at St. Jim’ s,

I suppose,” sneered Clampe. **
wouldn’t  have the cheek to ask a
common seaman to the school I
“That’s a mistake, Clampe. When
my hbrother gets shore-leave, I'm going

to ask him to come down to 8t Jim's,”
(Inmpc gave a scornful laugh
“I faney the fellows will show von “lnf
they think of him, and you, it you do.’
he  eaid. ‘ou wouldn't have the
nerve!”

“L Jon( think any nerve is required
said Redfern, My brother
is a seaman in the Royal ]’\my, and I['m
proud of him. Just as proud of him as
if he were a commander cr an admiral !

Only a mean, sneaking cad like you,
Clampe, would think of feeling any
different. You can be a silly snob if you
like. That's your business. But you
won't be allowed to insult my brother,
and the ng's Navy through %um. I'm

going to call you to account for it, and
teach you how to behave yourself, before
my brother comes here, as he may some
You're going to put up your hands

“T'm not!” said Clampe.

“You can take your chmu- 7 said Red-
fern. “You're going to have o hiding,
anyway. Iither H:uf]l fight, or I'll eut a
stick in the thicket and thrash you with
that, like the cur you are!

“Hear, hear " said Owen.

- “ And if Racke and Crooke sould Lke
to join in, we're ready to oblige them.”
remarked Tawrence, “What do you
fellows say?”

‘You can leave us out,” m.nd Racke.
“Nothing to do_with us.’

‘Quite so,” said Lro(\ke.

* Bure you're not spoiling for a fight ¥

grinned Lawrence,
, go an’ eat coke !”
My friends will sce fajr '[)[.Ly,' said
Redfern., “That's why they've come.
You'd fight fast cuough if you were

three to one, Are you coming on,
Clampe 1"
“1m nob going to fight you.k s‘:!\id

Clampe. * Another time, 1I' | you like

“ Another time won’t

“My cousin’s visiting mo to-day,"”
#aid Clampa, biting his lips. © I'm meet-
ing him here—he may come along the
footpath any minute. I'm not going to
let him find me ilﬁr.lp%mg with you !

“You should have thought of that bcr
fore you lnwullm{ my bruLhor.
wms on?

No, T won't!”

“Then T will 1"

Redfern advanced on the Shell fellow,
his hands up and his eves gleaming over
them. Clampe backed away, his face pale
now. Redfern’s knuckles came with a
sharp tap ou his nose.

Clampe still backed away.

“ Owen, uld r]np, cut me a st
Redfern. wants a flogging in-
stead he can hne i’

“ Right-ho!” grinned Owen,

“Hang vou!” sarled Clampe, and he
made a ficrce rush at Redfern.

There was ne choice about the matter,
and Clampe made the best of it. He was
bigger than Redfern, and older, and he
had a good chance, if he had but courage
to stand up to his adversary. t it was
courage that the snob of the New House
lacked.

Rediern met him grimly, with left and
right.

For a minute or a0 they fought fierc
and then Clampe went heavily to g

Ho remained there, gasping

Tp with_you!" said Redfern scorn-
: re not licked yet!”
i " panted Clampe.

Iy,

fully.
“T give you best
il you get «
“No!” howled Clampe,
“You rotten funh" said Redfern, in
utter disgust.  “ And you're. the fellow

Will you |-
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who claims to look down on » man who's

fighting the Germans! But you're not
gelting out of it so easily as all that.

You'll get up, or T'll help you with my
boot

And as Clampe did not rise, Redfern
suited the action to the word. The Shell
fellow ecrambled up then, and came on.

“Go it 1" grinned Lawrence.

“Pile in ! chortled Owen, “Sure you

won't take a 4 Rad\c' It’s dull
work Jll-‘«l looking on.
Racke did not answer.

Hammer and tongs now the fight was

goin Clampe was doing his best at
Iast, and in r desperation he put up
gom'\ fight. r {ive minutes there was

lru rpling, panting, and thumping. At
the end of that time Clampe was licked,
though he could have gone ¢n if he had
iked.

“TFnt will do, if you dongt want any
more,”. said Rediern conte nlpt\rrum‘.»

*Keep off the mh](-ct of my brother in
Iuture, that’s all!

Rediern turned and walked away with
his chums. Clampe groaned and
and  picked himseli up  slowly,
scowled at the grinning faces of Racke
and Crooke, and dabbed his streaming
nose with a hnnrlkerchiof,

“¥eeling bad 17 smiled Racke,

“Yes, hang you!

“You canld ha\-a
tried,” said Crook.
pile into the fellow ?

“Why didn’t you pile into Lawrence or
Ower sneered Llamps “Don't talk
to me, you funk!

“Your merry cousin will be-entertained
when he sees your chivey,” chuekled
Crooke. “My hat!  You do look a
sight ! Your nose is double life size!”

“Hang my cousin, and hang you!
snarled Clampe. He turned, and strode
away towards the [ields,

“Hold on! What about your cousin?”
asked Racke,

“I can’t meet him with a face ]:kr- thi
you fool!™ snarfed Clampe. ¢
come to the school if he wants to »cc ‘m
I'm going back !”

And Clampe tramped away.
rades, grinning, followed him.

As they left the wood, the naval officer
stepped from under the trees, into the
path, and stood locking after them.

His bronzed face was somewhat grim
in its expression,

He stood for a_few moments, Jooking
after the juniors, in deep thought.
he turned, and strode away towards W
an

F

licked him, if you'd
Why dido’t you

His com-

CHAPTER 8.
Startling News.

IGGINS & CO. were chatting in
the porch of the New House when
Leshie Clampe came in. Clampe
had bathed his face in the river

but he was

signs of damage, and

?uo]«'“d at him rather

before entering the school;
st

showing
s & Co.

Iy,
det Reddy ?” asked Figgins, with a

rin.
¥ ¥ ang Redds 17 growled Clampe,

“Better doctor your chivvy a bit, if
your cuu:m 's coming to-day,” remarked
Kerr. “‘That isn't a face 1o show to a
istinguished visitor.”

\i have given you a black eye to
w him, if I'd been Reddy |” growled
ty Wynn,

Clampe tramped in without answering. *
There was no sympathy for the snob of
[hn Shell in his own House,

‘or the next hour or so Clampe was
busy removing the signs of trouble from
his face. Tis nose off cozing red at
last, but it was still crimson in hue, and
larger than usual ; and th Was a monse
under one eye that would not he per-
suaded to depart. Clampe surveyed his
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face in the glass, and scowled at the re
flection. He came down at last, some-
what surprised that his naval cousin had
noé arrived.

Thers had been ample time for Lieu-
tenant Leshie to v\ul]\ three ti the
distance from Wayland to St. Jim's
ertainly he had not come.

i as if something had ocenrred
sitor, and as if the visit
s not coming off that afternpon, after
But it was odd that the leutenant
did not send word to the jwnior who was

cpecting him. But as Clampe came out
ints the quadrangle, with a sulky and
sullen face, Levison of the Fourth called
to, hnm

“ Clampe !

Clampe turned round.

“'l here's a kid asking for vou at the
gate,” said Levison., ‘*He's got a mes
sa{:n‘ T think.”

“Oh!" said Clampe.

Tle went down to the gates. A shock-
headed youth with a dirty face was there
ing to Taggles the porter. T les
grunting.

*This here boy’s got o mes

Tags:

you, Master Clampe,”  said
*Niece goings hon, 1 says.
What do wou mean?” snarled
Clampe.
“Which 1 den’ l. know what the "I
would say to a feller getun’ an

from the Black Bull grunted Taggles,
“Which_he says it's from a ralation of
yours, Master Clampe, an’ I dunno

W nr\thf-r I ought to report yer.”
C!

ampe started,
relativn u[

med.

mine  at Mack

the
“Don't be a silly

agg

“Which he s kn, gmnted Taggles.
And he  went his lodge,
evidently very unh"omwhlm impressed
Ly the mcesege emd the  messengor.

Which was not surprising. for the Plack
“Dull was a public house in Waylend with
a most uncnviable reputation.

Two or three fellows near the gales
looked very curiously at Clampe. They
had heard all about his naval cousin.
Llampc swanked svmewhat on that sub-
jeot. © Dut o relation who put up at the
Black Bull in Wavland was _certainly a
very queer relation for a St. Jim's fellow

to,

“He, be, he!”  To was Daggy
Trimble's fat chwcl\in. “Ts vour cousin
putting up at the Black Bull, Clampe?"

Clampe gave hm a furicus look,

0T eourse he dsn’t, vou fat fool | He's
zding to put up at the Hotel Roval while
he's down here !

“He, he, he! That mcsmgo doesn’t
Taok like it 1” grinned Trimble. *1 say,
is your cousin really an officer at all,
Clampe 7%

Clampe sirede angrily  towards the
shn k-headed youth from Wayland.

“What do you want here?” he
nmudcd angrily.

“You Master Clampe 7"
G yes

“Then this "ere is for you

The lad produced a well-thumbed en-
velope from his pocket, and handed it to
Clampe.

“Who's it from?” asked Clampe.

“Gent staying at the Black Bull, sir.
He give me a shilling to bring that ihere
l.-.ter ere, sir, saying as ‘ow you expected
‘im this afternoon.”

“He, he 1
Trimble,

C ]umps s face was a study.

¢ lad from the Black Bull went down
the road whistling shrilly, leaving Clampe
with the letter m his han

Ie opened it glowly, and took out the
note inside.

Tlow his cousin came to be putiing up
at the Black Bull was a horrid mystery.
It could not be from ignorance of the
neighbourheed, for, as an old St. Jim’~

e-

e, came from Baggy
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fellow, Lienfenant Leslie must have |
known Wayland pretty well. Moreover, |
in a previous letter to Clampe, he had |
mentioned that he was going to put up |
at the Hotel Roval. There was donbtless
some explanation in the lefter, and
Clampe wonderad uneasily what it wi

His eyes almost started from his head
as he read the mis: vritten in his
cousin’s hand. Tt ran:

“Dear Leslie,—I have been prevented
from coming over this afternoon, but 1
shall come and see you to-morrow, after
I

v the way, T don't think I men-
tioned to you that 1 »
officer.  Buot, of courn it makes no

her I am an officer

difference to vou wh
sure you will be

or a seaman. I am
equally giad to see me,
“ Depend upon seeing me ta-morrow
afternoon.
“Your affectionate cousin,
“ FRANE LEsLIE."

Clampt held that startling note In his
hand, staring at it blankly

A thunderbolt falling at his feet could
not have startled him more.

He could scarcely believe his eyes.

For a moment or two, indeed, he
fancied that there must be some mistake,
or that 1t was a dream.

But Licutenant Leslie's Imndwriring
was well known to him. The letter was
@ u-lenl:ly written by his cousin.

Clampe's face grew quite pale.

“Bad news, Clampey?” asked Kan-
garoo of the Shell. hu was one of the
fellows standing near. f\nrhmg wrong
with your cousin—what ?

Clampe looked at hm dully,
spouking. He erashed the letter
hand, and walked unsteadily aw.

it was like a horrid dream to b

How could it have bappened *

So far as Clampe knew, there was no
reason why Lientenant Leslic showld have
lost his rank.  How could he have be-
come a common seaman—like Redfern’s
brother 7 How was it_possible?

And he was still coming to see Unmpc

That was the unkindest cut of all !

After the snobbish attitude Clampe had
taken up on the subject of Reddy's
brother, this was to happen! He felt
erushed.

Clampe went to his study in the New
Honse, and shut himself up there, to try
to t \-nl» the matter over.

at was he to do?”

Aftor all his swank. after his sneers at
Redfern! Hadn't his cousin Frank an
atom of sense? he wondered. He might
have known that Clampe would net want
to see him at the school unless he was an

officer.  Surcly he might have known
that! Clampe said to himself savagely
and bitterly. What was he to do?

To any fellow with a healthier and
more decent mind than Clampe's, the
situation would have presented no difficul-
tios at all. Ie had simply to meet his
seafaring cousin exactly the same. But
that simple solution of the diffculty did
not recommend itself to Clampe's snob-
bish mind.

He tramped about his study for more
than an hour, tryving to think it out, and
unable 1o decide what to do.

He felt that he must have advice from |
somebody.  But where could he go for
advice? = Ilis friends—Racke, Crooke,
Mellish—he could picture their snecring
grins when he told them this!

- But he felt that he must iake counsel
with somebody, and at last he made his
way to the School House to see Racke.
Racke was a ead and a rotter, and would
rub it in undoubtedly: but he was_cun-
ning, and m~;:hn think of some way of
keeping it from becoming known o the
school. Somechow Frank Leslic had to
bo kept away, and the fellows had to be |

without
in his

7

One Peany.

prevented from learning that he was
merely a seaman,  In a state of utter
misery the hapless snob presented him-
| self in Racke's study.

CHAPTER 7.
The Last Hope!

AUKE and Crooke were at tea
when their New House pal
arrived.  Both of them 1001-9-{ in

surprise at the clounded, unhappy

The licking he had received from
Rediern was not encugh to aecount for
his being plunged inte the depths of woe
like this.

“Hallol  What's the row?” asked
R
lampe closed the door,
I—I've had bad news!” he stam-
mered.
“Your cousin_ hasn’t come,” said
Crooke. “‘ Anything happened to him 1"
e e-e-es.
*Sor > yawned Croclie, helping him-

well to jam.
“I-1 want vou fellows to help me

somehow," said Clampe huslaly.
“If tlmt means that you ave hard
p—
“Tt isn't that!”
“0Oh, good! What's the trouble,
en §'
“You'll keep it dark?”

“ Certainly !" satd Racke, in astonish-
ment. *“ Blassed if T soe what can be the
matter! Has your cousin deserted, or
anything like that ?”

“Worse than that!” groaned Clampe
wretchedly

“ My hat
“Look abt that letter!” mumbled
Clampe, throw it on the mblr

The two Shell fellows, their curiosity
kecnly excited, read the letter together,

Then there was a roar of laughter in the
stuJ)

“Ha; ha, ha 1’

Clampe atared at them furiously.

“What is there to laugh at, you
rotters?” he hissed.
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Racke. * This

is too rich ! After all your little jokes
ubom. Redfern’s brother! “Ha, ha,

ha !

“H1 T'm, ha ! shrieked Crooke. “It's
ﬁoo [anuu 1*

“Hang vou! Hang vou! Can't

do mnthmw but cackle when a pa

22" muthr: d Clampe snagch

11
in

it is_fun you can't deny
chortled Racke. * Still, you have
ymipathy. T suppose it's all Tot, your

m}
varns about your nobby relations  the
Leslies. I half suspected it all the time,
to be candid.”

“Same here !” grinned Crooke. “You
led it on too thick, (‘l\lmpﬂ}'. Was rour
H 1 ever an officer at all?”

“(Can’t vou see whai he says in the
letter 1™ hissed Clampe.

“0h, I see thai. But perhaps that's
arranged between you to make out tha
he has been an afficer.”

“You silly fool 1"

"Ha ha, ha!”

The Loslics ave rich people,” said
Clampe “T1 was named after them
becausze—

“Well, that Jlooks like being the
truth 17 m‘]nn(‘d Racke. I suppose you
weren't named after them for nothing.
But how did your cousin come to get this
fall in the world?”

“I don’t know. ITe must have done
something, I suppose,”” mumbled Clampe.
“ But—but an oificer is allowed to resign
if he likes. There was no need for him
to join up as a seaman, I ean’t under-
I‘;Lntl that.”
y hat!

The fellows will cackle,’
I suppose the mpm..
Le:llc and the Colonel Leslie you've
Tre Geu Lisrary.—No. 504,
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told vs about will turn out, to ho privates,
if they ever come to 8t. Jim’s 1"

“Ha, ha, ha !’ roared Racke.

Clampe denched his hands with rage,
a matter of fact, his cousin’s letter
was really rather remarkable, after all
Clampe’s talk on the subject of his nobby
l‘i‘lllh‘i tions,

*Oh,  Jou rotiers | he muttered, “ You

luth iﬁ

Il serene, Clampey 1" smiled Racke.
“Can’t help ‘heing tickled, you know.
You've talked too mucl, and you must
admit it. If you hadn't bragged and
bounced, the fellows wouldn't think any-
thing of this, Half the fellows in the
‘schonl have relations in the ranks, now
that everybody’s called up. Tt was only |
your swanlk, making out t‘lmt your p(.thpll‘
influtitial enough to get commis-

were

sions for all your relations, \\)u-llmz thex
were fit or not.  Why, 10 Arey’s got a
veolation a private, thotigh lm brothex’s

wptain and his father's a lord.  You

nly make yourself ridiculous by encer-
ing at lefvrn & brother. But you'll get
-aniggered ab now, and 0o mistake, when
mu. cousin_turns up. You've aslied for
at, you see !

* You have, and no mistake !’
(nu)l\o “]".urh asked for it}

It

rhnrtlmi

“Yau wera just as doewn on Rr-d[mnﬁ-

T waa!” hissed Clampe.
aven't any relations on the |
gaid Croolke, laughing.

hxnli.
We

lower de

t‘:nlL
.\u_ wyou going to let him come hcrc
a1l the aama 7 * asked Raclke
"1 can't help if, can I"
r to-morrow | rros

\‘. ru,e him a lme, and I,L l hxm to !.vop

lin sq\s he (]

,Iau.pc, texpm

v o
from my 1m<.lr-' h\slm his pater.

a, ha, hal

nt you can't let him come ]wr(--
caid Craoke, hecaming aerious. ¢ Dash
it all, yeu're not goin’ to introduce him
io me! T draw the line there!”

“Ol, you dui” flamed out Cl
H“What abont your pater—a swindli
company-promoter in the City? A man
from the lower decle is better than that,
anyway., Your family’s & gang of low
w, aml your un Coloncl Lynden,
t stand them, and I know it. Don't
you put on any airs with me, Crooke !

“Lovk  dere 5 h\'gﬂ!l Crooke
fiereely.

‘whuqh"' said Racke, “Don’t hegin
to rag! We've goi to seo Clampe through
it reflects on us ag his friends !”
mpe winced.
f you can’t afford to offend the
wou must keep him off some other
way,” eaid Racke. *It's easy enough, T
should think, Be illL”
1} i7" repeated Clampe.
es.  That’s easy enough. Get a
end to" write him a letter saying
@ laid up in the sanatorium with a
ere cold, and eaq’t see anybody. How
lony is he staying in Wayland?™

“T understood that he was going to
eiiy only one iiight.”

“Well, t he will clear off
row, and it will be all right!™
mpe brightened up a little,
That might keep him uﬂ' * he

** Moat lilely, way.”

“ But—but he’s an old §t. Jim's chap.
Iie may be coming here to sce tho
school as well as me. You know what
QOid Boys are,” mumbled Clampe,

Racke nodded.

Well, if he’s determined to come, you
can’t keep him away.” he said. “It's
jolly awkward.  Seill, there's o good
chance. Try it, at any rate.”

“But -but if he comes, after all, and
finds I'm not in sanny——

504,

lampe.

to-mor-

agre

Tue Gesm Linrary.-—No.

“If
1 h.xd 1 should be a bit careful how I

Yuu ve had a sudden
recovery. that's al Most likely the
letter will keep lum away, if he under-
stands that he won't see you if he
comes,

“Well, Txl try 1l
the only ehane
m“l 11 write the letter for you, if you
ike.

Right ! Get it done now and I'll post
it; T shall have to go down to Ryleombe,
Can't post a letter mmwh ced to the Black
Bull in the s

*Fla, ha!

{ Auha_y Racke cleared a corner of the
table, and sat down to write, Falschood
came casily enongh to the profi
son, and the letter was quickly written.

I inforined Mr. Leslie that Crampe
was laid up, and could see noboc
was signed by Raeke, who expl

“Oh, rats!

" edid Clampe. “It's

he had written because Clamp
unable to. write,

Somewhat comforted, and hoping for
the best, ie {lampe t(ml\ thu letter,
apd  hurried out for his .bieygle. He

pedalied away rapidly {o the village to
post the letter.
Racke and Crocke
sat down to finish the
ical philesopher 1 seurcs us that
th alwa mmou ng acrecable in
onr friends.

misfortunes of
¥ that was true in
the case uf "Rac \m an :l Crooke,
peculiar mi

Clampe’s

fortune eeemed to them the
oke of the season, aud they chortled over
1t loud and Jong.

nw‘ld('d as they
te

is

CHAPTER 8.
The Distinguished Visitor !

HE_following day was a day of
misery to Leslie Clampe of the
Shell.

His letter was posted, and had
doubtless heen delivered to the gentle-
man staying at the Black Buli, and he
could only hope that it would produce
the desired effect.

But he had miserable doubts,

Quppose his cousin should come after
{all* 1t would be a showing up that he
| felt he would never recover from.

To some extent he repented of the
wretched snobbery that had made this
trial than it would otherwize have
been,

To a snobbish, concei
Clampe, it would always have been pain-
ful to admit that he had any connections
perons, He

o

1 fellow like

who were not highly pro
would always have been ashamed of any
relation  who served  his  King  and
Country without a commission, or who
should have been under the mw'e::eii?y of
earning his bread in eivil life, Money
was the standard by which Clampe
judged everything and everybody.

But he knew that mest of the -
Jim's fellows were quite unlike him in

that respect—that fellows like Tom
Merry & Co., for instance. would not
have carcd iwopence which deck his

cousin e

me from.  But for his unfortu-
nate remarks on the subject of Redfern’s
brother, Frank Leslie
and gone without attract;
notice. ay

Now he was certdain to atiract much
attention, if he eame.  After his sneers
about Seaman Redfern, Clampe was re-

ceiving a visit from a near velation who
was a—seaman !

It would discount all

about  his _people.
ie and Captain Leslic were
real persons, teae, but who would believe
it, after Livutenant Leslic had turned out

to be an A.B.? Again, that would not
have mattered, but for his snobbish
swank. Nobady thought any the worse

of Redfern, because he did not claim to
have any wealthy or influential relations,
Nobody who mattered, at any rate. But

ght have come |
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Clampe had made such claims, and
talked about them to all who would
listen, ITe realised that he would be an
object of mockery when his yarns were
diseounted by the arrival of his cousin.
Fellows might not oven believe that
Frank TLeslie had ever been on the
quarterd at all. Naval officers do not
lose their rank for mothing. There was

more than a hint of disgrace in this
change in his cousin’s fortunes.
ampe Jooked forward fo the after-

noon in miserable apprehension—w
was not made happier by the grins and
remarks of his dear pals, Racke
Crocke.

Thase two cheery vouths found much
amusement in the peculiar situation.
Thi ad kept it dark.  As Racke said,

the Lk: F'on them, as Clampe’s
pals. I} made Clampe writhe with morti-
fieation to hear it put like that. [Titherto
e F been rather lofty towards Racke,
whose peaple were well known to be up-
starts who had mado their fortune ont of
the Racke was getting Lis own
back now.

During afternoon lessons Mr. Linton,
the master of the Shell, was down on
Clampe more than once Tor inattention.
npe could not help it.
iy longing for the day to pass
a visit from his cousin. Was
the fellow coming after all? That was
the incessant guestion th l. troubled him.

When chasses were dismissed Clampe
came oit of the Form-room with a
moody brow. om Merry & Co. re-
garded him rather euriously.” Everybody
in the Shell had ooticed how troubled
Clampe was.

“That merry merchant’s been having
bad iluck at banker, I should say
Monty Lowther remarked as the Tersible

Three went out into the gquad.

“There’s something the matter with
him,” said Tom. “His cousin dida’t
come yesterday, alter all, 1 hope
notlw!gs Irnpponm] to him.”

‘He, he, he!™

“Hallo, Trimble! What are you

sniggering about 7"
Trimble of the Fourth chuckled spas-
modw\]lv

cousin,
officer at all, I'll bet you.
at the Black Bull in Wayland.

Man
mast b no class to put up ot a place
itke that.”

“What rot ! said Manners.

“He sent Clampe a message vesterday

from there,” said Trimble. “Clampo
wouldn't let anybody see the letter. Ile
scemed struck ali of a heap.  He, he,
T

“Oh, shut up!” granted Manners.

“You're like a cheap alarm ¢lock, with
your he, he, he

Clampe of the Shell hung about the
quadrangle with his hands in his pockets
and a moody look on his face. His eyes'
were constantly on the gates. Racke and
Crocke remained with him, though they
hed given him to unde rstand that if his
relative turned up, he could count them
out. As Racke pleasantly explained,
they didn’t want anything to do with
Clampe’s low relations.

Clampe was on tenterhooks, and so
worried that he %ardly noted his dear
friend’s sneers,

Leslie was coming, he was due now,
and at any moment he might come in
ai the school gates.

Tulio ! said Racke suddenly. My
lml ! Youwre in for it, Clampey !

A figure had appeared in the open
gateway.

It drew a good many glances at once,

not. only from Clampe & €0,
The new-comer was a man in sailos
clathes.

L1is face—sspecially his nose—was very
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was bluish, aa if he had

red, and his chi
as, indeed, he evi-

not shaved that day
dently had net.

He walked with a rolli
roll in his gait told more of the *“‘cup
that cheers ¥ than of the sea.

Clampe looked at him and gasped.

Was  this—could this be his cousin,
whom he had last_scen as a handsome,
wellsetarp naval lieutenant?

Was it possible?

g gait, and the

Clampe stood rooted to the ground. |

Racke and Crooke exchanged a glance
and walked away togethes,

terview with that e
ooking scamuin.
murmuced

through

<t
My  hat
“That can’t
Arthur Augustns 1’ was r
elegantly in the quad.  To turned his
npon  the new-comer, and
hedd i, with his usnal politenes
his cap with great courtesy.
The scarwan mad to be hesitating 1
the gateway.
Pway  step
Avthur Augustus.
see somebody
gervice to y

Lowther,
sin 17
saunter

dealh  hoy,™

in,

1" said the seaman, in a
“Ta my cousin lnoeking

abo If you could put me alongside
him, T'd bo obliged, young genk?’
Clortn \ is his name?”
“ Clampe, Air.”

D Arey st
* Dai

ted, -
Jove ! Are  you Clampe's

s cjucndated,

“svdman rolled in,

“Clampe “ere 7 he asked.
him his Counin Teali
will you? Blow my topsails,

¢ at the gate to mect ¢

* Yaas, wathal!
me.

Bome of the fellows near the gate
were grinning.  There was not the trace
of a smile upon the aristocratic counten-
ance of Arthur Augustus I Arey.

“You tell

to see h

he might
»

Pway come with

With great dignity, he led thé seaman |
it the quadrai where he was ot |
onee the eynosare of all eyes, |

CHAPTER 9.
Clampe's Cousin !

“ HOY. there, Cousin Clampe "
The seaman had spotted
Clampe lurking  under the

cims, and he hailed him in_ a
voice that rang acrosa the quadrangle.
 Ahoy, my hearty 1"

Clampe fairly trembled.

Fhey had no |
intention whatever of helping  Clampe |

eaid |
“You have called to |
Pewwaps I can be of
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At the sight of scaman's clothes, Red
fern thought for a moment that his
| brother might have paid him an uvex-
| pected i But Seaman Redfern was
not much like this fellow. Redfern had
| secn a good many seamen, but never one
| quite fike this, Indeed, the man seemed
! more like a stage sailor than the real

hat ! Tawrence, “ 80
ipe's cousin! - The bounder

beon Ising. aboub him.”

o it,” grinned Owen. * My

+ rather rorty mepchant!

like the Royal Navy, 1 must

B se st be a silly ass.” said Red-
fern, in wonder. * What was the good
of lying about his cousin, with the ehap
coming here to give the show away?”
Clampe, wishing that the earth would

said

word, that
Not much

This was his cousin. Now that he was | gpen and swallow him up, shook hands
closer, Clampe recognised him  easily | (ith his cousin.
enongh. It was the same handsome face | The seaman gave him a grip that made

he knew well, though disfigared by the

redue, which secmed to hint
that had taken to drink
sinee his cousin had last scen him.

Tt was Leslie right enough; but the

change in him was unncrving.
1t was not only that he was dressed as
a seaman. Leslie, as Clampe had known
him before, woulc
some seaman.
But he seemed to be utterly changed.
His voice® had  become  loud  and
boisterous ; he had picked up the lan-
, as Clampe supposed, of the fore-
And he ceriainly looked as if. he
sampled  the refreshments at the
Bull, not wisely, but too well!
“ Ahoy " roared the seaman. “Herc
you are, Cousin Clampe! Bear up, my
bhearty, and give us your flipper !”
“Bar  Jove!”  murmured  Arthur
Aupustus.
Clampe approached mechanically
ven, and Lawrence were
going towards the New Touse, and they
paused, in-sheer astonishment.

have made a hand-;

! him jump.

If he had been an ordinary sailorman
Clampe would have borne it be But
the man seemed to have made himself
into a caricature of u sailorman. There
was not a trace of the smartness of the
Navy about him. His boots were down
at heel, his trousers were muddy, and he
vore a dirty spotted neckerchief. Even
a fellow who was nat snobbish might
have hesitated to own this dreadful
apparition. To the unhappy snob it was
sheer torture.

“You're not looking very he:
boy,” said  the s
Clampe’s pale and mise

“1 7 stammered €

npe.
d to see me ere, 1 ¢'pose, hey?”

“G
said the jolly sailor.

Clampé  shuddered.
fellow dropping his H's for? Lieutenant
Leslie had never dropped his H's. Had
he dropped his aspivates along with his
rank?

What did it all mean? It seemed like
an evil dream to Clampe !

What was the

| RAncke and the Jolly Sailor!
| (See Chapter 12

Glances were directed at them from all
sides, and cvery glance seemed to burn
t erable Clampe.

sery 1 couldn’t coie along yeste
day,” went on the sailorman. *J starte
hout, but something "appened to stop me.
You don’t mind—hey ?

“You gobt my letter—hey?”

* e-e-pa.

“T thought T'd send you a nole, you
know, as you was exneeling me, and the

-young bloke at the Black Bull was willing
to come hover with it.”
The scaman’s powerful voice was

audible all the way from the School
House to the New House. Nobody at Sr,
Jin’'s was left in doubt as to where he
had tuken un his guarters in Wayland. -

-Most of the fellows turned away in
sheer pity from the unfortunate Climpe,
But the more curious ones looked or
Ihat chap an old St. Jim’s boy!”
Mellish of the Fourth said to Piggott.
‘T donlt believe it, for one,”
No fear!” grinned Piggott,
mare like an old reformatory boy !

“He, he, he!” cackled Trimble.

Tom Merry took Trimble by the collar.

“Shut up!” he muttered. *“If you
giggle at the chap, you fat beast, I'll put
your head in the fountain!”

The seaman’s booming voice went on :

“Blinkin® long walk ‘ere from the
Black Bull, Cousin Clampe, Swvecially
with this ‘ere bag to carry. Bear a
, ‘you young lubber.”

“I'he “man’ was carrying a canvas sack,
such as sailormen sometimes use on boait
ship for th clothes. Clampe took it
from him mechanically.

“That's better!” said the seaman.
et’s see your guarters, my hearty !

ive a bite at your mess

Fooks
]

“Nows
I'm going to
while I'm “eve.

Clampe groaned
“Hanything the maiter?”
the seaman, staring at him.
Tue Gem Lisnrarv.—No. 504.
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% No, no,”

in, will you?
“Ay, ayi”

Clampe led his terrible cousin towards
the New House, his checks burning, and
his eyes on the ground.

He was auxious to get his visitor out
of sight as soon as possible; not that that
was of much use.

But the seaman did not seem at all
anxious to get out of sight. He rolled
along in quite a leisurely manuer, look-
ing about ki and making remarks in
a powerful voice. And his remarks were
net at all these an Old Boy would have

panted Clampe.

been expected to make., Had Clampe
lied on that point, too? The St. Jim's
fallaws had no doubt that he had.

i Jove!” murmured Arthur Augus-
tus, when Clampe had got his cousin into

the New House. “So—so that Is
C s cousin ¥

“Not_quite like Clampe's description
of him!” grinned Blake.

And Herries and Digby chuckled,

“] have no doubt, deah boys, that ly-
is & vewy unrthy chawactah,”
Arthur Augustus.  “He is not wespon-
sibla f;n- (al_nmpe havin® told whoppahs
4 him.

“Blessed if T undersiand it at all!”
said Blake. “He doesn’t look a bit like
a Navy man, Dll}f he's in sailor’s clothes.
Mn’rv like a giddy longshoreman to look
"

"Pcrhaps he’s not in the Navy,” said

Herries. C!nmg;e seems to have been
L\m% all alon & line.”
"aas, wathah

“ Hallo, Rn(_ku’ Aren’t you going to
h(‘lp Liampa entertain his cousin?” asked

l{acku shrugoed his shoulders, with a
i Uampe H relahcns aron bit too much

o o = now I'm not
bcm & o have wythmg io do with that
= ant !’

Same here!” said Crocke emphati-
g‘n.llt:' “Why, the fellow’s becn gxink—
1

wor 0]:! Clampe!” sighed Monty
Lowther. I fancy he will ring off aboul
Reddy’s brother aftor this.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“TIt is up to vou, Wacke, 28 Clampe’s
fwiend, to back ‘him up,” remarked
Arthur Augustus,

“Rats!” said Racke.

“(lampe doesn’t seem to be enjoying
nimself,” chuckled Bleke. 1 dont
enyy him his distinguished cousin. Poor
old Clampe!”

And the juniors chuckled.
terrible cousin seemed a first-rate joke Lo
evervbody—with the exception of Leslic
Clampe.  Clampe of the Shell was not
able to sec the humum— of the situation.

CHAPTER 10.
The Sufferings of a Smeb!
LAMPE, as he piloted his cousin
into the New House, had some
vague idea of getting the man to
his study, and keeping him there
till it was time for him to go. But in
that hu rockoned withoat Scaman Leslie.
That gentleman scemed to be in
exuberant spirits, and not in the least
inclined for seclusion.

Clampe wondered whether he had re-
ceived the letter sent to the Black Bull
He had made no allusion to it. or to
having expected to find Clampe in
“sanny.” If he had reccived the letter
written by Racke, it had made no differ-
ence: and yet, that was very too.
Could ke have guessed that the Tetter
contained a falsehood? Or was his con-
duct simply due to the fact that he had
been drinking?

Jlampe was lmﬂnles:l_f puzzled and dis-
maved. More than once he suspected
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“C-c-come | that Leslie was deliberately

Clampe’s |

assuming a

to make him
In other dag: T.u\uhmml 1.=>=]m
kind to him, thongh perhaps he hwl not
liked him much. hy I
here like thw as if Fw
pose of diseracing Ulamy
whole school? It wes a Lorrid 1
Clampe eould searcely beli

was the same man he bad known bef
same

Yet evidently he was the man,
What could it all mean?
‘w:mmu Leslie
bilot him upstaire.
Hal of the New House, looking
him, and talking loudi;

Clunpc was in telror of Mr, Ratcliffe,
his Housemaster, coming by, He was
vearning to get the seaman out of sight.
Monln%} of the Bix came along, 1r\(i
stopped, with an exprezsion of astonish-
ment on_ his face.

“Is this a friend of yours, Clampe?” he

aho.h

sked.
“ Ye-e-s, Monteith,” muttered Clampe,
He would have rsther owned Leslic
as a friend than a relation. But Seaman
Leslie did not let it go at that.
“Clampe’s my cousin,” he announced.
“I'm Clampe's’ Cousin Frank, from the

sea. I8 this 2 messmate of yours,
Clampe?”
“It's our head pr muttered
Clampe.

Sort of midshipman—

“ Prefect—hey ?
d Sea-

hey? Or a warrant officer?

man Leslie. “How do you do, my
hearty ?”
Smack !
The seaman gave Monteith a tre-
slap on the shoulder, which

made him stagger. The Sixth-Former
Jum ed away with o r».“r

hat in thunder——-" he exclzimed.
Cxcuse me, sir, that’s our way on the

lnwer deck ; ne offence!™ said the seaman

cheerily.
Monteith mnttered something under
If that

his breath, and hurried away.
was a lower-deck greeting, the prefeet
did not want any more. shonlder

was aching.
“(ome up to my study, Frank!” mut-
Let

Clampe wretchedly

o 'urry, me 'enrt:.'—no Tarry !
a cove get 4 pipe on!”

To Llﬁmpes horror, the scaman pro-
duced a short, black pipe, crammed it
with thick shag, and lighted it. Clampe
was given to emoking cignreftes 1f

but the powerful aroma of that
shag made him congh and gasp.
New House fellows were
and grinning, and e
Clampe's frame of m
fellow would have given a term’s pocket-
money for the floor to open and swallow
hitn up. He fairly held on to the
banisters for support when the seaman
produced a pociv:t -flask, and took a deep
smg at it
“(-c-c-come up to my stady!” groaned

Clampe.

“Right you are, my hearty! ”

The seaman’s heavy tread rang up the
staircase after Clampe. Ilis boots were
large, but there was really no need for
him to make such a terrific noise. Again
it came into Clampe’s mind that his
cousin was deliberately tormenting him.
Yet, why? He could not answer thal
question.

Fellows stared at the red-nosed seaman
with his rollicking gait, as he went with
Clamne to his study.

“We—we we'll have tea here, Frank,”

rouned Clampe. 11 nomx*l mean,
T’mi[)pnsh you're ready for tea?”

L § 1d peck a bit,” admitted ‘-m-
e, sitting on the corner of t
great clouds o'

man Les
table, and blowing ocut
BINIOKE.

“I-I'll get tea here!"

THE BEST 3o LIBRARY 2@ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 30 LIBRARY. "2

berth—
Jim’'s,

“You re-

“Do you feed here in your

".uu—-\ou used to be at °st
Frank,” '-t.smmnra‘d l-nmpe
member we have tea in the study—"

The seaman did not_heed.

Ile took anciher swig at hie flask. and
thén, to Clampe’s horror, started upon a

wesong 1n a deep and booming vaice,
vhich furlv; rang through the Iouse.

There wie a vush of footsteps in the
presage, and several juniors peered into
tire study in astonishment, mingled with

ipe kicked the door savagely shut.
v there!” roared the seaman.

for ¥ demanded Seaman Lesl
your messmates come in if they u\m I
o Bu. ~ Dbt

Open that port 17
ngly opened the door.
d into the studs.

The seaman ned his interrupte
ditty. Ilis Looming voice reug loud
down the passages “and the stairs, and
Clampe trembled with fear that it would
reach Mr. Rateliffe in his study.  Tow

2s he to explain a visitor like this to
his Housemaster ?

Figgins of the Fourth suddenly came

Ipe unw
ng faces ‘uul\

gpeeding up and looked in,
“ Ratty’s coming, Clampe ! he said.
Clampe groaned

Trank, my Housemaster's
comang up,” he mumbled. **It—it isn't
aliowed to be guite—quite so noisy here,
vou know, They—they can hear you in
1lm quad ¥

“What's t]m odds so long as you're
ked Beaman Leslie.
he ]-mmre in the passage scattercd
as Mr. Ratcliffe crme along. The W
flouse master’s thin, acid faco was very
angry.  Mr. Ratclific had hardly been
able fo believe his ears when he heard
Seaman Deslic’s stentorinn veice boom-
ing through the House. He had come to
investigate, with a brow of thunder.

sy,

“Yrllo, old cock ! the scaman hailed
him, a5 he glared into the stady, “ You
the commander of llm, here craft—hey?

st come aboard, sir!”

. wha is—is this person?™
. Rateliffe.

“Man-my  cousin,  sir!”  greaned
Clampe.

“What?™

“ Mum- mum-my cousin, from—from

'l'm &ea, gir !
ay ! nul’rlml
my r«twg, sir !
0 exclaimed Mr. Rat-
is no  objection,
mpn {o your receiving a visit from
ir cousin, but—but—but I must re-
quest your—your relatives to be a little
less noisy, and—and, in fact, it wonld be
judicious  for him to take an. carly
(Inmdu're."
“No 'urry, co

the eeaman.

il’l

* said the seaman,

slipping off the t:ble, amd blowing a
cloud of smoke towards Mr. Ratelifle.
“T've got ehore leave, mate. Cousin

Clampe hm' showed me his Iriends yet.
neither,  Likewise, I'm going to ‘andle
a knife and fork at the mess. Hey,
Cousin Clampe?”
“Took here, my man—-2 began Mr.
}?. teliffe.
¥, ay, eir "
“Yau h.\d better go.
drinking.”
Clainte almost fainted as the seaman
spat on his hands and squared up to the
he mcd Housgemas ter,
that thundered

You have been

the

agin!
mxlnr b

+. Ratcliffe did not eay it again
jumped out of the study like a jacl
the-box.
“Don't you shove vour fizg
his berth agin, you old pirate

ead in

" roarved
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u:ﬂ‘,i‘on landshark 1

ampe, mkp that man off the pre-
Ratcliffe

mises at onee 1 guavered Mr.
nom the passage.
*Oh, sir! Yes, sir!
“Halle! You still hailing
the seaman. “You old pirate,
in the offing—hey 7 1F 1 clap o ¢
you—
‘Goodness gracio
vour going at once !
“You wait till I come alongside!”
reared Seaman Laslie,
And he rolled out of the study.
Mr. Rateliffie fled without waiti
him to ecome alongside. There
h'ml of merrimert from the juniors in
he age as the Housemaster dashed
his gown fying behind him,
d not etop til hs was
study with the door locked.
Cousin _ Frank!  C-c-come
* etuttered Clampe.
the seaman was under foll sail
», as he would probably Mhve ex-

T--1 insist upon

for

But

od it. Ie went downetairs threa at
and Clampe, in dumb misery and
followed him.

d seemed like a dream to Clamp
1 seemed like a pightmare, Sea-
man Leslie rolled out of the New ITouse
into the quadeangle. To Clampe’s relicf
- did no the ITousemaster to his

t Im was now in full view of
all 8t Jim's again, and a crowd gathered
round him at oncs

CHAFTER 1ii.
Simply Awful for Clampe!
MBAI Jove, what a me ufl}uhr
noon ' I Arthur
An;;uetus_

La! Clampa must be
r\;jnvim hunself' voared  Lowther,
. Lo, Roddy, how's thinga in_ yeor
JLU ”

ﬁvdmn gasped. )
“Oh. it takes the cake! Tho sailor
mai'a ot ratty with Rateliffe, and chased
him_downstairs !”

“On, my hat!”

= }ln ha, ha !l

‘Few waps Watly was wudy Lo him,"
spestod Arvthnre Ausneine. “ Watts ia

bit of a snob, like Clampe.”

“Well, the chap ng rather a
row,” prinned Redfern, H- seems Lo
take the New ilouse for the forecastle

of an ocean tramn.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“We've heard him,” grinned Tom
Merry “He's the JaumsL a-dog I've

ever been. Has he been drinking 1

“well, his nose looks ljke it, and so
jo his manners and clhtnms, " gaid Red-
e’s got rather a

e face.
Clampe to death b
Poor old Clampe !
“Here he comes!
of the Fourth. * Plsmp:\ &
now Clampe's fed up! .
“Xo wonder 7 said Clive, langhing,
mrc s ahout the last fellow to stand

| Ha, ha, ha !’
17 chuckled e
not w \'ril him

Arthur Auncustia frowned.

“Clampe 2 po'lhs w0 hme deserted his
cousin,’ rlee “The chap can-
not be he is_at lhm
He is wathah noi
must remembah that he is a
and h\s been keepin’ the
to lock aftah him

while

nE‘gleL‘tcwl
school, deah boys.

we
Bwitizh sailah,
flag Ayin’, 1 am goin’
if llulnpl doesn’t.”

“Go i, Gussy

An,hur ?\ug.ml.:. bore down on the
sailor-man,  Clampe was peering oul of
the New House after his terrible cousin,
but he did not venture cut. He simply
could not bear any more of it.

Such an extraordinary cccurrence was
quite_gnknawn in the  history of the
schogl, and it was certain that it weuld

rou if you

a A

i the
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never be forgotten, How
|t Jive it down was a puzze

This was the aristocratic consin Clampe
had ewanked about! This was a speci-

mpe was

twmen of the wealthy Leslie relations of |

whom the St
without end !
“Pway ex

feilows had heard

Jim's

1ze me, sir,” said Arthur
1.‘1 warked
you would ¢
ﬁhv School Hous
ay‘ my¥  hearty ! Beaman
“iiave von seen-an old pirate
about here—a lubber with a
1 like a gargoyle?”
vo!l” stammered Arthur
t Mr. Ratcliffe was
ve not seen Wat

re o join

gustus, guess
alluded to. *I—

mpe! Ahoy 17
ed the juniors.

Tt was (wtmu:dz ery and entertaining
to sec the sailor-man hailing the
Tou s if it were a ship at ca.

“Ahoy! Show a leg there!” roared
the gecams

Clampe, white with fury, came out of

New House, There was no help
fLr it,

**Oh, here you ave—hey iid the sea-
man, clapping him on the shoulder as he
came up, with a clap that made Clampe

‘Don’t get out of sight of your

my ‘earty I
1l I—shall _{ walk back with you?™
wpod Clampe.
'm not g

howl.
consor
** Shi

ng vet, Cousin Clampe!”

ed lampe.
gent has asked me

ot

n
young to
tea.”

“ YM-: wathah! T shall be very much

i MNDO gave the swell of §t. Jim's a
deadly look. He hated D’ Arey; in fact,
hc lntul everybody and ewry:hm just

( ‘ome a long w ith your cousin, Clampe,
deals boy
Clampa did not heed.,
“F —T'd rather you had tea with me in
my etudy, Frank,” he mumbled
Tho seaman did not secm to hear.
“Qtpar n course, my hearty ! he said.
fallerin’, Cousin

Come  along.

grasped his cousin’s
arm, and led him away. Clampe had no

wice  about  accompanying rthur
s to the School House, ¢
s, They were
enjoying the seamen t. Tt was tea-
time, and a gomi many fellows were
going in, and Tom \1Crry & Co. ;nmml
the crowd with Clampe and Clampe’s re-
markable cousin.

Arthur Auguestus had been thinking of
tea in Study No. But Seaman Leslie
bore away for the dining-room as soon
as he was inside the School House, He
emed to know the way well enough,

3

it tea in the studs, Gussy?”
.wl«ml T'om Meiry. "
Appawently uot, deah boy," eaid

Arthur Augustus r.l!m
“Go abgad
Fourth.

Levison of the
om's face will be werth
ing the matter, Clampe 1"

quk rather white about the
grinned Cardew.

, rata!l Hnug you I'?

, ha, hal!"
E":‘ 1
Arthar Augusins
Founrth Form table.
roowi there, as a nup
had their tea th own quarters,
Arthur Auvgustus whispered to Blake,

who cut off to the tuc shop for some

o ¥You

had marched in, and
piloted him to the
There was plenty of
ser of the Fourth

extra supplics for the guest.
My, Lathom, the master of the Fourth,
was at the table, and he glanced rather

respect and cor-|

!

One Penny, 11
curiously at the seaman over his glasses,
Arthur  Augustus npprtmchcs the

Form-master respectfully.
“T twust, sir, there 1s no objection to
my havin’ a gnrbu to tea—a membah of

(i\u Woyal Navy, sir?”
“Ce t.:mlv not, D’'Arcy,” said Mr.
T.ath “The man is very weleome,

Is he a relation of yours?”
£ ion of Clampe’s, sir.”
ell.”
Augustus sat down beside his
new pmle e, Clampe sat _on the other
side of him, in a state of misery t.hnt
words could not have expressed. If h
causin had wished to torment him to thn
IHest pqﬁqb\o extent, he could not have
¢ it better than hv this means.
YOy oFe the room was on the red-
an and fellows who heard the
news 'ﬂmmluncd tea in their studies, and
crowded in to see him. Everybody knew
about the uproar in the New House, and
Clampe’s cou was an object of the
keenest interest. Racke and Crooke came
iu to enjoy the discomfort of their dear

‘;(.Jm-m Teslie talked, in his deep,
powerful voice, as freely and cheerfully
us if he hed be in the forecastle of a
tramp at sea. Every word was a dagger
to the unhappy Clampe.

The seaman’s talk turned on homa
matters, but it was not exactly co
dential, as nearly everybody in the raom
could hear him,

"‘Ow s your father, Cousin Clampe?”

" 1 haven't scen him since the
vac,”” muttered Clampe.
“T s'pose he's still in the grocery live,
bey 12

Ciumps shuddered.

“Vvhaaae. do you mean?” he stam-

mered. “My palcr isn't in business:
Vou know that! *
“Has he sold the grocery shop?™?

asked the seaman, in surprise.

“He never had one !” hissed Clampe,
“You know he hadn't

¢ Pity to sell it now, from whxt I ear
said the seaman, unheeding. Here’s
lots of money in grocery now- mnrn than
there is in fighting the Germans, hey?
*Ow about your brother—joined up yet,
hey?”

“Na!” hissed Clampe. *“He's ex-
empted.”
“(lonscientious objector, hey 7"

(.lamp\. ground his teeth.

“No! He's in & Government office,
and can't be spared. You know it! C-c-
c-an I pass you anything 77

“Ay, mate; bheave the jam over this

wi

Cvlnmpe passed the jam.

The scaman up-ended the jar over his
plate, and tho jam streamed out. The
juniors watched that proceeding with
fascinated eyes.  They had never seen
jam served g that manner before.

“Gimme a knife, Cousin Clampe 1"

“Here you are "

“Don’t shove on my elber, my hearty.
Give a cove reom to get his kaife to his
mouth.”

B0

Arthur  Augustus D'Arcy’'s eyeglass
dropped from his eye. e had never
geen jam eaten with a knife before.

But his face remained unmoved. The
eailorman was a guest, and a guest could
do as he pleased without remark,

Tom Merry looked at the seaman
rather suspiciously. He knew that sca-
men did not, as a rule, act in this amaz-
ing manper. A snamcmn came into
Tom’s mind that Clampe’s cousin was a
practical joker, and wae deliberately act-
ing in_this remarkable way to torment
the unhappy snob of the New Iouse.

Clampe, who had known his cousin as

Tae Gem Lisrary,—No. 504,



a wellbred naval dfficer. could not make
it out, unless Leslic had gone mad.
Clampe was glad when tea was over.
Iis feelings were Iunnish. 1le would
not have been sorry to see the whale
gathering  of School  House fellows
blotted out by u Zeppelin bomb at that

moment,
“RBless my soul!” murmured Mr.
Tathom, whr‘!l the seaman rolled out with
fellows round him at last

a crowd of
- “Bless my soul What a very ren
able

characte Very remarkable
deed ! 7
And  Mr. Lathom’s opinion was
penerally shared. There was no doubt

that Clampe’s cousin was a decidedly re-

markable character !
happy cousin on the buck when

CHAPTER 12.
The Last Straw !
they came into the quadrangle. -
“ Cheero, my hearty I he exe l.nmz‘d

MACK!
Seaman Leslie thumped Tis un-
" Yuu re Inokxug down in the mouth I’
] s:..xmm(-red Clampe.

it time for you to get
back, I ank 77 muttered Clumpe.  * You
—you've got & long walk before you, you
kun“ 4

Ay rlanc-
“Must

ay said Seaman Leslie,
fig up b the clock in the tower
he thhn" ap :m(hm soon.'

ank goodness ! breathed Clumpe
‘hat did yeu say, Cousin

“Thank you
Iooking arker o

scaman, ad dressing

\m]: g:‘nls for kindly
this *ere,’” saifl the

e d'ehghn-d juniors.

ed wame ag my
(lonsin Clampe has.”
Dai Jove!
“Ts there n young lpllm- ere named
Racke r” continied lors
‘A—a friend of stummered
(‘hmpo “He—he isn’t  here juet
x)ou-fﬂ

‘ad a lefter fmm im,"” sand the |
Lo lnrma:: “Feteh am ere.”

“Racke, youic wanted
Rangaroo of the Shell, cate

Racke in the quad. “This way

shouted
A:{;m of
)

“Oh, vata!™ wrowled Racke, mrniwr

the opposite dircetion.

Lowther and Mdnm-rﬂ ]\rnm})ﬁly cut |
after Racke, an ATINS .
and walked him back Tf the puest |

wanted to see Racke, he was going to
gee him!

“You Mr. Rack:,
man.

“Ye

you want?’

“1 want to know what this "ere letter
means.”

The scaman took a letter from his
pocket, and unfolded it Clampe and

acks exchanged uneasy glances. Tt was
m;(lunt that the seaman had received th
letter, a all, though why he
produce it in p\zbho NOW Wis
Tu his loud, booming veice the seaman
read the Ietter out.

hex 2" asked the see-

RS

snapped Racke.,

“Dear. Mr. Leslic,—1 am iting to
inform you that Leslic Clumpe is laid up
in the sanatorinm with & very severe
cold, and the dector will not allow him
to ece anyone. [le has asked me to write
and tell von how sorry he is that he will
bo unable to seo you, and to ask you to
defer your visit to the school till another
oceasion.  ITe hopes {o see you at home
during next vacation.- Yours amm-nlv
“ AUBREY RACKE."

‘ﬂm Jove!” said Arthur Augustus,
a glance of contempt at Racke.
lHF‘ Gen Liprawy.—No.

hould |

|

s

| tered Clampe.

Clampe’s miser-
The

The junicrs grinned.
able trickery was fully exposed now.
wretched Clampe's face was a study.
Now, what does that there mearn
(]mmxm]u] rh:- “Cousin Clampe
id up on his beam-

gtammered

a

joke,"

me more like a blinking |
3 LS IE I'd took any 1o
of that there letter, I'd "ave missed
ing you, Consin Clampe, and borh of us

wounld 'ave missed this "ere pleasant arter-
noon. Take that!
“Yaroooh !” roared Racke of the Shell

as the seaman syddenly grasped bis ear

with a' finger and®humb that seemed like |
a vice.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Yow-ow-ow! Leggo., you ruffia
shricked Racke. * Leggo! Oh. my car
Oh, my hat! ok your shins!
Yaroooh !

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Teot that be a warnin’ to you not to

tell lies, Mister Racke!” said the sea-
man, rolmsmg the infuriated junior at
last. “Don't you "ave anything more to

to that there youug msuﬂ, Cousin
lampe. He's a bad egg.

Clampe  muttered  something indis-
tinetly. He was afraid that Racke would
betray his share in the letter, and in that
case he had fears for his own ear,

But  Racke, with Furio i
stamped away, and Clampe was glad to
seo him go. The Juniors were almost in
hysterics by this time.

“Now I betfer be gettin’ up anchor,”™
snid Seaman Leslie. *“T've only got io
call on the 'Ead, and pay my vespects.”

Clampo trembled.

“Nn-no need to see the Head!™ he
gasped. “The fact is, Dr. lIo mes is
very busy, Frank,

Just now.

“1 know my duty, Cousin Clampe.
got to call on the ‘Iiad and ¥ my
epects,” said_the seaman obstinately

It was the last straw. Clampe felt that
if this red-nosed hooligan interviewed Dr.

2

He—he can’t be seen

T

Holmes, he would never survi it His
mﬁ'nrmgc had reached the limit of en-
durance. -

“Look bere, let's get off 1™ he ex-
claimed. “T'll come with you——"

To see r]m Head T
“Nunne !”
“Well, T'm going to the 'Fad! Then

|1 shall want my bag., Where did you
teave my blinkin’ bag, Cousin U lampe

“I¥s in my study in the New House !
nmt*crml Liamp

Fetch it hout!™

“You might get it, Redfern!” mut-
He did net want to leave
his cousin just then, e was in terror of
the man foreing his way to the Head's

study, to v t stately  head-
ma of 8t. Jim’s. At any cost, that
interview must be prevented.

Redfern nodded, and ran off to” the

New Hou
He returned in & few minutes
canvas sack.
““Thanky kindly
“Now, Cou
show me in to the
“I—1

Nith the

" said the seaman.
praps you'll

“Sharp’s thc \\md
“You—you can't gce the- Head " eaid
@] h|n|\e desperately.  * Look here
Iut 1 gur to pay my respecks to the
"Ead
*It's not nccvssar\-—
“Avast there! T know my doofy!
You steer o course for his berth. nn I'm
'xrl('r you. Now thnn, tumble up |
“¥ tell you
“Praps you think I'd hetier
brush-up afore I sce the "Ead, he
the searan, glancing down at his mm{dv
boots and trousers. “P'r'aps you're
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right. P'i'aps one of the young gents
will show me into a dormitory——

“ Yaas, wathah!” said Arthur Augus-
tus at once. “Pway come with me!”
The swell of St. Jim's was certainly of
opmaun that a wash and brash-up would

do Seaman Lewhu good, before he inter-
\u'\\(-d the Ilead.

Arthur Augustus led the seaman into
the 8chool House, leaving Clampe help
loss, IArey showed the guest snto the
Fourth Form dormitory, and left him
there, The miserable Clampe gave him
@ dark look when he came down. The
juniors waited in the hall for Seaman
Leslie to descend.

“ You—you vatter ! muttered Clampe.
“He- \’s not going to see the
Head! T won’t have it!”

“Weally, Clampe, you have no wight
to pwevent your cousin payin’ his we-
spects to Dr. l.lolmﬂ

“T tell you

“Resides, if he is weally an Old Boy,
the Hend will natuw:\lly Tike to see him
befoah e goes.

“He looks like an Old Boy, don't he ?”

chortled Trimble of the Fourth,  And
there was a laugh.
“He is1” said C lampe savagely. e

was at S im’s, in his time, and he was
heuunaut in the Navy a month ago

“Ha, ha, ha !

“Drdw it mild, Clampe !
‘Cheese it !

It's true ! howled Clampe.
can’t_quite understand- how
out like this!”

5 = ¢

he's turned

ha !
L‘lnmpo your statement is
pnepmtemuus Pway do not wepeat

“It's truo, vou rotters!”

“Rats !

“Yaas, wathah! Wata!”

“Hgre he comes ! said Levison at last,
as thete was a heavy tread on the staivs.

Kvery eye was turned on the staircase,
And then was a howl of astonish-
ment.

CHAPTER 13.
A Sight Surprise.
TEUTENAN
came dow 8,
The juniors gazed at him,
It was the same maif evidently.
It was Clampe's cousin,  But the changre
in his appearance was staggering.

The red nose was no louger red—the
blue chin was no longer blue, And the
young man was dressed in a naval lieu
tenant's uniform.  The iors  could
guess now whaj the canvas k had con-
tained.

A wa
clothes
difference.

1t was & handsome young naval officer
who burst upon the astounded view of
the St. Jim's fellows, Clampe, most
astonished of all, gazed at him open-
moutbed. He pinched himself to make
sure that he was awake.

“My hat!” murmured chlfrrn
this a giddy dream, Tommy ¥’

1 a shave and the change of
had  wrought a  wonderfnl

“ g

“It. must be 1" gaspe .d Tom Merry.
n\s‘ The boundah has b
“}’iuuh(l us!

The naval gentleman stopped on the
lower stair. and glanced down at the
amazed fellows with a smile.

‘hat cn earth does this mean, sir?”
exelaimed Tom Merry.

“An _explanation is due to you

fellows,” said Lieutenant Leslic, in quiet,

cultivated tones that contrasted curiously
with the booming voice the juniors knew
so well. I have been guilty of a little
harmless deception for the benefit of my
Gml-m Nlampe.

S (Oh pasped Clampe.
“Yestorday,” continued the lieutenant,
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“T left Wagland to walk to the school,
jugh the wood I was

like

that 1 did not

little bit.”
tedfern coloured.
1 heard my Cousin ('L\m;:e twitting

one of his schoolfellows,” resumed ihe
licutenang, *with a bascness and snob-
bishness which I was very distressed to

find in a relation of mine. He twith
Redfern with' the fact t his bro
was a seaman on the lower deck,

were something to be ashamed :-f—
contemptible

th.
a view that only a small,

nd conld 0.7

Ok !” uw-nmrm} Clampe again.
‘* Bai Jove !”

“I was naturaily a and did
carry out my intention of coming her
T reflected upon the ma.ttlr at my hotel
in Wayland. T decid that Clampe
needed a lesson—a severe m.«on, and this

annoyed,

scheme came into my mind. I went io
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“MR. SELBY'S DILEMMA 1"
By Martin Ciifford.

Mr. Seiby, the tyramt of tbe Third Form,
is one of those enthusiastic pecple who, being

wel hove military age, take a very Lern
¥iew of the obiigation ubon Younger en to
join up. neurs the wrath of Monty
Lowther, W o thinks out a scheme which
the master into a very unples t

tion. When you are teld that it brings

ing-officer to St
Wy Mr Hetuy " has oo

curiosity as to “whi m r.ull lappm .dm- t
te, n

will be acu L it
will be satistied!

T huve the plessnre inform sou that
this story has been illustrated by Mr. R

Mardenald, your old favourite, Who is now

|- . Wacdonald, R.N.V.R.. and has
vony Tittle Hme for artistic work. But he
has been able to do fwo stories for me. And,
fir: mh\ @ e
Lené AT, S as,
MJUW be ;,mu L see the md Tans pm...m
ugain,
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SPECIAL
ot both the Qe o and
will he frst in d, us L3l 3
stmas Nomber * will appear  during
b

imes aked why
appear rs.m-- the s
y helong,  But the thin
be done. .Jubl n-m e
+ pablizhet b
puhblisiting i-un £ |-|
house go ont ev
the ©Union 1
“Nelon  Lee i
§," “ForgetMeNot

simply
that m)y
1 believe.

e
o appear in the s drru
ave to be set, printed

nob be expected to pu
ordinary outpub of \ahmr like that.
spreading out the Christmas Numbers over a

period of some weeks, ibe extra labour,
though mmnnm {s bronght within the

_of possibility, Do you see? After all.
G ges \'p me Christmas Number tiil

mas Day. rhaps yon ean't! Perhaps
it insists on hrmg read before,  Shouldn't

wonder !

QUEER NOTIONS!
A reader, whose mind I don’t envy, writez

to say thai he 1z gomng to stop reading the
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tiscardod

the Black Bull, my
uniform, anc

end sent a letter tu my

wher@ I
f

seamal, 4 dropped 1
purp\:w, and came here as Seaman Lm -,
teach Cl lesson, and i
done him good i
mg during my visit have been
severe, I believe
“Yaas, wathah!”
Augm
‘And T hope the lesson \u]Y g0 some
way towards curing him ef his miserable
snobbishne T think. Cousin Clampe, 1t.
i s time before you
+ of this aftcrnoon,
my boy, aud
you owe them to your
bery. Try to be more decent.
And with thet the 1
down *i e passage, heading for
Holmes' here was a moment’s

rE;n:Uvd Arthur

r them,

upers unless I stop 'pu"mz in bad language
bedad, cad, rotten, rotter,

e heard of it!
his kecn-
fim's Gallery to the
tening to withdraw
nd his chums if it
He calls himself a

the suppert of himoell

does not appear at once.
“Loyal Reader,” Loo!

He is cerd uu!) an_ enth tic ome, and
n giad to bear t likes the Grey-
Call - I have dooe all the
rtistic  wor that

been—

rd wotk v Im
uil

not time at

hul it Illu‘t- wail.
appear many hours of w
t in with the long array of Gem
Fergotten incidents
to memory; whole
again; notes must he

smeone else capable
z and askes
him he migh
wanted 1

T 2

lh.'on 7‘:(t(h-1r'i\'|‘ 2 wi
chose the subjects -Tom
Arey mnd Fatty

e Y

ult th

And
montl he oml
€ 10 is Thet he Mee chucked it!
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IVYDAL (PO RS—16-—4-mile _radivs —

Edee Hili,

armaduke Street,

ATHLETIC
Ra

- 34;15 — 5-mile
s

LE—1 T
distriet mwrnoon'

Stre verton, Liv
AGLAN J\-\M.LRG— ¢ radios.—
H. Sickel, ¢, Scuthlands Road, Bromley.

TUNITED—I10-mile radins. —Jnhn
mtlmu Roed. B
B EY TICNAL OLD
6-mile rulma—li Vousder

(‘UDM‘(‘ Read, Bromiey,

xto
T{HY%—'E
Mudras Ylu.ts,

TOWN JUNIOR- —5-mi radius
fnl y matches only.—Ar Monks, 4, Ivor
Btre Nivon Strect, Castleton, near Roch-
dale.

MAYFISLD UNITED—17—3-mile radius.—

prese
Before the first -k(.f.ck in

One Peany, 13

silence, and then Tom Merry led a cheer,
which rang like thunder down the cor-
ridor.

“Bai Jove!” said Arthur Augustus,
8o it s a pwa(,tlcal joke, aftah all!
What » wippin® wheeze ! Clampe, deah
1v, has the lesson done you good1”

Ha, ha, ha!”

( <1" snarled Clampe, as he swung

Bnt Clampe, angry as he was, was very
much relieved in lus min The lesson
had indeed been a severe one, and un-
doubtedly the cheery naval genttemm
heped that it had done Clampe good.
But fellows who knew Clampe well were
ul on that point!

THE END,
ss next Wednesday's Great
Siory of Tom Merry & Co. at St,
Jim's—* MR. SELBY'S DILEMMA "
by Martin Clifford.)

CEEOCCTTETLCCEETLELEDTED

Editor’s Chat. —

'—‘-\

W. Skinner, 9L, Oakficld Road, Higham Hill,
\\'nl{hams’t

REDBISH JUNIORS 15— anywhere in Man-
shesier or Btockport—F. Thompson, jun.,

114, Reddish Lane, ton, Manchester.
BULW (,0\' ENTRY — 14-16 — 5-mile
radius, —. . 8, Brad) Yard, Main

3 mn
Street, J_luleI! Nottingha

CLARI] K’H)(]N SECOND TF,.A)F*ICL]: —2-mile
radius of —R. Webster, 53, Palmerston
Avenue, Linn:r!aud. Liverpool.

MOENLEY ROVERS—15-16—3-mile radioe.
K Jenkios, 21, Mabley Street, Homerton,

1 NITED —

16 -— 5-mile  radios—H,

! , Brookscroft Road, Waltiamstow.
A N AF.C.—15—12mile radlus of

Wayertree P!a),:mund. 8. Marsden, 24, May-

ville Road, Mossl ¥ Hl Liverpool
DOVEDALE 1 uut.unmld 05, Heron-

dale Road, Mossley n.n Liverpool.

NGDON TN

E 9
AR‘I?E
At

HUNTIN TIC — 16} — !.
Coomber. 93, Offor Roa Barns N.
BARKING elm\l’l‘lil AN - 1516 — s-mnla
.\m -R . Dunk, 40, Wakering Road,
szrnmrml,nﬁm J. R Kellard, 4, Wayn-
flete Street, Earlsfield, 8.W., 18.

CAMPDEN RAN
wood  Serubbs.—lI. 'Nua.kea,
Road, Brixton, 8.W.

STEPNEY AND TISTRICT  LEAGUE—
vaeancics for a few teams -ave mp» age 17.—
. Fudge, 13, Dakin Street, Limchouse, E. 14,

~gronnd Worm-
@, Somerleyton

Leagues, Magazines, ete.

Cecil J. Price, 2, Deluval Road,
Bay, wants readers for pinted
magazine, by post 21d.

Noe. 1 und z of amatenr magazine sent for
11d. in stamps--contribmtors wanted.—T. Had-
Hz‘hl, n wmlle, Road, Accrinzton.

Z Tavistock Place, Bloomsbury,
\vr ,lu 'startedpartieulers semt  an
wrmm of stamped and addressed envelope.

More members wanted for Exchange and
Correspondence  Club-

ath  sexes—no  sub-
seription—readers abread speciaily invited—
stamped and addressed envelope, please.—

. Cotgreave and A. E. Tatler, 23, Dee Lane,

Whitley
amateur

Chester.

Boy memhers wanted—12-15-for chub, Ken-
sington—magazine, library, footer, ete.—il
calling, after cight o'clock  cvening:

Crown, 110, Kensington Park Road, W. 11,

Correspond.enea Wanud by—
H. vong, 15, Miller Road, Merton,
8.W. 19—with boy readers outside metro-
politan area interested in stemp collecting. -

TR ULy
Tee Gex Lrsrarr.—No. 504,
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NOW ON
SALE

Our Great New Serial Story.

NEW READERS START HERE.

THE FWINS FROM TASMANIA are
PHILIP und PHILIPPA DERWENT, known
to their friends as FLIY and FLAP. They
have with them =a remarkuble cockatoo,
whose name s COCKY. Flip takes the bird
to ‘Highclifie, to which school e is bound,
while Flap goes to Cliff House. .They fall in
on the way with some ol the Mighelifie nats,
and GADSBY forces a rel on Flip, and
is wu Uhrashed.  The Coloniil boy, however,
y friends with the other nuts,

I!y w»un PU‘.r SONBY, TUNSTALL

i him,

\ﬂ{ MOHI}‘: llOe- llot Lli\e tu hnn ab all
Flap mects  MARJORIE HAZELDEN
PHYLLIS HOWELL, and CLARA TREVL
of Clift House, ml rnm chums 1
gets to know th ik HAZEL
Greyfriars, M r,.me hm(.ner is_in some
trouble -he i 2 deht to Ponsonby,

with whom he has been g.mhlm during the
i 8he writes to her brother, warning
st Fousonby, and Flip does not like

(Now read on.)

Gadsby’s Trick.

TUT eartain  other fellows

nothing tight for Mr. Mobhs

The Caterpillar, thongh not of the

nuts, seemed to be among those whom

bhs revercd. Flip learned later that
oy was the nephow of an earl

tenay was no favourits with the

But he did ney cane Cowrtenay, 1o

in a queer kind

than half afraid of the skipper

could  doy

‘o
st
atru:k Flip that he was,

Wiy, more
nl’ the Fourth.
But a  shock- hradﬂi plain- raaed decent
unior named Smithson ‘wes caned three
timu much to the e\'\dmt nmuscmrnt of
some of the nuta.

His  offencs were  small  ones—a wrong
answer, wandering attention, speaking to the
boy on his left; not worthy fifty lines, any
of them. Fifty lines was cxactly the price
Monson had to pay for throwing a wad of
chewed blotting-paper in phe face of Jones
minor—who was caned for upsetttng an ink-
pot when he jumped up! And—though Flip
did not know that yei—Monson was just
about as likely to write those lines as Mf,
Mobbs was to ask for them!
v trick, that of which Monson had
heen guitty.  And, chancing to catch Flip's
eyes, he saw in them a scornful look which
told what the new boy thought ahout it.

dirty

Monson whispered something adshy,
and then Gadsby looked over to Flip, and
thore was the same ook face as there

had been at hreakfast fur as one could
judge with ace thut 'I(m).ed 0 very mnllkc
itself as Gadsby's did  after yesterday's
batteri

“Now

ng.

{ Flap luul warned me against that
chap!” thought F
When classes hrl‘t‘ over, and the Fourth
were streaming o dawdling out, Flip showed
that he had not yet come to know the ways
of the nuts, by a hurry to get outside that
resnlted in his finding bimself far ahead of
Pon & Co
Frank {,ourtewy came up to th m«w hoxy.
t's a hit warm for foot h
captain ol' the Fourth,

117 \H‘ re Sturh

practic s-duy. Cricket's dead for H)I‘ ¥
Printed and published weeily by the Propristo
Agonts for Austrelasia; Gerdon

Ir.

& Goteb, unhnu»ua 7.
Cape Town mad Johannesburg.

e P L) oLTE s B

Are
ber-

though we did have a knoek last night.
as good

you at footer as at cricket,
501" replied Flip.
tralian guine you played?”
have played it, but our school game

was soceer,”

“tlood! You'll come along, 1 suppose:”

“Oh, rather!”

“He's as keen as mustard,”
his chum the Caterpillar & mioute oc
ate

Courtenay told
Lwo

our tidin's are
bim keen if pos
take my place 16-d
y know ; au’ lm req]ly l:m-ny unii
“You look it,” said bis chum gravely.
“Turn to the hght -i{.up(-rﬁ HauL it all, you'll
he growing a corporation il you're mot X
ful! I certainly shall not let you off. I'm
going to work you like a horse this seazon.”
“Gh, by mad! A corporation!” groancd the
Caterpillar, ing dewn at his slim figure,
“¥ranky, dear boy, don't you think if you
made an effort—a great cifort; but you're
used to makin® em—you could avoid insultin’
a rgnm in his tendercst feelin's??
p rushed upstairs amd into the study.

joyful, Franky! Keep
ml e me) “lle can
jolly hul. for me,

« I'u:\ a peanut!  Where
you_heen

“Hanged if I ne, » said Flip,
rummaging hiz ‘mokom “Oh, T remember !
That fat heast of a Tunter ‘had them all

Must mlei something else instead.

Me "Le case was explained
to him, = asked whether an almond
would nn in lienw of the pea-nut. Being in-
formed that Cocky would like it even hetter,
he produced a package, and told Flip to help

hinmself.

“But 1 ean't sponge on wvou," Flip said.
“The old chap expects one every time he
asks. And if he gets almonds half a dozen

tlmc» pea- nuta will be dead off, I shall have
to get some,”
“Can't be had nearer than Courtfield, 1

Don't eat 'em mysell, but the fags

\[y sister carried some. I'd better get
Ilrn
“awell,
with you if you like.
¥ know. mmt T ml.(‘!

er !

why not cut along now? T'li stroll
can stay ontside,
after facin' Miss

Just come up to get

ogs
nm,%v waid Merton, as if rather surprised.
Tunstall came in.

“ Perwent's vigorous—no end. He's goin® off
on a broilin’ day like this, by
n told him.

on plenty of hotter days than

his at . Flip remarked, langhi
ST don't sec why he shouldn't plm it it
suita * said Tunstall

hin

“Won't you coin
But Tunatall shook his head,

“See here, Derwent, I've got an idea, hy
I will stroll down as far
akin® CUMt House by the w:
to your sister, an' we'll
ddy monkey-nuts, or
are you feed to this qiurul old

“(JI\ O
trpvou]:l’u! (Dcki would be if I!w 4'\;

Lo

and, of course, he could not

atmonds to the hird
ed Tunstall.

pea-nuts failed;
2o on feeding Merton's
What [.mf!ll.\g(‘ is ﬂ’mt’

The Floctray Houss, Fareingdon crse

Adalaide, brisbrue, and Wellin

London, E.O.
N.Z Bouth Africa:
Salurday, October bih, 1817

suppose !
or anything like

¥ Bonza?  Oh,
“ good,” or

Australia
“all right,’

l‘llp ﬁrrlwi(,nl the note, and hang it over
to Mert ho put his hand lan of
Tunstall £ take Merton meant Lo deliver
that note personall
Five minutes L

¥.
.t Tlip was on the footer-

gronnd, wnd Frani Courlenay was asking hir
where he usunlly played.  He ntre-
forward. Couttemmy played balf that mors.

ing, for Flip was on his side,

Courtenay was a centre-forward of no
common ckill, but the game had not pro-
gressed far hefore he and others saw that in
the new boy he had his equal at Jeast

From the very it was plal
there was a place in the Fourth o
for Der i he cared to take

And he was keen; there could lu. no donbt
about that!

Bus Courtenay and ll|z= Caterpillar—and not
only they—realised that the Fourth wonld
not have the new bi») ‘s help if Ponsenby
could prevent M.

Pon and Vavasour came down Lo leok on
at the same for a few minutes, and it
obyinus that Pon was nob pleased.

ope he'll show it,” said the. Caterpiilai
1t the dear Pon tclls Derwent he is
to, that ingenuous youlh —free an’ unfettercd
an' all that, y'know, Franky—will tell the
dear Pon to eat coke. But I'm afruid Pon
knows too much.™

“Tg eat coke? Jolly sure he does!
Derwent alone, Rupert. He is really ke
shd I'm not sure Ponsonby ean keep him off
it. Anyway, we can no good by
meddling.

Pon did know too much. But as he strofled
away he confided to Vavasour a plan to keep
the new fellow out of the Fourth team, and
Vavasour pronounced it good.

Meanwhile Gadshy was busy. He looked in
at Ytudy No. 6, and found no one at home

that
ileven

Leave

zo one hut Cocky, that is. Cocky futtered
his feathers nod  said uncomplimentary
words, and Gadshy replied by flinging the

tablecloth over Cocky's cage.

“I should like to wring your beast]
he snarled, “An’ I'li do it some day
But it wouldn't be safe just now

Gadshy glanced round. The nuts had none
too high notions of honour. Fon, Gadshy,

neck !
gad!

Vavasour, and Monson were not to he trusted
Merton, or Drury, or Tunstall would
though.

a yard.
not have done what Gadshy did then

He pecped into Merton's desk, b
'| unstall’s
would

little to inte

him.
and none o© %

adshy's eye

1
sitation about reading it.

He had no He
ad it with a sneer.
b little muffi® he growled. “Pon

er L.mlLleu I know. Wonder how

w
he'd h:lt)’ L

“Oh, you ])u{‘ L.\hu from under the tablc-
clum, and Gadsby started Ruultlh and then
Hv ‘looked out of the v\\m]mv Ton and

Yavasour were coming back from the pl
elds in deep converse. They would pi
n it under the window at whi

With a sudden impulse Gadsh
letter across, and let the two halves flutter
out of his hand. He watched them until they
bad ‘eettiod down. ¢ two were ve

4, England. Subseription, 78. per aunum,

The Central News Agency, Lid.
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adshy a sister at s

saw  Vavasour | had suecceded in making of Philip Derwent ek ?  Hagel b
the complete nut. well as Derwen
G i e le wias surprised thal Vay 103 e
go, put it back, tocked Flip's de<k up | have discovered seeret, he nut: were | i= n m\ ~tyle.
and helted, when Vavasour showed | =Oh, I know all that! She wouldn't
That l_lu\_'lll to mapke Pon a bit wild,” he thought anything oot for | at yon, anyway Bot if you don't g
2d, He'll be Tad with Derwent, too, not annoyed, funl " House through Dersent, yui
Pon didn’t um ine mni\ sesterduy.  A) pretticet il Lve cren for i e of doin’ it throizh
Merton an® gettin' toa  thick e said. “I o stand Hazel- II mL
with that new cm i h(- thinkg one of them
meddled with his pifftn’ letfer therell be
a row in the Lu It's all to the good,
AnYWaY, Tho Nuts at Cliff House.
1t the tess tout for | PE 00" tn 1o orset that ehis one nnm- T this moment the nuis, Toumiing a
did not feel o bit | Ponsantsy ingerons  cha v, an’ lu " the { came in sight of
ried otf to bis own | warned her Iy heloved brother against Clifl He i 1,
¥

4 you that Miss Haz

zomr  chould

at €
there is

if atend

Fou v.urk your hrain to tl

eliv, - An' the Treviyn
te0 anpeh the Suffeagetic tyge for | ¥ou M
oIl charmer’s nearer the mark

o
shame was not much in Gadshy's loe, den’t!

That pleases me, by | of course,

" sticks thtt
You've queer ta Pt T St v
1o more hrains

souldn’t

Ponsonby and WVavasour.
T H, by gad, Pon, herc's your name
O in this dashed letter!” said Vava-
zonr.
= Hand it over vonnmanded
Pon, and Vavazour obeyed.
It  did not cceur 1o either of them that it
not plaving the game to read other
letters,  The nuts, [or the most
|mrr had !m\a.' ago overeome any sernples
they may ever have had about that kind of
1

'\mh als
Gth

H the ficld,

I don’t i s to s.o up 1o t1
hut there’s one

ot it her mine
 Mor it_than o amewered he | Slich
dandy of the Fonrth, the unexpected it seemed an opportumty not to b
repartee that eomes to the dullest at times | Merton  and  Tunstall did  wot propose 1o
ally was not bad for v—unless it was | miss i

1owhich is like

Jetter over  Pow's

“honlder.
= Seems to be from the si-ter,” he said
vou idiot 1

nee from e
Merton, w
than to

sle’s thinkin®
i

it
idiot than

w®
avin' the yery doose of Yo ik
4 Pt

cleared .
Lucked  ahout ity ol

eatet Youwd fel Bashinl without
SUpOrt vou, eld i

St

1.
“hols dew't

42
S shiould. 211 it dashed check, w

e they
o that, Pon.” g
0 it

know p
of the evil noterie

But che never supposcd 1

n—1 mean,

o t'l| i 1
forgotte prised that Pon lad heen sn
o ‘ o that : sire thies Were 1ot smitton
\(;u-_ ,!‘t wight sour inquired. - honest '-m and wirl f
et W0 e could Hazeldene had cpent part of the summer 1 i
that e v b alis . | nenaay in o the Wworet fo 1 of the €
ll\:[nu,mm i Hitten (0 20U oy with his airls wae not guite ||| Un nuts style,
it : t Mertor 1t
While a good many But Merton and ail were not exact?
E Fiis couldbit Deve bes
RUPREETY couldit by v fellows had been w ont on hat lxl
}

wonkin't have

nashin expediti i the
e et ] B their nauner to whi
il more sorely auel |||r\ Poar LlTx‘ v sihty Die taken.
Sobr A 8 voupie uf oUKE youth this i Merton. of
i nnknewn to this story, had lounged is Tunstall, Mi
the front at a fashi nd the
baved manes of
kes that were fa

I faviers to

it
= Weil

Bt 1ou
v

= fust what Doweat’s dene,
w e fo bluwe him.”
£ juohed sulh
e your own o way!t he
igainst Nerwy

t
introduction
CThey Dave
in their stndy,” Howeit
e they Bave hrought you a nets
- that  wonderfwl  bird, i

tdy kerps within b

chinp. Mise Derwent. an®
il Merton. “Oh, I mean Cocky,
1t woulda't be the thing, praps, io
that about your hrother. But we'r
oft pretty well with him far.

Titety
G 1!||t had bhetter tee the i
if e don’t, by wad

conie

He'll e | head:
suld Pon | seauel
Every penny he had taken with him was | Tun

2 on the mor ||‘.- day uy 1

o nwe
more of th

if you thought
chap 1

icd  Tunstal
hin dik

ned 1o G Tad F'm sure we s

il t
i roue. oldi Pon to one creditors his whole pockets | like o giddy Touse on fir
But I think the fellow’s the right | mones il il hut the drredus | Flap s She was relieved to he
ey mency. Flip was not one of Pon's study-imste
Pon over five peunds | could not be wmuch barm in these two,

w He wili be, 1 d settied up; the amonnt | thousht .
right sort to help us tu heep np o < triffing.  Vavasour might | With a word of apology. to which Me
suwinst that outsider Courtenay an’ t m e of mere chanee, bat n..mm;ui, “hon't mench!” she opened the
fonnded Caterpillar-—yes, an’ the c:vu_\fmr- |]hﬂ;f=|r he nsually rose in, and handed T

Favourite

tiid_not wnind. .hut,
0 play hodge, 1T was
4 Bigh price,

rotters, too, hang them!
He don't ceem te ohjecl muck to
TWSE ROW,

stop ahat. Eve told vou Iz
work, - be's swel 3 rippin’ good

¢ 1 read it aloud
T Fhip wonlds
¥ very hrotherly
sirls will know wha

askod Phyliie.
© omind, Pm sure.
o aid Phylii
to espect whva €

¥ with ki il Pon,
th fors:

really half 4 had
hy. e heard ¥
abuut the out

Miss Clara, who had
It never was

fiil

uy 3
I Yenrve Brothers who dow't precisel
the hmrmrh Bl M s may I s
3 “specimen, us

T like!
vou're giddy
£ you make

well- !tm en

od enongh for you " snapped Pon.
risked a regular bridge headache
more thinkine,

well

=0 mmh fuss ahout the
it did not require

ceive that; and, after

true, it was only pa

"!ﬂrlﬂn \\h(: Hil!r‘(‘[ off that, Iut
0 1y

\sts myselt pramisg (o e
to_quite @ lot of people of your type,

true.  Something
.

about Flip himsel d taken Ponsonh o, give a | said. with a sancy curtsey.

fancy. He did not know what: and he (did |h1|) it—s h-tslulsl\. “Ry Jupiter! But m.u ain’t the sort of

not ask himseli  whetber that something 3 ., you imbecile ape ¥ answer I showid 3 3 sand Merton.
not have gone for cver when once he m.\ 1 can't <ee lh.'rll;rh you, Pen, my You would ﬂrui dml II’JJ had to,” Clara
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roplied dgomurely.
Miss Primrose docs
1o members of th l
il"l t‘l.Al you know.”
Clar

uot allo
ghest ¥

“But I may tell you l.|w-

Fvery Wednesday.

murmured Marjorie

‘10\1 dnnb dl-n; the truth of that, Sure 1y,

Interrupti the
Poyllis severel
Philip Derwent e
o message. We

. And we'te going
1= way 11B writes Lo his sist
-—If any peanuts i haod,

procecdings,

it

: to
er

i
some
were Lo aceept b
id, and to take great eare

of

But this
Dear kid,

s per bearer.
My Iot swizaled by a fat specimin nmmed
Cocky will be wild if he don’t get
he yells for it.—Flip.' There ("
2 flippant ! said Clara.
“You would! That iz about the b

vour intelligenes, my dear,
blandly.
“1 don't see what's the n
really, Phyllis,” urged Flap,
stand up for her twin.

“It's

nnfair what it is!
ahout, hrm hu El nttmv on, or-
“But he knew we could’ tell

Latter
alwiys ready w

Miza Howell,” pleaded Tunstall

on

with it,

rvamon of the selfishness of the
ot a word

alt that,

Did he know that you would find us heret
And what chanee would you have 1 of
telling her if vou h\nhl’ M Trimro:

aked \f\ in.”
we were lucky bargees,
rton.
must go and get the peanuts,” Flap

d.

We'se inters nmm the game, Merton,
They're P d of us, d Tunstall

sadd! Once the IhJ\ nuts are
bi

il be no use for us to t

longer.
“N t isn’t like that, reall
}‘I Py who was minded Lo Lk
e, take my stick, and

1yt
She thrust the stick inte
off with the grace of a devr
speed,

Iumdv‘(

By T
in a leve
W

Which
returned (I'\m
up hut very pretty little nos

By mad, Bliss 'lumn,
mllrmurml Ty

ruyllis,

lara aske

You need not aul( Hn
iin amid See fiow
stick!

rizht end."

Tho

ik -6 idoshu

jan't t?ll eTE

Will von show me, Miss Howel
sood Ind at it, by g
off, and it's d

1 winked at Merton,
siemn  as  he ecanuht
AMarjorie and Clara upon hini
Phyllis found a pair o
Were CRTLAalnly no mere nov
he and it was "Iuna[l"\ \\'W
after the sticks |
Spooted, Phyiiis!" orlul Clan

s‘llvalml. i mrm

W
mmnhlr‘" they ea

Jn <

Im

hand,
almost the

nd

youie

Nuol a bit l.ULlIt: leu you deseryel”

tutl

a_ w fooler.  But I'l
A him," voluntee r.d Alerton
And why aren't v o

e fs pot quite surc which

&n

1t
d!"
one

the

e W

wir hands,
£ lingerin®

honest
hoth.

t!
while 1'm

and was

vwoof eur crowd
l‘\ IIIJ.T u.d Merton,
vy Titt!

indeed,”

vhat turned-

rough ou

said

l\ t‘erp s Derwent, lﬂlzlt he could not come

Lim

you

tha
is the

A matier of fact, Tunstall bad played
cood deal of mixed hockey,
better at that game than at footer,

eirls arous or oo
Tunstall did
only rather

wus far

now, for

¥
You ou M'ill

like thi

i sbe proceeded 1o show him.
and then looked

eyes  of

rists, that

. opposed Lo

+ ball

“(h, no! Show me again, please, Miss
Howell. sifd Tunstall.
: all wisp of 2 =irf, with red laic and
bright h!w. eyes, thrust her stick into
" Ne eried
kid
And Morton forzot i nut, and
patted the small fr oung sister

the bead in uite
Iy

T
them if L\‘l‘wn_hm" will lend n
lmit he a little lrutw

really.
rough 1k

I'm t\(!l

didn't  sce
ing han

you, Mol
L

But T know
¥ didu't take any

a
-m

11y,

L hLer.

thticl
all child !”

Alzy an’

explained
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L certainly helped to mihe
soting of the two nuts at CLN
The girls thonght their manner to
00 Kidd quite nice—ns it was.

- Mis t

Within o minu lolly was in g
a horrowed st Merton “was at back, and
Tunstall was huliying off in the cirele with
Plisllis. who had and Clara and
three Ore as &)

L‘\\ hat would Miss Primrose say?" Marjoric
al

W my dear, she couldn't ead and
1 ;um! know that, ever forbidden us

as long as they
3 mmh ohject to
f t wnd their
o Kisaiinc - -ring——

Lok ) or he'll be past y
But Tunstatl fotd the pentle Marjorie by
no means easy to run round. She could play
hockey as well @

Flap came

¥ ther

and Merton shoved the
pea-unts in his pocket, and repulsed a hot
attack Phyllis and Marjorie.  And sone-
one o : other side gave up her place and
er ctick to Flap; and a foew seconds later
the Tasmanian oirl fairty made rings round
Merton, and from just within the circle put
in a shot that little Molly Grey found all too
hat Tor

1ut was the situation of affuirs when Pon
and Vava ame upon the seene.
“Oh, Lo al

wyin
the
in hizh scorn.
\‘n sonr could not imagine
utter folly of

It

We're not goin®
1 a march on us

Vavasour followed. He was used to follow-
ing Pon's lead. But he was not at all keen.
did not appear keen :ltht‘r As Pon

to the 1IE]1| Lhe me  stopped.
ill nub IrJnL 1': '\ll

on

th s, a
ing to continue, v.x th or un.huun tlu grcat
Pon,

But the coming of Pon scemed to have
.Lmnmd l!u- m‘(mr of the girls.
pay with a whole crowd of

i arj fo Clara,
3 le.p nmy be f.u as
U willing to stop, my dmr'

“ There would
is

.
o
T'm not 2t all sure that i {t had been, say,

But

na
b

the pus

would

“lip Derwent and Drury, you
9 of that. DBut ‘ouff

ve

Pon was not exactly
ne knew tesponded
’\I\G Cla

ppe
he girls

as she f-m:]:l when she cliose

sided invo an inconspicuous

the rear; aund Miss Philippa was

somewhere behind Miss Haunrlp
No one o

snubbed,

shoulder s
hui the

uts wended thei
pped  at
Cwhe were rather warm and
"and he eallal Vavasour ab
nd distinet pet pames,
in the very
Mertan later,
What l.l:h]

separate
Ton was
a un.” sail
for, by Jupiter—what for?
us done, Tun, my boy??
0h nt 1f you eare how be feels,
I don't mind, Merton,
it T see rmrr less of the great Pon this
term ockey ain't balf a bad game. We
might, slide over s.hcrc azain an’ take Flippy
dlong.  Flippy's sister onght to be gracions
thew, I r1thu’ think “she’s the *
rose ud garden of girl
know, old rum

of a
what
little

' hanged if 1 dot

queen

ol d'ye

whoever you are!” called
: aud the leader of the
wade entry,
Anvthin' spe
(& n of

inl in
gheli

“Ty Jupiter. Tun, you'd hetter look out,
or you'll be cabehin' the complaint 17
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A cheery vol
wind " asked Lanzley,
looking up from a sport paper.

Langley was a hig, musenlar, good-looking

Pon’s Dodge.
ON tapped at a study door in the Sixth
Fourth Form nuts
“ Hallo, Ponsonhy!
0 ms
fellow, whom nearly everybody liked. Tut
Le was not a geod captain, He had notions

One Penny.

1 \\lm L were worll
xtreme ttle notion .of
Ih. e l.'m;.'h) had not prospered,
ps he knew it, and was sorry for il.
But he was not sorry cnough for the feeling
to make much difference to his actions
He had been a witness to the revolution
in the Fourth, and he liked and respected
Courtenay. He knew that if ever the day
me for Frank Courtenay Lo captain High-
the school would he made to buck up,
even as the Fourth Iud been made
But Courten 5

mmzlhrnm.

tastes, and some of l'cm s were,
not scheme and and
bettod and smoked and played cards
b il footer team L've looked
in, Langl Pon :
“Oh! Had no idea you were interested,

Goin' to play again th son? Bul even if

you do. T eas offer you  place in e First
Eleven, Pon. You ain't up to our
which is moderate enough, govdn

“I'm not it. ¢
esent of goin for hard labour heecau
e silly asses call it a game

Pon,
of a kind of a team that will call it
eliffe, just for the look of the thivg?”

“Rut T suppose you'll be runr

i High-

Langley nodded
“ Just for the look of the ¢l

n ‘echoed,
© An'

ling_hkis easy smile. ort of a
nd of a team’ ain't a b ription,
rather cheek I 1 must
the. namber: S0menow, s
. I've looked in to put you on Lo

What's tht'

wheeze ?

I've no motion of playin’!*

that. You ncedn't seowd,

1 heard
E It don't improse your face

onby

much
“You can't t
Pon_said.
“‘frun, my boy!

decent

eleven players,”

About six, if you count

me
S Youw're the bost of a rotten a
matter of fact, by gad!”
“You do me proud

lot, as

Pon! T had thonght
of putiin’ some backbone into the side ny
askin' Courtemay an’ De Courcy to play

riy.” 3
wouldn' They'd stick to their
whatever you said.” .

S0h, by gad, though, any chap mi
somethin’ Apout " gettin’ his scheol s
some eredit to play, even for High

d el
skigper of
in the Fourth—Dur-

n
no end keen.”

t
it QL7 Yom arc n [ n\'chJy inustard
'ihm' as clean an’ decent as footer,
o 1

yoring

red ! There ain't so dazhed

¢ hebween me an’ you, if you

TE t that straight speak.
ght contraction of the forc-

~ ﬂnw "oml is he?”
n® good

He'd be all over most of

mind ownin’®
re kids—or even our own Vourth
t het on our pullin it off.”

don't

\wn t
on the U ~rmllnrs
. When that heewar likes to
Courtenay's superior, if my
nion’s worth n\lhin
Tt's not worth a heap \Alcu
comes into the ma ter. Db 3
pl: A rm- kit on your say so, Ton.
‘tit ool enongh?
that T know the &
though it don’t suit my
An' ¥ know that
ct of it is that if: T came te
ffered to play half for the team,

Courtenuy
[

«h
an
vou wouldu't turn me fown wighont jolly well

you

thinkin®
hut
back

it over. You're weuk everywhers,
know I could strengthen the hulfe

T be continued next week.)
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