THE RIVALS
OF ST.
WINIFRED'S.

A SPLENDID LONG, COMPLETE EES® 2/ SEE THE STORY ENTITLED,
SCHOOL TALE. S, “THE VALDA STRIKE.”
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NO SOONER HAD PETE GOT THE
JIBBING HORSE FROM THE SHAFTS,
THAN HE HAD TAKEN ITS PLACE, AND
RAN THE RAMSHACKLE OLD ENGINE
TOWARDS THE BLAZING BUILDING,
SHOUTING “FIRE!” AT THE TOP OF
HIS VOICE. (See“ THE VALDA STRIKE,"
one of the TWO Long, Complete
Stories contained in this issue.)
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1236 o, conanios TWO POWERFUL LONG, COMPLETE STORIES.
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EVERY
WEDNESDAY,

THE

| CHAPTER 1.

, Dick Esmond’s First Day at St. Winifred’s,

i “ EW boy t”

: s Yeﬂ"ll

“ Which side 7

Dick Esmond looked puzzled at the question. It
was his first day at 8t. Winifred’s, He had just put his head
i into the gymnasium when half a dozen fellows spotted him and
o« eurrounded him at once,

g The one who addressed him was a lad of about his own age,
B uarely-built and muscular, with a freckled face and a shock
g of red hair,

b The group of boys seemed to wait for Dick’s answer to the

freckled youth’s question with a great deal of interest.

a * 1 don’t understand——"" Dick began,

T “ 1 mean, which house are you going to enter ? I s’pose
R you know that there are two houses—Ratcliff’s and Mr. Duff’s?

Dick’s expression brightened. .

“Oh, Igee! I am going into Rateliff’s House,”

Instantly the half dozen youths groaned in chorus,

*Arat! Arat!” |
Dick looked at them in amazement. He knew nothing of
L the manners and customs at S8t. Winifred’s, and he was totally
2t o loss to account for his strange reception,

“ Better teach him manners to begin with, Knowles,”
exclaimed one, addressing the freckled youth. *‘I vote that
we frog-march him round the gym.”

Knowles, who was evidently the leader, nodded cheerfully.

“That’s a jolly good idea, Foster ! Collar him, chaps |’

And the boys rushed to seize the unlucky new-comer.

Dick Esmond had not the fainteat idea to what this sudden
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- hoatility was due, but he was by no means disposed to submit
g to the pro infliction, | . :
S He made a desperate attempt to break away from his tor-
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re laid ppon him he struck out
Knowles went down in a heap, and Foster

*mﬁ"gwmlmg across him, But then five or six fellows had
~ hold of him, and he was helpless,
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- You'd better show him round and explain thin
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crumpled, but otherwise not much

the worse for hig

expcricncc. rough
'albot beckoned ¢ ' . s
the door, O B, MY Who was IGOkmg curiously in af

“Here, Outram ! The new boy belongs

to your honse
£3 to him.”

: cheerfully replied Outram. w
good-looking lad, with blue eyes and an exl}resaién g‘f} :uign:

good-temper. “ Come along, you new chan. 't mi
those Dufiers—they’re 'onlygDu¥T¢:1-5, and thegf cagf:;n}fel;u ::({
We're going to teach ’em manners this term, though, for a
measly crowd like that are a disgrace to the school !

This was said loud enough for the boys of Duff's House
to hﬁm('i ai)nd i}; i8 phrobable that further hostilities would have
resuited but Ior the restraining presence of the captai
St. Winifred’s. 07 08 oAk : ptmn 2

" Be off with you ! ” exclaimed Talbot, laughing.

And Outram and the new boy walked out of the gym.

" I should like to know what all this means,” Dick exclaimed.
 Why the dickens did they go for me like a lot of lunatics 17

Outram grinned. _ , '

" Of course you're new to St. Winifred’s,” he said, a little
patronigingly. “ You don’t know the ropes.” s

" No, I certainly don’t.” : ' *

" You see,”” explained Outram, *there’s always been a
keen rivalry between the two houses, - Each is always trying
to cut the other out. The Duffers—we call ’em Duffers, you
know, because they belong to Duff’s House, and because they
arc duffers—well, the Duffers hate us, but we only treat em
with contempt. We always lick ’em at cricket and football,
and it makes ’em wild. - We have lots of rows, and it’s jolly
fun. We mean to givé '’em the kybosh this term, and 0o
mistake | *’ 4 s I R i

Dick Esmond bezan to understand. And it occurred 0
him that there would be a good deal of fun in the ‘m’.’m
bleh:f]en the ri;va.l houses of St. Winifred’s, and he felt hims
already eager for the fray. i i A

‘“We begin this tarm,f}éhou h, with a little bi% of bad lnc_k.to |
Sidney Outram went on, * Chilcot’s not comin kathO
St. Winifred’s. He was our leader, you know. He D les
only chap on our side who could stand up against Cyril Know
in'a fight. The Duffers will crow a bit now, I expect.”

‘* Knowles—that freckled ehap 1 =~ ' |

“Yes.. He's leader of the |

““ All right, Talbot | ”’

fos; Ho's Paiors,” ssid Outram. “BF:
d his claret 1™ - T At o
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wEDNESDAY,

. . < N 5 v Dufl’s
iha fwo bhouses 1D SOOI b'?‘}"s ‘-*Whlf‘-; upon the varnoys To the astomishment 0f'ﬂ“"‘_‘hwhmtm'] -I..(Tt;;r' u:.-n was &
E th good-humoured amusement. Thae was not a House, entered. A darkened gircle "‘““ldr = 10 Cair et

= . = 2 Y . - - . - - - ; & \ i . &

Joe @D eTlhe : the juniors contended in a frank relic of the row 10 the ymnasium the P““']“ u.i <_tﬂ}’

. “What do vou want ¥ " Outram inquired p{;h“‘l}]-‘ vd : ?L

s s AP S ! G s SR . R ety ATTE this sude
Each bouse claamed 1< be top house of St. Winifreds. and you Know that yon measly Duflers ain tnﬂ.l.h \}t { '??‘ © come to

: chiff's “T'm a flag of truce,” explained Foster. vt

eorge lalbot, the captain of bring a challenge.” '

) & | & )
4

o “Oh'! “‘h;ﬂ‘.‘t sort of a ehallenge ?°

t old Knowles

= 1 - - % | 2 3
O ‘- : iS eeclon to the captainship brought ““ That new kid had the cheek yesterday to do
Ratehiff's a good deal of éclac, A RO .

Gerald Goring, the bead prefect of Duff's House, had triad * And vou in the eve.” Dick remarked cheerfully. ' Yeda Cvril
for the captanship, but be was by no means so popular as “ Néver mind my eve,” said Foster hasuly. [t's Cvri
- | — | Py p— : . 3 S < -l 1 s v . . ’ *
T?I‘but{ and be had been beaten at the poll—a arcumstance Knowles's nose I'm talking about.™ e
wiich be pever forgotnor forgave. He confided to his immediate “What ! Does he want it punched again 2 L
' - oK,

cronies that he meant o be captain ve

and all his efforts were “ He's going to pive you a jolly good hiding lor your che
directed towards contriving the d .f :

R exclaimed Foster “and that's what I'm here IO, Will
m meet him this evening behind the boathouse, with two

- -

— % E § .

Tt e e iy Sty o L |
orng owed hus posmition a3 head of Duff's House mainly 3
" -

B & il U Al & IIOULSE J il Al

to the fact that he was a good all-round $portsman, and played vitnesses ! That's what I want to know,” :
well for St. Winifred’s both at cricket and footer. But apart QOutram looked at Dick a little dismayed, though he tried
irom that be was ot much liked He was a good deal of s not to show it. Dick was perfectly cool,
bully, and even in his own house he was not popular. ** So Knowles wants to ight me 1 "

All this and & good deal more Sidney Qutram related to his “ Yes, if you don’t back out.”
new friend as he showed him over the aschool. And ere long * Oh, there won’t be any backing out as far as 1 am con-
Dick was, as we have szid, as keen a Ratclitfite as any. : cerned ! ** said Dick cheerfullv. *“ I’ll meet Knowles when and

“ You're to share my study, Esmond,” Outram told him where he likes, with a great deal of pleasure.™

the following morning ; ** Chilcot used to, you know. You'l oster grinned. It was evident that he hadn’'t the least
have his bed in the dormitory, too, next to mine.” doubt as to the result of the contest,

It flashed into Dick’s mind that he would like Chilcot’s * All right ! Shall we say in half an hour ?
place, too, of leader of the junicrs of Ratcliff's House. DBut he o Fl_hi_‘t#?!.f‘ﬂ suit *{Te.”
did not say anything about that as yet. All serene ! ™

The study was 2lso shared by a third boy named Tim O'Malley, And Foster went off, grinning
a2 merrv Insh lad, to whom Dick took a liking at once. The "Here, I =say, Esmond,” said Outram dolefully, ‘I don't
trio were busy with prep, about six o'clock, when there came a half hke this, What rotten luck thst Chileot’s gocne! This

‘ e | — her take-down for Ratecliff’s,”

tap at the door. m
““ Come 1n ! 7 called out Cutram.
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| . § “mrmck. :'l am senible of the honour you have done me, and |
| accept the pogt or o & Have'll make Duff's House sit up-well lick ‘'em at football, we'll lick 'em at |
3§ - cricket, and we'll give ‘'em the kybosh generally.” (See page 22.) |
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l 8 WYEDNES DAY,
qtram ¥

= '{TE:I IIL;i; I'ﬂT:'?I;tLtl fllll-] < Once
licked & Fiiih Form feclioy .

* 50 you think Knowle
surth who could stand up

&4 - r . . ""ji‘r Ij"’ﬁ'
Of course, (el ey
‘ "{LS he H'ﬂﬁ" C-;-JI} ii
Chl!r.'ol wiis L e &
to him. Youa can t.

s ' @ 2 T B ;
04 “?t *#}iifl,{ --!L }"[‘TC'I-: I-:Tr!'flr__'ﬂ(l:
I like your piuck, Knowles is a corker.

l But I tell you BROWICE - & e ¢ Tusty hove ’
fight. DU “loves here,” zaid Dick. Just yoa shove em

iy e . ) OVeo e . - =  Ih "
el ;"- . :";il;s;”i and we'll have 8 mill or two, to see whether
a jéw 1l et

7

and T hope yon’ll put up a good
*s

on for

1'm 10 form. N harm s that 3
‘s 'l“ l"i[.f}lt- NO 'I_H.n: e o=
They took off s and donned the gloves. Outram

rather prided himself upon lru,:;tqr b?xmg, though h,e admitied
| Le wasn't up 10 C;.'ril Enowles s form. H‘S'W&SI} { prepﬁfr%d
e for what happened now. The new boy, quiel as he looked,

e " all there.” He simply played with Outram, keeping 80
perfect & guard that his opponent could not touch him, and
giving Outram pln.yful taps upon the chest, the chin, or the
' At length Sidney, amazed and breathlesz, called halt.

noiﬂ’j‘lmt’ll do 1”7 he exelaimed. ‘““If you box old Knowles

like that he'll ind you a tough customer, Esmond.™

Dick laughed.

““ Do you still think he’ll lick me 777 .

« Well, T think you have a chance now.”

“ 8, do I, bedad ! 7 exclaimed Tim O’Malley. = * My belief
*2 that Esmond will come out best, me boy ! ”

“ I hopeso. Tim and I will go with you, Ezsmond. T zuppose
Knowles will bring a couple of fellows too. It won’t do to have
a crowd, you know, or some of the masters or profects are
pretty sure to spot what’s going on.”

The three boys left the study, and crossed the old elm-shaded
quadrangle, and ssuntered towards the rippling Wynn, where
the old boathouse stood. - Near this was a space shaded by a
big oak, snd almost hidden by other trees, which was the favou rite
battleground of the 8t. Winifred’s boys, whenever a dispute
had to be settled by fisticufis.

As ill-luck would have it, Gerald Coring spotled the three
as they crossed the playing-field.

“ Cut along,” said Outram, in an undertone. * That's
Goring,of Duff’s. He likes to fag our side whenover he can,
and I can see he’s got his eye upon us.”

““ Are the seniors of Dufi’s Houso allowed to faz us 7" asked

Dick. | :
Outram made a grimace.
. “Well, they ain't supposed to, but they do sometimos,
especially Goring. He’s a beastly bully.”
. * Hallo, there, you kids ! ”’ exclgimed Goring, coming towards
them. ‘‘ One of you go up to the school and ask Briggs major
for my Fueclid, and bring it to me. Cutoff 1 ”
“ Can’t,” said Dick, before cither of the others could roply.
““ We've got an appointment, Goring.”
The coolness of tEis reply from a junior fairly took the prefect’s
| breath eway. He glared at Dick speechlessly.
: “ You are a new boy ? " he said, at length.
Dick gave a nod.
5 “Then perhaps you don’t know whom you are address-

i ing 77

i ‘Oh, yes! You’'re Coring, ain’'t you—cock of the walk
B in Duff’s House 7"’ : | |

“ Ah, you know all about it, I see! And 1 suppose you
S are in Ratclifi’s House 7"’ e ‘_
B ““ Well, rather,” said Dick, with emphasis. |

e “ Well, then, you little hound, I’ll teach you to pay proper
. respect to a pr‘efiet."

And he made a grab at the new boy. Dick promptly dodgod_ |
and eluded him. | -
“ Now, keep ﬂr:mr wool on, Jerry, old boy ! he exclaimed,

.11_'_'. !

|.I_.- |
s
_-".- - -

B - a tone of mild remonstrance. _ | |
-~ To be addressed as , old boy !"” by a junior was &

~ newexperience to Gerald Goring. He made a rush at Dick.
Y Keep off 1 exclaimed Dig _dodging round Outram and
%muﬂ Malley. ““You know you Duffer’s ain’t allowed (o fag us

.'Jii_ : "_f.:ﬁ il | Ch A
was uttered Q.ﬁerﬂdaﬁrlni
imgell 1oos oring s grasp
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to stick up for my rights, so I '
“ We'll seo about that, you

ungster in the that he was
e “gaood 1 ** was Outram’s verdict, as he aponged !li! p
' face after the round, ‘I can sec youre a gamo un.

8] | | ,.ﬂp" . & i ] | Kn 15' to hmw |
Right  * Idid him that time, Bob, said Cyril know felt—
eping  Foster nodded, but did not reply. Ho looked as 19, .,

On the very edge ﬁf the w \
€ water Dick 1
33;11.] ; Unablg to stop himself in time lggi?nand ﬂtmg h
er him, and plunged headlong into ¢ 8 Went stym,
mighty splash, he disappeared, and g 10 water. Wit&“‘

joyous laughter burst from Tim O'M Simultani&oug A

Dick picked himsslf up in s flash a33°§'o?n’£ (ﬁ;ginm_ yell o
wWo §

bum‘ging with merriment. ﬁend.'
" Scott ! ejaculated Outram. * '

(xorrmg a wide berth after that, Dick. ‘(;21?1;10 betlfer Eive ﬂid
*I'hey scudded away, turning their backs Gn!
When Gerald Goring, panting and puffing e

the river, they were vanishing through agﬂed
his ‘teeth,' and, mutiering threats of ven,gaancegﬁ'
to St. Winifred’s for a change of clothing. A;
%Enihand the ;.:oas_t ;Eas c{ea.r, Dick and his friendg hurrieq

) a_ ouse, wnere 10wies and two ; i demad A
awaited them. ot sl 1mpat,igng;;

- L

CHAPTER 3.
“ Rat” Agaiast * Duffeer.”

A ERE he is!” exclaimed Foster, as Dick F
H his two friends came under the ﬁgﬁnﬁﬁm at]llud
e

boathouse. * We’ > it
st draye 50 We've been _wmtmg for you, slow.
“You must thank your no-class prefect for that,”
boy answered cheerfully.
“ What, has Goring got wind of it ? ’ exclaimed Foster
“ What if he has 7’ said Cyril Knowles. “ He w::mld’
interfere to prevent a Rat getting thumped.” pl,
‘““ Oh, no, he doesn’t know anything about this," said Diol
coolly. ““ He was checky, that’s all, and 1 had tc; give himﬂ
ducking.” s | ’
The three Duffites looked at each other. What kind of 4 new
boy was this, who talked of ducking Gereld Goring, the prefect
of Duff";’s Housge, gecond only to George Talbot at St. Wini.
fred’s 7’ .
“J pay, you'ro talking rot, you know!" sgaid Knowles
unendily. ‘“ And, look here, if you're ready, I am.”
“ T’'vo ready and willing,”” Dick answered promptly.
And, without moroe ado, the two boys " poelmi,” and faced

one another.

the new

When they stood face to face the advantage seemed to bo

with Knowles. Ho was quite six months older than Dick, and
o couple of inches taller. Ho was well known at St Winifred's
ns o boxer. |
But Diecl’s ' manner expressed a cool confidence which was
encourazing to his two friends, though thero wag nothing of
“bounce ' in his manner. :
“Buck up!” said Foster. * Get through with it before
aome benstly prefect is down on ns.”’
And the adversaries set to with a will. :
Knowles, labouring under the delusion that he had only just
to ** wade in "’ to knock the new Ratcliffian into the middle of
next weck, or still further along the calendar, led off with &
smart attack. i
Dick gave ground a little at first, aml then audf!qnly mek “%
o feint with his left, put his right fairly on Cyril's noss, um‘
the leader of Duff’s juniors went to grass in & startlingly ebrup

fashion. .
Foster rickod him ug. A copious stream of blood was flow

ing froin his noso, and he looked dazed. v
hat for 1" wos

‘Bay, old man, what did you let him do t
Yoster's conmling inquiry.

Knowles looked vicious.

“ Do you think I let him do it on purpose !

i TRy !

“ PDon’t bo an asa !’ :

“That was nobby, Esmond ! exclaimed Outum.;lrm -
2;1 rix;lcipal mil the ti;l;ck ““ Keop that up, and you
tho Duffer out in no time.” o

“ Bodad, and he will1”’ said O'Malley. © Didn't 1 8oy #
mi'i% I? 0‘; , "fﬁouiatod Knowles, who overh

. | 0 (4] | | ,w
300 about that, yon Rata | Come on

Th _ the ser round. Cyril's
Meng waa gone now. Ho ht with care,
th not before he had soverely

" Lo demanded.

| nd 1 been fiercel :
ll::drlfﬂ thg’gut of it, he {vm panting =
: ou i 1" Knowles aaked




FVEnY
WEDNERLAT,

Ratohfl’s Hoeum wou I (oW overug mmvthh\u aw ful il Yo ahiould
hhhl.f‘:t‘a Yy that .Pid Ry
“Well, de carelul
“Rata!”
Ane wt it the combatants wrn’ again,  Cyvil had been rendersd
metead of cautions by his second's advice, and he foresd
the Eghrms hard. 1"}\‘\ Eemond roceive] two orf threo heavy
drives whith made hun stagger, Bug, watching his opportu.
pity, he I‘lﬂﬂ?d bis ﬂsht st in Knowles's oye, and aa the
mE“ reeled followed 1t up with his left on thoe jh\\' and Cynil
weant down with a thuamp on the grasa : d
“Brave!” ﬂh“ut{ﬂ 1( utram, i delight,
* Arrah, now, and isn’t he a broth of a bhoy 1" eried O' Malley
ﬁnwmg up his cay ’
y i‘{uw © you feel, Dick 1"
| “Fit a2 a iddle 1 ™ Dick re wied el »
| “ I'll bet Knowles dorm‘t." Y
lml\:f:igtihn;dmﬁ;? ‘31':‘1;!‘(3 \ip by I;'ﬂster and Jones, and
e € atter s knee, whi ‘o8 to 1 ‘
bﬂi‘ﬂd facs. He ]ookcd df‘(‘lﬂ(\") én‘gél}?. Fostor SPONKLC d his

“Time 1" called out O’Malley, |

Foster looked anxiously at his chiel,

% Gﬂinion, old man 1 ™

" Yes, hang youl”

" My advice 13 T

“ Blow your advice ! ™

Fostor shrugged his shoulders,

— Oh, all right! Get on, then ! "

He had no more hope of secing his chief lick tho terrible
new boy. But Knowles would not admit to himeelf what all
the others could see.

The fourth round was rather tame, both of them being a
little breathless and the woree for wear, But the fifth round
was a fierce one,

Knowles stood on the defensive at first, but the new boy
attacked Seorcely, and twice his fists reached Cyril's face. Then
Cyril fought his hardest, and terrific blows were given and
roceived, The Duffite chief was game to the last, but the lookers-
on could see that the new boy was steadily getting the better
of him. And at Iast, with a terrible right-hander, straight from
the shoulder, Dick laid his adversary upon the ground, from
which he was unable to rise without Foster’s assistance.

“I—I'm done!"” hegasped. “I can’t goon!”

4
!"1.
E’
!.‘

; Dick wasn't in much better condition, but he was reaay vo
| ~ e the mark again, if necessary.
T “ We give in,” said Foster glumly,
E 3 And he chucked up the sponge.
k. B h&fﬂick walked across to his late adversary and held out his
' hand.

& " Shake, old chap ! ” he said. “ We've had a
E EloﬂOd tussle, but I hope there’s no malice on either
~ side)

.~ Cyril Knowles hesitated for a moment. Hisdefeat
- was bitter to him. But he was a good fellow at
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hard not ta smils,
of alay, A8 yoil AFe new btmt.'l shn
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And Mr, Ratelifl, looking vory severs, rrare fue . ORS
st inte a laugh na soon as the Loys wers ot of haumg,

" o nesros a decont sort, Outearn,” Diek reme riwi i

"“Ho ho Is, and o i Mr, Duff, the hovse master oA | M'Mw
slde, Of courss, he's bound to taks rotios of ﬂg}‘:mg, e
[ knew he'd lot you off, I wish I felt a3 eany aberat Ooring.

“Why, what do you think he'll do 1 s , B RE W |

“He'll nover fnr{!lm that tumble in the river., You'll hesr
from him soon, I expect,” R :

' Well, T shall have to stand it, I suppose,” said Didk care-
lewsly, ' I'm not sorry I did it,” ; s

Later in the evening Bidney Ontram’s prediction was verinec.
The common-room was in s full buzz of talk sbolt the fight and
the downfall of the chief of the Duffites, when & head was put
in at the door, and a palr of apitefal eyes looked over 1he grougs
of youngsters in search of Dh‘L.

“Hallo,"” exclaimed Thwaite, * there's a Duffer I ™

It was Coring. Beeing Dick, he advanced into the room,
an evil expression upon his {ace, |

Every eye was upon him at onees, It was 2o unnususl for_ &
boy belonging to one house to venture into the sacred precincis
of the other that the juniors were all amazed by this wweis
but, the visitor being a Sixth Form sepior, they did not qmie
know how to reaent the intrusion,

““Ah, you Rat! I've caught you, have 1 7%

And Goring made a dash towards Dick Esmond. Diek
promptly dodged round a table,

" Now, Jerry, don’t lose your temper,” he admonished.
““ Just be calm, and tell us what you want,”

“I'm going to give vou the biggest hiding you ever had In
your life,” enarled Goring, glaring at him across the table.

- Ru'f,a ! " answered Dick, with provoking coolness. ** You've
no business here, Jerry, Chaps, are we going to stand his
cheek ' This is a respectable house; no dogs or Duffers
admitted, Now, Jerry, off with you before we chuck you ot ! *°

rerald Goring panted with rage. He made a rush round the
table to get at Dick, but the new boy, wisely declining to come
to close quarters with the big bully, dodged him nimbly, and
twice round the table they went, till Goring stopped, panting
and furious. The hoys around were shouting with lacghter,
amil'he realised that he was making an exhibition of himself.

Sidney Outram had quietly slipped out to feteh Talbot.
For a senlor of Duff’s to invade Ratclifi’s House to punish &
boy belonging to it was a breach of all the laws written and
unwritten at St. Winifred’s, and he knew that the captain of the
school would have something to say about it.

“ You young cub!” hissed Goring, * I'll break
your neck as soon as I get hcld of you! ™

" First catch your hare,” said Dick coolly, * It's
no good, Jerry. Better chuck it, old boy.”

** Oh, you little hound ! *’

And Goring, giving up in despair the idea of

He‘ gr;hmed _faint-ly, and put out his hand | the favour of } catching the lively junior, tried to scramble over
- and shook Dick’s cordially enough. \ passing it on J the table. As he did so somebody threw a
- “All right, old man,” he said. *“T1 don’t care. to dictionary, which caught him on the side of the

,ﬁ; don't bear malice, but we're going to give you
L_g,ﬂltdiﬂ' chaps a high cld time this term, and don’t
- You farget it ! ”
. _ " Well try and give you as good as you send,” laughed
1:::'; g0 they separated.
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CHAPTER 4.

Il:""

Gori Seeks Yengeance—A Lively Scene—Exit Goring !

e

3 _;- fe juniors’ common-room at Ratelifi's House there
§ vas only one topic that evening—the fight behind the
A boathouse, and Bick Esmond’s victory over the chief of
~_ Dufi’s juniors,

The victory caused great excitement, and the new boy had
2 pularity at & bound. He received quite an
jubilant Ratcliffites, but he bore his blushin
becoming modesty. He also bore a black eye anc

cuts. and bruises, which considerably
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| T‘ o rthe meaning of this, sir 1”” he asked severely,
pping Dick as he walked into the quad on bis return,  * You

Daftara. air.” |
ore of this absurd disputing between the two
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head with a fearful clump. He flashed round,
glaring with rage—just in time to catch an inkpot
on the bridge of his nose. The fluid ran down his
face and shirt-front, and a good deal of it into his mouth,
and he spluttered and swore at a fearful rate.

Just as he seemed about to ‘‘run amuck ™ amongst the
laughing juniors, Talbot came in with Outram.

‘“ Hallo, hallo, there ! ”’ exclaimed the captain, in his cheery
way., ‘‘What's the row here © What's up, Goring ?

“Look at my face!” howled Goring. ‘' Is that how you
teach your brats to treat a senior 7

‘““ Ha, ha! I'm sorry. You do look a sight, certainly., But
whal’s the matter ¢ ”

““ I came here to thrash Esmond %

“ You had no right to do that,” said Talbot quistly. * You

- know perfectly well, Goring, that I keep order in my own house,

and that the prefects of one house are not allowed to interfere
with what goes on in the other. You know that as well as

- I do. T've had complaints a good many times about yon and

yvour set fagging the youngsters on this side. It's not playing
the game, and I tell you plainly it’s got to be stopped.”

““Who’s going to stop it ?”’ asked Goring, with a sneer,

“T am,” said Talbot, still quietly.

“Do you know what that brat has done to me, Talbot 1 7
broke out Goring, ehanglng the subject,

1 didn’t know he had done anything,™

‘“ Ha shoved me into the river,'

““ I8 thia true 1’ gaid Talbot, turning to Dick,

““ Does that mean that you doubt my word, George Talbot 1
cried Goring passionately, |

" T must hear what the youngster has to say.”

" He will tell lies, of course,” |
* You've no right to suppose so, Answer me, Esmond,”
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. " f-l'ip[‘l.r'.‘d him up, and he wont III,” Dick confessed frnnl..l_v. asido and ) niing il ] T.
““Ho was ohasing me, He wanted to fnsr me, and I wasn't  cover, nnd 1 for 1;‘ Vhrough the hedga  op
taking any, P'r’aps I cheelkod him a bit—but then, he bullied S rdon L ””f_:::t:‘r:v‘f} BENIOTH L0 ryny Therg they ¢,
113.“ ; ' - L'm Hure NG 1-_;_-‘,‘ Y47y Heen UER H'Ini | ‘ %
“I seo how it is, Coring," mﬂd‘ '.!:rllllflf. "~ You WOre intor. somobhicer, o .1.:1'.1.1“;:;;,,,_ ‘l !mr"'” "-It”{in: 'n“HiiM Dick,
fering with tho y‘mlnfmwr‘ﬂ of ]{H.L(?]lf'! 8 House, 1 fl:)t‘l t approvo Tho $10° fnnlore ised en't lookad up," Ehty 80lory) Pig:
of the young "uns cheeking the seniors, but I can’t blame the  wero walking .wir;-.;fl;r[!]m'rﬂm'li’f deeply Itorsatint, OV
kids for standin up for Lht'&lt‘ rlghts.‘ I used to W]mn 1 way r‘*“""!}iiiiu'm that he .;f“r!!!i:{l. 1 6y came f”a] :“.':’l 1) th"'[rf ]
in the fourth. \ 11y (‘ﬂll't you bo antisfied to fﬂg Dufl’s lJfJ_“»"H, ]Hﬁtlf,_fu_ _:\,;;,;’ m,' ”m' ' :',””“”m had tokon ‘;}; out the l: I‘,
an‘(} lot our side uhma.? & iy ‘ | holp hearing what ””_i m‘i“’i“? nearer, thy twq I‘:"'_ hing :’i‘"*
Of (?ﬂl]mfii I knﬂ“’ t-]l"L';\‘r(lll d bﬂﬂk tl"l[} \T]”‘]]) lll] 111 }]14 WO n"IH}I‘:“]] }‘.” (‘;1'}‘ y f L' ‘l}”, ferL :V(}r[iﬁ tl, ¢ _}y‘l {‘w”]lfl 7 "
insubordination, Talbot,” hissed Goring. “ You'd stand up “1 say. it would '.“"”'f S " "Ming”w]":“
ﬁ?rl anyt.hin,lq “;Ml waqq d?n{; n;:mz:nb our ﬁm:;e, and you seb the CT don! elnT Il;:;rf;'l‘,”i:ttf”i'l"y risky, old Stlac ]
k“‘:q'ﬁlﬂ tb? 7 lf‘f :1‘ 1:} Ll;‘::;] O‘l?]im. 16, Goring." fibson T tol) you I'll set };ilnﬂ:;:mg Jorcel iy don’
¢ ,1“1 o A A ) y. ot Or”}g' ’ ' than ever T did hofore HI‘(} T -JWHI. L hate him , : Care,
It’s true, but it won't be stood long, ~ You've given yourself  down if I et expolled fra v oequential prig g 'l ;‘."":'""—' Low
100 many airs since you got in as captain—--"" o “T don't like him an :E(Hb' "}* Iniired’s in doing 1 (1 % hirg
l 1 tluﬁk you’ve said qﬂmte mmugh, Goring,” interrupted  have almost any o(..hcsr*};-lm m;' L you do, Gera Pda
Tﬂ bat*. Don’t you t-J}mk that you'd better be gotting back and he's safe enono - p Gr captain,  But he's Fithe
to your own.quarters ? . g1 et “[’ n},.,h. We could get up a moverme t s1er6 g
g r . : : i Or something, 1 rasn’ t 5 M3 i N, A& patisr !
ﬂon-‘ i dﬂhfll.ll not go until I have thrashed that cheoky young  is. Gorald, ﬁ__{-ﬁr 2 l]iT{r:inﬁ:; s){;‘;l(izlfrifi;l{.tlflﬁd’ly pPopular p};i"’}”
-.*PNOEESDMO | against him, and A 935 1U8 only oyp 4ot ’Ziun'l‘
“* Nonsense—eh ? I’ll ghow you,"’ I know all that ag well as you do, and I 1.
. x sottle his hash bv fai Lot it KNow we ppe
Goring had completely lost his temper now, and he had  I’ll crush him ! J'i’ll 5 H] T Well, then, we'll dg j h',r?.”
th‘rown_ dlscra!,lon to the winds, He made a rush towards They' passed out Ofla?mf};& him ! _Aml [ can do jt...__ l,
Dm}k: Talbot’s brow flushed up at this defiance of his authority  each o thér, each with &{::L:,}ll(;i' ﬂcnlilf unfﬂ Outeam logkeg at
:timii mlvn %round.GH_e n,m.d(a a rapid stride forward and laid “ Well, ’'m blowed 1 gaid ().ﬁﬁirne}fﬁm"”“
> Gof*ir:;n IEE:enun%r;?a%:nﬂlilﬂilfr' “ A precious lot of rascals!” exrrlaim;]n g]ft)}ilék “
4 Handsio Bl | Tﬂ:‘l‘b((;tf they were talking about, of courge.” o Tt wag
"t ' ; s y 4 . ; course. Goring’s 1 1fey 1 '
0 Yiou shall not touch that boy,” said the captain, tighteninr “I wonder what p 01 i?:tegr]’?ekgjff ::;::(n;thm}'” tah
. - ; Y . i Wl '
Lot go 1 Take that, then ! heard more. Wo really ought to put Talhot on his gugsg
the vrefact’s ole AR fis q i Sidney Outram shook his head. S
e | a.eI;. ct’s clencho t was dashed full into the : I“ No good, Dick., He wouldn’t listen to us, and it would lgok
R S % ke telling tales. But we - T ey !
; A__ thrill almost of horror ran through the eager crowd of “ Vos' T gu}-}poqé 80 '“{;,riﬁn {lf s A8t Cak, ¥l e ‘:
juniors., He had struck Talbot—the captain of tl h - " ' ' » COMe on, or we sha'n’t be at the
- captain o the school ! tuck-shop before Mother Brown has s
Talbot’s face turned scarlet; then deadly palo. With one :&n;:l : }]i)eyehufr{e é} ‘ ;lar rz;anl a9 mtoldt}t:ut all her fresh tarts.”
- . . £ A on u 10 1ane to the ai illao
tgiat of his arm, he sent Goring reeling, and stumbling through  Slowcome, which, as it wpas a half-holiday q'::'a;;ntw ?t]l?'“ll:;hta ?l
t QH doorway, to fall in a heap in the corridor outside. | to-day : ¢ v I Douncs
- He was up again in : im PRI Py |
Eri blazingpeygm. a moment qubot sprang towards b1n1 ‘Il‘hf, tuck-s}tl}c:p was preltty full of bo};;g from St. Winiired's
- | | and two or three were lounging in the doorway. Dick re
'l tg::ﬂg“;‘:u iﬁghﬁinh;a:h?o ¢ Gs;:g;; Wi, prefect as you are, eognised” Foster among them. A trap, with a sleepy-looking
: R Al s v y £ | old horse, was standing in front of the shop, evidently waiting
ingAndhutred m%d Veuge]m;ca etter to go. e slunk away, ml_ltt_er— for someone who had gone inside. ’
- ng ' | .. . That’s old Souther’s trap and geegee,” Outram remarked
Somebody’s got it out for the afternoon.  O’Malley and I
€t CHAPTER 5. “had it once last term, and Duff’s cads ambushed us with pes-
| | ; > shooters, and gave us a hot time up the lane. Scott ! we were
5 A Glimpse of a Plot—A Ratcliff Raid, glad to get out of it, I tell you.”
4 E scene between the captain of the school and the While Outram was speaking, Knowles came out of thedt;ﬁ;
i head ect of Duff's House, of course, hecame shop carrying a basket, which he placed in the trap, an
& | the - of St. Winifred’s. Most of those whoe Went back into Mother Brown’s.
f'.q,, | discussed it ex d the affair to go further, ﬁ flash of mischief darted into Dick’s eves.
;* but,, by the efforts of some of the Sixth Form of both ‘houses, g C?mﬁ on, Sid." That’s our game ! ”’
- peace was patched up. A ‘““row” between the captain and Who—what ? " ' " old
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- would bhave had to take notice of, and wh
calmed down he saw that he had gone too

urse, a serious matter, which the masters
en Gerald Goring
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ly in the wrong to risk an inquiry b tl:a Doctor,
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“Don’t you see ? The Duffers have got the rap:
Knowies has shoved in it the
*¢ What about it 22 | = -
“ Why, we're going ‘to raid it
to collar the trap.”
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" Yes; and we're going to have it 17 ‘nse m that reckiess maoper ! ™
4 Ifiﬁm'a some of W, then ! ” : ine Dumites ouimde heard the master’s voice, and melted
And Outram, havin : : awsay nfto thin ajr
ot m, having picked 8 nice plump jam-tart out of bl 0 Wt ‘ _
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» '--nby o : -_- { to betray the Duffites or to tell a lie, and
' v you have one 7 asked Outran nobitely. * Or e ‘1AL reply seemed fo hid PPy medium,
J"ﬂ; dhke some lemonade 7 y : oy 58 . i 3, You were mn a burry not to be late for calling-over ?
nd he proceeded to pour a bottle of that refreshing beverace -BaeT ine arcumstances 1 will excnse you, but please be more

over thﬂ, head Of Pmm?. : - - e ALl t = carcy

¢4 ? - - - = :L ~ 1 .r.f"-l" ‘:I-::;‘::: '-‘: — ™ = » -
ot I}? P8y you out for this!” howled Foster as he dropped SLo Oof- BRLCH was turning away, when Dick biurted ont :
2 - e gt of o L NP R P - » » . -
mto the road, &, 2w ; 1 a—1'd rather not deceive you, Mr. Ratchifi. 1

W

“ g5 ik Soap B S e s L T e -
k Ha: ha, ba!” roared Ountram. *“Who scores il 8 ftime—- T T EVETS AU 200Ul callng-over when 1 bolted in.”
€n ? Dufis or Rateliis 7 Co home, Duffers ! 2. ha i ” 425, Le2ionll stared atl mim, while Sydney Qutram cave a little
And the irap rattied on, soon disappearing from the =icht of W 01 Qs o T
the hapless Duffites. Knowles and Foster picked themsclves o wasi—Lemond ! 1 certainly congratulate you upon

up, looking decidedly sheepish. Knowles's face was caked ~CGf ffanknesa, +ill you have the kindness, then. to tell me
WIt}I Ja'm anfj (I!J_Ht’ 'F:rlfi Ff‘f;tj-r.q 1"1_;"“:" r-"g*:_?*: }‘::;3 ﬁ' ..-::-,.-_... : ,.u-: _':-.:‘ A ;rr"__ :'- -: '?"‘..'-:.:_‘:L 1:: .;.:i:‘;.-:* a nl-}‘i -I-nd_i-ﬁﬁn ?!: r /
}‘-"”"”,W"'- They locked so uiterly funny that the village boys, Dick was silent.
" . oy - ; - : *,_ o - Tomiga --‘- ’ a,' ,:‘ o N i
Jt;li”;?ﬂ: R &»‘hnlt’lﬁﬂ'f C;Ir‘,lf-': I'*:Und I};EL.‘? D0% ed -:'..',; ,-?'4,:f:.~;*;_ - A BliZiie SINise }-'rr.’:‘aa oYy eéer thf‘- hG'{]‘ge-maS{et‘s fape He }ﬁd
o J = ol 4 e = 1 | = - :#-L - Pl ol & -~ 1 3 ."""‘ ..F" i1 ‘-r"""? : ' - - -
1AW, h‘:t“'! ha“ » I)"".:-::h CUns iCoE 2 SOV, JaATES - H::.T OOarG Epouting in :he q1la-d, aIld he E'HE::._“-‘-ed ;he tmfh
| & il = -

haw, haw !
“Get out of the way, you vokels ! 7 exclaimed Knowles

&

&Iid h!:: ch’ﬂfﬁ oit lﬂ]".“. t]ﬂ;: f’Ir'ﬂ'.F.'f] -ff,;i:f’,“"f‘; a3

*‘.‘

Never E:iﬁd, Esmond., I am verv
: _ ( sn . ery pleased - 2
ecorn a lie. You may go.” 7. F to see that you

‘%..rl'! D;C!" FOMewurt - - -
- . ! o e Anc Uick, somewhat surprised at es = -
The wvillage of Slowcome had never seen a sight like that away with his chum S eScaping so easily, hastened

before, and naturally thev w iake t] et of } : '*
>, &1 aturally they wanted to make the mos i1 n, you little Georm i
2 o 2 o ‘ $ 3%, A8 AN o B = e . r : = - - -
u;ntll _ihr: boys had gained the shelter of the tuack-shop, where hatchet 2 » gurcled Oﬂgf Wa-ahmgton[ VWhere’'s vour little
‘L.HB'}' 3]’]’1]71*’11‘(::’] Mother HI‘!’;%T{ to let them clean ::If:.:'-.‘*’:i*f-r'::?, did Bat Dic%’s fate’e was Eel‘iﬂt;}?.
the village tag.-rag and bobtail leave them in peace, “I couldn’t take him in. Sid h
| Meanwhile, the raiders were enjoyving themselves., A drive Iy word. It wen; ‘ac'a'lns’t *I;Ilfnejlr WaE:n : sawhthat, g e mtetd oo
- » A : - : . : F () o z - ) = 1n - -
through the ple agant lanes, a feast upon the contents of the Sidney slapped him on the baci.r oAl
ba&keb, and tf’]f‘, consciousness of a trinm yn over the rival hoo % § ¢ o = -
at 8t. Winifred’s made the ' HI POt e T e e course 1t did, old chap! I was only jokinz. But come
R b l['l’l r;atxéra ¥ guhllant. They had on, or we shall be late.” S ;
4 Th—COoOmpIictes Y done them and th - . . .
ng' Du : 1T 11 R €y were As 1t was, th we 3t |
determined never to let Duff’ o : iy T a Y WOro Just In tame to answer ‘* Ads
let Duff’s House hear the end of it. when Smith, the prefect, called their names. |

The next morning there were sopie gloomy faces over in

CHAPTER 6. Duffs House. The story of how the Ratclif boys had

§ , e aid diﬂhed 73 th e ot ’
A Narrow Escape ond o« Collision—In the Enemy’s whenever a]:'i{eagl‘igiz ;i:;:fawszall e W mitred a AT

Hands —A Try.- fite some joking allusion to it
ing Ordeal, | Wﬂzﬂ néka_x:le. B
HEN the two Casiie KD??I?;

i Yo proved by a letter
W rangle which he received
- ot St. Winifred’s by the moming’s

~ Just ing- post. It contained
] before calling a postal order to pay v

- over, Knowles and for the

- Foster and a lot of loss th Dupecm e

~ Duffites were ready e e tes had

~ Jorthem., Dicksaw ebe'ex n Puly : ;l-:; an
fnemy as he tremely  laconic
e note in Dick Es- :

t1 we ghall ?L??‘Biﬁnhmﬂ,mmht >

run the “Hilﬂyg | him !

2% i vy growled = Knowles.

‘I’'d have given

twice the amount

for it not to have

happened. We

shall never hear the |

tllﬂastt:tf. it untilwe’ve

lone something to

take those 1 '
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S THE *‘“*MARVEL.” y Pm
- wEDNESDRAY. ~PENNY,

¢ Duff's Houso todo somothing  between that and the cars with a bright sky.blue, By &
Ciarininlt 31 RS DOORSSATY : s or there could be no denying time the_un{ortunate J)l(.‘;k'ﬂ appearance was, to say the IM o
5 wens 0t 10 Jose all its PresuIR, ‘o St. Winifred's: Ratelifi’'s  of it, unique, But his formeéntor was not finish yet. H
ke [ B . .

'y B Bl : "',]i 1 ’ " - . o . : .
e YT BN [nrk I’-h“%m:ii;: j;:hfti}'"lI and ufl's had been as pr(\(,q{‘sdeigl to draw thick: black cu:'c_lc:g round his eyea, and
Soee hnd beon steadily FOIRE TP, _ placo a big dot of black on the tip of his nose, Thoen he blaelit'c
seadiv pome down. _ hommder leader,’! Knowles declared y in an :enormous moustache. And then the three Dmd
“ Ther 1 make Qs BCW "J‘ 1 out for squalls 1 howled with laughter as they looked upon their vietim .
- & dell have 1 100 Lo . ¢ - » 2 K o o rise
“ axud than we shall Have Ii-’n;r';‘:‘i That very day a deputation *“ Ha, ha, ha! yelled Knowles, = * This’ beats jam tars
He was nghi upon ‘E’_‘“‘_’j_': 1 mee came to Dick Esmond’s study slammed on a fellow’s phiz ! ”’
of i juniors of Ratch=® "m0 st vacated by Chilcot *“* And bottles of lemonade poured over his cocoanyg 1
! = T :‘1{1"1‘4 " L T - 2 AT
and seguesioa WER T O am hinted that a sperch would not  grinned Foster; 2 |
maving 4271 inst 1‘1_-:-:-“& ounted wpon a chair and spoke in this “ I think he’ll do,” said’ Jones. “ Crumbs! Won't gom, of
e omi ol piace, S0 4558 E : _ . the Rats stare when they ses their precious leader !
T Fetlomen of Ratelif's House!l I am sensible of ?.he {}m:u-*]esr looked at his watch.” _ SR |
| o —on bave done e, and I accept the post of chief. We shcs.;l,l have to buzz off,”” he said. I'll just, 8tick the
4 —on o the best of my ability, and I hereby promise  placard on. AmnY g |
T o chody who doesn't obey-my orders. We'll make And he flattened out a large piece of thin cardboard upon
P e T ouse st up—we Nl lick "em at football, we’ll lick "em Dick’s chest and pinned it there. Upon it were writtey ths
¢ oradie: we'll give. e the kybosh generally, You shall Wfﬁds, 11 Ro_ma-n camta]sl: P i Tk |
o1l fieti bard For the credit of your house, and I'll see that you q 1 8115 silly ass, and the chiet of the silly asses of Ratelifr,
: - " ~ ouse, :
::’: j‘; - 4 .-1 1 :
“ Heonr hoer 1™ shouted the juniors. | e Dwkt ground his teeth. But his anger only amused jis
B il 23 3 - . 2 3 . tors r -
And she cheering was sc Joud and hearty that the voice o ormentors. 2 : Pt
Brmich, the prefoct, was hesrd howling along the corridor to * That’ll do, sf:.}d Knowle ., * Now, come on, chaps!
kmow what thet ibundering row was about, whereupon the Gczﬁd-evemng, ass !’ : | it igr !
enthusissn subsided, and the deputation retired from the *Are you going to leave me with my hands fied ? 4
ety ~ ‘“ Must, or you’ll get.your placard and your war-paint off, g

Enowies knew ol abont it pext day, and he grinned and TI've heard you say ‘that you're going to wake things up at ;
whisperad with his merry men. Evidently a plot was on the St. Winifred’s, You look fit to wake up a dead donkey, and

tonis : no mistake ! That get-up will make a sensation. So-long!”

k. who Intended to come out strong at a paper-chase And off went the three triumphant‘Dqﬁ’ibas at a run; leaving.. |
which was o come of the ivllowing Saturday, having been  poor Dick in about the worst fix of his life, ‘What was best to =
selested 85 one of the hares, went out every evening for a run be done he knew not. . ~ sy 3
20 kees himnself fit. A couple of deys after his accession to He cast a despairing glance up and down the lane, No ona

the Jeadership of Ratclifi’'s juniors he went out az usual in  was in gight.. It ecceurred to him that if he burr_iad he might
2o TaoTIngs (ﬂmes. and after a good spell turned back towards be in time to clean himself up before calling-over. -{h oll N
the school by 2 footpath acress the fields. He had slackened  events, it was useless to linger there. He started walking.as =
2 bit, baving essy tame %o geb in before-caliing-over, and he quickly as he could towards the school. B D
wer thmking of anvihing but danger, when suddenly three - .. The gates were yet open when he reached them, but Perkmns, =
fgures burst from 2 hedge and pitched themselves upon Him, the porter, had come out of his lodge. -He fairly jumped at the =
in 2 twinklng be lay upon his back, with Foster sitting  sight of the fearful countenance of the hapless chief of Ratelift's =
vpen 258 chest and Jones upon hix legs. s : juniors, which gave him what he afterwards described to the
0% bam 17 gaid the voice af Knowles, in tobes.of thé cook as * a lorrid turn:® - = - . | :
moet. supresne sstisfaction. P S e et SR tp . Why—what the———"’ he gasped. . o 7% A
Dick stared wp 2¢ his assailanis, powerless to move, but =~ Then he read the placard and chuckled. Dick, with his
s1ill wndpurded. o ;i " +... ... face flaming under_ the paint, dashed past him into the
"~ ¥es, you've got me,” he said pleesantly. “ And now the quadrangle, . ' . R - R e
guesiion armes, what are you going to do with me 7”7 * It was swarming with boys. The whole of the junior portion
You ﬂ&_!ﬂe n & minute.” Kuoowles produced & small coil  of Duff’s House had gathered to see the joke, and to Efeeﬁ
f E‘?ﬁ 'Tﬂ? him over, chaps L2 St s the advent-of the waz:painted chief of the Ratcliffites. Aﬂﬂ
i say, chuck it1” protested Dick, . “ This is just like you - a number ‘of the Ratclifi boys, scenting *‘something 0D,
Drfiers—thres to one 17 ' were there toc, wondering what was 'up and what caused

"Too bed, ain’t r} ? " grinned E.novﬁr__léﬂ. ‘: A'lmosf a.a bad  grins and chuckles »~? general merriment of their rivals. 3
:&Mgﬂm mbﬁ : O:' g%a;thyh?ﬁ- he wasn’t looking, and Dick’s appearance explained it: ~ His red.white-aﬁﬁ-%
; o b P ek S B - 4.+ . . countenance, witlr black-ringed eyes, caused, M“,KI?OWIGP' B

And over Dick went on his chest in the dusf, and in spite of predicted, a sensation. The Duffites howled with laughter,

hiv wiruggies bis wrists.were pulled behind.him and knotted . and even the Ratcliff fellows could.not help joining in it. ":B_ﬂﬁ'”

bogether withh the rope. Then he ceased to struggle making - the T ' ) indi y oy
—_ . : 4 : ; y : | placard soun roused the latter to indignation. o
g‘hﬂ wind to take it philosophically. They jerked him to his Sidney Outram rushed to help his chum. * But Jones tpPie

s S - him up.” The Duffites were determined to see the joke thraust
won’t kick, and we'll leave your little tootsies  and, bl)ﬁiﬁg in greater force, they were able to bﬁi}j} interference.
o 2 © Resoun, xesouo " shosted Dick. 5
| | L L. | 15 friends 8 8 rush,: 5 o - e
| 4 xim, you - in “f’fho';fb*ol“r while 1 get ount the * Line up, bﬁ?‘ﬁ{?f@elleﬂ?l(noﬁm ! Keep
3 whemry, Tyiet con IMI Yﬂ‘-i 3 ~__*-~'-_f-i. A R 5 g Ai-ﬂ:lrd of honour for the chief of the asses !’
~ Beart sank s little when Knowles . 20 Boolt caw. His - And the laughing Duffites closed round Dick
S sty wles | the Ratcliffites by superior numbers.

'“#the o
looee,” paid

:

bl A
R LT " "
t i s :

ai £

~ “-.And &0 poor Dick was paraded in state acroes tho quadradg
~amidst the howling inerriment of the Duffites and ﬂng' aughts e
‘and. g good number of seniors, who had put their heads out 0%ty .
amm’t  study windows, Dick’s blcod was boiling, but h°r
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CHAPTER 7.

Corncred—A Sad Surrender.

XASPERATED as the Rateliff boys were by the indignit
\m which their chief had been Subjected, few of %Eenyl
could help laughing at the

ridiculous figure he had
cut as he marched across the quadrangle painted and
placarded.

All through the evening the boys talked about it,
with many a grin and chuckle, and Dick was chaffed without

merey., It was the higge:?t hit the Duffites had ever made,

and Dick saw his ascendancy in Jeo rdy unless he did some-
thing to recover his prestige,

And =0 he took counsel with
hix chums, Foster and O'\M alley,

The Duffites, of course, made the most of the affair, and never
met any of the Ratecliffites without an allusion to it., But
Dick’s opport anity came at last

One day after afternocn school he was strolling with Outram
slong the river, when he suddenly stopped and drew his com-
pamon into the cov

¢r of a group of willows, Outram looked
at him inquiringly,
“ What's ap, Dick ¢
- Just look | "—and Dick pointed,

Some distance out in the river was a little island, where the
boys of St. Winifred's were fond of ﬁshipg: Dick had caugh
fight of Knowles and Foster and Jones sittin there with their

rods. Under the willows & few yards from the anglers a boat
was tied to a stump,

© Well, what's the game ! asked OQutram,
Dick grinned.

~ Don’t you see? I know very well that old Knowles
can't swim, and the others——°

“ They can’t either ™

" Well, where would the
boat 1™ gueried
Dick,

~ On the iland.”

“Yes, ass of
course they'd be an
the L‘i]!uﬂd——*\‘l'ith noe
chanece of gettmng off
B

“But how ean
you get hold of the
boatt ™

"1 can swim like
8 fish ™

y be if somebody collared their

" If thoy saw you
omiang -

" They won't.”

And Dick began
0 strip under the
willows, He stepped
mta the water some
distance above the
Eland and let the
tulrent carry him
down to it, a few
atrokos carryving him
lar fnough out.
Sidney watched him
anxiously gs he dis.
SPpeared into the
bushes on the eland,

Smongst
'rh{“n, with

hold of the oars, and was vigorously pulling towards the bank,
where Outram awaited him.

" Hi, there! What are you up to? Bring back tha
boat ! ™ shouted Knowles, : §

Dick didn’t take the trouble to reply.. He ran the II;Oﬂli
on the bank, and Outram seized the painter. Then | l(ld
sprang ashore, and began to rub himself dry, as far as it :ulu :
be done with a couple of pocket-handl-:erchlefs, and then
donned his clothes, i

All the while, the Duffites on the island Képt up a volleying
of threats, entreaties, and abuse, none of which had’ the

slightest - effect upon the Ratecliffites. At length Knowles
gave it up j ‘ -

S are we to do ?” he exclaimed. *f I

ean’t swim, and you chaps can’t, We're prisoners here unless
they send us baclk the boat.”

**And they w

o on’'t do that,” said Jones.
o ;"G- Sﬂ.}l" t_he}ﬂv.e gﬂtr us thiq t—imE.”
Iry and maka t

suggested Foster.
done.”” The chief of

. in.  “ Hallo, there ! **
called bacls Dick, who had

: by this time finished
dressing, ¢ Hallo, Duffers L

" We want that boat.”

" Really 3 »

" We must have it

Rﬂtgﬂ ! b

: Will you come tog

: terms 7 We'll
Not good enough,”

OWn ourselves done.”

N said Dick decisivelv,
What do you want, then 7 . ﬂ.skedy Knowles, looking
uneasy.
" You're licked, ain't you 7 ’*
" Yeo—es.m

: » YOU must sign a doecument 10 that effect—a] three
0 you—s ' '

* We three stupid Duffers

confess ourselves
licked, and we beg
the pardon of the
geéntlemen of Rat.
cliff's  Honpse for
having been mper-
tinent to them upon
Various oceasions.’
And you must all
sign it.”

“Ha, ha, hat?
howled Qutram. But
1t did not geem a
laughing mattep to
the unfortungte
Duffites,

“i I’l l See }r on
hanged firgt ) roar-
ed Knowles, in a
rage.

“All right. 7
won’t persuade you.
Come on, Sid. We'll
have a row up the
river,”’

“Stop a bit,*’
called out Knowles.
“You've got us et
a dizadvantage, Es.
mond. I{ we stay
here we sha’'n’'t be
able to do our prep,
and we shall get into
& row to-morrow,”

" Thank your own
obstinacy for that.

" Let us have the
boat, and——’

“On the condition
I've named 2 L.D0
other.”

" Welve no pen or
ink here, or paper,
pleaded Knowles,

“ I've a fountain.

e
e
e —

ine inci from
It illustratesa thrilling incident
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- Knowles looked
: dismally at his
chums,

“You can’t do
anything else,”’ said
Jones,
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.-J--ﬂ_;‘. ";.nr tho Lugryaas F © And nv txxwks wvhen | ..J,..._.lg
M i , - . - = - - . o - s
vou the bust, 998 Enow, 588 truce etk 10 B T mifred's
- -
7R L

&=y
“ We grotmiee

AL wrvgie’

fmd Drick -m*frﬂ—-’ np the pocketbocsk and the fornien-
s b s cao. thed it up with siring,. and pitehed the bundle
;_.- sy L7 LD ik :‘i. Enorios p‘:ﬂ}‘.:w 5 up.

jt was & bister pill for the Dufites o gwallow, ut thers
wor v belp Sor . The wopds dicteted by Esmond wers
prties Oul VWPOS 6 Lok sheot, and sizasd by the fhree
yepsiperry O ,,_..r*'FI. Toen t:f‘“zi‘,‘ﬁl.ﬂ'-l‘i the If'ﬂ“'?-b ok wers
rerprTiacd bn the smeve sopmver,

Dk opemed 2, and read out the confession of surrender -

“We thrse gtupid Dufers comfess ouresives licked, and
we Loy the pardon of the rentiemen of Fatehf s F':‘:—* > for
Leniuy Dees popertiment 10 eI UPID VELOLE OCCASIUNS,

i

5 “ B bt Foster.
“ Pawerd Jones.”
Toe ywo Batclifites langhed Joud and iors. 3
“"Take 3, Pid_and cut off 10 the schoul,” .-::ﬂri Diek., & The
younderé bave given their word, but I don’t waut to teinpt
i;f—!f’_

And off went Ontrare.

“Thaok you, Daflers,” md Daf-x poliizly. * That will do

wicely. Xow youd csa ha'i'* our boat. 1 skall bave thst
velaable docuiment framed and bung up io my study.”
“He'll do 18, 00, mﬂmred Enowies to bis chums. ** Bt

it won't beog mw But oum’s the word about that.”
Dmkpumdmwthedmd end o0k the three Duiiites
sud thewr tadkle ebourd.
"Mmﬂw*"hﬂaﬂplmlf
* Ko,” was the short reply.
mwmmwhaedaoftheDnﬁteﬁba
#t suid, for the was strong to piich thegrmnmg
Petelifite into the river. And it was with doleful foces that
the three fshers returned 1o Bt. Winifred's.

CHAPTER B8,
A Bold Vestuzre—An Encounter und a Mystery.
DICI keot his word. The document signed by

Knowles, Foster, snd Jones was pasied upon &

nheotofcu'dbouﬂ and placed in a gorgeous gilt
it of Lord Kitchener

It hunﬁﬂm the study which
teliff juniors, and

23 2n ureclamnble confession of inferiorit y
roof in black and white that Ratclii’'s
Bt. Winifred's.
8 House were, of course, about as wild
Th&t confession of defcat in their leader’s
hﬂm'ﬁlhon to them, and the
them to fury. Knowles's
that he either had to get

3
= 1w |

his two friends, that he confided the strange circumstance

- TppeY mﬂﬂmxm
d E« ps2wed ani jooked slong it. :u.eLzﬂimmn-m‘nh'f
oor —omt—5e josked STEin—FeR, It Was opem !
e door opem when Taliot was swey ! the boy we
}'mxzwl Wumnﬁﬂ, theee ? It was not 4
At sny rate, be wes in for it now. With tﬁl"""‘m_,_,' Lagys
i jF‘ t = T T 5 N h
5 b tb mTider upom tindos.
Tm* his beert peve a gresi leap a3 he drew negrer 407
For a sonnd cxme from ihe dark oo rn:"' id by
thet somebody was there, He siopped, and, acting WP e
Lrst m;ru,-rn thet came 0 bhaom EL"I..}T' OF ened one of the

r y 2 .ﬂ“)'.r‘t T

-l- i

gindy doors on bus left and = stepped qguicl s
d'wazﬂ the door, keeping it about an inch sjar. and wetd
the gimiy-Lit f:*:"nt’.f-r.
w; .= il -—— b - . - = - -

Ee wanted to s=2 when ihe coast was cl:_—,aa.:_-, 20 ihei b

™ L] -
saicly proceed. DBesides
e

waited nearly ive mmates before a feare
and came silently down tJ'a-
airs. As he passed mder a ::a--b:m
o3 ﬁbmrﬂa" a clear view of his feato- It
white as death *

C']I‘L'“ and disappsared d

By
3
=
-
o ox
3
-
= 3
H
g
Q
;_1

Ee passed on Gown the

E*-

Knowies came cut inio the corrider. trembling a Littla The
look mpon Goring's face had frightened him. What tai
{be preiect brfﬂ doing m Talbot's stady ! What wes ha

doing in Ratcliifs House at all ! Why did he ook like thas 3
EKnowles was deeply disturbed. He knew how Gersld
Gormz hated 'Il.m.,t. and ke had not too hizh an opiniom of
the prefsct. Ie felt that there was something mysterions
aefoot, though he could not guess in the least what it was,

As hapa.au.edTalhotsbedanhen ed the door and
glanced in. The blind was up, and the pale moonlight streamad
into the ocom. He eounld s-ee noth ng unusual in its aspect.

He hurried on. Whatever the mystery was he felt that hs
could not fathom it.

A few minutes later he was in Dick’s study. He struck a
match and at once his eyes fell upon the trophy of victory.
He took down the frame and carred it to the window, where

in the starlight, which was sufficient for his purpose, he s-t:raped
the paper offi the cardboard with his penknife, destroymg
almost every vestige of the document of surrender., This doas,

he took a brush from his pocket, and, dipping it into Dick’s
inkpot, wrote one word across the scraped board, m large

capitals :
i RAOIS ! "

He chuckled 23 he thought of the feelings of the Ratcliffites
when they viewed it upon the following morning. ' He restored
the frame to its place on the wall, and left thf- study. Five
minutes later he had quitted Ratclifi's House as cautiously

as he entered it.
His chums were on the watch at the dormitory window.

The rope came sliding down, and Knowles knotted it under
his arms, and, with a dead lift effort, the Duffites got him back

into the dorm1t0ry

** All right ?*’ asked Foster,

“ A11” And Knowles gave a description of his proceedings
in Esmond’s study. A chorus of chuckles answered him, ad
(h> Duffites thought of the discomfiture of Dick and his frd

on the morrow.
But of the encounter with Goring Knowles did not say t:

word. It was not till the next day, when he was alone ‘m

Foster and Jones. Both were equally amazed.

“ It looks awiully queer,” Foster said slowly.
Jast night to visit E&non 's st:ud¥ because Talbot
mdit looked as if Goring chose it fo

““ Yes, it does. But whﬁ

“ That’s too deep for mq., |

“ Better keep mum,’” sugge
didn't want to be seen, and he

hamtt.lwmr“ “

-totl_ﬂ'onas. “ Goring
like tooﬂtupruﬂ!

r the same reason.”

~ finds out that you apottad” him.”

-—- -.--
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CHAPTER 9. __ “What does it look like ? He was alore hxe, and when
False F rieudship-—gl:; p!:i:'s:;:g Banknote—Dark - I c:z‘l.rﬁz tbﬂfﬁiﬁiﬁﬂi ;:’?m WaS gone.
 ypou Bl S Cong e e e e ot 1=

Talbot spoke in his usual frank, cheery way as he
entered Gerald Goring’s study.
Goring nodded, Qut he did not meet the eyes of the
young captain of St. Winifred's,

“ Yes, Talbot. BSit down,will you ?** The prefect’s manner
yas unusually cordial.  ** I 'want to speak to you about——""

“] say, Goring "—GQGibson put in his head at the door—
%ecan you come here a minute ? Oh, you're engaged, I see !
Excuse me | *’

“* Don’t mind me,”’ said Talbot.

“ Well, just pardon me a minute, then," said Goring,

And he went out of the study.

In a few minutes he returned.

“Sorry I've kept you waiting ! ™ he said.

"' That’s all right, You were saying >

** Ah, yes ! It strikes me that that ridiculous rivalry between
the two houses is getting out of hand,” Goring went on. “ It
gets worse every term. It seems to me that it’s time the seniors
of both houses put their heads together in a friendly spirit to
do something to put a stop toit. Don’t'you thinkso ? "

“ Well,” said Talbot slowly, “I don’t wholly disapprove
of that rivalry, for it keeps the youngsters up to the mark in
many respects. Stll, I admit that it’s carried too far sometimes.
I'm glad, I'm sure, to hear you speak like thiz, Goring, and,
in the way of friendly co-operation, you won't find me back-
ward.”

“1don’t deny that we have had our rubs,” said Goring, with a.
great air of frankness. “I've often thought that you took
advantage of your position as captain to unduly favour your
own side ; but I'm willing to admit that I misjudged you, and
a fellow can’t say more than that. If you're willing to work
with me to put the two houses upon a friendlier footing, why,
there’s my hand | ”’

Talbot gresped it warmly:.

» You give me a great deal, of pleasure Ly this, Goring,” he
said,. “I've had some hard thoughts of vou at times, but
you've set them all at rest now. We’ll work together, as you
say, and remember only that we belong to good old 5t, Winifred’s,

L -~

and not to Duff’s House or Ratcliff’'s House.,

And, after a little more friendly talk, the captain of the school
took his leave, -

When bhe was gone, Goring’s expression changed,
ing smile dawned upon his face, |

“Yes; h::aw nice we' can be when we've got the captainship
we want ! ©’ he muttered, ¢ Perhaps we won’t be so nice when
we're kicked out of it.” ‘

A little later Harrison, one of Duff’s seniors, strolled in
He found Goring looking over the table among the papers and
hooks, with a puzzled and anxious expression upon his face,

" Gibson asked me to ask you But what are you lookin o
for, old man ? '

“ A five-pound note,”

“You dor’t mean to say vou’ve lost one % »?

“Well, I laid it on the table half an hour ago, and it’s
gone,”’

21 Wind blown it about somewhere ! *?

“I've hunted round the room.”

* Anybody been in the study ? *?

“ Only Talbot.” _

“Talbot 2 What did he want in Duff’s House ? ” asked
Harrison, in surprise. _

“He came to have a tallk with me about keeping the juniors
in order ; but, of course, he couldn’t have taken it it

" Of course not | *’ agreed Harrison, with a heartiness which
Inade Goring bite his lip. ! : ; -

“ Btill,” the senior continued, ** you'd better have a jolly good
look for it, Goring. It’s beastly unpleasant for money to get
lost, to say the least.”

“It would be thundering unpleasant to me!?” growled
Goring, * I received it only two days ago, and I shall have no
more this term, so, if it’s gone, I shall be broke for weeks,”

- " But it can’t be gone.” ' ; i3 i

But a diligent search of the study failed to reveal the missing
nt?ﬁe. At length the two stopped and stood looking at each
Olher,

5 . Thle devil, Harrison, this looks ugly!" eaid Goring
riously,

. You're sure you laid it on the table 1" - _

Yes; I was going to ask Mr. Duff to change it for me,
fnd I put it out ready. Then Talbot came in, and—-""

At'’s madness, Goring 1 ’ said Harrizon uneasily.

| knﬂw, and Yet.-..-_.”

 Yet what t* |
there when Gibson ealled me out of

The note was lyi ,me out
the atud¥ for a minute, I remember now that I didn’t notice

{t when I came back.”
. You mean that Talbot—_"

A sneer-
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" over their

““No: but it could be ascertained.”

"““It’s—it’s horrible t ™ : -

‘“ Horrible or not, the note’s gone, and there’s only D06 W aJ
of accounting for it,” said the prefect obstinately. You

can see that for yourseli.”

Harrison made no reply. : : 1

“ However, don’t say anything about it yet. 1 must thin
what’s to be done. I don’t want a disgrace if it can be helped,
but I can’t afford to lose five pounds.”

" For Heaven’s sake, don’t be hasty ! *? : ;

“I won’t take any steps at all until this evening. That'll
give us time to think it out.” .

Goring kept his word. That evening he confided the circum-
stances to a number of seniors of his own house, and asked their
counsel. Almost everyone declared his belief in Talbot’s inno-
cence, and advised Goring to avoid being hasty. It was finally
decided that he should go over to Ratcliff's House and have a
quiet talk with Talbot.

“ If he gives it back, we’ll let the matter drop,”’ said Goring,
““although I despise a thief. Yet the poor devil may be hard
up. It may have been a sudden temptation to him which he
couldn’t resist ; and we don’t want a scandal *?

I don’t know,” observed Harrison. * If he took it, he ought
to be shown up. We don’t want a thief for captain of St,
Winifred’s. But I don’t believe that he took it.*’

: “]It looks suspicious,” Gibson remarked, with a shake of the
1ead.
. The difliculty is this,” Goring went on—** that a banknote
13 S0 easlly destroyed. If I speak to Talbot, and he denies
that he has it, what am I to do ? For then he won’t try to
pass the note. He’ll just burn it to save himself from danger,”
Lhere was a long silence. The seniors looked at each other
without knowing what to suggest.
... You'll have to speak to the doctor,” said Gibson, at last.
if he won’t give it up, he’ll have to be searched before he
can make away with it.  If he’s innocent, that’s the only thing
that will clear him, and so he can’t object.” :
. Then I won’t speak to him in his study. He would call
1t an insult, and chuck me out, and then burn the note. I'll
t-iackle him in a place where he’ll be under a good many eyes,
Some of you fellows ought to be at hand to seo fair play. He's
bound to be in the gym now. I’ll speak to him there,”

And Gerald Goring went to seek Talbot, followed at an interva'
by the others,

e ———— e iy

_ CHAPTER 10.
A Terribie Accusotion—Dick Esmond Speaks Qut.

there, and so weie a good many Duffites; but the
fEresence of the captain and a number of seniors of
: oth houses kept the rival juniors quiet. The Rat-
cliff youngsters were éxasperated by the change which had come
trophy the previous night, and once again they
had had to confess themselves * done » by the daring Knowles,
They were in the right humour for a scrim e, and there would
probably have been a tussle in the gym but for the presence
of the elders, o s |
When Gerald Goring entered he walked straight up to Talbot,
wh? was chattling with two or three other fellows.

" Can you spare me a few minutes i ’ »
asked, coldly and formall ‘ . es 1 private, Talbot 1’ he
Talbot looked surprise

"* It is a matter of importance.”’ 2
*“ All right, then.”’ REns oo B.dded Goiing.

THE gym was pretty full. Dick and his chums wero

Talbot nodded to his companions, and s ed aside wi
; ’ th
g}ir;]ng. A _good many curious glances were directed towards

. "“1 dare say you ca;:; g{;agg what T 4 |
ﬂbGUt,“Tﬂlet.“y i b I want to speak to you

" Not in the least,” |

4 %ﬁﬁbﬁ: :t;e; five-pound note,'®

‘ ¥ﬁv§g?;t£§ dfﬂalr;t;gg é;. what you are talking gbout t
e rm uwri!fsnaltfe'ifhﬁ: s e stﬁdy this morning, I
left %V gﬁe;;:?und note lying on the table.”

" When I came back it was gone,” _ _
m?l'};ah:':l t;::d 311; pWakmg his to§e. Talbot turned crimson,

. })odom iﬁ: ml?'; :rmt. the mﬁmm M’a
all. If it's given back to me, no more need be said about the

matter,””
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““ And vou think [ toolc it *" [

* Do yvou want mo to spealk plainly 7

LY er"'i.” ' 3

* Well, T know you took it, then ! ™ :
Talbot clenched his hand and half-raised it,

back, changing colour pnrm?tihl}'. 3

“ Take care, Talbot. Violence won't improve your case,”’

Talbot's hand fell to his side,

“ I know it. I shall not use violence—vyet., 8o you're willinz
& hush the matter up ? That's genorous of you, 1'll show
swou how much 1 ap reciate your generosity.”” He turned
away from Goring ﬂ.ll({)!-] »oko in a loud, clear voice: . “ Listen,
here, all of you chaps of St. Winifred's! Goring says that he
has lost a five-pound note, and he accuses me of stealing it
when I was in his study this morning.”’

There was a buzz of indignant amazement,

Goring looked pale and fidgety, Talbot brave and resolute.
More than one onlooker remarked that Goring looked a good
deal more like the accused than the accuser at that moment.

* Wha‘.!: do you mean, Goring ? ' demanded several fellows
hictly. Are you off yvour dot 7"

1 mean what I say,” replied Goring, with some firmpesa.
I didn’t want to make the thing public, but since Talbot
has chosen to do so, I shall speak out. There was a five-pound
note upon my table when I left Talbot alone in my study this
rnorning. When I came back a few minutes later it was gone.
1 didn’t like to believe that he took it, but there's no other way
of accounting for it. I demand an investigation, anyway.” .
.. I bhave no wish to deny you that,”’ said Tal{:t calmly.
" The suspicion is an insult, for which I shall eall you to account
latf:r. I do not believe that you 1eally believe that I am guilty.”
He doesn’t.” It was Dick Esmond’s voice, and the leader
of Duff’s juniors was pushing his way forward, his eyes flashing

fire. *“ He doesn’t believe it, Talbot. = He lies, and he knows it,
and I can prove it!"’

Talbot looked at the excited junior in amazement.
ground his teeth.

:: What do you know about it, youngster ? ’ asked Talbot.
I know that Goring hates you, because he couldn’t get in

as captain, and I know that he has plotted to get vou into dis-
grace.’’ |

" You infernally cheeky brat——'" began Coring.
~ “"Hold your tongue ! ” said Talbot fisrcely. *‘ Now, Esmond,
just explain how you know all this.”

“I heard Goring plotting with Gibson,” answered Dick
unhesitatingly. -

Instantly every eve turned upon Gibson.
gickly white,

“ Look at him ! ” cried Dick triumphantly.
any more proof than his face * |

“You cheeky brat!” hissed Gibson. *“ You startled me
with vour lies, but s

“T'll startle you & bit more before I'm done ! ”’

“ Go on, Esmond,” said Talbot.

And Dick went on to tell all that he had heard that day
behind the hedge., There was a loud murmur when he had
finished. _

‘“ What have you to say to that, Goring ?’"

“ Lies !’ answered the prefect. * You all know that there's
never been any love lost between Talbot and me, and I may
have run him down in speaking of bim, and possibly have said
I'd like to get rid of him from St. Winifred’s, but certainly
T never said any more than that, I suppose that little hound
caught a few words and misunderstood them, and imagination
supplied the rest.” ‘ |

It was a good defence, well and coolly spoken. The listeners

Goring started

Goring

He had turned a

“Do you want

- ~exchanged doubtful glances, | “
o © I wasn't alone, Talbot,” said Dick quickly, ‘ Outram
- was with me; he heard all that I heard.”

Do you corroborate Esmond’s statement, Outram 1"

" Every word of it,” Sidney answered promptly.
g * Of course he does ! " sneered Goring. | |
~ Talbot reflected for a few minutes. Then he spoke in manly,
_l'i.ﬂﬁ;g tones : i, | .
3 * Friends, 1 hope there’s nobody here believes me guilty.
- T am absolutely innocent, And I may say that I believe every
- Word Dick Esmond has spoken. But the matter has got to be
~ ‘thoroughly sifted cut. I am going straight to the doctor.
- {erald Goring, you will kindly come and repeat your accusation

4

-

151 T

E [
.

=
- &

b e e 2 ey - L P .
] W . g o, Y - 1'“ 1 3 v d -
’ LT - N . . = e i
1-.' i b ""'. ".h‘,.r ":i {1'&‘- R ‘-.‘M H_-— ‘ Tae - | ) oF _’ '-r*. L A
i N i T ) TR "‘-'-I'.:- il g "...l'q:"':_q #_ e e Y At v - U - ! .
: 1 - H g g ‘I Ly R Ay - a . ul

oA 41y t:' 4 5-;_-.' % Ir‘l h‘."‘-.l. “l-.-‘: I L B ¥ % .I-_'- - :, i, 8 b 1 ; ‘

i 5 5 ' % . - = o' p-_ - b - Eae . ..- : ) i b & i

0 L '1,."' - o Ay X it . T e ‘I' Lk h I Ty ’___\__ il
1 o |

. - =

B )
— s gl g S X

“MARVEL,**

‘ tion he has had no opportunity of dispo

unboy.u St. Winifred's reposed

ONNK
PENKY,

CHAPTER 11,

4o ¢ Discovery—Innocent or Gumy?
HERE Was & desp and painful silencs in i
the kind old d gt Coat 6 stnd |
l ] !Jﬂf/}f. I.}Iﬂ ]ﬂ';nﬂlpnl fj' f’t. “'i l!r .! i
ookod from ons to the other of the boys bef oNred’y 'fé
almost dnuhtinq his ears, ‘ “lore him' -
r };':H‘-'l he heard aright 1 George Talbot accnsed of
Iﬂ :r:t«,. t!m brave and generous young captain of the g
the best liked fellow at 8¢, Winifred’s, and tLe ons for wi .
(.]U{:ttl}r folt lthu most esteerm | WOt Lhe
‘"It i3 a horrible mistake 1 am convineced of tl ' '
‘ . ' A atl -
said at length in a low, pf:inr;d voice, Then h‘:'ih:&kti:leél:,?”
f_ully‘ at Dick Esmond, * Esmond, are yvou quite Blire mi.:l'
you have correctly reported the words used L'; fiﬂringt a
Gibson ; that you have not allowed your dislike of (;fg-hd
tl’)-:-[—-tﬂ ]ﬂﬂf_l you Lo iﬂlﬂﬂ:m@ ' Jnh;
e pn.uﬂerl, his kindly but keen grey ey ardt
et e S 2 ey eyes reading the
of the junior. Dick’s rnply wns r(;'-;p#'r:tfn but w’ryzfai:.’ incs

#

1 am quite sure, sir,”

“And you deny it all, Goring 7"’

" Absolutely, sir | Goring had gone too far now L0 raced
and he had no choice but to brazen it cut. * Esmond perh <
caught a few careless words, and his imagination did the ;apq
if he is not wholly lying. Most of the Ratcliff fellows t.uak?;‘
for granted that I am jealous of Talbot about the ecs ;tu"*ri
ship, and Esmond in particular hates me bitterly.” i

The doctor hemmed. He could not but recognise that thers
was more than a ** mistake ”’ here, and thi.t one side or the other
was deliberately lying. :

" Outram, kindly inform Mr. Ratcliff and Mr, Duff that |
wish to see them in my etudy.”

The two house-masters, considerably surprised and wondering,
came 1n answer to the summons, i

*“ Kindly step into the next room for a few minutes, boys, |
Don’t go away. Wait till I call you.”

They obeyed. The door closed,

** Please sit down, gentlemen,’”” said the doctor,
consult you upon a very painful subject.”

And he informed them of what had taken place,
listened in amazement.

**This is terrible!” said Mr. Ratclifi,
that Talbot can be a thief!”’

“ And yet,”” said Mr. Duff gravely, * it 1a surely impossibls
that any boy could be wicked enough to bring such an accusa-
tion without grounds, Goring must, at least, believe what hs
says ; he cannot be actuated simply by dislike and jealousy of
Talbot, as Esmond hints.”

““ But what of Esmond’s story ? "

‘“ Goring’s explanation is reasonable.”

‘“ Excuse me,”’ said Mr. Ratcliff, **I can speak upon that
point, I can vouch for Esmond’s habitual truthfulness. Dm
at least one occasion I know he risked punishment rather t

ell a lie.” -

“ Frankly, I cannot say &s much for Goring,” said Mr. Duf.
““He has never struck me as a youth of high prineciple. But 1
should be extremely sorry to find that he could be guilty of guch
baseness as this.”

The doctor ed his hand across his brow,

““ What is to be done. ! ”’ he said sadly.

It was a difficult question.

““ The only cﬂurseqto be taken, it seems to me,” said Mr. Duft
slowly,  is to search Talbot and his belongings.”

‘* Horrible !

“Yes, no doubt; but
his innocence or his guilt,

The Seurch and th

thefy

**1 want to
They

“It 13 impossibie

it is the only way to prove either

I understand that since the accusa-
sing of the stolen not&
if it is in his easion; therefore, if he has it, a Bearchﬂ'g
‘reveal it. For his own sake I advocate this painful course

““ M{yv opinion exactly,” agreed Mr. Ratclifi, 1
o %Issugl;;:g I‘l_?o; are ;:'igh%;‘ the doctor said slowly ° Csll
he boys in, please.” - - 1
; e’I‘he ybo;'s cI;me back into the study. The doctor was Tg |
pale and perturbed. He wiped his pince-nez and put tt?lﬂ .
"« Talbot,” he said with an effort, * have you any ©
to a—a search bel m?de  § |
- Talbot coloured deeply, ; :
| “aI have no objentiog to nnyt_htuilg that you should consid®
advisabla, sir,”” he answered quietly. o
** My desire 1s, 2{, ecourse, to m ﬁ?‘r innocence, I canatt 4
cannot believe that you are ' o
I 5 'I‘hiﬂk yzu, sir,” Z:id Talbot gratefully, while Dick
pered to Qutram that the doctor was an old trump. 3
| ' then.” | o
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v We shall now proceed to Mr, Tﬁ.lhnl.‘s}t rooms,” said the
joctor. ‘' Perking, kindly precede ug and light the gasg.”’
( ‘As they went upstairs the eyes of almoat the whole gchool
wr:*' anon them. All St. Winifred’s was discussing the geene
. the gvm. A crowd, with as many I)uﬁ_ltrs as Rateliffites
. it. followed the doctor, and waited in Dainful silence in the
:fiw: wide rnrriﬂpr-r (O ]1['1:1.1‘ f-]"!t:‘ result (lf_thﬁ gearch, [)iﬂk.,
;J;ﬂ!'-'”“‘ and Goring remained in the O:urrxi_lor with the rest,
emly the masters entering the room with l'al}?ot. The door
was left open, however, so Dick could 8¢ Perkins making the
E{}nrr‘h. P el

A quarter of an hour passed pamiully glow
drawers and papers were gono through w

|

stood cabuly proud and confident,

|
-

N OTC anxions than his,
The search, at a sign from the (1{){1{[11', W

hookcase, Hateful as the whole affaiy waa, the doctor con.-
sidered it best to be thorough, It the stolen note WEre cone-
cealed anywhere in Talbot’s room it was best to bring it to light,
Perkins took down the books one by one and shool; them, so
that any paper between the leaves wonld fall out. He cama
to a huge ** Fox’s Book of Martyrs,” g présent to Talbot from
s maiden aunt, and which Talbot had probably never once
looked mto. As Perkins shoolk thin volume something white
fell out and fluttered to the floor. A trémor ran over everyone
present.  Was it a bookmark, or—ag banknote ?

it was a banknote! Perkins picked it up in silence and
handed it to the doctor. Dr. Chaloner took it with fingers
that visibly trembled. He wiped his glasses ; perhaps his kind
eyes were rather dim just then.
. Goring ! ”?

Tho prefect stepped into the room. |

" What was the number of the note you lost ? 7

*“I did not observe 1t, sir; but it can easlly be ascertained,
I can write home——?

" It is not necessary,” said Talbot in a stran
" That banknote is not mine, Dr, CHaloner,”

" You admit it is not yours 1™

" I state that it is not.’”

“ You confesg—*

“1 confess nothing. T swear that I never saw

_ that note
beforé ; that I do not know wha placed it in my book ! *?

Talbot’s look was dazed, almost wild. Hae seemed utterly

ghaken by the finding of the note, Was this a sign of conscious
guilt ?

He collected himself with an effort.

“Doctor! Dr. Chaloner] You don't believe this! You
don’t believe me a thief ! **

1The tears started to the good old doctor’s eyes,

“Heaven knows I
am sorry, Talbot,
to— Buthow came
Coring’s banknote in
VO room — gahd
hidden aWway B0 care-
fully ¥ Explain that
if yvou can.” .Y

Talbot pressed his
hand to his throbbing
forehead. What could
ho answer ? He felt
as if he were going
mad.,

The gilence was
terrible, At last he
spoke,
2t I—I cannot ex-
plain. T—T1 did not
putitthere. Heaven
knows I did not 1 ¥’

“The doctor shoolk
his head sadly, and
ade a movement to
turn away.,

“Stop, gir! I—I
believe can tell you
who put it there. It
I8 a part of the plot ;
it is done to ruin
me ! ) -

"1 should counsel
youa not to make so
ReTious an accusation
hastily, Talbot. You
allude to Goring 1%

ad F

Yen, sir”
Coring gneered,
"1t in casy to Ay
that 1 he exelaimed,
“Youknow very well,
doctor, that any-

; ly. Desk and
ithout result. Talbot

Thae masters’ looks were

a8 extended to the

ge, dry voice,

X “HARVEL," L _';QHB, -

PENNY, - <7

body belonging to Duff’s House came ruramaging  round
Ratelif’s Housoe ho would be epotted at once,”
" Yes, that certainly scems to me to be the case,”’ naid Mr,
Duff; and Mr. Ratcliff nodded. The point was well taken,
Lalbot had now recovered his calmness, **

“1 am Innocent,” he said firmly, *“No douht Goring chosh
his moment for coming here,

Probably last night, when I was
away from St, Winifred’s ” S5 S |

Lhe doctor turned a troubled look upon Goring. He 4did not
know what to helieve, ot

‘: What were you doing last evening, Goring 9 33
The prefect, appeared to consider .
1 was in th

y.oym up to nine o’clock,”fho said.  ““ After
that I talked awhile with Mr. Duff

| ; then I played chess in my
study till bed-time with Gibson,”
Talbot’s eyes flashed,

i B L e w : | "
"Gibson 1 he exclaimed. * You hear that, sir 7 That is

no alibi. 'It was Gibson whom Dick Esrmnond heard him plotting
with |  Gibson ig hig accomplice | »’

“It’s a lie 1 » growled Goring.

“What am I to believe 2 exclaimed the doctor. “ Go
now—leave me! I must think.” -

And he went back to hi

. § study, accompanied by the houge.
masters, his brow deeply

| lined. Long the three men gaf in
couneil,

to sent a shudder through St. Winifred’s.
In most minds the finding of the note seemed to clineh the

i( staggered for a moment, But his
faith in Talbot held true, " It was g conspiracy, and he and his
chums felt sure of it. A

Gerald Goring went back to Duff’s Houas looking grave and
concerned, taking care to let no sign of trinmph appear in his
face. But in truth his triumph was mingled with deep un.
easiness, and he was far from being satisfied. Gibson was wait-
ing for him in his study, .

“This is 4 cursed business, Goring ! ”  Gibson said in a low
voice. ‘I wish we hadn’t begun it 1 *’

Goring shrugged his shoulders scowlingly

" 1t’s too late to think of that now.. We planned it carefulle
enough ; there could have been no hiteh but for that infernal
junior, What horrible ill-luck thet Esmond ghould have got

wind of our little game! But for him—ecurse him t—there
could have been no talk of a conspiracy, The finding of the
note would have convict

ed Talbot, and all his denjals would
have gone for nothing. Now all is uncertain. Still,” he con-
tinued thoughtfully, * so long as we stick to our story and don’t

give ourselves away I don’t see how we can possibly be bowled

I come out all right,”
prefect was speaking the truth was
being  brought to
light, and by an
agency he had never
dréamed of |

——— ey

CHAPTER 12,

Knowies is g Trump

—Brought  to
Light.

A @ HILE the boys
of St. Wini.
fred’s were

discussing
the discovery of the
banknote in Talbot’s
study, and arguing for
or against hit inno.
cence, or his guailt
‘with ‘an excitement
which knew no abate-
ment, thero was one
boy who kept apart
from the rest., hig
mind in a tumult of

doubt and feay aud
horror.

It was Cyril
Knowles,

t BRI F b (B8l Back to his mem.
AL r 1 Jm (YN  ory had come vividiy
My '.i-fil r .':" i ’
il

d il 5;'1:1”‘-_ the scene of the pre-
Aot A gl 12\3“\ "{LI&" | vious night — ot
ey gt € VR L

out. Keep a stiff upper lip and we shal
But even while the

e - Gerald Gﬂ;‘in lggm

he ab icture depicts a ing out of "Talbot’s

th?'i‘llin:' ‘?;? nt from RTHE study, with white face

Grand Tole of Satson Blage, |, and stenithy i .
, { our, an

et a copy now. ridor like a thief in
Wi fear of detection.
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albot'# rooms 1 J
the question the night befors

But now, what a flood

What had ne been {}1_1:11.:: in.{:_l‘
‘nowles had asked himscid
115.:?2111 11Eing able Lo find an ﬂns}re:r.
of ghastly light was thrown upon 1b ! ‘ : e, b
What had Gerald Goring been doing there ?  Was 1t no
only too evident what herlmd been doing I He 11?4 been
placing the banknote in Talbot's boolk—a bpﬂk which he
knew the captain was not likely to open—and the next day he
had asked Talbot over to hi3 quarters, and pretended to miss

the note when he was gone !|  Was it not all clear, with a horrible

clearness ?

Knowles, with his pride in the house he belonged to, would
naturally have been very slow to believe the accusations
atelifi’s juniors were frecly making against his prefect—
only firmly fixed in his mind was the picture of Gerald Goring
slinking out of Talbot's study like a thief in the night. And
that picture seemed to be burnt into his brain.

What should he do! What could he do? Doubt and
horror struggled in his mind. If he spoke out, if he denounced
Goring, it was black shame for Duff's House. He shuddered
at the thought of it. And then—to testify against his own
prefect, the chief of his house ! Would that be loyal ¥ But,
with a courage and decision which did him the greatest credit,

‘the boy thrust from him the specious temptation which whispered
to him to remain silent and let things take their own course.

He was very pale and perturbed when he called his two chums
aside to tell them his decision. Both Jones and Foster were
looking disturbed. They had not forgotten what Knowles

had told them, and he saw that their conclusions were the
same as his own.

““ We must speak out,”” Knowles said, in a hurried and
agitated voice. * You know very well what Goring was doing
when I saw him last night "

Foster nodded.

“* It locks like it.”

* It will be a horrible disgrace to Dufi’'s House,” said Jones
hesitatingly. “ I s'pose it—it wouldn't do to keep it dark ?
It will give those Rateliff rotters a fearful pull over us.”

““ That can’t be helped. We should be cads to be silent
and let Talbot suffer.” |

“* Only Goring’s our prefect——"

““Yes, but he’s guilty -

““ Who’s guilty, vou rotters 1"

It was Dick Esmond’s voice. He passed the three Duffites
as they stood in conclave, and he had caught the last words.
He stopped and looked at them with flashing eyes

*“ Look here, Esmond ——"

Dick elenched his fists.

¢ Not & word against Talbot! Do you hear ? I'll -

¢“ Don t be an ass, Esmond ! I tell you Talbot's innocent—
we know it. I'm going to the doctor.”

“What 1 ”’

Knowles poured out what he knew. Dick listened open-
mouthed, and grasped Cyril’s arm. : £t

““ Come on! Come to the doctor.. Don’t lose a second !

He hurried Knowles away breathlessly, unconsciously
keeping the grip on his arm, as if afraid that he might dis.
appear into the earth if he let him go for a moment. Jones and

Foster followed.
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Dr. Chaloner started a3 s lond knock ecame at n

1
Dick rushed in, = 00

almost dragging the breathless and o

Knowles. The doctor adjusted his pince-nez, and Et‘a‘:ldhg
them in an amazement that was shared by Mr. Duft and
Ratcliff. M,
‘““* What does this mean, Esmond 1"
¢ Talbot’s innocent, sir, and Knowles can prove it 1" naw.
Dick. renta

“ What do yousay t "

““ Tell himmn, Knowles."

And Knowles told his story. The doctors troubled lae
grew darker and darker as he listenad. »

 Did you tell this to anyone at the time, Knowles 1"

¢ Yes, sir—to Jones and Foster.”

* He did, sir,” said both the boys at once.

The doctor passed his hand across his brow.

““ I believe you, my boys. Thank Heaven that this rayel,.
tion has come before any greater wrong than suspicion was dona
to poor Talbot ! 1t is very brave and noble of you to Speak
out as you have done, Knowles, and I shall not forget Your
conduct. I must see Talbot at once, and—and Goring. (ood
heavens, of what a depth of duplicity and wickedness thas
unhappy lad has been guilty! Esmond, tell Talbot I wig,
to see him.” |

The boys left the study. Outside, Dick turned to Knorles
and gripped his hand.

“ T say, Knowles, old man, I'm not much of a talker, but—
but this is ripping of you, old fellow ! And—and I'll tell yoq
what—if you like to call Duff’s the top lmus;e of St. Wimiir:d';
for the rest of the term you can do it, and I'll see that nobody
on this side has anything to say ! "’

And then Dick tore off to seek Talbot. The captain was in
his study in a mood of the deepest dejection. e had made
up his mind, sadly enough, that he must leave St. Winifred's,
Dick burst in upon him like a whirlwind. :

¢ Talbot, old chap, you're innocent—I mean, your innocence

iz proved, gnd the doctor wants to see you ! "

Before the captain could reply, Dick darted away, to spread
the good news, and as Talbot mada his way to the doctors
study he had to pass through a crowd of enthusiastic youngsters,
who cheered him till the old rocf of St. Winifred's rang again.

The truth had been brought to light at last, and punishment
fell heavily upon the guilty. “The desperate Goring would
have tried to brazen it out, but Gibson confessed all when he
found how much was known, in the hope of obtaining mercy.
Gerald Goring was ignomiaiously expelled from St. Winifred's,
and he left the school unregretted by « single person. Gibson,
as less guilty, was allowed to stay to the end of the term, but
the general contempt of his schoolfellows made him glad when
the time came to go—and he did not return. '

Of the rivals of St. Winifred's—of their fun, feuds, and
frolics—-we would fain write more, but space forbids. Let
suffice to say that they are rivals still, but good friends and
jolly schoolfellows at bottom for all their rivalry ; having
quarrels enough, and fights, too, but always ready to stand by
each other like true British boys, if need arise.

THE END.
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