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TELE FIRST LONG, COMPILETIE STORY,

CHAPTER 1.
Hare and Hounds,

KII.D;\RE. captain of St. Jim's, took out his watch.

‘“ Are you ready, Blake and Herries? Five minutes’
start, I think.”
“That’s it,”’ said Figgins; “and they’ll need it."”

¢ Oh, rats!” said Jack Blake cheerfully. * Why, my dear
chap, you New House wasters won't see us again before
calling-over !’

A big crowd of juniors from St. Jim’'s had collected upon
the border of Rylecombe Common, hard by the ancient school.

Most of them were clad in light flannels, in readiness for
a long and hard run across country. Conspicuous among
them were the two “ hares,” Blake and Herries.

The “ hares’’ were two nice-looking lads, the champion
junior runners of the School House, and, according to their
school-fellows, the champions of the school. But this was
aof likely to be admitted by the fellows of the New House.

The rivalry between the two houses at St. Jim's was keen
in everything, and especially in sports, and each party was
firmly convinced that it could “‘knock spots”™ off the other
at running, jumping, swiraming; football, or anything else
vou liked to name. ]

Arguments upon the subject were long and fierce, and
Sos often concluded behind the fives’ court, with or without
gloves. § : =

But, so far as the question of running was concerned, it
was likely to be settled and laid to rest, for a time at least,
by the paper-chase fixed for this Wednesday afterncon, a
half-holiday at St. Jim’s.

For the School House juniors obstinately maintaining that
either Blake or Herries could easily walk away from the
fastest sprinters of the New House, Figgins, the captain of
the New House juniors, had challenged them to do it.

The present meeting of hare and hounds followed.

The two School House boys were the hares, and practically
the whole of the junior portion of the New House formed
the hounds, so the result of the trial could not be disputed.

kI\éldare, the captain of the school, had agreed to time the
start.

Blake and Herries were punctually on the spot, and the
I\l’o“l' House juniors came up in their dozens in their running
¢lothes. i

Most of the School House boys were there to see them off,
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““ Thirty seconds and you go,” said Kildare, looking at his
scatch.  “ Quite ready ?” :

“Rather!” said Jack Blake. ¢ Good-bye, Figgins & Co. !
We sha’n’t see your pretty faces again till the evening.”

“Just you wait and see,” said Figgins darkly. “If I
don’t run you down this side of the bridge, you can use my
head for a football !

* “My dear chap, I've no use for a wooden foothall! Tt

“Of ! interrupted Kildare, laughing.

“ Right-ho !’ :

And away went the two hares at a swinging frot, with
their bags of scent slung .behind them, across the breezy.
common.

Kildare waited, watch in hand.

The New House juniors showed signs of impatience before
three minutes had passed.

“1 say, Kildare,” ventured Wynn, the fat boy of the New
House, *‘ain’t it five minutes yet?”

““Two more,” said Kildare.

“* Sure your watch ain’t losing

Kildare laughed.

“Don’t you worry, fatty,” advised Digby, of the School
House: “ You won't run a hundred yards, anyway, so what
are you bothering about?”

Té) which remark Wynn replied only with a disdainful
sniff. :

“How long now, Kildare ?*’ asked Kerr.

» “-Oue'minth'mMe»” : )

The New-/House boys looked wistfully in the direction
taken by the hares. T‘iﬁey had already passed out of sight
beyond a belt of furze. ;

ildare closed his watch with a snap.

“Time's up !”

Figgins blew upon his bugle, loud and clear, and the pack
started off. Away they went, a straggling crowd of runners
in the blue-and-white of the Néew House. The School House
boys raised an ironical cheer as they started. Figgins
snapped his teeth. He was determined that, by hook or by
crook, the hares should be run down, and the colours of the
School House lowered.

Kildare and the School House boys watched the runners
till the last blue jersey had disappeared in the furze, and
then the youngsters turned back towards St. Jim's, eagerly
discussing the event, bud all agreed upon one point, that
Blake and Herries would never be captured by the New
House pack, ;

Meanwhile, the ringing bugle-note had warned the hares
that the hounds were on the track. Blake .and Herries had
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Herrios wriggled.

:?' |th;vzwt'a;ter "‘hich “Let me go! I'm doing no harm.”
5 2 3

“Ain't you?"” said the keeper grimly. ““I've bin Iook&;
s, was now almost on a sut for a long time for them young warmints that tres

NKS, i .
m"ﬁmlh' £ ihman : h‘lg ‘ere, I have. And now I've caught you, and you're .W‘ i
@ Wwas no time to hesitate, for tho ringing  UP with me to see Sir George.” ;
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e-and-white, ‘IH° ten-ont lightly upon the plank. The keeper snorted with indignation.

out! ST “ ‘ t out across Sir George' c!
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way,

deliver his comrade, commenced ing eS AWav.
““tackled™ him m
ave a yell as his | 5

Jack charged at him like a bull, ani
approved Rugger style. The kecper

lew in the air,-and he came down with & thump that
every hone in his body.

Herries was released for a moment, and a moment ¥
o;:gugllx. In 'nmt‘\:ix;kling the two léo_\-s \\i;zre t.o!f, r?’!:;xgg {
: d : their lives. eeper staggered to his feet, dazed &
- ) mistake! We shal astounded, and shook his fist after them furiously. It
3 ek 1o : : . useless for him to attempt pursuit, and he knew it. = &
m Dpoint. = he hares vanished from his gaze like a beautiful

D wasted by the mishap, and the  Jack chuckled gleefully. ~ UG
: &n the other bank, and their D ~3 a,:d Herries, what a surprise packet for the hounds®

aeh - : @ panted. G
5 S -‘!ig.'&’ *“Come on !” And Herries grinned. S
o : The hounds were almost upon the spot. The keeper.
be stood in doubt and wrath on the spot .where he had
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CNHAPTER 2.
Won by a Neck!

= UCK up, Herries!”” Blake's voice was a little anxious
as he glanced at his lagging conirade. * Not
pumped already, surely 7"’

“ Nunno,” gasped Herries, “I'm all right; but—
but that keeper chap did hit hard, and I feel a bit off
colour, that's all. I'll be all right soon.”

Blake gave a low whistle of dismay.

In spite of Herries's brave assurence, he could sce that his
comrade was a good deal the worse for his tussle with the
keeper, now that he looked at him, though Herries was
gamely keeping up.

l Think you can keep on?” said Blake, with a sort of
gulp.

“Of course I can,” said Herries. “I'm only a bit winded.
Do vou think I'm going to let those New House cads catch
me "’

Blake made no reply. He knew that Herries would be
game to the end. But how far off was the end likely to be?

It was olear that the hares must, for a time at least,
depend more upon trickery than upon straight running; and
Blake kept his eyes about him as he ran. He slackened
down a bit, to make things easier for Herries, without say-
ing anything about it. So long as he had made the pace
Herries had%abourod terribly to keep up.

Blake was distributing the scent, Herries keeping up by
his side. Suddenly Blake uttered an exclamation :

: “Shove on a_spurt, Herries, and we shall gain a bit
here.” .

The shouts of the hounds could be heard behind. Ahead
was a level-crossing, and though no train was yet in sight,
the man in charge was beginning to close the gates in his
slow, country way. The two boys sprinted for all they were
worth, and the gates closed behind them. They had just
got through.

Then Blake led the way over a rising ground, in the
direction of the ruined Abbey of St. James, which was the
outward limit of the run.

From the top of the rise the hares looked back and saw
the hounds collected at the gate of the crossing, vociferating
and shouting threats and objurgations to the man in the
signal-box, who grinned and took no other notice of them.
Blake grinned.

““Come on, chappy: there's the Abbey 4

At a steady jog-trot they covered the ground, and reached
the ruined Abbey without being sighted again by the hounds.
How long Figgins & Co. were delayed at the level-crossing
they did not know, but minutes were precious to them.

At the Abbey they sat down for a couple of minutes for a
breather, and then started again. Herries seemed a good
deal better for the rest, and. after circling round the ruins
and laying a winding trail the masses of masonry
and ruined walls, the boys set their faces towards St. Jim’s

once niore.
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art o country. ter t i e t
ggidge near Rylecombe, the path would lie thiougl{ the
village and down the road to the college. -

Blake lookedul:;ek more than once as they crossed the

.

various distances.
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my son, you've got to stick it

Onward they went. A new idea came into Blake's mind,

© and instead of aiming for the bridge. he led the way to
the stream, just below that rustic structure.

_The Ryle just here was broad and deep. and, especially

since the rains; it had been swollen to an extent made

itdanﬁonsforzwmmels.

Bat uke;sinhnﬁumeﬁxdmt .he .

“We can’t run them out, ies,” he panted; “but if
theyfdb‘,;nsmrnﬁuitmﬁewﬂom'hup;o

our m £ S
With a mighty heave he slung his bag of scent, now con-
mmun’bﬂuw-hmﬁa_. e ;“ o
o Fioite Eowed.  Guatety Sk twos ey o
swimmers both, fought their way across the ~running
““AUNT EMMA AT LYNCROFT.”
A Tale of Lymeroft Schoal,
By H. Clrke Hook ;

S TET—

Buy “The Marvel '—Every Wednesday, 1d. s

stream.” Blake kept his eye upon Herries, and his grip
supported the weaker boy when he showed a sign of failing.

“Buck up!”’

One more offort and they were dragging themselves ashore
through the crackling reeds.

«1—1 thought I was going!” gasped Herries.

“ Never mind,”’ said Blake cheerfully. “‘You didn’t go.
Now for a sprint to the school.”

A cut across a field brought them into the road, and Blake
stood for a moment on top of a fence to égok back.

Figgins was just pulling himself ouf of the water, but
the rest of the hounds had halted upon the further side of
the river, and were turning away to go round by the
bridge. Qlone, doig‘ed as ever, the chief of the New House
juniors took up the chase; but Blake saw that he was
running heavily, and with evident effort. y

“Only Figgy left,” said Blake gleefully, “ and he's abouf
pumped! He looks awfully groggy, but he’s sticking it
well.”

“(Come on!"” said Herries.

Down the road they went gallantly.

 There’s St. Jim's!”

Ahead, over the trees,rose the school tower. The sight
was inspiriting; the goal of the long run was in sight at
last.

But Herries was now evidently failing. Blake again and
again slackened his pace to accommodate him, and each
time his anxiety increased. It would be absolutely
““potten’’ to be beaten with the goal in sight.

Herries lurched in his running. Then, with an almost
agonised gasp, he sank down in the road 2

“It"s no good, Blake; I'm done!”

Blake’s face set like iron. He drew a deep breath and
stooped over Herries.

“ Blake, what are you up to?"

“T'm going to carry you!”,

] say—you're not—you can't.”

“1 can and will!” 5

“ Bat—"

“Shut up !” 2

Blake lifted the fallen lad in his arms and flung him on his
shoulder, something hike a sack of potatoes, and started -
onward with him. 5 :

Herries was almost fainting with exhaustion, and his
senses were swimming. He made no further demur, but let
e ot T ing _pnder is_burden

ke went 5 ring M
but game to the last. Theml gated were in sight now,
and round them were groups of the School House boys, and
they greeted the returning hares with a ringing cheer.

:f Bravo, B'lgke L

“ Vou'll do it

E{here’s.!'iggy! Buck up or he'll collar you!”

ke bucked up. Every ounce of stren in him he =
threw into a last sesperate effort to reach t 5“& of St. :
Jim's. He knew that Figgins was close behind, straining

every nerve to catch him, and gaining now at every stride. 3
= . st -

Patter, patter, patter! ns's § six yards 5
2 rils s i : e =
nﬁn;:ﬁ Bl kdsshggemd der th ‘u;ewf he b
13 ¥ ake under the of t ancient
teway. and Herries slid from his shoulder to the ground. -

e brave lad staggered, and Digby caught him. - =

A moment more and Figgins came

“We're cock

defiant shill.
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e d'yours“ and don't
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the School House got the best of v that Monteith was o
spiteful. He hates Blake.” i

“It's rotten we should have such 2 cad for captain,” said
Wynn thoughtfully. ““The Kids on the other side call him
Cad Monteith, and we can’t deny that the name suits him,
He's a cad and a beast! I wish Kildare were our captain,
We could be proud of him.” :

“It can’t be helped.” said Figgins. * Monteith’s a cad,
but we have to stick up for h]im against the Kids. But to
18

come back to our mutton,” went on. * What do you

think of the idea we were discussing when that beast sent

for me?” 1
“Ripping !” was Kerr's verdict. B

“First chop !’ exclaimed Wynn.
“Then we'll carry it out to-night.
“Passed unanimously,” gaid Kerr.
going to do it?”’
““ Leave that to me,”” said Figgins.
“It won't be easy to catch Blake napping.” :
* Easy or not, we are going to do it !” + g
““Bravo, Figgy! If it comes off it will make the Schoel
House cads sing small for a bit, anyway. But there may be
a row, you know.” F =

“I don’t care if there is,”’ said Figgins.

Is that agreed?”
““But how are you

- ~“Stop your croaking! If we never did anything that
wasn't quite safe, the School House would crow over us afl
the time.” o
. "Oh, all right!” said Kerr. “T'm game if you are; I
suppose it’s certain that those three Kids “will go out for
their sprint to-night ?” 4.8
“Of course it 1s!” said Figgins irritably. “‘Don’t i
sprint every evening, and get back just in time for calling-
over? Ain’t they trying to get themselves in form to beat =
us at the junior house match when it comes off 7"’ P
“ They are, but they won’t do it,” said Kerr. ** Anyway,
we’ll go for em this time, and when the School House lﬁgnz
Blake come home, they will have to acknowledge that its
one up to us; and no mistake.” : - o
And the three juniors chuckled gleefully. It was ev
that a deep plot was being hatched, of which the dest
victims, the chums of the School Ilouse, were in blissful
ignorance. y KR
Figgins sat with one eye on his work and the other on the
window, which commanded a partial view of theﬂmi
ran%!e. > p < S
#* There they go!” he exclaimed suddenly. -
In the dusk of the quad three figures in_running-clothes
could be seen making their way towards the gates.
were Blake, Herries, and Digby. < - ?
. Every daﬁ, when their preparation was finished, the th
juniors of the School House went for a sprint, to keeﬁ%
selves in form, Blake having secured a permit from Kildar
for the purpose. In a few weeks the junior house-match was
to come, and both houses at St. Jim’s were very keen 2
it.  The senior match had been won by the School i
and Blake and his chums were determined that i
match should have a similar result. z
Figgins & Co, were equally determined that it shouls
and so the junior elevens were putiing their best feef i

most.in the way of training. o * :
ggins ;"' no mistake about

g

5

e

* There they are,” added Fi
And this is where we come in ! -
_ W{Irm and Kerr threw their books aside.

“Hurrah for the New House! Come on!”

- "“Go and get some of the fellows,” said Figgins,
I go t};) M]fmllt:ilth and glet a permit.thHe's sure to mf.‘ e
one when T let him see that it’s something up agal R
s it’s so g up némti' 0, you
a heast 10

L
.

Now;-Kildare won’t enter into a thing like
See, there's some advantage in having a cad & :
your house captain.” P
ﬂf&nd, with this philosophical reflection, Figgins bur
off. =3

Monteith was still in his study, and his friend Sle.%%_
there also, talking to him. The prefect looked sourly
Figgins,

¥
;\‘I(-ilave you come back for some more, youngsteri N
asked. 3 SR
“N-no, Monteith, I want to ask you for & permif o leaxe
the school.” .

—to"
1

=

. " You can’t have it.! Clear!"

“If you please, Monteith, Kildare has t
Blake and Herries and Digby. They've just gone oyt
thought that if they went, ha;lf}, a dozen of us might e%O' IS

Monteith looked hard at the junior. Sleath 8‘?"’,"‘! v want

*‘ Let them go, Monty,” remarked the latter, “They ¢ will
to train for tﬁe junior match, you know, and 8 spruié ¥
do\}hem good.” o

Monteith gave a quick nod. s A

“ Al righf You tib go, Figgins, T'll write the pﬁg;t

And the precious paper was in Figgins's pocket Who

* JUSTICE IS SURE,”
A Tale of Detective Mystery
By Aythur 8. Hardv,

given permits




- and sought ambush in th

triumphantly returned to his study. He found Kerr and

Wryan there, with four more New House juniors.

o ‘Got it?” asked Kerr cag
“ Yes."

“ 1 was afraid he wouldn’t let vou have it.”

‘““ He wouldn't at first, but he shelled it out all right when
] cave him a hint that it was up against Blake,” grinned

Figgins. “It's all- serene! -Come along, kids, and your

uncle will show you how to score off the School House !"”
*“Got the chalks ?”’
“ Yes, safe enough.”
And the seven New House juniors trooped out, with many
a suppressed chuckle.
But nothing was further from their thoughts than the
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the sudden onslaught, and before they recovered their wiis
they were flat on their backs, with their foes sitting on legs
and chests, pinning them down.

:‘ Hallo |V gasped Blake. “ What's the little game?”

Thieves !’ shouted Herries.

“Help ! gurgled Digby.

“Shut up I said Figgins.
you silly cuckeos !

“New House mongrels!”
you up to?”

“ You’re prisoners of war!”

“Oh, rats!”’

“You'll see. Chaps, bind these prisoners, and ses that
you tie "em tightly ! There's plenty of cord,” said Figgins.

“ Den’t you know who we are,

gaiped Herries. “ What ate

g

e

foot, and fastened also to a bleycle stand, and gigxog! with 2 handkerchief. (See page 9.)

E It was not very light in the shed, but Darrel could ses that the objeet". was a fellow tied hand and
|

sprint which had formed their excuse for leaving the bounds

of St dilae e S ey e s
They stopped about a hundred rards from the school gates,

’ e shadow of the frees beside the

lane. here, with the patience of Indian hunters, they

waited and watched for their prey.

CHAPTER 4.
In a Painful FPlight.

ATTER, patter patter! The light sound of runming-
shoes came up the dark, lonely lane. Three figures
abreast came out of the dusk, running steadily and
easily. They came abreast of the ambuscade, and all

of a sudden, without the slightest warning, seven forms
detached themselves froma the shadows and came hurling
vpon the runners.

“Here! What are you up to?”? expostulated Blake.
went down, with Kerr and Wynn clinging to him, Herries
fell, with Figgins and another on top, and Dighy was
dragged to the ground by three New House juniors.

The trio were down in a twinkling, utterly astounded by
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Blake and his chums began to struggle desperately, but
t}:g odds Wﬁ:ﬁi too g?vy against them, and the disadvantage
they-were at was too. great. -~ - - . e

}I‘irggins.,& Co. had provided themselves with eord more -
than enough for the p:ﬁpose, and the luckless three soon had
thoir hands tied behind their backs.

Then Blake’s right leg was tied to Dighby's left, and his
latt to Herries's right, and tightly, too, and the prisoners
were dragged to their feet. They swayed and staggered
like some three-legged monster, Blake being in the middle,
and, therefore, the most helpless of the trio.

“Here! ~ What are you up to?” expostulated Blake
‘““You can’t -tie up chaps like this, you know. It ain't
cricket !

Figgins laughed.

** It seems that we've done it, whether we can or not,” he
replied. * You three chaps are very much attached to one
another, and so there's no reason why you shouldn’t be
bound together in closer ties! Ha, ha! They call you the
Inseparables in the School House, and now the name fits
you, and no mistake !”

“Ha, ha, ha!"" reared the New IHouse bors, quite tickled
by this joké.
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“Did you ever see such a crew of packling geese |

7 gaid
Blake, in disgust. *Look here, Figgins—"

““ Excuse me, I can’t; your face worries me!

“You silly bounder—"

“Go on!” ! S

“T’ll make you sit up for this! Tet us loose! e

“My dear chap, do you think we have taken ali this
trouble for nothing ?” Ghatss

“Is that what you call fair-play—seven to three?’” asked
Blake. ‘“Give me my hands free, and I'll lick the lot of
you }” >
° But the New House party only laughed. They did not
mean to be provoked into releasing the prisoners, which, of
course, was what Blake wanted, "

“Give ’em the chalks, Figgy,” said Kerr,

“I’'m just going to.” :

‘‘Hallo! ~ What's that?” ejaculated Blake, in alarm,
“ What'’s the silly game now ?”’

‘* Bring ’em into the light,” said Figgins.

The prisoners were hustled, lurching and stumbling at
every step, into the dim circle of light cast by a lamp.
Then Figgins set to work. He set to work with a will, and
coloured chalks! The effect was not artistic, but it was
quite satisfactory to the New House boys. They screamed
with laughter as they watched the process.

The upper half of'Blake’s face was chalked white, and the
lower half blacked with charcoal. The effect was startling.
It became still more weird when Figgins added black rings
about the eyes, and a white line round the mouth.

Then he started on Herries. One side of his face was
coloured red, and the other side yellow.
the centre gave a finish to the effect.

By this time Figgins, encouraged by the laughter of his
comrades, was warming to his work, and Digby, the third
to suffer, came off worst of all. His countenance was
striped with nearlr all the colours of the rainbow, and his
ears were artistically blacked.

When Figgins had finished, the trio looked at each other
in a grim way. Their aspect was screamingly comie, and,
with their hands fastened behind them, they had no chance
of cleaning the colours off their faces, Thoy were utterly at
the merey of their rivals, N

“There! 1 think that will do,” said Figgins, with a look
of satisfaction, *‘ What do you think, Blake? I'm willing
to meet you in any way, {ou know, and a touch of colour
that you faney could easily be shoved on!”

Blake smiled a sickly smile.

“Thanks!” he said. “You're too good. T think that
will do.”

“Right you are! Don’t say I'm not obliging. Now, T
hope you won’t be incommoded by that cord in getting
back to St. Jim’s]”?

Blake gasped.

“ You're not going to send us back in this state 7"

: ““Ha, ha, ha!” howled the New House juniors. ¢ They
~ will make a sensation !” ; i
7 “Look here, Figging——"1
“* Well 7
-~ “Don’t be a cad! It’s rotten—"

‘* What's rotten—my colouring ? Can’t agree with yvou, my
lad! It will be a sensation for the School House. You wiil
have to wash yourselves for once in your lives !

“I'll scalp you to-morrow !”

“I'd like to see you do it! Anyway, back to St. Jim’'s
you're 'going. March them do%g, chaps! If they’re

ob:gr'lgte you can use your feet. Feet were made to kick
with !
The trio stood their ground, and firmly refused to budge.
But it was useless, The seven juniors of the New House
hustled them along, and, after one or two painful falls, the
Sthl?ol House chums gave it up, and tramped along, bursting
with rage.
Their hearts sank when they re-entered the quad. The
New House boys‘marched them across towards the School
House, and left them in the light of the windows.

“G ' said Figgins. “‘I hope you won't frighten

hen you get in. Ta'ta, Kiddies!”
 House “Who's cock-

ﬁoﬂgh : the

A black line down

~at one_another in dismay.
 seen in their plight wl; toal{e
wrégglgglt est the thought of
nce would excite.
8 evidently of no use o wait in the deserted
s ‘f?”d ﬂils Baoouerl k 3!; was golt over the hetter,
v on!” ga a .
JHallo, hallo avs thisrs Heross
Jt was Monteith’s voice. He wag coming towards them
with Sleath. He st juni
‘ .into i lagghtaer:d at the unhappy _Jnmors,. and burst
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*Ha, hu hal?
And Sleath chimed in:
**Ho, ho, ho!”
I :\h‘mtoith doubl]od up with
aughter attracted some more seniors, w :
of the gym. As fast as one set his’e\\\-(l\]: l:\)(:)r
trio he went into fits of merriment % ol
‘“Come on, you chaps!”
s:xllcz\\. let’s get out of this!
ut 1t was not so easy for the chaps to ¢ ” |
stumbled and staggered up the stf-pé ofothecglclkloogln'}l T Y g
a \:ll(l. ﬂoumlﬂrm? manner, lurching to and fro dru kOuse s
5 ;Son;x]olmlw‘]or otdmr tl;oykreu(‘hml;the top, and l?luf:iz:ed
mto the hall, and, as luck wc ave 1
’m'll'ilqs face to face. uld have it, met one of the
he girl gave one glance at the dreadful
shrieked and fled. She burst, screami i :
doorway, which happened to he thatn%f ”{‘1(: '};\f’.d’:lea’“t B
master of the School House. T S 2
“Help, help! Ghosts! Murder!” 3
Mr. Kidd jumped up, electrified. -
““ What’s the matter—what’s the matter 7 E
“x(;{loﬁ(hs ! fl\‘_[u}rdor !d Burglars! Oh dear I 5
And the frightened maid co S i N ;
;;N'_I(:{Lmod' : g d collapsed into g clmurf and
1o startled house-master sprang to the door, ;
had frightened the girl. He hoardga clattering x’irfg rs::;]l:‘i]im 4
on the stairs, and Iooked in that direction. Blake and }:‘;
companions in misfortune were making a desperate effort L
to escape, but~ the house-master was too quick for them :
ox Dgar me !” he exclaimed. ‘“What can that be? Wha,t
is 1t 7
He sprang up the stairs after the trio. He gave g 3
as he caught sfght of their faces, and stared ngt’ tlfe:: i
lessly; and just then the unfortunate juniors lost their foot
ing. They rolled against Mr. Kidd, and he went rolling
too, frantically clutching at the banisters and missin them,
A mxﬂute more, and the four were at the bottom of the stairs
in a heap. k
The disturbance had brought a crowd to the spot. Kil
dare, the school captain, helped Mr. Kidd u , and the trio
were dragged to their feet none too gently. gut when thei
faces were seen a yell of laughter went up that rang thro
the School House. Even Mr, Kidd, shaken as he was, co 3
not help grinning, o
£ ng,s, how have you gof into this state? What does this =
mean : £
* It—it was an accident, sir ! ventured Blake. 1
There was a fresh shout of laughter at this hmt
explanation. The house-master was not likely to believe =
that the three juniors had got tied up and painted like
Red Indians by accident. e 3
Mr. Kidd tried not to laugh, but only partially succeeded.
“I will inquire into this in the morning,’l’wb:_jlﬂt’i. “Kil-

mirth, and hig shoutg oi.

© comin
1 ihe huple

P L Vo

,Snapped Blake, «Fop goodnesg’

apparition, and

st ad s i on

ey

dare, will you release these boys, and see t
“Gracious me! What is all this 7"’ L B 1
The voice struck dismay to the hearts of the juniors. A,Dr.? ;

Holmes, the Head of St. Jim’s, had come upon the scene.”

His severe face was full of amazement and wrath. =~~~ &
“ What does this mean ? How came these boys to be in this =

shocking state, Mr. Kidd 2 : ; o
“T don't know, Dr. Holmes,” said the house-master. He

did his best to conceal his annoyance, He prided hin

i

upon keeping his house in excellent or«fer, and it was
annoying that the Head should have come upon the scene
just then. *1I intended to inquire into the matter n the
morning.”” B PSE #
“Ah, very well!” said the doctor majestically. *©
please let the inquiry be conducted in my stady, Mr. Kidd.
** Certainly, sir.” 3 e
The doctor stalked away, with a rustling gown Gi
\v;lrai‘:ihful face. Mr., Kidd went into his study and close
the door. ]
“Well, you’re in for it now!” said Kildare, as heopei::ﬁ
his pocket-knife and cut the bonds of the hapless juhﬁl“"‘
“I suppose this is some more of that absurd nvllq ousi-
ness ? (Exet off and clean yourselves, do! storoom. Tl
Blake and his chunis made a bee-line for a ba et
half gn ho;u' all St. t.l.im(’ls.dwe;: ;au hrlll‘:g mgzefm b story
ut the unfortunate trio did not feel 1 6"
“The Head meant business,” said Blake, ‘ There'sa
coming in the morning.” ’ -
And he was right.
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CHAPTER &.
Figgins & Co. in Hot water:

el LAKE!”
£ 8
B ¢ Herries
3 “Sir?"”’
#Digby I
“8ird" v i
¢ Vou will kindly accompany me to Dr. Holines’s study !
b Jack made a wry face. He hi:uj (l\.xl()locicd that summons
b after prayers in the morning, and it had come.
3 '.l‘hc-l three juniors obediently followed Mr. Kidd, and the
¢ gympathetio looks of their fellows foll.ow,r:dA them. It was
B 10 joke to interview the Head of St. Jim’s in his den,
' The doctor was looking very severe. :
; “ Now,” he said, ag the three culprits stood in a row before
P Lim, looking very sheepish—‘ now, I shall be glad of an
& oxplanation of the absurd exhibition you made last night,
~ Blake, Herries, and Digby.”
k. The chums looked at~one another.
L \Wa are very sorry; sir,” said Blake.
& . < No doubt” said Dr. Holmes grimly. ¢ Unfortunately,
& ihat is not sufficient, I require to know how you came in
B that state.”
: There was no reply,
* Answer me, Blake!”’ :
1 haven’t anything to say, sir,”” said Blake, turning rad.
. “Do you mean to say that you don’t know who tied you
up and painted your face in that absurd and barbarous
- fashion?”
“Jt was very dark, sir.”
“Then you do not know?”
Blake was silent. The dgetor frowned darkly.
g “ Am I to understand, Blake, that you refuse to answer

: “Allow me,” said Mr. Kidd quietly. I fancy Blake’s
& silence is due to a boyish sense of honour, which will not
- allow him to betray the names of the boys who used him

80.

“Tt wouldn't be cricket, would it sir?™” sald Blake
apologetically. »

Mr. Kidd concealed a smile. The Head who had a great
‘Tospect for the house-master, changed his tone a liftle.

“1 should be far from commanding any boy to do a
thing he believed to be dishonourable,” he exclaimed. “‘Is
that,Ymdeed..your motive for wishing not to speak, Blake?"’

“ Yes, sir,’

“Then I will question iou no further. The matter, how-
over, must be sifted. T have not the slightest doubt that
this ontrage upon all propriety is due to the absurd rivalry
between the two houses, which has been the cause of so
many disturbances, and which 1 am determined keep
within bounds. 1 will have ‘inquiries made in the New
House. You may $o.”

““ Thank you, sir!” s :

The three boys left the room, immensely relieved to get
off so cheaply, but at the same timo somewhat anxious
about their rivals of the New House. - ~°' = = =
- *“The doctor’s in a wax,” said Blake. “Therc will be a
. row. Bat I don’t see how Figgy & Co. can get hurt if they
keep quiet about it. -At any rate, we haven't given them
away, that's one comfort, ‘We've played the game.”
The Head was in earnést. When Mr. Kidd and the juniors
had left Kim, he sent a note over to New House, asking
Mr. Rateliff to come and see him. _house-master came
over immediately. He had heard the story of the ridicu-
lous .exhxbttéog-oi the School House juniors the previous
evening, and gue ; :

— Mr. Raicliff, of
1 ddle

= = &

v 3 0O
The master of the New Hou :
in the Head’s good graces, and so the pr CUTTE
~ was especially annoying to him, for he could see th
. Holmes was ansry. ?
The Head did not say much, but what he said was to the

point. - ;

“ You know about last night’s occurrence, Mr. Ratcliff?”” -
-~ “Yes, Dr. Holmes, and 1 _am extremely disturbed and .
. “Natarally. T am extremely disturbed, too. Th
B s e e A5

ho suffered sat absurd practical joke do not wish to
ve the names of the aggressc fro {’oﬁm stak: o R
onour, and - mamﬂ “not to i o upo &'ﬁm'
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. pretence of sprinting for practice.”

~ him like

at Dr, - out

~Even in the excitement of the moment the.
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T depend upon you, therefors, to find them out and
pinish them adequately.”
1 will leave no stone unturned to do so. I am—
“Thank you, Mr, Ratelifil I rely upon you.
morning | ”’ :
And the heuse-master returned to the New House in a
very irritable frame of mind. He had not been able to say
anything to the Head of St. Jim’s, but in his own house he
was monarch of all he surveyed, and he proceeded to pass
the doctor’s wrath on.. After morning school he seni for

l\‘Iunteith. =

“You are head prefect of fhis house, Monteith,” said
Mr. Ratcliff severely. -“I have frusted o you to keep
order. How have you done it?”

“T have done my best, sir,”

“Indeed! You are aware of the outrage perpetrated last
night, which has led to a painful interview between Dr.
Holmes and myself this morning?”’

““It was some joke of the juniors, sir.”

“ Quite so; but such a joke passes all bounds. It is your
duty to keep the juniors in order, or to resign your position
of prefect.”

Monteith started.

“1 will do anything you wish, sir,”” he replied me
1 had alroady determined to ferret out the truth, ¢
make an example of the offenders.”

“I am glad to hear it,” said Mr. Ratcliff stiffly. ‘' See
that it is done. 1 leave the matier in your hands, Mon:
teith, but unless you can report fo me that the delinquents
have been found and punished, I shall have to consider
very seriously about allowing you to retain your position as
head prefect of the New House.”

“You may rely upon me, sir.”

Monteith went straight to his roony, and sent his fag fo
summon Figgins & Co. to his presence. He employed the
interval of waiting in selecting his stoutest cane. :

Now, if Figging & Co. deserved to be punished for a trick
upon the Sehool House juniors, certainly Monteith was
equally to blame, for he had guessed perfectly well what
their intention was when he gave Figgins his permit.

But that reflection did not make any diffcrence to the =
prefect. He was going to punish the culprits, not because
they desorved it, but becauss he was angry at being lectursd
by the house-master, and to save his credit with Mr. Rateliff.

Figgins & Co. came into the prefect’s study with very
doubtful looks. The sight of the cane in Monteith’s hand
warned them what to expeet. .

“ Anything wrong?”’ asked Figgins norvously.

“Yes, “It was you three that painted up Blake and the
others last night, I suppose?” ——

“We ain’t bound o incriminate ourselves,” ventured

Figgins. : - s B
g%t isn’t necessary,” said Moniexﬁtgﬁnﬁy €T know it
was you., ‘That was what you wanted the _pgrmit for, under

"

Cood-

Figgine’s jaw dropped.

“Why,” he gasped, ““you know—"" :
“What—I knew what?”’ e e
% You knew it was something np against Blake, and—"
£ Xﬂ}’nt do you mean, you young rascal? Hold out your

Figgins set his teeth. - : :
“Twon't! You've no business to take advantage—""
He got no further. Monteith’s grip was on Eis
and he was swung round, and the cane beg ‘ S

lightning. Figgins roar
d kicked out. Monteith got

rs was forgotten, o figus
ut made no differen him. He flung himself upon the
boys savagely, hitting out with all his strength. :
W, received a terrible blow which sent him flying; but
at the same time Kerr tripped up the prefect, and Mon-~
teith went down, and Figgins fell on top of him. - >

" The juniors had the advantage now, but it was an advan- s

tage that friﬁhtened them, o head prefect of the house
down on the floor of his own study, with three Lower Fourth
boys scrambling over him, o e e e
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~ broke off, starin

8

“Help me, you fool!” gurgled Monteith. = Don't stand
there like a dummy! Get hold of these brats!’ 5

Sleath promptly did as he was rt‘(]_lh"Sh‘d. He gripped
Figgins, and held him fast; and Monteith. staggering to his

foet, seized Wynn and Xerr. The juniors were looking
white and scared, Monteith's face was dark and convulsed
with fary. He crossed to the door, and locked it. Sy
“Now I'll make you smart, you little hounds!’ he
hissed.
““ Look here- * began Figgins,

1 15y

‘“ Shove him over the table!’’ snarled Monteith.

Sleath grinned, d dragged Figgins over the table, face
downwards. - The cane whistled in the air, and came down
with a terrible slash, and Figgins yelled and kicked. Wynn
and Kerr made an attempt to go to his aid, for their blood
was up; but Monteith slashed them unmercifully with the
cane when they came within reach. He thrashed Figgins
till his arm ached, and then the boy was released, white and
quivering.

* You coward!” he said thickly—" you coward!”’

Monteith gave him a cuff that dent him staggering.

** Get out of my study!”

He unlocked the door, and Figgins & Co. crept away,
aching in every limb, and so white and gasping that avery-
one they passed turned to look at them,

A little later Monteith, having removed the traces of the
struggle from his person, reported to the house-master thai
he had found and punished the delingnents. Mr. Ratehit
expressed his satisfaction. Perhaps he would not haye been
so satisfied if he could have guessed what the outcome of the
affair was to be.

= CHAPTER 6.

. Monteith Makes a Complaint.
AP! Figgins & Co. were in their study, gasping and
m&mng i chorus, when the tap came at the door.
cee were looking very white and worried.
“Come in!" said I:‘ilggins feebly.

door opened, and J Blake walked in. The three
st ; : Boys of one house welre not
= in the a8 a rule, and it was not exaotly safe
for t‘}le‘ chief of;:::gghool House juniors to venture into the
~_ewemy's camp in this manner. But Jack had come on a
paciiic errand. : g

¢ Pax,” exclaimed he as he enfered, “I——"  Then he

) .at the three.- “ What on earth’s the
” yoiut’gxddy euckogal.’ < =
‘ No, 1 Figgi “I’s come ont that we used you
like that la . end Monteith has been laying it on.”’
The beast!” said Blake sympathetically.
“Who are you calling a beast?” replied Figgins, quick
to resent any shgi;tt to his house, f i

rom the feeling of esprit-

that m be hated Monteith like

avo Mot alone, you hounder ! ”

s AR came over to tell yon
d _and. we’re not goin

S anied su that you oonls

” he asked. -

: came towards Blak
: ards- .
house? ¢ - 2

"ioh. Ho
of the New
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house-master was just eoming out.-
inguiringly at Monteith. 2P

to =
miled dis-
was following kim to the
e
wi}‘l ‘fook

content,

2 antg
<iewow ;. :

cgg:m of St. Jim’s was lookin

of his house, and no

aturday, 1d.

Housze, clearing the steps with 3

] 130, aru { ith a S'nﬂ‘.e boua

ing across the quadrangle. 3 uad, and
T'here was a rapid beat

i . of fuofsfgps behin‘ PR
looked over s shoulder and t : -2 .
in de“ ()nur; ;lxlil', Bolder, A0d. 46 s dxsmay e th?’;
*Hallo!”" muttered Blake., “ Here’ (Baart
He had not expected the prefect tos ?ﬂi? 'the
like this. He sprinted for all he was worth butl:h g
was quickly running him down, Blake had onl one ¢
and he took it. It was an old trick. but it woryked_ 2
He heard the prefect close behind him, and
threw himself down upon the ground. Iiighg .
_\J;‘»rlml‘ith went spr:;l“ling. with a wild yell, oFme
3lake was upon his feet in a I amdv
Sehoal }]uuso.l foab, s e &
Monteith picked himself up more slowly.  He wu:
shaken, and his hands were bruised an hurt sndl
in a towering passion. He strode into the Sehool H,
and made siraight for Kildare's quarters, - o
The captain of St. Jim's was thore, and he was
stared as the New House captain eame striding
rooin withouf the preliminary of knoeking.
“ Hallo, Monteith! Anything the mattes?” -
“Yes,” snarled Monteith, “Deon’t pratend
innocent. You must have scen it all from your
yon yourself didn’t set that young rascal on to do
Kildare rose to his fect and looked him staadi
eyes. There was no love lost between these ¢
some, sturdy captain of St. Jim's and the
tempered prefect of the New Haouse. S
Kildare always made évery effort to keep the
Monteith, as was natural to a mean nature, at
atience to weakness, and was made only the
v 1t
I don’t know what you're talkin abont,
Kildare quietly. ** Will you be king enough

*“1 have been tripped up in the guad by%!ak& e
“Do you mean- to say tLaL he did that delibe: =
out proyeecation 7 :
**1 was following him, to punish him for entérs
House without leave.” L5
“I quite understand,” said Kildare, still ¢
a note of contempt in his voice that made the
* You picked up a flimsy exouse to punish
your old hatred of him, which wasn't his
cnow as well as T do that you have uo righ
juniors of the School House. You ought to haye
to me, and you know it. I never in 0 with ¥
* You mean to say that he is not to be puni
Monteith. *‘1 expected you to take his part. B
vou that the affair will not end here. Are you go
him for tripping me up =
bullying tone adopted by the prefeot
for Kildare to bear; but he “controlled
answered quistly : : &5
* No; you had no right to touch him.
“Very well. T'll take my complaint
then.” BLe
~“You ¢an do as you like,”’ replied the
disdainfully. 2 et :
Monteith gave him a bitter lock, and s
the study. He went straight to Mr.

Do you want to speak to me; Mon
- **¥es, sir: 1 am compelled to compla;

one of thcz;ijuniors of the School

A loo displeasure crossed the ho
== Ym’shoi;ldspgo to Kildare.”

~ *“7 have done so, but he refuses to
- “I!]déEFd L - idd M

am,m

and he trij peameu me, a pre
’f’hﬂt’-'n'“i.'ts’x;ionx uittg;. &m

into 1.7 e
ir! Of course, -

ee, ~ sal

~Bitill; he was sati
As ho teft the Schoo

t when he saw Kildare

Kid i the g3 ;
i as fouchy upo -
. odyoulg ?e hav?yb?ﬁﬁ o
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il Bt o

o Kildare & good deal more sharply than the latter
Monteith felt pretty sure of it, and, knowing
how extremely sensitil\'e} ’Hx? Trish lad was, he felt that he
1 scored preity well this time.
halul-ctg;(l\? é:(‘;wc)to(i Kildare fo utter some hot \\Ao.rdJs v.:'pnn
they met; but the captain had perfect control of his temper.
He did not even look at Monteith. xS 23 ‘
The prefect shrugged his shoulders. He knew that the
captain’s indifference was only assumed. He had scored
this time, and he knew it; and the weanness of his method
did not trouble his conscience in the least. Things of that
kind came very easily to the prefect of the New House.
But Nemesis was upor his track, if he had only known
N

jid

ffo‘; on

A

CHAPTER 7.
A Sudden Attack.

ONTEITH wheeled his bike through the quad in ih
darkness. The hour was late, and the prefect, who
had been out for a long spin, had let himself in
with a key, for at 8t Jim's the two head prefects

had keys as well as the masters. :

There was no thought of danger at that moment in
Monteith’s mind, He knew the way to the bikeshed as
well in the dark as in the daylight, and he whistled quietly
to himself as he wheeled his machine along. - :

Some days had elapsed since his altercation with Kildare,
and the prefect, who Lt)uu‘l looked for some kind of retaliation
on the part of the captain of 8t. Jim’s, had been disap-
pointed.

Kildare seemed determined to let the matter drop.

But Monteith, altvays suspicious, and knowing well what
he would have done himself, was more inelined to believe
that Kildare was only biding his time, and intended “to
get his own back  at a convenient opportunity, by hook or
by crook. >

But he was not thinking of that now, but of supper in his
study and bed, for ho had been out a couple of hours, and
was both hungry and tired.

The_lamp on his machine gleamed ahead as he wheeled
it along, and, as he afterwards realised, served to warn
ambushed foex that he was coming.”

He opened the doeor, resting his bicycle against the wall for
the moment; and then he gave a sudden startled yell as he
was seized by hands that reached out of the darkness and
dragged him to the ground.

Before he could struggle or ery out again he was down, and
a slip-knot was passed over his head and tightened about his
body, pinning his arms to his side.

He began to wrestle and wriggle, but he was taken at too
zreat aeggadvanmge, and almost before he knew it ansther
noose tightened about his legs, fastening them togother, and
ho was helpléss. :

The sudden attack, and’ the complete success of it, ha
dazed him, and his heart guailed within his breast, for
Monteith, like most bullies, was a poltroon at heart. But
e soon realised that he could not be in actual danger; his
assailants must belong to. St. Jim's, and this was only &
frick that was being played upon him. :

As he comprehended that, his terror changed to rage.

“Let mie go!” he hissed. *“ I know whe you are, and I'll
make you suffer for this! Tet me go, I tell-you!™

There was no reﬁly. His assailants, of whom there ap-
peared to be two, had uitered no-word during the attacﬁ,
made no sound save a hurried breathing. -~

Without speaking, they now

secare th - ~the prefect’s li and hi i
and -situ;glebgnf:aﬁggnhim'm?m iy hmba,a,nd e ‘"ml?
. He began to shout for help, but he

Then silence.  And still his assailants did not e
wondered furiously what they wero going to do next. Who
were they? * Why were they doing fiis?

The enraged prefect had-little doubt upon the point.  He
could see nothing of them, hear nothing but their breathing;
but he was certain that one at least was a tall fellow; and,
besides, it was absurd to suppose that any junior wonld dare
to r}mkp such an attack upon a prefect, ‘

No; ‘it was a couple of senjors from the School House who
had assailed him, and he was quite cerfain that onc of them
was Kildare, Tt was ludicrous to think so, but Monieith was
beyond himeelf with rage. and ho judged others by himself.

‘his was - the reve

nge- of -the cantain -of 8t Jim's.
Doubtless he hoged to effcet it without discovery being made
of the part he had taken in the outrage; bub let him wait
till the morrow, Monteith reflected-savage : S .
~ Fresh cords were placed round him, an:
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to one of th stary to
his way out of > 2 y
He wcould make no resistance, he could

passively and register inward vows of veng

There was a shuffling of feet, the sound of &
He felt a chill at his heart
alone there all night? Th
'y to

Did they mean fo leave g
thought was terrifying. He knew that no one was 1{!;01'
como to the bike-shed at that hour, nor wis anyene likely to
stay up for him, He would not be missed until the morning.
He could make no sound, he could not wriggle himscif free !

Unless his captors took-pity upon him he was doomed to
pass eight or nine hours there in the cold and solitude and
darkness, with the cords cramping his himbs. X

How could he endure it?

At that moment, with the terrible prospeet before him; he

would have ven his captors freely if they would only
wave returned i S But that, evidently, they
Ild{i no iix ¢

Could they 1 : to here 11ll mornmg?
He a cening convietio could

t a sicl Thoy
not return and release him w » ng then
discovery. They would leave
sake of their own security

He groaned in ang
passed the gag.

Boom! 1t was the hour striking from. the clock-tower.
Kleven more * strokes followed. Midnight! . Moatoith
writhed and groaned in the cold and darkness.

Then, if never before, he repented- of past ill deeds. ¥or,
whoever his assailants were, this would not have happened
if he had made himself respected and not hated. But 1t was
too late to think of that.

His punishment was upon him, and he had to bear
best he could, eomiforted only by the hope of vengeance ou
the morrow.

his release f«

of spirit, and only a

it as

CHAPTER 8.
The Doctor Investigates.

e ALLO, hallo!” :
Darrel, a Sixth Form senior belonging to the

School House, uttered the exclamation.
It was morning, but the hour was yet early.
Darrel was up in the dawn, intending to get his bike out
and. go for a spin, the morning Bein;,' clear and bright,
though cold. He had come down to the bicycle-shed, and
the first object that caught his eye was Montleith’s bicycle
leaning against the wall outside.

““ Hallo i said Darrel;. “There’s something up. That's
Monteith’s jigger. How the dickens did he come to leave
it outside the shed 7 £ ;

Considerably puzzled and mystified, Darrel opened the
door of the s{:eg and entered. ~ A wriggling object on the
floor made & gurgling sound, and at once aitracted his atten-
<tion. Darrel gave a jump.

It was not very light in the shed, but he could sce that the
object was a fellow tied hand and foot, and fastened also
to-a bieyclestand and gagged with a handkerchief.

“ Monteith, by Jove!™ :

Monteith groaned and gurgled. Darrel, amazed a8 he -
was,” did not. waste: time, o bent over Monteith and ex-
tracted the gag from his numbed mouth, and then began to
unfie the cords. ‘Monteith gasped. —

“Thanks! I’m nearly dead. Oh, somebody shall pay for

thiss >’ : Gl 0
- “ How .did you geh. like this?” demanded Darrel, in
wonder. “* Who tied yon up?2 -~ — i e

- “I don’f know.” - = e : e

Face 3

have him
1 mmrl%dead with
easy with that cord. here's the

_the fect. T
cked out of St. Jim's. The beast! T'm
cold and cramp. Go
handkerchicf 7"
““What handkerchief?”

—*‘ The one that was in my mouth. Tt was shoved in by the
chap who colared me here in the dark. There were two of
them. ~Give it to me.” s

“1 don’t know,”’ said Darrel dubiously. ‘e wouldn's

Le such a mug as fo give himself away by using his-own

haudkerchief, T imagine. - Here it is. My Aunt Matildal®”

He stared at-the handkerchief in disntay. Monteith’s eye
folloyed his, and fastened upon the menogram-in the corner -
of the handicorchief, ‘which was in a very dirly and muddy
state. The pref’egt’s’ oyes gleamed. 2 =

“»-B';’s Kildare's!™” e S or oo
Yes; and that only proves what I gaid, that the felow

N “PLUCK” I

BT

~ “JUSTICE IS SURE." .
A Tale of Detective Myatery,
By Arthur 5. Hapdy,

AXD




I0

didn't use his own handkerchief,” said Darrel, recovering
from his astonishment.

Monteith smiled unpleasantly. 3

““Where was he to get anybody else's from?” he de-
manded. ‘I suspected that it was Kildare all along.’

“Buf it’s-rot!
that!” > )

“ We'll see what he has to say about it!” replied Mon-
teith grimly. :

** Do ybu mean that you are going to accuse him?”

‘“Yeos, I certainly do.”
“ You’d better be careful what you are about. He —""
** When 1 want your advice I'll ‘ask for it.”

““Oh, all right!™ If you choose to make & fool of yourself
1 it’s no business of mine.” »
% And Darrel turned and strode out of the shed. The
School House sepior was in reality somewhat uneasy. He
it did not believe that Kildare had done the deed, yet the
1 finding of the handkerchief was certainly strange., Darrel
‘8 was Kildare’s closest chum, and believed in him implicitly.
4 He-gave up the idea of a spin for that morning, and went
i straight to Kildare’s room. Monteith, looking white and
haggard and very vindictive, went off more s owly to the
New House. :
?(lldare was, up when Darrel knocked at his door, and his
cheery voice bade the senior come in. The captain was
fastening his collar. He looked round inquiringly at Darrel.

“Hallo! You're an early bird, What are you looking
glum about?”

“The fact is,

As if Kildare would play a2 trick like

“Was I looking glum?” said Darrel.
Kildare, there’s been a beastly unpleasant happening. I
Ruppose you doq‘t know that Monteith was surprised in the
bikeshed last night, bound and gagged, and left there till
this morning?”’_

Kildare ed ve ave,
PR o e

1 thought not,” said Darrel, with a breath of relief.
“But he was gagged with your handkerchief, old chap, and
he swears it was you that did it.”’

“M h&ndkerchief! 1 lost one yesterday, aftet a spin on
toith with.g?mm picked it up and used it to gag Mon-
- “I say, Darrel, this is a serious business!
the kind of chap to
pretty obnoxi
a School

! Monteith is not
take this lying down, and there will be
said Kildare gravely. *‘He has made himself
ous to most of our house; but I never imagined
use fellow would play such a trick. But it must
some of our gide.”,

% Bticie o0 <3 Va S
mﬁhwtobe,boked into,” - -
“Yes, and the sooner .the befter, before that cad makes

Ve
5

capit'al out of it. Of course, he’s been badly treated, but
he’s v glad of an excuse for going for the School House.”

and see him,” said Kildare, after a pauso.
that he shou : ink I was one gf his

, but he ought to know

tly, not in the dark.
hi'g{'d::wmebe Nasters

I assure you—>
g, it wasn’t you, which of the School

- It it is a practical joke of-
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he!
- ‘Pﬁ all events, the matier wil

~ He knew perfectly well that Mr. Ri

e Pl whool Wb mstior el Ty

AT LYNCROFT,”

And Kildare walked away. The ;
ching iy ooy

bitterly. Ho was cramped and achi ,
was a malicious satisfaction in hia h:t'g‘ga:élfo“t'
: 2 hdg my ohancc}; at last,” he said to himae?fce' wy
um_down over this affair. F i By
my lh:xnds at last.” © has delivered
The story of what had happened ¢ y
New House was not long inpsl;)readir?gtggeﬁe:himm
New House seethed with and o

: h indignati
Monteith was not much liked hgna oL

captain, the head of their house an M
to’jhkim :va_s as an insul$ to themse'lvesd e myv
e seniors were angry and incensed, : %

took up everything more vigorously tha::n(zhg!x: jold.i‘l o
in a stato of boundless rage and indignation,

Figgins & Co., however, usually the leaders in aves
had little to say about' the matier. Perhaps
account of their recent sufferings at the hands of the ;
Figgins; indeed, was heard to say that it served

right,
** Yes, 5o it does, as far ag that goos! ™ exe
Don’t you

“But it’s the insult to the house.
Figgy?™? - R

*“No, I don’t,” said Figgins. T sa Mﬂ ;
ever it was. Monteith has wanted sittig, gz?‘}%r"s o)
and now he’s got what he’s been asking f S

My sentiments !’ chimed in Kerr,

Wynn looked at them rather ucerly, and &
about the matter. The rest ofq the yl"lew"!.'
voiced their indignation whenever any two or
met together. The seniors discussed the
soberly; but.with equal acrimony; but man
believe that Kildare had had a hand in the a

Monteith firmly maintained that he was sure @
thaﬁ went for very little with fellows who knew the s
well

“ I say, Monty,” said Sleath, *do you rea
ha‘c‘l anything to do with it?” bt n’

anybody, but_?gd .

b

Yes!” snapped Monteith, £ %
“Between ourselves, you know. Of course,
we're going to make as much capjtal out of
but—-"" :
“ Look hore, confound you, I am certain of
Darrel’s a witness that the handkerchief shoved
was Kildare's.” -
“Kildare says he lost it.” =
* He couldn’t say anything else, after: v
“Then you really think he did it?” s
‘*‘ Hang you, I know he did!”
“ And the other fellow?” Zi g
*I don’t know, but a School Houst' chap,
“You don’t think it might have been
his set?” = =
““One of them might have been, but one
senior at least, and tﬁat I will swear to.
House juniors are so overgrown that I l
ono of them for a senior by his size.” =
“No, that’s s0,”" agreed Sleath, Wi
sogxething out of this, Monty.” =

I mean to. Kildare wi t kicked
can manage it,” said the preg:ct viciously.
I'll make him sit up.” :

"

Shortly afteiwa.rg; the prefect, who felt
painful experience to go down
study by the house-master. =

Mr, aatciiﬁ was very sympathetic
quite assured that the house rivalry w
%uusgtﬁn; buﬂ;’ he, tgo, beslt:tted to

onteith’s positive assertion that at a

g in the attack, and the production ¢
to convince him. :

ted,” the master said. ‘I will &

olmes at once.” S
Monteith assumed an expression of
“1 don’t want to appear in the I

said. ““If T had been able, 1 sh
from public knowledge. Unless yo
will dg good, sir, I should prefer to

person_in the world to let the ma
master’s answer at once assured him ¢
“Your feelings do you credit, Mon

he said. =
- “Very well, sir, it is in your hs
meekly, ‘“You will understand my
been bad bilood between Kildar
sgtion might be regarded as malicious,

mpelled to complain to*Mr. Kidd bee
to take notice of an offence by one of
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mn i 3 =
motive in this attack.

te probabl; said Mr. Ratcliff The matt ail
be shed out
A he
Holmes he

ne

ana

Kildare or not
with soverely.”
and a thrill wer
the doctor entered, an awe
cap and gown.
very

e in
s f.’%(‘l‘ was

ste

Forward went Blake staggering under his
burden, but game to the last. Groups of the
School House boys grested the returning hares
with ringing cheers.

assembly with a flashing glance, and began {o speak in clear,
hard tones.

“ An extraordinary outrage was perpetrated within the
walls of St. James's last night,” began the Head. *'A pre:
fect of the New House was seized and bound in a most
brutal mannef, and fastened to a bicycle-stand, where he
remained until he was released this morning.””

He paused to give his words effect, but the boys, who knew
all about it, were not very muech impressed so far. The
Head went on: :

““1 call upon the boys who were guilty of this outrage to
stand forward and confess to their fault, and in that case I,
will deal with them as leniently as I can, though, of course,
I shall have no option but to inflict severe punishment.” |

Another pause. The generous offer of severe punishment
as tho reward of open confession did not appear o appeal
to the culprits’ sporting instincts.

““ No takers!” murmured Blake.

And Herries and Digby suppressed a giggle. The doctor
waited for a full minute, but it became quite clear that no
one intended to stand forward and confess, and he went on,
in a still sterner yvoice. :

“Very well. The cowardly assaulters having refused to
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boy concerned

through the mbly. Expulsion

nce, and it was certain now that the
5. Would he be found out? Was it
3 neces turned towards the captain
r to notice them. His face
The Head was not done yet,
for what was to follow.

was a terrible s
culprit would not ¢
Many our
’s, but he d
was guite calm and c
and the boys waited b

1
sed

ihl '

tniessly

“ Monteith!” The prefect stepped out of the ramks of
Montelts i e Pi E X! :
he Sixth. *Kindly state what you kpnow upon this sud

was too dark fo
ed me, aud they

one at

: little
of ti

course, it
) ok

Of
i

least -of

18 true

then

1

that
th, sir, belo ire. bt

[t was out mnow » boys of Si. Jin held
breath. R

“Kildare!?” The captain of St. Jim's stepped d

How do you it for your handkerchief beiug to
gag Monteith? ; =22 R s

*1 lost a handkerchief yesterday, sir,” said Kildare, in a
clear, ealm vo  { have no doubt it was the same one.

“ Where did 3 ] T : 2

“1 don't knov but some time when I w with
my bike ; 3

“ Phen it might have been in the shed said the
doctor.

* Quite likely, sir,” 3 =

“T1t was very soiled and muddy, struck in Darrel

»

I noticed by its look that it had been trodden on.’

“Thank j.'(.J‘.I, Darrel may take it, Kildare, that you
know nothing at all about this outrage?” s

“ No more than is known to the rest of the school. sir.

There was a pause. The inquiry had come to an impasse,
and all wondered what would be the Head’s way out of if.
'Things looked suspicious against Kildare, but his frank
answoss had completely cleared him of suspicion in the eyes
of the School House. 2

With the New House boys it was different. Some of their
vivals had been guilty of the outrage, and Kildare was the
only one to whom the finger of suspicion pointed That was
enough for them.

“We are loft in doubt said Dr. Holmes slowly. “If
appears to be the impression among & section of my boys
that the outrage may safely be atiributed to some inmates
of the School House, owing to the absurd rivalry which has
of late been so rampant between the two houses. 1 cannot
admit that as proved. All we know for certain is this, that
fwo bovs, including at least ono senior, attacked a prefect in
a burbarous way. 1 must refuse, without further evidence,
to attach the guilt to either house. It rests upon the whole
<chool to discover the culprit, and until it is done ’—here
the doctor paused, and the school hung on his words-—
““until it is done, a stigma rests upon the school, and punish-
inent must in common fairness fall upon all alike.”

There was a murmur.

“Until the culprit is discovered,” went on the Hoad,
raising his voice a little, ‘“the usual half-holidays will be
cancelled. If I see any roason to change my mind, you will
be informed; but I do not think that is likely to be the

case. :

A bombshell would ‘not have startled and dismayed the
Boys more, It was not till the doctor’s rustling gown had
rustled out of the hall that the assembly recovered from
their consternation. Thon a chorus of disapproval and rage
broke out:

“ Gated till we find.them out!”

““ Both half-holidays stopped!”

“Shame ! ™ :

“ What becomes of the foothall fixtures?””

Y Shame!”

“ Shame!”’ §

The masters tried to restore silonce and order, but for a
iime they were unsuccessiul. The whole school was wild
with indignation, and especially the New House. Not a boy
of that house biti was certain that the culprits, whoever they
were, belonged to the School House side. :

Upon this point the Schcol House hoys themselves had
very uneasy doubts, though they were all ready to maintain
the innocence of Kildare himself. To punish the whole
school was bad enough, but to punish both houses, when' the
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offenders were certaiuly in the School House, was unspeak-
ble. x X
& go the New House fellows declared, in no uncertain voice.
Their last shred of doubt as to Kildarels guilt had vanished
now. They were too angry to doubt it any longer., It was

not logical, but very natural.

““ Confess, Kildare!”

** Confess, you bounder!’

*“ Make a clean breast of it!’ 3

Kildare walked to the door, apparently not hearing the
cries, Some of the excited New House fellows appeared to
be about to make a rush for him; but the School House
closed up round their captain. The hall was emptied in
great disorder, evervhody excitedly, and nobody
taking the trouble to listen. }

“What a zet of blithering silly asses!” ]
in disgust, as a group of New House boys - passed him,
loudly denouncing Kildare. ‘‘As if our captain would have
had anything to do with such a trick! We can’t say any-
thing to the seniors, chaps, but we’ll look out for Figgins &
Co. after lessons, and see what they have to say about it."

“Whai-ho!” exelaimed Herries and Digby.

And when the Lower Fourth were released from elass,
Blake and his chums fairly went on the war-path. They
had expected to find Figgins & Co. loud in their wrath, buét
they were surprised and disappointed.

Figgins & Co. seemed to hayve been attacked by a new and
phenomenal fit of industry, and remained in their study at
work. ~Disappointed here, Blake found plenty of work to do
in other quarters, for the main body of the New House
jum'(;rs were holding an indignation meeting in the quad-
rangle. A

** This is where we come in!’”’ said Blake. -

His voice called the School House juniors together, and

bore down upon the ind-'gnation meeting, and their
ght changed it into a battle.
: se were by no means ‘“backward in coming
forward,” and gave the School House pretty nearly as
¥oo§i'm they received from themn, and the uproar became
cnlﬁc,‘ntéﬂtht‘hre’e or lfrmr prefects sallied out with their
_ canes, and the youthfu eg were dispersed.
- But that day, except when lessons elaimed the boys, it was
~ difficult to find a quiet corner about St. Jim’s in which a
couple :cit-'si batants were not fighting it out to their
“mutual satisfaction. =

3
’

1 - o
talking

exclaimed Blake,

9.
the * Kids, "
settling down into its old
between the juniors came
tiful ibution of black eves,
s, and thick ears. t the feeling between
ihe iwo houses was more strained than it had ever- been
efore in the history of St. Jim's, .
'8 sentence seriously interfered with the life of

CHAPTER
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wed no sign of
he el
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SR iy, st ot
o s an 3
vas r surce bui to write

on to
-they went. -
- Kildare came in a

 Kitler
e }xgv:xge

~—my word of
you ever known me break my wa
-~ “T don’t know,” drawled Monteith. “]
~ trouble to note all your words, but in this.

and Blake, when questioned, assaried hi
way that carried conviction. .
‘“ I dare say we might have done it.’?
*“if we had thought of it; but we didn’t,
knew that Monteith was o
$ l]hu[ e you would n
quietly. ‘Tt was a cruel trick e him. tiad
on a cold night.” £ o lenvw I ufd
Blake nodded, y
;" Yes, I(ildare}'}; but I"ve been thinkin
¢haps may not have meant to he 5 “the
hut, having tied him up, they \\'(-res:f})ani{‘l tgn b 3y
away by taking any steps to get him re]ca 0
ing, I’n)('ausc he is such a spiteful beast.” e
B]ak\o(.)‘"l seem inclined to defend thejy action, at
“Oh, no. T don’t.
I don’t think there’s
chaps whom that bru

.

said Blgl

1t on his bike that nick
ot have done it, Blakel;’h'

I'm sorry it happened, in & oy
any doubt that it was done by ¢
! Id 'pohad been ¥agging, and it al
Lnown, I dare say we shou all think i 3
*That wiil do, Blake. You can gro.”!t torved I
Kildare smiled when tho junior was gone; -
“I don’t think Blake had a hand in it, Das
mystery.”’ 2
“I'm of your opinion,” agreed Darrel.
be done? The Head seems !i have made u
it's not of the slightest use remonstrating with his
situation can’t last much longer withont open
the two houses. And then the matches?” =
Kildare looked gloomy. o
“I don't know what's to be done. T seems
to discover who served Monteith like that,
expulsion hanging over the oculprit, we can’t
confess.” :
“ Well, it would be ex
“It's Friday now. I
celling the match for to-
Darcrel shook his head, :
*“ Nothing can turn up in time. There will
committee to-night, Kildare.”
“I'm afraid so.” :
“Why not scratch the meeting? The N
bers are certain to make themselves obnoxig
really nothing to discuss. We've got fo
to-morrow, and it can’t be helped.” g
** They would say I was afraid to face
* Well, perhaps they would.”
Kildare compr is lins, ;
“ We'd better have the meeting. T know
row, but I can face it.” e
The prospect was not a pleasant one to Ki
There was almost as many New House
House boys on the football committee, and th
to make things unpleasant, in their firm bel;
was the cause of the present state of affairs.
Already the seniors of ihe two houscs
speaking terms, and both sides expected
evening to bring matters to a s
“Their antieipations were realised.
committee met in a room in the
when the New House members came

. . 1

ting & Jok™ .+
shall have to write
morrow, unless son

the committee-room, scowling

fer moments

1" interrupted Monteith.
o bii his lipi." ; 4,&5@ =

well, by alI,,rthen.
nied all knowledge of tl
our that T am
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Bheliove you are telling a lie! Now, don’t get excited! ¥You
asked for it, and that's my plain opinion.

Kildare controlled himself with an effort. =
“Very well,” he said. “] won't give you my opinion of
vou, Monteith; you wouldn’t like to hear it. I can only say
¥ am innocent, and that I should expect an honourrable fellow
to take my word.” 3 >

“ YVour word is not good enough!” replied the prefect
insolently. *‘The proofs are against you, you see.”

“1t’s )no good srguin it said Kildare. “I
10 more than I have said. - Let us get to business.

“(Certainly. You started the discussion.” )

“"Phe question is,” said Kildare, taking no further notice
of the prefect.  What are we to say to the Redelyffe
fellows? The match cannot take place to-morrow.”

Tt will have to be cancelled,” said Monteith, “and they
will crow over us and say that we are afraid of them.”

“«Of courss, they will,” Sleath remarked. ¢ That's only
to be expected.  It’s no good asking them for another date,
for, unless Kildare confesses, the Head’s sentence will last to
the end of the term.” :

Kildare fushed with anger, and there came a gleam info
his eyes that made Sleath wish he had not spoken. The
captain rapped upon the table.

1 have already said,”" he exclaimed, * that I have no-
Hhing to confess! That matter is closed so far as this medct-
ing is concerned. Any further reference to it I shall fake
as a personal insult, and shall close the meeting !”

AMonteith shrugged his shoulders.

“ Youn oan do az you like, of course. 1, for one, don't see
what use the meeting is-going to be, as there's nothing to be
dane.. We can’t meet Redelyfie, and ‘it’s useless, as Sleath
says, to ask them to make another date, as we're not surc
5 that we shall bo able to meet them then. The fixture will
have to be scratehed.”

“ That is my. opinion, and, if you are all agreed, T will
write the letier to the Redciyffe skipper.”

There was evidently nothing else to be done, and Kildare

can say

finished yet.
“ What reason are you goiug to give?” he asked. “ You
can't say we are all kept in sc ool like naughty infants, and
mustn't go out to play.” = <
“Tt doesn’t mnatter much what we say,” remarked Sleath.
““In any case, they will set it down to an attack of funk.”
*Owing to circumstances would do,” suggested Rushden.
Kildare nodded.
_ “1f is not necessary to go into particulars,”” he said. It
- is impossible for us to keep the engagement, owing to un-
for:-s;-.en circumstances. Regrets, ete. I suppose that will

do?

“1 suppose it's as good as anything,” said Monteith, un-
ciously. > : =

" The lotter was written.

Then Monteith, wh
Sleath and Webﬁ, the New THouse -members, rose fo

Kildare commenced by saying a fow words” he said.
“1 don't see why I shouldn't finish by doing the same, I
wgntt& r:{@hg_m :pf:oii % %gxn - I House fellows, in the

. ~hame of s school a8 8 whole.” There was a grim silence
“*Whoever it was did that Atr‘iakﬁ;p_“egt' -

- want him discovered.
* doubt that both the
by don't you f

- do it i
~ de

~his

‘much

i mx - To

was scoring, Schoo! House fellows
no(t,hing to :oily. ‘; = ” . = i H =Mt
~ “That's all,”” said Monteith, *

Ko £, 2 g Momeith,

ach

drew pen and paper towards him. But Monteith was not

had been exchanging whispers with

~on the spot. ~They forced him away, however, and the fria,;}

e all A

o Sl e e
< ~s - khere » Only one w. _shutt
ot had Blike sasely. ¢ Tha

— Bry Friday, 1. X3 T
“You are coming back to the old subjeet,” he sarde 251
don’t want a rew with you, Monteith, so as there's nothing
as well end Cood

more to be done, the meeting may
night " X ;

Ho walked towards the door Monteith burst into a
taunting laugh, ; -

He was too mean-spirited to understand the captain of
St Jim’s, or to appreciate his motives, and he did not know
what a striet command Kildare was koeping over himself.

“Wait a bit,” he exclaimed. * There's one more point to
bo settled. What about future meetings? Are we to keep
up the solemn farce of committee meetings, to decide each
time that there’s only a letter of excuse to written 7"’

“ Have vou anything else to suggest 2"

it y'eS‘cl

“ Go on, then.”

“J suggest,” said Montsith, emboldened by Kildare's
quietness, which he wholly misunderstood—** 1 suggest that
vou play the man, Kildare, and own up like a deeent fellow,
and have done with this humbug! Now-—-""

Kildare walked to the door again. The contemptuous in-
difference of his manner was too much for Monteith.

< And if you haven't the manliness to do it,”” he hissed,
%1 suggest that you shall be cut by every decent fellow in
the school, and ragged until you do! 2

He got no further. Kildare's patience might have held
out, but the other School House fellows were not made of
such stern stuff. A back-handed slap from Rushden smote
Monteith full upon the mouth, and stopped his uttgrasce
abruptly. The prefect reeled back in surprise and rage.

Tn o second everyone was on his feet, and School Houso
and New House ‘glared at each other like tigers about io
spring.

Monteith, choking with fury, léaped at Rushden with
clenched fists; and the School House senior was quite ready
for him; but & sudden grip upon the prefect’s collar swung
him-baek. It was the grip of Kildare's hand.

Aonteith glared furiously into the pale, calm face of the
captain of St. Jim’s.

“ Let-me go !’ he hissed.

And, beside himself with rage, he struck Kildare full in

The hot temper of the Irish lad, Iong hard-held, beiled
over at last. is grip tightened upon Monteith like a vice.
and the prefact was'dragged to the door as helplessly as
if hgd had been an.infant, and flung bodily out into the-
corridor. ~ e ; e T

He went reeling and staggering along; till he fell with a
erash, and lay gasping. : 3 S

Kildare turned back into thie room. His eyes were Bashiog

-~ -

“ You'd better-go, Sleath and Webb,” ‘he said, “and take
Monteith with you! If he wants this to go any further he's
onle got. fo. ag #0 ! T'vo stood nbout as miuch as I intend

“ ¥

- the face.

ve a

to stand from him and from all of you! .
Webb was looking warlike, but' 5 ous to escape
«dragged him awgy; and they joined the dazed and e.nrage,d
prefect in corridor, Monteith was furious, and inclined

to rush back into the committee-room and seek

returned to the New House. i e e
__Ii was not likely that the happening at the commitiee
meeting wol : ain a sccret. Belfore bed-time it
was all over the School House and most of the fellows—
especially the juniors—agreed that Kildare had acted the
3 cicus mamer possible. - S
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o Blake and his chums met
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“You think there will be a fight?”
Sk dost”

““ Between a prefect and the captain of the school!” caid
Herries, in an awed voice. SRy, ) E

“Just that, my pippin! And when it comes off we are
going to be there, just to see fair play to Kildare d fe
the sake of things generally. So keep your eyes open, Kids,

y care that we don’t miss the fun.”
is faithful followers declared that they

would.

CHAPTER 10.
Capiain Against Prefect,

:nu&lg'ht
It was brief,

HE same evening a fag from the New House
T over & note from Monteith to Kildare,
but fo the point:

“ After what has happened, there are only two
alternatives for you to choose from, You will either send
me a written apology, or meet me at Nowstead’s Barn to-
morrow at one, Jaurs MoNTEITH.

Kildare bit his lip. He had known the challenge was
coming, and after what had happened, it was impassible
for him to decline it.  He wrote a still more laconic reply
on the back of the note.

1 shall not apologise.—E. K.”

The fag took the note back to Monteith, who was await-
ing the reply in his study, with three or four other New
House seniors. The fag was dismissed, and Monteith opened
the envelope. He read the captain’s reply alond.

** That settles it,”’ said Webb. ‘‘ He will meet you.”?

Monteith nodded. He didn’t particularly like the prospect
of meeting the finest athlets at St: Jim’s in single combat,
but there was no getting out of it without showing the white
feather. Kildare he also beliaved would never fight.

Publie opinion in his house had forced him to send the
challenge, but he had felt pretty certain, indeed had no
doubt, that Kildare would stand upon his i
of the school, and refuse to accept it.
and the fight was bound to come off,

Well, there was a chance of a victory that would cover the
prefect with glory; and even ai the worst the fight would
be certain to get Kildare into hot water if it caine out, as
Monteith meant that it should. -

For a captain of St. Jim’s to fight a prefect was unheard of,
and the doctor would be terribly incensed when he heard.

. “Yes, that settles it,” agreed Monteith. “T'm not sorry
ii’s come to this. Of course, it's a disgraceful affair, between
- the two head boys of tbe’scﬁool; but I've never had a chance
of gett my own back for the trick Kildare played me
that night.” .
“I suppose there’s no doubt Kildare did it?” hesitated
Webh.
o ' Monteith snapped.
‘uncommonly sincere_when he said he
‘and that ofher thing he said
him tell a eram.”

He had not done so,

“ Anyway,
k him. If

d  Monteith.
o my best to lic

that it should
@ presence of his
be without wit-

sime, Monteith fulls intendod
1 on' ful mntend
careless word d in the
b Rakh oy B

r(inywmntters were worse instead of
s The bo houses did not

boys of the rival
—when they met, either in class

= The wust halbi
-Tecommence in ,

’SE_ Jim's, and equa
tnwonldnoi g0 abroad after dar
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dignity as captain -

f  to see fair play. You can get ¢
“Rohoo! Homsal - -

AUNT EMMA YNCROFT.”
H e kil
“" By, Clake Hook ;

He

therefore sagely deduced thai if

J they foug I
all, the fight would come off in th y, & ught

4 o middle of

} } i i
was right; and he knew it when Digh
: . » > v ea
with the news that he had sean Kildare ang DsTel g0 d
to the gates. m'

2 said

‘They're off!
Kids!?”

And the three juniors were soon hot on
spotted the two seniors just outside the
followed cautiously in the walke of Kildare and Darrel, =

T'hey took excellent care not to allow the sen'r‘ o ‘P
them, and this was not difficult, for the captail:n

Tae

4
Blake,

jumping up, =

the traﬁ-k, ’

gates, and

chum were thinking of anything but the jun;

“They’re going to ,\'f‘-\\'\tnag's Bar:,‘ e
Kildare and Darrel
hat do you say to cutting
there first?”

“.h{]l;’ good idea!” said Blake. g

And the irio did so at onece, Thev uickl ived g ¢
barn, and as it would not have been’ jl;]diciouy..'sz;;r‘t"'ﬂﬁgﬁ
presence tu{ln‘ knnu'nij they climbed upon the roof, -
this coign of vantage they would be able to vi 11 ¢
ceedings, themselves unobsorved. 2 “ew_ ﬂ‘g

Five minutes later Kildare arrived, with Darprel
stopped by the barn. It was a quiet and solitary
shaded by trees—the ideal spot_for such an encounten
two seniors stood waiting. Kildare's face was ¢
Darrel locked at him cariously more than once.

“If it was anybody but you, Kildare, T shoul
what to think,” he said presently,  *“You look:
were poing to a funeral,”

Kildare smiled faintly.

1 don’t feel very cheerful,
affair.”

* Monieith deserves all you can give him.”

“I know he does, and more; hut don’t you
places me in his hands? This is really what he
aimed at. I have allowed him fo provoke me i
I ought to have kept my temper.”’ :

“You kept it foo long as it was, Any other
have wiped up the ground with the oad long ago.

“Still, it’s different with the ca tain of‘jhe
wrong for me to fight, but I couldn’t refuse the:
after throwing him out of the room. If it con
doctor’s ears, what shall T have to for mys:

*“ But it won't, Even Monteith wouldn’t be o
tell, 1 suppose.”

** These things have a way of getting out,” said
* Well, never mind, it can't be helped now. He
Monteith!” fies

Monteith, with S8leath and Webh, was coming
trees. The greeting of the two parties was 3
and they immediately came to business. Pre
quickly arranged. Webb took out his watch
keeper. "

rests,’

“ Three-minute rounds and one-minute 3
;‘ x]a,lnd fight till one is licked, Is that satisf i
all to.” e
The combaiants faced each other. Brave
Kildare looked as he stepped up fo the line,
not* cut nearly so fine a figure. Howeve!
make a preity good show of spirit, and
menced. e
_The first round was lacking in liveliness
faking each other’s measure., In the sec
began to press, and his boxing was scen i
Monteith’s.  His blows came home a
the prefect hardly touched him, and M
dazed at the end of the round. =/
In the third, Monteith succeedod in
hander which made Kildare stagger;
up, Kildare countered, and put in a
his left, which sent the prefect flying.

“ Bravo!” .

& group of seniors turned thelr

shout, and discerned the trio of juni

barn. It was Blake who had thus uniz
his presence, but he was by 1no means

that he was discoyered. -
“It’s all right ! heecalled out coolly.

said T
left the !aneHg‘;
across the fields and

as

Darrel. This is ._'_

“¥Ysh!” came a counter-yell. *
New House is coek house!”
~ Blake stared. - The shout came from a
and now that his attention was drawn
cerned three figures among the bare
form of Figgins on a lower branch,
Are -you there?

" exclaimed Blake
seé your captain licked?” ’
“No, yours!” replied Wynn, ?
AUSTIOE 18 SURE” “ pi
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Kildare frowned at-the rival juniors. ad

“You'd better be off, all of youl”" he exclaimed.
“Pimel’” said Webb. o

And the fourth round ecommenced, and the juniors were
forgotten.” Both the seniors were warming to their work
pow, and heavy blows were given and received on both
sides. But all along Kildare had the best of if. : :

Physically the two might be equal, but the captain’s wind
was sounder, and there was no question but that he was
pluckier and more resolute. .

When he really began to receive punishment, in fact, Mon-
teith would gladly have thrown up the sponge, and it was
only for the sake of appearances that he kept on. -

Eiis efforts were mainly devoted to self-defence, and his
attacking was feeble, and such tactics could only end one
way in the long run.

At last, in the sixth round, a tromendous drive from
Kildare sent him with a crash to the ground, and at the call
of “Time!” he only blinked ‘and groaned, Kildare stood
waiting for him to_come on.

“Buck up!” said Webk, in a whisper. “Iook at those
Kids looking on and grinning! For the honour of the New
House, you know! "

Monteith gritted his teeth. The honour of the New Houso
Gid nob seem so important to him just then as escaping from
Kildafe's knock-down blows; but it was the penalty of
greatness. e was captain of the New House, and as such
he was expected to fight till he droppad. :

He rose, with Sleath’s assistance, and faced Kildare again,
with as good & grace as he conld muster.

“Time!” said Webb.

At it agein-the adversaries went, hammer and tongs.
Monteith, spiteful and enraged, did his best, and he got in
somo stinging blows; but the round ended in a right-hander
from Kildare, and the prefect weat down again with &
erash. Sleath tried to raise him, but he pushed him awag.

“Buek up !’ said-Webb.

“Hang you,” gesped Monteith, “T'm dons! If you want
any more, take it yourself!”

“Done? Remember the honour of the New House!™

¢ Blow the honour of the New House! Shut up!”

Kildare looked at the fallen prefect steadily. -

“1 am quite satisfied, if you are, Monteith,” he said,
“and I am perfectly willing to take your hand in friendship
if you will admit that you were mistaken about that
matter”! g .

Monteith scowled savagely,

T am not likely to admit that T am mistaken, when I
know 1 am not!” he snarled. *As for your friendship,
keep it for those that value it!”

Kildare turned awaéﬁe. Darrel hel him on with his
coat, and Bleath did the same for the nteith
had_been licked—hopelessly licked—but “House
juniors on the roof of the barn of

Soungtrs in tho trec looked. ot etch other glamly, o
;. . < Wi (‘ha tter,” . : " ;
The affair is bound fo get out A T, S iy
heard the remark. and he flushed with i 52
T say, Darrel, cheese it he oxclaimied. “ W.
chatter, I’ to know?  You don't

Darrel gasped.
¢ Resign?”’ ; e 2
1 expect s0. And, as 3 maiter of Fact, T can't blame
There's a stigma on the School House till the guilty

chivalrous tesgiur a fallon foe; aud the New House

3 -sound
“W‘:&'?’ge d b

ow, Blike and his chums, and h
might have keﬁt the l:ofr'et c; -;;:st.gtey‘md
ffﬁd? Bal::x;essedtheﬁgkt . i&d

d aiso witnessed the fight had no idea
- They-talked of it right and left, and spread the story of the
dare and Mouteith were sufficient

discovered, and suspicion 'rests on me. He expects
o something to clear it up.” A

““You have done all you can.” ;

¢ Which is nothing. ~Now, this fight on top of my failure
will bo the last straw. Well, it's no good talking about

I shall have to stand it, 1 suppose.”’

« Hang it !’ said Darrel. “1 wish I knew who played
that trick on Monteith. I'd wring his measly neck{”

“ I dare say it will never be discovered now. The fellows,
whoever they were, will keep close for their own sake. Only
there’s one thing I am beginning to feel pretty sure about.”

* What's that 7"’

¢ That they were not School House fellows at all.”

Darrel looked thoughtful.

“T ocan't call to mind any chaps it might have been,” he
 But is it likely that New House fellows would use
their own captain like that?”

s Fle’s not popular there. They only back him up because
it's the New House against the School House. He has
enemies on his own side.
It's rough that we should stand all the odium if that's
really the case.”

¢ fhere seems to be no getting at the truth,” said Kildare.
The only chance is that the fellows will confess, and that's
not Rkely, The affair has given Monteith a hand to play
that he knows how to make the best of. Unless the un-
expocted happens, Darrel, I am afraid St. Jim’s will be
electing a new captain next week.” -t

(8

CHAPTER 11,
Kiidare Resigns.

HE School House guniors descended from the roof of the
barn. Figgins & Co,
The sehiors walked away from the spot without taking
any notice of them,
the scene of the combat, eyeing each other very dubiously.
I suppose you
3 tb%‘g tilixo Sctll:lool' Housg i%‘ cock hm of St. _gjm’a now 77
“Well, rather !”’ sai iggins hotly.  “Yah SBchool
House Kids! Cads!” S £ L S
“Who licked your bloomi >
e S e e it
ho co o it again, with one P> howled Dighy.
“Kildare ! Schodt%ousei “house !’ T

“Rot1” said Figgins. ©Kildare may have licked Mon-
teith, bl.x'f‘.’.thete isn't a junior in the Scbgol ;i.p{s:yhocouid

k me!l” . o ;
- “Ten’t there?” demg%d anded Blake, with ) w3 00k
¢ Hallo 1" g)ichi,m'ed_v hote's oma

. had slid down from the trec.
the rival parties were left on

chaps won't deny,” ssid Blake sweetly,

prefect?” demanded
id with him ?” hooted

of f:lubell prevented the throatened outbreak
The juniors trooped back to the school.
Figgins &

seen ab =

ut the dozen or m“m 30 A-.
keeping it dar

and breadth of St. Jim's.. :
“its accuracy, the looks of



“T &m informed that you have so far forgotien the dignity
of your position in the school, and the (-unt;dnu‘r-e placed in
you, as to enter into a fight, and with a prefect,”
* Yes, sir.”
The frank, quiet admission scemed to puzzle the doctor.
*“It is true, then?”’ ' o
““1t is true that I have had a fight with Monteith.”
“ Why 77 b st
It was over that old affair, sir. - He persists in believing
me guilty, I do not mean to cast the blame upon him.
Believing as he does, it is natural, 1 suppose, that he should
bear malice. That was the reason.”
*“But you should have refused to fight.
ean you stop the fighting among the
in it yourself ¥
Kildare was silent. :
:* About ‘that other affair?”’ resumed the doctor. “*No
thing has come to light. I need not sa{ that, as captain of
the school, you should be better able to form an opinion, and
to make an investigation among the boys, than myself. I
have, in fact, relicd upon you, and nothing has come of it.”
ave done my best.’
. The doctor coughed.
““ No doubt; but your failure has given colour to the
su;gic’ion’ that you had a hand in it.”
ildare flushed hotly.
“ Do you belieye that, sir 7" he exclaimed. -
“Notsat all. But the suspicion remains; and, as I have
szid, it gains ground. So ong as it exists, you must see for
yourself that the situation is awkward in the extreme, as you
hold the osition of captain of the school.”
“I understand, sir,” said Kildare quietly, “You wish
hie to resign?”
“1 did not say so. I have pointed out the facts as they
- siand, and I leave u to act according to your judgment.
- 1 may say that T had formed my opinion even before hearing
test exploit of yours.’
Very well, sir, T will resign.”
The doetor nodded,
“1 cannot deny that T consider it tho wisest step you
uld take, Kildare. Whon our name is cleared ‘of sus-
case will be altered. I }:’ave noe(t}mre f:l) sag." -~
the stud ¥ -a very depress mood. arr
the corridor. - 2

resigned.” 3 :
And thfa dootor has accepted it 1™
? said Darrel. =~ -
> g ﬂ%midor He siopped, and
seniors.

“Are 5<;u off
you mean by

With what jusiice
juniors if you indulge

- met him in
43W 3y

’s that ! ho exclaimed.

Kildare? Resigned! What do

t up !” said Darrel. : '
ild gave the boy a nod and a smile. Blake's

led him, and he could forgive

said. " All 8¢,
to put il on the

6t
1t’s bad
h

: ﬁM&w

.ggth&tq.'&tteud any of your

= DN

I do el,”” replied
J man. 1t's up against thengchoo‘l % !

2 liw ﬁgst' )
- '“He's resigned, ain’t he?"”

mgcu want to.
« - 0h, go, do! -3
= 'E(m’gr: beastly snappy ito-night, Figgy

~ alone in the st

That would be a blow from w hicl
would never recover— at least so de
the School House,

Very differont vidws were hold
news was received “‘over the w ay
rion.

Monteith’s eyes gleamed when he
he had been working for for a long time, and
almost unexpectedly, success had come to hir:;' It
success more complete than. he had dared to hop
he was proportionately jubilant, vy
““Now’s our chance,” he said to Sleath N
chance.to run a candidate, and get the post .of * W"’
the New House. - That will be a take-down for tHs Sle

we si:.];.»{}j must get me in as captain when the sleg!
comes off,”’ i

“Right you are, Monty!
pected the thing to pan out
luck !

1 the college of
sclared 1h9gyg£
in the rival hoyse !
With unmixeq e

heard it

We'll work it, I
like this, though, ¥

The other New House seniors “were of
Monteith would be their candidate, angd th};ey s:::"
mined by hook or by creck !

to carry the election of
prefect of the New House when the date ca,lm:)‘c

appointing the new captain of St Jim’s,
It would be a heavy blow at the prestige of

House, and a signal triumph over their rivals, if th

sueceed In carrying their point, ;

. The juniors of the New House
about the matter than the elders. A mass meeti
in the common-room, and speeches were mads,
deal of excitement followed ; but the meeting wag
-plete. for Figgins & Co. wero absent.” Tb;nﬁlrﬁo’- e
the New House juniors had been a good deal
public eye of late than was their custom, an
fiellows were -beginning to wonder swhat was the
them. P

They had not usually been backward in coming f
After an excited discussion, a deputation of
Fourth went to the study where the trio worg do
tending to do, their preparation, to intervi
the subject. SH

““Hallo!”’ said Figgins ungraciously. *‘ Wh
kids want 7 :

*“ What

“We want you,” said Gunn. !
yourselves for?” Why didn’¢ you attend the
 Got something better to do,” said Figgine.

were still more

bounders?””
meetings ! "
* But it’s about the clection,”
* What election?”
“For & new captain.” ST
o Why, the date ain’t fixed vet 1™
** Nothing like being ready.” -
.. Ob, you're too previous, you are! Tra
“But T say, Figgy, what's the matier w
of to get in our candidate, you know, aga
hool House put up. They're sure to

‘We're going to get Monteith in s captain
crook.” : =

ol

Figgine gave a jump,
*“ Monteith ?
“ Ye3 "

*“ As captain of St. Jim's? " :
IR
‘That chap?” exelai iggins.
be captain of a convict priggn; that’s
bad enough to have him for our
captain of St. Jim's.” :
n't say he’s gn a

.

Rats;’. , Besides, how do you know

=

1ly because they haven’t found out

*Ob, Kildare did that, right eno ;
“Youwre a silly ass! 'F# answered
‘Kiidare didn’t; and if the truth comes.
s resignation,” e
2 Oh, that's all rot, you know! Tt w
“That’s all you know, youni

my study, do!”

- The deputation retired crestfailen.
You can go ”And Join them, Wynn,’

, no, ¥i

ggy; it's jusi as you lik
e =

ats.! Get along!’
Wynn followed

the deputation. Figgins i
udy. There was a long si




l “] am guite satisfled if you ars,
' Monteith,” said Kildare.

stared at each other across the table. Kerr was fidgety
and nervous; Figgins was pale, and looked strained.

* What are you going to do!” said Figgins.

“I-don't know,” said Kerr he]plessly.

- ** What a precious fool 1 was!” went on Figgins thought-
fully. *Not that I'm sorry for what- I did, the beast! But
it was a fool's trick.”

*“It was I as much as you.”

“T suggested it.”

“T helped to do it."”
. 1t was my idea.”

“It's no_good, Figey.
gether,” said Kerr, ‘* Bui—but is it necessary to give our-
selves away? I canm see what's in your mind.”

** Look here, you shut up! T'm going to think.” - ;

Figgins leaned his head on his hands. Kerr watched him
anxiously.  Pri tly he looked AT 2 =

T think I’lle%:io a turn in the
1 Lnk Herel? i o

One and both, we're in it fo-

he seid. T can't

rangle that | x‘g‘}ilﬁ had'

House,

CHAPTER 12.
Good Old Figgins §

3 M ONTJEIE% S
ac ake calmly put his head in at the door
of the study, where Monteith sat in consultation
with hali a dozen New House seniors, discussing
Monteith looked at hitn with a scowl,
* What do you want here, you cheeky brat?” -~

He reached for a cane: coimemame v R
Keep your wnol on, old fellow 1™ said Blake. T didn’t

want to come into your measly old casual ward of a b 3
but the Head has sent me wigx a note,” e e

the pros and cons of his candidature for the captaincy.

“Give it to me.” Blake handed it over. Monteiil
looked at it in wonder. ** What on earth can the Head want
with me? It can’t be about the fight at this time of day?®””
His expression deepened when he read the note. " He
wants me to go over on an important matier. So-long. you
chaps! T dare say I shall be back soon.”

Bsake had already gone. The prefect walked across ihe
quadrangle wondering. He entered the School House, and
went straight to the doctor’s study. He passed a group of
juniors, and caught a word or two that puzzled him. >

‘“1 don’t know what’s the maiter with old Figgy,” Blake
was saying. “He looked as pale as a ghost when he came
in. I don’t know what he can want with the doctor; but if
he’s in Queor Street, you chaps, we've got to back him up.
He’s a good sort, old Figgy-is, though he does belong to that
measly New House; and if anx‘vbo y don’t agree with me,
I'm ready to fight him at once!”’ e e

As this rous offer was not accepted, it seemed fo he

* nnanimousiy ‘ﬁmdtm at Figgy was a good sort, and should
~ be backe up if » Ry =R > = =
- “Monteith wa d on an m >ked‘ - at -
'8 d loep voice of the principal bade

12 7. &ﬁ 2 )
- Figgins was looking white and wretched, but there was an
unuatuil firmness about his face and his form was held very
erect. :
“You sent for me, sir!” said Monteith wonderingly.
“¥es,” said the doctor. “I have heard a very strange
story, and I have sent for you and Kildare in order that it
mt;g_ be repeated in your presence,””
ildare and Mont8ith exchanged glances. It was evident
that neither knew what was coming. - The doctor, lcoking
very troubled, made a sign to Figgins.
“This y boy has made a startling confession,” hLe
sa,}:?. " Proceed, Figgins. You adhere to your scatement?”
“Yes, sir. It was I who attacked Monteith in the bike-
shed that night.” =
Monteith gave a jump, and Kildare started. The docior's
ke‘(fn eye was upon the prefect’s face.
You had no suspicion of this, Monteith?”

went, with a steady, unhcsitating stride, towards the School

were
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“Make it, by all meoans.”

#¢ Absolutely none, sir.” » M: ; -y

The doctorydrew a breath of relief. : *“I should like you to pardon Figging,
“1 am glad of that. I was sure that you would not shield suffered by his action, sir,” said the e

"a boy of your own house at the expense of casting suspicion ~ great frankness, I have g sort

)

upon an innocent person. Proceed, Fig Yins.’ sure he neyer meant to ’fylct as badly
“1did it,” said Figgins doggedly. “I'm not sorry !'cgr it} We didn’t mean to,"” said Figgins,

only as it's turned out. I know you're going to expel me, someone, and have you released,

sir, 80 I may es well speak out. I never had any idea that giying ourselves away, and—-" ;

guspicion would fall upon anybody in particular. I never 8o I think, sir,” went on Monto&h,

¥ntended it to. I meant to use a duster, or something, for a meet the case, if you are willing to

f_a ., and, feeling about in the dark, I must have picked up expulsion.”’
,\ifd

are’s handkerchief. I didn’t know it was his, and never “Quite 50,” said the dootor. e
knew it till the next day, when all the boys were talking broke off as a timid tap came s} the
about it.” The door opened, and Kerr entered. Ho w
*I am sure he is speaking the truth, sir,” said Kildare, pale and scared; but there was a sort of ¢
Figging gave him a grateful look. mination in his face. ; .
““Thank you, Kildare!” he said quietly. ** That's good of “ What do you want, Kere?? -
you, seeing what a beastly mess I got you into, though I “If you please, sir, I—1——  Fiotn

didn’t mean to. I thought it would mever be known who away—I knew he would—and T want to?al:
had done it, and I was struck all of a heap when I heard ** Shut up 1” said Figgins. s
about the handkerchief, and thet Kildare was suspected., I “ Sha'n't 1" said Kerr defiantly, %[
know I ought to have owned up then; but I hadn’t the . There! You can't make me shat up now,
plack. then, sir, before I had time to think it out, yon  you 1 would if you did.” =7
said that the chaps who did it should be expelled, and that “So you were in it. too?” said the
scared mie off. - I couldn’t speak out. I've had a rotten time “ Yery well, as you shared Fig ing’s fault,
since. I mever knew much what it was before to have a  his punishment. I leave you gothf Y
conscience, somehow, but the last week or two I've been prefect, and I trust that he will-cane you
having a rotten time. I'm glad it's all out.” the way you deserve. You may go
“ And I'm glad to hear you say that,” said the dootor, very “ We—we're not to be expelied, sirf? ox

gravely. * But you were not alone in this matter, F iggins ! together.
* No, sir.” *No.” 23
* Who was your companion ?** *Oh, thank you, sir?® =l
Flfgma was silent. And Figgy and Kerr left the study.
“I will ress that question,” said Dr, Holmes, kindly “ And pow,” said the dodtor, “T o

el But 1 must have a little further explanation,  this affair is cleared ap. You will acki
"1 | that you have kept silent all this that you were very unjust to Kildare. °
time, in spite of a pricking conscience. Why have you a very tall junior, whom you were certain
8] out now P = the culprits belonged to your own h
_** Bocause I eouldn’t stand it. It was Kildare losing the School House at all. I think you wil
hptamely' rough' me that helped me to make up my  apologise to Kildare for your unjust sus
mind. hope that's all over now{’’ Mobnteith bit his lips. 2
oY n}:d.thp Head quietly; “that’s all over now. Kil- “T am 5023' Kildare,” he said, in a low
dare will, I am sure, accede to my request, and remain Kildare nodded. - i
-8t. Jim’s.” : : **That’s all right,”” he said. cordially &
" said Kildare. closred the air a bit, and 1 hope we shal
: = e 3 better in future.” : ; 2
“Then I withdraw my resignation, sir.”™ T hope so, too,” said the doctor,
Monteith’s lips came together in a tight line. téith, I'm afraid yon have been too
S “ And now, Figgins,” resumed the , *since you end I hope yvou will make it a ‘
~have told me s you may as well tell the rest. What  little more mercy in future. yod-n

= rour: for this uuparalieled outrage? What Monteith returned to his own house,w
Pﬂ“”d,;: to \%mh‘ & cruel trick upon your prefect?”  his heart. His brief dream of beeo
; E‘ ins hesitated to speak. : Jim’s was over, and Kildare's position 3
k freely,” said Dr. Holmes. “ Had your guilt been stronger than ever, To save himw =
overed by another, Figgins, I should have expelled youn Figgins. But he consoled himself 3 B
= 7 confession places the matter on a  taking it out of that young gentleman on ,,
consider the matter.very carcfully, He diﬁ_ e :
.88 is consistent with my duty Figgins had the caning of I .
8 cout I hope 1t  he bore it with fortitude, glad to es =
- you. : fully expected to be expelled from -

however severe, scemed cheap in cony
The clearing of Kildare's name
rather. a blow to the Neéw House g _
foudly and g6 confidently a : i 3
flection, the best of them went over fo the ol =
asked the captain’s pardon, i 4
Figgins's revelation had come li
juniors of his own house, and :
retty severely.- Bat the loi
Jjuniors was quite able
“Co.” stood by him faithfull;
“mutiny were stamped out. And,
had jumped into mq&uﬁy

ANY

ins, s e
 again. The Head looked at Mon-

_ be recorded in Charies
story, “The Rivails,” to appea
week, Next Saturday *‘Aunt E
~ by M. Clarke Hook, a screaming
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