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THE THIRD FORM YOUNGSTER
IN LIEU OF A CANE, AND KEEPING
MONOCLE. (See page 6.)
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STRUTTED ALONG BEHIND THE
A SHILLING SCREWED INTO His

SWELL OF ST, Jim's, TWIRLING A POKER
EYE IN IMITATION OF THE NEW BOY'S
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guT ENTIRELY UNSOLICITED TESTIMONIAL :

_ £ : ¢ ) o1l of the ‘deep, blue sea.’ A
‘ WELCOM 1 =3 an old sailor, living miles away from the sound and smell of the 5 (1§‘rz‘m3”y, R

‘ prugR.—Dear Sir,— . di oS d 1 antelgn attire—TI lived my days over again ; anc < ads

£ “,mi:rﬁwdr' vlmn;un':()(l)\l tmas,” 1 rea it. Lo ::f'hlg efhoifﬂ ill-its‘}lo‘mcal’(‘.l(xla"x?a:‘teristicﬂ: its proo of the o]‘.«lm\(llL :

Eremons: Its high l'dnom;dto‘t.ne; its true British (-o.xr&‘«ti n providing gooﬂ, gound, pure reading for the youm o il
oy should read it.

better for it.”

And I wish you godspee

3 ool reasons : |
2 is liey.,! Eyery
;S!\igyeﬁy who reads Pruck will be the

| Doy
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Complete School Tale!

PN g Lo

Or, the Adventures
i of Arthur Augusius
and how he fared
at the hands of
= . Jack Biake and
. e _ Figgins & Co.
e S : e

s
< oy

-Jack T \ 8.
with a v oubtiul expi
~ Kildare, Ventrles Doty Koo o8 o &
:apt}m of tl.}lxe school, snd the most §wpn :
St. Jim's. He was worshipped by the juni o 'S &
e ng"fge Foremost of his admirers, Kildare sorionsly. - z
were was a very noticeable absence of alacrity about - 5 : yebroy 5 ;
the way Blake accepted the captain's invitdtioﬁlaglgxt:i' his - gimheiwmb&;egm&: i & i 5
study. &xtieare obsery%c} it, and smiled amusedly. P Was o new mysel 0‘1‘; Gelalenl S e
on uneasy, ce. i ; L ** This i ittle commor
oyer the coals tI}:(;: t);mc,'f‘ke Lam not going t°~h"“l 2 L E”ﬁenegk y ti’li:ltoht:llx: oél:hd ]thﬁcommon." e
Blake’s face oleared; and he grinned. He wa i CIf there’ ing Bout_Bim o ought s be
oot agg;eomehjgni_ofiﬁ'}?i e s g%tf;;g; 12 - Slioksd mio the'Now Home: o0 Lo ‘%&f‘:’ '
Y “been “called into the captain’s stud: ith * He i3 coming i h E e, will | our -
e ik b < Sl R e , wit 6,13 coming info the School House, and will bs in your -
Eziig?iﬁ })x;.(}: htemggl;(éa in’antlcipation. anzr?we:vl:lizdagrglab’f; ﬁ?lgétussg’?\rcy ?l::’l&ra. e =1 oA : 5
1 > tain’s assurance. o v : ;
Ehets Tl seniiain s she - 3 As a matter of fact, Blake, the d :
| ot SRR S e, e ot SR
4 ;7 saic re, smiling, * licki £y & pory indiscrect training. It is probable that he will
’ s uigs are off. 1 called into trouble with the other juniorspat ﬁrst.e ;.\tl}x‘gtlﬁi%l;’v :uwm
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him put upon. Now, T depend upon you,

Blake, to see “Bosh! If the shove g ol
thﬁt()th ere is no bullying, no ill-natured persecution, row ! ¥ shove anybody. i here: thete
e - “ There ain’t much room, that’ L
*T don't mean that I want you to dry-nurse him,” said round. “If you co‘uhl taket a&i‘i:l{::fgiz:}dli 1
Kildare hastily. * He will learn in time to look out for it would maie & difference. Youw'll ha\'e‘f:b“‘)h! H
himself, like the rest of yous; but at first I want you to bear your feet outside when
with him a little, and not be too rough on him. There are of it is

you come in, that's 4l
, that if the kid is -
“Yery few boys in your Form, Biake, ta whom I could speak Jow Xd i

. gins & Co. will get hold of i
]:]ket this; lﬁn‘ Ikthink Ihknowbyou well’ enough to be sure 4 “They’ve alregady got aa.f téi:?iﬁﬂ;d of us”
that-vou will take it in the right spirit.’ ooking up, with a beautiful, erin: A fai
E Fd do anything you asked me, Eildarel " said the junior (oﬂ'ee-gmi?ing. “You know ?:E;;n cfs“":f;‘,‘:'c‘ﬁ"' fm-\\'.;
ba‘s.tllgé : L3y : House Amateur Dramatic Society. They say Kerr je s b
Then you'll bear in mind what I've told you?” actor, and makes up ripping.” : ol
“Certawly. I suppose from what you say he’s a queer “ Yes,” said Herries, ** Y're aoinadiits
sort of & merchant; but PII fake him under my Wwing, - a performance of “Hamlet,” and the masterag:t:‘it‘: X
K%]‘dn.re.’, 2 Figgy will take a lot of biscuit over that’” )
: “ That's right. You see, “Oh, rats!” said Blake, raiher uneasily. - Hs fgg
cb}p&ng from the New House youngsters.” the New House would score a little with the £ 5
, my hat!” said Blake. in dismay. ““Is he such a Dramatic Society. * They’ll get up and maka” asey if
rank out-and-outer as that? Wo don't want Fig%ins & Co. themselves, vou'll see; and very likely the wbokw ;
76 their legs-and giggling at us. Isay, isit  fa]1 through.”” 2o
have him sont mto the New Hou.-‘:'. * They’re doing it in deadly earnest,” said Hers, 3
dat, he'd feel more at home thero '’ a shake of the ﬁcad. *“ They’re holding rehearssls o
~ sard ike captain; * but if you like to wood-shed, T hear.”* :
Head’s ,cﬂk!y and put it to him, I’ve no doubt—-*’ Blake’s ayes sparkled. : ;
Yo, thanks!” gajd Blake hastily. “ When is the hounder *Are they? Then I think some of us had betfer
PR, S e = : hand at the next rehearsal to help them through, If
= - wor't invite us, we’ll invite ourselvcs. All guasts oy
for him. Do you know which to h}l‘{ingltheif own pea-shooters,” 25
“Ha, ha!’ ’ s
“And——" Blake hroke off suddenly. “Wk
giddy row??”’ ’
There was a sound of laughter and many voics ;
quadrangle. Study No. 6 was in the fortmm
= overiooking the quad. Blake was at the f
 in No. 6 already,” expostulated momeut. He looked forth, and uttered an exolamafion
arely room for Herries and Dighy and “Oh, my Aunt Tahitha ! The new kid|” ;
te a hapsu family, and we don’t want ;
lo's coming ; z“°~'<'£>"e for th 4
BE 1nto No. 6, for the presen
ourth Form studies have four CHAPTER 2.

in ; The Swell Arrives,
- No. 6 on our own,” said ™ 1o
), especially if it can’t be HERus a game!’

and later on the

he’ll probably get quite enough

=

= Ii was Figgins, of the New House,

: the words. He had just come out .
s 5 House, with his chums,  Wynn_and-
to him," remarked Kildaro - 008 wore known 51 over St. Jim's a3 Figgin
oo intruder, I mean. He's they were the leaders in all the alarums and
aunts, so ho'l] find it a bit rough inst the School House. i
~’ lzz;_v\:az the darlinig of my ag;‘igaina was long-limbed and la’uk. tl;e“W~

S e GALIE X i 3 uniors. Wynn was shor
slumber T will Imprint & tender zanong the New ouse ji

but & mighty man in goal Kerr was of !
i ji fellow.
_snd. - ths Junior reliable helf, and a good i

ere’s a game!’ repeated ]
: the - coolést ang 9P joviully. * Whae‘-m;t‘ o{z 2
Housz, and probably the : e ?duzn G- a?hm,were‘ﬁ‘unk's o
e i, ol R e
e == . . ﬁ_ﬁly Taso o g d}'i"’i.

e b lurking grin on the stu
e gty ~in bim by f Figgins & Co. were fixed upon the
were not wholly pleasant as he :li ghit:&?néom the vehiclo. .
F 5, i There were. e Rt fegl%‘v;‘: mu:m
% 1e dandies in the Upper ! v
;gxs?géély. But even the most _goggew&
the Sixth would have paled into insign e
or, . ok
M}Ym :vldenﬂy a new boy; and wj:hz
toll for his age, and slim. He was e
~him like a glove, He wore t}i:a :im
and his fanciest of fancy waistcoats, the

leath t delicate ot’- lavender lud gl
an Cye;‘aagi ke had serewod i into his eye, ar
around him

filled ui)the st;ua;y'
- a-happy family

with languid interest. - =
— Pigging took him in &t o glance, eyagh:
the New House chief ognoe m?o;)nng rél:;!e Sin

. er School
mﬁm:gen;gof the Co. angmut {

- *“Oh; dear! Oh, scissors! What is it

2 '."‘gs' me another,” said Kerr. -
“Oh, my aunt!” murmured F&&v
T

i ectwunket i Figgivs, in a hollow

o’s tha:‘l%: twunks! Don’t ugl_u_ : Let’
 Tike good and kind schoolmates.
~at_theiir window, and it's &
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\u‘l e gedl, you

t if you far
thet eatne nose rul

€y pitpd. They mw.u o Bave v 1 you of that,” sas
flw wukmz bis head.
D'Atey looked at Blake wond:
'm.u itig what to make of &
\hnptarew-o boyy du
caniot have my quarfaks or
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3 Up to this moment sheer amazement had held Herries and
e? Dighy silent. But this was too much, With one accord they
: rushed npon the stranger fo slay him.

3 Blake jumped in the way just in time.
3 “Hold on,”’ he exclaimed—“hold on, yon chaps! No ball
—1 mean, vau're offside! Kildare asked me to see that he
wasn't slain, or I'd have slain him'myself befors this, Shut

+up, and let the prig alone!”

“§ ook heve; Blake,”. said Herries wrathfuily, “if you
think I'm goini to put up with that—that thing in this study
you've made a big migtake 1’ :

“Heo wants killing!” said Digby, dqually incensed. “He
wants-killing very badly ¥’

“Oh, do shut up,.you two! Leave him to your uncle,”
said Blake, “We ghall have to educate him somehow if
s going to remain in this study. But it’s no good punch-

s ] 3 though, of course, there would be some satis-
geﬁm in it. We must do it all by kindness.” He turned
- to the new boy again. * Master D'Arey, you are going to

 share this study with us threc, You'll have o bed in the b'g

st
T ¥ have a bed-room 16 myeelf. - And as
o 1 weally could net. There would not
-enough. des, my aunts warned me miost par-
o be ¢ what company 1 kept at this school 5

LS

T shall iim-—1I_know T shalll” said Herries wildly.

“Blake, you | , what did you want to take him uudgr

your wing for?” 5
}‘ﬁﬁh Was 3 to ravtlh%: worriedéh 3 :

g How was [fmow he was such an out-and-outer?” he

exclaimed, “XKildare admitted that he was a funny sort (_:§

, but I never-anticipated anything like this. Perhaps,

he \3@0& . eye t fally at the mew boy—
I i 1d be b to give him a Juding to stark
~Asthur Augustus made a _wvmoifément- towards the

~door. e

od; % you wust not do anythin’ o
-:; = x : ’

that thundering row on the ‘etairs?’

“was audible from without.

T U

ging wup with a heavy trunk,
yusly on every second stair.

‘trunks and hat-boxes in numerous

tl—n‘}ndmurm\irmg expressive
Whodces all that giddy

i6te is any more?”’
body! ~What's in

S .z +tastel to one so pampered in t1
Dé‘_g_fx, “The west i3 ik s Do

B o ¢ Mg

So saging, Blake seized DA ! v 81
So saying, Blake seiz rey by the ‘
down the stairs. Herries and D?gbg fouocggfl
tL(\g{go ! '1 roared D'Arcy, his languid” draw}
gotten for the moment. *'Leggo, you hr ‘
disawwange my necktie!l? il o
“Ha, ha, ha!” came in a howl £ :
‘Ha, ha, ha! /1 from 058 o
stairs. “ Mind you don’t disawwange his nggtib‘m' :
Hoedless of D’ Arcy’s frantic expostulations, Bl:k-e r
down into the dining-hall, and plumped him hot and
]'3‘;’." into a seat at the Fourth Form fahle, 5.
Now, sit still and hold your tongue, for goodness
he exclaimed,
And D’Axcy, speechless with amazement and fn
set to work restoring his rumpled necktie info-its pla
trying to smooth his crumpled collar, :

CHAPTER 3,
Arthur Acugustus Does Not Enjoy H
R, LATHOM, the master of the Fourth, w
of the table. Mr. Lathom was a lit
glasses, extremely short-sighted, a cf
which the boys at his table were gener
to take advantage. He was a solemn little man,
to imparting wisdom in the form of aphors
“You must be more quiet, boys!” he sad
hand. * Silenee is—ah—golden. . Let the meal
silence.”
He had noticed an unusual amount of
giggling, but Arthur Augustus had not yet
him. There was silence for about two 8
Lathom’s admonition, and then the buzz of
broke forth again.
= *Whal is it, Blake?” murmured Percy
did you pick it up?”’ ¢
“1 found it iu the hall,” rcp&ed Blake,
“ What’s its name?”
“* Arthur Augustus D’Arey.”
“ My hat!? 3
Arthur Augustus sat with speechless i
to the ecomments paseed with schoolboy .
personal appearance. :
o \Vhdaté\ gidd{ qol,]g’rl”
* And that necktie!’ s
“My eyes, did you ever see a waistcoat
“And look at our twousers! How
cweased 1 said Perey Mellish.
““ And our giddy boots!” oy
“ And, oh, chaps, soek his quts—;’l mean,
# And s giddy gold watchchainl™ %
“ And an eyeglass!” '’
“ And diamond studs!” ‘
Arthur Augustus glowered. He wes
The tea was weak and half cold, the b

e

custom at St. Jiny's for the boys to sy
plain fare out of their own kets, bu
first day at the school, he knew not
eved his plate with disdain, and sni
he tasted his tea; and the running con
up and down the table was very trying.
“1 think you are extwemely wude be;
yound him, **I am accustomed to
wespect.” : : »
“We must tweat him with wespect!
“ How’s that for a start?”
He jerked a pellet %f.;read. argtosa
Augustus in th& eye. Arcy jumped |
“‘gSi(:. down, there,” said Mr. Lu’t,h
“Jle thwew somethin’ at mel
am extwemely hurt!™
“ 8t down % -
- Arthur Augustus sat down.
“You beastly little snank !” hisse
P'1 wring your beastly little neck
“ No, you won’tl” sald’ Blake. -
all very well, but you don’t want oo
“Mind your own business! *
“Hilence!” said Mr, Lathom.
talking, I shall cane the next ogten
“This threat had the effect oni:
Arthur Augustus, for the mome
tors, gave his attention more fully -~
= way, snd he was han i
table that he really fancied; b
{idiousness. e decided to make

gef. %
P helping hut
& D Avey

roy Mellish wa;
strawberry-jam, a1
would beyan improvement  upon -
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d and butter, so in the politest way lie réquested Percy
pass the jar across.

fhat did you say,
i1 wequested you to pass me

Percy stared at
you horrid bounder?”

the jam,” replied D’Arcy,
8V ou are wude. Kindly pass me the jam.”
Percy evidently didn’t intend
seustus rose and reached across for the jar
%o his own side of the table.
£ while Percy stared
Give me my jam,
ped, reaching across.
SEYWhat's the matter there?"”
B his new kid is scoffing my ]
ck to me!”” howled Percy.
Pear me! DBoy, what is your name?”
Arthaw Augustus D’Arey,
Your—your what?

, and brnught
proceeded to help him-
at him in rage and a
you thieving litfle beast!” he ex-

gaid Mr. Lathom, frowning.
am, sir, and he won’t give

my good man!"
Are you mad, boy? How darg you

1e like that? Call me *Siz"!”

Tellish’s jam?  Return it fo him

As ho had already taken a big spoonfal
s plate, the obedience did not cost him much. He passed

jar back, and Percy received if with burning indigna-

He could not wreak his vengeance while Mr. Lathom’s cye
in that direction, but as soon as the master’s attention
dered Percy lowered himself on his seat, reached under
table with his foot, and gave D'Arcy a kick on the

his sudden attack from below completely upset D'Arcy,
_gave a yell of surprise and pain, ]
over backwards the form upon :
were three other boys on the form, and they went
n, sprawling and yelling with alarm.
he of them was in the act of raising
th, and in his fall the cup
ts went over D’A
he ¢ave a howl of woe unspeakable.
syey Mellish, a little alarmed at
sat looking as in
d came aloffg the table. :
pushing this form over, D’A

and jumped up; k
which he was’sitting.

s teacup to his
jerked from his hand, and the-
1 over his beautiful waistcout

rseen teswlt of — o0

hom jumped up, an
What do you mean by
xolaimed, seizing the new b

you, sir, behave. like & savage al

you? s :
or I’Arcy coloured fo the
hur Augustus D’Arcy—should be accused
: ose chatming manners were
untless maiden auntsl It
Sir,"" he gasped

ye insulted !’ -

ﬁ;‘_ﬂl?m shook himi. i&
i3 1mpert),meq,‘ or 1

ed.* * Boys, dare

t a public school—how
hair. That he— the
of acting likea ¢

seemed like a ghastly
are—aw—insultin’ !

f aocustomed:
Silenca! Boygs, -
sh, answer mel’

that yom . cease
ed against him, éir,;’ said Pe
You could only have dong it on purpese. Come into my
ers at D'Arcy. “Mr. :
ow, went baeck to his seat. *
the boys sat down again. X

orcy looked da
is hand over his
s replaced, and

T'il be even with
{ass ‘down your threat!™

Who is that speaking

W ble = =
‘It is that disegweeable boy agai
weatex,x,iug to jam my eyoglass.

You again, Mellish1 I shall not forget {his

as soon as he

you for this! I'll jam your

Lathom, —péet-iné

nl”’ said DArcy.
down niy throaf, and 1

27 asked My,

Porcy was simply furious, but he did not venture to renow
his threats to D’Arcy. e contented himself with giving
him ferocious glances. g 4

That eventful mea! was finished at laet, and the boys
trooped out. Percy Mellish wanted badly to interview the
new boy, but he could not neglect Mr. Lathom’s kind inyi-
{ation fo follow him to his study. Arrived there, the master
of the Fourth gave him a couple of cuts on each hand and a
few words of warning.

*‘ You appear to havée picked upon this new boy becsusa
he is simplo.” he said.. **I will not have such conduct! If
T hear of anythi of the kind again I shall cane you

severely.” %

And Percy left the study in = white heat. Afier Me
T.athom’s warning, he dared not openly “ go for ” the new
boy, but he was détermined not to be- deprived of his vens
geance. He set his wits to work to plof and plan. Percy
Mallish was not a pood-natured boy. Ho was Jack Blake's
rival for the leadership of the ool House juniors; buk
he had no chance against Blake, for his qualities were nok
such as to endear him to his schoolfellows,

The chums of Study No. 6 were always ready for fun of &
whelesome and good-natured kind, but to Percy Mellish 8
joke never seemed really a joke unless someone was hurk.
When he felt himself aggrieved he generally contrived to -
get his own back somehow, very often-by “ways that are
dark.’ And now, as he schemed how to obfain vengeance
nwpon D'Arcy without risking a caning, it was nob long -
before he hit upon an idea.- The troubles of that day were -
not yot over for the new boy. :

»

cl'{APrER e
Taking the Stranger in,

. “Well, what do you.think of the new arrival,

KILDARE met Blake in the hall.

Blaka?”’ he asked.
Blake made a grimace. . g
“1e’s a—a—well, there’s no word to deseribe him!’’ ‘he
said. *“I never met anything exactly like it before. He's a

boil him in oill”
Kildare laughed. y = ; oz
£ But you won't let them do it, Blake?” —~
“That's all right,” eaid Blake. “Ive taken him under
my wing. will try to educate him and show s
t, and ~won‘tlec(!lxm§cbebulhed.' g} iﬁu}g him ap ip
i 1 : = On = ¢ g ‘7 5 .
Eifiseon e e ploed i S
sought out the new L an o n to St
D”Aﬁny’s numerous boxes had aken
but-the bigges all had been :

er! He's a terror! Every chap in the Form wants te




6 e p[,_UVCK——Ever}' Saturday, l.d,.x, :

“ ook here, D'Aicy,’” he said, ¥ ySur manners and customs

way beall right in the monkey-house you seem to have come
from, bat they won't do for 8t. Jim’s. You'll have to change
"ony or you'll be ragged. Do you understand”

DiArcy stared at him.

“I've stood up for you,” continned Jack, “becanse you
don't know the ropes, and I-want to inake things easy for
youw.”’

#¥ou have been vewy good,” admitted D’Arcy. “T am
extwemely obliged ta you, and I wegard you as a fwiend.”

“Well, take a friend’s advice,” said Blake. ““Don’t pui
on side. Don’t act the giddy goat more than you can help.
Pon't sneak. You told tales in the dining-hall. What sori
of a pig do you call youxself ¥’

“The disagweeable boy Ricked me.”

““Yes, and if you had punched his head for if, that would
linve been all right, but you told tales and got him a caning.
That was mean, cowardly, no class, and ungentlemanly.”

--'Fhe last word moved D’ Arcy moré than all the others.

: “Y do not know the wules of this college,” he said, “1If
. yousay that it is considered ungentlemanly here to complain
when one is bwutally assaulted, I can only expwess my sur-
pwise. I will avold a wepetition of the action.”
 “Phat’s right. Stick to that, ani don’t be a beastly
sneak,” said Blake encouragingly; ““and don’t start welfing
’ “ another chap’s tommy, either.”

i But_-__” v p

% You see, the eollege provides only bread and scrape,
and we the other things ourselves. Mellish laid out
sevenpence-halfpenny on that pot of jam, and he naturally
didn’t want it scoffed. You've got pf
things for yourself if you want them,”

“*Certainly—certainly, L was not aware that the jam was

. pwivate pwoperty,” said D'Arcy. “I weally owe the person
- ap-apology, ng&fae was =0 disagwecable.”
~ “You see, ho ain’t such a howling bounder after all,
%, said Blake, very pleased with the new boy’s docility.
¥hen he understands things better, ho will leave off play-
ing the giddy ox, youw'll ses. You can go and work off that
D Arey.? -

enty of monecy fo buy

o Y :
- D'Arcy left the study in search of Perey. Ie mei him in
“the passage, soon after his caning. Percy glowered. at him.
. Arthur Augustus screwed his eyeglass into his eye, and
agproached Mellish with his best bow. :
- “T owe you an apology,” he said gracefuliy. *I was not
: gwalz%l tba’.} the jam I took was your pwivate pwoperty, I
&po! ; =
- Percy’s face cleared.
. the scheme 2

he had formied,that he should make

ention it,” he snid gracefully; “1 was. a little
st had a licking, but bless you, 1 don’t mind

%Mi»ltlwgs Hke my (l:{xefek to kick a superior

- person { .~ X hope you will forgive me.”

- *“With pleasmah,” replied D’Arcy.

1o sleep to-night? Of course, a fellow like you will have a
b 1o himself, Only us common chaps sleep in dovmi-

‘must sleep in the dormitowy  like the

] . Don’t you trust thai chap, D’Arcy.
ous of you because you're so superior, and wants to
‘out of having a bed-room to yourself. Now, I put
ou—is it likely that Dr. Holmes would put a fellow
i’&,Bl‘sﬁ»s to sleep in & dormitory along with a lot of

, it did seem to me vewy impwobable.”

uld say so,” said Percy emphatically. * The fact is,

r asked me to. show you to your room to-night.

; mwuil:dhqmplw from the common boys here,

to ed-room to yourself in the other building:

to any of the others, or they may start
bed. Just before bedtime, 1l show

you,” said D'Arcy.

ays a pleasure to a b’oy of my

T & superior person.’

D’Al;cy-sgply- =

but he maonaged to smile, and
cion. He did not retorn to

on-tooti,~ There he
ation >

Were “gmusing them-
’ittm P u andkdown
~twirling the poker in
!mwég into his eye
nocle. The rest were

et

It was necessary for the suceess of

,-angt win his confidence. This gave him

“ By tho way,’* continued Mellish, “ where are vou going

screaming with laughter,
sighted.

which. was z’edwbled D!
** How dare you ] {

: 1gh?? axolai s :
periormance . was ex '?nu' tlm\c?(:::ﬁf]«tll}ggs Min
“Don’t you know who I am? 'M:\Qm"q
Aungusius Julius . Caesar D’Arey. G.{‘ A
common people.”’ - b off th eaifh
D’Arcy beat a retrea
19 e g
behind him.
~Mr. Kidd, the
into his study.
about the same

from .the roony, the 3

housemaster, spotted hing and
He gave him some sound ady
ne effect upon him as water on
and asked him questions concerning his

wents which really frightened him. Then h
pe ition to do for the morrow's work; and
BRART 2

D’Arcy was looking very blus when he
He had been under a tutor at home, whe
afraid of his doting aunts to make him’wer §
was not naturally a fool, his training had ah
one. 3

At St, Jim’s, however, work wae evide
the day. Tt was a change that was be
did not appreciate.

He came into the study looking dolefal
completely occupied by the fhree chums,
paring their lessons. Herries and Dig
tion to move, buf Blake made room for |

* Get along, you chaps,” he said, *‘Den®
tez-vouz ici, mon garcon.

* Thank you,” said D’Arcy gra.tefnﬂy

Blake lent a hand, as he termed
boy’s ordeal a good deal easier. W
finished, the chums left the study, and D’
Blake felt that he had well fulfilled his
and he did not feel inclined to burd:
leis duffer for the rest of the evening:

D’Arcy soon grew tired of the sb
ihe recepiion he would get outside
time. Finally, growing dreadfully bo
and walked out. £ -

A senior came down the passage .
ing. Without a word he regched
hat off. The shiny topper went 10l
and D’Arcy uttered an exclamation o

*“Don’t do that again,” said the 8i3

D’Arcy stared after him in
up his hat and put: it-on agad
Sixth studies, and the door of one
den, of the Bixth, came ouf.
knocked his hat off.

“Don’t do that again,” he”

And he passed en. =

1’ Arcy staggered againss the
That the big boys should knock
but not inexplicable. . But what
telling him not to do it again °
e walked on as soon as-he had
he entered the hell, agein the
over his eyes. He swung roi
Sixth Former glowering af him..

“ What do you mean by it; kid

¥ Mean by what?’

“Pon’t do it again, that's o

And tho senior-scowled at b

D’Arcy gasped with am
he had come into a lunafic @
His hat was beginning 10 8
for it had not been handled
ruffled nap as well as he co
the hat on his head, and left
voices in the gym., aud the light:

in theve. e
Kildare, the captain of St
talking to a thin-
D’Arcy did not know,
have told him M 1
House at St. Jim's, genera
soungsters as ““ Cad Montei
Monteith glanced at D'Arcy,
““Ts that how you allow your,
he asked, shrugging his ¢
Kildare bit his lip and
“P’Arcy, come here.”
D’Arcy obeyed- o
“ Pake that hat offtl”
“What?” =
“Take that hat offi”?
““What’s the matter
“hake 3608 a5 5
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PrAvey wad inchined (o refuse, but ilie glint in Kildare’s  #ime keeping a wnv eye open for New House fellows, * the
e decided him. He removed tte offending headgear and . IHead Jms arranged- for yon to have .a rcom in the other
held it in his hand. house, as to be eure there’s no horse lay. It would hurt
® ] think you're all mad here!” he exclaithe d “Tm him ‘mfn[ly if you were treated with disrespect by any o.
Wwwy I came. The school isn’t fit for a go utleman ! the juniors. If anybody comes into your bed-room, don't
" “B Moses!”" said Monteith. If o junior of my house stend on ceremony with him, el him to'get out, nnd if ke
pke to me like that, I'd mto the skin off his back !” begins any nonsense, shy & pitow at him. That's hOW Jou =
¥ e doesn’t understand,’”” :aid Kildare shortly. *“D’Arcy, ]m\e to treat theie fellows.”

must not speak like that. You ean go and put your * Very good,” said D'Arey,

away. Juniors are not allowed to wear sillc hats except They entered the New House, and Perey Ted the way fo
Sundays, or when taken out by the masters.’ Monteith's room. He knew that the New House prefect was s
am—aw—accenstomed to pleasing myself in sach mat- in the gymnasinm, and so the room was sure to be em 3

fahs,”’ said D’ »\'«3 “and I certainly do not feel in¢lined to D’ Arey surveyed the cosy apartment with much satwiachon.
welinguish——"' its aspect was very different from that of the long, “hlte-
“'I‘.mv that hat away-instantty 1™ walled dormitory aswzned to the ]Lml\n«

Kildare looked savage, and D’Avey stopped sghort in his There were curtaing 10 the windews, bookshelves on the

ﬁnlaxl and obeyed m a

urry. He made his way te -
ﬁxe door through a grinning F 2 -
= erowd. P i Rl
#My only aunt!” ejacu- o

ated Figgins, the New House
fehicf. ‘Did vou ever see
nything like 12 I- say,
awbrey, are there any more
at home like you? M
B My name 18 nob Aubrey,’
said D'Argy, “and I com- J
S sidah your question—aw —im-
',perhncm
$Oh, I'm imporhmr . am
I, you J'lﬂ'bllh Ginme that

8 I nefmo‘ :

The hat was jerked away
before hie could finish.

~ He made a spring to rescue
bu( Figgins held it fast,
" and u:c Co. seized holJ of

3 Fu.'rxns cummod th\ hut
l‘ltlLd”V

“H'm!

. This 1ile wants
‘he - rermsarked. -} —
brush it for you,
y.  You can-trast % to
Adolphus. Sea me brush e
HA!g{l;mort.l = = ; / ;
e ¥ 7 S > -
ushed it with his //‘

éeve ; but as he brushed 1t
thg wrong way, its appear-
ance cnuld not be said to be
mX)O"G .
rthm Augustus _gave a

W .
“Give me my hat, you
fRant® :
& Certainly, when I've
finished with it. There’s a
ent in the side; 1 musi
fraighte i that out for you.
Fij xgg;tés sbrughtened

rest rermained iggins

Dear me!” said Figg :
“§You've quite spoilod this - ==
~hat. Permii me to retura it to yom- highness.””
*He returned it, jamming it down tight over tho new bs 5
& ears. D’Arcy, with some difficulty, dragged it off, and beat
a retreat from the gym. Almost' m tears, he u.tmned to H:e
School House. There he met Perey Mellish
- “Hallo!” said that bright youth. * Getti

near bed time. & ]:dnlli?m

Would voi like to go to your room, my lord?”’ - doth =
S ¥ Yes,” quavered DArcv. “The hwutes have npo:led m{ 'ﬁhf.’(:lrgﬁsbgy u;d»“,?'e
hat! I navah met such wuff bwutes in all-my life! D’Arcy. ’tb'he*

1 shguld hk‘e to q‘i‘to my 3 woom,” “1 ¥
“ Come dlong, then; sir.”’ - : :
And Percy led the way. e crossed the quadrangle to- y°“£i'g’°§2“;ot omﬁontg ol
wards the New House, and the unsuspecting new Jsa \ How ARy mor
Jowed him. Arthur Augustus knew nothing of the nva&ry s shJ a pilowsor g belsten” _
between the two houses at St. Jim’s, or what was'likely to T wiil wemenif)ab,, W-ﬁﬁ“

fall 2 boy of house found wandering in the other. ~ “Pleasant dreams?”’
b?‘-‘alou sn:,’? oggﬁumd Pexg; aswl?é wentgnlong. ot the same Arthur Augus&us m:ght huve {;Teusant dreams,
T pmRgmle cTHE vmwsumwn." :
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e : RS 3
certain to have an wumpleasant awakening when Monteith and his le

came to his room. gs were hurt, H 3
e : % ) bags : gt e ru - i B
Percy escaped unnoticed from the New House. Arthur and began to thrash him with ﬁgd"‘ the boy. N
Augustus proceeded to undress and get into bed, He was 1 b in‘hm %88
tired, and he was soon sleeping as sound as a top. Nor k.'lvd S yelled and wriggled, H ski i
he awake at the sound of voices and footsteps > 3 428 “fmf :‘\16 or three stingers on hi:barle one o
| 2 ol and dodged round the room, v olli i €6 a8 ha ¢
T Monteith, blind with » yelnng like a Red Indian It
Hens, band with rage, chased hi i 5 243
CHAPTER 5. savagely, ! 1, cutting of
Artiur Augustus on his Mettie, p.\l;\,‘,m,fﬂ\i}w over-set table they went, D' ﬁl
= aln as R T e s i, Crten ||
AMES MO.\'TE}TH the head pl'cfei‘t of the New House Des perate I’r.‘;:l};i‘;\.nh)t“lc a}ftl\v(}'p}ay on his guelll‘:s )
came into his room. His chum Sleath, the treasurer of the rmabeak- A ias pain, he seized a chair and! b oot 3
. um Sleath, the treasurer of prefe Again Monteith and horled i
, the school clubs, followed him in, and closed the door made ‘a dash for the d o o bowled over, gnd ¥
Moateith looked in some surprise at the gas, which was  him, 1 dragged him SO Sleath interposed and s £
turned low. s Pt aea B o \11"“ back, yelling, He tore hima)i
saw Monteith makiog for hi !
YOr. or him, and bolhdh_

“H‘z‘ﬂll-gl [Somfbody'as lighted my gas?’” he said, turning it 8¢
” y fag, I suppose. Unusually thoughtful of Fi rgins At that momer 1© :
xS);t downkan_ make youx'self‘ comiy, Slcarg. : I‘l'\'edgfrm;j:;«; l,“\’””‘*‘“13‘5‘<”r]-l‘)::t:::5<>tlxi‘ti».dm'll“hoope;fﬁ]" o Ve Ralc)i!, h
.?Nmmf:éh‘t dmb:m'l : . junior had reached all through‘(heln1 o(v)cf }‘]he unfortungy
ch f any beastly master poking his nose in, I master bad come on a voyage of discovery giux?f oy
\ S e » T entered showed that he was angry il o
kﬂmégsémgmteith ‘oﬂpcned the drawer qnd  Dim "}”f'“'“"‘ still, for D'Arey T:()ylitin?ulﬁ';txgl\!‘ng;i
% Clg o8 “Here you are, Sleath— into the master of the New H Tt séint B sl
EoAed : ? !:n’i k into the passage. o
= hen Arthur Augustus would gladl “downfhy.
d & cigarette, and took up the matchbox. He corridor, but Mr. Rateliff’s gri 210&03 ll:;:: mdudm%
- ¢

& setwoen his lips, and struck a match. And dragged, kicking, into the study
his b::g > m_way. = *What is the mc;u'nin;,: of thia?” ehouted the
| '3 5 2-; 5 = 1_l}iIo_w l(!nr«-{‘ you r{llako gu}d\ aldisturbance here? How um;
- What' ‘what?” = = 1is_junior here, Monteith?” He is not a N k8
%ﬁ 3 heard something.” “I found him asleep in ‘my b(:)dT" ﬁ:wllgdo“ﬁm {

- “Yeu're as ~a8 Bn old woman when you' i ¢ Wi I i nzze i
A ' us an o an you're goi When T fetched him out he I o
to have y§moke said Moptemh geornfully. goes a School House kid. He's don}a) it fgr&c‘ggﬁ:' i ﬂl’( v
“would be no joké to be spotted,” said Sleath ““What do you mean by being out of your houss, bost” :
d be worse for you than for me, because “J was told this was my room!” sobbed D'Arcy, l')emm;
et the sack quick enough if you realise how matters stood ; and, inf his pain and teo &
= even forgot to lisp. “I wasg told 1o sleep Y:em, and {hat thi

g to ba fourd. Cive me a match.” was my. bed-room.”
her vecta, and then blow it out, and < z““ $re.a. hew boyT™* i
S *¥Yes.'
something then!” i Yes, what?'’
refect - uneasily, looking round. ¥ Yes, sir!” faltered D’Arcy. i
Can there be a fag hidden in “That is better, You must be an extreuely simplo joul |

: e ta be deceived so easily.”
skin him alive!” “1¥'s all lies, sir!” said Monteith savagely. “It v

odly put out of sight. The iwo cheek. Those School House kids are always getting
search the room. Mouteith jerked  0T¢ Jape like this!”? X

“gasped in astonishment at what he “ Pardon me, Monteith, T am inelined to beliese the bovs.
atly \m ir, wore-the clothes of  Lhe matter shall be mquired into. You say jou wie ol
. here efally slumbering in to come bere, boy. Who told you?”’ s
e S D’Arey was about to blurtwout the name, when b e

berod Jack Blake’s caution. He mumbled somethix

‘3&?‘- S distinetly.
g, “My word! T've heard “ Answer me1” ; =i i
T 2 junior to go o op in @ “I—Fd pwefer not 1o say, il you please.” |

poee - . L‘Ir& Rateliff shook §im l:;.n;g-rxly. :
“#1¢s ot X ““ Answer me immediately!” :
Temoh one X e . D'Arcy wassilont. He avuld bo obstinate whet fis
‘never dare——"" j== “1 do not quite understand this boy!” said M R
Monts broathing hard. * The mattor shall be cleared
your clothes on, and come with me to School
. yAroy obeyed. He dressed himself, and foliows
Ratcliff from the study: Straight acros &0,3
House marched the housemaster. . When he @
many boys looked curiously at him and the wot-eyed
“Augusius. - ' )
It.dwm nea.xil be«i—tidme for ﬂxefFﬁ?;\t;hcyForg;eﬁ
wondering what had become o - foct
n'isel 0 sgoe l:iim nﬁarchclald into the Bphool House,
ateliff’s hand on his collar. g e
“My hat! What has the silly ass been gettiug
now ?” he muftered. L
“ Y opks as if he had been trequssm,iem #he New
remarked Perey Mellish. “Just like silly a8
 Mr. Rateliff marched ‘the junior up to Mr. Kicds Tt
Ymnocked, and éntered. The master of the SEb0OS
looked at him in some surprise.
- hetween the two housemasters mo
Mr. Kidd was inclined to look upon b

~the houses with a md~tempﬁedtfy& 4

~ not without its adyantages to the - waen T
He  too far But Mr. Ratchiff “took an ens@ﬂ%.~ .
—and was always heavily dovwn: upon the e 3
~ *“I have brought this boy to you!’ saiG
ﬁ?‘ di%nify. “Ho had the astoupdins
: in Monteith’s room;, and to :
 wae disturbod. o desiaier ML e 15
practic , -apd with charaty BRte e
: tbe.}{:me of the person. decet T m :
under-my Jurisdietion; Mr. :




. Kidd coldly. *If you chonse to stay, you can be a wit-
ness E&ldtge plmsi’abmentsv’:)f the ir,dividu@? concerned. I have
the- slightest doubt that this foolish boy has been ' the
im of a practical joke.” . o
1 will leave the matter entirely in your hands,” said Mr.
teliff, with chilly dignity. * Good-evening!” :
nd the master of the New House returned to his own
Mors. Mr, Kidd turned a stern look upon D’Arcy. He
deeply annoyed at Mr. Rateliff having an excuse to
aplain of the discipline of his house.
i % Why did you go to Monteith’s room, D’Arcy1™
S % T was told it was my bed-room, sir.””
By a School House boy?™

gs, sir.”
Do you know bis name!”

*Ves.

What is it?”

D' Arcy was silent.
Did you hear me,
(g l’ittle.

D’Arcy?™ said Mr. Kidd, raising his

¥ Y oa, sir.’

Then why do you not answer me?”

I would pwefer not to do so, sir. Do you considah that

E would be honourable and gentlemanly in me to betray
3—aw—chappie?” 3

fir, Kidd drew a deep breath. °

*If you cannot give me the name of the boy, D’Arey, 1
Jhave to conclude  that you have not spoken #ruth-

o doubt a gentleman’s word is not the act of a gentle-

n!” roplied D’Arcy. “You have no wight to hint a

of my vewacity!” :

“I’Arcy, I am sure you do not mean to be impertinent,

should cane you'severely. You heard me tell Mr, Rat-

that the eulprit should be punished. Tt is necessary for

n to give me his name. [ can respect honourable scruples,
tlxz’e're must be a limit, T command you to give the

‘1 wegwet _yewy much, sir, that T cannot meet your

shes,” said D’Arcy, with a bow, ‘It would not be gentle-

inly. - It would not be owicket, sir." z —

.D’A.l_roi, 1 really do not know how to deal with you! I
think over this matter. Come into my study in the

after prayers.”

. gweat p asuah, sir!l™ - :

nd D'Arcy walked oub, He loft the housemaster wearing
e L e et e
nditions of boys in his- , but Arthur

cy was a little too much for him. .

“you there, D’Arcy] I -t
: ‘%ou’yﬁl): sent.sou&:‘a’m?’” R
£ Yes. - z e
4 And you told?” exclaimed Mellish anxiously, : : :
““No. I said I pweferred not to, as it was b muniy :
o tell tales,” sai% D'Arey, with &é?gitd‘f;x?ft Feile
.s.gaigk Blatlce{l;xearlyhchoked. e X
ancy telling a housemastér that} What did he sav?”
I am to see i ing.”
en hie/ll biab # all oub!” said Mollish
Itdt‘o‘ubeno“ ! said Arthur Angustus. I mﬁt:ml’;'ou
ht g?fl for your—aw—caddish behaviour, but
Wo shanm,’ said Peroy, who was fecling very uncasy.
" QATHRD . “EXpEED)”
ﬁm , Ot Long o

AND

- said D’Arcy, shivorin;f. :
ri

B
!
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The Fourth Formers treoped up to bed. The long dors
mitory. with its rows of white beds and washstands, did not
seem Yxalf g0 cosy to Arthur Augustus as the prefect’s study
Le had been compelled to vacate; but he had no choice in
the matter, and so when Blake pointed out his bed he pro-
ceeded to undress again and tumble in.

There was a heap of luggage beside his bed. The master
in charge of the dormitory had not yet decided what was to
bo done with it, D’Arey opened one of the trunks in quest
of his night-garments. When he had arrayed himself in his  —
priamas he was the wonder and admiration of the wholg™
dormitory. : g i

“Oh; my eye!”” said Percy Mellish.” ** Spot my pyjam’s#”

“ What a giddy pattern!”’ said Herries.

“ How gorgeous are wel'’ sighed Digby. *Oh, Aubrey,
kow can you!”

D’Arey took no notice of these rude remarks, but tumbled %
into bed. He was soon fast asleep, and this time he was nok ;
disturbod. There would probably have been some jokes
played on the new-comer, but it was known that Blake had 3
taken him under his wing, and that was his safeguard. He *
was allowed to sleep in peace.

When the rising-bell went the next morning it seemed to
D’Arcy, as to most of the boys, that ho had only just closed
his eyes. He opened them, yawned, and closed them again.

Blake, who was always first out of bed, gave him a shake.

“Jump up!” L= ~

D’ Arcy opened his eyes agaim. -

“It’s not time to get up yet. I nevah get up till nine.™ 3

Blake grinned. : : »

“Then it's time you started, my son. If you're not ont .
in five minutes there will be a prefect along with a cane, and
you’ll have to go down half dr “z

-*““Have they sent up my hot watah?” :

“ No, they haven’t sent up your hof watah—a most un-
accountable oversight!’ grinned Blake. * You’ll have to
do without it this morning., and every other morning that
you're at St. Jim's.”’

“ You don't mean to say that you wash in cold watahi™

“Yes, I do. It's al ght when you get used to it. Buck
ap; or you'll have to go down without washing at all.”
That™ terriblo possibility was worse to the fastidious
D’Arey than the cold water, and so he got out of bed. He
washed and dressed himself very carefully, taking cara to
ut on a new waistcoat in place of the one that had
en spoiled the day before. He had plenty to selegt from,
His toilet was a lengthy operation, and was evidently a
labour of love. He had not finished when the others wers
readguto go down. -
-~ “Buck up, D'Arcy!” exclaimed Blake *“Shove the
things on somehow!”’

_“Pm afwaid my jacket would be cweased,” replied

D"Amyi ‘It is weally most inconsidewate to hurry us like =
is! 1 am—aw—accustomed to taking my own time.” 5=
~“Then it’s time you learned better!”

'Arcy avas the last one down, but he got down af lask
appointed time he made his way to grb, Kidd’s study.
semas bim a severe look.

= yduz ‘obstinaey, =
Hed to punizh you.

gm. the other!™ exclaimed M:
’ &.h'oma; hand wub&iﬂ-’.’mﬁﬂ AT
thg housomaster put wgg::a& wrea il T
. You may go now, D’Arcy. T trust that upon antther
ocoasio 11 hi isputing the order =
bolgs:e\m: mye:;;m not think of disputing the orders of &
*Arcy left the study. Unaccustomed to puni : =
e wax, he felt the tingling of his paims o gbod ol move
5 weeyp gs&'nh et : ez\;'eraige boy, and he was strongly inclined

“THE WITCH:S NEADLAND,” T PLUGK,;’ P
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When he joined the class & good many eyes were turned  out this sentenco:
upon him curiously. Most of the Fourth knew why his visit  handred and fifty tim
had been pai;ll tohfhc holt(xisemasf)er's !stud_v. and éhc general “* Yeos, sir,” said Fi 8
opinion was that he would save his skin by sneaking. The ¢ were in convulsions over Plgey’ e

The sight of him squeezin%Pis hands together showed that  ihe batfle of Hastings, It \(;;;: oi;\cr\-,;l;;,b% stdgg_cnptmﬂ'
he had been caned. and as Mellish was not sent for, it was strove to fix their attention after that. and h!al o Lg
e\‘vdﬁnt that tbe};m\vﬁb(:iv had nothgiven him away. issed theun it 7, glad

“‘Ho's not such a bad sort,” whispered Blake to Herries, erote g A Pl 3

$ho sat next to him. *‘ He only wants fo know tha ropes, e ,;(1 ‘.,.\“:'tu}:g;l 131]&;2(],11)eu-, ilxt 'dld ‘II{Ot b e e
you see; and then he'll be all right.  If Mellish had been in at Mr. Lathom's study ,h.ltccc"f,'- e presoied
his place, I fancy he would have told.” The master of the.Fourth tgok 3 a1 d‘{“"{‘ ]“‘th.‘h“ 1mpot;:

And Herries nodded assent. Percy Mellish was a good ™ Jooked at Ficwins. g J0oked RitGNS
deal religved in his mind, and as the new boy, after-all, was Figgins had written down one linie
nat a sncak, howo®st great a muft he might be, Percy say *“I must not talk football in class one hand od and ﬂ‘%f
1"? kw&y _clcalr_ to playing a good many wmiote ill-natured Hmes. ™ N v
ricks upon fam. “Piggins!™ Mr. Lathom looked han & X

M., Lathom was taking the Fourth in history, and D'Arey.  Tace was absolutely wooden in exprossi(il.at ‘t‘g‘xgt;i's,m

- whose knowlédge was just extensive enough to enable himr - do you mean by this?”’
o serape into the Fourth, waited.in extreme uncasiness for “Fen’s the writing good, fr?”. said Figgin’ s
bw turn o como, S s : * T wrote it very carefally, sir.”? y B
= ,H;m.the master would miss him, but it was not to e, “71 told you to write out this sentence: ‘I must not
: hom was fighting the baitle of Hasfings over again - football in class’ one hundred and fifty times.” e
benefif.of the tlass, but he was not getiing much atten- £Phat's what I've done, sir. . I hope the spelling is good
s was talking to Kerr, next to him; on the al- - *The spelling is correct, Figgins.”

ie
l

3 ng topic of football, saking sdvanfage of the master’s- *Then what is wrong, sir?”’ x
t-sightedness. Some of the Boys were throwing paper “J meant——you must surely. have undérsiood me—but.af
> pellefs at cach other, - - i ~ matier. You may go, Figgins.* :

- “Give me attention’? rapped out Mr. Tathom. ** Atten- ! Thank you, sir. 1
tionsis the—ah !—foundation o learning. -D’Avcy! Tell me And Figgins departed. e Teft Mr. Lathom wondering s
“the date of SRl OOnguesE. s T T - e whether he was the -biggest fool or the deepest seampii'™

Arcy round helplessly. % s - the sebool. Other masters had wondered that hofore'd
unot, you answer that simple guesiion, D’Arcy?”7 Figgins without being quite able to make up their minds
Me over his desk and whispered o the : : Rl .

o4 e e CHAPTER 7.
B taey. Alhohesn ntnoty 1 s A Rehecrsal Under Difficulties.

fused t: i e et OW then, you kids, pull up vour socks and fcllow 50
dﬁrﬁdgfp&tcgzenfggtet?s‘ﬁffy[‘g{hlo';i; = - uncle!” exclaimed Jack Blake, conting into No/
Jook. . : oS oy Study, a few days-later. : : e

oyt : - ¢ What's the matter?”’ queried Herries. :

‘sbruary, sir, in the year nine- * “It%s time to get our own back on thoss New Houst

SR % wasters,””” replied Blake; “and n_ow/snpxr chance. ey
1T 3| < haven't given us a minnte's peace since D'Arcy came. b8
ml‘iyj;hs:nse goite gxg,onsxr;urA:a‘{gu & _call himgthe swell of the schodl, and chip us about hmlg

N R A L ¥ i end. * They've taken to calling the sehoolhouse & Juno

B s SRS A asylum., Are we g(ﬁng to take %]t- lying‘?(,],o»\'n?". 2
; M tom e A Y Clertginly not; buf what's the jape?™ -
ﬂ?&: o fherchv.s_s.; e % e ?‘Tho's‘:\ New House hounders are holding one. of thelr

; e ! wearsals in ¢ vood shed, and this is whep
He glared tliough his spee. géqug i,‘;‘j.-}v‘ear s
E Shatet, the animafed . Torries and Digby Jumped up af once. i
LI “QGet your pea-shooters,” sud Blake. I spotted Figgh
P S moms and the others goi:%here w’nh bundles under thelt ans:
i shall be in time.’ B e
i fo the lesson, T - “"}?ﬁgy 11“@l coxgcl?"gaekod D'Arcy timidlyr .= S
e z “You'll only be in the way, fathead!” safd Dlgb}:; %
SR .=+ TRgts, det him pov-o " said Blaks filc BeRl
were you  talkifg o 1oy anyway. Iiave ;oo @ pea-shooter; D’ Arcy?” &
. p: S 1 = % 2 -

o feN—D0. , ; ow | use
; No ] S *» Ghie T can lend you: Do you know liow0t
-"L“—‘\;q» ﬁb’""“‘!‘ S N’o‘!’I }i‘)a;:r mi, vfl'x‘(?rc ever were you brought up’ o
= ‘that, chaps, 4 fellow with seventeen fancy waisteoeis and
~~ g single pea-shooter!” . :
“ Not seventeen, Blake; ouly ten. e
% Oply I'? grinued Blake. ell, here’s the shogtéts

18 how you use i’f. —Shove a pea in your mou (

- #0Oh Y pasped D'Arcy, as the pea caught him op the
s
28 show Fou again! L

¢ Nunno, I can und(;,rsmnd perfeetly.” - b wood
 Then come along.’ ; =

= “And th: four leﬁ;g the study for the wgg'pa;ht;ytﬁw_
~ shed was a secluded spot; @ldo}xil xfevgr:;ﬁ:ic Hooicty il

. for which reason the New in:u:edllt A agger humaiils

: “ chgs sals; : o keph s -
knot  Chggen It Lor reb e frhemlet  later op, wd MO CF
- casie well up to the mark 5o far as Mhea;:;tg,n‘wibb'ﬂ ’
“and e had choson < Hamlet " for repressiiy . atic Socl¢t§~

~- assurance t New House Amateur
s T tmself, of conrse;

~ was equal to the task. :
the Prince of Denmark. ~ one of action- DItk
PBlake and his chums yeached the 68 g ol bl -
voives within the shed sparned them hat 19¢ T7
started.. it e d
" Blake stepped silently to i€~
.apened ontwards, and forced & WEC
So Jong as that wedge rem
inmates could open the @Of' 5
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Tae window was a small one, ‘but there wax foom “That's what's written xn re.”
four aharpshooters. “It can't be. Lm me look at it. Ob, ‘L.do not set my life

Within the shed a co e i at (l- hin's fcﬂ
upon the wall. Figgins, Kerr, Wynn rai > Our writing is so rotten, Kerr. I rhougnt it didn’t
ouse was there ins was declaiming, rrake sense, *I do not set my life at a pin's fee.” Il follow
ngels and mihisters of grace defend pis *  Ts that right. X
Pt “Buck np. Horailo
t. Geton™ What if it l»mm \'.:\1 towards the flood, Figgy—I nican,
remember the next. Did we out it there®" my iOrd! said Pratt. “Oh, crikey!™

“Of conrse, we did. If we acted all that was written we .'\ hat’s the matier with yont”
should be all the term about it. -The next isgsé Be thy Something stung me.
inténts.’ o * Ratel” 33
“* Basthy intents wicked or chari “It \Tasnl rats; il was a wops—I mean a wasp—or some.

‘*‘ Thaou comest in such a questionable—qu: : s xi.mg‘
dionable—=" What on earth is it he comes in, Kerr? ~Is it ** A wasp at this time of the year!” said Kerr witheringly. 2
shea - “Oh, you silly ass! Oh ~f‘l'170“"..' :

“8hape, fathead!” - : He \.appf'd his hand gf) his ear.

Thou comestin such guestionable shape,’ " said r: Zgins. What s the mattert”

IIA was addressing Wwnn, .\n.. had a ~hcer over his head Something stung me!”

and was evidently intended for
the ghost of Hamlet's pater. =
“Why don"s you answer?
C\'. mled Hamlet impatiently.
ass! repited = the
}msr. #*1 don’t aanswer here.
,'nn go on.” -
“Do'I go on, Kerr?
“Of eourse you do; an-l men
PJLI comes in as Horatio.'
izgine consulted 2
Hoee* paper.. ~ -~ s
All right. My mistake:
* What may this mean,
That thou, dead corse, again
in complete steal;
RQ’\hﬂesh thus the g!m;pws
of the moon, -
Making night iudeom-—

Lisi’s - another ewt,” . said
Kelr ‘Go #, Prate?
“There’s something vuaichcd
out here.’
*'Where do come n?" asked
Pratt.
£ ‘Ir beckons You to go a‘\'ay
with it " » 2 3
““ Who *doas®* :
3 “Idiot! That's what you've
S got 1o say.” e
i “Have 1?7 " All right: ‘It
g; lieekons you to go away with

:La You've got to say i;

t mkona Jou to g0 avmy
wiih it,” Figge,” said Pratt. -
Kerr tors his haxr. s
“It’'s eénough to make sn
angel weep to stage-mamge t
such - a - blithe set
cuckoost”

- That s all right.
* part
‘1 left the blessed thing in my study.”
\va goat! Now ’\Ianclhs i# supposed to talL but we
leave h_lvn out. Now, Hamlet™

*Right vou are,  said Figgins. *'Jt will not speak, then
I will follow it.” You didn’t beckon me, theugh, Wyan.
You onght to lmvn beckoned ma.’ -
“Never mind,” said -the stage-managér. “Go on,

Horatio® He clappedhﬂhnd teh:sgheel :
Hora o, S & -
‘Don’t go, Figgy,” said Praii. “T mean, do nok go, my - feh.HIel & got it, fool™ “’d K

W’hy hn\'ent yo‘l got yom: wrlti‘en"

¢

lor d I keep on forgetting you're Hamiet.’ z ek > < R
“I'll punch your giddy head if you forget aoam, ' said the “He, he, hﬂ'
stage-manager. “*Your turn, Hamlet.” It was a roar of laughter from ﬁle
W hy, what should be the fear?” :pouzod Figgins. eyes of the Amateur Dramatic
“ ‘I do notcet my wife at a pink kues."’ = tion. Fou ‘grinning faces, one off
¥ What?? eyeglass, were lookxng in at the wmdow?
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I2
“The School House cads!” exclafmed Figgins & Co. in a
breath.
© giddy actors we
“Ha, ha, kal”
him, and he stopped

‘il wipe up ‘the

weight 1".mm it, bud

it would not move. Then it daw me upon them fhat they
weore trapped,

Meanwhile the marksmen at the window
of mnb,m: peas.

The New House junfors, panting with wréth, charged at
the window. Blake and his chumq retreated out of r¢ ‘.
and still kept up the shooting. "Figgins grabbed the wir

and slamomied down the b4~h The peas rattled xpm "m

kept up a shower

panes,

| Crasht

: A pane of %\ass was not likely to protect I-‘u,gm: & Co.
when Study was on the war-path. The pane flew

into a tbouaand pieces, and 'through tho opening - the peas
came in fast, stinging wheréver they h

Figgins & 'Co. jumped and velled and ‘threatened. A pe
shooter is a_really effective weapon in skilful hands,
Blake and his chums made every shot tell.

Figgins made an heroic attempt to cLzmoer throngh
jittle wmdow

“* Be thy intents wicked or charizable,

Thoun comest in such a guestionable shape,*”
cheriled Bloke, as he gently rubbed his hands, which he had
filled with earth for the purpose, over Figgy's flushed face.

Figgins gasped anﬂ oked, and dropped back into the

ﬁxad
nsoners nmde anothet attempt upon the door, bub
lt wo dge. “All the fime Blake's party kept up sn
Suddenly an idea darted into. Fu,-mnss mind,
%ﬁ out ﬂle lanterns, and the shed was in darkness,
« Now, you beasts ” he exclaimed.
o Gc?oltli—n‘ nght! 4 sa.xd Bhke, pnmng away his peashooter.

“ I.Say

ann{

o
e

,,'.-V.

v anarad

|
']

ou re not ng, leaving' us fastened up here?”
exclaimed ins, i K‘:may il
”Why Bot You'd go for usif ub‘ticuouf i

Yah! Yoirre afraid!”

. ““Not n bit of it, Figgy; but we're masters of the situation
nOW, | * rnot a ﬁxt of @ reason wby we- shouldn’{
: “Den’khtn&—-lstm out!™

2 1{nn willing to kmwﬁo under; and make it pax"”
'We’ makartpax, but as for knuckling u

€
‘G

Rats! You'rs done brown, so noé ocwn up s to 1t§”
: b xvn sxt up for ths ¥
What are yon gomég to do?”™
said Figging reluctantly. Mow Lt o

And- o removed the wedge, tnd’che door opened. Tho
_%am Society came oub, looking- red and

not attack their conquerors; thﬁy

; ai
*yﬁg&em‘aa#honour held them to t

2 ea-id Fxggh!’ & Co., as they tarned
the New House. * Just you wait, you horrid

And, as 1t happen,ed, a time was cozp{ng_' for Figgins & Co..
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Tiited treat at #ho school 4
devoted relatious kept hlmmm
lo ‘had, in fact, much more than way go
RE \?t foore.ﬁ this aftemoon;” onki
ground ain’t fit. And there chantg of
Figgins & Co., becauae they’re ;o::m ;
“ That's rotten!’ said Herries. 4]
another of their giddy rehearsals, -
looked, got up as the ghost of Hamlet!
whatdo yon say to & visit to the Denf’
“Bit chilly ‘this weather,” said Dighy,
“Oh, if you're afraxd of the cold you can
get into the oven!
"I'm not afraid of the cold, ﬁﬂ)eull Tt 4

¢ Den, too.

Uu wrap youwsself up in cotton- wool and
" Whai's the Den?” asked D’Arcy, “IW" ol

f Vf
“Of course you haven't,” said Blake.
reireat. Ii's up on Castlehxll, and out

the charm of .’
“Bai Jove! How did you ah it?”
orm. fags

it!

¥

“*We discovered some 'I‘hm!
They had gone there to smoke cigare
plained Blake, *Thought themselves 10 ¢
bioxed their ears and kicked them ‘onx!
place. Now it's our den, We'll go
1t 40 D’Arcy. We can take some grub

“Vewy good ideal” said D’Arcy.
You chaps have been awfully good to
ﬁ\er from my aunt today

“ Bless your annt!” said Blake. “Iwi
What do yon say, klds—shxll D'Arc

Jn e

Herries aml Digby promptly
diately to the tnck-:go
purchases t‘hat opened the eyes of ﬂw

acoustomed to limited pocket-morey, but’
lus fiver like a millionaire. Ev good
mny bad

wek- ided—and a
¢ me(f’ 1g{°:lnd when he ?md ﬂmdhed, a
we'll

trammed with the pu:-d&ases.m 5

“Come along,” sa ake
rurns. It m’ll be lighter commg hom

rtette seb oﬁ' They left-At.

fol.low the footpath th the wood, cr
moorlsnd, and came in sight of the mm@l,
2 familiar landmark in the district. This
limit of the bounds even on & Tiaif-holiday’
kept on. Beyond the castle tose the
farzy side was the Den. .
In one spot the hillside rosubmpfy 50
a matter of sonie d There :
bush and bramblo, green
and sty

thmugii

attire,

L

“tho 't’hlcket went
nude & Wry fﬁ“ 4 Ied

the bushes. m z’g‘u’r :

But there was 19 -

bomv
E wn
l'l ht. m chlbf M E -
c!mnm of mggif_w :
“ Blake lau =g
“I'vmht«bﬂ W"m
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from the dimness sprang three forms, and he was seized of the slope, Blake, with s desperate boune, flung himself

8d hurled forth in the twinkling of an eye. upon Figgins, and bore him backwards into the Den. Digby
o went with a crash right info the trio, who were follow<  tried to ollow his example, but he was clutched by ngrr
g him into the Den, and Wynn, and sent flying. 'Arey, was coming on
o utter unexpectedness of the shock was too much for behind, met him in full career, and both of them l'ent

s they simply went flying. Herries lost his footing and  rolling down together. -~ E

headlong down the slope, and brought u;i,in a mass Blake had gained the Den, but his last state was worse
Lsmelling bushes a dozen yards down. Digby stag- /than his first, for Figgins strugiled with him till the
backwards down the path, vainly clutching at nothing- came to his help, and then the three of them pinned Blake

%o restore his balance. Blake fell on his back, and lay  to the ground. e S e

ged, and Arthur Augustus D’Arcy fell on top of him. “Surrender!” panted Figgins. “Give in, you silly

hree forms appeared in the opening. Three voices were  cuckoo!” P -

in triumph. “Rats!”
Ha, ha, hal” “Hold him tight!" said Tiggins, “By Jove, what & =5
Hear me smile!” 5 catamount he is!”™ k :
B Who's cock-house now?” “Yah, you cads! Give us our grub!”
he unexpected had happened. Figgins & Co. were on the “He wants his grub,” said Figgins, as the Co. sat on

: Blake, and allowed their chief to jerk himself free from &

Blake jum})ed up in wrath. Before he was fairly on  School House leader. -*‘He wants his giddy grub. He's h
et a shove from Figgins sent him spinning down the his soda-water, but he’s greedy, and wants his grub, to0.
‘He crashed into Herries and rolled over in the damp  We'll let him have it—some of it.” Gz
Kerr sent Arthur Augustus flying afier him in a jiffy. He picked a jam-tart from the basket, and flatiened it in
in Figgins & Co. chortled joyously. Blake's face. :
’s cock-house now, you cads?"? ¢ Oh—ooch—yon beast!” 5
The chums picked themselves out of the bushes. Herries * Well, you asked for it. Anything to be obliging. Now
8 smothered with mud; Digby was little better; and - you shall have a marmalade-tart if you are a good boy.”
gke was muddy from head to foof, and had his collar torn [ —I—oh—yah—beast!” - : =

and had lost his cap, The marmalade-tart was~ jammed npon hi¥ mouth,

rthur Augustus was on his knees, searching frantically effectually silencing him. ey
his eyeglass, which had become detached from the cord “Now for some wine!” said Figgins. *You can't drink
_rolled he knew not where. our healths just now, so you must take it externally, Say

ke stood on the path, and looked up the steep. At the ~ when!”’ - . :
h of the Den stood Figgins & Co., kissing th%ir hands ‘He began to pour one of tho bottles of red-currant winc on
defeated School House juniors. . Blake’s head, The unfortunate junior struggled and
y hat]” said Blake, breathing hard—" my hat!l Thiz yelled. . ;
little bit too muchi”’ - *“Say when!” repeated Flggins. ““ By Moses, he wants it
never dreamed they were thero!” said Dighy. “They - allt Well, he 8an have it; there’s plenty more for us.™
b have found out the Den, and seen us coming, and laid He emptied the bottle. Blake was locking a. deplorable
it for us.” - = 5 g G : object by this time, but he was still struggling. e
question is, how to get them out of it. They've got “Obstinate pig!” said Figgins. ‘““He won’t be quiek
= %gtd{eily, there’s plenty of wine. I'H start with a fresh
853, tle.” :
Many thanks for the basket!” he called out. “ Going The threat was too much for Blake. c = ==
avo a little pienic, were you? ‘We are much obliged.” “Here, chuck it!’’ he exclaimed. *‘Don’t be a beast!™
wemely 1 * said Wynn. ° : - % Do you surrender, then?” s
athaw !’ chimed in Kerr. TS E = % No—yes!' - 5 s 2 o
bt away. sud plagr,l like good little boys!” continued - * We've,got the whip-hand vow!” chuckled Figgins. *I
gins. * Do’ you know that this hill is out of bounds,  thought we’d make you sit up for that pea-shooting busi- -
t would make your kind teachers angry to know that  npess. You wouldnt make it pax unless we caved in. Th
vere here? Run away and wash yourselves!’ ~ * = is where we make you si’ng small. Are you sorry you -
Give us our grub, you measly bounder!” said Herries te{{“}’t‘ffl that rehearsal?” :

ully. ; 5 2
woe want it ourselves. Open the basket, Kerr, ry well. Where’s that blessed corksere

&

S R
e what's inside!” -~ . s ed Blake—*“1 meau, yest” - -~
obeyed. Blake and his comrades lpoked ab each: - ey g 2 yes

aqiée:lnt Xrﬂath. s !j =5 g
[y giddy Aunt Maria!” exclaimed Kerr. “Here's a
5t 1 &Id.chickan, ham and tongue, pork-pies, j 3

1 . B
aungig, aisie
= i A =

1 t you did. . Don't. your fhink we ara jolly -

romise to be & good Tiitle boy.in.f

utur

& .5

%ﬂ: him full in the face,
= *Ow, youcads!”

* Gr-00-00-00h 1™
Grr-r-rrh!”
Cheir_reception might have daunted bold hearts. but the —
ool House boys were seeing red just then. They came -
fiercely; but the disadvantages of the attack were too

he path was so stccip that it was not easy to Keep t_heix;: s
ance, and Figgins & Co. had only to shove them from
bove, » % s E <
erries soon went rolling down through the wet bushes,
he was a pitiable object when he reached the bottom

- - - »
SATURDAY:  SEREE

e <
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CHAPTER 9.
A Lesson in Boxings
OUR wretched juniors, feeling that life was not worth
living, ‘¢rawled in at the gates of 8t. Jim’s. Their
utter]ly woebegone appearance attracted general atten-

tion at once, and they were escorted to the door of _

the 8chool House by an admiring crowd.

Fortunately they escaped the notice of any masters, who
would certainly have wanted to know how they cameé to be
in such a state. They bolted into the first bath-room, and
began to clean themselves.

Blake’s task was the longest and hardest. . He was simply
in a shoeking state, and it was a long time before he was
presentable.

Blake was too great a general to attempt to disguise his
defeat. He frankly admiited that Figgins & Co. had got
the best of it. ‘

“But there'll come a time,” he said, “‘and it sha’'n't be
long.  We’'ll make it come. Figgins & Co. sha’n’'t crow for
long, I can tell you!”

- T wish we could catch them at another giddy rehearsal!”
said Herries as he towelled his face.

““No chance of that. They hold 'em in the New House
now, in a room old Ratcliff lets them have.” said Blake.
“They don’t risk it in the wood-shed any more. I should
like to see them. Old Figgy as Hamlet is too funny for
words. They say Kerr is awfully clever at making up,
though. - Hallo, Gussie! What’s your trouble?”

“Tve Jost my eyeglass.”

‘Al the better. You'll look considerably less of a silly
-~ owl without it! 'There, I feel a bit cleaner now. 1 wish I
could think of some way of getting even with those New
House brutes. But it'l! come.’
By the time Study No. 6 had cleaned up and changed
- their . clothes the hungr bo§s were coming in to tea.
- Figgins & Co. came in, {ut they were not hungry. They
met the School House champions in the quadrangle, and
~ amiled at themn.

Thanks!”’ said Figgins.  “It was a ripping spread!”
- “We've enjoyed it nmmenselq:l ” gaid Kerr,
¢ Ah, rather!” said Fatty Wynn. *“‘It was great!”’
“Aw—it was weally kind-of you!”’ went on Kerr, screw-
ing an eyeglass into his eye, and imitating Arthur Augustus’s
manner, ‘8o considewate, don’t you—know. You must

have guessed we should be—aw—hungry, and so you bwought

- us all those nice things, deah boys!”
o ?hygtht’s my eyeglass!” ‘exclaimed Arthur Augustus,
king a dash for it. :
/¢ him a push on the chest. =
off 1 ” he said. “ It’s the spoils of war. Get off
all you common people! Make way for Arthur
Aunbrey I’” :
‘he strutted off, the eyeglass screwed in his eye, amid
of langhter. D’Arcy, enraged at seeing his property

rthur Augustus was not wanting in pluck, but he had
ver learned to fight, and his only idea of attacking any-
s to claw at him, and he clawed at Kerr. Kerr

v & yell, and Arthur Augustus sprawled over

. e
g roared Kerr. ““Tll pulverise you!”
y eyeginss, thont” Lo
socks! Puil him off, chaps!”
un - clutched at D’Arey, and Blake and
‘between. In a.‘x,n:’atmentl School Homie ax}:ld
= ed in a struggling mass. Inh the
_there was Kerr on his back, with D’Arcy
oing o give mo my exoglas?”
weak your nose for you!” said D'Arcy.
: to us'a?vi(e‘le'n?ce, but I must

gave his enemy’s
y, but the advan-
b him pinned down

';,

re his eyes, made a leap at Kerr, and .

-

“Bome more of thig :
5 ) absurd vrelli
You boys are a disgrace to the :;%ns? q“Whol g
T !Imr}?. wl:nlno reply. o
T thin can guess who th ;
cliff, much incensed at rcceivi:g'?]adm'an’"‘
Blake, I have no doubt,” % S

The two juniors named exchanged 4 grim looh

speak,
(« ponall punish you both1” said Me, Rajoit att
bow, ‘‘ you are sligu

“Pardon me, sir,” exclai
forwar}d with his best be o b
appwehension, Figgin: R tisely
the mattah.” SETY S i e
Mr. Ratcliff stared at hi
‘: Indeed o ;
Yes, sir, indeed, It was I
oo B8, sir, indeed, It was I'who
o The what? Oh, the row! -
- }—-oh ! Somebody tock my oyeglasg—
= The boy you were pommelling on the ground.
..o“me are to blame for this disturbance, rr»
I}’ij(f;’\.' sir,” said Kerr sullenly, with 4 vj
““Come with me, then.
go in to tea.”
And Kerr followed the housemaster.® His
master. 6
he knew how hard Mr. Rataliff could ifir;.i ""'
cut of the housemaster’s study, he was wrigglin
: That interfering little beast 2ot me the je
when he rejoined his friends. “T'll pay him
* You can’t lick him,” said Figging, * ¥
up to & Third Form infant.” 3
T've got an xdu, 2

1> began the wow
Why did yo: l‘;’&"' X

I shall cdne you.

“;‘111 net going to lick him.
What- that idea was Kerr refused to
that they would see in time if they lived lon
was unsatisfactory. However, as it wusomeq
the School House, his chums were willingto
head,” as Figgy expressed it. Meanwhile
the swell of the School House a lecture,

“Look here, you ass!” he said politely. “I¢
bringing Study No. 6 and the whole House
Where did you learn to fight?”

“I nevah learned,” said D'Arcy. I don't

“ I should say so. You mustw’t claw a chap
and sit on his chest when you get, him on the

‘“What am I to do, then?’ -

“ Don’t you know anything about bozing?” &

*“ Nothin’,” replied-D’Arcy dolefully, =

“Well, after tea I'll give you a lesson in

“Will you?” zaid D’Arcy, brightening
extwemely obliged. My aunties always
fighting was bwutal ; but where all the othahs
shall have to be bwutal, too, I think Kerr wi

Blake gririned. i

* You may bet your giddy socks on that, k.
certain to go for you, but I'll put you up
in boxing.” ?

After tea they adjourned to No. 6 lor the

Arthur Augustus commenced by trying to
gloves on the wrong hands, but Blake
showed him how to hold himself. = =

“Now,” said Blake, ** ' going to hit
as often as I ean, and you’ye goi to stop me.

Arthur Augustus admitted that he saw-

““Well, there’s for a start.” £

Blake gave him a light tap on the no
to epar. He did not hit hard, but Arthur A
great jump whenever the glove

" desire to escape that punishment, ligh

buek up, and in a surprisingly
guarding his face well. : =

““You're to hit me if you can,” sl
how hard; I can stand it.” gl

“You don’t mind it if L-hurt you?” = :

“No,” grinned Blake. “I don't;

But Arthur Augustus was pic
quickly. ~ Blake came on ca:eletslx:
guarded and let out his right, and 3;“‘
with a foree t(limt bz:ougllz: :ryruah’ W
made him sit down in a Hurry.

“Was that fv’ hi?” asked
hit you pwoperly? e

'Heries and Digby roared.

“Did he hit you pwoperly, Bl

Blake o;oése. Here:]vas rath

~bemy = ;
ie?ﬂ'{‘bgat’s all rpeht,” he said. ¢

D’Arcy tried his best, b he
that Blake was looking outb.
art, however, his performance ! 7
pronounced that he was a Proviis



| MY¥ou'll do!” he exclaimed, as !mxfceled off the gloves.
% Vou'll improve; and T fancy you'll need it, for Kerr's
& pertain to go for you, and he can use his fists,  And, of
L pourse, we can’t interfere when it’s one to one.””

But Blake was surprised on the morrow to see that Kerr
. kept ‘his distance, He showsd -3 sign of contemplating an
L attack on Arthur Augustus that day or the following. As
matter of fact, he was biding his time. Blake did not neglect
& his pupil. Every cvening the boxing lessons continued in
. No. b Study, and D’Arcy rapidly improved ; and though Kerr
& as yet lay low, a time was coming when Arthur Augustus
& would need all his knowledge of the manly art,

CHAPTER 10,
The Wailk of the Fourth—Kers’s Little Joke.

N Wednesday afternoon there was joy in the breast of
the swell of the school, and in no other breast in the
Fourth Form at St. Jim's. For Mr. Lathom, the

, master of the Fourth, was taking advantage of an

- unusual spell of sunshine to take bis Form for a walk.

k, To Arthur Augustus the news brought pleasure, ior it gave

" him the chance of appearing again in all the glory of a silk

*  topper. To the rest of the
. to be expr by mere words. For that promenade of a

whole form in twos,- with a master at the head, was an

abomination in the eves of the Fourth Formers. :
They hated marching along like a lot of giddy couvicts

with & warder, as Figgins expressed it. They hated having

to speak in decorous toncs, and to lisien patiently to Mr.

Lathom whenever he chose to prose to them.'.'i‘?:{.bated

wasting part of the half-holiday, which they would have

preforred to spend their own way. Abaove all, they hated fo
be defencele exposed to the cgaﬁ of the village boys, who
often collected in crowds to see them pass, and ied them
with rude remarks, and asked them if they were going into

the Ark and things like that. x = T
But there was no help for it, and when the word went

forth that Mr. Lathom intended to take out the Form, the

boys savagely dressed themselves for the promenade, put on
their silk hats, and formed upin the quadrangle. ~— -~
*Nice set ‘of blithering asses we look, don’t we

Figgins, who happened to be near Blake. A common

ance Bad made peace between them for the time

*“The funniest part of it is tl the old donkey

like being taken for a walk lik rcel of blooming ki
“0h, it’s too rotfen to talk about!” said Blake.

think t}m we might be on the footer groun :

niarched about the lanes hhﬂat.m'

liaving more common hoss-sense than I

. 1 thought of shammi)
game. T

get out of it somehow.
wouldn’t be quite pla
How has he escaped the
‘Figgins grinned.
“*He chiecked Monte

to take :
- said the veracious Pesey. - - : =5
Mr. Lathom gave a gratified smile. - >
“1 am truly glad to afford my boys this I
innocent pleasure!” he exclaimed. * 8o yo
and thoughtful promenade, Mellish; to the
ous hilarity of the foothall feld.™
“ Jnfinitely, sir,” replied Pe
truth, for he was a 4
all manly games, I
Form regards your
a

“ Tt would be a shock

s
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i 2 i too d Sl
oys it brought feelings too deep Rtaieatt

‘amazoment. * 1 assueh you, upon my word. that I névahseb

-5 owne
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¢ Oh, blow your suntie [’ said Mellish crossly.
“ 1 yon speak diswespectfully of my auntie.”” said Arthnr
Augustus,”* T shall punch your head, Mellish.” 2
And Percy, who had heard about those boxing.lessons in
No, 6 Study, said no more 22 S :
““tWho's that

““ Hallo!” exclaimed Figgins suddenly.
ragged merchant?”’ ?

boy was standing in the road looking intently at the
column of schoclboys. He was g decidedly ragged and un-
.kem;l)t vouth. His clothing was in tattess, his hair was &~
tangled mop, his face was caked with dirt and patched wifl
court-plaster, . He stood with his hands in his ragged
trouser's pockets regarding the boys as they passed.

“Well, he’s a beauty I’ said Fatty Wynn. *‘See how he's
staring at D’Arcy. Looks as if ho knows the swell of the
School House.” : :

The ragged youth suddenly started forward. s

Before a hand could be raised to stop him, be had flung
himself upon the horrified Arthur Augustus, and clasped him
round the neck. 2

“ My cousin Arthur " he sobbed. * Oh; Arty—Arty! "Ow
glad I am to see yer again!”’

D’Arcy struggled to free himself.

“How da.e you!” he cried indignantly and exeitedly.
“ How dare you, you howwid person! You &re spoiling my
Get away !” :

“ .Al'ty !1’ > - z

“You are wumpling my tie; you are dirtying my collah!™
_**Wot's a tie, wot's a collar, com red w{iv ?xmerly affec-
tion?"” “cried the stranger. ‘It can't be, Arthur, that you
won't reckernise your own cousin 'cos you're along o' these
young swells.” - Z

“1 nevah saw you before in all my life.”

The stranger dug a grimy knuckle into his eyes. =

““Oh, Arty, how can yer? I never thought it of yer—I
never did, rea.ll;. Oh, Arty, your own cousin Bob, wot
playéd wiv yer in childboodl Oh, Ariy!”
~*@Go awayl” _
~ “ Not till yer tells me ver glad to see me, Arty. Ain’t yor

ashamed of yer ’ard-eartedness, Arty? Ain't I good enuf

'furx ;vl"er swell friends?”’ :

here is some dweadful mistake,” gasped Arthur Augus. =

tus, in dismay and distress, while the others stared on in shee

ey&'uponﬂt you berfoz;e, m
‘he stranger wept copiously, A = B P
el s bloqdrl—’yhe exclaimed. “Oh, Arty (™
Mr. Lathom was burrying to the spot. e s
- “What does this mean?" he exclaimed, adjusting his spee.
gcles' and staring at the ragged youth. * Who are you,
¥:Ks I’m Bob, I am—this bloke’s cousia™ = -~ :
: S Aerde oo ) g e
y it said the ragged stranger, “that o
marbles in our alley, afore his pa mads
him to a class school.”




side since coming to St. Jim’s that all enjoyed this terrible
fall to his pride—espacially tho New House boys.

What & come-down for the swell of the school to be publicly
claimed as a relation by this terribly ragged and dirty
wastrel of the slums !

“If this is true, however,” resumed Mr, Tathom, almog
convinoed and wholly astounded,- ““you must know, my good
boy, that you have no claim upon Masier D’Arcy, If you
have any idea of extorting money——"

“ Who wants *is money?"”

“I=I imagined that——"*

“I den’t want to look at ’is money.
*is dear fage again, and to *ave him own up to me before his
friends. I pever was ashamed of im. Wot does he want
to go for to be ashamed of*is own flesh and blood for?”

~ This was a clincher.

. IF-this .stranger did not want money, no further
could be askéd of his genuineness.

* = This is most nnfortunate,” said Mr. Lathom. It would
have been miore to your oredit, D’Arey, if you had been
more frank to Dr. Holmes with respect to your relations.
I&_"l

I only want to sce

l'){ ('IOE

“XMy relations!” wailed Arthik Augustus. ““T tell you he
180t a welafion of mine. He is a dirty howwid boundah !
¥-navah saw Him before—nevah !

“I can hardly beliove that in the faco of the proofs he has
advanced. But-—-" > 3

*“You can ask- my papa! Ask my aunties! Oh, that I
sirould “be “insulted like this!” moaned Arthur Augustus,
2 ¥ it too, too dweadful, ~T shall nevah wecovah fwom i,
T know'¥ shall not! -And the howwid boy has quite spoiled
my waisicoat!” .. 2 .

-“My good boy, whatever relation you are to Master
- D'Arcy,. you can see that hie does not desire yonr. pro-

HNEE—— =

. O, Arty, Asty, 'ow can yon?” sobbed the strangor,
_:GO away, you beast! T don’t know you.”

E © o 2085 go away, my boy,’” gaid Mx, Lathom soothingly.

o= ?aGo away, pledss, hike a good little boy. Here is 4 shilling
RO, S : 3

1 don’t want your money, sir,” said the outcast, “T've

g - (_t&nlg;sdk doynl‘(rgm London to see my cousini, wot used to

play farbles with me before his Ppa made his pile. Fe wont

bwn me!  Wot is the good of a shillin’ to a breakin® "eare?”
- “Sticking-plaster would be befter;” said Percy Mellish.
. ‘Mr,.‘ athom frowned at him. :

*That is a heartless romarck, Mellish. 1 hope you all feel

- for an unfortunate boy brought up in such deplorable cir-
Eﬁmﬁt&nca, 0 much less fortunate than your own. Most of
oall I“uh_oul&"zpem' his cousin to feel for him, D'Arcy.”
-~ He isn’t my cousin. “Eroyah— > >
¥ Th:{ttv.vdll du.” Unfortunately there appcars to be no

i —— 3
oh, Arty {:’ cried the stranger, in an uncontrollable burst
0 on. Ok, Arty! Gimme a kiss befere I leaves yer
for everI” :
- And he rushed npon Arthur Augustus again and clasped
bix rmmd‘_tbg neck. ~Beside himself with »indign'\ii‘(’m,
DlAre &vgﬁigm ‘a punch bghmh sent him flying,
: : shout :

38 1oty cousin,’ ke said fechly. “Blake,
S Db

wes suent.  Overwholming evidence was ‘against

Arthur Aug*us’tps saw the disbelicf in Blake’s face,

: m‘ g vlf Blake wouldn’t believe him, he was

f‘0§vn upl It's -cl%f
“Fanoy 4 chap being
! ~You oughs to nb%

ool1” jeered another. “Good old’
where he comes fromy; and how much
School House 1 ==

sobbing bifterly, his face hiddo
ﬁ?m%pigxbo& fBlaf: a
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. ing begins,”’ said

. wheeze
He's a born actor,  Wha

If the
was he?
“Leot him ¢

ragged

boy’s  tale was not true, " whe and

: ps, L ought to
Ve your cousin g fiver agtle :
cent fellow could do.”
3 him anythir !

1 111 l]‘

the very least a
“T wor
saw the
“0Oh, cln
grinning

misfort

e in distres

“T must say good
“T'H go, but I must &
to avoid him, but the youth seiz d him in an’'e
which this time he counid not escape, ' Oh
How could you? ButT forgives yer "

And then the outcast’s I approached Arg
earfor a moment, and he whispered rapidly and-

him,

Many saw il ction and wondered what §
effegs of that w 1sper upon Arthur Augustus
He staggered back, his jaw dropping, his
i _amazement, and a loock of mingled w
on all his features. g

He stared at the ragged voath blankly,
away, leaped through a gap in the hedge, ;

Astonished as the Fourth Formers were,
been still more astonished if they could
stranger whispered to D'Arcy.” For il
pered words; 4

“Now I'm even with you, you beasti*:

And Arthur -Augustus had recognised
he knew! The voice of Kerpl And
had dawned upon him, ? ;

**This is a most painful ncident,
“ We will now proceed with our walk,
that we shall 1ot meet any niore of your

To the surprise of the others, D’Arty la
of the Fourth looked at him with @

“T am pained and shocked to 506 you
is certainly not a matter for langhter

1 beg your. pardon, sir; but
mine.”’ 2

" You need say no mord on thai
stiffly. I have my own opinion

1 mean, sir, he admitted it
away,” said D"Arcy eagerly.
fellow playing a trick upon mel”

“Indeed! You have scquaintances,
among the class that unfortunate youl

“Nunno, sir. He was got up like
the joke.? T 3
“Hem! And the person’s name, ]
DiArcy was silent, . 2
“ Follow me,”’ said Mr. Lath
at D’Arcy, whom he evidently 5

the path of truth. “Follow ma, bo!
And he marched on.  Eager
Arthur Augustas. =
“1 say, was that irue?”
** Wha was it, then?? = - =
}:"I belicve? Blake knovws. ‘Wha
Cheshire cat? s
‘“Ha, ha, ha!” gurgled Blake.
course, I know who it was. I
the firiish.  Ohe my hat?? =
“Look -here,” said Figgins,
spout it gut.” =
“Do you mean to
“T1? Of course, 1 ¥ :
“Then he didn’t tell you what
“Tell me! How cou : 5
“Well, T thought the “Co.

from Figgy.” - e
What do yoir
that it was—was——" _

¥ eried the?
7 good-bya to Aply.?

ay yon don’t

* The Co.!
“Kerr1”? 2
‘ Impossible '

~“FHact! Only don’s let
gyed for this. Didn’t h
5* ek i 2

“Kerr! Great Juggins? -
“¥Yes. I didn't know ti
voiee at the end,” said D’Ar

his impertinence when we
~*“Will yon? T expect’
g8

6 that wis the whe



§ take Hamlet’s part instoad of tls when we bring of the
b s

a;

'I'yh)e wholo line were giggling, and Mr.. Lathom cash many
& severe glances behind him when he heard the—sas it seemed
to him—untimely merriment.

But Arthur Augustus, rclieved as he was to find thai the
claimant to kinship was only a joker in disgnise, was ox-
fremely indignant at the liberty that had been taken with
him, and he repeated that it was his inten’ion to visit chas
I (icoment upon the offender as soon as he returned to ithe
: gollege. And Figging, having made a note of that declara-
B lion, to be repeated to D'Arcy, there was no chanco of ihs
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““All serene. ‘Sheil wo say behind the fiveaeourt, in ten
minutes from now?’”’

*“Yes, if you like.”

“Right-ho! You'll ind us there.”

And Jack Blake made his bow, and departed: B
... T suppose they mean business,” saic Figgins. *Well,
it's one comfort that you'll easily knock that duffer into the
middle of next week, Koxr, it you try.’?

*“Oh, I'll make short work of him, Figey, no feart?

And at the appointed time Figgins & e, repaired to the
rendézvous.

They found half the-Foutth Form thera, hovs of tha two

swell of the School House getting out of it even it ho houses being mingled in - abont equal numbers,  Blake,
& wanted to.
: e R M o
CHAPTER 11,

The Quallity of Arthur

Augustus.

i FIGGINS and Wynn found
- Kerr in their study when
% they retwrned from the
R walk. He was in his own
o clothing, but a bundle on the
" floor, from one end of which
& tho leg of a ragged pair of
trousers protruded, proved, if
& that was needed, that he had
& yeally been the claimant to kin-
¢ ship with the house of D’Arey.
They flung ~themselves upon
fim and hugged him,
“Oh, - chappy, 1. never
dveamed you had it in you!’’

!

7

‘ “?

rasped  Figgins, 1o was
“great !’ k _
*Tt was glorious!” . said

“ Wynn, with tears of joy in his
eyes. It was geelorious!”
“ It was ripping!”
‘' ¥ was spiffing 1"’
. “Well, it wasii t a bad jape,”
“said  Kerr  modestiy. e
thought I'd take the bounder
down a peg or twol’
* And._you did—you did !’
““ They all swallowed it whole.
hey’d believe it now if you
“hadn’t given it away.”’
& “I say, I hope tl‘;e Lathom
* bird hasn’t scented anything!”
#aid Kerr anxiously. - * Theres
would be no end of a giddy
ow if he spotted the wheeze.’
“That’s all right. He doesn’t  § -
By gum, £ . §
3 for once for
m_out on a giddy -
to punch

D'Arcy is going to
ead, Kerr, for takin

rty with his royal |
.!}i( spoiling his collah’

3 Y y kippers!”* he exclaimad. Behiold :
nessenger of peace or war! D’Arcy wants to know if Kerr
is going to apologise.” : =

777 asked Kerr.

. "“Does he want an answer to that
* Certainly.” 2
*“ Tell him to go and eat coke! ” - e
*“No good telling “him that; he “wouldn’t,” said Jack -
serencly. ‘¥ suppose you've got no objection ta meeting
liim, then??” e e g
“I don’t want to hurt the poor boggar, that's all
" Kerr loftily. . e
,Js;c‘mﬂfe grinned. STHEeS
*Oh, you needn’t be
Now, what will suit
nAny, tm e an -& -

N W, éé,,
i

i




fiied by his steady
Study No. 6.

and his glance w .
him looking for an opening, but conld not find one.
he rushed in impatiently, determined. to get to closs quar-
tors, he succeeded in planting his fist upou D'Arcy’s check;
but Arthur Augustus countered smartly and with force, and
Kerr staggered back before a slogging drive on the chin.

haye hurt you, deab boy!”

bhome. and Arthur Augus

tike that, kid, and you're all right.
but you're a bit longer in the reach, s6 keep him off, and
don’t let him got close enough for any infighting. - You must
tick him.”

‘ais&;'aco we should never recover from
s

= ;f;Oht'dry oﬁt}’

- D'Arcy. He <
uip by » slogging drive on the jaw which flung him fairly off

§;§gl lehed ‘: o his man, and rLq')ozr:ge\d his fane
S
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was done cordially enough, for tnough they were going to
Firht, there was nothing like real malice on either side.

** Three-minute rounds!’ exclaimed Herries. *‘I'm going
to keep time. Now, are you ready? Go it, ye cripples—go
bt

Arthur Augt howed at once how much ho had bene-

rse of instruetion in the manly a

His guard was good, he kept his eye upon his a

firma and steady. Kor

¢

Wt

*My giddy aunt!” he ejaculated.
““Oh, dear,” said Arthur Augustus, “I am sowwy if I
Kerr grinned.

“ ']} hurt you in a minute!”

Ho camo on more cautiously. This time he got hig fists
us reeled into his second's arms.

* Time ! said Herries,
The combatants stopped for a rest.

1

They were both

breathing rathor-bard.

“Good jor you!” whispered Blake. “Stand up to him
He's stronger than you,

7 shall—aw—lick him !’ replied D’Arcy composedls.
“Pime!" :
They faced €ach other again. D’Arc; did not forget

Blake's advice, and ho kept Kerr at arm’s length through
‘the second round, and got E

New House ohomﬁion. Blake patted him on the back when
*“Time!” was callod

homie twice as many blows as the

- “Yowll do1” z

- Figgins was not 80 well sstisfied with his man.

% You must.buck up, Kerr!” he said. “ It would be a
i you got licked by
lm‘l):logl House chap; and that chap the biggest muff in the
£ \V.l_io’s going to get licked " asked Kerr crossly
“ Well, it looks as if you are!” =

“Ratst” . > i
“ Look here—-*

It was néw to him to bo so

Figgins looked wrathful.

addrossed by either of the To. ; but Kerr was beginning to
have a secret doubt as to-whether ho would succeed in lick-

ing the swell of the School House, and that made him
£ro8s, e
! VT i &

They stepped n&dgain?,f"i'he third round was exciting.
=« round in a riog, ed on with keen
good deal of punish-

The juniors,” erow
intercst. Both combatants received a
ment, but both stuck to it gamely, and at the end of the

d it was hard to say which had had the best of it.
: 3 was decidedly, however, in favour of

He drove Kerr round the ring twice, and finished

his feet. - : :
It was the first time cither had really o to grass, and
the School House boys raised a cheer for Arthur Augustus.
<< Good old School Honse!™ : 3
Who's cock-house now?” -
1 P
you
‘nat :

think E‘mi’ Hicked!” 2
- 50, t00., Say it out, and have done with

they’re saying?”’ muttered Figay.

it looks like it, if you're not more
n and punch hard. That’s your
vt be licked.” - ;

e again. His donbts about victory
ui he was obstinately determined

nd perhaps D’Arcy was a little
err-found an opesortuuit ;- and
ix‘z-ﬁxghtmg‘f,ollow , and D'Arey
11 the end of the round. When
nd looking decidedly
to his second looking
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He
#%he eame, and he’s gott!d

“ Ko 3 n 1 . s
ﬁxxl?;i{IZt,tl'l)ll off and hit lxgd. ared the next roind g
“ I foel a little out of bweath!” At

“You can go ont” Ttk DArm: ;

*Oh, yes, 1 shall go on till T win? !

*“ Bravoi{™
. The next proved, indeed, to bo the last round.
it w een that D’Arcy was getting the better of
Kerr resisted obstinately, and would not own hin
With a desperate effort Xerr managed to
D’Arcy, exerting himself, hurled him back, ange
that up with a heavy drive from his rig!&' whic
Kerr fairly between the eyes. " T

Kerr staggered, and D’Arey’s left came brisl
landed on' his lower jaw, and he went down
D’Arey stood a little unsteadily, waiting fog
¥ ked him up. o
3 7" he asked sympathetically.
}\g'r g’z\sr:v(l for breath.

os

““Well, you put 1ip a good fight, old chap}’
“ and no one could do more than that’ Leg
with your coat. We're done, Blake. Your

“*Right-ho! Artiar Algernon Aubrey, ¥o
Yl(“’(\‘:‘rl‘;. 55s >

“ Weally!” Arthur Augustus stepps
towards Kerr. “'1 say-——g" p?ﬂﬂ

Korr lookad at him through his swollingy

“What do you want?” ;

D’Arcy held out his hand.

“ Wilf you please shake hands with-me,
bear any malice, and I'm sure you 53
weally havo besten me hollow if Blake ki
how to use my hands, 50 you needn’t nind |

Kerr-grinned {aintly. =
i "'!’L:ou ain’t a bad sort, Aubrey,” he sui

st ! i

Arthar Augustss gladly shook ha

“That is weally good of you,” !
Except when there i3 a houss wow,
weason why we shouldn’t be fwiends.™

“ Cheero ! " said Figgins, giving him
that took his breath away. “Bla
will doyou credif yet.” r

And Figgins and Wynn mai
champion. Blake gave Arthur
School House. The juniors, eap
and expressing their wonder at the
Augustus, dispersed. -As - they
Honso the chums of Study No. 6 met
of St. Jim’s looked curiously at Artl

“YWhat is the matter with D’Arcy’

“Only a little friendly a '
chap,” Troplied Blake cheerful
out, Kildare. You know what b
Qf. Jim's, and Jook at him nowl™
Kildare laughed.

“Well, T can't sai that his pe
proved,” he romarked. “Run

something done to_your face. Wi
you dild = I wi_she‘%;_ a.n'd”mok the
instead of ragging him =

* Not a bit of i, Kildare!™
were right. We're educating b
making a man of him. ]

Kildare. We're making 8 m

“Yeos," said Kildare; “and
that is why 1 put him in your:
in need that he wanted, my
- And the captain, with & p!

“My giddy bat!”™
educator of youtl!
that Arthur Augustus turns out
10 the pound. although be’s the s

~And we shall sce that Blake:

Another itale of Jack |
2 Arthur Augustus next
- it wiil be entitied S ]
Next Saiurday, 9




