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CHAPTER 1. - 5

Brought Back
L
. ARMA- him, he had ap-
DUKE!™ pealed to his
It was mamma to ¢
i him home. ¥

Figgins
who uttere&ig‘ the
exclamation, “in
:,:ne: of amaze-

ent and dismay.
He 'was lookix':g
out of the window
of his study in the
New _House at
8t. Jim’s, when
he canght sight of
two figures alight-
ing from a hack
g;x}h had  juss

iven ‘i

e into the

: ()n.e Fas : . f
e anga; t?“n(ﬁ a portly, middle-aged gentleman in & silk
i eally striking waistcoat, who was unknown -to

Flg’ mns: . .
hoﬁ ; hub the other Kiggins recognised instantly. Well -

new the weedy £ i
i : veedy figure and - i >
L&t,e\?n Pl Bflarmaduke Smyé)ha:ty complexioned, discon
dow;“r&mduke‘ repeated Figgins, staring from the win-
Fatts “f-;‘hma;iuke! He’s come 'back!’” ;
siling Lis L‘ri?k&?{izs u%}fmm his Catullus, and Kerr ceased
:L}Mt\rmaduke!" : P o
L leg's llgaeéregothg name simultaneously.
foom" 1 pounder s come back! ™ said Figgins, turni
There'shg s‘t‘m;iow.- “ What do_you think lgg [:;’at- uin.:ﬁ%
DosE Apd -‘iu ’r:lﬁ 'merchant with him—his father, I sup:
fondor ally thought we were rid of the horrid
“ They’] - A i : :
sgvﬂrefgﬂ‘t‘;t“ik, him in this study again,”’ safd Kerr
“Pothaps t‘ﬁ; i Jti he’s come back for good,”
w-}:rglh hopeFully. octor won't have him,” suggested Fatiy
gins, ) s}i‘:g}:;’?d"'s too easy-going for anything.' said Fig-
school, you can b ‘ta?d if the bounder’s taken back into the
H the bet your boots that Monteith will shove him
¥ put him into the Sehool House I wouldn't

And the ¢ :
indeed a ser’il(';fxz ?la“’d at each other uncomfortably. Tt was
tha most h()])c.lo[\‘;l&‘t'l;l(‘). ﬁﬁur}p3:‘!lx};9 Smythe was decidedly
‘mﬁle,:[ wealls Of St Jiy,l;l‘:‘ er” that had ‘ever entered the
He'had hagd a liy e .
old school aQR! zi\_c:i_\ time during his brief stay at the-good
> 8nd d@inally, to escape the storm his own

wind,
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EVERY ISSUE CONTAINS TWO

Mrs. Smythe had
descended upon St.
J;mh‘es ’tg vtl{'e re‘s:)uo

o T aar 3
*and had . l:%nk«l

him off under fthe

very. eyes of the

Head - without cere- .

mony. . 2

- ‘And_ S8t Jim's.
~° had_congratulated -

“rid of

> - = oSt

them had had enoufh of Marmaduke. For he had been
placed ‘in the Schoo House to bogin with, and Blake and
his chums bad had him in their stody. After his transfer
to the New House he bad shared the quarters of Figgins &
Co. When he departed the rivals of St. Jim's

one 'ﬁz:o}her. And_now. h?d h,gd come xg:ikl

S They've gone in, said Figgins, lo sing fre e W

dow again. Q?If they take him back, and put him 1in tus -

study, I shall do something desperate. '_thit’v-fﬁpo’pﬁeﬁ. to

think about. If you've done your prep., atty, let's get on
concert is pretty close

‘with that rehcarsal. The date of the
at hand now.” ;

The New House juniors were planning a. concert which

was to knock the School House into a cocked hat, so £0
speak, and make Study No. 6 over the way green with envy.
In the keen interest of the rehearsal Figgins & Co. {o ;
even Marmaduke. = _ ;

But it was not only Figgins & Co. who w
by the reappearance of the youthful scion
Smythe. Sl i

When the millionaire an

the haek, Juck Blake and F i ot onee: :
of the col House, and they spc him ad B s
e o R ea. that waster again!” said Blake, with a
prolonge?i wﬁ%ﬂg}ﬂcﬁ,&"w&oﬂs brought hfn W’& 25

T}ﬁt’s rough o:;d Figgy. = ; =
erries grinned. ® A e
e Fil;ginsg& Co. will be tearing their bair 1" he exclaimed. —~
“They thought it funny when we had that specimen in our.
quarters, but the funny side of ib ‘didn’t appeal to: theu
when b'e was trapsferred to their house. 1. wish them 10§
of him, e 3 > S - =
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said Arthue -!.zxgzmmm D Srey, mmng hiw
X 2 [omert uy ¢ and -mt"e"mz
gh it “Bai Jave, desh-Soys, . m tﬁac mz&
animal again! eally too wottem|™

T I W

“Figgine & Co Mnemowhmuumﬁwyﬁgu

hiny all te themseives, that's sl swid Blaks; p‘ as wa
did o you, Adeiphus. Yow remember whet m n{
dn‘%x you weve when youw fvst came to 3. fl!ts

im S
= "’h weally dow't yow Rmowl™ protestad D7 Arey.
“ Mot that you re muclt better i some respeeis now
added Bla»lm “8ull, we improved you. :
Worse case, admit ;
1 Hd dnhxf kh»uer, “xﬁwmﬂn &
ue. 2 Iy
inte the presencs of % The
expressive glance ot who
How da Jow do
sxpecred pleasavel ™ ﬁi :
eRG
m%wm%mmmmmm Je-
mﬂ.m“diueojmum’ Smgthe

: ch;ﬁxk,mm”hemm.u»{
a greal deal spoiled.™ explained M.

*Marmy has |
Smyrhe. He was his mether’s pet, and I have abways
tas deeply engaged i Business to nettee much Bew things
were going en. When I realised thet the bcy was being
quite spotied I asked yor to take him: n haad”

s S‘es. hm

* That was
* Baé vdzm she Btou;%t hm home, biess you, ¥ said that
uoufdn’! de. I said that giver him into your char
nd there he should stay unt' the proper time for 'varmg
. James's Collegiate School s me.”
“ Bat under the rxrcun"st’t'\('es-———
" So bere we are,” said Mr. Smythe cheerfuily. “Here
i ~8iF, Bnea Marmadulke, “returned
ce with. I hand

d%__!wmth&lbﬂ:

msbuqnu,mdldknuy;wm

aiﬁou.ﬁu :
aver, andmdohmmwy’
“If it iw. question of fees—exira fees— =
£ ot of the ki htrtumm’bkfoicmy
o be and

ca cannot—- ?
n()h that's all right,” said

But nharea ne teiling what Figgy
to e

MWﬂ&de&mm&& My

e >

“T de put it Eko sizi’”
"Immt i‘Ka.sﬂrSmythedmnaf!n
aver & new leaf wii have a ; i time

= pqdrbyu, my dear mrl™ oxchxmed the millionaires
oo - hsuﬁwdsa m'mmu Gaed-bye ! ™

vxﬂhmt cfSt Jim's time fog

wﬁm Bl
% suih,,m&ee before

was silenes for a fow moments, Th

Juchrhuhsﬁ. 3

* And bind the boy 1 wbmm.ﬂﬂ'
Futtothsabu
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. “There's a bulldog after me. O " aduke. “Sa
_sald . Open the door,” sereamed Marmaduke. “Say
L& through the door. “P-p-p-plense p-pretty.” whimpered Marmaduk
- axscufj . ] . =3 )
u:‘g?. kid'.w::. b“::‘:h?%’ht to Eﬁf'dﬁ“ l\:‘_ut iFem to burn ;ehoanxl of thobncitwun the' leading lights of the New
¥ hope ¥t t Now start.” fouse Amate amati iety, had o tice
“ Don’t “y"‘“t warrant wxmr out the deed, Figgy.'" Now the r&'ear:ulm:.&a?: a M‘: ‘:ﬁ

the ' vou il ?YE‘I}':_opo your warrant will bear  stared at Marmaduke. e e s
FStpoot “Hallo!” said Figgine. * What do_you 1 e

poge 6)

e ﬂﬁ;:mx hope your warrant will bear out the deed, “The Head seat me here,’" said Ma
o Kerr tore his hair: but 1 didn't want to come.”
: ﬁm-!’inim L iilrte:i vefore he could lecture Fatty Figgins growled. NS o s 28
B et i b . e e R |
' ws » " he oxclainied, i ry “Yoa, " . 5 sent , L te
Fatty. )F”r not, 30U, HL;;I: nlt:  darting n fiery look Yos, 1 suppose 1 am o olimes sent me here

L sy, thats not right”
“Y:!ittii’:.""s not right! " exclaimed Fatty.

sou. = 1=

“YWell. dou't make yourself & nuisance, or vou'll geb. 1

slain! Btick yoursell somewhere, and don't intersupt ll‘e%
4 : s

“n‘t' . .
! " - Baid Kerr. "“It’s ‘Look to it " hearsal.
hletresoﬁ'-‘gs better, and more u))l(;) date.” “The what?" NI P 3
v x' you write this gi«tdy thing. or did “The rehearsal, [athead! Wa're nburn'u"umw
; mean Shakespeare?” Kerr demanded, “Kiog Joha,' to bring off at the eoncert the New '”,:: X

Hng excited

P o coing to give. Youwll have to be let inta the secrel as :

"%?: wg:‘tr'd i;” hand soothingly. were; hut, mind you, not s werd of it over the way in the

e ratly! I'll_say anything you like. Hers  School House We're going fo take them by surprise, and
knock them silly, when the Hfddy thing comes off.

N &‘G.
et on, g 4 -
: Fi&’eitnh‘e?{ o . Marmaduke sat down, st with & sullen hrow. Duﬂu,
® started declaiming again: Lis previous stay st St. Jim's he had learned something ©
“*Unelaaniy 1 5 ” the keon rivalry betwsen the two. houses there, and he
Young lad seruples. Fear not, you, Lok to it, understood. T i
» comn_forth. “Now, get on, Kerr! said Figgina

AR right." said M Korr, whose father was an actor, and ‘whose keenest auhi
SWas addressed ¢ aﬂm‘dffk{‘- who thought the last re tion was to follow in the paternal footateps, was stago
walked int> the st P'm “’"’"’J'“ manager to the New House Amateur Dramatie Bociety, and

2 the study. In the deep interest of the tie was in official charge of the rehearsals, In this seens

VO T QURNAY S cosn SRS L SPRARC . N “PLUCK,"
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from Shakespeare’s play of “King Jotm” he-was taking
tl}g part of Prince Arthur, the boy prisoner, whose eyes
were to be burned out by Hubert and his ruffians, at the
order of the tyrant. :

“ * Young lad, come forth,’”

to say with you.” ”

Kerr nodded,.

** * Good-morrow, Hubart.” "2

** Good-morning, little prince.’”™

“Silly ass! Do you think Hubert said *Good-morning ' 77
exglmmed_ Kerr. “ Why can’t you say ‘' Good-morrow ’1”

- All_right; that was: a slip, “*Good-morrow, little
prince.”’ ;

*“*As little prince,”” said Kerr tragically, ““having so
great a title to Lo more prince. sAtm-’kb‘-’;%wm ad.’

**“Methinks I have been jollier,’ " said Figgins.
~eASS ) Male it memERE e et S e T
* Right-ho! * Methinks I have been mersier.” "% -
“Good! New Igoony - S

repeated Figgins, “‘I have

‘Mercy upon. as! .

= \»Ws nobedy should be sad bui I :

. ¥et I remember when I was in France—-""

“ Oh, rats! " exclaimed Figgy: - “ You don’t wani to drag

that in. A chap would think nobody had ever had a week

in Boulogne before by the way you trot that out, Kerr. I

wish your pater had taken you to Margate instead last vac.

—I do, really.”

. “It’s in the book!’* yelled Kerr. “It's Prince Arthur
cays that.” = <=1

“Rats! There weren't any Dover-to-Boulogne Bt

those dags.” =~ — = nx e %
Hy bed it

e

on: 'Is it my fault
E F‘" ‘ Not a bit of it’-
iggins hastily. >
VAT would to Heaven T were your
““Oh, draw it mild! Is that in the book?”
“Of course it is.. Shut up, and don’t interrupt. ‘And I
. would to Heaven I were your son, so you would love m:
t Hubert.” ” ‘
Figgins referred to his copy.
*“Po T go on here?” :
“¥Yes; youre Hubert, ain’t you?”
“Right. ‘If he talks to me- with _his innocent sprats

o g

L v

is
it B theeds
it. 's** prate,” fathead!” =
a"fll thought it sounded ftm_x;y,”‘c?nfesaed Figgins.

merc

t sprats, he will awake my mq Lcestr—; 5253
e

‘sprats’ 1”7 exclaimed Kerr.

“t1f he talks to ms with his innocent prate,
He will awake my mercy, which lies dead. =
Therefcre I will be sudden, and scratch—"

B o L o ; - 23
jd"wm ité like a Christian? ‘I will be
“Wynn, ‘“where do I come
: have got the whole

.

: ko 2 excla
in? It seems to me
show to yourselves, Kerr.”” =

“You're the executioner, am

“f-don’t see why I couldn’t make oue of ﬂw«spgem«ag- :

anyhow,” said Wynu obstinately. .
*“There are some things for you to say. If you want to
be manager, L'll resigny Besides, you've gof “The Boy
Stood on the Burning Deck’ all to yourself when the con-
cert c Don't be a hog!” = e

; id Fatby, pacified. * But, I say, this
kungq:.feﬁ'; have a feed, and go on

od,” m& ':.K’{"’" : “-i,ét’a

- Figgins had heard that wild beasts could be tamed b

- New House should walk over the School House on

S T don’t want to

spread out their good things. Figgins caughé his expréle
S100, .
“ I say, kid, you can join us,” he said. “ Wire in1""
Marmaduke hesita Like many boys of a sulky dis
position, he was avarse from meeting friendly advances, as
if he were afraid of being deprived of an excuse for sulk-

ing.

%Iowever, he was hungry, and Figgins's hospitality was
boupdlegs. So Marmaduke joined the feasters, and, undex
the genial infiuence of hot tea amd cake and muffins, he an-
bent. Figgins was in funds, as it happened, and the spread
wag of an unusually plentiful description,

Figgins thought things over. If Marmaduke was to be a
fixture in the study, it was wisest to make the best of ‘hirmf.‘;

kin
ness, and he thought the same “take
effect upon Marmaduke. P D

*You say the Head sent you hore, Smythe? ™ he asked, af
he passed Marmaduke a second cup of tea. <

“Yes,” said Marmaduke. S

“ You're to belong to the New House definitely, then?™

‘“T suppose s0.” F e

“Well, we'll give fou & chanee,” said Figgins. “If you
behave yourself, we'll look over your funny ways, and. make
the besi of you. Mind, don’t talk about your pater's mil-
lions, or you'll get jamped on. Don’t put on side, and youw'li
get on all right. \;ou'ﬂ find us all right when know lqi
And 1 dare say you've got your good points; tm‘[b' I can’t
seé 'em at Eresent." i : ;

Marmaduke grunted. However,

genial influence mig

the 1o wes Broken, s0d -
i - House at

St. Jim’s.on a

Marmaduke had made a fresh start in the New

shall see. He yot had his

o now les Marmaduke.
: King?ootbnﬂ ‘was over, and all the
of the ‘“Saints’ were now fixed upon the gpeﬂ
or game which was fo succeed. In both hotises''at
St. Jim’s, in every Form-room, the talk ran on cricket,
While Kildare and the elders thought of the list of college
fixtures, the thoughts of the younger element were given te
the junior house matches. Figgins was determined that |

cricket field. Jack Blake was equally determined that th
School House should make the New House hide ifts
diminished head. And the junior cricketers turned ouf to
practice at every opportunity with as much assiduity as
elders, = = ,
Marmaduke had been so coddled and petted at
that there was little of the sportsman in him. He
sports, which he consxderod»ro:gg,r and entai
exortion. But he had come to the wrong place
For atﬁ slfl Jim’s, like lmost' p\{?ﬁ:ﬂ echod‘;& 7
cricket field was compulsory. 1les:
certificate to skulk behind, he had to
all the better for it. ~Hi

lazy
when they were routed out to practice.  1hej

lounging about the passages with nds in -
pock_ot:,‘pr' smoking cheap miz secrecy of -

look on his face. - <

lo,qY‘:mz were ﬁﬁﬁg@‘ ngttl ,

referring to a list in his har :

you ébe ropes. Didn’t he speak to yo
€ “"

4 Then, yoi know, you ought to have
ets with tim Test of & juniors T
“;I.didn;t wa.ng to.” s
Monteith stared. : :
< idn’t want to? What do you m
: “IY ?i‘:aig:z ?ike‘ cricket. 1 don't seowhy'

Kildare, the
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¢ and kindly with the new boy. That was net Mon- “We're on the track of that parcel of books™ said
‘s way. He picked up a cane, and took Marmaduke Figgins, mth a8 grin. ““Let’'s go down and inferview
tie collar. Taggles.”

6% dop't know exactly what may be the manners and The three were soon in the porter’s room. < Taggles
oms of Park Lane,” remarked the prefect, “but [ looked at them suspiciously—he was not on the best of ternig
won' do for this school. You'ye got to play the game, — with Figgins & Co. But Figgins was geniahtv itself,
a8 a start I'll give you a lesson which may take some ‘Hallo, old Taggy!’ he exclaimed. “Welve come to

cheek out of inquire about  that parcel of boocks for our study-mate
you hit me I’foklc«.. you,” said Marmaduke. : Smythe, - Has it arrived?”

“Youw 1, will you?” 3 “Yes, it has!” growled Taggles. “One 'ud think there

Montei twisted -him over on® the table, and began to  wasn’'t a blessed book in the w ole college by the way that
i him heartily. Marmaduke kept his word, and  blooming parcel has been inquired after to-day. There’s
out with both feet, and Monteith got a kick that Master Smythe boon here four or five times abom it

him jump. *“Bo 1t's come. T'll tell Bmythe, Where is it?
Ob, you little bea I'll skin you!” he gasped. % Pve told Smythe,” grunted Taggles. “He's gone to
ind he gave Ma 5 a caning there and then that  the box-room for it where I told lmn it was. T'in sick of
de ham wriggle and yell. that blooming parcel, I tell you.” 3
‘Now,” said Monteith, jerking the new boy off the table Figgins & Co. left the room.
e had finished, and sem%mg him spinning towards “Come on, kids,” said Figgins; “‘we're on the track. - =

‘now, remember, you 1 szet the same agmn if We'll just peep. into the box- -room and see what Marma-

't burn up at practxce, and af you cheok a prefect duke is doing with those books.” =

“ Rather "’ chuckled the Co.

‘uvmty of “the licking bad taken the spirit out of They made their way to the New Houst box-room. The

: He went from the study without & word, door ‘was sajar, g : ed through thn crack.

"‘i‘.‘&"i? ity BRETE h I T e : :
iggins foun im, sitting in the armchair a box, with a

s th ‘chums’ study, and rocking himself to and fro, . a jam-tart in his left. ‘

- What's the matier?” exclaimed Figgins, catch-  of books: 'It'mfia%ﬁ. 00

jo(khxs i:ge = A.n{thmg wrong?”’ fulvmﬂm '

e made no reply, i s mouth watered as

licked 1 S it oontained. e could see the co
mxlod Marmaduke. but he saw bou:les of Imrnut wine,

turning up at th kt" an nd app! ,
> i S S ﬁ;.'h:t!” muxmured Figgins. “Look, chaps! But not '
, I warned you how it would be,” said TFiggins. g sound.” Ztan
ty for you, and I dare say Monteith has overdons Ken.' and Wynn looked in turn., Then Figgins drew them ;

beastly bully. But it's your own look-out. from 3
‘ytho, Tl help you get on to the game, if ﬁ.-a t in th iddy act,”” he muttered. * Feedin
e e alloahuu‘h anﬁ m a bite. ,
r help when T want'it,” said Marmaduke. . you ever hm of a
QNJ 8 deep, deep breath, ‘and went out without ugmr.
e ought

aduke was left {o bear his troubles alone. For  indignatic “;L'et’
& better feeling awoke in_his breast, and he felb 1) Not a bit of it.,
of remorse; he realised that Figgins had meant

he hardened his heart. He was resolved to
Il injured and persecuted, and to believe that  amazem

wﬁs eSS e %y uy o o;wulahod’ thr,u';.}ml’ 're
rmoon, a = [owe: = ﬁﬁne . “ e G
'waul a:m‘gl:o 18 nmev;::t‘fd:wp on g _ i?Youm’t, g: v, s& Wynn. Y"“ mnst be °§ 2

y i Kerz remrkad that mmng,i‘!!the stud ;y A
a & Co., have you seen the Smythe cad?”
* him going to portet’sroomu cﬂyun.kl_r \
' at'hun inqmrmgl = =
it have you got in ynuraoddh 15
mwthe‘ been up to anythi

e e
nd o p to care a rsp
% ti?‘dosan’b like reading,
h c%. eép his end up all right when it co;ne!
ig. . M lief is that he's gemg to a feed f
mm under pretence o of books.’
% wonder. Mo certainl wouldn i go thm g
geles to inquire after a lot of books,” agreed —
ut he hasn’t said a word to s If he 8”'3 the
eans to keep 16 all to himself.”
d’ber we'ye taken hun up and been like- hrothbtﬂ

h“ a pigl Of course, in such & epse i¥'s ouf Hu
M to see t!mt the tammy is shared out gmcmg ‘Lkn
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box-room unseenn wnd enjoy another solitary feast. But
Figgins seemed in no hurry to go down. He began to
practice at a punching-ball, much fo Marmaduke's annoy-
?.rca‘ Marmaduke sat watching him out of the corners of
118 (\\ es,

1 say,’ > he remarked presently,  the tea-bell's gone.”

* Has it7” said Figgins, mlnohmg away at the ball,

“Yes, five minutés ago.

“ Then we shall be late; Marmy.”

“TPm not goi ng

“Well, I won't, either,”
stay here mth you.”?

“1 don’t wxwt you to.”

“I suppose that’s what you call politeness in Petticoat
i asked Figgins,

Marmaduke glared B

““My father's mansion ts in Park Lane,”
hau%htxly

was referring fo the place of your birth, my dear

\Iarmadhke; But I will 'not ber driven away by these

said Figgins, relepsing into poetry. * With all
tby fsu&s I'll still be true to thee.”

* Look here, I'don’t want you to stay with me.”

“We can't have all we want in this world, my son, and
we often get what we don’t want—sometimes a thick ear if
we’'re cheeky,” said Figgins darkly,

At this moment Kerr and FKatty Wynn ocame into the
study again. Kerr carried a cricket-bag, which seemed to
be filled to bursting-point with somethmg Figging guessed
what it was, but Marmaduke had no suspicion.

“ Had your tea?’ asked Flggms

¥ No,” said Kerr. * We're going to have our tea here.””

Marmaduke rose and left t e study. It was evi 3

The three chums grinued;
abls; o ,,sa_i‘éo“’”

said Figging generously, ‘““I1'll

be said

useless to wait longer.
16 ti

oil the ketle, -
ancy dear- Mnrma.dukes msmma sendmg nll
for us!”’ -
“{h n?md it _the good lady’
“Im afraid it was the ¥s
said F sol

The door was locked.
to the box-room. He. lxghtsd

3% Then he went to the bex, wkiék w

_carefnlly wrapped i

- he unfastened the eord & strsnge son )
# Marmaduke gave e violent start.
& resembled the growl of a dog.

# sioulders of a bulldog!
L bulldog stared at Marmaduke, -

“The sound
“1 must be

strongly
*Dear mel’ murmured Marmaduke.

dreaming!”’
Without making & close examination of the box, he could

not see that holes had been bored in the sides to admit air.

- He went on unfastening the cord, and took the brown paper
b away. The li

d of the box was fastened with small nails.
'nsertcd, his pocket knife under the edge and

Mgr Jjumped to lus feet with a yell of affright.
AGr-r-rr! "’

From the box, otherwise “empty. rose the head and

“G X
-« Help ¥ :éhneked $torndake: Help !
- to B v the potter, and
belonged aggfeﬁ;

a.mmme

 Bave me!

7 pﬂuy mm voice was mnsrca] :

_where the playful Co.
P X :fh t‘eﬂ'o:‘; and -
from the 'box-roum.
“ Br-r-r—gr-r-r-el

Marmaduke ran like the wmﬂi The bulf” dog,
hunter’s instinct within him: roused, gave chase,

e
Marmaduke down at the door of Fi gmbs}tudy Mmmm :

“Wﬁa’s&»

ded upon the door as it refused to open.
d‘{l“%mx“” calﬁad out Figgins, from Wlthxm
l,,

“Open the door 5

L0 t’ the =
=% m’ l::?léog after- msi” ,scmma& Marma,duke.
' ,pmad nmpiy

pen the aoori :
rgir hter,
q,ﬂw_ ._ wxlxlkaf ’;1'-“!8 ed %runtmllly on

" a box; and no n

Marmaduke stared at it. ~ The -

““ Say please, pretty,” said Figgins, through the door, = -

“ P-p-please—pretty,” whimpered Marmaduke.

TFiggins opened -the door. _ Marmaduke bolted in and
dodged round the table. Figgins went out into the passage;
_and putted the dog’s head. 'I'owser rubbed his nose agamat
Figgins’s knee.

“ Good dog!” said Figgins. “ Be off with you!”

And T aser trotted away

“Is & gone?’ asked Marmadukc fearfully, as Fxgg:m
re- emere\ the study.

*Yes, I've driven off the savage beast; alone, unaided, 1"
did it,” said Figgins eheerful]v. “How did you get hxm,
on your track, Marmy?

“He was in a—a box,’ etammered Marmaduke,

“In a box? What do you mean?”

:A box my mamma sent me, and-—

You don't mean to say your mater sent you & bulldog
in a box?’ demanded Figgins, with an air of mcreduhty. 3
Fatty Wynn and Kerr nearly choke S
¢ N-nunno!” stammered Marmaduke. * She—she sent me
a box—there was tommy in if, you know, and somebo
must have—""

“Rot !’ said Figgins: .*If you had a box of tommy come

to you, yqu - wouldn’t be mean enough to keep nt to yourself, -

would you?”?
“ Why shouldn’t 1?7  snarled Marmaduke. “I don’t lihé
said Figgins. “ You're a hopeless- cad, ~_

anybody here, and
‘““ Never mind,”
I can_see, but we're good httle boys, and we'll return g
for evil., You can see we've got a good sprea.d Join m,
my son, and do your whack. %ou re welcome,”
~ Marmaduke looked at the spread on the table, and
remembered the empty state of the box fro eb Towaeg

y

y:aYLQo raany Shs knows
s
And Marmadukea did not know whether to scowl or to

_grin; but, under the influence of a good meal, and the smiles

of I‘:ggms & Co.; he decxded to grim, F\ggma & Co. were
surprised, :

CHAPTER 4.
On the Track of a Secret.

r ACK BLAKE was looking unusually thou He
stood with his hands in his trousers- p mmg».
out of the window of Study No. 6 at the g;eopp
the guadrangle. Ontl:;a or t:uée Ha&xze: mefm -

ddressed remar to  him, but withou ang, -
?em?rks. ft w::;}:avldent lthat thad.ohxef of the Sehoahng;
had ing on his min: =
Juﬁl{)ﬁmt"‘s :l?:l u'nagg thinking about?’ rumbleé
Lool; here, Blake, are you oom:n.g down to the oricket,
“ ’
sald Blake absently. e
““ What have you got in your silly eocowut?’
e I"ve been thinking
““ And has it given yon a pain” as,k,ed ig
“If I dido’t do’ some ‘thinking,” md
“there’s precious little would
fellows go on seeing thi

*\‘\‘I?nueg the Loucé ;aket mn.toh comes

~ wipe up the ground wxﬁr them,”




ot

m gins doesn’t think so.”
we'll open his eyes

for him when the time comes.”
hin, do wit tet,”’

the cricket,”’ said Blake, shaking
“1's something else. And we've got to nose it
s some move against the School House, and they're
ly mysterious about it. My hat! 1 wish I knew what it
It will never do to let those bounders take us by

s not

o

prise.

Well, you're leader,” said Herries comfortably, **It's
business, Blake. I'm going down to practice.”’
,‘Aatﬂe'rnen marched off with his bat under his arm.
'fhst’s”all very well!” exclaimed Blake. * But, I say,
hat Herries says is quite. correct,” grinned Dig.
're the giddy chief, and if's your business to see what
- New House bounders are up to, Blake. Solonz, T

@ Digby followed Herries, whistling.

like that,” grumbled Blake. *‘ Nice sort of a bloom-

ecure it is, being leader to a set of asses like you

3! 1“ny,_D’Arcy, what -do you think of—-"

cuse. me, deah boy,” said D’Arecy, adjusting his eye-
1 quite agres with Herries and Dig, ¥You are

Jeadah, you know, and I don’t want to encwoach. 1

5(:9: you will get on to this plot of Figgins & Co,

it 18,

Arthur Augustus strolled away, Blake looked aiter
 doserters in wrath and disgust: ' “
“Well, of all the cheek!” he murmured. “Tve a jolly
mind to rem‘gn! No, T won’t, though. FI find out
b Figgins & Co. are up to, and put a spoke in their

‘Blake strolled out of the Schoo! House. :
uts from the cricket ground, end the merry sound
eeting ball, were very enticing, but Blake did not
d wﬂ\e temptation to join the cricketers. As his chums
ly put it, he was leader, and it was his business
over the plans of Figgins & Co. and checkma
e was determined to do, though as yet he did not
w how to set about it. S
m%timd Blake suddenly. * What's up now?”
g & uﬁlt of Fi.gg.m's & Co. standing in the
ok he New House, reading together what appeared
pri bill of some kind. They appeared fo be in
mood over it. Blake, wondering what the bill
ain to interest them so keenly, came towards
As soon as they saw him, the printed bill dis-
z?h Figgins’s | reut—?oekct :
said ;;“!,‘ke‘ eheertu&y: and eyei
Mt have you - re, Fi
_“WW Lo a0 N0k 5 Figgy?

s looked at the Clo, with &

poculiar e;xpvi-es_gii

.M =

cSta .
practice maich?”

- “airily.

-you make me tired,” said Blake crosly
T LS Uy i zi&%iggim_ :
““Ha, ha, ha!” roared = | :
S . b the Co. S =X
muk:(l]ooked at Figgios for a moment a§ if he. co

! hn then turned round and walked awa

Lt of i an attack upon the Ianky of the

: Jors and gainiug possession of the

e el "tk "ayns! with e i
%ﬂl & Co.. ringingag.gh:““ o

t of maki
uniors ang

Buy “The Union JacK"——Every" Friday, id

*h
that's.

- a

« What the dickens are they up to?” grumbied Blake.
must be some big surprise for the School House
coming off next Saturday. What on earth is it?"” :

He was simply puzzled. .

The sight of Marmaduke, standing looking on at the cricket
with his hands in his pockets, gave him a new ides. He
walked towards the heir of millions. - Marmaduke looke
a little less sullenly than usual. : :

Marmaduke had been doing regular cricket practice for
some days pow, and had learned o know one end of a bat
from the other. He had also learned to bow! without brain-
ing anybody with the ball.  And, to his astonishment, he
found that compulsory cricket was not such a terrible in-
fliction after all.

After an hour at the nets he felt” much better physically
and mentally, and he began to understand something of the
spirit of the game. A faint feeling of ambition woke in his
breast, and that was the best thing that could have hap-
pened to him,

“ Hallo, Marmaduke !’ said Blake genially.
you getting on in the New House?"”

Marmaduke looked at him rather suspicion

*“Pretty well,” he replied.

“ Glad mhew;% Of
to see you back at SteJimsl
The heir of millions coloured;
“No,” he said shorily. -

Blak astonished. . -
ueried. ** Yow're:

d up,

“How are

al y

they were all

awfully pleased

=

& “
“No?’ he g 3 Ura joking, of
just the kid to suit the New House, unﬁ
place for you.” - i dags e ey

Marmaduke, suspecting some hidden Sarcasm ~in
remark, made no reply. S

« T hear you're taking up cricke
humanity with your performance
“T am learning,”’ said Marmaduke.
silly game as I thonght.”

t,” said Blake: “Staggeg;ix{k' =
s at the wickeh” = s
It is not such & = -

%‘Sh o slapped bim on the shoulder.
“ Good fopr vou !”’_he exclaimed.
e'll mi man of

you say so- V
Fou're in Figgins’s study, :
e L T =

“Then you're in the secret "
- % YWhat secret?”

“Blake looked mysterious. s
““Oh, if you're not, I'd better not tan», :

if
said. T thought you knew all about:
Figwins & Co. are getting up for Satw
- Marmaduke staried.
““You don’t mean to say you know
>
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the unsuspecting Marmaduke.  All unconsciously, Monteith - away on the current, which jan
3 imed it int
huq save the <oc’mt of Figgins & (“o midst of a tangled mass of wJeeds and b\:lr:'x;]:he i m
Never mind,”” muttered Blake. ‘‘I’ll pin that merchant Jack Blake gazed from the bridge with a face suddsnl;

do“nt the nf'u;]ment \][(cmtutl}l] lets him’ go and I'll get the  white.

secret ont of him, or know the reason w It gets more in- He saw the overturned boat whisked &

;crefatulgte'» ery hmu;ute 'lhle f‘}edvz) Hou»e cerfaxiﬂy 1}xlnend =h1fffdr1ft ashore in the rushes. He saww%i,onatg?thth:i:r?th”
o go it strong this time, and i n't get on to the wheeze out for land. He looked for M i
they’ll make us sing small.” was not to be seen, 3 Muoniube ot lne m

And Blake strolled down to the river, to keep an eye open Blake felt a chill at the heart.
for Marmaduke when he should come ashore :lx)gam Sute Where was Marmaduke? . -
Marmaduke had not submitted with a good grace.  He But Blake was a lad of action; he did not waste a Seoond‘.

could not resxst the prefect, but he gave in with a sulky  Like a flash he ran down from the brid
.growl, and he was determined that Monteith should not - bank. In a twinkling, as it seemed, lhlegia:nfb:ee:;hz‘} g;:
benefit much by his steering. As a ma.tte of fact, Marma- apot where the accident had taken place To his immense

duke knew more about steeri itted. Most of  relief he saw a dark spot far.out en th te

thet Stb Jl‘l}? s Jumorstowere eg«ﬁgh lz)db]g )tzken o}x} l:hg welg }?atted hair of Max;omaduke vatho.e T e th' -
water by the seniors an onteith ha and shot up into th 3 “th hq“ -
taken the trouble he have found a willing and hand d:sappxe)arec? Beu:uBI;l?l: kn:wrggg :?l(:r:hen
volunteer. But it wu not h:s way to take trouble if he could  duke was, and he was already kicking off his boots, m 2
gain_his point by bullying. off his jacket. Jack Blake was the finest smmmefr in the

‘Jump in!’ he- exclzumod And bhe gave Marmaduke a  School House juniors, and as plucky a lad as any in wide
twist that sent him ﬂymg into the boat, whieh was alread }mwland. H é { not st %  Eigre
S T My fiving, y e had not stopped to think twice whzt he Sbmlid

;{I d{mlt1 want to]come with you.’ Splashi
onteith stepped into the hoat, and gave Marmaduke a Blake was in the water, swimm it f wager
box on the ears that made his head ring. Marmaduke wards t} il s I faon
lnmpml down, In hiz sesh hnI;lgx,st},;;met where the drowning boy had thrown np &
“You'll do as you're told,” said the prefect. “ Give me

There was a shout on the bank; as if b mag
any more of _your cheek, you young brute, and I'll duck you B
ke o e had become known; men and boys were runm

N e ‘ ol > water. Manteith, gasping and exhansted, reach the bmi, =
“’1{{51'{232:&;riﬁzéqdno;ephdLm his l_;( s gleamed wickedly ;ﬁ;’k:” helped ashore. ~Then every eye was turned apon

€ prc ect shoved off, an ot out his ir of oars, and :

the beat glided awa; towards thge bridge. Beyond the bridge The braye lad, swimming strongly, and aided by the

: rent, was in mid-stream swiftly, and as Marmaduke came up
wag th 5 D}» ol ,!W” t:&“&ﬁ;"&g”m g in, Blake was not two yards from him.  With a swi

ek e ‘the rescuer reached him, and gra his hair.
were heen B belongm% :&‘sit'“’hm 2Ty B Marmaduke, showing a dg:t v pale, u
3 ,mwﬂli 5 s kin irtarest !or . o face above the wutm:. ‘Blake shifted his 3rm Mh& >
~ hest swimmers of the gpper Forms were dhwe to iaﬁhe ‘°£uh§ mnﬁ:-
“neai the Pool, the Lower Form boya being conﬁned to the . HEER
% cafe waters above the ‘bridge.
knew nothin

E direction egains

ag SRS BRI S ol oot S e o e

' 3 : 3 7 * wont nghl: under with his burden.
%‘ ¥a e e for chipping the ‘There was a ery on the bank, Seme Hm',
head pre!ect o! w House, >
~ Monteith’s w certamlv follow ying & most n—regnlar the bridge to the rescue. '

off to the boathouse to loose & skiff, and
course. That was due to Marmaduke’s steering. The yrefeet would be sucked under ind dr f :
glared at the junior. Across the river, eﬂuﬁ and Wals
“What are you 1p to, Smythe?” eﬁ'orta to push off :
}&rma tt: B‘X}Wf ct h tendi t l‘ bout & elp B:gullt ha.& et
. -As a matter of fa e was intending to bring abou og e
. gollision with the other boat, if he could contrive 1% sullenly } e d:ng
; of the consequences.
imll;mg had aroused all the gvil-in_his nature,
ood deal of it. . He was in a mood for

Wout, Montelth 58 shout,ed Melhsh “ Can’t you
manage a boat at your time of life? ha)’l You New .
House chaps onghtn’t to be-allowed on the river at a,lL Go -
home to your nurse, do, and don’t try to wm,aziaeot. L
. Monteith gnapfped his tceth with rage.
~_'Fo add to his fury, a voice came from the bndge wxﬁfm

shaff. Jack Blake was looking over the stone parapet. —
don’t fall overboar 2

~ They:
dﬁ%‘?

or death hung upon tewnda
-of Si Jin

oarsman. H %’ azed as b his os .
“plunged towards adu ter st

Jerc‘un the lines anyhow as he did so. g
1 rash!

The two boats crashed together w:tb a terrific shoek.
. ’:‘Iellblgh and Walsh vr.'erel %oth stangmioté{)o;t Ghet'11 momﬁ;ft : P he &
and ¢ concussxon sent them into the eir boa : St
-in & heap, ;ad hile Monéex:kh;s skiff ct:psxzehg and i ﬂ:‘n “a x:mment K::btggk!enﬂblg 1;29 W Kil
the fect ?Arm&d WET! uggling in the water nmg
-- r tiilo ith’ 2

face, and it was :
: i s:f%ﬁ his plunxv e



maduke. chkxy enough‘ the unconscious boy was
into the boat
w, Blake!” ga=pod Kildare.

! And the junior followed.
7 !flvnll ‘hang on; you've no room for me,

Pull for the

ve minutes lator they were sshore, and willing hands
Qd Blake and Marmaduke, and bore them off to the school
)}Q run, while Kildare followed more slowly.

CHAPTER 5.
Blake Mukes a Discovery,

ACK BLAKE was himself again in a couple of hours.

Marmaduke was put to-bed in the New House, and a

doctor gent for hastily. Blake walked over to the New

House in the evening to inquire after him. He met
ith in the hall, and the prefect scowled at him

*Hallo; what’s the matter with you, Monty?" asked Blake

oe I;Z ‘not at first comprehending the cause of the pre-
umour,

‘What are you doing here?’ growled Monteith. * Why
School House whelps keep over on your own side?

- with you!”

come over o see how the new kid ia”

1l right; s0 now you can

hang it, Monty!” broke in Baker,

“*Don’t be rough on the kid, after whut he's doue

Let !nm sce Smythe if he wants to.”

ith set his lips hard together.

iotion with Baker, whe did not fzel the respect for
prefect that Monteith considered himself entitled

: Ha was_about to make & savage rejoinder, but he

; himself, and walled away without a word in reply.

ker gave Blake a friendly n

't ¥

“ Clome a,long, ’kfd.

Wm”mmd hast:Ly “No chaff

eaxd i m:.h ser;)%uoiﬂy. ﬁ; We all kn&wa
in the on Wi
if Kﬂdus !n\dn t got you out. .We":eyp_roucol of

son—jolly proud, I ean tell you. What a-
thwemaxly old casual-ward of & W

r ” mtormpted Blake wrpthfully
ins, you've only got to
" said Figgins soothmg 5
1l admire you. It was a funny
-water, but he was a NQW' s

¥ sa u'pullad me out of %Lg
mﬁ;ﬁg&“ a weak voice, with a wistful

2= M elp  Blake 9T w
Y »"Wed ‘oth of us, How are you. fealmg?

* said Marmaduke. ol
'I'hei‘aa somethmg “I mﬁa&‘ﬁ'

Buy "‘l"t:e Marvel"—Every Wednesday, 1d. , i 9

1T i

New House .

He was frequontly

o% ,
3 Co. om' :3 up & httle suspicionsly.

. “\é‘ g0 up and see 3mytho, Blake,” he sasd 5 Herc s

»“Ne, I thoughﬁ you

eam

onlwm once—when I first came to the school.
cad!”
Biaka stared at him in aAomqf-ment Was it reuﬂy Mar-
maduke, the snob, the purse-proud ‘‘bounder” who was
s,wul\mg thus? V\ru% he seeing the light ab last?

3o you were,”’ agreed Blaﬁc o never expeoted you to -
own up to it, thouo-h =

“1—Pm sorrvl stammored Marmaduke, It would have
served me right if you h.ui left me to sink. 1 shouldn’t
have gone in to save you.”

“Woll, you can’t awim,” said Blake practically. 1k
wouldn’t have been an{

Marmaduke smiled amtlv.

“ T wanted to tell you I was sor Biake, that's all.”

“Pm glad to hear you say so. 6f course, that's all over
and done with, Bless you, I don’t bear any mahw' said
Bla'x;c- in his hearty way. ‘“‘I'm glad to see yow're getting
n.’

“Ho am I said Figgins, who sas equally astonished.-
“ Smythe, old man, yowre not half the howling bounder I
thought you.’ =

“TH just stay and haye & jaw with Smythe,” saig Blake:
“I won't detain you, Fxggy. I dare say the Col will be

mlsamx you.’
hﬁd rtttft)y f L
50 oppo o

to Saturday.

!'l

t th articular to say fo Sm yﬂ:e"‘ he
= Oh, :;gl"mfa?d Blake ~hastily. ~* Nothing sp‘eefd,:

Don’t “what giddy. sccrcts there could be betweeﬂ
you and a feﬂow in our

“ Fack is, I wa
£¢ m‘ﬁllm's—

onl

: S Lol :
. “ R‘sm, Ffzgfm » sazd “Marmadnke uu!ort na ke
“I's only sbout the con——" =

“ Shut up, you young ass! howled Figgins.
“PBut Blake knows all about #"
“ You've told him!” :

Holdyour uly
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“ What prieé & eonveérsazione?” he asked. “Might the
bounders be giving a conversazione’

Blake reflected for a moment, and then shook his Iu.md

** No, that wouldn’t worry us. It's something else.”

*“ Look it up in the dictionary,” suggested Herries, - *‘ You

~ are sure Sm)the sturted to say a word beginning with

‘eon’

“qu(e sare.” :

“Then go through all the words beginning with ‘con” in
fhe giddy dictionary, and youll be gound to come across

Blake thumped himt on the back.
“Jolly good idea!” he exclaimed.
had snch sense, Herfies.”’

“T've good ideas at times,” said Herries modestly.

“So you have, and it’s.a pity the limes are so few and
far between,’ said Blake. * (%huek s over that dictionary.
Here we are. Com-—con—con—~— What a thundering lot
of words begin with con! That's just our luck.”

“ Oh, get on, and don't growl!”

“Conoat.enatnon—-concsve-conceal— conceit ! They've got
plenty of that over in the New House, but that’s not the
word, CUencentration—concern—concert! My only hat!”

Bla, e sent the dictionary flying through the air, and it

ed against a picture on the wall, and picture and dic-
txomr.n, eame to rhe floor together,

“ Never thought you

“He's mad!” g'nnod Herries. *You ass! You've
~mu~‘ud my picture!”
*“ And busted my dictionary !’ hooted Dighy.
‘“ Hang your dxct'onarn Blow your picture! I've got

i
“Got what?’*
*“ What those Vew House kippers are up to.

"ﬁnd what is it? S :
ey’re. ive a
goinguch other. In sn mstant the

3 he e ;
m:th tuahed uah mmd Blake had hit it.
X et m ia Herrist. By Jove, that's 17

**Phat- W - the . Wynn has
been making on his cornet 1at !" exclmmeth
- “Bai Jove!” said D'Arcy. *‘And that accounts for the

_ top-uotes Fg ¢y has bee 2 n gett;mg off his cheat on and oﬁ for

po . @
~ “Come fo thmk of 31,7 exci
cmmng out_of Greeu the printer’

3> z2

ing to give a concert on Satur-
ing. .1 suppose it is the New

beiuiders are io
Jt's as plaih as anyt

; Houae Amateur Dramatic Society at the bhottom of it.
were going to do ‘Hamlet’ once, but it didn’t come off.
- Kids, we've got ‘em!”
“Fow?” asked Herries. T don't see what we can do to
muck up the concert, and if if’s a success, St. Jxm s won't
be big enough to hold the conceited bounders.”

2 ‘“When the

g will the i$?2'" said Digby.
ors- give - th % lvfreek play thgy have the lecture-
3@76 bet your ‘bést soeim tlut Fi
tha %ﬁgtum-bﬁ.fn for 1:0 lovély concert,”’ g%ggled Blake.
" at rll}

*“We'll ¢ram it with School House chaps, and “howl Tenmt
down!” eried Herries,
row, thay won't be able to get a hearmg'"
2 That's 8 good- wheeze, my =on,’

it won't.”
't see why it won't.”

Fouse doesn’
“Hum?! T never g
“Kildare, too, ikely ;
some of the masters. It would be just like
ask the doctor, and he might come, just to encourage. musical
ta.lent among the lower Forms, you know.” %
= Oh oh, oh! Then we shall have to sit as still as mice !
Ldes * said Blake, ‘* it wouldn't be quite playing the

* Yeg, hewd old sport, and he'll do it like a
-~ said Blake d_at the same time T'll
ke .,mz?H i Figgy's b Jnd the hall for Sstrmhy
= . o' >z

xclaimed Blake, quite satisfied in 1 :

They-

will Have.

“We'll make such a thlmdsrmg.
' said Blake, w :f it would

S dheck to

- ,ga.me o ;gm{ thexr ppor little, dear litfle concert fqr them,

" We've got to gét hold of that bill of Figgius's, an
all‘the items of the concert by hook or by s'goo e

“ What's the good of that? We should know it _all ont
Saturday evening, an <

“ But we've got to gnmv it all before Fnday e\emng

< Whyi? demanded the three in a_breath:

“ Because,” said Blake serenely—*‘ because we're going to .
give the 1g_lxddv concert ourselves on Friday evening; them
the New House can give'it over again on Saturday evening
if they like.”?

For a moment his chums stared at him, their breath taken
completely away by the magnitude of the scheme. Then
with a whoop, they threw themselves upon Blake ani
hugged him, F]

*

BCHAFPTER 6. ;
An Amended Programme, i

TAKE had hit upon the truth, there was no doubt 4
that. The more Study No. 6 thought about it 5
compared notes, the more certain tgey feit. Of late
Fxgﬁms had been practising his singing with a per-
fectly reckless disregard-for everybody within range of h
powerful bass, and Wynn had made his cornet andxﬁie bg
many sufferers in both houses,
New House juniors had been séen in all sorts of phceq
spouting from Shakespeare, or praetising doubtful notes or
various instruments. Now that Blake had hit upon
secret, he was surprised that he had not thought of it befores
“Itjs as clear as daylight,”” said Blake. “We've gob w
the programme, and then bag the concert;
htt e game. To-night is Mondny By Friday we've got
have the programme hﬁ heart, and everythmg ready. 1’
see ahout the- lecture-
“The proyamme s the difficuli g)ar% 2 smd ‘Herries, ...
“¥ know it is,” said Blake, with a nod; “but it’s to
be done somehow. We haveu't tine to get ’em printei
F: ¥, but we'll run "em off on Dig’s oepymzprms. ﬁ
angwer all right.” .
How will you ma.nage about the lecture-hall?’® "4
 Ask Mr. Kidd to see to it with the doctor.™
! Think he'll do it?”

~ Ry mk@g for ib-on Saturday myself.”
chuckled Herrxu.- yABJ ‘the

(:Be !musamadm’s :
minutes later. Mr. K.nid :
House, was a genial man, mxd
junior a cheery nod, - z
“Wha.t can I dofor {ou, Bhka?" 2
B ou please, s;r, - like
Eﬂl > g i

“We’ thinki ofzi
“Oht Id-dn'fﬁ;gow
‘“Oh, yes, sir,’

uth-organ, and—=
SO e

ake’s heart- ded.
i e e,
ay 1i
—~*“Yes; the Heid men!

teli of the N
51@1&1{{: favour by the

“Than can we ha,xe it on Fr
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.. The housemaster. laughed heartily. > 3
| certainly look in during the evening, Biike.”
“Thank you, sir! And—and would you mind if I pub
+. your name on the bil? Under the distinguished patronage
* Of Arthur Kidd, M.A., Oxon,” said Blake eagerly.
“Vou have my full permission,” said {he housemaster,
laughing. : :
“And I can be sure about the lecture-hall, sir?™
%7 think so, Blake. I will speak to the Head this even-
~ ing, and as he has already granted it to the New House
for Saturday evening, I am sure he can have no objection
to your having it for Friday evening.”

. Blake thanked the housemaster gratefully, and hurried
. away to tell his chums. They executed a war-danes réund
~ Btudy No. 6.

&IP3 proof positive!” said Digby. “We shall knock
= qu sxmplg silly by giving the same concert the previous
~ ®evening and asking them to it. I can picture Figgy’s face
whon he gots the invitation and a programme enclosed!”
- The four chums shrieked at the idea.

“But we haven't got hold of the programme yei.” said

“Horries. :
" That's 50, agreed Blake; “‘but, you see, thers musé be
mln”l"lggy s study, and all we’ve got to do is to get hold

~ “You're thivking of raiding the study?”’

~_“Well, the programme woﬁ‘c coma 'tyo ug all on its lowe-

, fome, will it?"

3 ";I suppose not.™
And if the mountain will not etome to Mahomet,

mef must buzz off fo the giddy mountain,’” declared

.

Blake. “I'm going to burgle the New House to-night.”
. Take care Figgins & Co. are out of the way, that's all!”
You chaps must help me. We've

t to play a deep
ne, Marmaduke Smythe is in bed, f:ckil , 80 he won’t
in the study. Figgins & Co. can bé got gut’."'

‘:‘ Dig can challenge Figey to a round with-the
> Angy]x;:'ll Figgy cracks up his boxing’a fot, an

Why,

gloves an
Sa

erack me up a lot, .too!

1 couldn’t box one side of Figgins. I think you

g ‘
id. T'm the enterprising burglar in this act,”
Blake calmly. “I dars say he'll I'mg]ck you ago’:lct a

- bat it's all for the
~ That's all very v\rell',gl(;mmi o s
v you were telling me I was leader, when it

,ghe cause.”

R

S & question of thinking thin t. If T'm I .
g to be obeyed. Youl'.ﬁ tack E“:‘;gy witlhut!licla“?::é&l 3;'

V #h::‘;t::’,’:' said Blake, looking warlike, *‘Take your

Oh, don’t be an ass!” said Dig.

at’s Let's go and chip om now.”
and there, sure.enough,

. Co. were usually to be found in the gym. ;6 that -
the ebmhxan;of Study No. 6

* Hallo, !i‘a'f Y said nggke ke::eghn;l “1 heu

the ticket!
& Co.

- ..' ;’ e‘l:;ettwki?t_ "~tf!..‘f.i saié
doa ance for you, Dig.
e

er
Digby donned the I
they faced each oufegloxa"“&
ew House and School H.
”’_’;‘;g{ was in favour of e -
Higgins was certainly the biggoer of tlie two by
Hour inches, and muchylonge?xsg Q:lie'reaoh. J% =

e s

“‘I'xl
Figgins,

= Q b2t
S %Buck up ?
- Under cover of the cxcitement of th
& l:a_tch, Blake quietly w,ithdrevz ‘iﬁs o

~am§’ and the Co., of course, looked on to watch {
0]!; table chief make hay of the School House “

- Bloke, certain thut Figgins & Co. would be busy
:x m;xg;:u;ea. m:i?odah%’; 63{ fha Mow p;’:u”' ‘and
g as in the ! the unsuspe
hted the gas and began a hurried seareh.

® had not far to . In the ey

commencing

Buy “The Marvel "—Every Wednesday, Id.

protested Digby,d :

Tl do it if you like,

very phicky of Dig o face himat all. -~
~*Ga it, Dig 1" said Blake, patting the School Houss cham-
ton on the back. * Give the lanky hounder socks!” " ~

take all the socks he can give me, and wear em,” -

chums made plenty of
e e

O

rinted Eiils, avid Blake soon discovérad that they wars what

e sought.

He quickly unfastened them and exiracied ong. Staying
only to glance at it to make sure that he had found what
he wanted, he thrust it into his pocket, and then refastsned
the bundle just as he bad found if.

To escape from the New House was only the matter of a
minute. With the précious paper buttoned up inside his
jacket, Blake hurried back to the brightly-lighted gym-
nasium. The boxing-match was still proeceeding. but>poor
Dig wag locking decidedly the worse f%r wear. IHe gave a
gasp of relief when he perceived Blake in the throng again.
He had had enough of 1t.

“Pired?’ said Figgins, with a grin, *“Had enough, kid?”

“Yes,” eaid Digby, throwing off the gloves; ™I give you

best. You can box a bit."”
“@Good old New House!” Im\fl»d”Figgy‘s comrades,

Yah

“ Who's cock-house at St. Jim’s? yh ! :
entedly. ‘“How do you

“ Let "em howl!” said Blake conc
feel, Dig?"” g
“Like a punchipg-ball, T think,’ said Dig, as they walked
out of the gymnasium. * Figgins simply walked all over
'Y' 2

e. .
“Nevet mind; I've got tl

(ot it!” exclaimed his three chums in
’:I"l?ésf; come into No. 6 and wi ok %
'he famous four were soon iocked in

there Blake nodmdm;:%mp-w

witha grin countenance:
“P@ﬁamg a Grand Concert to be
ture Hall 2t St. Jim’s, hy the members ¢ 3 : ;s
- Dramatic Society, on Saturday evemng at 7 precisely. Under
the distinguished patronage of Gordon Rateliffe, Esquire,
M.A., Cantab, master of the cock house at 5t. Jims. =
-4 My only Panama hat!"” ejaculated Blake. * Talk about
cheek " 5 |
MM m 2
iggy at the -

& Ohoek isn’t the word for it,” said Herries;
ee. 18 H .a‘g‘

on. -Let’s have a look at the xt?’ms. kid. Here
head, of course.  He would o
Blake read out the
of his comrades:
i % ‘,])_OW!I
‘Solo, Frederi

bert Pratt;
Eg ins, W :
ighteenpence,’” D )
(Shakespeare), Messrs. ¥
from ‘Lohen.gxgn (Wagner,
k:'.mge Duet, * Sing Mo a Song, Oh
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easd: as those New House bounders could make one akoub
us.’
‘Rather! Now for a song. That suzht to siit D’ Arcy.?

* Wathah V"’ said Arthur Augustus.

‘Song, *Give-Me Dack My Wighteantnanca " Arthor Augus-
hu D’Arcy,” wrote down Blake, *“Good! You thiuk you
can negotiate it, -Gussy 1"’

‘Weally 1 do ” said D’Arcy. “I shall have to pwactiso
a little, ¢ at is all, deah boy. My mamma says I have a
sweet voice.’

“ Your mamma’s prejudiced [ said Blaks, “T know, yoi
sing like a syren—a syren on the Thames. However, you
don’t want a specially good voice for a comic song ; you want
to look funny, and you look funn aaough, in all conScxence'

% You won't have to make up for tﬁe
{ = “Oh weally

% Now fop the ‘Shakespeare,” said- Blake “The ‘Wew
Houtsc Dramatic asses’ iraol; grona‘ og ddb?yl"!?]m, but if* we
can’t cram 1 ohn 1n three days, we want
whacking | %dene I, Act 4 nglg

ing John, Messrs. Blake,
Herries; and Dighy.” "
** Where do 1 come Tn?" gotested D’ Arcy. -
“¥You can come in a3 extra murderer,” said Blake
gractous}y ‘T believe there’s two of the horrid bounders.
Pl stick your name on. Now, March from Lohdfigrin,
Mouth-Organ Solo, comes next I don’t think anybody can
be 'at me on the mouth- -organ,’
‘ Shove your name down, then.”
“Good! Duet comes next—* Sing Me a Song, Oh{’”’ said
. Biake. * That’s a jolly gnod song, and I know that Fxggms
must have got the scere of ‘ The Yeomen of the Guatd’ from
the school library to learn it #p. We can do the same,
Now, we can’t have the whi ag of tricks to ourselves;
thin w«’ll put dnvm M mh -and Walsh for that duet.”

A ma.h em. Km led ﬁave made-up as a girl in
ﬂut uet- w know how. clever he is at makin -up—
Mellish can rig up some girl's clothes, I think. He's a
; smoolLthfaeed whnpp!mapper, you know. Walsh sings
well.”?
“Clood ! We’ll have ’em in her to pracﬁse, and break’
3 thelr necks if hw d;m,}i; get on like wildfire |

: : reckon we've nm:é lw “gﬂy ;nod
T ﬁp & : < .

- at about telling*the other
h:Not a word lt‘r-; ulsou/;.égw
that’s soon enoug ’ve :
go{ehbm, and gave the concert on Thursda;
instead, and cut the ground from under our fm" ¢

The chums gasped t the idea.

] “ You k of everything, Blake!” said Herrics admir-

ingl o e Blessed if I've got & head like yours!”
ft’s like mine outside,” said Blake; * but thero’s a dif-
fezence iuside, chappv, and no mistake, - Walt here for

ﬂle

Blake left the study, and in a few minutes rsturned with
d Walsh.. The two latter were lookmg surprised.
far of what wa® intended.

locked the *

Here I say 1’ exchimed Mellish. %o wasuo#m the best
of terms w:‘th Blake, as it ed, *‘ None of {’ouzjtnek:
you know. What have you brought us here for

“ What Blake?
‘ Ift;;l‘ mfp;md B?aka soothm;ly '*'We
you into

- .s;l'li‘l}?g?‘;)e:?l:e; ?vei'e up to- mmethtgg‘l ojé 1t Meﬂxd!
“ Never thought of that, though s wﬂl» m&kia as nmg
s :Jl?&;g _to, dish ‘em,” explained Blake. “'I‘hgt’s
“}::rzxg The igrnr:famed the plot that hl?dd béen :'mtched in
Bydp X0 & i g By o o

g‘,n o0 d‘;_ wl&h “Don i’g mng,.ln the giddy

tbeglr sp&rtto

You can’t mako
Waisb 'Wﬂl S?IES

5 ”Only a week ago Monteith !uui to hck

PLUCH — Every Saturday, 1d,

come here fo.practise ; and mmd ‘1ot a word
the notice is put up on Friday,” Sane Mm

s 1\%}0? a word.” »

" We're going to take the New House by sur Tise,” g4l
Blake, rubbing his hands, *¢ We'll send Fxgyg'y ag mvxtat?og
to the concert on Frida xcmng, with a programme en«
¢losed. The only thing that worries me is fhut I sha’n’t ba
able to see his face whemw he gets it. Ha, ha !’

CHAPTER 7,
A Kind Invitation.
M ARMADUKE SMYTHE was down the next day ns

usual, little the worse for his perilous adventure in

the deep waters of the Ryle. ‘But the most casual’
; observer could have seen. that there was a change in
the “bounder.”

Already his reformation had commenced, and that adven-
ture on the Ryle had been the finishin touch, Marmaduke
saw things in a truer light a$ last. He had, when he first
came to St Jlms‘I acted very badly towards Blake, I#nd
Blake, pitying his folly, had treated him very patiently.

Blake had risked his life, and nearly lost it, for the sake of N
the boy who had never had a kind thought of him. ;
the truth was borne in upon the mind of Marmaduke that ¢
he had been a cad and a snob, that he }ud deserved a worse
handling than he_had received at St. Jim’s, and that he was =
fortunate in having an opportunity of tfurni ngoxer a new
leaf That very day he proceeded to astonish Fi

he said diffidently; after ptep. in thﬂ

ng stared at him. e e
o! What’s the matter?? BT =

* Please, Figgins,”
tu
F

“Do you remember the other d&y you said—said——"" o
da.ra say I said a y things, but l oan'l Te-
member them all,” said gins good-h m

it kid?”?
wy Yo::t said you'd help me thb the ericket if T ltked.
““Yes; and you told me to leave you alone””
Marmaduke colo

O

» on the round. 2
“Yes W3 but—but I'd like to learn, &l
o “°‘”°“'3m“"’ nq'"“w‘ p
-atu U in Our and as {
the bezgl can of you 3

}._‘ Yes; that's what we want to know !” éxelnmed W&lgh. —

«Tf you eame ;nt.o the Co.,

footmg,’oand leave all” your beuﬂy mog%

n
F“g"%i—%‘m sorry,” said Mamd _penite
sose I thitk a lot of the maoney. sw,ﬂ
{)urst of oonﬁdence whieh show’ed haw m
—* vou see, Fi mwe wal:cn t :}wl;l ‘
ne Ainto all our heads 8 bit.™
e \“’Gﬁu ytﬁ::s candid, anyway,” grinned
ﬂ:ere s hape for you yet. Come down al
bohl ag llfmgt” ym: hkeéli?m

% ut you
They :v,g t'dowrf tonymevdc, and




Buy “The Union JackK'-Every Friday, Id. 13 ;
Figgins. The bournder was at last imbued with an ambition A NEW’ TALE BY S. CLARKE HOOK.

‘o excel. 2za that alone worked wonders. His bowling was
usturally & little erratio at first, but it was improving. He
bowled to Figgins, and then to Kerr and to Wynn, who were
not displeased at having such a willing fag. He tired him-
self out, and felt all the betier for it, and a wor d or two of

raise from Figgins made him happy. But that was not all,

%ildare, captein of St. Jim’s, noticed him, and Kildare knew
how much & word of encouragement might mean 10 a bud-
ding cricketer. :

!ﬁa tapped Marmaduke on the shoulder as he left the field.

1 gee you're taking up the gamie,” he said, with a smile.
#Have you grown to %ike it yet?”

% Rather!” said Marmaduke. “I used to run it down.
‘Fhat was because I didn’t know anything about it.”

Kildare laughed heartily.

“Well, Pm_glad to see you improving,” he said. - “It's
yery good of Figgins to take you in hand like this. - Keep it
up, and you'll make a cricketer yet."

And he walked away, leaving both Marmaduke and Figgins
yory well pleased with themscfves.

T told you s0,” said Figgins. “This is better than sulk-

fng in a corner, ain't it?”’ Aund he slapped the heir of mil-

lions upon the back.

And Marmaduke confessed that it was.

While Marmaduke’s newly-born ambition to shine as &
cricketer was occupying most of his thoughts, Figgins & Co.
were mainly engrossed by the eoming concert,

* “Not the shightest suspicion did Figgins beve that Biake had

dearned what was coming. -

. Mr. Kidd had obtained the Head's permission for the
* lecture-hall to be used as a coucert-room by the School House
musicians, but that was not mentioned to the New House.

- The ] knew nothing, of course, of Blake's plan for
forestalling .the New House concert, and if Mr. Kidd sus-
Wﬁg; ,ln!?}:mg,h he l;iid r;}ot say 0. g

ins thought that things were goin swimmingly ;

- mnd o did Blall];ge. . s i

heY uent rehearsals were held in No. ver in th

Bohm ey d in No. 6 Study over i @

. The time at Blake’s disposal was short, but he was the boy

fo make the most of it. He worked hard himself, and he

S his comrades work hard. Herries was driven through
" Down Among the Dead Men ” again and again, ill, as Dig
- said, it was enough to make the doad men turn in their

graves. Digby practised his flute till Study No. 6 rang again,

llhi his comrades fled from the sound of it.  Blake cake-

- walked all over the School House, and forgetting himself on -

a?omonacake-waéked when Mr. Lathom ed him out . ‘Lﬁk gut ro; rg:::d pia i 0
e e class v i 18 * The Boys’ Fri -

5 oy S and was given a hundred lineé by ﬂ.le : hon Bo’ir,” & tale of Nelson L;e,

- The sketch, newly-christened * New House Funniogities,” Seott, will be on s2'6 wnTHIN ”

- Was mapped out by Blake, and the chums filled it in with & :

g“‘ deal of care. It was a caricature of slleged New House - by Figgins, was drawn up, and &
_ manners and customs, and it was certain to go down with — on st'ﬂ‘!ﬂ" 23

i

P

A g ‘ Set House portion of the audience, at least.

g hgrcy seemed rather hopeless at first with his song, for -
et isted upon lisping all through it, but Blake said gn:ll]
s that would make it really all the fuanier, and it was
& tain that the singer of that song would be unigue, at

Then there was the scene from Shakespeare. The chums *
m?f:f@d re-rehearsed that scene, Il!)l‘a tb:{ soon had
dnost of it by heart, and delivered themselves ‘their lines
10 a really creditable manner. =
= march from * Lohengrin’* came from Blake's mouth-
Drgan asx;'ell I‘)? if ogtchard a.gr;er had composed !tn’fbt ﬂiﬂ; =
nstrime: ig offered to suw an accompaniment on bis -
flute, but the o{ger was receive[épsg u:g’rutefuﬁ;n that he !F;ffhj_ =
Mellish and Walsh came out strong as Jack Poinb and
?sie Maynard in the duet from Suuivsn. Mellish making up .'®
s a_quite charming girl. A Hebrew dealer in Rylcombe
e e s Toa ok st o s
. ! in full swin a ening, a g =
‘ ¥ 2 g

001 t after that, the chums even negleching

ericket for the sake of perfecting themseives in their ar
& Co ere will be time enough to pull up, and lick F ns

B o dn the house match, after Friday,” said Blake. “Just >
8% present we want to get the concert to go with & sm:m e
'bfeo Ve got to give a decent enfertainment, or the grin Wi

 against us.

It will beat what those New House wasters would have
% ﬁ;eg:eswy‘vﬂy." said Dig. *“ But you're right about giving

5t we can. If you like, I'll give another solo on my Figgins h“rw EpROIEN.
f&tgn}?stead of that mouth-organ business. That'’s rather “&uﬁ?&%ﬁodm Ky '

~_ Whereupon Blake offered him a thick ear, if he wanted  WETS ‘ Figgins jum! : 5
: : “Jallol What you come 8
= for?”’ 3&0 ezclaimed angrily. ,Wh’ can

During Friday Blake took all of the School House juniors g : -
into the secret, wham he was certain he could trust to be 9“:?&?;: i,s,rude,"_‘sgm Blake admoni m.,gt’

Miscrcet. - Moariwbile, the programme, based 00 that. isns S E\ gﬁl )
D0 YOU BUY " THE GEM * LIBRARY-£°? ONE LONC, COMPLETE e
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irit in the world to do you a good

14
over in the friendliest spi
furn.
He looked round him with a grin. . Wynn had careléssly
§ put bis cornet behind a chair, and Kerr was looking very

'aheeplsh in his strange attire,
“Hallol What's ie little jgame, Kerr?”
“Mind §| ur own business!” shapped Kerr.’

“Right Don’t get ratty!”
: What do you want here?” growled I'lggms.
I've come to give you an invitation.
= gins’s face relaxed somewhat.
“Sstltdai Bl k 1d
1t down, ake, old chap,” said Fatty Wynn, with
sudden politeness, : ] !
** Thanks; but I'm not going to stay a moment. T've gat
ggt bsck as I'm stage-manager; e:n
“ You're wh-what 1"’ =
Stage-manager » said §Ake, wrth a sweet smxle. >R
nn 't a feed; it’s a concert.” .
- “ A what?” howled!' s & Co.
* We're ﬁ: ,* said Blake ealmly. *The Head
:l;:; let us have the lectue-hnu for the evening to give it in,
'"Wha!. concert? Whick evening?”
E This evening,” answered Blake. *“ We wani all you
' fellows t6 come. We invite the whole of the New House, en
masse. The School House will all be there. Mr. Kidd has
promised to attend, and I hope the Head may look in.”
Figgins & Co. looked at one another in a dazed sort of

wa
élake laid a sealed envolope on the table
There's the programme,” he said. *“They’ll be given
away in the hall, but ¥ thougbt you might like to sce what
n%om g to come on. Ta-tal’

he. left the study hdore ;ny of the New House juniors

f out of the New
egins's study. Blank
Dramatic Society.

_ CHAPTER 5.
B prcc ’-ﬁmm.k that dreadful;izanee
& - §wmmg§ as true, and 5o did the others,
“His glance w red to Mﬁm&_ the table,
and he mechanically picked it u ;

"Tbey found it out!”’ said Kerr wildly. “T’;l:y’vitg«t:t
= the wheeze, and 're- :mnq a concert )
F mreﬁsaﬁm out of ou% <

MOTTOW.

~ “We can’t give it,”” groaned Fatty ynni with a mourn-
- ful lock at his cornet. *‘ What’s the good of giving it after
- Blake’s one to-night? The fellows will all say that we
~boned the idea from Blake.”

“It will fall fat,” %rumbled Pratt. ““How absolutely

- rotten! But how did Blake get on to the wheeze? Some
~ New House chap must have told him.”

. “I'll wager it was Smythe let it out!” exclaimed Perk:ns

ry eye was turned ipon Marmadu e.

dn’t{” exclaimed Mmduke.% “You limw all’ t?ﬁt

'iggins, a hgmlquenomeone

- subj smec,’nor 1 to hine”

Figgins nodded gloomily.

“That's all right,” he said. “I don't believe you'd gtre
~ ud away, Marmy. Anyway, it doesn’t msttex now—~tb¢ cat’s
- out of the bag, and Blake has dished us.”
= I dom’t know,” said Kerr qmckly “They c;n only
'htva, found it out lately, and they've had to get ihe thing
1!; hurry, ly&u NOW. Ten to om it will 'be a rotten;

s S

a bit.-
ell, lﬁ i hke thgt - he said. But
there’s 1omei.hmg‘m ﬁs d ‘man. If they
give a rotten show we shall eome. e
“The brute’s left the programme, h Vs eaxd Wynn.
“Tet’s have a look at it.” =
Figgins tore open the relope, A progumme, very
neatly got up, was disclosed to view. Figgins gave one look
“ at it, and then he gave a wild whoop, and danced round

the study in a fury. The others stared at him in
amazement.
- ““What's the ?r‘na.tter"” demanded Kerr, ‘‘Have you gone

- off your 7
- ““TPhe-beasts!- The mmre!s'”
i the

at ti prmsmm
m faght!y qigmhedmhggy { hand

e reguhr tuumph‘

“the rattles and mouth-organs and things they ¢

= ﬁmeﬁ :.n. u’lﬂ“;: i

“The howling cads—""
Kerr and Wynn threw themselves upon the furious
Figgins, and pinned him against the wall, and then Praft
extracted the crumpled prégramme from ‘his hand. Then,
as they looked at it, the New House Dramatic Society
understood the cause of Figgins's excitement.
*“Our concert!” howled Ken
* Our giddy progmmme ’ yelled Fatty Wynn,
*“All our items!”
Al our songs i’

“Our ‘King John’ scene.’
““Our business from start to finish *
*“ The beasts !”’
*“The brutes!”
* The cads!”

It was some minutes before the Dramatic Society $almed
down sufficiently to read the programime ihrough. Then
the reading was frequently interrupted by bursts of rage
and indignation. For this is how it ran:

“Programme of a Grand Concert to be given in the
Lecture Hall, at St. Jim’s, by the members of the School
House Dramatic Society, on Kriday evening at 7 precisely.
Under the distinguished patronage of Ari iur Kndd Esq.,
‘\1 A Oxon, master of the cock house at St. J

"\ong, ‘Down Among the Dead Men, G Hernes,
Flute Solo, A. Dlgb'. Cake-Walk, Gxddy Gilbertine,’
J. Blake; Sketch, “New House Funmos:taea Messrs. Blake,
Hurles and Dlghy, Song, *Give Me Back M: My Elghbeen- =
pence,’ Arthur “Augustus D’Arcy; Scene 1., Act 4, ‘King
John’ {Shnkeepeare) Messts. Blnke, Hernes. Di lg DArcy, =
Mareh Lohengrm Mouth-Organ Solo, J. Bl Duet,

‘Simg me a Song OF (Bullivan), Melhsh and K. Wals :
“God Save the King! Admission free to the young -
gentlemen of the School House. New House cads may comie
in if they like, but they will be expected to wipe their boots, -
and to behave as nearly Hke civilised beings as possible.”” *
Figgins stamped round the study as lhougo he were
serionsly bent upon testing the strength of the r-boards.
" Dgne!” groaned Kerr. “ Foiled, diddled, dxsqu ,qx_ld E
done !” =0
oo Hopelessl done!? said Fatty Wynn, staring at dn > pro:
gramme. }}iow on earth dzd that hornd bounder get “hold
of our programme 7’
“You 3“11?“ have left some of them lying about
on,”’ sai iggins.
i Noj; you regmember we didn’t zllow any to be taknn out
side the study, except the one you had yourself,” said Kerr
= “le ye lost that one! % hooted \Prctt -“1t's all FW,,
ault.
“1 haven’t! Here 1t s
And Figgy dragged a cmmpled bill out of hn h _

“Blake rmxst ‘have boned one from our study, someh
We weren't on our guard against that, as we never

some cf

ected he knew ing about the affair at all. An ¥,
ghe why ‘and the emfom don’t ma.tter BOW, ing:
one.’

We can't give our concert.”
ot of good it weuh!be&mnt,
ain to-morrow ni t. s 2

% That’s true. n h.
“of oo:eze ‘not.
same con over
the hall for to-mg ,.and he's kept e
till the last moment. We’ v; beenldnne rown. 3
_SW not going to ta s it 1y 8¢
;-{e“‘w &Tgt “to smash up t};me?r oome:t
Figgbina_»kook s head
5% .

The Dramatic Society
certainly left the thing ti
concert was to begin in a quarter of an
was no time to plan any kind of a coubto:
were ** done " at all points. s
~ “Too late!” repeated angma {fa ;
School House this time, and no. ﬁmhk :

T m’t bet It sha'n't be! Look hp:é.

I adan Think of something.’
. ins \x’r}l‘ édfhw bgws ina pain!ul v
can’t. think of anything, to
a.nd kick up a thun ny%‘ row, > he “said. - “’Ot}
“might eut‘the ~concert.  But that Mﬁo
down with a vengeance. They 'd say we wi
they'd crow no end. It's no g staving

of sulky kids. We'd better go, and ranke such &
row that they won’t be able to hear 5.
. Butlxi theﬁ'e 3 dny m;::tars pteseﬁ(r we
“Well, we’ll do our cal
those things, Kerr; they won't be wantud now.
word- round-among the fellows, and ‘tell them

1t was evidently the only thing to be d
Dramatic Society broke up, snd went rcund



the Now House juniors. Figgins remained in the study.
with knitted ‘Brows, trying to think of something. He
¢ noticed that Marmaduke remained with him. Mar-
julke wasn’t of much importance at this critical moment.
the heir of millions was doing some thinking, foo.
" The Co. found the news of the concert known all over the”
house, Blake had stuck a programme up in the hall as he
went out, and it had been read by all the house. The New
House juniors were simply furious. Some were for staying
away, but the general opinion was that it would be Dest
'fo go to the concert, and wreck it if they kad half a chance.
- &o the New House Bbys, some of them with knotted towels
under their jackets—there was nothing like being prepared
for anything—trooped across the quad towards the School
House. Kerr put his head in at Figgins’s door.=

3t r gome, Figgy. It's five to seven.”

Right!” said Figgins, rousing himself with a sigh. “I
ﬁg’t&iﬁk of any way of getting our own back, unless wo
manage to w::eck the concert. It's the masters being
that will spoil our game. Are you coming, Smythe?”

YU,": said Marmaduke; “if I may come with you,

i A..eome along !
‘wish I could think of something,” said Marmaduke
i a8 they left the study. ““Y'd like to help you,

looked at him curiously.

‘What's the matter with you, kid? Cetting patrictie?’
'm & New House boy,” said Marmaduke stoutly. ‘*Of

Bk fea’l the same as you all do about it. Don’t you

on, kid. I wish

can't, it's pretty

@8, said Figging; “ you're geftin

could think of aomething; but if §

you can’t. Come on! :

' Would you let me into the Co. if I did, and busted up
concert?” asked Marmaduke.

Rather! I'd be a brother to you for life,” said Figgins.

 you ean’t do it.” o3
> bad reached the great door of the tecture-hall.

‘t you coming in?’ said Figgins, as Marmaduke hung

r of millions shook his head.
~Idon’t think T'll come in, Figgins.” -
: “i got some idea in your head?”

‘iz'd ‘don't know if it will work. But I'm going to
nd I don't care if it means a flogging,” said Marma-
< “¥You and the rest will be reagy to muck up the

f anything happens to give you a chance., won't

rmaduke was gone. Figgins went into the hall
& peculiar expression on his fgam. T
at on earth has he got in his noddle?”

the best

iz ot ot Eowet
,Ie seniors. Kildare sat

senlors, and Mr. Kidd, the h

to Blake’s-pressing invitationto see the-
keeg order. Monteith, with s group- ¢
e oot et ol Now o

in the rear of

ined the Co. Thay .. See the
_get, but there was a-solid phalanx of School
S between them and the platform. Kerr turned :

k upon his leader. -~ -
1’ he muttered. *“ We can't kick up a ros
re, and mnearly every blinking profect i

3 g0
A ,%ge
ins nodded a gloomy assent. G
they may nob stay all the time,” said Wyan ho ully:
\YWAY, “we can hiss and groan all the songs, an -make
. Hboallwl ers fgen uncomfortaile." L
The. o, they re ‘heginning !’ e :
Zora B“gcﬁ{nmmst, a School House senior of musicak
i &Th indly offered his servioes, struck -a
“Booh | ére. was a peneral cry for silence
33 hooted the New House as oné b

Buy “The Union Jack "—Every Friday, id.

t we, rather " said Figgios grimly. “But T dow't

B

“Yaht”

Mr., Kidd rose to his feet. =5

“Silence must bs preserved for the comcert!" he said.
“ Come, lads, fair plaﬁl Any boy swho wishes to msake &
noise can leave the hall.” 2 5 z

The New House rela into silence. The housemastar
resumed his seat, and the pianist gave another touch fo the
keys. In the midst of & deathly silence, save for that sound,
Herries came forward. The great concert was about to

commence.

CHAPTER 9.
The Great Concert—How Marmuduke Distinguished
Himself,

ILENCE reigned in the hell The New House juniors
fixed stony eyes upon Herries, and it seemed to dis-
concert him. He turned very in face, and
Rushden, at the piano, kindly gave him_ or chord.

“(Go it, Herries!” called out an encouraging voice from
the School House crowd:

Herries made an effort.

“Here's a hoalth to the

»

King and a pasting _l’eace——;'

Go iﬁ,f‘ianﬁv * vv*
“«Hora’s & health to the King and 3 I
said Herries. o 5 2
Horries desperately pursued the song.
good pianist ‘:ld he dfd his best; but 1t
asccompany Herries. He sometimes slowed
tune':q;m&«l up, and somefimes gave
was not marked on the music. 2
wever; he lost some

bndlg cheored by S tealf
notice of them. % “Sel

_All the house, of course,
from the rival house

¥
v
£

and
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sketch, entitled “New House Funnidsities.”” -1t was done
by Blake; Herries; antl Digby, with minor paris tsken by
D’Arcy, Mellish, and Walsh.

It represented a rehearsal by the N ew House Amataur
Dramatio Seciety, and 'the blunders which the supposed
amateur dramatists were made to commit were decidedly
comical,

It brought the house down, and. even the rival juniors
could not help laughing at the caricature of Figgins & Co:
The unfortunate Co. did not know where to turn their eyes,
and their fury reached boiling-point.

When _the applause died away, the New House burst into
a concerted uproar, headed b nggms & Co, They shouted
and stamped and yelled, and for a txme it seemed xmpos-
sible for’the concert to’ proeeod, but Mr. Kidd jum tge h

e a

~with-a frown on his face, and the threat to clear

of the disiurbers of the peace restoréd order. -

The next xtem on the programme was the song enhtled
“Give Me - Back lly xghtéenpenee, sung by Anhur

“Augustus D*Arcy-

t: wumeomm nong. but it is safe to say that it had never
sounded 50 tomical as now, ‘when the swell of the School
House sang it in a drawling voice, lisping over the words,
and _regar. ing the audience nonclfalantly through his eye-

The whole hall was in convulsions, and the New House
cheered I’Arcy as cordially as the School Heuse when he
had fmished. - Even Figgins & Co., like the Tuscans of old,
could scarce fcrbear a cheer, Jack Blake slapped Arthur
Augustus on the back.
~*“Good old Adolphus! You're snnph stunnmg

& Weally?”” chirped Arthur Augustus “Do you think it
was weally good, deah boy?

(=)

- “Good ! Rxppﬁi You ve made the New House knds

.,- when we get & cheer

for
‘{rom their own backers !’ wd Bétke gleefully “Tlns con-

vert will be a howling success.” .
Theére was some._ little deln(y before the next piece com-
mence& It was the scene from Shakespeare,- and Blake
was anxious that it should go off well.> The time allowed
ior ring the concert had-been so shori that some of
: ‘ . were no;: Jetter-perfect by any means. A last

ordw;

““Heat me those iro
Within the arras. Wimn
tie bosorr

Upon the bosom ‘ s:emsd, rus]
m you :
R
Then Herries chimed in: §
“rT hope your worship will bear out the kxd.’ »
That beautiful improvement upon Shakespeare was the
result of a hurnedée;utreptmous peep a.t the part, by no

means- plainly writ
Iakep gavg Herries a w;thermg look as the audience

quickly to-seply -
anM canly scruples. Fear not— S

Unforhnately, Herries felt that he had blunikmd, snd

was only anxious to give the correct version

- hurried peep at the paper hlmng enli gh‘enqﬂ lu‘m, be b:oka

out:
ey ! hope your warrant will bear out’tbo deed.’ 5

up, you ass!”’ he muite 3
"“hym&. you. Look to m”' i

timse, Shal ] ¥,

"The sudience srmekx Jn&&%;ie looked inclined o com-
mit assault and battery on the & He looked unutterable
things at Herries, who, mistaking silence for consent, biun-

dered ong, :
™ <] hope your warrant will-bear out the deed Ay

Blake crushed down his private feelings, and weut bravely‘

‘“Unc}emly secruples. Fear not, you. Look to itr
Youag lad; eome iorth. 1 have io uy with you*

: ritten parts, a hurried consaltation,
: : 6 !;u.rched “to- ﬂo :

But he thomht mxs best to cover up ‘the bl mxdor ;

~ Blake gavo him anether. paralysing look. - A S +
Shut

ﬁd,tb&ﬂutm‘éﬁ‘ﬂudﬂ mis
assure you I've got it right this

—am st red about he platform,

¢4 s little prince—having so great & title to be mere
As may be. -You are sad $ pnnce.

e ‘;’I,-Ie,, he, ha!” yolled Figgins. *He locks ead, doesn’t
The whole audience laughed. Blake went on, steadily
ignoring the ribald interruption:

‘ ‘Indeed, I have been merrier.’”

“Have you?” said Dlg, confused by the laughter. “1
mean—that is to say——

“*‘ Mercy on me! 2
Methinks nobodv should be sad but Iy
Yai 1 remember, when I was in France——-’ 1

“Good old Cooks™!” yelled angms. 9% Saturday to Mon-
day, tentand-six 1”

: roar of langhter went through the haﬂ Blal:e tnrned
wrathlul]y to the interrupters. -

“Look here, you New Hou«e wasters,”” he shonted t
you want a haémg all round you've only got to say so J4

“Order—order !’ 3 S22

“ Shut up !’ ’ : 3 i

““ Silence ! LS =
< 'b‘!;{?a,llo v’ exclaimed angms S What's wrong with the
g

A good many other voices echoed. thé ?neshon. The hall
was lighted by three great clusters of gaslights, and allof a. .
sudden the lights had begun té waver uncertainly.” The -
scene on the platform stopped, the laughter died down, an&
ever 'IX eye was turned up to the cell‘ing. :

he gas is going out - ° = !

‘ What's the matter 1"’ =~ -

The gas was certainly going out. Two of tﬁree ﬂ a G”xms
the burners flickered out,-and in a few moments from the
time when Figgins first noticed the etrange phenomenon
Lall was plunged into ‘darkness. -

A babel of voices arese immediate C% The mﬁ&gi
were sitent with dxsmav. ‘Figgins & tonis]
for & minute to take 5 dvantage of this glormm op
Then the trath rushe mto Figgins's mund.” S

* Marmaduke ¥ I

“What's that?” asked thé Co., in wonder. -~

“Ma.rmaduke‘ Good cold Smythe! He

ea ifi his noddle, and wouid risk a ﬂoggmg‘ bust u
concert I’ -
ha’; he done, then? 7
- “Hag, ha! Turned off the

“Great Christopher Colum
- “That’s it I’ tril Figgi
be up to. We‘l take hunasso
Come on !’

hght Pr.

Everyone wu on

They re t‘gmg w

2
“Go it, New House!” bawled
"‘8360:“ shouted Mr. Kidd.
- *“ Order 1" llowed the prefects
But zfn the ‘?ﬁg"ﬁx’“ thﬁ 3u151;ors
ects, eow House were
theseclvos, and the School House were

Bt gge;(mn:' Sehool House ' chouted Bﬁé&
o 1y wasters out I’

e ro;lv em out yourself 17 said 1‘8““ Vo3¢

him_in the %

‘Blake ;umped at }u ‘and ihe: “two

collided with & good many others
vnntortunste ar



: g.h'ee ﬁ.gh.t was raging in the hall.
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Mapmaduke was sitting on a box
labelled “BOCES WITE CARE,” ‘
and Figgins's mouth watered as he
saw what kind of “books” it ¢on-
tained.

b The New Fouse boys
of e advantage, as they had come provided with weapons
&:tr' But thwe _adva.nta%e did not last Jong, as the com-
o diats' were soon inextricably mingled, and it was impossible
Dhe inguish- friend from foe. And some of the juniors, BS
um’ lew more excited, did not seem to care m where
¥ blows fell, so long as they hit somebody or something.
lere was a sudden alarm. : e
The Head 1’

door at the back of the platform had-opened, and the _

light streamed through, and in the light stood anl awer

; inspiring figure in cap and gown. It was the doctor !

2 coeﬁlz was a wild seramble for the door immedintdY- In
S uple of minutes-the hall was cleared. Bome o
the 018 continued their combats in the open air, but most o
B dm W{s;re content with the damage already done. Blake
o & black eye, and his nose was very, very red, and
ggins was looking much the worse for his encounter ; but
€ was jubilant.
“Ha, hal

S we’re the gidd = 23 H

’ e giddy tors ! s exclaimed.
WQ}‘Q iied t% ddy victors he exclaim Ha, he,
ha 1 .
sticking

heir "beastly old concert for them !

That was certainly true.  Study No. 6 believed in

to it, but ey : t
- s ; even they- could hardly proceed wib he _concer
Now. The New House juniors streamed off, cheering &nd

oting; and even the optimistic Blake had to con

fess that -

_oﬂ‘{he'gaiat'n ';%iﬁgg. and—
=+t was really ? e
~SEye todoalotaldodgmgtog
;Yeb- "xféhl?ipon his neck, and hugged
‘ﬁes-t.!},’ ‘e _gasped: . 2t
ght of it this 1)

“ It was
never thou

over, and
2 fully-dcreds
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I NEW SCHOOL TALE. : YOU CAN srnnrmug

. THE RivALS oF STHIT'S
5 4 T

BRIEF ACCOUNT OF THE FIRST CHAPTERS. ;

when Pat Nugent arrives at St: Kit's an election is takin - the
captaincy of the school between Arthur Talbot and Eldredglgxlg;.. %bct
gains the victory. Pat is thrown intc a cupboard by some juniors, and falls
asfeep, On waking up he hears voices —-the veoices of Eldred Laocy and his
brother, Rupert Locy, the squire of Lynwood: “You must ruin and disgrace

Arthur Taibot, and drive hiim from the school. He is a menace to me—to both
of us. But rulned and disgraced, driven forth into poverty and obscurity,!
shail no ionger fear him!" S e e
Pat is eventually released, and becomes great chums aG
and Greenes : ST
One day a tramp, named Black, st
his father The latter betieves him, as he .
He gives Binck some money. A day or two er Taibot
Biack demanding more money. He calls on the tramp at  Dre
entering Biack's room he is Surprised to find Rupert Lacy quas
Biack. However, Lacy ai once leaves the room, and tramp
for some more money. The throe chums see that the captain is

e . — ; i - SR
-t {»:/’?-\« o over something, and talk the matter over round study fire. "% =
- EesSae — — i say that that chap Biack is a rotten blackmaller, or something " -

Greene. (Naow go on with the tale.) > - -7

“and Ifire come

i

8 Blagden Puis the Case Cleariy. ! ¢ Well=I've thotight it out,” said Pat,
to a deeision.” - s

. Pat Nugent nodded.  What's that?” - $

o “¥es; I had that in my mind, too. But I'm quite sure of i 5 =
that I've told you. The squire and Lacy are pl ¢ We're going to jake up the mati
against Talbot. They want to disgrace him for some reason, aid Pat calmly. If there’s any un t X
| and drive him away from St. Kit's. That’s solid fact.” - were gﬂg to show the rels up. We
You ought to tell him, and put him on bis guard.” gel out of the mess he seems to be in.”
Pat shook his head. “T say, mind your eye,” said Greene warningly.
all like to see Talbot vight, but he might thinl 2

eVl wouldn’t do. He'd think I'd dreamed it.  He wouldn’é ) :
L .ﬁk@lﬁﬁo listen to such a tale fromi a junior ahout a refect] of us to interfere—and, between
[ 8t. Kit’s. Besides, the yarn does sound impossible, for, ~ pib that way, Pat.” s
““Wa sha’n't trumpet forth our intentions
__ fathead ” replied Pat. “ Of course, we're
dark, even from Talbot. Talbot’s such an
SUsPici that be'll ;

| the squire’s motive is a mystery.”
4 1 suppose you're right there.” % _
" "“You see, you two chaps are half inclined to belive that
gpam,ed it all;”’ said Pat praeticaily. ? :
Well, not exactly ; but—but——""stammered Nugent.
“Oh, %lgon, ‘tind. 1 know it sounds too, steep ot any. -
thing. , if that’s the way you look at if; it stands 0 e thing,
reason Talbot wouldn’t believe a word of it = e
il .N-noo, probably not.”
= i!mAnd if he did, he’s just the chap to go to L&t{ijaﬁdux s
oy with it. Lacsfr, of conrse, would deny everything, and
[ be more careful in future, knowing that ‘his game was.
pected We don’t want to put him on his guard.”” &
That’s true. Look here; ?\Tugent, T believe you,” said
den. I remember how you came round, and got as
about getting Talbot in as captain as we were _and T
t.-undg;stand it ab the time. That's proof, I think.
Of course, I wouldn’t dream of doubting your word; but,
except for that proof, I might think you had had a night-

That's just it,” agreed Pat. ‘‘Now, you sce, I hi ot
y good reason fogra’nspoetigg thaﬁ‘;,jg;:!t is going on
st Talbot, haven’t 1¥7 .~ - S e :
Iy hat! Rather! But I don’t see what the ga
B yom&hey‘hurt"i‘alfg:ﬂ”,’ S R 5= :
acy’s ennning enoug thing. Some of the chaps.
saying- that Talbot has been‘nsgm zg?lh and :ﬁg&
Bl s o, i
bot sort, don’t we?? Bt e S
1 heard that yarn, and never attached any importanece |
* said Greene. . But I know some of the fellows say they — ¢
re certain of it. Dunn, of the Sixth, said in my hear ~ how,
: nhg saw him there, but Dunn’s no class!” ¥
He's a chum of Lacy's,” said Pat.  As likely as nob,
is the first step. But it isn’t that, or only that, that is
ing Talbot. He’s got something on his mind. - T went -~
% ls},;‘!:gc:ﬁ to-day to fag, as usual, and he was sitting,

e fire, with a face as white as chall.” :
odon, at the dickens can be the matter, theni” said Blag-
B bim puzzled. * Talbot isn't the fellow to let » thing knock

M- over easily. Tt-looks as if there was soniething, wrong,
'3@1 can’t sec how Lacy could do anything i worry him.—
Ho's always setting himsclf against Talbot in the school, L
“know, but thet wonldn’t bother the skipper much.”  — =
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“Shadowed!” ejaculated Blagden.
word, anyway.” -

The second cushion flew, but Blagden dodged it this time,
and 1t crashed against the wall

“Hold on, Pat. 1’ll-be as sober as & judge.”

** Well, wa've got to shadow Lacy,” said Pat. “ That’s the
proper caper, and it is the only way*to discover what the
htﬂ" game is,” 4

*“ But where are we to shadow him? We might follow him
from his study to the Sixth Form room, and from the Sixth
Form room to the gym:, and from the gym. to the pre-
faciz’ room, and from the prefects’ room back to his study,
and keep that up for a month of SBundays without discovering
anything very important.”

Greene giggled. But Pat was

“ Well, that’s a good

r.fec_(_:lyv serious. -

claimed. ‘‘ Anyway, i he’s plotting a plot, he can’t do it all

3

F 4
E “He sometimes leaves the school, doesn’t he?” he ex-
5

f

on his lonesome, that stands to reason; and so, if we keep

an eye on him, we must discover something in time.”
Blagden shifted uneasily. -
T say, Pat. - That’s a rotten game, watching a fellow
abomt;-isn’t it?”
- * Under ordinary circumstances—yes,” said Pat. “If we
had nothing definite to go upon; but that isn't the case now.
We have it out of their own mouths that they are plofting
g\,gg?.inst B’Lbut. Are we to stand by quietly while they do
it 2
“ No; thet wouldn’t be ericket.”’
“[f you've got any other suggestion to make—"
“1 haven’t.”
“Then don't start criticising my methods,” said Pat. I
don’t like the idea any more tﬁan you do; but ’m not going

AN K3 e s i

’

to seo old Taibot done in without raising a finger to help

o e o e S : 3

“Tn with you!” said Blagden heartily. ~* Talbot’s a jolly
good sort, and we ought to stand by hym. The only:
is, that I don’t sec how we're going to do him any good.”

“ We don’t know what we can do till we try. Hallo, talk

~of the Princo of Darkness.’ - =
Pat nodded towards the window. . The

lengthenine out now, and it was-stilt light in the olose. Tho

s Sguie-ol idrad Jacy.conld be ppRER 0N
= > Hp's Solg ouh weld: agden: - :
you shadow him.” s

““Ain’t you going?”’ demanded Blag
_ avepuiss Boxton Blake two minates ag
~ _ddzy to move. You can risk b
suppose, for the sake of your—ahem
*It isn't that,”’ said Pat slowly.
“He's all buis!’’ said Greene.
vou?” ?
* “No; I wouldn't care. He could only lick me. Bui now
it’s come to the point, I feel—well, it seems so beastly mean
to follow a chap,’” confessed Pat. "It’s’ all very well in
theory, but to do it is a different matter.”
ety hack upl’ ﬁ:id (é;eeneﬂ;mc&u_rag}’ngly.
~ stand all that, but the motive's the thing. '
> “&A%enmf’* chimed in Blagden. “gl‘hmk of poor old
Talbot being done in, and us sitting comfy here and not
lifting a gidﬁ finger.” :
Pat jumped to his fegts = = =4
 Bedad, and sure 'l do if, kids !
“Right-ho!” grinned Blagden.
(ireene; he alwaya begins to talk
th. -Go it, Tipperary 25

{"—B”
 Afraid Lacy will spot

“He’s in aéadly earnest,
in Irish when he’s on the

o ;‘ Vik-do ét when I come
%mﬂdr:m ? loogih; v’vyith great interest from the

window, saw Pat stalking the prefect across the close. The
shadower and the shadowed jmppeu_ed.- Pat was on the
track! - e S e
:‘ Pat as a Shadower. S
13 ll 'no !79 L »
E Eli}:ef' :Zy hrulfed at the stile in the Northley lane.

in tt e ¢ where he had encountered Arthur
%&leggé :'::1 talemz::c‘)taiye ocoasion, Seth Black was lounging,
.~ _his hands in his pockets, the black pipe in his mouth, t!}:e
~  filthy fur ca% upon his hiead. - He grinned at Lacy as the

latter sto, 2
- ~Tacy t(?ogl:ed about hi_zét ue;vo;;sly. ‘He had ;ogxxe_to& !:3:{
_ spot especially to meet the man, ior 7 6 was-very : abou
i : if ho conld help it. - But"he was

oing to the Dragon Joe 0 b e nversation with sach ou

ing  manlike | b‘g‘otiya had walked right on into
=k

“ 1 under-
head, Blaggy!” said Pat,
h your hea aggy bt

the fields, and the lsne~

seemed deserted. Black .saw what was passing in the pre-
fect’s mind, and grinned. 3
. It's all right,” he said, removing the pipe from his mouth.
“It’s all serene, mister. There ain’t nobedy to see you.

*“ One has to be careful,”” said Lacy apologetically. ‘T am
a prefect up at the school, you know, and people are always
looking for an excuse’ts talk about a chap.’

“Yes, they’d open-their eyes @ bit if they knew the
you was playing at the school,” Black remarked.
the word, of course. You can trust me.”

Lacy made an uneasy movement. -

It occurred to him that he was playing a dangerous game
by dealing with this scoundrel at a’i)l, and that he would%uv’e
to be very careful. But the ops)ormnity to bring about his
rival’s ruin was too good to be lost; and, besides, there was
the squire to be considered. .The game had to be played out.

 Yes, of course I can trust you,” he said. *‘ Besides, what
gou said is- quite true, isn't it? - You are Arthur Talbot’s -

ame
“ Mum's

ather?”
“Of course I am. Haven't I provedhit?” it
“ Yes—yes,”' assented the prefcot hastily, *“Of course.
But——- Hallo!?’ o : AT Ll

His eyes had fallen upon a figure in the lane some distance
towards St. Kit’s. : e T e e
It was that of Pat Nugent. > : i
The junior was strolling along in the most careless manner -
imaginable, his hands in his pockets, and humming a tune.
No one, looking at him, would have dreamed that he was
shadowing anybody, and, as a matter of faot, nothing of the
kind oecurred to ¥ but he was naturally of a suspicious
turn of mind, and he was caught at a very awkward moment.
‘He glared savagely at the junior, who was coming round a
bend in the lane. Pat looked at him and met his glance.
Ho had n ped, and now |

ot known that Lacy had stc

of the shadowed party, which was certai
Blake would have done. However,

now, and Pat could onl, :
A the usk 3

\‘é -: £ f’ ,7“ h,
[ ending not to notice the glance of the
profact. Lacy stopped him as he came near. o
~«“Whers are you going, Nufenn"
“ Northley,” said Pat care easly.
“Don’t you know it is’ near
school?” : :
“T haven't a watch on,” said Pat. e
“ You must have known you ought not fo be out now
watch ‘or no watch. Go back instantly to St. Kit s,” sal
Lacy, fronning. = : :
“But, I say——"" >
« Return, to the school at once, do you hear, and report
vourself to Mr. Slaney na'lhawng been out of bounds! ox-
claimed the prefect angrily. : . EeoT
O e, Soct what shubiltt | da that Tort o of
¢ Because I tell you. Now be off, or Il give you a
ing into the bargain.” 2 : =
lm]t?’at looked at the prefect with a wgclgeql,;gl_em_.-i

locking-up time at the =

s

eyg'Anﬁhing eise for me to report to. Mts“ ?t'

asked. £
“%“No! What do you mean?’
-« Syre, T thought you might i > £epo
manly friends you come out to meet, Lacy,”” sal
cently.” - 3 e -
ss brow turned black as nighé. * - F =
.I!ﬁoyn:'adteo a movement as if to strike Pat, but -
himself. He realised that it would do him no good if
Junior talied about what he had seen at St. Kit's.
“Took here, Nugent,” said theryiéeitlngklﬁd‘ ,
too far with your 1:n,pudende one of these days.
the school . stongel < o TosearnEe
%‘?"Must- 1 make that report to Mr. Sla
“N-no, you need not bother about
not_stay out, and you Know ittt
g0 ;n . = s
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4Bt I want to go to Northley,” said Pat, feeling. that “ He told me. He expects to get it, and thisre w’mbam &
® he had the victory on his side. I want to go particularly, pounds down on the nail for me when it comes off.” o
1 Lacy.” 3 “Bah!” said Lacy scoffingly. * That's all talk. -
4 Lacy breathed hard. @ Eoin in for that scholarship, and so is Hu.{wood, and :
%  He would have given a good deal to take Pat by the asn’t a ghost of a chance against either of us”= = =
# ollar and thrash him within an inch of his life, but he felt “ Heopoke as if he was almost sure of 3. S S
" that it would not do. h:. Well, g'm quite sure he won’t get it.. You cam bet anys -
B¥ " “¥ou cannot go, Nugent. What « 1 want there?”’ thing on that.” : - 3 s
- “I’?: hnvingga bat mended at yson's,” said Pat, "%hen he was taking me in1” zaid Black, with & growl

¥ truthfully enough. * Maybe that’s what you are doing; though. Anyway, my e

*Oh, very well, you ean if you like :1 ] el pr‘izagris ﬁftyé” =
& iy, said P rely; he strolle i ou said—— : ;
e e R L *“ Never mind what T said, Master Lacy. 1f you don’§

‘ LaC{l ked after hix th a black scowl. ; - 1 :
SR ‘dooh:vt'eaw;ung‘ ?}1:‘1;11}9 },:;u‘w’ks'u neck I growled Seth  choose to make'it fitty, T'll wait and see how the schblarship
| Black. turne out for the other party. I'm getting something from

3 “Vou don’t understand,” said the prefect uneasily. “I% him pretty frequent to go on with.”

8 was & beastly bit of ill-luck his coming on us like this. I [;agy muttered something under his btfath, : 3
“don’t want this meeting to become the talk of St. Kit's.” “Take it or leave it, said Black; “1 don’t care mm

¥ “T s'pose not," grinned Black. *The fellows might g‘}:xcg. Your brother is a rich man, and he’ll-stand the
- m”somethmg when I come in on the scene and claim ‘,‘ii o TE Well, if that's the price i

b “Thay's it Let’s got somewhere out of sight-to falk.” pay if. I've braught 5:‘,1, twenty. You'll have to wait_fos
" ®There’s a shed in the field,” said Black. '* We can falk the rest until afiorwards. :

4 - ; v . 5 . “ g % P &
3 thﬁrﬁx:ll:th‘%ut being seen, and it’s not & minute’s walk ",%iham advm&ﬁ‘f“’mt&"” no. Do ¥ .g;’*k Tot
“They crossed the stile. The shed was an old ruinous %‘:ﬁ 2 :gu G;;u?sduld I%ﬁ X ‘;ﬁ- 9

ilding, sometimes serving as a shelter for cattle. It S dn'
wuﬁd the]}:urpose of sereening the plotters from observa- ﬁrst.l’?m prethy sure $o6 *wonldnrt
- very well, T g {
Pat had walked on towards the village, and passed ouf of forg%v:éx‘;ﬁgoﬂ g ;
‘?sht., But as soon as the hedge bid him, the junior stopped, W 3. * You
is _heart beating hard. i
He felt that he was upon the track of something, he did
‘mot know exactly what. But as a shadower, it was wisest o
be thorough. 'I‘%xrqugh an opening in the hedge he saw the
prefect and his strange companion cross part of the field,
enter the shed. ‘%hﬂt could be the object of their meet-
p%.ew‘he_n they felt it necessary to keep it 80 secret? Could
4% be anything to do with Talbot?
The squire and Lacy were plotiing against Talbot, Pab
- that.. This ruffian Black had some connection with
squire. Lacy was keeping what was evidently an
mmmhment with him for some secrel purpose. It de-
qdly looked as if Black was in the plot, too.
Pat thought it over, and then ran along the lane for some
e, and_passed through the hedge at the end of the
: . and ocut across the field behind the shed, It was
- growing thickly dusk over the fields, and he had little fear
being discovered. He had no definite plan in mind, but
was on the alert. He reached the shed, which, as ‘3 >
ve jaid, was in a tumble-down condition. 'The mﬂd
es came to him from within the little building, with the
scent of tobacco. L L =
And then Pat paused. His motive was good, and the
mes of an unsuspecting lad might hang upon what
rascals were plotting. Yet to listen—that was re-
mant! “Could he—should he do 7 -~ P
- he hesitated, Lacy's voice came to_ his ears with 3
IRess, e - - e 3
" ““It will be his ruin, absolutely, for he will not have the _ .
S remain at St Kit's Jterm: 'ij out-yomr_ -
. B iggsthhgutsl_mngle, and I shall be rid of Arthur
- Pat set his teeth hard. There could be no further
_Seth Black was in the plot “the }
a , and the ruin of the
Kit's was what was at stake. The b
his face white' and .determined. %ms

 cowardly scheme was; and baffie it"if
’:ﬁng.e chuckls Tollowed Lacy’s wordss
L};;n};t werry partickler about
» don’t talk rot 1 said Lacy. * You lno
rap for Talbot, except for what you can.
— Don’t iry to put on any mtwi&g ne. 2
son or not;{ou éov':o him ‘mue t as nug,h as Lde !
; mos pf)ed ating. For a1 -
his bratal cudlig tho forbe ftdhe“‘ghﬁ;: ot éﬁ-h“
: an the fat 3 € i ORS
BRIt conctiad agers e
¢ Ob, all right I he aid. ““I'm your man, as 1 said
you make it worth my while, I'll work it as you choose
,mf.y“u.psy tlie piper, you can call the tune. Mind, T want—
S Prﬁfe- ., X I break with Talbot, I give up all 1 can geé

B :
“H;{?haQ can you get from him?” zaid Lacy contemptuously,
- t"T]sma—! DPoor as a church mouse ! S —
< ‘;:e that scholarship, you kiow.” =
2y “&hat

arted._ > e
the dickens do you know about that 77
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~ to pity him.

 ~present :!. call-over,
E.Em, sir,” said
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shall redeem it all right. Now,,I think that’s about all. I
can rely upon you for to-morrow?” :

“Oh, yes. It will be a good joke,” grinned Black. *'So
{ong as there's no chucking out, I shall enjoy it.”

““I'll take care of that.” Now, good-bye!”

*Bo-long 1"

- -Lacy hurriedly left the shed, and strode away towards the
school, his eyes ®leaming. He felt that he had victory
within his grasp at last.» The rival he had so long hated and
feared was to t)e brought so low at last that he could afford
Not that there was much pity in Eldred Lacy's
breast for a vanquished rival.

Seth Black lounged out of the shed. Pat crouched low in
the shalows. The ruffian slouched off and disappeared;
then Pat rose to his feet.

The boy’s face was white and hard. The cruel plot he had
listened to had almost taken his breath away, and his breast
was filled with a righteous anger and indignation against
the remorsoless schemers. To game them Pat would have
given a year of his life; but how was he to do it?

The game was in their hands. What could be done? It
did not seem possible for the boy to do anything, yet some-
thing, somehow, he was determined to do. He must, he
WOl help Arthur Talbot somehow. .

Heé walked rapidly towards the village. If was necessary
to fetch his mended bat, in order to afford a good pretext
for his absence from the college. Lacy must not suspect that
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Your Editor’s Corner.

TETE
All tetters should be addressed, “The Editor, PLUCK,

2, Carmelite House, Carmelite Street, London.”

“HERR SPECS”
is the title of next week’s special, long, complete school tale
It will deal with the adventures of Specs, the Twins, & Co.,
by H. Clarke Hook. * Herr Specs,” is an excellent story:
The second, entitled
“DARING & CO.,”
is a tale of John Smith, Detective, by Mark Darran.
John Smith_has always been a favourite character among
Pluckites; so I think this is sufficient recommendation to new
readers that they should not miss reading * Daring & Co.”

——

No. 6 of “ The Gem " Library is now on sale, and obtainable
from your newsagent. . You should not fail to get this issue,
as it contains a grand, long, complete adventure tale, en-

he knew. Hé must
have time to think, {'
time to consult with
his chums, before he
allowed the prefect
to get a hint of his
discovery.

* Half an - hour

l‘ttetlil Pa}tmolinoctlt(ed :

a se . 5
witl? his- ne: A LONG,

COMPLETE SCHOOL TALE
EVERY SATURDAY.

under his arm.
The gates were, of
ocourse, closed for
the night, and when
Pat was admitted
he had to go_and

o hin to
. Slaney. |
The master of the
Fourth was in his

study, and he gave
at a severe look

when he ted

himself there, Pat

had- had time to
pull . himself to-
gether, and he did
not alow his face
to betray anything
of what was in his
mind. Mr. Slaney
-earelessly picked up

- cane the

igior came in, with
s usual demure

expression.. .
“You were not

Pat

who | were

son’s, : .
m?p?mg it fox me.”” |
Had you! per-

mission to stay out
afier locking-up?’
*“¥es, sir,” said
1 Who
Rave —you  permis-
S

ety titled “A Britisher’s

T Pluck,” by Brian
Kingston. c

The story deals
with adventure in
Alaska; incidents in
goll:]-miniug ai Klon-

yke
ik Britisher's
Pluck” “is a real
““gem.” Do not mi
reading it
- NEXT
SATURDAY’S
COVER, l
e ‘
S

On Friday, May
3rd, two miore new
additions to **The
Boys® Friend?” 3d
Complete = Library
will be on sale. =

These will be Nos.
17 and 18,-and now
“is the time to place
an order with your
newsagent. £

The titles are r

“THE MISSING
HEIR”
a tale of Nelson

Lee, Detective, by
Maxwell Scott; and

“PETE IN 3
3 CANADA"
& _new, complete

tale dealing with the
adventures of the
three famous com-
rades, Jack, - Sam-
and Pete, by 8.
Clarke Hook. ;

May 1 remind alk
iy readers that
pocket-knives are
awarded to  those
who send in fadr
criticisms  of  the

stories that sppear

m picture depicts _an exciting incident from “ Herr Specs,"‘r)yhli. Clarke Hook.
ote of the two complete tales for next Saturday’s PLUCK. 32 pages. Price 1d.
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Baturday, April 20th, 1907,
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