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CHAFTER I.
Brack to.the School.

Young Clive Lawrence sat squeezed in a corner Ofd“;e
crowded railway-enrriage. That carriago was supposed o
carry ten passengers, but at the present moment there were
fiftern crowded into it, and there was just room enough to
breathe. s -

It was opening day at St. Winifred's, and the boys were
returning to the school in force. On such an occasion the
Train was certain fo be crammed from end to end when it
steamed into Ferndale Station. .

Clive Luwrence wus a new boy, going to 8t. Winifred's to
join at the new term, and he did not lknow a soul in the
carriage. But there was nothing shy or contrained about
Clive. The carriage buzzed with voiess, most of the boys3
talking at once, and Clive looked and listened with interest,
eager to learn as much as he could about his new home and
the fellows hie was to associate with there.

The noise was really deafening. All the boys in_ the
carriage were juniors, and they seemed to be in high spirits.
'I;_!ha entd of lhtr! ilaolidac‘;"s. and the return to the old f-ch(:i‘ll,
did not seem to bhe o depressing ev i roun entle-
men of St. Winifred's. : SRR K SNE

At cvery station the irain passed through they crowded
at the window and yelled to the people on the platform, and
waved their caps. In the intervals Lctween these exuberant
demonstrations they ate tarts, drank ginger-pop, and sang
songs. One youth, with a sturdy frame and a [air, rood-
tempered face, was plaving o flute, and the noises ho
extracted Iro'r'u that flute were really remarknble.
r“'r‘lléh":ﬂ)'-)rﬂsz\af."' ll‘?irr_'l_lraum-fl a lud with red hair and
B'é'-l‘lcdl'fil B itly, Pgive us a fivebar rest, old cllar!

prantad 1 tnow what you wanl to keep on playing ‘Tha

?P‘P‘HWIMF! n?‘_c.l |!||c Bee’ for, time and ngain |

“isher left off plavie - H
remonstrating ju:ln'uf-. i, to fix a withering glanco upon the

: ou utter ass!™ Lie safd, — -y
'“a]?{\-‘;“m"' “Uhe Honeysuclls nm;‘r?]l.lq fyl:::.' .‘,\ o utter ass!

o But waz it then—"The Zuyder Zeet" "

'
— . by, . i
l"i-h(-:mv- .‘”;' I-ll“tn I;.""r! 'l! was “Gounod's Serenade,' ™ said
; searnfully, X.(m vee gol no ear far musie.""
snppose [ hovea't—that kind of masie,” wgreed Pye.

“ ) h
T ]pl:llmi\"r! :hn! llnru-l« got the asthnin, or sainething,
G oyou, hosu't thp »

0 o T wmt feavful row

“ Rather !
:. Quite
s P s unanimously.
ho exclamations on evary
majority witli b, !
fur the fuutisi,

Chinps,
gone un Jong

'
] side proved that Pyo had the
were was only onns youlli who stood up

Chrlut:i‘;l:‘:aolgl"umhm- : NEXT SATU RDAY-

—4l

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

Author of the famous tales of
Tom Merry & Co. now appear-
ing every week in “ The Gem"
Library.
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“Keep on as long as you like, Fishs!" Ls exclaizad
iy l;o;;i][;! iol,""e esl;iﬁni-‘gge:h—n‘?ll'm going t Locks, ¢l

son. If these kids don't like music, they can chang® &

iage at the next station.”
i gy for changing carriages

e e it he compet?
tr'lill'l\'c:t sz]ilé':h.[’\'e. “I'm going to0 “‘-rll'.“,-l? ‘I:'L\ ;.
about this scapdalous state of overLIOWEHIZ (0 Py yuge
a stamp when [ get to St. W lng:ehs. 3 u;;n' ot a
nt-thu beginning of the term. Fisher, ¢ I
that agail:}!"

in tha planse]

ul

s rap 8
Iy :-“G.A' of bus MI” :

“ Rats! . :
Fisher recommencad ﬂ;‘:] ??ﬁinpf‘”‘” among 4 Wed
ick te away, 8 ] % th, ]

ﬁlc-Lcdf f:os t}llrlld'a [::xat.J "Fisher started PeL 1‘_:10“":';! thicuest &89

nc:si?o" 51cr-k_v young rotterl I'll give ¥ :

3 » o4 Pk
you ever had — “ No room .{-nr seraff
i Sitfo“l'.“ a4 on my fect.
ook ou

" exclain;od Sugden.
You're treading

here. C
“ Ilang your foct! i
i 5it down! Sit down! - 1o 1
“ Sha'n't!" : mblpd towardt 237 Lo
; muslician seran anranled B .
The !‘”““l"r;;,loqclv put in his way. 804 400500 b ars
0\'_0!‘ A leg P {ﬂl' in “live L:‘u\‘\.f"-" T of CANe R, o
His hoad plumi bay, and th? "y behind 1Y

d Lhe new bei
liurp rap 453

Yon ass!
el

clutched roun inat the wov

camo with a &
shock. ) N
4 Ow!" oxclaimed Clive. L
T'isher was on lm_feei:’rm a n
unior. ) ™
s Did = speas 4y e His £ fo
Wyps, 1 did,” aaid Chve. l'hd b pe e B
i And whal wera you pea 2
ominous peliteness. o oo
“] waa pleased to asl "l‘l'“:m‘r o |
“T was alsu pleasad m\c;l:u:l ¥ et oo b i
' ' gaye my ; ee befor
o that. You gave i ; o
tikg [ oxpoct I shall mwiu ol
vou," Pisher r.-nmrlu':..
Winifred's, I've neves ‘HI‘
Y going o jon I||lsfu.
WAL, then you probtutid
Visher."' ,
o ”
Oh, your ol
-'ll‘li'an‘rlll_\ not i hi
Phere wan a giged?
naw Loy, h.nc!l\'
this 1ank outshler, i
inatond of |ullll;‘|'1‘\'|'\'rll 1y
“ ' Wisher ! rt!u""'l oot
w I'm captain of the
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CHAFTER I.
Back to.the School,
ed in a corner of the
That carriage was supposed to

Young Clive Luwrence sat squeecz
crowded railway-carringe. . .
carry ten passengers, but at the present moment there were
fiftaen crowded 1nto it, and there was just room cnough to

breatlie. - ]
1t was apening day ot St. Winifred's, and the boys were

returning to the school in force. On such an ceeasion the
\rain was certain fo be eremmed from end to end when it
steamed into Ferrndale Station.

Cliva Lawrenre was a new boy, going to 8t. Winifred's to
jom at the pew term, and he did not know a soul in the
carriage. But there was nothing shy or contrained about
Clive.  The carriage buzzed with volces, most of the boys
talking at once, and Clive looked and listened with interest,
cojer to learn as much as ke vould about his new hoine and
the fellows Lie was to associate with there.

The noise was really deafening. Al the boys in the
carrisge were juniors, and they scemed to be in high spirits.
'{‘Iuv end of the Lolidays, and the return to the old school,
did not seem to be ¢ depressing event to the young gentle-
men of St Winifred's,

.1.\; every station the train passed through they crowded
i l.:‘ wl:ng]ow and yelled to the people on the platform, and
;:\ l’ c;r caps, In the intervals setween these exuberant
“'mn'zna 60 ions ﬂ}x’?_\' ate tarts, drank ginger-pop, and sang
hmi!pé"_dﬂe! youth, .vafll a sturdy frame and a fair, good-
ri.lrnc'edl ace, !\\aa playing a flute, and the noises hLe
a1 ¢ r;:p)( xa}.ﬂute' were really remarkable.
ray, Fisher, 1 o1 i
Trockle, ['th«t‘mlv I?X(;‘fuuw(l a lad with red hair and
B ' v Eve us oa fivebar rest, old chap!
sleased il 1 know what v T B
Lk it you want to keep on playing ‘Tt
oneyeauckle and the Bee’ f i iR -
7 e l'\,' ee‘ ng, time and again{"
A playing u withoert
remonstrating jm’.ioF & 1o fix u withering glanes upon the
- *
ou utter ass!" ha sajd. Y.
Tliat wgi i * said, M You—you-—you utter !
11 \\'hn””- The Honeysucklo and the [sop, ass
“Yuu‘“ )\\D:u it Ih;-.u—." The Zuyder Zoat
. -You u‘,, yn ! . '
Vishes sooratulte 'I‘Yr)u'l\':u“pl:\t ‘l(.unn:)“l s Serenade,' "

D 5 ;i 70t 1o enr for musje,"
w11 l'l’vr""" [ '”l\f‘.l t—that kind of miusic,” agreed

xlieva that flute's pot t)e asth + . agreed Pye,

’ 4 Ma, Oor samething, Chapy

put it 1o you, Lo
azdagh you, hasw't that fearful row gone on long

“Rather !
"' Quite!"”

" Pusied unznimously,”
!.m_bu‘!nnmliom o ove
majority viitly Jiyyy,, v
forthe fayis,

snid

iy side proved t}a Pye had the

There w
re was only one youtl wh stood up

SBpoc!
Christmus R'umbov
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Tom Merry & Co. now appear.
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Library.

NANNNANANNANNANANNNNNAN

“Kcep on as long as you like, Fishy!" hs
“Let 'em rip! Keep on, old chap!”

“I'm going to,” said Fisher—"I'm going to, Locke, ol
son. If these kids den't like music, they can change fmc
another carriage at the next station.”

“Not much room for changing carriages in this bl
train,”” said Pye. “I'm going to write to the comp
about this scandalous state of over-crowding, if I can berrow
a stamp when [ got to St. Winnie's. It's always the saoe
at the beginning of the term. Fisher, old chap, don't start
llxatRagair}!"

“Rats!' = 5

Fisher rccornmenced the flute. Pye took off his cap 2it
flicked the flute away, and it disappeared ameng 2 wiie
ness of legs and feet. Fisher started up in wrath. —

“ You cheeky young rotter! I'll give you the thickest ear
you ever had! "

rl— .

“Sit down!" exclaimed Sugden.  No room for serappig
here. Look out! You're treading on my feet.

“Iang your feet!” .

“Sit down! Sit down!"”

. 5 y?’ f\"

rat] i mblg vards Pye. He iy

The wrathful musician scrambled toy el headlos

over a leg purposely put in his way, ﬂﬂfl nd his ar
His head plumped in Clive Lawrences lf.’,‘" raL'li\‘C'~ e
clutched round the new boy, and tlxc'. uahbg}'ind with the
came with a sharp rap against the wood b2
shock. e
“Ow!" exclaimed Clive, * You ass! CIN f(i‘xn.d o froctits
Fisher was on his feet in a moment. He hxe
glare upon the new junior. .
“Did ~- speak to me?" exclaimed e i hat alpaighl
“Yea, 1 did,” said Clive, putting his stli- 1 Fiekor, Wit
“ And what were you pleased to say. 2337 it
ominous poliieness. w gaid (live eaiftel
“1 was ploased to ask you to get Q_H‘ [(,';.u(‘m;d'hu; on 1
T was also pleased to call you an as%
like that. ny | o
T expeet T shall give it a few more .
you," Fisher remarked. \m; P hafore
Winifred's. I've never seen your ¢hivyd
L8 & i j his terni. v rops
1 going {o join this s o 1%
“Ah, then you probably don't know

&6
ap Wit

. ave my head a crack.” R
You gave my hea pofore 1 x:l_‘:l N &

i

new

I"isher.” 1

o v . vout'" ashe
Oh, you're Fnshpr, are Yyou: What do ¥
appaiently not much impresse: DR

Thero was u giggle in the cnrrl:}L’l'i Pt
new boy, hardly realising for o minute t89
this rank outsider, had dared to ke & D5, ;
instond of being properly impressed ’”‘(.‘ Tpourth FoT

“T'm Fisher!" roared the indignant 2
st 1'm captain of the Fourth——

pe Yo 1




’ e new kid
e Jdon't te!l the new !
2 : .‘1:‘1“ Feurth.  Don't

repeated “Fisher,
<o keep new Kic
tv to their elders and
tezching to do here.

apclogise, in the

your Form
through it,

backed sach

to

S h 1
a a silly Foung ass——

Clive demurely, :
ioining in. Fisher

grain

of sense’’ hie
person, and say

wumbly apclogise
nough to forgive
understand

apologize to Fisher,

give me for
eking 1o e
“1 don's
er in the carriupe made Fishor, stop, as
Ve realiced <l b wis not <o stupid as he pre-
renviad 19 be < only “pulling his leg.”

cinnceently, * You are a silly

Are

You going to apologice?? roured

Vs vou who Owe me an apology; first,
“ with t tet fearful inctrument, and then for
ihe o

¢ silly ase,”
' ot i 1
raid
13 correet, i}

A .
<8 tn AY 1A new

his time, where the
Jaughing, “*\Chay the
All the sane,

chicken got the
new kid says is
I dow't approve of sa

T8 give L Leans.” seingster, and 1 sha'n’t interfere if
2 - J 0 .

ki Vet Fiod Fisber, T givo bim beans; T give

B Come gyt of i 20U TOung ass—ta talk to me like

Mo iniyeg Clive 1 1

3 the <houlders, and trie
- ferner of the carriagoe,
ld nat budge an incl‘f

il £
4w junior
N Wath the «

d to jerk hir cut
To his surprise,

2 not e He tore at him

Lhe Foupy, - -'1'A“1 result,  Fisher wos one of the stalwarts

e ireng (o0 the new boy st have exerted consider-

ek, Y !"l-ylm'-l'flivl.l His place unmoved by that powerful

"l arg ye line Ser tirned a hair, and he remained quile

‘ o E as he Jonkeq at Vicher,

dtme e 1 o . .

it tingy. (“.']i{_"“"l"' at the new Loy with all his strength,

saddenly vieldeds <o suddenly that, as

b o1 Lel hucky rde 1 ise, 1 " i
> Wekwarde uke : <

O > ase l’:.la".; teken by surprise, lost his

et 'A! “]h!"

Y “"‘l‘)" ¢
‘¥, pnd Joi

fourey

uj

knees,
: Teered Pye indignanily.

JAm tarty gn s knees, just taken from
sher hud sut upon therm, squathing them
yelled Py,

¢ f,',,m two 3"“”u_rt- were clinging to hiu, but
v 1N, hy ALY of the Jam was clinging to Pyo.

1
Louled g “1e's got sonr torts, old

Sugden,

9 Asx 1 roared
“.”“"'r'.h,.]

4

o 1A hoy

“l: ln....l,l \

‘l “I".I‘y!]‘v

Pye, trying to wipo awny tho jam with
an A inkinge thyt useful article and  his
l.‘l‘l". tn(-l:f “tute. * You—you lunntic! What

could A!H:r.,'; UWIOn My Jao-tartst' "
e deln i vasped the confused eaptain of
“as all the fault of that beastly new

o,
Laghy f_'m:r- Yhaty
. Mhpey »

oxelaimed (Mive,

EXY SATURDAY-

ST was your own

M ! 5
Qrand Doublo'{lcngun tichool Tale

PLUCK —Every Saturday, 1d,

“You like it, do yout"
you'll like that, top!”

Ho pluged lowardy
Clive dodged quickly, a
back of the seat, e gave a wild yel],

“Ow, ow! Oh! b

“Ma, ha, ha!” roared Pye.
Fishy.  Youd better let the new
for yon,”

IMishier sucked his knuck

“Ilallo!  Yave you
apparently surprised,

Lo was interrupted.
by this time, [airly
him as if he ]
chancery,

Every junior in
then, but it did not happen.
against Fisher's chest,
which forced the capt
finally to let go, and
lap.

Pye was ready for him, however, and he shov
a twinkling, and Fisher sat on_the floor of
amoug a collection of feet. Locke lent him a
ap.

Before the row eounld go furthe
was followed by a roar from the

* Forndale”

Ferndale was the station for St. The train
<lowed down alongside {he pl Hostilities in the
carrioge ceased at once, %

M T settle with you another time, Lawsonce ! exclaimed
Fla]l('r.

Clive nodded coolly.

" Whenever you like, wy fishy friend; hut I don't wani a
row.  Why not et it dropi”

“T'l let you drap!  Just you wait!”

O, Tl wait,” said Clive carelessly.

The train came to a halt, Tisher flung open the carriaze-
door beforo it had ctopped, and looked out. The other
carriages were also disgorging their contents. Two rather
tall youths, belonging to the Fifth Form at St. Winifred's,
were walking along the platform as Tisher jumped out.

“ Hello!” exclaimed Fisher, * There's Kendal and Keen:
Lack again, as funny as ever. Give ‘em a vell, kids!™

The Fourth-Formers gave Kendal and Kcene a yell. It

was a terrific yell, and night have done credit 1o a troop of
Red Indians an the warpath.

Kendal and Keene locked round, and then shrureed up
their shoulders in » superior way, and walked
majestically,

exclaimed TFider,

Cli‘\_'n. letting oyt
nd Fisher's knuekle

" Perhaps

with liis righe
s crished on tha

“"You're clum

X sy to-day,
kid alone, o

Ie's 100 g

les furiously,
1 hurt yourselfi” exclainmed  Cliyve
Illn‘_—ll *
Fisher, who had nuite lost his tenmyie;
flang himself upon the new boy, hugyi .
oved him, and trying to get his head )
the carriag

ge expected Clive's downfe]]

Clive had gor his elbowy
. and he exerted o steady pressure
ain of the Fourth to relax his hold. and
_fall back; and once mare he sat in Pye's

mto

ed hin off in
the carriage,
Liand ta ges

1y a slackening of the train
juniors,

Winifred’s,
atform,

CHAPTER 2,
The New Boy Takos tho Lead—MHow the Fourth Fo: i
Arrived at St. Winifred's.

Clive Lawrence looked on at the Fourth Forin demonstra-
tion with some surprise. It was evident to him thar theve
was some kind of hostility hetween Kendal and Keene of ke
Fifth, and the Fourth-Formers. Locke turned fo him in-
dignanily. ) .

£ You bounder! Why didn’t 3'0!'1'30117 % -

““What was there to yell about?” asked Clive.

Locke snilfed. . .

“ Oh, of course, you don't know ; you’re a new }.ula. We nls
at doggers drawn with the Fifth, at ‘Qf: \\,x’mfre s, anc
Kendal and Keene aro the heads of the Fifth,

**Oh, [ seal” - i

d sco,” Locke went on to explain, rather condescend-
3 “l\' o0 :}:';'x.‘i‘h‘},\dn.rn two Forms u\»ovo u<—fhr~".\'lnell.«;mn.u
;3"5" \)-.19.‘-—“.1 they faney themselyves no end. :..'u‘\‘ .v.\i ll?

?1(\ on tha airs of full-bDlown seniors tow ::r(_hln:.my:‘-" Sy
Phc‘y wero in the Sixth,  OQF course, we'lre not going
thut 1" i

*Of course m)Lf:‘"
T should suy no

I“iﬁ.l. we'ro at dagyers

oxclaimed Clive, foclmyg warlike at once.

diawn,” mid  Tocke . . \\'.. o
| X Jlovon, at
i the Lifth, aud 1 eap tell vor
p Ving rows with ifth, | 1 joan tell v
i h‘x: uuf{lu-u things pretey lively “r' '..,\.. fred
..nf.n‘! ml‘l ' waidd Clive T like things “”“m l; B
*C P on » o .
(,nl‘[: ok ool naturoed sort °‘.“'."".‘.‘; . ' gl e b >
K"‘:.r}ﬂ i woare,” griuned Locke; 0 a s wae e hand
i ":‘L i iy e axplating to the pew
fgartel ‘n;m"l‘m coming ! [ was just expli
right, Fihy, b sk ol e
! : 1= .
X kid go and eat eocoany . } slon
i . (AL RO il . rollared the
: L"l( q;:;:l:;: of the Ialth wibl hase ¢
o ) X
nmlu\n-‘ iall have to W .||'t l‘“ =
s My hat! Doz oif, t ..\ “-.
l"n:hty‘r amd Lotke tore awiy.

Sl

a of Foarth
Pye, sl a cio d 1§
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Farmers follows
{ost, but he thouy
te b
(“-mplu':s!ml
timoe o think.
stand by his Forw,
wt St Winifred's,

politics of

ais friends, and the ifth h ] '
l : (live Lawrence was quite ready to take hia part
he hard knocks,

a Tow,

in it. and his sharo of t g

“JIallo, you youngsters!

The rushing Fonrth-Formers,
iho station exit, stopped all of a sudden. C !
fallow of about cighteen had stepped from the train, and his
voica had called the halt.
Fourth-Formers had hecome tame all of a sudden, and whom
could be
or the wild throng.

the tall young follow

boundless an influence ov )
“TIlallo, Trelawnoy !” exclaimed a chorus of voices.
«Who is (hat?” Clive asked,
Pve looked at him, with a gleam of contempt in his cyes of
for ono who was so hopelessly ignorant ag not {o know whom

’was.

Olivo Tawronee feft rather Jonaly and

ihat he had better follow on.

lunged, all ef a s

s pretty clear that h
and as he was going into the I ourth form
Lis course was clear.

But it w

hat's Trelawney ! )
“But who's Trelawney?” - . .
“1ead of the Sisth—eaptain of St. Winifred s, said Pyo

K)FJ"CK'S- s EVC!':” Sat\li‘day' 1

AV, A

EL LS T IS Y YT R
1 cermed +O0oac
an, into {ho midst of the rather
Winilrod's, and he had little
L onght to

<

N7

The Fourth wern
is deadly focs, and if there was

Nothing conld he
had left voom for dc
Squire of Lynwood,
wondor (s chums of
and Greeno, plumed
investigations,

pouring pell-mell {owards
A handsome young

Clive wondered why the fiery
who scemed to possess so

diflicult to say,
TFourth Form made the

know, they

briefly.
Then Clive under-
stond somewhat.

That big young
fellow, who looked

a veritable giant to
him, was the cap-
tain of tha school,
and the head of the
highest VForm—the
Yorm to which tho
voungsters ~ looked
up with awe and
respect.

Clive thought he
looked very hand-
egomo and fit and
good-natured, and
so he did. Oswald
Trelawney, captain
of St. Winifred's,
was one of the best.

“Where are you
dashing in, in such
a hurry " asked
Trelawney, glane-
ing over the crowd
of juniors, and let-
ting his cye fix on
Tisher.

Tho ecaptain of
the Fourth
coloured.

“We're in rather
2 hurry te—tlo get
to St. Winnie's,” he
explained.

“Yes, I know you
are,”  said  Tre-
lawney, laughing.
“You would be!

)

“Well, the fact
ig, we're nfraid the
brakes will bo gone,
. You know there's
never enough, Tre. ;
and if the Fifth get
them, we shall haveo
to walk.”
Trelawnoey
laughed again, )
“1 leu;zlhz thers
virs  «omethin o
the kind. lzt’)wt:
what's  the nutter
with walking half
a mile through a
Flcnsnnl,‘ lunic on a
ino, dr win
doy1” Yy inter
(Another cextra
fong instalment
of this splondid
now &tory noxt
weok,)

0 . p
; THE RWVALS

A Tale oy Suia
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('!";ll er,

Exaclly how much of ()
commilice of investigalion of
d and tho junig
They settled thé matter {xv (‘:rs

the credit to thomselves,

oo

08 g

Captain or sy, Hit's (cony o
S n /nucu
“ir even tha .
\Al o Arihyy Tnll-f §
Nowonder g 1";'
the snd aiy e bt
themselvey o)

{ll{ll]}' nm)r,,
. The way (). " b
o seniors smilo fo en,
They had manfully stood

ndversily, and the Form had se

RO~
b v'.\.\i.’),,,

1
@F S';T“ Z{IH

real roay)y
ng‘ one study Py
did noy P

by Talbot
; nt . .
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