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The Fifth Crow over tho Fourth.
The Suniere looked rather sheepish.
! e

stammore 1 Fisher,  “ But to let

C W oponothiing exactly . |
wonld he—vould be—=— What'a that

the Falot pet e brok
Leartls word, Locke?
< Reeten ! suggrested Loclo.,

“ Nona: ot's a Latin word—infra digr., that's it! It would
Ve sodes Jdip . Trelawnes.  You know tho Fifth don't know
~a 1 boep their place .'llﬂ'.u’_\.;' i L.
1 know vou _\'(l‘l(l;"'"r" are niwayn ripo for a Yn?\',' .‘nld
Teelaweney; *and you don't show a proper respect for o
baener Form"

Perhaps we don't,”” suid Fisher, ** But, then, the IMifth
dan i show 8 proper respect for a lower Form. You must
. Treluwne .\'.“

i o poad talking to yon, 1 see” said the eaptain of
st Wontfred'= DBut we mwt keep order. Mind, thore's
wa rowing st the station. Tho Head ocked me par-
ely ta osee that there was none, ™’

oh, he dud, ddid het”

e he dil, Fisher, and if there's any disputing over
e brabes at the sation, I shall know whom to eall into
vy etady ot St Winifred's, when 1 opet there" suwid Tro-
fawrey " Now, remember! Hallo, Baker! 1 was looking
{or ven "

Tretawner walked away with another Sixth-Former,

1re Pourth-Formers stood in a dirmayed erowd, looking
2t Foher for inetructions,  Fisher was evidently the leader,
iospate of Pyeo's counter-claim,

S Were not o to wall,” said Bugden,

¥ her sheook his head,

""Ii' 4 owe can’t male a row about tho braleas, after what
Trelawney «od " Locke remarked.

“Lat e po and soe, anyway,” maid Fisher,

Tro jaziors poured vut of the station.  The membeors of the
Fofthe e sleeady mounting upoa o large brake, Another
RAES o vaitogs 10 wan for the Iardly Sixth, and oven the
st vertarescine of the Fourth-Formers would not have
. v:vl Yo st g v.‘,,l!llﬂ!u 1« fort in it
e inl st Moot Mokad gerous 13 Tt sod bi oot
by ynm,'.m.}l:,_ w station, and grinned ot

. ol W . \
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of i possscing them, jould entectuin the thought
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“ . n...l i exelaimed Kendal, in oo ddrowling voice,
I rutlor o swell m the ‘l‘xﬂh, nud affectid a dandified
dra | Habllot 1 e thera's not bralew enough, aa veual
wrsd yeu connpstors Yave pot to wait' !

" oord dine=V" widd Keene, " Bul we'll sond tha brake
mtk we reon as owe can, kads,
Las10 than an Lour o two,”

VIHO'S PARTRIDCE ?

You woa't have to wait

School Story by Martin Clifford, anthor of the fanious
now appearing every week jn ¢ The Gem " Librarv.

READ THIS FIRST.

the bhoys of &L Winifred’s
clowed down nlonpaide rerndale Station pints
form, “You houndarl! Y/hy didn't you wati?7"
tocke, v Fourtiy Former, shouted the question Lo
Clive Lawronac - nuws boy, but one in noO way
shy or conatrained. swhat wao there 7o Yeii
ahout?” ashed Clive. kocke sniffed. '“Oh, of
courze you dan't know; you'rc o news kid, wWe're
at daggers driown with the Firth at 8t \fx’:nnle Sy
and Kendal and Meene, wng arc < fanding over
there, are thn haads of the Fifih, Clive joins the
party ¢ Four Formera, and they maie a ruah
%07 the hrakeo. They are stopped, howcver, by
Trelawney, the captain of ihe nchosl. "Why are
you rushingg for 4+he brakez? What's the matter
with walking half-a-mile throuigh @ pleasant
lnne on @ fine dry wanter day 7" asked
Trelawney, laughingly. (Now go on with the
story.)

The train containing

G What's the matter with walking?” asked JTulke, another
Tilth-Former., *I1ts rather muddy in Ferndale Lane, bub
that's nothing to thowe kid=. They never keep themselves
clean in any case, and o little more mud won't hurt themw.”

“Quite 01" said Kendul. * Detter walk, yonngsters;
that's my ndvice.”

“Yon ean keop it Gl it's asked for,"” said Fisher,

COb, don't got ratly, my child U implered Kendal, “ Keep
its ickle tomper. | am really sorry—ha, ha!— that there's
10 room for any of the Fanrth in thia beale.”

“Oh, wo conldn’t stand them in the brake il there was
room, Kendy! 'wionot a particn)ar chap, as o rnle,” said
Keene: " hat [ bar those dirty little ountsiders in the lower
Tarms."

Y Yeu, that’s just what they are—votten little cutsiders

The Fourth-Formers were simply furions,

The Fifth were, of course, higger fellows, and they were
in foree, foo; but the Fourth Form wounld have rushed the
brake but for Trelawney’s prohibition.

But the word of the captain of St. Winifred’s was low.

Fisher and Locke louked at one another in helpless rage, as
the Fifth Form laughed and jeered, .

“CWhal are we going to dot” muttered Locke. ** They'll
not let us hear the end of this all through the term if we le
them drive off under our noses.”

“1 know they won't, But Tre said——

“1 eny, what does it matter what Trelawney said:™ cx.
claimed "o bold voice. 1 vote that we rush the brake, and
tale those chaps down a peg or two.”

Fyery cye waa turned upon the epeaker—the new hoy af
St. Winifred's,

(live Lawrence met the glances of the Fourth Form coolly.

W mean it he exclaimed. T don’t think we cught to
Jet the IFifth erow over uslike this. 1I'm only a new hoy—-"

“Phought you'd forgotten that,” interposed Fisher sar-
castically.

“Not ut all; but I for ane don' feel like kuuckling under
to those jeering monkeys.” -~

“Do vou think any of us feel like it?"

“Well, let's do gomething tor the hononr of the Form,
then,”" snid Clive. "1 know Trelawney is captain of the
school, but——""

“0Oh, you're an ass!”
only that hu's captain.
dozen lickings, for the maiter of that;
Tre. He's tho best fellow at €t Winifred's.
agninst him for anything”” d

“CThat's how it 19,” snid Tocke, “If vowdid anxything to
bother old Tre, young shaver. wo would smatch you Laid-
headed an the pot. Do you saveyi”

Y1 wee," waid Chivo slowly,

(An extra long instalment next Saturday.)
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said Tisher impationtly, ' It's not
We wouldn't mind a licking, or =«
lut we back old
We wouldn't go

Sno
the

\



wan LA o B°
& BV Lo —

- A Tale of Scheol Life.

e oo e e el e o0

v,
¥
a4
L]
3,
w
(
o

T veally dony
mto the ¢y

wh

Caplain of St Kit's (continucd),

B » o ‘l " '
o, Lhere's no rot about Breoke. T suppose there will talk out of. \':‘i“‘lH lm"-[" i )
b» an clection, but it will be a wall-over for Arthur. Good swelled hoad about a3 U -
old Arthur! The more 1 think about it, kids. the more  danger as rogards | !
satishied 1 om with us for taking thal kid under our pro- My word!™ said be
Lection.” “RKeep your words,

Groenet I'ny tal

er our piddy wing!™ safd Greene. “Chaps in the can utter ciouzgh to plasze any 1 Y
- Taemybody, Iy g M . ¥
0 \e $ it

nally walk abont looking as if they'd nover heard o

em, Talbot—1 magp,

of the Fourih Form. Dnt what 1 say iz, where would Arthur shens of gotting too In,,\.l'[:‘ff’. 0 vhorag 60 R Yty
he if he had depended on the Sixth to ses him down on 'em Nemvy. 11 ha !‘.wr I"’:i [ bishel
ik studs.” v 7T TRV o swollen crgngy,
‘Where's™ s:\.m Pat *Very good," zaid Arthur, 7 < ) »
id Blagden, looking puzzled, * Then there's  finished—" SO L sontye
odly wrong with the acoustics of this study. “ Well, T haven't. as n matter of faet ! o il
Zcho ought to answer * through., ™ thut Twon'l keep you. - You cnq o or, S3id .
ot fung a lexicon at him, and Blagden dodged it, and Acty" . hoean take the - ol
it swept o jar of flowers from the table with a erash. “Well, I've just loaked in to toll vou th
1“'p.\irz\h"' roared Pat,  *“Sure, and ye—— IHallo, resignad the captainey, there wit] 'h-.d Bat 0
alhot ! ** i -

The door
penedd, ang
haudsome,
bumecured  face
Arthur  Talbot
rather |

was tim

info the m Talbet
boys of St again?
never could get us ““What

s
swellad head noyn
aguired Blaiden,

“Well™ aaid Tal
bot, lnuuhin;, “you
can come alor: and
do your little bye,
snyway. [ expaey,
it will be a walk. [
over, 0s there iz py
rival candidate a3
yet’;' bat shall
sea.

And, with g ples.
sant  rod, Arthus
quitted the stady,

*“I'msorry there's
no rivel condidate,”
said Pat refleciively.

to his new name,
“Aaking a
as usual, I
laughed Talbot.
hape
quarrelli
Yyoungsiers.
Pat  shook
head.
¢ Sure.
never do ti
Palbeot dar]
was  just 3
book at Bla
a friendly v
the spalpeen dodged,
ud I busted the
jar.  Blaggy  will
have (o buy a new
one, that's all.”
““Catch me!
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m:{x(-r:iz.ur Jauprhed. 2 T0 YOU.
T wunll Ttk Rl

sive you the latest
news. I hear that
I 2m under your
e i We sha'n' ave 23
ndvice of the end R - Crple L“’: r?
sudy bLofore T do eliiadates ! \ 2 = q up any ﬂ'-'\;.: or
anything."” S 3 - 1 ';lu: Px- "Lall

The chums looked Tm,l “hut  befor
rather sheepich, e '

“An election wit
ont a rival cancr
date is pretiy tan?

they can
“0Ol, {bat's 1 There won:t ‘;
l'f'!.{ -"loluz G Er remotest prosnet ¥
said u W
s at. a TOW. 5
mustn't  tuke any “Rotten!” il
notice of whnt tho cde
Akas A acden i .
juniors sav, old Lid. Bl“ ._‘,‘“m " ad
Wo awe don't.” 7 ae.
R ekl i ; oL Gronns. r
o StFormer | T B (e B Coozi, o
o nenin good- ; ! S ety ]S e AR B some sho
humacurediy, = e '?. L “‘&7 ?'js.r\‘ LN E g J said DPat, b\r\A’ a0
p = 3 o $ RETT oy
“That's } igah | O S e LA ing up. i
right * "‘” ] jite ! :w.,z'?'.\‘- T make things hum 2
whit, he  sald,

ARKY. LANET
I vou youngsters | ——— bit if we of

th

hada’t steod by me l Again this weok | am compelled to forgo my Editor’'s Corner, wholo of "‘"'.H'f"
w while back, 1 | space ie 80 limitod, but 1 trust you il take it for granted :::; Forim to buch u;““
don’t krow whe | Our noxt Saturday's two long, complcte atories a Juced.
,‘h'b'“d !',f:“n:\l‘_‘.."’ 1 | «hould be. Above I3 the plcturo to look out for.—YOUR fﬂion' i, (To'baoont ~~
s P Y T 7o
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