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READ THIS FIRST.

ain containing the boys of St Winifred's
s'mccf{‘t}o‘.,n alongside .’-'crnd:_llc Staticon p|a.t;
form, ""You Louncdcrl Why didn't you yeli?!?
Ltocke. a Fourth-Former, shouted thoe guestion to
Clive Lawrznce—a new boy, but one in no way
ehy or constrained. Y“What wos t_here ‘o yclt
about?” asked Clive. Locke enificd. “Oh, of
couree, vau don't knovs ) you're a nows l:cd_. W_e're
atdagrers drawn with the Fifth at St Winnic's,
and Kendal and Keene, w o arc ai‘;ndln:;' over
therc, arc tho heads of the Fifih' Clive joins the
party o FourthiFormers, and they make = rush
for the brakes. They are stapocd, however, by
Tralawncy, the captain of the school, who
forbids them e tight., (Now go on with: the
Story.)

Clive Challenges the Faurth!
“We'd ruzh the Fifth charp eno S osaid Fisher, *“if it
wa-n't for Trelawney: b, under the eircumst: s, we can't
do anvthing of the kind. If we had got the brake first 4
“Well. you didu’t,” suid Pye, *That’s where you were
an ase, ¥ishy!?
*I've uo time to punch vour . Pye——-"*
* That's a bit of zood luck you, Fisheri™
*Oh, don't stert rageing ono ancther now !
Something's got ta ha done.

2k

exclaimed

If we could get any
other vehicle to the sehool! But to have to walk! That's
where the horrid humiliation comes ju 1™

*IUs just ac bad, if they send the brake back for us,” said
Pye, *They'll keep it a< long as thes can, on purpose.”

* Hallo, they're off 1" . )

The brake was cremmed with Fifth-Formers. Mozt of the
luggape was left 1o be seut on, 0 as to make room for the
vrammed and crowded passengers.  Fifth-Formers filled the
brake like flies, and the three horses had plenty of weight
Wehind thew, ) “

The driver cracked his whip, and the brake was off.

‘Ihr.- Imnl.‘x-'l"urnmr\' stared after it savagely. The Fifth
l.\'nmrit‘i and kiszed their hands, and hurled back taunts and
cat calls,

Ficher shnply writhed with rage.

h Oh, my hat? I can’s stand this! Christopher! Ilow I wish
.})P-‘(‘br bruke voould turn aver in the lane!”

" Not mneh chanee of that.”

The Yourth-Formwrs yelled after {he brake till it rolled
sviny down the Inne tovards fhe.school. Then they began
10 erowl ar their leaders. The Fourth had been humiliated,
and s2ine enpegoat hiad to Le found, They found Fisher.

Thot chap ealls himeelf captain of the Fourth,” Pye re-

rarked, looking round for sympathy, ** a ) i
ome it over us like thist™ © A a8 el ekt

“Horrid " vaid Sugden. “What we want is 1 new Form
capfuin,

that?* Ive vuid s0 for o long time. Fisher can't deny

S What was T to do?" growled tha werricd isher.
1 .'1 s not captain of the Form," raid Sagden loftily. “TIf
¢re 1 dare say I vhould Le able to say what ought to be
donie. 1 1 couldn'i 1% resign.’?

U You know you wouldu't buek me up against Tre. Now,
roald your”

Locke. **

o Oh, don't ask rae conmndrums 1
.1 Joure woset of rotten, grumbling assex!” said Fishor.
Ly b cincenre leading a Form Jike his, T can tell you,

)
sad T i olly pood mind to take you at your word and
renirn. You'd voon see 2

Clive Lavicnce broke ins

At woquestion tiat can be reltled later, you fellows,”
heg @l “tared at lum,
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PR
“You've gnt a lot to =ay for a new

“It seems to me to be neces s
samething sensible,” retorted ( \ 3
une ancther, with the Fifth Form 3 4

w2 ot to be dene.”
Y Well, you've soan dropped into (he way "
exclaimed | 5 rather admiringly, ‘I~ to

t, Fi
] suid Fishy.

" exelaimed Clive, T
or not, I'm not goi $

¥ idena, ¥ou can goet it off veur che
: “T admit I don't zee what's
, we've got to walk to St. Win 7

“We're not going to wallk, vid (]
T'm not. What's the matter with getiing another vel,
and racing the Fifth to the <chool?”

*“There isn't another brake to be Liad for love or mioney.?

** Aren’t there any hacks or cabs, or anything here?? ~

“Yes, one old rumshackle bone-chaker, with »
kneed horse,” said Uisher scornfully. ' It would hold
three of us.” s

“ Then that's no pood.”

' Like your ideas, my boy.~

“ Wait 2 bit. What price that brake standing there?”

*“That's for the Sixth,”

¥ They're not. in it."”

“They'll ba in it sharp enough,” said TFist
looking after their luggage, 1 supp
We can’t touch the Sixth Form brake.’”

And then Clive Lawrence.made o reply that fook the
breath away of all that heard him.

“The Sixth could wait for us,”

“ What?”’

“The Sixth could wait till the brake was sent back for
them from the school.”

“Ha, ha! The Sixth wait till the Fourth were pleased
to let thern have their brake! Talk sense, or shut up.”

“I'm talking sense,” said Clive determinedly. 7T <ay
that we're going to tuke that brake, and race the Fifth
IForm to the school.”

'“ You—you utter ass!’’

“ Better el the Sixth hear you say so”’

CIA" Now’s our chance, hefore ihe fellows come out,” said
ive. .
““They’re waiting for the common crowd to clear off,”

grinmed Pye.  “ They can’t be scen mixing =with us, vou

know, It's a question of dignity. It weunld be rather o

ripping wheeze for them to find their brake gone.”

*“ There's no time to be lost,” said Clive. * Come on!”

Fisher caught him by the arm. -

“T {ell you you're mad! You'll get skinned alive for this
at St. Winifred’s.””

“T don’t care!”

“But I do. T 44 ’

“Then you'ra 2 rotten funk,” exclaimned Clive hotly.

““What ! yelled Fisher.

““Every chap who doesn’t get into this brake with me i=
a rotten funk,”” said Clive, in measured accents, .

There was a roar from the incensed Fourth.

“ Knock him down!”

“ Punch his head.”

“* Jump on his neck!”

Clive faced the angry juniors coolly.

““You can do all that another time,” he exclaimed ‘At
present we've got to l;eor our end up against the Fifth
Cvery fellow who isn't a fhunk, follow me.”

Ile clambered into the driver’s seat.

The juniors looked at one ancother,
bered up beside Clive. - :

‘“Nobody’s going to call me a funk,” he --\(Tlulnml:
gritting his tecth. ™ T'm gawme, if you are. Come on, chaps!
We're not going to be dared by a new kid. )

Clivo had already scized the reins and the whip. .

Locke followed his leader, and sat on Clive's other side.
Then tho mowld“ing of the juniora climbed into the brake.

o v . . -~

Some hold bos™ outed Fisher, *We're all in this! Na

QMO i

mﬂlé‘::f.on thera!" cried Clive, cracking the whip. .

Tha drivar of the bn‘.k(a came running up. .‘

“Young gentleman! You jnusin’t—you can :

“Got out of the way! Chuck him o bob, Fither.
it you luter!” eriod Clive.

Tisher found himsclf obeying.
tip, but he still e‘r‘l(‘ﬂ.ulnwd: " i

Clive eracked the whip again, and ”““S""""d'::‘ Plt:;:sc
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The driver picked up the
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Arthur, laughing,
led the way out oi
tho hall, and tho
seniors followed
him.  DBut still the
Fourth Form weng
on cheering.

¥ Well, it's been m
joily time!” said
Pat, as he eventu-
ally  walked out,
with his arms linked
in  Bligden's and
Greene's, in  the
midst of the stream
ol juniors. “We've
made  Arthur cap-
iain apain, and now
ceverything  in. the
giddy garden . will
be simply ripping !
iJallo, I1'.'1lbot!" ;

Talbot tapped
him on the shoulder.

“I'm going {o ask
vou three {o come to
tea in my study,”
said - the  captain,
“There's some fel-

Yoyss coming in, in

coelebration  of {he

clection, and I've

Jaid in a good feed.
We all want you to

come—you three !’
“Well,  this i3
ripping " said Pat,

“We'll come —oh,

yes, ratbher! It

h

sn't every day we

get invited to fea.”
“Come, no Dblar-

ney ! said Arthar.

Corua along 1™

. Lt was ajolly tea

inthé  captain's

study.  The  best
they had ever had,

the chuns of (e

end sludy agreed:

and - heir hearta
were light as they

{ook their leave of
e Uaptain of St

Kits; =
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