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READ THIS FIRST.

i ntaining the boys of St Winifred's
Tarcc;rad'gvsg alongsgidc Ferndale Station plat"-
:_lom “you bounder! Why didi't you well?
L?:T:l-é a Fourth<Former, sheuted the question to
] cnvé Lawrenca—a new boy, but one in no way
 ehy or constrained. “What was there to yell
nbout?’ asked Clive. i.ocle sniffead. olj, .of
course, you don't know; you're o nev':‘l:id: wWe! c:c
; atdagpgers drawn with ihe Fifth at st Winnic's,
| and Kendal and Kceng, vsho are standing cver
 there, are the heads of the Fifth.,' Cilive joins the
f rty of Fourth-Formess, and they make arush
| Borincbrakes. Thoy are stopped by the Fifth, who
socuro their brake and drive off.  Thz Fourth,
‘however, led by Clive Lawrence, capiure thf Sixth
Form conveyance. (Now goon wiih the siory.)

v Study- Maies.
: ad I -
3 "ir':‘(‘c Tl,:;:cncc did not know the reverend IIzad of Si.
Winifred’s by sight, but the disinay A exclamations rcu_ml
him did not It him leng in the dark. Diemay had falien
"Bmpon the Fcurth-Formess crom into the Sixth Form
brake, which had dashed into the close in such splendid
style, ckilfully “tocled " to a halt in front of the great door
by the new Loy at St. Winifred’s.
. Even Ficker and Locke, who were generally supposzd to
have nerve encugh a regziment, lecked nlarmed.
obably the only cool individuul in the brake was the youth-
dri- and he kept his head wenderfully well.
Dr. Esmond etared at the brake, at the foaming horses, at
crammed juniors, and last but not least at the borish
He adjusted his geld-rimmmed pince-nez, and starcd
in. It was evident that istonizhed.
‘Blesz my soul!” he . What—wbat does this
n? Where is the driver of this brake?”?
“Ho got leit behind at the station, sir,’ said Clive
rence, taking off his cap.
cher and Locke pave a simultanecus gasp ot this cool
planation. The driver Lad indecd bLeen left behind at
stztion, as the juniors had refused tg allow Lim to ot
the vehicle at all
“Lcit behind? zaid D, Fsmend, with a sharp lock at
Blive, whose face was innocénca itself.  “That iz verv
Who are you, my boy? I do not know
Lawrence.”
E A new boy ¥’
“Yes, eir. I—1 thought T had betfer lake charge of the
e, 6ir, as the driver was left behind. I am used to

P

your face.”

ing, kir.”’
It is very singular that the driver should have been left
nd,” £aid the I,Yrml: “Was the man—er—intoxicated

o, ¥ir; I don’t {hink so,” said Clive, who was not the

W 16 throw blame upon anyone to save himsclf, * He
ooked all right? o " L

’
en why did he not get on the braket™
—1 did not ack him, &jr.”

scessively careless of him—
and him severely.”

dive Lawrenen thified ¢

excessively. T ehall repri-

- ] *d uncomfortably in his seat.
I]:{ you please, gir, ib—it wasn’t his fault.”
e 2s. 90 you mean, Lawrence?”?
-& n]dndn t wait for him, sir.”
l:ot o:lxof fixed a stern glanco upon the new boy,
P o{f« .:l:(ian‘. Lavironce, that you deliberately took
; and left tha driver at the station?”
ean drive awlully well, sir, and——?"
e WCr my question ! !
B’ b 3o, eir, T Qid,? said Clivo.
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And the Head of St. Winifred s <trado §
Clive Lawrence descended fy
swarmed out of the brake.
thump en the back.

“You gteod that out well!™ ho o
I ever saw euch a kid for coolness!
row ..'!

“I'm rorry you fellows spoke,” said Clive.
three yetting ragged instead of one.
of you to own up.”’

“* Bound to,” said Fisher. “Whyr, 2 nice captain of i1he
L']uurll,{ TForm I should make, i I lelt zou to <tand the racket
alane,

It won't be much of & row,” said Locke, shaking lis
head sagely.  “They are never down on us very hoard for
liztla fun on the frat day of term. I expect the Head will
just give us a biowing-up, that's all.”

* Well, we can stand thet,” said Clive comfortably.
wounld take a dozen blowings-up without i
I say. we've done the Fifth ¥orm,

‘*We have. And you've deno well
kid,” said Fisher condescendingly.
very likely make yourself nseful.”

) said Clive. * You don't say
“But you'll have to keep your place,
emphasis. ‘Tt must not be forgot'en that T am captain of
the Form, and that vou're a followe*—mind, a follower.”

**Oh, that’s al I dare <ay T should maks as gog|

do tho house
his :cat,

) CThe juniors

[ELHTR N

o U Blese mio i7
1 expected a fearful

| “No unod
But it was very docens

i 'Io
turning o hair. Dut

vory well=-for a new
11 you keep on, you'll

i

=
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0 !,'
said Tisher, with

all right!
a captain as you do, if not rather o be.ter one——""

*“What?” yelled Fisher.

“Eeep yeur wool on. I'm mot casting o sheep’s
3-:]:1’:" honourable post. I was just
h] B

*If you make any remazrks of that kind.” «.id Fisher
davkly, “youw'll find yourself in posession of a priws thick

ar, o I warn you.”

“Hallo! Here come the Fifth " exelaimad Locke, inter-

ing the otlier two, who wviere gotting perilously near a
row, ' Look at them!”
The Fifth-Formers had evidently not heen abla fo right
ilieir brake. Aost of them had walked on io the s anl,
and they were coming in at the gafes now, looking decidedly
cross, The Fourth groeted them with a shout,

“Hallo! Got out of the ditch, th

* Where have you been all this {in

* Who won the race? Yah!’ )

The Fifth looked daggers ai the juniors, They had hLad
decidedly the worst of the encounter with ilis rival oo,
tliat could not be denied. The Forth-Formers had started
the term with = victory, and the Filth woro very sore
about it.

Kendal and Keene looked wrathful us ther sirede past tha
group of Fourth-Formers near the brake. Tho mecking
fooks of the juniors did not. allay their wrath, )

“We must ba gentle with the Fifth this torm,” said Fisher,

* The poor little things can’t take care of

i a lend voice.
you know. = They’vo got a blessed ass for a
2

eye on
making « remark, that's

themselves,
captain, and =o it’s natural they—-

K endel swung round angrily fowards the speaker.

. *You little waster!” he exclaimed. ' Yo'l wot into a
mnrflul" row for collaring the Sixth Form brake, ut all
events,

**We beat you In the ruce,”” remarked Clive. © Wae licked
you hellow. "And you wouldn’t have had the nerve to collas
the Sixth Form brake, anyway, hid.”

Wendal stared at him. B
**Who may you happen to be?’ he ashad, * You've
thundering lot to say for a new boyi”

**I'm Clive Lawrence.”” .
“*Well, Clive Lawrence, i you don't wani{ your neck
wiung, don't talk so much——""

“But 1 do want it wrung,” said Clive, “if there’s aug-
body in the Fifth Form «t S§t. Winifred's who can wring it.”?

Kendal started forward angrily, apparently intending to
t2ke the new junior at his word.” But Keene puiled him Ly
the sleeve, and the captain of the I'iith swallowed his wrath

and stepped back again,
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doean't, nnd you'll hiave enough lickings (or the firet doy of
the toem. 1ul sirod th hiz chum

A vendal stroda enowsth s .

:'\¥Illi| \l|\'.- right enouih,” ishor rv:."ﬂ:".r-t] thoughtfallse,
ST nwney, our eaptain, is o oeplondid sort, and he mny
talie the thing ne n goko, but there's somo of the Sixth will
by arild about it, amd I'm afraid you'rs booked for u high
old tie, Lawreneo.'’ X .

2 1 dare say I slinll be able to stand it said (,'l_ne care-
loasly. ** Now, dn you happen to know Mr. Neill’s room?
'y ot to sprak to him,™ a2

S Well, ns hie's our Form-master, T expeet wo do,"” grinned
Tisher., ' Comoe along, kids. We'il azk him about (ha study.

Va want to ot the =ame onae 85 wo had last term. W's the
biggest of all in the Fourth Form lot, nnd has a sunny
vindaw. A word [rom tho Form-marter 13 cnongh,

Fisher

-

Tho thren juniors eaterad the School IHouso. !

tapped af o door, und n plezzant voice bado him tome in.
The boys went in, and foand a handsome, athletic-looking
fellow 1n his shiri-sleeyes in the midst of bundles of books
other propeity, evidently up to his aycs in work,
A, Fizher nnd Locke!" exelaimed Mr. Neill, the master
of the Fourth Form «t St. Winifred's. 1 am glad 1o sea
yon back again. and I hope you have turned over a new leafl.”
“Ye-ees i
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That's Lind ¢f you,
Tisher.”
ifisher coloured.

“Nat exacily, air;
Lont—but wa shall bo
able to work ever
so much harder if wo
hava the eaine study
23 last term, sir—
No. 7. Can wo—"" §

Mr. Neill luughed &
hoarlily.
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