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READ TIIIS FIRST.

The train containing the boys of St. Winifred's
slowed down aloagsidce Ferndale Station plat.
form, "You bounder! Why didi’t you yell?n
Locke, a Fourth-Former, shouted the question to
Clive kawrencae—a new boy, but one in no way
shy or constraincd, “What was there to yell
apout?’ asked Clive. icoclhe sniticed. “Oh, of
course, you don't know ; vou're a news kid. We're
atdaprers drown with the Fifth at St Winnic's,
and Hendal and Kcenc, who are standing aver
there, are the heads of the Fifth.' Clive joins tho

arty of Fourth-Formers, and they maiie arush
forthe brakes. They arcstopped by the Fifth, who
necuro their brake and drive off. The Fourth,
however, led by Clive Lawrence, capture the Sixth
Form conveyance. (Now goonwiith the story.)

Study- Mates.

“The Head !

(live Lawrence did not know the reverend II2ad of Si.
Winifred's by sighr, but the disimayed exclamations round
him did not Jeave him long in the dark. Dismay had fallen
upion the Fourth-Formers crammed into the Sixth Form
brake, which had dashed into the close in such eplendid
style, ekilfully **tocled ™" to « halt in front of the great door
by the new boy at 8t. Winifred’s,

"Even Ficher and Locke, who were generally supposed to
Dave nerve encugh for a regiment, locked nlarmed.
Probably the ouly cool individual in the brake was the youth-
Iu) drizer, and ho Lept his head wonderfully well.

Dr. Esmond stared at the brake, at the foaming horses, at
the crammed juniors, and last but not least at the boyish
driver. Ho adjusted his geld-rimmed pince-nez, and stared
again. It was evident that Le was astonished,

* Blesz my soul ! he ejaculated. ** What—what dees this
mean? Where is the driver of this brake??

“Ho got left behind at the station, sir,”” said Clivo
Luwrence, taking off his cap.

Ticher and Locke pave a simultanecus gazp ot this cool
explanation. The driver had indeed been left behind at
the etetion, as the juniors had refused to allow him to get
into the vehicle at all.

“ Left behind?? eaid Dre. Esnond, with a sharp look at
Clive, vhose [ace was innoctnce atself.  “That iz very
turivu. Who are you, my boy? I do not know your face.”

" Clive Lawrence.”

“All A new boy?”’

o Yes, eir. I—1 thought T had Dbetter take charge of the
brake, 6ir, as the driver was left behind. 1 am used to
’

Jriving, kir,

"It is very eingular that the driver should have been left

shind” paid the Head. * Was the man—er—intoxicated?

" No, wvir; ¥ don’t think o,” said Clive, who was not the

{ellow w throw blame upon anyone to save himsclf,

be loaked all right.” A
" Then why did he not get on the brake?
""l —1 did not ark him, wir” .

Fxcessively careless of him—excessively.

o—

T chall vepri-

- taand him reverely.”

Clivo Lawrenen shifted uncomfortably in l'i'"l:';:ﬂt'
“ Uil yon pleaso, sir, ib—-it wasn t his fault.
::}W.;r do you mean, La“rengg‘l
Va didn't wait for him, sir. y
Tha doctor fixed a stern glanco upon ”lwl'yllﬁ‘r\um);
" Do your mean, Lavrence, that you ‘."l‘.l,f
Drike off and leff tha driver at the ““B.‘{:
“T enn drive awlully well, sir, and=
Y Answ tion!" .
T caid Clivos

CWell, yes, vir, T did)”
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raad Clisves vhiy ’
" <
. Liztdeas d
A ok ont By, “1--1
| r %
i The new Lid Dindn's oy £ Lo o N
t o, ¢ir," rald Loela
o iy all Lhren i :
Wi ‘1 Lhren corme inte o0 1y, |+ Jlead
i JA3eke, you will take ¢hiuemr o0 ) oy :
vor arrives,” - i Y
A\ned the Head of 8t Winifred s <troda 5t 130 1
Clive Lawrenen deeended fror hiv reas, ¥ P nicee
warined oul of the Lrale, Ficher gave Ciiv a hesgs
thump on the Loel, o
oA .
1 You stoed that out well!™ he rxelain *Blees o
0ve q\y 1 3 - 3y N 3 ;
l““-”r save ench o kid for eolness! 1 oerpeetsd a fearing

; “I'm rorry you fellows sroleo’
three petting ragged instead of one.
of vou to own up.”’
“Bound to,” zaid Fisher., “Whe= = it
. 0 o SR VT s
I w.u-i!,|v Formn I chould inake, 3 1 Jeft = ou
alune, :
It won't be much of = row,"?
head sagely, * They aro never e
s a1 » S
littla fun on the first dav of tern
Just give us a blowing-up, that's
Well, we can stand thet,” said Clive en
vould toke a dozen Llowinzsup without turniy
I say, we'vo done the Filth Yorm. Lid
e ' X
. ’\’\e have. And you've deno well—ver
Kid,” said Fisher condescendinzlv. **1f s
very likely make yourself nzefu!?
»Go hon,” said Ciive. * You Jeon't
«
But you'll have to keep vour place,
emphasis. “It must not be Torgatien t
L 2 :
the Form, and that you're a [ollowe=—min
**Oh, that's all right! 1 dare <ay T &
a cuptain as you do, if not rather a &
“What 1" yelled Fisher,
“Keep your wool on. 1'm mot casting a slieap's
_\-]:]ur honourable post. I was just
"
.

guid (13,
But i

z2aid Teeln,

r'.-,‘
making u remazk, that's

“If you make any remarks of fhat kind.” s.id Fis
darkly, “you'll find yourself in posession of w prie~ thick
car, 0 I warn you.”

* Hallo! Here come the Fifth ! exclaimad Locke, inter-

rupting the othier two, who were getting pestlously weas
row. ‘' Look at them!” i

Tho Filth-Formers had evidently nel been able {o rigl
their brake. Most of them had walked on 1o the <
und they were coming in at tho gates now, looking ducid
cross,  The Tourth groeted then with a shout,

“Tallo! Got out of the diteh, then?”

** Where have you been all this {ine!™

** Who won the race? Yah!”

The Fifth looked daggers at the juniors. They had Lad
deeidedly the worst of the encounter with il rival Fomne,
that could not bo denied. The Forth-Formers had storted
the term with = victory, and the Fifth were very sois
about it.

Kendal and Keene looked wralhful as thor «ivode pact the
group of Fourth-Formers near the brake. Thoe wecking
lonks of the juniors did not allay their wrath,

“We must bo gentlo with the Fifth this term.” said Fisher,
1 a lond voico. **Tha poor littla things can't tale care of
themselves, you know.  They’vo got a blessed ass for a
cuptain, and so it’s netural they 1

Kendal swung round angrily towarda the speaker.

“VYou little waster!” he oxcloimed, 1l unte a
f.-nrful, row for colluring tho Sivth Vo beake, ut all
events,”

“We beat you In tho ruce,”” remaiked Clive. ** Wa licked
yau hollow. And you wouldn’t have had the nerve to collas
the Sixth Form brake, anyway, hid.”

Wendal stared at him. .

*Who may you happen to be?' he a-hed.
o thundering ot to say for a new boy 1™

“1"m Clive Lawrence.,” .

“Well, Clive Lawience, if you don't want your mneck
wiung, don't talle vo much——"

“But 1 do want it wrune,” said Clive, *"if there's aux-
body in the Fifth Form at 8t, Winifred’s who ean wring it,”*

Kendal etacted forward angrily, apparontly intending ta
fale the new junior at his word,  Hut Keene pulled him Ly
the <leove, nmi the captain of the I'ifth swallowed his wrail

and #tepped back again,
1
fired IN : PLUGK.” ™

“You've got

"' THE THREE DETECTIVES
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G whn't lick you now, be eaid
(ha Sivth will Jam you E
docan't, and you'll have cvous

s torm -
h.‘u::]r}\'r:dﬁl strode on wit
W That's right enough, L
o Teclawney, our captain, 13 8
tako the thing as a joke, but t
ba wild about it, u{x,-.l I afraid
0 une, Lawreuos, e i
' k‘l‘(lltxl:rcL;ay[l shall be able to s:;md n." said Lh eare-
lassiy. ** Now, dn 5;311 l:'appen to know Mre. Neill
"o oot 10 sperk to him.' .
1 ‘.':‘ﬁ'(c(llf\u:‘hu's our Form-master, T expect wo do, 4 -::rrz‘:m‘v;]
yisher. ‘* Come along, kids. We'il ask him ‘E];‘*‘Ut t.:-i ?"-lml";
Ve want to get the same one g3 wo had last term. t's t‘x‘
biggest of all in tha Fourth Form .l; A suans
window. A word from the Form-masier
The Lhree juniors caterad the Scheo Fishe:
tapped af a door, and s pleasant voice 1v\:£\{n,-_l‘~xu:
The boys went in, and fearnd a han some. athletic- ookinyg
fellow 1n his shir¢sleayes in tho m of luu:d..:.;!'
and other propeity, evidently up to eycs in work.
«Ab, Fisher and Locke!” ¢ Mr. Neill, tho ¢

cial
2 3 et i g et |
£ ‘aurth Form ot St Wi £ I am glad to :
ook i y vo turned over a new leaf.

thoughtfully.

4i sort, end ke may
< somn of the Sisth will
vau'rs booked for a high

<0, Fisher
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“Ye-ces, =ir, —
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Fisher.  “Wo—we o
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term, sir, and—and
soo if we can't gel
into the Shell, sir.
That's why we've
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cows—

.-:lro tell ul\e‘ your % FOOTRALL
00 resolutions? e
hat's Lkind of you, FORTUNE

Yisher.”

Fisher coloured.

“Not exactly, sir;
but—but wa shall bo
able to work ever
ro much harder if we [’
havotho eaina study
25 last term, sir—
No. 7. Can wo—"' —

Mr, Neill luughed =z
Laarlily,

“Yea, oorfainly. -
T will meke a note
of it. ¥You can pul
your'. traps in the
samo study. I will
se0 later who is {o
have it with you"”

“ Milsom  had it
with us last term,
eir.. Ho loft ot the
end of tho term,
and so we—we——""

“Well, what,
Tishor?*'

“We hoped wo ¥
might have it lo §
ourselves this teon, g
sir’

Tho Form-master
shook his head de-
cidedly.

“Cerlainly  nol.
Thero aro  eeveral
new boys this term,
Fisher, and it i3
auile possible that
you will havo four
in No. T.*

I'ishor's facn fell,
and «o did Locko's

“Four? Oh,sirt"”

“Well, threa. at
least,”  said  the
Yorm-master, “ Let i
menee—avho 15 (his?
A new boyt"
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