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READ THIS FIRST.

Clive Lawrence, a new boy at 8t Winifred’s, is
put into the Fourth Form, which is at daggers
drawn with the Fifth, The leaders of the Fourth
are Fisher and Locke, Clive’'s study-mates, and
thosc of the Fifth arc Kendal and Xcenc.
Courtney, a bully, takes Clive for “fag,” and
scndas BKim on an errand to the Jolly Seaman,
a public-house in the viliage. Clive arrives at
his destination, and is shown into a back room
10 wait for a Mr. Napper. He falls asieep before
the fire, and is awakencd by the sound of voices.
Concealed as he is by the high-backed chair,
he overhecars o plot between Napper and a
German to get possession of the ciue to a
hidden treasure, which Trelawney, the Captain
of Si Winifred's, holds, Having discharged his
errand, Olive returns to the School. The next
morning Clive and Locke make an early
excursion down to the sca shore. As the two
chums near the Penwyn rocks, they are sur-
priscd to sce Herr Stassel, the German master.
The Herr shows bad temper, and commands the
boys to return to the scheol.

(Now go on with the story.)

Mir. Napper Again!

Locke was the first to speak. He had cast several very
curious glances al his comtpanion’s face. He was puzzled,

“ T say, Lawrence, there’s cur morning ramble spoiled!”
he exclaimed.

Clive Lawrence nodded without speaking.

*“What's this trouble between you and Stossel?” went on
Locke, curiously. ** He says this is the second time you've
broken bounds since you came to St. Winifred's yesterday.
Did he see you when you went to the Jolly Seaman for
Courtney last night?”

“Yes; he saw me there.”

““ My hat; he saw you at that low den?" excluimed Locke
in amazement. ‘“Then you're booked for a fearful row; a
fcllow might be expelled for that!”

“1 don’t think so,” said Clive, with a short laugh. “I
don’t imagine Herr Stossel is anxious to have people kuow
that he was there himself.”

‘“ Ah, ves; I never thought of that! But whal was he
doing there? 1 never thought he was the kind of chap to
hang about a place of that character|” e

“ I—it—I can’t exactly explain,” said Clive, colouring a
little. 1 don’t know whether 1 ought to do so. Tl think
about it. But I'm pretty sure that Btossel will keep mum
about that little incident. He wouldn't have referred to it
before you just now if he hadn’t been in such a temper that
he forgot himself.”” .

* Good-morning, young gentlemen|” P 3
A voioe broke 1n as a red-faced men, with a terrier at his
heels, came out of the wood into the tangled ‘
uniora. = L
1 It was Mr. Napper, fo whom Clive
from Courtney the previous evening, and
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A very nely look eame over Mr. Napper's face.
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asteop ™ ;
Clive it his Hp with veaation, Tle saw that the man had
Leen playing for that admission, and had learned what Lo

T Onee,

wanted to know. . )
w1 did not hear alt,” he saids “but all that waa spolen

after 1 awoke 1 cortainly did hear, and there's an end. 1
Swali repeat it or not, just as 1 chooso. Ml now let me
pass, if you please, My, Napper.” . L

Alr. Napper stood aside, and called his dog, The juniors
went on through the wood, Alr. Napper staring after them
with a gloomy, threatening brow,
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over the wall, and
went down fo the
sea,” he said.
“This  bounder
vanked me out of
bed before - the
birds were up!™
‘“All right for a
new ldid ! grunted
Fisher. ** Of course,
old hands like us
breal: bounds, but
I can’t say T like a
new kid taking so
mwuch upon himself
all of a suddent”
*“Oh, don’t let it
worry vyou, old
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Ilisher frowned.
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