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The Meeting of the Fourin.
“Rot, T call it!” REEhEE
That was Pye’s opinion, and he did
it, in season and out of scason. He
meeting -called by Fisher, the captain
juniors were crowding towards 1
to kuow what it was all about, any’
There were many who agrecd wi
All the same, they were curi
** rot,’> and what the capta
be “rotten.” But there was no doubt w
Fourth were very curious to hear it, all the same.
‘“ Hailo, here’s Fishy!”
Fisher and Locke came walking up, as calmly as though
nothing unusual yere on the tapis. A score of voices natled

You're late?’
do you mean by keeping the Form waiting,
Fisher?” 3 >
“Rats!” said Fisher cheerfully. *‘There’s five striking.”
The strokes from the elock tower yerified his words,
. “Just/in time,” said Locke. ** Are they =il here? -I think
 pretty nearly all the Form has turned up.”
- ““Not because. we’re curious,” said Pye. “*Don’t think
ything of fhat,go ‘We don’t care a rap about the matter.
y not,” said Sugdsn

,Wéf\‘e' “come. along out
t's all rot 1’ :

2 public-howuse
his destination_ g
-~ . and &
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betweoen Napper 15’1’&’:}
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me time I have

id Pye promptly. * You taow et
term 1t was I who S8.3 @ £~
of the— > T e
shut up. I'm not goisg fo——" e
are geing, and jolly sh o you doa't cese 32
: > Whal'do you n Oy interruptiog we: Rl
captain?® s E |

> Captain rats! I—" X
£ 1 Order!”
““ Well, “Rat d::: ak

cn, Fishyi" said Pre.

those wild ststements, which

persons to interrapt you.™ :
**Order!”
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repeated Figher triumphantly,

pe:

oan

o without gas«ing off
indorstand yourself?’’ de-

rs1" gaid Fisher obstinately. “ What
“hourd to be a change some day, and
ived—I mean the day for that
to say, that the time of day for

}

that day has arrived——"'

o L e
‘il')-’.‘ ]L(:lr s :
St WaS £roWr
" oteTs .ﬂ.t!_ went

';:r'h‘, time for the
“Hs, “h“‘ n your Form captain for some time, and done
“['vo ,,‘Vfu;(i isher. ** Now there s o new term begin-

besh o star has horized on the——"' ;

\ “}f?‘ﬁ‘?,<"’;‘;§,; Pye. ‘“Ain’t he eloquent? Who'd cver
Ny rht it of old Fishy?” ;
have t!mlf)i'Al-iiy;;\ (h:'.s arisen,” exclaimed Fisher—‘‘that is

w A new ho " '

.:‘ n;: new star has horized on the—
m”m‘ ha, l(\)a " -

“ ! Order! < ; <

n('l)‘;;:.::-;q e ;;ew kid in the Fourth,” gaid Fisher. * Y‘"}

i kuow his name, it’s Clive Lawrence, and he stands there.

A all lvow him, rather!  He licked you ! said Carker,

The next moment Carker was sitting on the ground.‘)armd
frou head to foot by the hum . He Jooked up dazedly, and
ax Clive Lawrence's eyes gaf, ing doy;'n at him.

“] say, Lawrenoe, what'do you——"

"IHolE]’vnnr yotten tongue!” gaid Clive Lawrence.  “7Tll
wipe up the ground with you if there’s anything of that sort

in, do you hear?” A
Iw]“ ‘d'idn’t mean——"
“Oh, dry up!” :
Carker dricd up.  Ficher went on as if he had heard
wthing, though, in fact, he had heard every word.

“I know that some of the fellows in the Form think that
* (hve Lawrence would make a better captain for t,he Fourth
fhan T make. I dare say he would,. There’s nothing
| bumptious about me. What I have to say is ,t’hxs, that I am
- poing to resign the post of Form captain—-
There was a general exclamation. The Fourth Form had
fondered what was coming, buf they had been “prepared
Cor anything but this. ;
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“Resign 7" exclaimed Sudgen. ¥ :
“T dov’t mean that I don't want to

¥ cing slightly confused. e glated at bis in-
Stardily on, however. ¢ ?
change of dsy has now arriven. What

1

o
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“Yee,” said Fisher. 't
-0 Xorm captain.  But I want to make the position clear.
- I @ now term now, and I think the Form captain ought
} ¢ sabmit o a fresh election, that’s all, Al the fellows who
ik that T ell right can vote for me. Al ‘those who
think that Clive Lawrence could keep our end up against
A Fifth better than I can—well, they can vote for Clive
4 "ww.l) pa ¢ /= v z‘;.‘ b -
e was silenco after Fisher’s remark. = &
Now, don't get. the ides into your heads ‘that T've got
wh\,lp ovie{h this,” “1'“3} E’igier,j ttlanugm rather red.
% g of the sort. wan! stand
, that’s all,” 1f the Bo:% want me as captain, the
Ve me. : want Clive Lawrence ¢
Lawrence and T have hed an up-
\ ot the bes

I

Saturday, 1d. 27

“Oh, cheeso it, Pye 1"
** Well, that’s all,” said Fisher

: , Jooking round. “I T mgx
cleoted Form ca

‘ ptaia again, Lavrence backs me up. {f he
1s elected, I back him up,  In any case, we're shoulder to
thoulder against the Fi[!g. And that's all.”

“ Good old Fishy 1"
[ He's o jolly good eort,” said Sugden, “though he does
sling bad French at us sometimes, I almost mclined to
vote for old Fishy.”

Fisher, Lawrence, and Locke walke
and the meeting dispersed.
rhould go, there was no do
juniors of Study No,
chums,

d -away arm_ in arm,
In whatover wzy the election
ubt upon one point—the thres
7 were—and would” remain—firm

Kendal aof the Fifth,

“ There's something on in the Fourth,” Keeno remarked
to his chum Kendal, in a thoughtful sort of way,

“JTe there 7" said Kendal indifferently,

“ Yes. Things scori to be livening up this term,” Keene
went on.  “It's due to a great extent to that new youngster,
Cliye Lawrence. . Ho seernis to be what the Fourth have been
waiting for, and T.hear he’s going to be their ¥Form

captain.”

“H’m! He’s a bit different from Fishers style,” said
Kendal, showing more interest in the matter. ‘‘ Last terra
we dido’t have ‘much difficulty in keeping the Fourth in
their plece.  They wero always bucking against proper

%ept them Jpretty well sat upon. Fishy

authority, bul we k
wasn’f up 1o our form, but—- ¢

“But this term things have started rather differently,”
Keeno romarked, a little ruefully. *“It's due to that new
kid more than anything clse,’ )

*“ Yes, we shall have to teach him a lesson.”

“ Well, we'ye tried that, but it ‘doesn’t scem to have
panned out yery well so far, does it7” Keene remarked.

*“Oh, rats! What is there on among those youngsters
now " asked Xendal, changing the subject. ¢ Anything
particular?’” L7 s

“They’re holding a meetin
They've had a meeting behin
they're holding another.” 4 /

*“They seem to be prefty fond of holding meetings.” ;

““It’s something up agamst the Fifth, you may be pretiy
sure of that,” said Kcene emphatically,” * That new chap
L :n}x;ence i;; hll« ip.’t’ 0 Loy ! .

etter look into it, perhaps. e
“Good! But how? They’re not likely to let us attend
one of their Form meetings.” . LT

“¥-suppose we can walk into the room if we like.”

‘“ We shall get jolly well ragged if we do.” ;

“Ie can have some of the fellows hanging about in the
passage in caso therc’s a row. We ought to, see what these
youngsters are up to, qmgwa.y. As seniors, it’s our duty to -
“keep order in ;gc lower Forms,” 5 s
Keene grinned. ;
*“Oh, all right, if you like! Let’s go along.” Syt
‘The two Fifth-Formers made their way to the door of the ~
Fourth Form room. It was closed, and a Joud noise of
voices and feet within showed that the room was oceupied.

( Kendal tried the door. "hnTe'ha a tho 'chlo.ek:ééflo.ck i't o

in the Fourth Form roora.
the chapel to-day, and now

X

* Why, the young rascals
he oxclaimed e e
- “By Jove! Have they?”
w5 V&rell,* it won’t open,’ said
~ then kicking on the panels.
this doorildzs s
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“There are
candidates,”
tinued Clive La
tence. “One
them is myself—

“The other is a

ntiemzan voo all

row well—Her-
bert Fisher—"

. “¥You are now
requested to shut
your hezds——"

" ““Tear, hear!”’ -

m

them in o ¥og
tarm, and sk

“Yey, it 3 M
cama rathet 2mg?




