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H

Tr—what T am—besotee o o working-
mwan's son. But I theughi yon were
getting over that.”
*It’s not that.”
“YWhat iz it, then ¥
“ You know jolly well.”
=1 tell you I don’t.”
* Don’t epeak to him, Lacy,” exclaimed

ED)

Fugsell.  * You know what’s been decided
on. He's gent to Coventry—he's to Fe

cut by the Form.”

“Well, I may as well explain why, i
he deesn’t know.”

* He knows well encugh.
Lim sneak to Queleh,”

Mark sturted. i

“ What's that 2 Who gays I goeaked
—and what about ¢

*Oh, den’t try to brazen it out! We
know ail about it. I admit Bulsirode
went too far in the {ar-and-feather busi-
nes But you Lad no right to sseak.
Of courge, a fellow brought up as you've
been” wouldn’t know that,” eajid Ruseel
Toftily.

Mark cienched hie fiste hard.

" Does Bulstrode think I betrayed Lim
*o 3Mr. Quelch ¢7° i
. " Ho jolly well knows yeu did, and #o
o weall!  You took Queleh to Lis study,
:nd now he's to be Sogged 1

“1 did net take Al Queleh therc—-
ke ordercd me to follow himn there.”

fnoop hewrd

H

“ It gmountg to the same thing, I
suppose.  Yea gave Fulstrode away 77
1 did not. 1 »

* Oh, what’'s the good of lying about
e

That was the Iast straw. The Lanca-
shire lud’e temper was siready at boiling-
point. He jashed out with his right,
and Russell sat-suddenly jn the fender.

He was on hig feet again jn an instant,
springing at Linley.

They closed and straggled. .
started forward, end then held back.
After all; if the fellow was an ** ontsider,”
still fair play was fair play, and they
were one 0 one. But Russell was no
match for the lad who kuew every trick
of Lancashire wrestling, mnd in a few
seconds ho was on his back.

Mark stood panting, looking down at
him with blazing eyes. ’

Russell elowly rose. He was no coward,
but he knew when he hiad had euough.
He was aching in every bone from the
concussion on the floor.

“That will do,” he said quietly. “1I
dare say I was wrong to call you a liar,
t00. But—well, I don’t believe you. I
don’t want tp taunt you, Linley, or to
blame you at all. I know you've never
hiad the chances a decent fcllow gots.
But. I den’t want to speal to you aganin.
Leave me alone, that's all.”

“®ame here,” said Lacy. **1m not
locking .for trouble, unless you're pining
for it.  But don’t speak to me, that’s all.”

Marle gritted his teeth.

% won'tt T don’™ want to speak to
you—or Yo anybody else here! I won’t
stay in the same study with you, either!
I can do my work in the Form-room.
Anybody who says I told about Bulstrode
is a liar. That’s all I have to say.”

He caunght up lig books, and sirode
from the study.

Russell and Lacy lcoked at une ancther
a little sheepishly.

"“I—I say; Lacy, it—it ian't §
that——""

“Rats!” said Lacy. ' Of course
would try to brazen it cut.”

*I—I suppose s0.”’

“Didn’t he bring old- Quelch swraight
1o Builstrode’s study, and show Jim: wp ?
Besides, Sncop heard him.”

* Yes, I.forget that.”

“Of courss he wasn't likely to own
up,  Jolly good riddance, I say, if he
keeps hiz word. . We don’t want Lim
here.”

-~ And Mark Linley did keep hic wordl
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That evening he removed his foew helong-
ings from the study to his locker in the
Form-roorm, and his old quarters Lnew
him no mere. )

"THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Wiun Lung Does Not Understand.
HE next day school passed heavily

i encugh to Mark Linley. He had
taken his exclusion so quietly

and calmly that some of the

{elicws were provoked by it, and inclined
1o tako more active measures, FHe was
lavoided with a public pointedness that
there was no mistaking. The fellows on
either side of bim in Form crowded away
&g far as

to leave the boy in marked isolation.

observed it.

But Mr. Queleh, the Form-nu
keen eyes, and he took an inter
in the lad from Lancashire. He

compressed his lips, and a wrinkle ap-
, peared fer a moment on his brow.

|~ The lessons passed off, and the cluss
‘wag dismissed. The Form-mnaster
;2 sign to Linley to stop behind as the
;others went out, Mark halted Ly the
|

!

o desk.

* There seems to be somiething wrong
between you_ and your Formi-fellows,
Linley,” said Mr. Quelch.

* Yesg, sir,” said Mark quietly.

I noticed that you were working In

in your study.”

“ Yes, sir.”

“You are on bad terms, then, with the
rest of the Lower Fourth 77 .

Mark was silent.

The Form-master did ngt press him
for an answer, In such a case, there
was little a master could do, heyond
sympathy and adviee.

“I am afraid you have found a thorny
path to follow at Greyfriars, Linley,” hL
said. ‘‘No doubt your present unpopi-
larity is due to the flogging of Bulstrode,
althoug!
It will die away, I think, At all everits,
if you go on as you have begum, you
may be sure of this—that you are fitting
yourself for an honourable place in the
world, and winning the respect of those
whoge good opinion is really to he valued.”

The tears started to Mark’s eyes.

A few kindly words, at that tiwe,

speak for a moment. . .

“Thank you, sir,” ho said, at last.
“ Thank you. The—the fellows don’t
understand—they  don’t mean to he as
Lard as they are. It’s all right.”

He left the class-rocin with a Lighter
hearv for those few kind words. He left
the Form-magter with a thoughtiul frowsn
on his brow.

tempt as he came out.

grewing accustomed to that kind of thing.
- At the door Harry Wharton touche:l him
on the arm, and Mark looked wp.
* You won’t mind my speaking,”
Harry Lesitatingly, ° but——7"
*The other fellows will,”” said Mark.

said

you? You'd hetter leave me alone.”
Harry Wharton shrugged his shoulders.
“ Let them look ! I was going to say—
you just stopped behind in the Forni-rooin
to speak to Mr. Queich.”
*What about it 77

“ It's injudicious. Some of the feilows

>

somnething
" And were you one of them ¥

)

AMark Linley showed no sign of having |

4 ‘ excuse for sending me to Coventry.,
P wanted to do it all along.
1, the end—1T sha’n’t trouble them any more.
ed | But as for taking any trouble to con-
the exclusion of the boy at onee, and | ciliate them, or to gain their good opinion
though he msde no remark upon it, he | —it’s not worth it.

e Form-room last evening, insteud of !

h he was flagrantly in the wrong..

jmecant much to the lad, He could not!

jumsped to the econclusion that it was
sneaking—that you wére telling Quelch

possiblé ; and, in fact, all the | They waut me to leave the school;
{ellows on the same form made themselves i never do that till my scholarship has run-
uncomfortable by sgueezing up, in order | ot
There was more growling when I joined

|
{

t

i walked away, his” head held
.Jeaving YWharton perplexed. He

“frem the Form—it was impossible.
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“1 was not, or I should hardly be
speaking to you on the subject now. I
only wanted to warn you that it looks
bad, and to cautien you.”

*I dare say you mean well,”” said Mark
wearily, “but I've given up trying to
get on good terms with the Remove. I
am learning my lesson at last.”

* 'What lesson ¥ What do you mean ? **

“The Remove don’t want me, I'm
not surprised at it—the son of a workman,
I suppose, hes no right lere—unless he
became a snob and a liar, and pretended
he was something else. Then he might
be tolerated. I never learned to be either

;o liar or a spob, and . so I've no cliance

[ am going to keep my place in the future.
Irn
Bat I'l keep out of the Form.
the =ailor corps. This affair is only an

They
Well, this 1s

I degpise them too
mueh, if you want to know the exact
trath.”

Several fellows had gathered round
while Mark was ta.lf;ing, and heard his
worde; and thero were black lcoks at
his pluiv speeking, The Lancashire lad
very ligh,
i undezr-
stood how Linley was feeling, but he
koew that Linley’s mood would never
do. He could not live a life of exclusion
Tn-
lees he conciliated the Remove, life would
impossible for him at Greyfriars—

{unless, indeed, his courage and strength

“{an’t you see how they're looking at |expart adviee.

!
|

of mind were very great,

“Cad!” growled Skinner,
ue, doeg ha v 7 :

*And no wonder, if he was speaking
of you particularly,” said Bob Chewry
cheerfully.  * What. do you expeet,
Skinner ¢ 7’

** Look lhere, Bob Cherry-——""

“Youve heen talking to the outsider,
Wharton,” broke in Bulstrode fiercely,
“You've heen warned that anybody
spea}l’;ing to Linley will b sent to Coventry,
too.

“Oh, go and est coke 1 ”? .

* Don’t let it happen again, that’s alls
That tellow’s cut.”

©Oh, rats!”’

And Wharton turned on his heel and
strode away. Bulstrode turned scarlet
with rage, but the general opinion was on
his side, There was no doubt that if
Wharton took the side of the outcast, lie
woitld lose his hold on the Form,

Linley had his tea in Hall. He had an
exipty seat on cither side of him during
the meal—a fact that did not pass un-
nuticed by Mr. Quelch, who was at the
iead of the Remove table. Wharton arnd
his friends were having tea it their study.’
Wun Luag, the little Chinee, came into

© Despiscs

The groups of Removites in the passage | Hall late, and dropped into a chair
looked at Mark with a new, savage con- i beside Linley. *

There was a low murmur, instantly

But he hardly noticed it. He \\fm;s'n.])pressed by a glance from Mr. Quelch.

{ter tea, Mark Linley lert the room first,
and when the other fellows went cut, they
fornd him talking to Wun Lung in the hall.

It was not Mark who had songht ihe
conversation ; Wun Lung was Showing
in & Greek exercise, and demanding
It was not like Linley to
refuse a favour—and, in fact, he would
have lent a helping hand to any fellow in

. the Remove, in spite of what had passed.

|

|

I

Bulstrode dropped o heavy hand on ths
Celestial’s shoulder. :

“ Cuat that!” he said sharply.

Wun Luung looked wp innocently.

“ You speakee to me 7”7 he asked.

“Yes. Drop that!” _

Wua Luang had a Greck lexicon under
iy arm. He misunderstood Bulstrode—
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think of it. But I don’t expect anything
of the sort,” - .

.. Il comoe down to practice fast enough,
if you're willing to give me a chance!”
said Crooke. ‘“I-want to take up rowing
seriously this summer. I'll be down at
the river with you before brekker to-
morrow morning.’ )

“ Quite welcome ! ** said Tom Merry.
¢ But, I may as well say plainly, that I
don’t think there’s any chance for you.
I've got a better crew  without you.
Blessed if I can understand your turning
over a new leaf like this all of a sudden.
You've never gene in for sports of any
kind, and you've always grumbled at
compulsory ericket.” )

‘X don’t care for cricket; but I want
to row.” ’

‘“ Well, come down to-morrow morning,
and I'll see what you can do ! ” said Tom
Merry, “If you mean bizney, I'm glad
to see you taking up something better than
smoking and playing nap for pennies
anyway.” : ,

“Tll be there,” said Crooke; ‘ and if
you don’t give me a chance, I warn you
that there’ll be_trouble.”” ’

¢ Oh, ghut up!”

Crooke left the study and slammed the
door behind bim. The Terrible Thre®
looked at one another in surprise.

‘ Blessed if I catch onito this!” said
Fom Merry, in wonder, ** This is quite a
new line for Crooke to take up. I don’t
sayvy af all”? o

And Manners and Lowther agreed that
they didn’t savvy, either. Certainly,
rowing was not in Crooke’s line.  Any kind
of ‘manly sport was disliked by Crooke,
and Mellish, and Levison, and their set,
as a rule. )

Crooke went down the passage, frowning. .

He stopped at 3Mellish’s study in the
Fourth Form passage, and went in.
Mellish and Lumley-Lumley of the Fourth
were there,-and Lumley-Lumley had just
finished 'his preparation.

He rose as Crogks came in.

Time had beerl. when Lumley-Lumley
and Croolke and Mellish had been birds of
a feather. That time was past, so far as
Jerrold Luniley-Lumley was concerned.
When Crooke came to the study now,
Lumley-Lumley generally got out of it, as
‘he now proceeded to do, Crooke watched
him with a scow] as he went. As Lumley-
Lumley eclosed the study door, Crooke
turned to Mellish, who. was grinning; -

““Got fnto the eight ? ** asked Mellish.

Crooke knitted his brows darkly.

“ No1” he replied. " “ But I'm going to
get in, and I want you to help me.”

‘* How on earth can 1 help you ? ** asked
Mellish- in gurprise.

“Book here,” gald Crooke, * Tom
Merry’s determined to keep me out of the
school sports, and I'm determined to get
in, If I can’t do it by fair means, I'm
going to do it the other way. He won’t
give me a chance unless I get the whip-
hand of him and make him.”

“ Make him? That won’t be easy!
And how are you going to get the whip-
hand of Tom Merry % asked AJlellish.
“4You're talking rot!”

‘ I’ve got an idea in my head, and you’re
going to help me. There won’t be any risk
for you, and I’ll make it worth your while.
Listen to me!”

Crooke opened the study door and
glanced out, and then closed it again

hurriedly. Then he began to talk in a low,.

muttering tone that could not have been

overheard in the passage, even if therc

had been an eavesdropper.

And Mellish, whose manner was at first
uneasy  and rebellious, grew more and
more interested, until” at length he was
in full accord with the cad-of the Shell,
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THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Quite a Windfall,

R THE Terrible Three came in hungry

as hunters after their pull on the

river, Tom Merry and Manners

went up to the study to get tea,
and Monty Lowther lingered to look at
the rack in the hall. He was rather hoping
he would find & letter there containing a
tip from his uncle,

Tom Merry lighted the fire in ‘the study,
and Manners opened the cupboard door.
He turned out a loaf, a fragment of butter,
and a tin of sardines. He leoked at them
onh the table rather lugubriously.

“Thet all 2’ asked Tom Merry,

* That’s all.” -

“ My hat ! I hope Monty gets a remit-
tance, then. Looks to me as if we shall
have to cadge a tea along the passage.’
said Tom Merry., ’

““ We might have tried Gussy,” said
Manners, ¢‘ but he’s stony.”

“ Yes,” said Tom Merry. ‘“He had a
ten bob postal order from hisg governor,
but it appears that somebody’s pinched
it 23

“ Hallo, here’s Monty !

Monty Lowther burst into the study, all
smileg, ITe held a letter in one hand, and
a postal order in the other,

** Hurrah | ”

‘“ How much ?°*

“Ten bob,” .

““ Bravo ! ”? :

“ Jolly decent of nunky !” said Monty
Lowther gleefully. = “ The curious thing ig
that he doesn’t mention the remittance in
the letter.  Listen ! B R

¢ Dear Nephow,—My advice to you-is
to be more careful with your money,—

Your affectionate uncle,

L - “¢J. LowragEr.’
 Short and sweet !.”’ remarked Manners.
“Deesn’t scund like a letter enclosing

8 rerittance,”. Tom Merry remarked.
¢ S4#ll, he’s enclosed it, o it's all right,”

sdid Lowther cheerfully. * I'll go and get

this changed with Mrs. Taggles, and bring
in some tommy. - I won’t be long.”

¢ Cut off, then !

Monty Lowther scuttled out of the
study. He returned in ten minutes or so,
laden with packages. His face was fiushed
with running,. -

‘ Figgins & Co. sighted me in the quad.,
and gave chase,”” he explained. ‘* Jolly

near got raided.. I dropped a little jar of |

jam; they’re welcome to that. 1 saw
Fatty Wynn bolting it as I came in,”

“Ha, ha, hat”

Monty Lowther spread his purchases
upon the table. They made a good array.
The chums of -the Shell eyed them with
great satisfaction. .

“ Three hob left,” said Lowther, ‘“We
shall have to- make that last us till
Saturday. Eat, drink, and be merry.”

“ Kettle’s ‘boiling ! ” said Tom Merry.
“ 1'I1 make the toa, and you can poach the
eggs. . That ham looks ripping ; and I've
got a first-clags hunger on.”

“ Same here !’ said Manners emphati.
cally.

And the Terrible Three sat down to a
merry tea. They had just started when
Crooke, of the Shell, looked in.

“ Hallo!. You fellows in funds ?” he
asked. .

“ Looks like it, doesn’t it ?°7 gaid
Manners,

““Yes, it does. I was gomg to ask yeu
to tea in my study,” said Crooke. “1I
thought I heard you say you were stony.”

“ So we were,” said Tom Merry ;. ** but
Lowther’s had -a postal-order since then.”

“Q0b, good!” said Crooke, with a
peculiar glance at Lowther. ** You're in
Tuck, Lowther. A big one, I suppose ? >

“Ten bobh.” ; )

“Ten bob {” repeated Crooke, with a
peculiar -intonation in hig voice. :

“¢ Yes,” said Tom Merwy, looking round
at Crooke, surprised by his tone. © What
is there in that ¢ : 7

'

Friday.

“ Oh, nothing. I'suppose Lowther gels =
Tots of ,postal-orders from his unele,” gaid
Crooke carelessly. .

“ No, I don’t,” said Lowther; ‘‘“caly
once in a blue moon. But I don’t gee
that it’s any business of yours. You geem
mighty interested in the matter,” .

** Oh, not at alt ™

“ Travel along, then !

Crooke left the study., Tom Merry
glanced at Lowther rather reproachfully.

“ Might have been a bit more polite,
Monty, when he said he was going to ask
us to tea,” he remarked. ‘‘ Of eourse, we
wouldn’t have had tea with him, but—-="*

“He was only romancing,” gaid
Lowther.  “That wasg his excuse for
putting his fat head in. He wanted to spy,
that’s all, as usual. I can’t stand that
chap.” -

‘T can’t, either,”” said Manners thought-
fully. *‘ He seems to have scmething up
hiz sleeve just now, too, tnough I can’t
make out what it is.” ‘

‘Oh, blow Crocke!” sald Lowther:
 Pasg the eggs.”

Kangaroo, of the Shell, . and  (Clifton
Dane, and Bernard Glyn looked in a little
later, and were accorded a welcome very
different from that which had greeted
Craooke,

They stayed to tea, and Gore and
Skimpcle. came in from the next study,
too.  There wad quite a little party.in
Tom Merry’s etudy, in fact, to do justice
to that excellent feed stood by Monty
Lowther with the unexpected postal-order.

Meanwhile, Crooke, of the Shell,  had
strolled dewn to'the tuckshop behind the
elrag in the corner of the old quad. Dame
Taggles came out of her little parlour.

* Monty Lowther changed a postal.
order here a while ago, didn’t he, Mrg,
Taggles 7 the cad of the Shell asked.

* Yes, Master Crooke,” ’

“ Would you mind letting me gee it 37
asked Crooke. ‘‘ Lowther wants to know
the number.” : ’ :

“Yes,” maid Dame Taggles, a little
surprised, hut not seeing any reason “to
object. And she fumbled in her till and
took out the postal-order. )

“ You give me the number, and I'Il job
it down,” gaid Crooke,

“Very well.” Dame Taggles tead cut
the number ; “‘ 00186.”

“ Thank you, Mrs. Taggles.”’

And Crooke left the shop.  In the quad-
rangle he took a telegram from Lis pocket,
and glanced at it with a grin. Tt read :

¢ 00186, FEastwood.™ '

“ Oh, good !” muarmuired Crooke. 1
rather thick that I shall row in the School
Homngs eight, after all.”

Which wag certainly a very mysterious
rernark for the cad of the Shell to make,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
What Crooke Knew,

OM MERRY gat alone in his study.

l - The Terrible Three had done

their preparation after that excel-

Ient tea, and Manners and Lowther
had gone down. Tom Merry had fifty
lines to do, and he was staying up to do
them before bed-time. -

“rooke, of “the Shell, cams into the
study abruptly without Rrocking.

Tom Merry weht on writing witheut
looking up.

“ Mexry 177 - -

“Hallo t” Tom Merry paused. * What
do you want, Crooke 1 :

Crooke closad the door carefully.

“J want a few words with you, Tom
Merry,” ho said, coming towards the
coptain of tho Bhell, and sinking into a
chair lately oceupied by Monty Lowther.
“T’ve got something rather important to
zay, and L’ve come now because Manners -
and Lowther aren’t here,”

Tom Merry looked astonished.

“ You're jolly mysterious,” be said,

* May a& well keep it dark if we can® -
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to do it mm D'Arey’s
I shouldn't have, had
Hers is the

feply wire. 1 had
hamz, of course, or
wi answer from his pater,
nugwer,”

He held out the telenram.

Towm Merry grasped it with an unsteady
hand.

“ Handed din at Easthorpa.

“ 00186.—Eastwood.”

That was oll. Tt was evidently the
veply of Lord Eastwood to the wire Lie had
supposed to be sent by his son, asking th
uwmber of the missing postal-order.

“ That’s the number of D'Atcy™s postal-
order,” said Tom Merry huskily. * But
Lhow date you say that it is the sams As
that Lowther cashed this evening "

© Because I've just asked DMrs.
to tell me the number of that
01(18!‘ "

\ml shie told 30\1

“yest

“Aund the l'\'llx nber was

“The same.”

¢ Twpossible ! 7

“You can go to Mrs. Te =5 and ask
hpr votirself,” said Crook carelesaly,

“and’ vou eany write t& Lord Tastwood.
asking the number of the order again, if
yvou choose. As a matter of fact, it's all
quite clear, and you can sce it as well as T
can, Y've got the whip-hand of you, Tom

© Merry, if you want to save Lowther, and
don’t you forget it.

“You cad! You cad! Listen to ma!
T shall write to Lord Eastwood. and asik
Lim to tell me the number, and T =hall go
down to Dams Taggles’, and look at that
postal-order she hes.”

Crooke nodded.

 Quite right,” he said. “ After you've
done hoth, and lad your reply from
I’Arey’s governor, we'll tallc of thy mutter
again, Till then we won't say anything
more ahout the eight.”

Angd he left the study.

Town Merry sank into a chair,

What did Crooke’s coclness and counfid-
enee ‘mean ?

Tom Merry hoped against hope ;. but in
his Lieart of hearts ha knew that Croclke's
confidence had its foundation in the f:
thut he knew that the numbers woukl bﬁ
found the same.

And that meant

9%

”»
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Tom BMerry sat in miserabls thought,
until it was time for him to go up to bed.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Whip-hand. *
OM MERRY came down the next
! morning looking very diifsrent
from his usual self.
There was wrinkls his

a in

b Vlbh

But it wasg useless to ask him what was
this matter. He replied evasively, or shook
his head impatiently and did not reply at
atl,

e

as has got something on his little
mind.”” said Monty Lowther to Manners.

“ Sqedy, pwhnps,” said Manners.

“It's queer.” :

“ Yeg, ign’t it 27

After motning lessons that day, Tom
\.c‘I‘I‘V joined  Arthur Augustus D’Arcy
when the Fourth came out of their Form-
rooui.

“You haven't found that postal-order
vet, D’Arcy. Tsuppos2 ? 77 he said abruptly.

D’Arcy shook his hiead,

Do you kuow the nurmber of it 277

N

“ Hav en't you wiitten to your pater to
ask

No, dealt hoy.”

“ Why not 7 " demanded Tom I‘ery

“0Oh, T m goin’ to let the mattah dwop,
vou know,” said D’Arcy. “I dare s
the wotten thing will turn up >omcwhpr .

“91 want to know the nuznoar :.aul
Torn Merry.

“;a!l_\,, vou know——"" -

BRI "o t write to your father ar-d ask
—or, rathepr, wirz to him ? want to
know it. You needn’t ask e why, but
1 waat to know.”

Arkhur Angustus noddad.

“1 won't ask you any questions, Tom
Mewwy. deali boy,” he said quistly, T4
do just ag you like. Tl wiah at oace, and
ask my governah to w'ite, and I shall get
his weply by to-night.”

“ Thanks, very raueh.

And Tom Merry did no(: sreak on the
subject again,

Crooke avoided Tom Moxrv during that
day. Tt was evidently his intention ot to
speak agaifn until Tom Merry had obtained
the proofs he wanted. Then, when it was

brow, and a ]1reocutpatlon in his-
manuer, that his chums noficed at once.

Friday.

clear that tho cad of the Shell held the
whip-hand, it would be time to speak:

The day was a miserable one for Tem
M- rey.

He avoided hig chums; he
endure theic inquiring glances.
left off asking him questions, but they
were evidently very much surprised and
hurt by his went of confidence in them.

It way after tea when Arthur Augustus
brought a letter to Tom Merry in the quad.
Lord Fastwood had evidently roplied
Jmmod..»,tely aftor receiving tbe wire.

could not
They had

“To's wathall wemarkahle, said the.
swell of St Jim's, looking perplexed.
“Wead it

m Morey road the letter,

* Daar Acthur--I have olready wired
you the number, as you asked me. It is
00186, I hopn you have found the postal-
order by thix tiine. You are very careless.
and I am glad it was not the five-pound
note you asleed we for.—Your affectionate
Tather.”

“1 haven't
D'Arey ren

“ Someb
in VoLr na

; wiah, you know,”

fad
neked.
/ elso wived for the number
3 Tom Bierry.

VWhat an awtful nerve
Tom Moerry.,  *“That’s

*Bai Jove !

il
S1ES

Yaan, wathali!?
“ Thank you D’Arey

you going t0 da anythis
A thur Augua’t 13 .moolr

By the way, are
bout this? "
his head.

NO hin', deah boy.” .
‘Yo are going to bcep that number to
yourfnlf [ : *
“Yaas; T shall deatwoy this letter

1rwrr"d'q.t(n'y

“ Good 1Y said Torn Havry. .

He did not ask D’ Arcy his reasons.  Tio
kuew them vnuady The swell of St. Jim's
suspected Lowther; and he would not be
the one to begin a szandal. :

Waa it possible that Lowther, had taken
the postal-order ? 1'om Merey askod him-
self. a3 hie wolked away.

i it

tion should
fa that he

e it ?

Tow rhez‘ fad declared came in
5 uncle Lovrs the same
T.ocd. Kastwood hed

havk not ta

revy

e Oraer
tter feon
aumb-r as the ona
sent to bis son.
(Confinved on nexé page-)
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rnough to brazen it. out before tho .atern
ryos of the Hcad, and the sentence *of
rxpulsion loomed up before bis eyes.

In his mind’s eye bhe could ses the
crowded hall, the Head's stern faco aund
raised hand, the scornful looks of his
schoolfellows, a8 he had secen them on
the occasion when Sleath, of the New
Houge, was expelled.

“I—T' do as you wish,” L2 muttered.

“You'd bettor.”

And with Crooke sitting white and
dejected in the stern, the boat pulled
back to St. Jim’s. The cad of the Sheli
whd beaten, and the game was up.

Ho realised that only too clearly, and
from the bottom of his heart hie wished
that ke had played the game, and lLe
wished that still more fervently half an
hour later, when he stood with pale face
and downcast eyes in Tom Merry's study,
under the indignant gaze of the Terrible
Three.

et

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Winning Eight.

r I NOM MERRY had surprised the
School House, and 8t Jim's
generally, by his sudden and
unsecountable  friendship  with

Crooks, of the Shell,

But the breaking off of that sudden
and unaccountable iriendship wasg more
sudden and unaccowitab¥ still.

On Wednesday afternoon Crooke was
chummy with Tom Merry, and it was
understood by all that he was to row in
the eight on Saturday. -

On Wednesday evening Crook~ wa3 scen
to leave Tom Merry's study headfrst, and
to land with a bump on the linoleum in
the passage.

A minute later Mellish, of the Fourth,
was seon to leave in the same uncere-
monious menner, alighting beside Crooke
with a wild yell.

The two cads of the School Houss picked
themgelves up, with dark and savage
faces, a.ng wallted away, wlthout replying
by & single word to the many kind inquiries
the Sheﬁ fellows made as they passed.

It wag ovident that Tom Merry’s friend-
ship with Oroolre was at an end.

Curious fellows questioned Crooke and
Mellish, but they obtained no satisfaction.
The oads of the School House had nothing
to say, or, if thev had anything to say,
at all events they did not say it.

It was équally useless to question Tom
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Merry & Co. They had nothing to say,
either, Only when agked whether Crooke
was to row in the eight, Tom Merry gave
a very emphatic answer in the negative.
Kangaroo was to take No. 8 place, and
Crooke. was quits out of it.

Crooke said nothing about it; he did
not even complain of being dropped from
the eight. He was only too glad to let
the matter sink into oblivion, and avoid
the risk of an inquiry into his conduct.

Whatever Tom Merry’s motives had
been for dropping the cad of the Shell,
the whole Houide wos glad to hear that he
had dropped Lim, and that the Cornstalk
was to row in the eight against Figging &
Co. when the race caine off,

" After Blake and his chums had gone
that evening from Tom Merry’s study, and
the Tersible Three were alone, Tom Merry
turned to Lowther, with a very red faca.

“I’m sorry, Lowther, old man,” he
said. “X—I know I oughtn’t to have
believed anything against you.”

“You jolly well oughtn’t
Lowther.

“It—it was too rotten for anything.
But—but how was I to know, when-—when
you yourself thought the postal-order was
yours. You owe Gussy ten beb.”

Monty Lowther grinned.

“T’Il gettls up on Saturday,” he said.
“Upon the whole, I can’t blame you,
Tommy, when you saw ine claiming o

(R

said

poatal-order that you knew belonged to.

D’Arcy. Of course, I couldn’t guess that
an awful rascal had opened my letter by
steam and put a postal-order in—how
could 2 chap guess & thing like that ?—
though I was surprised at my uacle sending
me ten bob for a tip, too.”

“It's all Lord Eastwood’s fault for not
filling in Gussy’s name when he sent the
postal-order,” said Manners. ‘“So there
you.are; and you two can shake paws
over it.”

~And. Tom Merry and Monty Tiswther

shook paws. .

The cloud between the clhurms of the
Shell had passed away, and Lowther and
Manners, of course, were to row in the
cighit. The crew was cowmplete, and every
day that weck the junior crew were hard
at practice. Figging & Co., too, were
keeping it up, and both crews wers in
great form, and looking eagerly forward
to the Saturday.

It was a glorious afterncon when the
juniors turned out for th> race,

Nearly all St. Jim’s crowded down to
the river to see it. Loud cheers rang over

in Advance!
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the wide river as the two crews were seen
carrying their boats down ‘to the water.

The Head had come out, with Mrs.
Holmes, to seo the stert. Kildare was
the start>r, and half the Sixth and Fifth,
and all ti.» juniors, were looking on.
Grimes, tha grocer’s boy from Rylecombe.
had pausel on the towing-path, basket
on arm, t on. And when the signol
was giver the two crews bent to
their oars, a fhunderous yell rolled along
the river

“Go it, Sehuol Horge ! ”

“Buck up, New House !

“ Pull, you Leggars, pull!”
And they did pull!

It. wns, ag all St. Jim's agreed, a ripping .

race. Mow Figging & Co. led at the
start, and how Tom Merry & Co. gained
on thera in~h by inch, and passed them
how the New Hnouge pulled level, and kept
level for half the distance, and then stole
half a lenzth; how Tom Merry & Co.
put on o spurt, and drew ahead; how
New Hous: pulled level once more, but
could do 10 mors, though every gallant
oarsmat « rowing as if for hig life;
and how the Setiool House shot a quarter
of a lengtiy almad at the finish—-all this
was discusszed over and over again in
both Houses of St. Jim’s that night, and
it was agreed tlini-both-crews had deserved
well of Sk, Jiw's.

“Behool FHousr wing 1™
along the Lar
racing alnz
Hurrah ' ¥

“ Bravo, T

“ Hurrehit”

And Tom Merry with g muffler round
hig neek, was dered by an enthusiastic
crowd, and corrded off in triumph. But
after the roes hoth crews met in a great
feast in the Selinol Howvse, and, victors
and  vauui hobnobbed together on
the best of terma.

When the New House fellows took their
leave Fatty Wvnn said, almost with tears
in his , that he would never forget
the occasicn, Ie said it was ripping.

“Yaas, it wa3 a wippin’ wace ! said
D’Arcy, with a nod. .

“Rar- " gald Fatty Wynn. ©Oh,
yes; but I wa3 speaking of the feed.
Good-night }

And F¥izginz & Co. went home across
the quads s, leaving the School House
still refnicing,

w

came a roar
k from the fellows who were
towing-path. ‘ Hurrah !
! House wina ! "’

. Merry 7

THE END.
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