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CHAPTER 1.
A siignt Mlaunﬂlrl!lnﬂlnl

EAR old Algy—""
D et Archibald  Bootles,
better knowh as Bunny, spoko

in the most affectionate tones.

Mo was sitting on the corner of the
table in Study No. 5 in tho Fourth Form
passage at St. Kit's, swinging his little
fat logs.

St. Leger of the Fourth was sitting
at the ')ppo:lle corner, hls head bent over
o sheot of impot pap There was a
Frinkle of ‘dtop Fhowghs_ in  Aley S
Leger’s noblo brow, and his eyeglass was
screwed tightly into hxs eyes. Ho did not
answer Buanny, and did not evea look at
him.  Evidently Algy was deeply engrossed
in_ his task—whatever Jit was,

“Algy, old chap—

“Six|” said St. Leger, apparently
spen[kmg to himscl;

“ Purm{p; soven—"

“Doar old fellow—""

"Gountiny  myself, cight " _ continued

;l{rxmu Aubroy St. Leger, still without
looking up. “Out of twenty-two—"

Bunny Bootles gave a snort.

““ hut on carth are you !nbblmﬁ about,
Algy?” he demanded. “Can’t you listen to
a (cllnw when h's got something important
to say

“Eight |” repeated St. Leger.  “Will
Wilmot vote, T wonder? —If "ho would,
that would make nine.

“Will_you listen to a chap?” roarcd
Bunnv Bootles.

Leger U I
* \Vlll you shut up for a luf. Bunny 2"

Dead-heat in votes for junior captaincy of St. Kit's.

New boy's vote

ecides !

g s o e
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ho asked, “T've told you ko end of fimes
that you talk too much,”

“Look here—"

“Eight—or nine—"

“If you're muggmg up mathcmubma,
you can chuck it for a_bit,” said Bum
warmly. “This mmez is important, Algy
I suppose you know that since Carton
went_there’s going to be an election for
a now cn,ptmn of the Fourth Form?”

ass 1
“I¢s coming off on Wednesday,”
tm\\ed Bunn

con-

":énd e duyl Tuesday—?"

“There’s no time to be lost.” said Bunny.
”Do let that rot alone, Algy, and listen
to mo. Itslmporlnnt “Now, Tracy of the
top studY s put his namo in as candi-
date. All Carton’s old gang are going to
rally round him. Most of the fellows seem
to think it will be a walk-over for Tracy.
But my idea is—are you listening to me?
roared Bunny, as Algy's eyes fixed on his
impoﬁ pug\er again,

"You thumping a: ”

“Don’t keep on bothcnm;, Eunny, old
bean,” urged St. Leg Jou see
T'm busy? Go away and play. Biee awis,
old bean—blow away.”

“My idea is that the new captain ought
4o como out of this study!” said Bunny
“Bootles firmly.

Algy looked up at that; ho seemed in-
poresied at lust,
Now yowre talking sense, Bunny,” he
wid. “Ixcuse me, you rmw—mzmrally,
b ir ‘gvor expected you to, talk s
You ugrue‘l" asked Bunny,

BE CAPTAIN?

are,” argued Bunny Bootles. "Cun’t Do too
particular in an election. Look how lhey
get into the House of Commons—-
“8t. Kit's is a bit more purhculn thnn
the House of Commons, I
es, but we have to strotch o point
at tlmcn, ym\ know. That's the line I m
going t 'm going to issue a who
sheaf of mvlmhonl for the holidays at
Boohlcs Castlc—
, ha!” roared Al
- «What pre you cackling nw' demanded
Bunny. “I wish you'd be serious. Now,
15 1% whidy e cmust blee votes, if the
candidate_votes for himself—
“Buc will he?” said Algy.

“Certainly. That's three. There’s on
twenty -two fellows in the St. Kit's I‘ourz
—two will bo cundldntel, and that leaves
twanyty "oters—

ou’

‘ro gettin’ on fine with your
arithmetic, bequd," said Algernon Aubrey
admiringly. “Did you do that in youm

lmnd Bunn;
“Gh, There's twenty votors,
et @ majority if wo all
Stand togother. You can ask fellows home
to Westcourt Park—D1l issue invitations to
Bootles Castle—and Wilmot can_shell out
fome money—his father makes him a jolly
ood allowance, I hear, and tho money
couldn’t be spent in a better cause, co\lld
it?  We'll beat TTM and_ his E
sdhoulldcr to shoulder,” lud Bunny con
ently.
“ATo you proposin’ bribery an’ corrup:
tiog, you fat roltor1”
“C be too pnx‘tlculnr in an eleo:

on:
Peat 12
“Tracy has asked all his supporters. to

o a big spread in No. 9 after the election
"Goo 1 I thouglhb you wouldn’t go back | to- -morr: gw—r" 1
tn an cld pal, Algy,” said Bunny affec-| “Well, we might go as far as that!” ad-
n:utted $t. Leger thoughtfully.
“No Joar 17 agreed Algy. ourse we could, ma unny. “It's
“If this study stands and l 15 moy.  Voters
Wilmot "and me—we ought to bo able to hu.ve co be fed. This nhn iy going to
e thu elezmon" chldﬂ the new captain of the Fourth,
ilmot will pla ag up if you ask him, Algyi
“Tots Tot e fellows would back us up— ,vou o 80 ,oly chummy.”
ow've got some influenco in the Fourth,
Y. “Iu na gcod as done, said Bunny,
“I must aaly m rather obliged to you,
“You' could ask the fellows home to 0! Sousiey

Wesicourt Park, you know, and all that,
snd_then they’ d rally round you—?
ou fat bounder I”
e laer ket elécticn metbods

Algy, for p
fig foe ol :
n'h;m w1 farget Sou when T'm
urth.
“Algy jumped.

faging up like $his
cnptmn "ot the
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“You—captain of the Fourth!” he
cjaculated.
Little me!” said Bunny, with a fat
lo “I don’t want to brag, but I must
sny that the Fourth never lmd a skipper
quite like me before. you and
\Vllmot h «ckmg me up, I sh;l] gct in all
right—

“You!” exclaimed Algy, slarmg at him,

“Are you thinkin’ of puttin’ up as a candi-
date, you fat lobster?”

“Eh? Isn’t that what we've just been
is mg"' dmnnndod Bunny in surprisc.

“Not at all.

“Eh, what? You agreed that the candi-
date must come from this study—

St. Leger chuckled.

“Xou misunderstood, dear boy,” he ex-
lained. “1 was thinkin' of Wilmot—"
“\Vnhnol"‘

aas. Weren't you proposin’_to back
up “A.mok as captain of tho Fourth?”
asked A

“Yn\l-youA—)o Bunny__ Bootles
gasped. “‘:ouA\ou uny owl!  You—you
tm!ors dumm) s candidata

Py B ' rolod off tho table, His
fat faco was pink with wrath.

“Aint you going to voto for me?” he
deman

P | No.. T'm just makin' up a list
of fellows to vofe for Wilmot!” chuckled

Algy. “You sec, I'm goin’ to propose
him fo stand for clection, and I've
namo down as & voter for him—

“Mino?” yelled Bunny.

You—you h o\\lm§ 2ss!" gasped Bunny.
“Catch me voting for Wilmot | Wﬂmct
wouldn’t have ‘the check to put up! Who
(\’%n thump is  Wilmot, anyhow? Blow,

ilm

2z3

got your

Who's taking my name in
asked a choory voice in tho door-
. And_Harry \anmot of the Fourth
c..me into Study No.

CHAPTER 2.
‘The Rival Candidates!
ARRY, WILMOT nodded cheori
St. Leger.  The junior who had
onee been’ known ‘at St Kit's

H S,
Harry Namoless " _looked very

it and well and cheery. His handsome
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fuce was in a glow from punting the ball
about in & keeu wind on the football-field.

“blnckmg as usual, what?”’ he asked,
with a smi

“ wf,xnm 0% atawerad Algy with dignity.

ines

Proy
the popular cﬂndu.ule,
tho Foutth gravely.

\\'ﬂmot fm\\ncd a litd

“Are king up

] ‘suppose Tracy will get in, as thore is
no rival candidate so far. But I shall not
vote for him. I wish some other candidato
wou]d come forward.”

Makin' up a list of voters for
said tho dandy of

l'mcy"’ he asked.

no has_come,’” erinned | St Loger.
“Bunny’s offerin’ “himself—"
“Ha, ha,

“The Tab unior blinked indignantly at his
two study-mates.  Cuthbert ~Archibald
Bootles, at_all events, could sco nothing
comic in his candidature,

“Whero docs the cackle come in?” he
demandod, | Stubbs cuckled just tho sa
ihen Ltold him T was pusting up.
Whontford, I expectod a bit m0ro sonss 1o
his study.”

“Ha, ha, ha

00 cat Bt growled Bunny.

SRV et ol b e
mildly, “T've got to talk business to
Wilmot:

“Kick him out, Wi ilmot, old chap. You're
more encrgetic than T a
“Certainly 1" said Harry, lnughin
Bunny Bootlos dodged roynd the, ‘table,
“T'm’ going,” ho said, “and I'm jolly
yell going ic talk to Tracy. If Tracy
dos tho decent thing, T may voto for him'!

d Bunny Bootles rolled out of the
study, bestowing an indignant and scornful
eniff upon the chums of the Fourth as he
went, Harry Wilmot dropped into tho
armclnu
ernon Aubrey St. Leger glanced at
st of names on his sheet of impot
nnd then looked at his chum.

t the election, old bean,” he said.

tho
pn}?ar,

mtercstcd in
t'e the grws

weren't

you
“W]

o W
that. Algy," lm said.
of this sudden activity?

“I've thought of a nobby idea” @a-
plained Algernon Aubrey. *“Some remarizs
of yours put it into my head, old bean.
You weren't satisied with Vernon Carton
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as captain of the Fourth when ho was

*Hardly.”
“And you v\ont be satisfied if his pal
Trac gels the job.
Wilmot's hand»ome faco became serious.
“The Tourth wants a_better captain
than one of the nuts, if it can get one,”
he said. “The eleven wants pulling to-
One of those slackers in No. 9
. Durance could play,
if he liked—but he doesn’t like. Tracy 1s
0od at all, Lumley and Howard are
no beiter, * Quite a difforent, sort of chap
is wanted as Form captain.”

“I agree,” said Algy. *Somo chap with
character—

‘Ye

“A good footballer an’ cricketer, an’

gopd oll-round sportsman—

"bhup \\ho could be depended on to play
tho gamo straight, an’ hold the scales o
justice even, an’ ou—-

t Yo\\ Vo ot it,” assente Harry.

, T'vo gob my eye on just such a
cm e il hickrt o puttin’ him up
as this study’s candidate.”

“Good man !"" said Harry at once. “I'll
b.mk!mm up. | Are you thinking of Stubbs,

yers—!

“Not, » grinned Algy.

"Wlmt’s h.s ‘name, then?”

“Wilm

“Oh ™ c)nculu,ted Harry.

“That lets the merry ‘cat out of the
bag,” smiled St. Leger, _*“ You're the giddy
candidate, old bean. Plenty of time for
yous sume to go down. How does it strike

w.1moz looked thoughtful.

, 1 may as well own up that it

oo ny mind that 1 ghould make a

fairly good Fom capta in,” he confessed.

think 1 could pull the football tam
toguthcr abit, anyhow. o—

Lut ut tho hu(s,
goin’ up as candidate.
voters.”

“I'm rather new here—
“My dear chap, o lot ol tho, fellows
will jump at backing you up,”

All tho foothalli’ e
include me; back you up out of
Iriendshi

\V)lmot. ‘nodded.

“T feel inclined to have a shot a
ho said. “I know I could do i
ono of the nuts, anyhow.”

suid Algy, “Yowre
T'vo gob o List of

BE CAPTAIN?

“Of course you could

“Bub_why not youmlf Algy, old
fellow 7

"Lmle me!” ejaculated St. Leger, “My

only hat! Too jolly strenuous, old bean.
Not in my line at all ve me_out!
Have mercy on a hapless slacker ! No—if
this study provides a candidate, it will
haye to he either you or Bunny Bootles I

“If you bucked up a it, and—"

“There’s nothin’ in the solar system thay
would induce me to buck up even a littla
bit,” dra“led St “TI'm
strong in es a captain.

all! Aftcr thac I shall take a pro.ouged
rest. Now, I've got a list here—look a
Stubbs, Myers, Wheatford, Scott, Lll:otc,
Bootles—that's six. Tinker perhaps—that's
seven. Little me—that’s cight. If you
vote for yourself, that’s nine.

“1 couldn’t do that.””

“If the other candxdmc does, vm\ shall,”
said Algy. “Pll make ave to
take you by the scruff ofyyour neck. But
we can make an arrangement about th.n
with our giddy rival. Twenty voters—an’

t we can count on eight alrendy
Two more to tie—three to win, &

“I hardly think you can co\mc on

" anid Wikmof, laughing.

h, Bootles wm play up—ho feeds in
Hus study,
p]ny oy \»a

f know, and if he docsn’t
l kcep him short of grub.”

“ We u gmher in some more voters, t00,"
said Algy confidently “When I get’ fairly
goin’ yowll be surprised at my election
cerin’.” And we'll movo in mto the top study
after the clection an

“Oh+” said Harry.
“You know it's the custom for the cap:
n of the Form to hnve the top study,”
said St. Leger. “Unbroken and unwritten
rulo over sinco St. Kit's had a giddy local
habitation and a_name. Better study than
this—threo _windows, you know—no end
rippin’. No end of a lark, too, to shift
the merry nuts out of it, what
hmcy I‘mt‘v & Co. wall Lxck"
he fact is, old top, 3ou
S get in as captain, an’ bag t
top study—it’s important. There’s raom
in that study for a sofa—-""

sofa?” repeated Harry.

Leger nodded seriously.
aas.. I've always wanted o luxurious
sofa on which to rest my weary hmbs after
the terrific_exertion of walkin’ upstairs.
Kither the Head must put in o lift in the
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rourlh Form passago, or you must got in
as mpmm an’ bag tho top study. Catch

\V:lmot laughed.

“T1 my best to get in as captain,
Qhen, um fellow, Imt e pub s notice on the

oard next to Tra

Good man!

Two heads were bent together over tho
study table. The chums of the Fourth wero
still busy when Bunny Bootles rolled back
into the study. The fat junior fixed a lofty
nml scornful glnnco on his study-mates.

done_if announce

e fom, Fatty 1" yawned St Leger.
“You're a!“a)l doing somebody.”

“I'm going to voto for Tracy. Hc's
doing the decent thing. If a follow treats
mo s o pal, T treat him as a pal,” said

tles. ~“Tracy offored to Jond me ten
Dob in the most generous wa

“Ho would—in the cxrcumxtnnccs said
Wilmat, with o curl of the

o you can put that in )our pipe and
smnke O s:ud IExunny loftily.
), go cat co)m, “old_bean!”
Algornou A\u\uky St. Leger rose from the
table, think that \nu do, Wilmot.”
hm' s0.”
'l'lm chums of the Fourth moved to the
Kty say, do you fellows know it's past
ton-timo?” askec

Bunny.
“Well," what about tea
“'lea” said Algy. "Scttlc that im-

portant question for yourself, old bean.
“I say, ain't you going to have tea
the study to-day?” exclaimed Bootles, in
ism:
“M, dear man, go and call on your pal

rtr and &mn]nmn that you've como to
ca,” gnnn Algy.

“Oh, I s

Wilmot i St. Leger quitted Study

No. 5, and Bunny Bootles was_left along,
with dismay in his fat face. In transfer-
ring his allegiance to the rival study,
Bunny had rather forgotten the important
question of the commissariat—quite a re-
imarkable omission for Bunny to mako.
Cortainly, Rex Tracy was not likely to
refuse a fea to a voter in the forthcoming
election—but afterwards?
unny did somo deep ﬂunkmg

Algernon Aubrey’s study was a land
fowing with milk and honey—in that lavish
study Bunny had always been a good deal
like a pig in clover. And after the election,
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Bunny was well aware that in Tracy's
study all he had to expect was a_drivo
from Rex Tracy’s elegant Loot. The fat
unior had for thought now—un-
illtkl]\, he had no athor kmd of food, and
it was past tea-time. And while Wilmot
and St. Leger went cheerily down the
staircase, Bunny Bootles, with a discon-
tented frown on his fat face, rolled away
to the top study.

CHAPTER 3.
The Boot for Bootles!
.5 Ll‘ (.I'R' Ilcld on a minute!”

Tivo janions Wwote eoming up the
stairense, as Harry Wilmot and
Algernon Aubrey St. Leger went down,
and they met on tho l'\ndmg It was Rex
Tracy who hailed the dandy of the Fourth,
s. ngcr stopped [mlm)l) Wilmot
. but Tracy and Durance paid

°

n.
T & word i Algy said Tracy.
“Go ahead,” sz Leger amiably.

e wisotion coant o et
Tracy.  "Now old Carion's gond, you
now-—

“I've heard of it,”’ said Algy gravely.

“I'm the only candidate so far,” said
Tracy. “Of coirse, I'm going to romp
home. But there’s been some jaw in the
Common-room about another umhdate
Stubbs was sayin’ that you might be in-
duced to put up—-'

“Little me?”

“Yes, you!
suppose I**

Rex Tracy asked the
enough, but his eyes fix
St. Leger's

Exactly mhy St. er, tho handsome
and fastidious dandy oF Kit's, had so
much influence among hu icllm\s, nobody
quite kncw, but undoubtedly his influcnce
was very . In some ways he was a
slacker, (hough at times he could display
tremcndous cnelg)—lor short times, cer-

or went out of his way to
conciliato unibod\ s regard—indeed, some
of his remarks had a keen cdge on’ them.
But whatever was the reason, thero was
no doubt that the Fourth Form at St.
Kit’s thought a great deal of Algernon
ubrey; and that if he had chosen to put
himsell forward as a candidate for the

There's nothin® in it, 1
(&uestion carclessly
od very sharply on
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Form captaney, he would have been easily
in tho running, Tracy would noj have
stood a vory handsome chanco Against
him, and ho knew it. So Tracy’s carcless
mannor concoaled—or _did not conceal—a
considorablo amount of invward uncasiness
Teger roalised that well enough, and
1o smiled pendally. The pagor in bis hand,
containing the notice of arr \Vﬂmot'
candidature, wes folded, end Algy did not
display it. So far, Tracy had no suspicion
that thero was going to be_ another and
quite unexpected Richmond in the field.
“Well?” asked Tracy shirply,

“Ts thero anythin’ in it?” asked Durance,
“T'm backin’ up Tmcy, of course, but if
you put up, St. Leger——"

“Taso, your old scouts,” said
Algy. “I'm not puttin’ up! If the Form
offered _mo tho captainey on their bended
knees T should request” them, as politoly
as possiblo, to take it away an’ bury it.”

“Honest?” said Tracy, his face brighten-

mmd;,

ng.
“Honest Injun!”
ek Fooni mm\l Then it’s a walk-over for

me.
“1 \\ouldnt bet on that, dear man,”
said St er, *vo heard Bunny
Bootles luntltlmi. he might pug up—>"
I

2,
Tho nuts of the Fourth laughed as the;
went_on up the staircase. v weren't
afraid of the rivalry of Cuthbert Archibald

Bootles.

Tracy and Durance strolled clegantly
along the TFourth Form passage, quito
satisfied  with themselves and  things
generally.

They had boen satisficd with the cap-
(amcy uf the late lamented Vernon Carton,

though o number of the follows in th
Fourth hadn’t bees

With Tragy in the post, the-nuts,ir tho
Tourth considered that things would go on
as before—in the way they were used to
and approved of.

M tho upper end of the Fourth-Form

assage was a step, and the “tep study,”
as it was called, faced the passage at the
end. On cither side of the passigo were
four studies. The “top study ” was easily
the best room in the passage, and was
much  coveted; and by  immemorial
tradition lt nppm cd to the captain of
the Four was a good deal larger
g mhu lomm, and had three win-
dows. and a handson:e fiveplace and other

BE CAPTAIN?

Losing tho election meant
qummg the {op study, and Tracy had no
to turn his  comfortable
qumtcrs, where ho and Durance had been
Vernon 'Carton’s study-mates during Car-
ton’s captainc;
There were several juniors in the top
Atudy when Tracy an& Durance entered.
ord and Lumley and Molton, three
my clegant youun belonged to the ex-
clusive circle of which Vernon Carton had
been the head, and which now acknow-
ledged Rex Tracy as its leader. Tracy
counted upon them—though he would have
been very doubtful of t cu allegiance if
Algernon’ Aubrey had put up as his rival,
Bunny Bootles was also in the study, stand-
ing with his back to the fire, his hands in
his pocket:

adyantages.

Tracy raised his eyebrows at tho sight
of Bunny,

“What's that porpoise doin’ here?” he
aske:

“Rolled in,” said IToward.

Bunny bestowed an mgmtmtmg smile
upon the chief of the St. Kit's goats.

“1 thought I'd just drop in and talk

over n]mm prospects, old fellow,” he Te-

“You mean you thmxghc you'd drop in
to, tc'ﬂ" nskcd Durdnce.

ot ootied. to Hhasdoot
“Ouiside " he remarked bricfly,
my vote, Tracy—"
higted Bynny,

oy laughed. Now that he was re-
muwd on tho subject of St. Leger, he
was, uot worrying about Bunny’s vote.
| Jour vote along with you, old
porpoolxsl:‘, " he remarked.

“And cut1”

Bunny blinked at him. Only_half an
hour ago Rex Tracy had agreed to lend
him a ten-shilling note, after the election.
Bunny conld ot quito understand  thi
change of fro

“If yow (Iont want my vote,

“liog:m, with o groat” deal o ppcemy

“How’s tha.t?” u<lmd Lumloy, looking
round. ~ “Isn’t 8t e
“He's not standin’—it was only Stubby’s

ot nid Tracy.  “Stubbs would, bo glad
sce a man standin’ up to this study.
But Algy's told mo honest Injun that he's

not takin’ it on *
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“Oh,” said Lumley, “that’s all right
then ! Algy’s word is a5 good as gold. It
be a wallover.”

“Don’t be so jolly sure of that!” hooted
Bunny Tootles vory much dscomiied (0
co dils importance diminish so suddenly,
hhore’ s going to be a candidate from our

study-

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Tracy. “We've
heard about that! I don’t thmk we shall
ever sco Captain Bunny Bootle:

“I mean—-’

“Never mind what you mean,” said
Tracy. ‘“You came hero to stick me for
° spread and thore's nothin’ doin’,  Get

“But I tell you—"

“QOutside I” snupned Tra

Bunny almost gasped witl mdxgnn.hon

Only half an hour ugo Tracy had been
all politeness. And now—
“Why, you—you—you rotter!” ho stut-
rod.  “You—you woro calling me old
fellow, and old pal, when I saw you in

the Common-room:
e e Tracy, while_his
Dty comrades grinned. “ Well, perheps

T'd go on callin’ you old fellow and old
pal if St. Leger was standing the
Plection—only Gl after. tha coust, though.
Then I should have called you fat porker
and bloated porpoise and greedy grub-
‘huptor, 08 uaual

[ ha!”

“You cmcky rotter I” roared Bunny.
can_tell

“Trayel 1"

“Wilmot is going—"

Bloss Wilmot | Get outsido!”

“T'Il jolly well voto for—yaro0oooooop "
Bunny Bootles was cut short by Tracy’s
hand dropping on his collar. A" swing of
Tracy’s arm sent him spinning into the

passage.
s of St Kit's never stood on
ceremony with the fat and fatuous Bunny.
‘And now Tracy was less ceremonious than
ver, o compensate, porhaps for th
politeness he had wasted on Cuthbert
Archibald_under a misapprehension.
Bootles tottered, rolled over the

unn,
dge of the passage amp, and sat down in
ﬂ.o Fourth-Form passage.
Ow Y pl" gasped Bunny,

s Ynu chu.ky rotters—"

The' door of tho top study olosed on
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Bunny. The fat junior picked himself up
and limped away, broathless with in-
dignant wrath, In the top study Tracy &
Co. sat down to an clogant and luxurious
spread. There was plenty of money in that
study, and study spreads there were always
on a lavish scale, as tho hapless Bunny
knew. Tracy & Co. were in grea spirits—
the coming election was, from their point
of viéw, a_ foregono conclusion, and Tracy
was already, in his own eyes, captain of
the $t. Kit's Fourth. He did not remem-
ber just then the old proverb, that there
is many a slip ‘twixt cup and lip.

CHAPTER 4.
Not a Walk-over!l
LGERNON AUBREY ST. LEGER
strolled elegantly up to the notice-
board in the hall, nnd looked for

a place for his Several

paper.
juniors who. wero lounging nesr at hand
glanced at him,
“Anybody got a pin?” asked Algy,
gl.’mcmg roun
“Here_ you m‘n, smd Sﬁubbs
“Thank” you, dear boy.
S, Loger pianod up the paper.
bt 1t about” asked. Eiliott.
Algernon Aubrey waved o delicato hand
at the notice
«Look @t it, dear boys. Read, mark,
loarn, and inwardly digest. Come on, Wil:
mot,  old top,” And Algernon Aubrey
sauntored out into the quadrangle with his

u
A crowd of fellows gathered round the

notice-board, and the paper, written in
Algy's clegant caligraphy, was eagerly
seanned. :

“CANDIDATE'S NOTICE!
HARRY WILMOT, of Study No. 5,
Tourth Form, has the honour fo request
the suffrages of his respected Form-fellows

in hu election for Form captain now
pend;

VO'IL FOR WILMOT, the' Popular
Candid

Supporburs of H, Wilmot are requested

to give in, their namos % Boudy N5
aftor six o'clock this evening. ~Light ro-
froshments. e
A A sr LEGER,
Tilection Manager.”
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“My only hat!” ejaculated Stubbs.

“ Nanicloss—I mean Wilmot—is putting up

as captain.”

Lllm his check !” remarked Cn'uby
on't sco it. Why shouldn’t he?”
nameless bounder 1 said Catesby,

with his unpleasant grin and a shrug of

his narrow shoulders.

“Oh, cut that out!” said Stubbs grufily.
“Wilmot’s as decent a fellow as any in
the Fourth, and as for his being namo-
less, that’s all rot, and you know w Ii

Leger backs him up I'm his

too. I'd rather have voted for Algy, huc

Wilmot will make a jolly good Torm ' cap-

tain; he will Imck up the footer, too.”

“Hear, hear " said Cary.

“Never thought —of Wllmut," said
Elliott, “I'd rather have Wilmot ch'm any

of the cro“d m the top study—"'

“I‘m jolly l potngs ot elyandaiimy
name

s here.”

“You bet!

Quite an cnthusiastic group gathered
round the notice-board, ~discussing the

matter warmly. Catesby shrugged his
shouldors again, and strolled away, grin-

ng. The cad of the Fourth did not like
Wiltmot, and. ho did

was rather entertained at the idea of a
spoke being put in Tracy’s wheel in this
way. Ho did not like Tracy. Catesby was
not a member of the exclusive circle of
the nuts, and he was brmlled with con-
siderable disdain by Tra & Co. He
B oo ub thia shiirtae, aud headed for the
quite enjoying the news he

was carrying there.

There was a sound of cheery voices in
Study No. 9 when Catesby tapped at the
oor.

“Come in!” cn]led out Durance,

Catesby enters

He did not oceive welcoming looks from
the circle of happy nuts round the well-
spread table.
what
Tracy.

“Nothing.”

“Take it and go,” suggested Lumley.

“I thought you’d be interested in the

do you want?” asked

lnn_st noncn on the board,” drawled
Cates
“Whnt rot!” yawned Tracy. “Another

BE CAPTAIN?

mectin’  of tho Sixth Form Debatin’
Bociety, wnth thlumh in the chair?”
“Not exa
“Tho Toad gob anythin’ frosh fo say?*
uul.vd Hnwn.rd,
h, no
“Shut the door after you,” said Tracy
pointedly.
Lﬁtcsby smiled.
“Right-ho! T suppose you'ro pretty sur.
of bmtmg Wilmot in the e]ecuon to-

Cateshy strolled out of the study. Tracy
jumped up.

*Hold on, Cat, old chap. Stop a minute,
Como in.” ' Catesby came back, smiling;
“h that honest Injun—is Wilmot puttin’

“Thercs a notico on the board in St.
Legor’s fist. He's backin’ Wilmot up,”
yawned Catesby. “Half a dozen fellows
are howling out ths.t chcy re going to vote
for St. Ledger s ma

Tmcys brow was black as a thunder-
cloud.

In an instant he realised that this news
was serious. It was very probablo that
it would make a considerable difference
to his prospects.

“The rotter " ho burst out at last. “I—
I asked him, and he said ho wasn’t puttin’,
up himself—"

“Well, ho isn’t,” said Durance.

“Ho had o paper in his hand, I remem-
ber—that must be the very notice that's
stuck on the board.”

And didn't tell us!” grinned
Dumncc. “He was pullin’ your leg, old
Tmy gntted his teeth.
tter | Puttin’ up that nameless
cud—:n fellow from nowhere—"

m\v thsb mild, old man!” said
Dur:mc “That’s all ancient_history now.
Wilmot's father is Colonel Wilmot, a very,
respectable old gent, and bmthor -in-law to
a mddy lord. Wilmot’s all ri 2

“Are you backin’ hlm upV” yLllcd Tracy.

D\mmco shook

Not the least ll!bla bxtl T'm backin'
you up, old top; ‘we're birds of a feather,
ain’t we? You'll make the worst Form

cnptnm the I‘nurth ever had, and I wish
you joy of it."”
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“You silly chum;L
“Perhaps Catesby’s only gammonin’,”
suggested uo“unl “You know what a
(lmmpm Jiax ho
I'racy gave the md of the Fourth a very
unplLus'mt look.
s isn't genuine, cmosby—
“C‘m and look,” said Catesby.
“You cut down and look Mclton,
ou hang on, here for a
Cntcsby."

“I don’t mind.”

Melton left the sh!dy He returned in a
fow minutes very serious expression
on, s face.

0.K.” he sa
“'nm “hotice is rmlly up?”

” said

RN dotian . Aljy Hid 260 tkis ak: s
ap aguinst this study,” said Tracy. “But
757 aoh. foin fo boat ta, ‘We'll gt a
majority casily enough to-morrow.”

“Rather o pity you kicked Bootles out,
iswt it7” remarked Durance reflectively.

“Hang Bootles |

“Hang him as high as Haman,”
Durance. “But a vote is a vote,
Bunny's ‘vote is as good as anybody Cisoa

“Well,_ that's so,” said Tracy, calming
down. foed will bring that fat
rotter rc\md any time. By the way, Cat,
you haven’t been to tea with us for @
long_time.”

“You'v forgotten to ask me,”
Cafesby poliely.

Tm askin’ you now.”

“You're awfully gnod," said Catosby.

“Herc’s a chair, old man,” said Lumley.

“Thanks

Catesby sat down, The sudden polite-
ness that was turned upon him was_only
too palpable, especially to a_keen fellow
like Catesby. But the ncedy hanger-on
was not thin-skinned; it was his way to
make hay while the sun was shining. = Ho
sat down to tea with a cheery smilo on
his face, and_from the way Tracy & Co.
troated him it might havo been supposed
that Catesby was a fellow whom the nuts
delighted to_honour.

notice on the board had quite
Imocrcd out the ehoory confdnco that had
Instead

agroed

said

roi in the top study. of a
wn?k cover, it was preity cloar that the
captain’s cleckion was goigg to bo a

s(r\\gglc, and that success was
Pl

y no means

ert.’
Tracy pushed the tea-things aside, and
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put a pocket-book on the corner of the
table, and began conning over a list of
names. His fuce was as angry o and thoughtful.

“Ther's five ere,” ho  said.
“That's five—
“Is Catesby one of us?” yawned
Darance.
“Oh, Cat is goin’ to stand by us, ain't
you, Cat?”

Chtesby nodded;
“Count me in,” he sai
“Good man! T th:mh st this, Cat.”
“T hope you won't,” said Catesby.
Tracy coughed.
“That’s five,”
Leigh mako sovea;
will stand by us,
will bo "all Fight.

“Oh, I'm suro of Lanc!” said Durance.
“You've asked him homo for tho holidays.
Fellow can’t go back on that.”

“Lano makes _cight,” said Tracy.
That's not so. bad ot 6f twenty voters,
Donoghuo will back us up if wo lend
hun some money—that’s nine.”

“St. Leger might lend him more moncy,”
suggested Durance.

“St. Leger wouldwt—too dashed high-
falutin’.” said Tracy, with o sncer. * We
can count on O'Donoghuc. What about
Scott 7

o

ho said. “Verney and
thny re in_our sct, and
of courso. I think Lane

“Leave Scott out. wouldw't bo

found dead in our crow:

oor,” said Tracy.. “A quid will
work wonders with a c}mp “who's hard up.
T'm goin’ to try

Durance shrugged his shoulders. He was

a much keener fellow than Tracy, but he
was too lazy to argue.
“There’s kam Smlﬂn"’ said Lumley,
" That fool?” said T
“Well, a fool can wot
“Quite so. Tl get Tinker Smith on
my side. That will make cloven, and
give us o majority of one—o"
“Yon’re countin’ your chickens rather
early,” drawled Durance.
racy jumped u
“Lot's’ make an electioncerin’ round,
’ out the voters,” he said. “I want
to get their promlses, with the dashed
olection comin’ off -morrow afternoon,
Y‘Z“ Iullm«s hmshed tea?”

Oh,
“I havan " remarked Catesby coolly.
“Go ahead, ﬂ]d chu ) You don't mind
us, clearin’,
“Not at all I” sm)lad Catesby.
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And Tracy & Co. cleared, leaving Cateshy
alone in the top study. (,nm\», grinned,
and devoted himself to finishing a very
amplo tea. It was not often that such
a spread came Catesby’s way; and all was
grist that camo to his mill.

iy

CHAPTER 5. '
Electioneering.
NIX o'clock was striking when Algernon
b Aubt se. Leger  strolled into
in the Fourth. He was
rollo'\cd by Tuckle, the school page,
who carried o large basket. Algernon
Aubrey had evidently been expending somo
of his ample cash at the school shop.
Tucklo placed the basket on the tnble
and waited, and grinned.
Algernon_Aubrey disposed his  clegant
the armchair.
d you mind un] ackm the basket,

oul
Tucklc”’ lie asked politely.
“Yossir”

“Thank you so much.”

Tuckle unpacked Hhe basket, and in
a fow minutes the study table was glow-
ing with good things, Algernon Aubrey
thoughtfully serewed lis cyoglass into bis
cye and surveyed tho display,

$12"03¢ the lot, Tuckle?” ho asked, as
the pago picked up the cmpty basket.

“Yessir,” grinned Tuckle.

“Would you consider_that suffcient, Tn
the way of light refreshment, for a con-
grogation of ~cight or  uino fellows,
Tuckl

“(A‘umhs, said Tuckle, “T should think

1™

% Thank you very much for sour espert
opinion, Tuckle. It was very kmd of you
to carry up that basket for mq

o et Sl ai,” 3aid Tuckles

“You are not really bound, I believe,
by tho terms of your cogagement, to carry
up baskets for  members of the Fourth
Formo emarked Algy thoughtfully.

“ Always glad to do anything for you,
sir,” said Tuckle. “You ain't liko somo
follers, sir, looking down on a bloke, sir—
like Master Tracy, Prinstance—as if a
bloke was common hearth.”

Algernon  Aubrey regarded  Tuckle
thoughifully throngh his eyeglass.

“Master Tracy’s conduct, in that
spect, s xtzamels copeshoasble, Toackle,

e

CAPTAIN?
said gravely. “I am shocked at Master

¥ Wil do me, the plegsure. of

this half-crown, Tuck

nk you kindly, sir!

Tucklo jorked tho ¢oin into his pocket

and_departed.  Algernon Aubrey smilod.
“What a pity Tuckle hasn’t a vote in the

“I am sure ho
By Jove, is

53
2

acceptin®
Tha

clection,” e murnured.
would back up mv candidate.
that you, Stubbs?

tubbs came in.

e started at the sight of tho stack of
good things on the tablo, and grinned ex-

pansively.
“T'm here!” he apnounced. *Lots
coming.”
o0 good! Put your name down, dear

Algctnon Aubrey indicated a shect of
impot paper on his desk, with a pen hand:
The sheet was headed: *Wilmot's Sup-
porters.” Stubbs of the Fourth wrote his
name_down with a flourish. Then ho
turned o hungry eye upon the study table,

“We are much obliged to you for your
support, Stubby.” said Algernon Aubrey.

“Ilave you had your tea

“Well, I'vo had it,” ;\dmﬂttd Stubbs.
“Not a very fat tea, if you como to that.”

erhaps you would cA o to partake of
a ]ntlc light_refreshmen
“Per rlmps 1 “ouldl" '\vrccd Stubbs.

“Pile i m drar boy.I

“What-ho!

Stubbs piled in. His jaws were going
when Elliot dropped into the study.
Llhott‘s face also seemed to brighten at
tho sight of the light relreshmems

Elliott wrote his name down as a s
porter of Harry Wilmot, and joined SmbE
in his attack “on the hghc refreshments.
Cary and Myers came in together, and
followed his example. Then came Wheat-
ord; Jones minor was next. Algernon
Aubroy smiled pleasantly. ~Six juniors had
written their names down, and were piling
into the light refreshments, Whether they
were_keen on the candidate, or keen on
§t. Leger, or keen on the light refresh-
ments, the election manager did not trouble
to inquire. Probably they had a mixture
of fcclings. But there was no doubt
that they liked the refreshments; on that
point there was no shadow of doubt—no
possible probable shadow of doubt, as the
song suys; no, possible douby whatever.

say !

“Oh,
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Bunny Boetlow face loomed into the door-
way. Al;xvrnon Aubrey raiscd a forbid-
ding ha

"()umdn'" he said.

“This is my study, ain't IU” hooted
Bootles,

“At present it is the candidate's com-
mittec-room, and voters for the other side
are not admitted.”

3o casy with those tarts, you fellows!”
garped Bunny. “I say, 1 haven't had my
tea, I'm hackmgyouu Algy.’

I\lg(-rnon Aubre; shno]( bis head.

“But I am, re; l{y gasped Bunny, “I
—I say, wore onour you know! 1
wouldn’t back up that cad racy for un-

told gold.
h]! study whon I went there to tea—""

“Ha, ha, ha!

“Nothing to cackle at that T can scc. I
don’t believe ho really means to lend mo
ten bob aftor tho clection, cithor.  What
sceurity have I got?” unny.  “Now,
yow'd ‘lend mo ton bob if T asked you,
wouldn’t you, Algy?”

No.

The beast kicked me out of

Hem! I—I say Algy, old tc
*“Would you mind callin’ mo Sl Lozcr'”
asked Algernon Aubrey politely. ~ “I am
Algy ouly to my pals.”

“T say, old chap, I'm your pal, ain't
I?—enpcuully when I'm {omg to vote for
Wilmot in the clection.  You see, he's just
the man we want,” said Bunny. “T!

(ho very candidate I should hnve selected
self | First-class fellow, you know—
stmlghh as a dic—all there, you know. I
any, Algy, won't you let me put my name

own 1

.’\]gcmnn Aubrey grinned.

Put it down, vou fat bounder,
tuck in!”

“DoneI”

Bootlos made a jump for the desk and.
scribbled down his nathe in a great hurry,
with a plentiful adornment of blots. Then
he made another jump for the table, fear-
ful lest the rest of tho supporters should
clear it bcfore h had a chance of dis-
tinguishing him

Algernon Aubroy rose, and strolled out
of the study, leaving seven keen supporters
of his candidate dealing with the l ght re-
freshments. ~There seemed to mor
The dandy of St. I(nts slmllo

the Common-room, whcre he
fnund Harry Wilmot.

Gettin’ “on, - dear said Algy

and

a3

boy,”
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brightly. “I'm workin’ in the good cause

ike a merry Trojan. Seven enthusiastic
voters feedin’ in the study at the present
moment.”

Harry Wilmot laughed,

“You ought to be doin’ somo clection-
cerin’  yourself,” said Algy anxiously,
“Seven_ from twenty leaves thirtcen; and
that will be an unlucky number for us if

Tracy bags their giddy suffrages. You
dow't scem Jolly keen “on beiny clocted,
though o sola for mo in the top study

depends on it.”
’m keen cnough,” said Harry, “but—
but I don't quite like the idea of going

roynd end%mg for votes—"
Leave the cadgin’ to me
said Algy cheerily.

Wilmot coloured.
“I don’t mean that—
“Of course you don't,

old bean—only

your . usual,_ high- m.nm, said | Algy
amiably. w, T've bagged six en-
Shintle, who'a vote. tor O Tolok rthes

than Tmc)—uud Bunny has come to tho
hutch—that's seven. “Little me makes
cight. We want at least three more. No
good tacklin’ any of the nuts—they’d vote
for me, but they won't vote for you by
long chalks. Leave them to the enemy.
There’s  Scott—and  Smith—and  Licke—I
unched Scott’s nose the otlm duv so v el
mva hm\ till Jast. Will Licke
n I cl nrm lho Bmxth

rather—"" il itated.
"Youd rn!her mcklo ‘J.'mk-r Bmith?”
T mean—r" Wiimot paused.

“All Tt Algs T g6and res Toes
e will vote for you if vou promise’
to join his socicty and take a decp in-
terest in moths, and gnats, and things,”

said Algy. “The Tinker is a moro diflicult
proppsition, but T hope to be able to pull
a1 jomo on—clectioncerin's har

work, you knos

Algernon Aubrey took his chum's a
and led him away out of the Common-
room. Wilmot, as a matter of fact, would
have been befter pleased to leave tho
notice on the board announcing his candi-
dature, and leave it at that. But his in-
defatigable clection manager vas not to
be denied. Algernon Aubrey was deter-
mined to sce his chum xuccvs‘alully u.mugh
the elcction, and he was going to leave
no stone unturned.

So Harry Wilmot dropped into Licke's
study, and found that learned youth blink-
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ing through his big glasses at fho latest
specimen he had added to his collection.
And having listoned to Licke's description
of the specimen for a quarter of an hour,
Wilmot ventured on the subject of the
olection.  Licke beamed on him through
bis, g]nsses

My dear fellow, I'm voting for you,”
he said. “My belief is t}m we want a
Form ‘captain who takes & deep in-
terest in moths and bunmﬂms aud bectles.
It gives a higher tone to the Form, I
think. You may bo able to use your  in-
fluence to get the whole Form to join the
Nu.turnl Hlstozy Club, What?”

" said Licke.

“Roly on me,” “Now, look
at this moth—"

Wilmot suppressed a gro

It lasted twenty minuies longer. When
Wilmot left Licke's study there were beads
of porspiration upon his brow, and he
was feeling a considerablo sizo in hum-
bugs. But ho was sure of Licke's vote.
Algernon Aubrey was loafing in the pas-
sage, and ho smiled inquiringly at his

um.,
“L.ot Llcke7" he asked.

ut—
“Good] Tve beon gold’ to ‘tacklo
Tinker, but T've beon shrinkin’ from the
awful  ordeal. can stand
icke, T can stand Dinker,” said Algy,
“I'i dashed if I like this game,” said

said St.
got to get

et
“Dashed if T like it, either,”
Leger, with a nod; “but I'v
o sty with roon for a sofa.’

Wiliot, laughed,

“What about prep?” ho as]
#0n an occasion like this, o prep.”
But Mr. Rawlings—

M. Rawlings,
Algy airily,” “Think” you fecl "up
tacl ]\n Scott, while T diddle the Tinker

W:lmo‘ shook his head,

“Fed-up,” he answered. “Licke’s tired

16 0% itk his dashed misth wod  rubbish,
and—and I fecl no end of a huml

“That’s the drawback of bein’ mndldate
in an election—chap has o bo a bit ol
humbug.”
W den't like it

“Then go into & quict corner, and do
your prop, and leave me to do the hum-

buggin',” said Algernon Aubrey genially.

likewise,” said

BE CAPTAIN?

“T couldn’t trust you (o humbng Tinkor,
anyhow. Leave him to

And Algernon Aubrr:y, ncrvmg humwll
for the ordeal, wa away 1
No. 8, where Smith of the Fourth harl
his habxtnhon Wilmot looked after him,
and  hesitated.  Electioneering certainly
was not to his taste—though he knew that
Tracy & Co. were fully prepared to carry
the election by any means, howover un-
scrupulous. He repaired to Study No., &
at last. The light refreshments were gone,
and_the supporters were gone also, ex-
cepnng Bunny Bootles, \vho was lying back
in the armchair, with a rather queer ex-
prewon on his fat face. W:lmoe took out
his books and sat down to prep. A faint
groan from the armchair startled him, and
he looked up.

“What's the trouble?” he asked

“All the fault of thoso hhgh!ars,
mumbled Bunny Bootles. “They
scofling at such a rate, a fellow \vouldnt
have had u chance if ho hadn’t been a bit
rapid—ow! I—I think it would have
been wiser to leave the cream-puffs over—
ow! D-d-d-do you think that cream-puffs
agreo with sardines, Wilmot?

“I’ve never tried—’

“It might be the lobster, of course,”
said Bunny “I got the lobster down
fairly fast—Jones minor had an eye on
it. Or perhaps it’s the jam-tarts or the
currantcake. It's possible that jam-tarts
don’t wholly agree with lobster—eaten in
a hurry—when there’s sardines and cream-

t_the same time—ow! Or—or was
it the ginger-pop on top of the lot?”

Wilmot did nob attempt to solve that
problem, deep as its import was to Bunny
Bootles. He gave his attention to his
prep, while the hapless Bunny remained
stretched in the armchair, emifting an oc-
casional groan—which indicated that the
lobster and the sardines were still on fight-
ing terms with the cream-puffs, the jam-
tarts, and the ginger-pop.

CHAPTER' 6,
A Wasted Martyrdom1
HE  Honourable Algernon Aubrey
I St. Leger lu.mmmd when  he
reached tho door of Study No. 8
in the Fourt]
Hb was not cugcr “to enter that study.
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Licke, the bug-hunter, was a bore, and
lgy would have walked a quarter of a
nnc to avoid a conversation with Licke.
But Licke s quito_entertaining in_com-
Smith of the Fourth, Tinker

arison w
mith was the limit.

His name was not Tinker. His name
was Handel Mozart Smith. He came of

a musical family, and he wa]: musical.

foing to have Tinker's vote, oven it
had to listen to some of Tinker’s music
as_the prico thereof.

inker Smith was silent for some
minutes, his expansive brow corrugated
in decp thought. Then he struck the
tuningfork again on the table, so sud-
denly that it made Algy jump.

irreverent Fourth
him  Tinker
alleged musical noises that were fre-
uently heard proceeding from his study.
iy et Aubrcy paused  outside .
study there came a sudden sound from
“within.

Tong!

It was the sound of Smith's tuning- iork
Apparently he was “getting his note,”

lgy suppressed a groan.

Not for wealth untold would he have
ventured into. that study on his own ac-
count. But Algy was capable of greater
oxertions for his chum than for himself.
Ho was determined that Harry Wilmot
should be captain of the Fourth; and if
Tinker’s voto could do it, Tinker’s vote
should be bagged—at any cost to the
heroic Algy. So he tapped at the door
and entered.

Smith of the Fourth was alone there.
Even his studiv mates, Lane and Leigh,
did not yearn or his society. Sometimes,
indeed, Lane and Leigh combined forces
to hurl Smith out of the study when he
‘was too musical. Just now Lane and Leigh
were helping Tracy with his clection cam-
paign, and Tinker was left in peace.

Tinker was seated at the table, with a
sheaf of music-paper beforo him, a stump
of pencil in his right hand, a tuning-fork
in his left. Ho raised his cyes to Algy,
but did not speak. Tinker's face was
rather long and pale, his_forchead high
and expansive, his bair in want of a
cut, 1t curled over his rather large cars—

{ curl, which some fellows hinted
»\ as. de 1bcmtely produced bg curling:) pm;
mith, old fellow— Al

Tinker Smith waved his tumng lcrk af
him almost frantically. Algy understood
that he was to be silent. Evidently he
had dropped into the study whilo® the
Tinker was in the throes of composition.
Form elections were mnltan of little
momcm to Tinker at such a e.

sighed and subsided mto a chair.
He fmd taken the plunge now, and was

The | Pong!
“Good | I” 1! Smith.
on account of the weird, | “Toppin’ I” I Algy, thinking that ho

was called upon to admire. Ho did not
know what he was to admire, but ho was
prepared to render admiration—as much
admiration as needed  to  secure
Smith’s vote for his candidate.

Smith stared at him.

W What do you mean?” he asked.
“What's topping?” asked Smith irritably.
St. Leger coughed.

“I—I mean— —"  Ho
aused  helplessly. ne y: ho. didUnoh
now what he meant, exccptmg that he
meant to have Smith’s

“Don’t be an ass!” lmd Smith,

“Th?”

“Dve got it!” said Smith.

“Good 1” said Algy, wondering what
Smith had

“I thougﬁt I had!” contmucd Smith.
“You wero quite right” wmid Algy
(—I felt sure that you'd got i,

“GOL what?” asked Smlth

“Eht Why, the—the—whatever it was
you were mentionin’ I said Algy fecbly,

Smxlh sniffe

ot you know sbout it 1 he said.

“Tm rather ignorant on, fheco subjects.”
confessod. Algy meckls,” “Tim not'really
musmnl like 1y u,

“You're jolly \vnIl |mL!" Assented Smith,
“SHll. T don't’ mind telling you what Id
got, it you care to hen:

“Do]xghlrd old | bonnl” murmured Algy.

“T'vo got the n

good md Algy heartily. “I
Impe s a fiver |
“What 1"

“A pound note isw't to be despised in
{heso hard times,” said Algy, “I cont
gratulate you, Tinker! Tip from your

"] m alluding to my note in music!”.
“Oh, I—TI scel” gasped Algy, rcalising
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that ho had put h\s Jobio foot in it.
I quite see,

“It's fairly d)ﬂwult composing music
without a plano in th study,” said the
8t. Kit's musician, (/a.nt have one, of
course. Some composers _couldn’t do it at
all without a piano. Not me, though.
T've got pitch.”

“ane you?” murmured Algy.

say, you'ro not such a silly ass as
you look, really, St. Leger!” said the St.
Kit's genius; and Algy roalised, with

WHO SHALL
“p—

at ho had struck thu right chord
“That change into G minor is
50y, a stroke of genius.

Algernon Aubrey supprossod i feel
ings and listened fo it ay nee_moro
ho was loud in his admiration. Tinker
Zmith beamed on him pleasantly. He was
in great good humour now, and Algy
considorad that tho Eimo had come to Tolur
to, tho clection.

v tho way, Smithy, you know wo're
a new  Form captain to-morrow

olucym

“Oh, yes!

Never mind that.
“\Vxlmo.,s i

my candidate. You'll vote
for him?”

“I'd be glad to,” said Smith. “Id
like to oblige you, St. Leger, as you're
the only fellow at St. Kit's who under-
stands anything about music. Can't
done, 0hou¥h w prnmucd for Tracy."”

“What?" gasped

“Now listen to this lmlc bit in A minor

g

"“You're not backin® up Tracy?"”
“Can’t be helped. You seo, Lane and

Leigh ero hacking him up, and’they sworo
they’d %ar up all my music if I didn't
Welo owith  them.

B0 T promined, 1y
hat the thump' doos
mattop who's captain of the Fourth?”

oid Tinker impationtly. = *“Never mind
oIl that! Now, listen—

ou've promised ?”
#s, yes! Nevor mind that! Now

can’t ask you to break a promise!”
esid Algy wrathfully. *Why couldn’t you
me you were bhooked, you silly ass?

1l give you A minor! Tl give you

senatas! Vou howling chump!”
“Eh? What? My hat! Yarooh!”
roared Smith, ns Algy, overcome by his

ugs, grabbed the sheaf of music-paper

B CAPTAIN?

from the table, took a_firm grasp on it,
and smote Tinker on tho head with it.

esrldy d Al
"lmn- Jousilly st gusped Aley
“You w | Wh “yh
Tisooonl . Ara. 305 actiytl Nimoan
Groogh! Leggo! “Oh, rambs!”

Algernon Aubrey stuffed the music down
Smith’s back and strodo out ' of the
study, banging the door after him.

The astonished musician was left in a
breathless and gasping state, making
efforts to extract his sonata from the back
of his neck.

Algmnon Aubrey walked along to Study
No, 5, where he found Wilmot at prep,
and Buuny, pallid and flabby, in the arm’
mmr

Bagged Tinker's \ote”’ asked Huny,
1ookm up with a smil
e brgathiad tiavds

“K\'mma‘ But I've banged him on the
napper, that's ono comfort!” he said.
“After torturin’ me for half an_ hour or
more, he let mu Hutt he'd promised already
to,vote for
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“Well, it may be amusin’,” said Algy,
“but it wasn’t very entertainin’ while it
lasted, T can tell \DuI Howewr 1 g0
him o jolly good bang on_the or wit
o stack of music papot | Tm gllxd of Hmt[
I'm not goin’ to do any more clectioncer-
in’ Hus evenin' |

“Better do some prcp.

“0Oh, blow prep "

And tho Honourable Algernon Aubrey
sat down to rest after his labours. Ho
felt tlmb he needed it.

CHAPTER 7.
Tracy's Luck!

X TRACY tapped on the door of
R tudy No. 7 and lounged in ele-
gantly.  Scott of the Fourth was

at prep there. Scott shared Study
No. 7 with O'Donoghue, who was ono of
Tracy’s supporters, and was now in tho
fop study with tho nutty crowd. Scott
was a_hard worker, and he did not look
pleased when Tracy strolled in. Generally
the nuts of the Fourth scorned Scott as
v “swot,” and made no scerct of their
lofty contempt. But just now

Truey’s
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manner was urbanity nseIL He nodded to
Scott in the most nffnbl
“Busy 1” he ask
Ves,? nnswercd Seott hncﬁy
‘Spare a few minutes—what?” asked
Tracy, taking a seat on the corner of the
study ta

“Prep,” said
"ok T aomld wick to,it like 1% doy
old top!” said Tracy amiably. *Yowll
e baggin’ prizes again this torin—what1”

ope

“Well, abnuh the _election,” said Txxcy
“I hope you're votin’ for me, old t

T sunrore 1 ‘hall vorm serell,”
raid_Scott.
“1'd really like you fo back mo up”
said Tracy. “We've been pretty good
friends, FliRLL

“Not that I know of.”
Tncy coughed.

“Well, yow'ro so stand-offish,” he re-
marked, *You never lot yoursclf go like
othor chaps. 1 wisl yowd drop into the

<(ndy sometimes.”

“Rlhanks! T don't caro for cigarettes
or playing banker.”

“Hem! Well, about the electioni—

“Oh, bother the election!” said Scott.
“You dow’t want my vote, anyhow, ns
there isn’t any other candidate. Youw'll by
elected.”

Tracy’s lip curled involuntarily, This
Blessed swot, he , was so deep in
hig dashod awolking rerglbeld
heard of the advent of a rival candidate.

o was in utter ignorance of the ecxcite-
ment that was raging in the St. Kit'
Tourth. It was all that Tracy could do

keep from openly displaying his con-
tempt and derision.

“#The—the fact is,” ho said, “another
follow has put up. "That namcless rotter.
)Mut’s his name?”

“Wilmot 7" nsked Scott.

“That's the cad.”

“Ohy in that aase, T think T shall voto!”
sid Seott, ¥ Certaialy Wiliot's @ good
man for tho job.

Tracy bit his lip

T ant you to. yoto for me,” he

#Nothing doing.”

“Shouldn’t I make as good a Form cap-
tain as Wilmot—or better, for that matter 7
demanded Tracy.

* table in a great hurry.

OWN

“I_think not.”

“Now, look here, Scott! I've got tem
promised ~supporters,” said Tracy pers
suasively. “One more vote makes it a&
cert for me. If you support me its @
dead cert. See?”

“Sorry!” said Scott politely; and he
turned to his books again, as a hint that
the mten:ew was OVOI'

But Tracy was not hed yet.

“Let’s go into this,” he .s.'ud “If a fel-
low backs me up I'm prepared to do the
decent thing. Youre not so jolly well off,
Scott, if you don’t mind me mentionin’
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ot often encugh,
Once more dqcsnh

“You vo mentioned
said Scott dryly.
matter very mu

“Hem! Well, Im pretty well off my-
self,” hinted Trac
. “You ve menuone\i that fairly often,
0.

“Look }xnro' Let‘s come to business !”
said Tracy abruptly. “I ack me
up at the cIectmn it will be \vonh a quid
to you. There.”

Scatc looked at him.

uid 7" he repeated.
“Thnt‘z business,” said T
A’ gleam oame fato the Scotish junior’s

es.

“You're offering mo a bribe to vote for
you?” he asked.

“Don’t put it like that,” said Tracy.
“One good turn deserves another. That's
how I look at it. You're hard up.”

“That’s so.”

“A quid’s a quid,” said Tracy.,

No doubt sbout 'that,” asseniod Scoi,
with @ nod. “If I sold my vote, thoughy
L should, probably =T R higher *

" ot sticking at trifls,”
“I want to get in. Make it
quid, and it’s a go.

“Pwo pounds for acting like a smesk
ing cad and_blackguard!” said Scott re-
fletively, and, with o look on bis faco that
Rex Tracy did not quite like. “I sup«
g ja my position, yow'd jump a T

said Tracy,
a couple of

would I” assented Tracy.

I'm not gomg to jump at mk
said Scolt, rising to his Pm goiny
to kick you out of my scudy, you rotterl

“What!” yelled Tmny, sliding off the
“Why, you cheeky

“wolly well
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ead—vou  hixd-up _prizc-huntor—you—
Hands off, you rotter {”

Tracy’s peculiar mode of electideering
was not prospering—in Scott’s study, at
least, The Scottish junior grasped 'him
by the shoulders, receiving without heed-
ing a savage blow from the nut of the
TFourth, He swung Tracy round in the
doorway, and drove his boot upon Tracy’s
well-fitting trousers with a terrific drive.

Tracy fairly shot out into.the Fourth-
Form passage.

“Oh! Ow! Qoop!”

He landed on lus hands and knees.

Scott stood in the doorway and grinned.

“Come back and have another, if you
teel like it!” he said.

Rex Tracy scrambled up, his face con-
vulsed with rage. IHe was not a fighting
man, as a rule, but he was in a tower-
ing rage now. Ho rushed back furiously
at_ Scott, and the two juniors closed in
strife.

The struggle lasted a minute, and then
Tracy came flying out of the study door-

way again.
Cra]
Ho landod in the passage with a torrific
impact, and sprawled there, gasping.

Scoft, breathing rather hard, stood vic-
torious in the dorway, and waited for
Tracy to come on again.

But the chief of the St. Kit’s goats had
had enough. He staggerod to his feet,
shook a furious fist at Scott, and limped
away to the top study. Scott looked after
him, with a curl of the lip, and, after a
fow moments’ thought, walked along to
Study No. 5. He tapped at the door and

o
p“\‘hlmot llcxc”’ he asked.
“Here I am,” said Harry. “Come in!”
“1 lmvcn'c ﬁmshed prep.  Just looked
in to tell that Im voting for you
to-morrow,” smd Seo
And he closed the doar and withdrew.
Algcrnon Aubroy St. Leger smiled as the
door d. He took out l'us little Russia-
o ovtiad Ppsekat) book, and_entered
thc name of Dugald Scott in his list.
“Ten for us!” ho said. “Looks as if it
will be honours divided. So long as Bunny
sticks to us. sn’t, Tl skin him !
“Oh, T say!” murmurcd Bootles.
& Scokt s got his back up,” smxlcd Algy.
“I fancy I can guess ootles
wouldit et his back wh if Tenow offored to
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bribo him for his vote—would you,
Bunny ?”

“OI course, I should stick to my old
pals,” said Bunny. “I should expect Wil
mot’ to give me a place in the eleven if 1
help to clect him.”

Harry Wilmot laughed.

“You'd be dlsappmmcd then, Bunny !”
ho said. “You can’t play football [”

“Look here, \V:lmot' PI¥ you want mo to
vote for you—~"

“Pleasc yourself,” said Harry, shrugging
his shoulders.

Bunny Bootles breathed hard. But a
fresh pang from tho ill-digested lobster
caught him, and he groancd instcad of
replying.  The Honourable Algernon
Aubrey looked at his chum, with an affec-
tionate grin.

*¥ou'd better not stand for Parliamont
when yowre & man, Wilmot,” he remarked.
“You're about the last cha n tho wids
world to get elected for any But ’'m
551 t0 (ssel sort | Ehiongh b mbrow L1t
Bany dosorts fhe old flag Tl boil him in
oill Worso stil, Tl keop him short of
grulé Hear thai, Dunny

Whab‘s the matter with you, old fat

“ VVo\\ !

III think it’s the lobster—""

“Oh doart”

Tlections did not interest Bunny just
then.  He was still palo and flabby when
tho Fourth Form went up fo their dormi-
tory, and he groaned himself to slecp.

Bit tho next. moming the, lobster was b
poace, and v had quite rocovered—
jndging by the way he distingnished him-
T Y e tTastoblas

CHAPTER 8.
A Close Calll

LECTION day was a day of excite-
ment to the Fourth Form of St. Kit’s,

There was hardly a fellow in thz

Fourth who did not take a keen

interest in the election. Tinker Smith was

gromlxl, the only fellow who did not care

ow it

oo cmumamms Algernon Aubrey

St. Leger wou'd cmhmb have been a care-

less Gallio, so ut es it was his

best chum w lm was opnosing T.:cy, Alger-
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uon Aubrey was in his most energetic
ood. Wilmot and St. Leger, indéed,
scemed to have changed characters. Wil-
mot paid no heed to elcctioncering, and did
not scem to care whether the fellows voted
for him or not. Certainly he would not
g0 around, like Coriolanus of old, ca]ohng
the voters Tor their “sweot voices.” Alg
non Aubroy certainly would not hxve T
50, either, on his own account. But on his
um's account he was indefatigable.

Judging by the buzz af endless dlscusslon
in the Fourth, the fate of St. Kit's might
have bten hanwmg in the balance.

The other Forms went on the even tenor
of their way, regardless. Babtie & Co. of
the Shell affected a disdainful ignorance of
the whole proceedings. Verney of the Shell
had a minor in the Fourth, but Verney
loftily regardless of Verney
minor's hopes and fears. The fags of the
Third cared nothing about Fousth-Form
politics. Indeed, the Third were very keen
just then on a terrific combat that was
coming off between West minor and Judson
minimus, and had no time to think about
Tourth Form affairs.

The Tifth, of course, wero still more
lofty than the Shell, and if they noted the
excitement in the Fourth at all. they
noticed it with indulgent smiles. Hilton,
ithe captain of the Fifth, was going to
officiate as a teller in_the voting, being a
good-natured fellow. Gunter, of the Fifth,
was heard to growl that tl the dashed fags
had been kicking up a deuce of a row lately
in the Glory Hole.  That was all the notice
Gunter deigned to take of the afiair.

While the Sixth, of course, were too high
and mighty to deign to be aware that a
junior olection was impending at all. In-
decd, the Sixth almost affected to be un-
aware of the existence of a Fourth Form.

Only Oliphant, of the Sixth, the captain
of the school, was not allowed to_remain
in that state of lofty ignorance, Oliphant
having been called upon to preside at tho
election. And Oliphant had said that he
would “leok in ” at the Glory Hole for ten
mmu’es—v»hlch looked as if even old Oli-

nb was unimpressed by um importance

D hat afternoon’s proceed
o while, judging by the Fourth the
fate of St. Kit’s might have been trcmblmg
in the balance, judging by the rest of the
school, the ancient scholastic establishment
was still firm upon its ancient foundations,

THIE

g
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Morning lessons in the Fourth-Form room
were rathor trying to Mr. Rawlings that
‘Wednesda;

B adepnbures |of Bho: ol Mhcal
were a mere nothing to the Fourth com-
pared with the captain’s elcction. In the
thrilling circumstances, history was a bore
and mathematics a torture.

Master and pupils were equally glad when
lessons were over and th- Fourth Form
dismissed for the day, Wednesday being
a half-holiday at St. Kit’s.

There was much hali- sllpprc;:cd eager
discussion among the juniors at the long
dinner-table in 1

The election was close at hand now, and
it was certain that the voting would be very

close. Fach of the rival candidates had ten
names on his list, and there were only
twenty voters.

But each counted hopefully on defections
from the other side, or upon the chance that
some voter might miss e doain

The election was to tako place at four,
and any fellow who was not in the Glory
Hole by ten minutes to four was left out
of it. The door was to be closed and locked
then, excluding all late-comers.

An absent-minded fellow like Tinker
Smith was very likely to miss the great
event, and Tracy detailed one of his hench-
men to keep & very special and watehful
eyo upon Tinker,

On the other side, Bunny Beotles was
rather an uncertain quantity.

It was well known that Eunny would
follow his fat nose in the direction of a
spread at any time, and if was quite p:

o that he might be enticed away. oy
}ns vote was not a real “cert ” if he turned
up. For Bunny was inclined to “spread
himself on his importance at_the present
juncture, and to patronise his candidate,
and Wilmot of the Fourth was about the
last fellow at St. Kit's to tolerate patronage
from the fat and fatuous Bunny. It was
possible that Wilmot erred a little on the
side of a too stiff independence. Certainly
he did not err on the side of conciliation.
Algernon Aubrey was in. a_state of con-
stant_anxiety lost his candidate’s uncom-
promising manners and customs thould
alicnate a_precious voter,

After dinnor  Algernon Aubrey camo
n his candidate in falk with ke, of th
Hoisth < Alsy was wlarmed | He was
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moro alarmed when ne fouhd that Wilmot
was eaying

““ Leok hcrc, Licke! It's not good
enough!”

“Eh? What's not good enough, Wil-
mot?”  asked Llckc, bl.mkmg at  him

through his big spec:
“T%vas pulling your log yesterday,”
Wilmot,,

said

ST ot carea twopenny rap about bug-
ting!” said the candidate, with hair-
raising frankness—from his election mana-
ger’s point of view, *I wouldn’t own a col-
lection of moths for worlds! I think it's
beastly to stick pins through the poor
Iittle beasts! Now you kno

“Oh!” said Licke, bhnk\ng at him in
great astonishment. *You scem to me to
bo;a perfoot fool, Wilmot”

to me, begad!” groancd . lgy.

“Well, T not going_to pull, your leg
for your vote!” said Wilmot. *You can
vote for me or not, as you ue Td like

you to. But hang bug-hunting!”
“Oh, you crass ass!” murmured Algy.
Licko ~ regarded  Wilmot thoughtfully | !

mm.wh his_glasses,

“Well, T like vour cheek!” he remarked
at mst “T'm disappointed in you,
T thought vou S5 ke sense ] weyem
haven't. Do you really mean to say that
you n.mt intorested in my collection of

like to sce my new

et a bit.
Y \rouldn't
™

“T'd hate to!”

“Well, my hat!” said Licke. “You don't
mmd my mnnmmmg that you'ro & crass
do yon, Wilm
ot at allt” said W:Imni hughmg
Tl vote for you, all the said
Licke. “I hope to have mme od long
talks with you nhunf moths and t| mg: n!d
chap. You'll sco tho fascination of it some
day. lm going to vote for you, all the
same.”

Thanks, old chap!” said Harry grate-

v.
What a dashed rarrow escape!” gasped
Algernon Aubrey, as Licke walked away,

Blinking. “Wilmot, you howlin' ass, is that
what von call cleciioneerin’ 2"
Ml sorenc, old fellowt” said Horry.

d rather_get in
it e i
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"Yon jolly well won't get in it you talk
o your clectors like that!” groancd Algy.
"Llckea p]uyul up like a little man, bub
the othe:

‘That's lll right1”

“I'm going to see that it's all right!”
said Algernon Aubrey. “I'm jolly well
goin’ to keep an eye on you, cld man, till
we go into the Glory Hole for tho merry

clection I”

And Algernon Aubrey was as faithful as
2 shadow to his chum after that till half-past
three, when they went into the Glory Hole
together. Several of the Fourth were
already there. More and mnra dropped in
as the minutes pasend. Tracy & Co. camo
in in a body, with vcry confident  looks.
There was a jingle of cash in Catesby's
trouser-pocket, which looked as if Catesby
ad been raising the wind somewhere.
Durance and Howard walked arm-in-arm
with Tinker Smith. They had abducted
him from his study Aakibe )
marche im down to the Glory Hole.

Smith was telling them about a great work
ho was planning in D minor, and they wero
listening. They were prepared to listen ‘ill
the election.

At a quarter to four all the Fourth Fovm,
excepting  Bunny Bootles, had gutharnd
i Glory Hole. Algernon Auhm s
celcbrated  eyeglass  glimmered
anxiously in search of Cuthcrt Archlhnlu.

"Anybody know whero Bootles is?” ha
7 said Stub'hl “I saw _him

or the tuckshop as I came in.”
mebods been Tending him money

arimed i
Algernon e ohedaaians
“Stubby, sce that none of the asses holt,
while I run out arl. look for Bunnyi” hg

“Right vou are!” said Stubbs.
“Door closes at ten to!” called out Tracy,

as tho Honourable Algernon Aubrey
started.

St. Leger did not heed. o had fivo
minttes. " Fellows who usially saw Algy

lounging gracefully alon
lei movements would r}mv
prised to see him now.
el SR R s
the School Flouse and cut across the quad
to the little school shop in the corner behind
the oa gornon Aubrey
breathless, mul his eveglass was

3
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at the end of its cord as he darted into the
tuckshop. A fat figuro sat on a high stool
at the counter, regarded with rather an

amused smile by Mrs. Coote.
“Bunny!” gasped Algy.
unny glanced at him  Fle was not
cating, ﬂmugh he leoked hungry. He gave

Al
‘é"“ hat are }ou doing here, you duffer?”
x}umlted St. Leger.
“Waiting for fnur o'clock.”
“The clection’s at four—"

cnow 1”
“\VCII then, come on—-:>"
m waiting,” said

‘F

“2za. Coote is going to lwnd uut the stuff
at, l‘our‘mnt you, Mrs,
es, Master Bootles.”

“YWhat on carth do you mean, Bunny ?”

“Feed at four,” ~explained Bunny,
“Tracy isn’ t such a bad sort. He's offered
a spread me. “Pound’s worth of tuck!
A whole po\md you know!”_sai uony,
his eyes glist “Tt's prime, ain't it?
Only on condition that T have it at exactly
four. Says it wouldn’t be good for me to
eat tco soon after dinner, Puro rot, of

Tracy's paying. He's paid
Coote in ‘advance—hasn't he, {\E’s,
Coote 2

“Yes, Master Bootles,

“Theres the stuff,” s:ud Bunny, jerking
a fat thumb towards a stack of excellent
things on_the other sude of the countor.
“It’s getting on for four.”

“You silly, fat chump' It's k to
Ieep you awhy from the election I |" Bowled

Bunny nodded.

I know that!” he answered coolly.

And 1 jolly well wish that fellows would
kep on plaving tricks like this on me!
Dot T just!”

“Come on, I tell you!l” -

“No fear! If T don't have it at four,
Mrs. Coote’s got to keep it for Tracy—
haven’t you, Mrs. Coote

“Yes, Master Bcotlcs."

“So, "you see, thero's nothing doing!"
said Bunny, blmkmg seriously at his xax
perated  study- “Im sorry! But
after all, you ‘you and Wilmot refused
to back’mo up as a candidate, I had to
let my_candidature drop. You can't expect
'z\rooonop"‘

Bunp
T lose, and Algernon

OVE/N
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Aubrey patience. He grasped the
fat junior by tho collar with both hands,

and’ tho high sstool rocked, and Dunny
Bootles came off it with a crash.

“Yarooh! He]p' T'm killedd— Yoo-

ooop!” ’ roared Bun
ome on, )ou f.z(: villain 1”

“Yah! Le,

The infariaged Algy grasped Bunny by
both -ears and fairly yanked him to tho
door. Mrs. Coote looked on dumbfounded.
gendnsh yells rang out fro:a the hapless

unn;

! Yoop! Oh, crumbs! T
won't—yah!—vote for your man if I de
come! " Yarrrroooh! Pound’s worth of—
yow-ow!—grub! Oh, crumbs!”

But Bunaoy came. Algy's grasp upon his
ears was not to be.denied. "He came out
of the tuckshop with a whirl. In the quad
Algy released one ear, but retained an
iron grip on the other, and raced across to
the School Housc, with Bunny's ear. Need-
Im to say, Bunny accomparicd the car. A
parting would have been too painful, Let-
Hing ot a yell at every step, Bunny raced
across the quad with Algy, his fat Mittle
legs going like machinery.

They burst into the School House, and
very nearly rushed into Gunter the
Fifth, who was coming out with Price.
Gunter yelled wrathfully.

“You checky fags! Where are you run-
ning to ?”

But Algy did not heed the Fifth-
Former. He rushed Bunny away down the
pagsage to the Glory

“Come nn“’ yelled Stubls in the door-
L A in time!”
“Too the"’ shouted Leigh,  ‘It's turned
too late?”

ten tol T say, Hilton, air
“Keep ’em out!” ;

“Shut that door!” roared Tracy

Threo or four of tho nuts rushed at the
door . to slam Algy swung Bunny's
weight against it, and the door flew open
fast’ enough. The dandy of the Fourth.
staggered in, still with Bunny’s hapless ear
in his convilsive grasp,

Gad! Just in time!” he gasped.
wE late!” shouted Durarce,
“Turn ’em out
“Just try it S R Stubbs defia
“QOliphant, isn't it too
Oliphant ‘and Hilton had just arrived.

The captain of the school came forward.
“What rot!” he said gruflly. “Stop that

tly.
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row! Shut the door now,
it, and save any more ragging

Algernon _ Aubrey grinned iy
He was quito content to have the door
Jocked mow; every member of the Fourth
Form at St. Kit's was safe inside. The
dandy of the Fourth had saved the situa-
tion just in time.

CHAPTER 9.
Honours Divided!

LIPHANT of tho Sixth glanced round
O tho crowd in the Glory Holo and
exchanged a look with Hilton, who
nodded:  Tho two seniors had Kindly
consented to take charge of the junior
Cloctions partly from  good-nature, and
Darty becanso 4 junior olection without a
Drefact presont was likely to end in a
terrific shindy. But hoth the seniors had
affairs clsowhoro and wero not anxious to
But In more timo- than could bo helped in

the Glory Ilole.

“Time!” said Oliphant. “Get on with

it.”
“Two_candidates, I think,” said Hilton
ni tha Fifth.

aas,” said Algernon Aubrey St
cher, his cool and nonchalant self once
more. “Here’s my man.”

*And here’s ours!” said Dumnce

“Well, somebody gt up and proposc
and somebody elso second, % faid Gliphant
briskly. “Timo's going,

Duranco stepped on a chair.

“Gcntlemcn—

& o

“ Gentlemen, T beg to propoo my friend
and trusty comrade, Rex Tracy, for tho
high and honourablo post of the captain
of the St. Kit’s Fourth—"

“Hear, hear ! roared the nuts.

“I beg, to sccond the motion!” said

tlgyard, "and,to add  fow xomar] rks—"
mind  the remarks” sai

()hphc.nt “Let’s come down to the mutton.

You got anything to say, St. Leger?”

ots, dear boy.”
*Cut out tho lots; time's going.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

a (ncmlu ten of St. Kit's,” said the Hon-
Algernon, “T propose my esteemed

nd relative, Harry Wilmot, and
| afford him \our suffrages.

d Witmot—— ;
<aid 1 interrupted Oliphant, who
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ortainly seemed. o bo in a very busincss
liko mood that afternoon. **Anybo
second that?”

i1Socondod 17 rapped out Stubls.

“Hear,

“Show’ of ands for the first candidate,
Tracy.”

Ten hands went up. Tracy made a

movement, hesitating whether to rat
his own hand in favour of hxmscl?
C\meby whispered to him.
ove it up—Wilmot won’t—he’s too
jolly lofty to volo for himsclt.’
And up went Tracy’s band
Thcrc was a roar from tho rival party

at
e voting for himselfl Is that in
order, Oliphas
“No. ur paw down, Tracy!”
enomed the BE Kive seipper. And Tracy

blushed and put down his paw.
“Then 17 said Oliphant, counting.
mako | n. ten, Hilton
e ench said Hilton.
Nony hands up for Wilmotor
ght hands vent up promptly, Algys
first. Then Licko, with o kind and for-
iving blink at Wilmot, put up his hand.
%unny Bootles instead of putting up his
paw,
\olent Tiigk, an
anny's ear was_ still suffering—and his
thoughis wero on tho feed in the tuckshop—
now gone for
Algornon  Aubroy br His

“You

eyo was on Bunny—gl s through his
Taonole, “And in that gleaning oyo Bunny.
read deadly _threats—and Bunny re-

membered, in time, that Study No. 5—that
Jand_flowing with milk and honey—would
be closed to him in case of backsliding.
Bunny bethought_himself in time; and a3
Hilton_and Oliphant began to count, his
fat and grubby hand went slowly up.

“Ten!” said Oliphant, and Hilton
laughed, “Malke it ten, Hilton?’
“Yes.
Qliphant rubbed s moso thoughtfully.
ooks liko a tio,” ho said
g
“Any of you kids changing your minds,

if wo take another count?” asked the
Kit's eaptain, at & loss how to deal with
the problom.

“No fear”

“Nothing doing, old t
Oliphant shrugged his oo
ell, it’s a tie, and x\ml‘)ar (‘anthdafﬂ
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4" ho said. “The election will tako
is elected, e N Saturday; and if there is
Form-captain for the Fourth
“icloctod by @ mecting of the

prefocts. |t Oliphant. of tho Sixth walked
out of the Glory Holo followed by Hilton.
Thore was a hubbub as soon s thoy wero

%% 0u fat rotter, Bootles,” hissed Tracy.
“You agreed—"

“Jt was all St. Leger’s fault. He—

“Low much did you np Catesby to Voo
for you, Tracy ?”’ bawled Stubbs.

“[{a, ha, ha [”

Tinker Smith came over to Howard and
Durance, with a beaming smile.

“Noyw_this rotq over, we can (nlk 3

. “I was telling you about_that httlu
thing of mine in D minor— Oh!”

Durance \\ard never_ learned
about Tinker’s littlo thing in D minor.
They were fed-up with the cheery musician,
and they wero done with him now., Now
was the time to repay the biggest bore at
St. Kit's for the ruthless wn.f in which he
had bored them. They collared Tinker
simultancously, and upended him, and
Tinker went rolling along the floor in &
stato of great astonishment.

The mecting in the Glory Hole broke up
in’ confusion, with mutual defiances and
howls and_cat-calls exchanged between the
rival partics. Rex Tracy stalked with his
comrades, with a black and ]o\vermg bro
He had not been beaten; but he d not
been succ and he was in a moe d of
savage disappointment. Harry Wilmot's
handsome face was clmr and calm as he
walked away with
“Rather_rotten, it aked Algy
“Well, I'd have liked to be clccted o
said Harry frankly. I think I could do
some good as capfain of the Fourth—moro

than Tracy, anyhow. But it can’t be
Belpod. X supposo tho,result will bo much
the samo on Saturday.

“I suppose so—. 11] sce that they don’t
bnbu”]]oatles with tuck to desert us, any-

“Then_the prefects will select a caj
for tho Form,” said Harry thoughtfuﬁy
Nobody, will liko that,” said ‘Algernon
{Aubrey. o got to manago it some-
how. 'm goln’ to' o some big thinkin':”
Wilmot smiled
littlo_later Bunny Bootles cornered
Algy in the Fourth Form passage. The
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fat junior camo up (o him with deep re-
proach in his fat £
o evotmite pound Algy!” he said.

“Oh, blow awa

“You owe o & quid—

“iHow do you make that out?” snapped
the 'i_:lﬂmlv of the Fourth.

5

ecd—

“(o and oat coke.”

“Tracy's Rot it from Mrs. Cooto now,
and he won't cven ask me to tea. Mo

Kicked mo avhen 1 spoke to him—kicked mo

hard,” said Bunny pathetically. ‘He's
.nwl'ul]{ wild at not getting in as skipper.
He will havo to tip Catesby again to vote
for him on Saturday—ten bob at least. I

say, Algy, you owe mo = paund for that
feed. ~ You made me lose 2
s Lould you like t\vo pounds?" asked

t.

Dunuy's fat faco brightoned.

“Yes, rather—you’re a good sort, Algy!”

“Here's one,” said Algy, and he pounded
Bunny on his fat chest, and Bunny sat
down' in the passage with a bump and a
roar,

“000000000p !””

“Now get up and have the othcrl” said
Algernon Aubrey ferociously.

But Bunny Bootles didn’t Tvant thelother.
He sat and roared, while the dandy of the
Fourth walked a and  Cuthbert
Archibald Bootles never claimed the other
pound !

CHAPTER 10.
Startling News!
UNNY was the first fellow that knew !
B But it was soon all over the Fourth
orm.
he rumour spread along the
Fourth I‘orm passage, causing excitement
in every stu
kacr Snnth busy upon his little thing in
D n 4 wasn't interested; but ho was
the onIy fellow that wmn’t Even Licke
showed some interest when he heard the
rumour.
The rumour was discussed almost breath-
lessly by the nuts in the top study. It was
like a ray of light to Tracy

Tacy.
And the St. Kit's goats agreed “that it
In Study No. 5 there was less excitement.

Harry Wilmot, indeed, refused to be moved
by tho mews at all. Algernon Aubrey St.
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Leger polished his seyoglass thoughtfully,
and looked at Harry.

“That may be our, chance!” he said.

And Harry nodded.

Bunny was full of it. He was tho first
with the news; he generally was the first
with news, 8o long as keyholes were made
to doors Bunny Bootles was always likely
to know a great deal that was going on.

It was Friday when tho rumour spread.
The deferred clection was to toke place on
Saturday afternoon; and on Friday even-
inz the rwmoar had been substantiated into
ct !

Tho rumour was ono, that would have
caused not the faintest ripple of excitement
in the Fourth in ordinary times. It was
simply a report that a new fellow was com-
i on Saturday !

[ew fellows came to St. Kit's at times
and nobody was a penny the worse, or a
hatfpenny the better. New fellows simply
i not matter. But the occasion was

it was ascertained that the mnew
fellow was coming into the Fourth; and a
new fellow in the Fourth meant one more
voter in Saturday’s clection; and jif the
new fellow cared to vote it was in his
power to decide the contest at his own
sweet will. Only one vote was required
to turn the scale!

Tor the strength of the rival parties had
not changed. sense of honour kept
fellows from deserting the party they had
chosen, as well as the exasperated state of
feelings induced by party strife and mutual
defiance and scorn. ~And Tracy & Co. were
carcful to look well after their supporters;
while Algernon Aubrey had o keen eye on
Wilmot’s voters. Even Bunny Bootlcs was
firm and faithful now, it having been
impressed upon his fat mind that if he
turned traitor or missed the clection the
dandy of the Fourth would cut him dead
for over afterwards. And Algy was a sort
of goldmine to Bunny—and Bunny realised
that onc tempting spread, however tempt-
ing, would not compensate him for being
d ont of the noble society of Algernon
i v for good. So Bunny was firm and
faithfil; and he made his noble loyalty the
excure for borrowing s sums from Alzy
about twice a day. He never failed to
point out_that Tracy was open to bribe
bim; and he was nobly resisting

erv_and corruption. vasn't @
<rby, Bunny declared loftily.

BE CAPTAIN?

He was backing up Algy’s party from
sheer loyalty and Joftiness of principle—and
losing moncy by it. S he felt justified in
asking for small loans—and he did it with-
out ruth.

Ten voters on cither side was the fixed
number, therefore; and there was not the
slightest prospect of a change, till the
rumour spread that a mnew fellow was
coming into the Fourth.

That put a new complexion on matters at

o

nce.

It was certain that the new junior would
not be a quarter of an hour inside the
school before he heard of the

question that divided the Fourth.
fairly certain that, finding himsclf entitled
to a vote, he would vote. And the side
\dxpon which he would vote would carry the
lay !

So the new fellow, as yet unscen, assumed
a strange and amazing importance in the °
estimation of the whole Form.

Half the Fourth had determined to sce
him as soon as he arrived, and cxplain to
him the crucial state of affairs, and how
he ought to vote.

Stubbs declared that if the new kid had
the sense of a bunny rabbit he would see
how matters stood, and would vote on the
right side, and save the Fourth Form of St.
Kit's from going to the dogs. ' While
Howard declared that if the new kid was
endowed with the commoncst principles
of decency he would see which was the right
side to vote on, and save the Fourth from
“goin’ to the giddy bow-wows.” Stubbs®
and Howard’s views differed as to which
was the right side.

Algernon Aubrey turnedthe matter over
in his noble mind on Friday evening whila
resting his weary and clegant limbs in the
armchair. Wilmot, who was at prep.
looked at him reprovingly.

“Prep!1” he said.

Algy waved a delicate han
. "My brain’s workin’,” he said. “Don’t
interrupt the mighty processcs of my power-
ful intellect, dear boy.”

“But if you cut prep Rawlings will be
down on you in the morning, old chap,”
said Wilmot seriously.

“Let him bo down!”
“You missed it last night

"1 was thinkin’ over this scrious sittir-

tior, dear boy.
“hmal the ni

ht before—"



THE SCHOOLBOYS'
“] was worryin’ over the tie in the
clection——""

the night beforo that—"
gettin’ ready for the clection

rry Wilmot laughed.
My dear chap, you must do somo work,
Blessed if I know how you keep your end
up in class at all.”

“Never mind class now,” said St. Leger;
“more important things than class to think
of. I think I begin to sco light. Wilmot,
Old man, go_on with tho thrillin’ joys of
brep, while I enjoy tho light an’ genial
Fonversation of our esteemed friend Bunny.
Bunny, my fat old bean, lend me your ears.
You know all about this new fellow, of
course.”

i ¢ genemll{ get to know things,” said
Bunny modestly.

“What's his name?”

“Rake.”

e.
“Yo gods! What a namel Any other
name?”

“ Robert.”
“Where does he comoe from?™

“ Australia.” 3

“My only aunt! He’s not comin’ from
Australia to-morrow, is he?”

“[He’s coming down from London. He’s
been with some people thero, | A solicitor
or something is coming with him.”

“How the thump do you know all that?”
asked Harry.

Bunny grinned.

“I happened to hear the Head telling
Mr. Rawlings—"

) el

“If you jolly well turn up your nose at
me, Wilmot, I jolly well shan’t voto for
you in the election on Saturday.”

“Got and cat coke.”

“Look here—"
dignantly.

“Shut up, Bunny! You talk too much!”
said Algernon Aubrey. “I'm always tellin’
you that you talk too much, old bean.
the new kid’s named Rake, and he_hails
from Australia, and he’s comin’ on Satur-
day. Know when?”

““The two-thirty at Wicke. Coote’s to
take the trap and fetch him and tho legal

ohnny here.”

roared Bunny in-

“He will be with the Head and Mr.
Rmx;lmfg for some time,” said St. Leger
musingly; “but there will be lots of time
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boforo four. I fancy that new kid is goin’
to vote us.”

Wilmot looked up with a smile.

“Why should he?” ho asked; “he doesn’t
even know us.”

“Wo're goin’ to introduce oursclves, an’
he's to sco what nico chaps
are,” said St. Leger, “Easy as fallin’ off
a form. After his legal protector’s gouc,
we'll get him in the study to tea—?

ut—
“And talk to him like Dutch uncles—"
“Bup

“Bother your buts, old man. We'll have
a party to meet him at tea, to introduce
im to_his future Form-fellows. All our
voters, in fact. And he will walk down to
the Glory Hole with our crowd for tho
election. (He will vote on our side like a
i and everything in tho
hat ?”

he!” cackled Bunny Bootles.
hat does that harmonious .
cachinnation my fat and bloated
Bunny-rabbit ?” inquired Algy.

“io, he! Suppose Tracy & Co. play
tho same game?”

“By Jove, they might—they're rotters
enough to try and nobble the new kid, an’
catch his_vote before he’s had time to
look round him—"

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Wilmot;
that what you're proposing to do?”

“Ahem!  There’s a difference,
course——""

“Where does it come in?” asked Harry.

“Dear old man, youre catchin’ Bunny’s
complaint; you talk too much, at times,”
said Algy. “Leave this to me. I'll havo
a talk with somo of the fellows. You can
t of it Wilmot—nobblin’ voters
Leave that to your

“isn’t

of

“Bow-wow, old bean.”

Algernon Aubroy strolled out of the
study, evidently full of his now idea. In
the “top study at the samo time, a dis-

arrived, was likely to be somewhat sur-
prisod by his recoption at St. Kit's. Tho
contest for the

ossession of tho new junior
was likely to Boas fierco as the historic
struggle for the body of Patroclus.
bed in London that night Bob Ra
tainly was not dreaming of the

his coming was causing at St. Kit's.
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CHAPTER 11,
Bob Rake, of Australial

] HOA !” said old Coote.
Coote, the porter at St. Kif
was always cailed old Coote—nob

to his satisfaction. In Coote’s
opinion he was a rather youngish-
But the estimates of
among the St. juniors,
from seventy-five to a_hundred.
th Coote was mkmg out the trap; but
he did not seem in a hurry to start. It
was Saturday afternoon—a  fino winter’s
oon. Coote had been directed to
take the trap to the station to fetch the
new junior, and his (m\cllmg companion,
the legal gentleman, who was to land the
new fellow safely at bt Kit’s and leave
him there. Coote grumbled as he led out
the trap, mld grumbled as he held the horso
and ted was given to
grumb "Bunny Bootles loomed up in
|h¢, ollnw ‘and bestowed a lofty nod on old

own

Jooking man of fifty.
his

2

“(,fnng to tho station?” asked Bunny.
“ Yes, Master Bootles.”
: Fotéhing Rako1”

o lec the job?"”

“l ll dn»c for you, if you like,” offered

“Oh, here you are, Cootey!” said Tracy
of the Fourth, coming out with Durance,
Old Coote touched his hat to the nuts of
the Fourth—a salute he had not troubled
to bestow on Bunny Bootles.

Evidently Cooto had been waiting for
the two nuts. Much tp the surprise of
Bunny, Tracy and Durance procceded to
dnnb into the trap.

say, havo you been tipping Coote
e e drive, you fellows?
mryulrod Umm

Tracy and his comrade did not deign to
Old (,on(c chmbemd laboriously
mm his place, took the reins, cracked the
hip, and started. Bunny Bootles was
1 ft staring after the tra

Rex Tracy grinned as the vehiclo bowlod
away down the road to

answer,

stolen a march on the cnemy, he was &=
of that.
bro;

While the Honourable Algm’nen
laying_his plans to ‘‘nobble
wior at St. Kit’s, Rex Tracy was
to meet him on his arrival at the
n, and get iu the first word. Tracy

BE CAPTAIN?

had little doubt that he would be able to
cnlist the new fellow. He was going to
bo gracious to him—kind and gracious—
and hold out hopes to him of admission to
the magic_circlo of the nuts of St. Kit's;
he was going, in short, to pull Bob Rake's

cg, and sccurc his voto at the clection, at
he was pleased at thg
prospect.

“No end of a stunt,”
Durance, the trap bowled along, all
Coote’s attention being fixed on the horse,!
which was rather fresh. “We'll bag tho
savage fzom tho wilds before those blighters.
have'a chance to put in a word, what

“Better not_allude to him as a savage
from the wilds, though,” Durancel

he confided to

me to butter him,” he
answered.  “I hear, that ho comes from|
some fearful place in the bush, or some-|
thin'—but I don’t care if he eats with his
knife, and_breathes through his mouth,
and drops his Us, so long as he votes for,
me. That's tho point. Wo can drop him
liko a hot brick after tho eletion—onco
it's over and I'm captain of the Fourth.”|

“Which will give the stranger from afar|
a delightful jmpression of Public school
manners in the old countrs,” remarked
Durance.

“Oh, don’t bo a goat,” said Tracy.
“Youw'vo always got somothin’ rotien to
say, Durance.”

Vsuitin’ my words to your actions, old
op,” said Durance imperturbably.

, Tot1”

The 'trap rattled_into Wicke village, and;
stopped at the station. Tracy and Durancol
alighted there. Tracy looked at his watch,

“Two-twenty-five” he said; “lots of
time! Let’'s amble into the station, nnd
met, tho moblo savage on the platforin.”

“Right-ho

old Come stayed with tho trap, while
1?10 two juniors went into the station.
Tracy and Durance had dressed thomselves
‘“’3 nicely for the occasion, and

looked very clegant, and they had ey
5 2

best mann
mako the best possiblo. npre
Rake and bis logal companion.

Tho train camo in, end tho two nud
looked eagorly for the' new arrival. Tra
Bad) 3t fixed in I miad that the mow bog)
was some sort of a savagy barbarian, -'md
ho would not have Lem mrpied to scel

W mtod te

|
|
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him arrive_in leather breeches and a
sombroro. * But there was no such figure
o Do secen among the few passengers who
uhghced at Wicke, A stout and portly
ith legal
Spoct, alighted from a first e AR
and Durance looked at him and nudged his
companion.
“Thav's the lawyer bird, you bet,” he

“And wheres the merry barbarian?”

! Ho looks quite decent!”
A lad of about fifteen, in Etons, with a
coat on his arm, stepped from the carriage.
Tho muts regarded him very curiously.
3 —if this_was Bob Rake—cer-
tainly did not look like a savage from the
. wilds, as Tracy had pictured him.
| Cerwmly he was not so elegant as the
nuts—his clothes were not co expensive, and
he did not look as if he spent a great deal
of time upon the arrangement of his hair
:m.nd his necktie.
| But he was quite well-dressed, and he
had a manner of easy assurance, and a
bright and cheerful glance. He was very
sturdy in build—as sturdy as the smd:esc
fellow in the Lower School at

powerful His feet, undoubtedly, were
@ ood size. ~They could ngb have beon
crammed by any means into Tracy’s

clegant boots. His face was not exactly
‘handsome, but it was so healthy, so good-
natured, and so frank and cheery, that one
could not help liking it at the first glance.
Most fellows would have taken a liking
to Bob Rake. But Tracy at least, realised

to  enjoy
cigarettes and games of bunker behind a
locked study door. He looked as if he
}ivoldl be more at home on the football
13

He came down tho platform with a free
and easy tread, while the portly gentleman
was speukmg to a porter about the bag-

gag
#Go 1617 murmured Dirance,
Tracy nodded, and “went it.”
pped forward, and raised his
shining e M s b
junior. The latier stapped, looked at him,
and raisod his own hat in roply. Pro.
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' ho guessed that the clogant youth
Lo St. Ki

“Exouso e said Tracy, with gre
courtesy s “new chap for St. Kit's, W

“Rake, T think?”
“That’s my name,”
fellow,
“Minc’s Tracy—this chap is
VVe re in the Fourth Form at St.
d to meet you,” said Rake.
“I understand that it's already arranged
for Jou o go into th Fourth?” said

Trac

Mugh depended on Rake’s answer to that
question.

For if the new junior was not going
into the Fourth Form he would not have
2 vote in the Form elachon, and he would

of no use to Rex Tracy. In which case
Tracy was propared to. drop him on the
spot “without wasting further trouble or
politeness on him. But the answer was in
the affirmative.

Yes,” said Bob Rake.

*“Good—our Form! We thought we'd
hop along to the station and meet you, as
yowve come such @ thumpin’ long way,’

o said.  “Sort of welcome you to the
school, you know.”

“You're awfully kind,” said Bob, with
real cmdlahty and gratitude in his tone.
He did not know much about St. Kit's, but
he understood that this was rather an un-
usual act of courtesy towards a new boy,
and naturally he did not suspect any ul-
terior motive at that stag

“Domt mench,” said Teacy airily.

“New kids feel a bit lost at first, some.
times,” remarked Durance.

“Yes, T suppose so.”

“We're goin™ to look after you, an’ all
that,” said Tracy, and with all his desire to
bo pleasant he could not keep a tingo of
patronage out of his voice and manner.

B Rake smiled cheerily.

“You're very good,” he said; “I fan
T can look after myself pretty well, but I m
very much obliged to you 111 the »

The legal gentleman came up, o
nuts nbroduosd themselves and lcarned that
his s . Quite
p\es,srmh party walked out of the station to

the
Dy cook a seat in the trap with Bob
Rake and Mr. Scupper. There was no
room for Durance,

assented tho new

Durance.
Kit’s.”



% WHO SHALL

That youth raised his hat oy politely
as the trap drove away. When it was
bowling away down the old H;gh Street of
Wi 'r‘Lc Durance shrugged his shoulders and

Fen to ano Tracy makes & muck of it 1”
ho murmured. Durance strollod away
to the Lizard, to knock tho balls about in
the billiards-room until it was timo to turn
up st St. Kit's for the election.

CHAPTER 12.
Tracy Tries It Onl

OB RAKE looked about him with
B eager interest as the trap rattled out
of Wicke and passed along the lane.
Tho green, English countryside
scemed attractive to his eyes, and ho did
not think of concealing the fact that he
was happy and checrful, not having learned
the lesson of the nuts, that lofty indiffereace
nnd nonchnlnnce constituted the first duty

“Jolly looking country,” he remarked to

“Oh, yes!” assented Trac:

“They're the Sussex D ax yondcr, 1
suppose?”

“0Oh, the Downs—yos!”

“Fine country.”

Tt had never oven occurred to the chief
of tho St. Kit's nuts to notice whether it
was a fine country or not.

“Plenty of colaur about, though it's
winter,” sai
“Eh?  Oh,
Tracy wasn’t mtorcltcd in tho sccnery.

Just then he was surveying his own elegant
frouscrs, and thinking how much more
nicely they were creased than Bob Rake's.
Dob's necktie, too, afforded Tracy much
entertainment. He _ wondered
Whether the fellow had the brmm evcr to
carn how to tie a nockti k Tracy
live m.num to arrange a iu '.o hu satis-
Facti Probably it took Bob nhout five
~mmlx

“St Kit's is a jolly place, what?” kel
Bob, secking for information regarding his
new school.

“Oh, mo end!” said Tracy. “In fact,
vew'll find the Fourth Form full of
excitement to-da;

“Something special on?”

BE CAPTAIN?

“Bxactly.”
“Tootball match?” asked Bob.
Tracy laughed, he could not help it.

dea of the lofty and fashionable nuts ef St.
3 g cxcited about a football match
el i
“Not exactly,” he said.

We'ro havin’ o Vorm eleation.”

“A—a what?"

“You Lnow
its own captain,”
of patronage again.

“I don't know the school customs, of
courso,” said Bob, in his franl “I'm
quito_keen to learn, though.
abtain of tha school, T suppore?”

“Oh, yes; old Oliphant of the Sixth.
But every Form las a captain, too—Hilton's
captain of the Fifth, Babtic of the Sholl

t

“Not quito!

, every. Form at St. Kit's hat
* said Tracy, with a touck

and so on,  Carton was captain of the
Fourth, but he's loft. | Tm puttin’ up in
his place.”

T sce!”

Jh,

“The election takes place at four thit
afternoon, so you'll just be in time for it,”
snid Tracy. “As yowre new, you know,
Tll give you somo pointers about it—put
you up to the ropes, as it were.”

“Thanks !” Bob Rake glanced round him.
The trap was passing over the stone bridge
over the Wicke, half-way to
“That looks a jolly little n\exhbnthmg
and swimming there, I suppose?”

“Oh, lots! That's whero St. Leger was
nearly drowned once,” said Tracy. “4
;:lmp dnved from the bridge here and fetchec
him

"My lmn Must have been a hoft;
chap to do that,” said Bob Rake, with
great admiration. “It wanted some
nerve.

Tracy decided not to mention that it had
hovn Harry Wilmot who did that greas

R St Leger asked
By o

B

a St. Kit's chap?”
“y cs, in the Fourth.”
1 Who fctchied him out of the water?”
“Oh, a fellow lcrgd his name,” said
Tracy hastily out the clection—""
Oh, yes about lha clection?”
’m cxpeetin’ rather a bumpin’ majority,”
said Tracy. “But cvery vote tells. There's
rather a rotten rhamcecr in our Form who's
ot the nerve to put up as a candidate—a
ellow who's no class, and generally dis-
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I want to make sure of beati

hlmd

him. ke gave him o rather keen look.

“Tf he's no class, and generally disliked,
he can't have mucl h chance of gutmg in at
an he?”" he aske

Tracy bit his lip.
he's uummg ” e said. “Sort of
works (hmg& you see.”

Bob did not qmm see, but he nodded.
Somehow, ke did not find himself liking
his mgm \ery much, though
Tracy had apparently gone out of his way
to hr‘ kind to the newcomer.

“1d like to count ca your vote, old man,”
cid Tracy. “Ill show you exactly what
to do, you know. You'll bo with my friends,
and they'll sce that you're not put on by
the other party. You just have to walk
into_the Glory Hole an’ vote, Put up your
hand when my name’s called, you know.”

Bob_was silent.

St Kit's was in sight now, the grey old
tower and some of the red roofs showing
over the tre

“That’s (hc school 7 asked

“Oh, yes!  We shall bo Ume in a fow
minutes now,’ cy. “You'll have
to see the H(ad and your Form-master.
Come to the (np stndy when iv: over.”

“The top s Tepcate

“Yes, lhuts my study, thc best in the
Fourth Form passage. o you to fix
up there,” said Tracy icadsdiontly. - rAl

Jumol’

ask Mr. Rawlings to let me ha you as
a study-mate—after the eclection. ~Youwll
be jolly comfy in the top study. Come
there fo tea to-da: you? ~ Anybody

will show you tho vay.”,
“You're very goo
“Well, I like to N aties e fellow

a_bit, and make him fecl at home,” «
Tracy, quite surprising himself with his
powers as T}

school gates.
count on your
afternoen,

an Anania here arc the
By th 1 suppose I can

way
\n(e at tho olection this

Rake?"
1 scc—" Bob paused.
lowed to vote?

“Is a

don t know

en't even seen
1 Bob. ‘Woulnn t
stand out

course, being 0 pew,

the nghls of the affa I haves
the other u\mlﬂll..
ht.r lmncr for me to

4id Tracy.
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oo feilows would take it in very bad
if_you stood out, when the wholo
l' rm’s burstin’ with the uffair.”
“Oh I sce! In that case I'll certainly
\0(1:
e, 1h

o1’

“\le———” smd Uoh slowly.

Tracy’s oyes glinted.

Apparently his task was not going to be
quite so casy with this new fellow as he had
expected.

*I'm counting on vou,” he said.

Bob coloured slightly.

“T'd_hate to nfn<c he suid frankly.
“But if it's an (-lnctxon surcly a voter ought
to seo both cal tes, at least, before he
makes up his S
t necessary at all.
other e ls a r’v;aucr

T've told you the

“a,

ve might take ent views,
said Bob, "1'd na]ly like to
sce the other man, at least, before 1 decido
how I'm going to vote.”

Rox Tracy drew a deep breath. The
trap was closo to the school gates now, and

there was not much more time.
“Look here, Rake,” said Tracy. “I want
you to vote for me. I've taken a lot of

trouble about it. It's goin'
closc thing, and 1 want your vote. %
ut if tho other fcllow’s u rotter, anl

generally disliked, how can the clection he
such a close Ihmg”" asked Bob.
Again Tracy bit his His astuteness
d been a little too astute. And
ing anary

“ Well, lios got his supportors,” he said.

“Rotters like himself 2 d Bob inno-
cently.

“Yes, exactl
“But’ half lho anrlh at St
br.- rotters, surely
cy ghve the new junior a sharp, s
yur'ums look. It actually came into
mind that Bob Rake, of Austr
poking fun at him. But Um n
heery face was quite sc

The uest st on is, will \u-. vote for me.

ake?

to be a very

Kit'’s can’t

was
ior's

v ju

like to tth it out first, if you don’t
mind, litely.
L

‘mind1® snapped T
1l all the same, T'd 1

"lf U*nt'

e to

what you call decent, after ali
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‘the lmubh. Ivo taken over you—" burst

o cnrled slightly:

“You make me begin to think that you

had a reason for_ taklng a lot of trouble

me,” he said dryly. “The fact is,

¥, I'ln not going to promise to vote for

jody until 1 know the rights of tho
matter. I'm sorry—but thero it is.

A:I\A_)lo here, you cad—

The lr.m stopped. Tracy, feeling that he
had said too much, and al rmd to trust him-
self to speak lunher, jui ‘down and
hurried away without :mother word to the

mior.  Bob Rake stared after him in

eil, my hat!” he murmured.

'rm- prommlm was great that Bob Rake
would not be m a hurry to vote for the
junior who had so kindly met him at the
station.

CHAPTER 13.
A Much-Sought-After Youth!

o E’S comel”,
H Bunny Bootles made that an-
nouncement in Study No. 5

Vilmot was on um !oot-
ball ground; lmc Algernon Aubrey St
Leger was adorning the armchair in Study
No. 5 with his elegant person.

come?
ml * chuckled Bunny.

“Yes. Looks a rather hefty chap,
Bunny. lmcy came witl n
trap from ke. I saw him get out.

“Bogad ! l)ul Tracy go to tho station
with Coote, then?”

“I saw him,” grinned Bunny. “He’s
stolen a march on you, Algy. Bet you he’s
nobbled the new boy’s vote already.

Algernon Aubrey breathed hnrd thiough
his noble nose.

“Where's the new kid now ?” he asked.

“In the Head’s study.”

St Leger glanced at his handsome gold
ker.

said
the

“Three o'clock,” he said. “Lots of time.

Sunny, you'll remember to be in the Glory
Ilole in" good time to-day.”

= Vou dowt think I'd go back on an old

7" asked Bunny in a tone of

BE CAPTAIN?
oL lth yon’d better not, you fat owl.”

"I‘\c uo hme to_watch you to-day,” s'ud
St. Leger. “But if you back out, Bunny.
look out for a thm time ahend.  You'l
fancy you’re in the Russian famine.”

“I'm sticking to my old pals,” said
Bunny affectionately. “1 say, Algy, can 1
do some shopping for you for fout  Detter
have tea immediatcly  after the election;
we shall be hungry.”

“If Wilmot is clected, old bcnn. there
will be a spread in this study Il break
all records,” said Algernon Aublv) G
give you carto blanche to do the shoppin’.”

Butny’s eyes glistencd.

“Gioo “As for depend-

d man,” he sai
ing on me, Algy, you could trust me with
)uux life. T'm votin’ for dear old Wi ilmot.

D-d-do you think Oliphant would notice nt
if I voted with both hands? That would
count one to tho good if he didn’t notice
it—"

i You lfnt rascal!” roared Algy.

|

“\\ h, they sent you to St. Kit’s, Bunny,

instead of to a reformatory is a puzzle to
" snid Algy, shaking his head.

“Oh, don’t be a funny ass, you know,"
said Bunny. “I say, we've got to get our
man in somehow. Must do it—for—for the
good of the school, you know—and—and so

on. That new kid’s got to vote for him;
that’ll do the trick. L'll get a chance oi
telling him about the lq)mad-——

ry up!”
“You're not so keen about oloclmg old

Wilmot as I am, Algy,” said Bootles. “I'd
do anything for such an old pal. \v.n there
be meringues at tho spread? Mrs. Coote's

ot meringues.
ive mo a yost, fatty.

Blow for
a bit, old bea el

“T've run ont of tin. Could you lend mo
half-a-crown ?
“Go and cat coke!” |
Algernon  Aubrey walked out of tho
study.  Bunny Bootles blinked alter him
with a very injured lock.

Blessed if some fellows weuldn’t go and
yote for Tracy after that,” he murmured,
But—but Tl stick to Algy. That cad
Tracy would turn me down immediately
after he got elected; I know that. Not the
tort of fellow we want for Form captain.”

And Bunny Bootles generously decided to
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l'orgnu Algy and to stand by the old flag
5.

‘"A?L Swon - Aubrey walked down to_the

Sootball ground, where he found Harry Wil-

mot busy: ut Harry came off at

Leger’s call. i ;

“only practice, isw’t it?” asked St.
Leger Vos,” said Harry with a smile.

“The new kid’s come.”

«Hlas ho?” said Harry indifferently.

«T want you to come and lie in_wait !or
him, and make_his arqlmmtance, old bea

Wilmot shook his ma

“Look here,” urged Al

“How can I ask the, le fol his vote when
1 don’t even know him?” asked ITY.

“Tracy bagged him at_the stntmn, and
came in the trap with him. ~Bet your
Sunday socks Tracy’s asked him.”

“Then it’s too late.”

“He mayn’t have promised.”

“Leave it till the election,” said H:

“If Rake is therc he will bc able to dec)de
for himself whom to vote for.
lgy groauc

“Call “yourself an electionecr 7 he said
in disgust. “Go to your merry foot-
ball , YOUu ass. ’ll do the best I can for
Jt})m us at the footer,” suggested Harry.
), rats

Harry lwghcd and rejoined the foot-
ballers, Algernon Aubrey walked away to
the School House.

As he strolled in a leisurely way into the
Head’s corridor he found that there were
ihreo_other fellows there already. Tracy
and Howard and Lumley were lounging
bv E%éualwmduw They grinned at the sight

cger.
Lonkm for our bird?” asked Howard.

“Eh, what

“You know the new kld‘s with the Head,
and sowre after him,” sneered Tracy.

Well, youre not goin’ ave him.”
Algy “shrugged his graceful shoulders.

hat remains to be seen, old pheasant,”

And he strolled_about the passage until
the door of the Head’s study opened. As
© door opencd there was a_general move-
Rent. of inforest in tho corridor. But Mr.
ma;» ings, the mz\stcr of the Iourth, came
o Wit the logal gentleman
emaining with Dr. Chenics.
- Rawlings glanced at the_juniors m
the corridor, and’ waiked on with Bob to
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jis own study. Tho door of that apartmen.
closed

Rigernon Aubrey shrugged his shoulders,
and fracy ‘& Co. muttered under theit

All four of the juniors ot a
and took up a pmlunn in the
Pagsao Suiside Mx. Rawlings sin

When the door of that stady oponcd thero
was_again_a movement of interest. But
again Mr. Rawlings came out with the new

oo
b Rake smiled faintly as he saw tho

'xmc D in the passage, Tracy among
them,  Bob was “caiching on ” 0-the state
of affairs in the Fourth Fom at St. Kit's,
and finding it rather amusing.

Nr. Ruwlings walked away sith Bob to
tho House-dasme’s  room, Tracy & Co.
exchanged looks of disgust.

“Joveor seo_ anythin, g0 beastly annoy:
i’ 1" growled Trady. “When aro wo gom’
{o, catéh the brute

& TLoger’ follgwin? on—>
“Come on,

Four etpe{:t'mb lumnrs tools up their stand
near Mis. Brown’s door. he intor-
R s e i

came out with Bob, and raised his eye-
brows at the sight of cger, Tracy,
Howard, an . 'Ho was growing
rather surprised ab seeing so much of those.
juiors. But he did ot leave tho now
oy even then. He walked with him to tho
ourth Form class-room.

T"Shawxa’ the cad round,” muttered
Voor juniors folloiwsd ion. Thay wora
joined by a fith, Durance hiving returned
y this_tim
Mr. Rawlings_came out of the Fourth

Form-room, and his eyebrows went up again
at the sight of his increased following. Ho
pagged and called to Algernon Aubrey.

eger |
Dy
“Kindly take Rnke—ﬂns is the new boy,
Robert_Rake—kindly take ~him

TFourth Form passag

“Oh, " yaas, pmrl" wid Algy brightly.
“Ve ase iy

"eerke t’lwﬂl be placed ln Study No. 9,

said Mr. Rawlings. here ls room for
Bip there, as Czuton bas ot
ot

Tracy gnnned

Certainly he did not want the fellow to
bo planted in his study for good. But
R Ty uehLioR | hAt faftrabon:
Afterwards Tracy did not doubt that he
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would find some way of getting rid of the
encumbrance.
“Rake is o boy from a distant
country, St. Leger,” said Mr. Raw
“In the cire unitances 1 should be glad if
you would show him any little attention in
your power on his first day at the school.”
“Delighted, sir,” said Algy with such
heartiness tha r._ Rawlings smiled and
nodded very approvingly.
Thank you, | m Leger,” he said.
nt at ull,
“Rake, you will go with St. Leger now,
and_he will show you your new quarter:
“Very well, sir
Bob Ruke “Jngd sway with_the dandy

new

of the Fourth, & Ravlings rustle
off to his own qlhutem U rac oked
at ore another. Durance smiled. o

because Mr. Rawlings knew that Algy,
with all his dandified ways, had a kind heart
and a generous nature, that he had trusted
the new boy m(u hls care in £ call-
i om other he \\ ould
ccted, as Bob's future
‘rncy had only himself to |
" for lxuxx overlooked, for in other
civeumstances Tracy would have looked on

{h task of taking chargo of a now boy as
a bore and n trouble, and fave
shown his feclings pretty plainl e

Durance’s smile. Tracy gave him a savage
look in answer to his smi
“Ts there anythin’ to gnn 2t 2" he snur‘cd
“Keep your wool om, old bean,” said
Duranes, lon "l(m game isn't lost
till it’s won. (i?m to be our study-
mate we ought to be able to bag him some-

b
G (‘o \,” said Tracy, between his teeth.
And tlm mlts followed on the trail of
Al;:(‘mnn ‘Aubrey St. Leger and the new
.

CHAPTER 1.

Looking After Bob Rake!
OUR nume’s St. Leger,” said Bob
Y Rake, as Algy was “taking him up
lig staircase.
Yaas, dear boy.
asked Algy.
o, of you who came in the

sai

Happen to

ith e, Bob. “Chap named
“one of the fellows yonder. You're
in the river when
the bridge for you,

BE CAPTAIN?

“I came over thot bridge from Wicke,”
said Bob. “It was rather a hefty dive for
alnyhurly Chap who did th‘\t must be el

Algr-mnu Aubrey smil

wan my chum, Wilmot,” he said.

o had forgottcn the tamo of—"
d Algy.

id

* Nothin', ~dear Yoy, Tt wus my pal
Nameless—I mq W xlmut-—\\hu dived in
or mo. Hefty, if you like,” said Al
“It was his ﬁm day at St. Ki
was a stranger to him_then.

Wilmot. By the way, do you know there’s
an election thm afternoon?”

Bob 1hum c

{eard all abuut it from Tracy, what?”
-”rh.n s i
T hope you haven't promised him your
vote,” suid Algy anxiously.
1 said I'd keep an open mind till
jon, or words to that cffect. It
gho Fourih Form passage !

|
1

Alby )mLcd rather cunouslv at the Corn-
stalk.. There w othing ~of the shy,
sheepish new oy about Fob Rake. His
manner had an ci urance that was not
offensive in o that showed
that Robert ‘A} Lo Luew quite well how to
take care of hin.c 1d was not likely tc
bo cuughr napmm, very

Tra aoy 's one (.uuhd.lte,
“Who's the oth
“My pal Wi llmut

ke uohed intere
who dived from the bridge?”

sily.
said Algy.

Th~
he, x-skod

“aan
“1'd hI(L to sco him,” said Bob.
“Td like you to vote for him, dear boy."
nnh Tanghed.
C her sce him first. 1 suppose ]
both candidates at the clection?”

Which is

"l’ﬂ nmLc up my mind then.
my

Cre put inta the top study,” said
won Aubres. " T'd really like you tc

1 Scctite your vete for a pol *

|
1
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Hy, la, ha” roared Bob Rake. “You're
at’ any rate.
C““‘hd e o an el i A s o e
the siaisonse end, and Algy added rather
Turriedly:
“Come_ into my study now, old bean, and
1’11 cxphm to you how matters scand e
d like

e to sce my own room,” said
g Yo\l & C o
Tracy & Co. came up a ;
TGote. into” our _study, Rake,” said
Treey. “Is my study, tod. This chap,

Durance, will be your study-mate as we
Come and look at your new quarters.”

“Do!” urged Durance,

“Look here, Mr. Rawlings gave the new
m 1mo my charge,” said Algernon Aubrey
wai

“Fowre 50 specially fond of_lookin®
after new kids, ain't you?” grinned Howard,

When there's an-dlection on 1" chuokled
Lumley

Come on Rake,” Tracy slipped an armi
through Rake’s. “This way! Best study
in tho passage. Youw'll bo very comfy.”

Bob Rake hesitated. He was no fool, and
o could distinguish betwoen  seal kmdness
and the cltusiveness of Tracy & Co.
shook off Rex

I ey with B T Leger bit, if he
dogsu’t mind,” o said “He was good

ugh to—"
“CMind T said Algy. “Tm delighted”

. “You wouldn't touch, ihe fellow with a

fbargepolo it you didut want his voto!*
thogted Lumley.
umley!” whispered Durance

A]gcmon Aubrey turned his
‘upon Lumley.

“You express yourself very coarsely, dear
old bean,” he said gently. *Your modo of
expressin’ yourself, my dear fenaw, is very
s&mful to' my sensitive nervous seystem.
Would yon, strongly object to blowia® away
T 3

5 Oh, rats"’ growled Lumley.
“ Well, come and see the study, anyhow,
que, said Tracy.

Yaas come on,” said Algy.

d, thus invited by both parties, Bob
Rnke progressed along to the top study to
survey that celehrated apartment.

!mny Bootles came rolling up the

eyeglass

Passag

o
qu'd “ {@EC}xpEer asking after Rake,” he
T must say good-bye to him.” said

31

Bob, and he left the top study hastily,
Algy accom anying hi

y & foﬂowed cu, determined not
to 1o=a sight_of the prize. It was getting
towards election-time now, and the question
of Bob Rake’s doubtful vote was growing
one of burning interest to all partics.

Mr. Scupper departed, Bob dutifully bid-
ding him good-bye at the door. Then he
was left to the juniors again. Harry Wi
mot came in from footer with Stubbs and
Wheatford, looking very ruddy
cheerful,

By Jovel Here's my pall” excliimod
Algy. “Harry, old bean, this w e%{
is the new lud Rake, imm New calnnd -

“ Australia ! id

“I mean Australia, Rukc, old nut. This
is Harry Wilmot, thé popular candidate.”

“The nameless candidate,” sneered Tracy,
loud enongh for Harry Wilmot to hear.

Harry glanced at him with a ghmmer of
scorn in his oyes, but did not speak. Bob
looked curiously from one o the aiher. He

shook hands heartily enough ith Harry;
the story of the dive from the bridge had
prepossessed him in favour of the popular
andidate.
Harry went mtn the lobby to get ml of

some mud turning up .in the Glory
Tols for the elecuon. “Algernon  Aubroy
ploted tho now junior towards the Glory

Hole & Co. followed them in.
The Fourth Forsn were gathering now fram
all_quarters.

The new boy’s name was on every lip,
and eyery fellow was anxious to sec him,
Counting and canvassing on both sides had
revealed and ascertained the fact that no-
body was deseriing kis ety colours—_iho

voters were still ten aside. ‘Tho result of
the olection, therefore, depended d absoluicly
upon Bob Rake’s vote—if he v

By this_time Bob fully realmed his_im-
poriance in the polites of the St. Kit's

A little swank would have been pardon-
ablo in the circumstances; but there was no
sign of swank about the Cornstalk. He
scemed a little entertained, that was all.
His manner was perfectly cool and self-
poseessed under tho stare of tventy puir

of

«Joting for us, old bean?” asked Bunn
Bootles, rolling up to the now junior, wit
a familiar g

“Who's e inquired

“Pm’ o Wilmottto—Wilmot's my closest
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pul, you know,” smd Dunny, “I'm his
dearest chum. Ain’t I, Algy 7"

t at all.”

Oh, 1 say, Algy, you beast—'

“Come over this side, Rake,” said Tracy.
“These fellows are my voters. —Oliphant
and Hilton will be into take the voto in
a few minutes.”

“Here comes that
muttered Lumley.

Bob glunced round and saw Harry Wil
mot coming into the Glory Hole, He
turned_quietly to St. L«,E»m, moving off
with him, in wue of tho fascinating wiles
of Tracy & Co.
ve .! times lmml a

you end  Wilmot, St.
Leger,” he mud 5 \\rhy the thump is ho
cal cd nameless? Isu't his name Wilmot
. Leger nodded.

\\';Lmu has a rather jquies history,”
said. *"Ho was lost when he was a
and grow up without klmmnn his father,
But it turned out all right—his pater found
him at lnst. 1o was called Nameless when
he was u kid.”

“But it his fathor's claimed him, and
his father's named Wilmot, he's not name-
I d Bob.

nameless  cad!”

ueer expres-

ar

Theeo fellows are keeping it up against
is that it1”

pose

him,

0.”

rather mean?”
said Algy.

ather think that Tmcy won't get my

vote,” remarked the junior from *down

under,” after a thoughtful pause,
“Good man1” smiled Algy.

BE CAPTAIN?

CHAPTER 15,
The Eleotion!
LGERNON AUBREY LEGER
A had his arm through Bob
Rake’ Bob secmed quite content
to remain with the dandy of the
Fourth, But Tracy was not exactly con-
tented to see it. After some whispering
amml,{ his comrades he came over to Bob.

“You're goin’ to vote!” he asked
“1 think =
“For me?”
]an :.hrmk his head.
Trocy's eyes glittered. 1o made an

ll‘on 1o control his | temper, however.
You're not goin' back on me, Rake?”
he muttered.
ocsn’t come to that. I've a right
10 ¥oteitar whom 1 please, haven't I, if
I Yoto ut al
oy "
aid Lumley,
you know, and

“ Back up your own study,’
“You're in the top study,
you're bound to back it u,

Bob hesitated.

“That's all right,” said Algy
“Tho top study here, Rake, alway
to the captain of tho Form.
clected he chanyes into the top c..d;

Oh 1” said Bob.

So youw'll be h uhn up vour ovn study

if you vote for V ,if ho gets in o8

1.n.])|mn, and he \\lIl nf you vote for him,”:
St. Le, eger,

calmly.

Ar.~m: I'm speaking t
I'in dependin’ on your vote,

“Hor ry!?

for me?” asked Trac

It occurred to the Honourable Algernon

Aubrey that Tracy & were playing |
his gameo for hm. They wero acting
alcording to their natures— their
natures - wero very  dilforent from Bob

te was a buzz as Oliphant of
into and Hilton

the |

“You won't vote
ln-(mon his tecth,

| \\ h\ not " hissed Tracy.

“Ilike the other candidate better,” sai

su't evon asked you for your vot
PR

*No, ),'n hasn't,”

Sixth can o room,
foilowed him in, yawning a little.  The
gmu men of the senior Forms were rai
with thc A(hux that was so greatly
iy the Fo
Al here 27 :x-k ()liphant.
“Yoas Uhyn:ml

thes
m"ul "tho dunr of the Clary

“He t think it’s warth
~urrnd Hn ard.
© hasn't come to the station o me
me, m'\)\u\" ont that it
| new fellow, affe
| Bob blun 0
leg at Wicke,

s plainly in "o teap.
Vote's my own,

let it o
how, my




THE SCHOOLBOYS OWN LIBRARY 33

Mrs. Coote looked on dumbfounded as Algernon Aubrey seized Bunny Buotiat
by the collar and pulled him off the stool.
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“You'd better noc vote against me |”

muttered Tracy. " Your life won't bo worth

in the top study xf you turn me
down! I warn you of thal

Bob shrugged  his broad N Heulaors foon
temptuously.

“So you're
said . coolly.
much I care for you
to vote for Wilmot.”

“You rotten cad—"

“That's enough! I'm not used fo being
called mames. _If you want my knuckles
on your nose, Tracy, you've only to say
that again

“Why, you—you—'

“Now then, no_ragging there!” called
out Oliphant.  “Now we're ready to take
the count. Order, please!”

Duranco pulled Tracy away. It really
Jooked ns if tho candidato was going to
commit assault and battery upon the new
voter just then.

"I\c(‘p cool, you ass!” whispered Dur-

gmmF on to threats,” ho
1 show you how

lhrents. 1'in going

anc
a I’ll make him suffer for it if he votes
against me !I” muttored Tracy, choking with

T
“#Keop cool, T tell you, Put in a protest

against a new fellow votin'—it may work I"
Tracy brightened up. It was & chance.
“Now, hands up for Tracy I” called out

“Hold on, Oliphant " exclnimed Tracy,
acting at onco on Di Durance’s sa|
suggestion. “Thore's a fellow present w
Gocan't really belong to the Fourth—a"
“Eh! Tum him out, then!” said the
St. Kit’s capta
“Outside I }umd  Lumley.
“Get out, Rak
“Now then,
Fourth I mJ
Bob Rake did not

Thore wus a yell of pmm from Wil
mot’s supporters. Tracy’s action showed
mun how the new boy’s vote was likely to
i Hoe is in the Fourth, Oliphant1” yelled
Stubbs.

“Yaas, he's Fourth right
enough 1

” h‘s n\l right ilton;

\n t]

et nut if é;u re not in the
ilton gru

in  the

li's the new chap
chouted Oliphant.  “Now,
ave this ont Step out here,

s h:
\Vhats your name?
Bob Ruke

kul
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“New kid, of course? T've never scen
“Arrived to-day, your worship,”
answered Bob cheerfully; ‘and there was'a

ripple of laughter in the Glory Hole.

Oliphant smile
ell, You'vo got plenty, nl assurance for
Kid,” ho said. *Are you in the

]"ounh 1‘ ‘orm 1”

“Then what do you mean, Tracy?"
“He’s only just come,” said Tracy. “It’s
rot to let him come into the e‘ccllon the

minute ho sets foot in the school !

“T'vo beon here over an hour,” said

ol
“You want to vote?” asked Oliphant.
“Yes, rather.”
“Porhaps yow'd better stand asido as a
new kid who doesn’t know the ropes yet.”

“Perhaps I'd bettor not,” said Bob
coolly.

“What "

“I'm in tho Fourth. My Form- muter
has given mo & Toike: ands a_desk in the

Form-room and stuck me in a tudy:
Doesn’t that mmka mo a regular member of
the Fourth Form

“Well, yes,” smd Oliphant, knitting }ns
brows. ' “Tt does, right cnough. I{ y
claim vour vot

“Yaas, bogad” sald
“I would bo in rathor
hink, in

ﬁth‘r taste to
the—the nuc\ml-

“T'm not out for the best taste, thanks;
I'm out to vote in the election,” remarked

@, ha,
“1 pmcm 1% houted Tracy.
“Protest—protest I” echoed his
7.

ohpbm consulted with Hilton.
racy _protested [* said Bob
“But, as a matter of fact,
has asked me to voto for him.”
Oliphant turned quickly.
“What's that? Has Tracy asked ye:
for your vote1”

sup’

cheers
Tracy.

“That scttles it, then' If you've asked
the kid for his vote, Traoy, what thel
thump do you mean by protesting against’

his voting?” demanded the captain of
St. Kit's angrily.

“I=1 haven't !” said Tracy desperately
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“Oh, my hat!” ejaculated Hilton of the
Tifth.  “Somebody’s lying 1

“Tracy has asked me, in the presence
of witncsses,” said Bob Rake, with cheery
assurance. “Only a few minutes ago hoe
was threatening to make my life not worth
hvmlg in the top study if I didn’t vote for

im

“Is that so, Tracy1”

“No!” yelled Tracy.

“St. Loger henrd him—"

“Yans, bega

“S did I [" h wled Bunny Bootles.

“And 11" roared Stubbs,

Oliphant’s brow darkened, und he gave
Rex Tracy a very ominous lool

“The less you say, the better, Tracy 1"
ho rapped out. “The now boy will vote.

ow, then, silence!” Hands up for Tracy!”

Ten h:xnds went up as on the previous
occasi

“'I‘en!” said Oliphant.

“Ten!” concurred Hilton.

“Now hands up for Wilmof

Eleven hands rose in the air.

1t was a foregone conclusion now that it
was known how the new boy was going to
vote. But as Oliphant announced the re-
sult there was a roar of enthusiastic applause
from Wilmot’s party.

“Eleven—'

“Hurrah!
\Vxlmot wins!”

“Brave
“By ‘ono vote!”

ip-hip !”

“Harry Wilmot is duly elmed captain of
the Fourth Form at St. announced

“Bravo!”

“Good old Wllmobl"

It was a terrifio roar. It was answered
by yells and Sk o the defested
party. Tracy olenched his hands with rage.

“And now clear, the lot of you!” said
Oliphant, raising his hand. The captain of
StUKit had no doubt whatever that. the
clection would be followed by a free fight
in the Glory Hole if the excited juniors
were left to thcmse]\cs in then  present state
tside! Sharp

was made lor \Vllmut The new
of the Tourth, lnughing and pro-
was rais the shoulders of
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Algemmon Aubrey and Stubos, ond carried
in triumph out of the Glory
«{Eho nobady who had come to St Kit's as
Harry Nameloss” was captain of tho
Tout and his handsome face was vory
bright ‘as he was borno out of the Glory
Holo shoulder high amid thunderous chesrs

CHAPTER 15.
Captain of the Fourth!
TUDY No. 5, in the Fourth, presented
a festive scene.
Bunny Bootles was in his clement,
e fat junior congratulated himself

on having xemnmed so loyally faithful to
the old

hThe sludy table grozned under good
things.

‘Algornon  Aubrey bud given Bunny
“carfe blanche " st tugk-shop, and

Bunny had folflled his. o ot

Mrs. Coote’s stock had been heavily
drawn upon. a dozen fellows had
helped Buny o carry the tuck to Study

Ic oould not be called bribery and cor-
ruption, for the election was over and done
with, and Harry Wilmot was captain of tho

Fourth. Study No. 5 had a right to_feast
their loyal supportels, and they did it
royally. ~ Every fellow who had voted for
Wilmot was Presout, and the skudy i
crowded. A guest of honour among
was Bob I’mka. “hose -vote had deci xdcd bhu
election. as now “only a new kid.”

But hio was ireated with som distinotion b
Algernon Aubrey, with_friendly cordiality
by Harry, and very civilly by all the rest,
Aud ho enjoyed the spread ia Study No. &
on_his first day at it

Tt was _ glovious colobration.

Even Licko had deserted his beloved
moihs and beetles to. come——every loyal
supporter was there. Indecd, there was
openhouse for all the Fourth-members of
tho dofoated party worg'wlcomo to join
in the feast if they cared to come. And i
good many carcd fo comel Tinker Smith
dropped in, and was made welcomo—though
ho was firmly suppressed whon ho tried Lo

tell Bob I « littlo thing in D
nin h dropped in—end
Catesb Cateshy would not
Lave m at the tablo of his

ernev  minor
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O’Donoghue came along. By that time the
study was crowded, not to say crammed.

But everybody was cheerful and in tho
best of spifits.

The new captain’s hezlth was druk in
gingorbeer and lemonade, and then his
election manager’s health was  drunk—in
fact, there was no limit to tho number of
bealths that were drunk, the ginger-pop
and tho lemonade being almost unlimited.

In the top study Rex Tracy was gritting
his tceth, and muttering words which it
was as well for him that his Form-master
did not hear. But nobody in tho jolly party
in Study No. 5 had any thoughts to waste
n Tracy.

Long and loud was the celebration, and it
ended up with the singing of *Hc's a Joll
tood Fellow!” in a chorus that was hea
far beyond the confines of the Fourth Form
passage.

Tho merry party broke up at last.

It was Saturday night, and there was
“Sunday prep” to be considered. In ones
and twos the cheery guests departed, till
Bob Rake was the only one that remaincd
in Study No. b with Harry, Algy, and
Bunny Bootles. And the new junior roso

dear boy,” said

“Bang on hete fox peen.
“Tll put you

Algernon Aubrey kindly.

through your paces

“New “kids don’t have any prep first
night,” eaid Bunny.

“Oh, good!" said Bob.

“Hang on, all the same, till bed-time,”
said_Harry.

“'Mhanks! But I think Il see about
ctting my things in my quarters” sai

ob.

Algy coughed. Wy

“The fact is, you're goin’
study,” he said.~ “Little us aro go
take possession of that commodions and
desirable residence on Monday. But at
proseut—ahom—" E
“Ho, he, ho! They'll mako it hot for
ou!” chuckled Bunny.

“Shut up, Bunny ! 5

“\Well, they will, you know!" said Bunny,
vy much entertained at the pros-
pect. “They’ll make him sit up for voting
for Wilmot .

Bob Rake_smiled ({uictly.

“T fancy 1 can take caro of myself,” he
remarked. “I'm not looking for trouble.
But if anybody wakes me up he will find
my eves wide open. Ta-ta, you fellows!”

"And Bob swung cheerily out of the study.

3

BE CAPTAIN?

If there was troublo awaiting him in hi
own quarters ho seemed quito prepared to
face_it—and undoubtedly there was severc
trouble in the top study waiting for tho
cheery junior whose vote had decided that
burning question, who shall be captain?

CHAPTER 17.
The Ragging of Bob Rake!

- ERE he is!™
H Here’s the rotter!”
“Here’s the cad!”

Bob Rake grinned.

It was a sort of chorus that greeted him
as he threw open the door of the top study,
in the Fourth Form passage at St. Kit's,
and entered. But certainly it was not a
chorus of welcome.

Thero was quite a crowd of juniors in the
top, study.
acy, tho defeated candidate in the
captain's clection that had taken place that
afternoon, leaning on the mantelpiece,
ven decp_into his pockets and
a scowl on his face. Ho fixed a black and
bitter look on the new junior as ho ontered
the study.

Lumley and Howard and Verney minor
were seated around the fire; but they
jumped at the sight of Bob Rake.

Dick Durance was reclining in the arm-
chair, with his legs crossed and o slight
smile on his face. Ho wus the only member
of the happy family of nuts who did not
glare at the new fellow and join in the
general chorus that greeted Bob Rake's

the beastly cad!” continued
Here’s the rotter that lost us the

“He's got the cheek to come here!” said
Lumley.

“Some cads have cheek enough for any-
thin’ I” remarked Howard s ) s

“T'm glad he’s come,” said Tracy with
a venomous look. “We can deal with him

o

“Yes, rather!”

Bob Rake looked at the glowering faces
round him, and did not seem very much
disturbed.

There were five juniors in tho study,
and they were all his encmies. The new
junior from Australia was venturing into
something like a lion’s den in cnterinz the
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top study. But it
Rake dared to be a Dan
“Hallo, old tops!” he said cheerily.
“What's biting you? This is a preity sott
of walcomo to givo fo'a new fellow in his
is first day at St. Kit's.

had the awful misfortune to dis-
s, your High Mightinesses in any

was evident that Bob
Daniel!

“You rotter—"

wifou rotter—

“You outsider—"

“Do get on with the list!” said Bob
Rake. “I've got that by heart already.
Besides, I don’t allow fellows to call me
names like that. It looks to me as if some-
body is going to have his nose punched
preity soon.” .

P ou Toiten outsider—" recommenced
Lomics,

Bob took a step towards Lumley, a glint

coming into his blue eyes. Lumley broke

off_quite suddenly. ] =
“Inough of that!” said Bob quietly.
“Yowve paid me enough compliments.
What's the trouble?”
| «You know what the trouble is, you
——»""Ivacy paused at the word “rotter,”
o did not like the glint in the Australian’s
eves, any ‘moro thap, Lumley did “You
know well enongh. There was a bio in the

‘and you wedged in and voted
Wilmiot, and did me out of it That's tho

trouble.

“Jolly glad that I arrived at st. Kit's
on this merry Saturday,” said Bob. ©Just
in time to frustrate your knavish tricks,
Tracy, what? You wouldn’t cut much ice
as Form captain in_the Fourth. I don’t
know much about Wilmot, but I fancy he’s
_evor so much better a man for tho job.”

“What?”

“Tyer so much better a man for the job.”

Tracy breathed hard.

There was a slight chuckle from Durance,
in the armchair. Durance seemed to find
something entertaining in the genial cool-
ness of the youth from “down under.”

“This is my study, it seems,” said Bob,
glancing round him, “Mr. Rewlings told
mo so, at ali events. Do all you fellows
Dbelong here?”

“No " snapped Verney minor.

“Oh, I don’t mind—T'm not particular,”
Bob Rake assured him. “Still, a little
more room would be a comfort. How
many belong here?’

37

“Tracy and L” said Durance, as nobody
else troubled to answer.

“Then we shall be three,” said Bob
cheerily. “I hope we shall get on together.
We haven't started well, certainly. t
you'll find me quite nico on closer acquaint-

ance. 1 hopo I shall find you fellows the'
same. It docsn’t look liko it—but T hopo
so.

“Yowve got plonty to_say for yourself
for a mew kid,” remarked Durance.

“Always had,” said Bob Rake.

“You refused to vote for me in the
Form election—" began Tracy.

“That's over and done with,” said Bob

amicably. “Wilmot is captain of tne
Fourth now. Ho seems @ decent sort of
chap.”

“He's a rotten outsider.”

«Oh rats!”

“If youw'd given me your vote I should
havo been Form captain. It needed only
ono to turn the scale.”

“That's ancient history now,” urged Bob.

«Do you think we're going to stand you
in_fhis study after that?” demanded Tracy.

Bob looked at him.

“T don’t quito see how you're going to
help ft7 o answored. ~Tho Form-master
has plicod mo hore, and its my study,

0.

“You're not comin’ in here.”

“Tt scems to me that I've come.”

“You're goin’ out on your meck” ex-
plained Tracy.

Bob Rake laughed.

“But before you go you're goin’ to ged
the raggin’ of your life for voting against
mo in the election,” added Tracy

«That's the game,” said Howard, and he
slipped round behind Bob Rake and closed
the door of the study.

T say—" began Durance, uncrossing
his logs, and sitting up in the armchair.
Tracy interrupted him savagely:

“Nono of your rot, Dick! He's goin'
through it.”

Durance shrugged his shoulders.

«Oh, all right!” he said; “might les
him off, as he’s a new kid. T expect it was
Algy talked him into votin’ for Wilmot.
Algy could talk the hind leg off a mule.”

“TIl make Algy St. Leger sit up, too,
somehow,” said Tracy. “And as for
Wilmot, let him try te

me the Form
captain over us, that's all| |

We'll give hurg ¢
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somethin’ to think abou
to deal with this sneakin®
the electon. Colla n

Bob Rake did not scem alarmed, cven
hen. The five juniors made a general move
(owards him, and he backed to the door,
and stood against it, and put his hands up.

His genial face was still ocd humioured,
but his blue eves wero glinti s a
matter of fact, he had fully ('Ypﬂl.‘(uhl trouble

Now we'ro going
cad who lost us

with the St. Kit's mits, end he was pre-
pared for it,
“Ono nt n time,” ho suggested. “Fair

play’s a jewel.”

“Tt's not a fight—it's a raggin’,
Tracy loftily.

“Tlmlu )-m\ it _stands, dear bo; i

Durance. “I advise you not to hit oul
You 11 get it worse L)

“Much_worse,” said ITow

“Ay dear old tops, 1 ol hu out, hard,
if you lay any paws on me,” sai ake
coolly; “T'm not looking for trouble; but 1
do spmnuy want to dodge it. If you're
spoiling for a ﬁgm T'll take the lot of you
in tarn. an’t say fairer than that.

“Collar him 1”” snapped Tracy.

Thcm was a rush.

The five nuts came at Bob Rake together,
and the Cornstalk, true to his word, hit
out—hard!

hero  was from Tracy, as he
Mnght o fist tl'mt fcll. like solid iron, with
his_chin.

Tracy went over backwards as if a mule
had kicked him, and came down with a
bump on the expensive study carpet.

It was Bob Rako's nght that had jarred
s0 puinfully on Rox Tracy’s chin, = His
left came with a crash on -Durance’s nose
the next moment

Durance staggcrcd against the study

ble.

But five to one was long odds. Verney
minor closed in under Bob’s arms as he
was hitling, and grasped Kim round the
waist.

“Back up!” panted Verner.

The next moment Dobs right swept
downwards, and Vernoy minor yelled as he
felt it crash on his head.

But he held on, and his comrades came
swarming to his aid. Lumley got hold of
Rake's right arm, Howard of his left.
They held on tenaciously indeed, they held
on for dear life! They were afraid of

" said
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what might happen 1t they let that sturdy
junior's arms go.

Tracy was on his feet quickly enough,
with a blaze of rage in his eyes. He rushed
at the Cornstalk, as Beb struggled with
three foes, and struck. Bob cavght the drive
on his chest without being able to defend
himsclf, and hu ml]c(l over, wilh Lumley
and d Verney #till clinging to
Bim. " The Tour. of thew: sprawicd wad
struggled on tho floor.

racy bent over Bob, as lie mugzkd hlr
ously, and raised his “clenched fist f
other, Bl L Hliat ot was caughtland
dragged back, and he turned his head an#
glared at Durance.
« m go, you fool !” he yelled.
sy docs it,” said Durance. “You'ro
in’ a chnp when he's down, in this

u fool—"

'R.n[(gm' is all very well, but there's a
limit,” said Durance. “You can give him
the fives bat on his bags. But mu re not
punchin’ him on the floor, old bea

& the lum across the table,
led Tr:

Right-] ho "'

Bob Rake was still struggling strenuously.
But five pairs of hands were on him, an
oven the sturdy Bob could not deal with
such odds. He was swept off the floor, and
slammed face down cn the study table.
“Pin him!” gnnpad Tracy.
We've got him !”

You rotters!” roared Bob.

you for this!”
“‘Quiet, you cad

his, arm o twist,

mdy "

t}mn 1%
8ns

’1l smash

1” said Lumley, giving

il .\lmd he_docsn’t get loose, while I gev
the bat,” said Tracy.

“Hurry up, old bean.”

With a pair of hands grasping each arm
and leg, Bob Rake was sprendeagled on the,
study table, and he resisted in vain. Tracy
picked up the fives bat and came back o
the table, his eyes glittering.

“Go it!” d’mcklod Lum)cy.

Whack, whack,

“Oh, my hntl" gnxpcd Bob.
smash you—"

\V]mck whack !

+Yocoooop

Whack, shack, whack !

“Ti-rin
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old bean,”

laid on with the bat
with all the strength of his arm.  And Bob
Rako, helpless in the grasp of the nuis,
wriggled and roared, as the shower of
vicious blows descended.

“Lasy does it, murmured
Durance.

Tracy snarled, and

CHAPTER 18.
Something Like a Scrapl
HEY'RE goin’ it !”
Algernon Aubrey 8¢, Leger, the
ornament of the Fourth Form at
St. Kit's, mado that remark in

ok

Study No. 5.

. Bunny Bcozles chuckled.

Harry Wilmot, the new captain of the
Fourth Form, laid down his pen and rose
to his feet, his face darkening.
| Harry Wilmot—once known as Harry
Nameless—had been elected captain of the
Fourth that afternoon. He owed his elec-
tion to Bob Rake’s vote. o knew
what the uproar from the top study meant.
Tracy & Co. were “taking it out” of the
new junior for their defeat at the election.

Algy g]anvad at him as he rose.

hi in?” he asked.
“Yos

T i awnal. e manerad Alger-
non Aubrey plaintively; T hate raggin’.
An’ Pm quito exhausted with the yeoman’s
service I put into the eloction to-doy. But
T guppore it's up fo ya.”

<Qh, let him alone,
“That' chap Rake is a bit checky.

Piaid Bunny Bootles.

It will

g
'“Well 1 think he’s checky,” said Bunny;
“gof top much to say for himself, you
Tm not going to chip in.”

Algernon Aubrey laughe

“Bowt1” ho sad, “Tt wouldn’t bo fair
to the top study, Bunny, to spring such a
terrific fightin’ man as you on them.”

“Oh, 1 say!”

“Come on, St. Leger!” said Han

Algernon Aubrey, carefully disposod_his
celobraiod oyoglass in his waistcoat pocket,
and followed his chum from Study No. 5.

Several of the Fourth had come out of
thoir siudics, atirastod by tho din that was
proceeding from Study 9. Nobody
Toomod inclined to enter tho lion's den and
interfero, however.
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“That new chap's_getting it,” remarked
Catesby, with a grin. “I rather thougm
Tracy would take it out of his hide.

“Somebody ought to stop him,”
Stubbs.

Catesby lnughed

“T'm going to stop him,” said Harry, as
be,cume-out of Study No. 5 quictly.

“Hallo! You're startin’ pretty soon in
your merry new duties as Form captain!”*
sneered Catesby.

Harry did not heed the cad of the
Fourth, Ho mounted the step at the end
of the passage that led to the top study.
Algernon Aubrey St. Leger followed him,
pushmg back hia spotless oufls. Algy hatod
scrapping, it was liable to soil his cuffs and
disarrange his elegant attiro. But he was
quite @ good man in a scrap when Le set
his noble mind to it.

The captain uf thn romh threw open the
door of the top stud;

A tather starting Scene met his

Bob Rake, spread-eagled on e study
tablo, was wriggling and struggling fiercely
in the grasp of four of the nuts, while Rex
Tracy was lashing him savagely with the
fives bat. o sounding whacks could be
eard at ihe other end of the Fourth Form
passage.

“You rotters!” roared Bob. “Jevver
henr of fair play in this study? Yow-ow-

w1
Whak !
“Yaroooh !
Tracy had the bat raiscd again for an-
other swipo, when Harry Wilmot burst into
the study.

said

"

came _down—but before it
reached Bob, Harry’s grasp was on Tracy’s
shoulder, and the chief of the nuts was
dragged away. The fives bat swept down
into space, and_cracked on Tracy's knee.
Thore was'a yell from Tracy this time.
“Ow! Ohgadl Wo
Wilmot ﬁung ben et and ot ol
helplessly into_the armchair.  Then the
caplain of the Fourth turned to the others.
“Let Rake go at once”’ he said curtly.
“Yaas, dear boys” said Algernon
Aubrey, in the doorway. “The circus is
over—ring down the merry curtain! Don’t
make me bark my knuckles on your noses.
Tm rather particular about my knuckles.
Catch on?”
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“Mind your own bizney1” yelled Lum-
ey.

Let him go, I tell you!”

Lumley and Howard and Verney looked
uncertain. But Dick Durance was made of
sterner stuff. He had been only half-hearted
in tho ragging of tho ncw boy; but he was
quite whole-hearted in defying interference.

fo compressed his grip on Rake, and stared
at Harry defiantly.

“Mind your own business,”” he snapped.

«T think this is my business,” said Harry
quiotly. " As captain of tho Fourth T think
T'm bound to stop this sort of thing.”

“How long have you been captain of the
Fourth 7" sneered Durance.

“Long enough to put a stop to a cowardly
ragging,” answered Harry. “But, anyhow,
T should chip in here. Let him go!”

“Rats 1”

“Is there goin’ to be a fight?” mur-
mured Algernon Aubrey.

“There is, if you interfere in this study,”
said Durance savagely.

Algy sighed.

“Ten't 1t just my luck to have my best
waistcoat on when therc’s goin’ to bo &
scrap?” he said; “I suppose you fellows
wouldn't be willin’ to hang on, in statu
aquo, while I go an’ change my waistcoat?”

“He, he, he!” camo from Bunny Bootles,
in tho passage. The fat junior had followed
his study-mates; not to_take a hand in tho
combat. Bunny was quite content to bo a
spectator when a combat was going on.

“Will you let Rake go?” snapped the
captain, of tho Fourth.

“Then T'll make you!”

“Hear, hear !” said St. Leger.

Harry wasted no more,_time in words,
Tracy had staggered to his feet, and stood
with'clenched hands and blazing eyes; but
ovidently hesitating to_tackle Wilmot. Tho
latter mado a stride at Duranco und grasped

i

m.
Crash !
Durance’s fist came into his face in a

second, and Harry staggered for a moment.

Tho blow was swift and it was hard,

But in another moment tho captain of
tho Fourth had returned it, and the two
wero fighting furiously.
ptracy mado a rush then, fo tho aid of

is comrade; but he found Alge

T ind i 8lsemen
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“You're my mutton, old bean!” said the
dandy of St. Kit’s genially.

“Get out of the way, you fool—"

“That's for your boko—""

“Yow-ow !

Bob Rake, held now only by three, put
up a sudden and stremuous struggle.
Stubbs of the Fourth rushed into the study
and laid violent hands on Lumley, dragging
him off. Howard and Verney found that
their hands were too full with Bob. He
wrenched himself loose and rolled off the

table.

Ho landed on his foct, actively, and spun
round on the raggers with a blazo in  hie
eyes.

“Nov, then, you rotters!” ho panted.

“(io if, old bean!” sang out Algy.
Algy, with all his dandified ways, was
much too much for Tracy. That infuriated
youth was penned in a corner of tho study,
‘Algy’s fists keeping him there, and tapping
and rapping incessantly. _ Stubbs was roll-
ing on the carpet with Lumley punching
away breathlessly. ~ Harry and Durance
wero fighting fiercely; and Bob Rake had
Vorney and Howard to doal with. He dealt
with them very effectively.

They faced him together—and Verney
was swept off his fect with a terrific Tight-
hander.

Ho landed on his back on the carpet,
gasping; and he stayed there. He did not
want any more.

Howard was driven across the study, to-
wards the fireplace, till he stumbled on the
fonder. He was almost dazed by the shower
of blows that raincd on him. He dropped
his hands at lnst in sheor desperation.

“Chuck it!” ho gasped. “I—I givo

uck i in,
He, he, he!” camo from Bunny Bootles.

“Lemme alonc!” Lumley was howling
under tho hammering punches of Stubbs.
“T give in, you beast! Oh, gad! Yaroooh 1
Lemme gerrup! I chuck it! Peccavil”

“Had cnough?” grinned Stubbs breath-'
lessly.

“Yow—wow—ow! Yes.”
Lumley was hors de combat.  And Tracy
slid down to a sitting position in the corner,
whore ho was penned up by Algernon’
Aubrey. He, too, had had enough.

“Of the happy family of nuts, only,
Durance was holding out.  And good fight-|
ing man as Harry Wilmot was, Duranco

seemed to be holding his own.
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Dol Rako looked round lim breatblessly.
“All down but he exclimed.
“Thanks, no end, el e

this, you' fellows

D e et e

Aubrey.

Tracy 1
“0w, ow I” moaned Tracy

“I don’t want to persuade you, of course,
old bean, if yowd rather chuck it,” said

Algy considerately. “But if you want any

‘more—"

“Groooogh !
“Then Tl sit on the table and watch the
cireus,” said Algernon Aubrey, with a decp

said Algernon
“Sure you won't have any more,

Thm was a yell from the passage.
Cave! Here comes Oliphant !”
St. Leger sighed.
“I thought this dashed rumpus would
bring o prefect up| Now thore’s goin’ to bo
a

CHAPTER 19,
After the Fray!
LIPHA\IT of the Sixth, the captain
O Kit’s, strode into the top
m.dy ‘with a frowning brow. Behmd
im the passage was swarming w
juniors now—all tho Fourth had turned out
of their studies. Rows and rags were far
from uncommon in the Fourth Form pas-
sage at St. Kit's; mdeed the Fourth rather
prided  themselve: eing on unruly
Form. Buta hattlc royal on this scale was
rather out of the common; it was not
surprising that m had brought the head pre-
ect: e | the sces
that 17 Toared Oliphant.
95 Harry and Durance did not seem
%o hedd, the blg Sixth-Former grased them
both, and dragged them apart.

Harry Wilmot dropped his hands at once.
Durance, breathless, with stream
trickling from his swollen nose, leaned on
the mall sl gasped for breath.

Oliphant _frowned at them.

“What does this thnmpmg row mean?”
he exclaimed. “Do you know that you can
be heard downstairs?’”

“Yaas, I shouldn’t wonder,”

e Lege

“A precious set of hooligans you look,”
continued Oliphant. ~ “What’s the row
about ? Sharp!"

murmured
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“Thet meddlin’ cad—"

“That nameless rotter—
Howard.

“A row over the result of the clection,
I suppose,” said Olipl

“Yaas, dear hoy,” said Algy.

“Well, stop it at oncel” s:nd Oliphant.
“You fellows seem to have come into this
studgil so I take it you started the row—"
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gasped Tracy.
" panted

“Of course they did,” said Trac

“T know it's the custom for the top xtudy
to belong to the captain of the Form,” said
Oliphant. “But you might give the other
fellows time to clear before you wade in to
take possession, Wilmot.

Harry flushed,

“It’s not that!” he exclaimed.
l;hmkmg of that when I came here.

Then what did you como in here for?

Just to pick a row with Trac

“I wasn’t

‘“Just that!” snapped Tr: acy
Harry closed his lips. But Bob Rake
chimed i

in:

“Wilmot and St. Leger came in to lend
mo & hand, Oliphant. I was getting a

agging.

h hanb understood then.

, 1 see ou’ve been ragging t]us
new k:d i'or voting against you, Tracy—;
that it?”

“Only—only a lark,
mered Tracy.

“That will do.
Rake?”

Bob made o grimace. Ho had been very
considerably hurt by the thrashing with
the fives bat. But he was not at all dis-
posed to complain to a prefect as
prepared to deal out Tracys p\lnxshmenk
hlmself for that matter.

“Oh, T'm not made of putty,” he said
clleerfu“y “I can stand a bit of a lick-
mg "m not complaining.”

ood man !” murmured Algy.

"We!l let there be no more of it,” said
thhfmt “ You hear that, Tracy?”

“Yes, Oliphant,” btarei Tracy.

“If there’s any more row m thls study
to-night, you'll from me,” said the
cupmm of St. Kit's. "You fellows that
don’t belong here, get out!”

“Come_on, old bean,” said Algy grace-
fully, to his chum. “We’ll shake the dust
of this merry study from our fect—till
Monday.”

really—" stam-

Have they hurt you,”
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Harry did nov spoak.  ITo left the study
uietly with his chum,  Oliphant gave tho
Jillevelled and gasping nuts a_warning
look, and followed them.  Bob Rake was
left alone in the lion’s den.

But it was not much of u lion’s den novw.
Tracy & Co. had been tamed. After the
prefeet’s warning they would hardly havo
cared to procced with the ragging; and
they were feeling far from fit for any more
rags. There was not one of the noble army
of muts who vas not showing very plain
traces of the coml

Teb Rako looked at_thom, and grinned,
nnd dabbed his nose with his handkerchiof.

Is it peace, my pippins 1" he inquircd.
, go an’ cat coke!” growled Tracy.

. ‘e‘ll make you squirm, some time!”
muttered Lumley.

“Any old tmm you like,” grinned Bob.

Tracy & Co. left the study together, to
clean up after um terrific scrap, in  th
dormitory. Bob Rake dabbed his nose
;x in, and looked round him rather rue-
ul

4z

3

ly.

"Louku as if T shall have a merry time
in this study,” he murmured. “Nice, cheory
study-mates—I don’t thmk! But what's

the odds so long as you're "appy 1"

And after attending to his damages Bob

© found room for his personal belong-
mgl in the study, and Erucnedcd to arrango
them—an_ occupation that kept him agree-
ably employed till bed-time.

When he joined the Fourth on their way
to the dormitory he was looking little the
worso for his vxpmlcnces in the top study.
But Tracy & Co. oking u_great doal
the worse—and thcy scowled at Bob in tho
dormitory.  Only Duranco dld not scem
bitter. He came over to the new junior,
;s he snt on the edge of his bcd taking his

Bob looked up at him quickly, half-ex-
pecting n<snulc and battery, Dick Duranco
smiled slightly.

“All sercne, “I'm not on the
giddy war-path.”

“Glad to hear it, old top,” said Bob.
“Your nose looks as it it wouldn’t stand
much more dumage.”

ours isn’t exactly a beauty.”

Bob rubbed )u(s rather swollen nose.

ocsn’ B
i cel one,” he said good
“I want to tell you I'm sorry about the

Y Im said.
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raggin’,” said Durance, in a low voico. “It
e rolten caddish, and Y'm sony. That's
a

“Good man.” said Dob, rather surpriced.’

“It was a bit rotten, )ou know—a crowd
piling on to one chap. But I don’t bear

malice. I hopo wo shall get on all right
in thvs study.
1 hopo s0,” said Durance.

And ho walked away—to mcet a savage
stare from Rex Tracy.
“We're goin’ to cut that cad,” said Tracy

angrily. “What aro you speakin' to him
for, Duranco "
rats "
ook here—
“Go and cat coke!” said Duranco im-
patiently.

Which was all the satisfaction that the
chief of tho nuts received from his rather
unraly follower. |

Bob Rake had had a rn'hct cxmtmg timo
on his first day at St. Ki But he slept
soundly in the Fourth Form dormitory; and
when tho rising-bell clanged out in the
morning ho was tho first out of bed, in
cheery  spirits, unny Bootles
scemed disinclined to rise, Bob obliged him
by dragging off his -clothes and rolling
him out, in sheer cxuberance of spirits—a
service for which he reccived anything but
thanks from Bunny.

CHAPTER 20,
No Trade!
OLLY old show!”
Bob Rake mado that remark to
himself as ho_ strolled in tho old
quad at St. Kit's on the following
morning.

Tt was s.mau-qnd Sunday was a_very
quiet day at St. Kit's. “G re-
quired tu\h “rags” shou]d be barred on

Sunday. There wore two classes that day,
scripture  with tho Form-master, an
lmt it was an easy day for tho
8t. Ki fellows.  Generally, “Sunday
wnlks" ﬁllrd in the leisure time; though

& Co. found solace also in surrepti-
tious cigarottes and in Carton’s timo thoro
had even been “nap” in the top study. Bob'
Rake walked round the quad looking about
him, much interested in the grey nlg build-
ings, the ancient ivy that clung to them,
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and the still more ancient oaks—some of
which had been standing when the Plan-
tagenets reigned in England.

b was :.11 new enough to the youth lrom

own and he liked it a.
t)mught ub he was going to be hnppy at
St. Kit's)\but, as a maiter of fact, the

cheery, goo would have
been happy anywhere. szo content with
his own company Bob Rake was saunter-
ing round when Bunny Bootles came along
and joined him.
Bunny bestowed an amiable grin on him.
“Bit dull to-day here,” he remarke
“Not_at all,” answered Bob.
“Awful bore, Sunday,” said Bunny.
“Bue there’s no construe, you know—that's
pensation. ¢ Paradise Lost’ is a
fnght[\\l bore, and awful mt but it's not
0 bad as construe, what ?”
Bob laughed.
“Fecling a bit loncly, I suppose?” said
Bunny.

Oh,

“You dont pull with your studymates,
of course.”

Bob Rake whistled a tune. e was not
inclined to make a confidant of the fat
junior.

“Yowll have a new set to-morrow,” said
Bunny

“How’s that?” asked Bob, in surprise.

“You sce, top study always belongs_to
the Form captain,” explained Bunny. “It's
always been so, ever since anybody can
remember.  Carton had it when he was
nere—and Tracy would have had it, if he'd
been clected. Now Wilmot’s captain of
the Iourch he will claim the captain’s
study.

"Oh I see!” said Bob thoughtfully

“He :-hooses his_own sh!dymatcs, con-
tinued Bunny. “He won’t let Tracy or
Drance dig i tho study, you bet. They'll
have to turn out into Study No. 5. If you
make yourself agreeablo to Wilmot he may
let you stay.”

“T'm not likely to make myself specially
agreeablo to Wilmot or anybody else for
that sort of reason,” said Bob dryly.

“Hoity-toity " said Bunny, with a grin.
“You're a bit cheeky for o new kid, lake.

You 11 get that taken out of you at St.
Kit’s.

o thoad 1 soid Bob polite
“Of course, Algy will be in e
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with Wilmot,” said Bunny; “and, of
course, little me. Wilmot couldn’t part with
o's expecting me to back him up
in the captaincy, and show him the ropes,
and all that—in fact, I hardly think he
could earry on without my assistance. I'm
going to help him,” added Bunny gener-
ously, “though really, with so many calls
on my time, it will be a bit of trouble for
me. "Bu I'm the chap for standing by
a pal.
*“You look it !” said Bob.
“If you like T'll use my influence with
\g:lmot and gct him to let you kecp on in

o

“Bow -wow | "’

“It’s thc bcst s?.\xdy in the Fourth,” urged
Bunny, “You d *t want to be turned out
of, :c 1 suppos

No, donh"’ said Bob, rather shortly.

“Well, you will be, unless Wilmot_con:

sents to lot you stay. You see, as Form
opmu he dccxdcs
Bob Rake was silent.

He had scen little of Harry Wilmot sc
far, but he rather liked what he had
of him. But he was conscious now of a
fecling of annoyance. Perbaps it was not
Bunny’s intention to make miscl: u
certainly he was succceding in doing it,
whether intentionally or not.

"I,f yow'd like me to use my influence

8

“Oh, don’t be an ass, Bootles,” said Bob
Rake, rather impatiently.

Bunny coughe

Al the moro room without you, of

course,” he said. “It practically depends
on mo whether you're ‘turned out of the
study to-morrow o not

“Give us a rest, faf

Bob Rake wnlked uway, but the fa%
Bumny trotted along by his side.  Evi-
dently Bunny was not yct donc with the,
new junior. . Although Bob was not yet,
awaré of it, Bunny had a special regard for
new fellows—they were Bunny’s game, so
to speak. New fellows did not know him'
%0 ol as old Tollows, and were naturally
less on their guard against Bunny’s wiles.

“There’s another matter I want to speak
to you about, Rake,” contmnncd the fat

junior. “I¢’s rather important.
“Go ahead.”

“Tike a silver penknife?”
Bob stared at him.



44 WHO’ SHALL BE CAPTAIN?

i silver penknifo?” ho repeated. “Don’t you want this magnificent silver
penknife?” demanded Bunny, in u tonc

et von giving silver penknives avay 7| gre of sorrow than of avger.

ejaculated .
et B said Bunny. “You sce, | “Well if you don't want it, don't have it
I'm solling some articles— Don't walk away, Rake— baven't finished
olling some_articles 1" Jot. How would you like this ink-crasor?

hat's it! You send a postalorder to o

a firm, you know, and they send s Ishouxdnc like it at all.”

articles to scll among your friends,” Pl pal you can have it for three D.”
plu ced Bunny. “You make a prom—l “Take it away and bury it!

n, I'm not doing it for prol i ired into Bunny's
Wouldw't! My idea is to supply L,llo\\s pocket. But the St. Kit's merchant was
with things they need, cheap, 3 not finished yet. o dived a fat hand into
got a silver peukmfe that is just the lhmg nnolhor pocket and produced a corkscrew.
you want! Look!” | “Ihats what I call a_bargain” said

Bunny rooted in his pockets, and pro-| Bun holding up the corkserew with an
duccd a penknife. Bob Rake looked at | ccstatic fon. “That's only twc
Shillings.

Ib was a penknife, ccrtnmly and equally | “I hope you'll meot somrbadv who wants
cemmh it was not silve Bunny opened | to buy a corkserew,” said Bob, who was

he blades, which lookcd ‘as if they would | beginning to be rather cntertained.
r.‘u! cheeso, providod that it was ot & bord | very fellow ndods ono of coursa,” said

“You can have it for cighteen-

“mp mg, ain’t it?” said Bunny enthu- ?c"nm
sinstical g "
1¢ might rip butter,” said Bob. “Looks| .1 o wait tll T foel the noed.
as if it wouldn't rip anything elsc—except I say, Rake, you're jolly hard to please,
margarine.” you knoir. ~ But I'vo got & musical-box

“Hem! I'm sc]ling this knife at seven | "fyy,
and six,” said Bun
“T'hope you'll ind a purchaser,” said Bob

wat!  You aro a sort of walking
\‘\hnclc) 31" said Bob.

rdially. Bt : “It plays Elgar’s ‘ Pomp and Circum-
hougt sorry for the purchaser, | o oo BTN B5Gid Dunny. * Tinker Smith
Bunnv Doatlos” conghad “again’ | “,s delighted with it—Smith's musical, you
“You being a friend, I'm going to let know. =—He offered mo sovon and-six, but
you_have it for five bob,” ho sai it couldn’t bo done.  But I'm lctting you
“Your mistake,” said Bob Rake. * You'" re havo it for five bob.
not doing anything of the kind, old top.” "You're not,” said Bob, shaking his

“How much will you give me for it ,4! S remlly-——
be mistaken,” chuckled Bob
7 Ra W " h Ikrully }:lunk you're not.”
“Sa, otyoa e a.-ud Bob cheer- | Well, look at this fountain pen —
fully. Ts ST country; and specch is |  Bob Rako walkod away instead of lookmg
fros.  Say Sitoon pounds if you cato to.” | b the now articlo produced from Bunny's
“Look here, Rake,” said Bumay, in a capacions pockets. The fat junior shouted
burs of generosity. “1 liko you! You're after hun.
the kind of chap I can pal with. I'm going | *Don’t vou want this splendid fountain-
to let you have this sylcnd:d silver pcn lpen, Rake ?”

othing at all.”
half:

knifo fm mghtu\npnncc “No thanks,” said Bob, over his shoulder.
b not!"” said Bob, with a grin. “Only four bob—
inh n nll g g:ud Bunny, “I never w “l'ou' rl\ts"’
haggling.  Make it a ich. aril| “Look here, you cheeky cad—"
," Bob Rake clmcL]ud, and walked off. _Ho
iy a'mn, el\l teg. was growing fed-up with the St. Kit's
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merchant, and the many articles ho had for
sale.
“Rotter ! roared Bunny, in great wrath.
And the fot junior wandered away dis-
sonsolately—doubtless sccking another pur-
chaser for his many valuable “articles.”

CHAPTER 21.
Quite a Good Stunt!
¥ FTER you with that match!”
A Tracy was the speaker.
The nuts of the Fourth were
gathered in the top study, after
going through the pains and pangs of
Milton with Mr. Rawlings. Perhaps they
felt that they were entitled to a little
relaxation after exploring the beautics of
the great blind poet. Their relaxation was
after a form that would have earned them
a severe caning from Mr. Rawlings if he
had beheld it. Probably Dr. Ch
reverend Head of $t. Kit's, would have
almost fainted if he had seen Tracy & Co.
smoking cigarettes round the study fire on
a Sunday afternoon.

Durance passed the match to Rex Tracy,

who lighted his cigarctte and scowled over

Tracy was not in a goed temper. His
ittle swollen, and one of his
eyes had a “mouse” under it—relics of
the serap in the study on Saturday evening.
He was not feeling at peace with himself
or with the universe; and the Head’s
eloquent sermon_ that morning in school
chapel had had no cffect whatever on
‘Tracy—probably bccauso he had slept
through it.

So Rex Tracy smoked and scowled, and
Durance smoked and smiled eynically, and
Verney minor, Howard Lumley
smoked and looked vacant—as they gener-
ally looked whether they were smoking or
not.

s,

That cad’s leavin’ the study alone, any-
how,” Lumley remarked. Apparently he
mign-eg to the breezy youth from “down
un

r.
“Fe'd _better,” growled Tracy.
“Just like him to butt in,” said Howard.
“Tellows do butt into their own studies,”
remarked Durance.
turned

him with a snap.
o somethin’ to say
“You spoke to
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him in the dorm last night.
we're goin’ to cut him.”

“Yes, rather]” said Verney emphatically.

Dear men,” said Durance. “Let your
Uncle Dick address you for your own good.

ve we givin’ up this study to-morrow to
tho cheery new captain of the Fourth?”

“No!” hissed Tracy.

“Can you help it?” asked Lumley.
study has always belonged to the Form
captain. It's the rule. I remember old
Carton_collared it fast enough when he
was elected, and you backed him up,
Durance, and you, Tracy. I don’t see—-

“Lots of_things you don't see,” yawned
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You know

Durance. * faét_is, this is the most
comfy study in the Fourth. I don’t want
to_turn ou

“T don't, either,” said Tracy.

“It's so nice to have a decent study to
ask our pals into—dear chaps like these
fellows.” Durance nodded towards Lumley
and company. “The fact is, 1 think it

e time a new rule was made about the top

study. Harry Wilmot is Form captain
right enough. But he’s practically a new
fellow at St. Kit's. 1 rather admire the
chap.

“Oh, you do, do you?” snarled Tracy.

Darance nodded with irritating coolacss.

“Ido! T detest him like poison, person-
ally. But from a reasonable point of view,
a3 n reasonable chap, I rather admiro him;
And T'm determined that he’s not goin'
to bag this study if I can help it.”

“Youw're a queer fish, Dick,” said Tracy.
“Give mo half a chance to keep the study,
and sco how Il jump at it.

“Wo'll back you up,” said Howard
dubiously. “But—but—if the prefects aro
called in—"

“Nameless—I mean Wilmot—isn’t the
kind a go howlin’ to the
prefects,” drawled Durance.

“Well, that’s so,” assented Howard.

“Jo's tho kind of chap to stick up for
his rights—T mean, what he may be
pleased to consider his rights,” remarked

But he's the kind of chap

to depend on himself to get them.”
«Tie's rather hefty,” suggested Howard.
“You don’t feel inclined fo take him on

h the mittens, old nut?”

o, thanks,” said Howard very hasti
‘was fightin’ him last night” said

Durance. “I give him a bit of a’ tussle.

W
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But_if Oliphant hadn't interrupted fus he
would have knocked me right out.”

“Oh, no!” said Howard. “You could
tick im 1"

bis] couldn’t,” said Duranco
calmly. And T'm the only chap present
\«lhu'd got the mnerve to tackle him at
here—" roared Tracy.
Duranco waved his cigarotte at his
cxuapemted ch

hush, old unn' Lct’n deal in facts,”
he snul “Now, last evenin’ that Cornstalk
co y, Rake, put up a terrific scrap against

We're goin® to muko him squirm for it,”
said Tracy savage

“Listen to the mcrry voice of wisdom,”
said Durance amica “We're not gom
to make Rako sit up. We're goin’
to tuko him to our mauly bosoms and
treat him as one of the happy family.”

“We're not!” yelled Howard, rubbing his
nose.
“We are!”

“You silly

“You chueky {-lmmp

old on, you fo Ilowsl" said Tracy.

"Dxck's got 'somo stunt in his queer brain

you know im. Go ahead, you ass, and
tell us what you're thinkin”.”

“I'm thinkin’ of keepm the toj
said Durance, “Don’t
is
happ:éned at St. K

study,”
ob Rake
over
Thera are fel!n“s in
ell, and even in the Fifth, who
couldn’t mnd up _to him. Under the
peculiar circs, Bob Rake is goin’ to be an
asset to this study. We don’t want him
Granted |
Rake here than turn out_and leave the
stud) to Harry Nameless—I mean Wilmot,
the wheeze? Wo take up Rake an’

and we uso him to knock spots
l)ndy who tries to bag captain's study from

Trncv \\lmﬂed
ell, you've got a head on you, Dick,"
“I always said

v admiringly.

yawned Duran

Tracy wrinkied his brows in lhuuﬁht. Ho
disliked TBob Rake—as he disliked any
» vas hearly and wholesome and

decent. But his dislike of
and mild compared with his
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bitter hatred for Ilarry Wilmot. He would
have been willing to grect Bob as a long-
lost brother for the sako of o score over
the capiain of tho Fourtl.

rodded his head at last.
“You're no fool,

(‘.oo man!” he said.
ik !
“Sorry I can’t say the samo for you, old

Ty
scont,” said Durance gonially.
“Oh, dow't be an ass! Rake's a mew

fellow’ and probably wor’t know about
captain’s custom.” said Tracy. I he docs
we can_ tell ts nII rot. Stands to

e dig in this study, and

will resent bein’ turned out. Wo'll rub

that in
“Iard!" grinned Lumley.

« think vers likeiy ho eould lick Name-
leg in o standup fight!” continved Tracy.
“Anyhow, 1’ o sce them at it, con-
foynd thom huth'

likel
e htfully.

uk's ught about Nameless bein’ un-
v to call in_the prefects,” said Tracy
“He's a chap to stand up
for himself. If he’s chucked out of the
study—and  kept out—}m will have to
knucklo under tain can’t go
to the prefects nlmut his wrongs,

“Bob Rake

“That's it!” said Durance.
will be no end of an asset.”

“Sort of bulldo tn guard the study,”
said Howard; the nuts chuckled.

“So that's v\hy you spoke to lim in dorm
last night,” said Tracy. course, 1
couldn’t guess_that, Dick 1"

Darance flushed.

"Thnb wasn't the reason,”

en what was it

“Nuk in’ you'd understand,”  said
Duronce, “Pre thought of this stunt to-
day—this mornin’, in fact, while the Head
was wheezin® to us in chapel. 1 rather
think that with Rake to back us up we
can keep the study. It’s worth tryin’
anyhow.”

“Yes, rather!” said Verney.

Tracy’s eyes glistencd.

“What-ho!” he said. “We'll have the
ruffian hore, talk to him nicely, stand him

a sproad, and enlist him fairly on our side.
Tlm beast hits fright hard—all the
better if he’s hittin’ Wi . How are wo
goin’ to of Jabout it, Dick? Give us the

ro

" he said curtly.

pr
“Ea.s\ ::'lo\ bl He's not a suspicions
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cnap—you can see that in his face. ;lfellw

him you're sorry for th
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a
ferred solitude to Buuny's_socloty.

.y He
hegan to realise }meLlonc y a fellow could

e
and ask him {o_ lot bygones bo bygones.
Mako him one of us.”

“T1l do it. After all, I can find a chance
of takin’ it out of him later on,” remarked
Tracy thoughtfully.

Durance sct his lips,

“There’s o limit,” ho said icily.

“Oh, rot!”

“ mean it, Tracy. T'm up against Harry
Nameless all the time, an’ T want to keep
tho study, but if Bob Rake is taken in
here to be_one of our crowd, it’s goin’ to
oo honest Injun.”

“Yowre gettin' jolly particular,”
sneered Tracy.
“Perhaps. But I mean what I say.”

Tracy shrugged his shoulders.

“Oh, have it your own way,” he said.
“Anyhow, we keep the study. Dash it all,
if wo keep tho study through Rake I shall
fecl quite nice to him. T'll go and look for
the, beagily prizo-fighter now.”

o!

And Rex Tracy quitted the top study in
search of Bob Rake of the Fourth.

CHAPTER 22.
Bob Joins Up!
OB RAKE was surprised.
B After_ his recoption in the top
stady tho previous cvening he had
expected war to the knifo with his
study-mates.

Tracy & Co. were still showing signs of
the combat, and they had not impressed
Bob as being follows of a very generous
and forgiving disposition. But they had,
apparently, quite got over that carly dis-
agreement.

Bob had been walking in the quad by
himgelf that afternoon—perhaps beginning
tamel & dittlo Jonely. 'Ho knew hardly
anybody ab St. Kit's so far. Certainly ho
had been received in a rather friendly way
by Study No. 5. But Study No. 5 did
not seem to be bothering any further about
him. _ Algernon  Aubroy, Leger was
wrestling with Milton, and Harry Wilmot
Wwas helping him as it happened, o if they
thought of the new boy t]‘)cy bad no time
t im. Bunny’s fascinating company

tainly conld have been purchased along

L his “articles.” But ‘Bob greatly pre-

feel in a were over two
hundred fellows at St. Kit’s, and nobody
for him to speak to except @ chance word
in passing to a fellow or two whom he
barely knew. i

So when Rex Tracy came up to him in
the quadranglo with a cordial air Bob was
more than_disposed to meet his advances
halfway. Bob never bore malice for his
own part, and if his study-mates were dis-
poscd to be friendly, Bob certainly did not
feel inclined to refuse the olive-branch.
And Tracy’s manner was quite friendly.

“Where are you havin’ tea?” was his
first, question.

“In hall, T suppose,” answered Bob.

“We all foed in our studies here,” said
Tracy. “I hope you'ro mot goin’ to keep
up that rather unfortunato quarrel, Rake.
Wo're all ready to admit that we were
rather hasty.”

At _which Bob stared.

“You sce, I was feelin’ no end sore at
hein’ chuckod out in the election,” said
Tracy, with an air of great frankness.
“T called you some names I was sorry for
afterwards. 1 admit 1 was ratty. t I'd
had a dashed big disappointment, you

know.”

Bob_nodded.

He hardly knew what to make of this;
but he was not a suspicious fellow, and he
had no malico or ill-feeling in his com-
position.
“Wo're study-mates,” said Tracy. gl
you feel inclined to lef bygones bo bygones.
come along to the study and feed with us.”

"My dear chap,” said Bob cheerily,
“that's just what I should like. We had
« sorap yesterday but there’s no harm done.
Let’s forget all about it.”

“Then come_ along, old fellow. We're
goin’ to make it @ bit of @ ‘house-warmin’,
fo groet you as a mew member of the
family circle,” said Tracy.

And Bob followed Tracy §
House, his heart considerably lightor.
That feeling of being “loft ” alone in a
crowd had quitted him, and he was feel-
{ng quite cordial towards Tracy & Co.

Tt did not even cross his mind that Tracy
had an “axe to grind.”

o camo up the staircasc with Tracy,
and two or_three of the Fourth stared at
them, surprised to see them together, and
apparently on amicable terms.

into_the School
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In the top study, Rake was greated with
great politeness by Durance, who was
Tracy’s study-male_there; and by Howard
and Lumley and Verney minor, who wero
Thonoured guests.

© was soon chatting away %\:ice cheerily
with the nuts—the cigarette having been
laid asido for occasion—and  when
Buany Bootles rolled in, and Tracy helped
him out with an elegant boot, Bob Rake
grinned, _as Teported
indignantly in Study No. 5.

When the tuckshop opened in the after-
noon, Verney minor doparted for supplies,
and Durance and Tracy set the table. Bob
Rako was not allowed to help—he was
a distinguished guest.

“Yowre our guest for to-day, old
fellow,” Tracy said to him; ‘‘to-morrow
you begin as_a rogular member of the
Study. But just at present youw're the
morry honourcd guest,”

“Right you are,” said Bob, with a smile.

And he sat in a comfortable armchair,
and warmed his tocs at the bright fire,
hile the other juniors were busy.

erney minor returned with the good
things for tea. Then talk switched round
to the customary evacuation of the study.

“What's this talk about this study be-
longing to Wilmot ?”” Bob Rake asked, look-
ing round. “Iem’t it our study?”

* Vs, rather!” said Tracy.

“Tracy’s and mine and yours,” said
Durance.

“But what sort of a claim has Wilmot to
\it?” asked Bob. “Oliphant was saying
something about that hero last evening.”

“You sec, this study belonged to the Form
captain in Carton’s time,” said Durance
blandly. “Now Wilmot s Form captain
he’s puttin’ in a claim to it.”

“That doesn’t seem very reasonable.”

“It isn't.”

“Wilmot struck me as being rather a
sensiblo chap,” said Bob. *Of course, I
haven’t seen much of him. [He treated me
Tather decently last night, though. If he’s
got_a genuinc claim to the study—""

“Let me tell you exactly how it stands,”
said Durance, while Tracy poured out the
tea and Lumley butteredp the mulfins.
“There's been a_sort of custom for the
rm to choose his own
study. This study bein’ the best in the
prysage, he naturally chooses this one.”

see.”

“But it’s only a custom—nothin’ in it.

WHO SHALL BE CAPTAIN?

Of course, when old Carton was captain
he was a friend of ours, and we let him
in without makin’ a fuss. It's differont
with Wilmot, who's no fricnd of ours.
Besides, he_would want to bring Algy St.
Leger and Bunny Bootles with him. That
means we should have to clear. Now, why
the thump should wo clear out of our own
study ¢” said Durance.

Bob Rake nodded.

“Blessed if I see why,” he said. “It
secms to me rot.”

“Of course!” said Tracy, with a wink
to his comrades which Rake did not obser

“But if it’s  an_old custom—always
observed—" said Bob, with a doubtful
glanco at hiis study-mates.

“More or less of a custom,” explained
Durance. “It comes to this—that the Form
captain bags the study if the chaps in it
will let him. Now, Bunny Bootles had
an idea of puttin’ up as captain—"

Bob chuckled.

“Suppose, by a giddy miracle, he had
got in,” said Durance; “think anybody
would have turned out of his study at
's_order?”

“Ha, ha! Not likely!”

“WWell, then, if they wouldn’t for Bunny
why for Wilmot?” said Durance. “I don’t
sec why we're to be bullied out of our
study.”’

“That's what it comes to,” said Tracy.
“ Another lump of sugar, Rake? Try these
ain_patties—they're good.”

“Tact is, we're stickin’ to the study,”
said Durance. “We're not goin’ to_be
evicted without a fight for it, anyhow. It's
boen_our study for terms, and wo're keep-

.
§Well, T must say it’s pretty thick for
fellows to be turned out of their study,”
said Bob. “Of course, I don’t know much
Jet about St. Kit's manners and customs.
But I think that scoms rather . thick.
What will happen if you xefuse to turn
ut 2"

“Oh, a row, I cxpect,” said Durance
carolessly. “Sfudy No. 5 has always been
Up against this study, and there will be
some more of it. That’s all. I don't like
Wilmot_much—though he’s all right_in his
place. But his place is his own study—not
ours. If he tries to butt in here I'm goin’

said Tracy.

to_rosist.”
And he
Bob Rake.

“Same here!”
7 the whole study stands together they

o

looked at
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can do nothin’,”” said Durance. “But we
Wwon't persuade Rako into it. He's a new
chap, and wo don’t want to set him back-
in' up against his Form captain. If
there’s a fight, Rake can remain neutral,
and leave it to us.”

Duranco could not have worded it more
cleverly.

“Tm not likely to do that!” exclaimed
Bob warmly. “If there’s going to bo a
Scrap for this study, you can bet_ your
Sunday socks that 1 shall have a fist in
3 Ry
“Well, the moro the merrier,” said
Durance amiably. “A chap is expected to
back up his pwn study—but we don’t want
to drag you into a row—"

“Not at all!” said Tracy, with another
unseen wink.

“You can count me in,” said Bob at once.
“Dash it all—if there’s an old custom
about the study, we'll start a new custom-—
and a new custom is as good as an old
custom any day.”’

“(Ha, ha, hal” roared the nuts.

Even Tracy beamed on the sturdy Corn-
stalk, Thero was no doubt that the recruit
had boon secured—and that he was an
extremely valuable recruit. Tea in the top
study that Sunday afternoon was @ great
success.

CHAPTER 23.
Trouble Ahead!
LGERNON AUBREY ST. LEGER
A wore _a thoughtful look in class on

Monda;

Tf My, Rawlings noticed it, and
supposed that St. Loger was giving unusual
thought to his lessons, Mr. Rawlings was
mistaken. Algy was thinking of a matter
much more important than lessonss

That day Wilmot & Co. were to take
possession of *Captain's study.”

But so far, the top study had shown no
sign of moving.

rry Wilmot had told Tracy he ex-
pected to take possession that evening; and
Tracy had shrugged his shoulders.

That was all, so far.

But when the ty came in from their
ramble after dinner that day, they found
o paper pinned on the door of the top
study. It was evidently the composition of
Bunny Bootles—the spelling alone proved
that. It ran:

morning.

“NOTIS |

“You cads have goi to cleer. Anny-
body fownd in this studdy after six o'clock
will be clukked out on fis nek.

ined,
“Curapert A. BoorLes.”

The orthography left much to be desired,
but Cuthbert Archibald Bootles had made
his meaning clear.

“Message from the enemy!”
Durance.
“Cheek I” said Bob, frowting,
“We'll send a message back.”

Duranco pencilled across the paper, in
largo lotters :

grinned

“Auy cheoky ead wedging into tho ton
study without permission will be kickes
o

“Signed,
“R. DumANcE.”
“You fellows sign after me” said
Durance.
“You bet!” said Tracy.
And ho signed “Rex Tracy” to the

paper and handed it, with the pencil, to
the new junior.

“R. Rake” was
signature_at once.

Then Durance pinned the papér on tho
door of Study No. 5. It was left there to
be discovered by the captain of the Fourth
at his leisure.

Tt was not till after lessons that Harry
Wilmot came up to his study. Then ho
found the defiance of the nuts on his door.

He knitted his brows as he looked at it.

Algernon  Aubre: Leger carcfully
screwed his celebrated eyeglass into his eye
and scanncd the paper.

o Jove! Rake’s backin’ them up!”
sai

d Algy.
“They will have to turn outl” said
Harry quictly.

“Yaas, no doubt about that. It's our
study. Why, when Carton became captain,
a term or two_ago, he collared the study
fast enough. Durance and Tracy backed

written as & third

bim up, and turned out the chap thore.”
Harry took down the paper and tore it
across.

A few minutes later there was a new
papor pinned on the door of the top study,
in Harry's hendwriting. It ran:

“This_study is required by tho owners
at six o'clock.

SH. Witwon
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That brief notico was found by Tracy &
Co. ‘when they came up eq.
% Short and swgh, What1” said Dhrance.
“The dear man doesn’t waste any ' polite-
ness on us.”

“Apparently not!” said Bob frowning.

‘We'll give him his «nswer

““What-ho!” said Tra

Without removing the "paper, Durance | sai
wrote on it

“GO AND TAT COKE!”

Then the nuts went in to tea.

At six o'clock the top_ study was fmrlg
crowded.  Tracy and Durance and
Rake were there, as owners; Lumley and
Howard and Verncy minor and Melton
were there as guests. There were seven
juniors present to deal with any attempted
Eagion o ong them was the

est ” new fellow that had ever come
to St Kit’s, As six o'clock struck from
the clock-tower Tracy & Co. prepared for
troul

CHAPTER 24,
warl

AR!
sx[ The last stroke of six had died
away when there came a tap at

the door of the top study.
Tracy looked round quickly at his
comrades, and called out:
*Come in 1”

Harry Wilmot entered.

“Hallo! What may you }.\appen to want,
Nameless ?” ' yawnod “I dowt
romember askin’ you her

sy g ke on) 'tho door?”

“Yes. You saw our answer to it?”

“You are pretty well awarc_ that the
top study bangs to the captain of the
Form,” said

“Not the lc:ﬁt ]M]e bit in the world,”
ansa\erea Tracy. “It happens to be our
st

you clearing out?”

said

No,
“I'm not looking for trouble,”
me to

Harry patiently. “If you want tim
change ‘out, I'm willing to wait.”
‘Yowll ‘have to wait a good many

“We're not goin’1” said Durance lazily.
“Too much of a fag to chango studies,
for -one thing.

BE CAPTAIN?

«If you mean ﬂwt——”

“iHonest injun.”

“We shall take possession of the study,”.
said the captain of the Fourth. “I hope
yau are not mixed up in this, Rake.”

ke hesxmtcdp

"Thn fact is, it seems a bit of a cheek

to_turn fellows out of their study,” he

id.

“You don’t know how the matter stands.
s the St. Kit’s custom for the Form
captain fo take the top study. It's never
been disputed that I'vo heard of.”

“We don’t go much on old customs down
under,” said Bob, with a grin. “New
austoms aro good ‘enough for us.”

o you backing up these fellows in
shckul-ng to my s'hudy”’ asked Harry rather
rply.

Bob looked grim. He did not like. the
{one in which tho question was asked, aad
hig back

donb \oo. that it your study,” he
rapped out. “And I'm ‘backing up my
study- m.ntes, certainly.”

ear hear!” said_the nuts.

Then there’s nothing more to bo said,”
sdid Brarey Wiimot bis syes eating b1
will give you fellows half an hour to get

“And then there’ll be an carthquake—
what?” asked Durance insolent

“Then I shall take possession.”

“How do you propose to do it !” sncered
Tracy., “Thore’s. threo of us, and four
chaps Tere to back us up.”

Harry shrugged his shouldor
It-pask six we take possession,” ho

'Go an’ eat coke!”
"Geb out, you nameless bounder!”
“Rats1”

“Go and chop chips!”

Tt was a chorus of defiance from the nuts.

Tarry Wilmot walked out of the study
without heeding it, and closed the door
after him.
Algernon Aubre;
inquiring look as

0.
”Troublcﬂ” he asked.
“Yes,

Algy sxghed deeply.

“Life’s ‘a tough proposition,” he said..
“Trouble’s nlwwy.s croppin’ up. I haven’t
settled yet about the sofa, and now we
haven’t settled about the study. Eave we
ot to thrash those duffers all round ?”

St. Leger gave him an
e came back into Study
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Harry smiled.
"1 hink there’ll be a sorap,” ho said.

“Caunt mo in,” said Bunny Bootles
valiantly. “You Gan leave that new chap,

ke, to me. © him one or two!’

“Ha ha, ha!” wlled Algy.

You silly ass! ~ What -:re you chortling
at?” howled Bunny.
on’t bo in a hurry,
Algy thoughtfully.
their minds an’ wall out.”
“T'vo given them half an hour.”
«Good ' That will give me time to
change my clothes.”
Leger strolled out of the study.

Stubbs of the Fourth looked in a. fow
minutes mcr, :md gave the Form captain
a nod and a
o "Tn\c mchg “to the top study—what?”

mmy ‘nodded.

‘re rcady to back you up,” said
Stubbs cordially. “Tracy’s gol a crowd in
there—s ix or seven, I think.

“Seven,” said I!lm-n

“Then we'll jolly well get a crowd,” said
Stubbs, with a wm]xke look. *“Let’s sce,
vou and Algy, that's two; me, that's throo;
Bootles is no good—"

“Yah!” from B

“Scott and \thndord that’s five,” said
Stubbs. _ “Myers and Jones minor, that's
seven. I say, is Rake backing them up?”

cs.”

“He's a bit hefty,” said Stubbs. “You'd
better take him on, Wilmot—you're the
fighting man of tho Fourth, you know.
You can leave Durance to me—he's next
best man. The others ain’t worth much at
wmppmg 2

rry Wilmot paused before replying.
A ﬁLm with Bob Rzke was about the last
thing he desired.

But he realised that it was inevitable
no

Bk was obviously the most dangerous
fighting man in the top study crowd, and
it was up to the captain of the Form to

“take him on.” Indced, it was not only
up, to him, but essential, for thero was
e\xdcntly nobndy clse in the Fourth who
was ablo to stand up to Bob Rake, ven
Harry ermoL was likely to have his hands
full with that stalwart you

that Bl shoutd Back them up,
way they treated him,” sal
Stubbs. “1 suppose they've talked him

old bean!” said
thoy may change

aid | had voted for Harry at the clection.
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round. That chap Durance could talk the
hind leg off a mule. But you can handly
hlm, Wilmot.”

hopo so.”

“We'll mop ’om up,” said Stubbe con
fidently; and he departed to rally the
forces for the attack.

Algernon  Aubrey came back into the
study, and [Harry grinned as he Saw hin.
Algy had changed his clegant clobber for
the oldest suit he could find. The old
clothes had apparently been routed out of
some dusty corner; thoy looked decidediy
du:ty and crum led. Nobody would have
taken Algy al Ee present motncnt for
tdrr-sscd Sind mist Tastidious Tellow  nt

b
st,
“lh\ulv l'nr the gu.ldv fray,”

Algy. t half-p

“Just on, " said !lxrr

Bunny Bootles rolled rather hastily out
of the armchair.

“I've got to sec a chnp about—about sell-
ing him an article” ho suid hucriedly;
"xn bo back by the—the time you s
Hold on!” exclaimed Algy.

“I'm in rather a —!
“Hold on, I tell you!” But B\umy dis-
Stubbs,

appeared hastily out of tho s
“Here wo arel” e
appoaring in the doorway, with Wheatford,
Scott, Mycrs, and Jones minor in the rear.
“Ready, you chaps?
“All ready,” said St. Leger.

“This way, you chaps
Algornon ‘Adbrey led. Rl

announced

Harry Wilmot & Co. moved on towards
the study. But doubtloss Bunny's
engagement proved a prolonged one—for
o did not como back, and the campaisn
was  waged without Bunny's valuublo
assistance.

CHAPTER 25.
The Fight for the Study!

ARRY WILMOT threw open tho
door of the stop study.
He stepped in, with St. Lex

Stubbs

at his side.
up_tho rea

Rex Tracy gave tho neweomers a bitter

for

& Co. broug

ook. Mo was mot quite preparcd
Harry's following. Only half of the

his supporters were evidently prepar
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stand by him, not only in voting, but in
dealing  with recalcitrant members of the
Form. And Tracy’s supporters were not
fuite s keen on offering support. A number
of the fellows who had voted for Rex Tracy
in the elcction had prudently decided to
keep clear of the struggle for tho pos-
session of the captain’s study. In the first
place, Tracy was palpably in the wrong;
the custom of captain’s study was old and
well-cstablished, and well-known; and i
Carton’s time Tracy himself had helped the
Form captain to cnforce the custom. Bob
Rake, in fact, was the only fellow who did
not realise that Tracy ‘. wero hope-
lessly in the wrong—owing to his in-
cxporicnce of St. Kit's ways and manners
and customs.

Lumley and Melton, Verney minor and
floward wore all the supporters Tracy and
Durance had been able to muster. ~Lane
and Leigh bad found an engagement elsc-
where—0’Donoghue  pleaded tea with a
prefect, and Catesby shrugged his shoulders
and merely laughed, when ho was
roquested to join up. It would have been
casy for Harry Wilmot to raisc odds
against tho nuts; but he had disdained
to do that. It was a match of seven a side,
as Algy expressed it—but there was no
doubt that Harry’s seven were tougher
than the opposing septette.

With the exception of Bob Rake, and
perhaps Durance, there was not much good
fighting material in the top study.

“Here we .dere 1” announced Stubbs, over

r.

5

Harry's shoulde

Tracy seowled at him.

“What do you want?” he asked.
“You've o biziicy here, Stubbs.”

“As much as your pals,” answored
Stabbs. *Count them out and you can

count us out, if you like. We've only come

to make it a fair game.”
“T'd rather take possession peaccably,
you follows,” said Harry Wilmot, looking
at Tracy & Co.; “but you can’t expect us
to back down. This i
want it—on the prinei
“Go and cat coke!”
You're not
“No,” said

P!

snarled Tracy.
getting out 77

Tracy desperately.
“Then yowll be put.”

Wilmot made a step forward —
ollowers pressed_on behind. Tracy's I
wero hard sct. Possibly, at that moment,

i have retreated—but matters had

BE CAPTAIN?

reached a point at which retreat was
scarcely possible.

All the nuts realised that they were *in
for it” now, and they screwed up their
courage to the sticking-point.

“Play up, you fellows,” said Durance.

“Back up, Rake!”

. Bob Rake scemed a littlo dubiou:
it was too late for him to consi
rights and the wrongs of the matter.

o study was invaded; and his study-
mates called on him to back up. There
was only one answer that Bob could ms

Ho strode forward to meet the invaders.
And his_ undaunted front encouraged
Tracy & Co.

“Get out1” rapped out Bob.

“Can’t_bo done, dear old bean,” said
Algy. “May I gently suggest your gettin’
out yourself 1"

Farry Wilmot pushed Algy gently aside.

“You attend to Durance,” he said.

“My dear old bean—>"

“Rake’s my man,” said Harry. “Now
then, you chaps Back up!” shouted the
captain of the Fourth.

“Hurrah I roared Stubbs & Co.

Acnd there was a rush to collar Rex Tracy

.

CHAPTER 26.
Mr. Rawlings Chips I
ARRY WILMOT and Bob Rake
singled one another out, naturally.
Tach was_ conscious of being the

best fighting man on his side—

obviousiy so. Algy and Durance closed in

strife.
Stubbs & Co had casier tasks. Stubbs
started on Tracy, and they fought furi-

ously. 4

Myers and Wheatford and Joncs minor
wera not called upon to show much prowess.
for Verncy minor, Mclton, and IHoward
dofended themselves very feebly. — Scott
had rather a harder task with Lumley, but
he had the upper hand from the beginning.

Tn the Fourth Form passage outside, the
rest of the Form were crowded—looking
on breathlessly.

Melton was_the first “out.”

He went whirling out of the top study,
tripped over the step, and plunged head:
long into_the crowd in the passage, who
greeted him with loud laughter.

Verney minor came mext, like a stone
from a catapult.
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. Howard was the third; he came stagger-
ing out, and a_heavy boot planted behifid
Eim_accelerated his departure with great
suddenness. 2

The three nuts picked themselves up in
the passage, amid loud laughter—and did
not return to tho top study.

Tvidently they had had_cnough.

They limped away, nursing their injuies,
and gasping for breath, deserting their
great chief in his hour of need. 5

n_the top study three the invaders
stood idle; fair play restraining them from
joining in the combat efter cach had dis-
posed of his adversary. Myers and Wheat-
ford and Jones minor sat on the study
tablo and cheered on their comrades.

Tracy was fighting hard, putting up 2
fight that rather excited the surprise of the
Fourth. But for shame’s sake Tracy could
not give in without doing his utmost.

But it booted not, as & poet would say.

bs was not mearly so elegant or
fastidious as Rex Tracy, but he was a mucl
sturdier fellow, and in much better con-
dition.

Ho cornered Tracy by the fireplace, and
hammered him till Tracy, at last, dropped
his hands, breathless and spent.

Then Stubbs picked him up with a grasp
round his waist, and fairly carried him to
the door of the study, and deposited him in
the passage, amid yells of laughter from
the onlookers.

Tracy sat there and blinked,

Stubbs remained on guard in the door-
way, quite ready for Lracy if he should
venture back; but Tracy was too spent to
make a further attack. “Ho sat and gasped
for several minutes, and then picked him-
self up and leaned on the wall, still
gasping.

He was joined at length by Lumley.

Scott and Lumley came reeling out of
the. study together, in_desperate combat,
and it was Lumley who went sprawling
to the floor, The Scottish junior stood over
him breathlessly.

“Any more?” he panted.

“Owl” gasped Lumley.

“Nol Ow,

Scott turned back and joined Stubbs in
the _doorw
“Looks
“I say, 8t,
Durance?”

“Thanks, no, dear b

¥
like our win,” grinned Stubbs.
Leger, do you want a hand with

o
Durance looked like keeping Algernon
Aubrey busy; but as he glanced round the
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study, and saw that only
mained, Durance dropped h
“Call it off, old top, e said.
«Jertainly, 'dear boy,” said St. Leger,
“It is_rathor oxhaustin’ work, punchin’
your silly head! But you've got to go.”
Durance laughed breathlessly.
“Leave it to the giddy palading,” he
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Bob Rake re-
his hands.

said. “Dll go il Rake goes—you go if
Wilmot goes.”

A];?vﬁ' nodded.

“That’s not a bad idea,” he asscuted.

“Saves trouble, begad!
we'ro not givin' up the study.
“Take a rest, old top, and give your
chin a rest,” said Durance.
The two juniors were glad to sit down.
Ouly Harry Wilmot and Rake were still
engaged in combat now. But that looked
like a battle of the giants.
Both of them looked much the worse for

ut, anyhow,

wear; but neither showed the slightest
inclination to yield
“By gad!” murmured Durance. “That

Cornstalk can scrap!

“8o can Wilmot, dear boy.”
“Yes—it's worth watchin’.
on _the Cornstalk, in quids, Algy.
. Loger shook his head regretfully.

“Nothin’ doin’, dear boy. _Under the
benign influence of my pal Wilmot I'v
given up such naughty things.”

“Tathead I” said Duranco.

“Shall we begin again?” asked Algy

Let's watch.”

politely.

“What's_the good, ass?

“Qh, I don’t mind!” yawned St. Leger.

“There’ll be a prefect or a Form-master
along soon,” remarked Stubbs. *Go it, you
fellows 1"

Wilmot and Rake wero going it, there
was no_mistake about that. Outside tho
study Tracy and Lumley fumed with rage.
But they did not venture to attempt to
return. ~ Melton and Howard and Verney
minor had quite disuppeared from view.
Bob Rake, the new recruit, was the last of
the champions of the top study—and the
most redoubtable. Had Wilmot’s followers
lent him their aid, Bob would indubitably
have been ejocted from the study iwith
ignominy, But Harry did not want help.

How the fight would have ended no one
prosent knew—but a warning cry came
from the passage.

“Cave

“«Mr. Rawlings!”

There was a scaitering of the juniors.
The master of the Fourth came rustling

Two to one
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into the top study. Harry \V:lmét and
Bob stopped fighting at once, and’ stood
preathicss and _considerably bruised and
rod—and Mr. Rawlings stared at them

in something like horror
*Upon my word!” cmclumcd the Form-

out for the giddy firework

murmured  Algy to Durance. Why the

aicker u(u.unt Oliphant come instcad of

an’t argue the point with a

merry Forme Sastors

‘Wllm t! Rake!”

es, sir!” gasped the two heroes.

“How dare vou fight in this manper—
oves, ? am shocked—I am

Wlmc are you fighting about?”

“you_have just been clected
thc ho\||th » exclaimed Mr.
rely. “Is this how you take

0s
hih his lip, but he did not
am surprised at you, Wilmot!” said
the l‘uur\h Form nmstcr “Very much sur-
priscd and shocke W uarrel can
you possibly have thh Riko 5 new Loy
in the school? This is scandalous1”

The captain of the Fourth crimsoned.

“I shall report this to the Head,
Wilmot.”

“Very well, sir!” said Harry quictly,

i probable that Dr. Chenies
will deprive you of your position as cap-
tain of the Fourth, in vicw of this, as it
appears to mo an unjustifiable attack on
a new junior—"

“QOh, gad!” murmured Alg;

Tracy, in the passage, ookl at Exliy
and his eyes gleamed.

But Bob Rak e lpokc out at once.

& Wllmot wasn’ 't to blame, sir.”

““Indee

“We're ﬁghtmg for the study, sir,” said
Bob loyally. “Wilmot thinks he ought to
ave it, and wo think we ought to keep

t—nnd so
sm\l I said ’VIr
v SP t}mc is Jk;he case, Wilmot?”

aer.

Rawlings.

“You shonld have told me so.”

No answe

“That 't]tms the mnﬂpr very much,”
said the I'orm-master. to under-
stand, Rake, that you :\nd the others
relused to give up the study ?”

“Just that, sir,’ said Bob, dabbing his

BE CAPTAIN?

“As a new boy, you are excusable, Rako

—doubtless you do not know our customs
yet,  Bub You, Durancc—you wero por-
{\,Lﬂy woll awmc that this is the Form cap-
taiu’s stu

Duranes did not spoak.

“This study will be given uP to the cap-
tain of the l‘ourth immediately,” said Mr.
Rawlings, hould nch have taken
the matter lnto )our own. hands in this
way, Wilmot. But undoubud]y the rulc
must be observed. Dur:
vou hear my Somirandr. This sbady s
to be given up immediately to the proper
owners, It should have been given up on
Saturday. I will send up the page to
remove your belongings.  And if any
further fighting takes place T will report
every participator in it to the Head for a
flogging.”

And with that Mr. Rawlings swept
away.
CHAPTER 27.
In Possession!
u UR win1” yawned Algernon Aubrey
t.

Leger.
Durance shrugged his shouldors.
“Cun’ against a Form:
“«You shouldn't have had
T'm not so sure you'll

master,” he sa;
the study ntherwxsc
haye it yet.

0 3 Yok hints so, dear boy?

Harry Wilmot and Bob Rake were
cyeing one another grimly. Both were ex-
cited, and both had received hard knocks.
Toth' were quite prepared to go on with
the combat, but for the Form-master’s

comman

1 suppose we'vo got to chuck it7” said

%% suppose so,” said Har

“No  reason why wo houldn’t finish
somewhore else.”

o reason at all.””

“T'll see you later, then,” said Bob
grimly.

“Youwll find me ready.”

Bob_Rake nodded, and left the study.

Dick Duranco followed him out, with
shrug of the shoulders.
Jgormon Aubrey looked
ith o
“ur Swin 1 he said,
Harry cheerfully

“Looks like it,” sa
“I wish Rawlings R chipped  in,

at his chum
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though. We could have settled tho matter
for_ourselves.”
aas.  These Form-masters never will
their_own biznoy I” said_Algernon
“Wilmot, old bean, «>me and get
a wash. You look as if you want one—and
T know I do! Lugky I thought of chngin
B clobber, wasu't i
‘And Algernon Aubrey quitted the dis-
pmed study with his chum. Bunny Bootles
looked round him with great satisiaction.
Having been too late for the scra
unny was at least in_time to share tho
fruits of victory. He had a strong
suspicion that Algy and the captain of the
Tourth would have been pleased to leave
him behind in Study No. 5 when they
changed studies, unny had no inten-
Sion of being loft. When Tuckle, the page,
came up for the “moving job,” Bunny
gave, him lofty directions. = Aftor the be-
longings of Tracy & Co had been taken out
of the top siudy, Algy's expensive carpet
was laid thero, and then Bunny Bootles
possessions were transferred. Bunny saw
D hat rety - Whan_ Wilmot and Algy To-
turned from attending to thm personal
s, ho intended them fo find him
ot i the shady 561 oo inmmate:
They camo back and found Bunny en-
sconced in the study.
Algy stared ot Bunny.

W imot" Lo grinned, “do you think
you_can stand Bunny in the study, if I
can?”’

Yo" said Harey, laughing. “T'll leave

it to

45 Thon we'll let him stay on one condition
—that he never tries to sell us any articles,”
smd

ha, ha!”

“Done I’ said Bunny at once.

The “moving job ” was over at last, and
TS e B dary tinnen il e
missed.

Harry Wilmot & Co. settled down at once
in’ their new quarters,

They started prep in the top study—
though Harry found prep rather painful
that evemng His scrap with Bob Rako had
told on him. His nose was swollen, and
one of his eyes persisted in winking.
ho had a good many ﬂches and pains m
various parts of his pers:

e was glad when prep was over.

After prep there was a supper in the
top study—b sort of house-warming, pre-
sided over by Algernon Aubrey St. Leger.
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Supplies were ample; and there were
many guests

Stubbs & Co., of course, came, and
Lane and Leigh looked in, and stayed—
Sad sovora! sthor follows. . Only Tracy and

his immediate pals stayod out. Tracy
Co. were nursing their injuries in S

. 5, and vowing vengeance.

But_their wrath was quite unheeded in
the Fourth; it was only too e\'ldnnt that
the stat of the nuts was on the wane.

ob Rake came into his mzw study

—No. 5—for prep, he fo\md Tracy & Co.
there scowhn and savaj
1of: to g to their own studics,
and Tracy and Durance remained with the
Cornstal

Trac) y was in a savage temper, and only
prudenco restrained him from quarrelling
wath urance was in_his usual
mood of cynical philosophy. Bob Rake
was quite good-tempered. He was damaged
quite as much as Harry Wilmot, but it did
not_seem to affect his high spirits.

“You fellows have been pulling my leg,””

“Hows that?” yawned Durance, while
Tracy scowled without replying.

“ About the top study,” said Bob qmetly
«Alter what Mr. Rawlings said, I've been
asking some questions round about. I'vo~
asked Oliphant. It seems that it’s the
regular rule for the Form captain to take
thau study—it's called ° captain’s study,”

“yDu knew that " snecred Trag
“Well, I'm new here,” said Bob,
took you follows’ word for it e bad
a case for keepmg the study. ut—"
He broke off. ell, Wilmot's got it now,
and he’s only got hls rights.
“Then you're not thinkin’ of pushin’ the
matter oy tuxcheﬁ" asked Durance.
“No!” said Bob e
Traty broke into a, sneermg laugh,
“Are you w.flald S Mamehe (R
Bob’s eyes glints
o rean Wilmol b Lo ot afrand
¥ ho sai
f you ‘don’t want trouble on your s ds,
Tracy, yowd better keep a civil tongue in
your. 7
“They're stnndm a spread in the top
study,“ sneered “You'd better go
S e e
suits, yau co crawl to that nameless cad—%
“That’s enough!”
“Cheese it, Rex!” murmured Durance.
But Tracy’s temper was too sore and
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savage for him to heed his good Basiser
1l broke out passionately.
Ol let me alone, Durance! What goo

ve you done with your dashed dlplo~
wcy ! What good has that fellow been to
after all?”
“Shut ! 1" said Durance, as Bob looked

quicl
Rot ! \Vv took him up, and made much
of him, and he was goin’ to help us keep
that nameless cad out of the top study !’
shouted Tracy. *And now he's licked, and
o licked, and we're turned out of the
sudy all the ame. good has he
Deen to us I'd like to Know? Jusk lik you,
with your clever stunts, that come to nothin®
in_the lon

Bob set his lips.

“So you took me up, as you eall it,
simply io > et oo on your side in o scrap
with * he sai

up

thmk we look
Think

l!m sort of cl we'd care to nasocmtc
with?”

“1 think you're a rotten cad,” said Bob
Rake; and the same to you, Durance, and
the rost of the crowd.”

Durance reddened.

“Tracy hasn’t got :e qu\h‘ right, so far
g, bm conccrne§ aid awkwardly.

Bob gave a grunt.

“Tyo dropped into a precious crowd,”
ho said.  “Pulling my log, and buttering

c simply to get me to help you chisel
Wilmot ont of his rights. Tm fed-up with
the whole crowd of you. Do vou call it
plaving the gamo with a new fellow who
Hasn't heen here three days? 1
b o ia this sy,

Youre gom
id Tra
Bob eyed him con(emp\‘,uouslv
“Go and cat coke, the pair of you!
he said. “The less vou }mve to say to me
the hotter T shall like it!

And Bob did not utter nnoﬁher word.

”

CHAPTER 28.
Diplomatic
WILMOT

cved one another rather grimly for
o moment when they met in_the
<h Form dormitory that night.
spoke.

RRY and Bob Rake

H
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Both were looking and fecling damaged;

and_both would have preferred the incon:
cluslve fight in the top study to have gond
on to an en The, two juniors, wheo
scemed formed for friendship seemed td
ave been made into_enemies by the pecu:
liar circumstances. But for the interveny
tion from outside, however, it is. probable
that the dispute would have died away.

But it _was not allowed to die.

en there was the fact that Tracy had

certainly put his foot in it by his outburst
of temper in Study No. 5, and lost the
SALiABT: oatigintios 0 fho b1k Bighiiog wan)
Bob was not likely to listen to him again.
His inexpericnce had been taken advantage
of; but Bob was no fool, and he was not
to be used twice.

Bob Rake fmwned in the Form-room that

Tio would have changed out of Study
No. 5 gladly cnough; but, naturally, he
id not care to go up and down the Fourth
asking for admission to another study.
But on such torms with his study-mates
and their fricnds his life in Study No.5
was not likely to bo a. very happy ono. |

Duranco sat besido him in class, en
spoke once or twice, Bob answering with
monosyllables or grunts.

After _morning lessons Durance Jmned
him in the passag |

“Como on, Dick £ called out Tracy, from

o distan

® Durance, did net heed.

“Comin’_along for a
asked genially.

“No,” said Bob bluntly.

Sl ‘on tho high horso?”
Durance.

Bob_coloured.

“Look here, after what's happened, T'd
rather not talk to any of Tracy's pals!
he taid bluntly. “T'm fod-up ¥

“You hit nbl’mg}ll from the :houldcr and
no mxst:nke remurke -
you’re not goin’ to live like a sort 0(
Robinson Crusoe in the study, I suppose
Won't you let me be Man Friday |

Bob burst into a laugh, in spito of him-:

stroll, Rake?” ho

yamed

“You ve treated me badly,” he said. |
“I haven't, really,” said Durance, with

unusual seriousness. “It’s true that my
fncnds took you up to use you against
Wilmot—Tracy’s let that out. "But, really
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that wasn’t my game—not wholly, .myhcw,
The iach is, I rather like you, old nut
said Bob dubiously.

Ha dld e tits saaka: Dittarcadants
and, as o matter of fact, thero were a good
many fellows at St. Kit's who could not
make Durance out. Durance had a rather
complex  character; and the average
Tourth-Former was not disposed to worry
over problems.

“Besides, I want you to back me up,”
said Durance.

“More xo\vs?""usked Bob:

“No: a figl

“With whom?”

“Wilmot.”

Bob stared a little.

“Excuse me,” he said. “I don’t want

to, offend you, Durance—but you'd bo well
advised 1ot £ pick @ sow with Wilmot,

0 man

“You think he WD‘llId lick me?”

“I know he would.”

“I suppose he would nave licked you
yesterday nf Mr. Rawlings hadn’t butted
in—what?

s dzm‘t know about ﬂmH But I had
my hands full with him.

“Well, }nm on,” drawled
Durance. see, the way tho affair
of the study was settled isn’t satisfactory
$o us or to Wilmot really. He didn’t want
um Form: nmsccr to butt in any more than

¢ did. a dashed unpleasant foHow
Freni my pomt o view, but he’s got plen
of pluck.. I think he would be willin’
fight it out.”

“DTm sure he would,” said Bob. “But
I don’t see—you’re not thinking of raiding
the study egain, I suppose. Your crowd
will never stand up aegeinst Wilmot end
his_crowd.

Durance laugh

“Quite s0,” ha ‘assented.  “Our crowd
is @ bit too soft for a rough-and-tumble
like that. We scored a big defeat yester-
day, and I fancy that if the merry paladins

re called on for another battle there
\vould be a_whole swarm of conscientious
objectors. I'm goin’ to take on Wilmot
personally, bein’ the only member of the
arowd with grit enough to do it, If I lick
him he will .hqxve to clear out of the study
after all.

“You can’t hck him.”

“Im goin’ to try. Will you be my

second 222
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Bob hesnmted

"m you to do any more
fghtin, seid Dusasis. safirioally. *Youwl
only have to look on, an’ throw up the
sponge for me when Im licked, as you
seem to oxpect will happen.”
“That’s all rot,” said Bob, flushing red.
“If anybody’s going to tackle Wilmot—r"

He paused. “My fight with him wasn’t
finished—"
“I remember you said you'd see him

later,” assented Durance. * But you scem
to have thought better of it

“It’s not a | oase of funk, if that's what
you mean—-

“Oh, I know it isn’t! But you don’t
want, to ke(,p it up for reasons of your
own,” sau Durance blandly. “Well, I
n,dmll‘. youw're the best fighting man in our
crowd. If you back out, Jt comcs to me—

and T'm gmn to do my

“I’m not backing out,” growled Bob.
“Well, don’t let’s argue. You'll be my
second, T suppose, und watch me gettin’
@ record lickin’, what

Bob looked as he fcltfoxtmmcly uncom-
fortable.

He had left off the fight with Wilmot at
his Iorm-master’s order, witl
tention of finishing it at a more! con-
ventional time, If he did not do so he
rmhscd that it wou!d look e good deal
like “cold fee That Durance could
stand up to the captain of the Fourth Rake
did not believe for a moment. And some-
thing irked him very much in the idea of
Durance taking hxs place, as it were, in
the post of dange:

“Tl tell you wlmt » suggest d Dumnu&
“let’s toss up for it. Loser ta
mot and puts up & fight fol

Bob laughed uncomfortabl

4 Bub Wilmot has a right to the study,”

“If Tie chooses to let it be scttled by
ordeal of battle it’s his look-out.

“Yes, that’s so.”

Durance took a shilling from his pocket.

“Heads you fight Wilmot, tails I fight
him,” he said. ‘“‘That’s a sportin’ offer|”

“If you like,” seid Bob at last.

“Good; you're @ sportsmanl”

Durance tossed the shilling into the air
and let it fall on the floor. Tho two
]umors followed it, and bent to look

“Head!” said Durance.

Bob grunted.

i
“the studr,”
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“You're the gxddy champmn,
Dmm“lca, with a smil Tl be

said
your
A Tota o and tall i

“Oh, all wight!” said Bob.

And’ Duranco picked up his double-
headed shilling and slipped it into his
pocket.

CHAPTER 29,
Man to Manl
ARRY WILMOT was going down
H to Little Side, with a football
under his arm, with several of the
Fourth, when Durance and Bob
Rake came up.
“Got a minuto to spare, Wilmot 1 asked
Durance.
“Yos, if you like,” said Harry.

“ Aboyt the study—"

Harry held up his hand.
“That s done with!” he said.
uite,” said Durance. .
R'mhngs is no end of a big gun, but not
quite @ giddy Czar. We're not takin’ his
in 5 maiter, If you want to kecp
the top s youw'ye gob to prove that

you're the bcsb men.”

Harry's iip_curled.

“You're weicome fo getthe study away,
if you can,” he answered. “After the
show your crowd put up yesterday, I fancy
you'll ﬁnd it a job rather above your
weight.”

“Oh, we're not goin’ to rush the stu
said Durance. “Too many meddlin’
!ccts and masters about for that. W
goin’ to put up e man to fight you o
it. Youw'll accept if you're not a funk ”
'SIJ‘)b: of the Fourth burst into a

i
Have you _got a man in ¥
he asked.” *“You were all kic
top smdy pretty casily yesterday

L you accept, \hlmoc”” asked
w\uhout heeding Stubbs, though
gleame:

d Harry at once.
an you choose to put up.”
‘Here's our man, then,” and Durance
indicated Bob Rake.

e looked at the Cornstalk.

“We didn't finish )os(crduy," he said.

Do you want fo go on?

Bob nodded.

o

ur crowd?”
J od out of

Durance,

LTI meet

Any time aad place you

“Very o
like,” said iho eaptain of the  Fourth
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coolly.
turn'mo out of my study.
take the chance.”
“Done!” sai
“Behind  the
Durance.
“That will suit me.”
“Sottled, then1”
arry Wilmot and his companions went
on to the football ground. Durance walked
away with Bob Rake.
cfore dinner-time all the Fourth Form
at St. Kit's knew that tho fight was
arranged between the new juninr and the
captain of the Iourth.
l‘he news created considerable excite

“If you can lick me, you can
T'm’ willing to

chapel, at six,” said

E\'ery fellow in tho Fourth determined
to be present; even Tinker Smith and
Licko, tho bug hunter, intended to see that

mill.” As the news spread it reached the
Thn—d and the Shell. And a crowd of fags
of the Third and Babtie & Co. of the Sholl
determined to be on the scene.

\\Almot was known as a redoubtable ﬁr'ht

g man, and the new fellow looked very
“.he ty.” It was going to be worth watch-
ing, Babtic told his friends in the Shell.

Algernon Aubrey St. Leger, of course,
was the Form captain’s second. y was
not wholly pleased at the prospect, though
o had no doubt of his chum’s aebility to
pull off a victory.

“This has been wangled, old bc:m,
remarked sagely to his chum. “T;
Co ao pullin’ that new chap's leg, )ou

oY houldet wonder,” said Harry.

“Thoy'ro just meking uso of him—a
giddy catsnav fo pull their chestnuts out
of the fire,” caid tho dandy of St. Kit's.
“l\n\ho\\, youll lick him.”

Algy
v &

“You'" ]1 have to go out, though,”
said Algernon Aubrey. “He's the toughest
proposition in the Fourth.”

“TIl go all out, then,” =aid Larry, with
a smile.

Harry Wilmot the matter little
thought during the afumnon lessons. But
the rest of the Fourth fairly simmered with
excitement.

Bunny ceased from troubling, as Algernon
Aubrey took him by the collar and bumped
mm into the armchair.

few minutes before six Harry
“'ﬂmot and Algernon Aubrey St. Leger
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left the School House and_ strolled away
towards the rendezvous. Bunny Bootles
rolled after them.

Members of the Third, the Fourth, and
the Shell were converging in the same
direction, in twos and threes and fours.

Behind the chapel was o quict spot,
shaded by old oaks, out of view of any
of the school buildings, and unlikely to be
visited by masters or prefects. For which
reasons it was often chosen as the scene
of combats that were too serious to be
settled in the gym.

uite o crowd had gathered there before
the principals bad arrivo
of Third Form fags, hoaded by
Judson minimus, adorned the old rails
of tho chapel green. Fourth-Formers and
Shell fellows stood around in groups.

Thors was & busz as Wilmot sppeared.

“Here he is!” sang out Stul

“Yaas, here we are, dear boys said
Algornon Aubrey. “Did you bring the
gloyes, Stubby 1

u bety” s&)d Stubbs; “and e sponge;
and ﬂ ba

" oo man 1

“Hero come the merry nuts!” said
Wheatford.

racy & Co. armived in & body, with
Bob Rake. The nuts seemed to be in
o rather thoughtful mood.

The two champions removed their

jackets and caps and neckties and collars.
TFhon the gloves were donned.

Babtie of the Shell voluntcered to act
as referec, as a disinterested party. Babtie’s
offer was' accepted, end he took out his

watch.
“Now, then !” said Babtie, in & business-
like way. “Ready? Seconds out of the

Algernon Aubrey and Durance retired.
Wilmot'and Rake wezo left facing ane
anot
o hands!” said Babtie. “Time!”
G i, yo eripples " murmured Algor-
non Aubrey.
Babiio of the Shell Jooked on, watch in
Fifty fellows at least siood in @
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Rake pressed a heavy attack tmuu'é? the
end of the round, and Harry Wilmat re-
treated before it. Then came tho call
of time.

Durance gave Tracy a smile and a nod.

“What do you think ?” he murmurcd.

“I fancy he’ll win,” said Tracy, with
great_satisfaction.

“Time1” rapped out Babtie.

And the rivals of the I‘ounh stepped up
briskly for the second round.

CHAPTER 20.
The Great Fight!

LGERNON AUBREY ST. LEGER
looked a triflo anxious as the second
round of the fight proceeded. Bob

ake was bigger and heavier than
iis opponent; aud ho sogmed to bo carrini
things before him. captain of the
Foucth gave! giound a go 1,
several times only a quick side-step saved
him from being cornered. The nuts looked
more and more cheerful, They did not like
Rake personally—but all their hopes wera
on him.
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“Good man?” sang out Lumley. “Go it,

“Lot him have it1” chirruped Howard.

“Buck up, Wilmot!” howled Stubbs.

Algernon Aubrey was silent; but ho
looked on with keen and anxious eyes.

“Time!”

Harry Wilmot camo back to his corner,
and Algy mado a knee for him. Tho dandy
of the Fourth summoned up a cheery smile;
but Harry could read his thoughts casily
cnough.

“1 think it's all right, old chap,” he said.
“Rub ho's a good man—a jolly good man.”

“Yaas, ho looks it,” said Algy. “But
you're going o beat him.”

“I'm going to try!” said Harry quictly.

“Think of the top study, you know,”
urged Algy. “T'vo ordered tho sofa.”

Harry Wilmot laughed.

“Tf only for that, Il put all my boeef
into it,” he assured his chum. “It's going
to bo a stiff proposition, but we've hardly
begun yot.”

“inc!” sang out Babtie.

Harry Wilnot came up promptly, but not
moro_promptly than Bob Rake. The third
round was hard and fast.

Bob Rake seemed to have the advantage,
d there was a buzz of excitement as

o through Harry’s guard, and landed a
Straight right full on his chin, Wilmot stag-
Sered back, and Bob followed it up with
fis left, and Harry came down on the turf
with a crash.

“Man down!”

roared Lumley.
“Hurrah1”

“Two to one on Rake, in quids!” said
Tracy loudly.

Babtie Logan to count.

But Harry was on his feet quickly enough,
and he stalled off the Australian’s attack
pretty suceossfully, till the call of time gave
him relif.

Tn the fourth round, Bob pressed tho
fighting hard, and again_the captain of
thie I'orm was driven round the ring.

“All over bar shoutin’!” said Tracy..

Durance nodded; but he looked dubious.
And his doubts were soon justified. The
vetreat suddenly stopped as Bob pressed on,
and the captain of the Fourth woke up to
now life, as it were. Ho closed in on hLis
ry, and drove home his right with
c cffect.

ght the blow on the point cf

BE CAPTAIN?

the chin, and it fairly lifted him off his
eot and crashed him to carth.
“There was a deop buzz in the crowded

ring.
Ny bat! What a drive!” murmure(

Durance. “If the chap stands up after tha ,

he's got grit.”

“Got up!” roared Tracy savagely.
“Shul up, Tracy!”

“By gad, ho's goin’ to bo counted out!’
said Lumley blankly.

Rabiie was taking the count.

Ho had reached seven beforo Bob Ralke
moved, and_tho cyes of the cager crowd
were riveted on tho fallen champion.

“ Eight—nine—"

Algy canght his breath.

But at nine Bob Rake dragged himsell
to his knees, his head swimming, but his
courage undaunted.  Ho scrambled to his

cot.

“Time1”

Bob Rako almost staggered back to his
corner.  Durance mado a knce for him,
and sponged his scorching face.

“Bad, that!” Duranco_remarked.

Bob nodded, but he did not speak. Ho
needed all his breath.

“Fifth round, and last!” said Stubbs con-
fidently, when Babtie of tho Shell called
time once more.

But Stubbs was mistaken.

Tn the fifth round Bob Rako showed a re-
markable recovery, and he stalled off attack
whilo ho recovered further, It was Harry
Wilmot who was pressing the fighting now;
but ho found the Cornstalk as good at de-
fonce, as at attack., Two minutes of good
spurring clapsed, and then Babtio called

time.

1o be continued in our next!” grinned
Catesby, and some of the juniors laughed,

““Sixth round ™ said Wheatford. “They're
stickers—good men both I”

“Timo !”

Tho sixth round started, and it was
hammer and tongs. Both the fighting-men
were a little cxcited, though they held their
excitement well in check. The fighting was
bard now, and @ good deal of punishment
was given and taken. One of Wilmot's
eyes was almost closed, and Bob Rake's
nose looked an cnlarged cdifion of itsolf.

There was a sudden yoll from Judson of
the Third, scated on the chapel railings.

“The Head.”

Jndson turned backwards over tho rail-

4
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ings, picked himself up on tho green, and
fled. Round the corner of the chapel cal
an aweinspiriog figuro—tho figuro of Dr.
Chenics, Head of St.

“Oh, gad!” \\}nspeied Algcrnon Aubrey.
“The merry fat’s in the fire now

Somo of the juniors bolted; but the
vost Tealised that it was too late, and stood
still.  And an awed whisper ran round
as the battered combatants dropped their
hands and separated.

CHAPTER 31.
The Head Comes Down Heavy!
DR CHENIES stopped and looked at

‘the crowd of juniors over his pince-

i Hed i taking hie gesile
stroll round the quadrangle that fine cven-
ing certainly had not expected to come upon
such an Homenc sccnc,

\It surpriscd
‘He came rnsﬂmg— on, and his expression
grew grimmer and grimmer, sternor and
ssterner as he beheld tho two champions—
“who 1ssurcdly were not fit state to

eir headmaster’s cyes just then.

\Vdmoc and Rake stood unsteadily, with
blood streaming from their noses, each with
a black eyc, and with the other eyes
shadowed. It was no wonder that the rev-
erend old gentleman was shocked.

“Upon my soul I ejaculated Dr. Chenies.

He stood and looked at them.

Wilmot and Rake dropped their eyes.
Their faces woro. red enough already with
exertion.. But they grew redder now.

“What is all thls?” exclaimed the Head.

Tt was really @ superflous question. The
Pehad did not need telling that it was @
ight.

““You have been fighting 1” said the Head,
in his most magisterial tone.

es, sirl” gasped Harry.

“Bloss my soull Have you any idea
how you look—what a loathsomo and dis-
Eustmg appearance you present to the
ey

“Nunno, sir.

“Your eyes are blacked !”

‘“A-a-arc they, sir?” :txm’memd Bob.

“You look = like—like— Head
paused for @ comparison, but mmarently

L%
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did not find one, for he went on:
o | disgraceful

The delinquents stood silent.
were detaching themselves fro
and slipping away in ones an
Head was ovidently in a terriic
and there was no telling upon what de-
voted heads his wrath might fall] Tho fags
of the Third had vnmshcd helter-skeltor
round the  chapel; Trace: o, wero
walking off as quickly as they conld. Of
:ge ntty crowd, only Durance romained on

61°
“This is

Fellows
the crowd
twos. Th%

The Hoad survesed ho oulprits grimly,
“I am not opposed, in principle, to a
few rounds, provlded that glovos are worn,”

he said majestically, “but —this
e Yo e
are disfigured! This dispute has been

carried on with—with ferocity.”

“Oh, sir!” murmured the two combat-

a.nts, Icnkmg anything but ferocious now.
“With unexampled ferocity!” said the
Head xmprcssxve]y.

Silenc

SR &m ashamcd of you both[”

“Oh,

“Bu} for the fact that yon m‘c both very
seriously damaged, I should consider it
my duty to mﬂlct a very se\ere caning !
said Dr. Chen

The dnlmqucnts felt some solace in that

“Oh dear 1"

It was agreed at St. Kit's that a hun-
dred lines was better than a caning; but
1 caning "better than two hundred lines.

Any eaning, however severe, was beiter
‘than five hundred lines. A thousand lines
was_almost unheard of—even a flogging
would have been bener than that, Tho
w that tremendous im-
position stood in R RIEE iisnny

“To-morrow,” continued thc Head,
‘half-holiday. Both of you will be dutninsrl
in your Form-room to Write out your lines.”

“Oh dear!” murmmed Bob.

“Very well, sir” said Harry rosignedly.

shall request your Form-master o
sce that the imposition is written out to

“is o
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the last line,” said Dr Chenies.  “And
now 1 requiro you t o mo your word
of honour that™ this dugr.mefui struggle
will not be msumed g

Grim silen

Wilmot nnd TRake looked at one another,
and they did not speak. Dr. Chenies com-
,mwd his_lips.

Vou Litateits reply!” ho said, in his
ponderous mauner. *Very good! Unless
that promisc is given—and unIoss it is kept
when given—I shall send you both away
Imm school to-morrow morning.”

Phew I” murmured Durance.

Tho Head was “coming down heavy”
with a vengeance.
“Now your answer!” rapped out the

cad.
Wilmot and Rake exchanged glances
), Neither wanted to be the first to

V@ Wilmot!  Answer me!”

“1giv my word, sir,” said Harry quictly.
“And I mine, sir,” said Bob, at once.

“Very good. 1 think I can trust you
both to keep your word,” said Dr. Chenics.
“Now go u once, both of you, and remove,
so far as the disgraceful aspect
w Inch s un offence to tho sight,”

the Head sailed majestically on, and
db:xppc'\rcd round the further end of the
chapel railings, much to the relief of tho
junio

7 llv ouly hat!” said Babtie of the Shell,
with a deép breath. *The old sport was
in no end of a bait. Glad ho didn't drop
on me,”

Wilmot locked at Rake. ~He smiled—
a rather twisted smile, for his features all
felt as if they were in the wrong places.

“That settles it, Rake,” said the captain
of the Fourth. = “We can't go on after
that.”

Bob chuckled.

“Dlessed if I specially want to,” he said.
“I'm feeling like a hnspmxl case, and 1
dzre say you fecl the same.”

“Ido.” snid Harry lnnkly
for the study
“It's your study.”
And Tob Rake began to put on his Jocl.c
awnce helped him; ho needed

on Aubrey ministerod to his chum
the principals in the historic struggle
arted, and the crowd broke up—full of
ts wpon_the terrific feht,
2 ought to have

“But we've
Lieen rglnn
“Oh, rot !

BE CAPTAIN?

sense cnough not to “butt in” beforo the

finis

"Rotlcn, the Head droppin’ on us like
hat,” Duranco remarked, as he walked
‘“' with Rake. “Youd have lickes
him,”

“I'm not o sure of that,” said Bob

simply. “Ho's quito as good a man as I am

with the mittens on.

kel pretty bad?
Yes.

“You'll have to rest over for s few days,”
said Durance, (‘)cmg him in a sidelong way.
“Next timo you'll havo to tackle him
somowhere outs:dcs tho gates, tc a finish."

ob turned on

“T've given my Mord to tho Head!”

“Oh, my dear old nut, that doesn’t count!
The Head shouldn’t hn\c butted in. I’ulun
tho Head's leg is fair play, you know.”

ob's lip curled.

Ay word counts,” he said. “I'm prelty
certain that Wilmot intends  keoping hisi{
I'm keeping mine.”

Durance shrugged his shoulders.

B ake went into a bath-room to clear!
up after that combat. But when ho M\S
dono all that ho could, he surveyed th £l
resalt in_tho g]nw with something like d

y.  Ono eyo black, and the other d
coloured, and a swollen nose and cut iip -
did not make for beauty. Tt was likely te
w“.n long timo before Bob looked his sunny

“My hat!” he murmured, as he blinked
at the reflection in tho glass. “No wonder
the Head said it was disgraccful! It is—
a bit.”

Ho’grinned whon ho met Wilmot in the
Fourth Form passage a littlo later. Tho
captain of the Fourth looked overy whit as
damaged as Bob Rake.

Wilmot stopped as he saw him.
logking unusually thoughiful.

Rake!” he said suddenly.

SRFel T st Pob, rather grufly,

“Dowt you fhink wervo becn o Dair of
duffers to row like sal Tarry, with
I Vo s s e Dot mads
use of b that set of cads—you can so¢ that,

't

He was

o
Not mucll doubt about that!" growled

n't like it murh in the study
and Durance.”

1 shan't ever speak a word
her of

“ You
h T




‘how,” grinned Bob.
{it, Wilmot—""
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“That won’t bc &Lg.eeable——

“I know it won’t!”

“I owe you ths black eye,” said Harry.

“You owe me that one! Did you, really
want a fight to o finish, old scout

Bob’s clouded face relaxed.

“T don’t know that I did,” he answered.
“Oh, dash it all, I never_really wanted
to scrap with you, anyhow. I've been mado
a {00

£ t have done a bit more think-
Ing,” confesscd Harry. *“But—after all,
there’s no harm done.” He rubbed his eye,
and gmiled. “Ts thero any reason why we
shouldn’t be friends ?”

Bob's faco brightencd.

“None at all, if you care to,”
m;wered.

“I would!” said Harry frankly. *And
if you'd care to change studies, there’s
plenty of room for one more in the top
Mudy. I never wanted to turn you
sut of your quarters. Will you dig with
s in tho top study, and lot bygones bo
)\'gbnes" N

“My hat!” said Bob.

“St. Leger will bo pleased, I know—
and as for Bunny, whether he’s pleased
or not doosn’t count. If you can stand

y—"

he

B\A nn
“Better than Tracy or Durance, any-
*If you really’ mean

“With all my heart.”
“Then _it’s a merry
Harry Wilmot .held out lns hand frankly,
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and Bob Rake gave him a grip. And that
settled it.

And it is much to be feared that more
time, during that afternoon’s detention,

was spent in cheery talk than in tran
scribing Virgil.
FECONG S

Algernon Aubrey St. Leger woke up
with a start, from a nap on his new
sofa in the top study.

“Hallo, dear old beans!” he yawned,
as Harry Wilmot came in with Bob Rake.
“1 thipk T almost dropped off. Toa-timo,

“Yos,” said Har:

“Bumny ! Whore's Bunny? Why hasn's
that fat bounder got tea ready?” ex-
claimed St. Leger indignantly. * Bunny.
yo}x;b fat Dlighter—Bunny, you ravenous
ra

“Oh, I say—"

“Gob o move on, you slacking batrol
or you shan’t have any tea. *Can't you
seo we've got a guest?”

“A now study-mate |

Algy jumped up.

“How good! Delighted, old bean!” ho
exclaimed. “Welcome to the top study!
Kick Bunny for me, will you?”

“Certainly,” chucf{led Hob.

“Yaro00000

And quite a ]m py party sat down to
tea in the top study—and the hatchet was
buried for ever between the two juniors
who had helped to solve that burning
problem at St. Kit’s—who shall be captain?

said Harry.




64
!
OUR MAGAZINE CORNER.

THE AMAZING ESCAPE

OF JACK SHEPPARD.

A Sitppory Customer 1
F all the famous oscapes which have
2J figured in lListory none, perhaps
gained the notorioty of the escape of
Jack Sheppard from Newgate Prison in the
vear 1724,

He was a slippery customer—he had already
sscapod once—so the gaolers handouffed him,
put on feet-locks, loaded him with irons, and
“hained him to a stout staple in the floor of the
strongest room of the prison, which was known
28 The Castle.” To esoape from such a posi-
tion was coemed impossible—but Jack Shep- ™
pard managed to do it. He had no outside help

whatever, his only aid being & small nail lie
found in his cell.

First of all he twisted and turned his wrists
until he had managed to slip them from the
handeufs. Then with his small nail he attacked
the floor staple, and eventually succeeded in
- oosening hain. He tied up his fetters as
he could with bis garters, and then made
his way to the chimne;

x bis ohimney, however, was crossed by a

iton bar, which prevented him
hmbmg up it. Nothing deunted, Lowov
Jeck set to work. and succceded in loosening
Lhe bar with a pieco of his broken chain. But
tle chimney led 1o the roof, from which there
wns 1o eseapo. and Jack decided to hrenh into
the room—known as the “ Red e
immediately above “ The Castle lmm v\hlch
o had escaped. Ho had found another nail—
a Jarger one—and with this he made a Lole
through the wall between the chimney an
the © Red Room.” This room had been locled
and bolted for seven years—it took Jack less
than seven minutes to ogn it and get out into
a passage which led to the Chapel |

Five Doors Foreed 1
Fut nis task hed only just begun! He
acually forced five more ‘doors before Lo
swve oty gained the upper leads which ran
right round the outer part of the prison.
thoso days many_houses were built up
wicngside the prison walls, and Jack could look
fown upon the roofs of these houses. Unfor-
{uuately for him, however, the distance was

t00 great to drop, and it seomed that all his
exertions had gone for nothing. He nceded a

rope with which to lower himself, and a rope
was a thing which he had not the siightest
opportunity of getting.

Then he remembered that there whs a
blanket in his cell which he had quitted,
and that, perhaps, could bo torn into strips
from which he could fashion & rope. 1t moant,
however, going all the way_ bac an;
thing might have happoned in the Mmeantime !
Had his escape been discoverod * Jack could

not tell, but to remain where he was mecant
certain capture.

There was nothing else for it but to return
by the way ho had come. Jack did 50, and to
his delight found that his absence was still
unnoticed, g up his blanket, he once

again made his way by his devious routo to the
upper leads, and there toro his blanket into
strips and made a rope.

A Rarrow Eseape !

One ond of this Tope he fastencd to a spike
which he had wrenched from one of the doors
in forcing it, lowered the rest of tho ropo over
the wall, and wedged the spike so that it would
s weight,  Then slipping over the
ara ho prison wall, ie slid down o tho
B ot hotias banes

A garret window pl(senled no difficul
him. He entered the house and began sll(-m,l\-
to steal downstairs. Once he hesitated, for his
fetters had chinked and aroused o Sleeping
woman. Jack hardly dared to breatho until
the woman, thinking the noise had beon made
by the cat, went back to bed.

Thon Jack lot himself out and made his way
to a cow-house near Tottenham Court. In the
morning he bribed a shoemaker to obtain bim
a hammer and a punch, and with theso ho rid .
himself of his fetters and walked away—a free
man at last !

But that was Jack’s final escape from any
prison.  Having returned to his incorrigible
ways, the young highs n was soized and
thrown once more into Newgate, frow which
he never succeeded in escaping again.

s8.
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