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NG COMPLETE

CHOOL STORY.|

BUNNY BOOTLES LOSES HIS COURAGE AT A CRITICAL MOMENT! |



The ivy rustied and swayed as Harry Lovell tested it with his weight.
 But it held well, as he was sure it would.
| breath and trusted himself to it,

THE FIRST CHAPTER.

The Reformer !

T. KIT’S was in a turmoil!
The school had had a sample
of their new headmaster.
That sample had made the whole
school realise what a loss they had
sustained in losing Dr. Cheyne.
The old Head had inspired awe
rather than regard among his
boys, but since the change to Mr.
Carker, the St. Kit's fellows real-
ised that they had lost a friend.
An wunknown rufian who had
*“ knocked out ” the Head the week
before had really 1injured the
slcho?l more than the Htead.thlt wSa.ts
deeply exasperating to e :
Kit’s fellows that the rascal had
escaped, and that the police had
not succeeded in tracing him. But
just at present they were thinking
more about Mr. Carker than any-
thing else. Everybody was curious
to see how Randolph Carker would
turn out. After the sample they
had had their anticip#tions were
not happy ones.

In the Sixth-form room, when
Mr. Carker took charge of that
form, there were gloomy faces. The
Sixth, of course, could not be
caned; they had no chastisgnent to
fear., But Mr. Carker had a
tongue that was as sharp as his
cane. It was not a happy morning

for the Sixth, and Mr. Carker sue- |

ceeded in making himself tho-
roughly unpopular, if he had not
done so already.

But with the seniors Mr. Carker
was under some restraint. There
was a limit to what they would
stand. In the Sixth Form there
were half-a<dozen powerful fel-
lows who could have picked up Mr.
Carker and thrown him over a
desk. Certainly they were not
likely to proceed to any such ex-
treme measures. But the fact that
they were able to do it had a re-
straining influende upon the tyrant
of St. Kat's. Although they found
his tongue a bitter one, and al-
though he treated them as slackers
whom it was his unpleasant duty
to drive, the Sixth found that they
could endure him.

But Mr. Carker was not content
with handling the Sixth. Whether
hie was afflicted with a strong sense
of duty or not, it was apparent
that he had a very strong love of
interference.

In the afterncon he put in an
appearance in the
room, leaving the Sixth to look
after themselves, much to their
satisfaction.

Mr. Tulke was surprised to see
him, and looked it.

The new Head explained curtly
that he intended to take each form
in hand in turn, and satisfy him-
self that matters were progressing
satisfactorily. If changes were
needed he was ready to introduce
them. Above all, he was deter-
mined that there should bs no
slackness,

Mr, Tulke, with feelings too deep

i

ifth-form |
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The junior drew a deep

for words, handed his class over to
the new Head, and retired into a
shell of dignified silence. :
The Fifth did not enjoy bsing
gut through their paces by Ean-
olph Carker. He was well up to
his work, so far as scholastic
attainments went, and he made
some of the Fifth perspire. It was
a drastic change after the easy
rule of Mr. Tulke. _ ;
Gunter of the Fifth was in quite
a sState of nerves when Mr. Carker
had done with him. Gunter was
not a bright youth, and his privafe
opinion of the classics was that
they were “ all rot.”” Gunter had
often told Price, his study-mate,
how he would enjoy having the
gloves on with Horace, Virgil,
Ovid, and Thueydides. Gunter
would have taken on all four to-

-ﬁther and enjoyed it. He would

ve enjoyed i1t very much more
than he enjoyed their works. 8o
Gunter was reduced to nerves and
rspiration by Mr. Carker, and
1S feelin%s were shared more or
less by all the Fifth.
After school Mr. Carker’s
“latest” was reported up and

‘down St. Kit’s and freely com-

mented upon.

“Takin’ all the forms in turn,
is he?”’ said Babtie of the Shell.
“Then he’ll drop on us to-
morrow.”’

““ And on us next!” said Stubbs
of the Fourth, with a wery long
face.

It was not a happy prospect.

The Head had always been a
rather far-off figure to the Lower
School. But Mr. Carker, evidently,
was going to change all that.

There was not a fellow in St.
Kit’s who was not to make his
close acquaintance.

Next morning the Shell went

{ into their form-room with dire an-

ticipations, which were
realised.

Mr. Rattrey, the master of the
Shell, had no choice about handing
over his class. But he retired from
the room while Mr. Carker was in
charge, declining to remain as a
witness.

He did not make any secret of
the fact that he did not like Mr.
Carker’s interference. But his
dislike did not worry Randolph
Carker at all.

Mr. Carker took the Shell for an
hour that mormning. It was an
hour’s nightmare to the Shell, to
judge by their looks when they
came out of the form-room after
les=ons,

The Fourth were very anxious to
know the result; because they
were aware that their own turm
was coming.

Harry Lovell and Co. lecked
for Babtie after morning lessons;
and they found™ Babtie talking to
his comrades in the quad—and kLis
comrades talking to Babtie—all
talking at once, emphatically and
furicusly. Obviously they had not
enjoyed their “ fwrm ® with Aflr.
Carker, -

fully

% shall deal with him hke I

“How did you get on,
boys? * St. Leger inguired.

Babtie breathed fury. %

“ I was caned three times!” he

said. ;
“Oh, gad! What for?™

““ First,”” said Babtie, “ for not
sittin’ up straight! Second, for
lookin’ sulky after bein’ caned!
Third, because the villain caught
me out in Ovid! ”

“T ‘had it twice!” groaned
Lister. Euds

“Twice for me!” said Verney
major.

“The old bounder’s arm must
acha after the way he la.cne‘d it
out,” said Babtie, savagely. “ He
scems to enjoy it. I know his
game. He daren’t cane the seniors,
though he’d like to. He’s goin’ to
take it out of the Lower School.

Not that the Shell are really
Lower School,” added Babtie,
hastily.

The Shell prided themselves on
being Middle School. If they
weren't exactly semiors, at least
they weren’t juniors—in their own
estimation. Apparently  Mr.
Carker had net realised this 1m-
portant distinetion.

“ You're Lower School same as
we are!” grunted Bob Rake.
““ Carker seems to thimk so, amny-
how.”

““Carker’s a ead and a rank out-
sider,”” snapped Babtie. “If he
takes the Shell again I'm goin’ to
complain to Mr. Rattrey. Our
form-master is bound to protect
us from that wild Hun.”

““ He ought! ” said lLaster, doubt-
fully. _

“ He’s got to! ”” declared Babtie.
“1 can jolly well tell you that I'm
not standing any more of Carker
in the Shell form-room.”

Babtie spoke with all the more
emphasis because he did not sm
pose that Mr. Carker wonld
taking the Shell again, anyhow.
As a matter of fact, Babtie and
Co. had been quite subdued by the

new Head. They breathed fury, |

but they breathed it well out of
his sight and hearing.

Indeed, it was difficult to see
how the Lower School could help
itself. Mr. Carker had been
regularly appointed by the
Governors, and those high and
mlilatf gentlemen were beyond
ap 1 Whether the form-
masters would care to oppose the
Head was a very dubious question.
Undoubtedly the new Head had
the power of dismissing them if he
considered them unsatisfactory.
Even if they felt that life wasn’t
worth living wunder Randolph
Carker’s rule, still they were
hikely to endure patiently until
Dr. Cheyne returned—as he was
bound to return when his health
was restored. It was only a
question of time—or so, at all
events, everyone at St. Kit's sup-

posed.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Brave Bunny Bosties.

CAN’T make out why jyou
chaps allow it,” said Bunny
Bootles. _
It was Cuthbert Archibald
Bootles, the fat junior, who had
rolled across the quad and joined

the lgroup. : : :

“1f this rotter uetrdlmB his tnckf
oo me'.u Eﬂﬂtjn my ic

did with

a scoundrel who attacked my pater
once.

The St. Kit’s juniors grinned.

“It’s no lm:gin'ng matter,” con-
tinned Bunny. “ The time has
come to deal with the Carker bird,
and if I take up the matter I shall
take it uwp properly, I can tell
Jou.™

l

I

’

!
|

3

la real wood,”

A Magnificent Long Complete School Tale, dealing with the
Exciting Adventures of Harry Lovell and Co.
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Babtis, of the Shell, burst into a
roar of laughter.

“ 1 should like to see Bunny deal
with the ruffian,” he cried. “ Did
I hear you say you were in the
habit of setthng scoundrels like
this, Bunny?” _

Bunnf Bootles looked a little
scorniul. :

“] didn’t say I was in the
habit,” he replied. “ But when I

was home on my holidays once—at
Bootles Castl you know-—my
pater and 1 an awful s gle

with a bounder just like Carker.
In faet, for all I know it may have
been Carker himself!”

“Tell us all about it, Bunny,”

said half-a-dozen voices. . “ Tell us|

exactly how it happened.”

“1 don’t mind,” said Bunny,
loftily. “I'd rather not mention
it—it’s such a trifling matter to a
chap like me. Still, I don’t mind.
I happened to be strolling through

one of the woods on our estate
when I heard a scream——"’
“My hat! Did your pater

scream? ”” asked Babtie.

Bunny stammered.

“ Ye-e-es,. of course,” ha ex-
plained. “It was a dreadful
scream, too, for coming through
the wood a fearful rufian suddenly
leaped upon us, levelled a revolver
at our, heads, and shouted  Hands
up!

“Did that b

“n a appen at your
home? ”’ asked Catesby.

“Yes, it did.”

“Sure 1t wasn't
Cinema? *

“Ha, ha, ha!”®

“Why, you rotter——

“Well, such things happen
oftener in Lynne Cinema in
: ] said Catesby, shak-
ing his head solemnly. “ I thought
pe.-rb.‘:{'ps you'd got it mixed.”

“ When you’ve told us this hn
the

>

nt? Lynne

»

before you've never mention

revolver,” said Algernon Aubrey,
looking Ea lexed. “ You said the
ruﬁ‘a}z}n ad a big, knobbly stick

“That’s what I meant,” eaid
Bunny, ““ He sprang on us bran-
dishing a terrific bludgeon—-"’

“You said a revolver a minute
ago!” yelled Traey.

“JI—I meant a big stick—"

enr Great pip! 2

“ Brandishing a frightful blud-
geon,” eaid Bunny. “ Sprioging
at him like a tiger, I felled pim
to the earth .

“You did? ” shrieked the Fourth
and the Shell in chorus.

1 ay

“ How—how—how biz was he?”
stuttered Algernon Aubrey.

“About eix feet—well over six
feet, 1 should eay BG4

*“ And you felled him—— ! said

Algy, dazedly.

“ With one fearful blow!” said
Bunny. “Straight from the
shoulder, you know. One of my

terrific lefts.”

“ Where did it hit him? ”’ asked
Duranece.

“Fairly on the jaw.”

“But if he was six feet high,
you must have jumped up two or
three feet to hit him on the jaw!”
howled Babtie of the Shell.

“Oh! I—I mean—well, so I
did,” said DBunny desperately.
“ Filled with the rage of combat,

ou know, I—I leaped at him—
a—a——"

“Like a jack-in-the-box?” asked
Catesby.

Right

“Like a tiger, you ass!
at him.”

“ And .when did you come down
again? ¥ asked Tracy.

"_DnlB you ever come down
again, Bunny? ”
:%a, ha, ha!”™

you fellows don’t Dbelieve
me——7"

Order Your
Cepy in Advance

_“ Yaas—of course we—we be-
lieve you, dear old bean—but—but

perhaps you exaggerate just a—a

—a trifie.”

“Not a fraction,” said Bunny,
firmly. “ With that one terrible
blow I knocked him eenseless.”

“Then it was jolly soon over,”™ |

remarked Duarance.
“ Oh, yes—my blood was up, veu
know,” eaid Bunny, carelessly.

“Yon fellows hardly know what §

I’'m like when I'm roused.”

“But if he was knocked sense- -

less right at the kick-off, how did

he come to handle your pater at

all? 32 _
Harry Lovell and Co. walked
away, leaving Babtie and company
grinning at Bunny’s romance, but
fuming and raging inwardly at the
thought of the new Head.
“ Nice for lattle uwus,
sighed Algernon Aubrey.

next!? |

o

o M i

“Very!” said Harry, drily. '}

Bob Rake’s eves glinted.
“1If he handles the Fourth like

that——" he began. 3

“ We won't stand it,” said Bunny

Bootles, after a cautious glanee
heard. “ Let us defy the beast.” E’ :
The Co. grinned. Bunny Bootles

round to ascertain that he was not

was not likely to defy the tyrant of
St. Kit’s—not in his hearing, at all
events,
Bunny blinked at them. |
“If the form had elected me

,» 12d ghow ‘em!” he said. |
Llet him

“1'd show that brute!
pick on me, that's all! You fellows
keep vour eyes on me in form this
afternoon if that rotter takes the

Fourth. 111 stand up to the |
rotter.” |
“ Fathead!”
“Oh, I say——"
“Can it, Bunny, can it, old

sport,” said Algy.

Bunny snorted. He was always
being told to get his observations
““ canned.” He raised his voice em-
phatically.

“ I tell you I shan’t stand any rot
from Carker,” he said. “I1I'm net
afraid of him. lLet Lhim fix his
blessed green eyves on me—1"11 stand
up to him. If he wanis to cane me
1 shall say—1 shall say - |

“Well, 'what will you sayZ™
grinned Bob. | |

“1 shall say ‘Certainly nof;
gir!’” said Bunny, firmly. “X
shall say ‘ I decline to be caned by

anyone but my own form-master.” ©

1 shall say ¢ Get out of our form-
room and be. blowed to you,
Carker!’ ™ |

1t was sheer 1ill-luck that Mpr.
Randolph Carker should have come
round the corner of the Oak Walk
at the precise moment.

He appeared in sight suddenly.

The juniors stopped dead, and
Cuthbert Archibald Bootles seemed
rooted to the ground. His fut jaw
dropped—and the lock of utier
terror on his face was ludicrous. !

It was evident that Mr. Carker
had overheard the hapless Buany's
vainglorious declaration.

His thin lips tightened, his pals
eyes glizited more like cold steel

an ever. His Roman nose locked,
to the wretched Bunny, like the
great beak of some fearful bird of
prey about to swoop. |

“Bootles!”

“0Oh! Ah! Yes! No! Whatl}
Ob, dear!™ stuttered Bunny.

“You were speaking of me? ™

“Ohb, no, sir! ”

“You mentioned my naome!™
thundered Mr. Carker.

“ Not at all, sir.”

“1 heard you.”

“I—I—-1 didn’t, =ir.
mentioned—I mentioned—lemme
see—— " Under that basilisk glare
Bunny’s fertile imagination did
not come to his rescue so quickly
as usual. “ I—I—I mentioned—I—
I was speaking of—of Parker, siz.”

I-I—I
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11 i’ k r? >
o P::k:r, sit—Parker of the

R Bhell—"

2% _“] distinctly heard you say
: Carker.” :

; ** Parker, sir—Parker, 1 assure
o sglutte.red the terrified
unny.  Besides, I didn’t know

youn were listening, sir.”
“What?”
“T—I mean I knew you werse
listenin hat 1s—I knew—I
. didn’t know—I—I—I—"" Bunny’'s

voice failed him. :
Mr. Carker had a cane under his

' . arm. He let it glide down into his
hand. |
)" ‘“So vyou wonld refuse to be

caned by me, wonld you, Bootles? ”
o asked, in a deadly voice.

It was evident that Mr. Carker
had lingered behind the screen of
the Oak Walk as the juniors came
alongz, and had listened intention-

S ally to their talk, If anythin
could have added to the juniors
(lislike and secorn of him, that
wonld have done it.

“Oh, no, sir! ” groaned Bunny.
“I—1 wouldn’t think of such a
thing, sir. It—it wouldn’t be—Dbe
respectful, would it, sir?”

“1 am going to cans Yyou,
ootles.”

. ““ Ow !t >’

e “Hold out your hand!”

“Oh, jiminy!”

¥s “ At once, sir! ” thundered Mr.

o Carker.

w Swish!

& ““ Now the other hand!”

Swish!

1 Bunny Bootles tucked his hands

V. § under his podgy arms, with an ex-

178 pression of anguish upon his fat

: tace that might have touched the

B~ heart of a Prussian Hun. Ap-

1, parently Mr. Carker had a heart

¥ |  iougher than a Hun's, for it cer-

47 tainly was not touched. |

d “That will be a lesson to you,

iy 1 BDootles, to speak more respectiully

it of yvour masters,” he said.

19 “Ow! Ow! Ow!l”

£ “1 trust you will profit by it,

-' Bootles.”

“Yow-ow!”
“ Answer me, sir! ” snapped Mr.

Carker.
“Ow! Yes, sir! TI—I—1 think
I hope s0. Yow-ow-ow-

80, SIiT.
ow-ow ! ”’ :
“ Very good,” said Mr, Carker.
He tucked his cane under his
arm and walked on. Bunny sank
down on one of the benches of the
Oak Walk, squeezed his fat hands,
~and groaned in anguish. The Co.
did not speak. Bunny’s dire
terror and horrified submission
after his loud vaunts had a comic
side; but the juniors forbore to
rub it in. Bunny had had enough.
The Co. walked on, leaving Bunn
on the bench squeezing his han
- and utterin
e anguishcj

an incessant stream
: ejaculations.

“Ow! Ow! Ow! Wow-wow-
wow! Yow-ow-wooop!”

It was very probable that the
- lesson would not be lost on Bunny.
. 1t was quite certain that Cuthbert
Archibald Bootles would be very,
very careful before he “ talked out

of his hat” on the subject of Mr.
Carker again.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Nice for the Fourth!

IT was not a happy Fourth that
8 went into the form-room that
~.afternoon.

The juniors hoped against hope
that Mr. Carker would put off
““ taking the Yourth ” till a later
date, ut it was a faint hope.
It was plain that the new Head
meant to work his way through
- the school, impressing his methods

. on all the forms. The TYourth
. came next in order after the
| Shell, and their turn was due.
Some of the juniors wondered

Jow Mr. Lathley would take it.
The ¥Yourth-form master was a
quiet and reserved gentleman, but
.'- he had a strong character, as his
3 upils knew. There was a vague
8  hope that Mr. Lathley might

$  ““stand up” to the tyrant.
2 . Harry lLovell was in a thought-
@ 5 ful mood as he went into class.
@ | As captain of the Fourth it was
S ° up to him to take the lead in any
. . 7vesistance that was offered to the
L4 mnew Head. But resistance to a
‘ . thead-master was such a very
@  serious matter that it was only to
s t of as a last extremity.

& meddling ways, the Fourth was
28 mot likely to have much to do
'\ with him, They did not come into
| constant contact with him like the
T
+ was possible,

Sixth. Endurance, if endurance
A was evidently the
" 3 ~ best way out. But was if possible?

- There had been heated talk in
: l}l’

 Eia

Every Monday

: be thonﬁ : |
o' After all, in spite of Mr. Carker’s

the Fourth. Rex Tracy had de
clared that he wounld " write to
his people.” Stubbs had wildly
propo rigging .a booby-trap for
the ant. O’Donoghue b
pelting him out of the form-
room with inkpots! Nearly all
the Fourth had agreed that, if it
was too thick, they “ wouldn't
stand it.” But the degree of
““thickness” that they would
stand was as yet undetermined.

Certainly it was a very subdued
form that met the eye of AMr.
Carker when he sailed in that
afternoon.

Mr. Lathley happened to be
taking his pupils on a personally-
conducted tour through “ English
literature” when the new Head
came in. English literature was
the ledst unpopular subject in the
Fourth; Mr Lathley had a way
of making it interesting to all but

8| hopeless slackers like Tracy and

Lumley and Bunny Bootles. Any-
how, the juniors agreed that 1t
was better than classical litera-
ture, and ever so much better
than “ maths.” Mr. Carker stood
for a few minutes listening. Bat
he could never stand for long
without interfering.

A — sy

®

WAIT AND SEE.

““ Now, You guite undersiand why |

| am going to cane you?”

“ Yes. It's bscause you're a heavy-
weight and I'm only a flysweight.”

—

“You are taking Shakespeare,
Mr. Lathley? ” he remarked.

“Yes, sir,” said Mr, Lathley.
“ Julius Casar.” .

“Kindly give me the book.”

Mr Lathley paused.

““Is it your intention to take
the class? ” he asked. |

“For this lesson, yes.”

““In that case I will retire from
the form-room,” said Mr. Lathley.

““ Better remain, sir,”” said Mr.
Carker. “ It is my inteation to
speed up, to some extent, the work
in all the forms here. I have dis-
covered a very alarming amount
of slackness. By observi me,
sir, vou will be able to study my

methods, and later to apply
them.”
Mr. Lathley looked fixedly at

the new head-master.

“My own methods, sir, have riot
failed to give satisfaction to Dr.
Cheyne,” gaid, quietly.

““ Dr. Cheyre is no longer head-
master of St. Kit’s, Mr. Lathley.
It is I that you have to deal with
in the future.”

“Temporarily,” reminded Mr.
Lathley.

“That remains to be seen,”
answered Mr, Carker. “ It is not
at all certain, I understand, that
Dr, Cheyne will return to §St.
Christopher’s at all. However,
we n not discuss that. While
I am in authority here I shall re-
quire my methods to be followed;
and I may as well say plainly that
I am surprised and shocked the
slack state of the school. It may
have satisfied Dr. Cheyne. It does
not satisfy me.”

The Fourth -form
breathed hard.

“1 fear, sir, that I am too old
to change my methods,” he said,
drily. *““Neither do I see any
necessity for doing so, unless it
becomes certain that Dr. Cheyne
will not return. If you are taki
charge of the class, sir, I will
withdraw.” And Mr. Lathley
sailed out of the form-room, with
rustling gown, without waiting
for the new Head to reply.

Mr. Carker’s eyes glinted. He

had not scored off the Fourth-
form master at all events. TUn-

fortunately for Stubbs of the
Fourth, he ventured to grin—and
Mr. Carker spotted the grin.
“Stubbs! ”
Poor Stubbs’ face instantly be-
came as serious as a judge’s—in-
deed, a great deal more serious

than a modern judge’s. With Mr.
Carker’s basilisk eve on him, the

master

| did justice to the lines:—

| 'or taking bribes here of

junior had no inclination to smils.

“Yes, sir,” he faltered.

“You were laughing, Stubbs.”

“Oh, no, sir,” groaned Stubbs.

' COEHB h&l‘ﬂ._"

Percival Stubbs fairly limped
out before the class. He realised,
vaguely, that he had to pay for
Mr. Lathley’s disrezard of the new

SCHOOL AND SPORT.—PRICE 1}d.

Head’s overbearing authority. Mr.

Carker wanted a victim, and he
had found ons.

Swish! Swish!

Stubbs erawled back to his place.

As he sat squeezing his hands
gnder his desk he remembered his
wild idea of rigging up a booby-
trap for Mr. Carker, and shud-
dered at the thought. He was glad

that Mr. Carker was not a
thought-reader.
The St. Kit's {yrant’s eye

roamed over the class as if seeking
another victim. The juniors sat
with downeast eyes. Mr. Carker’s
eye lingered on Harry Lovell. He
had not forgotten the incident of
the eggs, and he remembered
Lovell’s bold bearing on the oeca-
sion in Hall a couple of days
before. He was making a special
note of Lovell, and the captain of
the Fourth could see it, and he
knew that whatever he did that
afternoon the lesson would not
pass off without trouble with the
new Head. It was, in fact, a case
of the wolf and the lamb over
again,

“ You will proceed, Lovell,” said
Mr. Carker. “Read aloud from
where Mr. Lathliey left ofi.”

“Yes, sir.”

Harry sitood up, book in hand.
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His clear, rather musical voice

“That you have wronged me doth
appear in this,
You have condemned and noted
Lucius Pella
the

Sardians.
Wherein my letters——”

Mr. Carker held up his hand, and
Lovell stopped. i ‘
3

“Who were
Lovell? ”

““The inhabitants of Sardis, sir.”

“Where was Sardis?”

Lovell did not answer. He had
completely forgotten where Sardis
was in ancient times., It was an
unexpected queglion.

“You do not know?” said Mr.
Carker, maliciously.

“ No, sir,” said Harry, frankly.

““Are you a dunce, lovell?”

““1 hope not, sir.”

“ Merely careless and slovenly.
Is that it? »
“ Neither,

Harry.

“ Do not answer me in that im-
pertinent manner, Loveil.”

“1 did not mean to be imper-
tinent, sir,” said Harry, mn&eul-
]ing his feelings with difficulty.

“1I am afraid that I cannot ac-
cept that statement, lowell, I
have observed that this iz an un-
ruly form, and that you have
several times displayed insolence.
You are head boy, I believe.”

& Yﬂ, 811'.”

“ Go to the bottom of the class.”

The Fourth

captain of
obeyed that mmnia.thi: silence,
but with doep feelings.

Sardians,

I hope, sir,”” said

to

humorgus drawing from
any one of his readers. The drawing
The joke must be
good, and the sketch itself must be en
drawing board and done with indian

!

added Mr, Carker.

“1 was not scowling, sir.”

“ Don’t conitradiet me, boy.”

was silent; silence seemed

the safest refuge. Mr. Carker’s
eye lingered on him, but he had no
pretext to proceed further, aud he
had to let ell alone. He glanced
at Mr. Lathleg’s volume in his
hand, but Mr. Carker had no taste
for Shakespeare, He preferred
worrying his pupils, or speeding
them up, as he had described it.

““1 shall ask you a few questicns
about the characters in this play,”
he said, and the Fourth summoned
up ail their energies for the oeca-
sion. They knew, as well as 1f Mr,
Carker hLad told them so, that
he was going to ftry to “ catech
them out.”

Bunny Bootles made himself as
small as possible. He was already
in Mr. Carker’s black books, and
his ignorance of Shakespeare was
like Sam Weller's knowledge of
I.ondon—extensive and peculiar,
But the basilisk eve fixed on Cuth-
bert Archibald.

“ Bootles!

Bunny - gasped.
““ Who was Brutus?”

““ B-b-brutus, sir,”” stammered
Bunny. -

“PDon’t rTepeat my wor}s.
Bootles. Answer my guestions.

“Ho—he—he—he was a—a
man, Ssir.”

“What?” 573
“] mean a—3a Roman, SIT,
gasped Bunny. |

“That is scarcely an adequate
description of Brutus, Bootles.”

“JIsn’t it, sir?” mumbled
Bunny.

“If you cannot tell me more
than that of a well-known histor-
ical character, Bootles—" said
Mr. Carker, picking uﬁ his cane.

Bunny shuddered. He had had
enough of that cane; his fat palms
were still aching. He hurried to

reply.
“Oh, ves, sir. I—I know all

about Brutus, sir; mg_——-my
favourite character in ton,
sir,”

“What?™ '

“T—I mean in Shakespeare,
gir,”” stammered Bunny, who

hardly knew what he was saying,
SO di;e was his terror, “ He—he

e

—

A STIFF STORY.

Explorer: ** Yes, it was awful cold
near the Peole. We had to he very
careful not to pat our degs.”

Friend: “ Why, how was that?"”

Explerer: * Their taies were frozen
matiﬁthatittluywedthﬂntmr
would have broken off.”

—
——

| m——

b

was the man who—who—who——'
i W Eu? ry
“The man who—who—who was
suckled by a she-wolf, sir, in the

eaj;li days of—of Rome——""
Bootles? ”’

re you speaking of Romulus,
“Oh! Ah!

Yes! Exactly, sir!
I—I mean to say Romulus.”
“ 1 was asking you about Brutus,
Bootles.” _
““Of—of course, sir.

»2

was the man who——
“Who what?” _
“ Who let the cakes burn, sir.”
“What?”

“ And—and never smiled again,”

as Bunny.
e ootios:

The Fourth-form certainly would
have smiled but for the presence
of Mr. Carker. Baut er Mr.
Carker’s eye, even Bunny’'s des-
cription of Brutus could not make
them smile.

Bunny, utterly confused now,
only desiring to ward off the evil

He—heo—he

moment, plunged on desperately.
“ And fefho stood onspfhe buﬁ*n—

in‘g %ec.k, gir! ™ o
‘Upon my word!”
‘_"And—-amyl when he

said, ‘ Kiss me, Hardy
“He said what?”

“ He—he said, ‘ Kiss me, Hardy

died,

2 3

ha

Crder Your
Copy in Advancs

“Do_mnot sit there scowling,”  have loved my King, <53

3
_ -t
“So this is the state of ignor-
ance 1in this .ferm,” said Mr.
Carker, wery unfairly assuming

Banny Bootles to be a sample of
the Fourth. “ There is a very

| evident need for change here.

l

Bootles, stand out!”

Bunny Bootles groaned dismally,
and did not move. He simply
could not screw up the merve to
face that terrible cane.

“Do youn hear me, Bootles?

“Oh dear!" Yes, sir!”

“Come here at once!”

“Ow! Ow! Ow!”™

Bunny crawled out before the
class,

“Hold out your hand, Bootles.”

Very gingerly Bunny"s fat paw
came out. The cane swept up, and
it swept down. If that cut had
landed on Bunny’s palm it would
have hurt Bunny, but it didn’t.
Involuntarily, acting simply on
instinet, Bunny jerked his hand
back 1n time. \ _

The cane meetinzg with no resist-
ance, swept on. -

¥.very bullet 13 said to have a
billet., The cane, with ‘so much
vim in the lash, had to land on
something. What it landed on was
Mr. Carker’s own calf, with a
erack that rang through the form-
room like a pistol-shot. The erack
of the cane was followed by =
frantic yell. - Mr. Carker did not
seemn to dislike inflicting pain on
others, but apparently he was not
fond of it himself. And the lash
of the cane certainly hurt him. He
dropped the cane, and the Fourth-
form were treated to the extra-
ordinary spectacle of a tall, thin
gentleman hopping on one leg and
clasping the other and yelling at
the top of his voice.

It was too much for the Fourth
—especially in the state of nerves
to which Mr. Carker had already
reduced them. A yell of laughter
rang through ths Iourth-form-
room.

‘s Ha’ hﬂ. hﬂa! »

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.,

" s

Rebellion !
o A ha, ha!™
H The Fourth-formers
roared.
“Oh, gad!” murmured St

Jezer. “ Jevver see anythin’ quite
so funny as this? Oh, great gad!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Mr. Carker ceased to hop. Bunny
Bootles, frightened out of his wits
at what he done, stood frozen
to the form-room floor. He could
not have moved to save his life,

The new Head’s glance swept
over the class, and the laughter
died away quite suddenly.

“ So—so——"" Mr. Carker choked
with passion. “ SBo—so—so this 1s
how you dare to treat your Head-
master! ”

Dead silence.

Mr. Carker rubbed his leg and
winced. Then hLe ]ﬁicked up the
cane and tnrned on Bunny Bootles
with a deadly gleam in es.
Like a very fat bird fascinated by
a serpent, Bunny watched him
with frozen eyes. Mr. Carker
frip‘{:ed the cane with his right
iand and Bunny’s collar with his
left. He twisted the fat junior
over a desk, and then the cane rose

and fell.

Jash! ILash! Lash!

Bunny Bootles struggled and
yelled and kicked.

Lash! lash! ;

The fat junior’s frantic howla
rang through the form-room and
far beyond., Thev reached other
form-rooms, where the fellows

started and looked at one another.

T.ash! Lash! -l.ash!

The tyrant of St. Kit’s seemed
beside himself with passion. He
lashed at Bunny Bootles with ruth—,‘
less lashes.

“Ow! Ow! Yoop! Help!”
velled Bunny. “ Murder! Police!
Oh, you beast! Ow! Ow! Ow!

Ow! ™

The Fourth-form looked on with
stony eyes. Lickings were not un-
common at St. Kit's; floggings
were not unknown, but never had
the St. Kit's fellows beheld punish-
ment like this,

Lash! l.ash! Lash!

Harry Lovell sprang to his feet,
his eves blazing. He conld stand it
no longer. Utterly reckless of the

consequences, the captain of the
Fourth intervened. .

“Stop! ” he shouted. |

Mr. Carker stopped in sheer

eﬁsgomshment. He stared round at
ITYy.

“ Lovell—you—you

T ”
“ You are hurting Bootles, sir.

I think you have forgotten your-
self! ax_clmmed the captain of the

—had I but loved my country gs I IPourth
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- **You think I have forgoften my-
self! ” articulated Mr. Carker, as
11 he could not believe his ears.

. Bunny Bootles rolled off the desk
and staggered away. He reeled
agal Hnst the wall and howled dis-
mally.

- Mr. Carker did not heed him
further. His eyes were fixed on
Harry Lovell, and he was tremb-
ling with passion. -

*“ Lovell! Come here!™

‘“ What for, sir?”” asked Harry,
steadily. _ ;

“What for? I am going to give
you such a thrashing, Lovell, as
will never be forgoften in this
school ! ” said Mr. Carker, between
his teeth,

Harry set his lips. He knew
what he had risked in stopping the
tyrant’s brutalitv. It had come to
a crisis now, and Harry did not
falter.

“7 refuse! ™ he said, curtly.

“ You refuse to obey me:”

Bl { . & R

There was a murmur in the
Yourth of suppressed excitement.
The die was cast now—the gauntlet
was thrown down.

Mr. Carker stared
class at Harry. :

Standing erect, with a flash in
bis eyes, Tovell returned kis gaze.

“Po I understand you aright,
Tovell?”” said Mr. Carker. “ You
yelfuse to obey my command? ™

“7T retuse fo be caned!”

“If you do not come to me at
once, Lovell, I shall come to yon,
and your pumishment will be all
the mere cevere.”

“ ¥ shall defend myself, sir!”

“ Wha-a-t?”

farry Lovell jerked open his
desk and picked up a heavy ebony
ruler as Mr. Carker strode round
the class towards him, He stepped
into the open ace bezide the
forms and waited for the master
to advance—the ruler gripped in
his hand. His handsome face was

ale, but there was no sign 1n 1t of

altering.

“ Put that ruler down, Lovell! ¥
said Mr. Carker, thicklsy.

“ I refuse! ”

“T shall take i1t from yonm,
and o

“Keep vyour distance. sir!

across the

out!” said the captain of the
Fourth.

A sudden bound forward was Mr.
Carker’s answer. The cane swep
in the air. There was a crash as
the heavy ruler swept up and came
on to Mr. Carker’s uplifted arm.

1t flew out of Mr. Carker’s hand,
and ihe new Headmasier stagcered
back clasping his right arm with
his leit hand. -

The ruler had caught him on the
elbow, and it had haurt. |

“Oh!” spluttered Mr. Carker.

“Oh! Ooooobh!. What! You
dare—yarcoch! Ow! Ow!
Grrrrrrerrre!

Mr. Carker elasped the damaged
elbow., His “funny bone” was
twitiering, and he was quite out of
action {for =ome minutes. Ilis
s
Yourth-form did nst grin—the
crigis was too terribly serious for
that. Bunny Bootles’s groans were
still rofling out dismaliyr, and they
mingled with Mr. Carker’s
anguished ejaculations, :

Harry Lovell stood where he
was, the ruler.still in his hand.
What was going to follow, he conld
not even surmise, but he was pre-
pared to defend himself if neces-
sary. And Bob Rake and AXlgernon
Aubrey St. Leger were ready to
Belp him if their help was needed.

But Mr. Carker was ‘““ hors de
combat.” The quivering and
twittering of his “ funny-bone”
was too much for him. He cast a
~veaomous look at the captain of
the ourth, and still clasping his
elbow in his hand, he strode away
to the door. 'The Fourth-form
Lreathed hard. It seemed too good
to be {rue that the iryrant was
really going; but he was going,
and 1n a moment more he was

““Oh, gad!” murmured Algy,
bLreathlessly,

“Oh, gcum! ” said Bob Rake.
““Yow-ow-ow!?”  came
Fuuny Bootles, “I'm hurt!
Wow! ™

“ Good for yvou, Lovell ' ™
Stubbs,
going to happen now? ” &

“That was a guestion-to which no
answer -could be given. There was
ospen rebellion in the school on Mr.
ytandolph Carker’s third day at
Bt Kit's; and how Mr. Carker
would deal with it was known only
to himeelf, if Indeed it was even
known to himecelf, It is easier for

Ow!

Wow!

pect was comical enough, but the

Every Monday

'
!

a {yrant to rouse rebellion than to
deal with 1t when roused. -
Harry Lovell sat down in s
ﬁace, and a few minutes later Mr.
athley re-entered the form-room.
The juniors looked at their form-
master, but he did not meet their
eves. 'There was a very grave ex-
pression on Mr. Lathley's face.
He made no reference whatever
to what had bappened., though it
was certain that he knew. He
quletly resumed charge of his
class, and lessons went on quietly.
Nething more was seen of Mr.
Carker by the Fourth-form during
the afternoon. Perhaps he was
ihn Tmcuyied with his “ funny-
one! ™

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

A Surprise fer Turkey and Co.
“CNT. KIT'S cad!”
Bob Rake started. He

under a tree on the wide heath,
and he had been thinking of
Sydney Harbour and his old home,
and his cheerful young life in
sunny Australia. He was thinking,
too, of the trouble that was brew-
ing at St. Kit's. He smiled to him-
self as the-incident in the Iourth
Form class-room flashed through
his mind, and he was wondering
what was going to happen, when
his thoughts were suddenly inter-
rupted by three grinning {faces
looking down on him, :
" Béb’smind was so far away that
he did not recognise the faces at
first, but he knew the ecaps, whieh
belonged to Lyneroft School. He
sat up in the grass.

The three smiling juniors sur-
rounded him, and then Bobh Rake
suddenly realised that he had
fallen into the hands of the
Philistines. as one of them. a
ruddy-faced youth with very blue
eves, s‘gmped and jerked the cap
from bis head. ~

‘““Bags 1 scalp! ™ s=aid the
merry-faced youth.

“ Good old Turkey! ™ said one of
his eomrades.

Bob Rake jumped up.

‘“ Hallo, yon Lyncroft cadsl® he
cried. ““What are yeu up te? I

&
» o

[

17§ ihOﬂght we ha{l_giTpn You en;}ngh

yon lay a finger on me I shall hit| to go on with in the village the

other day.” .
The rivalry that existed between

St. Kit’s and Lyneroft had gone on

¢« | for many years. The juniors of the

!two schools seldom met without a

:

E

|

1

ragging.

‘Ha! This is the merchant we

The cane did not reach Lovell—|aad & tusse:with in Wicke,” &aid

the merry-looking youth, who evi-
dently - rejoiced in the peeculiar
name of Turkey. “ Let me see
now, yvyour name is Bake or Crake.
Who are i{}u, voung ‘unr”’

Bob Rake grinned at the Lyn-

| eroft junior’s pretended 1ignorance.

_“ Who are you, if you come to
that?” reterted Bob.
‘“He doesn’t know us to-day,”

i

T

]

F

gasped | phatically.
“ But—but—hut what’s ! path, my innoeent youth, and out

i

!

said Turkey, cheerfully, keeping
the rag rolling, o to speak. ‘“ Let’s
intreduce ourselves once more to
the sweet, unsuspectin’ youth.
First of all—taking the most im-
portant—I'm Dick Hawke. Fellows

 call me Turkey when I'm at home,

becanse——"

““ Because yeun look more like a
turkey than a hawk, I suppose? ”
suggested Bob,

“Whatr”

“One to the St. Kit's cad!”
chuckled one of the juniors. ““ He’s
hit it! It’s your merry complexion
_i{_l%t did 1§, Hawke, and you krow
it.

Tarkey frowned.

“ Shut up, Topiord! ™

“ But you know-—"

_“This chap,” said Turkey, con-
tinuing the introduction, “1s Top-
ford, who was sent to Lyneroft an
mistake for a home for idiots! *?

“Look here, Turkey!” bawled
Topford.

“ This fat chap is Bunce—ecalled
Buster Bunce because lie's always
on the point of bursting!”

“You silly ass!” -howled the
other junior. He was a plump
vouth with a round, good-tempered
face,

-““ Now youn know us,” eontinued
Turkey. “And now—" - =~

“ Now you'll give me back my

from! eap,” said Beb Rake.

Turkez shook his head.
““No fear!” he answered, em-
“We're on the war-

for scalps. You can have your cap
by ecomin’ up to Lyncroft and
askin’ for it very politely.”

.“I'd rather bhave it now, thgnk
vou,” said Bob. “I’'ve gpt to get
back to St. Kit's for tea. '
“*““He'd - rather have it now,”
aal:d Turkey, winking at his com-
rades,

was lving  in the grass,!

!
1
|
1
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“He’'d rather have it now,”
chanted Tepiord and Bunce. -

And they chortled. = -
. “The kud looks as if he’s been
in a scrap already,” said Turkey,
surveying Bob ecritically, “so we
won't lick him. We'll orly make
him ery peccavi on his bended
knees.”

“You won't!* said Bob, grimly.

“That’s the rule,” said Turkey.
““You ery peccavi and we let you
off. Seez?” ._ |

“ But I don’t specially want you
to let me off,” saird Bob, langhing.
“1 want my cap, and if you don’t
hand it over I shall take it!”™ -
- “This kid don’t Eknow the
ropes,” said Turkey, shaking his
head. “ It’s up to us to teach him.
Put him on his knees.,”

The three grinning Lyncrofters
closed in on the St. Kit’s junior.
“ Bump him for his ignorance,”

said Turkey. *“ Then bump him
for his school, and then for good
lnek. Three bumps.”

““*Yes, Turkey.’

Bob Rake jumped back.

““ Hands off, you silly asses!” he
exclaimed. * lyshall hit out! ”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!” ,

Turkey and Co. did not seem
much worried by the prospect of
the Australian junior hitting
They rushed on him cheerfufly.

But the next moment a change
came o’er the spirit of their dream,
so to speak. Bob Rake did hit out,
and his drive landed on Dick
Hawke’s chest, and Turkey, of the
Lyneroft Fourth, went heels over
head 1n the grass,

“ Yarocoh!” spluttered Turkey
3 he landed.

‘“My hat!” ejaculated Buster
Bunece.

“Oh, erikey!” came from Top-
ford. | ;

They halted in surprise, hut Bob
Rake did not stop. He realised
that three to one was too long odds,
and that it was necessary {o use his
advantage while he had it.

As the two juniors paused
irresolute, staring at the sprawl-

P}
L

ing Turkey, Bob sprang forward to

i

|

)
T

. —“l-l—'—-—_'*-—l—l—'-q-_l—-i_ e I

' the attack.

A sudden grasp arnd a spin sent
Topford whirling across Turkey,
and he rawled - across that
hapless youth, who let out a muffied
howl as he landed. &

The next second Bob had closed
with Buster Bunce. That plump
youth was full of pluck, but he had
no chance whatever against the
lithe St. Kit’s junior 1n a close
wrestle. In a twinkling he was
spinning away, to collapse on his
two sprawling comrades.

Bob launghed breathlessly.

For the moment he was free
from attack—the three Lyncrofters
were sprawling in the grass, yell-
ing and gasping. Beb sprang for-
ward and caught up his eap, which
Turkey had (fmpped, and jammed
it on his head. Then he snatched
up Turkey’s cap and fied.

Turkey sat up spluttering.

“Googh! - Gerrofi! You fat
idiot, Buster, roll off my legs!
You thumpin’ chump, Topy,
wharrer vyou mean by jamming

vour silly elbow in my blessed eye? !

Grooooogh! ”

“Ow!  Oh!
Kit's beast? ”
jumping up.

“ Where's my cap’ ™

“Oh, ecrumbs! ”

Turkey. and Co. scrambled teo
their feet., Bob Rake, already
twenty yards away, turned for a
moment, laughing, and waved
Turkey’s cap in the air. Then he
resumed his flight.

“ After him!” yelled Turkey.

The three Lynerofters rushed in
furious pursuit. So far from hav-
ing made the St. Kit’s junior cry
“ peccavi? on his bended knees,
they had been taken by surprise,
and had had far the worst of the
trouble so far. They looked much
less good-tempered as they tore
across the heath in pursuit of the
St. Kit's junior.

Bob Rake ran on lightly. He
did not infend to encounter three
foes at once, and he was quite con-
fident of keeping his lead. He was
like a giant refreshed after his

Where’s that St.
roared Topford,

long rest in the grass. In spite of

the efforts of the Lyncrofters, he
increased his lead by the time the
chase swept out into the Wicke
road. By that time Buster Bunce
was out of breath and tailing off
behind. Turkey and Topford ']}ept
up the pursuit botly.

ob ran up on Wicke lane to-
ward’s St. Kit's, occasionally paus-
ing to wave back the captured cap.
- “Give me my cap, you rotter! ™
bawled Turkey, as they came gasp-

across Wicke bridge.

ob looked back,

for it,” he shouted. “ You'll have
to ask gehte]y; you know.”

o I__ _I’ll___.ll

“Ha, ha, ha! *® |

Bob sat on the stone parapet of
the bridge to rest. He sat there
till the two Lyncrofters were only
a dozen feet away, and then slipped
off and took up the running again.

“1 say, we shall be late for call-
over if we keep on, 'Turkey,”
gas,ped Topford. “* Better chuck
1t

“Blow callover!” gasped
Turkey. '

_ﬂ' But 3 .

“ I'm not going back without my
mp! 23

i But 2

“Rats!”

Turkey put on a spurt and left
Topford behind. Bob Rake lcoked
over his shoulder to see a perspir-
ing red face only a few feet from
him.

“TI’ve got you! ” panted Turkey.

“ Not quite.” :

The Australian junior put on
speed, and fairly walked away from
his panting pursuer. The gates of
St. Kit's were in sight now. Old
Coote had come out to close the
gates; the dusk was falling thickly

#hase

now. The old porter stoed in the decent.”
out. | gateway and stared at the

bearing down on him.

Turkey made_ a desperate efiort,
and reached Bob Rake as he turned
in at the gates. Bob stopped, with
a breathless clutch on his shoulder.
The next moment the breathless
Turkey was sifting in the road.

“Ow!” he gasped.

Bob held up the cap:

“ Ask politely,” he said.

“ You—you beast——"

“Ha, ha,“ha !’ came 1n a roar
from a dozen St. Kit’s fellows,
who had rushed down to the gates
at the sight of the Lyneroft enemy.

“Lyncroft cad!’’ shouted Jones
minor. < Collar him! ™

“Bump him!”™

Turkey jumped up and backed
hastily away. |

“ (Give me my cap!

“ Ask politely,” said Bob, laugh-
ing. ““ Your own terms, you know.
You’'ve got to ery peccavi.”

“I won’t!” howled Turkey.

2

“Collar him!”’ vyelled two or|

three voices.

Turkey retreated and dodged.
Bob held up the ecap, laughing.
The tables had been completely
turned on Turkey and Co. since

they had fallen in with the St.

Kit’s junior on the heath. :
“ P-p-please .give me my cap,”
gasped Turkey, at last. “ Peccavi!

There, you rotter! Now hand e

my cap.”’

Bob tossed the cap over, and
Turkey caught it and fled, barely
dodging Jones minor and Stubbs
and Catesby:

“ Now, young gentlemen,’
old Coote, grinning,

“Yah! St. Kit's cads!” howled
Turkey, from the dusky distance
as he went.

The St. Kit's juniors crowded in,
and Coote clanged the gate.

Jones minor fapped Bob on the
arm as the Australian junior
crossed the quadrargle towards the
School House, W

“Good for you!"” he said, in
great admiration. “ You've done
old Turkey—done him brown!
Lovell couldn’t have made old
Turkey cry  peceavi.” Been scrap-
pinz with the Lyneroft gang? ”

“Yes, a little.” _

“You look it!” said Jones.
“ But you bagged Turkey’s scalp
and made him ecry ‘peccavi.” TI’1l
tell Lovell after tea—it will make
him awfully wild.” Jones gave a
chuckle. *“ Even ILovell will be
waxy. It's no end of a score.”

1t was time for tea, and Bob
Rake hurried in, followed by Jones
in great spirits.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

in the “Rat-Trap !
LIPHANT of the Sixth came
along the Fourth-form pas-
sage with Carsdale. The
Fourth were mostly at tea in their
studies—but as soon as the captain
of the school was sighted in the
passage every study doorway was
filled with excited juniors. It was
easy to guess that Oliphant was

there on Lovell’s account.
“ After Lovell? ” asked Durance,

looking out of No. 5.

Oliphant nodded without speak-

>

sad

ing.
“It's a rotten shame,” said
Durance. ' |

The St. Kit's capt}ztin passed on

without answering, but Carsdale,|

the bully- of the Sixth, paused;
“You'd better mind how vou
talk, Durance,” he said. “ Lovell

“You can eome up to St. Kit’slis going {v be made an example of.
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on from the

rest of you. Take care!” .

- Durance’s lip curled. The
juniors had already observed that
Carsdale, alone of the St. Kit's pre-

4 /éfzz

Mr. Carker has his eye on the

fects, was in Mr. Carker’s good

graces. There was much in
common between the tyrant and
the bully. Carsdale was evidently
backing up the new Head heartily;
while it was clear that, Oliphant
was acting very unwilli in the
matter, constrained to do his duty
as head prefect. The Sixth Form®
bully gave Durance a threatening
look, and passed'en up the passage
after ‘Oliphant. ° - L

Rex Traey burst into a low laugh-

as his studv-mate turned back

2 into
No. 5 with a dark brow. R e

“Let them rip!” he said, wilh'

a sneer. ““Lovell will be sacked
if he goes on as he’s started—and
all the better for us.”

“Don’t be a rotter, Tracy!”™
growled Durance. ““1t{’s up to the
whole form to back Lovell up in
this.”

“What rot!” b

“Well, I’'m backing him up,
whatever line he takes,”  said
Duarance. *“ So will you if you’re

At which Tracy shrugged his
shoulders, but made no rejoinder.
A dozen juniors followed the two
prefects up the passage to the top
study, eager to know what was to
happen to the rebel of the Fourth.

Oliphant tapped at the door of
the top stody and threw it open.
Harry lovell and Co. were at tea
there—Bunny Bootles wriggling
very painfully on his chair, an
oceasionaliy wuttering a painful
¢jaculation.

The chums of the Fourth rose as
the prefects entered. They had
heen  wonderin what would
happen—and waiting. Now it was
going to happen.

“You’re wanted, Lovell!™
snapped Carsdale.

“ Mr. Carker? ” asked Harry.

“ Yes, vou cheeky voung rasecal.”

-

“I shall not go.”

Carsdale grinned.

“Won't you? ” he said.
get carried, then.” |

“Shut up, Carsdale,”” growled
Oliphant. *“ What's the good of
rubbing it in, when the kid's in
trouble? Lovell, we've orders to
{ake you to the punishment room
and lock you in. You’re not to be
taken to the Head—not now, t
any rate.”

“Oh!” said Harry. : 2

“T'm sorry,” went on Oliphant.
“You seem to have kicked over

2 Youll

the traces in the form-rcom this

afternoon pretty freely. A few
days in the “ Rat-trap’ may do you
good. Come on!”™ g
The captain of the Fourth hesi-
tated. |
Bob and St. Leger were both on
their feet, only too evidenily ready

to back him up if he resisted. But

a struggle of three juniors against
the two stalwart Sixth Formers
would not have been of muech use.
And the breathless erowd looking
assage were certainly
not prepared for a rag on “old
Oliphant.” _ |
might have handled, prefect as he
was; but Oliphant was too popular.
And he would have been rather a
difficult proposition, even for "a
crowd of juniors, 3

Lovell thought it out.

He was quite determined that ke
would not be taken to Mr. Carker’s
study, there to be dealt with at
the tyrant’s mercy. But that,
apparently, was no _

“* Say the word, Lovell,” mut-
terog Bob. A _ |

“Don’t be young asses,” said
Oliphant, patiently. “ Ive got my
duty to do. Lovell’s to be
the punishment-room until Mr.
Carker decides what is be done
with him.

Carsdale alone they ;

Thai’s all at present. &

intended. . .. b

ut In wes

Come with me, Lovell.” | A
“Very well,” said. Harry, = S
quietly. : 7
“You've finished tea? "’
i g 2
Yes.

“Come on, then.”
Lovell followed Oliphant from
the study, taking no notice of

Carsdale.  The latter followed,
scowline. , :

The %unishment-room at St.
Kit's, the *‘Rat-trap,” as the

in the oldest part of the -ancient

building.

staircase from the dormitory ‘cor<
ridor. In silence Lovell followed
the captain of St. Kit’s, ! |
bringing up the rear. At the
of the Fourfh |
Oliphant stopped.
“Get  your
briefiy,

deor

janiors called it—was a small rcom
1t was on- the ﬂurd
fioor, and reached by a narrow =
Carsdale
Form dormitory

things,” he said,
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THE SEVENTH CHAPTER. fle stood on the chair and tested

“T’sm to sleep in the ® Rat-trap ’| coming back to the dorm. to-night. | grimed with the ancient ivy, and

“to-night? ’ asked Harry. =M L | <2 = : | the iron bars. They were deeply| with a growing ache in his arms,
i U | Algernon Aubrey drew a quick| IL‘#E':"‘mgh; ﬂiy‘sury.ed ¢ | penetrated with I‘ﬂﬁg and as he ex-| on which all his weight hung. He
«“And until further orders,” | breath. | SO b tower of | Pected, a powerful wrench dragged | had calenlated the distance befora
rinped Carsdale. = * That will] *‘Comin’ to the dorm.!” he mur-/ SE FKFUEI the € ﬁch- OWer Ol | them away, He laid them quietly | dark; but it scemed to lengihen
ring down your cheek a little-{mured. ™ But he’s locked 1n.” | wi ter ni hlt 5 into the mISLY| on the floor, one by one. | endlessly wunder him as he

bread and water for a week or s0.”| *‘The window——"" said Bob. | Wliﬂ erh H‘I‘ERE{ TR RN 'T'he window was small, and | descended.

~ Harry did not reply. He went| “It’s barred.” 1o ]n? tthe s }: HI;:“PI. all w a::f ir - | would ngt have been easy for aman| Down and down and down—

into the dormitory for his pyjamas He must have some way of | n0F W18 FALBRESE B, PR s ed STar-| t, pass through; but it was easy| Would he never ~reach the
Ight came 1n al tne bharred Will-|.,,ush for the Fourth Former. ground ?

and the things he would need, and | getting out, or he wouldn’t have

| written that.” said Bob. : dow to the imprisoned junior.

Harry lLovell had rolled him-
self in the blankets on the bed, to
Keep as warm as possible. But the!
| chill of the damp recom was pene-

trating. If he had remained, there

He set his teeth, and summoned
all his strength and nerve. Hand
below hand ha worked onward,
ever downward. :

He gave almost a sob of relief
when the solid ground touched his

Lovell pushed through the square
opening, and found himself on the
rarrow sill, holding on to thick
fendrils of 1vy.

Darkness was round him, and
| silence, save for the sough of the

then followed Oliphant wup .the

narrow staircase to the little land-} *° Yaas, that’s so.”

ing on which the * Rattrap”™| *“ We'll see that the window's
opened. Oliphant unlocked . the!leit unfastened for him.”

door with a big rusty key, and it| *° Oh, yaas.”

-swung open with a creek. In Dr.| - And Lovell’s chums took comfort

g

"~ Cheyne’s time the ** Rat-trap”™ had| in the knowledge that he was not, | o P litt.h-} e s forh wind in the ivy, and in the| boots at last.
_ seldom, or never, been used, and|arter all, fo spend the winter night | ?égitinliut o B e branches of the oak trees in the| 1le released his hold on the 1vy,
1tt waal musty and dusty ani:l in the * Rat-trap.” Lbalevnn o’olock all St~ Kit’s was | auid. : and stood panting for brealh,
_ exula;.elflem ymé.lr::nvﬁtﬁ%a i'lth S_IZII.ZIal After lights out that night, Bob|asleep in bed, unless one or two| . Lbe ivy rustled and swayed as he almost exhausted by the eifort he
g E}r ok addapt'yt il ig‘;’ Rakt-.a} tml*ue{E mi!i Gt‘]bedl: n}nd crept { of the masters sat up later. Harry }'f‘-"—'ﬁ‘-d ih Withh his weight._t B“Eﬁt haﬁ_mﬂirt s beal;ing in great
- : e ' s -t cantiously to the back box-rcom ! Loveil had =n nticipati et held well, as he was sure it would. | . 118 . -
T'he furniture consisted only off . nq ynfastened the window, rais- i 52 Bt g B He drew a deep breath, and | throbs.

falling in with anyone on his way
to the dormitory.

As for trusting Limself to the
ivy from the height of the ** Rat-
trap ”’ window, he did not think of
hesitating, Ile knew that it was
more than strong enough to bear
his weight, and the feat only re-
quired nerve. And nerve he had |
1n plenty. :

I'or full five minutes he stood.
leaning on the ivied wall, breathing
hard and fast, till he had recovered
his strength. ~ |

I'hen, quietly and cautiously, he
moved away from  the wall, and
picked his way in the darkness into
the quadrangile. :

A light glimmered on his eyes.

''here was only one lighled
window in the whole great dark
mass of the School-House, the
window of the Head’s study, now
occupied by Randolph Carker. Mr.
¢arker had not gone to bed yet.

Harry glanced towards the
window, and drew back quickly in
# | the shadow of an oak, for the
window was onlf partly curtamned,
and one wing of the casement was
open. Black against the light was
the silhouette of a figure he knew
well, _

Mr. Carker ‘was standing at the
open casement, looking out into the
darkness of the quad!

a small table, a chair, and a bed-
stead and washstand. The floor
was bare; and the walls, of oak
panel over solid stone, were filmed
with damp. Oliphant threw the
- little window open wide, and!

glanced round the room with grim|
dlg&{rpmval.
- ““Tuckle will bring ygu a bed,”
he said.” “ 1'H tell him to light a|
fire here to air the room.” |

““ Mr. Carker says there is to be|
no fira lighted,” said Uarsdala,‘
from the landing. * He doesn’t |
want the young sweep coddled.”

Oliphant hesitated.

“ Never mind about a fire, Oli- ¥

"~ phant,” - said ° Harry, quiekly, l‘s

anxious to avoid getting the good-|. |
natured prefect into trouble with
the Head. °*°1I shall be all right.”
_ Oliphant nodded without speak-
ing.

fle remained in the room while
Tuckle, the page, brought up a
mattress and sheets and blankets.

trusted himself to it.

Hand below hand, with his legs
hanging in space, the determined
junior worked his way downward,
never letting go the hold of one
hand till he had found a new and
secure hold lower down with the
other. -

Down and down and down—

ing the sash an inch. Then the
Australian junior crept back to
bed, leaving the way open for
Harry lovell to enter—when he
came. And while the Fourth Form
slent, in the big dormitory, there
were {iwo who remained wide

| awake—Bob and the Honourable

Algernon Aubrey St. lLeger.
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Tuckle gave the captain of the]
¥ourth a look of sympathy, but
did not venture to speak. The bed
was made, and then Harry was
left to himself.

The ponderous key turned in tho|
rusty lock, and the heavy oakenl
door was fast!

Harry Lovell sat on the edge of

the b

It was bitterly cold in the * Rat-

;.
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NEXT MONDAY

There wiil be another magmfi- !

cent long comwplete story of the
boys of St. Kit's in next Monday s |

it 13;'

columns.

—

—

13 the sticcess I hope it will be al
map of the British Isles will be |

published from time to time show-
Ing every town and village that

boasts an XI, in the lLedgue of |
I Sporismen,

Competition Result.

|

cet you Nos. 1 and 2. You don’t
want to miss any numbers. What
about' R. H. J. Martin, Captain?
See page 12, :
Allan Jacobsen (Benwell, New-
castle).—Quite right, my f{riend.
Your letter fcund me in the best
of health. Glad you think ScsooL

Lovell breathed hard, and his
eyes gleamed. Was it possible—
could it be possible—that Mr.
Carker suspected his desperaie
escape from the punishment room
—that the tyrant of St. Kit's was
looking out—at him?

He realised that the latter could
not be the case. lle was ten
vards at least from the window,
and enshrouded in black darkness.

. : jssue of SCHOOL AND SPORT. - : e
trap,” and certainly a fire was e titiad ANXD SpPoRT is “ ripping.” As you 1 ith th f5 cat My
ne _d‘ B - thﬂ (-;}ia’ an ;lrﬁntl!".“ e""ltl"‘: o have many fri&ndﬁ, what about a ‘ren_' w4 D EgEn W Ca_ £3
Wﬂe;leto bﬂ ;{Ert Uf lliS ‘pl‘g!g:h;neﬁt_ it BAIIBED Ot’T: 'y e Fwte!prOBS NQ«I 4‘- F team? SEE page y & - (_,ﬂl'ker ﬁﬁuld ll{}f‘. haTe Sefl'lﬂ ]il-l,?'

The iunior set his lips and deals with the further ::.d*rre:;t-I T'he following competitors have | Stanley Shunalt{ (Islington).— ,And the silthouette at the lighted
Bw o den oo ook (hshking | tares” of the juniors in their ! each been awarded a splendid foot- { Thanks for yours. Surely you know window did not move.
ye s T - -:2“~ S siruggle against Mr. Carker. I} ball, and each one of them is to | Who 1 am by now. It's no mystery. Certainly if Mr. Carker had sus-
in deep silence. 1Hiardiy a soun can assure my caums that a more! be congratulated upon the skill { Glad to have a chat with you if + his h 1d have
from the school reached the exciting story than ' Barred| shown. | you would eare to call, Meantime pected his escape, he WoOM 3
secluded °° Rat-trap.” Qut! "’ has never been written. 'I'he correct fizures in this com- | get me new readers, m.:ad& some _m{ﬁement. He #tood
e rose at last, mounted on the| | Mr. John Winterton's splendldl petiiion were: — ! HRobert Cunningham {Dundee).— still, watching the dark guad-
: Good fellow, Robert. If you're in rangle. 1t was borne 1n upo:n

1; 4] 1. 5’ 3, 31 s. 19-

chair, and looked out of the serial story, - : — :
iR : IR, - 197 OF T Huabert Ccates, Merton Road, | @ jule factory with all those boys s mind that Mr. Carker's
WIFdQWi:h T.l-}ﬁ 1r5::31 Lar; wers IHE‘%}_“:‘:E{.S{% Oor THE I‘;\Ialv_ern Link, Worcester; Alan!abaut. what about raising a few i{?lrfeli'n jlist then., was not wiﬂ:
;\% en : I:lgurf “‘Wl I“l:i:-r . ;11111 will also appear in our next issue. | Uphill, 83, Dalmeny Avenue, Nor-| Xls.? See page 12. That's the idea! e ’ ’
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serials 1 will now let you into the Knoch Pope, 75. Ludlow Stireet, | SCHOOL AND SporT. [ shall appre- waited—watching. He was puzzled,

a very powerful wrench to dis-|

place.the rusty bars.

Onutside, he could see little. The
thick, tough old ivy clambered aill
over the stone walls, and hali-hid
the window. He had a glimpse of
a slit of the aquad, with the playing-
fields beyond. The ground seemed

secret of yet another story 1 have
ready. The title of this yarn is
“ McKINLEY’S MILLIONS!"
and 1s 2 story dealing with an
gmazing invention., It would not
be fair to reveal at this stage what
this invention i3, but the author
of the story is convinced that the

Hanley, Siatis; George Robinscn,

32, Westbourne Street, Hesstle

Road, Hull; R. E_Clarke, Vicarage |

J.ane, Ad:lsham, Sussex.

Replies in Brief.

Robert Glover (Pudzey, near

clate anyth}'ng you can do to in-
crease the circulation,

R. F. Clayden.—The portraiis
will come along 1n due course.
Thanks for your good wishes,
What about Captain Clayden? We
want you (see page 12).

Ronald S. Mann (Glasgow).—I1¢

though he was not specially inter-
ested in Mr. Carker’s midnight
vigil. Until the window was closed,
ha did not intend to emerge from
the shadow of the oaks.

He waited—ten minutes—a
guarter of an hour! The half-hour

. _ idea will create a tremendous stir : S
a very great distance below. He and as I have been allowed to read | Leeds).—Thank you, Robert, Glad :ﬁa;gu?g i e h:éﬁ' 1:3 o e came chiming from the clock-
glanced back into the chilly, dusty the first instalment of __ . | to*hear you like the paper. Per-| _j; r : . & tower. Half-past eleven!
Th uter davk «“ McKINLEY'S MILLIONS!” | ha ot it g Vs < gy lshde._ We must increase our cir- _ _
room. e early winter darkmess S he & Tkt The firsh o g ? & capigin (See] oylation. What about an XI.? Still the figure at the window
n n d it was 1 am sure he 13 right. 1he Urssi page 12). Let I'udsey start the | g 5 i
was coming on, and 1 as Shatalment will appear in SCHOOL | ball roiling See page 12. had hardly moved. Tovell waited
apparent thﬂ}t hﬁ was not to be A"”JI SPJRT very ﬁhﬂrtb Hu-ﬁ- You A P ?Eur'a (I"ﬂ Acto oo Mﬂrﬁh (ClefkenWEIl Clﬂge]_. more and 'more puzzled and_' m?'stl..
Em‘l;id?d with e liglit'l T, cannot possibly afford to miss it. | Bristol)#~So you: bad $0-ride fen B v Vo Bl e e Y Hied 1
. T T, e Bl 0 g T et opies | oGP Coptan St sounds | | Hostastedag o sound capo fo b
- : y for you'! XYou would make 2| wall Get a form filled up. ears—the sound of a stealthy step

Harry regretted that he had sub-
mitted to being placed in the
punishment-rcom. But a struggle
would not have served him, as cir-

was out of the question. With Mr,
Carker, head-master as he was, it

~would have been very difierent.

He stood looking down into the
growing dusk, thiﬂklﬂf.l,' A whistle

came faintly from below, and he

On Page 12 of this issue of your.

favourite paper you will find par-

will, [ hope, develop
biggest League in the world.

1t can cnly develop, however,
with. ‘the help. of my iriends.
Firat of all, the League requires
ten thousand captains, Will you

be one cof them?- 1i you will, then

into the |

good skipper (see page 12).

Miss Agness T. Loftus (Colne).
—There 13 a charge of 2d. a word
for announcements, Thousands of

Thanks for your
Your chance has
Raise an XI.

Joke received.
congratulations,
come (see page 12),

to-day.
Cecil Gueat (DPreston). — Of

course, I remember you well. Glad 1

you like ScrooL AxXD SporT, We

Miss Peg Patten (Sunderiand),
—Of course, I kept the address. 1
hate losing touch with my friends,
1 canrot understand though why

newsagents,

in the darkness. blood

The
thrilled to his heart.
Who was abroad in the dark

quadrangle at that hour?

* ticulars of & grand new scheme | copies of SCHOOL AND SPORT go to e *
cumstances were then. 0O _Andma which your Editor has prepared. | Australia every weex. Why not try %ﬁ}ﬁmm‘%umxﬁiﬁiﬁd1e?nmemffxmi He stood silent, close to the
_savage struggle - with Liphant, The League of Sportsmen, with{a nolice? Write and let me EnCw. | y,w Scroor AND SporT i3 doing in sheltering o¢ak The footstep
whomm he liked and respected, thizs journal! as its official argan.l William Smaith (Birmingham).—{ oo "bart of the world. Ask ihe sitimdod again—:it came  closer—

and pa.?sed! Within six or seven
feet of the hidden junlor a
shadowy figure passed, straight to-
wards the lichted window of the
Head's study. _

As it came out full into the

started. He made out the figure ! vou must sign the form and give | shalil get better and betler, Yaul 3 | :

of Bob Rake, far below, waving his me the names and addresses oi] wca't find =s ‘‘dying down.” light, Harry s eyes follﬂwgd it, and

hand, your team. The League will not| Those pholographs cost a lot of | 2 again he gave a‘star_'l'. There was
only exist for the benefit of foot-| money, you know. After all, you -® something familiar in that heavy.

"Then a sudden thought came
into Harry's mind. He waved his

ball and cricket teams, but will
give even girlsa a chance to come

|

buy the paper to read. dJoin the
Lieacue of Sporismen. You are the

h\m o]

| thick-set figure, outlined against

the lighted window.

hand from the window, to show 1nto the scheme, gort we want, _
Bob that ho was seen. "A certificate will be sent to| R. Martin (Southsea).—Thanks Where had he seen the man be-
Then he took an old letter from every member, and if the scheme | so much. Ask your newsagent to fore? |
tha

his pocket, scribbled on it hastﬂg
with a pencil, wrapped it roun

— TN

%

The shadowy figure reached
window. Then, in the silence, came

his pen-knife to weight it, tying it the sharp metallic voice of Mr.
'wlitlfa piece of twine, and dropped HAVE YOU A DV E R T l S E HAVE YOU Carkser-—i?n low tones, which, how-
it ft‘opl _.the window. IHe did not ANYTHING YOUR WANTS { ANYTHING ever, reached the junior’s ears in
heartlt tﬁllg Eﬂe Flﬂﬁaqcﬁrwas Egﬁl YOU WISH | YOU WISH the éilead slilel_;ge. pas

reac. u o0 Kel 0om e ‘i O aney ! ou foo ! 5
Eiindow again, and DBob Rake TO SELL? IN 10 BYUY? ““1'm here, guvnor,” was the

waved his hand. :
Bob returned to the top study in
the Fourth, with the folded note
in his pocket. He found Algy and
Bunny there, looking dismal—Algy
n ILovell’s account, Bunny on his
own! Bob laid Harry’'s note on
the table, and the Dandy of St.

- Kit’s glanced at it. It was brief.
" ““ Unfasten the back box-room

window after lights out. I'm

%
|
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reply, with a low chuckle,

T’"he man stocod at the lighted
window. and the light was on his
face, partly turned now, so that
Lovell saw it clearly. The junior
suppressed a gasp of amazement. |

Yor he knew that face—with his
red, beery skin and narrow eyes:
it was the face of the man he had
seen a week ago in Lynne Wood—
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the face of the man who had
struck down Dr. Cheynel

1t was the Head’s assailant—the
ruflian for whom the police were
still searching, and searching 1m
vain.

tovell stood and stared, wonder-
ingz if he was dreaming. What was
there—what could there be between
that ruffian and the new Head of
St. Kit’s? They seemed as far as
the poles asunder—the hard,
severe-featurad headmaster—t h e
low-browed, red-faced, beery ruf-
fian! What did it mean? 1ike a
flash of light the meaning of 1t

L

came into Harry Lowell’s mind.
THE EIGHY CHAPTER.
The Secret!

R. CARKER stared from the
window at the low, grinning
~ face. His expression showed
plainly enough that the midmight
visitor was not welcome. Slaney,
as he had called the man, evidently
knew it—and was not at all dis-
turbed by it. He grinned up at the
argry face.
“Ain’t you lettin’ me in?” he
asked.
“You fool! If you were seen——
muttered the man at the window.
“ More likely to be seen outside
than inside, guvnor! And it’s cold
standin’ ’ere.”
Mr. Carker drew back from the
window, and the narrow-eyed man

S

climbed lightly in. ~

The casement snapped shut, and
the curtain fell across the glass,

Harry l.ovell stirred at last.

His mind was in a whirl with
what Le had seen—and heard!

'I'he man who had attacked the

Head—he was sure of it! The
recognition was certain—Slaney

was the man the peolice wanted for

that brutal attack in Lynne Weod. |

That man—visiting the new lead

of St. Kit’s close on midnight when

all the school was sleeping! He
was shut up in the Head's
now with Randolph Carker! No
.doubt he would leave as he had
come—secretly—hidden in the
darkness, and only Randolph
Carker would know that the wisil
had taken place—excepting Harry
lovell of the Fourth! The

t’s t y had over-reached
itself—it was by Mr. Carker’s own
act that he had caused a wilness
to be present at the seciet meeting.

Liovell stole silently frem under
the oaks, and made his way round
the school buildings.

He reached the outhouse under
the box-room window, and climbed
to the leads.

He was sure that he would find
the box-room window open—he
knew that Bob Rake would not fail
him. He stood on the leads and
tried the window—the sash pushed
up at his touch. A minute more
and he was in the box-recom—the
window closed and fastened.

He entered the Fourth-form
dormitory without a sound. But as
the door closed behind him there
came a whispering voiee :

“'That youn, dear boy? ™

““ You awake, Algy? ™

“ Y aas, old bean.”

“ Same here,” said Bocb Rake.
“How the thump did you get out
of the “ Rat Trap '7 ”

“ By the ivy.” :

“You ass! You might
broken your neck.”

* All serene,” said Harry.

“ Hallo! who’s that?” yawned
the voice of Stubbs. -““ My hat! Is
that Lovell? ™

“Yes. Quiet, old man.”

““Oh, crumbs! Lovell!”

“Loovell’s come back! ™

Half-a-dozen of the Fourth were
awake mow, and sitting up in bed,

ing in the darkness of the

have

ormitory. :
““ I've shoved some pyjamas on
your bed, Lovell,” chuckled

Algernon Aubrey. Turn in, old
bean. Feelin’ all right, what?”

“Right as rain,” said Harry.
“ But—"

“But what? ™

“ I've got something to tell you
fellows——"

“Go ahead.”

Harry laovell paused.

He was eager to tell his chums
what he had seen in the gnad—to
consult with them as to what he
shouid do—if he shonld do any-
thing. ¥ was his duty—anyone’s
duty—to send information to the
police, which would help them to

ture the man they wanted.
“ﬂut that was mnot practicable
now. 1he man
Hkely to stay long with

-mr——he might even be gone
iv. Certainl

A he would be
long gone before Lovell eould pos-

gibly have brought the police on

Slaney was not
Mr.

Every Monday

| the captain of the Fourth simply

{sir,

the scene—if he had decided
such a measure.

'he meeting between the two
men could mean only one thin
it was almost too terrible to be
lieved, yet it was certain that Ran-
doiph Carker had been a party to
the attack on Dr. Cheynesin Lynne
Wood. The ruffian’s motive had
been a mystery—it had puzzled the
police and the school—but it was
clear to Lovell now. The mar was
a hired rufian—and he had been
carrying out the orders of the un-
secrupulous man who hoped to step
into the Head’s shoes at St. Kit's!

But who would believe such an
accusation?

To tell his chums, with a dozen
pairs of ears eagerly listening, was
impossible. It was a matter for
thinking out—and for the present,

on

did not know what he should do.
His silence puzzled his chums.
“ Go ahead, old bean,” repeated
Algy. “ What’'s the trouble on

your little mind? ”

“You didn’t run into the
Carker-bird coming here, did
you? ” chuckled Bob.

“ N—no.”

“Well, then—"

“I’ll tell you about it in the
morning,” said Harry, at last.
“T’l turn in now.”

“ Right you are, old bean,” said

Algernon Aubrey, sleepily. *“ By
gad! 1 shall be dashed sorry
hear the risin’-bell in the mornin’.
Still, there’s goin’ to be some fun
to-morrow! [Fancy the ' Carker
man’s face when he finds that

you're here!”

“There’ll be an awful
said Stubbs.

““ Yaas, probably.”

And Algy turned over to go to
sleep, evidently not much disturbed
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to

by the prospect of an awful row en
the morrow!

Harry Lovell turned in.

But it was long before he sleftl
He eould not help thinking of the
mysterious meeting he had wit-
nessed in the gquad—and of the
morrov——! He would be missed
from the punishment-room—he
would be found among his form-
fellows—and then—

It was open war now !
He slept at last, and slept
soundly, till the 1£] -bepll

clanged out over St. Kit's—in the
dawn of the most eventiul day in
the history of the old school.

THE HIRTH CHAPTER.

Trouklie to Come.

LANG! Clang!
Bob Rake sat up in bed in
the Fourth-form dormitory
at St. Kit's, and yawned.

Boh was usually the first out of
bed in the Fourth, up and active
before the rising-bell ceased to
clang. On this especial Saturday
morning, bowever, he sat and
rubbed his eyes and yawned por-
tentisusly.

Clang! clang!

Harry Lovell, the captain of the
Fourth, sat up and he too yawned.
And Algernon Aubrey St. Leger,
the dandy of St. Kit’s, yawned more
deepil; than either of his chums.

“Yaw-aw-aw-aw!” came from
Algernon Aubrey. “Oh, gad! I'm
dashed sleepy! Bother
bell !

“Blew it!”’ said Bob Rake.
late hours, my infants.”

He {um ed out of bed, and Harry
Lovell folloewed his example., Seve-
ral other juniors turned out; but
Algernon Aubrey St. Leger
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e risin’-

“This 1s what comes of Keeping.

gathered the bedclothes about him
again, and settled his noble head
comfortably on the pillow.

“Turn out, slacker! ” said Bob.

“I’'m thinkin’ 5

“Do you want me to help you
out? * inquired Bob. |

“No, you fathead! Keep ofi!
Look here, I’'m thinkin’,” saxd Al-
gernon Auhrey. “ Just listen to 2

chap. We're landed for tromble
with our merry new headmaster
to-day >

“We are,” assented Bob.

““ There’s goin’ to be a row,” con-
tinued Algy.

“ There is, old top!”

“We're goin’ to make this Car-
ker-man comprehend that we're

1 22

not standin’ his rot!

“That’s so.”

“Well, then, suppose we begin
by refusin’ to get up at risin’-
bell? ” suggested Algernon Aubrey
with great sagacity.

Bob Rake chuckled.

Algy’s bright idea was evidently
caused by his dislike of getting out
of bed early on a cold morning,
after being awake till midnight the
night before.

“Topping idea!™ eaid DBob.
““ Oh, ripping! You feel that you'd
better stay in bed, just to prove to
the Carker-bird that the Fourth
Form is free and independent? ™

X IRE

““You think you'd betler go vo
sleep again? > -

i "'a;lg-'.l.l

“Well, go abead,” said PEcbh.
“ Take a pleasant little doze while

2>

I dip the spenge intb this jug.
Algernon Aubrey St. leger
started up.

“What are wyou dippin’ the

sponge in that jug fer, you crass
F -

ass? ~ he exclaim

il

—

P

“ jf a man was cressing London
Bridge. and his hat blew away, what

would his telephonzg number he? ”
“ G ! Pve no ldea,

what
would it be? ”
“ Aversue one. (Have a new one.) ”

CONSCIENCE.

The following amusing conversa-
tion recently took place between the
head master of a board school and
one of his classes, from which he
was endeavouring to elicit the mean-
ing of the word “ comscience.™

““ Now, boys,”” said the genial oid
master, ¢ suppose one of you stole 2
piece of sugar from the basin and

popped it in your mouth, and mother

came in, what would happen? ™
Small boy: “ Get a tanmin’, sir.
““ Yes, I suppose so.- But your face

would become red, wouldn't 1t? ™
Chorus: * Yes, sir.”

>2

“ And what is it that makes your |

face red?” gqueried the master,
thinking he had gained his peint.

But the small boy answered, with |

a solemn look:
“Trym’
quick, sir.”

ONE IN THE EYE.

A few days since a traveller for
an optical instrument house called at
a local optician’s place, and, while
exhibiting his samples, produced a
box of imitation eyes and began to
descant upon their superiority.

While enlarging pompously wupon
the beauty of his goods a little man
broke In with: |

““ You may talk about your goods
being the finest in the market, but
can you prove your assertions? No,
you cannot. Just lock at this

left eye of mifie if you would see
perfection.”
The .optical man examined it

closely, and, with a sneer in his voiee,
asked :
“Where did you get that eye? ”
““ Got it in Birmingham.”

“ Well, sir, I can assure you that
you didn’t get it from our house.”
“ No, I got it at another place.”
‘“ Bxactly. Such botch-work as
that is never allowed to leave our
factory. The least defect of an eye
condemns it, and yours is full of
blemishes. In the first
of too light a shade to match the
other one, and anyone can see that

to swallow the sugar

place 1 1s,
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Readsras are invited to contri- ..

bute to this fzature. If you know
a funny story csend it o your
Editor, and he will pay you haif.

a-crown if it is good encugh 1o bs
puhiished.

it is a size too small foreyou. Agam,
it 1s mot natnral In ils appearance.
It will deceive no one. Its artificial
points creep out on every side, and
it has nol one single aspect of the
natural eye. How long have you
worn it? *

“Ever since I can remember. You
sece, T was born in Birmingham, and
this eye was born with me. It's a
natural one, and a mighty good one,
t00.”

The eyve-man picked up his samples
and qutetly faded from view.

KEEP OFF THE GRASS.
“ Hallo! hallo! ’’ shouted the fire-

man, answering the frantic telephone

| summons.

?

“ Are you thkere? ” came back in

sweel feminine tones.

i YeS.?l

“Who is 1t? ¥

“The fire station.”

“] wish to say that my froni
garden——

“ This is the f-i-r-e siafion you've

) gﬂt.”

“Yes, T know.. My front garden
runs along the side of Billkin’s house.
Now you know to-day 1 sprinkled
some fine grass seed on my lawn
. “'This ain’'t the
roared the fireman.

“1 know. I k-mn-o-w! But I want
to say that as my garden 1z my par-
ticular prid 4

“ Wot’s that to do with us?

“Oh, well, the Billkin’s house is
on fire, so don’t let your nasty fire-
men trample—— "

But he was gone.

gardener’'s! ”

!
:

!

!

!

1

|

'I
|
|

e

-
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“ Suppsiing you had twenty shil-
lings and 1 asked you {o give me ien
and ninepsnce, how musch would you
have left?

v Twenty shillings.”

NEEDED A REST. :

“ You are working oo hard,]’ said

a Falicﬁmmz to a man he found

drilling a heole in a safe at two
o’clock in the merning.

“ What's that!”® asked the burg-

lar in a discontented tome as he

looked down the muzzle of the police-

man's revolver.

“1 merely mentioned that yon
needed arrest,” answered the guar-
dian of the law,

QUITE SAFE.

Witty One: “Do you know how
to avoid eating toadstools in mistake
for mushrooms? ™’

Idiot: “ No!™

Wiity One: “ Why eat parsnips! ™

e

HE WANTED TO KNOW.
Customer (in furniture shop):

“ And how much is this drawing-
room snite? "

Assistant : “That, sir, 15 nmne
pounds a month for tweive months
on the hire system.”

Customer : “ Er, well, I'm afraid
I can’t afford that. How much is 1%
cn the lower system? ¥

“Why is a billposter a very loyal
man?

““ Because he always sticks up for
his master.”

Jack : “ Why is Queen Anne unlike

a gooseberry bush? ™

Jill: ““ Dunnoe. Why? "’

Jack: ‘‘Because Queen Anne is
dead and buried, but a gooseberry
bush isn't dead if its berried amnd

(Sent in by Rir Isoser McKissock, |is not berried if it 1s dead.”

Haslemere, Staines, Middlesex.)

NOT HUGtH DIFFERENGE.

Purchaser : ““ How much are these |

pails? ”’
Shopman : “ Eighteenpence, sir.”
Purchaser : ““ And the others?”
Shopman : “ Two shillings, sir.”

Purchaser: “ They look much the

same. What is the difference?”
Shopman : * Sixpence, sir.”

BETTER STILL.
Lolo: “ I saw a cup made of boune.”

Lulu: “Did you! That’s nothing.

I saw a tumbler made of flesh and
{ blood last might.”

Lolo: ““ Where was that?
Lulu: “ At the circus.”

Which letters are the best workers?
The B's!

Ordsr Your
Cepy In Advancs

g - Taorm - ouk,
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“To eeze down the back of
your old scout.”

Look herg— *

“ Ready? * said Bob.

The dripping sponge was withs
drawn from the jug, and Bob Rake
started towards the bed occupied
by the Honourable Algernon Au-
br% St. Leger.

ith a bound Algernon Aubrey
cleared cut on tke other side of the
bed. He was quite yide awake all
of a sudden.

“Keep off, yon dangerous ma-
niac! ” he yelled.

‘““Ha, ha. ha!” roared Dob.
* Feel quite woke up now?”™

*Yaas, you burblin’ jabker-
wock ! ” &

““ You can have the sponge if you
like—
ofi,

“Keep
chump! ™ L

“ Buck up, old infant,” said Bob,
chuckling. “ We've got a busy day
before us, you know; and slacking
in bed won’t do any good. This
i3 going to be the liveliest day at
St. Kit’s since Dr. Cheyne leit.”

“ Br-r-r-r! * said Algy.

The Fourth -formers were all
turning®ut now—with the excep-
tion of Bunny Beotles. Cuthbert
Archibald Bootles was always the
last to turn out. By reducing his
morning ablutions te the lowest

you frumplious

| possible minimum, Bunny was able

to get some precious minutes exira
in bed. His morning ablutions
consisted of what the juniors de-
seribed as a “ cat-lick "—and 1t
was often a very hurried and in-
efficacious eat-lick, Long ago
Bunny had brought it to the irre-
du«cibfe minimum, with a keen-
ness of calculation which gave pro-
mise of future distinclion in the
igher mathematics,

ut that was hefore Bob Rake
came to St. Kit's. Bob was a stre-
nuous vouth, bursting with energy;

{and he always had a little energy

to spare for others who were less
strenuous. Ile was always willing
to help any slacker who found it
dificult to turn out on a cold
“Bunny! ™~ he bawled.

Snore !

“Wake up, Bunny!™

Snore !

Bunny had certainly heard the

% rising-bell; and he still more cer-
| tainly heard Boeb Rake, whose

powerful voice put the rising-beil
to the blush. But he considered it
judicious to snore. o
Bunny, yom Iat
slacker! ” exclaimed Algernon Au-
brev. °“ What the thump are you
slackin’ in bed for? ™

“Yah!” came from Bunny.
“ You were slackin’ a minute ago.
Bunny forgot for the moment that
he was asleep.

“ Out with you, Bootles! ™ roared
Bob Rake.

Snore'!

“Do you hear, Bunny? ”

Snore! _

“ Why, you fat owl!” exclaimed
Bob. “ You’re awake, you blither-
ing porpoise—you were talking a
second ago—— =

“ T—J was talkin’ in my sleep! ™
gasped Bunny.

“Hal ha! ball™

“ Well, if you're still fast aslee
1l give you something to cure all
that,” chuckled Bob.

He laid hold of Bunny’s bed-
clothes, and they came off 1n a heap
to the floor. Bunny Beotles started
up with a shiver and a yell.

“Yah! Reotter! Grocoeghl™

“ Now, where will you have it? ”
asked Bob, poising the wet sponge

1n the air,

Bunny yelled in alarm.

“Yah! Chuck it, you silly ass! ™

“Certainly! ™

Whiz! |

Bob Rake “ chucked ™ it; neot in
the sense that Cuthbert Archibald

_ Bootles intended.

The sponge caught Bunny under
his fat chin, and sguelched there.
The hewl that Bunny Bootles gave
rang far beyend the Fourth-form
dormitory. _

“Yooocoop

Bunny Bootles rolled ont of bed.

'JJ

That morning, at least, he had

ample time for more than the cus-
tomary “° cat-lick.”

THE TERTH CHAPTER.

No Surrender!
s OVELL! Yon here!”
Bunny Bootles uttered that

_ ejaculation as he caunght
sicht of the captain of the Fourth.

li?_[:atr}r'y glanced at him, and
smiled,

“ Leoks like it,” he answered.
~ “ But—but wern’t you locked up
in the punishment room for the
night? ™ ejaculated Bunny.

“1 was,” assented Harry,

L3
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“ How did yeu get out?”™ “ Music? Oh, gad!”™

“ Climbed down the ivy from the
window.”

“ And we stayed up to greet the
srodigal son when he came hiking

ome,” said Bob Rake. *“ That's
why were so jolly sleepy this
morning.”

“ 1 say, there’ll be a row when
c!d Carker finds that you've hooked
i+ out of the punishment-room,
1.ovell,” said Bunny.

“ Most likely.”

“ Never mind,” said Bunny
Bcotles, consolingly. “ T’ll stand
by you, Lovell, You rely en me.”

Harry Lovell laughed. Bunnys
assistance was mot likely to be of
minch use when he had to face Mr.
i.andelph Carker, the new Head of
~+, Kit’s. It was quite certain that
{here was going to be trouble in
the Fourth Form of St. Kit's that

Saturday morning. :

Harry was taking it calmly
enough.

Most of the Fourth were enthu-
ciastic in supporting him—and
they were prepared for trouble

with the tyrant of St. Kit’s, Al-
ready there had been whispers of a
““ barring-out >’ in the Fourth.

Qo far as Mr. Carker knew,
Tarrv was still a prisoner in the
“ Rattrap.” It was ecertain that
thore would be comnsiderable sur-
prise when he came down from
dormitory with the rTest of the
}ourth. 1

The three members of the “ Top
Ctudy ¥ were taking the peculiar
situation in their own peculiar
ways. Harry Lovell was guiet and
~rave—Algernon Aubrey noncha-
lant, as mnsual—while Beb Rake
ecemed to be leoking forward with
.eon zest to trouble with Mr.
Carker. |

“ We'd Dbetter stick together
when we go down,” said Bob. “ By
sum? ] want to see Carker s face
~hen he catches sight of you,
Tovell! ¥t will be werth a guinea
a bex!1™ )

“ Yaas, that’s so0.” chuckleds Al-
gernon Aubrey. “ But what are
vou goin’ to do if be .orders yev
back to the “ Rat-trap,” old bean? ~

““ shall refuse to go, said
Harry, quietly. g

“ And we’ll back you up! " sax
Bob Rake. “«And if Cariker culs
up rusty, we'll serag bim!™

“ Seraw Carker!” ejaculated
Stubbs, of the Fourih.

** Oh, T say!” murmured Bunny.

T believe I couldl handle him,”
eaid Bob. “ He's twice as long as
1 am, but no wider——

‘“Ha? hat hal™ _ |

““ One gond “eosh ’ en his watch-
chain would double himm up ke n
pocket-knife,” swid Bob, cond-
dently. |

“You =silly ass!” exclaimed
Tracy. “Are vyou thinlkm’
punu‘hing your headmaster? ™

“He'’s mnot rezlly our head-
master,”” retorted Deb. s ';Dr.
Cheyne’s our headmaster, and Car-
ker’s only in his place while he’s
away ill. And I’'m jolly sure that
Dr. Cheyne wouldn't approve o
the way uarfer is runming things
at St. Kat's.

“ Very likely—but he’s Head all
the same, for the present,” ssid

|

| Bob, meckiy,

thf:i

Bob blew again.

“Well, what the thump do yon
want to play the ‘ Dead March” in
‘Sanl > for, anyhow? ™
Algy.

“ You silly owl! I'm
‘ Conguering Hero.””

“Ha! ha! hal!”™

The Fourth Form “ processed ™
down the big staircase, to the ac-
companiment of fearsome blasis on
the mouth-organ. Oliphant, of the
Sixth, the captain of St. Kit's,
looked up from the lower passage.

“ Stop that thundering row!”™
he shouted.

“Ch! ah!

plarying the

Yes, Oliphant,” sa:

disappeared into his pocket. @

Oliphant gave a jump the next
moment as he sighted Harry Lovell
among the Fourth.

“ Lovell 1 he exclaimed.

““Yes, Oliphant! ™ s=said Harry,
cheerfiully. '

The captain of St. Kit’s fairly
blinked at him. The evening
before he had left Harry locked in
the punishment-room, and the
keys were still in Mr. Carker’s
kesping.
of Banguo did not startle Macbeth
more than the sight of Harry
Lovell startled the St. Kit's captain
just then.

\\\1‘1

of .

Tracv. * The Governors appointed:

him.*”
“ Blow the Governors!”™ said
Bob. | :
“PDraw it mild, old bean,” said

Algernon Aubrey. My pater’s
chairman of the giddy Governors,
and Lovell’s pater is a Governor.
“ Well, blow them all, excepting
Lovell’s pater!”™

your pater and 5
said E-ob, laughang. Now, are
you ready, my infants? Where's

a9 3

my mouth-ergant

“ What the thump do you want
a mouth-organ for?” :

“To play the  Conguering Hero °
when we take Lovell along!
chuckled Bob. “ Sort of trium-
Ehal march, to announce to the
Carker merchant that we dojn’t
care a German mark for him.”

“¥athead!™ _

Beb Rake found his mouth-organ,
and blew a fearful blast en it to
begin with. Then he hurled oﬁen
the dormitory door and marched
out, with heavy footsteps. Lovell
and St. Leger followed him, and
after them came Stubbs, and Scott,

and Myers, and Wheatford, and |

Jones miner, and Durance, and a

crowd of the Fourth.
“ Por goodness sake, old bean,

gtop that awful row!” murmured
Alcernon Adibrey, plaintively, as
Boi Rake headed the juniors with
the mouth-organ going strong.
Bob ceased

glanced round.
g'"Wﬂ"]uzmt awful rTow?” he de-

“Haven't you arpy ear

manded. . 3

for musie, you ass?’

i after all?

demanded |

The sight of the ghost]

|

1|

|

and the mouth-organ | through

|

| and

“ He’s net going! Carker can go
eat coke! Is that plam
enpouch? ™

v Iiere, this won’t do! ™ said
Qliphant, uneasily. “ You mustn't
speak of Mr. Carker like.that,

ake.”

Bob opened his lips to retori;
but ke closed them again., He did
not want any trouble with the
popular captain of St. Kit’s if 1t
could be kelped. Carsdale broke
in.

“1 shall report your words tol

Mr. Carker, Rake.”

““ Report and be hanged!”
Bob, disdaintully.

“71°11 deal with you when I'm
with Lovell,” said the
bully of the Sixth, with a black
scowl. ““ Come with me, Lovell.”

““ T shall do nothing of the kind.™

Carsdzale laughed grimly, and

2844 i-il

junior’s shoulder. He was far
from expecting resistance irom
a Fourth-former. The persons of
the Sixthdform prefects were
sacred;

dropped bis heavy hand on thel
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“punching a prefect™ the ecrowded staircase.

L tor |

“Oh!” roared Carsdale.

Ly Y s
Oh! Oooooop! ™
He sat up dazedly.
“Come on +and have some

more !”” bawled Bob Rake.

Oliphant stoocd lecking on in a
sort of stupefaction. 1t was the
first time he had seen a St. Kit's
prefect handled by juniors.

“Good gad!” ejaculatéd Oli-
phant.

Gerald Carsdale staggered to
his feet. Ile was almost foaming
with wrath. A score of fellows

had gathered at the sight of the|

amazing aitercation at the foot of
the staircase. Gunter of the Yiith
remarked to Price that things were
coming to something! Price agreed
that they were. But they did not
dream of inlerfering.

“You—you young scoundrels! ™
roared Ca{ﬁd:ﬂe.

“*“RBatsl”’

i B{}ﬂ'! 2>

“@Go home, Carsdale! ™

“Go and eat coke! ™

It was a roar of defiance from
The ex-

was a delightful dream to many| ample set by Harry Lovell and
juniors, but it had never been put|{ Co. bad fired the blcod of the

into practice. But the TFourth
Form were in an unusaal mood
that morning. The tyrant of St.

l

Fourth. At that moment the St.
Kit’s rebels were prepared to
tackle all St. Kit’'s—headmasters,

Kit’s had ruled with too heavy a| staff, and prefects, with the Sixth
hand; and the fellows who were| Form thrown in!

T

S SRNRRRN Y

iy

|

i

* § was askinz veu a2beut Brutus, Beoiles! *” said Mr. Carker.

“ 0 —of course, sir.
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He-he—he was ths

man who et the cakes humn, sir, and—and never smiiled agzin, and when he died he said, ‘ Kiss me,

“Did T
last.

“<h, m0.”

“Then how did you get out?”

“By the windew.”

“But the window’s barred!”
exclaimed the preiect.

““The bars were rusted through,
and I snopped them off.”

“ The merry dickens you did!”
exclaimed Oliphant. “ So you've
hﬁeg to bed in the dormitory after

“Yes,” said Harry.

Carsdale of the Sixth was loung-
ing in the lower passage, and he
came up, staring at Harry. Oli-
phant seemed puzzled to know
what to do: but the Sixth-form
bully had no doubts.

“So yon ecleared out, did yonu,
vou cheeky young rascal?” ex-
claimed Carsdale. “ Well, vou're
going back pretty sharp. Come

for a moment, and

on.”

Harry stopped on the lowest
step of the staircase. His chums
stopped ‘with him, breathing hard.
The trouble was beginning!

“Where do yom want me to
come, Carsdale?” asked the cap-
tain of the Fourth,K guetly.

“ Back to the punishment-room,

of eourse.”
“T'm not going.”
“What? ™
“Peaf?” asked Bodb *ﬂze.

Mr: Carker relcase youj prepared to
cjaculated Ohiphant, at] Carker™

|

-

[

|

13 -

Hardy (See
“ back ;
were mnot likely
overawed by Carsdale. _

As Carsdale’s grip closed on his

page 3.)

up against
to be

shoulder, Harry Levell’s lips
set. He clenched his hand, and
struck upwards.

Crack?

Carsdale’s wrist ecapnght the
blow, ahd it was a hefty blew. The

prefect gave a howl of pain as his
hand flew frem lLovell’s shoulder.

“Good man!” murmured Al-
cernon Aunbrey.

E

}

{ I1t’s Mr.

Help me ceal with

“Oliphant! H .
villains! ¥  howied

these vyoung
Carsdale.

Oliphant shook his head.

““ Leave them to Mr. Carker,” he
said. ““ You ean report that Lowvell
is out of the punishment-room.
Carker’s Jbusiness; not
oursg.” -

And Oliphant walked away, very
much perplexed and distressed
by this new state of affairs at St.

it’s. Ii he blamed the juniers,
he did not blame them so much as

Carsdale clasped his rizht wrist] he blamed Mr. Randelph Carker,

with his left hand, and stood fairly | whose

gasping with rage and astonish-
ment,

“You—vyou—you've struck

prefect! ” he stuttered.

“] shall strike again 1if you
touch me again'” said Harry,
coolly.

“ Bravo! ” chirruped Stubbs.

Carsdale’s reply was mot 1m
words. He made a savage spring
at the captain of the Fourth.

Had Harry Lovell been left alone
to deal with the powerful Sixth-
former, he would certainly have

1

iron-handed tyramny had
brought abeut the revolt. Mr.
Carker had roused the 4<rouble,

aland Mr. Carker could deal with

it—that was Oliphant’s idea.
Carsdale stuttering with
rage, glaring at the juniors on the
staircase. He was greatly ineclined
to “run amuck” among them,
hitting out right and leit. But
that, obviouslv, was a game that
two sides could play at, and Cars-
dale realised that it was “ not
ood enough.” . He shook a savage
fist at the Fourth, and turned

fared badly. But his chums sprang | away.

to his aid as if moved by the same

spring.
Three pairs of hands closed on

Carsdale. and he was hurled back| Fourth broge through all

But at the sight of a Sixth-form
refect retreating, after being

led over by the fags, the
re-

from the stairs, and went spraw!-|straint. They felt the intoxication

ing along the hall.
Crash !

of wietory.
“After him!” roared Stubbs.

Order Your
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“Serag him!” yelled Bunny
bootles, valiant in the rear.
“Scrag him, you fellows! Down

with the prefecis!”
“Collar him! *”
“Bump him!?¥
“Hurray!”
There was a ruch of excited fagse
after Carsdale. The prefect stared

round, gaped and gasped, and
fairly bolted into his study. Had
net Gerald Carsdale turned the

key in his door very guickly St.
Kit’s would have been trealed to
ths amazing and unteard-of sight
of a Sixthform prefect being
“bumped ¥ by a erowd of juniors.

Fortunately for Carsdale, the
key turned in time. But a prefect
lecking himself in his study to
escape from juniors was the last
touch—all that the Fourth re-
quired to encourage them +to
reckless revolt. A dozen boots
kicked and crashed on Carsdale’s
door—a dozen ferocious voices
yelled to Carsdale to ““ Come out!”

“By gad!” vyawned Algernon
Aubrey St. Leger, as hea strolled
out into the quad with his chums,
““things are beginning to lecok
lively. Do you know, dear old
bears, I really think that I shan’t
be bored to-day.”

“1 don’t think you will!”
chuckled Bob Rake.

““This reminds me of somethin’
in the history lesson,” said Alger-
non Aubrey, thoughtfully. * Cna-p
named Lidley, or Ratimer  or
somethin’, who said-—what was it
he said? ‘ This day we have lighted
a bonfire at St. Kit’s which the
Carker-bird will never be able t»
%?lg {.‘;Iéf;: Somethin’ to that effect!

at?

“Ha, ha, ha'*”

““Hallo, there’s the Carker-bird
in the Head’s study!”’ exclaimed
Bob. “ He’s looking out of the
window. March past.”

And the Top Study, arm-in-arm,
marched past Mr. Carker’s win-
dow, to give him a full view of the
junior whom he still supposed to

a prisoner in the punishmen®-
TOOIR.

THE ELEVERTH CHAPTER.
A CSurprice fer Kir. Carker.

B. RANDOLPH CARKER,

M temaporary Head of St

Kit’s, had not risen in &

rood temper that eventful morning.

Mr. Carker was, indeed, very
seldom in a very good temper.

He was ons eof those umbappy
gentlemen who are always sharp
and bitter, and f:eq}?ently angry ;
and perhaps, like the prophet of
old. he counsidered that he “did
well to be angry.”

Matters had not gone to Mr.
Carker’s satisiaction since his
coming to St. Kit’s in the place of
Dr. C-‘Ea}'ne.

With the Board of Governors
Mr. Carker had had great suecess.
There was a partv on that angust
Board that desired Dr. Cheyne to
retire from the head-mastership,
and Randolph Carker to take his
place. A bare majority had pre-
vented that—it was enly the cast-
m.i vote of Lord Rayfield, Algy’s
no lle pater, that had turned 1ho
scale.

Mr. Carker, probably, had
counted wupen complele success.
Tyrant as he was to those in his
power, he ecould be soft and syco-

hantic to those from whom he
had benefits to expect, and he had
ingratiated himself with several
of the governors.

He had been disappointed; but
his chance had come when the
Head of St. Kit’s was attacked in
Lynne Wood by an wunknown
ruffian, and rather severely hurt.
The old gentlemon would bhave
been still more severely hurt but
for the fact that lLovell and Co.
had come to the rescue. As it
was, he had been compelled to
throw up his duties at St. Kit’s,
and retire from the old school for
a time. And them Randglph
Carker had been appointed Head-
master pro tem. _

In a very few days Mr. Carker
had succeed®d in making all St.
Kit’s loathe him.

He had interfered with every
master in turn, and put up the
backs of_t.he staff in a most effective
manner.

In the Masters’ Room there had
been suppressed talk of resigna-
tions—ot the whole stafi handing
in their resignations in a body!

Indeed, only the hope that Mr.
‘Carker’s rule was strietly tem-
porary restrained the from

some decided step.

The prefects were no better satis-
fied. Mr. Carker “ magged” his
prefects, and worried them, and
rated them in the presence of

|
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jun_ors; in fact, he did everything; the f’act, in answer {o wour ques-
ihat he ought not to have done,| tion,” said the captain of the

besides leaving wundone many
things that he ought to have done.

ile had taken every form in turn,
with the intenbion of *‘ speeding
up ~* work—and every form hated
Mr. Carker with a ferocious
hatred.

Added to that, he had a cruel
strain in bhis nature that made it
a pieasure te him to use the cane!
There had been more caning since
AMr, Carker’s arrival than in the
whole term previcusly. And Mr.
Carker caned with a severity that
kKind old Dr., Cheyne would never
have thought of. ‘

Masters and prefects, Middle
School and fags, objected to Mr.
Carker and Mr. Carker’s methods.

That made no difierence to Ran-
dolpi: Carke_l:t._ His idg?_ was %o
crusa opposition—oppositlion only
made hl?m the more determined.
Sullen and discontented faces
round about him did not trouble
him—indeed, he seemed to like his
presence to cause faces to grow
iong,.

He was breakfasting in his stud
that morning, and he had snap
at Tuckle, who bmléﬁht his break-
fast in. Tuckle, with deep feeling,
had retired to.the kitchen, where
he confided to the cook that he
would give a week’s wages to
the “old josser” a

Mr. Carker was thinking of
Lovell of the Fourth as he break-
fasted. He probably had other
troubles on his bitter mind; but
Lovell of the Fourth was pro-
minent,

f.ovel of the Tourth had
resisted his authority—Lovell of
the I'ourth had had the audacity
to defend himself with a ruler
when attacked with a cane! There
was no end to the offences of Lovell
of the -Fourth!

Mr. Carker set his thin lips as
hie thought of it.

The young rascal was locked in
the punishment-room: and that
morning Mr. Carker intended
to take the birch to the “ Rat-
trap,” and administer such a
terrific flogging as would be a
lesson to Harry Lovell for the re-
mainder of his youthful days.

There was satisfaction in the
thought; Mr. Carker almost
smuiled., The picture of Lovell of
the I'ourth wriggling under the
hirch gave a flavour to his break-
fast egg, an added aroma to his
morning coffee. It was the kind
of mental picture that gratified
Mr. Carker’s peculiar nature.

He rose from the breakfast-table
and stepped to the window, and
iooked out into the quadrangle.

Then he jumped.

The picture of Lovell, hali-
frozen after  a night in the cold
unheated *““ Rat-trap,” uirming
under the birch, vanished from his
mind — and was replaced by
another picture, not i1maginary,
but real, which was the picture of
Harry Lovell strolling past the
window, with his arms lIinked in
those of Bob Rake and Algernon
Aubrey Sf. Leger.

Mr, Carker’s pale eyes, almost
leaden in colour, seemed to bulge
ouf under his brows. . . |

tie stared at the three cheery
juniors—he blinked at them—and

i lean jaw dropped in his
astonishment.

1t really was Lovell—there was
no mistake about it! Mr, Carker
realised that his prisoner was no
longer a prisoner—and to judge by
hig looks, the imprisonment bhad
had little efiect on his spirits,

Mr, Carker muttered a word
between his teeth—a word which
would have convinced the Govern-
ing Board of St. Kit’s, if theg
could have heard it, that Randolp
Carker was not a suitable person
to take Dr. Cheyne’s place as head-
master.

He leaned from the window, and
waved a long, lean hand at the

juntors,
“ Lovell! ” he shouted.
1'he captain of the Tourth

halted. The three juniors swung
round in line, to face Mr, Carker’s
study window,. :
They faced it—and him—with
equanimity.
“Yes, sir! " said Harry"
“Why are you not in the
unishment - room?”” thundered
r, Carker. “Has anyone re-
leased you without my authority? ”
=N BT |
“ I'hen haw do vou come here? ™
“ Walked, sir.”
“ What? ”’
. Walked.” -
Mr, Carker spluttered.

‘“Is that reply intended for in-| Bob.

soience, Lovell?” he howled.

“ Not at all, sir; I’'m just stating Harry? =

Fourth,

*““1 asked you, how you came
here when you were left locked iIn
the punishment-room last night? ™

““ Walked ! ’’ repeated Lovell.

“Ha—ha—ha!” roared Bob
Rake, greatly tickled by the extra-
ordinary expression upon Mr,
Carker’s face. Algernon Aubrey

| St. Leger indulged in a faint grin,

and put up his celebrated eyeglass
the better to survey the enraged
headmaster.

““* This—this—this is rebellious
insolence!” gasped Mr. Carker.
“ Lovell! return to the punish-
menf-room at once.”

Harry shook his head.

““1I’ve had enough of that, Mr.
Carker,”” he answered.

““ Do you dare to disobey me?

dh l"es.:} .

Mr. Carker spluttered again.
That uneapected answer seemed to
take the wind out of his sails, so to
speak.

‘““Straight from the shoulder, old
bean,” murmured Algernon
Aubrey. “ By Gad! I hope the
Carker man 1isn’t subject to
apthaplaxy! 1f he is, he’s booked for
a fit.”

Mr, Carker really seemed on the
verge of an apoplectic seizure as he
stood at the study window,
spluttering with rage, and staring
at Lovell,

“Lovell! ” he spluttered out.
““ You—you young scoundrel—-"

»3

‘““ Better language, please,” said
Harry.

* Wha—a—at? . :

‘““Yaas, begad!” said Algy.

“T’hat isn’t the way for a head-
master to talk, you know. Yellin’
at a fellow gets. on his nerves.
Besides, consider your choice of ex-
pressions, sir—not at all gentle-
manliy.”

“ Ha—ha—ha! " roared Bebh.

““1 shall flog vou both for in-
solence,” raved Mr. Carker. ““ And
vou, Lovell, you—you—von =1
He almost foamed. “ Come into my
study immediately.”

He turned back
and grasped at his cane. He
seemed to have ne doubt that
Lovell would obey his command,
and appear in the study in a couple
of minutes.

As a matter of fact, nothing was
further from Harry'’s thoughts.
He walked on with his chums—and
Mr., Carker, waiting for him in
the study, waited in vain. Tuckle,
who came in to remove the break-
fast things, was quite startled by
the expression on Mr. Carker’s
face. He was glad to get out of the
study, and in his haste and agita-
tion he dropped a teacup to the
floor, and it smashed. And Mr.
Carker addressed him with a flow
of vigorous language as he fairly
fled with the trav. Tuckle even
had doubts about whether he was
quite safe from the cane if he re-
mained within reach of Mr.
Carker. He quite gasped with
relief when he escaped into the
shelter of the kitchen.

““ Looked as if he’d lay the blocm-
ing cane round me! ”’ said Tuckle,
to the cook. ““ Me, you Enow! 1'd
show him! I ain’t one of his
blessed boys that he can wallop as
much as he likes—no fear! I can
give notice if I choose—which is
more than they can do! 1'd jolly
soon show him that he can’t treat
me as if I was a St. Kit's bloke! ”
sald T'uckle, disdainfully, |

From which it appeared that
Master Tuckle compared his posi-
tion at St. Kit’s very favourably
with that of Harry Lovell and Co.

into the study

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

What Harry Lovell Knew.

‘o OME into the Cloisters!”™
said Harry.
¢ Xaas.’

“Brekker soon!” remarked
Bob. Bob Rake had brought a
very healthy appetite with him
from Australia.

“1've got something to tell you
fellows before brekker,”” said
Harry. “ It—it’s rather serious.”

“Oh! all right.”

The three chums strolled into the
Cloisters, a spot where they were
not likely to he interrupted at that
early hour of the morning. -

Harry Lovell’s handsome face
was very grave. His chums re-
garded him curiously, ’

““1 fancy somethin’ happened
when vou bunked out of the * Rat-
trap’ last night, old bean,” said
Algy. ““Is that it?”

= X" g v

““ Blessed if I can ses what,” said
“You got to the dormitory

all ~right, What- happened,

. Ilm

let the school know yet,”” said
Harry. “ It’s rather serious. You
fellows remember how the Head
was attacked in Lynne Wood by a
rotten rufian?”

‘“* Not likely to forget it as we
chipped in to help the merry old
sport,” said Bob.

“You’d know that
again 1f you saw him?”

“Yes, rather—a rather burly
brute with narrow eyes like a—like
a dashed fox,” said Bob,

“*That's it! ¥ said Harry, with a
nod.

“ Not likely te see him again,
though,” said Bab. < The police
have been looking for him ever
since, and they can’t trail him out.
I'll bet you he’s miles out of
Sussex long ago.” '

**1t was rather mysterious why
a hooligan should pitch into the
Head like that,” said Harry. “ It
wasn’'t robbery he meant—he just
went ftor Dr. Cheyne with a stick.
e hurt him, and would have hurt
bim more if we hadn't come up
when we did.”

*““Yaas!” said Algy.

“I never thought then of a con-
neciion between the affair and Mr.
Carker,” said Harry, “but I
believe that delectives say  that
when a crime 'is committed you
have to look for the man that bene-
fits. Mr. Carker has benefited by
that attack on the Head.”

" He’s bagged the Head’s place
here, certainly,” said Bob, with a
stare. * From the talk that’s been

hooligan

1 going round the school it looks as

1f he was after the Head’s job, any-
how, but——-"

*““That’s true,” said Algernon
Aubrey, quietly. “*I’ve heard
about that from home. My pater
and Lovell’s
Head at the meeting of
governors—the Head was coming
back from that meeting when the
johnny piftched into him in the
wood, I believe. Some of the duffy
old fossils wanied the Head to
resign and give up the job to
Carker. The cunnin’ ' rotter
wormed round them somehow—
they can’t know the kind of man
he really 1s.”

““ But " said Bobh. He drew a
deep breath. *‘ Lovell, old man,
you can’'t suspect that Carker had
a hand in that attack on the
Head? ”

1 mnever suspecied it till last
night,” said Harry. * Now I know
1 A

““ You know it! ™ ejaculated Bob.

“ ¥For certain! ™ said Harrv.

Algernon Aubrey’s eyeglass
dropped from his eye.

“Dear old hean!” he mur-
mured, in gentle remonstrance.

Bob Rake was shaking his head
vigorously. low as his opinion of
Randolph Carker was, ho could
not 1magine that a man in Mr,
Carker’s position could, or would,
mix himself up in a erime.

“ There's no_doubt about it,”
said Harry Lovell, quietly.
“ Listen to me, you chaps. After
geiting down from the * Rat-trap’
window I came round by the quad
and found Carker’s study window
open between eleven and twelve at
night. Carker was standing at it
looking—and, of ecourse I lay doggo
till he should clear. And then a
man came out of the dark and
joined him, 'and entered his study

y the window. They met as
friends—in a way, at least: Mr.
Carker - certainly did not seem
pleased to see him. And the man
was the ruffian who attacked Dr,
Cheyne in Lynne Wood! ”

“ Good heavens! ” muttered Bob.

““ Oh, great gad!”

Harry Lovell’s chums stared at
him. He was speaking with guiet,
grave seriousness; but they could
scarcely believe that what he stated
was correct. Brute Mr. Carker
certainly was—cruel, ruthless, ty-
rannical. Unserupulous, he cer-
tainly was. But this s

“1It’s not possible,” muttered
Bob. “ You—you must be mis
tgk}ellg, ok}: man. It was dark last
nig

“1 saw his face in the light of
the study window—the window
where we've just been speaking to

Mr. Carker.”
> stammered Bobh.

“ But—but

“You're sure, old bean?’’ mut-
tered Algy.

‘“ Perfectly certain.”

“Ii—if you’re right, Carker is
no better than a dashed crimi-
ga%:!_ s said St Leger. “ But—

Btn

“ There's no doubt that I'm right
—in my mind at least,” said the
captain of the Fourth. “1I saw the
man piainly enough. I want to

"know what I ought to do.,”

Algernon Aubrey whistled.

going to tell you feliows—|
I don’t know whether I ought to!

|

m—_—_—.—__—_—.“___.m___
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“ If—if yvou made a mistake—— "’

“ Why should any man visit the
Head secretly, by his window, at|‘ That’s all right. But—I kunew in
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close en midnight? ” asked Harry.

“If it was not that man, it was
scme man. What could such a
secret meeting mean? Mr, Carker
was seeing someocne who dared not
show his face here till all the school
were in bed.” |

*““That’s so,” assented Bob.

1t looks suspicious,” said Algy.
“ But—but—it’s toor awf’iy thick!
Even Carker——” He paused.

““I heard him speak to the man
by name,”” said Harry., *‘ He ad-
dressed him as Slaney.”

Algernon Aubrey and Bob were
silent. They knew that their chum
would not speak lightly on so ter-
ribly serious a matter; but they
simply could not credit that Mr.
Carker had leagued with a ruflian
to clear the way for him to the
head-mastership of St. Kit's.

“1 want to krow what to do,”
said.- Harry, after a pause. “ That
man, Slaney, as Mr. Carker called
him, is wanted by the police. 1
can give them his name, at least—
it may help to trace him. He could
have been caught last night in the
school—— " S

Algernon Aubrey shuddered.

“What a frightful disgrace for
St. Kit’s if he had been!” he
muitered,

‘“ T thought of that,” said Harry.:

““ But anvhow, I counld have done
nothing—it was fairly certain that
the man would not stop long, aand
vou know how long it weuld have
taken to fetch P.C. Bandy from
Wicke. Of course, Mr. Carker
would have denied that he had ever
been there, if I had brought a
policeman along after the man was
gone.”

**Of course he would! But—but

ater stood up for the | the policeman wouldn’t have come
the { on such a yarn,” said Algy.

e HE
wouldn’t have believed it.”

Harry smiled faintly.

“ You fellows don’t quite believe
it,” he said.

** Well o

“ Of conrsze, we believe you,” said
Bob. “ But—but I can’t help
thinking thgt—in the dark—you
made a mistake. There's some-
thing fishy about Carker, if he has
midnight visitors at his window

after the school’s 1n bed. But—

but—there’s a limit— you must
have been mistaken, Harry.”

“1 was not mistaken.”

“ Well,” said Bob, followinz a
new train of thought, “ Carker saw
somebody late last night—that’s so
much certain. If it was the man
of Lynne Wood, that's not proof
that he was mixed up in the attack
on the Head. He might have been
seeing the man about something
Clse_______ 3

*“ What else? ”

- “0Oh, I give that up; but—but
it’s too thick, Harry. Carker is a
brute and a bully, but he’s a
L:nwermtg man and a Master of
Arts—dash 1t all, he couldn’t
stoop €0 low.”

Harry Lovell was silent, and the
chums of the Fourth ced the
silent old Cloisters for some
minutes without speaking. It was
horne 1n upon Harry’s mind that
he was helpless—that it was use-
less to speak, His own chums
could not credit his staggering
statement—what reception was it
likely to meet with from others?
Would it not be looked upon as a
wild and reckless slander—with an
obvious motive, too—the bitter
feud between the new Head and
the captain of the Fourth fur-
nished a very plausible motive.

“Then you advise me fto say
nothing at present?” asked
Harry, at last. '

*““ For goodness’ sake don’t tell
anybody else what you’ve told us,”
said Bob, hastily. ““It can’t be
right—there’s a mistake some-
where. Thank goodness you didn’t
bring it out betore all the dormi-
tory last might. You can’t make
a fearful accusation like that
without preof.” _

“I suppose admitted
Harry, slowly.

“ Yaas, keep 1t dark, at least un-
iess we can get to know somethin’
more,” said St. Leger, uneasily.
“If you’re right, Harry, the
brute ought to be pickin’ cakum in
chokey. But—but—a thing like
that would have to be proved be-
yvond the shadow of a doubt. And
you've got mno proof—only a
climpse of a man’s face at a
window on a dark night. And
depend on it, Carker would deny
that there ever was a man——"

“I’'m sure of that.”

“Then how would you stand?”™

said Algy.- - =
The captain of the Fourth

nodf;led.

not,”

-
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“1.can see that I'd bLelter say
notning - at present,” he said.

my heart that Mr. Carker is not
better than a criminal—no better
than the rough he hired to knock
poor old Dr, Cheyne on the head.
And I’ll stand wup against that
brate all the way and all the
time.”” A blaze came into Lovell's
eyes. ** He got his head-mastership
here by a crime. He’s using it tiks
a bully and a tyrant. We—"’

“Oh, 1 say! Here you are.”
Bunny Bootles came rolling along
the Cloisters. “ I’ve been lcoking
for you chaps. Dou’t you know
the brekker bell’s gone.”

“We're coming,” said Harry.
There was nothing more to be said,
and the Top Study started for the
schoolhouse, Bunny trotting along
with them.

“Carker’s after you, Lovell,”
the fat junior annsunced.

‘““Hang Carker.” ’

“1 heard him tell Mr. Lathley
that he ordered you to come to his
study, and you didn’t come,”
chuckled Bunny, “ He says yotf™ve
to be looked for, and sent {o him
at once.”

Harry shrugged his shoulders.

The chums of the Fourth entered
the - school-house together, and
went into the dining-room, where
St, Kit’s were already at break-
fast. Mr. Lathley, the master of
the Fourth, was at the head of his
table, and he cast a very curious
glance at Harry. Like all the rest
of the school, he had been aston-
ished to find that Lovell was uat
liberty that morning.

Fellows looked round from all

 the tables at Harry as he went to

ﬁ

I Sixth

|
:

his place. Even the high and
mighty Sixth were, for once, inte-
rested i1n a junior. Oliphant,
Carsdale, Beauchamp, Wake, T'om-
linson, and all the rest of t{he
glanced round at Harry—
Carsdale scowling blackly at
him. Harry went to his place and
satse down, seemingly unconscious
of the general stare.

Mr. Lathley coughed slightly.

“Ahem! Loveill.”

“ Yes, sir,” said Harry.

“Mr. Carker requires your ime
mediate attendance in his study.”

Harry drew a deep breath.

“I know what Mr. Carker wants,
sir,” he answered. ‘“ He wanis to

act like a brute and a bull 24
“Lovell! ”
““1I do not intend to submit, sir.”
Mr. Lathley paused. In Dr.

Cheyne’s time, if the Head had
sent for a junior and the junior
had made such an answer, Mu.
Lathley would have acted promplly
and drastically. But matters
were changed mow. Mr., Lathley
had been *““nagged’’ in his, own
form-room before his class—he had
been troubled and interfered witit
by the tyrant of St. Kit’s—and ho
was, in his heart of hearts, fully
in sympathy with Lovell.

He reflected for a few moments,
and then let the matter drop, say-
ing nothing further.

The Fourth Form breakfasted
in a state of tension. At any
moment they expected to see Mr.
Carker stride in at the door, cane
in hand. But he did not appear,
and breakfast finished without in
terruption.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

Too Much for Carsdale.

‘ wS h» going to back down?”’
Bob Rake asked that
- question when the bell rung
for morning classes,

So far the chums of the Fourth
had seen nothing of Mr. Carker.
Lovell’s refusal to go to his study
had passed—without incident. it
really looked as if the tyrant of St.
Kit’s realised that he was “up
against” something that it was
beyond his power to subdue, and
had decided to beat a timely re-
treafl.

But Harry Lovell did not think
0 for a moment. He was quite
assured that Randolph Carker had
not done with him,

He was very wary when he came
into tha school-house for class, and
his chums kept close to his side.

Carsdale of the Sixth them
on his way to the Sixth Form; he
scowled, but did not speak, The
bully of the Sixth kad evidently

not forgotten the happenings of
that morning vet. -

The Fourth went into their
form-room, with a great deal of
suppressed excitement. _ gt

Was Mr. Carker going to take it
“lying down,” after all? I so,
it was certain that Mr. Carker
would not receive much respect

2
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from behind his desk,
‘¢ Take your places at once! > -~ | “ Tt has been caused entirely by
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from the Lower School while heyclined to obey; the spirit of riot have ‘said I decline to act any! Even Lieke, the bug - hunter,| “ Lei's give him somc of his own

wielded authority at St. Kit's.

The St. Kit’s tyrant, inl fact, had | the example of returning
reached a point at which it was|
difficult to proceed, but quite 1m-
possible to retreat, if he was to
retain a tatter of authority in the _
school. - not agamst just authority.

‘The “heavy hand ” had pro-| few minuates all was quiet in the
voked resistance; and unless the! Fourth-form room, and the lesson
resistance was crushed, Mr. Car-| recommenced—without much pros-

ker’s authority was at an end. The! pect of finishing in peace. Mean-

i had spread. B
: | quictl

to his place, and the rest {ollowed.
The Top Study wanted to make it
quite clear that the revolt was
against Mr. Carker’s tyranny, and

-

captain of the l'ourth was quite| while Carsdale of the Sixth
assured that the tyrant would; hurried to the Head’s study,
make some -effort to crush the| breathless, brunised, and splashed |

resistance he had proveked.
fr11113’ rgmamed to see what Mr.| wMr Carker was waiting there,
Carker’s method would be. . _ | birch in hand. Whether he really

Mr. Lathley began lessons with | expected to find Loveil coming wit

a gloomy brow, in a -troubled| tha prefect is a doubtiul point.
mood. He felt the thunder in thei Blut Rﬁ*scmﬂtrd as ho saw Callgsdale
alr. - | alone,

VETY soon after the Cﬂmmfﬂfﬂ‘*l *“Where 1s Lovell 2 ¥ hE'Fmprd.
ment of lessons, Carsdale of the| < He wouldn’t come! > gasped
Sixth entered. the Fourth-form| Carsdale. . ,
reom. _Hll'. Lathley glanced at him | =+ Pjgh!” .
inquiringly. ‘“T'he wh :

** Message from the Head, sir,‘”& mel?: ™~ R e SRy
said,. Carsdale. *‘‘ Levell is to be
taken to his study at once.”

*“ I leave that matter entirely in
the hands of Mr. Carker, Cars-
dale,” said the {form-master.
“You may tell him sgo.”

“Mr. Carker’s instructions are
that I am to take Lovell
to his study, sir.”

“Very good.”

“You hear me, Lovell?” called
cat Carsdale. |

“* Oh, yes,” answered Harry.

“Well, I'm waiting.”

irom bhead to feot with ink.

T

‘““Non sense .

“I—I had to cut!”
dale. |

“Fool!”

“I've done my
Carsdale, sullenly. “ Thev-—-they'ro
] | entirely out of hand, sir.”
with me | Randolph Carker’'s jaw
' grimiy. |

gasped Cars-

saf

to heel,” he said.

Bireh in hand, Mr. Carker
sItarted for the Fourth-form 1i?am.
“ : y 23 t Was now or never—neck .or
* }‘giﬁ’ tti]h]e;,in grow whiskers,”’ nothing. Carsdale followed at his
said Bob Rake. ° Lovell’s not|leels, doubtfully. He hoped that
doming * | 'he was going to wiiness a thorough
“ Would you mind waitin’ in| all-round flogging of the rebels of
ihe passage, Carsdale?” asked St. Kit's. He hoped so. but he had
Algernon Aubrey St. Leger, with his doubts. And his doubls were
elaborate politeness. *“ Your iace jusiified.
warries me a littie. Catchy on? ” '

There was a chuckle 1n the!
Fourth. Carsdale breathed hard.
‘i'he Temembrance of his morn-|
1ing’s experience made him hesi-
PRt

*“Mr. Lathler, will you order|
T.ovell to accompany me’”” he

asked.
that 1 i

““I have already said <5
leave the matter entirely in Mr., )
('arker’s hands,” answered the
Fourth-form master, icily. “1
have nothing to add to that.” ,

(‘arsdale set his lips.

“ I shall have to take Lovell by !
force if he does not come guietly,”
he said.

“That 'is° your own affair,”
answered Mr, Lathley. S

'The bully of the Sixth made a|
stop towards Harry. Every eye in
the Fourth was fixed on him; and
nmo-t of the eyes were gleaming
threats. 1le paused—but he had|
already experienced the bitter|
edge of Mr. Carker’s tongue, and
he did not ecare to retreat and
report that the junior would not
come, He strode at Harry and
grasped him by the collar. e

“ Now come, you young cad!
Lie snarled. ; | :

ffarry Lovell did not hesitate|
fir a moment. He hit out straight
from the shoulder, and Cars-
dila staggered, as he caught with|
his cﬁi:;_ka set of Eknuckles that
st S et not seem to care whether Mr,

Hle gave a howl that rangc, ker heard him or not—and

through the form-room. certainly Mr. Carker heard him,
As he staggered Bob Rake hurled anll his%int}' eyes glittered.

a Latin grammar, and it came with | | : e

a migh;g_v' smite upon Carsdale’s Mr. Lﬂthlf}: ﬁhaf.'m:d] L 3‘1{!13:

nose. 'The contents of an inkpot round. He was finding his dutles
as master of the Fourth much

flew {from Algy’s hand at the same < -
moment, catching Carsdale in one | RCT€ ONErous ’Hl::gﬂ they had been
in Dr. Chevne’s time.

car. ¥ E: tim |
‘The example of the Top Study|: ‘“Mr. Lathley!”™ snapped the
new Head. -

was enough for the Fourth. Seven| ReT Sip L

- g

3 - Order

Hand to Hand!

& ERE comes the Carker-
bird!

Bob Rake made that
observaiion quite loudly as the
tall, lean form of Mr. Randolph
Carker appeared in the doorway of
the Fourth-form room.

or eight juniors were on their feet,
and a sl:lmwer of missiles rattled
upon Carsdale. Latin grammars,
rulers, and inkpeots whizzed around
him. Mr. Lathley prudently re- *
tired behind his high desk. The| prefect of the Sixth Form--to be
aim was not .always good, and a| assaulted under your eyes by the
whizzing inkpot was no respecter of | boys of -your -form. - Is that what
persons, you consider your duty, Mr.

to my study.” _
““1 am aware of that, sir.”

““ You have allowed Carszsdale—a

“Stop 1it!” yelled Carsdale.| Lathley?”
“Stop it, you young fiends! Oh.| <«7 4o not require you to teach
my hat! Yarooch! Oh, crumbs!| me my duty, Mr. Carker,” said the
Ow ! Oooocoop! ™ pt form-master, icily. -““ And 1f you
“Ha! Ha! Ha! intend to interfere in this form-

. ““(iive him socks! " yelled Bob.
- ““ Give him beans!”

¥ive or six juniors jumped from
{hieir desks. Carsdale backed to the |
door and fled. A flying inkpot
caught him on the back of the head
as he went, and a fiendish yell
floated back from Carsdale.

Then his fleeing fooisteps were
Leard dying away in the corridar.
There was uproar in the Fourth-
form room. r. Lathley emerged

room I ghall retire and leave the

@y..’]

“ Retire by all means! 7’ snapped
Mr. Carker. “I am well aware
that I cannot count upon your sup-

ort in dealing with this rebellious
orm. 1 am aware that you en-
courage them in insubordination.”

““That is not true, sir}”

“Mr. Lathley!” v

v “Insabordination has eertainly
out. | taken place,” said Mr. Lathley,

- **Order!” he rapped

LS

“ Bome of the Fourth were dismn-| you, Mr. Carker. After what you ' to the door.

“ 1 sent Carsdale to bring Lovell |

form in your hands as I did yester- |

M a

|

|

L

-

|

| me!

|

;
!

|

]
!

|
:

l

Bob did [

- struek fiercely.

|

‘g;ﬁ

|

L

. ward and reached out at

ut Harrv Lovell set ] longer as form-master under your:

dlreirtion.” e

“ You may resign your post, sir,
the moment you think fit,” snarled
Mr. Carker. t
your place, have no doubt on that

peint.”’ |
“1 shall not resign my post,
answered Mr. Lathley,’

e

|
-

'
s

i
!

- | il

wildly excited, glaring ferociously | medicine.

through his big glasseg e¢lutehed
up the cane from Mr. Lathley’s
desk and rushed into the fray. His

““1 shall easily fill | first slash caught Carsdale across

the face: his second landed or the
back of 8t. Leger’s neck, and there
was a fearful wvell from Algy. His

calmly,  third would probably have booked !
“ But 1 ehall reiuse to act with | Wheatford for the schoel hospital, |
you, Mr. Carker, and leave. the| had

not someoone

matter between us to be settled by | tripped him behind and sent him

Dr. Cheyns and the Board of
(Governors.
good-morning, sir.”

And the form-master, tremhling
with anger and ndignation,

| rustled out of the form-reom. |
Mr. Carker turned to the class,

with a malevolent eve.
“ Lovell, stand out before the

class! ™ -

Harry Lovéll did not stir.

‘““You hear nie, Lovellr ™

No answer.

“-Ez}i-;ﬁkde, bring that boy to

The hapless Carsdale hesitated.
The Vourth were ready for him,
and he knew 1t. Mr, Carker turned

' a bitter eyve on him.
best.” muitered |

“ Do yeu hear me, Carsdale? ”

“Ye-o-p3, sir!” stammered the

. bully of the Sixth, fervently wish-

ine af that moment that he had not

e : : curricd favour with the tyrant of |
I shall very quickly bring them | S§t. Kit’s, and Leen selected as his
“ Follow me! ”” | henchman.

“Then obey me!”™ rapped out
Mr. Carker. “If there.is resist-
ance I shall assist vou.”

“ Very well, sir,” mumbled Cars-
dale. -

He advanced {owards the class in
a very gingerly manner,

ot whizzed from somewhere and
anded on his chin with a crash.
Carsdale gave a wild yell.

- -

THE FO“RTEEHTH GHAPTER.; |  “ Goal! ” howled Bob Rake.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Bring that boy
thundered Mr. Carker. -

The wretched Carsdale made
another step forward, and a Latin
erammar crashed on bhis nose. He
staggered back.

-** You—you see, sir,” he stut-
tered. -

l-ll- Pis}.l! 22

Mr. Carker sirode Eavagelé

T 2

here!

for-
arry
Lovell. He grasped the junier by
the collar, '
dragged him over the desk and out
inte the middle of the form-room.

Lash! Lash! Lash!

The birch rose and fell.

Harry Lovell s#truggled and
like an arrow
from a bow Bob Rake came rush-
ing out from the desks, with a
heavy Latin dictionary in his grip.
He did not hurl it—he swung it u
and smote Mr. Carker on the
with a mighty smite.

‘““ Bravo!” chirruped Algernon

Aubrey. :

“Give him socks!™ yelled
Stubbs.

“Back up, Fourth!” roared
Durance. And Durance was the
next to reach the ant of St.

Kit’s with a ruler in his hand.
Mr. Carker released Harry

T.ovell force, as six or seven
assailants c¢losed round him, all
hitting out.
Carsdale made a half-hearted
attempt to help his chief, but
Algernon Aubrey headed him off
with a thick ebony ruler which he
had thoughtinlly placed in his desk
with a view to trouble that morn-
. The ruler rapped on Cars
e's nose, and the Sixth-former
jumped awayv. Myers and Wheat-
ford rushed at him, also armed
with rulers, and Carsdale backed

-
=

I wizsh you a very|

and by main force]
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sprawling with the cane zlong the
ferm-rooin floor.

Meanwhiie, Mr. Carker had his

- hands full with Lovell, Bob., and

Stubbs, and Durance, and several
other fellows.
only Rex Tracy sat tight and took
no part in the riot. Even.

fortunately |

.

&

|

Stand clear! 7 shouted
Licke. whirling up the cane,

“Yaroooh! 2 : ~ |

“Took out, you blind idiet——"

“Stop him! ™~

Stubbs got the first lick from the
gehort-sighted hero, and Bob Rake
the second, then Beb jerked the
cane away.

“You're more dangerous than
the Carker bird, you i1mage!” he
eried. “ You run away and leave
this to a c¢hap who can eee
straight.”

Licke’s blood was fairly boiling
now, however, and -he glared -

Of all the Fourth, | angrily at the Australian junior.

“I’m in this just as much as youn

his| are, Rake!’” he cried. ‘“A man

nutty pals, Lumley and Howard, | like Carker is a danger to the com-

minor and Leigh, were up
and nuizﬁ. It was the JFourth
nst the tyrant mow,' and if
arry Lovell and Co. were sub-
dued, it would go hard with the
whole form, and even the nuts
realised 1t and joined in the fray.
Not that their aid was much
needed—there were more than
enough to deal with Randolph

. Carker now that the juniors had

fairly taken the bit between their
teeth.

The tall, angular form of Ran-
dolph Carker swayed to and fro
with never fewer than five or six
jumors clinging {o him.

He came down at last with a
terrific ecrash on the form-room
floor. Two or . thres juniors
sprawled with him.

“ 8it on him!” roared Bob.
** Sit on his head! ”

An ink- “ Ilere, Bootles, sit his
head!” yelled Stubbs. “ You're
heaviest! Sit on his head,
Bunny! ™

T ﬁdmﬂﬂfﬁhhﬁm.ﬂ.mmﬁ.fh.
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“Ha ha ha!”

It was a breath- |

t

|

|

|

]
]
:

.

§
|

\ from Bunny

munity. As I said in a speech ip
the Glory Hole last term, 1f——"

“Shut wpt! ™

“I1f—" .

Bob Rake interrupted the bug-
hunter with a gentle push winch
sent the excited Licke flylng over
Mr. Carker’s flying legs,

There was a loud howl ifrom
Licke as he received a viclent Kick
on the back of his head.

“My hat! "’ cried Harry Lovell.
“ That sounded a heity one! We
shall have io pay 1interest on

that! ”

“@Give it to Carker! " shouted
Wheatford. ‘

“You bet!”

Whack! Whack! Whack!

“Hurrayl”

The form-master's cane came
lashing down across Ar. Carker’s
struggling, thrashing legs. There
was a gurgling gasp irom Mr.
Carker, and then a fiendish howl
Bootles. The fat
junior leaped up raving.

“ Sit down, Boctles—"

““ What's the matter with yonu,
Bunny? *’

“Yow -ow-ow!
Yow-ow-ow!”

‘““Ha, ha, ba! ” |

“Ow! The beast bit me—yow-
ovow! TI'm bitten—yarcooh!”™

elled Bunny. He staggered to a
orm and sat down—but jnmped up
again as if the form were red-hot.
Apparently the hite had made
Bunny disinclined to sit down.

Mr. Carker made a desperate
effort to rise.

He struck out savagely on all
sides with clenched fists, and sue-
cecded 1n getting to his feet.

His collar and tie were gone, his
gown was in rags and tatters, his
hair wildly rumpled. He stood and

anted and glared breathlessly at
he Fourth Formers—only too evi-
dently out of band-now. Then, &s

therc was a rush at him, he turned
and fled.

I'm biiten!

less howl of langhter from thel- With almost a wolfish howl, {le

Bunny!”

Bunny Bootles rolled forward,ll'mm—jllﬁf!

! excited Fourth. “ Sit on his head, | Fourth rushed im

pursuit. Mr.
Carker just got out ¢f the iforimn-
Bob's cane lashed

eager to distinguish himself, hut | 2long his back as he escaped—and

fearfully afraid
fallen as he was. Three or four
hands pushed him, and he sat
down—on Mr. Carker’s head. Mr.

Carker, struggling with his foes,

was vainly endeavouring to rise.
His struggles pelered out suddenly
as Bunny Bootles sat down. There
was no arguing with the extensive

avoirdupais of Cuthbert Archibald
Beotles.

“ Goeoooooch ! 2
from Mr. Carker.

Carsdale dodged out of the form-
room and fled, followed by a de-

risive yell. Licke scrambled u

and groped for his-%ectaclm, ang
ammed them om his nose and
Iinked round wildly.

“ Somehody tripped me——*
gy - ha,yhalgp

came faintly

- *Igotiniwoj Bﬁ@&d ihacks,” a
Qo 30

panted Licke. * lly good

gpdes!. I gave it to Carsdale—I
1d— ;
“Owl™ Algernon

Avbrey, caressing the back of his
neck. “You gave it to me too, you
thumpin’ idigt! Ow! ™
g ha, ha!”
“ Wherg's that

3 cane? ™ JTicke
blinked round. *“I say, give
Carker the cane. He's given us

enough of it.” - |
“By gad! What a ferocious bug-
hunter | ™ ejaculated Algy, s
“Hg, ba, hal” - -
icke, the bug-bunter, was on the
with a vengeance. He
clatched wp the cane and rushed
towards theshmhng tyrant, who
Bunny’s weight, | x

of the tyrant, |

:
:

he went down the corridor like a
deer. |

Bob slammed the form-room
door. '

““ Hooray for us! ™ he roared.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Hip—hip—hurray!”

Every voice in the ¥ourth joined
in the roar that rang and echoed
through St. Kit's from end {o end.
In the other form-rooms mastiers
and boys started and stared—and
in the Fourth Form room pande-
monium reigned.

The fat was in the fire now with
a vengeance. How would 1% end?
How could it end?

That Mr., Carker was a man
utterly unsuited for the re-
sible position of Headmaster
S% Ktl;’?].a 3’&5 mrta.TiﬂL His
opportuni gone. There was
not one atom of discipline i1n the
Fourth Form, and very litile in
any other of the forms. Mr.
Carker could not even rely upen
his staff of masters or upon ihe
prefects.

Mr. Carker could hear thé cries
of victory and defiance even when
he had staggered into his own
study, and had locked the door on
himself, Y

 He griited his teeth and collapsed
into the armchair.

(Do not miss ““Barred Ouil”
next Monday. Order early, end
teil your jrien__ds aboul ScEOOL AND

SPORT.)



Piuhiisned

“Are You Afraid?”

HE thre2 boyvs were wild with
delicht. Ilere was a chance
for which half the bold

spirits of the Tertar would have
given their ears.
To get ashore on that wild coast

into a real cersair stronghold of |

the old-fashioned sort was to them
az good as living in the pages of a
story book.

Nick Grief, however, looked more
cerious. So did Yussuf, the huge
negro, who was to act as their
gitde. Yussuf knew something of
the nature of the ruined city of El
Kor, once one of the coast strong-
holds of the famous Barbary
Rovers,

The Rovers were long since dead
and departed. Their harbour
works had decayed and had been
battered away by the sea. Their
dread galleys had long since rotted
away. and 1t was doubtful if on all
the hundreds of miles of that
savage coast there existed a single
man with cunning enough to buiid
a twelve-foot row boat.

But the pirates, though they had
forgotten their seafaring craft, had
not lost their appetite for piracy.

Once a Phenician and then a
Roman t-itfr, the huge ruins of Ei
Kor still lay scattered along two
miles under the huge hills that
bordered the coast.

But its ancient palaces were
deserted save by bats, and the
dezenerate inhabitants built their
mud hovels against the mighty
walls of palaces and fortresses
cracked by earthqguake and scoured
by the eternal drift of sand from
the sandhills which long since had |
bictted out the old port. And here|
only the lizards kept watch on the!
hot stones, whilst an occasional
jackal, starving and watchiul, gave
out its sharp, querulous bark at

i

night. ‘

Every Monday

t be worth ransem.

This was the place for which the
boys were bound, an evil plac
swarming with the outlaws of
Morocco, for El Kor was the last
refuge of the eriminal.

Here were black men, brown
men, vellow men and even white
men who had long ago forgotten
their language. And all were
subject to Kaid Sidi Bu Hamara,
the greatest rufiian of them all.

Swiftly CatFtain Oak sketched 1in
the sort of place they were off to.

“ If you are fond of ruins, boys,
you’ll find plenty of ruins there on
the beach. Lots of scientists would
give money for the chance of ex-
garing em. But Sidi Bau

amara has mnever approved of
scientifics coming ashore
nosing round his city
of Germans he caught there he
held to ransom, and started to clip
their ears and their noses till it
was paid up. But he got more
friendly with the Germans later,
when he thought that they were
going to have all Morocco and were
goigf to make him king of the
w hole country.”

“Is he likely to clip our ears,
sir? ” asked Joe Lawless.

“ No, my lad,” replied Captain

grimly. “You, as a
poor shipwrecked sailor boy, won’t

and |
Last bunch 1
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He'll just make
a slave of you!”

Joe grunted,.

“Ah’d like to see the chaap
that’d maake a slave o’ a Bradford
lad! ”* said ke. “Soon let him
know Ah coom from Yorkshire! ”

“It’s no good telling him you
come from Yorkshire,” replied
Captain Oak, laughing. “ He's
never heard of Bradford or
Huddersfield.” '

““ Never nhcard of Hull,
asked Joe, astounded.

“Not a bit of it, my boy,™
replied Captain Oak, laughing at
Joe’s disgust at such igrorance. ** 1
don’t suppose that our friend Sidi
Bu Hamara knows the result of the
Great War vet. As like as not, he
has heard that Germany won and
that Great Britain is a baek
numhber. That’s the sort of news
they get down in this part of the
world. So you can look out for a
rough house when you get ashere.
The ruflians ave not likely to be
scared of getting a British eruiser

sir? ”

|

round the coast to look them up.
Not afraid, are you? ™’

'The three boys shook their heads.

It was plain that, far {from being
afraid, they were burning to be of
on this wild expedition.

The eves of the Duchess shone as
<he regarded this little party of
brave men.

“You go to rescue by bruzzer,
Don Miguel? *’ she exclaimed.

““ Rescue him, lady!’ replied
Bucko Scett, gallantly., “ We'll do
more than rescue him; we’ll bring

ou back the beard of this tug Sidi
Eu Hamara to stuff a sofa cushion

with. They do say that he’s got a

beard that’s three feet loag and as
thick as 2 mare’s tail. And we’ll

bring his head with it if he doesn™t ||

watch out! ”

This was the sort of talk that the *

Duchess nnderstood.

““You 80 brave men!” she ex-
claimed, eclasping her hands.
“ Em¥BTace my poor bruzzer for
me.”’

“* Certainly, madam,” replied
Bucko, looking rather doubtiul at
the idea of embracing a Dago, even
if he were a Marquis. _

“ Now, boys,” said the Captain.
““ Yussuf has all his instructions,
and Mr. Grief takes charge of the
expedition. Get into your oldest
duds and look the part of ship-
wrecked sailors as near as you
can. We shall be heading into the
land soon, and I don’t want to take
the ship in too close here, for the
sea is as full of reefs as a Christ-
mas pudding is full of plums.”

The boye hastened off to get into
their oldest and shabbiest gear,
and by the time they were on deck
again every light .in the ship was
dowsed, and she was slowly heading
landward with a leadsman in his
perch on each side of the bridge.

Each lead swung with a
monotonous whizz, and soon they
got soundings.

The Tartar went slower and
slower through the dark, starlit
night, and against the stars they
eounld catch the loom of the land
ahead. :

“That’s as near as we are going,
called Captain Oak from the

2>

SCHOOL AND SPORT. PRICE 1id.

THE CRUISE

“TARTAR”

A Great Story of Sport and Adventure

By JOHN WINTERTON

: Featuring
JACK PEARLESS . : .

JOE LAWLESS . . .
BILL CARELESS . - -

of CGreat Yarmouth
¢! Braciord
The Trapeze Artlist

AND

CAPTAIN EOS QAKX .- .

faaster 67 “ The Tartar”

Caplaein Bob Oak, of the s.s. “ Tartar,” adverlizes for three boys to

g to Go anything and go anywhere.
Out of thousands of Loys whoe go down to the docks to join up ags Jack

goin his ship. Thep

Feariess, Joe Lawless, end Bill Carcless.
because they rescue Captein Oak from drowning.

must be willin

Thesa three boys are chosen
The ** Tartar' sets

sail, and the three boys scon make friends with the various members

of the crew.

the There iz Mr. Dark, Ching, Kingaloo, Bucko, Vi :
Swishington, Wilfred the zeal, Harold and CI:‘}? iscoun

ord the penguing, and

Whiskers, a lcapard. Their first stop is on the coast of Spain, where the
crew of the * Tartar’ come into conflict with an outlew German sub-

marine officer and hiz band of brigands.

The * Tartar' puts to sea

again, and thes three boys are landed on the Burling Rocks where they

rescue Nick Griei—a deteclive.

The “ Tartar' thean sailg south, and &

party iz wmade up in order to capture a pirate’s sircnghold.

bridge. “ No good plaving put and
take with this sort of coast, or it
will he a case of take all. Stand by
to lower.”

The ship came to a standstill.
The shabby old boat was lowered
and brought alongside the ladder,
and the six adventurers were
ready.

The stokers came up from below
to see them ofi. Rough, hard hands
gripped theirs in the darkness, and
grufi voices wishad them good luck.

Then the crowd parted respect-
fully, and there was the Duchess
herself to sea them ofi.

Her two women attendants were
sobbing, but the Spanish lady was
calm.

She held out a soft, jewelled hand
to each of the boys.

“Go you with God, gentlemen,”
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said she. “I doubt not that such
brave boys will bring my brother
safe out from amongst his
enemies.”

And Jack, Joe and Bill felt good
erough to demolish the strongholds
of a dozen Moorish pirates.

They tlimbed down into the boat
that was gently heaving up and
down alongside the steamer.

Already thers was a hooded
figure sitting in the boat, a figure
they did not recognise, for it was
wrapped up to the eyes in a white
bernouse, the haik or hood of which
was drawn over a turbaned head.

Yussuf and Bucko followed.

“All ahoard?” said Baucko,
cheerily, as the boys settled them-
selves on the thwarts and tossed
gars. * Shove off.”

“Where’s Mr., Grief?” asked

Joe. ““ Isn’t he coming?”

e

Bucko launghed.

“ He'’s aboard,” said he. “ That
native gentleman sittin ug in the
bows is Mr. Grief, only his own

mother wouldn’t know him now!”
The boys looked over their
shoulders in wonderment at the
stient, shrouded figure which
showed plainly against the stars.
The detective seemed to have put
off his European nationality with
his European clothing. It was a
wild-looking Riff who sat up there
in the bows of the boat, chuckling
gumtl as they pulled off from the
ark hull that towered above them.
There was a faint cheer in the
darkness. Then they heard the
thump ef the propellers of the gcod
ship Tarier as she backed away
into the deeper water scaward.

A Dramalic Surprise.

UCKO tock a squint into the
boat compass.

“We are about eight miles
off the city, boys,” said he; “ but
we will steer straight in for the
land, because Mr. Grief and Yussuf
don’t want to get caught in our
company. ‘Then, when we've put
them on the beach, we put to sea
again and sail along till we are
abrealt of the city. There we land
because we want the stifis who live
up that street to see the beat and
to know that it is all Sir Garney,
and Nick and Yussuf will work on
their own after that., They’ll do all
the trailing that’s necessary once
we are captured. Now, boys, there
13 a nice light draught of hreeze;
the night is dark, and the sail is
good and dirty; I think we can set
it and run inshore.”

The mast was stepped, ard Nick
Grief came aft as the s=aill was
hoisted.

The hoys gasped and stared at
him as he struck a match, carefully
shading 1t 1n his hand, and lit a
cigarette.

or Nick Grief was now coal
black, and his smooth hair was
shaven to the scalp, all save the
long scalp lock which hung over his
left ear in accordance with the
custom of the true believers
amongst the Riffs, who hold that by
this scalp lock they will be saved
from falling 1into the fires of
kternal Judgment when they walk
the narrow bridge that leads to
Paradise.

The detective smiled, his teeth
showing white in his ebony face.

“ It’s the last cigarette 1’ll smoke
for some time, boys,” said he, rue-
fully. “ But I've got the old water
pipe rolled up in my bundle and
some of the right tobacco. It would
be death to be caught with a packet
of Woodbines in that country
ashore.”

“Why, sir? ” asked Joe.

“ Because that would be a sure
sign that we had come from a
civilised spot, and Yussuf and I are
going to play the parts of a native
hakim or travelling doct®r and his
assistant. 1 am the doector, and
Y ussuf is the assistant, arnd we are
both conjurers. That will acecunt
for us wandering about the country
with mnothing but a bundle for

, luggage.”
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As the boat sped shorewards over
the smooth rollers of the calm sea
Nick Grief explained his plans,

He and ussuf, having been
landed, would work their way up to
the ruined city of El Kor by {ho old
caravan route which ran along the
sandhills.

Many years had passed since a
caravan had dared to pass along
that neglected road, for Sidi Ba
Hamara, from taking toll of each
load that passed, had gradually got
to taking the lot and making s{a
of the caravan people.

Bucko nodded. :

“1 see the game, sir,” said he.
“0Ole Boo got fed up with jus’
takin’ a commission on the :
"B got to Take All. That’s the way

>

they play Put an’ Take in
Morocco! ™
“That’s it,”” answered Nick

Grief; “ but, as Yussuf and I shall
not be worth robbing, the
worry us. Besides, I am a hajji, a
holy man. I've been three times to
the Holy Places at Mecca and
Medina; and my amulets will show

{ that I am not te be touched, even

by Bu Hamara.”

Bucko glanced with surprise at

the keen black face which showed
faintly in the glimmer of the small
binnacle lamp.

*“ Mean to say, sir, that you've
been all amongst this push? L
thought you got scragged if it wasa
cop? ”’ he asked.

vick Grief smiled grimly.

“You do get scragged if you are
suspected,” said he; “but you
make very certain that you are not
suspected when a single wrong
word or a wrong gesture will give
you away.”

“Give me home!” replied
Bucko. ““ Home all the time! I
don’t mind the rough alleys where
cne man is as geod as another if he
can use his fists. Buat it’s nix for
Turban Alley, where they cut your
throat if they dream that you don’t
belong to their erush.” |

The detective laughed.
~ “Yet you don’t mind walking
into a hornet’s nest without dis-
guise, as you are going to do
to-night! ” said he. ““ You'll com:e
through all right, Bucko. But
before we get ashore I am going to

ive you the stuff to leave a trail

hind you.”

And from under his robe he drew
four bags of silk.

These were small bags, green in
colour and marked with an em-
broidering in gold, figured in
Arabic characters. :

“What’s these, sir?” asked
Bucko, “They look like scent
sachets, same as the young ladies
fill with lavender and put amongst
their hankies.”

“They are kif bags,” replied the
detective, ““and, even 1if those
rufiians ashore strip you of every-
thing, they won’t dare to take those
bags from you, for they are the
sacred bags %]i*_:'en to pilgrims at
Mecca, and which are dusted with
the dust from the Tomb of the
Prophet. To rob a man of one of
these bags is to ask for ruin, for
such a bag stolen or taken by force
brings ruin and death upon the
thief.”

“But what’s in the bags, sir? ™
asked Bucko.

“Just seeds of hemp—to look
at! ™ replied the detective. “ But

each grain of hemp has been split
and filled with a tiny pellet of ani-
line dye, and if you boyse are
carri

a}vg into the interior, I
want you just to drop a single grain
on your path at every quarter of a
mile or so. And that will lay the
trail for us as good as a paper-
chase.”

“ But how are F’OH going to see a
little grain o hemp, sir? "~
demanded Bucko. “ You haven’t
got eyes like a chicken ! ” he added.

Nick Grief shook his head.

““1 shan’t look for the grain,”
said he; ““but I shall lock for a
spot of crimson dyve on the rocks or
the grass where you drop it, for the
sun will swiftly split the grain and
the dye will spread with the damp
till a blind man could pick up the
trail. Have you never seen wEat a
bit of copying pencil will leave
behind it in the way of a stain? ™

“ Yes, sir,” replied the boys.

“Well, each of these pellets of
dye is a hundred times more power-
ful than a bit of copying pencil.
Throw it on the ground or in the
sand and it will look as if someone
had bled badly, And you’ve enough
stuff in those four bags to leave a
clear trail for a hundred and fifty
miles, so use them sparingiy.”

“Well, now!” said Bucko, ad-
miringly, “ that’s the ribuck talk,
I've seen some of our black

4;’2;% qi

won't
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t¢rackers at home in Australia do
wonders, but they mnever had a
trail of bloodstains left for them.

““ And the &tains are luminous by
night,” added Nick Grief.,

Bucko looked up at the sail of the
boat. The ocean swells were grow-
ing steeper now, a sure sign that
they were running into shallower
water. _

“1 think we'll take the rag in
now, sir,” said he. “ We are get-
ting near the shore. lLaisten, you
can hear the surf running on the
beach.”

i{e held up his finger for silence.

Sure enough, over the silent sea
came the low thundering of the
waves on a long, de:-:ertué stretch
of beach.

The sail was
mast was unstepped. The boys
settled themselves at the oars and
puiled in towards the shore.

Although the sea sounded so
loudly on this silent, dark coast,
there was no heavy run of waves on
the empty beaches.

''hey rowed in till the water was
guite shallow.

“ No mneed to beach the boat,”
said Nick Grief, picking up his
bundle; “we can drop into the
water now, it’s only waist deep.”

“ But what about your blacking,
sir?” asked Bucko; “ won't it
wash off or leave you streaky? ™’

Nick Grief laughed.

““ I've got a bottle of stuff on the
ship that will shift it in two days,”
said he; “but it will wear sun-
shine, rain, and all weathers for
six months. And then it won’t
come off. Good-night, boys. You
will sail up to the town, and re-
member that Yussuf and 1 don’t
know you from this moment. Not
a sign of recognition between us,
f_enleﬂyer, or it may cost us all our

ives !

““ Right, sir,” replied Bucko.

The boys ceased to row. The boat
was ncilw thcloge g toththe hmtlirf.
Throu @ dargness ey had a
gljmpsé; of a raﬁged-looking stretch
of sandhills through which the

ight wind moaned fitfully. :

- And in another second Nick Grief
and Yussuf had slipped overside
and were splashing through the
waves to the shore.

Then they turned the boat and
pulled away scawards.

Bucko took an oar and they
pulled out over a couple of miles
across the dark, starlit waves.
There was not a sign of the Tartar
to be seen anywhere, only the
blank, dark horizon of the Atlantic
on one side, and the dark loom of
the land on the other.

“YWe can get up the sail now,
boys,”” said Bucko, laying in his
oar. “ No need to use the wooden
wind when we can sail up to the
city like a picnic party. And we'll
have a nice bit of supper as we go
along. 0Old Ching has put eome-
thing gooed up in a basket for us,
but we mustn’t take it ashore.
Shipwrecked sailors don’t get off
with cut ham and cold ehicken and
mince piles!”™ '

Bucko rummaged in the stern-
sheets.

Here were piled a _couple of sacks
of biscuit and some tins of bull
beef, and a few odds and ends, suc
as shipwrecked sailors might throw
into a boat at the last minute. But
amongst them was a handsome
basket weighted on each handle
with a heavy lump of old iron.

“ See, boys,” said Bucko, display-
ing the basket proudly, “ole
Ching don’t forget his pals, and he

don’t forget how to take care of

m. The basket is weighted so0
that it will sink when we've eaten
the grub, and no stories told. I’ll
bet ole Cking was a real King Pin
in the pirate trade once. He don’t
leave anything to tell stories
behind him.”

He opened the basket. Pinned ¢n
top was a rudely scrawled note in

- peneil : “ With lov from Ching Ho

and Kingaloo,” ran the words
which Bucko spelled out by the
dim light of the binnacle lam(f.
And if Ching’s love could be
measured by the grub he had
stowed in the basket, it was a big
love indeed, for not only was there
chicken and ham, but a noble red
sausage and a sugared cake with

the marzipan and almond icing
that the bo;'s loved.
“Welll”™ said Bucko, admir-

ingly, “ we shall have to take old
Ching back a nice present from
Pirateville Etregurn for ]%15 little
surprise. earty, ¥8, ior
what we can’t eat we’ll have to
ehuck overboard for the sharks!”
- And it was a very merry little
supper party that gaihered in the
sternsheets of the quarterboat as
she drifted along the coast, head-

Every Manday

lowered and the.

« ** Whence

ing southwards for the pirate
stronghold.

Bucko kept his head well away
seawards as they supped, for he did
not wish to get in too close to the
shore.

And soon a dim light or two
showed under the land.

“That’s the buzzards’ mnest,
boys! ”’ said Bucko, shutting up his
claspknife regretfully. *“ We are
getting abreast of it, and soon it
will be time to turn and sail boldly
in, just as if we had come straight
in from the Atlantic. Want-.any
more supper? ’’ he added; “ it may
be a long time before theres
chicken and ham and sugary cake
again! ™

But the boys could eat no more
of Ching’s generous fare, so the
weighted basket was dropped over-
board and sank, whilst DBucko,
changing his course, sailed boldly
in for the few. distant lights that
marked the whereabguts of the
pirate city. o

There were no boats about fish-
ing off the shore in the darkness,
and the beach, as thegmpprcached
it, was as lonely at e coast on
which they had{anded Y ussuf and
Nick Grief.

Soon they could hear the sound
of the surges on the sandy ehore.

“ Here we come! ’’ said Bucko,
gaily. “ Pirateville-on-Sea, lots ot
sand and niggers, but 1 don’t see
any piler.” -

The beach seemed quite deserted
as they sailed .in, and the rise of
the sandhills shut out the few dim
lights of the city.

ucko lowered the sail when they
were yvet a gquarter of a mile from
the dark shore.

“May as well take in the wash-
ing, boys,”” said he; “we don’t
want to spoil the boat by beaching
her hard, for you never know, we
maHy want her again.”

e was unstepping the mast
when suddenly from ahead of the
boat there came a low call.

‘““ Boat ahoy! ™

“Spare me days!”™ ejaculated

Bucko. ““ What’s that? A Christian
voice! ”
“ Boat ahoy!” repeated the

voice, *“ and if ye be Christian men

keep off this infernal beach.”
Bucko peered into the darkness.
In the water ahead he could see

a big shape like a submarine mine

=

or a buoy, and to this buoy clung a
man.
bhe

“Who are you,
called.

“”"Arry Obbs,” replied the voice.

“’0Old on, ’Arry!” answered
Bucko. “ What are you floating
about on, there?”

“Water jar!” replied the voice.
“1t’s the only eraft on the beach

mate?

that we could get away on. My
mate's jus’ behind! ”
“Who's your mate?’” asked

Bucko.

“ Albert ’All! ” replied the man
in the water, “and for ’Eaven’s
sake take us aboard, mate!”

The boys pulled forward a few
strokes, and Bucko, ieaning over
the gunwale, reached down and
grabbed the man by the shoulder,
lifting him into the boat.

Then he passed a line about the
neck of the queer object which bhad
supported the man 1n the water. 1t
was a large Moorish water jar of
baked clay, stoppered with a
wooden stopper.

“Sit down, Harry said
Bucko, kindly. “ Sit down and col-
lect yourself.”

Harry Hobbs, who wore nothing
but an ancient ragged turban and
pair of baggy trousers, sat down,
and covering his face with his
hands began to sob. :

“Cheer up, partrer,”” said
Bucko, as the poor man’s shoulders
heaved with convulsive scbbing.

““ Where have vou come from? ™’

“Out of ’Ell! ” replied the man,
between his sobs. “° Albert’s com-
ing behind me on another water
jar. let me cry. I ain’t a eryin’
sort. But we've been there since
1918—January, 1918. Our ship was
sunk by one of them German sub-
marines cruising Tround the
Canaries. And we got here in the
small boat, Albert and me. But
those lads ashore was worse’n the
Germans. We've been slaves,
Albert and me., Never a word from
home, never a touech with the
world. They are jus’ savages, an’
worse.”’

“You sit there, cobber,” said
Bucko, peering over the bows of the
boat. “I can see Albert comin’
along with ’is navy!”™

There was another faint hail in
the darkness, and soon a second
man came drifting alongside the

'..'l.l
-
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boat, eclinging to the neck of a
similar jar.

This was Albert Hall wko, with
his friend Harry Hobbs, was all
that was left of the crew of the
British steamer Iris, sunk by
German submarine action before
the end of the war.

Aibert's Farting Tip.

UCKO seized Albert Hall and
hoisted him, dripping, into
the boat. ;
Albert was worse off for clothing

than his mate, for he only wore a

waisteloth and had no tarban.

He sat down on the thwart ard

asped. |

““ A Christian boat! *’ he_panted.
“ Thank the Lord for His mercies!
Who won the war? ™ :

“We did! * replied the boys, in
chorus, .

““ What did they do with Kaiser
Bill? 7 asked Albert, heavily.

“He’s all right. He’s living in
Holland,” answered Jack Fearless.

Albert Hall sighed.

“Ought to have hung him!”™
said he, shaking his head. “He's
as bad as those niggers ashore. Are
they playin’ the Cup-ties again?’

£ Yle)s,” answered Bill. i3+

“That’s the talk!’ rejoined
Albert. “ We've been &laves,
’Arry and me. Got any grub? ™

“ Heaps,” replied Jack Fearless,
opening a sack of biscuts.
“‘There’s some tinned beef here.
Do you mind bully beef? ™

3 %ul] y beef! >’ exclaimed Albert.
“Lead me toit! W'y, young gents,
Arry an’ me ain’t ’ad anything
but Eaus-kous and a bit off a dead
camel once a month for nigh four
years.”

Jack opened a tin of bully beef
with his cleasp knife and cut it up
for the two men. -

Harry Hobbs ceased to sob.

He smashed a biscuit in the palm
of his hand and ate it as if .1t were
the greatest delicay he had tasted
in his life.

< Thankb’]:'laven for a twt?] %f a

d ship biscuit again,’”” said he.

EOERUJJ your ‘ands over my back,

young gents,” said Albert.

The boys. reached out and
touched his back. They shuddered,
for Albert’s back was wealed till
the flesh stood up in ridges. _

““ You could strike matches on 1it,

e

CHATTY PARS ABOUT SPORT

Should There Be Two Refs 2>—Where Do The Best Footballers Come From 7—
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DO YOU AGREE?

| come the best {fool;
ballers in these days? > asks the
Evening Standard.

A manager who has a wide reputa- |

tion for economical discoveries and
—even more convincing—a successiual
team, says:—

“ The most fruitful regions in these
days are the pit districts. When my
side sags abt some spot I spend a
week-end in the Midland Black
Country or the environs of New-
castle, and it will be strange if I do
not land a hikely lad.”

It is- interesting in this connection
to note that the Tottenbham Hotspur
and Aston \llla elevens have both
been larzely recruited from the scien-
tific North-Eastern section.

THE HEXT BIG BOXING
CONTEET.

Carpentier states that he intends
oing into training shortly for his
orthcoming fight in March with
“ Kid ”’ Lewis in London.

After that he believes that he will
meet Tom Gibbons in the United
States,

TWO REFEREES WANTED.

Major A. E. V. Trestrail, the one-
time captain of Somerset County
X1., has written an interesting lelter
wherein he says that there is a grow-
ing feeling among Association foot-
bail players and onlookers that in a
fast game—the game is more open
and faster than 1t was—it is almost
impossible for one referee accurately
to supervise and comnirol the whole
fiecld of play. In consequence of this
a referee, admirable in every way, is
or may be unable to give entire satis-
faction eith®r to himself, the players,
or the omlookers. -

This can to a certain extent be
remedied by having two referees and
no linesmen. A referee for each half
of the ground—each referes to contrel
his half and to signal the throws-in on
the whole lencth of his side of the

Rugger Schoolboys.

his half, changing over to the other
touch-line and other half at half-
time,

WALES—HARD TO EBEAT.

England have only once proved suc-
cessful in a Rugby International at
Cardiff, and that was in 1313, when
Wales were beaten by a placed goal,
a dropped goal, and a try to nothing.

RUGGER SCHOOLBOYS,

If 1 were asked to name the best
Rugger schoolboy player of the year
I should give the palm to Jackson,
the Cheltenham outside kalf,

although Collli:tr#-chant Tay-
lors and Fe ns him elose

(wriles a correspondent).

Jackson is fast, runs straight, has
a fine pair of hands and swerve, and
possesses a strong tackle. He played
very well for Richmond the other
week, but is now in the North.

Collier is excelient—also an outside
half—and put up a fine performance
for the O.M.T.’s against Cardiff, a
stiff test for a boy.

YOUR FOOTELR:-E‘SAY COST YCU
(g w i

That very live boedy, the Charlton
Athletic Supporters’ Asscciation, are
making a strong appeal for a reduc-
tion in the price of admission to
Leazue matches. In a letter which
is being circulated to the Football
League and various other competi-
tions it is pointed out that:—

““« Wages are still in the process of
reduction, and in a good many in-
stances are nearly down {o pre-war
level, whilst prices generally have not
fallen in anything lLike the same pro-
portion; therefore it becomes a
matter of increasing difficuity for the
working man to find the ls. admis-
sion money to each League game.

““ Football is claimed to be the
game of the public, and In return
the artizan wi
the pocket allows,
powers that be to see that the game

touch-line, and award the cerpers in |[1s placed within his reach.”

>

WHAT ABOUT YOUR CLUB?

The Editor of ScmooL AXD SpeorT
invites responsible members of school
and other jumior football teams to
send 1n reports of mateches, ete.
When space permits, these reports
will be published.

FATHER AND SON IN SAME

MATCH.
In a recent Rugger mateh—P. S.
Services versus Public Schecls—a

father and his son were playing. The
father was Mr. J. C. Jenkins, the cld
Welsh international, and he scored
the first try, as pretty a one as you
could wish to see. R. H. O’Brien, the
M:ddlesex captain, broke away, and
he and Jenkins, sen., passed and re-
passed to each other threg or four
times bDefore the laiter had just suf-
ficient pace left to go over between
the posis.
ST. DUNSTAN’S.

St. Dunstan’s College, Catford,
probably produces some of the best
London Rugger players. This is evi-
denced by the fact that their old
boys haye a wonderful reccrd of
wins this season.

St. Dunstan’s play cricket, Rugby,
and lacrosse.

LEIGH'S HAT TRICK.

Leigh’s hat +trick for Bristol
Rovers against Aberdare was the first
obtained by any Bristol player this

| season, while the Rovers’ score was

the highest obtained by either of the
Bristol clubs this season. |
Coming as it did after seven con-
secutige defeats, the 5 to 1 victory
was especially welcome, but after
Aberdare’s display Bristq] people are
wondering why they are where they
are in the League table. :

A “SPORTY ” FARILY.
Two sons, three daughters, and a
daughter-in-law of Mr. H. Weller,
J.P., were figuring in Egham hockey
Mr. Weller himself

t.eam;S recently.
support it so long as |refereed, and a son-in-law, who is
ut it is for the |usually a regular player, was unable

to play owing to an indisposition A
renf sporting family!

Order Your
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couien’t you?” laughed Albert,
grimly. “ Toob did that!”

“Whos Toob?” asked Jack
Fearless, .

*“ Toob is a nigger,” said Albert.
“He’s the first mate o’ that pirate
Bu O'Mara ashore. We was Teoob’s
slaves. Toob used to lick us ’cause
we wouldnt bow down to ’‘im.
Licked me most, he did, ’cause 1
cut Im one over the eye one day
when ’e got setting about ’Arry toa
much. 'E'saone, Toch is!” ™~

And Albert chuckled hoarsely
like a man who has forgotiten how
to laugh.

" There’s no one on the beach,”
said he. “ Harry an’ me were sent
down to bring up sea-water for
Toob’s bath. An’ we saw your boat
just showing white off the shore, so
we pushed oif on our water bottles
and ‘ere we are! Now get up your
saill and clear out of this, mates.
I see you are shipwrecked
mariners, like we was. Eut you
got to sail three hundred miles
along this coast afore you can land
safe, or you'll fall into Toob’s
clutches, and he’ll either keep you
as slaves or seand you up inland to

“Boo O’Mara.

“Bu Hamara!” exclaimed the
boys. *‘ But that’s just the chap we
want to be sent to. We are not
ﬁnl:}p?'ﬁecked. We are an expedi-

n

ytion from a loonatie
asylum, 1 should say,” rejoined
Albert, chewing is biscuit
hungrily. * /by, you must be off

your chumps!

“ No, Albert,” put in Bucke.
“We are not silly. We are the
vanguard of an expedition that's
going to wipe up ole Bu Hamara
with a duster. And we got to go
ashore and get caught, same as
you. But there’s those behind that
m&fomg to hit things up so as your
pal Toob will get it jus’ where the
chicken got the axe. And as for
Bu Hamara, he's going to get such
a stoush in the slats that he won’t
take any more sailor men prisoners
for years and years and years. We
are giving him his ticket for Port-
land Jail.” :

“Then we've met lucky. That's
all I can say!” sighed Albert,
shaking his head. “ Poor ole Arry
is near broke up. We can’t go back
to El Kor again. When we've had
our supper we’'ll get off on the old
waterpots again. The tide will
soon be setting off the coast, and if
your ship is about we’ll chance her
picking us up.”

“That’s all right,” replied
Bucko, cheerfully. ‘“ We've met
lucky, as you say. You chaps want
a boat, and we chaps want to get
ashore. All you and Harry have

ot to do is to land us on the

ach and leave us to Toeb and his

1 mates. Then you sail out due West

for fifteen miles, and it won’t be
very long before our ship picks you
up. She’s the Tartar, of London.
Captain Oak.”

'he two castaways started.
“Bob Oak! ™ they exclaimed..
“The same,” answered Bucko.

“You get aboard and take a rest,
and tell him that Bucko and the
boys have landed at El Kor. He'll
soon nurse you up fightin’ fit, and
you can come back and take change
for hali-a-crown out of your friend
Tooh.”

The two weary men were speech-
To them, just escaped from
torment, it seemed madness that
Bucko and the boys should walk
straight into the trap from which
they had escaped.

But to hear that the great Cap-
tain Bob Oak was just in the offing

put a different -complexion ¢n
things.

Albert shivered.

“I'd go back with you, if I
dared! ” he muttered. °“ You are

brave chaps. I'd go back with you,
but, Harry, he'd go crazy. They've
broke our spirits, the cruel demons.
And they've broke Harry worsen
mes! ™

“Tlook bhere, mate!” said
Bucko, kindly, ‘“ you are not going
back there till yoir come back with
a hundred men behind you, a hun-
dred rustlers, proper pels, .with
enough neck to take all Moroccco
and put it in their pockets. You

be off to the ship and report us.
She’ll be cruising up and down,
and she’ll find you all right. And

fe’'ll attend to old Tuppenny Toob
ashore, give you my word. Then
when you've recuperated, and gpt

ourself a pair of trousers, you

a different man, Now push in

to the shore a bit so’s we can land,
and we’ll turn the boat and set the
sail, and off you go.”

Albert was too dead beat to make
any obiections.

The boys ran the beat cicse intg

-
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tha dark shoro and turned her.I
Then they stepped the mast and|
hotsted the sail with last whi&p’ered!
injunctions to the two rescued
slayes as to their course. ‘

Then they pushed her off into the
aizht and watched her sail fade
into the darkness, leaving them on
this desert and inhospitable shore.

A last faint voice came back to
them. -

“1f they shuts yon up next the
lion, call ''m Towser and throw 1m

i e

tho camel bone! ” ‘ :
It was Albert’s veice which
;‘.':“F_"ll!.

“ Righto,”” answered Bucke, and
i waded cheerfully ashore on to
the sands of El Kor, followed by his
companions.

Attael;d by Lions.

HERL were three beats hauled |

up on the beach, and these

Pucko examined, for they
wpparently made up the navy of
3u Hamara.

But running his fingers in bhe-
fween the strakes, he discovered
‘pat the sunm had warped and

wisted these from the ribs, so that
ha bhoats were heoats no longer.
{’hey were baskets, half full of
dritted sand. -

“ If old Boo keeps .all his gear
same as he keeps his ships, we are
zoing (o have an easier jJob than we
thought for,” said Bucko.  *‘ Now
where's the city? Lither the sea
as gone back from the city, or the
city 1ins gone back irom the sea! ™

The last was tlie case, for as soon
2~ they had reached the crest of the
irsr rangs of the sandhills they
3w that the lights they had scen
‘eowt the sea were nearly a mile
tiiland.

In the palmy days of El Kor it
had been a seaport with a stone-
wailed harbour of i1ts own, and 1n
the fifteenth and sixieenth . cen-
turties it had fitted out sea-going
for the dread fleets of the
Sallee Hovors.

., Bui tims and neglect had done
t v work., The shifting, unternded
~and duanes had “crept along the
coast, biotting out harbour andd
iport, and a mile of danes separated
the eity zaté from the seashore. l

It wag otver this that the escaped |

Ilarry Hobbs and Albert Hall had

14

i'::'il!.f

toiled day after day, staggering
under the  load of the great!

sarthen water jars, bringing up
ea-water for the balhs of their
riack master, El_TUﬂh, the nigger
goveruor of El Kor, |

“Come on, boys,”” said Bucko,
steppinic  out briskly - over the
dunes, '’ the sooner wo 1ntroduce
ourselves to the city, the better. |
And we've got to remember what
Albert called back to us: if they
shove us in the cagZe next to the
Lion, we've got to call him Towser
and throw him the camel bone,
Sounds as 1f we are going to have
nleasant quarters at ole Toob’s
wotel, I don’t think! ™

The dunes seemed gnite desarted,
and dead silent save for  the
soft drifting of the sand in - the
night bresze, and the noca&ionall
catl of @ night bird howking for
Lizards over the marram tufts,

*“A ¢ mice - cheerful - place!™]
arunted Bucko, depressed in spite
of himaelf., I don’t wonder that
Alhert and Harry wanted _to gel
while - the going was goeod. 1t's
worse'n our Never Never countiry
in old Australia.”

P'resently hie stopped as the faint
tinkling of a bell sounted on the
night wind.

Ha dropped 1nto a tnft on the
creat of a sand dnne and motioned
to tha boys to take cover.,
f.asten, boys!” he whispered,
“there’s someone coming. |
aon’t like the tinkle of a bell in
these parts. It means a leper. Lie
clasal ™

‘T'he bovs had drepped behind the
marram grass., There was an un-
comfortable, ersepy sort of chill
running up their backs.

Tinkle! Tinkle!” sounded the
beil, gregwing nearer,

**f wonder if he’s spotfed us!”
mutiered Bucko, under his breath.

[ o

ie’s ‘coming this way. And 1
don't want to run into a leper. In

a place Iike this they are all

I_'.i.' i
"fin".x-t" e

e

Nearer and nearer came the bell
that gave warniing of the coming of
the ouleast, and peering thmu[ﬁh
the spikes of the marram grass the

bovs could discern a 8im, ghostly
ficure advancing through the
hollows of the dunes.

They drew their breath as the

figure neared them, shrouded in 1ts
white zarment, the clapper of the

bell sonnding more noisily as the |

leper limped aleng.
A pair of sightiess eyes were
turned in their direction, and

Bucko’s hand went instinctively to | Rame :
; 1 What's that coming up on the;

the revelver that was hidden in the
nreast of his shirt,

But the ghostly figure stopped at
the foot of the duve where they
wore hidden, and touched at iis
slope gropingly with its staff. Then
it turned and followed ths hollow
helow, slowly fading into the dark-
ness,

‘“* Spare me days, but I'm glad
he’s gome,” muttered Bucko,
wiping his forehead with a red
handkerchief. *““1I don’t mind
meeting old Teob, but I don’t like
his lepers. This is a bad place,
hovs. Come along!”

He rose and hurried over the

{ sand hills with the boys at his

heels.

Seon a red clare showed in front
of them, and Bucko stopped to
reconnoitre, :

““Must bo Guy Forks’ night 1n
the old town,”” said he. * lLook,
they are lighting up bonfires.”

And sure enough red flares were
showing in frent of the town,

Anvd the red glare was answered
by .a deep braying amongst the

 sandhills away to the left of the

spot where they were standing.
“ What's that? " asked Jack.
“It’s a donkey! ” said Joe Law-
less, listening intently.
“Donkev!” exclaimed Bucko.
“That's no donkey. A donkey
can’t get that cirenlar saw sonnd
off his chest like tha%®. "That’s a
lion! "
**Tame lon?" asked Bill Care-
{ess. ; |

“No, a wild. ona!” replied
Bucko.  *“And a joliv wild -one,

too, by the sound of his voice. He's
asinging for his supper like little
Tom - Tucker, and if we dpn’t
watch ont he’ll get the wind of us

and we'll be the first course, That’s |

what they are lighting the fires up

{ for—to keep the lhions out of the

fown. ¥Yood is short up i1n the
hills, and they are coming down to
see 1f they can’t pick up a stray
cantel off the drying grounds.”
“Crikey!”  exclaimed - Bill.
“ Let’s get 1nto the town!”

The red glow of the fires in-
creased. It was plain that the in-
habitants of Fl Kor were not big
game hunters by nature.

There was a lot of shouting and
runnicg about as the fires lit up
one after another in a great circle,
And in the glare of the fires the
boys had their first view of the
mystery city of El Kor, for the red
glow of huge piles of thorn bush
and resinous branches lit up the
ereat walls and the city gate,

Such walls the bhoys had never
seen before. They were a hundred
fect high, broken and split b
weather and earthquakes, but cac
of the massive slones of which the
were built was as large as a rail-
way coach, and the great gate of
the city which pierced them was
supporied by eight huge Corinthian
eolumns, the ambitious work of
Yome in the zenith of her power.

Against these enormous piles of
masonry were clustered a few
miserabile whitewashed huts out of
the doors of which flitted dancing
lights—the light of torches—with
which the inhabitants of Il Kor
were firing the ring of fires before
the gate of the city.

“My word!” exclaimed Joe
T.awless, as the red glare of their
fires 1it the enormous walls. “ It’s
a bigger place than Bradford!
Nay! It’s bigger’'n Hudderzfield!
it’s as big as Leeds!”

A hoarse Poar sounded from be-
hind them.

** ook out, boys,”” said Bucko.
“ We've walked into the zoo with-
out the cages. Jiminy!  But this
13 the lions’ night out., The place
13 stiff with lionsi ”

i Startied by the sudden glow ofi

: the fires, the 1ione, whie
i prowling amongst the sand dunes, ! |

} suddenly gave .veice led by a dis-|

l‘ And it

|
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mal roar from the interior of the !

i city of ruins.

: : . - k|
It was the {ame lion of El Toob

i ting the chorus to these hungf-r-[

the hills.

scemed to be answered |
from every direction. . From right|
! boys heard the deep,
roars. |
“Jerushy!” muitered Bucko. |
“ They can talk about walking into |

We gotta mix it with ’em, or me;
name 1s mud. Look out, J;w_k!i

1.} § B

“That” was a black shape
crouching low among the marram
grass of the dunes. |

Jack crouchied low on the crast of |
the dune, and drew his revolver, |
Ha gaw a pair of gleaming eves and |
a huge mane of hair which made |
the lion look like onme huge head
which slowly and stealthily ad-|
vanced up the dune towards him.

“Fire!” roared Bucko. i

|

He and Jack fired together. Tha
iion seemed to rise in the air at!
their shots. Then with a heavy !
thump it fell in a cloud of sand |
| just six feet short of the spot!
where Jack was crouching, one of
the bullets from the heavy re-|
volvers had traversed il’s brain. |

Bucko swung round. i

““ Here’s another! ™ he cried. i

The lion which was advancing!
from . the left crouched and]
snarled. I

There was a fusillade of shots, !
for the whole party fired together, |
but none of the shots appeared to
have struck the infariated brut&'

With a mighty leap it bounded
up the sandhiil, and quick a.si
lhigittning Bucke emptied his Ta- |
volver almost in it8 face, and the;
h‘ﬁqe brute rolled slowly over on its|
side, -

o

cent long instalment of this grand
story in nert Monday's i1ssue of !
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A QUEER SBiILL.

: 5. d.l
Six plated spoons, at 6d. P S
One weoden do at 6d. e 6
' i

£ TOLRE . ovs

:

A ————

Now ask someons to fill in the

total. Of course, they will -say|
3s. 6d., bubt this is wrong. |

: - | 8. d.!{

Six plated spoons, at 6d. ... 3 0|
One wouldn't do v - 6
Total 2 6

As one w&u’l&n"g do, it was re-
turned, and the sixpence 'refunded,
leaving a balance of 2s, 64. |

—

POSERS FOR YOUR FRIENDS.

Q. Why is animbrella like a hot
cross bunr? .

A. Because it 13 never scen afier
Lent.
- @. Why iz an Englishman like nine-
teen and elevenpence three farthings?

4. Because he is under a sovereign.

¢. Why 18 your nose in the middle
of vour face?

A. Because_it iz the scenter,

Q. Why is a tight shoe like a fine |
summer? .

A, Becanse it makes the corn grow.

Q.  With what song would you
advertise a cure for deafness?

A, “Come back to Erin” (hear-
ing).

i e il s
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). When does cannibalism occur
in Encland?

. When 2 rash man eats a rasher,

Q. Why is it dangerous to walk in
the w in early spring?

A. Because the irees are shooting.
- Q. What is the difference between |
the tick of a watch and the tick of a
bed?

A. The tick of a walch is inside,
and the tick of a bed is outside.

3. Which 1s the best way to eat

gor?

4. Boli 1% af nizht,

R Sl I R R

il

- e e

were ! §

and left and from-behind them, the | §
braying | §

the lion’s den.. but RORT r‘_m{lked{ :
{ into a proper old picnie of lions. {:
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shut nup in his cage behind those | §
' ancient, grim walls, that was set-{}

driven creatures of the deszert and ‘ :
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READ THIS:

If you can raise an “ eleven,” get the ten fellows who are

to be members

and addresses

under your captaincy to fill in their names

in the form printed below. Each member

::mst give you a coupon taken from the same issue of
School md_Smﬂ. This means that supposing you raise
your team this week you must enclose with your form eleven

coupons marked * ¢

School and Sport’ League of Sportsmen

No, I Ccupon "—the coupen is given at the foot of this

announcement.

If you cannot raise the team until next

week your eleven coupons must be *““School and Sport’
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© On receipt of the form duly filled in, with the eleven
coupons, at this office, ELEVEN BEAUTIFUL CERTIFI.
CATES will be sent to the Captain. Ten of them for dis-

tribution to the members of his team.

Instructions and

particulars of the scheme will also be sent to the Captain.
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