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o ke Qr%?d_.r,:l=~;Efv:eakyi-sai'ur@ays

THE PRINCIPAL CHARACTERS ARE:
SIDNEY. REDFERN, a bright, fun-loving 1ad, who
s a new pupil at: St. Dorothy’s Sehool.
ARTHUR REDFER V 1
wefoet, in the Sixth Form, Arthur Redlern is
: 1 to be easily led, and is under the by-no-
means good influence of
RANSOMIE, another Sisth-Former, a slacker, and a
good-for-nothing. - de .
SEELTON and BROWN, two RIrth-Pormers, and
leaders of the Classical side of 86 Dorothy’s:
TAFFY MORGAN, YERNON, and RAKE, the leaders
of the Modern side at St. Dorathy’s, deadly rivals
of Skelton and Brown.

At St Dorothy’s Lhere is a_deadly and everlasting
foud exisfing betveon thie Classical and Modern s

Sidney Redfern allies himself fo the Classicals,
the rage and humiliation of the Moderns. 5

Ransome and Arthur Redfern bave gob themscives

into diffieullies with a bookmaker named CGunliffe, |

who threatens toreport them to the head-master unless
they pay him the money they owe him. -

didney learns of Ransome's true character, and
The Sixth-Former informs
is Leavily in debb to

refuses to':fag for him
the boy that his clder brother

»;::_\},?Cun}i(fe, and that unless Arthur can scrape together

twenty pounds with which to _pay the bookmaker,
Cunlifie will report him to the Head, This would, of
course, mean the expulsion of Redfern major. .
Ransome knows Silney to be g clever little boxer,
and.- offers to show him a way by which lic ¢an cam
twenty pounds, and save his brother. s
TRansome’s plan Is that Sidney shall parhc}patﬂ in
a boxing contest for a pursce of money. Sidney at
first. refuses scornfully, but then it oceurs to lu!n that
Arthur must be saved ab any cost; 50 be falls in with
Ransome’s plan, . "
C"Phie following night the Sixth-Former and Sidney
make their way down to the-Green Man, Cunliffe’s

publicshouse, where the boxing mafch is to take place. |

Sidney: gets badly knocked about.in the first couple
of Tounds, but later finds his feet, and has his opponent
practically beaten when a loud kunock resounds ab
thedoor. . ..

(Now read this week's nstalment.)

Arthur Surrenders! :
NOCK! knock ! knock! |
The kuocking rang, with a hollow

. gound, through the silenit roon. The
noisy crowd were silent now—-silent
and uneasy. .

Mr.. Cunlifie was startled. Ransome deadly
wpale. The-Chicken, with a grin and a shrug
“Sf the shoulders, sat down on o ghair at the
corner of the ring, and crossed his legs.
Redfern minor remained standing where he
was, the gloves still on his hands, his face
sbartled and pale.

If it should be soméone from 8¢ Dolly’s !

That thought was in the minds of both the |

senior ditd: the junior. Suspicion had been
awakened lately at tho school, they knew that.
It was quite possible that o master, or perhaps
Taunsford, had tracked them to “the public-
house. & e o

To be discovered engaged-in a prize-fight !
The thought made Redfern’s senses swim.
That hismotive was good, that he was doing
this-to save his brother,

count. for nothing,.since 1
and * iujure Arthur,- For once
Redfern’s courage camne near
he stoodsmute,; motionless in the ring.

Kuock ! knoek !

Ransome; with )
quickly through the canvas screen, and hurried
to a- little window which overlooked the ddor.

he would nof gx‘pllain
in, :

The light in the dressing-room’ was extin- |
guished now, and he could look out of tha»

indow without being seen from outside,

He pressed his face to the glass.

Knock ! "knoek 1 . -
. In, the.dim starlight he caught sight of the
figure standing outside the door, knocking upon
it with imperious knuckles. '
*" The cad of the Sixth gave almdst a sob of
relief. = o

It-was Redfern major.- =, -

“ Avthur!” muttered Ransome; and in a
monient he was coolness itself again. -

He looked back into the other room.

< 1t's all right!” he muttered. .

% Who is it ?" asked Mr. Cunliffe unéasily.

, Sidney's elder brother, who 8 |

would count for little |
in the eyes of the dector—or, rather; .would |

~life,,
failing hinr; and

a dpsperate look, stepped

i
il

|

¥

“ A friend of ours.”
And Ransome made 2
Redfern minor. E
The landlord of the Green Man understood,
and breathed more freely. :

e

_sign unseen by

 Better not I’

Ransome drew back again, and went to the
door of the outer apartment. He unlocked it,
and opened it quickly, and stepped out, closing
the door behind him. ‘L .

‘Arthur Redfern stepped ba,cl:ﬂﬁsurpnsed by
this sudden action. L

But it was only for a moment. Ie came
closer -again, his fists clenched, and his eyes
gleaming. ! .

> Qo you're herg !’

Ransomo nodded coolly.

“Yes. Have you come to see me?”?

Arthur made a gesture of rage.

“Where is my brother?” ‘ B

“1h? Your minor?” said Ransome, to gatny
time. :

“ Yes, Sidney.

“ Have you come to look

“Yes!”

“ And why?” 4 )

“Mo fake him back if be: is here.™

said Ransome guietly.

Is-he here?”
for him 7%

= Hold om” “He's
here, but-—" #
v Lot ‘me pass 1’
< Wit till 1 have explained—r""
Arthur breathed harvd. ’
“Teok me pass, Ransome, I don’t want to
hit you. But if you try to stop me I'll knock
you down. * You understand? I told you all

%

| along I wouldn’t have my young brother mixed

ap in this. Heaven help nie! He sha’n’t grow
to be a blackeuard, as I am. Let me pass, you
cad! T going to take him away !”
" Ransome did not move. .
~ Unless: you ‘want to_be expelled from St.
Dolly’s to-morrow, and your minor, too, you
‘had better listen to me,” he said icily.
“What do you mean?”
¢ Sidney 15 here; but
that he is following in your footsteps,” said
Ransome, with a sneer.
here to smoke or drink
wouldn’t, if I wanted him ‘to.
sord.”
© Arthur wineed.
% Then why is he here?” *
“To save you'!” ¢
“What? How?” o
“ He's fichting the Chicken,” said Ransome
quietly, ‘“He's fighting him for a purse of
twonty pounds; and he intends to hand the
cash to you to settle your debts.” ’
“Trmpossible ! « I will nob:aceept it I—"
“(Cunliffe will take your paper up to the

or gamble. He
He's not that

“He did not come |

All right; Master Ransome ! Is he coming
. an?” = "

you need not be afraid |

A Rezttlitig Long '.‘Iﬂétélmeut\ of Charles
Hamilton’s Fascinating School Tale.

| Head if you don’e settle up by Monday. What

are ‘you going to do?"”
~ Arthur groaned. . ’ :

In ‘the haste and, excitement of thinking
aboiit his minor, he had for the moment for-
gotten his own position. . ' o

e R don’t know. - But I won’t sacrifice Sidnoy

“Sidney is all right !’ said Ransome, with a
sneer. ““ And your seruples ar¢ cothing rather
late in-the day. “You can leave Sidney alone.”

* Buat--but you are mad! What chance has
& boy like that against the Chicken? You
must be out of your senses!” “said " Arthur
hoarsely. ) ,

“ He is getting the better of the fight after

two rounds.” . .

- But—bub“it can’t go on! Tt sha'n't go on!
Hang it! I'm a prefect of -St. Dolly’s, and to
allow this to go on— L

“1 told you nothing about it, and you should
have kept away.. The best thing you can do
is to go straight back to St Dolly's, and allow

matters to take their course.”
“I—I won't!”

It is well said that he who hesibates is lost. |
" Arthur’s resolition was already wavering.

After all, the twenty pounds would save him.
And then to turn over a mew leaf; to have
done with all fhis wrotched "deceit and lying
and prevarication. 1t was a prospect to tempt
bim, He forgot that on a previous occasion
the ‘same prospect had tempted him, and he
had cleared himself by onc more sin—that of

-hetraying the Lexham match—and then after-

wards had fallen back into the old ways. It 1s
the way of a weal nature to catch at straws.
- Ransome was watching him closely.

“Now, be sensible,” he said. “The kid is
all right. He will lek the Chicken. The
twenty pounds is as good as-in his pocket.
Lieave matters.alone, and you stand clear, able
to do as you like.” gy
_ “You are a demon, Ransome!”

. Ransome shrugged his shoulders.

“ Lot well alone ; that’s all I advige.”

Arthur wavered, v w

* Does -Sidney . know. I am here?” he said
weakly.

e 14 NO !", $ " - »

Arthur stood silent, thinking=—or trying to

think. o did not see the bitter sneer on |
| Ransome's face.> - :

“Better get back to the school,”
Ransome at last.  “ You' don’t want your
absence to be noticed.”

Arthur “started @ little, nodded _witho,ut'

speaking, and, turning, strode away into the
gloom. "o

* Ransome watched him disappear, and gave
a low, scornful laugh. Then he re-entered the

shed. ‘ . w
The fight had recommenced.

dadouts.. -

i

i e, 5 . 4 - ok . ¢ P
| Cunliffe retreated ‘a step as Lunsford moved forward, “So you are¢ here,
! Redfern!” cried the captain of the school, gazing fixedly at Sidney.

s

‘ the Chicken, and the Chicken w
| plexed and angry.

said

| Yo6u are in splendid form
could pick up a s,n,rm‘ll fortune in this line if yow

| little, and hitting. out.
groggy ab the end of it, but neither could be ..

Well matched,

EDFERN MINOR did not know that it
was Arthur who knoeked. From what
Ransome saicd, he imagined that it was
one of Mr. Cunlifie’s set, and,, the

alarm onece over, gave no further thought to the
matior. He had no time to think about it,
either. The intereupted contest recomimenced,
and he was called upon to face the Chidken once
more, * .

And the Chicken gave him plenty to think
about. i

The young boxer had ceased to swagger, ceased '

to grin and wink at his fr
as if his contest with the schoolboy was a faree,
dnd the joke of the scason. IHe had learned too
nuch-of Redfern’s quality for that.

It was dawning upon. his mind that the con-
esh was far from being a joke; ithat it was
¢ cadly carnest, and that if he wanted to win
the purse he would have to put his beef into it.

And as soon as he realised that he became a
more dangerous adversary.

In the third round he fought with less
swagger and more “cave, and Redfern found
that he had plenty of work te do.

But the junior was in fine form, and there
was little doubt that, though younger than ihe
Chicken and less burly, he was the superior in
science and ‘in_mental quickness, which counts
for o great deal in a glove contest,

The audience wateched keenl i

y > cen, th
round. ¥ "

They were beginning to see, too, that it had

nds in the audience,

during

‘been a little reckless to lay money so lavishly

on the Chicken, and there were already

- murmurs that Redforn was a. “ dark hovse,”

whom Cunlific and his gang had spr :
e fFang prung npow

There were few there who had nob laid
money against the junior; almost all with the
exception. of those who were in the ** know "—
Ransome and his precious friends. e

And they had laid at lon 4 ;

; ¢ : _at long odds, too. Hende
the keen anxiety with which théy began to
watch the fight.  And Redfern was giving them
good cause for anxiety, too, o

_The third and the fourth. round were
cisive; but the fact that Redfern was not
vanquished and knocked sky-high, showed thab

| the general caleulations on the subject were all

wrong. -

Redfern was fully holding‘his own against

Ransome patted the junior
M"?hﬁ Ollddﬂf the fourth ]gouutl. o shou'ldex‘-
ki;ﬁ]lg{;w o you feel, .lml P he asked, almosk
. Redfern was going to put a big sum of
into his pockets, and 'Ransomegfelt luncﬁlyo nf?)%

nee.

Redfern grinned,

“ Rightras ram.”

“ Wind all vight?” T

‘: %ﬂgd as & bell.” ey

Mind you don’t let him get tao clo

s!pg you. But you know that as w(ﬂi a:aI a;ﬁ;l
Keep him on the -go; and as soon as he ‘h‘aée

Redfern minor nodded.

: '%mt;s alyl’ right.”

“ My hat,” said Ransome, ““yow're “frosh—
fresher than I expected afteryfé)ugf} wrtgfxgs!
Look here; kid, you

' bellows to mend, wade in and finish him.”

did as I tell you.
Reflf?m:s brow clouded.

1 don’t want to pick up a forfune, bic or
litle, ab this game,” he said. Y{)L:XT;(;{OE%\'IT;
I'm doing this; it’s thq first and the last tine.”

Ransome shrugged lus shoulders. S
“Time!?
Redfern minoy stepped into the rit ain.:
3 . D Stepy 2 ring again.:
He toed the line so freshly, so chﬁgrﬁgut;hnb
even the most prejudiced partisan of. the
Cluckendcorlalcl not gelpbobscrvina how lkeen he
was, and glancing doubifully at | " :
heavier px%fcssionai. e ek ek
;l%;m tgfe hChi,ckerll wag gatde. : i
he bith round was mavked by punishmeni
on both sides, bol;h.]ettirl'g‘thcn?serl)vélsm' ;gen;:
Both looked . a little

said to have gained an advantago, :

The Chicken was looking savage now. . *He

camo up, at the call of time, with a sullen and -

angry expression upon his bull face. His attack
was sharp and spiteful, but Redforn was © all
there ™ all the time, VA
The Chicken pressed the attack, and Redf :

1 | IBOa e dtlfack, ¢ L dvediery

had to give ground; but-the efforis of hi;
assailant to cotner him ‘were all in wvain.
Redfern scemed like an eel to corner. Once
the Chicken thought he had him for certain,’

and Redfern gave him a erack on the ribs, and ~

sent him staggering, and got away again.

The baffled Chicken was slogging 1;01&‘-, too
angry to be careful., Redfern minor was not
the fellow to let a chance like that pass un-
b bhind dloggihg of i ;

'The blind slogging of the angry Chicken gave
him his chance, and he ‘ccx)lpit;.'r He gua%ﬁag
clumsy blows, and gave a postman’s knock in
reéturn, which made the Chicken stagger back
dropping his hands. Wt

There was & gasp from the erowd. Ransome
shouted in excitement; but Redfern did not
need telling. ’ : ‘

Right forward he leaped, and hi§* right
crashed home, with” most of his bodily weight
bcrlll‘i}nd C!f, {firly on “the mark.{}’ :

The Chicken gave a grunt, and droppoed 1,
the boards with a resounding cmsh.p e b
there, fairly gasping. . E

£ Bravo!” yelled Rapsome, in delight, ~
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inde-

as getting per« '

He lay



wedfern

giv

" some fighting men; but the C

* toed the line dgdm%ﬂih arim determ

(402)

“Hurmh”’ _gasped. My, Cunliffe. “H‘ur-«-
“blessed—rah ¥

Redfern lookcd down wupon -his oppouent
Th wis counting, and the, Chicken

a met to Muf*%r ups
o

T 10 Chicken hali rose, und collapsed again.

’lhm‘e were anxious faces looking on now.
s were grinning. ’l‘hev stood to
lose heamly to the persons i the ““kuow.”

But they stood to win from "all the reckless.
‘of the Chicken. All were thinking of.
_their bets==whother. they would win or lose—
whether they would yeb have a chauce of
hedging; no one seemed tp give a thought to
thc wr tchcd Youth 5})1’1}“’ ng hclple%ly on the

3 ght-anmo—ww »

The Chicken staggered up.
Redfern ¥ guite | within his m’ht%—h}s
dutiecs, & pugilist would have said-dn waiting
“for the Chicken to rise, and sending him erash-
iowu dﬂum WLLh 2 blow before he was 2

did not fight like thab
. Dolly’s,
] bdcl;, and
feet untouched.
pof amazement from the
“gpectato i clamation from the aefelev, a
yell of rage from Ransome.
# You young' ool "
“Redfern did not even look at him:  The
Chicken, as mueh amazed as anyone, sparred
feebly up to him, and kept up some sort of &
- fight till thme was called,
Ransome seowled blackly at the junior as he
came off for the eond of the sixth round.
Cunliffe and Spooner and the rest were sdowling,
tao.
“ You young idiot!” seid Ransome, between
his teeth. * You could have smashed “him—
“inished him ! Do you hem? Oue blow then, and
: he was done V'
Redfern hghtened his hpk
“ T fighting that chap,” he said, “ not you.
~And TI fight in my own way, or not af, all.”
“ T’ in the mles of the ring—--"
% Haug the ring! Pm not o pﬂ?(hﬁghter
cand 1 don’t care o hang for the ving, or any of
its r;uies., The rules of fair play are enough for
me.”

% You fool, you've f’iv(,u away o chance—

“Phat's my business.”

& Vou may lose the ﬁvht over m 7

T don’t cave.

“You rlonf care!” burst out Mr. Cunliffe
furiously. You—«ycm Tat! You don’t care!
What aboit my wioney !

'Lho lad’s eyes turned upon him iCleC‘H}V

# Jlany your dirty monecy! I don't cavé if
yoir lose it. Why should 17 How much do you

allowed  the

care for that pbor chap who's getting slogged

to win yow your filthy bets?”

¢ Cunliffe spluttered,

You eub——" he began.
= You've callod e smixc P names;,” said

Redfern. © How would you li me to walk

out of the place without another round? For

that’s wha{, il do if I dow't have more

s

- L?}u him alone,” said Ransome hurriedly.
And Mr. Cunliffe ‘choked back his rage, and

* was silent.

’Jnlue was called ag‘dm, and the ¢

face ono e 101 lwr or 1bc sevent rouiuL
g & at from the
spéctators, a mi &

eagerly
upott the two active forms i 1;1 the ring. ;

aawght' 4
 HIE Chicken, though he had been &paxezl
lg i that last round, was cidedly

SrowEyY NOW.
A 2
ihe ~* mark

would have Tnoeke ol
thieken was g
. He meant ‘(o do his best. for hxs putrons, and he
ination.
But even upon the Chicken’s mind 16 was
" bornig that the fide of vi tory was running in
1 cr opponent’s favour,
Redfern’s freshnoss; considering what he had
; th(}u"h,
A

was wonderful.  He .seemed
ma[rhy and careful life, and con-
¥ b hium m s

e
which stood him ¢ 5
The lad: who could &mml An hout and a half
sof hard, slogoing foothall was not llkeiv to give
way under any ordinary |
The Chicken was still frying ‘his  pressing
and he succeeded in getting in one or

rattling

Jbstinate of the Chicken’s backers
had to admit that the sevcu%h mun(l was the
inning of the end.:

hud im dd\d!lh!ge all the time,
ken ubout, and driving him
reversal of - the  earlier

11
sound the
rounds.

The Chicken was plainly gls 1 when hme
was called and he had & ¢f
some grinped with satied action a5 fhe ]umm
Game back to him.

“yeuw’ll dol™ he m)d

Bedfern nodded. without speaking.

“he pext round cught to be the finish,”
said Ransome cagerly. *“He's lost his wind
niow, and you want t
it back. He was gasping like a porker all that

ring-

m&ﬁ (cont.).

almost speechless, |

That erashing blow upon. |

iz w8 iy  They made their b

This is_a_coup for me, and that's all I care

(xm bdd‘f blows that made Redfoux grunt; but
,1 ‘dfern’ put 7 paid 7 to_cach -of ‘them, his |
; 'cmzmeh ~home on the |

‘o one even glanced o

‘that fool back again? ™

‘made R

see that he doesn’t get |

muml Puaxh him hard. Donb give hml @
moment s rest, and iry for the marh agam

“1 know what-to-do !’ : :

Ransome bit his lip. .

“Go it, Chick!? came: '@cveral vmoes ‘as ﬂw
Chicken came up to time onge more, *G
old man! Don’tlet’a kid slog you!” '

The " Chicken’ sniffed angrily.
was very ill-timed, for it nn«rercd e Chicken,
and anger ited him. e needed all his
coolness to struggle. through that round.

But he was not cool. He was exhausted,
angry, and half bhinded by swellings round his

5. He rushed in savagely, feeling that if
he «id not finish Redfem quxchlv Redfern
mmid finish him. . .

“Go it, Chicken!?”

Redfern gave ground at first before the

[ furious assault of the Chicken; but he hooked
L in o

blow that made the prize-fighter’s head
swiny, and the Chicken's attack became still
more clumsy.

Rap, rap came Redfern's fists upon his face
in an n(,homg postman’s knock. The thin
prize-ring gloves softened the blows but liftle.
The (,hlchens nose_ was already swollen to a
great. size, and glimmered crimson, Those

| sharp raps brought the water to his eyes with

a rush.

Rap, rap!

T!m Chicken's defenw was nowhere,

“It's all over, bar shoutmg"’ murmured
R«msomo in, Mr. Cunliffe’s ear, and the land-
Imd of the Green' Man nodded and grinned,

* Knool him out, Chicken!”

The - Chickeri did his best. He rushed in
desperately, hammering away. The atback
was so [urmus that Redfern had to give
ground, and twice the Chicken'’s fists came’
home upon his chest and face,

The hopes of the Chicken'’s backers rose. It
was still probable that if the powerful right

arm could get in one heavy drive, the fight |
There were en-

wounld be ended on the spot.
couraging shouts.
= Thmts the game”’
Give it him!

ight on the mark, Chicken !
But the Chicken’s final furious effort was
quite expended now. He slackened the attack,

i and as he slackened, breathing heavily, Red-
| fern rushed in.
swept to nowhere, and Redfern’s r}ght came |

The prize-fighter’s guard wos

crashing in—in a terrific uppercut that caught
the Chicken on the point of the chin.

Right back went the Chicken, hurled f.ﬂu;lv

" 1 off his feet by that terrible blow—right back,

falling wih ,a crash upon the bourds.
o1 yelled Ransome.

The Chicken lay still, hardly
Redfern, e\hausteﬂ} himmif stood quiet.
{mwkeepnr onee more b(,g‘m to count.

* One—two-—~three—four—

No movement from the thcken-hardly @

gasp !

breathing.
The

33

ce-—six—geven
done ! sa1d Ransome.

o T‘wht——nmc—w«

“ Buok up,
voice, 4

C[he um.l;en did not stit.

“Ten!

The timekeeper snapped his watcly shut.

“ (Gtentlemen, the fight Js over,” said the
referee. ““The boy wins!™
ro wis a deep, hoarse growl from the
spectators. The result of the fight was not
popular; but there was no getting away from
the pldin facts, and the referee’s decision.
Redfern minor had won !

The junior taok .off the. gloves, Now

Chicksa 1" said an  anxious

that

tho fight was over, he realised what' a » ram i

it had been. He was tived, weak, ‘and aching
He had received plenty of punishment, and. hxs
lip .was cut,’ his nose slightly swollen on one
side, and bruhea were formmg on his fage and’
chest.
some drew him into the dressing-roon.

“You've won, Redfern I I knew you would’
My word, if you hadn’'t—= - But : d
that now. You've pulled it -off, zmd earned
twenty pounds.”

| Well earned the twﬁnty quid 1" said Cun-

liffe, coming in. . ¢ Hark ab the boy%' They
don’t like losing the stufl,”

Muttered oaths:and growls ceuld be heard

through the canyvas from the adgommg room
Ransome chuckled,

“They can |

he Eam:l

it or lump a1
ets with their eyes open.

about. They grinned when I brought my 1
’m, but hc laughs best who Jaughs lash.™ -
10 £ gnid Mr. Spooner,. chuckling.
5 a marvel.’
should be wasted in a schacl
would make ! ”

Redfern was batinng his face.
and inflamed, and, s head
little. The fight had told upon |
he had xmdgmad b first.
friends were thinking

m

It felt

im more than

r money, and

Bedﬁern.
Rap!
“They started round as the sharp rap came
on the door—a rap of heavy knuckles.
‘Hang it!” muttered Mr, Cunliffe. “1s it

Ransoimne gtmmsd
“Too late to hother us, if it is!”
A voice ranig through the deor—a voice that
ansomo start and ‘drive every vestige
of eolour from his cheelks.

“Open this door!”

% Lunsford,!
. It was the voice of the captam of St Dolly’s.
Redfem stood with “streaming face over the |

The adv 'ee

He threw. down the gloves, and Ran- |

It seems a. pity that he
What 2 pug. he |

t aching |
was. whirling o

onte and his |

bowl of water. Ransome was transfixed.

Lansford there ‘;t umt momenf?

nmmenb Then he gkmspe& ihe mo
notes and gold—hurnedlv, and thru
pocket,

“movements in amazement.

‘Ransome did not give them a look. He ran
deross to a window, tore away the blind, and
threw 1t open. He plunged outs into the
loom, and di appedred among the shrub-

ies of the garden in a twinkling. In his
selfish terror for himself, he had utterly for-
gotten the existenice of TRedfern minor.

And Redfern?  He stood where he was,
dazed and bmwldercd He was too exhausted
to think of following Ransome's ample.
Besides, he knew that Lunsford must have
come there to look for him. Soniehow, the
captain of St. Dolly’s had learned what was
going on. There could be no other explan:
tion of his angry summoéns at Mr. Cunliff

oo,

. Redfern was not given many moeits o
 think, either: It was only o few seconds after
Ransome had disappeared -thab there came w
¢rash on the door from outside.

W 5

fto be trifled with. As the door was nob
opened, he guessed that it was remaining shut
 to allow somebody time te escape, and he did
not stand upon ceremony.

A heavy wooden garden bench, whirled by
| Lunsford’s powerful hands, crashed upon the,
1 door—onge, twice——and at the second blow the
| Bimsy door flew inwards. Lunsford’s angry
face glared into the shed.

Cunliffe started forward with an oath,

. “What does this mean?” he blustered.

{ “What do_you mean breaking in wiy door,

- you yvoung hound? I'll have the p()hce———v

- “Don't talk to me, you cad!’” exclaimed
- Lunsford, in a tone fhdi made My, thﬂe
| retreat a pace or two, ** You've got @ junior
! belongmg to St. Doliy s here——"

“ Look herem

“Redfem' ? Lunsford caught s
junior’s white face. Redfern !

“ Yes, Lunsford |

8o you are here“’

Redforn smiled bitterly.
 now with a vengeance.
“Yes, I am hma Lunsforc
| Yot your thmg» on, o

St. Dolly’s wu.ahlv
Don’t waste time!

“Yes,” said Redfern dully.

He towelled his face and donned his clothes,
Tansford watched him grimly. Redfern’s
appearance, the boxing-g sloves on the floor, the
money on the mble, aufﬁcmm \plamed
what had happened to the cdpiam of. Bi.

- Dolly's. 5

Mr. Cunhf‘fe begah to biuster again. Luns-
ford turned on him, and pushed back - his
cuffs.

“ Deon't talk to me of the police!” he said.
“You know you're afraid for them to know
what's been going on here.
at all. T've come to take fhm boy ‘xwav
Hok anybody who interferes!™

No one interfered.
minutes; but
from the shed, he turned to My. Cunliffe.

“You've gob bwenty pounds for me?™ he
said qmeﬂv

The game was up

‘and come with me.

i}

Lumfox’d J:ned on hxm I1Lc a fash
S What s ¢ Redfern?
Redfern’s hea rtesanl.

“I've won the money,
the purse, and—-="

“You young bIachgmrd L

Lunsfard t T've won

You sha'n't touch a penny of the blackguardly
money | said . Lunsford sternly. I that’s
| what you've disgraced yourself and y(mr school
for; vou will be dmappmnted Clome !
Rédfern panted

& Lunsf ord,

g —I must have the nwnéy«l § R

~Dolly’s somewhat. But he did
lenting.

% ;Lh monny

S0
uch time already'
hand -fell

The
despair at his heart.

Tt had sll been useless, then!

hezwxly wpon.  Redfern’s
boy followed him “dumbly,

He had,
Lunsford said, dxszmced himself and
graced his school. And it was all uselc», :he
could not save Arthar.

They went into the darlkness, followed by a
jeering laugh from the blackguards in the
shed. Lunsford gritted his teeth; but Redfern
did not heed it, did not even hear it. -Ie was
stunned by the turn events had taken.

“ Come ! ™ said Lunsford sharply
“You are.going to | )
Lunsford. stared &t
“Lan you-ask?”
“No. I suppose you must.

And after that, as they :11mer1 on in the
darkness towurds St Dolly's, Redfern spoke
no word. )

! should&-

as
dis-
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] ?)Vhatl in the name of all that was unfortunate,
ht:

A single bound teok him into the |
adjoining room, where the spectators of the |
fight stared at his white face and hurried | &

Lumsford, of St. Dolly’s, was not the fellow

ight of the |

said fhe captain of |

Don’t talk fo me |

Rediern was not many |
before ho followed Lunsford |

Redfern meecI. -
“ Lunsford—- I .
“Come with me! You sha'nt take it! b

viin his voiee, his look, moved the |
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