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The Boys’ Realm.

Grand New School Story.

PNEY REDFERY, or * Redlern minor," Arl
brother. A bright, fun-loving Jad. 8t Dolly’
divided lota two cducatjonal sections—3odern and
Classical. Sidney Is a Classical, snd firm chunis yith

BEELTON nand BROWN, of the Fourth. A deadly
foud exisia betwenn the Classicals and the doderns,
Abe latter being led by

TAFFY MORGAN, YERNON, snd RAKE of the
Fourth.

RANSOML, a Sixth-Former, A slacker and a good-
for-nothing, who, excrching n strong influence vver
Arthur Itedlern, gela the prefect mixed up with a
botting pang. Thanks to his younger Lrother, Arthur
gots clear of 1his unsavoury erowd, and progises Kidney
that. he will have nothiug further to do with Kansome's
shady trausactions

nsome, rescuting tils, vows vengeance, and secks
1o draw other St. Dol nder lils wing.

The opeuing of a new (erm Ands the school captain-
ship vacant, and Arthur Redfern and another lad
named Knowles nre proposed for eleetion,  Additional
intersst is added to the cleetion by the luct that Arthur
8 8 Classhoul and Knowles o Modern,

Itunsome, thongh a Classical himself, Intends voting
for Knowlrs, the Modern eandidate, and entdeavours
to persuadn oflier Classieals to do lkewlsa : but with

* no great suceess, thanka to ftedfern minor and Skelton,

The day of Uie cloction comes, despite Ltane
some's efforts, Arthur Jtedfern | the poll, and
becomes the new eaptain of 81, Dolly's.

Knowles, chagrined nt his defeal, i an easy prey
for Wnsotne, who lures him inta s clutches, ‘ani
encourages him to set at paught Arthur Jedfern's
suthority.

Tho result of tils Is that Enowles and Arthur come
to logeerheails, and have a desperate quarrel.  They
wrrange to Neht it ont the same evenlng in tha quad.

AL nn exciting point the Lght is interropted by the

astér, who hins been nolltied ot
" Fmons Ietier.
Ransome pretends to suspect Redfern minor of
having sent the Intior, and weatters his unfounded
wuspicions Uroudeaxt, snd, Ister, Sliney 8 publicly
™ by the ead of o Rixth.

Redfern unnor (s justly {ndignant, snd in blind
anger strikes the Siatl-Former, who grbs him, vowing
1o take him before the Head. .

instalment.)

(Now read thia weei
It Must Have Been Redfarn Minor,
EDFERN MAJOR cluteched Ransoma's
arm,
R “Don't be a fool, Nansome!" o
said. " You must complgin ta me,
fol to the [ead. Ilo wouldn't lislen to you.
Besides, you asked for it, you know. You can't
expect o kid to toke thut sort of thing lying
down."
I supposo not,” grumbled Ransome, releas-
ing his l\uld.
There was a dead silonco in the study.
Redfern winor stared, as if fascinated, at the
exercise-book, into which the torn sheet fitted
20 cxactly,
It was impossible Lo doubt that the sheel of
‘vlp\r usod for the anonymous letter to the
Iead had bueon torn from thal book—Redfern
minar's book.  The slight similarity in the
handwriting which Rensome had discovered—
in

»liihl iself—wan of great weight now.
Tuken togother, the proofs secmed clear
enough.

Redfern minur had written the anonymous
letter |

It was through Redforn minor that Knowles
was in danger of losing his profectship, that
}ln'r;u‘-‘-:ﬁ{nml Conrtnoy were in disgrace, oni
01 1 l)ultl‘;'"...m”ur 1ight conso ta be captain

Tha Junior wood dumbloundod, the aeousin
glances on all xides aeuning to'cus him 1ike
»l ;lm b
idney "—Arthur Re —
Sidney, why did you .ui,"f{’.‘n'-"““ s
Rudfern minor “ did not reply,
turnedd o pale and troubled  face
rother.
Arthur's glance was hg_rd and storn now,

s only
upon . hiy

:'«;mn |;\r. ﬁlduc,\'!‘ 1

“What—what do you think T h "
“This letfer wos written_ to Um.l‘ﬂ--d;.n:‘.m.
him that Knowles and T wore about to fight
ind the chapel 1" eaid  Arthur Redfern
sternly. *‘No uno would have known s syllably

“ Ccapped for His School,” a Tale of Jack Noble. See The ‘’B.R.

I ARTHUR REDFERN'S VOW.

A Rollicking New School Tale by Popular
CHARLES HAMILTON,

about it hut for thin letter. Ran:
some suggested that a friend of
mine wrote it, thinking to save
£ mo from being defeated by

Knowles.

YT determined {o look into the
matter—to elear you. wus #0
cortain that you were innocent that
I begged the letter of the doctor,
promising that ns soon as you were
cleared, 1t should be returned o
him, the nnme of the real cul
prit being kept o recrel. And
now—""

““ And now the ronl rulp"il turna
out_to be Redfern minor,” broke
in Ransome, with o sneer. **As &
malter of focl, 1 wus quito sure
of it all along."”

“llave you
Sidney ™

TS aid Redfern minor, with
a stael. ‘os. 1 won't snswer
that esd—1'll answer you
Ransome made a step forward. A look from
Arthur was onough to mnke him step back
" he ead of the Sixth gritted his teeth.
The bitter contempt in Redfern minor's voico
pierced oven his thick skin.

“(in on, Sidney 1"

“What's the  u=?" lhroke in Knowles
brusquely.  *Wa know the young cad wrole
the letter! What is the use of listening to o
string of lies?"

Redfern minor coloured hotly.

ST shall tell you no lies!™ ho exelnimei.
Y101 hiad written the letter, I should own up

anything (o say,

1" eneered Knowles. -

Arthur looked waorried and herossed.

“ Do you mean to sny that you did not write
it, Sidnoy "
dney Redforn's eyes foshed.

“ 1 never expected that question from you,
Arthur."

Y Answer it, all the same."
No,, id not write tho letter,” said Rad-
fern minor steadily.  Ile was recovering his
voalnves now. 1 never aaw it before.

“What's {1 good of listening to him " xaid

i

Knowles impatiently.: * We'vo proved his
guilt, and that's onough. I'm going!"
“Stay a moment,” caid Arthur  “If my

Lirother has nnything 1o aay, you ought to hear
it. Look here, Sidney, you can see that this
sheet camo out of your exercise-hook."

1t looks lika it."

“Tho edges fit exactly; there is no doubt
about it."

“Wall, no, T suppose (here isn't,"" said Rod-
fern minor, looking ot the sheet.  “Dut I
didn't write the lefter, all the samo.  And [
nover kuw it bofore. [ supposa the cad who
wrote it tore n sheot out of iny exercise book to
wrilo it on. J[ he was keen, ho wouldn't use
his own poper.’

1t was certainly possible that enybody could
have taken o leal out of the book, il he had
wanted fo; but it was eyunlly cortain that this
was, ndturally, the first thing that Redleru
minor would say if he were guilty.

hero waa grim disbaliel in cnc{l face,

Only Skoltun and Brown's firm faith in their
chum never wavered for a moment.  Their
ln_\‘.nl',\' was plain in their faces.

1 don't know what to think,' said Arthur
ot lost, g

T do,” wuid
wroto the letter.

"'80 I think," said Knowles

‘i\\ hat do you think, Courtney t"

Courtney hesitated. 110 was Arthur's chum,
and kated to back up Knowles and Ransomo
againat him. 1t his opinion was visibla in
Lis fnce.

Y Well, T eun't help Thinking that it looks
pretty plain, he waid at laat. * 1'm sorry lo sy
fo, Redfern. But it doen seem pretty black.
There's the similarity of the Mml, too—it wna
that that brought us bero in the Grat place.
Then we found that the shect Gtted into Red-
fern minor's hook."

‘It would ba simply obstinaey to doubt any
further,” said Knowles. ** You know, s well
as wo do, Redfera, thal your minor wrota the
letter."

Arthur was silont.

I did not wrila i1," raid Redfern minor.

“1'm going,” saiil Knowles, “ That young
cad betrayed us lo the Head. e did it, I sup-
[«)--‘ with the idea of benefiting you} but it
ooka like warking ont the other way, and serve
you both jolly well right! And T tell you
lainly,that if T Joso my prefoctship, I'll make
the ead wish he never was born 1"

And the Modern prefect strode from the
study, followed by Ransome. Caurtney gave o
hesitating look at Arthur, snd slowly ?ulluv\ml.
Arthur dul not appear to notice it. Heo stood
quite still, with the anonymous lotter tightly

Runsome.

grasped in his hand.
Aghin there wos a dead silence. Sidney un-
derstaod how terribly  black everything was

against Wi t he oxpected his brother to
have faith in him. Arthur's expression, how-
evor, showed that his faith was more than
wavering

“You say you did not
Sidney " he said at last.

“1 havo said so0,"

“ And—and you cin suggest nothing sxcopt
thut thé writer mny have torn tho page out of
your boak 7"

“Thot is all.”

“Don't you see how weak it fs? You were
the anly Jiorson, besidoa the seniors, who knew
of the fight,  Suspicion rested on you, anyway.
Now, all the proofs that have been discovered

writo the letter,

aén againgt you."
Redfern minor bit his lip,

“‘That's ns good as
mccusing  your study
nm(ulﬁ said  Ron-
some.

Redfern's nyss
blazed

“ Nothing of
sort, and you

it]  You're a rotfen
cad to suggest such o
thing !" .

* You impertinent
whelp!"

** [lold your tonguo,
Rantomel" snid
Arthur savagely.

“ Do you think I'm

ing 1o be telked to
ike that by o fag?"
demanded Ransome,
his voice trembling
with rage.

“Lot him alone,
then,"

“Skelton and
Brown knew I didn't
mean nnylhlnﬁ of the
sort,” snid Redfern
minor, with s glance
at his chums.

“ What-ho!"
Skelton.

said

course,  you
didn't1" said Brown.
“It's )olly odd about
romebody faking o
lanf out of your exer-
i but s

liea® thero on
table, and it's nover

“Redlern minor-

“T understand, Arthur. It looks o me as il
an enamy of mino lss beon at work—as if the
paper wasn't taken from my book simply Ly
chance."”

Arthur shook his head.

“T1's no good starting anything of that kind,
Sidney. [ am afenid nll tha fellows will con-
clude that you wrote the letter.’

*And you?" cried Redlern minor, stung to
the quick.

I don't Lnaw what Lo think !" said Arthur,

“You ought to know w o think !"" eaid
Sidney hotly. *If.you were accusd of a cod-
_dish thing ‘liko this, do you think I should
believs it? 1'd investigate 1t, and never rest
nll I'd found ouf® the sruth. You ought to
Lave faith in me."

Arthur coloured.

“T can’t have faith in you in
positive avidonce,” ho said. * I'll
ah open mind, that's all.
letter bk to the Tead now.

He left the study. A couple of minites luter
Lie was in the presence of &)r. Cranston,  The
Head looked at him gravely and quietly.

*Well, Lave you mnade any discovery, Red-
fern "

“ Tt appears so, i raid Arthur wretehedly,
“The sheot belongs lo my minor’s excrcise-
book, and Itansomo liss found a similarity of
handwriting.""

The Iead started.

* Then Redfern minor—"" )

* Te denies having written the letter, wir."

The Head pursed up his lips.

* As 1 have said, Itedfern, I think the wriwr
of thet anonymeus lefter aeted from a gence of
duty, though 1 canuot, of course, approve of
anonymous  communications, - 1,  therefore,
wished to kecp his identity a sceret. If it is
your minor: W

1 was so cettain it wasn't Sidney. sie"

“Indeed, T oagree with you," said the 1ead.
“ Redfern minor is not ot ull the kind of junior
to have so overstrained o sewso of duty as to
writo an onomymous wackitig to mb because o
fight waa takivg place. Tle would Le more likely,

think, to chily a tree near the place and get
il fight.” =
ily. That would certainly
have been mueh more hike his brother,

1 know that, in the « of the boys, this
letter being swritten to yoe st appear in the
Jight of a crime,"” said the Hedil. * [f Redlern
minor is believed to be ity of it, he will have
o most unplessunt experience, 10 the matter is
not wllowed to dia 1T ghall, T thick, send for o
handwriting _expert, and have the matter
thoroughly sifted. Meunwhile, T shell keep the
lettor locked up in my desk."”

And Arthur Redfern lofe the 1ead's study.
o was feeling doubtful and miseruble. Rau
some had failed 1o prevent him from becoming
captain of St. Dolly's. But he had to admit
that his captaincy had not been n bed of rosee
so far,

the Tace of
try to kecp

L nust take this

1

omething Liko a Row.
ELL, what sort of a worm do you
call yournelf?"

Luinsden,. of the Fourth, n

Modern junior, propounded that

quostion aa if it bad been a conundrum, as he
mot Redforn minot in the passage ufter morn-
ing school, tho next day. Sidoey gave s ctart,

been looked up. Any-

body could handle

In the twinkling of an eye,
and

d

Arthur Redfern
th

glanced at ° e

completely lget thalr Reads,

as It seamed, the whole crewd of Classicals and Moderns were |
- |
|

Tne din was terrifio—the Juniors had

)

seniors.

» Football Library—id. ™S & ma™



Arthur Redfern’s Vow (cont.

and stared st Lumsden. Modern and (lassical
soldom met without some exchange of remarks
wore or less complimentary, generally Joss, ut
Lanisden was evidently not merely chipping.
i said Redfern minor.

iat rort of a worm do you call yoursel( 3™
Jemnandial Lumsden.

“ O your rocker?” asked Redfern. T
don't call myself any sort of a worm; but if
you're Jooking for a thick car I'm ready to
sblige you

* I wouldn't ficht you!" said
“Ih?
“T1w

1 Lumsden loftily.

What do you mean?
An't touch » chap who writes anony-

Redfern's face was flooded with crimsen,

He understood now.

The subject of the anonymous letter had been
dropned among the Classical juniors. ox
mu.l not. and would not, believe that Redfern
mwnor had wntten it and if o few had thar
doults, lovalty, to the side kept them dumb.
tut the Mderns were under no such restriction.
They had no particular reason to believe in Reds
fern's innocence, and they allowed the weight of
evidenee to have its natural influence upon
thens,

Nedfern Jooked at Lumsden, and the Modern
looked st Redfern, and wished he had not ratsed
the subject. Redfern’s eyes were blazing,

“ 8o you think I wrote that letter?” said
Redfern.

** Well, you did. you know."

*You can think ‘what you like, T suppose,”
said Rediern, without heeding the interruption.
* But you jolly well won't say g0 while I'm
withia hitting distance of your chivvy. You
cateh on? Pyt up your fists !"

*I'm not going to fight with a—""

* You should buave thought of that before you
spoke.  Are you poing to put up your hands?"”

“You ass!  Just outside the class-room?
Ford will be on us"

T don't care!"

*look here, T won't—"

Smuck !

Redfern's ope
Tace with a cra

* Will you, naw

Lumsden did not need any more. He sprang
like a tiger ut Redfern, snd Redfern met him
with richt and left. Lumsden rolled on the
floor, with the red streaming from his nose, and
one eye blinking shut. 1le hardly knew what
had happened to him, as he rolled there gasping.

r. i"ord came out of the Form-room at that

hand rang across Lumsden's
ike that of a whiplash.

L
ooked angnly ot the two juniors.
What !"" he exclaimed.  ** Redfern—Lums-
You can find no more appropriate placo
lo braw] than outsido the L‘onn-ruom.
Get up, Lumsd
Lumsden serambled to his fect. %
* You will 1ake fifty lines cach!" said Mr.
Ford. * De off with you!™
" Yes, sir,” said Redfern.
1le walked away. The fifty lines did not
cause the cloud that settled on his brow, 1o
eencrally had nx many lincs as that on hand.
Netther dud he care for Lumsden. But the
incident hud shown him how he was looked upon
in the Fourth Form, 1lis own friends believed
Lz but all wha were not attached to him by
personal ties would not believe Lim. The anony-
mous letter was destined to cause trouble. What
did Tatly & Co. think of 1t* 1le could hardly
believe that they considered him guilty.  Yet

Jen!

“Wherefore that worried brow, Reddy, my
0on 2 said  Skelton, clapping him on the
shoulder as ho turned into the quadrangle.
“The brow of the great chicf is_clouded,"”
said Brown II1. ** Wherefore is this thusful-

nes
= Oh, don't rot!" said Redfern. “I'm
Lothered.""
** What's the matter?”
* That beastly anonymous letter. Lumsden

has just chucked it at me. I suppose the
Modern worms will be making capital out of
1t I sha!l never hear the end of it, unless we
tind out who wrote it, and there doesn't seem
to be much chance of that.” R

“ Tafly & Co. wouldn't believe such a thing
of you," said Skclwon, after a psuse. ** They're
Modern worms, ow, but they're decent,
snd they know you. Jook here, they're over
yonder, and there's Lumsden himself yarning to
thern.  What on carth's the matter with his
noe?"

Redfern grinned.

“It came into collision with my knuckles
! Comeon! Let's talk'to Tafly.”
Vernon, and Rake were standing under
and Lumsden was holding forth teo
them excitedly. While he talked he gesticu.
Iated, and pointed to his nose. liis nose really
did not need pointing out, for it was awollen
and crimson, and spoke for itself,

*Well, I can't help it,”” said Tafly, ss the
(lamsical chums came up. . You shouldn’t
Jiave raggeed him if you didn't want your nose
the good of complaining.
t to Yinng up tho wnonymous
1l for?’ (

Well, he wrote it."”
That's vot your bizney.”

“It's el our Lusiness,” howled Tumsden,
“| mean, it's the business of all of us. Tle
sught 1o be sent to Coventry.' -

*Oh, cheeso it1"

ST el you—""

" Sing on, sweet bird 1" asid Skelton, as
Lumsden guddenly broke off * Don't mind

"

us. When you've finished I'll close up your
{ | iud
ut}:eéh':y‘nl:'l‘r:id.l‘my. * Lumsden's bad

Every Footballer Should Read ‘““The Boys’ Realm” Footbayl Library—
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enough. ‘Lot him alone. Tho less you Classi-
cals have to say for yoursclves at present, the
better,™

* Docs that wean that you believe that I
wrote the letter Y™ demanded Redfern.

Talfy hesitated.

OB, speak out!" said Redfern, whose
temper was up, and who was not inclined to bo
concilintory to anybody just then. ** Don't bo
afrad !™

And at that Tafly's ¢ 5 3

*T'm not afraid to speak out,” he exclaimed,

1 don’t know whether you wrote the lettor,
Lut it locks jolly black against you, anyway."

** Then you think 1'd do a thing like that—
a mean, crawling thing like writing an anony-
mous letter "' said Redfern passionately.

S Well, if you did it, 1 suppose you did it for
your brother. I remember you'd do anything
for him. You used to get into scrapes on his
account,” said Taffy.

** That's cnough. You needn't ever speak to
me again ii you think I could have done thal.
As for Lumsden, he only got what he asked for,
and any chap who says in my hearing that he
thinks 1 wrote that letter, will get the same,”
“Oh, will he?" exclaimed Vernon. L0 §
suppose you're not going to lick the whole of
the Fourth Form, chapypy 7" ;
**Just what 1 was going to say,’
Rake.

Redlern’s eyes_flashed.

“ 1l lick any fellow who says T wrote” that
he o exclaimed, ** whether he's in_ the
Fourth Form or not. I wouldn't stand that from
one of the Sixth."

* Oh, draw it mild!"

““ Keep your mouths shut, that's zll\ You
can think what you like, if you're cads enough,"
said Redfern hotly.

* Hoity-toity !" said Taffy. ‘' You'd better
draw it mild, T think. 'm not used to taking
s0 much cheek from a Classical worm."

**Oh, go and hang yoursclf," said Redfcrn,
turning away savagely. ** I don't want to talk
to you.”

The next moment a grasp on his shoulder
swung him back.

“You've jolly well got to, then,” said Taffy
v. " think—""
ake your paw off my shoulder !"

“Rats!"

Redfern’s hand swept up, and Taffy's hand
was knocked away, The blow raised all the hot
Welsh blood in Taffy's veins.  Ilis knuckles
rang on Redfern’s cheek the next moment, That
was cnourh ! In a twinkling they were fight-
ing like wild-cats.

“Go it, Redds!  exclaimed - Skelton.®
** Knock his blessed Modern head off ! If you're
looking for a lickivg, Vernon, you can't do

ves blnzed,

remarked

ziited, chappy ! drawled the Modern™
but there was nothing Janguid in the
way he went for Skelton.

Brown and Rake eyed one another for a
moment like two mastiffs, anid then, without a
word, they went for one another.,

Three pairs of combatants were fighting at the
saine time now, 1 the blows that were ex-
changzed were he and savage. It was not
one the usual *rows™ Dhetween  Classicals
and Maoderns, in which there was as much fun
as anxthing clw. There was Litter blood now,
and it found vent in hard and heavy hlows.

DBrown was the firct one down, with Rake iy
his grasp, sprawling over him.  There had been
rain lately, and Rake and Brown rolld in
puddles, with & result to their clothes that may
be hetter imagined than described.

Skelton and Vernon were grasping ono
another, and staggering to and fro, and they
came to the carth at last, still grasping and
punching.

A crowd had gathered round by this time,
cheering on the combatants, and exchanging
defiant  howls and  catcalls, Modern und
Classical. Redfern and Taffly were hammering
away at cach other, and both countenances
looked very much the worse for wear.

* Go it, Reddy!"

** Smash him, Taffy!"”

** Now, then, another on his boko "

i Give him another 1" v

"

“Go i

‘* Hurray !"

The din was terrific. Several of the Moderns
and Classicals, carried lwl{ by the excitement,
began to fight, proceeding from words to blows.

n & few minutes there were half a dozen fights
going on, and it looked as if the matter would
end in a general scrimmage.  And it was all in
the open quad., in the full view of the doctor's
windows; u fact that the iuninn had quite for-

the moment.

.
Yah!" )
,Taffy went down ut last, under a ferrific
right-hander from Redfern minor. A Modern
ran forward 1o pick him up, and uw Clussical
clute st him o sop- lim. Another gid
unother of vither side interfered, und iy the
twinkling of un eye, as it reemed, the wholo
crowd was mixed up, scrumbling wnd struggling
and fighting,

Prefects ran up, shouting for order, Lut were
taken o notice of, ‘The juniors had completely
lost their heads. Tt wax a scene such as hai
never been witnessed in all the slarms and ox-
cursions of the rival sides at 8t. Dolly’s before.

he uproar was ot its height when there was
a sudden yell of ** Cave !

Dr. Cranston, with his face pale with anger,

was striding towards the scene.

B S

‘sides, Modern and Classical.

Redfern Faces tho Music

.\\l-““l the warning came f:: :z‘;
late. The dactor was up; sl
wene. He came up with nc‘l\'"‘i;‘
atride, very unlike his usual stately Fpale with
wown was rustling ;. his face was quite ¢
anger: his hrows darkly contracted.

¢ cense at onee !’
D et i voice of the Head had an

The fighting ccased.  The gag) mi. xh}s.
hevelled juniors separated, panting for reath,
and looking extremely sheepish under the stern
yo doctor.
b ‘\’\’I\‘x{‘(‘. Joos this mean? 1low dare you
quarrel in this ruflianly, disgraceful way, under
my very windows?" exclaimed the Head. I
can hardly believe my eyes. Why was not order
at once restored by the prefeets? Knowles!

* Yes, sir,” said Knowles, who had just como

up, . . "
“Why did you allow this to go on? X
“I've only just got here, sir. 1 was trying
“It has been going on for at least five

minutes,” said the Head. ** You should have
been here before.™

Knowles bit his lip as he stepped back. .

“ Now, who began this disgraceflul scene?™
said the Head, ' Tell me at once!"

There was o general silence.

Most of the fellows did not know who had
Legun it, und thosa who did wero not at all
inclined to turn sneak, snd name him to the

octor. F .

The Head waited for a few moments, his face
dark and stern.  No one replied to the question;
and the Head's face hardeved more and more.
He took out his watch. ’

*If T do not receive the name of the offender
in thirty seconds,” he said coldly, *' I shall cane
every boy present, and stop, all holidays for the
Fourth Form for the rest of the term "

here was u gasp from neurly all the juniors.
When the Head was angry, he could come down
vers heavy, and to be gated for all holidays—at
the beginning of the term, too—was a punish-
ment that the juniors could not contemplate
without consternation. £

*“My only hat!" murmured Skelton. ' The
Ilcad is coining it strong !

* Well?" said Dr. Cranston.*

Redfern minor stepped forward. He had no

desire to make a martyr of himself, but he could
not remain silent, and let such a punishment fall
upon his Form. ) .

*If you please, sir, it was 1" he said quictly.

Dr. Cranston returned his wateh to  his
pocket.

“ Yery good, Redfern,” he said.  ** I am glad
that you have had the grace to own up. And
why did you begin this outrugedus rio

Redfern was silent.

** You struck the first blow, Redfern?"”

* Yes, sir.” . 3

“Oh, rats!" cxclaimed Taffy. “I—I beg
your pardon, sir. “But I had collared Reddy
when lie punched me. I was just as much to
blame as he was, We both lost our tempers, 1
—1 think.”

*You must learn not to lose your lcmpm:sci

i

especially when tho result is so serious,”

the ITead grimly. **1 accept vour conlession,
Morgan, and 1 have not the slightest doubt that
you were quite as much to blame as Redfern.

‘ou two will follow me to my studs. "ou
others will be gated for Wednesday afternoon.
Instead of taking the usual hall-holiday, yoy
will remnin in and write out Virgil. Follow
me, Redfern and Morgan ! .

o two juniors exchanged a grimace, and
followed the Head.

Dr. Cranston strade on with stately steps. the
two juniors behind him, like two little skiffs in
tow. behind a stately battleship. Ile entercd
his study, and carcfully selccted a cane. The
Head had a way of selecting a cane before he
used it which increased the terrors of apprehen-
sion in the breast of the unlucky ono who was
n.bl(;ut ‘(_?.Iml it. _

Dr. Cranston faced the two waiting juniors,
with the canc in his hand, and his sg(c]m eyes
re-dld\(-'irhdow:cn( hcho‘s.

"1 wish to know what this disturbance was
about,” he said quictly. **T know that there is
s keen rivalry in this school between the two

? 3 I do not whol
disapprove of it. I think it spurs many of (:)!i
boys on to emulation, both in study ~and in
sports. But this riot 1s something quite out of
the usual bounds. A little horseplay may be
harmless, but this matter is serious. You hoth
louxLI‘ us if you had been i_n n prize-fight! What
;fng\‘;bﬁ‘::;tng ot it? What were you quarrel-
The juniors flushed, and were silent.

. . Answer me, Morgan, as the elder.”
- Well, i,
i

:' Wells™
o }\thvll'.'n the snagymons l-«_uer."

' Reddy's Loen chipped about it, and it makes

‘l:,'.'fll'_'"- I=1 don't ruully think o wrote it,

said Tafiy uncomfortably, “ j—

was written by some
8 senso of duty—a lninﬂlt-n) sonse,
it order (o Lring  serious infraction
A0 rules of the wehool ta my notiee,
Vhe juniors looked grim. )
Redfern ventured 1o contradict the dogtor’s

lwr\l_lull.
o You do not think so, Redfern?
No, sir. 1 think the fellow wha wrote that

letter “was o mean, crawli d,
] T % ng cad, and that he
oud m‘".:‘\;;:h::.l out of any decent echool 1"

The Head smiled slightly,”

| not help despising

The

Eg&f thh

* Morgan, do you think Redfer, “
thus if he hud written the letreeys Wouly =
Q b

SONLpenn, bosuppose non g,
1T ever really Bonghi e et 3 ‘!
—1 only said it looked Dlack, c, -‘:'

s 1 am guite sure Redlern dig o |
saidd the Head. 1 hur- the magge, e |
allowed to drop. - Now, hold out )'”urr}, i

Tihe juniors received six cuts e,

that the Head lail it on when jy, !
They did not utter a “:’h’"'ﬂlv

ey §
W

business.
infliction, only
indicating how the;

f

felt it. "

,"' said the Head,
stu V(||iix;lt_l_\".! N
My only hat!" said Taffy, in y,

L l..-]ir\o's:|9 ]lun-ll‘knn .-m-,k;.,‘ ,;Ilh
‘clubs to get his muscle up, you ky h |
Yays it or Does your f:uml k“lu\v_ N

lays it on. ¢ 1 gy n
v boiled in oil 77 i
Redfern grinned. & |
SWhatdio!? [

“ Never mind, it was a glorious teto. |
\Taffy, chuckling. " Why, there neyeps:'y
u row at St. Dolly's before, and yoype ¥
again, I expeet.  Under the "mr‘"“f
windows, too! That's the richest pagy n" N

Redfern nodded. e did not rep|y yv;‘
Lusily engaged in squeezing his hayd, e
wrmpits to relieve the pain, L

PRI Ny Reddy, said Tefty b, ]
was an nss, you kno m sorey T y.‘.‘
did in the quad. Bt you were to bl e
handed about it; it was really your fauly o
T don’t believa you wrote that measly |, A’
can't believe you'd do anything of tlje mbs.

** Thank ) n

“1 mean it. I think the fellgwy will
round. I you'll take a friend's advica, \
be o little more patient about it. No L'und-"i
ing down a chap's throat, and irriagjp, "\
into saving things he doxsn’t really '"\'a;"n
knc\y Gt et v \‘
“You're very good,” said Redfern
“T'm glad you don't beliove I did thag o
thing.  But you don't understand )iy 13
about it. I'd just as soon be called a thlgy_‘i

'

** Yes, but.
T don’t want to quarrel with unyhy,
the subject. But T won't have anybaly
my hearing that I wrote an anonymoys 1,&‘
sncaking to ther Head. T tell you 1 o)

stand it even from a chap in the Sixth"
Talfy whistled. 3 l
“Well, I'm speaking as a friend, Ry

Most of the Sixth believe that you Wrofe g!

letter, and they won't be backward in g

so. A far can't start punching the lead g

Sixth-Former." 1
Redfern set his teeth.

shall jolly well punch his head," le
**You'll get expelled,” '

* I'd rather be.expelled thao take a thing i

that Iving dow |
*Well, have your own way, Reldy. Il

[

said

you'll think better of it, that's all."

And Tally wulked away to batho the inje
to his face. Redfern, with a cloudad b
followed his example.

He fully meant what he had said to Taf
ITe uuul({lnke an necusation on that whr
from no one. {

Ile was soon to be put to the test. {

During afternoon school, ho could not 1

ing among the Modern juniors. Tully sl
great deal of influence over his followers &
in this case they declined to follow lis opmt
They preferred to keep to their own opiet
about Redfern minor.

But to Redfern they said nothing. A sire
with the champion fighting-man of the Fo
Form was not a light undertaking, and L=
den's lesson had not been forgotten y

The Moderns, therefore, contented thers!
with whispering, and nothing was said @
fern, either in the Form-room, or afte e
But the janior was looking gloomy as I¥
out after lessons,

It was bitter and humiliating to be drfi
oven by an enemy. And those who V:J
that he had written an anonymous letter
im.
nowles was coming out of the

Siath YH\" k

reom.  His brow darkened as he saw |
minor. About the fizht behind the ek
Iead liad as vet said no word; but *i33

happeved that day was another nail in the “‘::1
of his prefectship, as Knowles regarded it i
reprimand before the crowd of juniors ™
deep in the prefect's breas : o
“'Well, you young cad!" said the P,,v
bitterly, stopping as he saw Rndl,em L
" Have you decided to owh up yet!” 4
li Redlern turned tawards him, his ey®

ing.
o What did you say, Knowles?" ’
‘ Here, come away!" exclaimed sk'!:ﬂ:'
alarm, seizing Redfern's arm and dragif
forcibly along the assage. ** Come on
Redfern wrenched himself loose. 147
won't came! Knowles says that ’
that Jettor—-* ot
a g
b

*You did write it!"” said Knowles
o Liart Iy
L UWhat!™ Tle prefect started, scar®?
i “What 1

. said Redfern recklesh

- You cheeky young hound!"

Knowles seizoil” the junior savarely:
for an instant. Redforn's blood vt
fist, clenched nnd as hard as iron, C0
the prefect's face, and the semior WU,
and stagrering away, to fall heavily ™
opposite wall of the passage.

Pk ";\
"‘;I i‘:

V|

(Agother rattiiag tong Instatmest il
aext week.)

id. Every Thursday:

the Iwisting o Gt |
3 o

noticing that there was n great deal of whiye |

S u Sinth-Farmer insults me like thy |
id |

m2y medeid —mm e

s



