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HAPTER.
9':::,,.‘ of Clifford. &
T 5AY, Marker, come horo a jiffy !
wiVhat for?" .
ﬂ n}‘\?:nl you. Hurry up! I want to
show you something !"
s requested, Markor” got up from the
uble, where lay a crickot-bat, tho twine whip-
ez on 1he handle of which he had been re-
P and moved meross to whoro  stood
| tho bully of the Pelham School Shell,

Jor

¥4 ) enemy of Jack Noble, the leader
‘lelng of the Third-Formers. ;
“fihat'so you got to show me—ch?" de-

ng, Marker held out his right
, as immedintely soized by Clif-
leds right in o grip of apparcut hearty
bndetip.

Cifford was grinning.

Toe next instant .\l.ri-or'n arm flow up in tho
wud bo lot out o yell of acute agony as he
twivated round.  “Ilis Fead and shoulders
kethikwards, his feot slipped, and ho went
o en the floor,

shouted Bayne angrily.

been watching the performanco in-
but &y Marker wont aver, ono of his
liad caught Bayno full across the

[t bad
lewsed]y,
s‘:( leet

*You'y

o] .\I:y
Yo

‘%\{d

broken my thumb!  Qo-00-0oh !"*

ker, from ‘the floor. ** You beast!

What's that for 1

. truie Lo his nican and epiteful nuture,

beartily at his chum's cries of pain.

Uil—" began Dayne,

b hurt " Taughed Clifford.  * Get

u; lheru's"n_othmg tho matter. Your
n

-y,:';‘;‘ﬁ:'okv ! 3

N is!" growled tho victim, rising to
"tg: tnd '"5‘“"5 tenderly the injured
0 bt of gy, =

A jyo L !

Mg unly badly and paiofully

b,
:I'-‘n.'h]“.l for, you cad?" domanded
871y, When “assured the joint was

) und.
. An fll’\a . _ '

“pp txPeriment, .

Th 3 ju i i was the airy explana
b » 2nd you, {oo!" grumbled
4o fina I'"d— Experiment
time 1
good

wel] 1> Never thought T

!

dishing  TEturned Clifford, who
gy L dgljlahud_ “T guess I'vo hit on o

N &“'ﬁ 1o get me square, and a bit
ou s okY young scug, Noble.”
‘on 2" Bayne demanded.
Souy Li1#Y trick, T told you. My
o hou:; for these things, showed o
2% Il meko Jack Noble

put in Bayne,
e, neered Clifford. * Why,
\l.u,‘] U rapgl, o4 8illy cuckoo, tell him

! Bih bin, 5'E ona another, and shyke

1 10 Mrength of it. Then—
P T Ju 29 whig 1 210 g

e N Al get h I got

! "+ only o big h'lrdcrlmnl:tli (h‘:re

Onlt
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“But you'll break bis thumb!" DBayge pro-
tested. X

“ What of it?" Clifford demanded callously.
‘“Hosn't he scored over me times cnough, tho
beast? I swear I'll get even with him some-
day, und this is the dodge. It's just ripping !”

But Bayne—even though he'd given a hand
in many of Clifford's ugly and foul dodges to
hurt Jack Noble—shrank from the cold-bleoded
F(r;liosilh':l to maim him. 1le said it was cad-
ish,

Marker,

sulkily going on with his bat.
the same, but seid nothing.

‘‘ You that's what it is'" sneered
Clifford. rizht, I don't want you to lend
a hand, T ecan do the wholo jolly thing mysell.

didn't require you. But if ‘you dare to sncak

And, bound by their rchcolboy codo of
honour, neither Bayne nor Marker did say any-
thing fo the intrlufr‘d victim of the foul dodge
by which_their chiuts woy to get even with his

v, Mean and despicablo as he was, Clil-
as well aware of the odium attached to
sneaking.

“I'm not a kneak |" Dayne muttered. y

And at that jnoment Jack Noble walked into
the study. cool and confident, Clifford jumped
up immediatoly.

“Ilallo, who's u snenk *™ inquired Jack, who
had canght Baync's Jast word, Ilo looked
round the room. veryons who was in the
room, I thauld say," ho udded coolly.

“Get out of it, you dirty little cur " Clifford
houted. ““Youvo no Dusiness bero!  Get
out

“Right for onco ! Noblo retorted. ‘T have

no business hero!’ .
“Then clear out!"”' And Clifford mado a
And,

threatening gesture.

“I'm here for my own pleasure. Beo? n
as for that, I've as much right here as you!

““ You huven't 1" X

I havel It isn't your study !l ,

** Nor yours, you sweep} so clear|”

* All in good time!"

"Chclim(kl'ﬂ'imd out |

Clifford. :
!h?‘ull)eon‘t worry (o get up,” Jack said taunt-
** You'ro threo to one; but you couldn't
do it. I've scen somo of your work beforo,

“And you'll sec_mora before you'ro much
older, iy son,” Clifford anecred.

Snatching _the SM on ;‘h;ch Mdnrl:grc w:;
sperating, Clifford jumped forwar ar!
forh fhrrnl. Holding it by the handlo, :o
meant jabbing it into Jsck Nobla. ~ But the
Jatter was too quick. Grabbing Marker by the
arm, he wrenched him round, caught at his
other arm, and held him in {ront, 83 a shield,

v o move. .
170‘:‘10{'}:‘!‘! l:is shinal" cried Clifford, and him-
soll moved round to executo a flank attack.

Marker, angry because of hls damaged
thumb, n;d still moro so because, in snatch ni
the bat, Clifford had upsot & bottle of liqui
eluo that had gona ovor his hands and coat
sleoves, iod to revenge himsell on bobg..
But. the Tmador of the Third anticinated bis

kw rRis r o
backware hack, o T Markors call collided
)

St. Basil’s

Here, give & hand!"

(85)

violently with the edge of Jack's Loatsole,
Wherrat the hacker howled dismally,

wive a hand, Bayna, to turn the rotter
;’“i-.',; 1'-”"‘1 Chilford, “if 'you're nol alraid of

Thua aroused, Nayne got on his hind-legs
o, Keabing' Sarker 1 (e, wriste—gotting
I“ hands af luey in xo doing—he tried to
1og away Noble's shicld, which was bad for
the humian shield, !
wleggo, you sifly owls " e yelled,
NohhEBe 0 tell you, Clifford,” went on Jnck*
SOPIow minnawuvring Marker (his way and that
the bat, ““ thut we—wlon, there, old
A this way'you're to gu! Does the bat

irty scugs 1"
.. “Thail yeal
em! Wa'ra goin
in tho bath to.1no
“Tlow (lﬂcl th
1 thought it
atill '—weuld,
to keep away.'

Semn lo you, an' many of
g to have o swimming party
rrow alterncon ol three pom.”
ol concern mo?™

N0, you don’t, Marker, Keep
I told you so that you'd bo able

Wi
L Reep away " Clifford yelled,  “Who's
Koing to keep away becauso of you beasts?
Iave you bought the bath 1™
Not yet. But we thought you'd—ah, would
you?—liko to know, so that You wouldn't bo
poking your ugly noss into the show."

1 shall come'if [ ko !

"'Tisn't quite o
Iave xou forgottent"

At this reminder of his last unploasant ox-
rermnm in*the bath, when the Third-Formers
iad farced him to Climb the rope, and after-
wards take a sound ducking, L‘h()urd drove the
end of his bat viciously at Jack's legs.

Unfortunately for Marker, it was hia legs that
received the job, and ho howled his disap-
proval.

* Clumsy os3!" he yelled,

The next minuto he was violently propelled
forward, stumbled over Bayne, and both went
to t floor, Bayne's fect hooked around
Clifford’s logs and upset him, so that he fell faco
downwards, his mouth in a fair-sized pool of tho
liquid glue. ®
io

ealthy placo for you.

vas the combined uproar from all
rolled in a squirming heap under
ich, having a looso leg, collapsed,
and fell on them, Macalpine, Mur hy, and Dob
Rursell camo running up, fearful that their
Ieacler was in trouble,

Hands in pockets, they yelled with laughter
at tho unfortunate threo, over all of whom the
liquid glue liberally plastered itself,

* Sure, an' is it an airthquake?" gasped
Murphy,” |

*Noj only our [riend Clifford’s way of enjoy-
ing himsell," Bob Russell (-lplliuwl.

© But which is Clifford?* Macalpine, the
Highland chieftain, inquired gravely, ping
down to examine the heap,

** You wait
“ Il give—

And then Bayne rat down heavily on his face,

* Arrah, an' phwat'd Clifford be givin' il it
wasn't an exhibition of himsell?" criced the
Irishman; and he carcfully replaced the table
that the strugglers had succeeded in throwing
asido,

‘A lot," answered Jack.

‘" Troth, an' phwat's that?"

*“ Trouble to his pals, and amusement to us.”

“1'll amuso you, you rotten beasts!' came
stiflingly from the heap. ** Wait till 1—

** Man, we'd be glad to; but I ken five I've
fielty lincs still to bo written, an’ they'll no' get
dono by watchin’ ye, I'm thinkia', maro's tho

i

peety

** Ain't they funny " declared Russell.
Yee; but we'll get it hot from Slaney if our
linea aren't written, and I don't want to stay in
to-morrow afterncon.  Como on, my cons,'”
advised tho darling of tho Third. * Leavo ‘em
to their own amusement. Don’t forget, you
down, 'h'rft—"""l p.m. to-morrow. We'll” bo
there an hour, e keep away s =

** Of all the mnfnunSnd cheek " cried Clifford,
when he had sorted himsell from his [riends,
and he was livid with ‘rage, and brown with
glue. ** Think they owned the buth! Well, ho
won't fecl quite }t|o frisky .I"" I've ahaken

nds with him—oh, you two?'" i
bay Suppose his thumb does break? Ming jolly
nearly Jﬁ,“ Marker seid doubtfully.

“Why, it'll bo an accident, ol course, you
brainless,  wooden-skulled cuckoo !’ was the
answer, ‘' Anybody'll bo able to sce that.
That's the b;au!y] :( t[h%‘xdu“" o

And thoe thought of his coming rovenge wi
some mnsolnlion to Clifford for hz banged head
aj iled clothes. ;

nldnsm, gymnasium, at three p.m., Jack Noble,
Macalpine, Russoll, Poddles, and Murphy were
gatherod together. They had cowo with an
object, During the summer, somo swimming
sports were to bo beld st Pelham School. Cock-
fighting was one of the gvents, and Noble aud

'imnl I get out!™ panted Clifford.

the  word

Maucalpine had mode up their minds to nter.
is skill as much as weight and strength and size
that counts. sy P‘"“‘gcl" R
Russanll, as he and gl-ufpinn gan the process
of disrobing.
z and hroad plank to be place
En?l::] ::r:a:roll‘-:n,!.xnlh: and on which'the cock-
Janghahle and interusting
L Tv]:"?n:! l;‘:: "o‘?l?)‘nkers. than cock-fightin
‘{K\:n facing cach other, on the plank, the soles
o ‘thair fect almost touching. At e

But they required practice, for in cock-fighting it

*"Heave out the

And Russell, with the others to gssist him,
fighters were lo sit.

Tt and logs trussod togother, the mmrnmuﬂ
“ Go!" cach vock-fighter nu‘l_xuouru,
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e amd ahoving on hia epponent’a feet with his
Own, to shove him off J:yrlhnk aud ioto the
v

wata
1 Bm canleat botween Nable ane the 1lighland
Addin provokel roars of langhter, If the latter
worn the |

he heavier and nare muscular, the lem
of the Third was the mare skiltul, amd made hip
thirusta to bettor adyay i

o i, Mac—ga it

e.
tang out Murphy «x.

eiteelly, ‘n X
bl ;.:“.r‘n"":“r;lm-’lru.? sont Jack flat on hia

Bat the next dns
from all, for, Ly a me.
Was again in a e
beneath Maca

it an cxcitel roar Lirmkae
b contartionial trick, Jack
|u..1[!’|ng [r;lllmn. 1hin toes slid
s feet, thero was a Lift and o
cunuing twist, ove i d tlge 0 -
barh went Macalpine. " ¢ Mlaek etge wuto h

Dour  and dripping, but
humonrs, he scrambled out, and waa asain o
the plank, when the attention of the onteekers
was attracted by someone entering the gym

» Those rotters!” growled Russell i

The incomers were Clifford, Dagne,
Marker, '
b T huunhl'l l?lll you not 1o come?" sung aut
Nobl " You'ro ‘running & big risk,  you

in tho best of

and

.o Smucy young sweep!™ retorted Clifford.
Didn’t" want ma to sno you making & worse
exs of yoursell than you nre!”

That couldn't happon to you," replied Jack,
. There was o roar of laughter from the Third-
Formers, and Juck, nothing disconcerted, re-

sutied s contet with Mucalpine.

Thin tinie fortune was against him, [T was -
upret, and Chfford, from the further side of the
buth, l-n.g‘m-.L
AN vight," kaid Jack good-humouredly.

But Il bet Sou I'd lick you twice oup of thess
times ut this fan,'"

L den't put myelt against  Third-Form
ku‘l_n“ waa the sneering reply.

" Good reason for why, you know you'd ba
licked. _Why, I believe oven Gavin, of the First,
would lick you!" '

" Assl” cried Cliff lisdai
fushied. " ord disdainfully, but ho

" Any of ud- could, snyway,"

** Suro, wid wan fut W =
scornfull i wan fut only,” Murphy put in

" Try?" invited Jack,

Chfford hesitated; then ho looked at.
friends, and somothing in their
accept the challenge,

" Get ready to ba ducked. You'll bo clean
by the timo T've dono with you," he sncered.
and prepared to get into swimming costume,

" Now we will sco some fun,” Russell said
loudly.

. And Poddles, Macalpine, and .\lur‘)hy laugh-
ingly agreed, for they knew Clifford's bumilia-
tion was once more assured, ¢

. Their confidence was not unfounded.  Four
times in guick succossion (he bully was fairly
bowled over, and fell with a splash into tha

his
fzces made him

bath
But thero was somcthing at the back ot
Clifford’s mind—something that compensated

for the gibes und jeers with which Lis defeats
were i:u-._lu«L

*AlL right," ho said, with an affectation of
g00dl sportsmanship after hia fourth immersion.
“You'ro better than am to-day, Noble.
You've won fairly. Shako hands!'"

He smiled_ns he uttered the last words, and
Dayne and Marker suddenly became nervously
interested.  They knew what was coming.

Tho Third-Formers did not, and Clifford's
request surprised them more than a litle.
Cliford offering to shake hands with Jack
Noble, his hated cnemy ! They starced unbeliey-
*[ingly. A flash of quick suspicion passed through

Noble's mind.  What did 1t mean?

But he got off tho plank on to the sido of tho
bath, and came towards Clifford.

1t you like," he replicd. .

In dead silence, tho two hands touched amd
were fast. And then a vicious grin shot across
Clifford’s face; a spasm of pain ucross Noble's.

Clifford had given that peculiar wrench which
the ju-jitsuist uses to disablo an opponcnt.

Noble's hand went upwand; but he uttered
no eound. Perhaps lie had cxtra strong joints,
or, in his excitement, Clifford had not taken tho
carreet grip.  Anyway, it [ailed,

** You rotter " od Jack Noble angrily.
As he had spoken, his lelt fist hot forward
and caught tho treacherous scoundrel on tha

chi
rying n jujitsu dodge,” shouted Juck:
“and it didn't comnc off 1"
A shout of anger broke from Jack's chums.
*1 knew something'd happen,” faltered
Dayne.
** 80 yo kenned it was coming off, this tryin®
to hurt cor frien"!" eried Macalpine, turning on
him like hightning. ' Into the watter wi' them
o', luds! They'ro a' in it, I ken weel” .
And he grabbed Bayne, and fairly hurled him
into tho bath. Russcll and Poddics seued
Marker, and treated him likewire. Chfford, too
much upset by tho damaging blow he had
received, offercd a feeblo resistance to esimilar
treatmont. ey . ,
" Keep tl»«ln fra gottin' oot while we'ra
rossing, ' sai ine, :
e Lok T Sout Taok Nabla: wors rewuming
thair clothes, Rusell, Poddles, und the Irishman
icl as request pushing back into tho bath tha
threo wretched objects oxery time they tried to
limb out. .,
" Nan," waid Macalpine to Jack Nobiy ar,
ten mlnuk‘n‘lhu'r 1boy left :lm Kyl:;‘.’m‘.“l::
halldrowned rats to get out of vater.
* Man, I'm oy wrrowlul yoa beast Clifford
wusna dressed |
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