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Hepurilh Formet GRIMSLAD

‘ I 1L ‘ "’ HERE'S THE S .
(b L il E'S THE BEST schogy |
L | I (| | ADVENTURE YARN qp Thg
i ‘.'[‘ I ) (111 1k U | WEEK, BY POPULAR FRANg
T et gl ’ RICHARDS,

Fritz reached the ¢
moment more and h;up“b:.m;d_ A
clutched the cake and made a
for the door. At that thrilling
Jim Dainty, having reached the end of
sheet, stirred and looked u : ;

He fairly Jumped at lﬁe sight o
Friedrich von Splitz in the study Fritg
jumped, too, with a howl of dis

“Ach! Himmel! I gum not after &
cake pefore!” he gasped. * leh—msa
gootness | Donner und blitzen! Qoges® °

Swo00000sh |

The inkpot was in Dainty's hand, ad
the contents came in a swishing stress
right at the fat face of Fritz Spitz Frse
caught the ink fair and square.

In an instant the fat German wa
transformed into a fat Hottentot. Blak
as the ace of ~pndo‘s. s!rnming L
ink, Fritz gurgled and gasped mi
guggled.

“I warned you, you pilfering Dush
man ! growled Dainty,

“Gerrrrrooocogh | Oocoogh 1" gnﬁ
Fritz. “Peast and a prute! Pesti)
pounder! Mein gootness! I vill pst
you till you pellow like a pull

Fritz was no !lghtingf-mm. But "ﬁ
supplied the place of courage
rus)fud at Dm'r;t_\' with bumuh

fists. X .
The new boy at Grimslade jumped &

from the table. Fritz's fat fists sawe
the air at him, snd Dainty, (f-‘=
brushed them aside and tapped

Rhinelander on his podgy stump & *
nose. It was not & hard tsp but 2

g i

his warlike fervour vani -

" spot, and Frits did his best
‘I"‘,/' also, making a wild bound for the dost
. way.
i ————e==H pen-—but he Lad two hundred to write. Thud ! &
Aud w was for kicking Fritz Splitz that | Dainty reached him “H?:W jand®

JIM  DAINTY'S A HREBEL THE| |- Housemaster had given him lines doorway, and kicked. 3
WORST REBEL, IN FAUT, THAT| Dainty had not r.-xplnu‘wd that he had o::ol‘zri:i"s baggy trouun,““hn:
BYEN CAME TO GRIMSLADE | hkivked the faut German for attempting | lander flew. He went hmm
BUMOOL TO BE ' TAMED.” BUT )";"':"'l'"'t u onke from the study cup-|the passage and ;2:{"’;3 :;‘:;‘ :
- w ) “Dainty ! ra
HE'S MADE OF THE RIGHT ’TUF’: “Mein goot Tainty 1  Fritz's voice "l): my hat IP' gasped Jum
NUT EVEN WHEN ALL THE SCHOOL vame round the corner of the doorway, Mr. White came up ¢
15 AGAINST HIM WILL HE BNEAK Fritz keoping in cover. *] did not | Fritz landed. The fat Ger “’u‘
know tat you vas in te study ~tat is to fairly at his feet, streaming

I, OULPRIT AND PUT
WIMSKLY RIONT way, 1 gum here to help you mit your roaring. : 'm',»ucﬂ
: “Ach! I am proken 1 P "J

<

HIMSELY RIGHT WITH THE BOYS| | 00
WHO MAVE WHONGED HIM | ;Y,".'."' Ihean ‘F'ON came here after my | Fritz. “Himmel! I h'x“ ' o
” s ] CONG " st ppac l)nilll)‘, “Put your fat in! P t and a prute
H lw:.cl i again and you get lhn"ink i b.‘l'nDuint:n!{ 4 ¢ Houses doorms!
Peast and a prute 1” roared Frite. | White's glared in at the ':ﬂ’ 1 ¥

Frite Asks For It Dainty did not speak uguin, His head | “ This is the second time J g
NPT out 17 pumred Jim Dsinty, | wes beut over the sheal of impot paper, | found you bullying SP_ML the %
Bit, mein goos Teioty *| and he seribbled hard and fast. There “1 was doing “otbm‘._spﬁ.w'
) wailed Vrite Splite wus o sound of retreatin fOO(lh:pl in llmppod Jim "‘-“el)‘. i he care

T Dainty glared at the | the pussage, Apparently Fritz was gone. | why 1 kicked him out
fab Fitty aorons the study tabde. (Clasees But the fat Rhinelander was not one, | tell you.” . ] ¥ T
wese wyur st Uiromslade Bohool, and He walked naoisily 1o the end of the “Ach! I do r;odd'“ “M’
frostn Ao guad came a tramping of feol 'lun’;llgl', and then tiptoed silently back dings ¥ howled Fritz. o ick P*
{|to Btudy No. 100 He peered round the | trow ink in mein_ lﬁ"»

. w wi o
H!"l u oMy ", vhiines ""”' & UTOw( ‘ '
bl A | doorway "“”l hiin FRucer eyes Dai ty ‘O(‘op [
4 p B ainty, o uwn! l
> memm tro a’

{ jaddurn Wore punting a . " .
;4‘.::.“'.‘,. FM' guing o betweun Mo lu-klnrml hent, !u- brows knhitted, did not “You have smothered ’
anid “Whites ' for the posssssion of the [10ok up, and did not seo him, ink—and kicked him! m W e
ball, sndd i seunided more hlu} a dog fight :;':”r“n ?uhpru»m: h,il hrouhing_ White. *You must ‘S.‘pﬁ"' ‘.ﬂ

4 stk et Jim Dainty waea ) ong minute he watehe “ . Dainty ! °F
than & punt nlieo d the busy | your tenﬁ:wh my cane ! .,.#

o juin du the rag, and back up [ Junior in the study., Then, with fnfie:
:’::"',l';n ! -'ln:"‘ol l.mm: & Co, of I(NI cuntion, he tiptoed in, i “q'dA{o}.l‘; Yes, sir! -
,:.o'n .&nl linos gt bim indopes. He | “' waa only u fow *teps to the study | Frita. is feet s2d
wns grivding hard st an jmpot for Mr. “;.': T"d' which was open, Onee Fritz's | He scrambled to bis He a
White when Fatty Feitg put his moou 0u"m :l“ an  the onke all would be away, dripping F’{
[uoe atiel spvosr oyes i at the door o ;; W b.l'"t".r';p:‘..:'!;}llly}.,i FI'L& moved | promptly with w‘;.:’-hﬂi" “
e w10 A ¥ 3 re i e 9
- ',::,,.7 made u olutah at the inkpot, H“"" '“{ the top of the bent Inud.tc}::m ra )?:; Ml'? White. %
ks u ghost at seckorow, Frite dis el e re, ot with angulsh, Nearer| = Jim gave himm‘ wl.“"'
sppuarsd.  Dwinty, with & grunt, went ::d Bﬁ:r:r' hﬁ drew to the cupboard, | A week ago he d
i with hie Hnes They raced from his bee l.ll"l v Bis .;odr:o?trl'l dr"" head was | obey the °'d‘:|" been M,.& w
 The RANGER Mo, Be-1/10/89, attention was still fixed on linn.." iy Eﬁl JL:IIM s O
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, A .
gparshott, Head of Grimslade, had some- | there was no danger of Fritz being Crash!
how impressed a sense of discipline on observed. The basket of soot landed fairly in
his reckless mind. He paused—but he Dainty and Dawson shared that study | face, and there was a gasping, splutier-
obeyed. with the fat German. !

Dainty was in

i the Common-room at the other end of
The cane rose and fell with force. | the passage, whacking out the cake—
Mr. White had no kindness to waste on | which Fritz had failed to annex—with
the most troublesome boy in his House. | a dozen other fellows. Dawson had gone
Every cut fairly rang through the study; | over to Redmaves House to see Ginger
put from Jim there came no sound.| Rawlinson about games. and was not
With his teeth shut hard he bore the|likely to return vet.
infliction. , ) Fritz stacked the basket with soot,
“Let that be a warning to you, Dainty, | and lifted it to the study table.
to keep your temper!” rapped Mr. | Patches of soot floated over Jim
White; and he tucked the cane under

' Dainty’s books, which lay there. Fritz
his arm and walked away. grinned.

Jim, with a set, white face, went back |  “Peastly prute!” he murmured. “I
to his lines. He did not sit down—it | tinks tat tat pounder Tainty soon have
would have been rather too painful to | to vash himself—ja wohl!”
sit down after those four hard cuts. He Fritz turned out the light. Cautiously,
finished his lines standing. he opened the door and peered into the

It was half an hour later that Dainty | passage. It was not time for prep, and
left the House. Fritz Splitz, in the quad, | the fellows were not coming to the
grinned at him as he came out. studies yet. Fritz tiptoed along to the

Fritz had washed off the ink, not very | Passage light and turned it off. All was
thoroughly—Fritz did not like washing. [ dark as he crept back to Study No. 10,
Jin caught his derisive grin, and the | Picked up the basket of soot from the
vext moment he caught Fritz—by the | t8ble, and stepped into the study door-
wllar, There was a puddle near the { Way with it. Darkness, as black as the
House steps, left by recent rain. With | 500t itself, enwrapped the fat German.

Swish ! Swish! Swish! Swish!

s grip of iron on the back of Fritz's| Fritz von Splitz was on the trail of
wllar Dainty bent him over, plumped | Yengeance ! In his podgy German
him down, and dipped his face in the | brain, his plans were cut and dried.
puddle. Mr. White had been dissatisfred—per-
“Ach! Prute!” spluttered Fritz. haps not without reason—with Dainty’s
‘Oh, peast! Oooogh !” impot, and had ordered him to write it

“There. vou sneaking T .4 | out again and bring it in before prep.
Dainty. ':‘4\';\:‘ ‘\(:":”L_‘,‘”C:r"'o' "::Sppﬁg Dainty had to come to the study and
wnother wash 1” i o g do it, and when he came, Fritz was

With & swing of his arm he sat Frits Iidy for him. Avd when tl_lat.balsket
i the puddle. Fritz s d L of soot was landed on Jim Dainty, there
and Jim D;::\.nt\ ;(’)t.z blm'llmth ro;rcc‘. was no doubt that he would be even in

§ y med in e punt-

A > ne f a wash than Fritz gener-
tout and left him to roar. :,l'}(l);."”“!::d " ry e g
Fritz breathed hard as he waited in
Black and White. the dark.

Suddenly, the door of the Common-
RI.:I‘Z VON SPLITZ came into|room at the other end of the lon
Study No. 10 in the Fourth, | passage opened aud a light streamec
and shut the door after him. It | out. Fgritz 1ad a glimpse of Jim Dainty’s
cazef 1“'“ dark in the study, and Fritz | handsome figure in the light before the
mg':i’v drew the curtain before turn- | door closed again.
n Frxilt t'he light, There was a gleam His fat heart beat faster. The brute
sion Ol’ saucer-eyes, and the expres-| was coming.
D JMis fat face was grim and| Footsteps in_the dark!
Wie . Fritz started! ]
i ap o that day Fritz had had to put| Dainty had hardly had time to
ind p:‘}:m wash on account of Dainty, | traverse the length of the long passage.
thap ar 2ps that infuriated Fritz more | But the footsteps were close at hand.
Thep. tMing else—he hated washing. | Fritz lifted the basket. Tt did not occur
Frityg ¢, "2 a flat wicker basket in | to his podgf' brain, for the moment, that
fende, fat hand, and he set it in the | someone else might have turned into
take 5o ‘90K the shovel, and began to|the study-passage, on which several
f!llow"?‘ down from the chimney. Any | other passages opened. He was t}unk:
"Onder“ ho had observed him might have | ing of Dainty, and vengeance on Dainty !
ther dhover'st the game was. "Shovel | Frites ssucereres, £RA0Rg, Miod's
ket ¢, .01 soot was piled in thel oom as he g 3
Ul it wag nearlypfull, But gh Foomed up before him.

shadowy figure

‘voice !” gasped

ing roar. Fritz suppressed a chuckle,
backed into Study No. 10, silently closed
the door, and crept under the table.
He did not want Dainty to spot him!
Dainty was to be left to guess who had
sooted him!

Fritz's retreat was prompt. He left
the vietim of the soot spluttering, gasp
ing, and gurgling in the passage. Had
he heard the voice that followed the
gurgles and gasps, Fritz would have
been scared out of his fat wits. -For it
was not Jim Dainty’s voice. It was the
voice of “Billy White.”

Jim Dainty, coming along the wun-
lighted passage only a few moments
behind the Housemaster, listened in
amazement to the gasping and gurgling,
and uttered an exclamation as he ran
into a staggering figure—which instantly
clutched him.

“Oh! Ah! Ococogh! Who are you?
Oococh !” spluttered the Housemaster
of White’s. “Upon my word! What—
whal—mrrrggggh 1>

“What the thump!” gasped Jim.

“Is that Dainty!? I koow your

)jr White. “You
iniquitous young rascal! Oooocooach !
I am smothered—choked—it is soot——"’

Jim struggled to get away. Clouds of
soot ﬂoateﬁ over him from the sooty
Housemaster, and he gasped and
coughed. But he could not get away
Billy White's grasp was on him ke a
vice.

The Common-room door opened again
and fellows crowded out. Ir. White's
frantic splutterings could be heard far
and wide.

“Urrgh! Bring a light—urrgh—turn
on the—grooh—light!”" spluttered the
Housemaster.

“ What the thump——" gasped Tommy
Tucker. He ran along the passage,
groped for the light, and switched it on.

It revealed a startling scene. Mr.
White, hardly recognisable in his gar
ment of soot, was clutching Jim Dainty
by the shoulder, his eyes Slaring wildly
from a blackened face. Jim stared at
him as the light came on, as amazed as
the other fellows crowding up the
passage.

“Will you let go?” he panted.

“PDainty! 1 knew it wag Dainty!”
The Housemaster fairly shouted. “ You
rascal! You—you miﬁan! I had neo
doubt it was you! Go into your study—
wait there till you are sent for—Dr
Sparshott will deal with you for_ this.”

Before Jim could answer, the House-
master rushed awsay, shedding soot in
clouds as he went. Jim Dainty stood

o i g |
St

|

y | 1;‘
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as 1f rooted to the Hoor, staring sfter
him for some moments. He hardly
realised, at first, that Mr. White be-
lieved that he had flung the soot. But
the exclamations of the other fellows
speedily enlightened him.
_“Dainty, you potty ass!” exclaimed
Tucker. “You must be mad—-"
“He's sooted Billy White!” gas?ed
[.omas. “Sooted a Housemaster—"’
“I haven’t!” snapped Dainty. “1
uever knew—till I ran into him——"
* Gammon !”

“1 tell you——-" roared Jim,
“Better tell Sammy!” chuckled
Pulley. “Sammy may believe that—

perhaps !’

~ Jim gave the juniors a glare, stamped
into Study No. 10, and slammed the
door behind him.

Just Like Sammy !

IM DAINTY stared as he switched
on the light in Study No. 10.
Almost the fir<t thing that met his
yiew was a loot, with a baggy
trouser—and, protruding from under
the study table. He knew that foot—
it was encased in an elastic-sided shoe—
and Fritz von Splitz was the only
fellow at Grimslade who wore elastic-
sided shoes, having special leave to do
s0 on account of a crop of corns he ha

brought with him from Germany.

Why the fat Fritz was hiding under

the table, in his own study, was a
mystery to Jim Dainty—and it was very
like tl:ge obtuse Rhinelander to hide
with & portion of his podgy person in
view.
Dainty stooped, grasped a fat ankle,
and jerked the German junior out.
There was a splutter from Fritz, and he
came rolling out into view. He yelled
in terror. )

“Ach! It vas not me, Tainty! 1
neffer did pefore! 1 giffs you te vord
of 8 Cherman tat it was not me.”

Fritz broke off, sitting up, with a

asp of amazement, as he saw Dainty’s
ace, He expected to see it as black
as & starless midnight. Instead of
which, it had its ordinary aspect, save
for & few flecks of soot that had fallen
from Mr. White. Fritz’s saucer-eyes
opened to their fullest extent, and he
fairly goggled at Dainty.

“Mein gootness! You vas not plack!”
he gasped. “Vy for you vas not plack,
Tainty? Mein gootness Y=

« Black !” repeated Jim. *Why—"
Then he understood. “QOh, you fat
dummy! Did you chuck the soot? You
meant it for me.” .

“ Ach! Tat you kick me not on mein
trousers!” gasped Fritz, squirming
away. “Peast and & prute! Vy for
vou kick me on mein trousers, when
vou have not got te soot?”

Y You dummy!” gasped Jim. *“You
got old White in t o dark—"

“«yat!” shrieked Fritz

“Vou've gooted your Housemaster—"’

“Mein gootness!” i )
Fritz pigked him}alelf up. * He blinked
inty in utter horror.
at Luinty Ul U las White!” articulated
Fritz. “Oh, mein gootness! I shall be
sonton till 1 pellow like a bulll, Ach!
’[‘aintv—-mein goot Tainty—mein be-
lofed Tainty—you will not tell tem tat
it was me! You vill not be vun sneak
mit yourself pefore_.” ¥
- \X’hita thinks it was me,” growled
Jim. “You'll have to own up.”
1 tink tat I tink
tat !” gasped Fritz.

“Main gootness!
two times pefore

“Nein! Nein! Tat is not t enoff |
Ach! It vas not me—mow . gums to
tink of it, Tainty, it vas not me! I

“""?I ts;.’ it n ;rD"" tl”

“What?” roare ainty.

He made s stride round the study
tuble st Fritz. The fat German
Jithered round the other side, and
bolted for the door. He tore the door
open, and jumped into the passage, and

for his life.
ﬂo.?’imo;svo s grunt. He had to wait in
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the study till he was sent lor, and he
waited in a grim mood. He ¢ ould heat
the buzz of excited voices without —nof
a fellow there doubted that he hind
sooted the Housemaster.

It was a quarter of an hour later that
Yorke of the Sixth opened the door and
beckoned him to follow. A

Through s staring crowd Jim fol
lowed his House captain, and a few
minutes later Yorke was (umlmw, at the
Head's door, and Dr. Sparshott’s deep
voice bade him enter.

“Dainty, sir!” said
pushed Jim into the room,
the door shut after him.

Yorke, and he
and drew
Dainty was
and House

left with his headmaster
master.
He stood with crimson cheeks.

Sammy Sparshott's cool, clear-cut face
was hard as steel. 'There was no trace
of kindness in it now.

“Dainty |” he barked. “This is the
climax! RebeHious and headstrong as
vou are, 1 had hopes of you. But this
outrage—this assault upon your House-
master—"’

“1 did not do it, sir!”

“What ?"” roared Sammy.

“1 never did it, sirl!”
steadily.

Sammy gave him a long, searching
look, and turned to the Housemaster.
Mr. White’s face was a study.

“Dr. Sparshott! I caught this boy
in the very act!” he gasped. “I was
smothered with soot, and, groping in
the dark, I caught this boy! The light
in the passage had been turned out
intentionally, but I caught him before
he could escape.”

“I came along from the Common-
room, sir, and ran into you—"

“How dare you tell such falsehoods?”
exclaimed Mr. White, his voice
‘t‘remblmg with anger and indignation.

Dr. Sparshott, a boy with a basket
of soot was waiting for me in the dark,
outside Dainty’s study. Only Dainty
could have known that I was coming
there. Dainty had written an imposi-
tion carelessly, and was directed to
rewrite it. He was well aware that if
it was not handed in at the specified
time I should come to the study to see
him.”

“You were aware of th inty 7”

“‘ Yoo siom at, Dainty
) “W_hy had you not handed in your
un‘Pi)s}xlngn o

‘I had not written it, sir.”

'“Why had you not written it 7”

_*I—1 ought to have written the lines,
sir,” stammered Jim. “I—I—[ was
wild because I had to do them a second
time, sir. [ knew I should get a lick-
;?rg" and I didn’t care! But that’s all,

‘“ . -

Whi¥oo;1" deny flinging the oot at Mr.
"I“gles, sir.”

. 1There was a long pause, It

if Sammy’s penetrating e;g:mege?;
boring into Jim’s face. Mr. White
stood impatient. But Sammy wa

in a hur . ey
ol P :‘y to speak. When he spoke,

p M};, lel'::e to the Housemaster.

- white, you have i
matter in my hands | Youpl;?vde zlxll.l
"’3."}““ on my judgment, I trust?”

need hardly say so, siy,”

“Very good! Dai %
Sammy S&arahott. ¥ V?’lil;ltyy!ou E)vaer klg(i
!y:::;e :voxl; ] not as a boy to hﬁ head
, but as man to .
are not guilty of thig ou?r?;e ‘!tkat o

“I give you my word
“I gi v ord of h ir 1”
said Jim Dainty, with deep ?:or;::’gtﬁ:c!u

said Jim

study.
Mr. White almost

orimsoned and- i fell down. His face

unable for the Paled. He was
his eyes or his ears. ' Pelieve either

B.Mu"d“ltlug'

"Dy

Mparvshott !
boy " You pardoy Hhigj
“"MThat lvl\ 18 i
i a guillless
neod pardon, My, I\i'(.:!:‘l :h-m Ha
Hpurlslllmt imoisively, : sid Dy
“That boy, sir, s gui
: Yo 81, 18 guilty ¢
on his Housemaster, 'l‘ﬁ@ ’fen?j o
absolutely cloar." e
“The evidenoe i i
1 o, 8ir, i
clear, ~agread Hmmu_vf "llu:b':'ukl'
Illu'u\lilmmu I 8ol my udginent E'uhm
boy's character, That boy, aip iuu h
lnqs young raseal enough (o d‘u .“I':'l
thing.  But he is not the by qu "
Bies about it afterwards, 1y Was q;':;"
B 16

other boy, sir.’

.1\'|\| Wlllitu drew a deep, denp big,
P oy have made  your  degisio,

“T have, and trust tl
endorse 1t." I

“Then I have no more 1o m
Sparshott, except that I plluz’z;
resignation in your hands, [ am w
longer a Housemaster of Cirimalade”

With that “Billy ” White laft the
headmaster’s study.

That evening, Mr., White was s
packing, and the news spread like wild
fire through Grimsiade that the House
master of White's was going, From
ond to end Crimslade buzzed with the
atartling news.

Ragged by the House!

“ AMMY'S a downy bied " sl
Sandy Bean,
“He's made o mistake (s
time !” said Ginger Rawlinsh
“Sammy never makes mista ol
“You know better than all (irim
slade?” roared Streaky Bacon. i
“Being Scotch,” seid Sandy,
naturally do!” ;
Whereupon his two io\t.hlu}lll ¢hhl‘:d
collaied adndy(,l and l[)ju:;”'::‘ P e
on the study door. o ﬂmd{.
gead anade h}i,m roar, but did ot 18
im change his opinion. o
But theg astute Lancashire Beot
almost alone in that oplnfw:l-'
It was the sensation ©
Grimslade. Fellows of, W"m‘&
agreed that Billy White fow el
nothing but resign WA
failed to back him up in ?‘“‘d peen
Dainty, the new kid who fi
ing over the traces ever l‘: i v
arrived at Grimslade, bw ot
smothering his Houuemﬂh
—and everybody knew 1€’ i
Sammy’'s ususlly unen'mﬁ0 o
had failed him for ORCT Gy
had pulllleé:l his leuwlg
Whit.e a to KOs f 4
seethed with indxﬁ‘plt'?; Hon""d
was popular in 01 0

respocted in Redmaye®. .. Jife
2 ? Da r’
That night Jim “;'[ ,31 !x

=

Fellows %
s.mm:;,, said

oo ) L] ‘f“
account? Haven th{gl"y:‘z,_" doné

hopping for W
a whopp 4 A ot
“T’ve done nothing

Dainty. : r rol”d
“Who did it then !
of the me:.l"mreu un 2"
“E;(l:u were there, D,‘:“'" ‘
Dawson, “If it wu:l s}
know who it was. e 'h‘/
away without you .
«] know that!”  yo y,
“Then you kno™ i
wun’-tt s 7”1-' W
was it, 1
Fritz Splitz fixed ®
on lr)’ainty. B!:t he b"
" " «“* .'. w 'M : i
coldly g . sro 10! -
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(!

where the Fourth would
ﬂwlli‘\l‘h\'\ I'he looks
him told him what 1o

bis Jmunol}.
s

vo han all to
ihe juniors g

aapict ‘orke to seo that order
B \\?: t'l:L }llrrm. but Yorke's look
- h,‘-,‘:-‘ ut out the hghts of the Fourth
3 fq\tr'(’\ |‘llllll|} that H’w House-
i P would turn a deaf ear that
o st least, to any sounds of
Zﬁfbaum from that  particular
garmitory.

The door was lmnll‘}‘ closed behind
Yorke, when Tommy Tucker was out
d bed Candle-ends were lighted, up
| ud down the dormitory. Jim Dainty
w up in bed, his face dark and set.
| "“Tidn out " rapped Tucker
‘u *Rats to you !" retorted Dainty.
{' *Turn him out !”
| A dozen pair of hands grasped Jim
Minty, and he rolled, struggling, out
d bed There was a crash as ho hit
e foor.
fna flash, he was on his feet, his eyes
| uung and his fists clenched. He hit
# right and left as the mob of White's
mabons olosed in on him,
“Collar him !” roared Dlawson.
F!!-“-lmg fiercely, Dainty was collared

\
I
|
r mamed red round him
|

& all sides Two or three noses
r But he was
'»\»(_.)T'.H\n,," and st} resisting.

b 'h You rotter ! sard Dick Daw-
- \’-)n know what you've got
0 [ You sooted Billy White, and
Rl Sammy's leg about it. You've

™0 onn up to .\'.Llf.l“_\ . The House'll

g vo i f ; .
{‘ ,“l"‘\l death iL you don't! Now,
“lkn }
AR lin run the ot 1
Wued Tucker. ",
r‘u‘v » B 4
la J'; 1J ramp ! Tramp! Up and
e ¢ fONE dormiitory Daint d
e ¥y Dainty was

excited juniors biffing

un
th knotied towels and pillows,

i :
ol E'f‘iu?‘f‘ulg ..(l llmu anythung they
[ ¢ HEIr hands on us h‘
% dodged along, e stumbled

90 diy 5
0 must huve been he

R, bt nobody ard far and

oxpected o prefect
in,

g 4o I:Ht suddenly, as the mob
Werkeq o,y “10Uted, with Dainty bein

ap S Nght ang |o
} Koy ! bas eft, the door epened.
1 Mgy 14 t:‘l o well.known voice.
- Bpa h round in alarm as
‘“\!m.ur_\ Mot walked  into the

§ .
S.\MM\?‘“’“! Sorts it Qut,

Erimly utm)‘\ RSHOTT

;r: ”»"Jﬂmu,
Bare, N &% a surp
s oo dig
qd , "Yh-“p IJ(‘
M

: looked
the crowd of juniors
They looked at him.
fise to seg the Head
l.h(: Head of Grim.
; '\{\rw_'n & Housemaster
o hite was not gone
I, B 8 r, §
wiy The o ' Bammy, oy and
Yim Dlimv"h-\‘u;mcu eved him—
n fang Tt banting, stood dizzily,

way g1 8 90 & bed for support.
G Silenge for n fow mm[r)x{:nu.

s

lh. l'l)““,

which  seemed long minutes
joniors, Bammy broke it.

“T expected something of this sort,”
said Sammy ealmly.  “ 1 that
yYou are ragging Dainty. | need pot
ask why., DBut that {s not the oply
reason why I am here. I awm here to
imguira who flung the soot over Mr.
White today., The boy is present. |
order him to step forward,”

“It was Dainty, sir " shauted & dogen
VOloes,

“I think not 1" said Bammy. “It was
a member of this dormitory—but unot, |
think, Dainty. Fvery boy here will
now answor me individually, and tell
me precisely where he was, and what
he was doing, at the time of the assault
on Mr. White,” wout an Dy, Sparshott
"1 will eall the names in Form order

From memory, Bammy callod the
names in Form order. Junior after
Juanior answered. Dawson had been n
Redmayes House at the time, Three
others had been in the gym, The rest,
with one exception, had been in the
junior Common-room, whers Dainty
had been * whacking ” out o ecake. The
excoption—I'ritz Bplitz—blinked st the
Head with saucer eyes full of uneasivess.
Sammy's piercing glance dwelt on him
for a second,

“"Where were
Splitz 17

"Ll ovas valking o the guad, sie!

“Veory good! BSeveral other persons
werg in the quadrangle, and no doubt
they may have seen you. 1 will
inguire——"

"“1-1 mean to say tat—tlat I vas not
valking in te quad, sir!” gusped Frit,

to the

scoms

you at the time,

while the juniors stared at him, *I-I
1 wean to say—"
“Y] am waiting v hear what you

mean to say, Splitz 1” gaid Dr, Sparshott
grimly.
“I—1 meant to say tat I vas gone to

te House library to fetch a pook!”
groaned Frite
“My hat!” murmured ‘Tommy

Tucker blankly, All the Yourth kpow
that Fritz had scuttled out of Study
No. 10 only a few minutes after the
blacking of Mr. White, with Dainty's
boot behind him.

“And when you came back with the
book you learned what had happened 1"
ssked Sammy geniully.

“Ja, jol Yes, sir.
gasped ¥rita.

“What was the name of the book 1"

“Achi Te—te name of te pook!
gurgled Fritz, * Ach, mein gootness | 1
—1 have forgot te name of e pook tat
I fetch, sir.”

“Where is the book now?"

“Oh grikey! I—1 forgets where [
puts tat pook, gir!”

Y1 fear, Splitz, that you forget toe
many things,” ssid Dr. Sparshott, ?mt.ly
an o cooing dove. “ Among other things,
you forget that 1t 18 not an easy watier

Tar is so!”

1o decoive your headmaster. Why did

Tommy Tucker,

you fling the
H]:lltl:’"

There was a gasp from the Fourth,
Aud there was & groan fram Frite, s
fut logs almost collapsed under him

* Auswer me " thundered the Hesd of
Girimslade,

“Ach! [ trow him not at Mr, Vioge!”
groaned Fritz “1 trow hima at tis
peast and a prute, Tamly! He poaks
vo vash, and | tinks tat | maekes hiw
vash it te soot., DBut in te dark I seo

soot at your Housemaster,

not. I tink jt in Tainty, and it is not
Tainty ! I tink tat 1 placks tat Tainty.
and m te dark I placks Mr. Vhite'

Ach himmel !

Fritz's voles trailed off. There wgs
a dead silonce in  the dormitory
Sammy broke it.

“This Form,” he barked, "owes sn
apology to Dainty. This House owes
him an upology. Co te bed. Good-
llluhl >

The door closed. Bammy was goge,

The juniers looked at one another
They loaked at Jim Dainty. Dick
Dawson waa the first to speak

“You knew it was Fritz, Damty 2"

“" ‘7""’I

“And you kept it dark?”

“Did you expect me to aneak
about that bleated Bocke?"
Dainty

“Waell, we thought it was you,” sad
" But how the thump
did Sammy know it wasn'v 1"

“Bammy knows a lot!” grinned
Dawsou, “Bammy's & downy bied !
Sarry, Dainty,”

“Borry, u{d
volees,

*“ Ach

eveT
Hrow l(vs}

man ™ sald a dozey

hunmel 1" from
had
be peaten
Aah ! Oh

caine a groan
Fritz'n bed, whea the Fourth
turned in. *Ach! | ghall
till 1 pellow like & puill!
grumbs

Grimalade Schoal hyard it all in the
morning. Mr. White heard tt with
mingled feelings. His resignation was
immediately withdrawn—and Bamms
grinned cheerily as he shook hands witl,
yim over it.

Very handsomely Mr. White uxpressed
his regret to Dainty, and nesrly every
fellow at Grimslade camme to say the
|ame, .

Fritz got off mace lightly than bhe had
ex m:lm’F fortunately  for hiun, Mr
White believed that he bad made & mis
take in the dark, and Llacked the wrong
victim.

Fritz

. .:b(nr;d o fogging, but the
cauing that his Housemaster gave him
drew howls from Fritz that might algios
have been heard in e \'uvvrlgcmd

(Another  topping story  of D

Dainty and the chums of Crimslade
in next week's Free Gift issue of The
RANGER. Don't miss  this yarn
and don’t miss the sic Froe Super-
Stawp plctures.)

E’'S. woear

SPECIAL 18-PANEL FOOTBALLS

CIRCUS, LONDON

.

Write for my Ires B
Cowhide tannyion Mateh Bise of the st ALLBRITISN  Crclun
M T 5/6 me 14 BAVE A:rgiou GARRIAGE
. SRS e i
3 0PTBALL KNIOKERS Als ‘accessorics Faug, |-
gy Seng 1024, Doz 7 Y
B CEoR s g e pange, e et | ) G R
h T \\9"\'-53' BRIDGE ST., LONDON. B0 4. ?‘Aﬁ iﬁiﬁ G*i;“'"‘;’-“_‘ N g
Yo T 0t T STEL 3
ALL ' Dapt, AP, 28 n‘.}:; loﬂ::.. t:QﬁDgﬂlf Now lot‘t‘ix *
’

BLUSHING,

B P iy

' . ‘ ‘.* foaiaes B .
STOP STAMMERING | it fars

SAYNDSS. -For TREN partioulars aimpls
home cure wrile My HUGHES. %0, HART
m.'mum. w.a.l

e to

The

BLUSHING,

s for Advertisement Space in l’*rﬂv?:und-uu

Mansger, :
Sirast, Londam & 040"



- KELLY'S BROADCASTING STATION '

eRE. | WHATS ALL
THIS RUW ABOUT A1

v L
jr.l;"

Yoo

r )

Gatber round, boys, and listen inte Kelly's Wireless * . a e

sothing he afd the gang from Paradise A Decelving ** g1 1 . £, & yeen ’
- E. lley wom't turn their hands to. Isn't our l;z-mﬂ P -.‘._s.’ﬂ

elly & Co. will be soon out of business again
- Wonder what the vt
¥y hu’“”«n




