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AN INTERRUPTED FIGHT ! -DRAMATIC SCENE IN THE STORY OF ST. KIT'S.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Razzing of Bob Ralke.

o ERE he is!”
| “ Here’s the totter!”™
- Here’s the cad!”

Beb Rake grinned.

It was a sort of <chorus that
greeted him as he threw open the
door of the top study, in the
Fourth-Form passage at St. Kit's,
and entered. But certainly it was
not a chorus of welcome. _

There was quite a erowd of jun-
iors in the top study. :

Tracy, the defeated candidate i
the captain’s election that had
taken place that afternoon, stoed
leaning on the mantelpiece, his
hands driven deep into his pockets,
and a scowl on his face. He fixed a
black and bitter look on the new
junior as he entered the study,

Lumley and Howard

ney minor were seated around the
fire; but they jumped up at the

sicht of Bob Rake.

Dick Duprance was reclining 1D
the armchair, with his legs
crossed, and a slight smile on his
face, He was the only member of
the happy family of nuts who did
not glare at the rew fellow, and
join in the general chorus that
grceted Bob Rake's entrance.

“* Here’s the beastly ead! ™ con-
tinued Tracy; “ here’s the rolier
that lost us the election.”

““ He’s mot the cheek to come
here! ” said Lumn:iley.

“ Tyme cads have cheek enoungh
for anythin’!* remarked Howard.

“T'm glad he’s ecome,”’  said
Tracy, with a venomous lcok;
“ we can deal with him now.”

““Yes, rather.”

Bob Rake looked at the glower-
ing faces round him, and did not
geem very much disturbed.

There were five juniors in the
study, and they were all his ene-
mies; the new junior from Aus-

‘tralia was venturing into some-
thing like a lion’s den in entering
the to Etﬂd?. But it was evident
that Bob Rakse dared to be a

Daniel

“ Hallo, old tops,”” he said,
cheerily; “what’s biting  you?
This is a pretiy sort of welcome to
give to a new fellow, in lLis own
study, on his fizst day at St. Kit’s.
Have 1 had the awful misicriune
to ‘displease yoar High Mighti-

el | II-E Ly

nesses in apny wax?”

““ You rotter—"

“ You cad——"

“ You outsiler ”

“Ton't got on with the Hst,”
sa2id Boeb Rake: “ I’ve got that by
Loart already., Besides, I don't
allow fellows to call e names &2
that. It Jooks to me as 1f some-

oy is going to  have his nose
i
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know well enough, There was 2
tie in the election for form-cap-
tain this afterncon, and you
wedoed in and voted for Harry
Lovell, and did me out of it
That’s the trouble.”

““ Jolly glad that T arrived at St.
Kit’s on this merry Saturday,”
said Bob; “just in time to irus-
trate your knavish {ricks, Tr
what? You wouldnt cut much 1
as form-captain in the Fourth. 1
don’t knew much about Loveil, but
I fanecy he’s ever so muech better
a man for the job.”

“ What?™ -

h“ Evez;}&z} much better a man for
the job. | .

T 1*}3135 breathed hard.

Thera was a slight elinckle from

uranece, in the armehair. Da-
runce seemed to find
entertaining in the genial coclness
of the youth from “ down under.”

““ This is my study, it seems,”
said Bob, glaneipg round him;
“ My, Lathley told me so, at all
evenis. Do all you fellows belong
here?

“No!” snapped Verney minor.

“0Oh, T don’t mind—I'm net
particular,” Bob Rake assured
him: “Setill, a little more room
would be a comfort. Ilow many
belong here?”

“ Tracy and 1,” said Durance, as
nobody else took the trouble to

““ Then we shall be three,” said
Bob, cheerily; “I hope we. shall
get ~on togeither. We haven’t
started well, certainly. But you'll
on cleser
acquaintanee. I hope I shall find
vou fellows the same. It deoesn’t
ook like it—but I hope so.”

‘““ You've got plenty to say for
yourself, for a new kid,” remarked
Duarance.

«“ Always had,” said Bob Rake.

“ You refused to vote for me In
tha Form election——"" began
Tracy.

“That’s over and done with, .

“ Lovell 1s

said Bob, amicably;
He

captain of the Fourth now.
seems a decent sort of chap.”

““ He’s_a rotten outsider.”

“Oh, rats! ™

“1f vou’d given me your votle,
T should have been form-captiain.
it needed only one to turn the
scale”” -

‘“ That’s ancient hislory now,”
ureed Bob.

“To you think we're going to
stand von in this etudy - afler
that? ” demanded Tracy.

Bob locked at him.

“ 7 don’t guite see how you're

 oinz - to help it,” he -answered;

““the form-mazter has piaced me
here, and it’s my study, too.”
“ Youn'’re rot comin’ in hers.”
““ Tt scems to e that I've come.
“You're goin’ cut on Fjour
nezk,” sxplained Tracy.

Boh Rake langhed.

»r

“ Baut béfﬂl’& YOou g9, FG?_:JI‘P g-:*in* |

to get the ragzin’ of your hfe, for

votin’ ng:-::iz:ﬂ-{jamﬂ in {the election.”
acasd Tracy,

“That’'s the game™ said
Hioward, znd bhe slipped round
hehind Bob Fake and closed the
docr of the study. |

“Y ‘say——1!" began 3Iurance

iy : & : e i -
anerossing his legs, and

sgmething |
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in the' armchair. Tracy inter-
rupted him, savagely :
** None of your rof, Dick! He's

goin’ through it.”

Derance shrugged his shouilders.

“Oh,  all right!™ he said;
“ might let him off, as he's a new
kid. I expect it was Algy talked
him into vetin’ for Lovell., Algy
could taik the hind leg off a muie.”
| -** T°1] make Algy St. Leger eit up,
| too, somehow,” said Tracy: ‘“and
as for Lovell, Iet him try to come |
the form-captain over us, that’s
alll We'll give him somethin’ to
think about. Now we're goin’ to
deal with this sneakin’ cad whoi
lest"us the election, Cellar him.”

Bob Rake did not seem alarmed, |
even tnen, The five juniors made
a general move towards him, and
he backed to the doer, and stood
against it, and put kis hands up.

His genial face was still good-
humoured. but his blue eyes were |
elinting. As a matiter of fact, he |
had fully espeeted trouble with the |
St. Kit's nuts, and he was pre-
pared for it.

“Qne at a time,” he suggested;
{ ““ fair play’s a jewel.”

“ It's rot a ficht—it’s a raggin’,
said Traecy, loftily. -]

“That’s how it stands, dear |
: boy,” said Durance; ' 1 ii{!vise.}'ﬁ}z
’n{}t to hit out. You'll gt it|

worse.” |

“ Much worse” said Howard.

“ My dear old tops, I shall hit
out. hard, if you lay any paws on
me,” said Bob Rake, coolly. “I'm
not looking for tromble; but 1
don’t specially want to dodge 1t
If you're spoiling for a fight, 11l
take the lot of you in turn, 1|
can't say fairer than that.” o
I “Collar him! ” snapped Tracy.
l There was a rush. |

|
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The five nuts came at Bob Rake
together, and the Cornstalk, true
to his word, hit out—hard!

There was a yeil from Traey. as
he eaught a fist that felt like solid
iron, with his chin. :

Tracy went over backwards as if
a mule had kicked him, and came |
down with a bump on the expen-
give study carpet. |

it was Bob Rake’s right that had
jarred =o painfully on Rex Tracy’s |

chin. His left came with a crash
on Durance’s nose the mnext
moment. |

Durance staggered against the
study table.

But five to one was long odds.
Verney minor closed in under
Bob’s arms as he was hitting, and
grasped him round the waist.

“ Back up!” panted Verney.

The next moment Bob’s right |
swept downwards, and “Verney
minor yelled as Le felt it crash en
his head.

But he held on, and his comrades |
came swarming to his aid. Lum-
ley got held of Rake’s right arm,
Howard of his left. They held on
tenaciously—indeed, they heid on
for dear hife! They were afraid of |
l what might happen if they let that
sturdy junior’s arms go.

Tracy was on his feet guickly |
enough, with a blage of rage in his|
eves.  He rushed at the Cormstalk, :
as Bob struggled with three foes, |

Iaﬂd stiruck. Bob cauzht the drive
jon his chest, ‘without being able to

1

3
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! defend himself, and he rolled over,
0L £ =tz S X = R o

i with TLumley and Howazd and|]

Verney still ¢linging to him. The

of them sprawled and

i strucgled on the ficor. ,1
t

Tracy bent over Bob, as he
ruggied furiously, and raised his
clenched fist for arother bhiow,
His arm was cauznt and dragged
ack, and he turned his head and

ared at Durance. {

N

“ Let go, you fool!” ke yelled.
= Easy does 1t,” said Durance;

you're not hittin’ a e¢hap when
he’s down, in this study.”

“Yon fool—17

“ Ragein’ is all very
there’s a Imit,” said Durance;
“you can give him the fives bat
on his bags., But jyoure not
punchin’ him on the flocr, old
bean.”’

“Shgve him aecross the table,
then,” snarled Tracy.

“ Right-ho.”

Bob Rake was still struggling
sirenuously., But live pairs of
hands were on him, and even the
sturdy Bob ceuld not deal wilh,

such odds. He was swept off the

fioor, and slammed face down on
the study table.
“Pin him!” gasped Tracy.
“We've got him.”
“You rotlers!”™

g 3

“I'll smash you for this! ;
“ Quict, you cad,” saud Lumley.l

giiigg :1}}; arm a twist. |
“Mind he doesn’t get loose,

while I get the bat,” said Tracy.
“Hurry up, old bean.™

. With a pair of hands grasping|

each arm and lez. Bob EHake was
spreadeagled on the study table,
and he resisted in “vain,_. Tracy
picked up the fives bat and came

back to ti:e fable, his eyes glitter-|

P
“Go 1t!” chuckled Lumley.
Whaek! whack! whaek!

“Oh, my hat!” gasped DBob;}i

“I'1l—1’il smash you it

Whack! whack!

£t Y(}E{}UU{}})! 3>

Whack! whack! whack!

““ Bagy does it, old bean,
mured Durance.

Tracy snarled, and laid on with
the bat with all the strength of
his arm. And Beb Rake, helpless
in the gr
and rtoared, as the shower
vicious blows descended.

- —

THE SEGOND CHAPYER,
Something Like a Scraz.

o THE"E”RE goin’ it!”
Algcernon Aubrey St. Leger,
_ the ornament of the ¥ourth
Form at St. Kit's, made that
remark in Neo. 5 Study.
Bunny Bootles chuckled.
Harry Lovell, the new captain of

2

mur-

of

the Fourth Form_ laid down his{and ecracked on Tracy's

well but|

roared  Bob; | guietly.

e e g

of the nuts, wriggied|

“Oh, I say!”

“Come on, St.
Harry.

“Yaas, old bean.” -.

Leger,” said

his waistcoat pocket, and foliowed
his chum froma No, 5 Study. |

Several of the Fourth had come
out of their studies, atiracted by
the din that was procseding from
No 9. Nobody seemmed inclined to
enter the lion’s den and interiere,
however.

““ That new chap’s getting it,”
remarked Catesby, with a grin;
“J rather thought Tracy would
take it out of his hide.” :

““ Sommebody ought to stop him,™
said Stunbs. | g
' Cateshy laughed.

“T'm going to stop him,” said
Harry, as he came out of No 5,

2

“ Hallo!
sooTt in your merry.rew duties as
form-captain,” sneered Catesby.

Harry did not heed the cad of
the Fourth. He mounted the step
at the end of the passage that led
to the top study.

pushing back his spotiess caufis.
Algy hated scrapping; it was liable
to coil his cuffs and disarrange his
elegant attire. But he was quite
a good man in a scrap when he set
kis noble mind to it.

The captain of the Fourlh
threw open the door of the iop
tudy. | i
A rather startling scene niet his
gaze. :

Bob Rake, spread-eagled on the
study table, was wriggling and
struggling fiercely in the grasp of
four of the nuts, while Rex Tracy
was lashing him savagely with the
fives bal. The sounding whacks
could be heard at the other end of
the Fourth-form passage.

““ Youa rotters!” roared DBob;
“ jayver hear of fair play in this
study? Yow-ow-ow.”

Whack!

“Yarocoh!™

Tracy had the bat raised again

for another swipe, when Harry
Lovell burst into the study.
b «s Stﬁp! »3

The bat came down—but before
it reached Bob, Harry's grasp was
on Traecy’s shoulder, and the chief
of the nuts was dragged away.
The fives bat swept down into space,
nee.

Een and rose to his feet, his face| There was a yell from Tracy this
8

ricening.

Harry ITovell—once Eknown as
Harry Nameless—had been elected
captain of the Fourth that after-
noon. He owed his election to
Bob Rake’s volte. Arnd he knew
what the uprear from the top
study meant. Tracy and Co. were
““ taking it out 7 of the new junior
far their defeat at the election.

lgy glanced at him, as he rose.
59 Lhipyin" in?”’ he asked.

v &fﬁ.J

“1t’s an awiul bore,” murmured
Algernon Aaubrey, plainfively; 1
hate racgin’.  An’ T'm quite
exhausted with ths yeoman’s ser-
vice I put into the election to-day.
But I suppose its up fo us.”

“ Oh, let him alone,” said Dunny
Bootles; “ that chap Rake is a bit

cheeky. Tt will do him good.™
“Shut up, Bunny!”

»3

“Well, 1T think
sald Bunny; “got too
say for himself, you know.
not going to ehip in.”

Alsernon Aunbhrey laughed.

“ Don’t!”’ ke said; “ it worldn’t

he’s cheexy,
much o
I'm

i be fair fo the top study, Bunny,

to spring such a terrife fghtin’
mark as jyou op them.”

time. |

“Ow! Oh, gad! Wow.” *

Lovell flung Tracy aside, and he
| fell helplessly into the armchair.
Then the capiain of the Fourth
turned to the others. |

““ T.et Rake go at once,” he said,
curtly. |

“Yaas, dear boye.” said Alger-
non Aubrey, in the doorway; * the
eircus is over—ring down the
merry curtain! Dont make nie
| bark my knuekles on your noses.
I’m rather particuiar about my

t knuckles. tehy on? ™
“Mind your own bizney!™

yelled Lumley.
“Tet him go, I tell you.”
I.umley and Howard and Verney
looked wuncertain., Bat Dick
Durance was made of sterner stuff.
He had been only half-hearted in
| the ragging of the new boy; but

e Wwas auite whole-hearted -in
defyving Interference. He coms-

pressed his grip on Rake, and
stared at Harry defiantly.

“Mind your own business,” he
| snapped.
“1 think this is my business®

i . T & -
 caid Harry, guistiy; “ as captain

{5

Algernon Aubrey carefully dis-
pesed his celebrated eyegiass m

You're startin’ pretty-

Algernon.
ubrey St. Leger followed him,

LY g gl
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of the Fourth, I think I'm bound
to stop this sort of thing.”

“How long have _Yyou
capiain of the Fourth?” sreered
Durance.

““Iong enough, aryvhow, to put
a stop to a cowardly ragging,”
answered Harry; “ but anykhow 1
should chip in here. Let him go.”

“ Rats.” @

““ s there goin’ to be a fight? ”
murmurad ‘Algernon Aubrey.

““There 1s, if you interfere 1in
¢his  study,”
savagely.

Algy sighed.

““Isn’t 1t just my luek to have
my best waisteoat on when there’s
goin’ to be a scrap?” he said;
‘““1 suppose vou fellows wonuldn’t
be willin’ to hang on, in statu guo,
while I go an’ change my waist-

coat?”’

“He, he, he!” ecame from
Bunny Bootles, in the passage.
The fat junior had followed his
study-mates; not to take a hand in
the combat. Bunny was guite con-

tent to be a spectator when a com-

bat was going on. - '
[ =

““Will you let Rake
sna;;\ped the captain of the Fourth. |
(23 j’n.l!

go "

“Then I’ll make you.” .

““Hear. hear! ” said St. Leger.

Harry wasted no more time ‘in
words, Tracy had staggered to his

feet, and stocd with clenched hands|

Every kisndsy

and blazing eyes; but evidently
hesitating to tackle lLovell. The
Jatter made a stride at Durance
and grasped him,

Crash !

Durance’s fist came into his face
in a second, and Harry staggered
for a moment. The blow was
swift and it was hard.

But in another moment the cap-|

tain of the Fourth Lhad returnred it,
end the two were fighting furicusly.

Tracy made a rush then, to the
eid of his comrade; but he found
Algernon Aubrey in the way.

“ You're my mutton, old bean! ™
enid the dandy of St. Kit's, genially.

“Get out of the way, you
fool—" |

“ That’s for your boko——"

“*Yow-ow!”

Bob Rake, held row only by
thres, put up a sudden ané stren-
uwous struggle. Stubbks, of the
¥Fourth, rushed into the study and
laid vislent hands cn Lumley, drag-

ing him off. Howard and Verney

ound that their hands were tco
full with Bob. He wrenched him-

self loose, and rolled off the table.

He landed on his feet, actively,
end spun round on the raggers
with-a blaze in his eyves.

“ Now, then, you rotters!™ he
panted.

“Go it, old bean!” sang out

i 3 e . .

oy, with all his dandified ways,
was much too much ' for Tracy.
That infuriated youth was penned
in a corner of the study, Algy’s
fists keeping him there, and
tapping and rapping on him inces-
santly. Stubbs was rolling on the
carpet with Lumley, punching
rway breathlessiy. Harry and Du-

rance were fighting fiercely; and
Bob Rake had Verney and Howard
to deal with. He deait with them

They faced him together—and

e m—

very -effectively. | look,

Verney was swept off his feet with | Tracy.
h

a terrific right-hander.

He landed on his back on the car-|

ot, gasping; and he stayed there.
EIe dg;?i not want any more.

Howard was driven across the
study, towards the fireplace, fill ke
stumbled on the fender. He was
almost dazed by the shower of
blows that rained on him. He
dropped his hands at last in sheer
desperation. i1

“ Chuck it! ” he gasped. “I1—1
give in,”

“He, he, hel!” from
Bunny Bootles.

“ Lemme alone!” Lumley was
howling under the hammering

unches of Stubbs. “ I give in, you

east! Oh, gad! Yarooh! Lemme
gerrup! 1 chuck it! Peccavi!”™

“ Had enough? >’ grinned Stubbs,
breathlessiy. : i

“Yow—wow—ow! Yes.

Lumley was hors de combat. And
Tracy slid down {o a sitting pos:-
tion in the corner, where he was
senned up by Algzernon Aubrey.
E&, too, had had enough.

Of the happy family of nuts, only
Purance was bholding out. And
good fizhting man as Harry Lovell

camnie

was, Durance seemed to be holding |

kis own.
Boh Rake

“ All down but one!” hs ex-
claimed.

_ looked round bhim,
breathlessly. -4

“Don’t mench, dear boy,” said

Algernon Aubrey.  Sure you

been | won’t have any mere, Tracy?’

“Ow! wow!” moaned Tracy.
. “I den’t want to persuade you, of
course, cid bean, if you’d rather
chuck it,” said Algy, considerately.
““ But if you want any more——"’

“&Groocgh!”™

““Then I'l] sit on the table and
watch the circus,” said Algernon
Aubrey, with a deep yawn.

There was a yell from the pas-

eaid Durance,| 258
: |

- 5
:

“Cave! Here comes Oliphant
- St. Leger sighed. o

“I thought this dashed rumpus
would bring a prefect up!
there’s goin’ to be a row!”

TRE THIRD CHAPTER.
Afler the Fray.

LIPHANT of the Sixth, the|

captain of St. Kit’s, strode

‘into the top study with a
frowning brow. Behind him the
passage was swarming with juniors
new—al the Fourth had turned
out of their studies. Rows and rags
were far from uncommen
Fourth-form passage at St. Kit’s;
indeed, the Fourth rather prided
themseives on being an unruly
form. Bat a battle-royal on this

STUNG ITS TONGUE!

Farmer! ** Logk! There's one of my
shesp stang in its mouth.”

Becxeeper: *° Well, whers cise wsuld
yeu expest to find its tonzue but I ils
mouin? ¥ _

scale was rather out of the com-
mon; apd it was not surprising
that it had brought the head pre-
fect on the scene.

“ Siop that!” roared Oiiphant.

And as Harry and Durance did
not seem to heed, the big Sixth-
former grasped them both, and
dragzed them apart.

Harry Lovell dropped his hands
at ¢#2e, Durance, breathless, with
a red stream triekling from his
swollen nose, leaned on the wall
and gasped for breath.

Oliphant frowned at them.

“What does this thumping row

mean?”’ he exclaimed. *“ Do you
know that you can be heard down-
stairs? ”’

“Yaas, I shounldn’t wonder,”

murmured St. Léger.

““ A precious sef of hocligans yon
confinued Oliphant.
“ What’s the row about? Sharp!”
“That meddlin’ cad——! ”’ gasped
“That nameless rotter—!”
panted Howard. ,

“A row over the resuit of the
election, I Buppose,” said OIi}:»hant.
“Yaas, dear boy,” said Algy.

“ Well, stop it at once,” said Oli-
phant. “ You fellows seem to have
come into this study, so 1 take 1t
you started the row—"

“Ahem!”

“ Of course they did,” said Tracy.

“ I know it’s the custom for the
top study to belong to the captain
of the form,” said Oliphant. “ But
you might give the other fellows
time to clear before vou wade iIn to
take possession, Lovell.”

Harry flushed. |

“It’s not thet.,” he exclaimed.
“I wasn’t thinking of that when 1
came here.”
~ *““T'hen what did you come 1in
here for? Just te pick a row with
TII'HCT-}"? 2>

“ Just that! ” snapped Traey.

Harry closed his lips.
Rake chimed In: .

“Lovell and St. I.eger came in
to lend me a hand, Oliphant. I was
cetting a ragging.”

Oliphant understood then.

“Oh, Isee!’ You've been ragging
this new kid for woting against you,
Tracv—is that it? ”

““ Only—ocnly a lark, reslly
stammered Tracy.

“That wiil do.

2>

Now
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been very considerably hurt by the
thrashing with the fives bat. But
he was not at all dispesed to com-
piain to a prefect. He was pre-
nared to deal out Tracy’s punish-
ment himself, for that matter,

“0Oh, I’'m not made of putfy.,”
he zaid, cheerfully. “1I can stand
a bit of a licking. T’'m not com-
plaining.”

“Geod man! ” murmured Algy.
~ “Well, let there be no more of
it,” said Oii?h_ant. “You hear
that, Tracy?”

“Yes, Olipkant)”

racy.

** If there’s any more row in this
5tudj to-night, you’ll hear from
me,

“You fellows that don’t belong
here, get out.”

““ Come on, old bean,” said Algy,
gracefully, to his chum. “ We'l
shake the dust of this merry study
from our feet—till Monday.”

Harry did pot speak. He left
the study quietly with his chum.
Olinhant gave the dishevelled and
gacsping nuts a warning look, and
followed them. Bob Bake was left
alone in the lion’s den.

But it was not much of a lion’s
den now. Tracy and Ce. had been
tamed. After the prefect’s warning
they would hardly have cared to
procecd with the ragging; and they
were feeling far frem fit for any
more rags. There was not one of
the noble army of nots who was not
showing very plain traces of the
combat. v

Bab Rake looked at them, and

rinned, and dabbed his nose with

13 handkerchief,

“1s it peace, my pippins?” he
inguired. |

“ Oh, go an’ eat'coke
Tracy.

“We'll make you sguirm, some
time! ” muttered Lumley.

‘. ';)An;g-' old time you like,” grinned

YLD,

Tracy and Co, left the study to-
gether, to elean up after that ter-
rific scrap, in the dormitory. Beb
take dabbed his nose again, and
looked round him rather ruefully.

““ Loocks as if I shall have a merr
fime in this study,” he murmured.

muttercd

T

growled

as you'’re ‘appy?”

And after attending to his da-
maces Bob Rake found recom for
his personal belongings in the
stndy, and proceeded to arrange
them; an occupation that kept him
azreeably emploved till bedtime.

When he joinad the Fourth on}

their way to the dormibfory, he was
looking little the worse for his ex-
periences in the top study. Baut
Tracy a2nd Co. were locking a great
deal the worse—and they scowled
a’ Bob -in the dormitory. Only
Durance did not seem bitter. He
came over to the new junior, as he
sat on the edge of his bed taking
his boots oii.

Bob looked mp at him quickly,
half-expecting assault and battery.
Dick Durance smiled slightly,

“ All serene,” he said. ““I'mm not
iddy war-path.” :

““Glad to hear if, old top,” said
Bobk. “* Your nose looks as 1f it
wouldn’t stand much more da-
mage.”’

“Yours isn’t exactly a beauty.”

Bob rubbed his rather- swollen
nose.

“ It doesn’t feel one,” he said,
good-humouredly.

“I want to tell you I'm sorry
ahout the raggin’,” said Durance,
in a low voice. “ 1t was rotten cad-
dish, and I'm sorry. That’s all.”

“ Goocd man.” said PBob, rather
sarprised., ‘° It was a bift rotten,
you know—a crowd piling on {o one
chap. But I don't bear malice. 1
hope we shall get on ail right in the
study.” :

‘“ 1 hope s0,” said Durance. _

And he walked away—io meet a
savage stare from Rex Tracy.

“We're goin’ to cut that ead,”
“What are
Du-

on the

said Tracy, angrily.
you speakin’ to him for,
rance?

“Oh, rats!”

*“ 1L.ook here——" |

“Go and eat coke!?” said Dau-
rance, impatiently.

Which was all ths satisfaction
that the chief of the nuis reeceived

But Bob! from his rather unraly follower.

Bob Rake had had a rather exeit-
ing time on his first day at St.
Kit’s. But he slept s&undjiy in the
Fourth-form dormitory; and when
the risinz-bell clanged out in ihe
IOerning he was the first out of bed,
in cheery spirits. And as Bunny
Bootles seemed disinelined to rise,
Bob obliged him by girmiging_ off his
bed-clothes and reolling him cut, 1

Have they hurt| sheer exuberance of spirits—a ser-

vice for which he received anything
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said the captain of St. Kit's. |

{ day,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

Ho Trafs.

¢¢ ¥ OLLY old show!™”

Bob Rake made that re-
-~ mark to himself as he strolled
in the ¢id Quad at St. Kit’s on the
foliowing morning. :

It was Sunday—and Sunday was
a very quiet day at St %it’s.
“Good fTorm? reguired that
““rags’> should be barred on Sun-
day. There were two services that
scripture with the {form-
master, and Miiton; but it was an
easy day for the St. Kit's fellows.
Generally “ Sunday walks ™ filled
in the leisure time; though Traey
and Co. found solace also in suarrep-
titious cigarettes, and in Compton’s
time there had even been “nap™
in the top study. Bob Rake walked
round the Quad, locking about him,
much interested ‘in the grey old
buildings, the anecient 1vy {hat

clung to them, and the:still mors

ancient oaks—some of which had
been standing when the Plantage-
nets reigned in England.

It vas all new enough to the
youth from “ down under;”” and he
liked it all. He thought that he
was poing to be happy at St. Kit's;
but, as a matter of fact, the cheery,
zood tempered junior would have
been happy anywhere. Quite con-
tent with his own company -Bob
Rake was sauntering round when
Bunny Bootles came along and
joined him. AN

Buanny bestewed an amiable grin
on him.

“ Bit -dull to-day here,”” he re-
marked,

““ Not at all,” answered Bob.

“ Awful bore, Sunday,” said
Bunny. “ But there’s no construe,
you know—that’s a compensation.
* Paradize Lost’ is a frightful bore,
and awinl rot, but it’s not so bad
as construe, what? ™

Bob laughed. ‘

“ Feeling a bit loncly,
pose? *’ gaid Buany.

“Oh, no.”

“ You don’t pull with your study-
mates, of course.”

Bob Rake whistled a tune. He
was not inclined to make a conf-
dant of the fat jun:ier.

“You’ll have a new set to-mor-
row,”” said Bunny.

“ How's that?” asked Bcb, in
surprise,

“ You se2, top study always be-
longs to the form-captain,” ex-

1 sup-

GAVE PA THE PIP!
& ‘

wilite: ““ Pa, if | planted this pip
would an orange tres giow up from

it?2 » |
Pa: ‘“Certainly. my son, and

oranges would grow on if."”
Wiilie: “ That's wonderful, Pa, 'cos
this is a lemca-pip.”

T S

b

plained Bunny'. “ It’s always heen
S0, ever since anybody can remen:-
ber. Compton had it when he was
here—and Tracy would have had it,
1f he'd been elected. Now Lovell’s
captain of the Fourth, he will
claim the captain’s study.”

“Oh, I see!” said Bob, thought-
fully.

“He chooses his own study-
mates,” continued DBunny. * He
won’t let Traey or Durance dig in
the study, you bet. They’il have
ito turn ocut into No. 5. If you make
yourseif agreeable to Lovell he
may let you stay.”

“TI'm not likely to make myself
snecially agreeable to Lovell or
anybody eise for that sort of rea-
son,” said Bob, drily.

“ Heity-toity! ™ said Bunny, with
a grin. “ You're a bit cheeky for
a new kid, Rake. Yeou’ll get that
taken out of you at St. Kit's.,”

“ Fathead! ” said Boh, politely.

“ Of course, Algy wiil be in the
top study with lLovell,” said
Bunrny, “and, of course,
me. Lovell couldn’t part wiih
me. He's expecting me to back
him wup in the eaptainey, and
show him the ropes, and all that

>

1

|

Little |

game, &0 (o speak.
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carry on without my assistance.
I'm going to help him,” added
Bt_:f}.n}', geﬂerﬁusly, “thongh really,
with so manry calls on my time it
will be a bit-of trouble for me.
Bat %1}1 the chap for standing by
a pal. ‘
:You loock it!” eaid - Bob,
If you like, old fellow, I’Hl uce
my influence with Lovell, and get
bim to let you keep on in the top
study.””

:r BO“"-’L?'GW.” )

‘It’s the best study in the
Fourth,” wurged Bunnv. * You
don’t want to be turned out of it,
I suppose.”

“No, L don’t! ” said Bebh, rather
shortly.

“Well, voun will be - unless
TLovell consents to let you stay.
You see, as form-captain, he de-
cides.”

Bob Rake was silent.

‘He had seen little of Harry
Lovell. -so- far, but bhe- rather
liked what he had ceen of him.
But he was conscicus row of a
feeling of annoyance. Perhaps it
was not Bunny’'s inteation to make
mischief. ~But certainly he was
succeeding in doing it, whether
intentionaily or neot.

“1If you'd like me to use my in-
fuence——" |

“Oh, don’t be an ass, Bootles,”
said Bob Rake, rather impatiently,

Bunny coughed. |

“All the more room without
you, of ecourse,” he said. “ 1t
practically depends on nie whether

you're turned out of the study to-

morrow or not.”

“ Give us a rest, fatty.”

Bob Rake walked away; but the
fat Bunny trotted alomg by his
side. Evidently Bunny was not
yet done with the new jJunior.
Altheugh Bob was not yet aware
of it, Bunny had a special regzard
for new feliows—they were Bunny’s
New fellows
did noet know him so well 2s old
fellows, and were naturally less on
their guard against Bunny’s wiles.

“There’s another matter I want
to speak to ¥you about, Rake,”
continued the fat junior. “ It’s
rather important.” =,

“Go ahead.”

“ Like a silver penknife?

Bob stared at bhim.

“A silver penknife? ”
peated.

cF YEE.,’ |

‘““Are you giving silver pen-
knives away?” ejaculated Bsb.

ke re-

“Practically!” said DBunny.
€< 3 'Iir A -

You see, I'm selling eome
articles——""-

“ Selling some articles? ”

“That’s it! You send a postal-
order to a firm, you know, and
they gend you ten articles to sell
among your friends,” explained
Bunny. “You make a profit—I
mean, I'm net doing it for profit.
I wonldn’t! Afly idea is to supply
fellows with things they mneed,
cheap. Now, I've get a silver pen-
knife that is just the thing jyou
want! Look.”

Bunny rooted in his pockets, and
produced a penknife. Bob Rake
looked at it.

It was a penknife, certainly; and
equally certainly it was not silver.
Bunny opened  the blades, which
lcoked as if they would cut cheese,
provided that it was not a hard
cheese. Py

““ Ripping, ain’t it? ” said Bunny,
enthusiastically.

“ 1t might rip butter,”” said Bob.

“ Looks as if it wouldn’t’ rip any-
thing else—except margarine.”

“Hem! I’m selling this knife at
seven and e€ix,” said Dunny.

“ I hope you’ll find a purchazer,”
said Bob, cordially. “Bit sorry
for the purchaser, though.”

Bunny Bootles conghed again.

“You being a friend, I'm going
to let you have it for five bob,”
he said.

“ Your mistake,” said Bob Rake.
“You're not doing anything of the
kind, old top.”

“ How much will you give me for
it, then?”

“ Nothing at all.”” -

““Shall’ I say half-a-crown?”

“ Say anything you like,”” said
Bob, eheerfully. ““If's a {ree
country; and epeech is free. Say
fifteen pounds if yoa eare to.”

“ Look here, Bake,” said Bunny
in a burst of genercsity., “1 like
vou! Youre the kind of chap I
can pal with. I'm geing to let yon
have this splendid silver penknife
for. eighteenpence.”

“1 think not!” szid Beb, with
a grin.

“ Dash it all,” said Bunany,
never was a chap ior hagsiino,

“<ns

Maké it a bob, and the penknife’s

'l'-.i-"I

“ Nice cheery study-mates—I \*:I«v;}:u‘"‘tl
think! But what’s the odds so long

“ Thanks, ne end, for
backing ma up Ilike fhis, _}‘0111
feliows.”

you, Rake? ”

Bob made a gﬁmm —in fact, I hardly think he could ! vours.”

He kad' but thanks. frcm DBunny.

e
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~after going through the pains
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‘“Try again, old top.” ]

Tracy turned on him with a

“ Don’t you want this magnifi-| snap. 2B W e
= | -“You're bound to' have scme-j Dick,” said Lumley, admiringly.
thin’ to say for the rotter,” he| ““ I always s2id you had.”

cent silver penknife?” demanded
Bunny, in a tone more of sorrow
than of anger.

“-Nixl”? ;

“Well, 1f vou don’t want 1if,
don’t have it. Don’t walk away,
Rake—1 haven’t finished yet. How
would you like this ink-eraser?
Sixpence.” 0 b9

““1 shouldn't like it at all.”

“ As a pal you can have it for
threa D.” : :

“Take it away and bury it!” .

The ink-eraser disappeared into
Bunny's pocket.  But the St. Kit's
merchant was not finished yet. He
dived - a fat..band into another
porket and produced a corkserew.

““Phat’s what I call a bargamn,”

egaid Bunny, holding up the cork-:

screw with an ecstatic expression.
“ That’s only two shillings.

“1 hope vou’ll meet somebody;
who wants to buy a corkserew,” | ¥

gaid Bob, who was beginning to be

rather entertained. :
““ Every fellow needs one, of

course,” said Bunny. - ‘““You can

- have it for eighteenpence.”

“T’1l wait ©ill I feel the need.”
“T say, Rake, you're jolly hard

to please, you know., DBut I've got|

a musical-box here, look——"
“My hat! You are a sort of
walking Whiteley’s!” said Bob.
“It plays Elgar’'s Pomp and
Circumstance march,” said Bunny.
“ Tinker Smith was delighted with
it—Smith’s -musical,  yvou know.

- He offered me ﬁeven-&n(i-six; but 1t

conldn’t be done. But I'm letting
¥ou have it for five bob.” :
““ You're not,” said Bob, shaking
his head. 2
“1 am, realiy- |
““1 may be mistaken,” chuckled

L

Bob Rake. “but I really think

you're not.”
“Well, look at this fountain-
Pn x> | 1
P Bob Rake walked away instead
of loocking at the new article pro-
duced -from DBunny's
pockets, The fat junior shouted
after him, | At
“ Don’t you want this splendid

. fountain-pen, Rake?"” :
said Bob, over his|

“No'thanks,”
shoulder, |
=< Only four bob—-"’

“ Four rats”-

* Look here, yon cheeky cad

Bob Rake chuckled. and walked
offi. He was growing fed-up with

Sy

the St. Kit’s merchant and the

&

L]

1n

many articles he had for sale.

" Rotter!” roared Bunny,
great wrath. _

And the fat junnior wandered
away disconsolately—doubtless
seeling ancther purchaser for his
many valuable “ articles.”

THE FiFTH CHAPTER.
Cuite a G:od Stunmt.

»e FTER von with that match!l”

'- Tracy was the speaker.
The nuts of the Fourth

were gathered in - the. top study

nangs of Milton with Mr. Lathley.

erhaps they felt that they , were
entitled to a little relaxation after
exploring the beauties of the great
blind poet. Their relaxation took
a torm that would have ecarned
them a severe caning from Mr.
Lathley if he had beheld it. Pro-

~bably Dr. Chevne, the reverend

Head of St. Kit’s, would have al-
most fainted if he had seen Tracy
and Co. smoking cigareties round
the study fire on a Sunday after-
BOON. . 7 ; -
 Durance passed the match to Rex
Traey, who lighted his cigarette
and scowled over it
pot 1n a good temper.
was a little swollen, .
6f his eves had a “ 1nouse”
ander it—relics of the scrap
in the gtudvy on Saturday even-
ing. He was not feeling at peace
with himself or with the uni-
verse; and the Head’s eloguent
£ermon  that merning in school
chapel had had no effect whatéver
on Tracy—probably because he had
slept through it. -

S0 Rex
scowled, and Durance smoked and
smiled eynically, and Verney
minor, Iloward., snd Lumley
smoked and looked vacant—as they
generally locked whether they were
smoking or not. |

““That cad's leavin® the stud
alone, anyhow,” Lumley rem_arketz
Apparenily he referred to the
bl:i:el? Youth from “ down under.”

.. e d betier,” growled Tracy.
 ““Just like him to butt in,” said
Howard. .= - SR
% Fellows do butt into their own

studies,” remarked Durance.- -

His nose
and one

capacions |

Tracy was |

Tracy smoked and.

“You spoke to him in the
dorm. last night. You know we're
- goin’ to cut him.”

- said.

]
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Tracy whistled.
““ Well, you’'ve got a head cn you,

“ Thanks!” yawned Durance.
Tracy wrinkled his brows in
thonght. He disliked Bob Rake—

“Yes, rather!” said Verney, em- | as he disliked any fellow who was

' phatically.

I~ “Dear men,” sald Durance,
| “ Let your Uncle Dick address you
for your own good. Are we givin’

i cheery — new captain - of the

: Fourth?”
“No!” hissed Tracy.

.+ “Can vou help 1t asked Lum-

ley. ““Nop study has always be-

longed to the form-captain. It’s

' the rule. I remember old Compton

. collared it fast enough when he'

was elected, and you backed him
up, Durance, ard you, Tracy. I
don’t see——"" - -
“ Lots of things you don’t see,”
awned Durance. * The fact 1is,
' this is the most comfy study in the
Fourth. I don’t want to turn out.”
““I don’t, either,” said Tracy.
“It’s so nice to have a decent
study to ask our pals into—dear
' chaps like these fellows.” Durance
» nodded -towards Lumley and com-
pany. ‘“‘The fact is, 1 think it’s
' time a new rule was made about
 the top study. Harry Lovell
form-captain right enough. . But
| 'he’s practically a new fellow at St.
Kit’s. I rather admire the 'cha{l
“Oh, you do, do you?’ snarle
Tracy. : :
Durance nodded with irritating
coolness, |
B . 00
personally!

I detest him like poison,

gt i By

chap. I rather admire him. And

I'm determined that he’s not goin’
this stady if I can help it.”
1ck,

“Give me half -a
chance to keep the study, and see

' to b
f" oure a
said Tracr.

queer fish,

o e

how I'll jump at 1t.” |
“We'll back - you .  wup,”
Howard, dubiously.
if the prefects are calied in
“Nameless—I mean
-isn’t the kind:-of chap to go howlin’
to the prefeetz,” drawled Durance.
‘“Well, that’s so, too,”
 Howard. £ ok g

32

may be a *
rights,”” remarked Verney.

chap to depend on himself to get
{ them.” ' |

1 Howard. 2o
“ You don’t feel inclined to take

““ No, thanks,™
very hastily. < S
““1 was fightin’ him last mght,”
saidd Durance.

i interrunted us he would have
. knocked mae right out.” |
“Oh, no!” said Howard.
couid lick him!”
““ Rubbish!

18

223

But from a reason-
able point of view, as a reasonable

- Lovell—

- ““He's rather heity,” suggested

“ I gave him a bit
. of a tussle. But if Oliphant hadn’t

“Yonu

I couldn’t.,” said

| hearty

up this study to-morrow to the|

and wholesome and
thoroughly decent. But his dislike
of Rake was meek and mild com-
pared with his bitter hatred for
Harry Lovell. He would have been
willing to greet Bob as a long-lost

the captain of the Fourth.

He nodded his head at last

“ Good man!” he said. “ You're
no fool, Diek.” | o

““ Sorrv I can’t say the same for
you, old scout,” said Durance,
genially.

said |
- But—but—

assented |

“He’s the kind of chap to stick | said Durance: ‘ %
up for his rights—I mean, what he | this stunt to-day—tliis mornin’, in
pieased to consider his

- Quite so!- But he’s the kjnd of -

him en with the mittens, old nut?”

l “Hard!” grinned Lumley.

{ Tracy's

““ Oh, don’t be an Rake’s a
custom,”
said Tracy.
tell him 1t's all rot. Sta ;
reason he'd like to dig in this

Stands to

|24

:

brother for the sake of a score over |

' ICE 1id.
|

!a beast!

3ss!
' new fellow and p?glmbly won't |
| know about ecaptain's
“If he does we can.

study, and will resent bein’ turned

out. We'll rub that in.”

“1 think very likcly he eould|

},I!

lick Nameless in a stand-up fight,
continued Tracy. < Anyhow, I'd
like to see them at it, confound
them both!”

«“Ha, ha, ha!’

bein’ unlikely to call in the pre-
fects,” said Tracy thoughtfully.
““ He’s a chap to stand up for him-
self. If he’s chucked out of the
study—and kept out-—he will have
to knuckle under. Form-captain
can’t go whinin’ to the prefects
about his wrongs, reaily.”

“That’s it!” said Durance.
“Bob Rake will be no end of an
asset.”

“ Sort of bulldog to guard the
study.” said Howard; and the nuts
chuckled. : .5

““ So that’s why you spoke to him
in dorm. last might,” said Tracy.
“ Of course, I couldn't guess that,
ikt ' |
_Durance flushed. - |
| “That wasn’t the reason,” bhe
i said, curtiy. ' :

““Then what was it?”’
““ Nothin® "vou'd. underztand.”
“T’'ve thonght of

-

fact, while the Head was wheezin’
to us in chapel. I rather think
that with Rake to back us up we
can keep the study. It's worth try-
in’,-anyhow.” ° o SR
““ Yes, rather!” said Vernery.
3 ves glistened. ;
“ What-ho!” he =aid. “We'll

“ Dick’s right about XNameiess

' enlist him fairly on our side.- The

{ heast hits frightfully hard—all the
| better 1f he's hittin’ Lovell.” How
k are we .goin’ to set about it, Dieck?
Give us the programme.” >

“ Fasy enough! He’s not a sus-
picious c¢hap—you can see that in
l his face. Tell him you're sorry for

the misunderstandin’, and ask him

! Durance, calmly. - “ And I'm the' to let byzenes be bygones. Make

{ nerve to tackle him at all—"

- ““ Look here——"" roarcd Tracy. -
Durance waved his cigarette at

' his exasperated chum,
| ““ Shush, old man! Let’s deal in
| facts,”” he said.

“ Now, last even-

. in’ that Cornstalk covey, Rake, put

- up a terrific serap against us.”’

“We're goin’ to make
sgquirm fer 1t,)”
i savagely.

! i

! wisdom,” said Durance, amicably.
| “Were not goin’ to make Bob
- Rake sit up. e're goin’ to take
' him to cur manly bosoms and treat
him a2s one of the happy family.”

“We're not!” yelled Howard,

- rubbing his nose.
i We al:e!.l.l

: %_mr Eillu,?h&ﬂﬁh

ou cheeky chump——"

““Hold on, vou fellows,” said
Tracy. “ Dick’s got some stunt in
his queer brain—you krow him.
Go ahead. you ass, and tell us what
you're thinkin’.”

“I'm thinkin’ of keepin’ the top
study,” said Durance. ““ Don’t you
see? Bob Rake is the heftiest fight-
in” man who ever happened at St.
Kit’s. There are fellows in
Shell, and even in the Fifth, who
' couldn’t stand up to him. TUnder
. the peculiar circs,, Bob Rake is
' goin’ to be an asset to this study.
. We don’t want him here. Granted!
l But we'd rather have Rake here
l

33

than turn out and leave the
study to Harry Namelese—I mean
' Lovell. See the wheeze? We take

up Rake an’ make much of him— | and Algy d
treat him as a pal—and we use him | enjoying life.

to knock spots off anybody who
tries to bag captain’s study from
j us.”- % 5 *

. only chap present who'd got the

el ¥

{l

| him one of us.”
“I'lldo it! After all, I can find

a chance eof takin’ 1t ouvt eof him

later on,” °~ remarked  Tracy,

| thoughtfully.

Durance set his lips.

|  ““There's a limit,” Le said, 1c1ly.

“0Oh, rot!”

“1 mean 1it, Tracy.

I'm wup

bim | against Harry Nameless all the
said Tracy| time, an’ 1 want to keep the study, : )
. but if Bob Rake is taken in here | seven-and-six ,” said Bunny. “ It’s
Listen to the merry voice of | to be one of our crowd, it’s goin’ | a splendid music-box. It plays the

to be honest Injun.”

“You're gettin’ jolly particu-
lar.”” sneered Tracer. ,

“ Perhaps! But I mean what I
sa._v.” :

Traey shrugeed his shoulders.

“ Oh, have 1t your own way, he
'gaid. ‘““ Anyhow, we keep the study.

]

| through Rake I shall feel quite
nice to him. I'll go and look for
the B&H}-’ prize-fighter now.” -
i D:!J
And Rex Traecy quitted the top

the |

 study in search of Bob Rake of the

| Fourth.

THE SIXTH CHAFPTER.
Nothing Deing.

“To equal which the tallest pine,

Hewn on Norwegian hills to be|

the mast

Of some great admiral, were but
& wand.” |
LGERNON AUBREY ST.
- LEGER was chanting those

5 Study. 1t was Sunday afterncon,
did not look as if he were
He cast a pathetic
glance at Harry Lovell, who
smiled at him across the study.

“ Botten, ain’t it?”’ said Algy.

Dash it all, if we keep the study |

— e

@

|
|

i = W e g

- better than Milton, dear boy.”

said.
“Good old Tracy!” said St.
| Leger, approvingly. “1 - never

i P

 saxd Harry., -

have the rnffian here, talk fto him |
said Howard, | nicely. stand him a spread, and

|

lines in dismal tones in No.|.

! Bunny, there’s a good rabbit.” .

March.’

*8tick to it,” said Ilarry, en-|
couraginglr. . :
“I've got to,” groaned Algy. |
“ Lathley is a beast! Milton was
FPancy a man sithin’
down and writin’ a thumpin’ leng
beastly thing like  Paradise Lost’
without bein’ made to. And fancy
the beastly thing bein’ inflicted on
unoffendin’ youths hundreds of
yvears afterwards. I’ve got to learn
twenty lines by heart—oh, dear!”
Algernon Aubrey sighed deeply. !
“« Tnst because I cgot it mixed up in
Milton class.” :
The unhappy dandy of St. Kit's
dropped his eyes again to the de-
seription of Satan and his spear,
and groaned.- : |
“It’s not bad stuff,” =said Harry,
with a smile. |
“J wish-1 had your keen ap-
preciationr of - the classies, old
scout,”” said  Algerncn Aubrey.
“Or I wish Mr. Lathley hadn’t.
Still, I suppose this is better than
muggin’ up. Latin. Chap can
understand this, anyhow. allo!
Come 1n, Bunny, an’ interrupt me,
my fat old bean. Iven you are

Bunny Bootles rolled inio the
study.

id

say, Tracy’'s kicked me,” he |

liked Tracy, but he’s got his good’|
oints.” - z
“Don’t be a funny ass; Algy. I
went into the top study to warn
him to clear ont to-morrow, and he
kicked me. Hard!” said Bunny, |
pathetically. 7 |

“ Go back and tell him again,”
suggested St. Leger,

“ But he'll Kiek me again.”

“Yaas. It will do you good.”

“Yon silly ass!” reared Bunnvy.

‘““Leave them ‘alone to-day,
Bunny,” =aid Harry.  Lovell.
“ Time enough to-morrow to bag
the top study.”

““ That beast Rake was there,”
said Bunny.  ‘“ He grinned when
Tracy licked me. That [fellow
Rake 1s a rank outsider.” |

“Rot!  Quite a decent chap,”

“Yaas, quite!”’ said St. Leger.
“ Shut up, Bunny!” ' |

Bunny gave a fat sneer, |

‘“You'll have trouble with him, |
anyhow,” he said. “ He says he’sl
jolly well not going to turn out of
the top study for anyhody.”

“ Probably he doesn’t know our
merry little customs yet,” =said St
Leger, mildly.

“T've told him,” said Bunnr,
with a vengeful remembrance of
Rakels refusal of his valuable
“articles.” ““ He =said he’d chuck
out anybody that eame into his
study, or words to that eflect.”

“ Bunny, old bean. you talk tﬁo‘

much. ¥Fve mentioned that beiore.
Oblige me by blowin’ out of the
door.™ : |
“The tuck-shop opens in ten
minuntes,” said unny, with a
glance at the study clock.
Aley groaned.- - 5
“That means that we’re goin’ to
havk your fascinatin® society for
another ten minutes, I suppose.”
“0Oh, I say! Look here,” said

Bunny. “I haven’t shown you my |
musical-box yet. It plays a whole
tune——"

“Take it to Tinker Smith; he’s
the musician.” * |
“He won’t have it—I mean he|
ofered me five bob, gnd I want:

*Dead March’ in Saul from be-
ginning to end. T conld have sold
it a dozen times, but I--T was lf:eep-!
in’ it for you fellows.” |

“That’s awfully kind of you,
Bunnyv.” |

“Well, we're pals,”” said Bootles. |
“ A chap ought to be kind to his
pals. That’s how I look at it. My
idea is, that when we get the top
study, a musical-box 1s just what
we want to—to give the place a
tone, you know. e’ll set i1t going
when we take possession, as a—a
paan of triumph, you know. The
tune’s quite appropriate, as it
plays “ See the Conquering Hero
Comes.” Just suit you, Lovell, as
the giddy congquering hero, vyou
Eknow.”

Harry Lovell laughed.

“ How many tunes dces it play?”
he asked.

“ Only one; but it’s a corker.”

“Isn't there any difflerence be-
tween the ‘ Dead March’ in Saul

1

Bunny started.
“I—]—I didn’t mean the

and the ‘Conquering Hero’?” !
‘Dead |

| I—I meant——"

““ You meant to sell the dashed
thing, what?’ - grinned Algy.
= e it away and bury it !

Crder Your
Copy in Advance

' took B

- disagreement.

-

21/1/22
“Just listen fo it, and then
vou'll want it,” said Bunny.
*“ Merey !’ f

“ If you fellows put half-a-crown

each you can ve 1t,”7 said
Bunny. “What do you eay,
Lovell?”? |

(2] R‘ats !:l.l

“What do you say, Algy, old
fellow?” . e |

““ More rats!”™

“ Why, you're just rotten heasts
like e!” exclaimed Bunny,-in

great disgust. “You're not
musical. urning up your sily
noses at one of the greatest master-
pieces of Beethoven——-"

“ Beethoven! My hat!”

“¥F—I mean Strauss!” said
Bunny hastily. ““Just listen to its
playing the ‘ Wedding March of
the Priests’ o

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Algy.

“What are you ecackling at?”
demanded Bunny, hotly. ** Look
here, if you don’t want this mag-
nificent musical-hox 4
- Algy rose from the armchair and
unny by one fat ear. With
a firm grip on Bunny's ear he led
him into the passage.

‘“Blow away !’ hesaid. . .

And he returned into No. 5 and.
shut the door. .

Bunny Bootles gave an emphatic
snort. He rolled away with his
musical-box still unseld. But he.
forgot the musical-box as he caught

i sight of Verney minor heading for

the top study with a bag in his
hand. The school shop was open
now, and Verney was evidently
conveying “ tuck” to the top study
for tea. Bunny Bootles rolled
after him. e s
“1 say, Vernecy. c¢ld chap——"
“ Go and eat coke!” |
Verney minor went into the top
study. Bunny Eootles ‘had a
glimpse of a bright fire and a well-
spread tea-table, and of a cirecle of
smiling faces. Then the door
closed. = | |
. .Bunny opened it again.
“1 say, dear old tops——" he
began. ‘ :
“ Clear off!” shouted Tracy.
“.Rieck him, Rake, ycu're near-
ezt,”” said Durance. | o
- “Certainly !’ ~..
Bunny dodged back. ;
-~ “Yah! Rotters!” he roared.
“You're going to be turned out of
this study to-morrow, you cads!
Lovell says he’s going to lick you,
Rake, 1f you make any bones about
it! “Yah'!” z Vo T Y
And Banny slammed the door
ana fled. | |

ES . |
THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

Ech Joins Up.
OB RAKE was surprised. -

B Ajfter his reception in tha
: top study the previous evern-
ing he had expected war to the
Enife with his study-mates. )

Tracy and Co. were still showing
signs of the combat, and they had
not impressed Bob as being fellows
of a very generous or forgiving
disposition. But they had, ap-
parently, quite got over that early

Bob had been walking in the
quad by himself that afternoon—
perhaps beginning to feel a little
lonely. e knew hardly anvhody
at St. Kit’s s¢ far. Certainly he
had been received in a rather
friendly way by No. 5 Study. But
No, 5 Study did not seem to be
bothering any further about him.
Algernon Aubrey St. Leger was
wrestling with Milton, and Harry
Lovell Was_helging him as it hap-
pened, so if they thought of the
new boy, they had no time to give
him. Bunny's fascinating com-
pany. certainly could have been
purchased along with his
* articies.” But Bob greatly pre-
ferred solitude to Bunny's society.
He began to realise how lonely a
fellow could feel in a erowd—there
were over two hundred fellows at
St. Kit’s, and nobedy for him to
speak to except a chance word in
passing to a fellow or two whom he
barely knew. _ |

So when Rex Tracy came up to
him in the quadrangle with a
cordial air, Bob was more than
disposed to meet his advances hali-
way. DBob never bore malice for
his own part, and if his study-
mates were dlsgi'ﬁsed to be friendly,
Bob certainly did not feel inelined
to refuse the olive-branch. And
Tracy’s manner was quite friendly.

Where are you havin’ tea? ”

was his first guestion.
pop & hall, 1 suppose,” answered

“We all feed in our studies
here,” said Tracy. ““I hope you're
not goin’ to keep up that rather
unfortunate quarrel, Rake. We're
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all ready to admit that we were
rather hasty.”

At which Bob stared.

“You see, I was feelin’ no end
sore at bein’ chucked out in the
election,” said Tracy, with an air
of great frankness, '*1 called you
some names I was sorry for after-
wards. I admit I was ratty. But
I'd had a dashed big disappoint-
ment, you know.” . _

Bob nodded.

He hardly knew what to make of
this; but he was not a suspicious
rellow, and he had no malice or ill-
feeling in his composition,

“ We're study-mates,” said Tracy.

““ If you feel inclined to let bygones |

be bygones, come along to the study
and feed with us.”

“ My dear chap,” =aid Bob.
cheerily,. “that’s just what 1
should like. We had a scrap vester-
day, but there’s no harm done.
Let’s forget all about it.”

*“ Just what I want, if you’ll ex-
cuse us for pilin’ on you in that
really rotten way,” said Tracy.

“1t’s all over and done with,” |

said Bob, reassuringly.

**Then come along, old feliow;
we're goin’ to make it a bit of a
house-warmin’, to greet you as a

new member of the famiiy circle,”” |

said Tracy.

And Bob followed Tracy intoe the |

schoolhouse, his heart considerably
iighter.
“ left,” alome in a crowd, had
gquitted him, and he was -feeling
quite cordial towards Tracy an
Co

It did not even cross his mind
that Tracy had an “ axe to grind.”

The election was over; his vote
was no longer of any consequence.
He could not see anything else that
Tracy could.aim at. Indeed: he felt
a little sympathy with Tracy’s dis-
appointment about the captaincy,
anc admitted that the defeated can-
didate's °‘‘ rattiness” was rather
excusable.
for the trouble to be over.

That it was the prowess he had
shown in the fieht in the study, and
that 'I'racy had a use for that
prowess, did not occur to him.

Naturally, he had no idea of the

conversation that had taken place
in the top study, or of the remark-
able “stunt’™ propounded by
Richard Durance. -

- He came up the staircase with
Tracy. and two or three of the
Fourth stared at them; surprised
to see them together, and appar-
ently on amicable terms.

In the top study, Rake -was

greeted with great politeness by |

Durance, who was Traecy’s study-
mate there; and by Howard and
Lumley and Verney minor, who
were honoured guests,

He was soon chatting away quite
cheerily with the nuts—the cigar-
ettes having been laid aside for the
occasion—and when Bunny Bootles
rolled in, and Tracy helped him
out with- an elegant boot,
Rake grinned, as DBunny had
reported so indignantly in No. 5.

When the tuei-shﬂp opened 1n
the afternoon, Verney minor
departed for supplies, and Du-
rance and Tracy cet the table.
Bob Rake was not allowed to help
—he was a distinguished guest.

““ You're our guest for to-day, cld
fellow,” Tracy said to him; ' to-
morrow vou begin as a regular

member of the study, But just ati

present you're the merry honoured
20
guest. - I _
“* Right you are,” said Bob, with
a smile,

And he sat in a comfortable arm- |

chair, and warmed his toes at the
bright fire, while the other juniors
were busy.

Verney minor returned with the
good things for tea—and Bunny.
Bunny’s parting shot, as he was

excluded, brought a frown to Bob's |

tace. Already he was feeling a
little annoved with Harry Lovell,

owing to DBunny's mischievous
talk: and that statement that
tovell had declared his inten-
tion of “licking him ” was more

annoying still. Bob did not yet
know the estimable Bunny as the
other St. Kit’s fellows did. :

“What’s this talk about this
study belonging to Lovell?”” Bob

Rake asked. looking round; “ isn’t |

it our study? ™ \

“Yes, rather!” said Tracy. 2

“Tracy’s and mine and yours,
gaid Durance. | _

“ But what sort of a claim has
Lovell to it?” asked Bob; “ Ol-
phant was saying something about
that here last evening, and to-day

32

Bootles—"

“ Oh, Bootles is a gas-bag,” said

Lumley, _
“*But Oliphant isn’t! . What

does it mean anyhow?” asked

" Every Monday

That {eeling of being

Anyvhow, he was glad !

——

| ““You see, this study belonged
to the form captain in Compton’s
time,”” said Durance, blandly.
“Now Lovell is form—captain, he’s
puttin’ in a claim to it.”

““ That doesn’t seem very reason-
able.”

4

“Tovell struck me as being
rather a sensible chap,”” said Bob;

him. He treated me
decently last night, though. Ifi
' he’'s got a genuine claim to the
' studv——"’ | j

“ Let me tell you exactly how it |

- stands,” said Durance,

| Lumley buttered the
. ““there’s been a sort of custom for |
- his own study.
| the best in the passage,
| naturally chooses this one.”
S seert

. “But it’s only a custom—nothin’ | t
' in it. Of course, when old Comp- |

{ ton was captain, he was a friend!

. of ours, an
- makin’ a fuss. It’s different with

|
!

i.

&
i
|
-'!
[
i
]

i

E
a
|

with him,
have to <clear.
thump should we clear out of our
own study?

while | always
| Tracy poured out-the tea and!with a doubtful
muffins; | study-mates.
“More or” less of a  custom,” | S
' the captain of the form to choose | explained Durance; “* it comes to | toms. s
This study bein’| this, that the form-captain bags
he | the study if the chaps in it will
' let him. Now, Bunny Bootles had
lan 1idea of puttin’
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| Bob; ““does Lovell claim to bag; Lovell, who's no friend of ours. | turned out of his study at Bunny's | reasonable chap,”

this study if he likes?” IBesi'des. he would want to bring :
Algy St. Leger and Bunny Bootles
That means we should !

Now, why

ry

said Durance.
Bob Rake nodded.

1 { °* Blessed 1f I see why, he said;
“It 1sn’t.” “1t seems to me rof. If

)

** Of course !

“But if -it’s an

observed——"" said

up
|7

ailn—-—

Bob chuckled.

“ Suppose, by a giddy miracle,
we let him in without k he hha}fl got 1n,”’
s t iﬂ -

anybody would

the

Lovell
came in by himself, of course, it
would be different—it would make
| “of course, I haven’t seen much of | four in the study—but it’s a big
rather | room———"’ |
" gaid Tracy, with a
wink to his comrades which Rake
' did not observe.
old custom—
Bob,
glance at his

]

as cap-

said Durance:
have

order’ ”’

“Ha! ha! Not likely.”

Raker

they're good.”

for it, anvhow. ur stuc
terms, and we're keepin’® 1t.”

i o

think

vou refuse to turn out? ™
“Oh, a row, I expeet,”

jrpp—

That’s all.”

““ Fact is, we're stickin’ to the
| gtudy,” csaid Durance; ** we're not
goin” to be evicted without a fight
It's our study for
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terviews with the most popular

serial story-writer in the country, |

and discussed the opening chapters
of what will prove 4o be the meost

| exciting story that has been writ-
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will contain another
school
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“THE TYRANT OF ST. KIT'S,"” |

and is a yarn full of fun and excite-
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grand long instalment of -

| “ THE CRUISE OF THE
| ‘TARTAR.”

: adventure story. And stor wettes,
| jokes and sporting paragraphs
; will go to make No. 7 of ScEooL

AND SPORT an 13sue ycu cannot
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IMPROVEMENTS ALL ALONG
THE LINE, ©

Acting on the advice of thon-
sands of my chums, 1 am making
arrangements to iIntroduce new |
i features into SCHOOL AND SPORT.

A round robin which I received

story, dealing with the adventures |

John Winterton’s great sport and |

| Next Monday's issue of Scmoor | ten for many a long year.
Next week I shall probably be

able to tell you more about it.

FOOTERPROBS.

Result of our No. 2 Competition.

The following competitors are {o
be -congratulated, as they have
egch been successiul in winning a
splendid full-size match fgotball.
I'hese prizss were ofiered in No, 2
of SCHODOL AND SPORT:—

Albert E. Martin, 52, Kingwood-
road, Fulham: Hugh Doyle, 7.
Welldale - terrace, Maxwelitown,
Dumiries ; Stephen Webster, 35,
Suffolk - street, Stockton-on-Tees,
Durham; George Screen, 12, Mil-
ner-street, Newport, Mon.: H.

- Marriott, Neah’s Ark, Seal, Seven-

caks: Sidney Hodkin, 9, Church-

from cne hundred and sixty-three

.

have two serial stories in the
paper. Requests for a second serial
came from many more of my
chums, and there does not seem to
be any doubt at all that a second

serial 1s reqguired.
~

e s

readers in Liverpool asked me to ! -

lane, Dinnington, near Rotherham.

The correct fisures were: 8, 7, 6,
o, 4 10 311.9:

HAVE YOU NOTICED 'IT?

At the foot of this page 1 have
repeated an announcement which
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appeared in last week's issue of
SCHOOL AND SPORT.

1 hope that many of my chums
witl take advantage of the columns
| am throwing open to them. So
roll up with your small advts.!

WHAT ABOUT THAT
FELLOW ?

You know that fellow, don't
you?

1n fact, there is more than one
fellow. There 18 a whole crcwd of
them. 2

““ What fellow? ”’ do you say.

Why, the fellow who doesn’t read
Perhaps he
has never heard of 1. If you Enow
of anyone who does not read our
jolly new- weekly, show him this
copy, and ask him to place a re-
gular order with his newsagent.

SCHOOL AND SPORT 1s booming
ahead in splendid style; but 1 can-
not make it a brilliant success
withonut the help of my reader-
friends, so please do your best to
gain a new reader wihenever you
get an opportumty.

Your sincere friend,
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“Well, T must say it’s preity |
thick for fellows to be turned out|
of their study,” said Bob; “ of
course, I don’'t know much yet
about St. Kit’s manners and cus-

that ciorns  much—he’s all right in his place.
rather thick. What will happen if*i

| here, I'm goin’ to resist.”

said |
{ Durance, carelessly; ** No. 5 has
| always been up against this study,
| and there will be some more of it.
“ 1T must say that Harry Lovell
struck me as being a decent and
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{ being fortunately
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salid Bob,
thoughtfully,

" 1t’s not very decent or reason-

“Well, then, if they wouldn’t  able to be threatenin’ alreadv to
for Bunny, why for Lovell? ” said ;
Durance; ‘““1I don’t see why we're | even asked you to clear out of the
to be bullied out of our study.” |

“That’s what it comes to,” said
' Tracy; “ another lump of sugar, !
Try these ham patties—

hand you a lickin’, before’s ne’s

study.”

- Bob flushed.

“That fat bounder may have
exaggerated what he said.” ,
“But don’t think I've got a
down on Lovell,” said Durance,
blandly; “I think he’s a fine
character—and I only backed up
Tracy for form-captain because °
he’s my pal. Levell is no end bet-
ter suited to captain the form.”
*“Is he?”” snapryd Tracy.

“Yes, old duck, he 1s,”" said
Durance, calmly; ““1 admire the
chap, though I don’t like him

But his place is his own study—
not ours. If he tries to butt in

“Same here,” said Tracy, And
he looked at Bob Rake.

““1f the whole study stands to-
gather, they can do nothin’,” said
Durance; * but we won’t persnade
Rake into it. He’s a new chap,
and we don’t want to set him
backin® up against his form-cap-
tain. If there’s a fight, Rake can
remain neutral, and leave it to
uﬁ-!! :

Durance could not have worded
it more cleverly.

“I’'m not jolly likely to do
that!’’ exclaimed Bob, warmly;
““if there’s going 4o be a scrap for
this study. you can bet your Sun-
day socks that I shall have a ast
in it.”’

“ Well, the more the merrier,””
said Durance, amiably; “a chap
is expected to back up his own
study—but we don’t want to drag
you 1nto a row % _

““Not at all!” said Tracy with
another unseen wink. |

“You can count me in,” said
Bob, at once; “ dash it all—if
there’'s an old custom about the
study, we’ll start a new custom—
and a new custom is as good as an
old custom any day.”

““Ha! ha! ha!” roared the nuts.

Even  Tracy beamed on the
sturdy Cornstalk. There was no
doubt that the recruit had been
secured—and that he was an
extremely valuable recruit. Tea
in the top study that Saunday after-
noon was a great success,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.

Trouble Ahead.

LGERNON AUBREY <ST.
LEGER wore a thoughtful
lock in class on Monday
morning. ! _

If Mr. Lathley noticed it, and
supposed that St. Leger was giving

»

unusual thought to his lessoans,

Mr. Lathley was mistaken. Algy
was thinking of a matter much
more important than lessons.

That day Lovell and Co. were to
take - possession of ‘‘captain’s
study.” And in the top study
there was room for a sofa. Algy,
possessed  of
great quantities of that necessary
article, cash, was going to
““ stand >’ the sofa. And Algy was
thinking the matter out. Whether
to get the new sofa from the little
shop in Wicke—or to journey over
to Lvnne—or to order it from
Tondon—constituted a problem.

| There was another alternative—to

write home to Rayfield Park for
the necessary article of furniture.
This problem occupied St. Leger’s
powerful brain, almost to the
exclusion of lessons, with the
result that Mr. Lathley was
“ dJown >’ on the dandy of St. Kit's
ceveral times that morning—
whereat Algy sighed, like a fellow
who felt the problems of the uni-
verse weighing very heavily upoen
him.

that

Bob Rake’s oeccupation

. morning was chiefly listening and

looking about him. Harry Lovell
had intended to give the mnew
junior a helping hand; but he
found that Bob had made un-
expected friends—in his study-
mates. | _

Tracy had contrived that Bob’s
place in class was between him and
Durance, with Lumley, Howard,
and Verney minor close at hand.
Bob was, in faet, almost sur-
rounded by his new friends.
Durance, who was, with all his
slack ways, a pretty keen scholar,
was able to help Bob a good deal,
and the other nuts did all they
could, They “ tipped ” him about
the Form work, they showed him
places in books—they - made the
new boy’s first morning in class
roll by quite easily—and une



_ his nek.
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doubtedly their Kkind attentions
made things very much more
pleasant for the youth
** down under.”
Naturally  enough, Beb was
pleased. His impression was that
1'racy and Co. were trying to make
up tor their savage reception of

from

him in the study on  Saturday
night, and that unbappy *“scrap”
was already fading irom DBob's|.

cheery mind.
After morning lessons, Harry
Lovell had no opportunity oi

~ epeaking to Bob, if he wanted to;
in the|

the nuts surrounded him
corridor, and walked him off. .

Never, since Tracy and Co. had
honoured St. Kit's with their dis-
tinguished presence, had they
made s¢ much of a new Loy.

Until dinner time, they walked
round with Bob, showing him the
sights of St. Kit's, and explaining
things to him, and ** drawing ”
him on the subject of his home in
far-off Australia.

Durance was really interested in
Bob’s talk about the great Island
Continent; Durance was at hottom
a really intelligent fellow, and
intellectually he had little in com-
mon with his comrades. But
Tracy and Howard had hard work
to conceal their yawns—and Lum-
ley strolled away, Tracy was left
with a vague impression that kan-
garoos were grown on plantations
in Queensland, and that hunting
gum-trees was an Australian sport.
Only when Bob gave a deseription
of the race ground at Melbourne
did Tracy manage to concentrate

talk. .. ..

AL dinnér,. Bob’s place was

-among  his nutty pals; and. after
dinney they took him fer a ramble

towards Lynecroft till afternoon
lessons, - |

. . The object was to keep him out

of eommunication with No. 5
Study—and in that they succeeded
perfectly.
There was, in faet, mo special
overture from the other side.
Harry
new boy, on his looks; but he was
not the kind of fellow to go out of
his way to make friends. He would
have taken a good deal of trouble
for a new boy leit ““on his-own,”
but as Bob seemed to have plenty
of friends now, Harry did net
think abouft him further. . Alger-
non Aubrey St. Leger was consti-
tutionally indifferent to such con-
siderations. He was amiable and
lite to everybody—but Harry
ovell “was the only fellow at St.
Kit’s whom he honoured with his
friendship. Bunny
tainly, was prepared to bestow
effusive friendship on the new fel-
low—for the sake of selling him
some of his precious * artifles.”
But Bob had neo desire whatever
for closer acquaintance with the
fat and fatuous Bunny.

Bob came into the school-honse |
ramble feeling very/|

after his ,

cheery and pleased, and on the

best terms with his new friends.
That Tracy and Co. found his

friendship rather trying he did not

gsuspect for one moment.
But they did!

Durance had warned them to

- keep ecigarettes out of sight, and to

keep off the subject of races and
betting and cards while they were
with ﬁa new fellow. He was quite

- keen enough to see that that sort
- of thing would not “do ’” with this

sturdy and healthy youth.

But deprived of their favourite
topics, Traey and Co. were reduced
to a dismal despondency, and they
found Bob’s eompany heavy.

How long they could stand him
was a problem Tracy and Co.
found it difficult to answer; but
they mobly determined to sftand
him, somehow, until the guestion
of the top study’s ownership was
finally settled.

So far, the top study had shown
no sign of moving.

Harry Lovell had told Tracy be
expected to take possession that
evening; and Tracy had shrugged
his shoulders.

That was all, so far.

But when the party came iIn
from their ramble, they found a
paper pinned on the door of the
top study. It was evidently the
composition of DBunny Boctles—
the spelling alone proved that. It
ran:

NOTIS!
You cads have got to cleer. Anny-

body fownd in this studdy after

gix o’clock will be chukked out on

Sined,
Cuthbert A. Bootles.

|}

;

I

|

[
l

]

) l'lj I-. . 'I_ - : - - : |
s mind sujﬁemnt y to fﬂHME his I8 our-stody:  Whes when Covip-

|

]

Lovell rather liked the | .

Bootles, cer-|

|

|

f

| Bootles had

| clear.

h.

| .

The orthography left much to be
desired, but Cuthbert Archibald
made his meaning

*“ Message from the enemy!”™
grinned Durance.

“Cheek!” said Bob, frowning.

“We’'ll send a message back.”
Durance pencilled acress
paper, in large letters:

Any cheeky ecad wedging into
the top study without permission
will be kicked out. |

Signed,
R. Durance.

“You fellows sign after me,’
said Durance.

“You bet! ™ said Tracy.

And he signed ‘* Rex 'I'racy” to
the paper, and handed if, with the
pencil, to the new junior.

*“R. Rake’” was written as a
third signature at once.

Then Durance pinned the paper
on the door of Neo. 5 Study. 1t vas
left there to be discovered by the
captain of the Fourth at his
leisure.

It was not till after lessons that
Harry Lovell came up to his study.
Then he found the defiance of the
nuts on his door.

He Eknitted his brows
looked at it.

Alcernon Aubrey St. Leger care-
fully screwed  his celebrated eye-
glass into his eye, and scanned the
paper.

“ By jove! Rake’s backin’ them
up! ’” said Algy. .

“They will have to turn out!”™
sa}d Harry, quietly.

“Yaas,. no doubt abeut that.

as he

ton became captain, a term or two
ago, he collared the study fast
enough. Durance and Tracy
backed him up, and- turned out
the chaps there.”

the |

»-

l

{ there as guests,

| them was the *° heftiest” new fel- |

|

SCHOOL AND SPORT. PRICE 1id.

Harry took down the paper End ] Tracy; “1 don’t remember askin’

tore 1t across.
A few minutes later there was a
new paper pinned on the door

writing 1t ran:

This -etudy is Fequired by the ' the top stuay belongs to the cap-

owners at six o'clock.
H. Lovell.

That brief notice was found by
Tracy and Co. when they came up
to tea.

“ Short and sweet, what? ™ said
Durance. ‘ The dear man doesn’t
waste any politeness on us.”

“ Apparently not!” said DBob,

| frowning.

“We'll give him his answer.”

“What-ko!” said Tracy.

Without removing the paper,
Durance wrote on it :

GO AND EAT COXE!
Then the nuts wert in to tea.
At six o’clock the top study was

fairly crowded. Tracy and Du-
rance and Bob Rake were there, as
owners; Lumley and Heward and
Verney minor and Melton were
There were seven
juniors present to deal with any
attempted invasion—and among

low that had ever come to St.
Kit’s. As six struck from the
clock-tower, Tracy and Co. preé-
pared for trounble.

THE KINTH CHAPTER.
War!

AR! :
W The last stroke of six had
died away when there came

a tap at the door of the top study.
Tracy looked round guickly at
his comrades, and called out:

“Come 1n!”
Harry Lovell entered.

E
;

=

|

In

]

|

]
|

you here.”

‘“Yon saw my notice on the

of ' door?
the top study, in Harry's haud-i

“Yes. Youn saw our answer to
8 % |
“You are pretty well aware that

tain of the form,” said Harry.
“Not the least little bit in the
world,” answered Tracy; ““ it hap-

 pens to be our study.”

“ Are you clearing cout?”

'y NGFJJ

“I’m not loocking for trouble,”
said Harry, patiently; °"“if you
want time to change out, I'm will-
ing fo wait.”

“You’'ll have to wait a gecod
many terms.”” °

“We're not goin’!” said Du-
rance, lazily; ““too much of a fag
to change studies, for one thing.”

“1f you mean that——"

“ Honest injun.”

“We shall take possession of the |

study,” said the captain of the
Fourth., “1I bhope you are not
mixed up in this, kake.”

Bob Rake hesitated.

“ The fact is, it seems a bit of
a cheek to turn {fellows out of
their study,” ke said.

“You don’t know how the mat-
ter stands. It’s the St. Kit's cus-
tom for the form-captain to take
the top study, It’s never been dis-
puted that 1’ve heard oi.”

“We don’t go much on old

customs, down under,” said Bob;

with a grin; * new customs are
good enough for us.” ~

“ Are you backing up these fel-
lows in sticking te my study?”™
asked Harry, rather sharply.

Bob loogked grim. He did not

like the tone in which the gques-|

“ Hallo! What may you happen | tion was asked, and his back was

vawned

—

to  want, Nameless? ™

=

up.

- Uncle: ** You can’t teach me any-
every coiner of the glebe.”’

- Smart Youth: *“ Parden me, Uncle,
the globe is round and, therefore, has

no cornels.” | .

EXCUSES FOR BEING LATE.
Teachers who require written

excuces for lateness sometimes. get
very amusing notes. Here are some
specimens :— - |

‘“ Dear Sir,—Please excnse James
for lateness. 1 kneaded him after
breakfast.” |

Ancther note reads:

“ Mister sir,—My Jason had to be
late to-day. It is his bizness to milk
our Ccow. She kicked Jase on the

! have iravelled into

_ : Readflers are -Invited te coniri-
 ‘bute to this feature. If you kncw
a funny story send it to your
Editor, and he will pay you haifl-

" . a-crown if it is good encuzh to be

published.

-

~ WELL-DEVELOPED BRAINS.

A Whitstable native was discours-
ing learnedly and at greai length on
the structure and habits of oysters.
His hearer, a London visitor, became
tired of the conversation, and af
length interrupted with the remark
that he knew one fact about the
oyster.

““ And what's that?’’ asked the
native, | S

“ Why, they have well-developed

back to-day when he wasn’t looking brains,”” was the reply.

or thinking of her aetin’ so; he
thought his back were broke, but it
ain’t. But it s black and blue, and
the pane kept him late. We would
gat rid of that cow if we could. This

‘15 the fourth time she kicked Jase,

but never kicked him late before. So

excuse him for me.”

PROOF OF TALENT.
Editor (to applicant for employ-

ment) : “* What work have you Deen
doing of late? ™ .
Applicant (with dignity): °* Oh,

I’ve been an actor.”

Editor: “‘ Indeed, and what kind of
parts did you take? ™’

Applicant: “ Well, in the Ilast
Sheffield pantomime I played the off
hind leg of the camel.,”

A WINTRY SWALLOW.

At one of the football matches
recently played on a large suburban
ground, a band was engaged to heip
the spectators to pass away their
time, and their presence created a
great deal of excitement and inferest.

A small boy among the erowd,
pointing to the trombone-player, said
to another: .

“Tsn’t it wonderful? Look at that
chap, he’s the best part of the show.

never saw anything so clever

before! ”’ ‘
““ How’s that?”’ replied the other.

4
3
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“That’s what the ‘scientific men
say ; but preve it—prove it,”” said t};te
native, jealous of the sirangers
knowledge. -

“ Well, at any rate, they know

when to shut up!’ was the discon-

certing reply.

-—

“SET AT EIGHT.”

Tommy was given a new diary, and
ercouraged to set down each day's
doings. He was very proud of i, and
determined to keep it faithfully.

The first morning he wrote: * Got
up at seven,” and then econtinued to
record incidents of the day. At his
father’s suggestion he took it to his
teacher for approval.

She did not like the phrase * got
up.”’ ‘ Don’t say ‘ got up,” Tommy,
she said. ‘‘The sun doesn't get up;
it rises.”

When he retired that night Tommy
remembered his lesson, and wrote
carefully in his diary, ‘‘ Set at eight.”

“GET ON WI’ THE GAME!"”

A ploughman who knew very little
of the game of football recently
witnessed a match in the North.

It was a Cup-tie, and the efforts for |

supremacy so great on both sides that
charging and rough play were freely
indulged In.

OQur rustic friend thoroughly en-

joyed it, and once, when the ball was.

- B =
knocked over some neighbouring

‘““ Why, sce how he keeps shovin’ | houses, involving some little delay, he

that blessed trumpet down his throat
and pulling it up again time after
time.,”

ot impatient, and shouted excitfd]y:
* Never min’ the ba’; get on wi the
game! "

.« pid you Gnd hal-a-crown on the|
. mantelp ;

, iece, dJohvmiy? -
- * Yes, 1-aid, Sir.” - r
~** What have you dene with it? ” .

“ T kept it for my honesty, sir.’”'

THE ABSENT-MINDED EDITOR.
* Yes,” said the editor. 2s he put
his gum-brush into the ink-bottlé and
tried to pasté on @ chpping with his
pen—** yes, the great fault of news-
paper contributors is carelessness.”
** Indeed,” he continued, as he
dropped the copy he had been writing
in the waste-paper basket, and
marked * Editorial’’. across = the
corner of a poem
to Death,” ‘ contributors are terribly
careless.”” **You would be sur-
prised,”’ said he, as he clipped out =
column of fashion notes and labelied
them ‘‘ Agriculture,” ‘* to see the slip-
shod writing that comes into the
editorial sanctum. Misspelled, un-
punctuated, written on both sides of
the sheet, illegible, ungrammatical
stuff. Contributors are terribly
careless. They are——"’ '
Just then the office-boy came n in
that dictatoerial and  autocratic
manner he has, and demanded more
copy, and the editor handed him the
love-letter he had just written to his
sweetheart.

HALF-CROWNS CHEAP.

Jones: ‘““1 can make you say
‘ black.” ¥

Smith: “ 1 wager you half-a-crown
you ean't.” 38 :

“Jones: ““Done!’  Raising his
eyes: ‘‘ What's the colour of the
sky? " ‘

=

Smith: ‘“ Blue.”

Jones: ** What's the colour of that
golfer’s coat? -

Smith: *“ Red.”

Jones: ** What’s the colour of that
lump of coal? ”

Smith: “1 don’t know.”

Jones, ‘“*Well, then, what's the
colour of that Union Jack? ™’

Smith (carefully): “ Red—white—
and—Dblue.” |

Jones (quickly): *‘ There!
I'd make you say ‘ blue.” ”
. Smith (angrily): *“ No, no, Jones,

ou said ‘ black '!”’ |

dJones: ‘‘ Half-a-crown, please!

1 said

Order Your
Cepy in Advancse

|

‘entitled ““ An Ode| - €'s ;
“ you’d belter take him on, Lovell
—vyou’re the fighting man of the

,,

Bl

““ They may

Jones minor, that’s seven.

man. hers
muvch at scrapping. -

' to Bob Rake.

21/1/22

“1 dont see that it’s your
study,” he rapped out; “and I'm
backing up my study-mates, cer-
tainly.”

“Hear, hear! ” said the nuts.

“Then there’s nothing more to
be said,” said Harry Lovell, his
eyes ghnting. “d will give you:
fellows half-an-hour to get out.”

“ And then there’ll be an earth-
quake, what?’ asked Durance,
rncolently. |

“Then I shall take possession.”

“ How do you propoze to do 1t? ”
sneered Tracy. * There's thiee of
us, jnd four chaps here to back us
up. -

Harry shrugged his shoulders.

“ At half-past six we take pos-
session,” he said.

“Go an’ eat coke.”

“Get out, you nameless
bounder.”
“Rats!

*y

““ Go and chop chips. -
It was a chorus of defiance from
the nuts. *
Harry Lovell walked out of the
study without heeding it, and
closed the door after him.

_Algernon Aubrey St. Leger gave

him an inquiring look as he came
back into No. 3.

“Trouble?” he asked.

Ay it et
- Algy sighed deeply.

“ lafe’s a tough proposition,” he
said. “ Trouble’s always croppin’
up. 1 haven’t scitled yet about

the sofa, and now we haven't
settled about the study. Have we
got to thrash those duffers all
round? ™ :

Harry smiled.

“1 think there’ll be a scrap,”
he said. IS

“Oh, dear!” S

“Count me in,” said Bunny
Bootles, wvaliantly. “ You can
leave that new chap, Rake, to me.
I owe him one or two.”
“Ha, ha, ha! ™ yelled Algy.
“You silly ass; what are you
chortling at? ” howled Bunny.
“Pon’t be in a hurry, old
bean,” said Algy, thoughtfuliy.
change their minds
an’ walk cut.”
“I’ve given them half-an-hour.”
“ Good! That will give me time

to change my clothes.”

St. ‘Leger” strolled out of the

study.

Stubbs of the Fourth looked in

a few minutes later, and gave the
form captain a nod and a grin. _

“Tracy sticking to the top
stedy, what?” he asked.
Harry nodded.

“ We're ready tg.i back you up;”.
said Stubbs, cordially. “ Traey's

got a erowd in there—six or seven,
4 - > -
i think——=" '

“Seven,” said Harry.

“Then we'll jolly well get a

crowd,” said Stubbs, with a war-
like look. d
Algy, that’s two; me, ithat's three;
Bootles is no good

“ Tet’s cee, vou and

>3

“Yah!” from Bunny.’
“Scott and Wheatford,
five,”” said Stubbs. “Myers and
I say,
is Iiétvke backing them up?™
€< es-.‘l.l‘
“He’s a bit hefty,” said Stubbs,

Fourth, you know. You can leave

Durance to me, he’s next best
aint worth-

" The others

Harry lovell paused before

replying. A fight with Bob Rake.

was about the last thing he
desired. ; _

But he realised that it was in-
evitable now.

Bob was obviously |
dangerous fighting man in the
top study erowd, and it was up to
the captain of the form to * take
him on.” Irdeed, it was not only

up to him, but essential, for there

was evidently nobody else in-the
Fourth who was able to stand up
Even Harry Loveil
was likely to have his hands full
with that stalwart youth.

“ Queer that Rake should back
them wup, after the way they
treated him,” said Stubbs. ok
suppose they’'ve talked him round.
That chap Durance could talk the
hind leg off a mule. But you can
handle him, Lovell.”

“1 hope =o0.”

“We’'ll mop ‘em up,” said
Stubbs, confidently; and he de-
parted to rally the forces for the
attack. |

Algernon Aubrey came back into
the study, and Harry grinned as
he saw him. Algy had changed
his elegant clobber for the oldest
suit he could find. The old
clothes hkad apparently Dbeen
routed out of some dusty ecorner;
they looked decidedly . dusty

that’'s

the most
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shaking his head gravely.

. ‘Myers, and Jones minor im -the

Y s B P T G B UL LR Sy g 4 o=

important - engagement with the S -

'.' 3 Published
and ecrumpled. Nobody would|a bitter look. He was not guite

have taken Algy at the present
moment for the best-dressed and
moz=t fastidious fellow at St. Kit's.

“ Ready for the giddy fray,”

| prepared for Harry's foliowirg.

| Harry at the election. But his
 supporters were evidently pre-

announced Algy. “Is it half-| pared to stand by him, not only in
past? voting, but in dealing with re
“Just on,” said Harry. ' ealeitrant members of the form.
Bunny Bootles rolled rather|{And Tracy’s supporters were not

quite so keen on offering support.
A number of the fellows who had
voted for Rex Traey in the elec-
tion had prudently decided ¢fo
keep clear of the struggle for the

hastily out of the arm-chair.

“T've got to see a chap about—
about seiling him an article,” he
gaid, harriedly. “ I'll be back by
the—the time you start.”

““Hold on,” exclaimed Algy. ;

“TPm in rather a hurry——" | In the first place, Tracy was pal-

“Hold-on, I tell you, We can’'t| pably in the wrong; the custom ef
do without you, Bunny,” said the| ‘“ eaptain’s study” was eold and
dandy of St. Kit's, seriously. “ We | well-established, and well-known;
want you in the forefront of the| and in Compton’s time, Tracy him-
battle, you know, like giddy old Fself had helped the form-captain
Uriah. A fightin’ man like you | to enforce the custom. Beb Rake,
is indispensable. You're goin’ {ofin fact, was the only fellow who
to bShthei first in the breach.” did not realise that Traey and Co.

£t : SHF *> ;

“We'll put Bunny in the lead, | owing to his inexperiemee of St.
and mareh in bhehind him,” said| Kit's ways and manners and cus-

Algy; “with his tremendous| toms.
prowess, he will make it prae-}{ Lumley and Melton, Verney
 minor and Howard, were all the

tically a walk-over for us.”

«“ Of—of course,” said Bunny;!
“but—but I've goft to see
Cateshy 2

“ Catesby can wait.”

““ He's very anxious to hear my
musical box,”” urged Bunny; “ I-j—
I promised foiplay it to him. He's|
going to give me seven and /six If |
he likes the tune—the—the Pil-
grims Chorus from Tannhauser. |
1’11 be back in a jifiy.”” ;

Alsernon Aubrey barred the]|
doorway, S

« After the fray!” he said;
“ Catesby can wait. We can't)
spare you, Bunny.”

“ But It be back—""

““ Can’t chapece it,” said Algy,

supporters I'racy and Durance had
been able to muster. Lane and
i Leigh had found an engagement
' elsewhere — O’Donoghue  pleaded
fea with a prefect, and Catesby

““ Look here, Algy, now 1 come to
think of it, Mr. Lathley asked me
to tea. I—1 ecan’t fail to turn up
when a form-masfer asks me to
tea, can I?™ _

this, |

i i
||||||

“On an -ocecasion like
Bunny, I think you can.” i
““ Lemme gerout, you rotler—— |
“Not till after the ternf{i:e :
baffle. We depend om Fyou 10}
knock out at least three of the

. ¥

enemy. ,

"« 1_T'It do it, of cowmrse,” stut-
tered Buney; “ but—but—IL say,
I’ve got to see the Head—"

“Really? ™ - 2

““Yes. really—1 can’t keep the|
Head waiting——"

““ What a lot of engagements
Bunny has, just before the battle,” |
remarked Aley; “if he goes to
keep them, I've a presentiment | SEESy
that eomethin’ will turn uwp (o}.}
keep him from comin” back m
time for the fray. We're gomn” fo |,
make sure of you while we've got
you, Bunny.” - | _

“0Oh, I—I say ., , .

“ They have locked the|

i i
...............

may

.door,”” said St. Leger; “in that}: ' Z5E “_

case, we shall want you to use as|
a batterin’ ram, Banny.™ ' |

“Here we are!” &fc}aég;e{} £
Stubbs, appearing In e P |
way, with Wheatford, Seott,

- ¥
.fll i"l,i
:sf

J
j’ 4

'

rear; ‘“ready, you chaps? ™
““All ‘ready but DBunny,
St. Leger; “Bunnys got

- s \(‘}; hlll’

said |
i

portant freil0i Was tne Wrst *out.’
, and

oy shrugged his shoulders and merely

laughed, when bhe was requesfed
fto join up. I1f would ‘have been
easy for Harry Lovell to raise odds
against the nufs; buf he bhad dis-
dained to do that. It was a match
of seven a side, as Algy expressed
it—but there was ne doubt
. Harry's seven were tougher than
' the opposing septeite.

With the exception of Bob Rake,
. and perhaps Durance_ there was
| not much good fighting maferial
in the top study.

Head, and another Tm
engagement with Mr. Lath
another with Catesby—all
ﬂnc&.’:

“Hal! ha! hal”

“Oh, I sayt™ :

“Fat funk!” eaid Stubbs;
“kick him owt, and let’s get on.™ °

“ Banny's goin’ fo lead,” .szuds
Algyi: i’_‘ come on, Bunny.” t

“This way, my fat old bean.”

Alcernon Aubrey led the fat
iunior into the passage. There,

unny jerked himself away, and
flad—not towards the top study.

“ That isn't the way, Bunny! ™|, T s

yelled Algy. -~ | Stubbs, over Harry's should
L - ° 1 - I § = >y ks et
Got to see the Head—coming Tracy scowled at him.

back!* gasped Bunny, and he dis- |
wn the staircase. : - 3
appeared down “youn've ro bizney here, Stubbs.”

“Hat ha! hat™ . sy
i “As mueh as your pals,
Harry Lovell and Co. moved on et Malde: ~ etnnt - them

o e e D - nt with the | 0ut ad you can count us out, if
Head proved a prolonged ome—for | "‘mk l%e_ . We've only come fo
he did noet come back, and the| A 51]1 ai- t{}ir Same. bile
eampaign was waged without ;We’rer ileree 8 Samigp&zﬁ up whi
Banny’'s valuable assistance. “May- as . welll”

. Myers, with a ned.

THE TENTH CHAPTER. “ Burnin’ for the fray, you see,
dear boys,” said Algernon Aubrey,

The Fight for the Study.  amiably; “ we're out for scalps.”
ARRY LOVELL threw open| *° Yes, rather.”

the door of the top study. “Yd - rather take possession
He stepped in, with St.| peaceably, you fellows,” said|
Leger at his side. Stubbs and Co. | Harry Lovell, looking at Traey

brought up the rear. and Co.; “ but you ecan’t e us

Fracy gave the newecomers

SCHOOL AN

Only bhalf the form had voted for |

possession of the captain’s study. |

were hopelessly in the wrong— |
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fe werit wairiing out of the top study, tripped over the step, and piunged
headlong into the crowd in the passage, who greetgd him with loud laughier. (See this page.)

.that :

and we want it—on the principl
o g n

“Go and eat coke!” snarled

t Tracy.
“ Yoy're not getting out?”™
No!” said y, desperately.

“ Then youll be put.”

Lovell made a step onward—his
followers pressed on behind.
Tracy’s lips were hard set. Pos-
' 81bly, at that moment, he would
have retreated—but matters had
' reached a point at which retreat
was scarcely possible.

Lovell was a peaceable fellow
[ei;ou. h; but if he had given up
i his claim to “ captain’s study,” at

' Tracy’s order, certainly he would |

i never have been seriously regarded
as captain of the form. And
Tracy, if he had yielded now,
t would have been chipped to death
over the brave front he had kept
up till—the moment of danger.

All the nuts realised that they
‘were “in for it” now, and they
screwed up their courage to the
sticking-peint.
. *“Play. &p
- Durance.
! “ Back up, Rake!™

Bob Rake seemed a little dub-

you fellows,” said

 jous. But it was foo late for him [Seott had rather a
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Algy frowned for a moment, and |
then he laughed. !
““All gerene! I daresay he's too |
hefty for me. You tackle Achilles,
dear boy, while I settle with Pat- |
roclus.” |
“ Now, for the last time,” eaid|
Harry, grimly; “are you fellows
going out on your feet or yeﬁrl
necks? }
“Enough chin-wag!” retorted
Bob Rake; “ we're not going out|
at all.” !
“That does it! Follow on!”™|
shouted the captain of the Fourth. |
C“ Hurray!?” roared Stubbs and
0. - -
And there was a rush. |
Harry Lovell and Bob Rake)]
singled one another out, naturally.
Each was conseious of being the
best fichting-man on his side— |
cbviously so. Algy ard Durance
closed in strife. :
Stubbs and Co. had easier tasks.
Stubbs starfed on Tracy, and they
fought furiously. !

]

Myers and Wheatford and Jones|

minor were nof called upon te
show much prowess. For Verney

 desperate

Your ST ” |

But it booted not, as & poet would
say.

Stubbs was not nearly so elegant
or fastidious as Rex Tracy, but he
was a much sturdier fellow, and
in much better condition.

He cornered Tracy by the fire-

lace, and hammered him il

acy, at last, dsepped his hands,
breathless and spent.

Then Stubbs picked him up with
a grasp round his waist, and fairly
carri him to the door of the
study, and deposited him in the
passage, amid yells of laughfer
from the onlockers.

Tracy sat there and blinked.

Stubbs remained on guard in the
doorway, guite ready for Tracy if

| he should venture back; but Tracy

was ‘too spent to make a further
attack. e sat and gasped for
several minutes, and then picked
himself up and leaned on the wall,
still gasping.

He was joined at length by
Lumley.

Scett and Lumley came reeling
out of the study together, in
combat, and it was
Lumliey who went sprawling to the

fondedthemedlves very . fecbly. | fo0r. The Scotfish jumior stood
harder tmck |OVeE him breathlessly.

to consider the rights and the |wifth Lumley, but he had the upper

' wrongs of the matfer.
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The study was invaded; and his
study-mates ealled on him fo back
up. -+ There was -only one answer
that Bob could make.

He strode forward to meet the
invaders, And his undaunied
 front eneouraged Tracy and Co.

“ Get out!™ rapped out Bab.
L “Can’t boe done, dear old bean,”

“What do you want? ™ he asked; |

remarked |

to back down: This is our study,

eaid Algy; “ may 1 gently suggest
your gettin® out yourself? ™

“QOutside!™ roared Verney
minor; © kick the cads out.”

“ Rake, my dear chap——"" be-
gan Lovell.

“ Outside !’ shouted Tracy.

. ““Dash it all,” said Algy; “ night
' before last we came in here fo res-
cue
Rake! I wouldn’t remind yeou of
| it, only to point out that you're
 backin® the wromg Iorse, dear
[}G}_-JJ
! “I'm standing by my study!”™
said Bob, briefly. |
“Fhen I'm comin

for your

|l wool! ™ said Algernon Auabrey,
genially. |
Bob grimned.

“Come on, then! ” he said.

But Harry Lovell pushed Algzy!

gently aside.

a‘;chm attend to Duranee,” he

-« My dear old bean—"
“Rake’s my man,” said Harry.
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| were still engaged in combat, now.
F But that losked ke batlie o the

}

“ Any more?” he panfed.

“Ow!” gasped Lumley. “ No!
Ow, ow!”

Scott turned back and joined
Stubbs in the doorway.

““ Locks ke our win,” griened
Stubbs. “I =say, St. Leger, do you

want a hand with Durance?”

“"Thanks, no, dear boy.”

Duranee loocked like keeping
Aubrey busy; but as
he glanced round the study, and
saw that only Bob Rake remained,

' Durance dropped his hands.

“Call it off, old top,” he said.

“ Certainly, dear bey,” said St
Leger. “ It is rather exhaustin’
work, punchin’ your silly head!
But you’ve get to go.™

Duranee laughed breathlessly.

“ Leave it to the giddy paladins,”

he said. “T1 go if Rake goes—
you go if Lovell goes.”
Aley nodded.

“That’s not a bad idea,” he
assented. “Saves trouble, begad!
But anvhow we're not givin® up’
the study.”
““Take a rest, old top. and give
your chin a rest)” said Dwurance.
The two juniors were glad to sit

down. |
Only Harry Lovell and Raks

' grants. :
' Both of them looked mueh the

In the Fourth-form passage,
outside, the rest of the form were

crowded—looking on breathlessly. l

 worse for wear; but mneither

liahmsred the slizhifest inelinabien teo

eid.
“By gad ! ™ murmured Durance,
“ that Cornstalk can serap.™

“So ean Lovwell dear boy.™

“ Yes—it's worth watchin®. Two
to one on the Cornstalk, in quids,
Alegy™

St. Leger shook his head regref-
fully.

“ Nothin® dein®, dear bov.
Under the benign influence of myv
pal Lovell, I’ve given wup such
naughty things.™

! “ Fathead!** said Durance.

“ Shall we begin again? ” asked
Algy, polifely.
Let’s

““What’s the good, ass?
watch.”
“QOh, I don’t mind,” yawned St..

Le;er_

“There'll be a prefeet or a form-
‘master along seon,” remarked
Stubbs. “ Go it, yvou fellows!”™

Melton was the first “ out.”
He went whirling out of the tt:rg
study, tripped over the step, an

plunged headlong into the erowd  Lumlev

in the passage, who greeted him
with loud laughter.

Verney miner came next, like a
stone from a catapulf.

Howard was the third; he came
staggering out, and a heavy boot

Elanted behind him accelerated |

is departure with great sudden-
ness,

The three nuts picked themselves|

‘up n the passage,

amid loud
langhter—and did not retuarn to

the top study.
Evidently they had had enough.

Lovell and Rake were going it,
there was no misfake abouf that.
Outside the study, Traey and
fumed with rage. Buf
they did not vemture fo attempt

to return. Aelfom and Howard
and Verney minor had qguite dis-
appeared from view. Bob Rake,

the new reecruif, was the last of
the champions of the fop study—
and the most redoubtable. Had
Lovell’'s followers lent him their
aid, Bob would indubifably have
been ejected from the study with
ignominv. But Harry did not
want help.

How the fight would have ended,

no one present knew—but a warn-

They limped away, nursing their
injuries, and gasping for breath,
deserting their great chief in his
hour of peed.

In the top study, three of the|Jumiors. aster f
- ' | came rustling info the top

invaders stood idle; fair play

the combat after each had disposed
of his adversary. Myers and
Wheatford and Jones minor sat on
the study table, and cheered on

their comrades. ‘

Traey was fichting hard, putting

ine ery came from the passage.
“Cave!™

“Mr. Lathley!”™

There was a scattering of the

The master of the Fourth

Etud“(i

Harry Lovell and Bob stoppe

less and considerably bruised and
battered—and Mr. Lathley stared
at them in something like horror.

“Upon my word!” exclaimed
the form-master.

up a fight that rather excited the
surprise of the Fourth. DBut for
very shame’s sake Tracy could not

give 1n without dging his utmeost.

“ Now look out for the giddy
fireworks!” murmured Algy to
Durance. “Why the dooca
couldn’t Oliphant come instead of
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the Lath? Can’t argue the poin

with a merry form-master.” -

““ Lovell! Rake! ”
“Yes, sir!’”’ gasped the two
heroes.

*“ How dare you fight in this
manner—without gloves, too? 1
am shocked—I1 am disgusted. What
are vou fighting about?”

No answer.

“Tovell, . you have just been
elected captain of the Fourth,” ex-
elaimed Ar. Lathley, severely.
** s this how you take up tne]
pozition? ” : "

Harry bit his lip, but he did not

answer,

*“1 am surprised at you,
Lovell! 7 saild ihe Fourth-form
master. “ Very much surprised,

and shocked! What guarrel van
vou possibly have with Rake—a
-new poy 1n the school?
scandaleus ! ”

The captain of the Iourth erim-
soned.® _

*“ 1 shall report this to the Head,
Lovell § | |

“Very well, sir!” said Harry,
guietly, -

*“1I think it is probable that Dr.
Chevne will deprive you of your
position as captain of the Fourth,
in view of this, as it appears to me
an unjustifiable attack on a new
junior &

*“Oh, gad!” murmured Algy.

Tracy, in the passage, looked at
Lumley, and his eyes gleamed.

But Bob Rake spoke out at once.

“ Lovell wazn’t to blame, sir.”

““ Indeed! ” Tt I

“We're fichting for the study,
sir,”” said Bob, loyvally.

!

we think we ought to keep it—and

so——" |

“Bless my soul!” wsaid Mr.
Lathleyr. “*So that is the case,
Lovell?” |

““You should have tocld me s0.”

No answer.

““That alters the matter very
much,” said the form-master.

This 1s/

| “ Lovell |
thinks he ought to have it, and|

kX s I ' . < : -
les, SIT. ! no intention of being left.

 theught of changin’ my clobber,

| Bunny Bootles looked round him

l

“Am I to understand, Rake, that

you and the others refused to give|

up the study?® ™
e gast -that - sir,
dabbing his nose.

““ As 2 new boy, you are excusable,
Rake—doubtless you do not know |

»>

caid Bob,

our customs vet. But you, Dur-
ance—voun were perfectly well
aware that this is the form-cap-
tain’s study.”

Durance did not speak.

““This study will be given up
the cantain of the Fourth 1mme-!
diately,” said Mr. Lathley. * You
should not have taken the matter
into your own hands in this way,
Lovell. But undoubtedly the rule
must be observed. Durance—
Tracv—Rake—vou hear my com-
mand? This study is to be given
up 1mmediately to the proper
~ owners. It should have been given
- up on Saturday. 1 will send up
the page to remove your belong-
ings. And if any farther fichting |
takes place, I will report every
participator in it to the Head for

a flogging.” |
And with that Mr. Lathley

| ous arm-chair, directing Tuckle
t0 | where to place his books.
Algy turned his eyveglass on
Burny.

swept away.

i
THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER. |

fn Possession. | =

o UR win! ™ yawned Algernon

Aubrev St. Leger.
Durance  shrugged

““Can’t back up against a form-
master,”” he said. ** You shouldn’t
have had the study otherwise. ’'m
not so sure vou’ll have it, vet.”

““1 rather think so, dear boy.”

Harry Lovell and Bob Rake were |
eveing one another grimly. Both
were  excited, and both had

his |
shoulders. i

| don’t vou, old fellow? ”

received hard knocks. Both were
quite prepared to go on with the
combat, but for the form-master’s
command.

**1 suppose we've got to chuck
it! ” said Bob.

“1 suppose =0,”” said Harry.

“No reason why we-shouldn’t
finish somewhere else.”

“No reason at all.”

“TI’ll see you later, then,” said
Bob, grimly.

“You’'ll find me ready.”

Bob Rake nodded, and left the
study. Dick Durance followed him |
ouf, with a shrug of the shoulders.

Algernon Aubrey looked at his
chum, with a grin.

" {I)ggkwiii” he said.

% s 1ike 14" said Harry,
cheerfully. “I wish La.’ch]rna-lr ’
hadn’t chipped in, though. Wg

»

——

could have settled the matter for | condition—that he never tries to

ourselves.””
“Yaas. -These form-masters

never will mind their own biz-|

ney! ™ said Algernon Aubrey. “1I

say, Rake’s a decent sort.” l
* I daresay.”

-you'll stop arguing.”

| plays the Grand

“Youd have been landed in!
trouble if he hadn’t spoken up as
he did.” _

““ Yes, he’s not a bad sort,”” said
Harry. “ 1 suppose i¥'s not iair|
to judge him by the company he
keeps, as he’s new here.”

“Well, we keep company with
Bunny Bootles, and 1 shouldn’t
like to be judged by Bunny!”

Harry Lovell langhed.

“Oh, 1 say!” said a fat voice
at the door.

““ Hallo, here’s the one and only
Bunny!” exclaimed St. Leger.
‘““Just a few minutes too late for:
the terrific combat. Hard cheese,

Bunny! -

“The—the Head kept me talk-
ing,” stammered Bunny.

““ How odd ! when the Head’s out
this afternoon!’” said St. Leger,

thoughttully. |

“Ha, ha, hal™ ;
“ Is—is he? I—I mean, Oliphant |

kept me talking—couldn’t bolt out
of a Sixth-form study, could 1,
even to back vou up, old chap.”
“If Ananias hadn’t died
already, Bunny, he would  die
of grief at being beaten at his own

ganie so easily.” l

*Oh, I sayv——"

““ Lovell, old bean, come and get
a wash. You look as i1f you want |
one—and I know I do! Lucky 1

wasn't it?”
And Algernon Aubrey quitted
the disputed study with his chum.

with great satisfaction.
Having been too late for the

scrap, Bunny was at least in time
to share the fruits of victory. He

had a strong suspicion that Algy|

and the captain of the Fourth

would have been pleased to leave|

him behind in No. 5 when they
changed studies. But Bunny had
W hen

Tuckle, the page, came up for the

““moving iob,” Bunny gave lum]

lofty directions. After the belong-
ings of Tracv and Co. had been
taken out of the top study, Algy’s
expensive carpet was laid there,
and then Bunny Bootles’ SEOS-
sions were transferred. unny
saw to that first. When Lovell and
Algy returned from attending to
their personal damages, he in-

tended them to find him installed

in the study as an inmafte. {

They came back, and found]
Bunny enseconced in Algy’s luxuri-

““What are you doin’ here® *” he|
asked.
“Eh? My study!” said Bunny.
“ But we’re leavin’ you in No. 5.”

“ You’re jolly well not.” 4

A “ Sort of keepsake for Tracy and
0. -
““ Rats! ”’ said Bunny. : |
“ Form-captain chooses his own
studv-mates,”” said St. Leger, inex-
orably. “ By the way; Tovell, I
haven’t asked vou whether you’d
like me to come.”
Harry laughed.
““ Ass!” was his polite reply.
““I take that as an answer in the
affirmative.” said Algy, urbanely.
““But Bunny is what some giddy

novelist calls the *Thing-too-
Much.” Bunny must blow out!
Bunny, old bean, travel! Catchyl
on’?
t_Cl:J:tthbevri: Archibald Bootles sat
ight. _

“You dry up!” he said. * De-|

pends on the form-captain. And
dear old lLovell wants me he:rfae;..1

“ Not much.” |

“ After the way I backed you
up at the election, and practicall;v"
got you elected! Have you ever
heard of such a thing as gratitude,
Lovell?”

(11 R&t-S! 1,y

“Oh, I say!”

“There’s the door, my fat old
'bean‘.l.l 3

““I'll tell you what, you fellows,”
sald Bunny. “ I'll let you have my
musical box for three and six, if

“Go and eat coke!”
“It’s a splendid article, and

March from

» *»

* Tannhauser

““It’s a jolly remarkable musical
box, and no mistake,” grinned
Algy. “ Lovell, do you think you
can_;s!:and Bunny in the study, if 1
can? ™\

“Yes,” said . Harry, laughing.
“1’ll leave it to you.”

“Then we'll let him stay on one

sell us any articles,” said Algy.
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“Done! 7. said Bunny, at once.

“ But if at any time you're want-|in a scrap wi

»

ing a cheap penknife—
** Chuck 1t!”

>

PERse=C. - |
“* Dry up! ” roared Algy.
“Or a musical box—"
““ Another word, and out you
o!”
: Bunny did not utter the other
word.
The “ moving job” was over at

last, and T'uckie was satisfactorily !

tipped and dismissed.

Harry lIovell and Co. settled
down at once in their new quar-
ters. -

They started prep. in the top
studv—though Harry found prep.
rather paintul that evening, His

{ scrap with Bob Rake had told on

him. His nose was swollen, and
one of his eves persisted in wink-
ing. And he had a good many

aches and pains In various parts
of his person. |

He was glad when prep. was over. |

After prep. there was a supper in
the top” study—a sort of house-
warming, presided over by Alger-
non Aubrev St. Leger.

Supplies were ample; and there
were many guests,

Stubbs and Co., of eourse, came, !

and Lane and Leigh looked in,
and staved—and several other fel-
lows., Only Tracy and his 1mme-
diate pals stayed out. :
Co. were nursing their injuries 1n
No. 5 Study, and vowing vengeance.

But their wrath was quite un-

heeded in the Fourth; it was only |

too evident that the star of the
nuts was on the wane.

‘When Boh Rake came into his'

new study—No. 5—for_prep., he
fcund Tracy and Co. there scowl-
ing and savage. _

‘the Co. left to go to their own
studies, and Tracy and Durance re-
mained with the Cornstalk,

Tracy was in a savage temper,
and only prudence restrained him

from quarrelling with Rake. Du-|

rance was in his usual mood of
cynical philosophy. Bob Rake was
quite good-tempered. He was
damaged quite as much as Harry
Lcvell, but it did not seem to af-
fect his high spirits. And he had
scmething to say to his study-
mates, straight from the shoulder.

““ You fellews have been pulling
my¥ leg,”” he said.

““ How’s that® ” vawned Durance,
while Tracy scowled without reply-

ing. | :
* Ahout the top study,” said Bob, ) *
quietly. ““ After what Mr. Lathler | t5 him again.

said, I've been asking some gues-
tions round about. I’ve asked Oli-

phant, It seems that it’s the regu- |

lar rule for the form-captain to
take that study—it’s called °cap-
tain’s study,” in faet.”

“You knew that!”
Traey.

““ Well, I’'m new here,” said Bob,
“ and I took you fellows’ word for
it that we had a case for Kkeepin
the study. But »” He broke off.
“ Well, Lovell’s got it now, and he’s
only got his rights.” el

““Then yvou’re not thinkin’ q’f‘_
pushin’ the matter any further?
asked Durance.

““ No!*’ said Bob, curtly. :

Tracy broke into a sneering
Iaugh. 3

“"Are vou afraid of Nameless,
then? ”

Bob’s eves glinted.

“1f vou mean Lovell, I'm not

afraid of him, nor of anybody,” he.

said. ““And if you don’t want
trouble on your hands, Tracy,
vou’d better keep a civil tongue 1n
veur head.” _

“ They're standin’ a spread in
tha top study,” sneer Tracy.
“ You’d better go and ask to be
allowed to come in. If it suifs you
to erawl to that nameless cad—

“That’s enough!”

“ Cheese 1it, Rex!
Durance.

But Tracy’s temper was too sore
and savage for him to heed his
good adviser, He broke out pas-
sionately.

““Oh, let me alone, Durance!

>3

murmured

‘What good have you done with

vour dashed diplomacy? What
good has that fellow been to us
after all?” :

““ Shut up!” said Durance,
Boh looked up quickly.

“Rot! We took him up, and
made much of him, and he was
goin’ to help us keep. thatﬂuameless
cad out of the top study,” shouted
Tracy. “ And now he’s licked, and
we're licked, and we're turned out
of the study all the same. What

ood has he been to us, I'd like to
mow? Just like you, with your
clever stunts, that come to nothin’
in the long run.”

Bob set his lips.

“So you took me up, as you call
it, simply to get me on your side
; Lovell? ™ he said.
Tracy curled .his lip.- ha
< What the thump do you think

as

Tracy_ and

sneered |

SCHOOL AND SPORT.—PRICE 1iid.

1 we'd care to associate with?
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| face, and spoke briefly and to the
point. '
“Youn've = foocled me once,!

' crowd of you Do you call it play-

 Tracy ! he said.

* Think you’re the sort of chap

“1 think you’re a rotten cad,”
said Bob Rake; ““and the same to|
you, Durance, and the rest of the
crowd.”

Durance reddened.

““ Tracy hasn’t got it gquite right, |

sc far as I’'m concerned,” he said,}
awkwardly. “ But—7"

Bob gave a grunt.

“I've dropped into a precious
crowd,”” he said. ** Pulling my leg,
and buttering me simply to get me
to help you chisel Lovell out of his
rights [’m fed up with' the whole !

ing the game with a new fellow who
hasn’t been here three days? 1
don’t! ™

“ You're goin’ to be cut in this
study,” said Tracy.

Bob eved him contemptuously,

“Go and eat coke, the pair of
vou!” he said. * The less you have
to say to me, the better I shall like
i v |

And Bob did not utter another
word. . -

S

" "THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

Diplomatic.
{RRY LOVELL and Bob Rake'
eved one another rather

grimly for a moment when

they met in the Fourth-Form dor-
mitory that night. |

But neither snoke. _

Both were looking, and feeling. '
damaged; and both would have]
preferred the inconclusive fight in |
the top study to have gone on to an |
end. The two juniors, who seemed |
formed for friendship, seemed to;
have been made intc enemies by
the peculiar circumstances. But
for intervention from outside, how-
ever, it is probable that the dis-|
pute would have died away.

But it was not allowed to die.

Several fellows in the Fourth
were interested in the matter,
from a scientific point of view.
And others were  1interested

from other motives. Bob Rake was|

evidently the only fellow who could
be set up in opposition to Harry
Lovell, and so he still had his value
for the nuts. |

T'racy certainly had put his foot
in it by his outburst of temper in|
No. 5. Bob was not likely to listen |
His inexperience |
had been taken advantage of; but
Bob was no fool, and he was not
to be used twice.

When ‘I'racy, constrained by Du-
rance, spoke to him civilly in the
form-room passage the following!
miorning, Bob stared him in the|

1

“Once is often |
epough! I don’t want to have any-/
thing to do with you.” '

Tracy bit his lip. -

For the chief of the select circle
of nuts to be repulsed in this way,
when he condescended to be civil,
was exasperating and humiliating.
Tracy’s eyes gleamed, and his hasty |
temper got the upper hand again.

““ You can go and eat coke!”™ he
said. “ You're ianded on me 1n my
study, and I've got to stand you
there, it seems. As for havin’ any-
thin’ to do with vou, I couldn’t!|
1f you had any decency you'd
change out of a study where you're
not wanted.”

And Tracy stalked into the form-
room, determined that, Durance or
no Durance, he would not waste
another civil word on the junior
from down under. - =

Bob frowned as he went to his
place. / h

He would have changed out of
No. 5 Study gladly enough; but,
naturally, he did not care to go up
and down the Fourth asking for
admission to another study. But
on such terms with his study-mates
and their friends his life in No.5
was not likely to be a very happy
one. |

Durance sat beside him in class,
and spoke once or twice, Bob an-
swering with monosyllables or
grunts.

After morning lessons Durance
joined him in the passage.

“Come on, Dick!” called out|
Tracy, from a distance. i

Durance did not heed.

“ Comin’ alc};ldg for a stroll,
Rake? ™ he asked, genmllt{

“No! ” said Bob, blun

“Still on the bhigh
vawned Durance.

‘Bob coloured. > |

““ Look here, after what’s hap-
pened, I'd rather not talk to any
of Tracy’s pals,” he said, bluntly,
“I’'m fed up.” :
- “You- hit straight from the
shoulder, and n® mistake,” re-

- Order Your
Cepy In Advance

“QOr a silver-plated fountain-, we took you up for? > he sneered.

' out.
plex character;

{ after all.

' at a more convenient time.

horse? » |

21122

marked Durance. “ But you’re nog

gein’ to live like a sort of Robin-
son Crusce in the study, I suppose.
Won’t you let me be Man Friday? ™

Bob burst into a laugh, in spite
of himself.

“ You've treated me badly,” he
said. -

*“*I haven’t, really,” said Dau-
rance, with wunusual seriousness,
“It's true that my friends took
you up to use you against lovell—
'I'racy s let that out. But, really,
that wasn’t my game—mnot wholly,
anvhow. The ract s, I rather like
you, old nut!”

“Oh!” said Bob, dubiously.
He did not quite make Durance
out; and, as a matter of fact, there
were a good many fellows at St.
Kit’s who could not make Durance
Durance had a rather com-
and the average
fourth Former was not disposed to
WOrry over problems.

* Besides, I want you to back me
up, said Durance, |

** More rows? ” asked Bob.

“No; a fight.”

“ With whom? "’

“ Lovell.”

Bob stared a little.

“ Excuse me,” he said. “ 1 don't
want to offend you, Durance—but
vou'd be well advised not to pick a
row with Lovell, man to man.”

“You think he would lick me? ™

“1 know he would.”

“ 1 suppose he would have licked
vou yesterday if Mr. Lathley

“1 don’t know about that! But
I had my hands full with him.” °

“Well, I’'m takin” him on,”
drawled Durance. *‘ You see, tha
way the affair of the study was
settled 1sn’t satistactory to us or to
Lcvell really. He didn’t want the
form-master to butt 1n any more
than we did. He's a dashed un-
pleasant fellow from my point of
view, but he’s got plenty of pluck.
I think he would be willin’ to fight
it out.”

“I’'m sure he would,” said Bob.
“But I don’t see you're not
thinking of raiding the study
again, 1 suppose. Your crowd will
never stand up against Lovell and
his crowd.” | vty

Durance laughed.

“ Quite so,” he assented. ““Our
crowd is a bit too soft for rough
and tumble like that. We scored a

{ hadn’t butted in, what? ™

big defeat vesterday, and I fancy

that if the merrv paladins were
called on for another battle theras
would be a whole swarm of con-
scientions objectors. I'm goin” to
take on Lovell personally, bein” the

' only member of the crowd with grit

enouch to do it. If I lieck him he
wili have to clear out of the study
See? ”’

“ You can’t ick him.”

“I'm goin’ to try. Will you Le
my second? ™’

Bob hesitated.

“I’'m not askin’ yon to do any
more fichtin’,”” said Durance,
satirically. “ You’ll only have to
look on, an’ throw up the sponge
for me when I'm licked, as wou
seem to expect will happen.”

“That’s all rot,” said Bob,

flushing red; ““if anybody’s going
 to tackle Lovell
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He paused.
“My fight with him wasn’t
finished—"’

“1 remember vou said you’d ses
him later,” assented Durance.
“But you seem fto have thought
better of 1t.”

““ It’s not a case of funk, if that’s
what you mean——"

“Oh, I know it isn’t! But you
dcn’t want to keep it up for reasons
of your own,” said Durance,
blandly, - “ Well, I admit you're
tha best fighting man in our crowd.
1f you back out, it comes to me—
and I’'m goin’ to do my best.”

“I’m not backing out,” growled

“Well, don’t let’s argue. You'll
be my second, 1 su(f{mse, and watch
me gettin’ a record lickin’, what? ™

Bob looked as he felt, extremely
uncomfortable.

He had left off the fight with
Levell at his form master’s order,
with every intention of ﬁnishiﬁg ﬁt

8
did not do so he realised that it
would look a ]guﬁd deal like ““cold
feet.” That Durance could stand
up to the Captain of the Fourth he
did not believe for a moment. And

‘Bob.

something irked him very much in

the idea of Durance taking his
lace, as it were, in the post of
nger. - : |

“I'll tell you what,” suggested
Durance, ““let’s toss up for it.
Loser takes on Lovell and puts up
a fight for the study.”

Bob laughed uncomfortably.

“ But Lovell has a right to the
study,”” he said. ~ - -

*“ If he chooses to let it be settled
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view of any of the school buildings,! “The £irst rcund was <xailing f chap,” he said. “ But he’s a gocd

man—a Jolly good man.”

_fight bhim,” he said.

“meddlin’

mrﬁr*: - "l ..'_':"' o -.- - _ T
- & THey’re just making use of

“Yes;-that's so.”” - - =
Daurance took a shilling frem his

| dandy

of St. Kit's.

3§ o g 2 ...%Il}"hﬂ“',-
vou’il Iick him.” kP

pocket. i “I hope 0.7

“ Heads you fight Lovell, tails 1
‘““That’s a
sportin’ offer! > | |
“ You couldn’t do it,” said Bob.
“You counld? ¥ "
“1 hope so.”
“ Then I’'m takin’ all the risk,”
gaid Durance. ‘‘Isit a go?”

“Good; you're a sportsman.”
Durance tossed the shilling into

the air and let it fall en the ﬂmr._]
juniors followed if, and

'The two
bent to look. N
- ** Head! ” said Durance.

Bob grunted. _

“ You're the giddy champion,”
ga2id Durance, with a smiie. “ I'll

be vour secord. -Let’s go and tell]

him.” :
“Oh, all right,”’ said Bob.
And Durance picked up his
double-headed shilling and slipped
it into his pocket. | ﬁ

- THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
ifan te Man.

down to Little Side, with a
football dinder his 4rm, with

- geveral of the Fourth, when
-~ Durance and Bob Rake came up.
“Got a minute to spare,

Lovell? 7 asked Durance. ;
‘““ Yes, if you like," said Harry.
““ About the study—" " ° |
Harry Held up his hand.

“ That’s done with!” he said.
“Not . quite,” ‘'said *Duwrance.

* Mr. Lathley is no 'end oi'a big!
S ,Eun, but not quilec.a g

_ iddy Czar.
Ve're not takin’ his rulin’ in the
matter. If yvou want to keep the
top study, you've got to prove that

~ youn’'re the best man.”

Harry’s lip curled.

“ You’re welcome to get the study
away, it yon can,” he answered.
-« After the show your crowd put
up vesterday, I fancy you'll find 1t

~ a job rather above our weight.”

etudy,” said Durance.. Tco many
. | prefects and ~masters
_about for tanat.

“up a man to fight you for it. Youll

‘accept if you're not'a funk.” © ~

"~ Stubbs of the Fourth burst imnto
Ealnekle. S Gt L e
“““ Have you got a man in your
crowd? ~ he asked.- “ You were all

- kicked out ‘of top study ‘pretiy

easily vesterday. gr
- Do vou accept, Lovell? ” asked
Durance, without heeding Stubbs,
though his eyes gleawred. |
s Yeg ?igard Harry,® at once;
“ §°il meet any man you choocse to

| put up.”” |

““ Here’s our man, then,” arnd
Durance indicated Bob Rake. =
Harry looked at the Cornstalk.

“ We didn’t finish vesterday;” he
gaid. ““ Do vou want to go on?
Bob nedded. <ot
““ Very well. Any time and place
vou like,” said the Captain of the
Tourth, eoolly.  ‘““1f you can lick
nie, vyou can turn me out of my
studv. I’'m willing to take the
chance.” , oty
“Pone! ™ said Bob. S e
“ Behind the chapel, at six,” said
Darance. RS
“ That will suit me.”
“ Settled, then.” b
Harry Lovell and his companions
went on to the focthall ground.
Durance walked away with "Bob
Rake. | SRenar ‘
Before dinner time all the Fourth
Form at St. Kit’s knew that the
ficht was arranged between the new

"

innior and the Captain of the
‘curth. ; : -
‘'ha news created considerable |
excitement. f
Every fellow in the Fourth
determined to be present; even

‘Yinker Smith and Licke, the bug
hunter, intended to see that“mill.”

- As the news spread it reached the

Third and the Sheil. And a crowd
ol fags of the Third and Babtie and
Co. of the Shell determined to be
on the scene. :
known as a redoubtable fightin
man, and the new fellow look
very ““ hefty.” It was going to be
worth watching, Babtie told his
friends in the Shell.

Algernon’ Aubrey St. Leger, of
course, 'was the form captain’s
second. Algy was not wholly
Eeased at the prospect, though he
| -nltf ;l&mbt_' tohls chum’s ability
to pu 8 VICHOTY. . = oy
% "PThia has been wangled,

old
bean,” Algy remarked sagely to hie
3?&" racy and Co. are pullin’

 that new ﬁ ap’s leg, you know.”

- “1 shouldn’t wonder,” -

gaid

e

;
!

- ARRY LOVELL was going|

~ We're goin’ to put!

Harry Lovell was|.

“You’ll have: to go all out,
though,” said Algernon Aubrey.
“Ile’s the toughest propesitien in
the Fourth.”

“Tll go all out,
' Harry, with a smile.
Harry lovell gave the matter

then,” said

: _ | i}.ittle thought during the afterncon
“ If you like,” said Bob, at last. |

lessons. But the rest of the Fourth
fairly cimmered with excitement.
At tea in the top study Bunny
Bootles showed much solicitude for
his study-leader.
“You'll very likely get licked,

| Harry, old chap,” he said, comfort-

ingly. “ If you do I’ll take Rake
on, and give Lhim a jolly good hid-
ine, I wish there was time for me
to give you some tips in boxing.
But I'll tell you what I will do.
FPve got a bottle of splendid embro-
 cation. I was geoing to sell it for
five shillings, but I'll let you have
it for three. 1 got it among some
artieles, yon know, to sell. You’ll
' need it after Rake has done with
vou. Hard me three bob——"

“ 1 haxd you a thick ear if you
like,”” said Harry, laughing.

“Pash 1t all,”  said Bunny,
“we're pals. You shall have it for
half a erown.”’
{  ““Shut up, Bunny!
zerncn Aubtey.
S Make . -t
Lovell—~. |
**Fat head!” | |

“If youlre going fo grind me
down to a bob, Lovell, I think it’s
rather mean,” said Bunny. ‘“‘I—
varocoooh.” |
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roared Al-

eighteenpence,

collar and ‘bumped -him ‘into- the
arm-chair. | : :

L _Af :a. few. minutes -befgre :six
Harry Lovell and Algernon Aubreyv
St. Eeger-teft the schaool-house, and
tetrolled away towards-the rendez-

vous.. Bunny Bootles rolled after
L them. ' . : :
- Members -of the . Third, -the

verging in the same direction, in
twos and threes and fours.
|~ Behind the chapel was a quiet

' enct, shaded by old oaks, out of

.- .Bunny ceased fl‘OI]El*{I‘duhling.. as|
f Algernon Aubrey took: him: by the|

= > : ’ | d : _J- ! e - 3
h. we're not goin’ to rush the,! Fourth, and the Shell were con-|

and unlikely to be visited by mas-{ enough. - I

ters or prefects. For which reasons

it was often choscn as the scene of | ants as splendid boxers, and as!

%fﬁﬂlbi’lt-ﬂ t]_m‘t were teo serious to
be settled in the gvm. :

i
Quite a crowd had gathered

'there before the principals arrived.

A row of Third-form fags, headed
by Judson minimus, adorned the
oid  rails of the chapel
Fourth-fermers and Skell fellows
stood around in groups. |

There was a buzz as Lovell ap-
peared.

“ Here he is! ' =ang out Stubbs.

e s i
. “ Yaas, hear we are, dear hoys,”
said Algernon Aubrey.
bging the gloves, Stubby? =

“You bet,” said Stubbs, ‘““and a.
SpoOnYe ; and a. iasin.”

“Goed man.”

t showed up both the combat-

iBabtie had sapiently predicted, it

green. |

was worth watching.
Both the combatants were very

measure. Bob Rake pressed a
heavy attack towards the end of
the round, and Harry Lovell re-
treated hefore it. Then came the
call of time.

Duarance gave Tracy a smile and

| What do

. murmurled.
“ Did you !

*

| with great satisfaetion.

f

a - nod.
vou think?” he
‘“ f fapey he’ll win,” saiq Tracy,
“Looks like it, I think, so far.”

“Time!” rapped cut Babtie.
And the rivals of the Fourth

““ Here come the merry nuts!” | stepped up 'briskly for the second
said Wheatford. round. :
| Traey and Co. azrived in a body. | _ -
lwith h Rake. The nuts seamed
g s - THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.

to be in a happy humour.

but in a rather thoughtful mocd.

He was not wholly satistied with
lthe wpositicn he found himself 1in,
as the champion of a set of fellows
he liked very little, and respected
inot at all. : |

But he was quiie determined to
| @0 through with the affair and win
a vietory if he could mew that he
t was booked for it.

| The two champigns
their jackets and caps and neeck-
ties and collars. Then the gloves
were donned. .

Babtie of the Shell volunteered
to act as referee, as a disinterested
' party. Babtie’s offer was accepted,
and he took gut his wateh.

retired. .

- Lovell and Rake were left facing
one anotheér. . |
.- “Shake hands,”
| ““Time!”
! *“Go it, ye crippies! © murmured
Alecernon Aubrex.

Babtie of the Shell looked on.

| <

Iwnt::h in hand. Fifty fellows at
’!ea.ﬁ‘-t stoed ina crowded ring, gaz-
ing on breathlessly.

removed.

:

Bob Rake looked cheerful enough |

:

Algorpon "‘Aubrevy and Duranee

caid Babtie. |l

| ‘proceeded. .
bigger and heavier than “his oppe-|
| nent, and he seemed to be carry-
The cap-|

r

easily enough. . |
i 1U's all right, Gldl

The Great Fight.

LGERNON® AUBLKEY ST.
LEGER logked a trifie anx:-
oits - as the =second round

Bob Rake was rather

ing things before him.
tain of the Fourth gave ground a
good deal, and several times only

a quick side-step saved him from |

being cornered. The nuts locked
more and more cheerful. They did
not like Rake personally—but all
their hopes were with him. |

““ Good man! ’ sang out Lumley.
“ Go it, Rake.”

“Let him have it!” chirruped

«+* Now. then,” said Babtie. in a.| Howard. |
..,' < . F = : id 2 __.:} A [ r = . -
IJHEEIIEMSIILE‘ 1'5211 = :yf'hd_} ! 5(_‘,—; .« Buack up, ItGTEH. {22 howled
conds out of the ring. Stubhs :

Alzernon Aubrey was silent; but
he looked o with keen and anxi-
QilS eyCes,

““Time!” |
“Harry Lovell came back to his
corner, and Aley made a knee for
him. ~The dandy of the Fourth
summoned .up a cheery smile; but
Harry could read his .thoughts

. 31 think
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,’ ARSENAL'S ADVERSITIES.
““We are not ocut of the wood vet—

13 faet, we're immersed in the denths

of*it; but I am not unhopeful.’””

The . speaker~ was: Mr, - Leslie
“Knighton, the manager —of - the
 Arsenal ' Club, whose - desperate
 position in the League table is
| causing- tens of thousands of

Londoners so much concern,

= “QOur luck—ths worst I ever met
with or heard of in. football—cannot
' eontinue ~ for ever;,”” he declared.
““ Anyone who has - attended the
cgames ‘at -:Highbury this secason will
adm:it that, with the exception of the
encounter with Sheffield United—who
{ beat us fairly and squarely—we ought
‘{0 have won them all. Against
- Oldham 75 per-cent. of the play was
a bombardment of their geal.”

E

TWELVE HOURS’' FOOTBAILL.

Owing to five draws, Chobham Re-
serves and Camberley- St. Michaels’
played football for more” than twelve
hours to decide a cup-tie. This is be-
lieved to be a record, -

A WARNING.

Mr. A. W. Turner (the secretary of
the Tottenham Hotspurs Club) eays
that sixteen years with the ’'Spurs
 has taught him that the worst handi-
cap to carry into a cup-iie i1s over-
coniidence.

“DEFENCE—NOT DEFIANCE!”
“ Generally speaking, defence ap-
?eam to bo the sirong point of pro-
essional football,” eays ‘‘ Traveller,”
in the '’ Evening Standard.” “In the

—s——

| clubs bave fewer then 20 goals in the
| ‘against ’ column, buf only six have
| scored more than 40 goals.” |

The Argyle’s defence must be about
the soundest in the countiry, and in
Richardson they have a splendid
goalscoring centra forward. '

——
'
L]

‘a2s Cup fighters,.and only once have
i they reached the second round.

four divisions of the League eleven |

l“ UP FOR THE CUP” IN STYLE. |

Arrancements are alrcady being
made in. several Northern towns for
a trip to the Cup Final at Chelsea
next April. ‘ |
. One such instance is the North
‘Noits Football League, who are or-
ganising @& trip. This League con-

sists of a hundred clubs..
Breakfsst will. be served on the

' OUR OWN SPORTS CORNER

S_n_appy_ Pars for LOvers of the Great Game

train, a whist drive wiil also be held,

during the journey, and there will |

be dinner on the train during the re-
turn journey—ail in addition to the

Final and the sights of London. And| {he geaside.

“NO PLACE LIEE HOME.”
1 ‘“ Sleep is the all-important factor
! the traimer who 1s tuning up & team
| for the F.A, Cup has to bear in mind.
I Sleep is a delicate problem. - The men
must have enough or they will wiit
' in the second chapter. They must not
' be conceded too much or they will be
sluggish from the start.”

The speaker was Mr. S. Goodman,
the manager of the Crystal Palace
“Jt is because I am oconvinced of
 this faet,”” he continued; * thet 1 am
against sending men away to train at
Whatever benefit they

the cost will only be 27s. 6d. a head. | ;;ay extract from the invigorating sea

OLD BOY NAMES.

Some of the titles of ‘“old boy ™
football clubs are decidedly puzzling
o the general reader. *“Cld Car-
thusians *’ 18 easy, and mocst
are aware that Dulwich former pupils
are ‘‘ Old Alleyn
would connect Highgate School with
the ‘“0Old Cholmelians.”” The latter
are so-called after the founder of the
schocl, Sir Roger Cholmeley, a for-

1ans,’ but not 2l

people |

| breczes is sacrificed in ‘the loss of

. sound rest through trying to slecp
| in strange beds.

‘““ ¢ There is no place Iike home ’ to
train for the Cup, in my opinion.”

FOOTBALL AND LUDO.

A rovel sports competition between
the officers on board H.M.S. Barham
and H.M.S. Dolphin has just con-
cluded at Portsmouth.

The competition consisted of a
- npumber of indoor and outdoor games,

wary at first, taking one another’s|

- | Harry came down on the

*“ Yaas, he looks it,” said Algy.
“ But you're goin’ to beat him.”
“I'm going to try! . said Harry,
quietly.
| ““Think of the top

ctudy, you
know,” urged Algy. ** I've ordered
the sofa.”

Harry Lovell laughed.

“If only for that, I'll put all
| my beef into it,” he assured bhis
' chum, " It's geing to be a stiff
. proposition, but we've bhardly
' begun yet.”

- “Time!” sang out Babtie.

Harry Lovell came up promptly,

" but net more promptly than Bob
Rake. The third rcund was hard
and  fast. '
{ Bob Rake eeemed to have the
{ advantage, and there was a buzz
of excitemcnt as he came through
Harry’s guard, and - landed a
straigcht right full om his chin.
' Lovell staggered back, and Bob
| followed it up with his left, and
 then with his right again, an{}
* tur

i 2 -
| withh a erash.

** Man down!
“ Hurray.”

“Two to one on IRake,
'guids! 7 said Tracy, loudly.

Babtie began to count.

But Harry was on his feet
quickly encugh, and he stalled off
' the Australian’s attack  pretty
successfully, till the call of time
' gave him relief. -

In the fourth round, Bob pressed
the fighting hard, and again the
captain of the form was driven
| round the ring.

- ““ All over bar sheuntin’!
Tracy. |

Durance nodded; but he looked
' dubious. And his doubts were
soon justified. The retreat sud-
denly stopred as Bob pressed on,
and the captain of the Fourth
woke up to-new life, as 1t were.

roared Lumley.

in

»? gaxd

1 He closed in on his adversary, and

drove home his right with terrific
effect. |

Crash! 5o

Rake canght the blow on the
' point of the chin, and it fairly
| lifted him off his feet and crashed
' him to the earth.. _
There was a deep buzz in the
' crowded ring.
| *“My hat!: What a drive!™
! murmured Durance. “ If the chap
| stands up after that, hes got
| grit.” '
t - Get
gavagely.

“Shut up, Traey.”
. “By. gad, -he’s goin’. to be
counted out!” sald Lumley,
blankly. - * |

Babtie was taking the count. -

He had reached seven before Bob
Rake moved, and the eves of the
eager crowd were riveted on the
fallen champien. >

“ Eight—nine——"

Aley caught his breath. I

But at nine Beb Rake’ dragged
- himself to his kmee, his head

up! ” roared Tracy,

]

swimming, but his courage un-
l::'lmnn'zted,. He scrambled to his
foels : 3

“Give him the knock-out, you
dummy!” yelled Bunny Bootles.

By all the rules Lovell was en-
titled to knock his opponent .down
- again, and certainly Bob Rake had
no chance just then. But Lovell
:si_:gpped back, his bhands at kLis
| sides. |

Boh Rake stocd unsteadily, but
his hands were up, and he was
' ready to go on. L

‘*“ Lovell, you ass!” yelled Bunny.

“ Shut up, Bunny!” growled
Algcernon Aubrey..

“T'he silly ass eould have
knocked him right cut——"
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mer Lord Chief Justice of Englend. | | s : “ 1) 23
= ‘| such as Attack, Ludo, Billiards, Fives,| _ 2IY Up-
U'I_‘_he.n _fne h]fﬂ toS Il'lemiembeé tghﬂmi Rugby, Scccer, GoM, and Water lxme._ | |
niversity College School use €! Polo. and a point went to the win-| D0ob Rake almost staggered bac

located in Gower-sireet to recognise
its football players as *“ Old Gowers.”
Why the cld boys of Watford Gram-

mar School chould be ‘“ Old Fuller-|

ians *’ one does not know, but such is
their designation.
The uninitiated are apt to talk of

| “ Old Shrewsburians,” whereat ** Old

JL Salopians” scoff or faint, according
to temperament.” ‘“ Old Bancroftians™
hai. from Woodford Grammar School,

"and one beliaves that Hurstpierpoint
old boys are correctly ‘* Old Jchn-

| ians,” for the school was originally

St. John’'s. '

TO READERS OF “S. & 8.7

The Editor of ScrHooL AXD SPorRT |
| invites responsibie members of -schoc!
! | and " other jumior footbail teams to ! ham,
- Clapton Orient have a poor record

send Im reports
Wh en _'* Epm.+ perm mits
will be published.

 ners for every opponent engaged 1n
a particular game.

The Rugby match was won by the
Barham gide, captained by Lieu-
tenant A. E. Thomson, D.8.C., whe
was capped as a centre three-quarter
by Scotland last season.
| The Barham foliowed up
tage by winning the Ludo contest, at

but they lost the golf tourney.

THE ENGLISH RUGGER

i SKTPPER. - :
i Lieut.-Commander W. J. A. Davies,
i the English Rugby football captain,
| who was badly kicked about six

weeks
| the English trial match at Twicken-
and it 18 very doubiful whether

-of matches, ete. | he will have recovered sufficientiy to
"these reports -turn out againsi Wales at Cardifi on

Janpuary 2L

the advan- !

which they are reputed to be experts, |

ago, was not able to play 1l

o his corner. Durance>made a

knee for him, and eponged Lis
scorching face.

‘““Bad, that!” Durance re-
marked. :

Bob nodded, but he did not

 speak. He needed all his breath.

“¥ifth round, and last!” said
| Stubbs, corfidently, when Bablie
of the Shell called time once maore.
. But Stubbs was mistaken.

In the fifth round Bocb Rake
- showed a remarkable recovery,
' and he stalled off attack while he
recovered further. 1t was Narry
Lovell who was pressing the fight-
ing now; but he found the Corn-
stalk as good at defence az at at-
 tack. 'I'wo minutes of good spar-
ring elapsed, and ‘then- Babtlie
1 called time. -

- ““T'o be continuwed in our next! ”
i-grmmd Catesby, and sonie of the

gaid -ﬂWheatp

l juniors launghed.
*“Sixth reund! ™
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_baﬂk.
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ford. “ They're sWikers—good
aen both! ™ -

“imbal 0o o

The sixth round started, and it

“was hammer and tongs. Beth the

fizhting-men were a little excited,
thongh they held their exciterment
well in check. The fighting was

“hard now, and & good deal of

punishment was given and taken.
Ona of Lovell’s eyes was almost

closed, and Bob Rake’s noss looked |
- like an enlarged edition of itself.

Rizht up to the call of time the
hammering lasted, and both cham-
pions were breathless when they
sought their corners.

The seventh round was incon-
clusive. But in the eighth there
came a dramatic turn.

Bob Rake succeeded in geiting in
one of his straight drives with the
richt, and Lovell went down as if
ahot.

He crashed on the groand, and
lay gasping.

“Oh. gad! ” murmured Algy.

Tracy and Co. brightened up
again, '

“1f that chap isn’t an ox he
won’t get on his feet again,”” said
Rex I'racy, with a joyful grin.

Apparently Lovell was an  ox,
according to Tracy, for he was on
his feet again in a few scconds.

Bob Rake came on, hard and
fast; but he was met and stopped,
and the round ended with b
staggering back under 2 crash In
the ribs, which landed him on his

'Jl

& d .l]'_\ime
When the adversaries toed the

line for the ninth round there was

ns doubt that both of them looked |

rather “ groggy.”
There were iew fellows present

who could have stood ug o such
punishment as they had already
received. But they were going on,
:s_'ith grim and ruthless determina-

101,

1t was such a fight as had sel-
dom been scen, even on the historic
battle-ground behind the chapel at
St. Kit's.

Each had an c¢ye that was fast
blackening; each had a swollen
and streaming nose; eacih had dark
bruises forming on face and arms
and chest. But the ninth rourd
was fought through determinedly,
and at the call of {ime it was hard
to say which had the advantiage.

“My hat! There’s going to
ten rounds!” said Stubbs, with
ghstening eyes.
record!”’

"1 1 Ti.m.ﬂ"! 2y

Harry Lovell moved up rather
unsteadily; Boeb Rake seemed
almost to be groping his way. But
both were determined, and the
tenth round of that great fight be-
gan amidst breathless excitement.

ut that round was destined never
to be finished.

There was a sndden yell from
Judson of the Third, seated on the
chapel railings.

““The Head!l” -

Judson turned backwards over
the railings, picked himself up en
the green, fled. Round the cor-
ner of the chapel came an awe-
inspiring figure—the figure of Dr.
Cheyne, Head of St. Kit's.

“ Oh, gad!”’ whispered Algernon
Aubrey. ““The merry fat’s in the
fire now!” |

Some of the juniors bolted; but
the rest, realising that it was too
late, stood still. And an awed
whisper ran round as the battered

~ combatants dropped their hands

and separated.
“The Head! ™

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.

the Head Comes Dowa Heawvv.
B. CHEYNE stopped, and

locked at the crowd of

juniors over his

Tha Head, in taking his gentle
stroll round the guadrangle that
fine evening, certairly had not ex-

ected to come upon such an

omeric scene.

It surprised him.

He came ruetling on, and his
expression grew grimmer and
grimmer, sterner and sterner as
he beheld the two champions—swho
assuredly were not in a £t state
to meet their headmaster’s eyes
just then.

Lovell and Rake stood unsteadily,
with bloed sireaming from their
noses, each with a biack eye, and
with the other eyes shadowed. It
was no wonder that the reverend
old gentleman was shocked.

“ Upon my soul!” ejaculated

pince-nez.

Dr. Cheyne.

He =tood and looked at them.

Iovell and Rake dropped their
#ves. Their faces were red already
with exertion, but they grew
redder now. ~

f_Baonday

“That's a giddy

heavvy ™

“What is all this?”” exclaimed
the EHead.

It was really a enperfiuous gques-
tion. The Head did not nesed teil-
ing that it was a fight.
 “You have been fighting! ”’ said
the Head, in his most magisterisl
tone.

“Yes, sir!” gasped Harry.

“ Bless my soul! Have you any
idea how you loock—what a loath-
eome and disgusting appearance
you Present to the eye? ™

“ Nunno, sir.”

““ Your eves are blacked!”™

“ A-a-are they, sir?” stammiered
The

Baobh.

“You look like—like—"

Head paused for a comparison, but
apparently éid net find one, for
he went on : “ This is disgraceful.”

The delinguents stood silent.
Fellows were detaching themselves
from the crowd and shipping away
in ones and twos. The Head was
evidently in a terrific ©“ wax,” and
there was no telling upon what
devoted heads his wrath might
fall. The fags of the Third had
vanished helter-skelter round the
chapel; Tracy and Co. were walk-
ing of as quickly as they could.
Of the nutty crowd, only Durance
remained on the spot.

“ Tt—it—if’e only a fight sir!”
stammered Algernon Aubrey.-

““ Silence, St. lLeger!”

“Ch! Yaas, sir.”

The Head surveyed the culprits
grimly.

“1 am not opposed, in dprincipl-e,
{0 a few rounds, provided that the
gloves are worn.” he said, majestii-
cally, “ but this—this—this is a
prize-fight! You are injured—jyou
are disfizured! This dispute has
been carried om  with—with
ferocity.”

“Oh, egir! ” murmured the two
combatants, looking anything but
ferocious nOW.

“ With wunexampled ferocity!”
gsaid the Head, impressively.

Silence.

] am ashamed of you both!”™

“Oh, sirt”

““ Baut for the fact that you are
both very seriously damaged, I
should consider it my dualy to 1n-
flict a very severe caning!” said
Dr. Cheyne. .

The delinguents felt some solace,
in that remark, for their sericus

be | damages!

“ But vou will certainly be pun-
ished.”” said Dr. Chevne, sternly.
«“J chall set you an impesition of
a thousand lines each.”

“*Oh, dear!” :

It was agreed at St. Kit’s that a
hundred lines was better than a
caning; but a capning better tham
two hundred lines. Any caning,
however severs, was better than
five hundred lines. A thousand
lines was almost unheard of—even
a flogging would have been better
than that. The unhappy recip:l-
ents of that tremendous imposi-
tion stood in blank dismay.

“ To - morrow,” continued - the
Head, “is a half-holiday. Both
of youn will be detained In your
form-room to write out your

‘lines.” .

*«« Oh, dear!” murmured Bob.

= «33 weil, sir,” said Harry,
resignedly.

“Y gchall request your form-
master to see that the imposition
is written out to the last line,”
said Dr. Cheyne; “and now I re-
quire you io give me your word
of honour that this disgraceful
struggle will not be resumed.”

Grim silence.

Lovell and Rake locked at one
another, and they did not speak.
Dr. Cheyre compressed his lips.

“You hesitate to reply!” bhe
said, in his poncderous manner,
“Very good! Unless that promise
is given—and unless it is kept
when
away from the school to-morrow
morning.”

“Phew!” murmured Durance.

The Head was “coming down
with a vengeance,

““ Now, your answer!” rapped
out the Head. |

Tovell and Rake exchanged
glances again. Neither wanted to
be the first to speak. -

“Tovell! Answer mo!”

“Y give my word, sir,”” said
Harry, quietly.

“ And I mine, sir,” said Bob,
at once. |

“Very good. I think I ecan
trust you both to keep your word,”
said Dr. Cheyne. “Now go at
once, both of you, and remove, so
far as possible, the disgraceful
agp;fﬁl which is an ofience to the
sight. |

And the Head sailed majestically
en, and disappeared round the

oiven—I chall send you both | the collar and banged his

further end of the chapel rail-
ings, much to the relief of the
junicrTs.

“ My only hat!” said Babtie of
ths with & deep breath,
“ The old sport was in no end of
a bf_.it. Glad he dida’t drep on
me.

Lovell locked at Rake. He
smiled—a rather twisted smile, for
his features all felt as if they were
in the wrong places.

“ That eettles it, Rake,” said the
captain of the Fourth., “ We
can’t go on after that.”

Bob chuckled

““ Blessed if I specially want to,”
he said. “I’'m feeling like a
hospital case, and 1 daresay you

feel the same.” &
“1 do,” said Harry, frankly,

““But we’ve been fighting for the

study——"
“QOh, rot! ” said Bob; “ it’s your
study.”

And Bob Rake turned ard began
to put on his jacket. Duranee
helped him; he mneeded help.
Algernon Aubrey ministered to his
chuin; and the principals in the
historic strunggle departed, and the
crowd broke up—full of excited
comments upen the terrific fight,
and agreeing that the Head ocught
to have had sense enough not to
“ buatt in” before the finish.

“ Rotten, the ¥lead droppin’ on
us like that,” DPurance remarked,
as he walked away with Rake.
“You’d have licked him.”

“I’m not sure of that,” said

Bob, simply. “ He’s quite as geod

a man as 1 am with the mittens

ﬂﬂ.’,

“ Feel pretty bad?”

(14 Ym‘.ll -

“You'll have to rest over for a
few days,” said Durance, eyeing
him in a sidelong way. “ Next
time you’ll have to tackle him
somewhere outside the gates, to a
finish.”

Bob turned on him. -

“I’ve given my word to the
Head!”

“0Oh, my dear old nut, that
doesn’t count! The Head shouldn’t
have butted in. Puliin’ the Head’s

leg is fair play, you know.”
b’s lip curled. _
“My word counts,” he eaid.

“T’m preity certain that Lovell
intends to keep his. I’'m keeping
ﬂlj.ﬂe.” ‘

Durance shrugzed his shoulders.

Bob Rake went to z bathroem
to clean up after the combat. Baut
when he had done all that he
could, he surveyed the result in
the glass with something like dis-
may. One eye black, and the
other discoloursed, and a swolien
nose and cut lip did not make for
beauty. It was likely to be a long
tirﬁa before Bob looked his sunny
self.

“AMy hat!” he murmured, as he
blinked at the reflection in the
glass. “ No wonder the Head eaid
it was disgraceful! It is—a DbIt.”

He grinned when he met Lovell
in - the Fourth-form pacssage a
little later. The captain of the
Fourth looked every wit as
damaged as Bob Rake.

It was not a happy evening for
either of them.

Aches and pains followed the
excitement of the combat, and
both of them, perhaps, suffered a
little in temper in consequence.

In the top study, when Bunny|

Bootles offered to sell his bottle of
embrocation at a reduced price,
out of pure friendship, a tin
grammar was hurled at his head,
and Bunny yelled and dropped the
eubject.

And in No, 5 Study, when
Tracy made a sneering remark on
the subject of the promise given
to the Head, and bhint at
“ funk,” Bob Rake took Tracy by

ear
on the study wall. After which
Tracy, like Bunny, dropped the
subject and preserved a judicious
silence.

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.

Frem Foes {o Friends,

EDNESDAY afterncen was
fine and sunny.

The St. Kit’'s fellows
tprnegi out for the hali-hoiida
cheerily—some to the {oothal

cround, some to ramble out of
gates, Tracy and Co. to dodge in
at a back door of the * lLizard”
and play billiards. There were
two fellows in the Fourth Form,
howeaver, to whom the bright eun-
shine brought no solace; they
were the two detaired juniors,
Lovell and Eake.

The fiat had gone forth—the
Head’s sentence had to be carriad

 SCHOOL AND SPORT.—PRICE 1id.

- minutes.

out. The staggering “impst”™ eof
a thousard lines aplece had to be

Order Yeur
Copy_in_Advanee
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“ Go _away, for gﬁad;ﬂ.veg‘ 1 »
grunfed Bob. ¢ Detenfion’s bad

written out, and that sunny hali-} enough without your echin-musie,

holiday had to be spent _en the
task. Thoe two delinguenis feit
that purishment more than they
felt

noses. :

““ It’s frightfully Lard lines, old
chap,” Algermon - Aubrey
sympathetically. “ I aimest wish
I could-do half the impot, though
d’m guite sure that I should perish
under five hundred linss of Latin.”

Harry smiled.

“Can’t bes helped!” bhe said.
“It’s all in the day's work. Xou
go and get some focter.™

“'Poo mmeh like work, dear
boy.” .

“ We’'re going to try to pull the
footer eleven into shape, you know,
Aley, row we've got a chance,”
said the new captain of tihe Iourth.

St. Leger nodded.

“ I’m backin’ you up, he said.
““ Tl sit in the study an’ think it
out while you're detained. 1711
mako up a list of possibles for the
eleven.” = |

“ Pat in an hour on the ficld.”

“1'l think about  that,”
said. Algernon Aubrey amiably.
““ Hallo, there’s the Lath makin’
faces at you!”

kMr. Lathley beckoned to Harry
from a distance. The Fourth-form
master had been assigned the task
of seeing the two® delinguentis
through their detention.

““ It is time to go into the form-
room, Lovell,” Mr. Lathley said,
rather coldiy.

“ Very well, sir!”

““ Deopest sympathy, old bean!”™
murmured Alzy, as he drifted
away with quite a disconsolate ex-
pression on his face. And he was
not even comforted by a kind ofier
from Bunny Bootles to sell him
several “ articles” at unheard-of
prices. -

Harry Lovell went into the form-
room and took the Virgil from his
desk. and received a sheaf of im-
pot paper from the form-master.
Boh Bake was already in his place,
with a stack of paper before him,
a pen in his hand, and a glum leok
on his face.

“ You will remain here until five
o’clock.” said Mr. i.athley, grimly.
“If your Iimpositions are not
finished by thea, they will have to
be completed on Saturday after-
noon.

“Yog, sir!”’ groaned the two
juniors.

And the master of the Fourta
left them to themselves.

Alsernon Aubrey St
drifted about the guadrangle for
a time, and almost decided to join
the junicrs on Liitle Side for foot-
ball. He got as far as watching a
senior match on Big Side for a few
Then he felt tired, and
drifted back to the schoolhouse.
He drifted into the tep study, and
there he began compiling a list of
possible members of a really good
junior eleven. Having written
down Lovell’s name and his own,
Aley left off the stupendous task,
and tock a well-carned rest.

Meanwhile, ILovell and Rake
ground out the first book of Virgil,
becinning with their old aequaint-
ance, ““ Arma virumgue €ano.
“ Arms and the man ” failed to ex-

said, |

|

&

!

|
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“Hallo, here ~comes ancther

arkened eyes and swollen | merry visitor!” said Bob, as Dick

Durance pushed Bunny.aside and
entered the form-rcomn. =
Durance gave the new feliow a
nod. i |
1 thought I'd give you a lock
in, he said. “ How are you get-
ting on? "™ '
* Beastly
“It’s hard cheese,”
ance. - :
“Yes, rather! I wish vou’d wen
the ioss;,” s2id Bob, with a faint
rin. ““Then yeou’d have this eye,
and this nose, and this impot.”
Harry Lovell glanced mup from
Virgil. . |
“You don’t mean to s2y you.-
tossed up for it, which was to take
on the scrap, Rake? ” he asked.
Bob nodded.
““That’s 1it,” he said. - “1 was
the lucky winner—I look as if I'd
had a lot of luck, don’t I?”

“ We've been rather a

Ty

l}’
-

caid Dure

_ yair of
asses,” said Harry, with a smile.
“We've nothing  at all to fHigcht
about that I can see—and wée've
marked ourselves for & week, lost
a half-hpliday, landed a thousand
{ines x4
“ And put the merry old Head’s
back up,” said Bgb. ** Not to speak
of Mr. Lathley frowning at us as
¥ we were a pair of giddy Buns.
What a life!’ '

“ He—he—he! ™

That musical cachinnation came
from Bunny Bootles.

Bob glanced at bhim, and gripped
his Virgil. \

“So you think it’s funny, do
you? 7 he demanded.

Bunny chortled.

“ He—he—he! You are an ass,
Rake! Yon tessed with Durance
wlllllc;h”was to fight Tovell. Te—he
P E.

“ What is thera funny in that,
you fat dummy?”™

Bynny roared.

“ 1’11 bet Duranes called head! ™
he said.

“Shut up!” muttered Durance,
hastily.

“He—he—he!?”
Bunny. ' e

Bob gave the fat junior a startled
lcock. How Bunny guessed that
Durance had called “head”™ he
could not fathom. Bunny certainly
had been nowhere in sigirt when
Boh and Durance tossed for the
championship. e

“ How on earth do you know,
Bootles? ” .demanded Bob.

Bunnv chortled till the tears ran
down his fat cheeks. IHe was
evidently immensely tickled by
something. |

““ You used a shilling to toss up
with? ’* he asked. |

¢ Durance aid.”

“ And it came up head?”

cachinnated

“Yes. What—"
“ Durance called  head., of
course !’ expioded Dunny. “ He—

You needn’t glare at me,
Durance! He—he—he!”
“Blessed if 1 see where the
cackle comes in, or what you know
ahout it, Bootles! ” gaid Bob, 1n

utter perplexity.
“He—he—he! I sold him the

he—ha!

cite their interest; and the adven-| ghilling!” roared Bunny.

2

tures of the ““ pious Zineas,” and
his rather leng-winded narrative
to Dido, had no attraction what-
ever in comparison with the open
air, the sunzhine, and the football
ground. .

But they ground on with the
lincs, occasionally pausing for a
little rest—mot fo muse on the
beauties of Virgil.

A fat figure loomed up in the
form-room ¢oorway.

““ Going strong?’’ grinned Bunny
Bootles. |

““ Rotten!” said Harry.

said Banny. ‘I say, I'm running
frichiful risks in coming here, out
of pure sympathy. Lathley would
he no end waxy at my talking to
chaps under detention. Bat I'm
goinz to help you fellows ount, and
chance it,>’ said Bunny, nobly.
“You'd get on ever so much
guicker, Lovell, if you used a foun-
tain-pen.”

* Br-r-r-r.”

“I’ve got a nickel-plated foun-
tain-pen, among some ctber
articles, that I can let you have
awiually cheap,” said Bunny.

“ Oh, scat!”

“ What do you say, Rake?”

“ Rats! > said Bob.

“Wall, what about.the musical-
box? ? asked Bunny. It wiil
amuse vou during detention; it
plays the Funeral March of a

¥

Rarionette, you know——"

!

“What!”

“J got it among some articles,
you know,”” giggled Bunny, cestati-
cally. “Fancy his taking you im-
with it! He—he—he! I sold him
that double-headad shilling f{for
eighteenpence.”

Bob Rake fairly jumped.

“ A double-headed shilling! ™ he

 roared.

“He—he—he!”’

“ Durance, you rotter!”

T J——» gtammered | Dur.
ance. Harry Lovell’s glance of

« P old chap—it’s too bad! ., | scorn he did not heed; but hs was
oorT c ‘ ad!”

avidently concerned by the expres-
sion on Bob Rake’s face. In his
own way Durance had taken a
liking to the sturdy Ausiralian
junior.

“You ncedn’t deny it!"” ex-
claimed Bob, hotly. “ You claimed
heads for you, tails for me, before
you threw up the shilling. I might
have known it was another dirty
trick.” .

Darance shrugged Lis shoulders.
He had his limits, more closely
drawn than Tracy’s; he would not
tell a direct lie about it.

Not that a lie would kave served
him. Bunny Bootles had given him

| away a little too completely for

that.

* Bob Rake jumped up and lefit his

desk. Durance breathed rather

hard, but he did not retreat. Bob

came over to him. -
(Continued on page 12.)



A Fight With a Skark.

ACK FEARLESS,
with the ball

was threatening him.
ull of the game, he heard the

shouts from the two ships and|
: teams. |
But he mistook these for the usual |

from the two swimming

shouts and encomragements of a
crowd of foctball fans, :
The pair of sharks which had
come into the bay were a brace of
those hungry creatures which oiten
follow ships up the Spanish coast
to a point well beyond Finisterre,

where a slackening of the warmer |

water of the Guif Stream turns
»~them back southward agsin.

As a rule, these do not come

inshore unless they are sick or
mizghty hungry.
- And this was the case with the
pair that wcre ecruising slowly
round the gueer football ground of
the Tariars and the crew of ths
Spanish craiser Eeina Ysabel.

Hunzry as they were, the shouts
gnd splashing of the crowd of men
_©on the sandbank had scared them,
~for the shark is a timid and
cowardly creature.

Even ncw the shark which was
making for Jack did not feel quile
certain of his ground. It did not

like the shoaling water under it |

and it did not like the yelling of
the excited crews of the ships.
““ Toook out!” velied the British,
“ Tiburon! Tiburon ! — shark,
gshark! ” yelled the Spaniards.

And Jack, taking a sguint back
over his shoulder, saw that sinister

fin slowly sheering through the
water, turning on and off in an un-
gertaln manner.

There was only one thing for it.

Jack meant to get it all in.

He would score his geal, make a
jump for the net, and climb up on
the wocden gallows out of reach of
this heastly antagenist.

He had nathing to defend himself
with save the football,

And an association foothall is no
gort of weapon against an eighteen-
foot shark.

fio swam as hard as he could.
He had a

urging his kayak forward over the

water with poweriu!l digs of the

double paddle.
" He gaw the fin disappear.

The shark waz close to him now,
close enough to turn on its back
and to make its dash for ifs prey.

Jack had a few yards to go yet.

“And it was the fociball that
gaved him after all. |

{ifting it from the water, he

'way up, and with a great swee

swimming
to the sab-
“merged goalpost, was hardly|
aware of the dangerous enemy that

glimpse of Kingaloo,

of

his tail swung round, heading

 straicht into the mnet,

The sight of the brute had driven
Kingaloo almost mad.

His kayak was rippling through
the water now, close behind the
shark.

Kingaloo was excifed by the
shouts of the foothall players and
by the boxing. He, too, wanted a
chance to distinguish himseld.

The Bskimo is net- used to
erowds. All the Eskimes within a
thousand miles of Kingaloo’s
Arectic home weuld not have macde
a respectable football crowd for a
junior club. And Kingaloco was
infoxicated by the noise snd the
limelight.

He, who had so often paddied his
frail little crafft far out to sea o
tackle the big bull walruses on the
sea fises alone and unaided, wanted
to show his mettle to these white
men who shouted so loudly and
who were so quick to a;iﬁreciate
the points of the sport that, be-
yond the Arctic Circle, were merely
the events of the daily struggle for
exizstence.

Up there, in the frozen north, a
mistaks or a slant of bad luck
means mereiy a lcnely death., A
maddened walrus, oer a snarl in the
line gets a grip on the frail eance,
anpd al IS over. :

Haif the men of Kingaloo’s tribe
were destined to die in this
fashion. His father had been

nulled down by a bull walrus, his|

crandfather had been killed by 2
wounded Polar bear. Iis great
grandfather had been caught by
a sudden storm far away out at
sea, hunting seals on the new ice,
which parted and carried him away
into the unknown.

Ay e = <

So Kingaloo did not make manjy
benes about attacking the shark.

As it ran its flat nose into the
net and swirled suddenly round,
Kingaloo. paddling aimost into the
goal, snatched up his long walrus
gspear from the rack on the deck

{ of his little eraft.

The spear sped from his bhand
swifter than lightning.

Fat and tubby though he was,

Kincaloo could strike as swiitly as
a cat.
- And a roar of applause went up
as this strange goaikeeper got 1in
his sliot, and the water 1n the goal
was suddenly torn up into masses
of foaming spray.

Kingaloo went astern like a flash.

Jack, perched on the top rail of
the goalposts, elung for dear life as
the net and posts were shaken vio-

| lently by the astonished shark,

which, feeling & walras spear sud-
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THE CRUISKE

OF THE

“TARTAR”

A Great Story of Sport and Adventure

' By JOHN WINTERTON

Featuring
JACK FEARLESS . . . - . of Great Yarmouth
JOE LAWLESS - . 4« +» + < - -ofBraftord
BILL CARELESS - .« - . . The Trapeze Artist
AND
CAPTAIN BOB OAX - - Master of “ The Tartar”
Captain Bob Oak, of the s.s. ‘“* Tarlar,”

join his skhip.

They must be willing

advertises for three boys io
anything and go anytﬁsm.

to do

Out of thousands of boys who go down to the docks to join uD ere Jack
Fearless, Joe Lawiess, and Bill Careless. Thesze three 3?09’: Ere chozen

because they resecue Capiain Oak from drowning.

The * Tartar” sets

sail, and the three boys soon make jriends with the various msmbers

of the crew.

There 1s Mr. Dark, CRing, Kingaloo, Bucko, Viscount

Swishington, Wilfred the seal, Harold and Clifford ihre peaguins, and

Whiskers,

a leopard. Their first slop is on the coast of Spain, where a

shore pariy from the * Taeriar” have trouble with brigands who had

captured ¢ great Spanish ledy.

When things becoms guieier again a

footbail maich i3 aerranged between a “ Tartar’ XI. versus a Spanish

warship. The

game is plaved on a sandbenk, and i3 interrupled by

the arrival of a shark when the tide has half covered the fcotball ground.

infinitely more brutal than a stab way of heading to the sea, and

with a knife.

thrice did he cirele in this fashion,

The foetball had partially pleased | Kingaloo gradually closing up be-

and partiaily puzzied them. They
could not quite understand the des-
perate struggle for a mere lea-
thern ball, in which there seemned
| to be no particular danger, and in
which no one was kiiied. And
when the ground had been sub-
mergced by the tide, and the football
 had turned into a game of water-
po?iri}, they had been more mystified
stiil.

| But when the water-polo turned

to a fight with a shark, they were

| 211 on deck and velled and elapped

with all the delizght of a bull fight
erowd.

This was a sort of marine bull
fizht, and somebody or something
locked like being killed.

“Bravo, ﬁﬁqlﬁmit{}! they |

3>

{ frail

velled, giving Kingaloo the endear-
ing diminulive that they give o a

| with the spear, or the handarillero

pepular bull fighter.

“Viva el matador!” yelled
others.

The gang of captured bandits on
the foredeck of the cruiser forgetl
atl their troubles in this E}ggeﬂgid
sicht. They shook and jingled
their irons in applanse, and yeiled
for the shark’s bloed.

Jack, clinging to the goalposts,
nearly shaken %rﬂm his pereh by i
the strugeles of the shark, ap-
peared to them like the bull fighter
who glips behind the shelters of
the arena. .

They comparad Kingaloo to the
pvicador, the horseman who attacks|

]

who thrusts the barbed daris into|
the maddened bull.

Kinealeo, sitting straight in his|

cance, watched the wooden shait
which had flcated up from his
spear, his black slit eyes glittering
and intent,

The shark made a sudden dash
out of the net, pulling the line al-
mﬁsft at right angles to the tiny
eraft.

This was what Kingaico was wait-
ing for. Nine hundred and ninety-
nine cansgeists out of a thousand

| would have been overturned by
that sudden jerk. Bat Kingaloco
was an expert, who had learned {o
play touch znd go with his life
iBn the heavy seas and ice of

Baffin’s :

The kayvak swung round like a
| teetotum, and in ancther second
was racing away over.the water In
tow of the maddened shark, travel-
| ling like a”fast motor-boat as two
| glittering feathers of spray flick-
erod from its sharp littie bows.

Then thas Spariards on the
cruiser had g magnificent s

hind him, pulling on the line with
a second spear in his hand.

“Brave, Kingy!” yelled the
Tartars. - “ Put it across him!
Pass the dirty dog a joit in the
Iiver! Hooray!”™

Kingaloo had closed on his prey,
the bow of the kayak was over-
iapping that great fin.

Jown went the second spear, like
a flash of lightning.

The shark hit out with a mighty
lash of his tail, and the kayak and
man vose like a steepiechase rider
from the water.

And a deep sigh of wonderment
went up from both ships, and the
1 Iittls craft fopped down
again, periectly safe and right side
ap, ripping in the wake of the
shark,

Then Kingaloo lifted his bhand
and fell behind his prey.

He knew that the furry was
soming. That second deadly thrust
had gone <clean through Jack
Shark, fndinz cut the vitai pump
of life.

And a second later came a whirl
and breaking of white water. Then
slowly the terror of the seas rolied
over in the shallow water, showing
his whilte under side, his ugly
mouth, and his rows of evil teeth.

The other shark had gone efi.

His triangular fin had headed ocut Bong-Tong,”

towards the narrow entrance of
the bay, saying as' clearly as pos-
sibie :

“This i3 no place for me!”™

There are no words to deseribe
the delizht of the Spaniards as
they clustered along the rail of the
erulser liko bees. _

They finng their caps into the
water, as the nuts at a bull fight
fing their hats into the arena to
the victoricus matador when bhe

| has killed the bull, and, sword and
| muleta in hand, marches across

the arena to acknowledge the fren-
zied plaudits of the crowd. They
kissed and embraced orne another,
declaring thaft Kingalitp was a
hero.

Spaniards and British alike were
delighted. For a sailor hates a
shark above all things.

And Kingaloo, sitting upright in
his canoe, tasted for the first time

lin his simple life the heady de-

licht of public glory.

His little biack eyes glittered,
and his flat yvellow face beamed
under the matted black hair which
fell in a fringe over his eves. -

“Lock at ole Kingy!?™ . ex-
claimed Bucko. “ He’s tasting the
gstufi! The shark has tossed in the
thoss

Order Your
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“ Sharkes him make welly good
L e e

or dinner

baﬁ_OngeBi SWﬁl_l %ad - %
umber One Big Sw was
the nearest that Cijng cou.lll:ldga to
the title of Her Excellency the
Duchess of Anteguera, who, from
the bridge of the Tartar, had been
watching the shark fight, clapping
her white hands as enthusiastically
as any of her countrymen.
“1 expect Kingaloo will want
the liver for his rhoomatic oils,”
said Bucko. “There’s nothing
better for the screwmatics than
shark liver o¢il. There’s Master
Jack, climbed down out of his goal-
post; and, look out, Chingy!”
added Bucko. “There’s all the
Bong Tong coming off the cruiser.
The Dons are coming to tea with
tho Duchess. Lock at "em. troop-
ing down the side. See their epau-
lettes glittering? My word,” &tgded
Bucko, “but ain’t they the real
Bonanza crowd of swell Archies! *

On What Mission?

HE launch was at the eruiser’s
gide, and down her gangway
were trooping the captain

and all his ofiicers coming to pay
their call and to take the * iivo-
clog,” as they called afternoon tea,
with the Duchess.

The quartermasters of the
Tartar hastened to the gangway to
roceive these distinguished guests.

And Ching darted into his galiey
to see that his kettles wers boiling.

Spaniards, as a rule, do not
anderstand tea as a beverage.

They only drink it at home as a
medicine for stomach-ache. But

the five o’clock tea is fashicnable.
And Ching had exeried himself to
the utfermost to make a dazziing
spread of cakes and Chinese
pastry.

Down in the saloon the table was
laid with a magnificent show of tea-
cakes, cakes of marzipan shaped
into Chinese junks, tiny tartlets
laced with threads of pink sugar,
mufins ewimming in batter, bath-
buns with Chinese designs 1n
lemon-peel on the top.

"T'hese ideograplhs were not reads
able by Europeapns, but any
Chinese getting one of Ching’s
bath-buns would have laughed like
anvthing, for the daintil{-a.rranged
strips of angelica and lemon-peel
read with such inseriptions as:
“ Do not eat too greedily of thg
bath-bun,” “ Respect thy parents,
“ Honour thy ancestors,” and
other wise maxims.

'I'he glittering crowd of officers
trooped up the side, bowing to and

| saluting the Duchess ere they were

led down to the saloon io partake
of the “ fivoelog.” _

Bucko gazed at them with ad-
miration, admiring their grave
politeness.

“ Sure these Dons are the real
said he. “They
krow how to behave themselves
when they take the intro and the
proper knock down to a swell
dame. There’s nons of your ‘"Ow-
de-do, Mar ’ amongst that lot. It's
all Ribuck and dignified. There’s
no backing the barrer into the
erush. Captain introjuces them all
in proper order, by rank. The
Lady Duchess she smiles an’ gives
of ’em the same dose of glad eye,
according to rank. You can see
they are all used ter mixin’ in with
the Heads. It’s & pleasure to get a
glimpse a2t a bit of real high tone
society. Now they are all oif down
to tea!” .

Bucko turned suddenly, for Jack
Fearless had come on board.

“ Qullo young Jack!” said he;
“ how d’ye like paying full-back to
a shark? Fair dinkum! I thought
tha snake-’eded fish was goin’ to
chew the heels out of your socks! ™

Jack laughed. _

“'Phey are bringing him on
board the guarterboat,” said  he.
«“ Ching want his fins for soup, and
Kingaloo wants his liver for oil and
some of the skin for sandpaper.”

“ Richto!?”  replied  Bucko;
«« we'il ship the derrick and hoist
him with the deck steam. BSiings
there! ™

alley! Just listem fto
Dagoes beefing it out. Old Kingy's|
the Bonzer Boy. He’s the real
Champeen. I’ve seen a lot o’ fights,
bub never have I seen an Eskimo|
keep a football goal against a
shark before. Sguare an’ all, but
it was a grand sight to sees that

ht.
| The shark was therﬂughfy be-
wildered by the water. -

On each side of him he had a
large steamer, with all the vibra-
| tions and disturbances which pass|
from a steamer, even when shs is
at anchor. And between these
steamers lay the shoal water of the|

Jobbed it lichtly into the zir,
dropping it on the water just]
ahead of the swirl, which broke|
and showed the ugly. shovel nose
an:id the kite-shaned mouth with its
trinle rows of ugly teeth.

The jaws opened wide and closed |

denly driven through it, chased iis
tail 1n gonl, lashing the waler with
mighty blows and barging into the |
net again in a frantic endeavour to
gscape.

Tt had not liked the football, It
iiked the goal net worse.

The deocks of the Szanish eruiser

The quarterboaf had got the car-
case of the shark fast alongside,
and slowly it was brought to the
ghip’'s sica.

Hucko rigzed _the derriek from
the aftermast, and the wire-rope
was lowered with slings which were

with an ugly snap en the football. ] | 1 : - : : by son

There was a pop like the explosion | buzzed like a mnest of hornets. | sandbank, crowded by the cheer-|savaze sstoush Jack Sharkey| passed Tound the huge body ready

of a bicycle tyre and a littie foun-| Here was somelhing that the|inz, welling ecrowd of football|through the bread hasket. Hel to hoist it en beard. :
Evervone was very curicus io

players, who were splashing about{ won’t eat any more pcor sailors, he
or standinz with the water up to|won’t. And here’s old Ching!
their shoulders, yelling at the top| Wants to get his fins ior soup, 1I°'il

Spaniards understood and appre-|
j citated. _ :
The boxing had partially amused

e tain of water.

Then a yell of delight and relief see this monster of the deep which

had so nearly put a tragic termina-

went up as Jaek, with a final dash, ) | | ad s | termin
reached ths upright of the goal-|and partiaily shocked them, for the|of their lungs. ket a duarion!” ; | tion 1o the famous foctball match.
He chargezl Ching, who had come out of the i'he erew erowded round as the

Snaniard has a deep and naturall round the deep water
distaste for blows of the fist. eourse that surrounded the foot-| i
Thesa appear t¢ him very brutal, ball ground, trying to find some over his vellow face,

st and climbed swiitly astride ol
, he pole, whilst the perplexed and
~ | disappointed shark t{urned right!

galley to sea the fight, grinned all | drum of the steam ';'-ri_nfhl revoived
| and the wire-rope hoisted the car-.

.4..1"-': x prok
"



AHT. Lk

" he,

~ with sharks, 1 don’t
jrust ‘em, as you might say.’

' ;aloon
“1lights, ‘and under them was a sort|{ he came padding along the deck,
-»f false cmlmg of stamed and hls velvet coat gleamlng like g{ﬂd

- glse with it)’

_,then with a laugh,

dmlble-he&ded
- waisteoat po
. Bob.
- a, snort of contempt, and pltched it
into the form-room fire.- .

" get out of this form-room,
_~ance.

"~ but closéd them again.
- much use for him to say anything.
" He turned and walked out of the

- form-room without a word,

_~ Bunny.
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L ished

Ev =3

The Cruise ofthe “Tartar”

(Continued from prevmus page.)

case of Jack Shark
water.

* My word, ain’t’
him ! :-_m.tnfl one “(}rthv
a:':-;'_-a:-{f.t- There’s a marth for a |

tart! ™

I‘i..l Chips, the carpenter, sheok
his head.

*You be careful of him, bo
satd he. ** I've used the sea
years, - steam an’ sail,

a shark o’ that size

e got a Kite on |

erty

never seed
killed by the hows an’ arrers of the
heathen. 1 don’t believe as Kinga- |
loo has put the nails in ’is cawifin.
l‘here s nothin’ kilis a shark but

tiie wipe of a nice sharp axe ’cross |

the tail.””

All looked up, as though they
were loeking at a Zeppelin, as the
huge cartase was swung indeck

over their heads.

T'hen . the donkeyman at the
winch proceeded to lower the prize
on to the deck. Ching was there
with his long kitchen mee It was

~a lovely knife which Ching .used

for cutting ham sandwiches. He
had been cuttlnﬂ' ham sandwiches

+ for the Duchersfg. tea-party  down

helow, the ham cut as fine as

aper.
5o there was an excellent

e to

"the knife.
2 You be carefnl vnth that there,
| pwsttckar o’ yours, Ching! ” ‘said

“old

.Chips, shaking his head,|

flmsrmlv Y ~don’t he]mm .l:hat

here shark is as dead as ‘e Imka' s
But Ching only grinned.

* Me catches sharks- fin!”’ smd
b Shark fin, hlm plehtee good

Jor sloup.”

“** Mine you dcn I: ca.tch more’n

his fin, you yeller-faced ’eathen!’’

replied Mpr. Ch1 B I don’t ’old !

ch can"t

Jack Shark, in a morlbund con-

htmn, was lowered on deck close

and I've

|

in awedr merry

F

|

t

' 1a sonorous Spanish.

vy the wide open skylights of the

These were very large sky- |-

cut of the, leaded glass which admitted a plea-
. sant soft light to the saloon. -

¥rom -, down .below came the

clatter of teaspoons and |
and the buzz of conversation
The statel:-
ness was wearing off the Dons, for
. they were dodﬂ'mﬂ the stranﬂfe tea,

cups,

and sweet wines were being handed'

round.

But the crew of the Tartar were
mostly inferested in Kingaloo’s
prize.

““My word!’ said one seaman,
“e'd take a big cagfin, wouldn’ t

2

e.”
‘““Y once ’eard tell of a shark that

was caught off S dney *Arbouyr,”
said annther “an when_ they
 opened ‘Im thev found six watches
and two pairs of sprmgslde boots

| and a rumberella in "is inside! ”

Ching got round the shark now
gnd prepared to cut ofi the back

B e |
» ““ That’s right, ole Crippen. Ack
orf ’iﬂ‘whrskers? Y. said a-seaman.
- ““ Shark, "im plenty dead! "’ said
Ching, mntemptuoualy as he cut
off the big back fin.
makee plentea nice sloup!”’:

There was a sudden stir amaﬂﬂst
the crowd of seamen. :

“ Look out, boys, here comes the,

Ie per, and he’s pretty c:usty,

led one.
‘W hiskers, the leo ard, had

- broken away from the rope that

moored him- to the cask :that was!
_his little grey - home 011 tha boat

‘déck. - - =

W hiskers was not in a very good

temper. He had been disturbed:all
shouting |

the -afternoon -by ' the
which had been gﬁmg on between
the two ships.

He had
through a stout length of -tarred
hemp rope to free himself, and he
did not like the taste of the tar.

“You see, M6 |

|

—

1

i

|

the
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in the sunshire, and his sombre
green eves full of baleful lights.
W hiskers was also disturbed by |
smell of shark and cfa
Spaniards. The leopard's nose 13?
very sensitive, and Whiskers was
puzzled and annoyed by the strange |
smelis.
“He was
the beer and onions
and paraiin smell o
dach worker and saiior.

He knew that men who smelled
like this were kind, matey sort of |
people who would rat him softly,
scratch his ears, and eall him |
Pussv, or Joe Beckett, or Crippen.

But the garlic and oil trail of the
bpamards vexed him. His fight
with the bandits had taught him
that these were men who made fire |
and who shot ofi guns, -

And on top of. thls was the smell
of .the sharL Every shark has a |
distinct sharky flavour of its own |
wha)ch is not al! iavender.

perfectly familiar ‘ﬁ'lth‘
nd cordaro

the Britis

' a fried

Whiskers came along, rumb- |
lmg‘ angrily, to see about it,
The smlurs made way for him,

S m e b

and he came in full view of the
huge shark at once. | :

& Sick him, 'l‘lﬂ'e‘” called one
sailor. .

“ Bite ’is ear, Whlskers ! *? called |

anotiher. - |

Whiskers had crouched to the
deck at the sight of the huge sea
monster. It was lying across a
coil of hawser where Whiskers hid
his bones. < And this annoyed
W hiskers very much.

He had a fine collection of beef
bones hidden away under that coil,
and "hiss leopard’s mind at onge
accused the dead shark Gf pinching

| letting a ton and a half of shark

his bones. . -
g G-u-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r' <
snarled Whiskers, his eves glowing |
like opal lamps, and his short ears
Eettlng back like -the ears of an
angry cat, whilst his great tail|
swished to and fro like a doﬂ'-whl 1
Then, with one great b-ound he

mdustrmuslv chewed | leaped upon the shark, nailing thei ?11;%1;} the fin which Ching had not

great brute about three feet from
the tail.” - | [
This..was about the omt Of the!

So-he was growling to himself as | shark’s anatomy whmh Mr. Chips '

—

|

had - recammended for the slme nfl
an axe.

== —_— - - .

." ==

¢ Give me that swmdlmg ghil-

line, Durance.”

- What for? ”
“ @Give 1t me, or I’'ll take 1it.

You’re not gmnﬂ' to cheat anybody

> exclaimed. Bob.

. Durance healtated a moment;

he drew the
shllimrr from his
ocket and tossed it to
The latter examined it, with

€< NOW

““That’s that! > he said.
Dur-

You make me gick.”
Durances opened his lips to speak,
It was not

““He—he—he!” chuckled
-~ What a give-away! 1
you shouldn™t have

5aY, a,

_ chucked that shilling away! Might

come in useful—tossing for pen-

. nies, you know, w1th a fellow who

wasn’t on to it

* Shut up, you fat cad! ’ roared
" Bob.
“Oh, Isay!”
“ Get aut Bunnﬂo ou fat
beast! ** said "Harr vell, ** Kmk
~him out, Bak&—Bun 3 ha.a to be
. kicked at least once a

13 Yﬂh I y2 3
Bunny Bootles rolled out of tho

form-room without waiti
 kicked. But there was a 1

in store for the happy B:mny,_

the same, for Durance was waiting
for him at the end of the passage.
And loud yells, that penetrated
the form-rocm, from a distance,
seemed to indicate that Bunny was

pBagalmt it once more.
ob Rake closed the door, and re-

turned to his place. His face wos

clouded, and he did not seem able
to concentrate his attention on
Virgil—though he had, by this
time, progressed as far as the
famous shipwreck passage.

He was thinking, for the first
time, that he was not glad that he
had come fo St. Klt’s. In No. 5

The Foes of the Fourth

(Contmued from pn.ge lﬂ)

|

| how—he had been set in blﬂ:&r

op-
2
-1 ¥

Harry.
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Study he had two companions
Wham he disliked and: despised,

i and somehow—he hardly knew

position to the fellows he could
have liked and pulled witl. Some-
how he had made a bad break at
the school; and the prospect before
him did not seem sunny. .
Harry Lovell was 10011.1[13 at
him aecross the desks.
-“* Rake! ” he said; suddenly.

“Well?” sald Bob, rather
uﬂ?
Bl Don’t vou think we’'ve been

a pair of duffers to row like this? *’
said Harry, with a smile. “ You
seem to have been made use oi—
and- cheated in the process.”
““ Not much. doubt about that!”
grﬁwled Bob,
“You can’t like it much in the
stu{lv with Tracy and Durance.”
- know L shan’t ever speak a
WDI"d to either of the cads again.”
“That won’t be agreeable-—-— 4
“1 know it won't!?” -
“1 owe you this black eye,”” said
“ You owe me that one!
Did you really want a ﬁght to a
finigh, old scout?”
Bob’s clouded face relaxed
‘““I don’t know that I did,” he
‘answered. - ““Oh! dash it all, I
nover really wanted to scrap with
I’(}U, ?Ighaw I've been mada
oCL O

“I might have done a bit more
thinking, o confessed Harry. ““ But
—after all, there’s no harm done.”
He rubbed his eye, and smiled.
‘““Is there any reason why we
shouldn’t be friends?

Bob’s face brightened.

““ None at all, it' you'd care to! ”
he answered.

“I would!”™ sgaid Harry,
frankly. “And if you’d care to
change studies, there’s plenty of
room for one more in the top
study. I never wanted to turn you
out of yeur quarters. Will you
with us in the top study, a.nd let
bygones be bygones?’ =

“'M hat! % sald Bob.

complete school tale 13 entitled
“The Tyrant of St. Kit’s.” Order
twro copies of ““ School and Sport™
this week—one for yourself and one
& St Leger will be pleased, I for your chum.)

— : &

Lnaw-and as for Bunny, whether !
he’s” pleased or not di}ESH t count.
i if vou can stand Bunny 22 -
“ Bs citer than Tracy or Durance,
anyhow,’ “grinned Beb.” *° Ii yc.u,
_r”eallv Jnean it .23
'_, ﬁhtﬂ all m_v heart’

Phen it's'a merry frof =
Harrv Lovell held out his hfmd
franklv, and Bob Rake gave him a
grip. And that settled 1t
And it is much to be feared that
more time, during that afternoon’s
detenfion, was spent in cheery and
friendly talk, than in transcribing
Yirgil. (.:ertamly a great many of

the thousand lines remained still
tohe done when five o’clock rang

Gl'lt from the cTatk-tﬂwer
® E 3 - L ]

- Algernon Aubrey St, Ieger wok'e
up with a start, from a'nap on hls
new sofa in the top study. - -

dear old beans!” he
awned, as Harry Lovell came in
with Bob Rake; 1 almost think
1 dropped off. "lea~tune what? ™
s Yes " said Harry,
% Bunn ! Where's Bunny! Why
hasn’t " that fat bounder got tea

‘““Hallo,

ready? ¥’ . exclaimed St. Leger, in-
dignantly. “ Bunnpy, you fat
blighter—Bunny, you ravenous
rabbit—"’

“Oh! 1lsay—"

““ Get a move on, you slacking
barrel, or you shan’t have any
tea. L‘ant you see we've got a
uest:

T nnw study-mate‘” said
Harry. _
Algy Jumped up.

“How good! Delig hted old
bean!” he exclalmed S Welcome

to the top study

J‘.l'

Kick Bunny for .
ChﬂCklEd BOb. ‘

2

me, will your
““ Certainly,”
““ Yarooooooh !
And quite a happy Efarty gat
down to tea in the top stud ——andl
the hatchet was burled for ever be—!
tween the two juniors who had
been the foes of the Fourth.

Tar Exp. '|

(Next Aonday’s mﬁgniﬁcmt long
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-length of the long. saloon table,

' no one was hurt, not even Ching,
| who had tumhled head fnrem{}st

funct shark was hoisted out of the !

'smmth sea, and man

| lines of brilliantly-lit pﬂrts ghtter- |

Whether Jack Shark was really
dead after =all, eor whether
Whiskers’ teeth woke up some
reflex muscular action, wiil never
be known.: A shark "will retain
| muscular power for many hours
after 1t is dead.

But as soon as the teeth of the
leopard had met in the tail, Jack
| Shark seemed to wake up. :The tail
swung round with the leopard
ch“frm"' to 1t tosth and eclaw. 1t
mmast todched the ugly shovel nose
as the huge brute doubled up hkei
whiting. Then it
straightened out w ith a flick like a |
ﬁatch—ﬂprmg

‘I'here was a cry of horror as|
Ching fell backwards through’ the
sKY 'lwht of the salocn, passing|
thro= 1eh the et;unedmlasn ceiling
with a ripping of leaded glass and |
a tinkling of falling fraﬂmenh

A cryof horror went up from the
Spanish tea-party below a% the un-
| happy cook came tumbling down
on the table, smashing u
saucers, and surround
shower of coloured glass. .

But worse was yet to follow.

T'he body of the shark, with a
sudden wnthn and twist, ﬂo ed 1n
at the n skylight Wlt the
leopard, OEICh was now theroug
annoyed, hanging, and
snarlmg to his tail.

This time there was no mistake
about the.crash, for the whole of
thea inner glass fell with a crash,

_ i

by a

spitting,

and leopard thmugh with a bang
that  scemed to sha ;e the whole
ship. «

Jack Shar drepped down

straig it and ftllI‘ on the whole
smashing up the cakes and - tarts,
| the ham sandwiches and the buns.

And amidst the shouts of the
Pors who had drawn their swords |
to defend themselves, he lay where

he had fallen, with*his ugly mouth
and a silver tmup%t tucked |

been able to cut off.

And Whiskers still clunﬂ' tc h]ﬂ
tail,: growling and worrvlng, till:
Bicko, rushing down infto the
saloon,. got a rope.on to his collar
and hauled him, s itting and snarl-
; ing, out in the a levway :

The tea-party was a ruin.  But!

into a bowl of trifie; so that his

head was smothéred 1D T3S pberry :

- Order Your
Copy in Adwm

-—

| which he is travelling,”

{the h

jam and whipped cream. - I

Ching was a horrible sxﬂht as |
they hauled him out from. the !
polite company to put his head
under the pump. |

Captain Oak surreved the hlge
shark grimlr.

“ Well, I’d sooner that we-had
him for tea than that he had us for
tea;” said he. “ And I'm thinking!|
that we had better get out-of this
bay.- 1t is too lively a place for-a -_
guiet lot of chaps hke ug ¥

He escorted the skipper of the-
.ceruiser and his bevy 0£ officers to
the gangway and bade them a
polite farewell..

Tackles were rigﬂ‘ed and the de-

saloon and given a mock bunral;
overside, covered by the German
flag, to ‘the intense annovance of
the prisoner, Ober-Licutenant Spel-
Wltz, who had a squint at the pro-
ceedings from the port of the cabin
in which he was cﬂnimed

And as the sun went down in a
glory of golden red, and the sunsef
gun cracked irom the cruiser, the
Tartar dipped the red duster to the
Spanish fiag and steamed out of the
bay into the Atlantic.

-She headed southward over a
_ ~were the
discussions in the fo'c’sle head t.hat
night as to her errand.” -

TThe crew could see the Duchess
promenading the bridge deck in

company with the capim.n and Mr.
Dark. But the crew were quick to
notice that the course was

changed, and that, instead of
f ollamng the Spamsh coast, the
Tartar was steaming westward, out

to sea. %

The revolutions of her ines
slowed down till she was trm
th:d Ehatilzwt ]:Fater at sach l: low

@ porpoises
gtﬂlﬂ her, outlmedp leg.mi
blue phosp yhorescent hght got ﬁlck
of travelling with such a siﬂw play-
fellow, and went off on their own.

A great P. and O. liner, London
bou.nd crossed their bows, her long

21/1122

ing like the wmdoﬂ of a great
hotel

She - swzmllau with a *m'nking
light frm her masthead. "And
Ua tain Oak promptly answered
tLL signal with the answer that he

! was American steamer Hiram K.

Brown, from Santander to Phila.
deo lphla

Bucko read the s1crnal

“The old man 1s giving false
names and addresses, boys,” said
he, *“ and he’s hanging on and off
the coast ..Ilmg time. I've a
! notion that he s getting ‘outside the
track of the steamer routes, and
that he will stand in and make the
Hurhngﬂ at sunset to-morrow
night.’

Jack and his chums had heard of
the Burlings, the lonely group of
rocky islands about {fifty
nerth of the estuary of the Tagus.

“ What makes you think that ]

it’s the Burlings, Bucko?” asked

cups and | Jack.

“ Why, shipmate, 1‘( s the course
he is following

Bucko.

And Bucko was rlrrht The
Tartar rolled along all that night
at her easiest speed and  at ‘noon

the nmext day turneci back on her -

course suddenly, heading - east-
south-east,
{ afternoon a slight cloud .on the
eastern horizon showed them that
they were within a reascnable dis-

tance of the Portuguesa ecast. =«

= That little bit. of cloud shows
h- hills by Cintra, at the
mouth of the Tagus! ”’ said Bucko.
“Knew I was ringing the poeket-
knife 2ll the time,

At cig ht o’clock a flagh showed

on. tha herizon -at intervals of

thirty seconds.
the highest

1slets—a whlte
twenty-su: mailes.

‘The Tartar increased her spﬂed
and -the order went round to tover
all lights. The night had set in
pitch dark and soon mot a
showed on the sluf.t but the dim
%az; of the bmnac e lamp on the

ridce.

1t was the'light on
point of thess rocky

I\earer and nearer ShﬂWEd ﬂm |

miles.

and the speed at -
replied

80 that in the late

We’ll see
something doing to-night, boys!”

ﬂash vlmbla at

‘light |

o

ﬂash of the DBurlings, and pre- Ay

sently Captain Oak sent fur tha
three boys to the bridge. =

They found him sitting in the : -,

chart-rocm, - with Bucka
standing by his side. He was por-

“Seott

ing over a large blue-backed Ad- -
o

miralty chart that lajr open on the

table.

““ You three ba?s can all swu:n? ”

said the Captain, amiably.

“ Yes, 311" 58 replnd the threa,l e

eafrm e’
Laptam Oak smiled grlmly ot
- 1 have a remembrance that yon

thres lads jumped into the dock ~

after an old ‘woman,”

_said he;
“~put-that’s mo proof that you can

swim through a nasty swell run-

ning on to the rocks at the Berlen-
gas. And that’s where you:are
going ﬂfshere tc}-mght See these
lslnndn"

And the Cantain pcunbed W1th his

dividing compasses to the Burling

| Rocks marke-d on the chart befﬂru

him.
“Yes, gir! ” said the boys

“ Well, I've got to land you on
the westmn or the sea side. You
have got to cross the island to ths

“east'ern side which faces the Portu-
guese coast. It is on this middle

island where the lighthouse is that
there is the oniy safe landing-place
on the islands. That is the. little
sandy bay which is used by thea
Portuguess lightkeepers Whe BETVe
the lzght' e

boys,

Sroels 2T T § o B
eagerly. - _

“Now, you have got to keep
away from the hﬂ'hthouse,” said
the La. tain.
the lightkeepers on the islan
seg you, Ior you are on a secret
mission. That is why this ship
has got all her glims dﬂused at ths

present mom You will cross
the island by a oat-path which
ru:r&ts over 2?1 a?éuggldeé of this hill,
and you own guie
into tha bay bdowp” 2 ﬂJ

said the

(Thcre will be an exira long instal

| ment of this grand serial in next

Monday's sssus of * School and
| Sport.”’ Order your copy in ad-
vance}
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