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|t Confound it 1" previous night; thongh Norih v 7 Co
{ © Courtyey, of the Sixth, ullored the exclamation, as he  would never have snspecled him of burning the miduight oil

!
-

orthcote boys who knew Couriney

stared at the letter in his band, for the purposes of study. )

©  Couttney yas breakiasting in his study at Northcote School. His fag had laid his table, and then clearad out of the study,
He was pat in a good temper thut morning; his pale com-  knowing w.ell the storm-signals in Courtney's countencnce.
plexion and heavy eyas showed that he had been up late the  But the Sixth-former wes not alone, He had a frend ta

! See that vour friends know what a splendid paper this is.
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breakfast, and the latter locked at him curiously ss Le ex.
claimed, in & tons of deep snnoyance and ill-humour:

*“ Confound it! Hengit, I eay!”

“Hullo!" said Mulberry, * Anything wrong, Courtney;
old chap?™

;‘ Yes, they're sending my coutin, Clive Russell, to North-
tole,

Mulberry etared.

*\What the dickens is there in that to get your rag out
abont 1"

*“ You don't understand,"” seid Courtney, gloomily. * This
{3 a letter from ray aunt, and ehe has asked me to take care
of the little brute. He's a kid, you know ; he'll be stuck in the
Fourth Form. She knows rometbing about public schools,
snd the wants ma to take him as my fag."

She says e is coming down to Nortlicote this afternoon,
&nd &3 it's & half-holiday =t Northcote, she thinks I might
meet him at the station, ard Lring him to Northeoto,

“Ob, rot ! Tet one of the mmasters meet the kid, and
feteh him in, if ho isn't old enough to walk to the echool by
bimeelf, It's no business of yours, and you'rs engaged (o
come over to Portsdown for the afternoon races with me."
** Now, as it's only five minutes to class, I'll be shifting, Don’t
forget this afternoca."

* Pather mot ! " ’

And George Mulberry, the blackguard of the Sixth Form
at Northeote School, left the study. Courtney teok ap the
letter again, and glanced at it with s ecowling brow,

It was naturel that, baving a nephew in a high form at the
echool, the enxious, doubting woman ehould appeal to him to
make the thorny path of s new boy a little easicr.

Withont any show of favouritism, which would make the
pew boy unpopular in his own form, Courtney covld do much
for Clive Russell if ho chose,

* I eupypote I must look after the little brute s bit,” mut.
tered Courtney. ““1 caw't afford to querrel with the con-
founded psople. He'll have to keep Lis place, though, or he'll
find himsel! licked like any other beastly fag. Phipps 1™

The senior's fag had come into the study.

“T've got & relation, a beastly little mongrel like yourself,
coming down this afternoon,” tho senior explained, “I
waxnt you to go to Northbank Station and meet him, and bring
bim to the sohool."

Courtnsy made his way to the Bixth-Form room, snd took
his ssat with the reat of the form.

Dr. Devareux, the Head of Northeote, was taking the Sixth
that moring, and he glanced rather curiously at Courtnoy.

He noted the eigns of late hours and want of eleep in
Courtney's face, wondered whether the boy had eat up
too late studying.

The Heed approved of hard work, but 'not of over-doing it.
He would have been sstonished if he hed Lnown the real
reason for Courtney's late hours; that his last evening had
beon apent, notinhisstudy, but in the Blue Lion at Northbenk,

Clive Russell stepped out of tho train at Northbanlk Station
2nd looksd about him.

A handsome fair-hoired lad, with a very plensant expression,
was Clive Russell ; the kind of boy one would take to at the
first glance. H ’

His menner was rather subdued now, as if the parting with
Lia old home still weighed upon his mind, but there was nothing
whatever of the " spooney " about him.

A bealthy, wholesome British boy, o good ericketer for hia
8ge, and fond of fun of & good-natured kind, was he.

He wan feeling s littls lost now as he stepped from the train.

There was & crowd of country peopls on the platform, and
40 looked among them in vain for the form of his consin.

His mother had told bim that Arthur Courtney would ba
there to meet him, the good woman pever dougting for a
moment that her nephew would be only too glad to do her that
g Gve tal

¢ ive fully expected to see his cousin; and
rinutes ha looked about the platform in search of hi:f e

But it soon becams clear that Courtney was not there, and
Clive wnlked to the exit. He concluded that Arthur was
waiting for him outeide. Ho tendered his ticket nnd passed
out, the crowd Laving gone before, and then looked round him

ain.
Then he became conscious of having attracted the attention
of two boys of about his own age, whom by their caps
be (ﬁued to belong to Northceots Bchool.
was a thin, lanky lad, with a pair of very keen eyes eet

very close together, who, though Clive did not know it, was

Evary Tuesday, .

Lia cousin's fag, Phipps: The other was shortey .
and was knowg in thg Lower Fourth es Fatty Ehvl:: Yoy,

Phipps looked Clivo over 08 the latter paus. i ip dou"

“And that's the funny merchant Courtney sypaem
take to Northeote, snd toke chargs of for the resy cfih s .
noon,"” said Phipps, in tones of the most intengy disgagy h"

Clivo caught his cousin's name. : .

* Da you know my cousin 1" he exclaimed, eomin tor
the two hoys, *'1I cspoctcd him hers 0 megt e 31 el
noon, 1)o you know where heis 2" " g

* He, lie, he t " sniggered Phipps. " [Te expec
TFormer to come and meet the beastly train, e

* My mother asked him to B . ’

* Charming innocent old lady, your mother "

Clive flushed ;r:ldignnlntly. . ]

“ Born yesterday, 1 suppose,” giggled Fatty g
* Silly old fady—" ty Btaw

*1f you speak like that about my mother
Lotly. -

The {wo juniors stared at him,

“Well, what will you do 1" demanded boty of t
€ punch yonr head,” said Clive, d N
* T'll punch your head,” said Clive, drawing o )

The next moment he staggered back, {of Fg:"P k:‘!h‘.
without waiting for any further declaration of bmi}ﬁz‘f“”
lnunched out with this right, and caught him ’liﬂy.n " b
nose. ‘ pusy,

Clive, taken entirely by surprise, he staggered angi.,
porter, who gave a growl. Palost,

* 'Ere, houtside,” Lo said, roughly. * Whateher rpeqq
fighting 'erein a station, eh ?  Get houtside, the ot of v, al
. And the boys wers bundled out. et

In the streets Fatty and Phipps turpgd towards Clive,

ing. 2

% THat was for your cheek,” said Fatty, in o tons of .-
nation. ' If I have any more of it, young ehsver, I'll give ’
snother in the some place, and—ah, crikey)™ ”

Clive had lended out, and Fatty caught a clenched fist
the chin, and sat down in the gutter with surprising suddy;
ness,

There waa a puddle there, and Fatty sat right in it, sendy
up s sglluh of dirty water sll round him, and Phipps gars
yell. e was standing close to his friend, snd he bsd mest
the benefit of the splash.

ted n gy
hea hb 2 “

" began Cly,

lagp

" You clumsy idiot,” he howled. *‘ What the dickers &
you mean by that 1"
It wasn't my fault,” Fatty, na ko eorambled 12 b

feet. ** It was that young cub, hit ms when I wasn't lookis;!

* You were looking,” said Clive, wrathfully, * and beeidy
what did you do to me.”

** Not g0 much a3 I'm going to do now," esid I?AM‘Vl toren
“I'm going to give you the %& est hiding of your life."

“I'm not afraid of you,” eaid Clive, disdsinfully, " Co=
on, if you like."

And he placed himself in an attitude of defence,

And then Fatty Stevens besitated s littls,

Clive’s mannor and attitude showed that e knew somettis
about the manly art of self-defence, and that he wss by =
means the soft spooney the juniors had at first tsken b2 e
Fatty liked an easy victory, but & hard-fought confizt wee
mch in his line. il

* Oh, shut up!™ he said, irritably. * You're 8 02¥ ™
agd don't know how to bebave yourself, Perhaps I'lllet?”
° .l.
‘' T don't want to be lot off,” said Clive. 2

** Cheeky little beast ! You ought to have a Bidits:
*Then give him one.” %
** Its too warm to fight, Get off with you.” . o
s Yab | " growled Phipps. * You're afraid of b
““\WWho's afraid 7 a
" You are. Why don’t you io for him !
“T'Il do what I like, Albert Phipps.” " gaid Clite ¥
* You'll give me o licking, or clse take one,” 2 0 5
vancing as his adversary retreated. ** You've Fp¢ ssidy ¥
of my mother, and if you don't t;ke back what you
say you're vorry, 1'm going to fight you.” e
*0f course, 1 d‘dnst? m%an toapukrndlll‘:‘ “l:d.y "
*Fatty, ‘condescendingly. - ** I take all that k
man." w eatd €37
** Very well, then. I don't want to qu.ml. 0 se¢ 5
** Ob, come along,” growled Phipps, ** 1've 8%
the school, young shaver,”
“Why?'
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« Decatite yOUr oousin sent me ) e

+ Tsn't ha coming himself T" . o

%o, he's off for the afternoon ‘\\L:.\ Mulberry.

« Tt was very kind of you to come.’ -

@ Oh !l wonldn’t have como if I could hr.‘w got oub.or it,’
gaid Phbipps, nug raciously,  **I'm Courtney’s fng,”tlmt 3 why
T'ro here, and 1'd rather be on the cricket ground.

Clive flushed. "

“I'm sarry you have been bothered on my account,” he
Baid. “ Courtney shouldn’t have sent you against your will
1 don'd want you with me.”

“ You'vo zot no choice in the matter, so coms nlong.

«1 ahall not come with you. You can go back to your
feends. 1 shall zo to the school alone,” said Ciive, firmly,

* Don't La asilly ass.”

Clive turnzd away without replying.

He wa= swung back by a sudden grip on the collar. Phipps
Yad gripped him, and ho glowered angrily at the new boy.

 Look here, yvonng shaver, you're coming along with me.
1 zheuld get into a row with Courtney if I didn’t take you in
tow, so stop rotiing, and come.”

“Tet go my collar,” seid Clive, quietly,

“He, he, ho! DPerhaps you'll make me if I don't1"
gniggered Phipps,

“Yes, 'l mako you,”

* Tet's seo you do it,"”

_ Qlive brought up his fist and gave the junior a thump on
the chest that forced him to releass his hold as he staggered
back. N

| ** There you are,” said Clive, tranquilly, * I’ve done it.”

Phipps turned red with rage. The chuckle from Fatty
Stevens did not improve his temper. Phipps was considered
cocl: of the walk in the Lower Fourth at Northeote, and to bo
* handled like thia by a younger lad, and a new boy, too, was
a little too much,

~ * You young whelp ! "' he exclaimed, * I'll smash you.”

And he launched himself at the new boy like & thunderbolt.

Clive sprang back, and then stood firm, and Phipps, rush-
ing on, found his fists swept up by the new boys’ left, and
then the new boy’s right fist came crashing into his face like
o lumyp of solid iron.

And Albert Phipps went down on the pavement as if he
had been &hot.

Clive looked acroes him at the astoniched Fatty.

* Do you want some ?" he azled.

Fatty hurn'odly retreated a step or two.

“No, Idon't," ha said, $xxiomy. **T'mn the most peaceabls
chep in the world; I don't want to quarrel with anybody ;
not anybody who can hit like that, enywey,” he added, under
his breath., e

Phipps roze slow

He Pv?:u a little
good deal enraged.

He hed never dreamed that the innocent-looking new bo
wae of such a quality, and the discovery came as a shock
to him,

But he was not beaten yet,

“§Haven't you had cnough ?” asked Clive, a3 the junior
ltepftd towards him,

Y said Phipps, emphatically. “I haven't. I'm
not geing to fight you now, but I'll have it out with you at

}-':{‘rthlc.ota, my boy. Now you'rs coming with me to the

tchool.”’

“Well, I'm not.”
iJend mo a hand, Fatty. We'll march Lim along.”

. "“Right you are, Phippy.”

_And tha two juniors seized Clive, one by each arm, to march

hm_: down the road towards the distant school,

X You'd better let mo go,” said the new boy, quietly.
© "Rats! Bring him along, Fatty.”

:1'hay dragged Clive o few paceg,

Then the new hoy began to struggle.
~ And to their amazement, the two juniors found that he
~\Was very hard to hold, although they were two to one.

And by some trick Phipps wasn’t prepared for, Clive's
i lcf twirted round bis, and he was ovacturned, and wont down
. With u bump upon the road, letting go of Clive as he fall,
}hi;\mn turned like lightning upon Fatty Stevene, and gripped

”»

to his feet.
azed by that knock-down blow, and a

» Here, lat go," gasped Fatty, “ I—he— "
He had .no timogtopfcinish. b

., Clive swung him round, and bumped him down upon
“Phipps, as the latter was in the aot of xing. g

T
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Phippa went down again, flattened by tha weight of the
fet boy.

Clive stood with kis handas in his pockels, regarding them
with a emilo,

They scrambled up, gasping snd red with rage. But
they had had enough just then. 'They gave Clive black
looks, und then, without another word, walked away to-
gother towards Northeote, The new boy was lefc alone,
10 his own devices,

CITAPTEDR IT.
AT TUE ELUE LION !

Clive stood looking about him for some moments nfter
the two Yourth-Formers of Northcote had left him.

His nose was rather painful, where Fatly Stevens' fist
had struck it, and he was conscious that it was ewelling to
an unusual size, and assuming a hue that was distinctly notice-
nble.

However, ho had the comfort of reflecting that he had
damaged the enemy more ihan they had damaged him, so
he was not displeased by the result of the encounter whick
had greeted him as his first welcome to Northeote Collegiate
School.

“ By James ! ” said a voice near him, ‘' I never saw anye
thing <o neat as that, never in all my born days, I didn’t.”

Clive turned his head to look at the speaker.

He snw o short, stontish man with & very red face and
little twinkling light eyes, dressed in clothes of o somowhat
loud pattern, with a watch-chain as thick as = finger.

This gantleman carried a cane with a gold head, and wore
a eilk hat at a rakish angle on the side of his head.

Clive was not particularly {ascinated by the stout gentle-
man's personal appearance, espeeially as an odour of stale
kpirita and tobacco hung about lLim, extremely displeasing
to a clean, healthy lad.

“Very neat, upon my word,” he repeated. * It did me
proud to ése you handle them two chaps, Master Courtney.”

Clive stared at him. 5

“ My name is not Courtney,” he said.

““No, isu’t it ? I heard you say that you was a coursin of
my friend, Master Courtney, and I naturally thought thas
that was your nome.”

“Oh! 1 eee. No, Courtney is & cousin on my mother’s
side,” explained Clive. *‘ My name is Clive Russell, Bnt
is my cousin a friend of youra 7"

“Many o plessant hLour have we spent together,” re-
merked the gentleman in checks. * Meny and meny =
one. My name’s Joliffe, Master Russell, You may have
heard your cousin spsak of me.”

‘* No, he has never spoken of you to me, Mr, Joliffo."

““No1? Are you going to Northcote 1

*“Yes. Iexpected my cousin to meet mo here, but he sent
those other chaps instead.”

“ And they was oheeky, and you gave 'em a hiding,”
chuckled Mr. Joliffe. *‘Serve them right, too. You're
bound to be cock of the walk over at the sohool, Master
Russell, if you keep your end up like that there.”

“ Do you think 8o ? " asked Clive, rather flattered.

** Yes, I does,” said Mr. Joliffe, emphatically. ** I supposa
you know it’s a half-holidey at the school to-day 2

Clive, of course, didn’t kuow it.

His first instinctive disliko of Mr. Joliffe was melting
rapidly away under ths influence of that gentlemsn’s extreme
affability, and it was very flattering to a boy of his age, too,
to be treated with euoh evident respect by & man old ‘enough
to be his father. i .

“I don’t know,” he said, thou htfully. *“If my cousin .
had been here to meet me, I should have gone attﬁight up
to the school, but I didn’t fancy being marched wong batween
those two bounders.”

*Of course you didn’t,” exclaimed Mr. Joliffo, heartily,
*“A young gentleman like you has an independent spirity
and 5o ho should have. Don’t you be bullied, my lad.” ]

*1 don’t intend to,”

* And w8 you're not in a hurry, it bein’ a half-holiday a%
Northeots, what do you say to coming and having o look
nt my placa ? " suggested Mr. Joliffe, taking it for granted
that Clive had decided not to go directly up to the school,
in bis cunning way. *Y'd liko to know vou better, young
gen‘u}e{:mm, bccausehl'x(zia':x friflm(in::( your cousin's,”

*“You are very ldnd,” sai ive, slowly. ** Bu hink
I ought to go to the echool.” bEA
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S Why, when i o hali-holiday 2™ ’

This question was nov easy to auswer,  There was really
no roason why iive shonld not rewmsin out a little l-'qg'er
i he wished, nud since My, Joliffe was a friend of l{nn conain's,
wurely there could be no hann in aceepting his invitavion, the
Loy thonght,

“Well, 1 don’t know,
1 like." :

* Of course vou ean, and very likely yon'll meet Master
Couriney at my place, and you ean go up to the echool
tayother,” said Me. Joliffe,

*That will be nice,” exclaimed Clive,
kind, Mr, Jolifle.” :

" Not at all, not at all, any friend of Arthur's is a friend
ta me," said Mr. Jolife, very hesrtily. ' Sa come uloug,
young gentleman, 1 enpposo vou like the river 2" ,

* Rather,” said Clive, with sparkling eyes. *T don't
get much chance of Loating at home, thongh.”

s * Then you'll like my place.  The garden goes down to
the river, and 1 keep a conple of boate, and you'll be always
welcome to nse them whenever you like."” >

* IV's awfolly good of you."

“Not a bit of it. 1 like to see young people happy. So
long as L see young faces round me happy, 1 think to myself
you'ra some good m the world, after all, 'l'osu Joliffe.

Clive thonght Tom Jolifie an extremely fine fellow.

The walk was a short one to Mr. Joliffe's ** place,” and Clive
was & little startied to see that it was a public-house, with the
sign of the Blue Lion over it.

He shrank back a little,

Joliffe saw perfeetly well what wes in Iis mind, but e went
on speaking, without the slightest alteration in voice or
eIpression.

* You won't go in that way, Master Russell. There's a gate
through the field by the river, that's the way Master Courtney
comes to se0 me.'"”

Clive hesitated, not knowing what to say.

Tt seemed snobbish to reject all Mr. Joliffe's kindness because
he kept o public.house, and yet some instinet secrued to warn
the boy not to enter the Blue Lion or its precincts.

He who hesitates is lost, and Clive hesitated too long.

Mr. Jolifle, apparently not noticing his dubious frema of
mind, walked him on to the gate, which opened into the field
beside the inn's kitchen.garden.

The sight of the sunny river zleaming on the other side of
tho field chased the doubts away from Clive’s mind. His eyes
sparkled.

"I say, what o jolly place 7" he exelaimed.

“ Yes, ain't it 7 Good fishing here, too,” said Mr. Joliffe.
*“ Some men would charge for it, but not me ; it's free enongh
to my friends, I say, if to nobody else. You or your cousin
ero always welcome to come hers with o rod, Master Russell.”

* How good of wou!”

“Not a bit of it!™

Mr. Joliffe opencd enother gate, into the inn garden, a Jong,
old-fashioned garden full of fruit trees and flowering plants
sloping down to the rver.

An empty skiff was moored to a stump at the end of the
garden, and Clive Jooked at it with eager eyes,

Mr. Joliffe laughed.

** You'd Jiko to take that boat out, now wouldn't you 1" he
ssked, pleasantly. ;

“ Wonlda't 1 just!" said Clive.

“ Well, so you may, and stay out as long as you like, and
when you're tired, come ashore, and have tea with me in the
gorden here, under the trees. Perhaps your consin will have
got here by then. I expect him this afternoon.”

“1I say, you are s brick.”

And Clive, without wailing o moment, ran down to the
boat, and jumped in. He was a keen waterman, and had, as
be had confided to Mr. Joliffe, few chances at home of gratify-
;'nx his liking for the river, This was too good a chancs to be

ost,

Mr. Jolifle watched him with a peculiar smile as be pushed
off the boat from the hank, rettled the oars in the rowlocks,
end pulled out into the shining river.

There wes something in the sight of the honest, iunocent
Iad that Mr. Tor JJolifiv seenzed to tind particularly amusing,

** So that's the kid."” So ran Mr. Joliffe’s unspoken thouglhts,
“That's the kid Artlur Courtney has spoken about. How

queer I slould have run upon him to-day ? Courtney never
ceven told me ho was cowing to Lhe same school. “Didn't

NEXT TUESDAY :
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want e to kuaw, of courze.
for thisa happening toadny.”

A ruther vI:KV |u:‘|k came vver Mr. Jeliffe's fun,

*Thst's the kid," went on Mr, Juiifle's retlecyy,,
ron of Captuin Rossell, in lndi'll.l"'! he'll s ey '(-l’h:,l ‘
pet of hin mother, who'd give him nny ey, 5o
money lie psked for, Good. 1 t}unk I know whepe . J,," |
mones will flow te.”  Mr. Joliffe laughed ulang, ,
nmusicnl laugh,  ** It's the boy's mother Conrtpeg 0
Lo for money, morn then once, [ know, and siey ) -
it thoupgl | feney she woulda't 'bo wuite g9 X'h-s.-’
knew where it went, He's a deep "un, is young Mayy,.
ney. 1 wonder if he'll squeeze anything out of the ) :
there's any squeezing of that kind to Le done, thety
come in." %

And the Jandlord of the Rlue Lion went into 15 ;..
back entrance, ®h

Clive, happy with a bont all to himaelf on the s,
was far from thinking of the hafin that might o,
innocent visit to the home of Mr. Joliffe, e ds

He could not be expected to guess that Tom Joliffs -,
biggest blackgnard in the county, end that e lived 5.
lnlaniug pigeons than by his calling as o pulilican Th.

Jon was a nest of all the loafers and garbiar. for mi‘-..‘
Northbank, Lut Clive was not to know t}at, o

‘The place was strictly ** taboo ™ to the boye of N
but that Clive Ruesell was 1o Jearn later. As yet hosy,
nothing wrong. K

When he eame to the landing-place at the foot of
gurden, Mr. Joliffic ‘was not in sight. =

Clive mede the boat fast, and stepped ashore,

Heo walked up the parden towards the iun, alop: .
{hickly lined with shrubieries, wondering whother o
find out where Mr. Joliffe was, in order to say 200t hn
that genial geutleman, Lefore he went up to the seh.

The sound of voices came to his ears from the tre..

Ho gave a start as he recognised his cousin's tona

Ho ha'd not seen Arthur Courtney since the last v, 22
but, of course, knew his voice at once.  Courtney wag; rm,
rather loudly. s

*I've had bad luck, beastly Lad luck.”

The voice of Joliffe followed.

* Well, if young gentlemen will go to the reces—

He Lroke off suddenly.

1t was the sound of Clive Russell's footsteps on the g2t
the garden that caused him to cease spesking with his seer
unfinished.

Clive came out into tho open a few moments later, a7
himself in the presence of a group, who had been talbir; «
the trees, Z

Mr. Joliffa was there, with Arthur Courtoey ond (2
Mulberry, the latier as yet an unknown individual to | ™
though he was to know u good deal about hirm lator.

The three looked uncomfortable st the sight of the !

Upon a small table under the tree was a bottle, 4o i i
glasses, and it was easy to see that all there hai o
drinking together. )

Courtney uttered an exclamation ss he recopuisd .
cousin.

He sprang towards Clive,

* You little fool ! What are you doing here 2"

CHAPTER IIL.
A TOUGH RECEPTION!

Clive started back, surprised and hurt by his couii
and words. Couriney seized him by the shoulder sod &
him roughly.

*What are youdning here ? " ke repeated, fiercely, "As"

I might nesar havs |,

¥e

~me at once !’

“1-—I came——"! stammered Clive. =¥
" Answer me, you little fool. How dare yon come Lere !
“ 1 coame with Mr. Joliffe.,”
Courtney shook him again. -
“ gidn't Phipps mcet you at the station as I told i’
- “'Il »
*Then why didn't you go with him to the school®
*We quarrelled, and——" ¢
5 ~ (ge.? along with you. Go up to Northeote at cnce. 17
oar :
. All right, Arthur. I didn’¢ mean to make you sog7s =
** Got along with you. And mind, not a word at the =
about seeing me here."

“THE CASE THAT MADE PAUL PINKERTON.”



him rion if he wants 10" interposed Mr. Jolifie,
“T don’t ree why he ehould be drove away.”

“ o, Clivet!” -

“ Have & sip of this brfr;rr ym]x po.]ynung gentleman,™ raid

Joliffe, taking up the bottle and a rlass,

= J"g‘ﬂ,.,,m,-, \:MT: an oath that deeply shovked Clive, tore the

. bottls from his hand, and hurlad it intn the shrubbery.

~ Jolifie'a rxer plittered, but angry 8% he was, ke retreated

from the ravaze look of the Nortlicote Sixth-former, and con-
tented himerlf il n ronttered oath, )

~ Courtney wased his hand impatiently to Clive, who hurried
ay, groatly wondering over what he had seen. )

It was pretty clear that the relations between Mr. Jolifle

~ and Courfney were not qitite a0 happy and intimate as the

former wished him to believe,

~ Why was his cousin 20 angry st meeting him in the garden

of tha Plue Lion?

It Courtney himself could be there, why should not Clive

po there if lic chose, expecially as Mr. Joliffe had been zo kiad to

m ?

It was not easy {o answer these questions, but one fact

#tood out clearly encugh, and that was that Courtney was

- sngry with him for going there, and that the visit to the Blue
~ Lion was 1o be kept a secret,

Clive left.the inn garden, and came outinto the village street.
passer-by direetrd Lira on the road (o the school, and he

ket oul to walk the distance.

~ Ho roon came in right of the tower of Northeote, end

~ sloppad st the hig hronze gates, and looked in.

3 ’rﬁm &ght the old rchonl looked in the summer afternonn,
The mass of buildings, grey with age, the old elms, shading
“the quadrangle 2= they had shuded it for two hundred yeara

past, and the red tiles of the roofs glimmering in tbe sun,
- made 2 picturs that could not fail to impress the most casual
- obssrver.

~ Clive stood for some momenta looking at the school, which
~ was to be bis future home, and then walked in at the open

There vwes a shout from the quadrzngle.

*There he is!”

And thers was a rush of half-a-dozen juniors towards the

new hoy.

Ciive wes on his guard immediately a3 he recognised

Phipps nlrlzgl Fatty Stevens among the youngsters who rushed

s him, :

- “That's the new kid,” eaid Fatty Stevens. ** That's
the cheeky littla cad. who thinks he's going to come and be
cock of the walk in the Lower _ourth.’

*That’s the cad,” repeated Phipps. *“ Nice-looking

#pecimen, aint he, with his nose swelled like a giddy beet-

root.”

“Hullo,” said Clive, coolly. *Hullo, Laven't you
enough ? Do you want some more ?

Phipps waved his band to his followera.

34 Col;l,ar him.” ;

The juniors festened upon the new boy in a twinkling,
Clive had not expected this, and he struggled deaperately.
_“Here, fair play.” he exclaimed. * What's ihe game ?

at a time, and I'll lick any chap here.”
- Phir}-ﬁ Zrinned.
~ " Will you?. You've got altogether too many zira for a
Rew Xid. We're going to put you through it.”
-, Let ma alone.”
w225 when we've finished, not before. Got bim tight 27

We've got him, Phipps,” chorugsed the juniors.

_ “Don't let the little brute go. Give bim socks if he
. These new kida have ot to be taught their place,”
T Phippa, DBring him along to the gym. We shen't
i .jﬂ\ﬂr\'lptcd there.”

S That's the wheeze,” exclaimed Fatty Stevena, ‘‘Wo
don’t want o beestly master or ‘prefect sticking himself into
*48 watter befors we've given tlis new kid his lesson.”
oVl give you a lesson when 1 can get at you,”

Ulive, etill struggling, but in vain against the odda,
l‘_;_l.f:t of eawnrds, nozthcre i vi

Clirp away,” chuckled Phipps.
0 ?Ovchwk vut of you. You little mongrel, do you know
A L k,: captain of the Lower Fourth,” 3 I
W oo I'vo licked you once, and can do it ngain,” said
. Lying little boast.”
" Teny, Phippy," esid » red-hesded lsd, named Jooes,

‘'THE

anted

ou're

" We'll soon take some

oderful
Ve MNtery.
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but generally Anown za Ginger.
Haa the new Xid licked you 7"

“TIt'= all hix gas,' eaid DPhipps, uncomfo'r.tably.
course he hasn't. Does he look 3s if he could ? :

* Well, you've been doing something to your lace', and—.

“1'll do something to your face, if you don't sbut up,
CGinger.” ,

Clive was hauled into the gym, and thers his tormentors
had him all to themselves. The buildings were deserted,
the whole school being out in the playing-fields. )

The new hoy wondered what was coming, but be did not
loge his nerve. He {elt that he was in for some rough hend-
ling, but he had plenty of plurk. i

“Now,"” said Phipps. 1 fancy that the frog's march
round the gym will just about euit the case, snd will teach
the new kid a lezson in respect to his supericrs.”

“““Jolly good idea,” raid Fatty Stevens.

He fought fiercely, but in vain, )

Round and round the gym lic went, end he experienced
the horrors of the freg’s march for the first time in bis life.

Round and round, twice, thrice, and four times, and the'::
the panting juriors halted, end etoed the new boy upon his
feat again. )

Clive was a pretty object to look at now.

His collar was torn out and hanging by a singls hole.
His jacket was rent down the back, his trousera torn and
dusty and his face dirty and perspiricg end red zs a peony.

He was gasping for breath.

Phipps grinned as he looked at him.

“ What price this for a funny merchant ! he exclaimed.
“ My hat ! Thisis the kind of chap to take a prize in a beanty
show and no error.”

‘" Has he had enough ? " asked Faity Stevens, anzioualy.

" Let's eee. Now, you new kid, think you have learned
your lesson 7

“* Wait till I get a chance to punch your head,” said Clive.

““ Ha hasn't had enough,” soid Phipps, decidedly. “ We'vs
%ot to taks all the cheek out of him before we let him go.
1t’s really for his own good, you know, a8 he'll never g=t on
in the Lower Fourth if he's too bumptious.”

The juniors chuckled over this.

* You've only got to s2y when you've had enough, Ruzsell,”
declared Phipps. “Simply say when, you know. You've
got to beg pardon all round for being cheeky, that's all, end
we'll let you off.”

"“I'll see you hanged first,” said Clive, hotly.

* Not going to do'it, eh 2

“ Hardly.”

" Ob, he hasn’t had nearly enough,” said Phippr, ex-
asperated. * Come on. Perhaps when he's been round
two or three times more he'll have a little less gas.  And look
here, don’t get handling him too gently., A bump or two
extra hard will do him lots of good.” :

The juniors started off again.

Clive was past struggling by this time, but he was as plucky
s cver. .

Round the gym they went, and as they came opposite
the door again a boy came into the building, and stared in
blank amazmeent at what was going on.

** Hallo, hallo,” he exclaimed.”  * What'sup ?7”

*“Ob, it's all right, Melton,” said Phipps. “It's only a
new kid, and we're putting him through it for being cheeky.”
Clank Melton stepped in the way of the crowc “~king at

ive.

* Seems to me you've f‘ut bim thruugh it quite enough,"”
ho remarked. *\Why, the poor beast's a perfect wreck.
Don't. you think he's {md enough.”

**No, I don't.”

“Well, I do, Phipps. You'd better——"

“ Shut up. Mind your own business,”

1 tell you—-""

** Get out of the way.” ;

‘The juniors pressed on, and Frank Melton was bustled
aside, He caught hold of Clive as he passed, and dragged
bim away frowm the juniors' grip. So sudden wes the action
that they lst go, and Clive was on his feet again.

‘l;hivps turncd upon the interfering Fourth-formar wrath-
fully.

"}W'l'mt are you meddling hers for, Melton, confound

ou?

' ‘T told you the kid had hed snough,” =said Frank, coolly.
» I meant what I ssid. He's had enough, and-you're
not going to give him any more.”

CASE THAT MADE PAUL PINKERTON.”

‘*Ig that tree, you know !
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@ w onromd Clice.  * You're o good sort.” There wan a hesitation in {ho junior's mannoer wlyj, -
Thanks," grepald Clive ou're oo nat fail to impress Clive. He wondered “‘lml!nr.-'('-,,'“'

» ' ‘ l' ' ﬂ.
:l'.‘-”l":.lm:l‘:\fn\:' r'nn.:‘i:«lvml Wimeell cock of the Fourth  was nuch a popular favourile at tho achool, aftor all, ,, Le

Y i i i i {0 he
Form at Noctheots, and hald proved his right to the title  imngined him . A
’ under the elma behind the boat-houre, Clivo followed Lis paw friend out of the wym,
by mora than ona fray under the elu i “ Come on, 1-t's go this way, through the ololitar,

cer vet come into direct contact with Frank 4 !
ot ik ean cut up to the Tower Fourth dormitory withoyy | %

Melton. . 2 .
“‘F:‘nnk was an easv-going lad, somewhat inelined to e idle, — anybody, it wo liave luck. Have your things got o 1),
yot 2"

a opposed 10 axertion of any kind, and so ho had .
nnd alwaya oppose Y ' % No, my hox was left at the station to bo senton, 1,

|
LA

it o asatme hin position without taking the s ¢ HOR 3G L
alojeed Bt i : > know whether its arrived yot," eaid Clivo, * Can 1 l.'-

tronbln to try conclisions with Lim, ‘

Tt Puipps, wha had a seeret convietion that he woull anywhein ? X o=

e no mateh for Frank, if the fatter wero sufliciontly roused “ Lotter not; you ean't gn'uound inquiring in that y,.,

from his laziness to exert himseil in a fight, had always avoided 1 forgot that. Iint Lean't wo::r"thcgn elothes till 4,

coming into conflict with him, hnd something dono to f.hom. can I 7" anid Clive, dubjg,, 4
Frank lonked very eany and careless an ho stoorl thero now, “ T.,m("n :.l! right “ "Il lend you n_s}ut of mine; we'ra i

with Lit blua eves alniost sleepy in their exprossion, hut of n ize," ruid Frank, g!uncmg at Clive.

Phipps had seen him hit the punching-ball in the gym, and s } on aro very gon-.i. ) )

he didn't want to taka the place of that punching.ball if he “This way ; up this stnircaco ; this is the back way, 5

could help it. understand.  Never used except by the nervants, and Ly 1,
“ Ik hers,” he #aid, hotly. “ You've no right to inter- who want to go in and out and dodge tha manters,”

frro with us, Molton." “Why should they wunt to do that ?" ssked (i,

“Phat's o)l right,” said Frank, lszily, * I'll do it without  eur rise,
bt i yous Hhes” g Irank Melton laughed.

any right, if you like.” X Yrax 1
i \We'ro going to put that boundor through it." Well, you arn an innooent, I supposn you kg o
“ Well, vou'va dene 8o, now ba satisfied.” thera's a certain locking up time, and that chaps are not ¢ ly+,

i out of the pracincts of the school afterit.”

* Ha's going to have rome more.”

* Not a bit of it." * Yes, 1 va heard of that.”

“Who saya ko 1" * Somo chapa break bounds, you see, and then they bz,

“Tdo bo awfully coreful thnt the meeters don't spot. then ",

“Go far him, Thippy,” nrzed the followers of the cock  plained Frank, * Sometimes they do it only for fug, |
gometimes its to do things they'd get expelled for il the T,

of the Tower Fourth, It had often been gravely debated
in the Lourth whether Phipps could lick Frank Melton, or  knew.”
vice-versa, nnd a fight hetween tho two would have been a Clive stared,

treat, to all except the two principals.  ** Go for bim Phippy. * \What do they do, then ? "
“QOh! some of them go down to the Blue Lion in Neg:

Give him a hiding.”
“Oh, I don't want a row,” said Phipps, magnanimously.  bank, and play eards there with a blackguerd named Joit

" 1§ Melton thinks the new kid ought to be coddled, lot him  and his set,” said Frank, carclessly.
soddle Lim, for all T care." Clive started violently.
And Master Phipps put his hands in his"pockets and walked * Joliffe ! Tha Blue Lion ! "
away whistling. “Yes, You don't mean to say that you know {he 1o
Tiis come down of their leader rather took the juniors by  eaid Irank, eyeing him curiously.
surprise, and certsinly put an end to the ragging of the new “ He seemed to me a very nice man.”
Y- “I dnresay ho scemed g0 to a good many chaps who
After Jooking st each other dubionsly for a feww moments,  eorry afterwards that they ever met the ruscal," said Fri
tho juiors marched off, and Clive Russell was left alone with his  coolly, *' You are a mug and no mistake, if you'll excu. =

new friend, for'eaying so, Pussell.”
“ But I went with him to tho Blue Lion," blurted ont (i
“ Ho let mo toke his boat on the river, and it was rippi":-'
CEAPTER TV. * You'd better not confide that to anybody else 1 N =
CLIVE MARE3 A FRIEND. ente,"” raid Frank, drily. ' Here's tho Fourth Forw .
Clixo Ru:zsell was too exhausted to do anything for eome  Come in.” ;
minutes, but lean against the wall and breathe heavily. Clive followed him into tho great roor, with its seemi:

Ths juniors of Northcote School hed indeed put him ** through  endless row of white beds, and tho high windows glowinz =
it,” with a vengeance, and the new Loy was utterly played  the red of the sunset. |
out for the time, Frank poured water into a basin on one of the washsts. -

Frank Melton stood watching him with a elightly amused  snM thrcw a spong into it, and then went into a locker. |
“But I say,” said Clive, enxiously. *About Ju 't

suilo,
* Well,” Lo said, 2% last. "' Feel better,” My cousin ¥
: Yes, thank you," guﬁcd Clive, Hn broke off abruptly. o
% What's your name ? Courtney's angry injunction to eay nothing &b Nortlov o
Clive Russell. about mesting him at the Blue Lion ruthed into his iz |

** Mine’s Frank Melton. Of course, you're going into ths Waos it poasible that Courtney wished that to bo kept »°'
Lower Fourth. That's my form. How do youglikagyour first  becanse Joliffe was 2 blackguar';. and ho dared not Jet bis ¢*
taste of Northeote, Ruseell ** nection with bim beeoin: knowa ? )

7 Not very much. . . Was thia the cousin ke had always looked uptoandrespec’’®

I should sup not. Fhipps and his ect are a rough old  the big Sixth-Former of Northoote to whom his mother L+

lot. You do look s giddy rcarecrow and no mistake. What committcd him with ruch unsuspecting confidence ? !
d_-cl‘ Phippy go for yon like that for * . Frank ‘1noked &t him cuxiou.ﬁ;c lggin. !
** They suddenly pounced on e as T oame in at the gates,” " What's that about your cousin 2" y
explv’x.med Clive. **{ met Phipps in Northbank, and we had & “Oh! nothing,” stammered Clive, turning very ted, 4
row. . hs phinged his face into the basin to escapn farthes gazs" "
i Oht Iece. X . ' Oh, all right ¢ I'm not in the least eurious, acd 14
My cousin eent him to meet me at the station,” Clive I know more on that subject than you do,'" ssid *i* A
.exgln!nnd. ) " " with a laugh. * Buek up and get cleansd, Hereare =257
. Your causin. Ts ba at Northeoto 1 I think you'll find them o passable fit.” g
Yes, he's in the Sixth; bis name's Courtney; Arthur Clive, with hia brain almost in a whirl from the 3¢ %
Courtney. 2 " covery he hiad mede, washed awsy as mnch as he co%s ™
“I've seen him, of courre. T ean't say I know Lim, na & of Lis rough experience in the gym. -
chaps in the junicrs forms don't know seniors in the Sixth," ‘f;;m were a good many bruises sbout him, sod be ™5
said Frank, laughing. . nching in every limb, but (he good wash in cold water =
“*No, I m];pme not. He'sa fine fellow, isn’t ho 1" him frol fimmenszely frmsber and more fit. 313
" Yo—es, 1 dercsay Lo is" Tken he donned the Eton sait Frank bed takea c3t ©

NEXT TUESDAY: 2%, “THE CASE THAT MADE PAUL PINKERTON.”
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locker and unfolded ready for him. The fit wa4 not exact,
but a schoolboy is not generally very particular on that point,
and as Fronk had said, it was passable.

“ You look all right,” seid Feank, survoying him, with a nod
of approval. * You'd better tale your clothea to the house-
dame to-morrow and ask her if ehe'll mend them. She's a

ood old soul and she'll do it Jiko n bird if you usk her nicely.”

“Thunks, awfully.” _

“J's getting near tea-time,"” went on Frank,” ' Would you
likemo to show you over Northeote n bit beforo the bell rings 2"

< 1 ghould. very much.

* Then coma along.”

They quitted the dormitory and went downstaira.

In (he hall they found Phip{\\s. Fatty Stevene, and romo
others of the juniors who had taken part in tho rogging in the
gymnasium, but Leyond a few hostile looks they took no
notice of Clive or his friend.

In the summner cunset the two boys strolled out, and Frank
with the partially bored airof an experienced guide, showed
Clivo the various points of interest about tho good old school;
gnd they were many.

“We're rather prond of {he, gymnasium,” he remarked.
* I{'s always shown lo the visitors, but T daresay you've scen

enough of that already.”

Clive laughed.

“ Yes, I think I have. What is that old building over the
there 2"

“That's tho Abbey—or rather what's left of it. It'scom-
pletely ruincd, sinee Cromwell's time ; they say he battered it
dawn with his cannon, becauso coms Royalist baunder held it
aut against the Parliament. Its a jolly old place, full of nooka
and crannies, and we explore it sometimes on o helf-boliday.
1t's real fup, becauso we have to dodeo the masters.  They
think it dangerousforkidet 3 5o among these totiering old ruins
and I daresay they're right. It mokes no difference to ns.”

* You would be punished if you were caught there, I sup-

ofe ¥

“ Rather! but we take jolly good care not to be caught
you see.”

(lang! clang!

* Hallo, there's a bell,"” said Clive, looking round.

*It'a the tea bell.”

Mr. Glynn, the master of the Fourth, presided at the table.
He was a little bald man, with a red nose and a quick {emper.
He gencrally looked at the boys ns if he expected to catch
them in the act of doing something forbidden, and seemed
very disappointed when he didn’t catch them.

Phipps and Fatty Stevens wero seated opposite to Frank
snd Clive, on the other side of the Jong, narrow table.

The new boy was just raising the cup to his lips when a
sardine dropped right into it, jerked across the table by the
skilful Phipps.

The sudden splash®of his tea went over Cliva's mouth, and ho
utlered an exclamation quite iavoluntarily, and the sharp
movement of his hand upset half the {ea over his trousers—cr,
rather, Frank's.

Mr. Glyon's cold steely eye was instantly upon him.

“I am sorry, sir, but——""

“Stand up!®

Clive, with a very red face, stood up.

** Now,"” said Mr. Glynn, ** you will kindly explain, Russell,
why you have chosen 1o break the seemly silence which should
eccompuny & meal, and why you havo gpilt your tea in the
manner of an utter savage and barbarian.”

*“I couldn’t help it, sir.”’

* Indeed ? Are you in the habit of depositing half your tea
upon your—er—nether garments?” asked Mr. Glynn,
arcastically.

"' Nunno, sir”* =" ,

“Then why have you done it upon this occasion,”

Mr. Glynn had o great turn for sarcasm, and he often
made his boys writho beneath the lash of his tongue: a lash
that sometimes cut Larder than that of a whip.

Ho waited with ceremonions politeness for Clive's reply.

.l:ho new hoy did not speak.

You will take your tea and plate,” said Mr, Glynn, ** and
stand ageinst the wall there, aud finish your tea oll by your-
sl

Ulive had no choice but to oboy. )
b He took his tea-cup in his right innd, and his bread-and
h.uuer in hia loft, and stepped away from tho table. Frank

‘tlton gave Lim a sympathetic glance, and n:any of the boys
grinnéd, Most of them, however, felt o renl admiration for

" NEXT TUESDAY:
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Clive's gvit in not, explaining the truth of the matisr io the
irntn moster. .

Clive stoord up agzainst the wall, «hort distznee from the
talle, his faen the coloie of a peony.

Fellows at the other tebles, of conee, turned their heads to
lonk et him, and ho was soon the attraction for 41l eves.

i only comfort was that his consin was not in the hall. ”

is cyes hed oone ot once to the Sixth Form table, and
noled the fact that Arthur Courtney was sbsent.

1t wouldl hiwws heen (oo painful and humiliating for Courtuey
to &eo him in this position.

Lividently Conrtney had been delayed at the Blue Lion, and
would not turn up ab Northeote for tea. Clive congratulated
himself on that, but his position was sufiiciently trying.

His fnco looked as if all the blood in his body Lad been
pumped into it, as he stond there, and Le felt as if every
mouthful wonld chake him.

And then suddenly his heart gave a painful throb.

Arthur Courtney had walked in ot the open door, and
was crossing towards the Sixth Form table.

Arthur Conrtney soon guw {hat his form-fellows ware
plancing with smiles towards the Fourth Iorm table, and he
furned his lead with a puzzled look to see what it was that
attracted {he amused attention of the seniors.

A durk look came over hia face as he saw Clive standing
egainst the wall, looking the picturo of scif-conscious misery.

Clive's cyes met his cousin’s with & besceching look.

Courtney turned his head away, and finished his meel with
his eyea upon his plate, never vouchsaling another glance
towards the unfortunate lad who would have given anythingin
tha world for a single look of sympathy or at least forgivencss
from the Sixtu-iormer.

’

CHAPTER V.
THR cOUSINS !

* Como into my study."”

Courtney spoks sharply and unkindly, and Clive Russell
winced. -

His ordeal waa ended at last.

The meal was over, and the boys were leaving the dining-
hall, and Clive was at last allowed to quit his ridiculous
position against tho wall.

Ho was going out with the Fourth Form when Courtney
tapped him on the shoulder and spoke to him. Clive locked
up timidly.

“1 will come, Arthur.”’

Courtney snapped his teeth.

* Don't ¢all mo Arthur here, you young ass.”

Clive shrank back.

In silencs, with throbhing heart and quivering lip, he
followed the sturdy fGgure of the Sixth-former along the
dusky corridors. :

Was this tho cousin he had always ndmired—the big,
athletic schoolboy who had been thoe hero of Lis boyish imagina-
tion ?

Courtney did not speak a word until they had reached
that apartment, and fhen he opened the door and went in,
leaving Clive to follow. Then he shut the door and steod
for a minute looking at the boy.

A nice little ass you've made of youreelf,” he raid at laat.

Clive's lip quivered,

“T'm sorry. Arthur—but—but it wasn't my fault, it
wasn't really.”

“ Not your fault you were stuck up against tho wall like a
baby,” exclaimod his cousin, scornfully. **Whoso fault
was it, then?”

“But it wasn’t my fault. Another fellow throw o eardine
into my toa, and it startled me, and that was how it was,"”
seid Clive, nagerly.

“Why didn't you tell Mr. Glynn so "

“I—TI thought it wasn't cricket to give a fellow away.”

Courtney's face rolaxed a little,

“Well, I'm glad to sco that you've got some sense,’” ha
oxclaimed. ** If you hud told tales, your life wouldn's heve
beqn "worth living among tho juniors, 1 can tell you.”

% Thon, you see, it wasn't my fault, was it, Arthur 1"

“ I suppose it wus Phipps who threw the sardine inta
your tea "

i YL‘S-"

1 can promiss you that ho'll make your life a burdoes
unless you thrash him, for I know Phipps,” said Courtney,

““THE CASE THAT NMADE PAUL PINKERTON.”
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11 zou think rou have a chance of licking him, Clive, You
hed better take the first opportunity of challenging him, and
meating bim in A fair stand-up fight.”

“1 will. I don’t mind a bit.”

" Well, yon'ra got pluck, anyway,” said Courtnoy, half
{vur:qi.ng'y. *That s, of course, il your bita's as bad as your

nrk.

“ Tl fight Phippa to night,” he exclaimed,

“ Well, you'll have a chance, T expect, for he's pretty certain
to zo for you in the dormitory after lighta out.”

“Iet him.” said Clive, looking decidedly warlike.

Courtney’s manner changed. He sat down on the tabln,
with his legs dangling, and his back to the light, so that his
face wae in tha shadow, while Clive's was turned full towards
the gas. He looked at the boy keenly.

*“But that wasn't what I wanted (o speak to yon about,
Clive,” ho said, abruptly, * You remember you met me this
afternoon "

" Yes, at the Blue Licn," said the boy, innocently.

“'Sh! Shut up, you littls fooll Supposo somebody
beard you?"

Clive was silent.

** Wo Northcoto fellows ers supposed not to go there, you
tec.” went on Courtney, more quictly. ** It's out of bounds,”

* Why do you go then ?" asked Clive, naturally.

*“What the dickens bas that got to do with you 2" broke
out Courtney, angrily.

" [—-I—didn’t mean to oflond you, Arthur,”

* Well, don’t ask impertinent auestions. Not that I need
make any mystery aboutit, as yon know so much,"” said Court-
ney ungraciously. ** Yon oughtnever to have gone to tho Blus
If‘inn. Why didn't you como straight to the school with

hipps 7"

“I; quarrelled with him."

*Well, anyway thers was no need for YJou to go to that
pl=ce, of all places in the world ™

" 11 didn't know it was wrong,” faltersrd Clive.

Ho did not say that if Courtney had met him at the station,
a8 he ought to have done, it would nover have happened. K

" It was the rottenest thing that could havo happened,”
muttered Courtney, savagely.

** Mr. Joliffe said ha waa Tour friend, ond that you mighs
be there, and—"

" The lying hound ! I dropped in quite by chance.”

“* If bo's a lying hound, vou surely ought not to know him,
Arthur,”

* That's no business of yours. .Theroare all sorts of things
a youngster like you cannot understand,” said Courtuoy,
imrn'iently. . "1 suppose you can keep a'secret 2"

" Oh ! yes, I won't tell anybody I saw you thero, if that is
what you mean.”

** Look here, if it got out, it would get me into marious
trouble; T might even ba expelled from the school,” eaid
Courtney. with a gloomy look.

*I won't say a word.”

*“ And mind you're not going to the Blue Lion any more.
You can fag for me, that won't be much troubls, and T'll hel
you with your lessons,” said the semjor. ‘' If you like the
idea——"

** 1 shall be awfully glad, Arthur.”

*“ All right, then : U'll tell Phipps, and he'll show yop what
you have to do. Only don’t call me Arthur any more. It's
all right at bome, but a fag can’t call a Sixth-former by his
Christian name. Call me Courtney."”

“ Ull rememnber—Arthur—I mean, Courtney."”

‘* 2lind you do. Now you can scuttle. Here's Mulberry,
god I want to talk to him." )

Mulberry had just come into the study, He looked curi-
ounly at Clive, and then glanced over at Courtney with a
questioning look, e

** Hallo! Hero's the young shaver, then1”

“ Yes, George. 1'm going to make him my fag."” N

“‘ Ah, best wray to keep his tongue qulet. of courae, and‘-.—

** Shut up 1" growled Courtney, ™ You can cut, kid,

Clive loft the study.

is cheerfulness at heing taken on ms Courtney's fag was
eoz}:?i:lembly damped by the remark of Goorge Mulberry.
Hed Arthur Courtney only taken him so that he could more
easily keep an eye upon bim, and sco that he did not chatter
about what be had seen at the Bluo Lion ?
It waa ao unpleasant thought.
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CHAPTER VI,
TNE WAY OF THD TRANSGRESSOR !
“Well 2" said Mulberry, tuking out e cigarettn And v
itnt Conrtnev's gas. ** Ix the Lid £oing to hold !;--‘i SE,
* Yes," growled Courtney, * 10ugye 5

“You'ro persuaded hia ? "

““Ho didn't need pernunding. He won'
that he knows 1 dnrl\ t \ﬂm% him to.” v

** Really, a useful sort of kid,” said Mul 2
“Have afag " : berrs, with 5 )

** No, not now."

'The other stared.

" Going to give up smoking 2

* Ok, hang it, T don't want to be alwa
cigaretta between my teeth.”

Mulberry laughed, and blew out a little cloud of gy,

“ . . ok

I can ser what's the matter with you, Arthur2»

* Well, what is the matter 2 growled Courtnoy

“'Ihe dear kid has been preaching to you"

Arthur Courtney fushed angrily.

“ Don’t be & silly ass, Georae.”

Mulberry grinned at his evident. 20moyanes,

" All the same, ass or no ass, I've Litit,” he said,
dezr good littla boy hes heen working off on yousome e s

. ’ wef s
mamina’s sermona second-hand.” :

** Oh, shut up ! said Courtney, irritably. * There's
enough without you etarting as funny man, T thin

“What's worrging you now 2 asked Mu‘.l.-:.v;.y auis
govd-humouredly. Ho' was always good humonced :’,'
George Malberry. 1t (id not pay to quarrel with ghi},g::‘
eapecially Arthur Courtuey.  And George Mulberry alss:)
had his eyeon the main chonee. Y

" What's worrying me 2 T've lost every blightad ghiftip- +
possess on those beastly races this afternoon,” sny.n-
Courtney. o

Mulberry shrugged his shoulders.

** You shouldn't have bet on the gee-gees, then.”

" Well, that's good from you, when you were persuadins o
all the time to make n plunge.” o

" You needn't have taken my advica,
trouble. Suppose you are broke ?
some tin."”

*“How can I have the nerve, when only last week she sen
me a fiver 2

* Well, you're taking care of hor darling boy for ber, brinzizz
him wp in the way be should go, and hestowing upon hir the
inestimable honefit of making your {ea and tomsting you
cheese, and exting the fag-ends of your eake,” soid Mullvrr
** Sho can’t stand you less than another fiver for that.”

T haven't the confounded cheek.” '

“Well, you are a silly asa to miss such a chanea, Wiz,
I'd mako five tinwes as yauch out of that airldy annt a3 you
do. Wiite to hier, and tell her how delighted yon are to bave
the little beast—] mean the dear child—at Northeote, aud
pile it on strong about the way you'll look after him."”

** And wind up with a request for money ? "' said (‘n‘l§t"'_'?.';
with a sneer. " Well, that would round nice, wouldn't it?
Why, even a simple old soul like Mrs. Russell wonld see throug)
thatin no time.  If you'se gotuo hetter advics than thit—

* But Lhave,” said Mulberry, coolly.  ** You have not It 2
finish. Wind up the letter without asking for anytaing 1
yourself, like the gencrous chap vou arn.  But you cen € y
that the kids here have studies to themselves, and that ""'-"_‘,‘
50 rottenly furnishcd that you wouldn't 1w one for & doF
konnel—uud that's the solid truth, Arthur—and then you ‘;”
£0 on to say that if sho'd like to epend a little tin in S
Clive up comfortably, you'd lay it out to the best nd.nm?;‘;‘

“Well, what would be tha good of that? Yon “" 54
propose that I ghould etenl any of the monsy she scnby
you ?"'

Mulberry waved his hand pacifically. \

“Stoal! What a shocking word: The iR Wy e
stand a teaner, 1 zhould Fay, to see her darling boy fiseG U
like a giddy little prince.’ 3 "

v \'Fry liyk':ly a)?o would, but I'm not going to—-; r 50U

“Wait a bit. You ought to be comprn&‘lff-‘dt %..r,n-l
troubls. You'll apend nbout three pounds on the #tu Boarth
turn it into what will look like a gddy P_“‘f’,‘” tos
Form kid. Th({' rest you can in\;es,t for binw.

*Invest ! How do you mean ?" atlet

VoIl bociore, and let bins have ih beck; -qpcho&m‘,‘,fg
when luck turns your way on the gre-gees,” o3
berry.
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Courtney looked docidedly unee mfortabls and dubious.

"M IUs all very well, putting it thet way '™ he exclaimed.
“ But in plain English, it's s beastly swindle, and that's the
proper word for it,"

Georze Mulberyy shrugged his <houlders in a carcless way.,

*Well, 1T wss only giving you a littlo advice in o friendly
way, and you needn’t jump down my throat,” he replicd.
*Thera’s 1o need for you to nel on wmy advico if you don't
want to.  Yon know best how yon are fixed.”

*Laminarotten beastly hole,” growled Co uctney.

* Why, you've Leon broke before, and lived to fell the
tale.”

* But T owo Joliffe thirty pounds, and—and I've effended
him,” Courtnoy sanpped.

George Mulberry gave a prolonged, oxpressive whistlo.

*Well, 1 must say that that wasn't the most sensiblo thing
you conld have done, under the circumstances,” he remarked,

** Rather unfortunate for you.”

" Do you mean that 79 .

" Cortainly,  We havo enongh to do in this world, lookine
afier ourselves, without taking charge of other people,”
snad Mulberey, coolly,

“Well, Tean’t guite sen it in that light. T'm not gaody-
goody, Heaven knows, hut T draw a line at throwing an
mnocent kid into the hands of a rotten shark like Joliffe.

Al the better for him, und all the worse for you,  What's
the upshot 2 v

“loliffe lost his

Rap !

Ttwas a lack al the door of {lin study,

In a flawly Mulberry's cigaretto was out of his mouth, and
it was hidden in thoe fiollow of his hand as the door openedl.

There was always danger that it might be a master, though
o expected that it was only eome fellow vho wanted to
speak (o Arthur Courtney,

He looked guiltily towards the door as it opened, and

temper, and demanded his money.”
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Courtney. with an oath tore the bottle from lis hand, and hurled it inlo the shrubbery.

“Tt couldn't be helped. The brute had got his eye on my
{9““8 cousin—you remember you saw him tbere to.day.
Vell, T sent him off, shurp.”

‘Yes, T know you did, and I thought Joliffe scemed tha
least bit wild when I left,” grinned Mulberry. ** So you had a
Tow about that ? "

Ho said T must not interfere, and I told him I'd see him

ged before he should huve that kid nt the Blue Lion and
teach him Llackguardly tricks,” eajd Courtney, hotly,

Well, as a conscientinus chap, yuu deserve a prize ; but 1
d"_ﬂ L think T should have talked like that to a man I owed
“",5? pounds to,” said Mulberry, with n laugh.

couldn’t stand by and ses him play sich & game, with
my own cousin, too, and & mere kid.”

don't keo that it was any business of yours,-—Arthur
but, of coureo, you know Lest,”
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flushed uncomfortelly as he saw Mr. Glynn, the master of
the Fourth Form at Northcoto.

He slyly dropped the vigaretie to the floor, and set his foot
on it, instantly extinguishing it.

Unfortunately for Lim, Le could not oxtinguish the smell
of tohaceo, which was very perceplible in the apartment, and
be shivered as he saw Mr. Glynn snifiing.

T came here,” said the master, in his most unpleasant
tones, *' to speak to you, Courlney, T must say that I heve
metl with a khock and a surpriso.”

** Indeed, sir,” said Courtney, uncomfortably.

" Yeu, indeed,” said Me, Glynn, with empiasi!.‘ “I am
sorry Lo seo o strict rulo of tho colloge broken by a Sixth-
fornier, who is naturally expected to set an example of proper
conduct to the Lower lorms ut Northeote,”

Courlney turped red

CASE THAT MADE PAUL PINKERTON.”
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"I am not conscions of having broken any rule of the
college, sir,”

““Lhera is a distinct smell of tobaceo in this study,Courtney.”

The owner of the study was silent.

** Have you not been smoking, Courtney 1 ¥

** No, sir.”

Mr. Glynn turned {o George Mulberry, who was shifting
from one foot to another, trying to look nt his ease, but
failing dismally in the attempt.

* Mulberry, am I to understand that it is you who have
been smoking 2

*“1, sir ? Certainly not, sir.”

“ Yon deny having dono so "

" Why, of course, sir. It’s against the rules of the college,
sir,” eaid Mulberry, with an expression of great innocence. ,

** Then whence comes this smell of tobacco in your room
Courtney ¥ "

“T—1 haven’t noticed it myself, sir,” eaid Courtney,
stammeringly. ;

** Indeed ! Yonr nostrils must bo strangely dull, and you
must be blind if you cannot see the haze here over your
table,” said the master of the Fourth. “T should be BOITY
© think that cither of you is deliberately lying to me.
Has anyone clse been in this room smoking lately 7

*“It’s quite possible, sir,” said Mulberry, eagerly. * We've
only been here a few minutes. {I think it's quite likely, for
now you speak of it, I do notice a little niff & good deal like
tobacco in the room. Don’t you, Courtney 77

Arthur Courtney sniffed vigorously. .

*Yes, now that you call my attention to it, there soems
a eort of smell of tobacco,” he said, with a nod. “I didn't
noties it before.”

The master looked very donbtingly from one to the other,

“Yery well, I must take your word,” he said, ‘I came
to rpeak to you, Courtney.”

‘T am quite at your eervice, sir.”

** You had a cousin come to Northcote to-day.”

;" Yes, sir, Clive Russell.”
{ “Yes, that is the name,
believe.” .

*No, sir, not exactly. I was intending to do go, but I
was unfortunately prevented, and I sent my fag, Phipps,
instead.” .

“Ah, that accounts for his arrival not having been re-
ported to me as it should have been. I consider you guilty
of neglect of duty towards your cousin and towards me.”

“I am sorry, sir,” said Courtney, hanging his head, and
inwardly furious, bothagainst Mr. Glynn and against poor Clive.

*“Yes, I hope you ara sorry, Courtney. Where is your
cousin now 7"

# He' was with me a short time ago, eir. Shall I fetch
him ?°* .

*You need not trouble. Mulberry, you will please go
and look for Clive Russell, and tell him to report himself
at my room for examination,”

Mulberry turned very red, and did not etir from where he

" stood.

As a matter of fact, he dared not. Tor he was standing
in full view of Mr. Glynn, and the light fell there upon the
carpet, and if he moved he would have to reveal the cigarette
be had placed his foot =pon, to the shocked gaze of the
master, )

** Well, why don’t you go 1" amPped Mr, Glynn.

*I—I—IL begged your pardon,” stammered Mulberry.
“JT—I—Ilcame here to get Courtney to help me with”a
mathematical problem, and—and—and——."

** Indeed ! and you do not wish to take the trouble of doing
a8 1 requested you 27 :

“ If—if—if you will excuse me, gir——,

“I will not excure you, Go at once.” -

“ If—if you plense, sir—."

“1 fail to vnderstand you, Mulberry. What are you
shuflling your feet in that absurd manner for ?” demanded

Ir. Glynn,
‘ .\Iulli:rry, thus caught in the act, stood still, He had been
trying to wrigglo the tcll-talo cigarette under Ul‘ﬁ table, but
nothing could escape the cagle eye of the Fourth Form master.

“ Now, Mulberry, go nt once, and say no more about it.
Do you he)alr ﬁl}g ? "] ked nulky

e Mulberry Jooked & A

‘(‘;c\t’)cr:ﬁ have noyright. to order me, Mr. Glynn,” ho said.
* You aro not my form-master.”

Mr. Glynn flushod red.
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As a matter of fact, ha waa exceeding his
giving peremptory orders to a Sixth-Form hoy
1t, but ho had never dreamed of resistance like

“Indeed ! ” he snapped. “ Then you refuse

* I would rather not go.” )

! Very well, Mulbeery, T shall bear in
said Mr. Glynn, sotting Lis lips.

“1 am sorry, sir, but——"

“ You need say no more,” gaid the master of (4o 1
Form icily. * You have said quite enough, Myl 2 !“\'n},
Mr. Glynn fixed his eyes upon Conrmev.' tnkin"r’v"
notice of {he red and uncomfortable Mulbérry as ‘é 10 me
had suddenly ceased to exist. » A3 1L the gty

* The Head has asked me to see
enappishly. It was extremely

\\i.\, e )
s n

mind v
Your el

to thie, (‘onrtua_v," ho g

. lely negleetful of yoy to fuii .
meet your cousin at tha station, or to make :fny b "

)
rangement for him to he met.” Proper i,
I seut my fag, eir. 1 thought—-
“ You need make no roro excuses. I have no
say. If I were your form-mastar, I shonld bave & gra S 1

tosay, But, as Mulberry, has so kindly and tnctf:llg;‘::;:."}

out, I have no authority over tho Sixth, am done.""
Mr, Glynn, in a very bad temper, walked to (he g
passed out, and closed it behind him with a Enap \-,r.f‘(f»n'"
a slam, * Ok
*“Well, you’ve got ns both into his black books
he'a a spiteful beast,” said Courtney, gloomily,
Mulberry assumed an air of bravado.
* Oh, who cares for old Glynn, the silly old fossi] ) L
exclaimed. “ T—oh, crumbs ! "
He broke off in utter dismay.
For Mr. Glynn had suddenly reopened the door, and s
looking into the study with a countenance simply crivsny
with rage. =
* Mulberry | So that is how you apeak of me behind my

now, and

Mulberry was about the most B0C0I.
plished prevaricator in the fchool, but even ho could not i
vent a lie that would serve his turn just then,

‘““Enough ! No excuses, I sghall report your words to the
Head.”

‘ Oh, sir—I—T .

The door slammed shut,

“Well, 'm blowed,” ejaculated Mulberry. Ile stoop:!
and picked up the fag-end of the cigarette, and threw it
out of the window, ‘“Here’s a pretty kettls of fish. ko
‘would have guessed that Lo was just going to open tha duc
again 7"

Courtney grinned rather maliciously.

* Well, you said you didn’t care for the old fossil,”" I:"
remarked. ‘' I don't know whet you want to worry yourse!t
about, then,”

** Oh, shut up,” was Mulberry’s reply to that, and he swi
himself out of the study in a bad temper.

He was certain of a big imposition now, if nothing worst.
But Courtney had little sympathy for him, He was to
full of his own troubles: “the troubles that wero bronglit
upon himself, it is true, by his own folly and miscondur!.
but which wero really all the harder to bear on that account.

CHAPTER VIIL

THE FIGHT IN THE DORMITORY. wsell's
I There was a determined expression upon Clive R}lftb‘
face that evening when he went up to the dormitory wit
boys of the Fourth Form. st
! Clive had beon examined in the Head's study, and astizme,
1o the Fourth, much to the satisfaction of Frank Mcl'w”ﬁuw
new friend. He went up to bed with his form, and, o2 0
hinted, he was in a determined mood.

Ho was thinking of his pledge to Arthur 'Cou‘"vmyl'd o

His cousin had advised him to lick Phipps if hoe cou T
otherwise tho bully of the Fourth Form would never leave
alone, A 4 to keep

And Clivo had said that he would doit, and ho mean
his word, . st

o didn’t jntend to pick a quatrel with Phipps, but tho fitY
time the bully started on him, Clive was ready to give
moro than ho received. y 4 oppor-

As it happened, Phipps regarded this as an 3“0“”'1' ilz T
tunity of putting tho new boy at Northcote ‘* throu 'n-
little more, g0 Clivo was not likely to have long to wal s and

The boys were allowed ten minutes in which to undr;“heﬂ
get into bed, and any who were not between the shee
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the prefect returned to put the wers likely to catch it

hot.

But a3 scon a3 the Fourth wers loft clone in the dormitory,
Phipps showed that his immediate thoughis were not of geing
to bed.

He whispered to Fatty Stevens and Ginger Jones, and the
three advanced towards Clive, who was quictly remorving his
jacket.

(livo looked at them calmly.

“ Hallo, what do you want ?” he asked.

Phipps grinned.

“You don't know the manners and customs of a publio
shool,” he said, scornfuliy. ** You've got 1o go through it
before you are a member of tha form, isn't that so, Fatty 17

“ Rather,” said Fatty, who was elways Phigps’ faithful
echo.  ** Rather, Albert, old man., He's sct to be initisted,
of course!”

“That’sit,” said Ginger. ** Yousee theidea,younew kid 2

“ Yes,” said Clive, with a nod. “1I see the idea. What's
the littla game ? T suppose you've got somo sort of a pro-
gramme marked out 7™

“ Yes," assented Albert Phippa. * We're going to tos: you
in a blanket first.”

*Are you?”

“Yes,” said Phipps, threateringly. * We ere. Ain't we,
chaps 2" .

“Rather!” said Fatty and Ginger, together.

“ Anything clse ? " asked Clive, wiih an air of docility tha¥
deccived the others.

“Yes,"” said Phipps, eacouraged.
you run the gauntlet aiter that.”

“Then you'll be satizfied, I suppose

*“ Perhaps, DPerhaps not, If you make any fuss sbout it
you'll get it worse.”

“I don't want to buck against any manners and customs,
as you put it, that you have here,” said Clive. ** But I think
1 shall object to that programme. I say, Melton.”

Frank, who was undressing by his bed, looked across to him.

“Ts it a custom to toss new boys in o blanket in this dormi.
tory 2

* Yes, if they'll stand it."”

“ And to make them run the gauntlet

““If they're silly zsses enough to do it, yes.”

“Well," said Clive, turning to Phipps and his friends again.
“I'm not going to put up with anything of the kind.”

““It'll ba all the worse for vou if you give us any trouble,”
< “1'll risk that, I think.”

“Look here, Russell—"

“Shan’t! You should wear a mask or something if you
want ms to look at you. You can’t expect e to look at a face
like that.”

A snigger went through the dormitory, and Phipps turned
red with rage.

“Look here,” he shouted, furiously.
enough of your cheek, ycu new rotter.” .

Phipps made a sign to his friends, and the thres of them ©

sprang upon Clive.

“We're going to make

n

“I've had mere'n

They intended to bear him to the floor and sit upon him, .

but gomehow it did not work out quite like that.

For Clive’s left came out liko a shot, and caught Phipps -
under the chin, and he went backwards across a bed as if a
battering-ram had struck him.

And then Clive's right landed on Fatty Steven'a nose, and
Fatty Stevens sat down on the flcor with a bump that shook
up every bone in bis hody.

But Ginger Jones caught Clivo round the neck and dragged
bim over.

It wus only for » moment, bhowever. ;
“Clive’s ¢lbow came into Ginger's ribs, and Ginger released
his hold and reeled away, and then auother of Clive's left-
handers took him under the chin, and he sat down on tep of
Fatty Stevens,

Clive, o little flushed, but otherwise quite ealm, looked at
his fallen foes and waited for them to como on again.
wo Bravo!” ehouted Frank Melton, clapping Lis bands,

Two to ono on the new kid.!” ’

Most of the Fourth Form at Northcote were by no means
sorry to see the bully of theTorn Landled so easily by the new

¥, .

Many of them had suffered from Phipps’ bullying’in the da?
of hin power, for Albert Phipps wes a bully from bend to heel,
and had fallen into a habit of cufling smaller boys that was
extromely painful to tho youngsters so treated.

NEXT TUESDAY : p&.Joatatem.

ONE HALFPENNY, I

To seo him 1aid on kis back, with his twa friends by his side,
was a sight as pleasant as it wus novel to the boys of thy
Fourth,

But Phipps wss np again in a few montents.

He wished s that ke liad let Clive Ruasell alone, bud
the cheers of the Fourth-formers told him that his prestige sas
at stake,

They wers quite ready to welcoma a new cock of the walk iz
the Fourth, and if o allowed his fall to pass unavenged, his
reizn was over for ever.

*That was—was o fluke,” ho gusped. 1 wasa't locking
forthat. U'll—T'lldust up the tloor with you, you young rat,”

“ Al right,” eaid Clive. * You can start in the dusting
business as soon as you like, You will find me «t home, kid.”

The door of the dormitory openad, and Green the prefect
leoked in. .

** Hallo, not in bed yet ? Do you want me to come to you 2"

“It's all the naw kid's fault,” growled Phipps. ** Ho wmust
start quarrelling.”

** Now then, Russell

“It's not trua,” exclaimed Frank lelton, indigranily.
*' It's Phipps who started it. Don’t tell such honling crammers,
Phipps. Why can't you try to be a decent chap. Vou never
know what you can do till you try."”

Phipps seized his pillow to hurl ot Frank, in his exasperation,
Clive stepped quickly forward and put his foot out, aad
Phipps stazgered over it as he hurled tho pillow. Clive intended
to save Franl: from the missile, and he did ; but his action had
another and quite unexpected result, For the villow's sim was
changed as Phipps reeldd. and it flew from Lishanda in the
wrong direction, and smote (izeen the prefect full in the face,

Green gave a roar like o maddensd bulll

He wasn't hurt much, though ¢he shock had sent him back-
wards and cracked his 1 cn the door. But ho was
furious. His dignity Rs & prefect was insulted.

A prefect was o high and mighty creature, to Le approached
by miere juaiors in & humble and revering spirit, and to be
knocked over by @ pillow from @ Fourth-former was a territia
outrage, amounting to sacrilege in u prefect’s eyes.

Green did not stop to argro or to ask questions.

He simply made 2 rush for Phipps.

Phipps saw him coming, and bolted. A bed was in nis way
and he sprang over it. The prefect behind eaught him by the
ankle, and he plumped down upon the bed ‘on Lis face.

A better position could not have been desired. for Green's
purpose. .

His right hand rosa and fellchythmically, and'each timoitfell,
a sounding slap came upon Phipps, on the most exposed pars
of him.

Phipps roared and wriggled, bub he could not escapo.

Slap! slap! slap!

Smack ! smack! smack!

The prefect did not leave off till his palm tingled and his arm
ached. .

Then he released the wriggling, squirming Phipps.

“Thera!™ ho said, pantingly. "** Perhaps that will teach
you not to chuck pillows at a prefect’s head again, my lad.”

“1didn't,” howled Phinps.  *‘ I was chucking it at Melton,"”

Green. gave a chuckle,

* Then I advise you to take better aim next {ime, or leave it
till there wasn't a prefect in the lino of fire, in case of acci-
dents.” -

, He frowned at the boys, who were convulsed with laughter.

“Go into bad, or I'll warm you."”

Tho prefect was evidently in no mood to be tifled with,
and the Fourth Form lost no time in obeyiug.

They tumbled quickly into bed, undressed or hali-dressed,
and Green turnod cut the light and slammed the door of the
dormitory. '

“ Mako a ring, you chaps,” said Frark. *‘ Aro you going to
have rounds ? I'll koep time, if you liks.  What do you suy
to two-minute rounds ? "'

“Rot 1" said }‘hiPps. “We'ro going nhead, and fGaht till
we givoin, onoof us.”  °

And the fight commenced.

Phipps was cortainly bigger than Clive, older, and longer in
tho reach, und ho had always flattered himself that Lo knew
something about boxing.

Besides that he had been through a zood many fistisufl
oncounters since hw had coma to Northeote a leng time ago,
and 50 he liad the ndvantage of long experience upon his side,

Ho ovght, therofore, to have Lypn able to handis the new
boy at Northcoto quite casily,

« THE CASE THAT MADE PAUL VINKERTON.”
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somshow it didn’t turn out as it should have done,

?:itppl“;n“uc!; was fierce and sustained, but lie could not, 1o
tha first place pet through Clive Russell's guard. e

That sesmed ta ba perfect, and Phipps excried hinseli against
it 1n vain.

l.l: 3 ::i‘::ha would to reach tha cool, smiling face of the new boy,
alwavs his blows wwere brushad aside or koocked up, and the
smile broadaned upon (live's features. )

Phipp’s temper. naturally enough in the circumstances,
went E-om bad to worsa, and Le began to hit out wildly and
furiounly.

Then eams tho new bax's chance.

Ha made a feint, and Phipps fell blindly into the trap, and
bit out, leaving his face fully exposcd 1o attack.

Hia blow was brughed away like a fix.

And Clive's loft came ont like lightaing, and landed full upen
Phipp‘sknn'e. and Phipps gave a fearful yell and relled over on
his back.

The bump with which be went down seemed to shake the
dormitory. i
“ My lat !™ gasped Frank Melton. * What 2 riunner

And the juniors looked at Clive Russell in something like
emazement. y

Thev could not eee whera the force of that terrific blow had
como from, in the medium sized and slirrluiforim of the new boy.

Phi was o full minute getting upon his fect ngain.

A tg?:nd stream ran from hie rmsi. which was bulbous and
red, and the shock had brought the water with a rush to his
eyes.
yHa was slightly unsleady upon bis!' pins” as be faced the
new boy again.

The emile was still upan Clive's face.

Ho felt that ha was master of the situation now, and that
it was only a guestion of time befare the victory fell to him.

Phipps realised it too, though he was too furious to admit
it to himself, and he recommenced the fight with the fury of
impotant rage.

= attacked Clive so savagely that the pew boy was forced
to recedo a little, still, however, keeping up a perfect guard.

Against his careful and skilled defence Thipps exhausted
bimself in vzin.

d as ho prused, out of breath and panting. fatigued
with effort and fury, Clive suddenly took the offensive egain.

He came on quickly, driving Phipps before him, the
defence of the buily of the Fourth was now extremely fecbls
“and inadequate. g

Had the fight been divided into rounde, he could hare
recruited this exhausted strength by a much-needed rest,
- but by his own choice he had sealed bis doom,

Clive's attack was resolute and unsparing.

Phipps’ failing guard could not save him.

Again and agnin the now boy's fists came home upon his face
;Iﬁl chast, with crashiog blows that left a mark wherover they

ell.

Phipps staggercd blindly, and 2t last went down with a crash

He lay there blinking in the candle-light, and showing no
desire to get upon his feet again,

There was a pausc.

Clivo stood roady to renew the fght, He was alittle fatigued
but quite fit. But Phipps lay theie blinking, and did not move.

“Timo! ™ uclnimo:P Frank Melton. * Are you finished,

Phipps 2"
Pﬁ;pl grunted.

"I say, buck uEI. Phippy." said Fatty Stevens, * You
can’t let the new kid lick you, you know.”

Frank grinned. )

** Ho can't stop him, you mean, Fatty 1"

And Ginger Jones chimed in,

* Buck uE. Phippy. Buck up, old man, and go for him,” J

** Go for him yoursclf,” snapped Phipps. o~

** You don’t mean to say you'rs dong ? "

* Yos, I do.”

:: g;vehm:othe;-"try.‘ (Jlroli,xl"l!l lick bil}!: if you try."

. shut up 1" aaj 8, rather ungratefully, in rep!

to hia friendly counel 1::] FHPINTEES

** I'm satisfied if you are, Phipps,”said Clive, a8 the defeated
bully ross slowly to his feet. s "o've bad it out, fair and
square, and I don’t seo that either of us need bear any malice.”

Phigrp‘ gave an unintalligible growl.

“ That's right," exolaimed Frank Melton. ** Shzke bands,
both of you, and say no more about it.” e

* I'm quite willing," eaid Clive, holding out bis band in his
candid way.

A Wonderful
Datective Story,
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i,
Thipps put his hands in ﬁi.- pockeis,
- IPICL':‘I“' a pig. Phipoy,” advsed Fraok Malton, « w
dvn't vou shake hands lile 5 listle man, and Taeterd Frat
- BeE e

vou're not a pig. for ance T =
T * Yoy shut up, Melton. -

* You won't take my hand, Phipps ! " said Clive, ¢l a1,

“Xo, 1 won't.” ; i

1t dropp=d to Ulive's side agsin. Hegaveaslighygh... |
the shouldere. . el

“T'm sorry,” he aaid.

it in the merning.”
ﬂf" I hate vou,” said Phip , betwean his tosth, Thate Ton

“Shame! " cred Frank., * Yeu necdn't shake hapi,
vou don’t want te, but you needn’t be a rotten black..
cither, Phipps.” =

Clive's eyves tlazhed,

*Well if you choose to bear malice, Phippe, T can's 1.
it,” he said, quictiy. ~T've fought you fairly, oz xeur -
terms, and I didn’t want to fight at all: I'd never have by
waord with you if you had left ma alona.  You trisd to | =
me, and T wouldn't stand it. That's tke long and (he gheo
of it, Now youre licked you bear malive. Ttz a “f::;
game. 1 kope you'll think better of it, that's all" °

* Pon’t waste words en him,"” said Frank, as Phipps a7
stood with a sullen scow! om his face, and his hands in 4.,

wckets, “The brote will bear malice; it's his naters o+
}.I'a“e him to his sulka™

“1 won't rhake hands with vou, Ruzsell,” aaid Phipp
“T'll make you sorry for this, some day, and somshos
That's a1l I've pot to say.” d

* And gquite enough, too." said Frank, scornfuily,

“1 don't think you'll e able to huré-me, Phipps,” s:i)
Clive. ™ 1f you force me to eay it. ron've only got wiw
you've been asking {or, and what you thoroughly deseria,
and if vou bother e sgain, you'll get some more.”

And he turned oway.

Phipps went silently to bed, andin & few minutes tha whcls
of the Fourth Form were between the sheets; and in 3 i+
more minutes they were eleeping tho sleep of ibe just.

CHAPTER VIIT.
COURTSEY § TROUBRLE.

The next morning Clive Russell found his position ¢
%;nr:hcola somewhat changed, and it was decidedly fcr the

{ter.

Phipps had been cock of the Form,and he bad beendead
against Clive, with the result that a zood many of the Fourth
Form had been d=ad azainst him, too.

But now Albert Phipps had falien from his high estate,

He was cock of the form no longer, and the new hoy, if ta
had chosen, could have taken bis place, and cuifed and bullied
as Albert Phipps had done.

He had defended himself, and shown that he couigl oot
be bullied or put upon with impunity, and he was satisied.

His sudden pepularity in the form was very gratifying 2
him, too, for he was of a cordial and [sociable dispositict,
and liked to see friendly faces about bim. Sacghedd

There were plenty-of willing friends to fnstruct him in 2

“1 daresey sou'll think bete..

i
L)

h
nh 5]

‘new duties as a fag, without his having to ask help of bis =

decessor in that honourabls office. He was only too auxiow
to mahe himself useful to Courtrey, He knew that i;“
cousin was not pleased at his coming to Northeote, sod 122
knowledge hurt bim. But he did not resent it. He fe
that a relative in a lower form might be  tie and a drs e
o Sixth-former. And he was only anxious to remore Lo
ney's unfavoursble impression, and wake him glad e
of sorry that he was at Northeote. s0n o

Clive made the tea and Courtney opened a lotter it
shaking hand, and began to read it cagerly. :

Then he uttered an exclaniation thet startled Clive.

Clive gave & jump, the tea-pot went to the flour
crazh, and smashed into twenty pieces.

Courtney’s brow was black with rage.

Ho sprang up as tho tea-pot smashed on the Scor.

“You cluresy little fool!™ he shouted. *'Lock
you've done." -

*1—1'm awfully sorry, Arthur—I mean Courtae)s
mered Clive. * You—ycu startlel me."”

ED.E““'F lookedhnn ':é I&o would strike bhim., :

ou—ryou—why did you ever como to

“'hgidid ¥ou ever come bero to be a worry and a b
me?"

Clive turned pale,

with a

what

" gtame

Y !n:n!i"r
hngﬂt; ta
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There was anger, almost hatred, in Lis eounin's face, ns he
pput out the xuvire viords,

1% certned impossable that fhe trifling aceident of the broken
ten-pob conld Liuve esvited the venior (o meh o possion,

Clive's glines went involuntarily to the letter.

1t was elutehed in Conrtney's und with » convilsive grip.

Wi it possible that thers was anything ahout Lim in that
Jotter ?

If wn, what? Dut if not, why had Courtney flown into
thin sudden fury with him?

Thi boy was amazed aml dismayed.

{lo voild only stare av hix cowvin open-eyed and open-
mouthed,

WY ou—yon weetehed little rat ! Cet ont of my study.”

Cl—l'm worry—l——"

“ et ont,” roared Courtney.

Clive went to the door,

“ Find George Mulberry and rend him here.”

- L LN L ~

“Mulberry, if yon please-

“Ilallo, young whaver, what do yon want, ¢ "

“3( yon plense, my cousin—L mean Cour{ney—wants to
speak fo you,"

* Al right”

And Mulliorry walked awny. Ho looked into Arthur
Conrtrey’s study, and found the Sixthformer sitting bolt
upright in his chair, a letter gripped in his hand, and an almost
desperato expression npon his face,

“Hello, what's the matter 2 suid Mulberry.

* Read that,”

Courtney flung the Jetter at Mulberry, Tt fell {o the floor,
and Mulherry eaally stonped and picked it wp.

1t was very brief, hat it was very much {o the point.

“ Dear Courlney.—1 am hard up, and want the thirty quid
you owe me very badly.  You didn't sond it {0 mo last
night.  Can you pay 7 If you can't, let me know when {o
expeet the money, and send your cousin with the note. If
you don’t send lim, 1 shall know thut you want to quarrel
with me, and you know whut I shall do,.—Thomas Jolifle.”

“ Phow ! " snid Mulberry,  * He means boginess, I'm alvaid,
Courtney."”

“ You can see the brute's game 77 ;

“ Yes, T think so. 1e's wild at your whisking your cousin
off like that. and he's determined fo make the young gentle-
man's nequuintance,” grinned Mulberry.

““ Do you still seriously advise me to save my own skin by
giving up that poor young devil, Clive, to a fellow of Tom
Jolifle’s stamp ? ”

“1'vo already said so.”

“Phen I've only o word to say to you, Geerge Mulberry.
Get out of my study ! "

Courtney watched his erewhila chum with savegely gleaming
ayes a3 he went to the door, opencd it, and passed out into the
corridor,

The door closed : George Mulberry's footsteps died away
down the passage,

Arthur Courtney was alone ! .

Alone, with the letter staring him in the faco ; alone, with his
conscience, (o wrestle between good and evil, and to make &
decision which might wreek or save his whole carcer. . It was
thé old struggle, old as the world itself, with darkness on one
side and light on tho other ; the angel of evil battling with the
geod angel for a soul to be lost or saved !

Courtney's head fell upon his hands, and he groaned sloud.

CHAPTER IX.
CLIVE GETS AT THE TRUTH |

¥ (livo Russell wanderad into tho quadrangle, after he had

delivered his message to Georgo Mulberry, in a miserable and
deprossed mood.

nfeeling us Courtnoy had, for the most part, shown himself
towards his cousin, tho regard Clive bad always felt for him
was not easily killed.

Arthur Courtney, the big handsomo public schoolboy, the
fearless foctballer and the splondid crickoter, had been his horo
always, and on holidays he had listened with bated broath
to Arthur's stories of life at the great school of Northeoto.

An idol, however unworthy, is not ocasity shatterod.

Clive was grioved and hurt, but ho was not exactly oifendod,
and ho certainly felt no resentment towards his cousin.

He felt that Courtnoy wes in some troubls; some serious
trouble, in connection with the lotter that had errived.

That was the cause of his flying into such a sudden tantrum

NEXT TUESDAY : nho%ave Stor,
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of rape, which had been wreaked upon the nearsat object, the
Inekless Clive,
3t what wis this mystarious trouhlo ?

The junior wanderod disconralutely in the quadrangle,
thinking ovar tho problem, his hands i his porkota, bis face
darke und preoceupind,

The s was going down hohind the tower of Northeoto,
and dusk was spreading over the old quadrangle, and the
aneiont olms that had shadowed it for eenturios,

The lads wero coming in from the eriekot Geld, ot and dusty
and meery, it Clive did not, feel inelined fo join them.

Ha wanied to bo alone, with his gloomy thonghts, to think
whatt eould Lo the matter with Conrtney, und try to’dovise
gon monns of helping him.

He sturled ns n sudden slap foll upon hia shouldor.

“fallo, Melton! You startled me."”

“\What on oearth’s the matter with you, Russoll 2"

1 was going to start you in the ericket practice. It's toa
Into now,"”

“I'm really sorry 3 I'm a silly ass to forget.”

“You are,” suid Frank. * I'don't mind though. T oean ses
yow'vo got something on your mind, Russell.  If I can help
you, yon'vy only gol to spenk. Ts anything wrong ? "

Clivo was silont. . :

Ho felt strongly inelined to take Frank into his confidounca
and ask his advice, as one who knew more about Northeoto
and itz ways than himself, Ho felt instinetively that he could
trost Frank Melton

Frans misunderstood his hesitation,

“Nevor mind, T donw’t want to be curious,” he said. "1
anly asked bocauso [ thought T might be of some use to you.
Say no moro about it . i

“ Oh, not at all,” exclaimod Clive, oagerly. * 1'm awfully
bothered, and I think that perhaps you migi’n. bo able to belp
me, Molton.” )

ST do anything T can, as T said. “ What's the row 2"

*“ Nothing to do with myself, yon understand ?”

“ Suroly you're not bothering vour head ovor somebody
clse’s troubles  exclaimed Frank Melton, stariug at his {riend
in amazenent.

“Yos, I am. Thero's nothing surprising in that, is thore ?"

“WWell, yes, a chap generally has his hands full to look ous
for himsclf, cspcciﬂl}y a new boy at a big public-school, but
still, it's to your credit.  You'll soon get out of tho babit,”
said Frank, cheerfully. “ But go ahead, kid.”

*It’s about my cousin,” ho said.  ** Of conrse, you'll keop
ig,dnr}f ]tl‘\ynt I've said anything to you, Melton, Courtnoy would

6 wWild,

Prank Melton wes silent for a full minute, thinking.

He was not at all surprisod to hear that Arthur Courtney
was in tronble, for he more than suspectod him of being one of
the upper form boys of Northcote who left the school at nighta
to visit the botting set at the Bine Lion in Northbank village.

“T am suro it was the lotter that disturbed him.”

“ Well, my doar chap, you're making a lot of mystery about
a mattor that’s as pluin as a pikestaff,” said Frank, laughing.

Clive was silent, in deep reflection, ;

Was it possiblo that his cousin’s strange conduct had so
simple an explanation ?

“T don’t think you can be right, Melion.”

“And why not?” . :

“ Because if Courtney wers in want of money, he’s only got
to write to my mother, and she'd sond Lim some.”

* You are thinking of a couplo of pounds, I suppose.”

“\Well, she would send him a fiver if he asked for it."

“ He might owe five or six times as much as that.”

Clive jumped.

“\What do you mean, Melton ? How could a schoolhoy
possibly owe so much money ? What could he have bought ? &
* Jxperience, my son,” grinned Frank. ** Ixpericnce.”

“Look lere, this isn't u matter to joke about.”

* Certainly wot, and 1 wasn't joking, but I couldn’t help
smiling at your innocence. 1 don’t suppose that giddy inno-
cence will last Jong at Northcote, Russell, but I'm not going
to be the one to burst it up. Take my word for it, without
going deeper into the matter, that Courtney very likely owes
some bounder & sum of money he can't possibly pay, and
which lie wouldn’t dare to ask your mater for.”

“1t seems impossible,” said Clive, slowly.

“ (On the other hand, it's quite possible, and very likely ;
and in my humble opinion, it looks a dead cert.” &

“ Poor old Arthur! It must be o frightful worry for him."

Frank Melton yawned.
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Conintmny  wbspymd,

e bcan 1y e Jilug Ldon," b gedd, quietly.

Uy ey uliste,

" ‘/l;d,"

" hnd bus be oy you o 1"

" Mo bwd g ohofie, s § lisve puid Wim fn fu)

Mulherry yayve w jumy,

" hwye pald Vi £

“Viyery ehilling”

“Uhen—Ahen you were not bioke?

"1 wes by hiroke when I vid yon ¥ wes”

"l whsre linve you suddanly visknd np thirty yrseds”
wxuufined Mullmry, ‘"Ara ywmtJu ot hayeyouesi it

"I o busiuses of youis, \ut | don't mind wlicy yvi
My touetn Clive had the ynoney esved up, wod Le lnt s v 2.

“ars fgol e ‘

"o you ink w0 1" lenghed Courtney,

“You, M nnver pen nopeany of it sgein N

“On the sontriry, [ ahal) puy hifn busk avery penny

“Yeu, I hw:ry S ian ben yowrdning iv” eneersd Muller 2

You prohis )y won't ks s dy )/t, but § oehall do ibelltin
uum;"' rukd Coutlnsy, cheerfully, " Gol soythiny more
(13

7 Vea, T wuy, Courtusy,” ssld Mulberry, with 6 1o
coniilistion in bis wunner, * Yow'll be comlng dowa v e
Jidon Anenfght, won't you 1"

Conrtney laughsd,

“ Hurdly”

M here's jip
wnld 1 ghouldn’t wonder §f your Juek turned sb st wre

" Onts Lit, Wwico shy, Milberry, Um dops with ';"" (hge
Yion, and Lo Jolifte, fur eyer, snd with yon s, fof -
rntlor,” ‘ Yol

And Arthur Courtney walled nway, lraving Georg ¢ b
ln"nrr ngum“ hia m.l{. ‘;"}d reslising very keeuly 53
viotim had wb lonl escaped Lim,

' (,'u;timmy et Clivs a:{ he went fn, end patted Bl 5 150
shonider, ' et

" IVe il lght, Clivay,” ho rofd.  * And I eben't !u?/gy "

And hin prssed uhy Ianying Clive Jousecl] the h'?l"“

s ald eolino), farewell ¥

Andd e —only for o thine, we bope—wo eny fore75
Ture New Boy ar Nowrscoss,

“UHaye you b,

o,

{ellovia coming, and there'll be s Ltts g2

”

Tux Kuop,

“THE CASE THAT MADE PAUL PINKERTON.”



