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. There came the fierce battle-trumpet of Siren the elephant, and a crash of wood—torn like paper. The figure of a wretched, flying
man burst into view, and behind him came the vast form of the elephant with rags of canvas hanging from his tusks.
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The lst‘Chapter.
A Collision on the Line.

of the window of the Fourth Form
dormitory at Cliveden, and gave a
crow of satisfacfion,

“ Freozing hard ! By Jupiter ! "

** Sure, and it feels like it,” said Micky Flynn,
a8 he sat up in bed and shivered, ' How
bastely dark it js! Are ye surp that's the
rising-bell, Paintpusher 7 |

+** Of course it is, lazybones ! Get up 1"

“ % Ow, it's.cowld | "' grumbled Micky, as he
gingerly put one leg out of bed. ** Dick Neville,
ye lazy bounder, that's thae rising:bell going.
Wake up "

* Grerorer 17 was all Dick Neville replied.

' Oh, I’ll wake him,” said Pankhurst, getting
out of bed, and picking ap the sponge off his
washstand. 1 say, Nevillepi#'s -time to get
up.”

v Grororp 1

Pankhurst, with a grin, equeezed the sponge
over the face of the sleepy Fourth Former,

Dick’s eyes ul:cned wide enough then, and he
gave a jump as if he bad been eleetrified.

“ Woohooh ! * Warooh 1™

“ Time to get up,” explained Pankhurst. ' T
couldn’t let you_ oversleep yourself, and get a
wigging, you know. As head of the Form, it's
my duty—ow !’

ﬁim’um Pankhurst could finish
had seized his pillow, and, with a mighty swipe,
he sent Pankhurst tumbling heels over head
along the floor.

** Ha, ha, ha ! yelled Micky Flynn. * Bure,
and that was what lie was asking for intoirely.
Is that how you like it: done, Panky 1

Pankhurst jumped-up.

For a moment ho seemed inclined to ** go for
Diclk Neville headlong, and Neville stood ready
with the pillow to receive the charge.

But Panky altered his mind. His natural
good-humour returned in & moment, and he

]] INCOLN . POINDEXTER looked, ont

__grinned.

*“ 1 guess it's freézing as hard as it can,’” said
Poindexter; eoming back from the window,
* The snow in the ( lose is ps hard as a brick.”

*“Bure, and I'm freezing t0o,” grumbled Micky
Flynn.' * T don’t——" .

* We shall get sorne skating, T guess,” said the
American chum. ** The river will bo frozen hard,

,[ ex b,""

“\’E‘:grl ! pxelaimed Dick Neville, as he broke
the ice in his water-jug. ** We haven’t had much
skating since you came to Cliveden, Puntdodger,
and if the ice holds we can have a ripping afterncon
on Wednesday.”

** That's what I was thinking., We might get
up a skating match, I guess, only there’s nobody
in ¢he Form able to stand up to us- il

** What's that 1 howled Pankhurst and Prico

boﬁfthuh’ .

he ** Old Firm ™ were up in arms at once at
the suggestion that they, at all events, were not
the equals of the  Combine™ in the skating

0,

** Eh 1 ” said Poindgxter, turning round. * Did
you rpeak, Pan vt s

“Yes. I did,” said Pankhurst wrathfully.
*What the Dickens do you mean, you
eanned-beef fraud ? There are fellows in this
Form who could knock spots off you at skating,
with their hands and legs tied and blindfolded.”

“* 1 gueas I'd like to see them do it,” Poindexter

remnrked, * If you two ginger-coloured scally-
wags think you can skate A =
“Think I I know we can skate you off your

Then it's a 1" exclaimed the chum from
Chicago. “ We'll fix it up for Wednesday after-

‘ ﬂ.rl:d m?n'kﬂ a match of it.”

* And we'll meet you willingly, and give you a
leason,” said Pankhurst, £ ERY

“ Quite 50, said Price,

** It's rather a good idea,” Pankhurst remarked
to his chum, as he towelled hia face, glowing from
the cold water. ** Those kids have been thinking
a lot of themselves sinee they beat us in the
diabolo match, and it's time we put them in their
place, you know. They're beginning to think
they’re the top of the Form.”

Dick Nevillo | violently.

i column of sliders, and the combined weight was

A
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(1] a0080

“ Quite 50,”" said Price, his usual
remark.

Price was the faithful eche of his
chisf.

“ We'll practize a bit fimst, to
make sare of wiping up the
ground—I mean the ice—with
them,” went on Pankhurst, ** and
if I don’t take the tinned-beef
bounder down & peg or two you can use my
napper for a football.”

And the boys of the Fourth Form at Cliveden
trooped down to breakfast, and when that meal |
was over, poured out into the quad, where they |
found a good many fellows of the Shell and the |
Fifth already out sliding. A

“ 1 guess we'll slide,” Poindexter remarked,
glancing up at the clock in the schocl-tower.
" We've got twenty minutes before chapel.” -

“ Righto1” said Dick Neville. ““Hallo!
Where are you eoming to, Pankhurst 1

“ Qut of the way ! " roared Pankhurst.

‘The chief of the 0ld Firm was earcering along
at a'great rate, and thé Combirie were atanding in

Story of_ the Chums of Cliveden

ool Tales Have Already Won Huge Popularity.

upon the ground like
a-sack, -and Pankhurst
. flopped owver him, and
in a moment the long
colurun of eliders was
mixing itself up in a
confused heap over
Pankhurst and Micky.
Y Arral!? howled
the unfortunate Irish
junior. ' Qet off me
neck | You're squash-
ing o jntoively !
Gerrup 17
" You—you ass!”
gaeped Pankhurst, ex-
tricating himself with
diffieulty from the
strugpling mass. " You

s

he Ice, and of ™ ou 0 "W
ating Match. %00, i you
ses oy P

harst. |

"" What did you come this way for at all at
a1 .

" You—you fathead—-'

* You—yon red-head—""
exclaimed @Gatty. * No
good rowing. I can ree thoss Fifth Forma bom-
ders making sheep’s eyes at our slide. It's a
better one than theirs. = Let’s get going.”

It was good advice, and it was taken.

The juniors sorted themselves out, and the

Combine joined in the sliding, taking the head |
of the file.with their usual coolness.

The £ of slides in the Closs was not |

itted the powers that were, but the |
Jumiors forgot all about that in the excitement of |
the game. |

The Fourth Form slida was a long one, ex-|
tending nearly the hundred yards, while the Fifth-
Form fellows had not allowed themselves so much |
room. *

The Fifth were sliding away, but when their
slide had extended itself to a certain length it
was blocked by the fountain, and Crane, the
captain ‘of the Fifth, was indeed casting his eyes

the way.

Behind Panichurst came Price, and a good many
more of the Fourth Form.

Bat the Combine did not move. i

*1 guness we'rs not going to stand aside for
any red-headed bounders,” drawled Lineoln G.
Poindexter. ** Not mauch.”

** Hardly,” assénted Neville.

* Bure, and we—mother av Mosea ! 7’

Right into the three chums came Pankhurst,
and the impaot was terrific,

The three stood firm, and Pankhurst might have
been hurled back, but behind came on the long

irresistible.

Away went the three chums of the Fourth,
simply flying. 5 ¥

Foindexter recled in ong direction, and sat down
Neville sprawled away on the other
gide helplessly. But Micky Flynn fared the
worst. Micky had a way of coming in for the
hardest knocks upon all oecasions. He ﬂoppod'

| it’s merely rof, you
L as

upon the more convenient slide made by the
Fourth Formers. - - ;

1 eay, Cuffy,” he remarked to his chum,

** they've got a slide twice as long as ours, and
ow. We'd better change,
they'rd only kids.” ]
Cuffy grinned, i
“ (ate) tiem ehanging.”
“ Oh, I'm not going to ask them. It’s no good
arguing about tho matter. We'll just take one end
(’g. Ioh, when they're’ at the other, and warn ther
off. A

»

* And if they eome on:
“Then they’ll get swept off the carth, that's
all.””

* Righto ! 7 gaid Cuffy. * It’s like their cheek
to have a better slide than ours, unyway.”

“ Of course it is, Come on.”

The Fourth Formers had swept along their
slide, and the last one bad reached the end, and
Poindexter was about to lead the return, when

The last stroke had carried Poindexter ahead like an arrow, and he breasted the tape a
good couple of feet ahead of Pankhurst, The next moment the cheering was changed to a
shout of alarm. Poindexter, ln the' excltement, had forgotten all about the ice being thin
further down the river, and with a crack and a splash he was in the water,

Crane andCufly, and a dozen Fifth fellows, arrived
at the opposite end.

The intention of the Fifth was plain, and, as a
mesting of two o ito, partiea in the centrs
of the slide \m“ldpifve ‘heen disastrous, Poin-
dexter waved his hand across the Close, and
shouted :

“ Hallo, thera!™

“ Hallo to you, and many of ‘em ! called
back Crane.

* Keop off our slide.”

* Whoae slida 2™

“Ours | " yelled Poindexter.

“ Oh, yours | Haven't you made this slido for
us 1
** No ! ” roared the Fourth, with one voice.

* You don’t say 8o !’ exclaimed Crane, looking
distressed. “ I really thought you had made this
slide for us, like good little boys, properly atten.
tive to their elders.” #

" Keop off our slide, you rotters |7

“Can't be did. You can have ours.
done with it.”

And Crane prepared to start, and the other Iifth
fellows, laughing and grinning, made ready to
follow him.

The feelings of the Fourth Form &t this act of
sheer brigan were too deep for words. They
looked at each other.

1 guess we're nob going to stand this |7 exs
claimed Pankhurst, at last.

*Bure, and we wouldn't stand it from the
g_'ilxth, le; slone the Fifth1" exclaimed Micky

ynn, indignantly.

“ Good ﬁr yoﬁ, old Ireland 1™ cried Tank-
harst, “ Who's coming after me ?*

And, without a moment’s hesitation, he
taunched himself along the slide, just as Crane let

We've

| himself go from the other end.

“ I am 1" shouted Neville,

And in a sccond he was speeding sfter Pank-
hurst. Poindoxter was next, then DIrice, then
Micky Flynn, end then the Fourth followed to
the last fellow there.

Crane, with Cuffy behind him, was speeding
along the slide. He had not dreamed that the
Fourth would have the temerity to take this
resolute step, but it was too late to & now,
The Fifth fellows were streaming en behind him.

** Gt off the track | ro

** Get off yourself | 7 roared back Pankhurst.

' You'll get hurt | ™

“ We sha’n’t be the only ones 1

There was no time for more words.

The opposing, parties rushed down upon each
other at full speed, and met, Pankhurst and Crane
chest to chest, nhout th entre of the slide.

The impact was terrifie,

Pankhurst threw his arms round Crane to save
himself, and Crane did likewise to Pankhurst,
and they rolled over together, Jocked in a loving
embrace.

Over them went sprawling the rest, in an
inextricablo maoss of arms and legs, and hands,
and caps, and scarves,

The 2nd Chapter.
Cyrus K. Poindexter Visits Cliveden.

l‘@IEL! Zat s torrible 1"

Monsieur Friquet looked out of his
atudy window, and. his eyes grew wide
and round as he saw the impact

of the rival
parties of sliders. d

“Mon bleu! Zey vill bo keel! Zey vill ba
eripple ! exclaimed the little Frenchman., And
he rushed out of his study in great alarm.

To reach the door and dash out inte the Closo
was the work of a moment ; but all he saw when
he got. out was the mass of waving arms and Jegs
and ‘scarves wa have degoribed.  The little man
gave a gnsp. ¢

‘* Zat is terrible )™

He dashed to the rescue. Monsieur Friquet,
was the. best-hoarted little man in tho world,
and he was sorely afraid that the juniors were
burt, Bome of them undonbwdgsware[ And
with the vague idea of rendering first aid to the
injured, Monsicur Friquet dashed upon the
socene.

He forgot all about the slide in his excitement.
But he ran right on to it, and in & moment he
was whizzing along at a terrific burst of epeed.

This unexpected happening  absolutely  be.
wildered him, and he ecould not make the least
effort to save himself. . H

Hisright leg came up into the air, and remained
stuck out at right angles from his body, and his
arms were outspread to their full extent, hia
meuth was wide open, and his eyes round with
terror. %

In this graceful attitude Monsiour Friguet ghot
along the slide.  Shouts followed him in his wild
careor—shouts of encouragement and laughtery

“* Go it, Mossoo !,:' 3

‘ Keep moving |

& Bm\l:o r= fig

** Other leg up

“Ciel1” gasped Monsieur Friquet. * Ciel1l
Zis is terrible | I——"

en. he went with a erash into the heap of
sliders, who were trying to sort themselves ot
and scramble up,
~The impact of Monsicur Friquet threw them into
fresh confusion. Poindexter, who had just
dragged himself off Cufiy’s chest, was knocked
down again, and the uniortunate Cuffy gave a
fearful groan. :

Monsieur Friquet sat down in the midat of the
mixed sliders, and ed about him with an
expression of absolute ilderment. t

“ (el ! Vat has happen viz itself 1

Poindexter chuckled. He was considerably
shaken up, but the American chum did not care.
for a féw hard knocks. He gave a helping hand
to Mossoo, 2a soon as he was gn his feet, and °
helped the little Frenchman up.

* Hope youw're not hurt, Mossco!™ he ex.
olaimed.

P

“Hurt! T am fearfally hurt viz myself! My
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back is broken, and some of ze ribs, and I zink
my head'is not quite in ze right place.”

“ Ha, ha1 I mean, I'm sorry ! " grinned Poin-
dextor. ““I hope it's not quite so bad as that,

. sir. * Shall T help you to the house 7"

“QOuil Oh,yes, I fear zat I cannot walk.”

** Lend & hand here, Panky !

Pankhurst lent a hand. They took an arm
each of the little Frenchman, and helped him
back towards the house. Monsisur Friquet's
legs swepb away from under him on the slippery
groundyand Hewhupe & dead weith on the jumbrs,

“Hold me!" he gasped. * Ze ground valk
avay under my fest{ I fall v

““You're all right, sir,”’ said’ Poindexter, re-
assuringly.

And the juniors ran Monsieur Friguet up to

“ the house, and did not leave him till he was safely
landed on the mat.

“ Zanks | " gnsped Monsieur Friquet. * Zank
you, mes garcons ' I have had a terrible ex-
perienca, *'

Poindexter grinned as he went to the slide
agoin. The talion juniors had by this time pioked
themselves up, snd matters were looking rather
warm botween Fourth and Fifth. There was
the prospect of a Forma row, when attention was
“diverted by the sight of & tall gentleman in a
fur coat and silk hat entering at the gates.

Poindexter uttered an exclamation. *

* Popper ¢ " ¥ ¢

It was indeed Cyrus K. Poindexter, the Chicago
millionsire, and the “.popper” of Linesin G.,
who had appeared at the gate.

* H llo t " said Crane. ** Here's the old original
head of the canned horse firm ! .

* Do you want a thick ear, Crane 1 "demanded
Poindexter, wrathfully,

** Oh, rats—canned rata | " said Crane.

And then hawhispered to Cufly, and started at a
run towards the gate. Poindexter was making
in the same direction, when Cuffy ran into hirm,
and the two rolled on the ground together.

Consequently, Orano of the Fifth was the first to
got snywhere near the gate to gréeet Mr. Poin-
dexter.

He stopped and took off his cz:p respectiully to
the millionaire.

“Mr. Poindexter!” he exelaimed. "I am
80 glad to Bee yod here! We are all plad and
hohoured, sir, to 8o 80 famous & man !

* Waal, that’s real. palifg.J. guess 1" said
Mr. Poindexter,

“ Will you permit me to conduct you to ths
house, sir 1” went on the polite Crane. “ The

Close has been 8o eut up into slides that it isn't
safe for anybody to tread on it, really. It's
d us 10 walk about hore,”

“ Thank you, my little man { "

Crane's pyes glinted.

To be called anybody’s “little men” was
distinetly exasperating, to the great and important
eaptain of the Fifth Form at Cliveden

But-vengeance was at hand !

“Ia that my boy yonder ?" asked Cyrus K.
Poindexter, glancing in surprise and some amuse-
ment at Poindexter and Cufly, who were rolling

s oyl it e ros iy e 4
on the snow in a deadly embrace.

Crane grinned.

* Yea, sirl They're fighting like tiger-cats.
Terhaps you'd better stop them. This way, sir,
and mh\g you don't alip | ”

Mr. Poindexter followed the obliging Crane.

He made some haste, too, for a Fifth fellow
had come to Cuffy’'s help, and the two wers rubbing
Lineeln G.'s fuce in the snow. The chums of the
Fourth were rushing to the reacue, and a regular
ameles ensued. .

“ Here, what are you up to t" exclaimed the
millioneire.  Ease off, my lads, or you'll be
hurting one another."” < .

“And he broke into a run. That was just what
Crane wanted. It was his idea to repeat the

performance of the French master with Cyrus K.
Poindexter as the prineipal attraction, and ho
&1 ed.

Mr. Poindexter’s foot slipped, end he reeled
aguin.eu Crang, who, under the pretence of helping
him, gave him a terrific shove,

Away flew the millionaire at full-speed along
the slide, upon which Crane’s push had fairly
landed him,

“ Hellup ! roared Mr. Poindexter.
Hellap ! Oh, what the—who the——""

The juniors scrambled out of the way as the
milliongire-bore down upon them,

Mr. Poindexter had a clear slide before him, and
he slid |

His feet did not leave the glide, but his knees
bent, and he flew along in a halfsitting posture,
his coat trailing behind, and his silk hat on the
back of his hepd, an extremely undignified attitude
for s Beef Kmg and a millionaire, and it was no
wonder that the spectators roared.

The use of the slide had extended it almost up to
the house steps, and it was right up to the door
that the amazed millionaire went sliding; and,
as it happened, the chapel bell began to ring
at that moment. Mr., Lanyon, the master of
the Fourth, came out to cross to the chapel,

Mr, Lanyon stepped out into the Close, aad then
he stopped, trapsfixed with smazement at the
sight of the figure bearing down upon him.

“My—my word 1" “he gasped. * What—
what——"' X -

The next instant the millionaire was upon him.

Mr. yon wad swept off his feet, and the
impact stopped the wild career of the millienaire.
The two gentlemen sat up and stared at one
another,

“Help

“My word!” gasped Mr. Lanyon again.
* Really, my dear sitr——"

“My word!” Mr. Poindexter jerked out.
* Really——"

Mr. ‘rather gingerly,

anyon picked himself u
The joniors were shricking wibg merriment, ans
even Lincoln G, could not help grinning as he
hastened to his father'a rescue. -

Mr. Poindexter staggered to hia feet.

*“ Where’s that young rip 1" he ejaculated,
looking round for Crans, .

But Crane and Cufty, choking with laughter,
were making off to the chapel.

“ Not hurt, dad, I | 5
a8 he dusted down his fat

said Poindexter,
r's coat.

““ You hope that, do you ?” grunted Mr. Poin- |.

dexter. *“ Then you're a remarkably sanguine
lad, that's sll I've got to say. I suppose this s
.what you call & joke at Cliveden, isn't it, to get a
stranger spinning along a slide .

“ It waa Crane. I'll lick him for it 1™

“ Oh, never mind ! " said Mr.' Poindexter, re-
covering his good humour. * I suppose boys will
be boys, and I wouldn't like to see them anything
alse, either ! I've come down to see the Doctor,
Lincoln. I'll see you after morning school.
That's the chapel-bell, ien't it 1 "

“ Yea, popper.”

Y Then be off L ™

And Lincoln G. Poindexter joined the stream
of boys setting towards the chapel, and his
respected parent entered the house.

The BrJ;Chaptcf. '
Grahame Discovers a Mare's Nest.

ERHE Gombins same out of the Fourth Farm
class.room together after morning school.
They linked arms and marched off to
No. & study.

Poindexter’s brow was thoughtful.

“ I wonder what brings the popper down here
to Cliveden,” he gaid. ‘' He’s come in good time,
anyway, as I am getting into the stony state
financinlly, He said he would see me after morn-
ing school, and—— Hallo, here he is ! " -

Poindexter had opened the door of the study,
and the first things he saw were the feet of his
parent reposing on the study table, 4

The lengthy form of rus K. Poindexter

reposed in the only armchair, and the atmosphere

, | slide, and the juniors grinned as they

of the study was thick with the fumes of his
Btry cigar.
‘?tgnllo, pop ! " eaid Lincoln cheerily.

* Hallo, Lincoln (3. !" said the millionaire,

He gathered up his long legs, and his feet ceased
to adorn the table. Mr. Poindexter looked good-
humourediy at the boys. "

“I wos told -this wns your study,” he said,
“so I came here and waited after my business
with the Head was finished.”

 Righto, pop ! - I hope Dr, Rayne gave you a
good report of me.” .

“He did, Je said you were the most mis-
chievous young limb in the school.”

Poindexter laughed.

“I'm k,ustﬁ up.the family reputation for
hustle, pop,” ke said cheerfully. ‘The first
thing I did on coming here was to form a Combine,
and we're at daggers drawn with the Old Firm—
that's the rival establishment. We're  getting
up a skating mateh for Wednesday afterncon.”

“Bure and we wish ye could be here to sea it,
air,' said Micky Flynn. “I know ye'd be after
offerin’ & prize to the winner -’

*“Ha, ha, hal That's a plain hint,” howled
Poindexter. “ You can’t get out of that now,
Pegper.”” ? i

No, I don't want to,” smiled the millionaire.
" It's & good idea to have & prize to be competed
for, and I'll offer one. What are the terms of
the matoh 1"

“ Oh, cach side will select a champion. I
expect it will be Pankhurst against myﬂcliz a8 I'm
the best skater in this study.”

‘ Howly Mosea ! It's eecond- best ye may be,
Pointpusher.”

* Or third,” paid Dick Neville.

“Oh, we'll settle that somehow !™ grinned
Poindexter; ** What are you going to offer ah a
prize, dad t” .

*“What do you eay to s five-pound note "

“ Ripping ! " -

“Then that's what we'll make it,” said Mr.
Poindexter, blowing out a thick cloud of smoke.
** And, as it happens, I can manage to come down
on Wedneaday, and I'll see the match, Who'll

be the time. r 1
“We'll ask Trevelyen. He's the eaptain of
the achool. But, by Jove, dad, I guess we should

ot hauled over the coals if & prefect happened to
put his head into this study this afternoon 1
“ g

‘“The smoke,” chuckled Poindexter. * It's
thick, and no mistake. Kids smoking at this
school are always hauled up before the Head.”

** And a good thing, too.”

“ Exactly.” A twinkle eame into Poindexter's
?ea. and his chums knew that a ““wheeze " had

ashed into his mind at that moment. * I eay,
you're not going, dad't "

Mr. Poindexter had risen to his feet.

" Yes, T 80, Lincoln, I only stayed to
exchange a few words with you before going. 1
shall see you agein on Wednesday.”

“ We'll see {ou to the gate,” said Poindexter.
“ You'll have. to tako care of the slides,”

The millionaire laughed.

* Yes, I will not let Crane guide me again.”

° Théy went out into the Close. Grahame, the
prefect,, was -comipg from the direction of the
gymnasinm, and _as the chums came out, they
saw (Girahame take a sudden slide, and sit down on
the groand. The prefect had stepped upon a
him.
Grahame, the prefect, was an old enemy of the

The prefect scowled at them as he gained his
feet. But in the presence of Mr. Poindexter he
could say nothing. The millionaire parted with
the boys at the gate, with a handshake all round,
and the chums turned back towards the house.

* Grahame came & cropper just how,” grinned
Poindexter. * He looked as if he would like to
eat us.~ Isay, I've got a wheeze.”

“8ure and I thought ye had, Peintbuster.
What is it intoirely ¢ " Y E

“I'll tell you in thestudy., Comeont ' Sliding’s
quicker than walking.”
““ Right ye are!”

at a spinnin, rite across
the -School

And the chums went
the Close, right up to the door of

House, snd e they came to a breathless halt,
Grahame the prefect popped out on them. He
had evidently been lying in wait, and waa glad
of 80 good an excuse for pouncing upon the Coms
bine.

“ You young rascals ! You know you are not ,
allowed to slide in the Close ! ™" he exclaimed.

“ I guess I saw you aliding a few minutes ago,
said Poindexter innocently.

The prefect snap) his teeth. That slide of
hia had heen quite involuntary, and the fall had
given him a nasty jar. He did not waste time in
words, but made a rusHat Poindexter. The chum
from Chicago wns too wary to be essily caught,
however. He dodged, and the prefect blindly
stepping upon a slippery place, eat down agsin
with uncomfortahle suddennens, .

“Come on 1" gesped Poindexter,

The Combine ran into the house and up the
stairs. In a few moments they were in the stady.
Poindexter sniffed about him with great satis-

faction,
“ Your pop%c-v'
it

"

“My word!” said Neville.
smokes strong cvigars, Poin! The place i a
thick, and no mistake.”

‘* All the better, old son.”

Neville stared at him.
. “Eh?! Whatdo youmean? Td better ocpen
the window and let out some of this giddy smoke,
I think, or—' g

Poindexter stopped his chum a8 he was going
to the window. » :

‘“ Don’t do anything of the kind,”" he grioned.
“ Didn't I tell you I had a wheeze—a real, first-
class, ipping, double-back-netion, kidd!
wheeze ¥

* What's that got to do with the tobacco
smoke 1"

** Lots, my young frieftd 1 My idea was to play
off a little jape on Grahame the prefeet, and lo
and behold, the enemy hath played into our

'®0h, stop rotting, and eome to the point 1"

* Why, Grahame is certain to follow us here,
to take vengeance for that little tumble of his

pepand ke

** Bure and I'll lock the door."

“Don’t! Leave it just as it is.” .

* Mother av St. Pathrick! Do you want him
to come in 1" 3 ¢

“I guess s0. I want him to sniff this Jovely .
smoke, and I want him to jump to the conclusion
that we've been breaking a law of the college, and
smoking in our study, He’s just ead enough to

suspeot us of that, and rotter enough to show us

up to the Head, and be glad of the chance,”

“ Ha, ha, ha !

* Mind, not a word !  Let him jump to any con-
clusions he likes, and we'll say nothing for or
against. He's always jumping on ou- neols for
nothing and getting us into rows, and it’s time he
had something serious to complain about.”

“ "

Ha, ha, bat

*“ Hush! I hear his fairy footsteps on the
staira,”

The prefect’s boots could indeed be heard on
the staims, but they did not sound much like fairy
footsteps. They were the heavy steps of en
a T in hot haste, " .

“1 say, that was a jolly strong cigar,” said
Poindexter in a loud voice, as the steps of the
prefect were heard approaching the study. “ It's
made the study niff more than a little, It would
look euspiciond if anybody came along."

¢ Better open the window,' said Dick Neville,
faking his cus from Poindexter and speaking
in the same tone. *‘ Wave the door to and fro,
Micky ! If a prefect happened to come along

* Sure and it's caught we'd be,” said Flynn,
taking hold of the door, which was half open,
just a8 ho heard the prefect on the other side
of it. * I'll wave it to and fro.” L

There was a Joud bump. Micky Fiynn, with
malicious aforethonght, had dashed the door full
upon the preféct as he was coming in, and Grahame
staggered back. ‘

Micky pulled the door open again and gazed
ot Grahame in great astonishment.

“¢ Bure and is it ye, Grahame ¥ IT——"

* You young scoundrel!” roared Grahame,

'A GREAT MONEY-MAKING

Dear Principal, )

New VYear.

present*

| mean to try and double my income.

To the Principal of ‘“THE BOYS' FRIEND " CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE, 2, Carmelite House, London, E.C.

1 have resolved to improve my position in life before the Tst of Japuary, 1909. [ am going to work hard in the position | now ocoupy. At
the same time | am determined to gain some expert knowledge ; so that, for every shilling | have earned in 1908, | wiil earn two shillings in the
1 have written my name and address at the foot of this Resolution, and I ask you to send me,
without charge, a letter of advice to help me to carry it out, together with your illustrated booklet dealing with your system of postal tuition. The
booklet ] refer to is the one recently issued by you, showing how to make more money, and how to rise to the top of the tree.

! am at

Every reader of THE BOYS®
COLLEGE, 2, Carmelite House, Carmelite Street, London, E.C., enclosing a penny stamp for reply.

% Fill In here any special information youwish to give
the Principal about your present position In life.

(Signed)

(Address)

RESOLUTION FOR 1908!

.

HERALD is requested to fill in the above great Resolstion and forward it to the Principal, ** BOYS' FRIEND" CORRESPONDENCE
Do it now; you will never regret it l---YOUR EDITOR.









