




















the lip. ‘* He’s too jolly unsuspicious
for that. But such things have been
done.”

‘“ Good heavens, Knowles! If it
came out—"
“ Oh, don’t be an ass! Do you

think I'd let it? They won’t find
anything wrong with the boat when
they turn it out to-morrow. That
will dawn on them half through the
race.”

‘“ It’s bound to come out later that
the boat’s damaged.”

‘“ Who's to hint that we know any-
thing about it? Nobody knows I
have a key to the boat-house; I'm not
supposed to have one. Bulkeley has
a key, as captain of the boats.”

Frampton laughed slightly.

‘“ Bulkeley couldn’t be suspected of
damagin’ his own boat,’ he said.

“ I don’t care what they suspect—
but they can’t suspect us.”

“ I don’t see how they could. But
—but e

“ I've mapped it all out,” said
Knowles, almost in a whisper. *‘ I've
got a drill X

“ Knowles ! ”

“ Nothin’ will show—only when
they’re fairly goin’ will it gradually
begin to tell. Just about enough to
give us a sportin’ chance.”

“ 1—I say, Knowles, it’s an awfully
rotten trick !’ muttered Frampton,
whose face had become quite pale.

“ Does that mean that you funk
it ? ”’ sneered Knowles.

“N-no! But I—I don't like the
idea. I—TI'll back you up if you're
determined on it. I'd like to see those
cads down, of course.”

“ I’'m determined on it. I’d rather
risk bein’ sacked from Rookwood
than let them pull it off ! " said
Knowles bitterly. ‘I want you to
hold the light for me, that’s all. We
slip out at midnight and get down

to the boat-house. The boat-keeper
will be snoring in bed ; not a soul will

be awake anywhere.

Easy as fallin’
off a form!

It won’t take

us a
quarter of an hour.”

‘ It’s risky &

o ROt ! )

“ Well, I'm your man! But——"

Frampton slipped from the table.
‘ Don’t let’s say any more ; I've heard
enough. If anybody should hear

”n

“ Who could hear us in this study,
you nervous ass ? "’

‘ Enough said, anyhow. It’s a go!”
said Frampton. ‘‘ Let’s get out. We
don’t want fellows to think we’re con-
fabbing together ; there’ll be talk
enough after the boat-race——"

‘“ It’s all right,”” said Knowles. He
followed Frampton from the study.

The room was left vacant—save for
the Fourth-Former under the bed in
the alcove.

For some minutes after the two
Modern seniors had gone, Lovell lay
motionless in his hiding-place, his
brain almost in a whirl. But he
realised at last that now was his
chance of escape, and he crawled out
from under the bed.

It was deep dusk in the quadrangle.
Lovell opened the window cautiously
and dropped out. He did not care to
take the risk of being seen to leave
Knowles’ study.

Two minutes later Arthur Edward
Lovell dashed into the end study in
the School House, pale and breathless.
Jimmy Silver and Raby and New-
come were there, in excited discus-
sion of the boxing-match with the
Modern juniors, just ended. That
discussion ceased suddenly as the
chums of the Fourth caught sight of
Lovell’s face. &

“ What the thump!” exclaimed
Jimmy Silver.

Lglyell sank into a chair.

** The rotters !’ he gas

“ What o e

* The scoundrels |
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“ Who—which——”

“T'l stop them, though,” gasped
Lovell. “ 1 know all about it. I'll
jolly well give Bulkeley the tip |

‘“ What the merry dickens——"

“ Drilling holes “in the Classical
boat | "’

“ Wha-a-a-t |

‘ Knowles — Frampton " — Lovell
grew incoherent— *“midnight—
sneaks—rotters—midnight—Knowles
— drilling holes — boat - house !
Sneaks | Rotters ! Cads! Foul play !
Rotters—yarooooooh ! "’ Lovell wound
up as Jimmy Silver caught him by
the shoulder and shook him forcibly.

 Now explain what you're bab-
bling about | " exclaimed Jimmy.

“ Leggo ! I tell you I'll stop them
and &

“ Explain, you ass | "’ howled New-
come.

And Lovell, recalling himself at
last, explained. The Co. listened in
horrified amazement.

** The awful rotters | ’ gasped Raby.

‘* 'l show ’em up,” panted Lovell.
“ I'll nake Rookwood ring with it |
I'll make Knowles ashamed to show
his face in the quad. I’'ll——"’

“ Keep your head, old fellow,” said
Jimmy Silver quietly. “ You won't.”

“Twilll 1 " Lovell spluttered.
“ I'm going to Bulkeley. I -

“ Easy does it. Listen to your
Uncle James,” said Jimmy Silver
coolly. ~ “You won’t, old chap.
Bulkeley wouldn’t believe you, and
Knowles would deny every word.
What proof have you got ?

“Oh1" ejaculated Lovell. That
was a new view to the rather head-
strong Arthur Edward.

‘* Besides," said Jimmy, “ we don'’t
want a scandal in the school. Only
those two cads are in this; the other
Modern rowing men are all right.
We don’t want to disgrace a Rook-
wood House because of two sneaking
rotters. The rest of Knowles’' crew

would lynch him if they knew he was
plotting to win the boat-race by foul

lay.”
i “yThat's so,” said Raby. 5

‘“ But,” spluttered Lovell—‘ but,
you ass, Jimmy, are we going to le,t‘
them beat Bulkeley by dirty tricks ?

‘“ Ass | " said Jimmy Silver politely.
“ This study can deal with them. If
Knowles and Frampton can sneak
down to the boat-house in the middle
of the night, so can four other chaps—
us, for instance.”

“Oh!" said Lovell. ¢

“ Knowles won't get at the Classical
skiff, even if he has a key to t1‘1‘c boat-
house,” said Jimmy Silver. Leave
it to your Uncle James.

" Ol ; t fault is
“ QOld man, your greates

ing li billy-
that you keep on butting hl{e“a y
gozt, 'Osaid .Ij)immy Silver. i Not”a
word outside this study, I tell you. ¢
‘““ So long as we stop the rotters,
said Lovell.

“ That’s the game.”
AI;[\clll—’l—tnsl thegdeepest secrecy--—the

Fistical Four discussed thehn}attiar in
the end study, and laid therr ,;1) ans%
Over in Manders’ House Iﬁno“ esanod
the Sixth was feeling ¢ eiq_v o
confident—so confident t:'hait: 1(51011th,
who had their own perél el'ed e
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groundsbKnow]es based his co
of success. | e
o certamlyﬁlé;i)tw}lgd he known

1 C le James of
of the 1ntent10ns,0§a[i{ﬁ§u1 rollowers.

les did not know.

Fortunately, Know

PTER
FOURTH CHA

fLs TWICE BEATEN!
M wasa limmerof stalght
on the river as 1t rlfggo(i{wood raft.

t the %
gl::lidanc{) 2islent, locked for the night,
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lay the boat-house. Not a glimmer of
light shone from the boat-keeper’s
cottage mnear at hand. Two dark
forms came stealing down from the
direction of the school as midnight
sounded from the clock-tower of
Rookwood. Both of them were
muffled up in overcoats, with caps
pulled down low over their brows.
They lurked in the shadow of the
boat-house, one of them trembling
slightly, the other cool, determined,
with a cynical grin on his thin, hard
face.

¢ Safe as houses !’ whispered the
latter. ‘‘ Keep your pecker up.”

* I'm all right | ”’ muttered Framp-
ton sullenly.

“ You've got the electric torch ?

‘“ In my pocket.”

* Good.”

Knowles fumbled for the key and
drew it out. He inserted it in the
lock of the boat-house door.

Frampton stood close to him, cast-
ing fearful glances into the deep
shadows. Certainly the coast seemed
clear enough ; but the less determined
of the two plotters was tormented by
a guilty conscience. As was said of
01§, ‘“ the thief doth fear each bush an
officer | ’ Frampton caught Knowles’
sleeve suddenly.

‘““ Hold on !’ he breathed. ** I—I
heard i

‘ Nothing.”

¢ I—1I think I heard A

“ You coward !’ hissed Knowles,

startled himself by his comrade’s
fears. ”" Pull yourself together!

oy

Knowles broke off suddenly. There
was a sudden rush of footsteps, and
four shadowy figures hurtled out of
the gloom. -

The attack was so sudden, so
utterly unexpected, that the two
rascals were taken completely by
surprise. Frampton went whirling
over from a violent shove, and

Knowles was grasped and dragged
down.

Frampton sprang to his feet, and
without even a glance to see who the
attackers might be, he ran. The fear
of exposure was too strong for him.
Heedless of his comrade in the grasp
of the mysterious assailants, Framp-
ton fled at top speed and vanished
into the night.

Knowles was not so lucky. g

He was on the ground in an iron
grasp, and a knee was planted in the
small of his back, pinning him down
helplessly.

He fairly squirmed with terror and
apprehension.  That his dastardly
scheme was discovered was evident,
and his brain almost swam at the
thought of exposure to the scorn of
the whole school—with expulsion from
Rookwood to follow as a matter of
course. Somehow Bulkeley had found
out his plot—that was his thought.
At that terrible moment Knowles
almost fainted from sheer horror and
dread.

But he quickly realised that he was
in the hands of juniors. There was a
faint chuckle above him, and the
knee ground hard into his back.
Then a can was up-ended over the
back of his head, and there was a
strong smell of paint.

Knowles gasped and spluttered.

Thick green paint flooded his head
and his neck and his ears and his
hair. His cap was jerked off, and
the paint-can was jammed down
over his head in the place of it,
fairly bonneting him.

The key he had left in the lock
was jerked out and flung into the
river, splashing out into the middle
of the stream.

Then, as suddenly as they had
appeared, his assailants vanished.
Knowles was left sprawling and
clutching frantically at the paint-
can on his head, from which paint
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was still exuding in horrid streams.

He sat up, dazed, dizzy, smothered,
blinking, the unhappiest plotter in
the wide world.

Four shadowy forms vanished in
the distance.

Not till they were close to the
School House again did Jimmy Silver
& Co. venture even to chortle, Then
th?y chortled gleefully.

Our win |’ “gasped Jimmy
Silver.
“ Ha, ha, hal”
“ Poor old Knowles!” moaned

Lovell. “ How long will it take him
to get that paint off his napper ?
I fancy he will be looking rather
green to-morrow.”

‘“ Ha, ha,hal”

“1 fancy he will chuck it up,
now ! ” chuckled Raby.

‘“ He's got to!” grinned Jimmy.
1 pitched his key into the river.
He can’t get into the boat-house
now, unless he does it with an axe.
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in his looks. His foul play had been
defeated, but a faint hope still
lingered of winning by fair play.

“ They're off | " roared Lovell at

GREYFRIARS
RHYMES

HARRY WHARTON

(captain of the Remove and
leader of the Famous Five)

last. y
“ Put it on, Classicals ! ”
** Play up, Moderns ! ”’
Jimmy Silver & Co. led the rush

along the towing-path after the racing
skiffs. From the Rookwood raft to
Coombe Bridge there was one con-
tinuous roar. Tommy Dodd & Co.
yelled encouragement to the Modern
crew, but their yells were almost
drowned by the enthusiastic roar of
the Classicals.

The Classical boat led, but Knowles
& Co., with a desperate spurt, passed
them, and then the Moderns roared
gleefully. But it was soon seen that
Knowles & Co. had shot their bolt.
The Classical skiff drew ahead again—
half a length, a whole length, two
lengths—and then the Classical crowd
on the towing-path and the bridge
went nearly insane. Caps were
hurled in the air, with a reckless
disregard to what became of them
afterwards, fellows thumped one
another on the back with mighty
thumps, and there was a roar that
might have made Stentor himself
stop his ears.

«t Classics win | Good old Bulkeley !
Bravo! Bravo! Bravol!”

« Three lengths !’ yelled Lovell.

« Hurrah ! ” s

The Modern crew held on gamely,
put the game was up. The Classic
gkiff shot away, and led by four
lengths at the finish. The river rang
with cheers for the winning crew. But
in the privacy of their own quarters

immy Silver & Co., while giving
{Bulkeley’s eight due credit for their
achievement, agreed nem. con. that
the end study had done a very great
deal towards winning the Rookwood
boat-race.

THE END
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Txm praise of Wharton I extol,

The ever-famous leader,

Whose grit and courage thrill the soul
Of every * H.A.” reader ;

Who made his Form a fighting force,

And worked some wondrous *‘ wheezes ' ;

Upon whose frank and fearless course
Adventure often seizes.

When Harry came to Greyfriars School
He made a bad impression ;

Like Saul of old, he * played the fool,”
And paid tor each transgression.

Although by Wharton's timely aid
A boy was saved from drowning,

He checked the friendly offers made,
And could not keep from frowning.

But now the past is blotted out,
His character is sounder—
A ripping sportsman, splendid scout,
And jolly good ‘“ all-rounder ™ !
To say his patience never fails
Would be absurd and silly ;
Such models only dwell in tales
Of * perfect little Willie.”

The person is amiss, I fear,
Who tenderly supposes

That Harry Wharton's school career
Is like a bed of roses.

Black sheep abide in every fold,
And this is no exception ;

The Bounder figures, as of old,
In many a base conception.

On one occasion Smith excelled
In cunning (woe betide him !)
Through him poor Harry was expelled,
And several more beside him.
Bob caused the biter to be bit
(He’s cuter than Alonzo) ;
And Smith showed no desire to sit—
The doctor laid it on so !

Since Smithy’s vain attempt to score
is manner has been quiet ;

No doubt when things are straight once more

He will again run riot.

But Harry Wharton’s glorious fame,
He never will diminish ;

For those who always play the game
Are victors at the finish.

May Wharton’s great and good renown
Be present with us ever !
The friend of fellows who are * down,"”
Courageous, strong, and clever.
Who‘by his just and manly rule
Will win the admiration
Of British boys in shop and school
For many a generation !
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