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* MANRTIN CLIFFORD,

appearing every weev bn the
"GENT Libeary.

READ THIS FIRST.

Clive Lawrence, & new boy at 8t Winifred's, is
put into the Fourtihh Form, which is ot dagzgers
drawn with the Fifth. The Icadars of the Fourth
arc Fisher and Locke, Clive’s study-matces, and
those of the Fifth are Henda! and Keene.
Courtnecy, a bully, takes Clive for “farm” and
scnds him on an errand to the Jolly Scaman,
a public-house in the village. Clive arrives ot
hin destinatlion, and ik shown into a back room
to wait for o Wiy, Napper. He falls 2sicep before
the firc,and js awakeancd by the sound of vaices,
Conccalcecd as he 1s hy the high-backed chair,
he averhecars a plot betwecn Napper and 2
German to get possession of the cluc te oo
hidden trecasure, which Terclawney, the Captain
of St. Winifred’s, helds. Having discharged his
errand, Clive rcturns to the Schocl. Thateven-
ing the Fifth-Formers rush the Fourih dormi-
tory, intending to *rag’ Clive. Kowever, ithoy
meet with defcat and are throwin out. Mr.
Stossel;, the German master, disturned by the
noise' gives each of the Fourth-Formers twenty
linecs, The boys show thelr resentment atbeing
punished on the first night; and Mr. Stossel
aske Fisher whether he has anything to say.
{(Noww o on with the story.)

- FRANZ STOSSEL.

“Yes,” exclaimed Fisher, gathering cncouragement from
the murmurs and savage looks of Lis Form-fellows, 1 havel
\We’re never ragged on a first night

*“That is quite enough.” -

“ Qur Form-master would never do angthing of the zori.”

1 tell you, that will do, Fisher!”

“Y don’t care!” said Fisher recklessly. “If you heard
the row, sir, you know that we were not to blame far ic.”

*If others were to blame, you can give me their names,
aud X will see thad they are adequately punished,” said the
(German master, with a sneering curl to his lip.

Pisher’s eves blazed, as did a good many more round hive.

To be asked to “snesk’ was about the greatest insnlt
that could have bees: levelled at the Form, and the indigna-
tion of the Fourth waa too dsap for words.

“Iave you anything more to say, Cisher?””

" No, sir,” said Fisher, without taking the trouble {o
conceal his disgust.

**Very well; you will take a hundred lines. instead of
twenty, for impertinence,’”’ said Franz Stossel coidly. *1X
hope it will be a lesson to you. Now, put the dormitory tidy
while I remain here, and be quick about it. I have ro time
to waste upon a set of unruly young savagest'

The juniors obeyed with sullen looks. Sullenness in u bo¥
is a very bad quality, but a master like Franz Stos-cl wae
just the kind of man to cause it. . L.

“My word,” Locke muttered to Clive Lawrence; “ he's in
a regular tantsum to-night! He’s always a beast, you kvow,
but he's a baastlier beast iiow than ['ve seen him for a long
time! Something must have happened to put him in such
2 rotten temper!"” . .

“\Yho is he?’ mutterod Clive, in reply.

** Fzanz Stoascl, our Garman mnnt'ar."

“*}1ns he been long st the school?”

“Ho was bere last ternn”” . —

“In ho—is he all right? I moan, 18 o respected ™’

“We don't respect him much; he’s not just. Je’s care-
less of what goes on, you knmow, except wnen he's ml'.':‘ badd
temper, and then ha comes down heavily for the slizhtem
fanlt. A chap like-that won't get much respect.

““ You don’t like him?? . <

“Not muchl Wa'd give him away with a pound of tes

with all the pleasure in the world! Lend ire a hand with

thi= bed, will yout”
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i clinsy young fools!t” said I'ranz
« Wwhich boy did that?”’
« [t was my fault, " gaid Clive Lawience quietly.
pushard the bed tco ]1'-’11.\1.“ .
“\Who wre you? Why—"
The Gaerman master cama two or three paces nearer, his
s fixed upon Clive's face, his breath coming thick wnid

Stossell angrily.
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“Who are you?” he exclaimed again.
" i et 2 " o
<1 am Clive Lawrence,.sir,” said the new poy at oi.

Winifred’s. quiatly. IHe kpew that he was recognised as the
visitor lo the Jolly Seaman now. '

“ You—vou—— No matier; get {0 bed ™

The juniers obeyed. Locke and Fisher looked in amazed
inguiry at Clive Lawrence. The new boy wore a rather
worried look as le got into bed. He lnew that he had
made an enemy. Sr. Winifred’s. and that Franz Stossel
was an enemy whose ill-will was likely to make itself felt.

The Germon’s dark brow had grown darker. Iic stood
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L Well, perhaps you're right; but that lid's ¢heel.__
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3 ® "3
“ IIe's got to Jearn to keep his place!™
“Well, his place secms (¢
, his rce secms (o mo to be at the lead
s : 107 i
Form,” said Iye. head of e

:-(.'I"
Liga

'
Nou g of Ju

bwater jyp o

I can

¥ OFtey

g

Ik o question betvieen him and -
as a matter of fyes-
and you are dey
out of it!"

“Oh, don't 1.0:

watching the
sl S W MNEXT WEEK! Specs, The Twins & Co.
ever as they gou

into had, and then
he extinguished the
lights.  With a last
rlanco at Clive
f.awrence, he
turned and lefr the
dormitory, and the
door closed and cut
off the glimmer of

rot, Pyel”

“1'm not talkine
rot. You wara ¢
Ing  to  knacila
under to the Yifin
It’s time you tol
a back srat, Fuby,
old man; ron'ran;
good.”

his lamp. Iliz heavy

footste):s died away
down the passage.

“ Nice man, c¢h?”’
gaid Pye. “ Twenty
iines -eaclh, and on
the first night of
the term! What do
vou think of that,
lids?"’

“ Rotten )’
T.oclke. < ho
hound—the beast!
He's in a bad tem-
per about some-
thing, and he's put
it on wus, because
we ecan't resist! I
vote that we give
Stossel a high old
time this _term.
He's started the
row, and we ought
to get our own
back somhecow !’

“ Right-ho,” =aid

: IMPORT@}T SALE
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Fisher., ‘“eond we
willt  But I say,
vou mnew Iid,
what’s  thal be-

tween you and the
German? He hasn't
ccen vou here be-
fore, as I know for
a fact, but he
socmed to recognise
wou, and not in n
very friendly way,
cither!”

1 suppose he
has seen mae fome-
where,” said Clive,
evasively.  Jle did
not fecl inclined to
t.le the whole dor-
nitary into his con-
fidonce as  to _!h(’
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Your Editor.
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