OUT OF BOUNDS!
o Frank ze.cimm

trouble. Mr. Morney, the mas- - crocodiles, In the meantime, though

ter of the Shell at Felgate, had  the snow had stopped, an

temper. Fellows in his form not really alot about, there was enough

sometimes had the raw edge of it. Tom for snowballs. What was more natural

Kingand Co, being n the Fourt, had  than thatthe Felgate Fourh when they
sinne,shold improve

o he shinng hour by snowbalng o

Mon\tv was the cause of the not care i it snowed cats and dogs and

another? They did ot even sec Mr.
ocusion thy hud 0 car orney when he came into the offing.
It came about in this wise Nobody meant to snowball a member

Ther had been  ul ofsnow. I was of Dr. Leesier’s Safl. Unfortuately
o e ull: ertanly o eason orthey did it without meanig . S
abandoning th ros-counryrun plan- bl whizing in al directons e no
31 fof o s olom 1) TS o Lo al ap
Preece might prefer to loaf by the fire  tured three or Fmv He spluttered
in the Pound: but most of the Felgate ~captured n the juniors be-
Fouth wers hardy fllows ndi Game aware o his proxim

fom King, Dick Warren,  “Oh, my hat!” gasped Tom King.
aon Skl Mormey——
hat run'under a winry sky, and did  ~Sorry, s

§
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gasped Dick Warren.



Didn'tsee you,sif—— 1" stammered.

inger.
“That was of no use to Mr. Morney.

a dmenlmn for the half
lmhdly, onthe spol, o mrshed them
into “whops": But the
i of th Shhl couldt hand out
il deenions or whops 10 the

¥ ou- you- you—1" he stuttersd
i Srath. Yo will be punished for
rely punis
H: whisked vy, aving dimay
. His first thought was
e Coarns s, repot those

“Tou- you- you—" e sttered.

recklss young rascals (0 their form-
‘master. But remembering that Charne

asaway or the day, e whisked off to

e Head's study instead. The result

tous, s0 far as harc-and-

hounds planed fo the atermoon vas

cad’s verdict was.

et unused. A

of Morney, and how
okt smother hims Whh snows
all o o ip himino one of the old

n Hodden Heath, or even
S0 bol i i op! Bt a edic of he
was an edict of the Head ~a

nobody thought of disregarding it -
il Reece did.

u
“Going?”
that question in_ the

open spaces called in vain. What the
ad had said, he had said: and that
T was that. Study Four stared at Recce,

s he looked in with that sneering smi



e Gl -

unpleasant tone.
cylookedthim, ey xresivey
tudy Four at Fe t “funk”™

.
o Rl i e
g oty ot s

‘master, did not appeal o them, Respect
for their headmaster's authority coun- wied Recce. “I'm
ted more with them than with Recce, zkag wh:ﬂlzr ym\m going on that

whowasarebel by nature, and delighted rranged. 1 don't see
in flouting aubority whenge e fa- e ing gold Mumcy muck it up.”

t avay with it. What
counted sl more was the. penalty
involved. D, Leicser’s, commands

were not o be disregarded with im-
punity. mwy it o bend oer
in the Head's
Gt o s T
Head the Head, and we've o toe
the lin
“Good litle oyt sid Reccs, with von't!” said Tom.
sarcastic approy lidl fellow,  “Just 3 you like. We'l go without
R DA T et o ek your
Tom crimsoned. Study and think what good litle boys
You'e asing to be Kicked along you are——~" He laughed. s they
the passage, Reece,” Blared at him. “It’s not so jolly risky a5




you seem to think. The Head’s got
Jaitor n the howse.this ftermoon,

football it s

wiser?
Reece’s proposition, it scemed, was
ot o rekiss st smed o st
(0 have acquired

useful mform:um\ e he came up
f

i Lom shook his head
Wash i out,” he sid, “The Head's

the H

"ym. e repeating _yourself, dear
man,"said Recce, "And is noi going
to be washed out. I'm going. and I

Tancy most f the iowscoil Join .
Stick in and lt other fellows chance it

i hat Edgar Recco turned and
walked avay. Three fellows looked at
one another. Skip's fat face was pink
with wrath.

““The cheeky swob!” said Skip. “He's
ot going to make out that this study
funks gon, i he's gin.”

at_ Recce would like!”
aid Waoeen S1¢s ot s0od cnough,
fronSoren i
fellows

“Werz not going o It that at

idde us into checking
Had " o o s

S,

"umk ere, you fat ass—"

 here,” said Warren. “Please
yonriclf Tom.

ot please himself!
Pio o s B couka g bk

in the circumstances:
his chums from the study.
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Actually, it turned out quite casy.
curred

. Licotr's majstic mind that
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ground was a gate or
he Sthool buildings, whxc

fellows, in ones or twos, ur-

reptitiously outat that gat, Andymemd

only fellow
Four couldn't tolerate that:
they were with the rest
“They were keen enough if it came to
that. Tom King and Dick Warren, the

So there

well ahead

plump bellows to mend. But cight or



sine were il oning on, wih Recee
in the lea
They trotted round the slopes of
b

look like doing so. The

they were careful to keep to the beater
tracks wary of the od chlkpis that
dotted the heath, almost
sirgglin tickts and e s
“Okay,” Warren, with
s g haven't an
cartbly. Wo stal b in bofore they'e
across the h

“Look" Warrengaped. “Morney™
=

Looks like it agreed Tom

ed. “Not a bad idea of Reece’s,
RS e iy s o
i’s a score over old Morn

— but he won't

=
“Six of the best all round if he did,”
id Warren, “But - OHI™

ha

Warren gasped.
oy

Estured owards a fan g in

 long Jean coat, o1 8 crossrack at o

fitle istance, Tom looked. Then he

“Momey!”

opped!" groaned Warren.
‘O, what rotten luck!
And ey et i dmay. 10 had




 been quitc o e as houses after
ey w:

enjoyable - scheduled o end in the
Head's study at Felgate!

v
Mr. Morney could hardly believe his

their running kit

g o b g cn thl ok,
running,

S e b

ot going t
impertinent, that insolent, defiance of
authority — not if Mr. Morney knew it!

e brows s, Were Tor

“Tl Kick Reece for this.”
10

o
oo Mnr!lzy‘ He had to tum
up, like a bad

el h's got "

e mdxg!\nm
st b oo o the moat
that i vas ot alvays e to Jeave the

Heath. He

grass crackling under his feet, snow
strode. And_then,
hewas performiny

t00d. One
Ghalpis Iing botwesn the

neybad e andth one e wassridng
tovands, sdcogl

iy paped Tom King.

arre hnckled.

One for his nobl” be said.
can't collar us now, Tom. Cu

o Holdon,” said Tom. " That it may

e

AP betr it wil eop tim out
of mishict,”chucled W
cad e mayn't b able o get

SOhr" said Warren. And he ceased
o chucke.
ked at one another.
ey bad mm al the trouble, wih his
tomper, resentment of a
Tow scBentdl snowndls. Morney wss
soing 10 Tand them in an awfal row
with the Head! But




Kinet Warren Help" Mr. Morey gasped.

“Come on,” sai
ey e the ek, reading wariy.
They dragged asi

Luckil for bim, hlp vas a o,
His face lighted, s he saw the two
aniors eoking o

areen! Help!” he s
oot Tt M o
taped for dire penalfes, it was my

them, as they looked, Morney, who ~ sporti and
ad Struggied to hs et was standing s gl e, and devots themicves o
ches ow, taring up rescue work. e,
The faces that looked ~they di
six feet above the It was diffcult, laborious, troublesome,

ince of climb:
ing out of that pit than of fiying round.
the moon. Unless somebody came to
the rescuc, the master of the Felgate
Shell was undoubtedly booked for an
extremely uncomforable time.

was lover it.
T e s T s
i



master of the Shell was able, at long

last, to clamber out: breathless, gasp- g0 o

ing, and half-froze
ind, he mumbled

‘A note from a bugle rang out in the
frosty air. The pack were in s
Some of them, at least - Recce in the
lead. Tom gave them

“Come on, Dick!" he breathed.
“Well beat them yet.”

“Put it on,” said Warren.

“They put it on

v
The hres were home, and hadchanged,
by the 6

escaped, yelling. That was a solace (o

with, while they waited for the
wrath to come. The rest of the pack
straggled in, one by one: the last of

ons to the Head’s study.
They giberd i the Pound to it fo
it: and when Mr. Morney looked in,
ey knew th the morment had come.

“King! Warren.” Morney's tone was
unusually mild. “1 am much obliged to
ey much inded. Thank you.

ing and War
That was all Morney rusted away.
py crowd in the Pound
o report
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