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PETE’'S SCHOOLDAYS.

A Splendid Tale of School Life.

By S. CLARKE HOOK and MAURICE MERRIMAN,
PP ST ST TSP TTIOTGTCTTTITH Y

CHAPTER 1.

Pete, the Negre Lad—A Terrible Momeni—Pete's Valour—His Flight—
How He Met Rex—Pete As a Scarecrow—Unexpected Thanks—Pete's
Great Fight,

ZAE LONG a country lane, which led to England’s western shore, walked Pete.
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He was but a negro lad, and although his face was jovial and smiling,

he had little on earth to make him happy. In the first place, he had

come all the way from Zanzibar, and seeing that he had travelled without
money or friends, whom he had left all behind in his African home, as may be
imagined, he had had a rough time of it. Still, it took a great deal to dishearten
Pete, and now that he was tired and hungry, he drew up his magnificently formed
frame and strode onwards, not knowing where he would sleep that night, nor
how to get food.

“It ain’t de pleasantest situation T hab eber been in,” he mused;  still, it
ain’t de worst, so we'm got all dat to be tankful for. T’d rader like to be a bird,
“cos dey get ober de ground so well ; de only ting is I shouldn’t like eating worms.
Nunno, I'd rader be dat rabbit—den yow'm got de shooting parties, and dat’s a
drawback in de life ob a rabbit. I spect dere are drawhacks in all kinds ob lives.
Wish T didn’t remember de old plantation way down Zanzibar so well to night—
and moder—and fader—and little Jake. Golly! I ain’t going to tink *hout dose
tings. No good taking all de troubles togeder. Dere’s two tings I would like to
know. De first is, where dis lane leads to; and de second, what am I going to
do when T get dere ? Still, as you can’t know tings like dat, and eben if you
could as it would not make any difference, why, it ain’t any good bodering *bout
dem.” :

From which it will be seen that Pete was a bit of a philosopher.

But now two things happened which, perhaps, changed the whole course of
Pete’s life. He was nearing a sharp bend in the country lane, and was walking
on the grass beside the ditch, while a high hedge hid the surrounding country
from his view. The ringing of a bicycle bell caused him to look back, and, coming
up the hill, which was steep, he saw a young girl on a bicycle, her golden hair
streaming in the wind, and her fair cheeks flushed with the exercise, which was
rather trying at that part, for the hill was steep. Behind her came a carriage and
pair. Now, the sharp bend was to Pete’s right, but he was on the left side of the
lane, so was the young girl on the bieycle.

Pete did not take much heed, for the simple reason that, although there was
no pathway, he was walking on the grass, while the bicyalist was, of course, in the
narrow lane. He had almost reached the corner, and the young girl was level
with him, when to his horror a motor car came whizzing round the corner at a
speed that caused it to swerve right across the narrow lane and rush straight for
the young girl. A

Pete had no time for thought. What happened was over in a second. With
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one bound, he seized the girl by her dress, and with a strength that would have
done ciedit to a grown man he flung her on the grass, whence he pitcled keadlong -
irfnto the ditch, at the bottom of which was about a foot of water and two feet
of mire, :
Then there was a crash as the car churned the bicycle into pieces, and, rushing
onwaids, narrowly missed the carriage ; then it was lost to sight. o
Pete sat up in the ditch and scooped mud out of his eyes and mouth.
“ Grooh ! Hope dere weren't any worms in dat mud,” he growled. “ Wonder
if T saved de girl ? Hope I'did, somehow. *Wouldn't I like to hab de handling &
ob dat'motor car driver, if I happened to be *bout his size.” .
An elderly gentleman, with a stern though handsome face, leapt from the &
eaitiage. . A handsome lady followed him, and clasped the girl to her breast ag
she rose. The elderly gentleman seized Pete by his miry hand and drew hi )
from the ditch. e did not speak ; he merely gazed into Pete’s eyes. - '
“T¢’s all right, old hoss ! ”” exclaimed Pete. De child ain’t hurt. T'm mighty
glad ob dat, ’cos I'm fond ob children.” - 1
The young girl was about the same age as Pete, but he did not take that into
consideration. -
“You'll get your hand frightfully muddy, sah | Best leabe go ob dat black one,
I 2in’t in a condition to shake hands wid gentlemen.” 3
The clderly gentleman released Pete’s hand and turned to the young girl. Pete @
dodged round them and strode onwards, and when he turned the corner he ran,/ &
It was a remarkably stupid thing to do, because seeing that the girl was the 8
daughter of the gentleman and lady, they would assuredly have rewarded him,
and perhaps given him the start in life he so badly needed. But the thought that
his brave and prompt action should be rewarded with money was repugnant to
Pete; neither did he want thanks. To his way of thinking, he had merely done
what anyone else would have done, and there the matter ended. R
""He knew that the carriage must come along the lane, so he slipped through
the first gap in the hedge he came to, and waited for the carriage o pass.

" He had not been in that position many moments when he heard someone cominy
along the lane ; then he heard the beat of the horses, and a lad with a calm, hand-
some face came scrambling’ through the hedge, not far from the spot where
i Pete was. ) ’ i

“Put, tub, tutl?. exclaimed the,new;comer aloud. ‘“That was a narrow
squeak. Nearly caught that—— Why, what’s this little lot 2 Oh, you preciou!
segreerow J.. . Who are you 2/” i e 4
.. % Pm an ordinary nigger, . answered Pefe, to whom the inquiry was addressed
" @rinf tut, tut ! T should have taken you for an extraordinary one, or a nigger J

who imagined that he was a Tiiid worti, 4nd had been groping for its food.  What’
your;)%me ?}.’r.qg' wril p,m.z gre Diw oD 0j v '
crisRete RS OIISLR giod L

“Rex. 'Rex is the ]%at'i'n for & king, bt T am not a king.”

“Nunno! You don’t look like one. You’m most too young to be a king.”

“ How,¢lidyou get.into, that ghastly mess ? ”
e IP  ghastly x

n

“ Rell into de ditoh. Irsuppose,.you.don’t know anyone who wants to employ
# Dieger DoV, L hvre_sloren] armns hn . i
“ « ¥ou might get a job as a scarecrow. You see, this is the fruit season, and you &

would scare any crow, especially if you howled. Can you howl 27
« Like so-? 7 inquired, Pete,uttering a yell that made Rex start.
,k “Tut, tut, tykl,. Why, yes! You are a born scarecrow, and just the fellow @
1 the doctor wants to scare the birds out of his garden. It’s a lucky thing I meb &
| you. Would you liks the job ?” : 1 ol
“ What are de wages 2"’ ;
“ Got any money
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’ ” v )
‘: lenlnoT’!ll tell you what I will do with you, Pete. I'll stand you a feed at the
tuékvz}fof)ias much as you can eat—and if you act as a scarecrow this evening

I will give you Thalf a sovereign.”

“p ing to dat job.” ) B
« M’gd“gy‘gimﬁust howl at the top of your voice. You must make as much row

i , and when the old chap comes out, just you tell him that you
ﬁoyguqf;rssggv,ci?ld are keeping the bird off his fruit. I say, you won’t collar
hl%‘fhrﬂ;\lfu.lfo i Tl earn dat money honestly.” = )

« You need not mention my name, because T don’t want any thanks or anything
like that. You see, the old gentleman referred to is very fond of studying—I
.'m' not; but I have a fellow feeling for a chap who is—and it stands to reason
lt%hat he can’t keep going out to drive off the dicky birds while he is studying how
to make a triangle by making two circles and three straight lines. With an
wp-to-date scarecrow like you, he won’t have any trouble about the matter. When
hg ‘hoars your gentle little howls outside his study window, he will naturally say,
<This is peaceful and pleasant. The birds are not eating my apples and figs.”
Now, come along with me, and T will give you the feed. I belong to Grey Towers
Col]e’gei and the tuck shop I am taking you to is close by it. Are you very

or ? ”

hug?[ Zin’t had anything to eat all day.”
@ipgt, tut, tut! I don’t know—well, it won’t do any harm. Come on. If
ou take my tip, you will have hot sausages and fried or baked potatoes, which-
: Ever they have got on. They are sure to have one of them, because it is Wednesday.
Unfortunately, I was gated, but when I particularly want to get cut, it takes very
h'gh gates to stop me. This way, Pete. ~ I can soon cure your hunger.”

The old lady who kept the tuck shop uttered a suppressed scream when she
caught sight of Pete, but when Rex winked at her she made no remark. The
suugages and baked potatoes were excellent ;. 80 were the hot meat pies that
followed them. Then Rex insisted on Pete having plum cake ; and when he conld
eat no more, which was not until he had eaten a very large quantity, Rex bought
him a pound: of brandy balls and a box of chocolate cream.

“ Now, there’s the half sovereign, old chap!” exclaimed Rex. ““ Stop a bit
T'll give it to you in silver, because you might lose the half sov. There you are,
and there’s half a crown extra. Now come along, and mind you howl loudly.”

“ But it’s getting dark now,” obseryed Pete. - * Don’t-you tink de birds will hab
gone to roost ? RN e T e T MR By el e

« Well, we don’t want to give them, a chance of haviiig their supper$ off "the
doctor’s fruit, If he should come out and ask you who-sent you; tell him’it was
a boy you met who did not want his name ‘méntiotied. " You can say he has em-
ployed yOu as a SG&I‘CCI‘OW.” . ,-.;!:!1, PYALETH /"um)n 4 e A0 .4.".‘-v:A.>~":=; iy g

< Yah, yah, yah ! Tt ain't got anyting to do wid me, and I’'m bound to edrn‘dis
money: Neber earned so much in my life before. Tink lié will ‘start whacking
me?” g f . :

“%No's he won'tdo that, Come onl» =28 Shis Lube wjwnl wi? LA

Pete had not the slightest idea as to where 116 as going, but Rex 16d him through -
a small gate into what appeared to be well Képt groutids. Petd' could sed'a light
from a window ; then Rex shoved him behind some laurels, and told him to start
howling at the top of his voice. s R S O K

Now, Pete was by no means a simple lad, and he Had' the firm conviction that
he was being played a practical joke. He did not credit-that it-would please a man
,who wanted to study if he commenced to howl beneath his window. He pictured
that student coming out with a thick stick, and not being desirous of meeting
him, Pete meant to make use of a wonderful power he had—namely, ventriloquism.

i g
W
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He could make his voice come from any part he chose, either near or f
away. He chose far away for this job; and forthwith commenced to howl in
sorts of voices. The next moment the French windows were flung open, and a t;
form stepped across the verandah and made a rush towards the part where ]
imagined that voice came from. It was not- anywhere near where Pete wa
Then another yell came, and the tall form made another rush in another directig
while Pete took particular care that those rushes were towards a spot other th
where he was.
This might have gone on for some time, but unfortunately for the enterprisi
Rex, one of the rushes was towards the spot where he lay watching the fun.
“Who are you, boy ? ” demanded the angry party.
“Tut, tut, tut !
“T might have guessed it was you, Rex Carew. How dare you malke this no
outside my study window ? 7 .
«yut, tut, tut ! Sorry, sir.”
«Nonsense! How can you be sorry when you come into my garden a
deliberately howl under my study window like a—like a dervish ?” ;
“1 mean I am sorry I was caught, sir. I was not the actual howler—only
instigator. It’s your new scarecrow. He is trying to frighten away the bix
from your fruit.” )
I 'suppose you wanted to annoy me ?”
“Not by any means, sir. T wanted to make a muggins of the howler, bu
rather think he is smarter than he pretends to be, and I have the feeling t
he has made a muggins of me.”
“ Both of you come into my study.”
“Yes, sit. Tll bring him in. Only, Pm to blame. He didn’t know what
was doing.”
“Very well, bring him in.”
«T dunno bout dis scarecrow work,” growled Pete. « Qtill, I tink you oughtt
get your money’s worf, and it won’t be de first time I hab had a whacking. D
way to London ! ”
And the delinquents entered the study of the headmaster of Grey Towers Colleg
Dr. Kenward, a gentleman whose duty it was to control upwards of five hundre
boys of all ages. 5
The doctor gazed at the pair, then his words fairly took away Rex’s breath. ;
“ My dear lad.” he exclaimed, “this is really kind of you! I am great]
indebted to you, Rex.” :
“ ot tut, tut! I can always oblige you by supplying scarecrows, sir; but I
really don’t know where the kindness comes in. I have the feeling that you must:
be speaking what Billy the porter would call ‘ sarcustic.””
«'Not at all. Of course, your method of bringing this heroic lad into my
presence is peculiar.” :
“mhe same remarks apply to his personal appearance.”
“You know what has happened. Rex?” 5
“Yes, sir. The nig wanted work, so I suggested he should turn a scarecro
and frighten the birds away, If his appearance would not frighten them—an
T think it would—I felt absolutely certain his howls would frighten an angry parro
for downright shocking howls hyenas are not in it with Pete.” !
“ Hag he not told you how he got into that state ? 7
“Yes, sir. He said he fell into a ditch.” i
« He fell into a ditch in rescuing my daughter Bella from a terrible and certa;
death,” said Dr. Kenward.
Then, in a few words, the doctor told what had happened.
« g, tut, tut!” exclaimed Rex, grasping Pete’s hand. “T'm jolly glad
engaged you as & SCATECIOW, old chap! Bella wasn’t hurt. sir 2 ”
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“No; soa.rcelx’frightened, It was done so quickly. You say you want a

ituation, Pete ? i i
Slt‘l}aSllx?)[hd ?ike dat, sir, better dan anyting.
Y v ?” )
« %f;ngg l!1 hggﬁlgn’t be hungry after de feed Rex has giben me.”
« i\’ould 'you like a situation in this college as a page boy. You would have all
your food found, of course, and I should pay you five shillings a week to begin

with. ” $

“ 1 ’s a fortune !

pa %‘e)l\ly I ml')git;ou to take Pete to William, and say that it is my wish that he

a m;Li{a Pete as comfortable as possible. As regards clothes——"
mey. No difficulty there, sir. T’ve got plenty. He’s broader than I am, but I can
&bogt fit. hir. in trousers. Tom Mordaunt will be nearer his mark for coat and
o stcoat, But Ill manage a.ll’?hat, and I'll manage Billy. Can he sleep in the
gpare room by our dormitory ?

“ s 12 %

« ??i;a;;ngt a character, sah !~ exclaimed Pete. ) o

“T do not require a character from a brave lad who risked his life for my daughter’s
sale—a lad who saved her from certain death. I shall speak to you further on the
' subject, Pete. I think you will be happy here.”

«“T'm bound to be dat, sah. Can’t help being happy, somehow, dough it ain’t so
easy when youm hungry wid nowhere to sleep. Still, someting generally turns
s This way, Pete!” exclaimed Rex, leading him from the study. “Can you
ﬁg}‘ﬁ?A? bit. Generally keep on at it till de oder fellow gibs in.”

“That’'s the way. I am all right at the scientific part of it. You see, my
mother’s butler was boxing-instructor in the Army, and he has taught me all he
knows. Il teach you, if you don’t know more than I do already. You may
need it. Billy, he’s the porter, is an utter idiot; but if you play the giddy goat
with him you will be all right there. Don’t take any notic» of his orders. He
will try to land you with all his work, but don’t you do it. Tell him you are going
to pick some flowers for Miss Bella—that’s the young lady whose life you saved.
Mrs. Kenward, the doctor’s wife, is splendid, and she will see that you don’t work
too hard ; but I dare say you will be able to see to that yourself.”

“ Neber hab been accused ob working too hard. Yah, yah, yah! Dey generally
seem to tink I don’t work hard enough.”

“ Well, that’s all right. Now, this ig"'William’s lodge. He is a fat old idiot,
and is always eating. We shall find him at supper now. 1 believe he has two suppers
every night. Leave me to deal with him. - He loves me like cayenne pepper in his
eye.” s T 5

“ Now, clear out of this!” roared Billy, as Rex entered the lodge. I can’t
nﬁveﬁ sit,down 80 a snack but what you must come poking your stupid ’ead in
the door.”

. “I think you mean the doorway, Billy mine." 'You see, if you poke your head
ﬁt{;hel (tl(??o’l" it might hurt either the head or door. What do you think of this
ittle lo

“Take it away!” hooted Billy. * You ain’t & brihging monkeys or ni
here. I hate ’em?r I hate the sigh}; of anigger!” - - — v =

I rather fancy you will like this one,” said Rex. “TI'll admit he’s a trifo
muddy, but you will be able to brush his clothes for him and clean his boots. Then
he would like a nice hot bath, and after that you can bring him up supper. He
perfers a hot supper.”

AR Y h, !n < 5 . . g .
Ohild’: CODy;lilt:nziDg;” roared Pete. “I tink dose arrangements will just suit dis
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“You can superintend Billy’s work, you know, Pete; and if he doesn’t |
your satisfaction, just you report him to me. He’s a lazy old rascal, but p,
you will be able to reform him.”

“ Now, if you don’t clear out of my room, and take that dirty-lookjng
with you, T'll kick the pair of you out ! 8

“Tut, tut, tut! What do you think will be the best thing to do wity
Pete 77

“Might stuff him up de chimbly.” ) ) il

“I doubt if he would go. He would stick at the waist part, and, evep
succeeded in getting him up, we should never get him down again.  We shoy
to feed him for the rest of his life by pouring hogwash down the chimney-pg

“Yah, yah, yah! But about dis barf. I should rader like dat bef
arrangements for supper were made.”

“TI'll show you the way. Look here, Billy. Pete has come to stay. Thedg
orders are that you are to make him thoroughly comfortable. He is going o’
in the master's empty room. You had better leave your supper, and go
a fire in it, and you can heat the bed with a frying-pan—I mean a warmj
You need not call him till eight o’clock in the morning, because he does not,
hard work.” ; .

“I don’t believe a word of what you are saying,” declared Billy. «1
have him here!”

“ But you ain’t got de choice, old hoss,” said Pete. T hab got de situation

“No you ain’t, you black beast! There ain’t anything for you to do.” '

“I don’t mind dat a bit. Can always watch you do de work. Neber did i
too much work. I ain’t built dat way at all.” :

“You varmint ! I ain’t having you here. I—I—— ‘

Billy ceased speaking, because he heard a step in the passage which he recop,
as the dootor’s, and the next moment that gentleman entered the room, =

“ William, I have engaged this lad to act as page-boy,” he said. ““ Of ¢p
as he is new to the place, you will make him as comfortable as you can, and
you to treat him with every kindness. You can let him help you with the

“I don’t need any assistance in that direction, sir. I don’t care for a8
especially one like him, fooling around when I am at my work. He would b
trouble than enough.” . 4

“ Well, you are always complaining at the amount of work that you have
80 now you will have Pete to help you. Do you understand anything
gardening, mylad '? e iR e (e

“ Yes, sah.’ Fadér Had s plantation down Zanzibar, and I used to help him g
dat, when he could catch me for de purpose. Understand a bit *bout flowers

vegetables, and tings like that:*

“ Capital ! Well, you, can fill up your share time in the garden. I don
you to overwork yourself.” T ot 5

*“ Dere ain’t de slightest fear ob dat, sah. My fader used to try to make meds
dat, but he neber succceded to spéeak ob.” ‘ ‘ 2

“You will see that he has some supper, Rex,” said the doctor, turning to ¢
a smile. “ Perhaps you would like some at the same time.” Then he ad , i
a voice that was only audible, to Rex: “ I know, my lad, that there is no false prid
about you. ot o

i Tu}:‘l, tut, tut! Pete is a friend of mine, sir. The fact that he saved
life would be quite sufficient to make him my friend for life. I rather expec
he will cause ructions with Billy ; but if you give Pete the order of the boot,’
ask my mother to take him in hand.”

“I shall never do that. I owe him a debt of gratitude which I can never 1o
Good-night, Rex. Iam thankful you brought your scarecrow ! * ;

s
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e 7 » ied Bill ;vhen the doctor was out of hearing. “All right, you
Al “‘Ihtb! Stc’medHBII d{:;n’t make it hot for you it’s a caution. ‘You think as
Jittle black ’ei here to do nothing, do you? You think as you are a-going to make
you are Comlafe same as you have of the doctor. Well, I'll soon show——"

a ff"(’l c)]frme 1» came the doctor’s voice from the passage—or rather what sounded

Wi tinnllii{e it that even Rex was decel_ved. . ) )
so‘fif’écs 7.1 » answered Billy, leaping to his feet, and looking frightened.

“ Come here
_Billy went a

2
f!ter the voice, which was Pete’s, and that worthy availed himself
is absence by emptying about a gill of vinegar into his jug of ale, while Billy
of his g S more distant voice that appeared to be calling him.
fo]‘l‘ow‘; _ni a little ob dis cayenne pepper ober his cheese will please de man,”
‘1 xd Pete, dredging it in the most liberal manner. ‘‘If dat man is going to
observe hot for me, 1 may as well do de same for him ; and T'm inclined to tink he
m‘“‘k?ult}ing dat Little lot hot enough for de start. What ought I to call you ?
he‘}ﬂ ¢, tut, tut! Call me Rex.” I'm Rex to all who like me, and you have got
hT‘oln’e of éhem, because you saved Bella’s life, But, ]qok here, You will have to
aitea fow minutes for your bath, because we must see Billy enjoy his supper.”
Wi Peto was only willing to do this. Billy soon came back, and he was in a very

bag'st}?;lx}’z?r?g for & man in my position like that,” he muttered. * Like his

. PRl
e .%ﬁi:g “old hoss, am I to go ?” inquired Pete, looking remarkably innocent.
“No y(;u ain’t, you varmint ! ” snarled Billy, pouring himself out a glass of
alo. * What's more, you've got to take your orders from me. 1In the first place
Olll.M‘e to address me as ‘sir’—or, at the very least, ¢ Mr. William ’; and, in the
Zecovnd place, you are to—— Hough—bust it! Murder! Hough, hough! I'm
B ked ! .
?,h'cI,;illy had taken a mouthful of cheese, and the way he started spluttering and
* coughing would have made most lads howl with laughter. Rex looked perfectly
serious, while the expression on Pete’s face was quite soy’rowful.
~ T wonder if de poor dear old hoss is subject to fits 77 observed Pete. “ Seems
to hab got a bit ob crust or something gone down de wrong way. Reminds me ob
o crocodile wid de Asiatic cholera. Dat’s right, Billy mister sir. You hab a good
drink, and it will do you all de good in ,ld,? W‘Q;‘ld.” TN . .
Billy scized the jug of ale, and swallowed a good half pint, then he commengced
~ to splutter worse than ever; and, putting c_lgsyg; the jug, he made a yush for Rex,
who dodged round the table. et I o VIR cnle T
“Yah, yah, yah! De man is being seasick noyw, I tink. K Ain’t h
impu]sive, too ! “ iiery Giia amik dmaie 1 l,l"v ,-.AJ Al i 1 ‘o "7’ A
1t looked as though Rex would have been canght, but hie went'down in"a. heap,
right in front of Billy, who also went down in a heap, hecause he sprawled over
Rex. That worthy was the first up by.a long way, and, as Billy sat up, Pete
poured the remainder of the beer over his head, and, replaced t};e now -empty
_ jug before Billy could see who had played him {] : g ey o
** Bust me if T don’t go straight to the doctor ! d Billy. o S
“T tink I would, if T was you, old hoss ! ™ said Péte.” ““‘1t’s" mighty certain
dat you ain’t well, and a dose ob some sort ob medicine would,do you all de good
in de world. What you need is a tonic-sol-fa, or a sleeping draught.”
~_“Tut, tut, tub! The man does not need a sleeping draught.  He sleeps all
- night, and the best part of the day,” said Rex. ‘ But we have not got time to
24 ?tte%dtg)'Billy’s illnesses. Come this way, Pete, and Tl show you where there
s o bath ! ”
~ Pete looked rather dubious when Rex took him to the bath-rooms. The water

: lmighty

g™ SRR L4
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had to be turned on from the outside, and Rex explained that he wou]
turning.

“ M%res'l Dat sounds all right, but I was just tinkini suppose yoy
mistake and turned on de boiling water while I was in dat barf 1>

“Tut, tut, tut! I never thought of that, but it’s not a bad idea 1 2
Rex. “However, T won’t humbug, and you are not likely to find ¢
boiling.  If I could fix the cold water down your back I might be tempt,
no doubt you will not sit with your back beneath the taps. . Now, huy
and I will introduce you to my chums! Tl bring you some togs
minutes.” ¥

Rex rushed off to his dormitory and got a light pair of trousers whig
never yet worn. Then he had a rummage in the clothes cupboard, an
a coat and vest which he thought would fit. He did not know to wh
belonged, but Rex was not the style of lad to hother himself about a tni
that. " He was quite ready to lend or even give his best clothes to the ],
had saved Bella’s life, and he expected other fellows to be of the same
mind. :

Tom Mordaunt, Rex’s particular chum, lent a white shirt and the mog
necktie he was possessed of.

*“ Ha, ha, ha | He will look no end of a swell 1 observed Tom.

“Tuat tut tut! Yes! He deserves it, too. He’s a jolly fellow, ap
does not bring us some fun 1 chall be extremely surprised. He’s havin
now, and he needed it, for he was smothered from head to foot in mud.
all in his wool. T tell vou what, he must have a tall hat. 1 give him
one. I hate the beastly thing, and he is bound to smash it, so that w
blessing. He will look no end fine in a boxer. Come on ! I'll show him
when he is dressed.”

The cffect was rather startling. The coat which had tails was a lof ¢
for him, but it was not too broad across the shoulders. "

“ Here’s a white handkerchief, old chap ! ” said Rex.  “ You need a whit
in your buttonhole, but T will go and collar one of the doctor’s. Wear
a little on one side. It cives you a rakish sort of appearance.”

* Yah, yah, yah! Tink I iook rader magnificent in dat little lot |
ain’t got boots to match ! > : G

“I'll soon fix that up ! exclaimed Tom. * You rush off and get the
Rex. Tl find the boots. Patent leather arc what we want, and I kno
Drewitt has a pair.” N

Filas was the bully in their Form, and, being big, lorded it over the
boys, especially as his great friend was Peter Clegg, who, although in th
Form, was the worst bully in the college.

Tom found the boots after a short search, and he returned with them
Rex came back with the lavgest white camellia he could find in the docto

sorvatory. He got Bella to cut it for him so as to save any trouble should
questions be asled.
“ You tink T look all right ? 7? inquired Pete, who knew perfectly well
he looked all wrong.
“Superb ! exclaimed Rex. “Tat, tut, tut!
Prince of Wales, or some of the Royal family.

“People will take you
S T should not wonder if the :
imagine that you are a new master come to teach us Latin.” ;

“Yah, yah, yah! T wonder what Billy will say to dis little lot 1
** Let’s come and interview him, and find out | > suggested Rex. :
Now, it so happened that Silas Drewitt had broken bounds that evening,
he was squaring matters with Billy. who had caught him. Silas’s fathe
wealthy, and he gave his son as much money as he wanted. Billy was
ready to square matters for a consideration.
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the lodgé when the worthies entered, and he stared
t Pete, who really presented a most extraordinary appearance.
ise a g >
= . ” he gasped. .
ver js that cgea't‘;ll‘g .ilOSS ? 5 m}swered Pete. ““Thab come to dis college
T'm'de newif;%i'ﬁggj 'cos I tink he wants me to keep Billy in order. What
doctor’s invita ) »
_?)u tink ob dis little gi?fa;;ph?a”g got my coat and waistcoat on ! ” howled Silas,
Why! The youneg Zre not my best boots ! Oh, you little demon, won’t I
and hanged if t;hoi{ere guard that door, Billy. Tll soon see if a nigger hoy
for this ! i T never heard such beastly impertinence in all my

Gilas was in

eyes. e e, & ’
& 3 unno ‘l;gdez dev allow fighting in dis college | ” observed Pete, squaring
u o

: .veral years older and considerably taller than
to hisBat'l;Vgg;ﬂg_; Zg&gwims ;flf)w a fittle on dis occasion. Take dat one for
" u
. » i ex. ‘“That’s all right. I sha’n’t be able to
onty vt tml“I cewx;l:l:g;l‘edGI; it, Pete! T’li bacglgi yvou! Give him socks!
o m‘ggc:és so(it is only fair that you should give him socks ! ”
- p ot e t < or at the start; but he felt convinced that he had an easy
Silas lost 111:.8 em]}ie did not know anything about Pete’s abnormal strength,
foreb ':lmv;rit.h more fury than discrimination. )
Sy hlt him one on the nose which considerably checked his ardour, and,
‘i,au%uu uite knew what had happened, Pete landed_ him one on either
m“?ther‘: Siln.ssy c?osed with him, and they went down side by side. i
We’m getting on nicely ! ” exclaimed Pete, springing to his feet and Wmtm’g
'adversarybto rise. T ain’t got in de way (’J’b it yet, but directly I clo dere’s
%o be a bit ob fun. Here we come again | . '
on Pete did not find it convenient to guard a blow he ducked his head :fmd
‘Qilas’s fist on the top of it. This mode of fighting Woul@ not hg,ve s.uﬂ.:ed )
lad ; but Pete’s head was as hard as a block of wood, q,nd it felt like hitting
ce of iron. It hurt Silas’s knuckles dreadfully, but his fury was so great

he did not care for the pain. He knew that he must win, otherwise he would
fih :c i:dc;ne thing to be fully determined to win, and quite another to do it,
‘found to his cost. Pete’s blows were something to be remen}bered, a:nd
t with such lightning speed that Silas very seldom succeeded in guarding
At last he found matters so hot that he closed again, and the struggle
fall this time was even more severe than on the first occasion. Pete’s
‘vather Silag’s coat, was ripped right up the back, then Silas succeeded
owing him and falling on the top of him, but he was not do_‘mg his clothes
nanner of good. Seizing Pete by the throat Silas banged his head on the
ut this did not appear to be doing any particular harm.

‘oul ! foul ! ” cried Tom. * You have no right to hit him when he is down,
ontemptible coward ! ”

did not care for this. He meant to win at any cost, and he would have
on banging Pete’s head on the floor had not that worthy caught him a blow
he nose that caused him to utter a howl.

‘Put, tut, tut | That’s the way to work it, Pete. He is blecding like a stuck
, and all over his own waistcoat.” )

broke away, and, springing to his feet, stood waiting for his foe.

h, yah, yah! Ain’t T making dese clothes in a plaguey mess, too? I
would hab been well to hab taken off your coat before we commenced
ons, Silas; howeber, dat can’t be helped now, and I don’t see how we

g
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can do dem much more damage now. Here he comes again. Now for q su
style. I dunno weder you like dat sort, Silas, old hoss ; orif you d

{ dem try a few like dis in de chest, I know dose are rader pleasant

1 when dey happen to land on de spot, like I tink dat one did. Oh, it ain’
i panting at it I All you hab 8ot to do wid dat sort is to wait till do
i . and guard against getting a second one on de top ob de first, like so, Yy
il yah ! T tink I'm getting on nicely now. Suppose we hab a try at anod
{ I'made a mess ob de last one, hut wid de extra practice I may do better

Silas was only too eager to try another throw, but, as he rushed in to
Pete’s left landed between his eyes. It was a very heavy blow, bein j
straight from the shoulder and with all the weight of Pete’s body behing
only did it blacken the bully’s eyes, but it caused him to stag
was fatal, for Pete rushed in, and, gripping Silas round the boc
buttock that sent him headlong to the floor.

“Tat, tut, tut! You had hetter give in, Silas!” exclaimed Rex,
haven’t got a chance against him. He’s as tough as nails, and T firmly
he is stronger than you.”

*“ Tl half murdexr"the little demon before I have done with him 1 »
struggling to his feet ; but he was clearly in a very indificrent state,

“Yah, yah, yah | T ain’f improving his personal appearance |
il Pete. “ Looks'a bit lumpy about de jaw, and his eyes don’t look ag
1 might. Don’t hurry, Silas, at de same time I would be glad i
on wid de argument as quickly as possible, *cos I’'m tinking b )
was mentioned, and it would be a Pity to let it get cold or anyting like dg;

Silas, however, was not so simple as to hurry. He needed time,
little talking by way of getting it. Of course, the comrades saw thy,
motive, but they felt'so confident concerning their man that they did 1of
to interfere, and, as for Pete, he did not care. . He just meant to go
till Silas gave in. e knew that if he did not finish- him off then thepy
certainly be another fight, and Pete did not care for two such serioys |
that.

“You miserable little nigger !’ panted Silas. “I suppoese you do
i who I am, but I will soon show you what it means to stick up to m
H will give you the most frightful thrashing you have ever had in- your
[t commenced this fight, and I intend to finish it. I don’t care how I
and I shall so.inform the doctor when he questions me about the mait

9.4

ody, gave hi

going - to put an end o your impertinence once for all, and you must;

I ‘me-for your-injuries.? - o .. aiiad )

i “ Look at dat, now! -Seems.to ‘me: I hab got to be injured still if dat

; ease I.may. as.well take it all at onge.: Neber had a toof out, but if T had
one I would yader hab it extracted wid one pull dan half a dozen. ;
reason weiwill\finish-dis fight-dis, evening.  We shall be glad ob habin

N to-nmorrow morniiig, "eos,den:we shall feel perfectly free from pain.”
- Tat, tut, tut!l. I -don’t; feel .at all surc concerning that,” gaid R

‘ Silas’s-eyes feel all right by to:morrow morning. why it wiﬁ

be a very gr.
to'me. *© But are you going ‘toswait there all night gassing, Silas? If
had -enotigh; and, ‘thind: you,. I'feel quite sure that you have had ¢
more th,an enough; the sensible ‘thing to do is to shake hands with him
friends. .o oo wnilad g B ;

“ Make friends with amigger!” exclaimed Silus, who was getting his win
and waiting for an o portunity when Pete was off his guard to have anot]
| him. “Such friendsgﬁp might suit a cad like you, but it wouldn’t suit

i ““ What utter nonsense you do talk, Silas!” exclaimed Tom, Here
| baronet in his own right. His mother is Lady Carew, yet you want tio

. that he is a cad, and that you are a gentleman. No one could possib
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\{1‘-, for one; Why, Pete jg  ten ti
sl out, Peto!” ¢ times the gentleman that
The ‘wa.rping was too late, for Silas had rushed i i EEe
and, catching him one beneath the jaw, Silas sem—,ll?' when Pete was off hi
" Pirst knock-down blow to my man!” cried B'lllm to the floor. s guard,
“Yes, he ought to be very proud of it:!? excl LY
of him.” 1 exclaimed Tom. T consider it quit
: areful what ; i L
1 y‘vulsin’t q;:ite ‘rieady for dat onse’f’léﬁrii?,""fgg‘;‘# Mo(fdﬂnt-"
« Howeber, dere’s 1.0 ha o claimed Pet o ;
atisfactorily as can be expecteéfn IC\IT%?‘ wﬁlo LSS 0Ly, TO: Be st,ieﬁsgi?gmg,to his
I{,&t}eslogging,’cos dis sparring begins to getr §°‘“-‘¥‘“‘1 Pel‘mission_wgres"smg &
af w of dis sort i your face.” get rader tiring. Mind, I'm 0(? will try a.
w;n tt}}ley w nt at it ding-dong. It was almost i going to plant
¢ the wor. t o it—in fact, th . impossibl
Pote sprang forwards and lan(éléd ta’ob(]ﬁh s_eemed to be doing tl?a.:? see who wag
% beneath the jaw, am i ows between his adversa; ,ut presently
"_Dat’sfde s}scond knock-down blow t‘ZeEf; » ob gaeyes end
 worse for t e combat. Bl i ,” observed Pet
most; of thom on tho top of h?s;vl?eil(;l I::)hb show on his face ; bei}i?l,e: 1;10 ]IJOOked little
< mat. tut, tub! You have had énmir}? '0181}31y r'l?’lther showed x’mre fe%;i received
]fua.sa,Channel passenger on & rougff d’ayl aSI : Str%xcl;mimed Bex:  “Voulook
B.% . . TONG dvi ok
T don’t tink he is hurt yet,” observed gly advise you to fight no
t just at de commencemené‘ Jum ed Pete. = Seems a pity i
an really do. I would like to e old hoss, and let’s st @ Epallegoud
one is blacker dan do loft MI)Jd o one or two more between ;OW dem what
really beliove the cheeky T S Sl My B
ing to his feet. ) ound thinks he can beat me Sony match.” .
\‘1t ain’t the doctor,” s’aid Bi(ﬁ)mesr}fhe doctor! I’m off ! i) snarled Silas,
has gone St abiottt some moboT y, wno }vanted to see Peté t
him off, and if you take my ti or-oar E.Lcmd@.ﬂb or other. Y get a thrashing.
’ghey‘knew thist nigger hod hp you will do it, ’cos think wh ou are all safe to
bsurd | Who would Kioraei acked you.” what the boys would
'°11{vl!; you see, they would g: ;;?Eh& lie as that 2 ”
‘ ocked that about above a o e eVIdence; of your face )
ou in the street—in fact, I dl - Bust me if I.should k , and I must say
ouple of pounds.of < s i on’t believe your own f*_;l?;ow you if T was'to
4 show on that nigger i likce: them p s Youwll
1 e, you've got e ot St s’jest like punching o Bit o worst'of it is
RN e Al o to Gnish hirh' off fand v it of injerrubber.
1:50; i%re?i pity you don’t Q‘Iﬁi‘é"f"b laughed atga11lov;1?ti‘é‘1(}@1‘1"ﬁ‘p’gésibty
ope  that our: ownbusiness; Bi LoD ege HovasT
han enough, but ?eﬁ;l:ite: ‘ﬁould care -/uponniﬁ; Billy;* sharled Silag
limller than himself, WOuE]Ld 11; e degradation of'givins Ceine_v .He had had
[ e e fo o nigor
UtE e i et aght 1.1 0.7 73
ot Sy oo wonld nt ke o b congin foorsops,
Keep on om. * Especially wi «to be catght fighting.”
your y with ghring.
o e
Eii ot on oss. Yah, yah as far as you can:sec him.” CtaxIng any
ch a mi , yah! Makes ine L e
, but it looks illrln ighty funny-shaped f; es me: laugh: when I do wat
body blows,” I iEteile - T Levomsot 1 st holbs b ch
ound if yo: ws,” whispered Rex EE‘CIO mes again.” e had been
go for the spot.” hhlflk you will knock him out of
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Pete took his advice,. He did not tr
there was not much strength in Silas’s blo
in the chest. ;

“Ha, ha, ha! Sounds like beating carpets,” cried Tom. ¢
sledgehammers to Silas, and the blows were so swift that he sank
to avoid them, and there he sat,\panting for breath,

“T tink dat counts de victory to me,” observed Pete,
*“ You don’t look like fighting any more, Silas, All de 8
rearning for anoder quarter ob an hour or soatit, T

* I—shall—finish thrashing you—to-morrow,”

“Yah, yah, yah! You will neber fight me a
well as you do.”

* You surely don’t thinlk you havye beaten me, you conceited lift]q { 1

“Well, dere ain’t much tinking about dat matter. Tt don’t 4 ",’{
weder 1 hab beaten you or not, ’cos I don’t care ; only I hab de feq]in
will neber fight wid me again. T tink you will find dis fight too pain,

* As a matter of fact I was not hurt at all.”

“Yah, yah, yah!” Just 80 and look at your face in dat glasg
weder you expect us to believe dat little lot. T really don’t see hoy:

get his face knocked about like i i

ouble himself much aboyg
WS now.  Pete kept striking

gazing af
L ame, if yq
ain’t got de slighte
gasped Silas,
gain, old hoss,

say you ain’t hurt, I tink we had better
you hetween dis and supper-time,”

CHAPTER 2,

How the Comba# Ended—Pete's Reception in the Bully’s
Lamentable Smash-Up—Pete Scores—Mr, Grant Makes §or
vations—So Does Pete. /

& RE you going to fight any more, Silas 7 7 demanded Rex,
* You mind your own business, you little cad |

“TIt ain’t de slightest use talking to a fellow like dat,
Pete. ““ He wants to make out he’s won dis fight, and he il
his friends dat he did ; but seeing dat we know he didn’t, what's de
bodéring *bout de matfer ? ** A :

““ Tut, tut, tut! None at all, He is frightened to fight you any moy
You have fairly won the fight, and I’'m exceedingly glad of it, He h
of what he deserves, and I don’t think he will ever try bullying you s

“Nunno, T shouldn’t let him do dat. . Why, I wouldn’t let Billy

me. I don’t tink he would take much knocking out ob time, Wou
to try a round-or two, old hoss e wpy

“You will be sorry for these ‘ere insu.lfs, and so I tell you, you little b

gger boy, though'I might
t be careful what you say.”
 He's a funny old chap, too!* exclaimed Pete, “ I shouldn’t be a
if T hab alot ob fun wid dat man before I hab done,”
- ““Take off thoseclothes and hoots! “snarled Silas
and receiving a slight shock at the spectacle he presented.  He kneyw h
be quite impossible for him to conceal his damages from the boys an
There was only one consolation, and that was he felt quite certain
Rex nor Tom would tell'what had happened, while no one was likelq
Pete. g
“ But T ain’t got any oder boots to wear!
frough, and dey were just on worn out,”
*“ You shall not wear my boots, you dirty little nigger.” T
“ Look at dat, now! I tink I will let you hab your coat and wais
dey’m about spoilt, but I’m going to borrow de boofs for de present.’”

, glancing at himselfi

exclaimed Pete, ‘.
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» apied Silas.
, I say! OEI:IZ coat and waistcoat widout any boder. Dere you

T can take idd i1l ta lot ob ding, and d. i
ourse, 5 at coat will want a lot ob mending, and de waist-
I,n;lﬁo‘svzglf]m’lcos your nasal organ bled ober it. ?Zu.h, yah, yah !

ou turned on de nose, Still, I suppose you couldn’t
a,ugh when ¥ 3

bOOtS-" 3 . T : .
: ts fit me just nicely, and I don’t like wearing tight
’S‘fl::iydd;ieub\:??]l hab to ]lend dem to me for two-free days.” ¢
vmdr:ﬁ" :ucil thing. Are you going to take them off ? Mind, I am not
) o with.” {
of f,ell(’)w to,B—,et??reicflle wid you, my dear old hoss. I quite forgib you
T don’t ‘:iato show you dat such is de case I don’t mind habing anoder
at fight, “ﬁ nober you like, You'm only gob to gib me two-free minutes
?fulv:i:’t engaged in any work—and dat’s not at all likely to be de case
will take you on den and dere.’ b8
! oing to take those boots off or are you no !
youzl ain’t going to take dem off till T go to bed. Dey are nice and
, tink you could lend me anoder coat and waistcoat, Rex ? ”’
Silas has got plenty, and his size seems to fit you. I will lend you
best ones. You have ta};en such care of that one that I feel sure he
u another.’
ﬁﬁ: :;e;%gf my clothes you will have cause to regretit!” cried Silas
though he looked rather uneasy, because he did not feel at all sure
ould not lend them. B ¢ 4
e er. Rox lent Tom’s this time, and Tom did not mind atall. Petelooked
ht o;y and both he and Rex were quite ready for supper. 3
Ptold the cook we were coming down,” said Rex, “ and she promised to get us
. She will do anything I ask her ; besides, the doctor told her he
o have a feed. You come too, Tom. She won’t mind.”
1 doctor may, if he catches me,” said Tom. e ]
n’t catch you. He’s out, you know, and it is a million to one if he
into the kitchen even if Billy has not told the truth. Of course, Billymay
are, and then he would be likely to sneak ; butitis not a matter the doctor
ikely to take up. The worst would be a hundred lines, and you won’t

not want much tempting. Mary, the cook, was very well disposed
ox—in fact, so were all the'other servants, because of his liberal tips.
that lucky position that he was able to spend just as much money as
t fit. His only fear was how the servants would receive Pete, and he
his future happiness there depended a great deal on this, for they would -
wer to make his life far from comfortable.

x led Pete into the large kitchen, all fears on this point vanished.
is Bella had told them how Pete had saved her life.  Everyone liked

nd the fact of Pete having saved her life was quite sufficienit to ingratiate
th the servants. They made a hero of him immediately. :

| us how it happened, Pete! ”’ exclaimed Maxy.

‘her off her bicycle, my dear. Golly, don’t dat suppper smell good ! ™
the boy calling me his dear ! ” exclaimed Mary, laughing.

8 call ?retty girls dat. It comes sort ob natural. But I’'m tinking
upper.”
Bgﬁo'd tll}find not tlo ﬁixlfle you any for your impudence. Still, as you
ella's life, you shall have a proper supper. Will you have i

1y, Sir Reginald.” A Y nitnen
her! I wish you would call me Rex, Mary. I detest being called
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by my title, and you know it. Have supper in the study ? N,

ot a b
are going to have it here, and you are going to join us. Now °°mﬁa£g of i
“ It is a large steak pie,” said Mary. It was made for t0-moppdy bl

Bella said I was to warm it up to-night for Pete. I have got some ow,
and I think you will like it.” ke

“ Dere ain’t a doubt ’hout dat, my dear,” exclaimed Peto, -

gt to look at dat pie to see dat you will like it. I like de size ob it to‘;“,
many a good pie spoilt by its too small size, but dat one ain’t going 18 o/
Ain’t dis just splendid.” 2%

“I would like to know what is the meaning of this ’ere,” exclaj

entering the kitchen. Tt is just possible that he may have smelt, thag i'
T am to be satisfied with bread and cheese for my supper, and an infapm ¢
boy—who ain’t nothing better than a thief, gets hot steak pie, Sbeakom
of the things as I can eat without it disagreeing with me, ang g
hungry to-night.” :

“%oor dear old hoss,” exclaimed Pete, with his mouth full, « Its ,
sad ting to have to go to bed hungry, still, you hab got de consolation '65"
dat your fellow-toiler won’t be in de same sad condition,” hy)

“ Jest hark at the lazy, imperant young vagabone ! I declare
to make a man feel ill. " Of course, Mary, you can please your:
the little brute in this fashion. It’s my ({
wouldn’t approve of it.”

“Still, I can do de approving part ob de business,” said Pete,
principal ting, seeing dat I'm one ob de eaters ob de pie.  You buzy ofp
and finish off your brem-cheese. Pie ain’t good for you.
and it would be a mighty pity to gib you anyting dat would
You are already.” 1 i

“ I suppose I am to be expected to submit to a nigger’s nsults, now,
Billy. ““But all I can say is that the worm will turn,” 4

“Yah, yah, yah! De man is calling himself a worm now. Ha 1oo)
more like a good-sized maggot. But you ain’t wanted here, Billy,
require your services I will send for you.” .

“ You take care, you ugly black beast of a nigger.  Jest you take
ain’t the sort of man that you can make fun of, and so I’ll have you kn; %
here, Mary, T particularly fancy a picce of that pie to my supper. [ Iy v
pies are always good, and I know that you are far too good-hearted to let a;
£o without his: supper.?” /i - i« > i

** Well, you must wait till: Pote has' hdd his supper, then you can haye
Talke some more,:Pete.? 1,1 vagw sew o :

+ Tank you, my dear, . J ustia small piece.”

*“ Call that a small piece ? groaned Billy. T should say it was

if he ’amt
: self aboy
ooty to inform you that tha

S B R Y S T |

jest |
twice as much as a hoy. did pught to haye for his dinner, let alone his slup" g
neyer had as much to eat as that.” . , .

" Yah, yah, yah I, ,You.,mus't,,ha.b eaten a mighty lot as a man to maks
it, old hoss,” said Pete. ‘ Should say de man has got two-free hundr
ob blubber on him, .1 tink, Mary, my dear, you feed dat man too muy
will run to grease one ob dese days.”

“I would like to know why I can’t have some of that pie now,” growled

ignoring Pete’s remark. S

* You know the mistress'does not allow you to take your meals in the kifol
William,” answered the cook. * You must wait till we have finished, then yi
can take the remainder of the pie upstairs, and finish it off for your supper.”

This promise brought a more cheerful expression on Billy’s face, but thi
of it was that Mary kept asking Pete if he would take any more, and Petek
saying that he would take a small piece.
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: small piece,” growled Billy, “and you’ve given him an
or &

Ry eat.” : : .

ave as m‘lllcl; a: ?j:tf: nghibton like that can eat,” growled Billy.

o telling WARL \ e, asitis. Shall I take the dish 7

‘enough for e Frit)l satient, William 7 I'm ashamed of y ou.’”

- (an't you hen 2 man is so greedy dat he can’t wait a few minutes

king ting ""d eIl’lebe' winking at Rex. “ Now I ain’t in de slightest

o, exclnlms I must say de beginning ob dis one I hab had gibs me

L o e o I o (o noy 1.

dat w eWh you've nearly wolfed the whole pie.

inning ? %dn.t it’s nice ? If dat pie was nasty, I shouldn’t hab

't dat a prog T wouldn’t be as greedy as dat. I should hab sent it

it. Nunnl?a-b de whole ob it. As it is, why it stands to reason dat

d let };0:“1 Mary has done cutting de pie. I'm not going to be so

to wal ber daf job. Tank you, my dear, just a small piece more.

1 zlf‘i] :becbel‘ tasted—den de gravy is soglething to be remembered,

ebga-‘ld&t tender dat it melts in your mouf. “ ; !

de steak 15 iven it all to him,” hooted Billy. I won’t stand this sort

e vXlgi‘gger boy ain’t going to be fed better than me. It’s downright

% I call it.” £

Eulia t’: ::g”:; give Pete as much as he wanted to eat, and I have given
°Zr:m can have some cold meat.” ) ; ; 2
eat cold meat. I particular wanted pie. It was jest what I fancied,

er, old hoss. You hab a glass ob hot water and
“pper:&:i;:!:;ynstugﬁ good for a man ob your gtvime ob life. -”-Dcy are
oys. De plainest food possible is de bes-t ting you can eat.
right shameful,” declared Billy. * I'd like to know why an insolent
to be treated better than me. Thn?’s my point. T am’t, Jone as cares

_only I won’t be put upon, espec:m,lly by a nigger bpy. ;

home,” eﬁclaimed ete. ‘“ We ain’t got time to listen to all dis.
t"c‘:;lme a distant voice, * William. TLazy rascal. Where can he

own to see as the back-was locked up safé: vy detsin froy

hurried up the stairs, and was very much asténished ‘to find that
not there, and what is more; ‘when “he: made' inquiries, hé learnt
of yet come in. iF s elg it LB L
* whispered Rex, as they madé their' Way from' the _kit&ilcqh.'_ % He's
ventriloquist. Keep it dark, old chap] and"twe shall 'get some fun
illy is hunting all over the place; for” that"voice. | Are you sleepy,

;s come home. Calling me a lazy rascal, tood:/F’m coming, “sir..,

‘I am rader,” answered Pete. “STwalked 'a
ant a little fun, 'm always ready for dit.” * A
ut! We won't have any fun ‘to-night. ' You see, the masters
6 and it's getting late. Come this way, and I will show you your

‘better lock your door, because some of the fellows may come
tricks.  Tut, tut, tut! They are a fearful lot for playing practical

good distantd today. -

) ,~'thou§h small, was very comfortable, and he was scarcely in bed
0to a deep sleep, nor did he awake till break of day.
6 see,” he exclaimed. I ain’t going to lib on charity, so de first




16 - PETE’S SCHOOLDAYS.

ting to be done is some work. Should say work in de garden would please de
old hoss; besides, I understand dat. Can easy find my way dere.” [

There was no difficulty about that, and as Pete found a grass-cutter in ‘the
ool shed, he carefully cut the lawn, which was rather long. Then he weeded
some of the paths, and tidied up the flower-beds, and he was still hard at work
when Dr. Kenward came out.

“ Morning, sah ! Tought I would start a bit ob work in de garden.” i

“ Why, you have made it look splendid, Pete,” exclaimed Dr. Kenward ; “ but i
there is no necessity for you to work as hard as all that.” i

« You will neber find me work too hard, sah! Only I ain’t going to lib on
charity, *cos dat wouldn’t be right at all. Nunno, I am going to earn my money
and keep, and I eat a lot ob food.”

“No one here is stinted with food,” answered the doctor. * Why, you have =
cut all the grass ! ” ; ‘ 4

“Ves, sah ! It wanted cutting ; and unless you want me to do someting els
in de house, I should like to get all dose beds in better order. Dey ain’t quite
what I should li-e to see dem. Den again, dere’s some more weeding to be done
A garden neber looks nice if it ain’t properly weeded.”

@ Well, Pete, suppose you spend the day in the garden. Do you like apples ?."

“7T do, sah ! . : -.

“Then you may take what you like out of the orchard. You will find plent;
there. 1 suppose you did not notice anything about that motor-car ? .

“ Dere was a young man driving. I saw his face quite plain. Didn’t no

. anyting ’bout de car. Dunno what colour it was, but rader tink it was bl
or some dark colour. ’Fraid you won’t catch him, sah! De bicycle was
broken, too.”

« T is not that. The bicycle is quite a minor consideration, but the reckl
way in which the car was driven was scandalous, and the driver should be punish .
Do you know how many were in the car ? = ;

«Nunno! I saw two, but dere might hab been more.”

Do you think you could recognise the car again ?

« Not by de appearance ob it ; butI might tell if it was de same one by look

“ Ah! Then you shall go into the village this morning. I will arrange about
it. Do not say anything concerning -the matter at present. I do mot wis
to be known that you are making any inquiries. You will go to a garage where
they let out cars, and examine them all. - I shall ask Sir Reginald to go with you,
He is accustomed to driving; and frequently takes them out. Although so yo
he has a licence as a driver. The matter is very serious, and it is my intenti
0 do all in my power to'discover-the man who was driving. Can I rely on yo
not to mention a word concerning the matter to any one except, of course, Masfe
Carew——as he prefers to be called.? - : :

¢« fle told me to call him Rex, sah. Well, I don’t tink I shall say a word ’
dat matter. Should like to'cateh'de man myself. Suppose you try me ? %

“ Gertainly. ~ That-is the better: way, my lad. Now go and get your breakf:
and I will make all artapigements: ~ You can have breakfast with William.” /5

This arrangement sotnided all right, but when Pete entered the lodge, he o
Billy all wrong. v . |

He had got two rashers of bacon on a dish, and a pot of coffee before him; a
of bread and some butter. He appeared to have received orders that Pete
to have breakfast with him, for he raised no objections when that worthy ent
the room. ) !

« Nice sort ob morning, ain’t it, old hoss,” observed Pete. y

« Jest you keep yourself to yourself, and remember that you are in the pres
of a white gentleman,” said Billy. * You stand there for the present, Disgral
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milk, I must say. ’Arf water! I don’t know what’s coming to the tradespeople.
The corfee, too, is three parts chicory. Ah, what a difference this to the times
when I kep’ servants of my own. Well, we all has our ups and downs, and it’s
the brave, good man as takes the downs with the ups.”

“ He ain’t got much choice in de matter, has he, Billy ?*

“ Negro varmint! I ain’t speaking to you. By birth and edication I am a
gentleman, and I expect doo respect to be paid to me. Take one of them slices
of bread-and-butter.”

They were very thick slices, for Billy had cut them, and he had a remarkable
appetite. He preferred bread-and-butter with his bacon, so he helped himself
to another slice and a rasher of bacon.

Pete did not quite appreciate this division of the breakfast. ~He had an idea
that some of the bacen was intended for him, and what is more, he meant to have
it. Billy meant that he should have bread-and-butter, and expected him to
take it standing.

« Disgusting bacon ! * growled Billy, who thought it the correct thing to grumble
at his food. ‘ Different to the times when I had horves-de-combat and sich-
like for my breakfast——Bust that cat! I no sooner leaves my bed-room winder
* open for fresh air than that oat gets in.” . ‘

Billy rushed to his bed-room, which adjoined, to deal retribution to t“-e cat,
whose voice Pete had placed there; then Pete whipped up the other rasher of
bacon and another slice of bread-and-butter. .Then, having made a sandwich
of the result, stepped back to his former position, and looked remarkably innocent.

« Come here, you black beast, and help me drive this ’ere cat out! Bust the
creature ! X

“Don’t hurt de poor ting, Billy ! ” exclaimed Pete, stepping into the bed-room
and pretending to search ; while he took a big bite at his bacon sandwich, and
found it remarkably good. ¢ Cats hab got deir feelings.”

« Qo will niggers have if you don’t catch that cat.”

< Best way i3 to shut dis door,” observed Pete, closing it. Then the mewing
appeared to come from Billy’s sitting-room, and Pete hurried through his sand-
wich, while Billy rushed into the other room to clump the cat. £ g

Tt was not there, neither was Billy’s second rasher of bacon. And as he com-
menced to utter howls of rage, Pete finished his sandwich.

“ What's de matter, my dear old hoss ? ” inquired Pete, following him into the
room. "

“ The busted cat has been and eaten my bacon'! ”” howled Billy.

“ Dey won’t neber eat bacon, not cats won’t, I don’t tink,” quoted Pete. “ At
least, dat’s what de old lady said *bout dem.” 3

“T have a good mind to give you a clump over the "ead ! ” roared Billy. “I .
have, straight ! : y

“ What’s dat for, Billy ? I ain’t responsible for de actions ob a cat.- T spect
dat cat was an exception to de rule, ’cos it seems to hab collared your bacon first
time ob trying. All de same, it mayn’t hab been a cat. It might hab been a
frush or a blackbird. I know dey will eat bacon, and your window is open. Depend
on it, it wasn’t de cat at all, ’cos de old lady is most bouni to be right. But
. suppose I pour you out a cup ob coffee. You can finish de first rasher in reality,

and tink yow'm eaten de second one in imagination. It will amount to de same

ting. Do you like de coffee sweet ? ” .
" *“0f course I do, you wooden-headed nigger! Do you think as I likes it
sour ?-”

‘ Plenty ob milk is de proper ting for coffee. Now—DNM’yes! Dat coffee is all
right ! ” exclaimed Pete, draining the cup.

Then some mewing appeared to come from the bed-room again, and while
- Billy rushed in once more to deal summary vengeance, Pete drained the milk-
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" but it was specially giben to me.”
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jug and helped himself to another slice of bread-and-butter ; while he followed
Billy into the bed-room so quickly that that worthy never imagined there was
any trickery about the matter, Trom Pete’s manner he thought the lad was ju
as anxious to-catch the cat as he was.
« Seems as dough it must hab gob out ob de window, Billy,” observed Pete,
after they had made a thorough search. At any rate, it ain’t here.” g
« Toller me ! ” commanded Billy.. Tl teach you mannors afore I have dong
xl;rith you! Sitting down with niggers! A pretty thing indeed for a man of
irth!” :
« But I ain’t sitting down wid you, old hoss,” observed Pete. ;
“No; and I'll take good care you don’t! ”” retorted Billy, fiercely seizing t
coffee-pot, and pouring himself out some in the other cup. Then he took
the milk-jug, and Pete found it no easy matter to remain serious when Billy fou
that jug empty. : :
The expression on Billy’s face was really comic.
“ Hempty ! ” he gasped. :
“Golly ! Ain’t dat cat got fine powers ob suction ! ”” exclaimed Pete. * Coul,
hab been many moments swallowing de milk. Seems to like de milk as well ag"
de bacon, which shows you dat it can’t be a vegetarian cat. Well, we'm gotf {
consolation ob knowing dat it ain’t eaten de brem-butter,” added Pete, helping:
himself to another slice. * 0
“ Leave that alone ! ” howled Billy. :
“ Leabe what alone, Billy ?” inquired Pete, taking a second bite that fin
the slice. ;
¢ Bust you, you greedy varmint! Here, jest you go down to ths cook, an
her the cat has drunk the milk ! Mind, you ain’t to say I sent you. You
say you want it for yourself. You ain’t to mention my name. Do you thi
can understand that ’ere 7" > g h

« Should say so, old hoss.”

“T ain't got anythink to do with it, mind.  Don’t so much as mentio
name. Say there ain’t a drop of milk to your breakfast, and ask her if she
mind sparing you a little. If she asks whether it’s for me, tell her no. Yo
let her think as I've drunk the other if you like, and left you without none ;
don’t let her think the new lot is for me... Say you are fond of milk, ‘and ¥
like about half a pint.” . ;

. Now . Pete was :a:remarkably smart lad, and it at once occurred to him

Billy had had:a row with the cook over the last night’s supper, and that she:

allow him no more milk if hisname should be used.

This idea proved to be correct, for Mary declared he should not have an
dropiof milk. ey * i Zeiw el -
- #Mind,: Pete;if yow want.ib,ydu can have it; but he sha'n’t. He was
insulting to me over that supper. T will let you have as much milk as yot
if you promiise me that he sha/n’t have any of it.”

“ Dat’s all right, my dear ! ” exclaimed Pete. “ He sha’n’t hab a drai
leabe it t6 me.You canscomé and-listen if you like.”

Pete got a good half-pint of milk, and ascended the stairs, while Mary
him, in the expectation of some fun. e

«Tt's all right, Billy ! » exclaimed Pete. “I hab got de half-pint ob

« Well, ain’t that what I told you to ask for, you stupid young beast!
down, can’t you ! : )
« Suttinly, Bill, my dear old hoss. Here’s luck ! ” :
Then Pete drained the jug. B
Now, had not Billy seen Pete fight, there is little doubt that he would ha
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for him. As it was, he confinel himself to abuse niggers in every shape and
.fol:{n]';ut you told me to put it down, Billy,” observed Pete. ‘And I naturally
tought you meant me to put it down my froat.”

«you black beast ! You know perfectly well that I meant you to put it down

on.the table.” . : 22 o ‘ o
« Punny place to put milk, too. Seems to me you might as well let de ca't hab

i at.” Pt
i fl‘sldd_on’{'/ believe the cat éver had the other milk. How could a cat get its
sead into a mill-jug 27 , ; . . :
«T hab heard ob dem putting deir paws in, and lapping de milk off.” )
¢ Bust you! It would have taken it a hour to empty the jug like that, I
Feliove you drank it. Now, jest you go and tell Mary we want some more milk.”
7erphen youwon't geb it, William!  You have had the besp part of a pintforyour
lifsakfast, and that is more than the master has had with his family !’ cried Mary,
entering the lodge. * You sha’n’t have another drop, you fat, greedy brute. So
_ there! Il teach you to insult me over a meat-pie, and say it was only fit for
ni%gers to eat, when you hadn’t even tasted it! I'll give you a lesson, you see
e T 412 »
; l? u%ﬂys a threat, ma’am ; a distinct threat.”
“Very well. You will find that I'shall execute it. And if you don’t like it you
can complain to the master, and perhaps I shall have something to complain

about.” . &
' &1 want some milk to my coffee. o
““you've had a pint, zmd' you sha’'n't have another drain, if I know it.
How you are going to get it without me knowing it is more than I know, and yoi
will find it a Tot more than you know. If Pete wants any more he can have it
. and welcome.” ) L . i, D By s
| V«Tf any man is fool ‘enough to ask you to be his wife I pity him from my.
heart ! snarled Billy, who was doing himself a fearful lot of harm, but coull
. not control his temper. . :
7 Well, you have been fool enough to ask me to be your wife on two occasions
‘retorted Mary ; ¢ but I haven’t been fool enough to accept you.” . :
- “Td have you know, ma’am, that three ladies—not cooks—on three serksessive
Leap Years has asked me to be their husbands!” declared Billy. - “I ain’t one
to boast of my love-affairs, but I've-screwed up the heart-strings of many-a lady
“to concert-pitch.” ' . e B R R ol
' “Yah, yah, yah!” roared Pete.” D¢ man‘is & bigger idiot “dan ‘T took Kim
or, and dat’s saying a mighty lot.’ ‘Bufg, seeing dat we can’t get ary mors wiilk
or breakfast, Billy, I will leabe you to drinl de'cofféé.  You will find it h
widout de milk.” S G Y vioad ol beergge o
‘ You varmint, this is all your own doing!” cried Billy. “ But-I'lith
h you, mark my words if I ain’t! Bust:l:: There:goes-Peter Clegg's bell::1 T
go and answer it, yourat! It’s No. 2 Study.” = = - o+ -
* Ain’t dat de chap Rex said was de worst bully -in.‘de: college:?

Pigals von Syl |

3
il

‘ Never you mind what he is. Jest you*go andanswer the:bell: += And; if ‘he
i _foE’me tell him I'm particular engaged, and sha’n’t-be able to-attend. him for
our.’ J " B T P S P 5 &

Well, ob course, I can do all dat,” observed Pete ;* ““but somehow I don’t
to tackle dat fellow. Do you tink he will start bullying me, Billy 2 »

e will loye you nearly as much as I do. I don’t see how anyone could
Zlilng a nltggeti;lspecmlly ong likelyou. Ilike you so much that I would like
w8 your troubles cease, and nothing would give me greater pleasure than ti
Acrew you downinyo'ur coffin.” . s ¢ & .P 5
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“ Look at dat now. Yah, yah, yah!”

“ What are you guffawing at, you worm ?’ .

“Yah, yah, yah! Was only smiling to tink what a mighty big coffin you will
take, Billy. Dat coffin will hab to be nearly square. A ready-made one wouldn’t
fit you, old hoss. Dey would hab to stuff you in wid deir feet. Funny how dat
man loses his temper, too. Still, I suppose we can find Study No. 2. Dat ain’t
de difficulty. I don’t seem to hab any yearnings to go to dat study. If Peter
Clegg is worse dan Silas Drewitt, he can’t be so mighty nice. Besides, he has de
disadvantage ob being bigger, and dat’s what concerns me de most. - Silas was
quite big enough for fighting purposes. Howeber, here goes.”

Pete kicked at the door.

“Come in ! ” howled a voice.

“Dat don’t sound a nice-tempered voice,” observed Pete, kicking again. He
wanted to see what Peter Clegz was like before he ventured into the licn’s den.

‘“ Come in, you fatheaded villain,” howled the voice again.

Pete heard a footstep, and glancing up saw Silas coming along the passage.
Pete gave another mighty kick, then shifted to one side of the door. Silas seized
the handle, glared at Pete, then strode into the room, and as he entered he received
a blow on the top of the head that caused him to sit on the floor, and gaze in a
dazed manner at Peter Clegg, a dark, heavily-built young man, who now stood
over him with a thick stick in his hand.

‘“ Yah, yah, yah!” roared Pete. “Ain’t I glad I wasn’t de first to go in!”

“You've brained me,” groaned Silas.

“ Sorry, old chap,” exclaimed Clegg.

“QOohoo ! -So am L” :

“It was quite an accident. Come in! Thump, what have you been doing
to your face, Silas?”

“I had a fall—off the trapeze. Tt’s nothing much.”

¢ Oh, well, if you don’t mind, I don’t, but really, it looks a good lot. So that’s
the new page, is it. Ha, ha, ha! Come jn, you imp of darkness. If you grin
at me like that I'll knock your head off yourShoulders. What brought you here 7

“De bell. Billy is busy wid his breakfast, and so he tought I had better go.”

“ How dare you kick at my door in that manner, you wooden-headed little

3

Y]

black beast ?

“ Wanted to make you hear.”

“ Don’t you see you have caused me to strilke Mr. Drewitt over the head with
this stick ? 7

I would rader you hit him dan me, any day.”

““ Well, take that for a start,” snarled Clegg, dealing Pete a sounding crack over
the head.

“Hi! golly! Steady wid dat stick. It hurts,” cried Pete, grabbing the stick,
and trying to wrench it from the bully’s hand. He had an idea that there was
going to be trouble, and he preferred going through it without the stick.

“What! Youdare! Why, lock that door, Silas. T’ll teach the little brute
a lesson.”

Clegg gave a violent wrench, but Pete was remarkably strong, and he stuck.
to his end of the stick; then when Clegg gave another tug, Pete suddenly let
go, and Clegg went backwards into the fireplace with a clatter.

“Yah, yah, yah!” roared Pete, seizing the stick which Clegg had dropped.
“If dere’s going to be a fight, 'm going to hab a weapon as well as you, old hoss.”

¢ Oh, won’t I pay you for th's, you ilack demon !’ hissed Clegg, springing tohis
feet, and seizing another stick.

Now Pete was at a frightful disadvantage, because Clegg was a good fencer, while
Pete knew nothing about the art. )

Clegg caught Pete another sounding crack over the head, and guarded the blow
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Pete struck at his legs, then Pete got half a dozen in quick succession, and bolted
round the table to avoid a few more, while Silas got into the corner of the study
to avoid getting hurt.

Pete saw that his only chance would be to disarm his foe, and watching his
opportunity, he caught Clegg a frightful crack over the knuckles, causing him to
drop the stiék and howl with pain. Pete got in one more crack, then Clegg closed
with him, and the way he punched Pete’s head ought to have knocked that worthy
genseless. He retaliated with the stick, and it isdoubtful who got hurt the most.
It was most exciting, especially for the combatants.

Pete had the advantage of being abnormally strong, and tough. Clegg’s fists
made no impression on his head, but he received one or two in the face that were
decidedly painful, and at last Clegg leapt on him and bore him to the ground,
then he got the stick away, and Pete felt its effect.

Clegg was very strong, and he struck with all his strength, while his victim
strove in vain to break loose.

“ Give it to him, Clegg,” cried Silas. *¢ He is a perfect little fiend. Give him a
lesson that he will never forget.”

“Tam,” panted the bully. ¢ Tf he forgets this lesson I shall be surprised. Oh,
yell away, you little demon. None of the masters will hear you here. There !
How did you like that ?”

“Golly ! T didn’t like it at all,” groaned Pete, as the bully desisted, though
not before he was breathless with the exertion. * That is only a little of what
Iintend to give you,” declared Clegg. “ You dirty little nigger, I'll teach you to
dare to strike me.” e

“T dunno dat I want any more teaching, old hoss.”

¢ Address me as sir.” ;

“Can easy do dat. But see here, old hoss, I ain’t standing dis sort ob treat-
ment. It’s got to hab an ending one way or anoder, so I am going to gib it de end-
ing now. I dunno who is in de right, about this matter, still, we’m got to hab an
arrangement, and one ob de clauses in dat agreement is dat you neber strike me
again., Tink you can agree to dat ?”

“Ha, ha! Tl strike you every day of your dirty life. T'l} make your life a
misery to you. You can sneak to the masters if—" .

“Nunno ! T ain’t going to do anyting like dat. I’'m going to defend myself,
and I'm going to show yon dat it ain’t wise to hit me. You see, my object is to
stop you in de future. If you eber hit me again, I'll ‘bout smash your place up. I
can stand as much pain as you——"

“Then stand that pain,” cried Clegg, striking at Pete’s head across the table,
which was laid for breakfast. Needless to say that Pete had got to the other side
of that table. That blow was exactly what he was expecting. He bobbed down,
and the stick fell on the table with a crash. Tt broke the teapot, and smashed a
dish of eggs and bacon, while it cut a pound of butter in half, and broke the plate
on which it was.

Clegg rushed round the table, and got in one blow as Pete dodged beneath it.
It was a blow that made Pete yell, nevertheless, he was far from quelled. He
sprang up the other side of the table, and seizing the side of it, shot it, and all
that was upon it on the top of the bully, who fell to the floor to the tune of breaking
china.

Clegg’s head was sticking out at the side of the overturned table, which was on
his body, and to add to its weight, Pete sprang on the underneath part of the table.

It was a frightfully awkward position for the bully, because he could not shift
that weight from his chest.

“ Now see here, old hoss,” cried Pete, tapping Clegg’s nose with his fist. “Y
could bout gib you socks now,if T chose, but I ain’t hitting a man who is down.
At de same time, T ain’t letting you get up till T hab made my meaning plain. I

)
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ain’t a match for you in a fight. Just you dare to come near, Silas, and DI’}
you. Dis fight is'between Clegg and me, and we ain’t habing any interferenc
de matter.” ’ . ; =y

“ Get up,” gasped Clegg. I shall not punish you any more. Get n
. «Nunno! We'm eot t) come to an understanding ober dis. Oh,
neber get up while I'm on de top ob you, assisted b de table. - You’m h;
above a bit, and aldough I ain’t going to hurt you while you are down, I'ry
to teach you dat it ain’t.at all safe to hit me without a cause, and it ain’t 80 1
safe to hit me wid de cause aforesaid. T see dere’s one half of your butter
outside de table.” added Pete, grabbing it.with his hand. ‘ Bery wel
going to eat dat butter for a start. You can consider dat you are habin
breakfast by degrees, and are commencing wid.de butter.” ;

Then Pete slapped the butter over Clegg’s mouth, and rammed. it in
fist. The bully tried to bite him, but Pete was watching for that, and
gob his knuckles grazed slightly, while Clegg got the best part of the butte
into his mouth. g : e ; v_

“Tat dat little lot,” cried Pete., ¢ Nunno, you'nmr got to swallow it.”

“ Ppyll the demon off,” gurgled Clegg.

“here’s a master banging at-the door. It’s Mr. Grant.”

The new-comer, under the impression that something serious was happening
his shoulder against the door, and smashed the lock, then a tall, very stern loc
gentleman entered the study, and Pete jumped off the overturned table, ;%i’r &
.~ Mr. Grant, was the senior master at Grey Towers, and there were feyw
did not stand in awe-of him. . Strict discipline was his rnle, and he wo
it, whether the boy was big-or small. He was absolutely impartial, and
liked any boy better than another he neyer showed it. Rex was supposed f
favourite of his, but he was quite as strict with him as with any other boy
college, in fact, Rex said he was stricter.

Mr. Grant grasped one side of his gown, a habit he had when excited, th
he never raised his voice. -

“ What is the meaning of this, Clegg ? * he inquired, in a calm, deep voi
was perfectly modula,teﬁ.

“That fiend—that black demon——""

“ T)oes ib not occur to you that your language is foolish, my lad.? ?in
Grant. s A
“T suppose if the little blackguard had: flung a table on the top of
stuffed a pound of butter down your throat, you would be calm.”

“Tra furor brevis est!” ‘

“Rot! Do you think I’m in a condition to have Latin flung at me:

“ Then don’t you think you had better wait a few moments before
your master ? Consider this mattercalmly, Clegg, and remember thatwha
occurred is through no fault of mine. T merely came here to stop the noi
is one of my duties. Why should you be rude to me ?”

“T don’t wish to be rude to you, sir. You must make some allowan
the scandalous circumstances.” : S

“ Exactly, Clegg. I am making every allowance. - Now, suppose
the matter dispassionately. It may be difficult for you to do so a
moment, but temper will not avail you.” i

T tell you one thing, Mr. Grant. I’ll make that little demon of & nig
for this, T swear I will.” . s

“Hush! I cannot allow that. No man should say such a thing a8’
is childish and ridiculous. Man can but strive for an object in thi
he says ‘I will’ it does not follow that hecan, whether that object
To say ‘ L swear I will * is impious and childish, Suppese you tell mee
has hanpened 2 " . o et ot
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) n little blackguard of a nigger has dared to strike me.”
> ::Ea't “%‘r’énifin commence from that. Are you a common little blackguard
o e t,ﬁ ? ”
°f-f,n'lg/gzr’1’ll;e a nigger, sah! Two-free people hab told me so. ’Spect I'm
i, Bpoo 00, Dunno bout being a blackguard. Ain’t so mighty good.”
commo}tlaher am I, said Mr. Grant quietly. “T only wish I were. Well, I shall
2240 Nell o that you are a little blackguard until I have proof. ' I shall merely
gt &ssm'nbhe agsumption that you are a common little nigger, taking the word
decide onto mean ordinary. You are a common little nigger, in the same sense
il coﬂzﬂll‘;’:n 2 common big man.  Of course, L know what you are, Clegg. Be pleased
tlmt’:ell me‘exactly what has occurred.” i Sl & .
to ! T don’t see that it can do any good, sir. My mind is made up, and nothing
= i\ T 1)
wﬂ‘{ alter f; in error in that respect. Besides, it is not a matter of whether an
A Ym:—,ign will do any good, according to your lights. The crucial point is that
;ing;&on’ha,ving the fullest explanation, and that being so, you will be pleased to

yo it. ; o ‘ .
¢ . own showing it is wrong for a man to say ‘I will have
i Acc:l’;gﬁgsitro- y;gif you are sa.y'i;g]g that youcinsist on having an explanation.

hl?:a:ris the diﬂ'e;.'ence to saying ‘I swear I will have one e - .

You are in error again, my lad. What T said was ‘that I insist on having
eolanation’ I do insist; I shall use every endeavour to force you to give

T do not say ‘ I swear I will make you give that explanation.” " )

You must pardon me for saying that it 18 a distinction without a difference,

i ‘don any foolish remark you make, my lad, and I pardon that one.
gﬁn y%f?gjme ;our face like that, Drewitt ?” :
i trapeze, sir.” ;

])fe:,ixl- ;fi,t lIwzmi slc)'rry, for that ! If you come to my study I will give you some-
that will take away the bruises. Now, Clegg, are you going to tell me exactly
as happened ? ” .5 " :
ainly, sir | That little black sconndr’el came kicking at my door.
y did you kick at the door, ny lad #’
nted to malke him hear, sah.”
should have knocked and gone in.” ) 3
t care to go in in dat reckless fashion, sah.”

1y not ? ” ) ;
eard a bit *bout him. Tought it safer to fetch him out and hab a look
fore de interview commenced.” -
strike you 7 ”
~ Yah, yah, yah ! - Silas came up at dat moment, and he got de strike.
yah! ’Scuse me laughing ! Right on de top ob his noddle. Den I got
rikos ; so did Clegg. I gabe dose. Den he fell into de fireplace. Val,
His noddle got knocked dat time. After dat, we bof got knocked.
t ob de knocks—least, dey were mighty painful, ’cos de stick was
8 table got knocked wid de stick, and it broke a few tings, dough not
t broken when de table got knocked ober on de top ob Clogg. After
08t ob de suffering. ~Vah, yah, yah! And he got de best part
butter stuffed down his froaf. Dat was my part ob de business ;

turning.  Yah, yah, yah! You would hab laughed if you had
half de butter down his froat ! Z

act thus 7
n d any more butter, sah.”
ectly well that I did not mean that.”

f mow l ”
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“ Did you understand my meaning ?
““Myes.”
“Then why did you answet me in that manner ?
¢ Fun, sah.” :

“ Come this way ! ;

“ Qolly, ain’t I in for it now!” murmured Pete. “1 felt sure somet;
going to happen, and he looks mighty strong.” ]

Mr. Grant led the way to his study, and when he placed his back to th I
pliece and fixed his eyes on Pete, that worthy felt that he would rather be in g
place. o

“T am going to teach you, my lad ! ” exclaimed Mr. Grant.

‘ All right, sah. ’Spect I deserve it, only get it ober as soon as you ¢
rader you weren’t so big; still, praps you will take dat into considerat
and whack as lightly as de circumstances ob de case may permit.”

“ Surely, my lad, you do not think that I am going to strike you ?” *

“ Dat’s what 1 tuught you meant, sah, by de teaching part ob de busine

“Certainly not ! [ have no right to strike you; besides, I am inclined to
that you do not deserve it—in this case, at any rate. No; I meant that
teach you one or two things. Dr. Kenward spoke about the matter, and
to do 80. You are a brave lad, and, I hope, a good one. Stick to the tru
no matter what you think the consequences will be, and you will not go far

“ Dat’s what I hab been taught so far, sah. I don’t like dab cha; )

“ Well, if he struck you, that is natural—especially if he struck y
a cause.” ’ g

“ Golly, it ain’t a question ’bout striking! I don’t mind dat, ’cos
used to it. I don’t care for Drewitt so mighty much, bub I tink dat odsr
a lot worse.” :

“ Did Drewitt strike you ?

“Yah, yah, yah! We bof struck at one anoder.”

“You fought him ? ”

“ Dat’s so, sah. We had a good long fight, too.”

« Ah, now I understand! Well, you can go for the present. I
you in a few things each evening.” ]

&
»

CHAPTER 3.

The Amateur Detective—How Billy Lost His Booits—Jobson
Worst of it—Petc’s Great Surprise—How Lady Carew Receiy
Billy Makes a Fearful Biunder—Before the Doctor. 3

o TUNNO dat I care for dat teaching arrangement, eider,” mus

as he made his way to Billy’s lodge. Still, T suppos .

de best. Hallo, Billy! I hab been to see Clegg, and de f

like me.” §

“No one could, bust you'! Have you been playing the fool with

«“ Well, dere was a bit of an upset one way and de oder.” &

“There goes his bell, bust him! Well, I suppose I had best g

it to see what you have been up to.” IS
And Billy had scarcely left the lodge when Rex entered it. !

. “T have been looking all over the show for you, Pete,” exclaimed

are going out together ; don’t say anything to Billy. We will hay

. with him. Where is the old image ? e
“ Gone to look after a little upspill dat occurred in Clegg’s study.
“ Good! Did you play the giddy goat with him 77 - i
“Yah, yah, yah! Should say dat is "bout what occurred. . He'ne

E23
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Silas trying to hit-me, den he caught me more dan I cared for. Next his table
ln} n de top ob him, and I got him helpless.: After d1t I stuffed ’bout a pound
0 lf tter down his froat. Mr. Grant came in den, so we stopped.”
ob ] ,il“t tut, tut ! What a pity—just as you were getting on so nicely! Never
i dl ou n;ay got another chance at him, and I will help you all I.can. Here
S ; illy ! Doesn’t he look indignant, too ?
: cm‘]‘l?y black, beastly microbe ! ” hooted Billy. “ Why, he’s been and wrecked
o toxg . and now Clegg says I'm to clear up the mess, but I’ll see him hung
o s' ; '1‘}1;; varmint has been and smashed all his crocks and turned his breakfast
fustl.] floor. I never see such a disgusting mess in all my life! Now, see here,
-t et, of o nigger, jest you go straight and clear up that mess—every bit of it,
o8 df? If I find so much as a crumb on the floor it will be the worse for you !
in ttv thing, indeed, for a nigger to come here and make this howling mess.
i y1(1 think the whole college belonged to you, the rate you are going on.
'Oﬁe ;L?luvarmin’r, wouldn’t I like to have the handling of you for half an hour !
. ) . 1 2
I’q‘r%a]f;fl_ ygﬁ :;Z,u (I))Td hoss,” exclaimed Pete, ““ I don’t seem. to care bout clearing
Tt dag ;ug’ss. I tink you'm d> properest person to do dat.”
5 Do you, really ? ~You think as I'm a-going to clear up after you ?
“«iryt, tut, tut !’ exclaimed Rex. N . .
jon’t you get tutting at me, you lamb-faced demon ! ” hooted Billy, glaring
Big ‘yI always know that you are up to some of your monkey tricks when
o start tutting—and, for that matter, you never speak without doing of it.”
1 ‘Billy, dear boy, I can’t spawre Pete. You see, he .and'I have got a scheme
and it stands to reason that one of us can’t execute it without the other.”
¢l scheme you! Go and clear up that mess!”
T want him to scoot out with me. ~We shan’t be so remarkably long. Doctor’s
mission to go out, you know.”
‘1 ain't beﬁeving that lie, and so I tell you ! T know perfectly well that the
ain’t letting you out this time of the morning, because he would know per-
well that you would not come in till about this time of night.”
w, Billy boy, don’t be obstinate!” exclaimed Rex. “ All you have got
0 hold your tongue. Do you see ? Think you are some fat old maggot
ten-apple, and keep on saying nothing. 'We shall not be so remarkably
he same time we shall not be so remarkably short. We shall be what
might call a medium length of time. Tut, tut, tut ! We're sure to enjoy
yx ‘on a beautiful day like this. Open the gates, dear Billy.”
han't, you worms ! You don’t leave these ’ere grounds, not if I know it.
i art cleaning the knives, you little brute of a nigger! That will keep
ing till dinner, and so I can tell you.”
ils occasion, Billy, I shall be glad if you will let him off and clean the
ourself.”’
 thump 1 )
6t the knives go uncleaned—what matter ? Whats in a dirty knife ?
‘shova them in our mouths like you do, Billy. We use our forks for
ofatoes and such like. Billy always cuts up all his little plateful and
all the time he is on the job ; then he seizes the edge of his plate and the
orks around till he has cleaned the plate. I rather fancy he gives it
lick, but T am not quite certain of that. I know he generally polishes
piece of bread, and, having swallowed the bread, complains of
e dinner.”
yah! De man complained ob de nature ob his breakfast dis morn-
dose knives ? :

utl They don’t went cleaning. Billy always cleans them once
they want it or not,”
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“ That ’ere’s false ! ”
~ “Sorry, Billy; I should have said once in six months !

“T cleans them every day of my life.”

“ Well, go and clean them this morning then

“Yshan't! That nigger has got to do them )

“I ain’t well enough to clean knives dis morning, Billy,” said Pete “T'm well
enough to go for a wa]_k or anyting like dat ; but when it comes to cleaming’ kaives,
it makes me feel so sick dat'I wouldn’t dare to undertake de job. Nunno! - You
get on wid dat, and if T am ba,ck in time, I will hab a look at dum and tell you Afw
you hab done it de right way.’

“ Bust me, I never did hear such cheek in all my born days!” - :

“ Come on, Pete. It is no good arguing with the man. If he won't open the
gates for us I know where we can scale the wall.” ;

“You varmints, you ain’t going, I tell you! Come back there; I’ 11 report you
both! Bust if I don’t stop that nigger, and chance it !’

Then Billy made a rush for Pete. But he had not very much chance of catching.
him, and the boys roared with laughter as Billy went across the close at top speed.

“ Go it, Billy!” .

“ Well run, Bllly i

“ Reminds you of a push-ball rolling down a steep hill.”

“ Look at his waddle. Ducks are not in it with Billy ! %

These were a few of the rémarlss he heard, and they made him very angry. All
the same, he went on, because he was quite determined to catch Pete.

“Yah, yah, yah ! Coms on, old hoss,” roared Pete. “ You'm de finest runner:
for a fat man I eber came across.’

“ You might call him a scarlet runner,” cried Rex, who was leading the way,
he knew which direction to tale. - Hle went across the orchard where the grass
was long, and the ground in some parts uneven. ~Pete kept about a couple of yards
in front of Billy, who was puffing and blowing like some old grampus. -They wero:
close to the pond, and Rex leapt a little chtch, which was almost hidden by th
long grass. Pete saw it all right, but Billy did not. He was too excited to notice:
alittle thing like that, and stepping into the gulley, he sprawled face forwa,rds to t!

round.
L Yah, yah, yah ! He s caught me dis time,”” exclaimed Pete, turning and sprin|
ing on the fallen man’s back. ;

“ Tut, tut, tut ! Can you hold him ? : 2 o

“Dere ain’t de shvhtest difficulty "bout dat. It would be as much as de ma
could do to get up by “himself, and he can’t possibly get up while T am on his back.’!

“ All right! I will pull his boots off. That will stop his running. Tut, tuf
tut! He has kicked me severely: still, that can ’t be helped. I shall have to ¢
the laces, Billy. I can’t wait to untie them.”

“Yah, yah, yah! How is de man going to walk back widout his boots ?
inguired Pete. ‘‘Dere’s some stones to cross in de grounds.”

¢ He can roll over those,”” said Rex, who had got a rather difficult task. e go
kicked several times before he succeeded in vet’omg the first boot off ; then matter&“
became easier; so easy, in fact, that Bllly became alarmed.

“ Sir Reginald Carew ! he cried. I call on you in the name of law and hord
toleave horf. Mind! Tain’t the sort of man to be held up to ridicool. If you
to do anything like that I should bring a action for damages against Lady Ca.rcw,

“ But my mother isn’t taking your boots off, Billy. 3

““She’s responsible for her son’s actions. I should claim a hundred poun
damages, and she would have to pay, else you would be sent to prison.’

£ Sounds rather dear for taking a man’s boots off, too,”” exclaimed Rex, who h !
now got the second one off.

“ Oh, you varmint!” howled Billy, as Rex deliberately flung Billy’s boot
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the pond. “If T don’t have the law on you for this it’s a caution. I won’t be
ridicooled in this manner. I shall put it in the hands of the police.” :

“Yah, yah, yah ! ” roared Pete. ‘I dunno how dat man is going to walk ober
dose stones.” ;

“Tut, tut, tut! We must come and watch him.”

¢ I'll teach you to throw my boots in the water, you-worms!”"

‘Seems. to me, Rex knows how to do dat widout any ‘teaching,” cried Pete.
“Yah, yah, yah! I'm tinking ob dose stones, and ebery time I tink ob dem it.
makes me laugh, but I don’t tink you will laugh so mighty much when you get
walking ober dem.” , i

Further pursuit was,of course, out of the question. Billy rcse to his feet, and
uttered the most terrible threats as he waddled across the orchard, but when he
stepped on the stones, he uttered a howl that brought at least fifty boys to watch
bim. RN a
“Yah, yah, yah ! De man has lost his boots,” bawled Pete. * Go fast, old hoss,

and den you won’t notice de pebbles.”
~“ Oh, you black beast!” hooted Billy. “ Wait till I get at you!”

“Don’t laugh at de poor old hoss. Yah, yah, yah ! You can see he’s hurting
his trilbies. Pick out de soft pebbles, old hoss.  Ain’t de man got a mighty elegant
walk ; reminds you ob a bear dancing on hot bricks. Pity we ain’t got an organ
to play for him.” . . ; )

£ Oh, you hutter varmint, won't T jest have a settlement for this ! * hooted Billy.

¢ Ask one ob de boys to carry you on his back, old hoss. I don’t suppose you
weigh more dan eighteen stone. = Yah, yah, yah ! ' De man tinks he’s a cow, now.”

Billy’s feet were not proof against those stones. He went down on his hands

¢ and knees, and the howls of laughter the boys uttered brought Bella to the end of
the garden ; then she, also, shrieked with laughter.
“ Whatever are you trying to do, Billy ? " she inquired. .
4 You'll excuse me, miss,” snarled Billy. * But I think a young lady would be
better attending to her eddication than encouraging infamous boys to play these.
ere tricks on me. My position in——"
- ““But, Billy, why don’t you keep in your proper position, and not go crawling
along like some old caterpillar ? :

#“Because boys who passes theirselves off as gents goes and heaves my boots
into the duck-pond. T shall report them to your father, that’s what T shall do,
and it will be my dooty to report how youhave encouraged them with your laughter.”

*“ But, Billy, no one could possibly help laughing at you when you go along in
that ridiculous position. I believe my father would laugh, and I am quite certain
my mother would.”

* Tut, tut, tut! Certainly she would, Bella,” exclaimed Rex, approaching her,
* Did you ever see¢ such a ridiculous man?”

_ “Of course, you did it, Rex,” laughed Bella. “No other boy would have
thought of such a trick. But how did you get his boots off ? »

“T'think T had better not tell you, Bella. Youmight get taking your governess’s
boots off in the same way.” i
| *As though T should play such tricks,” cried Bella, tossing her pretty head.

““Tuat, tut, tut ! ”

“Well, I wouldn’t.”
“I'd rather not put temptation in your way. It would look most undignified
o see a governess going along like Billy is.”

“Ishould get up and walk if T were you, Billy,” cried Bella, “I don’t think
the stones will hurt you.” ‘

_ “You will hexcuse me for contradicting you, Miss Bella,” growled Billy;  but
h&Pp?n_ to know they will hurt me, ’cos I've tried them. They hurts my hands




. it. Then the two worthies bolted along the lane at their utmost speed ; bub the \
. aday off, and he might have stopped it.”
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“bothering him is the loss of his dignity, Tut, tut, tut! He did look an utter ass, §
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and knees bad enough, though not so much as my feet. Oh, won’t I have a settle-
ment over this job!” e

¢ Here comes my father,” exclaimed Bella, darting away. g

“Come on, Pete,” cried Rex. “It’s time we were going. This way; he hasn’t
seen us yet. If he shouts don’t look round.”

They gained the hedge at the back of the orchard, and pushed their way through

astonished master was too intent on looking at Billy to notice them, and they got
clear away. g b= .
It was lucky Bella saw him coming,” observed Rex. * You see, I have got

“Myes! Specially if Billy told where his boots had got to. How shall you
manage 'bout dose hoots ? :
* Buydim a new pair. He doesn’t mind about the loss of his hoots. What is

$0o.  You see, he makes himself so objectionable to us chaps that we always play
him practical jokes when we get the chance. Now, I have promised the doclor
to try to identify the car.”

“’Spect I shall be able to do dat, if it is dere,” said Pete. Only it might hab
been some stranger in de place, and de car may not hab come from here at all. I
rader tink it did, dough.”

“Bo does the doctor, T helieve. The scoundrel might at least have stopped
to sec if any one was injured. It was a cowardly thing to do to go on.”

“De man must hab been mad to drive round a corner like dat,” exclaimed
Pete. Still, we shall soon see who was in dat car.”

“Tut, tut, tut! I don’t know how.”

“ Why, dat car ain’t going to smash up a bicycle like dat widout showing some
marks on de wheels.” ' .

“Right! TInever thought of that. - Have you any notion who was in the car 2

“If I ain’t much mistaken it was Peter Clegg,” answered Pete. I couldn’t
be certain’bout dat matter, 'cos he was on to us like a flash of lightning, but it was
someone mighty like him. He looked just like de chap into whose mouf I stuffed
de butter. Yah, yah, yah! Makes me laugh ebery time I tink ob dat.” ’

“Tut, tut, but ! If you are right, I know the car Clegg would have been certain
to hire, and that is the best'one. Look here, we will take it out, and examine it o
in the country. The doctor does not want Jobson o know what we are up to. '
Jobson is the owner of the cars. I expect the doctor has been questioning him,
only you can’t believe a single word the fellow says. He is the worst humbug I
ever metb, and if one of the chaps hired a car, and told him not to tell, he would
vow he had not let one out that day, and he’s got a way with him that is convinecing.
I used to think he was the most truthful man before I'once caught him, He thinks
I believe in him still, but I don’t, not by long chalks. He and Clegg are as thick
as thieves; in fact, I believe he is so remarkably kind that he gives Clegg tips on
races, and even puts money on for him. Needless to say, Clegg loses as a rule.”

“Yah, yah, yah! He would do. How far is it to de place ? *’ '

“ About another mile. Still, there is no hurry, because we have got the whols
day before us, and as long as we are in by nine o’clock it will be all right.”

Jobson was a tall, cadaverous-looking individual, with a remarkably solemn
expression. He did well with his motors, and he was also an undertaker. Then
he did any carpentering required at the college, so that one way and another he was
a prosperous man. He was most remarkably civil to all the boys, and always talked
against the masters behind their backs. He fondly imagined that this was the
way to keep friends with the hoys.

* Good morning, Sit Reginald,” he exclaimed. Rex had striven to keep his
title a secret, but the fact tﬁa,t he was a baronet had leaked out by reason oi’&ﬁady
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Carew coming to the college occasionally, and now every one in the place
knew who Rex was. He disliked being called Sir Reginald.

“Tut, tut, tut! Good morning, Jobson.”

“ It always does me good to see you, sir.”

“Rats!”

“T know you are fond of a joke, sir. All the same I always say what I mean.’

“You can always tell when he is lying,” whispered Rex, “ because he always
rolls his eyes upwards. He often rolls his eyes upwards.”

“Yah, yah, yah ! ” roared Pete.

“ And so this is your little nigger servant,” exclaimed Jobson, who did not
appreciate Pete’s guffaw, which he guessed was at his expense, and there was
nothing he objected to more than being made fun of, unless it were not being paid
for a funeral, in which case he always went to the house and kicked up such a row
that all the neighbours came out to listen.

“qyut, tut but! What an idiot the fellowis”’—in a voice just audible to Jobson.
“ Been making any more coffins lately, Jobson ? ”

“I am thankiul to say T have not, Sir Reginald Carew. It is a blessing thab
people are healthy here.’ y

“’Sort ob blessing in disguise dat, for you, ain’t it, old hoss ? ” inquired Pete.

“ 1 do not allow impertinence from nigger boys,” observed Jobson.

“ Quite right too, my dear old hoss. I was just tinking what a mighty long
coffin you would take; still, you would save in de width. Dere ain’t much breadth
inyou. Reminds you ob a yard ob pump-water, don’t he, Rex ?”

“ut, tut, tut! Don’t get savage, Jobson,” exclaimed Rex. “We couldn’t
possibly do without undertakers, and now you have combined motoring, business
ought to be looking up. Suppose you let us have that car ?”

¢ Certaiuly, sir.”

“Shall I pay you in advance ? ”

“By no means. I know that you are a very skilful driver, and although I
always send out my own chauffeur——"

“rput, tut, tut!” You didn’t send out one with Peter Clegg yesterday.”

I beg your pardon ! ”

“T say you did not send a chauffeur with Peter Clegg yesterday.”

“ None of my cars went out yesterday.”

“mut, tut, tut !

¢ I did not let out a single car.”

“ Tut, tut, tut ! >

“ Do you wish to hire the car, Sir Reginald 2

“That is my intention.”

“ With my consent, sir!”

«“myut, tut, tut! Come along, Pete. TLet’s go by train.”

“&ir Reginald,” gasped Jobson, who had no intention of losing his very best
customer. 3

But Rex walked on, and Jobson followed him.

“ Allow me to explain, sir.””

“uat, tut, tut!”

“1 beg of you——"

“Tt doesn’t matter a bit, Jobson,” declared Rex, hurrying on. My mother
has a couple of cars, and I know she will send one to the college if I ask for it. She
will be only toe pleased, and I shall be able to give the fellows rides whenever I
want. It will come cheaper, and——"

“ Live and let live is my motter, sir.”

“Golly ! T should hab tought ¢ Lib and let die’ was a better one for a man in
your line ob business ! ”” exclaimed Pete.

“T am a poor man, Sir Reginald, and I hope you are too much of a gentleman
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to be offended with a man who never intended any affront. I apologise, sir, for
any words that T uttered which may have annoyed you.” S

“My dear Jobson, I am not the slichtest bit offended. I merely wanted: tha
car ; but, of course, if you don’t care to lend it to me, there is an end of the matter.
I will bring one over. Tt’s a good idea.”

¢ Bir, I shall charge you nothing for the hire of the car.” :

““ Tut, tut, tut ! I wouldu’t have it on those lines. No, I tell you what we will
do, Pete. We will run over to see my mother. We will go by train, and come back
by motor. Then T can put it up at the livery stables, and use it when I like.”

. “I beg of you to reconsider the matter, sir,” exclaimed Johsons “ Think of the
pounds and pounds I should Jose.” - !

*“ Well, 1 tell ycu what I will do with you, Jobson,” said Rex. “ You sha'n’t
lose money over me. Have you got a rule in your pocket 2 -

“Yes, sir,” answered Jobson, producing a two-foot rule.

* Well, run me over, and take my measurement for my coffin, and you ean have
the order.” | : )

“Yah, yah, yah ! ” roared Pete. ‘ Best gib him de order for mine at de same
time.” ‘

*“Don’t joke on such a subject, young gentlemen ! * exclaimed Jobson, shifting
his position concerning Pete, whom he began to think might be a friend of Rex.
Ie knew that worthy was not at all particular concerning social position. “ Now,
do come back. The car is quite ready ! ” )

* Just as you choose,” answered Rex carelessly. * But if you take my tip you
will send a chauffeur with Clegg next time. The way he whizzed along yesterday
was surprising. I will say your car is a fast one.”

“You are right, sir, but I always feel safe when you have got it.”

. “T doubt if you would have felt safe if you had seen Clegg going yesterday.
What is your opinion, Pete ?

I don’t tink he was going much more dan fifty miles an hour when he passed
me,”’ answered Pete. “ Ob course, he may hab slowed down & bit before I saw
him.” ,

L assure you that Clegg did not go out yesterday, sir,” declared Jobson.

“Tut, tut, tut! A good epitaph for your tombstone would be ° Hic jacet
Jobson,” which signifies * Here lies Jobson.” © We might try a short verse, too. Tut,
tut, tut ! Wait a bit. Let me see. How would this little lot suit ?

‘“ Here lies our friend Jobson, who’s ended life’s strife,
He’s lying in death as he lied in his life ;
With lies our friend Jobson you never can sever,
And now he is lying for ever and ever.”

‘“Yah, yah, yah!” roared Pete, for Rex’s impromptu struck him as funny,

* Tought I could make up poems myself, but I can’t fetch dat little lot. Yah, ‘yah,

yah ! Tt ain’t half bad, ’cos it’s funny !
“Tut, tut, tut! Jobson won’t find it so jolly funny. But hurry up, Jobson.
Bring the car to us here. I’'m not going to walk back.” .

“ Certainly, sir. With the greatest of pleasure. I’m sure, to obey a command |

from you is always a pleasure.”
“Let’s see. Dat last line was, ¢ And now he is lying for eber and eber.” I rader
like the swing ob your poem, Rex. You must teach dat little lot to me.”

. ‘I can’t stand the fellow. He is such an awful humbug. I would much rather
have the fellow who teaches us rowing, and who once called me a lazy lubber.
There’s something genuine about that, especially as my mother had paid him
twenty pounds for a boat just previously. ~ I don’t know whether we have worked
this little lot wisely, but in my own mind I’m certain that Clegg took that car out,.
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But there's this to be said, Pete. T am not going to spy on one of our fellows, lot
Lim be the biggest bully who ever lived.”

“ Nunno. We can work dat matter. If we prove who it was you might tell de
doctor'dat you knew but wouldn’t tell, and we could express our opinion ob him
tohis face. - Clegg could not tackle de pair ob us. I don’t think he would try, if
we went to him in his study.”

“Tut, tut, tut! You know it was he?”’

¢ Should say so. Couldn’t be certain, and I wouldn’t like to accuse anyone ob
dat awful action widout knowing.”

“ Of course it was an accident, Pete.”

“Dat’s so. But fancy de man driving on, and neber stopping to see if de poor
girl was hurt. It’s too mighty awful. TFor all he knew he might hab killed her.”

“Dr. Kenward tells me he would have killed her if it hadn’t been for——""

“ You see, de doctor was far behind, and couldn’t exactly see, and——"" R

$<at, tuat, tubl®

¢ Yah, yah, yah ! You remind me ob an old parrot wid dat little clucking. I
Jnew an ?ld parrot who used to encourage me to talk by making a noise exactly
like dat.” 4 .

‘ Habit, dear boy ; but herc comes the car ! ”’
Now, Rex, although so ?vou.ng, was a splendid driver. . He had any amount of

‘nerve, and he was extremely cautious. They overtook a cart and a carriage. Ho

slowed down for each. And if he saw a pedestrian, he likewise slackened speed ;
for the lane was rather dusty, and although Rex liked to enjoy himself, he did not
care to do so to the discomfort of other people. ;

. ‘Pete did not know where he was going, except that it was through beautiful
country ; and when the lane was clear, as was generally the case, Rex let her go';’
but at turns he was always careful. 4 -

It was past midday when he drove through some lodge gates, and up a long
carriage drive; then he pulled up at the finest mansion that Pete had ever seex,
and the noise Rex made with his horn brought an old man to the door.

“ Golly ! ” gasped Pete. “ Dat old swell is going to sit on you, Rex!” - :

But the old swell bowed, and then gave a military salute, while Rex grasped
his hand, and whispered something to him, at which he smiled and nodded.

“ Come this way, old chap!” exclaimed Rex, leading Pete into certainly the
most beautifully-furnished room he had ever entered in his life. :

“Colly ! Am I to walk on dis carpet ? 7 gasped Pete.

“Tut, tut, tut ! Do you suppose it is meant to roll on ? Perhaps you would
like to go like Billy did over the pebbles. But suppose we come up and have a
wash first.  We shall want to get some of the dust off us.”

Pete asked no questions, but he had his doubts. The fact is he was surprised,
and did not understand the matter at all.

““ Seems 'most a pity to use dis soap,” he exclaimed, smelling it. “Smells ‘most
good enoungh to eat.”

“Take a bite at it, and see how it tastes ! ”” laughed Rex.

“You ain’t got any yellow soap ? "’

“Rats ! Go on.”

““But I ain’t used to dis sort ob ting, Rex. ’Spect I'll hab to call you “sah,’ or
someting like dat.” .

‘ Are you going to wash or are you not ?

Pete submitted to circumstances, and then they went into a room, more sump-
tuous even than the one they had first entered. In fact, it was the drawing-room,
and a fair, beautiful lady was seated there. She clasped Rex in her arms and
kizsed him. i

*“ This is my friend Pete, mother,” exclaimed Rex. ‘‘ My mother, Pete ! ” )

“I'dunno what I ought to do, ma’am,” exclaimed Pete.  ‘‘ You see, I'm only'a
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nigger lad, and *way down Zanzibar we don’t see ladies like you, ’scept Miss Lily.
Den her homé was a bit ob a hut. See here, Rex, I tink you ought to hab giben -
me some sort ob warning——"" :

“Rats!”

“Shoo! You will frighten de lady.” .

“So long as the lady does not frighten you, Pete,” exclaimed Lady Carew,
smiling, “ we shall not mind. When Rex says that you are his friend, it must
follow that you will be a friend of mine. How do you do, Pete 77’

Lady Carew offered her hand, and Pete shook his woolly pate.

« §till, de black won’t come off, ma’am ; but I dunno dat you'm got de right to
shake hands wid a common nigger.”

“He called the doctor ¢old hoss,’ mother,” laughed Rex. * Tut, tut, tut!
Well, he saved Bella’s life at the risk of his own. T’ll tell you all about it, my
dear mother. No I won’t, though. We want Pete to enjoy himself, so we
won’t bother him.”

“ Tunch is just ready,” said Lady Carew, smiling at Pete.

“Tll go into de kitchen, ma’am.” P’'m de page-boy at de college. Got de situa-
tion—yah, yah, yah !—frough Rex. - He made me a scarecrow in de first place.”

“ Stay, Pete ! "’ exclaimed Lady Carew. “ You are here as my son’s friend, and
as my guest. T am very pleased to make your friendship. Now, T want you to
enjoy yourself as much as you possibly can. You will have lunch with us, of
course, and then we will decide on the best way to make yourvisit a pleasant one.
Wait here one moment.”

Rex followed his mother out of the room, and he gave her an account of what
Pete had done, exactly as the doctor had described the incident.

“Don’t offer Pete money, mother. He’s a funny chap. I can’t quite make’
him out. You have frightened him, but he isn’t the least bit afraid of the doctor,
Now, I’m afraid of the doctor, but I’m not frightened of you.”

“Pon’t be silly, Rex. Are you quite well ?”

¢ You malke me smile, mother. I almost wish I had a lot of brothers and sisters,
then you wouldn’t try to coddle me. Tut, tut, tut! At any rate, I want you to .
sum Pete’ up, and let me know what you think of the coon. He’s an oddity, Tcan
tell you.’

It would be ridiculous to say that Pete was shy. Nevertheless, the grandeur
of the place affected him at first, and he would rather have had a crust of bread £
and cheese by himself ; but Lady Carew soon had him laughing and joking ; and
after that he was as jolly as Rex himself. - .

Rex gave a description of the fight with Silas ; and William grinned as he stoo
behind Lady Carew’s chair. He even returned Rex’s wink. Lady Carew laughe
although she said it was disgraceful, and told Pete that boys ought not to fight
while Pete quite agreed with her.

“ It’s de oder boy, you see, who is in de wrong, my dear Hi, golly, wha
hab T done now ? Ain’t dat mighty awful! I hab called her Say, sah,”
gasped Pete, turning to William, * tell de lady I'm mighty sorry ! . I dunno ho
to do it.” ;

“Ha, ha, ha! Go on, you silly owl !’ roared Rex. * Do you think my mother =
is going to take offence at that 2 Tut, tut, tut ! ” A

% Junno 'bout dis at all. Seems to me dat.tut tut means a lot more dan it’
pays. Wish I had not said dat, too.”

« Not at all, Pete,” exclaimed Lady Carew, smiling at him. It makes m
think you like me, and that is what I desire, because Rex likes you. Now, tel
me all about Zanzibar.” .

And Pete rattled away. After that everythi.ng. went on capitally, and when
the lunch was finished they adjourned to-the drawing-room.
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“ Are you fond of music, Pete ? ” inquired Lady Carew, who wanted to induce
Rex to sing, for he had a grand voice.

“Yes, ma’am.”

“You don’t play the piano, I suppose ? ”

“ Miss Lily taught me all dat. She’s de wife ob de missionary now, and a most
surprising lady. She was de schoolmistress, only she couldn’t knock so much into
dis child’s noddle.” .

“Well, that is capital, Pete!” exclaimed Lady Carew. ‘ You must play
gsomething. Do you sing ? ”’

“ Dat’s what she said. I dunno, but it seems to me to make a noise when I
start on dat job. Don’t care for de playing.”

“ Well, suppose my son plays, and you sing ? ” -

“ Might do dat. Tink you can do de tum-tumming for ‘ Poor Old Joe’ ? It’s

! about time de poor old hoss was buried ; still, he does all right for a song.”

Rex was a musician by instinet, and he had been taught by the very best masters
in the land. He struck a few chords.

“ That key suit you, Pete ?

“ Yes, dat’s *bout de correct tum-tum for a voice like dis child’s. Golly, some-

one else -
. Then a beautiful voice appeared to be coming from the hall, and it sang the
words of the old song. Pete’s lips never moved, and the voice was so distant
that Lady Carew stepped to the door, and opened it. Then the next verse appeared
to come from the garden. Next the voice came from Pete, and it was really
“beautiful.

“Tyt, tut, tut ! Go on, Pete !’ exclaimed Rex. * You can make the voice

" come from any place youlike. What do you think of that, mother ?

Lady Carew did not answer, She listened spellbound to that glorious voice,

- and when the song ended she gazed in wonder at Pete.

“ Ny dear lad,”” she exclaimed, ‘ there is a fortune in a voice like yours ! ”’

“ Rats, mother ! Tut, tut, tut! He can’t sing !

% Surely, Rex, you do not think what you say ! ” exclaimed Lady Cavew.

“1 don’t think what that voice said, mother,” laughed Rex. ** All the same,

T never uttered the words. They were a little of Pete’s ventriloquism. Now,
then, you ‘ little black nigger scoundrel,” as Billy calls you, let’s have a few more

“gongs! I'm not going to let you off at that. Il bring you over again, with

mother’s consent, and let you enjoy yourself; but you have got to amuse us a
~ little this time ; and I will jolly well hand you over to Signor Rosati when we get
- back to Grey Towers.” .
~ “Whoisdat man ?”

“ Qur music-master. Go on now!”

They went on; and Lady Carew, who was a finished musician, made up her
mind that Pete’s talents would be quite wasted at the college.
 “Thave heard a voice that I love far better,” she said to her son; *“ but I have -

‘never heard a more beautiful voice. The lad must be brought out. Tell Signor
- Rosati that I will pay for his education, Rex. I suppose he will not mind teaching
~ anegrolad ?” .

"My dear mother, he does not care what the lad is like so long as he has got a
- voice.”

“T will write to him, Rex. Pete must have a thorough tuition. His voice
is beautiful. He shall make a name.” )

I doubt if he ever will, mother. I don’t think he would do it; besides, he
s only a nigger, you know ; and although you and I would not look at that from
a musical point of view, others would. He will have a rough life at the college ;
;but I tell ‘you, he can take his own part. Tut, tut, tut! The way that nigger
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‘can fight ! You would haye been delighted if you had seen him punching Silas’s

ad.”? 5 2 = ARV L
hc?‘dl' am perfectly sure I should not have had any suc.h. feeling, Rex. Be kind, to
the poor lad—well, T know you will be. I am gla.q hq is brave, and from what you
tell me, he must be good. ~ No lad would risk his life for another who was not

2 Pete is all right, mother,” declared Rex—* there isn’t a doubt about that !
I kneyw you would take to him. Well, I must be off, or we shall be late ; and Billy
is inclined to sit on us.” )

" Pete had been seated in the motor-car while Rex was having this conversation
with his mother, but he got out to say “ Good-bye !’ to Lady Carew ; and that
lady told him that she hoped to see him again soon. Then they started off at about
four miles an hour, for, although it was a moonlight night, and not yet dark, Rex
did not intend to make his mother anxious. !

“You see, I am all she has got to love in the world, Pete,” explained Rex.
“ It’s rough to have so little to care for, I know ; but if I were to break my neck,
why, I should break her heart at the same time, and that is a thing that must
never be. We will dash on presently. There’s no more danger in going fast than
slow if you know how to do it; only, don’t you see, if we were {o start fast, it |
would give my mother a wrong impression, and keep her awake all night.” |
_“ Golly, we ain’t doing anyting like dat, Rex! I tink she’s de most heautiful
%a.dg I hab eber seen. I say, ain’t it a mighty pity you don’t take after her in

ooks ?

“Tut, tut, tut!?” exclaimed Rex, glancing at Pete sideways and smiling. I
thought I was her exact image.”

“Nunno! You more closely resemble a Chinese image. Dere’s no boy could
hab dat lubly sort ob face. Might as well say dat I am like you. Dere’s as much
difference between you and your moder as dere is between Clegg and you. = All
de same, you ain’t de ugliest white person I hab seen on de face ob'de earth.” 4

“ Ha, ha, ha! T declare I will tell my mother that ! Now we can safely open
her out ! We are going to move.” - ]

They did ; and Pete enjoyed it; so did Rex. They rushed along that country
lane at a fine speed, but they reached Jobson’s garage without mishap, and having .
paid him for the hire, Rex led the way to the coﬁege, which they reached well
before nine o’clock, their limit. g .

CHAPTER 4.

How Pete Solved the Mystery of the Motor-Car—in the Lion's Den—

Pete Lectures the Bully—Sentenced to a Thrashing—How the Sen-

tence Was Executed—The Lost Clothes, and Fow They Were Not

Found.

8 YT 'M afraid we have not done much good,” observed Rex. ;

+ ‘T dunno ’bout dat,” answered Pete. I had a good look at de car, ©

but couldn’t see any marks on it. All de same, I found dis little case .

fallen down behind de seat.”

““ Wait a bit !,”” exclaimed Rex, taking it and standing beneath the lamp at the

college gates. “ Look here! I suppose we are at liberty to read this telegram.”

Rex produced the form, which had been put in one side of the case, while cigar-

ettes were in the other, and read : . :
“ Swift a cert ! ” The message was addressed to * Peter Clegg, care of Jobson.”

“ Well, that is proof positive to my mind that Clegg did hire the motor-car,”

said Rex. * Tut, tut, tut! Won’t we give him a dressing down! I will get you-
to do it, Pete. He will like it less from you even than from me. We will both

get athim, and talk to him like fathers. But, first of all, we shall have to straighten -
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up matters with the doctor. . He won’t like us not telling him who it is ; but you
Jetve that to me. Now for Billy ! I wonder if he has reported us yet ?

The bell was a noisy one, especially the way in which Rex rangit. He kept on
for ‘at' least five minutes, and would have continued still longer, had not Billy
‘openéd the gate. :

““Well, if this ain’t beyond all bounds!” gasped Billy. ‘ You've been out
ever since teatime ! Now, it ain’t no good you telling me you ain’t, ’cos I saw you

0 ! ». " 2 > “

" “Then it was your duty to have stopped us, Billy.”
. “ As'you know, I did try; but when boys run on and don’t take any notice
of my shontg——" ’

“ We did not hear you shout at teatime, Billy.”

“ That’s a hemphatic lie! I ain’t got any lesser word to use to it. I say it's
o hemphatic lie ! 7 cried Billy, who was rather proud of that expression.

“Tut, tut, tut 1 ™

“ It ain’t 10 good you tutting in that manner. I won’t be tutted at by a school-
‘boy ! Directly I accuse you of a hemphatic lie you start tutting at me. I shall
report you for being out since teatime, and it ain’t no good you telling another
- hemphatic lie, ’cos I shall tell the doctor. You know how particular he is about-
the truth.” ; ' 4

“ Then if is a pity his porter does not take after him.” / .

¢ All right, you worthless vagabone, I'll tell him that too! You jest come along
ofme!” 4 :

“ But, Billy, we did not really hear you call us back at teatime.”

“1 repeat again that’s a hemphatic lie! Come this way ! "

Rex winked at Pete, and followed Billy, who was in an excited state when he
entered the doctor’s study. :

“ It’s my dooty to report these two boys, sir,” exclaimed Billy,

The doctor sighed, and glanced up from his book. He was getting tired of
Billy’s continual reports. He had an idea that Biily reported little matters, and
kept big ones secret, provided it was made worth his while to do so.

“ What have they done, William ? ”

“ Told me a hemphatic lie, sir ! ;

““Told you what ? * gasped the doctor, who did not quite grasp it.

“ A hemphatic lie, sir. They went out at teatime; and I shouted to 'em to
come back. Then they had the audacity to tell me a hemphatic lie when they
just come in, and say they never heard me shout at teatime ! Then, sir, Master
Carew starts insulting me in the most shameful manner. I shouldn’t like to repeat
what he said about me and you ; and no doubt a boy who would tell a hemphatic
lie would deny saying the frightful things P

“ You must tell me what he said.”

“ It was principally the way he said ’em in. He had the audacity, after he had
told me the hemphatic lie, to tut me.” 5 )

“To what ? ”” gasped the doctor.

« Started tutting me in the most shameful manner.”

“T do not understand you. Is tutting a slang word for abusing you ?

“ Tt’s like this, sir: * Cluck, cluck, cluck !’ only I can’t do it in the insulting
and exasperating way as he does.”

“ Yah, yah, yah ! ” roared Pete ; and even the doctor smiled.

“ Tt is a habit Master Carew has,”” exclaimed the doctor. ‘I feel sure he does
not intend it to be insulting. He often does it to me.”

“ Yah, yah, yah! He tuts his own moder, sir!” cried Pete.

The doctor glanced up. He guessed what had happened, although as he had
given-Rex and Pete a day’s holiday, there was no reason why Rex should not
have taken Pete home.
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“T don’t understand anything about the supposed falsehood,” exclaimed Dr.
Kenward ; * but I feel quite sure one was nob tol L. Neither do I believe insulting
%mguage was used to me. Something might have been said in fun, of course,

b N

« Tt wasn't in fun, sir. It was dead earnest.™ He said as he only wished you was
like me, anl if that ain’t an insult——"

“Yalh, yah, yah! Youwm talking against yourself, Billy.”

“ You see some of the things I have to put up with, sir ?

“ Billy has got hold of the wrong end of the stick, sir; ” exclaimed Rex. “ He
said he saw us going out at tea-time, anl.shoutel to stop us, anl when I told
him that we did not hear him shout at tea-time, he sail it was a hemphatic lie.
In fact, he said that two or three times. I think he is rather proud of the
expression ; at any rate, it is novel. Well, when he said it was a hemphatic
lie, he added that you were so particular concerning the truth, and I remarked
that it was a pity your porter did not take after you. Of course, I meant with
regard to veracity——"

* You never mentioned the word,” declared Billy.

“ What word ? ” inquired Rex.

“Ferocity. I'm jest as ferocious as you are, and I won’t have my ferocity
doubted by a boy who tells a hemphatic lie.” v A

“Golly i Ain't de man getting at someting, dis time ? ” murmured Pete. “I
don’t tink dere’s much fight about him eider. Should say his veracity and ferocity
were "bout equal.”

Tho doctor looked rather surprised at this. He did not expect that Pete would
have known as much. e

“ You see, William, what Master Carew desired was that you should be truthful
and it is also what I desire. You could not have seen them go out at tea-time
because they were many miles away. They went out early this morning, after:
they had played you that trick, for which I am going to reprimand them. You
have not been back since, have you, Carew ?”

“No, sir, we have only just returned. We spent the day at my mother’

place.” -
“They had my permission, William. You did not see them go out at all.”
“ Then it must have been two other boys like them.” ;
“I dunno where he is going to find anoder boy in de college at all"like me,’
observed Pete.
“The falsehood is yours, William,” said the doctor very sternly ; “nor is-i
the first time you have spoken falsely. I have given you many warnings concernin,
that grave fault. You appear to have no regard for the truth, and you invariabl
report what you imagine has ocewrred, and not what really comes to your know:
ledge. I detest falsehood in any shape or form. Apart from the wickedness of
the thing, it makes me doubt your word even when you do speak the truth. I hop
there will be no recurrence. = You can go.”
“ T am sorry, sir, that T was mistook——’ B ;
“Tt is nob a matter of being mistaken. You have told me a deliberate false
hood.” }
“T must say, sir, that the conduct of these boys is shameful. That nigger fail
srhashed up Master Clegg’s study ! ” ¢
« Mr. Grant is dealing with the matter. You can go. Leave the door open.
The doctor gave this last order, because he knew perfectly well that if Bill
shut the door he would remain outside listening. He waited a few moments,
then told Rex to close the door, and that worthy looked into the passage to mak
sure that Billy had really gone. v ) T
“ Have you discovered anytbing, my lads 2 inquired Dr. Kenward.

>
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“ Peto-has; sir,” answered Rex. “IHe has found out who was the driver of that
' car, but we want you to let the matter drop.”
“Thenit is as I feared,” exclaimed the doctor. ,“The driver was one of the boys
belonging to this college. I do not want to make you spy on your schoolfellows,
but. the action was cowardly and contemptible. No doubt it was an accident,
but that boy should have stopped. He ought to be punished for such conduct.”
“ Well, sir, what Pete and I are going to say to him will punish him pretty
geverely. Then, again, the dread of your discovering him will be a further punish-
ment.”
“You have absolute proof ? ”’
“ Yes, sir, there is not a doubt about it. If you will leave it to us we will make
him thoroughly ashamed of himself. I don’t want to sneak, and hope you won’t
insist on knowing his name.”
“Den you see, sah, I wouldn’t hab got dis situation if it hadn’t been for de
accident,” exclaimed Pete. ‘Miss Bella wasn’t hurt. Dere’s de bicycle, ob
course——"" .
' “That is nothing. I care nothing about that. If you think you can make the
quilty. boy feel a sense of shame, I will leave the matter in your hands. That is
2]l I'should do, as I should not expsl him, under all the circumstances. It was
' cowardice that caused him to act as he did. Good-night, my lads! I shall take no
further steps in the matter, except to caution Jobson not to allow his cars out
without a chauffeur.” :
“mut, tut, tut! It has ended hetter than I thought!” exclaimed Rex. “I
Dbelieve the doctor knows who it was as well as we do. We will give him a’horrid
" dressing-down to-morrow morning, Pete. You will be able to make him look an

ass, and he won’t dare to retaliate for fear of our sneaking. Of course, I don’t
~ want to hold the threat over his head, still, it was a beastly cowardly thing to do,
~and he ought to be made to sit up over it.”

“ Yah, yah, yah! Rader tink we shall do dat all right.”

~ “Yes! We will goin when he is at breakfast to-morrow morning. Good-night,
Pete!” ) :
The following morning Clegg and Silas were having breakfast together when Rex
and Pete entered the study.
“ You insolent young hounds!” cried Clegg, springing to his feet.  How dare
ou enter my study without knocking ?
i “ut, tut, tut! We have a private matter we wish to speak to you about,”
 exclaimed Rex. “ You had better send Silas out of the room.”
“T shall do no such thing. . What do you want to say ?
“Tt is about that motor-car accident.”
Trom the way in.which the two bullies glanced at each other Rex got the idea
that Silas was the second one in the car.
~“Well, what about it ? ”” demanded Clegg, after a pause.
HMTat, tut, tut! Do you wish me to spealk before Silas ?
“ Certainly ! Why not ?”
“Tt is pretty evident that he was with you.”
“T don’t understand a word of what you are saying ! ”
* Pete saw you in the car.” .
., “Upon my word, Carew,” exclaimed Clegg, “I took you to be more sensible
~than that. Although I have good cause to detest you for your monkey tricks,
I always helieved you were a lad gifted with some intelligence. Now, bécause
hat'lying little nigger receives a well-merited thrashing from me, and to have
evenge declares that I caused an accident, you are so simple as to believe him ! *
- “Tut, tut, tut ! ”
- “Well, what do you mean ?
*We can prove that you were in the car.”
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“You cannot, for the simple reason that I have not been in a motor-car for
over & month.” g g

“ You were in one of Jobson’s cars on Wednesday, and I believe Silas was svith
you. That I can’t prove, but I can prove you were in it ! o

* On the word: of that lying little nigger ! ”

* His word alone would scarcely be proof.”

“ You surely would not go on tﬁe word of Jobson ?

*No, I don't believe him. He declares that you did not have the car out.”

“8o you have been amusing your dear little selves by trying to find out who
caused the accident ? 2 :

“ Exactly ! ) :

“lYou charming calm-faced little sneak,” sneered Clegg. - “I pity your poor
mother——" . . .

“Golly ! She ain’t so mighty poor; eider,” exclaimed Pete. * Yah, yah, yah!
I should like to be so poor as all dat. Spent best part ob yesterday dere, so know
a bit about it ! ”

* Well, I should say you are a fit friend for that contemptible little sneak, Rex
Carew. It is abominable to think that such a contemptible little cad should be
in this college ! » - |

* Why should you mind us finding out who was the driver of the car, if it should
not have been you ? ” demanded Rex. §

N

*“ Because I detest a sneak and a spy.” 3

“ Don’t you think it was a mean-spirited thing for the fellow to have done to
drive off 77

‘ Ob, I expect he saw that the girl was not hurt!”
~ ““You don’t think that he should have stopped ? » %
i “Well, T expect he was in a hurry or something like that. At any rate, it
seems to me that the doctor is making a thundering fuss about the matter.” F

“Do you think he would have stopped if he had killed Bella ? And he would
have done so had it not been for Pete.”

“ How should I know what he would have done ?

*“You ought to know, seeing that you were the fellow. To my mind he is a
despicable cad, and he ought to be kicked out of this college.”

* * Well, what has it to'do with me ? I cannot help the actions of others!”

“No! Ishould say you have quite enough to do to look after your own, actions. ;
All the same, Pete and I can prove that you were the driver of that car.”

“ You may be smart, my lad, but you cannot prove a negative !

“ Was ‘ Swift ’ a cert ?”” inquired Rex calmly. 4

‘“Yah, yah, yah! Look at his face. Say, old hoss, ain’t you feeling well ?

*“ Look here, Carew,” exclaimed Clegg. “ You are acting very stupidly towards
me. Inever could understand why you always wanted to quarrel. You remember
soon after you came here that I offered to be friendly, and——"

*“ Quite so. You knew that I had an unlimited supply of money. If I were
to be friendly, as you call it, you would drop Silas’s friendship to-moirow, because
although he is of use to you for borrowing purposes, his supply is limited. My
mother does not limit my allowance.” )

: There you go! You can’t expect me to be friendly if you say insulting

‘things ! ”
g o % am glad that I know how to prevent such friendship.”
c“Why?” . j

*“ Because you are the most contemptible cringing bully in this college. Because
you have no sense of honour. Because you are a liar ! ”’

*“This is too much! I don’t want any false reports spread about me, but I

‘cannot allow such language.”

“You know you cannot help yourself,” said Rex. * You know that T can
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prove beyond all doubt that you were guilty of that accident. You dare uot
come avibh-me to the doctor and face it out!”

“ Suppose for the sake of argument 2

“« There is no supposition about the matter. Isay I can prove that you were the
driver, and I am not in the habit of speaking falsely. You say you have not been
in the car for over a month; then how is it that we found your cigarette-case in
the car ? “Do you suppose it would have remained on the seat for a month ?
Do you'imaginé that the doctor would believe such a thing.?

“¥ou may have collared it and placed it there just to spite me !

“ Do you think Dr. Kenward would credit that ? )

«T don’t suppose he will ever be asked the question. I don’t suppose you are
so dishonourable as to 4

“Golly | You ain’t de right person to talk 'bout dishonour ! ” exclaimed Pete.

“T don’t wish to listen to you, boy.” ‘

«Nunno! I know all ’bout dat, but you'm got to do it. You'm got to hear
what a common nigger tinks 'hout you, else de doctor has got to hear it. See,
it was an accident, and, in a sense, I'm mighty glad it occurred, "cos I got dis job
frough it but dat don’t alter de fact dat you are a contemptible coward to run
away like you did. It was lucky dat I recognized your face again, and luckier
still'dat we hab got proct positive, sufficient to convince de doctor dat it was you.
Tt’s mighty certain dat you would not let Rex and me talk like we are doing, and
are going o do, if you were not guilty. Now, if you had stopped and faced it out,
T don’t tink de doctor would hab said much "bopt de matter. But you didn’t
do anyting ob de sort, and dat proves what a mean-spirited cur you are.
you ain’t ashamed ob yourself you ought to be. You talk about a nigger being a
blackguard, but don’t you tink dat you are de blackguard in dis case? ’Cos if you
don’t, I do, and I'm mighty certain Rex tinks de same. You may be a gentleman
by birth, but if you are one by nature, den I'm glad T ain’t anoder. You look
ashamed ob yourself now, and you hab got good cause to be. It ain’t only your
coward’s action in running away, but you lie like a doormat ober de job. You'm
de sort ob creature to take de most solemn oath dat you were not de driver ob
de car, but you know you can’t do anyting ob de sort while we hab proof dat you
were. I dunno weder de proof would be sufficient in a court ob law, but wid dat
proof, if de doctor was to start questioning, dere wouldn’t be any doubt in his
mind. . No one looking at your face now could doubt. ~P’r’aps if you grow older,
and keep on like you are now, you may learn to conceal your feelings ; but you
can’t do it yet, and it will be all de better for you if you neber learn to do it, ‘cos
you might become dangerous to your fellow-beings.  As it is, you'm quite harmless.
You ain’t got much intellect, and you ain’t got de power ob concealing your
toughts from oder people. De one ting in your mind at de present moment is to
get dat cigarette-case, and den if we took you to de doctor you would swear dat
we were speaking falsely, and dat we brought de accusation against you out ob
revenge ; but you ain’t got de case yet. Nunno! You can listen quietly to what
1 am saying because you tink dere’s de chance ob getting our evidence. Now,
if T was o bit bigger I would lay you across dat table and gib you a good flogging.
Seems to me dab a boy like you wants a beating to make anyting like a man ob
him. I tink, Rex, it is our duty to flog him ; and T don’t tink we hab got de right
to part wid our evidence till we hab flogged him. What do you tink "bout de
matter ? ;

“Mut, tut, tut ! He must be flogged.”

| “Den dat’s settled, Clegg. We am going to cane you. We find you guilty

ob a bery cowardly action, and we decide dat you must be flogged. We ain’t
detided when de punishment will take place, but it will be before so long.”
“Now let this fooling cease!” exclaimed Clegg, who looked very uneagy.
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“ You know perfectly well, Carew, that it is not an honourable action to read a
ellow’s private papers.” !
“I had to open the case to see to whom it helonged.”

¢ Very well.” Now it is your duty to return it to me intact. I don't wish my .
private papers 2

A betting telegram ! Tut, tut, tut! Yis, that would get you into trouble ;
and the same remarks apply to Jobson. You heard what Pete said. We shall
return that case after we have punished you.” :

*“ Talk sensibly. Who has the case ?

“ Dis child,” answered Pete.

¢ Well, I intend to reward you for finding it with this sovereign.”

“Golly ! T ain’t taking your money. If I was in need ob any I would rader
ask Rex to lend it to me.”

*“ I suppose you think by working with him that you will get money out of him.’

“ Why, de old hoss is judging me by himself. He tinks I want to do exactly
what he is trying to'do. ~ Yah, yah, yah! I don’ tink you will succeed, Clegg.
I woulda’t give you twopence for all de money you will eber get out ob Rex.
Nunno! Dat friendship will neber come oft. “If derc was any chance ob dat,
T'm most inclined to tink dat Lady Carew would take her son away from dis college, -
You ain’t at all de sort ob friend dat lady would choose for Rex. She don’t mind
him taking me to her house, dough I am'a nigger, but she would not hab you dere’ |
&t any price, if she happened to know your nature. You see, dere are valuables
knocking about in dat house, and a fellow who is as dishonest as you might nick:
afew ob dem. Shouldn’t like to trust you wid twopence, unless I had you securely.
chained. You can hold yourself in readiness for dat flogging, ’cos I'm quite deter-’
mined dat it is coming off. I dunno when or how or where, but you will find out
all about dat when de time comes. You’m got de notice, and you can take what
precautions you like ; all de same you will get de beating, and we shall make it
80 severe dat it will be most bound to do you good. I rader tink Silas deserves
one as well, ’cos it’s mighty certain he was wid you. However, seeing dat I hah
already punched his head, I tink we will let him off wid a caution. Come on,
Rex! Tt ain’t de slightest use talking to Clegg. De only way to appeal to h
feelings is to gib him a severe flogging. He necds a sound caning, and dat is what
he is going to get.” : :

“ Perdition ! ” gasped Clegg, a3 the two worthies left his study. “ This j
beastly awkward, Silas.”’ :

“Do you think it would be any good to bribe that nigger to give up the cigarette
case ? 7’

“T don’t know. The little blackguard might take a fiver, then he could swea;
he had lost it. Personally, I would give ten pounds to get it back, if I ha
them.”

“I don’t know whether T could get any money just now. There was that losg
over Swift. My governor is kicking up rough at my requests, and he only sen
me some money last week. Still, I have got five pounds left.”

“It would be frightfully awkward if they gave the case to Kenward,”

“I know it would. The whole thing would be bound to come out, and th
smash on the top of the betting transactions would get us expelled. That woul
mean a lot to me.”

“So it would to me,” growled Clegg.

“ Well, you see, in your case it would not matter so much, because your fathe
has no money ¢o speak of, while mine is a millionaire.”

“ Yes, my father was never in trade—in fact, we have no tradesmen in our
family, thank gcodness !

“ There’s a lot of difference between a wholesale business and a trade,” snarled
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“ Difference without distinction. They are all tradesmen. Of course, they
make more money from the gentry.”

“ Hanged it they would make much out of gentry like you, because you never
pay them!”

* Look here, Silas, thisisrot! It won’t do for you and me to guarrel just now.
Besides, there’s no reason why we should quarrel.” We have got to get out of this
scrape, and, mind you, it is a serious one for both of us.”

I believe if T got expelled my father would not leave me sixpence.”

*“ Well, ’'m much in the same position. At any rate, I should get my allowance
stopped straight away. Now, just go and have a chat with that little brute of a
nigger. ~ Offer him a couple of sovereigns. Then offer a fiver. If he won't take
that offer him ten pounds. We can borrow it from Jobson. He would be sure
to lend it rather than have the betting transaction shown up. That would about

* ruin him, because the doctor would stop all custom. We have Jobson on toast.

I'will guarantee half of what you give to the nigger.”

“ Bother it ! T know all about that. The question is, who the thunder is going
to guarantee you ? 7

“ Look here, Silas, that is coarse.”

“That may he, but it is the truth all the same. You owe me a lot over fifty
pounds already.”

“ Well, T have never disputed it.”

* No, and you have never attempted to pay it.’

“ Oh, bother the money! What does it matter 2 We are bound to spot a
winner soon. Swift came in second.”

 And might as well have come in Jast as far as we were concerned.”

“I wish we had backed the brute for a place.”

“It would have come in fourth then ; besides, it was odds on the horse, and
it wouldn’t have paid to back it for place money. I call a tip like that absolutely
rotten. I wouldn’t he a bit surprised if Jobson sent the telegram himself—at

~any rate, he has collared my money. It was a downright stupid thing of you to

‘leave that case!” )

“Well, it’s no good talking about it now. I must have taken it out and placed
it on the seat while I lighted a cigarette. Funny thing I never missed it till they
spoke about it.”
~“ What about that other matter ? It will look jolly suspicious now.”

“Not a bit of it. We sha’n’t know anything about it. I vow I will haye
vengeance on that nigger one way or another. The little brute ought to be flayed
alive.  Go and see if you can get the case.”

Drewitt did try, but he utterly failed. Pete refused the ten pounds, although
he knew that they would never use the evidence. He merely said he wouldn’t
take a hundred pounds, nor yet a thousand, and that convinced Silas that his
case was hopeless, .

Pete had just commenced his work in the garden the following morning when
he was surprised to see Rex approaching, as it was only just daylight.

“Tut, tut, tut!” exclaimed Rex. “1I had an idea that I should find you
here. T've got an idea.”

“Well, dat’s strange, too. I wonder where you got it from ? ”

“Rats! Can you swim ?”

“Oh, yes, I can do all dat 1”

“But can you swim far, and are you buoyant in the water ? *

“I dunno *bout de aunt part ob de business, but I'm always a boy when T get
into de water. Should say I could swim two-free miles if dere ain’t many sharks
and crocodiles in de water.”

" No, we don’t keep them in this country. At least, we don’t keep crocodiles,
j and the sharks keep well out to sea.” B

7
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“Den all you will hab to do is to make de water warm, and I will swim to
furder orders.” i

“ Right youare! Well, my idea is this, Clegg and Drewitt go down to bathe
each morning. They are going down this morning, and other chaps are going as
well. Now, my idea is to go too, and you to come with me. Clegg thinks he’s
the best swimmer in the college, bub I believe I can beat him in distance. He |
likes to show off a bit, and always goes out a long way. The question is, could
you and I tackle him in the water, and give him his promised flogging 7 ” i

“ yoh, yah, yah! Dat's a good idea! Should say dey must hab been full-
sized rats dat you got it from. M’yes! Dere ain’t a doubt dat we could do |
all dat, *cos I can keep underneaf de water for "bout free minutes, and white people
can’t do dab as a rule. ’Bout a minute is enough for dem. Den again, if we
kept ducking him he would get frightened. If T stuck to him round de neck, you |
would be able to gib him a mighty big flogzing, and it would be more efficacious |
if he had only his bathing-costume on instead ob all his clothes. ~ Yah, yah, yah! ¢
I feel quite sure dat we could correct him in a proper manner wid de aid ob a cane.” |

“T have a nice little walking-cane that will answer the purpose admirablé,” ¥
caid Rex.  “ You see, we can’t very well tackle him on land. He would be sure
to damage us fearfully before we got him down, even if we succeedsd in doing it. &
Then, again, he would make a row, and the masters would come and stop us, whereag
in the sea they can’t. We should have him all to ourselves for about five minut
at the very least, and that would be long enough.” : )

“Ilyes! He would find dat quite long enough if your cane is a nice bendy one

“Tie’s got to be flogged hard, and we shall have to take care he does not get.
possassion of the cane and flog us instead.” |

“Nunno, he won’t be able to do dat. If you let him get hold ob me in de:
water he will wish you hadn’t, cos I'm mighty certain I can keep under for quite’
twico as long as he can, But dere’s a mighty big objection to dis arrangement.”

“ What’s that ?”’

“Won't de water be cold ? . N

“ ell, it won’t be hot. They never turn on hot water in the sea, especially at:
this time of the year. However, it’s not nearly so cold now as it is in the middle®
of the winter.” ' . e

“ Golly, no, and I don’t want it to-be I don’t like too much cold water. Just &
about enough to wash my face, and I like dat cold water hot best. . Still, I donit:
mind patting up wid dat discomfort if you tink we can gib him de flogging he
deserves. Yah, yah, yah ! Won’t de boys laugh when dey see us on de job ?”

¢« Rather, and there will be some masters there, too. Grant is the only one who
swims out any distance, and he never goes very far, cos he sometimes gets cramp,
We shall have the beauty all to oursclves, and we will pay him. I mean to Pay.
him for theway he ran Bella down. Come on! TIlllend yousome bathing togs.”

“he only ting dat boders me ’bout de matter.is de temperature. oh
water.”
“ Oh, bother the temperature of the water ! ” ;

Well, ob course I can try to do all dat, but ib seems o me dat temperature &
ob de water is much more likely to boder me. You sce, I was grown in arho
country, where de water is never anyting like cold. I ain’t used to ice and snoy,
and dose ingredients.” : : Lk

“ Well, we haven’t got any ice and snow,” s
« Teels as if we were going to have some dough. Still, I snppose it ain’t.
g(i)od wzlbiiting’fill next summer ,so if you tink de doctor won’t mind me leabi:

s work—-. ;

“No, he wz't mind. He doesn’t expect you to work day and night.” .
“ Well, dat's a blessing, cos he won’t be disappointed, and I'm mighty cer
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he would be disappointed if he expected anyting like day and night work from dis
o child ; I'm ready !> - . . : :

Rex got his bathing things, and his cane, and the two worthies made their
way down to the bathing place, where they already found a number of boys in
various stages of undress, and they learnt that Clegg was on one of the bathing
machines with Drewitt and two others. Mr. Grant was in the other machine, and he
was 1t’;he only master down that morning. The smaller boys all bathed from the
beach. s
1 * Nothing could be better,” exclaimed Rex. “T can stick the cane through

my bathing gear, so that I shall have my hands free for swimming, and Clegg will
never guess what we are up to.”

“I say, Rex,” exclaimed a lad approaching. “ You watch me and you will
see some fun.” ’

& ‘* All right, Tim,” answered Rex, who knew that he was an abominable sneak.
3 “Mind you don’t tell the masters. You are about the only chap in the college
of whom you never sncak.”

* Oh, well,if you don’t want to see the fun, you needn’t watch Clegg’s bathing
machine.”

* And if you don’t want to see any fun you need not watch us. Hurry up, Pete !
—there he goes !

Clegg plunged in and swam straight out to sea. The tide was not quite at its
height, so it was getting slack before the turn. '

' We need not bother about the tide,” exclaimed Rex, ag they dashed into the
water.

“T'm not,” growled Pete ; * but ain’t dis water mighty cold ! I'd rader hab de
warm water and chance de sharks and crocodiles.”

“ You will soon get accustomed to it. Cold water is good for the health.”

““So is medicine ; but I don’t like habing my health done any good by dose
cisterns. I don’t call him much ob a swimmer. Tink we could easily obertake
him if we tried.”

“ We want to reserve our strength. We shall need it all when we tackle him,”
answered Rex. )

“I tink p»’aps I will collar him by de legs,” said Pete. “ You see if T get my
arms round bof ob his legs, you will be able to get at his back nicely.”

Pete was a grand swimmer. He had been accustomed to the water all his life,
ahd had been taught to swim by his father almost as scon as he could
walk. He was remarkably buoyant, and Rex had the idea that had Pete chosen
he could have shot ahead and caught up Clegg in a yery few moments.

As it was, however, they kept side by side, and when the cowardly bully turned

. and saw them, he appeared to be rather uneasy in his mind.
“You silly kids had better turn back !” he cried. * You are coming out too
far!” )

«You see, my poor old hoss,” cried Pete, * we'm coming up wid you; but you

- will notice dat just directly. Yah, yah, yah! Makes me laugh when I tink
ob it!”

“ What do you mean, you little black villain ! ** snarled Clegg.

*“We tought datdis would- be a favourable opportunity to gib you dat flogging.
Yah, yah, yah ! We'm got a special cane here for de purpose.”

* Look here, Carew,” exclaimed Clegg. ““You and that nigger had better go back,

- or it will be the worse for you.”

. “Tut, tut, tus!”
~ “Areyou going back ? ”

*“ Nunno, not'yet ! We shall all go back togeder,” answered Pete ; “ but first

gﬁliwe hab got our duty to perform. You’m got to hab dat flogging for being a
A‘_ : . oy‘I. :
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T suppose you know that Mr, Grant is down here, Carew ? *
“ He daren’t come out as far as this,” answered Rex. “See, I have{]
here. It is very thin, so it won’t doyouany damage, though the way I sha]]
is-likely to cause you considerable pain. Don’t let him pass you, Pete |
"¢ Dere ain’t de slightest chance ob de poor old hoss getting past dis child
gort ob sorry for you, Clegg; but you quite see dat you deserve a bea
your bad conduct, and dat’s exactly what you are going to hab.” * =
“ If you were to dare to touch me, T would about drown the pair of you

“ Yah, yah, yah ! You will find dat ain’t so easy as it looks. Don’t y
you had better turn and face de foe? Nunno! Well, I shall catch you dop

Pete shot onwards at a surprising speed, and as Clegg struck out, Pete dexﬁ,’;
got an arm over either leg of the T)ully, and what is more, he stuck to the;
withstanding Clegg’s desperate efforts to kick himself free.

“ Yah, yah, yah!” roared Pete. ‘I hab caught him first time ¢p
Dere’s no hurry, Rex, I can hold on here all night.  Keep your head end.
hoss ; I'lllook after the oder end. Yah, yah, yah ! Tknow I shall laug

“You young villain! Will you release me ? ” howled Clegg, wh
realise that he was in a very awlward position.

“ Nunno, I ain’t going to do anyting like dat for de next fwo
You keep’longside ob me, Rex, den he won’t be able to get.at you
Now den, Clegg, try to bear de pain as bravely as you possibly can
relief to your feelings you can yell. We shan’t hit you as hard as you
you will find it quite hard enough. Ready now ! Start doing your

“ Tut, tut, tut ! You bet I will ! ”” cried Rex, getting in his first cu
Clegg howl.

A distant voice sounded from the shore. It was Mr. Grant’s, b
pretended not to hear it, in fact they could only hear between Clegg’

“Yah, yah, yah | Ain’t you getting it hot!” cried Pete. * Doge
sort of stingers. Put your back up a bit more, Clegg. Disis doing you
in de world. Yah, yah, yah! ’Scuss me laughing at you, but you
look mighty funny.” :

“ Woohoo! T'll haveyour lives for this!” howled Clegg. ¢
Hel—woohooh ! Stop, stop ! You are drowning me.” S
“ Dat ain’t at all possible. You couldn’t talk if your mouf wag und
. Do you tink he has had enough, Rex ?” ' R
“Mut, tut, tut ! I will give him a few stingers for the finish, H
far more than we have given him.” - e
“ Talk about banshees’ shricks, dey are nuffin’ to Clegg's yowls.
tink he was getting hurt, de fuss he ismaking. Yah, yah, yah'! Ts
Den I will disrelease him.” ineg
Now Pete could have swum away had he chosen, and Clegg wo
. been able to catch him, but he knew that he would have to face t!
or later, so thought he might as well do it in the water, where he s
much better chance. o
Clegg’s fury was like madness. He struck Pete over the head withallhis
then that worthy got him round the neck and plunged his head beneath
while Rex got in two more cuts ere Pete released him.- = = 7 ¢
“T tink he wants to come up to breathe now,” exclaimed Pete, -
breaf, old hoss, and den we will do a little diving,” i
Directly Clegg recovered his breath he returned to the attack,
disappeared beneath the surface, though Rex got in another
went down. g
The time they remained under made Rex begin to feel an
they rose, and Clegg, who had evidently had rather more than
out for the shore, while Rex followed him up and gave him.a fe
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h, yah, yah ! I tink you hab learnt your lesson dis time, Clegg; but-if
B b yon soma mors, Why, I believe he is blubbering., Well,
| you ain b W ou dat we hab done hjm good. Cry away as much as you like, old hoss.

&%"ggi sort ob relief to your feelings. You did get it hot dat time, didn’t

g3

'7»]1 have vengeance for this, you see if I don’t! Wah ! Stop it, you little
: { Will—woohooh ! You stop!” .
i tut, tut ! It is evident to me that you have not had enough,” said
'Tlft",thlér,wise you would not dare to threaten us. But you will have had
igh by the time you getb a.shorc., B
et Id now hear the boys shou@s of laughter, Clegg was hated by all,
o0 re delighted to see him getting that thrashing,  There was scarcely
ethecollegeaWhom he had not bullied, and now they regarded Rex and Pete
t]eeof heroes for taking the law into their own hands.
ou?ouﬂd it too painful to threaten any more. He swam on in silence, while
vas livid with fury.
: W“;vaagl tot hiylrn into a better frame of mind now, Rex,” exclaimed
‘Wecangib ﬁim one ob dese floggings ebery now and den, and if dat don’t
him, we shall hab de consolation ob knowing dat it can’t make him any
i ho 18 at present. Yah, yah, yah! TLook what’s happening on de

? howled Clegg. “It is my bathing-machine! You young demons,
lothes are inside, and my watch ! S : ,
yah, yah! Dat machine is going furder before it stops, T *spect ! **
e'i:"the rope by which it was drawn up thq, beach, whigh was very
t part. The bathing-machine shot down i, and, dashing into the

out to sea. When it reached the comrades there was little except

e surface, and there could not be a doubt that it was going to

! You can say a long farewell to your togs, Clegg,” exclaimed
the tide is running southwards now, and if that machine still keeps
18 almost certain to do, it will clear the point, and go floating merrily

ah ! Dero she goes, and de wind is in de right direction,” cried

hab looked your last on your clothes, old hoss. = De watch has gone

like a beautiful dream.”

wled Clegg. < All my money and jewellery are in those clotheg,”
d of shouting for a boat,” exclaimed Rex.  “That old machine

out four miles an hour, and before they could get a hoat, it would

0 go ttz,IreIa,nd; ab least I rather fancy it will go to the south of
C:

fellow make such a noise ober his missing clothes. What's
dem, old hoss? Dat won’t bring dem back. You might ag
~ Well, here we are ashore. At least, I can feel de bottom.”
W the extraordinary scene that was oceurring out at sea, he -
g 8tood on the beach to await the arrival of the swimmers,
) water for a bit, Rex, and lend me de stick,” murmured Pete,
‘ or me, and if he does ’1l gib him socks,”

0 running ober stones wid bare feet, and he ain’t. You

nd L will show you some fun,” :

Pete, who swam along the shore for a considerable

ong, keeping nearer in shore, but he also had to swim
' Was far too painful for him, ’
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“ Youlittle demon,” cried Clegg. My turn shall come now. You can go ag
far as you like, but I'll get you sooner or later.” . :
“You buzz off home,” cried Pete, shooting ahead, then dodging round the bully
he gained the beach. |
Clegg forgot about the shingle in his blind fury. He made arush at Pete, then
stopped, and uttered a cry of rage, for he found those stones remarkably painful.
They did not affect Pete’s feet in the least. He ran about justas frecly as though
he had had boots on, and every time he got within reach of Clegg, he gave him a;
cut with the cane that caused him to how%.
“Nunno! You keep to de beach for de return journey, else I shall lash you so.”
“ Perdition! I can’t walk on these stones.” . g
“Yah, yah,yah! You must, else you will neber be able to get back to de college, -
You ain’t got any boots, you know.” A
“What do you mean by this conduct, boy ?” demanded Mr. Grant, hurrying.
to the spot. ; i
“ Pleage sah ! We’m been gihing Clegg a flogging, cos he deserves it.”
“ You little viper ! ”” yelled Clegg, who felt some sort of protection in Mr. Grant.
“ You have sent all my clothes and money into the sea.”
“ Look at dat now.” . 7
“ They could not have done that, Clegg,” exclaimed Mr. Grant. * It must have
been one of the boys on the beach.” J
“They told the little villain to do it.”
“ You'm wrong dere, old hoss.” ]
“What am I tc do. I can’t go to the college like this.” g
T see no help for it, unless you wait here till one of the hoys brings you more
clothes,” said Mr. Grant. T really think your better plan will be to get back ab
once. You are not likely to meet anyone.” 9
“ How do you suppose I am going to walk over these stones.” A
“T don’t see what else you are to do, unless as I say, you wait for your clothes.”
“ Do you mean to say you are not going to punish that little demon Carew for
his shameful conduct ?
“The matter will be inquired into. If you will bully lads, you must expect§
retaliation, Carew would not have struck you without a cause. I should requirg
to know that cause before punishing him.”
“T never touched him.”
“You must have done something. I do not believe these two lads wo
have attacked you for no reason.”
“ Of course, you take Carew’s part because he hag a title, and is the heir toa
large estate.” - , ' o
“What a ridiculous observation to make, What has his wealth or his titl
to do with me ? I should be much more likely to take Pete’s part because he hay
no friends. As a matter of fact, I am taking no one’s part, and have no intenti‘
of doing'so. If you tell me the whole facts of the case, I will take the matter up
in a suitable manner, or if you prefer it you can bring the matter before Dr. Ken
ward ; at least you will not think that he would show favouritism.” i
“ Yah, yah, yah! Dar's a chance for you, Clegg,” exclaimed Pete. * You wo
look well bringing de matter before de doctor; but I'm ’most inclined to tink
would come off second best.” i
“ What are you going to do, Clegg ?  inquired Mr. Grant. “ You will catch
cold if you remain here.” i
“T can easy drive him along de beach, sah,” said the obliging Pete. ¢ Could'
shift him directly.”
“Gilence! You have caused too much trouble already, and I fear you have
led him on, Carew.” : k
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“Well, sir, I certainly planned the flogging,” admitted Rex. “ You see, he richly
deserved it. We gave him warning that we would flog him.”

“ Had he been bullying you ? ”

“Ohno, sir! I wouldn’t have thrashed him for that.”

¢ For what reason did you strike him ? ”

" ‘]‘lDo you wish me to tell, Clegg ?” inquired Rex, turning to the infuriated
ully. . k

T don’t lmow anything about the matter; but I do know this,” cried Clegg.
“I will give you something that will make you regret this to your dying day.”

“ Absurd ! exclaimed Mr. Grant. “ Of course, if you refuse to tell me the
reason why Carew struck you—and I know there must have been a reason—I
can do nothing in the matter. Now, shall I send a boy to the college for your
clothes ?

“I'll go with pleasure, Clegg,” cried Tim. ““T call practical jokes like that rotten.”

¢ Yah, yah, yah!” .

“ Oh, it’s nothing to guffaw about. One of the chaps must have cut the rope,
unless, of course, it broke, though I shouldn’t think that remarkably likely, I'm
awfully sorry for you, Clegg ; besides, there’s the loss of the bathing machine, and
T'll bet those things are expensive. I don’t believe for a moment that the doctor
will like it. You have only got to say the word, and I will rush off like a lamp-
lighter. Only, I wouldn’t advise you to get into the other machine, cos the chap
may let you into the sea, and it’s ten to one if we should ever recover your body.”

“Yes! Go to the college at once,” snarled Clegg. “1I can’t walk over these
stones. How long will it take you to get there and back ?

¢ A minute and a half.” .

“Rot! TItis a good quarter of a mile there.”

“1t doesn’t take me long to run half a mile.”

“Tut, tut, tut!” exclaimed Rex. “If you run half a mile in a minute and &

~half I shall be surprised,”

“Well, I have run five miles in an hour.”

“Tut, tut, tut! You must have flown. Well, at that rate it will take you
six minutes to do the half mile, then you have got to find his clothes.”

“T’ll bet you I get back in ten minutes.”

“Yah, yah, yah! You won’t be if you stand dere arguing de point,” cried

e.

“ But I mean I'll be back in ten minutes from the time——"

“TFury ! Will you start ?” howled Clegg, who was getting frightfully cold,
for there was a cutting wind.’
_ “Of course I will, Clegg,” answered Tim. “It’s a beastly shame, and if I find
out the fellow who did it, I declare I'll tell you. You see, it might have been——"

“ Perdition! Will you start!”

“T'm off ! ” cried Tim, rushing towards the gully which led to the summit of

‘the cliff. The distance was about a quarter of a mile, and the remainder was

certainly as far again. Clegg had come a good way along the shore. Tim reached

the gully, then he stopped, and appeared to be considering ; the next moment he

came rushing baclk, and although Clegg howled at him to go on, he took no heed.
“I say, Clegg,” he exclaimed. * Which clothes shall I bring ? ”

. “ Bring any, you empty-headed idiot. 'What do I care, so long as they are

 clothes 7

“Well, I thought perhaps you would like——"

. “Fury! Will you goon?” g

Of course I will. You know, Clegg, I'd do anything——""

“Oh, goon ! ” howled Clegg.

“Right you are, old chap,” exclaimed Tim, bolting again. though this time his
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pace was not so fast, and when he had nearly reached the gully he sat down, and
pretended to take a stone out of his boot. ) :

“Yah, yah, yah! At de rate he is starting I should say he will neber do dat
little lot in six minutes,” exclaimed Pete, who was now hurrying on his clothes.

Clegg was howling to the obliging Tim to go on, but that worthy pretended not §
to hear, and he spent quite three minutes taking off his boot, and putting it on again.

Rex and Pe.e were dressed long before Tim returned. Clegg was raging now,
and Mr. Grant kept looking at his watch. i

“ He ought to be back by now,” exclaimed that gentleman, at last. * He has '
been gone over a quarter of an hour. Ah, here comes the doctor.” 3

Dr. Kenward looked decidedly annoyed as he approached. .

“I met the boy,” he explained ; “ and the silly lad kept me waiting quite five |
minutes before he gave me to understand what had happened.” A

“TIs he coming back ? ” snarled Clegg.

““ He could not be coming back yet,” answered the doctor. ‘I met him at the
bottom of the gully, and he was taking a stone out of his shoe.” ;

“Yah, yah, yah! Dat must hab been a second stone,” cried Pete. “He got
a stone in dis side ob de gully.” j

“ Well, he won’t be long now,” observed the doctor. “It was a stupid thing
wasting all that time. He is a most simple lad.”

““ He ain’t so simple as he looks,” murmured Pete.

Dr. Kenward questioned Clegg as to whether he had any idea which boy had
played him that trick, then he questioned the bully’s chums who had been in the
machine, but had come out before the ¢ accident” had occurred. = Of cour
he got no satisfaction from anyone.

It was quite half an hour before Tim came rushing along the shore.

“ Haven’t I been jolly quick,” he panted. I should have been quicker
if the doctor hadn’t kept me talking. There you are Clegg. There’s a s
It’s one of Rex’s, but I couldn’t find one of yours. Here’s your waistcoat and co:
and these braces belong to Rex, so does this collar and tie, and——"" s

“ Where are my trousers ? ” howled Clegg, who saw at a glance that they w
not there. . :

I must have dropped ’em somewhere,” observed Tim. I know I b
’em, ’cos I rammed a pair cf Rex’s socks in the pockets.”

“ De trousers ain’t important,” declared Pete, *“ Dey will only take you £
Highlander. But I dunno what you are going to do ’hout de hoots.”

“ Listen to me, Pete,” cried the doctor, “you are to go to the college,—

“ Tt is not a bit of use sending him, sir ! ” growled Clegg. “‘'{'he young vi
would keep me waiting another hour.” ;

“I don’t think he would disobey my orders, but I will go myself, and sé
off your boots at once—also your trousers. Carew, come this way! You
Peto.” ;

““ Tink he saw us ? ” murmured Pete, as he followed the doctor.

. “Shouldn’t be surprised. He sometimes watches the bathing from the f

of the cliff.” ;

“ Now, what were you doirig in the water with Clegg ?

“ We were flogging him, sah.”

“ Had he struck you first ? ”

“ Well, it wasn’t for dat, sah. We gabe him'warning dat we would frag
I told him so, but didn’t know how it was to be done quite.”

“ The water idea was mine, sir,” said Rex.

*“ 1t appeared to me that you were striking him very severely.”

“T was, sir. The cane is thin, as you see. but I made him feel it. Tu
tut ! We made him howl.” : ;

“Yah, yah, yah!”
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l 4 It is no laughing matter, my lad.”
F “Dat’s what he found, sah.”
, L. “Why did you strike him ? ”

“He deserved it, sah. When I behave in a similar manner, I hope you will
: [ flog' me widin an inch ob my life, and kick de oder inch out ob me, ’cos I should
: deserve it.”’ ! .

“It is as I feared!” exclaimed the doctor.  Well, I saw the incident by
i chance, and as Clegg did not refer to it, I shall let the matter drop, unless he speaks
to me about it.”

“He won’t do dat, sah!” exclaimed Pete. “1I tink he is quite satisfied, and
go are we !’’’

“ But you appear to forget that Clege may seek revenge.”

“I-don’t tink he would come off first best dere, sah. Ho couldn’t get much
satisfaction out ob Rex and me togeder, and we should take particular care he
~ did not attack us singly.”

When they reached the lodge Dr. Kenward told Billy to take the trousers and
the boots down to the bathing place, then he ordered Pete to remain in the lodge.
"} He thought this would be safer than sending Pete, who might be inclined to.dawdle.
0 “Well, if this ain’t downright scandalous!” growled Billy, when the doctor
- had left. ““Here I ain’t had a mouthful of breakfast, and I'm expected to go
- all that way. Why, it’s more than flesh and blood can bear. I might be a gallous
lave or a dirty nigger the way I'm treated !
- “Tut, tut, tut! Cheer up, Bill!” exclaimed Rex. “Tt won’t take you
long. You can run, you know.”

“Or he might roll down de gully,” suggested Pete. “He would get down
ighty fast dat road, ’cos he’s so fat and round.” "

You varmint ! ” hooted Billy. “ Go and find them trousers and boots while
have my breakfast.”

#Don’t you make a mistake and eat mine at de same time, Billy ! ” observed

ote, “ Where am I going to find de boots ? ”

“In the cupboard, of course, you silly black beast! Do you suppose you

¢ going to find ’em in my pockets ? Be off with you, else I'll kick you out of

e place. The cupboard is in his room.”

Now, it so happened that there had been three pairs of boots in that room,

d two pairs of trousers belonging to Clegg. Tim had stuffed the trousers up
ghimney, and flung the boots out of the window. He wanted to get a little

own back, for he had received many a thrashing at the bully’s hands.

Pote searched all over the room, then he went to report progress, and found
who had apologised to the cook—eating eggs and bacon.

ou are the stupidest varmint as ever lived !” roared Billy. * Here the

thole work of this college falls on my shoulders, and, what with one thing and

nother, my life is fair worn out ! ” :

T, tut, tut ! You look very thin on it ! ”” exclaimed Rex. He had remained

in the lodge, and Billy, who liked to have someone to grumble at, had not ordered
out. It did Billy good to bully a real live baronet.

T tell you dey ain’t dere, old hoss ! ”

“Bust you! T tell you they are! Go and look again.”

See here, Billy,” exclaimed Pete, “ my orders are to remain in dis lodge,
at’s what I'm going to do! You can go and look for dose tings yourself,

rsend Rex. I ain’t going.”

. " What! You dare to disobey my horders ? ”

I’xq obeying de doctor’s orders in remaining in dis lodge, and dat puts me

o tight, side ob de hedge. You can take a running leap and kick yourself.”

Then he’s got to wait till I have finished my breakfast, and I hopes as he

hes his death of cold. Bust him, with his cerfainties !
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¢ Tut, tut, tut ! ” exclaimed Rex. “‘ I1know which way the cat has been jumping | 8
What price Swift, Billy ? » SOE
“So you back racehorses, do you!” growled Billy, finishing off the baco
some of which belonged by rights to Pete. *‘ All right, my young shaver, I'll reporg
ou!”
Then Billy finished his breakfast and went to look for Clegg’s clothes, and‘»“z’
t}lx)e time the bully was seated on the beach, while his rage was the only hot pay
about him.

CHAPTER 5, \

The Bully's Shamming—Rilly Thinks He Has caugﬁt the “Complai

How Pete and Rex Disinfected Them—The Doctor Objects to
Process. .

AVING leisurely finished his breakfast, and eaten up all the but;

H leaving Pete dry bread, Billy went to look for the missing garments, |

“ Look here, Pete,” exclaimed Rex, as Pete poured some more wate

. into the coffee-pot, and cut a huge slice of dry bread, “ I wouldn’t s

that sort of thing! It’srot! The doctor would not allow it.”

“ Yah, yah, yah! I yaffled up his milk yesterday, he ain’t left me any to-
Well, dat’s about equal, specially as de cat took de second rasher ob bacon yesterg
Wonderful animal is dat cat. I don’t mind so long as I get bread.”

‘ Bother it, you are supposed—ahem ! Tut, tut, tut !

Dr. Kenward entered the lodge at that moment, and he looked so ste
Pete sprang up and glanced at his slice of bread, wondering whether he ]
too much. ;

“ What are you eating, boy ? What is the meaning of this ? ”

“ Sorry, sah, rader hungry. Bathing gibs de appetite.” i

*“ This is positively shameful. Carew, I am surprised at your allowing
thing.” o

“Sorry, sah! It wasn’t Rex’s fanlt. You see, I cut off dat little
he could speak.”

The doctor took Pete’s cup of coffee and actually tasted it, then he
stuff into the slop-basin. : S

“Do you mean to tell me that William has given you dry bread
that stufl for your breakfast, my lad ? And he has been having eggs
It is perfectly scandalous.” {

The doctor rang the bell and told the maid, to order the cook up. C

¢ Mary,” exclaimed Dr. Kenward, “I regret to say that William'h
this lad dry bread and—and this abominable stuff for his breakfast. . 'T
- ingly annoyed, and shall speak seriously to William. ' Send up a prop
for the lad. 1 feel quite sure you are not a party to this.” O

*“ Not me, sir.  Pote knows that. I sent up brealfast for both, eggs and hadon

“Golly ! You should hab seen de supper Mary gabe us, sir ! - Steak
wid mashed potatoes.” =

““ Miss Bella wished it, sir ! explained Mary.
M“ So (}id I” exclaimed Dr. Kenward. “ You don’t béar Pete any

ary ?°’

¢ Ill-feeling, sir, when he saved Miss Bella’s life—my little girl, ag
bless her, and her mother, too. There’s going to be no ill-feeling wi

“T thought not, Mary,” said the doctor quietly. I felt sure I |
better than that, after the years you have been here. But what I wis
you see Pete has proper food. I rather fancy the lad would not comj
or to your mistress, but when you know our wishes no doubt all will

““ Don’t you boder ’bout me, sah ! ” exclaimed Pete * Dere were
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yesterday, somehow - one ob dem disappeared, ’cos a cat kept meowing. Billy
made sure it was de cat, and dat same cat drank all his milk. Yah, yah, yah!

Billy won't come off first best when dat cat keeps taking its share ob de food.”

' " The doctor glanced at Rex, and they both smiled. The expression on Mary’s

_face gave Rex the impression that Billy would have to make his peace again.
 «T will send the lad up his brealfast in ten minutes, sir,” said Mary, leaving
the lodge; and the doctor, who felt quite satisfied, also went away.

‘.« You will be all right in future, Pete!” exclaimed Rex. * Billy is in for it
. this time.  You know, we get splendid food here, and there is no stint. Of course,
Stisn’t served up like it is at home, but it is excellent in quality and cooking. Mary
oks after that. Her roast beef and Yorkshire-pudding i8 a thing to be remem-
ed, and you are supposed to get exactly the same as we do. I say, it is lucky
be did not ask if Billy had started ! ”
' pete had just got an excellent breakfast served up when Clegg, attired in a
copt and waistcoat and a shirt, 1)}1(3 without trousers or boots, entered the lodge,
and both Pete and Rex roared with laughter.
 (legg was too dispirited to refaliate at the moment. He went to his room,
and sent down word by Tim that he was seriously ill.

@yt tut, tut ! Did you ever hear such humbug in all your life ! * exclaimed
x. -“Now, that stupid rascal will remain in bed for two or three days. We
1l have the doctor here. He did it once before, and there was no more the
tter with him than there is with me or you at the present moment. I would
ave given something to see him walking over ighat beach, too, with his bare feet.
only wish he had met the girls’ school coming in.”

ah, yah, yah! Neber tought ob dat. But, see here, Rex, if dat chap is
wlu’l don’t you tink we ought to get Jobson here ? ”

- “Rh? 2

"%:Ve might manage to get him here somehow, sort ob in case ob accidents.”

- &t tut, tut ! DIl think it over. A letter—eh ? ”

~ 4Ygh, yah, yah! Can’t help laughing when I tink *bout dat. It would be
vt ob surprise for Clegg, and if dat didn’t stop him shamming in de future—
yes! Yah, yah, yah ! Tink it could be managed, Rex boy ?”

t, tut, tut ! I will think it over, and let you know.”

t there was a check to their extraordinary scheme, and Billy was the cause.
ers had just been said that night when Billy marched Pete into the hall,
d'the expression on Billy’s face was quite astonishing.

WY 5 my dooty to inform you, Dr. Kenward, and the rest of the gents in this
room, that this boy is a thief.”

“Took at dat, now ! ” exclaimed Pete, who had accompanied Billy because that
told him the docter required his presence ““ immejiate.”

st warn you to be careful what you say, William ! ” exclaimed Dr. Kenward
gernly. “I believe you are talking utter nonsense.”

 you may, sir. I never make a hallegation nor an insertion——"

lacy man,” cried Rex. :
hain’ta lazy man,” declared Billy. It wasnot true, and the doctor knew it.
‘was referring to lace,” observed Rex. * You referred to an insertion and I
ly thought you meant something to do with lace. At least, the supposition
might have imagined such to be the case. I won’t ‘insert’ that I really

0.”

insert that this nigger boyis a thief. Idon’t know who this gold chain
to, but I/do know that the chambermaid found it under this rascally

attress. I know it, ’cos she brought it to me, and told me so. I say

ain’t his.”

end on it, Billy, the chain has changed hands,” said Rex.
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“ Silence, Carew ! ” cried Dr. Kenward. “ Is this the chain you told me you had
lost last Wednesday, Mr. Grant ?” g

“ Yes, that is the one. I took it off because I broke the ring, and I intended to
have it mended.”

 When did you lose it, sir ? ”” inquired Billy. '

“ On Thursday morning.”

“ Well, I happened to see this nigger go into your study, after he had smashed
up Mr. Clegg’s study, on Thursday morning, and you lost it after that ? » :

“Yes.! Ilostitafter that. Thatis to say, after Pete had been into my study.” -

* And the chambermaid found it beneath the nigger’s bed and themattress. If I ©
was in a court of law, I should tell his lordship the prisoner was guilty. I should
say, ‘ Guilty, my lord, and jest you convict that black thief, and sentence him to
penal servitood, else I'll have you shifted from that ere bench for falsifaction of |
hevidence. It ain’t pleasant for me to be in a place where there’s thieves and
hemphatic liars.” 1

“ He must be mad,” murmured Mr. Grant. *“ Unless he is drunk.” 1

“ 8ir, that’s libel,” cried Billy, who had caught the words. “Not one drop of
spiritual liquor had passed my lips this day, except two pints of very weak ale. I
say the nigger is a thief.” i

* Tut, tut, tut ! ” exclaimed Rex. “Isay I would trust him with thousands. I |
would place a thousand pounds of gold in his hands to-morrow morning. 1’d trus
him with more than that. I would trust him with my life. He saved Bella’s lifo"
at risk of his own, and that is quite sufficient for me. Pete refused to take ten
pounds against his conscience. That is nothing. If Pete wanted money, he woul
only have to mention the matter to me. Why, I'll bet he wouldn’t take it. Surely,
doctor, youdon’t think that alad who has saved Bella’slife, and run away from the |
reward, would steal ?

“ I never said so, Carew,” answered the doctor quietly.  You are not generall
impulsive.” |

“ Tut, tut, tut ! I beg your pardon, sir. Will you allow me to leave thehall? I
shall punch Billy’s head if you won’t—at least, I shall try to do so. I hope you:
will let me go, sir.”

¢ You can leave the hall if you so desire, Carew.”

Then Rex grasped Pete’s hand, bowed to the masters and left the place.

“ Well, Pete,” exclaimed Dr. Kenward, smiling at him. “ You have a staunc
friend there.” L

. Can’t make it out sah, why he likesme. His moder was wonderfully kind too.
Must run in de family.”

*“ People are mistook with thieves,” observed Billy. “ I knowed that boy was
thicf the minute I set eyes on him. I told the cook so, but she wouldn’t believe me
This ain’t my hevidence. I know he’s a thief, for the simple reason that he wen
into Mr. Grant’s study, stole his gold chain, and hid it under his mattress. Ther:
ain’t any two questions about the matter. - I happen to know he came here #yith
false character. It wasa forged one. It was alla put-up job, and the man as rod
Miss Bella down was his accomplice. He got here to steal, and if it hadn’t been fo
me, he would have stole thousands. He would have had all the plated silver, an
—and other watch-chains.”

“ Leave the hall, William,’’ ordered the doctor.

““ Thave other hevidence to ik o

““Leave the hall, William,” repeated the doctor.

And Billy went.

“I firmly believe that this is a disgraceful trick,” said thedoctor. “‘Ibelieve tha
the chain was placed there by someone to try and bring ruin on an innocent lad
‘Whatis your opinion, Mr. Grant ? ¥

*“ Exactly the same as yours, Dr. Kenward, and for this reason: Assuming that

R it
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Pete had heen dishonest—I have absolute reliance on his honesty, and am only
speaking thus to Erove his innocence beyond the slightest doubt. He cameinto my
study while the chain was on my mantel-piece, and we spoke together for some time.
It would have been quite easy for him to have taken the chain, had he been dishonest.
Well, he left the study, and went to the lodge. I followed him out a few minutes
later, but before I left I examined the chain to see if I could mend the ring myself,
but I decided to have it properly done, and I replaced the chain on the mantel-piece,
then left my study. Now, I went as far as the lodge to give William a message, but
Pete was there by himself, so I returned to my study to ring the bell. The deor had
been opened in my absence, and the chain was gone. I think it right to give this
information seeing that the chain was found concealed in Pete’s bed. Some boy or
someone in this college, has been guilty of a shameful action. It is a terrible thing
to know that there is someone in this college who would be guilty of such a wicked
action, and I am only thankful that the plot has failed, because what I have said is
actual proof that Pete had nothing to do with the matter.”

“T ghall make further inquiries into the matter,” said Dr. Kenward., “Itisa
cowardly act of vengeance ; however, it has fortunately done you no harm, Pete, so
you need not trouble yourself about the matter.”

“ Nunno, sah ! I shouldn’t trouble ober a little ting like dat, seeing dat T didn’t
know anyting aboutit. Ob course, if Billy likes to tink I'm a thief, T don’t mind at
all. Shouldn’t like you or the oder masters to tink it—nor de boys eider for dat
matter, still, if dey did it wouldn’t be my fault, so it wouldn’t hoder me. Talkes a
good lot to do dat one way and anoder. Yah, yah; yah ! Can’thelplaughing when
I tink how de person was sold.”

Then Pete went to explain matters to Rex, whose indignation turned to laughter.

“ We will come and interview Billy,” exclaimed Rex. ‘I shall be able to find
out whether he did it.”

“ Rader tink it was Silas or Clegg. You see, if Billy had done it he would hab let
de chambermaid take the chain to de doctor. Nunno! Dat’s just like one ob
Clegg’s tricks, but I should say I shall be able to get eben wid him. I rader tink he
wants anoder frashing.”

“ He is still shamming illness,” said Rex. “‘ They are going to send for the medi-
cal man, and the fellow is as well as I am. We will give him a scare, Pete. I can
manage that all right, but first of all we will see Billy. ~ We shall need him to help us
with our little scheme.”

When Pete entered the lodge Billy made a rush to his cupboard, and placed a
battered silver teaspoonin his pocket, then he went into his bed-room and came out
with a few brass studs. . '

“These ’ere are forty-two carat gold,” he ohserved.

“ Wonderfully rich gold, that Billy. They must be over eighteen carat over pure
gold,” said Rex. * Thereare your old boots there, don’t you think you had better
put those in your pockets ? ”’

“ When thieves are hanging around I has to be cautious.”

“ Certainly ! It wasagoodidea of Clegg to place that chain under Pete’s mattress
wasn’t it, and you helped him capitally, but it didn’t come off, because Mr. Grant

happened to be in a position to prove that Pete knew nothing about the matter.

You see, he saw the chain there after Pete had left the study, and he followed Pete
into your lodge, then went straight back, and when he got back, found the chain
gone. Clege must have slipped in during his few minutes’ absence, unless, of course,
youdid. It’sone of the two. I tell you what, Billy, when the doctor sacks you it
wouldn’t be a bad plan for you to join Clegg as amateur burglars.”

“ That's libel, and I shall bring an action for damages against your mother. I
ghall instruct my solicitor this very day.” .

“Yah, yah, yah ! Should start off now, Billy, and he could draw up de agree-
ment at the same time.”
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"1 ain’t a thief—a stealer of gold watch-chains.”" ?

“Nunno! Idon’ttink youwould hab de ability for dat sort ob ting. It wantsa
smart sort ob man for work like dat.” 3

““ You are a thief !

“ Look at dat now. Ain’t it mighty sad.”

“You can’t say as you ain’t a thief. You dursn’t look me in the heyes
and say you ain’t a thief.”

“Golly ! Hemust tink his eyes hab alot more power dan is de case. Must tink
he’s a’sort ob cobra, or one ob dose insecks.”’

‘“ Here comes the doctor,” exclaimed Rex, as a carriage drew up.

‘ Oh, is dat de medicated man ? ” exclaimed Pete. ° Ain’t he mighty fat. Go
and let him in, Billy.” 4

“ Don’t you get stealing any more things, you varmint. I shall put you in prison
if you dare to take anythink of mine, and so I give you fair warning.”

The doctor only stayed long enough to convince himself that there was absolutely
nothing’the matter with Clegg, and Rex met him as he descended the stairs. He
knew Rex, and liked him ; besideshe had once been a patient over a sprained wrist,
and Lady Carew had paid the worthy doctor a fee that took his breath away. They
remained in conversation for at least five minutes, and then the doctor shook hands,
much to Billy’s disgust. .

“ Why don’t he give me the hinformation instead of that boy,” mumbled Billy.

Rex came in looking remarkably sad, and seating himself in Billy’s chair he
sighed deeply. :

“ Dr. Jenkins is coming again this afternoon,” said Rex. ‘I told him that we
were interested parties in the matter, Pete, and requested him to send the bill to my
mother, which he ¢heerfully agreed to do. He has promised me to spare no pains—
but—well, we must hope for the best.’”

“Golly ! Isheasbadasalldat?” : i

“ It's a very sad affair,” sighed Rex. “‘ There is only one ending to Clegg’s life.”

“Golly ! what’s dat ?”

‘“Hemust die ! His death is absolutely certain.”

“ Bustme ! * howled Billy ! “ and he owes me five pounds. Here, he ain’t going
to die till I’'ve got my money.” 5
“Yah, yah, yah!” roared Pete, as Billy rushed upstairs. “ If dat man don’t
frighten Clegg I shall be surprised.” :

‘“ That's exactly what I mean him to do,” answered Rex. * It will serve him

right for being such an awful humbug. Heis as well as T am. Only wait till Billy

comes down, and I'll give him a scare at the same time. We will partially close the =
door, Biily is sure to listen to our conversation, and he’s soft enough to believe =

anything.” :

Rex was quite right. Billy always made it his duty to listen, so that he could =
make out full-sized reports, and when he heard Rex’s calm voice, he went on tiptoe
to the door.

‘“ Beastly reckless thing for Billy to do to go in to an infectiousroom. You see,
he’s so frightfully fat and unhealthy through his abominable laziness, that he would
be one of the first to catch it, and a dropsical creature like him would be certain to go
under.” f

¢ 8till, dat would bring business to Jobson.”

“So it would, Pete. But Billy- may have someone who likes him.”

““ Shouldn’t-tink dat is at all likely.”

“ Oh, you varmint!” muttered Billy. * Won’t I ”

“ It is to be hoped that Billy does not catch it. We don’t want two fatal cases
in the college.”

“ You don’t seem to hab muck consideration for poor Jobson, Rex. How do
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you suppose de man is going to get his libing if some ob de people don’t get deir
deaths ? All de same, I tink we had better get out ob dis before Billy comes back.
I ain’t going near dat man, cos I might catch it at de same time, and I wouldn’t
like to oberwork Jobson.”

“Tut, tut, tut! It’s a frightful risk to run. It’s a question whether I ought
not to have told him, only you see, someone must attend to the patient, and if
Billy knows of the awful risk, why, he might refuse to go into the room.”

““Should say de doctor would make him. After all, he’s de properest party,
'cos Icould do his work if anything happened to him, And tink what anice easy
time of it I would hab! Just sit down in dis chair all day, and read de paper
or sleep, as de case might be.”

“ Be sure you don’t tell him of the risk he has run,” said Rex. “It’s no good
frightening him, and he’s frightfully nervous about himself.”

“Golly ! T ain’t going to get near the man for de next six weeks.”

“ Wise too! I shall get some disinfectants. I know of a splendid thing. It
smells like rotten eggs, and would choke the strongest microbe. Don’t say any
more about it. Billy will be returning with his five pounds, and——Ahem ! I
quite agree with you, Pete, cricket is a very fine game. I'll teach you a bit about
it.when the season comes on.”

“Golly ! ” exclaimed Pete, dodging round the table as Billy entered the lodge.
“How's de patient, old hoss 77

« Jest you come here,” growled Billy. He looked very uncomfortable, and
the worthies never doubted that their little conversation had taken effect.

“You keep away from me, Billy,” cried Pete, shifting round the table as Billy
followed him up. ‘I don’t want you to hit me, or anything like dat.”

“T ain’t going to hit you.”

“Y¥ell, keep where you are. Don’t you come within free yards ob me.”

“ Why not ?”

“Dere ain’t any particular reason, Billy, only I don’t seem to want it. How’s
de patient ?

“He’s shocking bad,” declared Billy. “ When I told him as there worn’t no
hope for him, I thought he was going to have fits. The doctor had told him he
could have what he fancied to eat, and he ordered roast chicken ; but when I told
- him the worst had got to happen, he said he was too ill to eat anything.” .

“¥ou shouldn’t have told him, Billy!” exclaimed Rex. “ You had better not -
let the doctor know you did so, or you may get yourself into trouble. If I were
you. I would keep my window open.”

“» 'Why ? 1

“Tut, tut, tut! Oh, there is no “particular reason! I say, Billy, don’t you
feel well 27

“T ain't been well for a long time.” i

“ All right ! Tm off.”

“But it ain’t all right, you rat! You've been and let me go into that ere room.”

“Well, what of that ? Someone must go in. We can’t leave the miserable
worm to die of hunger.” "

“ ¥ou deliberately lot me go in when you knew as it was catching.”

“Tyt, tut, tut ! You won’t catch it. I know of a splendid disinfectant. It’s
rather a powerful smeller, but it is perfectly harmless. T'll swamp some about.
Come along with me while I mix it up, Pete!”

“Qh, dear! I do feel bad, too,” groaned Billy My stummickisachingsuthin’
‘crool.” ‘

. “Don’t you come near me, Billy!” cried Pete. “You keep to your side of the
‘room. Let’s get out ob dis, Rex.”

“ Quite so! I wouldn’t like anything to go wrong with my stummick. It’s

no good all of us catching it.” :
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“Bust you, you have been and let me catch it, and if anything was to happen
to me, you'd be hung.” ;
* Look here, Billy,” exclaimed Rex. * You need not mention my name in the |
matter.” ‘ ‘ : i
“Won’t I, just ! T’ll tell the doctor straight away.” i
“If the worst has to happen to you, you wouldn’t like to die thinking you *
had got me gated, or angthing like that. "1’d offer to shake hands with you and
be friends, but there are reasons why I don’t care to come too close to you. Still, ©
I freely forgive you, Billy, and when—if—well, suppose you were to die, or any-
thing like that, I will get my mother to pay for your funeral expenses. She is 4
awfully kind-hearted, and I know she would be delighted to perform that service
for you. Tl see that Jobson turns you out something decent. Polished oak '
or something tasty. Come on, Pete!” & s . | o8

And away they bolted, leaving Billy groaning in his chair, while they were '\ |
nearly convulsed with laughter. 3

“Now, this is the laboratory, Pete!” exclaimed Rex, leading hiw into it. * This
is the stuff I want. Nize harmless sort of stuff, but it smells when you pour wate:
on it. You will probably be able to detect it. Get me a little water in that jug.
M’yes ! There’s plenty of the stuff here, but we will use it all, so as to get the
full flavour. Now, just smell that, and tell me if you think people will notice it.”

“ Golly ! ”* gasped Pete, as he got a whiff. “ Ain’t dat mighty awful ! ”?

“ Would you like to have another smell ? » |

“Nunno ! One sniff at dat little lot is quite enough for dis child. Yah, yah,  §
yah! T could follow you blindfolded all over de place. You wouldn’t need
plughounds to track you while you are carrying dat stuff about. I say, Rex, |
I'm mighty certain if you gib Billy a dose ob dat you will eider kill or cure him.. f
Rotten eggs would hab to take a back seat when dat stuff is knocking around.”

“ Well, come along! We will come and disinfect Clegg first. We need not g
into theroom. IfI pour some of the stuff beneath his door, he is nearly sure to sme)
it.”

“Yah, yah, yah! T'll guarantee he will do all dat. Might smell dat stu
two-free miles away. It’s de most remarkable-smelling stuff I hab eber com
incontact wid. Golly ! Itinkit’s waking up a bit. Seems to be smelling stronge:
dan eber.” 2

“Myes! It will do all that when the gas generates a bit more. Now, I wil
give him about a quarter of a pint. I can’t spare more, because I need the res
to disinfect Billy.” :

Jlegy got a fearful dose, then they went down to doctor Billy. He was still
groaning in his chair, and he seemed to be waiting for a pain which he was in ex
pectation of seizing him each moment.

“ How do you feel now, Billy 2 inquired Rex, sprinkling some of the stuft
over the carpet.

“TI feel mortal bad., Here—phew—what’s all this ?”

“You must be disinfected, Billy,” said Rex. -

-“Golly ! Ain’t it mighty awful ?” gasped Pete.

¢ Clear hout ! ” howled Billy, springing to his feet. ¢ Take it away. Do you
think I want to be choked ? Bust you, will you take it away ?”’ 7

¢ It’s doing you no end of good, Billy.”

“1If zou don’t take that stuff away, I'll about brain you.”

“Yah, yah, yah! Don’t you like the smell, Billy 7" cried Pete. * You dunno
what good dat stuff is doing you. It will cure your stummick in no time. Oh,
golly ! Yah, yah, yah! I could cut it if I had a big-sized axe.” i

The smell was more than Billy could stand. - He made a rush at Rex, and seized
the jug. There was a'short struggle, then Rex suddenly let go, and Billy slopped

£

'
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ghe whole of the abominably smelling stuff into his own face and down his shirt-
ront. . ,
“ Yah, yah, yah !’ howled Pete.  You smell worse than dead polecats, Billy,
T believe some sort ob scents are good for de hair, but I dunno what effect dat
little perfume will hab on it.”

“Oh, you varmints!” hooted Billy, puffing and blowing, and gasping for breath.
¢ T will fell the doctor of this, you seo 1f I don’t!” i

“ Yah, yah, yah! Should say dat man would be *most bound to notice it ob
his own accord, if he comes anything like near. Shouldn’t advise you to go
to make lub to the cook just now, Billy. You would be most bound to spoil your
chances.”

“ You will feel all the better for it presently, Billy,” exclaimed Rex. ‘It is
a bit whiffy, Pl admit, but it is wonderfully efficacious. It would disinfect almost
anything, and it takes away all bad smells.”

i yah, yah, yah! I'm inclined to tink I would rader hab de ordinary bad
smells,” observed Pete. “ Dat’s de most extraordinary pungent smell I hab
eber made the aquaintance of.”

¢ T think I shall take out a patent for it,” observed Rex.

«T should take out a patent straight away, if I was you, Rex. If people get
copying dat perfume it would be rader a serious matter.”

«’Come on,” exclaimed Rex. * Billy isn’t safe. He’s contagious, and violent.
You ought to he ashamed of yourself, giving way to temper like that when you can
plhinly see that we are trying to do you good.”

“ Bust you, I'll make it warm for you before so long! I ain’t standing this
sort of treatment. I believe I'm choking. and I got some of the thundering
stuff in my mouth. It's all over my ’air. T'll never get rid of the stink.”

“ ¥ou don’t want to get rid of it; Billy. - When it smells it shows you it is doing

ood.”

“Must be doing a powerful lot ob good just at dis moment, den,” observed
Pete, following Rex from the lodge. .

“ We will go and interview Clegg, and see how he likes it,” said Rex.

Clegg was making a terrible disturbance when they entered his room, which
certainly smelt very strong.

¢« This is a bad job, Clegg,” exclaimed Rex; “and as Pete and I felt that we
annoyed you, we think it only right to come and ask you to make friends before—
well, to make friends at once, you know. You do look bad, too!”

(et oub of my room, you little fiends!” cried Clegg. “I don’t want to have
anything to say to youw.” )

*But, you see, my poor dear old hoss, we don’t want you to be buried without
making friends.”

“ What did the doctor say to you about me, Carew ? ”’ demanded Clegg.

“ Don’t talk about that, Clegg!” exclaimed Rex. “ Where there’s life there’s
hope.” : ‘

“ He didn’t say that I was dangerously ill ?”

“ Tut, tut, tut! Who’s talling about danger? We all have to face certain
perils, and, after all, a fellow can but die once.”

“ Dere’s a great consolation in dat,” said Pete. “It’s a ting he wouldn’t care

" to do a second time.”

«“ T don’t believe the doctor said T was dangerously ill.””

“ Why, I never said he did,” answered Rex.

« Billy says he heard him tell you that I was dying.”

“Tt is a great pity that Billy is always listening.”

“ What were the doctor’s exact words ?

“ Look here, Clegg, don’t excite yourself. Billy had no right to repeat private
sonversation, especially to you, because you are an interested party.”
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“Den at a time like dis you ought to hab consideration for oder people, and
Jobson must hab work if he'is to lib,” observed Pete. * Wo hab got to hope dat
he will lose your job; at de same time ebery precaution ought to be taken, and
if you hab any little special orders you would like to hab carried out, Rex and
I could look after dem.”

“ What is this abominable stench in my room!” snarled Clegg, taking no heed
of Pete’s kind offer.

“ Dat’s a patent perfume, and it is for de purpose ob taking away all bad smells.

Now I will tell de cook to send up any little ting you fancy. -Should say a pailful
" ob gruel would be bout youwr mark, and, if you like, Rex can flavour it wid some of
dat patent perfume.”

* Get out of my room, you demons,” howled Clegg. ““Iwouldlike to see the pair
of you hanged.”

I say, Clegg I don’t want to upset you in your present critical state, but
what a horrid botch you made about that chain,”

T don’t know what you mean.” i

“ You should not have gone in, as Mr. Grant was coming back, because he
naturally would suspect you. It'saghastly failure, so far as youare concerned ; but
I dare say the doctor has told you all about it. It's unfortunate for you. Still,
don’t worry yourself about it. ~ We will send you up the gruel.”

“Tell the cook to send me up a roast fowl, and clear out of my room, else I
will get out of bed and break your silly heads.” 8 .

*“ De poor fellow seems to be getting violent now ! ” exclaimed Pete, Do you
tink it would be as well to tie him down ? I can easy get some box cord for de

urpose.”

e We will consider the matter,” answered Rex. ¢ It’s all right, Clegs. You
shall have the gruel up in about ten minutes. Mind you doun’t excite yourself.
The doctor will be here again this evening, then perhaps I shall be able to give
Jobson definite instructions. I am going to ask my mother to bear all the
expense.””

“ Go away, you miserable, snivelling little brute ! I hope I never set eyes on you
again !

“Poor dear creature. He will get into a better frame of mind towards the
end. I will send you up a medical book on various complaints, and I will tell
Jobson to send you some funeral literature. You may get some hints from
it that you would like carried out. He’s got some sweetly pretty things in coffins.
Sorry there’s no hops for you. Still, we can’t live for ever.”

“ Yah, yah, yah! T believe he's frightened!” said Pete. * He started wid
shamming, and he’s really convinced himself dat he’s bad. I should tink dat per-
fume ought to make him feel rader ill, too. Golly ! Here comes Billy. I can smell
him.” :

*“ You are both to come straight to the doctor with me,’” declared Billy. “I've
reported you, and he says you are a couple of young blackguards, and he’s going
to give you the worst flogging you've ever had in your lives.”

Needless to say, the doctor had said nothing of the sort. In fact, Billy had
not been near him; but he wanted to get the chums into a row. They followed
under the belief that Doctor Kenward had really sent for them, and all entered the
doctor’s study together.

That sorely-tried gentleman was hard at work, and he did not look best pleased.

¢ 1]1)(-3111' me ! * he exclaimed, rising to his feet. “ What is this—this abominable
smell ?

“ Tought he would wind it,”” murmured Pete.

“Tut tut, tut! Keen of scent.”

““ It’s all Master Rex Carew’s doing, sir,” declared Billy, “I've been treated
suthing scandalous |

,1
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“ Tt is positively shocking ! gasped the doctor.

“ You'd say so, sir, if you lnowed the erool way——" f

T am referring to this aborainable smell.  Open the window, William, and stand
near it.”

“ T dursn’t get near a draught in my dangerous state of health, sir

“ Woell, tell me as quickly as possible. Dearme!  Imnever smalt anything so
atrocious ! ” ¢

“ He let me run into the peril of catching Master Clegg's complaint, after the
medical man had told him he was dying.” :

“ Nonsense ! There is nothing the matter with him.”

¢« Master Carow assured me as he was dying, and he said the doctor told him
b

50.
¢ Tat, tut, tut!  You were mistoak, Billy. I told you that the end of Clegg’s
life would be certain death.” ‘

“ Well, ain’t that what I said 27

“ Not exactly.”

“ You said his death was certain, and that he must die.”

“T believe that is inevZtable.”

¢ And you've ordered Doctor Jenkins to come again this evening ?

“ Well, seeing the serious state poor Ciegg is in he ought to have every attention,
and my mother won’t mind paying at all.  I’msending Jobson up to him to-morrow
to take his measurement.”

“ You are doing no such thing, Have you been telling Clegg that he is dying ?

« Myt tub, tut ! He certainly might have gathered from our conversation that
such was the case, sir,” admitted Rex ; ‘‘but it was Billy who gave him the infor-
mation in the firsb place, and when we went to sorter confirm it, why, I think
Clegg was convinced. Billy surmised »

T never did,” interposed Billy, who thought surmisel meant some sort of
swearing, and he knew he had been doing that. 1T wouldn’t think of such a thing.”

“Mut, but, tut. I was going to say that Billy imagined from our conversation
that Clegg was contagious, so we have been disinfecting him, sir.”

«[le’s been and slopped a pailful of the stinking stufl all over my ’air, and I've
swallowed about a pint of it.”

“Is it poisonous, Carew ?” .

“ Judging from its effliavium, I should say it was the deadliest poison man ever
yet invented,” angwered Rex calmly.

“ Woohooh ! Then I'm poisoned. I'm a dead man,” howled Billy: :

«What ever is the matter 2" cried Mrs. Kenward, rushing into the study,
followed by Bella. .

“(Oh dear ! ” gagped that lady, starting back, “ What a shocking smell ! ”

“ Do come out, of the room, father ! * cried Bella. * You will be poigoned !

“Tm dying ! ”* groaned Billy, sinking into one of the chairs.

“Yah, yah, yah! Should had tought you had been dead "bout two months.”

« Gilence, Pete ! cried the doctor.  Flow dare you speak like that ? Bella,
I.am surprisad at your laughing at him.”
© “T don’t think he meant anything, father.” :

“h I am quite sare he did. Do be quiet, William. There is nothing the matter
with you.” ;

“ He admitted he had given mo efluvium, and I know for a fack that is a deadly
poison.” '

“T musb admit, Billy, that I gave you effluyium in disinfecting you; but that
is merely part of thé process, and T really belicve you aré more likely to poison
other people than they to poisi you.” S

. “What has the boy done 7 inguired Mrs. Kenward, looking at her husband with
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anything but a serious expression on her face, while Bella was shaking with
laughter. .

“gConvinced William that he has caught some complaint from Clegg, who hag
absolutely nothing the matter with him.  Then the silly man has allowed himsalf
to be disinfected, and you can smell the regult.” 3

* But how could Rex have made William believe such a thing ag that ?

“1 don’t really know, my dear ; neither do I know how he has convinced Clegg
that he is dying; but he appears to have done s0.”

“I know I’'m poisoned,” declared Billy. “I can feel it coming on.”

“ You won’t have to suffer from the contagious dis2as> now, Billy ! » exclaimed
Rex, glancing at Bella. “If my patent disinfectant poisons you it will save you
alot of suffering in the long run, and I promisz to pay all your funeral expens->s.”

“Silence, Carew! Don’t be s> silly as to listen to him, William. You had
better go away, and when—when you have got rid of the disinfectant T will speak
to you.” *

“How am I to get rid of i, sir ?

“I really don’t know.”

“If you will allow me to make a pailful of another species of disinfectant I
shall be pleased to slop it over him, and T will guarantee it will take away the presant
perfume.”

P How dare you joke about your disgraceful behaviour ?

“Tut, tut, tut! Sorry, sir, but if Billy goes around smelling like that for a
fortnight it will get monotonous. Now, I could make him smoll differently each
day, and » :

Here Mrs. Kenward joined her daughter’s laughter, and the doctor went to the Vi
window and flung it open, while Billy hobbled from the room, groaning as he went, 3
for hereally thought he was bad.

I positively cannot remain in the room ! exclaimed the doctor, It is awful!”

“ Do give me the recipe,Rex,” pleaded Bella. “ One of our governesses is hateful,
and it would be such fun to put a little on her handkerchief.”

“ Bella ! ” exclaimed her father sternly.

“ Well, only just a little, father. I feel quite sure a few drops would be suffi-
cient.”

“Nonsense! Run away, Bella. Tt is a great pity, Carew, you do not pay
more attention to your studies, and less to these silly practical jokes. Go away, ,
both of you. T shall have something more to say about the matter. Understand
me, Carew, I forbid you to send for Jobson.”

“Yes, sir.”

“Then mind you obey. Now go away.”

“ Funny ting dey don’t seem to like de smell ob your patent, Rex.”

“Tut, tut, tut!” There is no accounting for tastes; but you will be all right.
He won’t say anything more about the matter. There goes the beastly bell. I
must get in. See you later on. If you have to go into the village for anything
you might call in at Jobgon’s and gef: all the literature you can. Tell him it is for
me, and that if there is any charge I will pay it.”

Sr———

CHAPTER 6.
A Day on the Water—How Pete Lost a Salmon and Smashed a Rod—
A Gallant Rescue—Watts Secks Vengeance—How He Got It

ERHAPS it was rather lucky for Pete that Rex had to settle down for an

examination now, and for some time they did not see much of each other,

Pete shirked the work that Billy tried to make him do in every way he
Dpossibly could, but the way he worked in the grounds was really very creditable.
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He was at his work one morning when Rex approached him.

. “ We've got a holiday to-day, Pete ! *’ exclaimed Rex, ““ and I've made arrange-
wments accordingly. Come on.”

“ But I ain’t got a day off.”

“Yes, you have. I got Bella to ask her father to let you come with me, and
Tve made all arrangements. Can you paddle a canoe ? **

* Should say so. Been all ober de lagoon, and out to sea in de bargain.”

* Right you are. We are going up the river in two canoes. Come on.”

*“ Sure dat will be all right ?

" Tut, tut, tut! Did you ever know me to get up to a lark ? It’s perfectly
right. T havemade all arrangements. Hurry up. Youare wasting all the morning.”
I was just tinking weder a little breakfast would not be well before de start.”

! “ Bother the brealfast. You are not hungry.”

“ You may be right, but somehow I habgot de feeling dat you are mighty wrong
on de point.”

“ Wg shall have a snack at the inn. I have ordered it. In fact, I’ve made
every arrangement, and you will find that all will be comfortable.”

Rex had arranged to hire two canoes, and they found them all ready when they
arrived ab the boathouse ; then the pair sped up the river, and Pete began to wonder
whether Rex had forgotten about the breakfast ; however, he did not care to say
anything about it.

They got through the first lock all right, and past the weir ; then they stopped
at a riverside inn, where Rex was well known, and where a sumptuous breakfast
awaited them. ’

“ Wire in,, old chap ! ” exclaimed Rex. * There are chops and kidneys. Can

ou eat them ?

“Golly ! One ob my favourite dishes. Hot rolls, too. Cold ham, roast beef.
Well, if I can’t eat dat little lot should say I ought to starve. But I say, Rex,
ain’t dis going to cost a mighty lot eb money ? I hab only got free shillings.”

“Rats! You are my guest. You haven't got to bother yourself about what it

| will cost, because I pay all that. Fire ahead. We sha'n’t get anything to eat
. till lunch-time, and there’s a lot of hard work hefore us.”

“I don’t mind dis sort ob hard work at all,” observed Pete, going intohis chop ;
“in fact, de harder I'm worked at eating, de better it suits my constitution. Tink
we shall meet Clegg or any ob dat lot on de water ?

“ Tut, tut, tut ! T should not be a bit surprised ; but we shall only meet them
coming ]Jz-mck. You see, we have started early, and they are not at all likely to
do that.”

It was a beautiful day, though rather chilly ; but the sun shone brightly, and
the crisp air just suited the chums for their paddling, and there could have been
no doubt that all would have gone well had not Rex suggested a race.

“T expect you will win, hecause you are a lot stronger than I, and T rather fancy
you are better with the paddle,” observed Rex. * All the same, it will be a hit nf
excitement.  You see that old fellow in the punt, well, just past him there is a big
oak tree, near the water ; we will row up to that.”

“ What, pull de canoes ober de dry ground ! ”

“Rats! No. We will get level with that tree, and that will be the winning-

. post. Now, get level. Are you ready ? Go!”

Away they sped in rare style, and they kept very level. Both did their utmost

_ in friendly rivalry. Pete was nearest to the punt, and as their ill-luck would have
 it, the party in the punt had just hooked a magnificent salmon.

“Keep away ! ” he howled.
“You get out ob our way !” roared Pete.  Yah, yah, yah! Now we’m going.

Take your rod out ob de way, you fathead. Golly ! I'm getting tangled wid
.~ rods ond lines and fishes, Must stop dis race |
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“ You little villain ! ”” howled the angry fisherman. ;
Pote had smashed his line, and that fine salmon went down the river with it, /|
while the wrath of the fisherman knew no bounds. e ;
Ho smashed his rod over Pete’s head, and the upper broken portion of it went
down the river ; then he caught Pete a second one over the head with the butt end
of the rod, and smashed that. Rex’s first impression was that Pete’s skull must by
broken, but it did not appear to cause him much damage. ;
“ Hore, old hoss ! cried Pete. ** You ain’t going to hab all de stap-dashing on
your side. Take dat one on your back ! »  And Pete caught him one with tho
flat of his paddle that made him howl again. i
1 tink we may as well get off,” observed Pete, paddling out of striking distan
“ Zah, yah, yah ! Where’s your fish, old hoss ? And what price dat rod. O, it
ain’t no good yowling like dat ! ” L
« Tt’s Farmer Watts !  exclaimed Rex. ¢ He’s a beast !” s
Watts was a thick-set man of about forty. and he was a bully. - He had ki
many a row with Rex on previous occasions, and knew him by sight. In fact, Re
had once been gated for a fortnight through Watts coming to the collegé With a
complaint ; nor was he the only Grey Towers fellow who had got into trouble
over Watts. The language the infuriated man now used was abominable, so the
chums rowed away to the little inn where Rex had made arrangements for lunch,
and which was within sight from that spot. e T
“ut, tut, tut ! Here comes Watts after us!” y
“ ¢ah, yah, yah! Does de silly old hoss tink he is going to obertake us in’ di
punt, ’cos if he does, I don’t. Steady dere, my, dear old hoss. Don’t you ge
excited wid dose poles!” : A
“4« Tl brain you when I get at you ! ”” howled Watts. A
.« Well, you see, I ain’t going to let you get at me, my poor, fermented 61d Ko
You'm a lot too impulsive. You had better take dat old punt home, and'let"y6t
missus use it as a washing-tub.  You will be much safer using it dat road. 7*¥ah
yah, yah ! Iknow you will fall into de water just directly.” .
« T know where you come from, you little vagabonds. I shall call on your master
this very day, and I'll make him thrash you within an inch of your lives 1 "7
« More work for poor old Jobson. But look here, Watts, you ain’t got de righ
to excite yourself in dat manner. You will be getting blood to de brain, an i
wouldn’t take much blood to drown a brain like yours. Youw'm de worst-tempered
man I eber came across,” )

« you little black demon, I will make you smart for this. You have not,d"iy,
lost my fish, but you’ve smashed my rod ! ” LIS
“ Should say you smashed dat ober my noddle. Still, deé fact remains dab i
smashed, so it don’t'make much difference to you who broke it.” .. :
«vyou will find it will make a sight of difference to you. T'll flog you till-you
howl for mercy ! ” i
“ Look at dat now! Well, if you are determined to do anyting like dat,old |
hoss, I am determined dat you sha’n’t; so if it’s all de same to you, I won't/lot |
ou catch me:’ Go on wid your punting. ~Yah, yah, yah! You do make mo |
E’a,ugh de way you punt. - De elegance ob de bent body is charming. Put your §
waistcoat against de end ob de pole and push; only mind you don’t puncture your - :
tyre. Ugh! Dat’s de way. You hab moved nearly two feet against de tide, and
you ain’t drifted back much more dan free feet. How long do you tink it will take
him to reach de inn-at dat rate, Rex ?” co A
« Put, tut, tut! . You are getting on famously, Watts. You are a born punter, .
old fellow. You are getting rather wet, are you not 27’ i ;
1t did not require this chaff to complete Watts's fury. Tt was completo already
but he was so unskilful with the punt that the chums thought he would never
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able to reach the inn, and when they got tired of chaffing him they paddled on,
leaving him to his own devices. :

Now that little inn was-a very comfortable one, and Jim the landlord was a
decent fellow, Rex was an excellent customer, having had many a sumptuous
dinner there, while sometimes he stood dinners for large numbers; so that Jim
was always anxious to please him.

“ My wife has got you a grand feed, sir, and it’s all ready—in fact, you are a
little late.”

“Tut, tut, tut! We have been having an argument with Watts.”

“ He'’s a beast ! ”* declared Jim. ‘ I'll put him into court if he’s not so careful.
He’s been and put up a fence, and cribbed a bit of my ground.”

“ Should pull that fence down,” observed Pete.

“ Well, T thought of doing that, only he’s a terror, and he’s got more money to
waste in law than I have; but come and have your dinner. I wouldn’t like any-
thing to spoil, neither would the missus.”

The dinner was really excellent, and the chums, who were very hungry, enjoyed
it immensely ; then Jim placed a large plum-pudding on the table, and left them
to discuss it.

“ Funny ting, but dis am one ob my favourite dishes,’
a mighty nice pudding, too.” '

“Tut, tut, tut! Jim’s wife is a grand cook, ard she always does her best,
. Have another slico ?

“Dat’s a question dat can be answered in de affirmative widout de slightes
chance ob a mistake being: Hi, golly ! Are earthquakes happening 7”7 -

Pete never had his second slice of pudding, for at that moment Watts rushed
into the room. He asked no questions, nor expressed any thoughts. He just
. went for Pete like the proverbial bull goes at a gate, and his one aim in life ap-
. peared to be to knock chips off Pete, thereby resembling the aforesaid bull that
goes for the gate.

Pete reccived three blows on the back of his head that knocked his face into his
plate, which was broken ; then Pete bobbed under the table, came up the other
side, and seizing the huge pudding, hurled it full into his adversary’s face. This
gave Pete a great advantage, for that pudding was uncomfortably hot, and it
“scattered over Watts’s face in a manner that prevented him seeing properly.

Before he had recovered from the pudding and his surprise, both Rex and Pete
- were upon him, They charged at his back, and sent him sprawling half across
| the table, while he broke a lot more crockery ; then Pete seized one of his legs, and

despite his furious kicks, stuck to it. He was flung about a good deal, but while

he clung to Watts’s leg, the angry man could not get off the table, unless he wanted

to fall to the floor, in which case he must hayve known that he would have had a
~ rough time of it.
~ “Tut, tut, tut ! exclaimed Rex. ¢ Wait till T get hold of.his other leg. Got
~it, first time. = Drag him on the floor, old chap. Never mind his howls ! »
~Watts clung to the cloth, with the result that when they wrenched him on the
| floor, everything that was upon the table came with him ;' then Pete jumped on

- his back, and as Rex stuck to his left leg, Watts’s chances of rising were remote.
~ “ Well, I'm blowed ! ” gasped Jim, rushing into the room on hearing the uproar.
. “Why, it’s Watts! Haw, haw, haw! You've got him safe this journey. He
~ ain’t made much mess, neither.” : :

* Nunno, old hoss ! ” exclaimed Pete, who had got a most advantageous position.
- “Tain’t letting you up. You'm much safer in your present position. I rader
. tink we had better tie de man up till we get to a safe distance. - He wants muzzling
- a8 well.”

. “Itsall right, young gents,” exclaimed Jim. “ You can let him up, and if he
don’t pay me a sovereign for this damage, why, I'll punch his head. I reckon I

’ observed Peto. “It’s

§
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can take a sovereign’s worth of damage out of him, and send him home so as hig/ |
missus won’t know him ! ”’ ;

“ In dat case you may get up, old hoss,” exclaimed Pete, rising. /

“ Now, then, you!” cried Jim, standing in front of him in a fighting attitud
“ You've got to finish this argument with me.”

“ What has it got to do with you ? * snarled Watts, who had no intention of
taking on anything like that. ;&

“ Nothing at all. How could it ? Haven’t you got a perfect right to steal my |
ground, and come into my house and smash up my crocks—to say nothing of
assaulting my guests 2 Why, of course you have, you pudding-headed chunk
stupidity ! Why not finish off the work proper, and assault me ? Come
T’ll give you as much beer as you can drink if you try it on ! ”

“T have punished that little nigger scoundrel, now I'll go to the college and- gef
them another thrashing!” i

“ Haw, haw, haw! You've punished him, have you! Should have tho
it was him who had punished you ; but if you are satisfied, I ain’t got any
to say about the matter, except that you will pay me a sovereign for the damag
you have done before you leave this house.” : A

“Tyt, tub, tut ! I will pay for the damage and mess, Jim,” said Rex. * Tet!
come and smash his fence down, and if he goes for you for damages, T'll prosecute
him for assault. Come on!” ;

“ Why, so we will. Come on, young gents. T'll teach him to put his fences or
my ground ! ”’ i3

“¥ou daren’t touch my fence ! ” roared Waitts, following them up. s

“ Yah, yah, yah! We'll soon see about dat!” cried Pete. “ Dis' waj
London ! ’ o

Jim led the way to the bottom of the ground, and showed exactly where Wal
had taken off a corner of it ; then the chums set to work. It was an open fen
and when they had succeeded in getting out one bar, the rest was quite an ea
matter, for they used that bar as a lever. ]

Watts simply raved, but Jim did not care for that. He had got plen
strength, and the way he wrenched that fence up, and flung the bars on Wat
ground so exasperated that individual that he threatened to go for Jim.

« Well, come on!” exclaimed Jim, squaring up to him. “I'd just like
to try to punch my head. Give me a smack in the eye for a start ! & ‘

“ 've a thundering good mind to. How dare you pull my fence down ??

“ Why, you thieving vagabond, how dare you steal my ground ?

“It ain’t your ground.”

« Ain’t it ? I can soon prove it is, and you know it as well as I do. Yo
not going to square up your field by cribbing my land. If you do, you will
the consequences.”’

“ You have got your remedy at law.” ; ;

““T know all about that, and I’'m going to take my remedy out of law, and
you take t’other. Up she comes! I've broken that one—still, up she con
Haw, haw, haw! You are going hot, young gents.” !

Despite Watts's ravings, every bit of that fence that was on Jim’s land
up; and then he strode away, merely threatening what he would do,
followed him to his punt. :

“ Keep steady, old hoss ! ”” exclaimed Pete. ‘ Don’t ober-exert yourself. Gentl
does it.” R

Wastts pushed. off ; then, raising his punt pole, struck at Pete’s head in a manner
that was distinctly dangerous. Bub Pete was on his guard. He leapt agid!

PR
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time, and as the pole struck the ground, Watts lost his balance and plunged into
the water.

“The boat ! cried Jim. * He can’t swim, nor can’t I.”

“ Golly ! dat’s mighty awkward for de man ! ” exclaimed Pete, diving in without
stopping even to take his coat off, an example that Rex followed.

Waltts rose to the surface and uttered an appalling howl, but they caught him
ere he sank again. .

Their task was no easy one, for Watts struggled desperately, and all the time he
j howled for help, but after a desperate struggle they got him to the bank, and then
all clambered up, while his punt went floating down the river.

* You got rader wet dat time, didn’t you, old hoss ? ”’ inquired Pete.

Watts glared at them ; then, without one word of thanks, he strode away.

*“Shows you what sort of man he is I exclaimed Jim. * I shouldn’t be a bit
surprised if he hasn’t got the face to go to the doctor and try to get you into a row.
Well, the only thing to do is to come in, and we will get your clothes as dry as
possible.” .

. “Golly! dere ain’t no need for dat as far as I'm concerned,” exclaimed Pete,
.~ “Idon’t mind de wet clothes. Often get mine wet. Do you mind, Rex ?
“Tut, tut, tut ! Not a bit.” \

*“ Well, I don’t quite see how we are going to get them dry in time, either. See
here, you paddle back as sharp as you can.  You won’t come to any harm if you
get a change before they have had tims to dry on you.”

Rex paid the bill, compensated Jin for the damage, and gave him a sovereign
for himself ; then they started off, but they took matters very leisurely, as Rex
said it was.a pity to spoil the afternoon.

Pete quite agreed with him, with the result that they had tea in the village,
and did not return to the college till eight o’clock, which was their time. It had
only just finished striking the hour when they reached the gates, which they found
- locked, and Billy kept them waiting for over five minutes before he found it con-
. yenient to answer the bell.

“ All right!” he exclaimed. ‘Ten minutes late. I'll report you for that,
and you are wanted for something else, so I can tell you. P’r’aps you will know
what it is when I tell you that Watts is here. Haw, haw, haw! He’s here, and
Thave been talking to him. There’s such a thing as highway robbery——"

** Tut tut, tut ! Have you been stealing any more gold watch-chains, Billy ? **

“You are a liar!”

“If you say so, it looks serious, for a better personal judge of a liar than you are
- never could have lived, and if you judge me by yourself, then I'm done.”

“ You think you are clever ! ”’

leather !”

“I have another complaint to——"

“Golly ! de man has been near Clegg again ! ” exclaimed Pete. * Got anoder
complaint, hab you, Billy ? Den we must disinfect him, Rex. You must make
noder lot ob;dat little perfume. We can’t allow de man to run about de college
wid all dese complaints.” \
 Oh, you viper! You black, grinning, ugly, black beast! You worm, as I
ould tread on and squash beneath my ’eel!  Come along with me, you black
rute of a murderer! Come into the doctor’s presence! I'll show you who’s
- master in this college—me or you!” '
“Look at dat, now! Yah, yah, yah! Suppose we had better go to face de
music, Rex. Hab you eber noticed how mighty fat Billy is getting ? He must
6 o frightfully expensive man to feed. If I was de doctor I should keep him wid

“No, Billy; but I think you are the biggest idiot that ever walked. in shoe-

do oder pigs. It would save a lot ob money. He’s got a waddle like a goose dat -
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has been fattened for market. Yah, yah, yah! ’Scuse me laughing at you
but. you really look too mighty funny. Dis way. to London! . 5
Billy conducted them to the doctor’s study, and that gentleman lookeg
ably stern. Watts was seated there, and he appeared to be quite calm. "
given his version of the affair, and the doctor, knowing Rex’s playful wa;
doubted that Watts’s version was correct. ' !
“ This is a very serious matter, Carew ! ” exclaimed the doctor. *Mr,
tells me that you have grossly assaulted him. What have you to say ? ”
“Tut, tut, tut!” < . S
“Did you hurl a pudding into his face and knock him on the floor ?
“De pudding was my idea, sah!” said Pete. “ De knocking.
was a combined idea. We worked dat little lot between us.”
« T understand that you have wrenched up his fence ? ” )
“M'yes! We did that, sir. Placed on wrong ground.”
“That was a matter that did not concern you. What right had ‘you
Mr. Watts’s fence 27 :
" “ None whatever, sir.” : &
“Then T am given to understand that you caused him to lose a salm
had hooked, and smashed a valuable rod ? A
“ Correct, sir, in a sense.”
“You broke his line ?”
© % Yes, sir.” e 3 ;
* Do you think that was a gentlemanly or sportsmanlike thing to
“No, sir. I should call it an accident.” - e R
3 B Ar?’ you aware that Mr. Watts claims compensation for what: ’
one ? :
7T was not, sir; but he won’t get it. I don’t care for money, but i
T won' t pay him a farthing ; and I am perfectly sure that my mother
I request her not to do so.” A
« Then I will make her ! ”” cried Watts. “ I will put her in a court of law
“That is absurd,” interposed the doctor. “ Lady Carew has: "thin\g‘w
to do with the matter.”. ; R
« T don’t care about that !> cried Watts. I claim twenty pounds
That won’t nearly pay me, seeing that T'have spoilt a suit of clothes, tos
of a watch. If you think you are going to allow your boys'to treat
shameful manner, why, you are mistook.” 50
« T must trouble you to address me in a proper manner,” said Dr,
-« T always speak as I feel, sir,” growled Watts. L PR T
« Shall we frow him out ob de window for you, sah ? ” inquired: Pete,
“ Silence, boy ! ”
“ Beg pardon, sah. I tought perhaps you would like de man froy
window, and it would be no sort ob trouble to Rex and me; in fact
be a pleasure. And he deserves it, after de way he has behaved
« o you maintain that Mr. Watts was in the wrong ? ” s
« Well, sah, I started de matter. Rex hadn’t anyting to do wi
part ob de business. T gob entangled in de old hoss’s line, and dere ain
yah, yah, yah !—dat he lost his fish frough me. Dat was de ac
" de matter.” oy, o J ST el
¢« Then I understand you broke his rod ? : o
“ Dat was his fault, sah. If a man starts whacking me ober de b
rod, he must expect it to break. It has got to be de rod or, my I
noddle like mine would take a good-sized rod to breal it. 1
him a bit, and den we went to hab dinner.” After dat ho came fo!

!
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ant business, and when he had smashed a plate wid my face, I tought it was
e o for me to make a start, so I made it by bashing de pudding into his face, ,
i after dat we bof went for him. Pulling up his fence was an extra. We did
‘hecause he had cribbed some ob Jim’s land, and Jim wanted it done. Den
man had anoder smash at my noddle wid his punt pole. He missed de head dat -
o else he would hab ‘broken his pole. Yah, yah, yah! Den he toppled into de

‘ «This puts a different complexion on the matter, Watts. If that lad is speak-
the truth, you have spoken very falsely.” .

% You ain’t going in ! " eried a voice, which the chums recognised as Billy’s.

i tell you Iwill” ‘

IThe master is engaged. o

don’t care. I'm going to see him.

The door was flung open, and Jim entered the study ; then, in a few words, he
| all that he knew about the matter. He also told how Pete and Rex had
‘Watts from a watery grave. :
i [ came over purposely to let you know the truth sir ! » exclaimed Jim. * You

. qould learn it from Watts, because he never tells it, unless it suits his purpose.
ossed he would come here, sooner or later, and I wanted to get before him.
awever, I hope I am in time.”

Yes; and I am much obliged to you for coming. I always try to deal justly
these matters. You have thoroughly deceived me, Mr. Watts, and I wonder
are hot:ashamed of yourself for distorting the truth in the way you have.
d the lads knocked you into the water, while an independent witness assures
tiyou fell in while trying to strike one of the lads with a pole. You would
y have seriously injured him.”

I had brained the black brute ! » .

shows me what description of man you are. I refuse to have anything
ay to you concerning the matter.” _
demand compensation ! ”

u will certainly not get one penny. The fault was entirely yours. What
you to strike the lads ?

tight had they to lose me my fish ?

an accident. You broke the rod yourself, if what I now hear is
nd I have not the slightest doubt that it is. You can go.”

I will put you into a court of law.”
1 please yourself concerning that. You have been guilty of a violent
yet the lads risk their lives to save yours.. You ought to be thoroughly
of yourself.” :
'] ain’t !
i be Because you are lost to all sense of shame. William !
man out of the college, and should he call again, say that 1 refuse
(o and change your wet clothes at once, my lads.” )
ted to report them for being late, but he had an idea that he had better
other occasion, and so he showed Watts out of the college, while Rex
10 more about the matter,
hink that we got out of that nicely. Pete,” observed Rex, when they
! * You see what angered the doctor was the abominable
f:lll‘.l}f‘,’ annoys the doctor more than that. He hates

1 idea dat he can’t like Billy so mighty much.” ;
‘No, Billy wants taking down a peg, and I will do it too, one



68 PETE’S SCHOOLDAYS.

of thess davs. What we want to do ig to give him a scare. You leave if
me, and I’ll think it over.” :
“T rader tink Billy is going to get dat startler,” mused Pete, as he made hi
to the lodge in the hope of getting some supper. ?
“'Well, you little thief, what have you come here for ? ” demanded Billy,
don’t want any more of my property stolen,” Ty
“Nunno, Billy. I would be a mighty sad ting if you lost dose brasg
dat you call gold, wouldn’t it ?” !
“ You had best be careful, or you will go too fur with me one of thesa da;
shall knock your nigger’s head off your shoulders, and you won’t like that,
“ Would look rader funny to see a nigger going frough life withou
wouldn’t it, Billy. Where’s de supper ? 1
“ (o and fetch it, you worm. Do you think as I'm going to wait on‘y
“Yalh, yah, yah! You hab had anoder row wid cock, and are frightene
into de kitchen to get it. I wish dat woman would pitch into you and giby
what you deserve. I wonder she doesn’t do it. Speot ghe will one ob degs'da
den we shall hear some squalls. All right, old hess, don’t get excited. - T'm
to get dat supper.” :
Pete dinappeared, and he had been absent for fully ten minutes; when
entered the lodge. i e
“ Where’s Pete, old bumble-toes ?
“Oh, you varmint. Wouldn’t I flog you if I was your mother! He’
my supper, bust him, and he’s been gorn nigh on half an hour; but
it ‘warm for him when he comes.” y
“Well, here he comes now, so you had better start making it warm
he’s got your supper.” 3 pRE
“What do you mean by being all this time, you worm ? ” snarled B;
“ De heer cask was nearly empty, Billy. De cock told me to dra
out ob dat cask, and I had a jog to tilt it far enough. You see,
tilted, and eben den I couldn’t make it run in a satisfactory manner,
a bit more, and got your jug full.” : !
« Bust it! I've told her time after time not to give me my beer o
cagk. Thero’s nothing I like mcre than a drop of clear ale.”
“ You take a mighty big drop at a time, old hoss,” said Pete, Sti
find dat just in good condition.”
Billy poured himself out a glags, and the indignant manner in yhic
first at it, and then at Pete, made Rex laugh. g
“ What do you call that ’ere ? ” roared Billy at last. i
“ Well, you sze, old hoss, I happen to know dat it is beer, elge T might
it pea soup. Still, you'm got all de-richness of de cask in dat al
tilting must hab shaken it a little, still, if you shut your eyes you will
de difference.”
“Tf {his ain’t positively shameful of cook I dunno what is,” groy
“Tt’s all her doing, and this imp’s. Mind you, if you don’ fetch me u
drop of beer, not one mouthful of supper shall you have to-night,
and tell the doctor I’Il let him taste that ale, and ask him if he thin
stuff for a man to have given him to his supper.” &
1 hab changed my mind bout dat supper, Billy,” said Pete, Win
“T don’t want any.” i L
“ What, not want any supper, when you was asking for it not so on
I guppose a poor nigger can change his mind de same as odet P )
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“ You little black heast ! You’ve been having your supper in the kitchen while
you've kept me waiting for mine, and then you bring up this disgusting slop for
me to drink.”

“I might hab had a snack,” admitted Pete. *Tf Mary chooses to gib me a
Jittle supper, I suppose she’s got the right to do it.” v
~ “ILnow your ways, you varmint. Here you’ve been having the very best there
.~ j9in the house, and you think as bread and cheese is good enough for me.”
“ draw de beer from. De fact is, old hoss, I don’t tink you hab been pleasing dat
‘woman, and it ain’t at all a sensible ting to do to quarre! wid de cook, cog, don’t
-you 82¢, she can make matters mighty uncomfortable for a man, specially one like
- you, who is always tinking ob eating and drinking.”
~ “Hark at the greedy little brute talking to me about eating. Just you take
ot jug down, and tell the cool if she doesn’t send me up some proper ale, I shall
to the master.” . .
¢ Ob course, I can gib dat message, Billy, only I don’t believe she will send you
 anyting different.”
‘Pete took the jug away, and in a few minutes returned with it.
“De cook says she won’t gib you anyting different to dis, old hass, so you must
- drink it or else go widout.”
“Then I won't,” howled Billy, who would rather have gone without his bread
nd cheese than without his beer. “It’s a scandalous, disgraceful shame, and I'11
it straight to the doctor.”

Why not drink it first, Billy, and den go to de doctor afterwards. Or I tell
ouwhat I can do for you. I can hold your nose, while Rex pours it down your

33
I won’t be insulted in this shameful manner. Flesh and blood——"
annot have this disgraceful noise,” cried Mr. Grant, striding into the lodge,
I am trying to do some work when you start raving like a maniac. What
matter with you, William ?
I've been sent up the most shamefullest ale you ever saw in your life.”

is absurd to make such a fuss over your supper beer. What does it matter ?
't had a glass of ale since dinner, sir.”
Well, I have not had one for two days. I generally drink water, and you
ould find yourself very much better in health if you were to do the same.”

have to work for my living, sir. I'm not a gentleman who goes through life

nothing to do.” .
o;you suppose that I do not have to work ?
don’t call it worls, sir, sitting on a cheer and making boys learn their lessons,”
t, but, tut ! Billy has not got an easy life like yours, sir,” exclaimed Rex.
an’t set on his cheer all day and do nothink like you do.  When Billy sets
cheer he always snores, or reads the doctor’s paper.”
lope you won’t stand that boy making fun of you, sir,” growled Billy.
;a}f);her fancy I am not the party he is making fun of,” retorted Mr. Grant.
his noise cease. You leave the lodge, Carew.”
; 1you would just taste that ale before you go, sir,” said Billy. “It’s
u ‘77
.are always complaining about something,” said Mr. Grant. “I don’s
that there is anything the matter with it.”

h"i‘la,king up the jug he poured out a glagsful of sparkling ale, and drank

f

plain of it. I do not remember having tasted better beer,”

. “Was de cook who tought dat. She sent up dat, and she told me where to

1t is excellent ale,” exclaimed Mr. Grant. “T am astounded thab you
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And he finished the glass, and left the lodge in disgust, not at the ale, but at
Billy objecting to it. : :

The fact is, Mary had given Billy a fresh jug of ale, but Pete had omitted 4
tell him so.

“ Bust me ! ” gasped Billy, looking into the half empty jug. “He's been and
wolfed ’arf my supper ale.”

“Yah, yah, yah!” roared Pete. * Scuse me laughing at you, Billy, but yo
are making a mistale ober your supper beer dis time. Yah, yah, yah! I must
say Mr. Grant knows a good glass ob beer when he gets it, dough he may prefe
water as a general rule.” e

“Bust him. ’Arf my beer gorn. I'd like to——" o

Billy did not say what he would lilke-to do, but what he really did was to thuny
that jug down on the table with a viciousness that smashed it, and the other hal
of his beer went on the tablecloth and the carpet. : T

_ ¢ Yah, yah, yah! Golly! I know I shall laugh directly. You’m lost de,odg;
half ob your beer now, Billy.. Might most call dat beer ¢ half and half.”” ; ..

“T guppose you think as you’re funny ?” sneered Billy.

«T don’t tink I'm nearly so funny as you are, Billy.” 58

“ Jestyougo down and explain to cook ag Mr. Grant has drunk my supper beer.? |

- “Tain’t taking dat job on, Billy. She didn’t like gibing de fresh lot, and 'm |
mighty certain dat she won’t gib you any more.” L 1
. 91¢ was all your fault. You ought to have told me it was fresh beer.”

“ Look .at dat now!” - ¥

“So you ought, you varmint. You did it on purpose. Go and fetch me som
more.” i

“See here, Billy, T ain’t going to impose on cook’s good nature. If dat wo;
has got to be offended you will hab to doit. I believe you hab quarrelled wi
already, and dere’s no sense it two ob us quarrelling wid her ; so just you'h
off and get your own beer, or else go widout it. Yah, yah, yah! Dere goes
bell. I tink de doctor wants you.” ¥

“The amount of work they expect me to do is positively shameful,” growled
Billy, who always did just as little as he possibly could. “I'm at it from morniug
to night, and it’s enough to wear a man out, what with one thing and anoth
T'm fair sick of it. [PRust the bell.  There it goes again. I wish there was no sud
things as belle—or boys. They ought both to be roasted.” :

Then Billy went-to see what was required of him. i
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CHAPTER 7.

Billy Scores—A Little Retaliation—A Riost Disastrous Smash;-A Go
and a Boy—Jane Nearly Has Fits—The Doctor’'s Surprise.

EX had had a run-of bad luck. The fact is he had broken bounds to purchag’
R a supper for the fellows in his dormitory. Billy had sesen him. go out,
he waited for him to come in, then Billy caught him, and confiscated

the hamper. : . ] )
_ This was bad enough, but worse was to follow, for Billy had a grand supper
that hamper. There were some meat pies, and other dainties there. - He ha
some for supper, and some more for breakfast, while he saved the restfor tea
Then he reported. Rex for breaking bounds, but omitted to mention .anything
about the hamper. Rex got his Saturday afternoon stopped, and a chapfs of
Cesar to translate, and when he went to regain possession of his provisions, Billy

threatened to report him again for bringing the hamper in.
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“Isaved you all I could,” declared Billy. *T didn’t mention nothink about the
hampoer, cos I knew you would get a caning if T was to.. You can consider them pro-
visions are conferscated. Haw, haw, haw! They worn’t wasted.”

“ Did he give you any, Pete ?

“Nunno. I neber saw any ob dogse. ’Scept I saw him wolfing some meat pies,
but he told me he had bought dose wid his own money.”

*“Tut, tut, tut! Well, it doesn’t matter. I don’t care about the provisions,
Billy, but I do care about being gated ; however, these little things will happen.
By the way, Pete, I want a word with you.” :

Then Rex explained how he was going to give Billy a startler, and brilliant
though his idea was, it would have been far better had he never executed it.
“'The horrible failure was not exactly Rex’s fault, because he knew nothing of
Billy’s plans ; but it so happened that he had asked permission to have his married
gister to supper, and as she had once been the cook at the college, the doctor at once
gave his consent. Her name was Jane, and she was coming with her husband
Sam. And as the doctor had given Mary instructions to supply them with a
. nice hot supper, Billy had the whip-hand of her on that occasion, because she was
" pot at all likely to send up indifferently-cooked food to a rival cook.

i ¢ You see, Pete,” exclaimed Rex, ““a bird like that flapping round his room
is sure to startle him. You can pretend to be frightened, you know. I shall
creep down the sloping roof of his lodge, and shove it tirough the top of his window.
. He always keeps that open in the evening ; besides, even if he should shut it you
| giinopen it.”

. “Yah, yah, yah! Suttinly! You don’t tink it would save trouble to put

it*{n by de door ?

4T should get caught. No, that is the safest idea. I shall be able to see
the fun through the skylight. We shall be quite safe this evening, because the
doctor is out with his wife and daughter., ~We will go at about eight o’clock. It
~ will be pretty dark then.” =

i Yah, yah, yah!”
¢ What are you guffawing at ? ”

-~ “Was just wondering weder you wouldn’t rader go alone.”

“Certainly not, you black beauty. I need your help.”

“If I know anything *bout geese it will make a mighty row.”

“Not if we treat it kindly.”

- “You can be as kind as a moder to a goose, but it’s going to make a row when
you collar it.  Still, if you tink dere won’t be anyone dere to hear it, why dat’s
all right.” o

“ Meet me by the orchard at eight sharp.”

{ONuft said.” i )

~ It was not a pleasant night, nor had it been a pleasant day. A gusty wind
ad turned to a gale, and that gale brought rain. - It came up from the sea, and
‘it jame down like a waterspout. Pete noticed that when he had been waiting
for Rex for about three minutes, however, he succeeded in getting shelter under
 apple-tree, nor did Rex keep him waiting much longer than the three minutes
- aforesaid. H

- If only Lady Carew had been there to stop her son, what a difference it would
have made ; but then she was miles and miles away, and Rex was not the sort of
to turn from danger. He strode to the shed where the geese were kept. The
oor was not Jocked.  Better far had it been ; better far had all those geese been *
oasted, with some apple-sauce and stuffing, for those who liked it.  As it was,
hey were quite alive and lively, when the chums entered the shed. They only
ted one goose, and were not going to hurt it; but a dozen geese were there,
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and they all appeared to imagine that they were going to be hurt very bag
“judging by the noise they made. s
“ Scissors ! 7 gasped Rex, who was receiving some fearful flaps in the
* ‘“ Have you caught one, Pete ? !
“Hi, golly! Murder! I tink I hab caught 'bout forty, and ’bout fifty
dem seem to hab caught me.” : j

“Ha, ha, ha!” (

“ Ob, it ain’t anything to laugh at, Rex ! It’s de worst business I hab ehe ad
Grooh ! Dere’s one trying to fly into my mouf now.”

“Keep it shut, Pete. The doctor would he annoyed if you swallow
of his geese alive.” i

“Golly! T rader tink de goose is trying to swallow me. Hellup! D
is smacking me all ober de face !

¢ He—ha,' ha—won’t hurt you ! ;

“You may be right bout dat, Rex, but de feeling I hab got is dat he
me. Golly! Ain’t dey making a mighty row, too. Steady dere, ol
ain’t going to hurt a hair ob your head ! Dis is a mighty awful joh, too;?

“ Have you caught him, Pete ? ” ;

“1 ain’t quite certain weder I hab caught him, or weder he has ca;
we'nm so frightfully mixed.” i

‘“ Well, that’s capital. Hold him tight. - Don’t hurt him.”

“T wish you would gib dose instructions to de goose ’bout me. Ine
across such an excited goose in all my life ! ” :

“ Well, bring him out.”

Pete did, but that goose made the most frightful row. It simply
quiet down till they had reached the college, and then it appeared to

“ Give him to me, Pete!” exclaimed Rex. ‘ Leave the rest
may expect to see that goose again at about nine o’clock.”

“ T don’t quite know ’bout dat goose,” mused Pete, as Rex hurried
seems to me de bird is going to get us into trouble one way and anoder
it ain’t any use bodering yourself about de future; so I’ll go and see
getting on.” i

Billy was sitting in his chair smoking a cigar, and he was a most tre
swell. He had got all his Sunday clothes on, with one of the doctor’s ci
in his buttonhole, and he really looked most imposing. Pete did not
it at all until Billy spoke, and he appeared to have taken on a diff
while he brought in some words that Pete had never heard before..

“Boy!” he cried. “ On this horspicious occasion, I have invited my.
Miss Jane to sup along of me to-night, and she will bring her hushan
Sam. Seeing as they are corrolotive relations of mine, you have got:
them and me with doo respect. This ’ere ain’t one of them occasions
should promit you to call me Billy. I'm Mr. William, and jest you remem

“Yah, yah, yah!” et

“ What are you laughing at, you black monkey ! ”

T was only tinking, Billy, ’bout. dis ¢ horspicious occasion,’” ansy
«and T was just wondering. All de same, I suppose you want me tohal
wid you ? 7 i

¢ A nigger! To sit down at table with a corlateral relative of mine
with a perfect lady ! The boy must be mad.” §

¢ All right, old hoss, den I *spect you want me to wait on you ? ™,

“ That’s exactly what the exhergencies of the case command.
wait at table, and you are to take particular care as I gets all I require:
you are to look arter my sister and Sam ; though you needn’t bother

to
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. He ain’t a polished gentleman.  All the same, seeing as he’s a corlateral
Jative of mine, why I pertect him to an extent. What you have got to do in
¢ial is to see as my plate ain’t never hempty, and thai my mouth is always
Q. Haw, haw, haw! T must bring that joke in agin some way. Now
| Bust, there’s the bell ! Still, it may be them, a little afore their time. Go and
| o‘v—"‘n the gate.” ) ' ]
- ¢]dunno’bout dis,” mused Pete, as he obeyed. “ Seems to me dat dere’s going
e somo trouble in de world.  All de same, Rex ain’t de sort ob boy to dis-
oint himself. I know he’s made up his mind to let dat goose flutter around
wnight and I don’t believe dat Billy’s sister, or his own moder’s sister, would
jange his mind.  Here goes ! Dey hab got to be let in, dough dey dunno to
Lt sort ob entertainment dey are coming.”
o much resembled her brother in the figure, though she was better looking
e, She was rather short, and very fat, and she was most frightfully haughty.
. appearance had not given the impression that she was a perfect lady, as
ared—except when he was quarrelling with her—her speech would have
he matter. Sam stood about six feet in height, and he was broad chested.
kept a grocer’s shop, bought with Sam’s savings and Jane’s savings. Jane
er business. Sam said nothing, because he was a man of few words.
"him—no one could help liking Sam—and she snubbed him whenever
oke, just to convince him that she had more intellect than he. She always
- him also. But then, he did not often speak, though what he said was
As for Billy, he treated Sam as an inferior being ; and Jane followed
y’s presence. He was a good-looking fellow, and he had made a bit
which he knew how to keep ; although his wife was dressed in the most
yle.
doo, my dear!” exclaimed Billy, waving his cigar. It was a good
6 had got it, and two or three more, out of the doctor’s box. * Shocking
hope as you didn’t get wet coming ?
we had a kerrage.” ”
e's all right. I shall send you back in the carriage. I don’t know
f gru—what sort of a supper they are sending me up, ’cos I ain’t given .
iany horders. And, as you know, Mary ain’t much of a cook ; still, I dessay
L be able to give you a snack of summat. Oh ! is that you, Sam ? ” :

=g

it horful ! ” murmured Billy.

can make him talk,” observed Jane. * He’s that shy in the presence
v, that T don’t know what to do with him. Come, Sam, say some-
Lo our host—my brother.” ? £
0!” exclaimed Sam, offering his hand, into which Billy placed
and ‘blew a whiff from his cigar into Sam’s jovial face. Billy was -
cigar. He did not understand much about them ; but he knew
00d one, because it belonged to the doctor,

hange this ’ere is to our boyhood days, Jane,” observed Billy.
W whether you recollect the carriages and ’orses our father used to |
as  little child then. Of course, you are a sight of years younger
you will remember the serciety we used to keep ? 7

ﬁly And have often told Sam of it, haven’t I, Sam ? »

y appeared to be lost in thought. He was gazing out of window,
not_inin'ted him to sit down. As a matter of fact, he could see
f 3 for it was pitch-black, and the storm was beating the
anes, The window was shut. Pete thought that was all the

| Clreumstances, and he made a mental vow not to open it that




L« Why, Sam, are you here ? Now, why did you not tell me that you wer
e

~ 8till, one can’t have everything in this life, and you have got a good hushan

. and you must have been scarcely twenty-three. Now, Sam, for auld
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‘night. He decided that it would be~prefer_alilé nobto open it. He ivfoﬁl"d Tathey |

that Rex and his goose got wet than that the aforesaid goose should come flo
around Jane. ; ‘
¢ Samuel, I'm speaking to_you,” observed his better-half. s
¢ What you say is perfectly right, my dear,” declared Sam ; though it is doupy, |
ful whether he had heard what she said. - e
Then came an unexpected trouble. It was Mary’s vengeance. She cg}‘ile :
into the room, and she placed her cheek against Jane's; then she smiled swept), !
at Billy. ) - wy
“ You will be pleased to serve up some supper, Mary,” said Billy. = W
like summat ’ot and tasty.”"
“ Why, certainly, Mr., William !” exclaimed Mary, who had kept her 1, k
turned towards Sam all the time, and utterly ignored him, although she had kg

ack
him for years. * Now, let me see, would a nice Irish stew, with apple.tart; hh
you ? I know you are rather partial to Irish stew, Mr. William, and:the. do
mentioned that he would like you to have what——" e
“That will do all right. We can make shift with that,” interposed.
who did not want Mary to give the show away. “ Send it up, cook.”: |
“ With pleasure,” smiled Marysg then she turned. ““ Ah!” she exclain
€ coming |

1 »”
T am so pleased to see you ! i el

“ You are not the only one, Mary ! ” exclaimed Sam, taking her ha
- *Oh, you flatterer, and you a married man, Sam, It's a lucky thing:
that Jane is not jealous. Now, don’t blush, Sam. Jane and I imd'ei‘sj; ¢
joke, and, of course, I am only the cook here, you know ; besides, I a Huiite
plain cook ; don’t you think so, Sam ? ’ o
“T’m not a liar,” growled Sam. : 3
““ Yah, yah, yah ! ” roared Pete, and Billy shook his fist at him, iy e
“You bad boy, Pete,” exclaimed Mary, shaking a finger at him. % 0f ¢o
T appear ugly to you, because I am a good age. Let me see, Jane, T know
are ten years between us—yes, I am thirty-eight.” e s
“T wonder you ain’t married, my dear,” ohserved Pete.
Mary fixed her eyes on the unfortunate Sam, then lowered -them,:and
It was frightfully rough on the unfortunate man. Mary only wanted to g
own back with Jane and Billy, but Sam would have to bear the brunt of it:lal
 Are you keeping quite well, Sam ? ”* inquired Mary. Eai
. “ Never had a day’s illness in my life.” ; R
- “Tam so glad, Sam. "I do hope you will have a happy life ; indéed, yo
it. As I said—well, never mind about that, I. often think, Jane, if y
had a son—or a daughter—that it would have been so nice in your:old a

““ You have not, I believe,” snarled Jane. : 2
“No, I do not think I shall marry—if I ever receive another offer. * 0!
‘that is not impossible, because you must have been at least five years ol
Sam married you. Why, I knew him when he was quite young; I was
girl then. Do you remember the Christmas decorations, Sam ?° %
T have some sort of a remembrance about some holly,” groaned Sa
“ You have forgotten the mistletoe, Sammy. Oh, you bad one, and
pretended to be so shy.  Well, children will be children. I was only

I am going to send you up a supper such as you have not tasted fo
you don’t enjoy it, I shall come up and scold you.” A
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.Then as Mary passed Sam, she bent down and whispered something in his ear.
| Tt was'a shocking vengeance to take; and fearfully rough on the unfortunate
‘Sam, who still gazed out of window, though he got ne comfort from the blackness,
Jane shifted her chair, so that her back was directly towards him, and-then
ghe chatted with her brother.
. #Someting is going to happen ober dis little lot,” mused Pete,  Seems to
me dat we sha'n’t need de extra services ob a goose to finish de scene.”
. Qamuel ! 7 cried Billy, who had a knack of making bad worse. It is pre-
n itated’noos to me that you, a married man, has kissed a cook under the
‘mistletoe.’
e T've kissed Jane many a time under it, ain’t I, my dear ?
#7 ain’t talking of Jane,” cried Billy. ‘‘I'm talking of Mary.”
¢ Mary ? ” exclaimed Sam, in a voice intended to give the impression that he
ould not recollect who she was. .
muel ! 7 cried Billy. ““ I’'m here to pertect my sister, who’s a perfect lady.

| yoican’t play fast and loose with me. Is that woman a liar, or ain’t she ? Did

kiss: . : . i 8
?}: Why, she never said anything about it.”
¢ Did you kiss her or did you not ? ”’ .
«How do you expect a man of my time of life to remember what he did when
wms a-child ? ”* growled Sam.
e was a truthful man, and a kind-hearted one. He felt inclined to kick Billy
for his stupidity, but that would have caused trouble, especially to Billy.
Don’t you think as you can put your interlect agin mine, Samuel,” cried
;24 cos I won’t allow it. Did you, or did you not, kiss that common: 3
Aiti8he never said I did.”

m asking you.”
“Well,-go and ask her.”
insist on a hanswer to that ’ere question.”
¢What question ?
Did you kiss her under the mistletoe ? ”
ayen’t you ever kissed a girl under the mistletoe ? It’s the custom of the
ountry, and it’s the duty of every honest Briton to keep the old customs up.”
.ain’t & married man.” .
cither was I when I kissed any girl under the mistletoe, except Jane each
tmas.”
Why, he admits it ! ” cried Jane.
gave me to deal with this ’ere, Jane,” said Billy.  Is this the only case,

he forocious truth. Is this the only case ? 7
Sam was a simple man, and now he was searching for the truth. He knew,
would have put it—jolly well—that it was not the only case. He scratchied
des of his head, and thought. Not being an absolute liar he could not
b it was the only case. - s g
ar.as I can recollect, there might have been other cases,” he admitted.
h that woman had been further, too.”
1” cried Billy. *“ Leave my ’ouse and ’ome ! >
what you want, Jane ? ”” demanded the unfortunate Sam.

my brothei’s hands,” observed Jane, who knew perfectly well that
merely a little by-play to make Sam realise his position.
are in his hands, are you ? ” growled Sam. * Well, stick in ’em, and
rhis hands to me, why you are welcome, but see you here, I was invited
e to0 supper, and I'm not going till I get it'! ' il

uel-?  Mind, I'm a going to have the truth, the whole truth, and nuthink .
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5 “Why don’t you go to your cook and kiss her under the mistletoe?” snarled;
illy. )
“Never you mind about that, my man,” retorted Sam. ¢ You asked me to
supper, anl to supper I'm staying. If you don’t like it, I’ll go to your master, |
and ask his opinion. I'm a man, an 4
“ See here, Sam, there ain’t no cause for you to give way to temper,” said Billy,
who thought it julicious to climb down a little. “ Not having been brought up
in my spere of life, it ain’t to be But here comes the supper, and you are
welcome to stay.”
“ Yah, yah, yah!” roared Pete. If you ain’t do funniest old hoss on de
face ob de earth, Billy, I dunno where we'm going to find a funnier one.” 'L
“Boy! Do you know as you are speaking to a white gentleman ? ”
“ Dat’s all right. Go on, sah! Try de next one.” =
“The troubls that boy gives me is suthing crool,” declared Billy, licking hig
lips as a huge dish of Irish stew was brought in. “ Time after time I’ve told ki
as I won’t allow him to laugh when he’s waiting on me at table, but, bless yc
it ain’t no good. I shall have to give him the sack; that’s what it will end,
Stand behind my cheer, you grinning black ape, else I'll clout you over the ’ead.’
« All right, Billy, old hoss,” exclaimed Pete. ‘ Don’t you get excited, ¢
you will frighten Jane. Dere you are, my dear, dere’s some for you to start wi
Vou will find dat little lot no end comforting. Sure you wouldn’t like me to join
dis supper, Billy? You'm only got to say de word, and I shall be quite willing to
oblige you.” :
“Your mitigated imperance exceeds all boundaries,” cried Billy. “ Jest yoi
stand behind my cheer and behave yourself. I'm sure the trouble the servant
give me in this ’ere establishment is suthing crool. Now, stupid, can’t yo 2
the plate ?”
“ Oh, yes, Billy,” answered Pete. ““Ican do all dat, but I was just tinking
Pete had heard something that sounded remarkably like the quack of a goo
while it was accompanied by a strange rumbling sound. He handed the plate
Sam, who at once started operations. i
“ What's that ? ”* exclaimed Jane, as the rumbling sound was repeated.
« Mhat's the wind,” said Billy. * It’s blowing a heavy gale.”
“ QGolly ! ” gasped Pete, as the doctor entered the lodge to say good-evening
Sam and his wife. ) 3
Sam was a great favourite with the doctor, because he was so honest ; in fact, .
Sam’s prosperity was in a large measure due to the doctor’s patronage. He w
by far the best customer Sam had. ; ;
“T hope you will have a comfortable evening,” said the doctor. ‘It's a
dreadful night, but you can have a closed carriage to get home. You musp come
and say good-bye to me, and Mrs. Kenward will be pleased to see you, Jane, I
won’t interrupt your H ) I
At that moment there was a most terrific crash. There was.a sound of rending
woodwork mingled with breaking glass, and the next moment Rex, with a larg
goose beneath his arm, came crashing through the skylight, and- dropping i
the huge dish of Irish stew, sent splashes all over the assembled company, while -
the goose went flapping round the room, making the most extraordinary noise.. .
Jane shrieked at the top of her voice, while Billy bellowed like some old cow.
in pain. Rex sat in the dish of stew, and gazed blankly at the doctor. =
But above the extraordinary turmoil rose Pete’s roars of laughter. I8
“ Yah, yah, yah! Golly! I know I shall laugh just directly. - Yah, ¥
yah!” | ‘
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““Silence, boy!” commanded the doctor. “ Bé calm, Jane. Do stop that
noise, William. Leave that goose alone, Pete ! :

““ Yah, yah, yah! I'm chasing it out ob de room, sah. Dere he goes 1

The doctor closed the door.

¢ Carew ! ” he exclaimed. “ Carew! What is the meaning of this ?

“Tut, tut, tut!”’

“ Are you injured ?

¢ Er—I believe not, sir.”

“ Get out of that dish, boy.”

¢ Broken ! ”” murmured Rex, jumping off the table, and gazmng at the frightful
mess. Then he glanced up at the skylight, and murmured * Broken ! » again,
* Funny ting dat, too,” murmured Pete. * Yah, yah, yah!”
| “What were you doing, boy ?
~ “T wanted to startle Billy, sir.”
| “Yah, yah, yah! T tink you’m succeeded,” exclaimed Pete.
. “Tell me, Carew, how it happened,” commanded the doctor.
. “If you please, sir, I was on the roof. I was going to put that goose in his
yindow to startle him. Roof slippery. Slanting. I tobogganned into the
skylight, and—er—came through it. Quite an accident. They will happen.
orry !
t Hzre some wild screams came from the kitchen.
- “T rader tink dat goose has gone downstairs,” observed Pete. Yah, yah,
vah! He must want to be cooked ! ’
| Here there was a sound of breaking crockery and some more screams.
“ Seems to hab got on de dresser now,” observed Pete,
#You boys must go and turn it out—and come to me to-morrow morning.”
- The doctor had to shout the last order, because the two worthies bolted after
that‘goose, only too glad to escape. : )
- They got it out after rather an exciting chase, during which it broke a few more
| plates. , )
| Mary was so delighted when she heard what had happened that she invited
hem both to supper.
It serves Billy right,” she declared, * having his sister here and making me
for the creature. - I’'m sure I pity poor Sam.”
You ought to hab married him, my dear, when he kissed you under the
letoe.”
| “I'll box your ears if you talk to me like that,” cried Mary. “1I never said
e kissed me. I was only trying to annoy that cat. Don’t you dare to say any-
about that again, Pete, or you will get no more suppers here.”
I'm as mute as a maggot, my dear, and, mind you, I don’t blame Sam.”
eantime that worthy sat in his chair without speaking a word. He pulled
iis pipe, and commenced to fill it, while Billy, who had quieted himself, tried
to quiet his sister, who was giving the doctor some hints as to what she would do
6 were in his place.
Bﬁys will be boys,” growled Sam, when she appealed to him to endorse her
emarks, '
It don’t follow that they have got to be little demons at the same time,” snarled
. If you haven’t got a sensible remark to make on the subject, you had better
0tspeak at all.”
Quite right, my dear. I don’t sce that it is any business of mine, and Dr. Ken.
nows what to do a lot better than I could tell him.”

uppose you do not care that I might have been killed, and all the supper
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“T’m sorry about the supper, of course, but——"" ) ;

¢ And don’t cuc-care that I might have been killed;” sobbed Jane, pulling outhey |
handkerchief. . 4 H i e TR T

« T should have been sorry if you had been killed, still, it wasn’t at all likely,”

“You want to see me in my family tomb so that you may marry that insolent
creature Mary.” T

“Well, I'm not going to contradict you beeause it always makes you él'OSS,iaii&'
if you think what you say, you are welcome to think it. I’'m only sorry to hear yo,
speak like that in the doctor’s presence, because T wouldn’t like that gentlemanty | ¢
think I was ascoundrel. Iasked you to be my wife, and you consented. If the way |
T've treated you gives you the right to think I'm a scoundrel, well, I'm only sm'v)];
haven’t treated you better, lass. I only know that T’d rather die than you @R

“ Oh, Sam, I forgive you everything,” sobbed Jane. K-

« 1 think, Jane, you are exciting yourself without the slightest cause,” é;iii
doctor, who had not paid much attention to what she had been saying. \ He;
been wondering how that fearful smash was going to be repaired, and estim&ﬁxigthe E o
damage. ‘‘Ifeelsure Samisa model husband, and that he is very fond of you.
seems to mo that the only thing to be done is for you both to come som g
evening. And, William, you must put some tarpaulin oyer that broken skylight,”:

“ Have I got to do it this time of night, sir ? ” s

¢« Of course you have,” growled Sam. ¢ The rain would ruin everything
come along withme. T’lldoit, if you show me where the tarpaulin is.”

“ 'm much obliged to you Sam,” exclaimed the doctor.
and have a glass of wine, and some cake. You must come up some other njg

‘CHAPTER 8.

How Pete and Rex Astounded Billy and the Doctor—Billy Feels B
An Aberration of Intellect—The Doctor Does Not See the Joke,

‘Z%S soon as the chums had finished supper. Pete went to bed.. - He wantel

keep out of the doctor’s way for as long as he possibly could. ‘Rex remained
in the kitchen and got Mary to let him know what articles the goosehad
broken. There were a good many, one way and another, but Rex did not
appear to mind that. He merely said that it was lucky no serious dam: g0
heen done. Billy refused to sleep in his hed-room, because he decl
would be a draught from the smashed skylight, so he chose one of the emp
at the top of the building. : o B
Tt appeared to Pete that he had been asleep for about five minutes,
reality it was over an hour, when he was awoke by being roughly s
found Rex by his bedside. Sl
“Wake up ! We are going into the village.”
“ Don’t you tink it would be nicer to go to-morrow morning ?” >
«Rats !~ It wouldn’t be a bit of good, besides, they wouldn’t let us.”
“ 7o you tink de doctor is in a state ob mind to grant favours to-night, and da
is likely to let us go ? 2 ' ) i
« e will let us go right enough if we don’t ask him.”
« But all de shops will be closed, Rex.” R
« I never saw such a fellow as you are for raising objections, T suppose the:
have knockers and bells.  Huwrry up, I've collared the key of the side gate.’

« Suppose you walk on while I follow.” |
Qe here, my beauty. If you are not out of that bed in ten secondd'l’lll'olg

contents of the water-jug over you.”
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o o Hi, stéady | I'm out. “Ajn’t it jolly cold, too, and just hark at de rain.”
“ Bother the rain. Get dressed. I am going to surprise the doctor this time.”
“Goily | 'Wid anoder goose ! ” ;
- “Certainly not. Taut, tut, tut | Won’t your ideas soar above geese ?”’
- “Tdon’t tink he could bear anoder goose to-night.”
“He’s not going to have one ! ”” exclaimed Rex, as Pete hurried into his clothes.
¢ Are you going to try him wid a dick or some ob dose birds 2
“Rats ! 3
“Yah, yah, yah | T don’t believe he will like dose, dough he might be surprised
u turned forty or fifty ob dem into his room.” ‘
I | “I'llshowyou what I am going to do. Come onnow, We will take a short cut
- | through the churchyard. We shall save half a milo or more that way.”
| “Ihope dere won’t be any ghosts, Rex. I'm mighty frightened ob ghosts.”
They are perfectly harmless. You never met a man who was injured by a ghost,
3.2 . ) y
unno dat T hab, at de same time, I dunno dat T eber met a man who was not
ghtened ob a full-sized ghost. It comes natural to people to be ’fraid ob ghosts,
ngh same ob dem pretend dat dey don’t believe in dem, and ain’t a bit frightened
[ i d

o= =

{Billyisn’t | At least, he boasts of how he once laid a ghost.”

b idant ain’t seen a real live one.  We might plant a real ghost in de church-

and see if dat appeals to his feelings. Now I’m ready, but I don’t feel anyting

swilling.” & B

 Ibiwas"a most abominable night, but the chums reached Jobson’s shep all right-

'ue place swas all in darkness, and it was pretty evident that Jobson was in bed ;
is did not deter Rex.

izing the Lell-handle he rang violently, while he directed Pete to bang at the

cker, and the row their combired efforts made quickly brought Jobson to his
'dom window. - - :

What do youmean by making that row this time of night ?” roared the astonished

nd angry man.

b, is that you, Johson ?”” exclaimed Rex calinly. I thought you would hear

earyou ! How could T help doing it, when you make a row like that ?

“Tell, we wanted you to hear us, so that is perfectly satisfactory. T have got

paying job for you.” v i '
is that you, Master Clarew ? Very well, T will come round to the college

0-MOrrow morning and take instructions.” )

1 You will do no such thing. You will come down now, else we wili

your bell, and if that doesn’t bring you down we will go to the other carpen-

t's an all-night job, and you are going to get paid accordingly. Are you
6, ot shall T go to the other chap 7 ‘

| be down in five minutes, sir.”

"q' , mind you are, because it is raining, and we don’t want to get wetter than
already.’ '

Don't tink T could get much wetter,” growled Pete,

will be wetter before we have finished with this job,” declared Rex. “ I
that fellow would make haste. He’s slower than a tortoise.” .
What seemed a long time to the comrades, Jobson made his appearance

he drenched lads into his sitting-room where he sat shivering, while he
0 Reéx’s brilliant scheme, ’

9 know the skylight you put in Billy’s roof to give him more light ? *
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“Yes, sir1”

“Well, I've fallen through it.”

“ What, smashed it ? ”’ 3

«t, but, tut | What a remarkably foolish question. How could I fall throygy
that skylight without smashing it ?”

““T don’t know.”

«Neither do I.  Well, the worst of it is the doctor was in the place, and he AW&'! ge
vexed a few.” Lo
" “,He would be. You want me to mend it. Very well, sir, it shall be a«f‘ten&:d E: -

o nded |

“ When do you think you will be able to get it done ? ¥ I
“Well, let me see now. If T remember right it was four by three. Well, Toag |
promise you to finish it not later than this day week.” 2 :

“ Well, you have got to get it done by six o’clock to-morrow morning, all i
its place, and painted dark grey, and the paint has got to be dry. See ? H :
now, and you may charge me what you like, but if it isn’t done by six o’clo'ck'to[,’
morrow morning, I shall not pay you a penny, and I won’t take the thing. T
the essence of this bargain.”

“ Now, you are talking ridiculous ! exclaimed Johson. ;

“All right ! Tf you can’t do it, T know the carpenter who can. Good-night! Yoy
will excuse me for saying that you are the most disobliging brute I ever came: ;
Still, I suppose you can’t help your nature.” <

“Stop a bit ! TLet me think this out. Four by three. Ttisn’t possihl
in one night, and get it glazed and fixed, let alone painted. Four by three, dar
grey. Idid the two together. It’s risky—very rigsky ; but if you would helpm
might manage it. Both was dark grey, T know, and his house is shut up.”
bobby caught us we might get sent to prison. Would you mind that ? ”

“T could tip him.”

o you could, and I could vow the colonel had told me to take his
paint yellow, or some of them colours. You see, it’s this way. I made him
similar skylight for his washhouse, and I used the same paint to paint it with. )
sizes was exact, I remember. Now, it would take us half an hour to Wg,ug to
colonel’s, and say we could get to the college a little after midnight. Well, it woul
take me above half an hour to fix it. Then I could take the old frame away from
the college, mend it, and let the colonel have that one.” ST

“Yan, yah, yah! Tink de colonel will like de broken frame ? ** inquired Pe

“ Well, you see, I shall mend it, and malke it just as good as new, and he w
never know the difference. The family ain’t coming back for a week from now.
know that because I've got a little job for them that must be done by that time.

“You've got more sense than I imagined, Jobson,” declared Rez. # Como 0
we will help you, and if the bobby happens to come round that way we can
pitch into him, that is to say if he won’t tale the tip ; but he will, he’s taken m
from me. If I tell him it’s all right he won’t see us.” o

« He can’t see us unless he happens to come prowling round the house to seo it
is all vight, and he’s not likely to do that on a night like this. No ! Irather thin
it will come off all right. I needn’t turn up the measurements, cos I know
frames were exactly the same size.” .

“Suppose a burglar comes round and gets frough de open sl{ylight into
colonel’s house ? ”” suggested Pete. ;

“ He can’t,” answered Jobson, “ beeause the washhouse is built away I
house, and there wouldn’t be anything in it to steal. No, that's all right.
risk, because if I was caught at the job, and if the colonel got to hear of it
never give me another job. Then he would probably prosecute me for
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Now, sir, the question is, what are you going to stand for this risk and the night.
work ? 7’ :

* How much do you want 9 » inquired Rex.

“Is the doctor’s skylight much damaged -

“I should smile ! I went clean through it with a goose.” . . ..

“ Well, it will have to be re-glazed ; then there’s the wood——*

“ Look here, Johson ! ** interposed Rex, who was getting impatient. < If you
| get it done to-night so that it doesn’t show, I'll stand you ten pounds.”
. “(lome along, sir ! T'm on to that, risk or 0o risk. A man must live.”

“Of course he must—unless dat man happens to die,” said Pete, “and eben
| den it males a profit for you.”

| Jobson locked up his shop, then they made their way to the colonel’

| with some little difficulty, Jobson got his skylight off. Probably the constable
| did not like the rain ; at any rate, they saw nothing of him.

Their work was equally successful at the college.  Jobson h
‘what in the dark, but he managed it all right, then he took th
~end with it a ten-pound note, :

“Dat’s a mighty fine job,” declared Pete. “You'm right, Rex, de doctor will be
surprised to see all de damage mended.”

“He’s going to see more than that, old chap,” exclaimed Rex. “I'm going
to make a thorough job of it while I'm about it.  You see, the doctor will argue
this way. Here’s a boy who tries to Put a goose into the room of the porter, and
climbed through a window on to the roof. He must he punished for that ; the
st was an accident. Now, if he finds the rest put all right, it will make him
el more lenient,”

“What about de broken china R

“T've got the list of the things. It’s plain white china; they keep a stock in
e village to replace breakages. I shall have it sent up on Monday morning, and
shall have surprised Billy without any very serious consequences,”
“Don’t you tink it would come cheaper if you were to gib him five pounds de
xb time you want to surprise him ? » inquired Pete. “Tinlk what a mighty Lig
prise it would be for him if you were to go up to him and say, ¢ Tut, tut, tut !
. dear Billy, here are five pounds for you.” >  And Pete mimicked Rex’s voice so
ly that it might have been that worthy speaking,
“Well, 'l admit that would surprise him, especially coming from me; but,
1 see, it would be a joyful surprise, and Rilly does not deserve an rthing like
it Now, I am going to give Mary a surprise. This is her room. % hope she
not sleep heavily,”
er a little tapping, Mary answered, demanding to know who was there,

is I, Mary—Rex Carew. T want you to get dressed as quickly as you can,
I going to give the doctor a big surprise,”

ou go back to bed at once, or else I shall report you, How dare you go roam-
out the college at this time of night t » )
ut, tut, tut ! It’s early morning.”

, go back to bed till it’s lato morning.”
“Look here, Mary, don’t be so disgr
€ for one night.” Make haste and
0 a jugful of water over you.”
00k here, Sir Reginald, if you don’t go hack to be

_ d immediately I shalt write
T to her ladyship and tell her how badly you are behaving,”
other knows that, Mary.”

(¢
yah, yah! She’s bound to know dat he couldn’t do anyting else, my

s house, and,

ad to work some-
e old frame away,

acefully lazy. You have had quite enough
dress, else I will' come into your room and

———
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dear.” Still, Mary, it is most important ‘dat you get up. You wouldn’t like to
get two pook-innocefitlads into tiotible'and Taake deir poor young lives unhappy.”
 Qhyrgordbng with you 1071 exphected ot would be there. You are the worst o {
behaved:nigger i sver knewy -+ Whati do.yow want me to do ? f

“ Clear up all that awful mess in Billy’s rooin and make it look as though it had '
never happened,”-said Rex. * Iknow youare the best-natured girl in the college.” .

“T'm old enough to be your mother, Well, I will do it for you.” :

“1 waht it ‘done before Billy“géts’up,” said Rex. *In fact, I want it done
at ODCG.” EETEEE I TVARVA VA SR TIRDL AN PV AU & ‘

“Allright ! I will be-down in ten minutes.” i

“You are a brick; Mary, and.I’ll stand you three pounds for that work. Peto
and I will help you.” . S

“No, you won’t; yourbeauties,” laughed Mary.  “I would much rather be ‘
without your help. ~ Still, you can go down and wait for me.” . i

Mory did her work splendidly. There was not the slightest trace of the accident
by the time she had finished, and Rex had some little difficulty in getting her to "
take the handsome tip. 5 5

“ Vou take it, my dear,” said Pete; “ dat hoy will only squander it if you
don’t, and if you don’t want to keep it all, gib some ob it to Billy as an inducement -
to kiss you undsr de mistletoe. Hi, golly I Where’s all dis.coming from ?  When
you want to do any slapdashing like dat, my dear, just you use Rex’s noddle,”

T detest the sight of Billy,” declared Mary. ““Heis agrecdy, fat, lazy creature’
Now, if you two boys like to come downstairs I will get you some breakfast. I’
sure you must need it, for you have been up all night.”

“We mustn’t miss Billy’s surprise,” exclaimed Pete, when they had finished
their breakfast. 7T rader tink dat man will be worf looking at when he sees do
room. Looked last night as dough it would take ’bout a week to get it straigh
again. Should say you will sicceed in surprising de doctor, too, dis journey,
Rex. Come 'long! We must not miss Billy.” : -

They decided on hiding in the opposite room, from which they could sce into.
the lodge, and here they were kept waiting a considerable time, for Billy was down -
rather late. b

At last, however, he came. He entered the room muttering, then suddenly he
stopped and rubbed his eyes. Next, he gazed up at_the skylight ; then he gaye
an audible gasp, flung himself into his easy-chair, and groaned. b

“ Ain’t this ’ere awful ! ” he groaned, speaking aloud in his perturbation. © “It's"
downright awful! I believe those boys has driven me off my reason. It aint ®
‘natural; I’m dreaming, that’s what it is. I’'m asleep, and yet I ain’t. No, I’'m¢.
sure I'm awake, Yet I can’t possibly be. There’s the skylight unbroke, jest asit: .
was, paint end all. - There’s the glass unbroke, and there ain’t a sign of the damage. =
It ain’t natural ;- yet there’s no doubt as I'm awake. T wonder if I dreamt abo
the accidont? ™ i

“ Suppose we come and convince him dat he dreamtabout the accident,” whis-
pered Pete. . s L

“You go. I'll come in later, and that will make it more natural.” f

Pete stepped across the passage and entered Billy’s lodge. e
“ Good-morning, old hoss ! ”” exclaimed Pete. * Nice sort ob morning after:de.
rain.” LG

““ See here, you little black beast. What about the accident ? 2 g

“Qolly ! Has dere been an accident, Billy ? I hope dat Rex and de doctor
ain’t hurt. 'What sort ob accident was it ? 7 &
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“ What about that smashed skylight ?  Mind, you can’t fool me, and if you
don’t tell me all about it I'll brain FOBAS S il ol Sty il 4 g Bk

“Colly! De man must be going off hismoddle ! » murmured Pete in a low voice,
though he took good care that Billy.could hear. the swords;.. “Must-humour-him
till I get out ob de room. Dat's &ll right,, Billy, ., Don’t..you worry. ’bout- any
accidents. Tink ob someting else, Billy.” - - -

“ What do you mean by that 'ere insinuation, oy ?
T'm drunk ? WF S i R e

*“ Nunno, Billy, Tt ain’t at all likely dat you would be drunk dis time ob de
morning. ~ You might, ob course, get drunk later on if you got de chance, but
you couldn’t be drunk so early in de mornin, e ol . -

‘ Explain this ere mystery, or I’ll be the death of you!” A

“Qolly ! Ain’t dis mighty shocking ? Poor, barmy’ Billy 1 >

“ How has that ’erc skylight got unbroke ? »

*“’Spect ’cos it ain’t de cricket season, But don’t you' worry yourself *hout
dat skylight. If I was you I should 80 to bed and let someone send for a strait-
jacket and a muzzle.”

“You know as well as me that skylight was broke to hatoms last night. You
. know that a goose came into—'* _
“ Must humour him! Ob course, Billy. Tine goose, wasn’t it ? You often
seo geese knocking ’hout dis time ob de year.”

“ You know as well as me that Rex Carew fell through that ’ere skylight with
a goose.”

* Ob course, Billy. ’Spect dey went for a fly together, and gradually descended
. | frough de skylight.” Sort ob fairy goose, you know.”
| “How is it that "ere skylight ain’t smashed this morning,
| last night ?

“’Spect fairy geese would pass frough skylights widout breaking dem. Or, if

ou say de skylight was smashed, perhaps it has got well again ; and dat’s what
i {wish you would do, ’cos you ain’t safe like you are. Iknow a broken arm mends
- itself, so T don’t see why a broken skylight shouldn’t.”
|  “Ring for Mary ! ” ordered Billy, keeping his eyes fixed on the skylight,

~ Pete did so, and he saw Rex sneak from his place of concealment, evidently with
~ the intention of instructing her.
- Inafew minutes Mary entered the lodge.

“Tll trouble you to come down when you want anything this time of the morn
ing, William,” ‘exclaimed Mary, pretending to look very angry. “I have my
work——"
. “Mary, ma’am, I wanted to speak to you about the damage and the supper
hat my sister—’
- “What is the man talking about 2 |
. “Itink he’s gone dotty, my dear,” said Pete. * e keeps talking about broken
skylights and geese. Says de goose broke de skylight and flew about wid Rex,
and tings like dat. De man must be barmy on de crumpet.”
Ain’t you well, William ? » inquired Mary.
¢ You must know as the skylight was broke,”
- “Where ? ” inquired Mary, looking intently at it.
“ Where ! Why, it was broke to hatoms. Carew and the goose fell thro
d the goose fluttered all round the room and upset my sister shocking.”
‘ You have had the nightmare, William, that’s what is the matter with you.
ieve you are half asleep now. ~ You had better set about your work and nus
ing that nonsense. I have neither time nor patience to listen to you.”

Do you.dare to assert as

when it was smashed

ugh
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Then Mary went, leaving Billy in a state of utter bewilderment.
“ Qh, here you are, Pete 1" exclaimed Rex, entering the lodge. “ Why, w]
the matter, Billy ?” E g
“ Nothink, you varminb !’ ..o o
« ¥ou look jolly queer, t00, with that glare in your eyes.”
« Qhoo ! ” exclaimed Pete, tapping his own head and shaking it gravely
« Mg, tut, tut ! You don’t mean to say he’s gone dotity ? 2
“De man has lost his senses.” :
“ Tut, tut, tut! That’s impossbile.
“ He’s got fermented. T tink he’s go
« Myt, tut, tut ! What form of madn
« Geese. He’s got geese on the brain.” Bl ol
«You should get, geese on the ¢ stumick,” Billy. That’s the properi,ﬂ;ae for

geese.”

| « But he’s talking ob live geese.” 3

| «Ti’s better to kill and roast them before you eat them, Billy. T w
advise you to eat live geese. You might find them rather indigestible: *

« Little Mary had a goose,
Quack, quack, quack it sings ;
Little Mary had some qualms,
When it clapped its wings.

He never had any to lose.” i
t corywoblum ob de ceredicular,”
ess does it take ?” R

i : « P11 never eat live goose again,

‘ Bellowed poor old Billy; ]

" Tor it giv me horful pain, f 5
‘And it's drove me silly.” i

i «Yah, yah, yah! I rader like your poetry, Rex, cos it is to do.p(ﬁn
| dat’s a great ting in poetry. Tt's sorb ob trooful, and you don’t generall;
: dat wid poets. T tink, Billy, if %ou keep quite quiet ‘you will get ober de
' goose imagination. Yah, yah, yah ! Fancy de poor old hoss tinking you.
goose flew frough his skylight, Rex !” A
«Sad case. Let's get out of it.” 3
They did, and watched Billy from their hiding place. Hesatinh
his eyes fixed on that skylight, and appeared to be trying to fathom th
He kept sha king his head and groaning, and when the doctor’s bell rang,

no notice of it.

Tt rang several ti
it was not until he h
room to meet him.
the door behind w.
breaths. 3

“ Why did you not answer my bell, William ? ”* demanded the. doctor,

“Tf you please, sir,” groaned Rilly. “T ain’t well ! ”’ ihoihi:

«T am very sorry to hear that, Willlam ; what is the matter with

¢« T’'ve got suthing wrong with my ‘ead, sir. The pain is suthin’ sh

¢ Neuralgia, I expect.”’ e L
«Would that sort of turn my brain, and make me imagine things, 8!

<« Well, T suppose it might.”
«Then T’ve got it. sir. 1 imagined. that there was a accident Jasf
a skylight was broke.” :
“o it was.” :
& PBust! You must have gob it. too.
«YWhat ever are you talking about? »

mes, and then continued ringing, but still Billy sat th
eard the doctor’s step in the passage that herushed

‘As ill Iucl would have it, they stopped immedi el
hich-the chums were concealed, and those worthies h

We need & medical ma




‘I believe as we are both off our nuts; sir! © Thers‘wasn’t & haccident:ab all
Ano skylight was never broke !” - i af toonie i g
““]o you really fepl ill, William ? . st g
Suthing crool, sir. T ain’t accountable for my hactions; T ain’t safe'to be
lone ! ” - b STl 4k e - :
« :Vell, come this way, William. No doubt you will feel better shortly if you
wn for a little. Don’t excite yourself,” ‘Don’t talk at all” Combe this way.
&/ o down for——> ML B0 DBge %1 el
he chums heard no more, but they did not’ feel ‘exactly €asy in'their niinds.
g at, tut, tut!” exclaimed Rex. ™ “I hope Billy gets rid “of ‘his crool pain
Still, T will take the blame, and the doetor will only punish me for the
art of the business.  As a rule he dossn’t considgr the conssquénces so much
o action that caused them. For instance, if you flung a cricket ball at his
by accident, he wouldn’t mind.”
Dat man must be mighty good tempered, den.” .
7ell, he would mind in a sense ; but he would mind much. more if you aimed it
and pretended you did not. However, suppose we make ourselves scarce.
1 keep out of the way in the hayloft.”
was quite agreeable to this, and they spent nearly an hour there; then
to find out from Mary how matters were progressing.
on’t mow what the master is doing,” she said. * He has not left Billy’s
s, bub he sent Clegg out.”
Tut, tut, tut! I hope he has not sent for Jenkins. Still he couldn’t have
, unless he had ordered Billy not to speak. Tut, tut, tut! There goes
I have a presentiment it is Jenkins., Come on, Pete. We will inter-
”

pagee ol

not get the chance, for Clegg came back with the medical man, and
Billy’s room. About ten anxious minutes elapsed, then the doctor
e stairs, and met the culprits face to face.

 boys come this way with me,” said Dr. Kenward, very sternly, as he
y to the lodge.

me deal wid dis matter, Rex,” whispered Pete. * He ain’t likely to lick

‘, tut! Right, but I take the blame. It was my little scheme, you

ctor entered the lodge, then he started back in surprise.

 the meaning of this, boys ? ”* he demanded.

dat skylight had better be mended, sah,” answered Pete,

_‘jé uld not have been mended in one night, and—T don’t understand

there Billy was floored, sah, and it made him tink he was fer-

you mean demented. Do you mean to say that you have allowed
6 to think that he had lost his reason—that you have allowed me
edical man, while——’ .

we did not tink you were going to send for a doctor. I tought as

tor you would be able to put de man to rights, ’specially as dere
matter wid him.” s

ou to say, Carew ? ”
5 >

ilm—dere. ain’t much explanation in dat’ little lot,” observed
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«“Tt ig impossible that a new skylight could have been made in one nj
exclaimed the doctor. “ Besides, the paint is the same, and it is not freshly painteq
Explain the matter to’ e Cagey. st o g
w21 88 gt Y B, At 1 - Tt woald - be iipliciting a perfectly innocent person, s
hope you will not compel mé to do this. - T had the repairs done against

“T'don’t understand. - The skylight is the same, and yet the frame was sm;

$0.. t0MS L i v B i e
«you will find it is all right, sir. My fault. I broke the beastly thing, s hag
the damage made good. Triend helped me. Quick work., Don’t want to get
?im into trouble: about. the -matter. T don’t so much care aboub myself;"'My ;
ault ! L
“ What do you mean, boy ? = I suppose Pete was as much to blame ag—»
“ Don’t thinlk it, sir. ' I beg of you not to imagine such a thing for one moment,
If you sacked Pete, 1 would implore my dear mother to take him on, and she would
do’ it, because she always does what I ask; but this idea was mine, ‘and T am
answerable. You can whack away, oT, what is worse, you can gate me, Elvonl
not dare to contemplate that you would expel me!” A
T should expel you if you ever disgraced this ccllege, Rex Carew; but T hay

“ Thanks, sir. L think Tknow what you mean, and T will try to steer clear'of‘:
anything like that. All the same, this fault is mine. I was the originator of it.”
“ Are you proud of that 27 e

«ell, no, sir. I don’t see how I could be.” A
« Ate you proud of leading this lad Pete into disgrace, and annoying me ?
“Tndeed, sir, T only contemplated a lark.” SRS
“ Do you imagine that because of your title and vast wealth, that you can acts
ou pleage in this college ? ” o
«mut, tut, tut ! I -would rather you had flogged me, sir, than asked me sul
question ! ”’ A
«ell, consider the question was never asked, Rex. I withdraw it. I
wanted to show you the harm that you have the power of doing, and, m
you are not a little more cautious, you will surely do it. T do not understand k
ou have remedied the damage you caused. But I insist on knowing this:
much did it cost you ?” :
“ Thirteen pounds, sir!” 5 ;
«7Tt is lamentable. My lad, you must. learn the value of money. D
think I want to. see you start in life looking at thirteen pounds no more than
in worse circumstances looks at twcpence. Ton’t yeu understand, Carews
I want to see you start in life as an honourable and ‘good man. ' I know, m
that thirteen pounds are as nothing to you or to your mother, but I also knoy
that you have no right to squander sueh a sum in one night. Besides, the @
you have paid is utterly ridiculous. The damage should have cost nothi
that, and the fact that you have, by some mysterious means, rcpnirgd that
in one night, will make no difference to the punishment that you will receiy
“mut, tut, tut ! I did not want that, sir. T will face the music, anc
make some. All the same, sir, Pete is not to blame. Give it as hot as ¥l
me, but let him off ! ” ' ;i :
“ Boy, don’t you comprehend the ridiculous position you have o)
grumbled the doctor. :
“ Consequential circumstances, sir ; you don’t punish for those
“To you imagine that if & boy had a pistol, knowing it was 2g47
and fired it off for fun, and shot a boy, that he would .not be answerd!
slaughter, according to the law 2” : o

o
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T suppose he would, sir.” ;AR ’
. “Now, suppose you had fallen on William?s head and DO, .
“Yah, yah, yah ! roared Pete, _vff,ng;,pa,;c}ggn, 32k, but T, was only

T 493, girqumstanges 1.

ow funny Billy would hab looked unde
Suppose his neck had been broken ! " exclaimed the doctor, Fansdiass g

¢ a medicated man in dat case, Séﬂl. ->~Bill-y
ould hab wanted l_nls neck put in splinters, But den you hab got to eonsider
Rex ran a lot blgger risk, and after all, dereain’t much harmiu.putting 4 little
oose—least, a big sized goose, into a man’s ;xogm. ., Na -ong. can <help slipping,
see, sah, you ought to be bery tankful to Rex !
“T really fail to see what I have to be thankful forin, these. cireumstances,”
“Why, sab, dat boy might.ha.b' killed himself, den tink: how sorry his moder
ould hab been, so would you, de mistress and Miss Bella, and what about dis child?
Tdunno what I should do widout Rex to gib a bit ob fun; now and den, It’s
pighty hard lines on a Poor boy who happens to slip, when he is going for a harm-
Jess bt ob fun, and T tink, sah, de justice ob de case will be met If you gib me de
fogging, and gib Rex a day’s holiday |
his cool request did not appear to appeal to the doctor,

You overlook the fact that the accident was caused through bad behaviour
tting on the roof at all,” said Dr. Kenward, Yoy are in my service, Pete, and
e no right of power to punish you. With Master Carew it 1s different, Tam
esponsible for him, and the responsibility is very considerable, for T never know
t trick he will get up to next. In this case, Carew, I shall decide later on how
with the matter, but if you hring me up a hundred lines of well composed
which must be original, and either in blank verse or poetry, T may feel inclined
no further punishment. It must be written to my satisfaction, I believe
i i gate you for a week

d as it will do you far more good, so I decide,”

ank you, sir,” exclaimed Rex, I willdoit in poetry, if you don’t mind.

i

d comic verse do, sir ?
s.))

mething like this, sir : * Balbus, who was very fat, was building a wall > 9 »
(Nonsense ! That is not rhyme, boy.”

is, sir, if I shove it into Latin. Thus :

¢ Balbus, who was very fat,
Murum aedificabat 3

For it was his wish to own a
Wall in propria persona,’

ith your permission and with due deference to your superior kuowledge
anslate :

¢ Balbus, who was very stout,
Built a wall right out and out,
For he wished a wall to own
Vested in his own person.’

| ]%stl)ed Pete. ““De boy can make up poetry in Latin almost as well

glish.”
he room,” ordered the doctor, You know perfectly well what I
W, and just you take care that T get what I want, or you are likely
an you want,”’

‘doctor was alone a smile came over his face,
tmasterpiece to My, Grant.

and’ he later on re.
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« What can I do with a boy like that, Grant ? ’
1 suppose, but his cool impudenc

¢ 1 really don’t know. You ought to flog him,
is-only equalled by-hisi honesty.dl a1 navii

¢« Can you do anything with Pete ? 2 b

“ He can learn if he likes. He hasg the aptitude, bub he has not the inclination,
Still, he has been well grounded in honesty, and after all that is the principa
thing. I believe heisa Thoroughly good-hearted lad.” "

Rex had not much difficulty in doing his task, and, what was more to the p
he did it to the doctor’s satisfaction., Pete upset him a little because he would
keep coming in to axk him if he had finished. A il

“Qh, go away,”’ roared Rex, at last. «This Latin is enough to drive & fellow
mad. Icould do it all day long i he would only allow me to work every alternate
line in English; but when I make the beastly Tiatin thyme it does not reas 1, and

when it reasons it does not rhyme.”
“«Yah, yah, yah! Well, you stick to de task, else you will get gated, and yon
Inow de frightful tings dat happened last time dat occurred. De fact is, you are
rader lazy. Did I eber tell you *hout—" T U
“ Oh, go away, else I'll chuck the ink-bottle at your head.”
«T’s mighty nice outside in de open air. Should take a little air, and:

off dat Lutin to-morrow.”’ J
«Rats! [ can’t. To-morrow is the last day, and T’ve got twenty m re lines

to do—er—m’yes. Anno ubis condite—"

“Golly! I'm off if you are going to use that language at me,” cried Pete,
and off hie was, much to Rex’s relief.  However, the poem was finished. to o
and the doctor declared it was excellent. As a matbter of fact, Rex did not care
for its excellence. All he cared. for'was whether it would give the ned o8
satisfaction. A

Tt did, so he and Pete went for a stroll the following Wednesday, an a5 Tuck

would have it, they were overtaken by the doctor as they were passin,
the churchyard concocting a little scheme which would make Clogg 100i
Now, this would not have mattered at all, for the doctor was excellent ¢
He always spoke about sports when off duty, or about matters that intere
his lads, and this was no exception to his rule. But they were just crossing
next field when who should come upon the scene bub that very colonel who
skylight they had borrowed. el
« I am glad to see you back, Colonel Warton,” exclaimed. the doctor, shakin
hands. “Stop a moment, boys, T'm'going your way. Perhaps that is unkin
to0o. colonel, because your holiday is end>d. Did you have a pleasant time
« Excellent, thanks, and returned in the best of health. All well at /h

I hope 77’

¥ Thank you, yes.
chat and a cigar, then a game of chess. Y
suppose ? ‘

“ Why, yes,” answered the colonel. “ But the most extraordinary thin
happened. Lhada skylight put in my washhouse ; it is an out-building: -
during my absence, someone cams in and repainted all the framework.
and out, mind you. I have made inquiries about the matter, bub have
absolutely nothing. There is not the slightest doubt about it. ' The who!
has bren repainted. Jobson made it for me, and it occurred to me that h
have imagined it wanted repainting, though such was not really the case
I thought perhaps he had done the work on his own  account, i
though that would be. and so I went to him; but he knows absolutely

about the matter. Still, T am on the right side. Tcome:

tupi ;

Come up and spend the evening with us.  ‘We will have:
ou found all safe when you got ba

Loolk here, suppose:

2
{

beaten at chess to-morrow.

\
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- “Delighted to see you, only I won’t promise. about  the - beating, though I

| will do my very utmost.” : st faiy i

. “Well, you ought to be well accustomed to beating.  If ‘you were to start

| peating that innocent heaut , Rex Carew, it would do him all the good. in the

| yorld. Good-bye, doctor. Good-bye, you beauties. I'll bet the young monkeys

| are hatching some plot now.”

| Then the colonel marched on, and Dr, Kenward was very silent for some time.
: ;H/O realised nowhow that skylight had been replaced. Ho also realised what a
frightful liar Jobson must be. Still, it was one of those cases where Dr. Kenward,

| Gecided that it would be better to say no more, though when he left the lads even

the calm Rex looked a little perturbed.

‘Tut, tut, tut! Funny thing that should have come out,” exclaimed Rex.

‘Yah, yah, yah! I don’t tink colonels ought to be allowed to talk. Dose
ought to be muzzled, Rex. Dey ain’t safe, blabbing all ober de place in dat

pid manner. Still, dere’s no harm done, and it’s just possible de doctor did
ut two and two together.”

‘Rats !’ answered Rex,

ered vulgar.

#Do you tink we shall hear more about de matter ?

Tut, tut, tut | Well, hardly. You see, I whacked off that task, and it seemed
satisfy him 5 well, that was for the little slip, and he could hardly rake it up again.
e only thing I fear is that he will tell the colonel what has happencd. Still.

Ily old chap, and would only laugh. He knows my mother, and wouldn’t
ything to get me into trouble. No, I think we are all right, and I believe
n is also.  You see, the doctor doesn’t know for certain that we shifted

o

which was to the point, although it might be con-

unno, but if de old hoss starts putting two and two togeder, he ain’t
likely tocore to de conclusion dat we should be able to gib him alittle information
de point. Howeber, dat’s a ting ob de future, and what we hab got to do is
jmanufacture a good-sized ghost for Clegg’s benefit. He ain’t got de right to
late at night, and tip Billy to say nuffin’ about it., We must break him
dose bad habits. What we want to do is to make a good-sized ghost, only
ot to be an out ob de common one, We don’t want a ghost dat you can see
ight ob de week. We want a downright horrid one dat will do me credit
Isupply de screams. Should say a boy who can make u p Latin poetry ought
able to tink ob a respectable-looking ghost,” )
ut, tut, tut ! We will think it over. Come on.”

CHAPTER 9.

ost—Its First avpearance—Only a Ghost at the Window—Cloge
a Second Fright—Mr. Grant Becomes Sarcastic—The Ghost
Flays a Prominent Part—So Doos Pete.

yah, yah! Golly! I hab a sort ob a hit ob an idea. Vah, yah!
dunno weder it could be worked, eider,” exclaimed Pete, when the
host manufacturers had walked about a quarter of a mile in comparative
silence.  “T'm *most afraid it would be rader a costly ghost.”

't mind that a bit,” said Rex, My mother would not object to paying
y for a downright horrid ghost.”

use dis ghost on Billy as well, or we could eben use him on de doctor.
N make his yowlsicome from his mouf. Frinstance ! Listen to dis

coming from de branches ob dat tree above our heads, den it’s going
yin de distance.” )




loquism was startling’ and realistic, and he never moved his lips.
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The .:nlos'b une&rthly sh"ni.él«:-:;:alvji)e&wi'e.c'll-l‘ﬁcr:-(;omé from that tree. Pete’

"'R’ei:‘ga’ze'd‘é.’t}‘hiih'iﬁ’w@i\‘de‘i“,'b;'s“r;he‘s!oimd!"s'éemed to pass through the air unjl it
died "away’ in: the* distance iin & motirnful and exceedingly ghostlike wail },h; :
is to say, what we imagine the wail of'a; ghost ought to be like. i i
¢ Splendid ! ” exclaimed Rex. «(Clegg is a superstitious idiot, and if
only get a ghost to fit that wail, T ‘don’t care what I pay for it.” it

“T want, a tall ghost. What we ought to get is a horrid head, stick it on g
end ob a long pole, wrap a sheet round it, and dere you are. De ting is to pet de'
horrid head. I suppose Billy would not like us to cut his head off ; hug sug o
we got a bull’s head, wid mighty great horns.” LR RO

“Why, you are a.genius, Pete. The very thing, and I will rub phoéphdrus
over it that will make it glow in the dark, and look downright horrid,” *

« §ou see, if it takes de proper effect on Clegg, we can follow him up-
yah, yah !—and make de ghost look in at his bed-room window. Den it eé); y%h’
de most awful yowls at him, and if dat doesn’t startle him we shall hah to'lflt N
cold water ober him. Do you tink you could buy a bullock’s head from d
butcher ? o PH B

“ Without a doubt—if he’s got one. I wouldn’t like to have & poor' b
slaughtered for-the purpose, but if the bullock is already dead, why it 'cbul ¢
do it any harm to use its noddle. We will come and interview Jones the man
of meat.  He's a decent chap, and knows me.”’ o

Jones was a jovial-looking man, and he grinned when he knew exactly
Rex wanted. e

“ Why, come this way,” exclaimed Jones, leading. them into the little roon
the baclk of his shop. ¢ What’s the matter with that one on the wall ?
dr};assed, years ago, because it had such wonderful horns, and because it w
white.’ :

“ Magnificent ! ” exclaimed Rex. He’s got glass eyes too. If we were
a light in the head, those eyes would glare beautifufly. Will you sell him

“"Well, it’s no particular good to me, and the missus don’t like it in th
parlour. She says it’s unpleasant when she has any friends, though T
the sense of a man being ashamed of his trade. Look here, I'll tel y{m‘
do. T'lllet you have it for half-a-sovereign, and give her the money.”

«Mut, tut, tut ! That’s not enough. ‘We want a long pole to fasten tl
on, and all wrapped round with a sheet, or a couple of sheets. Tell
to fix it up, and I'll stand five pounds.” FRGE: ‘

Mrs. Jones was consulted, and she at once entded into the scheme.
she had a clothes prop, which would be just the thing. Then she said
a sheet which, though old, would do excellently for the ghost’s robes.
said he would fasteny the head firmly to the pole, and would have it a
time they came back with their light and phosphorus. 'Thus

arranged. ‘

Jones let them out the back way, and crossing the garden, and the fi
back, they made their way to the churchyard. | S

“ Now, de only question is, will he come dis way 7% gxclaimed P

«Tt-is almost certain,” exclaimed Rex. * He always does, bu
certain that he will not come till pretty late, and the chances
caught by Billy. We can get in through the doctor’s ground, b
risk of my being missed.”

«You can easy do some more Latin poetry.”

“Tyt, tut, tut! ;I don’t care for it. The strain on my I
No, I would rather not get caught.” :

e can
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~“In dat case all we'm got to do is to hope for de best. Now light de bicycle
jamp and shove it in de old cow’s noddle, den I will: rear it up, and ‘we’will see
&hntsort ob effect it has.” 2 sl fiee apkpil e | e e T
The night was very dark, and the eﬁeo’t‘ o'f».bha,t«. Qx»t-raordu_mry-lodkmg ghost was
ly immense, even without the wails which, Pete was. gmngr_.tasuppiy:later:oq.
t,ﬂf‘%t looks downright horrid,” declared. Rex, icoming back.. I believe it has
ﬁghtene(l me.” ) 9. e B T Al T f EPH 3 D:i
- “Yah, yah, yah! You tink it will startle Clegg 27 " SE
¢t would startle the doctor.” L £
«You don’t tink Clegg will make a rush at us.when we mové de ghost about
| peneath de sheet ? i ety W S
~ 47 should smile ! ” exclaimed Rex.. I guarantee when. he
will do all his rushing in another direction. ~ Go and have aTo
yourself, then tell me whether you consider a lad who is of a
to rush at it.” . :
ote thought not.  He said it was the most perfect ghost that he had ever scen.
De glowing eyes, and de greenish gleam ob de hair as it waves in de wind
dat ghost as near perfect as you can get it. I'm quite satisfied wid dat
ost, and if he gets looking in at de bed-room windows, I'm inclined to tink .
e yill cause a sensation. Yah, yah, yah! After we hab tried him on Billy we
see whateffect he has on Mary. She would be bound to bhe surprised if
woke up by blood-curdling yells and saw dat face at her window. Shoo !
‘someone 18 coming now.” ,
wascorrect. Clegghad taken Swipes, a tellow who had only lately joined the
and was credited with being very wealthy, into the village, and then they had
n Jobson, who happened to have a friend there. Ho was a downright
arted fellow, and he gave some very valuable tips on a certain race, Cle
pes asked Jobson if he would puf some money on for them, and Johson
betting was not a good practice as a rule, but as the horse was certain
in he saw no harm, and that he would not only put their money on but
d put a little on for himself. The horse being a rank outsider they would
wenty to one. Swipes ventured a five-pound note, and Clegg, who did not
to have five pounds, staked a sovereign. Sloth was the name of the horse.
trange name for a racehorse, but hoth Jobson and his friend said they
would win, so that was all right. They then had a friendly hand at whiss,
lost four pounds seven, while Clegg lost fifteen shillings in money,
g::e an I O'U for the balance. Then the pair started for the college,
ched the churchyard in the best of Spirits, because Swipes thought he
0 win & hundred pounds, while Clegg felt confident he would win twenty.
long odds,” observed Clegg. “ It gives a chap a chance. I win a lot

I8 was an abominable falsehood; but he wanted to iinpress
end ‘with his cleverness. “It’s a disgusting nuisance, but my father
heque for fifty pounds yesterday, and the silly duffer forgot to sign it.

o send it back to him, and the delay is annoying, because I am run
However, it was my fault for not haying written sooner. I had g lot
my study, but I believe that little nigger has collared it. It went in
tmysterious manner. It’s not often thaf I let myself run aground like

Sees our ghost
ok at the ghost
timid nature ig

' bother myself about money,” declared Swipes. “ I've got more than
o Wanted three or four thousand pounds to-morrow morning my
end it to me. I've got nearly fifty pounds in my pocket now.”

1t's lucky, old chap ! exclaimed Clegg. “ Just lend me a fiver
ter to-morrow,”

fiver 17
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“ Why, don’t you know, of course T could, but what—-"
¢ Bother it ! - Do you mean to say you are afraid of my honour ? 2 ;
“It’s not a question of your honour, you know, but it is a question wheth
you would be able to pay me back. T know what fathers are.” i
T thought you said yours-died when you were an infant ? :
“ That's true enough ; but I havea general knowledge of other fellows’ fatheps
You see, Clegg, seeing that we are chums, I don’t mind how much money T g'pémi
on myself, but I don’t care to lend another fellow five pounds. T'd do it,if I"h‘a'd :
ample security, and good interest, but I wouldn’t do it without either.,”” /= =
“T will pay you back seven pounds within a fortnight.” skl
“« That would do so far as interest went, but you would have to give me security,
For instance, if you got the doctor to guarantee it, that would be alliright. | 0y it
you gave me a gold watch and chain as security. You see, my father wasiin thy
business, between ourselves, and I'm going into the same line myself. It’s.g-'j(",“e
easy way to pile up a fortune. I've been studying the question. Now my mi)thgé
is worth four or five thousand a year, and a lot of that comes to me. Well, T shal|
turn the capital into forty or fifty thousand a year, but Tl take thundering | 00d
care that I never lend a penny without guarantees or ample security. g‘(,l
like to deposit your gold watch with me, I'll lend you a soverieign, or even a couyh,l
and you can pay me back in a fortnight.” ; s P ;
Clegg gasped. He had not expected anything like this, but he had an i that
Swipes might become useful later on, so he did not say anything to cause a quarrel,
“ Qh, if you are afraid to trust my honour no more need be said ! *’ exclaimed
Clegg, enteriag the churchyard and gazing around in a manner that showed
was not quite at his ease. Swipes followed him closely, casting man
at the old tombstones. s
They had got halfway dcross when a wild wail arose, then amongst the hushe
they saw that awful-looking ghost, with its hideous head. £ fkni
It moved towards them with terrible cries, and without askiag each oth
advice, both took to their heels and fled from the place, yelling at ithe tops
their voices. Nor did they slacken speed until they reached the colleg'e.‘ ;
“ Whatever is the matter ? ”’ exclaimed Billy, as the pair rushed into his lo

Their faces were deathly white, and they were so breathless that they could hard!
speak. j s
“ We have seen the most awful form ! ”” panted Clegg. et

“ A fuf-form ? Where ? ”’ asked Billy, gazing out of the window.
“Tn the churchyard. It was horrible. It wasnot of this earth.”” = -
Tt must have heen a shadow. I know they say the old place is haunted,
it ain’t true, ’cos T’ve never seen nothing.” 0
“ Neither have I before,” groaned Clegg. ‘ But this was too®awful}
doos not follow that because you have not seen it we have not. I saw it
distinctly.” : PR
“So did I,” groaned Swipes.
“ Wha—what was it like ? ™ o
“ Awful! It must have been twenty feet high, and oh, it was awful!
eyes flamed, so did it. It was all aglow, and it uttered the mosb hideous
they were not human. It had huge horns; I sus—saw them, all on fir
I can see its awfual eyes now.” :
“ Where ? * groaned Billy, gazing around and giving & violent star
of wind moaned round the lodge. a9
“Tmean they are in my brain. Inever saw anything so terrible in all my
b ‘1‘1 Tt was awful ! declared Swipes, who was quite as frightened as th
ully.

¢
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. “It must have heen your imagination,” declared Billy. “The question is,
~ ought we to tell the doctor ? G B A P y
“ You must be mad. He would know that we had come in Jlate ! ’-exclaimed
“Well, I’d a sight rather he knew that than that anythink like you described
| was to come this way. Not that I'm afraid of ghosts. I know there is such
| things, ’cos one of them come to my- father: the night before he died, and there’s
| several other people as have been visited by them jest before their deaths. .It’s
o certain sign of death. Several of my relatives has been visited, but they never
| lived. T tell you straight you ain’t got many hours afore you.”
“Bosh! T don’t believe in that nonsense! All the same, this was the most
| awful thing T have ever seen.” } o
| «“Well,” exclaimed Billy, seeing as you are really frightened of it, p’r’aps
u had better come round with me as I'lock up, and'if we see anythink like it,
Ishall be able to tell you whether it’s a real ghost or not.” .
'/ “T'm not going out again,” declared Clegg.
| ¢ Neither am I,” said Swipes, -
“Well, jest come and hold the light while I lock the gates,”
“Not I! If you had seen that awful form you wouldn’t jolly well go out.”
“Bust it ! The gates must be locked !
“Well, go and lock them!” exclaimed Clegg. Hanged if T will ! ”
(legg went to his room and firmly locked the door ; then he placed a chest of
ers against it to make doubly sure. He slept in a small room by himself,
d felt far from comfortable at being alone that night.
“¥ah, yah, yah ! > roared Pete, when bhe pair of frightened bullies disappeared
the darkness. *“I rader tink we hab given him a mighty big scare dat time.
pr’aps we had better try de effect ob de ghost on Billy. It’s a pity not to
ghost like dat.  Just you carry his head part while I carry his body, Rex.”
Tut, tut, tut! I fancy I shall be able to carry the body better than you.
t you see it is rather awkward ? Long, you know.”
Dat may be,” growled Pete. ‘“But I'm tinking de head is mighty heavy.
[yould much rader hab de awkward part ob de ghost to carry dan his heavy part
aweyer, if some people are so mighty lazy, why, I suppose oder people dat are
ort ob industrious must do de heaviest part ob de work.”
Hy, ha, ha ! You are getting on famously, Pete, and T don’t believe for a
enb that you will ever injure yourself with hard work.”
uno, Rex, I shall neber try to do a stupid ting like dat. Now disway to
, old hoss. I'm ashamed ob a ghost habing such a heavy noddle, ’cos you
got any brains.” 7
0y.got on all right until they reached the college, and then as Rex was passing
octor’s scullery, he shoved the ghost’s body through the window.
h, yah, yah ! What are you trying to do, Rex ? inquired Pete. ‘I don’t
de doctor will care to hab his windows broken in dat reckless manner.”
n't know the beastly window was there. However, there’s not much
e.. Glass is quite cheap, and it can’t be expected to last for ever.”
d say it would not last much longer dan five minutes when you are
ng about. I neber saw such a carcless chap in all my life. Why ~in't
= Golly, T hab put his horn frough anoder window now ! Funny ting
ll frow windows all about de place. I tink de builders must do it to save
ork,” .
0k out, someone has heard us ! ”
nrig up de ghost sharp ! Get amongst de bushes ! ”

ST, e BT
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‘They were only just,in, time, for, Mary opened the scullery door, and they .hear‘ci' :
her talking to Billy, while they guessed from his reply that Clegg had told him 4]
ST Tell fyggﬁ”%e} éﬁi.’fﬁ":f ﬁfuﬂ& Eﬁéﬁ:&aﬂ,"l\la}ry 1" he growled. “ What's the good.
of being so obstinate 77 ;7 iz 5

“You great stupid c¢reature !’ cried Mary. “ How can no one break two
windows.? ;.Come here at once.and .see who it is. I believe it’s burglars.” &
“ Burglars don’t go about-smashing windows to let you know they are coming |
growled: Billy, with some reason.,, . - B
‘ Are you comingto sgé;wha it is or are you not > ) S
“It’s no good my wasting my time. I tell you there ain’t no one there, and if
you are so certain:there is, the best thing as you can do is to go out and find
them ! ” : :
1 do believe the man is frightened ! , o
“ What, me! Haw, haw, haw! That’s a good one. Our family has all heey
soldiers from the time of the memorial. One of my ancestors was a general in
the Henglish Army, and fought in the Battle of the Nile. T ain’t frightened of any
living or dead thing. I've gone through life up to this ’ere moment without neyer
knowing what fear is. If I was the King of Hengland, and the Parliament was to
say to me: ‘ Billy, lay your ‘ead on that ’ere block, you’ve got to be beheaded,’
I’d do it without the slightest signs of fear. Now, shut that door, Mary, and
don’t you talk so stupid ’bout being afraid ! : s
“ Well, who would have thought that Billy was a coward ?” exclaimed Mary. :
“ He doesn’t mind me standing at this door when burglars may be roaming about,
and yet he’s afraid to come and stand by my side ! gy : &
Now, to do Billy justice, it must be stated that if burglars had been tliaré,'ha
would certainly have faced them. . He would not have liked the job, of course
but would have done his duty so far, To face a horrid ghost was quite another §
matter, and he would rather have walked a couple of miles than do it. Butnoy
his prestige was at stake, for the other servants were laughing at him. He stépp‘ed :
to Mary’s side, and she gave him a violent shove that sent him sprawling out;
then she slammed the door, and locked and bolted it. ) SR
o Ma}‘y 1” panted William. ¢Mary! There’s no one here. Indeed, there
ain’t !’ ] 7 :
“You haven’t searched properly yet.” ) Bt s,
“Now, see here, Mary! These ’ere practical jokes don’t become you, and.if
I was to tell the master he would be most indignant at having my time wasted like
this. Let me in, there’s a good girl. Pretty girls shouldn’t play practical jokes,
specially to those who admire ’em so much. I can’t get vexed with a beautiful
woman as is a perfect lady 2 510
“TIt won’t do, Billy!” laughed Mary. ‘ You have got to hunt for those
burglars. I don’t forget that you called me a bad-tempered cat the other day.”
“T was only speaking metaforik. I never came across a prettier and sweete
tempered young lady in all my life, and—— Open the door, Mary ! ”
“ When you have gone as far as those bushes to search. I believe you
frightened ; and you sha’n’t come in till you have gone as far as the bushes,” -
“ Me afraid ! ” cried Billy, striding up to the bushes in the boldest manner.
could command. I ain’t afraid of man nor ghost! I'd strike it life—
Woohooh! Howow! Murder! TFire! Warahah! Save me! save m
Wowhow ! ” ) g
The fact is that Billy had caught sight of that ghost with the big ‘horns
flaming eyes, and it was too much for his bravery. His howls of terror ¥
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genuine and so loud, that Mary, fearits that the't
in, taking care to lock the door. Cosan iy

door on Mary, who immediately commenced to sctéam ;. Tor she was:frightened of
burglars as well as ghosts, and it seemed to her that Billy must have seen half a
“dozen of botli, judging by the row he wag MBking T FE0T i i ek oa
“ Do stop your hooting ! * cried Mary," entéring*th i
face. " You are enough to startle anyone, ybu: geat coward 17 - A
“ Oh, I’ve seen the horfullest sight as any man 56t eyes on There’s a frightful
_ghost outside, and I have heard tell as they can eome throughtwalls: = Woo ooh,
what was that ? rin anideswr won Poes s
. “Do stop your noise, you. great silly creature’! *’ exclainiéd: ‘Mary. * The
- | master will hear you directly. Tell us what it was like,”
.~ “Golly! Ain’t dis ghost doing his duty to perfection1? ‘exclaimed Pete. I
| tink we had better get him away in case de doctor comes, Suppose we take him
| to.Clegg and let him hab anoder look at it. I tink we hab occasion to be proud
f‘if:ob dis g:host, but it won’t do to take him to bed wid us.  Where do you tink he can
gleep ?
“We can fix him up in the clock tower. He will be a little surprise to Billy
hen he goes to wind the clock. -But first of all, let’s give Clegg another sight of
| him. Ihope we don’t meet the doctor.”

They did not, and as there was not the slightest possibility of their meeting
y outside the walls of the building, all went well from their point of view, though
-went extremely badly from Clegg’s point of view.

e was in bed, and making a desperate effort to geb to sleep, when a shrieck
liast appeared to come from his window caused him to start violently ; then he
saw that monster’s face looking in at him with its gleaming eyes.

That was rather too much for Clegg. He commenced to yell at the top of his

oice, and wrenched at the chest of drawers with a violence that brought it toppling

over. It fell with a crash that shook the room ; then Clegg got the door open, and

yent rushing downstairs howling at the top of his voice.

- Tho masters were all at supper, so they did not hear him. He wanted company

of some sort, and he rushed into the kitchen ; then the servants commenced to

wream as they saw that white form appear. )

hat appeared to bring Clegg somewhat to his senses, for he rushed upstairs
and into the masters’ supper-room.

Gentlemen ! ” he yelled, “ there is a terrible form—a, spectral form !

And there is a noise,” observed Mr. Grant. * There appears to have been

bhoise in the kitchen also.. May I ask, Clegg—TI seek information—if you rushed

info the kitchen in your night attire ?

It was terrible—awful |

Well, we will call it startling,” said Mr. Grant. “1I suppose the servants took
r a ghost, and I must confess that you are an extremely noisy ghost.”
suppose, sir, you think to make fun of me! ”

'M)lrf %ﬁod lad, I never hit a cripple with his own crutches, You have made

fition with them. Let it be given that you saw a horrible spectre. Let us
nt the spectre was there. Now, every boy in this college will know soon after
jer time to-morrow morning that you saw the assumed spectre, and that it
quite as awful as you assert. Very well. Every boy will know that you rushed

24 the top of your voice into the kitchen and called on the cool to protect

“ Take it away ! * hooted Billy, rushing intq the kitchen. and slamiting the fhnet
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¢ No such thing ! ”
.« Well, that is' what they will ‘assert: I teach that negro lad, Pete, an
somiething' of his'matve. “Ichn hiear him telling the story. Stay, you shaj
him.” i
Mr. Grant rang the:bell;:and told'the servant that he wished to see P
once. Tt
Now, as may be imagined, the chums were not many moments in placing thej, |
ghost in the tower, and they got into the college through Billy’s lodge. : Rex Wé‘lz '
up to bed immediately. Pete seated himself in Billy’s ohair, aad he had scaro I
done so when Mr..Grant’s message was delivered to him. There was no'h
it. He entered the room.
“ Yah, yah, yah ! > he roared, gazing at the trembling bully.
“ At what are you laughing, Pete ?  demanded Mr. Grant.
¢ Was laughing at Massa Clegg, sah ! Seems to be in evening-dress.’
T suppose you know that he rushed into the kitchen ? i
Pete did know it, because Mr. Grant mentioned the fact. 3
“You see, sah, when a boy in evening-dress rushes frough de college y,
at de top ob his voice, a poor nigger-lad can scarcely help knowing it. "0
dere may be advantages in acting like dat ; but dere are disadvantages,”
¢ And what are the disadvantages ? ” B
¢ Might be tin-tacks on de stairs, or de boys might laugh at him. It don'
much to make boys laugh. Yah, yah, yah! Was just tinking what Rex wor
say ’bout de matter. Tut, tut, tut! D’yes—er—jest so—er—ahem T, tu
tut! M'yes! ) A
“ Clegg got fears ;
Rushed downstairs.
Frightful yells ;
Terror tells.
And de cook
Wid fear shook. i
- Boy in white, ;
Dead ob night. A
Nerves all jars—
Pyjamas ! ”

Mr. Grant smiled in a manner that exasperated Clegg. 48
“T suppose you think the little black beast is funny ! ” sneered Clogg,
all respect with his temper. . ¢ i
“If you refer to Pete, I never said I thought he was funny.”
“ You grinned at the little fool.” :
“ A master has the right to smile, should he be fortunate enough to feel
posed. Are you afraid of ghosts, Pete ?” : RSt
“ Yes, sah! Don’t like ghosts at all, and I ain’t de only one. 'Cle
seem to appreciate dem. ’Spect it’s because we-ain’t used to dem.”
“ Did you shriek with terror when he rushed into the kitchen in his
dress ? 7’ ;
“No, sah; but dat may be because I wasn’t dere. Might hab shr
laughter if I had been. You see, sah, de boy strikes me more in de comio |
€ Porhaps you will tell me what you really saw, Clegg ? * said Mr. Gran!
“ What's the good ! 1 am not going to do anything of the sor when
and grin at me, and try to be funny.” i
« T feel that it is you who have not only tried to be funny, but ha
in a most remarkable manner. You will tell me exactly what you |
you leave this room.” ;
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Clegg had no alternative. :
“ Mighty awful, dat!” gasped Pete sevbral times, when he found Mr. Grant’s
| eyes fixed upon him. “Golly! ain’t dat ‘shocking ! Glowing eyes! ' Church-
- yard just de place for ghosts, too.” /

These were a few of his observations, but' Mr. Grant did not say a word. He was
watching Pete closely.

¢ You can go now, Clegg. Go to bed, boy, and try to remember that you are
pearly a young man. In future, he careful how you address masters in this
. college, or you will get yourself into trouble, Good-night.”

(Clegg glared at his master and left the room, without saying good-night., Pete
was not so badly behaved. 2 '

¢ Good-night, sah ! ” he cried, making a bolt for the door.

“Pete ! ” cried Mr. Grant. ‘‘ Come here !

‘Yes, sah! Want anyting fetched ? Picked somie apples. P’r’aps, after
pper, you——""

¢Did you go out this afternoon ? *

“Yes, sah ! A poor nigger requires a little exercise now and den, and de doctor
d me to go for a walk. . Pretty country round about.”

“ Extremely pretty. Rugged scenery and fine sea views. Did you go alone ? *’
“T did happen to obertake one ob de boys, and'den de doctor obertook us,
B -

T sce; you went for a pleasant stroll with this boy. What was his name ?
ex, sah ; and de doctor walked wid us, and den——""

Yos ; the doctor strolled with you for some distance. So you like the country !
at do you think of the old churchyard ?

‘Don’t want to go dere, sah, just yet. Rader too lonely.”
Quite so; and, as you say, it is a likely place to meet ghosts. Is Master

ew in hed ?’

ould say so, sah. Can go and sce.” .

Do you know whether he is in bed or not ? »

“Not for certain, sah.”

“You think he may have had time to get to bed ?
f ilould say so, sah, at dis time ob night.”

% (ood-night !

te was out of the room like a shot.

here goes one of the parties to the ghost,” said Mr. Grant. * The other

'to it may be in bed, probably he is by this time. Does anyone know who

arew’s dormitory to-night ? »* p

gh, the doctor’s son,” answered Mr. Leigh, one of the other masters.

xactly ! You know Hugh’s style. °Now you young rascals, tumble in,

Lll collar your light, and perhaps report you to my father! Your light
o out by the time I come back.’ They would take particular care that
d it is ten to one if he counted them. T feel confident that Rex was -

yand that Hugh never noticed it.”

how could they construct a ghost such as Clegg describes ?

inquired
ly don’t know. Rex has unlimited pocket money. If he wanted to
cb a ghost he would not mind it costing him ten pounds. T told Lady

at she was far too lenient, and that it was unwise ; but she pointed out
ad has money in his own right, and that it would bo impossible for he=

\

0
0]
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to et hiny be short: ' > They are"encrmbusly wealthy, and she is the kindest.
“heartéd and riost gentrots 1dy PHAYE evér“met. Anyone on the Carew ‘estaty
is Provided for for life.” ol
% Shall you take any:fnrther notice.about the ghost, Grant 2”
“Not I! Clegg, as you know; i

w. is.an abominable bully, and I don’t believe -
we have a mcre troublesome boy in the college than Rex. Bub I tell you this,
Leigh, T don’t believe we have a more honourable one.” ¥
“No. He is so truthful. <0f coiise, he tries at times to hoodwink wus; still,
he will not-speak falsely.” P e %

“ Correct. - Pete has his:gualities; too.  He has excellent ability, and a.lthbugﬁ
Rex will lead him into-many-a serape, they don’t do cach other any harm. . Petq
won’t speak falsely. Candidly, I admire the lad immensely. This stupid trick
of course, is to punish7Clegg for his bullying propensities.  Very well, let h‘in;
bear the brunt of it. . He has brought-it on himself.” s

Now, this appeared to be a very pleasant ending to the matter; but, unfor-
tunately, it was not to end there. = Mr. Grant questioned Hugh the following
morning, and that worthy admitted that he had not noticed whether Rex was
in the dormitory ; then Mr. Grant told the whole thing to the doctor, and asked
him to let it rest, to which Dr. Kenward at once agreed. G

7 shall leave you to deal with it in your own way,” he said. “ Rex is a most ;
extraordinary lad.  You know that skylight, and how ho got it mended in one
night. ~ Well, T was with them when we met Colonel Warton, and in course of
conversation he mentioned a very strange thing that occurred in his absence
His skylight had been repainted! Rex must have got Jobson to take e
colonel’s skylight, and put it on the lodge ; then he evidently repaired ms ,Qk'y.
light, and placed it on "the colonel’s washhouse, and the whole thing would have
remained a mystery to me for all time, had not the truth come out. It yas all
due to the repainting. I told Warton all about it, and he shouted with laughter,
What the work cost Carew, I really don’t know ; but-Jobson would not work all
night for a trifle.. The worst of it is, Grant, the boy must have got out at iligﬁt,.
we must stop that sort of thing somehow.” s s

«Tt’s disgraceful | I used to do it; all the same, it is utterly wrong.”

«“T know itis. I received a well-merited thrashing for the same tﬁinq on more
than one occasion. Ah, a master’s life is a difficult one! The masters have
to strive to be without reproach, and wo know that is impossible.in a sense. Then,
however nearly we satisfy ourselvesin that respect, we cannot forget our youthful
delinquencies. It is hard for a master to have to punish a boy for a fault, when
that master knows perfectly well that he committed that same fault in his boy:
hood days.” S

T guppose the same happens with others in this life—a judge, for instance 2

«“Well, he deals with crimes of which he would never have been guilty, Wi
deal with faults of which we know perfectly well we havo been guilty.” =~ ' -

«Correct ! Bub sometimes he has to put-on the black cap. Thank Heaven,
we never have to do that! No! Qursis a simpler task than his ; and, after all,
we are agents. We strive to put the lads into the right path, and lick the young
rascals if they won’t ge the right way, as we were licked. It is a question whet!
the very best man who ever lived must not be something of a signpost. Iy
deal with this matter, then, doctor.  Breaking bounds is. the worst. part of
The other was only fun, with an object. ~ And as you have left it to me, I :
inclined to let it die a natural death, because it would be absolutely_ impossi
to convict them, unless we forced them to convict themselyes, a thing L.
you abhor as much as Tdo.” 3 Sig

The strange part about it was that the boys imagined that Mr. Grant was &
stern man ! . }
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CHAPTER 10, ‘ .
How Billy Saw the Ghost Once. More-How .He: Showad His Bravery—
j 1

A Nasty Collision—Mr, ‘Grant, Makes His Meaning.
Doctor’'s Presence—Rex's Invitation. - :

junction with other boys.  Pete entered “the Toom, " *
“Nice afternoon, Sah Reginald Carew.” "« =« =
“Oh, go away!” Ol i RIL Gt
“ Ob course, I can do all dat, Sah Reginaldg: but—i=? nz H i
“ Look here, you silly black chunk cf ebony, if you dare td ¢all e that again
I'll shy this inkpot at your head, and make you: blagker thah Nature Iras done |
Pete shifted to the other side of the door, and remained in readiness to dodger
~because of the threat of the inkpot. = il lealat -
“I was remarking dat de weatlier was fine, “séli.” T'diino when I saw fine *
- weder dan dis at dis time ob de year, except in June or Zanzibar.  All de same
. the fact remains dat it is a fine day, and you ain’t got de right to contradict dat
~nasturtium. Den de cowobbly remains obvious dat——" :
i **“ Look here, you black snowdrop, take niy tip, and don’t use words like that.
© You are getting as bad as Billy."” i
“De weder ain’t bad. T ain’t got anyting to do wid it ; still, it ain’t bad.”
“ It jolly well would be if you had anything to do with it.”
“Nice afternoon for a walk, and I hab got de afternoon off for dat speeial
ur ose.” )
: “PWell, take your walk. You have my full permissior, if you want it.” i
“Buppose you take dat walk wid me, and you can hab de pleasure ob paying
or.any expenses dat we disincur 2 | ’
“No. Tut, tut, tut! I am not coming with you.”
<« HOW’S dat 9" . ) ‘
- “ Because you would want to raise ghosts or do something foolish, and I am
espectable lad with an aversion to ghosts, or any fooling like that,”
¢ Golly, de boy must be fermented ! De walk will do you good.”
‘T won’t come.” .
¢ Why not ?
¢T'm busy ! ” y "t
¢Yah, yah, yah! Send for de medicated man. He’s gone dotty ! I’ll fetch
im to you, old hoss. If you get busy someting serious has happened, and you
| want a lot of curing. = Suppose we come for a quiet walk, it would do you
good, and take your.mind off your business.” ;
‘T know it would.” ‘
‘Den come for de walk.”
- “Rats!”
. *We might frow dem in.”
‘Go away, boy. You annoy me.” .
ah, yah, yah ! He tinks he’s a master now. He must be fermented. - But
for dat walk.”
won't ! ”
hy not ? ”
“Because I emptied an inkpot over Perkins’s head ! ” growled Rex,
- " Yah, yah, yah ! Gated 2
f course I am gated, you silly black owl! Do you think I would spend a
g h&ftemoon in this beastly study if T wasn’t gated
] bk

HT was Saturday afternoon, and Rex was in'the study that-tvas his

8

. "Here! Come here, you image! There’s no necessity for your not having
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a little fun.* Shove that half-sovereign into your pocket, and go out and enjoy
yourself.” ; 4

:‘ I ain’t going out dis afternoon. T tink it’s going to rain,”

“Rats1” : .

“Nunno ! Tt’s more likely to rain cats and dogs, and dose insecks don’t like

‘rats. T don’t want to go out.”

“ Well, take the brass.”

*“Dere’s dat doctor ringing his bell again,” declared Pete, bolting, He did
not care to go out by himself, and he did not care to take the half-sovereign, for
the simple reason that Rex could not come with him.  And so he spent the after-
noon in Billy’s lodge, and thought hard things of masters who gated innocent
schoolboys.

Billy did not come in to tea, so Pete had his in the kitchen, where past experience
taught him that he always got a better one. Mary invariably gave him plum-
cake, a thing of which Pete was particularly fond.

It was nearly eight o’clock before Billy came in.  He ought to have been back
by seven, but was not nearly so particular concerning his own time as he was
that of the boys.

¢ You'm nearly an hour late, Billy, old hoss ! ” exclaimed Pete,

“Now, 1 ain’t in the humour to take any of your nigger’s lip ! * growled Billy,
who had spent the evening with Jobson. It had put him in a very bad temper,
for he had lost nearly a weel’s wages.

*“8till, Billy, I hab to do my duty, and you ain’t got de right to come in late,
You know perfectly well, Billy, dat your master pays you bery handsomely for
your time, and it stands to reason dat'if you spend it out ob doors you are robbing

im.  Now, I can’t allow de servants ob dis establishment to rob a friend ob
mine. You ain’t in de same social scale as me and my friend de doctor, and
we hab to see dat you do your duty as a servant.”

“You varmint ! T’ll tell him as you said you were his equal !

“Nunno, Billy! ‘You tell him dat I consider him nearly my equal. When I
hab taken dat man in hand, and trained him up in de way he should go, de improve-
ment in him will be so great dat you will hardly know him.”

“T tell him every word you have been saying, then he will sack you, and that
will be a blessing to me ;" for you ain’t the slightest use here.”

T mayn’t be any use, B'lly, but tink what a beautiful ornament I make.”

“ Haw, haw, haw! A pretty hornament indeed ! The only hornament as you
would do for would be the black ’ead of a fire shovel |

T can see, Billy, dat you ain’t got much lub ob de beautiful.”

“I ain’t got no love for you, you worm ! A pretty thing. indeed, for a nigger
to come here and say he’s going to teach the dactor of this "ere college ! Go and
get me my supper, you ill-conditioned, ugly, black beast ! And mind you bring
up a nice one, else T’ll kick you ! ”

“ You ought to kick de cook if de supper ain’t to your liking, Billy. Tt ain’t
got anyting to do wid me, you know. and my impression is dat, if you ain’t made -
friends wid Mary, you will hab only brem-cheesc.”

¢ Jest mention that I'm feeling faint for want of food, and that I ain’t had
anything since dinner, and then only a serap of meat.”

Pete was a fearfully long time gone; hut Billy, who had not made his peace
with Mary, did not care fo venture into the kitchen. He waited and fumed
but when at last Pete made his appearance with a large covered dish and a jug
of ale, Billy seated himself at the table and rubbed his hands.

“I told cook dat you felt faint. And she says dat she’s very sorry, and tinks
it must e de effects ob de ghost, and dat she has sent you up dis bottle ob smelling-
galts, which she hopes will do you good.”

‘ Bust her imperance ! ” snarled Billy, lifting the cover. Fury! Why, it's

/
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only bread-and-cheese, and the ugly wench has shoved a cover over it to make me
think as T’d got suthing nice ! It’s downright shameful, that’s what ibis! What
'have you had for your supper ? :

*“ Tank you, Billy ; I won't rob you ob any ob youts. You ain’t got more dan
you require dere, Tank you all de same.”

“I ain’t asking you to eat any of my supper, you ill-conditioned little black
brute. The fack is you heat a lot too much, and if  was your master I'd allowance
you. It's perfectly disgraceful as a white gentleman like myself should fare no
better than a nigger boy. What I want to know is what cools gave you for your
supper.”

* Why, I neber said dat she gabe me anyting, Billy.”

“ You awful little liar. To stand there and swear you’ve had no supper !

I neber told you dat, Billy. Might hab had a snack.”

¢ A snack be blowed ! You’ve been over half an hour getting it.”

*“ Can’t yaffle up my food like you can, Billy.”

“You’ve had steak-and-kidney pie.” .

“Golly ! De man must hab a wonderful sense ob smell. Should say he was
meant for a blughound.”

It so happened that Billy knew a steak-and-kidney pie, on a large scale, had
beenin the larder, and he was guessing the rest ; but he hit the mark. Mary liked
Pete. She called him a mischievous young monkey to his face, but she liked him,
The very fact that he had saved Bella’s life was quite sufficient to make her like
him, because no servant could help loving Bella.  If anything went wrong they
always went to her, and she went to her mother, and smoothed the way. If a
servant wanted a holiday, or more wages, she always went to Bella, knowing that
it would be a certainty—a much better certainty than Sloth, whom Swipes had
backed to win. At any rate, Pete had eaten as much steak-and-kidney pie as he
wanted, and did not require any bread-and-cheese.

Billy raved, and would no doubt have continued to do 50, but at that moment
the clock chimed.

“ Bust it ! ” roared Billy. I wish that clock was further.”

“ Does it jar on your nerves, Billy ?

¢ Jar on my nerves be hung ! 1 forgot to wind it, and it will be stopping.”

“ Golly ! exclaimed Pete, who remembered the horrid ghost.

“Tlhave todoitnow. Here, you come along of me, and hold the lantern.”

“Bh?”

“ Come along of me, I say.”

“ Ob course, I can do dat, Billy ; but Mary was telling me *bout de ghost you
saw, and we should hab to pass de place. Don’t you tink dat clock would like to
be wound to-morrow morning ? *

“No. I'm alot after time already. It would stop.”

“ Bomehow, I don’t seem to care to go after time to-night—not when ghosts are
knocking about. In daylight it’s all right, but in dis darkness—well, it’s just de
time for ghosts to make deir personal appearance, and somehow I don’t care for
dem. Don’t you tink it would be hetter if you got de doctor, or one ob de oder
masters to hold de lantern for you?”

“I never came across sich a coward in all my life ! declared Billy. * Do you
mean to stand there and tell me as you are afraid of ghosts ?

“ Nunno, Billy. I ain’t standing. I’'m sitting in your easy-chair for de start;
and I ain’t telling you any sort ob information dat I don’t consider you ought to
know. But de sort ob description you put on dat ghost, according to Mary, ain’t
such as would be at all good for my nervous cistern.’’

“T can’t wind a clock and hold a lantern at the samie time ! » growled Billy.
He had done it for years, but when a man is timid of ghosts, any company is better
than none. You see, you can talk to the other party, and point out to them how
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silly it is to be afraid of ghosts; only when that ghost turns up, you must be
particularly careful not to yell and rush away, because that causes suspicion.
“ Go and fetch the lantern ! cried Billy. “ That clock has got to be/wound,
to-night, ’¢os it will stop to-morrow if it ain’t wound. I .ain’t scared of ghosts, if'
youare. Iain’taman to be browbeat by a ghost. o and get it, and if you ain’t |-
sharp about the matter, I'll kick you ! ” ’ A
1f Pete had been kicked every time Billy threatened it, he would®have needed an . |
air-cushion. However, he went for the lantern, and on his way he went to Rex’s /
study. That worthy scrambled a book away and seized a pen. His back was |\ |
towards Pete. A
¢ This is an awful job, sir,” murmured Rex, who never doubted that Mr. Grant.
had come to see how he was getting on with his task. He was quite convinced '
when he heard a voice which was the exact counterpart of M. Grant’s. Peto|
chose such words ag he could pronounce without detection, and that voice would !
have surprised Mr. Grant himself, it was so wonderfully mimicked. A
“ (o on, my lad. You well deserve your task. If it is not done to my satisfac--
tion you will be severely punished.” i)
“Tat, tut, tut ! Myes, sir. It's a frightful job. I'm a bit doubtful whether,
it will be to your satisfaction, I don’t want to say anything against my own'
composition, but——" ¢ e
“Yah, yah, yah!” e
“ Tut,; tut, tut ! You silly black owl !>’ growled Rex. “ How dare you come
here startling me like that ? I made sure you were Grant ! ” ’ R
“ Nunno ! I ain’t got de happiness ob being your master. But see here, Rex, -
Billy has forgotten to wind up de clock, and he has sent me for de lantern. T'm
supposed to be getting dat lantern. Now, de man is frightened to go dere by him.
self, so he has ordered me to go wid him ; and while I'm getting de lantern, T
tought you might like to go dere first and light up de ghost ; den we can bof listen =
t6 see how he enjoys himself wid dat ghost.” ’ )
« @ood idea !’ cried Rex. I will chance it T'm not supposed to leaye ‘thig
study, but Grant isn’t likely to come just at the moment when I am gone. Keep
Billy waiting for about five minutes for the lantern, and the ghost will be all
lighted up. 1 shall be hiding in the bushes close by.” s
“Pete kept Billy waiting a good ten minutes bhefore he brought the lantern, and
this put him in a worse rage ﬁlzm ever. . . Tl e
“You lazy little black snail!”.growled Billy. ““Ain’t it a mighty strange -
thing that I can’t send you for anything but what you must take half an hour.fo
fetch it 2 What you want is a good thick stick to wake youup ! ” i q5i0 g
“ You can’t expect all people to rush about like you, Billy, when you stattona
job; but it ain’t so mighty often you do start on a job, and den it’s only because
you can’t get someone else to do it for you.” : § ot
« Light the lantern, you little idiot. You ain’t even lit it. - I declare
the worst idiot as I’ve ever met. You ain’t worth your salt ! L
8o long as T get plenty ob sugar, Billy, I don’t mind so much ’bout; de-salk.
Neber did care for salt. Now, old hoss, are you going to stand derg gtumbling
allde night? You'm worse dan an old washerwoman wid de toofache.andja’bi
wash in front ob her. Ltink Billy, if you eber get kicked out ob dis place you 'hné
better take a place as a washerwoman-! % N
“ You are bencath my notice, you worm ! » declared Billy. ¢ I ainltilhaving
anythink to say to a low-down nigger. You ought to be roasted alive, Folletime
with that lantern, else it will be the:worse for you ! A2 e AR 2
Pete obeyed, and the unsuspecting Billy made his way to the clock tower ; £her
he took the lantern from Pete’s hand and opered the door.” 7 < Svmisaslenyed
He had no sooner done 0 than he caught sight of the bestial-lookin hﬁgﬁb‘
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whose eyes were glowing in fine style, and some very appalling shrieks appeared to

come from it. ’

They were as nothing compared to Billy’s shrieks. He howled at the top of his
voice, and turning, dashed away with the lantern in his hand ; but he had not gone
twenty yards when he ran full tilt into Mr. Grant’s chest, and the two rolled on the
.ground.  Billy continued his yells, for he had fallen on the lantern, and he

ound it extremely hot,

*“ Woohooh ' I'm burnt—I'm burnt suthing crool !

Y = iou stupid man !” exclaimed Mr. Grant. * How dare You run against me
like that!” ’

“I never seed you coming, sir. There’s the awfullest ghost you ever saw in
the clock tower, and it has nearly murdered me. Oh dear, oh dear. I'm burnt
terrible ! "

*“I came in search of Master Carew,” said Mr. Grant, picking himself up, while
Billy still lay on the ground groaning ; though needless to say he was not now
lying on the ﬁot lantern. “‘ Have you seen him ?

“I ain’t seen anythink except that awful ghost !’ groaned Billy! * I'm hur
suthing crool, what with the ghost and the way you knocked me down.”

“ Yah, yah, yah ! Dat’s pretty good, too ! ”* cried Pete.

“ 8o you are here, are you ! * exclaimed Mr. Grant. I suppose Carew is not
far oY

“ No, si1,” answered Rex, stepping from the bushes. “ Fow moments’ fresh air
—after strenuous labour, you know. Couldn’s sleep without a little fresh air.
Shall we come back, sir ? »*

“ No, we will not. Show me the ghost, William.”

“ Not if my life depended on it. I ain’t going nigh that ghost again. Don’t I
tell you it has nearly murdered me as itis !

5 *“Nongense ! I don’t suppose it touched you.” :

*“ Then you are utterly and entirely wrong, sir ; and though you may be a very
clever man at your lessons, you don’t know nothing about ghosts. If struck me
‘repeated blows, and nearly broke my back as I fought with it.”

“ Yah, yah, yah ! Ders wasn’t much fighting on your part, Billy,” said Pete.
- All de blows must hab been struck o de ghost’s side, *cos all you did was to yowl
| b it, and den rush into Mr. Grant’s bread-basket. Don’t you get too noar dat,
| ghost, sah, else it will start yowling at you.” ’
. “Dear me!” gasped Mr. Grant, as he gazed at that extraordinary-looking
creature, which immediately commenced to howl at him.

“ Who are you ? ”’ demanded Mr. Grant.

“ Go away, or I'll bite you!” came that voice ; but Mr. Grant was made of
‘sterner stuff than that. He strode up to the ghost and cxamined its body, then
he got the head down. He certainly started back when a wild shriels appeared to
ccome from the jaws, but he finished his investigation.

* You have been nearly frightened out of your lifo, William, by a bullock’s head
‘stiick on a clothes-prop, with a sheet wrapped round it, and it was an abominable
Afalsehood to say that this thing struck you.”

“*“Perhaps it struck him as awful, sir ? suggested Rex.

“T wonder you are not ashamed of yourself, William, acting in such a cowardly
nd ridiculous manner. It was bad enough for a lad like Clegg nearly to shriek
imsslf into fits, but for a man of your time oflife to be so terrified ata foolish trick

bsolutely ridiculous.” .

\ }—I wasn't exactly frightened, sir. I—I only wanted to make sure what it

* knd"so you howled like a terrified woman, and rushed away. I must say
9t was a funny manner to find out what it was. What did you come here for? ™
*To wind up the clock, sir ; _and I must say it is shameful that these two lads
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should be allowed to impede a porter in the execution of his duty. They deserve
to have the soundest flogging that any master could give them ; and if you have
the feeling that you can’f hit them hard enough, why nothing would please me
more than tc help you.”

““ How do you know that they did it ? ”

“ Because there ain’t a bit of devilment as occurs in this college but what they |

are at the bottom of it. I believe they are the worst boys as ever lived.”

“ Do you know anything about the ghost that has so startled William ?”* de- |

manded Mr. Grant of Pete. L
“If you please, sah, I tink I hab seen dat ghost before. I fancy it must be de
same one, *cos dere’s a family likeness to de one I saw.” :
“ Then depend on it it is the same, because no two ghosts could possibly be like =
that one. T suppose you made it look in at Clegg’s window ! ” A
“Mut, tut, tut ! It certainly did look in at his window, sir.” 5
“ You see how your stupid trick has frightened William. The man is all of a.
tremble. I believe he is afraid of the thing now that he knows what it is. Then
you have caused him to tell me a lot of abominable falsehoods about the ghost
striking him. You have nearly frightened the timid man to death.” ¥
“ T worn't never frightened at all ! growled Billy.
“Tt is a lamentable thing for a man to tell such atrocious falsehoods.” g
“ You must excuse me for saying, sir, that I don’t think the doctor would care
for you using them swear words in the presence of these boys. They can use quite
bad enough without your help.” b
“ It will not matter if they never use worse language than I have used. You
don’t appear to know the meaning of words, and when you do not understand them
you think they are swearing. 1 feel quite sure that your statement about the
language these lads use is as untrue as the rest of what you have been saying. ”

“T don’t see why you should bully me jest because you happened to run agin
me ! ” growled Billy. ¢ Thiey

“ Preposterous ! It was you who ran against me.”

“ Of course, jest because I'm a poor man and you a rich one ! ”’ :

“ I am very far from a rich man,” interposed Mr. Grant. “ Besides, even if I'were
the wealthiest man in the world it would have nothing to do with the question. of -
your terror at the silly practical joke of these boys. I would not care if-you had
admitted what is obvious tous all, that is, that you were in a state of abject terror ;
but to cover your cowardice with gross falsehoods is too contemptible.” G

“ You had best own dat you were a little frightened, Billy,” said Pete. " “Yah,
yah, yah ! I tink Mr. Grant will believe you if you tell us dat you were frightered.
You had de personal appearance ob being a bit frightened. Yah, yah, yah!
You did yowl too. I tink for full-sized yowls you beat de ghost hollow.” :

« T shall report the whole matter to the doctor,” declared Billy. ‘I ain’t going
to be treated, in this shameful manner and knocked down by masters in this college.”
- “Tut, tut, tut! The man will vow you knocked him down, sir,” exclaimed

ex: Y

“ Tt does not matter what he says. No one will believe him. As for ref)orting
the matter to the doctor, I will deal with it, William.” TR

“ You must excuse me for saying that I ain’t going to allow any such. thing, sir.
This ’ere matter oppertains to me, and I’m going to have justice done. L ain’t
going to be flung to the ground with impoonity, not if I know it.” i3l et

“ But it was you dat flung Mr. Grant down, Billy ! ” said Pete. x :

“You hold your jaw, you insolent black beast !” growled Billy. - * You know
nothink of the circumstances of the case. I suppose I ought to know best whose -
fault it was.” el

“ Very well, William ! ” exclaimed Mr. Grant. * As you wish the oircumstances
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to be reported to the doctor, I will explain everything that happened. Come this
way, and you coms also, boys.”

“Tdon’t want to get people into trouble ! »* growled Billy, who began to see that
he had gone too far, *I'm wiiling to overlook the matter on this occasion, but
it ain’t got to occur again, else there will he trouble. Good-night, sir, and I hope
as you will do your dooty by them hoys.” 3

* Come here, William.. We are all going to the doctor,” said Mr. Grant. “ You
said that you would report it to that gentleman. Now you shall.”

“I don’t want any unpleasantness, sir.”

* What you want and what you do not want has nothing to do with me. You
will come to the doctor, and ‘you will tell him exactly what happened. Afteor
that T shall tell him exactly what happened.”

“He’s bound to believe you before ms, sir.”

“ All you have to do is to speak the truth, and then Dr. Kenward will believe
you. Come this way.”

“Youwm in for a nice ting now, Billy,” mnrmured Pete. T wouldn’t be sur-
prised if de doctor gibs you"a caning. = Ob course, do man will know dat poor
innocent boys like us couldn’t do ahyting wrong, and you will get all de blame ob
dat ghost.” ;

Billy looked very uncomfortable when they entered the doctor’s study, and Mr.
Grant’s words did not tend to set him at his ease.

* William wishes to make a com »laint against-me,” said Mr. Grant.

“ No, sir, you are mistook,” cried Billy. “T wish to make a complaint against
these ere boys and the ghost, sir. I’ve been treated something shameful by them,
Still, I have discovered what the ghost was, and there won’t be any need for the
servants to be frightened in future,”

1 i “ But you haveé not said anything about being knoclked down by me,” observed
. Mr. Grant.

*“ Iintend to overlook that, sir. Tt ain’t necessary to say anythink further about

it. ;

“T wish Dr. Kenward to know all the facts of the case, and as I am an interested
party, you will just explain to the doctor what happened, Pete,”

“If you please, sah, dere was a ghost in de clock tower, and when Billy went
to wind up de clock dat ghost started yowling at him, and Billy started yowling at
de ghost. I ain’t quite sure which yowled de loudest. But I rader tink Billy did.
- Yah, yah, yah! You would hab laughed if you had seen Billy and dat ghost

hooting at each other ; but Billy did not stop long, you see. Dat ghost was rader
frightful-looking, wid flaming eyes, and all dat sort ob ting.  Billy bolted, yelling
at de top ob his voice, and he was so frightened dat he did not look where he was
going.  He bashed into Mr, Grant’s diagram, and dey bof bowled ober, Den Billy
started yowling again, cos de lantern was burning him, Yah, yah, yah! ‘Scuse
me smiling, bub Billy looked so michty funny. Mr. Grant went into de place and
discovered dat de ghost was a bull’s head assisted wid a light, and supplied wid a
voice. It was only some silly trick ob some boys, but it frightened Billy.”

“ Ireally do not see what you have to complain about, William,” said the doctor.
It appears to me that Mr. Grant is the one to complain. T am surprised that you
should have been terrified by a silly trick. T suppose these two boys constructed
the figure ? » 5
*Oh, yes ! ” answered Mr. Grant, glancing at Rex.  “T do not believe any other
boys in the college would have thought of it. How much did that ghost cost you,
arew ?

‘Tut, tut, tut ! A more trifle, sir ! 2 i %

‘Indeed ! Tt would be interesting to know what you consider a mere trifle.”
‘ Tive pounds, sir. That covered everything,”

“ It is positively lamentable the manner in which you squander monoy,

"
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Carew ! ” exclaimed the doctor. “How much did it cost you to Have the repairs
done to the lodge ? » R

“ Tut, tut, tut ! That cost a trifle more, sir.””

“ How much did it cost you altogether ? ”

* Merely thirteen pounds, sir. I do not consider that it was dear, considering
the speed with which the job was completed.”

¢ That is eighteen pounds that you have absolutely wasted in a few days, to say
nothing of the other money I expect you have spent.”

“ It does sound a good lot if you put it that way, sir,” admitted Rex ; * but,
you see, these little—er—mishaps do not occur every week.”

“I am very thankful that they do not,” sighed the doctor. * Well, Mr. Grant
will deal with this matter. It is a great pity that you do not pay more attention
to your lessons, Carew, and less to playing practical jokes,”

*Mut; tut, tupl ?

*“ Does that mean that you agree with my advice ?

" “Yes, sir.”

“Then try to follow it. You can go.”

And when Billy subsequently learnt that they were not punished for that ghostly
trick he declared that it was positively shameful. | ' ’

But now the examinations before the holidays were coming on, and, Rex had to
settle down to work. Pete succeeded in getting him out occasionally, but they
were not much together for the rest of the term, and Pete had to enjoy himself
alone as best he could. g :

*“ To-morrow is de last day den,” observed Pete, as Rex came into the lodge
one evening. )

“Yes. I'm off to-morrow, Pete.” S

* And a thundering good job too ! ” growled Billy. “I'm mighty glad to see your
back, and if I never see your face again, I sha'n’t care. Here you’ve been and held
me up to ridicool before all the boys. You’ve been spreading your lies about me;
saying I was frightened of the ghost when I worn’t anything of the sort ! i

* Rather a nice place ours, isn’t it, Pete ? ” inquired Rex.. i

‘“ Should say it was. You neber saw anyting like it, Billy. - You could walk
miles in de grounds, and dz flowers are mighty lubly. Den again, de food. Golly !

I neber tasted anyting like dat. Makes my mouf water to tink ob it, I wonder you
don’t get fatter, Rex, wid all dose good tings knocking about. Should say you hab
a fine time ob it in de holidays.” . i

“ Rather! You see, there’s: boating, fishing, shooting, motoring, IfidingTix;
fact, you can have whatever sport you like at my mother’s place.” e ¢

*“Den dere’s de unlimited money.” i R

“Yes! That is a decided advantage. Well, you will have an easy time of it
these holidays, Billy.” ¥ s

I never have an easy time.”

* Not with Pete to help you in your toil ?

“Bust him ! He’s not the slightest use to me! I'd rather be without him,”?

* Well, that’s lucky, because I'am going to take him home with me to spend;t
holidays—that is, if he likes to come.” B

“Golly ! De answer to dat is ¢ yes * straight away.”

“ Wouldn’t you like to have a few hours to think it over ? o Ty
. “Nunno! Idon’tneed a few seconds to tink dat ober. P’r’aps dat’s.beca
hab got a mighty active brain.” . AR

“He ain’t going ! ” cried Billy. “I won’t have him go! Do you sup
going to do his work and my own while he’s enjoying himself like ‘a lord
won’t have it, and when I put my foot down——" ) Wil & F

“ Stoady dere, Billy! Best not get prancing a hoof like yours down Dp
doctor would be savage if you smashed his floor frough, _Consider de invitation'is

of
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acgepted. Dete ain’t no previous engagement, Rex. Am I to stay for more dan
a day ?”

“Tut, tut, tut! You are to stay for the whole of the holidays. We are going
to motor over. My mother is sending one of our cars. You see, being an only
son I want a chum, and you are just the chap I want—a nice, quiet fellow, who does
not get up to too many larks. Besides, I want to try another ghost on a certain
neighbour who lives a mile orsofromus. There are several other things I have in
mind. Picnies, and an excursion up the river in our steam-launch, and a few dozen
things like that. You don’t mind late dinners, do you ?

b ]Slf.ah, yah, yah ! TIremember de early dinner I had dere, and I didn’t mind dat
at all.”

“ Tut, tut, tut ! - That was only lunch—just a light lunch ! You are coming as
a friend, and we will have a downright jolly time of it. Can you ride ?

“ Should say so ! ” '

“ Well, there are plenty of horses, so we will have some hunting. Just make
your arrangements, Billy, to do without him. Be up early, Pete, and I will explain
all about it. Good-night ! » ‘

“ Bust me ! ” gasped Billy.. “I don’t believe a word of it. The doctor would
never allow anything so shameful. Here am I to slave away, and live on shameful
food, while a common black nigger lives like a lord ! There’s no justice in it ! »

* Funny he didn’t ask you, Billy.” -

“Iwon’t stand it. I don’t believe the doctor has given his consent.”

““ Yah, yah, yah! Rader tink Rex has arranged it all! You neber saw such
a place, Billy, and you ncber tasted such food in all your life. Yah, yah, yah!
Sha’n’t I enjoy dat little holiday ! »

As a matter of fact, Billy had seen the place, and he had tasted some of the food,
because on one occasion the doctor had sent him over with a message. He had
been looking forward to an easy time, because he was determined to give Pete as
much work as he would take, and do as little as he conveniently could himself. Now
this was all nipped in the bud ; and what made Billy so fearfully mad was that
Pote would be having a glorious time of it in the old mausion, while Billy would
Le doing his ordinary work, and the ~work that Pete would have taken
off his hands. He kept saying that he did not believe a word of it, until Dr. Ken-
ward entered the lodge, and in a few words confirmed what Rex had said. He
also pointed out to Pete that he ought not to play any tricks that would cause Lady
Carew vexation. i y

*“ Now, my lad, I have not the slightest doubt that you will have a very happy
time; and you will both come back at the end of the holidays together. I may see
you before then, as Lady Carew has invited us to come over for a few days. Had
you saved my life, Pete, [——"

* Shoo,sah ! Dere was nuffin’ *bout de matter. -Would rader you didn’t spealk
’bout it !

“ Good-bye, mylad! I may notsee you to-morrow.”

Then Billy gave a gasp, for the doctor actnally shook hands with him ; but what
astounded Billy still more was that Mrs. Kenward and Bella came into the lodge,
‘and alsoshook hands with Pete.

* Shameful ! muttered Billy. “ Here I’ve been a servant here for more years
than I can remember, and I’m treated worse than a dog, jest ’cos I didn’t chuck their
daughter off her bicycle, and swear as I'd saved her life. It’s downright shameful !
‘But I will get level with you, you little black beast of anigaer ! Here’s Rex Carew
squandering his money on you and the servants, and he never so much as gives
me half-d-crown. He's given the cook five pounds, ‘cos I heard her telling the
~ housemaid, and the housemaid said as she had got -three. Bust! He came
. here under false pretences, making us all believe as he was no one, and hiding his title

like he did..” It’s downright shameful.”
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Billy really thought he had been badly treated, because he overlooked the manner
in which he had always treated Rex and Pete. Rex did not overlook it, and as he
strongly objected to Billy’s ways, he never tipped him.

The following morning there was a tremendous amount of noise in the college.
Clegg was going home in style, and Swipes was paying for it. At least, that is
what he would he compelled to do by the time they got to their destination, for
Sloth had not proved a winner, and Clegg had no money, having used his journey
money to square up a few things that were very pressing, and which otherwise
would have got to the dostor’s ears. To look at Clegg, and hear him talk, cne would
have imagined that he could buy Rex up. .

“Tut, tut, tut ! exclaimed Rex, entering Billy’s lodge, accompanied by Pete.

“ You are the slowest man on record, Billy. ~You were evidently meant for a War
Office official. , Don’t I keep telling you that the motor is waiting for my boxes ?

“ You do s0, you worm, and I keep telling you that those boxes are going last.”

“ Take no notice of the little cads ! ” snarled Clegg. * Look after my luggage
Billy. My motor-car is waiting.”

““Yah, yah, yah! Dat’s Jobson’s motor-car, too,” exclaimed Pete. “ But
look here, Rex, I'm going to fetch dose hoxes down.”

“Rats! You are going to do nothing of the sort. Bother the boxes! Tl
have them sent on. It will mean a journey to the station for Billy, but walking
is good for his fat. I'll wire to-morrow morning to ask the doctor to have them
sent on. It will only mean a run to the station for you, Billy.”

“ Golly, de man will look no end graceful running. Should almost like to see him
run. Neber mind de boxes, Billy.  We'm off ! ”

“ Bust it ! Here, jest you stop ! Don’t you think as youcan play your monkey
t.rlicks on me! You wait till those boxes come. I'm fetching ’em down after Mr. '
Clegg’s.” By

o4 %.‘ut, tut, tut! We don’t mind waiting that little time, Billy,” said Rex.

“ It will save you a journey to the station to-morrow, and there’s no sensc in giving
extra work seeing that you will have to do Pete’s work while he is enjoying himself
at our place. Ever tasted turtle soup, Pete ? 4 ;

“ ¥ah, yah, yah! Nunno! I hab tasted pea-soup at a penny a basin.” 3

“ Well, you shall taste turtle soup. Personally I prefer pea-soup, but there is
no accounting for taste. Go on, Billy, you will lick all the skin off your lips.' .
Game pie isn’t bad ! ” 2 ;

Billy groaned. He had tasted game pie when he took that message over, and
he remembered it. He also remembered the flavour of the sherry ; and he fondly
imagined that if he had played his cards differently he might have been the guest
instead of Pete. But then Billy was not much gifted with common-sense, and he
could not see where the ditference came in. 3

At any rate he brought Clegg’s Inggage down, and Rex waited patiently, so.did
his chauffeur, who was smiling. The boys were admiring the beautiful car, with /
the Carew arms upon it. 4

Billy landed Clegg’s boxes, and then, to save himself a long walk on the morrow,
he brought one of Rex’s boxes down on his back, and he muttered things to himself. -
Rex was in the chauffeur’s place now, and just as Billy came up panting, for he had
no light load, that car moved slowly on. :

“ Stop, you varmint ! ” howled Billy, waddling after it. )

“ ¥ah, yah, yah!” roared Pete. ‘‘Hurry up, old hoss, else you will -hah a
mighty long walk to-morrow. Come on! Dat box ain’t heaby ! Least, mifin™
to make all dat fuss ’bout ! A man wid a stummick like yours ought to'bé'able
to trot along wid a little sized box like dat. We’m down hill you know, and
motor-cars can’t always stop on hills. Now den! Dat’s better! Gib ws<de
cord. Myes! Missed it dat time! Hab anoder wobbly run, old hoss, else'you’ni
going to miss dis train, and tink ob de mighty walk you will hab to-morrow.”

/

3
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The way Rex worked that car was truly exasperating. Sometimes Billy neé,rly
got the box upon it, and then the car moved on, while Rex kept exclaiming, Tyt
tut, tut ! Billy exclaimed other things, and he came on panting andcpuﬁin(r
like some old grampus, then he tried to pitch the box into the car, but it fell into tho
road.

“ Yah, yah, yah ! ” roared Pete. “ Take it home, Billy { * We can’t wait for it,
but you can easy walk to de station to-morrow morning, ‘and make arrangements
for de box to be sent on.” :

“Tut, tut, tut!” exclaimed Rex. T can’t wait for you, Billy. T want to
overtake that idiot, Clegg. Good-bye, dear boy ! Carry the box back !>

And this is exactly what Billy had to do, while the chums soon rushed up
to Clegg’s car.

Clegg could not get his car to go at anything like the rate of Rex’s, but
the lane was narrow, and by keeping in the centre of it, and with a little
bit of manipulation, he was able to prevent Rex passing him.

“Now, den, old hoss,” bawled Pete, “take dat traction-engine out ob de
way. Don’t you see dat we are coming I’ .

By way of answer Silas sent a shower of peas into Pete’s face, and that
worthy felt sorry that he had not come armed in a similar manner,

“Tut, tut, tut! It's a pity,” exclaimed Rex, ““but I rather fancy here
comes a way out of it. See that carter coming along the lane? Well, he
will help us.”

The driver pulled his cart almost into the hedge to allow Clegg t6 get
past, and that worthy was compelled to go very cautiously.

““Look here,” exclaimed Rex, pulling up. “I'1 give you a sovereign for
your whip.” .

“It’s your'n at the price,” exclaimed the delighted carter, handing Rex
a long whip. It was not worth anything like a sovereign, but was admirably
suited to Rex’s purpose.

“There you are, Pete,” exclaimed Rex, handing it to him. “I’ll do the
driving while you do the slapdashing.”

“Yah, yah, yah! Deré will be some amusement just directly.”

“Tut, tut, tut! Yes. We have been so remarkably quiet coming so far
that we really need a. little excitement, don’t we, Jim?”’

Jim was the chauffeur,

“ Well, you see, Sir Reginald—-

““ Bother I’

“T mean, Master Rex, you have only come a few hundred yards, and
there hasn’t been much time for excitement. It would he a pity to smash
up this car, you know. She’s a little beauty, and I can get a hundred miles
out of her easy.” -

*“We shan’t smash her up,”” answered Rex cheerfully. “ Of course we may
take a few chunks out of her, hut my mother won’t mind that so long as T
do not break any of our necks. Now then, Pete, he ready for the peas.
You shall have the soup later on.

Pete and Rex got fresh showers as they rushed up to the leading car, then
leaning well forward, Pete caught Silas one over the shoulders that made
him howl.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Jim. That will shift them before so long. They
won’t care to get down to us; at least, if they do, they won’t be wise, ’cos
I shall chip in.”

Jim was mistaken. Had Pete confined his lashing powers to Silas, Clegg

;
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would not have minded at all. He would merely have gone aheadizs's
greatest pace he could command, which was about half as fast ag R
go. But Pete distributed his favours, and he gave the bully somea
that so enraged him that he drew up his.car across the lane &
rendering it impossible for Rex to pass him, and theun, springing -
came for Pete.

“ Don’t interfere for the present, Jim,” exclaimed Rex. * Pe 0 Can ee
whip; and I rather fancy Clegg will notice it directly. Tu, tut, tu't'r,'lﬁse
he comes!” ) B eI

It was a very stupid move on Clegg’s &)art, but then he was go i
at Pete daring to strike him that he was determined to have vengean
cost. Pete had the advantage of heing in a higher position,
scored by being armed with a stick, and he used it. Pete noticed thy
- ““Tut, tut, tut! Go it, Pete!” S o i e

“I am!” observed Pete, lashing away in grand style. Iy 'y,
I'm hurting him.” i A

“ Mind he doesn’t hurt you.” - LRl e
_““He’s doing all dat; and I do mind it. Same time, dere’s one V;id'a 1itt]
dr;la,)wback. Yah, yah, yah! It’s no good yowling, Clegg. You'm g 16
hab it.” ) L

Pete got some awful cracks on the head, but they did notkéfppe:i,'f 1
much damage, and the way the bully yelled amused Rex. Jim, wjin .
very* decent fellow, saw that honours were equally divided, an
not want to interfere except in case of need. He had an idea th
not redound to his credit if he hlacked a schoolboy’s eye,
out of time. TFor this reason he remained neutral; and Rex wa
1ot to bring him into the row, if he could help it. * - /
“For about a minute the two worthies went at it. Pete 1
frightful whacks on the liead, but the lashes he got in wers o
painful, as Cleggs’ yells testified; and the fact that Clegg retreated
that Pete held his own. Now, what Pete should have done w:
waited for a fresh attack; but he had got a few lumps on his kea , al
shoulders were aching badly, while he felt that he had not gob hi
back; so springing from the car, he went to get it. N

From the spectators point of view, the effect was extremely funny
was as active as a wild cat, and he took particular care that Olegg id
get to close quarters. Sometimes Pete lashed while facing the foe, i
others he lashed backwards, while retreating. But again and aga
whip cracked, and every time it did so, Clegg uttered a wild yell.; Pet;
got the knack of bringing his whip back, much as a boy flicks an
a wet towel, and as our readers will know, it hurts. Clegg only gof
blow, and after that Pete was more cautious; but the wa he las
bully was funny. Clegg did not appear to think it so, and he ma
for his car, but all the time he received some cuts that caused him
into the air, and howl at the top of his voice, 'and ‘while he was clin
the car he got it hot; then he drove or, and Pete jumped into Re
which whizzed after the front omne. ) W

‘““Yah, yah, yah! Tink I paid him, Rex?”’ sty

““I should smile. But-look here, we are nof going’to‘, let the
the fool with us. Just you wait, and watch me. You can lash
time you get the chance; but I'll floor him, even if I have. to
this car.” ' ; . ) T haete
““Golly! Your moder won’t like dat.”

L
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i I don’t suppose she will like it particul
“IOVZ;H;‘S I don’t lﬂrt myself. Now, we1 need
0 t to catch the boss of his front wheel
anething is going to happen. Perhaps y
for the time being.” ‘
%ete followed this advice, and they botp covered about a mile, then th?’
came to a bend in the lane, on the near side of which was g duck pond. It
m:here that Rex’s scheme had to take effect,

: egg tried to whiz round the curve, but at that critical moment Rex
ﬁﬁsheﬁup: and dexterously caught Cleggs’ front wheel, with the result that
ent spinning into the'duck pond.

Yah, yah, yah I roared Pete. * Deye’s some snowh

ringing out again, he seized a handful of mud
ﬁclll',dasz?d hurled it at the bully’s head.

om Pete’s point of view the shot was grand. Tt caught the hully in the
“and scattered all over his face, then Pete kept up his fire, Some of the
e“"’ts missed their objective, hut a good many of them hit, with the result

0t ithin two minutes Clegg and Silas presented g very muddied appear-

arly, hut she won’t mind
a little skill Presently. I
> and if T can ouly do that, why
ou had better stop your slapdash-

/

alling wanted here,’
from the side of the

in the water of the pond, he rushed after Rex’s car, which had gone’
and was now in front of the other one.

at’ the back, Pete,” directed Rex, * and lash them as hard as you_
w every time they come within lashing distance,’” kK
Yah, yah, yah!” roared Pete, obeying these instructions, Ain’t you
urselves in a beastly disgusting state, old hosses. If dey were to
you into an oven dey would hab a ready-cooked mud-pie. You might
carrots on your collar, Clege; and if you were to shove a turnip in’
ar it would come out in full bloom in about a fo_rtnight. I neber saw
et into such a shameful, horriq state in all my life, and we’m in front
urney. Just you come a little closer, and you will notice dat I hap
a whip.” . :
“You demon ! hissed Clegg, T will break every bone in your body when
; at you I’ : )
ah, yah, yah! But I ain’t letting you get at me while I know it.”
:you hear what I say, Carew?’” shouted Clegg. -
rery word of it, dear boy.”

out of my way, you calm-faced little demon 1"

T  all right, Clegg,”” exclaimed Rex. You would not let ug pass you;
I

. 10t going to allow you to pass us. Tt does not matter 4o me what
e get home, and I am going slowly, Of course, you have the right
9 pass us, but whether You succeed or

» not is another matter. If you
ntlet of Pete’s floggings, I shall run you into the ditch.” i

le fool I’ yelled Clegg. ““You would spoil your. cay I”? .'
n’t mind that a bit, and I shall not spoil it as much as you will get
ols iled if I smagh you into the ditch, a thing T am determined to do
) .?E}_‘ . to pass us.  Now, come on, if you dare! You know what ig
¥ hiappen.” ; s
1'1"'sftupid little brute "’ snarled Clegg. *“Drive on, then! You know
Jou can go faster tham I can, if you chooge. Well, drive away, and I
® that I may never seo your face again,” = - ‘ )
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““You are almost bound to see it, Clegg, unless I smash it up duriy | i
holidays, and I shall try not to do that. As for driving away—wel] wﬁhe
you were ahead you went at the pace that suited you, and you refused. o 1911 3
us pass. o0 el B
“ Now, I'm going at the pace that suits me, and I am full determi
to let you pass. The pace that suits me will be about two miles an h,
that pace doesn’t suit you, why, you can go at a slower one, but I shall
particular care that you do not go at a faster one. You see, Pete, I ¢
lunch at an inn that we ghall have to pass on our way home. Now! S R
had gone at top speed we should have reached that inn an hourjo{"move
before the time; as it is we may reach it a little after the time, hut then o
shall be able to enjoy the country, and we are sure to enjoy our lllilch‘t‘i:e :
more because we shall be extra hungry.” o et Ae
“Yah, yah, yah! Don’t mind a bit *bout lunch if T can only gih @lag'
few more cuts. Suppose you run backwards into dem, and let me dg 'a,"ﬁg;]&
more lashing.” Virra
“I think we will wait for them to come up,” said Rex, going at o mogt
tantalising pace. gkl
Clegg made several attempts to get past, hut he had not the i i
chance of doing so, and he k}l:tew that hepwould have. to pay for a,uysgfl}llfe,s,t
done to the hired car, so did not care to risk a collision, %e’x, on the :otill%e'
hand, was not at all particular concerning damage. He was only deterﬁiihe(x]. .
to keep in front. Seletitas
“Bay, Clegg, old hoss,” exclaimed Pete, who had just succeeded in
getting a cut in. “You'm got a wonderful flow ob language for a gentle-
Iéwn, Should say you would do better for a costermonger, or someting like
at.” i
“Will you get out of my way?” howled the infuriated bully, 4
“Nunno! Clegg, we ain’t going to do anyting like dat. You ain’t got
de right to drive too fast, and we are going to see dat you don’t’ do it;
You'm going along at a nice comfortable pace, and are not at all likely
hurt yourself, unless you get a lash like dat one. Yah, yah, yah! Caught
him dat time nicely. Why don’t you get out ob your car, and-let’s hab
anoder fight on foot. It would do you all de good in de world.”” =/ ~ -
The manner in which the chums chaffed the bullies did not ten
improve their tempers, and it was a very lucky thing that they were not in

dered

\

a position to execute all the threats that they uttered. ‘
Rex kept just ahead for mile after mile, and the pace at which He'we
was truly exasperating. et hol
At last they reached the inn where Rex had ordered a good spread.
had said that he would be there at a little after twelve, and required #
feed for one o’clock. It was nearly two o’clock when he arrived.
Clegg knew that there would be no chance of food for at lea
hour unless he stopped there, so he also gave orders for lunch. s
““ Perhaps you will have it with these young gentlemen, sir,” exclaim
Bob the landlord. . Tt 3]
“I will do nothing of the sort!” cried Clegg. I wouldn’t sit down at
the same table with the young blackguards!” et e
“Feed de boy in de pigsty, landlord !”” said Pete. °°Gib him Gomnie!
wash, and feed him just de same as de oder pigs. He will yaffle it up ‘wid?
mouf, and it is just de sort ob food he requires!” " L
“Now, you keep back, young gent,”” exclaimed Jim, standing in fron
Clegg, as he strode towards Pete. e
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« What's it got to do with you, fellowp* snarled Clegg.
«You will find that it has got something to do with you, if you don’t
have yourself. If there’s got to he any fighting done here, T will take it
.: with pleasure. I used to be rather good

at it, though it’s some years
ince I had any practice; however, I shall soon get into the way of it
éuin.”

Can we have a separate room, landlord$”’ demanded Swipes.

Well, sir, I’'m afraid you'can’t. There’s only the kitchen ang the har-

Jour, and the kitchen is in use. The bar-parlour wouldn’t suit you at all,
there’s two or three stickers in it now playing dominoes, " and they

ldn’t like me to shift them from the table. Besides, I don’t expect

would care for their company.”

“Serve our lunch at that table there,” ordered Clegg,

ible.

?)Yes, sir,” answered Bob.

“What do you take to drink, Drewitt?”

aret, please! T like it good.”

“A small bottle of your hest claret,” ordered Clegg. “We will have

her wine afterwards,”’

~ Rex ordered ginger-beer for himself and Pete, and

: e made the chauffeur have lunch with them.

of lunch he would require, but he did not kn.

tite.

They had soup first of all. And Clegg said nasty things hecause his lunch
s not served up first. But Bob quieted him by explaining that he wag

ting something he would like. So he was. He was getting him exactly
ame lunch as he had already had prepared for Rex’s party; but he

1d not serve the two together, so he was going to let Clegg have what

hums left, and he was going to bring it up separately to make it loolk )

different. This, no doubt, was an excellent; arrangement; hut, unforty-

nately, there was a shortage in soup after Pete had tackled four plates

pointing to a second

B

a glass of ale for Jim,
Bob knew Rex, and the
ow the extent of Pete’s

ob trusted that Pete would play lightly with the trout; but in this he
lisappointed again, and he saw with dismay that Clegg would get
ngither soup nor fish. Under ordinary circumstances, this would not have
mattered, and Clegg would have been perfectly well satisfied with roast beef
Yorkshire pudding; but he had seen the youngsters start their lunch,
Bob felt convinced that he would want something quite as good. He

2 fine joint of roast bheef on the table, and Rex commenced to
it

ittle roast heef, gentlemen, to start with,” ventured Bob, approache

legg’s table, and leaving the others remarkably busy.

‘begin with soup !”” snarled Clegg.

y, sir, but soup is off.”

“Off be hanged! Those young blackguards have h
Wed, you see, Sir Reginald ordered

the best we possibly could, seeing his
gh position be hanged! I°d like t

foup and fish, and then we will have the joint and entrees.’”

“Sorry, sir, all the soup and fish have been eaten. You can have a nice

st beef and Yorkshire pudding.”’

Jou mean to say that is all you have got in the house*’

ad soup and fish.”
the lunch, and of course we got
high position.”

o kick the little cad !

Bring up



114 PETE’S SCHOOLDAYS.

““There is no soup or fish left, sir.”’ e

“Then serve up the beef immediately,”

“Yes, sir, certainly !"” exclaimed Bob, who did not know how on earth |,
was going to do that, considering that Rex’s party were still busy with the
joint. They were making it look frightfully small, too, becauss Jim ‘hws
got a remarkably good appetite, and. he was particularly fond of Tibs ‘of_
beef; so he was of Yorkshire pudding. Rex was also very hungry. By it
is doubtful if the two together could have kept pace with Pete. ' Rex ket
piling his plate, and that worthy kept emptying it. P P

t“ll tink you had better tell me when I hab eaten enough, Rex;’
at last.

““Tut, tut, tut! Eat as much as ever you can,” murmured Rex, ¢
wish you could polish off the joint, for I have an idea Clegy is Waiting for -
it; and he has collared many a supper from me before now,” : 3

“"Most afraid I can’t quite do dat,” observed Pete. Still, we?
pretty well, Jim, between us. You ain’t going to stop already?“

“I am, though,” laughed Jim, “It’s prime. meat, and beayti
cooked, but—-we%l, I can’t manage any mor(-‘:.“1 ‘iuflhvfully

*“ There’s a pair of fowls to follow, gentlemen,” groancd Bob, who did not
know how on earth he was going to put that wrecked joint before the ‘other
party; nevertheless, he was fully determined that Rex should have the Very
best, knowing that he paid the very best prices, and that he was an excellent
customer. gl

Rex often had dinners and teas there when out on his excursions during
the holidays, and he always stopped there for some sort of a meal when
passing to or from his home. Besides, he was the hereditary lord of the
manor, and a favourite with all. PR o :

The beef went down, and the fowls came up. Then the beef came up
again for Clegg. s AR

“What is the meaning of this, landlord?”’ demanded the bully.. Do
you expect me to cat the leavings of a nigger and a cad of a chauffeur?” -

““ Why, my father keeps.several chauffeurs!”’ declared Silag. - And
where’s the Yorkshire pudding and asparagus?  Those little blackguards

> he saig

m done

-had asparagus.” BN
“ Well, you see, sir, they have eaten it; and they have eaten thi  York-
shire pudding. . If you had ordered lunch it would have: been another
thing.” ‘ Ol
i Igt's disgraceful !’ declared Clegg. :
““Some fowls to follow, sir.” BrEeIR e
“ Which means, I suppose, that we are to have the leavings of those: little
villains I’ snarled Clegg, slashing at the joint. : Ny :
He could not do it much harm now, for Rex was anything hut ! expert
carver. He went on the lines of cutting off what he considered:to b the
nicest portions, and he had done so on_ this occasion. He was_deing. the
same thing with the fowls. Even Jim grinned at the way he carved them..
. “Funny ting,” observed Pete, when Rex placed a third:portion on,his
plate, *“but I'm most remarkably fond ob fowls. Would you mind 1
me de brem-milk, Jim—I mean de bread-sauce?’”’ S
By the time the three had finished, the pair of fowls :logke
ridiculous. Bob did not know how to quiet Clegg, who was ho
his fowls. ; : :

“ Look here, young gent,”” he eried, crossing the room swith ‘the Wréckéd

{1 YA )
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poultry, ‘“this is the best I can do for you.
ut——"" 7
Then Clegg let himself go. He called Rex a greed
~ Bob an empty-Neaded blackguard for thinking that
- Jeavings. He threatened to wring Pete’s neck, and
the co%lege; and the things he said about niggers were really surprising.
All Pete said was ““ Yah, yah, yah!”—and he said it several timos.
~ Clegg was still howling over his wrongs while Pete was consuming apple-
tart, assisted by Rex and Jim.
. “Funny ting,” observed Pete, “ but I'm rader fond ob apple-tart. And
dis cream helps de indigestion. What T like for lunch—yah, yah, yah!—ig
a little and good. We hab had de good, and we seem to be getting a good lot
ob de little. Yah, yah, yah! ’Scuse me for laughing at you, Clegg, but
I don’t tink if Rex allows me to hab as much as I can eat ob dis apple-tart
dat you will get such a mighty lot to go on wid. Still, you hab had some
rime roast becf, and I'm mighty certain dat dat is as’ much as you can
“afford to pay for.” . :
. “I won’t pay a penny!”’ howled Clegg.
shamefully I*
~ “Well, sir,” exclaimed Bob, who was an honest fellow,
~ to be too hard on Clegg, probably because he did not know what sort of a
character he was, ““you have had some roast beef and vegetables; now T
can bring you some excellent cheese, and I shall only cnarge you half-a-
crown. I feel sure you will say that is fair, seeing that you have had half-
bottle of claret and a good- lunch.”’ .
““A good lunch be hanged ! cried Clegg.  “I
good lunch which is the leavings of niggers1’’
“8till, old hoss,” exclaimed Pete, “you did eat 'de beef,
you had two lots ob it. You didn’t get de Yorkshire pudding, ’cos
dat went anoder way! All de same, you got de vegetables and de bread ;
~ and, seeing dat you’m had de wine, I don’t seo dat you can complain hout
de charge ob half-a-crown for de two ob you.”? /
+““ You little black scoundrel of a nigger!” howled Clegg. ““If you dare
fo speak to me I will strangle you !” .
~ The row he made caused the worthy farm
itténding to .their flocks instead of playing. dominoes—to come 4o the door
{ithe hope of a little fun, or a fight, or anything to give vim to life,
“Well,” exclaimed Bob, you've had a small bottle of claret
ave had a feed of roast beef, I only want what is right.
- for the wine only, and: = :
"You ‘have treated me shamefully 1"’ declared Clegg. “How dare you
at a gentleman like this—to give me a nigger’s leavings? Pay the s‘illy
indrel-the half-crown, Drewift! We will go to a respectable place and
unch.” ) ‘ :
don’t quite see that,” growled Silas, who, with
flicrough man of business.  You ordered the hunch, a
ing} don’t you know, and it seems to me that you a
“pay. - Of course, I don’t care for money. I have thousands, and a
undred pounds or five hundred pounds are as nothing to me.”
Hatv, haw,~haw! T'm a bit of a liar myself!” roared one of the
mifib:players. ) vl
Yes, and you are also a cad!” sneered Silas.

There’s some picking on ’em;

K glutton, and he called
e would eat a nigger’s
get him dismissed from

“I have been treated most

and did not want

am not accustomed to eaf

and I noticed

ers—who should have been

» and you
I'm charging

all his faults, wag
nd you ordered the
re the one who ought

“I'm a gentleman,”
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““It’s thundering lucky you ‘told ms, ’cos we might not have noticed it P»- :
guffawed one of the domino- -players, who was consldeled a bit of a wit" m
his way. It was rather a slow way.

““ My point is this,” snarled Silas: °“Money is no object to me.”

“ But you don’t object to movey. Haw, haw, haw!” 5

The wit liked to start a laugh at his own jokes, in case the others mlght
not see them.

“You stupid yokel!” howled Silas.  ““Do you think to put your paltry
wit against mine?”’ 4

“Td rayther put my wit agin yourn than my purse agin yourn, con I‘
ain’t up to the confidence-trick. Haw, haw, haw!”

“You're a blackgunard!” . ‘

“ You are a gentleman. Now we have both told a lie. Haw, hay,
haw !’

“ Do you think that is original?’’ sneered Rilas.

“No; but I think as you are original. Haw, haw, Imw! I should say
that you are so original as you ought to have been Adam. Haw, haw, haw!
T’d say Bob would be original, too, if he got any brass out of you or your
mate. I’d say he was the cleverest man on'the face of this earth.” . :

I wish to have nothing to say to you!” exclaimed Silas. “But, you see,
Clegg, you asked me to lunch, and I naturally expect you to pay for it
The most I W111 do is to pay for my own, and I shall consider that you Q‘WQ' {
me the money.’

L \von & pav anything for the shameful lunch. I have had,” decla,red"
Clegg. “ The wine was disgraceful, and I have had simply nothing to eat.”?

““ Look here, old hoss,” exclaimed Pete. “P’r’aps I ate rader more dan

I ought to hab done, and didn’t leabe you enough, so I will pay de oder half-

crown for you. Dere you ave, Bob.”
“ Hand the little black brute the money back,” ordered Clegg. B
* No fear,” exclaimed Bob. ‘If he chooses to pay your debts it makeﬂ 1o
odds to me. I’m satisfied, and there is an end of the matter.’
I will not allow a nigger to pay for my lunch.” e
““Then hand him the half-crown back,” retorted Bobh. “I’m not going 6.2
““ Just lend me half-a-crown, Drewitt,”” said Clegg. ‘I have come a’viay
without any money. You had better lend me a fiver.” S
“ Why, don’t you see, I never lend money without good security. If Carew
likes to guarantee the sovereign, I don’t mind letting you have fifteen ghil-
lings, and the sovereign must be paid back in a week.” A
“Tut, tut, tut!” exclaimed Rex, making a rough calculation, - You
don’t want much interest, either, Silas. Your interest works out: nt one
thousand three hundred per cent. per annum.’ ;
“T am perfectly seviisfied with that.” b
8o you ought to be. I'm having nothmg to do with you in money trans- .
actions, Silas!” exclaimed Rex. I don’t mind fighting you, or anythinglike:
that, but I won’t mix up my name with yours. I consider you are about’as
honest as Clegg, and that is saying very little for you.” altha iy
1 suppose you are afraid of losing a sovereign?” e

3
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atters, why don’t you lend it to him

ather awkward for ybu,

ave the most comfortahle

““ Because I don’t choose.”’
T kuow what he is. He is better without money than with it.”’
hound I ever came across, and I
~ yill have nothing more to do with you.
“Tut, tub, tut!” exclaimed Rex. **That is r
“Tut, tut, tut! How far do you reckon this from the station, Bob?**
> 80 we will reckon by the
Jane.”

; “If you are so bold in money m
i (withéut my name as a guarantee?”’
- “Well, I don’t choose to have my name associated with yours in any
ghape or form. I would rather make Clegg a present of five pounds than
L that. If T thought the fellow deserved it, I would give him a lift now, but
' . “I took you for a gentleman, Drewitt!” cried Clegg, who was livid with
‘rage at being spoken to in thig manner, although he did not dare to retaliate
‘pecause of Jim. ““You are the meanest I
: . I hired the motor-car, so I shall
| take you no further. Showve that in your pipe and smoke it, you rat !’
. Then Clegg strode from the room, and a few minutes later they saw him
~running down the lane.
gilas. What are you going to do next?”’
“What do I care, you little cad! I’ve got plenty of money. I shall just
go to the station, and 22
- “As the crow flies, sir?”’
“Well, I rather think that the crow would h
time in reaching it; still, Silas will have to walk
“Well, I'd say it is about fifteen miles; P’r’aps a bit more. - But it
| wouldn’t be any good going to night, ’cos he would miss the last train.”
. “Have you a trap?”’ ‘

- “Not me. I can’t afford to keep traps.”

“Can I get a bed here for to-night?>’

“No. We haven’t got room.””

‘Fury! Then what am I to do?” )

) “I'd say the best thing would be to walk to the station
pr’aps be able to get a bed there.”

Do you think I am going to walk fifteen miles, fellow?”

I don’t know; but T don’t see what else you can do.”

5 You will have to send for a carriage somewhere,’’

{That would mean that I should have to walk fifteen miles

1lot you rather did it than me.”

- Yah, yah, yah!” roared Pete.

ow'm only wasting time.”

“You will have to take me in your car, Carew.”

< Tut, tut, tut!”

“You must! There is nothing else to be done.

tiyour place.” .

S Well, of course, you might do that, but I see a dr

tangement. My mother would not like it at all.”

Obh, T will make it all right with her. Besides, why should she object?

, and you will

; and I would

“You had better start walking, Silas.

I can stay for the night

awback to such an
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If it comes to that I can pay for the accommodation, and I am quite Teady

to do so.”
“We don’t take paying guests. I fear you will have to walk.”

 ““Nonsense! I can’t walk that distance. I shall exphm the matter to 8

your mother, and shall offer to pay for my accommodation.’
/*1 should not care to introduce you to my mother, Silas,” said Rex,
““Your business instincts are too pronounced. If you weve a decent fellow,

and anything like a gentleman, it would be another matter; but as you aye

nelthem——why, I wouldn’t take you home under any circumstances.’”’

“I am quite as much of a gentleman as you are. I have more moneyr

than you, for a start, and—-"

“Yah, yah, yah! Ain’t Silas migh’cy amusing !’ exclaimed Pete. "f‘,:[ﬁ '

wonder if he believes what he says, *cos if he does he’s *bout de only one,’

“Well, we won’t argue the matter, Silas!” exclaimed Rex. “T must dig.

tinetly decline to tdke you home. .My mother would not appreciate your

kind offer to pay for your lodgings at all; and then again, you might not

think our place suitable to your aristocratic notions.”
“Yah, yah, yah! What do you tink ob dat little lot, Jim?*’
“ Why, that Sir Reginald is quite right not to take him home. T feel quite
certain that her ladyship would not like the young gent.” :
““Then how do you suppose she would like that nigger?”’ snarled Sllas, :
““ That’s a different thing altogether. Shall I get the car out, sirp”’. 3

“Yes, please, Jim. We must be off. It would not do to let my mother :
wait dinner for us, and I am quite certain she would not commence w1thout :

us.”’

> ¥

“Well, give me a lift as far as. the statlon, said Silas. ;

g Imposs1blc‘ It is in the opposite direction to that we are gomg It
would make us late for dinner, and I do not intend 'to keep my mother
wmtmg e

““It is better that she should wait than that I should have to walk fifteen
miles.” ’ )

““Tut, tut, tut! I would rather you WaILed thirty miles!”

““ You mean to say that you won’t take me.’

*““ Certainly not. I might be inclined to do so if I had time, but I have
not.”

“I will give you a sovereign.’

““Tut, tut, tut! The fuuuy fellow thinks his money will do a.nytlung .

Keep your sovereigns, Silas. I would not touch them.” .

“You are nothing better than a little cad!” yelled Silas. “'I' sho‘u‘l’d’ ,be’
ashamed to be seen in your company !

““There is not the slightest fear of that; at least, you won’t be seen’ m my
company if I can help it.”

““You miserable, dirty little cad, who wants to go in your rottéﬁ old
car? And as for your ugly old beast of a mother, why I—— By

Silas said no more, for Rex sprang forward and caught h1m a sI‘
mouth that drove him backwards. £
‘“What!”” yelled Silas. ““You dare to strike me!*

S ST
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- “I never allow anyone to say insulting thingg concerning my mother,*
“I'll say what I like of the old washerwoman 1> '
Rex used his fist thig time, and he dealt g blow that caused Sil
stagger backwards, and, stumbling over a chair, he fell to the floor.
“Yah, yah, yah! Smelt dat oune, Silas!” cried Peote, * Rex has got a
ccistern ob fighting dat hurts; least, it looks as dough it did 1’
“If the little villain were anything like my size, I would give him the
. worst thrashing he has ever had in his life I’ declared Silas, who, although
 considerably bigger than Rex, did not care to take him on. He hag only
{ come to the college at the half term, and Clegg had made 2 friend of him
' because he had. money. ;
““ Well, we can’t bother any more with you,” said Rex. “ Here is the car,
| Pete. Come on I’ . ! )
“I shall leave the caddish college,” declared - Silag, . ¢ T’ll go to Storm-
point. I'can go where I like, and—— > - :
“Do de rest ob your talking to Bob, if he will listen to you ! exclaimed
| Pete. ““We ain’t got time to listen to you !> . = b
Then away the youngsters sped, and Rex, who drove, opened her out.
They had a long journey before them, and he had no intention of keeping
| his mother waiting. ) .
| There was no danger, because the country lane was free from Passengers
| and police, and in good time they came in sight of the entrance-gates to the
| (azrew mansion. Rex shook hands with the lodgekeeper, and made g few
inquiries conceraing his family, then he whizzed up the drive, and was met
~at the door by his mother, whom Pete always considered to be the most
| beautiful and kindest living lady.
~“T am so pleased to see you, Pete!” ghe exclaimed, oﬂ’ering her hangd,
after she had grected her son.
I dunno ’bout dis, ma’am ! exclaimed Pete,’shaking his head gravely, -
. | “Still, de black won’t come oft. I hope Rex won’t start punching my head.
'You din’t seen dat boy fight, hab you, ma’am??”
- “Indeed I have not. I hope he never does fight—at least; not often !’
) “"Tut, tut, tut! Very seldom, my dear mother. It’g necessary sometimes,
| you know. Quite in a—well, you might almost call it friendly way !’

-Yah, yah, yah! It’s ’most too friendly. You made de oder boy under-
fand your meaning quite plainly by hitting him in de nosé! But school--
| boys don’t, mind dat, ma’am; dey rader like it, and wouldn’t be happy unless
| dey had a few fights now and den !

They might injure themselves.’

“Nunno! - Dere ain’t any chance ob dat. Ob course, it don’t improve de

| personal appearance for a few days, and de masters hab to pretend not to

| notice it. " *Spect ‘dey say to demiselves dat black eye must hab been got at

L aricket, and I won’t remind de poor, dear boy ob de accident. Yah, yah,
AyelT Dat’s where T always score. You see, howeber niuch
my eye, he will neber make it blacker dan it is at Present .
_ ““But why need boys fight, Pete?>

b

ag to

anyone bangs
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“I dunno dat dere’s any particular cause *bout de matter, ma’am. Same
way as I dunno dat dere is any cause for a hee to huzz, but dey all do it. T
tink it gibs dem pleasure, same as it gibs birds pleasure to sing. Dogs are
de same way fixed.”

“Tut, tut, tut! I never heard a dog sing I’ exclaimed Rex,

“Nunno! You ain’t met mauny dogs, perhaps. I was talking ob dogs

liking to fight. Why, you hab got a dog here!” exclaimed Pete, as Lady

Carew’s pet dog came to welcome him. * You ought to hab 2

Then a grand voice appeared to come from the little dog. Tt sang—or,
at least, Pete’s ventriloguism made it appear to do so— The Last Rose of
Summer,” and Lady Carew insisted on the song heing completed. The little
dog did not appear to appreciate Pete’s heautiful voice, and before he had
got through the song, it walked away, while the voice appeared to follow it,

until it died away in the distance.

“It is really wonderful I exclaimed Lady Carew. I must get you to -

sing to some of my friends, Pete. Now Rex, I am sure you must both be
hungry. Dinner will be ready in five minutes.” >

Then away they went to their rooms, and Pete started on a holiday that,
so far, was to prove the happiest time of his life.

And here we must leave them.

THE END.

Readess shouid look cut for the two next issues of “The
Boys' Friend” Library which will be announced shortly in
“The Boys’ Friend,” ‘“The Boys’ Realm,” “The Boys’ Hex’ald,"
“Pluek,” “Marvel,” “Union Jack,” and “The Gem" Library.
Meanwhile, do not fail to get “The Guveat Unknown,” a grand
story of Nelson Lee, Deteebivé, by Maxwell Scott, No. 24 of ‘‘The
Boys’ Friend” 8d. Library, and you should also note that long,
complete tales of jack, Sam, and Pete are appearing every
Wednesday in the “Marvel.” Price One Penny;
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