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THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

~TOM and FREDDY MORTON
journey to India to visit their father,
but find cn arrival that the latter died
some weeks previously? Bl boys fall
in with CHIP PRODGERS, a young
street-arab, who 18 a member of the
Indian Secret Service. Subsequently
they meet DAVID STRONG, the
chief of the Service, who enrols them
as members.

The little party journey to Barudar,
and on themwr arrival they discover a
plot against the young maharajah’s
hfe. His Prime Minister—Faran
Dass—s found guilty, and is con-
demned to death, but is killed by a
huge tiger, which, after having killed
the rascally Prime Minister, turns to
spring on the young maharajah. But
it never reaches its prey, for having
drank at a poisoned spring, the
animal falls lifeless to the ground.

The terrified crowd of people turn
and flee in fear, for they think that
the young maharajah has killed the
tiger by the power of his eye, as
Rulwar the Great is supposed to have
done hundreds of years back.

The young maharajah then sets out
tor his city, and as the procession of
elephants pass through the town Cy
Sprague, the great American detec-
tive, makes his appearance, and
succeeds in exploding a bomb which
was intended for the maharajah, with
a revolver-shot, and the bomb, which
18 covered with flowers, bursts in mid-
air,

(LLead on from here.)

The Fun of the Fair.

[t had all havpened in a second.
The boys ducked as the splitting ex-
plosions of the bombs cracked, as it
seemed to them, about their ears.

Cy Sprague’s hullets had gone true
to their mark, hitting the bombs so
treacherously bidden in the bouquets
of flowers, which burst in blindine
sheets of blue flame. 7
1t was just by sheer luck that those
riding In the howdah of the mahs-
rajah’s State . elephant escaped all
ajury..

The boys heard the splinters of the
exploded bombs whistling past their

ears as they ducked.  Then the
frightened elephant gave a loud
squeal and a plunge forward. A vell

of terror went up from the frightened
crowd assembled in the street as the
mabarajah’s elephant, tickled

: : ; up
through his thick hide by several

bomb splinters, rushed forward with
upraised trunk and his little stump
of a tai sticking out stiffly.

His great leathern ears were thrown
forward, and he was squealing with
anger and fear, and quite oui of con-

17

L =

arie

trol of the frightened mahout, as he
| taced through the mnarrow street,
ciosely  fellowed by the cother <le-

| pnants, wito were as badly frightened
as wiar ieader. | | ,. e

The crowd veiled, and dashed into
tiie ghops or climbed up the rough
wooden lamp-posts, or slid up side-
alleys, of which plenty opened out
imto the street between the walls of
the tall, shuttered houses.

It was wondeiful to see how quickly
‘ the erowd disappeared. In a few

seconds, as the vyell of fear sounded
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Wwas vacant.
The strect tiroug ¥ uhich they were
passing was the High Street, or Wade
StEeet, 3
- wide.  This in a coufitry where the
fierce sun beats down with full foree

1s counted a spacious thoroughfare.

| But it was none too wide for the |
charge of frighitened elephants as they

locked up into a squealing, kicking
scrum, and dashed up the narrow

street.
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e E ——— o
T ST — 2 S
e g s

|

af b Cflf}‘:‘*- .1F.-:' &1‘%:$'&1‘. U;:}Zﬂt-' 2

)
!

Gz Bejal, the m

L,

1

et -
s . -_Tl--'---- ;I,. i i"'ill-—
St = & 1_--.*‘ = ok
e ——

e apite

ikl ol e MR T L

o -
e, - g

T
e — - e, R

— e

———Semacs = S
e _/-I&,;/— 5

—_— e £ S
> = i
L e "
TSR

e =

—

s g

S
e i'—-—-'-----u---—--l- = b1
= “-w«{:@:}ﬂ

ﬁ?‘i‘};_ﬂ.--’ : é'-;.f_

A Story o Thrilling Adventure in the
Far East,

By DUNCARN STOIRNEL.

{ down the street, the narrow roadway

A ride on a runaway motor-"bus is
exciting enough.: But a gallop on a
runaway elephant 1s, as the bovs scon
tound eut, an cxperience that takes a
I ob Eradire £ R
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. 1
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eloephant, was a fine old tusker, with a
bad temper and an enormoits show of
ivory.  His tusks were tipped with
huge bosses of gold, shaped into lotus
Howers.

He had been selected for his job,
a3 the biggast elephant in the country,

though he was by no means the

[Week Ending February 10th, 1917.

aliarajah's State

|
4

safest. He was more short-sighted
than most elephants, and therefore
more Uervous.

It may seem strange that an éle.
phant must be counted as a nervous
creature. = Yet this is a fact.  The
average horse i1s not half so timid as
the elephant. And Guz Bejal was a
baz of nerves and sensitiveness,

It was bad enough when the bombus
cracked about his ears and two or

l three steel splinters dug into his bide,
{ He had been trained to the sound of
bie guns, and always stepped out
proudly when the British cannon
thundered out the salute of twenty-
one guns, to which his master was

| entitled as his Highness the Maba-

rajah Rulwar of Barudar, and faiihiul

| and loyal adherent to the British
Empire. But to have bombs crack-

| ing about his ears was guiie a new
experience to Guz Bejal.

As he dashed forward, he earried
caway a wooden lamp-post with

nigger hangmmg to 1t. - The niggerx
went sprawling, with a yell of fear,
and a, splinter of the lamp post pene-
karutetiesary Bejal's threls hide, sting-
ine himm up more. acutely than the

bomb fragments.

Squealing with rage and fear, ho
led the rush of elephants up the nar-
row twilight street, his frightened
mahout clinging to his «ieck, too
seared to wiald the heavy gold and

(Continwed on the nexl page.)
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- Kerney declared.

+ Jeather belt on the fag’s back.

that, and that !”’

- rage.
to wake the dead.

Silver & Co. heard them, and eame

!hrﬂwn' 1
rushed in at the head of his ehums,

458

2 A BLOT ON HIS NAME!
By VICTOR NELSON.

(Continued from previous page.)
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occupant. of the chair, e
staring down at bhim in meditation.

There was not the shadow of a
doubt that the drugged man was the
engineer, John Maxwell, who a
matter of two years ago had so nar-
rowly escaped being convicted for
frand. But how had he come here,
and why? |

The ex-schoolmaster suddenly bent
over the mining engincer, and his
hand went out and touched the
yellowish beard and 'moustache that
adorned his face,

Then, to the uiter astonishment of

the twins and the Head, he whipped
both away, leaving the unconscious
man clean-shaven,
Dr. Kerney took a sharp siride
forward, and stared at the now un-
disguised man ineredulously, almost
stupidly,

“John Wells, my Fourth-Form
miaster I’ he gasped.

Perrick Brent swung round upon

him, new mterest in his eyes.
- “Is this really a fact?”

sharply. “Look again! "There can
be no mistake?’ HL
“Mistake! Of course not!” Dr.

“I ought to know
the man. = He has been here eéver
since you, Brent, gave up your posi-
tion as master of the Form.”

“Then it would appear that John

-Maxwell, after cscaping a conviction

for fraud, changed his name and

started life afresh, taking up his posi-
tion here.™ |
“But who could have drugged him
and put this false beard and
moustache upon his face?”
“Qurely there is only ohe explana-
tion. It was done by someone wha
owed him a grudge. The false beard
atd moustache made him look exactly
‘as he looked when a newspaper man
smapped him m court two. years ago.
He was drugged by some enemy, the

I-I.L
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“Ow! Yow!
you beast!”

“I'll let go, I don’t think !’ raved
Beaumont, the Sixth Form prefeet,
faking a tighter hold on young Wegg
of the Third, and bringing down .a

Leggo, Beaumont,

Fash, lash, lash! :
“QOh, Beaumont, do leave off!”

pléaded little Wegg. ““‘Ireally did not }

put the jam in your shppers. I—"
" Beaumont's face was crimson with
passion. :

“Don’t lic 0 me, you little beast
‘he stormed, lashing Wegg with the
leather bely for all he was worth.
“You know you put the jam in my
shoes |7’

“F didn't, Beaumont!”
Wege. 1 swear I didn't!™

“Then who did? Come cn, out
with it !*?

“1 can’t tell——7

LHS}}: Jash !

Down came the belt on Wegg’s
emall back. Beaumont was mm a
fearful rage, and could hardly have
been conscrous of what he was deoing.

“Ow! Groogh! Yow!”

Weee velled at the top of his veice,
The ‘pain he was bearmg was excruy-
ciating, and he could not help the
tears of agony running down his face,

“T'11 lash the life out of you unless
you tell me the name of the culprit |”
thundered Beaumont.

“J can’s tell you!” sereamed Wegg.
“You can cut me into little picces
first, you bullyitng Prussian !”

“Yonu little worm! Take that, and
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winned

Beaumont was
Weeg screamed loud enough
His yells could be
heard right up the passage. Jimmy
tearing along for all they were worth.

The door of Beaumont’s study was
open, and Jimmy Silver

he stood }

he asked

piled in, and in less than a minute
down by six strong hands,

' villams }’? raved Beaumont.

future, give Beaumont a wide berth.”

Jimmy Silver.

} : feet.
beside himself with §
Jimmy Silver, wagging a warning
finger at the Sixth Form prefect.
isn’t the first time we’ve had to put |

iltf_le stopper on your bullying ways,

H“For two ping, Pd——"
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beard and moustache added to his
face, and he was left here. A photo
and account of the case addressed
to you was placed near, so that his

identity should unquestionably be re-

vealed to vou. It was done to dis-

grace him@n your eyes and lose him
- his engagement withh you at the

schaol.

“Good gracious, I suppesé you

must be right!” Dr. Kerney ad-
-mitted dully. “It was a matter of
tevenge and enmity, ™

“Yes; but w¢ shall not he long

- before we hear his story. Have you a
‘botile of smelling-salts handy "

Dr. Kerney had, and fetched 1it.

- Derrick Brent bathed John Maxwell’s |

temples with some of its contents, and

-applied the bottle several times to s
- mostrils.

After a while the man stirred un-

casily, then his lids flickered, and he

opened his eyes. He lay for a moment
in a state of scmi-coma, then a further

aniff at the bottle caused his scattered

senses to slowly return to him, and

Be recognised the doctor.

“Why, what has happened, sir?”
‘he asked’ feebly, passing a tremulous
hand across his forchead. Have I
been ill? My head aches terribly, and

—— By Jove, I remember now! I

was attacked by someone who sprang
at me from behind a clump of bushes
in the greunds, and—and I must have
been drugged. A cloth that smelled

clapped over my mouth and nestrils,
and, although I struggled, I lost con-
seiousness,’ 4
. “Is that all you remember, Mv.
Maxwell??? Derrick Brent asked
sharply.
- “Maxwell”  The ex-mining en-
gineer started up, his jaw drepping.
- “You are mistaken,” he faltered,
trying to recover himself, “ My name
1s Wells, not——-"

“Tt was Maxwell two years ago,”
Dearrick Brent persisted.  *‘Clean-
shaven, you are Mr. Wells; wearing

was placed upon your face by the
‘man or men who drugged you, you
are unquestionablythe John Maxwell
who so marrowly missed being sen-
tenced for fraud.” -
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A Splendid New _
o= Relating Events at Rookwood Not Already

e

-moment

his shoulders heaved eonvulsively.

left the past behind and

- photos of jyon m

horribly sweet and overpowering was.

this false beard and moustache that
- pnanie. |
report I sent when I found out my
- mistake. Thus it looked as though I
« Were

HE BOYS' FRIEND

The Fourth Form-master sat for a
gazing with dull misery at
the detective. Then, with a dry snb(i
he buried his face in his hands an

“ Heaven help me, I thought I had
life was be-
coming worth living again,” he said
hoarsely. “I am John Maxwell,_ one-
time mining engineer. There i3 no
use in denying it. I see the fiendish
plot those twe scoundrels have de-
vised against me. They found out 1
was here from Farnshaw, who 1s now
in this distriet, and drugged me-and
left me here to disgrace me. I seem
to know your face, sir. May I ask
your name?’ |
“T¢ is Derrick Brent,” the school-

master detective replied quietly.

“Then you are the Derrick Brent,

of Jermyn Street, the great detec
tive 1 John Maxwell cried, new hope

springing into hiz eyes. “1 have seen
m the illustrated
papers. I believe such a-man as
you could help me—prove my -
nocence of the charge that was
brought against me. 1 ‘was ac-
quitted, it 1s true, but the stigma 1s
still upon my name.

‘““T thought when I changed my

‘name and obtained this position here
I could forget the misery those two

scoundrels;, Courtney and Harper,
caused me by making me their dupe.
But because I thrashed them for
their  treachery towards me, they
have sought me out and had venge-
ance upon me. Will you hear my
story, Mr., Brent?”

“Yes,” the schoolmaster detective
answered simply. “Tell me every-
thing from the beginning.”

John Maxwell leant ecagerly for-
ward in his chair, and then he told
Mr. Brent how the company pro-
meoters, Courtney. and Harper,

‘hetrayed him,

" Th{?}? pnt the ggld there for me to

find,” he concluded, “and bought

shares i my name, which they sold
when they soared up, also In my
They suppreszed the second

tha swindler and they

victims,”

my

Series of Episodes

~ -~ Recorded.

THIS
WEEK:

BEAUMONT'S BRAVERY!
By TOMMY COOK.

“Pilein, you ehaps!” he exclaimed.
Lovell and Raby and Newcome

Beaument was Iying on the floor, held
“Ill pay you out for this, you little

“No, you wan't, Beaumeont.
scout,” said Jimmy Silver calmly.
“Youll just liec down there until
we're ready te let you go!
head, Lovell, if he tries to get up !”

“What-ho !” chortled Lovell. .

Jimmy Silver helped Weze to his
foet. -

“What’s all the
Weggy 7’ he asked.
~““That beast accused me of putting
jam in hig shppers,” explained Wegg.

“Did you?”

“No,” muttered little Wegg, - “1I
didn’t !’ -

“Honest Inyjun 7"’

“Honest ¥ojun!”

Jimmy Stlver patted the youngster
on the shoulder. |

*“All nght, Weggy,” he said, *“I
take your word for it. Now, cut
along, there’s a good chap. And, in

trouble ahout,

Wegg cut along immediately. He
was very ecager mdeed to get as far
away from Beaumont’s study as pos-
sible at that moment.

With the weight of Lovell, Raby,
and Newcome on his chest, Beaumont
had calmed down by now. |

“Get wp, you chaps!” ordered
Lovell and his chums roze to their
“Now, look here, Beaumont,” said

iiIt

forward.

Beaumont made a step |
he stormed.

“You cheeky fag!”

Junmy Silver
forget wo're four to one !

old |

Sit on his |

Jimmy Silver exeitedly.
and mnvestigate !”

“Shouldn’t advise you teo,” said
warningly. “Don’t

Beaumont evidently thought that

diseretion was the better part of
- valour, for he drew back and dropped
his fists. el

“If we have to interfere again in

 order to stop your bullying,” said

dimmy Silver, I can promise you
that you’ll get the biggest hiding of
your life !”

~_The Classical captain strode fowards |
the door.

“Caome on, you fellows,” he said.

I want to go dewn to €oembe to

get my footer-boots mended. Don’t
forget, Beaumont, I've warned you,
mind !

Beaumont gave the Fistical Four a
vicious glare as they left his study.
Dearly he would have hked to have
tackled the Uistical Four one at a
time, but he knew that he couldn’t
manage them all at once. Jimmy
Siver & Co., therefore, got off scot-
Iree.

The Fistical Four returned to their
study, and as soon as Jimmy Silver
had gatherced up his footer-boots, they
set out for Coombe, to interview Moy,
Nixey, the boot-mender.

It was a beauntiful winter's day, and
Jimmy Silver & Co. thopoughly en-
joyed the walk to the village, They
settled their business with Mr. Nixey,
and started on thelr return journey to
Rookwood.

They had not gene far before Lovell

pulled his chums up sharply, and

pointed towards a house across a
n],ea,ﬂﬁ We £

“Took!” ha  cried, “There’'s a

house on fire !”

“By Jove, so there is!” exclaimed
“Let’s go

The chums sprinted acress
maoeadow for all they were worth.
“Urecat Scott!” exclaimed Jimmy

the

the Head saidi

< d 1 -
% | Brent answered firmly, although he

him.

ney ¥ What of huim?”
“Y helieve he 1is

them,” John Maxwell answered.

me in spite of my having shaved off
my beard and moustache, soon after I
came here, and one night whilst he
was. badly intoxicated he vowed that

‘he could prove my innocence.

“I pleaded with him, but he only
leercd at me, and told me that the
proof was not a hundred miles from

ever find it.” i ‘
He turned heSitaﬁn glj" tgw.-_fu*ds the

-_ doctor.

““ This—this means I shall have to
leave here, Dr, Kerney?’ he asked

hoskily. '

“I fear so, Wells—er—Maxwell,”
| “You quite under-
stand what would happen if the
parents of any of my scholars learned
that you were hexe as a master?”

John Maxwell rese dejectedly to his
feet, and with bowed head turned
towards the deor.

“Yes,” he agreed hoarsely, “1
quite understand. I am locked upcu
13 a felon by the world. Will one ot
you lads give me an arm. I will go
to my room and pack at once.”

- With sympathy on his boyish face,
Teddy sprang to his side. Together
they left the room, and the door
closed behind them. | _
- Dr. Kerney turned to Derrick
Brent. b =

“ Poor fellow, I am inelined to be-
lieve his story, and am sorry for
him.” the Head said. * But I could
not keep him here now.” _
~ T do believe his story,” Derrick

did not turn fromy the photo hanging
upon the wall he was studying. “I

“believe him because I knew from
Qeotland Yard the characters of the

two men whom he vows have ruined
By Jove, doctor!

him, too!”

 He was pointing at the photo. It

e

Silver. “There's somebody leaning

out of the upstairs window ! Perhaps

the poor beggar can’t get down!”
“Look!” cried Neweome.  “1t's

Beaumont !

“So it 18!”
It was true! Beaumeont, the bully-
g prefect of the Sixth. Formy was

- leaning helplessly out of the window

of the burning house. Flames and

' smoke were belching forth in great
quantities, and every now and again

the prefect’s figure was lost to view.

The Fistical Four rushed up to the
house, and took the situation m at a
glance. | |

- “Can’t vou come down by the
stairs, Beaunmont ?” yelled Lovell.

“YI can't—1 can’t!” wailed Beau-
mont. ‘“lIt’s awful—terrible !”

“You’d better jump out!” shouted
Jimmy Silver. “We'll catch you, and

- break your fall!™ ;

b I I I 72

stammered the pre-

- fect.

“Come onl”

L

velled Jimmy Silver.

- “There's no time to be lost!”

~Without a moment’s more hesita-
tion Beaumont leaped from the burn-
‘ing bulding. Luckily, he fell into

the outstretched arms of the Fistical
Four, and c¢scaped injury from his
fall. ,

“How did 1t all happen, Beau-
mont ?”’ asked Jimmy Silver,

“1 was——"" 1

The prefect broke off abruptly as
the howl of a dog fell upon his earvs.

“Sounds as though there’s a dog
in there,” remarked Newcome,

Yelp! Yelp!

“Good heavens!” exclaimed Beau-
mont. *“‘It’s my dog Rover! He's
i there tied to a door-handle !”

“How 2

“I-must save him!” cried Beau-
mont frenziedly. ‘I must save hun,
the poor little beggar! He’s my best
friend! I'm gomng I

“You ecan’t, Beaumont!”? said
Jimmy Silver, clutehing the prefect
by the shoulder. *“I'll go!”

** No, ' shouted - Beaumont,

no !
“T'm going !™

The prefect dragged himself free,
and 'rushed madly mto the burning
building, The Fistical Fonr waited
anxiously outside, They could not
understand why Beaumont, who
simply debighted in causing bodily
pain to a human being, should run

such a great risk to save the life of

his dog. :
The juniors gazed at the burnmg

building, and saw the fire increase 11

intensity, Although the prefect had

only been gone a minute, it seemed

an eternity to the waiting juniors.
Jimmy ‘Silver gazed spellbound at
the doorway, and watched the smoke
belehing forth in great clouds.
“1 wonder whether he's all 1

Price
| -_One Penny

“ And this butler of the man C‘purt—-
blackmailing

“He does no work, has seftled in a |
comfortable -house down here near
‘the school, and always has plenty of
‘meney to drink with. He recognised

tl;is mho}?l, h{'d&en in five i:liffure?%- |
. places, where I nor anyonc else could i :
b e - Brent objected qui

- may
and Farnshaw, who was employed

I believe 1
have my first clue towards helping

Was

oht 27 | you like this at:i.'ffs.f)
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was of the school, showing practically
 the whole front of the exterior,
imposing towers and wings, a.né:_"

‘the

the
grounds -'i-fld qua@ranglﬂ. - Jr«-
“ Look !? Derrick Brent execlaimed

t{)ﬁ?tﬂ'ﬂ! Fﬁfnﬂhﬂ“’, 'Whﬂ Was ﬂﬁﬁ‘:ﬂ
secret of MaxwelPs innocenee was
hidden in five plces, not a hundred
miles from the scheoolt” =
“You don’t think the secrot is
hidden in St. Cyprian’s five towers !”
the Head cjaculated in amazement.
“You must he awarﬁ?ﬁ £ 1t 15 1m-
ossithle to enter' thems,
fummies |
“I am not s0 @

sure!” Derrick
iy, ‘‘ Kach has a
small, barred window, and you will
remember tho other seeret passages
we found in this old building., Therc
be secret entrances to the towers,

here, may have found gome clue to
them by aceident ™ =

The worthy Head eame as near to
Whlﬁtllﬂ th wmﬂgﬁ and f}i{'{‘ltt‘.}-
ment Eﬂieilﬂ' ever bﬁﬂn in his digni-
fAed hfa - shre s e A g

Derrick  Brent turned and smiled
queerly into bia Kindly faco. |

“With j@nr ermission,” he said
quietly, I shalk return fo DL
Cyprian’s as Feurth Form-master,
taking poor Maxwell's place, and Tom
and Teddy will enter my lForm as
scholars. I say, agais, that I believe
in Maxwell, and"F will fight these
two villaing who have so far rumed
his carcer S EEEE——

‘é Th_(’.'}’ Ehall * 2

b=t
. g
y

I me in deadly

ecarnest, and I wﬂlwﬁﬁmy utmost to

land them i prison for their many
crimes, although the efficial police
have so far 'faﬁéd ! Before Maxwell
goes I will givé him my promisc to
help him — the weord of Decrrick
Brent {7 - e

THE ENDe -

(Ncxt Monday's issue of the Boys
FRIEXD il contain the first gran!
long complete story i Mr. ¥relor
Nelsew's grcat new series, “The
Mystery of the Five Powers?” Obn
na. accaunt should yow fail to read
thES ?R{Igllfﬁufgut y{”'n_')

e
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murmured Jimmy Silver. “Mayhe

the poor chap’s——"

Jimmy Silver could not finish his
remark. It scemed terrible to think
that the prefeet might be lying uncon-
scious in that burning building, beside
his pet.

Would Beaumont never return?

“Hurrah 1”

It was a faini cheer that fell from the
lips of the Fistical Four as the figmre
of Beaumaont, clutching his dog in his
arms. came rushing wildly out of the
clouds of overpowering smoke,

The prefect lumbered forward, and
fell at the feet of the juniors. He had
saved his pet from a burning death,
but at what expense ? |

“Is he breathing?”
Lovell.

Jimmy Siver put lis ear to the
prefect’s heart, and listened intently.
“Yes, he’s breathing all right, but
very famtly,” he said thankfully.
‘“Buzz off, and fctch a doctor, Lovell,
there’s a good chap! You, Raby,

murmuiad

had better take the dog te the vet’sin
Coombe, and see whether its life can
‘be saved!”

Lovell and Raby tore off at great
speed.
In less than fen ninutes the A
brigade was on the scene, doing the
utmost to get the flames under. B
doctor arrived and examined thed
conscious prefect. ¥y
“Get lum to bed at once,” he @
manded, and the Fistical Four i
his unconscious form to the s¢h
and in less than half an hour hew
lying peacefully in a bed m the s
toyiun. :
Beaumont had a very bad fi
it. He recovered in time; but, G%
to the fact that he was badly bHiies
he was very weak for some tnnes
His first thoughts were for hisig
Rover, and when he learned thag
dog had not died, his satisia@
knew no bounds. £
From that day to this Roalk
does not know what caused thews
Several fellows strongly - suspe:
that Beaumont had gone to the
house for a quiet smoke, and,
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excitedly. “You see! There are five

employed at the school, said that the
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tallen asleep, let his lighted cigayst

fall on some inflammable stuff =

Be that as it may, No one g
tioned his suspicions to the Head, ¢
cause everyone’'s sympathies wepe

the time with the prefeet for f
heroic act. B
Beaumont was a bully of the fse

quality, but he had one redeemiy,
quality—a love for dumb animals? =5
| 81

THE END.

(Next Monday: "Ti‘ﬂttb}‘i'i o
Twol” ty Dick Vaa Ryn.
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The ist Chapter.
Astounding News!

“Jinmy I’ S 00
Tubby Muffin, of the Classical

Fourth, came inte the jumor Com-
mon-room, with a letter in his hand.

There was an excited expression
upon Tubby Maffin’s podgy face as
he called out to the captain of the
Fourth.

Jimmy Silver was falking football
with Lovell and Raby and Newcome
near the fire, and he turned a very

ar,
what Tubby Muffin

Car: 24 ouess
being told. Tubby

\ IIQ ﬂﬂuld' g}unn ,
Vinited, thhﬂl’»g;amnmy at the school

WwWas {heo .h tﬂme d

sha thasbes e prices for tuck
D, and high wai STl

VWOrTied , very considerably,

Tubby ve :
o ha¢ lavoioeh etite 'at Roolk-
ad the Jares al:)‘g:.smﬂllE‘rst atlow-

“'f:}(}[_]! b e Qf | .
wnices_and . lapge appetite and a
sinall allowance aid not *“1ib 1t off
togethey. R i o

Heneg Tubby had developed into
a df?ﬂdly borrgwe"'i]&lld a3 Jiﬂ'lﬂ'l}f
Sitlver was ono cof ‘the best-natured
fellows in the Fourth, Jimmy was a
trequent vietimls

Fellows who were better. provided
with money than Jimmy did not make
T'ubby half se many loans. Morning-
ton, who yolled in money, would give
him a cuff instead of a loan. 'Tubby
would not have minded if he had re-
ccived a loan along with the cuff, but
the cuff by itself was no use to him.
Fownsend and Topham and Peele,
and the other nuts, had plenty of
‘i ¥ to expend on seeret cigarettes,
but none whatever for Tubby.

But Jimmy was growing fed-up.
Lovell and Raby angﬂ:&ﬁ?ﬁﬁme had
been fed up for some time. Tubby
never by any chance repaid a loan—
though he was always going to, when
something furned up.  Something
never did turn up. T ST

Do Jimmy Silver continned to dis-
cuss the offside rule with his chuns,
and  Tubby Mufin shouted = un-
beeded : it s,

“Jimmy—Jimmy—Jimmy Silver !

Jimmy‘ did not turn his head.

“ Where's that silly ass, Silver!”
exclaimed 'Tubby, - looking round the
Common-room. *“1 thought the silly
fathead was here 1’2 S

wkla hLa ha ¥l Sy

“What’s that, you cheeky oyster ?”
exelaimed Jimmy Sikiver, looking
round at lasf. -

“Oh, I didn’t.-see you, ald chap }”
said Tubby affably. = ““Tlawvas just ask-

ing where my old pal Jimmy was

“TI'il old pal you i*” erowled Jimmy
Silver, “Cut off ! You had half my
allowance last week, and this week I
want it myseif, Nothing -dﬁil’lg.”

“T'm going to setile that, Jimmy.”

A }‘I.i-» l’-ﬂll]ﬂtl}lﬂ% 1.1.11_'11&(1 up?” agked
Jimmy sarcastically, | |

. ‘.’lr:‘ﬁ. 33

‘“Oh, my hat ™ BN

“Yoirre. going 1o seitle
laan 77’ j{,t;:}]ﬁd Lovell. “Draw 1t
mild,: Tubby ! Le#s see the tin.”

““T bhaven’t got 1t yet.”

““ Ha, -ha; hat®

“ An’ you never will have, you
spongin’  tub,”  said Townsend.
“You owe me two bob from last
form 7

*“And
"Topham.

“The fat bounder owes me nearly a
quid,” growled Loveil, ““and all gone
in grub! I'm done with him for
one !’ :

“T'm not after your rotten baobs,
Lovell.”? said Tubby Mufiin disdain-

up a

me . hall-a-crown ! said

Every Monday

in his wealthy Uncgle Joshua.
Joshua certainly existed for he had |

‘his face, read out the letter,

Published
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fally, -1 want
Jimmy Silver to
yead” this letter for

me, and give me his

advice, It's anm
awfully  surprising

letter.”’

“0Oh,” said Jimmy
Sitver, quite taken
abacik, “1'll do that!
But, really, Tubby,
youw must  go easy
and leave a ehap
come of his tin for
himself, you know.”

“I'm going to settle up shortly all
round,” said the fat Classical. “ You
ust read that letter, Jimmy. It’s a
ig - swrprise. 1 always knew my
unele Joshua was rich—I’ve told vou
chaps lots of times——-* :
“About a hundred
Rawson. |

“Begorra, it’s nearer a million, ]
should say ! remarked Flynn,

" Has Uncle. Josh died and left you
a fortune ?”’ queried Mornington, in
tones of great sarcasm.

“Well, it leoks like 1t,”
Tubby.  “That’s what the
means, if it means anything,
knocked me over.”

“By gad!”

“¥ou want me {o read
asked Jimmy, as Tubby shoved the
letter into his hand.

“Yes; and tell me what yvou think
of it. Read it out.. I don’t mind the
fellows hearing ! said Tubby,

“‘Right-ho !”

The Ulassical joaniors
reund with some mnterest,

If Tubby had been left a fortune, it
was quite an interesting matter—fop
there was hardly a fellow in the
Fourth to whom Tubby Muffin did
not owe some amount, larcer or
smalicr. He w@s supposed even to
have extracted a loan from Leggett
oi the Modern Fourth, the nmeanest
fellow at Rookwood, such was his
skill,

The mmpecunious Tubby as the pos-
sessor of a handsome fortune would
be quite a remarkable Tubbv—maore
especially as nobody had ever believed
Uncle

times,” satd

sard
lettor
It gquite

gathered

visited Tuabby at Rookwood: but he
did not look like a mullionaire, and
none of his fabled “quids”’ ever came
Tubby’s way. ' |
“Go it, Jimmy!” said Van Ryn.
Van Ryn, as Tubby’s study-mate,
was one of his chief victims, and he
had quite a large finanecial interest in
Tubby’s inheritance—if it was a fact.

Jimmy, with growing surprise in
it was
typed from beginning to end, and
certainly looked very businesslike.
It van: * |

“Law Buildings.
“Chancery Lane, London,
“Sir,—We beg to inform you that
our valued client, Mr. Joshua Muffin,
died suddenly on-Saturday morning.
By his will you are left sole heilr io
his estate, amounting, so far as ean

be at present ascertained, te ap-
proximately £600,000. The estate

will remain in the hands of the ap-
pointed trustees until you reach the
age of twenty-one; but, meanwhile.
an allowance of £500 per annum will
be paid to you, under our late client’s
mstructions.  Your presence will he
required at a later stage in the pro-
ceedings, on what date we chall du ly
inform you.—Meanwhile, we rcmain
yours to command. :
3 ' H. Hooxg,
For Messrs, Hook & Crools;
;3 e " Solicitors,
“Master Reginald Muffin,
" Rookwood School.

The 2nd Chapter.
Very Populzar.

“Gireat pip !V

“Five hnndr oap |7
L Xive mndred a year!
Fubby! My hat!”

It was a regular chorus in
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Six hundred thousand quids ! !
ithe

l
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Rookweood School.

Common-room.
uponn Tubby Muftin, The startling
news almost took away the breath of
the Rookwood juniors.

Tubby, the most impecunious
fellow 1n the 'school, the happy pos-
sessor, of six  hundred - thousand

nounds !

It was staggering !

The war prices of tuck would not
matter much to Tubby now. If
prices soared up to the extent of the
wildest dreams of the food-profiteers,
b would not matter 1o Tubby Muffin,

And only that day Tubby had been
seeking, in vain, to raise a loan of
twopence or threepence from fellows
he had tired out with his hmportuni-
Les,

Not even twopence had been forth-
conung for 'Tubby, and he had been
compelled to go without anything to
eat between meals—an awful experi-
ence for Tubby; worse than anything
that ‘happened in the trenches, Tubby
thought.

He was not likely to ask In vain

for twopences now. »
“Well, my hat!” said Jimmy

5 'y

Silver, 1 congratulate you,

Tubby !’
“Congratulatons, old chap!” said

Townsend, clapping Tubby on the
shoulder in the heartiest possible

It was wonderful to see the
change in Towny. The good Towny
was already thmking of initiating
Tubby into the mysteries of nap and
banker aud bridge. Tubby would be
able to afford it out of five hundred
a year. |

“Jolly glad -to hear “it, Tubby,”
catd Topham, with equal heartiness.
“1I remember seeing your old uncle,
old Unecle Joshua, and 1 thought he
looked hke a—a millionaire——"

“Why, vou said he looked hike an
old-elothes man,” said Fiynn, with a
stare, “‘Sure I heard ve.”

“Ha, ha; hal”

manner,

Topham turned very red. He re-
gretted that unfortunate remark
now. Had he only known that Uncle

Joshua Mufiin would “eut up ” like
this he certainly wouldn’t have said
he looked like anything but a prinee,
or a duke, at the very least.

“By gad, you'll be able to setile
up all round now, Tubby,” said
Pecle. **Don’t worry about that
trifiec you owe me, though, That can
wait.” | ,

“1 say, Jimmy Silver, that means
that I’'m going to be rich, doesn't
it 7" asked Tubby anxiously.

Jmimy nedded and smiled.

“It seems so, Tubby. Aeccording
to that, you're going to be jolly
rich,”

“That will be-ripping, won't it ?”

“It will, rather. You'll be the
most popular fellow at Rookwoed,”
chuckled Lovell, *“Yowre a -nice
chap, Tubby.”

! D05

“1 always loved you like a brother,
vou know.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“And we mustn't eall vou Tubby
any longer, either. . Now I come to
think of 1it, vow are really a slum,
clegant chap !” :

“Graceful 1”7 grinned Raby.
*“ Bean Brummell, only more so!”

| chuckled Newcome.

““1 gay, don’t you make fun of me,
vou know,” said Tubbhy. “I'm nor

gomg to swank hecaunse I'm rich, like

Mornington. ™’
‘* Ha, ha, ha!”’
“You’re richer
now,’ grinned Rawson,
have two of 'em.”
Mornmgton scowled, and
cuf of the Common-room.
wealth had beenn even more opp

than Mornington
“We shall

staiked
Maorny’s
res-

sive m the Fomth- than Tubby's
impecuniousness.  Certamniy, Tabby

couddn’t very weil be more prond of
his cash than Mormngton had been.
But, to do Tubby justice, lie showed
no signs of “swank 7 so far.

“T say, don’t vou fellows think this
will make avy difference to me.” said
Tubby. “I'm going to settle np all
round, as soon as I get my mon - y."
Y“Fear, hear ™ '

ivery eye was fixed !
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with the Adventures of Jimmy Silver and Co. at
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TUBBY MUFFIN-MILLIONAIRE!

i Sfr;_

“We beg to inform you that our
valued client, My. Joshua Muffin, died /
suddenlv oa Satarday morning.
will you are left sole heir to his estate, -
amounting, so far as can be at present y/
ascertained, to approximately £600,900. ;
The estate will remain in the hands of
the appointed rustees until you reach
the age of twenty-one ; but, meanwhile, g
an allowance of £500 per annum will |
be paid to you, under our late client’s

“ And anybody
who's ever lent me
any money can comse
to me for a loan
whénever he likes,”

said Tubby liberally,
* Bravo !”

“I'm going to {a1structions.
subseribe  to  the
sports elub, and :

stand a new set of ings.

goal-posts and mnets
fo the Form !” | i

“Hurrah !”? AT

““And as soon as I
get the first money from the lawyers,
there’s going to he a ripping feed for
all the Fourth !

“Good old Tubby !

There was no doubt that Tubby
Muffin was going to be popular.

Jimmy Silver & Co., and all the
decent feliows, had to admit that
Tubby wasn’t spoiled, so far, by
great wealth, He offered a very
striking and favourable contrast to
Mornmgton. And fellows who were
not quite so decent wera certain to
“make up ” to Tubby for his money.

Five hundred a year was a stunning
allowance for a jumior schoolboy.
Certainly the Head svould ;}1‘@13;1!31)?
have semething to say about that;
but, at all events, it was quite assured
that Tubby would always have plenty
of money—more than even Mornmg-
ton.

Towny & Co. were quite allection-
ate to him already.

Mornington had stalked off; but
s dear pals did not follow him. They
saw no great necessity for flattering
and conciliating Mornington now,

Tubby reigned in his stead.

Tubby was richer, and Tubby was
a much easter fellow to get on with,
much easier to make something out
of. Towny & Co. were quite pre-
pared to instal the fat Classical as
leader of their aristocratic and
elegant set, if it came to that.

After all, they considered, Tubby
wasn't a bad chap, and in their select
company he would tone down a little.
Come to think of it, Tubby really
was quite a little gentleman, in his
way. Si1x hundred thousand pounds
made a marvellous difference in
Towny & Co.’s estimation of Tubby.

Leggett of tho Fourth came into
the Common-room, and he glanced at
the excited group inguiringly.

“ Anything on?” he asked.

“Tubby's come into a fortune,”
said Rawson.

“My hat ! Congratulations,
Tubby, old chap,” said Leggett, with
a rather peculiar look at the fdt
Classical,

“You can buzz off, Leggett,” said
Townsend, before Tubby could reply.
“We don’t want any Modern rotters
here.” |
- “Well, Muffin owes me six bob,”
sald Leggett surlily, *“If he's come
mto a fortune, he can square.”

“He hasn’t got the money yet, fat-
| ¥ : =
nead. Might be weeks. It’s only the
lawyer’s letter telling him about it,”
said Teopham. “Tubby won’t be
hard up, thoagh. Tubby's got
friends.”

*“1 dare sav he
Leggett.

“If vyou wmean fte
began Topham hotly.

“Oh, I haven’t come hore
said Leggett. “[ want my
Tubby.”

Tubby Muffin sniffed. |

I dare say I can borrow six bob,
and settle with you, Leggett,” he
sarl. “Jimmy Silver, can yon lend
mo six bob?"

“Nothing deoing,
“Let Leggett wait.”

- Ba v HovetE —<-”

“Can’t be done.”

“Never mind about those chaps,
Tubby,” said Townsend. “I'll lend
you six bob with pleasure—half-a-
gnd, if yon hke.”

1 say, you're awfully good,” said
Tubby.

" Not at all, old chap. I silppose a

as—now,’” sueered

msinuate——"

to rag,”’
six bob,

12

szl Jonmy.,

fellow can alwags borrow hall-a-quid:

of a pal,” fid Townsend

onn whnt dais
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" Law Buildings,
“ Chancery Lane,
“ London.

ey

By his ;

Your presence will be re-

auired at a later stage in the proceed-

we shall duly f'

’ murmured Lovell,

*Pals already !’
with a grin. _

Tubby Muffin's peodgy fingers
closed greedily on the red ten-shil-
ling-nete Townsend handed him. He.
seemed scarcely able to believe in his
good luck. -

“You'll bave lots of those scon,
Tubby,” remarked  Towny indul-
gently.

“Ye-e3, of course,
the tuckshop.”

. “You haven't settled
said Leggett grimly.

“Oh, rats! Change that, then,”
said Tubby loftily.

Leggett toek the ten-shilling-note,
and handed Tubby four shallings
change. Then he walked away grin-
ning, evidently in a very satisfied
frame of mind. Townsend slipped lis
arm through Tubby's.

“Come up to my study to tea, old

(Come along to

with me,”

chap.” %
“Oh, do!” said Topham haospH
ably. v - :

A4 F dew’t mind E-F dolas youlie
sy pressing,” sald Tubby eheerily.
Only the previous day, Tubby Muffi.;
had been kicked out of Towny’s study
for presenting himself there at tea
time. But bygones were bygones.

Tubby Mufin walked out of the
Common room with his arms linked
in  Townsend’s and Topham’s, on
either side of him. Jimmy Silver
grinned, . Tubby's inheritance was
working wonders already: and thero
seemed to be no doubt that the Fal-
staff of Rookwood was booked for a
very good time,

The 3rd Chapter.
Quite Nutty!

Rawson growled, :

Rawson, the scholarship junior.
had the honour of sharing a study
with Townsend and Topham, the
youths who were of the nuts nutty.
They did not pull very well together.
Towny and Toppy regarded Rawson
with lofty disdain, becaunse he didn’s
pay any fces, because his books were
bought out of his seholarship allow-
ance, because he was the son of a°
workmmg carpenter, heeause he didn't
wear expensive necktice, and didn't
care twopence about neckties, any-

way, and fer many reasons “of the
same sort. Rawson reeiprocated

their feelings with a still more hearty
contempt, because 'if‘mm}; and T{Jp‘p}'

were dandies, and slackere, and
smekers, and dabblers -in Turf
matters, and ftumbling f{ootballers,

and duffers generally, with a slight
tincture of roguery. |

With such feebngs towards one
another, naturally they did not pull
well together in the study. Bui, as
a rule, there was peace. Rawson was
a burly fellow, and conld kncck
Towny and Toappy’s heads together;
if he hked, Towny and Toppy being
quite helpless m the matter.

Rawson had layd dewn, as a rule,
that there wasn’t to be any smoking
in the stitdy. when he was there. He
didn’t hke 1. Moreover, if a master
or preicet. had found it going on.
Rawson might have been punished
along with the real delinguents,
which, naturally, Rawson considered
“not. good enough.” P

Towny and Toppy regarded that
rule as a piece of sheer cheek on
Rawson’s part. But Rawson did not
mind how they regarded it, so long
as they did not transgress it. When-
over they did, Rawson acted
promptly and drastically,
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ham by their collars, and dragged
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vou know., A bit of a knowing blade
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that fat cad in my study, an' he's

them oft Rawson. ~—what?" ) Hﬂilin'_‘-'mt_-'-’: : | I
Rawson pitched Townsend off into Van Ryn and Pons looked at him, | P lyutlnu of the sori!” :
the fender, and staggered to his | almost dazedly. The idea of the faf, ‘*E_!mt- up, Morny S 1 :
feet. W podgy glutton of the Fourth setting " Yes, shut  up!”. said Tubby 1
“ Now comeé on!” he roared. “Two | up as a goey chap and a kll{}WHl;_Eﬂ l"h{.[uﬂ":iu,'H You talk too mueh, :
at a time, if vou like 1 hradf_-_. took away their breath for a | Morny! »
| But Townse : *did 1 va t. Then there was a roar iu “Wha-a-at !”
ut Townsend & Co. did not want { momen TS e [ K )
. any more, the; sfunly. | 4 _ s ou rgf a . ¢ wek:r“ cad!” said :
. TR “You can cackle,” said Tubby ubby independently, “ Nobody here *_
77 & Qi =I.=ﬂ‘;, R loftily. “You're rather slow, you ! cares for your dashed airs and graces, '
f ’ The 4th Chapter. | chiaps. I suppose you den’t see much I can tell you!”
R \ed Tubby Goes th> Pace. lifo in the Colonies.” ' _ ) Mornimgton stared at him speech- :
\ §U) Jimmy Silver smiled serenely at | ° Well, I’\'p seen _fellmvs blagging EE‘S-?:I}'. This firom Tubby Muffin—the ,
I the furious. nuts. in South Africa,” said Van Ryn. * I | fat bounder sho would have been de- I
“ What's the merry trouble?” he :-;11;5 say I've tﬂ]{E‘II a hand in it | hiﬂlteq- only a fe“_' hours before, if ¥
asked. “T'll hold anvbody’s jacket. ‘“Same  here,” urinned Pons. | the aristocratic Morny had bestowed '
1 :

Don’t all speak at once!” 5
“I'm not ‘goin’ to fight the cad!
mumbled Townsend, crawling out of

“We're going to be slow, Tubby, and
you’d better go slow, toco. Blagg-
ing 158 barred in this study.”

f[_le ?Hgl‘lteﬁt r-od of'r{-_}gognition upon
11m .

“Sit down and take a hand in the

P ) . . - - L : ’ - _.' ] s 4 3 v 5 - » % £y 4 - Y : ’
| e | the fander. “1I decline to do anythin’ | "~ I'm going to do as I like,” said | game, o1 Lle.—,u_ﬂf’i!’_’- pursued Tubby,
d; ‘A'..:.-.....J bt of A RE gt Tubby., “A fellow's his own | amid encouraging chuckles from the
| -‘hﬂ‘" e ‘“"" W “Not unless vou're three to one S48 master !’ . : “ut?‘i-‘ If }'ﬂtu Cﬂﬂ'_t bEh&-‘VEt Iike a
; . : ; .k PN & ’ e o (s : ' a T Ly s I}
Hence Rawson’s ominous growl as “Oh, draw 1t mild!” protested snorted Rawson. *You can see : I SHEB D . WD shall want ﬁﬂt ﬁi}*ﬁ:ﬁ_&g b tf%l;;bcf)[ thg study - iy
ek R study R %veuiug Tubby: ) R what's on, Jimmy.”” He pi:nutfad to | ;‘11]1?1&9{?[“I]II‘I‘P_- satd  Van ¥n Roui a1 wd ILQQ]E“I 8 mean
.11_, [ . o vk ; hy » 7 . o . I a1 TR \ e e DH t 1e " G_.D]“ {.}ll‘!..f ] ].-[ q:}". | --.. 'f . : . , -i.‘. = :
For the room was quite hazy with { - “How much have you ‘lost?” E!l'lez'h:;ﬁ‘igmtiich{i111;dﬂthut o A I Vi | “Right on the wicket!” said
stioxe. Towny and Toppy and Peele | asked Rawson. o s oo B ke ¢ o han.?  sal dons, | Townser ieartily. oshi.
e Y ppy and > ; gamble, and it’s not going on in Iy Tubby, old chap,” said Pons, nsend heartily

were there, with Tubby Muffin., All
four of them had cigarettes going,
and there were cards on the table.
Tea was over, and Townsend & Co.
were indulging in one of their little
cames with Tubby Muffin.

They looked up irritably as Rawson
came 1n.

* Look you can't do

“Only a couple of
Muffin quite cheerfully.
mind.*’

“A couple of pounds!” ejaculated
Rawson, aghast.

“That’s nothin’ to Tubby!” said
Peecle, *“ He's not a sneakin’, poverty-
stricken scholarship bounder !

“1 -don’t

pounds,” sald)

study !’

Jimmy Silver’s face bccame very
1.

He picked up what were left of the
cards, and tossed them into the fire.
The nuts did not make a movemernt
to stop him.

“You rotters!”

satd  Jimmy.

“vou can't lielp being a greedy little
beast, but there’s no need for you to
be a blackguard. "You'll get vour-
self into trouble at this rate.”
*Oh, T'm pretty knowing!"”
Tubby. ‘1 shall be all right.”
“You fat idiot !’ roared Van Ryn.
“Don’t yon call me names!”’ said

said

Mornington strode fiercely towards
Tubby Mufiin, and grasped him, with
the intention of ejecting him forcibly
from the room. el

The bare idea of that fat, poduv
“bounder ” being sef up in oppost-
tion to himself exasperated the dandy
of the ¥ourth., He intended to make

I " - ¥ g X . : .4 » W i ? ' . i

ke }___1,'3”‘:‘ DAL i\ YU 4.2 “Well, if you’re going to welsh “Tubby. you fat duffer, haven’t you Tubby. * You can be slow-coaches, | If quite clear that Tubby $_cominy

prep here,”. said 'F'ownsend. Go Tubby, you're not going to welsh him S mm:e‘s-uqe " i th';”” ¢ if you like, but I'm going the pace weul‘th d;_d not make any difference
uito the end 'Study for o1ce, Raw- 11 my r,tudy N grﬂ“.'led Rawson. y SRLO I S a bit ! to hiza estimation of the fat

son.”

Rawson growled again.

He was annoyed and ho was angry.
Tubby Mufin was a fat little rascal,
guite unscrupulous as a borrower, and
mucit given to spoofing In one way
and another. But he had never
hitherto shown signs of joining the

»

“You rotten, insinunatin’ cad!
We're. not welshin® him!” exclaimed
Townsend, indignantly. “Do you
think it 1sn’t a fair game?”

“Yes, ring off, Rawson said
Tubby Muffin.. “I always was a bit
of a sport, you know, and this is a
jolly. good game. I'm learning it.”

p22

*Oh, you let me alone!” said
Tubby independently. “ I suppcse 1
can do a3 I like, Jimmy Silver?”
“That's .where vou make a little
mistake,” said Jimmy. “You
can’t !”
“Look here—- |
“Come along to my study, vou

1)

think better of it, Tubby.

“Oh, voroods!”

“I'm pgoing to have a jolly good
time. so long as it lasts!”

“Well, six hundred thousand
ounds will last a long time, ¢ven at
" arinned the Scouth

nap and banker! ’
African junigr. - “ But yow'd better
Don't be

Classical,
at all events, ’ |
“ Leggo!" Tubby 1n-
dignantly.
“Hands off, Morny!”
Townsend, jumping up. |
Towny & Co. exchanged glances,
and Mornington, to his surprise and

roared

exclaimed

rage, was grasped on all sides and

s o 3 ; _ e L chaps,” said Peele. “We can’t stay an., & mstled t ; To went ik
ALY, Phigde, . ““Hands off, . you cad!™ " roared | p ;. "'citt) ilese rowdy -hooligans.” o silly ass, you know!” ]tiﬂl,i’ﬂ?iﬁfmr tl“::' ?OGL 4 El-k t[ﬁl P:::.Ii
EHis pocket-money went in more tuck | Townsend. | | : e 177 “Oh, rats!’’ retorted Tubby. N DASERECH WIS e, S RHG DX 06

than was good for him, but never in

Rawson did not trouble to say any-

“Right-ho! C(Come on, Tubby!

Van Ryn rose to his feet, and

closed the door after him, and locked

: . Jimmy Silver fook Mufin by the : | | 't
cigarettes or nap or banker or on | thing" further. He strode to the | .oflar. = = - : Tubby whipped out of. the study at ;i S e SR AT S S
gee-gees.” His terrific inheritance, | table, grasped at the cards, and “Pubby’s- coming with > he'| once. The South African junior sat | - sl e

announced in the lawyer’s letter, had

pitched them into the fire. A couple

| me,’
remarked. |

down again.

orinned Townsend, * Let’'s <ot on

133

made ‘o great difference.  He had | of packets of cigarettes followed. #T aaea?” howled Mufhh “ Ought wo to lick him for his own “'lﬁhYﬂ'“?‘_ F-’fﬂjile R
been. taken under the wing of the Then he: tiek Peele by the shoul- _ Leggo ! \ N, | good, Pong?”’ he asked. our deal, Reginald!

nuls, and he was learning his new
lesson—and he seemed an apt pupil.

Tubby, not yet being in possession
of his fortune, was playing for
I O U's. The previous day Towne-
end would have chortled at the idea
of accepting an I O U from Tubby.
But a fellow with five hundred a year
pocket-money coeming along shortly
was evidently to be relied

ders; " jerked=lidm>sut ‘of «wis “char,

and propelled him to the doociway.
“You're mnot wanted here”
Sﬂida S ; - :
Peele stood in the passage quiver-
e with rage. Ny '
Townsénd and Topham jumped up,
theiy cves blazing. " Tubby Mauoflin
sat blinkine in his chair.

he

“Let Tubby .alone, . you bully!
snarled Townsehd. « “ & v
Jimmy Silver made a step towards
Townsend, still holding Tubby with
onte hand. Towny stepped hastily out
into the passage.

~ Rawson opened the window. and
waved a newspaper “to, clear off - the
smoke., The three sfnts, an‘a savage
mood, went down'ghe pidssage, leav-

- ik LA

- The Canadian I-al.l-g,hf."d* e

“Might try it,”* he said.-
fancy-it’s no good. His money won’t
do him much good, at this rate. Fat
duffer?!” -

The Colonial chums went on with

ment belonging to Pecle and Gower

their prep.. Meanwhile; Tubby Muffing
made his way: to No. .4-+the apart-

“Bat ¥

Roginald dealt. |
“Mornington - bestowed = several
savage kicks on the door; but it was
not opened, and he gave it up at last.

Mornington, like Lucifer, Son of tha

Morning, had fallen from  his hich
eatate, and ereat was the fall thereof:

The S5th Chapter.
Tubby the Nut!

AN TR e L e ing. Tubby Muflin 1n_the hands of the § PLALRDI co A .
fl;:i)i;ﬁl;jsmﬂd-hﬂ able to settle up a | postiam. - 2 TS ol dgthé‘ﬂ_?’ﬁﬁfﬂf‘;’ e -4 He found his friends: thegsy and Tubby Muffin was an object of

Indeed, Townsend & Co. had tacitly
arranged that by the time Mubby's
money came along he should have
quite a large sum to settle in the way
of T O U’s.

Tubby gave Rawson a fat grin. The
young rascal did not scem to be in

old chap?”

“Collar him 1" shrieked Peele from
the doorway.

Towny & Co, weren’t fizhting-men,
and they disliked the idea of a scrap
with the burly Rawson, DBut they
were three to one, and they were
enraged to boiling-point,

1, my hat! nbled T'ubby
“Oh, my hat!” mumbled '

“Come en, Tubby !”
“T—1 say—+—-" 5
“Kim on!® .
Jimmy - Silver -marched  thé fat
Classical eut of the room and down
the passage to No. § Studyi . He
tapped at 'the door and led Tubby

sald Jimmy.

Jimmy Silver.

interrupted game. _
in full flow of zoey enjoyment, and
losing 10 U’s at a great rate” Prep

o : . >3
was postponed while i 3

they avelcomed him with epen arms.

Mornineton was not there. ‘Fowns-

ofid & (Yo. sat down to resume their

Tubby was soon

1 mMoro

» - » g r ;. 22
“Come an’ take a hand, Morny,

great mmterest i the Fourth Form the
next day. I faet, all the Lowoer
School at Roeckwood took a great
interest in Tubby. |

The news of the letter from Moessra,

Fook and Crook had spread,

It was very soon clear that Tubby

- e L B A ARR A 3 | porfant business of wmning Tubby I'the greedy cadeer, and Tubby tho

the least ashamed of himself. He was 11.'1_1;?5' r-:tmtﬂé: :]ﬁ‘ﬁ; f]':ﬁli’i;p{{} irl:n{t}: P Ry 1 Pons.  the two | Mofin’s 10 U's was ‘carried through, | prospective possessor of six hundred

- enjoying himself. IHis admission to ﬂn.m. ﬁh}}}f A h'tf < s “.mj clenchied ‘{.au‘ 1 {'?“. A fnﬂ'ﬂ-in-‘t +d The door opened suddenly, and | fhousand pounds, were two gquite

the noble circle of the nuts flattered ﬁ;fq g e s | SE‘:’I”:l;:}'}k}:.ll“‘l?tlhifl'(:;lil(;:llLi“:L11;!'9]']'{11%;1 Mornington came 1n. . different personages
L ] . ne OKe ] 28 : - = A \ Q)EF 4 W ' Y ol , ,

}ut:iilﬂmme.ns&lyi | son 1 : Rawson put up his hands at once. surprise at -the sight of Tubby Heo scowled at the sight of Tubby _]““‘“m"“ who had never wasted a

No, den’t go, Rawson!” he said. E PG : S a SUIPI1SO - 4L .1 20 e Muffin | word of civility upon him were re-
“VYou come in and take a hand. Come on!” he said grimly. Muffin wriggling in the grasp of : ;

markably civil now.

o TY* e v . ‘s 1d Peele KEven the oreat Adolnhus Smvihe
= 1 = “y . A ay o 11 L] 8 F b i f J - ] "-: i ) rF" 3 53[{] ]- LO](. . " "N o T - - .‘* ¥ I I" " Ll
Rawson snorted. 'y Muﬁi'”'-, Hl.{ L?P?fm‘dilﬂ L o R o el i “ What's that fat fool doin’ here?” | of tiie Shell was quitepally.
“We don’t want Rawson!” mut- ] epening rather stormily. Pons.

tered Tophan.

“Well, he ‘can take a hand if he
likes,” said Townsend, who did not
quite like Rawson's look. “1I don’t
mind bein’ pally.”

“Yes, come on,
Peele anxiously.

“You rottersi{” roared Rawson:

“Oh, shut up!”

“What would you leok like if a
prefect came down on you?”’

““ Are you going to bring one here,
yout rotten sneak?”’ sneered Towns-
end.

Rawson clenched hLis big fists.

Rawson!” said

“T'm not, and you know I'm not! ‘:lHallo! Fair plﬁy, avnu chaps!” | severely. “§,? you're taking up that % ddo;llftuﬁg;thi: ﬁ:tgir; Tg;? 2 A;}lg o vas dotsloning Sl el

- I'mt” goi | i id a voice in the doorway, as | rot, are you! , ' rat £ G ae e KRR ik e, o
l]il:l&ti Iﬂ:fnﬂ,r;::ic:;gintr;n[;:;tl?d;fﬂp to this .Ejafi]1iny Szﬁier Rkt d” in, ¥ 7y Whyy : shouldn't, 19”  gasped Bt?:dgz;ldanl ié};al'fﬂs (?;L:r;wﬂpenm E f:}li;;a;:t:;aréglllili};.("llal ILtEL-Rt the very ﬁrsi:__.
“Mind your own bizney!” snapped “Get out, hang you!” Muffin. It doesn’t cost me any- Muffin

Topham.

“PDown the cad!” panted Towns-
end.

Rawson hit ont—hard. The three
nuts dodged him, and Rawson fol-
lowed them up, still hitting. Peele
slipped behind him and caught him
round the neck while he was engaged
with Townsend and Topham, and
Rawson reeled back under his weight.
Townsend and Topham hurled them-
selves on him at once, and Rawson
went to the floor with the three
juniors piling on him, -

“Now we’ll give the interferin’
cad a lesson!” manted Topham.

Jimmy Silver did not get out—he

“Tve brought this fat idict home,”
oxplained Jimmy. “Have you. fot
a cricket-stump in the study?”

“Yes,” grinned Van Ryn.

“Now Tubby’s come into his money
he’s startine as a giddy blade,” said
Jimmy. “Towny & Co. are teaching
him te play nap. I recommend a good
dose of -cricket-sturap, well laid on.
There’s vour prize idiot!”

And Jimmy Silver eat Tubby
Muffin down on the carpet with a

bump, and left the study.

“Yow-ow-ow !” gasped Tubby.
“ Vou fat duffer!” said Van Ryn

thing. I’'m only playing for I O U’s,
you know |

crowled Mornington.

‘“Playin’ nap.” |

“Get out, Muffin!” |

“Oh, I say!” ejaculated Tubby.

“Don’t move, ' Reginald,” said
Peele quietly.

“Reginald!” velled Mornington.

“My name’s - Reginald,”  said
Tubby loftily., * My friends call me
Reginald.”

“Not Tubby any longer!™ said
Mornington sarcastically, “Look
here, yvou chaps, if you're gomng to
suck up to that fat fool for lus money,
you needn't expect me to join in 1t!

vou want!” retorted Peele.  It's my
study and Gower’s, too, and we can

Six hundred thousand pounds really
inade a tremendous difference. As
Adolphus confided to his chums.
Howard and Tracy, he was certainly
a fat little bounder, but now he was
ailt-edged, a fellow could stand him.

Howard and Tracy heartily agreed,

and they not only stood Thbby, but
became quite pally with him. |

Tubby Muffin basked in the sun-
shine of prosperity.

Jimmy Silver & Co. regarded hi
with considerable amusement an
some compassion, They did not waut
any of Tubby’s money; but.they fel
a little concerned about the duffer,

In twenty-four hours Tubb
had become a blade of the blades.
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“Well, a chap
must be a bit of

friends, though they found it worth
while to cultivate him. Theyswere
quite pleased to show him, for oncc

were guite willing to make him small
loans, and even large ones, B
best

Tubby had always been the
customer at the tuckshop, but ths
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between loans and losses at banker,
and he did not seem to mind at all—
neither did the nuts mind at all, Out
of “ his whacking allowance Tubby
would be able to settle up without

- even missing the money.

It was a hitle odd that Leggett of
the Modern Fourth did not join the
circle  of admiring friends round

- Tubby.

Leggeit was the meanest fellow in
the schoel, and he had any amount of
“*soft soap ” to expend upon f{ellows
better off than bhimself. He would
flatter and toady to fellows he never
expected to get anything from, simply
because they were well off. Yet he
did not  trouble . about flattering
Tubby, and did not even seek his
soclety at all,

Towny, Teoppy, & Co. were cer-
tainly better {fellows than Leggett,
yet what they did Leggett appeared
to disdain to do. It was odd enough,
and it caused some remarks among
the juniors.

But while Tubby Mufiin showed an
unexpected predilection to  vicious
anmusements, it could not be said that
his mew wealth caused him to
“swank ¥ in the least. It had to be
admtted that he was not purse-proud,
ke Mornington:; which was all the
more to his eredit, because he had
not. been accustomed to wealth like
Morny.

Van Ryn

and Pons, after some

cogitation, decided that it was their

duty to make an atiempt to save
Tubby irom the downward path as
a blade and a goer ; and, having come
to that decision, they gave him a lick-
mg in the study, as a warning. They
telt that it was the least they could do
for their study-mate.

But it did not enre Tubby.

He went on own way regarvdless,
and the Colonial chums gave up the
matter i - disgust, :

Jimmy Silver gave him good advice,
which had just as little effect. Even
Tommy Deodd of the Modern side
took the trouble to “jaw ” Tubby;
and Tubby only sniffed with eon-
tempt, rﬁ1ﬁ&.iﬁld Tommy Dodd he was

#

- ;li}'\r‘. ' 22

 :

Meansl Mornmngton was chaf-

g savagely.

B His deaﬁ:_;_.;rmmlﬂ were delighted at
o Oppol 115 of puttimg him in his

L1

place, as ghey called it, and they
ostentationsly made much of Tubby,
and let Memningion like it or lump
it, as he praterred.
~ On thesmext hali heliday, when
,'”k-l:n*niugt'"jPI’ﬂp‘-*-‘*"ﬂ a2 little party
out, his fMeRds Were otherwise en-
goged: they Were going out with
Tubby, ﬂﬂf‘il'f':l to take him
“along, on the strict understanding
that he E*' to R"‘gilluld.

Morpingten snified and deelined.

- He went down to iootball practice |
instoad, mm__.dﬂllbiﬂ'i“:}' was mueh

the better foRiat.

Tubby ‘ for the first time in'{

4. I
115 n';zl‘fjerl, i

afternoon @

mb with the nuts, expenses
paid, and ¥

!
(AT

med the great game of

billiard® afthe Bird-in-Tland, losing |
A fresh @ of 1 O U’s in the |
process. i"‘:—

He was lgeking rather scedy when §

Swith his pals.

= TN J.':.r-..:_

Jimmy

N an the Fourth Form

Passage, ARG I
“Had a8 EG
e By A ‘
.IH.J'{I.
“Oh, »pg
Nnow a we

Tubby had
g's i the

_.'.-L_'f'.” said Tubby. Being
“person of consequence,
pguin to drop his final
ty manner. ‘‘Toppin’,

in fact. Yewshould come, Silver. T
wouldn’t mind seein’ you through.™
“You fag duiler!’ said Jimmy.

lotter?” Lok

“Kh? What letter?”

“The L'L‘W—'j'ﬂl"'s letter.
days sinee yom had it.”

“I—I'm “geing to,” =aid Tubby
hastily. “Tgmite forgot. No huiry.”

Jimmy gave him a very curious
look.

“You shouldn’t let business matters
shde, Tabby,” he said. :

“You séa, my tnne s full up,” said
'I‘*ﬂ}[‘}y lﬁfﬁly_ “When :I‘ FEHU“’ hﬂ.S
SO Nnany Engag __‘!

“Hﬂ: hﬂ_. fa !’ 1'#.“!:1]'111 JnllllTlF-

Tubby Mnffin :norted and rolled
away. He was not feeling very well
after that vippin’ and foppin® after-
noon., 'The ”H”“;-;t}‘_f}t pﬂﬁh.y }.10' had
consumed did not quite agree with the
--igﬂrett‘m. He u":lﬁ ]r}nkmg- (]llite
pasty and vellow in the study that

“Py the way, have you answered that

It’s three

3

encIins—

ovenine. and did not jom Peele & Co.

BENG. O- . : _
“TFallo! Staying in this evening 2”

orinned Van Ryn, }‘fhpll Tubby sat
down to_ Prep. “This 15, an un-
expected honour.’ .

‘(rooh V? was all Tubby replied.

sfter prep, however, he lichted a
cigarette. Van Ryn and Pons stared
at him for a moment, and then they
<eized him and shoved the cigarette
down his back. Reginald did not
smoke 1 that stody again,

gd. the pleasure of an .
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The 6th Chapter.
Dark Dcubts.

Tommy Dodd dropped into the end
study the following evening. Tommy
Dodd was rubbing his hands, and
there was a curious expression en his
face.

“Hallo! Been through it?"’ azked
Jimmy Silver,

“Yow! ¥Yes.”

“Never mind.  Keep smiling. !’

Tommy Dodd did not smile: he
snorted. | |

“It’s old Manders,” he growlad
“T shall scalp old Manders one ol
these days.. Have any of you Classical
duffers been larking on the Modern
side?”’

Jimmy shook his head.

“Not guity, my lord. What's
happened ?”

“Manders says somebody’s been
meddling with his  typewriter.”
growled Tommy Dodd. *“He says

it’s been used. He put it down to me,
because he wanted to cane somebady,

I suppose.”

“Havd cheese !’ saxd Tovell.

“As 1t happens, it wasn’t me,”
grunted Tommy Dodd. “T have used
his rotten old typer once or twice, but
not this time. By the way, have you
fellows heard anything more about
Tubby’s fortune?”’

~__THE BOYS’ FRIEND

b

“I saw his uncle once,” said

Tommy. *“He didn’t look hike a rich
man.”’

“No: appearances are deceptive
sometmes,

“Perhaps.™

“Look here, Doddy, what are you
getting at?’ asked Jimmy Silver,
“You don’t think there’s any doubt
about Tubby’s fortune, do yout”

“It's queer,” said the Modern
junior—*‘queer that his people
haven't been to see him about it, or
haven’t sent for him to come home.
An inheritance of over half a million
doesn’t generally pass off so quietly,
does 1t 7

“Well, yes, it is rather gueer.”

“1 didn’t see the letter.” said
Tommy Dodd. ‘I understand that it
was typewritten.” :

“Yes; business letters mostly arve.”

said Jimmy, with a stare. “ What
about it7"

“Was 1t written on  business
paper??

“'Typmg paper,” said Jimmy.

“Ordinary paper.” .
~“*Without a business heading 7’
Jimmy thought for a moment.
“The address was on it.,” he said.
“T remember, it was typed, like the
rest.”’
Tommy Dodd grinned.

Prios
One Penny

side deep enough and mean enough,
and he could get at Manders’ typer if
he hked, He's the only cad at Rook-

. wood who hasn’t sucked up to Tubby

for his money, too, and Tubby has
paid him a-debt with the money he's
berrowed on the strenggh of that
letter.”

“ Looks like a trick, T must say!”
said Jimmy Silver. * Leggett, of-
course. I wondered why he wasn’t
buttering Tubby. He butters Smythe
no end; and Smythey wouldn’t touch
him with a barge-pole. I—I say, if
it’s spoof it ought to be stopped.”

“ No business of ours!” said Lovell.
“There’s no proof, anyway, and very
likely it’s genmine enough. But if it's
spoof, what a surprise for Tubby’s
pals {”

*Ha, ha, ha!”’

The Fistical Four roared at the
idea, When they came to think of it,
there did seem to be some little irre-
gularities i the matter, surprising
enough when such a sum as six hun-
dred thousand pounds was involved.
Tommy Dodd returned to the Modern
side 1n a thoughtful mood. He passed
Tubby Muffin and Leggett i the
quad, and Tubby was speaking in a
joud, complaining voice,.

“l.ook here, Leggeit, vou’ve had
enough—two bob yesterday and three

- ]

you would not be going out.

~ %Only Tubby's painting the town

rcd;” said Rub}‘.
nut now.

“He's no end of a
r b | - W
Powny's imtroduced him to

has tailor, and seemis to have lent him

enough to settle with him. Tubby’s

~gquite a dandy.”

. “And a goey blade !” grinned New-
come. ‘‘ Van Ryn savs he was sick in
the study last might.”

=tHa, ha, ha!”

“And he hasn’t even got the tin
ef,” said Jimmy Silver. * Goodness
nows what he’ll be like when he
does get it. He's doing it all on
borrowed money at present.”
_“When he gets it!” said Tommy
Dodd thoughtfully.

- “Well, 1 suppose it will come along
m. a few weeks,” said Jimmy.
“There’s a lot for the lawvers to go
through—probate and death duties,

and all that.”

. "He will have a bill to settle when
It does come,” grinned Lovell. “ Half
the Fourth have got his T O U’s now.
I hear he's lost ten pounds#o Towny
at banker.” ;

“Aud he's puit poor old }tlwl'l'i_ﬁ."ﬂ
nose.out of joint. Morny iz quite
small beer, these days.”

“I suppose the monev will come.
l'ﬂﬂjﬂl‘k':ll Tmnmy Dodd.

:Eh? Why shonldn’t it 9"
. "“There’d be a howl in the Fourth
!f, it didn’t,” grinned Lovell. - “ But
it’s bound to come ‘all fght, as his
unele lefs it to him.” :

& W

 Got my telegram, Reggie 7 '’ asked the stranger.
A How are you, my boy ?
 Uncle Joshua !’ mumbled Tubby Muffin.

Tubby is,” said Tommy Dodd.

gasped Raby.
Prgr 51‘.!11]1‘*{]131.'}}'
shiould =ay.

paper and type the
top?” he asked. |

“ Blessed if T know. T've never had
a letter from a solicitor,” said Jimmy.
“1 suppose they usnally use business
paper, with the name of the firm
printed at the top, when I come to

address at the

think of 1t.”

“1 fancy they do.”

“But Tubby had the letter right
enough,’ said Lovell.

“Yes, and Manders has been kick-
ing up a row beeause somebody has
been using his tvper tlhis week,” said
Tommy Dodd.

The FRistical Four jumped.

“Oh, my hat!” yelled Jimmy
Silver. “ Yoeu—vyvou think——"’
"“11511, I know what a -‘*pﬁﬂft'l_‘

L Hl._il
was so hard up he was getting des-
perate. - You remember how he
spooied the school onee, pi‘t’?h:-nt]iug
to go dumb, to get ont of lessons,
Somebody has been using Manders'
typer, and vou say that Jetter wasn't
ot business paper, and Tubby's people
don't seem to be taking any interest
in his terrific-inheritance "'

“Ha. ]t:i, ha !’ roared Lovell. *“]
shouldn’'t wondey. What a merry suw-
prise for Towny & Ce. !

“Ha, ha, hal”

“But Tubby 't deep enough!”

¢lse 1:1‘-1:;"_1'1'-]' B §9 000 P |
There's a fellow onwour

a

The Fistical Feur chuckled. “ Do solicitors write letters on plain ¥ to-day——"
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‘“1 found | could run down, and | wired so that
Qlad to see your old' Uncle—what 7 *?

it Ye—o—e8,

“Shut up, you ass!” wiispered
Leggett fierccly, as he caught sight of
Tommy Deodd.

Tommy came up to them with a
grim look.

“So vou're getting money out of
Tubby, Leggett 7 he said.

“He owes me a trife,” said Leg-
gett sullenly. “Tubby ean afford to
sottle up now.”’

“Do youn owe Leggett anything,
Tubby ?” & |

“No, I don’t!"” said Tubby Mufhin
promptly. “I—I mean, yes, 1 do!
It's all right. Tommy Dodd. Yon
needn’t ehap in !

Tommy Dodd walked on. He was
pretty certain about the matter now,
and it logked as if Leggeti was
making a profit out of the transaction.
But there was no proof, and Tommy
did not see what he conld do in the
matter. |

e W

The 7th Chagter.
A Very Surprising Visitor.

AMornington jﬂil':ml Taxwnsend & Co.
after dinner on Satuwrday. Morning-
ton was looking very morose. His
aristocratic nose had been put very
much out of jommt by Tubby's great
popularity with the auts. = |

To be cut out by a fellow
spised thoroughly was a bitter blow 8"
the coifceit of the dandy of the
Fourth, and his determination to have

- Townsend,

|
|

he de- .

461

nothing to do with Tubby divided him .

from his friends, and he was begin-
ning to feel lonely,

*You . fellows comin’ out?” he
asgea, - - - |

“Oh, we're gom’ out !” said Towns-
end airily. “*Takin’ a httle run mto
the country, Jake to come? You
can if vou hke.” |

Mornington set his teeth hard.

Hitherto he had arranged such hittle
excursions, and the other fellows had
been glad to be included in his party.
Now he conld “come if he liked.”

“That fat rotter comin’?™ . he
asked, &St

“Reginald is comin’, certainly !”

“Couldn’t leave Reggie out !” said
Topham blandly. *“ Reggie’s a regu-
lar sport. We get on famously with
Reggie !” -

Mornington sneered.

“How much does he owe you?” he
asked. . :

“Oh. he owes us a trifle!” said
with a shrug of the
shoulders. “I’ve lent him a qud or
two, an’ he owes me about twelve
pounds. I’ve got his I O U’s, too!”

“Te owes me ten for banker !”’ said
Peele. *““What does 1t matter? He
will® be able to settle up without
missin® it !

“You seem to be doin’ pretty well
out of the fat fool!” sneered Morn-
ington.

“Makin’ hay while the sun shines !”
said Topham. “ Why shouldn’t we?”

“No reason why you shouldn’t, it
you're willin’ to toady to a fat
bounder like that!” said Mornington
scornfully.

“Well, we're not goin’ to toady io
you, anyway, Morny!” said "Towns-
end tartly. “Reggie’s a bit better
bred than you, i1f vou come to that.
Not always sneerin’ at a fellow, an’

.27

talkin’® as if he’s the lord of creation !
“Well,, I won’t come if he does!”
snapped Mornington. - |
“Don’t, then !’ sz2id Townsend.
Mornington walked away. pale with
anger. He left the nuts grinning, It
was casy to “draw ”’ the overbearing
Mornington, and his friends found an
undimimshed pleasure and amusement

in “drawing ? him.

The nuts of the Fourth were wait-,
ing for Tubby on the School lHouse

steps, when the telegraph-boy from
the village came up.
“ Master Muffin?” he said.
“Hallo! Telegram for Tubby .
remarked  Peele, * Saomethin’® about
the money, I expeet, Where's Tubby 7
Seen Tubby, Jimmy Silver?” .

Jimmy ecame out at that moment,

with  higs overcoat on over his footer
- A

‘“Passed himy on the stairs!” said
Jimmy. ‘““Hallo, Tubby! Youre
wanted !” - 3 '

“Comin’ !” called back Tubby.

“Telegram "for youn, Reginald!"”
said Townsend, as the fat Classical

came out. “Let’s hear if 1t's good
news !’ | - :
“Tor me!” said Tubby, looking
puzzled.
“Most likely from the lawyer
jnhnn}r 1 remarked Peele. ““Open

it, an’ let’s see if it’'s good news,
Tubby !”

“But it can™t be—ahem !—I mean,
give it to me!” said Lubby Mufhin
hastily.

He took the telegram, and opened 1t
slowly.

Jimmy Silver paused on the steps,
and several fellows gathered round.

All the Fourth were interested n

- Tubby’s huge inheritanee.

The fat Classical looked at the tele-
gram, and his fat jaw dropped.

The expression that came over his
face was suimply extraordinary.

His eyes became glued on the tele-
gram, and his podgy face became
quite pale. His fat hands shook.

The juniors exchanged significant
glances. - It was .evidently very bad
news that Tubby bad received.

There was terror m his fat face.
There . was no mistaking his expres-
sion. The telegram, whatever it con-
tained. had scared Tubby Mufhn.

“ Anything wrong, Tubby 7" Jimmy
asked.

*“Oh, dear!”

“Mistake abeotit thie money, aftor
all?”? asked Townsend quickly and
suspiciously.

“Nunno!”

“TIs it about your fortune?” de-
manded Pecle.

Tubby gasped.

b Nﬂ‘!i

“TIt’s not from the lawyer?”

“The--the lawyer! Oh, no!”.

“Oh, that’s all-right, then!” said
Townsend, greatly relieved.

“Bad news from home, Tubby??”
asked Lovell. * Cheer np, old chap'
What's gone wrong? Nobody ill, I
hope 77

“Oh. dear!”

“ Anytiin’ a chap can do, Reggic?”
asked Peele,

Tubby stared at him Pni'hctica]ly.
“#<Oh, dear! Nunno®'Oh, dear!”

(Continued at foot of next page.)
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AN AMAZING NEW SERIES.

“THE MYSTERY OF THE
FIVE TOWERS!"

fIAVE much pleasurein a n@ounc-

ing that next Monday's issue

of the Bovs’ FrienDp wiil con-

tain the first magnificent new

storv 1n Mr. Victor Nelson’s great

new sevies of stories, introducing Der-

vick Brent, the Schoolmaster Detec-

five, and Tom and Teddy Rawdon,

his two schoolboy assistants,  The
title of this asiounding tale is

“«THE HERMIT'S CAVE!”

It is a story full of ihzilling inci-
dents and exciting :cenes.  Derrick
Brent suspects that Farnshaw has
hidden the proof of voung Maxwell's
imnocence in the five towers of St
(‘vprian’s  School, and resolves to
clear the stigma from Maxwell’s good
name,

I{e tracks Warnshaw to a.cave in
ihe cliffs, and follows hkim upand up
through a sceret passage leading to
one of the towers, -

‘There he has an exciting adventure,
owing 0 a fire breaking out 1n the
tower.  Whether Brent cbtains the
valuable document in the tower, and
what happens to the rascally Farn-
shaw, wvoit will learn when you read
next Monday's magnrficent yarn.
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“1f it’s bad news, vou can teil your
own pals!” said Towusend. ** We're
awf'ly sorry, you know !

“Nunno!”

“*Somebedy killed at the Front?” =

“N-an-nunnoe!?

“Well, it can’t be so bad!” said
Topham. ° Buck up, Reggie! We're
ready to start when you are!”

Tubby jumped.

“1—JI—I can't go out this after-
noon '™ he stammered.

e ’ 4 : B g3

Somebody coming to sce you?
asked Gower. .

“Ye-c-es!”

“Oh!

“Ye-e-cs!

“What rotten luck!” said Towns-
end.  “ Knocks our little run on the
head. But it isn’t so serious as all
that, Tubby. No need to look as if a
bomb was gom’®to drop on your
napper !

“Let's sce the
Peele inquusitively.

Tubby Muffin hastily crumpled the
telegram in his fat hand, and shoved
it into his pocket.

“ You—you fellows go out, all the
same ! he said. “1I shall have fto
stay in, as it happens. You—you go
out !”

Townsend winked at his friends,
and shook his head.

“No fear! We shouldn’t enjoy
ourselves without you, Reggie. We'll
stay in and help yvou entertain your
relation !

“Certainly we will ! said Topham

heartily.
Tubby

A blessed relation ?”

'y >

telegram !7  said

“Oh.
Mufhn,

deapi”  groaned

ivery Wlondav

I would like all my readers to look upon me as k=
their real friend, someone to whom they can
con:e for help and advice when they are in doubt
~ or difficulty.

me to ba of use to my boy and girl friends if
they feel they would like to write to me.

e Is it your pater?’
- Bilver. ..
Pater 1172

this!” he

¢ School Ilouse steps,
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It is never * too much _t-rnuble " to

L
Letters still continue to pour into
my office {rom recaders, praising Mr.

Victor Nelson’s fine series of complete

stories, ““The Quest of the (Golden
Idols !” This series proved immensely
popular, az I thought it would, but I
am confident that Mr. Nelson’s new
series will bring in a still larger batch
of complimentary letters,

Don’t forget, my chums, next Mon-
dav's issue of the Boyvys’ IFrRiexD will
contain the first grand, long, complete
story dealing with “The Mystery of
the Five Towers!”  Tell all your
chums about this astounding new
sertes, and get them to order thetr
copy of the Boys® I'riexp without
delay.

“ CONROY, THE CORNSTALK!”

During the last few months I have
been sumply inundated with letters
from Australian readers, requesting
me to persuade Mr. Owen Conguest
to imntroduce an Ausfralian junior into
the Rookwood stories. I mentioned
the matter to Mr. Conquest, and he
readily agreed to satisfy the desires of
my Colomal chums.

The result 1g that i next Monday’s
Boys’ I'riexd, Conveoy, the Corn-
stallt. makes his appearance. Believ-
itrg  thpt Lonrov 18 4

uRpY, MUFFIH, gt

“\\\_\.\GNMRE |

{Continued frony 'prﬁ'iom page.)
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asked Jimmy

Tubby shook his head.
“VWhat's the matter with you? No-
thing so jolly bad in having a relation
come to sce vou, 18 there 7’ asked the
captain of the Fourth. | |

Tubby Muffin groancd dismally.

“Oh, dear! I—I1 never thought of
roaned. ““I—I hadn’t any
idea he would come down this term "

“Who ?” asked Raby.

“Oh, dear!”

“Never mind, Tubby ! 1If it’s some
gargovie of an uncle with a face like a
Hun we'll help vou to stand him!”
said Townsend consolingly. * When
is he comin’ 7" |

Another dismal groan from Tubby.

“He says he’ll be here soon after
his telegram. No time to wire him
not to come, or anything! Oh,
dear !”

“We'll meet him at the station, if

vou like, and put him n a good
temper,”’ said Townsend encourag-
imgly. “What train 13 he comin’
by 7"

““He-he-he says the two o'clock.”

“Why, that's in long ago! That
telegram’s taken some time getting
here from the village. Might be here
any minute.”

“ Hallo! Hevre’s somebody ! mur-
mured Lovell, glancing towards the
gates,

An old gentleman in rusty black
was coming very sedately across the
quadrangle. The juniors looked at
him fixediy. Some of themm had seen
himy ; before. Ile came up to the

| and. gave the
4 3 .

e
1

willicuamne,

-4}/« THE MAGNET ” LIBRARY, 1d.\

can to make him comfortable.

s “0OR-
% COMPANION PAPERS:
#/ « THE BOYS’ FRIEND,” 1d.
~ Every Monday.

Every Monday.

<« THE GEM " LIBRARY, 1d. .

- Every Wednesday. e

« THE BOYS’ FRIEND " 3d.
COMPLETE LIBRARY.

«« THE PENNY POPULAR,”
.. .- Every Friday.

Every Friday. "
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Smythe & Co., the snuts of Rookwood,
‘express a great desire to chum up with
the Australian junior.

Conroy is given a rousing reception
by the nuts, who take him to their
quarters, and endeavour to do all the{v
At
length, however, Smythe & Co. re-
ceive a. great surprise, and are only
tco cager to drop their friendship with
Conrov. 'the nature of this surprise
will send yvou into roars of langhter.
You will like the Cornstalk junior,
He 1s one of the best!

There will be "another Rookwood
Recollection in nexi Monday's 1ssue,
and fthe title 1s

“TROUBLE FOR TWO!”
The chief characters in this little

episode arc Billy Bunter of Greyfriars
and Tubby Muffin. Bunter comes on

| a visit'to Tubby Muffin, and the two,

leariing that a paper is cffering a
prize- ta the bestdooking boys at
publie. sehools, _decide to have their
photographs taken. They go to the

juniors a nod and a smile, and held
out his hand to the dismiaged Lubby,
who took i mechanically.

“ ot miws telegram, Reggie? 1
found I could run-down, and I wired
0 that you would not be going out.
How are yvou, my boy? Glad to sce
your old unele—what ?”

And Tubby mumbled, in an expir-
g voice : | ‘

“Ye-e-e-es, Unele Joshua!”

The 8th Chaptar.
The Fall of Tubby Muffin.

Uncle Joshua !

The name was repeated in a buzz
by the astounded juhiors. ‘

Townsend’s face was a study.

Uncle Joshua !

Mr. Mufhn, guite unaware of the
terrific sensation his arrival caused,
smiled to Tubby, and passed on into
the House. | '

“1 will see you again after I have
called upon the Head, Reggie,” he
gaid benignly.

And he disappeared into the House.

Tubby Muflin stood rooted to the
steps. |

R\ « CHUCKLES,” PRICE id. /& .

i g e = - o o 1 ol - yEre

The moment Mr. Mufin had dis-

appeared there was a roar., Towns-
end grasped the fat Classical by the
arm.

“What does this mean ?”" he hissed.
“That’s your Uncle Joshua !”

“Oh dear!”

_ “Then he's not dead?”’ said Top-
ham dazedly.

“Don’t look like i,
grinned Jimmy Silver. .

After his talk with Tommy Dodd,
Jimmy was not so surprised as the
other fellows to see Tubby’s Uncle
Joshua still in the flesh.

“Quite lively for a dear departed !”
chortled Lovell. * Where's that six
hundred thousand pounds, Tubby 7"

““*Oh, where, and oh, where, can
it be ?” chanted Raby.

does he?”

“You spoofin’ villain!” yelled
Peele.

“1--—-1 say ir

“What does it mean?” shrieked

Townsend. “If he ain’t dead, he
can't have left you a fortune in his
will.”

“T.ooks as if he could leave a
fortune, doesn’t he ?”’ sneered Gower.
“T should tlunk he’d buy a new hat
out of 1t first!”

“Have you been spoofing us?”
roared Peele.
“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Lovell

** I'ancy Uncle Joshua walking m only
a week after he's.died and left Tubby
hig fortune! You should have made

": =y difficulty.

L L]

what you

: envelope or pos
4. prompt and kindly reply by
should be addressed: The

st,

London, £.C. |

local photographer’s, and receive the
shock of their lives. Dick: Van Ryn
relates in splendid style this amus-
ing inctdent.,

Next Monday’s issue will also con-
tain long inztalments
popular serial stories,

“THE SECRET cCiTY!”

By Duncan Storm,
and

“THE LEAQUE OF BE\{EN!"

By Famous Maurice Everard.

Don’t forget that if you wish to
aveid disappointment, you mnst order
vour copy of next Monday's 1ssue 1n
advance,

YOUR OLD FAVOURITES!

I L e AT T T T A N T, S

T.o0k out for the return of vour old
favonrites Dick and Frank  Polvuan
aind -popular Joe ‘Tremorne. - Uld
teaders of the Boys' IFRIEND will xe-
inember those famous stories,
ruan’s Millions,” and” “The Quest for
the Crimsonr Star!”  These tales, in
which Dick and Frank and -old Joo
appeared, created a great impression,

e = - - e e, A - - e 4D Y -~ ’
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it some other vncle who doesn't come
down to Rookwooed, Tubby!”

“Yow I’ Ow, ow!
Tubby, as Townsend shook hm
ﬁer::*e]y. “Tt—it was only a j-j-joke,
vou know ! -

“You wrote that letter vourselfZ™
shrieked Townsend. |
S Nunno! I—I didn’t!"”

“ Who did, then?” - ¥

“It was only a j-joke! I--TI recad
about a chap in the paper who had a
fortune left him,” groaned Tubby.
“IHe had a letter ?rmn_u soliciter
about 1t, and—and I thought how
ripping 1t would be g

“You swindlin’ rascal!”

““ And—and I asked Leggett abont
it, and ne offered to write the letter
on cld Manders’ typewriter !” groaned
Tubby. It was only a j-J-joke!”

““Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the I'istical
Four.

“ Spoofed !”
“Well, of all
worruld !

“You owe me two quids!” panted
Townsend. “You thievin’® young
scoundre!l, give me my quids back !”

“I—T1 can’t! 1’ve spent them--you

know 1 have!”

“And vour dashed I O U’'s!”
howled Topham. “What are they
worth ?”’ |

“Waste paper fetches something in
war-time !’ remarked Lovell. “ You
can sell ’em by weight, Toppy !”

**Ha, ha, bhal”

“Scrag him!” velled Townsend,
almost -beside himself with rage, as
he realised how he had been taken
in—taken in as much by Lis own
greedy rascality as by Tubby Muflin's
extraordmary scheme for raising the
wind.

*Pulverise him! Jump on lim !”

“Yow! Ow! Helpt”

“Hands off!” Jimmy  Silver
chipped in at once. “*Let Tubby
alone—while his uncle’s here, at any
rate !’

“Stand back, hang vou! Ie's
swindled us!” choked Townsend.

Jimmy shoved the exasperated
Townsend \l.:ack, and his chums closed
rcund the

Flynn.
the

ejaculated
the thaves of

unfortunate Tubby.

“Serves vou right!” said Junmy.
“You wanted to swindle him, and
vou've got what you deserved! " If
vou hadn’'t been swindling rascals
Tubby couldn’t have had a red cent
out of sou!”

“Why, you—you—you—

“ And it was Leggett more than
Tubby. You can go for Leggett, if

V. 1.2

you like !’

r
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Leggo ! howled,-
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Write to me whenever you are in doubf or
-Tell me about vourself; let me know
think of THE BOYS' FRIEND.
readers who write to me, and enclose a stamped
posteard, may be sure of receiving a
All letters
Editor, THE BOYS’
FRIEND, The [Fleetway House, Farringdon Strest,
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and, reahsing this fact; I have deecided |,
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All

to publish amother story introducing
then, |

. Mr. Maurice FEverard, at the pre-

sent moment, is hard at work on the

first instalment, and as soon as I have

read.it. I shall have great pleasurc
oiving you full particulars, -

SECURE YOUR COPY AT ONOCE!
it b S TR L il it

1 wish once again to-inform all my-

chums that * Cousin, Ethel’s School- -

days,” that famous story of Tom
Merry & Co. and their girl chum, is
now oy sale in ithreepenny book -form,
You ﬁif_ﬂ.lld run round to your news-

feent at once, and securé your copy

before it is too late, Ask for No. 367
of the ¢ Bowvs' Feiexp Threepenny
Complete Library.”

JACKIE CORNWELL, V.C.

Ta next Monday’s issue of the Boys'
FrieyD I shall have great pleasuze iy
announcing the name of the school
which proved successful in  wii-
ning the magnificent framed painting
of Jackie Cornwell, V.C., the Jox
[lero of the Navy.

him, and welcome ™

for
chimed in Tommy Dedd. “ He's been

“{o

squeezing some of your money
of Tubby! Go and sealp him!"”

“1—1 say 1t was only a j-j-joke !”
watled Tubby Muftin. **I—I thought
the fellows would Iend me a few bob,
that was all! ' [—<I didn't know
Towny would become pally and insist
on lending me quids—-="

o Xlay has ha't”

Townsend & Co. simply raged; bat.
the Fistical Four stood by Tubby,
and they had to leave the fat Classical
alone. They rushed off to the Modern.
to nterview Leggett. They
simply had to wreak their vengeance
upont somebody, and ILeggett, after
all, was the more culpable of the two
yvoung rascals. |

They found Leggett in his study,
and for a quarter of an hour pande-
monium reigned in Leggett's study,
and when Townsend & (Co. departed
they felt that they had had their
monev's worth. Leggett, as he
groaned over his injuries, felt that
they had had a good deal more than
their money’s worth,

out

™ - [ ] [ ]

The Rookwood ¥ourth howled with
laughter over the outcome of Tubby
Muffin's great inheritance. 1t had
been “spoof” from beginning to end,
and Uncle Joshua's unexpected visit
to the school had given it away; and
Tubby, who had lived for a week like
a pig in clover was in clover nao
longer, though in other respects he
had not changed. The fellows whe
had lent Tubby money i anticipation
of future benefits did not join in the
merriment, but evervbody else agreed
that Townsend & "Co. had received
what they deserved.

Tubbv was no longer a member of
the noble F-jf,:i'i(}t-}' of the blades. His
career as a nutty nut had come to n
sudden end. Ile was the impecunious
Tubby once more—the borrower of
sixpences—and his limited means did
not run to cigarettes and banker.
Which was all the better for Tubby,
though for some time he looked quite
dismal about it, svhile the regt of the
Fourth chortled without limit over the

idea of Tubby being a millionaire !

THE END.

(Next Monday's magnificent long
complete tale of the Reokwood
chums is entitled * Conroy, the Corn-
stallk!” Order your copy tn advanee

\ fo arvoid disappointment.)
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