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The 18t Chaptey.
Findings Keepings?

“Oh dear |V |

Tubby Muflin uttered that ejacula-
tion in tones of digmay.

The fattest jumior in the TFourth
Form at Rookwood was ** up against’
it. g
1t was a half-holiday at Rookwood
Sehool, and mmediately after dinney
Jimmy Silver & Co, had gone out; of
the gates, and taken the footpath to
Coombe Ileath,  Tubby Muffin bad
noted that edach member of the

was hungry.

vanished picnickers,

TUBBY STANDS TREAT

Mot exactly a millionaire, old chap,"

purred Muffin, ‘* not quite that—only
Muffin, ‘ Or

track of the Fistical Four on the wido
{ heath, and he tramped to and fro
in search for them in vain.
vanished soméwhere among*the gorse,
and it dawned upon Reginald Muflin
that they had spotted him on the
track, and hearvtlessly given him the
slip, though they must haye known
he was hungry. They could not have
failed to know that, because he always

_ But that was not the worst.
As he tramped in searchh of the
Tubby Muflin

U
TSR

(ALFPENCE.

T T R, R

THREE

o a0
LN
i
e A
L L]
.
' [
R
F E v
' s L
.
F L
e,
a2 r
P

"""'-1-.....

i

aaaaa

1 e R i _ i el T 5 . 4 F - - - a5 i
_I""“ h-.",";l-|h » .-'..-‘:' % ..Fl-.I 'Hﬂ‘lr.-.-'.' Y ,T" i f.l " ‘_.f-.' ¥ '.* ty Ay L s J ; .+ i

Viuffin’s fat face was beaming as he sat on the counter,
nose ; but evidently he was enjoying himseli. The village
tellows ! %Y galled out Conroy, as the Fistical Four appeared
awfully rich !*? “H'm |}

I’m paying; you know,

Lo g

der anything you like.

Ty e 'S

Jimmy Silver & Co. had vanished
poodness knew where. And Pankley
They had : *
him, evidently with the intention .of {
improving the shining hour with a
tittle. “ rag.”

Tubby Muflin was looking for a

picnic, not for a raggmg. After a | Silver

digmayed blink at the grinning Bag- | which
shot fellows, he took to his heels. world
“ Pally-ho 1?2 shouted Pankley. flight.

And the two Bagshot juniors broke
into @& run in pursuit. i
“ Oh dear! Rotters! Oh dear!??
gasped Tubby. |

 TWENTY-SIXTH YEAR!

and Poole were bearing down upon | the old quarry
“Oh deax !
s, san b
Tubby velled and plunged on.
had a lingering hope that Jimmy

not appear. Probably they were
~enjoying their pienic in one of tho
. grassy hollows of the heath, utterly
“oblivieus of Tubby Mufin’s dive peril,
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There was a smear of jam about his mouth and another on his
tuck-shop was crowded to its utmost capacity. ° Hallo, you
in the doorway. “Did vou know Tubby had become a million-
;“myrﬂ?red Jimmy Silver. ¢ Wedgs in, you chaps,’”’ went on
P10 UK e :

“Ow] Wow!” _ They grinned gleciully as he
“We're only going to toll you into | plunged and panted on, in the belief

that his frantie exertions were keep-
g him ahead of his pursueys.
Tubby Mufiin blinked back again.
His pursuers were still at the samne
distance, not showing much sign of
exertion. Pankley waved an en-
conraging hand to him.
“Keep it up, Hatty !”’ he called out.
“Yow-ow !”
“Put it on ! chortled Poole. “ We
- shall have you in & minute I*>
“QOh dear!” '
Tubby put on a spurt, in the hope

1 shouted Pankley.
Beast !~ |

He
& Clo. might appear in sight. in
case the Bagshot Bounders

have been promptly put to
But Jimmy Silver & Co. did -

Tistical Foup was caryying a bundle
or 3 packot. and he siispected a premd
~_tor which excellent veason Tubby
had followed on the track of the Co.

Iybby’s ideq was 1o drop 1n on tho
picnickers—quite = by accident,

company upoen thew in rveturn for a

s whack ”? in the good things—the

lion’s share if possible. |
. But hig ;Lu*ck, wis out, e logh the

course—and  bestow his fascinating | hands to him,
_direction.

Jt was then {that the dismayed

sighted two vouths in Htous, who
were sauntering by a track. across
the heath towapds Coombe.  They
were Pankley and Poole, of Bagshot ;

and the moment they spotied "rm;.h_y
Muffin they grinned and waverd their §
and turned i his

Tubby exelaimed s,
“0Oh dearl’

¢ faces only a dozen yards behind,

8 very best speed—but

e put on Iy
Tubby had too much weight {0 carry
“¢o have a chance against the Bagshob®
fellowws. |

He blinked over his shoulder, and
was dismayed to see their grmning }
“0hL! Omw!” “butb
e plinged on desperately.

“Hold on I’? shouted Poole. Mufin on the run.

Tubby was exerting himself to the
utmost, and the perspiration pouted
down his fat face i streams, Ahe

Pankley and Poole dropped into an
¢asy trot, just keeping pace with hin,

They could have overtalien hini at
any moment if they had s¢ pleased,
it entertained the - humorous
voung gentlemen to keep Regimald.

of shaking. off his pursuers. KHe
stumbled on a slope, and rolled down
the slope into a deep hollowy, where a
late rainfall had left ‘shallosy pools
among the grass. |
There was a loud splash, as Tuabby
 Muihin landed ati the bottom of the
“Aollow. A
Y THold on!” ejaculated Pankley.
The two Bagshot jyniors stopped at
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E. “As o matter OE f&f‘t I haven't been I i W hﬂ.—dv&d’ i '
Eu** a wallk,”” he answered. {  SOf course, you 11 have to be e | | i
Tubby Muffin had not been trained | spectful 1”7 said Tubby @ warningly.. “Von gee, my f@tller S epen-ﬂd an
L Oon the* same lines as George Washing- 1 “ Im not standing any cheelx, or any | account for me there,” said Tubby
ton, who-—accerding to his own state- | rotten familiarivy !” ; 1 Muffin glibly. “I can draw as Inuth'
ment, at least-—could not tell a lic. ' 5
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“T'm not the fellow to blagw
“Oh, my hat!”’
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Can-

and

Gf the &brupt slﬂpé,,
looked dcmn at the hapless Tubb},

the top

velling with 'laughter. |
'Iubb was nof laughing. He was
sitting bredthleasly m two. mﬂlms of

Wa,tm and feeling wet.

“Ow. ow, ow, ow, wow !” was what
he’ mciid By |

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Vahl Rotters!” howled Tubbv

i Lo wet ] C‘ome and help me out of
this, vou beasts I°’
Pamlxle and Poole w&’md

“Rather too muddy down thefe for

us,”” chuckled Pankle “ Good-bye,
Muffin! I hope you've emoyed your
little run i”

“Never. knew you .
sprinter !”’ grmmd Peole. ' ¥ou
| _{}ught to go in for raecin’, Muffin,

You'd easily win a hundred yards—

agamsﬁ an elephant!”
STV e
And the Bz-}, shot Bounders, leaving

Tubby in h1s hapless plhight, turned {

away, and trotted off tow ards the
distant village, apparently consideving
that they had sufficiently . unpmvcd
the %hmmfz hour.

grass.

He was tr:m breathless to oet out z:;f L dhat oaso—mwell.

entitled to i,hem

He sat there
and gasped like a newly-landed fish,

1t for some minutes.

et tined

Were su-::h a |

{ found by
i burglar, aftev robbin
Tubby Muffin squirmed in thﬂ wet “thrﬂwn his plunder there in fleeing
t from pursuit.

TUBBY

|l MUFFIN'S
flowins |\ TREASURE. !
page,

“ﬂm.‘i —l"l"#

With trembling fingers he ceuntbd

one of the wads of pound-notes.

Twenty-five !

wads.
Tubby gasped,
FHow the pzmke:ai.. had come there,

to whom it belonged, he could not
even

But there it was, and
Tubby, who had

Ness,

he ha fmmrl it !

| gtriven m vain to borrow a humble

held

after noon,

“rtanner” that

- hundreds of pnunch in his fat hands !

It was dazzling !

Certainly it  wasp’t his!  But
Tubby's [tLt brain wag at work now,
tthmg ont reasons to Justify him
in keeping his Wwremendous find.

In the first place, fhin dmgs Were
keepings. _.

Tubby felt sure of that now. If
Tubby had lost his watch, and some-
one else had found it, Tubby cer-
tainly wouldn't have thmught that

findings wore lkeepings. But that, of

been diff ere‘fl‘c ‘

Mufhin

COUTSe, W ould have
In this case, Master

Besides, the curpency-notes badn’t
gny owner. LThe owner
leave them there in the hollow, to he
chance.  Possibly
2 banl‘,,, had

That really seemed
the most plausible explanation. In

That w as certam

; -’P_.l}&ﬂlxerwtﬂ get
' know.”

And thele wag about a dazen of the i

il a d‘m:ed tone.

- Lovell.

folt

{ that there could be no reasonable
“doubt that findings were keepings.

wouldn’t

SQIme |

the burglar wasu’t |

Tubby's |

.."lubbv could and often did.

“The fact is, 1've dropped in to see

my b&lﬂmr,” ﬁmd Muflin, w Ith & care- | A

less air.
“Your which?” ejaculated Lﬁveﬂ

“My banker.”
FED‘:}

asked  Jimmy

Another smiftf from Muffin.
- S Cervainly not!

some money, you

The Fistical I‘eur blinked at hlm
They had often heard surprising
Btatamuliﬁ from . Regimald Mufin,
owing to his anti-Washington pro-
clivities.  But assuredly they

never heard a more smprlsmg state

{ ment than this.
“You've called on ‘;’mrr banker to |
repeated Raby, {

}22

get some money !

CON yag !l
re Lﬁat’s 800

19

the money!” grinned
a tanner of me to-day.
called on your banker thon
pose?’’

“Just so, T hadn’ 61”7 agreed Tubby
Mufhin c:almlv “But I have now. If
}?ﬂu c;i}on’t rely on my word, Lmvell
 “(Oatch me ! said Lovell dertsw&]y

“Look here, then!”

Tubby Muffin dived a fat hand inte
- his pocket the Fistical Four watching |
“him with grinning faces.

They fully expected Tubby to draw

the cash.
only thing to expect.
T'o thetr amazement Tubbv Muffin
held up & bunch of currency-notes.
- “Look at that!” he said loffily,
Jimmy Silver & Co. looked; in facf.

they devoured the wad of notes w ith |

their eyes.
Twenty-ive pound-notes !
There was no mistake about it.
Y You young @ idios!™
Jimmy Silver aghast. “ Where did

you mean that yvouw've been |
! playing  banker?”
wilver, perplexed.

I called to see my |
was developing |

:. of  bobs

“You were trying to borrow
You hadn’t |
I sup- .
{ wad, and held it out to Jimmy Hilver
- with quite a ducal air.

i Tourth did not take it, however.

1 be youur

exclammed |

M Great pip !t
“Ieep your distance, and be .civ il

and respectful, and I may honour you

with myv notice!” sald Muiﬁn.r

% 0Oh crumbs 1”

The Fistical Four could cm\ blink.
This fine flow of elogquence fr::rm the

most impecunious fellow at Rookwood
| —the grecdy hanger-on who had to be

shaken off—tool their breath away.
Under the kindly influence of the
smiles of Fortune, Reginald Mufﬁn

A1 bﬁhev [ owe you a small sum,
Silver,”  continued Tubby, in "the
same 1beﬁ‘1,7 manner.

) belleva yvou do!” gasped

'. Jlmmy
had |

“ How much. 18 it exactly 2.
“ Blessed 1f I know-—any number
anct tanners!” answered
Jimmy.
know for, as you never squaye?”

“Tm going ta square,

Muffin. “However,
pound will cover the lot,
pound !’

He detached a pound note from the

1 dare say a
Here’s the

Thm of the Rookwood

captain

4T84 for you ' gaid Tubby.
S Wesn b1 said Jimmy Silver
L quietly, “If you want to pay your

debts, Tubby, Vﬂu ro. \V{*l{;f.:-me—--mhen

| you have the money

“Haven't I plcnw of money -now,

. yon ase?’t
his fat fingers forth empty, with a

| lame explamtmn that he had *lost I
That realky seemed the |

- “Whose ig 147" was Jimmy Silveir’s
roply.
* Mine, you ass | 1
“ Where did you ;reL it, then ?
“From my banker,” .
* Asgg ! }
“Where do you

Jimmy Silver shook hig head. |
“1 don’t know, but I know 1t can 't
money, Muffin, If you've
stmlpn e e
tl‘.‘}l‘”l it 17 welled Tubby 1-1}&1’1@
nfm’t

| | as I hke !’

'1111'}13 Muaffin ;

_how he came by i,

“What 8do you want to

| I can’t
remember such ftrifles myself,” said

think I got 1%,
- then 2 howled Muffin, :

o’ d better take it back to the '

* Gammon "
“Don’t you bﬂlieva me‘?” hmwled

| Tubby.

o Dan t be done !’

“Go and eat coke, then ! B growled -
and he jammed the

wad f::f naves back mtn his pocket

' and tramped on angnly towards the

village of (“nmml)ﬁ which ]ay betwecn i
111111 and the school. |
Jimmy Silver & Co. ft:}ll{med i -

| the same direction; they also were
| on their homeward way. 1

“Where on earth did the fab duffer ;
get all that money, Junmy asked |
Rab

can’t imagine !
his,”” said Jimmy

But it c&n t be
% (toodness knows
I'm afraid that
ass 1s getting himself into  trouble.
He hasn't §ON8O enough to know right
from wrong.’ 7
And J:mm

Silver - flmww”l :

thou ghtfully as he walked on towards

the vﬂl& e. It was a puzzle to him,

and he Gmlld not help feeling that i
in store for the -

there was trouble
wealthy Tubby. But 1t was a puzzle .
that he could not solve. |

i il e e

The 3rd Chapler.
Tubby’s Treat ! '

“Join up, you fllaws 1”2 |
The Fistical Four were saunteﬂng

in a lewsurely way through. the old

High Street of Coombe, when Putty
Grrace called vo them. Putty of the

Pourth was standing in the doorway -

mf Mrs. Wicks’ httu shop, with a

glass of ginger-beer in one hand and il

3 cako m the other. ,
The tuckshop was crowded 1“1**1(’15.-__

Jimmy Silyver and his comrades

EtO i}j}{}d

captain of tho bamth
Putty grinned. ,
“You b&t"" A feast f::m“’ h-sa mr-'
swered. ‘' Bv ergrmdv can roll up and-

order what he Ilh?ﬁ

“Oh, good egg !

The . four chums came up 1o ’rhe" .

»&rwthmg on, Puotty 27 'a,shcd iha

* Hundreds of (]Llld“"lT (il u get all that e X .
while the damp soaked through his 3 yoiL get a at money - door of the tuckshep at once. It was
MEami i, da P & s | routid eyes dﬂﬂ@&d ¢ Wh}r of course, “ Ty am my b&rﬂumww—w” . D'ﬁ"liﬁl"""‘”’“ﬁ | aw ,-.wmmg Wltl" RQﬁLWGOd fiall{ms
“Oh' ‘dear!  Ow -* vl therie mine! T-1'd heffer not sy |« thead [ reared Jimmy, “Do| “pm the ownet, you silly chump I™ | Higgs and Jones minor, Rawson and j
gL R o O Wl anytiving about thisl Some frotiars thinl ] ¥ % ! - 3 o
@ h1M ”’}1 (ORI we're gmng to swallow a Rot i Townsend and lﬂph&nl },eelh autl”,fw
gt | nriﬂ*ht 11111 hadn t come haﬁmsﬂ? ﬁﬂ mw thﬂb‘?” “ E rl tbiw Muffn gave the ca ﬁam of G o e (I 'V i #
| B by g7 } mml a1 L&utre onroy ﬂ,n al
,'f'e“t’ at last. _ p:lc,muaa I*"I d bﬂttﬂl 11691} it dﬂ:ﬂh 'ihfln‘?” dem*mda.d Tuhbv T‘viuﬁm “Do mu wm&t %,111*-" pﬂund lmte ot | {}ud many 111{}1& o the E‘our ok 14 orm, | '
~ Pankley and Poole were gone; he | T think. defigntly, “I've often told you fel- | don't you?’? he snorted. and ‘some of the Third and the Shell, ]
wiap safe mow. but he was r,_!a,mp, { Jubby Muﬁ'in lm‘h’d Hp W*t’h a sUs- | Jows my people are rich——- * No-~not unless you prove that it’s | The village tucks] hop was Lrt}hﬂbd y
and * he was discomfited, Tubby | plcmus glame but there was no one {  “Ratg!’® yours to its utmost capd,utu i i Y
Muilin - was not enjoying his half- | in sight from. the hollow. “You wouldn't h(—:llﬁve me. "’ £ Of agurse it's mme‘ L've been to Prominent, sitting on the Iuti»a sl
holiday. | '  He sorted the wads of notes out of “We don’t now I my banker——"' gounter, was Reginald Muffin, = e = @

“Oh dear! Tt's all Jimmy Silver’s | the box, and begap to bestow them “You can see for yourselves,” an- Kt harer o banle An Ccmmbe' iy R ﬁf o feast. }

fault 1’ mumbled Tubby. “I'd ;;ol]v | about his persomn. ! swered.  Tubby  Muafhin. “Here's | Heath ?? grinned Lovell, Tt was half an hour since lvhby”"
| well lick him, cmly—w—-—o.nlv the beast | Never belore had Rerrumld Mufhn | twenty-five quid, and I can have 'as “TT've been to—to Rﬂﬁmmml Rad ST At i e e }
would lick me! Ow! Now, I've got | experienced the dlfﬁf‘lﬂt“f of possess- | much more as [ like ! it le ass, we saw vou on the | yead. They had stopped af the out- i
N R R gef out of this SBMEhGW—*gTOOGgh Ing £ many curmnw-nnteq that 1t | - “Well, my hat !|* haath AT aftw ol Al vﬂlagg e .
What the thunder’s that?"”’ was inconvenient to carry them all! | Tubhy Muffin grinned wi th * satis- T ik &01:;}55 ‘to the Rookham | {here they had for mttm.all B
| “Thd,t I was @ Ilttlfﬁ pdﬂkﬁt lying BUL it "‘:ﬁr:lS rathor a flﬁllﬂl'lifﬁl dlﬂlr‘ﬂlﬁ"f faction. He }],_]{_[ aricceeded 1 nn, 1‘£}ﬂd ’l'nbby oncl hl;ﬁ Ilﬂi’\’"h“&ﬂqulied W‘Eﬂlﬂl ot
half-hidden in the wet aorass at the | to be in., Tubby Muffin could have | nressing the Fistical Four; and his VT banh at Raﬂlﬁham‘?” asked | But Hhat remﬁmhewd R
bottom of the hollow, Tubby’s boot | stood a great deal of difficulty of that | manner was growing more and mere | Newoeome. Lt il
had struck against it as he serambled | kind. lotty. " He was a wealthy fellow “”W_ “ Rogkham and County 1" answemd Tubby Muffin was losing no time.

HIJ
packet in wonder.

For a moment he forget that he was

breathless and wet, in his interest in
his peculiar discovery.

The packet, by its appearance, had }
lain in the grassy hollow for a long |
How it

time, probably for weeks.
had come there was a mystery, for no
one could be supposed to have entered
the hollow, unless, like Tubay, he had
rolled in by soeidont, Tt looked as it
the packet must have been tvossed in
by someonc passimg along the foot-

path that wound along the edge of

th& hollow.

Tubby turned it gver in ll]b hands

1r1c111151tn ely,

The pm*hcﬁt was tied Wli}h 51312‘11'1?_{1 .

the thick brown paper being soaked
with water and half-rotten, Patches

of thf:a wot' paper came away mn

Tubby’'s fat fingers, showing card-
b(:-a:ld underneath,

*“What the thunipw” murmured

the fat Classical, * I--1 wonder if it’s
anything valuable, i it is,
]{wpmg% LIt 16 asn’s, perh&ps 1 oug
to take it to the owner. I'll see.’”

Tubby jerked off the string, and
r]ruggoﬂ away the rotted paper
wrapping.  Inside was an oblong
cardboard box, alse tied with string.

The box was very quickly opened,

Ingide that was a small voll of oil-
skin, contanming- As Tubby un-
rolled. the . (31]ak111 and saw *ﬁha‘r it;
contained he jumped,
almost fell from his hands.

For the box was packed with
currency. notes. :

Tubby’s eves grew wide and mund

He could scarcely believe their
evidence for a minute or two.

But hig round eyes told him true.

Currency notes-—pound notes, in
wads, fastened with little ru’bber
bands

“Great Smtt'” btutteled Muffin.

He stooped and picked np the

40 the footpath on the he&th
did not thmh of looking for Jimmy

- did

- wretched plenio!

-_n——-u-nhl-uiﬂ-ﬁ'u g

ﬁﬂdill% |
t I the

wilver, Raby,
burst into a chorus of ‘chuckles as they
sighted the fat junior.

and the box |

1 lofty ¢

after e g;axp]amed Lovell. A
Had a nice
walk on the heath?” v

Ilis pockets wero stuffod with wads

of notes, his trousers-pockets. bulged
with - them,

and his jacket bulged.
The sensation of having his paﬂkets

bulging with money was mo% enjoy-

abla, Tubby Mufhin
the Ba mhcri
cansed hilll to roll into the hollow.

He clambered up the slope at last

guite forgave

Silver & Co. any mote. Jimmy Silver
& Co. could go and eat coke! Tubby
not care two pins for their

nmoney Bow=: —hnlgmg with it. With a
face 'that beamed hke unto the
harvest moon, Reginald Muofin

trotted off tow avdls Roukwmd School,

Brmor o Bpaeima o dwrmdied-

The 2nd Chapter.
Rolling in Money !
“Hallo !
“Here's Muftin!”
B e et O

E,ﬂur Rookwood juniors came out of

wood into the lane as Tubby
Muflin came trotting along. Jimmy
Lovell, and Newcome

“Been for a ‘ﬁﬂlk, old top?” in-
quired Jimmy.

“Did you miss a pienie?” chuckled
Arthur Edward Lovell.

#Ha, ha, ha !l

And the Fistical Foup mared

Tubby Muffin stopped, and sur-
veyed the hﬂﬂrmufs auniors with a
FaAL6

ik cltm b quit@ 566 whﬂm the cackls

fomes .In, you fellews‘
haughtily.
“You see, we spotted vou rolling

“;I‘hﬂt
why we dodged vou.

Tubby sniffed,

- the wealthiest fellow at Roolowond, i

Bounders for hmmgr

He

e was rolling -

he  sgaid | §

" Tubl Y Mufﬁn 1“&1111.,3111? -

e had oftmi noticed the blg; bank
at the corner of the High Street in
Rookham, and the name came guite
- pat to his tongue.

Tubby realised that it would not
do to rme&l that he had ‘““found ™
the treasure. Nobody was likely to
agree with him that findings woere
keopings. |
Jimmy Eallver p&used
. “Well, I can’t swallow it,”” he said
at last.  “It’s too steep.  Nobody
ever knew that vou had any MOMEY
in the bank at Rookham.

fact. KEven Mornington, in his pztlrn
days, had never had a hundied 11()11,*14:15 |
about him. And Re flrml:[ Muflin had
a good deal more tlmn that bulging in
his poclkets.

2 Yﬂu follows needu’t be jealons !’
he said, with a curl of the llp. “*We
can’t all be vic h, you know. Nou
poor rotterg---—"’ "

“Us what?”

“Poor rotters !’ said Tubby {:hEE’:I-
fully, “You poor votters have only

got to be civil, and I may be generous
to youl”
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A topping new puzzle-picture competition in

“PUCK.” for which every boy and girl cheuld
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. the merrier !
I ke !

B0 3y )

:p‘HP
Mufiin.
Wicks, please !

 enter. Nething to pay and two complete sets
of prizes—one for boys~~one for girls, Many |
5 iy Consolation Prizes. You'll find all pmtmula.m
' of th*ﬁ unigue prize ctler TO DAY in A
Your A
Copy -~ 2d*
o & & b
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He lmtl fallen in with some Rook-
wooders 1n {s{i}ﬁ}lnbﬂ and he
stancing  treat in the village “shop.
And as the news spread, all the Raok

wood juniors who ha,p}‘}ened to. be ik e

(oombe had gathered to the fons |
Tubby's stt face was be&mmg g
ho sab on 1:110 counter, There was a .

amoear of jam about hig mouth, d,IlCl';_:
Ho was de-

another on his nose,
cidedly shipy and sticky all over; buw’

I evidently he was enjoying hmlaeli‘f

The other fellows appeared to be'
enjoying themselves, too. |
“Iallo, vou' fe]lmws”” eallfﬁd Gut"-_"*
Clonroy.

bacome a milloinaire?” o
“Noi exactly a millionaire, old
chap 1 purred Tubby Muffin, _“\I_at.*'
qulbe that! Only awfuﬂy riehylell i
“(ood old Tubhy'” said 1’9@1@

¢ Ii’s rather nice to be awfullly wigh.”
SO, I'm used to it!” Sﬂld Tubb-}n

-[Ld blinked actoss ab ’Lhﬁa ¥ 15{31{,-'11._

Four in the doorway.

“Wedge in, you fellows-—the mors °

I'm paying, you knmx P Pile

p 33
T 1 11'1111*1111411*@(1 J imny E;m er,
“Roll up, all dou fellows! Don't
‘the  ginger-pop !’ exclaimed
“ et out L the talts

133

'_“Yefa* Master Muffn,”

Ll < and some doughnuts—doughnuts
'. all round !”’ sald ’\luffm

wﬁh great

liberality.

4 Vos Master ”\'Inf[lﬂ“”

“Brave, T ubbN Ty _ ki
Mrs Wicks was kept busy.. Jimmny
%ﬂwr & Co. exchanged g]ameﬁ, and

came into the tuckshop. - !
uhbv Muffin was buwtn‘.:g with
| gﬂnm cnis hospitality, and the Histieal
E(‘]Ii‘. did net want to seem un-
gracious,

Indeed, as the (}ﬂlw fellows had

Wha

g l)l'll YyOou kknow iubby hﬂ‘ﬂ,.l'._ -.

Order anything you

doii i e |
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accepted Tubby’s wonderful accession

1> wealth without question, Jimmy
wondered whether he

had been a
little too suspicious. |
“ Ginger-pop, Silver?” called out
dubby. e '
“Ye-e-es, thanks!”
“Right you are! Buck up, Mrs.
Wicks I |
“*Yes, Master Muffin!”

“Tubby’s  fairly rolling an.- 1f,

Sitver,” remarked Putty (Grace, with

a grin. “Fancy old Tubby! There
11{;1,?} be something in his yarns, aiter
ail. _
“Tooks like 1t,” said Conroy. * le
won't get off under two or three
pounds for this spread, I reckon.”
*“ Has he told you where he got the

~money ?” asked Jimmy Silver.

“TFrom his patar, I think.”

“FKirst time his pater has ever
dubbed up to this tune!” remarked
“1f Tubby wasn't such
an ass, I should think he had been
backing a horse that has got home.”

“Not likely 172 ®

“Well, it’s likelier than his pater
handing out a stack of currency-
notes. Muffin's shown us a fistful.”

“Yes, that’s so, but——-"

“Where did  you get your tn,
Muffin 7 sang out Gower. |

tart. |
“My pater’s stumped up,” he
answered. “He's sent me an order

on his banker—Rookham and County
Bank, you know—at Rookham:
Rather decent of the pater—what?”

“Ripping | said Gower heartily.

“T'll swap my pater for yours, if

yvou like, Muffin.”

S TR oV G o

“My pater mnever
things,” grinned Peele.

does ' these
“We must

make the most' of Muflin’s pater.

Another dough-nut, please!”

“Telp yourself, Jimmy!” ex-
claimed Tubby Muftin. (
“Oh, all right—thanks!” said

Jimmy HSilver,

The Fistical Four joined in the {

spread, though Jimmy Silver was not

- yet free from his lingering doubts.

But he did not want to hint at his
doubts before the other fellows. 1o

 determined to tackle Muffin quietly

on the subjeet later, and ascertain
the truth, so far as he could; and
if the dufter of Rookwood had put his
foot In 1it, so to speak, to help him
out 1f possible.

Tubby blinked at lim:over a jam-

When the spread was over——which

 was not till it was time to start for

Published
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“Not specially. Trot in,
down.” | 0

Valentline Mornington strolled in,
and sat on a corner of the table.
Only a week before, the dandy of
the KFourth had been on fighting
terms with the Fisiical Hour; but
Morny had got over that. '

“You fellows had your tea?” he
asked.

Jimmy smiled.

“We didn’t want any; Mufin did
us 8o well at Mrs. Wicks.” T suppose

and sit

you’'ve heard that Muffin is a merry
mitlionaire now ?”’

“That's what I was going to speak
about.” :
“It’s jolly queer, isn’t 1t?” said

- Lovell.

“TMoo jolly queer,’”” answered Morn-
ington. ““ Where did Muffin get all
that money? IHe’s been showing off
wads of notes 1n the Common-room.”

“He says his father’s opened an

account for him, or something of the {

gsort, at the bank at Rookham.”
“Do you believe that, Silver?”
Jimmy hesitated.
“Well, I didn’t at

first,”

Rookwood, for calling-over—Tubby |

Muffin -was presented with a bill by

Mrs. Wicks.  That good lady had
been jotting down innumerable items
on a sheet of wrapping-paper, with &
cross-nibbed pen, and the final result
of her computations loocked like some-
thing very deep in algebra.

She announced that Master Mufhin

‘owed her three pounds fifteen shil- |

lings and sixpence.

Master M™Muffin certainly would
never have been allowed to run up a
bill to that extent. had not Mrys.
Wicks seen the colour of hig money to

hegin with. But Tubby had displayed

a roll of cuwrrency-notes, and Mrs.
Wicks had nd doubts.

The staggering total did not geem
to . have a staggering eoffect on
Reginald Muffin.  He tossed four
poundmotes on the counter, with the
air of a prince.

“There you are, Mrs, Wicks !’

“Thank you, Master Muffin 1™

With almost an awed look, Mrs.

Wicks handed Muflin his change, and

Tubby slipped 1t carelessly into his
pocket. |
‘He gasped a little as he rolled out
of the village shop. He had done
not wisely, bubt too well with Mrs.
Wicks’ comestibles. But he was
feeling very ftat and shiny and happy.
As a rule, Tubby Muffin’s company

was not yearned for by his Form- |

fellows. But now hoe had quite an
escort on his way home to Rookwood.
Peele & Co. clung to him hke
brothers, and other fellows were very
nice to him. Tubby, the impe-
cunious, the deadly borrower, was
quite a - different person from
Reginald Muftin, rolling i pound-
notes.  That was one of the agree-
able results of Tubby’s curiouy dis-
covery on Coombe Heath., For the
first time in g fat caveer, Reginald
Muffin ovas popular.

His popularity, 1t was probable,
would last exactly as long as his
pound-notes; buts Tubby wasn’t
thinking about that. Sufficient for
the da _
Tubby Muffin’s apinion.
| AR P U

‘The 4th Chaptler.

Under [Suspicion!
Mornington of the Fourth dropped

into the end study after tea. that |
evening. He found the I'istical Four }

at their prep. |

‘ Busy i asked Morny.
Jigmy Suver logked up.

was the evil thereof, in

Mornington, unruffled.
4 get 1t at the bank.”

1 My hat!

he i

THE BOYS® FRIEND

“Wha-a-at?” S

| “I was at the gates when Muffin
plained Mornington.
lieve a word of 1t, of course. = The
fact 1s, I was yather alarmed for
Muffin. Ie's idiot enough to land
himself into anything.’!?

“1 know that,” said Jimm
£4 bLit”"‘"""““‘"",J : ._

“Ho I buzzed mto Mr.  Bootles’
study, aud used 'his telephone, as he
was not there.” o

“*Whom the thump did you tele-
phone to?” exclaimed Newcome.

S The bank at Rookham.”

£c Oh II? ;

1 canght the manager there, just
before the bank closed,” said Mormn-
mmgton, calmly. “I asked him if he
had paid out a large sum of mone
to Regimald Muflin this afternoon.”
What did he say?”

“He satd that. nothing of the sort
had been done, and that he did not
| even know the name of Reginatd

Muffin.” |
“*Great Scott ! i
The Fistical Four had forgotten

‘_ﬂ‘_

R

Silver,

|

came in, and heard the yarn,” ex- |
“T didn’t be- |

| work in a very sertous mood.
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oft his pursuers.

pools among’ the grass.

answered. ° Bult—~but if 1t 180’0 true,
where did the money come from? |
don’t know what to think., = Tubby
1sh’t a thief; and, besides, he couldn’t
have a chance of stealing wads of
notes. He was stony this afternoon
before he went out, and he was reek-
ing with notes when we met him
on the road over the heath.. Bo he
didn’t bag the money in the school.
I'm blessed if 1 know what to make
of it !”’

“He didn’t get it at the bank at
Rookham.”

“He says he did,” said Rabhy,
rather nettled by Mornington’s posi-
tive mhanner., ¢ After gll, il he

didn’t, where did he get it 7’
“That’s what ought to be found

out, for Mufhin’s sake!” answered

“He didn’t

“How do you know?”
“ Because T've asked them.”

THE END OF THE CHASE

_ He stumbled on a slope, and rolled down
into a deep hollow, where a late rainfall

| ““ Ow~ow-yow ! he gasped as

he sat in two inches of water.

thore for us !’ chuckled Pankley. “ Good-bye, Muffin ! § hope

you’ve enjoyed your little mm !F;; ‘* Yah !
uffin.

ﬁ

Tubby put on a spurt,
in the hope of shaking

|
B
had lett shallow

‘“ Rather too muddy down

Rotters ! ** howled

Mornington’s communi-

prep now.
cation had almost taken their breath
WY, iy : |
“That's settled that!” said Jimmy
wilver, after a long pause.
Y1t does, T think!” Mornington

saniled. “Tubby’s = bagged that
money somesvhere, and spun a yarn
about the bank to cover up what he’s
done. We don’t want the police
comin’ to Rookwood after a thief,
Silver,” |

“(Good heavens!”

“So T reckoned it ought to be
looked into, and 1 looked into it to
that extent. Now, I’'m leavin’ it to
vou, as captain of the Form, to do
as vou think best,” '

And with that, and a nod, Valentine
Mornington strolled out of the end
study. | /

Jimmy Silver and his chums looked
at one another. Their faces were
Very grave,

i speak.,

| welcoming grin.

Jimmy Silver—

| I'm

Price

“T-—I+1 say,
mured Lovell. ,

“But—but Tubby can’t have stolen
money !” exclaimed Raby, aghast.
“He’s a born 1diot, but he 1s0’t a
thief. Dash it all. there isn’t any

this is a go!” mur-

| Rookwood fellow who could be a

thief !”

Jimmy Silver shook his head.

“I can’t believe that,” he said.
“Tubby wouldn't steal. But he’s
such a silly idiot, that he might go
awfully near to it without realising
what he was doing.  I'll have a jolly
serious talk to him after prep.”

The Ifistical Four finished their

Mornington had learned by telephon-
ing to the Bank, had put quite a new
complexion on the matter. Jimmy

y 4 Silver’s doubts and suspicions had re-

vived in full force.

 After prep, Jimmy Silver quitted
the end study, and walked along to
Study No. 2, which Muffin shared

with Putty Grace, Higgs, and Jones.

mmor. He found all four of the
juniors at home.

Study No. 2 had finished prep, and
Tubby. Muffin held the stage, so to

He was holding forth on the sub-

Ject of the next half-holiday, and a
{ motor-car trip he was planning along

the sea coast.
‘Higgs and Jones minor listened fo
him with deep respect, and Putty of

| the Fourth was eyeing him very

curiously.

Tubby blinked round as Jimmy
Silver . came 1n, and gave him a

“Trot i, old scout !” he satd. “I'm
just. telling these fellows what I'm
gomg to do on Saturday. You can
come if you like. I’'m having out a
big car—the biggest in the garage at
Rookham——" |

“Jolly good sort, old Muffin !’ said
Higgs. |

““Nothing like a good supply of
currency notes to turn a fat bounder
into a jolly good sort!” Putty Graee
remarked refiectively.

“I want to speak to you, Muffin,”
sard Jimmy Sitver very quietly.
“Will you come along to my study?”

Tubby gave him a quick, suspicious
blink.

“What do you want?”’ he asked:

“If you want to borrow 1money,
’3 ;

vl don't, iyou assit?
“You can have the

3 F5 8

pound I owe

you——-
i “1_ don’t want it. I want to speak
v o you—-~"’ | .
“T've promised to drop in and see
Peele,” remarked Tubby Mufhn,

glancing at the clock.
can’t come
I've

1GNNS ;

“I’'ve gotl to speak to you, Tubby,
and 1t would be better in private,”
sald the captain of the Fourth.

Tubby sniffed. :

“You can speak to me here, before
my friends,” he said loftily. “I’ve
got 1o secrets with you, Jimmy Silver.
If you're going to begin your rotten
suspieions again-——-—""

“It's about that money, Tubby,”
said Jimmy Silver gently. |

“1l don’t care to discuss it with
you,”” said Muffin, growing morve and
more lofty.

“What about the money?”
clammed  Higgs. “1  suppose
Muftin’s money, Jdsn’t 167"

“I hopae so.” ~

“You know it is!"” roared Tubby
Muftin  wrathfully, “Look heve,
Jimmy Silver, M wyou hint that T
]J.u.vm_l*l, come by my money honestly,
Pll-1'll«<I'Il ask Miggs to punch
your head !

“And I'll jolly well do it, too!"

S Tm afraid 1

to your study, Silver,

really got so many engage-
3

O
il
11, 8

| exclaimod, the bully of the Fourth
| belligerently,

“You let Muffin alone,
Muflin's my study-mate, and
standing by him, Let him
alone !

Jimmy Silver did not heed.

“You told us you'd had the money

Silver |

| from the bank at Rookham this after-

noon, Tubby,' he said,

“Bo I did.”

“The bank’s been telephoned to,
AN o

Tubby Muffin jumped.

**Wha-asa-at?”

“And they don't even kuow your
name theve,” said Jimmy, f

64 Oh!”

“Phew !” murmured Grace.

Higgs and Jones minor stared.

“You didn’t get the money at the
bank,” said « Jimmy Silver quietly.
“If you came by it fairly and
squarely, Muflin, you wouldn't need

to tell lies about where you gut it.”

¢ o] amonn??

“Tor vour own sake, kid, vou anust

tell the trath.” urged Jimmy. “I'm

| spéaking as your friend. That money
belofigs” to somebody, and you’ll get;
‘into awful trouble if you keep 1t.”

- Tubby
CTUNE0LL,

Throe Halfpencs

What

. serious as the matter was.

' cheek, I think!”

Tubby.

. le 1 1t was?
Mufhin’s fat face was

171

-~ “My hat!” murmured Higgs.
 He was not belligerent now ; he was

locking ~ at Mufin uneasily and
suspiciously. - ' )
“Where on earth did you get if,
Muffin, you awful ass!’ exclaimed
Grace. | :
Tubby coughed to clear his throat.
“The—the ! fact  1s5——="" -7hae
stammered. i
“Well2??

¢ The—the faut--ﬂ—tligfact 18—q9 =2
“What 1s the fact?”’ asked Jimmy

Silver. . |
‘“The—the fact 15—’ gasped

Mufiin. s |
It was so obvious that Reginald

Muffin  was seeking fo inveni 3

plausible yarn on the spot, that the
juniors could hardly help smiling,

“Make it a good one!” advised
Jones minor. ‘ You found it in some-
body’s pocket—what?”’ | S

11 didn’t—-""

“Well, out with the merry facts!”
sald Putty.

*The—the fact is, I-—I met my
father 1n Rookham this afterncon,’
satd Muffin, ‘‘He—he handed me the
money.”’ | - _

“Then why did you tell us you got
it frem the bank?” | |

“I—I—well, I was just stuffing you,
you know,” said @ Tubby Muiln
brightly., “I—I thought 1t was like
your cheek catechising me, so I just
stuffed you-—see?”’

“My only hat!” murmured Grace.
“Can’t you think of a better one
than that, Tubby?”

“It’s true !”’ howled Tubby.
vou take my word, Putty,
beast?”?

““Do. your father gave you the
money 1 Rookham this afternnon?””

&k Y

all i t
3"011,

sald Jimmy Silver,

‘¢ Exactly.” .

“You don’t mind 1f I telephone ta
your {father, so that he can set all
doubts at rest?”’

“Oh! My—my father ain’t on the

telephone.”

“I'll write in- the morning, then.”
* Liook here, Jimmy Siver, don’t
you write to. my father. . Like your

55 _ L S
* Cheek or not, 1 shall do it.”
*Now I-—I come to think of it, if—

it wasn't my father,” staramered
Muffin. = ““Tt—it was niy unele.”’

“Your uncle met you i Rookham
and gave you a fistiul of currency
notes?” howled Grace.

“Yes, that’s it, exactly.”

“Whers does your usncle live?”
asked Jimmy Bilver.

“He's dead——-"

Whati”

“I—I mean, hos in the—the

Army,” gasped Muflin. ‘" Yes, that's
what I meant to say all along, He's
in the Arimy, and—and he’s just gone
to the Front.”

“To the Uront!” gasped Jimmy
wilver dazedly.

“That’s 1. He came down
Rookham to say good-bye
going to the Ifront.”

“You thundering ass!”  roared
Jimmy Silver,  * What Front? Do
yvou think the war's sull on, you,
thumping chump?” :

“(_'l-ll dear!” gasped Tubby. ¢“I1-—I

I mean, ho's gone to—to Germany.
He's in the Army of Occupation on
the Rhine, you know. That’s what
I really meant to say all along.”

“Nolt much difference,” grimned
Putty. | : | |

*No, there isn’t, 1s there?’”’ said
Tubby. *Now I've told you the
whole of the facts, Jimmy Silver——""

“The facts!” murmured Jimmy.
@hy ve cods

“1 really don’t see why I should
explain my private affairs to you in
this way,” said Muffin. ‘“You're in-
aquisitive, Silver, that’s what you awe.
I ‘can’t stand = inguisitive chaps.
Inquisitiveness 1s low!”

““Where did you get that money,
Muffin 7’
© “"Haven’t I just told you?” howled
Tubby Muffin, in great exasperation,

“You haven’t told the truth.
For your own sake!” urged
Jimmy Silver. *‘ You know you can’t
have any right to that money. Yon
will get into serious trouble. Can’t
you see that?”

“1 decline to discuss the matter
further,” said Tubby Muffin

O
before

{ haughtily. “I'm alveady late for my

appointment with Peele. - You can -
oo and eat coke, Jimmy Silver !”

And with that Tubby Muffin rolled
away, bhestowing on the captain of
the Itourth a final defllant snort as he
Wwent.

“ What on earth does it all
saicl Putty. ' i1

“1 ecan’t guess, bubt I'm sure that
Tubby 1s landing himself in trouble,”
answered Jiamy  Silver.  “That
money can’t be his. Why should he
tell such thumping lies about 1t, if
, But 1 suppose nothing can
be dene. if he won’t own up.”’

And Jimmy Silver walked away in

mean?’’
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a %éry- thoughtful mood. He was con- {

cerned for Tubby Muftin, and a little
alarmed for him. but he did not see
that he could do anything furthen.
As nie passed Study No. 1 on his way
to the stais, he heard Peele’s voice
Wikt

“Nour deal, Muftin!’’

Regmald Mufiin was already on the
way fto getting rid of some of his
superfiuous and mysterious cash !

The Bth Chapters
Stavtling ! | _
The next day, Tubby Muffin's aud-
den accession to fortune was the talk
of the Lower School at Rookwaad.

Al the Fourth knew it; and the .

sShell,  and the Third. . And
naturally, were mterested.
- Tubby Muffin fairly spread himsell
with importance. '
But there was a small cloud on the
otherwigse sunny horvizon.  Tubby’s
weird explanations as to how he had
comie by the money met with little
helief. ' i
He had already told three varvia-
tions of his yain, and the thyee
certainly could not all be true. If
the money had come honestly into his
hands, obviously there was no reason
why he should spin any yarns about
it at all: he had only to staté the
facts. | _
So Tubby Muffin, greatly to s
~wrath and indignation, found himgself
- looked upon with the eye of suspicion,
Having already settled in his own
fat mind that findings were keepings,
and that he was fully entitled to stick

all,

to the wads of notes he- had un-
carthed, Tubby @ was extremely  ans
dignant abt such suspicions. He felt

bitterly that his honour was touched
thereby, and he considered that 1t was
all Jimmy Silver’s fault.

Jimmy, it is true, was only frymg
to save the fatuous youth from hig
own folly: but he did not earn any

oratitude thereby.  Master Muflin
wasg only angry and indignant,
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By LESLIE WILSON.

I have so much to tell, so many
interesting incidents and strange
happenings of my walk, that I find
now I have been getting along too
slow with my first two articles. And
I realise that if I wish to take you
with me to my journey’s end, then I
must cut out a great many things I
had it in my mind to write abouf.

Already I have taken you with me
but a few hundred miles. This wee
I shall finish my Australian walk, so
that I may tell you of some wonder-
ful  happenings that occurred 1n
Africa . and e¢lsewhere.  Last week
we arrived on the river Murray, Aus-
tralia’s largest river, and the border
line between Victoria and New South
Wales.

I crossed over this fine river be-
tween Wahgunyah and Corowa. Krom
the last namcj place I followed the
north bank of the Murray to Albury.
It was between these two towns that
I had to defend myself, for the first
time on my long journey, from
assault by a man. I had been walk-
ing all day, and well into a bitterly
cold night. Towards midnight, feel-
ing about done up, I decided that the
town I was making for would have
to wait over until the following day,
and so I looked out for a likely place
to_put up at until the morning.
did not fancy sleeping out that night
as it was too cold, and a very heavy
cdlew had saturated everything out
of doors, and I was very ftired and
hungry. Soon after I had decided
to stop for the night I came upon a
very large, dow building, which I
discovered to be, on a closer ingpec-
tion, an hotel. 1 had noticed lights
about the place when a little distance
off, but just as I discovered, to my
great joy, the character of the build-
g, all the lights were extinguished.
But I did not mind that. Here was
a large hotel, with a comfortable bed

within, and though it was midnight

T did not doubt for one moment but
that the good folk within would give

!

fi

He was specially annoyed that
fellows: did not take his word. What

the value of his word was, however,

it would have puzzled Tubby himself

to say. :

Peele & Co. had already initiated
Tubby into the mysteries of banker
and map, and relieved him of  the
trouble of taking care of about a
dozen of his pound notes. |
sheep of the Fourth did not trouble
very much about how Tubby had
cotne by the money—so long as they
came by some of it, in thewr turn.

But in spite of Tubby’s wealth, and |

6

his desire 1o “spread,” he found

most of the fallaws rather stand-offish..

and  very «chary of touching the
nioney. -

Kven fellows to whom he owed long
accounts, which he now offered to
settle, declined to be settled with.

““No, thanks!” said Mornmgton,
when Tubby presented a ten-shilling
niote, which, according to Tubby,
covered the whole list of “bobs ’” and
‘“tanners ? he had extracted from
Mornington at various fimes. ° Keep
it, my boy! I don’t want to be
arrested along with you.”

‘““ Arvested !”. gasped Tubby.

. ““Reeeivers are arrested as well as |

thieves, you know,” said Morny, with
& grim.
“I—I—I jolly well won't pay you
now ! howled the indignant Tubby.
“Not with that cash, you won’t!

“agreed Morningtorn.

|

]

I

L Tubby

two or three fellows of

| and knocked.

And Tubby didr’t: and he found it
ocqually difficult to settle

accounts. Tt rveally was an extra-
ordinary = situation for = Reginald
Muffin, Never before, in all his

history, had he been known to make
an attempt lo settle a debt. =~ Now
he was attempting to settle a score or

The blaclk

!!J’

other

I the land,

Even a gigantic spread at the tuck-
shop was*declined, now that suspicion
was abroad. 'Tubby was reduced to
feeding in solitary state -on the fat of
However, he found con-:
siderablo  comfort in @ dommg @ so.
Serageant Kettle had not heard of the
deoubts that were abroad, and 'Tubby’s

pound totes were taken cheerfuily ab |

the school shop., And a good many

of them went at banker and nap in

Pdele’s study, S
Tubby Muffin found himself eyed

yery queerly hy the juniors: but he

made up his mind that 1t was due to
jealousy, and he adopted a haughty

manner i vetum. - And he found.
comfort, teo. in the fact that he made

a triend in the Sixth Form. Carthew

of the Sixth had observed Tubby with

a wad of notes in the school shop:

and Carthew: opened his eyes when he

saw them.  The sportsman of the
Sixth was in o state of hard-up, owing
to the unvehable conduct of a certain

“gee-gee,” which had. heen expected

to come i first, but had come

eve on Tubby's carrency notes.

The Sixth-Former, naturally, had
the  talle of the lower
Forms on the subject of Tubby's
notes.  He supposed that the fat
junior had received an
liberal vemittance

‘1not heard

unusually
from somewhere.

| He spoke to Tubby very kindly out-

more, and he found settlement more

difficult thaun it had been to raise the
original loans! Nobody would touch
Muffin’s money—excepting
Peele and Lattrey and Gower, and
their kind.
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me something to eat and drink., I
walked boldly up to the front door
I waited some few
minutes, and knocked again. Then
again, and once again, and yet again,
rapping londer on edch occasion, until
I even heard the echo of the knock-
ing in the gum-trees some hundreds
of yvards awayv. But the house may
as well have been the house of the
dead, for all the notice that was taken
of my attentions on the knocker. So
after giving the front of the hotel a
fair chance I made my way around

to the back, and paid attention to

the back door. Asg there was no
knocker I used my knuckles and the
toe of my right boot, but no result
came of all this noise.  This con-
tinued silence of the inmates got my
back up—you know what that means?
—and I determined 1 would make

them acknowledge my presence, even

though they would not give me
shelter. It 1s a law in Australia that
no hotel or wayside mmn may refuse

shelter to a traveller,and I had ample

cash in my pockets to pay for food
and ,lodegmg—so 1 walked round to
the side of the building to pay atten-
tion to the windows from which 1
had seen the lights so recently.

I had iust got under the window,
and was deciding how I would go
about attracting nofice, when I heard
someone rush round "the building
from the back, and before I could
turn to defend myself the man—the
proprietor of the hotel it turned out
to be—was all over me. He caught
me a heautiful punch on the right
side of the head, and a couple of
beauties on the chest, that knocked
me up against the side of the build-
ing and nearly broke the windows.
The wall steadied me, and by now,
having my wits about me again, at
the fellow’s next rush T slipped him
pasily, and, running off a litHle dis-
tance, 1 let my shoulder-straps slide
down my arms, my bag falling to the

- ground behind me,

side the school shop. |
“Hallo, Muffin, my dear kid!” said
Carthew. ‘““I've been going to ask
yvou to lea for a long time; but you
always seem so bugy.” .
Tubby purred.
“When a fellow has
engagements-——" he murmured.
“Yxactly! Come to tea with me
this evening, will yvou, old fellow ?”’
0ld fellow 7 ~— from &  Sixth-
Former ! .
Jimmy Silver & Co. could have heard
that! |
“Clertainly,
guswered,

o £ b

deat ' ' boy!”
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(A Splendid Series of Articles dealing with the Author’s Experiences in Different
' i Parts of the World.) '

!
by

I was now ready for my enemy,
and I had a chance to weigh lim up,
for a late moon was shining brightly,
and it up the scene splendidly. 1n
front of me I saw a big figure of a

“ § knew that he was a German !?*?

man, arrayed in shirt, trousers, and
slippers.  He was a much heavier
man than I, but with satisfaction I
noticed that his waist-line was much
foo big for a man in training, and 1
already knew-~for he swore and
velled all the time that he was at-

4 1ot of

THE BOYS FRIEND

i had to pay his fooling. !
Mufhin was prepaved to pay his foot-
11

m
seventh ; and Carthew cast a greedy ;

Tubby Mufiin wished that

he

=

|

| unfortunate who

friend of mine, in the Sixth Form

- can keep your digtance !

DTN scalp him !

Price
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“I shall e’:{rpecﬁ you !
and he walked away. e
Tubby Muffin was a duffer, but he

was not duffer enough to fail to guess

that Carthew had another object in

views. beside the enjoyment of his

society.  He had a shrewd suspicion
of the card games and smoking that
went on in Carthew’s study—strictly
under the rose,
with the Sixth Form sporteman, he
But Regimald

(Carthesy, ab all events, was 1ot
likely to skin him mote mereilessly
than Peele & (lo. )

After lessons that day, Tubby put

ot a clean collar, and tied his tie a

little more neatly than usual, and
started’ for the Sixth Form passage.
Jimmy Silver & Clo, met him on the
way, and Jimmy called to him.

S ubby, old fallow——"

Tubby Muffin clevated hig fat hittle
nose 1 an expression of the loftiest
SCOTI,

‘“Not i so 'mmely tiof | your: F old
fellow,” young Silver ! ho retorted. |

“What?”? ejaculated Jimny.
%k . i . X > NG B o
I don’t want any of your famili-
arity’ oo Pmygommg’ o tea with  a
132

said Muffin crushingly.  “You fags

|22

rolled on his

And Tubby Mufiin

way, leaving . thte Ifistical  Kour
staring.
“Fags!” stultered Lovell, *'Why,

Jimmy shook hig head, |

“Never mind scalpmg him,” he
sard, « *‘ There’s plenty of trouble in
store for the young asg=-when the
owner comes after those currency
notes! I—I wonder whether I ought
1
But there will be

to speak to Mzr. Bootles about it !
suppose I can’'t!

trouble !’

"~ Uneonscious of the dark prognosti-

cations of the captain of the Fourth,

Tubby Muffin rolled cheerily along
the Sixth Form

passage towards Mark

i W B ' i ?.. 1 ".:_.-

L Vi

casily defended mysell, and, getting
the interior hnes of the fighting and
close up. I hit him repeatedly, until
he tried to defond his stomach with
his ‘brawny arms. leaving his face
well open. This was my chance, and
I gave him a nice upper-cut with my
right, to the ¢hin that nearly knocked
his head off. At any rate, 1t put him
on his back and stopped his tongue

for a while, I waited very patiently 4
for him to get up ~;j:gm'n and have-

some more, or explain his conduct,
for, believe me, I did not feel kindly
toward the Hun, and was longing to
give him a further taste of my feel-
ings toward lum.  After a few
minutes the hotel-keeper sat up, and
in that position, for a while, nursed
his chin, and tried to gather together
the poor wits that he possessed. A
few more minutes and he was on his
feet, and although he saw me stand-
ing near awaiting his pleasure, he
turned, and started to move oftf to
the back of the building. This did
not suit me, so I stepped in his way
in_ld demanded an explanation from
i, |

1 %‘(ﬂ] outi of him the story of how
he had been pestered by tramps
lately, so much that he had deter-
mined that very day to give the next
disturbed him a
good thrashing. He now made a
sort of apology for attacking me, but

he absolutely refused to ‘allow me

mto his hotel, or to help me in any

“way, so as I was freshened up some-

what with this little *“dust up,” and

not feelings so tired, I collected my.
‘hat, stick, and bag, and turned to

leave. Bui the gentle Hun had not

t finished with me vyet, for a great

watch-dog, which he kept on a cable
at the back of the premises, and
which all this while was barking and
stramming at 1ts chain, he released and
set on to me, yelling to his dog to

“go for me,” and ‘‘eat me,” * tear

' me to pieces,” and so on. Oh, he

was a nice Hun! But his dog was

all right, for though he started for

me with an ugly rush, the

. gl (e good
animal stopped on my calling to him

and talking to him in a language he
- understood, and instead of tearing

tacking me—that he was a German— |

and I knew something of Germany
and its men folk. I was but a few
brief seconds taking stock of the
macdman, when he rushed at me
again. This time T was ready for
him. He swung his arms, and came

I y

me to pileces the intelligent creature
trotted up to me, wagging his tail
the while, and allowed me to pet and
fondle hmm, much to the chagrin of
his master, who betook himself in-
doors, while I teok to the road again,
leaving behind me s friend, even
though I had made an enemy.

I walked through New South

Waleg, passitng up through Wagga-

Wagga—pronounced as one word,
Woga—angd, coming down west,
recrossed the Murray inlo Victoria,
turin.ing eastwards into South Aus-
tralia.

left New $South Wales, a splendid

at me like an angry bull, but I} little specimen of g Scolch terrier

said Carthew,

1f he went to tea:

I had given to me, just before I

Three Halipence

e passage,

vascals had been printing.

by
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Carthew’s study. He passed the door
of Bulkelev’s study, which was partly
open. Bulkeley and Neville, of the
Sixth, were at tea in the study. and
Tubby Muffin caught Bulkeley’s voice
as he passed. RGeS
“Counterfeit notes——"
Pubby Muffin halted suddenly' in
Those words struck him
like o thump on his fat chest.
- He  blinked towards Bulkeley's
doorswvay.  The vowce of
wood captain went on: - |

feiters  were  avrested. Neville—the
time that kid Clare, Smythe’s cousin,
was here. One of them was hiding
among the old quarries on the heath.
The police collared him, and they got
a lot of the counterfeit notes the
But 1t
scems there were a lobt more.

fellow threw them away before he

1“‘&1&1 caunght, and they haven’t been

found. T met Boggs, the Coombe
bobby, on the heath this afternoomn,
poking around, looking for them—-—-"
“Oh!” gasped Tubby Mufhin.
The fat jumior stood rooted to the
floor. Like a flash of hght, the true

( explanation of higs mysterious find

He understood at

} came over hium.

last. | |
- Carthew of the Sixth waited for his
expected guest in  vain. FPubby

Muffin was not thinking of tea with
his friend in the Sixth Form. He
was thinking of the currency notes—
the
and in his pockets; and of those that
he had spent. And he was wonder-

ing, in dire terror, what was gomng to

happen. And he was wighing, from
the very bottom of his soul, that he:
had never acted upon that un-

sexupulous maxim that ¢ findings arve
keepings.”
THE EXD,

(Newt ~ Monday's long. coumplete
story of Rookwood s eniitled *° 4Lhe
Dribulations of Twubby?’ By Qwen
Conguest.  Don't miss it!)
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by an admirer. This hittle dog and
I became very great iriends, and
I spent many a very happy evening
while camped in 'the bush teaching
my four-footed companion simple
tricks—guarding 'my bags, warning,
carrying, fetching, ete. [ taught

| him how to warn me of anything sus-

picious without making a sound, and

|
|

|

| in some thorny bush below.

and more attached to my intelligent!
friend. In c¢amp at night we would
sit close up to our fire, and Buzz
. would watch me, with his big evés
full of the light of affection.. When
he heard strange sounds he would
shightly turn His fine head- in that
direction and cock his ears. If he
was very suspicious or uneasy, he.

| would walk over to me and paw me

gently with one off his forefeet.

As I got close to the South
Australian border, I picked up the
ratlway, intending to follow it across
the desert. On the second day after
striking the line, 1 was walking along
between the rails, and had just passed
through a cutting, and came cut upon
& very high embankment when Buzz
and I at the same moment espied a

| hare sitting up at the foot of {He

embankment about thirty feet below
us. |
Buzz gave one glance at me to seo
it I disapproved of his going, and
then oft he flew down the steep slope
after his quarry.
wait for Buzz, but just streaked off
through the tall grass. Buzz set off
through the bush on a hopeless chass,
hopping straight up into the air at
short 1ntervals to try and cateh sight
of the have above the tall grass, but
alter a few minutes’ unsuccessful
hunt, I saw him returning, and, oh,
he did look ashamed of himself as
he slowly ¢limbed the slope again !

L was laughing quietly to myself
at the dejected look on his face, when

I was greatly startled to hear behind
me, and almost above me, the sudden
shriek and roar of a railway-engine.
Without pausing to look around, 1
sprang sideways clear of the rails,
and went flying head-over-heels down
the thirty-foot embankment, to ﬁand
sl
cleared the rails, the Melbourne-
Adelaide express thundered by, and

so close that the wind from her pass-

g stiuck me hike a blow, T lay still.
for a little while—I had to~-and then
commenced the slow and painful job
of getting up and freeing myself from
the bush that had been my resting-
place. I had a hard job to get out
of that bush, for thousands of thorns
held my clothing; and I was a long
time getting clear. And what a sorry
sight I must have been then, covered
@as 1 was with Dbruises, ‘ocuts, and
scratches, plastered with a mixture of
bléod and dust, my shirt in ribbons,
and my trousers reut in many places,
and by the time I had ireed myself,

the Roox-

“Nou remoember when the counter-

The

countervfelt mnotes—im his study

The have did not
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The ist Chapter.

Only a Rehearsal !
“Liaissez mot passer!”

It was a woman’s voice, rising to a.

SCIealn.

Frank Richards & Co. pulled in
their horses quickly.

The ehums of Cedar Creek were
riding home from school, at an easy
trot, on the grassy trail that wound
through the timber. On eilher side of
the trail the big trees and thick under-
woods rose like a wall of green, glhim-
mering i the afternoon “sunshine.

Suddenly, from behind the trees, came |

that shrill ery. 1

The thrée chums halted instantly.
In another instant they had jumped
from their horses. -

“This way!?” exclaimed Bob Layy-
Jess. * SR e - .

The cry of a woman in peril was
more than enough to draw the Cedar
Creek chums to the spot. They

oripped their riding whips, and van,

mnto the timber, Bob Lawless leading,

Frank Richards and Vere Beauclerc

were close behind him.

With a rush, they came through the
sereen of larches, info an open glade
shadowed by great cedars.

The sight that burst on their eyes,

in the glade, was so strange and start-

ling., that they halted for a moment,
staring.
A woman in a gaily-coloured cos-

tume stood in a half-crouching atti- |

tude, her big black, eyes fixed upon a
man in dilapidated attire, with a knife
11 his bhand. |

The man looked more like a Spanish
bravo in a play, than anyone the
chums had ever seen in that quiet and
law-abiding section of British Colum.
bia.

He looked as if about to gpring like
a panther at the highly-coloured
dame. His swarthy face expregsod tho
utmost ferocity.

“Carmen!”
hoarse voice.

Apparently that was the name of
the lady.

The latter did not heed, save by
turning a glance of sovereign con-
tempt upon the ewarthy bravo.

Then her glance turned, i surprise,
upon the three schoolboys who had
burst through the underwoods.

The brave did not seemr to see
them.

With his long Spanish knife gripped
in his dusky hand, he closed 1 on the
lady, evidently about to strike.
| ‘With ‘a epring, Bob Lawless reached
A1,

he exclaimed, 1u a

of the threatened dame, Bob had
struclk the brave a terrific blow, and
the recipient thereof went reeling and
spinning across the grass. |

“ Whooooop! ” |

That was what the bravo yelled, as
he went down; rather an unexpected
exclamation from a Spanish bravo.
“Carambo ! would have been more
in keeping with fhe character.

“Pile on him ! 7 yelled Bob.

Frank and Beauclere were not slow
in piling on the bravo.

They were upon him as he rolled in
the grags, and a knee on hig vibs, and
another on his mneck, piuned him
there. Bob Lawless kicked the knife
into the thickets. |

The Cedar Creek chums had been
prompt to the rescue, 2

“All right now, misgs!’’ exclaimed
Bob, breathlessly, turning te the
startled dame while his chums held
the bravo pinned in the grass.

Bob anticipated an outburst of terri-

fied thanks from the dame whose life’

had been so narrowly saved.

Before the knife was within a yard
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ab once.”’

' FRANK

To his amazement, she burst mnto

laughter. . of

““Tla, ha, hal' /Oh dear! ‘Ha, ha,
gt |

Bob Lawless stood petrified.

He wondered, for a moment,
whether 1t was hysterics' but the

voung lady was laughing too heartily
for that. She wiped her eyes, as tears
of merriment flowed from them.
“Oh deart Oh dear? " Ha, ha,
lnats :
“Ma’amt ? stammered Bob.

s hatitha s -

“Liet me go, you fools!™ roared
the brave,  strugghng under Frank
Richards and Beauclere. * You young
idiots, Tl skan you !y Lemme gerrup,”

&
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| CEDAR CREEK SCHOOL.
By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

R ks e,

breathless and ruffied, -and evidently
n & towering rage. AL heh
- adiols !

"You . silly voung TS 11
bawled, “What the thunder do you

want to come butting.in for?

e
“I thought' this was a guiel spot for

o rehearsal,” gasped the young lady.

“Oh dear!  Never mind, Charley,
you're not hurt.” .

“T am  hurt,” "growled- Chailey,
“T've had a thuymp hike the kick of a
mule !l Owd?? i |

¢ A——a—a-—rehearsal 1 babbled Bob
- Lawless. |

The three schoolboys stood dumb-
founcded. .

'Pheir faces were so sheepish, that

T

e sl T L e T e e 1 i e e x

COOLING WIS ARDOUR !

__THE BOYS’ FRIEND

Charley?

|

-

underwood and disappeared.

Price

« They
folt that that was the wisest step to
take, in the peculiar circumstances.
But' Bob Lawless lingered.
He was feeling quite as big an ass
as his comrades; but he felt, too, that

some apology was due to the man he

had knocked spinning with all the
strength of his arm.

T J——"" e stammered.
S Where's  that @ pesky knife!”
haoted Charley, 1 don't want to lose

‘that knife! Props are dear.”

HTT guess T find 16”7 muambled
Bob. | _

The runcher’s son  retuvieved the
property kriife he had kicked into the

thicket. . Charley = grunted ‘as the
sehdblboy handea it to han. i
W1t sovry I . slogged you,’

stammered Bob.
“You young assg!’”’

W b——ve were riging by on the'

trail, and—and we heard the lady

sereant, you know i .
“Ha, ha, ha!?” shrieked Carmen.

- Baob’s unhappy face was crimson.
“le=T'm sorry!” he mumbled.
And he backed away.

“Stop a moment.”  Miss Clarissa
camo towards the rancher’s son with
a charming smile, and held out a very
shapely hand. | . |
eonrse vou did not understand-—and 1t
was very brave of yous—wasn’t 1v;

27

“Owl” was Charley’s
rubbad his bruise.
“Don't be ¢ross,
Y omswomw 1 |
yidently Charley was crogs!
"It was very brave of you,” con-
tinned Miss Clarvissa, as Bob shyly
took hey hand, ¢ If I had really been
in danger, I am sure you would have
saved me. Bo I am wvery much
oblized to you.
“Bob Lawless!” stammered Bob.
“Mine is Clarvissa de Vere!”
the young lady, sath another charm-

reply, as he

122

Charley

>
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Softly and silently Frank Richards caﬂm
was gazing at the window and murmuring :

had scarcely pasased his lips when there was a sudden ‘ swoosh '’ of water,

over Lawless in a drenching fload,

‘* Qirooooogh ! Oh !

Coooconoch ! he

in the darkness, chuckiing broathlessly.

- “Youa keep where you are, you
puffian! 7. panted Frank, = **You're
going to be handed over to the sherifl
for this,” . |

“What! You young fool.”

“Shut up! Kneel on his neck,
Beau.” -

“You bet !

““Grocoocogh !

“Please do not hurt my brother,”

exclaimed the young lady, checking

her merriment at last.

“ Your—your brother!” stammered
Bob Lawless. |

dla g L Y ras

‘“ But—he was going-———
mered Bob, utterly bewildered.

“No, no. Let hum get up, please,

e 1 77 etame

““Ie’s dangerous, miss! 7 exclaimed

Frank Richards.

fHa, hall Not gt all i iDen't be

angry, Charley—the boys did not

undeistand.” _ | _
“Lemme gerrup!” hissed Charley.
In ' blank = amazement, @ Frank

Richards and Beauclerc released the

bravo. He staggered to his  feet,

gt all. |

m—

even the enraged and injured Charley
grinned, as e rubbed the place where
Bob'’s knuckles had landed.

“1t%e all yight, Clarissa,” he mum-
bled, ““ Whete's the knife? What have
you young jays done with my dag-

ger? ”’
| _“Oh crumbs !” murmured ¥Frank
Richards, |

Never i all his youthful career had
Frank felt, and losked, so complets an
ass ag he felt and looked at that mo-
ment. .

But really the Cedar Creck chums
were not to blame. 1

They could not be expected to know

that a company of players, on the way
toThompson Town had camped in the

‘timber, and that the prima donna and

the leading gentleman had selested

that quiet and secluded glade for a

(44

rehearsal of the final scene in “Car-
men.” In fact, it wasg probable that
they had never heard of Bizet’s opera

“0Oh, my hat! 7 said Beauclere, ¢ 1

—T think we'd better slide.”

“Whatho !”? murmured Frank.
The two schoolboys backed into the

ot i i & Lol e T T

e up hehind the tree. Eob Lawless

““ Clarissa ! ' The names
The contents of the bucket came
gasped. Frank Richarvds fied

ing smile. * You must come and see

us 10 T'hompson—-—"’
“In—in Thompson !’ |
“ Yes. The company stays in Thomp-

son for a weelk,” said Miss de Vere.

“We haye taken Gunten’s Rooms for

the show,

thete ! v i
el will !’ stammered Bob,
And then he escaped.

N

k
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The 2nd Chapter.

Clarissa !

Krank Richards and Beauclere were
waltiig on the trail with the horses
when Bob joined them.

Bob’s face was crimson as he came
out mto the trail; and Frank and
Beauclere also looked very flushed.

They looked at one another in
sflem:a for some moments.
Franl Richards grinned.

-t After all, we did the right thing,”.
he said.
that 16 was blessed play actors.”

- S 0f—of  course, we couldn’t!”

“My dear boy, of

What is your name?”

sald

You must come and see us

g W =

Then |

“Wo—we couldn’t know |

Three Haltpence

]

1 about that!” said Frank.

g

il

&

E]

ir—

name,

goat of myself before her!

- danger, I’d have done anything———

of Cedar

supper. |

 ““What's the matter now?

]

|
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agreed Beauclerc. I don't remem-
ber any strolling company coming up
the valley before. I've seen some
down in Kamloops.” /| i el
““Botheor them !’ said Frank., =
“Ob dear!” mumbled Bob. = #I
guess we pub our foot in ib and mno
mistake! |
sockdolager 1”
el h b2

; ‘ I eSS, '
“Miss de Vere must think we're
but she was very nice

awtnl asses;
about it all the same” said Bob.
“ls that her name?”
“Nes, she told me——"7 |
“AWhat o stunning name!” grinned
Frank Richards. |
theatrical folk generally have stun-
nng names,”’ S
“1t's her veal name, of course,” said
Bob. A 2
“More likely Huggings or Wiggins.

But De Vere sounds better on the.

plav-bills 1’ said Frank laughing.
(R Rot ! ¥y | i .
“Bob lLaowless spoke with unaceus-
tomed sharpness and his chums looked
at him rather curiously. |

“Hallo! What’s the row, Bob?”
aslked Irank, * Not waxy?’?

“No, you ass! But it’s her real
of  course;
name, too—Clarissa de Verel” said
Bob. “ Just seems to suit her, some-
how 1"’ | |

Ded-does 107 il 1

“Io-I wish I hadn’t made such a

She will
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think it’s funny-———"

“Well, i1t is funny; no mistake

“T mever
felt such an ass inp my hife!” .

““Same here!”” said Beauclerc.

““ But-—but we weren’t to blame,’’
said Bob. “If she’d really been iﬁ
- He broke off abruptly.

“Tet’s get off,” he said.
“Right-ho !’ '

" The chums of Cedar Creek re-

. mounted their horses, and rode away

down the trail. |
 Frank and Beauclere had wvery

quickly recovered their serenity after
the unfortunate adventuye: but Bob

Lawless remained plunged in deep
thought. He did not spealk as they
rode along the grassy trail. |

At the fork of the trail they parted,
and Beauclere rode away to his home,

Frank and Bob keeping on to tha

ranch. Frank made several remarks

as he trotted over the prairvie with hig
| cousin, but Bob did not answer them.

He did 1ot seent to hear them.

“What’s the trouble, Bob?” Frarﬂ;

exclaimed at last. i

“Eh? Nothing!” answered Bob,
coming out of a brown study with a
start. “* What do’'you mean?”

“Youve satd hardly a word.”

*“ Nothing to say.”

“You generally have enough to
say,”” said Frank, with a smile, I
guppose you haven’t fallen in love
with the prima douna, have you?”

Bob’s face was flooded with searlet.

He did not enswer, but gave his
horse a touch of the whip, and broke
into a gallop towards the ranch.

Frank Richards stared after him.

He had made his remark carelessly,
without thoe faintest notion that he
was hitting the right nail on the
head. Hitherto, Bol  Lawless had
always been too level-headed a fellow
to allow fantastid idews to come into
his mind. The rancher's son was the
very reverse of namby-pamby; and
he had been immensely tickled on the
occasion when Chunky Todgers had
been ¢ mashed ”” on Molly Lawrence,
Jreel. But 10 W |
“Oh, my hat!” ejaculated Hrank.
He gazed after his chum, and buxss

' Into a roar.

* Ha, s, hal

Frank could not help it. .
- The bare 1idea of his sturdy, matter-
of-fact cousin being struck by the

. charms of an operatic lady was too
smuch for him.

He velled,
Bob Lawless looked back over his

~shoulder, with a frowning brow, and
~then urged on his horse faster.

“Wait  fot Bob!”  shouted
But Bob did not wait. He galloped
on towards the ranch without looking
back again. | L
Frank Richards rode hard, but he
did not pvertake his Canadian ¢ousin
before the ILawless Ranch & was
reschediliignaie | AR
He did' not see Bob again till

me,

Frank. .

Then Bob Lawless was very quiet
and subdued, and he carefully avoided
meeting Hrank’s amused glances.

It was not till they went to bed that

Jhe spoke on the. subject.  'The twa

cousing had turned 1, and 1t was after

the candle svas out that Bob sat up in

bed and. called across to Frank:
;‘.]i'nl'ﬂ.l__'-l]_iﬁ? 1A% | g :

s 1{3110 it | bt %
“Don’t be such a silly ass!”
“Ih2” o Prank  Richards sat up.
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|

I an ass!

I hit that chap an awful.

“But I believe

and a stunning

‘How am



N

- Frank,

- special notice of them.

“his head on the pillow again.

‘that had come into his head had not

v gl e

“Uhat rot you were talking——""
“Only a joke, old chap!” chuckled
Yrank. “But 1f the cap fits, -3?01.1«]
know—--—"" - '

“ Fathead ! . _ '
““ All serene!”’ i

““A chap can admire a _beaUtifulT
girl, 1 suppose,” said Bob, *‘without

playing the goat like Chunky
i .I_.'U dg e--ll_ S !H ) | i
- 0Ot course he can!” . said Frank, |

assuming a great gravity of tone.
“You simply admire the lady’s
beanty——" | e
“Phatis at?”
““ And charm of manner——7>>
¢ Exactly I”
““And sylph-like grace——"
“You—you mnoticed how - graceful
she was, Frank?” |
““Not specially; but I dare say she
was. - What a beautiful colour she had,

too 1”7

4
“Oh! You noticed her lovely com- -

plexion??? | '

- “Yes,” pather! It loocked almost .

reall” e

““ Almost real!” howled Bob.

“VYes; 1t was done very cleverly,
wasn t it?"” ' ’ '

“You thumping idiot——"

£e El.l??!

“Tt was gennine, you dummy!”’

- ““Genwine greasc-paint?’ asked
Frank.

‘¢ Genuine complexion, you idiot !’ .

“How do you know?” demanded
- U I—I—I'm sure of it, of course! I
never thought you were such a
thundering 1diot, Frank!”

“We live and learn, vou know
chuckled Frank. “I may say the
same. I never thought you were such
a thundering 1diot, Bob, old scout!”

.i.-‘: Bl‘-l‘*l"—l‘ .133 i ;

There was silence in the room for
some time, and Frank Richards settled
down to sleep.

But there was no sleep for Frank
Richards just yet. Bob’s voice broke
the silence.

“T say, irank——-"

“Hallo!” yawned Frank Richards
dleepily. | -

“Did you notice her eyes?”

““Th?  Whose eyes?”

¢ Ularissa’s.”

“*Who the thump’s Clarissa?”

“1—1 mean Miss de Vere.”

“0Oh, my hat! If you mean Miss
ve Vere, you’d better say Miss de
Vere. You mustn’t call young ladies

1223
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by their Christian names, oven when

you rescue themy from a property
dagger at a rehearsal.”

“PDon’t be an ass, (Hrank !t

“1 don’t think I'm the ass present
just now !’ chuckled Frank.

* Did you notice—"’

“Her nose?” asked Frank.

“ N-no—~—her eyes.” |
.. I noticed that she had two,” an-
swered Frank., “I didn’t take any
If she’d had
three, or only one, I dare say I
should have noticed the  fact
gpecially.”

“You silly idiot 1"

ssilihan ks 2

“You crass chump

“Thanks! Geod-night !”’

“Oh, go .and chop chips!”

Frank Richards chuckled, and laid
He was
just sinking into sweet slumber when
Bob Lawless’ voice was heard again,
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Apparently Bob was not thinking of

sleep. i
“ Franky 1”7
“ M-mmman-m-min !’
‘“ Are vou asleep, Hrank ?”’
“Grooh ! Oh, no! Wharrer mar.

ror 2’

- “How old do you think she 18?”
- “She? What—who? Molly?”

“No, you ass—Clarissa !”’

S Ih2 o4 dondt know '] About
forty, I suppose!”

“Porty !’ yelled Bob. |

“T suppose so! Go fo sieep, and
let me!”

“You chump !’*

Snore !

“You silly monkey !”

Snore ! ] -

And Bob lawless gave it ap.

i T T SRR

“he 3rd Chapter.

A Serious Case.
Bob Lawless ate his breakfast tha
next morning with his usual hearty
appefite.  The extraordinary’ fancy

Published
Every NMonday
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. ness knows.

1t. I asked Bocus Bill-~he went.

{at’s  like,”
precious few entertainments come up
the valley from the railway. Some-

he said warningly.

« o o FOLLY,

‘(antfnﬁed from the previous

. page.) |

EEe g . 1 ; a0 o TR : it
aifected that department. Ile
Jooked very sheepish when he
met - Frank’s o glance, and he

avatded conversation on the way

to the school that day.

Vere. Beauclere met his chums
at the fork i1t the trail, as usual.
Ile had news for themn.

“T've seen our play-acting iriends
again,” he said, as they trotted on
towards Cedar Creek School.

Bob Lawless looked at him eagerly,

“You’ve scen her?” he exclaimed.

“Her! Who?” asgked Beauclerc,
puzzled.

“There’s only one * lier ' in Canada
for Bab,” explained Irank Richards.
“He’s thinking of Miss de Vere.”
20k, my hatl’? |

“Franky, don’t be a bigger ass
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were born!” said Bob
“That’s big enough, gooa-
Where did you see her,
Cherub—I-—1 mean them, of course ?”’

“The company’s camped near
our cabin,” explained Beauclere.
“They’ve got tents and things, and
a couple of waggons. A rather dusty
lot. They've been giving a perform-
ance at Cedar Camp in the big room
at the hotel, and all the cattlemen
came. « I don’t think the Cedar Camp
chaps know quite what to imake of
operatic performances.”

than you

crossly.

asked I'rank, with interest,
“Oh, English!” said Beauclere,

laughing. It wouldu’t be much use
springing  ¥rench and Jtahan on
Cedar Camp. Hven m Englhsh the

galoots don't know what to make ?f
| He
said they were all howling, and there
was a band. That was all he knew;
and he couldn’tenmiake head or tail of

it ;. but there was a galoot he felt
like lynching—some bulllighter in the

play. Ile’s seen bullfights in Mexico,
and he don’'t like them.”

“They were rchearsing in French
vesterday.” said Bob.  “1 suppose
they put 1t 1n Enghish for the frontier
towns. U'm golng to see them per-

form at Thompson when 1t c¢omes
L .

off.”

“ Hverybody’s sure to go, whatever
said Franl.  “ There’s

thing rather new to have grand epera

1u the Thompson Valley.”

“Hver seen them in London,”
asked Bob, ¢ before you came out

here 77’

Frank nodded. |

“Yes; my {father took me to
Covent Garden once or twice in the
summer holidays,” he said.

“Then you can tell us all about 1¢.”

“* Precious little, I'm afraid. But

I don’t think this company will be
much

like the

opera company An
London,”

grimmed Hrank. *They

must be pretty hard up to be ‘tours

ing in a district like this.” |
“One’s jolly good, at least.”
“¥You mean the brava we downed
yesterday ¥

“No, I dow’t!? gruntﬁd Bob. (4L

mean Clarissa,’” | .

And Bob rode on ahead of his com-
rades, and did not take part in the
chat on the way to school. But at
the gates of Cedar Creelk he halted,
and waited for his smling churmus to
come up.

““ None of your little jokes here!”
“1 don’t want to
ba chipped by all the school.” _

“My dear chap, we'll keep it a
dead secret,” said Frank, with g
chuckle. *““Such things arve not fit

on oneé condition.’”
* What's that?”

subjects for chipping. But that’s only

“That you don’t elope without tell-

g us first.” |
“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Beauclerc.
Bolb Lawless gave his chum a
ferocious look.
“You—you—you
spluttered.
And. Bob led his horse away with
a red face, and vefused to speak to

suly ass!”” he

his comrades again before school.

Frank Richards & Co. fownd that
the news of the operatic company had
preceded them at Cedar Creek.
Chunky Todgers knew all about it.
He came to school througih Thomp-
son, and he had seen all the dead

swalls in that town plastered with
bills, announcing the {orthcoming |

arrival of the Grand Eurcopean’Opera
Jompany. Probably, there was
nothing Karopean about the company
save the title. But the arrival caused
a good deal of excitement. Entertain-
ments were few and far between in
the Thompson Valley, and even a
fravellivg conjuring: show was always

| sute of a packed nudience at Gunten’s

i

Rooms. _

Grand opera was a novelty, and 1t
was sure of a plentiful attendance,
though it was likely considerably to
perplex the matter-of-fact citizens of
Thompson. e e

“First performance on Saturday,
131; Gunten’s Reoms !

Todgers.  * They're fitting up the Lig
' room  ready now.
class orchestra, according fothe bills,
The first performance 1s . ¢ Carmen.’
That's queeraminb i7"

L “What's queer about it?” asked
Irank. g e i
“Well an opera is a musical play,
| ain’t 1677 said Todgers. T should
veckon they’d find something more
romantio than catmen to sing about,
' Carmen—galoots like car-drivers, 1
| suppose. What is there romantic ol
operatic about carmen?’’
Frank chuckled. ~

“Tt’s a name.”’ We said.  © That's
the heroine’s name—-a Spanish name,
old chap.” .

¢ PBlessed if 15 sounds to me like a
t name !” said Chunky. 1 “fancy
f you're mistaken, Richards——"
“What ! |
4 Youll see that 1t's a play about

confidently.

v % Hay hag hatls ;

" Saturday being a free day at Cedar
Creek School, a good many of the
- fellows made up their nunds to g0
“Carmen,” at  Gunten’s Roomis.
Tickets, it was learned from Chunky,
cotild be obtained at Gunten's Slore,
over the counter, prices from a dollar
upwards. Frank Richards & Co. do-

1 cided .to call in for tickets on thew

way, home from school.

 After lessons, they rede up the
Thompson trail, and along Mamn
Street of Thompson to Gunten’s Store
There was a goodly crowd afi tho
store, reading the anmouncements and
discussing the forthcoming treat,
Many of the, citizens evidently did not
know what to make of it, buf most
of them had determined to roll np and
see what it:was like. The leading
lights of the operatic company had
their quarters at the Oceidental
Hotel, the schoolhoys learned, the
lesser members being .camped, with
their waggons, ol a vagant “lot’”" off
Main Street. ?

The three chums pumnchased dollar
tickets from Myr. Gunten, and came
out of the store. Frank and Beau-
' clerc returned to tneir horses. which
‘were hitched to a post outside the
store, but Bob paused. Bl

vou want to. get something m the

{ store?”’

.‘;'N*n(:!_ﬂj

“What ig 1t, then?”

Y =DI'm just going to stroll round
to the 'Occidental.”

Frank’s eyes met Beauclerc's, and
there was a simultaneous grin, At
the Ocadental Hotel Charvles: and
Clarissa de Vere had taken up their

iqua-rters, with Signor Benzino, the

baritone, and Mongieur Mungo, thoe
manager,
“You want fo sve the chap wvou
punched yestorday ™ asked Franl.
¢ I=T——= "Wiall, antnp tortiinle of
it, 1t would be only eivil to ask Lim
how he ig,”’ snid Bob., *“He must
have a bruise,’’
‘“Let’s go and ask after his bruise,”
said Beaucleve, laughing.
“You fellows needn’t comee—'?
“My dear chap, we've ag interested
in Mr, de Vere's bruise as you ave,’’
“sald Frank Richards. *Come on!”
And the chums walked away to the
Occidentul, Bob with a beautifully
rich complexion. |

[l PSR

The 4th Ohﬂpt_ar..
A Wash-out !

Bill Todgers, the elder brother of
Chunky, of that ilk, presided over
“the bar at the Oceidental. William
Todgers cheerfully gave the scheool-
boys the information they desired.
My. and Miss de Vere were staying
at the hotel; and Mr. de Vere. at
that very moment, was in the smok-

- with Gentleman Jim. The chums
went into the smoking-room  and
found the poker-players by the win-

[ dow, 1n a c¢loud of smoke. Gentle-

carned a laborious and precarious
hyelihood by playing coerds with any
“galoot’”’ who had more money than
| sense—a well:dknown character at the
Oceidental. But he was not looking
{ specially bappy over this particular
gaime,
had met a gentleman as well ac-
guainted Wwith the wicked pasteboards
as he was himgelf.

Charles de Vere glanced up at the |}

schoolboys, and knitted lhis brows.

| Frank and Beauclero remaiped

said Chunky

There's a  first-

car-drivers,” said Chunky Todgers

“Don’t you fellows waibt for me,”
I he said, colouring. W |
“Oh, we'll wait,” said Frank, “Do .

ing-room, engaged in a game of poker

man Jim was a - “sporisman,” who |

Probably inh Mr. de Vers he !

THE BOYS® FRIEND
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hodestly 12 the background, but Bob
Lawless resclutely approached the
poker-table. |

He waited t1ll a round was open and

| Gentleman ' Jim was shuffling the

cards for a new deal. Then he ad-
dressed the tenor. -
“(-zood evening, Mr. de Vere.” .
“Oh! You again!” said Charley.
“Ye-es. I—I hope 2
de B |
“1 hope you haven’t felt any bad
effects from~—from what—what hap-
pened yesterday A
“T've got a lump like a pigeon’s

egg,”’ said Mr. de Vere grufliy. *“I've |

a good mind to boot you!”
“T say, I guess I'm awfully sorry
for the-—the mistake !” |
“Well, it’s all O. K., never mind !”’

said Mr. de Vere, more good-
humouredly. “You can walk your
challs,”

“Js—1s Miss de Vere well 77 asked
Bob timidly. '

Mr. de Vere stared at him.

‘1 suppose so,”” he answered.
reason why she shouldn’t be, that T
know of.” *

(tentleman Jim was dealing the
cards, and Mr, de Vere transferred all
his attention to the game. ‘

Bob Lawless, somewhat gabashed,
rejoined his chums.

20ssibly Bob had hoped to see the

c¢harming lady who had thanked him.

50 nicely in the timber after the in-
terrupted rehearsal. But Mzr. de Vere
ovidently did not see his drift—or did
not care to see 1t. He b?cama totally
oblivious of the schoolboy’s existence

08 hoe proceeded with the game of

draw poker.

“Well, coming home, old fellow ?”’

asked Frank Richards, suppressing a
smile, :

“Not yet. Don’t worry !”

M Bt~

*Rats ™’

Bob lawless walked out of the
hotel, and his grinning chums  fol-
lowed hin.

In the extraordinarv state of affairs

they were determined not to abandon

their comrade, if they could help it.

In Maimn Street agam, Bob seemed
to hesitate., and Frank and Beauclere
waited patiently. Bob turned to them
at laat. 3

“You galoots mosey off home !’” he
satd abruptly.

“Butb aren’t you coming ?”’

“NQIﬁe.” ;

“Unecle will ask——"" |

* Tell him I've stayed on in Thomp-
son a bit.”’ i i
-~ 4Shall T tell him about Miss de
Vere ?” asked Frank innocently.

“No!” howled Bob. |

Frank and Beauclerc exchanged
glances. There seemed nothing to be
done, and they walked away towards
Gunten’s Store, leaving Bob outside
the Occidental, TLooking back from
a distance, they saw him engaged in
conversation with the black porter.

*“Woll, this is & go, old chap!”
said Iravk, “We ean't o home and
leave Bob playing the goeat here on
his own,”

Beauclere shook his head,

St petting  dark. how,”  said
ok, © “What the dickens are we
golng to do, Beau?"

“Keep an oye on Bob,” answered
Boenuclere.  “The silly ass is going
to hang round the place and see the
singer, if he can, Who'd have thought
Bob would ever play the ox like
vhat 7 |

“Poor old Bob! He doesn’t know
what an-ass he is!” said Frank,
laughing., “I suppose we'd better
keep an eye on him.” |

The chums walked in Main Street
till darkness had quite fallen and the
were coming out over the
Thompson Valley. Then they re-
turned in the direction of the Ocei-
dental. The front of the hotel was
lichted up now, but Bob TLawless was
not to be seen in the radius of light.
Frank Richards approached the negro
porter, who was loafing outside the
porch.

“THas Bob Lawless gone in?” he
asked. *You know him, Peter.”

Peter grinned.

“No, sah: he not gone in,” he an-
swered. ‘““He gib me half a dollar to
tell him which Missy de Vere’s room.

Me vpoint out de winder,” said
the black man, grinning.

“Oh, my hat!”’

“The howhng ass!” murmured

Frank. “ What did he want to know
her window for?”’ |

“Tiet’s look for him.”

“*Come on t”

The chums went round the hotel,
to the block of vacant oroutid behind,
Some of the wiadows in the two
storeys of the Occidental werve lighted,
Darkness lay outside, and 1t was not

easy to see their way over the rough

groutid, dotted with rubbish. 3
But they sighted Bob suddenly.
He was standing close by a stunted

cedar that stood on the vagant lot,

Thres Halfp
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| on the lighted window.

| he thought of them at

| Brank stole softly towards the cedar-

| came within a yard of him, he heard

15/5/20

staving up at a lighted window, cur
tained. Evidently that window hbe. -
longed to Clavissa de Vere. |
- Bob . lawless was so rapt in his
convemplation that he did not thinlk
of looking round him.

For some minutes his chums
watched him from a distance of ‘a
dozen yards, in the glimmering star-
light.

S Well,my hat U murmured Frank,
at last.  “Jevver see such a silly
- 1diot, Beau ?”’ |

** Not since Chunky was mashed on
Molly Lawrvence,” murmired Beau-
clere. “Shall we wake him up?”

‘3 EUPPOSE he1 will be ratty if we PRI
(_;1‘0, muttered Frank, in perplexity.

But we’'re not going to leave him
‘here  playing * the = goat, that’s
certain !’ e

““No, fear!” - /

Frank reflectod for some minutes.
Bob Tawless did mnot stir or look
rvound. His rapt gaze remained fixed
‘ Evidently he
thought his chums wm:elf&r away, if
all. |

“Ive got it!” whispered Frank at
last.

.He made Beauclere a sign to be
stlent, and led the way, the Cherub
Tollowmmg him. At the back of the
Occidental was a trough for houvses,
with a tin bucket standing in the
water. It was that which had put an
idea into Frank Richards’ head, He
felt 16 was a time for drastic measures, -
tor Bob’s own sake,

“My hat!” murmured Beauclerc, =
as Frank filled the tin buckét and
lifted it from the trough. ¢ You're
not gomg to——7>"

*“Shush !” |

Beauclere, suppressing his chuckles, -
reinained near the trough, while

tree where Bob was standing, with
the bucket of water in his grasp.

He was quite close to IBob, who
heard and saw nothing. As Frank

him murmur:
“Clarissall?
Frank Richards raised the bucket
guietly. -
The murmured name had scarcely
passed Bob’s lips when there was a
sudden “swoosh ”’ of swishing water.
The contents of the bucket came |
over Bob Lawless in a drenching

Dwoooosh ! L _
e Grf)oonp ch! Oh! COssooch !”
Frank Richards fled in the darkness,

chuckling breathlessly. He tossed the Wy

bucket back iato the trough, caught

Beauclerc by the arm, and ran.
rom behind, as the chums re-

treated, came a wild sound of gasping,

gurglmg, and spluttering.
“Grooh! Hooh! Oocooch
“Ha, ha, ha!”’

Frank and Beauclerc scudded back
to Gunten’s Storve, where the horses
were tethered.

Bob was only a few minutes after
them. . | |

He came hurrying up to the horses,
drenched and evidently in a: furious
temper, and he started as he saw his
chums. A

“You still here?’’ ho ejaculated. |

“We thought we'd wait for you,”
sald Irank demurely, ‘“Hallo! You
look rather wet.” ..

“It hasn’t been raining,’”’ said = -
Beauclerc innocently. “Have you

T!F
*

 been in the river, Bob?”

“Groogh! No.”

Bob Lawless gave his chums a
swift, suspicious look. But two grave
and bland faces met his gaze. ;

“Some rotter chucked a bucket of
water over me !’ said Bobs breathing
hard. “The skunk bolted before T
could see who 1t was. Let’s get home.
I'm soaked.” ;
- “Too bad!” murmured Frank :
Richards. °° Where were you, Bob?”

ﬁf"iph’ hanging about. Let’s get
off 1"’ | |

And the chums of Cedar Creek
mounted and rode out of Thompson.
They rode home by the Beauclerc’s
cabin, wherve Vere left his comrades.
Bob and Frank galloped on towards
the ranch without a word. When
they arrived home, Bob lawless
hurried up to his room to change.

Frank Richards followed him.

“Bob!” he said, as Bob lawless
towelled his damp head.

“Well?” grunted Bob crossly.

“Don’t you think it’s time you gave
up playing the goat, old chap? Any-
body would think you were potty,
watching a window at the Occidental
like—~—"’ | .

. Bob jumped. |
“You—~you saw me? Then-~then
it was you? Why, Tll-d']berea? = 5
e made a rush across the rtocim,
and Frank, with a yell of lavghter,
whipped out of the door and fled fov

{ his life. Evidently Bob did not think

i

|

vet that 1t was

_ _ time to give up
playing the goat.

RE END, .




