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Mz, Coffin remounted ¢he mare, and cantersd over the field, The leather boots that covered the plates made little or no impreéssion on the tarf, * Now, then,” he said, * you just listca
~for a second. I don't Know what sort of rubbish you are, but I want a team. This is a trial match, and mind you jolly well try, for I've got both eyes on you.”
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The Ist Chapter.
Neville, Poindexter, and Flynn, Toffee

~ Manufacturers.

INCOLN G. POINDEXTER came into

No. 4 study at Cliveden with an ex-

ression upon his face which imme-

diately showed Dick Neville and Micky Flyun
that there was something in the wind. :

Dick Neville laid down his pen, and Micky
Flynn closed his book. !

,Well, what is ¥’ asked Neyille, with an
a1r of resigmation.

., “Sure, and he’s got an idea.” said Flynn. “I
can tell it by the gleam in his eye. Get it off
your chest, Poinipusher.”

i | s——"" began Poindexter.

“Oh, go ahead,” said Neville, “if you've
gob an idea there will be no rest for the weary
until you have expounded it 1"’

i ﬁ__ll : :

“ Allright; we're listening.”

“1 guess I've got a ripping idea;,” said the
American chum, with ect good-humour.
‘It came into my head only aYew minutes ago,
and I came here at once to tell you.™

‘*Sure, and that was kind of ye, Puntbuster.”

“Very,” eaid Neville. “I wish yoa hadn’t
got the idea till afteg I had finished my prep.,
but that’s my luck. C?o on!l”’

*" It came about like this. I ran zeross young
Trimble just now——"

“ Great Scoit! I hope you weren’t on your
mofor-bike.”’ :

“0Oh, don't rot!"” said Poindexter. ““I ran
across bim as he was coming out of Rags’s little
shop, and he was eating toffee.”

** Nothing remarkable in that, that I can
sce,” said Neville, rubbing his forehead in =
thoughtful way. “I've seen Trimble eating
toffee before. In fact, I've often seen him eat-
ing ioffee. He's fond of toffea. He thinks
more of {offee than he does of his lessons. I've
heard someone say that he can’t play football
for toffee—"" '

“My only Aunt Jane! Are you wound up,
Neville, or are you going to leave off pre-
sently 7’ asked Poindexter, in astonishment,

“Ob, rats—tinned rats! Go on with your
thrilling tale.”

“1 guess—" ;

““As I said, T've seen Trimble eating toffce
before, but I never noticed anything remark-
able in the circumstance——"

ik I guﬂfﬂ—”

“But you may have noticed something re-
markable about it, and rushed off to tell us, like
a good boy. Was he keeping his mouth clean’
Had he failed to emear his ghecks with it?7 Did
he offer anybody else any, or what?™

“q g'uam———“

' Sure, and ye're wastin’ time, Pointdodger.

Why don’t ye go on with the washin’, ve long-
winded spalpeen?’

“ Have I had a chance?'” roared Poindexter.
““\Why don’t you shut up and let me speak? 1
tell you I saw Trimble eating toffee—"

“And T fell you that there's nothing
remark—-"" _

““He was eating toffee Rags sold him in the
echool-shop, nasty, thick, black stuff, like cheap
glie. You Lnow Rags sells it at double the
price of toffee in the village, and it's beastly
stuff. He knows we can’t get down to the tuck-
shop often in this beastly weather we're having
EE'“.'II

“Yes, Rags is a fraud,’” said Neville.

Rags was the nickname of the school porter,
who had the Head's permission {o keep a [itile
tuck-shop within the school walls as is done al
many pudlieschools, Rags's quality and Rags's
prices were equally objectionable to the boys of
Cliveden College.

‘“Sure, and he's a measly thafe!” agsenied
Micky Flynn. “But I don't see what ve're
drivin’ at, Pl.'l.'_ﬂf-b‘dSbBl‘, at all at all, ﬂ:ﬂugh
¥¢ re s long-winded about it.”

“ You keep on interrupting me—"

*“ Well, why don’t you come fo the point?’

“T'm coming to & Rags is a regular

welsher. He makes thai rotien toffse himself,
and sells it at double the price of good ioffce.
He must be making a fortude out of i.””

[ < Well, I daresay all that's right encugh ; but

LA z .
! reasonabie pricas and

ANOTHER SCREAMINGLY FUNNY TALE ABOUT
THE FAMOUS SCHOOLBOYS.

I don't gee the idea yet. You don’t wantus fo | Neville and Flson gave a simultancous

make an example of Rags, do you—io set 2iis
lodge on fire, or to tie him up to the gaies one
night, or boil him in oil—" ’ :

**1 guess T'Hl explain, if you'll give me a
chanee,” said Poindexter., *“ My idea is to give
Rags a lesson, to benefit the whole Fourth Form
and the lower Forms, to take a rise out of the
rival firm  Pankhorst and Price, and to turn an
honest penny."”’ :

“Well, that's a preity comprehersive pro-
gramme,” said Newville; ““and i1f you can carry
it out I'll admit tha% you are not such ‘an ass as
you. look 1’

“I guess T can work the riffle,” said the
American cham. *'It's a wheeze that will got
Panky and Price's bair off, when they bhear
about 1t

Neviile and Fiynn looked Ekeenly interested
at last.

No. 4 study, the dwelling of the Cliveden
Combine, was on termns of deadly warfare with
No 10 study, where dwelt Pankhurst and Price,
who called themselves the Old Firm, as a proud

mark-of distinction from any new-fangled Com- |

Dines,

To take a rise out of Pankhurst and Price
was & duty and a pleasare to the Combine, and
they were ready to, go on the warpath at a
moment’ s notice,

* Expound !” said Dick Neville iersely.

Feindexier grinned. He saw that he had
sueceeded 1n getiing his chums® atiertion at
lasi.

* This is the wheeze,” he said. ““I Enow how
to make tofice. We're in preity good funds,
and we can gei the materials in the wvillage.
Why shouldn’t we set up as toffee manufzc-
turers, and supply the school with toffee at
first-class quality ¥’
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A double handiul of stickiness was [wiped over the fa
velled and roared, and sirugdled, but the
“¥We haven't done anythipg with your rottem foffee!” shrieked Pankhurst,

anforiupate Qid Firm
many for ihem,

jump. ; >
“Arrah !’ roared Micky. “ And sure, it’s'a
broth of a boy ye are!™
“ Ripping " exclaimed Neville,
“You like the idea?”
** Splendid

and I've an idea of flavouring it with
spices— : _
| “As they Bavour the cannad horse in

Chicago?” asked Neville innccently.

* Oh, leave the canned hoss zlone,” said Poin-
dexter. “‘I guess I know how to make toffce.
We'll make a lot, first-rate quality. and sell it
just above cost price in the hall. We'll hive a
sort of cheap-jack arrangement—see? It will
go rippingly; and Panky and Price will be
ready to kick themselves for not thinking of the
wheezo.”

“ Faith, and it's a janius ye are, Punt-
busier.™

“We'll call the firm Poindexier & Co.,
| toffee manufacturers——""

“ Youwll call 1 what?’ asked Dick Neville,
with emphasis

“ Poindexter & Co., toffee manu——"?

“Of course, you mean Neville & (0.”

! “*No, 1 don’t; I mean what I say.”

" Faith, it’s Flynn & Co. he manes intoiraly,”
said Micky. ““*Don’t you two fellows be so
beastly conceited. Flynn & Co.—
| "“Oh, rais!’ said Lincoln . Poindexter.

“ Mazke it No. 4 study, toffee manufacturers,
then., I don't care.”

“Better put the names’’ said Neyille,
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'* Neville, Poindexter; & Flvnn toffee manu.

" facturers. That sounds all right.”

4l

faces of Pankhurst and Price. The
indignant Combine were one tog

“Good! We'll carry it out. We'll gef in ihe |
materials to-day, and start making the toffee. ,
We shall want sugar and butter and treacle, |

ext Wednesday.
I

-,

T
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“Oh, any old thinz will do!” said Poin-
dexter. ““Call it what vou like, 5o long as we
carry cut the idea, and put Panky and Price
in the dismal shade.” 3

*“ We'll do that—rather! Beiter put a notice
upon the study door that this firm has under-
taken the job of aupplying Cliveden with toffee
at reasonable prices.”” N

" Good wheeze. And when once the notice is
up, and read by all the Férm, Panky and
Price can’t borrow the idea and palm it off as
one of their own, as they did that time-when we
were starting a hobby club.” |

And Poindsxter seized pen and paper, and
was soon busy drawing up the prospectus of
Neville, Poindexter, & Flynn, toffeé manufac-
turers,

The 2nd CE‘I&{)[E!’

The Prospectus of the Toflee Firm.
P ANKHURST and Price,. the red-

hicaded chums of No. 10 study, came
down the corridor arm-in-arm. Pank-
hurst and Price were locking cheerful feeling

in very good form after a sharp practice on the

football fiald.

" Hallo I exclaimed Pankhurst, stopping snd-
denly. ‘““ What's the tronble at No. 43

Ahead of the Old Firm, in the passage, a
erowd of juniors could be seen collecied in
front of the door of the Combine's study.

The door was closed, but over the heads of the
janiors Pankhurst could sce that there was &
Ill{]:i{‘ii w:i*iitaen on.a sheet of foolscap, affixed to

2 palleis,

" Oh, some rot of those kids!"™ said Price
carelessly.

Pankhurst looked uneasy.

. Better go.and have a squint at it” he said,
“1t may be some new wheeze : perhaps some
beastly joke up against us.”

* Quite s0.”

‘“ Come on, then!” |

The chums of No. 10 study walked on more
quickly. The juniors made way for them with
many a chuckle. About half the Fourth Form
at Cliveden acknowledged Pankhurst and Price
a3 their leaders. The resi followed the Com-
bine. The looks of the youngsters showed

| Pankhurst and Price thai the notice on the

?pd}* door meant something up against the Old
Irm,

“Hallo! What's that?’ said Pankhurst,
with assumed carelessness.

"' They're ahead of you this time, Panky!”
said Philpot, the cad of the Fourih, with an
unpleasant chuckle.

“ Go hon!” said Pankhurst.

The Old Firm stopped’ before the study deor
and read the notice. It ran as follows:

“PUBLIC NOTICE TO THE JUNIORS AT
CLIVEDEN!

“WHEREAS, the toffee supplied to the
seiool by Rags is of the rottenest possible
quality, and generally as hard as a brick:

" And whereas, the price charged for the
aforesaid roiten toffee is very steep, and, in
fact, quite” prohibitive. -

""We, the Heads of the ¥ourilh Form at
Cliveden, have decided to enter into business
under the title of Neville, Poindexter and
Flynn, toffee manufacturers, to supply tofice
of first-class quality, and at a reasonable price,
to all who wish to purchase the same for
cash.

" An extenzive plant baving been laid down,
and an adequate number of skilled workmen
engaged, the business is progressing favour-
ably, and the first supply of toffee will be on
sale, in penny chunks, in the hall to-meérrow
evening.

“ Signed, NEeviLLe, POINDEXTER, 45D FLYNK.

" P.8.—No connection with any other firm at
Cliveden.”

Pankhurst gave a whistle.

Then he looked at Price, and Price locked at
him. The Old Firm could not deny that the
Combine had got a little ahead this time.

*Of course,” Pankhurst remarked casually,
“it's all rot!”

“Quite s0,” zaid Price.

" The toffee will be nasty stufi—"

i QUiIE Eﬂ',:,

““And as hard as a brick——2=

* Quite s

*1 don’t see why,” said Trimble. . ““Pra
tasted Poindexter's toffee, and he makes it rip-
pingly, The toffee he makes is better than
Bags’s toffee.”

*That's so,"” said Gatty.

*There's no get-

ting out of that; and if the fellows make good
toffee, and sell it at a reasonable price, I think
they ought to be encouraged.”

“And so they will be,” said Greene. ‘I

shall buy my toffea of the Combine, at
all eveuts. It can’c be worse than Rags’s, any-
way.

“ Righto; and so shall 17

. Youd better start a rivel show, Panky,”
said Philpot. *““If you're short of tin, "Il lend
you 1131f+§;-5~n'.*4:reign at sixpence a week in-
terest

*“Oh, go and eat coke!” growled Pankhurst -

“Not at all; I'm going to eat offea!
grinned Philpot.

Pankhurst and Price walked away. The
manly brow of Pankhurst was ciouded. Prioe

| Jooked at bis chief sympathetically.

** They ve-got ahead this time, Panky.”

*Quite s0.”?

“1f they carry out that idea it will give
them a leg-up in the Form, and thers's po
doubs that No. 4 will be top study.”
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“ No doubt at all” - who diracted matters. Dick was easy-going; f “ Faith, and it's right ye arel™ : ':: They'ye wasted all our foffee.”
““ Bo we've gob to stop them,” said Pankhurst | and there was no doubt that the smart|{ _“I guess so. I say, we Il have a liitls trﬁt " They've ruined tne study. -
smphatically. American had good ideas. 1- n,iht round the Close, and then go in. It will | “Faith! They've done us eall along the
Price stared. Seasis ¢ Rub the pan out with butter, Flgnn!™ | ia }ERqEJfEleﬂ%m? lone 1 imiﬂil ﬂ&ﬂﬂﬂﬁl Micky Fl"gﬂ-r who, W]:th & Emi
“How are you going to stop them? You can’t | “ Faith, and I—" “* Right- rof elong! 2 rish gense of humour could take a joke against
siop fellows i’r{rmgmaking toffee in their study “Buck up! It will take some time o maka‘ And the chums trotte off. Rain was siill | himself, though 1t was rather a mugh joke.
if they want to, ﬂ;aﬂeﬂiug 1t in the hall” this toffee, aé:d we want to get it done before | falling 1n Ighéniigfr ;ﬂi Et:;hm&;ﬁ ;—;Jl dﬂtlge gu-hﬁy !I:;E'_" said Poindexter. *Well, 1
£ sniffed. time's up. Get a move on youl” open air w es ‘ =% ave.” e
E%ﬂ%:!elﬁﬁrng?lf‘ritev, the thing'zs got to be Eeiﬁc:lkphere, Pointdodger—"' gﬂﬂkw the .Stﬁltdf fmthmll' “ﬁtg{{tle-.. :{hﬁ? cai;ne .| \;" ‘Eﬁf now we'll go and do them!™ said Dick
- : . ¢ ¢ 17 ack 1n sight o e lLig windows when | Nevl A :
Fiﬁgﬁm ‘EEE“.‘J&;L "ii;“iiéi ﬁﬁ&ef: :;1; at | Aff F?F‘EEEE&E? : about ten minutes had elapsed, and then | * Yes, rather; I think we ought to smite the
‘he head of the Fourth, as ther pretend they i The pan was rubbed ;rith butter iendside, and Llfilgm?- Poindexter uttered a sudden ex- P“ﬂmmﬁ.é‘n‘ théﬁv biﬂ:;ﬂaf ﬁi? i::E%n nk}: = r:rd
are,” tl f the trea as into it. | € - s . : : e there’s no dou M
s, T suppose that's 0. then eome of the treacle v o PoNred pawt of | Flynn and Neville looked at him quickly. | Price, T¢'s a bit rough for & joke, you kaov.
i Fal - R de—1t s ht in by Poindexter, but Faith and what's torublin’ ye, Point- | Thes've wasted the toffec, and that's nothing,
I know it 181 We've got to crib the 1dea- he supplies brought in by Yo - , 88 N b tick d e
and I'll find 8 way! < ‘here thelm'i _a will | Dick remarked, the ﬁrs*:i lu*ﬁ might tl;cét turn tﬁﬁﬁﬁfﬂ;k ot ml::ti?:ﬁ = anﬁth&ﬁ and papers:anatwinoow
there's a way.” Pankburst was looking ex-{ out a great success, and they wan sS0Ime : ik L0 gl - > : < ,,
ARST . P -1 - | Poindexter's hand rose and pointed to the Be jsbers! Loock here!
tremely de;_te- mined. “ By Jove! Il buéit: up | material in hand. window of No. & study. It was brightly lighted It waga a vell of dismay from Micky Flynn.
thie business of Neville, Poindestor, anc F4ynd, |~ Batter and sugar were added, and o Jaclé | from within. A long imposition, which had cost the Irish
tﬂgg?"mmuiacmr&rs, = TOW 00 RO e found fc"_l: stirring. Thﬁ_ toffec-makers were “ Vou know we left the gas turned down,” | junior an hour's hard work that afternoon, was
» § i : E ihats soon making good progress. The fire had been | snid Poindexter, ‘I guess somebody's in that | sticking to the ca in 2 mass of toffee.
And forthwith the Old Firm put their heads | pyils up and the study soon became very hot, | gindy, after the toffee, most likely.” Micky Flynn iled it up, and it tore across.
together and plotted a plot. and the juniors, nlth;:rugh_ they had removed “ Come on!" muttered Nerville, “Huf;'l'r “St. %ltri‘.ﬂkl %‘bis is a bit more
e their jackets, felt the bheat considerably. A shadow crossed the blind of the study- | than a joke,”” exclaimed Micky: * That means
The 3rd Chapter- “ It's warm,” Dick Nerille remarked, mop- | window. It was evident that there was at| a row in the morning, if 1 don’t show up the
Th Toff Mak ping his brow. *You can take a turn at | least one sirange intruder in No. 4 study. The | lines to ould Lanyon."” _ ;
¢ 1oiiee-lviakers. looking after the tofiee, if you like, Punt- | juniors did not waste time in words. They “Hang it all!"" said Neville. “They might
o OT the treaclet” buster.” roke into a run, and darted into the house. | have drawn the line at that——"
“] guess so—a eeven-pound tin " ‘:‘ ‘%’el{, I'm giving the x]iIEEFctinnﬁ, vou know."” Th 4&1“511 X 2 guess I'm rather surprised at Pankr
“Good! And the sugar—" ., rouve given them alil. e apter. EV‘“E_
ok % & ‘*Yes, but—" “Oh, they wanted to bust up the tofiee
A e of that, too. “ Rats! Take this ladle, before I give ;ruui Too Much Toffee. | aking s ¥
“Tyo pounds of the best fresh.” : f*péi:nmimgsu::s L aont mind 1" | O LT v b fumnk o Tomos the v %ﬁaﬁ;o and hunt them ouf, and bring
: ) t) R £ CLOOT. > P rac it B0 oy, -
:: I&Iifﬂai?i‘f E;uﬁg;: ?as life.” B?Hhmﬁ ﬂe‘-"-fﬁhahﬁh fire “i”-ﬁd the “ﬂﬁ]ﬂ:ﬁt- HﬂF heard the scuttling of footsteps Lh%:in heml:;oﬂ]dlhmﬂ 'em in if, .f suld_hkevﬁie.
L i < : ut the chiums wWo ave £i00d Worse tnings in the paseage, and guessed that the | vt wat's a t the proper caper ior a jJosie ilse
Good ! ‘ . .1 . | for the good of the cause. ; unknown vizitors to the study were escaping, | fhis.” ,
Lincoln G. Poindexter had come in with his |  The door opened several times during the | having doubtless heard the chums coming. ““Ha, ha, ha! Come orn!” :
coat up about his ears, and rain-drops running operations, and curious faces looked in, end | But he did not think of pursuit just then. He The Combine looking extromely warlike and
down the flaps of his cap. : : voices inguired how the toffee was getting on. | was too snxious to know what had he encd | determined, sallied out of No. 4 study. As i
% - : : PP :
He had been to the village of Clivebank, with “ Getting on all right, 1 guess,” was Poin- | in No. 4 study during his absence. happened, Pankhurst and Price were jusi
Em mgs; E.l;? tl]‘}:'.imthz Eh:fzﬂr:hﬁlmﬁa:?fdgg dexter’s invariable reply. The study door wae shut, and Poindexter | coming out of their study in the same paszsage
'ombine between , &N ere he

E “ Conldn’'t vou give ms a little to ftaste?” | »d the handle to open it. to go down fo the common-room.
some shopping at the tuck-shop. He had I‘F-r asked King, the glutton of the Fourth Form at gt"i"ﬁﬁn he gave aeyell?f’ 1 “g%here they are!”
turned wet and muddy, but with a cheery grin | Cliveden. “What is it?”’ panted Neville and Flynn, The Combine made a sudden rush.

aad & big parcel. All was ready for the com- ‘“Rats! Get out!” | hurrving up and joining the American chum. The Old Firm ought to have been on tleir
mencement of the toffee-making. “ Just a taste—" ook ekt g ; o guard, after what had happened in the study,

The (ombine wers in deadly earnest over | *Oh, here you axe, then,” said Poindexter, | Poindexter's hand was sticking fo the door- | and Poindexter was rather surprised by the
the nmew idea. It had caught on in the Form, | reaching across with the steaming ladle, but | handle. He dregged it away. and a string of | ease with which they were caught. But it

and many of the juniors, who had tasted fofiee | King fled before it cauld reach his face. | half-dried toffee with it. was no time to think of that.” Vengeance was

of Poindexter's making, were anxious to get| We haven’t heard anything from those} “Toffee!" shrieked Nerille and Fiyun. the order of the day just at present.

it in penny chunks, . | bounders Pankhurst and Price,” Dick Neville | ] guess so.” : & Got ‘em I :
Ax soveral of the juniors said, it couldn’t be | remarked presently. “ Then—then—" | Pankhurst and Price were rolled over in a

worse }hﬂﬂ Rags's toffee, and it would be half Pmndextez: grinned. - e *“ Panky and Price!’ said Poindexter, with a | second, and went down helplessly .with the

tha price ; so they stood to gain, anywary. ““ Oh, they're out of it this time! They know oan. What fools we were not to guess that | Combine on top of them.

- - - a gr - -
But the Combine were determined that it | we've done them, and they don't want #o own thg would be up to some game of this sort.’”’ | The chums were three to two, and in the ex-
should not only be no worse than Rags's toffee, | 6D- _They'll pretend to take no notice of the J e jerked open the door, and the anxious | citement of the moment thev seemed to have
but immensely better. They meant to use the | affair at all, I guess

o . : . chums sprang into the Etudf. | th~ strength of two boys a-piece. 2
best materials only, and to see to it that the | Well, whether they take notice of it or | The gas was still turned full on, and they | Pankhurst and Price, not knowing wheiher
manufacture was carried on in a cleanly and | Dof, it wiil be one up fo us, chuckled Neville. | conld see at once what had happened. they were on their heads or their heels—and
careful manner. _ “We're the old original firm of tofiee makers I¢ was ervident that an enemy had been | being, as a matter of fact. on their backs—
“JP’s & zood idea,” said Poindexter. The | ID ,ﬂl@ Fourth Form at Cliveden, and they | there! - were whisked. along the passage and dragged
son of Crvrus K. Poindexter, millionaire, of  Cant ignore that fact. e | The Combine looked at one another with | into No. & study in a twinkling. :
Chicago, naturally had a strong turn for busi- Faith, and it's right ye are! sickly faces. “ Got "em!” welled the Combine grinmph-

In the interest of the manufacture, the chums offee was everywhere—everswhere, excepi- | antly.

T S
hardly noticed how the time passed. The | jng in the flat tin where th £art s had
American examined and tasted fhe toffee from | i:ﬁ lﬁ memﬂ.}[_ e W e The _5|'.|:l Chapter.

ness, “It's a good idea, kids, and if we put
in good quality, combined with a low price,
there's no reason why we shouldn’t make a

permanent busines of it. ~Hang it all, we | time to time, snd pronounced that it was There was vers litéle left in that tin, but | : ista |

_might start a regular tuck-shop E.Ed sell other | getting on excellently. there was plenty everywhere else! 5 3 EJ%‘GIS‘}“ e M ke

things besides toffee !” X guess it's done, he remarked, at last. | The table the door, the mantelpiece, were i 9
¢#Faith, and ve're pgoin' shead, Punt- “We had befter pour 1t out and let it cool now, | clammy with toffee. : R LEU:H'I‘E gerrup.

i o 1 > : Ehﬁlﬁ&. Ihtthﬁ' o Fa Lt Ahs Gin Tesdi D hTh:d qlml:r 11311 the mﬂlntelp%ece no longer | P 8;'

% 's. Ameri business,” said Poindex-{ apey co% 8783 o 2% 8% 15 showed its dial, a great slab of stickiness con- e
ter E:::; zﬂne Eni?c:? supu;:-?i;?w. “ 'I'hati hzi- “Mind ye don't spill 1t P“ﬂtﬂﬂdgﬂ- Sure, . cealing it. The neat little curtains at the ::G"-'f'f*f'f'“"?ﬂhl
we’;un things in Chicago.”’ and ye know it's clumsy ye are. : window, were stuck to the blind with toffee. Pah-h-h-h-h!”

Pata? gaid Dick Neville iy oo ““ Get out of the way, fathead, or you'll got | There was toffee on the hearthrug, toffee on | Such were the intelligible remarks made by
mmethlnh about the best qua.lifn-—a,nd Blowed | Pt 90 ZEET toes ! ... | the table-cover, toffee on the carpet, toffee on Pankhurst and Price as the Combine rolied
¢ there’s anv best quality in Chicago canned Micky Flynn jumped away, and the liguid | the bonks and papers. The very inkpots had toem bodily into the study, and over and over
e ! a y 1o g ,[ toffee was poured out into a wide flat tin o | been emptied and filled with toffee. _in the spilt toffee.

“FRaith here’ = cool. And as the chums stood staring in blank | | There was plenty of tofiee on the ﬁﬂgﬂl‘. and
“kf;ifrttiii?eef;q‘}snid Eﬁ;ﬁi %ﬁiﬂd Tals | - poindexter set the saucepan down in thal‘ dismay, a squelching under their feet warned @}t Was not ret dry. Most of it was wiped up
" Poindexter grinned as he took off hic coat, | BTate, and rubbed his perspiring brow with his | them that they had walked into a sea of toffee, by Pankhurst end Price as they were rolled

: : * | handkerchief. and were standing in it. | in it : ;
nﬂéﬂﬁ?i“l}?th his cap ﬂ’“‘l‘:mi the study sofa; “By Jove, it's hot!" he said. *'We shall “Faith ™ g;;id Micky ¥lynn. "‘Hw:ﬂnrl_yE “ Here's some more!” exclaimed Neville,
Gy o ?1 il i EE ﬂted St il have to wait till the toffee’s set a bit, before | Hokey!" | scraping his handa round the tin and the sauce-
A o g I g at wet Tag | o make the grooves in it to break it into | Dick Neville could not speak. He could only | pan. “They may, as well have the lot!"”
“’ﬁ%mf‘, EIE."“EE- bl i cakes. I guess we'll go and get a eniff of fresh | look. | And a double handful of stickiness was wiped -
ant thin fhh'm{t such trivial tHings &S | gir in the Close.” “ Look “there!"" grunted Poindexter. | over the faces of Pankhurst and Price.
EI’EF“"EE 1OW, at | “.&m ."t’i‘t 1“”““"-}1:; in our | =~ ¢ Fgith, and: it's a janius ve are! I feel| On the glass over the mantelpiece were | The unfortunate Old Firm yelled and roared
l‘ﬁlmﬁ R L S e T’Tl:: ﬂé".; h;'“ Can | about suffocated.” “ { stre trails of toffee, which, as the chums ' and struggled.
f‘:ﬂﬂ-’ré; E,ﬁ‘“‘f; up 1 you liike. ive the fire & “Right-ho!"” said Neville. “Put your coat | looked more closely. at them, were evidently = But the indignant Combine were too many
E“"‘.E‘I evi E'Th o T : : o | OO, though, or you'll cateh cold, after being | meant to be letters. In a sprawling hand, | for them.
;2 “Eﬂl.‘;'- Who's giving orders in this study " | g0 jolly hot in here. It's still raining a little.” | written in ftoffee, were the words: Not until they had been fairly caked with
ell, no good wasting fime. The chums donned coat and cap, and lef¢ “With the compliments of the Old Firm.” half-dried toffee did the chums of No. 4 study
Neville stirred the fire, which had been made | the study, turning the gas low, the corridor | “I knew it!" muttered Dick. * Pankhurst | release them.
up to a good size. Poindexter slipped off his | scemed cool and grateful after the hot study, | end Price.” Then the Old Firm staggered up, dazed and
jacket and rolled up his sleeves. He was look- | and the open air in the Close was sweet and | * Oh, what asses we were!" groaned Poin- | breathless, and sticky and bewildered.
ing very business-like. Although Dick Neville | refreshing. : dexter. “We might have guessed that they “What the——"
was supposed to be the head of the study, it “My hat! This is better!” exclaimed | were on the look-ouf for a chance to chip into “How the——""
was, in fact, generally Lincoln G. Poindexter ' Neville. " the little game.” t  “Why the——"
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*“Hez, ha, ha!” roared Poindexter. “You
lock mice! ¥You match the study now! Per-
haps vou wish you had left the toffee alone
pow that you've had so much of 1t!”

**Wheat are you talking esbout?” shricked
Pankhurst. ‘“ We havern't done anvthing with

vour rotien toffee!”

“*Too thin, my boy! Look on fhe glass ™
_ Pankhurst looked at the glass, and read the
inseription there in dried toffee.  Then he
!ooked about the study, and as he saw its con-
divion he grinned through the dirt and sticki-
nes: an his face.

" way hat! Somebody's been making a
muck of your quarters, and no mistake!”

“¥es, and 1t was you two rotters did it!”

“Ass! If we had done it we should have
been a little more watchful, end yon wouldn't
have caught us so easily.”

* Quite =0,”” said Price,

Poindexter started.

* Do yon mean to say that yon didn’t do i,
honour bright?’ _

"Of course we didn't, you Chicago potted
idiot. You've smothered m¥® clothes——’

“And made me sticky all over!” growled
Price.

“*And all becanse—--"

** Somebody mucked up your study.”

** You frabions asses!”

““ You howling lunatics 1™

“ You"confounded grinning jeckasses!™

The Combine stared at one another. They
knew that Pankhurst ‘would not tell a lie, and
that if he said he had not handled the tofice,
he had not done it. |

“My hat!” said Poindexter, at last.
“* We've made a little mistake, I think!”

“A httle mistake!” yolled Pankhurst
big one, I think, sou blithering cuckoo!
You've made mie sticky and dirty all over,
and spoiled my clothes!™
*You made me diriy and sticky and——"’
“1 guess we're sorry——" -

“* Faith, it was a little mistake——"’

*“We thought it was yom, really!”

Pankhurst and Price were angry, and thew
had reason to be. But they were not angry
for long. The scens in the study, with every-
thing reeking with toffee, helped to restore
them to good-humour.

*Well, you are a set of unspeakable idiots,
and vou had better think twice next time be-
fore rou etart rolling anybody in toffee,”
growled Pankhurst,

- *There was your sign-manual on the glass,
vou know——"

“Thgt was shoved there, of course. by the
chap who did this, to make you think it was
us,” said Pankhurst.

“1 thought it was unlike you, Panky, to spoil
our *books and papers,” said the American
chum. *““The joke was taken too far, and it
was beastly mean. That inscription on the

lass was a rotier’s irick, too. Who ecould it

ave been?”

* Somebodvy who doesn’t like either pariy, 1
expect.” said Dick Neville, “and wanted to
set us by the ears about it.”

**He's succeeded,” grinned Pankhurst. “I
think I'll turn that over in my mind, and see if
I can light on the rotier, and we'll make him
sit up for that dirty trick. 1 fancy I'H go and
get cleaned now.”

** No malice, I hope, Panky? It was all a
mistake.”

“ Noj; that’s 2ll right. Of course, we are
gaing to bust up vour toffee business if we can.
That's understood.”

** Quite =0.” >

“T gwmess you won't be able to, old kid. 1If
vou can bust ap the firm of Neville, Poindexter,
and Flynn, toffee manufacturers, fou’ll be a
lot more spry than I take you for, I guess.”

“Well, we shall see what we shall see,” said
Pankhurst. And with this undeniable asser-
tion, Pankhurst marched off with Price.

“We were a bit too previous, and no mis-
take,” said Poindexter, with a grin. “I wish
I knew the scalawag who miucked up our study
like this. We shall be weeks in getting it
clean, I gness. Better set to work at once.”

“You can,” said Neville, *“I'll make some
more toffece. We ought to have it made over-
night, you know, and # will be ready in the

23

morning. If we leave it till to-morrow——

“*Right-ho! Never put off till to-morrow
what yon can do to-day,” said Poindexter,
with a nod of approval. *‘ Well, know the

roportions to mix, and here’s the materials.
Micky and I will start cleaning.”

And this division of labour having been
arranged, the chums set to work Dick
Neville soon had another pan of toffee simmer-
ing on the fire, while Poindexter and Flynn did
their best to clean up the stickiness that per-
vaded the study. :

By the time they had done if, as well as they
could do it—much remaining to be done =zt
a future time—the toffesa was in a satisfactory
state, and Dick Neville poured it out into the
flat tin once more.

‘1 hope nothing goes wrong with the semna
lot.”” he remarked, as he watched it settle.
“*We've only ‘ﬁot enough materials for ons
more lot like this."”

“I don’t see that anything can go wrong
with this* said Poindexter. ** We'll take care
not to leave the door nnlocked when we go out
ggain. It's cooling micels.”

“Yes. Hallo! What's that?”

““ That ” was a loud bump st the door of No.
4 study. It sounded like a body being pushed
heavily against the panels

“Come in!" shouted Micky Flynn.

Flynn pulled open the docr, and Philpot, ths
cad of the ¥ourth, rolled in on the ecarpet, and
after him came Pankhurst and Price

e "1 : = e
=7 | he, Pricey?

|
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The 6th Chapter.

More Toffee for Philpot!

HE Combine stared at their nnexpected
visitors in amazement., Philpot picked
himself up, and made a bresk for the
door. - +

But the Old Firm stood in the way.

Pankhurst seized the cad of the Fourth and
slung him back into the study, and Philpot sat
down viclently in the easy-chair. As the seat
of the easy-chair had noi vet been cleared of
the toffee that adhered to it, Philpot stuck
fast where he sat

“There, you rotter!” esaid Pankhuarst
“Shut the door, Pricey! I say, you chaps,

. we've brought that cad to you——"

“Thank yon for nothing!™ said Poindexter.
“ 1 guess we've got no use for him, Wrap him
up and take him away.”?

“You don’t eatch on!”

" Phlly has ceught on!” grinned Neville, as
Philpot tried to jerk himself free from the
thick toffee that was sticking him to the seat
of the chair,

“Ha, ha, ha!
know who 1t was mucked up your study like
this g

“*Was it Philpot?” shouted the Combine,
with one voice.

“Yes, it was, I suspected the bounder,
when I came to think over it, for it was just

. one of his cad’s tricks to play a jape and sign

another fellow’s name to it.”’
" Thrue for you, Panky!”

*“So we went to his study, and found him as
sticky as you like,” said Pankhurst. ‘‘He
was washing the toffee off his hands, wasn't

““ Quite s0.”
“He had a lot on his clothes, too, and you

But I say, you wanted to |

“1 guess that’s a good wheeze,” said Poin-
dexter. ‘“*He's not worth thrashing, and he
hasn’t the plock to stand up to any of us

'“Shove him over!” said Nerille, dipping
the ladle into the hali-cooled toffee. “*This is
cold enough not to hurt him, but warm
enough to stick like glue. Come hither—come
hither, my little Philpot, and do not tremble
so, and I will give you the stickiest toffee that
ever you did know "’

**Sure, and it’s a good idea!” said Micky
Flynn. “Come on, vou baste!”

And he jerked the cad of the Fourth to-
wands thie table whereon lay the flat tin of
toffee. Philpot came away from the chair
with .a jerk, and began to struggle. Bat
Poindexter lept his aid, and he was heaved
towards the table.

There was a crash. Philpot crashed into
the table, and “it reeled. Poindexter and
Flynn spra.n% to save 1t, and Philpot went
Etagsering. e cad of the Fourth fell for-
ward helplessly, and the next moment there

' was a choked yell.

Pankhurst and Price gave & roar.

| & F

‘““He's got it now!

Philpot had it with a vengeance.

His head had gone fairly into the pan of
toffee, and his face, his hair, his ears, his
whole features, were simply smothered.

Iile jerked his head back with a muffled
vell.

# Ow-wew-wew-wew 12

" Ha, ha, bal” roared Pankhurst and Price,
in ecstacies.

““The toffee!” yelled Poindexter.

But it was too late to think of.the toffee.

Hali of it at least was adhering to Philpot,
and it was really a question how much was
Philpot and how much was toffee.

1
L

“You'll want a meat-axe to eat that toffee with,” laughed Pankhurst.
roared Greene, thrusting a chunk in Poindexter's face.
It was as hard as a brick.

made no impression upon the toffee.

ean see there’s some there now, for the matter
of that.”

The Combine loocked &t the ecad of the
Fourth. It was true enough; he had not
done the extensive damage in No. 4 study
without getting a considerable amount of the
liquid toliee on his person.

“We knew then that he was the rotter we
wanted,” said Pankhurst. “We couldn’t
bring him then, as we had to get ourselves
eleaned, so we locked him in his study.”

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“Till we were ready. Now we've brought
him along, and you can do what yvou like with
him. 1 should advize skinning him.™

“Or wringing his neck ! said Price.

Philpot cast a scared and guilty
round. There was no doubt that he ha
the perpefrator of the “ jape’ in No, 4 study.
He had carried what might have been a
pardonable joke to an ill-natured excess. And
he had caused the Combine to come to blows
with the Old Firm by what amounted to a lie.
He deserved punishment, but as they looked
at him the chums thought he didn’t seem
worth 1it. :

“*He dida't want to come,” continued Pank-
hurst. “ We brought him along on his neck,

s0 to speak. Beiter rub his head in the ashes
for a start.”’

“If you touch me—"" howled Philpot.

My dear-_l:i{l; I wouldn't touch yom with
a barge-pole if T had my choice !” said Panky.
‘I"Wh?;;- about daubing him with toffee,

oin 1" ‘

lanoce

been |

‘“ Eat this,”
Poindexter tried, but his teeth

The cad of the Fourth mumbled through

| the sticky mass, and dug his knuckles into his

eyes to clear his vision. Eyes and nose and
mouth seemed crammed with toffee.
*“You—you b-b-beasts! You r-r-r-rotters!”
e mumbled.
“Y¥oun waster!” eried Dick ~ Neville
“Xou've spoiled our toffee a second time !
‘*Ha, ha, ha!" yelled Pankhurst and Price.
And the aspeet of the cad of the Fourth was
so' utterly ludicrous that the Combine, in spite
of the wasted toffee, joined the Old TFirm in
a shout of merriment.

Philpot staggered to the door, and the
juniors took care not to oppose his passage
now. They were afraid of the toffee. The
cad of the Fourth shambled out into the
passage, mumbling, and a yell of uncon-
trollable laughter followed him.

How long it tock Philpot to get that sticky
mass off his face and hair was a question. It
mattered little to the rivals of the Fourth.

“Well, that's the second lot of toffes
wasted I”” grunted Poindexter, when the 0ld
Firm had left, the study. “There’s only
enough materials for one more lot, kids, and
we have no tims to make any more to-nights
If anything goes wrong with the third lot
we shall have to postpone the sale in the
hall till the day after to-morrow.”

““Neothing will go wrong,” =aid Dick Nevrilla
confidently. * We'll make the stuff at mid-

day to-morrow, and it will be quite readv for,

the evening, and we’ll take care that nobody
gets at 1t, either  Philpot or Panky and
Price.”

J

The 7th Chapter,

Pankhurst's Raid!

LL: Cliveden soon knew of the two
successive fzilures of the great toffes
firm, and chuckled over them. But
those who expected the firm to go

out of business were disappointed. The toffes
manufaciure in No. 4 Siudy was flourishing.

In the morning the Combine were asked on
all sides if the statement of the prospectus
still held good, and the toffee would lI:;e on sala
in the evening—questions to which the chums
of the Fourth returned an uonhesitating
answer in the affirmazive,

And after the midday dinner of the junio
curious eyes peeping into No. 4 study conlri
see the Combine engaged in the task of manu-
facturing more toffee.

Pankhurst and Price were among these who
looked in.

“Still at it, I see,” remarked the chief of
the Old Firm.

“1 guess so, Copper Top!” said Poin-

- dexter cheerfully. *“ Don’t you feel like kick-

ﬁ% yourself for not thinking of the wheeze—
e ‘?1 -

“Not at all! Of course, we can’t allow yon
kids to keep up this rei,” said Pankhuorst.
with a afatrﬂniﬁiﬂg smile. ‘“*If there's any
toffee-making to be done on a big scale we're
the firm to do it. As Heads of the Fourth
Form——"'
"‘Rats! Travel along!”

“*We're going to bust up your show for that
reason !’ said Pankhurst. ““You youngsters
take too much on yourselves, von see, and
wve—"" A lump of half-dry toffee whizzed
through the air, and Pankhurst gave a jump
as it plomped on his nose and stuck there.
“You rotters! We'll bust up the show for
vou !” he shouted.

But the Old Firm hastened to retreat ount
of range, and the Combine only laughed, and
went on with their work.

The toffee was finished, and it was as greet
a success as the previous lots. " It was poured
out into the flat tin to cool -

“T’'ll coms up in a quarter of an hour to
cut it,”” said Dick Neville, taking up his cap.
“Let’s get a run before lessons now., Mind
you lock the door, Poin.” |

“You bet!” said the American.

The Combine went downstairs, and passed.

the Old Firm in the hall. Poindexter grinned: .

at them, and held up his study door key as he
passed. A new lock had lately been put on:

the door of No. 4 study at Poindexter’s ex-:

pense, end there was not another like it in

the house. The study was impregnable when.

the door was locked.

“ Oh, rats to you!”’ said Pankhurst

The Combine grinned and on..
They went down to the fields to pont a foot-
ball about for a while, and soon forgot Pank-
hurst and Price. But Pankhurst waiched
themm with a broad grin on his face , .

““They're safe for a bit, kid,” he =aid to
Price. *““Come along.™

“What's the wheeze 7"

“Come with me and you'll see.”

Somewhat mystified, Price {fcllowed his
chum upstairs to the box-room. Pankhuoress
closed the door when they had entered, and
opened thg window. Along the old stone wall

. of the house ran an ornamental ledge, pass-

ing under the window of the box-rocm, and

| under several adjoining windows.

““What the dickens are you going to- do,

i Panky?™

“Can’t you see that ledge passes under the
window of No. 4 study?”

“Yes, I know it does; only—"

“Well, I'm going along it.”

*“1 say, that's joily risky, and—" '

“Blow the risk!’ said Pankhurst esolly.
“I've got a steady head. I'd run a risk, too,
for the sake of this howling jape on those

cocky bounders. They're going to sell the

toffiee in the hall this evening, are they?
Ha, ha!l” ¢

* What’s the little game 7"

“Do you see this?”’ Pankhurst drew
several sheets of hard glue from his pocket.

“Yes, it's glue. What's the good of it 7

“Ha, ha! Suppose it were melted——"

“Yes.” A gleam came into Price’s eyes.

““And mixed in the toffee—"’

‘“Ha, ha, ha!” : .

"* When it hardened I'd like to see the chap
who could get his teeth into it!"” said Pank-
hurst, with a grin.

“*My only hat! Ha, ha, ha!?

“Quiet, old kid, or you'll alarm the house!
Help me out of the window, and I'll soon have
the job jobbed !

-Papkhurst replaced the glue in his pocket,
and was soon crawling along the Iledge
towards the window of No. 4 study. It was
dizzy work, but the chief of the Old Firm had
a nerve like iron.

He reached the study window and stood up
before 1t. The chums had left it open, on
account of the heat in the study from the fire,
never dreaming of danger from that gquarter.
In a few seconds Pankhurst was in the study.

The fire was still burning red. Pankhur<t
whipped the saucepan npon if, -poured soma
hot water in from the kettle, and dropped tke
glue info 1t. He pounded :t into small pieces,
and by dint of continuoal stirring, and raking
up a fiery heat under the saucepan, he soon
had it melted.

Then Ehﬂ took :ha pan nff tciﬁ'ie, fﬂd mtﬁ
poured the greater part of it back into
saucepan, and stirrec{u;t up with the glue.

When the two sticky substances bad quite
amalgamated, the grinning junior ~poured
back the improved toffee into the flag tin, and
replaced the saucepan where ke had found it
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Tha ¢offee had been somewhat increased in
bulk, but by leaving a litile in the saucepan,
Pankhorst left it at the same level in the tin

Satisfied with his work, the chief of the Old
Firm scrambled out of the window, and crawled
back along the stone ledge.

Price met him with an anxious face at the
window of the box-room.

“Thank goodness you've got back safely!”
said Price, as he helped hkis chum in. “ Have
rvou fixed it all right?"

“First-rate!” chuckled Pankhurst. “The
chaps who buy that toffee {o-night will deserve
gold medals if they're able fo eat 1t."

The Old Firm left the box-room, very pleased
with themselves. A lhittle later the Combine
came in, and Dick ran up to No. & study just
before afternoon lessons commenced. He
found the toffee apparently just as he had left
iz, though he was rather surprised oot to
find it cooler.

It was cool enoungh, however, for his purpose.
He drew deep gashes in it at right angles with
a knife, so that it would be easily broken into
chucks when it was cold. And then the
rs:-':gn:fg of a bell summoned hun to afternoon
school.

i e

The 8th Chapter.
The Failure of the Great Toffee Firm.

HERE was & crowd of juniors in the
common-room after lessons that day.

The Combine bad made the foffes,

and they announced that it was to be

readsr immediately after schoo!, and on ssle in

the common-room. Upon reflection, Poindexter |

biad fixed upon the juniors’ room as the appro-
priste place for the sale. Though seniors wers
not barred from participating in the benefits
of the mew scheme of home-made superior
toffee, by any means, all who had cashk were
welcomse,

Pankhurst and Price, of course, were on the
spot in great expectation.:

“Hallo, here they are!” exclaimed Pank
hurst, as the Combine came in, marching to-
gether with a great deal of dignity, as befitted
a great manufacturing firm.

* Here they are!” said Gatity. *“ But where's
th?" %Eﬁtir t's th ion!” exels d

“*Xes, that's the guestion!” e imed King
*“ Where's the tuﬂ'&eq?u" ;

*The toffee is here, I m@ﬁeﬁs,” said Poin-
dexier, laying a paper pack on the tab
and unfasfening it, “ prime and fresh 2

“ I doesn’t come out of a tin, I hope?” said

a" voice. _

~“TI'll tin you if you dou't keep your head
stut,” said Poindexter. * Walk up, gents, and
tnspect our splendid new home-made toffee.”

The toffee was revealed.

The juniore crowded round, looking at it. It
certainly looked very nice, and the squares
were jJoiced by the merest wafer, easily broken
to separate them. |

* Looks nice!” said Greene.

% And it is nice, my son!” said Poindexter.
“Walk up, ﬁ:;gemﬁn. I guess you'll think
vou like this r than old Rags's old toffee,
lack and nasty stuff, and the chupks sre
bigger at half the price.” -
* You gliow tick, of course,"” said Greene.
“Of course, we don’t,”’ said Poindexfer
prompfly. “We haven't expended all our
ceady cash, and taken a lot of time and trouble
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for the purpose of allowing vyou tick, Greene,
my boy. The pleasure of oblizing you would
be %‘r'eat-, but not great enough.”

“Terms, nef cash,” &said Dick Neville,
tersely.

*“ Faith, and it's cheap!” =aid Micky Flynn.
““It would be cheap af half the price—I mean

it__'_l'.

““Hsa, ha, ha "

“Walk up, gents! Who wants home-made,
clean, spicy ee at hali the market rates?”
shouted Poindexter,

“1 do!"” “And I1" “And II"

Most of the juniors wanted some. There was
8 crush of customers, only Pankhurst and Price

faces,
“Wor't you kids have some?" asked Poin-
dexter, “ The eupply’s running down.”
Pankhurst shook his head.

. “dN;” thanks! I bave an idea that it is
ard.
“Hard! OF course it's hard| All toffee's

hard—"'

“I think this is a8 bit harder than most
toffee,” said Pankhurst blandly. “I think you
will find it so. Only an idea of mine, of
course,

Poindexter looked et him suspiciously. He
could not quite make out what the chief of the
Old Firm was driving at. Bu: he was soon to
know.

The toffee =cld out rapidly But almost be-
fore the last chunk was gone, loud complaints
were rising from the earlier purchasers.

*I eay, this is awfully hard!”

“I can’t get my teeth into 16

““I can't break it with tha poker."’

“1t’s no good."”

“It's not toffee—it’s plaster of Paris.”

“It's cement."”

“It's iidd{l glue !”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!” roared Pankhurst and Price.
“It's a fraud! The great toffee firm is a
bumbug. You'll want 8 meat-axe to eat that
toffee with.”

The Combine looked at cne another.

“It's all rot!" exclaimed Poindexter,
angrily. “The toffee is sll right—"

“Have you eaten anyt”

“Not yet, but—-"

“ Well, eat this!"" roared Greene, thrusting
& chunk into Poindexter’s face. *‘If you can
get your teeth into it, I'll admit it is all right.”

Poindexter tried, but his teeth made no im-
pression on the toffee. It was as hard as a
brick. Gatty was trying to break his piecs

with a poker, but in vain. Another fellow was ]
{ th

using & cricket stump fo no better purpose—or
rather to worse—for with a terrific swipe, he
cracked the stump, while the toffee remained
intact.

“It's a fraud!”

“It's not toffee—it’s masonry.””

“I want my money back !’ howled Philpot.

The cad of the Fourth was the first to raise
the cry, but it was speedily taken up by others.
The Combine were utterly amazed and stricken

with consternation. They knew they had made |

the toffee sll right, and what bad made it
barden so terrifically was a mystery to them.

“Hs, ha, ha!” roared Pankhurst. * Give
them their money beck, Pointpusher., You can
nave the toffee and wse it to pave your study
Wlth...‘

 Quite so,”” said Price. **Ha, ha, ha!”

Poindexter glared at them with quick sus-
picion.

“You—sou rotters!” he shouted.
got at the toffee somehiow, and—"

"Ha"r hﬂ-, 113!"
“You've—"
*“Has, ba, hal”

Poindexter, Nerville, and Flynn looked in-
clined to rush uwpon the Old Firm snd wreak
summary vengeance there and then. But they
were surrounded by a clamorous crowd de-
manding their money back. The Combine had
no objecfion to them, but the utterly ridiculous
ending to the great taﬁ'ee-makin% scheme over-
whelmed them. Pankhurst end Price marched
cut of the room srm-in-arm, yelling with
laughter, in which most of the Fourth Form
joined. And as the siory spread, sll Cliveden
joined in the laughing.

It was a fall for the Combine, and there was
no getting out of it.
Old Firm had scored, and scored heavily. It
was some time before Poindexter knew how
Pankhurst had done it ; but that the Old Firm
had brought about the failure of the great
toffee concern he knew from the first.

* They've done us, I guess,’’ said Poindexter,
with a ghasﬂi' grin as he finished paying over
the money Iately received for the toffee.

;he ne u{illnrmm, and we shall be the joke of
Neville and Flynn smiled in a sickly way.
The Combine disconsolately left the room.

There was a roar in the passage as they
emerged,

“Here come the toffec-makers|”
“What price toffee?”
*“Ha, ha, ha!"

“You've

With scarlet faces the Combine walked on. |

They bore it pretiy well, but the laugh was on
the side of the Old Firm this time, 1anzcl it was
long before the Combine were allowed to for-
get the great foffee &asco.

THE END
(Next Wednesday’s complete tale,
‘“POINDEXTER'S GHOST,”’

{s absolutery ripping., Order your copy
aow.}
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OUR WORKSHOP CORNER.

A Collection of Instructive Articles Written by Members of the Hobby Club,

An Amusing Experiment,

Here i5 @& very interesting end amusing ex-
periment, Procure a lar, e?ﬁk, and cut off from
the top a circular piece, about a quarter of an inch
in thickness. Now cut the remainmg piece of
cork into four sguares or oblo of the same
thickness and size. Obtain four large needles,

' and stick thesa four pieces of cork on to them,

standing aloof with superior smiles uvpon their | and in their turn stick them into the circular

piece of cork, as shown in the illustration. Now

| glue or gum to one side of each of the four pieces

of cork a emall piece of camphor—each pisce must
be of the same weight. Place them in position
on the cork as shown.

Place the whole in a bowl of water, and it
will begin to spin round and round for several

THE WONDERFUL COIN,—How it can be made to spin on

the point of a needle.—See article on this page.

hours.
man dancing—be now out out of stiff but L
weight paper, and be fixed on to the centre piece
of cork, some very life like movements.can be

If emall figures—e.g., & lady and gentle-
£

| for instance, the dancer wants to gst fve baats

with one foot. -

1 yrould advise beginners to begin by proceeding
to the step, where three beats with each toe is
put into usea. :

If when the dancer has learnt this step, he Las
any mstinct, seeing other dancers, probably at
music-halls, or any other place of amusement,
he will be able to copy, or, in due course, he will
be able to make up steps even of his own invention.

This talent, when properly used, is very much
appreciated, as thars apa & very great number
of admirers, who like this clever art.—S, Harris,
Lyndhurst, Buller Road, Longsight, Manchester,
who is awarded this week's special prize of five
shillings,

How to Stuff Birds.

Preserving and setting up birds is &8 very

produced, which will last sometimes for a day or

| more continucusiv.—A. Mansell, 122, Ficarage

Roead, Wolverhamplon,

The Wondertul Coin,

First procurs a bottle with a cork in it,

point will be upwards.

Now get a coin and €wo ordinary dinner forks,
and press them by means of the prongs across the
face of the coin one each side, and you can with the

| greatest ease make it balance on the point of the

needle.—Edwin Mariin, 68, West India Road,
Limehouse, E.

-

How to Make * Potato Ivory.”

Procure a good sound potato, and see that it is
not bruised at sll. Wash it in diluted sulphurie
perfectly clean, then boil it
slowly in the same solution used for washing till
it becomes quite solid end dense. Wash

- thoroughly in tepid water, followed by cold, till

quite free from acid, and then place in a warm
cupboard or some such place to Rrv

ter this treatment, it will carve splendidly,
and take elmoet any dye.—A4. S. Russell, Huish
Episcops, Langport, Somsraet.,

The Art of Step-Dancing.

The art of step-dancing must take several
months, at least, to learn properly. In the first
slace, a number of joints must be loosened, namely,
nee-joints, ankls-joints, and toe-joints.

There are several other anatomical tissues
which must be loosened, but these must not yet ba
detailed, until we have thoroughly loosensd all
joints necessary. I will now endeavour to give
a few hints as to how, in the easiest manner, you
can obtain these first abilities, 3

Keeping the knees as close together as ible,
take @ jump, and try to make your heels touch

c#ﬂ

For once in & way, the |

v

A

AN AMUSING EXPERIMENT.—Sce the clever articls
on this page.

I your back, II you do this about twenty times in

succession every day, you will gradually loosen
the joints already mantioned,

After you have practised this—say sbout a
week—you will be ready to procesd to the first
Etﬁ in dancing,

In learning the first process, we must bear in
mind that a good stepdsncer's heels nayer touch

Stick
o eve-end of aneedle into the cork, so that the

engrossing hobby, and it is not by any means
difficult to reach a stage of considerable dexterity
et the work.

In the limited space to which we are restricted,
it will not, of course, be poesible to do more
than touch upon the mors important fsatures :
but with such hints, added to the care and ir-
telligence of the worker, good results should

{ it can ba =seen by everybody.

ensua,

Take the bird, which should be a fresh specimen,
and not too large for the first attempt, and stuil
the mouth with cotionwool, and laying it on
its back, make &n incision running from the
breastbone, downward, to near the root of the
tail. Tt should eut through the skin only, and
this, of course, demands care, Any bleading
may be arrested with a sprinkling of dry plaster ot

Commenee to skin the body, working round

‘and downward., The legs are then pushed into

the body, as it were, end the joint is cut through,
and all flesh removed. -

The severing of the tail follows, After this
work up to the head, breaking off the wings close
to the Eod*_l:' 83 vou proceed.

The head requires special care, The bill and
part of the skuil attached to it are, of course,
retained.

When the skinning is done rub the foliowirg
mixture over every internal part: Whiting,
twelve ounces, soft scap, eight cunces ; chioride
of lime, one ournce.

Then wrap tow sround a piece of wire, sharpened
et both ends, modelling it into the body, the top
extremity of the wire ng t one nostril
and the lower piercing the flesh near the tail

The legs are secured by the o wire
through them behind. The vacuities are filled
with tow, and the incision Is sewn o The in-
sertion of artificial eyes in a putty - follows
the operation of pinning the wings to the bhedy
gend the arranging of ruffisd feathers, Mounting
in a natural attitnde concludes the work.—

&. W. Foster, Poiter Hill, High Green, near
Sheffield.
The Disappearing Sixpence.
This is a8 very easy and simple trick. Ask

someons in the room to lend you & sixpouny
piece, and, in order that he may recognise 1t
again, roquest him $0 mark 1. You must ex-
change this coir, whan returning to your table
for one of your own, which should bs put where
Take a handker-
chief irom your pocket and spread it out on the
table ; but, before sterting this, one corner of
the handkerchief should be soaped, placing it so
that this corner iz the right-hand bottom corner,
the soaped side of the handkerchief being upper-
most,

Taks the borrowed sixpence, and put it in
the middle of the handkerchief, then fold over sli
four corners, so that they over-lap the sixpence
about an inch. Take the right hand corner firs.
and lay it on the coin, being caraful to
cover it with the scaped portion of the handker-

1

chief; then fold over,” and press down hard,.
in order to make the sixpence stick to the
handkerchief, ,

Ask the person who leat you the sixpence to
step up to the table and find out, by feeling the
handkerchief, whether the sizpence is there or
not. Drop the borrowed coin into his pockes
without letting him see you, then, when he says
that the coin 15 really in the handkerchief, send
him back to his seat. Take hold of the handka;-
chief by the uppermost corners, draw them apars
quickly, and shake it well.

The sixpence will remain fast to the corner, and
cannot be seen by the audience, but can be quite
easily taken off by the performer without being
seen.,

Whon you have shown ths audience that the
coin has really disappeared, ask the gentleman
who lent you the sixpence if he would mind feeling
in his pocket where, to his surprice, he will find
Jthe  marked sixpence.—W, J. Conlan, Town
Hall, Limerick, Ireland,

e —

To Prevent Heat Blisters.

Soak the feet nightly for about & quarter of an
hour in alum water (cold for preference).
Do this for about ten days, and then use salt and
water for about another week, If possible lot the
icet dry themselves without using a towel

To Cure Heat Blisters.
_Apply msthylated sfpir:fta for two or three
nights. Relisf will be
tion. When cured,

vent a recurrsnce by
following out the first racipa

—5, Webb, 15, Whi

the ground, exvapt on p&rt.:::ul&t octasions, where, ! stile Rogd, Breniford, W,

olt after the first applica- *




