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THE MAID

OR,

“OH, ALONZO!"

A Magnificent, Complete School

Tale, dealing with the Laughable

Adventures of Harry Wharton &
Co. at Greyfriars.

By FRANK RICHARDS.

———cevssetas

o m——

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Masqueraders.

“ My dear fellows, do you like my codtume ™

Alonzo Todd, of the Remove Form at Grey-
friars, bLlinked into No. 1 Study as he asked
the question.

Hurry Wharton & Co. were there, very busy.
1 was a great occasion. A fancy-dress ball was
wing given at Clff House School, and the
hams of the Remove were going: and for
~<veral davs they had been much exercised i
their minds with regrard to their costumes.

In No. 1 Study, at the present moment, a
knight in armcur, 3 Roman seuator, an Eliza-
tethan aobleman, a buccancer, and an Indizn
rajah were gathered—looking decidedly unlike
Harry - Wharton and Bob Cherry and Nugent
ad Jolnny Bull and Ilurree Singh, of the
{emove,

But when Alonzo Todd looked into the studs,
1-king the opinion of the Cu. upon his costume,

&

the kuight and the senator. the nobl n and
the buccancer and the rajah burst into a yell of
faghtor,

**Ha. ha. ha!"
= Oh, Alonzo !

“ Rippiug '™

The Duffer of Greyfriars blinked at them.

pleased by the impression  his costume  had
wade,  Certainly it was a striking. one.
© What does it represent?” chnekled Bob

ie Maid of Athens,”” said Alonzo. * Cousin
Peter helped me to make up. He says it is
ractly fike the Maid of Athens.”

“Ha, ha, ha!" .

If Alonze was anything like the Maid of
Athens. the Maid «f Athens must have been an
bl naid. and a v prim and peculiar old
aaid at that. Cousin Pete was a humorist, and
he had evidently allowed his peculiar sense of
AGumour full play. in helping Alonzo to dress
fur the part.  Alouzo wore a long skirt of blue,
md a m\licv of pink, and an old-fushioned
soumet.  The bonnet was secured by strings
mder his chin. Under the bonuet peeped cut
zrey curls, pleaty of them. His face was made
ap so that it was quite unrecognisable, and
Peter had given him a liberal allowance of
wrinkles. He carried a large umbrella under
ais arm, which certuinly the genuine Maid of
Athens never did.

**You really like the costume, my dear
‘ellows?” purred Alonzo. ** Cousin Peter says
1 ie sure to be coffective.”

*Effeetive ™™ gurgled Bob Cherry. “ My
lear chap, it i< simply stunning!”

** Ha, hs. ha!”

“Alonzo will take the bisenit!™  gasped
Nharton.

* “Lonzy, old man, you are a thig
d beauty and a joy for ever.”

“T'm so glad you're pleased!” said Alonze.
*1 must go and thank ’cter again for taking
o much trouble with me. He has taken more
ronble with me than with himsclf. That was
o kind of Peter!”

* Ha, ha. ha!”

And the gentle Alonzo ambled away, leaving
he chums of the Remove almost in hysteries.
There wae a sound of wheels in the Close.

* Hallo. hallo. hallo!” exclaimed Bob Cherrs.
“There’s the brake! Are you ready, my
nfants

Al ready !

“Then kim on!” i

And, putting on their coats over their cos-
mwex, the Famous Five deswended from the
mdy. Half a dozen more fellows, with coats
s over various striking costumes, met them
selow, uite a large contingent of the Remore
«ore going 1o the fancy-dress Mr.
duelch, the master of the Remore. was going
vith them, but he- was not in costume.  Dr.
ke, the Head of Grexfriars. had intended to
‘n. but he was expecting the arrival of an
lileely relative from abroud that evening. so at
bhe last moment Mr. Quelch had taken bis
dace. Mr. Quelkh saw the juniors inta the
wwake, and he gave a jump at the sight of
Alonzo Todd. Alonzo’s stunmning costume was
sizeady producing its effect.

“Dear me!” exclaimed Mr. Quelch. “What
=1 mean. who is that ¥

“If vou please. sir. I'mi Todd ! said Alonzo
neekly,

*+Oh,

b you arc Todd! That is un—an extra-
wding

ocostume, Todd!” gusped the Remove
2 Prav. what does it represent?”
he—the Maid of Athons. sir.”

** Goadte<s gracions! The—the what v
“The Maid of Athens. sir” said Alonzo
neckly, L, Cousin Peter thinks it is very life-

ike. sir,’
“ Bleas my soul |
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Dr. Locke turned towards the unhappy Alonzo, upon whose mind was dawning the
Madam, who are you 27" cried the Mead.
# l—li—there has been
*1.—if you please, I'm Alonzo Todd!"

mistake that had been mads. *¢
Todd lt-gg-rm‘to his feet.

Alonzo
some mistake!" he gasped.
(See Chap. 2.)

Mr. Quelch turned away, apparently suffer-
ing from some internal pain.

Fhe juniors crowded iuto the brake, and Mr.
Quelch followed them in, and they drove away
i great spirits.

Alotizo was feeling the most cheerful of all
the party. Every fellow assured hin solemnly
that his costume would be the hit of the even-
ing. aud Alonzo was very pleased to hear it.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Traveller’s Return. -

“M-m-m-my dear Peter %

“Hallo! Anything the matter, Lonsy ¥
asked Peter Todd cheerfully, as he consuined
his third ice in the supper-room. ™ Getting on
all right?”

The Maid of Athens blinked reproachfally at
the humorous Peter.

From the adjoining room came the strains of

the band, and the merry trpping of the light |

fantastic toe. But the Maid of Athens did not
scem to be sharing the general merriment. She
—or he—was looki worried,

““ My dear Peter. 1 am afraid. rou huse been
playing a practical joke on me. really do rot
think this costume is snitable.”

**Go hon!” murmured Peter.
quite a sensation.”

“T fear it is somswhet ridiculous, my dear
Peter.”

* Not really !

“Yes, in ! Mcosjarie and Clara laughed
so much—"

** Ha, ha. ha?’

“ Upon the wheie, my dear Peter, T think T
shall withdraw from the ~ene. 1 <la put really
care very much for these fritolous amuse-
ments. If you had not ovespersnaded . ne,
Poter. 1 should have graat’y preferred to re-
main in my study. and pecase the new volume
on ** The Story of a t4nek of Dust.” which iy
Uncle Benjamin sev.c me this morning. 1 really
think T will o kouck, my dear Peter, especially
as 1 do not

*Oh. re!

“I's mawe

)

said Peter.  “Stay hore, and

pile int¢ supper. Look at Bumter there. He
hast't done anyvthing but eat sinee he arrived.

Go ard do likewise.

Aed Peter strolled away.

@it Alonzo had made up 275 mind. The grave
arel serious churacter of »'anzo was really rnot
in keeplig with ~hat Lesoee scene of gaicty. In
the midst of tLc festive ©irong he thought with
regret of that entrancinog volume on ** The
Story of a Speck of Dust” and after Peter
had gone back to t.e Gancing Alonzo quietly
glided away.

Smiles followed the Maid of Athens wherever
he “appeared.  But Alunzo slipped into the
cloak-room. and put on his ulster, and slipped
out of the house. Several cabbics had lined up
outside CLff House in the hope of picking up
fares after the ball. and Alonzo had no diffi-
culty in securing a carringe home. He gave a
sigh of relief asx he sank back in the cab, and
rolled away towards Greyfriars. )

I am almost sure that Peter was pulling my
leg, s he would call 3.7 murmurad Alonzo,
**However, I shall be very glad to return and
pass these leisure hours in improving my mind:
instcad of wasting time in idle amusement. |
am sure my Uncle Benjamin would approve of
my resolve.””

The cab rattled away along the dark lane, and
passed through the village of Friardale, and
reached the gates of Gresfriars. The gates were

;18 very peculiar.

closed, and the cabman descended to ring the

oll.  Gosling, the porter, opened the gates. and
at the sight of the Maid of Atheas sitting in
the cab his manner became very respectful.

~ Drive hon!™ he said to the cabby. * Take
the lady up to the ’ouse.”

Alonzo bad been about to descend at the
gates. as juniors generally did when they came
hone in conveyances.  Gosling's unusual civility
to & junior somewhat surprised him.

* My dear Gosling—-" he began,

Gosling started

“Didn’t know you knew my name, mum,”
he said.

Alonzo starcd at him He suspected that
Gosging must be_slightly intoxicated, It. did
not oocur to his simple wad thai the porter did
not recognis hin

* Ay dear Go

g, o& course I Lknew :ou:

name.” ke said
Ves. mum.  The 'Ead told me he was
expecting  you,”  said Goshug respectfully,
3

*Drive hon to the ’ouse, cabby. g
id the cab drove on 'into the gateway, and
ra‘sded on to the Head's house.

“ Dear me.” said_Alonzo, in surprise, * that
How couid the Ilead have
kacwn that I should be leuving carly "

The cab stopped outside the Ilead’s house,
Trotter, the page, came out and opened  the
do~r fo: Alonzo 10 alight, touching his cap very
resrectfully, i

Alonzo stepped from the cab. e paid the
~abman. who drove away, and then turned 1o
go towands the School ITouse entrance.

* This way, if you please, ma'am,”
Trotter.

** My dear Troticr—""

“ My ’at! 'Ow docs she know my name?$™
murmured Trotter in_surprire.  * This way,

said

ma'an.  This is the "Ead’s house.”
o "l b\l'—" B
* The "Ead told me to take you in the moment

rou came.’ explained Trotter. **The 'Ead is

engaged jest now, but Miss Locke is waitin® for
you.
* Dear me !

cjaculated Alonzo. ** Are you

is waiting for me 1"
-

* You are quite sure that Miss Locke is wait-
ing for me, Trotter?”

“Why, yes. The *Ead coxpeets you this
hevening.” -

“Oh. verr well!” said Alonzo. 1o was
gratly _aurprised, but there seemed to be no
mistake about it, and he followed Trotter into
the house. ¢

1le was still more surprised when Trotier
showed him into the drawing-room. What the
Head could want with him, and why he was
shown into the drawing-room instead of the
Head’s studs. Alouzo could not imagine. - Miss
Locke was iu the room, and Molly, the Head's
younger daughter.  Both of them® rose with
affoctionate smiles to greet Alonzo.  If any-
thing in his costume struck them as odd ihey
were too polite to show it. .

**Oh, 1 am so glad to sce you!" exclaimed
Miss Locke. I hope sou have bad a nice

b journcy.”

** Yecwos, thank you.” stammcred Alonzo.
“ Are you very tired ®

Locke. “Papa wili be here in 2 few mibutes.
How well you arc looking !"”

And, to Alonzo’s horror, Miss Locke put her
arms round his neck and kissed him !

Alonzo almost fell down.

Certainly, no other fellow at Greyfriare would
have objected to being kisaed by Miss Locke!
Alonzo, perhaps, had no objection.  But the
surprise almost overcame him. Miss Locke was
a very pretty girl, and had always scenied very
modest, and almost shy, and for her to kiss
Alonzo in this almost affectionate mnnner was
simply staggering.  Alonzo wondered whether
he was dreaming.

“ Well, haven’t you a kiss for me?"" said Miss
Locke, sailing.

“ Ye-es, indeed—certainly ! stuttered Alonzo.

And he kissed Miss Locke.

Miss Molly embraced him affectionately, and
kissed him several times. But as Molly was a
child, this was not quite so confusing. onzo,
not_quite knowing whether he was on his head
or his heels, allowed himsclf to be led to the
armchair before the fire, and sat down there in
helpless amazeinent.

* Papa won't be long,” mid Miss Locke,
sitting down up&xxu'te Alonzo, and regarding
him affectionately. * Will you come to my
rooin take your things off 1"

“ Your—~—your roomn !’

*t Yes, dear.”

“ Nunno, thank you! I—I— Nunno!"
You would like to scc papa first 2™
" Ye-e-es.”

“ Very well,” said Miss Locke. *“ Now you
shall tell me about your travels. Did you find
Cannes very nice?”

** Cannes !”

“Yes. Ilave you not been to Cannes?™

“ Nunno !

Miss Locke looked surprised.

“ 1 understnod from papa that you had been
to Cannes,” she said. ** Never mind, Ah!
Here is papa!™

Dr. Locke came in. He came directly to-
wards Alonzo, who rose to his feet.  To Alonzo's
utter amazement Dr. Locke kissed him on the
check, It was the climax! Eissing tcemed to
have broken out like an epidemic in the Locke
family. Alonzo simply could not understand ir.
It was impossible to suppose that the Head of
Greyfriars bad been drinking. But what on
carth could it mean?

“ Sit down—sit down!"” said the Head
genially. 1 hope you are not tired after your
Journey ¥
“ Nunno, thank you! You are very kind,
i

si

The *“ sir** appeared to surprise Dr. Loc

“Surely you will call me Ilenry!”
exclaimed.

* Henry ! stammered Alonto. The idea of
calling his hcadmaster bty his Christian name
tonk Alonzo's breath awar.

“ Why, ses, of course !"”

S I—I will ecrtainly call you Henry if you
wish I’ stuttered Alonzo. * You—you ‘ure very
kind, Henry.”

" You must b3 kuwkey after your journey,”
eid the Head.  *“ Supper /s prepared. You
wouid like to take your thizgs off "

* Nunno!™

* Very well, then,
sid the Head.

** B-b-but—"

“ Piease take my arm 1"

“ T-t-thank you, Henry !

Alonzo_ took the. Head's arm like one in a
dream. - Like one in s dream, he sat down at
the well-spread supper-table. He was hungry,
as a matter of fact, and in spite of his amaze-
ment he procecded to do full justice to a very
excellent supper. .

But before supper wae half through there
came an interruption. The door opened, and
Trotter. with an astou expression upon his
face. showed in an old lady, with silvery hair
and large spoctacles

r. Locke rose in some surprise.

“ M-m-mies  Tranter!” stuttered Trotter,
looking out of the corner of his ese at Alonzo
at the supper-table.

The Head jumped.

** What ! .{hdnmo——"

** Don’t you know me, Henry 1" exclaimed the
silver-haired lady. I have not scen you sinee
you were a little boy, but I knew vou at once !

* Wha-a-at! You—yon are—:""
*“1 am your Aunt Matilda! Don't you know
ot

e.
he

we will £2 in to supper,”

** Gooduaess gracions!™ exclaimed Miss Locke ;
and Z\lo'lly gave a shrick. *Then who—
Who——

“Aunt Matilda !” ejaculated the Head. “ You
are—are Aunt Matilds ?"’

* Certainly, Henry!
me?
ing?”’

** Yes—no—I mesn—ahem !—then—then who
is this?” Dr. Locke turmmed towards the un-
unbappy Alonzo. upon whose mind was dawn.
ing (ﬁv niistuke that had been niade. *“ Madam,

who are you?”

AT "

“Who are yon?"” exclaimed the Head. * Yoo,
T know vou now, Aunt Matikda; but excuse my
surprise. But this—this person has introduced
herself here in your name !”

* Dear me !” ejaculated Aunt Matikla.

All eyes were fixed upon the 3Maid of Athens.

Alonzo staggered ta his fect, ’

**I—I—— There bas been some mistake !™
he gasped. A

*Who are you?” exclaimed tke Head.

Have you forgotten
Surely you were expecting me this eyen-

ik o

“ Nunvo, thank you!” i i
* Take this nice chair by the fire,”” said Miss

(The conclusion of this stery w'll be foani! on
page 6, 1)
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}Alonzo. “ 1—I thought you knew, sir.’
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/2 THE MAID OF ATHENS. {

- (Continued from page 7.) o
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’ *¢ Alonzo Todd. sir, of the Remorve,” stuttered

. * Wha-at! Todd! Then what is the mean-
ing of this masquerade ?”* thundered the Head.
Alonzo cast & longing eve towards the door.

“Todd,” repeated the Head—' Todd! This
is—is amazing! How dare you, Todd, come
bere in that ridiculous attire, and pass your-
self off as my aunt?”

“*1—I didn't. sir! Oh, dear! I—I've just
come home from the fancy-dress ball, sir!”
shricked Alonzo. **1 was very much surprised
when Trotter showed me in here. He said
that you were expecting me, and—and 1 was
very much surprised indeed. especially when
Miss Locke kissed me.”

_ Miss Locke turned crimson. ?

The Head looked fixedly at him for a
moment. But Todd was evidently telling the
truth. and the Head's face relaxed. He passed
his_hand over his mouth. Miss Tranter was
smiling, and Molly was almost in hysterics.

¢ Blese my soul!” exclaimed the Head. ** You
—xou are a most exfraordinary boy, Todd!

" Why are you dressed in feminine attire, and iz
such: very extraordinary attire?”’

¢ J—I was at the fancy:dress ball, sir. I—I
was the Maid of Athens. And I came home
early. and—and—"" y

“{'he Maid of Athens! Ha, ha. ha! I-—X
mean this is—is extraordinary! Go away at
once, Todd—go away! 1 should be very angry
with vou, only I know that you are the
most stupid boy in the school. Go—go away "
Alonzo Todd was only too glad to go away.

° With a swish of skirts he vanished. And the

Head sapk down in his chair and gasped with

laughter. S !
zry YWharton & Co. returned in great

spirits from the fancy-dress ball, but they found

- Alonzo looking distressed. With & lugubrious

face he expliined to them the peculiar mistake
that bad arisen on his return to Greyfriars.
But the chums of the Remove did not look

~ distressed or lugubrious when they heard, it.

They shricked, and they roared, and they
“Oh, Alonzo!” gasped Peler. * Oh, Alonzo!

" 1 said you'd take the biscuit in that costume!
. And you've taken it—taken it whole! Ha, hs,
hat”

THE EXND.

(Ansther Splendid School Tale mext Saturday.
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