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B CHAPTER L

=2 Gordon Gay’'s Latest Idea.

124 i ADDY ! E

| ] T “Iid you speak; Gay?™"

& “Taddy, you ass !

£ ““ Really, Gay, P'm awv——"

¥ * You dumimy! Why don't you loak?"

| In Study No. 13, at Rylcombe Grammar School, Horace

Tadpole, the amateur arbist and champion arguer, sab with
his hugoe sketchbook upon his lap, slketching a group of
¢ praperty ' fruits swhich was piled up on the fable. He had
£ ' been alone in the study, and, being very much engrossed in
" his work, he had not noticed the entrance of Gordon Gay.
| Tho latter had now been in some timne, and had, further,
. been very busy behind Taddy.
=S I you'd siop-agniiiug those beautiful pages of cartridwe-
paper, old son, and look round ot me, you'd see something
that might—I can’t promiss it ss & certainty in your case—
but it ofight do you o bit of good.™> - S
‘I really think, Gay, that you should heve more considera-
tion for an ariist busy with his work.” -
}:tuq.ea Tadpole still stared at his sketoh.
Ha, hal The consideration shall be supplied if you
. supply ‘the aréi Once more, will rou look " 5

1 Neo, 8, Lo

artist,
o T miist just fipish this line, Gay. Its exquisite contour.

“Copvelght in the Unifed States of America,

A Splendid, Long, Complete
Tale of Gordon Gay & Co., at
Rylcqmbe Grammar School.

By |
PROSPER HOWARD.

e <% <

Horuce Tadpols broke off abruptly, for Goidon Gay had
given hint a sudden thwick on his back with the right hand
fhat had made him jump, whilst he jerked his chair away
with his left.

“ Ow—ow—Gay—you—ugh 1"

Tadpole was suddenly precipitated on to the floor. He
kicked the iable as he fell, and the “ property ! fruit went
flying in all directions.

*Ha, ha, ha!'

“@ay, I tonsidor this conduct of yours repra— “Oh o

Having glanced at Cay for the first time since he had been
raquested to do so, Tadpole saw something that caused him
to break off his fowery speech and exclaim:

“Good gracious, Gay! What hayve you got ont™

s, my son, is what I have heen wanting you to observe_ -

since the moment I entered the room. It is a suit of blua
satin—in faot, it 15 a suit such as knights of old wore at court.”
“ Good gracious! What are you going to do with it?”
“T-nm going to write a play "
“ Really, Gay, I—'"
“ Takes your breath away, eh?"’ :
“YWell, not when I come to remember that T shall be hera

to suggest ideas to you.'
“Vou! Ta, hal?
“But, Gay, I fail to ses the purpose of the blue suit.”

T e - April 9th, 1910,
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> termpt.mg me I should feel mm:h more-able

"1 saw it advertised. 'I‘a(]dv and sent ful rt cn appro. I
am now trying it on, and T don’t think much of it

**No, Gay. Now that I come to look at it with a eritieal
and artistio eye, I am bound to confess that you look better
in your ordinary clothes. 1 think blue, and esp hngt:'}:a
blue, is o eolour so glaring as to ba certain f,o ponfound
senses of a fellow with any cleer sense of the beautiful. *The
beautiful is not necessarily the trus;’ said Mr. Ruskin, and it
stands to ranson thatf if—"

“ Ring off, Taddy! You mesn you'se mot. striuck thh this
beautiful castume, eh 7

“No, Gay, it really does not mer_;g;re e, It shmds torenson,

if you come tg look af if;, that
“ Bhut up - -
" Ranliy, Guv. you onght to pay ut-tentma to me when—""
" Rats ere comes someone !
A e[n.tter of feet sounded along the pas e. ‘and’ Gordon

Gay, standing with his left hand on iis h111 and his ng‘ht'hand :

levelling a harmless Jmsurty” pistol, struck an attitude
which would have mu the popiilar conception of - the
appenrance of Dick Turpin, and waited.

he next moment the door epened; and Jaelc Wootton, e -

new Ind from Australia, appeared; close hpon Lis heels cann
lus oung brother Hurry, whb was in Jack’s care.
“These two, with Gordon Gay, occupying Study No. 13,
wnra Known as the Wallahies.
T say, G—ordcn. Tve gob something— OL! My ha['. P
Y My only Aunt Jane F?
Jack had begun to speak before he saw Gordon: Ga.;r s re-
markabla get-n :
‘' Btand and deliver!"" eried Gordon thsntmm
“T'mnota man " lﬂi Jack Woottan
** He looks as though he's got the luea. don’t ke grinned
Wootton minor, ; 5
*“Ha; ha, ha P’
5 }Yhat‘n the wheei:':"’ . 5
“T'm going to write a play; and—"'
A what.gg 3
* Ha, ha, ha "
“Deon't laugh at your elders, my son!™
* But you said you were going—""

* Going to write.a play. That's not a joke, is 192
Tt wi bB-—whan wroitten [ -
* Ha,-ha, ha !’

* Duffers! Tisten fo mel I want to write a play called * A’
Knight of 0ld,” and I've sent for this costume to see whether
‘thero was any inspiration to be got ent of 1. ¥ou see, as I
-esttmgI hel:e I am the knight of Olt?o This is my make-up I’

at 1"
e Aud hag it given you any ideas?” asked Jack.
““T can't say it has,” admitted Gordon Gay, and He pro-

ceeded to divest hzmaell of the gaudy roitment. “I think I'll
chuck the idea of the * Knight of Qld. ™
“If you renlly want an it]ev. fnr n Plav. said Tadpole,

vestoring the last piece o {mit to the tab]e.
“1 think I could Fne Fou one f: l‘, v.ou!d just meet with
yeur re uiren::

ootton Mung his cap on toa bookshelf and poked the
firo wgnmua] to make roem for the kettle. -

Harry sat gxmsalf on the table snd swung his legs, lookmg
qizzically at Taddy, as though prepared to see the funny side
of nnytlung he might say:

“ What's the idea?" asked Gord-tm Gay, tuggmg st his blue
knea—breeches in a rnther vain endeavour to get them off

At I.t’y an jden which combines all that is arkistic with all

~ that 3§ practical and romantie, and it stands to reason that
anything, which in itself and nlona combmea-—-

“ Oh, ring off, Taddy I'"*

= “"h.at.‘ the idea!”

“Thaiden? That's what wa want.? 2

*“Really, this method of interrupting is very reprahenmbln,
and if T om to give you the benefit of my—"

- “Bonhl” :
“Come ta the poink !,
The Wallabies lang—wuﬁo& chums, thus urgad msﬂe o
sgmoua effort to get to the point farthwith.
** Buppose. yuu ]:uwe o man—a fine, tall-seil- sei-up, “hind-
semo felloyw, w -
Bomaﬂzmg Hka yourseif eh?”’ asked Gordon, 'mukmg at
aek Wootton.
:Wall, 1 shoul&n‘t mmd taking the part, of course—"
“T thought not!
éharacter of yours do?’
Well, he gets up one motning, and—"
“My hati
“ll_i‘anc o {'alluw like thut doing such a ﬂnng!’l >
a, ha, ha!
' 1f you fellows would ahandon this anna mg “habit of in-
to explain the

Aﬂyway, what does this magmﬁcent

Tm: Emrine Linnaw
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idea in my mind. T don’t suggest thet this is the first time

my character hud gut. up—"" :
‘ Ha, ha, ha ! .

The ﬂn'!o P WELS DOW rcnrmg a6 their study-mate. e

" Bat, anyhow, as soon as he gets out of he rings the -
];;tj)lﬁ‘ his ,Qan-}nt comes runmng in, pale as death, with - _"-:
= A

den:r, nal!l” lay

?’, hat1" grinned Gordon.

"Ha ha, haf? -

od Jack. *J: =
“¥on lrrtsponaib]e nsm! What T rnnan is that the servant ‘[
3
2
#F
-7
iy

“Tancy death with short

is gﬁspmg. gwmg short pnnt.a-kgmng‘f”

::Tﬁﬁahem?ﬁ It hat he's Lreathing fast '
T o, you asses i It mieans that he's breathing fast ™
mopdo
[ 01. 1!!
©“Wery well, then! Now for tho momeni when trie
drumatlo instinct shows itself. In his hand the sen'am. cn,rrmn
& box, -and in that bex-there is, lo, & five:pound note |’
My hatd!t
% Its braathless 7
“Ts it a fin box?" asked Harvy, his eyes twinkling, g
“¥es—no! Yon ass, what has tl'url ot to do with ‘H .J'
Anyway, t.he servenut's master says, ' Charles, come hither!'
Do you see?’’ ;
"bWeH‘“" atked Gordon Ga:y, .tww free of ]:us tbaatrml
par
* What nnt""‘x‘lened Jack, handling the teapot.
“And then?” asked the juniov W:xllai awithi a hrenﬁb!us—
ness that was undoubtedly a liitle overdone.
Thera was a pause, durmg: which Hm'nu- Tadpole stared

dreaﬁniy M‘Thm—-\waﬂ eally, T sha 111;.; think ihe plot
sha ve.to thin piok - -
out n little farther. im 15 4 _tho strength with
which it strikes ﬂae most \’mﬂ chords of ‘ganuut of hmmm' 2
emotion, ; :
“Rats | Z5e b SRt ;
“Bm}:! = 5 € 5
ing off 1 .
:nl-}:iﬂ Jalo. e, Wollaios compluted their. proparation T
¥ while the I com] CPEPRTalIon oT I
private fes in the ‘they roared with Tnugl*.ter at 'I‘adr
pole’s effort at devising a plot for a play
Tadpole, indeed, was still Unukmg about hig plot whem -
Juck threw a couple of hot tuuted muffins on the table and

asked him to butter them.
. Get on with the wash: addr " enid Harry, ** They'ra
ever so much nicer butter &
What are ;lou drenmmg about, Taddyi" asknd 3

& Realﬁ?ﬂny, T was thinking about my plet You seod

* Yes,

*Oh, hﬂF your pIat frr
“ Butter tho muffins i
Taddy buttered the muffins accordingly, and placed them
ong on the other on a plate that thay might stand in the
fender whilst the rest were toast :
As he was about to put them down, Tack, his face scorched
by the five, handed up two move. g
Trisre you are, u.dd:,rl Butter them t]mc'k before they =
ot cold 17 1
2 Taddy, nof. tl:mkmg in lie least of what he was doing,
put the two unbuttered ones in the fender to keep hot and:
proceeded to butter the others all over again, 1
“Oh, my hat 1’ ye]!ed ~Harry. *Look @t lim! The
chump |’
= ]E[a.rry, Ido !m{r 200 ROy Calise: for Four going on thua in
the resence of vour senioral I——
ha, hai” langhed Jack and Gﬁrdﬂn Gay, mhni‘ng
;sudderﬁy thn cause of Woatton minor’s laughter.

*“¥ou chi 2
** ook ntlycm i
"Really, fml 10 see :myﬁnng—-—-

e H
"Ja.ukhn’ﬂa.y! Why this r;dmulous axhibition of mivth % &
' Oh, my. hot! ¥ou mugl You' e buittering the same ones-
ni?
agﬂJOh s0 I am, Gay! How ctmm-:u! That shows how my"
_mecégf ﬁen’ﬁm& upon thls plof X :
- an Qur
#f ’ﬂe\- B gniri, 8103, Tl nat ihm tbat T've butte
tmce

He dossn’t mind,
_That's his over-consideration,
was watching his two frl.n

“ Ha,

2 W ile Taddy
“why they found his shiht. mistake &o nmrmng,

snwtched ‘one. of the twice buttered muffing from thie plate;




k 7| help you out of your trouble t!" he mumbled. =

~ % Ha, ha, ha!” laughed the otliers, seating themselves af
% the table, and attacking the muffins and tea with s vigour

S t_im:'tsa'st:ﬁed . > of healthy appetites in Btudy
= Ne, 135 :

2 e Whi

o _aﬁd__drihk‘s of tea, to the subject that was

“our own composition

& ing out a plot as quickly as I can. No great mental effort,
. T would remind you, was ever exercised in a hurry. “1f you
- will loave the matter in my hands, I will write you a play

= _ggt will qstﬂﬁihh"tha company among the front ranlk per-

- “addy, shut qu P SghE s = =
“ Really, Gay, I—" — S
~ “HShut up, I sayi Yoo have lost sight of the main fach
in the present business ! 3 - = i
~ #1 cannot conceive thut fo be possible; Gay. To which
fact do you allude?’” = — = L
“To the simple fa_at,‘__gy son, that it is I who will write
the {AE_Lny, ‘and not you! Now pass the jam."” ;
: u_ on, G"‘:}f?‘ = ”.- R
- & %es, duffer, me! The jam, pléase!” e 5
Tadpole passed the jam mechanicelly, and took no pains
1o conceal his astonishment. S -
¢ YWhat's it going to be about ' asked Jack. :
# Are you going to put ine in it?"” queried Harry.
“TH put you under the table, kid, if you sit there and
- twist your face sbout in that frightful fashion I'*
AT wasn't twisting my face; I was laughing [

@ thing, my son, so don’t do it ' answered Gordon
. Gay smiling; and then he proceeded to amswer the elder
~Wootton’s question. .~ == :

-~ “T haven't quite got-the idea vet, to tell-you the trath;
‘but we want a good nixtare of humour and pathes.”” :
#If you would only leave it to mei;' Jgnt in Taddy, who

had been so busy thinking thaf he had eaten little more

“than half a muffin, I would do exactly the thing——"
FTH's very good of you, Taddy,” returned Gordon Gay.

_ ““But you forget that no andience we are likely to get to-

* pether would be likely to have sufficient intelligence to
onnble them to appreciate the marvellous depths to which
you would descend. That ides of finding a fiver in-a
sardine-tin, for instance—why, you ass, it's miles over our
haads =i . : :

- “And who'd provide the ﬂver_?"w.«_naked Harry, “And

i Elfg[ﬁ_:ﬂﬁ ::.l; ﬁ:?} lost #ur_mg the rpl.n.y 3

‘ # No, Taddy, it won't-do?* e
They were silent for a while, thinking. : E
= ~ #Tye gob it " suddenly shrieked Gordon Gay, banging his
£ . fist-on the table so hard :that the crockery rattled. * We'll
have a play about a convict. A chap in an office gets falsel
accused of stealing a hundred pounds. He'is arrested, tried,
and sontenced to seven years’ imprisonment.  When he

< knew before his conyiction.  He  vows that he will find
e __cut-kwhat became of the hundred pounds, and sets to
WOTK. =

“tha » povernor’s nephew who stole the money. The
wephew has also penetrated the chap's disguise, so that
when the chap goes to accuse the hew, the latter sccuses
hir again of & further theft earried out thut very day.
& This time he is-eharged with stealing . A search 13
¥ made, and the mone ! :
' bockot. - . .

“The exconvict has mow fo clear himself of o second
charge. He i about to be arrested again, when, seeing
everything {3 against him, he slopes—runs away. In a
Jodging-house near the docks he meets a man who_gna got a
huge snake for sale. The man tells him a tale of how this
snalke has a charmed effect over criminals—that no man §
= . has commifted a crime can remain in 4 room with i
E ‘h%ﬁ minuies without confessing. g =

* ex-conviot buys the snake, brings it to 'the lodgings

yernor's neiohew, and lets it loose in his sitting-room

the landlady, The landlady listens af the

‘husband, who is o bobby, so as fo witness fo

th ession when it comes. The nephew confesses, the

bobby hiding ottsi ites it down, and thed the snake
ﬁet!r! abottt the man-and s him, &nd them_‘you are!"”

* Good gracious I:"- B Tadpole. - “ That's all really
_very good, but you'll have et me work it out for you—it
really wants an arfistic chap i 0

._&h‘a %{h onap:.

S ¥ou shall give a hand!” said Gordon G
~humoaredly. “ What do you think about it, Jack?”

**Ripping, except for the snake!” -

b
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said Gordon Gay, remrt:mg, in betweon
ost in his mind, *the next play we do ought to be

#Pray don’t hurry me,” ohserved Tadpole. “T am think- - moments wore entirely

Return.”

comes out, he finds that he 15 shnanad by everybody whom he

‘ Disguised, he again gets a job in the old firm, discovers

wnd in the ex-conyict's office jacket- -

- they preferred to misunder
il :

k oub a thing like

ay good- ;
: - sent his thoughts inta other channels. :

Nexf Week: “ TII,E
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. What's the matter with the snake?” :

“ How are you going to work it on the stage?”

“ Easy enough, my son! My guv'nor will get me one—a
beputy, with grean eves—one that goes by clockwork!”

“*Raipping ['* said Hacry. s =% :

'.-"VY?’ix'd“ better get it all written out, and let us have our

WAl get about it now'!

- And for tho next couple of _duys-!}m_'d_qn.ﬂay'a spare

; monopolised in writing oub the 91?
which he had suggested, and sywhich he ealled f-_T_}ﬁ_ Cpnv;c- Wt

: CHAPTER 2~ =~ = &=
i Miss Phil and Miss Vera make a Proposal. — =
T.HE'éhums of Study No, 1 af Rylcomba Grammar School;

- Frank Monk, the rather Janky captain of the Fourth,
~Lané and Carboy, were walking across the quad,
- the first two doing their best to deaden their sense o
hearing against tha family history of the last. ==

Carboy was a member of an aristocratic fomily, and he
chose his words carefully, and spoke with that air of case
that ever distinguishes those of good brecding. But he had
u fault—at lenst, his chums considered it n fault, and that
was his love of talking aboeut his family tree. : :

“ The record-searcher, whom my pater am‘ploys,. has dis-
covered the missing link,"" he was saying, and it is mow
proved beyond all question that—"" : : -

“1 didn’t know he'd lost it!" said Monk.

“a, ha! Where did he find 167" asked Lans,

Carboy looked in amazement at his ch

““YWhatover are you talking abouti"

M The missing link " =

“Yes. You said it was discovered!”

“Ha, ha, hal” : : = e

%[ renlly think I should ke doing only my duly if I
relused to tell you any mora about it. But—"-"

“0h, do your dutg, ;éh_;'nsa-!" L

“ Don’t mind us, Carboy.” :

“ Vou speak thus becausa you do not know what it is——"

4 [¥'s mhout that link, isnt #77 7

¢ Yes—the missing link discovered by the rocord-searchar,

# Yery well, do your duty, ass!" grioned Frank Monk.

T am telling you ss fast as I can™ e e

“But you said that if you did your duty, you would nok
tell us anything about it!"”- e e .

* Anyway, gebt it over cuick ! fuid Lane, impatiently ——
Kicking o stone,  “ What link'was it—a geld onet”

“No, you ass 't = = :

* Oh, sitver 3"

£ Mo, vou foolish——" :
7T say, Lane, fancy Carboy’s father wearing any other
than Fgcld or silvar watchchainsl A stesl one, was it; Car-

boy ¥ : :
Z“Tf T were given to vulgar spoaking, T should say you two
Lids were lqok:_ng for thiok ears!” said Carboy severely.

i Ha, b, hat’

“We shonldn’t be so fortunate in our search as your

record-searcher was with your father's link.
4 0h, 1 50e " broke in Lane. “ Hew silly of me|"
“What 07 == :
“I've besn misunderstanding you. Tt wasn't a chain link
at-all—it was—"" :
“ (0f cottrse not, Lane ™
“ 1L was a onff linki™” -
% Ha, ha, ha'!" voared Frank Monk. .
This was almost more fhan the sristocratic Carboy could
stand, He had n_endeavouring to axplain that o now
linle had beer found in his family history, of which he was

- proud.. The other tiwo, of course, knew that well enough

alss. Only it formed such a good idsa for “roting ” Fhab
and everything their chum

:*(I am talking about my Family tree, you rotteral’™

fiAh, Tseal” e

“ We've found the missing link, and if shows—""

“‘Put yvon said n record-searcher found if," interrupted
Frank Monl. 2 5 :

“(Of course you did 1"~ grinned Lane,

“T utterly refuse to discuss the matter with you any
further.” & :

f“Go hon !

“ Thanks " .

Just then & vision eame before Frank Monk's eyes that

“Mhare’s my consin Phill" he cried; starting forward.
‘ Tae Eurirg LipRARY.—No. B.
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“And her friend Miss Vera Stanhape,” said Carboy, fol-
lowing him, - - - B

Latie also hurried along, for Miss Phil and Miss Vera were
universal favourites with the fellows of the Fourth Form ab
the Grammar School,

*“Oh, there you are, Frank ! said his cousin, * How are

yeud?

The three juniors raised their caps and exchanged
Breetings. :

o Huve you been looking for us long ?” asked Frank Monk,

“ Noe—er—really, we were not looking ‘for you at all, but
l’o:-‘ 8ﬁr§:m Gay.

* You see, we want him {6 arrange to give sn entertain-
ment at Wayland’s Hall for the benefit of the orphanage.
The doctor has given his permission through us{

“My hat "

“" Ph.BW !J)

*“My word [*? : : ;

The two girls did not quite understand the ejaculations
of Frank Monk and Carboy and the whistle of Liane,

It was Vera's suggestion,” went on Miss Phil, * She
said she was sure the good old Gremmar School would be
delighted :

“ And Miss Vera is quite right. Washall be. delighted—
only, you see—"

 Well 77 i

“You see, T was thinking it was a pit
Gardon Gay to teks it uF," concluded Frank Monlk,

: “%ult-e 50, Miss Vera,” added Lane.
' That is precisely the thought that was in my mind,”

said Carboy. :

** Now, couldn’t we—er——"* bagan Frank Monk.

¥es, that's just what I wae—"" put in Lane.

“Could we not form a company and carry out this excel-
lent worle for you, Miss Vera 77

b Ex.;ctly.’,"

* Quite so.
rec

there was only

era 1"’

*“Oh, yes, splendid I :

“*Woeuldn't it be better, Frank, if you joined fordes with
him and so have one strong company instead of two wea—
tTwo separate ones?” :

“Of course, there’s no doubt fhat we should make it
stronger,” answered Frank Monk readily, * Nob a—2~>"

“Not a doubt " g

*“Not o shadow of a doubt, Miss Phil 1*?

“Rut you see—ap—->" 5 ¥ -

It rather difficalt to explain,’ put in Lane, coming to
Frank Monk's nid. “ You sed, they—er—are—well—"

. “*Rather against innovations, don't you know,” concludad
Carboy. =
“ Oh, T see ! murmured Miss Phil,
v‘fYou mean they don't—— 1 understand [ added Miss
era.

* Yes, that’s it said Frank Monk, blushing hopelessly,

He had not meant to tell his cousin and her friend that
Gordon Gay did not want {hem in the company, but he had
let it cut to the two keen girls ns suceesstully as though it
‘had been the one thing in the world which he had lived to do.

* Then look here—I've got a splendid idea !

Monk & Co. were instantly all attention. ae e

*“This entertainment is to last three-hours. Tnstead of
having one play to last all the time, we'll have a migger
entertainmant in the first hour,
recond hour, and to last o the end

*Ripping ! said Monls, - :

** And you will supply the nigger enterfainment, Frank 2"

**Rather I'" raplied fzrank Monlk.

“With my help, of course,” added Lane,

“And my assistance,” concluded Carboy.

““Thank you all so much! And now wo must go. You'll

‘give my message to Gordon Gay, won't you, Frank? Tt's

next Wednesday evening |

“¥es. Good-byel?

Y Goad-bye I'?

* Good-afternoon |

The three juniors raised their caps and walked back
towards  the _gchool, remaining silont, though chuckling
inyardly, until the girls were safely out of carshob. -

“By .qu_a.'" grined Frapnk Monk at last. “This'll be
4 bit of & smack in the eya for the Wallabies. We'll
arrange our enfertainment without letting them know any-
thing about what we're going to do,” ;

““ ¥es, thut's the ticket! ~And I can just see their faces
on the night when we're announced to give the first show.”

- ' Bplendid [*

“Come on; we'll giv'e-gmi- kids their message, and then go.

and set to work at once.’t :
Tag Exrine Lisrary.—No. 8,
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and the play to begin at the

“THE NEW MASTER.”
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CHAPTER 3.

Visitars to Study 13.-
[} HT proper way is to divide it up into scenes, first,”

T said Tadpole, who was skete ing  Gordon Gay's

head; whilsi the latter was writing the " Convict's
Return.!”

Gordon Gay did nat reply, = =

“'it“hat, of cotirse, Gay, is the way to get a really artistio-
result,”

8till Gordon Gay was silant,. e

“1 think you had betier let me write it for you, Guy.”?

The schoolboy actor continued to drive his pen, quite
oblivious of Tadpole’s remarks. gt : ':;'”".F

“A play that is not arranged before it is written with 3
due regard to the artistic standpoint, Gay, can never really
be a success. I should really much rather write it for you,
than have you make a fearful exhibition of yourself””

Gordon ény scratohed his head and thought deeply.

“*Where have you got to, Gay-?"' asked Tadpole.

8till no reply.

“Gay! ‘Gay! Gayl?

“ Hyllo IV :

“Are you aware that I have heen speaking to you for the
past fen minafes without getting the slightest acknowledg-
ment :

““0Oh, shut up ]

“Really, Gay, T must protest ag—"2

““Rats P* : = =

¢ But it stands to——"" - : k-

“Oh, you ass!" cried Gordon Gay wrathfully, - How -#;
can I write o play ifF—— - =

“That's just it, Gay. And if you Wwould only Iisten to B
my arguments you would realise——"

*“Bosh ! You're always chin-wagging [

“Very well, Gay. Of course, if you don’t want the play to
be a success—why, go on your own way. But I have no
hesitation in'saying that you're an ass!™ . ; ;

With that, much to Gordon Gay's satisfaction, Tadghle- -
relapsed into silence, and the young playwright was enabled
to proceed with his work.
ut Tadpele skétched in silence only for a very short

while. - 5
Experiencing some’ difficulty in drawing the ourve of
Gordon Gay's forehead, he said:

“You know,

a playwright.

Gay, your head ‘it not shaped like that of
8o how can you expect to write a play? It

really stands to reason that you——" £
“¥You dummy ! Why don't you shut tip?” S E
" Because T want to point out to you that your head is :
“My head’s all right. Shut—" % !
“But really, Gay, it isn’t! There's a lump—" B

- **Tiook here, I'll give you a thick ear on each side of your E

head, you ags! Can't you see I'ny busy 't 7 ¥
“ 1t is really useless to try and persuade an inartistic ass

like you that——"? A ‘ e §
*That's it, my son. Useless—quite! But if you’ll stop :

chin-\\'ugging for another five minutes ']l read out what I've i

done, amn

you can make any suggestions you please.’’ £
“Thanks, Gay! I am gﬂiﬂ to have made you pergeive
the necessity of that, anyway.” -
And so, once more, Gaordon Gay was
ta hig worl. But it was not for long.
For in_a fow moments Jack Woottan,
Ioa!ar-ﬁciﬁ_, oame in. d :
- “Hallo, kids! How goes iti” he asked, h'u_rling a foot=
ball into & box in the corner. *Still on '-t_h“é-plaif‘ = T
& Doln?t interrupt Cay, Wootton; he 1s busy™ said
Tadpole: R S
Ggrdnn Gay heard this, for lie had locked up from his
work when Jack Wootton entered.
**Ha, ha, ha!' he roared.
* What's the joke 1"’ =
© ¥es, why are you laughing, Gayi'*
'“At you, you assl" E S
“B"IGTJ, -..‘._ ,,_-‘
“Yes, you!”
“What for, Gay§” : B
“What for? Oh, my hat! Ha, ha! Hold me, Jack "
“T really do not seefany occasion for this mirth, He was
quite all right before you came in, Woot
" Look here, Jack,” said Gordon Gi
his outburst, *Taddy has been chin-
the time you've been out, and th

pcrn__c_q'ﬁtc_ﬂ ‘1‘6\‘.11' :
frosh “from the = |

o

| A

:

, rocovering from
agging incessantly all

when you come in he

tells you not to talk because F'm bu Oh dear [
“ You'ro o dummy, Taddy "
“ Really, Jack Wootton, I—" }
Bang—erash! = z i =
‘*“Hallo! What's the rumpus?’” : h,
A loud banging had come suddenly on the door, : s
e o
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HComea in!"

The door opened with a jerk, and Fronk Monk & Co.
entered with s much noise as they esuld make. 3

“Now then, Monkey, who asked-you to come here? {kmi
you, too, Vanboy, what do you want ‘:‘_“‘!a.uglhed Gordon Gay.
ST jolly well punch your heaé!” said Carboy, who,
nossessing one of the oldest names in the country, did not
Pilm liberties being taken with it. -
“ We have a messaga for

I gaid Jack

S Pax!” cried Frank Monk.
vou nsees !’ n s 7
© ®Re civil, or you won't live to: deliver it
- YWaotton, :

*“Pax, 1 dny!
Gordon Gay. OFf course 1t's all rot, but——

t For met”

““From Miss Phil 2"

e Y@B.“

f What is it " : 5 :

Y Tf- Jaok Woatton will hold your head so that it doesn’t
gwell beyond recognition, I'll tell you,"”

“ Ass T Get it off your chest!” :

e Pal] the kid,” said DGane, “or elze we shall have him
in tears.”

Gordon Gay fushed with n momentary access of anger,
and clenched his fats.

ST give you a-

“Tet him tell you- the message first; Gay.
reason that if you adopt o course which——"
" Quite right, Taddy " :
" Monk & Co. looked so pileased with themselves that

Gordon Gay felt more like rushing them out of the study
than practically beggimg them to give the message.
However, here was a clear ease where discretion would be
‘e bether part of vilour, and so Gardon Gay posseéssed him-
“self with what patience hea could until Frank Monk & Co.
had got all the -e’n{o{'fmant they wanted out of delaying the
delivery of Miss Phil's message.

A message from Miss Phil_must be, he thought, something
of importanee ; it must, he imagited, have something to do
with his theatrical 'uamg@n
‘greaf interest, and in. whicl

‘* Miss Phil says that—" :

*That if you are very good—"

“ That if you've gol enough sense 6 carry it out=—=""

Monk, Lnne, and Carboy all spoke together, and made on
Jnconceivable jumble, out of which the Wallabies could
make nothing. :

** Asses I'' cried Gordon Gay.

“Why don't you fry all speaking together for a change?™
wsked Jack Wootton.

‘i Really, I think that's what they were doing,” remarked
Tadpole, who missed the note of sarcasm underlying Jack
Wootton’s dbs_iezi};atiom_

s, he, ha!
“Wouldn't fimﬁ.ﬁk.t'o hagr the message—eh, Lano "
“ Rather, Monkey! Ha, ha!" -
_“They are extremely anxious, you can tell that,” said
Carboy: - >
“ Well, we can't stay around here all day,” said Frank
Monk ot length. ** Fact is, kids, Miss Phil 13 arranging an
entertainment at the Wayland Hall in support of a ehinrity,
and as she couldn’t af the moment think of anyone better,
eho sends to ask you whethor you will give a plﬁy_. It must
fake no more than two hours, becausé your precious com-
pany of first-olass fatheads will get ho’rn'g]y stalo '

asked Gordon Gay

I have & message from Miss Phil for

1t stands to

she and her friend had scted.

;' pleasing. fo- be' trua,_and at first ho half
Monk me joke.

w- fives court:

“1t’s genuine I"' said Lane, =

0h, quite ! added Carboy, inhis superior tones.

“Thank you for bringing it. When is it to be '

“ Next Wednesday.""

“Dges the doctor know

“Yea; my cousit, with her nsual kindness and foro-
thought, got permission from him  befors sending  the

message.t st
- “She's a brick !” declared Jack Wootton.
rthing else " asked Gordon Gay, seaing that Monk &
not seem inclined to go.
“T think we'll stay to tea with you now,.”
“ Wa've had it.”

T Wallwe'll stay to keep you company.””
-1::Clearlut$;d\&r§%a busy !"y e
What's Taddy doing thera?" asked Monk.
:ﬁ.‘vgﬁg‘it'n'_th'e head of a monkey, surely I'"
< I'I:}hzt}‘ : Hg,i-you-mn.rtxstm ass, 15 Gordon Gay's head I
Ha, he, ha 1> e
- “No wonder T was deceived.?

: For The. Next Weﬂk
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“Tg's a remarkable drawing, It renlly makes the head
Jook quite intelligent, whereas the original is—— Ow—00—

rarooch 1™

Gordon Gay had suddenly seized Carboy by the nose, and
was leading him in a painful fashion to the door.
- % Resone | oried Carboy, with o peculiar twang.

Thereat, Lane sprang upon Gorden Gay, charging him off
his feet and into the fireplace in one movement.

“Ugh, you beast! TI'll jolly well—"" £ s

“Up you get, Gay !” cried Jack Wootton, dragging his
chum up by a grasp on the collar, and af the same time
striking out with his left hand, he caught Lane on the point
of the nose. 3 :

Study No. 13 was now the scene of the wildest confusion.

The next moment Frank Monk was rolling under the
table with Tadpole, locked in an embrace that wos any-
thing but affectionate. :

“Ugh—oo—garooch I

“Temme gerrup !”

¥ Leggo my nose !'

f* You rotter!”

*Take that!"

Biff

Bang!

Slosh | - . ;
— The din was indeseribable. The table moved about the
room like a living thing, supported en the back of Tadpole
or Monk, whichever happened to be uppermost at o given
maoment, bumping into the other combatants as it went.
~_ It wag indeed a set-to worthy of the best traditions of the
Fourth Form at Ryleombe Grammar School. - ;
__At lnst the victory lay with the Wallabies, and Lane and
Garboy were' shot through the door into the passage by
Gordon Gay and Jack Wootton. 3

With un eye glimmering between fwo legs of the table o
his.own safely, Frank Monk suddenly sbandoned the fight,
although hewas certainly getting the best of it. \

Scranibling out on-all fours, his collar broken, and hatgin
by one buttonhole, whilst his clothes were all dishevalle
and dusty, Franl Monk sprang to his feet and made a dash
for the door, just as his two chums had bean ejected.

“¥al;, kids!’ he yelled, jerking Gordon Gay and Jack

Wootton by their collars, one'in each hand; as he attempted to
Pass. hetwrsen them.

“ Y—all f? -

‘He put out all his strength, and buniped their heads soundly
toﬁether. £y

*Ow—oo—ugh !

”U'gh—you aast 1 =
Frank Monk made a dash for it.
. “Hold the rotter!” eried Gorden Gay, who was then hold-
ing his own head as a result of the oollision it had just
suffered avith Jaclk's, :
But o yell came suddenly along the passage.
P T i Moatind Tasle pushing sharstol
‘1t's Lawson " pasped Jack, pushing the study door to.
“And he's eaptured IMonkny!”l = 4 2

“ Ow—oo—ch " ==

These sounds proved beyond doubb that Lawson, tho
eaptain of the school, hu.vmg heard the din, had come upstairs
1o quell the disturbance. Seeing Frank Monk rushing from
Study No. 13 with his oollar broken and his clothes covorod
in ‘dust, ;u_a hnéii fgtzed lu.mt ]’us an uéwiln'umart of the disturbh-
ance, and use s cane—the sounds hea: ; ie
e e s a ho by the Wallabies

" Fasten my collar for me
along I said Jack Wootton,
something like order.
the kness!”

* You anust stand with your back to him!” gvintied Gardon
Gay, as he did his best to make his chum’s gollar BpPPear as
though nothing worse than a visit to the lsundry had

happened to it. 3
“ Ha, ha, ha!_T should like to ses myself !’
< Took out! - Iere he comes " s :
. The next moment the door opened wide, and the face of tha
irate Sixth-Former appeared. 2N
*“Now, then, what's all the raw about?"
* Row, Lawson?" queried Gordon Gay hlandly.
** ¥es, you cheeky young sweop ™
Liawson sccompanied his -wor{fs
the cone upraised. :
** Do you mean along the passage just now, Lawson?”
Lawson looked at the junior critically for o moment. It
was diffioult for him to toll what Jay ‘bohind Gordon Gay's
bland smile, and it is more diffieult still to say what would
have bae_n_-_t’}m upshot of that interview had his eyes not just
.-gt.b};h;m critical moment wandered to the floor beneath tho
able.

quick, before Lawson comes
OC hastily pushing his hair into
 And look here, 1've torn my bags at

with a forward movement,

Tig Espmz Lariry,—No. B
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= *What—what's that ?'* he gasped.-
~ “That 1" repeated Gordon Gay.

* Whioh " a..'sked Jack Wootton, apparentl l}; amnon.'s to be
of any sssistance he could to the Grammar School ski poer.
The two chums had, in the excitement of the moment, for-
gntten that. Tadpole had remained under  the table since his
ht with Frank Monk.
Yes, that! W
“Oh, that!" said Gay blandly,
“It's Taddy I murmured Jack Wootton.
*“Come out of it, :f le ! roared Lawson, samng the
-nmnteur artist by the a and dragging him out
say, Lawson, really you arc hurting me!
““What, in the name of fortune, has lmppencd to youi”

Had it meant writing lines for the vest of their lives, Giordon
Gayh and Jack Wootton ecould not have resuatet] that
laug
Fven Lawson'’s stern features relaxed as he sm-veyeﬂ the
slowly. rising form of the artistic junior,
It “was to Tadlivolu s face and head that the eye was
attracted, and the laugh raised
His face was blue-black all over, save for o few streaks here
and there, and the whites of his eyes seemed do dance at those
who lookad into his face as he st-oud blinking..
H.'[s long, artistic bow was untied, one end being I&mmed in
: of his crumpled collar \la¥, und the other hanging loosel
‘Iom:l the front. His rather fong hair had been so combe
with fingers that it atood on end and crowned o picture it
would have been hard to b
~\Ha, ha! Took af his h.mr 1" roared Gordon Gaye
! His face!"” chuckled Jack Wootton:
“* What have you been doing?’ demanded ansml, in
mﬁannr]?s severe as he possibly could make :t
eally,
“1 can ses it’s ink! But how did it get on your fztce‘"
*“ Well, you see, Lawson, I—er—that is, the ink—er T
Tt becatie 1mmedmt,el obvious to Lawson that someone had
Tubbed the ink on Taddy's face, aud that Taddy was
suﬁimantly high- minded to wish not to. chsclus’e who had done

Lawxon could not have been captain of the Gra.m.mar School
nnless ho had admired this spirit, and the moment he
:’eal%sed what tha position was he turned off on to ancther

I TAC,

** There's been a big row heru," he said, * and T shall give

s¥ou a hundred lmes u.pmuo
he'll get no lines.??

And with that, Lawson went out of the room, and, slthough
the juniors did “not. know it, he chuckled hearhly over the
appeﬁnncn -which Tadpole had presented.

nkey gets all the luck !’ ‘said Gordon Gay.

“ Yes, Why couldn’t he imve licked us instead of setting us

beastly lines to swot over 7" agréed Jack Wootton,
Then the two looked suddenly at Taddy.
*0Oh, my ?1(]&}' agnt!’
“ Ha, ha, hal?
** Take that face away [

. “*How the dlc]:ens did yon get in that frass?
“*“Ha, ha, h
“ Vou do lonk a chump 1"

" Roally, you chaps, I think it is quite asinine to go on like
that. What you can see in a little ink to Eaugh aver Treally
mm:lat understand [

A little ink—oh I™
"Hﬂ ha, hal”
} there is nothing, that T am aware of, fo miake yuu
so mirthful! “To langh at misfortune is reprehemble—tn
.h. h at nothing is positively stupid! My condition is easily
explained. I was on the floor in o horizontal position, ﬁgllt.-
ing- vnhantly with Monkey—"'

£ Fighting—how!”’ z -

Y mn ¥! That is, with courage

“Oh 1

“Go hon !’

“Well, we disturbed the tablo—ille inkwell must “have

fallen from ita position on the table, Then the rest is simple.

which was on the floor, and then he r'ubbe my
nds 10 reason that the result would be—"
* Ha, ha, hal?
“ Ha, ha, ha!" -
S really see no cause for this laughter, you asecs!”
*"But why didn’t you come fronr under the table before?”’
i Real{y Gay, T was not particularly anxious {o meet
Lawson ke this!""
- ‘" Ha, hal Ga and eclenn up—we must get on with this
fn :
~ ““Wos kids, we must work this play of aurs up for Miss
P]u]'s show. It was :ippmg of licr to ask u
‘Tt was, my son! t~ Monkey: smk?"
TaE EsPIRE Lxmmm' -—N
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Monk has hm:] a thrashing, 2o

— “Eood eld Vinovski!”
Monkey, who is an inartistic ass, rubbed his hands in the POOL

S,
“ Rather!”

“ Now that Miss Phil has asked for a performance of a play
at the public hall, I'm sure you will reqmte me to write the
{ﬂ%y for wu—wnn 't you, Gay ™"

Rats! * Go and clean up your face"'
*Yes, it worries us!” :
“But re.nlly, you must see, Gay, that—"

“Travel1”

“Gay, T must object to this high-handed met_hod you ndopli
in addressing me.  Don’t you see, you ass,. ot a8 Miss
Phil has honoured us with this mwtatmn, it ls absolutel;
essential that the © Gonnct s Return* should _properly
written . And that is tantamount to su.vmg that I mq;t write
it! Now, it really stands to reason

**ghut up, 'I‘adﬂy i

& TerE] "

“ Bt don’t you seo that if—"

£ 0h, u‘o nnd eat cokel” :

i Hu it

£ GBY,

Gordon Gay plcked up 8 bouk nnd prépared to take nim.

 Are you poing fo travelt” =

“ Well; in face of that—" He pointed at tha book. 1
oan tml.y protest that itiis reslly. no argument, and—

ras
The book struck T door BA hich: mvuy from Taddy's heaﬂ,

and then fell to the floor with a oras

But Tadpole had not waited to receive the blow.
told him that he had betfer go.

CHAPTER 4. -
Criticising the Play,

OW then, you chaps, listen toithis!’ said Gordon Gay

N later, to his study chums. ‘“And listen parcfully,

because e wnnﬁ tlus play performed so that it will o
credis to Misg Phil,”

“ Fire away !"

“I'm listening, Gay.™

“ Let her rip !

Jack Wootton, Tadpole, and Wootbun minor Imrl “disposed
themselves comfcm’bly about the room. The first-named sat
on tho table, Tadpole ‘from a [nll cricket-bag upon
which h¢ squatted, “whilst young Harry Woutton saf on the
end of the fender.

Gordon Gay, manuscript in hand, omupieﬂ the only arm-
chair the study possessed.

“Tirst of all,” he went on, © I’ﬂ read out tha list of
characters.”

“The dramatis
those wc-u:ls on
finish.”

Jcrscmm, pnt in Tad,
e prng'ramme, Gay!

“The uhattar““ agked young Harry,
“ Dram——""

Po " You musk have
It gives it a sorb of

Jac

“ Hiara ‘you are, then,” smd Gay. ' First comes 'an]w.
Gottov, o Russian impostor.”

‘ Good gracious, Gay, I—"
“What’s the matter with you?”
“ Why, 1 thoup;ht Vinolia was the nsma#f
“Rats] Coupled with Gottov it looks——
‘ Call him Soapy and done v.lth i laughatl Jucks
*Look liere, you chaj
““Really, Gny Vinolia does not sound a bit Russian.

'

do you the justice to say that it’s artistie, but Russmnﬁ-

never.’
“ T think Tnddy s vight, Gay,” said Jack. =
“ Well, what—""
“ 7 think I had better mggast something, Gagi®
~“Well, get on with it1”

B Get itoff your chest I’ e

1 think Vinovski soumds more like Russian,”

3 Gouti for you, Tar]dyt agreed Jack:
yelled Harry.

** That name will do—T'll alter my notes!’?

Affer a pause Gordon Gay proceeded,

“Next comes Vinoveki's nephew, the \:.llam. ; ve called
hin: Thurman Gottoy, How tfmt gat’

T4 goaroely seems 10 me to rhyme i murmnkm‘l Tadpole.

“Ha, ha, ha!” B

“ Wa're not making rhymes, assI” "

“ Really, Gay, you should be able

“Put I can’t, unless you say it
- “Thurman souids to me-

“ Ha, ha, ha!” roared Ji

“ Thurman Gemmni' Hn:,-fm'” exclaimed Harry.

“Y.ook here; you chaps, if ynn 'ra gomg to rot we nhall nnvg:

y goe what I mes_‘u-l"—-

: get the beaatly—ﬂzmg fixed up!

“THE

NEW MASTER.”

Discretion

“Shut up! Let Gay get on with the r.-'harnote.ts,’* amd

-
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in Vinovski’s office in London, and

¥ Really, Gay, I'm nok rokting. 1
of Thurman, howeyser, we have—er—B
.It Gﬁﬂd!" : £ =

L e iy Y ko be fiok

] think yow'rs rigl ldy. - You seem fo on
Russian nm_ygs'. ~ The wvillain };md nephew of Vinovski is
Blottoyski Gottov!"" =

% Hear, hear!” = - E
% Next we came to the hero—the chap sho is a book-keeper
ats accused of ateahng. the

qu I sugzest that instead
lottovaki Gottov 7"

monsy. 1 thought his name should ba Guy Mannering.”
¢ Guy Fawkea!'" grinned Wootton minor.
** Shut up, kid!'" :

Guy Mannering sounds zood,” said Jack,

“1 koew 8

“If's the name of a famous novel, I believe,” said Tadpole.
“Yes, I really ses nothing {0 guestion about 1 ‘name.”
“Then wa coms to the office-boy.. I fhought of calling
hi{n Nobby I:l“lap'pleton." =S
7 hat

ACER Iy i e s ;

Ho's o funny. clisractsr, you know,” explained Gordon
Gay. And Nobby Fluppleton was agread to. :

‘ Noxt I've goi down ’Oppy.”*

el e e
. It 1sn’t Hoppy; it's He's a tough, n gaol, an
ha shaves the prisoners. ’_ﬂm’é’ll make n good scene shaving
the prisoners:”

Tt will that.” e =

4 0Oh, I say, Gay, he's a sorb of humorous blackguard, eh "
nsked Tadpole thoughtfully. < :

““Ha's not altogether a bad chap,” explained Gay. * But

- chap named that in Australis.

= he's funny, and having been a barber by profession, he is

lected to shave the conviets.™
“Let it go."” =
ith I like 'Oppy.
Wootton minor, who seemed to
ment out of tho proceedings. :
‘i Right-ho! The next, my sons, is Mrs. Makepeace, the
Inndlady, and Copper Makepeace. They hear the confession
of the villain when he's in the room with the snake alone™
“That's rood,” agreed Jack. : -

Tt sounds high-class,” said
getting no end of amuse-

“Y should like to point out that the word: ‘coppcr.’ a8

applied to a policeman, will not |
programme,’’ said Tac e =

“Ass!" said Gordon @ay. “TI'm only talking” that way.
‘We shall put * Pe.” on the programme.” - e o

“ Oh, yes, of course—" post-card I'"" chuckled Harry.

.:%T!?' you young duffer, police-constable !

o e : - =

*In that case, Gay, T should be inclined to pass the name
*Makepeaca' without further comment.” ;

“ Hear, hoear!" s 3

“Rightho! Now we come to the judge who sentences Guy
Mannering to seven years. - I've ealled him Lord Justice
Stern.” -

L Cﬂlﬂ-‘i&l l"

= Rip']i)mg. = E

“Really, Gay, T must congratulate you on that name. T
have actually no improvement to suggest. Stern. Ah—"

* Hear, hoar! Get'on, Gay."”
__ “There is Lady Stern, his wife, and Miss Muriel Stern, his
daughter, who falls in love with the hore after lis has got
through-all his misfortunes.”

“““Who is going to take Miss Muriel's .pnrt, Gay?" asked

Hl .

“Miss Phil??

“Then Pl ba'the hern,” he veplied readily. “I have just
tho artistic temperament.”” S S

“Ass! Wait till you're asked. We'll sea about—"

“OFf course, I shall take that part,” said Jack Wootton.

“WWill you, my son? That's got to be settled later, when

we've fixed the names of the characters. Are all these
agreed?” A

i#Yeg-LF

“*Rather "

;;Thsg;ﬁ hla ripping !"! : e ==
" Right-lo! wr wa coma to ths list ons, an i
Tusizer Mahibba. He is—? o o R gk

"

Sizes. Ha ha, ha!" = s
it =

Tsvo sizes i3 rather
J-8-1-Z-E-R, a Turkish pame "

e P  siza of his shirt?"” aslked Harry.

“TLook hers, you'chaps,

. This is serions. I—"

£

*“T should think it was!™ Jack:
*Really, Gay, I o : i el
“Rats! Do you agres with Tusizer Mahibba??

For The
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ook very dignified on the

m 1(

¥ Oh, it"s all right, Gay, if you print it very plainly on the
programme,’’-assented Jyuck %’noﬁnn. GitoR e
“As yon are foolishly insisting on writing the play, it will

do,” agreed Tadpole rather reluctantly.

‘i Why conldn’t you have agroed befora? Thera, that's ths.
lot, except the snake, and soms clerks, jur and o few
coppers, who won't have to speak, -but‘_.on'];y I up the siage.’”

 What's the next step then?” asked Jack. -

= Wall, now we'll run through the acts as I've arranged
them, and if you -duffers have got anything fo say, say if,
and don’t make @ lot of fuss about it.”

““ (et on with the washing 1" i

“ Not so much ‘gag'l'"

“Yaes, Gy, I really think

£ you might procesd without
pansing =2 s S

ng to cast aspersions——

“Ves, cast the characters instead.”
-~ “Ha, ha, ha " . = e

¢ Look hers, vou chaps, stop rotting. I'm going fo g

“ Hear, hear!” -

% Now, listan. Therg'll be four actual scenes, and two of
them swill be used twice. First, there Vinovski's office, in
which Guy is arrested; then the court scene, wheré he is
santencod ; noxt, the gaol scens, where the prisoners are being
shaved. - That will bo followed by Vinovski's office again.
the second arrest - and escape of i )
that Guy will appear befgre the curtain, talking alond his
thonghts. Tusizer will come along and sell thim the snake.
Then comea the last grand scens in- Blottovski's - lodging,
whero the snake makes him confess, and after the cq%l:m- and
Mrs. Malkepeace have wit d- tho confession, ki hiwm.
‘The curtain goes down for a fow minutea whilst the remains
of Blottovski are removed, and when it goes 1p sgain, the
lodgings ave Gny's;, and lie receives news that he has a free
pardon, and the judge calls upon him with his wile and
daughtar to express his sorrow for the part he played in it -
all.  That's all,”

“ ANl cried Jack Wootton.
throuzh it in two hours."

*“Yes wo shall" :

# Really, Gay, having listenad with ‘the elosest possible

"

* \ﬁly, you'll never gt

_attention, I have comse to the conclusion that there are foo

many scenss, It stunds to reason: that—"

“*(ug it short, my son, and make your suggestion.’ ;

#Woell, vou ses (Gay, at the rate you're going/om, you'll
‘want mors scong-shifters than you could gef in-the whole of
the hall, and, therefore—"" =~ :

" Ha, ha, ha!”
“You're an ass, Taddy!"”
 There's something in what Taddy says,” observed Jack.
“ Now, look here, they'rs as simple as can be.  The office
o he mads up'of—-a tabls and a coupls of chairs; all the
vest being on cpgnvas——"" "~ L
“T could paint that for you, Gay." e
“Then, the court scens ean be much the same.”
““T could paint that for you, too, Gay.” S
** The gaol sceng only requires painted eanvas and chairs,
an t = 2
“T could pain—=" :
“Rats! Then there's the office again, and after that the
sitting-room.  If I ecouldn’t change all the “scemes single:
handed I'd eat the lot."”
 Not if Taddy painted them,” said Jaclk Wootton:
“Ha, ha! T admit that might make a difference.”
“You're irresponsible asses! said Tedpole. * However,
we gan cnt some of the scenes out later if I come fo the
conclusion—"" >
S Rats !
“Shugupl™ ] > ;
Y Really, I consider—"" :
“ (o and eat caks!” yelled Gordon Goy. *“¥s there any-
thing else before we pass on?”’ ey
* There is another peint, Gay, which T should like to raise!™
“Well, get on with it."
“1 should like to know, Gay, how the judge’s daug‘ht_er
comes into it, - What makes her so interested that she should
come with lier father and mother to visit Guy Mannering?'’
““Ah! T hadn't worked that out,” admitted Gay,
f Well, Gay, I think my sense of postic justice wi{l show us
the way out of the present—" : R
“ Oh, make your suggestion, if you've got one.” g
*“Hear, hear!”
— ““If you chaps would endeavour to overcome this habit of
inter——"" s s

~ % Oh, get on with it!” =5

“¥ou make me tired.” B, .

“You're-inertistic asses! ~What T su?ge_st- is that the
monpy which Guy is supposed to steal in the first place i3 in:
terest on a share of Vinovski’s business which is owned by
Lady Stern. It's supposed to be given to Guy to post to her
and he steals it, or somebods; 'hat would-maks them

oes. T
interestod in the case from the start." . :
Tar Eweire Lisrany.—No. 8.
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“That's a ripping idea, Taddy,” said Jack.

‘* He's copied it out of a book "' grinned Harry.

Tadpole sniffed, and proceeded, .

__ “Then, being interested in the case. Lady Btern and her
daughter are present in court at the trial on the bench with

the judge, From the general appearance of the prisoner, the
udge’s dancliter believes him inuocent, and falls secratly in
ove \’v’lth him.  This love she keeps to herself for seven
ears.

i He talks like a picture-book " chuckled Harry,
.1 must say, Taddy, you have surpassed yoursell.
idea is o very good one for youn,'! agreed Gerden Gay.

“You see, Gay, I told you that what you want to write a
play js— :

_**Bhut up, nss!
haf,‘eﬁ tqnyou while you preach as well; we won't have it 1
eally: 2, : =

Your

*“Hear, hear "

“ What's the next thing, kids?' asked Jack Wootton.

““The next thing, my sons, is to fix the actors with their
respective parts.” .

** Hear, hear!'

“Tirst of all, to deal with the ladies, T propose Miss Phil
for Miss Stern, and Miss Vera for Lady Stern—that s, unless
Taddy would like to play both those parts.”

“ You ass|”

** Hear, hear [

“hpread.”

“Right-ho! Then—7" :

Tt might save a good deal of time, Gay, if T were to say
ab F]&Bhf’t'urt that Tl play’ Guy Mannering.” :

Tt 'will save a great deal more time if I tell you, old son,
that you won't do anything of the sort. I'm fixed for that.”
" Really, Gay, it wants a chap with M G

_“_EE;:(; up! You make me tired. Guy Mannering’s part is
mine ! - :

Jack Wootton, being in agreament with this, Taddy blinked
considerahly, hut said np more.

~““Now, we’ll take Nobby Flappleton, the office-hoy. and as
we wanb a dirty, inky kid for that, T suggest Harry.”
© “Took here, Gay # exelaimed Harry, red in the face.

_“You don’t want it? Very well, we'll—"

HOh, Tl do it ! .

“Right-ho!  Jack, T want you to take the part of the
-villain, Blottovski Gottov.” ; :
- “Ha, ha, ha!" laughed Hnrrﬁ, rolling from side to side

till it seemed he must fall off the fer

mike-up for the villain's parf”™ e : %

“ ST give you a licking, Hm’rﬂ,“ gnid Jack wrathfully,

< “Will you do-that part, Janck? It's an important one.*
. " ¥es, LIl do it

“ Next, we'll tuke the judge.. Well, that's a very important
Efur: also, ‘which wants pla mfg with artistic tasté,” said
d.- Idnn Gay blandly, “aurf,'- erefore, we'll ask Taddy to

o, ih*t

“¥ am glad to see that you recognize——""

*Oh, ring off, Taddy, if you don’t want—""

“ Oh, yes, Gay, I'll do it{ T was only going to say—""

“Well, don’t, old son.”

*Ha, ha, ha!"

“Now, we eoma to 'Oppy.

““Hear, hear (" 3

““Then the COPpaﬁtlmt'll fit Donald.”

“* Hear, hear!”
',';{lavirl Morgan will have to make up as Mrs, Makepence;

i

*“Ha, ha, ha!” -

“86 that makes a place for eacl of the membars of the
Triple Allinnes. Now, thero are two othere.  First Vinovski,
and I think Jimmy Preston will play him to a T. Last of all,
there’s Tusizer Mahibba, and Carpenter will have fo take

Nicky will have to do that”

that. Snipe and Larking and some more kids can fill up the

stago as jurymen, policemen, and clerks, &ec.'*
“Tear, hear!"”
Tt ought to be ripping:" e
“Can’t you imagine: Monk & Co. squirming’ when they see
our great success?” _
“Fa, ha, ha P’
%

e ey

~~ CHAPTER 5.
Frank Monk & Co.'s Seheme. -
ONE & CO. had never been in' such high spirits
before. i =
“* " The opportunity to give a show in competitien
¥ wwith the Wallabies was a splendid thing; to give
their show: first was a distinct trinmph; and to be m a
~ position of preserving the matter a secret until the moment
16 go an ihe stage was 4 consummation which invested Study
No. 1 at the Grammar Sehool with untald joy. ;
Tur Exeire Lisrany.—No. 8,
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We adopt your idea, but if we've got to -

‘years back, and if——

fender. - “Holl néed no

ONE
HALFPERAY,

Franlk Monk's pleasant face was beaming, as, standing
with is back to the fire, he etretched his long, lanky figure
ttc.al_iish full height, and glanced from Lane to Carboy with
delight.. 3

“This will take some of their beastly blessed' cheek oub
of them,"” he said.

“Ruthar ! agreed Lane. o

“T have got a good idea to suggest for the entertain-
ment,’” said Carboy—‘' & splendid idea: Bomething which
will ‘positively eliminate the gloss from anything those kids
can attempt I >

‘“Ha, ha! Eliminate the gloss, Carboy. is good! How
will you do it?" asked Monk. =

“T-ghall learn by heart and render deliberately and wi
precision the whole vof my family tree, Dlonlk! ﬁ%’v«.‘

ought: it

“Vou chump I == .

“ What is the mattor With ot both? You want the cnter-
tainment to be a success, don't you ¥

“Ha, ha! That's just it

“That is just what?” o _ ZEb

“ Why, just why we think you're an ags, to suggest giving
an acocount of yeur family tree to an sudience that has come
to sea a minstrel froupe” -

1 don’t follow you.” o = >
“Oh, you're the limit | - Just becansé you're interested in
your family tree you suppose everyone else is." e

“ They ought to be.” ?

“ Ratal” '

[[Bosh !T_, - T -

4T certainly think they ought——" = e

“ Shut up! Shall I tell-you why your family tree is of ne
interest whatever to anyone but yourself 7 =

1 will eertpinly listen——" = .

“Bacause the best fruit it could bear is yourself.”

“T'd chop it down if it were in my back yard,” added
Lane, grinning.

1 tell you this," retorted Ca.rbo;; hotly, “your two chaps
are only jealous because you haven't got any ancestors who
oan be iraced. My family name can be traced u thousand

“ghut up! Our ancestors were too honest o want

tracing.” £ N

" ““Took here, wo'va got to get to business !”
Qe and hang yourself your
€ Hgha, e Snaiies il Shd : 5
It was difficult to get Carboy off hia-‘hobbﬁ[ horse once he

had mounted it, but on this oceusion Frank Monk and Lene

tubooad it forthwith and proceeded eagerly to discnss the
entertainment they had to prapare.

For a little while Carboy sniffed with considerable
dignity, but presently his injured feelings hecame cured by
the interest he felt forced to take in the proceedings. -

“The first question is, you chaps, are we going to do this

our family trec 1”

5, [

4
3

e s,

all on ?u:,own, or get some c¢ther kids to make up a bigger — !
troupe " 3 = :
“ What! Carpenter & Co., do you mean?"' asked Lane. _:!
*“No. That means Snipe as well—and he's not to bg =
trusted. . He's a snealc !l E
“Wha could we get, then?" - = §
“The Triple Alliance.” e =
By Jove, that's'n good whesze I'" > |
“ Bplendid I ey = o I
“Phat's agreed, then,” said Monk, *THs a good wheeza, &
hecatse if we get them they won't be able to take part in 1
the Wallaby kids" shew '™ e
% Sure ! - : =7 - E
- At (g?.'yesi They couldn’t learn up two Iots by Weddes..
ay!
‘E()'f course not.  Good for you, Morkey." f
“Mhe next thing is to setile what instruments we'll have.'
#1'll play the piano for you,” said Carboy, who was really :
a very ﬁo'o-i piandst,
“Good 1 =

#71l take the bones—I've got a set,” said Lane.
do ihoup & bit. That fixes the music.”

“Good 1" e
& Now, about songs,'' went on Monk. © There's *Polly
Wolly Daodle'—that's a good old minstrel song. TI'll do -
that for one." iy = =
#Tt's certainly old—as old as Carhboys family tree
langhed Liane. - S
- ‘“Hpeaking about family trees—-="" be
““Oh, shut up! What did you say that

n Lane.
or, Lune? ¥ou've

neml}{ gat him going agalp.’_ o

~ e 1']] do.the ‘ Ooperzootick.” " :
' Tha what, Lana?” i S 3
1 Ooperzootick I Don't you know it? It's a real gocd

«Rightho! DIl got out that old concertin of mine and

3

g |

T
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""Come out of it, Tadpole!* roared Lawson, seizing the ink~-stained amateur artist by the ankle and
dragging him from under the table.

song that used to be sung by Little Thomas, in the Mohawk
Minstrels.  I'll look up ‘the words, but it's something
like thiss.
“TI've got the coperzootickj
I-don't know where I am.
I've got the—"

* All right, Lene, we'll put you down for that. TIt's got.a
- good ;‘.1:.19, even if you can't sing it. Now, Carboy, what's
Youra il .

Il sing the ‘Blind Boy," ‘The Minstrel Boy,' ‘Take
Me Home Again, Kathleen,' ‘We Parted on the Shore,’
'The Girl T Left My Happy Home For,” ‘The Blind Girl
to Her Harp," * Th L

* My only Aunt Jane!” .

“Btendy on, Carboy, we've only got an hour, you know |

T could sing them quickly, Monkey.”

““Ha, ha, ha | :

* He, he, he ! .

**1 don’t see why I should net sing all I know. There's
quite another dozen. 's ‘The Tin Gee-Gee,’
‘ The »

There's

“Bhut up! You've got more than enaugh already.
You'll have to play an overture, too.”’ A

“Oh, certainly, Monkey! Tl give them hall an hour at
the piano, with pleasure. Il play the ‘Battle March,’'
* Whisper——' "

" Haolf o what??

*“ Half an hour.”

“ Hold me up, Lane ™

‘“ Hp, ba, hal” 2

“ Carboy, yvou'll have to be suppressed. Eane and I will
take on half
equalise matters.

“Oh, all right! T'll play the nccompaniments very loud
when you break down, =0 that the audience won't—"

** Ass, shut up !" grinned Lane.

“ Now, then, for the Triple Alliance kids! Let's get along
to see them."

" Right-ho! We'll “4roupe’ off; eo to speak.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Monk & Co. thereupon made their way to the. stud,
oceupied by the Triple Allinnce—as O'Donnell, Morgan an
Donaldson were called by the fellows of the Fourth.

Tug Expire Linrary,—No. 8.
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1o mnsan.

“How are ye me darlints?" quoth Nicky ©'Donnell, the
Iad from Dublin, as Monl & Co. entered.

“What's the meaning of this interruption, whatever?"
nsked David Morgon, more usually: known as  Taffy,V as
he hurled his boxmg'glovaa into the corner.

““What's up the noo?"

Donald Donaldson started to his Teet, 1
ness which he had
suspicious of this
Monk

& Pax, i
halp ns in a llt

“Hural

the native shrewd-
got from his Scotch birth making him

sudden intrusion on the part of

ace I" cried Monk.
e wheeze.”

what is it9"

“We want yon fo

B ‘E"i""h iling 1
y = ow Ay, help wi ateval‘ we're willing
© “You're bricks,” said on

“You are," echoed Lan

*“Splendid " agroed Cnrbu

< First of all,”” resumed i]le mpta{n of the Fourth, “we
must bind you to secreey. It's something we're dom,g for
Miss Phil, and we want it to be a pleasant surprise for all
the kids, ‘luc]udmg Gordon Gay & Cp

Sty it 17

“Tha very. idea 1"
=t "Sum, an' if it’s for Miss Phil, we should like to be in
i

: * Av, mon, that wa should 1"
- “There's no donbt whatover about that !”

“Right-ha!” And Frank Monk explained the ohject of

the présent visit.

A wink passed round the chums of the Triple Allisnocs

when they heard, but no significance was atfached to that
br Frank Munk Co.
*Bura, we're with
“ Ay, mon! IH be mul
“And such a surprise for Cordon Gay, whatever '’
““ Rather I agreed Monk. ** And now it ocnly remaing to
fix up your songs and arrenge for rehearsal,”
Y Put.me down; sure, for ‘The Dear Little Shamrock”

hd m

fs

‘ The Bells of S8handon,’ ‘Sovournesn Deehah,‘ *Dark Rosa-
leon,' 'Ba.-.-'nar Bmﬂgﬁ an's Caur‘laha;), ‘Bhule, Agra,' ‘A
Sprig of Shillaleh,” *Rory O'M——

| “ My only Aunt Jans! You're not goi ta sing all the
Ly songs, Nicky. We've all got o do a t.llilmms
i Sura, but I know a score mora of 'em "

“Well, you've named enough already. — If you jot the

[ momes down on a bit of paper we shall have t'hem ready for -

the programme.’
“1 can da 68 MANY 8BS le,y. whuhver!‘ said David
Mar an. here's—" 2

et —— * Right- ho Give us the names of &te_q."
“There's *Bn v G'n?. g wairied y
C&rddox;,' “Ar yd ¥ Nos ond then there's éﬂgnmunt i

“Gymon,” and *

“Dh, my ‘imt' axclulmed Monk, leaning ngamst the wall
as ﬁmugh he Lad fmnted

“ My giddy aunt,”’ murmured Lnne, holding his head be-
tween his hands and emitting a groan

“0Oh dear! I wonder if Welsh fmmi:es ara old—"

*“Bure the Welsh language is

AR, mon ; but it's a terrable lunguuge It's that awiu’
like swearin’ ys ken 1"

e HB hﬂ, P

Y There's nothmg to In.ugh A

“No, vou're r&g - Monlk, re(’.overmg
‘maiter for tears, aﬁ'v—tenrﬂ. nothmg less.””

T don't understand you, whatever.”

* Neither do we understand you, Taffy."!

““Ha, 'he;, ha 1"

“Jf T can't sing in the benutleul langnage ﬂf my. native

nouutt-y, then 1 won't sing at al

ht-ho, Taffy! Of coursé we ndmire Welsh mngms
IH t e way you twist your tongue about when yuu re
aaying the names of the songs that knocks me. sldﬂw&}'a

“That's because you don’t understand, whatever.”

** Anyway, let's have the names writton down with the
Tnglish h-unslatlon—l thmk we ought to put bb%h on the
programme.’

“Hear, hear !’

ST tell youa the Eng’ush distortion I‘m- sm ncm, in tbe
order I\re said 'em in_my native They're

*Watehing the Whenat," * Oh, the Kmd mstrel Al
Thmugh the Night,” and “All Hail to the Cambria,' The
Iast one which - didn’t let me finish was ‘Ton ¥

you
Melmvdd' £ The ‘Miller’s Song.* "
 Good I

Ay, it's o good thing the mon's finished,” said Donald.
“ Now, I'll just give ye mina. D'l sing ‘A Hieland Lad,’
“Roy's Wife of Aldwalloch,” °The
* Wha Wadns Foecht for Charlie?” *The Lass o--—-—-‘ .

“My haf, Donald; that'll do!"

Mgz Eypin: LioRaRY.—No. 8.

For The
Library

Nex—t_ : W.eek >

THE EMPIRE LIBRARY.

“It's—=n-

Bracs o' B.n.lqmthar :

“ Well, if it's suffeeshent, ii'll do; but I"m aquent with &
scora or mora of the ithers.”

“ Well, that'll do for now, alt-any -rate l" said Monk.
“YWe'll make a pood show betwaen ns—eh

“ Rather!" said Lane.

“Huare "

“ We will, whatever.”

f Splendu:l i

il be a grand: nech[: 34

"}Fmd not a word to the Wallabies!"” said Monk as he
opened the doo

“Not a syi]nble " echoed Lane passing out.

“No, it will be better to preserve mlance,
Carboy.

And 50 Frank Monk & Co.
had robbed the Wallabies of the services of the Triple
Alliance, as well ns gaining the advantages of those services
.for thlmzulveu

onk and his chums would, mdeedi‘
hnd they heard the conversation whic|
No. 10 after they had departed.

-agreed

have besn sur%rxsad
took place in Study

CHAPTER 6.
Practising |
¥ CH, and it's the grandest joke that ever Wns"’
0 chuckled Donald
“ Haw, haw, “haw 1 chuckled: “Taffy. "Theras

2 never been anything like it before, whatever I'*

Sure, and by faith, it's ticklin® me it 181 ‘Ha, ha, ha!”
Then for a few minutes the Triple Alliance u.bn.ndnngd‘«"

itself to the wildest mirth:

From side to side of their _aj;udy ‘Iaheg! staggered, their
bodies and limbs suffering indescribal ble contortion fmm the
vehemonce of their Inight =

“0Oh, mon, but it’s gn.nd"’ snrgled Donﬂd prasently.
“Tg think thet Gordon Gay—

“ That Gordon Gay had only—

“Hure that's just the poini—to think—"

“Ha ha, hal”

To 1tu.u1: that Gordon Gay,” resumed Donald, geettmg
the lead again, *should only just that verra minute
gone, after giving us parts: m a play, tha nature of w}nnh
15 to be kepé‘la.eecmt rom Monkey & én

“ Sure, while Monk & Co. are keepin’ a saoret from the
Wallshxes. the very same Wallabies are ke a pecrel
from Monk & Co., and, sure, tm\, it is we are eepmg a
secret from the two of them
% "We'll have all the triumph, w]mhur, becam we almll
he in both their shows, -and neither will expect that we're
~goin’ to be iu tha other!™

- “Tt's verra grand, maon!

Seotch songs for the’ necht 1"

HThey'd be nowhere without t!_:u Walsh songs, whatever!’

“Sure, ye loonies, neither of ya will be lis ened to whcn
the nudience disciver that they'ra to have some hallads from -
the Isle of Erin! Which reminds me, too, I must sing

*Come back o Frin” as well as those already in the pro-

gramme. That'll go—

“ Ay, and I must gi'e 'em ‘D’_}e ken -Tnhu Peel?” That- 3

o b!'mn song, and always—"" -

“ 1 have not put the ‘half uf mine down, whnte\‘er
make a list of a dozen more.’

S 7 think I'Hl just practise a wes bit, laddia!

"It’a a good 1des, whatever! I'll run over one of mine,

“Sure, an’ 'l nmg‘ *Come 'Imok to Erin ' 1

It certainly was a good idea fo practise—all three: chum
of Study 10 were agreed upon that. Dut whether it wai n
good idea that they should all practise together, each a
different song, in the small space of their study, is another
question—n- question, as they afterwards were convinced,

open to doubfi
£ D‘gl.’. leen

An’ i:o “think there’ll be some

B

“Donald Donaldson got away first with a line of
Johm Peel?’. Whilst he was still on thak,
*Cyweiried y Cerddor’ have all that his yoice and-makive Y
talant could give it.

And at the same time Nicky m-nofe his chest with his left
hund snﬁ in & fine rich brogue sang * A Sprig of Shillaleh.”

Donald found it difficult to keep to his own tune
whﬂa ‘I‘ v was saying words that to him wére so * verra
mich like swearin’.”  But, at the same time, Donald did nok
wwant to interfere with his chums, so e just pressed his
hands hard over his ears, and raised his voice to 1ts loudest,

Taffy observed him, nnd renhsmg real morit in the notlon
did the same.

The two were Tmow s:ngmg o loudly that Nicky couid
searcely hear his own voiee, 50 he, too, followed the examplo
of the other two.

« TIHHE NEW MASTER."
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erowding up the staircases af

 WEDRESDAY.

- The Triple Allianice weas now- carried - away- with
enthusiasm. - J : - : 7
It forgot that sounds penstrate walls, run through
corridors, and up snd down stairs. ; .
I)t forgot everything but its native songs. -
Qutsi ; )

att

s stood, their faces moulded in expressions of
“amazement, - = e
omebody’s got an old cow in his study,” said Wootton

A cow? A whole blessed herd couldn't make such a
din,” replied Jack Wootton. * Where the dickens is it
coming from?®" - = e =

“ My only aunt! Tt seems fo be inthe air—everywhere!”

-~ The doorof Study No. 1 opened just then.

“ What's the row, Gay:" yellad Monk:

But Gay could not hear the guestion. - T

‘Tt sounds as if a live elephant had got into a sausage-
machine I grinned Harry.

My hat! Here comaos Lawson

“ What's all this Tow 7" roared Lawson.

Nobody heard what he ssid.

Bub, seeing his tips move, the juniors imagined what he

was talking about, and shook their heads violently.
The passage was rapidly filling with fellows who came
both enda.
_ Lawson wns rad with wrath, and he beat the air with his
cune, and glared egg\erlf up and down the corridor. B
Suddenly o peculitar faet Struck Latwsomn.

It was that all the doors along the passage were now open;

suve that of Study No. 2.

In n moment he sprang to the door.

“A thnll went through the juniors who were looking on,
_They saw Lawson stand as though struck dumb on the
threshold of the newly-opened study, and the noise that came
from it seemed to intrense in awful mixiure and volume as
he watched, iz e~ :

My lat, what can it be?’" asked Gordon-Gay, crowding
along m the van of the crush to péep in. — SR et g -
_Iliei:;ust renched the door before Lawson made his on-
slaught, E

The Triple Alliance were standing with their backs to the

“door so that they had not seen it opern.

And, of course, they could hear nothing:
*“Oh, my hat!” chuckled Gordon Gay,
“ They've gono miad!” grinned Harry Wootton.
~ Ay traordinary perférinance I observed Carboy.
~ *Enough to make a eat laugh I"* pot in Monk.
Lawson, recovering from the shock which the unusual

spec “dl.el gave him, sprang forwarde

~ Swish!

" SBwishl
Bwish 1
“Och!

Aw ! Carooch I exclaimed Donald; releasing his

-ears fo take hold of another part of his body, as he leapt

ugh [ eried Taffy, suddénly pulling up in the

HOTIE. - s
1~ Sure—oo-oo-oh!” roared Nicky, sitting aud-
denly on the floor, in a mechanical effort to prevent fi:rthe:‘
cuts with the eane, 3 :
“Woul young rascals!” exclainied Tiawson. “Tyke that—
that—and that!” -

“Och 1

A Oh !!)

X O\V—.Oo !”

“ And now doa hundred lines apiese "

With' that the ceptain of Rylcombe Grammar School

departed, and; fearful of increasing his wrath, the rest of
the_ﬂm:ors disappesred into their studies. St
“Mon, but I was gettin’ on grand I’ muttered Donald rue-
fully, rubbing the places where the cane had strock him.
T"[[Lm\'aon’s got 1o ear for music, whatever,” groaned
affy, £ = . -
““Sure, mine was one of ‘the finest songs he could wish to
hel:zu-l said Nicky, gefting up from the Hloor very gingerly.
I dor’t think we'll practise ony mair the noo[” said
onald Donaldson grawlp.. = -
And the other two ne'dc%:ad assent.

W

CHAPTER 7.
. _”A Fearsome Appu'riu'un._

T the enthusiasm of those taking part in the coming enter-
tainment at Wayland Hall could make for the sucoess
?lfc I::-e -performance, - then the promatery were indeed

Gordon Gay quickly wrote in the dialogue aronmd the

2‘&1‘5&“& egf. had outlined, and with whiglf‘ the render is

.. For The
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‘the other end of the corrider, Gordon Gay and
~as the rest into their work connected with
0ppy, P.c. Makepeace, and Mrs. Makepeace.

“went out of the stu er.

~what was wanted for the purp

_ i, 1

-In the gym. every evening affer tea, the company spent &
couple of hours rehearsing, and rehearsing Gordon Gay's
own play under Gordon Gay was a serious business, :

His company suppoited him well, and the progress they
made did all the members credit. AL e
Ti]ie 'Tréi’lﬁ' Mha‘n‘éﬁc‘?mmr‘&?g ﬂ:‘: s%‘crat tb?}t'qut'cpllm
orki or Monk & Uo. as well, entered as enthnsiastica
Ha the rest in I k c ith “The ngw@b’z
Return,” making capifal parts oub of the characters ¢

Thair one difficulty was fitting I two distinch rehearsals,
and on most occasions they hurried away frem t VY. 08
soon_as they had finished their parts, and scuttled to the
fielda fo Tl over the business of the troupe with Mank & Co.

In short, all the members of the- Wallabies, the Triple
Alliancs, and Monk & Co;, had become suddenly so engrossed

in work, the nature of which was more or less a mystery to

many lellows cutside the magif _circles, that they pursued
their  various ways with thoughtful —brows wmstead of
* making things hum "’ with the pranks they nsually played.

There was only one discordant note among the members of
Go&ddn_ Ggy's Com ai:y-,-haug {hat was sounded by Carpenter
& Co., and particularly by Smipe. - 5 ; :

C_arpeuter?alﬁtking, and Snipe. who comprised the “Co.,"
were dissatisfied with the.pazta.t‘]my were allotted.

A nice sort of part I've got,”” growled Snipe sullenly, a8
they returned from reheursal the day hefore the performance.
 Just walking on ss a convict, and not & blessed word to

say. : - ; .
7 peckon this study has been bedly t-renteﬂi;.’ agreed
Liarking, an unprepossessing youth, “and we ought to take

steps to get our own back:”. -~ - * SR
“ And we shonld if we had a decent leader,” agreed Snipe.
“\Vhat's the matter with you, grouser 1" asked Carpenter,
the leader referred to. * They might have piven me & better .

part; but you—what counld you do?”

< Oh, shut up! You're no sort of leader at all. Ow 1"

Carpenter, capable of spiteful action when roused, b
Snipe’s wrist and twisted it behind him. :
& Wou'll break my-arm. Oh! Owl”

“ Shut up, then!” ;

“ All right! ;.I,Z'cm]-y meant—"

%ﬁﬁam - - contemptuonsly after Hie Snipe
_wo Eami ntamptuc y B

e stady, whish the'yphaﬂ reached and enfered
during the conversation.

He wandered along the passage, and, coming to Siudy No.
13, the door of which was slightly ajar, he paused -
listened. . : s

Nao zound reached his ear; he cautiously entered.

He had no precise idea of what he wanted to do, excent
it was to play off some mean trick upon ihe Wallal
becanse he had mob gobt a good park in The Convicts
Returm.’’ s

Tg; study was emply, but on the table lay. something that
arrested his atfention: . — 5 -
uTIt was the mechanical property snake which Gordon Gay

~ had obtained through his father, and which had just a few

Inoments bofore been used for rehearsal in the gym.

It was one of the mq;t gruesome-los ]iung things _%]l{s{.' mnﬂ
poseibly be imagined, having green glass eyes, which wera
{E'ht:%yby small electric lamps in the kemi':.e It moved by
clocloword, the direction or action it would take being

regulated by the position in which 3t was placed upon the

ficor. : e - ; ;
YTl wind the beastly thing up and Tet it loose!” growled

‘Smipe. “And T hope 1t will _frigll,ten__s;omehoziy'—ﬁna of the
“masters, p'rlaps, and gt 'em in a row. !

Hie had seen Gordon Guy work the mechanism af
rehenrsal, and knew quite well how it was done.

“Mhey'll never know who dat 1 l.;e“'.mugt_qreﬂ, as he
turned the key that tightened up the spri inside. B

Tn a few moments he had it on the floor in such a pasition
‘that when he }Iet ;1'; got ét would squirm through the door-
way and wriggle along the passage. =

Tlo gave an evil chuckle as he saw it go, and hurriedly
took himseli off to-watch from a safe distance. e

The thing was a triumph of *“‘property cralt, not so
much beeause it resembled a- snake, as because if produced
oltogether a tarrif?mg and wvgly appearance; just, in fack

1 ose_of dragging a confession

from the lips of the villainous nephew of the merchant in
““The Convict's Return.” et :

Along the Roor erawled the snake, ifs green eyes glower-
ing in the semi-derkness of the pussage.

Voung Wilkins of the Third, with two of his chums, Gray
and Allan, were the first to see it. > :

“YWha-what's that?"® gasped Gray, clutching Allan's

arm.
W hich—what 1
‘P th-th—ugh—loo-oo-0k I'? :
Tne Exrme Tasrany.—Ne. 8
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“My hat!
meant cobra, :

And ag the three—who had not been permitted to attend
any of the rehearsals—saw the thing approaching, they
turned and fled, yelling ag they went. - >

At the head of the staircase Wilkins eollided with Herr
8froompaul, the new German midster, who had recently
arrived at Rylcombe Grammar School. e

“Ach! Vhat you poys not look before you haf gone?
panted Herr Stroompaul, whose obesity made climbing up-
stairs tiring work for him, s

Lok, sir 1" yelled Wilking and his' chums;

And without waiting, the three youngsters fled headlong
down the stairs. Ve 2 -

“ Vhera should T léok? I shall bunish you poys! ¥ou
‘male hilorious of ma!” F ) :

. Beeause Herr Stroompaul had not looked in’ the right
direction he had seen nothing to cause the excitement under
which the Third-Formers were labouring, and consequently
ha supposed they were joking with him.,

But the snake had come nearer, and now suddenly bumped
against Herr Stroompaul's foof, where for the moment if
became lodged: : ; :

% Achl Himmel!” gasped the German master, leaping
suddenly back spainst the wall, his face changing its
expression from anger fo alarm. : e %

He paused for & moment, and then he fed in fhe direction
from which the snake hiad come. ¥ :

But when he had sprung away from it, he had furned the
snako's hoad with his foot, so that now the thing came
after him.

“Ach!
a what-you-call : 5 i

Heorr Stroompanl’s English failed him. -

Bellowing in a loud, guttural voice, he dashed along the

corridor. 3 = E - s
~ Tadpele, coming in the opposite diraction, stood amazed

al the extraordinary sight.

* 8ir, what is—"" 2

“Himmel! A what-you-call!™ eried the master, and

heing unable to pass Taddy in the passage, he bumped into

him, and sent him sprawling, dualung_ on’ himself towards

“ the staircase at the other end, and disappearing down if
with a speed that, for one so portly, was nothing short of
miraculons, : 5]
* #Mhis s extremely-reprehensible for a master,
Taddy, as he picked himself up.

Then his eye fall upon the cause of the trouble.

My hat! TIt's .lhnt-_bE:st-ly'am}ke 53/

Crawling on his hands
~_firmly in iis hands, ]}ind hurried with it into Study
before anyone should be attracted to the scene. %

Gordon Gay and Frank Wootton, however, came dashing
ap just in time to see what was afoof, and enfering the
study, locked the door
" ¢ Who has lot that out ?" asked Gordon Gay. e

“Raally I don’t know, Gay., I have only just found if.
But it appears to have terrified Herr Btroompaul very
onsiderably.” : i
mz}a{n::};ir:_ t.glt it away before there is any inguiry,” said
Gordon Gay, letting the snake’s spring down: and placing
it in the box. : = =

“We shall get impots. for this, qbgorved .\} ootton.

& Harr Stroompaul doesn’t know it's ours. :
 No, that's true, and after secing it at the Hall to-morrow
ho'll not feel inclined to shout about tunning away from a

mechanical toy 1':

“Ha, ha, ha!” = . =

«That's renlly very true, and ‘very well reasoned out,

said Tadpeole, opening his huge sketchbook and beginning

lo‘ﬁrﬁé here ! sudderly ojaculated Wootton. © What did

‘Saipa want when he came in here a few minutes ago?"

““Snipe I

i Eni}]’a; Tlas he begn in here?” =

t Then neithet of you were here when he cams?”

" ING l" o

T wasnb 1" -

"T]‘:on, aure enough, he let the snake out. T was down

the other end of the corridor, and I saw him come in. [

didn't take any notice bécaiuse I thought you fellows were
"
: he?i‘he rotter ' snid CGordon Gay, an expression of con-
tempt upon his handsome, sunny face. :

“fa's a cad! This might have got us into Fearfal
trouble, Gay !” -

““You're right, Taddy! But we'll pay him out for it, my
‘sons, There’s a way we can punish him well, and malke
him look an ass in public without telling him in 50 many
- words why we are doing it’% - ? 2

“ How "

Tur Earmrg Lisrarv.—No. 8, -
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It's a zebra!” cried Wilkina, who really

Hi! Himmell Here is a what-you-call—ach!—
"

muttarad

0. 13
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and lknees, Tadpole gragped it

we're all on this

DNE
HALFPENNY.

“ What's the wheaze?” = -
*In the convict scene fo-morrow night, when Nicky is

%hn\;iﬂg the convicts, waé'll have Snipe lathered o bit extra.
58

“Ha, ha, ha I

f¥plendid 1"

“T'1 go along and see Nicky about it now.”

* Right-ho !

CHAPTER 8.
A Brilliant Suecess.
y N Wednesday evening, at five o'clock exactly, Gorden
0 Gay and his company left Rylecombe Grammar School,
“armed with special permission from the Head to be
out until eleven.

The entertainment did not begin until seven o’clock, bu
it was nepessary that the boy actors should arrive early, in
order to give fnal touches to the scenery, much. of which
had been delivered, frea of all cost, by Gordon Gay’s father,
who was a famous actor.

They reachad the Hall without adventure, and set to work,
a-particular part of which was to run hurriedly through the
play so as to accustom the members of the company to the
stage, and their positions, entranees, and exits upon it,

When Gordon Gay hed finished with Tadpole for this pur-
pose, the '!m_:ter busied himself with paint and brush, touch-
1ng up the scenery whére it had become damaged in tranaif.

They had been it work for about half an hour when the
stage door rattled, and, before a final push from somebody
ontside, opened. A : L

T wonder ‘who that is?"" said Gordon Gay.

The next moment the Wallabies ejaculated-in a breaths

“Monk & Co. " g

 Hallo, kids "' exclaimed Franle Monk genially.

“¥ou can't come in_here, My son'!’ said Gordon Gay, who
was now engaged in dressing himself up as a City clerk,

“Of course ygou can’t, Monkey ! agreed Taddy, placing
a huge blot of paint on the canvas, g o
. " How o, my sons?" asked Monkey, climbing up on fo

‘the stage.

“Tt's ridienlous ! said Jack Wootton, who s rapidly
turning himself into Blottovski, the villainous nephew of
the Russian merchant. =
by the stage door,” said Ta : S

“ And the other doors won’t be open for mnothor hour, so
you asses had better travel,” added:Gordon Gay. "

Monlk, ignorning this, addressed himself to the Triple
th“iﬂm}ﬁi who were assisting in arranging the furniture upon
the stage, i g

They had purposely refrained from getting on with their
_jsx;i_l:eq;lf:a,r because of the part they had to play with Monk

o Clo.-first, = = :

£ Comea on, Taffy,” Nicky, and youn, Donald. Wa thought
we'd lost you ! .

Gaordon Gay looked from one fo the other in astonishment.

¢ What's the wheeze, Monkey !" he aslked guistly, |

Monl,

“ We're giving the first show fo-night,”" replied
You evidently haven't seen the programma,'’

*The audience should enter by the .other doors, and not

wl‘ali]it C;‘arhoy and Lane stood by grinning.
ARFL

~answerad Gordon Gay, producing a copy, which announced

that Gordon Gay & Co. were giving & play,

Convict's Return.” =2 S
*We haven't seen yours, it’s true” agread Monk
“’And you haven't seen ours;" put in Lane.

entitled “The

*“Here it is, Gordon Gay,” added Carboy, pulling ona

out 6f his pocket. 3 =

* You rotters1” exclaimed Gordon Gay and Jack Wootton
in a breath, as they looked at Monk's programme, and saw
that” their own enterfainment was to be preceded by the
minstrels” show. =

“ And you, Donald, Taffy—""

< And Nicky, in it !"” -

“ Fia, ha, ha!” reared Monk & Cla,
. “Didn't it ever oceur to you to wonder what was going to
happen in the first hour?"” grinned Monk.

Gordon Gay was a splendid loser. ; s

“Candidly it didn’f, ass! Or if it did, T must have
thought some local .celai:rit_ies were going to make specches.'

“Ta, ha, ha!l” =

18 a grand joke!" observed Donald.

“The best whatever;"” agreed Tafty,

4 Bura, it tickles me " yelled Nicky. -

¢ Ha, ha, ha!"” - =

Monk & Co. roared. Gordon Gay & Co. grinned.

“Well, you kids,"" observed Gordon Goy soriously, I
iope you're going to’do something good, for, from the moment,

; platform, it's no longer a private matter

between us, but—"' ;

““But n matter of the honour and credit of the good old
Grammar School at Rylecombe,’ added Menk.

Week: “THE NEW MASTER.”
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# Hear, hear ! E

The hall echoed with that *Hear, heat!" And from that
moment each party made its preparations without inter-
foring with the other, and it ‘might be added that neither
was too busy to assist the other in the common cause whon-
¥veT necessity arose.

And so the work
arrive, and af last Monk & Uo. and the Triple Alliance took
their seats in a half-circle, and the curtain went up.

Thoe hall wos half filled with fellows from the Grammar
‘School, and the Doctor had found it possible to atfend with
some of the House-masters, among the latter being Herr
Beroompaul, -

Monk & Co. received-a royal welecome from their school-
follows, who  intended that if applause could ‘make the
Grammar School effort a success, then & success it should
bo forthwith. :

Miss Phil and Miss Vera watched the minstrel enterfain-
ment from the wings, and their faces beamed with satis-
faction as the different items found favour with the audienece.

~The concertina was a bit recky, but if of times it was a
little recaloitrant in fhe mafter of tune, Carboy kept the
fact from the: audience by skilfully applying the loud pedal
to the piano on evary such occasion.

The members of Monk & Co.’s troupe, -indeed, had every
réason fo be proud of themselves when their entertainment
was over, and the Wallabies knew they had fo make their
play run very smoothly if they were to score in point of
quality of production.

*The Convict's Refurn,”” opening in Venovski's office,
wont with a ritn from tha commencement, Gordon Gay
enlisting ths sympathy of the audienca in his rendering of
the part of Guy Mannering, the wrongly-nceused clerk,
whilst Jack Wootton played the-villain so well that he was
roundly hissed in the court scene, where he gave evidence
against his father's employes. The court scone was not very
Iong, the barristers—nomial parts filled by juniors of the
Fourth—pretending their work was practically all done
when fhe curtain went up.

But it was the gaol scene that took the house by storm.

Nicky O'Donnell, as-’Oppy, the barber convict, brought
the house down when, bearing Gorden Gay's instruotions in

bt |
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B - ~uoll the “gir" goes !’
procesded until the audience began fo
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:Anot,he-r splendid tale of

GORDON GAY & CO.

By Prosper Howard.
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mind, he shaved Snipe, who. in convict garb, was held in &

chair by Larking and another junior acting s warders.

* Bah—boof 1" spluttered Snipe’ *“You're put—putting
the beastly stuff in my mouth !” A :
£ An" fo be sure.:' answered Nicky, *it's in your mouth

There were roars of Isughter as Nicky daubed the lathar
on -Snipe’s face, up-his nose;, in his mouth and ears, round
his neck, all over his head, and down his collar.

The more Suipe struggled and grumbled, the more the

-nudience roared, because they thought it was part of the

ay- :

At last Snipe, losing his temper, began to kick violently,

“ 8ure, men, take him away and put him in the padded-
room !" said Nicky. — ;

And secordingly Snipe was bundled off the stage, and
held down on the floor in the dressing-room until he
recovered his temper sufficiently to be allowed to go frge:

From that moment the play was an assured triumph, and
everything went splendidly right to the end.

One uncommon incident, however, must be recorded.

It took place when the snake appeared to terrify the
villain in his lodgings. 3

Herr Stroompaul suddenly leapt fo his féety and muttered
something, which even Dr. Monk, who was a German
scholar, was unable to understand.

With an affort, however, Herr S8troompaul sat down again,
and what resolves for vengeance he made against Gordon:
Gay & Co., whom he now knew fo possess the “*what-you-
call,” only he himself knew or cared just then.

Tor shortly afterwards a splendid evening closed for
Gordon Gay & Co. and Monk & Co., with the congra -
tions of the Head and many celebritics aniong the audience.

And Gordon Gay's cup of joy was full when Miss Phil
and Miss Vera fold him that " The Conviet's Return™ was
the best play they had seen for years,

“I am_ very glad you liked it,” returned Gordon Gay.
*“But it imu{dn i have been half the success it has been
without you_ two ladies in it, nor without the preat help
Taddy and the rest have given me.” -

THE END.
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THE FIRST CHAPTERS SPECIALLY RE-WRITTEN.
Dick Hardy, an ex-messenger boy, is wandering the streets of
London, homeless and workless, when lie attracts the attention of
a distinguished-looking stranger, whose name, he learns, is Morton
Steele, by his promptness and pluck in stopping a runaway motor-
car. E

'Steele employs Dick on certain strange but well-paid errands, and
the lad's fortunes imprave until he is able to live in & small room in a
litt'e coifee-house in Holborn kept by a certain Sam Webb. Sam
- is 4 simple-minded fellow, with a great horror of heing mixed upin
£ sort of seandal, and he views the late hours that Dick Hardy

(Mow go on with the story.)

i~ ok

T Blimber's Bluff!
~  Sam Webb seftled in his own mind that “ this ‘ére Morton
~ Bleele was o fishy card, and the soonet young Dick Hardy

‘dropped him, and found a reg'lar, decent job, the better!
Tf he didn’t, than he’'d have to go and look for lodgings
somewhere else, that's all. He wasn't going to have any
‘boy about his place who went out af night, and got up to
games, not he " -

And these things smouldered in the breast of Sam Webb.
It was about fen o'clock when Diek, who had faken a
long wulk round, thinking over his perplexities, arrived back
ut Red Lion Street. The coffec-shop was shuf, for they did
not serve late suppers there, and closed early. .

‘But this did nob trouhls Dick, for there was a private
“door, and Ncll, who had perfect faith in the boy, had pro-
vided him with a gpare latchkey.

Dick let himself in, and passed quietly up to his room.
Neither Sam Webb nor Nell were visible, so he supposed that
hoth had retived for the might. Ham and his wife—a lady
who passed all_her waking hours cooking in the basement—
" had @ room over the shop where thei glept. Nell's room
~ was on the upper floor, just under Dick’s modest attic.
The doors of both these rooms were shut, Dick noticed as
he passed, and he took it for granted that the mmates were
cound asleep.

“Dick was rather relieved at this, - He did not want fo en-
ccunter Sam Webb, the respectable, and have to explain
that he had only just come in, and was going out again
to keep a midnight appeointment of a dark and mysterious
nature! E
_ Sam would probably make trouble about it, and Dick did
néat want eny trouble with his landlord. It would cause delay,
and he had verg little time to spare,
~ He had had the forethought to drop in at a late ham-and-
heef sho;'ir-ﬁn_-hm way home, and get some substgntial sand-
wiches. ese he
iion, Strangely enough, considering his rebellions vows of
an hour ago, he carried out Morton Steele’s instructions with
seriipulous exaotness. ;

Hs face wes cen‘._:_am]:g--grimg. A glance at tho small looking-
glizs convinced him of thaf, ai :
to him, for he loved soap and water.

Ho ‘put on the shabbiest clothes he could rout out of his
small Stock, ‘and w tattered cap that happened to be lying
at the bottom of his box. A scarf he d{:}) not possess. He
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ate as he prepared for his coming expedi--

that, and he left it so—a sore triul
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had never worn one, but he knotted a red-and-hlack check
cotton handkerchief around his -neck, in place of the nest
collar and tia he delighted in, and then his *‘ make-up ™ was
complete, so far as he cauld manage it.

In fact, it was rathor more complete than he liked. He
ghuddered as he took a second glance at the mirror, and saw
the change in his appearance; then hastily put on his over-

_coat, and turned the collar up.

By then it was time to think of malkiig a start. o turned
out the gas, opened his deor quictly, and crept to the head
of the stairs. Defore he had descended s single sfep, a deoor
in the passage below—the door of tho parlour ai the back

of the shop—was partly opened, and ho caught the sound

of vo = ;
~Ohe voice was Swn Webb’s. The other brought with it o
thrill of unpleasant recollection, thouﬁh ho could not for
the moment recall where he had heard it before. §
Then it came fo him in a flash, Tt was Blimber, his
uncle’s so-called '* assistant,”” the shndg;loukmg fellow. wha
had helped in the attempt to detain him that morning at
the house in Johnson's Courtl
- 80 they had found out his refreat! Bup what had bronght -
the fellow hero at this time of night? :
He was not left long in doubt. :
It was dificult to eatch Sum Webb's exact words, but
Plimber's louder voice was more distinet. Dick heard him

By T

"Well, we have had s lot of trouble to irace the young.
v:u;nh{mé, and we only found ouf this evenin’ that be was.
living here, and I eame at once, intending to take him back
to his-uncle by force, -if necessary.” -

4 Oh, did you!” muttered Dick, between his teeth. ' T'd
like to see you fry it!"” ;
“Pat [ can't wait any Jonger,” continued Blimber. * Has
he been out us late as this before?” et
“Out till_after midnight first day he came herel” Dicke

heard-Sam Wabh-na{; e _

“0h, that’s just what Mr. Markell feared " said Blimber.
 The boy hes been a great souree of anxiety to his uncle,
who is uic his legal guardian. A wild lad, and nome too
fhonest. No doubt he has got into bad company since he
¥an away froni his proper home. 2 e
- T'd ‘have- been in worse company if 1'd stayed there!”
muitered the listening boy.

“J may tell you,” resuméd Blimber, who scemed to be
standing just inside ‘the parlour doorway, as if about to
come out—"* I anay tell you 1 am a lawyer, Mr. Markell's
lcgal adviser, and I ought to warn you &ut.-ii-n harbouring,
this-boy here, vou are ranning a grave risk. It is aetionzble,
Mr. Webb, although you mey not be aware of the fact.”

“Tm sure I don't want t5 keep him here!” said Sam
Webb, in a tone of alarm, *T'd be glud to get rid of him!
I‘n(-i a i:;aapectnhla man—a public character, az I may suy,
ong-——

% \Well, as I was saying, I cannot wait any longer here.”
interrupted Blimber. ** But when the boy does come in, I
authorise ‘Euu.. ‘ug Mr. Markell'’s legnl representative, to de-
tain him, by force if necessary, and to communicate at once
with mie.” :

“ T will—T will 1"’ declared Sam Webb, evidently immensecly
scared by the ‘“lawyer's” warning. ;
Dick could not help smiling, in spite of his awkward fix.
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The idea of fat little Sam Webb detaining him by force
rather ‘tickled him.

“* T should advise you to do-so, for your own sake," said
Blimber impressively. ‘““And 1 will now bid you good-
night, Mr. Webb.”

“ Thank goodness the beast is going !’ muttered Dick, <1
.!_ablu’lll be hard pub te get to Stamford Street in- time, ag-ab
is

Bui the worthy Blimber did not go just yel. Dick drew
bagk out of sight, as he heard the pair of them step into the
pussage, Then Blimber seemed to stop, and suddenly ex-
claimed: - 7

By the way, you have a privais entrance here. How do
I know that the boy has not already ceme in, and is now
in_his room upstairs?" =

“I—T don’t think so,” faltered Sam Webb, ©I'm sufs
“he is still out,"” i ;

“ After all my trouble T will aspertain that before I gzo
seid Blimber, And Dick heard him mounting the stairs.
_The boy drew farther back upon the landing, bifting his
lip in bitter vexation. He was in a maddening fix. He would
get away somehow. He vowed that Blimber should never
drag him back. But they would try to detain him, and
the delay—the delay!

Ha would ba too 13;!.0 for Stamford Street, and—and Morton
Steels would think he was afraid to comel

1t

A Near-Thing

Dick had no intention of being caught upon the staircase
in the undignified position of rn eavesdropper. He meant to
carry off this affair with a bold front. It would be the best
course with a man like Blimber. _

He went back into his room guietly and relit the gas
Then he closed the door gently and waited. ]

In a moment or two the door was thrown open, and Blimber
appeared with Sam Webb behind him; tlie latter puffing
with the exertion of mounting the stairs, and looking
extremaly scared.

#Hal” ejaculated Blimber, with # grin; *so 1 was not
mistaken, Dur young friend is hers.” = 3

“¥os, I am here, What do you want?” said Dick, staring
him squnarely in the eyes. 3

Blimber grinmed again without speaking, standing so that
his squat, bulky Bgure filled the doorway. Sl

He had evidently dressed for his part as a lawyer to im-
press Sam. Webb, for to wos wearing a.seedy frockcoat ahd

i top-hat that obviously owed its unnatural lustre to hair-oil
But the make-up was not quite a success, for in spite of il he
locked just the same shifty type of waster in Dick's eyes—
at least, a3 he had donp when lounging in shirt and trousers
in the dirty €op room at Johnson's Court that day when he
first_encountered him. ~ :

You see, our young friend is hers,” hs repeated oyer his
shoulder to Sam {’\"abb, whose alarmed eyes and shiny bald
head were just visible behind him.

“Must have just come in, then,” said the coffes-shop-
keeper. ‘‘Bee, he's still got his overcoat and cap on.”

““On the contrary, I am just going oub,' said Dick coolly.
“That's why I've got them on.” At

i Going out! Going out! A hoy of your age, at this time
of night. Not with my permission you won't!” exclaimed
Sam %anb, making an effort to assert himself in the eyes
of the “lawyer.” P < F

* I'm afraid I sha'n't trouble to ask it,” was Dick’s response.
“71 am your lodger, Mr. Webb, not your son or apprentice.
My going or coming is no concarn of yours as fong as 1 pay

rent.” e
! Oli, isn’t it!" blustered the little man, working himself
up for a braye show of authority.  *“We'll see abont that.
T'm u respectable man, I am, and I'm not going to-allow a
boy of your age to go ont at midnight getting up ko games i

'Sorry, baeause I'm
poing: out el the
fame,” observed Dicl.

“ Vou won't 1"

. “¥eu he will, Mr
Webh," said Blimber.
“He is going oub
with me, I am shout
to taks him back to
his kind uncle and
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that's all.” = =
“(Oblige me b-i; fotching that eab, Mr. Wi
“Blimber. And the little man actually hurrie

trouble, Mr. Wobb,” said Dick. - “If my kind uncle and
guardian wants me, lot him come gnd fatch me himsalf. As
for this mgn,_ﬂ--h’a-.l-ays—:i.-ﬁn'g#xf on me he'll-be sorry for it

i, Blimber's ¢lumsy " blufl " had so impressed
mind. SR 2

There had been no greabt amount of xois
50 far, or Nell, whose room was the n
been awakened, and possibly have appe:
In which ¢ase Dick would have had a

shrewd girl was ely to bo dec

for 4 single mi and would prab I
guns by threatenin send for l_r‘paff oty
Of course, Dick never dreamt of o o her.. He would

: n
have call , girl'a help if {l y Blimbers,
ol witls doa e

ngb fter Sam
tented himself with blocking th
ovilly. . He felt that the game was in
was also silent, for he was thinki
Alrendy it was too late, he knew; to
on foot, but the cab’had put & hold ide;
all depended upon adroitness and das
thrown in; i
Sam Webb
street-door o ing | “the p
Blimber; with a complete change of mann id: =
« * Now, look here, I'm nok foing to have any )
, or I'll pick you up and carf
you downstairs like a kid.  And Pll puta pinch on yo wfik{':
pipe, too, if you start to howl out!” ! F

He acecompanied. this threat with a gi;ar_ét

“been fif

over this, You'll come guiet

more natural upon his coarse, brutal
former oily grin. - =

Dick knew that Lie meant it, and knew t ]
too; for although stumpy of build, he wrs broad-shoulde
and plainly possessed-immensa strength. In a struggle -
him, Dick would stand no better chance than a child.

Dick had no intention of risking it; he had a_ b
Putting on an altered tone, as though he was b
get scared, he said: ;

* Look hore, Mr, Blimber, if my uncle ro
ri fo with yo (b you' 1 T
- Blimbe il
" ll'lI‘h. . =

A 1 el

Then to Dii All right. Onlﬁymin ;
T'Il nob. only touch 'you, but T'll leave o mau
sea? Now, come on, and leok sharp. Ok
the box on to-morrow.” b iy

He turned, and strutted out of the doorway to the
of the stairs, h
Then was Dick’s moment,
There was no chance of sl

ljl:ping past Blimber, for lis
broad figure completely filled the space between the banister
and the wall. But Dicle did not attempt that.

e waited until Blimbe) ‘upon_the top stairs, with ona
foot lifted to step down backed a pace or two,
lowered his head, and chi the small of his back.
‘The resulb was very off ¥ tch at th
banister-rail, missed it, and toboga -
in the form of a hoop. i - e

Sam Webb was on his wagl up, and they encounter:
the middle of tho flight. ;

Blimber, of conrse, tock Sam with him down te the mat
at the bottom of the stairs, where they formed a complicated,
writhing knot, in which: Sam's bald head and Blimbe
scrubby black one were alternately wppermost. e

Dick did not wait for tliem to sort out. Ha came dow
the staivs threo at o stride, Isapt over l-heng and had got out-
. - sids the street - door,
and shnt it behind
him before either had
probably realised
what had happened

. The taxi was wi
ing at the kerb,

¥

fuardian,  Will you
kindly go and call &
taxi-oab? There is &
stand close by, Tdo
not wunt to have to
earry OUr  young
friend. And thersis
Thia box as well.”

“You mneed

Some fun and

decent sort

not

some consternation follows the arrival  fill:
at Rydcombe of a New Master, and while this new arrival
has his little peculiarities he is- voted _ﬁ_f‘

g i

3 gn‘l Haotuol, am:léh ;iﬁn )
X ‘2 i lackfriars ridge: ¢

Ethe chums a Sharp!” J i
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