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have had
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isgrace to

said Pen
1'd better at
to me."’
uwied 0 it | but we'll mak
ng rowa in | whea be does

i 1f you've Boished

You re always ’
tho Fe snd weo're up aguinst | tea, old man, I'll t2ke you to Dushy's
Newcome ads all the time.”™ 2| study, He will be expe you."
“Phow! Look st the egps " maid Pon rose 1o his foet v
lamford, opening the bug “'en ready " he said
My hat ! * Come on, then|"

The wnashed in the fight And Pen followed Blagden {rom
were ¢la I over the in- | the study, The othet fellows, lolt
temior of the bag znd vver its other | glone, grisned at one another.

What do you think of him)"”
askod Bamfond

* Oh, be's every inch s lord's son 1"
said Ske ‘ou can tell it by his
manner, Thets arn lots of bounders
sbout in thess days, but
tell the real thing

spslasd

contents, DBlagden growl

, it e

- The i
boe!, and broad and-butter and ¢
And there's tho cako and the jsm: | swan
tarts " you cat slway
“ Rather oggy,” grinned Bamford, | whet you we it
* Well, they put ey in ‘om, o 1 * Just what I think." agreed Cor
don't seo why an egg of two outside | ton. There's someothing abost a
should hurt “em.” sasd Dlagden. s something ('s rather
Qui ) efine, bol it's there, all
“ Now, let's have tes
Bamford lifted vp the teapot ta
pour ous the ten. The fragrant sent
of it was very wekowe to Dick
Fenwyn, who was very hungry after
» Joag journey, Ham wnd beel und
eritp  bread-and-butter seomod like
the food of the gods to him then. He
did not nood & second invitation (o
begin. He ste well, and the junjors
urged far more wpots him than he
could est.
» you liks this study?” His Lordabip.
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{ace, and gleaming eves almest hiddon
under thick brows. 1o ware whiskers,
which were of a much more pleasing
colour than hiv lair and his eye-
braws, and oven the lasl fresh from
the ecuntry could not belp suspocting
that they ‘wore dyed.

Mr. Bush looked st the boy.
i who are youl" Lo ex-

Penwsn, sir"
Mr. Bwh snified. " The
seholarship boy, | supposc?

Pen fiushod red. There was a great
deal of wnpleasantness in the Form.
master's tone. 1t was evident that lie
thanght very small beer of seliolar-
ship boys,  Was 1t possible that a
Cormomaster at St Wode's  was
tainted with snobbishness, when the
Janiors were 80 conspicuously free
from it?

“ Yes, sin” said Pen quietly.

“ 1 wippose You wero told to” report
yoursolf to me?"

“ Non, wir"

" Well, I neod not detain you,"
said Mr. Bush, 1 will—er—attend
W you to-morrow in cluss. You may

Xo

Fo.

I you please, sir——" began
Pen, thinking of the claim he had
been urged to make to be installed
in Magden's stady. =

1 lnve said you may go,” msid
Mr. Dush _un]-lu.undy.

“ Bat, sir—" .

Me. Dush swung round in his chair,
nod fixed his cold, unpleasant eyen
upon Penwyn.

“1 may as well-tell rou at once,
Penwyn,” ho said acidly, * that any
Council-school m-olcnf;-o’_mll nob

d in this sclioal
Ponwyn's face went scarlet
“Uh, sie!"™ ho gaspod.

“Yau liavo not been accustomod
to n placo like this" Eaid Mr. Hush

(Continued from
provious page.)

Neweome grinned.
o, 'l'lu‘\l'n wxnctly
(R

‘m sorry
l'nm.h‘yo-." rad  Uen
eankiy.
o to bivlp m lu(-v:ll:l'f
o knuw,  OF conrse,
"Il fight you if you
Tike, but 14 wuch
rather Le on  goad
tecws with -\n)-gudy
here"

** Niee little Loy 1"
od

‘ gri Nuwcome,
*1 suppose our lady mother and

our loedly  father instructed
to ba a niee little bov?  You young
baunder, I suppose old Bushy has just

been butteritg you up, hasa't hot”
Pen looked sirprised,

* Duttering be exclaimed.
* You: woap ftsawdering
sou—making il

#precable.
raid Pen simply.
Bush was rather

o

* Mardly that,
“1 thought Mr.
rough on me."

“ Rough on you
come.

“ Yoo Perbaps T was weoog; but
I fancied he didu't care much for me,
bocause I'm a Coune

vjaculated Now-

weome
wall.

Ile was so astounded that he coulil
nat speak for a moment, but comld
only stare ot the mew Junior who
made that startling announcoment,

" You—sou're what?' ko gas

staggered  sgainst

the

at last, 7] ou’ i
~~:|,. 4 p;,;r.-::-a you're joking!
" You—you'ro the Council school

chap)"

“I'm Dick Penwyn, and I've come
here_on a scholarship,” said Pen
wonderingly, **T should have thought
you'd have l:fn.rd of it."

*What aro you laughing at?

*1la, ha, fiat"

Neweome shrieked. Mo reclod
againat the wall, doubled up with
laughtor.  The ludicrous mistake
Blagden & Co. had made burst upon

im at ance. Mo yelled

Pea rogarded Lim with surprise,
rapidly growing into angor.

* hwk.brrr. wh the joke!"' he

grimly, " Your manncrs y
mnack of your ul-hrin;:mg. I you
are to remain at St. Wode's, will

b well advised to attempt to improve
m. 1 warn you t your life will
not be plessant here if you do not
Don't argue with your mnasters Do
us you aro told  And now, leave my
study at onen!™ K -

And Dick Penwyn loft it, without
s word, his heart heavy. Dick was
n well. brought-up lad,” a accus-
tomed to treating his eldors always
with respeet.  Dut when an clder
was not worthy of ros jroesme - - I3
spite of his desire to look upon the
Lioat side of everything at St. Wode's,
Pen \nd not “holp 1i)n aqrr\:luelﬁ
bein, rno in upon hix mind thal
Mr. .l\u-h had taken a dislike to him
wlrvady, becauss Lo was s Council-
schiool boy: in other words, that the
master of the {'m‘:‘:h “l.:'l a snob—aon
areant, unspenka ol

Pen rltml:i the wtudy door, and
tood in the passage, silent, llu-_ had

shock in_ the Form
und ho felt so ur-t
and misorablo about it, that he had
not thy heart to return to Blagden's
study immediotoly.

As he w in the paw
junior came along, holding his
in his hand.  Pen recognised him at
onoe. It was Newcome, the lcllow
he had sont fying in the -g-‘:: r-.
sage with a right-hander on the chin.
And Neweome was evidently holdin,
his uln’v_v“ beeauss o pain  linger

wtill. :
"1{: stopped, with an exelamation,
s he saw the Cornish lad.

“Hallo! Youl' e exclaimed.
“ Comn away from old Pushy's door,
my bay, and I'll give you you ;zn:uh
baok, and s moern with it
“You want to fight me!” asked
Pen.
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Tai ptiy. " I'm not wead
to being eackled "at in this way, I
can tell you."

*Ia, ha, ha!" shricked Newcome.
“1 must tell the s this'"

** Look he!

* Ia, ha,

Ten _made a movement towards
him, Noweome mrgtred away with.
out enlightening the new jusior as
to cause of his merriment, and
still roaring with laughter. Ten,

Figoms
hat"

very much puzzded, he him go
into the common.room, and then
frenh yells of laughter a

osc.  New-
come had evidently told the joke,
whatover it wos, and it had heen
funny enough to throw the whale
Form into eonvolsions, jalging by
tho sounds of mirth

DPen was perpls and somewlint
dismayed.  Ilo was trying to think
tho matter out when there came a laud
ringing of the bell and a vound of
wheels in the rain outside, door

n the porch was opened, and a
samewhat tall, slim_youth, enveloped
in & macintosh, with & silk hat on
hin head quite spoiled by the rain,
entored the House, 1'en glnn«"vl at

terarite ©* Empire."!
A New and Interesting School Story for All

Then ho heard Newcome's voice
shout from the common room, and o
swarm of juniors surreandod the new-
eomer. ey wero marching him
off to the ‘common-room 6% "‘:
tened awsy to make his way bac
to Magden's wudy. ~ R

1o found Magden and his fricndy
in the study, talking, ‘They wero
probalily talking about him, for the
talk cousod the moment ho enternd.

UHallol"  ryelaimed  Blagden,

hY How did

ou haven't Leen
you find old Hushy1"
“Ho wasn't i
Blagden whistied. |
“My hat!

ice."

1 thought he'd bo an
£ to you," he exclaimed.
o's really o telling with

o { an awfully un-
was that row

Suebody came in—a boy,” said
Pen. T heard one of the follows
call out that it was tho new chap,”

Wapden Jumped up excitedls

" The new chap! ‘That bounder, of
course! 1 dida't know ho was ex-
pected toalay, Come on! Let's have
a Jook at him 1"

“Where in het" asked Damford,
equally excited,

“Thoy aro taking him inta the
large room at the end of the

0.

';:.nml'l the junior.room. Come
on

Magden rushod put of the study,
s the rest lollowedl, Pen with thew.
It wan ovidont to that it was o
tustom  at B Wodo's to_make o
great fuss of a new boy.  This was
tho second who had arrived that day,
and Wagden & Co. seemed to Do
equally excited nlout it

Pen’ followed the juniors down the
ttairs and down the heoad, Mugged
passage and into the junior-room.

Tt was a lurgo room and crowded
with jusiors, mostly of the Fuourth
Form. A erowd, in which Noweomo
anil Make wers  prominent, had

thered round the new fellow. They
had_lelped  him off  with his wet
macintosh, and Plummer had taken
his wet cilk hat

The new fellow had a slim, elogant

ure, and was dressed in ctons of 'n
very clegant eut, 1lis faco was hand-
somo and good-natured; but there
was little animation in it, and lLe
would not have been judged to be »
fellow of the highest order of intelli-
genen,

' Yes, it's wet, don't you know,"
ho said. " Jolly wet, don't you sec.
I've nover scen such a dooeid wet
day mysolf, What?™

“Hallo, Blages!™ roared New-
come. *This way! Ila, ha, ha!*

**What are you cackling at?™

I, hat Allow me to introduce
you. Blaggy—Lord Lovell!"

** What!" ‘yelled Dlagden,

" Ha, hat " This is Lord Lovell."

“Ratst"

" Yes, I'm Lovell"
sirange

" said  the
n his quiet, pleasant, slow
voice, *I'm Lovoll, don't you know.
The lellows usually eall mo Bunny
T'm wuro I don’t kuow why, What{*

Dlagden glared.

There was no doubting the now-
comer. ITe was Lord Lovell! Ho was
the great swell who was cxpectod at
tho school that day! But— DBlag-
den’ seemed to be turaing
ITo looked at Pep and he
looked at Lovell.

" You'ro Lord Lovell” ho ex-

rising in that,

claimed.
' Yee Nothi
T supposo ™ said Lovell, with a stare
al agden. ** You scem to ur-
ised.  1'm sure 1 don't know why.
%cm wan a lotter, or & tolegram, or
something sent by somebody, rome-
whero, or something of the sort—any.
way, | beliove | was expectod here.,
Whatt"
*Ha, ha, ha!" roared Neweame,

4 W penms ! Tull
unno:dA I'm auro T dan't u:ow‘:h..’,"‘
said his }toﬂlﬁ’llll *What

"I‘!A_ n, ha!” "
“You—you—you're Lord Lo »
stuttered Diagdon. L
“ Certainly "
Nlagden tumed 8 freozing glare
hed ":I.

him from the stairs, and

who lie war and whether he was »
new boy.

upon_the
“Then who mre  youl |
demanded, in & grinding voice,

Blagden is Not Pleased.

no ul"
BE:I";'rn looked at

“
w “ the angry junior in astouish.

* ment.
1t bad not yet dawned wpon lim
that a wistake kad been made—that
Hagdon & hiadd lavished sl those
upon  him  beean
they boelioved him to be the &
[rllow who was expected at St Wode's.
That he, Dk Penwyn, of the Council-
sehaol, should have boen mistaken for
Lord Lovell, was far too flattering an
ides to oorur to vory easily.
are at Blagden,
the

o Blagden had been
5i-l||y. Now, what

all friendly cor
u chango was there!

Fyerybody in the room, with the
cxception of Magden & Co. and the

two  now e, ronring with
lasghter.  Magden's mistake was w0
Indicrous in itsell and in its results

could nut help it )
st Magden, who had been laying
all sorts of plans for the discomfiture
of the Council-school boy when he
arrived at St Wode's, should mis
tako him for Lord Lovell, and take
him to his heart, s0 to speak, and
Teed him in ki stody and make mueh
ol him, secmed to Neweome and Lix
friends too funny for words
¥ i

ol

are roared Nlagden,
wtill mure infuristed by the laughter.
And in kix rape he strode up to Pen,
aml grasped him by the shoulder,
*“Who are you, you cad?"”

I stammercd Pen,

“ yom, worm ™
thought you knew. 1'm Dick
Penwyn"

Dick Penwyn!"

“Ha said T was ealled Pen," mur
mured Bamford. * He's boen ¥
our leg all the time. Oh,

*Th” seholaeship kid?™ demanded
Macden.

* Yes," said Pen,

*The Council-sehoal bounder?"

Ton Dusbed red.

“ I was taught at a Couneil-school,
certainly," ho said, “and I'm not
o of it.  Only o mneb wouldl

hat."

1" ehouted Newcome.

ou know,” went on

n the face. ** When
you ' 1 at the station, you said
you knew me. Do you mean to say
ulm.‘.,an mistook me lor somebody
elso ¥

“ Ha, ba, ha!" yelled Rake.

" Mistook you!" howled Dlagden.
*As if you didn't know!l Did you
think I was going to take a Council-
school bounder into my stuily amd
feed him?  Whe, I wouldn't have
touched you with a hop.pele il 1'l
known.  And I've shaken hands with
you! Pah! It makes mo [ dirty|”

Pea's oyen gloamed.

“You «numlﬁ wouldn't  have
shaken hands with mo if I'd known
what a rotten cad you arc!” ho ex-
claimed.

Blagden seomed transfixed,

“What!" he gasped,

"I mean what Isay. A fellow who
w sct an you've dono i3 @ cad!”
sid Pen. *'You chummed up with
mo beeause you thought | was a lord.
Now you've cut up rough beeauso I've
turned out to be myscll, You saw
mo as I was. I suppose I'm just as
‘QO("‘“I chap as I was tem minutes

den was alinost ¥

"My hat, the Council-sohool cha
can stand up for himsel{1” grinnc
Newcomeo, " There's something in
that cha » It's laLr_Iy to reo him

ging in thin way!'
"ﬁm.“y “:.’u amash h{n."
Rake.

said

“ 1o won't," said Newcome. “1f
ha bogine knocking the new chap
about, I'm going to step in, 1 can

tell you"
** Faith," said O0'Denovan, “alther
en  you that chin, too,

he's  pi
intiroly!"”

Newcome rubled his chin.

“ Yo don't care. It was all

f. s fault from the beginnine,

and he's not going to lick the kid,
and that's Bat 1™ he waid doterminedly.

Blagden, who was almost boside
himsell with rago, liad hardly & word
left to say. It was all 0 apparent

Diek Prn‘\\'yn. a sturdy Cornish

Iad, altend County Couneil
&:bodf. oblu:- a scholarship for
Bt. Wode's. [Ile arrivea at the

t publ full of doulits

21 to how he will be reccived by his

Tuturo shoolfellows. To Lis delight

sud amazement Iulis ‘rmh«l with
uniors,

uml‘::d:n'.ml:'o Fourth For captais,
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rain. o truth s that
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1 vell, who s expocted 1
arrive, that dsy, but Dick has s
ides of this

Dlagden makea 3 great fuss of
the new boy, and ruslies Lim up to
his study, whern he tanding o
foed. Tho feed, however, is rai

in
e

on the way to the study

by a
ber of P
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but for the
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By i, utvoring Lo,

roge in his eyoy,

suppose
funty o take P
oxelatmed. = Ny
Iulnr)'lln in, cither, |
“ q

8 n"[“nu-ov chap

“Yes: I didn'e gy,
eueman, * o ¥4

by

Tenwyn's syes 1

_ for a motent,

o Iu_r.-n- - .
e

Dick Penwyn w
His prids ro
Tis clear bl

# p:.‘ml(
. ¢ nat telling the
said Tone unidannted. Yoy o
peefectly well that yom were oy
satisfied with mo m lg 5 o
beliovod me 1o Tin a lord's sy, o
you want to
weron't. Y

W

shouldor,"

“Ol, we're telling bies, are wr
said Dlagden, with & sirlly i
" Do you know what wo da 19 him
who give us the lie 2t St Wy
you outsider?”

“1 don't care what yca do Iz
not uﬁ-.m '..( ruu.:‘ i

“ Al right,” said Wagles o3
" Tako off your jacket!”

“ Do you want mo to fight ye"
xactly! It's a Lit of 3 dige
t3 touch a Councilachodl rnd %
you've

1 g b
Pen. * Nobaly over avked 2 Conid
boy twice 1o put up ks hazle R
e fur tho disgrace of it 1 1k 12
zrace to touch a felow e re
Uh, pile it on!" sid Mgk
T take it all out of youe bide

“By Jove, you knew, ‘A"‘.“.:
the Jatest arrival st 5t Wold's *
had been looking on and lM&
the greatost n-mg.;-hm 1ut=hit o2
eratic brain did p W
quickly, but ho understicd r‘:
how matters were—" 14 Jnf-l
tho chap—1 forget hiy nane™ B
he's quite right, you Lm:'. e
been treated very, badiy, €2
see, and the fullo cal v

“Whe's a esl 3 .*p.::.'\i:
rather in doubt as to ¥ N i
nableman ;_n..a«_;i‘:r;., '5:,9“'

ke him sl v
i That :lum-i :l...'-”)‘\ur';':f

him? Ragley, or w¢ N
el Oh, Blagden!" grizond
eome, pnt

“That's it, Dlagdes. ,.’:I“\
forgetting names .«l L i
know why, WHaT" o p

Dizgden scouled at o o

o was prepared of gtz ®
Tenptha for "‘:L ‘l::' Torell. B¢

od terms wi e

rrose v »

)
den “’";’“"{'{:' Jad 10 a0

us yet,
a tomper

if you're GOt CA0Cined 3
ol eyt ey
come. * You wouldn’ i
would youl g e e

u et el '
nhguld.::' give New™

off ';;.7¢mﬂa¢
thens 1
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xon'r

Wwas, it Was your ew

feving

tn hamme:

Foin
.. He's smalle

oo,

fay. 1ot him nlone.

e, Newcosme

| at him,
, *‘yon can"
He's too big for you

s "
] don’
1 won't fet
1w you I ean take care of

m touch you,"

U i you put it like that—""
well, 1 do,

ot take me for a lord.
Ha. ba, ha!™ shricked Raoke.
(e for you, Waggy."”
Neweoan gritnud.
Tt [ maust fight my own battles,"
Pen resolutely, *“1 don't care af
Vil fight as long us I can
o, Anlll‘d["
(s, 4ll serene, if you want to!"
Ard Newcumo stopped aside.
"Iy Jove," soad his lordship,
Lid=1 forget his name; I'en-
r, or somothing—he's hot stufl,
<1 vou knew! 1 say, I back you
vua Inow, Pendragon, reslly, you
What 1"

ank vou!" said Pen, lsughing.

Tt ho ‘was on hin guard.  Blag-
on was rushing ot him now, with
ary

ek to bimsell,
Fist to Fist.
ORD LOVELL was pushed back
» little by the eager juniors
crowding forward to ses the
fight.  ITis lordship

o much dotermi

tion
# i character, which was probably
“a par with the soft, kind, irresolute

remicn upon his face. It seom:
w10 push lum anywhoere, and he
Mmained where ho was pushed. But
% bk on at the fight with keen
No one would have taken
% viwount for & boxer, but ho was
*uinly Lkeenly interested in the
Sole art,

Asd that tusle between the now
e and the Lully of the Fourth

-lﬂm""‘ enough for anybody
lrsily 1o Blagden's amazement, he
that the Cornish lad could
bis Bsts in & really first-class

P

2
N,
Sncey,

.Atdm was proud of boxing,
PV biggrer and looked stronger
[y hiv Younger opponent.

“4 Dick Peawyn stood up to him

Egivn's savage rush was stopped.
a2 not try to dodge it; ho
¥, Yo i, hilting out.
worln stapgered back from
wg % tight-hander on the chin,
~.'_"' involuntary howl of pain
. ",
-l!:"')l" shouted Newoome.
i and that was a onor!”
ot ODonovan,  * Blaggy is
m::‘ Viek_ "

‘" was Jooking rather sick;
"{i"' 80 doubt -bg:l that,

I
& ow had lwen o stinging ose.
Yo

recoded, glaring at the
nd Dick Peawyn stood
guard, watching him, but
dvantage.

Ao W * shouted Rake.
N
Gy jy 0 You duffer!™
(' b funk Council-school I

& Poowyn did aot
e

Lyt Tules of boxing he wa
ru":“;n:pdl‘{ Adnnlr;

v wean?” demanded

o net going to
svid Neweornoe

that Ilagden was

Rake 1 roared Blagden.
al’

. and be's had a long

w be's & boxer, Blaggy

I'm obliged to sou.
L yen're very kind,” waid Ten,
1 kew o mean it, sy you

inee no rounds lind bee
somiething was due t.

eve
il

leat,
whool
» rathor "

and he's plagin

- :::I.:;::"i"lx‘”l‘ ..,.ix_. '_-;-!hwl :rn«m.n.u urr,
- > ml st he i
nsaon” oas Detg :.;-Ir“f e u broth av a bhoy in
- i The juriors choered
b olled Ttake. “TFaney | 1yir” Ponwyn was patting np A

fight apminst his
adversary that ¢
them vould not

Rally as Nia
end  eaddishl

most peejudiced o
t admire,

n undoubtadly was
as  he  had aeted

r
T

steonge at St Wad

hiehed

eared 1o see MWagdon
Caunty Conneil-sehool
But the St

N I'-l- VL }m»-ll_v Il:nll |.:|lrn.J in lhxl’ lower | Dy Jovo, _w;u know, 1 think it's
L . 2 Forms ot least, and so, like the | rotten to interfero now, don’t you
vt said Pen quictle, 88 B¢ | Tuscans of ol “they coull not for. { reo 1" yaid Lord Lovell, with a shake
pabed -‘---‘;-""" “"‘.“l T oy ;'l-' boar a cheer uy the new boy faced [ of the head. ** Rottes, don’t you soe!
ool 19 you, but T can fAght :.. lig opponent, snd drove Lim | What!"
k.

.
Neweome, * voung
will have to play up

g up in-

lder and higger

towards the new lay, prejudice was
s and there were
fow fellows prosent who would have

by a

Wodo™s fellows wero

ark.
And back and back Cecil Dlagden
war heing driven now,

Ten had taken his measure.

1le knew that, though smallor than

Therefore, ha  had  nover
arranging rounds anid a
" + he would kave doue in
u seriony tusslo.

Nuw ha was vegretting his over
confiulence.

Py seemed s feoxh ny ever alter
nearly ten minutes of steady willing.
His wind was perfoet, hin eye. ady
and clear,

n
o

tent,
]

ekt
k

1 had bellows to mend with
grane.

pretty clear that the big
r would simply drop hus
hands soon, and staud st (he merey
of the new junior: but as he had
arranged the lght Kimsell, he had no
right to grumble st tho conditions
of it

8 veng
It wn
Fourth

would have Litton Lis tongus out
Ieforo o wouhl have rnll--n‘x time,
hard ox he was being axed

Nt Ramford strode forward.

“Here, i this is going on, you'll
have 10 liavo regular rounds,” lie rx.
claimed.  *Can't have you milling
awny Like this, like a" couple of
hooligans, lold on, both of you!”

“Let ‘em alonel™ roared O'Dono-

|

van,
** Rats!"

“Oh, shut up!™
“Oh, that's caddish, you Lnow!
Look hers, that chap—1I" forget his
name—he's winning, you know—U'cn-
wiper, or somothing. Let 'em alone.™

THE EDITOR'S TWO

COLUMNS.

TINS ISSUE

containg tho second Iment of our
sory, ho Wivals of
by Charles TTamilton.
b, writer nchiovod soch
popularity with  his talo entitled
*Tho Rivals of 8. Kit's ™' that 1 am
seticalarly anxious for vou to lot me
now how you like his

NEW STORY,
eally every letter 1 have ro-
han mentioned, in varying
praiso, “The Rivaly of
and I am naturally look-
ing forwanl (o getting tho samo ex-
pressions of approval from you all
respecting the

Practi
'

up, sod Pen needed to [

.;"-e._‘

4

&
=

Jthis Ietter to let vou know what 1

“IUVALS OF 8T. WODE'S."

Thero was & diabolist keon,
Who played till ho grew very lean.
When he took to his bod,
Hin fricnds softly said:
“Ilis last throws ol summer we've
soen.!

In rosponso to my roquost for
letters of eriticiam, 1 have reccived
such o big batch that 1 have had a
very dilficult task in selecting the
winner of the hall.acrown ollered,
but here is what I comsider tho best
for this week:

** Dalham,

* Dear Editor,—I am nriliuf you

Iy think afout the Eurms
rr. In_the fint place, 1 must
i that T have taken the Lsviee
from the first mumlor—when it was
in o smaller form, with a pink cover
wnml bottor  hallpennyworth  of
reading no one could wish for.
“The tales at presont aro just A1,
espeeially *Consin Fthel” No boy
could wish n better tale, and I am
sury 1 do mysell.
*The detective tako is ripping, and
T only wish there were moro ol it
Al think that for a deteetivo talo
st geamd,

The Land of the Black,' in my
estimution, is just the sort of adven-

may as well tell yo
“that any Inselence

®o.

Dlagden’s guard sveme
\\hrnf Either his skill bad deserted
bi or the new boy's skill was
Ho was deiven twico round
of juniors, under the raining
Llows of tha Corni

My word

d to bo no-

d Heeton, onc of
Dlagden's chw my word{ Whero
did the kid learn to” hit like that?
Vhat's JMaggy thinking of to let

-

weome chuckled. .
fancy Ilaggy can't help him.

* ho said. 1o’ jolly well not

it for fun; you mey be sure of

th
:Flilh, and ho's b‘:f enough to
eat youny Council school 1"

Jut he con't d_nli:."
Bare, you'ro right.”
W11 Lot that Dlaggy would bo gl-g
to_havo the gloves on by this time!

Ha, hs, ba! :
Rl ‘Ilfll wan aimply staggering now.
Dici Penwyn un-

no
ishiod. Hin nose was awelling, and
it was very red. Hlis lip wan cut, and
his car bruiscd. There was a darl
shade under his right eye, but his
nishment was slight compsred to

Bigiien’
:‘ ;'l'-:mh Form bully was almost
t .t

G He lu:J E:pmdrd 1o wipe the new

“Mind your own bimey!"

* Now, then, you'll Gght in rounds,
and I'll keep time," said Bamford, as
Pen step back. N

Pon knew that the victory was his,
and that Bamford was interfering
unfairly, but ho was patient.

“ All right,” gasped Dlagden.

Bamlord took out his walch.

* Now, thon! Time!"

Tho beief rest hnd saved Blagden
fram immediate dofest. It gave him
n sporting chanco of gotting ahead.

lut he was w0 obviously not up to
the mew junior's form that his most
ardent backers had little hopo of sce-
ing him pull a win.

Pen realised that the genoral feel-
jng was agminat him, and it mada
Jiim put all his grit into the conflict.
Heo would have Loen killed rather
than put up his hand in sign

defoat.

Dut thers was no question of a
dofeat for the Cwninhl\-nL Blagden
was failing fast

The lully 1ade a last offort.

Ho backed sway and and
thon launched himsell forward in &
suddon desperato rush, hitting out

furiously.

Pen met bim like & rock

With hin et ho swept Dlsgden’s
Wlows awsy, and countered with lis
right—a terrible right-hander, that
caught the St. Wodo's fellow on the
int of the chin, and sent him recle
i backwards

boy off the floor in & fow minutes
nut’l thresh Lim to his beart's coe-

ring as loog

—

Anuther  rreili insta this
nuunhn'-n:.’m hnet o,

Write and Tell Me So.

tare story a boy likes, for thero is
, wholesome reading in it As
for the old serial, *The Rivals of
St. Kit's,’ you could not have chown
» hettor story of school hife, and T
only wish it was ta bo continued
instead of concluded for a long time
to come, for it bas been interesti
and thrilling from the beginning an
right the way through; and I always
read this stary before anything clso
in the paper, directly I buy it.* On
the whele, with tho rest of its
numerous confonts, I think that the
Eurug i in tho front rank of half-
penny hooks, o, to e sure of getting
o_copy overy week, I order it in
advance, and in consequence my spara

ENRN

DN

When In doubt, or when you

feel Inclined to criticise, ad~

dress: The Editor, EMPIRE

Library, 23-29, Bouverie Streef,
Londen, E,C.

VENTRILOQUISM.

One of my Yorkshiro roaders has
taken up vontriloquism as a hobby:
hut he 15 somewhnt handicapped
the lack of a ventriloquinl figure,
weoks to nliai sceond hand

1 should mvise you, Harold Fisher,
ailing 1o find what you want in
advertisomont eolumns ol various
papers, ta insert a amall advertisement
in " The Noya' Hurald * Hobby Clab
column, 1 have no doubt if you
write to the l’l«hlnfﬁ enclosing (t:
nroessary coupons, that you may
able lorygrl 5mmmg suitable for
your requirements,

Cries & youthful inventor: * Good-
byo!

With my airship I'll traverse the
)

Tut his friends all declare,
s ho mounts in the air,
lie says in the first lino's ne lie.

A REMINDER.

My new readers should note, and
iy old readers ahoul® remember, that
the prize of hisll-a-crawn will be given
for tho best contribution in thes
columns, y readers can send in
practically anything they Lke,
viding that it is likely to be
intorest to othern. Jokes, limericks,
uselul hints—all these are suitable.

A
What

A nervous old Indy, named Kay,
1ailed a motor-'bus one rainy day.
As sho serambled aboard,
A horsecabby roared:
* Look alive! It's the last timo you
may |"
NEXT WEEK'S PROGRAMME.
First on the list for our next issuo
comes another fine imstalment of
now story, i
St Wode's" Second, the further
adventures of the two little waifs in
Kdwin Homo's story. Third, a com-
plete tale of ' Panther "' Grayle, en-
titlod " The Prisoner st tho Dar'*
Then follows * Cousin Ethel's Sohool-
da “The Grammar School Ven-
triloquist," & completo talo of Gordon
Gay & Co., the * pictured "
tures of Wandering Willie,
completo the budget of cont
continuntion of F. Ma
“The Land of the Black."™ »
Now 1 think you can with con-
fideneo look forward to & rattling
good number, 0 au rovoir till next
Wednesday.

POSTCARD EXCHANGE
The following readers desiro to ex-
change postcands:
38th LIST.

AL L. Woandberry, Wahroongs? Delo-
ino, 'I' ia, Australin, wishes

timo in apent in reading hing
worth reading.  When I have finished
with my copy, I pas it on to a chum,
who thoroughly enjoys reading it, and
T have wlo told » ﬂn of my friends
about it, [ eannot find any fault with
the Lurme Liheary at all except that
thero in a wholo week to wait
betweett one publication and another,

1 wish tho Ewrrae luck and suo-
crss ae it grows older, and 1 shall do
all in my power ta more widely cir
culate one of the best books that hos
ever beon publinh Lonilnm,v“il

live!

M. G letter, T am glad to s
rvruun the opinion of numberle
other re Lut AL G. has my par-

™,
ticuler thanka for his custom of order-

ing in advance.

Thero was & young bounder named

ac,
Who took aut his motar one day;
Dt a fog, black xs night,
113l the landscapo from sight ;
Now thero's * weals "' within '%Qd&
they say.

ramne,

to hango  posteards
readers in South Africa.

Jacobs 61, 11ll Road, Nandra,
with Manchester, London,

ol
. Whorwoeod. 24, Rathgar
Street. Lomdon, ()nunt:‘ Canada,
with Southend, England.
Lanee corporal W, Twitcher, No. 8325,
"G Compa Hareills, India,
with Scotlaml

Private A, MeCreadio, No. 10006,
“D" Company, 1st  Scalorth
Highl tn. Chaulattia, Tndia,
r nJ‘: Newcastioon Tyne, Eng-
and,

Miss 8. Iierco, 130, Forlws Strvet,
East  Sydney, Australia, with

ing
Ranby. Otorohan, Ancks
New ;Nll:nl -uf."unh;
tta, India; Italy

_ Sur

e akine, Dutoit, Strest
ins, Dutoi
}-3 South Alrics, with

* What shout “The Ri
Wode'e "’:E‘: e Rivals of St

New Zea Westorn Australia
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el
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uffin !

am|
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= teets you_packed
Sad 3 S0 e o, the

o nat crestiallen
el hat cres o

ok iy R
ke B Diie astonis

gl §
e, sabl
" over her Tuce s
2 ok amd kimil, and
@ e T us wut inte the
wmE L s wet, aud 0
oo plrad )
ol el hee wrinkled
then gently stioked
eiden bair.
e wne, Il take yout in
el Maother Grump,
'« dudlerent ta the harsh
joamdy uwel that
e it wus the
or was that
hole expres-

o Phil's et
Tels as Lie hak thought.
- = —
ot rmed a Jled Indinn war.
:.:m.- nied floar of the barely-
g

";.‘... vonderful?  She's like

wrv i the  pantomime who
',n dragon ber slavel’ be

=4

i ae oa walling & dragen,

iz mp” bt out Mother
wsging her stick down an

saboubders with a forco which

n W te other side of the

o riclully robbing the injurcd

1 dare »ayx you
vk s b she  continusd
exp e childern into & oy
o mancwhst  poverty steicken
we A any rafe, it was warm,
o lw munutes later thn four snt
sumple bt suflicwnt moal,
« @ oplomcnt  Luer, poing
e ettrerer lempth of warhing lus
> wd 1ryahg 10 prt same sem
& partiog into Lis tangled
d e

e kinheti wan small Lod.
raderdd even wmalier by @
wren teathing nlmost from

l wero the cubicles that
w warcely rootm 1o undress
« wdo ol the bed, but pesthor
et Lucy toubled about that.
“ rllcwnt fur them that the
Hesgh bhaed, wore warm, and
Iree trom draupht

' ¥ the rend hagh, for ere
rind o et PLil Lad Lired
tulirkes by the expenditurs
¢ ol their trearured Dol

A
?\4;{1 it varcess an Clirist-
. crisy wanted ta
Lie smull eapital in
stock; but Tetcr

tanee of getting some
alie and permancot em-

e e i
) #oud, es Phil
':‘J:Ii when, on the vrm:J
‘ _mq bad tuken up their

v Mother  Cramp, e

"‘"-'-'-l & van-boy

keop
romething

* Wt hard, Lis eliel

~'»0‘ slout the f’ny‘u’n

~ . van, ahd

el proteet
Mrvin frum ;ul!vh-nr

Lia tiw L
o 10 e i“':'" il about

.
e '
. A ™
‘\.,m_' o thele bt
) 1.:'"’ Bt 1 g Levinge
W, .I'" Uh Cheidees
S iy indugrn:
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\ * Py,
"
> -..:".-.m

s EM_PE}“““"V-

# .
"/o‘ brother with

‘ bee_bright,
Mo <halilren §
I-ur ol

o
fu‘ Lrought ‘u’lu-m

ety paven’t room for

i ##a ¥ o A 4 Star' Aunse ¢ Empire.”
A_Nowel and Inhrc:tlnz Story for Al o

GLANCE OVER THIS,

Etl.?l Cleveland s & now girl at St
Freda's, and on her first sy at school
v attracted Ly the personslity of
Dolores 1ellia A highopirted girl
of Spanieh  diseent.  Ethel  pubee-
quently saves Dolores feam deep dis
;'r_u'm and the two  become firm
rie

-t el takes Dolares over to S
Jim's College, whera Arthur D' Arey,
her cousing, is At achool, sml the
Spannh  girl v introduced to all
Ethel's boy {riends

ne afterncon Fthel is witting in
tha garden at St Freda's with
Daloreas when a note is brought her
Ly tho stationer™s boy. It in from
her coasin, Arthur D'Arcy, asking
hee to mert him alono at three
o'clock by a ceetain stile.  Ethel i«
puzzled by D'Arey's socreeyr, but
decides 10 g

cousin is waiting for me near
" lainis 1o Dolores
ore).

St

(firad s fron

Eaid Craven's Find

- 1Y daesn’t he com
w “1 don't know
" Aye i

ot ter.'"

“Shall § rome with you!® asked
Dolares indifferently,

Etlel coloursl

“ Arthur asks me particularly to o
alone,” she sl “r now
why, but Le sage it I very mn
part

ore ™

nt.'
Oh. don't pol!” said Dulores
“ Lat him come hers

“ e asks e o

“Oh, do s you_plrase!™ said
Dolores, with » cloud un Ler brow,
“Of_eourse, 1 don't want to detain
you il you want to gn''

“1 don't want to go specially, Lut
I cannot very well refawe Asthar™
said Ethel. “ 1 hopa you will not Le

fendod shout nothing, Dolores ™
“1 sm not offesded at all" raid
Dolores, in Lier most stately way.
Ethel nodded, and ran out of the
parden  Jt was very near the fune
Arthur Augustus had fixed in Lis note
Tor their meeting, and she was anxious
not to Le late. Blo was rurious to
know what it was that was s mmjwer-
tant, and why Arthur Mugustus was
o very mystorious about it

Ble could only surmiso that sume-
wnusaal had leppencd at St
n thourh even then there ap-
pearnd to Le no rearon why D'Arcy
should Le so secretive
Filiel yut on her hat snd left the
scliocl  Thoe stile wos only s few
minutes' walk from St Freda's,
An the girl passed out of the pates
she passed Enul Craven.  Ethel lnd
handly spuken to Enid since that day
when shie had spoken to comlort her
in the ecullcle, ufter Enid's narrow
3 PAf a0 -t » kil
ade no Jasting fereasion
the natursl rcpugoanco

% oo slrom

n
larity at St. Froda's
the side of the jealous and bitter girl
Enid looked after her with s far
Trom slectionate ¢apression.

sen wind caught Cousin Ftlil
as she went out into the road, anl o
thirow Ler hand up ta her hat,  Same-
Wing white Auttered from her band,
arl Llew along the road. It was the

note. %

Enid's oye caught it, and die won-
dore] whut it was .
Tlve witwl bicw it fairly to ber feet,
andd it rested for a moment clow o
i ly Fowl put out
one Lot SUN 2
Fahel, with her Lair Wlowing aloat
Lor fouked round for tho wte
shie bl Tost, aoed came running back
with  fusdasd cleeks oand  penting
breath. .

“ flave you lost snything?™ asked
Fuld

Yes—a uote » 2
* Indeed 1 1id it Llow this way?
It must have. I \I--.-ulnl Jou

nl,q‘_zl.ldlasu r,-n it ﬁl'u‘:l i
i howk Jor o i
care .‘o sctually tell » falschood, but

i can't have studsy foeds st
X ' othaly names,' =it
will get the whole lot in wi
body frelin’ the slightest on
tha suliject. Jt's & jolly wippin'
doedge, don't you think ro?

lvar o0

hero Is no weason wh
Arthur Augustus, “and thet is the
foed 1" repented Ethel,

CHOOLDANS

A TALE or Tom Merry’s CHUM. x

u e,
MarTin Currorp  en D'Ary eunfulentially, * we often
Jave that sort nl thing (n the School
House at St. Jim's alter lighls out,
Wo light up camlles or
ike lanterns, and lave a feed.™
don't think T should enro for

tiblo vatnbles Lewg del
at St. Freda's, in s dogeso which

I the sliake of the hrad was oy pear o o b b Y
would prolially be peneirated at oneo
el

\
dlsmay.

“ After al), it docs not matter,
Khe ran down the lano, fearing to

Wa aro wealy to wisk that, you
w.

kit
remosed Ler bt from nose el said Etlel

sever
“ Weally, Falel—"

D'Arey's Grest Wheese,
TIHEL. deah Loy—1 mean deals
™ o b considered very dog,

raiseed his ik topper in his
praceful way as Filel eame up to the
Lane, with sparkling

1 24 you twy it, you will
1 am not aware of anythin® bein®

t ke wiy word for it, my deali
“ Everythim' is all wight o fah as
sahl Arthur Augustus, look-
* Thero is not_the shehtest
doult en the subject.
bad & fivali fwome my govern
1 am pwepared to stand twao

Fitlel gave him an indignant Jook,
“Then why did you alanm me with

101

" |
AT e wwersts gy * Tuk? "

“Ink! Ofy dear? 2
e s things undab
" And several othn "_\:'ﬂ. g

aut any-

Fthel dul nit know whaot to say.
er  cousin  was  looking @

thoroughly pleased with lumeell and
1
t

bo method be Lnd adopded to elode
lo vigilanes of Miss Venfold  that

sho lnrdly liked to say snything to
b s satisfaction tumbling to the
e roacn

Tt of piles of indiges

Ttut the thos
vored to her

iy the anisteesses, Bl her with

rthur! Yeu must not—"

done, -deah gal. It's all

&)
o
—1 wish ynu had spoken to me
Grst," # thel, very much dine
fresadl. " Why duln't you come up
to the schnal and see meot
D'Arcy slook hin Lead.
1t wes more cautious to meet you
here, Ethel, you see—less lkaly to
attwact nttention, don't you know.™

“ Nothing coukl bo ware likely to
attenct attention, I think, than send-
ing me a note by the stationer’s boy,™
Ethel exclaimed.

1 Arey's Inoe fell. .

i Jove, T neval thought of
that! Ttut 1 was afwaid of waisin'
susplah, Ethel, You_ see, wa shall
have to be vewy eautious, if I'm to
help you to get up these dormitory
feedds.” 1 mustn’t be seen wound the
call. Tai Jove! There's one of the
St Fwedal's pals comin® this way! 1
must he off '

“ Arthur 1

* Exeusa me, denh  gal—caution,
you know, _! don't want to get you

And Arthur Aug
the stile vanished

Fdid torued her hewl, to seo Enid
Craven npproachng.

Arthur  Augustus was gone, and
Fnid was Inoking 0t her suspiciously.
Ethel, with a troubled Inok on her
Face, walked back slowly in the dirce-
tion of 8t Froda's,

Whether she would soo  Arthur
Augustus sguin_that alternoon she
disl not know. The swell of St. Jim's

fus jumped over

N gml"” sald Arthur D'Arcy, suaddsnly,
a's guiz comin’ this way.

you - Arth
stile and v.n:“. as Enld Oraven approachod,

I neval meant lo 1a, a
o= “ Weally, Ethel—"
“Wlhy Is it necessary o meet you b ¢

think of such & thing.
P and

-

What do you mean?" “1 have mude all the swwango-
kabd Avthur Augusius, wit

st school, Ethel, 1 wegand you s bein’ f " You ba.
wnddali ey pwelection, any
s dutay to put you wp to the

sn wwlly deep follow I e
Jear e ! What have you done

“Tso ondalisd & hundwed
tarts of the best quality, amd they

Balwllod * 1Tats’ o thiat the; o
,n:l exeitin’ the least suspisle,

t you wuls Jun't know any-
e

will cotm in in & box labelled
i,

= -u:l Arthur Augustios

“ Mut thiy is ot 2 jape on Y Then the cake will come in as

Was ZrOWINE %o very mxsterious that
he was not to be dependal upon in
any way.

Nut what sle was 1o do with the
eatabiles that ho lind ordersl for her
w She did not know who
eni, or when they wern
Wihat wouhl e the result if
Venlukl ar Mise Tyrrell dis
eredd thal consigrinents of indiges
title pastry were arriving for her
umler cover of innacent Jalels? And
I 1 Arex"s great * wheeza ” becxine
known, it might lead to the swell of
St. Jim's Leing forbidden (o visit St.

seida’s,

Ethiol's face was troubled as she
went back to school.  As she came up
to tho gates, she caught sight of o
van in the side lane which led to the
tradesinen's eutrance. Tho van had
n Nurford confectioner’s nanie upon

i

Ethel glanced at it in Jismay, and
sho wore a troubled look as she went
in. Sha knew what it meant. The
st consignment had arrived.

Huts, Witk Care.
b EAIL mo!" suid Mre, Filby.
D e

Mrs.  Filby, the
Imr‘:cr, was surprised.

. Shoe had reasan to be
surprised It wan not alwayr—in
fact, it was not {requontly: nt hats
wero delivered to 8z Froda's by con-
fectioners’ yans.

Dut here was the confectioner's
the vonlectioner’s
the Lox with the

Tt was addressed to i
Cloveland, 8t Froda's A Bt

And Mrx, Filby was surprised.

Sho loaked ut tho box aml she
Jooked nt the boy. Sho lifted the
box, anil thought it weighed o litths
ha-t\nly tor hate

“You are suro thero i
take 1 ahie weknl, » DB

The boy grinned. 1le had more
than a suspicien of what was inside

mum,"” ho said.
Pufton  opened o
millinery  departient?”  demanded
Mrs. Filby.
"Nt that T knows on, trum.**
“Then how Jdoes ho camo to be
sending & hat to Mise Cleveland 1™

(Anather [matalment of this n’n‘.o rerlal
In nest Wednesday's “EMPIRE LisRary,

dat 1 am thunkm® of vow.

Ordet |m sovance, Frice Ome Helfpanny )

% WanrTs YOUR CO-OFERATION. e
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A CAPITAL LITTLF SNORYT COMPLETE STORY.

CHAPTER

1.
Tedpole Hoo Some News.

NERE'S <ne thine 1 never

T

have 10 grurnble about 14 the
i " aid Carboy,
two  sudy
ama an

alwavs alsolutely crams a bamper to
the st cighth of an inel”

“lear,  hear?™  asentel TFrank
Monk and Lane.

Cartwy returned the letter ho had
just exceived to the envelope, aad
Lml.nl it into the breast pocket of Lis

“ton jacket.

“Of coursa, T dan’t know what the
rize of this one'll be, but I think we'll
lave s few kads in 1o share the feed,"
hie saidd,

* Hear, hear!" =

Carboy grioned as Lis two cliams
roated their asent onco more, only
this timo they omphasised their entire
sgreement by banging their fists upon
the large table in the common-room.

“ Well, 1've got an fmpot to finish
ofl," said Clrh:i. sftor & brief pause
41 can't bave that on my mind when
we Liave the banquet.”

“My hat!” laughed Frank Monk. |
“Rather not! And that reminds me
I've got u few lines. Let's go and
get ‘em done

“Right ho I said Carboy.
on, Lanev "

And the three chums filed out (-I]
tho common room, & ma cir
way to thoir study.

¥ Come

ut wp, Taddy,” growled
who was seated Lefore
his two other study-

the Gre, w
mates, Fraok and Harry Wootton, in

Study 15, *I've got to learn a jolly
difficult port, and 1 can't do it if |
you're goiug to mes”

“Nat really, Gay," saild Tadpole,
“1 want to explain (o you how we
can seore off Frank Monk & Co” |

Gordon (iay, Frank Wootton, ard |
Harry Wootton turned their heads
round with a jerk which threatencd 10
disloeate their necks. {

Wl they cried, w0
lowl!y ut llerace Tadpole gave a

boy

r—l happened to be looking for a
tube of paint which I dropped by the
fireplace in common-room,” cxplained
Taddy, sfter a momont’s pause.
was 3 tube of crimson which T wanted
rather bLadly. 1 think I'll paint thst
u;-grl'- oyes red in oy great picture
o)

“0h, dry up, dummy!"
rupted  Gordon  Gay.  “You cun
paint the sngel's eves any bhlessed
colour you ke, but what's that got to

with scoring off Monkey ™

“Well. I was going to explain,”
grumbled Tadpole, *“While T wa
looking for the tule of red paint, whe
wlioy coma in but Frank Monk,

Lana. and Carloy

HWell 1 never ™ pasped Gordon
Gay_& Co., in pretonded surprive, |

“Yeo," continm 5. *“And
although 'm not  am ears
dmprer—'"

U, w!™  lsugled  Tlaery
Wootton. * You mean cavesllopper,
dummy I

*“1 say, slthough I'm not an ecar-
droppwe” repeated Taddy, *1 eould
nit help overboarng oy a
letter from his mothor, saving that he
wight expect & hamper by the samne
ot

My bt

YOI coarse. Mra. Carboy alwould
Dave suid Ny the noxt carrier,’ ™ ex.
plained Tadpole, * becauso we nover
#et hampers dilivered Ly post, do

we?

“My oaly topver! interrepted |
Conlon Gay, *This is jolly goed |
chapa 'Ol COUrs, WO Mt
er 1"
itY"” eriml the two Wonttons,

eled

lauels
x it andd ine

: A |
Ay,

A Tale of
the Chums of
Rylcombe
Grammar School.

- By — 3
PROSPER
HOWARD.

It be a ranling gool wheere.
Thes'll think they'li ke able to have
a ferd at our oxpenre, and then have
another in thoir own study”
“11a, ha, bal™ )
Gondon Gay saddenly held up bis

tand for silinee. :
“Laten!" he eried. “Isn't that
th rriot’s van!"

law tumble of wheols could te

in the study. -

os,” whispered TTarry Wootton,
You can tell the clatter of

s gtoy horse a couple of

zlos
“Well, come on’” sid Gordon
Gsy excitedly. " We ouglhit to bo able
to work the whecre now il we are
sharp.™

CHAPTER 2.

luvitstions Go glny in the Founh

ot 00D - AFTERNOON, Mr.
G Giles!"
“ Afternoon, young gen'l™-
men !
“Ilope you've got that hamper,'
mid Gordon Gay, sy the old, groy-
haired carrier almest tumbled from

his bax-seat to tho road
* Ay, ay, young gen'l'men,'” replied
Mr. les. ** There & big ane,

an

“ Good interrupted Goedon
Gay. “ Yo alwayy welcome, you
know, Mr. Giles. Mand it down, and

wo'll save you tho fug of lugging it
into_the lodge.”

“Thank ‘es, young genl'wes,”
sid the carrier, drawing a hamper
from the back of the cart. " Here be

on
eticd Gordon

n
Come on, cha
Gay, grasping the

by one hatdle, and turning

Woollons uiclly, nuw
* Rathe said  Frank Wootton
excitedly, ank it in!"

The three lamous juniors kad the
bamper out in & second, and, pressing
a shilling into the paln of Mr. Giles's
rheamaticky hand, Gordon Gay hur-
ried through the iron pates of the
Grammar Schoal Lofore the carriee
could eithor thank his donor for the
tip, or explain tu tho excited juniors
that ho Lisd yet another hamper to

liver.

However, Mr. Gilea had delivered
bampers st the old school for nigh on
fifty years now, was
accustomed to the excited reception
he alwaya received, The old man
gaye vent 1o a chuckle which
indicated that his brain was dwelliog
on reminiscences, and then ho drow
out a wore Lulky lamper than the
tirat one, and which at a glance looked
wore leavy.,

The old man struzzled with it up
to the deor of the ledge, and delivered
it saloly into the handa of the porter
Jjust as G Gay & Co. hurried
through the school entrance door, a
passed into the front hall.

“ My hat!" muttered Gordon Gay,
as the door of Study 13 closed eafely
on  the commandeered hamper.
“That was rather oxeiting.'’

“Nos  half!"  laughed

cotton,  “1 doa't think anybody
saw us, either, excoptiog that dulfer
tosa,

Tlarry

¥

“Well, he's only a fig. so we
noedo't bo  afraid of Lim,"” seid
Gordon Gay. “Cume on, let's get

the spread ready.”

In almost less time than it takes to
toll, the Lamper was Torced open, and
the straw snd paper packing was rent
fying in all directions as the wondor:
ful contents were extracted.

In & few sainutes the talile was
luoullf ning under the pils of
“rack ™ Cwhich the excilel junbors
piled on to it—cakes, tinned gouds,

1 Authors write 4
lor the

I'IAMPER\

Empire."

fruit,
§i pottles some
packet of butter, &
nrola _cheose, a
raw berry-jam, &n
i rmalsde, some
erviettos, and
i nk paper frill
1 the position of prime
(e head of the table.
v {at aunt!” said 1lsrry
fig his eyes in cotaty at
ol ever peen any

presarves Twottles,

thinz 10
And Gondon Gay,

and Horace Tadpale

lowil voice raids

Frank Woottan,
ir:l::nl. and in »

ay husied Limsell ia mak-
ng one of two alterstions Lo make
things it mare comfortably on the
tably. 3

\ ¥ raid 8t 1
think——

Top, tap !

A lasty knock on the door inter-
rupted the leader of Stuwdy 13, and the
next moment a grinning fag put Liis
headd inte the roam

“Gay hered” ko evied.

*That's e, kil What is it?

* Note from Monk, Hero you are.
o told me to wait for a reply, or, if
there wasn't any reply, lie said *tell
the silly fatheads to buck up '™

Gordon Gay glared ot the grinning
fax. and then spread oat the folded

veen of paper wlieh was hasded to
“mu s face suddenly wrinkled up
| into & beoad grin as he read the few
| limos which Frank Monk had written

last,

Lo

I b roared. "' Just
et

s !
Dear Gay,—We know a feed will
sou dummies in Study 13 a
of gownd, o you bke

do
lot

you can holp us to gorge a hamper

which Carboy's mater has seot. You

.
Fares wicker Gnaket |
i !‘0 the two |

™ EMPIRE o 1.,
N

they haven't come,”

" Beoms fusny
“The twenly minutes

he mutters
e '?';in": like lall an hoar!™ inter-
rapted Harry Weotton. Lt Hanged il
1 can see the good of waiting with all

added

this grub on the table!

“That's  what
Weotton saner.
s Well, let's give them another five
ninutes,” Gondon fiay, "aml
then if they don't turn up, we Il ga
and draz them out,  After all, we
shar-

mun’h murmuv:ng and
us ances at the over
e clumas of Study 13
ra time.

frowned as be
his pock
at last. **
drag ‘em along. Come on, chaps

i lie il the way out of the room
and slong the corridor towards Frank
Monk & Co's stude.

As the famous chums approached
their rivals' study dooe, they heard &
merer chinking of glass and a clatter
of plates

Gordan Gay stopped
Iis hand upen the door

“Hallo " Lo mutte
anxious glance on liv
on dovs  this
liston 1™ )

The etcited tone of Lane's voice
floated out into the corridor,

“1la, b, ba! Jolly good, Carboy !
Jolly good ™ A

“Well," came Carloy's volee in
response. T do think this lias been a
bumper feed, and 1 suggest wo past a
vote of thanks to my mater. You

syl

ran't gorso their grub without
ing it you huow
And *with

replaced
“Pime’

.
1 go and

suddenly with
knob,

know, usfortunately, sho doesa’t quite
grasp  how  we preciate  ler
bhampers—"

“Wish she did!" came Frank

kouw
1 sup
usual

1
did 1

They

and

his a

ra

Mank's voice in interruption. ‘' Then

=

koow what Mrs. Carboy sends, »o you
can be sure of a rattling good [eed. —
X Fu Moxx,

'8 ~You might 3 & table
,cloth and one or two knives if you
don't mind. Somcbody las bLagged

ours.— o
B —~Carboy :ays we want

ou
e

b

W
some forks.—F. M.

PP PS~You might thuck in
aue or two spoans as well.' "

As Gordon Gay finished reading,

the juniors gave a roar of laughter,
and ouly stopped when Frank Monk's
mossongor ?'cll in a high patched
voice whether he was to give an
answer Lo AMonk.
" Yen, of cournn,” said Gordon Gay.
wiping his eyes with his hundkerchief,
“Tell himn we aro sorry we can't
come, but will bo and Laney aml
Cn!l-::,r ’lm'n‘ usin ’n foed 1 .

“Right 1" cried the fag, and ho
hurried off, slsmming tho l;lmly door
to with a 14

CHAPTER 3,
A Slight Mistake.
M T'S absolate rot waiting for the
I dummies any lon
l.l-;ry \\'ntﬁlon. 6]
o, really wany feed,
thoy .-‘-ouid have I»rn.nlunl ?-n: at

onee.

Gordon Gay lookod st Liv watch for
e twenti timo within as many
minules.

wrae—No. 12,

and Puldished Ly e l;!q'lﬂac‘ll =1, Bowiverle Sireet, Lonten, Exglend,  Aevnts for Australaals ©
gy, .

Cape Town and Jobaunebirg,

Cunada: The

“Come on, chape!” cried Carpenter, the loador of the ral
“Daub some of that jam on their protiy faces!™

she mighimumd a blessed humprrl

every day!
Gondon Gay & Co. in the corridor
without, looked at cach other askance,
““What in the Jdickens are they tal
" muttered Gordon A
What blessed hampeoe?
t said Harey Wootton,
“They're blufing it, »o go gontly !
Gordon Gay, with a pursled expres-
sion on Lis handsome face, tapped on
the doer, and in answor to the com-
bined invitations of the [feasters
within, turned the handle warily,
* 0 in, fathesds!"  shouted
_Frl-nk Monk.
ni®

“Don't bo alraid of

Gordan Gay grinned for a_moment,
and then walked boldly in, followed b
the two Woottons and Ilorace '1'-1-

pole,
“Uallo!" lsughed Carboy. * You
liave come, have yout™

sordon Gay & Co. stared at the
study table, Tt had e 13
deploted of its goodst
remained & splendid col
al Frant. Monk & C.
wero flushed with

was clear to the
fm partoken ol an

that their rivals
exiremely satisfactors fond,
“Yeal” falteral Gonlon Gay, after
Weve—we—nn'vo
‘1l la ! laugled Carbos.
the dickens didn't you eoiue

. e ¥
Wa've wolfed most of the grub; but
il you like, you can Guish up_what

Ko oK ORI K R oo o R HOR ok o ok e e ok ok ok ok o ok

% WANDERING WILLIE WILL BE HERE AGAIN NEXT WEEK &

R R R R

told
that

ani

pole
two

£9." heo
doxn 45 the 1

"se he
I,

"O'ro Jorry wp o

Bam out af the prd.

broke into s ran
dignant voices raise
ng from
L EY
“There's a maid ! Can
No. 15 was crow

anather
*What's this

facing Carpent.

leading the raid

Carpenter’s | i

S penter’s face way €ritinag gy

“You cadv! he roaed »

Blessed eads, you've tried 1o
grub,

know
bocause an old aon

ald !l:;ln A.nilnm it up
“The cads!™ roared
ey Carpentay
* But look—"*
Gordon Gay openrd Lix
explain.
mistake: but Lo war too Lt g,

word he was swept off Lis leet by ty
yelling juniors.

He strugghed caliantly; but bewd
the two Woottons and Hene

minutes the janiors of Stedy e
| mulmg on

unil up like trooed lowk

*Come on, " eried O
| penter.
their protty faces.” 3

*Rather, and a little wot b &
| prove thing

My

T

ilied. W

o DS

e

Paswed gy [*A “l,\ ~I
-

what 1.

tiine "
No=y

fattered Gonog b
ARy o

el s

Honig 2
:

»
g a
hy

'"*\‘n wh
¥ in .‘:,"
*anl No 118
!; ey ean"
their study, - PMEay
Gotdeg

lo ! ned
T OR, thyew
Ik wieh, ,"'
e ‘M p
y

votnlortah)
a1

hurried en te

esch ot had
tucked

rine

" etied Conlee
o W10 apeang

L was [

NOg (o giv

feed in my stady, but whes 170
down to the lodgr, 1 found 1ha 0
wasa't any l":rﬂfvll lm:‘m‘ ot

it owas

seat ‘."“‘:'- 1

o
L wrote

expect it Bt
young Ross saw you big a g
bore. ang—>

what time to

He saw that bhd..::.

belore he could sy scstie

were outnumbered by of et
to one, and in

T
in
their  backs, wexdy

chay
** Daab some of thut pma

* lauglied Sidoer mive

"
| pushing his way through ta the be

‘

"l
1
“Th

—a

in.
apite

then
Gar.
i

pluce.
* You—yon—you eads!™
§| | Tarr:

v Wootton. as Carpestet
Liis Teatures with the misture.

I
Gondon Gay & Cowere al
alike,
takes to tell, Carpenter ssd
lowers had trandereed the
their own stu

1alf on hour later Frask Ml
Co. looked into St 13

My only hat

the layer of jam and st

W— 2
Framd Monk grinnnl, atd €0
across the study to wher
empty commandeerel lam(e®

camao in?™ he sail

“Ah, here it ®

monent's (aus
* What'; i

st love," " vead Fran

the mistake »hi

>
“honding their
& Co., l‘:ﬂ‘:‘" p

towards

rplazten
¥

ha, hat!”
and almost in lew time that 8

o B
leed

e sclaimed G
WWhat ca e

rival.

s that that Lourber Cors,
crowd 1" growled C«d:
ex—they a beasty

ade p—2
They sal _ue’d‘;\l Uit banpet

and

s thin the hawger §

t's the hamper
rephed Gurdon
of himeell

b
s, prosnk

on it

3;»‘,

:
Lo

ol e

ram
From Aunte ]
he gave a rosf

a, ha!
ry o,

s, bha. ba

Ta, ba, ba!”
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