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A New Tale, by the

Aulhor of

Mr. Bush ie A.p, *'Pon my wonl, you know!  Oh,
AME went Bila, ing “"'_'l : R od th
Iwiplealy. .d n¢h| ut up, you s ! -lmpw the

good -naturcd h--m
Inrd-lur
hat—w

e du"‘y of the room, and
then le fell backwards through

L Tora S * Shut u
yell at the same o o0 » =
RS | g e L
Mlagxy was in no condition to Oh, lovely I ejaculated his lord-

ship.
Mr. Dush seemed to recover him

self wuddenly.
He doalt lll-‘du s heavy box on
u.c var that sent him rvllu\. off npu-
ho floor, and staggored to his [
;;'l.l.:': how dare you ! D’- lu-k«l
= n, get up a onm ot up
sl once, I say! "w- dare you pl:-y
stih & m'\ on your Form master I*
M bl

run lllll'hd 0 s nlltih
H‘: e llhnﬁ-u tll the o
on him. B

£ upr.
W °$-n wasa't playing & trick,
u'r," il Y siy
Bhoost ! ow dare you- '
MraL it . | how 1

RigSes
.,;h-«m.-ulu st

daro
Dt h.":l‘:-j-" airg it wan the new

lahalt into you," said

u,  Cad 1 tmurmsred N
Dk o s M Mo Tl || N o T o e
- .," foe "“‘ narrow  oyes upon  the

wwim-

e tiy !
h“}‘.;m ke an-n--tn’- Knoes ’M.. ‘hc-'.{:;l Whore i tho new

ot
ekt

AT

o call yne Waney | T sure T doa't

know why. Whatt*
“Ohb, Lord Lovell ™
* Yes, wr””
Mr. Bush’s manner osnderwent a

chiange. He had been propaeed to
snap at thy new boy, or st anybody
clse, but me was evidently somo-
thing in the tithe of the newwomer
that had & softening effect. Music,
u o said, hath charma to soothe the
broast; sad tiths have powor
‘Lf.h' the snobhish heart.
am glad 1o w imm« you to
WOdn'l, Lord lau-ll shid the
I’um-nutnr. "1 am glad—indeed
honoured. 1 trust your locdship has
not been put to amy troub any
ill-timed lovity upon u-.r part of the
Juniors here,  1f you have been com
pelled to knock 0 down—>"
“By Jove, sr, 1 Invml \nmkrd
saybady down, don't you we!
it wes the Counesl l.l\ool ehap,
wr, ‘prtd Tovton,
“ 0l

wakd Mr, Dash. "1t is 2
;u 1 lm-.!n;d I.'. first. Toy, -’hn
T Pate wnwyn, m-m e
-u’:l‘l. Uome forwand. wir, don't
wtand  ther  skulking b'buul tha
rost 1
le l';a-,- oummn forwund with »
"l wasn't wkulkis dr. Yo paid.
" Don't argus lnyl You
have assaultesd
“1 have been ne Dlagden,

filo, while the watching juniors yelled their commaents freely,

2 THE RIVALS OF ST. WODE'S.

“The Rivals of St. Kit's

e e e e

achool manners and customs to St
‘s, apparently.”
Diek Qushed searlet
" The fellows

whether 1 bogan it, air," ho xaid

you, Poww o'
ry well, air,’

* said Pon quictly.

“T0 it s impertinont for me to delend
had better say

mysolf, 1
uodun 3
* Hok your tongue, sir, instantly.™
Pon hold his tongue;
difficul

SUP PO

in  this matter,” said Mr.  Bush,

when
disturbance—I say & lowd sod uprosni.
ous disturbance- fulln- tho enteance
of & Council-sehoal boy into the reom,
I do not newd to be enlightoned 1
sy say that it is only what 1 should
have expected of & boy of your up-
bringing, Ponwyn."

Dick sot his "tooth to koop  hack
what he would have liked to sy

“ Dat you will ulul"-uml " piirsued
Mr. Thash  victorioualy. ay you
will undorstand, l’rn',n. that U
wlll not do.*

What will mot do, wiet™
#” Tlu- isgracoful canduct, Peswyn,
& wrgue with me '

“Wary well, siet

‘."\'(m -nlll loarn ;:nul J-m tannot
a8 you Y &t St

will loarn his ‘ m‘”' ]uu

ww i "

hero  will toll you

again g %
‘T do not dosirte any impertinones sullonness will not
A ’

not without '

ty
S mn[ not ask who was 1o biame

1 hoar a loud and vipeosrious

He could that
answored or
wrong with Mr Daahy, 3
stary of the wolfl and the

w

Peawyn," sid Mr.
m in your first day at s W

you bavo not had the
of a decent upbrin,
lrnw-ﬂ( with you. You
out & hundeod Tines of

morrow
muraered
\llrmlllu-b ‘hu;i’ roand
Lo
sleenanded s
'.’{-.-'m’wpl"‘n!f‘l reply.

n
pum-hnmn"'

And Mr. Buash
wave of the hand,

l)«k Penwyn stood
Ih nu moss

Forn le
M-. lml-n I."'hl-t
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Charles. Hamidlen

oy
Qullior Lo od

Xy
el e

T back up old Dushy-
thin  time,"  Bamfoed
“Ue's down en Council:
that's a cort,”

an foud of londs sa
red Rak

ake,
R T
wyn. 1 sha'a't be
able to fipsh lieking you now, or
Dush will come Lack™
Pen laughed.
“You roulde’t lick me any time,
and you kpow it," be said.
Nlagden bit his lip. e dild koow
it, as a matter of fact, ¥ too well.
“ 1 don't want ssy of your check.™
he raid Jafrly,  “I'm not in the
habst of argame with Tellows of your
class. L'l settle with you auother
time.™
And he turned his back upon Pen.
Pen stood unoertain how o act.
e was greatly inclived to go fer
Dlugden on tho spot; but if he
brought the Form-mastor back, there
was 6o telling what might come of it
He might taken before Dr.
Wimperis on his Gret day at St
Wode's, X
Peu's heart way very bitter at that

Wl
whiskers
remarked.

moment. 2

e way alono in the crowd of boye,
without a friond, without even an
How different

reerphion s
had L-d him to
imagine

!

And there was an added touch of
‘l’l“hkm lmkj hims 1n mnm!: =ln

pden wpeaking to well,
Tiagden \vu.m:lnbnn in vory gool
form sftor his tussle with the Cornish
im'. But ho was always in
orm enough to tuft-hunt, ss New-
cowe  remarked comtemptuomly to

ke,

“You're jolly wet, Lovell!" he
oxclwimod.  ** Let me take you up to
the dorm, and get you a change of

very obliging,"
“1 “believn T'n

rather wet. ini

e, But 1 don't care to sccept &

favour from you, you .

* Why not
*1 think ro rathior & cad, you
know, 1 think you've treated that

chap Pennibs in & rotten way, don't
you see.’
" What, that Council schiool rofter "

* He's a better man than you are,
by Jove!" said lis lordship. ** Yes,
I'm wet! 1'd ke & ruly down, and &

change of clotles, snd a drowsing:
gown_and alippors, you see, if one of
you chaps can Jotd them to me. Not

ou, Ragden—is your name Ilagdom?
nerrr ean remuinber names, some.

How.”
Blagden's  face  wan  black  as
thunder, Dt before ho could sposk

auain Jex of the Fourth pushed him
anide, and drew Lonl Lovell's arm
his own,
| This way, m‘y Jord,” said Jex
1N oget you & change. This way!™
»; ?:: how lovely ! Thenk you very
e

“Not  at o L il Jex
* Memonred ™
Wagden grinned. 1o knew that

Jex was an mveterste peacticsl joker,
thowgh that knowhedge lad not, of
catrre, yot dawtiedd wymn hie lordshin,

o gucenl Jox  providel
Lowell with = ge, it would not
the Twtter,

moyou'd betler get
3 ) sl Bamfond
] rel, wrel Bt the room

. Pen glaneed after
thea—Iagerdon,  bully el tult.
hunter as be war, had s frend to
stand by hin; P'en lwil none. The
new Junior was feeling the roaction
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(Continued from
previous page.)

from tha fight—tho
flueli of  exoitement

il e,

wi
door, followed by the
eyen of wons in the

fatigne — of disgust
5
)

room,

o oue lelt inclined
o » him.
Even thoss who wren
nob lainted  with
anoblinhness  like
Plagden's  Telt  that

he wax different from thomselves, and
they had oo nlm'lmwnn to sttempt to
LAl

1.
1 hie looks downhearted,
" 0" Denovan remarked
to_Noweome.
The latter nodded without spoaking.
* Mistake for him to como here,'”
Rake remwarkel
“Oh, I don't know "
“ He won't liave & nice time.
I'm going to speak to kim,

Neweane,

e walked sway before b
rould reply znd tapped Dick
on the shoulder in the donrwar.
turned round abruptly, expecting to
sne & hostile faco.  Neweonn gave
him & nod and & cheerful grin.
Lr:!.u 1 do snything for you!" he
o

' said

Former without _replying for
the manient.  The question
took him by surprise.  After
the way Magden had acted, e had
expected litthe kindnes or gencrosity
froem the jusiors of St Wede's.
Newcome undentood  what  was
pmwsing in his i

“Oh, I mean it ho exclaimed.
“I'm not pulling your leg. We're
not all the same as Blagden here, you
know."
"1 liope not," said I'en.
" As a matter of fact, I rather like

Alose !
PE.\' Jooked hard at the Fourth.

your Jooks,” suid Newcome, in his
chieerful, frank way. ‘' And it was &
rippung  joke on gy —his hl’::k‘

i:u for the muddy viscount
re, you want to bathe that noso of
yours, and that cut. too. I'll show
you where you tan do it."

Thank you.
“ Have you bul your study given
you yett*® * .
“ No." '

“1 expeet you'll go into the empty
one,” snid Nowcome, *' Na, 4 is
ompty, owing lo two Tollows Jeaving
at once. It's next door to Dlaggy.
1 expoct Blaggy mked you to come
into lin digs while he thought you
were his Jordship)"
* Yen, bie di
;;H:. |I:. ha!" roarod Newcome.
WY won't  want now,
Come with me, kid." o

I Penwyn  hesitated  for =

moment. "
e liad been frank and confiding

he had had a crvel rotum

t. Blagden's perfidy had cut

Nhn to the quick.

e hesitated bofore lie trusted &

St Waorle's fellow again,

Nut Neweome's face was so frank

el Kind that the lad could not dis-

trust him sfter one Jook at it

& Thank you very much,” he said

Oh, f
Neweame led Lim from the room.
The ether fellows stared after them,
nnd there was a buzz of comment st

£y T

“ You, it's voiten, Bsmit i ;

0N, it just ke Nt--;-lvlg.

o Uoing Liings Tke ¥ hion £
*Tlo can‘L mean to stick to b
S alwuldn't womlber.

Uown, yout 1 e

o bim, T sup

't yon, O'Donovanl”
1l deop you, with A
S s ou sy anythiog

V1 3 o
arrainst, Noweonio, Skeat | ropliod the
Tosh junior.

* Ha, ba, lat"

juniors umt
8keat wiarted Lack in ®

S Woll, 'm not goin)
thing to say to the el
marked Corton, "

“ il it will b a terrible Joss
1o him intirely " { i

* Lo . O'Donovan, il you're
xoing (0 lmck np the young Council:
achow]—""

S Ol, ralal" gakd 0'Donovan

And he wallked out of the room.

The rouml of rusging wates in 8

bath room guidinl O Donovan, aml he
e chum, who was linthing
'en's face with & spongo under a
ming tap, Pen was submitting
tha ondeal cheecfully.  Tle was
rocovering his apints olready. e
felt that e could be very [ricadly
with Newecome, if Newcomie would
Tet Wim he. Z

“Feol letter?” askell Neweome,

* Yos, thanks,

“ Failh, and you'll liave & nose on
you prrescntly 1" vasd O'Donovar, Jook-
I ne Bt (e all sorenn Dlagny
will b a pacturn for daye™" -

Neweome ol ekled

S Magey doen't had pek & come:
down Kw wholo termw”  ho  waid
WALy, he's Loen enck of tho wall
among fellows lizger than lamiself,

into & Jaugh a3
great hurry.
g 1o havo any-
ANy WAy,

know what to make

1o wmind his ‘p's

ith, and you're right "

“ I'm sure 1 don't want lo quarrel
with kim, or with anylody slse,'" said
W1 had to defénd mysell.”

* What-ho (" S

“ T shall keep clear of him if T can
in the future.'

Newoome shiook bis head y

“Pon't let Lim soo you doing it,
then,” he saul, ** 1lc'Il” think you're
afenid, and he'll begin on you again.'
“Oh, | ree,' snid Pon slowly,
* There, 1 think that will do," said
owcotne, throwing down the sponge.
“ITern's & towel"

Pen towelled his faco,

Rake od in.

* How long ure you going to be?

askod.

£ )\\'h-tﬁlo you n'nn" o

“ Am! lave you fargotten prep.?"

** Oh, hothor snnn"

* ietter say that in the morning to
Bushy-whiskers 1"

Newcome made a grimace.

“1 shall have to cut slong now,
Peawyn," ho mid. * Has olj Dash
told you anything sbout your prep. 1"

*No," m en.

“I'm! You'll have to do it, you
know."

“ What—"" Pea hesitated.

. " Oh, rul:le on l"dui-l I'l:lu-, turn-
ing awny a ring down t) ausnge.
O‘T)moun followed hiu, bupt New-
come paused to.reply to Pen.

.;' What were you going o
(1

Pen coloured.

“1 was goinz to ask you a ques
tion, Newcome,"

* Firo away "

* Would you mind telling me what
you mean prep. 1

Newcome stared st him.

M Prop”* hie said,
But what is it?"
Oh, preparation ™
Proparation "

* Yes"

syl be

T

Nowcome burst into n luagh,

“Oh, T see! he exclaimed. * You
pee, wo hiave 10 prepare next morn.
}::'o len\!s, that's -ll.l Wo have an

v of it in our stulies, excepti
when it i1 dono in the Fnr::!nzﬁ

inder ald Bush's eye.

tandi=.'

“on " saul Pen,

And Noweomy folloxed his chums

[t slone, Newcome meant

| and he lad [it-? l':ﬂ |lll
be could think of, As he

the advice v ‘siter O'Donovan and

h.l"';n (owellsd his face slowly, and
replarerd bas collar.
1o was in no hurry
h'a "
T o isit, thera hail not been
1 Mr. Basli's sanner had

to go to Mr.

pleacant, an
Bot Lioen eaconraging sinee
Ten knew very well that Mr. Pl
onzht to lave taken more trouble
with I, and given i sano istruc:
an o whit he wos to do and

thow s 1f
somn lints about St. Wode's,
Mr. Hush limi] not seen fit to do sn,

and tho new boy wur left ignorant
oven of tho room hn was to occupy
aivl the looks lie was to use,

Mo had s rougl idea of Fourth
Form work, lmt that was evidently
ot sullicient to enshln him to do bis
prepurition lor the mortaw. .

Thern was nothing for it but to
spply to las m-master again; and,
wuch ax ke shrank from it, ho had to
ko up lis il to it '

Tho lul made kis way slowly to
wards  the rtii-Forn  master's
study, A vell of lauglter from the

big sthireass eaught
h&ul round quickly
to seo the canss of it, What he saw
made him  smile  hinnelf,  thoug!
othery ll.u in no mood for smiling,

direction of e
his eara, amd ho

'
A Queer Wager.
ol 00K out!"
L. . “**Clear the way, you ass!"
1 *Carelul, there!™
u"Oh, all right, Crawcour;

dry L}
: o l"?lI jolly well punch your head,

acy i

*Quick mareh ™

*ila, la, ha!"

Thero was u shout of laughter from
all the fellows who saw tho cunous
seene, I'en could not help joining
in
Five lellows were coming down the
passago in flo,

Fach of them was blindlolded, so
:}ul he could reo nmhing.vh o d‘a:f

iem was carrying somo plate or dish
laden with eataliles.

It was evidently a japa of some
sart, a en, curious to sco whal
weird 8t. Wode's custom this might
Le, gared on the seeno in wonder.

Tho other fellows roared with
laughter.

“Go it, Crawcour!™ shouted
O'Donovan. ** Faith, mind that pile

doesn't topplo over 1"

““Olh, rats!"

“Nuck up, Tacy.”

“moall vight”

“Mind the jam, Penge”

“Jam's all serene”

“In, s, ln!  There goes Ver
oon [

Tha fourth fellow in the file had
tripped over, and gone to the Ooor
with what ho was cnrrying,

0 was o ringing crash,

It was followed by fresh yells of
laughter from the juniors.

" Good oll Filth! Good old mon-
hylsl;' rang o:t Nowcome.

“Shut up, Newcome, you g
cad 1" grow o weour, {).o :f;".in
of tho Fifth. “"Get out of the way,
you whelpa "

“*Nico boy, Cramcour! What nice
manners I

and yeo're right !
G it, mnn{-p!" s
1 This is as good a3 a show."

No chargo for admision to soo
the snimals perform I sang out Rake,
amid a yell of laughter.

T’;_n Fifth-Formers marched o un-
ing.
They wers ovidently far oo high
and mighty to eare for tho comuents
the juniors . Wode's might pasy

oltains & wcholanhip for
8 Wode's, arrives at the
great paldic whool full of doulds
w3 10 how o will la m-i\allhb{ biin
futaro schoallelows, To liv delight
wnd amasement Lo s recerved with
open arma, sMx juniors, lol by

n & Co, take Ten [
Lord lovell, who iy ex mﬁ
arrive that day, but ik Tan wo
e teval of tho wel Lond
eriv o roa
Lovell, however, puts & diferent

onee.
“ Fancy Newecome chumming up Wo alwnys got theie metions.
with llxn{ cad like that!" excl into trouble if we eut prep. OL) |Iu5-y u’:'l‘lmw T:'hrn-.I'M?I.:l neniors  marchel
Custon, ought to havo told you what to do. ' ferward in  solemn  file, leaving
ron MY NEW READERS,
Dick Tenwyn, & stardy Cornish 1 Tlagden, tho Fourth Form tain, Jox
o ick Temwyn, 8 Ay Cuani) | meching Wim s the station in the | dow " comes  out thors; and Thag-
waring rain, The truth in thet | colours,

k sends hi
with & ternfic rillbl«lmh‘: wialee

(Now ge on with tha stary )

Please tell your friends about this story ~——

S i on
Vernon nl~uxm: thy Ly =

~

exes, and witting o o~y
" ‘
’lu\";l'lluvml Trard, 'm tie ""‘E

_Themn was o
jam wont over, .::i‘:" Miag,
the flome and ear.
":n\!_&l back to Penge.

0u're o iy
-0l 1.,,‘",11 FPengo,
o Keep cloar,”
Threo felows wers no

"

on
The farthor
mer uncertain ‘Ih;c’y
rome, hey knew
well an ﬂ-v’kn- 1
Tut blindfolding mak
h.l' plares strange,
ey canvonerd imt
his corgn went l-m:i:glbd‘;l “
and thers was & freah yolf of ;.'*%
“lrave, Lacy ! i,
" Pick up the preces I

Perees)
""‘l"l‘u "

heir et
ury..'::m'h

b‘m.’ ‘3‘!. T'm having seme o “
“* Hureay 1"

dragzed the Land,,
eyea, 1n blinked roum, s
to bo astonished to find

run into lihe wall
“ at,”  ho  ojsculata)
')'""ﬁg"' T was h’rp-.' .

madd

!i;uwrmar :n:l l':xnyl walbnd on

ey wern beading lor

way n’l’ the Filth l-'nrlvln n-\m ooy
Ton guesscid now that it was s e

rmmn among  the o te
Fifth  which could cnrry his hurdm

safely the longth of the pasagy bisd

fi

Only Crawcour, the raptain of
Form, amd Irayo romained of m.:'
cewion which had caught Pen’s oea
few minutes before,

Thoy wera creoping oo wy
eautiolisly now.

Craweonr, Ly eomn instinel, e she
bocauso perhaps the bandage e se
s close over his oyes e 1n te nw

othors, was keepicg o wy
straight courre.

Brayo was working off towirk ds
wall on the right. d

Tha spectators waited grinsing

Not o word of warnung was sfin
for Braye, who was marching snigh
1o his Jown,

Righit to tho wall Brays wallel wd
his tray canponed upon it wid
svdden shock, and went with 8 G

to tha ground.

Tirnye startest hack with an esclss
tion ol astonishment.

S Wowowewl ¥ R

*1la, ha, 1 poared Nyweoot
“There it goos! You're out, B

“You're dons, Braye,” rid (v
cour, sill keeping on.

l|rnya Rrow

*Well, you'sw nol got
Fort-room yot,"” he sl

"gh. J whall do it!"

“We'll e '

There was a yell from & dimime
fag in tho distance—same eulero
youngster who owed the
the Filth a grodze, in &8

"U_r--;ouv can see!
cheating 1"

“What's that?" yelled Lacr.

“lll'n - }ic g wdr’l'll'“’”
owly, “1 can't sen

» ':ﬁ'l havo & look at the bands®

fnte B4

Craweest

“ foll you—=>="

! \':'m'r{u pell e what xod :
but lot's look,” xid Lacr. “T8 %
going to fork eut hall & "
nothing "

*Look here—""

';l'm'louiirlltl Jaok.

L x 3

“"‘lgﬂl:(‘n-m-r coutl "L';
Lacy coull not awertain. )

sure on tho subject by T

bandnge down carelully o0 his 9%

If Craweour rould lave *"

e cortainly conbkl pot !‘:"'"‘,. >
<l “are yon i

BT A, now,” sald 1257

art ri:- set o, thes-

*Go ahesd.” .
A.ntr Crawiour storted o his

again. :
Tho uncertaiasty “10

newes his inreh seco

1 the sspicinn that he

'Tii

1o sew previousy. e
His were mar® fant
mi«{c‘l‘-‘x'ml be "'ﬁ',':.'w

towards a wall. Dot
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5 .’J’ it seemed
strike the
way belore b can-
"L And enco in the
s hunlea, !an I):'-‘.‘I‘
§ 1m0 that

!

perforniance.
he Fifth wern not
pesubiar perforu-
amusoment.

o kken yell as Craw:
w "2 the docewas,

11"&'.

ould mot Took out.
1 e pow, whether ko had
5t 4 M efore oF not. 1

simply to mean
hing & wall, an
ously.

't
5 ':'” :,,. shout
S an appresc
W2 more cauti
Pee e B O plindfolded  Fifth-
10 ¥ inoe that Mr. Dush, the
75,1 tho Fourth, had s y
e 0l W0 Formroom, and was
wor 08 S passago staning at him

ol ment?

) lh:l was so astounded st the
"'-1 the bh,,.jp.u.'d nknmr, march-
W tray of rakes &

o vl B 1) e 1o ho Iino-
s sweond too long,  Tho
Crancour walked right

v hat!" gasped Crawcour.

v
v bs. b
b ced Mr. Bush.
' aaczerid hack, with the con-
, o e tr3¥ shooting all over
': Jita tarts rlung to hin scanty
= " tarty insert emsolves
w T wktie and his collar.  Cako
D i his waisteoat, and
4, cunshed upon his features,
"',., miv erashied on the floor,
(meaur stagzered back, dragging
o tisdaee from his eyes.  Tle was
ims Mis thought was that some-
o the juiors. had got into his
w, 1o talked him just ay ho was
7 s it of winning the wager
Yes lood ! Lo shouted. ™ You
<hiald meddling jackass!

g

3=
Tes lw lroke off, frozen with
sror 3¢ ha saw Mr. Dush, an
sied (st he hnd been speaking in
eoe s t0 A Formemaster.

W Nuh, almost dancing with
a0 ruped the jam from his eyes,
p==; and sputtering like a spiteful

=
“Very pood, sir ™" ho shouted—"T
, vrs rood, sie! Yes, Crawcour,
wy zod; 1 shall report thin to
=2 bd master, wir, instantly ! Ves,
e Ly, | shall report "

Mr. Bush stamiped away in 8
2 nzo.

(nsrpur gave & whistlo of dismay,
*Uy bat. there'll bo a row mow "

term:
e was & rell of laughter, and
avmar rtared round furiously.

h;':';“' up, you yelping it
Mo s hatt

o el vou've lost, Ceaweour,” said
Yy, bods's won, though you
Savar i Blosed if I doa't be-
"1 ould s

g, -'w;l“:ip_l There'll bo a row

il Criweour walked away scowl-
ﬂ;mur wn:’eridcn‘;l“yl neither

it & good-tempe ounig
:h’“* To 1»4}0 h; Mr. Bush's
\_‘N, the  Fulth-Formers had
9 spprebond trouble.

D LOVELL followed the
Yoing Jex upstairs to the
hmh Form dormitory. The
WU8 vikount was very damp
oy .-‘:nhr, and certainly in
™, fhange of clothes, but as hin
Xy lithey
l.:‘ the kindness of ’:: Lo SIL
the smooth-
gy ™ 500t tongued Jex was very

L('A Change for the Worse!

By
Nipy % you know, I'm not feel-
'Ll dan' You seo his lord.
t‘f"" *d, a1 they ontered the
il e I bope a hot-water
Ny Jiét in my bed to-night,
¢ 7% draughty this reom
A "nk?'l:nk you said your

o
U il 35 you knowl 1
mes
Chitbody Bire to'sake vy boots
N tonegyeg
S1Luatd ting Tor (he boyw maid
Sl o :""“‘ for the Gromen,
Wi ® (egram for the chiof
ancPlied,  “but that

iy

% asd you might

eatch cold in the feel, 5o po &
\n-;lrr I"-h; them off," rerhapeTd
Lovell looknl at Jex in
aueprise, but it did not seem to :\'::
to_ him that the humorous junior
might bo pulling hin aristocratic leg,
and ‘hrl it I-Inv-u on & box and
stretehed out his feet to lot Je
his boots off, sy

Lard Lavell was evidently accus
tomed to having his Loots taken off
for him, but if ke expected to be alilo
;o ;-m.mmn laxurion of that sort, he
had_come to the wran .
ru;lling 1o 8t Wode's €, \pace Iy
Lt it suited Jex to ' stuff up
noblo visount for the present. ‘l}l‘ﬁ
took his loedship's boots off, and then
his beautiful silk socks, and them
belped him off with the rest of his
atrire,

Ilis lordship shivered, as might
have boen expected, for the dormi-

tory was  decided)

oy s decsledly cold  and
“Jove, vou know,"” Lond Lovell

remarked,  “it's jolly cold, you

know—boastly, jolf -
know“beastly, jolly cold, 6l son
" said Jex, | “Tt's duo to the

.m‘n Iu;mm
Woll, it's cold!  Where
the other clothes1” 3
“1'll send these away to be dried,”
waid Jex. " Wrap & blanket round
you whils T get tho others, will you?
Ilere, llecton, take these clothes
down to the sergeant-at-arms and tell
him to have thom dried at once.”
Boeton  grinned and  took  the
clothes.
The
creation of

sergeantatarms  was 8
ex's fertilo imagination.

“Ila, ha, hn!"
Jex bore the brilliant auit back to

s lardahip loaked up eagerly.
] ove," ho romarked, I'm
cocold,” you know! It'a jolly

Leastly weathor for witting sbout in
sour  wnilerclothes,  you  know
You've eon o long time, Quox,''

“8arey I aaid Jex.

Y Nover mind, il you've gol the
clothes, don't you see™

*Uoro they are.”

J|u rpread the clothes eul on the

.

The viscount gazed ot them.

1t was already sbundantly clear
that Lord Lovell possessed n naturo
of great simplicity, and that suspicion
had no part in his composition.  Dut
st tho sight of that nigger minstrol
attire ho seemed to bo wery much
taken abark.

“Tiy Jove ! ho maid.

“ Thero you aro ! xaid Jex, “I'vo
had a lot of trouble getting them,
but there you are, I'm always wills
ing tn helpy a now chap.”

S That's dooeid kind of you, you
know, but—"

1 you'll eatch cold.”

“ Yon, but—

S help you."

“Look here, you know, T can't
wear those things," said Lord
Lovell, * Don't be an am, you know.
You don't moan 10 say that you wear
that kind of clothes at St Wode's,
rou know !

“ My dear chap,” nid Jex, “I'vo
worn them, with a doren othor chaps,

“you couldn't lick me any time, and
Biagdon bit his lip.  He did know
fact, only too well

scornfully.

Deelon hurled the clothes in a Lieap

into tho first room he cams to, and

then returned to_watch the further
rogress of Lord vell.

s His Jordship was sitting on & bed,
wrapped up in ® blanket, and
shi 7

:";lr"n'“nl‘l right,”" said Jex. M

the ch b in a yiffy."
“"’aoh?olove‘l;ﬁ“ -::d. l:‘oufl Izmu‘h
his chattering teeth. E :
Jox loft the dormitory with

ha, ha!”

w"ll
% ed of to s box-room,

Jex  hurri
by h ned o large trunk.
:'n:v’n. th:lrm ho ul-cus'u really
ki tume.
.u'll‘|)‘|l:v= ?:l“l musical society in the
Lower School at 8t. Wode's, and
members of it sometimes gave
musical entertainments. Thoy had
not reached a highor level of art, so
far, than an ‘u tion ol’:. (a‘h:l::;
Minstrel porformance,  wher
ne':.;ln'r'("l‘w dl‘p«! clothes and
aces.
m#& cl:n‘c: Jex now sclected wore
(e most striking of the whole callee-
e a "N“d:-‘ilrn that
stripes—a ring
:::’ulnl .'.'r"&'. the eyo aa [ar as the eyo

| have to; ho's got vothing

for & whols avening in the presenco
=TT
s I
fel!

of the Hoad and the masters.'”
(I
*m'
)
Y o h
o
A !

b-ﬁ'k' W
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you know iti" sal o
it, as » matter

“Jove!"

Jex's statement was Lrus enough,
Lut he did not add that the occasion
was an amateur enterfainment at
which the Head had consented to
look in for s short time.

“Well, il you assure me—"" said
Lord Lovell hn“in;l{. %

“ Ilonour bright " said Joex.

“Jonost Injun!™ added
*I saw him do it, my lord."

* Jave, you know I
;;Dell-r Luck wupj you'll catch
cold.”
" ¥es, but—but look bhere, bo »
good chap, you know, nod get me
some other kind of elot on't
s00,"" urged his lordahip,

Jex shook his hesd.

“Can't be did,” ho replied
sac, there's a rule
—that all our clothes

up by the sargeantata

wo're not % them. [ happenod
to have this aust left out; that's how
I can bring it to you. ~Thore is't
snothor thing to ba had for love or
money 0 Bt Wode's until  tha
serges arms serves out a change

of clothes to-morrow."
Neeton drew back into the passage,
whera ho could "
without  raising_ Taor
suspicions.  Nut Jex kept up a face

of tho gravest composura.
" o) ?

tordshi

THE EDITO

RIND WISHES

of all, befors dealing with our

next week's sories, to thank all

my readers for thoir kind Christ-
mas and New Yoar grectings. 1
found on my desk this morning a big
bateh of Christmas eards from my
Colonial frionds, and it ix vory plens-
ing to mo ta know that thero are so
many overneas who can spare
mament's thought for their Editor.
Needloss to say, to my resdors at
home and ahrond 1 reciprocate their
rnod withes, and I hero expross the
xoro this Now Year will bring them
all they wish for.
Now to doal with o#r programme

FORL THE NEW YEAR.

In a week or timo you will find
in theso pages s new story, dealing
with the boyhood, escapades, snd
sdvontures  of that  notorious
character,

CHARLES TEACT.

This chiol of rogues, a man whosa
undoubted cloverness wan s0 s
directed,  has often been made the
chicl elisrncter in the many Mories
that have beon written round his
strange carcer, but 1 do not think
fory has yot beon written
| have shown o clearly
what might pluusibly have been his
oarly carcer as the talo about to start
in the Exvins Lik

Tho title of th
appropriate one—

“THE DARK LANTERN"—

and it will open when Charles Peace
was quite a boy and tha choice o
{wo wass lay beloro him.  That he
chase the wroog way wo already
know: hut how he cama to do so is
» matter that will not only form
highly Interesting reading, but will
throw some light on the peeulinr cir-
cumatances which induced an intolli-
gent boy to asociate with Jad rom
panions and to becoine 4 master rozie.

It has been said thut no man is
entirely bad, and the naturalness of
our new story lios in the fact tliat the
author has wot drawn the character
of Charles Ponce entirely in black
and gloomy outlines. Charles I'eace

IT shall ba my ple t duty, Brst

ary.
story will be an

as & boy had mome redeeming
qualitics, und even il he loat them
undor tho banelwl influence of

criminal rm‘i;ﬂumnt and Lad r'oml
anions, perhaps  wo  may feel,
3i|h justice, a touch of pity for the
boy_who endod his carcer upnn the
scaffold. This, thon, iz a brick idea
of our new and coming -lm. For
maro immediato interost and sbout
tho talea for our next issuo I” have

this to say:
“The WRivals of St Wodae's,"
which has i\nt atarted, will continue

TWO COLUNNS,

When In doubt, or when you
feel inclined to criticise, ad-
dress: ‘The Editor, EMPIRE
Library, 23-29, Bouverle Street,
London, E.C.

for oas of you is bound to win the
priro,

I ur  knowledge you wish fo
IE{"‘:"(‘?
may be skittish,

Rut provided he's British
His Exrinz you'll sco ot a linnec.

Don't buy any rabbish from France.
A hoy i

Theto was & imm' fellow of Rye,

Who ones lighted s squib on the aly.
Fro to safely heo sprang,
It went off with & bang,

And the neighbours now |{|nk him a

Bur.

Thers wan a young maid—a new .
ride— .

In » tight hobble-skirt from church

ed,
When sho started to run,
Sho afforded great fun,
And_the people around shricked:
* She's tied !

Why should lots of young people fecl
L

\\"Ilr:‘lrn book of good tales can be
N

n
1 mean the Ewxrinr, "
Which 'm sure they'd admire:

I(.l|h0‘\1y rond it just once, they'd bo!

glad

a young lady of Waro,
famed for her beautiful

There was
Who was
hair:
But tho last thing at night, .
Ere sho put out the light,
It was carclully placed on s chair

Thora war a soung fellow called

ail,
Who dined with a girl at oight-cight;
But T cannot relate
What that fellow called Tait
And hiv tote-ntoto nto at eighteight.

POSTCARD EXCHANGE.
The lnllmumi readers desire o ex-
chango postearids:

39th LIST.
8, Hulton Drive, &
Scotland, wishes to ex.
chango posteards with readers in
. Alrica, South Amorica, Austris.
Miss T, Morris, 10, Torranco Road,
Spregdon,  Cheistehurch,  New
Zoaland, with South Africs.
J. W, Ularke, 10, Alliance Street,
Adilington, Christehurch, New
Zealand, with Gt. Britain,
Walker, 17, Townsend Plade,
Towkosbury Road, Cheltenham,
Gloucester, England, wil

(A!_nn;}l-.
artin, 83, Coliton St
Bristol, Fiigland, Witk Loatem!

Mr.

suthor—Charles  Hamilton.

pama remark alo |£p|u-n to the
tales of Gordon Gay, Co.; also to
our dotective sories, " Panther

So that I expect that the
new story 1 have just heen telling
ou about will replace cither * Two
ittle Waifs,” “The Land of the
th "Co\nil’\‘ El‘h-l.'; It just
u) my hearing from you
um"oh of l‘:’:lun tales out of those
throo you prefer. Therefore, 1 shall
lnr&blch if you will drop we & post-
ca

THE FIRST IMALF.CROWN.,

Out of the flollowing batch of
limericks roceived fram S J, Trott,
A. Jackson, Dorothy Duck, T. Paritt,

Rathl and L. Marrison, the

“Jovel" ¢j

# 8o you soo how it i,
sympatfictically, “Of course, If it
wore barely possible, I should rush off
immediately (o get'tha things"

“Yos, 1 supposo so,” assented Lord

Jex winked at the ceiling.
(Mere of this Ane serial nezt Wednesday.)

" waid Jox

J.
fint opo takes the balfcrown, In
conncction with this littls eompetition
1 must say that it hias proved exceed-
ingly popular, and T also wish my now
. tc:l undorstand that l\hn prire
ol twoandsirponco not only applies
to limericks, but also to By
rd jokes, and wolul hintx. Do
not [ail to send snything good along,

: —— They are suro:to like it1

for o very long time, for from every
nido I havo d_exp
approval, and complimeats o (.:: IL May, 50, Alrington Crescenl

Dalston, London, England, with
New Zeal
Ehrl

nn,
30,

L Potherton

Road,

London, Ei
with Ind nale
G. C. Sadler, “Iomeleigh," Moat-
mery Street, Kogarah, Sydoey,
el Eng

e 3
Subiaco,

, with and,
M. L Hart, 40, Mcuncﬂm Stroet,
Bru %, Mclbourno, Australia,
nd,
Sopwith Streot,
yhe tngland,
South Africa, New Zea

New-
with

LW, Findon, 213, fehnicld Port.
h rmingham, England,
with France, c..:mh. Ameries,

W, G Jvown, 83, Eldon Streehy
. = rown,

Shoflicld, England, with "
gl Tyt sob et
Miss D. B. Roberts, 30, Darwea

Drive, Aintree, Livorpool, Eng-
Pelham

land, with Sou
F. H. D. Shaw, 21,

Wdiesbrough,” Englan, ~ with]
ina.

M
Chi
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2 ’u,gurlfo with Ail.

GLANCE OVER THIS,
[,l,] Cleveland is a now girl at 8t
's, atid 0n hv:hﬁnl day lll :thuo;
! by o personality ol
T thans. & Mehapirited girl
d Seansh descent.  Ethel subse.
’mlv saves Dolores from dnp dis-
b snd the two become firm
it
Fibel takes Dolores aver to St
ol bero Arthur D'Arcy,
L bveig ‘.e school, and the
'Lnlr uced to all

s ber th u bo las rlxoudul of
jorful sobomo for smuppling
o St Freda's by w-mhnc
waxes  labellad  * Hate

Ethel protests stron;
as already put 1
tion, and even as

ol when w hu:n box
lata " is delivesed by e
vanr's boy,  “Ilow does Mr.
bo sending  Mis
" ehio detnands of the

(I.ml on fram heve),

Fareels for Connin Ethel.
l‘?\"‘l‘ know, mum,” ssid the
hoy,
el T supposo T most take
it u;"‘ raid Mrs Filby.,

Pulton's boyF ‘r:u'n‘d.
ilby.
off

“Yre, mom

Ard Mo,
Iaving |b¢ box with Mrs,

Mr. Filby carried it
e
“Dear mo ! aho maid. " Now [—
it My Cleveland 1"
Cowsin Ethel was comm; up.
Ske bad lurried in alter seeing the
tide, and was rendy to take
Tho easiest way out of
e matter, she thought, was to take
rizlever was sent to hu. and rmooth
B aatter over quiet
“Thin e for you, \lm Cleveland,”
'

wd Mra Filb,
“Toank you,” said Ethel, taking
o
"ll um! by the baker's van."

"D'-vf.qn the milliner waled thom
el \lrnn:‘: said M. Filby, * but

" said Ethel.
L. here s, Mies Clevoland,™

in

n ‘UI
Con in Eihel walked away with the
Yot Lt band.
New hatn ! exclaimed Dolly

+ & she met her [riend. ** Are
Jil Enag over to St. Jim's egain

e, Eshel s
Ethel

Tl
o, m::x:{ :-:( buy & new Lat to go

could not  help

’&{} 2 3 - 'Ahl: “ Star'" Anm‘:lh “ Empire."

111

N [CTHERS
9 CHO SIS

7 Marna Curroap

Ethel
question,

“"Da lot me sco it!" exclaimed
Dolly,  with na nine
curiosity to sea that most entrancing
object th & g-rl—-- new hat.  *' Bring
it m;u tho dnnn

did not reply to that

% \"hll colour is it 1"t
see—"*
” \\ hu mln!"

"\ou re rumg 1o show it to me,
aren't you I asked Dolly, looking at
Ethel’s confused aco in astonishment

“Ethel, my ear, what's the
matieri®
“You see—" begun  Fthel
haltingly,

“Rlessod il T do!" said Dolly.
“Don’t you want to shew mo your
nr-l)u{" .

ew  hat!"
Peatt, roming ap,
new hats 1"

el is; it's just comp.'

“Good | suppose llul moans
that you are rolline in moner, as
wsual,” Ethell  Could you lend me
sxpence 3’

Dolly Carew mniffed, bt Milly
rlnbﬂnlrlr took no notice of her,

exclaimed  Ailly
“Who's buying

“U'so left my pune somewhere,"
eaid ,\h'ly “y l’;l" pay you when
I find it° T believe I ome you a

shilling from tha ather day, too
will settle both together whon I find
my purse, _\ ou haven't seon it about,

ve vou !
*No!" said Ethel.

*Mow un!ovlunatel Cae you lend
me mm

over the sixpence, an
action that called forth & still more
wmn-hhblo will  from  Dolly

llo Iet us look at your Lat "
oxelaimed
o rn-h the
ove_new luu!
You
Oh, come to the dorm. and show
it to us 1™
Ethel, with a  troubled brow,
carrind off the hatbox to the dormi-
She took it into her own
sand  Dolly and  Milly
followed her in, und the batbox -u
ot upon a chur. and Milly ua-
Tustened the strin
* What kind o( hat in ity Dolly
Carew asked.
“Oh, 1t isn’t a hat!" said FEthel
de;’pernelr at last,

od.
t o bat?" she exclaimed. '

But it's Iabelled 2 bat"
*1 can't help that
"ﬂln what is i, lbual"
*T'm ture—jnm-tarts, 1
think,"”
Dolly Carow gave quite a jump,

not

h\'“.u lave you bought it for,

lnd Milly's fingers worked faster
than ever in mvutamn( the string.

Milly might like new bats, ke nther
girls, but jam-tarts touchod bor heart
more nearly.

* Dt lmw does it happon that
you're getting jam-larts sont rou in
a hatbax 1" exclaimed Dolly Carew,
in lmn- mﬁn.t “It's never hap

nod 1.
l‘nu-l l-nghn’ rucfally,
“1t's from my cousin Arihur.'
Oy
"o has an Alnurd nlu that wo
like dorm, feeds, the;

A TALE OF TOM MERRYS CHUMsre someiimes ot St Jim', and bee

lmu:xlm; theso things in to me,"
Phew 1"

* My ward 1" waid Milly,

She dragged the lid qn the box.

Great piles of tarts, fresh and Naky
and jammy, were innde, wrapped in
tissue. p-rrr and the smell of them
way really deliclous.

Milly Iratt’s exes danced,

“On, splendid I she  oxelain
“1 wish Arthur were my cow
What a splendid fellow, and \vhlt
lovely tarts!"

“T wish hio had not sent them,"
said Ethel.  *Thees will be troubls
if Misx Penfold roes thom ; and there
are more things comin,

“ Do you want to get rid ‘of them 1
Milly.

Yes, indced !

wen it's perlectly easy,

lhrm for you

“Rely “on  Milly,"
Care: Isughing.
anything for anybody,
Mill

Milly did not reple. IMer mouth
was stopped with the Tirsl of the jam.

'l eat
wmid _Delly
** §h, i

o will eat
Won't you,

tarts. 11 was sur n-m[ to neo how
fast Lor jaws could work.

My “wordl, though, they look
nice ! sald Dolly. 1 will have one,
i1 may, Ethel}™

Cowsin Ethol nodded.
Y Cortainly I™ lht maid.  “Jlave

as many as you like.
*Won't you-have somo yourseli 2™
Flh‘l smiled, and took ove. The
)Am tarts were very nice, and she
ook ancther. Daolly managed four,
.mi AMilly Pratt wai alroady st her
n\xh wndl wtill going strong.

" They'd botter be put away out of
sight somewhere,” Dolly suggested,
rogarding the box of tarts when she
hind fashed. Tbn mass of pastry in
the box did not seem to be at all
diminished w0 l

“Yer" easd ElheL
I put them 1"
*Groo "

“Where can

me, Millyl Ars you
=
™

" You shouldn't eat s fast,”™ said
Dolly, lhwm[nnq M
back,

HOw! ho'
"ou were choking.
"1 wasm't!" uclumul Milly
indignantly,  *T was only lr{ym[ to
speak, sn mouth was full

scratch you Jyou punch me in lhn
back lgaiu be

Nllly——

“Groo! T was going to say,
Ethel, that you needn’t troubln -huul
putting the farls away. NI
after them for {o‘

“Ia lld, Mt will put them away
for you," l{o iy um-null

"C«um!y l" said  Mill un-
“You leave t o

don't ungratelul,

m:. FchL "1 take proper care of
them."

Fthel started nervoisly. Sha hated
Tecking guilty, but she coald not help
W now. [ the great consignment of
tarts should be discoverod in her
calucla thero would certainly be
trouble,

'nm dnrmlluvy Jdoar was heard 1o

A| 2ll the culicles were open at
the end, ono had only 1o walk down
the_ doemitory to sce ioto cach one;
80 il i new-comer came alo
threa girh and the hatlox «
(lo ln discovered in

Fthel's

I'.llnl stepped quickly out of the
cubicle, maki sgn to Dolly to get
tho box out of sight.

Dolly grasped it and pushed it undor
the bed: Tt Milly Pratcs jasnmy
mouth and sticky finzers remained to
betray thom if they were soen.

A frime mnidservant had come into
tho dormitory, She -(nppnl os Ethol
hnnl ndvancod towards her,

MM, Filby wants to see you,
miss.'" aho said

' Mrs, Fill

“"Yer, m

There's o parecl

oome for you
Ethel's heart sank,
It was ovidently the sccond of

Arthar Augustus D'Arey's consign.
monin,

Bt sho nodded calmly, and ook
bLer n{ with ax tranquil » faca n»
sha could muster to the housckerper's
room,

M filby, ns Cousin Ethel

ing anil there was o
very rlmoul cxpression  upon  the
housckeeper's  fuce.  “Wore  you

expecting any soap 1™
Y Boap ™ said Ethel,
Ve,

ISS (I.T\ FL\\D thero is a
'lrr(l hera for you '™ paid

 Ia—in it hiere 1™

' There is 8 lirge parcol for_you,
Tabellll  woap,” said  Mrs, Filby,
indicating o kugn package. it
weighs o groat deal, and it was Auite
a trouble to the man to carry it in,
Whatever possessed you te ocder such
& quantity of soap, {“m Cleveland 1"

Cousin Erhel did nat reply,

She gaecd at the buge package. Tt
was evidently a caso wrapped on the
outside with’ browu paper, and ahe
Judged it to santain the ginger-beer,

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy had not
d.nnn lhlngl by halves,

hen the swell of St. Jim's was

m-gmbccnl he was magnificent, and
on his pocasion he bad expended his
fiver quite royally.

Tt what Cousin Ethel was to do
with the ginger beer she (did not know.

could wee, too, that Mrs. Filby

was curioun,  After a hat-bax
drhte:{ in a confectioner’s van, the
arrivul of a great consignmont of soap
was naturally morc surprising lh-n
it would othorwise have been.
Arthur Augustus bad reall; nnt b«-n
happy in his solection of labels. Soap
was not s thing that a girl at St
Freda's would be likely to ordor by
tha hall hundredweight.

*The school provides soap for the
girle,'" went on Mm, Filby kindly,
““Of course, as you aro a new g
you tght not have known."

Ethel nodded.

*Hut in any case, what could you
want with %o mueh soap an  thia?'"
went on Mra. Fidby, *My dear

child, thera must be enough there lo
last the whole school for & month ™

“Tt wes very thoughtles,” sid
Eth

ol
% b \n. indeed. Why did you order

"h—xl was ordered for me," mid
Ethel.

mistuke, T supposo I
, intdecd, & very great

it can be sent back." said
\ln I-.llnr B LR | mistake,

wouldl be sbsurd for you to pe
B heap of voap you do

uk

; u).. that alfers 1he enes, olmr!c.
Mut 3t -nu be uscless to you," said
\}n ll» b,l “1 had l-nrf have it
placed n the stores,
nnd Miss Penfold vﬂ| unw you the
value of the soap in mwoney."

I roally tho most natural sug.
o 1o make, and it wus kind and
mmulmu- of M. Filby to supgest

but it was not exactly what Ethel
um«.l

Sl coul] imagine lhu ook lmop
Misy Penfold's faco when the box was
opened, and inktead of puckets of
soan, bottles of pingor-beer came ul,

view,

I conty the Lox must be got
from n..-. Lousekeeper's
unol Tibel on
umy coulll nat carry it: she could
net cron Lit it from the floor.

lank  you very much, Mei.
Filly=—"slin began.

" Not at sll, m y dear ehi!d. You
may leave the nd T will
, uk to Miss l‘rulold lbnul it said

e housekeeper,

"Thlnk vou, but—but I would
rather take the bex, if you dem't
mel " said Cousin Ethel, ﬂuN.u l

t

My, Fiiby regarded her in uhnub
ment,

" But, my dear child, the soap will
bo_useless 1o you!" she exelaimed.
“Thers must he between n quarter
-nl a hall-hundredweight of it!™ *

e Jet use it, as
I said, and Miw !'rnluld vl!! return
you the money for it," »aid Mrs.
Filby.

“Tut 1 did not pay, mysell.”

“You can return the money to the
persaa who dil pay. of course, if
wish,” said My Filby, with &

Etliol Telt almost corner,

** But=but I woukl rlll'!rf hove the
packet taken to my ranm' " who said.

* My dear child—"

“1 think T bad better take it o

HOh, very well,” waid Mrs Filby,
"TL w extraordioary, but you may
cortninly have the p-rkﬂ il you like.
T will call tho porter
rnu“f"-"k you 0 much, dear M.

The school parter was ealled i

The old corporal looked ot the
package in surprise, but ho wos used
to oboying orders  without making
remarks. e shouldered the box,
ond marched off with it, followed by
Cousin_ Etlel, who war oaly
relioved to got the thing out of u.-
housekeeper's room without any more
questions being rak

“Where shall 1 take it, mism?®
asked the corporal, after o minute. -

(Ountinuation of tAls splendid story neat
wrek)

Dui made
& sud: move-

v ebody *n
coming !"
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A CAPITAL LITTLE SHOQT COMPLETE lmhr.

CHAPTER 1.
Hurry wT“"“’ Dors » Linle
3

Gn

“ Great Scoft !
Groo-oo-0o-ouch !
“My only sunt 1"

* Jumping wallabies !

“Dear me
o

iroal Groan! Greoooh!
sordon  Gay  looked st Jack
Woolton and ' Tadpole, and Jack

Wootton and Tadpale looked at cach
other aml nt Gordon Gay,
Grouck ! n! Gerooooh!
The ing  sounds
ecaming from $tudy No,
Fourth Form passage st Rylcombe
Grammar School, outside the door of
which the three members of the
famous Uo. who inliakited the study
wern stanling gueing at eseh other

were

Groan!

hat! What on
asped Gordon Gay.
| preans and gasps and
continued  with  unshated

Sumclesly saffocating, T shauld

think,"” ered  Jack Woottan,

I

, yes ! exolaimed
jas and, incidontally,
ef the Fourth Ferm.
am certainly convinced that
somoane is in the last stages of
dissalution 1"

"Good grac
Tadpole, the g
the nuisanes

“And in our studs, too!" ejacu
lated Gordon Gay. * My only
grandmother ! J ™
Grou-grouch ! gargle!
Groan!
¢ The three chums lidened awe.

struck. The sounds were positively

teerifying, ond it certainly scemed s
ough  soweone wero  sullering

torrible agony invido the study

Groan! Groooh | Groan ! Gurgle!

“Here, can't stand this any
Jonger ! said Gordon Cay at las
“Come on!"

n o

*Right-ho!" said Jack Wootton
waliantly, _

“Let eater " raid  Tadpole,
somewhat nervously,

““Then, hero goes!™

Gordon Gay gently pushed open the
doot, which was on the latch, and the
three chums entered th
without some tropidati
fearlul sight might awail them there.

To their intense amazement, not &
soul was to be seen.

The chums gasped with satonish-
ment, and Jack Wootton had just
opened his mouth to give vent to an
amared cinculation, when all three
mddmli.lumpni cleac into the aje,
a3 the ghastly sounds broke oul agas
&‘h time nesrer and louder than

ore.
va‘:-b, ger-ooch! Graw! Groan!

c !
-G':rdu\ Gax gazed round the little
sudy with startled eyer. This was

13 in the |

ammat dchaol
Ventiloquist

A Tale of the Chums of

Rylcombe Grammar School.

- By -

@) PROSPER HOWARD.

too absurdly uneanny. Suddenly he
uttered an exclamation.

Ho had caught sight of a head of
curly hair sunk in \‘Lr deptha of the
one and osly armchair the study
Dboasted

Gordon Gay knew that head of hair
well. 1t belonged to Harry Wootton,
the Australian, the youngest member
of the and Jack Woolten's
beother.

Sa the fearful sounds of agony were
coming from Harry !

Gordan Gay took a quick step to
the armchair, and Jark was by his
sdo in a seconl. Tadpole was still
pasping like a fish out of watee and
garing open-mouthed at the ceiling,

There, lying back in the big chair,
wax Il with his exes shut.  Ile
had a boak Iging [aee downwards on
hus knee, and his faco was ax red os
a beetroot,

Fren as the juniors gazed at him
in horene his mouth opencd, and deep
As came from his lipa,
Groo— ¥

0.,

Waotton's note  suddenly
to a shrill yell as Gordon
I as thought. seized o jam-
of dirty paint-water which

‘adpole  lisd  left on the table,
and dashed it over the young
Australinn’s Ince. At the » time

Jack Waotton, with o gasp of alarm,
wade a dash at his brother, seized his
arma, and commenced to work thom

madly up and down like pump
handles i
Then Ilarsy Woolton, who had

looked to his alarmed cliums to bo at
the point of death, became suddenly
very much alive.

With startied yells, he bounded u,
in by elair. only to be pushed Mrg
ngain by his med brother, who
continned o pump away st his arms
& steam-engine gone mad,
Quick ! shouted Jack excitedly.
“Get some more water, Taddy!
Ielp me hold him down, Gay! Ho's
got o fit or something ! My hat!"

Harry shricked and struggied like a
lunatic. Whatever ailed him, it did
not seem to have sapped his vigour.
The scuflling was something torrific,

“Yow!

you that's dolty!" roared
Jack excitedly, ** Hold him, Gay 1"
*What-ho !
The threo excited juniors—with
Tadpole hovering munJ distractedly
—heaved and struggled, till at last
t h fell - over back il
crash,

- Help!" groanrd
who was  crushed  nearly
beeathless by the combined weight of
the other two [alling on top of him,
“Oh, you dangerous lunstica! I'm
squashed ! Ow!"™

““Are you fecling any belter now,

A i itedly,
Marry ™ inquired Jock nn‘rlnl_,,
sitting up rubbing bis head. **You

“Why,
1 look us
l‘l" ~I'm

Y hetter ' honled 1arey
vou [atheaded chumps, 10
M1 foel hettery  Why,
hall killed | o

Gordom Gay, alag sitting nn the
flonr, looked at the indignant Iarry
with'a peculiar expression.

“ Lok hore, Harry—— R

“Rata!™ poared (larey. Firt
I'm Inif-drowned, then L'm sat on
by you two dangerous maniacs. aml
then 1'm equashed tn death, and then
that dummy anls e if 1'm beltor !

And Harey looked to be on the
point of exploding with indignation

“Iut=but vou were in & fit, or
somothing—"" Legnn Jark doabt

ully,
“Fit bo, blowed ! roared [larry.
ST toll pog—"
CTlut that awlul row you were

nb¥king " gasped Gorden Gay.
Tinrey Wootton snorted,

“ Row, dummy | What row!? I was
only practising
“Only what*
ants logether,
*ractising I bellowed Tlarey, T
nl|~ Just piractising throwing my voice

a bat "

“Whatling?" .~

" Throwing my voice, rou—you
silly asseal T wan practising vons
triloquism [

howlod  Harry's

nssa

THE EMEIRE uspary, Y

Didilum tells you bow to do it, and T
was practising out of the book,
practive out of the

“You can ut - of
study, and out of the parish, if you
like, nest time!" marked Jack
Woolton. ** Plessed 1 r‘\'rrlllrlrd
such o ghastly, boreid row in my
Tife s .

“Oh, rats

all, theugh,

‘Can you do it at
iay curivasly.

askod Gordon
1l » ol whive if you eoulil.
Wo ronlil score off Frank Monk &
Co till further ordors ol you coulid
ventrilwguise.” .

»Wall, L't not quite perfoct yot,"*
soidd Hlarey modestly, = Bt 1 jolly
svon shall be.  I've pot the hang of
it, but it wants a lot of practice, you

ktiow.. 1 shall make o jolly good
ventriloquist
1a, ha,

There was a trampling of feet in
the passage, and Frank Monk, the
captain of the Form, and Gordon
'y geeat, but friendly, rival put

be asked

“May wo “come inl"

cheerfully. “Tt's pax this time. 1
only want to have a confab about the
[ooter

match  with the St Jim's

, thea; in you come!
Gay heartily.

rank Monk, followed by his chums
Lane and Carboy, the other mombers

of tho Monk & Co., entered tho study,

CHAPTER 2,
A Surprise lor Feank Mook

T was, at lcast, a quarter of an

hour beforo Harry Wootlon got

over his nation, and the

chuma fin laughing over
their little nristake.

In the opiaion of Gordon Gay and
Jack thoir mistake was' & very
natural one; but IHarry regarded
them as chumps and [atheads and
asses for having made it, and did not

3

hesitate to ssy 30, - b
** Anyono  who knows anything
sbout ~ ventrilogquism . would * have

known that T was o:l{

throwi
voice!" ha growl o Bl

** Professor

rotten’ ventriloquism, Wootton!"™ sald Frank Monk,
mift. | should nevor mis
creaky, grumpy volce—like fillng o rusty saw "

ko that for old Adama's

leaving the door slightly open behind
them.

* By the by, what was that I heard
about_ventriloquism as T camo in?"
said Fraok Monk curiously, a2 he
took o seat on the coallocker, with
his back te the door. "I couldn't
help hearing, you know. One of you
chaps taking it up?" -~

“Yes." said Ilar W
rather shortiy, ot e,
vr’m“'l."h::z- 1 Imov;_k:hn Amateur

riloqu are - like !"
Fraok Monk. " As a rule, h:‘i’:“::’-
formances wouldn't deceive an infant
in srmal™

Harry Wootlon turned red.

Ve,

“Rats! 1
doeeive you 1
Frank Many |
“Ha, hat
Tarey U Have g gry o 7™
Harey grew podd,
h hruar,
tamy |
ouwll let
Jou young as! pj I
L “Raty I -h.q.-nﬁ‘f"
TSt 30U wateh my| po€ My,
him 1 P e
There wos silenes Tor 5
ments while Mok &) few
broadls, sl Gordan 3y St
Suddenly th silence wy, 3

whed anvious,

by & svoico—a donp Loy
: and iy
voice—w hick ity
Harey's bootes Teored 10 tome }‘&
g Mank 1+
Harey was as red
with his offorts, and ha Q‘\‘ul."“
visildy. P oy
e was
is atdionce. | OF Heghier 0

In, ha, ha! Ho, hor

Harry looked highly ind)
had intended ‘g‘ui.’r;:d'f;,‘*&
which was suppoved to ba o 10
|}i0n of . Me. Adamy's,
“orm-mastor, in the d
door.  Tat nobisly .',"'f:“".'*(m
towards the door, .“‘N'
at him Ther all g

i
Monk. ' *This is
e ||.-r-l meant for
t's not half creak
onough for old .\lrl.amy-. :nm.lj

it eatne from you,
Ua, hin, ha e o 308 ouog iof

b £, o dummy "
Harry. Tl show you t*
“Togs) Mank "

A V0icd cama again, thiy i
tainly Trom the rezion of the Ty
The effect wan eloctrieal. 3

juniors looked astoundel,
Mr. Adams's to 1he ;f:
and Harey had not seemed 1o Mo
his lips has
But Frank Mook was net g
! A pring

to admit it yot, after his s
remarke L
* Ratten !'

nn‘u

. he remarked, wih 4
snill. *“T should nover misake (hat
for old  Adamw's creaky, grun
voico—like filing a rusty aw .,
“ Monk 1™ b8

The juniors stared at
Weatlon in amarement by

The voice was  abwolutey Y,
Adams'sl Marey  himsell lodod
dared, *

*Monk! Do you hear we, Ykt
Answoer at once, wirl"

Theee was a teerific gasp bom te
juniors, &5 every oye wis taned
towards the door.

There, framed in the deeresy,
fixing Frank Monk with gimlet eyw,
stood Mre. Adams!

** Monk I" said Mr, Adsms. iam
awlul voico, 1 wen! to your sudy
to see the imposition I gave you tha
moening, but T was told you e
here,  Without any inteation o
eavesdropping, I have hesrd yo
allude to your Form master wid
distinet  disreapect, Monk—di
expect | Your romarks m 0
~voice were rudo ia the extesed
1 am, therefore, constrained to d
your imposition, Monk, -iﬁ
lesson to remind you of vour
manners " A

Mr. Adams strode off, his e
seeming to rustle with indgrats
beforo the unfortunste Mgk hed e
even to stammer out aa apolgl:

.

. . . .
IAm’ ll‘n ".l"{: }“?"'l in troe,
after all—mostly by lock, 1
Bat, atill, he scored; ‘snd God
Gay & Co. triumphed.
THE EXD.

Cmathre of these amuring ...;,,wm‘

Wandexing Willie's Little Wile.

| PANTRY

—

oot

soul orders the

Wandering Willle

nd places our hero
rposs. -

3. Whila the girl Is putting hor
hatand jackat on, and arranging
her halr, &c., .‘0' Tomm

& Whon qu

o
lors to tha riv. hardrean
errand .-n'g o

L
& Willle
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