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Charles was hiding from the
police in the chimney.

UHE POPULAR QB $TORY BOOR
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A THRILLING

A Yale or CHM.

of Bad Compunionship on a Young 8oy,
Characier Coupled with a Clover but

Distorted Mind,

of WeaAness of

In Hot Pursuit

There was pot
I(- B

vor tolls mo. He's so—s0

ariling noise, this time
froms the front door, but none the
lows alarming. Whoever was ok
ing meant (o ¢ in.  Mrs ace
beard a pomyg . authoritstive voice

Il out
o U IIIH-(L tho door, or wa'll bresk it

ute, please,” implored
Y1t hurrying e faat

sharp, then!” csme the
guick respone.

Poor Mrs. Peaco was terribly be
ted 10 matufy her
sell about the go sound from the
pext room, but she dared mot keop
the impetuous nm.y waiting. Not
that she thought be would carry out

reat of breaking in. It could
only be & joke—cne of the neigh
bours, pothaps, who wanled 1o
frighten l-nh. < 7 :

Wipin L soapsuds  Trom lwer
Iund-p‘n‘ul arms, sho drow back the

callor wan_very im-

hzul nnd .!nl pot give her time (o
r. the Intch. The door was pushed,
and & policoman's bullseye flsshed in
her face, almost blinding her for a
second. A (a4 policesorgeant and &
lenky constable strode into the room,
and the glare of the lantern went
round  walls, celling,

Tu m-:l‘-lly o

Wk 'L you |
ML oAt gt o YR ho
dbﬁl’l’ e Imof ] t's & clue,
i::k-, wdided, in sn undertons, to

#ul

* Right scrgeant,”’

ros) thzo‘hl. coustabie.

lcp--nluu-mnulaudd,

"WOE l.'hunhuhy-bu"
—put, jull 1" ran s here just now,

*J;‘ml»ﬂ !'\-wnub;m
umﬁi-h-‘lnun

By
CHARLES HAMILTON.
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NEW STORY.

ARLES PEACE, showing the Baneful influence

and the Reswit

£ 1o own up 1o

you're talking

wainan

to that Keep an eye
while 1 wsesrch the

sank into a chair, over
Those urystetious
wad come s vk

wrong, so fur =s she ks
A e:u-.’;« Sergeant Tubbs had
openced the door leading into the
little roomn. His buliseyo showed a
couple of lincs stretohed from side o
and wet clothes hanging  Mes
s sort .,(

used the re

The dustbin v water butt wore
in the alley iteell close to the front
door.

“1'll bet the woman's one of the
gang.”’  thought tho , sergeant. *]
saw the littlo boggar turn the corncy
and dive into the alley.  Ie couldn™
have come o any place but this
There's no cottage, and if thay
ain't & ol don't know what i

The [at scrgeant pushed his waj
botwecn the clothes; excepling &
clothes-basket, there was no article 1
be saen. Sergeant Tubbe, with v.uels
eflort, squatted on Nis  haunches,
nearly bursting his belt in so doing
in front of the small fireplace, lot the
jantern glare om  the stove, and
looked up at the chimney.

“Humph 1"  he grusted. * No
much bigges than a rabbithole, J
squirrol nught crawl up_ but nut the
boy ! No clue th

Pufing and blowing, the sergean
roturned ta the Litchen, T}

narrow  Ataire Mrs -
could hear hin h-nv footstope over
hasd  Prow ntly be came down,
g very disgusted.

“Any other rooms besides  thos
two upstain T he erhod

"ho. Il theos was, I nm[m-a on'd
find "em," soturned M. >

Bba -n ln‘mma‘ 10 plurk uy
r,.,.,‘ Bow that the ergrant hiad

waan't in place. 1T
bet  Bhll—well, ‘;!m K:hf:“':“:“
what to think boy had slway

n such a pussle W bur. 8¢
were really * wanied
and eh.nsd tom.. .b,‘:‘
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A New and Interesting

School Story for All

Y

a
New School Tl

iy~
(‘/z'avr{ml/jémcfﬁz E
Qullior -
971;92{0;{'}. of
STKIT.

\fIHAT HAS TAKEN PLACE.
a tardy Cornish

— i

lad, attendinig s County Council
school, obtainy a scholarship for St.
Wode's. Tlo arrives nt the great

Lmhlic school full of doubts as to
ow he will be received by his future
schoolfellows, To his lelight and
amaxement he is rece with open
arms, fix ju led Ly 1ilagden,
the Fourth-Form captain, mecting

im ot the station in the pouring
rain.  The truth is that Dlagden
& Co. take I'en for young Lord
Laovell, who is expected to arrive that
day, but Dick ha< no idea of this,

The arrival of tho real Lord
Lovell; however, puts a different
complexion on malters, and Blagden
comes out in hin true colours,

Lord Lovell iy taken up by Craw.
cour & Co., of the Fifth, and this
rouses resenitment apainst him in the
Fourth. In the dormitory the fret
night, Lovell is tossed ina blan
and_ only T'snwyn raless his v
agninst the proceedingy. Tho raggors
then turn their attention to tho
Cornish lad, and atlempt to give him
Wericket-stump  parade.” Y1 shall
not move," eays Ien hardily,

(Reald an from here)

[Neweombe Tnterleres.

“gT will be tho worse for

I you if you don't," said Blagden.

Dick Penwyn did not reply.

He fought hard for hia liberty,

but ho had no clance.  They were

too many for him. Lord Lovell came
towards the raggers.

“ Stop that, you know!" ho ex-
claimed. *'1 can’t possibly allow it,
don't you see. You fellow, Bagshot
—llu;:ﬁuz«, or whalever your name
is—stop it, [eay " E

" Kick that fool out!" gaid Blag-

n.

“Oh, Iray! What?

Lord Lovell was bumped over on
& bed, and left there, gusping.

“Now then, start!” shouted Dlag-
den, flourishing the stump,

*1 won't!" gaid Pen quictly.

Whack ! p

Tho ericket-stump caino down with
cruel force, 2 - -

Dick Penwyn winced at the pain ot
it, but )w‘JM not allow a ory to

escapo his lips.

\\'?::ckl £

** Deotter start " grinned Blagden.

Pen “it his teeth hard.

Whack !

Noweome leaped out of bad.

" Stop that, Blaggy!" ho shouted.
“T won't have it! Do you hear? If
you touch that kid sgain, I'll go for

au '

Blagden sneered, and tho stump
came cruelly down again.

Whack ! ;

Neweomo kept hin word.  He
rushed straight ot Dlagden. Blagden
dropped _the stump, and put up his
fists, and tho two went reeling awsy
in furious combat.

Dick Penwyn taro himsell looso.

Ho sprang to his feet, and put up
his hands as the juniors closed upon

a

.
“Came on, you cads!" ho mut-

?‘.’i"l it!"  roarod Newcome.
 O'Donovan—Nake, can't you chip
in" SRS

* Vaith, and wo will, intirely,

('Donovan, Rake, and “several
noro fellowa chipped in, &t the worlvl
from Nowcorne, Dick Penwyn's
assailants were ru back. At the
samo time, Nlagdon dropped, with
Neweome's left in his eyo. 4

Newoameo W over him, with
blazing eyes
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THE RIVALS OF STWODE'

“You may
El\l up, and
e exclaimed.
Lefore Dlagden
could reply, the door
unnﬁ

Th -
glsane vinge "o

ns well
finish 1"

visge of

{r. Bush, the Fourth
Form-master  looked
.

The din died awny
atnner,  Some of the
Juniors  bLolted  for
o their beds,  Dut it

was too Jato for that,
- and most of them ree
mained where they were, looking
very sheepish.

" AND T am not surprised to sco
that you are in tho midst of this
disturbance, Penwyn,"  paid  Mr.
Nush, in his most unplensant tone.
" Go to bed, all of you, and T shall
inquire into the matter in the morn-
ing."

Not a word was spoken. Tho
Faurth Form went to bed: Lut Skeat
chuekled glecfully to Corton ss he
turned in,

“It's all right, 0Ll Dushy's down
on the cad. He'll get all the row.”

And Corton prinned asent,

When the dornitory was in dark-
ness oneo mare, Blagden called out
fram Lis bed:

*We'll make you st up ancther
h'n}o. all the same, you scholambip
and!"

Dick Penwyn did rot roply.
His heart was heavy,  Surely he
could not be kaid to have done

wrone in faking the part of a follow
who was beinz rapeed and bullied!
ut it had st the wholo form against
him, and it was to lcad to his being
punisbed by the Form-master. Was
it possible for him to pet anything at
all liko justico at St. Wode's?

Pen Makes a Friend!
ICK PENWYN was first up in
D the Fourth Form dormitory in
the morming. Ho was sccus-
tomed to early rising in his old
homa in Cornwall, whero his
first glanco out of the window in the
mornug fell upen tho blue, rolling
Atlantie. Things woro very differcnt
here. 1o stood and looked round
him, Rising-bell had not yet gone,
and the juniars were mostly still
asloap,
Nowcomne sab up in his bed and
yawned, Ila was an carly riser, too0.
** Hallo, young shaver!" ho ox-
claimed. ** You'ro up, eh?™
“Yes," suid Pen.
* Going down for tubber?™
Pen lonked at him.
“For what?" bo ssked.
** Tubber."

- " What's that?”
AL

“Wiat do you megp by tubs?™
Pen arked, puzzled. ¥
Neweoma laughed
* Morning bath,"
ol

‘ho explained.

they say,
here in big wooden tubs. That was
in tha ald time, of course, about a

hundred years azo. We've gol o jolly
Bno sect of bath-rooms now—not
enough to go round, of course—no
achoal ever has enough for that. Wo
take aur turns for tubber; hut if you
get up carly enouglh, and caro to both
in cold water, you'ro always suro of
it e

*I always have & cold bath," maid
Pen.

Newocormo nodded.

** It"s good for you if you're strong,
anyway,” he sid. ‘" You k a8
strong ax & horse. You must bo, to

ut up a fight as you did last night.
Look here, I'll get up now, if ’un
like, and we'll lo first to tubber.'

*Thank you!"

Nowecome turned out. ITe put on
boots, and a big towel round hia
;iy;lmn. and nothing elso, and lefé
tho dormitory. Dick Penwyn fol-
lowed his oxample. ITo was keenly
susceplibls to tho kindness of Now-
coms, and if thero was a faint traco
of patronago in Nowcome's manner,
Pen did nol notice it. Jlo was pot in

©

a mood for criticising & fallow who

troated  Lim even with eommon
civility. g
®  Tubler, in cold water, on & winter

marning, ‘waa not a pastime much ie-
dulged in by syr Woxlo's 1“":;";“-
But Dick Penwyn enjoyed ite an: 1 ol
felt all the better wlen he dreesedd in
tha dormitary alterwards Hising-
tell was gaing ay ho deesssd, -r-:! tho
Jundors woro slawly amd unwillingly
wrning out, Ty furd looked at tho
Cornish lad with 4 necr,

" Farly risor, of course'’ he re-
marked. 1 suppaso ho's used 10
taking round milk heforo going to the
Council schoal iy the morming, oF
something of that gort. e, he, hal
* Nothins to bo ashamed of in
that,” waid Newcome. ** You'd be too
jolly Jazy to pet up and do it.

I don't lwlong to tho class that
has to work,” snd Bamford loftily.
** Nor to the rlas that bas to wash,
apparently,” said Neweome, o Bam-
ord put on his eollar, ofter giving his
faco the metest of (abs.

And thero wac a fauch at Bamford's
expense, and Namford turned very
rede Hin ascamption of superionty
waa cortainly  pamewhatl  amusing,
considering that Pen had bathed us
s matter of course, and that amford
had hardly washod himsell at all, Pen
made no roply to any of Bamford's
romarks, 1Mo folt that'if ho answered
every suoering romark that was made
to him, or at him, ho would nover
have done with wordy warfore. 1lo

finished dressing quictly and left the
dormitory.

e was the first to £0. Neweombe
was atill combing Nis hair,

Newcomo

e EMPIRE Ltaagy, Ty
LN

o swung out of the dormi-
lﬂo‘:;t i{lhiuur -' te againrt tha vis
count waa burning 10 Magdea's
breaat. The moro keenly bo had
desired to chum up with the titled
junior, tha mora bitterly ho Mit his
#n\lllrn and lhho ndlr;ulu it l::.'l‘

zht upon him. 0 was qu
l‘:‘n:-:; rnuu’l;‘l’u to seo that ho neyer
could Le a friend of Lord Lovell's,
Aml a3 ho bad nothing to gain by
being subsearvient to hiy lordship, the
nest Lest thing was to show a rugged
independenes. 3

Lord Lovell had atrolled out iato
the quodrangle in the fresh, cold
morninge air, 110 was looking [for
the schalarship boy.

I'en was in the quadrangle alone,
A fow early juniors were punting o
footer about, but they did nat epeak
to I'e

“Peawyn,” said_Dick, smiling.

Ol yos, that's it ] I'm slways for-
getting names, My name's Bunny
to my friends. The fellows always
enll me Bunny, I'm sure I don't
know why. I'd like you to call me
Bunny."

Ten wan ailont. .

"1 want to thank you for sticking
up for mo as yvou did last night,"
said Lovell. "1t was deueed plucky
of you, and all thal, you keow; in

‘I think | should liko to bo
Lora Lovell, ' Whatdo yous
“Then give us your filpper,

ni

wax rather given to being specially
nice in his appearauce.

"*Jove, you know!" Lord Lovell
remarked,” eddressing  nobody in
"That's not o bad chap,

To st up for me,

rs  chuckled.  Lovell
eoemed to ignoro tha fact that be was

lxpmuinr his frank opinion to a
l’“,”"" who wns bLig cnough to eat
him.

The viscount left the dormitory
while Blagden was still considering
what he should do to him,

M wmash that lisping  cad,”
mid Blagden, loaking after his lord-
ship.  “I'll show him that he ean't
ewank over un just Lecauss Loe's o
marquia’s son.”

I haven't seen bim swank yet,"
eaid Nako.

''Oh, you go and eat cole!"

" Blaggy's wild bocause tho Fifth

c)nSu bave cut him out with the
iddy nobleman," enid Newcome,

f.ug hing. " You couldn’t expect ta

have any chanco Against the Dlades,

you know, Blaggey.”

* Look here, Nowcome—""

“Ila, ha, ha "
“ri joll{owﬁll show that I'm not
wucking up

the end," said Dlagden.

fushing red. ' 1I'm going out ln‘l k

for him now, and I'll squash h
* Look out for Crawoour, then.
*Ilang Crawoour |

** Toll that to his facel"
grinned

him

ay

7our fricnd, you knaw, I
‘Pl snould like It saild Pen,
aald his lordship, holding out
and.

fact, lovely, What? T think T should
like to be your friend, vou lnow,
What do you say? Wo'ro both new
fellows heve, and there scems to be
[ lot of rough play slout, What "

* 1 should like it," said Ten,

is lordship hold out ki hand,

* Then give us your Mipper,” Le
said,

Dick hesitaled.

' Look here,” he waid. "I suppose

“Your namo's Penw

T'en smilod.

"I mean the kind of fellow I am,"
« “You'ro n decent kind.”

"I hoyo o, Thut—but 1'm not like
the rest of tho fellows here,” said
Dick abruptly, and with checks grow-
ing red,

iper.'t

"1 was oducated in the first place

0.
Dingden did not reply to that re-

How Do Tou Lile "Mhis Story, and —

0 3 b
you don't know who I am, Lard | rest of boyheod—as a fellow for ¥
vell. I'd better oxplain,” " | things ware o be dore. 1fe ei124
Lavell lonked surptiscd: in’the leact rurprised st Pon 5
“You've just luTJ. mo," ho eaid, [ hit quarrel upon bimell T

. )
- l\ol .v:u'\‘n l::MJnmm pluck than “1'm not 'l“-'l'l“‘,”‘“‘ it eoi
most of them ove, you know ! [ going for Lovell" v
L) v by ¥ O | B arrre ot " said Ten ciolt
“ T don't menn thint! Look here, T | +Tacklo o chap sour owa 2"y
don't pay any fees hero liko the [ *You'ro not  my g
athier follows,” Pen explained, ** I'vo | Dlagden  contemptaosls, |
comn here on n scholardip,” Lavell's taller than 300 A%
“Jelly  clover, isn't i1t said |t Jove, yes!" remarkd g
Lavell mlmunnrl;. “1 couldn't do | ship, **I'm taller thas 39
that, you know.* my boy. Whet"
Pen smilnd, b il
", Is decont of you to put it o
that w bo eaid; “but, ycxl: seo, uny I Dot Fee 8%
it—it mokes a dilferenco to my | **1 mean flanes ,er &
position lLore, moro  raugh -and - (W, el ¥
“Does it 1" than you have, aod Bl

at a Council school s F‘J"
5 Yes. Did you have & good timo 1" | (dncther lang inselmed !
Pen burst n{nw n.l:u;hg. llis":‘l‘:r"l- e sest vet)

%

S et
did nm"hvbm’ )

;i o
::l‘n:'al: l}»lo lo:‘ .:h" ':“
Sy h <

liked him' il (7 b 0 e

WEst I gingq 0004 I, “’4“
fellows herg Atow' 4 b,
Yery poor, thay [ 4
Cauncil 00l gnd
on me." i

may mala g
Fenmlur hagg o
ear Py

By s | iy fier,
;i sed over to the Cornish | figlt;'] like you, gpy Ny,
% e el cham goyttd oot @
Pen <aw that the viseount intended llllu:;““f. * Ny Jover .l‘dlxh-l Lo
to sponk, and he nuddq:xl and grooted h:”,‘t'::nn ‘lt?ll “.l,,m s Py
him with a cheery smile. L ow L like, 1§
"W Want to speak to you, you | ’”'“l' Jou wera ey
Lovell remarked. " Your ““S:“‘;n "‘li:x.l 9=t any g%y
PPendragon, isn't it—or was it el ve We o) R “ﬂ

1 don't wan 5
ashared of e g ' ik
3 There's nothing tg e .
in it—only u silly 1,
ashamed of yuch g thip
“Quite s0." xd
And don’t think I
out Just to menting
dnln's care,”
refer to it, enly i
here, and it's sy LL:«‘{::”):‘.’: DV
r’*. 1 lianerd it woull Ly d‘:h'i
ut you can see o el
things hase gone'” for younel gy
1 KuOW You stood by po 1
brick, and I'm your Ht;cl Ext
choose.” =
Dick took the viscuny’
** 1 should e on;
with you,” ho yaid. 1 wss
1 should bo hornbly lopels
will mako all the diferss,
l‘f\.’“'{;
* Call ro Bunny, old srert - o
friends do T Sty
* Bunny, the
*Ob, kera you ags !t
1t wax Hlagden's

e
=8 15

dlazmgtly

jice.

Tho bully of the Fourty oy gy
to them, with a black wosl ea gy
face,

* Now, then, you young pu.
you're going through it!" by
claimed.

“Jovel”

Pen stepped quietly in front ¢
viscottit.

ol
fersany

you Uouncil school cad!™ ke biad
) You'll have to deal v

‘Yeal

me bLefore you touch Love

lagden clenched hiy bands
vulsively: but the remenbrase of

the fight in the comwon reom oz e

previous day restraivel bim (e

obeying his Tmpulso to hurl Linell

upon the Cornish lad with le
fists.

L to the other. He m
moxement to tackle
himsell. Lovell was no

as ho had slecady shown Du b

Lrain did not work quickls, llebsd

nat the keen, sharp deciion of 4

1ad whoso wite had been -h.\vi:r.d

in the Council school. — And L

up ta rezand b

different from S

Bunoy's Chaspios.
ORD LOVELL Jeoked £

¢ T o

uite os it should be—syuite & ¥

2n(un\l ondor of gy Y
Lovell's poiut of view. -
Uln;d("x\n fixed s eyes on Pea s
b wald, b

f bitter hateed.
you pet sade!
tweon his teoth. |
“*No, I woo't."

leave thit chap to ¢’

[




HE EMPIRE vLinnany.,

= OW.
7 q0a0 AREC
of the

e ].pinu
avt = pss the
1 ”.,-J ACTOSS
e ono of the
' "Jater anuther

and saw

rauthet Tho hiekd

”‘:n b

g Yer man was
S sowors of dark-
#97 ll the Bl Panther
hoo) imed low,

that other, fellow,
Y said, on
“umojl the man ho

,rx’l‘
alte
b e o

un, WOWA

1o s beginning to
r“‘:nwsl“u:nmg blc:n he
Lm the Panthor’s fist,

chest and kept him

nther came back
'r}i»rfi closely into the

4 “This is Mr.
“bni porson whom 1
pave had a narrow

e gralitude koew no

£, f2d heard the whola
+1he Panther would not se-
thanks,
exe sour life to Gaygem,
dcenvict,” he said.
bo bad been shot through
s a coward at heart, and
destate of mind,  IMe burst
y when the Panther in
o that it was known that
oz Shanks' accomplice in
veg con of the realm,
:tany grudge against Sir
be pleaded. “It was
ade me help him. He pro-
wxd on me if 1 dida't, and
dane it, too; and hang the
¥ 1o himself 1"
1 culy one thing you can
of with a light senteunce,"”
¢r assured lum. *and that
 truth sbout that unfor-
o Gaygem, who bas been
oat”

V" Resson  groaned—'"1I

“ {rial of Shanks and
¢ sttempted murder snd
g on the part of the
i was an inquiry into_tho
frum, who still “remained

& way that the 1 -
! for the crin:e -h': ';lllrd
;’m and Le was able to
et ot

s ".lr;‘:!‘;é:‘r;»pwnd note

TEE pxp,
Tedd ory of " Panther
naday, entitled “ Tuies

bang, and |

A _Favourite with ay,
-_—

Arthur Augustus D'Arey, of
Jim's, insists on kending ,r;unwms:;
parcels of eatables to his consin, Ethel
Clevelund, at St. Froda's, disguisi g
their contents by  harmless looking
labels, such as ‘' Soap,” * IMats ote.
Hearing there is o largo parcel for
her in the housckecper's room, Ethel
ropairs thither, but finds, to hor dis-

may, that Miss Ponfold, the princi-
pal, is there.
“Come inl” says Miss Tenfold

(Read on from here).

Forbidden Sweets.

“ w1 CAME for a parcel,’ said
Lthel, blushing, as sho entered.
“Yos. 1s there n parcel for
Ethel Cloveland, Mrs Filby "

AMrs Filby gave o slight sniff.
“There scems to be nothing else
this afternoon, ma'am,"” sho said.
“ywhat with hats, and soap, and
books, and such! Yes, hero's the

in
* Ink?" ejaculated Miss I'enfold.
“ Yes, ma'am!”
Mrs. Filby pushed forward » large

brown-paper &uﬂl L
Miss P'enfold fooked at it in amaze-

*
T % B Star Mg Empire.”

§ i qu

Cl—1 Lnow,” stammered Tilel,

Mise - Penfoll's fuce grow  very
rovore.
"l ml have done it all the
P " gt —"

A TALE oF TomM MERRYS CHUM + ['linse epilin.” i
[} “It—it was not 1 who ordere
Y MarTid ClUrroro s things,” said Kthel, scing that
— the wholo story must come ouy now.

something would happen (o eall M;
enfold wway befors tho cunlvln(‘-l:;
tho packet were finally rovealod

”'ﬁ nathing |.....‘......~|. e

“ Do you lind the knoty (liffic
Ethel ¥ ‘i Miss Cenfohd, ' o Shoe
Filby will Jond you a pair of soissors.’
lero they ‘nre, miss,” snid Mrs,
Filby.

“Thank you," stammered Eliel,

She eut” the string _desperntely,
There was no holp for it now, She
threw open the \-nmn
disclosed two large cardloard 16ixen,

L Qo of them - was o labellod
Chocolates,"  un the  other
“ Mixed.”

Miss Penfold looked at them, and !

her eyos reemed to grow largo and

paper, nod | were

127

“You must know

ald quictly.

o
thnt it is not right to have things | h

emuegled inta St Freda's in thie
way, You are allowed to make jar-
chasos to a certain extent st the
webionl aliop, Tt ansiling of this st

o farbididen

“Thoy were sent to me.'

“Oh, T so! Without your know-
Jedge, Fithel? That nlters the case
completely, of course,”

“AWithout my knowledge ot the
timo thoy were ordered, cortainly,”
ail Eilel, T was told they wore
coming, that is all, when it wan loo
Inte 1o stop them,"”

AL

“They wero sent in kir
very thoughtlessly,” sail ¥
dil nat know what to do when 1
licanl they wore lwing rent, Thero
uther things, too-—ginger-beer

[ aml e .
“ Al who sent them "

Tl this s really s
ng triclk, und if a relation ot
has  been o foolish as to

gy
yours

ment. P .
It was labelled “Jnk,” but it did
not bear the remotest blanco to
the shape of an ink-bottle,

“ Dear we!" said Miss Penfold.
* Have you been ordering a large
quantity of ¥nk, Ethel?"

“Nno!" stammered Ethel .

“ Tlere must bo a large quantity
here—at least a gallon jar,” said the
hend-mistress of St Freda's. "It is
very extraordinary. 3

"’.\!:y I tako it, pleasc?"' gaid Ethel

timidly.
“S{ay a moment. If you did not
order n quantity of ink, thers must
be some mistake,” said Miss Penfold.
with a puzzled Jook. It canoot be
for you."" 5 L

“ Mjes Cleveland's name is written
on it, ma'am,’” said Mrs. Filby.

“Yex, but thore must be rome mis-
take, ns Dthel has not ordercd the
ink. Indeed, what use should
alion or more of ink be to a girl?

You had better open the reel bere,
Ethel, and let wo sea what it con-
tains.”

Ethel's heart sank. "

But there was no help for it, and
with unsteady fingers ehe began to
remove the cord from tho parcel.

Miss I’enfold watched ber q:uul.]y,
Tho head-mistress of St. Frada's was
not suspicious.  Sho was eurprised ;
but she thought that some mistake

been made, which could be recti-
fied when the parcel was opened.
Ethel's fingers worked l!olwhly.
Bhe knew that as noon as the wrap-
pings_were unclosed, boxes of swects
would bo rovealed, which it was
against the gula}: sr. girls to

into St. Freda's

smuggle into St k5., siogie thint

W ’lf‘f[.."l
! 'J"'!.‘..'.n

VIt Ia vary extracrdinary,” sald Miss Penfold
You had better
what it contalns!

be some mistake.

and lot mo &

round with amazoment. Sho signed
to Ethel to open tha boxes.

The girl obeyed. g

- Bweets!” cjoculated Mrs. Filby.
“ Bless my soul!"

Misa Penfold looked at Ethel. The
girl was silent, with crimson cheaks.

Very Cautious.
sy EAR me!" said Miss Penfold.
“This is not—er—ink !"
“Neno!" stammered

Wh Efhel. you lisd nweets rent to
. ave you lad sweets f
you in {hi: way, Ethel?" asked Miss

“Thore must
Jopen the parceol here, Ethel,

smuggzlo things to you lere, it
amounts to sctting all authority at
defiance,” the Ilead of St
Freda's, must  write ta the

erson, whoever it is, and point out
that this connot be continued.”

“JIt is a boy, Miss Penlold,” said
Ethel, scarlet. ‘' Ile—he imaginea
that things can be donn here the
same as in & boys' school. Ilut ho
meant no harm, Miss Penfold.”

The Ilead's face broke into &
smile.

“Ah, T fhink T can guess what
boy, teo! Your Cousin Arthur?"

duy you camo to St Frod

W Yen" paid Ethel, hanging her

The lad T saw in the train the
wlio

recommended you, il ren
vightly, 1 put rats in my hatbox
1 alioidd not meot with your approval
:("1.1“ bendd mistrers 2" paid Miss Von-
i,

o ococs

_ " Well, 1 am sure the lad had no
intentin of being diarespectful  to
ey cither in that case or in this,
safil Misy Penfold, * 1 ahsll not tako'
uuy notico of the matter, Fihel; but
You must write to him end tll Lin
that there must bo notling of the
rort again, O il you are secing him
soon, you wnay tell him."

i‘T'h‘"k you so much, Mi=a Den-
ol

“*Not at all"

Y Aml the—tho
Etlol hesitatingly.
them here?”

“They must bo conflixcated,"
Miss  Ponfold, with a nod.
t.v?un]n.! You may loave them here,
Sthel.”

Yo, Misy Penfold.” .
:\mll Ethel,  glad 1o escapo

swoota ' paid
“Shell T leave

anid
‘ot

o
left the housokvoper's roow..
ot her in o psange,
the matter ' she asked,
‘s Dushed checks,
o] explained.

Dalores laugliod saftly. .
“The ridiculous s sho  ex-
claimed. “Bat ho has'a kind heart,
Ethel. 1 like your cousin  very
much.”
fo has n very kind heart,” said
Ethel,  *But Le will got mo into
is nat wore careful.

wrile to him."
recd to do that—you ecan sco

sou mean, Dolores?”

Dolorea unelosed her land  and

slowed o stono with a_nate tied
round it, ** Miss Ethel Clovoland ™"
was serawled on the outside in poneil.
Cousin  Etliel  looked ot it in
amaygiment,
“Whore did  you get that,
Dolores? v askod.

It was pitehed over the wall iute
tho garden from the road."”

Ethiel Jooked distressed,

"0, dear! The foolish fellow

“1lo is very mysterious!” agreed

"

Dolores. T came to loovk for you,
when 1 picked it up. It is fortunate
that Miss Tyrrell did not find it
8ho might lave imagined that you
were rec ng messages lrom a Lvy
outaide the school.”

Ethel loaked startled,

urely none of the girls of St

Froda’s “do  anything  Liko  that,
Dolores?"

Dolores gave a curious laugh.
~I~ 1;|,i9 is your, lirst boarding-schoal,
't ity

Yo

““Well, thero is n great deal for
you to learn then, that is all" =

“Rut Dalorse—"" |

*Read your note,” interrupted the
Spanish girl, changing the subject.
It means that Arthur wishes to seo
you, mo doubt, and if you do not
come, h? may throw over asnothor
message."”

“0Oh, dear!"

In the quadrangle, Cousin Ethel
unwrapped the paper from tho stons
and spread it out, and read the
messago scribblod on the inner »ide.

“Am waiting by the side gate.—
Arthur,” .

"The [oolish fellow!"
eyes spurkled,
fun " she exclaimed.
tory will be continuad next
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CHAPTER L
The Plotters.
- HICH there's o 'amper for

sirs, and 1 dassent 'and it
hover 1o no one else."
Thus spake old Giles, the Ryl
carrier, as three youths
sccosted him at the entrance-gates
of Ryleombe Grammar School.
Frank Monk, Lane, and Carboy
Jooked at one another sigmificantly.
“So there's a parcel for Tadpole,
i there, Gile said Frank Monk
geaially. GCood! lland it over,
and we'll let Taddy Lnow it's come.*
“Which I dassent 'and it hover,
air, al I said afore,” said old Giles

stoully.
Frank Monk felt in his pocket and

ious, Giles,” said ho persuasively,
allowing the sixpence Lo glint in his
“We'ro friends of Tadpole’s,

you know.

“Which I'm not saying ss you
sin't, Master Monk,” said Giles
obstinately. “ Dut this "ers "amper
W for Master Tadpol .

Fraok Monk gave a grint.

*“You'rs an old sx, Giles!" ha
yemarked. " TNut teke this tanver,
anyway, and don't let on that we
triad to bag the hamper.”

“Right you are, Master Monk "
said Giles, touching his cap with a

n.
";'nﬂk Monk & Co. turned away,
looking thoughtfal

“We must have that hamper,
chaps, of courss,” ssid Frank Monk,
alter & pause. i

“ Certainly " said Carboy.

"Of course !" said Lane.

“ 1t would ba & waste of good grub
to let Gordon GBL& Co. woll the
lob,"" pursued Mo .

#Fa, ha! Hear, hear!™

“Well, the question is, how are we
going to get it?'"

Lane Ar‘!d Carboy exchanged looks.

*“Blessed if I know what you're
leader of this Co. for!" raid
Carboy, with & snifl.

“Hear, hear!” said Lane. "I
sop)| s leader cught to know what
todo in -h.‘mp{: matter like bagging

r chap's hamper.”
=0t mrroi" aseented Carboy.
Frank Monk glared st his two

Ie
* You couple of sssen!"
- -

“You tr\ukiu‘c‘!ummin ! o

erO—— bl
* You [atheaded chumps!
=1 tell you—" 9
“ Do you think wa'ro going to let
that hamper alip through our fingers
ust use wa've fail !
“You've failed!” put in Carboy

pointedly.
“'I”L’ to get it from that duffer
Giles!" shouted Frank Monk wrath-

fally.
C{rboy and Lane chuckled.

A Tale of Gordon Gay & Co.
ST
PROSPER HOWARD.
soghen, | you've got e ide,
YOI cosne 1 bavel® anorted

Monk.
“Good 1

*Out with it !
And Frank Monk & Co. walked off
with their heads very close together,

CHAPTER 2.
Fire!

. Y_hat! This locks good,
M=
2 44

mply ripping I

Tadpole had received his hamper

ralely from the faithful Giles, and

the contents of it. laid out on the

table in Study 13, drew forth the

sbove ojaralations of approval from
Gordon Gay_ and Jack and IHarry
Wootton, Tadpola's study mates.
Tadpole beamed.
" Yer, it doen look like & good feed,
you fellows, and I'm_sure I'm ver:
krateful to my Aunt Emma for u-.-ml

“At fint,” went on Tadpole, T
was a little disappointed that the
hamper did not contain paints and
drawing materials instead of food

* Shame I™
Groans.
*Ha, hs, ba!"

“PBut, on second thoughts, I'm
glad it is a feed, because I do not
often got & hamper, and I should not
have been able to share the contents
with you fellows if it had been artist’s
materiale

“Good old Taddy 1"

Tadpole was the genius of the
Fourth ot the Grammar School, and,
in his own opinion, the foremost
artist of the day. ITe had never been
able to persuade aayone else to this
beliel, and ho was froqueatly called
the General Nuisance of tho jusior
school, bul he had a heart of gold
beneath his cccentricity, and though
much chal 5 was  geoerally
popular with his schoolmates.

**Naw, 1 think we might start on
lh'e ﬂl’\lb." i i
w

'w w littl
tea, but I d. y we are all quite

hungry enougl
“Rather I" said Harry Woolton

emphatically.
“Hla, ha, hal

The four juniors sat down to the
table, and in & very fow scconds the
dines, the tonguo, and tha beel-
» pie wers being vigorously
attacked.

The buxz of conversation had just
given place to a steady munching of
four pairs olJ‘ns. when & startling
interruption disturbed the harmony
of the feast.

Tho door of Stedy 13
violently open. Thero wa
feet in the passage, and a head—
Carboy's head—was thrust into the
study, wearing an expression of wild

.l,"!'!‘i're i Carboy, with
starting eves, Quick, you
chaps! Fire!”

elled
% “Fire!

|
And the hesd was withdrawn a3

w1ddenly as it had appesred, while
the rush of feet passed down t
o in the direction of the stair

Firo 1 "

Gordon Gay & Co. spranz o theie
feet one man, and stared at cac
0 dismny and alarm.

Carboy's staptled face and the rush
of foet in the pasage earricd them
away, anid they made o rush for the
doe The thought that it might be
alarm crvssad Gordon Gas's
. but with that Jread call ring-
n his eary, he did not stop to
w. Tine cnosgh for that later,
he thought.  [lis one ides now was
1o get fo the outbreak a3 econ as
possible.

The stulies in the Fourth Form

the stairs,
térror, 0 that the chuma of Study 13
could not belp grinning.

#Where's tho fre?” said Gordon |
Gag. ns the four hurried out into the
quad in the wake of the terrified
Bape

Saipo gave & yell snd turned

green.
“W.w-what 1"
“Fire
“ A m-mmy hat! Help! Fire!"

And Snipe fairly bounded down
his oyes bulging with

Two or threo juniors, most of them

| very pale, were grouped in the quad,
Jooking anxiously
| signs af the fire.

| could !

smoke floating up from behind the

round them for
The only sign that
b seen was a thin column of

wall of tha Head's garden.
“Thero's & [Grel" stammered

5

iy,

And the 1, .‘.'::'
{:r Monk g (o hiniory "

@ Paseage. sagy ¥ |
g Te dout ey
(:"h'd_ at the han WG, %

Trhe Wreneh o ang'Ma
was locked 1 Coun firy

You )

A oll o 4
withia the stagi Vit ey,

“Ta, ha, g

.

ol
S ot
wila hat
u— 3
AL that i iain
Wootton in an
“Fira!" e
from Frank
Fire!

“Wo must e
Inek Wootton qr, ™ 2om

U5 Jove!™ Gonger 2 Mg
*I'vo got an idrn_mrr,;:,:{.‘,i any

S What i it Quick

v t

Yo improved i,

triloquism = lot Iatety, ) J%%
Uarre:™ said Gordey' (A"
atd Speaking in n whige! ",
“Rather! Byt
" And you can imis
voice " "
“ALL But T don't seos

“ Then make old A, D
onen the door, Tou semyt e
“My hat! I 'will TR
Harry had no soner (um
the ides than he Py
into effect. Precscied o
“Boys"—it  was M, A
voice 10 the life—- oy et
you doing outside Monk'y m-l,-“
¥ Please, sir" s3id Gordoa gy
* we—were just—" :
*Well, never mind("
Adams's’ voice loudly,
ing in
arboy.""
Thero was o loud rap oo (be
door. v

ud y
to have a u‘.’:

Frank Mosk & Co_ losked s m

another in conatarnation.
“My hat!. IHere's Adum d
d Car * Wit the

“Firel" yelled Carboy, with
you eha

passago were almost all empty st
this time, as it was a little early for
the follows to have come in from the
playing fields, so that when the
chums of SLuciy 13 rushed into the
passago thera was only one other
Junior in it

And Carpenter did not stay in it
lang; he was dashing along towards
op apeed, evidently in
'Y te of somuthing liko panic.

The might of his solitary ‘feeing
fgure did mnol tend to reassure
Gordon Gay & Co, and they, too,
raced for the stairhead at the eod
of tha passage,

“DBlossed if T can smoll any
smoke !"" gasped Gordon Gay, as he
ran along by the side of Taddy, “1

wondor where the fire is?™

* May be in the other wing," said
Ja Wootton unxiously, over-
. ' Anyway, there's nobody
ere.”

Let's
first, u}yw}y."
Tho junior da down tha stairs
in a body, overtaking another junior,
who was proceading down very
leisurely. It was Spipe, the cad of
the Fourth Form.
“Firo, Snipa! Quick! Flral"

get out into the quad

elled liarry Wootton in his car, ss
L. charged into him.

arting eyes. “Firsl Quick,

Snirc, rpoimiug to the smoke with a
y linger. 9

sha

““Ass|  That's only old Grubb, the
Ilead's gardener, * burning the
rubbish " growled Gordon Gay.
“\We'vo been spoofed ! My hat "

“What's  up?" inquired Jack
Wootlon, in alarm, seeing the look
on Gordon Gay's face. ¢

*The_grab!" yelled the lender of

Study 13, “Our grub|"
" Phew "

CHAPTER 3.
Retribution !

ACK WOOTTON ‘glanced round

J for Carboy, and saw that ho was

not in the quad. Tho 5

da up  tha - stairs

almost as quickly ax they had come

down. Along the suge they flew,

and into Study 13.

There was a howl of rago and
anguish,

Their worst fears wore confirmed.
Not a vestige of the gorgeous spresd
ed on tha study table. Tad.
““b!ouli!ul foed had  been

*Monk & Co. " shouted Gordon
.

me !
dickens shall we do

“Open the door, I mpm!
growled Monk, ny the door bels
was rattled  violeotly. “Ed s

second, air T hio added lovdly, o
ping to the door and unlockieg &
With n_rush Gordon Car 2 G
dashed “into the study  Foel
Monk & Co. -ev'n too much
to muke any reshiasc
Almost befors they had rowend
their wits they were rolling e &
floor. Carboy was jamuel 2 &
cupboard, and l‘hl door )u\'h‘ L
im; Monk and Lane wer
tied to one another with Ilvr!;
braces, amd the faces of of
woro rubbed in the ashpan sl
Thon Gonlon Gey & (“Mu
and triumphant, retired lb‘bd"
with the recaptured feed, e
||rlthcnll'r,kuq;nru;h;!.(b'
dazed Frank Mon
Jazed Brank ! et had hayes
and what had hn-w:;r 1'1M
With the aid
School ventriloquitt Gt

Gay & Co. had scored 3g%. -
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2 By on old who teok
qﬂu'n lnhr-fl‘nn In faot,
he took him home

and was so
courtoous and kind, fed him up—

B And stroked him
wandering Wilile exar tathial
-

that ho was on = very
Tor Iife, but, -vm.,.g::_‘_‘ thing:

\
PN =
. While basking Upon & dust-
hota, wondering how, whan, and
e W another hame, Wan-
Sering Willlo was approached—
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Wandexing Willie Meets a False ¥Friemnd.

A His Wind master o
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