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Lord Lovell came up to r-u With his face
full of concern. ‘I worry, ofd chap.” he
-ymp-mencany

By CHARLES
HAMILTON.

And show it to thelr Clients
and Friends.

o ol Pl i B s the
- A o went

L s 5. to fall io » beap

i Lo '. ;«l:yv.l sjaculated  Lord
b said “Newcome, who

with a crowd of junioes. |

Damford ran to pick Blagden up.

Toae bully of the Fourth was biss k
| with rage

“ Botter vot go for kim, Mlaggy.”
whispored Bamford, ss the hurly
Janior pd back kit cuffs with
{eembl  Remutaber yew
Irn.ll\

< Rublsish !'*

lhun(nnl hirugesd. his shoaldors

1o saw thai there was no gesirain

Blagden,

hat chap  alone, then!®

"‘-~ turand » Litter Inok apon
. *You comard, to stick

i !—\uml anotber fellow f"

5 't‘nnlrn.uv Blagden !

ar

hinds

Jove = e | ing Bisgdes. The bully of the
* alesid n“lf .h\n: 'i‘,'.!::' ,L: r‘;::nln in too great & rege for

all, you know; bul
b s ticking up for me. 1
T wing for o faht, l"ﬂwl["
o u- n\» Like asything.

Plagden rushed straight st Dick
Peswyn, with hasmenng fiste
Pon met L wolly

B b th a
R
i n with clenclied
miudy Hm mwm did pot get
up. Either he could st uld
not contitwe the confliet. Newcome
,m-»l Dick on the shoulder
Woll hit I'* he exela i. * But
hut you'd better be careful, you
know. Yeu hil too hard for & I.ul

you might really hurt a chap ™
* He made me do it
*§ know, but—
own bimey.'
Newoome walked sway whistling
Pen turned towands the Lowse, Loed
Lovell linking srms with him as be

went,

* Well, ‘lum! dear boy !' ssid the
viscount. *I'm prowd of you, by
Jo know. Jt was lovely!

’ e

qhnl 1 was able fo atick up
for you." said Pen,
means a fot to s, Lovell-
* Bunny "
“ Banny, then—il means a lot lo
e, Dunay, if you stand by wa here
3 do something

Well, It's your |
| taks the hammerings for you

*Look hero, it |

bo a teeroe a
bt thare

with this boy

o Bt friend for you,”
Lty

" b 3 woitld
for you it that
chanes to hummy

Altbotzh 1 bave s grest respeed
v famil
oursell,”

Lonl Lovell laughod
© My dear chap, L shall be de
\ i ou shull do it

sk My

wishea, which are

Pen.

Good !

Mr. Bush met them as they entered

the house. He frowned hoavily at the
Cormish lad

your own oo’

lave ¥

o

1 won you are koeping up your | “n kml-hlp-n- ¥ Was unex
vonduot in the way you began, “ O ratal" saud  Dunny,
Penwyn,' he asid saw your | Jolly well mot gning ta de am
hooligatism from the -:mlun of my | of the sori [

1oom

Pets fManhedd,

U Mr. Bush Lad soen Pen in Tw.h. Aguin,

saidd
o Jour
of the Tacts

Kindly, o ns 1 tall you, Lovell
{or:
and & kind regand for
Nush unctuonsly,
l must insst in this case Wpon YOuE

for

1oy they ard for
nn » hold In:h!ulnl upon Pen,
enwyn at

pected
Y

-'y
Lord Lovell stood looking on, as A
Yn il hw wers - -lnmluniml -:nﬂ-lov. the affair ia (he gasdranglo from his R DUSH almost staggerod.
- muh s nisk, ancking the head ol lis can old man “)u-h-m ho mus havs woea that He wia mot mosck
o vl Dk Panswy =My hat urlnhml fake. "lnals , Wisngs foe "m‘“ » ":L‘“‘ the nggrewive | in the Fourth Foon #
e " sk loal was resdy for | at fhui ! 1 now why, lime.  Tlat no l'rﬂ"" sowthed Wode's, and liv was not Liked.
._ 1t was worth looking el { Liard Lovell piscidly. (oo mean to Mr, f‘"" Many o the fellwws froatel himt &t
,..w .;. .,.,“. of the Fourt |-.-.. l amopt Dlagden an similodd, Ing his spite n.-nm« u.. |... -
,,“‘\- u'. atd put in A terric ,M,, "wa.'.“'u-p"’ you o le' -..., fight | % ulwt.:nunl-hly taken & dislike to, | "~y
Modvg |u hana hud-r u... '..‘.( the junior off las | your batt > a'd got » » was not to blame, »ir," New Readers atosld tarn te
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rfrom the pr

disrespectfully sy they dared. Tt
he had certainly never been spoken
to like this before by a member of bis

was  dismayed  av Lovell
answered the Formemastor,

Mr, Bush's order to Lovell to leave
him had stricken Pen hard,  1lo
realisnl that the master wonld, if he
could, break up the only friendship
he had formed at 8t Wode's, or was
hikely to form there,

. Bt he had not thourht of disoboy-
ing. But Lonl Lovell had had a
peculiar training. e had generally
Riven orders, not oleyed them. There
did not seem anvthing surprising to
the spoiled darline of fortune in
thus speaking his mind plainly to a
litt]e thin man with wisps ef hair on
his head,

“ gacped Mr. Dush,

hiat did you say?"

“1 said I'm jolly well not going
to do anything of the sort."

“ You—you, Lovell!"

" Yor, mr."" .

Pen would have dropped Levell's
arm, but the viscourt would not let
Yim. 1Te held tho Cornish lad’s arm
quite tight.

* Let go that boy at once!"

 Why "

“ Becanse 1 command you to."

“Me dear chap—""

“ What!" gasped Mr. Bush. " Do
you understand that Iam your Form-
master, *

* My dear Mr. Furze—

“What! My name is Hush!"

#Oh, sorry! 1 knew it was Furze,
or Gorke, or something,'” said Lovell.
“I'm alwavs forgetting  names,
somehow. Well, Mr, Bushey—"

** Mr, Bush!”

“ 1 mean Bush. Woll, Mr. Bushes,
1 don't think you have a rizht to
interfere with my private fricndships,
don't you see, remarked Lord Lovell,
tith perfect coolness. ' So long a1
1 abey you in class, I think that's all.
Isn't that all, you chaps?™ he asked.
turning to a group of fellows who bad

_ gathered to Jook on. )

They were not likely to bear wit-
ness agninst a Formemaster, Only o
subducd  giggle answered  tho
viwount’s appeal.

Mr, Hush's fuce was the colour of a
well-cooked heetroot, It was really
hurd upon Mr. Dush, because he
wanted to be very civil to Lord Lovell
in order to pain something from the
influence of the viscount's father. A
word from Lovell's father might be
the making of & man in Mr. D\Izh:l

page),

i nhat T should have expe
your birth and bringing-up.”

Pen turned wearlet.

*Jove! That's doociil unfair, you
Anow!" broke out Lovell. "It was
1 who made tha fimt advances to
Penwyn, sir— 1 mean, Penwiper, 1o
warnsl me off, as a matter of fact,
you know; but I'm a determin
vhap, don't you see. Ponwipetr's my
fricnd, and 1I'm going to stick to him.
Whag?"!

“1 um sorry to see that that bad
1y "s obnoxious influence s already so
strong,’ said Mr. Dush. * You will
be punished, Penwyn, for egging on
Lovell to show this impertinence to
his Form-master."

1 have not done s, sir."”

“ (o into my study !
“ Vory well,”

O T say, Mr, Thickbush!™ ex-
elaimed Lovell, in dismay. * You're
not going to cane poor ohl Penwiper,
are you? He's a sport, you know.

(ed from

going to ecane

I-1'd almost
ou lnow,
“said Lord

L, you know!
rather be caned myse!
only it's so jolly painfu)

Lovell, in great distress,
The juniors chuckled.
1w all right, Bunay," sail Pen

quietly. ** I can stand it.”

“Yes, ald fellow; but—bul yem
haven't done ansthing, you know."

* That doesn't nppear to make any
difference,” said Pen hitterly,

“No _insolence, Penwy
claimed Mr. Bush angrily.
my study at once.'

Pen aboyod.

The Fourgh-Form master followed
him in, and closed the door. "~
selected a vanc from the table, and
tested it in his fingers, and then
stepped towands the Carnish lad.
Pon’s heart was beating hard. TTe
was a powerful lad, and Mr, Bush wis
a wisp of & man, in poor condition.
Pen could have felled the muan.
carping man with a =ingle blow of
his strong fist.

I1e was steongly tempted Lo do s,
Why should he b punished like this,
for nothing—to gratify & cruel man's
spiteful dislike?

Tut he controlled his temper.  Pen
had had a hard life already, and had
learned sell-contral.

e knew that hix life was to be
harder at St. Wode's than it ha
ever been in the old Council-schonl

‘l‘"
Go into

days. - 1le knew that he would neal
all his strength and all his pationee.
e coull wot begin by knocking

own & Lor ‘TI'hat would

paxition. Mr, Hush was u) ly
ready to toady to almost any extent
to the viscount. But there was a
limit beyond which even Mr. Tush
could not go, in publie, at all events.

“Penwyn!" he macpodA out.

* Yes, xir," quietly,

“ Get away from Lovell"

“ Yos, wir"' 3

Pen stepped away from his friend.

“Now, look here, Mr. Thickets!"
exclaimed Lord Lovell hotly.

“ Thudy " shricked the Fourth Form
master. ** My name is Bush—1 say
my nawe is Bush " .

“ Really, 1 do not sce much differ-
ence. 1 don't care for a name. Ay
friends always call me Bunny; J'm
yure 1 don't know why."

Lovell!"
Now, nir!"

Mr. Bush made = great effort to

control his temper. 1lad Lovell been

uny other boy, the Form-master
would have taken him_ by the collar,
marched ki ta his study, an

m

cancd him severely.

But e did not want to follow that
course with o viscount. ‘ot, to
allow his eommands to be directly
neglected was impossible,  Me. Bush
thought he saw a middle course, in
turning the visla of his wrath upon
Dick Penw:

“ Ponwyn!" he said, with & concen-
trated gaza of angry disliko at the
Cornish lad, can seo that you have
taken advantage of Lord Lovell's sim-
icity—of his—er—his inuocenco and
experience—to induce him to treat
ie masters with disrospoct.”
Dick Penwyn's cloar eyes met the
Form-mastor's fesrlessly.

“1 have dono nothing of the sort,
wir," he repliod quictly.

Y Don't dare to contradict me,
boy 1"
g I—"

“ Silence! You have taken adven.
taga of Lard Lovell's incxpericnce for
your awn ends, I am kmﬂ\ lind Ilr;
your object, sir, in making yours
T st & il and titlod Doy, It
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mean expulsdan from the school the
day after his arrival there. Aml yet
AMr. Buwh, if he had only known it,
had o very narrow escape at that
morient.

But he did not know it.  He blinked
spitelully at the handsomp, quict lad
with his spiteful watery eyes.

*1old out your band, Tenwyn,"
he_said,

Pen held out his hand.

In spite of his nerve and his
courage, he could hardly restrain o
cry as tho cruel cane descended, with
wll the force that Mr. Bush's puny
arm could put into it

“The other hand!”

Pon held it out quictly.

Three times again he felt the lash-
ing cane, till every nerve in his body
seemed to bo tingliog with pain,

Still po sound passed his lips,

For very shame’s sake tho Form-
master could cano him po more. ITa
threw down tho cane, and made a
gestura towards the door.

“You may go, Penwyn," he said.
1 raution you to be more careful in
the future,”

1 shall be careful, sir.”

* Go," raid the Form-master.

Pen went quietly.

A crowd of juniors were in the pas-
sage, waiting for him to come out,
They wero curious to see how the
Council-nchool bounder hiad taken his
suptehiment.  They saw nothing in
*'en'- face to indicate that ho was
burt suve a alight tightening of the
muscles. rd Lovell camo up to him
with his faca full of kind concern.

“ he said.

*I'm sorey, old chap,

Ton triedd o smile. ol

1t all right," ho said bravely.

“1 say, bt you are & bOC yon
know,” said Dunny. ) like .“[‘:
immensely, you know, You'ro I)u'
the pal e wanted all my life, don't
JOu see. hat 3

—_—

Bunuy Scents 8 Mystery.
" WONDEIL how younz Coune il
l School will shape in (he Form-
room?" Bamford remarked o
Dlagden,  when the Fourth
Form camo nut after breakfast—a
meal that was g.»m-ull,v aliuded 1o s
brekker by the 1, Wodo's fellows,
wden sriffed.

chtful (Junce, of course,” hie

said.
T don’t oo why,"* remarked New-
come. ' Ho pust haye mugged up o

lot of things to get the scholarchip

here. It's a more diffeult exam. thatl
we have to po through to get @
remove.'

COh, rat!” eaid Blagden. wor

eonse, you sand up for him."

“1 don't; It 1 shouldn't be sur-
prised if he gets put at the top of the
elass, all the same,”” said Newcome.

“Top of the classt A Councils
school bounder ™

“ He's not lwlf snch a baunder as
said Neweome, in diszust,
pass on the Conneilscliool,
Wlhore would you hav
il your govemor had been poor ?

Ay governar isn't poor,”
Blagdon Toftily,

“ As n matter of fact, T believe the

=airl
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at tlie top of any class of which Mr.
Duch was master.

When the Fourth Form assembled
far lessons, tha Form.master plecked
an Pen at first for special atteation,
but not in a kindly spirit. It was
quite clear to tha whale class that ho
wan (rying to catch Pen tripping, anel
¥ srong was the prejudice again<t
the Council-school lad that most af the
Yourth were inclinsd to approve ol
old Tushy's conduet for once.

But Mr. Bush did not suceeed in his
amiablo intentinne, )

L'en soan showed that lie was quite
in form, as moch with his work as lie
Jiadd boen with his fists.

THo construed Letter than any other
fellow in the class, with the excop-
Gon of Neweomo, and  perhaga
Blagden. 3

Mer, Dush listened to him in sur-
priso aned disippointment.

It was well kndwn in the Fourth
that Mr, Bush was u littls weak in
clussies himsell, and when hie slacked
down on tho new bay soma of the
fellows suspectod that he had been in
danger of getting ont of his |h‘|.vll

That one expericnee was suflicient
e measure of Pen's scorn for
1o knew now that, be-
being hard and  unjust, AMr.
pretender.  He certainly
{tn fill hin position, but
that was all. Tle looked upon classies
s 50 much work to bo done, and pro-
hably never looked at a book out nl
the class-room.  That was not the
Kind of master Pen could respect.

Tt was surprising to seo the difles-
ence between Mr, DBush's treatment of

Pen put In a t

chaps get a belter edueation there,”
saitd Neweome, with o grin,

“Oh, dor't be an ass!”

“It's a fact.  When they leave,
they're able to earn their living, ain't
they—thoy have to. How many of us
wilf be able to do that when we
leave?”

“1 eha'n't ever have to, for one."

“Well, that's only luck, and
nothing to be proud of.”

1 s Newcome's got some
relations iu the workhouse himself,
to stand up for ‘om in this way!"
remarked Skeat, with a sneer.

" haven't,” said Newcome
v, ' We may all come to it,
you know."
at rot!"

"1 don't know that it's rot.
Things are getting harder every year
for tho unemployablo classes,” said
Newcome imperturbably ; * and we're
Unemployable, if anybady ovor was '

Tlagden and Bamford walked away
with their noses in tho air. New-
come could afford to talk as ha did.
b«:nus_l: }m WhY lmowr! to be well
c

thou ‘hh

“

: far N was
serious, noody had ever been ablo
to tell. ITs had a peculiar gift of
bumonr which made him the terror
af the rmoba.

Ono thing wax pretty certain, and
that was that the new bay, what.
ever his ubilitien, would not ba placed

ific right-hander that swept Blagden off his foot
and sent him crashing to the ground.

Pen and his treatment of the
viscount.

Lord" Lovell's construing was &
sight for gods and men, as New-
como remarked in a whisper to Rake.
1t would have made the Third Form
smile. But it did not make Mr. Uush
angry. 1le would help out tho
stumbling viscount with the greatest
amiability, Lord Lovell camo througzh
the lessan without & word of blamo or
reprool. But if he had happened to
bo Dick Penwyn, Mr. Bush would
have had many excellent openings for
his_sarcastic tongue and for the use
of his pointer.

Lenient as Mr. Bush was with Lim,
the viscount sat down, looking quite
tired.  Lord Lovell was evidently nat
built for Lrain work.
ot glanced ot him with a smile,
and Lovell leaned over 1o speak.

* Horrid bare, this, ain't it, Pent'"
he_remarked,

The viscount forgot to lower his
voice—ho way not yet accustomed to
the discipline of the Form-room.

44 sad  Pon. | * Quiet,

Mr. Dush sw nnf round,
“ You were talking, 'enwyn.'

spoko, sir.

ndeed! Are you not aware that

king is against the rules in the

class-room during lessons, Penwyn?"
“Yes, sir,"

Dick Penwyn, a sturdy Corn
Jad who bas been to o Couny
wchool, obtnios & scholarship at St
Wode's. On hix arrival thers he i

received with open arma Ly Blagden
& Co., who mistake him for another

WHAT HAS TAKEN PLACE.

now fellow, Lord Lavell.  On dis-

covering their mistake, Blagden &

Co. Locome bitter enemies of both

the new juniors, who chum up to-

gether. “.ﬁdm challenges Lovell
uf

to a fight, but Penwyn interforen

lo.mr. Dunny,” ho says—'* Dunny **
Leing Lord Lovell's nickname,

“T want you lo leave this chap

(Now go on weith the story )
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"™ Utnany, ey
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l'-lnw,nt" to |

'en was silent

fair of Mr. I t,r,'v::- ety o
b

q‘h’f\

A great many fy 1

one snothar in 1o Zut, *hirer 3

RUng lines, bug phtt e rg

aectsed of daliberagely 7y ¥re 4
)

what they knew to Mepy et
were siniply given A:':".‘:I'“l"- T‘\‘.'
renr This v anotliee insianeyny,, !
Pect You seem g Lo o the
show to the law n(l‘:hﬂ':”m""dk
have foreed yourself ingg, %% 3"
Pen sat silont, » Peny 2t
It was worse thap ’

with Mr. nu,;._,.‘,:ﬂn‘. 1oy
o had to take the fad jod the
injustice of the 1ty

Form y ot v

: lny l:u: Fau
mined 1o show dispogy s,
piaed s o doipn [, L8
tion," said Me, Busly apey e
will not serve any l\-n(,“”" -

Ly maintaining vhis abwtiy,

“Da you with 1ne tn

“1 da not wieh sou g
nent.  You are’ nquie
l;lvm\_wi‘. in imagining
chow the same srow \
{hiat 5o Bave Besn pecasttry by
sour prev i;v\u sheol el to fy

** Hear, hoar!™ mur n

» Silente, plense, thovy 0
to see that the Farm urp
position 10 the matrer”
Bush,  ** You must Lo mar,
Penwyn, The brutal
have been accustome!
nnw«l'rr’ at St. Wode's,"

“1 have not been aceyy
any brutal customs, u.,_'""’"‘"”‘* tt

“Don't he impertinent
You will take Efty lines for im
nence and Bty for talkics o g

* Yes, sir,” said Pen quiegs,

“ And don't st thera looking g,
a sconling deman, Ienwyn.” ¢ e
AL m_:n't aware that T was woqt. |
ing, sir.

You aro aware of it now,
that 1 have tald you. When n‘m?.
amonz  gentler cuwyn,  ym
should try to imitate their mansen
Tt ix a great opportonity for & h}
of your extraction.”

Ten's heart waa bursiing with nge.
The gross unfairncss of the auk
upon him would have congal 3
calmor-tempered lad. Tt he koer
that if he replied to Mr, Bush io baf
mattors would be worse. To syel
to the Ifead against a Formmder
waa an almost unheard-ol pmméf;
and for all Pen knew the Hed iz
be just ns unfair and hard tod
scholarship boy. And in the Foud
Form-room Mr. Bush was morarkel
all he surveyed.

Tho greatest of writars hus toll m
that man, vain man, dressed in 3 lnde
brief authority, plays suth hinhade
tricks before high Heaven ss wait
the angels sweep. Mr Hah v
dressed in a little brief suthonty, )
being & very smallminded maa,
was rllutunlly procending to mke
angels weep.

Dick Pcr}’w‘\'n sot his foeth azd 8
tight, X

Tt was useless to reply, and uee
to complain. [T could only ¥n%
bear it. But for how lonz v
continue to bear this mean and K
persecution?

Glad enough was Pen wbea
class was dismissed, 1t was 8 oSy
to et away from A, Dush's v
sant faco and voice.

Tyl shipped b arm throsh
Tou's as they went out iato r)\e‘r;
sage, Tho littlo viscount was e
synipathetic.

e ets—T mesn Tlasbel
Ply down on Yo o €
ho remarked. ** What Lave 104
doing to him!"

g

n,
Mistgl g
that ‘,,,‘L:-’.

lagl,
am gt

0 Cately)
cistomy
1 will gy

Peney,

Pen's eves gleamed.

D et F T ke, to o B0
thing, thauzh! 1 wish he $e8 oy
with mo in Cornwall, sndl
him just ane left-hander!

Lovell grinned, W M

“Oh, lovely! he ‘.“uv
haven't you doue anythirs
him " o

“ Nothing that T know 0, joed

“ \\\':;‘ should b bare such

s

on you, theo,
Pen smiled bitte
“ Tecause I'm
T suppase,”
dr:nnlt"(hm -
school. £ e
Dunny rubbed his cbin -b}yﬁ o
“That's jolly queen. o
wonder whero ol
up himsell? Look S
there's something mor
thel

he rep!
k I'm

Taony "
P

it.
Pen startal.
W [low do you mef

et of it
(Anether long ‘-‘_“‘; k)
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CHAPTERS.

:, of St. Freda's, ix
el 5 recoiving & success
r‘ '""xy‘hl\a:'rh from her cousin,
oo e 1T nmining forbidden
S P e wmler _inneeent
Kopes & o Soap,” oF
| the prncipal,
. amdd Ethel ha
ter of an hour,
her  friend
e she

¢
L
.

HART!
' ...‘t“

" e rms

qovelan

exclaims Dolores,

oA !
WISt i e frow here.)

DAy i Surptised.
FOLD wauld be
she knew ! said

thel. .

B tier Miss Penfold 1"
reeklemsls.

a3 L el shocted, as she

** yail the Spanish
“1'n  tired of
“m told. and saying
and *No, M

Podeees places
« Fabel s mwuth.

Mo 1 won't be lectured this
Jioen ¢ she exclaimed, Lot us
o atd wee Arthur, 1 sm dying* to
o wavbodr.”

1

 fat—"
“Tako me with vou, Ethel. I'm
word 1o extinction.”

“Ql, very wellI™ i
Ehels tone was not so Eracious
w wusl, but Dolores did not appear
»elsrio it

Tis two girls mode their way to
@ sido gule, & postorn that was
wi o a rule, wlf by the sms-
wwes It was balfhidden by the
saaes of ivy that grow on the walls.
Tie gata was not Larred, aod it was
v bigh to we over. Put an the
i cama op (o it, tho sound of their
Swtsieps probably rea the cars
# pmeane waiting on the other side,
Yt & pair of lands sppeured betwesn
 wikes on the top of the gate,
t {xc rose into view, sur-
avasted by w wilk hat,

g"" the face of the swell of St.
“Hai Jove ™ said D'Ares.

Tle lot go with bis right hand to
:" his lmi bu:m hax lMl' did
em equal to the strain of ®
Mg his weight, for he .uaa.:];

"ll.anrnd_

o laughed softly.

" 4 few moments, however, the
Loy

wero scen on tho top of
c'dn:nn, and Arthur Augustus

& “And  you, too,
ul::!'- Did you find cither of my
+ Ethe

% 4 any
exclaimed Ethel, in dismey,
e Augustus nodded.

Nt wathah! You ree, I

‘mx""' one, and waited a bit,

g7 tiwew ovah the other in

34 (“","‘- Then 1 waited hero,

iy ddn't como soom, T was goin'
0y et anothah.'

Nt illy fellow 1"

s

wally, i

Moo el will find the _otber

\‘,:ev‘l % way full ir:(n m)l' Form.
Lutpen, 32" Fithol exclaimed

SR faca fell,

o Trey ok Dovali thought of
lyy 3+ Would poy 1 Dolares.

Wl e ]

v ool :1gu_ 1'1::(:\-.:?1:{‘ 'ﬁ.'é

e

09 sen
! Seatt

Eill
. E:l'.'...fg--lml a lecture,

o

O

Pontold

thet
no

| That's wotten ™"

Sl right,” waid  Ethel.
h Lind. Sho
o diculous
Ethel—*

angry with you, Arthur!

THE E'Mglniumumr._ )

You must never, never da w
thine apein,” Cousin Ethel exchumed:
o ut, my doar gal— "
R exclauned
denly Dobling pp hew ward T el
“Weally, Miss FPolbiam
“lush! S
_'I'_‘lhi Jo
hero wore footstepn  beliing
shrubbery  near |h«l:-m AInl':‘:ai
Auzustus dropped out of sight in o
moment,  aml Cowsin  Ethel and
Dolores tuened to face the new-comer.

- Caught!
NID CRAVEN came down the
sueden  puth,  with ren

suspicious look wpon
S‘m alance

— anced g
Dalares  was

. anil
shawed no sign of heing disturbed in
any way, bt there was n |

perfoctly enol,

Ethel's cheeks,  She hated 1
into a position of keeping a seecet and
making concealments

That there was no belp for it now.

hlmll ('rl;rn' Ilmlh-L

1 thaught 1 heanl someono talkin
hore. sho sail &

" Wo were talking," said Dolores

“Wasn't there anybody clse)*
asked Enid,

Cousin Ethel was silent,

*Why should you think there was

" asked Dolores coldly,

"s narrow eves glntered.
believe there wns!™ she ex-

claimed.

To that the enly reply of Dolores
was & shrug of the shoulders

“ T helieve 1 heard a boy™s voice ™
said Enul,

No reply.
Wil you tell me!"

~Hee.

Miss Ponfold would have somo-
thing to say if she knew that you were
mreting bovs in secrot, Ethel.”

Ethel flushed scarlet.

“1law dare you syy that?
claimed.

*Jen't it true!”

“You have spied upon said
Dolores coutemptuously. ** Then you
know that thero is 1o harm in what
Ethel is doing.”

*1 know thero is a boy about here
somewhere,” said Enid, with o sus
picious glance among the thrubleries.
1 know—

“Tai Jove!"

Enid Craven started os a handsoma
face, adorned with an eyezlass, roso
into view over the top of the gate.

She stared blankly at the aristo-
cratic countenance of Arthur Avugustus

sho ex-

Arey.

The swell of St. Jim's contrived this
timo to liang on to the gate with his
loft Band, while ho ramed his silk
topper with his right. ractice makes
perfect.

“Pway do nat misundalwtand the
posish, my deah younz lady,” he ex-
elaimed. “1 am’ Ethel's cousin, and
am meetin' her by my own ordali
Ethel had vo choico in tho mattsh, as
1 diwected her as her eldab.”

Ethel smiled,

“Oh, it is D'Arey " said Enid.

* Yaas, wathah !

“Miss Ponfold would not allow
Ethol to meet anyhody in secret, even
her cousin,” said Enid spitefully.

“Tho fault is entirely mine,” said
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy. " Pway do
not misucdahstand tho mattah, you
know. 1 have been so jolly cautious
that T wondah vewy much how you
camo to know snythin' about the
mattal."

Enid laaghod

“1 found & note,"

sho said.

“Tai Jovo! She's found the othnh
note, Ethel ! D' Arcy looked
lmnf«l. * Hut the note was addwessed
to Fthel."

“Yes, I know thal
“Then how could you possibly know
what was inside_it?" wsked Arthur
Augustus,  looking  very puzzied

indecd
Enid turned rad, and Dolores burst
into a laugh. 1t evidently did not
occur to Arthur Augustus D'Arcy that
anybody could bo mean enough to
and read & letter addressed to
another person,
1t is vewy wemarkable " D'Arcy

olmerved. - ‘
*1 read the note!" said Enid
wsnerily,
“Gweat Scott! But it was ed-
d\;;lurl to Ethel 1"

rey's astonishment was more
cutting than mny blame could have
been. Enid's face was criumon, She
va Jahel and Dolores a  hitter.
r:rimu Jook, and turned away and
disay iru!

"y,

Spani irl said.
hard hitter, “24"“"'

2 W * .A“l: " Star !t Auhorswrite Empire;'L B
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" You must go now, Arhur," sai
ow, T,

Fithel lu"nﬂll‘y “ Enid will toll -|:..::

s my Formmisteess

** Iai Jove, that would ba wotten !
“TNun away at once. I am very
much obliged ou for your good

o ¥

intentions, Arthar, but 1 mist avk
nover, nover 1o do anything of
sart again.”

“Weally, Ethol—"
And now do run away ("
** Bup—""
* Lose na time, Arthar "

The swell of St. Jim's shook hin
hemd lecilediy. .

L You wre quite w'ong, deah gall
You fhink that that young prfnnn
will tell your Form mistwess aboot
sour mectin' mo heah

*“She will contrive to let Misk
Tyrrell know, at sll events ™

The

os, yos, yes! to is & hurry !

Do ga!™ ’nr;,'n)l Fihel. i
“Not nt alll  You sce, if your
Form mistwesk questions you, you will
o in o doocid awkward posish. 1 had
In\f‘l h hr:"hnh to spesk up for you'

ou

* Yoas, wathali! 1 shall bave to ex-
plain to Miss Tywwell, you know."

* Arthur—"

1 assare you that T am quite
wight, deah ga ‘ou can always
twust a fo ct and judgment,
yon know

My doar Arthur—"

“It's all wight! I'm comin' in!"
mwung

And the swell of Bt Ji
himsell over the gate with great
agility.

Fithel uttored a little ery of dismay.

She was far from sharing D'Arcs's
owti unbounded faith in lus tact and
sudegment, sml the was more than
afeaid 1 his proposed explanation
1 the junior mistress of St. Freda's
wotld only make mutters woese.

Thit it was too late to stop him now.

Artline Augustas was in the garden.
1his silk hat hind rolled on the ground.
but the swell of St. Jim's recovered
it, and brushed it carefully with
cambrie handkerchiol, and ‘placed it
on_his hoad

Thet be smiled at Ethel in a re-
nmsunng Bl.l' he. 1 »

Tt all wight, T assure you !

* Really, Artbur—="

“ Weally, Fehel—"'

" You foolish, foolish fellow! Thore
will be trouble =t once if Mim
Penfold should find you in the
grounds—""

“Put T am going to :’ploh—-" "

“You are going to nuthmﬁ' ol

urlu‘unl Ethol, w

“It will only cause

g

&0
“.It's too late ! exclaimed Dolores,
eatching Ethel's srm. *Hero they

come |

“ Bai Jovel”

Cousin _ Ei pushed  Arthur
Augustus into the shrubbery, where a

E’"iu bush of lsurcl hid "him from
sight.
""Su_v there!”  sho  whispered
lm-a:\lulrn!y.

b e

Ethel did not wait for Arthur
Angustus D' Arcy’s * buta™

She ran _across the path  with
Dolores, and into the shrubbery on
tho ather side.

A few moments later Miss Tyrrell
and Euid Craven came down to the
gote.  Miss Tyrrell's face wore an
annoyed expression.

1t was quite casy to seo that she
Jdid not feel pleassdd st Enid’s con-
duct in telling tales to her, but at the
ssme timo sho considered it her duty
1o look into the malter, She stopped
near the gate, and glanced round.

“Thero is no ono liere!” she ex-
claimed,

*Thete wns & fow minules ago,
Aiss Tyrrell,” Enid said tartly. I
suppose they have gone. e WAl
' L.y 1olking over tho gate—eone of

the St. Jim's boys,"
“ Are you quite sure?”
Miss Tyrrell's tono implied a lurk.
ing doubi of Enid Craven's voracily,

and Enid Jelt it, and tursed rod with
onger.
“Yes, T nin quito sure

Miss Tyrrell looked ovor the gale.
Sho was tall enough to seo ovor it
ta tho path besids the wall outside.
There wos no one in might.

* There (s no ono here now, Enid."

“Then he is gone."

“And ‘ml aro quite sure!™ o

*Yes, Miss Tyrrell. T thought it
my duty to toll you,” said Eai o
know how wrong it is to receire
notes from boys outsida the school.”

red.
9!‘1”; ‘)‘::I hi::’-‘:! Pai Jove ™
“Yes, indeod | Iln, bal™

How

(Another instalment of this eplendid schonl
#tory #guin mert week.)

WHAT DO YOU THINK
of the principal and new feature in
this isaae, or, in other werds,
WIIAT DO YOU THINK
of our back pogo?
1 should very mach like to have
rour canilid opinion: und if you can
10l e that the pranks of the T X
Toss and Mike's Moke have ploased
you and rased o laugh that you have
boen able to shure with a chim, then
1 slinll feal encouraged to continue in
the samo way, amd oven perlaps give
vou a little more of the yame thing
PICTURES,
1 know, are very attractize, and if
you like them, please drop me &
posteard.
NOW OUR STORIES.

Nocause wo have something now,
we must not desert our oll [riends,
“ Pantber Grayle," * The Rivals of
Wade's." " The Dark Lantern,"
wusin Ethel,” and “Twa Little

d 1 must tell that, as, in

h e, you will find again pext
Wednesdsy “tho usual g and in.
teresting instalments of our serial
stories, and_the usual full-ol-incident
completo tales.

THIS WEEK
Jack J. Allen takes the twoand.
sispence for the following letter and

rhyme:
London, N, W,

Dear Editor,—*' A curly-haired Loy
sat on the table in (he common:room
at the Rylcombe Grammar School.
‘I am thinking of starting a {muwr
theatrical society," he said. ' You're
what ¥ said Frank Monk.” That is,
1 think, alinost word for word ol the
first number you issued of the famous
—yes, (amous—Exrne. 1 ean't tell
you the pleasure 1 derive from perus
ing your faultless chaico of good

i

writers' best clforts—w 1 am
rrmnnlly sarry that "' I ol St.
Cit's ' han finished. T thowght that

nn absolutely npm(l- unbeatable

Mr. Charles Hamilton has
deed,  surp himsell
“ Rivals of St. Wode's." )
You asked for a perfectly ﬂlildu_l,
i

frst.

in-
the

ruce,
o

o' ™
KNEW BETTER.

o n
"8 W are slmost dead

“why don't you step Inte your
hattors and got that hat
Ironod T*

Nt want me

“Not me. He
to sottie his b
1 have reud uu; “Gem'" Library
long beforo it was enlarged to ome

sny, so Ahat makes * Cousin
el * seerm moro familise. 1 think

Mr. Martin Chifford is in the front
rank with A 8. landy, Charles
Hamilton, Clarke Mook, R. M.

Ballantyne, and a Tow others.

1 am not dosperately fond of
dotective yarns, but T always remd
Mr. Jack Lancaster's weoekly!

W you atart  “The Dark
* “please do not. under any

nees, drop * Cousio Ethel."
that story that formed a soli

I or the 3
may not have been s reader had I
read  an advert. enlightening
me, It will have to a tomeup
et Waifs" and “In

Two Little
the Land of the

Black.” Still glad
to hear sbout Cay and Mook ia it.

do you like the back page? 5

When in doubt, or when yot

feel inclined to criticise, ad«

dress: ‘(he Editor, EMPIRE
Library, 23.29, Bouverle Street,
London, E.C.

I liaven't got any more time lo
spare ot proscnt, so, hoping 1o lave &
sports yorn in your pages soun, 1
remain, Your true reader,

Jack J. Areex.
Two laults: Too small. It ought
(o bo a penny. .
Too baug to weit. Tt ought to be s
Li-woekly.

Whe is the Euriee like an acro
plane?
*Cos it's above all,

MEAVY, AND A BIT THICK.

WMo, sald the gent In the bald
hoad. *|ain't much of & singer,
hear my

but you ought to
b 1
Yisho much?™
“Much? His voice Is so heavy
that it makes him bowlegged to
carry It

To a football match 1 once dil go,

It did not rain, nor did it snow.

Hut the fog was thick, T couldn’t see,

Dut I had the Exrire “long with me.

I got home just in time for tea,

Saud they: * How much foothall did
you se:

“T saw none, though 1 had to go,

80 T took my Evrine 'long with me.”

The plan is good, to s, T own,

Especially il you go alane.

A friend you'll have, firm, good and

that book with you,

true,
If you only take
JACK J. ALLEN.

J. J. Allen las my compliments,
but T should advise Lim not to carry
his put-making too far in public; but

dare say J. J. A. can look sfter
Limsell.

LIMERICKS.

For a wonder, tho limericks and
jokes sent in this woek are scareely
up to tho mark, 1 must romi
you that there is a prize of 24, 6d. for
tho best ono sont in. Iy the way,
will find a note over the
“Molly ** set of pictures on the back
p-iv. 11 you like the ides, [ may bo
able to sart a simple little picture.
colouring competition. Dlears drep

me a posteards
TIE EDITOR.
POSTCARD EXCITANGE.

The following readers desire 1o ez«
change posteands:

42nd LIST.
White, caro of Dlair Dros,
Morvon, South Canterbury, New
Zealand, desirer to o\r‘un“
pestearls with readers in France,
N, Jdlecoat, 101, Durlston

J.

w.

Road, Upper Clapton, Lo e
Fngland, with Canada; Aus-
tralia;  New York, US.A;

UCnited Kingdom.
N Card, 70, Camapbell Road, Fine
bury Park, Landon, England,with

Albury, N.S.W,
IL A Hasking, 13, Collyhurst Street,
Collyhurst, Manchester, England,
with Japan; Wales
Luptan, South Lodge, Nedale,
Yorks, England, with Singapore ;
U.BA; Australia,
7, Dora Road, Small lleath,
ningham, England, with
Dritish West Africa; New York,
U.B.A;: Ceylon,

w.

EMPIRE. N, 16,
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too much, Snatching up his eap,
which at that mement came to light,
be sprang to Lis feet, and found him.
»ll facinz Milo, in his war-paint. Tha
rirong  aoan  lisd  forgotten  the

chalked hsndkerchiel Lo used to give |

his hands & firm gri , and
Beought hism bakcs T ad this bisd

[Oa e

A_Capital Comelote Tale.

_ a4 81 M Staf " Adhonerie 4 Empire

Milo was a anly bully, over six
fect high, enormeusly strong, hut too
fat 10 bo called  wellpropertioned.
Charlio T'earo stared santemptuously
at tha giant, and thers must hava
boen a Jank i his doep et cyen which
was pazrling.  AMilo, who was about
ta hurst inta & torrent of sbuse,
stappod shart.

*Say that ngain—call me a (hie 1"
said Charlie in & low, grating voice,

“Don't rou cheek mo,” blustered

11

VeI

>’

CHAPTER 1.
The Prospective New Boy,
ORDON GAY and Lis two study
chums Jack and arry Woot-
ton, came strding along the

Ryleombe Lane. and s the

threo Fourth-Form juniors sighted the
fine rod-brick building of Ryleombe
Grammar School they each gave a
gasp of relisf.
At ast I exchimed Gordon Gay.
Y Thank gaodness! said Waotton
L; and, alter a second's pause, Woot-
ton minor, with a braad grin on hiy
fare, wa
* Tlo-jolly
* I rockon we've done {lat journey
from the village in abeut record —
Malla!"  finished Gordon Gay, in
astonislunent. ' What on earth are
those peopls glaring at?"”
the three juniors approached the
run gates they stared in no little

lie
amusement at tho three strange per-
sonalities who were standing in the
middle of the lnne regarding the

schiool building with obvious interest.

1" exclaimed Gordon Gag.
Tt looks like a new kid with his ma
und pal”

“ What a freak " muttered ITarry
Wootton,  * Resombles a Lectroot
that has got fossilised by—""'

** Good-afternoon, my boxn!" intor-
rupted the old lady, breaking away
from the affectionate clutches of the
frock-conted gentleman and the Eion-
suited boy, and intercepting Gordon
Guy & Co. ns they reached the gatos.

Tho threo joniors raised their caps
respectfully.

** Good-afternoon, ma'am "' replied
Cur‘_lfzn Gay. " Can I help you in

" Yes, yes—I am sure you can, you
sweet boy 1" interrupted the old lady
offusively. “T am sure you can.
was only just telling dear Lucas that
wo had better wait for n few
moments."

Harry Woolton stuflfed a handker-
chief to his mouth just in time o sliflo
a roar of laughter, and Gordon Gay's
face went crimson.

“T—I—T shall bo pleased to assist
you, ma'am!" le said. ** What is it
¥ou roquire?"’

The old lady faitly Leamed on the
leader of Study 13,

““0h, what n dear, sweet face you
have!" she said. ‘T know—I know
I can leave my darling Lucas in your
chorge!"

“In iy chinrge, ma'am?"" exclaimed
Gordon Gay. 2

Tho old lady leaned forward, still
beaming  behind  her maouve-spotted

veil.
“ What did you say, my dear boy?"
sho raid.

*In charge,

my

Gondon G

v'n fuco went erimson.

Sy [\J
N

A TALE OF
. Gordon Gay & Co,

m
PROSPER HOWARD,

“Is his pamo Garge?®" simper
the old lady, with a giggle, * ()hp, n‘;:,'
my dear boy's namo is Lucas. Garge!
Well, T nover! 1o, lint"

“ My only fat

Tarry Woatton,
rdn‘n Gay ¢

muttered
awful 1"
od Lis throat.

o m_rorry, ma'am!™ o sid
* But T did not sk whether his name
was Garge. T said—""

* Eh?

T eay I did not

The frock-coated gentloman stepped
forward, elutching the weedy-loaking
south at his side by the linnd,

"My wifa is deaf, iny dear bay,"
he explained—"* vory deal; 1 might
say excoptionally deafl at times. Do
not shout, however. ton loudly; but
speak very distinetly

“Yeyes, +v"" said Gordon Gay.
** Perhaps it would ba better if you
explained low I can Felp vou."

* Thank you, my lad," replied the
man. ' My namn is Mr, Ilall ITall-
asket, snd we wish to place our dear

uras in a mice, comfortable school
which is free from damp, and whero
thera is no fighting !"

‘'Ha, ba!—er—I mean yes, sir!"
spluttored Gordon Gay.

“Wo have been regarding this
beautiful red-brick edifice for some
considerably time, and I wonder if you
would be so g a4 to let us havo »
glimpso at the inside?"

o1 am qure the dear, awect boy
wi

Yes, ses!" inlerrupted Gaordon
Gay. * Wo will show you over if you
like, sir.  Would you prefer mn to

tako vou direct to the Iead?”

“The Head isn't in, fal—er—I
mean oh no, my Ind. T should say,
my dear lad,” replicd the strange,
frock-ooated gentleman, ** Just let us
have & glimpse inside, and then per-
haps, if wa feel disposed to loave dear
as here, we will crave an interviow
with vour head-master.”

Gordon Gay stared somoewhnt hard
at the three strangers for a moment
or two, and Lis close scrutiny snemed
to put the worthy Mr. snd Mes. Hall
Hall-Basket into a nervous flutter,

M Will you come this way, sir?"’
zaid Gordon Gay at last; o
thres juniors led (he way through tha
handsome iron gates of Rylcombo
Grammar School.

CHAPTER 2.
Sald Again!
OMDON GAY & Co. were just
G entering the main  entrance
whon Torace  Tadpole, the
general nuisance, and the fourth
member of Study 13, camo striding
along the front lall,
Ilorace Tadpolo, or Taddy ns Lo
was familiarly called by the Grammar
School juniors, was the artistic youth,
and as such tried hard to live up to

T said, * In my charge, ma'am?' "

[ENNANNNNNNNNNNNNNNASNANNNNNANANANNS ANNNANNN
Wily Willie Wandexrs to a Neoew Home

his profession.  1lis hair was straight

—

“ar 'l dust your jacket!

the gian ket

A sound hiding'd do you & %€
ool
" Out of the way!

I've no limo to
wasto aver your swanking!

Milo breathed bard. 1
“T'vo got a coupla of minules
before my turn comea on, and ‘(,“nm:

oxervisa ‘Il put ma into form.

hiere, you monkey ' .
Milo roared ihis out in

like a inegaphona. ITe

t of all pro-
fact, Taddy
A he caught
sight of hia stady chums, ho blinked
in amazement at the stranze frio

and long.  Tlis tie was ou
[ostion (0 his size, and, in
voked ** all the artisk""

Gordon CGay & Co, wore escorl

** Hallo, Gay 1" said Tadpole. " I'va
been hunting all ovor the place for
you.  Wootton asked me to bo certain
to havo toa ready by Ialf-past four,
and it 18 now naarly ton-to-five, ad
to hurry like ppything to finish that
picturo which—*"

“Dry up, dumms!' interrupted
Gay. * Wa can't hielp being late, and
wo can't hiave tea yot, hecause wo've
promised to show thesa peopls ""—and
the lender of Study 13 nodded towards
tho thres atrangoly-attired  visitors
who wore ponring at the papers an (he

school  notice-board — ** over  the
school.”

THE

timo aecn many a poor, frightencd
lad ergep to him, rowed into ir‘h’;h-
cnge, and ho expected Charlie eace
do the rame.

mwhm ho saw Chiarlio do amazed anid
wreled him.

¢ “t\"oll‘ cnee, Charlie arched his body
Wightly, Lent forward, his cyes glowel
like live coals, and the strength hio
had bern accumulating in loa ron.
tractod museles was suddenly put intn
a marvellous fiying leap, and into the

Tadpale.  * What a shady ln
charscter to ba sura ! Tle—"

“ Really.  madam!”  interrupted

Taddy, blinking indignantly.
“ I'ray ho docsa’t even loak Linne«t,"
I'm

continued the strange old lady,
surn my darling hero would
wiake o companion of such a shady-
looking, ink-stained, badly-drossed,
long-haired, half-daft—"

“Really, madam "

“1 pay halldafe, thick-thumbed,

over

Iall Iall-
Tasket gave a shiver. i

Gordon Gay & Co, were grinning in
spite of the unwarranted attack on
their study chum's appearance; hut
Gordon (iav eame ta Horace Tadpole's
rescua ot lask

*1 think we had Letter go up and

an extraordinary chan,

* But tea's all ready, Gay!" piped
Taddy. " Thero's o Joll{‘ good feed,
and I've cooked the kippers, and
mado the tgnst, and apenwrlhe sar-

dine-tin—

" Ohh! M Hall Hall-Basket
uve vent to = deep groan, an
Iloraco Tadpole stopped short in his

explanation.

** My hot!"" muttered'Gordon Gay.
“What's that 7"

* It's—it's my wile!" said Mr. I1all
T1all-Bosket. ** She's come over faint.
Iave you s little tea or something to
give her, my lad?

“ Oh-leh 1" groaned the old lady
again, and tho four juniors looked at
her in alarm,

' I—I—er, that is—we can give her
something to eat if you like, sir," said
Gordon Gay, after a pa P |
you'll coma along to St 13 and

liave tea with us, we—we shall feel
highly honoured.”
Mrs, Hall Hall.Basket stopped

groaning, and once more beamed on
Gordon Gay.

AW a sweet boy you aro!" she
said. " Such & much nicer faco than
those companions of yours,  Why,
geacious me, who ever's this?" And

e came over

she ponted’ hor finger derisively at

and Cat-ches

I-Baskot family.

have tea now,'" he suggested.  “'Tt
will ba quite dark soon, and you will
not bo able to see the school to ad-
vantuge.”

**Quite right, my dear lad," re-
lied the old lndy—** quits right! Iut
i cannat sit down ta the same table
as your three extenordinary com-
panions. Of course. they’ll not mind
waiting outside, will they "

Ilarry Wootton glared: but Frank
Wootton took the cue from Gorden
Gay, and with a pleasant smile said
that he and his brother and Tadpole
would not mind alsenting themselves,

*Como on, kids!" he whispered
hurriedly.  ** We'll clear out and leave
Gay to these freaks!"

The next moment Gordon Gay was
left slone with Mr. and Mrs, Ilall
Inll-Basket and son. he latter
Llinked stupidly through lis big blue
spectacles in tho direstion of the two
Wooltons and Tadpole.

“I'm glad those nutf bors have
gona, papal” he drawled. I didn't
like their faces. They had nasl
ugly, unkind faces, didn’t they, papa

“Yos, my boy I snapped Mr. Hall
Hall-Dasket.  “ Now, what about
teal"
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1. While basking in tho sunshino
upon & window-sill, Willic's quick eye,
naticing m nice hot dinner about to be—
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palar | couple of bars, howover, b-lyn the
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' it
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3. Me hawm't rendored more than s
dinor, wishing Willia would desist— |
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ing outside, ho affords W
opportunity he desires—

4. Decidoa to stop tho row.
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