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11" not roughing it to me,' said
Pon simply. *1've livod in cheaper
quarters ln a long way,  But [ sup
pose  you've had everything you
wanted all your lile

looking
mako me aoit,
rough it here
want & now carpet Follows furnish
their studies themsolves =zt thews
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It kad

been Joft there by the (ormer totiants
of the stidy, and it looked very
docont to Pen's eres. Dut the
fastidions Bunny evidently wasn’t
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“\\rl it offonds my u(hl for ane
thing.” sald Banny. ook at the
way the lm &0 cnl' There 't &
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d Pon, laughing.
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vama down
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An Most Popular School Story.

THE RIVALS OF ST. WODES,

By CHARLES HAMILTON.

Wew readers chould glance ovor
Chaptors givan at tho

see the chiel of (he Dlades smiling
amiably with“one side of his face nnd
mantaming anoicy reserve with the
ather.

*Ob, hers you are, Lovell I'* said
Crnb o “Getting shnken d::l“’n
el

Yeu" waid Lovell, “T suppose
|hﬁll thalie down in time.,” 4 2

Like the. placo—ch? ol of
boundors here," snid Crawcour, with
tho calm insolonco which mado wo
many fellows st St. Wode's admiro
and hato him,  “Very fow decent
chaps—in fact, I decline to know

more than six or seven.'

“ Really "

“Yes.  Can 1 do anything for
you—anything to help” you get

scttled downt™ msked tho great man
amiably,

“You're ve oo,
“Ny the Al
Penwyn i

Crawcour suddenly became aware
of Pen's existence.

“ T don't,” he replicd,

Ho did not say ho wanted Lo,
eithor,

“Let mo introduca  you," eaid
Bunoy cheerfully.  * Crawcour, of
the Fifth—Penwiper—I mean Pen.
lrr‘imu, ulidllm k‘l',:ﬁnhl"

en could not help grinning at the
discomfiture visible ?n the lu: of the
Filth-Former. ~Crawcour ducked his
head slightly in acknowledgment of
tho introduction. He would not
havo shaken hands with Pen to save
bis life, and Pen had put his hands
into his pockets in easa Crawcour
should show any desire to do so.

“You want to do something for
me, don't you?" resumed Bunny,

“Yes," said Crawcour, glad to get
tho subject away from Pen. * Any-
thing 1 can do—"

“You don't mind taking o little
trouble?"

“Not at all."

“Then would you misd running
down to the. post-office and sonding
off & telegram for me?" said Bunny
pleasantly.

Crawcour staggered.

ITis own insolence had no limits,
but it was & ncw experience to him
to ba treated with insolence himsell.
He had meant, of course, to parform
us{ littls affice for the new boy in
a kind and condescending way.” To
be despatched to the post-office with
o telegram, like the house-page or
an errand-boy, was not in the pro-
gramme. In spite of his great desiro
tobo on good terms with Lord Lovell
ho ,very pearly threw himself upon
the viscount.

Pen chuckled. He could not help
it. Soft and sweet as Bunny looked,
Pen could seo that he was giving
the Fifth-Former a Roland for an
Oliver, Crawcour's rudencss to Pen
was being paid back in kind.

oy " stammered Cruweour,

**Of course, I'll give you a bob for
going,”” said Bunny.

““You cheeky young scoundrel!"
roared Crawcour, losing bis temper
entirely,

BDunny looked at him in astonish-
ment.

said Bunny,
Way, you know my friend

“Bbbut you offered to do any-
thing for me!" he exclaimed.

Crawcour clenched his hands, and
Dick Penwyn clenched his, toa. Tf
the Fifth-Former had ' touched
Bunny Le would have had
Cornith lad to deal with.

But Crawcour restrained himsslf.
Mo had better uses to put Lord
Lovell to than hammering him.

"You don’t geom to understand
how matters are here, Lovell,” he
said, "I won't hammer you, though
you deservo it. You'll ‘understand
things a bit better later on.”

Ho swung away.

Lord Yovell looked at Pen with a

quiet grin,
*'Oh, lovely!" ho murmured, “T
think T took t nder down n

peg, Pen—wha

“Yea," waid Pen, loughing. ““Tut
you'll make an enemy of lim,
Dunny, and the Fifth Form chaps
seem anxious to be friendly with

“Tdon't earc! If they don't want
my [riend’s company, they can't havo
mine,” xaid Bunny.

Pen's face grow sery gravo.,

T shall bo standing in your light
all the time, Bunny, in thia way, if
you stick to me!" ho exclaimed.

“I'm sticking to you all tha same.
My dear chap, wo sgreed to let thut
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fho brief account of the Firat
foot of this page.) -~-

subjoct drop. I know what I'm
albout,"

And Ten nodded,

“ My lord 1"

. Spratt, tho page, camo up to the
Jumiors in the hall with a sealed noto
in his hanl, >

Lord Lovell turnad towards bim.

" For your lordship, me lord,"
maid Spratt. 3
| Spratt evidently had & great

rospect and admiration for titles.
| 1o hianded the note to Lord Lovell
nlmost in fear and trembling, but
with a glimmer in his eyes which
showed that ho considered all titlad
persons bound to bestow liberal tips.

‘' Thank you!" said Lovell, taking
the note. “Will you tako this tele-
gram to tho post-office for me, kid 1"

** Sullingly, me lord |

“Thank you

Spratt departed with the telegram
and a shilling for himself, and he
bit tho shilling to make eure that it
was a good one, and confided to the
cook below stairs that his Jordship
was " hevery hinch a nobleman.”

“Excuso me, dear boy,” said
Bunny; and ho opened the note.

He grinned, and hatded it to
Dick I'enwyn to read. It ran as
follows:

“The fellows in No. 7 Study will
be glad of tho company of Lord
Lovell to tea. Cake and jam and

shrimps.  (Signed)
" PLUMMER,
“Rausey,
' Loxa.
“"Tea at 5.30."

“Tetter go," eaid Pen. " Wo've
no conveniences in our own ttudy for
gelting tea, and the fellows hero do
not scem to care for tea in hall
much.”

His lordship shoole his head.

“I'm going to have tea in hall
with you,” he remarked. I believe
fellows aro ollowed to take in any-
thing they please "'

' Yes, that's s0."”

“Good! Then look here. You
go to Mrs. Bramble's with this Jist
I'vo made out while T go and ex-
EJM“ to Plummer and Ramsey and

ngz that I can't come.”

** But—s-""

*My doar chap, don't argue.”

‘'Ob, all right!"

Lord Lovell scribbled some words
on the back of the eavelopo he had
i?a“ opened, and Pen carried it off.

rd Lovell returned to the Fourth
Form passage, and knocked at the
door or No. 7.

There was somo light sound of
confusion within. It was not a
quarter-past five yet, and tea cor-
tainly wouldn't be randc{.

oor, with a

Ramsey opened tho
slightly flushed face.
"Oh!" he eaid, as he raw the

viscount.

The study was in some confusion.
Plummer was washing teacups af all
desizns and sizes. Long was opening
a tin af potted shrimps with a
pocket-knife, ond saying things in
cmphatic tones whenever ths knife
snapped shut.  The fire had been
banked up, but hnd not burnt
through, snd for the present was
sending streams of smolo into tha
study. The scono was not very
inviting ¢o far, )

““Oh, coms in!" said Ramsey, try-
ing to emile. **You're early.”

“Thanks! I won't coma in,"” said
Dunny. ““I've just locked in to tell
you I can't come." .

2 but  we've bought
shrimps !” exclaimed Long.

8o sorry, dear boy! As a
friend, however—I want you chaps
(o regard mo as o friend, you

the

cerlainly |" said Plummer,
trying to shift out of sight tho
oxtremely soiled cloth ho had been
wiping the teacups on.

“Wall, as a friend,” pursued the
viscount blandly, "I want to point
out to you that it is bad form to
invite o chop without inviling his

cfum.  You so0, Penwiper and I ara
chume, you know, and I couldn’t
sccept an inyitation and leayo him ta
have tea alons in hall. Tt would
bo daocil bad form, dan't you see.
“Wo don't want & Council school
bounder in this study,’ said Long.
“ My dear hap, that's silly and

snobbish,"  paid Bunn{. “L sus-
pected something of the sort, so T
eamo to put it to you plainly.

Penwyn's my [ricnd, don't you sco.
o's worlly fifty of  any chap

1ere—
“What!" powled the TFourth-

Formiers,
“Or a husdred,” said  Lovell
valmly, 1 epn cham up with him,

you know, and [ couldn’t very well
chum up with chaps like you. You
don’t mind oy Juming it plainly,
do you? Why: !

iny glared at him.

! That's how the matler stands,”
sid  his Jordship cheerfully, 1
thought I'1 just mention it, to save
gu from adting like  cada and

unders on another occasion. Yow "

Whiz—swoop!

o shrimps camo miling through
the air, and they landed in & whiz-
zing shower on Lord Lovell's aristo-
cratic countenunce. Dy which it may
bo assumed that Long was annoyed,
w " gnspad Lovell.
ump the ead 1" roared Plummer,
"'We'll give lim coming here, and
uring us.  dump him ("

" Yes, rathe:!"

* Snuash the beast1”

The three rushed upon Lovell He
way gouging the fishy wetness out of
his eyes, and he was seized unresist-
ingly, and drigged into tho study.

o three angry juniors surroun
him, all grasping him st once, and the

AT
L

< 0

“You want to do something for
Bunny Lovell, pleasantly, 8o wi

Study, and ho had rushed to the
roscuo ot onco.  That there were
threo telows against bim Pen did not
carn in the least. He rushed into the
study, and as he cama in thy three
juninrs allowed Lovell to drop on the
Thoy knew that they would

carpr
need  their “hands now to” defend
themselves., '

“Guot out, you cad!” shouted
Plummer.

He had no time to say more. 3

Pon's left caught him on the chin,
and he went rocling back, to erash
down into the fender. Lord Lovell
wnt up, gasping and dishevelled.

“ Bravol” o gasped. Lo
Go it, 'en, my boy !

Pen was ** going it."”

Long and Ramsey had loaped at
bim, sl tho Cornish lad met them
with  right  nnd  left.  Ramsey
dropped on the hearthrug, and Long
crashed into the table, and sent it
fiying. Thoere was a crash of a jam-
jar, and another of broken teacups,

“ Bravo!" yelled Bunny, getting
excited, ' Bravel DPen’s the lad!
Go it!" )

The three juniors picked themselves

vely !

.

They stared st Pen, and Pen looked
st thom, still with clenched fists, and
bis breath coming and going, his
checks red.

" You—vou awlul cad!" spluttered
Long, *Ow!” : )

“ You fearful outsider!"” ‘stuttercd
Plummer.

Ramscy burst into a laugh. He was
the only one of tho threo that seemed
to have anything of the sportsman
about him.

“ My word.” ho said, ' you can hit!
Keop off, please! 1've finished!”
Pen, could not help grinning.

(Thiapee

il

e
(1§
|

me, don't you, Crawcour?" said
ould you mind running down to

the post-office and sending off a telegram for mo?™

viscount was ' bumped upon the

carpet. 2
“Ow!" ha gasped L Icgfol
Really, you know— Drrr! 'm

smellin' horribly of shrimps! Jovel
Leggo, you know !"

** Bump him!"" roared Plummor,

“ Hurray 1"

Threo pairs of vengeful hands
grasped Lord Lovell, and he was
swung in tho air, and bumped down
upon the carpet with a bump that
made every bone in his body ache, *

“Oh!" he roared. * Ow! Loggo!”

** Givo him another!”

** Bump him!"

ump |

“Ow! Yarooh!"

“Ha, ha, hat™

“DBump the cad!” |

"Ow! Help! Ponl Where's that
chap  Penwiper! Ow!" roared his
Jordship, -

Thero was & sudden step in the
doorway, snd Pen ran into the study.

Something for Tea.
PBN'S eyes wore blazing as ho ran

into the study., He lad re-
turned after  taking Lord
Lovell's note to tho tuckshap,
and not finding Bunny downstairs
had como up o the Fourth Form pas-
rage to look fer him. There bo hicard
tho terrific din going on in No. 7

' T didn't come here for a row," he
said.

" Then you've found one without
looking for it."

“*You fools!" exclimed Long.
** Come on! Smash the cad!"

He caught wp s cricket-stump.
Ramsey twisted it out of his hand,
and flung it into a corner of the
room.

** None of that!" ho said.

ng gave him a furious look.

“Thank 1, said Pen quietly.
* But 1 don’t think the stump woull
have touched me. If any of you
wants to go on, I'm quite ready—or
two togcther, for that matter,”
. " Good!" exclaimed Lovell, s
ing to his feet. **And 1
the third of vou. I will, by Jove,
yon W, hat?" :

"Oh, get out of our study
growled Long savagely. * Wo don't
want 1o fight with a rotten Council-
school hooligan,”

Pen lavghed contemptuously,

“1 can quite belicys you don't
want to,” he said.

' You, by Jove!" said his lordship,
*My hatl" You can hit, Pen! Look
hore. Wire in, my boy, and give
them a licking all round.” Go it! I'll
look on.™ ¥

"I don't mind if I do.”

And Pen was quite resdy for it

ring-

.’ Dick Pen turdy Cornish
ek Renwre, o sandy Corsh

el
. On
is roceived with

n_ armi
Blagden & Co., u'l:?'mi-l‘nh him

for another naw follow—Lord

GLANCE OVER THIS FIRST,

Lovell. On discovering their mis-
take, Blagden & Co, becomo bitter
esnemies of h the new juniors,
who chum tegether, Their [riend.
ship arouses tho resentment of Mr,
DBush, tho srobbish master of the

younz viscount’ t th:
Shoul thare a sty mith Ben
" :n{'}:rl'; ﬁ‘ ‘.ra'u’d preler me Lo
oK ead, sir “Banay
Lovell coolly. s

Fourth Form, who refuses the

(Nowe go o with the story.)

Please tell your chums about the EMPIRE Library,

Il take on-

tnny,

0-]."“"“
Dut the ; <
rmudwlia Nl‘:’\ﬂ“ﬂ t‘uh

N
don't wang BhY
pretty well mucee] uy mon:

8.

" Yen, T thin
Lovell Wilh.gn: '-7'0\"“"" uiy
boy, don't 504 throw yor
about, pleaa,
* Ob, get out, bowy oF Soaty

'en and Bunny Teft " (e
l?\"_my v‘;u‘ el ling
shrmps, but ho way prg
fully al the ame, - " 20ing
* Chap told me 1 shoy|

You,!
A
b, gy 0

o X 1 fing
exXCItINg  sometimes \. s G
he  remarked, ‘]ll: : “"","l.! |
What?" M rigly

“Woll, yes3 you'
wah ' T you'd better Bty

“Yes; and ch
collar, by Jove!"

x £

ange my ‘-u.;,

And that liaving be,
ad L'en made their ey ne v
hall. Tho Fourth Form tarp. " i
was only Lalf filled, 11y the F,
At least, wern having (e ' TR
studien.  Pen D and o 2
table, but did not se Creg o e
or any of his immedixte Iriond, ta

Spratt, the page, hal \ipysy, .
w\'oralluzrtdl Tor Lord Lmde L
wero articles  thay had
ordered at the tuckshop, Ay, ¢
who was having his 1ee \rl'nku't
Form, frownod as ho iy the
noar Lovell cumbered with reels,

“ What is all that ryp) ik 1"
demand :

** Mino, sir," said By

U What iy

“ Tammy, sir,"

Mr. Bush stared,

" Do you mean to
all food, Lovell?"
“Yes' si

8y that thy

sirt
** What is it here fory"
"' To eat, sir."
“ Lovell " '
"I understood  that
allowed uny chap ta alxrin‘;.hm.
grub b hked lor tea iy 0 .

Bunny, innocently.

Mr, Bush caughed.

* Well, yes, Lovell; but yoy
suppased to Testrict yoursell some
whiat as to quantity. llawever, Y
do’;nhnot_mnnor this time." i

(he  juniors prinoed ay
Tovell “open his  pareele %
viscount had certainly not restricted
himself in his purchases He lud tve
kinds of jam, marmalade, and e

s'cr\'vlzll fruits. L‘nho md Yuny and
doughnuts graced the boar
as ham m(f cold beof. K

My only hatl" sid Newcome
is chap comes from the lund o
plenty, and no mistake,”

** Faith, right" sl
O'Donovan. **I take it ye're stand’
trate to the wholo Form, Busg
darling 1"

“ Cortainly 1" said  Lovell, “1
don't mind. Help yourselyes, det
boys!"

The dear boys were uot slow
accept the invitation.

Extensive us Lord Lovell's suppba
were, the hungry Fourth-Formen
soon made very short work of them

It was surprisiog to soo how lid
the things vaniched, Lord Lovell sod
Dick Penwyn wero the most modersit
of the raiders.

Lord Lovell and Pon quitted (4
dining-room together after tea,
severul fellows spoko to Lovell in e
most [riendly way, and Pen cams &
for a fow polite words. The lellow®
had decis hat Iarx: lA;_vell s b
Rreat wisition in the Form.
nbsurdu[qmq' for the Council
Loy was, of course, & mere effect
his softness—so the juniors =i W
one another. Ile woul d"“s
drop the ead as soon as the novelly
b o g dship bad
off. Meanvlile, Bunny
fellow to be cultivated.
could stand such feeds, and who 5
parently; had unlinited pocket:mosd
was not to be despised.
Crawcour of tha Fifth moke
Boony iu the hall. He tay
viscount on the shoulder in the T
friendly way, and had apparently
gotten all ‘about the Little
that had happened carlier.
*I'vo same fellows in @Y

o MO

have
you come inell:vpl {x(uh ‘;nef"_‘
Perhapa he caught & gl@l’
viscount's eye, for ho went
mt‘dm’}nur triend, Peowi™
I want him to come.
Lu\{%} looked at P?n.
a0 you come,
nother grand instament
“ a-“

my b1l
of 1his
..,34—‘0
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Grammar §chool

< Dreamer

Being the Adventures of
Gordon Gay & Co.

py PROSPER HOWARD.

CHAPTER 1.

oTICY given that

‘ aling
'N “S',t:,: e, escaped
from  Fenmoro I'rison on
mght lasty and is now

D .\‘J to be at |large somewhers
et Sussex, ok
cow rd will be paid

'l“' information

mn]:‘turr. " b
read out the above
w‘*",“,.fs.’ It was pasted up on
w0t FUL gateposts of Rylcombe
o % , in the county of
’ bad caught the eyes
|on & Co., of the Fourth Form
Grammar, School, na they
'.’«! from & long tramp in the
of the winter's evening,
¥ ¢ WA A moment's )l!ﬁllﬂ L)
”"“ Goished  reading  the
el and thea Harry Wootten, the
W T0f the two  Australisn
¢, guvo 3 Jong whistle,
‘l'ﬁ‘""‘"! n wa may
1 the begpar—Moonlight Mike—
g ahout round here
,,.-\K\\'auunn, his brother. nodded.
“Yyes, rather He's a dangerous
o meet, T should think. By all
15, he would knife anyono who
ol BWim ms noon as look st
hon he was in the Lurglary
"

poun!
dstarb
ot
.
b aurth junior of the party—
Pt Tulpul‘ , the eccentrio genius
pd general nuisanco of the junior
peol—shuddered violently,
“Dear we ! he remarked. ‘' 1low
gmble! As a rule, I cannot help
ag o certain sympathy with
seives from justice, baving every
‘s haod against them, Lut this

sh g Nick
':Thxmlu;hl Mike, assl” put in
ey Wootton.
*This Moanlight Mike secms to be
w sbandoned ruffian, who ihould
painly be under lr-lv:‘i‘r il

“You're right,

Y
*Cerininly, Gay!"” said Tadpole,
s bod never been known to see a
“That would be the only
poper course of action open to me.”
i-“.' ha, ba!" roared the juniors

UL
“Beally—"" _ began
in surprise.

Tadpole,

Taddy !"
spiug the

“Quick march!" exclsimed Jack
tan, grabbing Tadpole's other
. thouted Harry

1, shoving Lehind.
Med Gordon Gay & Co. * doubled ™
% the Grammar Schoal. slong the
Furm passage, and into their
;"“ﬂum—smdy 13, whore the
~"1'~- and bewildered Tadpole
" lnltod abraptly,
e uped 1T

“Haha! Nover mind, dammy "
tbed " Gordon Gay. "'Iinep’ »

sharp look-out for the escaped con.
vict, amd remember what to do when
you meet him, and you'll be all
right "

“1la, ha, ha!"

It really Qs jolly exciting,
though 1" remarked Iarry Wootton
eagerly.  * Moonlight Mike "—and
ha lingered lovingly on the fascinat.
ing name—*' Moonlight Mike might
very likely give the Grammar
o look:in if ho's about here.'"

“\What for, you young ass?"
demanded practical Jock Wootton.

Harry waved hiz hund round
vaguely,

“Oh, T don't know!  There's the
doctor's plate and the challenge cups
and things. wonder if the chap's
been able to get hold of n knife or
revolver or anything yet$"

“Chuck _it, young Woolton!"
sxclaimed Gorilon Gay. thn leader of
thoe Co. “Dlessed if you aren't
enough to give a chap cold shivers
down the back! You haven't been
reading any of those cheap and nasty
American  fiction  papers  about
*Dloadstained  Nilliam, the Told,
ll:d"l.lmn(hn Duster,’ I suppose, have

00

** Ha, ha, ha!" rosred Wootton 1.,
while Tadpole gave a shiver,

Ilarry Wootton turned pink

“You ass, Goy! Don't be a #illy

chump

‘' Well, don't think 0 much about
Moonlight ike and i
rovolvers, kid," said Gordon Gey,
quite a fatherly air.

wo sha'n't all dream

to-night as it is!"

CHAPTER 2,
The Dresm-Artist.

" IAT'S that!"

w Gordon Gay sat up in bed
with a jerk, and muttered
tho wngd- hall aloud.

Tt was night in the Fourth Form
dormitory st the Grammar School,
und oven as Gordon Gay sat listen.
ing, with every nerve tensely on the
alert to catch again the sound that
had awakened him, tho school clock
in the tower overbead proclaimed
that it as the bour of eleven.

Ah!

Gorden Gay drew a quick breath.

hern was the sound sgain—a
slight noise, but suflicient to indirato
to the listening junior thut somebody
was moving about in the reom belov
the dormitery.

“It must be in one of the studies,”
muttered Gordon Gay. * There is
& row of them undor the dorm.
wonder il it's in 137 My hat!"

The thought of Moanlight Mike
and the notice on the gatepost
flashed suddenly into the junior's
mind, and his face paled in the dark.
ness,  Dat the next moment ho
smiled quietly. .

“"Whoever it is, I'm going down
to seo what he's up (o' he mur-
mured determinedly. Tl wako
Juck,"

1le bont over the elder \Wootton,
who slept in the next Lis, abd
gavo him a gentle shake. 2

The effect was startling.

Jack Woolton sprang up
with & smothered yell os »

in bed
uddeuly

#Q 34 * 'A..l: “ Star" A-I'\:.I;du “ Empirc."

gased [

ss = jack-inthebor, and
round him with wildeopen eyes,
*Wowho's that?'' he demanded,
eatching sight of tho white figuro of
Gordon Gay at_hin
glimmering moonligh
1t's [—Gordon G

T, In amazement,

" said that
“My hat,

jun,

ack, yon must havo beeu drnaming | Fri
i:nlly Luilly to jump like that whes
toucherd you !
W YI-1 wasl"

.

Jnelk.

iat's u

Two mb--:l voices came Trom the
darkness of the dormitory.  Gordon
Gay recoguisod them ot ooce.  The
first, aloepy and grumbling, come
from Frank Monk: the recond, enger

and exeited, [ larry Waoo
YAl nome' ! whispered
Gay.  * Don't mako u noise

3 "
raised his voice shightly, “Ts any-
ono elso awake?"™
There was no answer [rom the
slumbering dormito
“ Well, you chup
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continued the | it locked 111 throw it open, and

desperate  escaped  convict,  was
behind the closed door of Stady 13,
Vet not oro of them had n theught

of foar. In lesy than & minute the

wido i Uho | theeo eldee oure lad steadied thair

avcited nerves, and wero cool again,
d keen for the struggle.
“Wo_must rush hum " whispered
e Monk,

' Rathert™

Tang !

A metallic clatter eang loudly from
within the study, and the juniors

lumrnl

“lle's  deopped  his  knife !
whispered Harry Wootton, in thrill.
ing tones

It certainly aounded like it, and
for a moment the juniors’
lwat fase.
desporats as o was—

Ll thought was not a ploasant ane.

Gordon Gay's voice wan the fint

to break the silence, cool and
dotermined.
“Now, chaps,” he - whispersd,

ot

oing to try the door,

leader ol Study 13, "' I heard n noise rush in and collar the
downstairs.  ° There's  somcbody | rotter,  We'ta four to one, Nnyway !*

ving about in one of the studies. “Right-ho!"  beeathed ~ Mank,
Listen !" “Wa're rendy !

The [aint noise  downstaire
repeated  wy  the  junie:
Thero wan something eerie and
canny in the sound, [aintly heard
the darkness.

“M.omuny hat!" gasped llnrry
Wootton, trembling with excitement.
Tt Moonlight Mike! T wan just

dreaming about him !
hrie

un-

Gordon Gay seb hin lips, grasped
the handle of tho study door, and
vo it a turn.  The door yielded
it wus not locked,

* exclaimed Gordon Gay,
in n low, tenio voice, at the sameo
timo hurling apen tha door.

The four juniors dashed pell mell
into tho study and hurled themselves

was L' admitted Jack |upon & figuro which was standing
Wootton. with its back to them. There was
1 N T
| (=@=b WY

f L

“Ow!l Help! Rescuc!™ romrod the
In the grasp of tho four oxcited juniors.
I'm boing murdered

“Oh, rats!” said Cordon Cay.
“ That's all rot, of course!  It's not
likely to Le that convict chap. D-but
we'll go down and sea who it i3
here, anyway."”

ightho ! said Frack Mook,
“I'm on!"

* Hear, hear!™

* Rathor "

The four juniors hastily slipped on
a few clothes, cropt quietly out of
the darmitory, tole Jownstairs
to the Fourth Form pawsge.

“My hat! k! ’

Harry Wootton caught his Lreath,
and clutched Gordan Gay's arai

“ What's up?"

**Thero's somebody in our study I

' Great Seott ! thero in!"

The door of Study 13 was shut, but
a gleam of light shone under the
door. The midnight visitor was
avidently not afraid to show a light
of some sart.

The four juniors (remblod with
excitement,  Fach of the four—[or
Frank Monk hdd slso scen the notice
on the gatepost—heliaved in his own
hoart that Moonlight Mike, the

“Wivs Moonlight Mike!
| s >

a crash, a yoll, aod & chorus of
uelnmluinnn

‘rash |
“0h, help! Ow1™
“Got him!"

“Ilald the bounder !"

* Stiek to him !"

“Wae've nailkt him 1"

Tho midnight prowler, who was
dressed in a volumicous sort of coat,
gave a roar ak he squirmed under-
neath the wass of juniors,

“Ow!  Help!  Rescuo! It
Moonlight  Mike! I'm being
murdered !"

The four =
coased nm‘rhn‘ "2 ono  man,
Their hands fell to their sider, and
they could only g and stare at
ono another and gasp again, for tho
voice of the “‘conviet " was 4
only too well known to them:; il

aggressors  suddenly

tha  voiee  of their study-mate,
Horace Tadpole !
o ilo)l'. What is the ménnin" of

s ?
Tho stern tones of Mr. Adams,
their Formemaster, fell upon the

ears of the studylul of junicrs as
they were still staring stupidly st one
another, 100 amazed o vpeak.

Mr. Adams, who was grasping o

ker in onn hand, gared sty
with awlul sternness,

“Boysl What un carth does (his
mean

Thea followed evplanations [rom
bath  partivs, (20 Gay was
spokesnan for the attacking foree,
and Tadpole told his story with
simaple straightfoewardnems.

“1 had o wonderful dream, eir,"”
Le ni:llm&l *so wonderful that
when 1 wokn up, Tor soma reasn, 1
coull remember it vividly, and’ I
i dintely realised what & grand
ect it would La for one of my
werful  purtares, T thereupon
cama stralche down  hers, as I
thenehit withaut waking anyone in
the durmitory, asd procecded (o
y,;‘r_'.h-, iy great dream to canvas,

sald
frowning, " ' DBut go

Really, vir
Proceed, boy "

*Well, sir, 1 had finished thoe ont-
line of tha prison, showing gaunt and
grim through the suowstorm,” went
on Tadpols, with Rrowing
etthasisym, “and  had  left  the
eseaping convict jumping wildly from
the roofl for & moment to put in &
leasant ittle grove of midsu r

lossorna in the lareground, a
artistic touch, you know, sir—"

Mr. Adams’s stern faco relaxed in
spite_of himself. :

*You absurd boy!" exclaimed,
Y Midsummer blossoms in s snow-

storm !

Tadpole looked offended.

* Really, sir, thero i; such a l'h'ln‘
as artistic liconce, sir, I suppose !”

Gordon Gay & Co choked, and Mr.
Adams stifled & smile, ss Tadpole
continued with his narrative: 3

“I'm sure I did not make noise
enough even to alarm the most
neevous, sir, escept once, perhaps,
when 1 dropped my paletto-
th!'-—" . ,

“1 know it was a knife!" whis
pered llarry Wootton triumphantly
in Gordon Gay's ear. 2

“Buat  suddecly  these stupid,
norvous felluws ~ dashed in  an
roughly assaulted mo—"

" Look lLete, you nu;—" Logan
Gordon Gay & Co. and Frank Monl,
with ono vaice. 3

1 admit ot first T thought it was
Moonlight Mike, tho escaped cone
viet,” went on Tadpole, unheeding,
hgt—t’

“You silly chump! That's what
we thought you werel!” exclaimed
Harey Woatron shrilly.

“ Really, Wootton, I—"

“You champuen duffe 3

“That's coough, boya' broke in
Me Adaws, who had perforce to
smile in spite of himsell. “T think
T understamd how it was. Go back
1o bed st once, all of you. You all
seted very foolishly, especially you,
Tadpole, but 1 think, under the cir-
cumstances, LI will refrain [rom
punishing you. Perhaps it will add
to your peace of mind if I tell you
that the essped convict known as
Moonlight Mike was srrested at
Weyland this evenirg, and is now

in safe custody again. Good-night,
vy l'

“ Good-night, i )
The fivo juniors made their woy
quictly back to their dormitory as
Mr. Adams disappeared. o
“Well, we're all mada ases of
ourselves, I think,” snid Gordon Gay
sowly, " with our Llesed dreaming
and fancies. like a lot of nervous
Kids. Nut I think we'll sll agree—
even Tadpole—thut the champion ass
and duffer and silly dummy and the
bigzest dreamer of tho lot of us, s
that chump Tadpole !
* Hear, hear!™
in an emphatic chorus of sment,
THE EXD.
(hose musuaiun complete alories
(Anstiar V. wext Welnesday.)
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The Scapegrace of the
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of an ostler, the
: out-of-work clerk,
Eiven up the weary ro

of employment and turned
o the et Lif

Waistcoat
hn';'bn of an

- RRLFTIN

e idea of the two chums,

however, was to get into their clothes
and Lack to the office to be sworn in.

Thera was some mysterious delay
about this, though, und it was not
until_wmany later comors had Loen

other than Major Clumber, the reply
need not be stated here.,

The time was not wasted, howover,
for in the interval they managed to

passed through and " 0
the pay office to draw their first day's
pay, that they wore sent for at last.
As o matter of fact, tho recruiting-
officer had beon gnlm-mln e
time to e friend in val Wests
to_know jusl what sort of a fellow
this Jack Lyon was, and whether he
was & Gt and proper person to be
to boar arms  for  hin
Majesty.

~ Fort re mighty particular on
S A b ol R s

get bold of their friend the jolly re
cruiting once sgain, and
gave them many a good tip for get-
ting slong in their new life—tips
ne en to Jack.
joining the Woldhire
5 fter ull!;‘\ fud ‘k'::
sergeant at last, ** Well, you nsl
for a rough lot ud.u’by wokey,
you're getting it!  DBut they're s
rare fino corps all aame.
The Fighting Fits they're known
as in tho Bervice, ‘sooner fight than
breakfasts,' is their way of

n o
As this friend happened to be none

eat their
it, and il there's no one bandy %o

serap with, why, ther'll start punch-
ing their own selves !

Howerer mtisfactory this might Lo
1o & robust wpirit like Jack Lyon,
it plain that poor Parcival Pott

not feeling doliriously elated at
this description of kis new i

A voice roaring their names from

tho door of the olfice gave him no time
to reconsider his rash promise to
follow Jack wherever ho led.
. In another minute each was stand.
ing with a Testament in his left hand
and lr.pgr in his right, reading the
oath of enlistment :

1, John Lyon, do make oath that
I will be faithful and bear true
allegiance to his Majesty, his Heirs
and Successors, and t'1 will, as in

' Please tell your chums about the EMPIRE Library.

duty bound, honestly and faithfully
Jdefend his Majesty, his Heirs and
Suecessars, in l‘-l-lnuu. _Cm:d:m
Dignity, against all enemies, a
ol:'no n.ul obey all orders of his
Majesty, his Heira and Successors,
of tho generals and officers set
oy God,! ™ breathed
“*Sg help mo God'™
Juck lnn‘enlry. and kissed the Book.
Then ho squarad his chest again
and stood up a soldier of the King.
All lifo was sunny agsin. The
black, chill shadaw which lav athwart
his past was bebind him and forgotten.
The world Like » ball lay st his feet.

(dmether long instalment of thi Fine Army
Serial mest Wedierday.)
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