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B are Informed that
in the lollowing Serial
ma,

adverse personal refleclion i

¢ Master

touch me,

botier not

i
with that cano,
1 at him rpmw‘
t an the

c! possessed by n
vax_lushing like p mad
% blows of the cane rang
sod through the room. The
slared  spoochlessly, Ther
des comation of the lasling.
_ Three spvage blows had fallen, and
Yen's Tuce was wrinkled with, pain.
Bat now the grip of the Cornish lad
w upon his mastor. Pon grasped
Me Buil's wrists, and held thon,
the Form-master could not use
tais. Pon was but a lsd, and
Bush was & man, twice hix age.
tha J.'r1||b of the Cornish lad was
woodron: the fabbys illconditioned
I" flin b grip was olpless, power-
“Rien 1o [oosen his wrista from the
framp of Ly bay.
o k“"" guped Mr. Budy [n a
i o voice *Penwyn!  Let me

I,

* grasp did not relax.

ot il you prwm-u not to uwe

A e aiaim, wir " ho enid quietly.
[" Bush gasped for breath.

e lad qnde  one  tremendous

crmok o got his wristss free ol the

l"“l ul the Cornigh lad, snd he lad

I Some sense of digulty provented him
‘l"“' Mruggling further. It war too
:°;:“I‘(:,.- & Fornimasier (o bo soen,
Bk s‘n}-‘I‘;} arm, struggling with &
ot Nush's  fuca  wis pt-rl'pdl[r
o M-d his oyes lurned from

= liva coala
lﬂ'--:n. he gaspod, “ Ponwyn |

Y pon't P!" said Pen ﬁumt:“'. sitting up in bed. Do you think its playing the game, Bunny?"” | alraul of. 1 don’t believe he woul
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his _groat
it the Cornish
, WAY O surprisa to
urth

holding Vim, res

mmor '|| ad
d was whirled
g against the
nerve and his
moment os  his
retreated | bug
lightly. Ten's

t, and Corton
ﬂ;- m I\Il in the face.

vas 1 Lis tang
« rid himself of his
turned  towards  the

prang  back with

: ercot, with blazing
mehed, his breath
fast, did not look
to rackle.

» no doubt that at that
o would bave knocked the
fsinge i Mr, Bush had

ou_now,”
shall=1—L
conduct to
the Head,

“PDo so!" szid PTen reo kl-«l‘r
. what vou ‘like! 'I' den'
care! I'd rather be turned out ul i
school than put up with® youghl

care !’
‘e did not care ot thal

\eT

I!mh drow in his breath
\uu untram:ou- young
fan " ho gasped.

“Teport mo to tho Head ™
Pen fiorcely “TM report at A
same timeg and, il Dy, Wimpors
just, 1 sha'n't have anvthing fo

Oh, rats,” said Lord Low: going on dressing. " Crawcours expecting me, you know.” ot you use any boy like this if

2 | know." .

Boy! How dare wu Release 1 ¥ Im isl murmured 0 Donovan. “Now, you Council school ruffian | M. Buah sttittered.
hands at once, sir | ** Sure, nrul he's . darling inticely ! P'on was struggling fiercely in the He know that very well himself,

Dick Penwyt did not roply. T sorey for him.! Jressi ol Blagta & Uo. Ho knew he had  exceeded  hig

But his grasp did not relax, it Mr. Dush found his N|II‘B Blagden, Bamford, and Corton liad wothority in the way ho hod desld
tightened, and tha wmeagro Form-| * Boys,” ho panted. * I—1 am at- | soized upon him—the ot hors hesitated ‘“”‘ Péenwyn. - The dangor of an
mastor mqml with pain under the | tacked by this cowardly rufian from 1o follow their lead. Bkeat was step 1o tha H )
iran_grasp. the Council Schools. T eall IIIilJIl tho pmg forwarl whon  Nowcome ol the Bl Ao

“ l'mw,nt 1 shall report this to | Boys of my Form (o help ine, tripped him up, and he bumped over Do hintana i hat Enow llmt lJr
the Mead." Blagden! Hamford ! Uoeton ! an the floor. Beoton was (ollowing, Wi . A It

“Yery woll, sir.” Blagden & Co. peeded 5o more | when O Donavan, apparently by acci "“i";" “:“ u' JI:.H: 4 (ot v

“ Wil sou nl._;.m mes" \han that. dmn swing round and tramped on r.l' exsutaen ! f" :t ""i

o Not u“m You promise hot lo ue Willingly edoagl (hey rushed lor font, and Beeton geteeated with e ¢ 'Imlm 1&\0 attored
that cann. ward to attack  thele ol epamy | o _\rl: ol agony. o would be a disgrace to any

The Fourth Farmers were watching | master,
breathlessly.  Even thow who dis Three or loar [mn of hands were
liked Pen the most could Iunll_v; Lielp | laid upon Dick 1

sohool—to a re furmulur), in fact!
L say you would be o disgrace lo any
reformatory ! l ~1 will deal with

Mer. Bugh cast s wild glanos round. [ under the orders of the Formi Those who sympathised with Pen

coulidl not venture openly 10 take
sides aguinst thoir Forin-master. But
enwyn, and e was | they meant to do their best to keep | ¥ bo:mocrum.!

admiring his norve and courax dragged off. the cads of the Fourth f b AR AR T
- Hél.lhb« expelled for this mul : M:%udn jorked lils ?rn-u nu.:l\ nt h!lrua:.l o il i R g e W AL
or ast oy wers blue fram thie hard But three juniors were hanging
Neweame nudu.!od. aerip of the tuscular lud, e grazped | upon Pen, and \m?- e, daring na H R e the saxk paysy
Faith, and it’s o broth av s boy, | by cane. he was, tould not venlure 1o go to | Ssenrnan -
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(Continued fiom the
previous pago’.

Me. Bush strodo from
the reom with rustling
gown.

Ie wanted to retiro
Dut that
was realy  possible,
1o hald made a foolish
exlibition of temper—
Ve had driven a quict
Jad uto resistance and
bad ‘had the wor-t of
the contest

There was no conceal-
img that fact It way
n to himeelf, und plain to every
al in the Fourth Form,

Pen stood silent as the Form-
nwster retired. Blagden, Bamford,
«omd Corton were on their feet now.

Blagden was rubbing his chin.

I'en gave them a hard and a scorn-
fal glance.
“Do you want any more? ho said

with dignity

savagely.  The quict, Kind lad had
Leen stung into Litterness  now.
““Come on, if you do—one, two, of

three—I don't care
growled Blagden.

raid Corton.
groaned Damford.

Pen strode over to them.  Corton
and Bamford promptly receded ; they
had no desire for more hard knocks.
Ceeil Blagden stood his ground, with
a glaro of mingled nervousness and
detinnce,

“You culled me a cad,” said Pen.
“T've put up with as much from
you as I mesn to put up with. Dut
up _\‘nu:]‘ hands."

“I don't Light with a Council-
school cad 1™

** Tuke that, then!™

Smack !

Pen’s open pelm rang on Blng-’

den's check. The bully of the Fourth
stagrered back.  Across tho white
cheek was a deep red murk.

than

That was _enough—more
cnough—for  Dlogden.  Dully  he
might be, but coward ho was not.

e sprung at Pen like a tiger.

Pen's eves blazed. He was letting
himself go now. His long selfcon-
trol was gone. The cads of the
Fourth had been pitiless to him. It
wus their turn now.
mack | Crock! Crashl
Right and left Pen's fists beat upon
the face of the Fourth Form bully.
Blagden had no chance; his defence
was nowhere.  Right and left—left
ond right—till Cecil Blagden went
back with a heavy crash upon the

oor.

He loy there, dazed and gasping.

Pen gave him one look, and turned
away. Blagden was  evidently
finished ; and Damford and Corton
did not venture to utter a word.
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study, To's slammed the door. and

Hawke camo out of his ll\nl|\'l }nml
asked what the row was 'nloc ham
it pens old Lurly in o Wos-

s, ha, hal" .
Then he's gono iuto his own
excluimed Newcoine.
"

“ o didn't go to the Tead?”
" No
Newcome turned to Dick I‘leyni
“You're all right, . my lyo{
He's not going to report it to the
Head, after ull, I dare say bo knows
it would be risky, and I might get

™ New School Tale.
By

CHARLES
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hauled over the coals himself.  Dr.
Wimperis is a decent ol boy—not
much like Bushy-whiskers.

Pen drew a deep, deep breath.

He felt as if he had had u narrow
e<cape. It had seemed to him that
Mr. Dush would not raise himsell
in the estimation of the Ilead by
reporting such an occurrence.  Dut
there was no telling what the Fourth
Form-naster might do in his furs.

“THE RIVALS
OF St. KIT'S."”

Pen strode back to his seat by the
ire and sat down auietly. 1lis tem-
Per was passing; 4 , he was be.

| winninz to wonder low he had lct
| hinisell pass so far from his usuul
| self control.

Bamford helped Dlagden up._and
they left the Commonroom. New-
vome came over to Pen.

Cornish lad looked up quietly
tapped  lim on the

The
| as Newvome
shoul
I'm
y,

sarry I said Newcome.
think T shall be expelled?”

1 don’t care much.
1U's hard cheese,"" said Newcome.
“Rotten hard on you! I'm afraid
that's what it means though. There
| is one chance—Rushy may not want
to show Limsell up ta the Tead—
| you'd bo able 1o mako ont a good
ense in your defence.  Bushy may
| decide to take it lying down, instead
| of going to the Head, and take it
out of you some other way.”

“1 hope he will."”

stay at St

Ie had not_done it, however, and
it wax a reliel.  That he would
follow the scholarship-boy with o
hatred more intense and bitter was
certain, Pen had mado the bitterest
enemy of his life—an cnomy_ who
would stop at few things to injuro
him.  DBut ho _felt that, after what
had occurred in
Dush would

the Common-roou,
keep his hands olf

i
The master of the Fourth was a
coward, if ever man was a coward.
P'en felt that he would not fear the
Form-master; the danger, indecd,
wns the opposito of that—it wos that
he might grow impertinent and cock-
sure  after  such o viclory over
authority, and so place it in Mr.
Bush’s power to make out a con-
wincing caso against him to lay be-
fore the Ilead.
Dt Pon was o quict and level-
headed  follow, and  ho_ was not
likely to place himsclf in Mr. Dush's
power in that way.

“Faith, and Tyou're all right,
kid!" said O'Donovan. * Buck up!"
Pen nodded without speaking. |
Ho sat by the fire, looking into
the red embers  He wondered how
long Bunny was going to be, and
whetlier tho gome of bridgo wus

want  to
Wodo's?"

“I don't know that I do,”" said
Pen bitterly,  “It's not a pleasant
laco for me. Dut it would be a dis-
appointment 4o my father if I were
kicked out, that's all. He never
knew tho sort of thing I should mr
with here—I never knew it mys
for that matter.

When I 'was grind-
ing for the scholarship exam. I didu’t
know that this was what I was work-

It wouldn't have seemed

ing for.
worth it, you see,
And e laughed mirthlessly.
Newcome nodded, but did not
speak. He wos sorry for Pen, as ho
had said; but there was nothing of
comfort to be said.

over yet.
Many of the fellows looked very
curiously at Pen, and, of course, the
story was all over St. Wode's in a
few minutes, and scniors looked into
the junior room, to sce the junior
who ™ had held  his ~ Form-mastor’s
wrists and prevented him from using
his cane.
Ten took no notico of them.
In fact, he hardly saw them.

Ho

was too busy with his own thoughts.

He was in n brown study when

bed timo wes announced, and Bunny
camo into the common-room.
cour and Braye had walked with him
as far_as the door, and they suid
good-night {o him in the passage.

Craw-

The question w Bush Bunny tapped Ten  on the
gone to the He study?  I[ so, | shoulder, 5
Pen would be called thero in o few “ Bed, old fellow!" he said.
minutes, and the grest probability T'en rose.
was that he would be informed that *Have you time,

his presence was no longer desired
at St. Wode's.

The juniors all knew .it, and they
waited. _Were they to_be rid of the
scholarship-boy so casily, after all?

Pen waited, and every footstep in
the passage made his heart
painfully.  As tho reaction sct in,
after the excitement of the fight,
Pen felt sick and miserable, and it

but the summons to the

Bunny?" he asked.

)\lad a good

“ O, lovely
“Did" you win?
* Ahem ! Sometimes.”
“And then lost?"
“«Yoar

eaid his lordship.

“A great deal 2
“ Oh, no, only* about five pounds,”

said Lord Lovell carclessly.

Fivo pounds was not much to the

heir of one of the largest fortunes in

n
Head's study to Gll his cup to the [ England, but the sum made Pen
brim. almost, stagger.

‘ Five pounds!” ho gasped.

Bunsy Knows Best.
AKE came into the junior
R Common-room, grinning. Pen
started,
Was
the Head?
Rake scemed to be highly amused
abont something.
“What are,you grinning at?” de- | &
manded Newcome. W
*“ Bushy " said Rake.
“What_sbout Bushy"
“1le’s in & wax!”
“Hes ho gone to tho Head?"”
asked Newcomo eagerly.
ke grin%ud, and shook his head.

and looked up quickly. [ gides, ‘they'rs going to
is the messenger from | rovenge another evening.

right,

all right.
“ Five pounds !
The viscount laughed.

My dear Pen, it's nothing. Be-
give mo my

You are going to play again!"
‘‘Yes, rather!” B
“Bunny, I wish you wouldn't,”
d Pen'in & low, earnest tone—**1
sh you wouldn't! It's wrong—it's

rotten and wrong !"

Bunny laughed.

My dear chap, you

make
mountain out of a molehill,” he uid‘.

* A little flutter on the cards is all
i Evergbody does it.”

“No. He's just gone into his own

“*Not fellows of our age.

| Punny langied again.
“That's all you know, Pen. A
" consin of mine fust a hundred pounds
o iing, in the vac,, to a chap 1 |

Co

u
Le
1

W,
“Bunny ! A Lundred pounds
“ Yoo, Iunny chuckled.
should liase lieard the pater ra
saul ta me afterwards,
man was all thunder and lightning.
Vo wonder !
“It's all right, Pen—I'vo got lots

| of tin. Nesides, T shall beat them
holloss, You don't umderstand
| these things, you know," explained
Dunny. * Now, yon're a jolly brick,
you know—vyou staml by mo like any-
thing. You'ro far above my weight
in fighting, and that sort of thini;

but 1'm o fellow of the world, you

know, and in that line I can

you round, don’t you see.  What?
s gambling, Bunny.™

Of course, T woulda't

“Oh, rot!
enmblo 1 )
N wkiat do you call it, then?
A hittle (utt

the difference Te-

“lut what is X
tween a flutter and gambling, if both
whean  that  yon  play  cards  for
nioney 2 asked Pen, perplexed.

My dear Pen, what posers you do

put a chap said his lordship,
" Let's go up to tucker.  L'm sleeps
Wt really, Bunny, you know |

Fair plag, Pen. Don't preach at
a chap when he's sleepy,” said

Pen grasped Mr, Bush's wristse,
and held them that tho
Form-master could not use the
canc, "Boy!" gasped Mr. Bush,
in o choked voice. “Penwyn |
Let me go!”

Dunny, laughing good-humouredly.
“1've been warned to look out for
your sermons.

“Ah! I might have guessed that
(hn\.\;cour'wouhl speak against me

He hasn't, Pen. Crawcour spoke
of you .in jolly high terms,” sail
Bunny. “Ilo said it was to your
credit, you know, that you had ‘won
that scholarship, and so on, and that
a chap like might be it lo
any school, don't you seo. Crawford
spoke of you jolly well, I can tell
nd xo did that chap Burnley:
Verney. I forget his name.”
/smiled in & constrained man-

Poor Bunny's soltness had
never been more in evidence. The
Blades know that it was useless to
speak against the viscount's friend
_Bunny was too Joyal and
truc to listen to them. They hnd,
thereforo, taken the line of praising
X;:.n, and Bunny had never doubted

sincerity.
‘“Ded, you fellows!" called out
Newcome from the door.

-

““Right!" said Pen.

Dick Penwyn, a sturdy Cornish
lad who has beon to a Council
school, obtains a scholarship at
St. Wode's.  On_his arrival (hero
he is received with open arms by
Blagden & Co.," who mistake hirn
for ~ another new  fellow—Tord
Lovoll.  On discovering  their
mistake, Blagden & Co. mo

GLANCE OVER THIS FIRST.

bitter enemies of both tho new
juniors, who chum togcther. To
the disgust of his Form-fellows,
“Punny " Lovell is taken up by
Crawcour & Co, of the Fifth,
whose companionship, Pen sees
riainly, is doing the easy-going
roung viscount no f

Newcome, of the Fourth, is talk-

ing to Pen about Mr. Bush, the
snoly master of the Fourth
Form, having been a scholarship
boy himself when the master strides
ur. He determines to cane Pen, but
the lad keeps his hands to his side.

** You refuse to obey me !" shouts
Mr. Bush.

™= EMPIRE o, e

IA!'“I they went up o bed.
it it was a | i of
Pepwsn lepe. <o Wi lefore Dy
e was not thinki o i
This trouble with 3 ':.mlkvuif |:‘"|""”'
dently blown over for (e gt €
e was thinkiog of by o
Bunny—the first real ey, |
¢ had. | Pen Lo b e
s good and trueein Lo
home: but Bunny was hie oo 4
clium, the first (allow le paagrs 8
that ke conld chum with, 132 et
weakness of the viscount's \har;":,,

a le
Ir

elped o endear Lim to tl
sturidy, Cornishi lad. 0 Mg,
Ped fele a of i
: mpotent
at the impossibility Ut angey

Thit tho Diflen o oPOR
ieen-of the Fifih woulg o2
Lard Lovell into troublo, tha 1og/7ed
only too asured. felt
Jut nothing he could «
10 have nny chance of aflecting 1)
issue. Urawcour was tog numin.
for him. s
So long as e Mlades congoys
themsclves with  winning | Ty
e matter was ot so s,
atter all, had plonty o
Tut worse was jiroly i
sore=Len had heanl wiiepers syt
Fourth of the  Blades' habite oy
Ning bounds at nizht to g,
questionable resorts (0 play cang:
and of visits to the racetoursy gy
known to the masters, and similse
escapndes, ‘as  lunny  n
drageed into all that? The Ling
soft-hearted hoy vould not emerny
from such  experiences unseathey
But  what  could  the  scholarshin
junior do to save him? Rk

money.

The Road to Ruin,
pE.\' found classes in the Fourth

Form-room a_great deal morg
tolerable during the next few
days. Mr. Bush scemed tg
have dropped the petty persecution

which had made classes an incewant

worry to Pen.  Pen knew that it way
duc to the scene in the commop.
room, and his respect for the Form.
master was not increased by (he
krowledge. Tt was impossible (o re.
spect a man who would bully unti]
he had driven his victim into resis-
tance, and would then cease to Lully,
Pen would have respected hin more,
indeed, if lie hiad kept on in the sama
But it was a reliefl to get rid

way. v
of * the carping tongue for a
time.  Mr. Bush seemued to hare

made up his mind to_ignore Pen, as
il he were not in the Fourth Form at
all.  As a matter of fact, he way
growing o little afraid of the Cornish
lad.  Since he had driven Pento
revolt, and learned what the Jad was
capablo of, he was uncertain what
might happen next.  Aud so, for tho
time, lio gave the scholarship junior

a rost.

Many of the Fourth, too, gavé Pen
a rest, though in a different manner,
Dlagden and his friends wero moro
hostile to him than ever. They had
learned that fisticulTs were of no use
agaiust a lad who could take his own
purt quite casily, That line of attack
was dropped. ut a quicter ans
more cutting atlack could be made,
and Blagden made it. 1le, and every
fellow whom he could influence, let
Pen severely alone.  They ignored
the scholarship boy—perhaps takiog
the cue from their master. .

Pen’s life would have been solitary
indeed but for Bunny.

Newcome, and Rake, and 0'Dono-
van, and some others, persisted in
treating him in a friendly way

hey were ““ up against " Blagden &
Co., ond that was partly their
reason.  Some of them liked Pen,
too. But they did not specially chum
with him; and as they had their own
interests apart from Lis, he could not
depend upon them for companion:
ship in solitary hours.

Hut with Lord Lovell
different. .

Lovell had chummed with him, and
Lovell was truo to his friendship,
though tho loniger he stayed at St
Waide's the more clearly hie rea
the truth of what Pen lad warn®
him of at first—that his friendship
with the scholarship boy would ma

it was

things awkward for himself. id
But Bunny did not scem to minf
that.

And as thero were many [cllows it
the Foarth to whom a viscount 8
arich fellow was a valuable acquai®
taneo, many of them had to stan
Yen, as he and Bunny were by (bt
time inseparable.

In m.nlny things Pen ard Bunny
were ns wide ms the poles asunders
but this difference of Irnmml"ﬂ"“"
only to cement their [riendship me

strongly. - o
Pen's chief worry, at this time
fend: h Cr

(Noie yo on with the story.)
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was Bunny's [riendship wit
cour and the Dlades. was nob




It would Lave heen sncakin
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w 'f HE RIVALS OF | & word to the Head—ut it was| BETWEEN OURSELVES. FRRRRREAEE AN K
A a » THE

3
WODE'S.
';."",,/,,.,.. (e previons page.)
tiane!
¢ { Dunny's other friends—it
Bt he realised how
ihe Diades were doing

ant B

M nding evenings in the
prov! G studies, Tunny had taken

pilth FOrt Jown from the dormitory

o 'I'I”:).l- out, to play a quict gume

',[.‘h (raw

| “pen b

ur.
cd that Iooker, the pre-
argo of tho dormitory,
| et M essed ity but aflfected not
<0, because ho did not care to
] with Crawcour. )
quar matter weighed upon Ten's
The Bunny was ke g later
{lian were good im, and
in thie morning ho had o sickly
whi showed  Pen  plainly
lie had been smoking in
Bl HIBE G
Crawcone's MU ¥ siibshdosfors
e S was useless Lo interfere.

Ten tied it onco or twice, but

iy eiled in o worldly-wise way.
I‘.“" ‘as the viscount was in many
3 ecls, 1o could bo very firm in
";',,. 1le agreed that Pen could
A i hings in footer, in fisti-
M in swimming, and rowing. But
@ atiers of other kinds he knew
tat, or belicved that he did.

That tho Blades cheated their
\cung friend, and made a regular in-
me out of him, Pon was pretty cer-
faini but that did not matler so
%, Dunny seemed to have plenly
Tmoncy. Tt even Bunny's money
might come to an end, and his way
o life_was doing him other harm
worsa than loss of monay.

Pen was thinking it out one night
in the dormitary. The Fourth-Form
wero in bed, but Pen had noticed
that Lord Lovell had gone to bed
without removing his underclothing
Zs sign that he meant to get up
“esin and dress as soon as the pre-
fect was gone.  Sure enough, ten
minutes after Hooker had gone ouf,
| Pen heard the viscount sit up in bed.
| Pen sat up, too.
| “Are you gelting up, BDunny "' he
asked.

“Yes, Pen.”

“You're going down to Craw-
cour's 1"

“Yos”

“You were looking very scedy this
morning, Bunny,” said Pen quiotly.
“Don't you think you're over-doing
it, old chap ?""

Bunny laughed.

““My dear Penguin, I'm all right!
You can rely on me to look after my-
sclf. What?"
“You'd better get some sleep,
Bunny."

** Bosh, old fellow !"

And tho viscount stepped out of
bed, aud proceeded to draw on his
en sat silent and miser-

mint

hour?
olften
Jook

sble.
dThnm was nothing more he could

0.

1le folt a bitter dislike for Craw-
cour and his set rise up in his breast.
Why should they Le allowed to lead
a harmless and’ careless lad on the
te3d to ruin?

A word to the Head, and their
rascally  proceedings  would ¢
eopped.

Pen lad seen something of Dr.
Wimperis by this time, and learned
Yiow he was regarded in the school—
t savero man, but strictly just and
upright,

If ke had had a suspicion of the
Fa34 of the Iifth-form *' Blades,”
iere would have been trouble for
lose extremely ** doggish "' young
sentlemen.

1 . ll'nn the Mead depended upon his
n'.’:lrdlnalu to look afler these
o ters, and his subordinates in_ this
e remiss,
,_”“‘ prefects did not care to
:umjl with the Blades. It was re-
'(_;\I in tho lower forms liow a pre-
d \l\"ulu a strong sense of duty Lad

el crod with Crawcour & Co. once
o 8 lime, and had beon made to

"l . The story went that he
¥ b l_""ﬂ compelled fo ask pardon on
1 IL““‘ in Crawcour's study, with
Mo ?. Blades standing round hiin.
¥ Crawcour had brought that to
thyy (Fobody knew—but all knew

rawcour was a fellow whose
wos to bo foared. Pen sus-
:,["‘“ Mr, Dush knew a great
L the Blades and their mauners

;",‘0“‘-'4. and he did not soo how
tight, the master of the Fifth,
s wholly ignorant on the

Dut Crawcour was never
ed with, and the Ilead, who
Iy bave made an ox-
knew nothing.

“imity
et

d'”ed
y
’Irl.

1
Sneaking was barred—even rrom n
senso of duty!  Of old, it was said
that one should not do evil that good
might come of it.
And to liegin to sneak from n seuse
of duty—that way lay priggishness
ood all kinds of caddishness, 1t
would not do. A Loy was bound to
follow the broad lines of honour, and
telling tales was one of the meanest
of rins.
Yet to allow this to go on, to sco
Bunny being made a fool of, clicated,
and led into votten ways—liow was his
friend to stand (hat
Bunny was dressi
miserable  thoughts
through Pen's mind.
jood-night, Pen, old son!” he

g while these
were  passing

sai

‘“ITold on a minute, Bunny 1"
“ Certainly, dear boy, but Craw-
cour's expecting me.  What is it?"”
*Don't go.”
“My dear person—I mean, my
dear Ien, don't be an ass, you know.
Of course I'm going. Crawford's in-
;_ilc(.l' me. I can't disappoint Craw-

*It's rotten, Bunny.”
“What's rotten?"
“It's not playing the game,"” eaid
Pen desperately, in a low, hurried
tone, so that only Bunny could hear
him, e knew that there wero others
awake_in the dormitory. ‘Do you
think it's playing the game, Bunny 7"

“*Do you think I should do it, 1f T
didn't think so, Pen?" said Bunny,
in an altered tone.

*“I—I've offended you now,"” said
poor Pen. *“I didn't mean to. What
I mean is, you're being led into
things—""

*Oh, rats, you lknow!

“What would the Ilead say 2"

Lovell laughed.

“Ile won't know."

“Bat if he knew "

“ My dear kid, what do any of the
fellow think of what the 1ead would
say ¥ Crawdon told me they make it
& point to pay no_attention to the
masters. Ile says it's a question of
personal dignity, really.”

“Crawcour's a cad!"

burst out

Pen,

“Chuck it, Pen! Crawford never
spcaks o word sgainst vou,” sai
Bunny, reproachfully. * It's not liks

ou, Pen, to run a chap down when

e's not present.  You can leave that
sort of thing to Blagden and Skeat.””

Pen said no more. What could he

y?
Bunny left the Fourth-Form dormi-
tory, closing the door softly behind

1.

Pen threw himsell down again, his
head buried in his pillow, and tears
of vexation and trouble smarted in
Lis eyes. -
next

A voice came roftly from the
“Penwyn!"
Pen started up. .

., “Yes, Nowcome," he said.

“I want to epeak to you.' said
Newcome, in a low voice. ITe got
out of bed, and sat on the edge of
I'en’s, peering at the Cornish junior
in the durkngss. I know iwhere
your [riend Lovell has gone."”

“I suppose you do."”

Newcome laughed slightly.

“*The whole dorm. knows, for that
matter,” he said, **It's not likely it
would be a secret. Ile’s gone down
to Crawcour's study.’

“Well 7"

X suppose lie's oining the Blades
in_their_little games—eh?"

Pen did not reply. It was no busi-
ness of his to talk about Lovell's pur-
suits, deeply as lLe disapproved of
em.

““You ncedn’t tell me,"” said New-
some calmly, ** I know! FLook lLere!
Bunny is being taken in by those

z

Fifth-Form cads.”
*“1 know that.”
“You want to etop them "
“Yes," said Pen eagerly.
“1'll Lelp you," said Newcome.
Pen sat up in bed eagerly. New-
como rpoke so confidently that his
tone gave the Cornish lad o new
hope.
“You'll Lelp me!" he repeated.
“ What can we do, Newcome 1"
Newcomo chuckled softly.
“I'vo got an iden,’” "ho said.
“ Listen 1"
And Pen listened keenly cnough.

Another long instalment of
this absorbing tale in next

week’s EMPIRE Library.

Order in odvance. Price

One Hallpenny.

WELL!

Once again I greet you, and, as they
used to say, I hope this finds you as
well as it leaves me at present.

For this cheerful stato of mind I

have you, my helpful roader, to
thank, ‘and I hope that my new
readers will do us others have done,
and pass on_their Exrines to non-

readers, It iy tho best turn you can
do me.

NOwW
to our stories. ITow d'you like
them?  “Tho Scapegraco of ths

Regiment,” for inctanee?  Don’t you
think is a capital yarn—breezy,
full of incident, and thorouzhly inter-
esting, and freo from namby-pamby
nonsense

IS TIIIS YOUR OPINION?

In any case, drop me a posteard,
for I like to have your candid
criticism to all our stories.

DAY

NEXT WE
you will find * Panther 'Gr:\’)'le again,
also Gordon Gay & Co.—th
being an extremely Manny

ALSO NEXT WEDN

is latter
story. |
L3DAY
vou about our new story of

TOM MERRY.

FREE!

A magic word, and one that will
appeal, I know, to readers of the
iMPIRE Library. Such is_the offer
made by tho liditor of ‘‘Tho Boys'
Ilerald,” the popular story-paper out

1 SV

T elial] have something definito to tel)| Y,

» »
i W AR
| .‘ \\ NN

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

TAKE CARE, JONES!

Scout Hooper (examining [foot-
prints): *What do you make of it,
Jones®"

Scout Jones (who is feeling hungry) :
“Don't know, but it reminds mo o
tea-time, somehow.""

Scout ITooper:

Scout Jone
track, isn't it

(s it possiblo ho meant toast-rack?)

“ Toa-time 2"
Well, it's a toes’

PLUS ONE.
Teacher: “ How many bones have
you in ) body 2"
Juck: “Two hundred and nine.”
Teacher: *“*Wrong! The human
body has only two hundred and
j /R

£
s

eight.
[ Jack: “ Du
this morning.
H .

i BTILL TIME

t 1 swallowed a fish-bone

g

* *
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3POSTCARD EXCHANGE.X
ook ook o ok ok ok Kok kK ROK

ro\turdl

All deairing to exchange
ow, and

should £ill in tho form be
adidress: .
Editor, Exrine Library,
-29, Douverie Street,
London, England.

DESIRES TO EXCHANGE

POSTCARDS
WITH A READER IN

(Only one place to be written here.)

Please write very clearly.

48th LIST.

W. C. Patrick, York Ilouse, York
Street, Grabamstown, S. i
wishes to exchange post
readers in Austria-Hungary, Gib-
raltar, British En<t Africa, Japan,
Italy, Egypt, Mexico, Algeria,
Sumatra,  Brazil, Venczuela,
North  America,  Scandinavia,
Borneo.

S. Gormally, Commercial ITotel, 139,
Cale Lane, Aspwell. IEngland,
with Auckland, New Zcaland.
Preston, 20, Sebastian  Street,
Port Elizabeth, S. Africa, with
England.

J. A. Wallwork, 22, TToward Street,
Eccles New Road, Salford, Man-
chester, England, with S. Africa,

to-day. o
The free offer is onc inviling six
Diritish boys, between the ages of ninc
and twenty, to London in Coronation
week.
All expenses will be paid, and all
that the competitors are asked to do

is to
COLLECT COUI'ONS.

This is simple enough, and my
readers should start to-day without
il. Each coupon collected counts ns
a8, s0 the sooner you start the

readers who gmain tho most
votes will have their return railway
expenses paid. They will have free
board and lodging, free scats to
view onc of the two historical Corona-
tion processions, [ree visits to places
of interest in_ London, and free
attendance by Messrs. Cooks' most
able guides.
llero is a good chance for my
readers!  Such _an offer has never
before been made, and I am sure
Empirites will require very little
urging to participate in such o
SIMPLE COMPETITION

Everybody can

as coupon collecting.
help  you—your father, mother,
brother, sister, or friends. You wil
come to London as guests, and as
such you will not be expected to spend
anything. So

COLLECT YOUR COUPONS.

This week tho half-a-crown goes to
E. Hiam, a lighgate reador, who
sent in tho following batch of jokes:

TOOLS OUT OF DATE.

Father: “Ilavo you found that

screwdriver_yet?" .
-l?on: “No, da It isn't any-
W

ero.”
Father: * Well, how am I to put
ou the door-hinge 1"

Son:_* Oh, don’t bothor about that,
dad! T nm sure mamma cen lond us
a hairpin and a button-hook.”

WEIGHTS AND MEASURES.

vhat are weights and measures?—
Waits aro peoplo who sing at
Christmas timo, and moasures aro

She: “Am 1 tho only girl you
cver loved?"

He: *“Yes, but I'm young ycu"

A “RIPPING " LETTER.

The following appréciation  from
Adeleide naturally gives me great
pleasure, and althongh the contents of
this paper have changed somewhat
sinco A. I3, wrote lis letter, I publish
od feeling that
sts between my

readers and me, not only in the
good Old Country, but also beyond
the seas:

“* Adelaide.

“Dear Sir,—I was pleased to note
my name amongst other names in the
Posteard Exchange column, and am
glad to say that I have reccived four
or five postcards already from the
country that T wished to exchango
with, and am much obliged to you.
“Now, I would like to say a fow
1 am very
he four stories
are now appearing.
stly, 1 am_very fond of the
detective yarn which, I think, is the
best of its kind.  And then I am very
fond of reading about Cousin FEthel.
I am a fond reader of the ’
and 1 like very much Lo follow Cousin
Ethel. And the story I think every-
body must like is the ‘Land of the
Black,” which I think is a grand
odventure  story. expeet  *The
Rivals of St. Kit's" will be finished by
the time that you receive this letter,
but I hope you will not cut any of
the other stories for some_ time, but
in place of this grand tale T hope you
publish up, to the standavd of ‘the
other _stories. The last tale of
P.-c. Dewdrop I do not care much
about, but I expect others may liko
it vory much, so I cannot complain;

“On the whole, T thiok yours is a
vippirig paper, and will recommend it
toull my friends. [show my copy ever:
week to a friend, and the next \\voﬂ
most of them buy one for themsclyes,
oud no one seoms to complain.

“ Thanking you for the ripping
stories, and Helping me with the
Posteard Exchange,—I remain, yours

what paps says ho will take to stop
them.

Canada.

vard, 1273, Siznallers,
., Rawalpindi, India,
N. ., with United Kingdom:
South Island, N.Z.

St.*Peter’s Street, St
Australia,

n
with South Africa.

Miss D. Whitehair, 2, Ophir Road,
Opherton, Johannesburyg, South
Africa, with Germany, Switzer-
land, France, Japan.

C. 11ill, 8, George Strect, Uxbridze,
Tondon, England, with Africe.

W. Carmichael, 18, Hope Street, Port
Elizabeth, South  Africa,  with
Scotland.

G. Carmichael, 18, ITope Street, Port
E South  Africa, with

Sackviile, Albury,

ales, Australia,
ML P.0. Box 24, Blen-
heim, Marlborough, New Zca-
land, with France.

A CABBAGE JOKE.

Black: “Is your fricnd Brown
a vozotal nT"

White 1 believe he is”
D,Inck: “What makes you think
s0? ™

Whito: “Wwell, I've amoked
or two of his cigars!” e

R. G. Dadeack, Gawler Station,
South Au-tralia, with Birming-

.. * ham, England.

F. E. Abbott, 138, Elizabeth Street,

IHobart, Tasmaniz, Australis,

with Irance.

P. F. Turner, 9, Wellington Strect,

Newtown, New  South  Waies,

with Pacific Islands, N. Qucens-

land, Newfoundland.

Miss I. Owen, c.o. Mrs. J. MeNaugh-

ton, Martindale Street, Now

South  Wal stralia,  with

Laithfully, ALLAN BrowN,"
“1.8.—I will write again soon.

The EMPIRE Library- for Good Pictures.

Scotland ;_Ttal, orth America;
London, England; Wales, o

EMPIRE—No. 22.




180

k33t g M H Sgap ! Authafatiite o Empire.”

[Our Readers are Ioformed thal fhe characlers in the Tollowing Slory are purely

imazioary, aod oo reterence or allosion ls made lo any living person.
DAmes may be unintenliopally mentioned, but the Editor wish
uodersicod Lhat po adverse personal reflection iy intended.]
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An Amusing, Complcte Tale of Gordon Gay & Co.
By PROSPER HOWARD.

CHAPTER 1.

1 for Gordon Gay.

n parcel for you, Gor-
I saw it down in

ey 1 brought it up

don Gay,

Fourth Fa

School, ns he came into Study Na.
13 —the famous apartment shared by
the  four inseparables hnown  ws

Gordon Gay & Co.

Jack Wootton, Harry's brother,
looked up with a grin at his minor.

“Trust vou to lock after the
Marry 2" he  remarked,
at the bulky parcel which
orm MHarry's burden. "1 guess
you wouldn't have bothered to bring
that pareel up if it had been marked
fhoots "

Harry
ro

“You ass, how o you think T
know it's tommy ! he demanded
indignantly.

e

Woottorm glared at  lhis

if T Lnow," said Jnck,
‘ve sampled it already.”
dummy ! The blessed
parcel may be boots, or—or anything,
for all 1 Know " said Harry, with an
uir of scornful indifference.

“TLooks jolly ke grub to me, any-

Yunless 3
“Youy

how !"* said Jack critically.

" Of course—I—1 mean does it?"
sail  IMarry, correcting  himself
hastily,

“1ln, ba, ha ! rearad Jack Wont-
toir, und Gordon Guay joined in the
luugh.

“You cackling dummics!” suid
Woatton minor, with a red face.

“Tia, ha, ha!"

" Periaps you'll Lindly hand me

parcel * when  you've  quile
finished discussing its contenls with
your blessed Dbrother,” remarked

Gordon Gay ot lest. ** As o malter
of fact, T haven't nn idea what's in it
myself,™

**llere you are, then."

And 1lurry Wootton heaved the
bulky parcel up on to the study
tuble,

“There was a curious finkle from
the pareel as it bumped on the table,
and the three chuns pricked up their

cars.

* What the dickens is it, I won-
der?" said Jack Wootton curiously.
"”l)'c‘\lo,-n‘l sound quite like grub, after
all!

** DPerhaps it was jam-pots clinking
together,”  suggested llarry hope-
fully.

“Well, we'll see!” said Gordon
Gay, eutting the string.

** Good I

The parcel was hastily unwrapped,
and there was a chorus of exclam
tions as the contents were brought
into view,
hat

reat Scott !

* Roller-skates !

Gordon Gay stared at tho roller-
n absolute nmozemen

Two—four—six Jair h

e DD

e

gasped. “Who on earth ean lave
ront me six pairs of roller-skates?"

“Here's a letter!  This'll explain,
perhaps!™ exclaimed Jack Wootton,
icking up o lotter addressed to
Gordon Gay, Feq., which had fallen
an the floor.

" Hand it over, Jack!"

Gordon Gay hastily ripped open the
envelope, still in a state of astonish-
ment,

*Don’t know the writing, either "
he remarked. ' Ilulle!  Well, 1'm
blessed !

1o read the letter, which was type-
written, out aloud to his chums, It
ran as follows:

“*Dear sir,—In connection with
our great advertising scheme, we
tako the liberty of sending, herewith,
six samples of our Rollensy Skates.
We guarantee these skates to be the
finest on earth, and genuinely worth
ten dollars a pair; but as an adver-
tisement, ond to introduce them to the
notice oi English schoolboys, we are
prepared to sell the enclosed samples
gt one  dollar—live shillings—per
pair. We shall be greatly olliged if
you will do us the favour of kindly
giving them a trial, and helping ug
| by inviting your schoolfcllows 1o do
| likewise,

If, after a thorough irial, the
thates prove satisfactory—as we are
confident will be the ease—kindly re-
mit thirty shillings at yvour earliest
convenience, If, for any reasan, you
d3 not wish to keep any or all of the
skutes, please return them to our
London depot.—Yours fnithlully,

“OTng Porsviilt ROLLEASY

fxatr Co.,
" Porkville, Mass.""

“What_do you
finished Gordon Gay.

“My hat! Wlat a wheeze!™ ex-
claimed Ierey Wootton.,

*“ [t certainly a jolly smart
dodge," =aid Jack Wootton. * Just
like their Yankee cheek! They don't
lool: bad skates, though!™

**No; they look worth a dollar—
though one dellar is nearer four hah
than five," said Gordon Gay. " What
beata me how the bounders got
my name !

“Oh, there's lots of ways of getting
chaps' numes!" raid Jack wisely.
*They’vn probably gat local agents
everywhere."

“Well, anyway, I vote we oblige
the Porkvillers by giving 'em a jolly
good trial—eh " grinned
Waooatton.

And the chums responded with one
voice :

“Rather !”

Harry

CHAPTER 2.
A Chapter of Accidents
HIR-R-R! Grerind!  Whir-r!
The great school-room  at
Ryleombe Grammar School

resounded with the roar and

whirr of skales.

The juniors hnd not been 10]'}: in
‘* obliging the Porkvillers,’ 88 “I"y
Wootton termed it, and trying the

roller-skates.

Gordon Gay, Jack and ”,‘?"";f
Wootton, Frauk Monk, and Nicky
0'Donnell, tha Irish lad, were grind-

ing round tha schogl-room \
greal rate, while an admiring rrnmr
of juniors looked on. The uweer o
the sixth poir of skates was llorace
Tadpole, the fourth member of Gor:
don Gay & Co., and the genius n‘n(l
genern]l” nuicance of the Junior

School
Tadpole was not gelling on very
well on his skates. 1le had insisted
on trying them, as he explained that
he regarded the motion of skoting ns
I and arlistic. Defore he had

racelt
heen . however, he realised
that it is possible to be nngraceful, to

sav nothing of . inartistic, on rallér-
shutes.

“Rereally,” he gasped, after hav-
ing sat down with o bump that
jarred every Lone in his body for. the
lifthi time in two mi og, *
mosi extraordinary ! here must be
somiething wrong “with theso roller-
skates! DBut T will tey again”

Aud he raised himsell up pain-
fully, supporting limself with his
hand ngainst the wall

There was a yoll of ourngement
from the enlooking juniors, many of
whom were apenly expressing  the
opinion that it was as good as u ploy
1o wateh him.

uG Toddy !

“Stick to it!

“You're getting on fine !

Trdpole shaved himsell coutiously
off from the wall, and wobbled wn-
steadily towards the centre of the
room.

Inctantly there was o ronr of warn-
ing. .
“Look out, you dulfer "

* Breoakers ahiead I

think of |hnt?"|

THE EMPIRE (5500,
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There was a howl from the cn-

lookers.

“1Ia, ha, ha!"

* Encore I ,

* Look out, Monk !"

The warning came 6o late.

Frank Monk was grinding along
slraight for the two [fallen juniors.
o made o desperate effort 1o avoid
them, but in vain. .

There was _another

crash, and

Monk sprawled headlong over them,
.

and th were fresh yells.
v

L

h!
iroo !
“Ha, ho, hal”
Tlarey  Woatton
vie

)
e

was the next

Pit—it i3 |

1o wps skimming post, when ane
of I¥ rnnf; Monk's waving feet tripped
him up, ond he added himself to the
struggling heap, head first.

The din was now terrific. Some of
| the watching juniors were on the
| verge of hysterics, and groans both
loud and long came from the fallen

Procs,

I Gordon Gay and Jack Wootton
centinued to grind round alone on
their crratic conrses for same time,
nnd speculatign was rife ns to wiich
of them would bLe the first to join
their comrades on the floor.

A sudden yoll of laughier an-
neunced that the expected had hap-
rened.

Jack Wootton's fect flow up in the
air, and he erashed down right on
the hiead of his brother, who was just
aticmpting to get on his feel again.
With a wild roar the iwo brothers
rolled on the flnor, leaving Gordon
Gay master_of the fickl

But the leader of Study
was having an anxious ti
continuad to whirl round the
room, but he found it increasingly
difficult to keep his feel Trom carry-
ing him into the strugzling mass on
tha floor, The perspiration <tarted to

ook out, Monk!" yolled the onlcokers, but the warning came too
late: There was a crash, and Frank Monk sprawled hcadlong over
~ the two fallen Juniora,

But Tadpole lunged on, his feet
quite out of his control, and there
was a terrific crash,

Bump!

o (an! r

“Yarou

The genius of the Grammar Scheol
had collided with Nicky O'Donnell

with a terrific erosh, and the two
weat o the floor with o bump that
tlhook the building, locked in cach

other's arms.

liis brow—as the novelist would say—
as he found himsell rapidly losing
all eontrol over his flying feet, lle
had just swooped past within an
inch of n pair of struggling feet, and
now felt himsell bemng irresistibly
drawn lowards the very centre of the
disturbance.  Ihis fect secmed to fly
on without any effort on his part.
Just g3 he had almost given him-
sell up for lost, nnd the grinning
juniors were watehing his wild gyra-

WANDERING

ey Widaeyy,,
aumru..,f'
tions with bated breag i
last violent cffort Io-nl:'.oi'rd'!'l\lﬂ a
and succeeded in executing g I;u‘"‘
swerve towards the dogr, “arful
As he was about (g crash jing,
oak, the door suddenly gnepy® e
with a terrilic pasp Gordan o and
threugh like a thing pos. i flew
The next momeny ¢

heavy hump, and a
from all thi Juniors, Lk
Gordon Gay had chargag 1
thy reverend Head of (he
Schoal ~Dr. Monk himeelf |
To quole
*that did i
When Dr.
attracted to the s
teerific din proceeding e
had recovered sufficienly
shock of the impact—foriy
oll gentleman was not
—he demanded an ex
no uncertain voice,
Fortunately, besides being 5 4
mild old genfleman, Dr. Mooy,
gilted with r keen senso of |
and swhen the whole story
skates was unfolded 1o |
shaken amd dismayed j !
took n more view of tI.“
situntion than had dired '".
hopa for. A eaning, uvr hines o1
round, with perhaps a flogs, al
Gordon Gay, was the very Jeaag i
of them expeeted to happey;
Dr. Monk, at the conclusiog
which hLe regd
ed these pesal
v, oL 1o say eoprchy,
to be antlicted in the o
sueh an on
1 for rollerskating
the j srs of the Gram:
The only parties whe
congratulate  themselves
nffairs bad taken wer, o
g b efs  gentlanen of
lle, Mass, who had sent iy
vs to Gordon Gay. Afier

e .w ay
of disngy

Rl iy,
l..r;um:r.,

Harry Wootton goc’
R ¥ colton 3zain,

who ha
clisol-roam
refropy
feom the
nately the
““Crigus]y husy
Manction With

cry
way
Utmour,
of the
by the

i
Jun

ihjeeted,
scarcely in a fit condition 1o
d to the Rollensy Skates €y

Gordon Gay gave a whistlo o
may ns he looled at them.

My hat, » | c
the things back

“You're right," agreed W
rucfully.  * But anyhow, s
nre worth five bob apicco—ur the,
were when they were new, s
he !

i=1" he sai

put in Ty
little practice 1 shall be espert st

roller-skating,

“1Ia, ITand oaver the
bob, then nned Gorden Gz

Tudpols eoughed.

“Abem! Az a matter of fur
Gay, 1 don’t happen ta have
sum on me just now.  Dut I w
have a sale of some of my maser
pieces before lonz, which ouglit 10
casily realise that sum.”

“ I let you owe
for the present, Tuddy,
don Guy. "1 dare say the coup
of dozen wmasterpicces you b
stored up in the study aight 1
that for the paint on them

“Tln, ha, ha " roared the i :

“Iere’s five bob For mine,” said
Frank Monk, laying down two ha!f

the fiv
gusped G

crowns, " T've had that mwount ol
fun out of them already, 1 guess.
“Hn, ha!

The requ inga was
made up between the six juniors who
had used the skates, and duly dis
witched to tho 'cute merchants ©
Porkville, Mass. ut enthu m for
roller-skating, at any rate, as practi=!
in sehool-rooms, dicd down as quickly
as it had arisen in the bressts of th

Ryleombe roller-skaters.
THE END.

-
e ]

S WEEHK!

Y
woen oflensd Lim by Master Tommy
Tucker, e wan nulely interrapted by
Jane, wha laid elnim—with & chair—
1o the dinner herself, Dut—

EMPIRE -0, 27,

WILLIE TURNS (OUT) AN HONEST COPPER THI

- 2, Tommy unfortunntely Lobbed up
i the wrung moment, und the chsir of
Ilp mvengor mimd Willie, and aliglited
with considerable force on the son of
the Jiouse. Then— )

The EMPIRE Library for Good Stories.

ings began to hum, and Wander-
ing Willie (wle never could stand o
row) wade o bolt for the pantry
in doulde-quick time, But—

4. Judging

2 from the mielodious
sounds  which  wern  wafted  frogg
Lihind the pantry door, Willie failed
to find uny peace’ and quietness there,
Tu:lnmyn ma arived on the seene,
wnd—

that
\ attomlon™

5. Tha discovery way maid
Jana's pet Rebort was i
Then things began to !""“w‘
and Willis™ thought it wbs
rolire.

At
po 10




