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y b
tell you all this, Taddy
T was with' him and Monk and
Carboy in tho gym. just now, an

He

Laoe the letter out to us.
w at the
» ustralia

1§ 10 300 him to-day.
,“Or to morrow?” put in Gordon
Cay

,“\"‘ to-day or to-morroy, to be
exact, Gay. I wonder which day sho
will como "
Bbe'll come to.day, said Gordon
7, with conviction.

Tadpole stared at his leader in a

(JA gleam  of fun twinkled
ordon Gay's cyes for a moment.

Oh—er—something seems to fell
"¢ that Laney’s Australian aunt will
©ms this afternoon, Taddy!" he
td gravely. “Perhaps it's in-

“Oh dear me!” Miss Lotty
, and with much t
flying, knocked clean
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charged Into the three juniors like a runaway
he same offect. Monk, Lane and Carboy went
off their feot by the shock of the charge |
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Hition, or something.”

Tadpole's eyes opened wide.
. “Really, Y is  very
"'"erb‘lmg," I “1 haye
ten thought—="

_71

“Oh, you never
Moak, with a sag

"Oh, eats—I—T mean, of course,
Podde ™ ert 4 1 ‘| “Bome of those
nlu;..l'\ ..g:"'h(‘;,"’“lh" ". “'"}.;‘ Il‘wlullg smart o
i, o DOW,
“.“o?' to find Jack and Harry W tathde 1 sa}d Carboy:
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L‘:’l the ll’f of ono who had just | co
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bout hLere
caso the old

" he went
“It's

20 I shall have
f" the blessed
ady turns up.”
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y with a fanny littlo

“ Neyver mind, old chap;
stick by you,” said Monk ¢ oerily.

know !"" said Frank
o wag of his head.
Colonials
nd up-to-date, you

are

be com-

r she's

ming this afternoon or to-morrow,
on, still more
A half-holiday this

to atick

| time in

we'll
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somewhat better, thoy rotraced their
nte!u to the sunlit quad,

“{Wish we could go for a walk!"
said Lane mournfully. “I don’t
suppose for & moment Aunt Letty
will coma this afternoon.”

“(h, bosh!" said Frank Monk.
“#8he's just as_ likely to as—
Mallo 1"

“What's up?” asked Lane and
Carboy together,

My hat!"

2 \\'{ul'- the mattor?"

 Just look there !”

Monk pointed towards the gate of
the Grammar in high excite-
ment, and Lane and Carboy gave
simultaneous gpaspa;

“ Great Scott !

s My—my aunt !

o Exactly 1" grinned Frank Monk.

;er“ -un.n.wblnov -'.your
ustralian aunt, for a £
Tll:.B[ul.v of a 115; could be

plainly soen at the school gates, and,
oven at that distance, l{c juniors
could seo that the lady was elderly
and stout, and wore an old-fashioned
bonnet and sidecurls.  The lady
who stood hesitating at the gates
was, in fact, just the sort of old lady
e had oxpocted his aunt from
Australia to be,
‘Lane took one look at the figure,
and then started to run towards the

gates.

“It's Aunt Letty all right,” he
said, with something that almoat
sounded like a groan. i

**Come onl
‘CHAPTER 2.

‘Miss Letitia ou the Rink.

ANE sprinted across the quad,

L and right up to the old lady.

who was ovidently undecided

whether to enter the Grammar
School or not.
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Lane dragged off his cap as he
pull the old lady
od

hin in @

© 3 tell me
Rylcombe Grammar

colour of a well-

turned the
t Carboy and
TRy

reetroot, w

help grinning, ho

r figure as was
| sto . old-
| fast d curls, and large
green uml d 5o kindly“and
| benevoles had evidently

it be wounding
colling him &

Lane. *I
s Rylcombe

o

for Master Harey
the old lndy.

. little boy 2"
I

the o 3
3 her in an affection.
and bestowing kisses
him, $

A Don't
Aunt

Letty

you
from

ruggled freo from his aunt’s
fond embrace.

n you before,
ho gaspod.
How—how
Aunt Letty, &

4 t this is a joyful
meeting, Harey dear! Who are
these little fellows?™

It was_then the turn of Frank
i\I, nk and Carboy to turn red, while
R inned

3
. of mine,
Monk and

Carl
Al How do you da?! said
Miss Letitia  kindly “shaking hands
o two  Fourth-Formers.

with
5 nice lods, and
Harry to continue

oin s
murmured Frank
flabbergasted,
Master Monk?™
antly.

“My—my hat !

absolut:

inquired Miss L T
* N-n-no, Miss Lane
thought 1 heard you say some-

thing.

“It—it was_nothing."

“ Ah, then, T was mistaken !
Harry, suppose you and your little
friends conduct me round the school
promises?”

** Sus—certainly, auntie!"

The threo boys accompaniod Miss
Letitia Lano across the quad. at &
brisk pace. The old lady seemed to'
be very active and energetic in spite

Now,

of her stoutness, and
Grammarians had to walk fast to
keep up with her. iss  Lane

appeared to notice this hersell.
“Step out, my _little men
said, with a smile of kindly cons
sideration. “I'm afraid you have
beon allowed to get into sl
slummicky habits, Iarry.  We'
soon smarten you up in Australia,
I'm sure !"
“ Really protost
Lane.
“It's quite true, Tarry. You
never soe o little fellow in Australis
like your friend Master Monk, for
instance. Flat chest, flabby muscles,
's terrible!

auntie—"

weak knees, big fect—i
I feol so sorry for the poor boy!
Then look at Mastor Carboy! He's

worse, if anything !"

AMonk and Carboy looked dazed,
while Lano gasped helplessly. But
Miss Letitia did not seem to notice
anything. She bustled along, asking
questions and talking all the time,
while the three juniors krlp! pace
with her almost automatically.

Many curious looks were cast at

{ Contlaued on the mext page. E
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By PROSPER. HOWARD. .

the quartette as they bustled along,
and the grins on many of the
fellows’ faces as they watched Miss
Letitin and her escort was the one
thing needed %
fortunate Monk & U
)% thaut building over there,
usked Miss Letry

** That's

, _Aunt
“Would

It's a fine
ertainly, Harry! I should be
vory much interested.”

Lane piloted his relative over to
the big gym., looking a little
relieved. It was sensible of his aunt
to be interested in the gym., anywar,
lie thought. Monk and Carboy’s
Jooks showed that they wera thinking
the same thing.

Lane opencd the door of the gym.,
and ushered his aunt inside. There
were very few fellows in the build-
ing, the chume were glad to note,
but' Jack and Harry Wootton were

the gymnasiam
answered ne,
e to lock inside?

practising  roller-skating on  the
plank floar.
Miss Letty uttered an exclamation.
“Oh, Marry, how nice! ‘hat

are those nice-looking boys doing®"

“They're roller-skating,  Aunt
Letty—or trying to,” said Lane.

“Oh, how delightful!" eried Miss
Letitia, with o beaming smile. *1
thould so love to—ta roller-skate!
I must try it at once, Iarry !

Monk & Co. gasped.

“T-try it at once, Aunt Letty!”
stuttercd Lane. *‘B-but you can’t !”

“Can’t!” said Miss Lane gharplr.
“Can't. 1Turry?. We have no such
word in Australin.  Surely vou can
get me a pair of these littlo go-
carriages, and—"

*B-but—but—"  Lanc's
nearly started out of his hend.

“Would you really like to bave o
go, ma'am "

It was Ilarry Wootton who spoke.
1le had come to rest just by Miss
Lane, and had heard the old lady's
curious request.

“Certainly 1 ehould, young man "

eyes

“Then pray take my skates,
ma'am,” - sai Harry  Wootton
politely. .

“How kind of you!” gushed the

old lad; “*1t is a pleasure to meet
such nd, polite young fellow, I'm
sure !/

Harry Wootton grinned, and began
to adjust the skates upon MMies
Letty's boots, while Monk & Co.
}poked as if they were about to have
its.

Surely the old lady did not intend
to start to learn roller-skating at her
oge, they thought. DBut Miss Letty
soon showed that that was just whet
she did intend.

“Ilaven't you little men got—er—
roller-skntes ~ as  well?””  ghe said
briskly. ~“Let us all have a little

Monk & Co. looked al one another
with sickly smiles.

*“Oh, y-e-es, we've got
Aunt—"" began Lane.

“Then on with them!” said the
masterful old lady.
nd Lane and his chums had no
choice but to obey.

Juck: Wootton “obligingly gave up
his gkates to Carboy, whose own were
not on hand, and ‘settled down wi

skates,

itl
his brother and the other junjors who
happened to be in the gym. to watch
the fun.

CHAPTER 3,
Two Aunts!
T"E fun was worth_watching,

too, before long. Miss Letty
did not scem half so much at
sca on the skates ns might have
heen expected, and after sweeping
round the gym. a few times,
supported by the chums, she cssayed
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to “paddle her éwn canoe,” as
arry  Wootton delightedly ~whis-
pered to his brother.

For a time she got on very well,
and it was Lane himsell who was the
first to come 1o Monk and
Carboy skated up to their chum,
grinning, to help him to his feet
again, and s v started
townrds her nephew, cvidently with
the same charitable intention. Bat
something  evidently  went wrong
somewhere.  As the old lady skated
towards the group of juniors her
speed became greater and greater,
until. she was fiving along, with a
terrified look upon her wrinkled face,
at the speed of an express train.

Harry Wootton gave a howl of
warning:

** Look out, Monk !”

But the warning came too late.

Crash!

“‘Oh dear me !”

. Miss Letty charged into the three
juniors like a runaway motor-car,
and with much the same effect.
Monk, Lane, and Carboy went fiy-
ing; knocked clean off their feet by
the shock of the charge.

With a_ lirtle scream Aliss Letty
ploughed her way through the fiving
junicrs, and wobbled on her erratic
courso st n terrific pace, while the

two Woottons ncarly weat into
hysterics.
“Dear me! This—this

very
add 17 murmured the old lady. “ Ah,
this is better I

She  somechow aged to slow
down now that damage was
done, and Harry Wootton rau to her
assistance,

‘“ Thank you,
Miss  Letty. a_narrow
escape from falling that time. 1
hope none of the dear boys are hurt.”

Judging by the looks of the “dear
boys ™ as they sat upon the fidor of the
gym. rubbing their aching bones,
they were hurt very considerably,
but they struggled to their feet with
polite murmurs:

‘“‘Not at all, ma'am !’

*‘10s nothing, Miss Letty !

““It’s_quite all right, aunt!™

Miss Lane looked much relieved.

“I'm so glad there's no damage
done, my little fellows! T was afraid
at first that you might be a little
burt.  But I think we have had
enough reller-skating practice. Iave
you a tuckshop here?”

Lane said they lhad, and, some-
what cheered, acted as guide thither,
the two Waottens accompanying the
party at Miss Lane’s invitation.

Before another quarter of an hour
had come {o an end Lane and his
chums had begun to realise the good
points  of even Australian aunts.
_\(iet Lanc's orders in. the tuckshop
were lavish in the extreme, and the
old lady showed that' she possessed
a remarkably healthy appetite for
one of ber years.

“1lave you all finished, my lads
asked M Lane ot length.  * Tlave
you ull hud enough 7"’

“I—T think so. Thanks awfully
aant!" answered Lane, with a rich

my lad!” murmured
“I ba

of ratisfaction

Cood ! said the old lady, turning
to the door of the tuckshop. *‘ Now,
Harry, the next place I should like
to sec is the big school-room." .

Lane turncd pelo.  Surely Aunf
I;euv was not going to forget to pay
1

-bill v
Aunt  Letty—" heo

ut—but
gasped focbly.
. Aunt Letty looked at her nephew
in surprise,

“Do vou wish to etay bLero any
longer, larry 1

**N-no, Aunt Letty 1"

“Then please show mo the school-
room I"*

“ ” H -
Star Axi\:rgme "Empxrg.'L»

And Miss Letitia led the way vut
of the tuckshop, followedl by the two
Woottons.

Lane oo
chums, and
to them

helplessly st his two

el s |
then miade frantic figrs

up!” he
hurricdly,  * She's “for-
And le ran off after s

day and scttle
wered i )
nit

aunt. .

Me had just caught her up, with
lis hewd in a wigrl, when young
obsan, of the Third Form, ran up
to him breathles:ly.

“1 say, Lane,” gasped Dobson,
“you're to come to the llced at
ance!  There's n young lady with
him who's come 1o see you !’

“A—n young lady to sce mc!”
gasped Lane,  * But—"

" You'd better o at once, Harry "
exclaimed Miss Lane hurriedly.

“But—but  you, Aunt Letty!
What—-"
“Go at once!™ ‘snapped Miss
Lane. *

These two boys will Jook
after me.” TR e

“But—but—"
“Quick, now !"
“Very well, aur

“* Now,” multered Miss
her nephew and the fag disappe;
round the corner of the school,
must bolt—quick "

The ! lady's voice was no longer
cracked  and” high, but bore a
remar’. resemblance to the tones
of Gord , of Study 13.
*Rather! exclaimed

Lare, as

o
w1

arry

And  Lane, fee absalutely’
dazed, ran off witl; young Dok<on, of
the Third.
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- Tue SCAPEGRACE - REGIMENT :
= A Grand New Tale of Army Life, g

GLANCE OVLR THIS FIRST.

Jack Lydn, an officer in the Loyal
West Lancashires, o crack Yeomanry
regiment, is accused by lis ecousin
Monty of cheating at eards in the
mess-tent. Jack knows that Manty is
the real cheat, but is unable to prove
it to the satisfaction of all his coi-
rades.. Rather than press the point,
for Monty's Tather has been very go
to Lijum, Jack leaves the training-camp
of the Loval Wests, and journeys to
London, determined to enlist in the
ranks of the Regulars. Ile falls in
With Tercival Pott, a young dude,
who is of the same mind, and tozethcr
they join the Woldshire Regiment.

The ** Fighting Fits," as the Wold-
shires ure commonly called, have a
rough lot, but Jnck and Percival get
on well with them on the whole,
though they made several cnemics,

ne of these, Private ** Pasty’
Green, gets hold of one of Juck's
Jetters containing the startling news
that his cousin Montazue lLas been
gazetted to the Woldshires.:  Pasty
Green guesses how things stand, and
scents profit and revenge for himsell
in the matter.

(Itead on from here.)
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Wootton, in dismay. - “‘It’s Laney’s
real aunt, for a pension !””

“Let's run for the gym. There’s
no one looking,” said Jack Wootton,
gl:mf:ing hurricdly round.  “Come

And the three juniors—for, of
course, Aunt Letty ‘was none other
than the schoolboy wucte; of the
Fourth Form—made n belt for the
gym.

Lane's state of mind when Dr.
Monk introduced a pretly girl of
about five-and-twenty to him as his
Aunt Letty from Australia can better
be imagined than described.  To do
him credit, he was not_long in guess-
ing the real stute of afTairs, nor were
Monk and Carboy, who had made
the discovery thit the things ihas
the logus Aunt Letty had ordered
in the tnelshop had been paid for in
advance * onc of the young
gentlemen,” “as Mrs.” Benians, the
univer<e! provider of the Grammar
Sehiool, snid.

The real Miss Lane laughed very
weartily over the story when she
Vewrd ol i, and insisted on being
introduced (o her impersonator and
Jiis chums, but for eome time nfter-
wards, to make Lane and his study-
matea blush to the roots of their

hair, it was anly nt'«"lnrg to utler
the two simple monesyllables:
“My ount!” ®

TIE END,

(Another of theee amusing, complete tales
sext Wednesday, entiticd “ Tha Black Cham-
pion of the Fourth™ by Prusper Moward.
Onler your EMPIRE Litrary in adeance-
Prics One Lalfpenny.)

Lane's astonishment when Dr. Monl: inroduced a pretty girl of
about five-and-twenty can better ho imagined than described.

Stulfy's Patent Skin-Hardener.
R. MONTAGUE LYON would
M want & soldier servant when he
cd, and Pasty, by hook or
‘meant to get told off
oh himself. After that the
fun would begin.

Meantime, the story of Jack’s chal-
lenge to the Slugger had flown from
lip to lip until the whole barracks
were in a~ferment of excitement.
ven the officers got wind of it.
Some of these were for getting the
colonel to prohibit the contest as
brutal and dangerous.

The colonel thought it over for a
few minutes, and decided to Iot it

proceed.

“A little blood-lett
both of the scoundrels road,”™
verdiet, for Jack  was g
looked upon by the offic
the scapegraces of tha regiment.

In fact, the stitude of two grand-
motherly old majors on the subject
g0 annoyed himt~ that ho ended up
at last by anusuncing that ho would
be hanged if De did not o and witness
the contest Limse'f, o decision tha
was heartily eliered by the younger
bloods of the mess.

a
craok
for the jy

ing would do
was his

cher, Stuffy! 'Eard the
sung out Private Stumpy
Daggs, popping his head in at the
barrack-room door. -

*Wot noos?” demanded Private
Stuffy Sims, who happened to be in
the middle of inventing a new patent
*liver livener.”

Stuffy’s faith in himself as an
amateur doctor had by no means
been shakeén by the fact that one of
his i noarly

fearsomo mixtures
caused his deoth: only s short time
befores

R e o B

llig appetite at dinnep
not been up to its usual pyy,p.
thick slices of meat and ten vaq FouF
was not & sullicient moy) g%
invalid of i< physique, T e, ;%2
%0 Lie had set out al pie o
colleetion of patent mediciyes Lol
him,  and  was  regapdies *fore
hunjrily. & them
do s
revivifying
three hendacho cures and a Lo, o
would hve, il mised and® (it
iuternally, when his old pa] gt
mist i upon his dreams U1
2 Wt 110087 ho demanded sy,
the figh tiveen your

that day
Y ba)
Foy

just  wondering

elfcct  equal b

“ Why, B
rogkie, and_ Slagger.”

of, young Jack?  You g

10 say e's b jp agiil
laimed Stully aghast, © 50
. but not fists thig

— singlestickst" ogppine:

Stumpy.  * They'ro going. t
it out, stripped to the \\aii, lmlﬁ'r:?l:l
first one as shows a hundred st :
on, bis skin. loses!” ey
“Great  sealing-wax!™ gy
Stally, Tocling i Cackhono icin
at the thought of su
chastisement. <h: tetbanni
“ But_Slugger will mop hi
- Slug p him
jelly. Young Lyon don’t stand sy
carthly against him.  Whal
Yim arf(-]’vtilhu challenge?™
OB didn't,” explained  Stum
“It was 'im challenged Slugge
Sluzger was leathering voung Crack.
pot in the gym., pretending he was
fencing "im, and Lyon dropped on
im. But can’t stop any longer, o
Jm onfatigue.” Tatal¥ by
ed.

" But here—"" roared Stuffy after
him. His pal, however, had hurriel
on his way.

Stulfy was going to ask bim
whether Jack Lyon realised what a
particululy hot™ customer ho bad
“taken on ™ thus cheerfully.

* The young goat!" he spluttersd
to himsell. = “*Why Sluggerll cat
'im to ribbons. He's ahout the best
swordsmian in  the blessed distrk.
He'll Bay young Jack alive.”

In picturing the condition of hit
[rotege after Sluzzor had done with
him, Stuffy _quite forgot his owa
imaginary ailments;

It occurred to him that he would be
better employed, perhaps, in invent-
ing somo lotion which would so
harden Jack’s hide for him as to rob
.~'13ﬁgor's cuts of half their sting.

ho 5

samo  me . no_ doult,
would do, if mixed a little differently,
he decided.

e might add a double quantity of
tho hair tonic, perhaps, and there was
a little bottle of ** corn cure ' in his
kit-bag somewhere, which® he had
never been ablo to use up  hitherto.
That should be a distinct improve
ment.

Then there was some alum alo,
and a lump of pipeclay.

With all the care of an expert dis
penser, Stuffy solemnly concocted 3
trial half-pint. Then, as solemaly, b2
rolled up cee shirtsleeve, and rubbe
it well into his own arm.

After five minutes of this trest-
hat there
When ho
it did not
skin

]ns'h\'r up.

Io got a stick, then,
ness of a singlestick.  Ile
eyes and tried to summon up cour
age to hit himsell on the pluce 3%
hard as ho could. But on secofit

of the thick:
<hut his

thoughts ke decided to try b
sexperiment  on  his  pal Srumpy
instead.

Tad

Stumpy, a fow days before,
been bitten on the back of the oftr
by a bee, while dizging ][,oumj“ L
the sergeant-major’s garden. SUUH
had heard about this raudmiill" o
promptly rushed off to his ol ‘hf":”
aid with o soothing ottt ©
own compounding. e

Strago to say, Stumpy let BT
put the mixturs on the "”l:f'hrml
-stranger still, it actually did b
him relief, though the chaffd
his shirt still worried him & 'E o

Therefore, when Stufly €me iy
him with a_lotion which he €0
would put him as ‘right 3% Ty

co'" in an hour, Stumpy¥ 204
to rub it on in all good &

nek
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using was tho unpopy’ dead in the same street with him i¢ Wwiseacres in the o
in ead i : ith Biml | (hat Craween ourth ey
SNV iy “Dil ho furt you much, old |suid his lordship emphatically. *No time. " Tut Pen cared oy e
" chap?” asked Newcome. ll, then, T know who it was | Blade and what they y,,in% for thy
THE RIVALS OF ST. WODE'S, §| 5.t o ikine im0 e Lo b vis Pl s alll?
! . wlienhe, wag dow i oy, nd gown.” said Pen. | the cl he black yfe? fom
A Grand School Tale. By Charles Hamilton. “Fancy (o kid standing i to | RS, 8 20 B0 en Noweome | Wode's—and that satiyiaq gt 4 St

GLANCE OVER THIS FIRST.

Dicl: Penwyn, a sturdy Cornish lad
who has been to a Council-school,
obtains a scholarship at St. Wode's,
On his arrival there he is received
with open arms Ly Blagden & Co.,
who mistake him for another new
fellow—Lord Lovell. On discovering
their mistake, Blagden & Co. become
bitter cnemies of Loth the new
juniors, who chum together. To the
disgust of his, Form-fellows,
“Dunny ™ Lovell is taken up by
Crawey

& Co., af the Fifth, whose
companionship, Pen sces plainly, i3
doing the casy-going young viscount
no gond.

With the lielp of a friendly junior
named  Newcome, DPen brings  off
a scheme in which Bunoy's promise
not t enter Crawcour's study is ob-
taind.

This arrangement does not  suit
Cruwcour, however, who attempts to
wersuade Bunny to break his word by
}um-. grasping lim and shaking li
** Uere, 1 say, drop that!
*What's the

ravagely.
stutters Lord Lovell.
little zame?"" a
] (Nowe go on arith the atory.)

** Rescue, Fourth! "
- OU cheeky young cad!™ roared
Crawcour.™

“1'll"lick you to a irlh' il
you don't apologise immediatelv.™
**Oh, T'Il_apologise!" said Bunny.
“Let gol I don't mind apologis
But what for’ Leggo! Yo
crinkling my collar, don't you sce!"
Crawcour released him.
*You're coming to the study this
evening?”’ he asked.
Bunny shook his head.
“Noj I've promised not to."
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Smack!

The angry Fifth-Former's land
came swinging on Bunny’s head, and
the viscount recled ucross the pas-
sage and fell,

With the spring of a_tiger Pen
hurled himself upon the bully as he
was about to fc]]aw up his attack.

“Back, you low cad!’ shrieked
Crawcour,

But Pen did not recede. Ilis fists

beat upon the Fifth-Former's face,
and Crawcour staggered back. Then
the powerful Lifth-Former grasped
tho scholarship-boy and put forth his |
strength, and 'en was swung off his
feet in the air and flung fiercely to
the wall.  Ile crashed upon it and
fell, and Crawcour, who was beside
himself with rage, kicked him as he
lay dazed on the linoleum.
“There was a yell of indignation
from Newcome, who was coming out
of the Fourth Form dormitory with
a crowd of juniors. Even BDlagden
joined in the shoul.

““Shame!""

Pen tried (o stagger up, bul Craw-
cour’s hand sweot him down ecre ho
could gain his fect.

*Rescne, the Fourth!™
Newcame.

A crowd of juniors rushed down
the passage, and in a moment Craw-
cour was swept off his feet. Ile
went, rolling and tumbling along

\aseage, hustled and shoved by
ourth-Formers, till, throwing
his dignity as captain of the Fifth to
the winds, he fairly took to his heels
and run. ®

shouted

Cut!

“I fell you you wero heing
spoofed by “some’ cheeky junior—
some cad who had taken’a master's

mukes no difference. I
promised.” ’
“Good!" said Pen. *

Crawcour gave the . scholarship-
junior a savage look.

“Ilold your tongue, you work-
houso cad!™ ho exclaimed.  *“Now
then. Lovell—"

“iold on!" said Bunny. *“You

musin’t call my friend names, you
know. 1 don't like it. It's caddish,
you know.”

** You—you—-

“Upon the whole,” said Bunny de-
liberately, I think I'd rather drop
your acquaintance, in any cuse,
Crawley, You're a cad. You don't
treat Pen decently, and I don't like
the way you shove your paws on a
fellow. I don’t thiuk T ghall know

feot. A crowd of the Fourth
gathered round the new boy,
with real sympathy in their
fuces.  They hnd seen him tackling
Crawcour of the Filth—Crawcour,
the chicf of the Blades—Crawcour,
who was never interfered with by the
prefects, and who could defy the
caplain of the school! Pen_ had
tackled him in defence of his friend !
It had a strange cffect upon the
Jjuniors.
There was not a fellow there who
would have ventured, in like circum-
stances, to raise his hand to Craw- |
cour. Ouly Newcome had had the
audacity (o propose rushing tho
Fifth-Former by forco of numbers.
The Fourth had been carried away
by indignation as they saw the way
Crawcour was treating Pen.  Dut
some of them were already thinking

O'DO.\'O\Z\.\' helped I'en to his

W

you any longer. What?"

of the possible consequences with
dismay. .

Crawcour|"” exclaimed Roke.
—well, my hat!"

Bamflord half.grudgingly.

“Ie can’t get out of that.
swank a8 much as he likes, In:% wo
can always remind him of that.

not join in
ceiving.
feeling the general influence.

fast table u littlo later he studiously
took
 mocking looks and ready gibes were
wanling,

As the viscount reelcd across tho
passage and fall
himseir upon tho bully with the

Tovell remarked to Pen, when they
went out into the quadrangle after

fellows

that swanking bounder,”  he
marked. M
want to finish what I was telling
when Crawcour interrupted me.”

“Plucky, and no mistake!" said

“Crawcour's been hammered by a
urth-Former " grinned  Corton.
He can

“IHa, ha, ha!"
Blagden had walked on. He would
in the ovation Ll'en was re-
But even Blagden ias

When he met Pen at the break-

no notica of him, but the old

Pen hurlcd
spring of a tigor,

“By Jove, old fellow,” Lord

breakfast—*‘ by “Jove, you know; the

scem to like it famously,

what you did to Crawcour, you
i .

n

Pen laughed. -

“T believo most of the Fourth hate
“re-

ut, 1 say, Bunny, I

you

and me.”

* Jove!"” > ;

“Wo worked it up to give those
Fifth Form cads a scare, and to get
you out of the study,” said Pen.
* Newcome was the chap, and T was
backing him up.”

CORT

“Tf T've offended you by interfer-

ing,”" said Pen, “you can punch my
heud if you like, and I'll say nothing.
But—"

Bunny burst into a laugh.

My dear kid, it's all right! T
know what Crawcour is like now,
and I'm glad to bo rid of him. Do
vou know,”" went on Bunny seriously,
“I yather think now that Crawfish
was taking me in all the time, and
wasn't at all the kind of fellow he
represented himself to be.”"

I’en laughed.

“Go hon!" he remarked. ¥

“I dare suy you saw it all along,”
said his lordship, ning; “‘but I
didn't. You are such a cute chap,
don't you sce. I suppose vou learn
more 1n_a Council-school—that must
be it. You can do so many things
that I can't. I'm jolly lucky to have
found a pal like you to stand by me

ere, Penwiper, old boy ! .

“The luck’s all on my side," said
Pen’ sincerely.

Crawcour came across the quad.,
and pussed the two juniors. He was
walking with Brayo of the Fifth.

They halted instinctively, * prepar-
ing for trouble. But there was no
trouble. 1

Crawcour had probably realised
that he did nol gain much credit by
rows with the juniors. To cuff them
was one thing, when they did not
resist—that  might be considered
quite lordly—bul to énter into a fight
with an obstinate fag who declined
to be cuffed unresistingly, that made
a fellow of Crawcour's age and size
look an ass, and he knew it.

‘The Dlades passed the juniors,
with their noses in the air, alTecting
not to see them.

"By Jove! Cut!" said Bunny.

“Cnt dead!” said Pen, laughing.
‘ell, that won't hurt us, Bunny!"

“No, by Jove! I'm jolly glad to
have got rid of them!" said bhis
lordship.  “T shall miss the fun in

O'Donovan “and

Councii-school boy, w8

Blazden found a cliange’s . *
Biaz ang

timent of the Fourch P 1t w
mext fow days. New o Jen0s t
va sone Re
never joined in

found tl.]al many
wore inclinad to lor P
e was enraged and pacps
chanze, which was, Lowe
enough under the cirenn
Yor the junior who had
Crawcour,” the overbearine
Former, the fellow whin yas
cven to'the cantain of the a5
not a fellow to be ragged by lw bl
rades in s own Form. 1y U
of the Fourth, Pen was 5 pot® e
and although that feeling ist%
only temporary, and the ol| ,:;" b
and dislike might Lo re\'i\m_:g.’
it was now. YORLY
Tt angered Blagden VOry mucl,
* Look here, old man, go. o
d to i )

¥ o
 to ) L ey !
Council-school lvxun:‘l:: .‘:

he's got heaps of pluck,"

Blagden sniffed.

Y What's that got to do wih it
hie (lrmnml!m]. IS 8 boastly iy
grace to have such a fellow i
coll., ain't it?” ok g

“Well, the Filth haven't swankeg
over us so much lately," il Corton,
*And they don't strut down fle
Fourth-Forn pascaze as if they owned
it. Besides, that chap Bunny is quits
decent, and I suppose we can spes
to a fellow a viscount chums up wigh,"

** Hang the viscount!"

* Well
with_hin

“Rot !

““ Well, vou did, vou know. Dida’t
he, Bamford:" .

* I suppose so, when he marched w
all down in the rain to meet the chap
when he came to St. Wode's," wid
Bamford.

Blagden sneered bitterly,

"1 suppose this all means that
you're going to take up the Council-
school bounder!" he exchim

“Well, not exactly take bim up!”
said Bamford. But there's no barm
in being civil to a chap, I suppose.”

“That's_it!" chimed in Skeat

. but t i
but there's no denging {hy,

you wanted to be chummy
voursell once, Blaggy!"

lave’ evenings in tho gym.

instead, Dunny, and I'll teach you
oxing.' J i

‘Jove, what a stinning . idea!”

said his lordship. “ You are a splen-

did fellow, Pen—simply splendid—

idcas, don't you sce!

lhf‘ E::'_nmgs, I suppose.

And Pen's idea was carried out,
and a few evenings spent in tho
manner he ﬂu:gcxto&gl aquite cured his
lordship of any hankerings he may

“ have had towards Crawcour's study

“ You see, Blaggy, it's not a bit of
good going against public opinion in
the Form!"

so0. Blaggy !" :

“Take it like a pill, old man!" ad
Bamford.

Blagden glared at them. )

*1 jolly well won't have anything
to do with the Council-school ost-

ider!”  he exclaimed  Bercels.
** That's settled !

(Thia paymlar school tale veill be cneluiel
shovtly. ook ont for * Towm Merry's ldond,
@ grand new story of achoolboy adcentire, it
Martin Clifford, to commence soon.)
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WHY CLARA WANTS A

NEW YOUNG MAN!

oy

BE et

! 1. “I ssy, Toromy, I can hesr
our father coming,” asid Clara's
tosl {loung man hurriedly. * C-can

you toll mo whore to hida 1"

littlo follow. hor
1Hanker, and you'll bo all right.'

2. “Corteinly 1 * s8id_the obliging
“Step in horo, Mr.
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HOW’S  THAT, UMPIRE?

1. Mike: “Throw, away, Mariar.
I've novor known & woman kit any-
thing she aimoed ot yet." . .

3. Thon Tommy locked the cup-
board door, and the house-pup that
a3 slooping inmido procosdod to
troduce himmoll to Mr, Hankor,

ily brought Clara and
Irﬁtwd ug ta and Ler po on
covered looking tho wbrso for wonr,

4. Tho noise of tho Argums n*

0 sceno, and Mr. Honker was clis.

2. Mariar:  “Cortingly, Mike |
You didn't know I'd” joined tho
Bnuffragettos, did yor 1'' Bwooshter |
Wollopi .

A N-ALE-ING TRICK!

7

1. Mr. Spatts had sent . Bertio

Bounce out for & glass of alo, which
the dutiful Bortie fotches and places
on old Spatt's desk.

2. Noticil this, snd abo
Spatts is o:glgod in anothor m:
the office, O'Deac places & be:
powder in tho ale, 2

3. As O'Doar
unablo to resist
old Bpatts comes

expected, Bortio ia
o “taster ” Lolore

to refresh himsell,

Olugglug 1

1
t
4 With the result thét o
sponds tho rest of the dl_f:“
cousing old Spatts to bs¥
fita,
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