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with clean eollars, or ‘any article of cloth-
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L “Ryery Wednesday. :

Whpik Wally's - erring - wagys, ihere ‘had
béen Yery little necessity for him to do

80, . o= i

16 Wally bad red before his major
with & dirty-vollar on, or an ilik-stain
face, the. swell of 8. Jim's would have

imrhe mbalf ome concerned.

- But-Wally % def !  This was a shock
indoed - 1 wduldn’t be true!l Wally
would never stoop to any underhand

action, There must he some mistake.

Arihif ‘Augustus pondered deeply over
the situation. ¥ anyoneé but a special
chum-had told the yarn, he would cer-
tainly, have doubted its truth.

Plake knew that the story was correct,
and-as he stood by Arthur Augus 8’5
chair there was a grave look on his face
- - He, of course, believed implicitly _in
Willy's innocence, yet he conld not _for-
get how emphatic were the fags in their
accusations.

‘Arthur Augustus rose from his chair.

“X think 1!!“ go along and see Wally,”
he said. “1 feel that I ought to g
o bottom of this beastly business.
Jack Blake laid a.restraining hand en
“His chum’s shoulder. ;
~ w1 shouldn’t go now, Gussy, if T were
fuu,” he -said.  “ Wait until the bother
s over, and get-Wally on bis own.™
" The swell of St. Jim's thought for a
moment. e

“ Perhaps that wonid be better,” he
remarked at length, *I'l-

But D'Arcy was not to queshion Wally
on his awn, for at that moment there was
““a sound of rushing foct in the passape
outside, and the next instant Wally
I’ Arcy dashed breathlesaly into the
" study, eagerly pursued by a crowd of
at least a.dozen excited fags.

Wally dodged round the table to elide
his pursuers. The fags, at sight of the
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two Fourth-Formers, stopped dead in the
TR .

e Bai Jove I exclaimed Arthar” Augus-
surveying the excited crowd.

CHAPTER 2.

2 Guilly or Not Gufity?
W ALLY D’ARCY stood behind the
X table in Study No. 6, and stared
Jefiantly at the crowd of fags in
doorway. The latter
scemed to bo debeting in their minds
. the guestion whether they should rush
" the 'Fourth-Formers off their feet and
collar D'Arey minor, or whether they
chould furn away and leave Willy alone.

The fags required a-leader, -apd that
leader was soon fortheoming.

Piggott clbowed his way to the front of
the crowd of fags.

“You kids ready?”
around.

There was a murmur of assent from the
fags, and next moment Piggott’'s voice
rang out:

“Charge!” - .

. . Piggott leaped forward, and three or
F'uvs_-ig%othcr ags charged at his hecls.
ABE (: aity-1'Arty backed away from the
al . g
7 " 4 Back-up, Gusl” he yelled to his
major. “Don’t stand there, looking like
a mummy ! Back a chap up, can't you?
Leggo my neck, Pi%szott, you rotter 1
iggott had got Wally’s head in chan-
cery, and was pummelling away for all he
was worth. Piggott was not of the heroic
breed, but he had a following now.
-* Weally,” gaspad -Arthur Augnstus,
jamming his montcle more firmly into
his eye, 1 fail=""

“Pon't jaw, nea!” exclaimed Blake.
“#T believe you'd look on whilst Huns
overran the country !”

“Weally, Blake—"
m:h’(}on!”m on, and give the little bounders

Juck Blake rushed at the excited Iig-
T et &M, taking a firm hold of hia collar,

he asked, gazing

Wally in

(See Chapter 8.)

trouble.

- A R ——

compelled him to release his hold on
D’ Arey minor.

“Kim up, Piggott, my son ex.
Jaimed Blake. * You want & lump of
';:.-_elnn your head to coel you down n

it 17 ]

“Rescue, Third!” shouted Piggott,
struggling unavailingly in Blake's grasp.
The fags hesitated.

“Don't be funked at these Fourth
Form rotters!” cried Piggott. * There
are only two of 'em 1™

“ Weally, srott,”  said Arthur

Welease

Augustus, “I— Yawooh |
me this instant ! wi”

Watson and Kept of the Third had
flung themselves an the swell of Bt
Jim's, and were endeavouring to bear
him to the floor.

“Ow! Yow!

“Hallo! What's
about 7" asked Tom M.
the deorway with Talbot..
killing pigs? Oh, it's ¥

“Yaas, deah boy

#Yes, pile in, you
Blake, who was
three fags.

“Right-ho!” shouted Tom Merry, and
be dashed into the fray.

Talbot followed suit, and in less than
five minutes half & dozen of the recalci-
trant juniors were held captive.

The rest of the fags hovered abont the
doorway in a state of hesitation.

“ Now, what's all the row aboutt"” de-
manded Blake. .

““He's pinched my wateh !” exclaimed
Piggott, peinting an accusing finger at
Wally D'Arcy.

“ And he's boned my penknife !”
Watson,

“ And my fountain-pen ! said Ken

“ And my watchchain ! added Har

“Don’t talk piffle !” snapped @ in-
digoantly, * What do you thin ally’s
pinched ~your for?  You. must
have mislaid them. RS

-*Rot ' -reared Piggott. “Wa kooy
he's pinched 'em. We've gof proof

. 3

Wescue !™ ‘
all  this ~ shindz
erry, looking in at
“Somebody

, 18 it 27

¢
: being assailed by

put in

CERT

“Weo caught him in the aci!” said
Piggott, with conviction. “He's been
fairly bowled out, the rotter !”

“Weally Piggott,” said = Arthur
Augustus, * Pway talk of my minzh in
a diffewent mannah. = Wally’s not a
wottah I ¥

“No; he's worse than that!” snecrod
Piggott. “He's a thief1” A chap can
be & rotter without being a thief I”

“(iweat Scoli! Do you know what
you're saying, Piggott 5

“Course 1 do!” snapped Pigzott,
% And Tl say it again, i you like! Your
blessed minor’s a thief, and the soon
he's expelled frora St, Jum’s the bette

Arthur Augustus stared at the
dumbfounded.

“ Pewwaps you woi
ing mattahs,” he s . “ At pwe
you've made accusations without supplsy-
ing any pwoof."”

S Well, it's
Piggott.” *

“And I

this,”
d-my watch,
“my penknife

explained

broke

in Watson. =

“Jhut up, Watson'” said Piggols.
‘I.T'\:hU.g “doing the esplaining, you or

“You are, I suppose, but—-"

“Well, be_  quiel, Lthen ! wapped
Piggott. “Now, as I was saying, 1
missed my watch, Watson missed his pen-
knife, and half a dozen other chifpa
missed something or other. -We had no
idea where the things Lad gome to until

#Don’t go and repeat. fhat rolien He,
Piggott!” yelled Wally D*Arcy, shaking
his fist at Piggott. **If you de, Fl—"

“Pway be quiet, Wally,” said Arthur
Augustus, _* You can have your say in a
moment. Pway go on, Piggott.”

“We_couldn’s make out where the
things had gone to,” continued Piggors,
“until that thief over there—" "

“Modewate your language, Piggoit
Please 1" &

Tae Gea-Lisrary.—No: 485,




. Wk, until that rotter p“_rlled out_his
sandkerchiel and dr

|} a tiepin he had
inehed from Lévison minor,” said
iggott. " Youw can’t want any morc
proof than that. Ti a chap would pinch
a tiepin '{mm his est pal, he'd pinch
an, ¥
'¥B-i g i
“Jt's a lie—a beastly e 1" eried
1¥ Arey minor. ““Pve mot stolen a single
thingf § w 't dream of doing it!
And as te Le ’s th why
I'd be before I'd do such & thing !
b W you account for the
pis Jn pocket 7’ seid Piggott
o f—J—Je? stamumnered Wally.
“There you srel” eaid FPiggott

‘' He's pemie;ll{mmn!wd his guilt.
He'a trying to think of some lie to get

out of it, but ke can’t.”

“W'ui\’-y, ¥'m amazed |”” gasped Arthur
Augustue.  ** I seem to be all in & Aottab.
Pewwsps you fogs 't mind
lcaving the woom so that I can question
ny m P

“Io what you like!” said Pi -4
“We don’t care.. We're goi? to have
the retter kicked out of St. Jum’s, and
nothing you can say or do will aler that.
Come on, you kids, let’'s get away from
hia thieves’ dent! I expect they are all

asn as ane AT 3
Piggott’s shot was as a red
flag to a 4 the older fellows. Fhey
took firm hold on the fegs, and hurled
them out into the passage, where they
fell in a struggling. heap.
Talbot shut the door.
For & moment there was complete
" sitence in No. 6. Tem Merry
Blake and Ta did pet hike to inter-
fero, and Arthur Avgusius y knew
what te eay. It was left to Wally to
break the we,
(1o om, Gus!” he said  “Say you
idt I should
have thought you would have—"
. _Eﬂ]]i{, Wally, I hardly know what

to think.

“J's & trumpedup charge,” said
Wally. * What do you think I want with
their rotten watches and penknivest”

Wheah were the stolen articles

found ! asked Arthur Am‘ustue.

*%Fhgy”ve not been found,” said Wally.

: *Just becanse i.evin(l):i'e Eimr’gﬂhe[pm

. fowsw feund i my pocket, those st at-

< Rends think that 1 stole their thinlga.’ It's
aftrot; ® Jot of silly nonsense! 1—2"

‘Wally. broke off abruptly s the door
of the study opened, und Levison minor
looked in. .

“Hallo!” he . said. “What's _the
matter with you all? Is anything
wrong ' im

“Come in, kid,” sait Jack Blake.

+ Perhaps you con thiow some light on
the matter?” 2

“ What matter?” A

“Haven't.you heard what Piggott and
some of the other fags have been saying
about Wally?” aid Blake.

“T've heard some silly rot about Wally
laving pinched _their things,” . said
Levisan minor, with o laugh.  “Tt's jolly
funny what notions some of those kids
ﬁet into t;iﬁh‘ noddles at times. Wdhy, 1

pat my tiepin a werk ago, and—"

R [ Euan found,” said Blake.

** Beerr found?”

““Yes.”
- "Whe’rr‘z‘"

Jack Blake did not ansv

Levison

gazed at the Fourth-Formers in  turn..

Ha could not understand the meaning of
the serious looks on their faces.

“Jt's .been found in my pocket,
Frank,” said Wally D’Arcy carelesaly.
“T'm joily glad of that,” said Levison

minor. “I n-aﬁfv,- thought 1 had lost the

.
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Augustua.  “ Then you don’t, think Wally
stole it, Levieon?™

“@tole it?’ cried Levison minor.
“What do you think Wally wants to
o my things for1” ?
“1 weally don't know,” said Arthar
g ;w mast bave borrowed it, Wally,”
saitl i e *a to
returm it %o me.’” i
T didmt borrow it,” said Wally. 1

had no idea it was in my il 1

pulled it out with my hadk i
“Well, it docsn’t matter m

Levison minor zhcctfunllg. “The things

found, and that's an end of it” .
“ft isn't, Praoky, old scout,” peid

Wally. ' Just because your tiepin was

found in my

paciiet, Piggott and those
rotters think 1 stole tn'.'il their things.
know there have been a lot of th
missing the last week or two.”

“Y 1 know,” said Levisom minor
um;?g; “but yeu don’'t catch me
belicving such a yarn, and no decent
chap would think of doing so!”

“ Bwavo, v, deah boy!” said
Arthur Avgustus. “T'm gled yoo think
so highly of my minsh. % wes incliaed

at fixet to think him guilty, but T o sere
now that he weuldn't have anythin’ to
do with etealin’. What's yeur opimion,

Blake?” “ )
Y T ©Oh, the same as yours! 2
said Blake rather hesitatingly. £

in doubt, desh

oy

i No, Gussy,” said Blake. ~“Bb-but
it's very strange now, isn't it?”

“YVaas, deah boy; of course it'e
stwange,”’ said Arthur Augustus. “But
T should have thought you would have

gher opinion of Wally, than lo

urely you aren’t

b

b
“Yes, Ghe, you're quite right,” said
Blake, flushing slightly. - “1 was & fool
to doubt your minor. know he
wouldn't do_anything so low down.”

“8a do 1,” said Tom Merry.

“And 1,” said Talbot.

“T'm vewy glad to hear you say 0,

deah boys,” said, Arthur Augustus.
“(ome down to the nets, " ssid

Levison minor, ' You're Ing ‘as

though yow'd lost a gmid and found a

farthing. You want bucking up & bit.

What's it matter what those ssses say?

You know you haven't stolen- their

things, so w!‘mt‘u the good of werrymg?”
frg i ¢

“(ome on!” said Levison minor; and
taking Wan{mby the arm, he drag
him out of the study. -

Levisdn minor, staunch as ever, firmly
believed in I)’Arcy minor’s innecence,
and so did Blake, and Tom Me and
Talbot, but . Wally was yet to find that!
there were many who thought hine guilty,
and were ready and eager to demounce
him as a thief.

CHAPTER 3.

A Ragging for Wally!
HEN Wally and Levison minor
arrived at the nets, they found
Hobbs and Jameson and Dudley
and Gibson, and about half a
dozen other fags already there.  They
treated Wally in rather a cocl manser,
quite different from their ordinary one,

but they did not show such bitter
antagonism as had ~Piggott and his
cronies. Y

No one, Lowever, excepting Manners
minor and Joe Frayne, who vemembered

;I_l;nich were occasionally bestowed upes.
The fact that he#iad three staunclr

i Mabners
M"’his’

chums is Levisom minor,
mtinor, and Joe Frayne; snd
major believed him

charge that had been made
comforted I’ Arcy nifior.
‘Wally returned from pl
with his loyal supporters,©
tea, entered -the Third Form
room. Piggott and his chums were
already there, and were holding &
discussion, L 0

Evidently I)’Arcy mmor was the subs
ject of the discussion, for no sconer did
the eaptain of, the Third make his
ance than it was brought to an
al ¢ conclusion, and Piggott's littie
gathering broke up.

Wally settled down to a game of
draughts with Joe Frayme. m 4
thoughts of Piggott and his followers
were forgotten, and Wally was uaecon-
scious of the by no means friendly glw!m
that were bestowed upon him from timé .
to time. -

“He . oughtn't to _ba allowed to 'ut
those draughts,” said Wataon, in & whiss;
per to Piggott. *He'll probably try an’:
pinch them as well.” ) ™

"Shuu}d'n't be surprised,id Prgldfty

"“What's that?” exchimed Levison
minor, who . ‘- ¢wo or three
words of the convergatiof

“Jolly good game
Watson, with & forced

“That wasn't what you 1 B

“Well, as you know, what did you aek

g
“Look here, young Watson—"

Bed time, you kide" said Darrel;
putting his _head round the door,
to the argument.
Darzel, old

“We're

it?" said

said1”

« Al right,
Manners HHBOr. Just.
up ¥ A%
“Buck up, then,” said sziel
hanging about, riind = £ ;

* Finished; " Wally " ssked Levison™
minor.

“No,” said Wally, “not— Yen,
that's done you, Joe, old son! You
can't meve fiow without losing . the lot.
Thet's right, et it12

“You've
4

Piggott & Co t off to %
aﬂadn;lgi

] rooped
mitory, and Wally followed
with his chums.

soon in bed, and Darre}

The fags were
gaw lights out.

? settled down in his bed, not te
sleep, but to think. Now he wus alone, -
his thoughts went back to the scene of .
the afterncon, when the:foul charge of
being & thief had been Tevelled against
hm. .

But Wally was soom ¥
thoughts. 'The voice
silonce of the: darmitee

1 say, Foitch
noto I recpiped: 3 1
other duy hes gere!” " SRR

“What's. that?” exchimed - Piggott,

jumping. up in B .

“f hid it undernesth my pillow this 3
afternoon,” eaid Kent, “whilst 1 went .
down to cricket, for fear that blessed
thief. should  pinch £ ‘

& snd lighted

Piggott jumped ogiitibed,
& candle. T~ Gary
“ Look here,” héd-sexd © I'm.not. geing
to put up with this much longer! F'm
gamo for rapging, the blessed retter!
What do vou chapa say?” 3

the way Wally had stood up for him
in times of trial, exhibited any special
desire to talk to the suspected captain of
the Third.

thing for geod.”
“Bai Jove'” ejaculated Arthur
Pk Gex Lyapany.—No.. 485.

This did not trouble Wally very mweh,
and he went on with the ericket d?uiw‘
without worrying about the cold-lgoks

“Year, hear!” exclaimed some half-a-
dozen fags, jumping out of-bed. =

“0Oh; li say,” said Harvey, “this is a
bit too thick! My watch. hos -gon®

"
: ®

g1

Really e .
“¥es,"  said  Harvey, -



;!\y other coat this morning, but it’s not

there naw.
« Havo hiox Metclaimed Piggott,
making for Wally'a bed, and
“Collar the

a
pulling tho clothea off.
rotser!”

l&g: throw themselves
drageed him out of bed,
?ﬁang out, too, and
trayne and Manoers

m:

0oL, : 5

4. % up,. Joe!” he said, a light of
detefmination in  his eyes. “ Rescue
yopng Wally from these cads!”

=7« What-ho!” said Joe Frayne.

“T'm

“§o ame F1” said Manners minor,
Wally's loyal heylmun dashed oub
inte tho fray, snd d¥alt out blows right

ohd left.  They wero | f
numbered, but they did té:e:r best to give
bf four_excited

i

as, 50061 as they receives

Wally was held down A
fags, and was unable to it o hand in
Qjs own defenco. Levison minor and
“Yepyno and Manners minor were
-pressed, and could not get near
‘shum. Gradually they wera being

ero greatly oub

“ Jowards the far end of the dormit
"th_y Jen't- you chuck if, Les
ataony

aaid ; a8 ho and two of _i:‘ﬂi
lnﬁ Wallf%s chum firmly -the
w. iy - Y‘;ﬂzﬁm the chap's ef, and
yel ——"" 4 =
< He's not x thisf!” #nal Levison
minor. “ When 1 get free 15 ﬁwn you
Tho bigieat iding yow've ever had!?
“But you're not going fo - get free,
Lavieon, 101 o a&n!" sgéd W?uwlu
siumphantly. " We've you -fairly
fixed. Just bring 8 over here,

‘young Gates, and “wo'll soon have, the
ni%lchnmp trussed upl’’
o shesh wWaé s0On

3 less than: @ minute T.ovison minor's
nds wero tidd securely to his sides, and

ohiing, and

smines, who
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willing to give a

dog & chance. Of vourse,

the right thing to do would be to report

the matter
chap should be
ignomy of—""
“The what!"”
fags together.
“ The ignomy

——of being oxpelled belore the whole
scliool,” aaid Piggott, *and thus Tetting
the blessed Form down!”

wiWell, then,
tinued - Piggott,
do?

your own,

eacked
“ Rot!" snap
% Very well!’

have to make you liste
mixture, Wateon,

Watson handed
soap to hia leader.

#T'}l give you
ig i
away from

“What_have
claimed Wally.

to the Head, but

Ara you going
or will

the school, or wor't yo;

1 think the
allowed to avoid the
queried several of the

_the disgrace, fatheadl

D’Arcy minor,” con-
“what are you going te
to do a bunk on
you jolly well be

WVally.

d Pigeot.
n to reason!
lease!”

“We ahall

The

&al

10, mixture of scct and

one more chance,” said
you do a guiet bunk

I got to go for?” ex

“ Because you're a rotten thief !”" said
Piggott viciously, \
you in the Form!
declared Wally b
i gob

your

want chaps liko
“T'm not a thi

Now are
“No, I'm not
“ Suge?"

downwards.

* No,
Gurrrrgh!

T'm—
”

mounth.
“Ha,

#rpo were

a emilar manner, and then

A i e thelr atté%n to D Arcy

55 inor. A pieco of ropeswas found to
hind Wally.-

? ‘evidently -thought that he
would make sure’ there was no posai-
- bility of Wally's being abla to wriggle
froa. |
Piggott tied the rape so tightly that it
faisly bit into D"Arcy minor’s flesh. But
“WWally did not flinch. Let the cads do
awhat they would, he bad no intention of
giving in!" ;.
« All secure?” said Piggoth, aurveyin,
aptured fags. “Very welf
‘businces ! little
and some soap, and
That'll do

- get to
stsdf; please,
“a emall quantity of water.
cely, thanlsl” » e 2
T Piggott’s followera grinned hugcly as
“heir leader commenced to stir the soot

and soap inton mixtare. e
< “Now,” said Piggott gloatingly, *if
i thief don’t: sgrée to listen to

ore. is onty ope-thing to be
done, and;that ia-to make him!”
_ “Hear, hear!" eehoed the fags.
#1 don’t miad a chap pinching—er-—er,
1. don’t- mean_that!” said Piggott cor-

oy

- . rocting himself azickly; ¢hat 1 mean
e ig, that if a uh%ﬁbiﬁ}nﬂ'qp, you
“ean mexcuso  Whuy.iid bonify, eay, ont

“d¢hen it es Eo

igmall articls:="% o A

»
t my. loss eo
Pigprott, warminlg

s——it are!
Y-don’t mind

mauch,” con-
to his task.
modt ia the honour of
thecaptain of & Form
ming HEOLE, it’s jolly well time
anck!” 5
bt

~Finiped
“ *““What I think of
the Form'! Wh

manded Piggott
* No; 1 won't
“Perhaps o

eaid Piggott,
lot this time,
“Yon  wail

G h!

Piggott,
to leave St.
“I'm not!"
You—-

“(Cave!” mut
The fage Iiste:
steps - in  the
dormitory, and

Levlson minor,

struck a mately

the dormitory.

tt. “1 don’t want
nsygbod‘y. I’m-nl\éags and;

“ How many more times have
toll you that I luven't touched
b : -

cent1" said Piggots.
that you're a thief,
you going, or—-

*h, rats to you'!
Pigrgott raised
mixture over W

Wally splutiered vociferously as Piggott
ghot: a guantity of i i

ha, ha " roared the fags.
4 Now will you listen to reason?

suading -mixtura will work the &r
vou ohetinate Little thie

00K ! Yow!
Wally, as tho stiff streamed all over his

ace.

“Y11 feach you
rubbing
Wally's mouth end eyes.
Jim’s to-morrow, or

can tear me to liitle pieces
maké such a promise!”
“w B

for their beds st bxpress sp
In another instant
and Darrel, the

“and because wo don’t
Y

ef 1

and that sett

1" gaid Wally, in a flash.

-asked Piggott.

i

the bowl of horrible
ally head, and tilted it

“ Are you going?”

Ciroocogh!

Ow!

the stuff into his

* de-

:f' roared Wally defiantly.
little. more of the per

You shall have an exira

until— -

5 Piggott,
grunted

CGurrrrgh!

to défy me!” said
the mixture into
“You're ging

“You

declared Wally.
i before T

tered Wataon. . “There'a

somebody coming !

ned to the sound of foot-
passage outaide the
next moment they were

all, with the;exception of Wally D" Arcy,

and Joe Prayne, scuttling

eod.

door opened,
prefect looked in. He
and ‘gasped with amaze-

mont at aight of the four helpless fagson

00T .

wA little bit of ragging—eh?” he-said.
“ Who's responsible for this?"”

Tho only reply that Darrel regeived
was sundry encres

from several beds in
The fags were trying to

%ﬂu upen - Darrel ihat they were

:p, but Dartel was not to be faken in
¥- . X

“gteody towards the ‘::elpieaa 17,

f“e}gp_.mg them. T fg’

o4 Get, o bod at once, you kids!" ha
said. “The resk of the dgrmitory will
take two hu i i
orderly behaviour.

inoa each for dis
_And, mind, they're
to-be shown up before five o'clock to-
orrow_afternoon!”

Darrel loft the dormitory with that
Apart from sundry mutterings from the
punished fags, there was poace in the
room that night. s

Wally D’ Arcy ducked his head beneath
the sheets, his mind - I of conflicting

thoughts.  What W OFTOW
bripg forth? Ia w it of the
terrible charge levelled™ agamst him,
but would ho be able to prove e

Jdeubtful, but Wally
on to the last, -
against the -

innocence? It was de
was determined to fight
aven though it might be one
whole erowd! 4

CHAPTER 4.
Hard for Wally!

HEN Wally D'Arcy awoke tho
following morning, the rest of
the fags-were up and dressing.
Piggott and some of his fol-

lowers tnlkeﬁ together at the end <f the
room.

Piggott broke away from the others,
and picked up @ coat belongimg to
D*Arcy minor.

&Y wonder,” he said, digging his hands’
into  the pockets of ~ the  cosf,
© Great Seott! Look here,

you _fellows ! :
Piggott held up a gold “watchohain, -

which~ he had extracted from Wally's

pocket.

"“Whose is this?” bhe asked.
«{t’s mine,” said Jameson.
“Youd- better collar it, then,

Piggott, “*before our young thicf rets o

chance to pop it! Jolly Jucky thing T

thought _to feel in his pocket ! - Anybody

else lost anything "

The fags made a
their belengings to see
mising.

Quite halfakdozen of 80 other fags had
fost. something - during the night. A
thorough search for the missing articles
was made from end to end of the dormi-
tory, but they were nowhere to be found.

Wally D’Arcy stared at the excited
fags in_amazement. He was tog dumb-
founded to_commence dresu:m%ml’!:ﬁ?iﬂf.
He almost. began to wonder W her he
bad had a lapse of memory, and whethes
T had really committed the thefts that
he was accused of.

Hew had the watchchain got inte his
pocket? Had he walked in his sleep.
and ppb it there himself, or— Then
suddenly a clué to the mystery dawned
upon the captain of the Third. Fhr

Had one of the other fags committed.”
the thefts, and, to avert discovery, prt
tho blams on him? It seemed auis
possible, apd yet bLow was he to prove
it? Practically every fag in the ormis
tory “had lost something or ‘other; only
he had escaped loss. 3

Wally's meditations wote brought to
an abru concs.miugx by Piggott. -

“T,00k here,” said Piggott e itefull
“are you going to leave the school
very morming, or are you’ geing to
here, .a_ beastly disgrace to the  wl
Form?”

“T'm going to siay bere,” said Wally
resolutely. . P
] bet you're not!” declered iy
“] bet you're not “here Jmuthe-r"ssia,
I'm going straight to the Head, and 1
gmn%ato tell him' everything.”
“Pon't be & beastly cad;
urged Levison. L

“¥ou shut up, Levison [
“You're not on in this get

thorough search of
if anything was

.

Piggott 1"
& Piggor.

eyl 's'a_rza\_rs; n;;,!



“Yon 3u=t try ml;erfermg, and we'll
- treat you thoeeame way-as we treated the
yonng thief ]aaﬁ night P*

Levison minor did not interfere. He
knew that his chances ef tting  the
hetter of Piggott and: his follos wera were
very remote, and he wanted to think,

He had seen somefhing of what false
evidence meant, and he realised that
thore was more in this mystery than met
(h! ordinary eye: Wally was perfectly

%?nant of tha.t. be was absolutely =ure.

.o thief amongst the
fags T fident, and he was
eq:mLy mhiident thut the thief was not

WArey minor. Who was it, then?
Vovison minor did not know, but he was
“determined to find out.

fle went downstairs to breakfast with

Wally and. Joe Frayne and Manners
minor.  Very little was said among the
four until after breakfast, when they

sirolled out into_the quad.

“Cheer up, Wally, old son!” said
Levison minor, patting 1’ Arcy minor on
the back. *“Don’t look so jolly blue!
Sverything will come out right in the

Wil it L]u(‘ll( WaHy.
t will,” zaid Levison miner.
$ ilw ﬂnPE w haumi to be run to earth

Ynu -mll think I'm innocent, then?”
Don t be such a silly tlrl' i <q|d
#: Cuur:v I dot
1,” said M
Well,” said W .
PNy Lha’t that watet
Leen found in my co

was awfully
oiild hav

- said
on mumr “buﬁ I rIo erw you
80 somrone else must bave,

llv hung his head.
very that I :lmuulu!
id Wally, “Ey

chrpb me.
on minor laughed.

“You're a bit dense this morning,”
said Levison minor.  “That’s just part
of ‘$he real thief’s game: -If you had lost

mething, it might have been a hit more
diflicelt for hini to shift the blame on

ove
& as plain as a pikesta
fand I'm going to make it my duty
Vou wait
haf do

son,
to ran the real thief to earth.

Hallo, Toby, my sor

Toby.
up to the three fags.

the School House page, strode
“Which as the 'Ead wanis to see
Master 1’ Arey in his study mracjiate,”
he announced.
Wally's face dropped.
“Crumbe!” he exclaimed. .  “The
hopper’s going to fall at last. T soppose
WA better go at once and get it over.”
“Stick it out, Wally, old chap!” said
Tovieon minor encouragingly. * Let the
Tead say at he likes. Don't argue
with him. I ! soon have you cleared
“Thanks. Franky,” D’Arcy minor sai
sincerely. © You're a veal good sort!”
Oh, rot !" said Levison minor.
one chum can't smud up for another,
no chum at all 1"

R
he's

*Ear, “ear ! said Joe Frayne euthu-
siasticatly. “ And I'm going to give him
“a band, too, Wally.”
“Bame here,” smid Mauners minor. -
"Thun!.s D’ Arcy minoy.
- Y ou're sports
And ho “al}':ui slowly towards the
ilead’s house.

© On the way ha pussed several of the
fogs, who, at sight of him, drew- away.

- fTe was shunned b by practically ihe whole

Fonm.

’_I‘_nz_ He was bﬂnﬁe«{ru aaslhu-E and

Gra.l

said Levi- |

not one of his accusers would come near

1. . by

It made -Wally’s blood beil, and when
Glyn and Dane and one or two other
Fourth Formers passed by without
greeting him, his cup of misery was filled
to overflowing.

The rumour that he was a thief was
evidently being epread througheut the
schaol by Piggott and his followers. And
in another hour or so the whole of 8t.
Jim’s would know of the accusatien, and
piobably believe it, too.

It was hard to bear. Wally could
stand the jeers and gibes of the fags, but
when Fourth Formers, friends of Tis
majm‘, passed him by with disdsinfal
lcoks, it was too much for him.

Suppesing Figgins & Co., the chums of
the New House, wera to believe him
guilty, and suppesing his major and Tom
Merry and Talbot were to lose faith in
him, what could he do then? Life at
St. Jim’s would be unbearable, he simply
could not stay there to be barred by the
whole school I

Possibly thc Head, too, would believe
liy committed the thefts,
L:oml heavens | Was he to
Was his career at St. Jim’s

e szpdi
brought to such an untimely end?
L%shanrl was shaking with unrestrain-
nervousness. Wally tapped al the
of Dr. Holmcs‘ study
‘ome in!” sang out the Head.
Wally entered the study, to find Arthur
Augustus, his major, and Mr. Selby, the
ter of the Third, already there. On
+» Head's face there was a deep frown,
(I Wally felt & shudder of fear at the
thonght of what he was to go through
during the next five minutes or st

B

CHAPTER 5.
The Head’s Deeision.
1E " Head rested his elbows on

l his dvck and, entwining . the

fingers of both hands, hx,ed hu
stern gaze upon all

“ D' Arey minor,” he_ said eow ly, "an
accusation has been made against you
by many of your Form fellows, en
accusation, the like of which has mwor
heen made against a boy in the T
Form during the whole of my uos
of St. Jim's. Youn have been accused of
theft, and from what 1 can gather
from questioning severﬂ boya in- your
Form, your guilt Leen  positively
proved.  Th Selby, is 1t
nut ;i

“Quite correct, Dr. Holmes,” sajd the
Third Form master, in bard tones. Mr.
elby had never liked I’ Arey minor, nnd
1d the Third Form master heard tha

Kaiser had received his just demtn
he could not bave been better satisfied
1 hu was when he learned that Wally

n disgrace,

“\Imv ihen,. D_‘h‘cy minor,” continuad
the lead, in an austere mannev, &
h.u o sent for yofi because I want you fo
give an explanation of your conduct.
What have you to say in defence?”

Wally did not answer. He hung his
hewd miserably. .

“Came, D" Arcy minor !’ said the Head
i1npauout]y ‘Silence will not tend to
improve your case. For what reasen did
vou make thess paltry thefts?”

M

stiaight ai Dr. Holmes.

1 did not, steal anything, sir 17 he
said, in a vinging voice. *The last ¢l

[ would do would be to rob my school-
fnllm\& It’s a lie—a votten lie I”

# Hush I ordered the Head. “You
mustn i 5penl. in such a way in iny pre-
Bence Control yourself, and remember
where you are.  If you deny hawing
commiited the thefts of which you.are
decfised, How do you explain the

‘& tiopin belonging to Levison mine
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and a wa’chcbﬂn bslungmg to Jameson s
&

in your pocket
“ Bai Jnvo"’
Augustus, whe had hear
the watchchain,:
“gilence, D' Arcy

Selby, “Don’t in
“ But, wcn.lly. Mr'
“Be quiet

Arthur Aug—u-d.us s
ming his monocle mtn
attention on his ming

Wally’s head had Hroppu:l onee ag&m.
and he was silent.

“Come, come!™  said the
irritably. “Why don’t you answer me,
D' Arcy minor ? £ how did two.of
the stolen nrhdes cvmg to be found in
your poclket 77

No repty.

.-ﬁd’ed and, jam-
is eve, faxcd his

“I¥ Arcy minor ! thundered the IIea&. ¢

in commanding tomes. “1 order you te
give an explunation this instant [”
“T eannot I murmured Wally.
“You admit your guilt, then?™
“No, sir!"” replied Wally at once.

n’t! I'm innocent! ¥ swear TamP’
“Then it iz for you to prove your inhos,
cence,” said the Head.

W;.lly did not answer. - How could he?.
He kmew he was innoeent, yeb:
pré

" Vm then,*
Head, in measured tones,
submit proof of your innocence, I.ant
forced to conclude that you are guilty.
am sorry, extremely sorvy, for had -
great hopes that you would grow up
be a credit to your school But now

“ Weally, Doctah Holmgs,”
Arthur _\ugLutus I—

“ Silence, 1 Any m&]ﬂ!"u

“T wofuse—

“Good heavens ' exclu
“What do gou nrean

“T wefusp to stand ﬁmsh 1
Augustus indigganily, “and lsten to
your dcfamnw my_ mnah in. such a
mannah ! Wally is innocent | He wonld

not
lhundared _,tha
Head.

it
“I¥Arcy
“ Waily would nok (’ommlt such =z Icm
down act as io.ateal!” continied the
swell of St Jlm‘a heatedly.
a mistales,an. am pueatly suvwpwised
ihat you abenhl thak him goilty I
“Lea,\.\e the room this instant, I A\rzy
major |7 roared the Head.
“1 wefuse until-—=""
“Bo as I ?eﬂ you-;
the Flead,
thus !”
"Wea.lly I

don

m\nhnued

e

interrupted

major *

unjur L

t onee I thundered.
not be disobeyed

“GoT roared thc Head p(uutmg to.

the door. .
b iy S
et | commmd rou, D’Arcy i
ol
“Come -qn, Arey I %
tdkmi e gwaftol St Ji
:‘he anlder; -nid..-pn
OOF.

a minute he was in the passage, and the
clnur of the Head’s study was shut in his
face,

» !)r olmes t¥reed t.n D“A;uy muwr
Wally raised his head now, and foaked |. z

: [ wish I conld beheve in yam- irino-
g\,'«n(;s“’ he said, mwre kindly; “but ¥
simply cannot. The proofs of your guilt
are of such an overwhelming natuce that
were I to allow yeu to remun at St
Jim’s I should be g'm.lty, myself, .of a
great injustice to the whole eciool
h, sir I’ murmured Wally, .

“ I\atu.rally. YOI RTE NOW VOry SOrTy ¢ Fo
what you have. done)” the
Head ;
have thought of 4
actions ear

Heaﬁ%‘

®

wy o

med Lhe Hw,d.,\

m ied Arthur -

Arthur &ngmﬁm W uﬁ-t‘{
but it was all in vain Joss. than half

coutin
“but it is- too" late.  You - almq‘d
he seriowsmess i
I you were in xmse of

‘ad you cAnmiot .




money, why dide’t you apply to vnnr
Form-master, oy come to me? 1 shoukd
Im\"n been only teo willing to assist you in
f way ssible, and I am sure Mr.
hyuvou have done the same.”
Mokt certainly I” said Mr. Selby.
“As i is, yoor base thefts have
brought dlsgﬂea upog} yon, and upon

your fa._ﬂ!ﬂy t on the Head,
“¥ou hn oar whole schoo!
career. r father will send

Fou 4o nnothor iezoo In any case, T
trust your-predent - mmahmenl “will be a
lesson to you, and that 5i the future you
will strive yoit very mtmost fo load a
manly and straigd J Remem-
“ber, the path
whilst,

‘ the Honde stern-

1 shall communicate W ith vour father
tmmediately,” - Dr.  Holmes ~continued,
“pnd request him to come down to Bt.
Jim's this afternoon, for the purpose uof
T+ “faking you away. In the meantime, you

will wait in' the pupishment-room, and
will not be allowed to sce any of your
swhoolfellows.” Mr. Belby, do you mind
the pu

seeing

boy to srment-

£00m T
“\’ch pleasure ! said Mr. -and
there was no dnubr that it was tent
3 that-lic led 1’ Arcy naode out
¢ ‘Head's study and to the puaish‘
ST OGN
here Was n meumg smile upon the
© Third Form master's face, and Wally
wmwvd it. He would dearly have liked
AMr. Selby on the nose for being
80 wcH satisfied, 'but e mnnaged to con-
ﬁrﬁ"hm foelings.

Dnee inside the punishment-room Wally
“Bung himself down upor?a chair, ;mjl
goon as Mr, Selby had closed and iockosl
- -the door he burst into tears. ~

© _ He triéd his very utmost to control his
feelings, but it was impossible. The
strain and suspense of the last few hours
had proved far too much for him, and he
broke down.

Heo was to he expelled—to be taken
away from the school he loved! Al hi
plans for the future had been ni m
the bud,-and all because be could not
prove his innocence of a erime which he

~hpd mot committed, and which he would

: rever have Lb\'mght of committing !

uld blame him for crying as he
o could blagae him for breaking

4 i:kﬁvn under suych a tremendous strain?
o Wally couldsbravely face dangers from

which many an older fellow weuld shrink,
‘but felt that he could not face his

father!
But whsi,!.tms he to do?

idx

 Good old Piggott 1"

" Morning lessons were over at
o's, and o great moeting of the
i ¢ ‘Formers was takmg place in the
guadrangle, presided over by Piggott,
waa mounted on & box.

- Piggott had ebosen a spot for the rnov!w
mg just under the windew of the punish-
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sampthmg by which ‘to ‘remember his
It day-at St. Jlmn

“ Gontlemen,” ated Piggott, “wa
are assembled h@re this morning fnr a
special purpese.”

* Hear, hear

“Bravo !”

“As you know,” went on Piggott,
“ gur late eaptain is to be expelled.
got the order of the boot, und a j
good job, too, We have now to elect a
new capiain !

“Thnt’- the gam

o good letting the grass grow under
our ﬁaet'” v
*No- fear!”
L We've got to live & new captsin at

once,” exclaimed Piggott, greatly en-
ocouraged. at the support he was getting.
“Hurrah I’

“We want a _plnghtfnmxrd honest
fellow,” said Piggott, “one who will
always put his Form first, and one who
is pot ecapable of stooping to sue h low-
-luwn tr}c s a3 our late captain! Now

I—

“ ‘Blmt up, Piggott!” shouted Levison
minor.,

“Whe's _ talking
smapped Piggott.
nct.  You're an
don't—""

“You beastly cad!” cried Levison.

“QOrder  there!™" called several
Piggott's supporters,

“Shut up, can't you?”

i (Get on with the washing, Piggott!™
shouted Harvey. * Don't take any notice
of Levison.”

“Iear, hear!”

“Well, as I was saying,” continued
Piggott ‘warmly, “we want a new cap-
tain, a real decent fellow. Now T reckon
1 could fill the job mlm\rahh o

to you, LE‘\'\@o-ﬂ
“You're not on in this
outsider, and we

“T  don't think!” exclaimed Joe
Frayne “You ecan't play cricket, |
and—-

“Can’t I " ejaculated I‘IFgalt “ How
do you Luo\\

«Why bowled you middle stamp
three Lunes running vesterday,” said Joe
Frayne, with a grin.

Ge: you there, Piggott!” said
Watso

,"J{ot 7 sneered Piggott.

howl me to enmumg: him'!
* Ha, ha,
“Go it, P ;:Nntt

“ Stick to him, Fray:
The mecting was in
The majority of the fag ro quite keen
on electing 3 new captain, but they were
not so keen on electing Piggot
So a number of them sided wi

““Cientlemen,

s}\ouled P\ggott - onee
again_I appeal to you to rnl
=

round me!

Elect me (‘opt:uu and-—
“ Hurrah{”
“Rot!*®
“ Bravo
“Once I am  captain went  on

Piggott, at the top of his voiee, 1 will
see that things are run on proper lines.
Wo will make the Third Form a giddy
credit 1o St. Jim's, We ll jolly “ol rout
out all thieves, and-— =

# Hear, hear!”

u Jolly good idea 1™

Manners minor strode over to Frank

Levison, a I of deep concern on his

mgnt-room.. He meant Wal Iy gho have

a1 can | stand this,”
o

RY TU RIDE he sal he ch:pc
a - blessed 1
iage Paid. Zhirty Das bree 4 veal Can’t we murk up. the
COVENTRY FLYErS meeting
Boooks' Saddles, Speed-Gears. etc. o ¥ SR h we——"
) - 1935, ©  Levison minor,
. m"’ JFROM - T broke off abruptly as!

delbvery. N
IIF.*Q

M]’W a
O Skl
€., isc. Dept. 1303
mm

as be canght sight of |
half, a_ dozen fellows
commg towards thm\e

Ampie Mackine:

*

ST let him |

H\s_

Oné Penn'y-

“Hi! Tom '\darrv Lcmt}lor, Ta!bot
Blake ! he shouted.

“What's the matter” asked
Merry, coming up with his chums.

“(ive us a hand to sm:l.sll up ihis
meetmg"' said Levison minor. *That

beastly little cad up there ia slandering
young Wally for all he's worth

“Back wp, vou chaps}” -_gm]led Tom
Merry.

And he immediately liaahnl into the
crawd of Third Formers, followad qaickly
by Blake, Talbot, Lowther, and others.

At sight of the Fourth Formers, the
majority of the fags fled.

Piggott was not so fortunate, how-
ever. -He was hemmed in, and there
was no avenue of eseape left Yo him.

Levison minor and Joe Frayne eollared
him, and dragged him down from his
impﬂ)v\-xd platform.

“Come on, Piggy, my bov:" said
Tevison. “We're going to eool down
a bit. You're just a bit too het in thae
upper story.’

* Don’t mlk rof
“Let me gol!

“No fear,”
until you ha
your head 1"
" “You're not going to duek me!”
Piggott alarmed.

“Yes, we are,” said Levison minor.
“Tead the way fo ihe fountain, Mauners.,
You Fourth-Formers had better come
and act as a bodyguard !”

“AH right,” said 'I‘nm Me\ry
Talbot, laughing.

Struggling  furiously, L{
dragged slowly towards the oid foumta

“Now!" said Le son, as soon a
fcuumin was reached. * Catch hol‘ri ot
Mind, he’s kicking!"

Joe Frayne and Manners minor took
a firm grip on Piggott’s legs, and raised
them up from the ground.

“Swing him!” eaid Levison minor.

The helpless Piggott was swung slowly
bhackwards and forwards,

“Ready ?" sa Levlsoa.
two, th.ree gq' -

’lam £

mupped Piggolt.

said Levison minor, ‘‘not
had a ducking to cool

1 .

“ New, one,

Splash ! &

Piggott landed right in the contre of
the fountain,

“Ha, ha, ba!” roared the fags.

“O0w! Yow! Groogh "
P ggott.

“* Feel cooler ™

“You beasts! Yow! Gurrregh!’

#T'm sure he'll be mmwch calmer in
fmu ** gaid Levison.  “. MK, ha, ha!

ight i#
moaned  Piggoit
out of the water. “Just you

3 not sure that you ought noi o

0 ed for umlung some of the
fm)nt& n-water,” said Levison minor.
% a, ha !l
iw ol! glared at the hilarions Levisof.
“PIl make you pay for this, vou
chortling rotter 1" he howled. “T1 get
ragged by the whole Form!

you
it
“Clome on, you fellowe,” said Levison,
Imkmg his afms in those of his chum-.
*That cad mokes me feck sick, Let's
come md have u ginger-beer at the tnek
shop.”
“Right ho !
*“Thanks for your he alp.

rou fellow

said Levison minor to the Fourth-
Formers. -
“Pon’t wench,” aaid Tem -Mervr

cheerfull

And Levison minor- went o with
ﬁannnts minor and Joe:]

 Teaving
gguit noiy fecling’ rex ﬁinﬂalﬂu
and e,

miserab ble, to go’ ank i
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CHAPTER 7.
3 7 lly Cuis!
ALY - D'ARCY  witnessed the
meeting in_ the quadrangle
i beginning to_end. He
= . saw Pigedtt carried to’ the
foimtain and ducked in the water, and
e was full of gratitude to his chums for
their logal ‘support. 5o
- But what was the good if-it now 7
Ho was to leave St. Jim’s for ever that
sftérpoon, and. nothing - Levison miner
and Joe Frayne could do would be of
any real assistance to him.

7t was now one o'clock, and his father
wight arrive at any minute.

Lord Eastwood was the best of fathers,
bat Wally knew, only too well, that he
would be very stern when he heard that
the family name had been disgraced.

Life at imme would be anigery to him.
In time he would probably be sent.to
wnother school, among strangers, perhaps
with o stigma on his name ta live
down, an o

Wally could not bear the thought of
what wae to happen to him in the near
future.

But need 1t happen?

A sudden thought had come to the
fag. Need he wait to be taken awoy
from St. Jim’s in disgrace by his father?

No, he need not—and he would not!
Ho would get away from St. Jim’s some-
ilow, and lie low for a time in the hope
that the mystery would be cleared up,
.nd the real thicf bowled out.

He could earn his own Lving, he felt
«are. Owing to the shortage of labour,
hoys were greatly needed im works and
«ffices, and be should have little difficulty
in securing a situation.

To think was to act with Wally. There
was no escape from the door; Mr. Belby
had locked that sccurely on the outside.
But there was the window. 2

Y.evison minor, had once got down by
the ivy. Why shouldn’t heé? There was
visk, of course, but Wally had no fear.

He waited nntil afterndon lessons had
been in progress for about a guarter of
an hour, and then set about to make his

, escape. .

There was a chance of his: being
rpotted as he ran across the ¢uad, but
that couldn’t be helped. =
“Hea opencd thé window of the mish-
ment-room, and, jumping on to the aill,

, spare, but he thought - little -
He lapded :-a!o_]cf'
v

1o the H

1ot himself down until his body was-hang-
#ill

Then he grasped the thick sts‘msé
the ancient ivy, and worked his ‘we
down. 4

There was danger enough
on the ground,
scross the quadrangle. &

His heart beating wildly witl
of pursuit, Wally racer{ throtig
wates, and down the road lead
Releombe. e

About a quarter of a mile fromr tho
«ehool he stopped. It would be umwise
t go through Ryleombe. Somebody
ruight recognise him, and make-a report
ead.

That would never do. He must cut
across country, and get as far ay from
thie school in the least possible time.

. Wally made tracks across o field on the
¥ight of the toad.” "

_ “Across other fields he went, and’ very
spon he had lost all motion of his where-
whouts. But he did not give in, Hour
after hopr he rax, and thén about six
welock he sat down on the edge of

big cornfield ¢

The perspiration” was streaming down
Lis face, and he wiped it with o handker-
! Suddenly he laoked up, and eaw
GEM LIBBABY.—N
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ing suspended by his hands from the
il

a shiabbily-dressed youngster of about his
own age eyeing him up and dow 3

“Hallo, - young shaver!” he gaid.
“What do you want?” . &
“Jolly ‘ot you're lookin’,” gaid the
boy. - *Been runnin’?”

Just 2 bit,”” replied Wally. .

Goin’ to the far?” asked the boyy
with a smile.

“What fair?”?

¥ thought that was wot
rumnin’ for,” said the boy. * Bonuner's
fair, over at Wingfield, -1 mean. My
fathier runs the boxing-booth, and one or
two other shows. It's jolly good! You

oughter go.”

“Perhaps I shall,” said Wally in-
differently. “Hat, 1 say, kid, they're
oldish clothes you've got on.”

‘The boy fluehed.

“All right,” he said; ““don’t rub it in!

‘ve been

We can't. all afford to ’ave similiar
olpthes to the likes o’ you!l”
o% Sorry, old  chap,” said Wally,

he _imrl hurt the other's
I didn’t mean it like that.

réalising that
feclings 3 “but
I say——

“ What?"

“Would you care for some clothies like
mine?” inquired Wally.

“Not, 'arf1” replied the boy.

“What do you say_to changing with
#ge?” said Wally. *You have mine, and
mre have yours?

“Garn!  You're kidding
the boy, in surprise. “X'm
vou don't mean it.

“J do,” said Wally. * Honest Injun!
TLook here, you seem to be a kid with
some common-sense. Il tell you why
T want to make the change. The lofg
and.short of it is that I want to get &
job. somewhere.  I've given. up schaaol
or o time:; D’you understand?”

“Yes,” replied the boy, although he
was somewhat mystified. :

“Well,” went on Wally, “it wouldn't
do for me to apply for a job in this
clobber, would it?”

[ don't know,” said the boy. *O’
course, it all depends upon where you

0. Now, if you was to go to old
Sammy Smith, the butcher, and ask him
for a job ns butcher's boy, he'd more
than likely kick you out 0" his ahop.”"

*'Fhat’s just w‘{zat- 1 was poinking.out;”
ms;{l Wally, with a {lourish of the hand.
ut. in,

me!” said
dead sure

g 1 went to Bammy
o in your clothes, and asked
think would

- what d'you

iy Swgith don’t want o boy,”
ocungster.
scratched -his liead at this set-

. supposimg he did?’ he_said.
't you think fnhuuld stand a better
o 3f 1 wore clothes like yours?”
ather!” replied the boy. -
lly smiled. .
“What do yoh say to making the
¢hange, theni" he asked. i

“1 don't mind if yer really wants to,”
wpid the boy. ' But somehow it don’t
s a fair bargai

“QOh, rot!” ex pimed  Wally. “1
don't care whether it’s a fair bargain or
not. T want to get a suit like yours, and
if vou make the change, I shall reckon
yor're the best sport going."

“Supposin’ I give you a couple o' bob
ac welli”  suggested the boy good-

naturedly, "

“Rats ! aid Wally “1 shouldn’t
think of taking it. Al T want is to
change clothes. Now, are you game??

“Yes, I'm game,” said the boy. “But
whére can we change®”

Wally gazed around bim. That was a
difficulty which had not occurred to him,
They conldn’t change in the road; bul

“Yve got i, sajd TArey minor.

“Let's come behind this hedge. There's

FRIEND? 3 LIBRARY. 'Re*

“Wally. felt very.strange

nobody about; and ehould somebedy hap--
pen to come al the ‘road, there’s not
much chance of their seeing us,”

o '%:zite right,” eaid the boy. ~
. “Well, buck up, then !
- The two boys

ally.

arted behind the hedga -
and commenced to make the change.

a in the boy’s
ragged trousers, but he didn’t care. glﬂ
knew that he would have difficulty in
obtaining a job if he retained his Eton
sust, end realised that the change was
to his own advantage.

Orie after another t% boy handed
articles of. clothing ally, and the
letter donned them. : damm“d @
corduroy cap on his gad then turned

round to see ho
getting on, " , T
“What s the mat asked  Wally,

with a smile, *“Can’$®you manage it

“It's o bit of a job,”: replied the
ay. “T'm not used to these tights
Htting togs.” 3

“Let me give you_ a ‘bhand,” eaid
Wally, and he proceeded te help - the
youngster to get inte his Eton clothes. -

In less than five minutes the  chango
was complete, and Wally looked his com-
i ip and down.
I'm blowed!” he exclaimed,
boy on the sheulders, “You
e in them!”
ather'll think 1 pinthed 'eri,”
said-the boy.

Wally laughed.

“If he does,” be said,
tome. Tl gxplain things alt ‘cerene. .

«“How can you?? usked the boy.
“You wor't ses him.* - e

“Yes; 1. phall,’? said “Wally, ¥ Tm
coming 5193 to the fair with you. By
tho way, kid, what's your name?!”

““Bob Britton.” P

H Mine's Wally.  Now, levs.

the fair. 1 sup i can get
to eat there, Bobi” E
ally. My dad runs a refresh-

“you refer him
»

get on &
somed!

ripping, old soout ) said

“That's ;
Wally, slipping his arm through Bob’s.
“What are hie jam-tarts Tike?”

“ Jolly fine!

“That's all Tight, then,” said Wally.
“Half a dogen or so jam-tarts a
ghall be all right. “Best foot forward!” .

The two -boys crawled through thar
hedge on totho road, aud then tramped
in the direction of the fair: p

a chair in the HHead's st

! ‘Tt is unbelicvable! 1 cafe

not credit it %

“I cannot understand, Lord Fast<
wood,” said Dr. Holmes, 4] asadre yOW
I was as amazed as you are, T- had com:
to lock upon your son s one of my
brightest and 'pzost: promising JUnPEESE
Nocdless to. say;-the events of the 7
few hours have been & great

shoek 8

“ Naturally,” said Lord. Fastwood,
raising his eyebrowe.  But—but ia it
l?(’)ssible that a mistake has Deen

CHAPTER 8.
‘Missing ! 5
Y son a thief!” exclaimed Lord
Eastwood, as he sat down i~

s shook his head.
¢ T could think so,” he waidic
“ bat his guilt ie, to my mind, in’gﬁﬁz‘-'
able. - You see, he was the only | ?‘?%
the Third Form who. did ‘Dot lose smg- -
thing, and as two of the pissing ngt.% .
were ' found .in_his - pockets, Wo Wep-

F
forced to one comehusion.
" That, ho wus: guiltyd”

W

“\Well, " romarked Ldurd Baatwi

U] o it was the only conclust
o -me to under the circumstanochs.
Cevertheless, T am astounded. *Fo'think:




family name .should be dis-
such g manner!”
very unfortinate,” sym-

rt,}-ﬂ'- . onr

pat] » Head.

Mest. unfortunate !”? ‘repoated Lord
Eastwood. 1 would have iything
to-have prevented this ha: 1 Why,
if -he was in of money, dido’t he

write te me? I would willingly have
sent him any amount really necessary.’

“Quite s0,” said Dr. Holmes ~“Ie
could éven have come to me if -he was
in any difficulty, and I should have been
dalighted L\:.;‘mm him in any way within

m{; power.

ord Fastwood roec to hia feet, and
mmenced to pace the room.

s And now you say he must leave St
Jim’s!” said Lord Eastwood.

Y am afraid o, Lord Eastwood,” Te-
“plied the Head. * 1 would like to allow
im to remain here, but I have to think
. of the other boya. Already there have
_besn several demonstrations against your

#on, and were ho to stay at the school, T

aws afraid there would be frequent

disturbancea.”

“Yes, and ons could not Blame the
boys,” said Lord Hastwood. "I can
hardly believe, even now. that my son
is a common thief; but aa lis guilt has
heenr praved heyond any reasouable
rdoisbt, 1 should cortainly not think of

permitting him to remain hezs, ibly
to load ofhers in the path of dihonesty.
©  Perhaps, Dr. Tolmes, you will - send
_“gomebody. to fetch Walter!
- - # Certainly,” zeplied Dr.  Folmes,
Ppessing a button on ‘hia deak.
% ats ﬁa e

Tatog - Toby, -

K
this way, Toby, please!”
“Ah, here he et -Come in. !
Kildare step) into the Head's study,
and Foby wi v
“Ah, did you want to ses me about
%;\_vt;l;iﬂg important, Kildare?” asked the

£ Quite a _small matter, sir,” replied
Kildare. *It can wait, however, until
later om.”

ER well, Kildare,” enid Dr.

. ‘Holmes. . *“ Come to mo after tes. By
the way, I was just going to gend for you

when you passed my door. Will yon,
glema. . w0 to the punishmedt-room, snd
bring D'Arcy minor to mel Here s the

kev of the room.
. Very well, sir,” said Kildars, taking
the key, and departing from the atudy.
in lees than five minutes the captain
of St. Jim'a returned, a look of blank
% ment on his face. -
4 1PArcy minor is not in the punish-
mend-room, sir ¥ announced the captain
- Jim's.

i
“ N )
- “CGood heavens!” exclaimed Dr.
Holmes. - Then, whera is he? Was the
‘door locked, Kildare?"

““Yea, air."”

-4 This is very strange” said Dr.
I wonder where he cen have
Did you meke any inquiries,
1 did not” replied fhe

i sir,

coptain.  “ But I will do so at onee, if
you_wish,”
“Da,

Third Form fags in the quadrangle, and
They had

questioned them. They not ssen
1 Arcy minor, they said, and added that
they did net want to eee him.

Several Fourth Formers wer clustered
round Taggles' lodge, Kildare strode up
to them

« Have any of you fellows seen D’ Arcy
minor?” he asked.

“Saw him vesterday,” replied Giore,
with & mrin. ‘ Why, have you missed
your watch, Kildare?”

“Don’t be humorous, Gore!” said the
captain of St. Jim's. “Havo you seen
D*Arcy minor, Mellish.

“No,” said Mellish, “and, what'a
more, 1 don’t want to! T believe in
keeping as_far away [rom thieves as
possible, You——-"

“Shut up!” said Kildare indignantly.
“1 did not ask you for your opinions ¥

Kildare marehed off, and questioned
many other fellows, bub he met with no
suconss, 1’ Arcy minor had not been seen
in public eince early maorning.

The majority of his Form-fellows
suspected that Wally had run away from
school, and they cxpressed considerable
delight at the fact.

Kildare returned to the Head's study.
Kildare had alwaysliked Wally D’Arcy,
and it had been a great shock to him to

learn that Wally had been proved a
u'nicf.
“The captain of St. Jim's tapped on the
door of lﬁu Head's atudy, and entere
41 have made exhaustive inquiries,
air,” he said, - “but nobody has seen
cy minor since early this morning:"
. “Thank you, Kildare!" said tho Flead.
“¥ou may go.”
Kildare departed.
With a very worried expression_on his
face, Dr. Holmes turned to Lord East-

wood.

“This ia very strange, Lord East-
wood ! he said. ©T cannot understand
how your son aped from the reom.

locked, and

The door was securely
7 broke in

“What about the window
Lord Eastwood.

<71 had not thought of that,"” said Dr.
Holmes. ‘‘And yet I do mot think he
could have escaped by that mecans. Y ou
see, there is a very considerable drop
from the window of {he punishment-room
to the ground, and any boy  who
atterpted. it would be bound to meet
with serious injury.”

i parhaps you will take me to the
room, doctor?” seked the earl.

“ Clertainly,” said the Head.

Dr. Holmes led the way from his study
and on to the punishment-room. The
Head entered first, and walked over to
the window.

“You ses, Lord Eastwood,” Mo eaid,
%5 fall from this window wi more
than likely prove fatal, and—"" .

“ Allow me %o open the windew,” said
the earl. .

The Head stepped nway. Lord Eaet-
wood flung the window wide open, an
looked out.

s I thought.” he said. “The ivy
is thick, doctor. My son made lia escape
by that.””

“You think so?"

“f do, most decidedly!® eaid Lord
Fastwood. “Such an escapade would
appeal to his adventurous apirit.”

% But what could have prompted him
to runm away 7"

DANKS, World's Champi n snd
to wnne

be Lm&w. iy anul
3 only antll ©
o Bivaioguen. hive. b

“1 do not know,”
e fa_tre said Lord Fastwoeod,
‘thom:
oy
been dlatribted.

he fpared kg fact me.
Tt 18 quite possible

g tostrongth develoyer will be given -that  he has gone
P caticly with ot cout to n. boys'of Bih giraight home. The
; P Tatiooality wio send %6 for M. Danks' widely G b
bl < known Half-Guinea Courss of Lesson. and thought of being cos-
] v fremted with mo he:

and the magni Sort,

utely fres. Abroas

# ¥ ,};‘:.;‘L’w B
e fDept.U} 50, Croscompad m('m.mm LB

gir. Dead gt e d
o ] =
i ias may have proved 100
mush for him.™

“unless it waa-that |-

" aaid the Head. -

“'That is quito likely, E
oty 18 a correel

“ And I trust your
one.”

Yord Eastwood turned fowards ihe
P8 win oy departare oo

3 will take 1oy ppartuere
doctor,” he said guictly. - It wonld’
as well for me to geot home as

e - ) o

“You wan't wait for tes, then?
% No, thenk youl”? . =

“Will you wire me’as soon a8
arrive home, and let mo know whethe
vour son is safn?” asked the Head.

1 will most certainly do so,” said Lard
Eastwood. ‘' (iood-bye, Dr.-Holmes !

“Good-bye, Lord Kastwood !

The two shook hands, and the earl
made for his car, which was walting in
the drive outside the Head's house: As
the car swung round towards the gates,
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy entered with
Blake and Herries and Digby.

‘Arthur Aughistus strode forward,

“Weally, patah,” he said, “sushly
you ’\\'eren‘t departing  without secin’
me 1

“1 am very sorry, Arthur,” said the
earl; “but I had quite forgotten.”

“Fave you seen Wally 777 asked Arthu®
Augustus.

“No; I have not.”

“Weally-—"

“Wally has run awey from school "'
said Lord Eastwood. @

“Wun away?” A

“Yes -

“Gweat Scott!”

-“You have, of course,
racent behaviour ?” asked t

The swell of St. Jim's

 Are you wefewwing to tha thefte th
he is supposed , to have committed !
Arthyir “Augustus asked.

“Yes, -

hieard about his
he earl.

Arthur Augnstus jammed Lis monocie
frmer into his eye, and stared hafl at
his father, * )

“1 pwesume, patah,” he said, “that
you do not’ considah Wally gulty?”

“ What else am I to think " asked the

earl, ;

“ Weally, I am aurpwised 17

“@urprised at what®” asked
Eastwood.

“1 am surpwised that you, of all people,
should think Wally capable of commit-
ting-such low acts 1" eaid Arthtie Augus-
s, in icy tones.

* But- 2

Lovd

s twue blue, patah,” said
He is as stwaight as a die.
not dweam of descending to
o i far too honouwable, and

T <1 am glad you hold such & high
apinion of your brother, Arthur,” said
Tord Eastwood; *but if he is innocent,
as you say, why has he Tun away from:
school 77 .

" Bai Jovel” -°

1t is & dificult queption e anawer, 1
know,” said Lord Fastwood. * The only
conclusion 1 -can come to is that Walter,
through fear of being exposed before me.
has gone home elone.”

“Yf he has, patah,”™ -said Arthur
Augustus, I twust you will send -him
stwaight back. He had no wight to wan
away."” 7 A

“You must remember, Arthur, that he
has been found guilty of theft 4

“ Wubbish ! exglaimed D*Arcy indic
pantly. ©1 have %old you befoah that
Wally is perfectly inoocent !™

“ Arthur!”  said - Lord
rply.
veally;

© AL, well, Arthur!” said ¢
wiod. “1 admire you for_your logalty
to your brother. T wish T could sharc
your ‘opinion, but it is-i ible, I
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Eastwood,
patah, he is innceent, and

Lord East-




proofs againss Walier are far loo con-
vineing.” -

eally——" i
oodgye, Arthur! Time is getting
., and I must” get home before
P
another ioment the car was buzzing
“Bhwn the- lanc, and Arthur Augustus
“slared at it in disgust. %

“Bai Jove!” he exclaimed. n
surpwised at-the patah! The idea of his
thinking Wally- a beastly thief! I shall
have to wemonstwate with him when I
see him again.” i ' .

Blake and Herries and Digby smiled
faintly at-the idea of Arthur Augustus
remonstrating with the earl; but, all the

+ same, they, too, admired the awehlnf St
Jim’s for his staunchness to-his minor.

They were doing their utmost to con-
vince ghemselves that Wally was entirvely
free from .guilt, yet they could not help
thinking that the proofs were undeniable.
Only.  their strong ' belief in Wally's

.ﬁonoia'gﬁ]e nature prevented them- from
siding with the great- majority who had
branded  Arthur ‘Augustus’ minor as a

*ecmmon thief | - .

“I am

d
1

CHAPTER 9.
- Wally Gels a Job. .
ERE we are, Wally! ' Wh
you think of it?" ;-
Wally D’Arcy. and Bob, his
A new-found ¢hum, -approached
the great fair-ground on w'n'
ing-tent,, the roundabouts, .the swings,
d houp-las bwned by the famous Charles
onner were stationed,
FWell,”: replied Wally, “there’s =
frightfut rew going-on, if that’s. any
fhin 3 g 5 :

thing."” B Jor
‘P'gbst"a_ -thé- fnusic for the round-
abouts,” explained Bob. T
“I've never heard such a row in my
- tife, siid  Wally, with a laogh.
“Where's the refreshment show? T'mi
getting jolly hungey 17
“Over here, - Wallf," " said  Bob;
dragging Wally forward;  *just by the
swings.”
The two mazéhed over to the refresh-
ment-bay, -and Wally purchased half o
ddozen jam-tarts, and passed three over to

at do

H

-

Tob. P
“No, thanks, Wally!” said Bob.
“I've had my tea!” =
“Ratal” cried Wally,  “You don't

thirk I'm going to stuff mysel
!uﬁ?’yn! 'Wir% in, kid, and
jaw P ;
< *You're very kind—" began Bob, as
¢ helned himself to one of the tarts,
“Rats!" snorted Wally.

- The two munched away for ten minutes
“wor so and then Wally gazed around hi

him.
“Where's your governor’s show " he
esked, »

“Can't you see?” said Dob, peintibg
ohiead. “Jusi 4t the back of the round
abouts.” N

“I gee.” said Wally. = “Now, what
shout coming t6 see the boxing show 7
I'm awfully kesn on boxing, you know,
'you ever do any boxing 1"
“I do s bit,” sid Bob, “But 4
wor't let me box in the ring. He says
T toa young.”
* Well, I sippose you are,” said Wally,
i“ Hy'gum.‘ there’s a-pretty good ecrowd
ere ! .
“Yes; things have bucked up a bit the
last few nights,” remarked Bob.  * say,
. Wally, ;h;'n'n Fou got much money in your-
oket 77 7

““About five hob,” replied Wally.

*Well, you'd beiter be careful,” ad-
viced “Bob.  “You don’t know wha's
“al It don’t da to trusi everyhody.”
ppose not,” said Wally, .~ “T——
what's-the game?” =
GEx Lisraky.—No. 435,
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Wally turned round suddenly, and saw
s boy of about sixtecn lurch. against Bob,
causing him to reel to one side. . #
;. 1"8orry I'™said the boy. “Couldn’t *elp
it!”

He would have passed on, bﬁt'WaIIy_
gripped him by the shoulder and dragged’

him back, >
“Do  you always fall about liké

that 7" asked Wally. i
“Course I don't " replied the strangefy,

glaring" hard at Wally. “What d'yer

want ter know for{”

“Only for a bit of fun,” eaid Wally,
winking at Bob. * Here, come back ! 1
want to have a little talk with you,”

““Whaffor” asked the ~ stranger,
struggling to get free,

“Have you got the
asked Wally, i

“Ain't got a watch,” replied the
stranger. : .
. “Sufer”

*Course I am 1"

Wally turned to Bob.

“You got a watch, Bob?” he asked.

“No; ‘mever had one in my Hfe,”
answered Bob.

Wally' shook his captive.

- S Very well,” he paid.
i; and haven't
Bobhasn't got it
ST ain't 1" repl
his utmost to get
termmined grasp.
Y Well, what's thi
#3 he darted his hand into the boy’s out.
side pocket, and drew forth his own
waich, -

“Hang vou!" exclaimed tha bos
dashing his fist full into Wally's face.

Wally evaded the full force of the
blow by darting his head backwards. He
quickly recovered himseH, and next
momeng he rushed forward and dealt the
thief o smart blow gn the chin, which
staggered him

“Want some more " asked Wally.

“You little beast, you—- Ow! Yow!
Groooooagh 17

Wally's left smote the boy full on the
nase, and his hand rushed up to his nose
instantly,

“Good for you,
clapping the St.
shoulder: * Look
you again.’

‘The thief lumbered forward, and with
@ bull-like rush threw himself at Wally.
D*Arcy minor was much emaller than his
antagonist, but he probably knew more
out boxing than the other could learn
in_a lifetime,

With a scientific dodge, Wally evaded
his opponent's powerful throst, and
lunging forward with his left, sent the
ruffian reeling to the ground. o

“ Had enough ?"" asked Wally, bending
over his opponent. *

“Ow! %w ! V¥Yarcoooh!”
the thief. “You wait——" -

“Hallo!  What's all this rumpus
here?” asked a burly man, gtriding into
the midst of the crowd of people which
was surrounding the antagonists, “J—-
Strike me pink ! What sre you doing in
them togs, Bob?”

“'Come over fo the

Bob, “and I'll explain.
“R "

e on you?”

“As I had a
got it now, and as
you must have it !’
Eiod tha stranger, try
wway fromr Wally's

ing
de-

exclaimed Wally,

Wally :” said " Bob,
Jim's junior on the
out, hé's cagping for

moaned

tent, dad,” said

“Uome on, do!” urged Bob. “We
can’t talk with a crowd of people round
ue,  Come on, Wally!”

The three walked over to the boxing.
showman's own tent, and Bob offered

Wally a chair. -

n‘;"l'n_-.‘l dad all about it Wally,” said
. 5

. Wally kept nothing back. He took an

instant liking to the rough, burly show-

man, and told him all about the

- The sliowman listened intently fa#; ¥
favord Wally uttered, Wheri:
finished, the man stared D'A or
full in the face. - B oo
“You yéu didn't teke them
articles 1o nsked, = 3
“I awear I didn't,” answered Wally
lﬁi‘limhingiy. “ Honest. Injum ! 3
T Good [V eaid the man. ‘I take your

word;~ I can always tell a decent kid

r.whf{a.l,aee one. Now, what weére you
fghting aboyt 77’ 5
aﬁg grinned.

“ng. it waa like this,” he said. *I

saw that chap lurch against Bob, and
remembered at once that when we.
changed - clothes I forgot to take my
watch out of my pdcket. 1 guessed ab
once what ho_was after.”
“And you downed him?"”
*“Rather 1

like to

I

job PR
“I-eould do with. something untilthe

By gum! D'ye say you want a

plained Wally.: “But I don’t know that
I'm capable of doing very much.”-

“Oh, yes you can,” said the map;
“you can box, and. & kid that
can always earn good money.” . 2

“Box for my living?” “asked  Wallg
inerednlously.,

“Yes; why not?” said Bok's: father.,
¥¥ou opis 1ake om apybods ol
years of age, couldn’t.you?” iy

b & mlg:i box most ehaps;” said Wally:
“shut I_&n

n’t. manage chy

sitions in these parts,
that you'll box any boy under fiftesin:
years of age?” ¥
"Right-ho1” said Wally, * Any old
“We'ra

thing saits me.”
“Very well,” said the man.

going over to Abbotsford to-morrow, and

I'll get the postérs out at once.”
Wally turned -
“Going to Ab

he asked. -
“Yes.” £ = 5
“Great  Scott!”  exclaimed - Wally,

“I'm sure to be spoited, as our chaps are

pl g a cricket match ‘there in the

afternoon.”

“¥eou don’t want to be scen?™

“ Well, not until the mystery is cleared

5

“That's rotten,” said Britton; *bus,
by gpum, why not box in a mask?”

A mask "

“Yes,” answered the man.
would cover most of your fage, and ne
one wculd,ba likely to recognise you by

bit of fuir at any rate!”

“Good [ :

The life of the fair seemed strange
1D’Arcy minor, and was certainly rathée-
rough; but,- after all, it was new, afd”
thgre was a certain amount of excitément
about it.

Besides, he did not expect to be in it
very long! hought that -in
time Lavison minor would euccced in
clearing his name and bowling out the
real thief. Then he would return to St.
Jim’s, and have thoe pleasure of, relati
his experiences of wandering to all hiw
chuma.

‘Fre he went to sleep that night fn the
boxing showman's tent, Wally resolved
fo send a telegram to his beother in the
morning. 3

It was quits
Augustus woul

mysterious thefts at St, Jim's, an _why
+he had changed clothes with Bob.

and he thought

anxiousy about )u::;
should allay his B

it only right that
major’s fears,

“Good for vou!” ‘am'd the man, %I
sea a kid handy ‘with lis fists.

A ask

mystery is cleared up at the.school,” ex-

can box .

der &}itua&_- :

X aps Like Tom
Ve ry and Talbot at St. Jim'#" 5
s on’t matter,” said thenan.

le. .
ngsfol'd,'did yoir say "

your faet,”
“Ha, ba!” laughed Wally. “What a
wheeze ! All right, 'l do it It'll be 4.

likkely  “that Arthue- -

:

T

=
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CHAPTER 10.

2o Very Susplelous,

V'x\'l.‘ my monish ",

““You can't have. it!”
“But you prnmmd to pay

. vun veek ago!

"Oh rats |7

Isaac Selomon rubbed his Hands to-
gether,
face cf Piggott of the Thi

G !L Uli pot do, Mashter Piggott,” hb
said.  “¥You borrowed der ten pounds
Imm me, and you have not repaid it!"”

“Yon 'confounded swindler I ronr-d
Piggott. . “I've mere than repaid you!
[.ook at the stuff T bronght you the other
da;

“ARY? said rh,e Jew. “You brought
me some stuff, I know; but vat vas it?
A few vatches and - penkmves and old
fountain-pens. Vet are. day %

They. wero -jolly good. ones” eaid
'[‘l(,gotl: “You ought to have been able
tn raise ten pounds on the lot.

ore like ten . sheelings, Mashter
Plg««:ott " sncered the Jew.

You 'beastly . rogue 1"
Plh ott, 2

?)ey -are ﬁnn vords,
sneered the moneylender. * But de:
do you no good vatever. ¥You etil owe
me five pounds, and unless you pay
Lhcls amount in gold—mo more mu.h
and penlmives, mind-—1 shall—

“You dare not!”

“You vait and’ se,” said ‘the man.
“You pay me der five pnum}s before to-
morrow, odervise I go straight to your
Headmaster, and den you be, vat you
call it, expelled, eh?"”

Piggott looked- at
pleadingly.

“Please don't do that, Mr. Salomon,”
he urged. “Think of the disgrace it will
briilg_ me! Think—>"

“But vat about my monish?” whined
the Jew. am an honest man, and I
cannot afford to lose so much.”

“You wan’t lose it,” said Piggott. I
will pay you the w }m!n amount i & fow
days, T will really ”

“You vill pay me tomorrow,” in-
sisted the mum vlmm‘ﬂr. “Odcr\uw I
vill do as ¥-sa

“You lm:ut! " You low-down scoun-
dl’i‘I " excluimmed Piggott passionately.

ey  are ersﬁ vords, Mashter
Piggott,” said the Jew nhmmjzlv “ But
you vill regret dem, you mark my

vords. "

“Oh, get .ulay, da " cried Png,g«;tt.

“I vill go vith picmsurc said the
Jew, “but 1 come again to-morrow, at
de samn |-Hl’|(‘, and at de same place, and
unless

“Bhut up!” exclaimed Piggott., T
ahsi! be there.”

Vid der _five pounds?”

“Oh, ves, hang you!”
ith & cunning.leer, the man turned
¥, and Piggott of the Third went
crably off m the direction of St

me

exclaimed

mme boy,”

the rascally Jew

t the gates of St. Jim's he came face
!‘sﬂ‘!ace vngt h TLevison minor

“*Hallo, Piggott!” said Levis
“How's your friend:”

““My friend?”

“Yes, the man yr)u were talking to
down the lane,” veplied Levison minor,
e suppau, he'a a friend of yours; as
you were Jawing to him for guite a lonz

time.

“You've been spying on me, you cad !
rmred Piggott. 0

“Not at ai]"” said Levison. 1
eouldn's help «gmug you ns I came along
the lane from the nppasar.e direction,”

4 poing:

and fixed his evil syes on the.
T
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“\Ohodv asked you to!”

“Quite 80,” said Lovison minor. “But,
you know,.Piggott, T could ;uﬂt imagine
that chap pinching things, like you said
Wally D’Arcy did.

“Blow I)'Arcy"’ cried Piggoit. “T'm

P:ggott attempted to pass on towards
the -school, but Levison minor dragged
him_back.

“Half a mo’, Piggott!” he gaid. “I
rather wamk,ed to see you about some-
thing else.”

2 \’\rli what is it 7

Its like this,” explained Levison
minor. “I've decided to back you up,
»}tl}:l igvr you clected captain “of the

hive -

One Prasw =

u-:

“ What trouble?”
“Haven't you heard?"”

about, you idiot!” said: Ptgf,nu.

“Of course, I-forgot,” said Levison
minor. _ *You left the dor too
early to hear anything about it. -1 say,
Piggott, have you missed anything, you
_know, a_watch or anythmg like that?”

“No, T haven’t.”

“That's jolly fanny,” eaid Levison
miner, “because, directly after you left
the dormitory, several fellows discovered
that some of their things had been stolen.
I- thought youd be bound to have lost
something.

“Well, I m-m-may have d-d-done so,"”

“I dow't want to be captain,” said
Piggott.
m-,‘ Altered your mind?”

I.x \mm minor smiled.
“But I.teckon you'd make a really
ripping captain,” d I

you said yesterday wr]- v

t an honour-

able, straightforwa chap, an
Great Seott, Piggott, you're awfully
white. IFyou feel bad?”
Piggott's face had turned ghostly
white with fear,
t me pass!”-le said.?

re you don't feel bad

“Ves. "
“ Well, we might just as well talk here

said Levison minoi.

as in the ouse,”

“ Now, about ydu being captain,

T tell you, I don’t want to be cup-
» gmppeﬁ ggotl

&ou d :

hnn
on't 2"

er n's. face wore .m cxpression of

¢t youw're just fhe fellow to ,deal

"‘?{&31 n]mt. about :t

othing,” = oolly. “Only
— Well, dnn b i uL 1 should- cere
to bu\u 811 78 chap amongst my

i ©Chums of the road.
E (:Jee Chapter 7.
|

fmgmi‘d snrpu,n- =
B J

with
said,

e ‘trouble” that’s cropped up,” h

“I reallydiasen’s
1, I should advise you to do.so
at once,” enid Levisoh minor, * becausa
it's o matter that wants iookmg into. -Do

stutiered Piggott.

you think young 1YArcy’s still in the. .

chool; or do you think tliere's another
thicf at work?"

“1 don't know, and I don’t care " said
Piggott.

“But what_about the honour of the
Form?" gnid Levison minor. “I reckon
you oughu, to take an interest in the
matter,”

<Ok, later on!” said Piggott: -

\\ hy not now?
—f— . stammered  Piggott.
“Hallu| There's the bell for lessops ™

“Y don't kmow.whit vou're talking

“Well, we'll go into the matter a&ngﬂ »

vardx, "said Lokigop minor. ¢
1 ,mmﬂ murmured Piggotts
md sha ing like n leaf, he tore mwurds
e House,
I‘I:e last. five
anxious ones for
had become
that, but

rinutes- had- beén vm-y.
:ggoﬁe Fevison minor
cious, he felt ‘sure of
'7g\nch did he knav;
- LipBaRy —No. 485,
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Pnggotl would have forfeited a whole
term’s pocket-money to have had the
answer to that question.

Levigson minor walked slowly on
towsrds: the House, There was o smile
of satighiction on his face, Jor he had

esucceeded in clearing up the mystery
which had been troubling him for more
than a day.

Wally IPArcy was absolutely innocent
of the charg ich had been levelled
against him. e msl thief was Piggott,
Levison Ml. conlident of that.

Shonld he inform the Head of his sus-
picions, or shiould he wait until news of
Wally’s whereabouts ~were received?
Levison minor decided to wait, and in
the meantime he resolved to keep a2
. keener watch than ever on the suspected

ectly after morning lessons, Lenqcm
r wended his way to Bt.udv No. FJ.
| found Arthur Augustue, B

stareding moodily by ihe npl-ll

chaps!” said Levison
“ Lost_anything?”

Levison sai Arthur
“T'm not awaah that T've lost

you had!” said
look blue oneugh

“THalio, you

mingr cheerily.
“ Weally
A\lgmtus,

2

P’Oh 1 thought
Lavison-minor. * You
to ] have lost a fortune.”

“¥ou cheeky fagl!
“ (ot on "o

“Px:, "Bluk(- 1" maid Lmlsun minor.
“T'm not keen on being chucked out.’

“Well, you will be,” said Blake detor-
minedly, “unless you show a little more
respect to your elders.”

“Ratd!” snorted Levison minor.
“Now, have you heard anything from

young Wally?”

“No, denh boy,” said Arthur Augus-
tos. “I'm sowwy to say we haven't. I
am feeling vewy depwessed, as the
governah wired the Head to the ‘effect
that Wally has not awwived home.
weally think now that he did atedl those
Hun 81"

ot!" exclaimed Tgvison minor. “1
know he didn't, :md, what's more, 1
know who did.”

do”

roared Blake.

“Pway h_]l
deah boy !

me his mame, Levison,

“Not_ just now,” said Levison minor,
“That can come as soon as we've found
Wally.  Now, what do you fellows say
to organising o search, and—-"

Levison minor stopped speaking as &
knock XEJLIHdvI' on the door of Study
No. 6.

“Come in!"” sang out Blake.

The door opened, and in walked Toby,
the School House page. ;

he

“Telergram for Master D Arcy,”
“Thank youy deal bay!” said Arlhm

announced.

Augusty Y“-av hand it ovah!’
The buff-caloured envelol o was handed
to I’ Arcy, ond the swell o . Jim's tore

it open, and took out the papc:\ contain-
mg the message.
‘Bai_Jove!” he ‘exclaimed.  * What
splendid news!
“ Who's it from, Gussy?”
“Wal{y, deah boy.

“Hurrah"’

Blake cast his eye over the telegram.

“ Handed in at Melton,” he announced.
“T wonder what he's doing there?”

“I wondah, deal bo;

“It’s quite possible hes not there,”
said Lewison minor. e may have
sent it there as a blind, you know.”

“You are guite mghr Levizon,” said
Arthur Augustus. “But I almuld say
he's somewhere in the ncmny

“That's quite likely.”

Y Well, it's jolly good news to know
that he’s all right,” said Levison. “ Does
he send any message to me?”

“Yaas, deah boy,” said D' Ares. “He

says, "Tetl l-ranky thit | am w mng’ to

“Tl‘hat’n ripping 1™ said Levison “ As
soon as 1 hear from h:m, Tl write and
tell him that I've cesred up the
mystery, -and as soon as he returns Il
denounce the chap who pinched the

things !’
n%lme. s a good idea !
“Wippin' 1"

“Let’s go along and tell Tom Merry,”
said Blal “He'll be jolly glad to
kn ow.””

“Vewy well

* Jack Blake & (,o. made tracks for Tom
Merry's study, and told thé Terri
Three the news.

“'ﬂmh topping!” eaid Tom Merry,
with a “ Now, I suppose wo can
go over tu Abbotaiord for the m.'zt\.h in
& cheerful frame of mind?"

“0h, rdathér!”

i Weally, deah boys, I had not thoughs
of thm.'" emd Arthur Augustos,

W I 6“[!])0&{’ vou fecl more hHke
playing mow, Guss

“Yaae, wathah!” l8|d D’Arcy. “1fecl
quite keen, and I'm sure 1 ghall make
a weilly good show.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Well, buck up and get ready!” aail
Tom Is-rryA “We gtart in half an hour.”

“ Wight-ho!™

The news had bucked up the St Jim's
juniors considerably, and it was a most
choerful eleven that teok the train for
Abboteford to meet the’juniors of Burn-
dene that afternoon.

CHAPTER 11.
The Masked Boxer.

g FLL caught, Gussy
“ Bravo, Jim's
“Hurrah

Arthur Auguatm Y Arcy
had a splendid catch in the long feld
and had brought the ma between §
Jim’s and Burndene to o conclusion, £
Jlm & had won close on time by five ru

“Give us your fist, Gussy, old scout !
said Jack Blake, striding over ta the
swell of 8t. Jim’s,

“ Weally, hhks,
et 8o excib

“ Rats!” ahoutnd Blnke

I Wmh 5nu wouldn't:
eaid D’Arcy. g
.

was 2

ripping catch, Gusay, el.d son, and you
deserve a bit of praise.

“Weally, Blake—  Ow! Yow!
Yawoooh!”

Half a dozen or so pairs of hands were
clapping D’Arcy on the shoulders, and
as some of the excited jumiors were nob
particular as to the amount of force they
expended in the blows, Arthur Aunguetus
was suffering.

Roaring with lmlghie’r, the juniors
desisted nt length, and D Arcy surveyed
+ham through %ua manocl

Weally, deah boya, 1’—
“Come on, you ;-I_lawa, and pack up

out H.I(ﬂgﬂ"" aatd T
¥ oally, Tom Mmmy Em}mdah
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* T“There's a oha.lwa for you,

-‘Eu;y Weﬁﬁ_c-hv;

:%ats 1| nnmmd Tom Merry.

:: Get a move on, Gussy!”

Arthur Anguwe.m. remarks were lost
on Tom Meiry & Co., for they suddenly
turned tail, and made for the pavilion.

Not w:ah.mg to talk to the air, I’ Arey
followed in the wake of the rest, and
arr:ved at the pavilion to find them pack-
ing their buga hurriedly.

“Weally, deah boys,” said Arihur
Augustus, ‘1 fail to see the weason for
lmwwyln 1"

“ Aren’t you coming to the fa\r hnfom
we go back?” as EBlake. ' “Don’t
you remember that we dec)ded to go
und eee the masked boy boxer?”

= Ysua Blake, I do wemembzh now, but

"\'\ell, hurry up," snapj iake, @i
'\'nulrillon‘t wnnb to be left ehmd P

In less lhan five minutes the juniors
woro all ready, and, after bidding tbe
Burndene Eleven good bye, they set out
for Bonner's world-famous fair,

* Great Scott!” exclaimed Blalke, as he
heard tho music belonging to the round-
abouts, ' “What a row!”

“Reminds you of Herries and his
f,nmct."’ said NIont_v Lowther.

“Ha, ha, ha!”
“Rot!"” sna Herriea., “ Why—"
“Peace, children!” said Tom Merry,

stepping behind the wrguing juniore.
“Here we are!l Le-tn meake for the
bnxmg-s]xow at once.”

“Look!” said Blake. *“There it ia!l
And, lm'iz the masked boxer is standm,
uuta

“S8a b
“Great %cnltl Doean't he loulc a kid "
“Rather 1™

“Hallo1” said Tom Merry. *“The old
showman's geing to say a few words.”
Bert Brittén, the boxing showman, was

sianding on the platform, and pomhllh
4o hia E:m:m who were lined up at the
nde of him.

“Ladies and geutlemcnl" he said
with” a flourish of the hand. “To-
‘day I have a vary special attraction
to place before you, My masked boxer,
ah.hough still under thirtcen years of
age, is open-to box any boy who has
ot yet reached the age of fifteen! The
_contest will be “for. six rounds of tno
-minutes each, and any boy

succeeds in hmtmg my litile musimd

wonder, will award the sum of one
nd 1 .
“ Hurral 1" . -
“Now,” continued the showman,

“4vho is going to accept’ the challengef‘
We are only here !ﬂr B night, and you
Abbotaford “hoys will tiot have amother
chanee of pitting your ekill against the
wonder boxer of the age! Now, then,
dont all rush at once!™

“Bai Jove!” wd Arthur  Aungustus.
“ What a mppm ‘youpgstah! He's got
sotne plack {o box fellahs under fifteen 1

Gussy,”
said Monty Lowther. “I | Euppose you
can, do with a new topper?
““What's a toppah Eot to do, wﬂh that,
Lunih.;!:. deah boy?” asked D’Arcy.
1 you da.with a new one?”

“Yes, 1 believe I could,”

“Goadl ere’s your chance,” 'said
Lowther. *“You take on the masked
boxer, knock him out of time; and you
gt the quid. A quid will buy you a
new tlie wont it 7"

& Lowthah, suahly }ou do not
think - I almu] entah a beastly pwize
wing for the purpose of earnin’ money?"
35 Arthur Auguﬂfuﬂl with  great
it

» eﬂ, you said Wg{unmd a new
pper, dir..!.n’i. jou'_’"?'
1

ats! .
““Ha, ha, hat™
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The loud voice of the boxing showman
broke out; again at that moment, and
D’Arcy’s protests were ignore

“Ngw, genl.lemc-n, is thia-astounding
offer gu-—unc.h lenged ' hie shouted.
“Surely there is one amonget you who
will pit hia gkill against my masked box-
m|z wonder [ We are—""

I will!” came a voice fr8m the front
of tha crowd,

““Step this way, then!” paid the show-
man. And as the boy mounted the steps
leading to the platform, the St. Jim's
Jjuniors uitered cries amazement.

“Great Scott!” exelaimed Blake. “ Do
you sea who that is?”

“ Piggott of the Third ¥
“By Jovs-{ Wonder . v.hat he's doing
over heref”

“Weally, you fellahs,” said D'Arcy,
I do not think it is wight and pwopah

for a S8t. Jim's chap to entah a wotten
pw ﬂnngl We ought to put a stop to
!

“Rata!” enorted Blake.  Let's come

in and watch the fight! Coming, you
fellows?"”
“Rather!”  eaid Tom Merry and
Figygins.
Weally-— pratested Arthur
Augustus,

“Come in, and o1joy the [lm Glussy "

eaid Bluke.
et
‘'ome on !

“\'(:w_v well,”
“I'l come, but n
pwotest "

The St. Jim's juniors entered the
boxing=tent, and took up their seats in
the front row. less than ten minutes
Piggott, .stripped to  the waist,
attired in a pair of boxing shorts and
slippers, entered tho ring

id Arthur Angustus,
ahtheless, it is undah

The  boxing ehowman entered a
moment later with bis masked boxor,
and, fucmu the audience; gave .out

particulara of the fight.
Wally was just behind the showman,

- ant he began to cast lis eyes round the

crowded arens. —Suddenly he caught
sight of the 8t. Jim’s juniors, He gave a
elight start, and his face went white,

Had he bﬂen recoghised?

When Piggott had accepted the chal-
lenge, he had not thought ﬂmr there was
much  likelihoced of the Third-Former
recognising him, and he had resolved to
run that risk.

With the Fourth-Formers, however, it
was different. They were far cuter, and
would probably. know him_ by his form.
Tom lﬁrrry had cooched him  often.
What was he to do? Could he—"

“Time "

Wally’s conjecture were suddenly cut
short by the showman. The boxing
match tras about to begin.

Wally had got to see it through, and
trust that he would come out of the

affair Bll right.

At any rate, he was determined to give
Piggott a thomuglx good hiding, and he
set about the matter in a determines
TMANNEr. &

Thud !

Wally's left shot out and landed full
on Pigeott's nose, eausing him to stagger
backwards.

““Well hit, young "un!”
Blake.

“Hear, hear! _

Piggott advanced to the fray . once
more, but he stood very little chance
against D’Arcy minor. Wally scemed to
be here, there, and everywhere, . an
Piggott could not.land an effective blow.

Smack! Thud?1-Smack !

Wally's fists shot out like piston-rods,
and each time Piggott failed to. gmard.
He tried his utmost to nvr at Wally's
“face, but it was no' go

Srnack ! 1

sang out Jack

ey

> One Pennye 13

ht on the pnmt Wally's left ianded,
iggott wemldowin.
“One, two, three, four.
cuu‘nted the man with the watch.
The call of timé saved the helpless
Piggott, wd he staggered to his corner.
“Ba exclaimed  Arthu
‘ l weally think Piggott's

and
Time 1"

01

“1 should say so.”

“You -know, deah boys, I think I
should haye all my work cut out to beat
that masked 3mmga|nh, " said I Arcy.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Good job y you didn’t take my advice,
said Lowther, “and chuilrnur- “him.”
“Wcaily. Lowtha}x~--

Time

The tvro boxers advanced 'to the Gentra

of the ring again,-atd the second round
commenced,

As Arthur Auguetuw had expressed it,
Piggott was done for.

Wallyla" epemy tried all he knew, but
his best efforts availed him mneiliing.
Wally wad too good for him, and he
pounded him_again and again uzthouf
receiving a single blow himself.

Piggott staggered about . the ri
vainly attempting to ward off \\ulh s
trll‘mg ;mm:lms,

Go it, young ‘un!” velled someb
among the spectators, * huml\
out !

“He's down!™
o Hurrnh |

Piggott went reelinit o the flear from
a straight left, and next moment Tor
Merry & Co. received the surprisc of
their lives. £

Wally's mask fell f.om his face!

He was recognised immediately. ~

“Wally I gasped Arihur Auguistus - -

“1’Arey minor |

“Gireat Scott !

The 8t. Jim's juniors rose to their feet,
and were about to climb into the ring,
uhen the showman and some of his men

‘dragged them ‘back. 4

T?u: 8t. Jim’s juniors had just opencd
their mouths to protest, when a voice at
th b:mk nf the booth mang eut:-

At the word the audience jumped (o
their feet, and commenced to rush io-
wards the exits.

Flames and emoke could be seen beleh-
ing forth at the end of tié booth, and
struck terror to the hearts of the majority
of the people who had Leen watcliing
the. show,

** Be calm, there 17 m‘ged the showman.,
“Don't crush !’

The warning was of no avail ~ The
people were not-in a mood to_ listen to
reason, and in & moment pandemioniwm
rulgned inside the boxing-tent.

he fire had got a complete held on the
canvas tent, and in less than o myihute
thn!“hole p!acL was filled with acrid
smolke,

. CHAPTER 12.
His Honour Restored.
OM MERRY & CO. lost s]gllt of
Wally in. the smoke-ridden air.
They rushed up to the ring; bur

T

he ‘was mnot there, He hall
\amshed completely !
“ Keep together, you fellows!” urged

Tom Merry., ““Try and mo}d e rush
as much as possible !”

The juniors worked their way towards
one of the exits, where the terroristrick: o
audience were siriving to got outside.

“Great  Beottl” | exclaimed Blake,

“There'll be awful damage done, if thosa.

people lose their heads anmpletely, They

seem half mad already !
“Hadn't_we better form a sort

harrier, and fry to stop-the crush a bit?™"

suggested Figpins.
Tre Gex Linripg.

of -



W

* Good iden.” ssid Tom Metry. * But

fasten your bandkercKiefs round your
mouths. The amokes absolntely
stifling 1"

The juniers did as Tom Merry advised,
and rashing forward, they wedged their
way into the excited crowd

There they stood shoulder to shoulder,
and by using all their strength, they did
‘their very utmost to lessen the crush.

any a man attempted to brush past
the St. Jim's juniors; but the latter
8t thei ruund \vcﬁ, and helped to
prevent ace

Sparks flew abou! in all directions, and
the smoke was etifling ; ‘but Tom Merry

o. did not give way. As soon as the
crowd behind them got less, so they
opened the barrier and. allowed more of

e terrified men and women to paes out.

Flames began to rush above the
juniors’ heads, and they realised that
they were in danger of being buimed
alive,

Not one of them flinched from e task
which they had taken in*hand.

They knew. that if they thoughi, enly
of their own lives, others would probably
suffer, wad by sheer grit, they h rﬁi

lessented  comnsiderably, and the
member of the panicsiricken _audience
dashed out of the burning arena.

Tom Merry & Co. followed suit, and
next moment. a portmn of tha hurnmg
framework came tottering to the grmmd
sending thousands of sparks flying in all
directions.

Had they remained in the
booth for aunother minute they
scarcely have cmerged alive !

Several of the juniors W(rre in a bad |

. way when they goi outside 2 fresh
air_assisted them to recover,

They looked round immediately for
Wally and Piggott, but the fags were ne-
where to seen.

“1 wondah whers he's got to?” mur-.

mured Arthur Augustus. “T twust he
has got safely out of the place.”
“Here's the .showman,” said Blake.

“I'll ask him.” )
The showman came staggering fowards
the jumiora.
Blake caught him by the shoulder.
“Have you seen young D'Arey?” he
d anxiously.
"Arcy I exclaimed the man. “I'm
afraid 1 don't know him.
Yes you do,” said Blake, rather im-
tly. “The kid who boxed in the

The man passed his hand across his
i

pﬂ'sp]rlng brow.
“He's gone iu there,”” he-said,
ing tmna.r(]s the ﬂammg tent.

“Gone in_there?” repeated Blake.

“Yea,” said the man, *“he’s gone in to
save the other boy !” .

“Good heavens [ eried Blake. “Tt’a
death in there. I'm going-in to-

" No, nol" said Tom Merry, lm]d;ng
Blake 'by the shoulder. “ You not.
¥ou would never come out .agam 1

But—"

“Waly may have come out by .umthcr
door,” said Tom Merry, **Great Scott !
What's this®”

he juniors gazed intently in l'r(mt of
them. Great clouds of smoke were b
swept along by the braou, but agnin
again they thought saw mnuimdv
moving about in the t.h.\el. of it.

Was it Wally, o | wag—

“Thank H 1}

i Arthur Augunstus U'Arcy uttered a fex-

¥ent cry of thankfulness as Wally, with

the unconscious form of Piggott on his

back, staggered blindly forward, and fell

to the groumnd,

- crewd of cager sightscers pressed
_round* bnt the St Jim's Jjuniors formed

£ «u{pmnd the unconscious hg-

point-

Lmsrary.~No.

burning |
weuld |
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“Don't crowd!” urged Tom Merry,
“Give them air! Somebody fetch
water ! 5

The two fegs woere lying helpless on

the ground, and the St.
watched them anxiously.

Piggott was badly burned on the arms
and legs, and his hair was singed. Wally
was in little better case.

‘man rushed up with some water, and
Tom Merry dashed it into the uncon-
scious fags’ faces. Wally stirred slightly.
and Arthur Augustus and Blake helped
him to his feet.

At that moment the old showman came

Jim’s juniors

‘Fouh them a\nng to my tent,” he
i
":Bight he!” said B]uko
on, you fellows nd a band here !’
Tn less than a couple of minutes the
unconscious Piggott was lying on a
conch in the showman’s tent.
Wally had recovered sufficiently to sit
down; but, for all that, he was pretty

£ (.' ‘ome

A doctor was sent for, and he examined
Piggott. During the examination

iPlgi tt D?cncd his eyes, and muttered
At [mgth the prees in front of thlem‘ inceherently.
ast |

| nounced the

“Tle must be got to bod at once,”
doctor.  “He has
budly burned, zmd necds attention.

“Vewy well,”” said Arthur Augustns,
“1 will get a canh |mnmdmtdy. and have
him taken to 8t. Jim's.

“ Do, said the doctor.

The swell of 8t. Jim’s raced off to a
motor garage, and returned in less than
five minutes with & speedy car.

Piggott was placed carefully inide, and

an-
bneu

then Arthur Auvgustus turned to his
minor. :

“Get in, Wally,” he said.

“Nao fear 1 said W ally pluckily, " “T'm
all right!”

“Don't be widiculous, Wally,” said
Arthur  Aungustus,  “You're not fit

enough to walk ba

“Oh, all right, Gus!” said Wally, and
he_got into the car, to be followed by
H\ﬁhur Augustus and Blake,
> rest of the juniors waited until the
ﬂaun s had been got well under by the
fire brigade, and then, bidding the show-
man good-bye, they set off for St. Jirn's.

Very few words imasmd ‘between the
juniors.  The peril they had been
through had been great, and every onc
of them was am.mus to learn the fate of
young Piggot

They arnvud at St. Jim's after call-
over, and learned that Piggott was out of
nger, but that he would have to stay

" breathed

Tom Merry e was a
goner.”
“Well, T'm glad we've got Wally

back,” said Manners.

*Hear, hear |

“I suppose Levison minor will tell us

now who commiited the thefts?” said
Tom Merry. .
‘“Let's hope s0,” said Manners, “and
ope the chap grts the order of the boot
at once. If those thefis had never oc-
curred wo should never have had the
exciting mncs we've been through this
afterncon.”

Tom Merry forced a laugh.

“All's well that ends well!”
cheerfully.

* That's something to be thankful for,”
said Manners, with a snort. And L}le
chums of the Shell got on with their
prep.

The fire at the bosing-tent had spread

he said

very quickly, but it did not spresd so
fast.as did the news that Piggott was the
real thief throughout the length and

breadth of S8t Jim's the next morning.
Levison minor told Jnck Blake & Co.,

some { returned to St. Jim's,

as he had promised to do when Wally
The juniors were
amazed, but perhapu not one of thum wns
more astounded than D’Arcy minor.

“Well,” said Wally, when, duung the
morning he entered Study No. 6, “the
chap’s bad a joly good lesson.”

“1 _sincerely twust he will
pe]lﬁd " eaid Arthur Augustus,

Ie's not goiny to -be!”
\\’aﬂy

“Not going fo be?"

“No!” said Wally. *The poor chap,
asked to see me a little while ago, a
the Head aliowed me to go in. Plr'g‘bll
confessed everything. It appears he
into the hands of » rascally moneylen er,
and as he couldn’t repay the money he
owed, he pinched thmgs from (hfforow
fnlln\\a in the Thu'd

Bai Jove!”
1 couldn’t bear to see the chap lying

bo ex-

declared

in’ pain, and to think thathe was about
to be expelled.” continued Wally, “ao T
asked the Head if he'd let hint off. The

old-boy I.nrned out & real sport, and gave

hls canse
_HWell, Sdld Blake, “let’s hope he be-
lieves in ‘one good turn  descrves
another.’

“That reminds me,"” said Wal]v i
wonder whether vou chaps would care io
do old Bert Brition, the showman, a gooid
turn? He was jolly decent to me, and
now that he's lost his tent, he must
pretty hard pushed. What dn ¥Ou say to
gctnng up a subscription for him1”

‘I should be only too willing to sub-
sewibe a fivah,” said Arthur Augustus,

“Well, it's <pnlml then,” said Wallw.
“You'll doit? -

“Yaas, wathah!"

The swell of $t. Jim's kept his promigc
and got up the subscription list, and n
day the ald showman, much fo his sur-
prize _rece:wd a purse of money from the
8t. Lunmrn which gladdened his
heart, and elped him to bear the severe
loss v-hach he had sustained, -

In iess than a.week Piggott was out
and about again, Ile was looking
def-,: ¥ repentant, but it was hard to say
whether his repentance would bo lasting=
and whether ho really regretted the pa¥s

he had plﬁvrc in conspiring to bring
about Wally I)'Ares’s bolt, :
THE END,

(Don_t miss next Wednesdnyn Gful
Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St: Jim's

—"“LACY OF THE GRAMMAR
SCHOOL!" by MARTIN CLIFFORD.)

PUIPRIIIEEOOROEHOBS

The Editor’s Chai.

For Next Wednasday:

“LACY OF THE GRAMMAR SCHOOL 1™
By Martin Clifford.
Mr. Martin  Clifford dms  wr -
hundreds of Bue .stories; but I daubt
whether he has ever written any better

than -the short seriss which I am be-

ginning next week. They turn upon the

antecedents of that very puzling fellow,
Ho has never

¥
Raiph Reckless Cardew,
told anyone at St. Jim’s what his former
school was, Now it leaks out that there
were circumstances connected with_his
leaving it which accounted for “This
silence. A new boy at the Grammar
School, formerly a schoolfellow of Car-
dew’s at Wodchouse, gives a
secret; and the enemies of
not omit to toke advantage” of
the chief interest.in the varss leat.
I might call a character interest. Oneis
wondering all the timo how. Cardew will
take the next turn of ?aqm wheei.
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1
« § 8 _ that bampe
o I B hampe

unter enviously.

The man lified the hamper from

‘for me?” asked

“ Here come the goods [ cricd Skinner
jubilantly,

““And here come we
deep tones.

1" added Beb, in

 his ‘cart, and deposited it just The gay blades went pea-green at~ the
inside the gates. sight of us.

“Your pame Harold Skimer?” he Well, u can leave it heve,” said
asked, drawing a paper from his pocket. | Skinner, with a sickly grin.

Yes, my name is Skinner,” promptly | Not just yet,” said Wharton quietly.
responded Bunter, with his asual truth- | “This hamper, Skinney, is full of smokes
Julness. . and—well, T necdn’t go on; you know

“Qkinner, but by no meins Bkinny— | the contents, as you ordered them !”
¢h?” chuckled the , who was “T hope you didn’t experience much
evidently humercus. *Sign here for ir, | difl ulty in. opening it?7 meered

lease.™ o Skinner.
D or wrote something which may [~ We didn’t. Bunter cpened it.”
: have beeri “H, Skinner,” or may have

been “W. 3. Bunter””; also, it may have

been “John  Smith,” or * The
Rebinson.”  Even Bunter drew t
at downright forge
i carrier
moment Bunter was slazhin
ropes like an_old-time sw
We knew from expert
Bunter was not:. exactly th
iruth-gid honour, but

way.

sman.

| Whaston, o

“Of course, you didn't put him up to
77 i

it, did you?
ophil “TThig is what you're fo do,” went on
he line | Wharton calmly ignoring the sncers.
. “you'll tie up this hamper, re-label it,
Next | address the label to the Commissariat of
the Toamshire Regiment, and we will

away at the

ce that Billy
top-nete in
ng as far as
ment,

vich

take it to the post-office. You'll get un-
deserved orc for being a patricr. 1

that's no odds, and the stuff
Tommics a lot more good_th

do the
n it would

vou,
4 ‘A how! of indignant dissent from the

him by ahoulder. s cad brigade greeted this propesal. .
2 The starfled owl spin round like a mas- “Lucky thing there’s o _boat-hook be-
= He had already opentd | hind the door !” o_b:servt‘d Bob. “It will

mper |

" “I'm opening it for
o

save us from puiting our. jackets on the
dusty floor.”™
d

At this hint, and at_the

isplay of

five pairs of fists, the c gave in,

They did not look particularly pleasant,

: ( Iy, ¥ ¥ ed me | however, as mer re-tied the hamper,

. bpaepen it for him, and-—and- and Snoop inscribed a military address

S¥And to cat the contents for him %" | on another label,

““siid Bob, with heavy sarcasm. : “‘But, remember, you thieves” said
TNt at all,” said Bunter, diving into | Skinner savagely, thrusting the hamper
the hamper. “He told me—— Phew ! | towards us with his foot, “you've done

Look here, you fellows !”

. “Bump the disgusting rotter!” ex-

old" razle, with your

us out of a-jolly 3
but there's just a pos-

beastly meddhng ;

i claimed Baob, sibility that you haven't heard the last of
“Look here, you fellows!” roared | this! Get out, hang you!"
Bunter. ““This hamper’s full of smokes It 'was a cheerful Co. that strode along
X — towards the village post-office. We felt
. “Rot!” that we had done our country a good
“ And, champague—a quart boitle 1™ | turn.

yelled Bunter.
“ Chreat 'Scott 1

ourselves.

Fho kamper,

positively  stocked ~ with cigar-boxes,
bottles of sherry, and a bottle of cham-
A pagne ! N

Bunter had
It struck me as
vino veritas.”

as being a ©

effect upon Bunter—even withoi
mbibing an;

_Wharton

Lamper.
“The silly idict !

told the truth for
se of

We relensed Bunter, snd looked for

though ot yery big, wes

it

Wine is said_to make
people Ll the truth, and it had had tl:la't
his

ut

Tocked grimly at the guilty

i If the Hend caught
sight of this— But we'll see Skinner.

once !

1L
KINNER & CO. received a good deal
of chipping that day, and were
temporarily christened the Remove
Patriots.

Though that was probably the first
parcel they had ever sent to the Tom-
mies, we were not slow to n.?p:‘e(-'iﬂte the
belated beginning, and a_large Union
Jack was pailed outside Skinner’s door.

hor T. Fish, who was one of the
razzlers, was very much annoyed to find
himself walking across the quad with a
British flag fastened to the back of his
jacket, and swecping the ground behind
him. Ho said things about * Old Glory,”
which seems to be a pet name his people

n

instanter. Bowl that fat rotter over, and | give their flag.
we'll toke the hamper to Skinner's | Wo expected them to be_ sulky at bed-
e study ! = s time; but, to our sur{)risc, they weren't.
__z- .- Lesvieg Bunter sprawling inelegantly | They were not specially cheery, but still

There wers

in the gateway, we ocarried the rather
heavy hampey up to Skinner’s siudy
s “spunds .of revelry there,
< &d we punhg;}_ﬂt hamper in before us.

: g T 4

they bore up with such phi osophy as
PSocrates might have shown. ~We sus-
pected that they had something up their
sleaves. o : §

& “The Greyfriars Herald.’ ’i
ARTFUL DODGERS!

" By JOHNNY BULL." '

We were seated in the Form-room nexg
day, awaiting the commencement of
afterncon classes, when- My, Quelgh gave
us some truly astonishing information.

“My bays,” he , “1 have been
agreeably surprised this mor| i learn
that one of your number, Fisher T. Fish,
is interested in at least one branch. of
philosophy. By his agency the services
of quite a well-known professor have beeu
‘engaged, gratis, to give a brief lecture
on Theosophy at this school to-day.” s

We fixed our eyes upon Fish i
astonishment. The Yankee sat with
folded arms, and a very learned expres-

sion_upon his het face.
“1 If am not s student. of
Theosophy,” went on Mr, Queleh. ** Buw

I recognize the value of knowledge out-
side my own range. There iz no charge
for admission. - All boys desirous of .at-
tending this theosophicul lecture may put
up their hands.”

Apparently nobody: was desirous. Net
a hand went up., We didn’t know any-
thing about Theasophy, and we didn't
want to. Mr. Quelch smiled slightly.

“T had intended to excuse yow from .
ihe Intter part of afternocn lessons,”
Avent on, and at once every
up. Quelch smiled
lecture is_for the Lowel

hand shot

résunied Mr. %n‘io'rh.‘
present, as I ve impor
hand, but Wingate will be in charge.

Fish, you may now give out the hand-
bills, and we will begin lessons.”’

The printed handbills declared that the
great Professor Toophace, of the Rotshi
Hheosophicsl Society, proposed to edify
the G ars Remaove with a glimpse of
‘Theosoph Admission was free. . But
there wonld be a collection at the close
devoted entirely to -the defraying of

trooped into the

s ended, we

ag.

Professar Toophace proved to be 2
small maen, whose facg was a_ rmass of
benevolent-looking wrinkles. His assist-
ant, Mr. Ropin, was standing by his side,
with a collection-box—a good-sized one,
t00, in his hand.

When we entered,
cleared his throat.

“Friends,” he began, in deep tones,
“¥ should first Like to instruct you in the
rudiments of Theosophy.”

Then, for the next ten minutes he
bored us stiff with inysterious references
to planes, astral bodics, physical bodies,
reincarnation, and such stuff, until we
could only stare stupidly at his mouth as
it moved.

“Though we were unable
balf a yard, he seemed deepl
in his subject, and we natura
him no end brainy. e

“Wo will now pause a moment,” said
the professor, nodding to Mr. Ropin, -
“for the collection.”

Wingate put in a modest bob, He was
sitting near the platform. Then Mr.

Ropin_went the rounds in smiling -

spmdaﬁ&y fashion. You eounld -

kuseked us down with brickbaté when, |
- Tnx v—No. Al

the professor

to_follow him
absorbed
y thought

Gex Limn&




the mest public manner, Fish pub in Lv.o
shillinge, “Hncop one shilling, Skinner
half-a-crown; and Stott a like sim! The
rest. of the Form, not to be outdone by
the Cad Brigade, rolled u d:l with their
floring and half.crowne, Altogether tha
{J\mfmmr soooped in guite a dmeut Little
t.

“The essenca of '}hu)mpln ” he went

on, looking pleased, “is to banish from
our minds - sll  unpleasant thoughts
towarda our fellow-creatures. All scl

aims muet be discarded, A man who
takes pip any profession or study for the

king money for himself
1le waved his hand dis-

Juinfully, and nodded  to Ms. Ropin.
“There will be her_colieerion,
friends, to defra

ont_of this meeting
He never oxplamml how these mys-
srious expenses were incurred, but they
r)m-t have been torrific to come up io
ihe oollections.  Skinner & “Co. were
again in the foreground of extravaganco,
and looked round loftily when relieved
of their donatione.
Wharton dropped a sixpence in the
hox.
from tho Cad Brigade, and
.mrhl)m sneers wera interchianged.

“All a fellow can expect of that set!
nmd Skinner.

“0f course, we can excuss them, You
kuow,"” said” Snoop (-onndvrately “An
intellectual debata like this is quite
heyond them, and fhey kel no_enjoy-
ment out of it, poor !anuarel
cxpect ﬂmm ‘o contribute much.”

- Maybo they've muth.mg to contri-
3 g:umed Stot!
turned heehuﬂt red, and Frank
ugen& eat next to lnm, neuldv
7 alre into the box.
' -wu.anﬁ tmg.ié‘h!orn myself. <il._m
© mer's opinion gs.of 0 canscquence to me.

Squiff was ot on, either, or Delarey.

But Tom Brnu:n provied weaker, and 1

&y that ass \Inuh— who bad been snooz-

ing, dro currency-note  in. Mo

wouldn't save been allowed to snooze in

various
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THE GASE OF THE RUSSIAN REVOLUTI

An Adventure of Herlock Sholmes.

ing ffiend, Herlock Sholmes, in
the nlonuua Russian Revolution
14 not generally know.
Few, if any, of the newspapers have
. mentioned the fact that he was in Petro-

* L
TH!" greet part played by my amaz-

grad the whole fime, disguised as an
officer  of the  Priklmnopqrstuxyz
Hl'glmem .

It is time that the facts were given to

the publie, and that all should know that,
but for Sholmes’ masterly conduct of the
Revolution a weak- and tyrannic Tsar

“might yet La reigning over our mnoble
Ally.
-li was some days before the startling
outbreak of the rovolution that Sholmes

came into our rooms at ?hxkcr Street’

h gome’ slight trace of excitement in
s face—usu l1I\r as calm and im snue

;m a Guy l*umkm mask, which, indeed,
rccembled in other respects,’

o= Are you ready to undertake a
Jonrney, Jotson 7" he asked.

“Certaitily, my dear Sholmes !

S ¥ou- can leave your panenlq for .a

Weak or so, my dear doetor 7

@l‘&:s moment 1 hesitated,
“Bafthengh T never cared to mention-ghe
;. nces ta Sholmes, my entfrusi-

‘;l‘i!z G Ltﬁmnx —No. 485,

There wae an unammous guffaw |

Weo can't |

cluss, oi course, and that fact may have
prompted him to generosity. More
fellows dropped in a bob or two.

In the meantime, Professor Toophace
had bheen drawing a' seriea of strange
sketchea -in - coloured chalka upon ﬂm
blackboard,

“These,” he eaid, looking - round
benevolently, *“have been seen. by clair-

varioua parta of the world.

He *indicated a dagger-shaped dia-
gram in red.

“Many of these were seen by a trained
clairvoyant shooting .out of a man con-
sumed  with anger.  Thesa  angry
thoughts, like, of couree, all other
thoughts, travel through - the ether
which surrounds the universe, and find
root in the minds of othera. ﬂ\?ro[nrﬂ,
it is best to let all your thoughts be
charitable and gewerous towards your
fellow-creatures, mld ~ they  will  be
rocated.”
© Many were the yawns which greeted
this statoment. On the whole, the theo-
sophical lecture was as dull as clase-
work. And -we didn't have to pay for
class-worle,

‘ These ""—indicating sumoﬂumr rather
liko a flash of lightning—“are the
emanations from o mind ocnupmd with
thoughts of hatred. And thia ”—indi-
cu.tmz something blue and almost shape-
less—**ia the form selfishness takes. Ah,
fricnds, I fear there aro many of theee
v«amimmu in this very room, qc»k'nw the
opportunity of taking root!”

e shook hia head sadly, and nodded

n !" murmuored Bob.

Rog;m had caught a few
remarks made by the audience, which
gave him no éncourazement, and he
wisely refrained from visiting us again
with ~ his collection-box.

“Do youn know, you chaps,” said Bob,
under lns breath, I l:rl:ave that giddy
professor is Fishy’s poppa !

And Bob was tlmu;,hxfully gilent after
that. Buat Fishy's poppa was at least
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six inches taller than the lecturer—we

astic interest in his cases had caused a
comewhat severe strain upon my finances.

During my frequent absences with him
on the track of crime, my patients were
deprived of my prel’csainnal care, and but
too often I had found on my return that
théy were so far advanced in tecovery as
to have no further occasion for my
servicea,

But.my hesitation was brief. I would
not have refused to follow my amazing
friend if it had cost me the whele of my

practice.
“T am ready, Sholmes " T said firmly.
“Cood ¢ Jotty ! Sholmes,

patting me on the ear in the old, affec-
tionate way I knew so well, and .nhscntlv
abstracting my tobacco-pouch.  *Then
you shall come with me. We are going
abroad, Jotson. Where, do you think?”
“T ghould prefer not to po to Germany
at the present moment, Sholmes,” 1
remarked. * But I will follow Fou, even
u go to Jericho.”
What do you_think of P(‘ngnd
Jotsn-u 2 spmled Sholmes,
I starts
. "'II'll:e suh‘_;_zmnmn,lshnlm«,‘adr 3
“1 hope, Jotsop. that you not 1
that Hun sabmarines \'culd stop mﬁ'xﬁs’
sa:d Sholme,ﬁ Eﬁré’ry‘
t-

had eden him—a6 it didn't appear very.
likely.

The professor went on with his lecfure,
and at the end of -it-ye felt worse than
the Huns after a bay: harge. 1t was
abont—tha.mttenﬁt al

sw I-have éyver atter o
“Thank g that'a over!” eaid
Bob, as we rose in our seats.

But it wasn't quite over: Mr, Ropin
was waiting -at the door with a bland
amile upon his faco and the collection-
box— in - his hand. - He -had evidently
recoived a wink front Professor Toophade.

All he received from wus, though, wag
an abundance of glares.

When wo reached the Remove passages?

Bob's eyes began te wlitter,

“Didn’t you motice, you fellows?"” b
exclaimed,

“Notico what?" 3

“Toophace and Ropin- went off with
tha bnld bml brigade {o Fish's atady!
hlm on ! .

“ My hat‘ ' 1 said.
going to be made a den of thievea

Wo charged upon Ne. 14, and the
burly Bob burst open the locked door,
‘We tumbled in after him,

On the table were ever so many silver
coins, two notes—which, of course, were
Mauly’s—and some. few coppers. -And
the bold, bad brigade, with Professor
Tmphavn and Mr. Ropin, were dividing
up ﬂmbﬁpt?{ig”'f‘ ; d t-

We bool ‘oophaco and: Ropin on

f the scheol. Skinner Co. q‘ﬂve-r\
scragged  baldheaded, and evergbody
recoived his money back,

rofessor Toophace and Mr. Ropin

were taken into mstady, soon aftorwards -

for the embezzlement ofidhe funds of the
Rotshire Theosophical Sect

Toophace was not Y
couldn’t have been witl

the two rottera at the Cross Keys, of
course.
THE END. “=

By PETER TODD.

there will bare!auw!v amall danger from
German submarines,” Sholmes added.

I said no more, ‘and we proceeded to
pack. Bholmes "took ilnio besides his

trusty revolver, a Russian dmbmnary, nml

a cask of cocaine.

Ten_minutes later there was a tap ut
the window,

The airship was ready.

A few midutes more, and way
speeding through the clouds.

1L Lot
}:.’I‘ROGRAD was in a sigte oS
P fervid  excitement when:“ wo
reached the city.
We alighted in Xazyirkljhadz

Street, and walked to the Jubjibgighgug
Hotel, where we were to stay.

The streets were erowded with mujiks,
droshkys, ukascs, vedkas, and samovars,
Amobg  them jostled snlrh( cre. in the
uniforms of the Phvmzghke, Xzezrdg,
and Jakihgfds Regiments.

From tho hotel windows we Tooked ont
on_the surging cruwds %

They were shonting

“Xzdfght ! ng&ywolir
hhulm?s :e}ar.:ed to-fiw
“Thera 13

he remarked'

trouble . brewing, .J.
“T deduce that Egbtmg o

Olng on.”
oup rumm, Shuimﬁ;’ % n;ﬂ:

osh -CXpensive

m?;ff“"” =

o

“ My afud]v nin't -y

-
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Sholmes umed shgh
“Ti was perfactly mplc Jotson,

Shn!mea smiled.
“You ean heer mo machine- -guns, The
Jotson 17 abdication - of Tsar rettled the
“Yes, ) - matter.  Disguised 2s &n officer of the
“You ean see ;he police ¢ha g with | Prik pene-
bavon s ¥ trated to his presence in the palace, of
= Froe.”? Tzarskos Selo. The despot was at first

“You ha;ve nlx\'nady observed the fact
::l:it there are a large nwmber of dead
ies 7

“Most, tr
#Ta the tnmed mind, Joteon, the in-
», feconca is ebyious. There is fighting

going on. :
“Now that you point it out, Sholmes,
© T-see that you are pe correct, as,
* . indeed, you shwaye are,” I admitted.
should not have ohqerde it, but undoubt-
edly you are right.”
¥ must leave you for the time, Jotson.
If you wané anything, call out to the
aamqvm_ ‘bﬂe iz alto 8 vodka in
nce.’
“With a !pw ma
‘ﬁ’olmcs
and disap] are
T waited anxiousty for his return.
The firing was continuous, and from
Sholmes’ masterly.deduction I knew that
t-ght.mg waz eding.
Sholmes, as usual, had not eequainted
me with His mben!mnu. I did not know
what Bt d

in_the m.y of molut%u:-
1 comld enly wait nmd

ic touches of his hands
himself as a droshky,

Fhelanen

Among I i\;;:ngmm{i many
pr nsdbers of the popular ﬂy.
.mwgmm Fgrtdheig

-Bh 5 amiled gendally nu the enthusi-
astie’ Russians sef him dow.
s-made & shorg apooch “which 1 did
follow, omnE to my ignorance of the
o bm which I give for the benefit
of Iy rmr]nrs who are acquiinted with

Rmmn

*Xrghty ! Vuioptrew hjkgf: Thev-
lmo kl}hg( ll!i jejhgfd! Ul lkﬂl ghids

d rty lkj gh azbnzc!”™

’I“be crowd roared applause.
“Xkjhi! Xjkhgfd! Zxbtrjl”
Then ‘iho]mm rejoined me.
* Sholmes, ”’ I cried, “ you have—-"
He smiled in & somwinf. hored way.
“The revolution is over, Jotson.”
“ And you——-"
“You are right,
_But lét us go.
Winidow.

And we went.  And from the street
below a cheer followed us:
“Xzghf! XNzsdfgh! Jkhg!”

It was my work !
The aivship s at the

IIL
wae not tidl we were enseonced once
more i the old rooms at Shaker
fytn\ﬂt that Sholmes furnished his
usual explenation. He scated him-
-mth his mocustomed clegance, “his
ing upon the mantelpiece, and
< himself to a liberal draught from

& ﬂr coctine-cask. -

. eaﬂg;lmaia : {chlw:;;i El'n'tqm ad
@ arri in rograd
10" find the: xt) in ihe throes of revolu-
tion, ‘and in twenty-four boum #l wan
How did you eﬁev.t

- toothbrush

obdurate. I swhispered one sentence n
his ear, Jotson, and he turned d
pale, and his imperial knees knocked to
gether. Then, in gn expiring voice, he
called for a pen, and signed the deed of
abdication. It was dene, Jotson !”

“PBut the words you whispered in his
ear, Sholmes, whkh produced this re-
markable effect?

“Tt was but a sr'nt(-mx, Jotson.'

“And it was—"

Sholmes shook his head gravely.

“That, Jotson, must remain a secret

until the end of the war! Pass the
cocaineg |
And Sholmes said no more.

THE END.
+
QEUEREEREERRERREE®EE

Onc Pm

better_for the expenermﬂa As for using
the tablecloth for wiping up the erockery
—wel, L put it to you,' rfan you use the
disheloth as a ta
I asked Mortimer one d.{y bow ko was
etting on. IHe said he wasn’t.  But
EP had written & Hymn of Hate to Words-
worth, and had got lots of satisfaction
out of that, anyway. 1 -can’t remem
ber the wholo thing, and the lines 1 dn
remember are a bit rocky in the metre,
but not so bad, considering. Mommer
had more taste for poetry than for
fagging :
“ Thou prefect nf great Wordsworth's
name,
By thine own actions known to fame!
Why not sell the front of your head,
And buy a decest face instead?”

Perhaps it was Mortimer’s Hymn of
Hate that did it; but I should think not, .
for there would not bave been any Mor~
timer le{t. if the Beast had seen thatl

FAGGING FOR
WORDSWORTH.
By PETER TODD.

HIS i3 not exactly a yarn—more in
the way of an anecdote, you
know., But I think it's worth
telling, because it's rather funny.

When I was a mere kid at anof
school, before I came to Greyfriars, 1
fngged for & ehap named Wordsworth.
With such a name, you might bave
fancied he would get called the *Poet.”
But, he didn’t” He was called the

* Beast,

And, my word, he was a beast, too!
1 remember bLis gim me one of the
worst hidings I ever for just spnllmg
some tew om his tablecloth—which, con-
sidering the state of the tablecloth before
the tea, was spilied, was distinctly off.

1 fagged for him two terms—bad to;
no choice about it, Then one day he
told me, with ‘his usuel politeness, that |
my time of slavery had ended.

*Had enough of you, Todd, you little*
scoundrel " he said. " ¥You can go end
5h(nc that ugly long nose of yours into

y olse’s butter. There’s & new

qi'pemmeu blowing in to-day, and Tve

ged it. If ca.nt be any- worse than
you are, anybow

Which was ]ust where “ord.swurth was
wrong !

The new kid was named Mortimer. 1
[e!t no end sorry for him when I saw

t a dreamy bounder he was. But it's
no uge letting your sympathies run away
with you, and T didn’t to the Beast

and ask to be kept on Iorg\lortlmor s Sl}((!l

—not much !

T Of all the ahsentminded beggars I
ever set eyes on, Mortimer was the limit.

He came in to supper the first night with
his top-hat on, and seemed quite sur-
gnscd when wo chipped him, At kome.

e said, no one cver took any notice of
his doing le things of that sort.
Smythe asked him whether he lived at a
lunatic asylum; but he didn't seem to
catch on,

He and_the Beaet did not hit if, of
courze. But I can’t honestly say that 1
think the blame “was all on the Beast’s
side.  Other fellows I have known would
have kicked at their fags’ hammering in
nails with. hair-brashes, and using
Atannel bage as duasters.

Mortimer sesmed . never to  have
tumbled to the quite useful idea of

separate uses for aep:\r.}te things.
appearad
instrument for openi
Now, it is not. Tt ¢
nicely, and as a teof

being completely fod

thg- for the Beast. He gaid that it

Anyway, 1 %‘n a message from Words-
worth _one. to say he wanted me

not sooner; and when 1
waited upon use T knew there

m——bem
would be tmuhlc if 1 didn’"t—be graciously
informed me that he was going to take
me into his 1llustrious

Then he turned od.

“What a beastly stink !” he said, in his
usual elegant way, “I say, Todd, you'd
better go and hunt up that young idiot.
He's been out borrowmx maiches for me
this last half-hour

There was a g-srmx close by, and 1
twigged at once that the smell came from
The thing was turned full on, but

I was just going to switch 1t off
when Mortimer blew in, with a box of
matches in his hand. B;{we yo::n;onld

stepck vis, and—
That Was e explosion !
Pash—an m

floor, with bits of the ceiling

me, e Beast's would have done
for a }‘ghﬁto of h:éuter the mgyi:hg:mhd'!
And il east

| It wasn’t much—rather l‘&a
match, as the old wheeze says, ek-reu op
each side, but it was his pndz and j

The explesion must have-been thor -
going _in its methods to notice a little
thing like that. But it hwd<taken it clean
off.  We never found a hair!

And that explosion, which could take
g0 much trouble over a trifle, m&c&d
Mortimer altogether! There be
looking as draamy as over, quite un-
touched,

Wordsworth grabbed him by the collar,
velling battle, murder, and pudden death,
And what dn you think that chump Mor-
(III‘IEI‘ sai

Does :t always- do liké that H you

leave it on while you go to look for
matches?" :
“0Oh, you—you What did you
leave it on for?” howled the Beast,
“1 didn't, It was you!” S
“PBut you mw me, Why didn't you
spenk

“VYou told me not to, Wordsworth.
Vou said yow'g serag me if you bad any 4
more of my giddy chat.
didn™t know thst auythmg would happcn.
How should T

‘Wordsworth razude a rush for him. The
kid dldn't evan b-y to bolt.

nﬁht m be just, .you. .

know, Wordzwﬁ.h 4, 1:; was
really your fmult!™ ¢

And the queerest thing of #ll was that
the Beast saw it! 3

‘When I left Mortimer was still g

bad aa it used o be, either.
Lo EXD. 3y
© . Taee Gn Lmaan.—»"&'
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By MONTY

A SUGAR CRISIS

LOWTHER.

vq-.u-.nﬂ-uui

L 1“‘.’

sugar is not muoch. ‘That is the

general opinion of 8t Jim's.

Baggy Trimble goes farther. He
eays that lvm.( -quarters 13 practically
nothing at all, and that when it gets
down to half a pound-—well, Baggy is
no great mathematicien, and he really
can’t express him ci:-aﬂy on  the
th}l‘(!.

Not that he particulurly wanted to talk
uhout it. Bagey is a horribly unlucky
fellow. Someonc or other is always
making him be more or less convérsa-
tional about things as to which he would
prefer “to preserve a decent reticence,’
us the high-class writers say—in l)lh(r
words, things he has done and would s
jolly sight soonér keep dark.

t was like that with the sugar.
does not care to talk about jt.

The HMead must have been thinkirg
pretty hard abont the food ration bizney.
He talked to us severnl times. Then
came the sugar orders. Half a pound each
per week was served out to us. The other
quarter was held back for puddings snd
such things.

We were to make that half-pound do,
the Head said, not only for tea in our
studies, but for breakfast as well. It was
just a bit comic at first to sce fellows
carrying in their sugar in all sorts of
different ways—the Hon. A. A. D’Arcy
his in s silver hasing his brother the Hon.
W. D'Arcy his in a bit of mewspaper;
Tomy, and Talbot theirs in decent china
basins, like- good littl; hoya; Crooke his
in what looked suspiciously like a cigar-
etto tin with the paper torn off ; Levison
major his in & matchbox; and Clive his
in a wheat aample bag. But we soon got
used to that.

Baggy Trimble did not hring his along
in 4 porimanteau, but thece came s time
when it occurred to some of us that he
‘might very well have done. Wheever
ran short of sugar towards the end of
the week, Baggy never did, wet he cer-
ily wasn 't more sparing of it than the

TE{REI.-QUAI”)"P‘R‘-S of a pound of

Baggy

We might have been suspicious of any-
one-else in such a But wnh fhgg\‘
wo were not suspicious. We jolly wel'
knew that ho was robbing us.  The
difficulty was to bring home tho crime
to him.

For the first fortnight it 'was lomp
sugar, - Then the supply of that ran
short, and we had granulated for a week
After that it was what they call castor,
which is not a commion sort for sweeten-
ing tea or coffee, but was the only kind
available just then.

Fellows caid that Daggy stole from
study to study, taking » lump here and
_two lumps there, and adding them to his
Aittlo lot; but he was-never caught ot if.

In the second week Manners carofully
counted his lumps.  There wera sixteen
after one breakiast, and Un]y fourtecn
when he reckoned up agsin af tea. But
that may have been because he came in
late, and Tom and I had had one lump
each out of his lot. There was no
mufficient reason why we shouldn’t, for
_surely - Study No. 10 counted as one
-houschold?
~we did not tell him that.

Mhe granulated in the thivd week and
stor in ths' fourth went just as far

But hewas so wrathy that’

#—— L
as tho lump lind gone. And Baggr, who
liked three lumps to a eup, when he had
lump, never went short!

It was getting too thick for anything.
Samething had to be done.

Bomething * was  done. We thr:‘(:
reversed our policy. Instead of Liding
our supplies to the best of our know-
how, we left our basins where anyone
could gee the No, that is not quite a
e statement of the case. We hid our

r all right, but we left our basins in

view. And they werc not empty,
either,

It was on a Monday, the day on which
the rations were served ouf, and the
likeliest day for a Baggy raid. Manners
volunteered to iu:r under the table and
watch for Ba

When, ruddy and hot from footer, Tom
and I ¢ in to tea, we found Manners
quite éxcited. 3

“ That -thieving
in!” he =aid.
‘Wouldn’t vou liave becn disnpp. winted,
if hc hm!nt* " 1 aske

* A

rotter ligs “just been

“should, in & war,
thick: for an

is too beastly

“Keop your wool on, old ccout,” said
Tom. T haven's henrd that we arc cn
salt rations yet.”

- “Let’s go along and talk to the rotter!

Here, don’t take vour footer boots off
yet, you twa! They' xe Jdust_ the; “thifke ],
to talk to Baggy with.

"1 feel ch:n,tg' " said Tom, with a grin.

o do I—in my toes,” I sai

\‘\v went along to the Fourth Form
passage. The door of No. 3 Study, which
Trimble shares with Mellish, was not
quite cloml, and even before we care
abreast of it I heard Baggy's fat chuckle.
Then Mellish said:

“You'll get drnppnl on to dne of these
dnys you know.”
Not likely I replied Baggy. *' Wha's
going to miss a spoonful or Awo? But
when you get forty or fity extra spoon-
fuls it makes quite a nice little whack, He,
he, ha! Have some, Mellish, old chap?”

¥ don't mind if I do.” said Mr‘lluh
*Bat, mind yov, I'm not in this if you're
drapped on.”

I'd better put this little lot dway,”
tmcl Baggy. * It would look rather a big
ration for onc chap if anyone happened
in aml saw it. He, he, he !

“That’s besides your own, I s'pose?”
‘ia\d Mellish.

“No; mine’s there. I thoot it all in
together, But mine don’t make much
difference in that listle lor. e, he, he!”

1 saw Tom grin in a grim sort of way,
and Manners was stuffing his handker-
chicf into his mouth,

Weo heard the clicking of spoons on
cups.  Then from within the study came
& yell of anguished fear.

“I'm poisoned ! Yaroogh! Ow-yow!”

“Yun——u[x you idiot! What—— W
yow!

Wo had been vather afraid that Mellish
might take nammg in time,

But he had ndt. His cup must have|
been up to his lips when Baggy leb oud

bhak :,c
ushed open the
“'Hllln"‘ ho said.
wrong here?”

door.
“ Anything gone

was poisoned. Tevi n.nn and Clive came
running from. and Cardew came
stroling behind ! m Jn«.k Blake, and
Herries, and Digby, the one and only
ussy, nmmmi,‘g}us menocle in his aye
ps-he ran, Julian and Reilly-and Ham-
mond, and Kerruish, Lorno and J
minor and J.‘umpkms and Mulvaney
minor—in about hulf a minute a ecrowd
had collected.
It was a shocking sight' for the crowd.
Buggy and ellish were retching and
roaning and howling. Baggy may have
eliov that he had been poisoned.
Mellish didn’t, I am sure. But Mellish
knew fhat he had swallowed something
nasty which™ did not agree with s
interior, b
“Lsay, you fellows, look at that pile
of sugar!” cried Levison. * Now we
know who—"" .
“Is it sugar?” asked Manuers.
““Tastes more like Zalt—or a .n!;turc

of the two,” I said. ,
“Snlt 1" bleated. Bagzy. . “0h, you
; Snit"' yelled Mellish,  © Ob, you
51lly idiat, Tnmhl L.
“We had some solt in our sugar-

basins,” remarked Tom~ &
licker how it could have got h

We left them. Even now they knew it
-was only salt they were feeling too ill

to be pleasant.

'Ihp following mEolc!iangg of courtesios
between thief and s n_-pgrt:(i
orm whosa

it is not

L ek

material to the (-n(]nn(‘

Evle “Hut L5

- =
out your ration u[ 5\% !

week, of course?”
Mellish: “ No—giddy
. THE EXD

RO PROREEEEE !

My Comic Column.

By MONTY LOWTHER. Ly

i whack
‘me this

Owing to the acu'mty of grave- L,
a new order has been issued by the in
Controller, that no mere deaths are to
take place until f\:nher notice.

Giermana rotre Ltum in the West called
out * Goot-pye” to the British troops.
}:\Fjel ﬂdemland that the British reply was

s SQUASHED!
Tompkina rushed to enlist,
that ho
Would (L'Jetum to his subath’a Tomp:

ins, .
g J‘!;a,%t alias anmlaﬁ
Vhen Tompl
It was only as Tompkins, n&‘
Durmg the Russian R
Tsar is stated to have ained sper-
fectly calm. 'This was judicious. In

similar affair in our island King Ch&rle:
lost hia head, with fatal results,

determined

volution, the

The wisdom of our mr-rmng geniuses

Tias eometimes been (.Slled into. queation.

But now that tho Geo-Whizz Government

is in office, we can at least drpend n

being governed with gee-wisdom, &]
sonse—aeol Oh, - you - thick- Mdm}_ =

chumpe ’) P

mhﬂ sod

stralrsia: Gorded & Gotch, Mel

ublizhed- weekly Ly tha I'm%inn:g;: at °
Oape

Others had hmml Bagey's vell that he
m-m:

- Hausn, I!arrl
ney; 4elat Brisban Wemn.wn. Xz
Jonsmuﬁ\u‘- aamrduy. May 26

street, London,

B4 nm.
"Sonth Lkde

tand, Subscrl 1on, 7
Africa: ¥ie ey mn’f;mw
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A HUNTER OF BIG GAME.

By ROBERT BOULTON (of St. Jim's).

I. Jack, “Why, Mr. Rivers wei
NCLE JOE threw himself back in | icon etone ! .

U his chair as he sat at dinner, and don’t care  what Mo
looked at_me and Jack Wallley said the househoeepor
hard. Uncle Joo always asked 1=t not go. It's wi

Jack and me for the holidays, Uncle is

vich—tea and pickles things, you

Fnow: Shropshire, the | up, ta Sﬂ\l o smp it,

and his place in
Grange, is no end a jolly show.
I am going abroad, ai:l Unele Joe,
oing to shoot big game !

We stared. There was gnnd sport at
the Urange—carp fishing in the lake and
rabbits on the hills; but Uncle Joe nover
went out fishing or shooting. He had =
way of talking as if he knew aid about
sport, though.

Do you know, boys,” he said, “that
when I was in town [ made a bet with

I said.

“arp
g for a
week-end in the moon by acroplane, I
should know better than to argne the case.
I can’t stop him when he takes the bit in
his teeth.

We embark

am not going to iry,”
Uncle Joe told me Le was g«

next day.

I was abo v in my mind
now; but that night, Jack and T took
a_turn on_deck after Uncle Joe had ve-
tired to his berth, Drooks came up and

my friend, Barker? The man calls him- } had a varn with us R

my friend.  Some people tell I My, Beb, il fhe
Barker is one of them. He 1 the im- know your uuecle well
pertinence to tell me to my face that he him for a

true-hoarted
dicd not believe I had ever shot lions and i
I am going to show him that
wrong. I am now going to be made
laughmg-stock of the club,”

of his th m e’
you and me
he mn’t, and, w

is more, he never

No, uncie ; I should jelly well think | won't be !, Why, Jhe’s never killed so
> 1 said. muelt a8 a4 mouse
“No,” said.  Braoks was quite

80 I mean to go on a sporting tour.”
said 1 unh- Joe, *

wl I clom’t mind takin correct,

o two boys with ane, if you wib STts Dike this, sie,” said che skipg
e b Bahive: ¢ Brooks, my man,’ says your unele, * 1
T 0h, we will behave,” 1 said. want you to get a little shooting, and T
“Like little ange 'added Jac shall bring along n ephew and young |
an we manage it these holidays 27 1| Walkle I can’t spare more’n a month.”
ell, ke can afford his amusement; but
course 7 said Tincle Joe. T <halt [ | ain't goin’ to have him run into danger

to be done.
have

air bag, and be
next commitice

- rin out, ma
in tinre for

a

=0 T decides what was 1;e=m
my b

Jt will be all the s to
got the animal hela
ot what below
amazement.

“Why, the tig

ing
The old man warmed lo the sibject
and talked till we had a hazy k
1 that he really had roamed the wild

iR

r he's going to sl

i where . the hungry chimpanzee il "
stalks the forest glades and the sinuous What?”
ici hes for its supper among the | *It's like this. Mv. Bob. Me. Rivers is
toa good a to lose,  Ie knows his
" zaid Unele | way about all right in the City, but he
would be nowhere ai all in a jungl
Jack and T knew Ben Brooks well | He cowddnt van,  He's far too heayy.
cvough. e was the mahaga isamed | And he can’t shoot —not to I.u a hopping

tiger that mea
“Great snuk
aboard *" said Jack.
“Would yon like

busines;
You've got a tiger”

individual who captained the little yachi
tnele Joe owned. Unele wasn't any
shakes as a yachtsman—tao prone

to mal de mer for that. Brooks alwavs| | tor have a -squint at
sremed to believe everything he was told him, young gentlemen®” asked the
and that suited my uncle; but T fancied | skipper confidential's.

Brooks wasn't quite so simple us ke ( b, rather !

& “Then comie along, both of yen! TN

ned,
We

start  tomorrow,” Uncle Jae | guarantee o og.  He won't bite, ’
continued.  “T talked it over with T a con box-like cage toung:
Prooks in town, and he says it will be | the nable b whose fate it 1.}
all mw The Esmeralda is at Sheerness | o roputation of sportsmanship to

will
't} m.-I.mL’ h

motor down there. Brooks | ambitiows pickle nerehan

n rangements.’ - g

1l the arrangements. “I bhoughs him myself, sir," sa
Drooks. as he gazed fondly at the .mnn.d

“T went to Jampot’s—is that his name?
. and said as how I wanted a bes
£ were up early next wmorning. | Yan sce. the master gives me a_goo
AMyrs. Trant. the housckéeper, | serew for looking after ¢l ove craft,
me hurrying up to us as we [ ho don’t work n too hard, and I
went down, thouelit as how T could blow in a bir on
“Oh. my dear Mr. Bob, sir,” cvied | my own. Mr. s |
e old woman, “and vou, Mr. Jack, | blank, of course—and uobody will be a
vou will try to prevent dear Mr, Rivers | hit the cor,and the dear, old governor

doing this d_.n.mmua thing, will you not? | won't come to any harm.

He ought not to be allowed to go to Wo gazed at the tiger. It rcﬂly looked |
those Id parts—he catches cold zo | nothing more than a goed-natured, big g |
casily 1" 1
“T can’t hold him,” I said. & U Nico lovel bit of goods, that, sr!
“PBui the first tiger will be sure to ] said the «kipper, o Wi they noble
swallow him,"” said the old weman quadraped had becn - anc. of th prize |
It would take.a hefiy tiger,™ said | oxen st the show, whose clifef -merit |

"I asked, in velieved | ¢

19

cooms to consist of eitting down and
standing up at the same time—If you get

feked up astick b was L
and ‘tickled the creature’s

*Ts hio & good mouser®” he asked.

L uele Jus was asleep above ue, dreatn-
opic _]un;,].- and the tawny

, sit’ o skipper,
o stooped down awd spoke to the

d Jack,
nk?”’

‘hie Is a bit quiet,

) -2 no, sir!” said Brooks. “Yon
stick something in im, and he will
get up and growl right cnoug it

more would
belraved tig

on expect fram a proper

1L

8 for Uncle Joe i\hn was horrible
to him like “mk and he was
ready to belicve wa. wore
to Imlia when he was told

zetting alos
0
= all

The skipper wangled ma
Unecle Joe found the *sic transit ™ v«
much so. He came np on deck on the
fourth day out, withous the least idea of
how long the voyage had lasted.
“Wher we Brog!

| agked feebly.
A goodish way on the viyage, siv,”
said_Brooks unblushingly.
“Hear that, boys?
as he waddled over to us and laid
hand on my arm. “Tan’t it" wond
“ Almost incredible!

now,

wo chatted with
of

The next morning,
the skipper,

ho pointed to a lony lina

* he said. and wink
air!” he went on,
slowly up on deck
Eia: 0 aom) e Tor e ERE OF SDRIE
Tle nodded his head towards the bh

with
thero

eried Tnele Joo,
wo are sui nor

“But

al sadly.
tere'ble il

But [ can
is part, it

ook his 1
ir. you have
| ed a lot of the trip
| guarantes you a tiger about i
you care to etart this aftern
“]nr da you
Joce. Cow anmd
and the guns.”
Ho it was «d.  Prook
hoat while we were at lunch—to spy our
the land, as he eaid.  But I1..{< and T
khew-better.  He took George, o boy
who washied up. Al they took the tiger.
trip—even

v
Hr-;ukc can come, toa,

|

This was to he a real spe
Jif we had onl
i e &l

The
Lii

n
reached Wale
refurned. Gearge was
> Joe not notice
all ngog with exc

ppe
d, bui, Une
o, for he w

&1
ne quulﬂ' the

m afternoon’s sheoting.
We  lang all right, and trampeld
| inland.
= Bob, my dear 1 panied T

| Joe, as he maopped his forcLead, * il

1 experience [ u and ¥y
friend! 1t 1sn’t every boy who can «
lie has been t

* No, unele. I couldn’t =say ii,
anyway—not t

There was a big notice up right in
way. at the foot af amauntain. The fi
word was  Rhybudd.”

Unclo Joe stopped

* Hindustani,
| “¥ea Mr
bluffed, *“that’s Hindu
and it means this
very dang

hibourheod is

“ Notier, " 1

e
| “\\'u:utcvfu'[ man,
Joe, ] 3
i Tue GEN LiBrany.

said Unele
Na, 485,



' voming along now!”
- s

% we had

L nodded.
anyhow,

“Suppose the beast strikes for more
pay?” whispered Jack.

“Shush!” T eaid.
# Unclo Joe, as the leader, tramped on
a fow paces ahead d at a convenient
moment George joined Brooks.

“Tve got him tucked up in that little
corner,” he whispered.

“Then you had better untuck him,”
waid Brooks.

George slipped away to do his duty.
¢ The skipper ran forward, and touched
his ‘master on_the arm.

1 was sure about that,

There's a tiger about, ir!” he said.
“1 can always teill. Th 1d of a
sort of a——- There, =

Uncle Joo turned, v, on the
pathway, guite close at hand, the terror
of the jungle, looking like a big, faf,
waey-going, yvellow cat. Jack and I were
belind him: but we_never thought of
firing, though we carried guns.
 It-is the easiest thing in the world fo
catch a tiger's eye, far casier than for a

Member of Parliament to catch the
Speaker's,

The figer meb the look of Uncle Joe
snflinchingly, but it did not mlare.
Uncla Joo did that. The animal ad-
vaneed a couple of paces, and the intrepid
R or “drew back.

“Mind, air!” cried Brooka,
i-Admcle Joe fired. There was a lond
report, a cloid of smoke, and T saw him
roll over. down the hill with the kick
of his rifle.

Brooks is & man of resource. e helped
hia employer to his feet at once, and
hurried him down to the boat.
ital shot, sir!” he eaid, * But
better get aboard sharp! There
will be crowds more of the fierce beasts

Then 1 hit it?" gasped Uncle Joo.
«Hit it! What do you think, sir?”’
Uncle Joe must have thought he had,
for he seemed no ond pleased, and when,
later on in the evening, Brooks showed
him o skin, he grinned wildly with
delight,

“1¢s a beauty " he said.

That night, when the sportsman had
gone to bed, Brooks took us nside. .

“ Qeorge brought the beast back all
safe,” he said, '*It's down below, feed-
ing like a‘prize hog! I bought the skin
in London-—got to be ready for things,
vou know, sir!”

THE END. "
ERcC o RICOleRICICI)
, W ML WL
‘CORRESPONDENCE COLUMN.

" A. A. D'AYes, certainly_there are
such things as bad_jokes. Have you
never looked in a mirror?

. M.- Thinking of going in for the
literary - line, are you? - It is kind of
you to say that you would like me to
offer you suggestions for subjects. How
would ‘an_ “Owed to Racke” do, for
one? Then you might iry your hand
on & touching. poem entitied, “To My
Stady-mate,” though I am prepared to
lay odds that you will not tonch B. T,
for anything in the shape of hard cash.
“B. T.—Your query should have been
addressed fo our Financial Editor, who
has not yet been appointed, by the way.
When the war is over, and the appoint-
moent- indicated has been made, you

N

- “might do” well to borrow o wheelbarrow

and comé along to fetch what you
want—or you might not.’ .

G. W. No, I have not heard ahout
Grundy's latest bloomer. Send it along.
* jn- the strictest confidence, of .course;
Wild horses would not drag out of-me the

identity of .the sender 1 -
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| SWIMMING LESSON. 55

o

[ EGGO my ear, Cherry,
beast ! Yow-ow-stoppit

Thus William George Bunter,

who was vainly struggling in

| the grasp of Bob Cherry.

It was a glorious afternoon, and the
Famous Five, having decided to devote
the half-holiday to giving Bunter a
swimming lesson, wers pulting their
plans into execution.

Bunter objected. - In his own opinion,
he was already a first-class swimmer,
Ceortainly he conld float; fat always does.
But with that his aguatic abilities ended.

The little party was nearing the bath-
ing place when Bunter made another
desperate attempt to bluff the chums of
the Remove.

< Really, you fellows, you know what
a dab 1 am at swimming 7"

“We do!”

“We does!”

“yell, I've a rather important engage-
ment to keep this afternoon, and
Yow-ow-yarroogh !  Lemme go!”

Bob Cherry had tightened his grip
upon Bunter's ear; he had no intention
of letting thal fat youth go. Harry
Wharton assisted with an oceasional foot-
lift from behind, which spurred Bunter
on in the way he should go.

They arrived at the bathing-place, and
Billy Bunter cast an anxious look round.
There was no way of escape; and with
o despairing sigh, he slowly commenced
to undress, i .

The Famous Five were scon clad in
their swimming costumes, and they
looked round for Bunter.

There he was, arrayed in a startling
coloured swimming costume, rather like
a zebra, which threatened to burst at any
minute.

Harry Wharton rubbed his eyes and
looked again.

“Hold me up, someone!” he gasped
faintly.

“Behold the king grate polish
advertisement |7 grinned Frank Nugent.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Are you ready, Tubby 7" asked Bab
Cherry.
- Bunter's fat knees

were  knocking
together; but hé said he was ready, unle
gia,u eriv stepped towards the edge of the

t_.g. He was not fond of water, and ho
hesstated ; but a push from Johnny Bull
decided for him.  Waving his arms
wildly ifi the air, in a vain endeavour to
keep his balanee, he toppled over with a
terrific splash into the water, where he
bobbed up and down like a huge
porpoise.

“Oooh! Gerrooh!” he gurgled, as a
few quarts of water went inside,

“Help! Hel

The (:Kbums dived in to his rescue, and
fished him out. Once out of the water,
Billy Bunter made off at a pace that
surprised his rescuers. But he did not
go far.” Somchow his legs got entangled,
and  with - another terrific’ splash, he
flopped sideways into the water, He was
more fortunate this time, as he lauded
fair and square upon Alonzo Tedd, who
let out a wild well, and disappeared,
gurgling like a bottle of ginger-beer half
opened, 4

Both were haufed opt none the worse
for their ducking, and after some hesita-
tion Billy Bunter agreed to be. towed
round _the bath by means of a belt
attached to a péle,. But when the belt
was brought. it was found to be much too
small to fasten around his middle, so
that idea was abandoned.

_Then he feigned cramp, so the Co,
comumenced te pinch, slap, and wassage

RN

him, with the result that the cramp dis-

appeared suddenly. .

His next remark fairly staggered the
Removites.

“T bet you fellows that I'll beat you
in a hundred yards race!”

SWhy, you fat ass, you can’t swim for
toffee ! said Harry Wharton.

“0h, really, Wharton!”

# Never mind, let him try,” said Frank
Nugent. *“He may be a dark horse,
Ahem ! -

“Line up!” yelled Bob

The juniors lined up.
agreed to be starter.

“ Are you ready?”

“Gol” ;

The Famous Five plunged in and swam
off at a terrific pace. -~ Bunter was no-
where to be seen. At least, not in the
water ! He had not dived in, but had
made a grab at his clothes and a towel,
and was soon bolting as fast as his listle
fat legs would carry him,

Harry Wharton and his chums did not
notice his absence -at first, -but Johnny
Bull, looking back, just caught sight of
a flecing figure in the distance, which he
easily recognised as that of Bunter

“Why, the fat spoofer didn’t come in
all 1" he exclaimed. - £
‘My hat, after him!”

And the chums swam back. But Billy
Bunter had made himself scarce. He
was nowhere to be found, re the Five
went _back, and soon. forgot all about
Bunter in a bracing game. of water-polo.

But they were soon.to rémember him
later, for hardly had half an hour elaps:
when a fat figure crept stealthily . sk
the ewimming-bath. = It was = Bume
With many chuckles, he collected

" Alonzo Tedd

at

By :
. FIELD.‘ :

the
clathes of the Famous Five, and made ol

with them, unnoticed by anyone. F
The swimmers came out of the water.
They looked round for their clothes.|

Their clothes were gone!

“Where’s my clobber?” asked - Bob
Cherry. 2

“And mine!” s g m iy

The Five loaked at each other in blank
amazement,

“That fat beast has been and bened

them I'*

“Mpy hat, I'lIl scalp him!” roared Bob
Cherry. “ What are we going to do—
stand here all day ‘ mit notings on’ "

“We shall have o leg it back to the
schoel,” ~sald  Frank ugent.”  “Tt's
getting jolly late.”

“ What—Ilike this?” !

“Well, it's either that or stay here.”. .

And the chums decided to leg it. A
crowd of fellows awaited them.  Rilly

Bunter had lost no time in aeguainting -

the Remove of the joke, amd guite =
goodly number had turned out, te see the
fun. A howl of langhter went up™or all
sidea as the scantily-clad Co. ed io
at. the gates, their faces red amd fyrious.

They reached their dormitory” without
encountering a master or prefect, and
found their clothes in & bundle on one of
the beds.

Then they procecded
William George Bunter. It was not easy
to find him. But he was run down at
last, and spent quite a lively time at the
hands of the furions juniors. ' Fle was
bumped, frog’s-marched, ducked in the
fountain, and then bumped again, and
when he eventually did escaps he crawled
away to caress and rtub his injured
person,

As for the Famous Five, they have
given up the idea of teaching Bunter to
BWam.

to hunt for

THE END&#




