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CHAPTER 1. i Arey's that vou're Blinko ™ css that sounded rvather
Rogues in Council, Jasked  BRack te i his eleg
i ross-locking baoc fFair of mine,” Racke

cigar

warse, v alfair of cur
1 in the world 7 Crooke hast

OQOD-MORNIN', voung g
G said  Mr. Werbert
affal
He spok

here.

the Shell Rocke and [ "0 deliberatele Mr , don’t say that. now ! See “ore,
tUrooke. o lighted the  gold-tipped gen Talen, 1 i’ on yon to

Mr. Herbert BRuko was a bookmaker, | B CS0 the match, before e answ give me the wEritihit. tip, case anythink
amd he looked it. He was also wgoin’ to happen,

I don't know nothink abouwt mo pony
" he

ng scoundrels and to the wnpre- [ L dont ko i
youneg

e he locked that. too,

swindling
Judiced o

agiit this "ere youug Da
Promise as you'll give m

warnin’ if yen

it Raeke and Crooke had no special th ne, is 1t W m [ Ceasof S doin' okkard things- goin’
«;sn‘nm oo PO ot blamio® at tailo’s dummy : chap, or any game of that

themseloin; and | o0 TR " 1o he n,oan it
t to grieve me s what zain Crooke guve Racke's shins a top.

1t Lrnm

f.

she with a g

voured O

cbout  ne 3
- " Oh., \\w H o that " he

tid.
for yoursell 1" growled Crovke,
T , v > N ther R : nor the bookmakes
better nor to think thar, My, Racke ? notice ie growl.
few more of the - OF course T do, Blinko! 1 know voi 3 Tl let vou gents inter a -ecret
¥ wouldn't dresm of doin’ it—unless you lon't know yet!” Mr

.r wis at his own  resi ml vHe Eliaan

vather dirty and dilapidated “lay b chiortled Croake,  But be much secrer if
pasy I(\Iwmlw on Woesty % W frel oqn evervone did, T'm dashed if it wounld,”
- t recetving 1 sl kick o
thi Shell to be 4‘n.;.1 cant o knew eny more
v honse here yvesterdur il .‘.H) " growlid Crooke
Cracke, with a grin. | Arthur Augusius D Arey hogd bees v can't (lp bein® inierested in

some frouble—some s foolish ena to_buy, and n
admitted “' fo entrust to the Biinkos to
1 ain't made up iy ;o ‘rooke wonld have prefer
I osha'u't report thel or o) o vance. would have thowrht it a vers
ey, 11" “There's a black pony “ere— not | left-handed compliment to Le called *;
Ead, say exacily ‘ere, round the carner, | sport by this B
i T admitted My, Herbert | it tiekled o rm,im
knowing indead. \ 1

W

4 I here w
tronhle,
Hrrln-r[

encugh
care of,
ot to know

eh to be pleased

A fellow with any semse of

ng {renc

21 choald

ahout that

¥ ¥

) win't “eard, I
Iv 1" replicd I3 ghr.” Creoke said | +7p aces ot We
inate the swank I.,..‘r\\ were with him | w

\c- IS rot, an’ vou must have
newhere, be
most pronounced

Iut it the

W t-m lie hought i,
“An e won't ‘ave no sort of abjection | hold of some 5
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T iacke was a trifle bruise d on ta that better nor .
about H\.\ face. and still more abe the i g ore 1 thas tae other thing.”

.ml ot sho

s unlikely cuough, 1 dessay.
e off a man \Mmlh to be true, all the same. An’ T
I Blinko [ could tell you ‘ow it's been wangled
ounds likely, mu-a it? | for in eourse it “ad to be wangled, But
Blinko Broth i they im produce iz Simon’ Gloc I # my word for it as it's
had teiumphed over him with snects and believe there never was ~tich )

mibes, . Aomiade-up name, that iz, Il lay

not ouly refused help
tn \nhm sty . the swell of | namadd
the Fourth, when he had been imprisoned rumbled on.

why it shouldn't “ e,
d. 1 say. Mr, Blinko,
ything goad for

uafurally, the first thing
15 had done en lus
Fin's was ta sonk ant Racke anc
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Me. Bisko, as he ne knew Simon
erowd of chums who accom- | Gloop, but lil had « s with hint on
him, Gu asked nothing but ’ 1 ane ocea
n-mn! support.  He had difficulty with “He's got a reesipt,
Digby, who was part i
attend soke v

thrashed But

lead snip1?
it when I see it iu print,
ke, “I'm not doubtin’
nk information’s
that's <|I]' But 1 hope it’s right—
valternoon at the races wonld st me
down to the mmm.! CIPs been horeid -
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aumustn’t expect that the hiz
be \]m‘ku at onee,” Racke
~!||L4r e J.m
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ke had held

ee minutes Racke had owned

s all right w 1
w's the blessed matter

young B
dirty faee | with you
‘mwul --mlmn at that Mr. W
out a pony of ‘Let "em all come!” ha sk with a | encuch to

in DBlinko, who was vc

miuch happie
e been the son of his

“What's this varn o
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hrother, and cunning cnough to have
been his Father, locked 1n, with a face on
\\lnvh beads of ,perspiration stood ont.
There was some fear in that face, too.

hey're a-comin’, Bert!” he said.
A dozen or more of em!”
“What! Our fellows?" demanded

Crooke, in alerm almost equal to that of
the bearer of the news. *We'd better
clear out, Racke!”

But it was too late for that. Racke
and Crooke had only just time to dedge
aut of sight of anyone who might chance
to look thromgh the window, before
there came a knock at the door—a loud
inock, that made the vounger Blinko
blench. and caused the fwo black sheep
to feel very uncomfortable.

“Here, T say, we fnust get out of
this!” said Racke. “We'll cut into the
back room, an’ wait
Em-dk out,

w11t go, too,”

in haste.

No, vou won't!” snanpod
brother. “You’l'l jest stay 'ere!
right, gen'l’ men, I won't go to the door
Tor a minnit.”

for a chance to

said Mr, William Blinko,

Lis

CHAPTER 2.
Arthur Augustus States His Case.

1 1LL you come, Talbot?”

If you want me,
of course. Bul. I wi
the affair

there ought to be plenty T eathout

“T would not dweam of pwessin' the
mattah if there is any disinclination on
your part, deabi boy; but you are vewy
Tetel huaded an’ 1'am sualb

“ Say Fussy ! lo me
p]'mlclr 1 rissed l.hu little

rinment vesterday, as a matter of
shall be only too pleased to
l‘OmP HJU!?E now.,’

When the Hon. Arthur Augustus
T Avey. of the Fourth Form at St. Jim'’s,
talked—and he talked often, and at
length—he liked to be sure of an
audicne

Tt was said of old that na man is a

prophet m h1s own countr, el it Just
be admitted that in Stady o, 6 un the
Fourth Form passa W Arcy
shared with Blake, E elries, auu.l ngb 5

a patient audience was & rave thing.
Gussy's chums even went so far as to
g1y that be bored et
Today there was special meed for
anqlu: e, and Arthur Aupgustns was
determined to meet that need. But it
would have been a gpity to waste
eloguence on the desert air—or on mere
Rlinkon, which came to yvery much the
same thing. Moreover, it was not safe
to visib the house of Blinko alone, as
Gussy well knew; and though prudence
had “never been one of his leadin
characteristics, he had enough of it to
gee that it was better to tnl\e his chums
t

Lo tham te pu

itk

necessity of coming and reauunh him, as
thes 1 done the day before.

ervone was willing to ga again--
koen, indeed. Tt was felt that the
Hlinkos, were behaving jn a way that

‘. neithe more nor less than making
light of the 3 a of St Jim
that sort of t mg was cmph.n.ucall;, not
to be borne with,
%o Blake and Herries and Dighy were
on the u'm'-p:\th. So were the Terrible
§ Merry, Monty Lowther,
3 cewise, were the
. & Fruest Levison, Sidney
3 And from
the f\mi House eame Figging and Kerr
and Fatty Wynn—a hefty trio.
Others would have co Grundy of
Shell valunteered—his offer includ-
ilking and Guun, as well as himself,
of course.  And it “u very hard indeed
to choke Grundy off
Kangaroo & €0, asked whether further

And

T Im- thao |
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help \\da wanted, were told politely that
it wasn't, and withdrew. Julian & Co.
of the Fourth did not like being left out,
but were less persistent than Grundy.
Redfern & Co. of the New Hounse might
have been added to the crowd.

But it was enough of a crowd already,
and Talbot only was invited to join it.

Arthur Aungustus talked to Talbot on
the way. Arthur Augustus was just a
trifle fired of talking to his vescuers of
yesterday.

“*Those fellows appealt to me to tale
altogethah a w'ong view of the mattal,

you see, Talbot. “be sai

“That" 1 G replied Talbot
gravely.

“Yaus, so It They seem to

imagine that like a sillay
1

Surely not. old chap! You mu&! have
mistaken their meaning.”

Gusay shook bis head.

“1 am afwaid that it not poss,
Talbot,” he said sadly. “When a chap |
calls another p a sillay a an’ a
putwid idiot, an’ a cwass chuckle-head,
an’ a blithewin’ maniae, about hinn-
dwed times, he must.mean somol hin' by
ig!”

“Well, it does 1l)ur( a little as if he
might mean some of it,” admitted Tal-

bot, smiling. Bt suulv no one has
been so.rude as that tp you, Gussy?”

“1 wegwet to say that sevewal have.
Blake, for one; an’ Hewwies. Dig has
ln,m :hght]v ess aggwessivi
who expwesses himsell with
i ot help wegardin’
fellow who might,
but for m we will not go 1nto
that, for Levison is quite the wight sort
now, if only he would learn to keep that
unwulay membah, his tongue, in check.
Cardew does not say vewy nuch; but he
looks at a person as though he con-
\xdahtd a person the vewy last thing
2, don’tcherknow. An' Lowthah—

1 think Lowthah's absurd habit
of makin’ wotten jokes is gettin’ quite
unenduwable "

Nu one but Talbot would have let the|
swell of the Fourth say
interruption But albot

heard
l]llu\h:;h patiently, and when he stopped

for breath, inguired:

“What's it all -ﬂuuut’ T've heard tales
of @ sort, but T haven't had a really plain

yarn ye ad 30\1 are the only fellow
\\lm can give it me, it seems.”

Which, as Blake would have said, was
irly asking for it!

proved 1 Jong-winded
than m have been expected, thus
R(‘mflu
bought a ponay—a vewy nice
onay, an' well worth the pwice T paid.
%ul ake an’ the west thought it a
vewy fo |~h thmg to do. W hut do you
think, Talbot?"

“ AN things considered, old chs D, b 4
dont see that you can have much use for
a pony here.

“Pewwaps not. Well, then, T suppose
not. But should you see any weason for
takind it for gwanted that tho hr\\n\:luh

who sold e the ponay had stolen it 7"
Talbes whi stlec—a long, low whistle
of surprise.
¢ They had some rea T should
think,” he said. “Of course, "it might bo

mere suspmuu. but—

“That's just what it was, Talbot, T am
quite snah’ of it. At least—well, I am
not quite suah, but T hope so,” added
the candid Arthur Augustuq “But that
is only the beginnin’, 1 had to find some |
place for the little gee, you koow ; an’
that's wheve these Minko bwutes came
in,

“Ves "

“An' when I went to see him, they
had taken him out dwivin'—a high dog-
cart, much too big for him. I wemon-

s all that.

| Mew wy!
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twated, of course, an’ I had a fight with
the youngah Blinko—a mest howwible
voung cad! He knocked me down with a
ywoom, an’ 1 lost my senses, Then the
locked me up in o dirty woom, an’ pw

tented 1 had us-muit PBlinko juniah
with gwess violen quite without
pwovoe umn n our fellows camo
along, an’ wescued me, you know. ©h,
almost forgot, the kos wanted to
blackmail me-—they d a fivah would
cleah it.”

“They must be particularly shady
specimens,”’ s :f] Talbot.

*Wathah! Dut that is not all. They

hid
u to stick to him!
mine, an’ that T can-
An’ of course, if ikere
the Head came to licah

th taken
where.
They say he is ne
not pwove he is
was a wow, an’
of it—"
“Yes, that would be a
said. 1 take it ony mission to-day is to
carry off the pony by force, if he is
| there, and to talk to these sweeps in a
ted to make them deliver him
if he isn't?”
Yaas, that's the ideah, Talbot.”
we've the necessary force, And
& we may be able to work it the
other way, in the pony's absence. Bub
1 woulds't be teo sure about t‘ut.
or when—you zet 1 back,
mean to send him some. of course
“ Do you weally “think—
“T i sure, old chap. You can’s
a pony here, you know
Gussy sighed heavilv.  Te had been
largely be hud contested that
point so le that had had so many
+ft-hande Lﬂm;ﬂmwl ts hurled at his

ward,” Talbot

Jf you say so, .l.n\Imt hut weally:

“I¢'s the one thing to do. We're zil
ready to back you up when you ars
treated like this, of cours a

vory differcut fhing Lo back you up in &
maiter that both the Head and Railton
would be down on if they kunew about
it."”
“Yaas,
me, ina W
sonah heah, an’ 1
home., But 1 de
am an  nnwe
pwopahly treated;
a most weasonable way of puttin’
Talbat I
Talbot smiled.
between his wa.

no doubt. T's a bit wuff on

J bm ause 1 weally want the
don’s need him ab
anyone to say that €
able  person  when
v you weally have
‘things,

The only difference
of dealing with Gussy
and that of Gussy's othe riends was
that he left out the abus epithets of
which Blaka and the rest were o
gal. But 1t was a iy d
Arthur Augustus was far e
than to drive.

Wiere we are!” said Blake, turning
“Now who's going to do tlie

er to lead

uwally state my

a OWIL f‘\:P
replied Arthur Augustus lofiily

(.ﬂ.\xﬂa\ us !

“Bet you you don’t,
not goin’ to let you, There's only
ouc worse thing poss than that, which

would be to let Grundy conduct |1mct‘m|
jngs.  But Grundy has been ch roked off,
so that can’t happen. 1 don't mind
taking on the job myself.”
The jaw of Arthur August
usually” promit and  the
Arthur Augustus rleamed.
“§ decline absclutely to allow vou to
du anxthin’ of the sort, Blake !” he
‘Right-ho! I'm not so keen on it as
It had better be Tom Merry,

hen.
“Tt will most assuzhedly not be Tom
¢ has some discrimination, and
ows that T am the only man for the
& s.nd La\sth:-r.

“PBai Jo I would wathah have
some g)(hh\v r!o“n fwom some gidday
Tue Gey Lipsany.—No. 498.
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“Say no more, Gu
capablo of taking a f
hint like that.”

“If yau ain’t allowed to do the spout-
ing voursell, old ecout—and you're not
roing to be—who is to do i asked
Tom Merry.

“athat 1 answered Clussy, with
gulp. 1 have stated the case to b
an’ I may say thay we are in full agwee-

ment,

“Poor  old  Talbot!”  remarked
Lowther, ionching his forehead signi-
icanily. “it's come upon him v

28¢; but we must help

n you, Lowthah! Your wotten

! 1 am quite

idly and pelite

nily.
adtnl sudde
himi to bear is

CHAPTER 3.
The Limit of Cheek!-
v AM BLINKO'S hur-
M zht to warn his brother
iad not been scen, and the
prosence of Racke and Crooke
in the house of Blinko was not at first
even suspected by their schoolfellowe.
Tt was Blake who gave the first loud
rap_at the door.
No one canie in response to it.
“Wouldn't it he a good move to send
a detachment round to the back 7”7 asked

Cardew. don’t happen to know who
iz supposed to be in command of tlius
: r gad!

pt that I'm nat, b
rikes me as likely to be ul.
The pony might be there, or our fricnds
side might do a bunk by the back way
while we're waitin®.”
Good ege!” said Tom M
Ny, —Will you go, Ca
i you hke. But not
Tf there’s to he
ehall exe

The

>
of
giddy

a generals

w ¥
alone,

Canrse.
serappin’, 1
right to lead from the rear. Tis beastly
hiot to-day, vou know.”

]

isonl and Clive agreed at once to

Bo, after a
¢ Herries, Dighy,
' yan.

& e ar
Arthur
1 beliove that is the case,” replied

Lowther. ' But so do cight and five, and
it wounld really be to the advantage of

accompany  Cardew.
mantent’s hesitation
Manners, and Faity

“Bai Jove!
irteen 1 sad
May

v six makes
th Aungustus, In
&

concerned  if you followed  Cardew
Juzey,”

+ " Wate Are you not awaah,
Lowthah, that thirtcen in a vewy un-
1 numbak 7"

Uve

heard other old women say so
aw,”” answered the humorist of
the . “Bat if you fee!l that it con
stitutes a real difficulty. my dear chap,
the difficulty is easily overcome. On the
cpposite side of the road *there is a bank
on which the witd thyme grows,” at least,
I dare say it does, and all the same
if it does not. The pr ’
Go and =it there, Gussy !
in this world is the crmamental,
waeful, apd— 7

Fowther was ent short, Blake had
rapped again without getfing an answer;
and then Tem Merry had taken the
knocker, and had given a gentle tap that
might have been heardgon the other-side
of the village.

Mr. Herbert Blinko appeared at the
door. He did not open 1t widely—only
enough ta show a soct of his red fac

“Wedjer want?” he rumbled.

Tom promptly put his foct inside the
doar.

“We desire to come in and indulge in |
cheery chat with you,” replied Monty
TLowther.
don't want no chat alonger vou. ai’

more, 1 don’t mean to ave

Tae Gem Liersry.— Na. 408,

“Your mistake!” snapped Tom; an’
he pushed hard at the doo

Behind him Blake and Figgins, Talbot
and Lowther, Kerr and I’ Arcy lent their
weight. Mr. Herbert was forced back,
scowling.

The passage Wwas Darrow, the
invaders were impatienf.

and

just left proved to be locked. He twirled
the handle, and swore luridly ot Mr.
Wi 1, who appeared to be inside.

hem in the ‘all, Bert !
yelled Mr. William, *“They ain’t o
comin’ in ’ere. 1 don't want to ’ave
nothink to say to them!™

Mr. Ilerbert was being squeezed
against the dear in a manncr that was
disiinetly painful.  He could not retreat
down the passa for he was cut off in
that divection. / he did not want to
give away Racke and Crooke, wha were
in the back room. Ile regarded them
as valuable clients.

*“Qpen this ‘ere door, you blinkin’
young ijjut > he howled.

“Sha'n’'t!” rejoined Mr., William,
most improperly.

The daor was quivering. Mr. Herbert
was no light weight, and the pressure was

eonziderable.

1 “Youll 'ave me through, you young
fiend he roared.

“Quite o pood notion!”
Lowther cheerily. “ Heave-ho,
heartics

“Heave-ho it is1™ cried Figgins.

And lecave-ho it was !

Craszh !

It was not the door. Tt was only the
lock.  But the happy result was the
same.

Mr. erbert eprawled on his broad
back in the room, and Talbot was the
only one of the six who avoided sprawl-
ing on top of him.

Mr. Willium made a boli for the
window. But it was shut, and the lower
sash did not move easily.

“Yarocogh |7 howled Mr. William, as
Talbot caught him by one leg and
yanked Lim back. *Temme alone, can’t
yout I don't want nothick o do with

ou talk to

said Maonty
my

late for that," replicd
“VWhat's it gotter do with you, any-
way? I don't know you from- 2
“Simon Glaop, shall we eay?” asked
Lowther, who was tho first of the heap

which pinned down Mr. Herbert to
arise,
“1 don't know no Simon Gloop,”

veplied the stable-boy sullenly.

Tt seemed plain that the Brothers
| Blinko intended to stick fo their guns
| The pony was theirs,  That was
story.  1PArcy caid it was his.
let him prove it!

They knew that proving it would
entail publicity, from which the fellow
they were trying to swindle would
naturally shrink, And they were in-
elined to esaggerate his difficulties.
Being radically dishonest themselves,
they failed to realise that, if the pany
had been stolen, [’Arey would have
given it up to its owner, on proof of
awnership, without a murmur To the
Blinl appeared that it_was all one
to DA whether Bonny Lad went to
one person ar another, if possession of
the pony was fo be lost to hinn

There remained the Head and Mr.
Railion; and these constituied the real
strength of the rascale’ pasition, though
they did not know it.

Txposure must mean a row, and a Yow
into  which Gussy’s chums would be
dragged. And that, Gussy Ielt, was to
be avoided at almast auy cost.

Mr. Herbert was suffered to aris

«This meens callin® in of the lor1”

thei
Wel

he

"Tho door of the room Mr. Herbert lind |
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rumbled,  “ Assaoltin® of a man in ‘is
own ‘ouse 1
“Better ga and fetch Crump, Monty,”

said Tom guietly.

“Ere, come off that! When T zays
the lor I don't mean no silly fool of a
bluehottle | $

“If T were you, D’'Arcy, I should take

a look up the read and see whether that
solicitor fellow is on the way,” Lowther
remarked.
tussy's mouth was open to ask a g
tion which would have comforted th
enemy; but Kerr jogged him in the ribs
in time, and the Blinkos failed to notice.
“Train may be late,” said Tom.
“Look ‘ere, whatls the blessed nse
lawyers in o husiness like this ‘erc
acked Mr, Herbert, wiping bis beated
brow,
“T'm under age, Bert. The lor o
touch me!” burbled My, William.
“That is a delusion wh will
be dissipated,” said Lowthe
But now Mr., Willlam

soon

remembered

in,” he said. “¥ see it my-
! nobody  didn’t get off it
v're a-iryin’ to ‘ave us, Bertl”
That cock won't fight, you pup
snarled Mr. Herheri. “Now let’s 'car
what all this means, for bust me if I

understand it !

“Will vou speak, Talbot?? =aid
Arthur Augustus.

Talbot stepped forward, looking very
cool and capable. Though not ()ﬁ]er in

years than most of the rest, he was older
in mind; and there was more of the man
than the boy in hiz manner now.

“You are detainiug a pony, which 1s
Dt Arcy’s propert i

“Let *im prove

7 he said.
it 1" enarled the elder

ot require proving, as you
Several of eur fellows were

well know.
with him when he bought it.”

“Yos; but they wasn’t with "in. when
"o sold it !

“Oh, weally! T must speak, Tom
Mewwy ! Thiz is the vewy limit of
cheek ! Do you mean to pwetend that 1

sold the ponay to you. you howwid wui-
fian 7 evied Arthar Augustus.

“1 dou't mean to pretend wuothink
We bought "im and paid for 'im.
dealin's a part of our trade. P'r’aps you
| wasw't aware of that, Mister Bloomin’

Talbot ¥
| “Of course,
for the money
Cook.

Tt was more than Gussy was. Three
| of them were needed to keep him back.
| He was almaost foaming at the mouth.
|. «Never 'ad one. Afore we could git
\* ink, your plucky young friend
<ot anter my brother Bill, what ain’t "ari
*is size, an’ blessed near killed 'im. We
*ad to lock 'im up, ‘¢ was that desprit.”

“You—yon—— _ Oh, weally, this is
beyond beahwin' 17

“Then your lot come along an’ com
mitted assault an’ battery on both me
RBill. Aw’ now you've come along again
an® dane likewise, Are you a-goin’ to
make a ‘abit of it, may I arsk?”

1 that's what Bert an’ me wants

s

su can show me a receipt
* gaid Talbot, still quite

pen

to kno yon a-goin’ to make a
of comin’ *ere an’ knockin’ of us about?
demanded Mr. William,

“On the whele, it seems possible that
we may have o so. But if you hand
over the peny, we shall be pleased to
auny further acquaintance with you,”
«d Talbot coolly. “We veon't ask

for apologics, for we really should

repl
you
hot value them from persons of your

sort.”

“Oh, you can 'old your ‘ead ’igh now,
Mister  Bleomin®  Burglar  Talbot
voared the elder rascal, }

Talbot's eyes blazed,

N
and his hands
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clenched. But he kept command of his

scoundrels  were  friends  of
g the billiard-sharper at the Green
Man. and Lodgey had known Talbot in
the old davs, when he was the Toff, a
ecracksman  ameong  cracksmen, and a
vouth.
st rose up against Talbot like
this now and then. But, among his loyaa
. who trusted him utterly, he could
+ it. And even now he was not as
furious as were Tom Merry and Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy at Blinko's taunt.
“/Ihat sort of thing will not pay 3
said quictly.  “Is the pony

the pony ain't!”

¢ is he, then!”

i ont!”

mber, my man, that the charge
agal vou will be a very serious one {Ed
You daren't, none of you, make no

In that defi staterent  there was
i re of truth as made it
very

It was not al 3
things came to the worst, Gussy and his
churns would rather face a realy big row
than knuckle under to Blinko Brothers.

But they wanted to settle the matter
witheut a row, if possible.

Before Talbot could answer, Levison
put his head in at the door.

“Racke and Crooke!” he said
“They're in the back room, an’ the
chaps are going for them!”

CHAPTER 4. 1
Tar and Feathers ! r
ARDEW had led bis dotachment |
into the yard—or, rather, had
trolled in sfter them.  The gate

had had to be opened from in-

side.  DBut ced up by

D'Arcy in a Difficulty.
(See Chapter 7.)

"

an actunl crime to be in the house of talked about leading from behind, was
| Blinko Brothers; but mneither of them | the first whose feet touched the floor.
had any desice to be caught there. R the syphon at his head.
Marners,  hac that.  Cardew’s Fatty ambled up to the window. Like wGrrrocoh I ejaculated Fatty Wyan,
notion of leadership did not nclude | g full moon appeared his round face | as it hit him in the stomach.
doing such things himself. thercat, But Racke and Crooke, doers “Ow-yow ! roared Racke, as the fist
e walked in leisurely fashion to the | of dark decds, had no welecome tor the | of Ralph Reckness Cardew took 1

€ . . ; moonlight. under the chin, almoest lifting him off his
¢ here, by gad!” he said, with a| “Hallo, Racke I said Fatty. “ Didn't | fect. .
know you o here! Hallo, Crooke!” He went down. Crooke made a futile

con ewpeck to see the pony?” atty t it very coolly indeed. effort to get under the table. T Wis
asked Clive, grinning. Shuske!” hissed Crooke. * Don't let | not the beginning of a fight in Crooke.
“No. dear boy, I didn't. But I never jon to the other chaps, Fatty, there’s a But he kicked when they lugged him
count on scein’ what T expect to ser. so | good sort!” back.
woe might have been here.  Let's (), vou dashed donkey ! said Racke He would have donc better to fight..
a survey of what 1 here.” savagely. Racke knew tha nothing was | His lashing fect took Clive on the shin,
The presence of [ more certain to make Faity “lot on " | and Flerries on the knee, and Manners in
the Shell w H t that reques the region of the waistbelt; and threo

tike
There was not much,

But Digby found a barre Ctive, will you?” said | angrier persons than Clive wnd Herrics

of tar, 8 1 b sy the Falstaff of St. Jin E and Manners it would have been difficult

“Tt's a pity 1 e can't use this some Clive came, and He , and behind | to find within twenty miles-of Rylecombe

way,” he said. “I like the smell of tar, | them strolled Cardew. just then,

don't you, Manners?” Racke snatched up a soda-water Then the rest swarmed in, carrying
«Not particularly keen on it.  Yougsyphon. It was a leat out of the book | with them on the tide of their rush tho

can aniff at it all vou like, Dig. It's the | of Arthur Augustus. But, for all that, | Blinke Brothers.

‘And sniffing it | it was a bad meve on Racke's part. “My hat! Oh, you rotters!” gasped
Tom Merry.

Hlive, “These iwo w'ctched boundahs are in
the wotten plot!” howled Arthur

won't male it an . X Savish !
“Oh, ves, it's their tar!” replied Dig. Right into the faces of Fatty
“Ti's theirs, sure cnough. And I want | and ilerries came the hissing stre

enemy's tar, of cours
1

thom ta hava it Wonder how the pow- Fatty gave a hellow like that of a] Augustus. . i
wow's getting on?" wounded bull. Herries snatched up an “Plot be hanged! We're in no plott”
Munners had @ strong suspicion that | old beneh that stood close by. snarled Racke. * You've no right to

Dighy hoped the pow-wow—otheryise “Tend me a hand, you chaps!” he|touch us!
the pettlement of trouble with Blinko | shonted.  * We'll soon have them out of “Phis is a pretty place to be found in,
Drothers -was not getting on at  all | that I Crooke ! said Telbot.

picely. Manners rather hoped that him- “They refused to let D'Arcy out ves: #Vou've been in worse!” hooted his
solf, in a way. Of course, Gussy must | terday. We will return good for evil,”

‘o his pony back; but not half enough | said Cardew, with his most sardonic rotter kicked my shin!™ said
1 been done to those rotters the day | grin. And he lent a hand. Clive hotly.

before—so  thonght both Dig and |~ The bench was mare than Herries “And my kneo!” yelled Hers

Manne: could have lifted to the Jevel of the “He got me in the tummg the
[t was Fatty Wynn who found Racke | window alone.  But Digby and Manners brute !" snapped Manners,

nnd Clroole, eame rushing up, and the six lifted it, “ Racke got me in the tummy,
e e windows of yesterday had | and swung it, while Levisun, who was | with this beastly vphon ! fumed Fatt
not yet been mended, and the two cada | nearest the gate, ran round to tell the “Herve you jolly  well !
of the Shell wern feeling very uneasy Crooke velled. *You should leave us
indeed, They had not reckoned upon alone!”

thia irruption into the yard. w-s was stove fairly in. “This is where the tar comes in,
 Until Fatty laoked in they-were keep. | T oo | d the reckless half- | Manners,” remarked Dig.
ing away from the window. 1t was not | dozen.  And Cardew, though he had Tue Gea Ligsary.—No. 498,
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“Tar; Where asked
Blake eugerly.

“(lome along and help me felch it in,”
returned Dighy.

“You leave that there_ tar alone—
rumbled Mre. Herbert

s ull serene!”

“You're going to have it

18 it, Dig?”

Blake and Dig and Levison and
Manners rushed out to get the tar-
barrel.

Lemme git outer this!” wailed My,

am Blinko, 1 dnnt want no tar.
Ow
He sided on thc floor,  assisted

thither by Tom Mer

His burly hmther ionn—ht desperately.
Lowther got a punch cn the head, that
made it sing for am hour afterwards.
Cardew and Figgins and Talbot and Fom
all bore marks before the scound ’ll}
bookmaker was borne down with K,
ciinging to him behind, and Clive c]a:p
ing a fat leg as if he loved it.

Lot me sit on him agein!” said lmtl}
W,

And they let Fatty have his way.
Clive shared his seat, and nursed his
shin, which Crooke had barked badly.

‘The sound of a barrel being trundled
on its edge was heard. There came also
the noise of puffing and granting; and
the voices of the four who had gone jof
the tar were heard in exhorfation to one
another-to be jolly careful lest any of it
ghould be spilled.

Now the barrel bumped along the pas.
sage. and now it appeared at-ihe door of
the back room, where Messrs. Herbert
& William Blmku, with Racke and
(‘rooke, lay on the floor, because they
could not help it, and anticipated their
fate with at philosaphy they might.
It did not amount to much, at best.

(iot the feather-bed?” asked Di

“ What feather-bed 27 returned Figyg

“0h. you duffer! Any feather-bed, of
course | eso  Totte don't  keep
poullsy, and wo shouldn’t have time to

ns,

kill and pluck them if they did. So a
fenther-bed’s the only thing
“You amm't a-gom’ to use—
CYour mistake!  We are,” said Tom
Merry: while Fatty Wynn clapped a
plump hand over the woutih of Mr. Her-

bery Blinkoe, stuppju any further protest.
Levison and Lowther rushed upstairs,
proceedin's  ave  Lecomin'
uunterly Jawles said Cardew. 1 ain't
at all suro that I ean covntenance them ™
But he seemed to be talking throngh
hat, for his was the first knife out to
up the feather-bed when it came.
L ¢ mc-:i-!lc with the tar, he re-
Tharke “The sight of it discom
fortin’ to me. There have been occasior
when T mmml have been far olT bein®
tarred an' feathered myself, an” who

kuews what the future may bring forth?
h, rats i
epoke.

™

& sutd Levison, to whom he

1 think not.  Guaoeral frowsiness,
* Lowther said

talking to Cardew, ass!”

My Yemark referred to this

d.
* It cortainly “fmq nat smeil pleasant,”
farﬂnw said. ut it _is the ‘htlev
refore, for the dear TRacke the

an’

Someone h ui found a couple of old
brushes. The feathers from the nppm
up bed 1 h' heap on the flo an
lu.um! in ir, causing coughs. The

ke ﬂmlbm and their Sf Jim's

-H.im gazed with eges of horvor at the
Ieparations.

Hora, [ any— (h ye o rou
Luow, sou fellows!” burbled Crooke
“Tt’s bévond the limit—it ain’t decent!™

“The fitter for vou an’ Racke,
Cravke,” replied Cardew.

“You fainly asked for
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it, an’ you are goin’ te get it!” said
Arthur Augustus, with immense deter-
mination.

them
“I wni] not, Crocke! T'm going to taLv
a han
M make you all smart for this,
cads!” spoke Racke, from between
clenched teeth.
Mr. Williar: Blinko howled for mercy
Mr. Herbert sware, and writhed, and
triod to bite. On the whole, Racke cut
the least pitiful figure of the four; and
Llcn}em was nothing about his atiitude to
a

“ Croolke first.” said Tom Merry. “1I
say, Gussy, do you really think you
ought [ln? In those trousers, you
know

“Rats Tom  Mewwy!”  returned
Arthur ustus. “ What is a paiah of

bags at a_time like this?”

“There’s Uardew, too,” said Lowther.

“He's #s particular about style and
gotiwcnm« and nice creases, and all
that sort of thing as Gussy, though he
does not spend guite so much  time

e
mlmiring himsclf in the mirror. Cardew,

But erdszw had snatched a brash from
the hand of Digby—much to Dig's in-
dignation—and was at work upon Crooke.

Evervone bere a hand. Everyone felt
that thg, four victims had asked for
what they were getting,

Nobody had any fear of consequences.
Racke and Crooke dared not tell 1f
they reported they must exolain; and
explanations would not suit Them. As
Lowther remapked, the geog w..phy of the
case uﬁ‘crn |! difficulties fo them

while Crocke submit
fe.zthrrlm., pProcess.

the  rotter the other
““There ain't
and he's horribly

'3 inta
said Blake coolly.

room !
too much
in the w

“Yaht! Take some of it yourselves!™
howled Crooke, attempting a rush.

But the attempt was a tailure. Herries
thrust 2 broom into the pit of Croocke's
stomach, and he collapsed.  After that he
crawled out meekly.

In a few moments he was joined in
the other room by the younger Blinko
while e elder Blinko gave lots of
trouble ta those re feathering
him; and Racke_with white, set face and
a murderous look in his eyes, submitted
to the tmrmg

“Ow—yow!

The shout ¢

room here,
[

Lemme be!”
me from the front ream.

Levison and Bnrr went to see w
the matier, an
taces adorned |\i”| b

t's all right-ho! Levison.
“Only Crooke and the aﬂn‘ young cad
muhm-« into one another.”

Wk inquired Dighy
ask. What's (he odds #

V\ s
repiwd Kerr.
“That's done it!
Tom Merry, standing
finish of their work.
“Look out!” yelled Herries.
used the broom with effect.
“Thanks, old chan!” said Tom, who
had only just eseaped a grizzly-bear hug
from Mr. Herbert through the quickness
of Herries.
“My hat! We shall have to scoot if
're to be back by the time the dinner
beu goes! Chive.
“Racke an' Crooke will be reduced to
sity of dinin’ with their fnondx
I

All complete ! said
back to survey the

And he

remarked Cardew. *““My
how that man does talk i What a r(u]lv
artistic flow 1"

Blinko senior was certainly employing
a rich vo(d.hulnl but, rries
o listeu’ longer.

you
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CHAPTER 5.
Fourteen in Couneil !

about the dining-hall during

dinner, and many mmunks were

made about it. But no questions
were asked by the voice of authority ; and
though the absence of Racke and Crooke
was conunented upon, no one was invited
to explain it—and, naturally, no one
volunteered.

Among the raiders was a general feel-
inig of satisfaction, which, somehow. grew
less general and less complate as the meal
neared its end.

D\;.b_t and Ierries and Levison all
Jooked “as if the world v going very
well with them. Cardew smiled now and
then, as if recalling something pleasant.

But the Terrible Three had b('(:mnm
very thoughtiul, and “albog and Clive
were in no chortling mood by the end
of dimmer; shile the noble brow of
Ax!h]m Angustus  was puckered with
per,

¥

o mbot—r ey , Talbot, won’t you smple SRE was a distinet whifl of tar

[h(‘ New House Keir remarked to

forgot something, old ch
just as near—or, as far off
back as he was when

By
“We
D*Arey’

T'd forgotten the pony com-
* admitted Figgins
“Oh, they're bound ta give it up!
They can’t hang on to if, vou know,

I they do we must

said Fatty Wynn
d them again, that's

go and jolly well

alt!

And Fatty smiled, as one well satisiied
with good work done.

“ Figgins—Kerr—Wynu, if vou do nor

cease that idle chattering, ¥ shall puu-«h
you ! snapped Mr. Ratchiff,

"Fhey diied up. )

But that they did not leck vpon 1t as
idle chattering was shown by the fact
that they ran across I.o the School House
directly dinner was ay

They met their cor mm]m of the expedi-
tmn coming out from the dmm;; Tall.

Gl vou know, we've just been

hinking—

‘Did it hurt mwuch, ey asked
Lowther sympathe tically, - Yow e
rather pale, and 1 perceive an almo:

isible decrease in the girth of Fatty.

Kerr is much as usual.  But 1 believe
K has been known to think once ov
twice before.”

Took here, Mervy,
giddy pony after all!™”

“ What cumnrdm..ry powers of ratio-
cination have lain unsuspected in
Figey | B lll\P the ‘ gem of purest
serene,” or * the flower born to bl u
seen,’ by Jove !”

“yowre like nnllu-lg but a thump;
burbling, piffting,
rapped uut George hgg 18,

“Figgay's quite wight,
Lorvtha
“.l don’t

know
 gsaid Arvthur A rn-d.m muldly

you

why vou sh wol ang-u
ovahed a fact \\lnrh has also
[GE my mind.

“And yen imagine we haven't got on
to it?" said Lowther wonderingly.
“What do you consider our brains are
made of ?”

‘Putty -*-n.mprd Figgins.

“We don t consider there’s rnou;;i. of
them to be worth arguing about,” Fatty
said caimly.

“No géod chipping one another. Best
thing to be done is to telk over ¢ next
mave,” Kerr said.

“You're old scout,” Treplied

right,
Tom. “Kim on!”

Levison & C'o. paid heed to a signal
from afar, and within a couple of minutes

aid, |

the whole party had gathered in Study
No. 10 on the Shell passage, which the
| Terrible Three shared.
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“7 gaid that thirteen was an unluckay

numbah,”  remark D'Arcy, looking
round.

“Make it twelve by eclearin’ out, my
dear man,” drawled Cardew. “1It isn't
likely you can contribute anythin' of im-

portance to the discussion, an’ your de-
parture would leave us less cramped for
room !

“Bai Jove! You do talk the most
uttah wot I evah heard, (;Ell'dl.wl Whose
biznay is this if not mine?

“True enough, Gustavus,” said Blake,
“But I won't say rdew’s entirely
wrong, for all that. Better leave it to
your uncles !

am surpwised at you, Blake !
is weally——"

“Tt is, Clussy ! Nevertheless, you must
admit that you did not manage to make
terms with the rotters, :mr,'i ”Jalbut didn't
manage it for you,” said T

‘But it avas not a qur‘stmn of makin’
terms, Tom Mewwy! It would have
heen uttahly beneath my dig to de any-
thin’ of the kind ! 1 would have pewishs
before givin' way to them on a Slﬂgl

solitawy point !

“The ancestors of Gustavus would bave
turned in raves and said things if
he'd done um " Dighy said solemaly.

This

“All of them!" chimed in Lowther.
<« Fppecialiv the  high-minded Bob
i’ Ar beat Julins Ceesar at tl'.

Battle nf Waterloo, and was reward
by being allowed to loot the manas| eries ;
and Jimjam P Arcs, who forced Magna

Charta under the nese of Henry the
Piwhth and Al D . who came over
witn the (omucmr

Gloop—I mean De Mo

{ake—at Flodden Iiela; Henery
Augustus DWArey, who held Ceorge the

Fourth's coat while he fought fourteen
mumia \\{Lh Perkul Warbeck, and was
giv post of Tord Chief Cork-
=Crn\\': and—"

But here Lowther was howled down,
vou in the light
uttah ass, Low-

2
of a mnit complete an’
thah !

= llon could yuu,
regard e others i 2" returned
the humorist of the & lell blamlh
Figgins got up fiorm his seat on the
al-scuttle. . "
. “Tf this sort of thing's going on, I'm
','ﬂ_ilné off I he snorted.

XEL

beisg what you are,

the  disgruntled  Figgy !”
chuckled T.owther.
“Oh, sit on him, somebody!” said
Levizon.

“Of course, my ancestahs were in what-
evah was gﬂ{n' on, in theu’ day sai
Arthur Augurtus. Tk Lowthah ——

“So 1s their descendant,” said Blnhc,
“He takes no nol.u:e of what
“wncles tell him, and,” therefore and
accordingly, he gets it in the neck every
Yime, and o few over, as he would cxpect
it he had the brains of a giddy maggot |
Never Iind, Augestus! You den't loo
nice when you get purple in the dial, so

chuck it?!  We'll look after you, ol
(hum , whether you like it or not!”
Augustus got up, regarded

ur
I'Jake with 2 look of withering dzadam,
and \\ent ont, slamming the door,

Now that we are no longer an un-
Tueky number, |s-'rh»ip! we can get on
with the washin'.” drawled Cardew.

“As a matter of fact, we're now. thir-
teen,” said Blake, grinning.  “1 guess
Costavns forgot hir f—but never
could count, anywa;

But the door ‘opened again, and Gussy
rhppod in

he

an’  Cwooke have just
qw\umr ' he said, and a grin had re-
placed the fury on his face. “They
guve me most dis 'hpp\\'fnln looks. 1

weally fancy Wacke an’' Cwooke are not
quite pleased with us, deah boys !
And he reswned Lis seat.
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“Thought you'd gone to get Grundy’s
adyice,” zaid Cardew.
“Gwunday? Why?" asked Cussy inno-

nenll

}fe thinks Grundy is the only bigger
ass than yourself )nu could find about,”
Dig explained kindly

“T did not say so,’ ¥ said Cardew.

“T Db]nct étruugl) to your thinkin’ it!
snappn.d Arthur Augwat S.

“My dear man, I'don’t! Grundy is a
most awful ass, but T am uot sayin’ that
he takes down your number !

“’lh? question is what we are to do,”
said Kerr tactfully, TFor another cxplo
sion was threatencd

“Yes, that's it ! Talbot agreed.
this Lmd of thing only wastes
are you worrying abi
ald LhJ.p 4" asked Dighy.
th pony or dropping the tin?”

“What am wowwyin' about most,
Dig, is bein” done down by those wascally
B]ln!\oq‘"

* Hear, hear ! said Cardew.

He meant it, too, -And that was the
way most of them feli—though, of course,
it was easier for them than for ID"Arcy,
who had to bear the loss, if loss there
was.

“We scored.”

e

wAl

said Dighy, who' still

locked upon the cvents of the morn-
ing with more complacency than the
majority.

“Only in that round,” Manners said.
That ain’t the, fuish, you see. 1f the
Blinko beasts are allowed to keep Bonny
the real score's theirs in the long

Lad.

ah for them to
Arthur Augus-

isn't much of
n' wotta
. with scorn.
ut, being so, they t
plicd Manners quiet]

I it is," re-

uietly
“PBatter got old Kerr to clear up the
myatnrv ? Tiggins said.
Will you take it on,
Arthur Augustus eagerly.
1 dont mind, %d scout! Dut the
question is what cxnetly I am expected
to do, I sho.:ld o to have some notion
of th yo oy
“ Gussy lnd huttw leave all that io
vou. Kerr said Fatty Wyun *Old
Kerr's a ||pmng detective, you know,
Gussy, and it ain’t any guad mrdd]m,{
with' a chap who has brains, especially

Kerr 2" asked

“PBrains  aren’'t a  New  House
moropely,” interrupted Lowther,
“I'm not so sure of that,” said
Figgins.

The thing that you really want Kerr
to do is to find out where the pony is,
and what the Blinke bounders mean to
(io l‘ﬂth him. TIsa't that it, Gussy ?” said

d‘ Thnta it, Tom Mewwy, undoubt-
edls

“Ita clear enough what they mean to
do—they mean to hang on to him,”
Dighy said.

“(llear as mud,” said Hlake.

“I'm not so sure,” said Kerr, shaking
Lis head. “They may have something up
their s!ce\'es. I rather fancy they have.
OF conrse, they'll stick to the gee if
Gussy leaves thom alone. But thoy ain’t
going to ba left alone. And if we keep
up the pressure T fancy they may return
him—after they've done with him.”

e would not explain his meaning, and
to all there it was as much of a mystery
as the disappearance of the pony.

And that mystery was not to be cleared
up at onea  Kerr went to Ryleombe
after classes, and Figgine and Fafty went
with him —which Arthur Augustus con-
sidered, on the whole, brazen cheek on
the part of Figgins and F'\blv

But they had to report “no progresa ”
on their return, though they maintained
an oysierlike reserve as to what they
had done.

,

|

Oxne Penny.

CHAPTER 6.
sonny Lad Reappears.

AL JOVE, at's all vewy well, an’,
of course, I am no end gwateful
t6 old Kerr for takin’ on the

* said Arthur

‘B

next daf
¥ i

be weally intahfewin’ with his conduct of
it if T twot down to Wylcombe now an’
then, en’ have a look wiund the Plinko's
dog-kennel.”

Leave Kerr to

" growled Jack

it

“They’ll be capturing ain and
maL\n,g soup of you this t
Vats, Hewwies !”
tustavus has found someone he can
at voung Blinko cad—and wants
¢ another go at him,” suggested

you i
time !

Jtta?\ wot, Dig !

“Well, keep wur “euh v eye apen for
the brnom old chump ! said Blake.

“ Wubbish "

Herries had his mouth open to speal:

again.  But before he could get out a
word Arthur Avgustus, with stern resolu-
tion written plain upon his  classi:
countenance, said:

It makes no diffewence at all whas
yousay! Iam gmn down to Wylcombe.
The onlay question to be decided i=

whethah you come along or w hnhluh you
stay

eali. I weally do not mind in the

we'll come 1™ said Dig

t-ho!™ said Herries.

1t trust this old fathead to oo
added Blake.

. you are 80

Blake—"
“Oh, don't mention it, old ass!

be licaps worse than that if T try.
The four went off alone. The Terribla

Three, with Talbot, Levison, and Clive,

were all on Little Side; and the New

House trio were not looked for.

howwibly wu

I con

Blake and mounted their bikes,
and in a few minutes had reached Ryl
combo.

The abode of Blinko Brothers showed
no sign of life, save for a thin wisp of
smoke from one chimney.

Ths yard gate was shut and barred
But Blake was quickly over it

He came back to report that Bonny
Lad was not in the stabie.

They had not expocted he would be
But lt was best to make sure.

What's the next item on the pro-
gramme, Gustavus?” mmnr(‘d Biake.
“You lead this wild-go

“Shall we wide tov a
bit

“ Right-ho ! Anything for a quiet
life !

They were not half-a- of the

ile ont
wnngc before they saw something that
made D’Arey jump from his fe.
“Look there 1" he gasped. =0
«candllm\s wuflians! Do you se

L

e've got eyes,” replied Dighy.

In a big field close to the road a hlack
pony was being exercised by a thin and
monkey-faced rider.

The black pony was as ("rfa v Bonny

Lad as the monkey-faced rider was Mr.
William Blinko! )
“{*ome heah, you scoundwel!” shouted

Arthur Augustus

“Dilly, dilly, dilly,
kil:eni" gmmcd Blake,
ain't it?

Blake seemed to have read aright the
great mind of Blinke junior.

Blinko junior reined Boony
round at once

“The wuffian !"" eried Arthur Augustua,
“IWould you ewedit such tewwible cheek ?
He has actually got my widin'-bweeches
on! 1 took them down, you know, an'
1 must have forgotten all about them.”
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“You're always making presents to,
those Blinko bounders,” said Herries, * 1
:‘un t \mnder they're fond of you, Gus
avu

U Wats! He stole them, Tt
thin® but stealin’! Qh, 1 know |
asses we all were to [OEKP g

One and all, they had forgotten the
tlo-call \\'hwch had been taught by
. 8imon Gloop to D'Arcy.

But the other three remembered
Gussy sent a whistlo on two notes sound-
ing through the hot, still air.

It was the call Bonny Lad knew so
well. The swell of e Fourtn had got
it just right

Blinko junior was in tronble with his
mount at ence, a8 they could ece, I

IY’Arey whistled again. v

The pony ewing_ round and galloped |
towards the gate, his rider Lugging at
him hard, but vainly.

In another moment 1 Arey had seized
the bridle, and Blake, Herries, and
Dlgi)) wore dragging Mrf Willian Blinko
of the saddle,

They tumbled him into a convenient
ditch.” Tt was dry, which was a pity.
But it was full of nettles, which was not
n—--n‘: 1 pity.

Yw! Yooon! T'm stusg to dea
hm\mi the stable-boy, *I'll make you
all suffer for this, you pups!”

4ome alony and make Gne 5E e e
to start with—any one you like to
choese,” retorted Blake liberally.

But Mr, William Blinko had not in-
tended his threat in that way. e stayed
nouy the nettles in preference to having
his mmnmg further misunderstood, as it
be ifhe arosc.

;['"ul'ng Bonny Lml the
Fourth  walked to th
Diinko,

“Takn those bweeches off at once 1" he

ordered.

was no-
What

swell of the
o prostrate

'Bre, don't talk so blessed silly]
\'\'h:ﬂ. em I goin’ to do if 1 take ‘em
e

iz Thaf =a.irl Arthur Augustns majes-
Heally, wes mot concetn me in the

\:nd o

“F carn't go ‘ome in me shirt-tails
ecan I wou ailly fool 77

“1t does not mattah_to me whethah
vou evah go home at all, you impudent
cad 1"

v

L ain’t graine
Take off those bweeches at omce,
inko, or [ &ball administak to you a

feahful thwashin® ('

“An’ me all in among these “ere
nettles, bein’ stung to dmlh even with
em on! Likely, ain't i

* You wouldn’ e nbmtt wearing the

things after that cad, Gustavus,” said
Ilerries.
That argument hit the mark,
“You are quite wight, w
sm ild not,” said the swell of the Fourth,
Al things considuhed, Rlinko, it may
be as well if yc an the bwr-elhes

have been an expre !s!on of tll.:hl.h
Tt 1t searcely sounded like
Srthor Angustus lod el Lnd ot of
s pabi

LAY |1=\rr\ thﬁ'll you take him?" asked
Blka, | Anywer, wod Better  go
T[uﬂyht to ﬂm &tﬂt on, and order a hovse-

I'm goin’ tu have a wide first,” said
D’Arey.

1Ic was almost wild with delight at re-
covering the pony so easily, and when
Gussy wae that way he was not easy to
manage.

But there did not geein much risk in

cantering the pony down the road to-
vards Rylcombe.
Ha, ha, ha! Look at old Gustav

witl hm trousers up to his knee
Dlake,
Tur Gey Lisnany.—No, 498,
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“ And his widin'-bweeches on Blinko s, “How dare you grin at me in that
legs I chuckled Herries j impertinent manner, D'Arey £

But for once Arthur Augustus was “Oh, weally, I was enly—1 assuah
thinking very little of lis appearance. you, ‘pon i]mmh, &ir, that 1 intended no

lmpertnwn(?‘
th are evading my questions I

as not often M. thom got &0
puL out as t rthur Augusty
at him.

of them, sir,”
Pardon me, bub T \\e‘al'
ot the othuhs were

He fels the swing of the pony under him, |
and the saddle against his knees.  And |
vejoiced with the joy of the real

horseman.
He turned Bonny Lad on Lo the broad
and

strip of grass by the roadside, the
canter became a raﬂop
"y .

you heauty !

said stiffly.
du not know w

weal tw

sha’n’t go h'u]\ cannot pmﬁz.lhy be 'ﬂin\\s‘d
boy, I pwomise you! sir—1 mean, yaas, 3
ey ut. any wule ag;unk* it,
CHAPTER 7. Mr, L.:thmna temper rose higher. He
Beyond the Limit ! bre lhmI hard m[l pnmad his lips.
" 'ARCY ! W does  this L asters that
D mean ' \\rl)' uite innocently and
Arthur Aug reined in | Without the leaet disrespect, he wanted
Bonny Lad a & to diseuss matters as between one man
Yor the. voice Lh.\t spoke and another.  And at times he had been
allowed to do

by Mr, on €0, for

hia the master of the School House had his

was that of Mr. Lathom, form-

. A - ; o Yooy
:!‘Ia:itjii: |r.(\-:.'il] M. Lathom epoke. very own ideas abeut the menagement of
“Discond 2hpocgl You very nsktly :))“’“r)(‘ and he Jiked and understood
rancr.m- down I rapped ont the ma er. r,”y'xm-l_ be idbodic: Didlrer! Rules
. no, sir!  You are quite mis-| oo g S e S i
wicon, "weally ! The ponax was undah | 210t be framed to mest in advance
perfect contwol, an’ I should net do so Gl se 5 |h.u-o' e guilty gt naines 1
clumsay a lhmg as that.’ never occur as possible to th who
ANANNANNAANANNAANNANAANAA, [ draw up the cade.  Whose that
animal .
Arthur Augustus hesitated—and  was
lost !
“’E’s mine, sir,” said a voice behind
them.
And Mr. Bert Blinko appeared,

Gussy was as one sb w dumb, T
:rnpndr"JE. claim was really beyond thh

Bm he

g;lab

could not contest it without

ng Mr, Lathom the whole sto
And he did not want to do that e
did not want to tell Mr. Lathom any-
thing.

3 Indecd, he felt that he could not tell
him. A dozen other fellows woild be
dragged into  trouble—his own best
chum:

Racke and Creoke, to0; but they did

Y A

not natter, gave n so far as that to s

The pony had certainly been under | of fhem was impossible. i
control, for D'Arcy had pulled him wp | “ Uk e is yours is he?” asked Mr.
within, thvne yards,  Mr Lathom saw | Lathom sharply.  “Then what do you
that his first impression—which had been | mean by allowing this boy to ride hin
that the junior was b-=mg run away | Blinko senior was much too crafty to
with—was & mistak 7 | deny n!\m‘:m" it. Tl would have been
Biie Be Yied Waitn shioie E5 i to give D'Arcy an opening.
and he was not in his best tem I weren't aweer, sir, }m said, touch-
SofEBdaRnGe. ing his hat, “as 4 was a-doin’ nl’_anv
“Do not presume to argue with me!” A man T“E”“ live, sir, an’ timcs

1l
i

he said sharply. * Descend at once,

sy
‘Gussy slipped out of the eaddle.
*Now, what does this mean, 1 Arcy

It was not a nice position for Alt\n 3

napped Mr. Lathom,
Ierbert Blinko with no

L
regarding Mr.
favour,
Vaguely Arthur Augustus remembered
tory of Lowther's—how some famous

Angustus. Flis chuma were Ieft behind, | 4

To tell Mr. Lathom lies was impoesible | sareastic beast, being told that a mau

to him. To tell him the whele truth | muss live, said he didn’t see the neec

would never do. |sity.  Mr. Lathem, he imagined, fels
And they were within twenly yords of | rather t way ubout Blinko s nior.

at.
And if Mr. Lathom didn’t, Gussy did !

the Rlinkos' house, “lmJ\ fact did not
ab u[l improve the situ Z at may be!” repeated the Form-
was onla h—um a wide, sir. | maste r. ‘But in order to live it is
Tln‘rn is no har a wide, si fr.-nru.n necessary  that you should aid
L twuet 77 said the s\wrl of the Fourth, | and ﬂwol th Juniors of St James
“ Absurd ! What eort of discipline School in flying dir in the face of the
could be maintained if ev boy at | school rules .
school  were m,x\ml to g galloping | " Beg pardon, sir ! ry
along the public i s own will | sure, sir! It ain't a-goin’
and pleasure, ike Mazeppa ?” | agin. The young gent suid as he rode
* Bxe me, sir, but he dide't, vou! ‘ome, an” I see as knew the gime.
know. Mazeppa was tied on, an’ he| An’ ‘e begged very ‘ard indecd—a‘most
wasi’t at all pleased about it. I don’t| with tears in ‘is eye L
mm} tyin' on, have widden evah “Oh, you ewass—7"
. quite a small kid— mean a | “Silence. D'Arcy | What do you owe

this man?"’

He g d inyoluntarily, Mr. Lathom Arthur Avgustus looked mn atinous, and
really. had made a bit of a bloomer | did not answer. What reply could he
about Mazeppa. malke
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“Do you hear me, I’ Arvey ? i ! Mr. Lathom stalked away, no conditidn to be badgered for explana-
“Don’t you "ear the gen’lman? What | bert Blinko, with a leer for v tions.

a bad vh.m all through you must be to go would fain have killed him on ('IP spot, And Blake did not intend he should be
eivin’ of me, an hr‘a*k\!\ of the | led Bonny Lad into the yard. The gate | badgered

1 e, that there, an’ then to go [eclosed, and Blake, He and Dighy

salky— came up—too late | ) CHAPTER 8.
o TP — ‘sw‘lpped Cthe | Blake was wheeling a spare bicycle I Press Cuttings.

master, in real anger. Blinko semior’s a, of cour . t -

vietuous rectitude annoy d him greatly. " \\]\.1\ an earth has happened, Gus- LAKE and Herries and Digby told

“])u you hear me, I > he asked. no one ahout the recovery and

Blake ! Come away, all fresh loss of Bonny Lad, and
heals, I‘.hu” Arthur Augustus told only the
Tt was an answer wnworthy of the |be guliv of i Terrible Three and Talbot, who certainly
polished swell of the Fourth. slaughtah, for it's that wetch Blm]\u did not noise the story abroad. Lowther,

But there was exi . His head was |1 do not_cons sidnh him @ maon!  Come | in spite of all the fun he poked at Gussy,
whirl, He did not know what to do Lway had a high regard for him, and woul

: id Dig. | bave bittcn out his tongue rather than
urth away
kepnly as a

ay
" Yaas, 1 hear “Come away.
of you! Bai Jove, il I stay

m not deaf, s

it he's got your
d old Lathoni’s let him take it I’ have given the swell of the
“You told me to be s is not my ponay !’ said Arthur | about a matter that he fe
vewy well— Augustus, more than half hysterically. | disgrace to him.
“Pake five hundred lines for gross in- “Blinko says it's his, an’ Lathom be- «\ml it was far casier for any of the
pe rtmcme N )
Herbert Blinko lecred in evil glee.
The nnbl.‘ bleod of Avthur Augustus
fairly boiled in his noble veir
He felt himself entangled in a net from
which there was no escape. His chance
to speak ouf was gone. In spite of his
reputation as one who scorned to fell a
he could never win the belief of Mr,

I pumpst, sir 1" he ped.  With
sl wespect, sir, I pwotest stwongly!. I
1 am ordahed to do two contwadictowy
things, 1 can onlay do one of them, an’

1, D" Arey !

hen why do you 1

T can't

do you vwe this m(m'
J v mind that, sir. I'm sure as
't want to git the voung gent into
3 u.mt)] . I'moa free anded man.
I call it = -
Have the j'ﬂmiﬂ(“x not to interfere !

wmaster  of the Fourth,
ager me ! What do you

\gle pennay, sir,
an’ he knows vou scoundwell,
yon do know it eried Arthur Augus-
tus. Iumlng in u,,[urv upon Blinko.

. wie TWw fwue —weally it sl
The ponay is not his at alll’
Te was out now ! The whole story
must foilow—sa Gussy deemed
“Ho. ho, hot If that ain't a good
he young gent's a-fe
- P Whore'e n wildnass

as I don't fancy

be dein’ ene or t'other of us a mis
chief if we ll(lI‘L watch out. My life's
\mrt’ a bit more'n the five bob or so as j .
'e owes me, an’ by vour lief 1" take | ) ) - l
the little gee albng, an' get  outer Fatty Wynn as Warder.
danger.” | facc Chapter 12.) |
“ire shilings, S gonssay® eee| Lo . o 2 ATe T .

¥ouare. Andthe sooner you depart with . .
vour pony the becter pleased I shalb|lieved him!  An’ Lathom paid him a | rest to keep a silent tongue than it was

be!” dollah for the hiah, an” I am to pay | for Manty Lowther!
“My ponay ! Lathom back an” apologise ! An’ I have But the story got about. Trimble had
he words trenibled upon the lips of | a thousand lines for impertinence- not | it, and Mellish. Whence they had it
17 Arey, but he did not speak them. that the beastly lines mattah. But I am | Arthur Augustus and his friends knew
The sitnation was too much for him, [afwaid I weally was impertinent; an’ | not, but they could guess when Racke
with all his tact and judgment.  With | you  know, deah boys,  how uttahiy | and Crooke gibed and jeered in the
mpertinence to a | Common-room.

wildly-gleaming eyes, and a face the | against my pwineiple
colour of pickled cabbage, he watched .uh N s
Mr. Lathom pay the swindler the sum vavely wrong with my h

- had asked found that out?" a
he 'eat, siv, that's what it is,” | griuning. ew hours.

There is smm,lhm Trimble and Mellish having the «tm?
it was in,m.;l:l_\f certain ihat practical

d Ilerries. | the whole schoal would have it within :L

A so it wa Gussy's

said Blll co senior oilily “T've seed “Oh, dry up. Herries!” spapped | chums were afraid it would come to the
blokes took this wav afore.  Walk "im | Blake. cars of the masters; but, as a matter of

ue, sir, an’ lay 'im down, an’ put ice “But surely you told Lathom 2 fact, none of the prefects even got to
ta the nore kid's ‘ead. Don't be "ot or “Diy up, Dig! Don't you se 4 lhow in authority are

v with “imy, sie 17 And then the other two saw what

To that Mr. Lathom offered no | Blake had been quicker to see.
answer. unless a pereeptible stiffening of [ Cussy really was unwell,  The heat
the back could bo ra, ded ag such, the excitement of recov ng Box Lad,

Weally, sir, T cannot allow— sud the almost impdesible ‘posttion in
: u to say, D'Arcy ! | which ho had found himself when Blinko
You can. if you f]mmn T gﬂrr] the small ade his impudeng claim
amount as & loan, and repay it when you | bined had proved too mue
come to apol shall certainly It was not rea
axpect you . to g T do not want to | thonght. IHe would be all
hear ancther we 1 you now L7 while. But at presen

ear of such things,

s wall than might hav
Everyone but the blac

ognised the fact that the tongu

Angustus had been tied far

gard for his chums' safety
i by thought of any dange

sell.  What he had done, “hu' he h

15 failed to do—it might be foolish, but i

vight in a | was not mean or selfish. And no one

he was in Tre Geyn Lisrary.—No. 498,
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the better of Racke and Crooke

r association with swindlers—not
even Mellish and Trimble and Serope and
Clampe. Even these recogrised the fact
that there were limita,

Arthur Augustus had been rather in
dread of the japes of Cardew and Levi-
son. But both were more than decent.
Cardew. went out of his lordly way to be
pleasant: and Levison devoted quite a
{ot of his spare time to the writing of
lines in a hand that looked like I’ Arcy’s.

In the old days Fruest Levison bad
done this sort of thing for hard cash.
Now he did it out of honest friendliness
—*“for love,” as he put it, with a grin
that was only half-mocking.

Grundy came along  with renewed
proffers of help and advice. e was s0
very much in earnest that even Dlake
forgoro to snggest bumping him. But
his offers were not accepted— much
to his disgust, of course.

“Well, if you make a mess of the

thought
for tl

€1

whole bizney—as veu're safe to do—
don't blame me, that's all!” he said.
“We gha'n't,” replied Blake. “ But if

we let-you in you'd be dead sure to malke
a mess of it, and then we should jolly
well blame ourselves!”

Dick Redfern punched Clampe’s head
for sneering at 1Y Arcy’s folly, although
Clampe bag said that he thought what
Racke and Crooke had done was pretty
yotten. Reilly and Harry Hammond and
Kerruish dealt faithfulr} with Mellish
and Trimble for a similar offence.

Julian wanted to fight Crooke: but
}roofkueddid i‘\a! want te ﬁghé J“]m;év“
a rod. Even George Gore ©
n?.{ﬁan the rough side_ nfg_his tongue, and
offered further liberality if regquired.

All of which was very comforting to
the wounded soul of Arthur Augustus
' Arey.

He handed to Mr. Lathom a thousand
lings and five shillings. The shillings
were Gussy's own; but that could not be
said for most of the lince.

The Form-master tore them up with-
out lovking at them, accepted Gussy’'s
apologien quite n;(-(\{;', and dismissed him
happy.

For it plain_that Mr. Lathom
suspected nothing of the frue state of
affairs.  And the thinﬁ that Arthur
Augustus desired more than anything in
the world juet then was that he and his
chumsa sghould be allowed to get even
with Blinke Brothers without the
meddling of anyone in authority!

Tt hardly seemed likely, though proofs
that the confidence reposed in Kerr's
deteclive powers were justified now came
along.

The New House trio did not need to
be told about the affair which the School
House contingent were trying vainly to
keep dark. They kmew within three
hours of iis lm}ppenjng.

“There's nothing miuch
Kerr modestly. “As T'm not
nised by the Head or Ratty
especially Ratty—as a "tec, T simply have
to get some of my work done by deputy.
Present depuly is u sharp boy I've found
at Rylcombe.” He's only ten; but there
are no fies on bim. He has not only
told me all about the row—bar the talkee-
talkee, w he waen't contiguous
e'nougil for—but Le has also discovered
where Bonny Lad is_being hidden.”

“0Oh, where is it, Kerr?” asked Gussy
eagorly.

“With a chap named Jordan, who has
a place up the Wayland road, and is
hand-in-glove with the Green Man set
No, vou can’} “lift him out of the stable
door betwixt the dawn and the day,” like
Kamal, in that fine ‘Ballad of Hast and
Waest,' ssy. 1'd be game to help if T
saw any chance: but there isn’t any.
They've something on, that gang, and T

Tae Gey Lisrary.—No. 408,

said

in it,”

mean to get at what it is; but I'll say
no more till T have more to say.”

“Pway tell us the west, Kerr[”

“No fear! But I want to ask you one
thi You are a judge of horseflesh, T
know. Should you call Bonny Lad fast?”

“Yaas. He is weally fast. 1 do not
know that T have evah widden a fastah
ponay.

“And would any judge of horses take
him to be so on the lmE of him?”

“Bai Jove, yans! He cawwies the
look of pace. I should pick him out as a
h'kol{' winnah fwom a whole ewowd.”

“Thanks, old chap! That's all I
want to know at_the moment.”

It was also all that Kerr would tell.
Ho did not even tell more to Figgins
and Fatty, Most of those who had heard
him wers guite at a loss. Digby said it
sounded like rot to him. Bui Talbot
told Tom Merry something, and Cardew
and Levison looked at one another in
what Herries considered a cockily know-
ing way.

albot knew more of the wiles of the
wicked, and Levison and Cardew more
of the ways of the Turf—which comes to
very much the same thing—than the
rest.

It was on the next day that Digby
rushed into Study Noo 6, in wild excite-
ment, with a scrap of paper in his hand.

“What's the row?” demanded Blake.

“TLook here! If this ain’t—— Ol
my hat, -the cads!”’

Tt was not very consecutive; but all
undersiood when they had glanced at
that paper.

The heading was in capital letters and
in ordinary ink. It ran:

“POES D'ARCY OF THE FOURTH
KNOW A TIIING ABOUT TIIS?”

Pasted below was a cutting of a few
lines only from some local journal. It
offered a reward of £10 for the svecovery
of Bonny Lad.

There no possible doubt about it.
Bonny Led. and no other pony in the
wide, wide world, was indicated. Ile had
been stolen, as Blake and some of the
rest suspected from the outset

“Those rotters Racke and Crooke
pinned that beastly th up on the
Totice-board ! said Dighy, with fashing

eyes. ““Trimble saw them. He came to
me cackling about it. I don’t believe a
word the fat Anunias says, as a rule, but
this was straight enough. And now I'm
cing to see Racke and Crocke about it!
The thing's an insult to the whole giddy
Form: and the howling cad who could
make out onr old ass Gussy to be a thief
wants spiflicating !”

Arthur Augustus was not there at the
moment. lake caugh: Dig by the arm.

“You're not going,” he siid quietly.
“We can attend to those bounders later
on. The game at present is to fetch
Kerr. and find out what he was driving
at with that mysterious talk of his. This

‘may upset his scheme, if he’s got one,

or it may work in with it—I don’t know.
But when Racke and Crooke are attended
to it's going to be a joint affair, Dig!™
A hurried counell was  summoned.
Kerr came with another press-cutting.
Tt was a longer one—the programme of
a pony and Galloway race mecting. to be
held at Westwood two days later!
“The thing's impos said Lowther.
“ At least—well, it must have been
wangled somchow. When the Govern-
ment consented to let racing start again
it wusn't for this sort of thing.
“There’'s been some war g}hng. of
course,” replied Kerr. —*And there's
a wangie within a wmsgle, or I'm much
mistaken. - Cast your eye over that
list, Ciussy, and see if anything inter-
esting strikes you.”
Tt was not only Arthor Augustus who
cast his eyes over the list. Nearly all of

But Cardew

ed Tom. *“‘Wayland

not exceeding,” et
cetera, et ceter: vou chaps don’t want
all  that piffle—*Mr. Darsey’s Black
Lad, rider Williams.” £

“That's what I thought all along,”
said Cardew lazily.

“Oh, rats! Tlow cowld
asked Digby incredulously.

“He did, though,” said Levison.

“T happened to have heard of these
races,” Cardew added.

“I thought there might be something
of the sort,” said Talbot. *But I don't
think those scoundrels are running Bonny
Lad for a win.” )

Arthur Augustus pressed a slim hand
to a fevered brow

“Weally, deali boys, you go too fast
for me!” he gasped. “1am in a positive
fluttah  to - think that those boundahs
should have dared to use my name,

them crowded to look at it
sat where he

“I've got it
Plate, for Ponies

you guess it?”

though it is fortunate they have not
spelled it pwopahly : but wh; *
“Talbot’s right,” said {(err. “T'm
sure of it.”
“Those rotiers would never run

straight, anyway,” Dlake said.

“But how will they get their profis
out of doing the other thing?” asked
Manners

couldn't get it out of winning.™
remarked Levison, *for the stakes
n't be paid over to them without

about Mr. Darsey, and that
mean a hornets’ nest about their

would

ears.
“ Brother Bert makes his book against
Bonny Lad,” said Cardew. *“If the
pony’s & real good one he's likely enough
to start an odds-on favourite, with
nsses tumblin’ over each other to b
him.  Brother Bill—who is also D.
Williams—rides him, and makes it good
an' certain he don't win. Tt's easy as
fallin’ off a form;: but it took some
thinkin’ out. An’, of course, if anythin’
went wrong——"

Cardew stopped short. with a
chuckle of delight at the horror plai
be read on the aristocratic face of A
Augustus D'Arey.

CHAPTER 9.
To the Races.
quite  genuinely

USBY  was
horrified.
[t angered him, too. Tha

thought  that those swindler
meant to use the pony which he had
paid for, and they "had stolen as «
counter in their low, money-grubbing
schemes, was very galling to him.

Far less worrying was the prospective
loss of the pony, Fe was not sure that
would not have been very like a relief
—if only he had been able to hand cver
Bouwny Yad,

The tangle wonld be straightened cut
then, and neither Simon Gloop nor
Blinko Brothers would any longer be of
the least concern to Arthur Augustus
D’ Arcy.

But there was the rub!  He could
not hand Benny Lad over, and he could

not feel quit of his responsibility in the
matter till the rightful owner had ihe
pony back. 2

At Kerr's advice he telegraphed to the
gentleman who had advertised the loss,
notifying him that a  leiter would
follow.

That letter was one of the hardest
jobs that had ever come Gussy’s way.
He tried it this way and that way; but
his regard for the truth kept tripping
him_up. -

“Why don’t vou tell this Mr. Brough-
ton just exactly what has happened?”
asked Bloke, at last, quite out of
patience.  It's no good going all round
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it.

be off knowing yeu're an

ay !

nd it was according to Blake's specifi-
cations that the letter at last found cen-
TUCL At great length, and quite
.mu«% Gussy told his tale of woe.
He \\ammd up to his work, and wrote
as if to a friend.  And the letter was
none the worse for that.

There’s a_giddy treat for Bonny
Lad’s owner!” gaid Blake, as Arthur
Augustus  stuck  twopence-halfpenny-

worth of stampe on the envelope which
contained the lengthy missive.

But eighty miles away next morning
a bearded and tanned man read every
word of that letter, and then handed it
to his wife to read, remarking;

“Whatever else that boy may be—
and T'm afraid he is not a gemins—he

i3, at least, a gentleman—every inch!”
Mr. Brnught(m had intended to travel
to Rylcombe that da; bul important

business prevented his doing so, and he
forgot to reply to Gussy's letrer till it
was teo late for post. He was not keen
on writing letters at any time, and le
resolved to go down to the Sussex school
without even a wire

Meanwhile, (‘n«v waited, wondering
why he heard nothing, and growing
more anxious with each hour that passed.

And the day of the races came, and
with that there came to Arthur Au-
gustus a desperate resolve,

Something he must do!  And there
nmm\el only one thing to be done ! .

le thought of doing it alone. He did
Hul Waut 10 see s chums in trouble for
ba 3
tmablv with them if he acted on his

owi,  And for the time being he was
chastened in spirib 8o much so, that
admitted to himsell that when he ha
acted on his own just lately the ri-ﬂuil&
ad been rather tnpleasing. He must
really have suff
fact und  judgment,

recd a temporary loss of
It

could “only be

and again the

Dol
nln cvowed assemhbled

“I'm going to those beastly waces !

'!!mc Rrthor Augustus avnonnced his
decis

ubo(h said “Rats!™

L(uﬂsy had  quite  expected  that
cloanont monosgllabla from  Blake  at
least. He would not have been surprised
Liad there been a general chorng of
~Rats!"

But nobody said “ Rats!" a2t all
Blake mmbbed bhis chin mo\tglmniu
Drixly said ;

‘You can have company. Gustavus

T've heard that Racke and Crooke are
going I’
Arthur Augustus did not say “Rate "
Hu! that was unl\ because he could not.
feo said * Wats 7

going, too said  Cardew
“With Racke and Creoke?™ asked
Lawther.
Not at all?! With D Arcy, if he

pet o haughty 1
I shall be delighted,
know a gweat deal re about. all this
blackguardly—abiem bom- all  this
turf bizney than L do, an’ I assuah you
that your support will be invaluable
* My — ahem ! — blackguardly  know,
ge shall be placed at your disposal!”
d Cardew, sardonicaily
on comin’, Levinson ¥
“Trping bo bave me back info the prim.
path, Gusay
. wathah not, deah bo‘ ! \\ eally
nat  dweam—on whi
. T am suab you Hsd bctlar

dealt boy ! You

A I memn to . T'm not
putting anything on aoything, not hav-
mg anything to put on anything., Be-
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sides, other reasons, which might n[v
hore you.. But I'm certamly gofhy
ou, Clive?”

I'm thinking about it!"” was the eur-
ng answer of Sidney Clive.
Hanged if )t am’t worth thinking
about, too!” said Ferries, banging the
ml;]v with a \\Plghl} fist.
‘ Westwood isn’s out of bounds
ha\lm ! Blake said thoughifully.
“But the racecourse would be if the
Hmd thonght of it ! Talbot remarked.
“1 haven't hieard that the Head has
ged any of uz to do his thinking for
replied Lowther,

on a

We've made up our minds to_go!l’
said Figgins,
Arthur Augustus stared in round-eyed
wonder. e had anticipated  strong
oppogition,

But there ltad been no opposition at
all as yei, for Talbot had smiled as he
spoke.  And Cardew, Firging,
and Kerr, and Fatfy all
coming, and  Clive and lx owth and
Ierries scemed on, and Blake and Dighy
were evidently wavering.

There remained Tom Merry, Talbot,
and Maneers. What Tom did. Manners
waould do; and what Tom elecied to do
depended a good deal upon Talbot.

“T don’t half like it!” said the junior
skipper of Bt. Jum's. “Of course, 1t
jsn't a matter of going to the races as

races; but that’s the sort of distinetion
Railion and the Head would have
precions little use for. 1f we had—I

mean, if Gussy had heard {rom thus chap

{ Brougtiton—
| ‘But T haven't! An’ it's tou late
row.

“1 know you haven’t! And 1 hate

: Blinke brates
though I'm
we  are
But I'm
can show
act that
big row

the uotion of letting tho:
have it all their own w
‘blessed if I can see vet how
going to stop them if we go.
gume to go, unless .m\um-

me anything against it but the
we're
Now,

visking n dhnadering
‘hnn lalbut :
could, Tam;

but I'm not

me in!" said

counf
Manners,
He did not look quite ]I'Lpp\' about

it, But they all knew hew ious
Mannars major was fo avoid anything in

{ | the cro

he:
i course;

the way of example that ht prove

g
a stumbimg-block to the fon! of Manners
minor ;

why. They
one of those
are best not talked of.
er dinner the whole fourteen
i wheeled out their bikes, and mounted at
ithe gates, and pedalied hard through
J‘Rblmmbr and on to Westwood.
The race in which Bonny Lad [ligured
! was well down the card, and few, it any,
of th felt any keen interest in tie
othe wes.  But Racke and Crooke had
been absent from dimner, and this time
it was not due to tar and feathers, as
Cardew remarked, so that it was toler-
in that they had !'Hgl]’\f"—‘l;(‘d the
U

and they all knew

somehow—probably a e ex-

pense of a good deal of lymg. But
neither of them ever grodged that.

Arrived ou the course, their m:mhincs

left in the town, which y

deserted  appearance, the Jim’s

‘:
juniors fonnd there a throng of all the
most roffianly elements of the conntry-
de, with worse from farther away

“1 den't think much of this!™ sud
Tom Merry. “If this is a fair sample
womeoting, anybody may have

T dow't v any V7

mn for me ! 1

Tt ien’t much like Ascot ! remarked
smiling as his eyes,roamed over
“There are onr sweet sports.
the thing in style, must

loin’

were few carriages on  the
‘n' in cne of them lolled Racke
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and Crooke. Tom Merry & Co.
blazers.  But Racke and Crooke had
ix;w-n-ml in regular racing getup, field-
asses and all. Both looked older than

t‘aou years thus accoutred.  But whil
Racke seemed quite at ease, Crooke’s
face showed that he would have been
enjoying himself more if he had felt ab-
solutely safe from detes
The risk was not gv Tt was a

thousand to one against any St. Jim's
master being on the course, and a_hun-
dred to one against anyone who knew
them and might tell tales being present.
To Racke and Crocke it was of no con-
shoul lm seen

were in

sequence that they by
2 and his small of chumes.
In a sense, these were all in the same

boat with them.

This consideration apparently faited fo
occenr  to the great mind of Avthur
Augustns,

“The wottahs!” he sai
ocusly.  “*An” if thoy have
cheek to be wavin' to us!®

* Don’t be angry with them, old man,’
said Cardew. “T rather think they're
signaliin® to me, It's my terrible repu-
tation for bein’ among the gouts, 1 sup-
pose.  Tll go an’ speak to the sweet
creatures ; but I'm not desertin’ the ship,
I’ Arey !

And he went.

“1 \ush Cardew
maore-

Gussy pansed, and Levicon chipped in.
fore full of horror of the slough
yow've lifted him out of—like me, ch?”
Ire said. in his old jeering way.

\rthm Augnstus tossed his n om.a head,

I did not know that you an’
(‘arrh-u are not weally wortahs T should
often feel dlepnsixf to lhmk you so by
your conversation, Levmuu * he said.

“How do you know we're not #” asked
Levison mockingly.

“Those sweet \oulfn are in the
Che,

lenow,” he said. ¢ been so ver
kind as to advise me lo back Hop Pole
for the Wayland Plate, although every-
one seems 46 faney that the race,is o dead
cert far Black —B. Williams up!
'l ey think ii’s no end of u score over
you, D'Ar an’ they're quite pleased
tu know that vou're here fo see yourself
scored over.”

“¥You need not wub it in, Cardew !”

“T'mnot! I'm tryin’ to think of somo

d, contemptu-
it the blazin’

was Just a twifle

CHAPTER 10.
Doing the Impossible.

ARDEW came back, with a smile
on his face more sardonic than
OVET.

dodge to do down the whole shimy
gang ! )

“There's a way, if wo ean only
manage it,” said Kerr,

('nr(fe'“ turncd on him sharply.
“If you've a way-——
“T don't say it's possible, mind yon.”
*“Oh, hang it, why should we worry
about that? Tt’s got to be done!”
sussy himself could not have been
more cager than the usually indifferent
ardew,  though Gussy was  ecager
enough.
“1f we could collar that young sweep
ﬁhu]m ulnp (hn jockey clobber coff his

bac
"l!y E\nd' You're
That's the game, an’
: lu do!
Vot all had heard.
s talking—as w
“Fhis crowd don’t look nice, and it
don’t smell really nice,” he eaid, turning
up hiz nose.  “Do you think it would
bo any sweeter where the bookies hook,
Tommy, my son? [ shounld like to tro
along and sea whether ﬂ'w dear Blinko
ionsly booking.”
Tue Gex Lisrary.- No. 498,

o genins, Kerr!
that’s what we're

Lewther had not.

sual.




1= THE BEST 3 LIBRARY ®e=— THE “BOYS FRIEND" 30 LIBRARY. "ai"

Towther and Tom and Talbat and
Manners moved off, unaware of the plan
that was being discussed by some of the
rest, Clive, Levison, Herries, and Digby
had moved off in another direction.

“There he is!” said Manners.

And there, mounted on a stool, his rad
face redder than ever, in a startling chess-
hoard tweed suit, stoad Mr. Bert Blinko.

“Roll up! Roll up!” be rumbled.
“Peal with the old firm!  Deal with
Blinko & Co., what never failed to pay
out, an’ never won't! Make your bets
for the next r gen'l'men ! Tlllay you
five to one ngainst the ficld, bar one!”

None of the St. Jim's juniors quite
understood  the sporting  Jargo but,
from the conversation around them
gathered that Black Lad was
favourite for his race, which was the next
Lut one on the card, and that atready

- 3 de in plenty on him

very short price, Now, Mr. Hert
Blinko, feoling guite sure that the gtolen
sony would be given no chanee of getting
gmmn first, naturally felt safe in accept-
ing every bet offered on him.

1 suppose he reckens the money as
good as his already,” said Tom.

“Which 1 should not mind in the least
if it was at all likely that he would find
himeclf 1 en the numbers go

0

up,” T Lowther.
“0Oh, come ay!"  said  Manners.
“That beast makes me feel ill17
Meanwh the other contingent of

roamers had sighted Blinko junior.

“There's B Williama ! said Levison,
pointing, with a grin, to a figure in
Jockey costume. -

Theé colours were a hideous combina-
tion of blue, red. and yellow, calealated
to make the teeth of an artist on edge.

“T,00ks mnervous, doesn't he?” said
Digly.

S0 might you, if your job was to see
that the best horse didn't win. but to
take jolly pood care others didu’t ece >
returned Levison.

“1t wouldn't be; because T shouldn't
take on sueh a job,” Dig replicd.
“He's seen us,' Clive said.

him sheer oft 7"

But as Mr. Bill Dlivke fricd te sheer
off he spotted in the crawd Tom Merrs
and the three who had gone with him
to have a glince at the betting ring.

B0 Mr. bBil tried anoiher tion,
But this proved no luckier for him.
brought him within sight of the D
and Cardew contingent,

These were quite on
evawd. well away from the course.
Rill preferred the sheiter afforded by
hundreds of sweltering racegocrs, am
tried to plunge back amonget them.

But he was headed off.  And now
there was no accident in it. Blake had
joined Tom Merry & Co., and had told
Phem Karr's plan. They only wanted a
chance 10 collar Me. Hill. It could not
be done in the crowd, of course; but his
colours made him, quite easily discerned
wherever he went.

Tn his new d
Co. .ahead.

“Twig

“the edge of the
N

on he saw Levison &
Figgine had joined them.
. Mr. William tried anothor way. But
it was no go. They could keep him in
sight, while he could not pick them out;
and gradually they were forcing him
tawards those who waited, much as a
deer is forced towards the guns by the
Deaters, or as a sheep is singled out from
the flock and rounded up by a collie dog.

They had split up further now. He
turned in one direction, and had to dodgo
ta avoid 'Tom Merry and Manners; in
another. and sighted Clive and Levison ;
in yet another, and Talbot and Lowther
were almost upon him.  And there were
Digby and Herries, and over there Blake
and Faity Wynn!

And he was getting® niuch too near the
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He knew it
beyond
and

outskirts_of the erowd.
But he did not know that the
waited Cardew and Kerr and 1"
Figgins !

At last the chance came!

Heo was outside the crowd—only ]
outside, but all the faces were turned the
other way, for a race had just been

A blazer was flung over his
is vell of dismay was muffled.
ing and writhing, he was canght up
strong arms, and carried throngh a

in
convenient gap in the hedge into the field
beyond.

Then he was bumped down hard on the
grass, and the blazer was whipped off his

head.

He found himself in a sitting position,
with the fourteen adventurcrs grouped
around him, con ting him as i he
were n vers rare and extremely noxious

can sing out for help il you
like,” said Tom Merry. * But nobody’s
going to hear.”
“Wodjer mean? Wodjer want ?
» 1T got to ride a 'oss in the next
race ! -
“But that's where vou slip up,” said

Biake. “You're not going to!
“To, gin't 17 Who is, then?”
“T am. Blinko!” replicd Arthur

Augustus. w
“You ride

h immense impressi
you pup?  Fat ¢
el 'ave of winnin', T don’t think !

“But he's not out to win, is he?”
inquired Clardew blandly.

Mr. William’s eyes almost started out
of his head, and his jaw dropped. He
looked like a trapped weascl

Tow had they come to know that?
How could they? ke and Crooke

betr: the 2
That seemed impossible!  And
thoy knew!  And most certainly th
meant w they said.  Some of them
were grinning; but even the faces of
those held no comfort for Blinko, And
some looked as stern and resolved as ever
ho had seen men look.
“You —gou——oh, you I
*goligans ! Think you're
bit of string, don't you?"
“In due proress of time, Blinke, some-
one is sure to have you on a thick piece
of string—a rope, in fact. Sure to 1" said
Lowther.
“Get
Kerr.
The face of Arthur Augnstus fell.
“Tai Jove, Kerr, I wathah bah that,
don’tcherknow ?  That low cad doesn’t
wash him;ﬁlf, T'm suah. I cannot bwing

n

veb

ok of bloomin'
avin' me on a

that clobber off I'* commanded

myself-
“Ring off. Cussy!" soapped Blake.
“How it to be done without the

clobbo

SO ain't goin’
on 'is life, the pup ain
William Blinko.

“You are wight, Blake, an’ you are
quite w'ong, Blinko,"” said Arthur Auwgus.
A faiah wobbahwy is no exchange
—oh, you know what I mean, deah boys!
OfF with the elobbah, ®3linko ™

“Wharrer think 1'm a-going to do? 1T
ain't a-going ahout in your togs!”

“You most assuahedly ~are not,
Blinko!” replied Gussy emphaticaliy.
“T should not fancay them ot all aftah

to ‘ave my togs—not
't 1" burbled Mr,

that! You stay here till the race is
over, that's all!”
“VWhat, in me naked——""

“In your—nhem—in puwis natuwabilis,
as the classies sav, Blinke !”

“[ won't, I tell you! You can't make
me! Ow!” d

Blinko let out with both feet, and
Arthur Augustus received a savage kick
on the right elbow. .

“ Yarooogh ! he how

The rest paid smal
moment to his howling,
zobing Dlinko junior

wed for the
They were dis-

Lem-'

said Tom

“Voun can keep vour vest!
Morry.
“ But don't wander around looking for
fig-trees,” added Lowther.

But Digby came running up with a

ark.

“| found this in the barn over there,”
he aaid. *Just the thing!"

“1 ain't goin' to get into no sack!
roared the stable-boy.

“Your mistake-—you are ! said Blake.

“The first act in the impossible is ac-

complished,” nnnounced  Kerr.  “You
fellows rounded him up jolly well, T must
sav. Now for— Hallo, what's the

matter, Gussy ¥

CHAPTER 1i.

Bonny Lad's Rider.
OR the face of Arthur Augustus
.F was white and drawn with pain,
and he was nursing his rhght arm

with his lefi han
“(Ciwoooh ! he said. *The bwute has
kicked me! I have lost all powal in my
wight arm ! I am weally afwaid that it's
all off ! Don't blame me, deah boys,

but rwoooh [

“You can’t ride the race ™ asked Car-
dew, with unusual bri i
“Gwopoh ! T don't know !

Sy

T wealiy
feah— )
“Then I willl You'd be no use like

at.
“But the w Cardew! T can't
allow anothib——
“Hang the risk | If T can stand wearin'
those awful colours T van stand any risk
is, 1 should think !”
Can you ride, Cardew
Fatty Wynn. g
Can vou eat, Wynn?"” returned Car-
dew, with a grin.
“Weally, Cardew—~"
“You can or you can't, D'Arc
There's nothing else'for it. Can you?
“['m afwaid )
“That's enongh!  We all know that
you wouldn’t shy at it for anything lgss
than bein completaly crocked. T shall
ride—unless  anyone  else  offers
Herries, perhapa?”
“Rats " retorted Herries, fushing.
Others grinned. Herries was certainly
not a jockey
Cardew hurried on the light and airy
costume which Blinke junior had given

P

inquired

up.

He was quite cool. The situation did
not seem to him to present any difficnl-
ties which could not be overcome by his
native audacity.

{e knew the ropes, as he told them.
And he walked off, switching his leggings
with his whip, for all the world like a
seasoned jockey.

“T'N stay here and mind Clardew’s fogs
and this rotter, if you like,” volunteered
Fatty Wynn, “I don't much faney that
crowd. A chap does get dug in the waist-
coat so !

“&q much of it,” remarked Lowther,
“ Y eep an eye on Blinko, Fatey 17 said

Kerr.

“Hight ho! If necessary, Tl sit on the
bounder !

“ ATter which he will probably cease for
ever from bounding ! said Lowther. '
They hurried off to the course. They
were just in time to sce Cardew ride to
the starting-post on Bonny Lad—Black

Lad, on the cards.

“That's the winner! That's DBlack
Tad!" somebody near the St. Jim’
juniors said cagerly. A red-'ot fav'rit,
an’ the best sample o' hoss-flesh T've seed
to-day !

“(Fot your bit on 'im, Bol

“What d've think, SBammy ™

“1 put mine on 'Op Pole. Wish T
"adn’t now. °E's a nice little hoss, but
'e can't touch Black Lad.”

g
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But, bar

“Rajah's az gaod as 'im.
accidents, Black Lad’s a sure winner.
Arthur Augustus pnked out Hop Pole
and Rajah from the ponies ranging up for
the start, and expressed to his chums his
agreement with what they had heard.
“They re rood second-walahs,” he
said. *But they don t come near my
ponay, an’ the w
‘ Mr. Broughton's pony, Gussy !
Biake,
“Oh, well, yaa
be so blessed pwe
moment ! Gwoooh !

1 said
But you need not

e at such a cwitical
My arm hurts !”

“My hat! What a cool beggar old
G.nrd:,-\\ is!" said Digby.

“Just found that out, Dig!” asked
Levison,

“They're off !

And they were off.

Racke and Crooke saw that race
through, no doubt. They were in a

position to see it. but hardly to enjoy it.

'Jlm rest of the St Jim's spectators
suw very little more than Fatty
Wonn—and that; of courss, was otBing
at all. They were too late on the couwrse
to have any chance of getting near the

3 f they did get a glimpse of theose
1 colonurs Hashing past in the van,
and above the glaring shirt the cool,
confident face of Ralph Reckness Cardew,
and there was small doubt in their minds
the result !

That nipper can ride—som:

“He's gone to the frent too
T 19

* Easy cnnugh to ride & pnn-— like that.
It's on'y sittin’ on 'is back. "R does the
rest.”

S
sama |
hloomin’
Liams ¢

“There's Rn}xn comin’ up on the left
like a good 'un "

soon,

want to play no waitin’
Black -Lad first all the
Bray-vo, young Wil-

don’t
“Tt's
thime !

S Comin® up be ‘anged! Not up to

Black Lad!”
“AnY there’s 'ﬂn Pale ! "E'll make a
ret! (o it, Barnes! Ride,

No doubt Barnes rode his best. No
cl..ul\t but that Hop Pole and Rajah went
all out. Or, if any doubt, only that which
always exists on the turf, where roguery
rampant |

“PBlack Tad !

came a mighty shout.

*“Rajah ! Stick if, lkllam, [

“ Black Lad win

Bonny Lad had won—by a couple
Lengtho.

Cardew eame from weighing-out, lead- |

ing his monnt, no longer cool, for the
perspiration was pouring down his face,
tti!] quite calm.

:fhn hnyu won by twenty lengths,”

ho Gad, he's o beauty ! But T
dide't want to Lucket him. Never
tonched him with whip or Apur, Goin’

to cl'um your dibs, I’ Are
“Oh, weally ! I nmah !‘mugilf of that

What am T ta do? T should think some
vhawiey fur the wah, you know-—"
here’s no hurzv They haven't m}L
the casl in o bag for you to carry off-
Hulk;, sir, T really duu t think T lm\r :]m
extreme pleasure of your nequaintance !

It was to a bearded, tannzd man that

the last few words were spoken. His
hand harl drnpp:'cl upan _ Cardew’s
shoul d the dandy of the Wourth,
quick  to rswent familiarity from a

u'n‘ vrr, shook it ofl at once.

noi the plessure of yours,
s..nd ehs- hearded man,  “ But my name
is Broughton, and the pony you are lead-
ing s v and you, I think., must be

I ;

H‘ Wrong, !‘ii‘;" said Cardew eoolly.
“Here is my friend IYArcy. This,
D’Arcy, is Mr. Brovghton, (h;yuwnf‘r of

=—er—your poi
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THAPTER 12.
After the Race !

A 8t. Jim's juniors, before any ex-
planations” could be  asked or
piven, there sounded yells and
curses  that might have come from
denizens of the bottomless pit,
Then past them rushed Mr. Herbert
Blinka, with sheer funk written lurge all
over him; and behind Mr. Herbert, like

hounds on the trail of a fox, came a
howling mnh

A said Mr. Broughton,
with a_g

“An’ a replied  Cardew.
“That's the rascal D'Arcy wrote you
about, sir. His brother was to have

lost it, you know.

ridden the race, an’
T happened to

But I rode it instead, an’
ey

copped  a  welshe
year 1 excited voic
group. pon my word, they
'arf put " Lre it! Ducked 'im in a
pond, rnlh-:l im the mud, tors the

clothes o bnrl:, and bashed 'im on
the crumpe
5 So may it be with the present speci-
' grinmed Lawther.
as they heard afterwards, so it
The crowd of swindled backers
Ierbert, and deali with
They could not
to
but they

was.
caught Mr,
him in Hunnish fashion.
well have done more than they did,

leave him alive at the end of it
might have tricd had they known the
whole truth, Fer Mr. Herbert i re-
lied on his swindle, and had omitted to
provide himself with capital in case it
l'.nIarl = had thought himself on & heap
to nothing, and whan the crash came he
gculr} do nmhmg but bolt.

The juniors conducted Mr. Broughton
to where Fatty Wynn had Blinko the
younger in safe ward,

7 DBut as they drew near they began to

doubt whether “the ward had been so
<aff- after all!
still, you rotter, or I'll smack

Iy head again 1" came the voico

“Trouble with Blinke junior,” said
Talbot. “That's the jockey end of the
plet, sir.  We left him i oone of
ours.”

As the
the course o queer s

Blinko junior was the
Jitch into which they opped t]m
k enclosing him, Flo was only partly
1 the «a TFatty, who was sitting_on
him, was in a state of extreme dishabille.
his waisteoat buttons were undone, his
braces hung down, and his trousers
looked as if thr-y had just been pulled
lm.]l on—or !

“My hat. what on earth have you been
np to, Fatty 17 asked Figgins.

“T haven’t been up Lo anything!”
growled Fatty. “I% was this sweep, T
suppose I must have snoozed off. And
this rotter crawled out of the ditch—with
nothing but his_vest and socks on, the
scandalous bounder I and he was trying
to pinch my clothes off my back !”

“Not to mention your legs,”
Lowther blandly. “Let me
you to Bonny Lad's owner 1"

“Rats! Oh, you ass! How can T be

£ said
introduce

TO THE BOYS AT
THE FRONT.

JF wou ar wiable fo abtain i
publication regularly, please tell
ahiy newsvendor to get it from
Messagerios HACHETTE ot Cio.,
111, Rus Reamur,
PARIS.

8 Mr. Broughton stood among the |
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introduced to anyone till 'm buttoned
up? bhnd Jn front of me, some of you
chaps !”

Mr. Brunghton made things easier for
Fatty by turning the other way.

“1 say, you know, Wynn—ic's a mera
detail, of ~course—but where are my
clothes?” drawled Cardew. 1 should
create some excitement if 1 wend back in
this Joseph's coat to St, m

“They're all right.
—before I snoozed. off.
haps I might snoos
“I do now and then

“You do!” said Figgy.

“But this chap must bave seen you.
Why didn’t he go  for Cardew’s
clobber 7% asked Tom Merry.

“1 put it up a trec. Blinko wouldn't
faney

e hidden them
T i ok pens
off,” said Fatty.

imbing a tree_not like that, you

Broughton—that Mr.
bcon in no case for c»hmbmg trees.

“Come out of that sack!” ordered
Blake.

"Vnt blessed well ] kely !
grin at me--hay? \ct me !

But he had come out, and he
donned the jockey garh, while Cardew-—
leisurely as ever—dressed himself, Car-
dew was not to he rushed, and no one
felt. disposed to grumble at him.

“What shall we do with him, sir?”
asked Arthur Augnstus.

“On the whale, T think I should do
nothing,” replied Mr. Broughton, *ile
deserves  horsewhipping 3 but T fancy
that in the long run it would nut pay you
to use any such drastic measures with
him. I take it that your visit here this
afternoon is in  the nature of an
escapade '

“\Well, yaas, sir, that’s so,”" confessed
Arthur Augustus.  “T didn’t heah fwom
you, you sce, an’ we were wild to think
of these waseals usin’ Bonny Lad to
wook people. Not but that most of the
people we have seen to-day might be
wooked for all T should caah. 'l‘ho are
weally a most unplcnmnm lot, an’ their
smell s howwid I”

“It is obviously my fault, in 2 great
measure. I should lm\o written,” sai
Bonny Lad’s owner. “Or, at least, have
wired, But time was short, and I made
up my mind to come along here. T did
pot guess that you would have inters
vened with such effect.”

“You don’t mind, sir 27 said Tom.

“On the contrary, 1 am grateful to you
all. Bonny Lad is my daughter’s. He
was given to her by the man she was to

JFor you to

have m.xrnn:l He died at Ypres. You
understand 17
“Oh, sir!” breathed Gussy. No one

else spoke. But over them all a shadew
fell for theemoment as they thought of
that young life and that severed pair of
lovers; and Talbot stroked Bonny Lad's
nostrils, and Fatty Wynn blinked aw
maoisture, and even the careless, cynical
Cardew felt a lump in his throat.

Floap, it appeared, had been employed
for a tune aa groom at Mr, Broughton’s
place, e had disappeared, taking the
pony with him. No sentimental con-
sideration was likely to weigh with Mr.

Gloop.

Blinko junior had slunk away. Now
the adventurers departed, with Mr.
Broughton and Bonny Lad. It was best

they should get hack as soon as possible,
and they had no further interest in the

races,

But first they had tea with Mr,
Broughton at an hotel. Fle was the best
of good fellows, they found; and to a
man who had travelled all over the
world, as he had, their breaking of
beounds seemed a far slighter thing than
it would have done to a schoolmastery
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o did suggest that they might do
wisely to confess, and offered to come
over to St. Jim's and help them out; but
he did not press the point when they
made it _evident that they preferred to
take their chance.

He had the greatest difficulty in per-
suading Arthur Augustus to take back
his twenty pounds, and none of the

others would hear of taking zhp reward.
Biake

all  right, sir
v. “What's D'Ar
That’s why we nlun-\t:\d to his

W Imz money on (zl()up
“ Welly ]ﬂ.xiu that is most untwue !
_ flashed Gussy. “These fellows are not
bp(mgalhs, Mr. I\\\Ulnﬂl\.nn thun;,h you
might hmn 0 to heah

s
Paonny Iml but he would have

heavier pain in the circumstanees. .
thoughi of Miss Brnl:hhtm\ and that

soldier lad who had died at Ypres, and
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he could not regret that the girl who had
lost so minch should get back her
cherished por
Cardew wi

s called out while they were

at tea. He eame back grinning,
“Racke and  Crooke,” he raid.
“ Robbed on the course "_stony-broke

didn’t know how to get homv‘

“What did you ds ked Levison.
Lent the rotters a quid—without pre-
judice to any measures we thought it
necdful to talke in their case later. They
were in the giddy wangle, vou know, sir.
In fact, if it hadw't been for them, we
might not have had any real evidence of
it. But they gave it away when they
tipped me Hop Pole, an’ chortled about
Bonny Lad's being licked.”

“Pai Jove! I nevah theught of that
On the whole, Cardew, wec some
ason to be gwatef to
Cwooke.™

“1 don't think!"”

d Cardew.

LIBRARY. "gne

And the rest agreed with lnm

The Blinkos (lmrcd nul Dmlhtl( 33
Mr. William found Mr. Herbert and told
him that Bonny Lad’s real owner was at
hand. lhsr uuuld be enough for the
swindlors. A i, th habitation
was empty uiwn Blme & went past
two d ater.

Mr. -Broughmn

the clerk of the
course, and the stakes n by Bonny
Lad went to a waor charitv.  And
though the adventurcrs were uneasy for
some days afterward, it chanced, the
story -of Bonny Lad's race never cawne
to tho ears of the authoritics at Bt.
Jim's

4V

THE END.

(Don't miss next Wednesday's Graat
Story of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's
—“WALKER!" by Martin Clifford.)
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The Editor’s Chat.

For Next Wednesday:
“WALKER !
By Martin Clifford.

v love stories of the ‘(ud
hetween New  Ho ie and School House,
know. Next week's story tells of a ne
d(\r]unm(nt in that feud, how Figgins & Co.
were done down by Tom Merry Co., how
the New House juniors expressed
Tempt for ] how
the mahter in hand, and how-

ould be telling too much in

muxImtn[h the story 8 with

boy named Walker—Albert dn\phm \\a\x)\u
——who comes to the School Hous

mey by the Terrible Three and Gu A
very peenliar new boy, this—not unh in his
manners, but i Bis methods. v

inte thin ur wh

must stop,

do al

1

not usually

for fear

once—— ut
lest I tell too

AN OLD FRIEND.

of
Macdonald, the former
the 8t. Jim's stories, ronch me.
he much missed, though most of my
have enough artistic pereeption to
i r \mmm Reynolds, our
elass black s

artist, we
man, who

an(l is of mrr ::H oumi .«In.n.) tn@
ell, mn other day 1 t. J. Mac-
RN . Jooked m (o re me on a
flvimg \ml o | swn. His present rank and
style may u u clue as to why bis work
n not, umunmu, in these pages at present.
ore important on hand!

with him the good wishes

of all f,w readers, 1 am sure.
3 of course !or mn nmlrr:

s

R g

to picture the differen gl

in the great publishing house \»Iwn(n lh«
M hails. . the very ouis

eut. Thiey haves boen BUing over sine ™

by wio they pass from us, fo tale up th
share of t!n. big burden; and now then a
shadow is casf upon us as we peb tidings
that one of them 1 one west,” and will
never umn, show Lis face In the fumiliar
corridor:
we Mm are lefl—men too old for scrvice,
or physicatly unfit—carry ‘on, aud hepe the
best for still out ‘there
war. And now and th
in, I--:mml almost beyond recognition,
more vi n his step than of old
in a i«n;« if w enough jn another—ir
doing a wman's work where men a
very glad, too, to be hack, if o
Imln Gr two, i Lie ol place.
Don't lmn:.me Lhm.. the war has
I-’x‘etwa) y! 1t has taken heavy toll
of us. lnl say more; but it i3 not
necesaary g

in the fope of

n one of them strides
with

OUR NEW SERIAL.

For some months we have had l’\h”\f“.s

lwrt

from “Tom Merry's Weekly " and

4

Printad and pnhl

ned weakly
Agonts for Avstralasi

ia: Gorden

Gotch, Mol

the Propristors at The Flestway House. Farringdon o
Ibourne, Sydney, Adelaide, Brishane. and Wel
Do

Herald” in the GE When 1
‘m 1 told you that the time might
d be transferred to the

seriad start it.~ ¢
But it was not

Greyfriars
th

“Muagnet,

in the: g

the ri cort of serial. 1t “m.m
that at present only a

readers eare much for an adventure

1.
—and that
im's or Grey-

The majority

ahout their ol

friars or Ry
Now 1 b

m ¢
something in hand that T feel

sure will appeal to all of you. Taking
general line through the opinions espressed
by my corr. s, 1 have come to the
conelusion t cohéol stufl is far more
than sovthing else that can be
%0 the serial that will start in &
Not of

k_or nm will be a school story
m confusing, with

for that would be
zm ('(:mphh stories qap?.u'n: week by week
in the sar ser. The arn il deal
principally wi Tiigheliffe and Clit House,

h
and its title will he:
“THE TWINS FROM TASMANIA”

(ne of the twins is a boy, the other a girl.
They are the best of chums, and stand hy
one another (D the uttermost. But you will
learn more aboul them next week, when the
story starl

s

NOTICES

Wanted.
pair of dumb-bells, must be chc,;. il
Glover, I, Cavalry Street, Norwic

Football—- Matches Wamed by

JuNiors—14-18 mile radins.—
8 mrthor-z, 73, Wellinglon Road,
310l

W

T‘dﬂh

GFI [t
land Rlud hlmi.mnl Hill, N

Back Numbers Wanted.
Markall, 158, Edmund Road, Shef-
Merry & Co.” < Though Thick

. 15,

l‘v W,

d Thin » (Boys’ Friend ¥ 3d. Library
offered; = Magnet,” No. 438 ..m;
postage; also shoolboys Never L be
Staves,” 6d.
By B. J A Jones  Street, West
Kruge radorp, Transvasl, South Afriea.—Back
< Magnet » and ¢ Doys'
¥ Fon 7 reet, Edgware
Road, W, B, —Double \umhz-rw of  Geym
hcfslre Christmas, 1016,
iy Norman C. Swift  Street,
Albury, N8 m “gurprising th
‘-‘\hnn!“’ rder -~ Con;

Ager “ Figgins®
Fu-v Pl.ddm" E .-nd number of Gru containing

“The Race to the Tuckshop.®

'Wown and Johannesburg. Saturday, August i, b

. London,
ton, N.Z

By Alfred T. Crawford, B85, ThL.(‘rn nn
Street, Van 1, Birmingham,—* Magnet
\\uulmrt. 1-485, =X\,E|)t 4045, 442, &

Anglesey Street, Water-
The Boy Without
463 and 485,

B i

EEEEREEPEECHRREORE
HUN-SATISFIED!

By MONTY LOWTHER.

The Hun is never s
And lately says w ght

To starve him out—uithough we've tried
o give him food—for thought!

He al:o he's never seen
Politeness in our ranks;

Though lately his attacks have been
Returned—with “many tanks.”

isfied,

-]
£

He says that peace Lo Bim is dear,
And now his myriad elves
Are angry ¢ : ‘we volunteer
To get him il ourselves
ST

THE BIRD!
By GEORQE FIGGINS.
petite,

She sat alone
What luck to

Our hero smoothed his rumpled ha
And humbly he approached her therc.
He said: ©['m -trusting that
Us dance the dainty minuel

entrancing
was not dancing!

vou'll let

cok her eurly head,
was all she said.

She smiled, and
“I'd rather not,
@ Then let ns do a Turkey frot.”
8he frowned, and said: =Tt's er too hot !?

1l looked a hit perplexed,
that quadrilles were next.
id the maid,
ru L,.r lnu strenuous Iurn
A Doris, surely, would not fail
He tried that, too—without avail!
And at the lancer
she merely shook

You see,

Ling of whirl
ier golden cw

Mer face still smiled—still was enirancing;
His face was red—but not with dancing!

Her further words he scarcely heard:
Lic had got * the bird
Huha(‘rlp per annuun.

S AR P Rews Riency, Lid.
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. C OF g
;. OALS FIRE. :
By ERIC KERRUISH. o

(From “Tom Merry's Weekly.”) g?
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W AM wathah shocked mowal instwuction e a  thonghtless | Augustus indignantly. © Weally, Kildare, 1
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy spoke in | yonnusta wepel Lhe ins umiun with feabtul scorn!
4 tone more of sorrow than of anger, | “Great pip:” said Herries, almost over-| ©Lemme go Toby.
Blake and Herriex and Digby bud | come, Kildare n;htcm-d i grip.
into study N 6, and Arthur “ Ha sou seen Tobay, deah boys? W are  you  running  for he
remark was addressed to the trio | “He went te Tom Merry's stuiy with a | demanded.
minute Blake. “You can It only a few lumps of sugar!® gasped
wwned Blake, c ¥ €, “And to burn a lfeller's ‘air orl for

for the
Tubay'

g an electric batters 2°
e sort, HI

I mear 1 “1 ecan’t stand

‘air burned orf

it. si
e 'ead
rool !

I can’t “ave the
howled Tohy. It's
hat's what it &

zoodp: <aid them  on my head [erool!  That's o

Blake, mth @ W) A ke fter ail, you | erool!”
tmml shoek is cther fire in war-time. i “Gweat Seott!”
to B0 you've tea,” ry searce this winter.’ The captain of

I have not got ovah it, Blak

: a funnay ass, Biake! Ah, | stern look.
Then we'll have tea while you get over

“Have you heer

A gln.uw vuulh in many buttons was pa

g the open  study doorway  from

direction of the Shell pas

Toby cast a guilty

of fact, 1 don't,” con. | he seutiled past tow

lere anything for tex? | But Arthur Augustus  DVar
was upon him.  The swell of

ge.

‘You do uoy app
pertance to the
4 severely,
A matter

to at
. Bluke!

much im
subkd Arthur

=1,

Study No. 6 as nt
; burn off ‘lis hair!

cyeglass | uttably howwid

Jim's ran | Pwus un

v me( inm
: aid_ Herr,
¢ youd wolf

s left, Tlak

in surpris : o

1l the sugar : youth in bottens halted wnwillingly.
say, Master Gussy—— Le stam-

1 e was

Hewwijes——
LIt was v»mu‘ll of you to scoff the
r Augustus

by I shocked,

of the hmnil
hml“"l.l“i[‘“l T You
iy, oo |

i o

Pwimhic
i
sstus

TKitda

s if-e

1 wegard

“lumps ¢ ;
1o heal my
¥

e did not

ty tuppose,” said Blake
1ho uLhrfull . e would he hound 1, turn
ip in the kitchen some time t
A WO L

1

“Come
stanidax
head.

hel Clr
lm‘-,l e

W

Wlhere | Kildar

being extra kind
ass !

I wegard that wen

Fehay haz seoffed thaes

asinine, Rlak c 4

Tmips of cugab, «

Hoh ! said Ta

he asked ominously

vin® to do

i il
1 was u-m to heap ¢

sasped Toby, - C “,
few lumps of sugar.  Burnin' orf

St Jim's zave D'Arey a

1 scaring this kid, D'Ar
“What silly trie

id Arthnr Augnstus, in
cortainiy did not intend

wegard the ideal as
and only worthy of a

maoaned Tohy
n

i baain” coal
s crool !

roared Arthur

matter, D" Arey, I
any such ridiculons

5 of fire on a fell
rool, T calla it. °

- Cosls of fire doesn't

5 it mean, then
a figure of sp

wasped
Tellow by

to hi

by hlankly.

caid Di You  feabinl  your Aritur
T !;.' 'ml\,",lﬂhﬁi Augustus wis goin® to punish you by
net t!unl.w of reporiing b uppose, you the wm;h(” to\'w’; q\’w‘\‘:vldlhrJh-.z[zlhnirn‘\:

of

it

th

Toared Wiirre are .
eved hi

shrieked Tohy. "He's Arthur
R But be
after you? |,

h p; and tore on,
any, Gu n mrsuit
can have the shook o R

£<>J\\' ta wep

asped I Ar
red Grur “You elumsy
il skin you—U'il spiflicate you

w the poor kid!
1 jaw him,

conseience by heapin’

o

sein’ to appesl to
vl of I.,lh on ll|- !u

g dui

nr-! wait fo he skinned or 1o lm\‘c-- Ty

ssly, and | boy. Wher

pae. “I rather {
4 In their
: ar

D'Arey
flicate

st that likely

i "
not mean wead ccols of fiah, you

I am goin’ | Crash!
i givin® In the lower passage T
fare of the Sixt

ran I'H'H tilt into
iz Sixth-Former
luuﬂn in buttons

\lhk to lwe

eped the

el tis

W lml s thizs  game?”  panted

gl He's urter mel™ shrie

i

Yeu howl
teuch his

1 ]
kucu it hotr

i Jove! Tohay :

ADY % vou'ré after him, are yow, D'Arey?”|steps in the p
Hewwies, that yon are not ] said the prefeet sternl “Are you ragging hmmn to himselt,
mean about @ lwmp or two of | Toby, you young rascal the substitute for
i uestion of fmpartin” “Certainty nof !

£oin
sugah, when jt iz a

exclaimed Arthur

; |L L~ u.xﬂmh

m  very doubtiully.  He
Augustu stal
kepl at s
e nece

funnay. 'Give me the

stirred  his  tea. “What

mns that W
ey

“iree ehaps have put them
1 Blake blandly; and
mickled.

Teft, deah

umt.-n Hid
shall
vis. of fizh on Tabuy's

ap o
nose  instead,”  suggested
as the sugah ie gone,

his e
et-stump.

. For some reason,
Toby had not s
the coals of fire,

THE END.
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THE MYSTERY OF TREWITH EN.

By R. A DEGBY,

THE MEETING.

By BAGLEY TRIMBLE.

£10 for this \\u!nl)
\\u—llm—

¢ with a pal of
rewithen, in Corn-

1 AST hols 1 was s
i mine dowy at
wall,

This estate 19
hollow that -
ooped out of
srough the conntry

ul.
T Trewithen House  was  some
I had picti a fountain
courtyard, is ot a

LI o
it had been
could walk
es round it with-

Kinds of

The place is
odid nooks and «
1 nowhere in ]mrl
berm Joyeny other yard

\Hllu!uzh 1 W
2oL t0 know the p
This was partly due to ad

mine which Pt T otf exploring alone,
We t dinner one day when

nslie -ml-h Al aali

have you told Tom who

s thoroughly.

1 prick

chum *sepliv
father "ot
s this

s Sir fGeofirey  Huerling.
K n praths bacd Iot in his time, )
ol e Jp, bix wild v

. warricd,
Dt Tris wite died ~Uuu “afier the harth of 4

wlirey worried rather over Lis

"«Jr hold the th 1t

tie
he
Iy

10 the lmmn
Lrequent row

and ]n- SOYErnor,
voung Huerling was aboni seven-
i he got into me sort of wild
Sir Geoflrey ioned him to his
chamber one and a i

for

' v v
the room by one of Lhe

¢ the you
Knew wl
1

E 1 h
Gme even whis pered Uit
it Rilled Dim aaa fit of rage,
lmruwl the one thing w
1 Wi

rlm Dy,

Wi Sir Geoffrey in never
Wme man after thi=. Th he spent
nights wandering rouns eat hol

his son, and n of years
nt

wen sbrar
sounds in the

die and 1 went up to bed after
couldn’t  help lem; A bit
crecpy. Ghosts o

med possible.
Up wind T explore the w
you het. - -
I was afruid
i nothing to

1

after Innch and
windows on
llhl\i‘\

Slipped out
vest wing e

AeThe cost
at one of th

Tt tly, Depress
The walls wer

Qins
1 went down
for the stairs were hroken
But the dark l.m looked
hat I pansed half-way down and
the i l? wits o =illy
with a erack, and I

bt

rothat seemed to br
? baty, 1 landed on the
Lelow., But they, foo, were volten;
N - =

I wi
apartments shuderred when they

however
uriant

dark; o darkness which

was evident he was

fer from Lhe
shreihing wind
careful obsery
the sean wood have sewmed
with raje, and, what with the
nite and his OWR  convuisive
1

t the w.
e the -vmnn-l in .m 2 w|[bq|

e dash fer the path and

you worfiing  abont, man’
il e

at wore do you want ?
man then
1l his voice vibraiied with anger

1 in a violent temper,
vl w
ward with a lowd cry, w
d by the other man was Aistinctiy
e razed the nife and stri
Nu- unuuelvci n
rderrer, dontl
bad eskapt {he

One Penny.
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Notk.—Baggy =ays  he
i

hink !

o8

iter mite.  Men in s

howl and shreik and the
insrssently ugainst i

in a forrest ot

where, sav

4]
rore from the thunde
"

deep  silence in this
< away from any habite

wmoon, therefore the fore t

Ividby the deep

ihe

wood W,

over.

heet uf July

hie not  diss;

hieard  somic

3 m.l llu Wore
up in

protect. Rinsell !u!m \M: bitterly cold
new-comey
11

CVYY Overco!

id showin

I wanl my shure
mu think I work efor

on the rean, veelizing that
spoke o words, but lei

) 'm~  tine of quiels
: nglish wolit

ldr\ urnf

I evenl.
tree’s well
SHOW L

the man who hal

about to berst intu «
ab eny moment,

. by his outward appeerenc
but had anywun been
p down into his
that he, too,

th.
tleep, dolefult silense was

caliner of the two men, who

wre of Lhe jooe

ake for the

“The coins ar

You ool Tre
spurns imitazhuns, .lh.rnull\ uszeless
he other thief lost his
(1l moast horribly. -
our  tronble  has
Whatt an idint you are he;

ng frooid, oo

Boih
their

@ hr
¢ the m

s and chajri

1 dropt withoul s soun
unerved m Ur-
Tving man's
ground, fled 14:\m\l.~l.rn

never to return!

ar, midway hetweune the
ent moon, shon britly down

s of the two men who had

in eech othe
THE END,

arms,
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