GETTING RICH QUICAK'!

A Grand Long Complete School Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.
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STRAIGHT FROM THE SHOULDER!

(An Extraordinary Scene in the Grand Long Complete Story in this issue.)
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“IN HOT WATER "

By Frank Richards,

Bunter and Skinner are the people in hot water, and
Bunter rets most of it. The cause is the pocket-book, with
currency-nokes inside it, which Bunter picked up, and in the
contents of ‘which Skinner insisted on going halves—as duly
told in * Victims and Victors!” the fine story published n
our last issue. At the end of that story Vernon-Smith had
rot en the trail of a mystery. In next weck’s yarn he looks
furthier into the matter, and finds out something rather
surprising. Meanwhile, Bunter is making a splash, cating
tuck illimitable, and going over to Higheliffe to gamble with
the nuts. This visit has very painful vesults for W. G, B,
andl, in the event, for the nuts also. Bkinner lies low; but
Skitner docs not escape when the hour of doom arrives.

He. too, 18 :
“WIN HOT WATER!"
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The -rules of this will be found below. Some disgruntled
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i miaks a money-making business of it. Nothing of the
sort s the ease, The few shillines cdich week which 1t will
etz in would be of no importance to a firm with a tenth
|:|Zli'. osf [hr_- fUrnover aunrs h;l,F‘-., 1 AT il!!':}'lu:—.-.illg a fop III{"H"!!}'

The Tditor is aAlways pleased to hear [rom his

i-_";,'-f N-% LCF

dificulty or in trouble. . . . Whom
12 Fleetway House, Farmngdon

hums, at home or abroad,
t advice to them if they are in
write to: Editor, The ** Magnet ™
street, London, E.O,

L1 s hel

it | § i i

W have & .

i "'E i 1

t and nc e tr 3

in CoOnpeution with -
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majority of cases, never a word of thanks has been received,
while erumbling leticrs have been frequent. Lately some
readers have distinguished themselves by sending along on

“Gem " stories they

1 he way of a requoest thfl.lll: “For
insertion in So-and-so.” That is to say, they are taking as a
richt what was never anything but a favour, 1 cannot lllﬂklﬂ
all my readers as polite as 1 should like them to be; but this
is the absolute outside edge ! Read the rules, please! lf your
notice is to go in, they must be observed. If vou dont like
them, please don't waste your time and mine by writing to
sav 0. There is excellent reason for every cne of them. 1
don't want the notices—that's the plain truth! Readers have
made them a nuisance to me. But I don't want to cut them
out. because I know that hundreds of you would miss them;
and, even in my worst tempers, 1
always try to remember that 1
must have been a pretty big
nuisance—more big than pretty [—
to my grown-up friends when
was a boy ]
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GETTING RICH QUICK!

A Magnificent New Long Complete Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co. at Greylriars School.

By FRANK RICHARDS.
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| ™ Hallo, hallo, hallo ! You ook awfully cheery ! ** exclaimed Bob Cherry. Fisher T. Fish looked up with a ghastly |
face as the juniors grinned at him. (See Chapter 13.) i
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THE FIRST CHAPTER, wonld have attracied many glances, DBut now all eyes wern
Smithy's Pater ' an the football-field.
i FLL kicked ™ : The Greylriars Remnove wera playing St. Jule's. 8t
“ Bravo, Smithy " Jude’s had brought over a very strong team, and Harry
“ Goal 1™ ' Wharton & Co. bad had all thetr work cut out in the first
The ronr on Little Side at GeoyFrives Jdrownad halfl to hold their own,

1 the loud buez of & big car that was grindiug up They had held it well, however, and tha interval came with

b abrive fowards the School Honse, oubk a score to either side. In the second haif the Remove
Nobody had oyes for that big car just thay, AL any obher plavers made great efforts: but they could not ret thepugh
i tio  fifteen -hundred-guines eae of Mr Vernon-Smith until at last luck came Smithy's way. Vernon-Sm ,“{,

Roa. 466, Copyright In the United Statza of America. January 6th, 1917,
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outside-left, had tuken a pass Trciy Sauifl, his partner on ithe
left wing, and sent the ball i with a long shot that Leat
the gowlie to the wide,

And the erowd that had gathered round the ropes roared
approval

Cireylimars had Lroken their duck al Jast.

“Goall Goal!”

“Good old Smithy !

Harry Wharton, captain of the Remove, dapped Vernon-
“mith on the shoulder in great delight,

“(Good man ! he exclaimed,

“Good old Smithy!” said Bob Cherry.
thought you'd pull it off, old scout!™

The Bounder of Greyfriars smiled screncly.
with his puccess.

“It was touch and go.” he remarked.
centred to you, Wharton. ™ )

“You did the right thing at the right time,” said Harry,
“Now, pull up vour socks, you feliows! They're not gomg
to beat us after that!”

“No fear!” gaid Bob emphatically. And Hurree Jamset
Ram Singh, the outside-right, remarked equally emphaticaljy
that the no-fearfulness was terrific, o _

The Remove lined up again in great spirit, the Bt
Jude's fellows looking rather grim.

8t, Jude's kicked off, with ten minutes more to go, and all
the Remave players determined not to lose the advantage the
Vounder had gained for them.

The game was quickly going again, hot and streng. Round
tl.e field the Greviriars fellows locked on with keen interest,
even some of the sgeniora joining the onlockers. Remove
matches were always worth watching, and this mateh wasg a
harder strugele than usual, with eacellout play on both sides.

The big motor-car had stopped on the drive, and a stout
pentleman had stepped ont.” Mr. Vernon-Smith had heard
s son's name shouted from the football-held, and, instena
ol going into the Hanse, e mude his wayr towards the junior
pround.

Vernon-Smith of the Remove sl net see him, He was
lotly engaged with 8t Jude's.  The lat Uity gentieman
oined the crowd of fellows round the ropes, some of whem
rnigsed their caps to him. Mr, Vernon-Smith was a gentie-
nun of enormous wealth, popularly supposed to be a million-
wire twice over, and Emithy was considered lucky to possess
such a pater. A little aseertivences of munner, & little loud-
vrss of attire, could be forgiven to a pentleman who could
have drawn a cheque for fifty thousind pounds wotheot
i ssing 1k N ) ‘

The Cily gentleman probably did 1ot undesstond much
ZLout the great game of footer. DBut he ooked on with preas
miterest, 1le was proud of his son, anu picused to sce him
taking a prominent piace among hie schoolfoliows, o

“Qmithy's going it, sir!” remarked Hily Bunter, siding
vr to the stout genticinan with an ingrat..img srairk.

Mr. Yernon-Emith nodded,

+1 puera he's the best goleat in the ten. sir 1" paid ishor
T, Fish, the Yankee junice. * There = culv one better man
al Greyfriars, and hie's left out of the o

Fishy was alloding to himse!f.  His kool offer to show Grey.
triars how footer cught really to be played had been deciined
without thanks.

*Ts my son captiin of the team " ashed the stout pentle-

A
a "Iﬂhem! Nope.  Wharton's shipper,” eaid Fislier T. Fish.
““mithy's outside-left " 1

“Outside Jeft!” rcpeated Mr. Vernon-Smith, in ratler a
y uzzled way, _ _ _

“That's it, sir,” c(huned in Blkinaer,
winger "

“Oh! He is a—a winger?" ‘

Skinner grinned. Mr. Vernon-S8mith’s noticns of foothall
vere evidently Lazy, and Bkinner, who was much of a
Lumorist, thought there was an oppoitunity foe a little fun
with the City gentlernan. - |

“It's really Bmithy's game. &ir,” eaul Shiuner. wah an
expression of great gravity. “You didn’t gee the start  You
should have seen 1t 14 was toppuing ! Henthy puve thiem o
piies in baulk to begin with.” _ .

M. YVernen-Sinith staved, as well he pigit, ot ei= snforna-
T ;

c Ploee v osenl [ he sand, 2 J=1 thought lot wae o ey
coy used 1 bolhiards, | |

Tre ity gentleman hrow mcore aboet batharos 1han oat
ol T Zames,

g I

5 20 T\ DL TN
s Tlot ot all,? mald Smaunee iy,

 Blessed if 1

He was elated

“1 couldn't have

“1le's a ripping

1

A e
Wieshori®™ gl s g e Fadd

with the eve that was furthest from Mr. Veiven-Munti
v Ry L‘:::l.b‘-.ln"" thaer o T..j.!-::_‘lil !’*;u{l!'n T R -4 wilth=m = AN
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“Exactly. But Wharton bholed out——"

* Holed out?”

“Yes; and Nugent potted the red,” said Skinner calmly.
“'I:here'a a lot in the game of football, sit, when you know
it.’

“ 1 guess there is!"” grinned Fisher T. Fizh,

" After that,” went on Skinner cheerfully, “ Wharton saw
fiig chance and plaved a right bower, which gave him one for
lite neb.

" Dear me!” .

“ Rt Jude's were then three down for twelve runs,” said
Skinner colmly.  “ Fortunately, Smitby led trumps, and got
back to the home base.”

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bolsover major, unable to choke
down his laughter.

“What are you cackling at, Bolsover? Don't interrupt
when I'm explaining the game to Mr. Vernon-S8mith!" said
Skinner severelv., It was a bright idea of Smithy to lead
trumps, sir. Only Smithy would bhave thought of it. You
see, it gave Wharton a chance of coming out on his top nole,
and St. Jude's were driven right gﬂ.f_‘k into the chest
tegister,”

Mr. Vernon-Smith looked fixedly at Skinner. It was dawn-
ing upon him that that humorous youth was pulling his leg.

“Then the three-quarters got away to the bowler's wicket,”
resumed Bkinner, amid suppressed chuckles from his com-
panions. ‘"That, of course, left 8t. Jude's no choice but to
ilave a scrum on the putting-green 4

“He, he, he!” from Bunter.

“8hut up, Banter! That finished the first two hours' play,”
eaid Skinnee, with the solemnity of an owl,  ** After the
eutr acte, Wharton led off with a tenor solo, and if 8t. Jude's
vadn't plaved a straight flush we should certainly have been
veaten at tha winning-]nust. But as Smuthy was rowiag
sircke——— Yaroooooh !

A fat Enger and thumb cloged on Skinuer's ear, ond the
! the Remove ceased being humorous all of 4

Hunaorist of
sudden,

“Yow-ow! Legia!” roared Skinner.

*1ia, Ba. hal"

Skirner jerked lis ear away fromm Mr. Vernon-83mith, and
retreaiod.  He did not feel inelined to waste any more
sparkiing humour upen that ungrateful gentleman,

The City gentlean smiled, and looked on at the game,
The Remeve were making a hot attack on goal, and 8t. Jude's
were Lard put to it to defend, The attack looked like
waferiadienig when the whistle rang out.

*“I guess I'd have put the ball in!” remarked Fisher T.
YVish, as the players fell back. *I rather reckon Wharton
imade a mistake in not playing me! Yep!”

“Huorrah!” the Greyfriars crowd were shouting. Gres-
friavs had wan that hard-fought match, and won it well.

“Hallo, bhallo, halla!” exclaimed Bob Cherry, as the
viavers came off.  “There’s your pater, Smithy |

Thae Bounder locked round.

“By Jove, so 1t 18! Vernon-8mith hurried en with his
¢oat and muffler, and ran across to his father. ** You here,
pater?”

The City gentleman shook hands with hLis son.

"*Yes, Herbert., I had to pass through Courtfield in the car,
and I dropped in to see you for a few minutes.™

“I'm jolly glad you did, pater!” said the Bounder
hecartily,

And Vernon-Emith strolled away from the [ootball-field
w]it'n his father. 1lo was followed by a good many envious
glanvces,

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Fishy Makes a Diseovery !

" EN dolizrs, by gum!”
Ifi<ier T. Fish was reated in a shady eorner of

1he old clowisters of Greyfriars, on a chunk of
sneient masonry, with a pocket-book open on his
kitges and a stump of peneil in hiz thia fingers,
e Yankee junior was making ecalculations.
iihy was fond of caleulations. Fishy was a peculiar youtl:
i some tespectz,  The blood of a business man van in his
verms, and Fishy wee proud of it. He loocked forward to
n hogpy future when he would tread Wall Street, in New
Verk, as biw lather bad dooe belore hin—when he would
coner owicat, and rig the market, and rake in hesps o
Ltars bw selling shares he Jdid rot possess, or buving ﬁum-t-‘
coeowan bopay dor, and pracusze all the other honourgbl:
sathons of getting hold of ether peaple’s money common t.
e vbos e mnekets of tha warld
Pl veerroed for that time 1o come, and, indeed, o
woe [0 31 s OWN BOWors a3 a businesa mab, tha
stocks and <haves ot tin
e that minora shauhl] nat dabl's

Ll I LR | II'|:. e
74 . K
Lae ol phdiy bare datitilod In

Lo Fiite kg, b
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on the SBtork Exchange (orosss———— T
WS rjt-;mr:h-{i h:.-' LIEi:‘l:'lj' B3 i : £ e _“_cr“?;__-b_‘ =
a relic of barbarism. eI
As he was barred from 5 = T
stocks and shares, how- ' e 11_'-3"%5\

ever, Fishy was in the
habit of improving the
shining hour by smaller

speculations  that came
his way, such as buying
up articles cheap ot

socond-hand  shops, and
selling them dear when
he found an opportunity.
And a fellew in the
Remove who was hard |
ap tould alwayvs sell his §
footer or pocket-knife to
Fishy for a quarter of
what it was worth, and
buy it back again, when
he was in funds, at a con-
siderably cnhanced price.
Fisher T. Fish marle
aitite niee  little  sums
vecpsionally by those
metinads,  which, natuyp-
ally, did not make bhim
Pospritlar, But Fishy
recogiitacd that a suceess-
ful bisiness man, especi- l
ally the sharp, Yankee
variety, eould not capect
to be very popular.
He was willing to dn
without the popularity so
lang a4 he ecould annex
tivie dollars,  And, like o
true American  lmaine:s
iman, he was nat VOry
particnder whose dollars
they wore so long as ha
snnexed them. That was
this smportant point. I,
B did not expect tn
* uierstood, or appre-
ctatedd gt his true value
v slow-going Britishers,

* % _,“ .I'.:
T - b
4 .-m |IEIJ|I';=E
ot I
4 2 g -
i ' =

#ishy  had  announced
proudly one dav that the

e i bread was lareoly

to  ihe  ring ks

&4 ¥ - II ;
popper V' belonged to, =

A fat finger and lhumh—nk_éﬁed on Skinna;"‘s'm;r. and the humorist of the Remova eeasa_d-
being humorous all of a sudden. * Yow-ow ! Leggo ! ** roared Skinner. (Sce (Thapter 1)y |

— e s — -

who  Were  ecornering
v ]Ji_'H"IIIIl Chirago, and holding it Lack from the market for
A PSR In prices,

do Fishy's astonishment and indignation, the Removites
had hnm_rnw im and frog's-marched him. Not that they
rintte believed Fishy, bt they gave himn the bumping in case
14 stateinent was troe.

Mter that Fishy realiscd that it was useless to cEpLes R
eitish _breein to understand business—from a Transatlantio
pommt of view, at least,

Fishy was calealating his profits now, and b= had Agursd
Fhem out at the sum of ten dollars i two weeks, which
wasu't bad for an amatour busineas man working under auch

mitations,

"Ten dollars 1" had
I'va
i baing stnck
_;‘1:.-:. walting to have thew

murinnred Fishe, “ By gum! If 1
proper chances I'd have made ten hundred in the time.
rot the brains. Faney a galoot of my abilitis
it achool, with the world full of
woney takon off then !

Fisiv sighed: he felt that i1 was hanl,  Ils only comfort
as the reflection that the world would always b full of
273, and that as scon as he vwas wrown up ha would hegin

» delightful cecupation of taling their money off them,

Chere was a aound of footsteps and voices in the (lojsters,
voul Fishior T, Fish looked round with a frown. 11e had rot)red
that secluded spot to make his calewlations =o as not to
II.i:"J"t'HEJT.{"fE.
He was very Lable to intervuption 1o his soads. JFalinne
bl nnd Sguiff, Nis studs-niates, did ot appreciate  his
wbalities o the feast, and were uot 20 prond of hun as they

bl to have been.  Indewsd. they thenght nothing  «f
fufling lus account-hook down his bacl. '
e fire, which was hard for 4 hesiness a1

[ |

Gf v .-'-.tir].‘:];g if
THEAT.
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“You needn’t talk about it, Herbert, of course!" Fi-ﬂif
recogttised the fat tones of Mr., Vernon-Suuth,  * In fact, it's
a dead seeret at present, If anybody else knew, there would
be a rush at once, and the deal wouldn't come off.”

Fisher T, Fish started.

He could not sce the Bounder or his father; the thick stone
pillars hid them from sicht.

Mr. Vernon-8mith was evidently strolling in the cloisters
with his son for a chat befose he lelt, quite unaware that
anvone else was there,

Fish made no inovement and no sound. His curiosity had
Leen excited by the financier’s words, and he was not
troubled with any special scruples about playing the caves-
dropper.

“What is if, then, dad?™

“I don’t mind telling wou. Herbert. Tt's good for wom
to know something about the business vou'll ba the head of
some day.”

Mr. Vernon.-Smith had stopped, and was lighting a big
cigar. He vegarded lis zon proudly and aectionately,

The Bounder stood with his hands in his trousers-pockets,
leauing on a stone pillar, very quietly. It was a custom
of Mr. Vernon-Smith's to talk business matters with lus son,
teaching the young idea how to shoot, as it were,

The Bounder's diseretion eculd be relied upon; he was
not talkative. And he had usnally been keenly intercsted in
his father's dealings on the stock market, by means ef which
Mr. Vernon-Bimith had piled up a huge fortune.

Somcehow, the Bounder was not so keen about it now, Since
he had dropped his old wild ways, his views had changed in
many respects,  There had never been any humbug about
Vernon-=mith, and he did not zee any difference ﬁf*h‘t‘{_‘{*!]

A QGrand Long Complela Story of Harey
Wharion & Oo. By FRANK RICHARPS.
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rembling i 1w ‘lm Er. Exchanye ﬁTH’l gambline on cards
Lbarses, Rt s father «did, and 1t was not for the -on
e sel up ;'.n{I;::::s_-nt upon the father.

“]_1'_1'? C11eE l_lf '”I_i-':' hi]_"j.f':'ii 1_:{;._]1'}-.' L‘f my I:ii.'[“'," woht On }l-[]"
Verpci=Sncth, when the cigar was well alight. " And 1t's
leund to come off 17 The City b&nllem.m s ¢yes were gleam-
.-,-;_r Evidentiy he was greatly elated with the big coup he

" s p]mm nr. *“Have youa ever heard of the ht:lhn

|1]ﬂ|.'l"l'|‘.|;.|

“The what?” (ja

Hj.n father smiled,

"It's & rubber comipany,” he explained,
“Ye::ur:e going in for rubber®” asked Vernon-Smith,
“i've made a good deal on the rubber market, my bor.
sisd Mr, Vernon-Smith, with fat satisfaction.

Mot cut of rubber,” grinned the Bounder,

“Of dourse, the money made there isn’t made put of rubber;
s made aut of the people who buy rubber shares, a: &
vile,™ said the Uity pentleman, sniling,  * Weell, the Koko
Wambang is cne of the East India rubber companies, and
i'e been m luw water for a long time. The shares are
vuoted at two shillings and sixpencc—the cne-pound -hares
! mean. That is. ther're practically worthlese on the marker.”

“The aompany can't be worth much, with the shares at &
tiiscount hke that,” =aid the Bounder.

“Quite so. It's been expected to go imto liquidation for
& rong time past.  And now IT'm buving RKoko R.m,'l: N,
Herbort—buving 11'[1 every share 1 can get hold of.”

“What on earth for?"”

“Bocause next week thexy're going to be at par, which
vill mean a neat little profit of <eventeen-and-six on cach
v onnd share,” chuekled Me, Vernon-=mth.

“Then you have secret information about the company ™

‘Exactlv. A new manager, a friend of mine, was appomnted
wsorce time back, amd he has done wonders on the planta-
tion—thinnmg out the trees, and so on, . and F"IHHJ,_. i
collee along with rubber, to have a =ccond string to his
l.w, The company has <ecured an American contract at
vnod forward prices, and at the nexi report all the maraet
will kmow. and there will he a handsome dividend. The
property las mever paid dividends at all vet. As soon &=
b owets oot of cour-e, the shares will go up with a pump—to
per. at least, perhaps to twenty-two slullings, perhaps to
thirty shiliing~., You knew how a kBoom H.Hhﬁ.ﬂ. an.

“My hat!” said the Bounder. ** And you're roping them
2t now at two-and-<ix cach®™

“Or more,” stniled Mr., Yerncn-Smith.

"I should think it wounld be worth whiie hanging cn 1o
scarig of them, if 1t's such a good properts.”

The City gentleman smitled.

*“1 hardly think the property justihies the price the sharce
wil rise Lo, he saild, **There are shares in the rubber
mnrket to-dav selling for twice what they are worth, The
publhic s greed®, and greed means recklessness. Thev Like
1o dreany golden dreams. and they buv shares hopine that
Pheir dreams will come trne. My own wdea 1< that the shores

ilared the Boander

will be roally worth lifteen or sixteen <hilling<: but I have
o doult oat all Lhat they will sell at over a puuw] next
week, 1 shall be guite satisfied to take my profit. and iear

5ok Kaimnbangs severciv alone afterwaras,’

The Bonnder was <ilent,

He could imagine the feelinges of <harchelders wha lLad
vonght at par, and <old at helf-a-erown, whep they found
tee shares were at o premium a few aave later, Dot that
was Lot the specunlator’s business.  In the stoch nmarkets it
sus cviry man for Limsell, amd a ecertain gentiemian 1 Blaok
tiche the himdmaest,

The RBoummder hnew
o the City; that ther were quite leeall and considered auite
Vague-t by the nien who G3d them, It was not for dim 1o
itiwe iis futher,

that suzh things were done (YESY LAY

“Ra af vou're n*rmm it ol cash, my boy.™ s tia M,
Vernon-Snuth josially. © 1wu ve only to cax the ward.”
Futher and son walked on, r'lmr!mk Mr, Verion-Snminh
11l txrh.i"'-.ilms:t with leen satisfaction upen his intended
I ||F

Belind the pilee Fisher T. Fili <t
e rJ]H]],_' £1ee,

Ht had heard .'33

e Yankee an ".Ii| N (] I]hT AN AN E 1." ‘.‘}:l" ':L-.-I.
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THE THIRD CHAFTER.
Cash Requirec !

i B ALLO. hallo, hallo!™ ,
Bob Cherry greeted Fisher T. Fish with =
endden slap on the back in the quadrangle.
F:ehm T. Tish jumped with a yeip.
*Yow! You jay!™

Bob gninned cheerfully. Fisher T. Fish had been ambling

glong with puckered brows, his eves bent on the ground,
buried i1 thought. Bob L‘h-en;.. had felt it his duty to wake
him w

‘What are vou mooning about after?’ aeked Bob.

“Planring a new scheme—what? Whose money are you aifer
ths time " :

“*Wow !" saud F.--'..-r_-r T. Fish, as he rubbed his ehoulder,

"&nw' Fathead:!”

“Is it a new m I:DM]E'nd.r." scheme?” asked Bob gema iy,
“Qut with it! 1 can se¢ you've got something cn your
b':'mn."

"Br-r-r-r!

“Or are you p:.:.{' InLo tht insurance l:rlrnn oilce morog—
v nepence for feurpence®” asked Bob. “Or is it a tuck
trust "

1 gue:s it's scomething
Fisher 1. Fish disdainfully.
the fur fly this time!”

**Then it is 1._.:1]1. a new scheme?”
£giwen us a rest Iul tll.ljt[l a
10 swindle us pow’

“1 guess I'm not after your ha'penes " sneered Fisher T.
Yish, “I'm on to the stunt of o lifetime—seme, 1 say, 1
LUppose you oo uldn t lend me—-"

“A thick ear” "ﬁ. ith pleasure "

“Nope, vou Jay!” howled Fisher T. Fi:h,
** Look herp I've got a new
capital—"

“*Ha, ha, ha'!"

1 puess T could work the riffle with ﬁ“_*_.‘ quids i

“Oh. my I'-rt Shall I lend it to you!” asked Bob.

“Could you?” exclaimed Fisher T. Fish, his exes glistening

“ Certainly-—if vou could take it our of a tl‘ntsr*pﬂ‘_n} bit.
Neot otherwice, ™

“You slly jav!" reared Fish,

“ Better try Hsllv Bunter,” said Beb that he's
expeciing a Fmtal -order,” _

“Oh, rats!” grunted the Yankee junior. He did not fecl
inclined to waste time over Billy Bunter's celebrated postal-
oider, which was alwaye rxpwten but never came, * Loock
Liere, Lherr\ vorr galoot, I'm on to a good thing—a regulurs
rip-snorter !

“What on ¢aith is a vip-snorter?”

“And vou'rc supposed to learn English at thie schocl!™
said Fisher T. Fish sarcastically,

“Is that English’” grinned Bob,

" Look hyer, T've got to have some spondalicks,” caid Fish.
“There's a big thing going, and theve's no time 10 eakle to
my poppey for the noney. 1 want scme capital—-="

‘A bir capital?” asked Bob.

£ YF.-}- T

*Try Lonaon,™

“"Hev! How coulg I get it

“Lendon’s & big capital” said DBob, and he sauntered
awav, leaving Fi-her T, Fish 1o meditate npon nis little joke,

Fish snorted angrily. He was in no mood for puns. The
birwest “eoup T in his career as g business man was within
2% Elucp, and he was stopped by teo difficulties—want of

s~h and the 1mpessibility of operatinz en the stock market
cwing to being under age.

Yt difficulties were only inve
anid Fisher T, Fish dntended 10 everceme tuose difficulties
soruchow.  Somehow or other. e wis going te purchase a
whack in Koko BEambang snsces ot the present low price
Jid <ell them next week at pe:,

a bit above vour weight,” paid
“T calculate T'm going to make

grinned Bob, “ You've
long time. How are you going

jumping back,
stunt, and 1 want scme

“1 hear

in Lendon®”

nted i onder o be overcoma,

18 kern. sharp eves ghstoned at the thought of the
Lot t3ine profits, HShares bougiar  at ]u]r'-..:'n't. vl  wohd
at o poulld meant a terriic profis, .'-TuT ..E: cven for the
pabbor matket. A bundred chares waniyg cray cost oo hittle
ca e twelve |_.m:'u]t. and thev would sell. after the riee, Inor
vory nearly a hundved pounds, peraeps merc. Noowender
the Yanhee merchant was excited !

That ':l-fu.-n.L,u..n Lad vome into Fiaiv'e posscseicn by

wondeifal stroke of back, ae he regarvded 11 14 weuld be oo
ol 17 he were prevented from iakie aovantage of it

Btrictly spraking. of <ouese. the profit woila net wealy

i, of he bougit the shayes fron peopie who seld them
3 PG | e Crai |.=': their true Yoiue. b owould be & peohy that
CLI PUTLOUSY TIeaT steg.ing,

Bt o was i [.-'h'_ Evervheaix «id that wing of thive oa

e =toen Ex kRanpe, ond Fisher T. Fish il rit oo thi® ke
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was called upon to be faore scrupulous than anybody el:e.
And whether the profit was morally hiz or not, it would be in
his possession, and that was all that mattered—irom Fishy's
point of view,

But how was it going to be done? Or, to speak mare pre-
cisely, how "were the present Kobo Kambung sharchelders
Zoing ta be done?

That was the guestion.

In the first place, monoy had to be ruised. In the second
place, some grown-up person had to be found to buy the
shares and hold them for Fisher T. Fish.

Jome such person could be found. But then a new question
arose. That person would doubtless buy the shares with
Fisher T. Fish's money, but would he then hand the profits
over to Fishy, when the nature of the transaction would
enable him to stick to them? Evidently a very honourable
man wotld be required, and what honourable man was lLikely
ta undertake to help a schoolboy in stock market specu-
lationa?

Really the difficultics were stupendous !

But Fisher T. Fish did not give up hope. Somehow or
other he was going to take {ulE advontage of that glorious
opportunity for annexing other people’'s money.

Bvidently the first step was to raise the monoy—the more
the merrier. But even a paltry sum like fifty pounds would
enable the schoolboy merchant to make a handsome profit.
Fisher T. Fish's hnancial resources were limited, unfor-
E11|1at$'|;;r. to a few shillings. Where was fifty pounds to come

rom

“1 guesa T shall have to take patdners into the game.”
coneluded Fisher T. Fish, with a sigh. “I calculate other
galoots will go into it for a whack in the Pmﬁt. It's hard,
rotten hard, but it's the only way, T gueas.”

There was the buzz of a motor-car in the quadrangle. Mr.
Vernon-Smith was shaking hands with his sen outside the
School Hounse.

Fisher T. Fish grinned as he saw them.

The fat City gentleman, so pleased and satisfied with the
bz mnP ha was bringing off in the rubber market, little
dreamed that he had now a rival in the field. He did net
notice Fisher T, Fish at all,

“Well, good-bye, Herbert!"
“Good-bye, my boy!'”

“Good-bye, dad!”

Mr. Vernon-Smith stepped into the big car, and it rolled
sway down to the gates. The Bounder stood looking after
it as it turned out of the gates of Greyiriars and disappeared
into tha Courtficld Road. The Bounder wa= looking verv
thoughtful. He had a deep affection and vespect for his
farher, who had alwavs been a most kind and indulzent
parent to him. He wished vagnely that Mr. Vernon-Smith
was engaged in some other kind of business. He could not
help thinking, somehow, of the unfortunate shareholders,
who had bought at par and were poing to se!l for next to
nothing because they had lost faith in the company, and who
would find out in a few days that their shares were worth
face value after all!

But the hardened City speculator himself had no thoughts
to waste upon “lame ducks.' TPossibly Mr. Vernon-8mith
might be a lame duck himself some day, and then he would
nat expect any sympatby. He would grin and bear it as
best he could. He was engaged in what was really a veiled
warfare with all mankind, and in the sharp warfare of the
City there was no quarter given or taken,

The Bounder was roused from his reverie by Fisker I
Fish, who tappeld him on the shoulder. Vernon-Smith
[oaked round rather irritably.

“1 guess your Fﬂp]ﬁﬂl".‘! left you a whacking tip—what®"
said Fisber T, Fish, in an ingratiating tone,

“Yes; though T dou't see how it matters to vou!™ said
Voernon-Smith grafy:

“The fact ia, I've got a little scheme on——'

“Go and bury it

“I's :-l-gﬂt-eglged atunt,” -aid Fizsh eagerly. He did not
intend to confide to Bouihy exactly what it was, “If I got
holil of o decent capital, T can make guids by the bushel. vou
bet. ¥You hand me, say, twenty [']1}5:{,-‘;, Smithy—I gness vou
can do it—and 1 hkand yon thirty for them next week.
Savey?"”

*Oh, rats!”

The Bounder went into the house,

Fisher T, Fish grunted discontentedly. The Bounder was
the richest fellow at Greeylrviars, E};(‘{-pﬁ]ug Liord Maunleverer,
and he could buve Quaneed that tremendons coup if he liked,
Evuiently he didn’t Like,

1 orueas 'l try those galoots o No, 1 Stude,” murmured
Fisher T. Fish, and he went o, and wwde his way to the
Eomore [FAEAA IR

He met Monty Newland ot the top of the stairs, and
stopoed hin, Newland senceally had pleaty of movey, and
EFoshy did ot mean to lave a chanee nntried.

“Hodd onoa munute, MNewland,” he soird,

“Hallo, what's 0o 7" asled Newland,

said Mr. Vernon-Smith.

vy, The “Iagnet”  one

“Bow-wow !"

“1 guess, if I get a little capital, T shall make the dollars
fairly roll in,” said Fisher T. Fish impressively.

“Whese dollars?” grinned Newland.

“Ahem! Never mind that! Now, I guess yon could
iﬂiae filty pounds. You conld write to vour father, you
now,"

“Ha, ha, ha!"” roared Newland.

“What are you yapping about, you jay "

“I'll write to my father, and ask for fifty pounds to help
you in & new swindle—I don't think !" grinned Newland,

“Look here! Why, you galoot!” gasped Fish.

Newland playfully hooked his leg away, and Fishy saé
down on the landing with a bump. Newland went down-
stairs laughing, and Fishy scranibled up and shook a bony
fist after him.

“You mugwump!” he roared. “I'd come after you, and
make potato-scrapings of you, if T had time, you galoot "

And Fisher T. Fish, much ruffled, made his way to Neo. 1
Study—not beaten yet, by any means,

i —

THE FOURTH CHAPTER’
Biack Ingratitude !

ARRY WHARTON & (0O, were at tea,in No, 1
Study.
There was quite a little party thera
Wharton and Nugent, Johnuy Bull and Bob
Cherry and Hurree Jamset Ram  Singh, the
Famous Five of the Remove, were entertaining visitors,

Squiff and Tom DBrown and Rake had eome in® with
Morgan and Micky Desmond and Wibley and, of course
Billy Bunter. Billy Bunter was rot on the list of invited
gﬁleata. but a trifle fl'!:i* that did not trouhle Bouter. He was
there,

The study was erowded. The juriors were fnishing tea,
and Wibley of the Remove was entertaining them. Wibley
was the great man of the junior dramatic sociciy, and that
was his chief interest in life; football and ericket took wery
secondary places with Willev, as did even lessons, which
sometimes led to trouble with Mr. Queleh in the Form-room.
But Wibley did wot mind. Wibley's fixed belicf was thas
he was a dramatic genius, and some dav—in the future—hao
was going to tread the Thespian boards amid thunders of
applause. And certainly he was very clever in amateur
acting—especially in impersonsiions, It waa never necossary
to askk Wibley twice to give some of his impersonations, Iu
fact, it was generally not necessary to ask him at all,

Wib was being entertaining row—-very entertaining. o
was impersonating Fisher T, Fish, as the Yankee junior
observed when he locked in at the open doorway.

Wibley had a wonderfully mobile’ face, and he could twist
it almost any way he pleased. When in repose, it was not
handsome, but it was certainly a very useful face for a fellow
of Wibley’s tastes. A tonch or two of his skilful hand, and
a twist of his elastic features, and he looked very like Fishy
—which he certuinly couldn't heve doue had he been hand
some.

He was speaking i a nasal volee, and the American
language, and Fisher T. Fish looked on wrathfully.

“1 guess, gents, that I've 2ot a new stunt,” Wibley waas
saying, in a voice so like Vishy's that it wade Fishy jump
as he heard it. * You hand me sver your dollars, and 1
guarantee—l guess [ guarantee no deception, gents—I guess
I guarantee that you won't see any of thew agsin in w
hurey |"”

“*Ha. ha, hal™

“You silly jay !" howled Fisher T. Fisk from the desrwary,

" Hallo, hallo, hallo, here's the genunine article ! exclaimed
]]llfr.rh Cherry. * Come in, Fishy, and see Wib do o .:“:' tha
ife ! y

“Front seat for Fishy,” greinned S ff,

"1 guess [ haveo't cotee hrer o see a silly jar playing
the giddy ox,” growled Fishee T, Fish, “I caleulate T want
to ralk bhusiness "

“DBuzz off, then "

“Llear ot "

“Buzz off quickinly e mou vl be assisted bootfally, my
esteemied Fishe, ™ Elvrres Jamset Bam HMingh,

“Yoes, shut up ., vonore dsroreapting the show,” said Wiblay.
“I'm gowug to give ron Colier of the Filth negr, vou fellows. ®

“Hoear hear! Go it}

“1 guess vom're wasting time" sanl Ish.
listen Tar 1002, [t's $he chanee of & Dbk "
fellowas ke te grow eich gk 27

**Ha, la. ha

<4

“iNow, do
How would you

- t “Its the chavee of a lileume ™ said Fish cazsels, % No

I ve got n new stunt ! o thing o Conanzut, Yo hoae med 1 Ly ——"4 3
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“This wen't a guessing competition,” said Frank Nuzens,
“Get out, Fishy, or shut up!” d
" You veedn’t think IU'm atter vour pocket-money I wneecadl
Fish. " It's something bigger than that—a regular clincher,
Lock hyer, jest hear what a guloot has got to sev, and 1
leave it fo your eommon-sense, if you've gob any.”

* Whose money are you after, then?" asked Harry Whavion,

“Mave you ever heard of the Stock Exchange ¥

My hat! Is that at*”

“That's it, Btocks and shaves,” said Fish,

Harry Wharton & Co. simply stared at Fish. They vors
accustomed to Fishy's weird business ideas: but this was a
surprise.  Hitherto he had been content with schemes: far
relieving his schoolfellows of their sparve cash, Now. ke
Alexander of old, he scemud to sigh for fresh worlds 1o
ennguer, _

" Btocks and shares!" said Squiff faintly,

1 guess so” i
Iz that kind of thing still going en?" asked Nuzent. “1
should have thought that would be stopned in war-tir,”

Fisher T. Fish snorted, y

“Fat lot you know about it!” he said, “OFf course it's
going on. Why, prices jump up and down mere in war-t.me
than prace-time, and fellows on the stock markets rmake Far-
tunes in a week. That's what wars ave for. vou jav. Do
you think pt'ﬂ_‘lﬂli:- go to war for the fun of the thing 7"

" Why, yoeu horrid rotter ! exciaimed Wharton indignantly,

“You worm ! |

" 0Oh, you jays don't know anvthing about busine:s,” sail
Fish. “T guess if yon want to know anvthing about a war,
E'LI.L.‘I':;L']!'_EIJ'I'.'HE'F ask ::I il?mml, ard he'll tell veu—""

‘hoppers, said Nugent,

“Fa, ha 1" )

. Var-time is when they come out, strong.” said Fisa.

Lock at Rumanian shares.  ['ve been watching them in
the papers. Down thev go when the Hune are getting on,
L'p they 2o when the Huns are veported ta be retting it In
the neck. Fellows who have good information buy and sl
at t‘hr.'- 1ight time, and make whacking fortunes without
putting their hand to a stroke of work v all their narural,
That's what pations go o war for, though they dou’t Lknow
if. They think they've got some tip-top moral reasons, but
the City doesn't think so—no fear! Yarooh! Who chucked
that dashed jam-tart at me?” roared Fisher T. Fish.

"I did,” said Bob Cherry in sulpharous tones; *“and 1l
tend the teapat after i, if vou talk about the war any more !~

“Groogh!”  Fisher T. Fish seraped jam from his bony
featurcs. “Yow ! You jav! Blow your old war! Keep it
up a3 long as you like. [ guess we're making something ant
of it on our side, anyway. [ didn't come hver ta walk about
vour silly old war, I vas only giving vou that as an example,
Look hyer, I've got on to a good thing, a regular high-m]]]w_
What do you think of a chan=e to buy shares ar hali-a-crown,
and scll them at o quid?™”

“My hat!"

“That interests vou, does it ™ grinned Fish,  * Well, that's
the stunt. ['ve got the information straight from the horsc's
mouth, I guess. All 1 waut is some money. 1 gues: [ can
dig up a galoot somewhere to handle the transaction oo me,

guess if you galoots c¢lub together aud  iaise  fift
pounds—"'

“* Not fifty thousand " grinned Wibley.,

“A bundred would be better; but o fifr
Fuarantee to make between forty and fifty profit,”

“Great Seort 1”7

“Hold on,” said Harry Wharton quietly,  * Buppo:- v
ccitld buy the shares—which vorr couldn't—how can wvou hv
them at half-a-crowu each, if they are worth a pound each ™

" Secret information, of course. I've got on to "

" You mean that the shaces are really worth a ponnd o
and the owners dou't know jt 3"t

“ Correet 1™

“But in that ecaee, you would vaturally tell thien tho ooy
value hrst, or you would be cheating in buvine thewm s
cheap i :

" Fish gave the captamn of the Remose a pitving ook

“Waal, carry me home o die!” he ejaculated. o Ts 100-
your ulea of business, Wharron 3"

“It's my idea of comnon honestv,”’

“Ureat Jerusalem ! And cuppose the galoots oy ot o
id business on those hnes, where wonld “hev rer roeir
profite 7 How would they be able to make fortiies withooor
ot any work 1

"1 don’t see any unecesqiy for people to muake e s
without doing any work,”

“"NYon make me tired, vou do rveally I

Iqllj:{.' I

grosied Disher T

Wish,  "“What did my popper send me to this leadeined
ixlamad for, where peopiec don't know the brst voles of basine-«
oo whiz! You make me fatigned.  Look hver! 0o
wisie time in chinwag, but look at the proves.ion, Yoo
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raize the money and I carry through the transaction, and we
divvy up the profits. How eoes that strike you 7

Iz it legal ¥ zsked Tom Brown.

“Legal!” velled Fish = Of course it's legal !
cvery day !

“Then there’s something jolly wrong with the law !

“0Oh, gec-whiz!”" <aid Fisher T. Fish, in a tired woice
“You wear me out !”

“IMave you fimished " ashed Wibley, “I'm pgoing to do
Coker of the Fifth. if yvou'll ever leave off talking.”

“Luok hyver, will vou come into the game ™ asked Fisher

It's done

T. Fish. *“Profits guaranteed. You raise the moneéy, and
I work the 4
“Swindle.”

“The deal, you javs! Now then—vyep or nope ¥V

Harry Wharton rose to his feet.

" Gentlemen, Fishy has taken the trouble to come here 1o
show vs how we can pick the pockets of perfect strangers
without being Lhiable 1o the law. Everybody who feels grate-
ful to Fishy for the tip will kindiy signify the same in the
usnal way.”

*“Huear, hear!™

The whole party jomped vp with one accord, and promptly
significd the same 1o Fisher 1. Fish. The Yankee junicr
wis collared by &s many bands as could find room on his
skinny person. and he smote the study carpet with a resound-
ing whack., Then he fovnd himeelf hurtling into the passage,
and he landed there with a bump. The study door closed
on him with a loud bang.

Fisher T, Fish sat up daredly,

“Waal, I swow !™ he ejaculated,

He felt himself @'l over, as if to ascertain that he was
still all there. Then he picked himself up sorrowfully and
limped away. Only toe clearly there was nothing doing in
No. 1 SBtudy. In Harry Wharton's study Wibﬁw of the
Remove centinued hiz impersenationa amid applavee; and
not a fellow there was businessiike enough to regret the great
nppartunity =0 recklessly thrown away. :

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

So Near, Yet So Far!

ORD MAULEVERER gave a deep groan.

From that deep groan it might have been inferved

that a motar-car had run over his lordship, or that

a Zeppelin bomb had dropped upon his noble head.

But it was not quite #o serious as that. It was cnly

rhe bony, businesshike face of Fisher T. Fish locking in at

his stndy door that drew that groan from the slackey of the
Rimove, ’

Lord Mauleverer had been watching the football matci
that afternoon, and natarally be had retired to his study for
a rest afterwards. His olepant hmbs were stretched wpon
the sofa, and his sristocratic head reposed wvpon a =ilkeu
cushion, He was enjoying a good rest, after the terrible
fatigue of watching o footey meteh, when the keen Yankee
features glimmiered in at the door, Hence his lordship's
rroan,

Nearly eversthing wade him tired, but Fisher T. Fish
made him more tired than anything else. The keen, buast-
dng, hustling Yankeo junicr gave poor Mauly, as he com-
plained, a severe heacache, He alwavs aveided Fishy wlen
he could, which was rather hard on Fishy, who, like & true
Republican, was a worshipper of lords, TBut he couldn’t
avoid him this e, 11e was on the sofa, and Fishy was 1
the deorway. Ficher 1. Figh had ecrnered him as completely
14 his " popper T cornered the wheat in Chicago,

* Not busy—ht v ;7 eaid Fish affably,

* Yaas, "

“Why, what are von domng ?™

“Rertin'.”

“Well, vou can go o vesting while T falk to you 1" grinned
Visher T. Fish, comrug n:to the study and closing ihe deoor
direr ham, 2 Maniy, old secut, 've got a proposition for
con—something that will hit vou right where you live.”

Lord Mauleverer groacd dismaliv,

* Anvthing the wafer?” peked Fish, a astonishment,

“Yaas,"

“What is it?

et W o A

“ Ahem ! Lock hyver, Mauly, T'm going to te.k Lusipece—
cobid business from the word go, you know.”™

(froan !

cEponduiicks U7 velied Fisher T, Fich,

“1 haven't 1"

“AWhy, you're el ong by pecks ! exeliimed Fisher T 105k

vy, “Yea've ine best-heeled guleot in this sachang ™

Lowd Mavleveper priea at Wiehy an woinder, iz lovdel p
poaned Lufin a fepwnd Urepcht g bore, and German a 'v.g-
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drawn horror; but none of those lurzaazes presenicd tha
difficuities of the American language.

“Bogad!” ejaculated Maulevorer,

*Now, look hyer, Maulv. vou kuoow it's solid fact.”

“M> dear man,” said his lofdship gplaintively, “1've never
ralled in rocks in my life. Why. it wonid hort 77

“You thumping jay! When I say rocks, I mean green-
backs. ™

-:; B{lgnd j 1 1

Dust, yvou know,

“I—1 don't know,

“Spondulicks ! velled Fisher 1. IPish.

“Oh, money ! I see.”

“You're wading in it,” said Fish. “By gum. a chap who
zoes to school. and doi’t koow what spondulicks are! But
never mind that, You konow you'se weh-iwelﬂd, Mauly—"

“Yaas. I take a lot of trouble with my boots,” assented
Lord Mauleverer. “ Do vou want the address of my boot-
maker ?"

“0Oh, you Jay! I mean, vou've got plenty of cash.”

“Then why didn't you say so, begad?”

“1 shouldn't woender if wou had fGfty guids about you
now,” said Fish, eveing the schoolboy ear! almost hungrly.

“Wouldn't you, really ?"

“Look hyer! You have, haven't vou ?”

“Yaas."

“Well, lend it to me.”

Lord Mauleverer sat up on the sofa in astonishment.
Fisher T. Fish had succeeded in waking him up at last.

Fishy was famous for his cool cheek. But that he should
nsk Mauly to lend him all the money he had about him
was rather a surprize.

Lord Mauleverer had more moncy than wonld have been
gond for him if he had not been a quiet, well.conducted
fallow with no viee w him. Maulv's banknotes were quiie
colebrated in the Remove. He wvas verv careless with lis
money, but he was not quite careless enough,to hand a
wedge of banknotes to the first foliow who asked him. 1l
stared blankly at Fish,

“By gad ' he murmured.

“It’s a business proposition,” Fistiy bastened to explain.
“TI'll hand you back the mones next week, with ten pouncs
interest, See?”

“I'm not a monevlender, thanks!'” )

“Fathead! It's a busincss deal, and that's your whaek in
the profits. I'm going to take all the trouble to make money
Far wou."

“*Tain't legal.™

“Yep, you jay, it's quite legal.™

Lovd Mauleverer shook lis head.

f * Tamm't: That's called coining, and you go to cheley

Lo ) 8

Fisher T. I'ish gave an exasperated sport,

“You frabjous asz! I dou’t mean wake the meonev. T
mean make it by way of o profit on o Lasiness deal. Savvy
tioow 7

“Yans."

“Well, is it a go?”

“NU."

“ Look hyer,
ba-k?"

*Yaaa."

“I'll give you my vord,” said Fish, with dignity—"" the
word of an American business man raised 1w Noo York 1"

“1s that worth anvthing ¥ vawaed Manleverer,

Wiy, vou jay—— Don’i go to sleep, Mauly 2"

* Good-bye !

“Wake up, you ass! Leoak hyer, I'li give vou the offi«
anout the transaction, to satisfy vou. It's a deal in stocks
and shares. Shares to be bought at haif.a-crown. and soid
next week at a quid. MHow does that stoike you ?”

Yawn !

“Wea rake in the profita betwesn vs. Mauly,”™ said Fisn
temptingly, “ We're simply goiug 19 shin ihe galoots who're
hovding the shares now., Savvp¥”

“You rofter!”

“Eht"

*You rascal !

“I:"5 a business deat I7 shriesod Fiahor T, Fish,
hiat ! Why was I planted in this sleeny ol
ltace, whepe's that Lifty quid. Masiz 7?7
nomy pocket book, ™

What are you talking about?”
* Money !

Are you afraid yon woulia’t got your money

“Oh, miv
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“*Where's vour porizet-book #"
“In the table drawer.”
“Well. T guess I'll take it—shall 17
b }\.ﬂ.,‘
“Mauly, old man. it's the chance of a litetimo! Yom

make a clear ten pounds without getting off your dashed sofa
to do it!  Doesn't that tempt you?"

*“(o and eat coke!"”

“Oh, gee-whiz!" said Fisher T. Fish, in despair. * What's
the good of talking hoss-sense to a Britisher? You tire me
out, Mauly !"”

“You've tired me out already !” groaned Lord Maulaverer.
Yo away !

“ But look hyer—open your eyes, you idiot "

“ (o away "

“Can I borrow the dollars, Mauly?” implored Fisher T.
Fish, *1t's as safe a: houses, and a whacking profit to come !
Mauly, vou galoot—""

Delarey, Lord Mauleverer's study-mate, came into the study.
The South African junior looked inquiringly at the two.
Fisher T, Fish was waving hiz bony hands with excitement,
and Lord Mauvleverer was vawning portentously.

“ Delarey, old chap,” said Lord Mauleverer faintly, “do me
a favour, will you?"

“Any old thing !" said the South African, smiling.

“Kirk that Yankee out !™

*Certainiy!”

“Hyer, you let up!"” yelled Fisher T. Fish, dodging the
Colonial junior.  *“ Look hyer, you listen to me, i"’eiuru_‘r!
You've got niore hoss-sense to the inch than that yawning
hobo has to the squure yard! 1've got a deal on! Hands
off, vou jay! It's a tip-top stunt! Gerrout! The profits
will roll n Leggo my neck! Yaroch!"

For the second time that afterncon Fisher T. Fish fonnd
himself sitting o the passage, and the grinning South African
losed the door on him.,

Okt Great George Washington!” groaned Fisher T.
Fish, as ba limped away. *“There's the spondulicks—and
byer's me—and that deal all weiting to be brought off—and
that silly, yawning, fatheaded duffer—— Oh, jiminy! O,
crumbs ! Berve Eim right if I pinched the greenbacks with-
out azking him! Oh, dear! But I'm going Lo work the
nlﬂ+:=| vet, somehow! Fisher T. Fish never gets left—not
much !

Fishy weat to his study to think it out. 1In spite of his
perstsrence, it really looked as if he would get left this time,
and that wonderful chance of scoring a bullseye on the rubber
iarset would be lost for ever!

THE SIXTH CHAPTER
Maulty Dees Not Mind!

e =A%, you fellows——"'
Billy Buuter joined the Femous Five in the passago
after lessons the next day,
Horry Wharton & Co. were deep in discussion,
For once the subject was not footer, it was not a
rag on Higheliffe, or a raid on Coker of the Fifth, or a scrap
w.th Temple, Dabney, & Co. of the Fourth. Bomething even
mare important was on hand.
Major Cherry. Bob's father, was home on leave, and a tele-
gram had arrived to announce that he was looking in at
sreviriars that day.

The chums ol the Remove were discussing that good news,
and debating how to raise a spread in the study to do honour
te the gallant major’s visit.  For the major, who had been
# boy himscl in his time, enjoyed tea in the study on the
rare oceaszions of his visits to the school, and any gentleman
in Gibakt, of course, was a person whom Greyfriars delighted
to Bonewer.  Bo pros and cons, and wavs and means, had to
bes considered. theve being a dearth of cash in the pockets of
ihe Co.  Such things will happen!

1 osay, vou fellows——"" Rilly Bunter poked Wharton iu
the ribe,  “1 say, Harry—"'

“ Buzz off. fathead !

<~ (h, really, Wharton !
majnr was coling to tea,
ap

"Well, 1it's queer for you to understand anything.” saidl
Bob; " but _‘-'DE!’I'E right on the wicket this time, Hav. o
ot o postal-order to lend a fellow 2

" That's exactly what T was going to mention, Bob Cherry,”

1 say, I heard Bob say that the
I understand that you'ro hard

i 4 Bunter, with a great deal of dignity.
E “Youve got one? ejaenlated Bob.,
il - . " = s 'l'd'l l_ 1 ..‘[ {."'"'... .-.I: . 1, . LR 5 r & ; . AP, " L
il you ave not gotting your right PENSION | . [, expecting one by the next pocsmrnor cautiously
. s i it sor!” growled Bob Cherry, in disgast,
Fue Manxet Lagnaey.—465, : 7
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“T'm quite willing to place it at your disposal when it
eomoes, vou fellows!™ :

e sha'n't need it then!” grownled Johuny Bull,  “We
sliall be getting our Old Age Pensions by that tuue 1V .

“(Oh, don’t be funuy, you know! Look here, you're in
a fix, and I'll see you through. You've ouly got half-a-
crown amoeng you: | heard vou say =07 =

*¥You hear ton mueh,” said Bob,  “ You'll get something
on your car one of these days if you hear so much with it!”

“Ahem !  I'm willing to see you thvough, 1'd do any-
thing to help a pal. you know.  P'm expecting a postal-order
tor ten elulhings,  Welly you hand me that half-crown

“*Ehi™ . .
“And I’ setcie up out of my postal-order——>"
“What |

i And lend vou the other seven-and-six. What do vou think
of that?” asked Bunter, blinking at the chunis through his big
spectacles, _ -

The Removites glared at him. Punter’'s proposition to
tee them through by borrowing the only half-crown they
poesersed did not find favaur in their eves. ) _

“Mind, T mean it,” szid Bunter, as if he feared there might
be some doubt 28 to the genuinencss of lis gencrosity, “1
wmean every word |77

“Oh, eit on him, somcbody I grunted Johony Bull

Bob Cherry took Buunter by one fat ear, and led him along
the paesage, and planted a heavy knce behind him,

“Travel " he said.

Bunter travelled, .

“Now, what are we poing 1o Jdo for tin?” asked Bob.
“The pater's got to have a deceut spread.  We can’t enter-
tein & man from the Front on a few mouldy old sardines,
We shall have te borrow the tin, and settle on Baturday.
Hello, halln, hallo—Rake! Come and lend us some money !

“Certainly,” said Rake, approaching. *¥Yuou're welcome
to all I've got, old chap! I suppese you can change it some-
wherel”

*YVou, rather ™

“Here you are, then "

Rake pressed a small coln Into Beb's hand, and walked out
inta the quadrangle,

“Liood man " said Bob heartily,
~a hall-nid]"” i

“Uiood exg!  Come along to the tuckshop,” said Harry.
*Why, what's the matter?” :

tiob Clerry was J_-.'-,;rj].-E_' at the ean in bis [“.:..':1'“ with a fixed
BN I RSO0,

“'That will ce¢ us through

“What's the rewt? a-hed Nugent, “Ta't it o good
ﬂl".t‘.f“

“Yes," pasped Bob, 2 It's roodd enongh i

“Then why = the ostevmed Bob looking so tereitie 17 asked
the Nabob of Bhauipur,

Ve sitly, funny ass " poared Beb,

Y Well, that’s grateful, after a chap’s lert r0u half-a-
Borvererr LT < ?\-’ugﬁnr.

P’ halfarovereign D reared Thob Cherry,

“Eh? Wit i+ i, thent'

Bob Cherry Indd up the coin Dick Rake Licd so Windiy

prec<ea i bis bana, 1t was a farrhing.

"The far oy as=" prowled Beb, " AN e bad, the =illv
chuup! 1 1 eonld ehange ir, the burbling jubberwock ! 101
go after hiut crud shuglter i 7

“No tine for slaughtering Rake now (™ said  IHarey
Wharton, laophiae, " Let’s go wua sec Suithy,  He'll lend
us sopte 1, 1 whink he bad &8 whaoking Ep from s pater
yesterday 1 .

'J_"]-H:- ]_—‘;.“;.;11.'._; ]'j'ﬁ.{“ | EERELN -uIr'Ll ter L Bounelor - H”df}
fornd Shinper at tea there with Suocp andg Stoqr,

“Ten's Booathy here " asked Harery,

“Gone e witle Wibley,™ sald Skinner,

“Oh, retten

*Tey Manla,” wid Pob,
wo Il fimd i on thie <o

Thew did net Fod Lodd Maulioserer on the sofa. for cice,
They foand lom haviug ten wabh Deiarey o the Remove.

*Maulv, welve hard-up ol Satarday,” saie Whaiton, ©Can
¥t < hadi-a-cand ™

“Caid, i o Bhe, dear Loy said Maaly,

“Woell, a quad wonld be better, as 90w an gofally specianl
vt tedt, W el np el Batunday, of eongee- 7

Ay vieee you LikeT sanndd Dord Mowdeverep,
I-|I'_I|'i-.l'1-.|..-‘.rtll.,1 ]-.'I'L'L,'l"'_: L

" .h""-'l:m 1.'.1'.'“'.:1:1!1J

Lo Moabverer cvostand,

“Uiod a pam DT adkied Rob,

“* MNunmic !

“Then what's the mptte 3™

“Fae pot te et up oend lock for ahat Jiaslied poscket-book,
arcd Vi e comly 7 said Taoed Manleverep, with o0 agh,

“AHn, TTH help vear upt™ saud Bely,

Tie Macxey Lorpapy - 465,

They

“Mauuly's ot henwe., T lo one

" Seen my

NOW ON
SALE.

He seized Tord Mauleverce by the back of the collar and
vanked him away {rom the table. His lordship’s chawr fHew

arkwards, and his lordship =at on the carpet and roared.

“*Wow, wow, wow !"

“Want some more help?” sshed Beb.,  “Tm your man!”

“No!" gasped Mauleverer, scramhbling to his feet.  ** Don’t
be such a Hun!  Yow-ow! 1'd rub your head in the cinders
if T waosn't too tired!  Now, where's that dashed pocket-
book? T left it in the drawer yesterday |

“Well, look 1n the dvawer, ass)”

“Can't1"”

“Why can't von, fathead?"

“It 1=n’t open.”

Bob Cherry glared at his lordship, and dragged the drawer
cpen,  He put so much energy into it that it came clean ouk
of the table, and the contents were scattered over the carpet.

*Uh, begad!” ejaculated Mauly.

A little exercise for von, picking that lot np,” grinned
Bob. **Now, where's the pocket-book? It isn't heve.”

“Begad! Then 1 don't knpw where it st

“Was yvour money m it?"

“* Yaas.

“How mineh?” demanded Bob,

“1 don't know,"”

“(th, yon rrass ass! Was it in notes "

“Yaas, Never have gold now—war-time, you know. Leave
the gold in the banks; it's good for something or other—
eredit, or something, or the foreign exchanges, or something,
or something, vou know,” said his lordship lueidly,

“How many notes? Don't you count them?”

i YEHH-‘,

“Then vou know how many there ave, futhead.”

“How should I know?"” said Lord Mauleverer plaintively.
“ After I've counted 'emt T spend some of "em, don't 17 That
makes a different total. You don’t seem to know much about
arithmetic, for a Remove chap, Cherry,”

“(Oh, you ass! Have you lost your pocket-book againt”
exclaimed Wharten,  * You're always losing it.”

. T lost it last timoe because 1 had it in my pocket,” groaned
his lordship. “Now I've lost it through putting it in a
drawer. What's a fellow to doi”

“Tie it on a string round your neck:” suggested Johnny
Bull sarcastically.

“Begad! Never
innocently,

““Ha, ha, ha'”

“Yeel in vour pockets, fathead (™ s -

Lord Manleverer groaned again, and [elt in his pockets,
His hands came out empty.

“Tsn't it there?”

Mauleverer shook his head.

“You duffer!” said Wharton, [rowning,
wanz a lot of moncey in it¥#”

“Oh, no! Only about fifty pounds.”

“Only, you ass!” said Bob witheringly,
got to be found!”

“Tt doesn't matter, dear boy.,
quid, wen't vou, Delarey?” .
“Certninly 1" said the Colonial junior. lavghing. _
“But the pocket-book's got to be found!” exclaimed

Wharton.

“Tt will tarn up.™

“Quppose it doesn't??

“Oh, it will, you know! T hope it will," said Iord
Mauleverer earnestly,  * Frightful fag to have to write to
the bank for more inoney."

“scept for that, it wonldn't matter, T suppose?” snorted
Rob Cherry. " Well, vou ass, suppose it's been stolen ™

“TIt hasu't,” said lus lordship placidly,  * Bome wliot ug-
gusted that when 1 lost it before. 1t turned vp in my otber
jacket. Rats ™

“It's not safe to leave money about like that,” growied
Wharton. * Look here, Mauly, you've got to fAnd that
pocket-book ! I you haven't fooud it by this evening., we ll
pive vou the frog’s-macch round the Cominon-roomn ™

“*(Oh, begad!” pj.‘u'ul.‘]hﬂ;! lis lordship, and he sank 1':111[’-]:'.‘
into lis chatr. “ @ ean't find it rou know. It will tam up;
rthings always do turn up in the lung run,  Buppose you
fellows seareh for it 1 don’t mind.™

“But we do,” growled Bob Chervy.  * My pater’s conpng
to tea, amd he may be here any minute,”

“Here he comes ! said Jobwuy Bull, locking out of e
gtudy window,

“(‘ome on! Got thal guid, Delayey #7

Delarey handed over a poutid note, and the Famous INive
hurried out of the studs,  Johuny Bull dashed off to the
school shop for supplies, Nuagent t¢ the study to get ot o
readiness, and the other three went to weet the gallant maj -
in the quad.  They escorted lame i toamph 1o the Head =

thought of that,” said his lordship

“1 suppose there

*Look here, 1nt's

Delarey will lend you a

YOU MUST NuT FAIL TG TURN TO THE BACK PACE OF THIS ISSUE!



Honse, whore hie went in to see Do Locke, promising to o
ir No. 1 Seudy in o quarter of an Lour, )
Meanwhile, Lord Maolevercr was placidly going on with
hia tea. His slody-mate was Inoking very thooghtful

" That pocker-hoolt's gor to be found, Maulv,” =aid Delarsv
at last, . -

::“&_’Pas.“ assehted Mauy.

hIr_ll help vou hunt for it aftee tea.™

‘_Euu hunt for it, old chap, and I=I'll watch vou.”

" You ought to be more careful.  It's putting temptation
i ll:'s-lrl-:-wﬂ' u':l_}:a,”_ﬁaiﬂ the Sonth African junior. )

! ’“ hat rot!” said Lord Manleverer cheerfully,
can’'t be tempted to steal unless he's a thief.
taicf he won'r waii to ba tempted.  Bow-wow !

! ?;ymn- silly ass like Bunter wight borrow from it, meaning
to Ve it back.” -aid Delarey.  * Bunter's qrite dummy
CIIOUL,

“Oh, Legad!™

"Acvway, it's gof to be found”

At after tea Delavsy searched the study, Lord Mauleverer
placidly watching him from the armchair,  The pocket-book
did not appear,

“It's not in the stedy, Mauly,” said Delaver.

Lord Mauleverer nodaed, L

:"r"in-}l. where is ir, fathead:”

*Blessed 1 T know!”

Pn!nw; tttered an impatient cxelamation.

Ut Look here, Maoly, i it doesn'’t tarn up. it will look as if
it's been stolen.™

i ]tﬂ*h :"1

:" What are you going to do?”

"I'm goin' to sleep.”

And Mauly did. Aud Delavew, grinning in spite of his
:-axun-n-.. quutted the study and left the slacker of the Remove
O Fefoisce.

“ A feilow
And if he's a

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
The Msjor Is Not Taking Any!
AJOR CHERRY =t in the best chair in No. 1
Study at a wellspread board.  Five smiling juniors
walied upon him hand and foot. 3
The major losked as if he was enjoving himself.
His bronzed, ruddy face had an expansive smile
vion it. Whether the old soldier had a particular weakness
for mefingues and eream-puffs and jam-tarts was, perhaps,
doutful,  Bar cortainly he was enjoying the spread in No. 1
Sindy—the same old study in which he had enjoved many a
spread with Colonel Wharton in doys long gone by, L

[+ was difficult for Harry Wlharton to think of his uncle,
the grave colonel, having been a junior in that studv: but i
was quite casy to imagine the cheery major as a fag at
Grovirines,  He had been in the Thitd when Colonel Wharton
was in the Remaove, and he was never tired of relating how he
had raided that very study and collaved a spread, and hoi
got Jim Wharton's head in chuncory in the tussle that followed.
The bare idea of Colonel Wharton with his head in chancers
made the juniors gasn, )

Waile hus five kind ho=ts supplisd his wants—and supplied
them Dive or six himes over—the miajor was chatting u!l
old days ar Gresfriars,
and Fisher T, Fish looked i

Tho Famous Five gave Fishiy anvthing but welcoming
lwoks,  Thay were not proud of that Lusinesslike ** nootral =
'|-I1 | Eit.]."lui:lft"“rj‘.\', -'I.':d T}Iq"_‘-.' t]ifl oL want aprhriﬂ”}' ko 5!..;-}11,.'
bim 1o visttors.  Frstor T, Fish was guite well aware of thar,
btk brifles like that did not worey Fish,

“1 guess 1 heard vour unele was here, Bob, old seout,”
srd Fishy, with muen affability,  “1 reckoned T would i
it and say o word. How ate you. sir? Bit of a change . 9m
the tremcies—what 17 i

“Quite a1 ochunge,” said the wmajor «drile,

UL Tspase o haven't a very close idea how long the war's
lie-ley o last, asked Fish,  “As a man on the ~pal,
peritaps vou know something about that?™

CPecitaps, grunred the wajor.  Apparently he did e
entoy conversation with Fisher T. Fish. Fishy did not mind
thiat, howeaver, '

“Becanse, it vou could give a galoat the office, it would
mear mouer, expluined the Yankee junior. * You see, if
tha war ends. down go munition shares with a waliop, ship

|,|'|=|;‘l" Ilr

MG
He paceed as a tap came at the door,

Ly L.
11",

1 Appade you Lave no shaves in mamition  lirms,
worlityg re atapes T growled the moajor sarcastically.

TN ope. Dok pepper has,” cexplainad Fishy, cIf T <900
g b the wing, I'd send him o eable i time ta el our,
Bcw " When rie war ends, popper doesn’c want 15 bhe loaded
Rt siared i mnnitions which won't be worth ther facs
vl B obedd v, sy, there's a lot of gaioots on the othaer
ke oF thee horring-pond wheo are going to gor badly Lft of
thie war ehds saddenis ™

“T hoape 20, Tt sure!

1 osuppass o won baven't
LSyt

T
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“ Nope."

*Hadn't you better go and have it?"

**The bettorfulness would be terrific, my eteemed talkativo
Fish= " turmured Hurree Singh.

Fisher T. Fish did not heed. A hint to go was no use to
him. He had come to stay, not to go.

“HSo you can't give a galoot the griffin, sir!"” he asked,

“Give a which the what?” ecjaculated the major, i1n
asztanishment,

“1 mean, you can't give me any information*"

“If T could, 1 certai:ﬁy should not,” grunted Majoi Cherry
“I regurd vou as an impertinent young donkey, sir!”

“Ahem!” Even Fisher T. Fish was a little abashed for »
moment, But he recovered ai once. *‘Fact ia, sir, I cam
in to speak to you about an important matter. I'm sure, sir,
that, as an experienced man, you wouldn't chject to giving
a schoolboy some advice and assistance in a delicate matter.”

“Why, no!"” said the major, in surprise, He did not tak:-
to Fisher T. Fish at all, but he was a good-natured geotlemar.
** But surely your father——"'

“My pﬁ;flper'a in Noo York,” eaid Fisher T. Fish regret-
fully.  *"If he was this side of the herring-pond, it would be
all O.K. But the popper's over there in Gotham. But o
vou'd care to do a galoot a good turn, sir, vou're the very
man !’

“You may tell me what is the matter, if vou chooze.”

“Correct!” Fisher T, Fish gave the Famous Five a mean-
ing l&ok. The juniors did not heed it, Fishy wanted the
major alone, evidently., But his cool-cheek in expecting the
juniors to clear out and leave their visitor to him was a littio
too thick, Morecover, they knew Pishy, and they would no
have been surprised if he had the intention of attempting
raise money out of the major, The Co., did not wan: a
scene before the distinguished visitor, But if he was going to
attempt to raise the wind by means of Major (Cherry, he wna
also going out of that study on his neck. They were quite
decided on that,

“I guess I'll spin you the yarn, sir,” said Fishy, finding
that the Famous Five intended to remain, in spite of his
rxpr;:sﬁi'm looks. “The fact is, eir, I'm on to a gorgeous
stunt.

Major Cherry looked puzeled, as well he might,
Yankee junior hastened to explain.

“I mean, a fa!taedged cinch.

* A—a—a gilt-edged cinch !” murmured the major.

“Yep! It's the biggest thing zoing " cxplained Fisher &
Fish eagorly. “1've got information, sir, etraight from th -
horse's mouth, There's a company on the rubber mari
whose sharcs are going at half-a-crown——"

“The rubber market!” cjaculated the major,

“You bet! Well, I want to rope in fifty quids® worth of
shares at half-a-crown a time, Becanse 've got the tip thy
rext week those shares will be selling like hot calkea at par,
over par. Savvy?l

“That 15 rather hard on the present sharcholders, if thov
senl,” said the major, regarding Fisher T. Fish curious'y
The major had bad some expericnee of bovs: but he had nev -
heard or ain:-al:ﬂ{w:l of a schoolboy before who knew anythin:
about speculations on the rubber market, Fisher T. [Pish was
womething gquite new to him.

“Oh, lame ducks have to waddle out the best they can !
said Fisheor T, Fish. *1'm not bothering about them. Tle
market value of the sharcs to-dav, sir, is half-a-crown-— i
oolied 1t out in the paper this morning, sir. Next week, s
thev'll be over par, owing to certain etrewmstances that has -
cotie to my knowledze,”

“To your knowledge—vou, a schoolboy ™
A jal,

“Correet ! No doubt about it, sir, 1t'a a sure cineh
Informarion straight from the horse’s mouth. But ses th-
tx T'm i, I'm a milnor—under age—and a minor can't b,
atd gell shares in the market——-" .

“1 should say rot.”

“1t's hard cheese on a business-like galoot, sie. Well, mv
tunt is this. I've got to get a grown-up pilgrim te do b
bhuying and selling tor me. He will have to do it in his ow::
name, That's the difficulty for me. I've got to et a o
fectly straight galont—the real goods, you know, or he muzhs
ireeze on to the who'e caboodie and leave me aut.  Well, su,
vou're straight——""

“Thauk you veiv much!”

Ao ar aliy, sir,” said Fisher T, Fish alfably, and toa bus
with his Ereat gcaeme to nofice the thundervlouds Fabierg
or the maiditary geatleman’s brow, “1 guess [ know stragle
g-mds when I see e, That's me ! There's one thing abon:
Hritish military officers——they don't knaw angching about war,
Lut tney e sreaight ™ i

TWhiaat 1 gaspel the rnajor,

But the

¢jaculated (hoe

9
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Bob Cnerry seized Lord Mauleverer by the back of the ecollar and vanked him ﬁway from
the table. Mis iovdship’s ehair fiew backwards, and his lordship sal on the earpet and
(See Chapter 8.)

; roared.

4 3Iv idea, sir, s to allow o pereentage on the profit to the
guloot who does the buving amd selling fov me, and U'm opeis
to give vou gederous terns,” suid Fish, 1 place the cash in
vour Lends, give von the pame of the company, aid you buy
the sharee.  When thes ve riz, you eell out, and hand me the
~ash, minus your pereentage.  Sie, 1 offer you ten per cent, on
the profit,” said Fisher T. Fish, in o burst of generosdy,

“ Pay 1" thuadered the wajor, rising to his feet, and towee-
ing over the astonishod Vishe " Boy 7

et A e

“ You uansernpilons yoilng roscal il

I';Hln'l'p.lli'..il], | R LAY .

“1 beliove such tricks ore plaved in the stock markets!”
roared the wajor. 1 believe foolish people ave induced by
sharpers to €ell their propesty below its value by all kinds of
trackeyy ! I lve keard of such  things, though. thauk
Heaven, T have never nad any experience of such rascality !
But—but ta fad o schooiboy contertaining such projects —te
be asked to beconie a puriy to eiich swindhing—by gad ! Yo
onfounded yoanee yascal,
at onee. and rvepeat to him every rascally word you bave
attered |7

Fisheo "I Fiekr folrly stapgeied,

“Oh, Jerusabem ! 11 guess— Well, my hat!
What's the row ! -1 von're et satisfied with ten per cent.,
ki ——"

“What 7

“ Tl make it Bitcer per cent. on the profite—— Yow.ow !
Leggo ! yelled Fieher T, Fish, as the major grasped b by
the collar,

“Cotne with me, T young rascal |

“Yarooh! [ -1 say, I'm jollv well
the Head. Tle doesn’t soderstaiel business ™

et

T A B -

roared the major,

L]

| gt e

R (1

iy

1 will take vou i vour headmasier

nct going 1o

* i ; “1 was speaking o
LTI LT LT T L o TRy : Sl ]
‘__LI_‘_ e ol vool i coddidenee, sV

velled Fisher T, Fish, in

great dismay and appre-
hension,  ** Btrict eonfi-
dence, sir!’

The major paused,

“*¥ou had no right to
mnke your rvascally con.
fidenees  to me!” e
snapped. Bt theve s
something in what you
ray. 1 have po right to
repeal.  yvour words, as
you intended them to be
contiddential. You arc a
young rascal, sir—an un-
scrnpulons young raseal!
(et "ont of my
«ight!™

“You—you woun't let
ot gasped Yisher 1.
Fish.,

The mere thought of
his !_ar-_-ri{_u:lﬁ schenre
coming to Dr. Locke's
ears lilled him with dis-

Iay. It was guile
certain  that the Head
woutlld not  understabd

business as Fisher T
Tish understood i, or
even as Mr., Vernou-
Smith understood 1t,

1 shall sny nothing :”
rapprd  out  the major.
“ But 1 shonld feel 11 my
duty to do so if |
imagined for one
monient that yvou vouwld
find enyvone to serve yuur
razcally purpose! Gl
out of my sight!”

Fisher T, Fish was
onlv too glad to get oul

" o=@ of the major's sight. He
R e S seuttled out of t%m sty
=5 like & rabbit, 1 a stute
preat  astunishmen:

ami  ndignation, Tl
pajor vetmrned  to o his

sent pink with anger,

A DrOcious i

be exelaimed. 1 hojs

you young fellows have
Bless my soul, 1 could searce)

e i o
i g - -
= "-‘"--i'- - ‘h
e by ]
P g -

--'.?"_:'."-.‘-1'-'_-. .I'
— L et LI}

nothige 1o de with i |
TR TR T IR i'ill.l‘.-.“ ¥ £

It was some tine hefore the H]:Ié‘-'ﬂ' pecovered hii < r"'-"""'_’.”“ﬂ 1
Harry Wharton & Co. mentally promised Fisher T, Fish ol
surts of thinges when the visitor had gone, Fishy, to do han
wetion. did oy think there was anything rotten shout his
it h';"' T i'll. iq':'-]i.'i.lll".' i he '|'1|_;l|li|:':|1~ Lo enler 1l 1]‘[t
uny schene, was enough to take anvone s hread

o b
s hieane, o
HOWAY.

ajor Chory aceovered bis goed humour =oon, Boweves,
and tea i Stady No. 1 passed off quite agreeably. Fisher Y.
Fisli's sigit was forgotten long before Bob's futhor rese to
take Lis leave, ' :

The Fameus Five walked Jown io the station with the
galiant major. and saw himi off in s train,  Ard when they
vermined to Grevfriare they visited Fisher T. Fish s
study 3 and, without troubling to explain, they collayed that
enterprising vonth amd bupiped him on his own study Roor,
and rubled his Lead in his own etndefs, and poured hizg owu
ink-bottle on his enterprising hiead. They left him in a siarc
of indignation ta which no werds could have done jostu
feeling that  fer a veal live business mau there war no
CHCCUEa iyt e e found at lll'l‘}'fl'iﬂl'ﬁ.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Rough cn Mauly !
s ALY Y
“Yaas. dear bux ?
“ Feund your pocket-beok 17
“Oh, a1
Yoo remwanler what  we  prointsed  you”
gshod Bob Cherey
Lord Man cveres st Ul s alaim,

The Famoug Piae Lia



come Jdawn inte the Conmon-room aficr prep, and ther hed
immicdiately proseeded do guire after Lerd Mauloveprer'd
pocket-bonk, |l dick vor seem a very nmportact matter o
his lovedsing t Derey Wharton & Co, touk it a Jittle more
gorionsly,

Fiote all nypht, wou

Ennw, '[n otested Lord Mauleverer,
“Whe dashed thmg will

tton up!  Things always do turn
up,

“It’s got to be found!” raid Wharton, “Don’t be 2 «illy
ats ! Mave vou ecarched in your etudy for it§”

“ Delarey has.”

“It's not t}mrr;-:” sald the
et have dreopped i out
before.”

“"Thn the police oughi to be told at onee !

“Look here, I'm not _going to have a fuss about i !"”
exclatined ]'.-r_mt--j Maonleverer., * It's certain to be sommewhere,
) haven't u]t“]lip- d it out of Jdoors, It was left in 1he drawer
af the study table. It war there yesterday when Fichy came
1) I | !umu that |

““Fishy 1" said Wi rion,

“Yaan!"

L Iqu."i-l" you lent the cash 1o f‘lt}t‘-,
it * demnnnded Bob Che wry,

Lord Manleverer grinned,

South African umor. “Mauly
of doors somewhere, = he did

1

|n

with a start,

ard forgotten all about

“No. 1 shouldn’t lend the pocket-book along with 6. It

with turn un, I can’t ke
in the table drawer,™

“Put io's nor there now, s 1itdT asked Perer Toddd

“No.o Queer. =0’ 0?7 eaid bis lordship plaeidly.

APhen it mest have been taken oat,” said Harrer

“NYaasl"

“1F it was anybody but Mauly, it would look as if 1t had
been stolen,” growled Bob Cheryy. " But that silly diot
way have put it anywhere!”

“Yeas!” assented hie lordship.  “ Quite so, Anywihere.

“Home silly idiot may have hidden 11 for a joke on Mauly;
it would serve Lim right,” said Wharton, frowning.

“* Yaas, that's quite likely,”

“}-l;p“_-. vour ot the
ninhers of the polest”’

“*Not at all, dear hoy,
Ve see, the lise of rrq
vambers was on a shp of
praper b obaed  from  the
bank, ™

"Bt vou ket

*Naa-: i the pochot-
book,”

“Oh, yon ass

“Oh, begad, T thougli
bowas bein” jolly careful
with it, sou knew D"
groaned  his  locdsiap,
“You slanged me las
Fie | |+--T. a banhrote,
cind this tine 1 wus .' 1|1
carcfal, =n Iﬂ]‘ the
st of mumbers o Ty
no-ckor-hooi

*Well, vy

s siimibers

reaily lost, you know, as 1 left 1t

el gl T

|i--|.|1'l I L R

rhe bank. 'SRE
W lparrams, 1 pher
DL 1he contonear

shing 15 veally ot b
IR T AL L' re p’uit_‘
te)  PT the virpepleps 600
fhier notes {au't AREL
s, Vol Bl s, thet i
P ".I.."-'!-!!'.'[ Lurn_ uys Lhe
fetlows will 1n"._r-,|| AN L
thoere’s a thiied s the
femove ™

“AIh, I'IF",‘._;‘J::]; el

“YVeur'H wriie 10 VR
bramnk TR vl
W baron,

[l dear

e ! 1 3
i ol 1o BT S A O
Fobloaad, abacd el vy
b

o BT S

P red—w et 0T gekedd
Pob Cherry, PR hdp
1ol I.I’

But T.ord Miideverer
|H.-I_l T wde ];ts T
'F:t-l"l'r_"l.!‘ hl'.i]'-_ H. J-.";I‘._".
Bpisorngenin. Too 114 TP

of e R
b maspen!

* M.

THE M2

i BIJE : LE

igpr forpnaRy.—abh,
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Ford Mauleverer made an effort, and wrote the letter,
With ancther effort he recolicvted the address of the bank.
And Delarey took the letter, and posted it in the whoal
letter-box at once,

“It's a lot of trouble for nothin’,” said Lord Mauleverer
plaintively.  *“Now I think of it, I'm sure some ass has
hidden the dashed thing for a joke. 1t will turn up
time.

There was a strange expression upon Harey Wharton's
fave, A strange and startling thought had come into his
piined whieh he did not utter.

“I think wou said there
pocket-book, Mauly T

“Yaas. I know there were four oy five fivers, and—and a
tenner, -and a lot of currency notes—fifty or sixty, I daze
gay, altogether.”

“Your guardian ought to be kicked for letting you hLave
g0 tuuch money!”

“Oh, tot! I'm goin' "to send a lot of it to the Red Crose
when I get time.”

“When vou get time,
Bull.
woek 17

“ And the teoner was for smokes for the sailors,” =a1d Lord
Mauleverer. 1 got il on purpoee, you sce. You =end the
money .to somebody, and they do all the packin® an’
addressin’, and so on. Baves ¥ou a lot of fag. and the satlors
get the smokes, vou know, an’ I hope they enjoy em. |
shouldn't. You know, iL‘! the Navy ‘that's keepin’ the
Ciermans cut,”

“Dhid you work that out in your own brain?” asked Nugent
sarcastically,

was about fiftv pounds in the
he asked guicily.

" growled Johnny
vou burbling jabber-

vou slacking ass )
“You leven't. had time yvet,

g
": i II[r. |':

.,,l.lnmh..f

thundered the major, rising to his feet, ar.ﬂ.tu-ﬁfél-'-lﬁ.g- over t]ie .ﬁsiuﬂfsheﬁ FE!L '
¥ S “Bey!"

“Eh? (Nee ChopterT.)
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“Yaas,” sanl Lord Maouleverer, with a ned.
¥ cut, you know, Awf'ly good of ‘em, isn't it?”

“Aro you ready, Mauly?”

*[—I say, you know——"

" The frog’s-march regularly until the pocket-book turns
ipn " said Bob Cherry. * Collar him!”

“I—I say—talkin' about the Navy "

“The Navy will get on all right without vou worrving
Pour poor old brain about it,” grinned Bob Cherry, * Come

L1 ]
et

Lord Mauleverer's endeavour to change the subject, cven
bo so interesting a topic as the Navy, was unavailing. His
lovdship’s carelessness with his cash was getting to be a
worry, a3 Dob remarked, and his lordship had to have a
lesson. 8o his lordship was jerked out of his chair, and he

Sial | thnu!_:{ht

went round the Common-room in the [rog's-march to an
accompaniment of terrific yells.
“Oh, begad! Yah! Oh! Yoop! Heln! Begad! Chuck

it! Oh, crumbs!” ;

Lord Mauleverer was hurled into his armchair at last, in
a sadly rompled and dilapidated condition.  He lay there
iu'ld gasped, while Bob Cherry shook a warning finger at
v,

“Mind, you pgei that every day regularly till the pocket-
baok turns up. Mauly !

*Oh. begad!™

His lordship groaned dismally. He almost made up hi=
wiind to go and have a really thoroueh search for the missing
nocket-book, But he remained thinking about it, undecided,
till bed-time, and then he had to go to the dormitory.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Too Proud To Fight !
bi T UGIONT, old chap!”™
Fisher T. Fish spoke gquite affectionately, as he

cornered Frank Nugent m the Commen-room.

And his affectionate and affable manmner onls

clicited from Frank Nugent the ungrateful veply:
0 and eat coke!”
Look hver,” said TFisher T. Fish. “Youre a good-
natueed chap, Nugent: you might give a galoot a chance.
[on'c be ratiy, you know.”

Nugent grunted. He was indeed a good-natured chap. and
j:v did not like vebuffing even =o intolerable a bore as Il"inhm'
1. Fish,

“You see, I'm in a fix,” =aid Fisher T. Fish zorvowiully.
“Thore's those rubber shares going, and 1 can’t buy thew,
hecanse 1'm under age, and a broker wouldnt take an
arider from me, Look here, Nugent, vou're the galoot to
Lioipy e

“Do vou want me to ask the Head for leave to go up to
the Stock Exehange'” grinned Nugent.

“Nope. But I hear vou've got an uncle coming to see you
ou Saturday.” .

“Yes; my Uncle John's coming. What about it?

“What sort of an old johnny iz Lie?” asked Fish _P‘-HEW'I.‘W
“[s he a nice, good-temipered. good-natured chap, hike you.
vugent?”

4

NOW 0
EALE.H

= I h“ an casy-going ass like me, to be imposed upon, vou
meant snorted Nugent, *“Go and eat coke!”

C“Ahem! I don’t mean that. But—but look hyer,
Nugent, suppose you put in a word for me, and—and asked
him to lend me a hand. Mind, he wouldn’t take anv risk; 1
place the money in his hands to buy the shares,”

“You've got the money#”

“I guess I can raise the cash for the transaction.”

" You ass!” said Nugent, with a stare. “There’'s only one
way yvou could raise the money, and that’s by going to a
moneylender who'l be vaseal encugh to lend money to a
schoolboy, ™ >

1 guess it would be worth that, to bring off such a dea!,
Nugent.”

“Well, of all the idiots "

“Don’t you worry about me; I've got my eve-teeth cut,”
said Fisher T. Fish. *“ Anybody would have to get up very
early in the morning to get the better of a galoot who was
raised in Noo York, I guess. Now, look hyer, Nugent. After
raising the money, I'm stumped to find a galoot to carry
through the transaction for me. Lots of galoots would do
it, but they might freeze on to the money. I can’t find »
straight galoot: anfl T calculate your uncle’s straight.”
“Well, he's not a thief, 1 suppose,”™ said Nugent, langhing.
“If he undertook to do the job, he wouldn’t steal the
shares.”

“That's 0. K. ; just what T want "

“But e wouldn't do 1t, you ass! He would take it thoe
same as Major Cherry, if you asked him, He would think
it a swindle, the same as T do.”

“But it 1zn't a swindle; it's done every day.”

“Well, burglary is done every night, but it isn't honest,”

“Oh, you don't know anything about business! Why, if
everybody thought like you, the stock markets would be
closed, and  speculators would have to work for their
living, ™

“Jolly good thing, too!”

“ Look hyer, Nugent, you might see a chap through. Put
it nicely to vour uncle; tell him it's to oblige a particular
iriend of yours.”

“You're not a friend of mine!”

“Yep, 1 am; simply bursting with friendship!”

“Look here, you ass!” growled Nugent. The goad
natured junmior did not like saying no, even to Fisher T.
Fish. *“ Look here, it can't be done. If I asked my U ncle
John anvthing of the sort, he would be ratty, and he wouldn't
do ir, either. He would think it disgraceful for a schoolboy
to think of speculating on the stock market. So it i1s!”

" But it's iﬂe chance of a lifetime. Look hyer, if you wou't
ask vour uncle, you don’t mind my asking him?t”

“Oh, ask him if vou like, and be blowed !”

“You won't say anything against it—just leave it to the ol
gent to decide for himself?” urged Fisher T. Fish.

“Yes, if you like. Give us a rest!”

Fisher T. Fish gave Nugent a rvest, at last. He was
satisfied, so far. Fishy was a duffer in most respects, bul
he had some keenness. Frank Nugent was good-natured an:
ensy-going, and hated to refuse anybody anything; and Fish
considered that it was very probable that Uncle John was
like Nephew Frank. If so, he would be an easier custamor
to tackle than the fery ald major, If Mr. John Nuzgent
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was anything like his nephew Frank, Fish had every bape of
being able to talk him over. Moreover, ¢+ e had heard
that Jobkn Nugent was in the City, he opined that the old
gentleman would not see such objections to the scheue as
the majer had seen.

Té wase really Fishy's last chance, For want of a go-between,
that grear scheme for mwoking a whacking profit secined
likely to fall through. Unless Nugent's urcle turned up
trumps, Fishy did not sco how it was to be done, ALl Fishy's
hopes centred now on Nugeut's uncle, )

Fisher T, Fizh returned to his study to resume his caleunln-
tioms on his probable profits 1n the transaction- a very happye
cecupation for the Yankee jumior, Fron Fiehy's point of
view, all the jors and sorrows of hife could be eammed up
in two words—proht and loss. But his calesiations were to
be interrupted, as it happened, for he found Vernon-S8mith
of the Remove waiting for him in his stwodv, along with
Johnuy Bull and Sampson Quiiney lifley Field, who were
doing their prep.

The Bounder jumped up as Fishy came in.

“I've got a bone to pick with you, Fishy,” he announced,

“Yep! Wade in!”

"T've heard your jaw about rubber charee,” sanl the
Bounder grimly. *“You've been trying to raise money up
and down the Remove to buy shares in & rubber company
at half-a-crown cach o

“Carrect !” said Fishy, a lLittle uneasily.

“To sell at par next week——"

“Bure |

“What's the name of the company "

“1 guess that's my secret.” *

“1t ien't your secret,” said the Bounder, 1
and my pater's; and you're making use of it
unscrupulous hound !”

“0Oh, I reckon—"

“There's only one way to explain (his lategt dedge of
yours. You must have been listening to my father when he
was telling me about it in the cloisters.”

“T guess o galoot is allowed to use his ears,” saud Fisher
T. Fish,

“Then you admit you were cavesdropping i" exclaimed the
Rounder angrily.

“1 guess 1 don't admit anything. Draw your own con-
clusions, and go and eat coke!” said Fish independently,

“Then there's really something in Fishy's gas, Smithy?”
asked Bquiff, in surprise,

The Bounder nodded,

“Yes. My father was speaking to me aboui il when he
was here on Wednesday., Fishy must have been listening.”

“ Just like the worm !” grnwfed Johnny Bull.

“Look here, 8mithy ! said Fisher T, Fish eagerly. “I'il
tell you what I'll do, T'll take you into the game, You get
vour pater to buy the shares {for me—-"

“Whati'"

“And I'll whack out a percentage of the profite. T'il allow
him ten per cent, commission——"

“You cheeky rotter!” exclaimed the Bounder wrathfully,

“1 guess that's a business proposition,”

Vernon-Bmith pushed back his cuffs, & procecding that
Fisher T. Fish viewed with considerable alarm,

“Hyer! What's the game?” he exclaimed.

“You were eavesdropping when my pater was talking to
me,” said the Bounder, *I'm going to lick you, as & lesson
net to do it again,™

“1 pgucss I could make potate-serapings of vor, bhat 'm
net poing to waste tiune ﬁg]‘lting. "Tain't busitiess,”

“T fancy vou've got no chowee aliout )7
Baouricder. **Put up your paws!”

*Nope 1

The Bounder gave Fisher T, Fish a smart tap upon his
sharp, pointed nose as a hint of what was coming, and Fishy
uttercd a well

“Coat, Fishy ! grinned Squiff,
fizht 1"

“T guess I'll sealp you, you galoct | roared Fisher T. Figh,
anid he rushed at the Bounder with his boiy fiets thrashing
ont.

IFishy was, according to his own account. gaite a terrific
fighting-man when lhis dander was riz, as he expressed it
Perhnps s dander was not suflicient'y riz on tiis aecasion,
for 1n two minutes he was gasping on the foor, and to the
Bounder's invitation to get up and come cn he responded
onily with groans,

“1 guesa %'m done !” he pasped. ' Geirroat, sou galoot !”

“"You've got to chuck up this rot,” said the Bouader, "1
don’t suppose vou'll get anvbody to buy sheres for yous bat,
anyway, you've got to chiuek it up.”

“I guesa I'm going to rope in those shares, 1001 jay ! And
1 cvalculate vou can't stop me!” howled Fisker 'I. Fish.
* And if Nugent's unele won't do it for me, 1]l chaiee 1t with
somchody elzge. I'll find a man in Counifield to do i, so
there ! Put that i your pipe and =niohe 1, toa pg-
wump .’

“Get up . roared the Bounder.
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“I guess 1'm =taying hyer Ull you're pone,” said Fisher
T. Fith, still repositg on tle carpet.

The Bounder glared 5t hitn. He was intensely oxasperated
by Fishy's discovery of the affair his father had ield him to
keep secret. But he could not lick Vishy while Fishy per-
pisted in hugging the ficor, so he quiited the study at last.

When he was gone Fisher 'T. Fish crawled up, and dabbed
his long nose with kis lhinodkerchief,

“1 guess I'll make shavings of the jay when I gew time 1™
he growled, as Squiff zud Johnny Bull chortled,

“You're too proud I grinned Souiff,

YA Pride goeth before a fall " ehuckled Jobnny Bull,

““Ha, ha, ha!l”

Fisher T. Fish snorted, and sat down to his ealeulations,
leaving off every now and then to dab his nose. Certainly, it
did seem that Greviriars offered no encouragenient to a rezl
live businees man {rem Neo York,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
A Serious Situation !

e ALLO, hallo, hallo! Ts it & meeting ¥"
Bob Cherey asked the question as he came into
No. 1 Btudy afler morning lessons on Friday.
After morning  lessons  the Removites were
generally out of doors, but word had been passed
round for the Co. 10 assemble in the study.

Harry Wharton was there, his face very grave. Iob
Cherry and Johuny Bull, Nugent and Hurrce Singh canme
together.

“Yes, it's a mecting,” said Harry.
are coming, too,”

“What's the row? Are we going to scalp Coker 7"

“Not Coker this time, It's about Fishy."”

With singular unanimity the meeting responded

“ Blow Fishy !"

Squiff and the Bounder came into the study looking a
little puzzled, They had been going down to facter neaet e,
but they came to sce what was o,

* Shut the door,” said Harry.

Vernon-S8mith cloged the study docr,

“Anything special cu?” he asked.

“Yes, It's ubont Fishy.”

“Hang Fishy !” said the Bounder, frowning.

“PBless Fishy 1" said Squiff. ** What about footer *”

“Never mind the footer now., As for Fishy, you can hiow
him and bless hing and hang him as high as you like. DBut 1t
looks to me as of the silly wdiot has landed himself badly at
last, and the matter ouglt to be geen inte, ™

“Go 1t 1" said Bob,

“You know about Fishy's duffy scheme of buying rublier
thares. He tried 10 gl Major Cherry 1o do the business fur
him, and now he's going to spring it on Nugenut's un:le
to-morrow,”’

“Cheeky cad [

“ Nugent's uncle wou't do i, of courge., 1f Fishy wasn't
a dotty duffer he waouldn't think of askifge him. But the peins
is this.”  Wharton pauscd, " Fishy vndertakes to pluce fifiy
pounds in his hands to buy the shares, Where is the lity
pounds coming from (7

“Fishy can't do 1t,”" sund BSquifl.

“But he must be able to. It wasn't any good asking the
major without thist.,  And Nugent's uncle—even ishy
wouldn't have the check to ask b to find the money.”

“Ha, hal No!”

“1 thought Fishy had been to & moneylender for i,
saidd Nugent.

Wharton shook Lis head.

“A moneylender woaldn't lend a schoolboy such a sum &8
fifty pounds. He couldu't recover it in law, aud Fiey
couldn’t give hum any security,

“But—but where 5 ishy getting the money from, then?
e can't be going 1o Lurgle the Head’s safe ! grinned Bob,

“Mauleverer's povict ook 18 missing,”  said Wharton
guietly,

There was o geaeral gasp.

“0Oh, my Lst |7 said Vernon Smith. * Yeu can’t think—"

“Not that Fishy's a thief,” said Harry. “I dou't think
vhat. He's pretty near fo a swindler, but he wonldn't steal.
Bt it looks to we wx i he has borrowed Mauly's money
witinout asking pertassion,  Of eourse, he means to put it
back when the bag jwoft comes n, or if he 1su’t able to
carry oub his plaus. 1 dare say 1t seems to him simply a
loan, DBui——"

“Tut i1t's stecling, 1 be's Jdone 1 17?

“That's the real nawae for ir, of ecourse, though Fidhy
wouldis's call it by its el namne,” :

A Grarnd Leng Complete Story of Herry
YWharton & Cc. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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he's put it away safa.
And there's no proof. 1t's
: pretty clear—hAfty guida

of “I.qui}f's missing, and

(ﬁ Fishy having #ffty
pounds all of a sudden.
But if we accuse him.
and he denies it, he
can't teturn the money
after that without ad-
mitting guilt. He might
$ burn the notes, 1o make
But more
likely he would try to
find some man outside
Greviriars to  carcry
through that transackion

; for him. If it was lost,

- there’'s an end of 1
I Even if the scheme was
: a sucecess, Fishy's con:

: federate might keep the
nmoney. He would
hardly get an  honest
: ' 1 man to undertake such
E | a thing for him. Iu
36 : any ¢ca-=, the moneay

1 i III & O

: f I = - “ Bt something's got
i = E E in be done!” said Bob
?; = = = 3 ( ‘herry  warmly. “A
= = blessed thiel isn't FoInE
& to bs allowed te keop

thot nss Maulvs

W b
‘}J “*Tlat'>- wiat I wan®

II[|" ‘ vt fellows  to thitik
[{[IU it =ometuing a gof

to be dobe, but what:
= The juniors looked
at ane n nother,

v had not thougit
af the matter in tnat

iy lieht Dbefore. but, nf
| course, now they a
tlink of it, there wns
little doubt where
Mauly's banknotes had

: 'l“"l

| Hev. land playfully hooked his Ieg away, and thy sat down on the ian-:lmg with a bump.

' “You mugwump ! '" he roared.

e s = mm r

. roae. .
But for }-';.'u_m- T.
1 I"‘-lt - ]'-I"""'E""I"I ||" I|I I.‘I'i i

ke, ovou for Fishy "
Ftasry.  * Mauly's pocket-
Fishiv has raised
have ratsed it
"4 Mauly's hAfty pounds
| ponnds,”

Sl " He's more fool

*1—I snv, that's awinily tin
“1 can’s help thirking o, and |
wok is missing. with over fifts pousds 1o G
rlu- mones, and we know Lo coalda’™ possibly
hhonestly, If he's got hiflty vounds
that he's got,  Amd he's cortainle zaot hifty
“The awful idiot!™ eaid Voo

L a1 rose, JLEN

altor al.
“Well, the guestion ia—rshiab's £y Ha 3ane
“If that money pageca out of Fshv's tnds, and it doesn't
come back, he will e o thif paint-bial, and he will be
disgraced for life, and kicked ont of the sohwel when it comes
out,  IHe's a E.lt:lt'l“.—- tse plonta rarier, bat—but we don’t
want that 1- liappei, ' ta the Form, and
io Lhe school, for one f!'l'!.-.'."
“He ought to ba 3l e 00 S aome 1707 prowled

i !mrn Dull
‘Well, as Smitiiy savs. lie's moes [l than recue. I've
boen thinking it over, and L o’ ooro taake up FIL Y :r.-1| tiiad
e shonld Be branded az o of arns Lwclked enr of Groviriars.
He desan’t moean to stoeal, Pl silly foul rhinmks :--? s horrowed
Lire money for a time, ' - ; -
“People go ro cholev Far doug that”

I
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sulil Harry.
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vhokey. A bhome for tiiata wooui Le o nesrs suaitable place
Far him !

*Lot's huve lum bere, ool oed sorias Do and make himg
pive up the coal "' et ! Fohee B0 W il jumip on
L —— '

*Ha, ha!l™
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(See Chapter 3.) pounds, i mighs have
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Mauly's  pocket - book

Lud been lost, as it had been lost before. Dut there was
only one soarce from where Fishy could have drawn sucn 4
sum of money—and that source wa: Lord Maulevercos
missing pocket-book,

T : 4 - B s
“ What about Nugent's nnele?” asked Squifi, aiver a pause
* Fishy's zoing to give him the money o h-l- the shares, 1
he'll take it. Then we conld see the uumbers of the naies

and then "
_“No. go!" said Frank decidedly, My untle "."-*'--i-‘-'
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0 111 1 1
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¥
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Doubtless he would put Mauly's pocket-book in some place
where 1t cotld be [Gl_]fldj with the moeney in it—if his venture
wae a euccess. 1f the money was loet, e would be a thief
he wee a thief alveady, in point of fact, though his obtuse
brain, doubtless, did net realise it _ _

The junicre had long age made the discovery that Fisher
T. Fish. with a!! his boasted cutcuess, was the biggest duffer
at Groviriars.

“My hat!” exclaimed Bob Clherry suddenly, _

His eyes were glistening, Evidentiy an idea had come nto
Baob's head.

His chums
hovefully.

“Well?" gaid Wharton,

“ Wik ™

B Eh ll."-f

“Wib!" repeated Bob. p

“You thumping ass, what's Wihlev got to do with it?"

“Don’t you see ?”

“ Blessed if T do!”

“ Nugent's uncle 18 coming to-morrow,”’ caid
“Suppose he changed hie mind, and came this dvening—

“He won't!” said Nugent, with a stare,

“He might! And when Fishy azks him, he agrees to take
the money——""

“He wouldn't!”

“He will!" said Bob. “Ie will, .if he isn't vour uncle at
all, but Wib, with whiskers on!"

* Wha-a-t!"

“Theat's the idea !” chuckled Beb, “ Wibley can make him-
eclf look like any old thing. Wib in a frock-coat and whiskers
and glasses would pass for anybody’s uncle. Franky's Uncle
Jaohn has never been here. Fis%:f don't knew him from Adam.
Well, we'll take Wib into the game,
somebody takes Fishy for a walk,
here ss Nugent's uncle—"2

*Oh, crumbs!”

* Fishy hznds over the banknotes, then wa trot in with the
list of mombeors, and—and there you are!' grinned DBob.
“How does that strike vou?

** Hurrah!”

Harry Wharton laughed,

“Good c¢id Bob! Wib's taken us in with his rot lots of
times, and he could take in Fishy ae easy ae falling off a
form. (‘all Wib in, somebody !

Bob's remarkable idea wns unanimously adopted. Wibley
cf the Remove was fetched from his study. ere was no
doubt that Wib would jump at the idea—Wib waa always
keen to exhibit his wonderful powere in that line. And
Wibley received the news with surprise and the suggestion
with enthusiasm.

“Leave it to me!” he said. “I'm your man! Why, T could
mike vou believe 1 was vour uncle back from the Front, if
vou liked, Bobby!™

“Bet you you couldn’t!” said Bob,

“Rate! Leave it to me! Let Fishy know that veur visitor
e coming to-day, Nuzent, and he'll ind your uncle here aa
large as life."

“Ha. ka, hal™

The chums of the Remove felt ~onsiderably relieved in their
minds. DBy meane of Wibley's peculiar ¢ifts it really scemed
that a way out of tho difhenlty had been found, and that
Fishior T. Fish could be saved from the results of hie own
reecnily folly, As for the punishment he deserved, that could
safely be left in the hands of the Remove chume=they were
Bl o eeC To that!

locked at Lim inguiringly, but pot very

Baob.

He can make up while
Wibley interviews him

ELEVENTH CHAFTER,
Uncle Wibley !

&l OMING cut, Fighy'™
Frank Nugent asked Fisher T, Fish the question

THE

when tihe Hemove come out of the Form-room
that afternoon. He asked him cuite affably,

Fisher T. Fish beamed upon him. Fishy was
purii-*'ﬂhﬂ? anxione to get on gpood termas with Nugent just
then, A fow words in hie favour from Frank might help
him very much in hiz designs upon Nugent's unele, Nugent's
vnexpected affability came ae a boon and a blesing to the
Yaukee junior.

"T:-;a!"- e repoicd at ence,
scout !’
“I'm poing down te Friavdale
“ 1 guess ')l hump along with yeou, like a shot, Franky "
~Nugent winged at the * Franky "—he did  not like
Froniy " from Fiher T. Fish., But he nodde:,

“Come on, then: We'll be back to tea, and bring in
ec.tiney from Uncle Clegp’s'”

*Rieht ven are
Fisuer T, Fielh stavied off in preat spinte with Nupent,

“Anywhere vou like, old

L

e

tin: Yankee wes reslly in possession of Mauleverer's missing

o

& i

vocket-took, 16 did not eeem to be weighing nipon his mind
=t al. But that wae not eurprising. Fisher T. Figh hed his
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somehow, in the peculiar tecesses of lLie powerful Trane-
atlantic brain, he had wuowked ocut a justification &f hia
rascally proceeding.

Harry Wharton & Co, watched them out of gateg, and then
they went for Wibley., In a few minutes Wibley of the
Remove was in No. 1 Study with his make-up box, and the
Ern erty of the Remove Pramatic Society to choose from, and

alf a dozen grinning fellows to give him all the help he
needed,

Fisher T. Fish found that trot down to the village very
entertaining—for the simple reason that Nugent allowed him
to talk all the time. Fishy expatiated upon the wonderf.l
scoop he was going to bring off in the rubber market, and
generously promised. Nugent one per cent. of the profite, if
ﬂlﬂﬁ his uncle would play up and act as intermediary between
Fishy and the stockbroker.

Mr. John Nugent should have ten per cent., if he cared
to accept it; or, beiter still, he could use Fishy's valuable
tip, and buy some Koko Kambang shares for himself with
his own money, and then, as Fishy expressed it, * Sit on “em,
and wait for 'em to soar.”

Fishy wae slightly uneasy, from the knowledge that all
this time Mr. Vernon-Smith would be buying up Kokeo
Kun}b}ng shares as fast as he could do it, without exeiting
suspicion of their value. But Fishy had consulted the
financial column of the paper that miorning, and he had
found that Koko Kambangs were still at two-and-six. 8o,
evidently, it was not too late for the seoop.

Fisher T. Fish was guite husky by the time they returned
to the school, and Frank Nugent almost had a erick in the
neck with yawning. Never had the Yankee junior enjoyed
so glorious an opportunity for uninterrupted chin-wag.

Vernon-Smith met them at the deop of the Scheool House
as they came in, and called out 1o Nugent:

* Bomebody’s come for vou, Nageat!”

“For me?" said Franl.

“Yes, an old gentleman in vour study; he's waiting for
vou. Is it your uncle!"’ ashed thie Bounder.

“1 wasn't expecting ruy uncle till to-morrow.”

_ “Well, he’s there,” zaid Vernon-Smith. “He chose to wait
in the study, instead of the visitors'-room.”

“Thanks, 8mithy! T'll cut off !”

Fisher T. Fish, with gleaming eyes, caught Nugent's arm
as he was making for the staivs,

“You'll introduce me to vour uncle, Nugent!” he sa.d
eagerly.

Nugent appeared to hesitate. Nugent, as well as Wibler,
was guite a credit to the Hemove Dramatic Society,

“PDo it!" urged Fisher T. Fish. *“He's much more likelr
to do a galoot a favour if his nephew asks him. Put it
to him nicely. Take me in with you, as your pal, and I'll
gét him talking, and—and look here, Nugent! If you'll put
in a good word for me, I'll make it two per cent. cn the
profits for you. Horest Injun!”

“¥You want me to propose the thing to him?®”

Fisher T. Fish beamed. That was what he wanted, though
he had not dreamed that Nugent's good-nature would go
so far.

“Yep. You'll do it:"”

“We'll see. Anvwav, 1'ill take vou in with me.”™

“You're a real white man ! said Fisher T. Fish gratefully.

The two juniors ascended the stairs to the Remove passaye.
Harry Wharton & Co. were on the landing.

“The old chap’s been waiting for you, Franksy,” sail
Wharton.

“Well, T wasn’t expecting my uncle to-day,” Nugent said.
“Come on, Fishy!”

“Taking Fishy in!" exclaimmed Bob Cherry.

“¥Yes: he wants me 10.”

Fisher T. Fish hurried after Nugent. anxtous kst the Co.
should chip in and spoil everything &t the last moment. DBut
the Co. only grinned at ane another.

In Study No. 1 a gentleman in a black frock-coat and shin3
boots, with a high white collar and a black tie, and ample
f(rey beard and whiskers, was sitting with his back to tl.:B
ight. A silk hat stood on the table, and the gentleman’s
head shone bald, surrounded by whita hair. He blinked at
the jumiors through a pair of large, gold-rimmed glasses,

“1 have been waiting for voun, Frank.”

“I'm sorrv, Uncle John. I was out with Fishy——

Nugent shenl hands with the white-haired gentleman.
Fisher T. Fish steod cn the tintie of expectation. He
nudged Nugent,

“This is my pal, Fishy, Uncie Johin,” zaid Nugent, pre-
senting the Yankee junion, .

The old gentleman Llinked at Ficlhior T. Fish through i«
rlassez, and sheok hands with him. Then he 2zt down agasn,

L)

'noway of lecking at 1linge, end there was no deubt that still with s back to tho hght.

T'HE ManweT [oERaRv. =465, 1>
NEXT bi 1 A Qrerd Long Complste Stery of Harry

RONCAY— EH HOT WATER! Wharicn & Ce. By FRANK RICHARDS.
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“] am sorry you were not in when I ~ame, Frank,” he
said, in somewhat husky tones. “'{ am afraid 1 cannot stay
vary long."

“You'll have tea with us, uncla?™

Mr. Nugent shook his head.

“No; I have no time, 1 fear. [ have only time for a
lictle chat with you, Frank. Telli raa how you are getfing on
at school.”

Nugent proceeded to chat with his vncle, much to the
exasperation of Fisher T, Fish. If Mr. Nugent's time was
limited, the sooner they got to business the better, in Fishy's
opinion.  ¥a rather fancied that all was to go well Mr.
Nugent certainly looked a “henevolent old gent,” and was
probably as amenable to periuasion as his  easy-going
nephew.

“1 guess you've got something else to tell vour uncle,
Nugent,” said Fisher T. Fish, at last, unable to contain his
impatience any longer, )

“What's that!” asked Frank innocently.

Fishy aniffed. Nugent had apparantly rorgotten the Koko
Koambangy Rubber Company.

“About the rubber deal,” he whispered. ;

“h, yos! I—I say, uncle, would you do a little favour
for my friend Fishy?" asked Nugent dithdently,

“(lertainly, mr dear boy. I should be very pleased to do
anything I could for a friend of vours,” said Mr. Nugent
benevolently,  * What can I di” for yon, my voung friend?”

“You're awfully good, sir! " asaid Fisher T, Fish, feeling
that this was a litble better than dealing with the major.
“The fact is, sir, I want something bonght for me. I've got
ife money,” he added hastly, “ 1% 2’4 something I can’t
buy hore myself.”

“* Dear me!"" anid Unele Join

“It's rubber shares, sir.”

Fishar I'. Fish eved the old geatler v mmeasily aa he made
that annooncement. It was ovh s, Was Nogent's uncle
roing to act like Bob's father, or——

Fishy's foars were quiekly robavad,  Mr. Nugent looked
surprized, but not at all angry or dragnstad,  Ewvidently he
das a galoot with a larger ailowapnce of hinsgsense than the
major.

“ Rubier shares? Bloss my soel ! was ail he sand,

“Tt's the biggest cinch you ever geard of) 20" said Fisher
T. Fish eagerly. " It's a gili-mdged stimt, sir—n regular sock-

dolager! You've heard of the Koko Kambang Rubber
‘ompany. sir?"

“Yes, I think z0.” L.

“ Shares guoted on the Stock Exchange and at Mincing
Lane at half-n-crown, sie.”

“Dear me! You seem to know a great deal about the
City for a achoolbov,” said Mr. Nugent, blinking at ham,

“Yep. I gness | keep myself posted, sir. got my eye-
teeth cut in Noo York,” grinned Fisher T. Fish. *'I've got
information, sir, about that company. Next week the shares
will be up to par.”

““ Bless my soul!” ]

“I know it sounds rather a ocorker, sir, but it's a solid fact
—straight goods from the word ‘Go!" 8ir, I'm going to
ask von to buv the shares for me. They won't deal with
chaps under age on the Stock Exchange. If I place ffty
pounds in your hands, sir, will you purchase the shares for
me?" asked Fisher T. Fish eagerly. ,

“Of conrse, 1 can't appear in the transaction; that's one
of the rotten difficulties of being at school. But I guess
you're straight. You'll play the game, and hard the
spondulicks aver. You buy the shares in your own name, and
imid them for the rize. When the price touches par, you
sell ont!”

“Ah!" :aid Mr. Nugent. He seemed keenly intereated.
Clertainly L was taking it in a quite different manner from
Major Clierry's.

Fisher 1. Fish felt elated and encouraged. ¥le had found
a man who had understood him at last. ;

As for the possibility that Mr. Nugent, after buying the
shares in his own name, might freeze on to them, that had
to be risked. There was no other way of carrving out the
deal at all. But the risk was negligible. Nugent's uncle was
jiut likely to e piratical Hun enough to do a thing lLike
that.

“You got four hundred shares at the present price for
fifty pounds, sie,” pursued Fisher T. Fish. “They'll sell at
par for four handred guids. That's three hundred and fifty
pounds profit., And—and if vou choose to go in for the
thing, von can buy shares on yvour own account., Anyway,
I giva vyou ten per cent, of the profits for vour troubla, if
vou choose to take it."

“I fear T ~ould not accept a reward for doing a little
servico for Frank's friend!" said Mr. Nugent, looking
offended,
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Just as you like!" =aid Fishy hurriedly. “I

** Borry, sir!
No offence,

merely mentioned that as a matter of business,
gir "

“You are sure your information is correct, Master Fish?"

| had it from a City man, who knows the rubber 1market
inside-out, sir. Of course, it's a great zecret!”

“ And vou have the money?”
w2 Bure [ _ s o

“] do not see why I should refuse vour friend this little
fawvour, Frank,” said the old gentleman, looking at Nugent.

 As you think best, Uncle John, of course!” =aid Frank.

Mr. Nugent looked at his watch. .

“1 am afraid I cannot remain much longer. 1i you have
the: money you speak of, Master Fizh, you had better hand
it to me. | might be able—ahem'—to get througn te my
broker on the telephone, and order the shares at once.”

Fisher T. Kish jumped up. _ .

“1 guess I'l have the durocks here in two whisks of a
beaver's tail, sir!” he excloimed.

And Fisher T, Fish, in a state of great delight and exulta-
tion, hurricd out of the study.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

Making the Punishment Fit the Crime !

ARRY WHARTON & CO. came into the study about
half & minute after the Yankee junior had left,
They looked at Nugent and his uncle with goinning
inquiry. _

“Well?" szaid Bob Cherry,

“ Fishy’s gone to fetch the money ! chuckled Nugent,

“ Mauly’'s money " growled Johnny Bull.

“Well, it cun’t%e anybody else’s,” said Harrevd.

“ And Uncle John is going to take it!"” grinned Nugent,
“TFishy seems very pleased with Uncle John!™

“Ha, ha, ha'!" )

“ Uncle John is going to surprise him!” grinned the winte-
whiskered old gentleman. * There’s more in Uncle Jobn
than meets the eyc—at least, Fishy's eye "

Vernon-Smith came into the study. Heo had a letter in his
hand.

“How's tlungz¥" he azked.

Nugent explained.

“Fishy's gone for the money.,” lie added 1 don’t know
where he's hidden it, but he'll be back with it soon.”

“And you're going to collar it?¥”

“1've got the list of numbers from Mauly now,” sawd Harry.
“We chall compare the numbers, and see if they're Mauly's
notes,”

“I've just had a letter from my pater,” said the Bounder
hurriedly.  ““1 thought I'd come and tell you. It turna out
to be a swindle about Koko Kambangs. ITis man out there
was playing bim false, and the company 13 on its last legs, as
it’'s generally supposed to be!”

* Gsreat Scott ! :

“The pater’s pretty fly, vou know,” grinned the Bounder.
‘* He got an independent agent out there to make inquiries
on the spot, and cable him, to make sure, and he found that
his man was up to a game with him, It was a scheme to
nnload a lot of worthless shares on anybody who'd buy them.
Some big holder in the company wanted to get as clear as
he could before the smash eame. Instead of being at par
next week, Koko Kembangs will go down 1o tuppence cach, or
loss IV

“ My hat!”

“The pater’s il cight: he's too fly for thom, of ecouwrse,
Ile's got an option on a block of shaves, and he'll only lose
the option money, That's pot much, with the shares ot their
present price,  As he told me about the matter when he was
here, e mentioned it in his letter to-dav.” explained YVernon-
Smith, 8o if Fishy bad sueeeeded in buving those sharves,
II:t‘-"l meney would have been chuekad awov—every chilling of
ittt

*“(h, the crass ass'”
ton !

*I've got an 1dea,” went on the Bovnder. after a giance
ont of the door to make sure that ¥izher 1, ish was not
coming,  “Let Uncle John take the mones, and 1ot Fishy
suppose that the sharvez are bought.™

* Kl

“Then he can watch the napers, and when L sees the <hares
anoted at a penny each next week—"

*Ha, ha!”

“Then he can use hig Yankee brainbox to think out how
le's going to return Mauly's pocket-hook, T fancy that wili
be about the panizhment he deserves!”

“Makmg the punishment [t the crime!”
(herry., “It'sn go!”

HHarry Wharton nodided.

“Tt's a go," he zaul. * Fishy will have ta be got out of
-ight while Unele John disappears. that's all”

*The erass uhot, to think he conld speculate in the rubber
ket I said the Bounder, with contemptuens amusement,
“*Why, my father was nearly canght, and he's boan twenty

'y MaGgxFT LLIBRARY,
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voars 1n the City! He's found that the manager of the
estate 1s a big shareholder in the concern, and he's been
scheming with another big holder or two to get the shares
unloaded. And the shares are not even fully pard. Whe-
ever buys them will be liable for a call of ten shillings on
every share, when the crash comes and the debts have to be
aid!”

Y “(Great pip!  Then if Fishy had got his four hundred
shares, he would be called upon to pay two hundred pounds "
pasped Bob,

“Whoever bought them for him would.
didn't take it on!”

“Oh, erumbs!™

“Nice for Unele John!” grinned Johnny Bull.

“Where the dickens has Fishy got to?"”

Probably Fisher 1. Fish had his capital hidden in a very
safe place, for it was another ten minutes before he appeared
i the study.

He started a little as he found all the Clo. present. But
they were chatting with Uncle John in a cheery, casual sort
of way, and there was nothing to excite Fishy's suspicions.

“Come, come, I must be off, Master Fish!" said Mr.
Nugent, somewhat testily.

*“Sorry, sir.  Hyer you are

To Fisher T. Fish's relief, the juniors left the study. He
guessed that they had received a hint from Nugent that a
business transaction was going on,

Only Frank Nugent remaimed
Uncle John.

“ Hyer's the spondulicks, siv,” said Fish, placing a wedge of
banknotes on the table, “Fifty-one pounds, The odd
pound will pav the broker's fees, Four bundred shares, sir,
in the Koko Kambung Rubber Co. You'll make a note of
it ?”

Mr. MNugent methodically made a note of it.

“You wizh me to purchasze at two-and-six*"” he asked,

“Correct.”

“ And sell when the price touches par?"

ik }.":.p."‘:l

“You would not care to watt for a further rise®"

“Nope. |1 calculate if 1 rope it in at a pound a share it
will be a big enough ecinch for me. Prices may fall if a
galoot waits too long,” said Fish sagely. “Mop it up 2ot a
quid a share!"”

“Quite #0.”  Mr. Nugent methodically put the banknotos
away into a pocket-case. * You will hear from me shortly,
Master Fish !V

“T'm awfnlly obliged, #ir!"

“Not at all,. The whole transaction is quite a pleasure
to me,”" zaid Unele John. *“1I am sure Frank 1s pleased, too,
at my being able to do this for van. Now 1 must be getting
off, Frank. Suppose you and Master Fish walk to the =tatien
with me?"

“Ves, unele.”

“You may wheel vour bicycles, and then you will be able
to ride buck, or perhaps you will be late for locking-up '™

*Yep, that's a good idea, sir.”

“Then go and get yvour machines ont,” said Mr. Nugent.

Nugent and Fish left the study, and went reund the School
Jlonse to the bicyele-shed.

Five minutes later they stood with their machines hefore
the School House, Harry Wharton came from the direciion
of the gates,

“Wariting for anvbodv?®" he asked,

“Yop! Nugent's uncle.”

“h, he's gone !

“Goue!" vjaculated Tisher T. Fish,

“Gone!" repeated Nugent,

“Yez: counldn™t  wait, You're
station !

“Well, that’s all vight,” said Nugent, * But he might
have waited for vs, after telling us to get our bikes cut!™

“1 eaczs he was nervous about his teain,” remarked Ficher
T. Fizh. * Anyhow, it's saved us a long walk, He's a gilt-
vdged old sport. your uncle, Nugent !”’

The juniors wheeled their machines away again. Nugent's
micle had certaimly gone—comuletely gone: in fact, he had
ceasnd to exist, and Wibley of the Hemove had resumed his
orilinary existence,

Fisker T. Fish went to lis study to bury himself in
dehightiol calenlations, and dream golden dreams. Wibley
came down from  the Remove dormitory, where he hadl
removed Unele John's attirve and whiskers and false scalp,
and cleanod the grease-paint and wrinkles from his face.
Save for a trace or two of grease-paint, Wibley was himeolf
JEETERATE,

He grinned cheerfully as he came into No, 1 Study, and

the (o, chuckled.
11

A Qrand Long Completa Stéry of Harr
YWharion & Co. By FRANK RICHARDS.

Lucky yvour pater

with Fisher T. Fish and

saved a walk to  the
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s Well, didn't T do it a treat?” demanded Wibley,

* Vopping, old chap!”

“The topfulness was tereific!”

“ Anrl now lot's see the notes,” said Harry Wharton,

The door was lecked while Wibley turned out the bank.
iotes Fisher T. Fish had handed w Unele Jobn,  Harry
Vharton took out the list of numbers lord Mauleverer had
receivl that morning from the bank.

His brow set grimly as he compared the numbers,

“Phe awful rotter!” he ejaculated,

“I'hey're the same?” asked Wibley.

“Yes,  Every one of these banknotes belong to Mauly,”
paid Harry., “1 know that Yankee idiot intended to replaca
Lher! But if he had bought Koko Kambang shares with
them——  Oh, the silly ass!"”

“Jolly lucky it was ounly Uncle Wibley ke handed them
“Ha, ha!"

“I'Il take thema to Mauly, and tell Lim to keep his head
shut about it till we're through with Fishy,"” -said Ilarri
Wharton, rising. “1 fancy PFishy will be sorry next wea
that hq ever thought of speculating with somebody else's
maney.

And the Co. agreed that Fishy probably would.

lo

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.

Fishy Does Not Get Rich Quick !

ISIIER T. FISH was in high feather the next duv,
dreaming geolden dreamns.
In the ufterncon  Vernon-Smith jovieed him to
the cimema at Courtficld, and as Smithy was paving
Fishy went williugly enough. Natueally, he did not
griiess Lhat Smithy’s renson was to get hitn out of the way that
pfternoon beeause Nugent's veal uncle was coming down.

The Bounder returocd with Pishy at dusk, loug after Frank
Nugent's genuine Uncle Jolin Lad taken bis departuce from
Grevirars,

On Bunday Fisher T, Fish took a walk by himself, with his
porket-book as his sole eompanion. e stopped every now
wind then to gloat over the figures inseribed therein,  Every
way e looked at it it seened absolutely certain that a profit
of ut least three hundred and fifty pounds was to be made on
Lo transaction, .

The thought of possessing such o sum made Fisher T Fisa
almost giddy with delighted anticipation.

bl rather expacted to Liear from Nugent's uncie that the
siares had been bought.,  Bot no word came o Monday.
Dioubtiess Mr. Nugent was waiting for the tronsaction to be
vlosed bofore he comnmnicated wiith Fishy, i the paper
thi: mording Koko Kambangs were stili quoted ut two-and-
pix.  The wonderful information had not yof gl ont,
evidendy,

On Tuesday, to Fishy's surpeise, he foand thar Kok Kae-
bangs were marked down Lo two shillings,

He vubbed his eyes,

Un Wednesday the fivancial codomn of Hzaves 1ot
liad fresli information for the bnsiness wan of the |
Koko Kambangs had droppad o one shilling,

Fishor T. Fish felt a vague alarm,

(kv ‘Thursday the shares were not quoted at all. Fiaalior T
1iah scanned the financial page with Feverish anxiety.

tla fouud, at last, a ﬁlﬂ-"l.lll paragraph in which the panmie of
tha company was mentioned. Tt was short, if not sweat, Ir
announced that the Koko Kambang Rubber Compuny woas
going into liguidation, and expressed gome surprise that this
rtep had not been taken earlier,

Mr. Vernon-Smith's information, siraight from the horse's
inouth as it was, had been ill-founded.  Fistiy had sonvested
tifty pounds—iifty ponnds of Mauly's money-—in a bavkeupr
vompany, and it was lost beyvond hope of recovery!  Tha
vizsion of profits faded into thin s, The concpany had * gona
up, ' as so many rubber comparaes do, and dhe hapless share-
Linlders were h-%t. with worthless seraps of paper to represent
tun maney they had pnt into it. Fisher U Fish groased aloo i
na Jio sat with the paper on hia kuees,

* Halls, hallo, hallo!  You look awfully choory !

Fisher T. Fish looked up with a ghastly face s tha Famonis
Fivoa grinued at ham.

% ]-.“l]a'i'

K BT L R

P

“Any news in the paper?” asked Nongont chesvilyv. " [Tow
are loko Kambangs this morning ™

Uhe Yankee jumior groaned.

“Hoarig-=what?" asked Johnny Tl

Groan! :

“Let'a Jook at the papee,” sabd Vet Saut, My bag!

fohat fooks merry for somchody ! Thera®s o Babiliy bf tan

]
rob ou every share—-'

“What?" welled the hapleza INisl

“That's two hundeed qined on vour seaera, Fiabe' aaid
ngunl‘, '

Tuw Maaver Lanriey.—465,
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They—thay'rea not my shares!™
“Your uncle’s bought them in los
They'ro his

“0Oh—ol, Jernzalem!
easped Fish desperately,
own name, Nugeut. 1t's his funeral, not mine.
shares—his, T tell vou !

“ 8o yeu're going to leave iy Uncle John in the jurch, ofter
he's beaght tha shares for you®”

U Te-—he shonldn't have done it!” groaned Fisher U, Fish,
“1 wash my bands of it! Oh, Jerusatem! "The fifte quids’
gone! Ob, dear! - Smithy, vour futher’s a silly jay! He's
lost his money over this !

The Bounder chuckled. )

“My pater had the news in time to kesp clear,” he said.
“You see, he isn't a smart Yankee, but ba's hard to catch. 1
knew Lhis last Friday.”

“And vou nover told sne!” velled Fish.

“ My dear chap, [ shouldn't presume to give advice to a
real live businesa man,"” said the Bounder,

““Ha, ha, hal”

“You miserable worm!" said Harry Wharton, looking at
Tish with mingled contemipt and compassion. The Yankee
junior was se utterly crushed and dismayed that it was hard
not to feel compassion for him.  “ Now, what about Mauly's
filty quid*”

Fisher T. Fish jumpead.

S M-M-Mauly's®" e gasped.

e Epl"ﬁ.r.

The miserable speculator of ri:e Remov2 groaned in utter
TrSery.

“You—you knew ! And you let me—""

“¥es; to give von a lesson. But it': not so bad az you
think," said Harry, taking pity on the miserable young
rascal. * You'd better go am]l serr Manly, We're not going
to say anything.”

Fisher 1. Fizh (oitered oway. F¥is dreams of wealth had
gone; but be had sense enough laft o save himself, if he
could, from disgrace ond expulsion, by throwing himself ou
Mauleverer's mercy. He found his lordship m the quad,
and tha look on his Tace brought a gelie to Mauly’
counbenance.

“Tt's all ot vow, Manly ! said Harry Wharton,

“Yaas, dear bor., Would you mind givin’ me 1iny pocket-
boek, Fishy?"”

“Your—vour pocket-book?”

“¥X ans."

1=l don't know how you Krow!" groaned Fisuer T.
Tisl. “Te=1 pover meant to keep the rcopey, Maniv., 1 only
borrowed it for the speenlation. and 1 was going o put it
back in vour study-—T swear b7

“Yoas, Never mind the money. Fina 18 poy
and bring 1t boack, aud we'll eall ir sguave,™

Visher T. Fish Linuped into the School Honse, and came back
with ths pocket-book. in o dusty state, ws i liad feaey Liddden
ttniler a loose board a0 the box-raam.

Lord Mauleverer took it chesclfuliv.

“Manly,” gasped VFishe “yoci—vou's- not golog
anvthing about the money?”

“Noia wond."

*But-—you loe ir,
Lietiove his ears

“No fear! L shall look afrer 1w @ bir hertee, win Yankees
about " grinned Loed Mamesoree,  “1'm oeglad to ger the
pocket-Look. T ean keep the woney i 1t vow”

“The-—the mones ! stuttered Fider T Ul

“Yaas. [':» got ehar, von ko

“Youwve got ! volled the aseonndad oy,
you get at!  Yon're polty D7

Lord Mauloverar esplaisd

Fisher T. Fiale stood vooced fo e gvooand, He turned at
last to the griming Lo, Ho understood ot engha

“You——-yor mugnamps ' ke gasped, e wasn't Nuagent's
uncle?  The money wazndt tavesced? 1Y basaTo been Lst?”

“Rxactly,” zakd Wharton, with a 2o, “And reu enn
tirank your lucky stacs we 2l pll thar far you, Fishy, You
cowdn’e vopdaes the notes 88 vom’ boagit hirgaad Woko
Boatabares with theprn,  Aed chosr gom el would have been
traced by the poebeers, dind s wanl o ave appauea Lo
v thevn T

SOk, _

That was all Vashior T Fishocanld vav,
pacaps froan main and disgrace ookl B becatn away. A
for o veell a; Fiaheer 1. Fisiy waa a2 viry subudued
poownd, ard tiee U, conld onty Lo that tha legson Gad dooe
B sroead. Nroadl esents, it was akels fo ba g lone time —a
vary loirg titme~bitora the bosinass wiae of the Remove
pProppeed bl teeanehirs 1o e rubber marise araiy,

TR TN

{Don"t miss *'IN HOT WATER !’ —next Monday's
grand story of Harry Wharton £ Co., by FRANK
RICHARDS.)
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The Greyiriars skipper is one of the very best of good
fellows, and 1n a general way no one recognises that fact more
fully than our friends of the Remove.

Dut they don't alwava see eve to eye
naturally.
the memorable oceasion when he caned the whole Forim for

with Wingate,
It can scarcely be supposed that they did so on

what he regarded—and they did not—as ncthing better than
n_zhwlzer bit of impudence directed againzst the Lﬁg?l and mighty
=1xth.

The lot of a prefect at a public school iz one of considerable
Jignity, but also one which has its drawbacks. He is much
more among the other fellows than Myr. Kipling's lance-
corporal among the men—

“Half o' nothing, and all a private yet " —

hut still he is a boy amoung boys, while wielding something
very like & man's authority, 1f he is to be of any use he
must set a good example., A prefect of the Loder type is much
worze than useless. The authority with which he 1s vested
serves only as a cloak for his own wrongdoing; ke avenges
instead of punishing; he is not to be trusted a wvard by
masters, by his colleagues, or by those over whom he holds
.':1“'::]?1

It 1s far otherwise with a fine, conscientious fellow like
Wingate. Such a prefect is an invaluable aid to the masters,
and the juniors are sure of not only justice, but eymipathy,
from him,

Wingate has had unpleasant tacks to peeform in his thine,
fine can easily guess that he did not enjoy cecorting Johnny
Dull to the station when that sturdy young Briton was
expelled through the wiles of the Bounder, Nor could his
neart have been in the siege of loyal Baobh Cherry, or in the
tracking-down of Frank Nugent on his visit 10 the Crozs Keys.
j3ut these things came in the course of his duty, and Wingaie
wover shirks that. 1le felt far less sympathy  with the
s»ffender, no doubt, when he marvched Fisher T, Figsh to the
i"vad to account for his moneylending activitics,

The captain of Greyiriars makes his first appearance in the
<tories when he hands aver the rebellious and sullen Wharton,
who kicks againet compulsory focter, to the tender mercies of
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No. 3.—GEORGE WINGATE,

hizs own Form. That was good judgment. But Wingate's
judgment has not always proved of the best. 1t is difficult to
realise how he could bring himseii to believe that prince of
esses, but sterling honest fellow, Horace Coker, a thief, or the
chivalrous Harry Wharton “a murderous young scoundrel.

But in the latter case the wily Bounder took in Wingate, as
he took In 8o many more. Throughout the struggle between
Wharton and Vernon-Smith Wingate always had a slight
inclination to back the wrong horse.  Tle was trying to be
fair, and he knew Wharton’s masterfulness, When Ilarry
refused to play the Boumder in the Remove team, it seemed
to others, besides Wingate, like personal jealousy, though %
certainly was nothing of the sort, 4

Wingate is quick to recognize sterling grit when he eces it
[Te gave the kindliest of encouragement to Mark Linley in his
time of trial, and again to Dick Penfeld, when the snobs were
down upon him bercause he was the son of the village cobbler.

(} the stories in which the Greyiriars skipper plays an

H - : i : ¥ =] 4 I
important part it is easy to recall a fow. Wingate's Secrct
showed him giving shelter to &an unworthy iclative—an
absconding bank cashier. One may regard him as wrong ; but
blood is thicker than water, and he did not zeck to condone
the rascal’s ill-deing. In *“ Wingate's Chum " he plays o
very chivalrcus role, succouring and defending Rosina, the
cirens-girl, who turns eut after all to be the Head's long-lost
daughter, Rosie Locke,

In another story we {ind him taking a very determined
stand agmnst Mr., Lothrop, the Head's locum tenens, and that,
in the first instance, in defence of Loder, his own worst
enemy. In “The Outlaws of the School ® we find him up
against the Remove, who have refused absolutely to fag, ncs
becanuse they cbject to fapoing for decent fellows like Wingatc,
Courtney, or North, but because they are fed-up with suech 53
Loder, Carne, and Ionides. The Remove score, but Wingetc
does not losc dignity by their victory. The fight was not
really against him,

“Wingate's Foliy ™ is perhaps the best story of them all.
Very deeply and very honestly in love with Paula Bell, the
pantomime girl, is the stalwart skipper of Greyfviars, and love
affairs begun as early as theirs have been known to ripen into
a lifelong affeetion before now. There is real pathos in the
cad of that story, when Wingate has said farewell to Paula,
and walks back to the school fecling as though the grey
clouds above him would never break and let the sun shine
through.

He 1s susceptible to feminine charm, When Valence of the
Sixth 18 expelled he does not see much reason for trving ia
put in his car, tili pretty Vielet Valence comes along to plead
her brother's cause, 'f‘l"u::n Wingate is willing to go to the

Hﬁ‘;;}d with Ucurtney and make an attempt to beg Vi's brother
off )

He has both physical and moral courage. Reeall how Le
stood up to Captain Firebrace, when that scoundrel had kid-
napped the whole school to aid him in his search for the
hidden treasure; how well he showed up when the escaped
tiger was within the walls of the school !

And he knows how to forgive. His true generosity is well
shown in the story in which Dicky Nugent, in revenge for a
thrashing, fells hm with a stone, and is sentenced to be
expelled. Wingate begs him off. Loder, too, is his debtor for
riore than cune remission of sins against him. And co is
Carnc, Do veu remember that quite recent varn, * The
Upper Hand,” in which Wingate, always apt to be on the
«i'e of the under-dog, helps Carne’s escaped conviet father
oven witile the son is plotting basely against him? Wingate
seds smaticr things harder to forgive, perhaps. Has he ever
auite forgiven Coker for the goal that blundering ass kicked
against his own side when he played for the Sixth under the
fearful and wenderful rules of the Coker Cup Competition?

* Sehoolboys Never Shall be Slaves ™ must not be forgotten.
A great stery, that!  Who was not thrilled when George
Vingate tuvned up in khaki, having cut Greyfriars and
crdisted, in disgust at the bullying tactics of Bergeant Sharp?
oy tnust one pass without niention Wingate mincer and his
brothgr's kimchiness to that wreng-headed youngster,

Almicey an ideal captain, Wingate, with faults caoueh to
ake bhamovery huwman, but zound to the core—a gentlemarn

s 8 Rthseia!

im:i: cut for No, 4 of this series—PERCY BOLSOVER

EY FRANK RICHARDS.
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THE PREVIOUS INSTALMENTS TOLD HOW
HARRY GRANVILLE, :li.'.ltdlu of Frarklinghaw School,

recetved an unpleasant shock when ]'H- cousin and cnemy,
CONHAD ITARDING CARDENDEN, turned up  there.
( ardenden’s object, as his eousin has good reason to suspect,
tx thut of doing Granville a bad turn, 10 order that the uncloe
wito 18 the sunrdinn of bath fellows may renounce him. On
ﬂ e same dayv as that on wliach [Ifaj'dpnfi;l-u arrives there also

arns up a very peculiar new boy, a junior named JOHNNY

o L LIS Sl P

GOGGS.,  Gogps  forms  an allianee  with  BLOUNT,
TRICKETT, and WATERS, alaa members of the Fourth
!'--:m amd the other jumiors graduvally come to sce that

.gg-ﬂ'h by no meana the duffer the 'y had taken him to he,
H{~ is a clever 1-:nlrilm'111l-:* fll-ttlllﬂﬂl.‘-h“-u hitnself at footer.
vinl plays a biw part in putting his Homse on top in the
= ‘ool sports,  He incurs Cardenden’s hatred, and for his part
s keenly on the watch to see dhat the new semior works no
barm to Granville, Goges his been put 1 Coventry by the
'HllﬂT‘:r for an offence Llrﬂ'r'h imaginzry : but ALLARDYCE,
ie leader of Hayter's juniors, “who' has been riainly re-
sponsible for the sentence, walks acroas on Sanday afternoeon
and announces that he has seen his mistake.

(Now rcad on.)

Goggs Plays Deteciive.

(oggs had come fo No., 11 feora Geonville’s shudy, and
wiat he had seen and heard there had ust B hit into «
m'-ul.l to apprecinte greatly Allardyee’s sugueesiions for get-

s fun out of his ventviloguial gits, w

s hadd been sent for by the eaptaan, and veon Lis areival
b fouud Granville looking muc]h less good tempered than
ARTE L

“1Did you write thia thing, Cuogxa? he asked shaeply, aud
jrat into the junior's Laud o tyvpewritton bive, beacing
aeieher address nor signaturas,

Giowes read 1t at a glanes, 10 was quite shori, The writer
asloal Granville to meet hine on the hrideo noa e e railwny

station that night at balf-past nine, 0 bo wirned of a plo
azain=t him that had becorus koown to him o the weites iy
a very stngulor manner.  There wore o fow woirds more,
uesing the necessity of going, ard of YXeeping the whale thine

5" :'ill'i‘.'h'l.-'l‘"r.

‘ilin!jrl not,” answered CGogrs, *Winy shoiadd =on think the
-r § ot
PR EIE

*Oh, 1t was ouly that other affate
- that made me thi nh i possible. L oweant b ogive von oo
vartiny twWo warnings, in faot H;m woa that it woulda't be
1":“-1 i make o ||..h1r uf 'rlni 301 t of thinge . the othee, thu
'E_H S B ey iricks on nie won't Pk 7

“1.have only written o
Loeanstlle, and most cectainly
As for playing tricks on vou,
pesvthing of the sort,”
’HJ-* mmuor looked re vtly pateed,

“1 take vour word, of conese,” G vgeille
Cerbaps 1 vaght not to have pwedsd i What do s think
i the thing? Bome asa's practical joke. | suppose

FIo flicked the Jetter conto ﬂu-‘nnlv aa ho qu!:n

Priuted and published he the Prop

Me.bourne. Eydoey, Adsla'ds, Brishavs, and Wellington,
T T A,

the lotrer ta Cardoniien

1-:{111_1.':4;:~:.:¢. lesttr in my life,
[ shall wever weite anather,
U should not Jdrecan of .!.\ping

Vst inisd ko 2 v
E

ristors at the Fimlwu House, hrﬂnnun Blra sot, London, Hn:land
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“1 do mot think that it is a pnmﬁf:d joke !™ answerad
(oges wravely,

“You ton’t mean. that von would toke it ecriously? That's
avaurd ! It's like something out of a sensational novel.”

“*But 1 suppose such thmg:! as are told of in sensationnsl
novels do happen sometimes ?

“o you mean that you thiok 1I'd better go ¥

“No, Granville! 1 mean that [ think you had betier oot,
becanse to xo would be dangerons.”

“1 can't make head or tail of you to-day, kid "

“Perhaps it would help vou if you forgot for a [ew
minutes that { am what you eall a kid, Did you happen to
st~ my unecle, who was here on Sports ﬂ'w""

“Yes o tall, thin man, with a no-end-clever” fnee.  What
about bim "

“tle's a detective—not a Scotland Yard man, or vet one
of those low ends who go about shadowing people, and
making evidence against them if they cannot fiud it.  He
only undertakes really important work, chiefly abroad, aund
has often been emplayed by our Gov ernment Secret Serviie.
lle has seen things- and has been through things, too—that
vou wonld call wild imaginings if vou read about them i u
hook. And I have heard so inuch from him that 1 can sceus
danger in this loiter. It's a trap "

“To kidnap me, or something of that =ort, do you mean ¥

“ Nol ll['C‘I_"H*-FJHI‘. to kidnap you. but most certainly for no
good to von,"”

For o few seconds Granville's Then he
foughed,

Lot thetn ey ! b said.

*You will not go, will vou, Gronvitle 3"

*Haven't made up my mind yvel, Thanks for your warn-
ing, anyway, Goggs; and dpn]ﬂ zice for suspecting you, B
the way, it «cowms ratier absurd that an all-roun rha_p like
rou shoald Lo doing fag’s work, You can clinek it 1f you
would prefer to."

Do you mean that youn are nol satisfied with me, Gran-
ville 7 aaked the junior, looking really oriesed.

: face was grave,

“Noy of course [ don’t! T'm more than satished !”
“Then, please sar wo moce sbont 1t | would prefer to
i
'O NI,

ill il
veey unlika his wsonal, downeight

Hisx havnd was on the door-koneh when Geranville said,
burried, half-nervoua warv,
inethod of speech :

T sax. Coggs, [we glad rou came to Frankhoghsm, vou
tnow b You're the sort of fellow the old sehool wants, Some
day vou'll be in oy shoes, | guess ™

(oeosy llllih "Li to the proise, Tt was a big thing (o him
that Granville shoald think of him like that.

But v did not fecl very light-hearted when he vejoived
his e+,
H. sumw Geanville go one of the gates with Withorington, of

the Head's Hlouze, a fow nmmtu.w |||.h‘l Arnd a [ew punates
after that hic suw Bewton, the junior who had fageed for
Granville n beief space, but hod been supplanted by him,
Adink ont of Horcter's side-door, ' At the same moment Car.
denden came out of the froni deor, and began to pace un
amd down the i, which bad besn empty nniil then,
Prolimbiy no one else at Fraoklingham would have con.
nected Bouton's visit to Maveer's with Cardenden : bt Goges
fCordinwrd on pitae it of cover,)

fon, Hn Gordon l:
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bad his own reason for so connccting it. He had sized up
Benton as the sort of nasty little sweep who can always be
bribed or terrorised to do an older iﬂ]ll::-w’a dirty work, and
once befora he had scen him in close talk with Cardenden.

- Goggs felt certain that the dark senior had something to
do with that anonymous letter. If he had not written it,
sumeone In league with him had. The junior's suspicions
mclined towards the purple rosed man who had been in the

barn, Like Allardyce, he was quite sure that this fellow and
Cardenden were not strangers,

. Thus ran the line of .reazoning—a plot to trap Granville
by means of an anenymous letter, asking him to be at a
ecrtain place at an hour when, in the ordinary way, he would
not have thought of leaving the school precinets, though, as
captain and senior prefect, he could easily do so; Cardenden
in the plot; Cardenden and Benton in collusion; Benton
slinking out of Hayter's as though he had no wish to be
seen, and Cardenden waiting for him in ‘the quad.

- What was Benton after? It might not be the letter. On
the other hand, it might be. Goggs thought that it was. Hae
believed that the bi g fellow had sent the miserable, sneaking
junior to see if he could lay kan-s on that letter and bring
it to him.

Perhaps it was a wild shot; but no harm could be done
by waking sure,

Granville left things about. He was as open as the day,
and the secret of Cardenden’s relationship to him was pro-
bably the only secret of any importance he had ever hacf

Benton would know of this habit. He might have told
Cardenden,

But why should Cardenden want the letter?
~ Beeruee, fn the cvent of anything coming of the plot, that
ietter might be a very damaging piece of evidence against
him and his accamplice !

So Goggs slipped out of No. 11 in haste, and made straizht
for Granville's study. There he hid himself under the table,

Scarcely was he concealed before the door opened stealthily,
and someone entered,

The letter was on the table.
that before he went into hiding.

It lay there face upwards, as if it had been a mere circular
or an invitation to tea. Evidently Granville did not take it
seriously, in spite of what his fag had said.

Benton had streteched out his ﬁnn::l for it, when a hollow
voice that seemed to come from behind him said:

“Beware! Touch it not, on vour peril 1®

The wretched fag storted back in dire fear,

At best he had not liked this job, but Cardenden had foreed
him to do 1t. Among Master Benton's little faults was a
certain disregard of the laws of property. He had been
caught stealing chocolate in one of the village shops a few
days before, and only Cardenden’s intervention had saved
him from being taken red-handed to the Head.

Cardenden had paid for the chocolate at about ten times
its value, and had bought Benton, body and soul. Not by
gratitude. There was little enough of that in the junior,
The big fellow's hold was the force of fear. If Benton did
not do as he wae told, the story of the theft would be made
public, Cardenden said; and so, of course, Benton did what
he was told, never realising that, for his own sake, Cardenden
sould scarcely tell that story.

“©h!" gasped Benton,

“Touch it not, at vour peril!
watching you!”

“I--1 n-n-never meant to t-t-touch the l.l-letter !” stam-
mered Benton., “1—1 enly came here to—to b-b-borrow n
p-p-pencil 17

“That is a lie!”

It seemed that the unseen influenees had a nasty Power of
reading one’s thoughts,

Benton was too thoroughly frightened to be able to make
up his mind whether he belteved in the unseen influences,
All he knew was that some awful voice had spoken to him,
and that there was ne one in the study,

No one? Yes, there was!

The tablecloth was lifted, and Johnny Goggs =lipped out.

1t had occurred to Goggs that there was o Letter way of
Jdealine with this martter than merely to frighten Benton off,

“0h, it's vou, 12 1t?" quavered Benton.

“Yes, Now, what's this mean, you slinking thief?”

Benton tried hard to suminan up the courage that he didn't

nossess, but the attemipt wa= naturally a failure.
- He broke down and snivelled. With the tears running
down his mean, sly face, he told Gogos of how he had fallen
wmta Cardenden’s totle, and how he had been zent to fetech a
trpewritten paper from Granville's study,

Goggs had made certain of

The unseen influences are
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“He told me it might be in ithe wastepaper-basket, if there
was one, or in a pocket; but it's lying on the table, It can't
really be anything important, eccan it? Because if it -was,
Liranville wouldn't l-l-leave it lying about like that.”

- It 18 nothing of any real importance,” answered Goggs,
departing from the truth for once. “But you have to do
cxactly as I tell you, Benton, or I shall report you to Gran--
ville, and then there will be no end of a row.”

“I-I-I'll do it, Goggs! But Cardenden's waiting for me
down below,”

“Let him wait! You can tell him that you have had to
hang about in the corridor some time before you coulgd get
in. 31t down, stop snivelling, and make a copy of that
paper.”

Benton sat down, and began to write, but did not find it
possible to stop snivelling, He could not understand this
move at all, but he dared not disobey,

" Now write: ‘1 have copicd this in the presenge of John
Goggs, and am going to give the paper from which it is
copied to Cardenden, who sent me to' get it.’ ®

“Oh, I daren’t! I daren't. Go ! Cardendén will ruin
me if I do!” Y Mo g

“And 1 shall report you if you don't! Take your choice.
Cardenden may never know.”

Salt tears drepped’upon the paper as the wretched fag
wrote and signed. (Goggs took the pen from him, and put
un“[]m;unuth his signature the date, and “J Goggs, witness,”
: It's rather smeary,” he said, as he blotted it carefulls ;
‘but that will not matter much. You will take the original

to Cardenden, and tell him nothing about me, or the co
you ve made, Understandi® = pY

— =2

Allardyce’s Scheme.

“Dicebox has got a scheme,” sai ag
refurned to Na. llg. < W Bigs when ‘Goggs

The new junior really did not feel much interest in Allar-
dyce’s schemes. His mind was busy with other matters.

He had carefully stowed away in his pocket the copy of that
anonymous letter. It was not safe to leave it anywhere in
Gramwille's den, he thought,

Th;? thing was an important piece of evidence—in certain
evants.

Il Granville made up his mind noi to go, nothing would
happen, and the paper 'fmbah]y would not matter. But even
that was not certain. There might be developments in other
directions, which would make it uscful to have in hand such a
proof of Cardenden’s plotting.

But somehow Gogygs thought Granvile would ge.
captain of Franklingham was
curiosity had been aroused.

And, if he went, he would almost certainly go alone; for if
he took a chum with him there would be little chance of his
discovering anything.

At that moment Allardyce seemed to Goggs a mere intrusive
triler. But Goggs was always polite, and he had no notion
of letting the junior from the rival House suspect that he had
anything on his mind.

“Indeed ! he said. “T shall be pleased to hear it."

He sat down, produced his spectacles from his pocket, and
put them on.

Allardyce gutfawed.

“ Now you look just the same old champion ass that vou did
when yvou first blew in!"” he cried. * Keep 'em on, Goggles.
Nobody's ever going to suspect how deep you are while you
wear those things.”

* But the scheme?” said Goggs.

““(Oh, 1t's nothing great; only a bit of a lark in the ventrilo-
quist line!” answered Allardvee. * You won't mind old Miser
being let into the secret, will you? He'd be frightfully sic
if I kept him out of it.”

“I agree to Bliss’ being made a partner in the secret with
—or—bliss,” said &roggs gravely.

“Well, it's eoock’s Sunday out,” said Bags. “We know
that, and Dicebox thinks it would be a pretty good notion
to slip out of our dormitories and go down to the village and
see if she's courting Jarker. If she is, Bussy's sure to be on
their track, and with the three of them and your ventriloguism
we ought to have a rare old lark!”

(zoggs thought hard before replying.

Huﬁmd had it in mind to go down to the village alone, and
to be near the railway-bridge at the time appointed for the
mecting between Granville amd the anonymeus letter-writeg,

But fle recognised that in his crippled condition, his right
arm being quite helpless, he could be of little use to the
captain if violence was attempted.

With these five at his heels it would be a different matier,
They were all sturdy and plucky, and would be much more
than a match for two men of average strength,

The
utterly feariess, and his

(There will he another grand instalment of this exciting
sary in vext Monday's izsue of the Magxer Library, Orvder
your copy in awdrance. )
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