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JIMMY OF GREYFRIARS!

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

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Strange Story !

t OME in, Mauly !

C Harry Wharton & Co. were
at tea in No. 1 Study when Lord
Mauleverer lounged into the

doorway.

There was an immediate chorus of
welecome from the Famous Five, )

“Trot in!"” zaid Bab Cherry. * Justin
1'Iul'- nivli: of ti:{n;, R‘qu'[:,r! There's still
half a lkipper left.

”"I'lmnhpel?ﬂl'm lad tea!" said his lord-
ship hastily. “I've looked in to speak
to you chape, if you're not busy.”

“(3o ahead!” said Frank Nugent.
* 3it down, old chap!”

Lord Mauleverer looked round for
comething to sit upon. There was
nothing available but the coal-locker. and
hi» lovdship disposed himeself upon it in
a rather gingerly manner. Hie lord-
«hip’s troneers were things of beauty
anel jovs for ever, and the locker waa a
little duety. He =at on the edge of it.

Mauleverer was looking unusually
grave, and the chums of the Remove
vvrel him curiously.  As a rule, his lord-
~hip never looked anything but good-
natured and sleepy.

“ Pile in!" said Bob Cherry encourag-
mulv. o Thinking of taking up footer,
ded wantingy some coaching? I'm your
a7

Mauleverer shuddered.

“No, thanks!™

“* Lozt vour pocket-book again'™
manded Harry Wharton severely,

My, no!Y

“Well, 15 anvibiing the matter?” in-
cudred Johinoy Bulk

R T T T

“Well, oot it off vour chest, and relv
i vorr Unele Robert!”  =aid  Bob
Choriv. “What are you locking hke a
Loiloed owl for:™

“Devad! Am I lookin' like a beoiled
o v

“The boiled owlfulness is terrific, my
eateemied  Mauly ! remarked Hurree
Jam=er Ram Singh.

“What's vone wrone " asked Harry
Wharton,  “Tell va all about it, old son,
amd we'll see vou thraneh [

Jde-

“Thanka awflis!" =aid Lord Maul-
everer gratefully,  “ 1 thooeht T conld
relyv on vou chaps. vou know, 1 want

*h
vou to back me un !

T io it

*1T've wob a relation.™

A whett"

“A relation,” Lord Mauleverer
distressinlhy,

“Is that woat' s the matters"

 Yaera,

= Well, '|"I"1.IEJ]I" live had rvolations b
aned lived 1o el the talel” aoad
vy Wharton, Lavgline,  “1t's uite 2
common atiment. Don't werpry '

“ Do von haven't seen thia relation '
sald Lord Mauleverer dismanv, = 1Te's
contine to Greviriars ™

“Oh., a minor®"” azked Frank Nueent,
with interest, ,

Nueent had & nonor m the Second
Form, =0 ho knew what a worry minovs
WO,

“No, I haven't a miner. "Tain’t so
bad aa that, It'a a distant velation.”

“A distant relatinn who won't keep his

Coree,

A A

distance’?” grinned Bob Cherry.
coming into the Hemove?”

d4d Yamll

“ls he anyihing like you?”
Johnny Bull

“0Oh, nol*”

“Then there's nothing to weorry about,
that [ can eee.”

There was @ chuckle in No. T Study.
But Lord Mauleverer only blinked dis-
tresafully at the Removitea,

“"Tain’t a laughing matter,” he eaid
reproachfully, *“It mean an awful lot
of trouble for me. Of course, I'm goin’
to do as my guardian asks, and back the
kid up, an’ see him through, an’ all
that; and I want you chaps to help me.
But 1 don't know how it will turn out.
It will be a fearful fay for me, you know,
And I'm not strong, you know,” added
hia lordehip patheticallv. “ 1 ean’t stand
bein” worried. My Aunt Georglana says
I oughtn’t to be worried.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“But what's the chap like?" asked
Harry Wharton, trying to be grave. "“Is
there anything she matter with him?"

“Yaan."

“What's his name®”

“James Vivian.”

“Well, T like that name, anvway. Is
he » noble pobleman or a common or
varden perzon like ourselves?”

“Ha'a g baroner '

“Well, we haven't anv baronets in the
Remoxe,” said Bob Cherryv. ** He will
be popular, Maulv. B8kinner and Snoop
will kow-tow tn himt nn end. Fisher T.
Fich will be willing to hick lis boota, He
alwavs wants to lick your bootz, and yon
won't let him. you unobliging bounder!”

“Ha. ha, ha!™?

Lord Manleverer geinned faintly, One
of the wairies of his lerdship's existenen
wiat keoping Fislher T, Fish, the Yankes
jrmiar, at o distanee.  Fishy had a true
republican swe snd love of titles, and
he wonld willingly have chaommed with
Lord Mauleverer., But the bare idea of
that made his lordship ehudder,

“PBut he s’ like most baronots,” said
sMauleveorer. He's a corker., from what
ald Brooke snvs., His name’s James, but
he's called Jimmy.”

“Worse thines than that have hap-
pencd Jduring the war,” eaid Bob Cherry
pravely,

“Oh, den't e funny, vou know! 1]
don’t mund eallin® him Jimmy, ifthat was
all. Bur he's o corker.™

“Whar kind of a corker?™

"“You see. his fnther wis a corker, too.
e was o distant velation of onre, and
he went ta the bad, His people cut him

off, and ne 100k to ewindlin® on races
Fi

”:“‘I}' Tt oe

“An epeculatin® in stecks and zhares,
and ecttin® mixed np wirh bogua eom-
panies an” rthat kimd of thing, you know,
TTo dizaypearad altocether from amone
the peonle who knew him. [ oever saw
Mm. That wasz hefore 1T was horn, But,
from whoar T've heard, he waz a terr.fve
corker. Patnied the rown red, vou know,
an’ all thar, I believe he was in ehokey
sometings,

“What 2
N nrent.

* Nobody knew he

i T e B

“Is he

askoed

piee man.”  murmiared

wae married till

By FRANK RICHARDS.

after he was dead,” resumed his lord-

ship: ““He had his good points, 1 sup-
poee, for he joined up w war broke
out, though he was over milit age.

Hui.mdj knew that till his name eame
along in the casualty listaa. He was
bowled over in the big push last July,
poer begrar—serving as a private in the
ranks.™

“Good man!” said Wharton. * He
can't have been such a bad sort.”
“It seems that my guardian, old

Brooke, got a letter from hmmn, written as
he lay dying,” said Lord Mauleverer.
“Hea told old Brooke that he had a
son—a kid, vou know, fourteen or fifteen,
His wife was dead. He had deserted her
years beare. I suppose they didn't pull
together, or somethin’, But his con-
science worried him a bit at the finish
about the boy. He hadn’t seen him for
a long time, an’ didn’t know whether he
waa starving or not. He asked my
guardian to find im, and see that he had
somethin’ to live on. Well, old Brooke's
a good sort, and he decided to do it. He
found the kid, after havin® him searched
for for menths—Tfound him in a &lum,
aclling winkles an' things for a living."”

“reat Scote!™

“0ld Brooke roped him in, an’ took
him  hame, He wazs a corker., He's
kept him at home for a hit, tryin® to
paligh him up. [ suppose. The poor kid's
had hardly any edueation, speaks like a—
a—a regular corker, and don’t know the
difference  between other people’s pro-
perty and his own."”

* That's rotten " said Harry.

The chums of the Remove were quiie
S Loill® FIOwW,

“lin's a baronet, but ho haen't a
ponny in the workd, and he was broucht
npr i the slums—or, rather, he grew up
there withoot being brovught up,” said
Lord Mauleverer, “1 don’t know what
the Government lets kida live like that
for. AwFly busy lookin' after their
salaries, 1 suppose. An"—an’ that's how
it stands. He'a 2ir Jomes Vivian, last
aof an old family, and Trotter, the page
here, 18 2 regular Juke beside him !

“Poor kid!" amid Boh., "1 should
think anybeody would be willing to give
him o helping hand. I know I wonld.™

“ And old DBrooke’s sending him here,”
saidd Mauleversr, *“His idea ia that
there's pood stuff 1n the kid, and it only
wants bringing to light. He eays he's
clever. He's had a tutor for him, and
the kid learns thines like lichtning.
Bein® a wovernor of Greviriars, I suppose
ol Brooke hos been able to talk the
Head over. and v, Locke's agreed to it
by way of an experiment.  The kid’s to
come on trial, as it wore ~old Brooke's
answerin' for it that he’s got no real
viees, only awful manvers, due to the
way he grew up.  He thinks the Gres-
friare Romove will shape him a bit, and 1
shull be able to play beareader, an' all
thiat. UM course, I'm gomn’ to exert myv-
acif an’ }?]ii‘_-' up, Goodness knows, 'ns
sorry for the kid, an' his father died
fichtin', an’ that wiped ont all he's done
before, Bot—but how will the fellows
take it?  All the fellows here ain’t like
vou vhaps, an' I'm afraid the poor little
beast will got chivvied to death.”

* How old i3 he?" asked Nugent.



Every Monday.

% Risin' fiftecen, I understand.”

“hen they can't very well put him
a fag Form. But he won't be able to
do the work of the Remove.” _

“No: only a kid of his age couldn’t be
mado a guy of by puttin® him in the
Socond. He's goiu’ to have his lessons
with nis, but iu a specin] way., Old Queleh
wecris to have agrecd to take it on.
Philanthropy, 1 suppose.”™ _ :

“Quelchy’s a good sort, in his way,”
«aid  Wharton, " Some  Form-masters
would make a fuss about it. He's got a
strong sense of duty.”

f.ord Mauleveier nodded.

Y Yaas. Of course, I'm tellin’ you
chaps all this in confidence. The other
fellows won't know anythin', exceptin’
that Sir James has been neglected in his
vouth through bein’ lefr an orphan. 1
vou fellows will buck e up, we may bt
able to see him through, It may torn
out all vight.”

“We'll buck you up, never fear,
Dby Cherry.

“The back-upfulus=z will be terrifie,”
assured HMHurree Singh, “And if his
speechfulness lacks the elegance of the
correctfulness, 1 =hall be plearefully
delighted to give him personful instrue-
tion in the uoble and esteemed British
langunage.”’

“Ha, ha, La!"

Even his worried lordship jomed in
the yell thut vang therongh Noo 1 Studdy,
Tl shisky nabob looked mildly surprised.

“My remarkinlness 1= made o the
milky kinduess of the heart,” he said,

“Well, if Iukv teaches him Enghish, he
vill bhe a higger covker than ever,”
erinned Dol Cherry.  “The resv b will
be teveibe.”

“Ha, ha, ha'”

“ My esteemed churn<——

Toord Manleverer  detachod  Joomecli
from the coallocker.

“T'm o awf'ly obliped ta von ehaps* he
COFf vourse, this is g fearinl waery
for me, but T'mi goin’ to face ir. 10 vou
Gnd me sinkin” vwieder the responsiinbitye,
~ou ean back me up, vyou know, T know
that chap will make me tired. Bt T'in
I_"-ujlb hm [.;j-l"'i* ir.”

Amd Lis tivred lordship meandercd ont

i otheer stuady.

i ]

saidl

=N
Sl L.

“Well, that's a guecr siory,”  zaid
Tarry Wharton thonghtfully.  “Bat at's
poto ne von fellows, We're moiur to
il i |||1' Ih-_--‘ W fi?T' 1F'.I" 1-‘.!|,|- ] 1iI:lH.|-

L '..'..'l':.'..‘ E"_- ﬁ';|:|1|-[r]r|".' Viie ]i."];lw] i':||=.. '--:-.1]51-
i the Remove. "'
“Houe, hear!”™  respondied  the o
! '¢|1Iit_:..'. ,'_'1.]"”] }I'HI_']""‘" ?"l'iHL’]I J1|]LII‘IE 1A
i hear-hearfulness was terrific.
i  srhoolbov  earl  was  ar lenst
suread of the maniol BUFHrT il Mo, ]

1

=teqly in his extroerditary iasl,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
One of Bunter's Tiilel Frienis !

i 3 BALCONET Y

“Whal-ho!"

“Andd comung  the:  atter-
noon®™
“This afternean,” said Billy Dunter
yapressively
It was 1 fow duvs after Tord Maul-
erev’s visit to No. 1 Study. Billy

tiunter of the Remove was retniling news
tn A group of juniors in thn quadrangle.
SLinner aned Snoop and Stott and 1*'1'.5”:1-
. Fish had gathered  round, all
intereatod, fwtl'rm._'iql.ﬂ}.' Fisher T. TFizh.
wnything n the shape of a title was
snre to interest Fishy,
“ Name "' asked Fishy,

*8ir James Vivinn,” smid Buntor.
“Stunning ' said Fish,
l:ke a regular high-rolicr.”

“How do vou know anything abeout
it " azkredd Rlinner,

s I:l.]'l.lt B 'r1,i.*|=i-u 1

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

ing (rosling to take the trap to the
stution, I was tying uvp my boot-
lace—"

“Youn were cavesdropping, you mean,
said Skinner. ““Is anybody coming with
h.ir" 'I."?‘

“Yes, Mauly's guardian is bringing
him down—old Bir Reginald Brooke, you
know. He's been here before. An old
johnny with white whizkers. Gosling's
gone to fetch them from the station.”

“Relation of Mauly's, very likely,”
remarked Snoop.

“Most likely, as Mauly's uncle is
Lringing him down. And i expect he's
rich,” said Bunter. **I suppose a baronet
would be rich. All my titled relations
are rich.”

AT

¢ Vivian ! " thundered Mr. Quelch.

“Ha, ha, ha'"

“1 shall ask him to come mnto my
study,” said Bunter. ' I've told Toddy
and Iuatton se.  1I'm certainly going to
be vivil to Sir James Vivian, In fact,
the Vivians are related to the DBunters
disrantly  connected. There was a
marriage between the familirs 1m the
veign of Henry the Ninth——"'

“Yon mean Edward the Seventeenth,
dem't yon ¥ asked Skinuer humorously.

“*Oh, really, Skinner £

Bkinner & Co. strolled away towards
the gates, They were quite keen to seo
tha schoolboy baronet when he arrived,
A title was a title, and if the bLaronct
was rich Skinner & Co. were prepared
tiv make themselves very sgrecable to

“1 happened to hear Mr. Queleh iell- ¥ him

“ Rise, if you are capable of rismz.”
the amazement of the juniors, Vivian rose irom the arm-ghar.

One Penny. 3

Billy Bunter biinked after them some.
what loweringly.

The chatterbox of Greyiriars had not
been able to resist retailing his news ; but
he realised that he had talked a little
too much., Bunter had his own designs
npon the baronet.  Bunter's idea was
that a baronct would naturally pick out
a nice-mannercd, handsome, aristoerabic
fellow to chum  with—a fellow lLiko
Bunter, for instance. And Bunter in-
tended to give him the opportunity.

“* Hallo, hallo, hallo!™

Bob Cherry clapped the Owl of the
Remove on the shoulder, and Duonter
gave a howl,

“Yow! You ass

“What are von scowling about?” de

manded Bob.

To
(See Chapter 13).

Bunter blinked at him through his big
spectacles.

“You can keep your distance, Bob
Cherry !"" he said disdainfully.

Bob stared at him.

“What'!” he ejaculated.

“1 don't like your being so jolly
familiar,” said Bunter. *“1 don't mind

it so much for myself, but my friend
won't like it. Sir James will expeet to
he treated with respect.”

“Rir James!" stuttered Bob.

“One of my titled friends,” said Bunter
carclessly. “ He happens to be comin
ro Grevfriars, and, naturally, he intemnd
to pal with me."”

“How the dickens do yon knew he's
coming ! exclaimed Harry Wharton
THE MaGgser LiBRARY.—No, 471,
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hing. ™
“Naturelly, T know,” eaid Bunler
culmilee Y I've knewn him alt hi= bfe. ™

“IKuown young WVivien all hiz life?”
e selaitied Bob.

"“Cortainly ! We
soughu up togethier.™

“h, my hat!”?

“In fact, he's a distasnt relation of mine,
The Vivians are descended on one side
trean S8ir Fulke de Bunter o

* Ha, ha, La!”

The chums of the Remove waiked on,
Gortling. Knowing what they did of
RRRLI AT E’\'h'iu.]ll, Buuter's claim 1o his
scuaintance  =trnck them as conncal.
i~vidently the Owl of the Remove had no
wlen that the schoulboy baronet was a
vosened strect arab,  Probably his claim
i seguaintance woubld be dropped when
bt smw Miv James,

Milly Banter snorted contemptuously
sl rolled into the School House, The
fat junior had a fertile imagination, and
the Removiies had never been quute
cortain whether Bunter bolicved or not in
Lis own amaezing yarpe,  Without cver
wavibng seenn the boy baronet, Bunter was
lready preemng himself. as it woere ; andd
here was 4 new loftiness b his blink, a
pew strat in his walk, as if he were o
G low who nnmbered his aequatniance:
onomg the barenetage by the gross.

He rolteed into No, 7 Btudy, where he
foand b study-mates, Tom Dutton and
Peter Todd,

They were making a bundle of sand-
wihes, to take with themy to Wapshot.
ALRTIUE 'ri'u'_'r Wer gﬂiﬂg to sce # khakl
Caotha!l matech,. Bally Bunter blinked at

were  practically

themrin an extremely Jisparaging
(EETER P IT
“Tye told you sbhout my friend

Vst s eonning, Toddy,” be remarked.

“Kiur You werae gassing abowt o
tiing,” said Toddy. "' Dan’t juw now!
Hetter shove m oa bt moere  roustand,

I utton, ™

“ELWEY sand Tom Dutton.
veow nead

A bt mere mustard with the Liam,”
wated Peter.

“But there i=n't any jam.”

©Not jan. you fathea! Ham- Lo
Vs " e Peter,

“Towish vonn wonkdn’t mumble 20,7 cukl

ok peevichly, * Ax for lamb, 1 dondy
whny what you re wiking aboot,  What
b o ven miean ™M '

Peter Tood ddid not explaim whar lamb
tﬂ_flﬂfhl:*. Tie pat in the mustard his-

T sy You Tellowe.™ gl Bonder, 1
want to speal 1o vea seprionddy, T
poang booask 1y Fesennd =~ Jatnes fy b

wtindy £

E Witlont

H: Han Whs

L] -1

S Y g T T PR B vavind

Ll

“Well, T tolling you. Bt five b
Swroa crowd inoa <tudy,” said Banter,
“Eoeed o want te be personal, Tody,
bt Hae Janwa will maturaily e a bt
poiccidar, amnd 1 must eay voi're nod

e cody the kind of fcllow he s cnoe fo
i shrdv-innre,

]:PH i T:uH'a !..1"1“ Whh o il fer o
bioveltnan-tpt,

"Lodamt wanld o bt yone feelings,”
porsaed Honters " Bat you see for vone-
v that =i Janiee will searcely care to
it with o sobicitor’s o You don't
T ~1:|f-t-t|-iir||!: []-[.Lliljf:_'i'. i1 Yuotl,
Faoobein ®

“Uhrn no!” gasped Poter,
at ate, faooon!™

e plad vou see b sensihiv,T o siid
Funder, relieved, “Youa wen't rniad
ehinaving out of the study?”

"1 huwchalimch-changumig out?”

“That's it, 1 dare say Hale woprli
tnto vou o, or Bowfl, or Toin Hirown,

Pev Mecxrt LIBRARY.—No. 471,
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I'm not a snob my-
self, ~explained Bunter. *“ Don’t think
I object to you personally,. But I'm
bound to consider my [riend Siv James.”

Peter Todd ghsped., He could de
Ilﬂﬂlil!g olae for a moment or two. ;
 “The same applies to Dutton,” con-
tinuned Bunter, taking Peter’s silence for
consent.  “I can’t have Sir Jomes
worried by a deaf bounder.,  It's lucky
Lonzy’s away just now. 1 say, Dutton,
vou can find some other study.”

“T don't mind a bit of mud,” sad
Putten., 1 expect it to be muddy n
this weather, So long as we see a good
mateh, its all nght,”

“1 want you to change out!” velled
Buntoer,

Tom Putten shook his head.

“I've got some change, but I'm nol
going to cash a postal-order for you, if
that's what you inean. 1 know your
postal-orders !

“Oh, iy hat!
Toddy.™

“1 won't c-w.'r;}.‘uiu to hfj'ﬂ," said Peter
Todid, “TI explain to vou, DBunter!
See that doory™

g Junter blinked at the door.
“"Ves, What about %"

“Gei the other side of it. And stay
there,” sud Toddy, " I'm not changing
out of Uus study—not quite. But yon
are !’

“Wha-a-a-at?"

“I'ma sorry a solicitor’s son isn’t good
enomgh for your noble acquaintances, if
you ve got any,” grinned Peter. ' A
sncaking, snobbish, silly, fat cad isn't
guite good enough for me, when I come
to think of it! W the uew kid's, put in
here, T'Il stand him; bul I won't stand
vou., Get out'”

“look bhero! Yaroooh! Koep vonr
bowot avway feore me, vou beast! Yow-
OwW-0w 1

Billy Bante: dodged round the table,
vellimgr, Peter Todd followed him ap,
wipd e deibbled Bunter round the .---!:-u:‘_-.r
as if he mistook him for a very fat foot-
ball.

The velling Owl fled throneh the doo-
way and vamushed,  Tom Duotton watelied
Poter’s procecdings with astonshment,

“What are yom Rickpnge Bontay ford”
hie inauived, wiven Toddy had Haisheel

1

You explain to him,

“Hoecav-e he's o fat esal,  reeenvlial
Thdiop,

AL Tt sl bk T slemiddn’ it say
e was neod, 7 sonl Patten, i cang i,

“Whnt poskos o thnnk he's el *
A dear ! peomned Perer. " orae
on. fathead, or we shell e Jatee,™
“We don't warr o plare.”
“A—n what*"
“T.ot ol tironble carv ;LII.',' o plate. s

wayv, | saitd Datton. *You eaii if e
Filoas, of conmnirgaes, ™
Prodeny nak hae deaf chham by the arin,

;!IH| Liwd hynosy etk 1_:|f thir “tanily,

Yo aven't got the T ELEE Pedrep, ™

¥ il  the gy
Peter. " Lot's por off”

Aud they got off,

- | L
i L WA  EE LS A ol |

THE THIRD CHAPITER.
Sir James Arrives !

G R OVLLO, Lello, lulko! That i
‘i e the johany,”
CGosling had  Jetvern i (e

teap, amd Horey Whocten &
Con plenecd covionsly  towaeds it cecns
AT TLES
T o0we was a whiteewhiskered old gontle

man.,  whom  they  recogmised  as S
H:-gin;;h] BProoke, Mauly'a unecle  aiwld
pnardian,

~ The other was a lad of belween fouar-
feen and fifteen,

It waz upon him that the Roemoyites
reest o, Aftor what l.od Maul-

PELR L
everer Lad conbided to them. tliey were

l

THE BEST 3" LIBRARY B THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3" LIBRARY. "gXo¥

“1 Lknow Alaualy base't told vou apy- y if vou asked them.

naturally interested in the new-comer.
This was “ Sir Jimmy.”

He was rather a good-looking lad, and
hardly seemed to Loar eout Mauleverer's
deserrption of him a= a * corker.”

He wore an overcoat and eap, and
inoked a well-dvessed, ordinary fellow
enough, like any other new boy that
came to Greyfriars,

Sir Reginald  and  Lis  compamion
alighted from the trap, and passed into
the House, followed by a good many
glances,

“Bo that's the morry baronet!” re-
marked Johnny Bull,

“Looks all serene,” said Nugens.
“ Mauly seems to Lave over-estimated
his rowghnezs a bii,  HBut I sa widd
Broseke has had him cleaned and dressed
and so on.”™

“He wouldnt eome here in his slum
clothes,”  said Wharton, laughiog.
“Muuly's an that kid Imga all
right !

“1I say, vou fellovs——"

HEE

“Uh, buzz off, Bunter "

“I say, Wharton, oll chap, T've been
turned out of m: =tady,” said Billy
Bunter.

*Glad to hear it!”

“Oh, really, Wharton! I expect yvou
to take the matter up, as captain &f the
Remove,” said DBuanter, greatly ap-
grieved.  *'That cheeky beast Toddy
actvally turned me out, and says he's
going to keep me out '

“1 wonder he hasn't done it helore.
How he's stood you =0 long is o mystory
to me!”

“The miystersinlness
osteamed Bantee,”

“I osay, you fellows, 'm not going to
stand it. yon kpow ! 1 think you ought
tor lick Toddv, Wharton.  You eould do
i, you know, and Ull hold your jacket.”

“Ha, ha, ha!'™

“You see, 1t places ma in an awfally
difficult  position,” uw}ﬂuiund Bunter,
“One of mwy titled [rieods has jast
arrived—"

“ Bow-wow !”

“Arel T'm [{uill;..' 1o aank S |,I1i.l"".]-'l""~I lip
shiare 1oy staddy. dlasw v 1 odo it when
thad beast Toddy won' U oven let me ™

* s Lhad g comvaden

is  terrifie, my

oy oyon qlly sl I want xon ta
tabe the wlter up s captain of the
Forny, Wharton, wiul sce justics done,

“You want jusice denc?’  asaed
Wharton.
“Yea J—-

Y Well, we'll do thor. Culfae L i

“Hea, ha, hu.™

“Yaroooh! | yenr Follows——-
Oh, my hat: 1. poarved Phante:
as the Faions Five ooliaeod o and st
him dewn, 1 ahicrv bt mwan that, yoie
idiots ' Yaryoed: ! Yoy !

Justice having boeey done, thie Fawooos
Five wout o the faw Hh:—i“-;.’_l'MI.!'lti’_. |I!El1-'i:r;:
Billy Biner paetogping in breath. M-
while, Rir Dopimahd Brooke had  beosy
1-'|.‘:I:I1-‘l'!.l it the Head's .-EUAI;-', and Mo
Quelch, the aster of the Hemove, went
in with hnm, . Locke geeeted the old
rentletnn very cocdinlle, and his ghanes

2}y

(g L .

I4

rested seratini=pely upon his companion,

“Phis s the Lod, B WMeginald 77

“This is Bir Jdinea Vivian, 7 osabd
ahl pentleman, ' Cowe, Jomes!”

James ecame fornand awkwardly, li-
face  Hushing  with  discomfort, s,
Locke shook lands with  him gravely,
apparently pot noticing that Sir James’
fngers were sticky with toflea, |

1 am plud to see vou, 1oy {1-’..::," =gl
the Mead Kindly.

“Thauky !” said Siv James, ¥

“You will addrese e, Locke as * S5
James, " zaid Sir Regmald,

it said the new junior,

v, Lock: smiled indulgently,

“Viviar will seon become accustonicd
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to our ways,” he anil. Y1 am sure zou
will do your best heve, Vivian,"”

“Wotto 1" raid Nir James.,

“*Eh?"

“Is this "ere Greyfriars?” asked Sir
James, recovering confidence somewhat
under the kind smile of the Head.

“Ahem?! Yes, this is Greviriars, my
brov.”

“My eye!”

“Dear me'! 1s ansthing the matter
with your eyo, Vivinn?" asked the Hend,
with concern.

“No; there ain't nothink tlie matter.’

“Ahemn! T think James was using an
ejaculation learned in his earlier days ™
suld Sir Reginald.

‘iD].!"

Sir James looked round the handsome
study,

“Urnkey!” Lo
i5 all right.”

“ Bless my =oml !

“Bit of a change from Caerker's
Rents, " said Sir James, with a grn,

“Is thay the name ol vonr  previows
abode, Vivian?”

“My wotter?”

“ Ahem ! = that
Lefore von  went  to
gaardian "

“That'a it,” saad Sir Jomes. * Back
o the Yowston Rowd, vou know.”

“1 do not think [ huve heard of that
thoroughfare.” satd the Head, somewhat
puzzled.

“T thunk
Foad.”

“(Oh, IT-—I sec!” _

“Phis "ere is oo bit of orlright,” saud
Sir James, taking our s somewhat
grubby slab of toffee, and sucking it
“[ ‘apose a bloke will "ave enough to
eat "ere—wot " :

“PBless my sonl ! Certainly ! _

“Aud g bed hevery night 77 2acd S
Jamies,

“Uertainly.”

“f like o bed of o night, now 'm
ittt unsekd to it wand  Sir Jdames,
“ Potter'n dossin® under a hareh, thovah
i wants gettin' ased to, Cold stones
comes ard on o cove's bhonea"

“Dear me!” The Head had a hope-
less look for a moment, Dot e recinoored,
“ Vivian, this s vour new master, Mr.

wiclehy, "

“rhat Lloke soth the whiskera §7 asie-d
S Juned,

Mre Queloh conehead vielently, amd rhe

¥

vemarked., **Tlus 'ere

where you hved
vour preseut

.I-un:a{'-l AR ‘tl!f"- F:Ii.hl-'ﬂl

Mead gasped.  The prave and sevore
master of the Hemove had  certainly
never been referesd 1o iwdors as T,

Llake with whiskers, ™

“ Janes, your most not e sueh expres-
zoms, - osaied Bir Wegmald, U Yo st
teeat your Forncrstor with the greatest
rispeet, "

“Nooffence, sir,”" =aul Sie James, T
atn’t ol no manners, <ir, bat 16 am't ey
Fandt, They wasn't stroke on mmanners in
Carker's Renta, ™"

o Nevee miands never mmed ar all”
saned Mr. Queleh kindly, guite conehed by
= Jumwes" simple explanation. 21 am
sure Yisdan will soon fall mto one wavs,
frr. Tiocke.'

“T1 -1 awr zuee T hope <o ! guﬂ[}!‘ﬂ-th[-
flead.

“Mr, OQuelel s willing to undertake

i |_~(-pnu:—qjh|'|i1 v, T rederstand*™  sand
<ir Regmald.
“ Perfectly,” gaud Mre. Qualeh. * Even

o T had objectioes, 1 should consider it
pay oty to do everything in my power
icr thie son of w soldwer fallen m action.”™
1 was sura yor would take that view,
Me, Quedeh, and, for the lad's sake, 1
Lave ventured to impose npon yvour kind-
rioss, and Dr. Locke’s, ™
“Not at all, Sir Revinald.”
“Will vou take Vivian
Cueleh ¥ sand the Hiead.
“Uectainty, Come with me, my boy "

now, Mr.
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Vivian followed Mr. Quelch from the
stizily, still sucking toffee. Dr. Locke
looked at Sir Reginald, and 8ir Reginald
lookid at Dr. Locke, when the boy-
baronet was gone,

“ Dear me ! said the Head.

“1 was afraid the lad would impress
yvou badly,” said the old gentleman, I
hardly know how I eould have ventured
to ask you to take him here, Dr. Locke.
It 15, of conrse, an act of charity. James
18 not an ordinary new boy. If he can
make his way at Greyfriars, it will be of
inmense benefit to him, and my nephew,
Mauleverer, will help him in every way.
The boy has a rough exterior, but I am
guite sure e 18 sound at heart; and 1
have heen able to judge hiin during the
threo niontha he has been in my charge.
If you find him impossible here, ol
conrse, he can alwavs be sent back to
me.

Iir. Liowke shook his head.

At all events, we shall give the ex-
neriment a triad, and we shall do our
best for the unfortunate lad,” he said.
* e will soon tone down, T dare say, and
it would be vnjust to blame him for
faults he cannot help. You may rr-l;,r
upon it that be will have overy chance.”

And so Sir Jimmy of Greyiviars began
his career at the rrhf schiool, a carcer that
was destined to be a very chequered one.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Mauly Stouliers H.s Burden !

e AULY ™
M Lord Mauleverer detached

himself from his sofa, and
vawned.
“Your unele's come,” said Rake,

looking iute Study No. 12, “and you're
wanted in Quelehy's study.™

“Yaas."

Lord Mauleverer made his way down-
atairs, still yvawning. He met lus uncle
i ihe ball, about to take his departure.
Bic Reginald had a train to catch.

“Only » mmute to speak to you,
Horbert,”  said  the ulgp grntleman,
“James 18 now with Mr, Quelech, You
will do your best for lim®*™”

“Everythin' m my power, sir,” said
Lord Mauleverer carnestly, “I'm goin’
to have bhim in my study, if Mr. Quelch
AT,

“That is right.” The old gentleman
lowered his vowee a little.  ** You will try
to earrect his manners and bis pronuneia-
tion w little, Herbert. You ean be of far
move service to him  than lus Form-
master, if you choose.™

“Rely on me, sir."”

“I do, Herbert, T know von have a
kiud heart, and will not allow yourself
to be influenced by any prejudices,”

“Not a bit, sir,” said Lord Mauleverer
cheerfully, "My friends are goin® to
back me up, too. Junmy will have
friends in the Bemove from the start.”

“*That iz good news,”

Lord Mauleverer went out with his
uncle to the trap, and saw him off. When
the old gentleman drove away, the
achoolboy earl took his way to Mr.
Quelch’s study, in a wvery thoughtful
mood. DBilly Buanter poked him in the

ribs as he camee in, and his lordship gave
a yelp.

“He's here, Maulr!”

“Ow !

“I'm going to ask him to share my

Htudﬂ:_'" said Buntee, beaming.
“ Rats

Lord Mauleverer went on to Mr,
Quelch’s study, tapped at the duor, and
entered. The new junior was there with
Mr. Qul}lvh.

“Come m, Mauleverer.
relative, Sir James Vivian,
that you have not met before,
Remove master,

This s vour
1 undm:'st.a-.nd
" anid the

One Penny. B

“Yaas, sir,”

“ Vivian, this is Lord Mauleverer, you
relation.”

“Blimey " said Sir James.

Lord Mauleverer jumped,

“Wha-a-at did you say, Vivian?" he
asked,

“Blow my buttons!” said 8ir James,
staring at the elegant junior. * You're
my blooming relation, hey ?”

“Yaas !” gasped Mauleverer,

“And you're a real lord, hey?”

“Oh, vana™

“Well, my heye !

Lord Mauleverer glanced at Sir James
sticky and grubby paw; but he feht
bound to shake hands with his relative,
So he extended his own slim and elegant
hand. Bir Jumes gave it a sticky grasp.

Mr. Quelch coughed.

"1 think you would like Vivian to
share your study, Mauleverer?” he re-
marked.

“Yaaa, sir.”

“I am sure you will befriend him in
every way.

“That 1s my intention, sir.”

“I am glad to hear it, Mauleverer. T
have examined Vivian, and I find that
he has made remarkable progress, con-
sidering his limited opportunities,” said
Mr. Queleh. “I have né doubt that in
a few weeks he will be able to share the
ordinary work of the Lower Fourth. You
will do your best, Mauleverer, to initiato
him into the customs of Greyfriars ?"”

“Oh, vaas, sir."

“You will go with Lord Mauleverer
now, Vivian."

“Wotto !” said Vivian.
~ "“You must eay: ‘ Yes, sir,’ in address-
mg me, Vivian,”

" Yessir,” said Sir James obediently.

He followed Lord Mauleverer from the
study. Mr. Queleh shook his head and
looked very grave when the peculiar
baronet was gone. The Form-mastor
was prepared to take pains with that ex.
traordinary pupil, and to do his utmost
for him; but he could not help regarding
the experiment as a very doubtful one.
Iow Bir James would turn out as a
Greyiriars boy only the future could tell,

Skinner & Co. were in the passage,
waiting for the baronet. Billy Bunter
was eyeing them moroscly. Bunter re-
gm;de it as sheer check on the part of
Skinner & Co. to enter into competition
for his baronet. Bunter alreudy regarded
Sir James as his own property. And a
vision was before his cyes of an endless
series of mystical postal-orders being
cashed in advanee,

“Hallo, that vour
said Skinner affably.

i N'u-"

“Oh, I understood—-"

“1le's a relation of mine,” said Lord
Mauleverer calmly, **Come on, Vivian !"

“Well, yon might introduce a chap,™
said Snoop.

“ Yaas. Vivian, Skinner—Snoop—
Skinner, Snoop—Vivian!" vawned his
lordship.

“How do von do, Sic James " said
Skinner genially.

“ Bpiffin',” sard Sir James.

Skinner atarted.

“"Ow's yourself *”
affably.

“0Oh, my hat!"

“I say, any grub sabout?" asked Sir
James, addressing Mauleverer. “1I'm
‘ungry !”’

“Come up to my study, dear boy,"
said Maulevercr hastily,

“Wotta 1"

Lord Mauleverer piloted his relation
up the stairs, leaving Skinner & Co.
staring blankly after them,

"My only aunt!” ejaculated Skinner,
“What sort of a merchant is that?
Where did he pick up that accent®”

Tue MaoNeET LisRamy.-No. 471,

cousin, Mauly ?"

said Sir Jamea



“AWhere on earthh doos Lie come fromed™
pieiud B,

*Meover Leard 2 baronet talk hke that
v fere,”t prrinoend Stotd, " Sopaethiug
oty Hhiy about that feliow, if you ask
L

Harry Wharton & (o, came in, lvesh
s pddy Trom the football-field,

=imnmer went towarda then

“ Have vou seen Mauly’s relation?” he
ot

Veor, wo lave seen Limn
“What w hint?
1

A human belng, i
' Have you heard

betieve, " suid
Vi Laorton,
O, don't he fanny

oo epeak BT

" Not ver"

Yol get a eurprise when yon do.
M talks like- like I'm blessed if T know
wiat! 1 say, there's something fishy
winir it. Ho can't be a real baronet, to
va k like that.”

“Tr'e fishy ! osand Snoop,

“PBow-wow ! paid Bob Cherrs. And
1t Fummous Five went on, leaving Skin-
e & o, diecussing the matter sonewhat
evortedly, ;

Sivr Jamee was a greater object of
poterest than ever, Low that Lie had bheen

icwed to tulk,
1.
Spntii African junior. Delarey
was thers, petting teq, aml he
Y] ||_|‘.-|'|'n.i am tii-l'""l." CE T E”.
=i Jatnea looked round the gtody with
cirious stave.  AMaalevoerer's study was
cosnarkably well furnished for o junior

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Tea With His Lordship ! _
OR1) MAULEVERER piloted his

vedation site No, 12 RBtuds, whach

e shored with Piet Delurey. the

oty and Rir Jamee  was  evidently

e fo find LGimeelf inoench ruarters,
e Tere voor rootat’ he aeked.
“Noues, '

“It'e spithn’, ain't ol 1 o
“Yeas, Delarey, old lap. thie = a
selntion of mine,” said Lord Maaleverer,

P |||.];.|r= Vg 1,1.'1".'1 |1|,§_I:'-:{ !|Ei_- ey 1]

v study.” .
oMo al :4||1:_.HI said Dl’-.ELI.T‘U]', .:uu!-.ill-,.’
corolislyoat the ew junioe

CWiviun, tiee s Delesey, mir staay.
'.."'_1'!,‘1

0w jer Jot ™ eaild Vivian,

Delarey, a=tonished as he wae, nodded
cordially to the new junior,

“Yaou're weleone here ! he san], 1
poappose this is Bir James Vivian, whom
Spinner hie been talking about, Munl-
LIRS

YW oane, I oinppese oo, though T don't
haow onw Bhiver Roew aosihin® about
L] =1

w1 hear that Bantey knowe Lim. "

“Buuter does!” ejacnluted his Gond:
PO PN AUTPEIES

RO e sAVE, 84 ANy Fale,

b, T think Bonter’s mistaken ! said
Lauleveror, =it down hiere, will you,
Vivian* Praps rou’d Eke a wash betore
teg, though,”

N fear!™ eaid Vivian.

A vou a lirtlo bat stacky ™

“ Sless ver Tears, that's ain't hothing o7
vioiid Sie James. " You should Tave seen
e wheon Lo owas o Carker’'s Honre !

“ 1 never had taat pleasare, of conree,”
vare! Lord Mauleverer, "1 shouldn’t talk
e il about Corkes'a Hents, Vivian,

-l were von,

Wiy nent 1 geled Sie Jamee,

“Hetier nor, I tlonk.”

gt Fosax, I'm "angry Y

“lea’s teads U osald  the astonieliod
} ey,

“Praps T ooight to explain than my
rvsation  dige been 8 bil veplecred,
Phlivew, owin' to baan” an crphan, an’ oll
tiat,” sl Mauleverer,

'iov Moaoxer Liprany,

?""I-I"-. Al :1i'..

“Oh " said Delarey.

“DBut you'll get veed to it, T hope.”

1 tew.™ aard Delarey, smtlmg, *'1'm
einee 1 ghinll pifﬂ all right with Vivian.”

“1 ain’t a bad bloke to get on with,”
said Vivian., "“You'll find me all night.
I sin't "od much eddication.”

“No1" said Delarey.

He really did not need telling that.

“You =oe, T wae left on me own, an' 1
ad to live Tow I could,” explained Sir
Junmies, T used to =ell winklea an’
shrimps in the streeta,”

“ By Jove, did youi"

*"Ad to, you see, | never knowed then

that 1 was a baronet,” chuckled Sir
Jumea, But I'm & baronet right enouzh
—ole Birocke sayes eo. AMe a baronet—
wotto!"

And Sir James went off into an ex-
plosive roar of merriment. Tho little out-
vast of Curker's Hents was evidently
preatly  tickled at finding himeell a
baronet,

“And this "ere lord js a relation of
mine, ain't vou, lord?"" said Sir James,

“ Begad, wvaas!” paeped his lordship.
“PDon’t call me lord, lfor merey's eake,
Vivian! (all me Mauleverep”

“Waell. that there’s rather a blooming
mouthful, am't ¥ said Sir Jamee.
“You are a lord, ain't yert"

i EFE[.'].“'I.,”

“Well, then, ain't you rcalled a lard if
vou re a lord?"

“Oh, dear! Cull me Mauleverer, or
Mauly, il von ke, and don't ask i
a dashed lot of gquestions, dear boy !

“Urlright! You call me Jimmy,"” sanl
S James, 1 can’t got used to Vivian,
some ow, T wae alwayve eallad Jimny at
Carker's Bents, What's tloe von e’ name,
did you eax®”?

* Dedarey,”

“PFurrimer?" acked Sie Jaomies, " Nab a
Woormiin® German, T ope?”

Dilarvey langhed,

Nooa Routh Arean 't e sand,

“There are uo trermans here,  Sic down

and have vour tea, Vivian )™

“Wauatto!”

siv James saat Jown to tea, Tord Man!s
everer lonked at lam somewhat appre
hensively, e suppreesed a proan as Sir
Jamnes toolk his ham in his fingere,

“Wonld vou mind uwsin® a knife anw
fork. Victun " he asked mildly,

10t o arees ponked] worried.

e Brooke alwavs made me nee g
knife an’ fork. when he wis lookin®,” Lie
said. T thowhin T oneesedn’s tepe ™

“F wish vou woull”

O, oeleight !
blokie,

Sir Jies took hiis knife and fork, with
evident distuste,  He usad the knife to
convey chunka of ham to his mouth, but
his lovdslap lot 1t pase. That was an
maprovement on e hngers, at all events,

There wae a tap at the door, and Fisher
T, Fish looked in. There were po wel
coming looka for Fishier 1. Fishi: bhut he
did pot mind that; he was not thin-
skinned. He gave the whlole study an
affable nedd. and insinuated himself in.

“I puess 've Leard that your relation’s
cone, Mauly,”™ he remarked,

* Yaue. "'

T thoapht I'd give him a look-in,"

“Vivian. deay bor, this s Figh, of our
form ' cald Lord Mauleverer wearily,

* Huppy to most yon, Sir James ! suid
Fish grentally,

= same Tore ! said Sie Jamies,

Fislior T, Fish blinked ar him. Hag had
pot ey pected 1o wee g bironet cating hain
with a knife or hear hun dropping nis
=

‘T yinst say overyholy's jolly periite

el owpid Sie James, | thank I =hall
iegef g3t 'l"'I'J [ ;I]; thin Llokea aroe 1ae
TR L

l,::.-u--'._'.ll;_.-_."" |3-‘.':I.1| T"I-._-.l'n-'l' Itl_ I”r'I'i. Y
gwlaababs 1Tt

Vi an obligin® sor! of
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“Tm1 a baronct, vou know,"” sand =
James,

ad ETE]J ['F I

“Mup, vou know " Sir James chuchs
“*Me a baronet! Bur it's vight enoug =
the old bloke says so. Ifa, ha, ia®

ain’t got tuppence in the world,

what the ol

real baronet.”

Fieher 1. Fisli'a geniality froze at o=
A title was a title, aud naturally s
more to a republican than to anyi=e
else : but a baropet without tuppoencs
the world was not the kind of barou

Fisher 1. Figh greatly admired.

“Your congiti’s a queer fish, Ma
ho remarked,
Wi Yﬂﬂﬂp”

“ Where on carth was he hrought
eatd the astonished Yunkee junior.
“ Find out, dear boy ™
said [ir Jamies

“Carvker's Rents,”
“*Not that I waa brought uy
That'a ne!

O,

growed up on me own,
“ O, gum

“Never 'ad 2 sguare meal in ms
day
found me," said Sir James, *Old Broos

till old Brookse ecame down one

tella me 1'm a baronet,

baronet, you hknow !
seed Boozy Smich’s face when 1 told ©
I told all the coves in var alley, and -
nearly mobbed me.” N

“Oh, my hat!” said Fisher T. Fish

“But it'e right encugh, ;
ancd this 'ere lord is a relation of 1w
declared Siv Jumes,

“Waal, it this don't beat the
gaid Fisher T. Fish.
the study, having completely ehang!

declk '

Ha, hal

- W

cove gives me, but 1=

-

=

-

A«

Yon should lLe

I'm a barw:

imind about elhanming up with this s
Chonlar baronet.

“Whao's thst bloke*"

aelied Sire J:

podginiz hig kntfe with & carpo ol

ratn B,

;ilil] i e

“Oue of 1he Remove--a Yankee,” =
“Would wou
eatin’ with yvowr fork, Yivian, msted

T ril ?'Fiill.i.l.{"l-"ll' i il

vour kuie?

“Wot

“It=it's o eustom Lo,

e

for ¥"

Mauleverer,

“ Wt
1-rt1‘]_'l.'.

rot 1

Hlatoa oo dlo wot

NIRRT S

TL l":.::' .l;-lm | i!ul- s

flhe=

ain’t passing noo eetnrks about yo
“Uon, lepraal 7

P

{arker's

":l L
saul Sir Janes,

=dekile

Ronme, ™

T

thiat

lTu"fﬂ I.-

“1 never got no .

“ Help vourself, kid,” sanl Delar
“*Waot-ho !
Eri]," Junﬁ"h ]n“]lu—w] ]'Ii]l!'-i".‘f {1},- iy
lis teaspoon into ihe
it directly to his mout
and DEIHT*’."\' il et Janwa Hny jani

tea.

{

ani. aned o

L Lord Mabers

HJ:EI-I-‘I'_\."', Lk I]‘l'l.'ll‘l":l.'.'q |]|_-.q,|,|,"|}r_- dwd
Mir James dispeosest

losn ite gemality,

i
things.

toueh.

He was in oo decidedly su
state when be had fimished, and did
look as i Lo would have been s

Billy Bunter blinked into !he
when tes was just over,

“Yivian here?”

“ Hallo,

Vivian !

}u' H.'-L;Fd --I,-_.

AN ! responded Bir Jaes,

“Glad to mwet you. dear bov,”
Dunter, holding ont o fu:
was rather grubby, but aliost porles
comparison with Vivian's,

“Rame ‘ere, old sport.” said S Jos
“arf fat )"

"My eyve .

W ha-a-at 57

" hw

do  yon

carvy

1.'fl:rl_l ilifi'l

17

4 1 ]
'll‘ri.l -

all

ssked the baronet, staring 2t Bonter.
" Look here—-="" hegan Bunter las
kpow,”
“But you are & whopper, :
Don’t vyour pever buiet
weshit baittons off @7

iw :‘;I'l
Jarpes,
vl ke !

Fhianiten

off e,

bednnibenl

AELLY

g |

]Jil.'l

e

“él:ll

His lordship sat v op state of b

.

eal deal of o, aml cake, and otio-

-

L
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Such a mode of address from a baronet
took his breath away.

“Well, 1oy hat ! said Bunter.

“Would yom  mind  gettin® oul,
Bunger ™" mumbled Lord Mauleverer,

“(Oh, let tha eove stay, if he likes,"
aatd Sir James.  “Wot's the ‘arm?
"Ave some of this "ere cake, old sport!
I1"a prime "

“My word!'” sand Buntor.
lark ¥"

“Ob, ves, an rippin’ lark,”™ groaned
Lord Manleveter, “ P'rlaps vou'd like
to take Vivian round the school for a
Lit, Bunter, an' show him the sighta?”

“Quite ut Sir James' secviee,” said
Bunter promptly.

“Like v have a look ronnd, Vivian ¥

“Botto! I'm on "

Sir James junped up, and left the
Fiady with Bunter. TLord Mapuleverer
gave a deep groan when he was gone,

“I couliin®t have stood him much
ionger,"” ho gasped.

“Hao's rather 2 queer fish,” said De-
birey, ““What is he? Home poor rela-
tion: your peeople have taken up?”

“Yaas."”

“Well, he 18 a corker.
going to see him through ¥

“Yans,"

“You'll have all vour work eut out.”

“Pon't I know 1t 77 groaned hus lord-
ahip.  “Bot I'm goin” to do v, But—
but it 1e.n't fair to plant hin on you,
Nelarey 1

“Obh, rot! T belp yom see him
through,” said the South Africau jintor.
“Better keep him here, e would be
chiviied to death in oany other study, 1
think. ITe’ll tone down in time, too.”

Lord Mauleverer sighed,  He hoped
fis lerrible relation wonld tone down in
time. ot doring that process of toning
dov e hia lerdship was pot Tikely to be
Bapny,

“Tg this a

And you're

THE SIXTH CHAFTER.
Sir James Meets Hs Form-fellons !

b FRE he 127 sand Skinuer, .
S guess that's the galoot,™
CGuite a crmwel of Hemove

teilows met Sir Jonzes Vivian
18 Lies catwe ont into the quadransle with
binler.

A ddeacrininn of had
vieeady  speced. and tlee Jemidcrs werp
CETY  CHFIOS (o bares. =kimner had
l:{'.ﬂl'i'ii?l:h'll. Jli.": LS L E“l:“i}t_‘ﬁ. I_I..Ll_i lll'ﬁi"']'i]“'l?
bow he ate. Sre Jutnes stared st Lo
juniors good-Leinperedly, appavently an
prised to bind linwself the ohyect of s0
mnch interes:,

the h-!‘l'l_"i::j'l‘l'-

o Bl

“Bo that's the goidy barouet 37 il
Solsover e YConne lete, venny
shaver ™

“"Eee I am,'" said Sic Jamrs,

50 yoolee o baroged DY

“Worto 1™

“Ave all baronets as sticks as you

ara ¥ asked Dolsover magor bimorously.
“When did you wasly Jasg =™

“That nin't yutir hsinees, couky 1™ re-
torted Sir Jaonees D't won start
chippin® a eoye!”

“Chipping 8 what 27 roored Bolsaver,

“A cove—that's nne )W

“What 1= 4 cove " gritned Vernou-
Senith.

“Don't vou know what a ecove 3
aatd  Bir James contemptoonste, A
pdolee, iF you understand rlha

““#la, b, hat”

Where did he e
gimaned Hazeldeo.

“1 mn't never beasued maell, least-
vrayd, not Hill old Brooke fetehed me out
of the oller where [ Hved,” said 8ir
Jarnes, “The school board inspector
don’t ¢mne to Carker's Renta, not hlooin.
in' Likele! Too "ot a ghop for *itm "

“Oh, my hat !

his Englsh 7'
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“*Cause why, they'd out him,” ex-
plained Bir James cheerfully.

“18 this dashed slum denizen really
going to be in the Remove?" exclaimed
Bolsover major, in blank astonishment.
;" 'i"r;hnt did they say he was a baronet
or ” T

“I'm a baronet right enough,” said
Sir James, " And I've got a lord for a
relation, That bloke I had tea with.”

“Well, ha takes the cake,” remarked
the Bounder. “[ wonder whether all
Mauly's relations are like this?"

“I'm as good a8 you are, any day!
Baid Bir James,

“ A great deal better, I dare say,” said
Vﬂr%ivnn-ﬁmrth, laughing.

“You let my friend alone,” said
Bunter, Billy Bunter was as astounded
as anyone else by the baronet’s fine fow
of language; but he was sticking to him.
He did not know yet that no cash what.-
over went with the barometey,

friend,”™

3%

“That's Bunter’s titled
grinned Skinner. “ Bunter says he was
brought up with him. Did vou live in
Carker’s Rents, Bunter?®"”

“Ha, ha, ha'!”

*Which that cove wasn't brought up
with me,"” said Sir James. * Never secd
him afore I come 'ere, a'elp me!”

“Ha, ha, hat"

“Don't you go for to cackle at a

bloke,” said the baronet indignantly.
;Ynu with the face. I'm talking to
i [

Bolsover major frowned. He did not
frel flattered at being alinded to as ** You
with the face!” '

“None of your cheek, you slummy
little beast!” he exclaimed angrily.

“Blummy beast yerself ! retorted Sir
J HITEEE,

*““1Ia, ha, ha "

“ Do you want me to kick vou reund
the quadrangle?®” roarced Bolsover.

“T'Il jolly well give you a dab on the
kizser if von try it on ! said the baronet,
e warhke touce.

“Well, that kud's o corker,
mistake [ snid  Vernon-Smith,
him alene, DBolsover.™

“Mind your own business, Smithy,
Do vou think I'nmi vomng to be cheecked
by that slummy vwhelp?” exclaiimed the
bully of the Remove. " The little beaat
wants a wash, I'll give him a wash In
the fowndain!”

“Taet him alone,”™

“Rats 1

“"lre, 'ands orf!” yelled Sir James,
as the bully of the Remove collared him,
“Don't gamme any of vour old buck!
lavgro ™

A strong hand fell on Bolzover major’s
shoulder, and he swnng back. He glared
round savagely at Harry Wharton,

“Tat the kid alome ! satd Wharton
{:urtly.

*“He's cheeked me 1" roared Bolsover,

“Oh, rats!”

“Get aaide, or T'll jolly well —"

¥ Bolsover [ Mr, (51;::-.11- stepped ont
of the School Honse, and the angry bully
of Lthe Remove dropped his  hands,
“Bolsover, it appears that vou are
already persccuting the new junior,”

“I—I——" slammered Bolsover,

“1 thank you for interfering, Whartan,
Bolsover, you will take two hundroed
lines. I shall keep an eve on vou, Bols-
over.'

Bolsover raajor mumbled.

“My boys,” said Mr. Queleh, ¥ vou
have doubtless cbzorved that Vivian is—
i3 a little out of the common in some
rospects.

“We have, sir,” smiled Bkinner.

“Just a bittie, sir,” grinned Suoop.

“ A slight trifle, sir,” said Stott,

The Remove master frowned.

“¥ivian haa been unfortunaste i lLiis
carlv careor,” he said. “Owing to cer.
tam ciscnrustances, be was abandonad to

and no
* Let

One Penny. 7

hi= own resourcea, and has only latel
been found and reclaimed by a kind-
hearted relation. When I tell yon, my
boya, that Vivian's father died in action,
fighting for his country, I am sure |
need vot ask you to show this lad every
consideration.”

“I--1 didn’'t know that, sir,” said
Bolsover major, rather shamefacedly. * i
—I wasn't going to hurt him.”

“The lad has had many disadvantages,
and he has lost his father,” said Mr.
Quelch. ™I am sure that he can count
upon meeting with kindness here.”

“ Certainly, sir!"” said Vernon-Smith.

Mr. Quelch went into the Honse, and
Billy Buonter walked on with his prize,
unmolested by the bully of the Remove.
Billv Bunter had undertaken to show the
baronet round Greyfriars: but it was
straight to the tuckshop that his stépa
led him. DIPerhaps Bunter considered
that establishment the most impressive of
the sights of Greyfriars. Some of the
Removites followed them in, for the
entertainment of listening to Sir James'
remarkable accent.

e —

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Hard Lines on Bunier !
b OT'E this ‘ere? asked Sir
James.
“This 13 the school shop,”
said Bunter affably. “I've
brought vou here to trv Mra. Mimble's
tarts. They're ripping!h

“I've 'ad tea,” said Sir James.

“Try another tart,” urged Bunter.

“*Well, I don't mind if 1 do.”

“It's my treat,” explained Bunter.

“ Orlright 1"

Sir Jamea did not look as if he could
become much stickier; but he succeeded
in getting so, Mrs. Mimble blinked at
him in surprise as he consumed his tarts.
Billy Bunter intended to consume tarts
also; but Mrea, Mimble knew her Bunter.
She gave Bunter a very expres:ive look
as he gave his order.

“I'll  settle on  Baturdary, Mrs.
Mimble,” said the Owl of the Remove,
with great dignitv.

“Then you can come for the tarts on
Saturday, Master Bunter.”

“1 say, Vivian "—DBunter nudged his
titled friend—*"1'm stony!"

“Borry to "ear it."”

“T'mt expecting a postal-order this
evening,” said Bunter, blinking at him.
“I suppose you wouldn't 'mins cashing
it for me, Viviani"

“Not at all.”

“It's for five bob,” hinted Buanter,

“Right you are!”

“1 suppose it wouldn't make anv
aifference to vou if vou handed me the
fiva bob now?" suggested Bunter. *1
shall give you the postal-order immedi-
alely it comes.”

“Hullo! Springing vour postal-order
on a new kidt" exclaimed Ogilvy,
coming into the tuckshop. *“Den't you
lend him anything, voung "unl”

“Bhut np, Ogilvy !7 roared Bunter.

“Rats!" said Omlvyr.,  “1f vou lend
Bunter anything, kid, yon won't get it
before you've gualihed for your ﬂﬁi-age
pension,

Sir James grinned.

“Don’t listen to that chap, Vivian,"

!
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tid DBuviter persuasively. "If you could
tunke 1 hve bob v
I owart 11l the postal-order cotges,”
saied Sir James,  The baronet, witl all
s werrd mwanters aod o castoins, wae no
Fowal.
Hagiter liowned over Iis spectaecies,

"1 owus ogoing to stand rvent.” Lo
l--"i...ﬂ!.

=1 dand trear,” sard  Sir Junies,
Ky voursel 1

Hunter  bright sned  up  spain. =

dates bl o bve-sdolitog peece o Lhie
cotnter, aud Bunter proceeded 10 feip
amself, The purchases had mounted np
o exactly five  shallings when  Mes.
Miumble vut off the supply,

“Better make a feed of i, =0 welre
v, Yivean, | Buauter remarked.

“Nothin® dow’,” said Bir Janoces,

* Now, look here——"7

“"Heut tiime we got along. T think.”

Rilly Bunter rveluctently goirted  the
cohsiiop. The dusk was falling 1 the
lowe, ol Bumer led s friend back to
vige Bachool Hﬂm.:l‘. ikiied up 1o the Hemove
pagsage. There were a good many
vebors. 1 the passage. amd  they  all
siiibed at the sight of the havoner, Sir
James fame !m:iﬁ soread fay and wide by
this tane,

“This s sy sty said  Bunler,
Paking the bavonet into Nao, 7.0 T want
1

ol to 2hare this study witd we,

i booked.” said Bty Janes. U 1P
pean’ to Tang wut with iy relation, the
fard,

“*That's  all  right; P sprak 10
Manty,”™ sqid Bunter. ' D've yod some
vinther rotten sLmiy-mamﬁ:, but svow trusi
e ta jouk after vyom. Oue of thews
4 shinny heast, named Toddr.  1allo,
Toddy, old ehap: T dichi’t haow voa'd
comie home ! added Pumter. ex Peter
Todd eame oto the study o tone to
near his fattering reniarh,

“T suppose 1on dido't, oF von o woombdnet
bave spoken Bhe that,” agiecad Poter
“What ave you doprg b thees stods,
Hantert™

Ol ey stady, vou beass, g’ e

U Nob ul present.  Chatside [

" Lok hiere, Toddy, you rotter, 1hve
vttty Triend here. Bir Janie.——"

Ol vou re e James e von 2 sl
Iil'il"f' I.I.rl.ll,jd, ||'I1..I'-IH1E "i.!_II- 1h..|'-.rJL+'!

(I | |1l'-:'|!'i!l'l~'.

YWt ! "'in oa barovet.”  sand Sare
Jine 4'1-tu';dfr'lrf!it“_i'. ety Sl FH R S K EIH
1 . - 3
witlgn’s thank i, Lot 1 wmi wod g
Lt B ]
“*Aly Lae ™
wT Tead relitieng whon i Bl
Bl eepirf e PR di elivisRalad b
ks, wnid S James loftils, i Y

(T3

Nigsteverer ¢ ope of thea, 1o

“Cireatl pupl '

Wl wateher sann’ oanl”

J-‘r'hl"'-'.

Poter Lriead 1o recover himeelf,

“eery T he o cand M You surprised

coq et sen st Well, =2ir Jawes, if
vocitre S Jdames, Jet e gloe You g tip,
Fovae b bend Breter any money, ™

Lok liere, Todidy, van Boosd

“Buarter wants to hlave & whadk m
venr acrey weahh” explained Poter.
Pt = g i Pander means basinces,

Yoo 1'1'-"-"]‘. T-'rd!.f_‘_a-—-—ﬂ

Sie Jaroes ok led,

“Hed ] onlr wedlth,” he e
I IEIN b oaint oped omen pnanie.
*vevert ad Ay e pEowhat ) oot feae melhing
voinkies an’ papers Old Brooke give s
tene boh afore 1 oome “ere, that'~ a7

*Ha, ha, il roared Peter,

Fanter's face was a stdy,

‘T ain’t a vich bhloke,™ saul Bir Famoes,

Wy velation the losd b, if gon Bhe, ]
:mi't ot nothing.”

“Yon o spooting votter ! prowled
Vantor, S dowt believe vouee @
Paroner st st Me dook e e oy,
Foos opat g fo hgve Gisn ihis sy,

ive Mauxer Lepuany.— N S0
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T A AT

alter all. 1 don't sce how I could
A=sociate with such a person @7
My eve ! said Sie James.

“Well, you're a4 queer fish,” said
Peter Todi., ' Blessed if 1 cun make
sou out !

UHame to you, old bokelT oszal Sie

Jarnies,

Peter Todd coughed.  Peter had a
srominient vose, aad Sir James evidently
1ad not been trained to abstain from
personal remarks.

St James Jeft the  study, grinning.
He was not in the least pertarbed at
having  lost William  George Bunter's
valnable friendship so suddenly,

Poter Todd pointed to the Jduor,

“Good-bye, Bunter!T he osand, very
distinetly, L

*Oh, really, Todd, ™

“Have you seen v cricket-stamp?”
ashed Poter, looking cbout the study.

“Wh-wh-what do vou want a cricket-
stunmip for, Toddy ™

“To lav round a fat yasoal!™

“I—I know yowie ouly Jj-joking.
Toadds £ '

"Yes, you'll see what a joker 1 am,
when 1 Gnd that stwiop ! agreed Peter,

“"Look here, 'm pot going out!”
roared Bunter idignantly,  *I'm not
going to have that measly hounder lLiere
after all, awd—and 1 don’t mind yon
being o sobcitor’s son: 1 odon't really,
Toddy.”

“Thank=!" sand Peter. " Ah, liere’s
the stuinp ! Now, where will vou have
it

“Toddy, old man—— Yow-ow! You
beast! Yaroooh!”

Billy Bunter squirined out of the study
with the stump Junging beland Lim, He
bialted i thie passage, goaspine.

“Towddy, doa rotter——"

“Want e to come out ¥

*Looh Lere, FPoddy-——"

“AN el TN come!™

Petor Todd came ont with p orash,
~tunp e hand,  Billy Booter did o pot
wait—ho fed,

“Uomne  back when vou want some
wore ! Petor calied aftee him, " i
polig to keop the stump handy for youn,
Buwpter,”

peduisd] Ploder,

Billy  Buonter  «did nob carne back,
Frobubly be did et wani any e He
rolles]l  into Moo 13 Sy, e biere e

Varems Five had pathored o fee sl

Mark Lo,

f it ISR W1 :'l-!:r.u,u—_-"
R
Pl scatfuleess g terrpie.”  goranned

uvree Sopeh.

“Poe baep turned out of my studz 17
vistred Banter

“Posledy Toirneal
askod Bob fl]li'!"‘_’t.

Y oea the rotter D

s vl ¥ ILIL NTha RIS NI vl ||F iili:-l,“
said Bob,

; "f;nm':uij '."

T gluru‘ {'it_--'.q‘-q_l ;'Lr‘h-i_‘ ”-ltjr ..-"q-!‘IIH.-Jll"I'.
The Owl of the Hemwnoe dil nob retorn
1o i 18 Tor muoee &3 0! h}'_ H}!I'i*;’nlh_‘.-
was ey idenily off,

v ok of Nag 517

—_——

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Skinner Is Too Humorous '

11 JIMMY took lus place i 1he
Romose Forne-room the f1:jl|]1151|!_;
TR

e looked very choerful as he
eate in aith Lord Mauleverer.
Croviviars evidenily agpeed with i
1Te b confided 10 }Im'l}t"'-.'f*‘r'l-'l' that T
fole freer atl Greyfiiars than ar Brooke
Londge, where a partcalar old lnoke was
abwayve tndking to a cove H he put i
hvfe ter los mauth.
i:ll' sal 1Al fa 11;-;. ]H'I"l,ihi.'l-]:l E]I 1"-i:|.‘:~ﬁ_.
coetn i o=t of the time by staring
sbout ims e ddid oot share i all tie

lependent,
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work of the Remove, having special tasks
set ham by the painstaking Form-master,
e Jimmy was clever; there was no
daubit about that. He Lad had hardly
any education before Mauleverer's unele
reclaimed him, but a few months had
made s wonderful difference.  In some
matters e was quite advaneed:; in
others, however, he lugged behind the
dullest members of the Hemove, as was
only to be expected. Even Billy Bauter
could tell him things he did not kuow
abeut Latin conjugations,

The Remove, for the most part,
regarded him humorous!y, Skinuner &
Co. looked down upon him with lofty
scorn, but that Jid not seem to trouble
Sie James m the least. When Skinner,
in the Form-room, turned up his nose
on catching Bir James' eye, Sir James
put his fingera to his nose and extended
them—an action that caused an irre-
pressible miggle to break {rom the juniors
who saw it, Gestures of that kind were
not the “thing " at Greyfriars, evei
emong the youneest fags, but Sir James
coubd not leave Carker’'s Rents bebind
Lim all at onee,

Unfortunately, Mr. Quelch’'s eyes
vested upon Sir James cs he sat in that
attitude, his thumb to los nose, and his
fingers stretched ont.

Mr. Queleh stood petrificd  for a
moment.

“Vivian !" he ejuenlated.

Sir James looked round at him.

“Hallo ' he suid.

“Bless my sonl!  You must not

zay 'Hallo” 1o your Formemaster!”
cxclaimed Mr. Quileh, scandalised,

“All riglt, cocky

“What !"

The Eomovites wondered whether ihe
tedes would fall, 1t was really 1time they
did  when  the  Banove-masier  waw
weldressed  as  Cocky !V in his Form-
FOOMIE, :

“"Vivian, i.i‘-1'~;'“'l1 My, l'q]_'ui"]*'h, “}-111—
you -vou- ---  Bless my osoul! Kandiy
sav " Yes, cir” when vou address me IV

“Oh, yes, sir !

“And do o
pesture, Yoo !

“Watder s

A ! Yo plieed vour lingrors 1.
vl pese, Yoo ! You o wpust pob el
anylliooge of v Kid D7

“Only wantad 1o chow the cove wot 1
Lhought of "1, sir!” said Siv Janies,

¢ b e

“Waor does e pican by aturnin® wp
his bloomn’ nose ot e ¥ dentided
the barouet, " JThot's wot T wmapt (o
kitow !

“Bkinper, ¥ bave warned vou apee Y
< Me, Quecdeh

“1 haver’n done soything, < !™ sand
Shinner sollody, 1 may have baolied
contempdons= !

“You hul ne richt to do anvihing of
the kind, Bhopper !

*1t's rather board v we, sir, to have
sach an out-and-ont young hooligen pat
into the Remeve ! said 2linuer,

“BPo ovou guestion vour beadmasters
devision, Skinper:™

“ Nunno, sir”

“Then yoen will kindly make »n
observations on the salgee: | Yon will
take a hundecd does for mmertinenes,
Blkimer

skinpor  esat  sallendy dusing lhe
1=|-;|]|,,'1i,“1113|:‘ L:f Ilj:l'.l]'IJ]-iJ'__: 11.“-";‘1'!!].‘-, H.Jl:d. ]'Il-'.'
pave the schoolboy baronet several dark

-

repeat that ridienlous

plapces, U Sir James had tarned ont o
baronet of o wmore nurmel  variety,
shinner would have toedied to bhim

without ltont ; but the discovery that Bir
Janies was fresh from the slums, and had
o money but an allowance from his
relation, upen whom he was whaolly
had completely changed
Shipner's views.  Ilaving no purpcee to
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serve by making himsclf agreeabie 10
Vivian, 8Bkinner had no reason for
restraming his snobbish tendencies, and
80 he adopted an attitude of lofty scorn,
And, indeed, better-natared fellows than
Skinner could not help wondeeing what
that amazing new boy had been ot into
Greyiriars for.

Liven Fisher T, Fish had no desire to
pal with him, titled as he was, e was
not the kind of baronet Fishy wanted to
show off as a titled friend. As for
Hunter, Bunter announced that he had
“done with him,” and expresszed con-
siderable indignation at such a fellow
being allowed into the Remove,

Harry Wharton & Co., mindful of their
promise to back up Lord Mauleverer in
his trying task, joined Mauly and Sir
James when the Remove cams ont of
the Form-room. Mauleverer was hevaio
ally sticking to his charge. Tie looked
rather pathetically at the (o,

“Coming down to foorer, Mauls??
gr:nned Bol Cherry.

“NRegad, not just now |7

“*¥What about Vivian:
footer, kid *”

“We Tad a footer onee in our alics,”™
sald Bir James. “ We ased to play i
up and down the alley -t what ~ou'd
call football, T expect.”

“Well, 1 suppose there'd hie a st of
difference,” admatied Dol " Come arul
help us punt a ball abont before dienes,
anyway."

* Wotto !

Lord Maulevirer heaved a sigh of
relief as the Famous Five tool his rela
tion off his hands, Ie was prepared to
do his dutsy, bt it was a heavy trial,

Sir James trotted alone checrfully wain
the Famous Five.

Tho Co, found that hiz knowledge of
footer was extremely  limited ; hu!_hi'
could kick, and he was rpuick and active,

v o plow

and Bob anoounced  that iher wonld
make o [fvotballer of Line i tley looee
ru. . :

Sir James eanwe back ta e Sehieod

House before dinner with the Lo, ook,
ing vory ruldy and elwerfol,

ST Lk this "ere " he said o Wharten,
“This 1~ a jolly sight berter'n Carkei's
Rents "'

“T suppese o 15,7 aald Haver, smiling,

“1 dessay vour an'E vevor seen a piace
like Carker - Honts? "

“SNo; 1 ok ™

“Well, 1 ™t ponan™ 10 see e placn

amin,” sand e Glanoe-. T IYa a0 pood
"ole to ot ot il d ke co Yot Boosy
".“_"urnit]l CLRC AR L WA FERIE. -'I--!ij-*.i, Ii:--ri-_,r]h Al
the Sparrver, too-—-1"4 Yl o wfn the
Sparrer E|.1'.:'i|i.H

“You kept o ~pocon iy o cams (T
askied Nugent.

Sir James choelload.

“INo; thr Sparrer wcas . pad " oo
caplaiped.

“0Oh! A clion amed Soevow "

“Well, woeo el it rhe Spacier |
don't know as e Cald ane osaane, e v

a good pal, oo™
dop’t "Spose [ <hall Sasd o gl filg
I'EF[I' !‘li‘ill'ri ht‘!'-" ™ L] =-_'l_'|
{[l!’ hl'l'_',"

anicd S Tamnea, ko |
| ; rlyan

Tt g

ul

“ Yan'll ool el o 1 o tina 't eqid
Harry, laughimg,
Clourse, [N oa bovoret,” saul Air

James, apporentl T anxions for rpat io ba
fully understood,  “T'in oo real havones,
and that there !ford 15 v redariop, 1
dessay 1 shall get claz=y in sime Bhe
hl':'l.k:l.’."

“Jake—like whom ©7

“Bieaky. That bloke "™ aad Jie James,
rodding tawards Lord Mauleverses,
“Oh

“Bomething hers that conecrai Ion,
Vivian 1" f-nTIrwi ant Bnoop, who owas
f"irn.ét'-s.' before the noties board 1 tle
ali.
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"Eh—whar's thai *™

str Jamnes crossed over to the board.
A notice was pinned upon 11, written in
w band that could not be rocognised.  Bug
it was easy for the Clo. to gness that it
campe from Skinuer. It ran;

“LOST.

“ A large number of aspirates, dropped
about the School House, Anybody
returtiing same to Study No, 12 will be
stitably rewarded.”™

Harry Wharton frowned.  Sir James
blinked at the notice, and looked inquir-
ingly at the captain of the Remove,

1 ’spose that'a setind at roe?” Le
remarked,

*Don't mied 16"
i silly joke ™

“Iaspirates 1= 1178, an't the- "

“Ahem ! Yes " '

“Ole Brocke used to teli me about i,
I don't notice it meself, but 1 deszay it's
siv. Dut I ain't goin’ to be made [un of !
Who wroie that there " demanded Sir
James, turning to Sidney Jame: Snoop.

“Find oot zald Sooop contemp.
Firasly,

“1I'mi goin” to!™ sad Sir James. Anpd
e selzed Snoop by the collar and crashed
Lita head against the notice-board. ** Now

sand Ilarre.  © Oaly

tell me !

“Yabhl Oh! Yah!" roarcd Suoop, in
angntsh, " Leggo, vou horrid  little
beast ! Oh, my head! Yow-ow-ow '™

“Who vente that theee " roared Sip
James,

*Lieggo ! Tr was Skinpers!
collar 1" velled Snoop.

“Where's Skinneye 2"

“In  his  sdy,” gasped Suoop,
W e'J;_.f.-.:h_J!g i the grazpr of the new
innior, which was unexpectedly musenlar,
Broop was not a fighting-raun,

“Then 'l jolly well 1alk to Skinner ™

s Jwes released Snoop, who stood,
erimson With fury, setting his disarranged
collar straizht. S James warched off
wpsbates, i Havey Wharton & Ca. fol-

let zo my

lowest L, "Phe baroret’s  expression
showinl  that oo Wedka gniu,-..: tir b
beodthles aned the Col ingeonded 1o soe Fagr
| :
Pk

THE NINTH CHAPTER,
Sir Jimmy on the Warpath '
I l VitOLD SRKINNER stared as Sir

Janwes Kicked open the door of
s study, and marched in, with
koutted browa awd gleawning eves,
Clallo Y caid Bkinger  pleasantly,
"Il they over knock al o Jdoor in
Carlasr’'s Rents, voung Sike-
S Jurnes held out the hnmerons notice,
el i b Jerked off the board,
"N on wrote that there 2" he sand.
=hmnner shrogaed s shonlders,

Maln' fun oof oa Gloke ! waiid Bie
Jdotbnes. SParnin’ WP .ol tesre al Mg,
toaa ! Wha are wan 7"

My Dot D Whar e Y sighed
e

1o barouet.” prersaed Ape Janges,
W he dire von, vou shenais e woL T

Frat ap conr du'pes

“Wha-noat T

St Tern wg DT sand
Hoarshing hid koockiy fsis
en oo give you gip,  See

et onl of wmy tody, o Loobigan !

1 't eoatn” withook gjhi_J?E{ LR |
livbasting, " saud S James. U Yo
arn’t to be et potoe Tue at a cove 7

STk s up to yon, Siinner,” grinned Bob
'[.'llUIT,}'. i 1;f'-l'ﬂi sholdn't b 20 Jr;rt
Livinoreois, von koo, Iy alwass oo tftine
vou into teoubly,”
"1 oot going to Agir that grulby

Ay Jimny,
L]
“1've come

Little beaat 1" sai:d Skinoer, incalaem,  He
was bigger than Sir Jwices, bat the
haroret was loo'ting  too warlike for

e b
minner' s tagle.

One Penny. Y

“Looks to me as if vou are,” grinncd
Johnny Buoll. “lo it and dun't be sush
a blessed funk, Skivuner !™

“Are you coming on " demanded Sir
James,

et out, vou voung rotier !

“Well, "ore goos for vour kissep 1

“Ha, ha, ha!”

HAie James rushed to the attack, and
SBkinner backed away, putting up  his
hands in defence. There was a crowd at
cnee gt the study docrwary,

“This way!” roared Bolsover naior,
* 3ill Bikes on the war-path ™

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“Gnit, Bil! Sikea!™

* Buck up, Skinuer !

Skiiner had o buck up, for the barouct
was coming for him like a whirlwind.
Sir James knew very little about the
sclentific part of boxing—his idea of fight-
ing was to kecp on hitting hard, withont
troubling  about  defense. But thas
method was guito good enough for a com-
bat with Bkinner, Skioner's only object
was to keep from getting hurt, and he
hardiy thought of hitting out. In boxing,
as 11 everything clse, the best kind of
defence 1s attack, and Bkinner's cowardly
tactirs did not avail him rmuoch.

Thire was loud langhtsr from the Re-
mosites as the lanky Skinner was driven
ronnd the sindy before Siy James' attack.

Skiier was knocked right and left, and
finished by going down in a heap, with
Sir James prancing round him  and
bravndishing his [ists.

“Up with you, Skiner ! roared Bol-
sover.  “You can lick hion 1"

*Yow-ow [T
“(zo i, Bkinner "

“Groogh !

“Ilalloe, hatla, hallo! There's the bel
for  tifin!"  exclaimed Dob  Cherry,
“Cowe on, young fire-cater ! Dinner !

“Not if that bloke wants any more ("
sa 1l SBir James,

Y Bhkinner doesni’t wanl any  more,”
grivned Bob, taking Sic James by the
shoulder,  “ Do vou, Skingey 77

“FYow-wow 7 said Skinner,

“Well, T ain't goin” to it a bloke wha's
down,” said Sir Janes. " But, you mind,
von tong-faced searcerov | I at't stand-
i any more of yeur old buek !

And B Janies left the study with the
grinning L.

Skinner =2t vp dazedly, and mepped his
nose  with  his  bhandkerchief,  Suooop
helped hine wp, with a grinning face,

“Why the diwckews didn't vou lick
him ™ emansded Snoop,

“Yuw ! The horrid little beast came
for e hike a wild-eat,” groanecd Skinner.
U opay i out for thos ™

“1inve him in the gy afler leszons
aind lick him," sugpestod Snnap,

HBlkinner saorted,

“ Lo not going ta louch the commion
e brote ! Bur T make hir sorey for
putting his dirty hands on me, some-
B w3

Aad 8kinner nueried awayv to bathe lus
tuce hefore  preseating  himeelf jo the
diving-room, It was really hard on
Shinner, who had plauned quite a8 seriea
of mast hemorons jokes at 8 James'
ecxpense, Bt if he was gomg to have a
fight un Ins hands: hke this every time it
wis  ovidently not good  enough.
Skinuse's series of humorous cfforts was
destined never Lo come off,

There was much grinning at the Re-
move dinner-ftable when Sie James took
ki pHece theee. Lovd Mauleverer sat
Lesrcle I, and endeavoured, as far as
possible, to Leep his  relation’s weird
manners aud custors e check. Bat the
baronet was of an independent turn of
rind, and he jiked to have his own way,
and cnjov hiz frecdom now that he was
uot under his guardian's vve. He seemed
ty have an iuvineible prejudice against
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n fork s an inspument for converiug
tooel e the mouth. Knife and fingers
voere evidently inore canveateny fo him,

| lie werriment of the juntors drew Mr.
Leaelch’s atlention to S James' oxtra-
vedinary proecedings,

cVivian Ut rapped ol 3dr Quoeleh,

¥ essir 17 )

= Kindly do noy towh your food with
vy lingore, ™’
© e Oh, my eyl

* And do not
Nivian.”

“Ow’e a Lloke to
1o nded Viviasn,

“With your fork, sicl  Awd de pe
Lnswer e [

“h, orlvight o7

=y James Iooked Arvovbled for a
pacgnent or two, but he eettled the smatter
by taking his fork in his right hand, and
jnbbing it into a chienk of beef, which he
Sifread to Juis mouth and proceeded 1o hite.
There was st lrrepressable expiosion of
mervimnent np and down the toble

“Vivian!" thunder=d My, Cheloeh,

“Oh, erikey ! Wot s it now 1"

“ Do not be disgusting 1V

“Waotter 7

“Yen must wot say Cwotter.” Vivian,
1 is not s Engitsh word-—inedeed, it s
ot a word at all.  Take yowr forl in
ot Jeft hand, and roor koife in your
pight, and eut your peat jpto pieces of
:.t'!ll'l.‘rnir-nt. Wiz,

“ Biesced ot of troadde for
poovlea Bir Jdanes,

‘Nziveen )

Yo re us bad oas
e, wfr T

AW von e eddend,
Adr. l,]'ln-]r]r,

 Jlanviling ven Bl 207

= Blesz oy =onl DT munnee] o 3y
Cuelein  feeling noore aoubtful i ever
we lu Lhe jl-‘lli-‘iut:-‘]ll'ﬂ ril H_‘il' Hoornile
; i a3t

est withh vour Lnife,

vat, then? de-

el U

'-hl" el l.-lu]“’.' i

Viviana

vashicd

I F LR LTI T B TSR A L LR,

ool =
] L

wfad TREE'S L] ‘-:I!I‘-E'Ij.:u':-, .|.|I._-:-'-'-: Wils
satpi-t to poeh for e

Flavine shed bes t|i!i]|l"]. iy Jan s
yos-lied his vtate avoax. heaned Lack aa his
chaiv, s eednded with cratent, Mo
Crivchel s mimbot ea e dised ane Lo,

“YNivian Y

‘T Jevasalon D i bemindiing
Ry 7w Wy odaiaes,
S T T VIS TR T BN i R ity
price el et Nrivien.
il P Cone owath ool
Nevaor nitnd that ! Yaap will e na

7 Thy et lavivin Lo
.'---|j.1' i, Ehiat 1'.|l:=:'ll._l-'l*].i'|] Tt bibkei .

5 T T

R T TERT T S BT I TR S | LU 3 [ IR TR I T
i Ui doh,

i, vriliex 17

Vi o pet eiomd Db e g wleen voa
Foove Tosliedd o el 1 s sisprosting 17

o .'q.'i-j_‘_.-._'h b T o r"lE'_| o o ealt binkes
F“:-.'|'|1IEI-1 cual =0 BT },'.1:;‘]-{.
s ocalliny e nuates,

*a, ha, ha ™

comilomes ! Vavinn, vou posi e argue
with sour Fornvmasier. Yo ale teving
prv patience vers severeiy,  do pol wizh
oo papishe xear ot sonomeast leavs to be
po st ol

*“No oflenee. <0, saul B James
chnerfullyv. 1 didn™t oo for to wet yoow
pag et old gent.”

A, Queeleh abmest eodlap=ed.  There
wos a howl of mercimresn flong the table,
whicih ihe Memoyeanaster’s frowns conld
vt cnppaess, Alr, Quelech canl po opore
during the meal; Lot whes 11 was over
he reoli B Janws mte lits etndy. aod
s hod ta I foroa ogood quarter of an
b,

iy Janles was owernnsge oo e e e
et

“Hallo, hallo, Liilo’
Vot hierry,

Mo blomninge feact

Per Macier Lagvsry.

1 i -
oo tee tedal, PR I BUR Y B

Jogas,

Foelion 1™ aisdoedd

I;-!'IF fl!!i [ AN e

00, T s

been w-juwing  mwe” sasd  Sir Juoies,
*He sayvs Uve come 'ers to learn to be

a pentleman!  Me a gentlewan! I,
bia 1

“You've got a long woy to go.
sleercd  Bnoop,

=ir Jawnes tuorned on him gt ouce,

“Waoltter  yon  gotter  say?? e
demunded.  * Better geutleman  than

vou, skinny faee, any day in the week,
an' chance 1!"

“Ynoop curled his lip disdainfully, and
turned up his mose. I was already
turned up to a considerable exteot Dby
Natonre, but Sidney Jawes succecded in
turning it up a httle further,

“TLook at "im ! «aid Sir Jamwes resent-

fullv.  *Makin® a bloonung chivvy at
me! 1 s'pose T ain't good enough for

i, and e a baronet, too !

“You're hardly good enough for any-
thing but a4 reforinatory, 1 should think 1™
specred Bnoop.

*Shat un, Bneop ! sand Wharton,

“ [ suppose 1 can rell that Lhowling cad
niy opiion of him?"” said Hnoop. 1t
a ditgrece that he's Jot e Geeylriars!
't jolly oell zoing to write to my peopls
ahonag e 17

“You ean tell “em about it oan’ just
tell 'em 1 putled your nose. tool™ said
Sir Jume:, suiting the action 1o the word

“Ha. ha, ha "

“lat ogo!” gurgled  Booep. oas Sir
James’ strone tinger and thumb elosed
ke a viee upon his nose, " Let go by
dose ! Griumgggh !

Snean tuie has nose away, and jumped

at Bt James with  clenched fists,  Sir
Juimes et b half-wav, hitting  ount
with prest drives, and after ahout

nenite of ot Bpoop beat @ lweety reteeal
CEOWTE E e P ey pri,

“Why didit yon Tk Riu™
.‘-ul;i;-l.--:l I||--r-li'r|_=_r I'l'ihl o i 1.]|I- L

o LT N 1E

:'“'.“i'\.l.lil' 1! LR TR I”IJI Tidsl I'lf'[.l.il". 1
nu!__x woaspee] pmel rubbiee] bia- o =1
Joamres walkeddl avav cheerily, wath has

aockite of rereat
aind Hnmes

I‘II"- ibl""-l'l-n,l'T* ili
with  boself

|'|.:I'|:-.i l
VA NIRRT
rprpiEn .!i.'l

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Shadtow of the Past!

k B lawgraaed
{ Fooel Maulover s aneed
'-,||. .‘4!:|;r|j| I.lr- IqI! [ T A Jll.'

chpre TR s ;-] ‘l.u!'_

s~ s wons therr

I|,|| pile |"-III ]hll'llli'i LA '\'-JI"i"I'“- IL:.IJ_H' E‘_-|
Vhies Laidpe boaar, widly L= Fead om T}ji‘* T:[IJEP.
Thore woe o viearette boetween s Tips,
aned B s nufling oot sinoke, and the
Posi sl WYl 1T |Iir."i"' "-"-'j*h ;T.

1o toeseledesd vl mrinneed Lo Manloverer
thoiely tiwe cmoke,

e e, ceeke D Whinets ile nuattop
wthl wer !

A, begad 277 —aid Moaulevorer [oenlv,

Ivlaey followed ham o the <oy,
sl L sn Ceedd o0 the voutly fromeA arker’ -
Flenits.

T ‘r-'l.!

=
~ il

auoky Intle lheas 17
Pebares . “What are vou up la?”’

U hvinge a0 FapT osard S Janeos,
" Wot's the Taen ¥

cAmohng i=n't allowed nere.”

“Wot rot!"

“You'li ort
o !

“Svell, T am’t goin® o be faonmd rn,
then,”  =aud Sir James comlortable,
“Dou’t ran jore at a bloke I

“ Ms dear rbap.” gasped Lord Maul
everer, U won mustn't do it von know—
vall noi-tat really., s bad {for vour
Ty It 1™

“ Ay ealrb’s all vagln " said Sie Jumes,
“Why, I've smoked ever simee [ eould
walk, whenever T eonld gt s fag. fomtt
vall nevop smoked *7

* Begad, no!™

heled  f vou'ro  Foled

“You're a spoony!” said Bir Janmes,
“0le Breooke was down on it, too
Selp me, 1 ‘ardly smelt a smoke or
tasted a drop to drink all the while 1 was
at Brooke Lodge, you believe me!™

“ Drink ! said Mauleverer faintly,

“My word " zaid Dclarey. *'Has the
poor little ass learned to drink?”

“Ha, ha, ha!” Skinner grinned mnto
the study. * I wish youn joy of your
merry relation, Mauly !  You'll sce him
come home rolling some dayl”

“(Get out, you volter!” said Delarey
roughly.

And he made an angry movement
towards Skinner, wiho promptly passed
on, still chuckling. to retail what he bad
heard tg other fellow s

The two juniors regarded Zir James
very dubiously.

““Are yon sericus. Vivian®” Tord
Mauleverer gasped at last. “ Do you
really mean that you tike stromg
drink 1"

2ir James grinned through the smoke
apparently enjoving the concern and
horror in the face of unfortunate
noble relative,

“UCoarse 1 'ave!” lLe =aid contempiu-
ously., ' Boozyv Smith used to give ne
a tnste of gin smuetimes, when he wus

lis

Hush. He wasn't o bad sort!”
“The awful villain!” gasped Maul-
CVerer.

* But don't lLke 1t?"  =aid
Delarey,

“Well, it keeps the rold out,” said Sir
Janies ecantiously, *“When there's &
Woomin’ wind, and vou ain’t got enough
raps to ecover vor bones, you wapnt some-
Lnng to keep the cohd out, don’t you?™

“{1h, beead ™

“1¥ont vear be adearsd,” g‘l‘;IiIH*{l =
James, e Bpooke was reglor Porr
frewd whien T otedd T andd he made 1
preatmise never to touch it ne more,  1'm
a biuke what can keep a promise !

“Thank goodnes< Ior that 1" sand Lerd
Mauleverer. Dot talk  shomi o
among the fellows, Vivian!'  And 2ol
don’t smoke "

“1 like =mokin’.”

“ But vor mu-tn oo veaily !
"‘Til} can’t a blvdoe oo as e Ioes
caidd = Jaaee ‘1 ean tell Yo | BRI

as b Likeel in O -vliv’s Rentel™

N o et g L key’s RRents now
satt] Pdelarves apaetly, “Yon mustn’'
.'_:]‘I_‘-.':I:IiHE_" of thee Lpul here, Vivian., |
,;|_!_r-|i||-l the ol andd fo o =uch a Ll
;|"_.'|'r -1 thie  ruies f‘i t"ﬂ::!:'i“'.
Now, be g pomul chap and chinek 1t 7

Sir James hesitated a2 few mames
andd then be theew the cigarette into
brro,

““1'1 |'!.'_E§11 i h-" =-:|T|[TL_
“You o might be turned  out of
~chonl i it were Snown, kild™” said 1.

Aaunleverer,

O by o ! waid Sie Jano
“AMighty pertickloe Serel | omusi -
Amal s’pose I was 1o ‘ave a drop o’ g

Lovd Mauleverer shoddered,

“Jf such a thing were fonnd oud, v
b went AW from Cireviriars I]:l' the 1ext
train.”” hie <, b Head wonlilo’
allow vou 1o stay it 2ehool a e
after he knew '™

“h, reikey?
gent !

B yvon wonldn't Jdo ir, Vivian 7"

At 1 osoad 1 promized ole Brook.: &
satd Sir Jamwes. CThink T'm a cove -
break me hlinkin® promize ™

= Mmoo suee not P gaened 2
CVeTer,

Hnﬂf
Prelarvey,

“ Jost a Tew ™

* Por them o the
roodd fod L

s James hesitated a few
rvicemly thinkimg n out,
torh A the smokes, and .u-.-u.:.:“.r: TR

you

apitgee] oy

Werry  pertickle

A

sny mnre ecagarelie:d rel,

fire. then like =
il b
Then 'e



Every Monday.

to the bre, He could see that  the
South African junior meant kindly by
Lim, and Sir James was apxtous, in his

own way, to make himself worthy of
ureyiriars,
=1r James was stared at when he

came into the Commion-room later. A
fellow of under fifteen, who smoked and
had drunk spirits, was a rarity at Grey-
{riars, naturally, and Skinner had spread
the story.

skinper & Co., as a matter of fact,
were given to smoking in seeret, but
they drew the line at that, The rmost
reckless of the black sheep of Grey-
friars shied at strong lignor. FPoor
Vivian's traiming Lad been different. Ha

There was a iap at the door, and Fisher T, Fish looked in.

had seen the deankenness on sl sde- of
dm in s wretched carly davs, and liad
wot even known it for a viee,  That
men should drink had scemed as npatural
to the little waif of the slums a= that
they should breathe.

“Hao yow're a wmerry boozer—ywhat !
sand Bolpover niajor. as he rame in.

“Don't you be cheeky. finny facc '™
catd Bir James lofuly,

“Ha. ha, hn!?

“EBmokes, tool”  grinned  Skipner,
“You <hould have =een him in Maukh's
study. pufing awav like a bargeel”

“Wall, vou smoke, and son've been

wanght  better,  Skinner,”  said  Harey
Wharton, “ YVou can shat ap, any-
ay 'L

';1-'1'1‘1'-!_ T “'l.:nli |I}|_” and Sy Jawees,

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

“1've lammed ver once, and I can Jamn
yer agin, if I 'ave too much of yer
maotth !

“Ha, ha, ha!'®

“The lLinefulness of the csteemed Qow
of language iz tereific!” grinned Hurree
Singh.

“Quite a ireat!” checkled Skinner,
“1 wonder what our people would sav
if they =aw that young blackguard
hergi"

“ Blackgoard yourself 1" retorted Sir
James. “Look ‘ere, Mr. Skinner, 1}
don't want any more of your lip! Ravvy
that ¥"

“Don't ralk to mel™ said Skinner con-

et LY
e s
“1-.1‘:

Vivmn gy

b
o Ly
==z "

ok ] L
Ang
L5

oy

-
L
ity

R

{Seec Chapter B.)

temptaonzly, “Yon're not Ot dor o

decend 1"h:i:ir o talk 1!

Sir James pushed back bis cnlfs, and
spat on his hands—a  procecdimge tha
macle the juomors stare,

“C'ome on ! he said,

“Lave lim a o dot o the eve!” sald

"You've ashed for

Bouifl encouragingly,
Why can’t you let the poor

1. =kinner,
el alone’™

Sir James waz on the war-path agait.
Shinney backed sway towards the door,
bt not i rime.  Sir James collared lhium.
geching to gei hig head into chancery, and
there was a souffle, the Removites look-
1 Ol EEITEELE

“What 18 thi=®™" Alr
into the Convnon-roon,
ool Roparate! Do yeu

Quelely slepped
“Loage 1his at

T B

One Penny. 11

“Orlight ! gaid Sir James,

shkimer staggered back, paniing.

l!hb voupg vufian attacked nie, mr

“I lave lhittle doubt ithat you were
perzecuting him, Skinner,” said the Re-
move-maater frowmng, " You are a very
itl-natured boy, Skinner.™

“J only said what I thought, &ir," sail
Skinner, 1 spppose we're not expecte:l
to approve of a kid of his age drinking
apirita &

*Shut np, you cad!” whispered Whar-
ton fiereely.

“Whac*'*
thnnder,
Skinner?"

Mre. Quelih's voiee was like
“What have you dared 1o say,

¢ Wil

LR

There were no welcoming looks lor Fish, but he did nof mind.

There was o dJead silenee n the rocm
Butl Skinner was quite cool. He intendes)
to let il Form-master know what he had
formd outl,  Fistienffa were not in Skin-
ner's line; but there were other wavs of
paying off a acore, and Skinuer was an
wdept ar them,

“1 only know what he said himeslf,
ﬁ?i{r.”‘h{* replicd, T heard him bragying
ir 1t

waturallv, 1 expressed  maw
contempt.”
Alr, Queich fixed his eves upon e

a-liaalboy baronet,

“Vivian, 18 it possible that this i cgr-
rect?  Is it possible, boy, that you have
lioon 10 the habit of drinking intoxieating
hauar®”

Zir Janes lnoked sulky.
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“"Course I Tave ! hie apswored,

“Uioodnesa gracions "

“Phere ain’'t o kid in Cacker’s Rents
wot ain't, when be rot the clhianee,” said
Bir James, " The old women gives it
o the kids to keep “em guiet when they
‘ow] "

Mr., Queleh shuddered,

“Vivian, please say no more! T can-
not blame you, conzidering everything,
Iut undersrand, bov, that if sevtlune of
the kind shoald happen bheve, vou will be
cent away from the schoal instantlsl”

“I ain't going to do it sir. 1 pro-
mised ole Drooke that T wouldn'e.™

“You must keep that promise, Vivian
Bless my sonl!"”

Mre. Quelch rustled wway, greatly per-
tarhed,  He was weere than ever doubit ful
a” the suceesa of =ir Becineld Brooke's
experimoent with thie wail from the slums;:
more than evir deabafal whotior the un
fortunate lad should have been admatted
i [:'-!'ft_'-.'fr]nl'.‘% at a1l e could not I],'II‘.-T-T]_"-'
e blamed, as it were, vot it was hereiiy-
ing to thing of, aol be seemed to brings
a breath, o= it were. of the hideous Life
of the slums into the quiet arad sclolarls
atpmosphere of Grevfeiars,

“Well, that takes twe ke ! mur
murcd Dol Cherev, 5 Poar bires beeast

Bur -but we ouchs ta stand by lum, pov
fellows, ™
“Aad o we'vee uoing oo, eanl Harr,

oo = Te's vor Lidz fauldr - i
the faull of Viese i awhority wiho allow
auch thine- o v o, We'rs woane 1,
take hun ap oand help Maniy leok afswer
him. "™

Wibles of the Remwove Toakod inte roe
L ommian-ponetel,

“* Rebeavsul, you chaps!" Tie called o

“Hicht-hio, Wik!™

IIHI‘:_‘.' Wharton srossed over to Yo j.:.-n,
who was standimye |e}_~.' The Bre. siaring ipte,
it with a !JIH'E'-I}.' L LR P clanesd oo
sulkily as the capoein of
t;[llil}f'l,i Boapny o thie stavnid il

“Watcher wahe liae

W harton 1E|.-..rl._

!
tiee

-D'CT!|I'|-|'1'l!_

SDon't tech ne! l a2t fir 4 e
toetoinal ! )
“ Ratbs ! sand Whavteo smahinoes. “THHave

: E ; ' ok, = I
VAL ey 0] LTt L] |'|l" A Dt e el

kid?™
“Wot's that'"
il DPlavewerine, oo ke W

dooa ot of it lere, and welve s s
tlig ovenine.  lake tor Jone o 7
Sie James brighocaes vy

“Like a Ju

Lopad 2

::_1:1Ilf T |I|1::r'..

S ——

Hetove

“You zin't u sort—not lke thans
Lloke =hinner!”

“1 hope not'” said Harey, *Don't
mind Skinner; he can’t Lielp being mean,
Come along, old son!™

And Zir Jamea trotted along with the
cliums of the Remove to the Rag, where
the Remove Dramatic Scciety were to
rehearse " Hamlbet ™

And Wibley was persuaded to allot the
baronet a part a3 an oxira courtler, and
Sie Jornes passed has eveninge very cheer-
fullv 10 prep, thouch, afier he had made
ane remark, Wilidey decided that he had
Lerrees not have a spepking part.

iral

THE FLEVENTH CHAPTER,
£kinner’s Scheme !

I JIMMY ceased 1o attraet special
attention in a fow days. Hemark-
i late he wes thoe Remove got
nsed to him,  Maosr of the [sllows,
ool thoy learned more of the un-
rortunate lad’s E]‘:H[HI':{. snudde 1t g pﬂ]::l'lf
. be decont to him. Fven Bolsover
rrocior, wha was inelined 1o he very much
devn on him at first, relented, and did

1=

T

5

rromtlaee him.

it =lkinner remained irmplaeable, and
~pespn shared s feelings. =Xmmer conld
et foareeet that he had becen hcked by the
rank ontswler, amd ther e had shown
des-rdend funk in the process, And the
mat the other fellows cowdemped  his
oo yierhirnd ]:'-r*rﬂ_l:'['lﬂjnn af the new hu"&‘
ity embittered Skinner all the more.

~kinner persuaded himeelf that such a
ot onierht never Lo liave been ad-
racttend 10 Greyfriars- ore st sll events,
foqab e oneht to have taken =Sknner's
cahissh persecution inoa baunble spiret,
=ir James’ spirit was  far from
. Ho was ready to pull Bkinner's

- ¥ ¥

W I[- R BdFr

w0t a word, as he had alicadsy pulled
- |- ."nrul ILr'*i[II:"'r of tlae s gl s l';-f 'I‘!r:n-
feornavis conld forgive nne—ar wantod o

farzezves him, for that matter,
i =Koy found 1t necesaare
v, Marry Wharlon & (0

F ¥
I |3

W

v ey toodeal with bim 3f vegpieed

i1l diel s soon as it was rogpaired,
A stiee appeared on thie Corronon-
roarne oall of Bir James 1o a roliinge ron-
et witie a Dottle in his hand, and 1

Faroowe Five immediately collared =k
preer, asiel ba .-r::].---.] b three Timi‘é‘. -31-53'"".
ateel preaede- bt put his earseature Gnootle
furee
Afrtar gt 2Eiraer waa

VOIY Ccalilons,
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thoush he wis feeling more bitter than
By,

Aod o scheme was already working n
shinuer's fertila brain—ho was aeldom at
g loss for one when he had a purpose to
T

Bir Jarwez had not smoked since the
seene i Lord Mauleverer's etudy, out
that he bad wiven up the practice SBkin-
tier did uot believe for a8 moment. 1+
proceaded to pul the matter to the test,
He otaenssed it with Ejn:m'.'nl:lpn1 and tha*
cheerful vouth met Bir James with u
erinlal amile one day after lessons,

“Buasy ! he asked. very civilly,

The  baronet locked  at
alspicionsly.

N0 hie sald curtly.
noop lowered los voice,

‘Lilio a faes"

“A wot?”

Y Emaoke, yon kuow.”
packet of cicarettes in his hand.
1t dark, of course!™

Sir Jarmes hesitited,

Y AT s aly don't like at,” he sasd.

SOWeIl e necdn’t smoke in Maniv'a
stindv,” satd BXnoop, langhing. “Uos into
the library  nobuody ever sces there”

Sir James crinmed.

L

g5

Snoop showed a
“ Keep

i
CAWell, why shonldn't a bloke, if he
.I.i]"i.l'r.ﬂl.'” by =:|.:'.|. ) = e
HW iy ner " echoed Snoop. " You

needn’'t euv [ gove it you, of course.”
“Clonipen not 7 arreed Sic Jamoes.
1Ttk o r-i:‘..!‘l-’*“l\ fromn tlic j"!.'.h'llt"'.

amed went into the lbrary. Snoop seattled

awav, ceitnine, and joined Skinner.
A 2orene ™ rospmi rked. “He s

sone inta the library with e, ad olbd

l..r-.

{J|Ii‘]-z‘h :j_]'-.'.'iu.'-l_ i iy thera at six, Hqe 1l
cateh him ! _
And the precioons pair walked  away

chockline.

A few minuios hater Mr, ":}Iri']r'h nperiea
tho library deor. and started. A gmiell
VirTW I||'I|L"h-'.i;.’|.5 in that lmll‘nﬂt‘] apartinenl - -
'..f_z'l-%'-lﬂ*l| his nose, the smel]l of 'I'H]'ll'i"'“:.

Mr. Queleh stepped into the roow, b
focn very griln, o

Sir James was seated in oone of th
]I.E.J-I".t!"-.' r||1ir.-x, '.~.ir|1 hﬁ hfln‘l'ﬁ 011 fArnotiaer
Glowine out  semoke, Thae Remaove
mnstor staod petefuesd for a moment,

S Wivian 't he ejaculated at last,

i Jarees Jurnpssd up, s face crimson
16 roade an attempt Lo hide the ciznreins
i bis aleeve, and uttered a how! as o
wat ened burned Lis wrist,

Y 1 -

S Vivian, yYou arn smoking-—here [

E

T further =iy
Fromeas boew =

iboalas durely FREH Anngly

||i Weag 12 1.||.|.':il'|:'- qit 1&- e
nhoies, Air Bony Frot-alls

-.-ﬁ-_u-;_"
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Every Monday.

There was no denving it.  The on
fortunale baronet was canght 1n the act,

*1 am sorry to &re tine, Vivian," saud
Mr. Queleh gravely, "1 am ready to
make every allowance for ignosatie on
your part, but vou know you have done
'ni‘n}ug You will feteh the cape from ny
sinidy, Vivian 17

“* YVossir 1" Ftum.mr-rl‘d Sie Jimmy.

Ha left the library, and ctavued with
T R

Swish, awish !

*You can take the cane back, Vivian,™
ciid Mr, Qualch, not ankindly,

* Yessir !

Bir Jamee took the cane Lack to the
Form-master's etudy, His {face was very
thoughtful. He came out of the study
wualn, rubbing his hands. Harry Whay-
ton met him in the passage, and stopped.

" Licked?™ he asked,

"'*-I'l‘ Jumea nu-dl.]ﬁ;i

“One on each *and—reg'lar Hu--.,:r ra b
b Mild *1 been caught smoking.™

“You voung rascal " said Whartan.

“ Well, T knowed I oughtn’t to go for to
do it,” said Sir Jimmy honesily, "]
win't blaming t.hn old gent fur laving

wier me.  But it's "ard to git outer old
“abits, T never thought he'd cateh me
n tlw. hbrary."

“You young ass! Quele 'ih generally
cocg there about this time,” zaid the
captam of the Romove.

“1I been thinkin' about that ‘eye ™
caiedd Siv James, with & nod,  Bloke
wa! gives nie the smoke said i wae o
wafe place, as nobody never went thrre,
anid then in comes the old gent.’

“Then it was a rotten trick !"
Wharton angrily,
bhe canght.™

o lr.nrm'l thet now,’
ety Tl keep m} BYe gpen avier
this, you bet your sweet hfe!”

Shiuner and Sooop were chuckling
togetiws in the guadrangle when Rip
James came out, still rulding s Bads.
The baronet j.r];l:rmd 2t thetn. but he
walked away in o different L‘]frl‘-'ﬁm‘.

; caied
“*He meant a0 Lo

hﬂ'.‘h‘.i r':i ¢ Jarthea

“Caught the lintle beast  faic awl
-lg-L:L-'l* ; : ka1 f'_"ﬂ-i.lll:l'L-."':r1 with 11-1|I|'||111Iﬂ
sati=iaction, “"That's & lwgianing,

:-'.1.1-445“:.-,“
“What vext 17 said Snoop, grinning,
Suiuner looked round cautonsly,
! ;”4-‘:' “ ot bt info Quek-hiy's black
i, hu wuhl “Qaclehy konows now
what o vivions little beast it je. "

AT Shoe ket

I fouat |.ld“
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“fla. ba ™

“Next time it°'H be a bat move seri-
ons. You Lknow what e was" =aid
Skinnee, his lin eurling, “He used to

c]rnm_}ur_h the hooligans in his slum,
ad M he got a chanee he'd hn-gm
again, hike a bird—1"m sure of (hat.”

“Not muuch doubt about i, agreed
Snoop, Y But he won't get a chance
here,”

“Who Lkopows?" Skinner grinnad,

“(rosling keeps a bottle of gin in his
lodlge—-and a young rascal bke that
mrght get at 1t.™

“My bat!"™

Snoop lonked startled,

“ And that would be the Ginish for him
heve,” sald Skinner between his tecth,
“He onght to be turned out of the
school. You know that ™

“Yes, rather! But—but—-""

“Well, if he breaks out—and I'mi cer-
tain he will if he gets the chance—ha
will be kicked out, and serve him
vight ! It's a disgrace to Greyfriars to
iave him here ™

“RBut-—bat i's risky,” mauttered
Snoop.  * 1—T'd rather not have a hand
i .unthmg of that kind."”

“You needn't! I'm gomg to do it
Keep it dark, that's all. Tt'a my duty
to vid Greyfrabrs of a disgrace like
that," sdded Skinner loftaly_

And for some time after that Skiner

‘-n.ﬂ. thinking sery deepiy on the sub-
joet. of the best way to carry out that

painful duty.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
S,ir James® Little Jole!

i T heve!™
M Sir Jimmy uttered that
axclamation as  he came

into his study eon Saturday

afternoom,

"l bavomiet was feching rather lonely
that afternoon.  Lord Manleverer hbad
gone to tea at the vicarage, and taken
Delavey with him, With all his desive
(v betriend  his  uanfortunate relation,
anleverer could not venture to hl.l-:l::f
siv James to Mr. Lambe's with homn.
‘I'he  astonishment of the good vicar
would have been too wvainiul,

Havey Wharton & Co. were playing
huving a match on with the

One Fenny. 13

Shall, Sir James, who had eome on
very well at  footer, had watched the
mateh for some time. After tea, there
was to be another rchearsal in Hm Rag,
with 8Bir James in the cast. Wibley, the
stage-manager, was oxtremely pleased
with his vew recrunit, The new junior
had shown a marked aptitnde for act-
ing, and Wib declared that he weulid
have found him a better part if he ceuld
have been trusted to open his meuth
ot the stage, PBut it had to be admitted
that 8ir James' extraordinary fow of
lunguage and his amazing accent wounld
he quite out of place in & Shakespearian
performance,

Sir Jimmy came into the study, in-
tending to read before the fire till the
footer mateh was over, and then join
the Famous Five at t{-n Harry mer
ton having made it a 'ﬂwrial point Lo
azlt him, as Mauleverer was our, As he
came into the study he caught sight of
a hottle on the table., And he ejaci-
lated “Aly heye!" in suppressed tones

It was a gin boitle, Poor Jimmy hal
sten such bottles often enough, thowgh
not of late.

He stared at it, and a black frown
came over his face, He had not for-
gotten ihe incident of the cigaretie in
the library.

“AMyv heyve " he murmuored again.

He vemoved the cork from the bettle,
and sniffed. An expression of distaste
came over his face.” His new svrround-
ingEs had had more effect upon the bey
than e realised himself, and the mght
aud smell of the liquor omly inspiced
i with disprust.

“1 wonder,” murmured Sir Janwes,
“1 wonder what they lets ‘el make
spch stuff for? It don't do nobedy no
good, that's a cert. 1 s’pose there's
e ﬁhtﬂ made out of it. Wrrrj kind of
the young geat to put it ‘ere for me—
werry Lind, indeed !

There was a cautious stro in the pas
aage, wid Sir Jimmy chuckled silently as
he heard it i

The footfall was very fant, and it
storped ontside the sindy door.

Si: James took a tumbler from the
cupbeard, and poured the Youer into i,
with a gurghng sound.

“Prime "

He heard a oquick gasp outside the
studdy,  Then the faint footfalls receded.
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Harold 8kinner hurried down the pas-

sage and joined Spoop at the corner.
Snoop gave him a startled look.
“Well?" he muttered.

‘_‘ Come and ligten " whiapered
Bkinner. “eo's at it! I knew he
would be when [ put it there, He was

only waiting for a chance.”

“I—1 =ay—it's rotten

“Qughtn’t the lhorrible litile Least to
be turned out of (resfriars *" demanded
Bkinner,

“Well, ves—but——""

“Well, he'll get turned out for rhis,
and that's what we want. Ho was bound
to break out sooner or later, as he's that
sort."

“Yes, that's za.™

“Come and listen ! repented Skinner.

The two voung rascals tiptoed down
the passagn to the Jdoor of Na. 12, From
the study came a voice raised in stut
tering song :

“Come where the boose is cheaper !
Come where the pots holil mora!™

“That's the kil of song he
brought un on,” chuckled Skinner.

“Mand! He'll iear yvou !

“Pooh! He's squitfy by this time "

There was o guwrgling sound, aud the
elink of a glass arainst a bottle. Then
& crash.

“He's dropned the glaas!™

Snoop looked ouite seared.

“Let's get away.” he muttersd, © T -

K

Tils

I don’t like thia! He—he may et
violent, toc!"

“Shouldn't wonder,”™  =wuiill Skinner
roolly.  * He may ~tart smashing wn the

ndy ! Nice for Mauly 1™
“Come away ! muttered Snoon.
Crash !
It was the sound
hnrled to the [oor.

of a chiawr betner
:',:.*HI::IHEJ stavtia] mt n

run down the uwvassacs, and  Skinues
followed him.,  Aunother crash sounded
in the study.

o Fﬂil‘I_‘J Twalin ost 1t ;:li.'rh"'*
Bkinner.

“It's horeible,” suid Snoon, with &
phudder. “T--I wish you hadu't dons
it, Bkinmev. It's too low down, ™

“Rot! IHe oazht to be shown un, ™

Skinner sauntercd cheeztly  our duro
the gunadranels whistling. Sucon fol.

Lywedd him, loaking rather white,  They
glanced un ot e windows of Maule-
verer's study fram the guad.  The eclho
of another ceash eange o ey i~iITs,

“Let's go down 10
Skinner,

The precious pair wiatched the foatball
match to its conclusion,  arry Whartor
% Co. came off the feld, havoe drawn
with the Shell, Skuiner & Ca. followed
them back to the house.  They conld
sruess the stata the wretched 8Bie Jinany
was in by thi= tae, and they waniod
the discovery made,

The foothallers cliaeeed i the Jdorn

oo, SR

bory, amd caine dawn io the Hemove
passage o tea.

*Call vonng Vivian, Tob™ sald
Hlarry  Wharton, a< L jammed  the
kettle on the fice.

*Right-ho ! said Baob (Chaerry,

Hoe went along elircrily to Noo 12
knoeked at the doov, and tlheew it

epen.

“LCome on, Yivian!™ Tea!™ he called
iil.

Then he gave a jump.

There was a strong amell-—a bitter,
nupleasant smpli—in the study. On i‘hlr'
Hoor lay a shattersd el ond beside 1t
an overturned boitle MBir Jares was
tving back in the armchair with half.
closed eves,

Bob (herry stood rooted to the floor.

Flvery trace of colonr bad fled from his
ruddy face. His eves almost stacted from
hie head with horror.

Tae Migxer Lissary.— No. 471,

“Vivian " muttered Bob, at laat,
Skinner came aloug the passage,
*Anything wrong " he askeld.

Bob stepped out of the study, and
closed the door before the ecad of the
REemove could look in,

“Don’t go " e muttered,

“Why not*"

Bob's eyves blarod.

“ Because I'll smash von f you do!™
ho broke out,  “Miud, I iean it!
You're not to go into that study !

Skinner shrugged his shouldors.

I odon't want to go in,” he soeeced,
“What n amell of apirits! Haa that
young shoe bonnder been drinking 2"

Boby did not reply: but he lvarried
down the passage to Study No, 1. Pre-
parationa for tea were going on theee
but thev caused as Bob came . The Co.
stared ur his white face in blank amaze-
ment.

“What on eartht’s the nutier?” ex-
clatmed Nugent,

My esteomed Bob

“Bomething's  happeucsd,”  said  Tob
hmakilvy.  * Somethimg beasede ! Come
along o Vivian's stude, von fellows,
{otne gaick !

“Bix what—""

“LCore at oneet”

The chums of the Remave, in wonder
and wiarm, fullowed Bob Clerry. The
door of Stiuly No. 12 was already open.
Bolsover major had opened it Skinner
had alrsady collected a erood of He
movites on the spot,

A dusen feliows were starmge in at Sir
Jurmees, e disgnst owowd  horeor. I'larr,\'
Wharten & Cn, poshed ther war dn,

Clood hewsons 1 exelaimed Wharton,
¥ vtn 1™

Sir Jaro- Dliadoed at him.

.1

CAawe e atvther deop, eock e 2
W hay v
" Where's e bloomineg bhortle

W hat ' the tietter lere, dear Loys "
L"H‘-‘i :"-lllllh-l‘r'-'rq rr +AThi: .LI"IHL'.' l}ll' JrnE-
~ago with Delarev,  Wlhint's }t:lf:!n-l-lﬂ?
Study on direr”

“Lhiv vour cheery reloten,” gipeled
Skmner. ;

“Anviline” weens with Vivign *"

bl nen

"{hli_}.' tll']'l'\\l"r‘i. I'|1.|'|'1 S =

“Wha-n-at ™

.[.ll']"l:t J-I:liilld'n.l‘l"l'l' n—1|r|'--|i !|i.:-'.. '!,'.,a::_' i“'.}
the study. The paow deapped ot the sigle
o e Lo

h[!'rl.”h'. L |r.'. e -I'|r1'l'l|'|;'|] r‘-'..jl J“}”uu
Mhairpire that  betilo Whierite
Lhinkin' battle, Lev ™

“Oh, beoad 17

“1'm goangg to fetch Mo, Qeieledn, " wand
Skinner,  © He oangdt fo see this ™

U Rtap L eaclaoteed W harton,

1 rael] vy 1 e, [ my ‘E“'-,"-'.I'

8 R

sald SKiomer lofiils "MW opan't haw
thes Kl of tleedear  vaegvr gy &t 'r,_;l'l'_'-.'-
Friars

Al Sikipeer foirly  ran down the

U AR

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Surprse {or Skinner ;

i H, begad! What's gons' to be
done ¥
l..'|._ll'1] :I'I-I:!‘I}l"- ULl '.F.I E-"= I‘-'

EEFusi 11w ]
Poue Little beast 17 said Soptd, @ JHow
died b gt thes sl biere . What an awfil
traming he most bave bad ™ Poor 1l
bsaat |7

The toreihe,”  rroamd
Hurree Rinel.  ** The esteomod aned olis-
;.'.'ll:-“.;"'_: N ST will be t"!-.pl'lll"d."

The pumrors stocd locking at the hap-"
Leas vonth in horror and sy, There
was nto concealing what Lad  happeoed,
]E:k"Tt_ if they had folr justified o coneeal.

k.

s ok i
P T ilavs=  Im

nnr it oandd that was doubifal—it was
nposathle,  The virtnons Bkinner  Liad
gone  for the Formosaster, Indeed,
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thinking it over, Wharton could not se
what ‘else was to be done. It was a
matter that only Mr. Quoleh and the
Head could deal with.

" Here comes Quelchy !™
Hazeldene. :

The juniors erowded back to give the
Form-master room, BMr. ?uph-h tairly
swept up the passage. His face was like
thunder,

“What s this *" lie gasped. “ What
i‘l[rm Bkinner tell me? That unforuntate
T >

“Tuin't his fault, sic!” greaned Laord
Mauleverer. * Bome frightfnl Least mns
have given him the atuff 1™

Mr. Quelch wazed at Vivian petriiiod,

“ A Grevfriars boy under the muence
of liquor!”™ The Form-master secrol
scarcely able to oredit his senszes,

1 thouglt it my dinty to fewch wou,
sir, ' said Skinner.

“You acted guite rightly, Skiune .
"Vivian ! thundered  Mr.  Quelels
“Rise, 1f you are capable of rising !"

To the amazement of the jumios,
Vivian rose from the afmehair. Tim duld,
sleepy look vanished as if by magie from
his face, and his bright eves twinkli d,

Like¢ a mask dropping frem his fuc-e,
every sign of intoxication was goni,

“Yessir!” he said eheecfully,

“Yivian !

“'Fre I am, sir!”

Bob Cherry gave a yell.

“Bpoofed IV

"Eﬁﬂﬂft‘!i ™ repeated Ilarry Whartan
dazedly. “ The rascal was taking us in '

“Bpoofed ! stuttered Skinner. Ny
hat ! RBlkinuner's face was o ""1:"“|."' wt i
moment,

Mr. Queleh almost stagurid,

“Vivien ! You —von gecrn (o e quita
1 parraseasion of your senses how © Jlase
your —have vou been drinking '™

- iNo, &I,

" You have not?"

“Clertatnly not, sir,” said Bir Japoss
chwerily, "1 promiged ole Brooke that |
wouldn't never do i, and 1 ain't a Lloks
to break my word.,  "Sedes, 1 "ate thae
stuff 1™

“1 am viery elad to Liear that Fmt Frind o
the stuff, us vl e paresy ik, Vivian, ™ sad
the Hemoveamaster sternly,  “But whe
have vom bein playing a part o o
ek, dlesvv e and alarminygs N
Form-fellows 7 And where did this gl
ef lweer come from®”

“ Better ask the bloke waot put e fere,
sir,” sadd Sir James calinly,  CRes e
sl thi= minute, and so’s his pal.”

“ I do net understand you, Viviae™

1 obwen playing & hitile e,
eir," sald Sir Jammes, with undininished
et pigeey, “T'other {in]‘ i TOVE ;:i"-'r.* s
a osnoke, au’ told me the Libhery wad w
racfe palaee o smoke o, Yoo copped e

whilzpered

'Ihf"-rt'-, :~":r,
“T--1 what? ©Oh, T cameht ven,™ said
Mr., Cucleh, T remeanber pactieet]y !

Bt what has that to do- —

“1 knowed the blokes was vp 20 theis
gatie agin when 1 fouwnd that there
bottle on my table,™ grinved Sir Jamoes,
Hypeu-wj_rtly_ enjoving the staring sarprise
of the jumors, “[ "card 'mn come ereep
in' along, to Haten what 1 was up 1o, S
L jest poured it out for ‘ein to “ear, an’

made believe T was guzelin® 1. Save oo
“Bless uy sonl ™
“Then ther both comee  she™
chortio] Sir Jamies, “awd 1 “eanel "oen

muttering.  Thev thought § was toa far
gotie to potiee anvthink., Sa 3 elnwked
t ghu o the floor, and the Lotile
arter 1, wid then a chaie or 20, ¥Ha, ha,
ha '™ Sir James went off intn 5 roar.
“They was took tn! Then ! put on ol
Boos Simith’s leok, Like I seen 'im many
a titwe at Uacrker's Revts, prd woaited tes
vies fomd, "

“Non Rl'liltjﬁlf‘:; yours rotierl” mut
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tered Bob Cherrr.
shock of my hife.”

“"I'm fed up with sich ganes,” said
w1 James, “Them blokos wama to git
i bito trouble  and turned outer the
¢ ool an’ 1 did this to show "em up "

Alr. Queleh’s brow was very grim.

“1 understand perfectly, Vivian,” le
stid. 1 cannot eay that 1 condemn
you, i vou were actoally the vietim of
v tlevestable a scheme., 1 can scarcely
Lelieve that there 15 a boy at Grexfriars
¢0 base as to play such a trick upon this
poor lad ! Whoever placed that vile
rigror 10 the room expected, sand haped,
that 1his boy would drivk 1t. Give me
ing name, Vivian "

“There waa two of ‘em,” said Sir
Jumes,

““Are they here?’

“* Yesaurl™

They were still there, far Tlavey
Whatrton & Co. had stood Lrmly in the
way #8 Bkinner and Sneoop attempted to
shink off. The Co. did not need telling
who the two were. Bkinner and Sooep
lad to remain mud face the musie, with
pale faces and knocking knees,

“"Pout them out to me
‘.;}'I“':"n!'l.

i James hesitated,

“1 did this "ere to show "emy up, Al
make ‘em stop their blooming tricks,”
e suid. 1 ain’t giving them away,
though 1™

“What !

“Hevorvhedy ‘ere knowe uwhio they
gre” sand Bir James, Y That's enongh
for ™

"It 1 not cnough for me,” ssnl Mr,
Qin-lehr sternly, " Wharten, are yeu
aviave of the ideptity of the two bors in
fpearstiom

“I thank eo, sir,” said HHarrv., " And 1
can zoswer far i1, sir, that the Bowove
' kovoow whan ot thinke nf

¥

ragd Afr,

TR i 1_'.|||.|

=y
Lieaal,

“You gave me the |
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“The matter cannot be left 1o the
Hemove,” said Mr. Quelch, frowniog,
“Vivian, I demand the names of the two
bovs in question |7

S Jimmy's lips et abstinately.

“flle Brooke says to me, says he, never
sncak or tell tales, says hie, and you'll pet
on at Greyfriare, And 1 promised that
[ wouldi't,” he said. 1. don't care if
you lick me, sir!”

Mr. Quelch looked at lom fixedly for
S0ITHY MO 1TE,

“Very well, Vivian," he said at last,
1 am glad to eee that you understand
the weyght of & promise, and it shall be
far from e to order vou to break it. [
shall investigate this matter strictly.”

Mr. Queleh left the study,

As his footsteps died awavy down the
passage,  the Removites closed round
Skiuner and Snoop,

“You unspeakable ecads!” sand 1larry
Wharton. "It was vou!”

“1—1 " stammered Skinner.

“1t wae them blokes, of course,” sail
Bir James, ' They "oped T was goin' to
be kicked out of the school. 1 rechen

they'd be kicked out if T was to tell
sbout them.”
“(ood man'!" segid Bob Cherry.

“Never eneak | But these cads are going
through it ™

“A Form ragging will wueet the case, ™
eaid Jolinny Bull,

“Hold onn " Lord Mauleverer chipped
. " Hold my jacket, Whartan ! 'This
it oo’ to e a raggm’, it's goin’ to
be o Hght—two blessed Lighta!  Skinner
irst. (‘ome on, Skinner!”

Lord Mauloverer was callied the elacker
of the Remove, and he was popularly
suppesed to be almost too lazy to live.
Bat during the following ten minutes he
didd not look much hke a slacker. Hia
bordship’s noble bloosd was boiling, and
he sailed into Skinner in a way that made
tie  Hemovites  roar applauuse. The

One Penny.

wittched schemer had to ge theough i
When ke threw himoself on the Boor, &
refuecd to rise, Bob Cherry druggﬂi hinn
up by the ears; and after that had hap-
pened twice, Bkinner fought it out. 1
wad a termifie ight, And when it was all
over, Bkinner Iu_}f on the fleor g cnmpl-{'iu
wreck., Then Swdney James Bnoop, wha
had watched the scene with bulging eves,
was called upon to take his turn.  Ha
took 1t. Ry the rime his lordehip had
linished, Bnoop was as grreat a wiock as
sSkinuer.

“Now kick them out, bogad!” gasped
hia lord<hip.

Skiuner and Snoop were kicked out
Bob Cherry palted Mauleverer o the
back.

“{zood old House of Lorde ! chucklog
Bol., *"If anvbody ealls you a slackor
again, Mauly, I'll call lim a Prussian.”

“Ha, ha, bal”

“Bogad! T'm guite tived,"
lopndship, sinking on the eofa,
give them & good Lhickin® {7

“1la, ha ¥ Terrifie ™

Slanver and Snoop's punmislunest had
mdecd boen terrific. Tl.l.};t turned wp on
the following morning with swollen syioses
and blackened eyes, and Mr. Quelah, for
some reason, did not iuguire g Lthe
cavse, Perhaps he gu&ﬂs that the two
delinguonts had been found out send ade-
auately puanished.  Skinner and 8poop
Folt that the punishment had been miose
than adequate; and it was a lessen they
did not forget. The uwnfertusaic
schemers realised that they bhad s
more than their mateh in B Jimmy of
Lieeyfriars !

gasprd his
“Bid 1

THE EXD.

(Don't miss " THE GREAT FAT-
CURE!"" —next Monday's grand story
of Harry Wharton & Co., by FRANK
RICHARDS.)
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LThe Editor’s Chatj
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For Next Monday :
“THE GREAT FAT-CURE!"

T Lue il].l[l!'l'i'[ﬂ'h'[l at last—to be taken
ab w hat hie {HIHH}' HndaEties 1o e liya trae
worth—what o teeat for Baliv Bunter!
Hovw does 1t happen, and whe is the drs-
criminating person That yoa wiil read
ekt week, To be allowed ss much grub
wa he can eat, with the tucksluop hill
feastedd by the sehool authorities was
thwre ever so golden a dreani’ Why, it
i= berter even than hading the high post
vl Gorgmge Kxbibit in a elreps—the mmost
fasc-iuating b the Owl lLigs  fouwnd
bitherte,  Bat 1he golden dream is radely
shigpethad, and Banter comes down 1o fat
vrth with o ohread{ul jelt,  Alss, poor
Hunter |

THE “MAGNET "IN ITS NEW DRESS.

Only expermnent could shiow s exactly
bhow  our paper woulkl ook after the
chatges eobseguend upen the reduction in
was tade.  Bot 1T must say that ],
forr ene, regard the experiment ss an
cpiphatie saeeess, The long, cormplete
ctory has ot suffered by & line in length,
thotgh it goes ufo fewer pages, owing
fe. the threo-column settinge sl the
cutting down of the illustrationa. That
Viese may be missed. I know, but, alter
all. to the wajority of readers the veading
roatter counts for meost, The tlree-
column setting gives a very neat and
stiractive page. ‘There may not be nuite
the sgmie spmee for other patier, hat the

» smnall, sl hwwild par he

AR L

Ll B i
|-”';|l 1I"pel ia o

Forgotien that the notice-form and rules
litve heent ent. out, though for =ame
tanipes 10 eome wo nust give a little space
wien possible to workmmg off the mony
natwes aleeady in hand. Write and tell
me what vou think of the changes; but
o please remember that the change in
signy was not a thing of choice, but of
necessity,  To reproach me with it is
simnply waste of tfime.  And nowadays
we ought not to waste anvthing, you
know.

SPECIAL FEATURES,
The Greyfriars Gallery has undouldedly

caught o, Not a single letter of eom-
plisint about 1t has reached me, while
thwere have been hundreds expressing the
higlwst approval. 1 have no doubt that
the rubmng of estracts from the “ Grey-
friars Ilerald " for a few weeks will
also be popular, Muany readers have
asked {or this as a permanent featura, 1
don't kinow about that. There are also
many who appreciate a good adveuture
storv., and othera who hke a school
serivl, and we do not want to leave any.
ape ont in the cold.

A HINT,

b Laow that lots of you are Jdoing all
yuug cualt o gel pew reacgers, Don't for-
et when vou enlist one to tell him that
he <houkl give an order for the paper.
The whaole systems of returns. as pews-
apents call the wisobd copies which they
send back, has been revised during the
Frat yenr, and the agents are only onder-
b what they feel pretty sure of solling,
while, to wvoid waste, wo do not allow
s big o omargm m nrinting: as we did,
Tims there i« the }"rr-'k !'il;.ll dirvenie who
Fiiic 10 order wiav ol telr, ’

THE *“ PENNY POPULAR.”

The reception given to the New Year's
Ninnber of the “DLI.." in which tle
Grexfrars stories from ilwe early jssues
of this paper began, was in every way
gratifying. Boime of vou, T am swre—
lota of you, indeed—mmst have worked
hard for us, and 1 thank you lecartiie,
But don’t relax your efforts now. Maove
yet remains to be dope, for there mivss
he many readers of this paper wio «ill
do uot get the “P.P..” and they really
cannot afford to miss it. There is nat
one of them to whaa the Greyieiars
series will ot be of ntense interest, Bt
fear there are some of them wha don'i
read my “Chat ” every week. So just
tell your chams, There is no advertive-
ment like the good word of the peesan
who iz convineed of the mevit of 1.-.'Lnr ik
recommends, you know |

FOOTBALL NOTICES.
Matches Wanted By :

Loxa Faron Cory Uwsiten (1718} 32-
mile r.—W. Grimwade, 2, Dale Avepus,
Long Katon,

Moston Vira {(13))--4-mile p.--1.,
Scearg, 39, Moston Lane, Rroekiey,
Manchestor.,

Avrespory Josiors (16-17). - F. Pezr-
kon, Post Office, Dinton, Axlesbury,

Paratixe Joxiwors (15) -4-mile r.- A,
C. Haiat, 10, Palatine Rd., Withirgtr,
Manchoster.,

Ui

T Micxer Limmany.— No. 471,
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THE GREYFRIARS GALLERY.

@d&w jf::rf

HE reader who teics 1o sxplamm

vt elee -
e Yhie farey-
ionshly long

to hinv«-IE ur e
why he is so Keeo
frinra stovies has

before this recognised thar one by
veason 18 the varivly  of  charactera
which fizure upon onr nue <taee, Not
only arve “there many charietors, } ut they
are so wonderDdly well dillero |.-\.l.|*"'|.
from one another,

2i% have leen Jdoelt with aleeady n
this gierte= - Jhares Wliartnn, Firsds
Cherry, Georze Wingate, DPecey Bals
aver, Mark Linlew, auwd Johinny |’-'|||
Just think of thew ik, awml ey 1o
realise how marvkedls each differs fooan
another, thoush all bhat ane ave wene
iy Hlmd follows eow J!r'--;:l r----l'h

stands out in one's mental vidon, as if

one had known thew all in the e H}r'.

And remembor those still 10 come
Vernon-8mith, Veank  Nogent,  Teds
Banter, SBSkianer, Vish, Squtlf, ami
many tmore ! Vaoaddilferent feam one
another as the poople ene teets, gl
all alive!

Poter Todd i quvie uparet from any
one of them, 1le 12 vooy mmech like haa
covsin Alonzo, a2 far as locks oo: bal

there the likeqess eonds, h:!T tath
are honest sz the dav.

But Lonzy's is ibe Loty of pore some-

1"\.|.-.

phicity, He could not be o pagne of he
vould. Peter's 1= & sherewd honosty
There 1a somethionge of the erown ap man
abhont Toddy, as his frivmds call hiuan

Ila has an old head on vone shouldora,
Tt 13 not for ootlnng thut he stodies
law books wliuch scom a3 dev az dust to
hiz fellow juntors.
With all thor, Peter 2 oas reade for
g jape as anvone, and more andaetogs
in his japing than nost, Do vou
remember when ho borvowed o suit of
armour from the zchool musenm, and
went arpund in it to be guite safe from
the vengeance of Loler, whose study he
had decorated with paint 1n o manner
far more lavish thau artistic? When he
Tae Magsel Lmaany, Noo 471,

ol D

-—PETER TODD.

made n
Txture
r-*”n

villainopa

for YWin-
under  the
THi] < t.l.Lon ichea that
tie skipper needed
noowarning against
the evils of "]Jhli.:-
ving " ! When he
played gl sorts of
iricks  on Uncle
Benjanin?

But he had =2
inast kindly  puar-
P i that; and,
tor that  matter,
Truwly s always 1o
cutitibes]  npon
vhien  kindness 13
Wil faben i, Uste l o
Benjy  sufferad
busegit-e hie had not
Lowen alde to decide
which  nephew  he
et il 1'1"!-'.1' "'u‘ln'ith
i for a holiday,
P'etnr Kinew that
vionra Bl v
neesfind  1hat .LJ]I-
day, ard wemt in
voa Inaking  Bivself
vhnovious to e

LA

|:l-:"|.

]tr'Trj.'L' =i 1E|::_r_ it
shauld b epueibes gaep-
tain Allotan got !

It vims aes o visi-
tor that Toddy first

eatiee o Greviciars, though not as an
ormlicary vrartaor, He had been on lins
way bov st an aunt, amnd bad written

to Alones ta eame tupr o the stalion to
sec barg pa b posa] throngh.  hie par
ticnlar avnt was just exactly poor harem-
fisa Lonzy™s = which s to sav, tha
she did por coat Petor at all

S0 Petor peosaiudead hiz ponsin o po
ot ot basharation  while  he
Irt:1"'1l|[| {5 "'I]‘I 'i Eh :Jli‘l']'"‘!".'ﬁ"l'll !_II'[]['IH-"! J]l I'l]l'

FEREil =

IioTnnve il AR R j]Hirf‘[i wis he
wortder whon Moees  as i was belics od

aitddenly  woke up, lowked up, nnd
iJual ilj'rrm':-'- Ih?r.-.-f_- that astiminciod oven
tiee boldeat sprvirs o rhe Form !

s chanee to
(L 0 PrOpEr
ool comrse, Mo
amlation ik for i @
meowteat Dack seat ! Toddy Lnee s nen
thue too well fore that.,

eonnne Billv Thover b
Feab =arree D had Moo 7 St to Moms
sl Pinuior was  oreatly  aperioved
whe-n b heard thar the tao Pwdds and

A Likrle laver Pever hadd

Liack T i.yl-_'-.fll:al'-'

RLETAN R !I-. i JI.I'}" L
Sl E

Taril el

NS TTTE

Fodarn hia

T Tt bon, W s }E"'T'Iﬂl:f-'l'!"h 1.4 -'~.|']"I|.T'
with howe that aparunenn.

fut 11 has lsaan a cgorm] thaun o
Pt tas Mty as arve the sorapes has
creeed il wtecrapnlonsness bhave lad
b anto, thes weould have lasn | THE RN
tiore I 1t had nor been for Piter o and
brE SrafELee "]f 1hr‘ wisl=f Of :!]l"'le Froebior ili_l.:-:

hidpaid oo ceneccously,  The ehanees are

that of W, . I really haa friendle
Feeling  for anyone ot Grevfrines- one
catztiol be aure- b has aueh 8 feeling
for Deter Todd, and thar i spite of the

ercket scump which s Toddy’s prineipal
tnatrurnent i trvinz to keep the Owl in
ther straaerht path,

There was a nime when Diter pisnned
to make No, 7 top studs,  1F there hud
bsriert fa:-ur Poeter Towlda in 1t e might

bavee managed it. Bot Tom Dution,
handieapped by hia desfness: Loney,
the harmboss; and Benter, the ingai

tous--what a serateh trio to look to for
support |

It didd not come off, thengh Taodidr
did firht and lick Bob Cherrr, and F.u-.M'
Bob from drowning later. BPut Tod: has
not given up his ambitions,  He fecis
within him the capaecity for leadership,
and we mav vet hear of his having o
shot at replacing Tlarry Wharton —no¢
from dislike, not entively out of jesl
endy, but just because anyone so masier
ful as Toddy finds it hard o play secomi
fiddle to another Tellow all the time,

Peter's law studier have more thas
onee proved useful, They were nseful 1.
YPenfold's father, and to Mrs. Chirper
when, in the absence of her soldier hus
Lund, the brokers were put in at her
coltaoe, may nol vet know all
the law there is to know, but he is woll
gronnded i such mabters as the law of
distraint, the limitations as to dealings
with minoirs, and so on.

(Ino very bad break Peter made, 71
became a Pagan! He joined himsel!
with such as Skinner & Co. in Bunda:
foothball and similar follv, Bat it did
not lagt long, Lot us look back upon

bad dream !

There are mony things abont Tadd
wliel one might dwell upon here, if =
wierss not for the question of space
Thire was the pony race at Friardal-
when the Four Freaks -as Swudy No, 7
had eome to be called-  scored a ctiatie o
SLCeess, 11 .‘!11“!.' of thee
thee Higheliffe puts, Tom Dation £
['eder eocand, Aloresos thaed T I i noe
aabler that Bmter was last!

There was the journmes to Syiize r‘l i
tn the aid of Lonzy and gond ald U
stranded  theve bx  the wo
Poters one-time  bitter  enews,  the
Tbander, was s comrade i thiet cnter
JHE LS, two fonched the skiris of
aront eonfhiet, snd saw somethifng of

heroistn and 1ts borrors,

Teolidy
bese ey 2,
bilaack
sipaperin ]l Eiela”  tearn
Rake & (n Must fruesn  Solie:
making up ss a ol wian Toadd *
And "eter ratsed a Bens e oo team of Las
L h]-ll,'-:_r:-jTi-th tr thee oflieal
tee play for the Coker utal B
worked so hard to et s men in
that thew the Shell, and p o o
Eewnd fi;:ht arainst Whaoton s shile.

I'nddy

l:u::-“lﬁu]:ﬂfuil- il

Phardgv,

ard e

wits one of the moonirehr 100
atl af 1l
ard hikewize ope of 1he

i,

nf ERLETEEY, .'11.*1 i13g4"

Foniballers

';'.l:.u l-n:|_‘.'
.El-il g a ¥

LIRS
(RIS AN Tat QT
1”1:11.
Eialils

it
L

But that! was in the dacs Tefore e
ot his plaee in the Remove eloven, 19
whih hoe s a tower of stremgth 100 vl

half baek s now, A capital ~fekecor,

v, atd o budding aothor, wily guare 2
peerky sarvastic wit of us oun,
Aol an wmatenr deteetiva of the doeddoa-s.

with maore than a tovech of the
st the
{ollow to see throngh the Prossianiamas
Bunter and Skinner

Cool, resomreeeful, plurke, gonerona
he showld go far, this Peter Tadid !

Liv e 1 e,

C P - N AT LT brarrisrer
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THE MISSING MINISTER'!

An Adventure of Herlock Sholmes.

By PETER TODD.

i B g g W i g ] e 8 e B

THE FIRST CHAFTER.

T is not generally kvown that at a
I cortain period of the war Govern-
ment owreles were thrown info a
state of consternstion amd dismay

Ly the disappearance of the great
Minister whose lirm hand upon the helio
hatd s0 long guided the ship of Stata
=afely  through =cas of Pariiamentary
cloquence. Hiz name (deleted by
Consor) i3 known wherever the art of
rhetorie 18 prized, and cven his oppouents
addiiit that he had na eaqual either ae
walting or at seeing.  That the whole
Fmpire was not thrown into dismay and
voufusion at this erisig was entirely Jie

o my anmzing friend, Herlook Sholies,
Pismay, almost paralysis, had fallen
npon  this great Minister's ealleagnes,

"The fount of elonquence had dried oy
The stivring speeches with which he had
et the cannon salvoes of the Huns had
eeasodd, The enemy pnos still thundered,
bire o flow of epoch-making oratoey was
there o answer then.

Forrunatelv, 1lerlock
avaitabile,

A tokegram from the Red Tape Qi
apprisead him of the news, In thres
seeconds e Twd thrown aside his pipes,
burtoned s dressing-gown, ibhrost o
flask of cocaine into s pocket, and was

Sholies was

descending the stairs four at a rime. 1
Jda~hed after him, and a tasy oo e
at wreakneck speed to the Red Tape
e,

A wis dismay when we arrived thierne,
The pevws had beon bept soeret, as mav
b gregessedl, The Empere, lntherto helid
tosetier by the eloquence of thia grent

Ao L S wonded Jeova fallem asionder | FEIE
it heown that lus stirving o olee wys
o1 ¢thimd A s tary, oo slife ol it

et s e the

{the messg Minrster,

“Kindly give us a fiw doedande
Sholnies, Y Yon may speak oapeite el
before my friend D, Jotsaz

Fhe scepetary passed s haned oo s
peerepiring braw,

“The Aligsistep
‘55_:!"1!'=":- LS :L“.'l".|'l.l|,

lt:'irlll_..:r E!!

“When was he last seen 77

“Yesterdey afternoon. He was s
leaving his private restdence, with o hag
of golf-clubs nnder his arm.”

ot eluls e repealod mheingse,

“ Exactiy | ‘.‘:'.im'-ﬂ then e hias paut ieen
cecit or heard of 17 the seeretary cajud,
I ommast be foul plaz ! Ie line vapishiod.
B the nevs bocomes pablic, 1 teomblie for
vhe resulrs, Threa hll.ujluul aael fifty
cparewhies are due o be made this weel,
il 1ot one of, them cap De

nbess hie is found !

“In »hat direction was o nroocedine
whon he was seen last ¥

"Towards the railwav-station.”

Herlock Sholmes knitted his brows,

‘Foul pisy 17 he murmtred. **Der
naps.  But 1t 19 possthie thay a may
hare become intoxieated with thio SiH
abundance of his own verbosity, and i
that state mev have 11..!11(]#:#—.] anay. "

“Iu e ].IrUhr.lblE But whar s ta i

R i
it ation,

PrEv e ol

has  diszypweas 7

faL Loy

p done?  We are in vyour hands, Mr
Mholnwes. ™

=holines smled.

“Veau are in =afe hands.,” he =smd.

“The sccoret must be kept. No one out-
sidle the Red Tape Office must qunpw-t
that the great man has vanished. Rels
tpan: me. 1 ask but one I: wir,  If he is
Bt found, he must be replaced.”
“ Replaced !” gasped the secretary.

“Yogs—until he is found. PBut there is
no time for words, Leave it to me "

[.eaving the dismayed secretary in a
slate of astonishment, Sholmes rushed
hack to the faxh 1 f{ollowed him, in
FIR AN T i i 0 L nt.

*Shaker Street!” he rapped out to
the chauffeuar.

“We are going Sholhes?" |
-ilf;';-l_'l].

homs,

(
fs)

I

di ‘..:'._] L

“Where, then ¥V

“Ta Hﬂ,damﬁ Trousscau's,

1 zat amared. ‘The tul -}p]‘mJ
Madame Tromssean's, and  Herlock
Shohnes alighted and rezlhod inte tho
].]HII.EHI!IH.. 1|1 ten minutes he returned,
with & bundle as large as bimeelf, whie 1
he piaeced carefully in thie cab.

“‘Bholmes 1" I gasped.

“No time for words now, Jotsen!
Back to the Red Tape Oflice, chauffour,
is fast as you can!”

The taxi whirled through the streets.

At the Red Tape (hee Shobnes
nlighted with the large bundie, leavisg
nie in the enb, too astonished to move,

He returned in a fow minutes, hue {oon
full of =ptisfaction,

‘Ilome 17 he =aid,

A wax figure was installed to aet as the great Minister’s substitafe,

THE MacxEr LisR:ipy.—No. £71,
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Wiien we arrived in Shaker Street I
expreted an explanabion, but none was
forthcoming. Sholmes was busy. 1
asked no quesiions, bur I watched him
with increasing astonizhment.

His first acticn was o rush Lo the tele.
phone, Then he paced to and fro m
the room, his dressing-gown wlisking
behind hum, his brows corrugated with
thought, He mutrered to himself as if
composing a sperch, and T canght
detached fragments of sentences. such 03
“Wait and sce!” and * Everyihing is
proceeding upen the most satesfactovy
basis, and all depends upon the rigid
snforcement of economy by everFong bay
mvself and my collcagues.”™  And soe on.

A little later a man areived, with a
large black bag. In stupefied silence 1
watched him uvnpack 11, and  watehed
Sholmes as he started work., To my
intense  amazermnent, he was  making
phonograph records.

I retired from the room, wondering —'r
fact, amazed,

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
HE next dav I watched the news
I papers anxiously 1o ascertain

whether there  had  boen ang
leakage of the droad =ciret.

But thers was no hint of if.

The Minister's disappoarance rennned
a secret with the DRed Tape Office.
Sholmes. and myself.  The habits of
secrecy long  practised by the wfficials
stood them in good stend new.  After
making for =o long deep misteries of
unimportant trifles, they were well fitted
to keep this great amd  riemendous
gporet,

But my amazement inerostod o thin
report of a speech by the vy Minioer
who, I knew, was missine ani antraced,

I rubbed my eyoes.

L3ut there it was;

“Report of the Great
Ar. te o Depuiation
Shylock Shipping Cnoipany,’

I felt that I was Jdreanong,
was walching me aceoss 1
table, with a ouict zmile. [ i
[ per.

“Bholmes," 1 g:‘l:-‘-lh‘*;l. what does Lies
roean T

U1t means what it savs, Jafean”

“ But-—but Le hog disappear-el 77

f Fxactly 1"

“Ho has not rotnrnd?

rf
{rom 10

Spirng

Mholies
Lreakfasl -
bionp the

11

e Nn ¥}
“Yet here s lus speaci 7
s Ae vou see, my dear Jor-os

“T am amared, Bholmes 1"

‘¢ Naturally.,”

e vouchsafed no forthor expliaion,
Omn the following day sheere were the

reports  of  mneteen forther epaoch-
making speeches deliverad bz the preat
Minister. The next dav there wepe

roventeen more. The Moustor wis miss-
ng, vet he was seen claily Dy dipana-
itons, and his  epoch-roakinge  specches
peled off us vrual from s angust fpa
What was the cxplanation of thys®

Whatever was the explapation, the
sublic remained tn o stuie of trangailliny.
To overy salve of the Cerman guna the
usnal stirring speech roplicd; for overy
thell fired by the encemiv a winged word
was hurled back by the great Minister.
All was going well,  Ouiside the Red
Tape Office not the slightest suspieion
existed that the greae Miaster had heen
spirited away.

Meanwhile Sholmes wasz busy i 1he
search, Dut thar search for the niessmye
Minister camo to a eudden end by the

—_—

B A N — e e ——

Agonts for Awstr

time a fortnight had elapsrd. A message
arrived from the Red Tape Dopartinent,
and Sholmes smiled as he vead it

“The Minister iz found, Jotsun,” he
remarked carelessly.

“You have fonnd Lim, Sholmes ™

“ At least, I divined lia place of rotive-
ment, and set the seeretary on the
track,” =miled Bholnws. “Pass the
cocaine, Jot<on, I think 1 deserve an
extra 3wig after this.”

I paszsed the cocaine.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
ERLOCK  SHOLMES toolk  a
deep dranght of his

favourite
beverage, and smiled. 11: conld
see that T was upon tentephooks,
1 will not tantalise vou, Jotson,”™ he
said good-humonredly.  “The matter is
very aimply explained.™
“Teo me all 15 dark, Sholmezs.  You
have found the mi=sing Minister, ¥t you
have not stirred from Shaker Stveer!
Where was he found ?
“In Beotland.”
“aholines! And how*™

“You forget the clue, Jotson, 1o voi
ot remember that when the Minsier

disapprared he was seen going towards
the railwav-stationn with a bag of golf-
clubs? At this period of the year n
peacesine he 15 accustomed to playing
goldf. The concluzion, 10 a trained nund,
was obvions,  1he had forgotien that we
veere at war, und had started off as usnal
foor malf, My eourse of action was simple,
I cansed tpiries to e made at every
golf links  in Great Diritaie. Upon o

Beattish hink= the geeat Minister was ois

coversd, deepliy cngrossed in s gamne,
and rmite obliviens of the thuoder of the
Ciermarn guns, formnately one of hiaring,

Yervinddedd of thee ot that the war was
ot L Oower, ]p’- 1"1"1"II.I'!'|I"I'] too  Hown
immediatelv—an example of the patviotic
~elV zaerifice, Jotson, whiclh we hawve
benridd 1o expect from our statesman, ™

I penddewds The  explanation was
sitgpdes, 1 oworedered, fndeed, that at Dl
neot eeetpred Yooy own oo,

“That xmuwch, =holmes, T oean under-
shiiwd, Bt during thee fortuieht of the
L o ?'lljizii.tth"_-} I{Eﬂl'n‘.'“. Ferast 13 i.’ Ti'l:ﬂ
e Yina }‘-"-'-:'f'“-'-"tl. {i"}al!ialf!fr-'l et n 1y
RN o

Aled s aaedlid.

“ Tha! voaa ihine tooane . ¥ i peinomaiser
cary viait b Maclane Uronssean's. In
that eolebrated wavweork establishinent
vhoers was a lifo-siee fige of the groa

A

Mimgstor ;. vom are aware of the geerfee-
viomt e which modern wisworks  baeo
igriviy earried, Jotson,  This wax {E:III‘F'
s anatalies] 1 the ereat Minieter's

alunel 1o oact os hils sabstitare
B e specches, Sholmee=*"
“Non oanw e making records,
Realiv, abier Jone study of my methods
vonn  shonhd rioesaed ! In the
cabsinet, Lelind che waswork Mangster, a
phonograph wa< nstalled, whaeh, wien
o motron, reeled off the eopeeied
~'|}-r1‘1‘]Eit"'~. Tl :-i."*f‘-:‘il“h LT A h'sI't‘r]}ﬁhNi
v rvaelf on the lines Llagd down b thut
voenl orator, sand passed minster eacel-
lently, as won have yvourse!f seen in the
LW AR NT TRPOrts,
Y0y Jear sholmes—
YA simple deviee,” smiled  Bholmes,
= whieh b pabiliec trangmil  and

Joipane ?

THR N

1|'|

Lepr  the
savisd the whole Kmpive {rom the keonest
avxtety, It has earncyd me the undying
gratitnde of the grear Mmister.  For, as
you have obscrved, evervthing went on
very  well during the  great  maon's
abernee o and on funre cecasions, when

g o Tl L L = R

Printed and publizsked weaklr hy the Propristora at Tha Flastwpy Weuse, Farripedon Sirest Lowdon, Eagland., Subeeription, Ta, par sannam.
36in: Gordon & Goick, Malhodirens HBydney Y
Caps Town and Jobsinsslurg.

valelnide, Prisbanes, ard Wallingron, WL

the intcrests of the State conflict with
those of golf, the same device may bLe
nsed. Tho Minister has purchased the
waxwork figure and the phonograph, and
they are permanently mnstalled in tha
Red Tape Office. to be used as occasion
demands. And in the futwre, Jotson,
strinee s if may seent, not even I shalt
be able to puess whether we are being
governed by the great Minister or by lus
wixwork representative !

THE EXD.

THE KAISER AND THE
HUNS.
By PETER TODD,

(With apologies to the Walrus ani tha
Carpenter.)

The sun shone over Belginm fuire,
"Twaz like a busy hive,

And peace and plenty prospored thea,
And all things seemed to thvive,

And this was odd, beeaus=e, 100 know,
The Knaiser was alive !

Tho Kalser and his Mimisters,
Were walking close at hand.

Fr . . : _

They wept Jike anvthing to se-
Such comfort 1n the land.

“If this eould ot be, burned

apoilad,”

They suid, “ It would be grand "

and

“IF we shonld come,” the Watcar <0,
“And ravage Belginm hero

Do yon suppose the Britishees
Waould dare ta interfers **

“We doubt 1t!" said his Maeisery,
And drank their lager beer.

*(h, Belgians, come and talk wirks g™
The Kaiser did beseesch,

“We only want a passage through —
Your neighbour’s land to reach

When that i= done, we will v g
Upon von like a leech,

CEn open all venr Fortress mates,
And bt us goose alep I_:I-_:I-‘,

W wil st vobe or buarn, 6r st -
Uipon one botnarre high

s Alini=tors =unl 'Il-rrihirlln_-" byeat
Thevy winked the other eve,

ot af von do ned tae the Line,
Quite brown will you he done ™™

The Belzwans they sand notlong, bt
Fach mwaa wont to his on,

Whiel elearvly showed they dad o et
The honovr of a Tan.

Then eame the Hunsg in war a ca-,
Wl wans of largest hore,
And thick snd fast they eamne at Lo =
And more, and more, and mieee
With German bandsz, saed aooedes g
hands
Derp stained with wwile and oo

“T1 weep for them, '™ the Kniser o’ 1,
“ 1 deoply sympathise !

Wit actis and tears, he sonfled oo
Taes of ] !ElI'FE'ﬁ’t size,

Hoping that Yanka at least woodd oo
Soine faith in Prussian les,

The mighty War-Lord's wightz ol
Was picelv ent and dried ;

st Toramy Atkins filled the broad;
Ardd stemmed the Hunnish tide,

Vind, Inter on, the Kaiser lonked
Fopr sompshepra gafe to hide,

fContinued on pagr 20.)

Snith Airica: The Central Wews Agency, L'
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WONDERFUL NEW HAIR

SECURED BY

2 LADY MUNITICN WORKERS!

S e

Special Interview & Valuable Hints on Beautiful Hair Cultivation at Home.

Invitation to every reader to write for an absolutely Free ‘' Hariene Hair-Drill ” Gift Outfit.

troubles owing to the conditions under which their
work is done, thousands of workers in other industries
and profcssions are similarly afflicted, and would do T.-:-e:-ll to
give most serious consideration to the matter. Nothing so
detracts from one’s personal appearance as scanty, ill-coloured,
unhealthy hair. It makes a man or woman look years older
than he or she really is.
Almost without exception, women munition workers, and
other women workers, complain of the way in which their
hair is affected. The hair de-

wIIILE Munition Workers are cspecially liable to hair

Discoverer of “ Hardene Hair-Drill,” Mr. Edwards, will be
only too pleased to send you a Free Trial Outhit, compnsing
Four Gifts, on reeeipt of your apphication on the Free Coupca
below.

The Free  Hajr-Drill * Outiit contains :

1. A bottle of ** Hariene,' the {rue liquid food and tonic
for the hair.

2, A packet of the marvellous hair and scalp cleansing
‘* Cremex ** Shampoe Powder, whieh prepares the head
for ** Hair-Drill.”

generates badly—gets ** brittly,” -
beging to * fall out,” loses its
“ tone,” is lowered.in* vitality,”
and all this causes many heart-
burnings.

Two very typical cases have
just ecome to hand—those of
Miss Robing and Miss Lowe, of
6, Nightingale Place, Woolwich,
two friends who both experienced I
hair trouble, but who have fonnd
in ‘" Harlene™ all  their  hair
Tequires, These ladies, when
interviewed a few days ago. ex.
pressed themselves most emphati-
cally as to the wonderful virtues
of ** Harlene.”

A WONDERFUL EXPERIENCE
IN HAIR CULTIVATION.

“ We are delighted beyond
measure,”’  said they, * for we
have now been using ' Harlene’
for some time. For nearly six
months  we  have been on
munition work, and are as keen
a3 ever on doing our bt —

Lowr

Mizz A

Both of these young ladies - Mise A, Robins a
are munitionecrs, whoe tell of
their interesting experience in cultivating beou-
tiful hair in the special intercicw reparted to-day, u

3.A bottle of “Uzon™
Brilliantine, which gives a
final touch of heauty to
the hair, and is especially
benmeficial to those whose
scalp is inclined 1o be
T dry-ﬂ

1. A copy of the new edition
of the secret ** Hair-Drill **
Manual.

. =

ALARMING IHEEASE OF
HAIR TROUEBLES,

There i3 certainly a  great
increase lately in all kinds of hair
troubles,

| Thin, Weak, Discoloured,
Brittle, Greasy, Splitting or
Falline Hair rob a man or

woman of even the semblance of
youth, Aeccept, then, the special
War Bonus and Four-fold Freo
(iift.

After a TFree Trial you will
be always able to obtain future

-lll.
el

just as all the other girls are—
but from the start we noticed that our hair became affected,
Our machines spray oil and lubricants into the hair, aml as
you lean owver it cannot help but cover you, and then the
atmosphere and many other things are against good hair,

“ Now both of us are justly proud of our hair, for we have
always had long, abundant, and full {resses, so therefore it
hecame a matter of earnest thought to us. ¥ What to do ?°
we asked ourselves, and this has been more than answered
by Harlene.” Our hair now was never in hetter condition—
healthy, glossy, and not a trace of weakness,

* We never tire of recom-

supplies from your local chemist
at 1/-, 2/6, or 4/6 per bottle, (In solidified form for S{}Idi_i:lﬁ,
Sailors, Traveilers, ete., in tins at 2%, with full directions
as to use.) * Uzon ™ Brilliantine eosts 1/- and 2/6 per bottle,
and ** Cremex " Shampoo Powders 2d. cach, or 1/- per box
of seven shampoos,

Any or all of the preparations will be sent post free on
receipt of price direct from Kdwards' Harlene, Ltd., 20, 22,
24 and 26, Lamb's Conduit Street, London, W.C. Carriage
extra on foreign orders, Cheques and P.O.s should be
crossed,

mending  * Harlene,” and  are
positive that it is the finest
preparation for the hair which
WO Cirl s,

SPLENDID FREE GIFT FOR
EVERY READER.

There 15 no longer the [east
excuse for anyone to remain
a <ufferer from hair tronble of
any kind, for to every reader
to-day s given an opportunity
to prove the hair-beautifying

—— FREE GIFT FORM.——

Fill in and post to EDWARDS® HARLENE, Ltd.,
20-22-24-26, Lamb’s Conduit St., London, W.C.
Dear Sirs,—Please send me your free ** Harlene ™
Four-fold Hair-Growing Outfit. 1 cnelose 4d. in |
stamps for postage to any part of the world. (Foreign
stamps accepled.)

Fmon bogoa @ kR R R E ETEEE RS E o ow O REEEEE "R GEE

llllllllllllllll

qualities of ** Harlene Hair-Drill ©
free of cost.  The Inventor-

MALNET—February 17Lh, 1917
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_ (Continuwed fron: page 18.)
- . ;
“Bomo loaves of bread,” the Prussians
satd,
“Aro what we chicfly need ;
This time we've put our fuot i ir-—
Led by our Hunnish greedd.
Mein Gott ! That wretched Biitish Fleel
Will never lot us foed 1

“The time has come,” the Kaiser said,
“To talk of many things,
ﬁ'ﬂ'\'edmisat"d the mark this tfiue, Fach
.aay
Our ruin nearer brinsa,
I sigh for peace. I really am
The pracefullest of kinge ™

“But wait a bit,” said the Alltes,
* Before we have our chat.

It really looks.as if vour scheise
Ilas fallen rather Hat;

And now we've started on the job,
We'll make an end of that!"

“We'va really gone a bit too far,”
Then said the Highest Hun.

““Hhall we be trotling home again®"
But answer came there none.

And this was scarcoly odd, Lecanse
The Huns were on the run !

WAR ECONOMY RULES AND
REGULATIONS FOR 1920.

By our Special Correspondent,

Two meals a day ouly—hoth meatle:s,

Hugar in Bunday’s tra onlv,

Public houses open only oneo g coock,
Back-doors to be fastend up by ihe
police.

Travel by aoroplane only.
mare allowed, however.)

Conseription for nil males from 34 1o
£9. For females from 14 to 32 [Rame
thing 1)

(Rl

THE MAGNET LIBRARY.

Black bread only to be eaten. (“Day &
Martiv " 1= pot & necessary mgredient of
Black bread.)

Anyone the food inspectors find eating
two porttons of anyv coursa will be heavily
fined by the magistrate, whose finle)ding
will not be subject to appeal !

Income tax twenty-one shillings in the
potind | '

All fat piople to be taxed double, (ie,
—income tax fortyv-two shillings in the
pound, and other taxes in proportion.)

Hawr to be cropped short.  (Those with-
out hair to use blacklead.}

No one to be allowed to buy new
clothes.  (Stealing them is alio pro-
hihited.)

‘Theatres open for mornng perforinance
only. Time 5.30 a.in.

Prople who intend leaving this country
to pay £50 on application for passport.
All applicationa will be refused, unless it
ia shown that the country will benefit by
the absence of applicant.

No holidays 1o be Lept- or even taken !

Women who %o out to business to pro-
vide men to do the housework,

Everyone must keep a diary of his or
her doings from dav to dav, open for
1epection. (And no  Prusansing
allowed

GRUB OUTLOOK AND
THE WAR.

o e Faditop e

Heparn,

(sPEYI HIADRHE

oo

“Dear Sir, - A= the woeeks go by, end
the war still goes on, the facks 15 made
very  clere that Grub 1 nor geting
Clvaper, '

“Pray do ot mabesunderstand me, dear
Mz, Frather, 1 am neot Vitsinge By oI
priant about the saplics of what von may
call comon or gavden Grol. The Groes-
friars bill of fann-—thanks Loy oaE E{E‘H]I{i
cld Navey- 15 no skantier than it aliways
has been,  Buot when we consdepy vhe
gueston frot the point of view of the
tuckehop, in rellation to one’s pocket

i

mooney, we are faced with the awelall
problem ;: How much higher are prices
going to sore 7

I am not, as my friends are awear, a
hig eatter, but I regard it as a public
duity to demand that atenshun be drawn
to the state of afairs, as they bhave now
reached a krissis

“At the prices now currant, it s im-
posible for & fellow with a healthy apetite
to keep uE his normall wait without face-

r

ing bangkruptey. I have heard t euj-
ested, dear sir, that substichutes might
e found for some of our popularest

fancies, Such an idear is revolfing as
well as riddiculous. 1 have an uncle who
19 & farmer, and he is fatening pigs on
rough stuff during the . War, but, Mr,
Editer, I am not a pig, and I do not want
ta bo fatened., 1 only want to manctane
ihat physical devvelopement which has
allwvays been my prid. And so I ask,
what can tak the place of the drippngy
doughnnt, the ellegant celair, and the
comforting creme bun, to sdy nothing of
such ncsary artickles as the satisfying
saverloy, tha modist muffin, and the —-
{]‘I-!]n?ugh of this, you give na dyspepsia i—
WD,
“8ir,

I see by the ‘Pastrycocks'

Gazzete’ that there is elso a shortage of

laber. But, so far as Greyfriars is con-
serpred, I have an idear that is thorowly
}.m_l:rintic!»:. It is this, 1If any of my
riends will buy the raw mattertals {(in
bulk), T will undertake to make and cook
as much Grub as is rekwired, and wmil
garantes fo gample overy artickle before
handing it over, to make shore it is
olliright,

“Trusting you will see fir o publizh
this patriotio offer,

“1I am, ete.,
“WiLwram Grorcs PryxTee.”

Fditorial Noto.—We have seem fit o
publish Mr., Bunter's 'stter. We have
also scen fit to ecall upon the gentleman
m guestion and infurm him what we
rhin‘]{ of 1t. Mr. Buntar is now con
villescent, after sufferineg from two elosed
eves and a thick ear, His appetite i
agaln normal, and therofore we warp ¢ s
friends and rewders to boswgre 1

mﬂm

ootball Notices. §

B e e T N P T
womrroxr FOL (Td—50 uale v, ooy

Maiches Wanied By :

dates Maveh and April only, 1L (5
Bouner, 22, Rindgiwer Aveinne, Euollun,
B W,

Loxpoy Cov, BRI K, (1415 SFmide v, |

from  Bautevsea, 8 b Mayes, 102,
CGrandson 3d.. Claphae Coapron, =W,

AMuysvin A (1516] Goraibe . 1,
T Jetteys, 27, Wern Ld., Yandoie,
Swansen,

Wesr Kexig (140 Zautle o (7. 1L
Young, 32, Weatwood Hd.o Borlsiboe,
{oventry,

Vicroia Txteew (15-17%  bBapthes v T,
Adbery, 193, Caunon Se. R, Cornnerr-ial
&, B

Laxstowxe Bovs” Uhher (100 )-
- 1. Berry, Launsdowno Place
Br., Old Kent Rd., S 16

Bikrvioxt Juxiors {15 noteliboo i ho-add
cf Clpbmoor and Beeckside - LW el
L., Apollo St Liverpood,

Rviemioy Juwioks (Loxaasuswr (05 S
nule v, ¥, Tippingr, 17, Howde =
Chorlton on Medioek, Mawlustor,

SUMMERATOWN  Aturerie (L5 -Sa0iie
r. H. 5 Barwell, 713 iarvatt L
Fower Tooring, 5 W,

Westeriey Lo [T - Sl o,

1 =T
4-lglie P,

Woesrni

J

Forge. 31, Chelusiond Avenue Sonrhe
ol '

IS Jrownes (134
'J'hmnfmuu- 124, Boddish
M un-hesstor,

Hove Webxespay (164 fnnbe r. A
Heath, 82, (larendon Hd., 1leve,

KerrerIing St, Axneras (157 10l
r.- {v. Wilsby, B, Eden St., Kettorini.

Woaskruorsy Usiten (160 - 2hmjle v, -
3. Miller, 5, Crompron Derr., Writtle
}.fﬂ.. ':.'i'lr']!lll.-.-llll'di,

Binkir BROTIE iumn =poaxD (15 700,
R, Muwrray, 42, Nootelh I, Baker,
enrastle oo ¥ L,

CamTid Srates (100 Ybpanbe v " Williara
Movers, Mot Hd., Teoungloe, 3lan,

AU dorvan Hacaey Josow (14, T,

A1, Grahaim Mansions,
Sylvester Rd,, Haclinen, NUKL

Il‘ Hn]_!.l[‘!in[l
Ist baasoaey Throne Hos Seoria (12 14)

2 I:|1”1= i F
s, GoTlon,

Cavdill or Newport distrien, 1
alwards, 1. Foldee =1 Tladaf,
el

Cad

Jrers s Bamn Oem Plass {22 1458
'F!J.:_}t' F.o A4S W Jdawd. B b I'I-'I-,"'".“I'Lr- H.:_r
Wialthanstaow

Cark Jrvioes (3 Oaite v oof Worra
';-‘-l"--‘li \."“".'I U.El:.l!-l, i.], ]'l.:-l'l.l;_ :':’:,' ';1'l1'43—f|,|':-

., Sheplsads Posls, W,

Rosern e (I Bl v
Aeshioy Yoesper, B0 Gravee L, Sonh
Ll oo,

SELWAN  {ind ol rl AL mjpaiud
2 Uhsbweartir Bad., YViton 'y ek, N oK

Ewir Uxerene (b 8 il s A, ol
SV Fora » M- Faeld ¥

,“-_:' "’!Hr .:"_'F-:-
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- _FACSIMILE .

¥

L
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Other Footer Not ces,

Good dressing-room wanted s ihe
neighbourhood of Queen's Drive, Wal

ton, for bovs™ club. Vreanlk Pere- &5
D:rs'-pu Bt.. Walton, Liverpnal,
W. DPritchard (15 wants to join a

fonier club Il =W lji;-i'fj'l.k_[_ :.'-il[_'-' -]r
rrave 3t., York BRd., Batterses. 8.\W.

A tew team being formed in 1eiphs
ueends players (12.16), A, Tiscornia, 9,
Litun Hd.. Leigh, Lanes,

J. Jesson 35, Byron Rd.. Walihen
stow (14, anv plaee forwardl, voames -,
join club in hi= districr

H. Sugarman, 15, Walwn
Shoveditch, K. to join
2 milis_ '

‘H. [.]t'LI.I".. 15 Warwich Rid.. Bomford
Ril.. ]‘_'HT't'Er'i- Lrate, K. {10, wautrs o Jratis
team in Ins Jdistyiee,
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* *THE SECRET CITY, 2

f; By LUNCAN STORM,
THE

'BOYS’ FRIEND.

s

Now on Sale. Price 1d.
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