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SNOOP’S PROBLEM—WHOM SHALL HE MEET?

(An Impressive Scene in the Long, Complate Story of Harry Wharton & Co. in this Number.) 19-4-19



THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Money Talks !
B{}B CHERRY looked

into  Study
Mo, 1.in the
with & broad grin uwpon his rud
cheery face.

“(Come o, you chaps!” he called in.

Harey Wharton and Frank Nugent
were in their study ; the former engagod
upon  oiling a  cricket-bat, the latter
sitting on the corner of the table and
watching hie.  Both lecked round as
Bob's powerful volce was lheard in the
doorway.

“ By " answered HMT&Z

“Posh! Come on!™ said Dob Cherry,
“You can't afford to miss this! It's the
joke of the term !™

“What 12?7V

Bob Cherry chuckled.

“You clups know that Snoop's got
twelve pounds ¥ ho asked.

“T think eterybody in the Bemove
knows it," said  Franmk  Nugent,
laughing.,  “ We've heard a lob about
Bnoopey’s quida lately.™ .

“Quelchy had 36 lovked np in his
desk for lnm,” continued Bob. " Snoop
asked him for it after leasoma, and he's
got it in his study now. I understand
that he's sceing his pater this afterncon,
anel he's gﬂin{.{! ta hand it over to the
old johnny, who's just been demobbed.
But he's had other offers.”

“1 know Lodeor of the Sixth wanted to
borrow 12, said Wharton.

“Loder was simply fret in the feld.
There are others ! chuckled Bob. ** My
iden is that we ought to form a body-
piord for Sueop, aid take eare of him
till he gets vid of the twelve quids.”

“ITa, ha, ha " ]

“Do come!” urged Bob,  “Snoop’s n
his study now, and it'a as good as a
cireus.’”

“0h, we'll come

Wharton and Nugent followed the
cheery Bob along the Remove passage
to No. 11, As they neared that study
& voice camne to their ears through the
open deorway—tle voice of Fisher T.
Fish of the Remove.

“ 1 gpuess, Sncopey, that yeo can't do
bettee. I ealeulate T'rn mnking you this
offer out of pure friendship.”

Harry Wharton & Co. looked in

SBidney James Snoop of the Hemove
was sented in hiz armchair, with a %riu
on his face, Snoop logked very cheorful ;
he was in 2 happy mood that sunny after-
noon.  Fisher Fish was standing he-
fore him, pesticulating rather excitedly
with his long, thin hngers, his sharp,
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Aittering eves fixed on Snoop's grinnmng
ace. ]

“1 guess,” continued’ Fisher T. Fish,
Snoopey, you'ra u jay-—a prize jay from
Jaysville ! Wou hear me whoop”

“1 hear you!” grinned Bnoop.

win do we ! said Bob Cherry.
it, Tishy 1"

Fisher T, Fish glancod round at the
jumiors in the deorway. Johnny Bull
and Hurree 8ingh joined them there,
and looked in, smiling. Fisher T, Fish
was an entertalnment i himself. _

“T yeckon yon galoots ean levant,”
gaid Fishy. *“I'm talking to Snbop.”

‘But the juniors did net *levant.
Fisher T, Fish turned again to his in-
tended victim.

“7 gucss I'll cxplain to you, Snoop,
You d%:-u'n zeom to Fim\.'r_l much of a head
for business. Now, T was raised 1n Noo
Yok, nud what T don’t know about cold
Busines2, =ir, ain’t worth knowing. I've
got a little scheme——"

“ ITear, hear!™ =aid Bob Cherry.

“ A little scheme,” continued Fishy,
nnheeding—""n daisy little scheme, sir,
for inaking dollars by the bucketful
AN T need is a Jittle capital to begin on.
Your dellavs, old ¢hap, couldn’t bo better
employed. 'l gunrantee—"

“To stick to the guids,”
MNugeont,

S Ha. ha, hat” : .

“Nope!” roared Fisher T. Figh,
“You paloote give your chins a rezt,
can’t vou? I'm talking to  Snoop.
Snoopey, old man, I'll guarantes your
dollavs, with a profit that would make a
war-profitecr look sick, New, how does
that strike you "

“Tt strikes me as funny!® anewered
Snoop.

“1 guess 1 mean business, Snoopoy—
cold business from the word “go !’ _'[:;’1.'[:
rot o little scheme, I tell you M

“Ha. ha, ha "

“Will you silly galoots shut up vour
yaup-traps?? exclaimed Fisher T. Fish,
wrathfully. “Why can’t von abzsquaiu-
late® I hear, Snoopey, that yeon've
saved up your dollars for your popper,
who's Leen demobbed, and iz hard u
Mow, T reckon if vou go into this little
schemea with me vou'll have whole shucks
of dollars to hand ever to your popper,
i pou wantk  Got that?”

“D've got it,” assented Snoop, “and
I've got the guids, and T'm sticking to
them, Fishy 17

“Well, of all the pol-darned, obstinate
mules! Don't I keep on explaining to
you

Yo

remarked

M Eeep on as ]t:m?: na you like, old
chap, I don’t mind!™
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“1 gucss—"

There was a footstep 1n the puaage
Skinner of the Remove, Bnoop's study-
mate, came along, and pushed through
the Famous Five in the doorway. &
seemed rather surprised to find such a
congregation outside his study.

“ Anything on?” asked Skinner.

“Yes; I‘%shy'ﬂ exercising  his lower
jave,” answered Snoop. "I should think
it was aching by this time! He's after
my quids !’ . )

- “The clieeky bounder!” exclaimed
Skinner indignantly. “ Look here, Fisny,
vou got out of this!”

“1 guess——" 5 :

“Out you Eﬂ exclaimed Skinner,
picking up the poker. “Now, then,
where will you have it?"

“J guces—I reckon~— Ow! Oht
Keep off. you jny! Oh, my hat!”

Fisher T. Fizh hurriedly rotired from
the study. His little scheme was not
fully explamed yet; but there was no
arguing with a poker at close quarters,

Skinner tried to shut the deor alter
him, but Cherry’s heavy boot was in the
way.

“Take vour
Skinner.

“ Don't shut us out, old bean!”

“T want to spoeak to Snoop.”

“Ha, ha! We know you do!”

“The knowfulness is terrifie,” grinned
Hurree Singh.  *“And the hearfulness
will be the select and ridienlous enter-
taiment !

“Don't go, Fou chaps!™ said Bidney
James Snop. “I've got no secrets with
Bkinner. Come in!” :

Harold Skinner compres=ed his lips as
the Famous Five came in with smiling
faces,

T wanted to speak to you in private,
Snoop,” said Skinner sourly.

T Tep-time will do, then™

“That will be too late.™

“The ton-latefulnes will be EIL-.-J.E-,"
murmured  Hurree  Singh., “The  es-
teemed Snoop will have parted with his
guids by thep.”

“Ia. ha, ha!”

“Will vou 3illy idiote clear off %"
ghouted Skinner.

“No fear! We've come to seo tho
eireus.”’

Skinner scowled. He could noe ven-
ture to take the poker to the Famous
Five; the resuits would have been too
painful—for Skinner. And his husiness
with Snoop could not wat. It wae
pretty ploin what his business was. e
had ne choiee but to go ahead—with &
smiling company to listen,

B

1

hoof away!"™ enapped

Copyright in the United States of America.



fvery Monday.

“The [act is, Snoopey,” he said, ' I've
got zomething rather important to suy.”

“Bay away!” said Sncop blandly.

* ¥on know, I've given up dabbling in
racing, and ail that vob,” said Skiuncr.
“But—but I've heard of a really sure
anip, and I want to try my Tuck—just for
once. It'd a real tip, straight fromm the
horse’s mouth, you know.”

“They always are!” murmured Eob
Cherry.

“I stand to win three bo one, ond
thiere’s absolutely o risk whatever,”
wont on Skinner, wunheeding. “T'm
ready to go in with you, Snoop.  Eend
mo five quids, and I'H put ou five for
vou. Fach of us bags fifteon quids next
Saturday, Ratler good—what?"”

“ First-rate ! anid Snoop.

Yo'l go in with me?" agked
Ekinner eagorly. ““I'm ouly montioninge
this, Bnoopey, becanse we'vo alwars beon
pals. I wouldu't give this chance to
everybedy., You're on?”

 Not at all—I'm off I

= L-pul[ here, old chap——""

" Time's up, Bkinner I exclaimed Bob
Cherry,

Skinner looked round savagely.

: What do you mean, you fool 7

I meun that time's up.” answoered
Hob., “Hera comea Stoft !
“Ha, ha, ha !

e ——

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
. The More the Merrier !

TOTT of the Remove looked rather
surprised by the chortla that
greeted s entrance into his own
study. Ifa was surprised, too, by

the scowl with which Harold Skinner
greeted him.

“Hallol What's up?”’ e asked.

“ Bhkinner's time is," anaweared
Charey, * It's your turn now.”™

“1 don't understand—-—*'

“ You've got a little scheme that re-
quires capital, I think=——"

liEhE-"'l

“0Or olsa you know of a Jdead suip For
the Swindleton Handicap which it would
be » shame for Snooper to misys——""

“ I—=I dan't——"

“Then what is it¥"

“1 don't know what. you're goetting
at,” growled Btott. “ I came heee to
Hi:;%ﬂl-}f to. Bngop.  You fellows can clear
L8] k
“ Ha, "ha, ta!"

“ No, fearl Wo'ra the andience, and
you're tha entertainment. Co ahead!™

“Pile 1w, Stott!” grinned Bidner
Jaumes Snoop. “VYou can speak befors
the fellowa.  When they go, I'm going. ™

Btott looked rather sour. '

“Well, I don™t want to howl it oul
hefore all Geegfriars,” he said.  *f But
it's.go seoret, of you come to that, I'm
petting a new hi[m,' Snaop.”

“*Lucky barges! _

* Ther#’s a bit of a difficulty, thoudh,™
said Stott. “I've had 2 good bit frow
my people lately, und I've really got to
give thern a bit of a rest bafore I stiek
them for a new bike., Heel”

I spo—perfootiy."

*It's a matter of a fortnight or so™
said Btott, eyeing Snoop, © i‘_‘i;,r wloa 15,
you might lend me the money for so long
as that. I know you've got 16"

" Only as long as that?” asked SBnocp,

Y Oh, yos. rtainly.'

“ No danger of yowr people not dulbing
up ot the end of a fortuight?”

“'Nono at all."”

“How jolly nice, to have a veliable
fumiily like that!” sighed Bob Cherry.
“I wish I could depend on my peopla to
dub ‘uiI; twelve gnids at the end of a
fortnight.”

* Ha, ha, Liat"

don’t sea what thia cackle’s about!™
excleimed Btott angrily., * Tle question
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3. Suoop, will you lend me the money:”

“The answer is, [ won't!" replicd
Snoop, cheerfully.

“Bimply for o week or two—=—"

“ Yos—I know that week or two,
been  there.”

“ You silly ass!”

Thankat'

HIE you're going to be a mean, sus-
picious cad, Sneops——"

“ I am—at least, I'm going to hicep my
guicta in my pocket."

** Ha, ha, ha!"

Stott scowled round at ghe juniors, aud
tram out of tho study. Bkinner fol-
Jowed him, realising that Snoop'a quids
were no more likely to be expended npon
his sure snip than upon Btott’s new bike,
As thoy disappeared, scowling, an elogant
figure appesred in the doorway of the
study,

16 waa Aunbrey Angel of the Fourth,
dressed to kill, as wsual, :

The daudy of the FFourth glanced at
Harry Whavkon & Co. with the super-
cihous smile that was habitual to him, and
thew addressed Snoop.

* Busy thin afternoon, Booopeyt™ he

I've

ask genially.
Y ¥ es
“Ahem! I was goin' to ask if you'd

enra to come on & little run?"” said Angel.
“ Kenny: and mysel! and another fel?uw
or two. We'd ba vory glad of your com-
pany,’ Pieop," ,

“Not to mention your nuide. Snoop !
remarked Johnny DBull.

Angel zave the Famous Five a fieren
look,  But ho disdnined to take any other
notice of Johimy's remarle,

“Well, will you come, old chaps’ he
saked. "It will be vather entertainin’,
H=uoop—iguiba a gcm-:l time. I promise
you Hhat ' -

“The last fime T was with you I
punched your nosze, Augel,' remarked
Snoop.

Angel coughed. Tlas was really
rather tactless cemnivder at such a friendly
Inoment,

“Ahem! ['d really forgoticn, Snaop.
wlhiat wo werp quagrsllin® about—nothin
nt all, I At:mm, What's' the good of
rokin’ np old froubles? I've said we'll
ba glad of pour company.”

, ;i A pood time?" asked Snoop thought-
fully.

P ey he C
ight drop in b the Cross Keys—
what 1 4 !

' The Thres TFishers," said Angel
S It'a o bit farther off, and, really, rhors
ledicions, you know.”

COh, yuite!  Might get some hil-
liards——"

“Cectainly.”

C P And a game of poler I sald Suoop,
in the same thoughtful way.

“ Anythin® you like, old top. We mean
to hava rather a mervy afteenoon,”

“And you and Kenny and the pest
wouldn™i think for a moment of squens.
e my guida off e at poler o bil-
Lards?™" asked Suoop blandiy

“ Look heve !

 You're nob arranging amowg vone-
selves o swindle me out of them?™

“You cheeky ead!™ romred  Apgel
“Lertaigly not?™

t I‘In,,uil'u!nr ha t"

“Well, my belief s that that's the
arrangement,” said Sidoey Fames Bnoomn,
calinty. Yoo see, T know you Anuwcl
Well, T'm not coming. . You «an look
somewhera else for & pigeon to

Aubrey Angel clenched his hands hard,
This was rather a  *facar ™ for the
clegant dundy of the Fourth. In Angel's
apinton, his lovdly notice was an hononr
to anybody, aml especially to a nobody
|I[t{:~ ;-'.‘I-I'lfnﬁp_ :

“Yon  cheeky  ombsider ! anntleren
Angel, between his feeth,  * You oughlk

to be yihu,l to be taken uotice of. I'll give
Fou a bidin' for your chcek bofore I go!”

ekt g

Three-halfpence. 3

Puoop jumped up.

“ Come on'™ he answercd, " I've
lirked vou once, sl I can do it againl
"Micze fellows will see fair FIH_J'

* Yes, rather!” prinned Bob.

* The vatherfulneas is terrific! Go it
my esteemed and ludicrous Snoopey t™

Snoopey was already going at; and
Angel, perhips uneasy for his elegant
t-'lq:r!;bar, changed his mind about giving
Bnoop that hidine, and retreated Liastily
te the door. As he dodged out Bnoop
rushed after him, and planted a foot
hehind him, _ ‘

.rhlﬁel staggered inln the passage with
a vell.

Now come back!”
victovipusly,

Angel of the Fourih came Dack, with
sot tecth and clenched fists. But he mot
with a ot reception. Snoop was fairly on
the war-path. Thers was a hot encounter
for o couple of minutes, awd then Angel
roteeated into the passage agein, and did
ot retarn.

¥ Bravo!” chivruped Bob Cherry, a3
Snoop panted for breath, amd rubbwed his
iose.  ““What a giddy paladin!  Brave.
Hnoopey

Shoop laughed breathlessly.

YT wondar if thera's any inore com-
ingf"’ said Harry Wharton., ~ My ouly
hat! Here's Loder!”

CGernld Loder of the Sixth Torm Jooked
in. Lividently the news had aspread thet
Snoop had reclaimed the quids his Foran.-
master had taken care of for him. Snoop,
atill panting from his encounter with
Aubrev Angel, eved the Sixth-Former
vary warily.

“Hallo, Sneop!™ said Loder, ¥ 1
wanted to speak to you. Trot along fe
my study, will you?’

“ No, 1 won't!™ answered Snoop

“ What

“T won't!”

Eoder breathed hued.

“1Do you Lknow you're falking fo a
prefects” he demanded.

"I know I'm talking to the chap whae
triedl b et hold of my I;'I,'ti:l:]._ and L
konow you don't dare to have the Eewd
told about it retorted Snoop, ub-
duvntediy.  “ You neadn’t come the pro-
fect over me, Loder [

M Blratght tip for vou, Loder,” grinned
Bob Cherry.

Loder conteolled hin wrath with somo
Jifficulty.

“You fags can clear off," he saild,

“ Btay here,” said Snoop.

Harry Wharton & Co., without anaver.
ing Ladar, stayed. Tha Bixtli-Former did
not insist. It would not have beerr of
much usa.

“ Abont that matter I mentioned ic
vou the other day, Snoop——"" ha bogn:.
“ My money ! said Snoop calmly.

“1—=I'd be very glad if you eould obilige
me. kid, I'd make 1t up fo you”

“an't be done!™

* Now, look here, Bnoop——""

“"You can comoe ont plain with it
Laoder,” said Bnoop cherrfully.  “7These
chaps lorow about i, You've lost
nonoy on gee-gees, and you want mine,
You'ra not going to have it. Sea?”

Loder made a stride towards the
Removite; and Harey Wharton & Co.
Ern-mpl.ly made & movement to back up
Snoop. Then there was o pause; and
thren (Gerald Loder walked ont of thae
sindy.

“The sooner you got those quids
hamded over to vour pater tha Dbetter,
Sneop,” said Frank Nugent, laushinge.
“Yeou're becoming the most songht-pfter
ehap at Cireyiriavs”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Bunter will want ven lo cash o postal-
onder for him nesctoe- -

“Halle, hallo, hallo ! Talk of o Heeels I
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grinned Tiob Cherry., * Here comes the
merry barref !

And the Famous Five roared, as Bun-
ter’s fut faco and glasses appeared in the
doorway.

ik g —

THE THIRD CHAFTER.
Snoop’s Chum |
ALLY BUNTER blinked at the
Famous Five over BEilly Bun-
ter's glassea,
Snoop smiled.

He wae in the secret, and knew that the
fat junidor was Wally Bunter, the cousin
and double of the celobrated Billy

But Horry Wharton & Cow were as yet
anaware of that important fact—to them
Bunter was Dilly Bunter, and they bhad
no suspicion that Billy was in Wally's
place at Bt Jim's. | :

Tt was & case of appearances being
deceptive—very deceptive indeed. :

MNaturally, they concluded that Billy
Bunter had come along in quest of
Snoop’s quids, with his ancient but still
serviceable story of a postal-order that he
was expecting. ‘

“Trot in, Bunter!” said Snoop.

“Roll in, barrel!” said Bob Cherry.
“Tt hasn't come, I suppose?”

“Eh? What hasn't come?”
Wally Bunter.

:'Tﬁur pnatnlrﬂrd?r*” i

‘The one you're axpecting, Fou
know 1" iﬁ]‘r&d}IJﬂl‘ll'ﬂ'l Bull. .

“(Oh, don't talle out of your neck 17 said
the fat junior. *'I'm not expecting a
postal-erder.”

EK ]L':l.l ?IJ‘

Il“::hut?li

“*Which1* _

“T never said 1 wae, did T roared
Wally Dunter, :

“My hat! * You jolfy well did—hun-
reds of times——-"

“Thousands—="

“Millions 1

“You- haven't forgotten that postal-
orilor " roared Bob Cherry. ““It's been
s0 long eoming that it must be grow-
ing whiskers by this time. Have you
[rsven up expeécting itY"

“Oh, you're an asel® _gm»r'[a-:l Wally.
1 suppose I shall nover hear the end of
that blessed postal-order] Are you ready,
Suoop M

“Snoop isn't going to cash it for you
in advance,* miﬁoﬁgb.

“T don’t want him to, you ass!™

“It's all right, you fellows,” said
Bnoop. ' Buntor’s coming with me to
meet ny father.”

[} D'h .!.'

“And he isn't after the guidlets?”
exclaimed Johnny Bull

“Hg, ha! Nol!”

“You eilly chumps!” eaid Bumnter
wrathfully. “Have you ever known me
to be after & chap’s money 7™

“h, my hat!”?

azked

“ Help " o
“Well, let's be fair,” said Harry Whar-
ton.  “The last few weeks Bunter has

dropped the postal-order. He's given u
:r:]hnjg whoppers. Let ue hope it will
ask.”

“Fathead ' rephed Wally Bonter un-
gratefully.

“Well, if Snoop's goin
well get down to cricket,” said Dob
(Cnerry,  “If anybody ¢lse comes after
vour guids, Bnoopey, and you want help,
give us a yell ?gant}#_-meu, the circus ie
over 1"

And the TFamous Five, T:Luigllirlg,
quitted the study.  Socop laughed, too,
Ltk thera was a frown on Wally Bun-
ter's ot face.

“ANl serene, Bunty!™ said Sunoop.
“The fellows don't know you, yon know,
Thev still think vou're Billy.”

Tae Magwer Lipmany.—No. 584,

out, we may as

“1 know they do, or T'd gunch-thnir
silly nosea !” prowled Wally Bunter. “T
was an asg to change places with Billy.
Tha fat bounder fawly bamboozled me
into it. I shall have to change bark with
him sooner or later; every letter heé
writes from 3t Jim's 1z full of grousing.
DBut never mind that, I'm ready, if you
are,”

“Come on, then! I'l see if there's n
letter before we start; the pater said he
would write if an;-,rtiﬁng appened to
delay him, and the post’s heen in half an
hour.”

The two Juniors descended the stairs
together. ey were rother strangely-
assortod ehumse; but Bnoop’s khowledge
of Wally Bunter's secret made a link
between them; and Wally, on his side,
wna aware of the fact that his influence
over Bnoop’s weak nature helped to keep
the one-timo black sheep on the right

ath. It was owing to Wally that

noop's eavings had not been Eiueﬂ s
in an attempt to inerease them by the
wonderful methad of backing winnére.

HBeveral juniors were ldoking aver the
letters, rmLJI Bolsover major catled out to
Snoop.

“Lotter for you, Bnoopey !”

“Chuck ik over ' e

Bnoop caught the letter, and lis face
rlouded a little, e had been long look.
ing forward to meeting his father that
day, and handin aver to the
“demobbed 7' corporal the savinga he had
s0 painfully collected for lum. Buot hie
[zce brightened again as he lovked at the
superseription. .

“It's uot from the pater,” he said.
“It's my uncle's Gst—my Uncle Huggina,
yvou kanow. - I'll read it'as we go along.”
~ Bnoap and Wally Bunter walked out
into the sunny quadrangle. Harry Whar-
ton & Clo., and most of the Reinove, were
gathering ‘oir Little Bide, where criclet
nractice  was  beginning. unter
Snoop headed for the gates.

“Your Canadian uncle ¥ acked Wally,

“Yes—but -he's in England mw;’ £t
Snaop. . “*I sheouldn't wonder if he's sent
me o tip. He's coming down to see me
beforo }ha goes back to Canada, some
time. He's an awfully good sort, old
Hugging. He stood by -us when my
father's affairs went crash, and paid my
feea here.  Blessed if 1 know what the
mater and all of vs would have done but
for md? Uncle Huggios. I wish he'd make
friends with my pater.”

Snoop's face datkened.

“Why won't he?” asked Wially.

“Tt's becapse—becanse—"  Snoop
flushed, *¥You know what happened to
my father. His company went emash,
and=—and there was something wrong,
and—and he went to prison. Everyhody
knows at, though most of the fellows are
decent enough about it. And—and we'd
always heid ourselves a bit above the
Hugginses, -and-—and when the crash
came thers was nobody but Uncle
Hugpins to see that we didn't starve.
Old Huggins was as good as gold to the
lot of va, but—but he couldn't get over
the disgrace of his sister’s husband gong
to_chokey.” :

Wally nodded without, ﬁ;;-e-,al-:mg. .

“It was o bit rough on Lim, conaider
ing that the pater had always looked
down on him a bit™ said Suoeoep. “ We
never expected him to help us, but he
did. He wrote from Cansada, and sent o
draft with the letter, to ses thin
throngh until arrangements could be
made. )

“Must be a pood sort,” said Wally.

“0Oh, he iz: but he doesn’'t hke my
father. « He—he can’t really be expected
to, undor the cirevmstances. It's rotten
for the pater to have his family supported
by o man he’s nmot on speaking terme
with, but there was no help. fter he
t was out of--cf—of that place he joined

anl |
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the Avmy, and a private’s money doesn'$

o very far to keep a family. Now he's
Jernobhed he’s got next to nothinge,
That's why I've been eaving up. Mo
used to have thousands, before ll::iﬂ bad
luck; now twelve quids will be g bless.
ing to lum ! said Snoop bxterly,

“But your uncle—"

“Uncle Hugging wouldn’t even spenk
to him, let.alone help him. He deesn’t
know what my father’s Like now, I1le’s
a different man since he's been in the
Al:m;. He'as got the Military Medal,
too,” said Snoop. Y You don’t pet thab
for nothine. " And he’s been wounded, 1
~=T'm afraid he was a it sncbhish in the
old days, when he was & big man in the
City. That's how Uncle Huggins remem-
bers him, you see.”

The two juniors were oub of the gutes
now, and following the lane towards
Friardale.

“May as well read this,” said Snoop.
“ Hold on a minnte, will you, Wally 3"

“Right-ho "

They stopped under the treea by the
'lane, and Sneop opened his uncle's letter.
A startled look came over his face, and
he %anced over it.

#0Oh, my hat!¥ ke exclaimed, in
diemay.

Wally Bonter laoked at him,

“"Not bad newes i ho asked,

*“He's cordmg down !" pasped Snoop.

“Yell, don’t you want to see him ¥
nsked Wally, in surprise.

“Ye-ps—yes; - of course. DBut he's
coming thiz afternoon,” said Bnoop, in
an- agitated woices ' He—he ought to
have given me gor notice,  He says
ke can find the time tﬂ—{]u}'{ and he
aiayn't ke able to find it later.?

“1 dare eny he'es busy, old chap.”

“He's no richt to teke me E:,.r B
prisc, hhe this, I—1 can’t sco him. 1'm
going to see my pater. 1 can’t keep iy
Fmb;*r hanging about at the FPriory, can

P The pater can’t come up to the
school. He ean’t show himeself there.
ﬁhd_ﬁnd he muﬁt::'l;]t pt‘fuet my 11!1?:-11':

WS, anyway - 1, it's rotten ™

Spoop cruompled the '!;:;ttanr mn hizebainl,

“What tine 18 he coming!™ asked
Wally thoughtfully.

H I—falf-pﬂst throo at Friardale. He will
expect me to boe at ‘the station to meot
him, ton, I can't.”

“And you're meetin

“ At three, at the ol

Wally reflected.

“¥ou couldn’t do it in the time,™ he
sait. " You could hardly get to the
station, if you didn’t stay five minulcs
with vour pater.™

“T can’t hurry away like that, efther.
1 haven't secn my pater since he came
home from the Rhine®

f course you can’t!” mgrecd Wally.
“PBut your uncle can’t blame von o
puttizg  vour father firgt, evenn i e
docen't like him; im fact, he would ex-
pect vou to, if lw's a decent man. Uhat
will be gll right, Snoop.™

* But—but he. doesn't like my father,”
mttored Bnoop. “He's got reason not

your pater———"
Priory.”

to like him. 1 don't deny that—or, at
least, he had reason. And—and whan
he finds I'm not at the station ho will

think I'm heing careless, and—and un-
grateful. T ean’t afford to displeaze my
uncle, DBenter, I—I say, suppose you
meet him at the station?”

“T'd do it like 2 shot answered
Walle. “T was only coming with you aa
far ns thoe Priory, anyway., You don't
want ma while yow're jawing to your
pater.”

“¥on could explain to him—-"

“That yor're with your [ather, and
vou'll come back to Greylriars and see
im there? Good!”

“MNao, ne, noel! Don't meontion my
father!” exclaimod SBnoop hastily. **The
pater's like a red rag to a bull to Uncle



Everv Mondav.

Hugginz. You—you sce, wo wore stand.
offish to the Hugrinses, in the old daye,
and thon Fnt{rr woent fo—to—to=—=fo-—yot
know where, and the Hopginses
reckoped that we had disgroaced them.

Waully Bunier gave Buoop v ooinpus
stonate look. The absurd snobbizhness
of the Buoop family, in Eheiv prosperous
days, counsidering what bad followed it,
wolld have Beent comic but for the pain-
ful stale of nifairs it had left bhebind.

“ Aro you sure your uncle js so ratdy as
you think, old chap? asked Wally, after
a pauze. “He must boe a jolly deeoit
man, from what you've told me”

Ok, T know=—I koow,” said Snoop.
“Don't mention my father. Wot a word
zhout him.  Say I'm detained——"

“What 2"

“It—it's execnsable, under the cireawy-
stances?”  stammeved Swoop. The ub-
happy [ellow was aleeady Falling into the
wretched  vesource of the wenk and
timid—falsebhood—ps soon as difficudties
locmed ahead,

Wally Duanicer™s fab Tace
ebevi

“A lie's pever excusable, Sncop,™ he
gabd qudetly.

“*Your cousin Billy wouldn'e agree
with yon!™ snid Snoop, with o sneer.

“You're not falking to Billy now, but
to me.  It's silly as well as wrong.  Sops
pose your uncle fournd out yoau wieren't
detwined? He might agk yuur Formn-
tster whatl your detention was for,”

O gasped Snoop.

* 1o would be ratty ot boeing deoetvisd.
atd you conldn't wender. TF T not
tr uentiom your father, ' stimply say
son eouldn'E como to the station, and
came fistead. T don’t suppose he'll care
vicher way.  Why should he? Yoo had
un appolntinent you made before you waob
hiz lprtor—that's simple, and tht's trec.™

Saoop nodded.

“le=1 suppose i's bebber to stick to
the tronh 1 Do innttored.

“You ean beb your Sundey socks on
that, old trump! Now, you amble alomyr
to meet yvour pater, and Il go to the
stutivn,  Whet's vour uncie like? T shall
fizve - to pick him oot.”

“A rather bir man, with a broneed
fuce—=not much ril-m me to look at™ agid
Snoop. *DBut  thero ain't many  pas-
aengers b Frincdale; you'll know him
eazily enougl. "

“ Right-ho!l Ta-kat"™

Wally Banter rolled on fowards the
village, and Sidoey James Snoop starbed
thronghk the wood towards the old Priory.
And as Dl neared the ruing hiz faee
brightened: at the sight of o man in an
ald Arny overcoat pacing fo amd fro.

Wil 1.'{‘L':j.'

= e oz

THE FOURTH CHAFTER.
The Man From Canada !

41 T ELE Dat!"
“Tiallo, halle, hallo!™
Pob Chorry looked o

B3 8 deep  bass  voice
applatded the hit ho had jost made. Bob
wus  balting to Hurree Jamsch Rang
Singh’s bowling, and L had just sent
the  leather w Ii:"::ting with a mighty
stralie.

A toll mav, with a brouzed face, In 2
goft foelt hat, had joinced the fellows who
were looking on at the peactice on Littls
Side.  Dunter of the Removoe was with
him, evident] I-‘.nr-[iing lim company.

Bob amiled as he saw the Dronazed
ventlenua, Ile cecognised Mr. Hugeins,
snoop'a Cunadinn uocle, who bad been
at Greyiviars before. The big gentle
man smiled and nodded as he met Bob's
glance,

Iiob handed the bat to Vernen-Smith.
and camao off the ficld. He remombered
Trncle Huggins well, and liked lam.

My, Hugygins shool hands with Bob, as
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hee  had
Wharton,

“Jolly pglad to sece you at CGrevfriars
agnin, sir," stid Bob, ¥ Whers's Snoop,
Bunker? Doesn't Snoop know Lis uncle’s
herat™

HRnnop's ont," said Wally.
be back any minute.

ilready done  with

Flavey

U1 many
Would you Lo to

comie  up to Snoop’s  study, My
I“Tnﬁgi-na?"
“1 think T'l wateh the cricket for a

while,” said the Canadian gentleman, 1
suppozse Sidney wou't be long 7"

*Any minute,” said Wally.

“He's  gone——"  began  Haryy
Whnrton; und then he broke off su-:?—
denly as he caught an extraordinary ex-
pression on Wally's face. *What's the
matter with vou, DBunker?”

U Na-nothing. ™

“Yon |nniﬂ.~§.ﬂ.3 il you were going to
}”,"""3' a 0it," suid Whorton, stavieg at
1in.

“Did-d-did 1" gazped Wally.

He was trying fo convey to Wharton
not to mention where Snoop was gone:
bat Wharton, who knew or remembered

7, )

L§ e
o el
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Three-halfpence. 3

Wharton was looking at i very Keenly.
He saw by thiz timo  what Dunfer was
teying to convey, though le could net
gee any reason for i Dot oy Buler was
Snoop’s chom  lie suppozod that i waes
Ly Snoop'a desive that Lis business thal
wlternoen wie not (o Do meutioned te
B, Flupprivz, and Le (id not continne.

Wally was conscigus, too, that Mr
Huggina wag eyeing him vather keenlp,
Tha Canadian guuﬁmmm was big
Lluff, but it ways peetty evident thut he
wus not at all dense,

Wharton went to the wickets, and Mr.
Huggins watched the cricket peactice for
some time.  Skinner and Stott had coine
onn  the cricket-ground, liearing  that
Buoop’s uncle was there,  3e, Fugsins,
with his. eyes on the crickebers, becnnmo
consrious of volees Delind hin  holding a
whisprred converzation.

i onght to bo back by this thwe”

“Ho ought to be.  LPochaps he's
mking it move than a lodeed up.”™

“Do oyon, veally think, Skinney, that
poor olil, Suoop 15 plavine e ot
again ™

A L

T ::.rifiir&.ﬁ'

Eammy Bunier rolled up to where unele and nephew were slandlng,
“ You're wanteq, Snoop, in DMr, Queleh’s study. You're going to he
licked for smoking !**

(See Chapier 7)) l

nothing obout  the trouble  botween
#Hnoops and Hugginses, naturally did pot
underskand. !

He did nob see any reason why My
Huggins shovld not know thai SBooop
had gone to eec his demobbed pater. Ta-
doed, it was only elvil to mention 1t as
a good cxplanation why Silucy James
was pob thero to meet his Coloniul rela-
tivie.

“1 was going fo say-—-
Wharton again.

“Oh, look ! exelpimed Wallz.

* Jh—what?"

“Tan't that an arroplune?™

“Tia, ha, ha!" roarcd Baob Cherey.
U o pigeon, you dufler !

“la—is 16 really?" stubtered Wally,

“You'd beiter kecp your  blinkers
where, you can gee through them, old
biale ' said Bob., * You acem to be able
to do without them when you're playing
velcket. Dub faking a pigeon for am
seroplave—ha, ha!"

Wally laughed, too. His object had
bieeny to buen the eurrent of the eonversa-
tion, gud he had  suececded. Ilacey

Tl

]H'H itll

“I'm afraid so," said Skinner sadly.
“ He nover can Weep on the straight for
tonz.. I've talked to him lots of tinwes,
but e simply cun’t do it.”

Mr. Hugging turned his head.

Skinney and Steth, apparently uncon.
s¢ions of his proesence, strolled on o oo
leistrely  way, stll conversing in low
toncs.

A stern, set lpok came over B
Hugging  brovzed face., His  glanes
turned on Wally Bunter, whose fat faee
was flushod with anger. The, too, bad
hewrd the whispered remoarks.

“T1 think I'll look «f my nephew's
study, my boy,” said Mr. Fugwin.
“Will you take me thepe?”

“ Certninly, eir,” said Wally, very glid
of the chance of getting tho Colonind
gentleman off the crowded field.

f. IMageims walked wilth him o the
Schunl TTouse,

Skinner and Stotd observed him [ron
the distunee, and exchaneed a ﬁrri.'u_

“The doar old fish has swallowed tho

L

Fouae,”™ murmured Skinner.
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Stott chuekled. .

“1 fancy our old pal Bidney will be
sorry for himself when the kind old gent
nterviews him,” yawned Bkinner
FPerhaps he will wish he hadn’t been so
appish to his old pals—what "

And Btott chuckled agam.

Wally Bunter entered the BSchool
[Touse with Mr., Huggins, who paused to
speak to Mr. Queloh, the master of the
Remove, for some minutes, and then
followed the fat iil.;:liﬂ'r up the big stair-
case, Wally led him to Study Ne. 11 in
the Remove passage. :

“T'Il wait here for Sidney,” said Mr.
[Ingging. “Don't go yet, Dunter. 1
thin_‘;_ vou said your name was Bunter 7"

“Yea, sir”

“¥ou inow my nephew protty well, I
think ?" ]

“Oh, ves!” said Wally. .

#7 ecomeluded so, 23 you came to the
station on his account,” said Mr. Hug-
zing, eyeing the fat junior. “I heard
soine remarks passed by e couple of boys
on the ericket-Gield. No doubt you heard
them, too™ )

“I heard them—the cads!” asid Wally
wrathfully. “Deon’t take any notiee of
them, sir. SBkioncor'a as spiteful as o cat,
and Stott iz a silly {ool, and does what-
vver Skinner tells him.” .

The Canadian leman smiled.

“They're not friends of my nephew’s,
then 7

“No, sir. They're his study-mates,
that's all. And they jolly well knew you
ronld hear what they said, and they said
it on purpose!” exclaimed Wally.

“Why is Sidney on bad terms with his
rindy-mates ¥

"“'f"hey’m a pair of worms !”

“Then thers is na truth in what they
were saying B

“Nono at sll,” answered Wally. “1
kinow jolly well that Bnoop hasn’t gone
to play billisrda this afternoon 1

“Yeou know where he is gonef”

Wally was silent,

“You told me at the station that my
nephew had an appointment, which he
had made hefore heo received iy letter.,”

“That's so, sir,”

“As T may not be alile to come to
CGroyiriare agein  before leave for
(anads, I should expect my nephew to
give me as much of his timo as poesible,”
remarked Mr. Huggins, “It must hove
beon a very mportant appoimntment to
tzke him away from the school when I
wis duo to arrive, I puess. ™

“Tt—it was, sir.”

“TInless it was very impeortant indeed,
my nephew’s conduct weuld appear to be
unpracious, not to ssy  disrespectiul,
Bunter.™ .

“ Tt—it woa very Important, sir.”

** Where is he gone, thent”

No answer,

Y (Come, Bunter,” =aid the Canadian
rontloman, 1 sghall neot easily beliove
v of my nephow; but there is ro
reason why a harmless schoolboy affair
shonld be if‘:pt a gecrat.”

“Ib — it's not  exactly
stammered Wally.

“1t appears to be,” said Mr, IMupggins
guictly, *I am not blind, Bunter,
saw you preventing Wharton from telling
me something on the cricket-ficld. What
was it he was going to tell me when you
ihterrupted him ¥

“ Nothing with any harm in it,” said
Wally, “If Snoop was gona somewhore
to play the goat Wharton would despise
him, but he would be the last follow in
the world to give him away.”

My, Hugging nedded, apparently stroek
by that remark.

““Snoop’s a jolly good sort, too,” went
au Wally loyally.  “If you knew some
The Magyer Lispany.—No. 534.

# seeret,”

thinges I kwnow, you'd think so, Mr,
Hugging ™

‘“éi shall be glad to know them,
Bunter.”

“#1—T can't tell you, as 1t happens,”™
anid Welly. e was thinking of the way
Snoop had scraped and pinched for more
than a whole term to save money for his
father. But Sncop had made lum pro-
mise noet to mention his father to the
Canadian  gentloman. * But—bnt it's
true,” added Wally., “TLote of follows
know about Sncop having acted in a
really splendid way.”

“1 am glad to hear it said the
Canadian gentleman drily, “My nephew
has acted in o splendid way, which you
cannot nequaint me with, and he has
gone out when he knew I was about o
areive, for an important reason that must
not be confided to me. Very good 1"
“#1—1 mean—" stammered Wally
quite dismayed by Mr. Huggins® way ot
putting 1,

“1 won't take up any more of your
time, mi,' boy,” enid the Canadian gentla.
man, & little brusquely.  “If you see my
nephew, you may tell him I am smoking
a pipe in his study.”

Fally hesitated ; but Mr. Huggins took
ne further notice of him, and he left tho
study. His brows were wrinkled as he
went, Plain dealing was in Wally's line,
and he was irritated by Eﬂwﬁ's tortusous
methods—of which he could mot help
foresecang an maﬁlnmnt result. What-
ever bitterness there might be between
Mr. Huggme and Mr. Snoop, it would
have been better to tell the Canadian
gentleman the plain facts But it was
Snoop’s bunness, and he had to have his
owin wavy—which was & tortuous one.

There was & ghtter 1n Wally's cyes as
he walked out of the School House, He

romised himself the solace of looking for
kinner and Btott, and lkunocking their
heads together. That was all the solace
he had, in the circumstances,” for the
unpleasant turn affairs were taking.

* Hallo, hallo, hollo!* shouted Bob
Cherry, 88 the fat junior reappeared on
the cricket-ground. * Roll along and
mive us somo bowling, Bunter,

“Rusy ! mwwered Wally.

“Come on, Bunter !” mlllrml out Harry
Wharton, " 1f your name’s going down
for the Redelyiic mateh yon've got to
put in seme practice !

“0Oh, all right 1™

And Wally joined the ericketers, and
Skinner and Stott were lelt unpunished
for the present.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Father and Son !

ATHER "
Snoop hurried on ns he saw
the pacing man in the rained

(3 F
Priory.

Corporal Bnoop swoung round,

Yerwvvies,” but he was wearing his old
Army overcoat.,  His face, tanncd by
wind and weather, looked very healthy,
though its expression was  eerlous
enough.

The deek company promoter of other
days was a new man now. 'The rough
liie of the trenches had knocked out much
of the weakness and folly that had
characterised him of old. There was a
striking contrast between the strong, Iiﬁ-
standing soldier and the fat, sleek, s
hatted gentlemnan of prosperons dayvs; but
the difference was all in favour of Cor-
poral Snaop.

Ho smiled o3 he shouk handa with his
son. He scemed pleased by Bidney
James' look. Snooop, as well as his
father, had improved,

“1 haven't kept vou waiting, dod "

L]

| “I was carly, my boy, and so ave you,

St

Tho * demobbed™ covporal was in |-
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I think,” eaid Mr. Snoop. “I am glad fo
see you again, Sidney! And you—m"

“And I am jolly glad to tee wou,
father ! gaid Snoop Ei)rj.ghﬂy. PR AV
been looking forward to this for a lomge
time, T—[ wish you could come up to
the schenl.”

Mr. Snoop shoak his head,

* Lotter not, Bidney. It was kind of
the Head to allow you to remain at tha
school after the disgrace that fell wpon
uz. I must not trespass on his kindness,™

“The Head's spoken to me about yon,
dad !" gaid Bnoop eagorly. * Aftor you
were wounded and had the medal. o
told moe T ought to be prond of mv
father. And so I am, dad—jolly proud’!
I belicve he'd be plad to sea you if you
came up to Greviriars”

The corporal ghook his head,

“I don’t {hink I could face him, Sidoey
—or anybody olze who knew what hap.
pened to me,™ he aaid,  “ T've earned my
pardon, but I cannot forget.  Buk T am

lud that you are not ashamed of vour
ather. I'vo made up for my wrongedoing
as much as I could  Y've done my doty
out there, and thal's sometling.  Dut—
b ™

“And your wound, father?" Snoop’s
anxious cye had noled that the corperal
was limping o Jittle as he moved.

“ Almost  well—guite well, in [act
That's nothing. ‘m glad to see you
locking 2o well, Sidney. You've jin-
proved since I gaw Fou last—bofore T
went out to Flanders.”™ The corporal snt
o & mass of masonry, and Snoop took a
seat beside him, “i*w: come down to
g1y good-bye, Sidney.”

“You're not going awayt” exclaimed
Snoop.

The corporal nodded.

“There’s no chance for me here,” he
gaid.. ' My old friends in the City would
take care not to know me if 1 passed
them. I eun’t blame them, either. They
don’t want & man whe's been in prison.
I=I degerved i, Siduey. In the stone
cell I used to repine and grow bitter;
but I've done a lot of thinking out there
in Finnders. Heaven helping me, I'n
gﬁ;n’g to make a better use of my life in
tho future, There's roony in tha Colanies
for o man who's not afraid of work, I
-1 hope, later on, to make o home and
EIE!IF‘:d for all of you. It's not impossible.”
M Unele Hupgins could help you, if he
liked,” said Bnoop bitterly.

“I think he would if he trusted mic.
But he doeso’t, and it's natural. TDvoe
altered, but he's not likely to think so,
And—and he's done much, Sidney—veiv
rauch. He was always on ill terms with
e, and it waz my fault; but he ecame
forward at once. 1 treated him badly

efore he went out to Canada: bt e
wrote from Canada at onee when the
trouble came. And-—and all of you me
dependant on him.” The corporal’s fuce
clouded darkly. **That's bitter enongh.
It can’t be helped. FPve nothing—next
to vothing., T can’t ask my wife apd
nlhﬂdren fo siarve to save my indenen.
dence,”

“He keeps me at Greyfviars,” zaid
Snoop moodily,

“And it's ivirld of him
ﬁetmmm. Indeed, I believe ba would
elp me make a start, if I would aveept
it; but I have some rag of J;u*ide left,”
said Mr, Bnoop, " T've saved enongh of
my pay to provide [or my passage out,
and I'vo got two hands to work with, at
least."

“And I've got zome monev, dad!l®
gaid E':uuﬂ!; eaperly.

i Erﬂu!:

“ Look here IV

With a glowing face Snocop took out
a little leather purse, and poured the
contents on the masonry.

“ Twolve pounds ! he said.

my boy—and



Every Monday.

“There on darth did you get twelve
pounds from, boy?" exclpimed the cor-
}mral in gstonishment., Then a black
ook came over his face, and he grasped
iz son's shoulder, “Ridner! You
haven’t—you haven't—— Oh, Heaven, if
I should be punished by seeing my son
follow in my footateps——"

“*Father™

“Where did you get this moncy, then?
You have nething but an allowance from
your uncle!” '

“I've apved it1™ said Snocop reproach-
fully. *Ever since you wenb into the
Army, fauther! Shilling by shilling, and
hali-crown by half-crown. It's mounted
op. I wouldn't touch it for anything.
it was for you when you lelt the Army,
father, I knew you'd need it." :

Corporal Snoop looked at his son in
silence for some minutes, His  look
showed that he had nover expected deve-
tion of that kind from Eidlim;r James.
His eoyelashes wers wet when he spoke
again,

My dear ladl”

“"Twelve pounda in all!" said Snoop.
“That'll be usefii when you gct to
Canada, father{"

“My dear boy, put it bock in your
pocket,” zaid the corporal. *I'm more
pleased than I can tell you, SBidney; 1
never thought that vou would think so
much about your'father. But I cannot
tuke your money, my boy "

Snoep's face fell,

“I know ib isn’t much,” he said. *I've
had to be jolly ecareful to save it, though,
You've got to take it, dad! That's what
I've scraped it together forl You
wouldn't  disappeint me, after—"
Suoop's voice trembled, “You must take
it, father™

Mr. 8noop hesitated a moment or two,
and then ho podded. It was clear that
his refusal of the money would be &
Litter disappointment to the junior,

“Very well, my boy. I will do as
Fou v-'i:j;," he F&id:'.'

“That's good I said Suoop, watclhing
hiz father with great satisfaction as he
toak up tho currency-notes. “T—I wish
it was more, dad| Bub every little helps,
doean B g1

“A Kind thought helpa more than
money, my bov!" said his father, with a
smile. “T shall not forget this, diduey.”

There was a silence, which Siduey
James broko at last.

“Uncle Huggins is coming down to
Ugﬁﬁrﬁms this afterncon, father,”™ he
.

Corporal Snoop started.

“This afternoon! I must not meet
im! Where 13 het"

‘A friend of mine went to the station
to mest him, and he's taken him on to
the achool.”™

“You ought to ha - there to see liim,
Sidney. ou must not offend your
uncle,” eaid the corporal hastily. “Yeu
should nob have come—"

“I wasn't going to keep vou waiting
here, for Tincle Huggins or anybody
elso 1" said Sidney James sturdily.

Mr. Bnoop rose quickly to his fech

“Ts he at Creyfrinrs by this tine?™

1 expect s0."

“You must zo back at once, then”

“*But——" began Suoop.

ST will see you again to-morrow,” said
his fother hastily. " I'm slopping at the
inn ab Redelyffe, and I fan come along
here to-morrow,.  You will be free, as it
iz Bunday.”

“Yes, nearly all dav—all the after-
noon, ab any ate,”

“Then ecome here fo-morrow, ab tho
same time, and T witl e heve,” zaid the
corporal.  “Hurry off, 8idney{ Remem-
her how much you owe your nncle! Ie
will not like bewne neplected.™

Therve was a deep hitterness in tha un-
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fortunate man's face as ha spoke, though
ho spoke quictly. Corporal Svoop had
atoncd for the sins of Mr. Bnoop, the
company promoter; but the [ull penalty
was not vob paid. He was o rained man,
and his famill) was dependent on a rela-
tive who Imzf never been his friend—a
bitter and humiliating position enpugh.
And there was no help—he could not
F'Eungﬂ his wife and children into hope-
ess poverty for the zake of hia pride.
FEven his son avas bound to pay his duky
to the uncle rather than to the father.
Snoop still lingered, with a clouded
face; but his futher motioned him to

“To-morrow, then!™ said Snoop.

* To-morrow, my boy "

And the junior left the old Priory, and
hurried away through the wood towards
Creyfriars,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Wally Does His Best !

L OLI) on, Bunter, you f{at
duffer!"  exclaimed Harry
Whartan,

Wally Bunter was bowling,
to Vernon-Smith at the wicket when he
caught sight in the distance of Bidney
James Sooon burrying  towards  the
Bchool House. The fat junior furned
from the bowling-crease at oace.

“Here, catch!” he called out.

“ Bowl, you ass!™

“I've got to speak to Snoop-——"

“ Bother Snoop!”

“He's jnst come in——

“Jook here, vou fat grampus, you're
wanbed to bowl!" exclaimed the captamn
of the Remove, “I've got your namo
down for the Redelyife mateh next weck.
If you dou’t pub in practice I ghall
jolly soon seratch it oft again ™

“T'vo pob o message for Sncop from
his uncle!” pleaded Wally,

“0h, my hat! Dother Bnoop, and bless
his uncle! exelnimed Wharton crossly.
“f{ive Inky the bhall, then, fathead, and
roll off ! nd bother you!™

“Cateh, Inky !

“Tha catehfulness
esteemed fat Bunter "

The fat junior hurried off the field,
Sidney James Bnoop was hurrying, too,
and he had nearly reached the School
House. Dunter put on a spurt, and over-
took him: and Snoop turned Lis head as
ho heard the fat Jumior panting behand.

“0h, you're here!™ he said.

“ Looks like i1 gasped Waliy.

“Tnele’s come, thent™

“Yes: he's in your study, smoking a
pipe ™

“J3 ho i a good temper:”
Snoop anxiously,

The fub jonioy made a grimace.

“*He looks a very good-tempered man,*
ho aaid. * Dot I'm afraid he's a bit cross
now, Snoopey!”

“Recause I didn't meet him at the
station, I suppose,” eaid Booop moodily.
“{M conrse, ha keeps me, and L suppose
he thinks I ought to pub him before my
fathor. Well, I won't, and be hanged
to him !

“Daon't be an ase, old chap!™ avswered

Wally quietly. “I don't believe he would
think anything of the kind, and he
doesn't know you were poing to meet
our father, as you wouldn't lek me tell
um. TFor all he knows, your father is
still on the Rlune. DBut that cad Bkin-
ner——=""

“Haz SBkinner told Lim?"
Suoop i dismay.

“ Nat about your fatley—>"

“ O, good?!®
“He would, if he puessed fhat yon
didn’t want the old johmuy to knowl”
granted Wally,  “Iut he doesn't guess

that.  He began varmneg with Stobt,

L

13 terrifie, my

asked

exclaimed

cnce "

Three-halfpence, (

where your uncle could hear Lim, about
you and 8 hundred op—""

“"The rotter!™

“Mr. Hugging has got the impression
that you went out when he was comin:
for no better reason than to play the
goat,” sawd Wally, “*You can’t expoct
that to please him."
; “You “-‘.Jught to have explained soma-
LRy

“T did my Lest; but he asked me
point-blank where you were, and I
couldn't fell him, after what you smid to

.me. I went to adviso you to be open

with himn, Snoopey,” snid Wally Bunter
carnestly. "““It's tho best way. Tell hira
plainty that you've been to meet yow
father—"' ]

“And left him to wait my conven!-
snearad Snoop.  ““That would
please him-—I don't thuok ™

*He counldn’t complain,” said Walls.
“¥our father paturally comes frst, espe
cially as it was an appointment,”

“I tall you he hates my father 1™

“"Ho doesn’t look as it he habea any-
hﬂd{‘;ﬂ' He looks too jolly healthy.™

M Well, he does, And, besides, he
Leops me hoere—he keeps the 1ot of us, tf
vou oome to that,” said Snoop bitterly.
“0Of courss, he cxpects to be the preat
man, the mighty panjandrum, when ho
condeseenda to pay o poor wretch of o

or relation a visit. I'm likely to tek
um that I've kept him waiting oo
account of tho man-he hates !

Wally mado an impatient mowement.

" ¥on've pot it all wrong, Bnoopey,”
he said.  “The fact is, old chup, you're a
bit suspicious and bitter yourse 4

“ ook herg——""

“¥on put a lot of things down fo Mr.
Hugpins that I'm certain have never
entored his head,"” said Wally, “Ie's
just a decent, straightforward man with
a jolly kind heact, if there's anything i
appearances,”

o vou know him better than T do?”

“As I've never seen him before, of
courso I don't. But I've gob somn

HO T e’

“And I
irritobly.

i 1I|:'1Ti."i]. vou're not everloaded witle 1t &
said Wally, rather warmly, Hp was gct.
ting irritated too. “T can tell you,
Snoop, that if von've gob any sense vou
will play straight with your nncle. Fe's
the kind of man to be as generous as any-
body., but to get awfully waxy if he's
deceived or imposed on. Tell him just
how tho matter stands.”

“Clateh me ™ growled Snoop. © As
likely as not he would tell me that if I
chooss ta keep him waiting for my
father, he'll leave me on my father's
hands. "

“He woulda't be so jolly mean——="

“[ know I'm not going to chance 161
growled Sncop. “I've got to keep in
with my uncle, and give him all the soft
sawder he wanis.”

“I'm jolly sure that Lo docen’t wane
any.”

“Perhaps you've never been o poor
relation,” said Buwcop bitterly., “*Idash it
all, wyou have, though—vou've tokl mo
that you're a poor relation of your cousin
Billy. Could yon geb on with him with.
out any solt sawder?”’

“I never gave him any,” said Wally
sharply

*And did you pet on with Liim ™

“Well, no, not the best in the world,
But-—"

“It's the same with me und Upela
Huggins.”

“It isn't, Bnoop. T wish you'd take
my advice, Look here, if you don't tell
your unele the truth, what are you going
to tell Lim 2"

“ Anything that comes into my liead ™
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enid Sncop savagely. “Anytling that
will keep him in a good temper, and lkeep
inm {rom throwing me over.”

“I'm sure he wouldn't—-"

“You don’t know anything about it!"”

With that Sidney Jamecs Snoop turned
away and stalked into the house, Wally
Bunter made a step afier him, but
stopped. Heo had given his adviee, an
he knew that it was good adviee;. but if
dAnocop did not choose to take it thero
waa nothing maore to he said, .

The fat junior returned to the cricket-
feld, but in & rather worried frame of
mind, e was really congerned about
Hnoop, and anxious to see the weak and
wayward fellow stand well with his
uncla, and he knew that the wretchri'd
jirnior was xoing the worst way to work.
He was sura that Bnoop’s lears were
groundless—founded largely upon  the
suspicions and ungenerous traits in les
own character. Al - his own failings
Snoop attributed to the unele to.whomn
le owed so much and upon whose kind-
noss so much depended. .

Ho darcd not take the risk of being
straightforward, and was not clever
enongh to ece that straightforwardness
was tho safest game to play, to put it on
ita lowest footing. )

Snoop was feeling angry and bitter as
he went up the staireaze. He had had te
leavo his ?ﬂﬂmr hurriedly, after so long
a parting, on acecount of his rich relative
and he resented it bitterly. e was well
aware how, in the old days, -his father
had wounded the feank, open-hearted 4man
iy an asaumption of snobbish-aloofvess,
and he did not believe that Mr, Huggins
could forget and forgive. He took it for
sranted that his rich relative required to
he kow-towed to-—-perheps with 'a miser-
able conseiousness of what he would have
Leen like himself in Mr. Hugginsl pos-
tion. His feclings were certainly neither
dntiful nor grateful, as he approached
Study No. 11 in tho Remove passage.

A whiff of tobacco-amoke greeted him
aa he arrived there and opened the ddor.

There was a conziderzble atmoesphere
of amoks in the stondy, and Bnoop
eoughed as he entered.

A big, bronred gentieman rose from
tlie mrmochair, pipe in hand, to greet him,

“ Ol hore you are, my boy !

And Snoop's Canadian uncle grasped
his hand and gave him & grip that nearly
maile Bnoop shriek.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
Uncle and Nephew !

R. HUGGINB pgreeted |lis
M nephew very heartily., He did
not seem to notice Sidney
James' confused and stammer-
g answers, The smoke in the study

mads Bnoop congh uncomfortably.

“By Jove! You'ro not used to pipes
in thiz stody 1" exclaimed Mr. Huggms.
[t was really thoughtless of me. Letus
gel ount, Sidney; we can walk in the
gouadeangle s little whilo it clears off.™

“Yes uncle!” gasped Bnoop,

He preferred to walk with his uncle
while he talked to him, He did not want
to meet ihe Canadian gentleman's elear,
i:-:i‘:n grey oyes more often than he could
T {4

'lﬂlwy left No. 11, the Canadian gentle.
wan chatting aa they went downstaire,
snel Snoep hardly answering luon,

1e wos so nervous and nneasy that lie
found it very diffeult to assume a normal
M EH R NSRTER 4

Keeping a secret was not 4 new ex-
verience to Snoop—he had often had
scercts o keep, In this ease the seeret
was quite a harmless one, and need not
hn‘m%-n-r'!:l o secret at all; bué all Snoop’s
BElo’scercts bind not been equally harm-
Tre Aagyrr Lisrany.—XNo. 584,
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less. Frankness would have served the
junior better, if he had only known 1t;
ut he was mnot accustomed to being
frank. ]

He listened to his uncle, only answer-
ing him when it wae quits necessary, and
growing gradually conecious of the fact
that My, %Iuggim’ keen eyes dwelt upon
his face oftener and oftener. He did not
meet the glance that was turned upon
him, and tried to be unconscious of 1t
"hat conversation with his Colenial rela-
tive waa not an enjoyable one to Snoop.

They arrived on the cricket-ground,
where Wingate and some of the First
Eleven were at practice, and M.
Hupgging looked on for seme time with
kepn  interest, affording Snoop ecme
relicf. Then they walked on to Litile
Side, and a shout greeted them:

“Well owled, Bunter 1"

Wally Bunter had just hnocked down
Wharton's middle stump. Tho captain
of ihe Bemove did not seem pertnrbed,
howaver. He gave the fat junior an
approving look. He was thinking that
Bunter was going to be o red in pickle
for Redelyfe the following week.

“fignd  man, Banter!" roared Bob
Cherry,

“¥our friend Dunter seems an ox-
ecellent cricketer,”™ Mr., IHugpins pe-
marked to his ncphew.

“Topping ! anawered Snoop, glad to
get to the subject of ericket. *“He's
going to play for the Remove next
wccl:.”d " -

*And voursell, m oy i

“Oh, f:m nnb’upftﬂ Eleven form?! 1
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should be at practice with the fellows this
afternpon, though, if I hadn't a visitor
hore.™

Hnoop was glad to be able to make that
reply truthiully. He had taken iao
practice of late, and improved very con-
siderably, .

Mr. Huggine was silent for some time,
watching the cricketers. Sidney James
stele o glance at his face, and saw that
it was very thoughtiul; but he had a
suspicion t.l::u{'. the Canadian gentleman’s
thoughts wera not hxed upon the jumer
cricket practice, Az yet Mr, Hoggins
hnd made no reference to Snoop's
absence, and the junier was beginning to
hope that he would not mention it.

“Boend thet in, Snoop!™ called out
Wharton suddeniy.

The ball came whizzing past where
Bnoop and hiz uncle were standing.
Sidney Jarmes pub out an nctive font and
stopped it, and picked it up and rc-
turned it with one movement—aguite a
grrark refurn. His uncle gave o nod, as
of approval.

Mr, Hugging, after & long silence,
spoke suddenly.

“"Wour friend Bunter told me you had

L an appointment thiz afternoon, Bidney,

which kept rou out when I arrived.”

“¥Yes, uncle,” muttered Snoop, with a
sinking heart.

H“Bome boys—apparently your stmdy-
mates—spoke of you in my hearing, hint-
ing that your engagement this afterncon
wis of & very questionable sort,™

“ It wasn't true, uncle.”

“1 hopo not, Sidney. DBut T connot
forget that the last time I visited wvon
tha report T racaived of won {from your
Form-mo -ter was not a favourable one, ™

“That—that was s long time ago,
uncle.”

HOnite so! But T am, ns you know,
Sidney, in the positioh of & guardian
towards you, nnﬁﬂi am bound to tuke
notice of thia, Although not logally your
guardian, you must regard me as such,
awing to vour father's misfortune and
his enforced absence. Now, my boy, you
mnst not think that I distrost vou.
with, however, that vou would tell me,
of your own accord, where you have been
this afternoon, and how you have been
engaged.™

“I've been doin

“Then ¥you can
telling me 1"

Enoop wag silent,

“To hoe quife plain, Sidney,” con-
tinned Mr, Hugrina quietly, * last time I
was here I lesrned that you had beeu
punished for smoking, for reckless con-
cduet, and for making undesirablo
acquaintences outside the school.  Mr,
Quelch was glad to eay that you had
shown signs of amendment. I hope that
hia 'baiié? was well founded. But, as 1
have taken charge of you, RBidoev, I am
answernhla for vou to vour father. I

no harm.*
ave no obhjection to

8 | require you to tell me where you were

this alternocon ™

There was a stern ring in the Canadian
gentloman's voice now, It made Snoop
tromble.

Ouly too clearly he realiced what the
results might be if he angered the man
upon whom he was uwiterly dependent—
the man upon whom he had ne 1esl
claim. Indeed, the miserable suspicion
waa i his mind that the Canadian gen-
tleman would not have been sorry to find
a good excuse for dmp%mg the burden he
had taken up. Snoop breathed quickly.

“*Well, SBidney "

t1--1 was out of gates——" muttercd
Snoop.

“1 am aware of thab.
appointment 7

“Yoes

“With o schoolboy 27

“M-p-nol”

You had an
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“With-whom, then?™

Mo answer.

“¥ou do not wish bo tell me, Sidney ™
acked the Canadian gentleman.

“There wae no harm in it!"" gagped
Bnoop.

1 do not say there was. I hope there
was nobd, But, i there wae no harm in
it ‘l.fhjr thisﬂﬂ.hﬂurd ageracy i

it _I__

“There is no need for vou o stammer,
or be eonfused, Sidney, if there was no
harm in Fgur occupation. If it was a
matter of importance, I can fully excuse
vou for being away when I cama, Other-
wize, T can only leok on your conduck as
very disrospectful™

Hnoop exught his breath,

“ I—I went to eec o soldier—a wonnded
saldior |¥ he stammercd desperately.

The etatement was true enough,
though it was misleading; but Sncop's
confusion made it look liko anything but
the fruth. The bronzed face beside him
havdened,

“1g that true, Sidnew "

“¥Yo-pg ¥

“Then why could you not tell me ab
ﬂllﬂﬂ_f ‘-iiﬁm“t- all this evasion "

“If vou have token an inferest in a
wounded soldicr, Sidney, it 18 very credit-
able to you. Do you mean that the man
waa in nekd of assistanco®*

“Yes 1" gasped Suoop.

“"YVery good. 1 am staving m Court-
field to-night,” said Mr, Huggins, “To-

worrow 1 will go with vou and ece the |

mafnt, If he iz in need of assistance, I
am more able to assist bhim than you
are, ™

“ Mo, no, m " gazped Snocop, in terror
at the bare iden,

“And why not?” excaimed Mr,
Huggios stornly.
" Beean g use—I—I-—-"" Snoop's

voice trailed off wretchedly.

Mr. Hugpins knitted his brows.

“Very well, Sidoey. I can only con-
eludo él-ﬂt you have been engaped in
some disreputable occupation, and that
you have attempted to deceive me.”

*Tt—it 3sn't s0! But——"

“ But what 1"

“ N-n-nothing 1"

Sammy Bunter, of the Serond Form, ;

came rolling along to where the uwcle
and nephew were standing.

" You're wanted, Snoop ! he squeaked
out.

Snoop was glad of the interruption.
Tt gave him time to think out some
wyetched falsehood which he hoped
wonld satisfy his uncle.

“ What's wanted?” he asked.

Bunter minor grinned,

“¥You're wanted in Mz, Queleh’s study,
You're going to be jolly well licked for
emoking ! He, be, he! Walkor gent me
ty find youn! You're in for it, Bnoopey 17

And the fat fag zolled away, apparently
vory much entertained by the fact that
“noep was “in for "

Snoop turned quite pale. He dared not
look at his uncle,

“It'e not trize, uncle!” he panted.
“1 haven't been smolkmp.™

“ Your Form-master appears to have a
different  impression,” remarked My,
Huggina drily.

“1—I assure you—"

“Ro to your oome-master at once, as
e has sent for you.”

Hnoop almost tottered away.

mte  Study Neo.

“B
Remove passage.

The room was thic
smoke,

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Rof Guilty !
Y ﬁad 1" ajaculated Gerald Loder.

11 i  the

with tobacco-

o

e coughed as he put his head
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Loder had looked in to sea whether
Snoop was there. He knew nothing of
the junior’s wvisitor. Lodor was as d
up ag ever; and he had a vague hope of

still getting that long-desired loan from
Snoop of the Bemove. He found the
study empty-—save for curling

wreaths of smoke,

A grin dawned on Loder’s hard face
a8 he steod in the doorway., After a
fow moments’ thought he turned awny,
and went downstairs end looked into

Walker's study in the Rixth Form
passago,
Walker wna his chom, and Walker

was engared as o chum of Loder’s might
have been expected to be nn%ag«ed. %c
| had » pink paper in his hand, and was
making pencil-marke against the names
of certain “goe.gees ™ that he fancied.
He waved the pink paper at Loder as
the latter came in.

;“Nothing deing " he
before the prefect could speak,

“YWhat the thump do you meoan?”
prowled Loder.

“ Money's tight 1"

anoounced

Three-halfpence. 9
Walker yawnned.
“What utter yef!™ he said. = Tell

Wingate I

“ Wingate's playing erioket 1

i ought we to be, suppose,’”
vawned Walker. *Loek here, Loder, if

au dci'n’t waht to be bothercd with
noop, let it paszal”’

gt don’t want to let it pass. I tell you
his study is gimply reeking, It ought to
be reported to hizs Form-master. Lool
here, Walker, the gﬂung cagd haz been
checky, to me, and he's got to be licked.
That'e the long and the short of it."”

“*Why can’t yvorr——-7"

C“Well, Tean't! I want you to take it
in hand ¥**

“(h, all right! Anythinzg for a quiet
life 1" groaned Walker. I suppose tho
smoky  little  Dbeaet  ought to  be
walloped 1"

“Of courac he ogught! He's a regular
yvoung rascal "

“And he's got on te eomething about
vou thot he might mention if tgml

&

reported him ¥ asked Walker wi
ETin.

A grip of iron
please [ ** gaid

-
B
RE

on Skinner’s collar., *You will come with me,
gentleman, as Skinner wriggled helplessly in his
grasp. (See Chapfer 9.)

Loder scowled.  In his bard-up state
he had not spared Walker, or anybody
else he knew. His chum evidently con-
cloded that hie wisld poriended a mnew
demand for a loan

“*Oh, don’t be an ass ! smappad Loder.
“That ian’t what I want.”™
F “Oh, good ! said Walker, in great
relief. I thought it waz, Look at thig
list, old sport? What do vou think of
Angel Boy or Lucky Bargre for Wed-
nesday———>"

“Hang them both!™ growled Toder.
“I'm fni? up with that rot! You've got
something to do as a prefect [

“Tot it rest 1™

“Homehady’s been smoking hard in
Snoop’s study,” said Loder. “I1 don't
thinlk it was ékinner or Stott. T Enow
they’ve both been out—I saw them, It
was Snoop !

“Well, lick him; you're a prefect!™

“#The fact is, I don’t eare to have any-
thing to do with Snoop,” said Loder,
eclouring a Iittle. *I want you to take
the matter up, without -mentioning my
name.s’

“Never mind that! You take up the
matter 1™

“All serene ! 'l do it ™

Walker yawned again, put his pink
paper away, and left the gtudy. Loder
teok the pink paper, and sat down in
Walker's armchapir, with a grim emile
on hia face. Bnoop krew too much for
him to punish the junior pewsonally; but
the jumior was to suffer for refusing to
make that loan, all the same,

Walker looked into No. 11, to make
guite certuin that his dear pal’s state-
ment was corrcet, and coughed, Some-
bedy had certainly been smoking theve
like & furnace.

The prefect at once procecded to tho
Remove-master’s study, and made his
repart. NMr. Queleh listened, with knitled
brows., He was engaged upcen litevary
worle that afternoon, and was annoved
at the interruption,

“Bend for Bnoop, and bring him to
my study, Walker,” he said.

4 YEE' mr.ﬁ?

And Bammy DBunter, discoversd loaf-
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ing in the passage, was despatched tol
track down Sncop of tha Remove, an
bpginer luem rna,

Walker: watted 1mpatiently at  the
Sehoal Flouwse door for the Removite ko
areive,  IE was some little time beforo
Spoop came up the stops, with a harassed
favo and guivering lips. This blow hed
fallen upon him at the unluckiest possibla
micnnent., .

* ot & move cn, {E_:IH young sweep!”
snapped Walker. * You're wasting my
e, Come with me!”

“I haven't been amoking, Walker,”
[altered the junior.

“Tubbish! Come along.'

Walker Iﬂdl S to Mr. Queleh’s
study, and followed him in. The Hemove
iagter torned from hia work

“ Hnoop, I have had accasion to punish
vou befors for contempt of the riles of
the srhool!™ he exclaymed.  *f Now, it
appears, that you have been smoking in
vour study again.'’

“1 haven't, gir.”

Y Waa it your study-mates, then?

* T'vo ngquired about thak, asiv,” said
Walker, * Bkinver amd Btott pppear lo
have been out of doora since dinner.”'

“naop atarted.

“Was il—was it this afternoon?’ he
exclymned.

“You know it was,” said Walker.

E:}trfmn smiled, in the greatness of his
telinf,

“It'a not a langhing matter, Snoop!”
exclaimed Mr. Queleh, sngriy. * [t is
sopiond, A% you will ﬁn'f After my
warnings, and your promige of amend-
went, you have dene this——""

““*I haven't, sir—not ot all.™

*Walker informs me that veur shudy
4 sinply recking with tobacoo-smoke.”

“ 1 dare say it ig, sir. But I haven't
smoked there™

I will gquestion vour study-mates, cor-
tainly——"

“Tt wasn't them, sir, either.”

“Then, who was it¥”"

“*I=1 had a visitop=—=—""

“*Whatt You allowed some other boy
in gmoko in your study! Give me his
paran At onoo!”™”

“ Tb—=it wasn't & hov, sie”

1 do not understand you, Snoop. You
surely do not mean o tell me that you
bave had o fermale visitor who has smoliod
i yonr skudy T

“ Nunug: it was a man, sic!” gusped
Bnoop. ** My—my unele, sie™

“ What "'

“ My uncle, 3r. Huggzins, smoked his
pipe there, siv, while be was walting for
e to como in" ;

Walker's expression was extraordinarsy
ot that moment.

#1 don't belicve Snoop Lad a reletion
licee thia afterncown, sir——"" e beran.

“You are mustaken, Walker, 1 ve-
member Iomet Mr. Hugeins o shork time
awe, said Mr. Queldl.

“(h™

“Then it was vour uncle who smolied
i vour study, Bnoeop?

“ Yoz, sir—he wartes] there, as I was
ik, You ean ask bim, if vou like, sir,”
gaid Snoop, cheevhilly,

Me. Quelch made an impatient gesture,

“T sl menbion £ matter to Me
Haopging,” he said. ™ But [ have no
aonibt fhat yeur skateloont 1 coveect,
Blnop.  You may go.''

Snoop left the study widh a =miling
faee.

“ Wallkep!™

“ Newg-es, sivd" stammered Wallior,

“You have wasted my time, Wallor
YVou have interrupted sue for nothing.
Tho boy's stntoment is cvidently the
trath,  His wucle 13 here. and can anb.
stantiate it. You should have beon nore
careinl, Walker. ¥You should have ascer-
tained the Erwets before reporting to me,
Yon have been careloss, ™
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O, sir! I—I——"

“You have wasted enongh of my time,
Walker, Kindly leave my study ™

Walker of tho Sixth loft the Form-
ragter’s study with a black brow and
veturned to his own quarters. Loder was
there, and met him with a grin,

“ Litked?" ha asked, *“ 1 hope Queclch
laid it on well—=""

iy %iﬂu gilly uss!" vomved Walker,

£d !I?“I

" You thompng wdiet ™

* Wha-at's tha matter?’?

“ You howling chump t™

* Look here, %‘.’u:l]:er——'

L]

* You—yon frabjous dummy ! howled
Walker. ** Catch me listening to yowr
silly rot again. It was some dashed old

uncle of the young steep who was smok-
ing in the study, you thundering fool!
I've been jawed by old Quelch for wast
ing lus time. You—you—yvou burbling
idiot!"™

“ Oh, my hat?" said Loder.

“0ld Quelch’'s jawed me like a fap,
vou-thumping dummy ! Told me 1 wasted
iz time—me, a prefect of the Sixth
Form—as if 1 wes & kid in the Second!”
howled Walker, ** You thundering idiot—
Fou—you——="

Loder ‘?uitlﬂl the study, leaving his
friend alker’s  eloanence  still un-
cxhausted.

THE NINTH CHAFTER.
Uncle Huggins Makes Discoveries [
R. HUGGINS remained where
M Snoop had left him  for some
mimttes W deep thought, Then
e moved awny towards the
pavilion. Skinner and Stoth were loung-
ing there, idly watching the cricket they
had no desire to join in. The two young
rascals exchanged a2 grin as the bip
Canadinn gentleman came in view; but
they censed to grin, and looked a little
uneasy, os they found that My, Huzginsg
was coming to them. The frown upon
his brow wae not exactly reassuring.
“ Stop one moment, please,’” said Mr.
Huggine, a5 Skinner made a movement
to depart.

“ Borrd, sir; I've pot to go in to fea,™ |

answered Skinner. - _ ;
Mr. Huggins let his walking-stick slide

from wnder his arm into his  hand
Skinner glanced ab it . ]
“You will stop, please!™ s=aud the

Canadian gentleman.

Shinner and Stolt decided 1o stop. They
didl nok like the look of that big walking-
atick.

“1 have something to soy to yon, mF
boys,'” cottinued Mro Huggins guietly.
“Yeou are perhaps  awars that I am
Siduey Snoop's unele——"'

“ Are vou, siv?” said Skinner, as im-
ertinently a3 he daved. "1 roally
wven't the pleasure of kuowing Snoop's

rvelations. A great los: to me, I've no
doubt.™

“ I tinnlk you ave perfeetly awara of
the fact I luive mentioned, as yon have
spen e here before. A short thioe ago,
before my nephew eame in, you mnde
soine remurks conceening Ling an oapy
heaving.”

“Ihnd we?

“You dul. U oceurs o me that those
vemarks were probabls intewded for e
to hear.”

Mot at all, sir. I dida'd know yon
were listening to a private conversation !
said Skinner hl:l.urj:i:.'-

“ You spoke in my heavog,” caid Alr,
Muering, without heeding shinner's in-
galence. L think waow, more than cver,
thot you intended ine to hear. You mads
whal aanounfed to o satement concern-
ing iy nephew., 1 require you to sub-
stuvbinte 1t

e Tuet s, T den’t know much about

Snaop, and don't care to. We're not
friends.”’

“¥ou Dhinted, at least, that he was
i some disreputable resort playing bil-
liaxds this afterncon.”

“I'm not responsible for what he

L ddoes, ™

“VWas vour stalement true?”

* Better ask  Bnoop,” suggested
Skinner. I really don't feel justified.
sir, In giving a chap away, though he's
no friencl of mine,’

“ You know where he was this alter
noon ™

* Posaible.™

“And vou will not tell me?

“Clan’, veally, sir. Honour,
Lo, ™

“I will not give my opinion of your

you

Im-n]u!iu'. Come with me ™
“lhrt
“ L shall take you," said Mr. Iluggins

calmly, “to vour Vorm-master, and 'ro-

quest him to ask you to mtp!'ain your
observations. I am under the necessily
of getting to the bottom of this matter
bofore T leave”

“1—1——" stammered Bkinner.

e muacde a backward move and af
the same fimea a grip that seemed likoe
iron  was laid on %n'ﬂ collar.

** You willi come with me, please ! xaid
the big gemtleman, as Skinner wriggled
helplessly i his grasp.

“I—I won't! I—I'll kick vour shirs if
volt don't let me go!” howled Skinner,
diesperately.

“Come " replied Mr. Huggins, un
heeding.

Bkinner did net venture to kick the
big gentleman’s shina, Neither did he
dare to bo taken before his Form-
master to answer for his innucendoes,

*I--I say, bold on!” he stammered,
“I—I was really only joking, sir—it
was simply a little joke — wasn't W,
Stott P

“That's all!”" mumbled Stott.

!r!llr. Liugging loocked sharply at them

t

“Fow know where my nephew was this
allernoon ¥ he satd.

‘" Liots of fellows do,” growled S8kinner.
“1 supposc Snoop’s been Iying, as usual,
though I don’t see why he should
this case.™

“Where did he go, then?"

“To meet hiz father, of course!™
grunted Skinner,

Mr. Huggine gave a viclent stavt,

“Hia father ! he exclaimed,

E‘:rYes. It wasn't & secict, that I khow
g}

“Y did nob. know lea father was in
Englaond, I understood that he was n
soldier, in the Army of the Rhine !'" ¢x-
claimed My, Huggins.

"SBkinner grinned. It dawned upon him
that Snoop had been lkeeping this o
sogret from his uncle, for some reason
that Bkinner could not fathom, and he
was quite pleascd at the turn tho affair
was Ll 'mg.

AWCRL he's not on the Rhine now;
he's in Kngland,” he said.  * He's been
demobbed wreks ago. Lots of the fellows
Laow that he was meeting Sucop near
Cireviriars this afternoon.  Ila ean't
come up to the school," continued
Skinner with & grin. “"He's a bit too
well known to be able te look chups
in the fage. ITe'd been in choky Dbe-
fore he joined up™

" Yon are certain that my nephow
went out this afternoon to mectk lda
father 1™

“You cui: ask Wharton or Bob Cherry
if you like—thoy Lknow all about it,”
answered Skanner. Y Booop’s paler has
Leen the talk of the Fonn since it came
aut that Bnoopey was saving up money
for him.™

Y 8aving np money for him?™ repeated
the Canadian zentleman.
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slinner chuclled. :

“¥os, rather! Seraping up o bob
herve, and a hall-crown therve, like o merry
miger, to help the dear old pent when
he was Jdemoebhed.  Ha, ha!*

“Aod refusing to leud n pal & gnid,
when he had ten or bwelve locked up !
vrowled Btoth,

The Caundian  gentleman’s  hoawd
bropped from Bkinner's shoulder. The
two yvoung cascals wolked away, glad to
zot to o safe distanee from that ex-
ceedingly muscolur Colonial gentleninn.
Shinner's face was quite sunny.

*Faoey lighting on that, " by sheer
vhanee I he said. * Bnooney’s keeping hin
pater dovk from hizs merry old uwnele.
Liosduess knows why, but W'z plain
onough that he's deing 1. He's been
telling the old gent kes, and we've given
him away. Hu, ha, ha!?

And Skinver chortled in the deep
wrlisfaction that he always derived from
the digeomfort of others.

Mr., Hoggin: paid ne furthey heed to
the charitable Skinner.  He looked round
lim, and finding that Harry Wharton hod
finished with the bat, and was Jeoking on,
ha joincd the ecaptuin of the Remave.
Tlo wamted confirmation from a source
nwore trustworthy than Hareld Skinner,
Biut  Wharton, remembering  DBunter's
signals on the previeus occezion, dried
up ot onea at the mention of Snoop.
e contrived to be called into the held,
and the Canadian gentleman, rather
pugzled, turned to Johnny Bull, wha was
chntting with Bquiff,

He found Johnny maere communicative,

Jolinny Bull had not the Faintest idea
that Bnoop was keeping his meeting with
his father a secret from his Canadian
wnele, sl he answered wwithout even
stoppmg to think,

. "Do you know whether Mr. Snoop
13 i Hngland yet, Buli?® Mr. Iluggins
aghed.

“ Certainly, =ir!” answered Jolamy.
' Bnpop's aceing him to-day, I believe—
in fact, I know., Bemewhere near Grey-
friays, I suppose.™

“1 suppose lwe has been discharged
firom the Army?"”

“Oh, yoz; some wecks ogo, Snoop
saya. ™

“1 hawve heard some tall: about my
nophew gaving money for his father.
1s that the casel”

“What-lio I answered Johuny. feel-
ing pleased at being able to put in &
gond word for Swoop with his uncle.
Jolly decent of old Snoopey, wa all
thought. The moncy was found in his
stndy by accident, and Snoop had to
cxplain. It was a lob of tin for a chap
like Snoop.  That's how it eame out
that he was saving it for his pater,”

“T gea!™ zaid Mr. Hopgins.

There wasz rather a curious exprossion
upon his bravzed fazee as he walked
AWAY.

Wally Bunter had chserved that inter-
view with some uneasiness. He joiued
Jolnmy Bull when the Canadian gentle-
NI WA gone.

“Ilas Mr. Huggins been asking about
Suoup Y he inguiced.

“That's it,” sald Jolumy, *He
wouted to know about Snoop’s pater,”

“You—you told him?"

“Yeog: whe not?"

“0h, my hat ! spid Wally,

“Ihy shouldn't L Lell him, when he

asked me?” asked Johony Bull in sur-
iz,
t Mo reazon at all, only—only—— Ay
hat! I wonder what Snoop's been
teliing him*" muttered Wally,  * Well,
I gave him joliy good advice, if he's only
taken 1t

“Flessed ¥ I lnow what vyou're
driving at, Buanter. What do  you
weun 7 asked Joluny Bull testily,

But Walle did mnot cxuplain wi;ﬁt he
meatt.  The fat was in the fire now, so
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to speals; and if Snoop bad uilered
Falschoods to his uncle he had to answer
Iff:_-r them, and Wally could not help
M

THE TENTH CHAFPTER.
Snoop Speaks Out !

IDNEY JAMES S8NOOP came
ont of the School House with quite
a bright face, and met his uncle in
the quad. He was eager to ex-
plain to the Canadian gentleman the out-
come of that sudden summens to Mr.
(uelch’s study. On that count, at laast,

Ire was able to plead “not guilty.”

" Come with me, Sidney,”™ said Mr.
Hugring, before Snoop could spesk.

]“F)-I"_"' led him 1o an caken bench under
the elms, and sat down. The brizhiness
died out of Snoop's lace.

T nele,” he exclaimed, ®*T—T1 want to
tell you—you need only speak to M.
Gueleh, It was som smoking in my
st y—-""

“What®"

“¥ou remember how smoky it was,”
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refect found it like
that, and reported it, thinking 1 was
me. It's all right. My, Quelch is going
to nzk vou about it, T think!”

The Canadian gentleman burst into a
laugh.

“Bx Jove! I believe the room was
Little thick,” he said. ** 5o that was puot
down to you, Sudeey i

“¥Yes, and that was all," eaid Snoop
cagerly.  ** Mr. Quelch will tell you go."

“I am glad of that, my boy. Now,
to racur to the subject we were speaking
of before, You told ma that vou went

said Bncop. MA

out this aflterioon to fsec a wounded
soldier ¥

“That's the teuth, wnele® [falteved
Snoon.

“What was his name?”

“ His—his name?” stoimnered Snoop,

“Yes, liis name”

Snoop licked. his dry lips. Fle won-
dered whether, during  his  absence,
Uncle Huggins had learned anything

from otheyr fellows. The possibility dried

up the deception that was on hiz lips.
“Ay boy.” satd the Canadian gentle

man hivdly, 1 fear fhat you intended

Three-halfpence. 11

fo mislead me by what you fold me. 1
connot wderstand why., It was your
futher that you went to meet,”

“OhT" gasped Bnoop.

“It soems that my brother-in-law hag
been dischurged from the Army, and is
""‘;"’D‘.‘T?.l“* You did not tell mo &0

Lk .

“I have spoken to Skinner—I think lie
name s—and another boy, There is no
doubl in my mind, Sidher, that your
father is near Greyiriors, and that vou
went to omeet him this afternoon. Yon
afternplod ta deceive me

Bnoop sat quite silent and motionless,
leaning back against the trunk of the
hig ohn behind the scat.  Ile was {eoling
dizey.

It wasz coming at last.  ITis vnele hiew
the truth, and the miserable attempt ot
evasion had only made matters worse.

“Well ¥ mid Mr, Huggins

Sngop palled himscH together, ITa £l
that it was all over with lum, so fur as
his nacle was coneerned. The deception
gave Mr. Hugging the pretext that
Sneop bolieved he wanted, Dot in his
hopelessness Lo found something like
ConrRge,

“Well, s truc,” said Snoop.  1e
rose to his feet sl stood before lis
uncle, the colowr crecping into his pale
cheeks, 1 don’t cave! ¥Yes, I did go
to my father. I know you keep mo
here, and I know we should all starve if
you didn't keep us. DBut he's my fother
all the same, and he comes first. T don's
care!  ¥ou can throw me over if you
like 1™

The Caradian gentléman looked ab
Limy very cuvionsly, but did not speak,
dnoop went on passionately, pathering
courgge with the sonnd of Ei.is o i
voiee.

“You always disiiked him. T dave say
you had some rearom; Iut you mighs
bave gone easy when ho eante suel an
awful cropper.  And it’s true that it was
a wounded soldier I went to rce—uy
father's a soldier, and he's been wounded,
And I don’t cara what ho was before
that, or what he did! Tm jolly proud
of him! And I don't care what you sayv,
eithor—"

“Bidney 17

“I don't care?! T doa't cave if you send
me away from fiveyfvimes ' oxclaimed
Bneop passtonately. 1 ask iy father
o take e with him to Canada. L'm
§f.~mg to see hiin aguain to-morrow, and

Il usk him_to tako me away at ouce,
so0 thera! I know you don't like me,
and you'd be glad to get mo off your
hands. Well, I won't tronble yvau anw
longor ! Pl go away with my [uther ™

Bnoop stopped, broakbhiles,

Iia words had comne out in a2 torrent,
full of tho bitterness and reseniment
that fiw 1 1 g been pent up within his
bireast,

“Buduey——" hogan his uncle again.

Snoop itkoveupled him,  Now that all
E‘-'ihs lost, he meant to say his say to the
TEL

“0Oh, I know~—T know?! You're Jdono
with me! T don’t cara! I'm sticking to
my father. X don’t care what he's done;
aund sinee then he's been o soldier—he's
been out thers, in danger of his lie
every day and night. I've staved gwake
at nights thinking of him=—thinking oi
of the shells falling: ond any one of
them might have killed him. And when
the letfers didn’t como—oncg-="

Snoop's volce broke.

“You don’t care about that 1™ Tie Duest
out again. “Of course you don't! You
only remember him when he wae just
o relabion you eouldn’t get on with, Yon
haven't scen him in khaki. 1 can iell
vou, that time when ho was wounded,
aved tho letters didn't come, I'd have
given all your money ton limes over, if
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¥d had it, to know he was aafe.  And
bow he's come home, and you're down
on him just the same; but I'm not down
on him, and I'm never going to be, And
I won't hear o word against him, either !
You can throw me off, if you like—I
know you want {o=———" -

“Huve I ever said o word against your
father, Bidneyi” said the Canadian
gentleman very guietly. _

“MNo, you haven't; but I know what
vou thought—and 1 haked you for it!”
said Sneop savagely, Y1 knew you
looked down ol %im. because of what
happencd ; and I hated you for it, and
hated to take your money. I wua 2 cur
to take it! 1 wouldn't have if I could
have helped if. But now “

“Calm yourself, my boy!
igeakigug very reckleasiy 17

uggins.

13 voivs was stern, but his look was
kind enough. That passionate cubbresk
on Bnoop's part, disrespectinl as 1o was,
had done him more good with his unele
than any amount of wretched evasion and
trickery could Lave done.

Snoop panted for breath,

% Well, that's all I've got to say ™ he
faltered. “I'm glad to get it off my
mind! ¥ kuow what's gowg to happen
now, and [ dou't care! I can go to my
father.”

“* When you go to your father, Sidney,
I shall come with you——=="

“¥ou won't! He'zs pot enough to
stand  without you. adding fo itl" ex-
claimed Snoop.  “You sha'n’t ees hin!
I trizdd ko keep it from you thak e was
heve, Yoo sha't't see him 1

1 must seo hin, Sidner ! Malm your-
self, my boy ! T am afraid thei you have
been very battor, and very suspicious,”
zid the Cangdidn gentleman compas-
siofiately.  “‘I have nothing but good
will towards your father, Of the past 1
will not speak; but since I learned that
he was a soldier, and was at the Front,
it was Jm}ﬁamlb]ﬂ for me to feel anything
lika ill will, If you had neglected your
father- on my account, Sidney, 1 should
bave been very angry with you."

Snoop stared at him blankiy.

That wes the very last thing he had
cxpected to hLicar from  bis Taele

Huggins,

ﬂﬁ’\'ha-m-ah?” he stammeved.

“I did not knap that your futher was
discharged from the Army,” went on
Mr. Huggins, * It was my desire to mest
him as econ a3 he was free, and to die-
cuss the future with him. He stands in
need of help, and I am ready to give him
the help he needs,”

Snoop could only gasp.

“You must dissbuse your mind, my
boy, -of tha foolish bitterness and resent-
ment you appear to have felt—for which,

erhaps, 1 cannot blame you. You must
gok upon me a8 your friend and your
father's friend."

“Oh!" stapmered Snoop.

“¥ou are seeing him fo-morrow?™

“Ye-o-e5!”

“Then I must come with you. Aly
dear boy, bygones are bygones so far as
I am concerned. My only desire is to
11&'!1) your father to recover the position
he s lost. He hos abilities, an
had a terrible warning,
wiped out. The man who has been
wounded in defonce of his country ia a
man whom everyone is bound to respect.
In a new land, Sidney, your father will
have avery opportunity of retrieving the
past. T am retorning to Cunada in & few
weeks, and it will be eusy to arrange for
vour father to go with me.”

“Oh!" gasped Snoop.

Snoop felt as if his head was turning
round.

“I=T've been a fool!™ he stammered.
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You are

said M.

The past is

he has |

"'IITI didn't know! I=—I thourht you
ALE ]
_ %I am alraid you have done me some
injustice, Sidney,” answered Mr. ugi
ins, with a sligiht amilo. “Perhaps
ave also, donp you injustice. T have
learned some things to-day that have
raized you very much in my opinion, ¥You
will mot leave Greyfriars, my boy: and
to-morrow you will see your father and
ms shaking lhands like good friends.”
My, Huggins rvoss to his feet. I ghall
have to bo leaving soon: Can you offer
me some tea in your study before I go,
Sidney "

“Oh, wves, rather, uncle!” exclaimed
Smoop brightly.  *I—1'm a silly ass, I
believe ! % wish I had taken guuter*ﬁ
advice. Unele, I'm sorry I—I—""

“Wever mind what vou said, Siduey!
I am glad that I was able to hear you
speak from your heart, Come, mji boy ™

Sidoey James Snoop’s face was like
unte the rising sun as he trotted away
Leside the big Canadian gentleman. The
clouds had rolled-by at last—and in a war
that Booop had never expected.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
ARRY WHARTON & C0. had
pathered to ten in Btudy No. 1
when Sncop looked m with a
He was evidently in a happy mood..
“You fellews "having ten—-" lic
bagan.,
CRIE yenr esteemed and ludicrond rela-
tive has departiully zone, -my vorthy
Bnoop, honour uva by poimng the festive

All Sarene !
H
smiling face.
" Just going to!" said Iaary.
board,” said the Nabob of Bhanipur.

| “The spreadlulness on thiy august occa-

sion is unusually terrific !’
“ Terrifically  terrific!”
Cherry solemnlsy.
H My uncle’s stayin

gald Bob

to ten," anawered

Suoop. *‘I—I say, I don't know whether
vou'd carve to know, but le's a good
cha 7

“We know he's o good chap,” sad
Bob.

“He's coming with ma to-morrow to
meet ray father,” said Smocop. *They're
golng to make [riends——-"

Oh! amid Harry Wharton.

“I—1 didn't know him as he rvealle
is,” said Snoop. “He's no end of a
splendid chap, veally!  I—I ey, I'm
rather short of tin, owipg to—to—""

“We know what it's owing to, old
fellow!” ssid Harcy Wharton, with a
emmile.
come to "

“I—I'd hke to give n
spread,” said Snoop.
me out =

“The helpfulness will be- tervific

“¥es, rather!”

“This 13 the right establishment!™ said
Nugent, lﬂughini* “We've gobt heaps,
for once, Look heve, Bnoop, we'll hand
over our merry supplies, if you ask us
to tea with your merry uncle—"

“1 was gpoing to, if I could raise the

read!” said Sncop. “I'd be jolly
glod—"

“YWell, here's the spread!” said Harry
Whartorn, “We'll transport it to your
study—ijust as if we were helping you
carry it in from the tuckeshop—-=»"

“ Mear, hoarl™

“Thanks no end! I—I want to make
rather a fuss of my uncle, if T can, as
he's acted so vippingly——"'

“ (Good man ! Wa'i'l all play up!™

Sidney Jomes Bnoop, with a2 merry
faca, led the procession to Study No, 11,

e Famouws Iive followed him, all
well laden.

Mr. Huggins was in No. 11, fortunately

uncle & decent
f you could help

“And this s the right study fo

l
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rot smoking' his pipe.  The atmosplers

had eleared off.

“ My friends are coming to tea, uncle,”
said Snoop, rather proud of the oppor-
tunity of introducing the Famous Five
as his-friends. *You know them all.
Oh!  There's Bunter, too! I'll call
Bunter 1V 7. 1

Bnoop cut along the passage to No. T.

He found Wally Bunter with Poler
Todd and Tom Dutton, just sitting down
fo tea. L.

Snoop caught the fat junior by the
shounlder, mnd W’Hllf' Bunter blinked
round ab him over Bi l];‘: Buuter's glasses.

“Come on, Bunter |

Wally shoole his head,

“rNother time,"” he answered. “ Ju:zt
going to have tea, old trump! Afier
tea, if vou like. We've got shrimps.”

Snoop laughed.

“I'm-asking you to tea, fnthewd !

“Oh, that alters the casc!” Wally
rose from the table. “You're looking
inerry and bright, Sneopey !

“T'm feeling merry and bright,” an-
swered Sidney James, .

“ All right with nunky—what ?" ashed
he fat junior, eyeing him very curious:y.

“Right as ramn! I wish I'd taken your
advies,” sald Snoop. ,

“M'er deav kid, 1 keep good pdviee on
tap for fugs in distreas,” avewsered tlwe
Fat junior bencvolently,

“But i1t’s all right—right a9 rain ! My
uncle's a brick! We're having rather a
spread in my study, with nonky,” sail
mnoop. . “Uome along-—and you cows,
too, Toddy! It's a real spread!”

Pater Lodd nodded.

= MNever ehall ik be said il Study WNo, 7
refused au invitation to o good sproad,”
be auswered, ©“We'll cone, and breyg
the shrimps. ™ :

“Tell Dutton ! said Suoop, langhing.

Peter Todd raised his vowe, and ad
dressed his deaf study-mate,

“Come on, Dutton ™

4d Eh -lilii i

“We're going to tea with Spoop!"
roaved Wally Bunter,

“Who's going to
Dntton, m surpriso.

* Ha, ba, hat®

“Teal" roared Wally Bunter. *Sec?
Tea with Snoop! We're all going fo tea
in No, 111"

“What rot!” said Dutton. *Snoop
will rever be in the Eloven, Not unloss
e improves his ericket & good bit, any-
way. Look at the way he bowls!”

Wally Bunter tock a sheet of impat
paper and & pen, and serawled, and held
up the result before Tom Dutton’s eyos.

#en with Snoop !”

Dutton looked at it, and nodded.

AL vight 1" he answered. “I'll come,

whoop?"  askod

with ’pIEnsurﬂ; but I don't believe
Snoop's going inte the Eleven, all the
sAme,

*Come along 1

*Wirong? I should jolly well say sa!
You've pgot it wrong if you thik

Wharton would boe ass encugh to put
snoop in the Eleven,™

“Oh, my hat! Yank Lim aloug by his
oars, PPater !

Petor Todd chuckled, and took his deaf
study-mate by the arm.  Tom Dutbton
wad led away bto No. 11—it was easier
than explaining.

With Snoop and Tedd and RBunter
and Dutton, and the Famous Five anl
Mr. Hugpins, No. 11 was pretty full
But there was still room, somechow, for
Vernon-SBmith and Redwing and Sqguilf
when they dropped in, and Tom Brown
and Mark Linley were called in as they
were spotted passing the deor, TFortun-
ately, the supplics were equal to the
OCCAIIOT.

It-was gquite a merry feast In Snoop's
atudy. SBkinner and Stott judiciously
vemained absont.  Lhey were the only
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Bemove fellows who did not wan! {o
meet the Canadian gentleman.

Mr. ]Iuﬁ%ina, in great good humour,
was tho. Lite of the little party—and
Bnoop’s face was very ha By t was
T:lta clear that all his old bitterness and

st of his uncle had vanished.

He was looking forward to the morrow,
to% and_the Ifwd news he had for his
father. In Uncle- Huggins the “de-
mobbed” man was to bEnd a friend in
need, and help in retrieving the mistakes
and misfortunes of the past. Mo wemder
Budney James Snoop’s face was brighter
then the Remove fgllnwa had ever secn
1t before.

After tea, asz «dusk was falling, quite
a Jittle army escorted Unele Huggine to
the gatos, and eaw him off on the road to
Courtfield.

Harry Wharton & Co. returned to the
Houee, Snoop following more slowly with
Wally Bunter.

“*Unele's coming again to-morrow,”

sdid Buoop. * He's calling for me in the
afternocon, to with me and meet my
father. Isn't he a brick?”

“One of the very best,” answered
Wally l‘.uzuz.!.'h'l%+ “I den't want to sa
told vou so, nmﬁer; but really——"°
t, old chap, And—
ran ass !’ |

“You were n
and—— I think

've been rathe

BYNOPBIS.

Four new hoys—Goggs, Blount, Trickelt, and
Waters—eome to Byleombe Grammar Hchool
Irom Franklingham, which bas been burnm
down,

Goges 13 p ventriloquist, a jo-jitsn experd,
md an  albkround sportsman, though he
behaves like o cimpleton.

The old feuid befween Hyleombe Graommar
Aehool amed BE. Jim's 18 revived, and Jobnoy
Goggs takes & hand,

(Negw read o)

Sl L Sl

The Eave:dropper.

ASPETL WEIHRD shoved bis head out of
' o window near by and spokc fo Goggs.

o And hazs vour feminine relation
Made her departure for the station?r

he asked, talking In thyme, as was his wont.

¢ Eli?e satd Goggs, with a4 band to hlz right
car and the most stupid expression imagin-
phle upon hiz simple face.

Weird repeated his guery impatiently.

“ Why doea he whisper 07" demanded
Goges of his chums.

“He wunts to know whether CGranny's
gone ™ sald MHags, grinning.

#0h, [ am nob sure, Weird! T6 is wery
kind of you to inguite. I somehow missed her,
you know. 1t has grieved mee very mugh
Indeed.®

# Your statement really makes me smile.
A mibzn is hetter thun a mile
In ruch a case.
Far such a Taen
As hers I ne'er belore Lave seen
cinee ofn this blessed earth 1've heen,™

safd bhe rhymoster roadely,

Goggs stared at him, wore In sorrow than
in anger. ‘Then from the end of the passapge
sounded thwe voice of Gogga—tihe thin, high
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enid Snoop sowly, *“I—I've been sus
E:-:unuaﬁand—a. distrustiul. I can't
elp thinking, Bunter, that i I'd been
& better chap mysclf 1 shouldn’t have
been so afraid of my wuncle, and shouid
have trusted him more,”

“Jolly likly I agreed Wally, with a
grin.

dnoop coloured, and laughed. ]

“It's turned out all ng;-ht,” he said;
“but it's going to bo a bit of a lesson to
me, HBunter., 1 believe it's better, in the
long run, to play straight, instead of
tf!('!dj' dodges—I'm going to bear that in
mind.””

And Waliy Bunter hoped that he
would,
Harry Wharton & Co. had the pleasure
of seoing Uncle Huggma again the next

ay.

e called at Greyfriara for lis
nephew, and the Co. saw them astart
for the old Priovy—8noop breaking into
& trot cccasionally to keep pace with the
long etrides of thn Canadian gentleman.

It waa a couple of hours later that
Bidney James returncd, alone, with a
emiling faee, and Wally Bunter met him
in the gquad as he came in,

‘“ All serene ¥ ho asked, with a smile.

“You bet! The pater was no end sur-

voloe which w5 not in the least dike thiat of
{iogEEs,

“idh, there iz thab wery clever (ittle boy
whe makes the chymes! Let me kizs him for
his mother ! ik spid,

“ My hat!™ gasped Welrd, frightened out of

Liz versifying for once.
His lLe digappeared, and  the door
sinmmedl.  Fram within came the voice of

Tudpole, Hfted in reproach to Weird for bis
rudeness,

“ Hazn't Graony gone?? asked Dazs, with a
wink. :

“1 am not sure,® answered Goges (houwsnt.
fully. “Her speaking to Weird does not posi.
tively commit her to another appearance
here. Hut I think it quite possibie that she
may appear again, Bhe may even visit Bt
Jm's, thoupgh if she docs =0 it muzt be s
omeone elie’s ancestor.™

“1 poticed that you didn't bring
elobher awar,” said Wagtall.

“Dear me, Waters! Ilave you laken 1o
noticing thipgs 7

“None of yonr sare, now! Yex J'uve
noticed. too, that I've a jolly sore mowti,
where that 5t. Jim's bounder I fonght wiil
got home. That's why I baven't Leen zayiny
anything.™

“ o nol distress your jaw on onr aceonit,
dear bay. DIut fighting—eli? (Oh, Waters,
Waters, wust you fight? Is ik not hetter 1o
Eeen Lhe pence, even as T det®

et you ten to one that vou're forced 1o
fight within twenty-four hours, Gogel=s!”
snortod Wagplafl,

“r¥ Duat it iz well known. here, my youy
Iriend, that I do not fight.™

"Iz i£7 Think that's poing fto =ave you,
do you? Why, that's just the kind of thing
thut would set Snipe on to you, fathegpd 1™

“0h! Then ik is with Snipe that von faney
1 shall be forced into combat? What a truly
dermalful prospect !

Weautail nodded.

#1{im or Larking,” he eaid. *1 don't think

you

By Richard Randolph
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prized when he saw me turn vp with
Uncle Huggins,” chuckled Brnoop. " Mt
he wae pleased enough when Mr.
Huggins shook hands with him just as il
they'd parted Jﬁbﬂfdh]‘ on the best of
terms, I've Jeft them talking:‘-makir:g
plans for the future. They're going hack
to Tondon together lo-morrows™

‘*Gﬂﬂd !_11'

“ And the pater's going eut to Canada
with TInele Huggins,” said Snoop, *In
a week or two, yon know, I think he'll
grt on there, too, I say, len't 1§ rip-
ping? 1'm feeling as jolly as anvthing |

“Bame herel™ paid Wally Punter
cheerfully, “Pm playing in the Ruwl
clyffe match on Wednesday. 8o we'ro
both in high feather. I:‘?-re got’ some
ginger-pop 1 my study. Come uwp and
celeorete the joyful occesion !

And the joyful occasion was duly cole-
brated; Wally Duniter little dreaming of
what was to happen belors the Rﬂdﬂfg fie
match was played on Wednesday. But
that is another etory.

{Next Monday’s story iz entitled
“THE RETURN OF THE
NATIVE I'" and describes the return
of Billy Bunter te Grevfriors. This

Carpenter will Le on. Mozt lkely Snipe. Tha
obther chap will think you lwlow. his weipght.®

“What makes you nuapging this, Watepsy?
azked Gogera,

"= Heard them talking aller they came ont
of (ny's study. {oing to take it out of 3un
tor bringing & grandmolher like that 1o the
grhool, Lthey =ay.

Do oyou think they smcil a rat?™ inguiterd
Bags,

.The four were in Lhelr stidy now, and alile
to talk fn*i:-E{i witheot risk of being oves-
heard—or se they imagined.

But in Lhal they erred.

Carker Iind eome rowmd the corner of (e
pissage just ax they went in, and bad cawgit
a word or Lwo ol what Waoaetsil hedd said.
Twow ke applied hiz ear Lo the keyhede,
Fveryone was sipposod 1o he gt prep. 1t wig
unlikely, thercfore, that he wonld be iz
turbed in his cavesdropping: bat e was
catrtions enongh to take provautions agaizdt
any &uch disturbanec.

He tonk ont a sixpesce and Ioid it close to
the door.  1f anyone came along he haool
froppedd the coin sceidentally and was just
rrtrieving if.

Yo mean, Boapprebend, do I think {Bat
they think. o

“T dton't wmean smyihing of the sort,
Gorples? [ owand to know what Wagtail
thinks,” =aid li:lf,i.

“ Rt ihe real aueastion Is=-docs Wagtnil
Ehink ¥ mormarred Qo

Carker missed 1hat: bhut he hoard onite
pioindy what Walers zabl.

1 don't fancy they know that Goees s
firanny. DBut they reckon Granny was no end
of & rimy specioen, and they think it juily
ueer that Gofglea didn™t show up white stae
was fera,”

SWhy o they ot take Bhe game view s
ovee Frieneed Weird, whe ovident!ly conziders 1 he
rruminin e of Groomy o euflieient reazon for
iy ol showing up? I8 would be 0 mesh

Tue Muguer Linrany. No. Sud.
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mora convenient if they took that view,®
Goges said. ;

“I'm not dead sura-that Larking & Cb. are
nt. all keemn on your convenience, Johnmy
dear,” remarked Tricks.

“ﬂﬁt? How unkind of them?! Dot they
must nobk know., [ hove devised a plan by
which Qranny and I may ‘take the stage ay
pné and the same Gime. That will make it
juita clear to them that I am not Oranny.
It Is true that I am, and that we zhall be, in
r certain measure, deceiving them. But I con-
gider that a little—just a very little—deceit
is Eﬂtd{mﬂhlﬂ in such circometonces,” Uoggs
Baid.

Carker was drinking in every word.

“Tha yoice dodge won't do it,™ Tricks
objected, “¥'s too thin. You'll only go
giving away the fact that you'ra a ven-
triloquist.™

The savezdroppér drew a long, deep hreath.

8o Oogea was & venbriloquist ! hiz was
news indecdt .

It ia mot the wvoige—tr—dodge, Tricks.

Bomeons else must cnaet the rtola of my
revered female ancestor—or should I say
anceskress? Mo, it would be mere tautology
to say female ancestress, I think. What ba
your opigion, my dear Bagshaw?©

“EBh? I think you'll find it jolly hard to get
anyone to take on the giddy joh." .

“ Giddy Job? We :ippe;r to he talking at
Cr024 pur . Oh, I perceilve now! I had
thought of Waters."

“(h, had you? And what had yvou thought
of me? Do you think ['m &ss encugh to put
that beastly clobber on, and paint and
powder my dial, and ?retend-““

oMy dear man, I really put no limit to your
essentinl ssininity! Dot as you do not feel
equal to the role, I must think of someone whao
con gustain bW

“There's Gar,™ exid Tricks.
O e By 4 Eakie s parht”

b, d ay allow Gay ] pattt" .

“Retter get on with our prep, badn't we?™
saill Bags.

Catker picked up hiz slxpenee, and went.

He went to his own sfudy, for he wanted
to think-out what be had heard. But within
an hour he,fooked I to see Larking & Co.

Crrpentir’ pot up. Carpentor obd not like
Carker, though there meemed no special
resson why be sould be able to stand Snipe
and yef should par the other outslder. There
waa Jittls to choose befween them.

“Whera are you off to, Carp?” asked Lark-

18

“I'm geing to give Lacy a look-d. - Ta-ta!®

“Yon" t going on tny gecount, I hope,
Carpenter?” exid Carker, in his ofliest tones.
-:‘M._mhullr I;‘qb ' going!”

r wén ,

e | m::gos::r he doesn’t care to bear,” Carkdr
femarke

“What. have you got comething to tell
o8}’ snid Larking.

1 rather puese eo! Bomeéthing that really
miatters, too!”

“ They say he's

“We've. had enme of your yarns hefora,”].

8nipe ra'd donhédully..
“And gome of e{m.rﬂ!" retoried Carker.
Tarking grinned. _
. “Well, thwore certainly fan't & lot-to choose
betwoen you twoe,' he said politely. “You
ean tell ‘em. vom know,. both "of you. But
tay on, Cerker?™
And Carker sakd on.

— s

Gopes Astonlshes the Dormitory.

Wi HOEE hounders are up to somoe-
Shiae!" whispered DBags to Tricks

a3 t-hﬂ{ wenh upataira that night.

- Larkimg & Co, were ahead of

Hem, v “ﬂ'#’.tnﬂthet i rather a myateriouns
L ET 3-ther . raoanted,

Catrenter had boen taken into the secret.
He did-nottlook at:the affair in quite the

same light aa $he other two; but there was
one featute of it that made him share their
Weslee for revenpge,

e bad interféred Lo protect the supposed
clderly lady from Larking: and the supposed
elderly lady turned out to bhave been Gogga!

It was not hard for Carpenter to forgive
Larking for that savage hlow. They hod
auarrelled hefors thiz, and bad always made
F up agrin very so0om.

But it would have heen very hard for Car-
peater to forgive Larkineg had he tried to
rul- im the spoof that had se effectively de.
ceélved hfm. Snipa did try that on; but

Larking shut him up at once.

_And Carpenter really did not feel it pos
Rible to h:sriglve Goges—at least, until he had
got even with him.

The trie were determined to get even with
Gogegs that night; and the manner in which
they meant t0 do it had besn pretly correctly
Euczsed by Wagtsil.

Snipe was no warrior; but Soipe had been
persuaded by Larking that he could cerfainly
thrabh gg, and bad expressed himeolf
w!!!ing to do so.

_Larking meant to let him try. He bad
little faith in 8nipe, even when opposed” to
an opponent so little formidable aszs he be-
lieved Gogga to be. But if Snipe went down,
there were Carpenter and himself in rescrve;
and he had no deubt at all that cither of
them eould emash up the simple-looking new
fellow. _
_The other three had To be taken Info con-
sideration, of course. 1P & general abttack
were made upon Oogpes, they would chip in
At once. But they could hanlly prevent a
fight betwéen him and Snipe, if Enig«a couli
ond him into ﬁghtmg: and, should Snipe be

cked, they could not well object ta his place
belug taken by -one of his chuma.

S0 Larking & Co. waited until.lights wera
out to force a fight: and thele intention
was to wait unbil after Gogus had been licked
belore disclosing the Tact that they knew of
his impersonation.

Lacking opensd the ball,

;giara you & grandmother, Tadpole?™ he
HE < i

“¥Yes, I have, Larking. But I really do
not know that I have any desite to discuss
my aged female relativea with you.”

Tadpole had taken s liking to Qoggs from
the fest. “He Faneled that Froognised in
him & kindred spirit, and thera he wns
wrong: Bul the [riendline:s and politeness
with whish Goggs had trested  him werp
onough . to justlly his liking.

"Shontdn’t think Lark would want to dis-
tusa them,” satd Carpenter. “If they're any-
thing like you, Taddr, they would be welrd!™

“la it nob rather of Weird's possibla ances-
fresses In- the second generation upwards
that you are talking Carpenter?” asked Gogps
mildly. =T . truat you will uwnderstand, my
dear Welrd, that L intend- fio diareapeet to
any reldtive of "yours. -

“Your ‘silly fot my miad hefors;
I cannot laten to you, Goggs!"
replicd Welrd.

“You are really nok very polite, Weicd!™

L do not care to he palite :
To such a simple, gawky frighl'™
Jasper anawered.

“Talking about grannies,” pul in Snipe,
“the ond we saw to-day was the giddy out-
aide edge. Her dress— D0, my hat!™

"Would your hat go well with her deess,

Snipe?” queried Tricks.

Anipe took no notice of him.

"And her -manner’!”™ he went
“ Crumba !~ ;

“And her arme!” said Bags cheerily.
“Some muscle, Snipe—what !”

But Snipe wmdd not ra[:;ls‘ to Baga.

“{Hd harrddan!” he smiffed. _

“8nipe,” said Uoges gravely, “it would be
a6 well for all concétrmed if you understogd
that I regard sn insult {0 my grandmother
43 an Insult to myself!™

“Ha, ha, hal" shortled Wagtail.

He did not suspect that Larking & Co.
understood well enough whab Goggs meant.
An insult to Granny was an inault to Johnny,
for Gghgga waa the only grandmother Goprs
had—though he had heen wont fo falk of
his detective uncle as his grandmother In
his eatly doys at Frapklingham.

“Right-ho! You can take it that ['ve In-
sulted you, Pubtyface!™ said Snipe.

“That can anly Le washed out in ber-dood?”
proclaimed Tricks, in a sépulchral . veice.

M Hear, hear!" eried. LarKing and  Car-
penter. )

Snipe did not add his voice to theirs.

Now that it ¢ame to bthe pineh 3nipe waa

oh.

not at- all sure that he wanted to get owh.

of bed to fight Gopgs.

But he took comfort from the fack that
Gogga did neb appear to be any mote insious
to pat out of bed to ficht him.

“floggs won't fight!” sneered Larking.

“I fail to sce how you ean know that, Lark-
ing!" safd Goggs mildly. "There are occh-
slona upon which even the most truly pocifle
individual may feel himasalf called w to
elevate his earls—iz it earls, or lords, my
dear Bagshaw i
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B"I think your muast mean dokes,” replicd
ARS.

“I wa= very nearly right, then. To elevata
his—er—dukes in order to bestow a—ér—ia
thick nose g p F ferm?”

"0, chuck that rot! enorted Tarking.
“Yaou can’t gas yourself out of it, you koow "

“Onut of what, Larkingt™

“Out of fighting Snipe, of conrae!”

“But I assuire you Ehat [ am perfectly
willing and quite ready to fight Snipe! My
i:eri'nrmunce in the puogilistic woy may not

& all that a critical company would regard
ad really firat-rate, bot—-" :

“Hhin ont!" cut In Tricks. " Snipe's got-
ting out, though he doesn't secin in any
frantie hurry!™

“I am out!” gnarled Snipe.-

“1 am also out!” announced Gooes. “So,
however, is the light, sand wo can hardly give
each other—er ick noses in the dark.
excent by A concatenation of circumsatances
which iz hardly to be anticipated.”

Larking lighted a candle-epd.

*Pull down all the blinds, and we can have
a proper light on,” he said.

e blinda were pulled down, and the gas
waaﬂrﬂim t h { #* Inquired G

“Do we not have gloves?™ Inquir OFi4.

"ot none up here!" growled Carpenter.

“Thera you are mistaken, Carpenter, for
I have a really ples pair of lavender kids,”
hﬂgﬁa sald blandly.

" Here#'s gomething more in the right line,”
sald Tricks, diving into his trunk and pro-
ducing a new {.ta.i:r of boxing-gloves,

He hurled them .at l.lfrgi:i:. who canght
them deftly enough, but leoked at them ns
if he had never seen anything of the sort
before.

"What very curious things!" he sald.

It appeared that the gloves Tricks had
brought out wers the anly pair available.

Ho Uoggs reade a suggestlon,

“Aa there 48 but one - pair, and 1 do nob
Wizh to take undoe advantage, -I am willing
to yleld them up to Spipe.” he said. '

“By hat! And he doesn't want to fake
advantawe!” pasped Hpipe.

“It would appear that [ have committed
faux pas,” Qoges sabd, looking around him
with a benignant  amile. “Pprdon me: my
+ajlly mistaks.  I'm always making them,
[ am"quitd w to don the ploves myaeli,
it ngta wottld préfer to have it that way."

“If they'ro going to be vsed at all T should
prefer. it answered $he heroie Snipe.

"Oh, rata!” snapped Carpepter.

Everybody was out of bed now, even Tad-
pole and Weird.

To-the surprise of Carpenter and Latking.
Bags & Co. ralsed no objection to Goggps’
affer, which, of course, amounted fo alluw-
ing Hnipe & distinct handicap.

- *Look here,” whispered Larking, *thoss
bhounders have got something up their glddy
Elewvea ™

"Well, what's up Goggs' it muscle,” said
Carpenter, grinnlog.

But in-that estimate Carpenter erred.
hEi&Ei fastened the gloveas on his chum's

anda,

“1 nay, you know, I &dn't ask for that,”
remarked Bnipe dubdously.

"Bub I-wlsh it!" said Gogga. "Bagshaw,
I ke tha feel of these bozing-gloves. HRe-
minds one of -foxgloves, and other nmice roral
thinga, doea it not? I think that T can sinaex
Anipora very unpleasant face guite hard with

second

mpm‘u
I suppose, Lark?™
snarled Snlpe.

“You'll

He noted the fact that none of Goggs'
chums hasteped to poist oot £0 him that
Lhere were mory cffective wngs of using hox-
ing-gloves than smacking with thom, and his
pneasiness inereased,

TAnd you ahalt second me, my dear Bag-
shaw!" gaid GWE{":'—I with a beaming smile.
“And. my friend ckett shall third me, if
t.hu% b ¢ongidersd needfuol”

Again Bapgs & Co. abatained from remark.

Beds were shilted to give mors room, and
Oarpenter took oub his watch.

Snipe and {h::gi%a taced one anothef, Snipa
with” bare fista, Goggs gloved.

The great combat was over in leas than five
peoonds. 4

e glove, open, smacked Snipe on the
right e¢heck. The ofher, also open, smackel
lim on the left. Then the left flst shod out,
aad Snipe took it on the point of the jnw,
aud weni down with a mighty thwack.

He lay gazing up at the ceillng while Car-

me,
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he eould pot Lave got wp in tlme. Db it
would be doine bim a gpreat deal more than
ﬁnﬁticc to pretend that e had any desire fo

o B0,

“IMd I hit him properly, my dear Hag-
ahaw ! asked Gorss, with secming iontense
anxlety. :

“An Al fluke, dear hoy, if you dldn't In-
tend it," replied Rags.

“Oh, T certainly intended to hit him! I
ponsider him a person needing chastiscment.
Bub iz he not poing to zeb ap and receive
Bome mored” :

“He's Heked !™ zaid Wagtalll

, “You mean—er—defeated, Watlers, my dear

Iricnd %"

*“That’s it, fathead!*

"And to think.” zald GCoges musingly, ns
he gazed down ot the still prostrate Snipe,
“that I should actually have defeated zome-
ong in pugilistic combat! Now, Usonder—I do
wonder—what my dopr sgrandmother would
aay i

il R“tﬂ Ii!

“No, Trickett, no! In the exuberanec of
her ever youthful spirits, I have heard my
grandmother make uwse of expressions which
might be considered somewhat—er—slangy hy
a purist; but I have never heard her say
*rats " except when roferring to rodents—
which, by the way, she very much dislikes.
Er—I really heg yvour pardom, Carpenteri™

~1 said that if you'd take those gloves off
—you can lmnd them over to me If you like
==1"d have o turn-up with yon!” enapped Car-
nenter. 2B

“Does he mean—er——anobher pugilistic
combat?” inguired Goggs.

“That's the size of it," replied Bags.

“Then I would greatly prefer to retain the
Bloves.”

“I ean't bave that!™ said Carpenter, "I
don*t helleve you're the dud you've made
voureell out to Le. That was no dud punch
vou gave Snipe. But I don't care Ior a
handicap.”™ .

“Don't be a silly ass"™ hissed Larking In
Carpenter’s ear.

=1 would really like to refain the gloves,”
azld Gopres “They wmay prevert paintul
abragions of the knuokles”

Atill Carpenter hesitated,

Then Bars spoke out.

Qo on!" he spid.
wasn't Inir!™

“Put I protest!™ put in Tadpole, "It
really is not quite falr. Gogpgs, in-his inoo-
cenoe, May &g coneider it; bup—2""

*Ha, ha, ha!" layghed Bags and Tricks and
Wagtail all tozether. y

And with that laugh the Iast fAlckering
remnant of illnsion 25 to Goges” innoecence
of maers pugilistic vanished from the minds
ol Larking & Co.

Carpenter saw that Be was hard up ngainat
it. Tat he was no fenk; and Goggs did not
ook Dis mateh, even uphandieapped by
Flovea,

Tricks took the watch.

“T will ahake bands with you, Carpenter,”
fpid Gogge. "1 believe it to be wseal: but 1
veally obiected to shaking hands with -ﬁmrlm:-.“

They shook lhonds, amd just ns the fght
beran the dormitory was invaded.

Gordonn Gay, Frank Monk. the Wootton

*We sha'n’t say it

hrothera, Lane, Carboy, awd Mont DIlane
trooped in. .
Bags & Co, greeted them with  eheery

amiles, Larking and Snipe with scowls. Gogpes
took mo notice of them at all, and Carpenter
had not the chomes.

He waa hard up asainst it indeed!

Carpenter woa not at all o bad boxer, but
he wae not in the same class as Goggs.

The mild-faced new boy tapped bim when
.nd where be chose. But he only tapped.
Qoggs did not want to hurt Carpenter.

Carpenter wanted fo hurt ﬂng%a, though,
and he tried all he knew to do it. He got
home one wnder Goges' ehing but Goggs only
tossed Dis head and  smiled.

“Fight, hang vyon!" sanorted Carpenter.
"Ouch! Owwww!™

Almost before the words were out of his
niguth he had had all the fght for which he
Tad peed. A regular pile-driver, very near
the mark, hoad sent him fying.

He was counted out.

*Travoe, Gogeles!” cried Gordon Gay.

"Whot on earth does the beggar do it
with?" asked Harry Wootton.

“Feel his biceps! sald Tricks.

Wootton minor felb.

“My word!® he sald.,  “Steel and whip-
cord—thal's what they are!™

“Will you oblige, Larking?" asked Gogmrs
politely. *“0Or porhaps you age not yet sufi-
ciently recovered from the effects uf} "

(Continged on page 16.)
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Every Monday, Every Wed.

The Editor's Chat.

The Companion Papebs ara:
THE MAGMET. THE GEM. THE BOYS' FRIEND. OCHUGNLES.

Every Monday. Every Friday,
YOUR EDITOR IS ALWAYS CGLAD TO HEAR FROM HIS READERS,

THE PENHNY PDPULAR.
Every Friday.

SPECIAL EASTER AT;IRAETIDH!

~ For the convenience of our readers the next
isse of the MiakeT will be an sale at all news.
agents” on Saturday, April 19th.

“ THE RETURN OF THE NATIVE !
By Frank Richards,

The title of our next gramd long completo
story of Greyfriara Scheol will tell my readers
what to ezpect, Willlam Goorge Bunter, wio
has oo seruples whatever in breaking the com-
pact he made with his couein, returns o biz
own school. '

In vain Wally Bunler remonstrates with’

the Owl of the -Remove. Billy has made
Bt. Jim':s aliogether foo hot to hold him;
and at lepgth he fs compelled to shake its
flust. off his feet and inflict his undesirable
presence upon Harry Wharton & Co. once
mere.

A great surprise is in store for the Grey-
feiars fellowa, and moany lively and wnusing
inextents mar

“ THE RETURN OF THE NATIVE!™

A fine story thiz, aud one which no reader
of the Mic¥etr Library or its companion
papers con afford to mizz,

- —

A GRIEVANCE AND ITS REMEDY,

“Where i3 now the merry parly
I remember leng agal™

Such iz the plaint of many of my chums
who write to say that they would love to rean
of the early schooldays of Harry Wharton
& Co., Tom Merry & Co., and Jimmy Silver
& Co., and especially of the period when
YVerpon-Smith, justly known in those daye as
the Bounder, first came to Greyfriars, The
answer to this long, long wail i3 obvipus.

READ THE “ PENNY POP.™

It’s o three-halfpenny “I'-::P * now, by the
way, but the additional halfpenny imposed
Iy war-Lime conditions iz well worth “%E"d'
ing. Indeed, if the *Popular ¥ were a three.
penny paper it would be good value for the
money,

Very thortly, too, the *TFop® will be in
greater demapnegd than ever, for great innova-
tions will tawke ploce,  The nature of these
innovations I may not even whisper as yet,
except to remark 1that Messrs, Frank Richards,
Martin Clifford, ond Owen Conguest will have
4 hand in them !

e r—

AN UNCONSCIOUS TRIBUTE.

Letters from . gromblerz and from  dis-
appointed critles are becoming ®zmall by
degrees and beautifully less.? But here is one
which, if only on account of the peculiar way
in -which it 1z phrazed, descrves reproduction

on this page:
% Worcester Park.
“To the Editor of the Masser Library.

% Bir~=I am writing to {ell you that the
fellows who read the MAGKET every week are
# lot of silly aszses, I read it every week
myself, and words quite fai! to describe the
stories. .

#T regard your paper with silent content,
and hope B will go down Lo prosperity lige
the cag it izl ! ?

“Yourz witheringly,
“E. F, Thalx™

o long as this proable perzon continues Lo
repard the. MAGNET Library with “sjlent
content *# I feel sure we shall weather the
storm succeszsfully, ;

Az for the paper *going down to pros-
petity,” T am not quitc sure whether this is
a complicnent or nob; bhut 1 feel very much
constrained to go down to Worcester Park

and make a remark which weould be wvery
uprpmpr[u.‘te fo  Maszter Treoin, namely:
“Provel |»

THE OLD, OLD QUERY !

I am still being besieged with letters from
certain readers who cynieally imguive f Harty
Wharton & Co. are going to remaln fftéen
years of nge for the rest of their livea. [
theze eritical folk e:-:d?eﬂ- me to make tho
Maoxer Library-a medium for doddering amd
decrepit old jossera with the gout they nre
quite offside, 1 refuse to do anything of the
sort. Fancy Frank Bichards opening o story
something like this:

“ Harry Wharton taised himsell {rom his
bathchair with o graamn,

“Pazs my crutches, Bob!™ he wheexed.

“Not thiz evening!™ zaid Bob Cherry, with
& bollow chuckle, * I'm off to draw my Old
Aga Pension 1®

f the Ureyfriars jumiors were portrayed as
ancient men about to drop, methinkgs the £ir-
celation of the Macxer wounld drop, tool

For ibe benefit of my boy and girl readers
the whole world over, Harry Wharton & Co.
are goitig to emulate Peter Pan, and never
grow up, We don't want them to—uat least,
the majority of us den’t. Let us bave youlh
and vigour, freshness and vitality ! © Rejoice,
O youmg man, in thy youth!™ Old age must
come, of course; but we have secured total
exemption for the Greviriars fellowsi

NOTICES,

Foothall.

S0UTH BELMBLL JUNIORS=-161—10 ntieeg,—
Louis Hoxdgers, 34, Westfield Latie, South
Elmsall, near Ponteéfract.

Boy of 15 wante to join football team, goal
ar @n}ft-hil:ljg elee, for this and next season—
5 miles radinsg—postage paid.—Chas, K. Watta,
128, Haveleck Road, Wimbleden, 5.W. 10,

MAYFLOWER F.C.—1415—6 miles—home and
awav.—A, Stewart, 3, Carnegle Gardens, Port
Glasgow.

Thomas Riley, 40, Fox Street, Canning
Town, E. l6=—with réailers wishing to join a
tootball club which he i3 forming., Stamped
addreszed envelope.

. F. Tickle, 10, Crescent Road, Leyton,
E.10, wants plate in tecam—5 miles—half-
back or back.

Two good players want any place in team—
& miles of London.—T. A, Child, 143, Hark-
wood. oad, Peckham, 2K, 15

Players wanted, aged 153,~R. &, Mason, 39,
Toftus  Rooad, Shepherd's  Bush, W12,
Stamped addrezsed envelope.

CaNN Hiwn Barmist F.C.—16—wants matcl
for Baster Mowday--100 miles—Epping district
preferred —A, Sprages, 206, Op:fr:a-sn Road,
Forest Gute, E. T,

ESTLERS TNITED JUN,—16-17--3 miles—awn
preforrad =T, Jewers, 147, Mortlake Tomd,
Custom Hooze, E. 16,

Cricket,

EafLAMEaD  ATHLETIC—15-17—5  miles.—3eae,,
;F'JLEI““M Road, Finsbury Park, London,

Coryoxt Cricketr CLup—16—home and awny.
—3ee., 2, Oval Place, Clapham, 3W. &,

E. Morphew, 42, DBickerton Foad, Highgale,
M. 19, wunts piace in cricket team—apge 153—
eood left-banded bowler and fair Bat. Write
or eall,

AVEXUE O.C.=17—35 milez—good players nlso
wanied.—W. L. Peerz, 3, DBroxash Road,
Claphaig Commaon, 5% 11,

MarcONI MEZEENGERS' (.C--all dates—homa
and away.—F. Jonez, Alarconi Messengers, 1,
Fenchurch Strect, E.C 2,

LAsURNGN  JoxNmons—16.—H. Brogilen,
Gorton Hoad, Reddizh, Stockport.

CLAREDALE ATHLETIC.—A cyeling and ericked
seetion i4 being formed—15-17L.—83cc., John E,
Day, 20, Thorpe Rond, Barking, E.

H. A, H. (YOUR EDITOR.)
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A Eowl of fury fromt Larkioz cub shorl Lhe
refergnce to his fght with Frank Monk
L'.';E ke those gloids off, and I'm ou ¥

Goges held put bhis hands lo Dags, nnd the
gloves were stripped off, .

1 sapposg the bump wns when Baipey gol
the order - of the Enock—ch?*  enfll Jack
Wootlon to Bags

“Your. supposition, my dear Woolfon, is
akzolukely correct,” was the reply.

“0Oh, come bff €1 We can't have more
than one gf you bulking that lingo!™

A1’ gecomd Larking,” s#aill Lanc, “Snipe
}md Carpenter don’t ook gquite fit for the
ol."

"It won't take rou Jong, old aport!" Te-
mnrked - Bags.

Bays was: tight. . 2

Even had Gopps retained the ploves, Lark-
Ing would have been po match for him,

Watching hir, Gordon -Gay & Coo won-
dered whether they hod among them all a
match for Goggs.

Gay was the hefticst of the crowd, and he
would have had several advantages over the
cx-Fronklingbamian., But Goggs” superiorty
ini cloverness would have made ap for them
wll, ’

It was vplikely, howover, that the question
would ever the te
pacificism, though it bad its limits, was real.
He was pat o fellow to guarrel easily with
those Lo counted friends.

Iarking fought hard, but he fowshi o
Inzing battle from the @rst exe lau%t:n.

{ioggs would not punch him in the face,
aleeady protty badly damaged 1;11{ Monlk; and
Iartking could not pooch Goggs in the facd—
it wns never in the right place when he
ponched at it .
~ But Goggs pot nome heavily again and
again ont the body of bis opponent, and Lark-
ing, whose condition was not quite first-class,
was soon blowing hard. .

For four rounds he stuck it out, though it
was plain to all that 'Gng:iﬂ could havd ‘given
him the kaock-out earlice had he chosen.

Then he crashed down, angd did not gek up
wgaln until the count had heen taken.

“My only Aunt Sempronin!™ enid Gay. “H
1his fsn“t a surprize “to the dormitory—and
to ns!” :

-*“Leave us out, pleasc!? aald Bags. “We
Enew

“Rather Wautail
{ezethor.

‘}'Eilmi

wpoke Tricks and

A Counell of War,
"M on!” aald Gordon Gay rendily.
Bapa shook hia head.

id
I "ﬁﬁ*ﬁ be, did £* he said.
*And ‘why can’t it, chump?” asked
Wagtall,

“Eeoause (ay's taller and

bigger every
way thon GCoggles—that's why.”

It wuas the day after Gogga had taken
Enée. Carpepter, and "Larking in turn, ;and
had licked of them with ease. Those in

the secrel as to (Goges had - assembled in

1 gﬂﬂ:, Fack and Hwery tesn, - Eane,

be put to tho test. . Gopes' |

CAlas, my

Gordon Gay & Co's study to discuss & new
movement inthe plan of campaign.

grinning, “ees what you can do i the way
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Limeelf, Frank
Car- |
and bMont Do, e four Oew
b oges, BMoous, aod ¥Waters.
* Nob mugh in that,” emeashed Beank Monk,
shifting & critical gazp Pfrom Ooggs to Gay.
“1t's true encugh, as far as it goes; but the
clobber will take off & lot of it. And, what-
ever you chaps may think about i, I tell
you this—Gordon can jolly well play any I|‘:|-Ell"l:
every bit as well as Goggles, and betterl” |
“Mugh better, I do not doubt,” said Gogge
politely. “And in this particmlar case the
art wonld really bo so much wmiore seitable
51; Gay than ib is to me" .
-2 gatf‘i Why? What are you petfing at,
you glage-eyved (athead?” snorted (ay.
“ {ass-eyed curate i3 the correct epithet”

There- were- preseod -

said Tricks, “'Member poor old Chiker,
Johony ™

“Did somebody call Gogpgles. a glass-cyed
curate " Carboy., "Ha, ha! "Fon my

wopd, it was a jolly good nome for him!”

*1 havé been ecalled many worse things,™
Gngga paid blandly. “(axful, you are oot
truly polite; but I suppose you expect an
nngwer to your question. 1 comsider tant you
are. maturally muel more suited to the part
of an elderly female than [ am.”

“0h, am I, thent And why am 1%

¥Because you  ean. act eo much  more
realistically, of céurse,” replicd Goggs, wilh
his most. engaging smile,

L Rats! -Y%u-m a bigeer asa than T thought
you werel”

" 1s that possible, my dear Joyful®

:;I can act your Tweod off, anyway ™
ﬂ []

of his hend in refleclive Bashion,
% 1fF you can-privide me -with a new one—
g much nlger-looking one--1 shonfd not mind
thit at all,” ho said pathetically. “Now that
I have been found out, I bave ceased to con-
sider it an sdvantage—at least, an unmixed
advantage—ta bave sueh o fade as TIne.
r face.”

“Your face iz all right,
Wootton major.

“And you baven'd Been Tonnd ont by any-
ane who matiers,” Wootton minor said, “We
know, but then, we'so poclght to koow, and
it wor't spoil the fen that wo should.”

But Woottbn minor wos wrong in parf.
Qoges had been found out by those who were
not to be trusted with the secret.

Carker had played the eavesdropper, omd
through him Larki'ng & 2o, now knew thad it
wns Goges himgelf who had played the part of
(oggs’ grandmether., and that he was 2
vepbriloguist. ; :

Moréover, they were watching for Gay's
appearance in t{:u-granﬂmﬂﬂmn. role, Hiftving
heard Its “posslbility ~talked of ~bhefore Gay )
limeelf had heen told anything about it

HBut of this the -assembled slinrers of the
geeret were Dlissfully ignorant,

Had they known of it-they would have fore-
secn an carly cnd' to the japlng which . could
e got oub of the granny x\'lniueze and the
ventrilogquist. Not knowing . it, they had
"“E"EE‘ of n;rrrin%: on for some littio time yof.

Look hore, gloss-eyed curate,” sald Lane,

acs!" growled

DIVIDE.
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stroked hia face and then fhe pack |

Of makiog Gay as Gragny! Then we ¢aa Lell
you whethee s good eoough.”

"Don't you suppmme 1 can make up my-
gelf, you silly enckoeot”™ snapped Uordou Gay.

“Phers is & glight dificulcy in the way,”
snid Goggs. " The habiimeots—"

“The which?" gas Wootion minor.

“Ho menns the clobber,” explained Tricks.

“The clobber,” said Goggs gravely. *
thank thee, Trickett, for teaching me that
word!  Quotation, Shakespeare — adapied.
Shakespeare did not ntion Tricks, owing
probably to the fnet that be did not koow
him. 1 desice .to make things clear as [
provecd, for I have hﬁliun to recogoise the
class of bralns—we ‘call them brains, It Is
polite, if not veracioug-—"

“Tell me when he stops talking and says
something!” hooted Gordon Qay, stopping his
eara “with hia harids.

“The Granny clobber's in the barn,™ aald
Bags. “Sorry, Johnny, old bird; but we
can't always glhve you your giddy head when
thera’a bizner to be done, you koow.”

- *“Well, someone can go and fetch if, can't
fheyt™ gaid Monk.

“PThat is—er—qnite an [dea!™ murmured
Goggs. "I perceive in ovr friend Nuts the
rudimontary principles of what might be
termed thinking.”

“Your friend what, you~—you glass-eyed
curate i

“Oh, heg pardon, my silly mistake—I'm
alwars making them! Monkey, I should
have sxid.”

;Hn_ you jelly well shouldn't!™

.

ogre. sighed, .

%! iﬁ}gsr;ver well one may mean, it seems hard
fo Be right.” he said sorrowfolly. “ 1 proposc
that. we all—or as many of uwa ns moy ha
eonsidered necessary—go to the barn. The
objection to the course -suggested by our
fricnd Baboo—1I should say, Chimpan—no, oo,
Monkey I3 that it will arouse suspicfon it
‘Uranny Is scen making her appearance from
one of the studies, whereag——-"

“The ass -is right there!” said Wootton
major, citting Goggs ahort rothlessly., *IL
won't dot” _

“Look here, though,” Carboy warned them,
"mppose we run against any of the 3t Jim's
houndars, and they twig Goggles? That whl
put the complete kybosh on a bigger jape
than hringing Groanny back here.”

“f The completé kyhosh —whnt a traly
cloquent phrase " murmured Goggs.

But nd one took any oobice of bis commeent.

They were all leoking ot one another rather
doubtiully. ]

“Oachoy’s right,” said Gay. " He isn"t often
right; but he's hit the mark ihis time,
‘What's to be did?

o gles will bave fo stay Dere,” replicd
Wootton brjor.

“Indecd, my dear Wopden, I shall do
nothing of the sort?™ said Gopgs decidedly.
“Will yom all excuse me for jusé ome
moment "

He was olose fo the door as he spoke; and
Cacker, lstening nt the keyhole, left his slx-
pence, and was strolling down tho corridor
when he popped out. ]

Tho sixpenny-bit was Carker’s excnes In the
event of anyone's seeing him bending with
an ear in suspicicus cleséneéss to the kerhole.
Tiuk the warning Lo had got by overheéarin
Gogps” polite  teguest to be excused
given him time to get away, and in hils hoats
he had jorgotton thae cin,

He remembtred it within o sceond, btk
wept on, hoping that Gogys would fall te
gee f.  Carker was very near in money
matters, and thae lose of sixpence would strike
Lim a3 a blow.

‘Gogea seldom mizsed wnch, however, e
apotted the coln ot onge.

He- stooped and pleked it up.

“Have you dropped anvthing, Carker?™ le
asked.

“Rr-no—at least, T don't think sa!™ re
plied the snewk, Tumbling in his pocket,
What have you foundi™
‘oA coln,” sald (FdgEs.

#l—I-—— WNo, I dou’t think I've dropped a
eoin,” Carker aald relnotantiy.

The sixpence had lain within a foot of the
door, and Carvker was no longer ander the
lngion that Ohygs was as big an a2z as he
lonked.

Dot still e snderraiad the new hor's acote-
ness. .

“Then [E most belong o someone clse,” sabd
Goges, putting away 1he coin. “I will make
inguirics ahogt it.”

{(Another magnificent dpstolient of this

splendid “school aerial will appear i the
Faszter Numbor of the Magyey Library, Owb

o Saturdey! ORDER EARLYT)
19-4-17



