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THE FIRET CHAPTER.
The Boy from the Yangtse-Kiang.
“ITe’s

) 1\/[Y
“Looks as if L2 bad just

hepped off a tea-c .uldy 1

“ITa, ha, ha!”?

The vew bay Dad wreived.  1Te wae
=2ated on a box, pazing vound him with
an expresson of inpocent wondos.

He was a young Clinae of wshont
Tourteen.  1ks bpure was well-formed,
sapple, and ur.unful but diminutive, e
WOrs ti e Jeose zarb of lis native conniry,
of a rich &ll v adorned with
hordess of strange chiarac s, Ytis lace
was ov al, rather deep in coloar, and not
of #he saffron lue some of the mose
inaginative  Removites 'llul expacted.
”H eyes had the curious obliqueness of
the Oriental.  His lnng  down
aver bis shoulders, and i was the pigtail
more than anyriing olie thit excited the
mt(-n st of e Remove.

Y Now, young Chin- Cihin Chinaman,’
said Bule t.ud. with o giin to the RL-
Niny e, “vhare llld You spring fromi”

“2le m splmgef‘. Mo v »

*1fa, ) I mcan w
COne flou..

-')ly o ()um.\ is China;

only hat ™
“Jlave )ou T

Jee,

Hiero did you

me camea fom

What do you nmiean by
corning from o place with o nawe like
that v demanded Dulstrode, econtraciing
his browa,

Tho l,‘ln"

vouih Jooked at him with
a «milo th childlike and blund.

* No suvvy,™ ho said.

CIm, T Faney yon don't savey  jusk
when yon don’s want to savyy!” \und
Bulsirode.  “Now, what's your nanwey’

“Wun Lauig.”

“My aunt! DQ \ml nican te
vou go abhout in L 10 d.» slighs wat}
fike that s

“Me 1o savyy :

Tur Puxxy Portise, m\ o

ey that
2 mame

232

11 ook outl’ yelled Bob Cherry,
was fumbling under his

loose coat, and, guessing what that action
meant, Bob Cherry hurled hf

‘The lean hand of the old Chinaman

meself upon the mandarin,

“Did that thing grow on your head, or
will it como off?” Bulstrode,
taking hold 01 tho Celestial’s pigiail.

“No savvy.

“You young yellowskinned ass,
teach you to sav vy?! ITere, Skinner , ive
me vour pocket-knife! We can’t "Tave
a giddy hesthen going about the place
with a pigtaill Tl cut it off1”

A chauge came over the plach!

of the younyg Celestinl

Tle sprang to his {ed
excited, as Skinner ope
knife,

The Jnnmh Lad no real inteition of
entting off the pigtail, Bubsiredas kuowing
perfectly w cll that he weuld have to
auswer for such an outrage to Di. Tocke.
But Wun Lung evidently believed that
they wern in 4‘&11]"nf and hoe be :gan to
tHeulute wildly.

‘No eusitooV” Jje Ned Wun Thl)"
cutiee!”

Ho made a desperaie rush for the
door. But the langhing Temove closed
round, and he was 1)1011.,:(]5' collared and
dragged back into the roon.

lie ~9'u<';zl¢d desperately, exhibiiiug a
stren; rru and detcrmination that no ane
would

| Q)]

Jace

hia Jooks wildly
ol the 11(‘:."](0!2-

ges
. ST

N O

have dreamt dwelt within his

diminative frome. He was slippery
ay an cel, snd as hard to hold.

Jut the Remove held bim fast enongl.

a dozen hands grasping various parts of

In person and hls clothes. © e was

sied back, and plumped down o ihe
box. and Pulstrode waved the knile over
Lis head.
CNow, then, off ib goes!
Tho almond eyes were dilatod wiih
(orrors,

*“No

AT

cuitae t’ No
y

wailed Wun Lunz.

Y exelalined Des-
It's

!
rth, and honld on,’
oy mane, let go lagively !

mond
froi: 'lztonm the gossoon ye m“ .llld iv'a

1}
‘\’uu o and eaf coke, T
.I

'! porary !

“The shamefulness s terrifict” hroke
in woree Jamset Ihun Singh.

Y Shut up, Inky!”

“1 uhlx(\fully “decline to ehws up! 1
shall punelfully assault the hononrahle
Bulstrode on his worthy nose if ho does
not stop his jokefulness ¥’

“Holld that black idiot back!’

I'wo or thrne rough spirita « *on..nnd tho
naboly, and lie was dragzed back. Micky
Desmond was shoved away.

Bulstrode put the knife close to the
Chince's pigtail, and tho little Orienial
(1‘])\(’1’(_’(1 }\ko a wllv

‘No  enbtecd? ' No
entioe |V

“What's all thisi®

Tt waa a sharp, ringing \m. o, a3 Ilarry
Wharton came in. At 2 glanco he toolk
in the scene, and his brow boeame llmv
@ thundercloud as b strode into tho
crowd.  Ie shoved tho Removites to
vightt and left without ceremony, und
wava Bulstrode’s wrist a hlow that sens
the knife with a clatter to tha floor,

“You heastly cowardiy baily!”
cried,

Bulehmh 9 cyes blgzed with fury.

“Stand back, l.urj Wharton!”

ho  nmwanad.

H

he

“Bah! There is no one here who ean
make me  stand back!” cried Llavry
\\'hantun Iis eyes flashing round bin.

“Yon muzht to be ashamed of yourse Tves
for ragging a little chap like 1hat °

“1 wasn’t going 1o cub off hiz pigtall,
you fool!?”

“T know you wéren't; yon dared nof,
that x~ the reason.  But he thought you

we
“be azide ! zaid Bulstrede, bd\won
Iis h‘olll “You think too miueh

vowrself, Wharton,  You can’t yvide the
high horco \\m) us. Yoo’ re not nash]
here! We aren’s going to hurt the chajp.
Put we zoing ta have owr fun with
lim, so 1 toll youl
“You aro going 19 let him-alone!"”
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“ By James! - I'll show you?t Fellows,
ave you going to be bullied and dictated
io like that? Is Wharton your lord and
anaster?”

There was a -murmur from ‘many
Throats, Thrcatening looks were cast
upon: Hary from -all sidea. They did not
daunt him. Ho had - thrust - Bulstrode
back, and now le stood beside the
Chineso boy, his hand on Wun Lung’s

shoulder, hia oyes flashing- defiance at thc
Remove. :

‘' Btand asxdo, Wharton!” ciied a
Quzen v oiccs, ' -

“1 won't!”

“Then- we'll jolly eoon shilt you'!
volled Bulstrode.

{l¢ rushed furiously ai Ilarry. Five
o1 six of the rougher Removites followed
Iim, up, ‘Bob Cherry and Nugent,
{Larvee Singh and Desmond and Iazel-
slene mnt-od up beside Harry,

Wharton's eyes were blazing. Ile hit
out savagely, and DBulstrode - received a
richt-hander on his chin, and went over
lieckwards as if ho had been shot, -The
next moment ITarry’s left.caught Trevor
under the dar, and -ho. 5prxmled 4CT083

Bulstrode:

‘There avas a shouting; a- tramplm a
ficvee sirnggling for a few moments
rorind the terriicd Chinese boy, DBut
mast of the Removites held off from an
altuck upon IIuny Wharion and his
s,

Skinner, raiher uncx-pectedly, took
Tlarry Wharton's side, and. Bulstrode,
» hen Lie rose to his fect, was not fcelmg
‘nelined 1o continue the conflict. He had
Jad only one blow, but it was a terrible
<.ne, .

The serimimage ‘ceased almost a3 soon
us 1t had begun, and Harry Wharton
looked round with a flushed face and
hlazing oyos. .

"J'hrn won't be unv raagmr.r of (lis

Lidd while I can stop 1t1” he said. 1
\lnut want to ride the high liorse, as
‘)l’l\f!ﬂllt‘ suggests; but theres a limit,
wund you ought to stop at it. I'm goin,
i sce this kid through! = As for Bul-
sirode, if e thinks I'm taking too much
u myself, Lie's welcome to meet me in
ihe gym any time he likes, with or with-
ont glovest”  ‘Wharton linked his arm
in that of the Chinese boy. **Come with
e, kid! 1'in going to loek after you for
a bit. You understand?”’

“Me savvy,” eaid the Chince sof(ly

Aad Lie leld Wharton’s and Bob Cherry’s |-

hands tightly as they left the Common-
roi,
THE SECOND OHAPTER.
What Nugant Saw,
LA HAT have you got thcre?”
. - Billy Bunter - -asked that
quoestion as Harry Wharton

& Co. led Wun Lung into
Study No. L
“He's - the new fellow,™* ev:plamcd

JTuuv Wharton. “Is tea rendv7
“Ncarly, Wharlon,” said Billy Bunter.
“ab, 1 say, there’s no room for five
in this ~tudv DBesides, 1 object
having my meals with & Lhmumun.”
“])on t be cllly, Billy.”
“ Really
“Oh, shut up, do,” cncd Wharton,
“and make the teal I'm jolly hungly
v1ppo=r~ vou'll have {ea with us, Wun
l nng
Wun Lupg’s alinond eyes glistencd.
“Me quite leady for tea,” he said.
“8it down here, my plpplD'” grinned
! Bob Cheny, plucmg 8 chair for the new
0y.
the bacl: of your chair. I hope vou've
brought  your cllop-stl;,,k-x We  don’t
keop them in the study. We Haven't o
rush of 'Chinese guests, ‘you know.”
The Celestial grinned.

to

‘thought Mr.

“You can hang yonr pigtail. over |

“Chapee stickee nlone; kmifec-folkee
now, allece samce foleign devil 1

“My hat! You muatn t call yowr
entertainers foreign devils,” said Nugent.
“It’s not considercd polite,

“Wun Lung solly,”-

. “The .lpolo"yfulnms is ut'coptibln,

said the Nabob of Bhanipur. . ‘I, for
on¢, am gladfully pleased to weloome &
guestful visitor from:the farful lands of
‘Asin- I is perhaps fully possible that
you speakfully converse in. my language.
Tum- Hindustanee bol sakte?’

The Chince shook his head. He r(,plled
in_o.voluble volley of Chinese, to which
the nubob in turn sliook his head.

“()h don’ti” said Bob Cherry. “If
you're going to lmld a conversation in
Hindustanee and "Chinese, I shall slide.
Do .you like sausages; kid?. Sany"

“Mo savvy. Me likce muchee {”

Bob (hr-rl\ gavé the Chincse boy a
liberal helping of ‘everything. He had
none of the hu]u(hce« of the Hindu with
regurd to articles of diet.  All was grist
that came to ln~ nill, aud he had a good
appetite. 1liz fuce gl(med with pleasure
and good- humowr, while a” cloud scttled

| apon Billy Bunter’s. .Bunter was not in-

hospitable, but he was thinking of his
SUpper. An cxtra guest at the. table
“quecred ” the next meal. The chums
of the -Remove were conlent with the
bread-and-chices: supper in hall; Bunter
wasn’t.

Tea Ginished, (he chums of the Remove
vose.  Thoy hud their preparation to do
for thé morrow's lessons, and after that
there ivas a mecting of the Jjunior football
committee to- be attended.

Billy Bunter sat in the armchair to
rest, und Bob Cherry swept off the tea-
things into the cupboard. . Books were
brought ont, and pens dlppml into ink
Wun Lung sat on the hearthrug and
blinked at the fire.

“He's at home lhere now,” murmured

Bob Cherry,  “He doesn't mecan to
shift.”
“1 buppm( he lns pwp to do?” suid

Wharton, with. a puzzled look, and he
bent and tapped the Chinese boy on the
shoulder. Wun Lung looked up with a
childlike smile. “I say, kiddy, haven't
you your prep to do?”

NO KAVVY ‘

“Hadn’t you Letter get along to your
study and do your prep?”’

“No savvy.”

It was pretty, clear that Wun Lung did
not choose to “‘savvy.” Harry Wharton
gave it up; and the chums of the Remove
settled down to .work. - For a long time
there was silence in the study. Billy
Bunter rosc from the armchair at last
with & grunt, and joined the workers at
the table.

Wun T.ung coiled himaclf up in tho
vacated chair, and stared at the fire. He
seemed to be asleop, but several times
when Wharton looked round he caught
the gleam -of the - firelight on the dark
eyes of the Celestial,

At the end of an hour the Removites
had Gnished their prep. Harry Wharton
rose from the table with a shight yawn.
The Chinese boy looked up.

“Wun Lung, old chap, hLadrn’t ?nu
better run along . and. do. your prcp"'
asked Harry Lmdh.

¢ No savvy.

*

for the morning,” smid Wharton.
you. Have you your books”"
“ Bookee in aludce.”
“Then run nlong and do Tom‘ work.”
“Me savvy."”

The Chincse ros¢ and snuttled out of (
was |-
somethiog ho liked vory much: about the |
‘youthful

the study. Wharton gmiled. Therc
Celestiul —something  infantile
and very taking, DBut Harry Wharton

suspected, atb the game time, that there

“Friday. 8

was mote in the voung Chinec than me
the eve. Hp l)clongul to the varicty
of still water thal runs. deep.

In less than five minutes Wun Tung
camo senttling in with several boolus
under hiz arm. He¢ had cvidently mis-
understood Wharton, or cliosen to mis-
onderstand him. e had brought his
books to Study No. 1 to do his prepara-
tion there. “lntlon burst into a langh.

¢ Let him stop,” he zaid. *“One of yon
fellows might lend him a.band with ‘the
work, too. I would myself, only Tve
got to go out. Ygou nmught, Tnky.”

“The pleasurefulness will be terrifie,”
said the good-nutuzed Nabob of Ph.\vnpm‘

¢ What about our game of (h& w5 said
Nugont.
“Yon ecan plaviully “m!\ ont an

csteecmed  problem on the  chess-hoard
while you waitfully aftend for me to
reach the finishfulness.’

“Oh, yats! T think T'll do a Little sprint
round the Closn,  You ean do thay after
dwk.”

And Nugent went ont with TIaviy and

Bob, Hurree . Singh and Wun Tang
srere soon busy over the books. The dark
fece of the Hinde and the yellow

countenance of the young Chinee drew
close together, and Flurree Singh ex-
plained in his curiona Xnglish, and Wun
Lung answered in English more enrious
still. " Their voiees soon sent Billy Bunter
to sleep in the armchair, .

Meanwhile, Wharton and Cherry wend
to sec W mgutc ubout a_football matter,
and Nugent went out mto the Close.

It was a dark night. but quite ﬁno.

It was too dark to sprint very fast, Lne
Nugent took a rapid swinging walk
round the Clesce, {n]m'mfr keenls  ¢he

shaep air after the warmth of the study.
As Do passeil the grmi-a voice feated to
his cars from an open \\erm\ of that
building just_above his head. 1t was
the voice of Bulsirede, the bully of the
Remove, )
“If you fellows. will st'md by rae, we'll
make him go through it. livery new
kid has to go through it, aud avhy
shouldn’t a votten (thinec? Whiir ton will
give in if there's a lot against him.”
Nugent did not choms to ]mivn He
passed on withont cither quickening or
slackening his pace, and left a murmar
of voices hehmd him, There was a glint

in the jumior's eyes. He knew what
Bulstrode's words mennt,  Tho Remove
lmllv Lad not given up the idea of

ragging the Clinee.
Wharton had come down heavy on the

raggors, and there had been eome bitter-

ness over it. ’Nugenr walked on. TITe
passed the porter's lodge, and swung on
past the great iren gates of Creyfriavs.

In the dim gloom a patchy, of somLthmg
white at the gate caught his exe, and he
glanced at it,

Then he gave asudden start.

It was a humnn face that was pmesed
ngainst the burs of the gaie, and a pair
of deep, black eyes wera looking in, and
thoy were fixed upon the junior,

Tho sudden discovery sent a strange
thrill through Nugent.

Ho hesitated & moment, and then

walked dircctly towards the gates. A low
ejaculation of amazemeut broke from
Nugent as he came cloger, aud made out-

) -the form of the man outside the. gate,
“You will have to pxopno your lessans |,
w1l

e was o (Jhummnu !

Quelch had cxplained it 1o |-

‘Write to the Editor of

| |ANSWERS

it vou are not gettlng vour nght
PENSION -
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Man from China.

UGENT staved at the stranger in
N amazement.  Till Wun Lung
came to Greylriars, Nugent had
) never seen a Chinarean,  Now it
zeomicd to he raining them. Wun Imng
had heoii ouly a matter of hours at the
schiool, and Rere was another Chit aman
peering in at the gates of Greyfriars
vnder cover of the davkn It was
nataral that Nugent should conmeet the
wwo, sndd he Jumped“to the conclusien at
anee that the stranger wos some relative
of Wun Lung.
“alio ! ha zaid, stopping at  ihe
gate. o
The man looked at him. IIe was clad
in the garb of Chine, with some modifi-
cations. But, apart from that, there was
1o mistaking the Mongolian features, the
oblique eyes, the pigtail. The face was
that of an old man, wizened and
wrinkled, but the eyes were as keen and
alers as o mionkey’s.
“Do you want anyihing here 77 askad
Nugeur., -“Jf you want ‘o “in you
- havo to pull ‘the bell, ITave You come
10 see anybody 7 '
The old man gave Nngent a sharp
Slook, with a quick, sudden movement of
iba iead that reininded the boy strangely

i a parrot. " Mo began to speak, m a
Janga iotally uninielligible to -the
junior, bui which he guessed  to” be

“Einese. Then, vemembering himse
.weng on in English without o pause :
“Is he hiere—is Wun Lamg here 77
“Yes,” said Nugent, “There is a hoy

¢f that name at the seliool—a new hoy.”
" The old Chinaman nodded quickly.
“Do you want to see him?”  asked
Nugens -

if, he

)f‘s ® said the old man
Tell him-——"

cagel

“You can’t come in viiihoul ringiug

np the porter, The Mead would let you
se¢ him if you asked. Ring the bell.”

The Chinaman shook his-head.

*No, no! I wish speakee Wung Lung,
no others. Tell him T amn heve, and he
will come.”

- Nugent looked uncasy. TE the man
were @ relation of Wun Lung’s there was
no reason why he should not apply to the
Head for permission to see the young
thinee,  There was something furtive,
something  secrelive, about ihe . old.
--Chineman- that made Nugent vaguely
sunspicious, and he hesitated to reply.
© TPeller him,” urged the Chinaman—
“tellee hira the Mandarin Yen Hal'is
here tosee him, and he will come.”
“But why don’t you get perm
come in?”? asked Nngont.
The mandarin mude
ure,

2n to

azn  impatient

“Tellee him!. ‘Tellee him!”  The
repeated. . ’

“Wait & wmiunta or twe sald Xugent
shorily. :

He walked baelk fowards ihe IMownse.
There was something vagucly suspicious
about the old Chinaman, yet it could
‘scorcely do any harm {o convey his
message to Wuu Lung., If the hoy chose
¢ the mandarin, it was lus own
wess. At all events, the locked gate
wasd hetween them.

Nugent went in and ap to Siudy No. 1.
The two. Orientals vore busy over their
haoks,

“1falin ¥
finished ?

sald  Nugout.  “Noearly
¥ say, Wun Lung, have you
‘hina unswering to

any relations from
the name of Yen
The Clines
“Yen Hai
“That's it.

”»

e hoy geve a sudden start,
*

h >

T can sec that you know.
tha name,” said Nagent cuvionsly.
Ji was easy enough to see that Wun
‘I'ne Pexyy Porvran—XNo, 232, o

Lung know the name. " He had furned
pale undor his dark skin, and a troukled
look came over his face. He rosc from
the table, and Nugent saw that his hands
were frembling.

$Who is he, kid?”

“He is my uncle,” said Wan Lung,
the troubled look deepening on his face.
“Me not likee sce him; he not likee me
come to Iingland.”

“Weil, he has come to sec you.”

Wun Lung started again.

“Ile is not hele?” he cxclaimed, in a
shrill whisper. :

“IIe’s at the gate, and he wants you to
so and speak to him,” said Nugent,
*But, mind, you needn’t go unless you
like. Tl go back and tell him you don’t
want to sec him.”

Wan Lung-shook his head quickly.

“T muab see him! Whele is he?”

“Qutside the gate.”

“Will you—will you comee with me?”’
said the Chinese boy timidly. “I—I am
aflaid 17

“ Nothing to be afraid of,” said Nugent
reassuringly.  “There’s a locked gate,
and he’s on the other side of it. DBut
wa'll come, won’t we, Inky?7. - |

“The ratherfulness is terrific!” réplied
tho nabob promptly. -

**Me tankec you muchee!”

“Rats!” “said Nugent™ checr{ully.
“We're not going to Ict your Uncle Gar-
goyle frighten you. We'll .come "along
and see fair play. . We sha’n’t hear any
of yotirr conversation, as we don't know
a word of your checrful lJanguage. Coma
cn, and tell -the old bounder to get back
on lis tea-caddy !”

Wun Lung  smiled, and followed
Nugent from the study, and the nabob
brought up the.rear. C :

1larry Wharton and Bob Cherry were
just returning from Wingate’s study, and

| the - juniors met them in the passage.

Wharton stopped as Nugent tapped him
on the shoulder, - - -

“Come on!” said Nugent. * Wun

Tung’s Uncle Gargoyle has callzd io sce

him, and we’re going to see that the old
chap doesn’t bite through the bars of
the gate ! :

“ (Gargoyle I'* said Bob Cherry, looking
puzzled. *“That’s not 2 Chinese name !”

*Ha, ha, ba! His pame is Yen Hai,
bat "I call "hini ‘Gargogle after ™ his
{eatures,” explained Nugent. ~© “Come
on! He’s waiting at thé gate.”

“PDocs Wun Lung want us o come?”

“Yes, rather! IIc’s afraid of the
gargoyle.” .

“Right-ho! We'll come!”

The Removites went out into ihe Close,
and walked in a body to the gate. The
old, wizened, yellow face was still pressed
io tho bars. The black eyes scintillated
as they fell upon Wun Lung. A pair of
clawlike hands grasped the iron bars.

“Yen Hai,” said Wen Lung, in @
low volce. ’

The old man replied in Chincse. He
spoke in a shrill, harsh voice, and the
Chinese junior hstened, with downeast
eves and a trcubled brow. He shook his
head as the mandarin paused, and then
Yen. Hai went on again, more volubly
than before. )

Tis voice sank lIower, and there was a
pathetic note in it, as it he were pleading
with the boy. The wizened old features
contraeted, and the Removites, to their
amazement, saw the ficree, dark eyes
dimmed for a moment by moisture. Bui
still Wun Lung shook Lis head.

fhen the manner of the mandarin
changed.  Hig face flushed with anger,-
his eyes blaked, his voico took on a
shriller and harsher note.  Wun Lung
threw up his head, and a red flush came
into hia pale cheeks. His eyes flashed,
but he did not speak.

A torrent of invective poured from the

) .

lips of the old mandarin, Not a werd
of the strange tongue was comprchensible
to the Greyfriars boys. From beginning
to end they did not grasp a syllabic of it.

I But the old man’s meaning was clear

now, at all cvents. :

IIe was enrsing the lad who had refusad
his demand, whatever it was, and in his
rage his voice became husky, and his
clawlike hands grasped and shook the
strong bars of the gate.

ITis voice sank .at Jast from sheer
oxhaustion, The Remeovités stood look-
ing on in silence.  Then Wun Lung
replied in Chinese,  He spoke only a few
sentences, in a low tone, with perfecs
quietness.  The .nvectives of the old
mandlarin had troubled him, but they
had not roused his anger,

The mandarin listened, his brow grow-
ing darker and darker. He interrupted
-the boy at last with a cry of rage, shook
his fist fiercely through the bars of the
gate, and then, turning, disappeared
into the darkness.

“My only hat!” murmuared DBaob
Cherry.  “That's what T call a really
agrecable ¢ld gentleman to have for an
uncle !

The mandarin was gone.  Wun Lung
stood silent, with a pale face, and the
Juniors waited for him to move. Ile
moved with a sudden start, turning back
towards the Ilouse,  Curious as they

. were, the chums asked no questions, and

Wun Lung did not speak. But as they
wailked towards the School House the
Chinese bay shid his hand through Harry
Wharton’s arm, and hekl to him; and
Harry kuew by keen intaition that the
mstinet of secking the protection of one
stronger than himseli had caused the
action of the Chinese junior.

3 £y

THE FOURTM CHAPTER.
A Fali for Bulstrode.

INGATE, the captain of Grey-
friars, looked into the Common-
room as half-past nine rang out
from the clock tower. ’

“Bed-time, kidg !

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh was playing
chess with the Chinese junior. He Lad
discoverced ihat' Wun Lung was pro-
ficient at the. game, and it was a bond
of union between the two Orientals.

Hurree Singh was a past master of the
great game, and there was no junior at
Greyfrars who could stand against him.
But, somewhat to his-surprise, the young
Chinec wus wiving bim a hard struggle.
The nabob was too keen on the ganic to
even hear Wingate's werds,

Wharton, Cherry, Nugent, and Hazel-

dene were stunding round the table,
looking on at the game with grea
nterest.

“Bed-time ! said  the” Sixth-Former
again, loking over towards the group.

“‘Please wait momentfully, respocted
Wingate,” said thé naboh, in his purring
voice, “T have the esteemed Chmeseful
chum mate in three.”

A smile flickered cver the bland face
of Wun Lung. He moved a piece, sand
the expression of  the nabob’s dusky
features changed. He gave a gasp, and
fixed his "dark eyes on the board in dis-
may. The ecaptain of Greyfriars came
over to the table, and glanced at the
avray of chessmen.

“Come, you'll'never finish that game,*?
he said, good-naturedly.

“The estermed Wingate is mistaken-
fully in crrvor,” said the nabob. “Thao
game is already finishfully concluded.
The T,mnoumble Wun Lung can finish in
two.’

“My hat!” said Harry Wharton. “Tas
he beaten you; Inky?” .

“Hoc has'heaten me lickfully.™

*
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1 don't sec it.” said Wingate, who
was a chessplaver himself,  * Where's
the move?”

Wun Lung smiled. .

“Lookee takee pawnee,” he mur-
inmured, “checkee, Kingee donec.” )

“The game is donefully finished,” said
the nabob, with a sigh.” “I did not ex-
vectfully took for the lickful defeat. I
shall try you againfully to-morrow, my
worthy chum,”

“Me likee muchee.”

“Well, offl you go to hed pnow,” szaid
the captain of Greyfriars,

“No saevy!” ’

“You'd better savvy before I come to
laok for yon again,” said Wingate; and
fie went ont.

Murree Jamset Ram Singh rose and
swopt the preces into the box. Derfectly
good-natured as he was, he felt a trifle
e edge  after lis defeat, and would
cladly have tacklod the Celestial in
another game.  But bed-time at Grey-
friars, for the juniors at least, was like
tiie laws of the Medes and PPersians. And
ilicre was no arguing with Wingate of
the Sixth.

The Remove went.up to bdd.  Thero
iy some whispering between Bulstrede,
Rkinner, Trevor, and the rest of the
rongher set in the Remove. = Harry
Wharton did .not notice it, hut Nugent,
mindful of the sentence he had caught at
the open window of the gym, guessed
at eneo what was on.

“There's going to be trouble to-night,
Harry,”™ he said, in a low voice, as he
~at on Harry Wharton's bed to take his
3 o off.  Wharton looked at him
Lely.

“In what way. Frank?” .
“ Abont the heathen.”
cyplained,

And Nugent
Harvry Wharton’s brow grew

Ak,
$Phere will be a row if they begin,™ he
sud briefly.

The juniors went 1o bed. It was evi-
dently the intention of Bulstrode and his
ict to leave whatever they meant to do
autil after lights out.

Wingate came in,
Remove qguietly in bed. Billy Bunter
was already asleep. The fat junior was
as good @ sleeper as lie was an cater.
Wingate lockm} up and down the doi-
ritory, and turned the light out.

“(rood-night, Lids!”

¢ Crood-night, Wingate!”

The door closed.  ‘I'he Remove dor-
ruitory was dark and silent. A murmur
of vowees from the upper end of the
Aong, lofty room. Bulstrodo's tones could
Lo distinguished above the others, though

Jiis words were not audible to those near’

him, Harry Wharton did pot close his
eves. There was no sleep yet for him.

Five minutes clapsed, to mako assur-
anco doubly sure that the captain of the
«zhool was gone for good. Then there
was a scratcll, and a matclh.flared out.

A bicycle lantern was lighted, then
another, and then several candle-cnds.
A Hickering light spread tlwough the
Remove dormitory, and most of  the
follows sat up in bed.

Bulstrode stepped out. Ho had kept

“ o most of his underclothing, and now

ho slipped on his trousers and a pair of
~iippere. Trevor, Skinner, Crouch, aund
oiners followed him.

Bulstrode. with one cye on Harey
Wharton’s bed, walked towards the bed
.f the unconscious Chinese boy. He laid
14 hands on Lthe bedelothes, and dragged
an off with a single jerk.  Wun Lung
started  up  with “an  exclamation -in
Chinese, and stared at the bully of the
ilemave.

“0ut you comn!™ soid Bulstrode.

“Don’'t move,” Wun .Lung,” said
Harey Wharton quietly,. ‘He sprang out

and found the ]

second. “Sland back, Bulstrode!” -
. Bulstrode looked at him furiously.

*It’s no good, Wharton!” he. snarled.
“You can't carry things with a high
hand in the Greyfriars Remove. Every
new boy goes through it, and this heathen
can do it as well as others. You went
through it yourself, and pretty stiff,” he
added, with a sneer.

“You shall not touch Wun Luug!”

“T shall touch him. I shall toss him
in a blanket, and make him run the
gauntlet, and souse him with cold water,”
said Bulstrode tauntingly.

“You will not!” N

“Get out of it, Wharton!” said
Trevor. “We're going ‘to put him
through it. Why shouldn’t we?”

of bed, and was uﬁon the spot in a
1]

“ Because he's a foreigner—because he's
an inoffensive little chup,” said Wharton.
“Te does not know our way. - You don't
know liow much you might scare Iim.”

“Hc'll have to chance that.”

“Well, T can only repeat what I said
Haurry Wharton.

hefore,™ said “*The

5

Lung’s ‘mannce- was deceiving, and that
considerable strength dwelt within the
slim frame.  DBut against an opponent
like Bulstrode the Chinee surcly could
have no chance.

Bulstrode was bigger than Wharton in
every way, and though Wharton lhad
conquered himn in fair fight, he was a
powerful adversary, and another fight
might easily end another way. A
struggle between Wun Lamg and Bul-
strode would be like the wur of the
pigmics and giants. .

“There you are!"™ exclaimed Trevor.
“He's not afraid, he says. Tt him go
through it.”

“Rats!” said Wharton.
know what you mean.”

“No aflaid,” said Wwn Luung, in a
murmur audible ounly to his champion.
“ Big fellow no hultee Wun Jung. Ju-
jitsu.”

g Wharton started. Tt had rot occurred
to him that the Chincse boy might be
proficient in ju-jitsu,  Yel he was still
unwilling to leave Wun Lung to the

“He doesn’t

I  Ha, ha, hal' roared Bob Cherr

chest. ‘ Is that how you

i', as Wun Lung sat on the bully's
ike it done, Bulstrode ? ¥ i

fellow who touches Wun Lung will have
to walk over ine first.” .

“It’s a lot of trouble over nothing.”
said Skiuner, with a shrug of the
shoulders.  “T don't see why the heathen
Chinee shouldn’t go through it. DBut if
Wharton makes such a point of it, I say
let hin alone.™

“You can say what you like,” «aid

Bulstrode, between  his -~ teeth, “I'm
going to put the Chinaman through ir.
Get out of the way, Wharton,”
" “No fightee!” murmured the Clinee,
‘taking hold of Wharton's arm, -as the lad
was about to raise his {ist. - ** No fightee.
Me not aflaid.”

Wharton looked at him curiously. Un-
dressed, the Chineso boy did not look so
helpless as his bland angd -childlike man-
nee inplied.  His Jimbs, though dimimnu-
tive, worce hard as nails, the muscles like
irol. : o o

It occurred to Wharton “that YWun

tender mercies of DBulstrade. He
hesitated. )

““All light,” said Wun Yang, with &
grin.  “Lettee him tly takce me off bed,
and you see: - If he hultee me; you comee
help. Savvy?”

“Very well,” said Flarry Wharton,
laughing. “Mind, T'W chip in tho
motnent vou want me,” - :

“ Allee light.” :

Wharton stepped sside.  He sat on his
own hed and looked on. "The gleam of
mischicf in Wun Lung’s eyo gave him
an idea that there was a surprise in storo
for the Remove bully, but ho still had
very strong misgivings.,  Still, he was
ready to interfcre as soon as his inter-
ference should be needed.

Bulstrode was astonished at the change
of front on Wharton's pari, but he was
glad enough to avoid a personal en-
counter with the best athlete in the

Tur Pexsy Porunan.—No, 232



¢ THE PENNY - POPULAR-Every Friday.

Remove.  He swaggered towards Wun
Lung, who was sitfing on the edge ol his
bed 1t his pyjanias

*Come oft, 3ou voung rotter!” he
grunted, seizing the Chinesc hoy lJy the
shoulder, and giving him a powerful jerk,

Wun Lung came Hying off the bhed, and
then he secrmed to eurl round Bulstrode
like an cel. The bully’s Jegs were swept
off the fAloor, and he came down on his
back with a crash that made the whole
room ring.

Wun Lung was sitting on his «hest
when he realised where he was, and he
was pinned to the floor. The Removites
gazed on in blank astonishment. Tt had
been done so quickly that no one 1}
been able to follow the heathen’s motions
with his cye; but they could all gre
Bulstrode lying on his back, and Wi
L ung sitting on his chest.

”

‘My hat!™ gasped Skinner..  ** My
only summer hat!”
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bob Cherry. ““Ts

th'lt how you like it done, Bulsirode”
“The honourable Bulstrode scems sur-
prisefully astonished.™
The e\ple«)on upon Bulstrode's [iee
made the whele Remove roar. Jad an
carthquake _suddenly” happencd in - thé
Remove dormitory, Bulstrode conld not
bave looked maore amazed, maye sick :
dizzy. The back of his head had
hard floor in his fall, and his beai
huum(r like a- hive. of bm 5,
“I_f—Jemme get up!
L‘m wt 17 e -:tdmmered.
Hd. ha, hat”
“Drag him off, you fools!
strode l'urloualy )
Trevor and. Crouch started forsaed.
Wharton quickly stepped in the way
“Fair-play !? he sard. ‘I ~houvlkd (hinl
Bulstrode’s big enough to «deal with a
little: chap- like-that without «

Ciet off

ny

* yelled Bul-

“Yes, rather!” elmekled Nugeut.
“Why dfmt.'“'vou Ihm: 'mm olt;

Bulstrodet”

‘“Get off, you yellow nnp' J'Ul,‘:l'li the
bully of the Remove.

Wun Lung smiled blandly. 1L Lad
his weight on Bulstrode’s ¢hist, his knees
on Bulstrode’s: elbows. His \\(\11;_11( was
uot great, but it was sufficient to pin
down the bully of the Remove.

Bulstrode could not get 1id of his
diminutive assailant; he could not rise;
Lz could only squirm and gasp, and his
face was crimson -with. nortification.
The whole Remove was laughing «t the
ridiculous sight. -

“Let me get up!” he grnwlul sav ag(h

* Plomise,” m(] Wun Lung. sweetly—
‘“plomise to Jlet Wun Lung alove, wnd 1
Iuttee you lise.”
© “T—] won't!”

“Thnn you stay where
tinkee.”

‘“Let me get up!” " .

“Lats!™ said 'Wun Luny. - Tis curious
Chinese pronunciation, the ch nging  of
the “r'sa” into “Vs” s!rungdy (rans-
formed- that familiar rejoindes :

. 'C.ra,s no doubt as to what hso meant

** Lats, my ﬂlend'

)

you

ate, T

LY S B mlm-ao mutteled Bulmodn,
who would have, given anything to ger
out 0( that d.bsuzd positiosi.” “It’s all

right.”

% A.llee hght "

. And Wun. Lung sprang wp like an
india-rubber ball, and the bully of the
Remove rose to his fect.

Bulstrode stood panting—scarlei—his
chest heaving. Tt secemed for a moment
‘as if he would spring upon the Chiucse
‘boy and ecrush him. ~ Wun Tung was

sitting on the edge of his bed ggain, and
the b!‘hllu that was “child-like aud
bland ? was playing over his featurea.

But the Remove bully restrained him-
self.  Ho turned: away with a sullen
scowl, and® went towards his m\n bed..
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but there |

And the inter nh'(l raggers 1'0 fowed his
cxample,

Bulstirode had given wp the
“and his followers did not feel 1]11-
n

}):"t 1

idea,
clined to carry it out without him.
a few minutes they were all i
again.

Hany Wharion patted the €Chinese
junior on-the shoulder.

“Good for you,” he said.
(hou ht if wa k

Me plactize,
batt]n is not abways to the stlomy,
vou tinkeet”

“Quite right,” langled Wharton, 1
Unnh you can tule cure of vouirself, any-
way.’

And he went back {o bed.

1evoi

i"xid. Wun T, The
What

The candle-

ends wore hlown out, and the Remove,
i of the

dfter mueh muttered dise
curions development on the
Chinese boy, went to sleep.

———

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Missing !
OOAMY A sngle stroke Trom the
B clock towor,
Hurry Wharten aweke.  ITe

hardly knew what made him'wake,
He hay in the darkness, wondering. It
wmight bave hecn the bnom of the cinek,
sonnding (111.111'.1. the dim night, or was
it some =ound it the dormit
The roam was very dark.
e Jay and listened,
was followed by o deathly
was oue o'elock in the moening,
[viars slopt!
Wharton gave a sudden stact, ¢
ap i bed,

A
that-made itsell wadible hi the
the night.

The mniglg  was  eabn.
nights Greylviurs was full of =ounds:
now it wes <0ll. And tat din,
sound  from the  distance 3
Harry's tense nerves with the s
sudden blow,

At the same time, b becane aware of
a. strange and pungent odowr i the
dormitory. Tt seemed to procecd [rom
the bed next to im=-the hed where Wun
Lung slept.

Tt was o faint, Nupering perfmne, ol
it seemed to Iarry Wharton that lis
~enscs grew heavier as he sniffed i, I
nesdéd no more to tell biw that it wus a
drug.  If it was not chlorofern, it was
something like it.

The boy, with every nerve guivesing,
sprang out of bed, o ke \\]u Toto
lind & matchbox, Ie struck a anateh,
and held it high in the air.

Ou

\\'I‘l)e"'\;
L

e

130 st

=l ol

e saw nothing,  The mafch Lurnt
down to his fingers,  Nothing! DBut
< i

aven as it expired a cry left Ham
His glance }md fallon on the
boy's hed. It wag empty'!

“He struck anothicr rmteh with s quiver-
ing ‘hand. It w nomistake, Wun
Phe Chinese

Cline 56

Lung’s bed  was «,mpn
boy was gonn. !
“Trank! Bob! Ivky! W ako up ¥

" Harey Whartoi's voire rang- through
the Remove dormitory, A-dozen fellows

started out of their sleep,  Wharton
found ‘a candle and lighted it
“Hallo, hallo, bhalla' What’s the

matier:” demanded Iiub Cherry’s sleepy

volice,
“Therd’ :om(-(]ung wrong.’
“EL? Vliat s it1”

*Wun Lung's gone.”

“Wae!”?

Bob Cherry sprang ocut.of bed. Nngent
and Hurrce Singl), Desiaond. and Hazrl-
dene, were up a moment later.  They
gazo at- Wun-Tung’s bed-in amazement.

“Y leard scmethipg,”. suid Harry
Wharton hurriedly. I dow’t kuow

-what,

s the (lu:e

Wun Lung is gone.
has-heen here I

“But—but he may havé gone of his
own accord.”

“Why? T heard a noise downstairs
m]d—-m[l‘ hiz pillow, Do you smell that1
It is chloroform 1™

* (ood henvens!”

Wharton' was dresiing  hastily, e
stayed only to put on trousers and Doots,
the latter unlaced, . He hastily buttoned
@ brace, and ¢ it up the candle,

< Come on; ki Something’s awfully

Someons

wrong! I "dor’t lmow what it i
but—-"" _
He oponed ihe dormitovy door.  The

eondle flickered in the windy paszage.

Dol Chervy was lighting a  hicycle
lantern,  There was a faint sound from
below, !

Caréloss of the fact that he was un-
armed, Wharton ran down the s
The canedle was blown out, but he dul
ot stop.  1le knew whence the sound

came, 16 was fvom a window in the
halk. L
Whorton reached the window, A

shunner of storlight met his eye, a cold
hreath of the night air fanned his face.
Ho knew that the window was open
Defore he renched it. 1t was apen.  Ti
had been forend, and it swung open on
its kinges.  Someone had been 1n the
Houvin, but pow was gone,  Was Wun
Lang gonn with him?

Halr\, Wharton clambered upon the
window.  Bob Cherry came Puuuiwu,
up with the lantern.  Nugent had =
in his kand, Hurree Singh a ericket:
ump

H1s hier

o~ .
gone  out?” Bab

pasped

Yes, . Come on; we may catch ihem

»

We? re after you!”

Fbo ehums of the Remove wes e in the
open. ate in a-few . seconds. * They lefi
an wxeited House belind them.  The
alarm had spread” {roin the  Remove
dormirory, 'he  other  fellows  were
awak RS Were opening, voices shout-
ing inguiries, :

Wharton aand bis comrades dild not
hear or heed. - 'They ran throngh the
Close towards the. gates, - The . moou
was showhig over the -clock fower, and
there was o-dim light in the Close;

there was no sign of Wun' Laing - his
Iisiapper,
The Juniors halted at the gates.
“They’re = gone!” Mld Whavton,
Lietween his teeth: - h
“Hark 1™ erieil \ugent

the
The souni] passed-the gate, and

away in the direction of tlie village,

Wharton set his teeth,

m Lung is in that trap,”

‘Therns was a sound of wheels on
road.

he said
qnu sihv, :
* But —~hutv\'-,«'ho—~what—— )
“Come on, you chaps said Jarry
Whar Lo, mmmeuomg to climb .over the
gaic. *Tin going to-follow thet trap!”

The juniors wasted no- more time in
wores,

‘The.night was fine, though eold. Half-
drossed as they were, the four Removites
clumbercd over the gate, and broke into
a swilt run along the denc to Friardale.

The moon was coming up higher over
the grey old buildings, and hor light
ghmmuml in the lane.

The ciums of the Remove
without a lhalt. -
the feothall-feld
stead now. =

Through  the  glimmering  night.
through the dark shadows of .the trees
across the lane, they ran; with -lighi,
pattering footsteps, in the dead bl}OIII’(‘

Harry Wharton’s eyes gleamed as lhe
canght a faint sound ahecad—the Jistans
‘sound of wheels on a rutty road. .

The pursuees werc noi far hehind the

ran hard.
The steady practice of
stood them in good
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pursnied:s The sound died away, and at
teuglh, p:nning for breatl;, tho Removites
aveved al the gate which gave A(l(mt-
tance to the path beside the old inn.
lh(\ windows of the Red Cow were quite
dark.

Al within the ‘building were slecping,
but in the vard Harry Wlarton disecrnod
» trap, with the horse still between the
shafts, tethered to a post. Thore was a
~ound in the stillness behind the inn.
“Look out, now!” muttered Haurry.
“1 bet Wun Lung's been taken into ene
¢f the rooms!”

“Lead on, old son!”
Checry.

¥ The CAEOIIESS for the estecmed com-
¥ at is tervifie !

Ql'l(‘t now;
We're not certain yet!

They were pretty cortain, however.
They erept in silence down the path
heside the inn, and turned into the old,
shaded garden.  Lights gleamed from a
window of one of the romms,

Wharton placed his finger on his lips,
and sofily ascended the wooden steps.
In spite of his care, the old; dry wood
cveaked o little.  The others followed
him as quietly aa they could.

The JJoor leading from the little
verauda into the room wus partly open.
and 4 har of light fell upon the. gloom
without.

Harry Wharton moved nastily to the
winduw,  There he could look into the
voor, and as he looked in his teeth came
rogctlur with a sharp click.  Tho. sight
thyt met bis gaze held him spellbound.

yen Hai, Wun Lung’s uncle, was
slanding b) the table, breathing heavily,
spent by a greaf exertion.
ley a form wrapped in a Dlanket, evi-
dently just as it had been lifted from a

murmured Bob

don’t give the alarm!

1

“his.uncle's bidding,

On the table

bed.  The face, pale and set, was visible,
It was the foce of Wun Laing!

liven as Harry Wharton looked in
upon him, Win Lung stirred and woke.

Wun Lung sat up on the table.  Thi-
blanket fell aside, and showed the
diminutive Chinee in his Dbluc  silken

priamas. His almond eycs opened swide,
and stared about hin. Ilk) fell upon
the wizened, gnome-like face of the old
¢ Jnn.lumn, und he trembled.

“Yen Hait™”

'he old man nodded grimly.

Wun Lung slipped fram the table
His head svas swimnung, and he Ield on
to the table for support. = Yen Ifai,
with a quick, tigerish movement, placed
himself between the boy and the door ou
the veranda.  The other door of the
room was Jocked, and the key was re-
moved.

Wun Lung began to =1;e.11\ e spoke
in Chinese, and the chums of the Remove
lLicard the murmur of his volce without
understanding a word.

The old man pointed to o pad lving
on the table, from which a pungent scent
still came. . It was a mnte explanation.
Tlen he interrupted- the boy, <[‘ea]dl‘l"‘
barshly in Chinese.  Wun Luny shiovk
liis hiead,

An cxprossion of iranie grimuess came
over thie wizened face. The leam hand
of the old Chinamwun pointed o the
chloroform rag again.

Flarry Wharton could gness what it all
meant. If the Chinese junior did rot do
he was to be druzeed
again, ond carried off insensible.

The lean finger pointed to a large
packing-case in a corucr of the ronie, and
Wuon Lung evidently understood.  Fle
cast a hunted look towards the doox.

Wharton looked round for his chums,

Fridap.. 7

'llm} were close behind him,
Are you readv ¥ he mutwred
“Yes, rather!”

“Collar him, bat don’t hit Lin if it
can be helpdd {7

Harry Wharton steppad io tho door
and pashed it open:

Yen Ilai gave a violent stort, and
stared in blank  amazement at  the
chums of the Remove as they sprang into
the roon.  Wun Lung gave a cry of
}f\\

“T.ook out!™ yvelled Bob Cherry.

The lean hand of the old Chinaman was
fumbling  wnder his loose coat, Job
(hon\ gucssed what that action meant,
and e haded himsell upon the man-
darin,  Wlarton gripped Lum at the smine
momaerndt.

The lean Land came out, with some-

_thing in it that flashed in the lamplight

but in o second Hurrce Singh had
vrenched it away, and flung it through
the open door.  There was a clink of
siecl on the wood without,

The ¢id man struggied, his face con.
valsed with fury, IHis strength was
wonderful for a man of his age, but a
couple of the sturdy Remiovites wera
cuough to hold him.

Ee was pivioned, and Nugent, t('lrmr'
thie table-cover into two stiips, ticd his
skinny wrists behind <his ba(l\ with it
Then the old man's resistance ceased.

Wun Lung was almost crying with jox
and rclief.  He flung his arms round
Wharton’s neck and iugged him; but -
when his glance turned en his uncle his
took grew troubled.

“YWhat did he wanl ta carry
like that for?”" asked Wharto

“He wantee fo  takee me back to
China,” said Wun Tang.  “Te badee

(Continucd on-the next page.)
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To the twenty competitors next in order of merit I shzll have
much pleasure in awarding framed photogravures of the plate

All you have to do is to collect

(let your bLrothers, sistr:rs.

"Keep them by you. until

the date for scnding themn in is announced in 1 E PENNY POPULAR.
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man—na gaadad. . Me no want to,goce.
Me stay at Gleyfials 1

“What right. had he to take you
away?” acked ‘\Ingonf
“Nomnee ab all said Wun Lung. “He

b’l(](‘c raseal}”?

“¥ fancy the peolice-station is about
proper place for this amiable old gent e-
man,” Nugent remarked,

“T¢ is my unele,” said Wun Lung, in
a low voice. ‘

“Wel), old chap,
loose alter this”

“You wor't be sale, Wun Lung,”
said Harry Wharton gravely. “It’s not
safe for you to let Yen Hai go after
what he has dane!”

“I will speak to him,” said Wun
Lung. e shall ploml\o nie to leavee
the eounllr\o, and if he makee a plomise
ho will keepee 1817

he can’t be allowed

Wharton looked at the sullen face of:

himself the tortures he was accustomed
to in his own delightiu} country, He
was pale and shaking, and he nodded his
1ealpo'1gerly as the junior proceeded.
When he spoke, it wag: in a low .and
broken voice. Wun Lumng turned to his
chums.

“.“He has plomised to leave England
by tho next boatce to Canton, and’
koepee away flom GleyHials till thcn
he said,  ‘“He will keepée his ond 1

“(Good! Then let-him be !

Wun Lung unfastened. the old, mai-
darin’s honds. He spokd t6 himi in fare-
well, but tho old man did not answer,
‘1hcy left him, and Wharton’s ldst glance
back fel} upon him, still in the same posi-
tion—silent, sullen, crushed.

’1110 _]umors borrowed tho hap stan(l
ing in the inn yvard for the retwrn to

fully excused. T am glad, too, that any.
thing like o =0Jndn1 has been aveided.
Tt ts much better for that foolish old man .
to quictly leave tho country than for the
papets to he filled with the case, as
would bhappen if he were sent to prison,
If you can be assured that he will go,
Wun Lurg—"

“He nevel bleakee
Celos’nal v

‘Good!  If he keeps ‘bis waord, all

will be well. T will givé o hint to ,tho
inspector-in Frizrdale-to_kéep an oyo
on him till he gocs, to .make all surce,
Now, my lads, you may go hack to bed.
I can only say that I think you hom ny
heart for what you have done!’
- And the Removites went back to Ded
very well satisfied with themselves,

The mandarin -did keep  his  word.
There was no neced to watch him, A
daylight Yen Hai left Friardale, and the
train bore hun to London, and, as he had

wold,” said  tha

the old Chinaman, and hesitated.  Wun | Greyfriars,  Glad enough was Dr. Locke
Liung laid g plcadmg hand on his arm. |[lo sce them again—-gladl were their
“Lettes him goee,” lc murmured. | friends, too. The Head's brow was

“Wun Lung velly glateful 1

H'uly Wharton nodded.-

“ITave your own way, old chap!™

Wun Lung began to speak to the man-
darin in Chinese.  And now the boy’s
voice took an a stern tone. and it was
the mandarin’s turn to tremble.  English
laws and Englisly prisons were an  uir
know terror to the old Chinaman.

It is quiite probable that he pictured to

bad -

lose.”

Wharton,’

BETWEEN OURSELVES

A Weekly Chat bei+een The Editor aud His R -aders.
- |- T RIS -5 e ) L T

FHE VLAST TWO WEEKS'

I want to draw the attention of all my readers to the fact
that the picture coupon in connection with our little com-
petition_will only appear for another two wecks after this
issue.  You must, therefore, not relax your cﬂorts in any
way if you wish 'to prove successful in earrylng oﬁ' _one of
the splendid prizes offered.

As I have told you before, the magnificent framed painting
of the Chumis of (neyfrlms which T am’ offeving to the
reader who sends in the largest number of coupons, is it to
be lnng on the wall of any “house. The pamting itself is-u
aplm.dul work of art, and the competilor who succecds in
carrying off the fivst prize will, indeed, be a- very lucky fellow.

Remewaber, my chums, that the twenty competitors who
come next in ordek of merit to thé first prizewinner will cach
receive a .superbly-framed photogravure.. . Although, of
Course, thn:n pictures will not be of such hl,g,h quality as the
st prize, they ave well worth winuing.

Keep going, my chums, and colleet as many ~L011p01h as you
possibly can.” Don’t fo-(rot that every coupon helps, and the
harder you work the bcttor will Be your chances of =ocmmﬂ
one of ihe magnilicent puz\\s

NEXT FRlDAY'S GRAND STORIES!
I sincevely trust ‘that the story in this issue, dealing. with

the arrival of Wun Lung, the Chince, has met with yous.

approval. “Wuih Lung is a funny little beggar; but, for all
that, there is 2 cer tain amount of attractiveness about him.

In next Friday’s story of the Greyfriars chums, which, l)_y
the way, i3 cntitled

“THE CHIEERFUL CIIINEE!”
\\ un Lung once again plays a leading part. When Billy
bunter announces that he has seen a fearful apparition in
the Remove passage, he finds few believers. However, the
Removites sce the apparition themselves, and many of thom
are frightened out of their lives for a time.
apparition, which is none other than Wun Lung with a

dragon’s head over his own head, is run to carth, there is
nfneral surprise amongst the j uniors.

Wun Lung is, naturally greatly amused, and aftonv.uds.' '

“AMy. Prout and M.
are amuz(\d .and_incidentally somewhat f1 ightened.

flies o weird-looking kite in the Close.
Capper

With great daring, Mr. Prout shoots the “hird dead, and.
then dm(‘oxew to his astonishment, that it is only a kite, ”

My, Capper quesmous Wun Lung on the kite, but, necdless
to say, Wun Lung does not savvy. IFor all his
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stern when he saw then, but as Wharton
¢xplained it cleared, and when the junior
finished, Dr.
warmly by the han,

“I am sorry we had to bolt off with-
out permission,. sir,’
Hbut T thought t}wn(_ was no time to

“ ‘n]d you were (IO\]I}(I(‘.\:: quite right,
said the Heud,

When the

ailing to’

undertaken, the riext :teamel to Canton
cmrmd the mandarin as a pussenger.

‘And Wun Lung breathed more nm'y
w}-on “he kneiv it.

Locke shook hLim The mandarin was gons—disappaeinted,
but Juninjured—and  Wun © Lung  was
satisfied... And, in spite .of the perilous

’ Harry concluded; | adventirg of the night, the next duy

there was no.more chearful cofntenance
in Greyfriars than that of fhe Chiness
Chumn. .

“You are TUL EXD. R

savyy., Wun Lung is preity cute, and T am suve you will all
vete him an amusing character whent you have- road GRS
Friday’s long (‘omplete story.

Next Fnday s long story of Tom Merry & Co,, the chums

of St. Jim’s, 18 entitled
“THE NEW HOUSE IHERO !

In this story Tom Merry hits upon 'a’ Lright idea, TTo
decides ta form a Legion of Honour, open to School Youss
fellows only. They try to keep the idea a secret, bot, Kno
thc bull\mﬂr prefect, has his sus[nuons when lie sees several
juniors w alking ahout with badges in their buttonholes, 171
which the letters T.ALL II. are inscribed.

Knok - questions- Lu.mley Lumley on the meaning of the
letters. 1umley Lumley 10p1ms that they stand for “'Fle
~Murderers’ League of Hate.” Knox Lokes Lumléy-Lamley's
explanation seriously, and marches all the members of the
legiou to the Head’s study. There thc scoret comes out, and
Tom Merry explains to the Head that the Legion of Ioneur
is open to fellows who play the game. The Head 001111)11-
ments Tom Merry on forming such a society, and’cally Kiox
to account for being so suspicious.

You will- derive inuch enjoyment from reading how tle
legion go to the help of a beauty in distross; and you \\nl’
Jaugh huutnly when. you learn the identity of the ©beauty.’
You will also admire Redforn for the gallant aet which Le
performs at the end of the story, an act which causes him
to be clected tho fivst pmbldont of Tom Alerry’s Legion of
“Honour.

The title of next Feiday’s long, ('on‘pluf( tale of Jack
and Pete, the famous comrades, is

“PETE'S LION HUNT!”

Raja, the lion-tamer, allows Nero, tho huge lion, to cscapg
from his den. Nero enters the house of a mnnhy gentlenin
who is giving a dinnev-party. There are cxciting times, and -
Nero causes considerable confusion erc he is captured.

In order to avoid disuppointment, ‘dow’t forget that you
must order -your copy of the PENNY Porvran in advance,

,dlli

wiLL YOU WRITE TO ME?

I do not want my readers to forget that I am alwaxa
pleased to hear from them, and to learn what they think of
1.110 stories I am ))ublls‘un"r Write and lct e know your
opinions of the stories jn “this issue, Tell me. the type of
story you like best, and if you have any sugyestions to-male
for the improvement of thb Pr.\'\x Popu AR, l:y all means lot
me have them,

JIMMY  SILVER & CO. .

It has heen .suggested to me by scveral readers that T
replace the stories “of Javk Sam, and Pete by tales intro-
ducing Jimmy Silver & Co. ., the famous Rookwood chums,
1 have not come to a definite decision on the matter just yot,
Jbunt I hope to make a- definite announcement in B week oy

“two. Perhaps my rcaders will Wl'lt(‘ and lot me know what

they think of the idea,
YOUR FEDITCR.
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The Second Long, Complete Story contained in thls issu2 of the PENNY POPULAR. 4

THE BOGUS SCOUTMASTER!

THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Hare and Hounds!

HERE was o big gathering of juniors
in the yuadrangle of 8t. Jim’s, The
reason for this gathering was the
coming paperchase—the

cliase which had been looked forward to
cagerly by the juniors of both MHenses
{er somo considerablo time.

Schoal House and New House juniors,
in their various scout patrols, were con-
pregated together, and o very handsome
hand they wade in the natty garb of the
Doy Secuts,

Dluke and Redforn of the Fourth had
heen selected as the hares, and they had
big bags of scent slung wupon their
<houlders. Tom Merry & Co., Figgins &
Co., Herries, Digby, D’'Arcy, and
.I(un[]zaroo were amongat the houuds,

Kildare of the Sixth, the captain of
St Jim’s, had come out to seturt ihe
llares,

“You hares ready ®’
looking at his watch.

“Quite !’ said Blake.

. “Ready and Reddy!” grinned Red-
1M,

s Starl, then! Don't throw oul {le
scont till you’re out of the gates.”

*Right-ho!”
~ And the hares started. Tho crowd of
Doy Scouts watched them disappear
{rora the gates, and waited.

Some ol them watched the big clock
in tho clock-tower of St Jim’s, and som
of them kept their eyes on Kildare.

Hix minutes had to elapse:before the
Lonnds were allowed to start in pursuit,
and, to the waiting hounds, it scemed
that thio six minutes would never go.

“I say, Kildare!” said Figgins, © You
sure_your watch lLasn’t " )

¢ Six minutes!”
*Slart !

Aund the Doy Scouts started.

"Chey streamed away towards the school
wates, with Tom Merry & Co. in the lead.
Most of tho juniors of St. Jim's had
soined the pack. Wally—D’Arcy’s minor
ot the Third—had come along with a
choice band of fags.

Wally had confided to TFravuo and
Jameson and Curly Gibson of the Third
that it would bo simply ripping to catelr
tho hares, and to make the Fourth and
the Shell lock small,- and his comrades
had fully axreed with him. .

Out in-the whito high-road tho scent
wae thinly scattered, and at the siile,
Lidb-way {o Rylcombe, the frogments of

P asked tite captain,

said  Kildare, -

papor- |

_ A Grand
%  Long Complete Story
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TOM MERRY & CO.
at St. J.m’s.
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torn paper crossed into the foolpati:
through the wood.

The whole crowd of scouts went down
the footpath at a rush. :

The acent lay thick upon the fallem
leavea in the footpath, but suddenly 'Tom
Merry halted.  A-crowd of the fcllows
went rushing ahead, but the knowing ones
stopped as Tom Merry stopped.  The
scent led off into tho trees, wmpstly
stripped bare of leaves now by tho wiads
of autumir.

“ This way!” shouted Tom Morry.

Ile blew a blast on his bugle, and the
scattered hounds gathered in.

Througl the wood they went plunging,
carcless of thorn and bramble.

The trail led them to the banks of the
Feeder, the little steeam that ran threigh
the heart of Rylcombo Woud, to cmpty
into the river near tho village. The irail
ended abruptly on tho bank.

“They’vo taken Lo the water!” shuuted
Figging, .

“Try along the bank ! said Kerr,

Tho juniors had spread up and down
tho strcam. They were guite prepared
to find that the hares had waded some
distance, and doubled back throucl the

wood. But there was no "eiun »’ on the
shore,

“Can't see it here,” called out
Lawrence. :

“They’ve crossed the strearn,” said

Kangarco. * Wado ini”

“ Bai Jove, we shall malic our fect wet,
deal hoyi”

“Go hon!™

“Wrap them up in your pockel-hand-
kerchicf,”” said Monty Lowther,

“Ha, lLa, hat”

“ Weally, you know, I object to makin’
wmy feet wet, It will wuin my socks, [
wegard it as wisah, undah tho cires, to
jump ovah the etweam.”

“Too wide, fathead!” said Maunevs.

“With the aid of a pole. denh boy, it
ix quite casy to jump distances which

are othahwise quite imposs,” cxplained
D Arcy.

“You can't jump this," said Tom
Merry.

“Yaas. Ly plantin’ m7y etaff on this
eide, and takin’ a good jump, vou know,
I shall po wight acwoss,™ eaid tho swell
of 8t. Jim’s confidently. )

“ No-good planting . your staff theve.’
sald Lowther, with a shake of the head,
“you couldn’t expect it to grow.”

“Pway don't be funnav, Jowthilh!
You fellows watch mé, and do as T o,

!

and we'll gel acwosa vithout weitin' eur
fect.

“Hear, hear!”

“(Go i, Gussy!”

Arthur Augusius ID’Arvey, iaki
firm grip upon his seout’s ataff, retreate
from the bank of the woodland stream,
and took o litele run. o intended to
plant thy end of the staff upon the cdge
of the bank, and, with itg assisrance, o
tauke a fiving leap, which would land hiu
cloar.ucross the water, in the reads on the
cther side. .

But, somehow, it did not quite swork
ont according to caleulations.

The swell of St. Jim's came dewn (o
tho bauk with e wild rush, and planted
the pole. and leaped.

But he planted it in a bed of rushes,
whicti did not form a firm support. The
pole, instcad of testing. on eclid earth,
slid thirough the ‘rushes into the wargin
of the water, and the support fuilesd the
jumper at tho critical morment.

Arthur Augusius flow wildly through
the air, and camo down with a ferrific
splash in the centre of the strean.

COu

Splash!

fawooh !

“Hu, la, ha'"”

A vell of laughier rang oul from {hn
pack as the swell of St. Jiur's vauished
m the middle of the stream,

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

¥ Good old Gussy !

A drenched and dripping liead rogo
from tha middle of the slrcam. Avthur
Augustus’ pole remained sticking in the
reeds.  Arthur Augustus himeself stuck
in the mud at ihe bottom of the shallow
stream,  only lis head and  ®loulders
rising cut of the water.
lia cyegloes and his hat were gone,
and Lis frco was strcaming, and ha
blinkad at the juniors iu ¢ way thal made
them shrick. u

“Ha, ba, ha!?

“Tai Jove!?

“We've watehied you,” howled Monly
Lowthers “but we're not going to do us
you do! No fear!”

“ Nul good enough, CGussy i

CBai Jove! I'm wet!l Ow!”

“The water’s wet, you know,” ex-
plained Lowther,  “That's how it is!
Felisws who tumble into  wel
gonevally pget wed ’
chosen a dry river.”

“ Ha, la, ha!” :

“You uttah asees!” wasped D Arey,
B PuNsy TorcLan,.—Na, 232,

] wiler
You sheuld fiave
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. e
weie 13 nethin® whatever to cackle
at! Pway help me out of this woifen fix
My feet ere stuclk in the mud!” :

“IJa, ha, hal®

“Will you lend me a liand, you foahinl
ehumpe?” ehricked the swell of St, Jim's,
Y am etuck in the wolten mud!
cloibes will be woined?!? ¢ )

“But we ean’t reach you!" rasped
Tom Merry, with tears of lavghter roll-
iy dotvn liis chedke, ' You are too
far.” )

“Poke out o stick o me, and T will
et a gwip on it, Jatiad ™

Tom Maorry and Manners exiended
hoth their staves tg D'Arcy, who seized
oue in each hand. ‘ ’

** Now, sheady, deah hoys!?

“Come ont”

“Rieady -— Ow!™ -

“All together V7 shanind Tom Moy, |

“Jleavio ahead, my hearties!”
The clinme of the Shell dragged on the
o ahid Arthuy’ Augustus’ feet were
; ied to jente the clinging embrace
ot the niud,  Ihe swell of 8t. Jim's was
. liavled out,_and Yo sink, gasping, on the
bunk.-
I zay, Tom Merry,” sald D’Arcy,
“do you think you hud bettall call a
ile 1.go back and change wmy

half on hour) deah boy.”

“You wou't. keep me waiting half
a minute, okl eon,? said LTom Merry.
“Come o' They've [ound the scent on
ho other #ide, ‘and we ehall ho lefd out

AN}

\ ed Tom Merry., And
o ran on. e .
CBut )

But wha e Augustus had to za
was uot listenéd to. The Tereible Thiee
ran dowii (o the ford, and plunged
irough the shallow water, and . dis-
appearcd mnong the trees an the opposite
hank. . ’

‘Arthur  Augustus  cast a  dismayed
glanee dowa as lis dripping clothes and
muddy hoots. Tlis etaff was stuck in the
mad, s bat woe floating down the
gtreain,

“Bai  Jove!"  pumnured  Arvthur
Auguetus. "I wegard this as wotten!
But'a 1’ Avcy ncea hangs back 7 :

And, hatless, and squelching out mud
ab every step, the swell of St Jim’s
dashed ou the track of the hounds.

“Ihie whole pack wero now far alead of
Bim in tle drail of torn- paper; ihe
youngest fig lad got aliead while the
svell of 8 Jim's was causing delay an
the bank of the stream.

Arthur Augustue was {ail dog now,
But, in spite of his clegant ways, the
swell of $f. Jim’'s was an athlete, and one
of the best junior sprinters in the school,
aud he was soon up with the pack again,

is wunddy appearance olicited a yell
of laughter from the hounds as le re-
joined them. .

“Here comwes the mud merchant!”
roared Lawrenee,

“Ila, ba, ha!”

The pack laughed Dreaihlossly as they
awept on.  Tom Mewry forged ahead,
with Lowther and Lawrenco and Arthuy
Augnstus at bis side, und they were eoon
Jeading the pack, :

Tont Merry eame frst out of the wood
on the Wayland eide, still on the scont.

Iar away down the white road lie
caught a glimpse of two figures ju Boy
Seout costume, and ho halied by the
roadside to wind his bugle. i

Lhe pack burst forth mto a breathless
cheer.  The gquarry: had been sighted!

Tur Pexxsy Porvran.—No, 232,
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_in disgust.

.THE SECOND .CHAPTER.
A Strange Adventure,

< 8 FEA-RA-RA-RA Y :
The bugle was anawercd by a

shout from the weod, as the
o pack eame streaming out into
the road.

*Sighted them, Tom Mepry T ghoited
Lawrence.

“Yes—down the road!”

“Hurrah !*

“DBwavo! This
Follow yvour leadah!”

“ By George! What are the silly asscs
at?”? exclaimed Monty Lowiher, staring
down' the white Wayland Road at the
two figures of the haves. . .

‘Blake and Redfern wero standing in
the road, and Redfern could be seen
offering Jack Blake tofice.” They were
not a hundred yards away, aud a guick
run by the pack would lLave collared
them in a4 minute or two.

" They certainly must have scen the
pack, Jor Regdfern, having -handed Blake

way, deulr hoys!

the toffee, took off his hat, .and howed

earemoniously to the pursucrs.  But the
hares did “mot make any nmiovement to
run. :

“They're giving in!” growled Owen,

“My hat! Chucked it alrcady I

“Hold- on'!” - gaid ~Kéir, "grinning.
“Pon't be in a hurry, Giesy i+

* Weally, Kerr—"

“(‘fan’t you sec——"

. T can sve the haves, deals boy, and 1
am going to capture them!” - )

© And Arthur Augustus D’Avey started
down the road at top speed.  With a yush
the hounds followed him. Xeorr put his
hends to his sides and roaved. :

“Ha, ha, ha!?

“What's the joke’™
Thompson of the Shell. -

* “The scent, ass—the scent !”

“My lat!”

The scent did not lic down the road.
15 wound away scross.the road, and over
the moorland on the ofher side, Tom
Merry blew the bugle, the rallying call.

“(lome back, Gussy !” roared Herries.

“Vou're off tho track t¥

“This way !”

The trail lay across the moor, among
the Lrambles and furze. 1t wound away
out of sight of the road, and it was impos-
sible to guess what distance the lares
had eovered before doubling back to the
road. It was a strict rule in the St. Jim’s
paperchases that the scent should never
be abandoned for sigh%, and the hares
were therefore quite secure. . They
grinned at D'Arcy, who paused.in the
road, realising that he was off the {rail

“(ome on I yawned Redfern,

And the two hares started on again.

They plunged into the wood, and made
for the ruined castle in a roundabout
way, scaitering the scent as they ran
with a liberal hand., “Fheir bags were
growing lighter now, but they had plenty
of it left.

Tom Merry’s bugls ravg in the dis-
tance on Wayland Moor. Redfern and
Blake reached the :lope of the Lill where
stood the ruined castle, a favourite spot
for picnics with the St. Jinv's fellows in
summer days, but gencrally deserted in.
the later scason. he great masses of
masonry stood out against the sky,
swept by the sharp October wind, as the
two juniors van up the ascent to the

Jdemanded

|.shaitered gateway.

“We'll have & breather here,” said

Redfern. . “They'rec a gooed tweuty
minutes behind,, T faney.”

“Quite that!? panted Blake.

And the two juniors entered the old
ruin, scattering sceut with libera]l bhands
as they went, and sat down to rest on
one' of the mossy fragments cf the old
walk

!
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“Jolly old -place this!” . Redfern
rematrked, glencing round with inteross
at the moss-covered ruins. 5

Redfcrn had not been long at St. Jim’s,
Blake - nodded with the manner of »
fellow who knew every crack and crauny
for miles around the school.

‘“Yes; dates from the rveign of Ki
Somebody-or-Other,” he said lucidly
“Most of this damage was done Ly
Cromwell and his johnnies. They bat-
tered it down, because the Royulists wons
to carth here. There’s veults under ths
castle. Gussy was kidnapped once, ani!
kept a prisoner there by a gang «i
rascals on tho make, hefore youn came 10
St. Jim’s,” .

Redfern whistled,

“Must have Dbeen
remarked.

“Very exciting for Gussy !’ grinned
Blake. “His clothes were ruinad. 13
pretty dirty and damp down there

“How do you get in 7™ asked Ruedfern,
with interest. - :

- “That stone slab lifts up,” said Nhaic,
nodding towards o grent slab of stone.
with an iron rig in it, near wheve they
sat.. “There’s a stonc stajrway upder-
neath, leading down into the vanlis.”

“ No other way.-out 7 asked Redfern.

Blake shook his head.

“Not thatT know of.

o

exciting,” he

Why s -

“Might lay the trail - througlh the
vaults if there were.” :
“Can’t be done; there’s only the oua

¢nirance,” said Blake, "and if that slab

got closed when you were underneath you

wouldn't get out again, either. It can't

be moved from undeineath, you know.

Ym blessed if I know who's talen the

trouble to close jt; it’s generally lcfs
open, and it would nced a jolly strong

man to shift it.” )

Tap! ) 4
The two juniors jumped simul-
taneously,

* What on carthi——" began Blake. .
“It was somebody knocking. ™
“They’re not up to us yei.

“No feor|”

Tap! Tap!

Blake gasped.

“ Holy smoke, ii’s under the slal '™ he
exelaimed cxcitedly., *“There’s some sill
ass got himself shut up in the vaults ¢

‘Phew !~

Tap! Tap! Tap!

There was no mistalie about if, As
they listened, they could locaie tho

eound clearly ; it ceme from bencath thie
great stone slab with the iron ring in i

Jack Blake tapped ou the stone with
the end of his staff,

Knock! Knock!

¥rom helow the answer cames

Tap! Tap!

The tapping sounded faint, threuzh
the thickness of the stone. "

“8omcbody there, and no mistake,”
sa2id Redfern. T suppose we¢'d beter
get that slab up, and let hin our,
We've got time,”  °

Blake grinned.

“Well, T fancy we should have to jet
him out, whoever he is, whether we've
got time or not,” RKe remarked, %
man -might be suffocaicd wnder thegpe.
How on earth did the chap shut himesclf
in?. It's not easy to move that stone.”

Tap! Tap!

“All . screne!”  ghouted Rédlern.,
“We're coming!”’

“He can’t hear- you,” said Blake.,

“He must be knocking jolly loud, fow
us té hear that. Lend o hand with this
giddy stone.” C ’

“Right-ho t”

The two juniors bent over the stoue,
and grasped the iron ring. They tugge!
at it with all their youthiul strength, and
elowly. but esurely, the heavy slal) rose-—
and Blake succecded in pushing the end
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of s scont’s staff vuder it
let 16 stk on the slalf, and y
recovey thetr hreath. A mufites
came from below, andible now that )ho.

stons was no L\nq:_r jammed o tho
opening.
“Ilefp
“All shouled Lediomn,
"])4)11

0 {unr‘

“Who are yon?
" Schoothoys of St. Jim's.
“1f  you capnect ralse the slone,

Imlp from the police-station in Woxy-
jand,” came ihe nmnfiled voice. ' Tell
them that Inapector  Fix, of Seotland
Yare, is shut up hers, trajiped here hy
2 criminal he was fellowing.”
Y Great Seolt!”
“We'll have Fou out ueyer fear,™
Blake. “It's all vight.”
Heving rested a few ninu
and Itedfern pulled at  the 1
again.  The stone rese more:
and they pu that the
had ‘his shoulders mnder
helping them by pushing roand
!uelml ik came, till they wded i
rolling it upon its side, and the aperture
was: frec. o
-Tho- juniars refeasad thee gy
. panting.

The head and shoulders of & on rosc
from the opening, A short, siat, 1hick-
nutt 10A0), With ns\ul»uﬂrmud peard, amld

very oo n, At-blie eyes, stepped out.
Wis face wwas very. pale, and his clothin
- covered with dirt,

IIe stood in the sunlight, LHuking
after the darkness, ¥lo drew in deep,
deep breaths of the fresh, keenvair, The
jumors of  St. Jin's Jeoked ab bim
cuvionsly.
SThank  you,”  said

Scotland "V.nd

PYH
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gct

"

&

. Blake
! Vi

oy ring
exEhy !!(1\_\‘"
man heiow
and was

sl slab,

“‘ o mvght by Jave!
“Many people dei’t come
ruins, excepting in the summer,
you bheen in there ]om;« ’
*What is {the nnm now ¥
'Four o'clock.”
“What day is it7
YWhat day 77 vepeated Bluhe, :1411)1"
Y Wedneaday,” said ‘Redlarn,
e ur'\] to me as if I had heen
y5 in that hovrible hole !
said the rescued man, with a shudder,
Y PBut Ib is only six Lonre, T was shol
up  there  about  ten  0'd this
mfn-ning..”

1
through theie

Iave

“8ix hours in ihere!” said DBluke,
shivering.,  *‘My hat, you 1 hava
hadan a lul time §?

I have !

A shul von up there, g i

o \[ust have
to heave that’ stone by I) 11
Blake, with some admiration.
big athleie, I should say. 7

“He is o strong 1-1'11)
-rmppm;, hiy {eefh. Elwnnov
Thero are yory foww it
* than Colonel Jim !
lopel Ji ! repeaied Blake,
i 1*)\. smiled,

"Hn is not a colonel
T an.” hie explained;

i)
Sﬂill
CJotly

*sadd My, Fix,

then
“hug he has been
n Lhe Aviny, and that is a nic knawne he

any mmc

I thoughs I had him
Ttor sure, and 1 had the d.nhu'- all yeady
Lor hin: when I traced him b , and he
pitched me inte the vaolt there, aud
closed the stone on me, 1 might have
starved there, for all hie cared.” Colonel
Jlm s Bob pu.rl,u,ulm ?
- “Phe awful yaseal” said Redlein.
“You hoven’t seen anything of
man, I snppose?’” said the
*Pall, mhhu]y tanking, witl s
mous‘.auw, ruddy u)vupl-‘\:un

has -In hia gang.

<h a
DSpO:_,'.( Qi
2 biz

The junjois shook their heads. )

" Noj don’t snppose he. would
rentain in this' quarter,” said My Fiv,
“ What beats moe is what he came down
to this country place for. But he had
his cye on something, you czn bet. 'm
much cbliged to you, young gn.ntlem«m
Lend me a hand to i ithe stone back,
witl you?

G108 usually lefi open, 7o gald
Blake. ’

“Yes; but iF Coloncl Jim shonid
happen. o have -steyed ahount j 1
went him to sec it closad, il he nld

come to look.”
*Qh,” said Rodlorn ac

¥, “then
won't know yuou're 3

him,

Bl I‘-,.-

¥ it
Then we

o

VB
shall have

Red

umm,

1n

ihe hures, and they saw rothing
Yuspector  Kix. That gentleman
gones and the pack had no susp
the strange adventure that had befak
the haves in the ruined tie.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
By a Hair's Breadth.
OM MERRY & CO. lefi the ruins
I behind, and trotted down the
hill, and followed the ccont ove
the smoor Dn the open moor the
wind was hrisk, and here and thero it
scattored the ecent, end made the trajl
more difficult o follow.
The ran was a long one, cud by s
time e zood mfmy of the. hounds had
taileid off.  Wally & Co., of the Thizd,
had smppcd in the \mor., dcculmg ihat,
after a'l, they wouldn't rob their olders
of the glory of catehing the haves.

The head and shoulders of a man rose from the opening.
"1 think you have saved my life?
from hunger in that death-trap!!

you,”" he sald.

" Thank -
1 mlght have died

he

Lop il I‘hu will along hefe

]ml\r 500N,
“You arc
i

pack

paperchasing 17 skl

sip,”

"Vcw ludw for me. Now, then, oll
'l'ouetlm 1

Tho stone wos heaved over, and it
sank into its plecd witly o Q. And

then, taking a lasty leaye of lh-\ 1023
they hod m;l_ucd_ the two juniors rsa
cut of the n'im, ]ua\mg the irail of torn
apor Lo mar % the way they weat,

I five 11)1 wtes or less, there was a
buglé-call in lhﬂ ]011’13 ruing, and ihe
hounds dJashed i Tom Vvu_y & o,
came streaming i lhmngh the shattered
gateway. of the old castle, a ll]nv
scattered anrong Lhe nhl mas 0111\ L ]1»1 Ik
up tlu, teail. Bub they sew o6 of

Tratly Wyon had stopped io a v
place of vefreshmont on the Wa
Road, and Figging and Kerr had heen

eanstraiped to feave him theve, holti
sandwiches and . jam darts i exp
speed,” and  washing  them down  wita
gingor-beer, g

Lovison, of the Fomrth, 11.1\ droppet
ous.  Sull, there were a goodly crowd
honnds il fallowing the lead of e
Merey, thur Augustus P Arey was
running with the hest, e had ehest
most of his 1ud by this Ume, and b

hisd ran himsell nearly dvy.

“They're giving. ns 6 good run '’
panted Tom Merry. “No sight of the
bmlndore yet!”

*Thetiwail s blowin® awsy,”
_\Hlml Angustus D\
Yne Pexsy Pop

remarke]

“I faney
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Ley are (\‘\u<~in'
place, yoa know

“r ll jolly coon soc t”

Tom Merry clambored up a tree, and,
standing upen a high branch, holding on
by a nolller he swept (he 1moor wilh his
!mnn ﬂlancc\. On tho mocr, near the road
whiclh ran iuto Wayland, was Brooke's
hoise, and Tom Merry could “sco the
mmblmg old building, partly in ruine,

with the big gardens round.it. Brook:
rl.tho Yourth- was a day-boy, and this
was his home. DBrooke was in the pack
be ‘r)w 85 Tom Mocrry scanned the mcor.

The captain of. the Shell uttcrfd o
Sllddﬂn exclamation.

“Seo them?” demanded Fizggins, from
bL]O\\’

“Yes, rather '

“Where are .l;c" 7

“@tanding  at Brocko gate, and
Drooke’s nister is giving thom some”unrr
1o drink |” shouted Tom Merry.

“(lome on!” said Brooke, laughing.

‘Tom Merry scrambled down from the
tree, and )mnod in the run ngam Some
of the juniors were ahead of kim rov,
but Manners and Lowthee had waited.
T'he Terrible Three were soon in the lead
again, however. They came swceping
up to the house on the moor, but tlm
hares were gone. Amy Brooke was a!
tha gate, and she smiled at-the sight
ot the stream of Bor Scouts panting up.

tha mocr by Bwoole's

“They aro gone, Dick,” she said.
Brooke laughed. i
“Yes, I know ihey lave,” ho \‘m’l.

“ (tve ns something £ drink, Amy.’
Y Yaas, w athal !’ said  Arthur
‘\us{uqtu putting w)- his hand to ratse

Dis hat to Miss Brooke, forgetiing for
the moment that there was no hat thece,
“Pai Jove!™ -

“There’s a weli in the
Dick Brool{e. “ Yo can b
you fellows.”

“Hear, heat !

“Giood e gt

And the St Jim's juniors sireamed
into tho garden, and were soon drinking
{rom the clear, cool, well water. Arthue
Augustus ent‘crtd into an apparently
interesting  conversation  with  Miss
Brooke, and he was rot finished wherw
the pack hegair to stream out of the
gavden.

“Come on, Guss;
clapping the gwel
sl ouldu.

“No huwwy. deah boy !”

“We're starting.™

“It's all wight: Bwooke 19 siayin’, you
Inow, and Im stayin’ with lunu fer o
bit, He is goin' to lend me 8 cap.”

“My dear chap, you can't chuck it Like
this,” said Digby. *Don't you want {o
be in at the death®™ )

“Not at 'all, deeh boy. Uyn goin' io
give you follows a chance,” said Avtlur
Augastus gencrously, I shall come
along latah, you know;”

And Arthur Auvgusiua stayed with

Trooke as the pack went on, thaigh
whether it was Brooke or Brooke's sister
1hat formed the attraction, wo cannot
undertake to say. Tom Merry & Co. ran
olf across the moar towards the Ryll, and
later on they picked up the trail on the
bridge. 'The scent led thein through the
village of Rylecombe, and from Rylcembe
home to St, Jim's was @ clear vun down
the lane.

Ta-ra-re-ra’

Tom Merry's bugle rang -

sighted the hures

‘Blake and Redfern; all theis
oxpended now, werc mnkmg atuughr for
home. Tom Merry and half a dozen
others, well ahcad of the pack, ecame
sweeping out of- the: village, nct thirty
l\;mih behind the hares. };lako lU(U\LL]

ac

Tue Pexyy F

ﬁarr.]en,"‘ :
elp yourselves

P

1" exclaimed Herrics,
of St Jim's on tho

"
[EER
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“My hat, Reddy! DPut it-onl”

The hares dashed on at top epecd.
‘They had heen trotting, but now they
put it on for all they were worth, The
purstuers put -on n spurt, tos, sud went
Jdown tho lane at & pace that could not
last for all of them. Manners lagged, and
then Reilly and Dane and Glynn dropped
behind,  “Tom Merry was well ahead,
mth Herrics and Kangaroo and Towther
fevel,  But Lowther dropped, and then
Herrios, and slacked dovn behind.

Without a pauzs, Tom Mervy
Kangaroo tors on.

They were vards ahead nos, and gain-
ing on ihe hares; and the intcrvening
distaneo lessened inch by inch as the
chase swept on to the gates of St. Jim's

The schoo! gates wero in sight xon
and a erowd of fellows stood thero to
greet he relurning harciers,

Fifty vards mf‘r«‘——fort_',——ﬂmh The
school” gateway wus home, but the twe
pursuers were very close now, Only one
vard ﬂepamted the two couples as they
ran. Redfern gave a panting gasp.

“T—Tm done, Blake, old man!”

Dlake ses his teeil,

“You're not!” he muttered, and Le
weipped hold on Reddy's arm, and simply
venked him on. Tom Merry’s grasp
behind just nissed Redfern, and Tom
stumbled. That stumblo saved the harcs.

Bleke and Redfern, breathless, spent,
staggered in at the gateway, and loud
cheers from the crowd there announced
their safe arrivall. Tom Mearry  nnd
Kangarvoo were in the nest moment, hut
just one momert too late

“Done you!” wasped Bluke

“Huyray !"’

*Hip-pip."” panted Rediern.
vou in the eye, old son! Yah!

Tom -Merry laughed T)rmthlessly

The race was over, and the hares had
escaped; but, as ’\Ionh Lowther said
afterwards when he lLad recovered his
breath sufBeiently o porpetrate o pun,
they had won Dby less than a “have's-
breadti.”

and

“Done

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
How Arthur Augustus Came Home.

" ENTLEMEN "
G— “Hear, hear!”
“Herc's to the

llJlLa, the
) hounds, ond the Boy Scouls of
St. Jin's generally—in <hort, to us!”

said Tom Merry.

“Hear, hear?”

Quite s merry party werc gathered in
Study No. 6, in the Fourth-Form passage.
Blake and Herries and -Digby were
doing (he honours. The Terrible Threg,
and Figgins & Co.,, and Redfern and
Owen and Lawrence, and g goed many
other fellows, had come In to celebrate
the first run of the scason. And Tum

wry's toagt was drunk with acclama-
tion, in various liquids—ginger-beer and
letnonade and tea and coffec.

The study was crowded, and many
follows had come, und looked in, and
gone ugain.

At {irst there Lad been, as Lowther
put it, standing room only, but the
»mndu'g room was {ull up now, and the
late comers departed disappointed.

The hounds had come in from the ryn
oue ‘after ths other, and all the pack
werg at home now, with the excoption
of Brooke and 1’Arcy. Brooke, being a
day boy, was noi coming back to the
school, and Arthur Augustus was cvi-
1([“:1) staying Jlate' at Brooke’s. If
1’Arcy had coise in just now, he would
lmrdl) have found raom in his study,

‘ Gentlenicn--—-"" sgid Teom Merry.
“IIO([I, heart”
““As head-cook and Dbottle-washer of

the Scouts of St. Jun's, T am aat'uﬁcd
mth the performance of to-day."
“*Bravol

o Let’s” o
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e seouts have run well~-very well,
indeed!” auid Tom Merry. Il an enemy
ghould cver land upon these shoves, may
the scouts do as wcll as they hove deuc
to-day

"Hd, ha, ha!”

There was a roar i the study.

“1 suppose you bkaven't heard the
news?” gaid Tom Merry, when the checr-
ing had "ubaldul '

“What news?

“Why, a real live colonel is coming tn
review us tomorrow. Colonol Rake is
his name, and he's won the V.C. and the
D.S.C Rallton told me about it zoou
come in’
said Diggins, “thal's Jeliy

“Wlmt ho' ' gaid Blake.

“T trust,” continued Tom Mevry, “yvou
will all do your best to mulc yourselves
spick and span for the occasion. I don't
know what Gussy will do, though.*”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

"1 wonder where Augustus lm\ ot
to?” said Blake, rathcr coucerne d for his
chum. “It’s time he was in.’

“()11 Lie's playing duc\h with Brooke's
sister 1 said Manners. Ho gocs over
there to help Brooke with his \mrk, an:
plags duets with Amy. He wen't notice
the time.’

*“Ha, ha, ha!” -

“By Jove, thougll h( 1l get rowed, if
he doesn't come in!” said Blake, *It's
past cight. He ocuglt to lave started
home  before ﬂniw I hope nothing's
hdppnncd to him."”

Why, what could Lappen to him?”
said Tom Mervy.

Blake and Redicin exchanged a glanes,
They knew something thar was not
known to the rest of the fellows.

¢ Dungexous chiaracter in {he
bomhood explained Blukc

“Well-known criminal |
forn.

“How do you know?

“We had a little adventure at the old
castle this alternoon,” said Blake. *‘It
was a casc of l)cautv in distress.  Not
exactly beauty, though I remewsber, he
had ginger “hhkms

“Who had?”’ demanded Tom Merry,
in bewilderment.

*“The prisoner.”

“What prisoner?”

“The. giddy prisancr we rescued.  Ile
was shut up in the vaults of the old
castle,” Blake cxplained. **We let him
out. He had becn bunged in there by a
giddy criminal he was tracking down.”

¢ Oh, Lhcese i

“Fait!" seid Bluke, * Honour by ight!
Namo Inspector Fix, looking for a cheer-
ful criminal named Colonel Jim—johnny
with a black moustache. Must have
becu o pretty desperate kind of jolinuy,
too, to shut up an innocent polieciman in
a vault.  He must have koown lhow
hungry policemen are.”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

“But we rescued hiny,” said Redfern.
“That's a feather in our cap, and onc up
{or the Scouts of St. Jim's. \\0 ought
to have a medal or something.”

“But if the giddy criminal is hanging
about, and Gussy meets Lhim in the dark
lane, there may be trouble,” Blake re-
marked, * Gussy goes about loaded with
moncy and gold watches, even in his
l«(out rig. I hope lie hasn't dropped ¢n
1111

Tom Merry looked sevious.

“Well, he's jolly late,” he said. “It
wouldr’t be a bad idea to go and mect
him, if we can gct leave. It's a jolly
10nol\ way home hero from Brooie
across part of Wayland Moor and I;hrough'

neigh-

added * Redl.

o

‘the wood.”

“Well,

tea’s about over—the grub's
finished,

at any rate,” said Kangarco.
and ook after Gussy.”
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Wil ask Togyg
and, if he hasn's, we'll o and hunt far
him’” said Tom Merr v, “‘Clonje on P*

And the erowd of juniors left” Study
No. 6, and went ount into tho dushky
qmrhzmg!n The Jdeep night lay upon
the old school, and stars were glinumering
m ihe clear ke sky.

The junmiors mavehed across the quad-
vangle, and Kangaroo delivered a torvific
h.mxr at the door of Taggles’ lodgo,

.mglo Jooked out with a grunt.

"H's Cussy twrned up?” asked ln-n

if h’e eome «n,

‘Hna D’ \}Ly come i, Taggy?”

“ Have you seen the ono and only‘? ’

“1 hain't seed Master D’Avey,” said

Taggles.  “Which it will he my dooty
to report ’im when he comes inl These
'mngs hony-—-"!
llllp,‘-’L Ting, img-hog!

“Hallo, there's a Bell ™ said Blake,.

“Lon to ona that’s Gussyl  Speak of
augels, yon know, and you hear the
rustle of their giddy wings!”

And the juniors streaned dowir to the
gates, followed o inere leisurcly weay
by Tuggles, with a dml\mg bunch of
!\4 V&

Outsida {he gates, in the din of
the yoad, appeared @ stiango Ggwa, Tt
was o !lgm\\ in Boy Scout costume, and
the junjors, looking through the bars of
the gate, recogmnised Arthur Augustus
’Arcy, of the Foirth Form. But the
awell of St, Jim's bad a very unusual
wnd peculiar aspect.  His hands, for
some reason, were behind his back, and
he was covored with wud, Mis faée,
whore 16 was not Iriddlen by splashes of
d, was evimson with ¢ wmon

“Bai Jovel!” he gasped.
gato, deah boys!”

“Buck up, Tapgy ™ Tt

“What's the mailer, Gussy?7?

“ (,\\an Seott! 1've lad a fealful
time ! )

Taggles uulocked ilie gate, and swung

Oprn the

iopen, - Arthur Angnsius happed i
The  juniors  watched  him in blank
,xmn/om('ut thstead of walking in in

the vaual way, DA%y hopped in with

both foct, his Imnds still behind his hack. "

.yt‘”(‘tl Blake.

“Gome dotty b
Pivay welease nre, deah

“Bai Jove!
bhays!”
Why, what--—----7

*“Untie these howwid cords !

*Great Chyistopher O nlnml)u‘ 7 ojacu-
mrﬁ‘d ILamley ] rmv]n“ of ‘the Tourth,
s tied wp '

s hat!” |

Avibur Augnstus cerfainly was tied vp.
1tz feet were shacklad, so ihat he liad
<o hop mstcad of walhxug, and bis hands
were tied behind lus haclk,

The -juniors stoad round him in an
amazed ring, gasping.

“What on aarth )

“What are Qoing that for,

“1s it 2 new qamc."-

“THa, ha, hat”

“Baj anl I've had an awfil time,
deah boys ™ gasped the swell of St, Jim’s,
a5 Tom Merry cawed away ab hia bonds
with  the pocket-knife. ~ “I've heen
swobbed! '\ly gold watch!’

“The gold ticker?” exrhxmu] Blake.

“Yaas, and all iy money, a fivah (h.»t.
1 had fwom my governah this moynin’,
and a soveweign, aud some silvah—ali
wone!

7 ¥ (reat Seotf 1

¢ \\ ho wayg it, Gussy?’

‘A howwid \\.ablm dealh boys.  Te
pounccd on mé in the I‘ootpahn in the
wood—an awfuylly stwong beast, Of
course, J should have been a match for
any  ordinawy man; but this [oahful
villain  was f\.uzh(,fully stwong! . Tle
stwuck me down, and put his howwid
knee on my chest while he wabbed me,
T told him’ I wauld give. him o feshfal
thwaghin?, but it didn’t make any diffew-

Gussy 72

ence. Ie dleahed me out of niy pwo-
perty, aiid then he tied me like this, so
that e could have timo to got aw: ay, you
know, before T could thwash him.”

Jhc juniors chucklad.

¢ Before yon could get help, you ass!®
said Blake, “T don’t suppos¢ @ man of
that con, was much afraid of your thrash-
ing

“Weallv, qu}m T suppo':c I ought to
know. a3 I way there.”

; “What did he do, then?” askad Red-
ern. .

“He left mo in thix howwid siate, and
bolted. I think hé was wathal fwigh-
tened.” -~ .

*“Ha, ha, L . i

“Y do not sec anythin’ to ecackle at.
Anyway, he bolted, and [ had to get
here in this e\t\vcmelv awkward con-
dish,” said Arthur Augnstus. “T did not
mect anvbody in* the lane, aiid T have
had to jump along - all the way like a
wotten kangawoo. ~ J wegard the whole
affaih as howwid: T twust the police will
be able to capchah the woitalhi !

" “Did he have a black u-'mstqcho”’
asked Blake cxcitedly. = ¢

© “He~he had a big beard, 'md i]nh was
all T could sees T rlon t think he had a
moustache,” said Arthur Augiist “T
wemembah I gave him-a blow on the
mouth, and I don't wemcinhah hittin® a
moustache. But he had a besrd—a vewy
wulff beard.’ :

* Not ' Colonel Jim;
fern:-

\Tom ’\[m)y linished (uttmrr the cords;
which had been tied very seewrely, and
the unfortuuate swell of St. Jinw's stood
{rec.

“Pway lend me a lia
School House, dealy- hoy

RJ

then,”. shid Rcd—

to get to the
* said Arthur

Augustus. © I am feelin’ uttahly -ex-
hausted,  vou know.  This unpleasant
occuwwenceé lras tlI\\'O\\'n m’é int-o a
Auttah.” - ’ : -

“No wonder,” ‘sald B]ake, as he took
his chun’s arw, Tom Merry taking the

other. “I hono the police will get Lald
of the cad. 'This way, Gussy.
And, leaning . hun ily mpon Tom

Morry and Blake, the swell of 86, Jini’s
was marched into the School House.

Mr. Railton, the Housemaster of the
School House met  Arthur Angustus
D’Arcy & Co. as they came in, The
Housemaster looked at ‘the. swell of St.
Jim’s, in  astonishment. Arthur
Auqustus presented a very pitiable

appearance. -

“Good heavens!”  excduimed M.
Railton. W hat has lmppcnr.-d to you,
D’ Arcy ?” .

“T have been wobbed, siv.

“Chap cleared him out uf cash and
zold watches, sir, in Rylconibe \\'00(] a9
Brooke’s said

e came back irom
Dlake. . .
“Onlv e m)ld watch, Bluke, deah
bov .
Aml a fiver and a ¢uid,” said Monty
Lowthor

“CA f'nall :md a soveweign, Lowthah,”

“A quid!” said Lowther.

A soveweign, deah boy

“This 1s very. serions,” ~suid  Mr.
Railton. . * Come into my qtudv 1) Avey.
You shall give me a dosumhun of the
man, and an account of the whole matter,
and I will telephone at once to the pohce—
staiion in R._vlcombe -

“¥Yaas, sir.”
Tom '\L.uy
Housemaster’s ;tudv with Arthur Augus-
tus. He was in a very fatigned state,
‘and needed their assistance. - My, R'ulton
rang up Rylcombe DPolice
asked for particulars, Arthur Augustus
described the rollrery once more, and
gave a description of the man,

“Tall, with an overcoat, and- 4 Llack
board, ~very bushy,”: repeated Mr.
Railton. ¥ Tt was not a common tramp,

Friday.

and BIch walleed futo the.

Station -and |

L
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then, KRe ilic two féotpads who" wero
arrested tho other-day for- a,ttm_kmg Y
gentleman on the footpath??

“Oh, no, sir! - Hs Ilooked" qu:[o
‘wespectably dwmod P ceaid  -Arthuy
Angustus. I shoald not have takcu

him for o twamp at al.”

“Very well,® said Mr, - R.mlton as lm
hung up the receiver. *“The polco will
look for him at ouce, and- X liope they.
will recover your property. You should
not have come back Lhnough the wood
at such a late hour, D’Arey. You had
not a pass for stuymg out, I believe?” -

*“No, sit. I've been helpm Bwoel\o
with his work, sir.”

“You will take fifty hncs for m.bsmg.
call-over.”

“Bai Jove!”

"And Arthur Augustus left the Houcc-
master’s stwedy. - Tomi Meny &.
ma\ched him up to-the dormitory, a.nd
helped him to 1ub down and t'h:mge his
clothes,

Arthup Augustua »legant Boy Ecoub
costume was in a- dreadful state. * .‘The-
swell of . 8t, Jim’s breathed more easxly
when he was in clein clothes once more.

“T'm ]ollay glad to get out of those
dntv toga!” said D’Arc Y.

“.Dare Say you are,’ sympatlncod Tom

Merry.  “But; I'say, what; are you going
to do nbout the xcvne\w

“What.. weviewi?? -asked.. Avthur
Augustus,

‘“Of course, you haven's heare,” said
Tom Merry... “We're geoing .td Do
reviewed tu-mon'ow by LColonel Rake,
V.C., D.S.0. " You woir't. Im able to take
pare: in those togs. Hmug %

“(Aweat Seott ! v\dammd g \rcr
“That's wotten. I mustn't ha-out of tha
woview. IHll have to bo put off untll
next week, so thab—— .

1 don’t think ! sported I‘om \Ieu).

‘“ Waoally Tom Mewwy

“Its all right. Gussy,” mml Blnl\o,
with a grin. “I’vo got aunother outfit.
You can have that.” .

“Weally, Blake, —7

“Qb, shut up, do!” growled Blukel
“If you don’t care to horrow my spare
cl(;bber youw'll have ta stay vub of tho
lO‘lLW

L) .

“Cumc on, Gussy,” said Fom
Merry. “Yow'd better come . and
have a eup of coffee.  Youwll pmbab.,

catch cold if you don't have something
hot to drink.”

And, protesting loudly, the swell of
St. Jim’s wag yanked do\\n\t.mﬂ to Shuly
No. -

S

THE FIFTH OHAPTER.
The Colonel. N

« T E colonel 1
I “Here he is!”
“ere's the giddy V.C. i

“Here's the noble D.8.0.”

It was the -morning after the paper-
chase, and Tom Merry, & Co. were all in
the quad and all in’ their garb as Bow
Scouts, ready for action. 'They looked
a very handsome and lit crowd; as they
mustered in the middle of the o quad-
rangle for tho review.

Colonel Rake came out upon the sleps .
of the School House, with Mr. Railion,
and stood in the slmdpw of the pouh,
looking out over the scene. .

“ A very fine set of hoys, Mr, leton,
said the colonel, -

Mr, Railion nodded, gratilicd by tha
praise from 50 good e judge as Colonel
Rake, V.C.

“Yeos, 1 think the St. er’s patroh
compare very well with others,” he said.
“Probably you wilt sce .tho Boy Scouts
of Rylcomhe Gla.mmm-,Sthoul while you
are down here, sir?”

“Yes, undenbtedly.

Pue Penny Portrar.—No, 232
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‘And the colonet descended into - the
qumhnnglc with his dnnkmg stride.
Boy Scouts of 8t. Jim’s gu(t(‘d
]um w1th a ringing cheer. .
“Hip, hip, hurrah!” .
The -colonel acknowledged the cheer

with a smile and a nod.

The Boy Scouts were arrayed in the
uadrangle, and they really. presented a
very businesslike appearance, and fully
deserved the encomiwmns of the distin-
cuished visitor.

Thero were more than a hundred fel-
Jows at St. Jim’s in the garb of Doy
Scouts,. most of them juniors, but somc
in the Fifth.

‘Colonel NMake grected the Loys with a
fow checry words, and then ‘proceede 2
at once to business.

That ho kincw his business was soou
clear.

Il rapped out short, shalp orders, and
put the Boy Scouts through their evolu-
110119 with great precision. The. scouts
showed,_tco, that they knew their busi-
ness. Dr. Holmes looked on from his
study window; but Mr. Railton retired
iuto. the School House,” where he wus
néeded. in the Sixth Form-room.

After ahout half an hour tho cnloud
approached the Head's window, the Boy
Scouts standing at attention.

Ly, ITolnies pushed up the w mdnw as
he ‘saw that the colonel wished to «p(\aL

to hin.
A very find st of young fellows, sir,”
,ud the colonel, in his decp voice.
“They . would do any e&chool credit,
nloctm. ’

“I Am very glad to hear you 5'1)' S0,
eolonol.”
1 should liko to fake them out into

ihe wood, with your permission, sir, to
ro  into tlx(- thing o little more
thoroughly,” said the colonel.  “I am

curious to see “whether they have madL
lho same progfess in actual seout-craft.”

“Exactly a8 you like, my dear sir.’

“Then 1 \\1ll bring "them back in an
lLientg ov s0."

“Quite s0; and.then I hope you will
lunch with me?”

“Thank’ you,: Iwil!” .

The. coloneél turned back to the waiting
seouts.

“My lads,” he said, “I have your
headmester’'s permission to take von out
!IltO the woods for an hour or so. I shall
tltvide you into two corps, and put you
through regular manceuvres, and you

‘n]l show me.w lLat you are made of.”

‘Dravo!” . .+

“March!”

"'no Boy Scoute-marched.

They formed in columm of fours, and.
murched out of the school gates inte the
vmﬁ ‘lvhlte road thut ran pasf the w ood

Y

combe,
Colonel Ralio sng,nul to Tom Merry
and” Figgins' and  Agthur  Augustus.

" Arcy, w vho had horrowed Blake's spare
olitfit after all, to walk with him at-the
sida of the marching column. Gureatly
pleased at the distinction, tho two leadvrs
of the scouts, and the swell of St Jim's,
walked along beside the striding officer.

Arthur  Augustus  bestowed a  lofty
smile npon lis comrades, Tom Merry
and Figgins were entitled to the distine-
tian  from  their rank; but Arthur
Augnstus had apparently Dbeen -sclected
only for his distinguished appearance.

Tho colonel chatted in & very cordial
way to his threec conipanions as they
walked -beside the steady column of
svonts. .

“I had a very pcculmr udventule as I
came down this morning,” he remarlked,
T ani afraid I shall sink ‘in your estima-
lion when T tell you that I have been
uuume(d by 2 commaon pickpocket.””

Bai Jove !” said Arthur ‘Augustus.
“Is it possible, sie?” said Tom Moriy.
T'HE Pu\'\x Porurar.—No, 232.
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1 Arthur Augusius’

“ Yoz, indeed,” said the edlonel, smiling.
“7 was cleared out—completely clemed
ott—in tho train by a pickpocket, who
got away with the plunder. Rather an
unhappy experience for a man who has
been through three wars in  different
‘parts of the Empire. 1 did not expeet
to meet my Walerloo in a local train in
Sussex.” -

The juniors laughed.

“Must have had an awlul ncrve to
tackle you, #it,” enid Figgins,

“Yaas, wathah! I wondah if n
the same clhap who wobbed me?’
D' Axcy.

T ho colonel glanced at him quickly,

“You 1" he raid.

“Yaas, su- I was wobbed on W (_‘(.11094
day cvenin’ in this vewy wood by a dis-
gustin’ wuffiau with a black beard.”

Tho colonel started. .

“ Pewwaps it was thc same chap, sir,”
saidl Arthur Augustus.

‘“A black beard, you say,”
('oloncl thoughtfullv

*Yans, a big, waff, black beard.”

“Very likely; there was a man in my
corriage with*a black beavd,” said the
colonel.  “¥What was he llLO, other-
wise 77
I»’ Arey shools his head.

“1 doun’t know,- sir. You see, he
tackled me.in the dark. Duat he was a
big; powahful chap—much stwongeh than

am,”
© “Indeed.”

‘ Yuas.
sie.’

[ O}l "

“And the. “Lmaxkable thing is, sir,
that his voicc wes somethin’ like. yours,
too,” szid Arthur Augustus D’Arcy. -

The colonel laughed.

was
said

gaid the

A chap about your build,

said.  “But I think it was probably the
same man who robbed ine; thero cer-
tainly was a passcnger fu my carriage,
with a- big black beard; and he was a
tall, ctroncél\ -built man. I did not notice
that my plopertv was missing until after
ke had left the carrmfre unfortunately.”

“The awinl rotter!” said Figgins,

“Yes, it is very unfortumte, ” said the

colouel, in his easy way, ‘‘because he
took my watch, and my return- ticket to
Aldershot. I wonder whether one of
vou lads -could lend me a watch until we
returnto the school as I do'not \\dllt to
De- toa late.’
" Three watches came out nnmodmtclv
was his sccond best;
the famous gold tisker being still in the
list of the missing.

“Pway rako mine, sir!"”

“ Mine ! said hggms .

“NHne !” said Tom Merry.

Colonel Rake glanced at ‘the watches.
Figgins' was a big, “silver watch of the
turnip variety, hich kept cxcellent time,
but- was net worth more than a pound at

the most. Arthur Augustus’ was also
silver, though more valuable. Tom
Merry’s was a gold watch, presented to

him b) his old governcss, Miss Priscilla
Fawcett. Tom Merry g,enemllv wore a
serviceable gan- -motal watch; but he put
on' the geld one on special oceasions.
This was a special occasion.
" The colonel aceepted the loan of Tom
Merry’s watch, The fact that it was a
gold one could not be supposed to appeal
fo 'n practical soldier; but, aftcr all, he
could not take all threc s0 he lad to
‘decide - upon one. Iie slipped Tom
- Merry's handsome wateh into his pocket.
“*Thisx one will do,” he said. *“Thank
‘you very mnch. Remind me fo return
it to you when we g,?* back to the school,
my lad, in case I should forget.”
“Ccrminl_\', si1 .
“But 1 say, sir,” said Figgins diffi-
dently, “How ure you golng to got
home, gir, if youw've lost all your moncy
and your Lctmu ticket to Aldcrchot"

'he said;

fme a fivah,

“That is-rather unflattering to me,” he
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“That s a difteulty,” said the colonel.
“1 ghall have to ask your bradimaster for
a small loan.  Only I fecl so really
nbsurd at having allowed sny pockef io
be picked that i llﬂld]‘} like (o mention
tht- matter to him,”

“ewwaps you would allew ns to make
‘»on a tempowawy loan, siv, nnd thon you
reedu’t mention it to ti Toad,” sug-
gLsted Arthur Angustus 17 Arey. <1
would be a gweat honah to us; sir.

The colonel hesitaied.

“You are very kind and theugluful,”
“Dbut, perhaps-

£ Pvmv sax the word, sir 1™

"V\'v.ll, if you chould Lave some eash
w xth you—o->~"

“I hn(l n tip fwom y governah this
mornin’, sir,” saul Arthur Angustus. 1
had wiahed to hLim for a fnnh because
I had been wobbed by that howwible
wascal, you kmow, and instead of sendin’
he sent me two pounds. 1
wegard that s wathab stingay of the
governali. Howcvaly, here it is, at your
servige, if you will do me the» cweat
can fw am e
3 vonell”

“But that wonr't be cuongl,
Tom Merry. “T have a quid
have you gol Figm

“Ten bob,” ca)d seins

The sovercign and rlm fen <hillings dis-
nppcnn*d into th(\ colonaol’s )mr]\e

Thank vou,” he satd.  *That will see
me thxonrvh. nd when 1 get back to
Aldershot” this .1ftunoon I will send a
cheque immedieiely to vour headmaster,
and he will l(\tllm this o vou. Is that
satisfactory ¥

“Quite, sir.™

“ Ynas, wathah, =iv.” )

The scout column had reached the stile
that zave access to the foatpath through
the \\ood The scotts haleed,

“This is where we get into the weod,
sir,” said Monl) Lowther, saluting,

“Good !

And the Boy Seants plunged under the
old trees, traraping in the thick, fallen

lcaves,
T
To study scout- mer. under the
cxperienced eye of a distinguished
officer who had wau the V.C. on the field
of battle, was an honour that did not fall
to the lot of every corps. of Boy Scouts,

And Colonel Rako . entered into the
thing as keenly as the boys themselves.

e divided the zcouts into two pastics,
assigning  them  their  positions.  The
juniors bad informed Lin of the distine-
tion between School Tlouse and New
Touze at St. Jim’s, and he scemed to
understand, aud to Lulm into their feel-
ings mun(dmlol A enntest between
School  House wnd \m\ Ilouse was
exactly after the boys’ own hearts, and
the. colonel arranged it upon those lines.

The School Houso bi rigacde was placed
in poasession of a scction of the woed,
and the New Ilouso fellows had to
surprise them. School ITouse scouts.
detached froru the main body, had to
get throngh the New ITouse fines to warn
the main body of the intended surprise.
It was the business of the New House to
prevent them from getting threugh, and
Figgins posted his men very cavefully for
that purposc.

Tom Merry was in command
main position.  Lhe detached
were Lowther, Glyn, Kaugaroo,
Reilly of the Scheol TTouse.

Colonel Rake led thew awyay to the
voad, whilo Tiggins was posting his men

b

Sll

N
i, said

What

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Foiled at the Finish,
HF schoolboy zeouts svore in glc‘l
gpirits,

of the
seouls
and

m a long ctrele threugh l]lo wood to
keep guard,
“Now, you undirsiind what you've

got 1o do¥™ smid the edlene!, “Oue of
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you, ab least, mush get through the
unmkmg party’s Ies, and warn th\,
fort.”

“Right-ho, nu 1 said Monty Lowthel

“It 13 a scout’s duty never io be taken
iy surprise,” said Colonel Ralm “Not
that I have much right to preach on that
subject, as I have been taken very much
by surprise this very morning.”

“You, sirf” said the four juniors
tngntlml'.

“Ves, T had a maozt unpleasant adven-
{ure in ﬂn- train coming (im\n, ? gaid the
colonel. “Aly pockel was pickcd—purse,
watch, return-ticket, and  everything
ralen.’

C40Dh, siv!?

“Ilow rotten!”

“You Faw me Dovrow Meryy's watch,
perhapa,” said the colonel ealmty, “He
has kindly lent it to me. TTnfortunately,
I have mad¢ the discovery that it does
not go, 1 supposs .l(‘(‘l(]r'lll\ happen to
junior hovs’ watches at By houl - Wil one
of you lads lend me onet”

Trour watches cuue out in a twiukling.

Glyn's one was o very valuable one.
Reiuard Glyn, the Liverpeol hoy, was the
son of a millionaire, and he had a very

valuable watcl.  Colonel Rake selecied
1]mt one, and thanked Glyn for the loan
as- he mp)wd % into his pocket.

“THow will von got hame, sz,
lost your ticket aud your mm‘q
Kangaroo,

“Really. 1 hal not thought about
1hat,” saxl the distinguished officer, with
a smile. “T shall have to borrow a few
pounds from somecone.  Very awkward
for me to have {o me nlm]: the matter

i} yon've
7 asked

to yvour headinester, 100.’
“No necd for that, siv,” sail Bernard
tilyn  promptly We  shovld  Dbe

dedighted, siy

* Faith, and i
he 1 -said Reilly.

“Thauk you, my
zood I?

“Not at all, sir.
“Sure, I've onl\ got a ‘ml‘mg myself,”
Reilly u-nmrl\uT Pt (yn is rolling in

money !’

Bernard Glyn langhed,
leather purse.
sovereigis out of it irro his palm.

“ Please take it, sir. You cau send it
to me when yFou get home.” .

*Thank you! That will be excellent.”

And six sovereigns disappeared into the
eolonel’s pockets, wlhere he must have
been accumulating quite a colleciion by
this time.

d‘n"uigl-u;(l we' ~hiall

You are very

s !

and jook ont

Then, - after giving the scouts some
further = instructions, {he colonel Dbude

ihem et to wark,

“You have on liour io work in,” he
said. X shall wait for you by the sulo
and you will join me there ot twelre
o’clock.”

“Yes, sir.” .

And the scovts plunged into the wood,
io. carry -ouf - their difficult mission of
penetrating the New House lines and
reaching ‘L'om Merry’s position.

Colonel Ruke walked away towards the
stile.

Ie disappeared from ihe view of the
JIII]lOLq

The distingnished officer rosched .the.

stile, and etepped over it into the road.
He gave a glauce back into the wood;
the trees had swallowed up all (he ‘scouts
of Bt. Jim’s from sight.

He smiled. .

The expression npon his face way very
different vow, and it wmights have sur-
prised the sconls of St Jim's if they had
seen it. They might liave been surprised,
too, 1 they Had known thai e was strid-
1ng a\\uly at 2 good raie towards the
viilage mst(nd of woiting at the sile asz
arranged,

1Téer volled half a dozen |,
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The colonel was, hy fact, 20
fast that it was almost a run.

Ho took out one of the watches—it
was Tom Merry’s watch, and it seemed to
be going excellently now—and - glzmc-.d
at it,

“Just time to catch the eleven- fiftoen,’
be murmured. ‘“Good!™

And he hurried into the village.

IIo reached the railway-station, and as
hie entered it a stout gentleman, with
ginger whiskers, looked at him fixedly,
and made a slight movement.

It was Inspector Fix, of Sectland
Yard, the gentleman whom Blake and
Redfern had rescued from the vault
under the old eastle.

The inspector smiled to himself under
his whiskers, and followed the disiin-
guished officer into the station.

Colonel Rake took a ticket for Way-
land  Junection, and huwriied npen  the
platiorm,

walking
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Thoe next moment the colonel leaped
np furiously. But his hands were fastencd

| together ; the handcuffs were tight onhis

wrists, and he was heipless.

Inspector  Fix smiled sweetly, and
clapped e hand upon his shoulder. The
colenel’s face was convalsed with fury.
He did not look very much like a dis-
tinguished oﬂucx at that momeunt.

“The g:mw s up!” said the inspccior

calmly. *‘Better take it quietly !’
The colonel made a last effort at
dm,mty.

“Ilow dare you!” he exclaimed.
‘““Are you aware that I am an officer in
his  Majesty’s Service? My uniforin
should have told you as much 1

The inspector chuckled.

*1 don’t think I'm awave of it, Ci:loncl
Jim ! he replied.

*Sir, Y am C ‘olonel Rake '™
And Colonel Jim, and Pete
Major

“Good!

tho  Pandy, and Hunt, and

-return to the school ?
came out at once.
€ Mine, slr !’ sald Figgine.

| wonder whether ane of you lads cauld lend me a watch until we
I do not want to be late!"
' Pway take mine, cirl’ said Arthur Augustus,
 Mine, eirl' sald Tom Merry.

‘Three watches

The train was just coming in. .

Inspector Fix followed him, stopping
o few moments to whisper to the porter
of the gtation, who regarded him with

. an. open- mouthed stare.

The. train rushed -in, and stopped.

Colonel . Rake opened the door of a
first-class carriage, and wa3s stepping in,
when the stout inspector made a sudden

spring forward irom behind a slot
machine.
The c¢olonel was taken entirely by
surprise.

* The inspector’s fac hands grasped (he

back of lis eollar, and he wag dragged

back upou the plavformm wiith a heavy
thump. .
Fhe sudden fall the
moment.
As hae lay gasping ihe stout genileman
from Secotland- Yard bent over him, and
there was a quick, metallie elick,

dazed hLim for

Clobber Bill, and several other persons !”
said the inspector. I arrest you, Colonsl
Jim_. on the chagge of attemptml

rdey 1"
,‘ SiF ! .

“That's what it comes to shutting a
detective up in s vault, and leaving him
there to starve!™ said Mr. Fix, with a
]lﬂ(] .
“You are makmg [y ml-;mko

“No; you made the mistake when you
xhoughn 1 had stayod there,” said the
inspector agrecably. 1 have heen look-
ing for you cver since, Jim. I saw yon
Jesve the train here this miorning, and

you gave me the slip; but Ive heen waii-
ing for you. W hat, Vittle game have you
been up 6 here?”

*This i3 a mistake—an absurd mmt.]hc 1
If vou gave me.time I couid

“You eould have chucked me half the

Tug Prxyy PorrLar.—No, 232
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tength of the platform and belted !
smiled .the inspector. ‘‘I know, Colonel
Jim. Ym not givi
second time. Botter shut up, my man,
and take it quietly. Anything you say
may be nsed in cvidence against yow, you
krow! You are coming with me to the
local poliec-station now, and when I've
found what yow've been up to down here
I shall take you to London! The game
isup!”
The man burst into a laugh.
“You've got e, Fix!” he said,
screne !V :
I ch,n
“T've got you )
*You may a3 well take these things

Cil.

‘“Not this afternoon,” said
inspector ; ‘““somc other afterncon.”

“TU go guietly.” -

“1 know you will. I'm going to kebp
the darbies on to make you !” said the
inspector. o -

And, with a cheery emile, he ‘marched
his prisoner off. ’

“Al
said the inspector cheerfully;

R

th_o

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.

A Surprise for the Scouts.

r HE scouting was over, :
r The School Houss scouts had
.. not succceeded in penctrating the
New Iouse lines; one after
anotlici they had been captured by
Yiggins & Co, as-they attempted it.  And
then. the New House had assailed Tom

Merry's position, - -

In  that, .however, they had heen
worsted, and mast of the New Ilouse
fellows wero prisoners by the timo twelve
rolled. over the woods from™the church
steéplo’in Ryjcombe. At twelve tho Boy
Scouts weie.to tmeet Coloniel Rako at tha
etile to return to the school, and i ten
minutes they were there, .

Bt they did not fiud the colonel.

They e¢lustéred roind the stite and in
tho road and the [ootpath, and waited;
but the colonel did not a . i

Such unpunctuality on the part: of the
distinguished officer surprised them, and
they watched the road to and fro in vain
for his returning figure. Tho juniors
were gellitg hungry now: it was near
their' “dinner-time. They wanted o
veport to the colonel, and they wanted
to get back to dinner, and some of them
grew restiye as the minutes passed on
and the great officer did not appear, g

The Scouts laoked at one another in
doubt and dismay. They searched along
the road with their eyes, but there was
no sign of Colonel Rake,

Iatty Wynn grunted. e
L say, -it’'s dinner-time,” he said.
“You -fellows can wait for the giddy
colonel if you like; I'm going. back.”

“Samo here,”" said Redfern.. “We'll
leave our giddy leaders to wait for him,
and the rest of us can go back and fecd.
Two will bo enough” -

“Yaas, wathah "

Somo of the Boy Scouts were already
siarting down the road towards the
school. . Others [ollowed  them. It

ng you thc ehance a |

seemed uscless to wait for the colonel; he
was necarly an hour late already. Tom
Merry and Figgins stayed, and Jack
Blake and I’ Arey stayed with them. The
rest departed, and were soon lost to sight
down the road. ) o

-Tom Merry and TFiggins and D’Arcy
walked to and fro to keep themselves
warm as they waited for the missing
colonel. If lie had been delayed by some
accident, it was too bad if he should find
nobody at the rendezvous when hbe re-
turned. IMggins looked at his watch. It
was half-past onc.

“He can’t be coming,” said Figgins.

“Bai Jove, it's weally wemarkablet”

¢ Peorhaps something’s happened to
himn,””. said Tom Merry. ‘‘Suppose we
go to the police-station in Rylcombe and
inguire?  Tf there’s been an accident,
they'll have heard of it, and—-"

““ And if there’s something fishy,” said
Blake, “the sootier the police know about
it the better.” ’

4 Yags, wathalr, dealrboyst Let'z go!”

And the four: juniers ialked away
slowly towards the village, still keeping
their eyes open for the colonel. The
did not sce him. They entcred the viﬁ
lage, and stopped at-the little police-
station in the High Street. The first per-
son they saw when .they entered was
Inspector Fix, speaking to the officer in
charge. The inspeetor glanced at them,
and gave Blake a mod, recogiising one
of his rescuera,

“Mr. Fix ("' cxclaimed Blake.

“Yes,'! said Mr, Iix, with a smile, ¢1
am still down Lere, and glad to say that
I have found my man.”

“Found the man who shut you up in
the wault, siv?”’ .

“Yes,™ said Mr. Fix, rubbing his
plump hands. "¢ He has beenr up to some
rascality in this quartor. T arrested him
at the station, and when he was searched
here we found his poekets full of money
and gold watches. Where he got them
scems to be a rovstery.”

The juniors looked at ome anothar,

“Gold watches!” murmured
Merry. :

“ And money! Bai Jove!”

“M-m-may we see the watchos, sir?”
asked Blake. “We—we've come here
abont something of the kind.”

“Yaas, wathah !’

s

Tom

¢ “Was—was the man got up as an

officer, sir?"’ asked Blake,

“VYes,” said Mr. Fix. “He had a
colonel’s uniform, and seems to have been
calling himself Colonel Rake——-""

“Ile had a V.C. and several ordcrs on
his chest,” grinned Mr. Fix. “IHe has
been swindhng somebody.”” ’

“Bai Jovel! - He has béon swindlin’
us !’ .

“You!" ejaculated the inspector. .

“Must be the same mian,” said Tom
Merry. -

“You'd better tell me all about it,”
said Mr. Fix.

Tom Merry - did- so.” Inspector Fix
listened to the story of the revicw of the
Doy Scouts, and the borrowing of the
watches and the mouey; and when Tom
Merry bad -(inished, he burst into a roar,

A (‘}rand' Long Complete Story of TOM MERRY & CO. in Next Friday’s issue; entitled

recovered,” said the i
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“Ha, ha, ha! he -nspector wiped
Lis eyes. “Excuse me, young gentleman,
but this is very rich, even for Coloncl
Jim?! He has passed himsolf off as an
Army man before, but T never heard of
his reviewing Boy Scounts before. You
had better see it you can identily the
watches.”

The juniorz looked at {he stolen pro-
perty. Tom Mervy knew his own watch
at a glance, and he reropnised one as
belonging to Glyn.  Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy uttered a cry of amnzement.and
satisfaction at the sight of his own gold
ticker.

“Bai Jove! Did you find that om
him?” he exclaimed.

“Yes,” said Mr. Fix.

“It i3 mine! 1 waz wobbed in the
wood on Wednesday night, and that
watch was taken, and o fivalh, too, and a
soveweign,”

“There’s a five-pound note among the
stuff,” smiled the inspector, “It’s all
clear now. Colonel Jim lias made quite
o haul; anl he would have got clear away
with it all, too, if Jic had left me shut up
in that vault as he bod intended. Your
paperchase, young gentlemen, and two
of you happening to gel me out of that
trap, knocked his little gamc om the
head. I have licen waiting and watching
for bimm cver since, and now I've got
him.”” L X

“BaiJove!™”

“Trn vory glad your preperty lias been
inspector.. “I can-
not hand it to you now; but il is safe, and
will be returned in doe course. T shall
want some of you to give ¢vidence against
our friend in the ce e biole into o
laugh again, ' This was really too rich,
even for Colonel Jim! Dut it is bis lasc
little caper for a very lung time, I think.”"

Tom Merry ond his ¢omrades had
amazing news to tell whea they rarrvived
at St. Jim's.

(Jolonel Rake wus na move Colong!
Rake than Tom derry was.

But for the circumstance that Bluke
asad Redfern lhad rescued Tuspoctor Fix
from the vault under the old castle,
during the paperchase, the impostor
would certainly have escaped with his
plunder.

Whether he  would have left iho
inapector to perish, ov whethee he would
have sent information wheve he could be
found, when it waz safe to do so, was a
question that it waa difficult to answur.

The men was certainly a cool and un-
scrupulous rascal, and be fally deserved
the sentence he received in due course.

8t Jim’s bad been taken in: but as
Bleke pointed out, the chap was captured
—and he wouldn’t have heen capturced if
Mr. ‘Fix hadn't been rescued from the
vanlt—and he was rescued by Boy Seour~
out on a paperchase;. thevefore, it was
demonstrated that the arrest” of &
dangerous criminal had DLéen' brought
about by the Scouts of &i, Jim's. Aud
Blake's logic was admitted as conclusive
by all the Schoolboy Scouls.

WL END,

v
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MOVING A MENAGERIE!

A Thrilling Long Complete
Tale, dealing with the
Adventures of

JACK, SAM, and PETE,

the Three Famous Comrades.

— BY —

S, CLARKE HOOK

THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Trouble for Raja-—On the Move—
- Collisipas.

HERE was a good deal of com-
motion av Jimmy Travers’ (‘irens,

for Iie had decided to shilt his

) pitch. Tl for joto the night
the men worked at getting all as for-
ward as possible for the move on the
morrow; and, when they Tetived for a
short night’s rest. Pete and his com-
rades, Jack and Sam, made their way
to Jimmy's caravan to receive theiv final
instructions,

“You have bren working splendidly,
my lads,” said Jimmy, who believed in
giving praise where it was due.

“We don't mind dat sort ob worlk,
Jimmy,” sgaid Pefe. “lt's nice, soff
work, What we don'n like ig Lard worls,
or much ob it.”

“You speak for vourself,” said Sam,
“Jack and T Jor’t mind working hard
for our living.” -

“You arc going to make de start at
daybreak?” asked Pete.

“Well, as soon after as we can. I
expect it will be at about midday. Theve
is always delay in a start. It is next
to impossible to get the fellows up.”

“I tink I could manage dat, Jimmy.
Tl take good care dai Jack and Sammy
here are oug in good tune. Yah, yah,
yah! Dunno ’bout de girls. Rosamond
ain’t safe to trific wid.” She has pgot a
iinack ob going for you. 8till, I can
get Raja, de lion-tamier, up, and most
“ob de oder men.”?

“Do 0 by all means, if you can, dear
boy,” said Jimmy. I w2nt to get off
hefore my rival, Boppy. knows anything
ahout it. Thi: place is played out for
the time being. [T» will find that out
in.a day or so, and I don't want the
silly idiot to follow me up like he did
here! I would hke to have a good
advertisement on going into the uext
town.” )

“How would it be to let Daisy, de
clephant, draw vour caraven, instead
ob de horses?”

“I sce a drawback. Suppose she runs
away with me, end smazhes up a few
shops?”

“g)on’_t tink she will do dat, Jimmy.
T can ride on her back, and keep her
quiet.”

“You can ride on her back, without
doubt; but whether you can keep her
quiet or not is another matter. It is
one concerning which ¥ have my doubts.
However, manage it as you like, You
had b(_:tto.r iurn in now, all of you, or
you will never be up in the morning.”

Jimmy was wrong on that point, for
Boete and lis comrades were moving
before daybreak.

“De first operation i« to wake Raja,”
said Pete.  “We need dab man's lielp,

Da.isy, the elephant, filled her trunic with water and squirted it into
Raja’e face, and, before he had recovered from the shock, she wound
her trunk around his body and fiung him into the miry pond.

and if wo don’t get it T shall be sup
prised. T rader tink he will Lab o head
ache dis morning, ard won't be in de
best ob tempers.  Still, we can’t Lelp

dat.”
Raja was sleeping in a snall tent by
himself, and, beyond taking off i

boots, he had not undressed,
“Now

exclaimed Pete.

to get up!”
“Clear out of ij, vou young vaga-

den, Raja, my dear old hoss,”
“le iz dime for yon

bond 17 growlad the slecpy one. “1t's
pitch darkt” )
“There’s going 1o be some mors
trouble,” exclaimed Sam to Jack.
“It will soon get lighter. Up zon

zet!” ordered Pete.

“I'll Lreak your head if you don'i
clear ont of thist I do not jntend fo
get up for two or threée honrs, and it's
Like your confounded check coming here
this time of uight waking me up!”

Raja bad not naticed Jack and Sam
in the background.

“I ain’t going til! you turn out, ol
hoss.”’ :

“You won'ti'?
“You hab guessed fisst fime,?

“Then take that, you in~olent young

scoundrel I”? roared flaja,
hoots at Pete’s head,
The -first hoot missed itz mavk, Lut

hurling bis

Jdem, whoever it is.”:

the second ong caught Petc a feaful
cracl at the side of the head.

“Golly! 1 ain’t taking any more ob
dose!” muttered Pete to himself.  *Buat
it T can’t get dat man up one way, J
will anoder.  You come along wid e,
Pete, T ain't letting yon ges into dos:
dangers, my poor lad: 1 want you to
take particular care ob yourself as you
go frough life. Now den, I should
uuk my duty is to start taking up de
small -tents, and dere ain’t no rcason
why I shouldn’s start wid dis one.  And
perhaps you will gibea hand, boys??

Pete and his comrades coolly com-
menced (o pull up the pags; then sud-
denly the tent came down with o run on
(1o sleeper. N
©“Yah, vah, yah!. Dat’s woke do man.
Can tell dat by de noise he’s making.
Are .you dere!?” inquired Pete,” rapping
a swelling in the canvas with his
kuuckles, which he rightly judged to
bo Raja’s head. “Oh, you are, ave
you? Den come out and-help us ger
dese tents down. Shall try dis one next,
but I ain’t going in to hal hoots frown
at my head. 1t wakes dem up much
hetter if 1 let de tents down on deir
noddles,  J awrt quite certain who' is
inside; still, it's most hound teo wake
1t ik, But Pate found he had putdis
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¢ in It ihat time, for the most picie-
o shrieks came {rom that. fout; so did
Resamond, whose temper was not always
to Y relied on.

#0h, Ine—save . me!”  she
stricked. . s an garthquake ! Then
~ke caught sighe- of Pete, and made a

hictter guess s to what it really was.
= You little heast!” she shrieked. “I'll
spoil your nigger's grin!”!

Jack and Sam came to the conclusion
ihat Pete was making trouble for bLim-
sclf again, and they cleared out of the
say to find jobs ta do elsewhere. They
vonsidered, and rightly, too, that Pete
was quite capable of looking after him-
=clf, nnd they had no wish to be mixed
up in any more of his escapades, .

\With o view {o the early stavt, the
fale Rosanond had only pertially dis-
icbed. - All tho same, seeing that she
was bave-Iooted, sho was scarcely in o
condition to chaso Pete round the
civcus,  Noevertheless, this 43 whal she

<id, and he would rather bhave i;'ac-cd

Neio, the i, any day-in the wee
“Stop,- my: dear!” bo erind. ¢ You
il bt yoursell 17 )
“TII' hrt y6u, » you
frightening me like that 1
“It ain't right for a beautifil gir
Tike you——" . - .
¥That won't do for me.  Jusl wait
1l T catel: vou 1 L

“Dat’s what T waut té do, my dear.
T want to- wait ay long as I possibly
va,  Don’t you be so irapulsive, Rosa-
mond. It was:quite s mistake.”

“You will-find it a painful mislalke,
ton, when [-catch yout”

Rosaniond saw that the chase was
hopeless, so- she cootented hessclf with
inveatening Lim with what. she weuld
do when she-eanght-him, and Ned back
to another tent, - where -thet other givls
had taken refuge )
P Dal’s o wercy,

{itile  Deast,

too!” cried Peie.

“Ilallo, Raja! 1'seo you Lab come to
help

wid de work.”

s.head!” . o . :
o may hab de mind ta da it. old
-but, seeing dat you ain't got de
no _good talking about it.

~tdl hab Vack and Sammy to deal wid,
No. suppose we get to work. 'Cos you
ail’t i Fimmy’s best -books just now.
and-dere’s suely . ting as de sack. He

At .at_all disinclined to gib you de.

wrdertol de baot,”

Raja kuew thet Pete spoke the trath,

=i Ur-most unwillingly lent his assist-.

ange

a8 also chid tho.other men, with the

starl before bregkfast, to 'whicli meal:
Jiamy iuvited Pete and his comrades.

As soormr as.they had fmished they
woent 1o the: mceuagerie, and Pote
brought out Daisy, the elephanl, who
wonld follow Lim anywhere. By means
of rope traces lio harnessed her to
Jimmy’s caruvan, and fhe start was
made. Pete climbing on the greal crea-
X ¢

; goinz to make somic more
irouble for us bhefore long.” exclaimed
Jack. . N R . -
1t looks like it vephicd Sam. **The
bhagpar scems Lo theive on 1t!” .
, Now, althaugh Daisy” beliived ddumis-

trouble “conunenced even before
and for this

ihey got out of the town;

Daisy kept in the centre of the streeis,
went styeight ahead. The right and
ng sides of tha roagd ‘were haneatl
w notice, and the: conscquence of this
was that Jirumy’s caravan collided with
rything that did- not gel owp of: its
while Pulp’s shouts €o.the drivers
c-out:ofithe: way ouly made thern

o, 239,
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I have a .good mind. torbhicak your.

des "if veu broke miy head, vou'd|

esidt thiat everything was ready for tho

41 told y’nu_‘trorqc_i; out Qii. my way.”
he said to onc wmdignant driver. ¢ Well,
I can’t help all dat. You should hab

obeyed e instructions T gibe wyou.
h? Driven .you on de path?  Well,
et off it again. Don’t

you cnn c“? ¢
you be so plaguey particulax!”

Jimmy f(\ft. considerably felieved when
they got outside the town, but then he
littie ¢houzlit of what was in store for
him. ) :

They traversed a good many miles
that morning, and at midday put up at
a little inn, where they had funch. Then’
Daisy begun to give a little trouble.
She scemed to think her day’s work was
completed, and stvongly obfectqd to being
harncssed ngatn.. Raja, who did not earo
to let T'cte take matters ont of his hands,
made an attempt; but, [inding her
obdurate, he strack heor a vicious blow,
whicli Daisy promptly retnrned with her
Arunk, sending him flying into the hedge.

“Yah, . yal, yah!” voared Tete,
“Pat clevhant don’t-like you, old hoss.
Sl ies lucky she sin’t huet you.  You
Lab only scratched your face a little,
and you hab torn your trousers about a
bit,  Look hoere, Daisy, you ihustn’t
frow people abont in dat manner. You
not only upsct dem, but you upset deiv
tempers at de same time, and Raja’s is
always in a rocky condition.” ~-" - .

There is nol the slightest dounbt 1hat,
notwithstanding Jimmy’s presence, Raja
would have goue for Pete, the very aight
ol whom Ke hated; but his previous ex-
perienee in. that direction had been more
thau enough for him, so he expressed
his fcclivgs with abuze, which had not
tho elightost cficct on Pete, who did not
appear fo be taking auy heed ol the
words. . :

“Rhi” he exclaimed, when Raja bad
talked hitaself breothless, - “ Say all dat
aber again, Raja, I wasu't lstening to
yon.” -

“Iln. ha, ha'l”
and  Jiny,

Yo is the coolest Jad T have ever
mot,” said tho latter. - *Tle's - rather
cxasperating, too; mn't he, Raja? You
may as well leave him along. He is too
many for you with tho fists; and I
vather faucy lie is with his tougue, also,
Noaw, do yon think she is safe,  Peic?
1 don't want to get my neck broken.”

“Dat clephant is safer dan de lings
dey. pub money 4o, when dey hab. got ik,
Jump into de. waggen, Jimmy, and we
will all take a ride.” o

“You've got a prelly good nerve to
chance it agafn,” said” Jack to Jimmy.
“Pete never eces danger, and he'll land

roaced Dbis cotnrades

s all in a mess belore we've finished.” |

All went twell ontil they Teéached the
top el a steep hill, but as they descended
this the caravan kepi bummng against
Daisy’s back, " Thid was "a good deal
more than her temper would stana, and
she went down thai hiil at o gallop that
caused the caravan.to sway from side to
gide, and nearly shook Pcte from his
perilous position. .

SIfi) - Steady there ! hawled Jimny,
poking his hcad out of the window in
frout of the caravau. ** You nve bring-
ing down all my crockery with a rattle.
There’s a regulay downpour ef  china.
Stop her!™ C :

“Tlow do wou tink I had betler set
about -doing dat, Jimmy?” ingnived
Pote caliply. .£1I dunno which haudle 1o
turn to step de.machine. Yah, yah, yah!
We wero mighty-necar into de diteh (at
time:  Dere’s a-cairiage in de way, too;
and.de old_hoy who is driving is howliug
to mo Lo stop, - Stop pour notse, you silly

old losz ! bawled Petcz  *X can't stop. |.

You tust geto oub .ob:iny. way, . clse

yolll got-lirt - Pmodnclined 1o tink
dere’s twofree tings gqing to happen }:
hefore we ceme to’a stop b e
cr, very wisely lashed Lis:

di

The

aught 1o gib gonrscelies
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Terses  fato o gallop, Lut Daisy only |
quickened Lier paco. She scemed deter-
mined to overtake the fugitives; and,
as the driver kept looking back to sce
what progress his strango pursuer was
making, he paid too much attention to
Daisy and-too little Lo his pair of horses,
for he took a curve too sharply, "and
overturned his carriage into the ditch,
while heiwent Aying into the hedge, and
his footman plunged into the black mire
at tho bottom of the ditch, v

Daisy appeaved to bo quite satisfied
with the mischief she had caused, for
she =topped and gazed at the badly-upsct
party. - .

1 knew we should get it,” said Jack
to Sam and Jimmy. *11¢'s made & rmess
of things now!” =~ -~ . )

Fimmy did- not feel equal to arguing
the matter, so he disuppeared into the
cavavan, leaving Pete to bear (he bimnt
of it,

Jack and Sam also relired frem
scene of the trouble, .

“Ialb you hurt yoursell, old loss?”
inquired I’cte, gazing from lis clevated
position at . burly gentleman of about
forty yeais of age, who, judging by thé
manner in_ which he was scratched,
looked az though he had lur( hifsclt
considerahly. .. . )
Y You insolent young scoundrel!™ Lo
voared., “*How dare you address me like
that? T am Mr, Robert Finch, and
L'll put you in prizon!” R

“My dear old hoss, dere's no par-’
ticnlar harm done,  Yowr flunkey il
get de caviiage out ob de ditch all right ;
den all you will need is & geod bruzh
down and a little sticking-plaster:  You
shouldn't drive round corners like dat,
You might hab hurt yoursalf, Iloweber,
all i3 well dat ends well.” : !
““Yon will find this matter is very far
from - ended. [ shall presecute "Lhe
sccundeel ! Where is Le?” -

“Should tink de best ting for you to
do would- be te inquire in de carayans’
dat you will-find comring down de hill.”* -
- “YWhat i5 the vagaboud’s name? Al
it will'bo on your caravan! T'll prose-
cuto him!" declared Finch, maling o
note of the name.”

“I don’t sce how you can prosecute
n man becauvse you chodse to fall into a
ditch.  You should not turn corners iu
dat reckless manner.  Suppose anyone
hail been coming alcng you wmight hal
Lurt dem. U'm ashamed ob ¥ou, Bobby
—I am, veally 1™ .- ) N

“'Pon my word, T will makc. an ox-
aminple. of that insolent young ruffian !
You mark my words I wili, Jamest” -~

“Me rvielly desorves ¢, eir "I hope
as you will send him to prison for (ive
vears' penal eervitude, and- order. him
the cat as welt!” .
"1 am a magistrate, you
young rascal !” .

“Den see here, old hoss, in dat ease
vou ought to know crough about de
Iaw to be aware dat- yoy ein’t got de
power to send a nigger to prison be-
cause vou happen to drive your own
carriage into a ditch, T didn't order
you to drive it inlo de diteh. In fact, I
never said anyting about do matter;

the

insolent

Fyou did it ob your own -accord. 8till;

what I keep trying to impress on you
is dat you ain't hurt yourself; so dat I
dunno what vou keep grmnbling at.”
*Where s your circus going to stop %"
“I should tink dat is a question dat
Jimmy would be best able to answer.
But we can’t stop hore and ghew you de
performance, if dat is what yon are
driving at.” .
“You will find yoursell in prison
befete you ave. mahy days older, you
impertinent young rascal !
¢ Look at dat now! I should say you
six weeks” hard

Jabour for regkless driving, 1 dunne
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»¢ you hadn't Lottor order yowrscid
g at de same time; butif you
an vasy come and gib it to you.”
“I never  he such  imperiinence
all iy I d Finel,  "We
otacy caravans, James,
1t Jaed punhhod with
v of the law.)
I Lope you willy siv,” an-
3 Léen and a[)()lf
made you m a
e faeo s scored all

IU

in
sinsdl wal, lUl
aud T owid ] 1AV
i utmost

“T'm sm
rered (Tﬂ.xu(.‘

Qe

)3 wil? make  Lim

“I dou t sce what I hab got io do wid
vour seratened face, old hos It you
choose ta drive insto ditches you must ex-
to gut, a seratehed face, and if you
don’t geb a broken meck as well you
nugln to be very tankful! I uﬂu t
make you go romping iuto de diteh.’

“Yes, you did. If it hadn’t besn for
Tou coming along the ronl Aont
would not have happened.’

“You can’t be sure about det,
¥as not near you.” -

Petc saw’an opportunity of giving the
angry mair & swprite by meuans of his
ventriloquist.  Da had turned  her
licad, and Pete made hey appear 1o =
in a deep voice:

“T was o _good quarter ul" 2
hind, you q]]v nld joszer !

the &

Duis},’

.J
mile be-
and he

" ralking ‘('p want,
f blank dissesy 'xpnx

with an expr
his face.

“Why,

“ ‘ood bye, old chap; aud be a !iule
nore (molu] Low you drive in futmo
came the dee gice  apparently from
Daisy, whom fmo now isduced to move
oL

‘Labeorious Work for Pete.
| I
hae Ik, g0 that he faced Jimmy,

THE SECOND CHAFPTER.
TINIC dat man waz vadey
one way aml anoder?
who lad emerged {rom the caravan o
Moo Fineli and his made a

Raja and Mr. Finch—Daisy Oojects —
Pote, turning ou the tle‘phwm 5
hupried departure froin the seene,

ant

“1Ma, ha, ha!l It was capital V'
“Pink hé will sue you, Jim iy i
““Not he,  How can he? M he

choases to drive into a Jitch it isn't our
fault.”

* Yab, vah, yllw» Can’t help lough-
ing at dat n driving himsclf into de
ditch!  Wen comiug (o @ Poul, Jimmy.
Doie’s 5 paich ob grass at e sido. Do

k we had better sten here till do

exnoonly stop Dadsy)”

answored Jimmy.
Pete found no diffie

Daisy was hoth thirsty and hungry, and

Ity {n doing this,

although the
larly clean,

wotor did ot I)(m partin.
=he Iped ke -wlf t

she rooted up soing of the I
light repast,

In about ton  minuira thoe ciher
caravaus cime in sight, and, springicg
out of the Jivst one. Raj DR Lied
Jimniy in no very amiah e 1o,

“Old Raja seelns 1o hove foud more
troublg,” anl Sanm.

“1f he caw’t find ii, ho so
returned Jack, laughing.

“Took  here, %m]m‘) 2
Spandard, “if ha 3
you into teounle, 1o
the blomne t?

“¥e haxar't gob e do trouble, dear
Do, and I'm noi, blaming you i uny

Wi
‘\’Hm soid  yon' were?  Ruf
stupid sconndral’ von knocked st

the
bend goets
SOl o taxe

that
the
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diteh hins peas kicking wp-an avilnl row,
and he vows I am you. E toid hin
what my namo was, and he wreta it
down, and vows he wi]l UMM me !
“Yab, yah, zab}  Dats migbly
cricd  Pete, “1 shouldy's
gihg you six monthy ini-
wid hard labour and a flox-
e seomed to tink dat was abong
da ))nmshm st eocuired, S.)h yah, yali!
You will iy et flogged, old Doss:
atd you will hab Ao eomsalation ob know-
u deserve it What do yon tink
, Bammniy
a littla demon ¥ snssled  Raje,
1y AR I

springing fm\voul and
wrench Pets frown’ ng elevated pos
Bui-Daizy bad something to suy to
sibly she thought Raja w going t )
\t ony ratg, she filled
tr unk with water, sfuintéd % into Raju’:
fuee, and, bhefore ke had recovered fror)
the sho.':‘.c, she wound hay trunk round his
body, Bifted bim on high, and hurled him
inio the miry pond, scattorivg the dncks
m 111 m;m tiona,

ha, ha!” howled the emnrases,

T AIS dab inan got wet aid
mmldv 2 eatd Poto,  “ What cher did
vou want to do dat for, Raja?  Yow'in
2 lot too impulsive to lead & happy Iic.

If T ain’e n o, you will want 3 w
after dat bath, oun mmhf grow big
sized 1mmp~ on da maw’s | Poor,
dear okl hoss!  Yon hab )5()‘ into
mighty awful state, toal ¥ should 'nh' ;
you b to try btmhmg dat G113t dries,
Yah. yab, yah! Dat man is wlwars
naking me ‘nugh, one way and anoder,

Bhould nse him as a elown if 1 was_yon,
Jinmy. e 2t no gaod as an clephani-
tamer !’

As may be imagined, fliean remarks,
added to the roars of laughter frem J.:rL
and Sam, did nat tend fo ssothe Raj g
fury, and i he had fulhlled’a moicty of
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Dt threeals, ie weuld certainly Tiuve beep
hanged.

“You will have (o huy me a new suit
ol clothey, Jimmy,” he declared, when
it had quictnd down & little.

“Well, I don’t see that I anu called
npon to ‘make good other people’s losses.
‘Ic-r(,. Finch says I have got to pay
beeause he drove into & ditch; now you
want 4 uew auit of clothes, 1 shall huve
Rosamond declaring that 1 shell have to
jay dumngvs becanse her latest thing in
hats doean’t ploase, or becauss she “hus
iound hm~ new paiv of beets pirched her
1rmlste='

No. yon won't, Jimmgpl relortad
Vosaruond, who had been “langluny at
Reja’s mishap,  * You leavo Kosamond
alone.  She is quile compstent to buy
her own lals and boots, provided vou
pay her screw when the gi‘mt watks !

S . Daisy?” oxclaimed Pete.
“[Ps time we started, and dere’s just
anoder ting. [ would tike you to remen-
ber.  You'm got to behave yours self - for
e, l‘eﬂl ob dis Jomncvl”

“fhio has, too,” said Jisamy. © beeruso
w2 are just coming to the tu\'u wad ate
pitch is the other side of it.'

Foctunately, Daisy bebaved admivably.
She did not collide with & sioglo cart,
.rlthovgh this was becauze they got out
of her way. At any- ratc, she created
-mlte a sousation ji the placo.  Jimmy
wa8 in high “epirits, Porcsecing good
houses; 'md Peta made Daisy .spcak {o
~everal of thc inlisbitaants, choosing (ho
simplerdcoking ones, so that they might
101l it to their frioude, and this make a
xmnd advoriiscment,

“Pete has made very taluable wse of
his ventriloguial Powers -ab ene thre and]
-nnt}ner. .J\mmy, Sam. .

‘Yes,” replicd Jlmmy ST ale
come in vory hiandy tu me ol 3
hicasionst

Jirmy bad made an! hi: atrangenients
in advance, and paid the maney for the
ront of the groand, so that ho drove
~traight to tha-pitch, end gave the mon
orders to gf-t ‘the &ircus up forthwith.

“Uome long, Reje, old hoss{” ox-
Jaimed Pete.  “We can roon gel, dak
work done! Now, den, Jack!”

“No!” esclaimed Jimmy, in Lis
stetnest marnucr, 1 bavo other worlk
for you, Pete.  You must not take work
un your shoulders witbout my orders. I
havé cther and more labaricus work for
vou to do, . This way, boy!”

Don’t care for dis job,”” mused Pote,

ws be followed Jimmy towards his
cavavan,  “Duiting up tenis i quite
laborious rnough for dis child. “&pect
1) bab o da it dough. Gol[v Am t

‘here,

dere a hungry sort ob smell an dis cara
vai. Jlmm_) Smelle dike sleak und
oniops !
“It is sleak and onions, dear hov wiih
fried potatocs. It’s my dinner.?
“Where is  de faborious

work,
Jiminy ?”

“Eating that steak with me. T did
not want to tell Raju. becavss he is 50
lughtfvhy jealous.  8ic down!”

“Yal, yah, yali!  Dat sort ob dinner
jost suits my complexion. I <hould like
to invite Jack and Sammy to b some

ob dist”

“Im serey. my lad, hut Tm ul'mn{
there it “enovgh thiv Ume,™  said
Jimmy. .

APt what aboub de fents, Jhniays®

mquncd Pole,

© Well, T have {old Ruja (0 see fo them,
Thore is no perticulue herey,  You and
1 will work oub the posters, and get
them all over the place to-morros morn-
ing; then wo will open in (ha evening.
[ think we shall do well here, . Now,
vou will find thaf steal prime, i1 sm
any judge,”

ke Jivuny wae suexvellent cook,
atid Pete was sk enjoy the spread
wlhien Ra aja cutered the caravan.

“So that i3 your labor work, is
it?” fin sneeved. I fully cspcmd it

was o little move of your favoucitism.
If you ask me, U eall ic aborinably un-
flu" ’

“Lur I d:m 8 u-L ¥

here,
and I ~unpl u\fu zo to see him, 1 have
tald them o shiow hin to your cyravan.
and he will be Lieve in @ minute!”

Then Raja disappeared. with a grin.

*“You tuke the upper- haml with the
man, Pete,” said Jimoy. Y Act as if
vou wera a. sort of bose, and T was your
man, Y 1 anything, vou shut” me
up: sort of snul, vou know, M the
old idiot means goiug Lo taw, Lo may just
ds well stmmon Raja as mer Raje
won't he nn-\l‘(l g0 much, and
take his place.  Here hie comes

“Why, my dear old Loss, how are you?
Pass me dc potetoes, Hmuoty, und 1u~|

i

vou ywork steady at dat steal, X don'i
provide steald for my hands to cab,
vouno!  Dab steak s meent Lo be
.:uleu wid iy feef.  Now, dew, my dear
old hoss, whak is it you wanl? 3
“Yau shatl  not: pxtnh goue el

P declared Fiuck, -“My house
just across the field, and X w il uot have
the uproar of a. cirens near it Where
is that rnflian Ra

1 hab af'\rtod dat mon ou sot wotls,
sud I wor'ti baby him interrapted!  Ain'e
it strange L Rhoult‘t fals ek you again,

THE PENNY POPULAR—Every Friday,

Pincli?
vights”

T will not leave this place natidl T have
sten the proprietor !

“Dcn you had lietter wait a b,
lie won't be hore for sume time.”

“I will send the police to have you
clesred off the ground?”

- “1s the ground yourst"
“Yes; it is my own freehold,
lel it to a v ﬁg.vboud W 110——— ”

“Who has lot it to we. ~ You'w gal ae
remedy, my poor old hos

“8hall T tarn the fellow ‘ont for von’”
sald Jimmy.

“ Suttmi) nob? gaswered Tele. 1
am going to request him to go in e legal
manner.  Yeu ought: abyays to do tings
in a lawful maunee, Jiomy.  How often
amn I to tell you dut! IPs ‘quite sickening
do war vou make me repeat my orders!
A few 1aore potatoes here.  Yes, T tink
Lwill hab a o litle more steak (o go wid
dem.”

Pete ard Jizuny Gnished {helr dinney.
and &l the time Flach stormed, e
vowed he wonld put them alt in prisorn.
and uttered all soiis of ridiculous threats :
but Ieto went on with bis meal, somc-
times agrecing with the furions man, a
others spealdng to him in a comforting
sort of voice, aa thougli hs woern a litele
cLild or an ami: ble maniac, and by the
time. that eal was Guished Fincly was
vearly ad witls rage, ) .

 Now. den, my dear old h I hab
some work te o, said Pete, when the
meal 1was  finished, “and it stands 1o
reasont b ocan’t do it while you-are howl-
ing deee like o ogale ob wivd down &
deafn-pipe. Ihere’s de doord  Shut iv
after yout™

“ shail uni go unkil T have cﬁn the
préprietor of this show i’

T oY am indived to tiuk you we mis-
taden, yay poor, dear old hLiossd  Dere's.
a ot oh piud st de bottom ob dis enra-
van, and aldougl it may be soft to
tunble inte, it is alneost bound fo make
)n‘l in a uwess, '\te. rou gornw

L T ammenat 7

C¥Den all T car say is (Tm FOU ave This-
akcu, cos Pm mighty cerbsin you are
going, andt I'll prove to xou dat I am
right. in iwofree minntes ! -

U, did ot take so long as that, for
Pate seizéd the great san round the
Lody.  “Theve was a charp, shors
=tl:ug!(‘ then Vinch weat fying dovn
the steps, and twnbled hend over heels
mto the i at the boltem. while Pete
calmly shnr the doer. ’

Did you get out ob de diivl oM

ees
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