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THE: FERST CHAPTER.
Help 17
Crash!

It ‘was Billy Bunter who

] uttered the sudden wild howl
that rang through the Remove passage at
Greyfriavs. And as lhe did so, the dish
full of cold potatoes he was carrying
under his arm to Study No. 1 slipped to
the floor and smashed into’ a hundred
pieces.

"“Help! Ow! Help!”?

It was a dark evening in late March.
The Remove passage: was not lighted,
but Billy Bunter was coming along in the
dusk without a thought of-danger, when
two bright green eyes suddenly glim-
niered out of the gloom, and behind themn
loomed faintly a fearsome shape. :

It was no wonder that Billy Bunter
dropped the dish and yelled. The dish
smashed, the potatoes rolled far and
wide, and Bunter stood petrifed for a
moment, lhis knees knocking together,
able i0 do nothing but yell. - But the
green eyes were advancing, and Billy
Bunter turned and bolted. .

He bolted - along the passage, and
skimmed down the stairs. With a white
face and wide, staring eyes behind his
spectacles, the Owl of the Remove
bundled downstairs three at a time, lost
his footing half-way down. and rolled to
the bottom. Ile picked himself up on
the mat and gasped, and, jamming his
spectacles on his nose, dashed off to the
junior Common-room.

He burst into that apartment like a
thunderbolt.

“Help! Help!”?

Harry Wharton and Hurree  Jamset
Ram Singh weve playing chess near the
door. Buuter 1'us£ec¥ right in, collided
with. the .table and gent it flying. The
pieces . rolled  in.. all  directions, and
Wharton sprang to his: fect. . .

“You-young ass!” he roared.. *“Why
don’t you look where you’re going?” .
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Harry Wharton burst into a laugh] as the flood of gaslight showed
him the cardboard terror, and the yellow face of. Wun Lung grinning
You young rascal!’’ he exclaimed.

through the open jaws.

“The assfuliess of the young rotter is
terrific!”  growled the XNabobh of
Bhanipur, who had been within three
moves of mate after a trying struggle
on the chessboard. -

“Tlelp! Help!”

“What's the matter? What—"
“Ow! Help!”

Bunter staggered towards Wharton,

and threw his zrms round his neck, and
clung to him hysterically.

Harry stared at him, and the other
Removites gathered round and stared,
too. DBuntér was gasping with affright,
and even the light and the crowd scemed
hardly to reassurc lim. Hec clung to
Harry Wharton as if afraid to let him

go.

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” said Bob
Cherry, giving the fat junior a playful
dig in the vibs. *“What’s the trouble?
Have you been ventriloquising again,
and is somebody on your track with a
cricket-stump?”

“No, I-I—"

“Been raiding eomebody’s tommy?”
asked Nugent. .

“N—no, I—I was taking up a dish of
pota}t)oes in No. 1 to fry fer tca—ow—ow

“What's tho matter? Was the housc-
kceper after you with a rolling-pin?”
asked Hazeldene. .

“Ta, ha, ha!” _

“No, she wasn’t,Vaseline,” said Bun-

‘ter, recovering himself a little. “ She gave

me the potatoes, and said I was to be
carcful with the dish. It’s smashed to
pieces now—" : i

“TIs that what you call being careful
with it7” )

“Iow could I Lclp it, .when I was
frightened out of my skin?’ demanded
tho fat junior indignantly. “If ycu had
seen a Lorriblo dragon suddenly jump-
ing on you from the darkness, I expect
you would have bolted, toc.™

select

0

“A what?” demanded a dozen voices
at once.

“ A fearful-looking animal, with bright-
green cyes, gaping jaws, and awful long
claws,” said” Bunter, drawing upon his
imagination {or details. ‘It was coming
along the Remove passage 2t a fearful
rate, growling like a tiger, and gnashing
its tecth like—like anything. It ncarly
had me—"

“What nearly had you?”

“The wild beast.”

**\What wild beast?”

“I tell you there's a wild beast in the
Remove passage!” nearly shrieked Bun-
ter. “ Do you think I should drop a dish
of potatocs [or nothing 7

“Well, no, thero must be somethinyz
wrong when you get careless with grub.”
admitted Bob Cherry. “But the wild
beasi is a little too thick.”

“It might be a tiger cecaped from
some menagerie,” suggested Hazeldene,
with a wink. ‘‘It may be coming in the
door here at any moment.”

Billy Bunter gasped, .and sguirmed
round to get bechind Wharton.

“Or it may stop to eat the potatoes,”
said Bob Cherry. “ Are tigers fond of

potatses in your heautiful country,
Inky?”

The Naboh of Bhanipur shook his
Lead.

“They would ratherfully take the big
bitefuluzess from the fatful carcase of the
esteemed Bunter,” he replied. “If it is
a tiger, lie is certain to come here and
the excellent Bunter for hia
honourable supper. Let us say the good-
bye-fulness to our Bunterful chum in case

"

“(Good!” said Bob Cherry, * Get a
littlo nearer to the door, Bunter, so that

the tiger won't have to come in, This
way-—"" - .

“1Iold on!” shrieked Bunter . “Stop!
Beast! 1 won’t go to the door! Ow!

- D Helpt”,
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Bno C'nerry released him, giving him

o to'say that vou would
refuse to s‘lmlﬁ"n vourself o sive the

reat of us, Biiter® I'm ashamed of you?
Besides, there’s the tiger to bLe con-
siderod. HO s probably hungry, and he
would like o fat oyster like vou for his
supper, To deprive a hungry tiger of
his snppm comes under the head of
cruel tv to animals.” .
I°s all very well fo: vou to rot,
” said Bunter, “but there’s a

wild h sast ia the Remove passage. Very
has devoured Wun Lung, who
was in Study No. 1 alone. 't jolly well
not coing out agaia till he's cantured !

FYou'd better make up a purty to cap-
tare him,” sard Skinner, with a yuwn.
“0OF all the howling idiots, Bunter takes
tho cuke, 1 think!”

“If you don’t believe me. Skinner--—

“QOh, of course we all believe vou. [tz
su probable that a tiger \\oull ‘)o roan-

ye

ing round tie junior stuliex

S0 don't suv ic was a tiver. It loolked
more like a dragon. It n ¢ hinve hean
a lion. 1t had green eves and gnoshing

with

It nearly had me, -when,
wful presence of mind, I brought
cdown .upon its head, und

| ‘ilon said jnsi now vou dropped the
dish.” '

“The dish dropped after T had brought
it down upon the wild beast’s head with
wonderfal presence of mind.  You should
hare heard it roar, that’s all!”

“Wo should havo heard it rpar, cer-
tainly, if it had roared,’ said .1larry
Wharton, laughing. “ This room isn’t so
verv far away from the Remove - passaie.
1f there were a wild beast roaring up
there, I fancy all Greyfriars would hear
it

it . was more like a growl
Yes, now I think of it, it

“Perhaps
than a roar.

was rouring in a suppreesed tone. I have
no doubt that the terrific blow gave
it partially stuiined the creature. I sa

you feilows, what are you going to do"”
“T'mr going te find the chessmen you've
scaltered,” said Wharton, stooping down
to look for the picces on the floor. “Tve
joliy good mund to give you a hiding,

00"

“0Oh, really, Wharton——"

“Better zo and collect np the pota-
toes.,” said Bob Cherry. “You can wash
'em, and fry 'em for tea, all the sume,”

Billy Bunter shuddered.

“I wouldn t go up to the Remove pas-
sage again for a thousand pounds!”
le g:\spod. “T say, what are vou going
to do about it? Some of vou ought to
go and look for the wild beast, and-—"

“Rats!" suid Bulstrode. “Don’t be a
yoting ass! Thore isn't any wild beast.”

“1 tell vou I saw it!”

“Bosh!”

4T'm sincovely sorry that you should
doubt my word, Bulstrode. T erashed the
dish down on its head. \n'lh wonderful
presence of mind, and-

“(Oh, zo and cat coke—'

“PBetter o up to the study and get
tea,” auggested Nugent. “You can take
a candle with vou, and you. won't see
the wild beast in the light, you know. It
was only a shadow.”

-4 0h, really, Nugent—'

“('ub off, and don’t be a young ass!”’

Bunter shook his head.

~“I'm pot going out into ihe passage
again. If vou fellows are afvaid to go
'md sec what 1t is—-"’

"lou voung dufer!
there!”

T tell yoi I smashed the
head with’ wonderful-—"

Thero's nothing

dish on its

‘““Bosh!” We may as well go and look
alony the passage,” seid Nuwant. © This
younyg ass is in'a ]ol]] ofa f;.nnr, Who's

comiuyg ¥’

“T witl” said Bob Cherry.
Iazeldene, Skinner, De smond,  and
Russell also-volunteered” Fhe party left

the Common-room, and went upstairs.,
Bunter called alier Nugéent to take a
Jight. bnt Nogent did not trouble . to
reply. .

The Removites weve firmly convineed
that “the fat junior bad been frightened
by o shndm‘v, and that there was nothing

to be afsaid of in the Remove passage,
There should have been a  gas-jet
alight. Dut it was unr now, and the pas-
BALC WAS Y \urrvnt -Cherry,
and  the sirode on J(‘](”V towards
No. 1 Study. and there was a sudden

seund iu the silent pa

It resembled somew
of - an olrp] ant, but it.was nob exactly
like anyihing tha jumiors had heard
belore. he Removites stopped.

“What the dickens is that?” muttored
Bob Che

“ Sound;
mee hat! 1
From Ie

hat' the tr |-n1-u=t|ng

ssnge camoe, a
, and the strange
oach d ihe junicrs. Below the

ves could be dimly scen hnge jaws,
I )vu-\l the faint ontlines of a hnage, rmis-

apen For one non\onf the
juniors clibound. © Then, with
one  ac( turnred tail ard fled.
Dowa the stairs they went helter-skelter,
sendded along the lower passoge, and
burst inte the Commou-room with pale

\pmlr hearts.
' cried Harry Wharton.

faces and tha
“What is it?

Nugon‘r gasp ad for breath.
s T—T don’c know!

But il’s there!”

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Dangcr Ahead.
T was a buzz of excited voices

UFRE
the Billy

N in junior-room.
Bunter's story had been langhed
at: but when Nugent declared

that “it” was there, it was clear that
there was eause for alnirm.  Nugent was
not the fellow to be alurmed at a shadow,
and besides, the other fellows with him
were cqually scared., Bulstrode went
quickly -to the door and closed it.
some wild beast were lurking, in the
upper ecorridor, he might take a faney
into his head to come downstairs.

The dacr re-opened the nexi moment,
however, and Temple, Dabney & Co. of
the Upper Fourth came in. They stared
at the startled Removites.

“Hallo! What's the matter here?” ex-
claimed Temple. ** What thn (lu‘l(mn did
you slam the door in a chap’s face for?”

“Tooking for a thick car apiece, per-
haps,” Qll""ﬂ“ted an “Mighty near
getting it, am“av

“(Qh. rather !’ said Dabney.

“There's co.netl)mg wrong upstairs,”
said  Tlari Wharton. **The fellows
think there’s a wild beast or something

in the Remowe passage.”
ha,

ha 1
Co. laughed in chorus.
¢ glared at t then..

“1 say, vou fellows, it's quite correet,
you know. I found the wild beast thore
and 1 smashed a dish over its head with
womlprful presence of mind—""

Al

The

“IIa, ha, ha!”
“If yon_think it's so funny,"_ ox-
claimed Nugent mdlgnamly ‘you'd

bctter go. up ‘and see what it is.’

“ Not nn the trouble,™ s:n.l Temple
airily. V't go ‘about L»ok'mr lor the
shadows frighten youa kids.”

“Not L1 spid Fry.
“Well, then, it vou fl.l.k goiag up,
stop your silly (a(LlU
1 mplﬂ turned red.
“Wha
Nugoeat?”

funka rohg Frank
E ?

If

Friday. 3

“YO‘I do!”
“1f you want a licking——
“Rats! I you don't funk it, go up.
and show that you don’t, that’s all.”
“Ti's not \"mrl*——” )
“Dosh !
‘No froml going up for nothing——-

Piftte I

”

~ Templa made- a steide towards the
irreverent  Nugent.  Wharton pushed

him DLack, and met calmiy the glare of
the (dpt‘alll of the Upper. l'umtn

“(Cheese it!" he said quietly.
are looking for something to do,
and look in the Remova pas
what has sumd rn(- (‘“CID:.

“Its all roi!

“Oh, rather
well. 1f ven den’t like the job,
aid \‘, harton,

“IF yon

go ap
age and sea

S Very

“Paok!”  hooted a dezen voices,
Stop your cackling, Temple, if you
kil

Yuu  confounded  young  asses,’

growled Temple.  “Of course I'll go, if

vou thiak 1 funk it ('ome cn, you
chaps. Give me a candle.” )
“T went up without a li rhf said
Nugenr. .
“Oh, very welll Tl go up without
one, toe-—-hang vou! Come on,”
Tewple's companrions hesitated for a

moment. Tlhev kirew that the Removites
were not easily scared, and they felt that
scinclhing might be wrong. But to funk
it now was to cxpose themselves to end-
less ridicvle. Temple led the way boldly
enough, and Fry and Dabney and Scott
fellowed.

The Removites watched them go, and
stcod round the doorway wnmng for
them to come back. Temple & Clo. went
the passage and went boldly up-

Aemovites  waited and “listened
’an\.ouslv The silence ‘was broken by a
wud(lr‘n yell ‘in the distance, followed by

a helterskelter on the stairs,

Wild and horried footsteps came crash-
ing down the stairs, and the heroes of the
Upper Fourth came back towards the
Commorn-room, running as if they were

on the chnder -path.

They Lurst iunto the room, knocking
the waiting Removites right and left, and
I'ry slammed the door lmrd and locked
it. Then they stood panting and palpi
tatmg.

cnly hat!” gasped Temple.

Nugent looked at him sarcastically.

“()n[y a shadaw, wasn't 1t?7” he aszked

“My—my aunt!”

But it was no time for chipping. The
explorers were too thoroughly scared for
any fun .on the subject. Harry Wha-
ton's face was grave and anxious. He
was thinking of the new boy alone in
Study No. 1. The juniors could not
have been scared by a shadow. - It .wae
not impessible that some wild beast
mizht have escaped- from -a. travelling
menagerie, and found its way into Grey-
friars.

The captain of the Lewer Fourth made
a_ movement towards the door, and
Nugent caught him by the arm.

“ Where are you going, Harry

“We must look mto this.”

“ But——"

“Wun Lung is in
Harry qmetlv
dangor-—---

Nugent iurned pal(-.

“T had forgotten that.”

Wun Lung, the Chincse boy, was new
in the Remove. fle did not belon
Study No. 1. but he had a way of taﬁm
up his quarters there, and on this partl-
cular oecasion he had scttled himself
down ‘in the study to manufacture &
Chinese kite. 'The chums had secn him
there -an hour before, ‘surrounded by
Pexxvy PoruLar.—No. 233.

' said
any

Study No. 1’
“If there is



4 THE PENNY POPULAR-Every

bamboo, canvas, paper and paint, and
quite happy and busy. Ile wes doubtlesh
still there—and, if there wze in truth
some cscaped wild beast in the passage,

Wun Lung was in uanvm

“But—but you ¢ go up,” said
Hazeldene. * Hang s might really he
 tiger I

“1t leoked more like a lion,” stam-

mered Temple.
eyes

*I say, you fcllows, I told you so, you
know.’

“1 caught two gl‘bEnish

“The head was very large, aud T think

it bad a mane,” said Dakney. “1t was
more like a lion than a tiger.™

“T should have taken it for a dragon,™
said Fry, “only we know jolly well that
there isn’t such a thing as a dragon. It
was an cnormous beast, too—I couldn’t
sée iis body, but its head was on a level
with ours.”

“1 don’t understand it,” said Whm‘
ton. ‘It mngm be some rotier p.aymg
a plE(‘hcal joke.”

‘Impossible 1”7 said Biily  Bunter,
“The fearful blow I gaye him would
hkave killed him.. You remember that I
crashed the dish on his head with wonder-
ful presence of-——-"*

“Rats! I dare say Fou imagined all

that,” said Bob

“Oh, really, Cherry ?

4 Any , we can’t stay here all
night,” d Ilarry Wharton.  *We've

g0t to go up and sce what's the matter.

If there’s veally any danper, we must
look after liiih Wiin | Get any
wenpons yoiu can fi e on. No
good hanging b

There was a L on the
table, and 'Bul; Hed it

- frem the grats,
rree Biagh took the
" Beversl other fellows
B OF W 1g-canes,
and seme opeaed their pocket-knives,
The wild beast fin the Remove passage
was likely 16 have a fively time if the
ed weapons once got to work on him. |
y Bunter did net join the explor
and most of the Form remained with

Wharton toal the
ard Nugent aud I i
shovel and tongs.
found ericke

him. If. by avy possibi an escaped
tiger was in the upper corridor, discre-
tion was certainly the Dbetter part of
valour in their ease.

Harry \\‘halm'l was quite alive to
the possibility of real and terrible danger,
Lut his [ace was ealin, hiis neeves fiem, as
Qe ascended the staire. Ie held the
poker firmly in his hand, and Bob Cherry
held the lantern above lns shoulder, to
throw a steady light in advance, Alfter
them came a dozen or filteen of ihe
Remove and the Upper Fourth, variously
armed, shaking with excitement, and
ready to bolt at a moment’s notice.

Thev reéached the licad of the staivs,
but nothing of a snspicious nature was
scen,

Study No. 1 was at tho farther end of
the passage, wheore another passage
branched off towards the box-reomn stairs.

Greyfriars. was a  very old building,
rambling with passages connecting por.
tions of ‘the structare which had been put
up at different times. The cxplorers
advanced slowly but steadily along the
peasage, till a low, strange sound fell
upon their cars.

*That’s it!” muttered Bob Cherry,

Wharton halted, the poker licld ready
far use, lis eyes =ea1(1umw into the gloom
ahead.

The noise was a strange one, and

. seemed to be made by some dmmal but
what the animal was the junior had not
the faintest idea. But it was certain that
it was not tho growl of a lion or a tiger.

It was only for a moment that Wharton
stopped. ‘Then le -advanced again
grimly, and the others, with bheating
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hearts, follewed. There was a sudden

gasp from Nugent.

“Look!”

Two greenish eyes glimmered from the
ddlkno:ﬁ Harry stopped, his heart beat-
ing hard. The light of the lantern fell
upon the green eyes, and upon a fearful
head, upon red jaws, and glistening
teeth.

A single movement of alarm from
Wharton was all that was required to
send his followers flying helter-skelter.
But in that moment he showed that he
wae worthy to lead. For a moment, in-
deed, his” heart beat hard, thumpmp
against his ribs, and his breath came
thick and fast. Then seiting his teeth,
he rushed forward.

“Harry!” ghouted Bob Cheuv

Harry Wharton: did not heed. He
dashed forward, the poker in the air.
Another momenl and the weapon would
have crashed down upon the formidable
lead. " But in that moment came a
sudden glare, and, with the blaze in his
eycs, Harry stopped short, blindly.

The mnext instant it was pitchy dark
again, and his dazzled eyes saw 11orhmﬂ'
Bob Cherry tan forward, lantern in hand.
Nothing was to be secn in the corridor.
A faint sonnd was heard:from the direc-
tion of Study No. 1. -Then dead silence!

Harry ruabbed his eyes. 'The juniors
looked up and down the passage. Nothing
was in sight—nothing was to be scen
gave their own scared faces. All had seen
the terrible vision. What had become
of it? Harry Wharton pointed towards
the study door.

“It is in No.
voice.

There could be no doubi vpon the
point., The wild beast, or spectre. or
whatever it was, had eseaped. into Study
No. 1. -and there now, behind
eho closed door. The Re_mo\'ites pro
“on, aund halied outside the study door:
but, for the moment, even Harry
Wharton hesitated to open it.

> he said, in a low

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Wun Lung’s Little Jokes
WHARTON did  not

ARRY WHARTON di 17
1 ate re thi _mg .
Within the study was Wun Lun;_r_.

more than a moment

the Chinese boy, and if the

strange beast was there, too, Wun Lung
was in terrible danger.

In spite of what ho had seen \\1t]1 his
own ‘eyes, Harry had a lurking lee]mg,‘
that there was some deception about the
matter—that it would turn out to be some
jape, due to some practical joker of an
original turn of mind—how, he did not
know. He felt his heart beat as he
grasped the handlo .of the door and
turned it.

Ho threw the door open,
stepped back for a moment.

The interior of the sludy was daj ihe
gas had heen turned down to a mme pin-
point,  From the blackness came the
green plimmer of the eyes.

Bob Clicrry brought the lantern to
bear, and the terrible Liead eame into
view again, but only for a second.

Son‘iething whizzed in the air, and
struck the lantern from Cherry’s hand,
and it crashed-on tho floor, and the lw"\t
went out.

There was a stampede of the Removites.
The crash was -enough to make them

and then

imagine that the strange beast was
springing upon them.
“ Run for it!”’ gasped Hazcldene.
Harry Wharton did not move. Ile

stood, with beating jheart, waiching the
_green, glimmering eyes.
Bob Cherry put a havd on his shoulder.
“Harry, cut!”
“Nonsenge ! It’s sonie tnc_k, Bob.”
X3 ]7) Il.

ut——-—

Fpiday.

“1'1] give him cne with the poker, and.
b2 - N

A quick, sharp voice came from the
blackneas:

“XNo hittee!”

Bob Cherry burst mtc a rcar.

“Jt's Waun Lang!”

Marry W hmton laughed, and stepped
inio the study, and in a moment turned
the gas on full. In the Aoed of light the
terrible beast was ful]y exposcd.

A huge dragon’s head had Dbeen
artistically made of bambono, cardboard,
and paper, and painted with great ekill,
The eyes were formed of green glass, and
behind each was fastened a tiny electiic
glow. The effect in the dark
startling enough, but in the light it was
comic., The huge jaws of the dragon,
painted red, and tho cardboard tecth,
were very realistic in the dusk.

The dragon’s head was mounted upon
the shoulders of a diminutive Chinese

oy. :

Harry Wharton burst into a laugh as
the flood of gaslight showed him the
cardboard terror, and the vellow face of
Wun Lung grinning through the open
jaws,

The Removites came crévding back
round the doorway. Wun Lung stepped
from under the dra‘rune head, and laid
it on the table. - - -

The whole secret was laid hare now,
and the juniors knew that they had bceu
the victims of something ratlier new in
japes, and the startling Tash in the pas-
sage, which some of them. had taken for
the dragon breathing fire, had, of course,
been pl()dJPl‘(l by magnesium-powder.

The Chinese junior faced the Removites
\\lm a bland and deplocau')rr smile.

“Wun Lung rlllly

“I think we'd  better 'ITI‘II\(‘ you
sorrier!” grunted Bob Cherry, taking the
Colestial by the car. “W hat fo ron
mean by fright-—startling us like that?

“Ne tly kitee.”

“Kite! What kite?”

Wun Lung indicated the dragon’s head.

“C‘.mmr« kitee,” he explaincd. J
tinisee 'y it—({ighten Bunter for jokee !

“ ‘011 1ta a]l very well to frighten
Bu nter, 5 saicl Nugent eeverely.  “ But
vfm ve sta |"(] us, teo, and that’s a
scrious business. Don't vou know better
than to startle grave and reverend
seigneurs, the heads of tke Remove?”

“Wun Lung solly.”

“That’s all very well, but
had better h: ave o hiding.”

“No savvy.

“Better .smash up tho dragon,” said
IMazeldene. “Ile deserves it for his
cheek. Of course, I knew it was a little
game, all along.”

‘Yes, you looked as if you did,” said
Bob Cherry. “But it’s a good Jdra to
_]nmp on tlius horrible- ]ookmw thing.’

‘“No ]umpee»—no _]nmpoe '”

“Rats! The sooner it's busted the
better——"

*“No bustee. Me makee kitee,”

“ Well, this horrid. objegt usn t a kite!’

“Yes, 1\1T09~Ch1nesc latee.”

“You can’t fly a kite that shape!”

“Mo flyce to-mollow,” said Wnn Lung.
“Mo show. Lookee! W ind blo“ ce
thlough holee,- and makee noise—so.’

The. Chince blew into 2n orifice in the
dragon’s lead, and produced the spund
which had so alarmed the  Removites.
The juniors were laughing now. The
bold explorers returned to the Commeon-
room to report their euccess, only the
chums of No. 1 remaining in the study.

Billy Bunter came upstmrs with a very
doubtful expression on his face. But his
last fears were rehmed as he saw the
cardboard dragon’s head on the table.

“It was only a joke, you young ass!”

“Aa

I think yon

said Nugent.
“ \\’o]] You were .more scared than I
was,” said Bunter, “I brought the d*sh

wis o
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down on tho dragon’s h2ad with wonder-
[ul presence of ”

‘1fa, ha, ha!t The cardboard must be
jolly stronsz to lhave stood it, and it
doesn’t show a sign of the whack,”
grinned Bob Cherry.

Bunter looked a little confused. He
novor told: deliberate untruths, but he
nover stopped to think whether what he
was going to say was truc or not. And
after he had onco uttered an exaggera-
tion, however wild, he frmly Dolieved
tiat il was true, and would repeat it with
cvery coufidence. .

“It's no good arguing with a chap
like you, Cherry,” he eaid.  “If you
doubt my word, this diseussion had better
cease.  Sling the Chinese imp out of the
room.”

“No slingee Mo stavee.”

“Look lere, you yellow gnome, this

isn’t your studyi” exclaimed Bunter.
“You diz dowa the passage with
Russell.  1ravel along!”

“NoO savvy.”
(et outside?”
“No savvy.
ha, ha!” roaved Bob Cherry.
*“You can'c possibly make Lim under-
stand plain Tnglish when he doesn't
want to, Bitly. You'll have to tell him in
(Hiinese.”’
“I o can’t
language.”
“Then Inky bhad better tell him in
Ilindustance,” .
Tleo nabob griuned, and tapped Wun
: on the shoulder.
(shar so niklo,” he said.
“No savyy.”
“It’s no wood!” said Wharton, laugh-
ing. “fIo doesu’t mean to savvy. I
suy, Wun Lung, will you stop to tea?”
Wun Lung's eves glistened.
“Me  savvy, Mo velly
stappee.”’
“You see, he can savvy some things.”
“That all  very well,” growled
Bunter.  “ But what about the potatoes?

’

speale his  disgusting

<

pleasee

I was going to fry them for tea, and

now they've been trampled ou by nearly
cvery hoof in the Remove. The maid
will make a row to-morrow about clean-
ing up that linolewn, too.”

“Well, we can't have them for tea if
tiey've been trowpled onm,” said Bob
Cherry.  “Think vou could get a fresh
lot from the housekecper 7”’

“If I go back to the housckecper she
wiil ask me for the dish.”

“We shall have to get her a new one.
Meanwhile, what are we to have for tea?
Anybody got any tin? I don’t mind
doing some shopping.”

“I say, you fellows, I think it’s about
time that Chinec stood a feed ”

“Shut up, Billy!”

“I'm not going to shut up. I say it’s
time Wun Lung stood a feed. He’s been
hero mora thaw a week, and I really con-
sider—"’ .

“Me tinkee samee.”

“Oh, you think the same, do you?”
blinked Billy Bunter. “* Then the sooner
the foed comes along, Mister Wun Lung,
the better T shall like it.”

“Me  standee  feed  to-mollow—me
cookcee nicee dishee. Suppose you lettce
me cookee in this loomee, mec cookec
good feedea.”

“You can cook in this room if you
like, if you're going to stand us a feed.
But I think vou'd better lcave the cook-
ing to me. I'm au old hand.” :

“L’hince cookee nicec-nieec feed.”

“H'm! Well, ji's a bargain. Mind,
to-morrow’s the feod. I shall remind
you. Speaking of feeds. T was going to
stand ove myself, but I've had a disap-
pointment about a pestal-order. If you
fellows like to stand the tin, I’ll go and
do some sliopping for you.”

“#That's what I call kind, Bunty.”

“T mean to be kind, Nugent. You
fellows have stood me a lot of things,
and I like to return obligations. As a

matter of fact, I am planning a series of
extensive feeds roa({y when I am in
funds.” :

“When ?” said Bob Cherry.

“Oh, it won’t be for some time, but
it's'a dead cert. You see I am going

to win a pound a week for thirteen wecks’

in a competition. There isn’t the slightest
chance of my not getting the prize, you
sec, because my answers to the puzee
picturcs are absolutely correct, -and ave
certain to Le better than any others sent

in. When I get that pound- a week——""

“When you do, Bunty, you can tell
us about it. But do give us a rest now,”
“Qh, really, Cherry— :
“Cut down to the tuckshop and get
some grub for tea,” said Harry laying
a half-crowin on the table, “‘and buck
up.  Something . cold—I"m hungry.””
“Certainly. If you like to wait half an

such a -smuling, good-tempered, amTabl;
fellow that onc could not distiks him. 114
had such an engaging siciplicity thay fow
suspected him of being “deed 7 bui it
was already borne iu upon tlie mind of
Harry Wharton that there was more in
the Chinese chum than met the-eyoe

He had a curious turn of humonr
only Ilarry was safe frem his prartic
joles.  Ilis “japes’™ were s5 ¢ 5
planned that they were seldom tra
their source; and when he | was ;
covered, as lie sometimes was, his dis-
arming smile generally saved him frem

punislynent. .
After tea, the Removites sefiled déwn

to their preparation, but Wun Lung

appeared to have no work to do. e

was remarkably quick with his lessons,
but he neglecled prep in a way thet had
already brought down uvponr him the
wrath of Mr. Quelch, the master of the
Remove.

But the Form-master Lesitated o cang

4 Look, sir! Look!”

The Head advanced to the window, and then
staggered back, for staring in upon them was the terrlble creature
Mr. Capper had so narrowly escaped Iin the Close.

hour, though, I could cook up a ripping
spread. I could have a snack myself to
keep up my stcength till—"

“Bosh! Cut along.”

And the fat junior cut =along; and
Wun Lung, with a beaming and innocent
smile upon his face, sat down to resume
his work upon the Chinese kite.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Jabberwock.

UN LUNG had tea with the
‘)‘/ chums of the Remove; a habit

he .was falling into.  Since

Harry Wharton had protected
him from a Remove ragging, the little
Chince had been very much attached to
him, and he showed 1t by spending most
of his spare time 1 Study No. 1. -

Billy Bunter regarded the invasion
with a somewhat unfriendly eye; but the
Famous Tour looked uipon Wun Lung
with good-humoured taleraticn. He was

1

the little Celestial, and Wun Lung looked
so contrite when called to account that
so far he had escaped with lectures, which
had about as much cffect upon him as
water on a ducl’s bacl.

The chunmis looked at the Chinee
several times while' he was at work on
the kite. It was a kite of a kind common
enough ‘in China, but” unknown to the
chums of the Greyfriars Remove. With
considerable artistic skill, Wun Lung was
shaping the form of o dragon, t6 which
he aflixed the head which had so scarcd
Billy Bunter, and the result was a really
fearsome-looking beast.

“You won't be able to get that in tha
air,” Bob Cherry remarked as he
finished his prep, and signalised that fact
by hurling his books right and left.

“Me tinkee so,” said the Celestial
mildly.

P What sort of-a tail are you going to
give it?”
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“No tailee.”

“ A kite without a tail !

“Chinee kitce no tailee,”

* And you can nmake the thing keep up
in the air?” asked Bob inercdulously.

. * Me tinkee s0.”’ .
“Well, P'd like fo see you do it, that’
all,” said Bob Cherry. “I'm thinking
of making a kite myself, and Tl sail it
against thai funny jabberwock any day.”

* Nottee jablbelwock—dlagon.”

“Looks to me like a jabberwock,”:

eaid Bob obstinately. “I prefer the
othier kind, and we’ll have a kiting com-
peiition in the Close to-morrow.”

**Me savvy.” ’

“1 say, you [ellows—

“Why not sail it to-night?’ said
Nugent, with a grin.  “That object
would lock ripping in the dark, you
Lkrnow, sailing round the Close with its
cyes lighted uwp and that buzzing noise
corring out of it.  We might scarc the
Fifth and Sixth, too, with the jabber-
wock.” ,

**Ha, ha, ha! And the masters, too.”

7 say, you [cilows ”

“Me savvy,” grinned the Celestial.
“(rood windee—kitee fly.” .

*“Is it finished?”-

** Aleo ’cept little paintec.” .

“I say, you [cllows, listen to me a
minute. | I've been thinking. that T shall
{ike up aerostatics, and give ventrilo-
guism & rest for a little while. It has
veewrred to me ihat an acroplane——"

“A what?”

“ An acroplane—a big kite, you know,
for raising things. It has oeccurred to me
that an acroplune might be constructed,
with a hanging seat upon which a fellow
could take up his stand ”»

“What’s the good of standing on a
scat ("

. “I was spcaking figuratively. Upon
which a fellow could sit, and take a
voyage round ihe Close, and—"

*“'The kite is lcady,” said Wun Lung.

“Don’t interrupt me, you Chince. 1
was saying: ”

“Oh, go and cat coke!” said Nugent.
“If the kite's rcady, we're ready, too,
s0 come along, young Cheerful.”

Wun Lung grinned anticipatively. He
picked up the curious-looking kite—very
curious-looking: to English ecyes—and
bore it out of the study. The chums of
the Remove followed him. Billy Bunter
glanced after them, and then glinced at
the bright fire, and sat down in the arm-
chair. The cosy study was preferable to
the dark Close im the opinion of the
0wl of the Remove. .

- Beveral Removites met the juniors in
the passage, and gazed in .astomishment
_at the fearful and wonderful kite, which
Bob Cherry had christencd the * Jabber-
wock.”

“What on carth are you going to do?”
asked Skinner.

‘“Going to fly the kite.”

“Ha, ha! TI'll come.” *

And several other fellows came, too.
The party left the house without being
observed, snd found themselves in*the
Close—.wide and dark,. and alive with

uttering licaves, rustling down in the

wind from the old trees. The moon was

?cepmg .over the clock-tower, but the
ight was net yet strong.

Wun Ling unwound the cord from his
arm.  Coutrary to the expectations of the
Removites, it proved a simple matter to
get the dragon-kite afloat.

In a few minutes it was sailing on the
wind, Wun Lung with the taut cord in
Yis hand governing its movements. It
was a curious-looking ohject in the adr.

The green glass eyes were brilliantly
Sighted by the electric glow in the
gdragon’s head, and the wind made a
turious hamming and buzzing noise in the
heliows of the hody. ,
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quarters, the sight of it in the air would
have sent -them helter-skelter into the
house. . K

“My hat!” said Bob Cherry. “It’s
ripping! 1 never believed it would fly !”

“Cave!” muttered Wharton. *Here
comes Capper!”

Mr. Capper, the master of the Upper
Fourth, was coming from the direction of
the gates. )
and was walking along with an expression
of deep thought.

A peculiar humming neise in the air
caught his attention, and he glanced up,
rather startled. The next moment he
stood petrified at the sight of the dim
and horrible form in the air, with its
two gleaming, green eyes.

For one moment the Form-master
gazed at the dragon in open-mouthed
horror. Then he bolted.

The juniors, who lhad crouched back
:to the shadows out of sight, broke into
a chuckle as Mr. Capper rushed past,
his gown fluttering in the wind.

The Form-master’s figure disappeared
i a moment in at the great door of

| Greylriars.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“My only panama hat!’ muttered
Nugent. ‘I never saw Cappy in such a
funk before! I wonder what he thinks of
it?  Where is that young imp going
now?”

Harry Wharton uttered an exclama-
tion.

“Wun Lung! Stop!
past the Head’s window!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The Chinee did not stop. He was
guiding the kite with a skiltful hand, and
there was no limit to his nerve. The
juniors hurried after him. Meanwhile,
Mvr. Capper had burst into the house with
fiuttering gown, and minus his cap. The
Remove-master met him in the hall with
a blank stare of amazement.

“What is the matter?” Mr. Quelch

He’s taking it

.asked quickly.

“I—I hardly know!”” gasped the Upper
Fourth master, *“JIt—it cannot have been
a—a vision.”

“A—a what?”?

“T do not know what it is. A fearful-
looking object was foating in the air!”

“In the airl” said - Mr. Quelch
dubiously.
“Yes. Some huge bird, with bright

eyes of a greenish colour. It made a
peculiar noise, which first drew my atten-
tion to it. It is not the shape of any
bird with which I am adquainted—in
fact, if I were credulous, I should imagine
it to be some survivor of the pterodactyls
of prehistoric times.”

Mr. Quelch smiled.

“ You—er—amaze me, Mr. Capper.”’

“I am amazed myself. It is absolutely
amazing. I had better acquaint the
doctor with the matter. I do not know
what to make of it. I confess I ran for

my life.”

‘“ Excuse me, Mr. Capper; but to tell

the Head so strange a tale——" Mr.
Quelch hesitated.

Mr. Capper turned red.

“T see what you think,” he said
acidly. ““But I have not been drinking.”

*“0Oh, no—er—but—""

“T shall immediately acquaint the
Head with what I have seen,” said Mr.
Capper. “It may be a matter of the
first importance in natural history. It
was undoubtedly a bird, but it was cer-
tainly not a bird of British origin.”

And he hurried away to the Head's
study, - leaving Mr. Quelch firmly con-
vinced that he had beén indulging ‘“not
wisely, but too well” in something
stronger than water. My, Capper
knocked at the Head’s door, and entered

so hurriedly that Dr. Locke started and,

He had his hands behind him,"

| Had not the juniors seen it at close 'ydrop.ped a blot upon the page he was

writing. :

“Really, Mr. Capper——"
Head, in a tone of vexation.

“Pray excuse me, sir; buta remarkable
happening—a most alarming occur-
rence

The Head laid down his pen.

“What is the matter, Mr. Capper?”

“Y have seen a strange thing in the
Close—a huge bird, sir, of a shape un-
known to British ornithology !”* exclaimed
the Upper Fourth master, 1n an agitated
tone. ‘It was swooping down upon me
with extended talons, when I darted into
the house and narrowly .escaped its
attaclk.”

The Head looked at the Fornmi-master,
the same suspicion arising in his mind
that had arisen in the Remove-master’s.

“Mr. Capper! I—I really——"

“You shall see for yourself, sir!” ex-
claimed Mr. Capper excitedly. *“The
moon is rising, and you will undoubtedly
be able to see the fearful thing from your
window.”

“Really—er—really—"" .

But Mr. Capper was not listening.
He rushed tp the window, and let the
spring-blind fly up, with a crack like a
pistol-shot. The window was bared, and
the glimmer of faint moonlight from the
Close was visible to the two masters in
the study. Mr. Capper gazed out of the
window, and uttered a loud cry.

*“Look, sir! Look!”

The ITead advanced to the window,
and then staggered back, his face as white
and startled as Mr. Capper’s own.

For there, close to the window, ap-
parently staving in upon them with its
green, gleaming cyes, was the terrible
ercature Mr. Capper had so namowly
escaped in the Close.

THE - FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Slaying of the Jabberwock.

T was -only for a few moments that
the terrible vision was seen at the .
window. Tlen it passed on, and the
peculiar humming noise it made was

quite audible in the study. - .

The Head gazed at Mr. Capper, and
Mr. Capper gazed at the Head, in dead
silence, in horror and amazemecnt.

The strange noise died away into the
night. The thing was gone. Dr. Locke
moved slowly to the window and placed
his hand upon the sash.

“Pray be prudent, sir!”’ cried Mr.
Capper. ‘‘Remember, the crcature may
be ferocious! Pray, sir, be prudent!”

Dr. Locke nodded, and threw open the
window. He put out his head and looked
into the Close. The moon was higher
over the tower now, but the light was
very dim. He caught a glimpse of a
dark object afloat, sometimes high, and
sometimes low. Had it been o kite, Lie
would have guessed that it was alter-
pately obeying the wind and the cord in
the hand of the kitist. But theré was no
resemblance between the strange object
and anything the Head had ever seen in
the shape of a kite. .

“ Amazing !” murmured the Head—
“amazing !"' L

“One of the strangest facts in natural
history ever recorded,” said-Mr. Capper.
“There is not the slightest. doubt as to
the existence of this creature, since we
have both seen it at close quarters. You
will add your testimony, will you not,
sir, to a paper I shall draw up to read
before the Royal Society? This dis-
covery will burst like a thunderclap upon
the scientific world.”

“Dear me—dear me!”

My, Capper was exultant now. Ile was
a gentleman of a scientific turn of mind,
and the greatest ‘“‘bug-hunter ”’ at Grey-
friars. But what butterfly or moth,
beetle or caterpillar, could compare in
importance with this amazing creature—

said the -
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this fabulous monster, who was evidently
a hitherto unknown survival of*a pre-
historic species?

“Dear me!” murmured the Head
again.
Mur. Capper took a pocket-book out of

his po(ket
pencil and jotted down details.

Dimensions of the hitherto unknown.

creature first scen by Septimus Capper,
M.A., at Greyfriars College. Length——| ¢
H'm! What would you take the length
of tire creature to be, sir?”

“T really did no% observe.”

“Unfortunately, I did not observe,
either. Widll

“Dear me!”’

“I think I had better go out into the
Close and observe the bird at closer
quarters,” said Mr. Capper, shutting up
his pocket-book. ‘I must have the par-
ticulars for my paper for the Royal
Society.’ )

“There may be danger——"

“H'm! I shall be 1endy to fly if it
should attack me; or, better still, T will
take a gun. It would be splendid to
shoot the creature and be able to present
it to the British Museum.’

The Head was looking utterly per-
plexed. He was not so enthusiastic a
maturalist as Mr. Capper, and he did not
lknow what to think. He could not dis-
believe the evidence of his own eyes, and
he was blankly amazed.

Mr. Capper hurried from the study in
search of a firearm. Mr. Prout, the
master of the Fifth, was something of a
sportsman, and he had a couple of guns
in his study. Ie was supposed to be a
good shot, and Mr. Capper immediately
thought of Mr. Prout’and his guns.

He hurried into the Fifth Form
master’s study, and found him clcaning

He wetted the end of his.

rook-rifle. Mr. Prout looked up in
amazement as his excited colleague burst
in upon him,

“Good gracious!
he exclaimed.

“Will you lend me a gun?
quick 1™

“A—a gun!”

“Yes. You might load it for me, as I
am not used to fircarms, and I doubt if T
could load it successfully.’

The Tifth Form master grinned.

“If you are not accustomed to fire-
arms, the less you have to do with a
loaded gun the better,” he said. *What
on earth is the mattei?”

“There is a strange creature in . the

What's the matter?”

Quick—

Close,” panted Mr. Capper. “A
monstrous bird, with green eyes and a
curiously- slnped body—a remarkable

creature, unknown to the natural history
of any Emopean country. The IHead has
seen 1t as well as I. I want to shoot it
to present it to the British Museum.”

Mr. Prout jumped. up and took down
a gun from tfle wall, and rapidly loaded
it. All his sporting instinets were
aroused, and though he was a little in-
credulous as to the description Mr.
Capper had given, he had no doubt that
there was gomething or other to be
killed, and, like a true sportsman, he
was always ready to kill.

“Right!” he exclaimed.
way.”

“Will you come with me? Good!
You will no doubt aim better than I
should, as 1 have never handled a fire-
arm in my life.”

“1 think it quite possible,”
Mr. Prout drily. “I have loaded both
barrels. Lead the way. Whatever it is
T’ll soon bring it down. I promisec you.”

Mr. CApper led . the way from the

“Lead the

assented

Friday. 7

study. They went guickly to the door,
and two or threc ‘fellows in the hall
looked at them in amazement, astounded
by the excited face of Mr. Capper. and
tl.p gun in the hands of his colloamm
‘Anything the matter, siv?” called
out Wingate of the Sixtl, the captain
of C,,mh L3
But Mr. Capper

was tno exeited to
reply. He rushed into the Cloze, followed
by Mr. Prout. Wingate and sev r‘ml
other seniors followed to sce what the
matter was, and a con: ddervable nvmiber
of _]Umors followed their example.

“There it 15! cried Mr. Capper.

A gloam came from a distant corner
of the Close, and he knew it w ¥
green cye of the’ T!
masters rashed in pursuit.  Half a dos
Removides had scattered into the shadows
to avoid them, and they gazcd alter the
cxcited gentlenien in amszement.

“My cnly hat!” gasped Skinner
“They're going to shoot it!™

=]

monster.

“Shoot it! By Jove, so they are!”
“Ha, ha, ha! I hope t"(-y won't
shoot Wun Lung by mistake.’
‘“Ha, ha, ha?
“The funnifulness is tevrific!”

197

“Ha, ha, ha!
Tt was useless for the juniors to inter-
fere—ov, rather, impossible, as the two
cager hunters werc already far away
the dim Close. They were rushing in
eager pursuit of the fabulous monster,
which rosc and sank in the air ina car inug
way, and still emitted that curious hum-
ming noise.
#There “he is!
aun now?”
“Just a moment !” said Mr. Prout. “1
lhave no more ammunition with me, so I
must be careful. I will get a surc aim.’

Can you get a good

my
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The moon was ligher 'now, and the
Iizht growify  strongesr. Mr.. Prout

stalked” the floating - monster 4ill he ob-
tzined -an (_\((‘Ilcﬂt sight of it in .the
moonlight. Lllfn hc Wmdt and took a
deadly | amu

Bang! -

Th¢ report of lho
Geéylviars; and “tﬂlt](‘(‘ everybody in th
schael. Mr." - Capper  watched the
créattre with wild anxiety. He was
equally afraid that it \\ould fly over the
walis - “of G‘n) friars and disappear, and
thatit would rush at him to vent its
dying fury upén the bunters: It did
neither: it gave a Jutter, and sank slowly,
as. if réluctanily, to tho ground. - -Mr.
Prout,- 0\"1]0‘\0(] at his suceess, clubbed
his gun and rushed forward:-to deal the
finisling blo\\

There was a cry from the (llbt1111(0
ery from Wun ‘Lung,
heeded, M.
o Loul and wen
.. Prout rushed on with clubbed

sre was a dismal serunch as
Cjabberweek  ers n.p‘(‘d under  the
naéing butt.  Alv. Prout, like the
o of.the tervible combat related by
wis Carroll, had “shin the Jabber-
“LLk " N - - -

'THE SI¥XTH CHAPTER.
Wun Lung Does Not Savvy.
E Wuu Laing,
S \uy kitee ! My lutce‘”

The -Chinese  junicr. ran up in
dsmay. | But Mi. Prout-did not hear or
el The, butt of his gun lLad crashed
thyough. the bainboo and, cardboard of

the dragon, and ‘now it crashed thwvgh'

again.
EMr Prott mmnt to finish the ]4bhm-
wock while 11c was about it
glow-lamp in the hollow head was ex-
tingnishad, and so the creature’s eyes
were dark now. 'The humming noise,
of course, had ccased. The Fifth Form
master had slain the ]dbbchOCl\.
Mr. Capper disentangled himself frem
the cord and staggered to his fcet.
“Have you shot it?”

“Yes—vyes, dnd finished it with the
hutt of my gun.”
“Good! Don’t damage it morc than

vou can help. T want to have it stulfed
for the British Muscum.’

“My kilece! My kitce!”

The fcllows were crowding up. Some
of them were striking matches.  Half
Greyfriars had been brought out-into the
Close by the reports of Mr. Prout’s gun.

*Bring a light!” shouted Mr. Cdppel

A lantern was quickly on the scene.
It glimmered on the slain jabberwock,
and there was a ripple of laughter among
the Removites.

“What on carth is it7” said Wingate,
bending over the crumpled object and
showing the light of the:lantern upon it.

“A strange bird,” said Mr. Capper—

‘a bird of a species utterly unknown to
Bnhsh ornithology.”

Wingate chuckled.

“Or to the ounthology of any other
country, I think, sir,” he said.

“What do you mean, Wingate ?”’

“Tt is made of cardboard, sir.”

“ What!” roared Mr. Capper.

“It is cardboard, and bamboo,
raper.  It’s a kind of kite.”

“* A-a-a kind of k-k-lk-kite !”

“Yes, sir. Look for \'ourself

Mr. Capper looked at the wretched
dragon in the light of the lantern with
fee lmgs too deep for words. Mr. Prout,
who had been Jeaning upon the barrel of
his gun with the air of a great sports-
nian who knew that he descrved admira-
tion, quietly slipped away, and put his
gun cut of snght as guickly as possible.

Mr. Capper-looked at the dragou kite,

THe PENNY POPULAR.—No.

and

“and the boys ]céhed’ at Mr. Capper.

"A vipple of laughter

gun pos hoed thveoug n'

which passed una
(appm caught his fcot in:
theadlong to the ground.-|-

HERE was o wail of auvmsh from
.in the Clase after dark.

The cleetiier

The
Upper Fourth mastef's:face.was a study:
ran
crowd, and the [-o‘m mac*(‘. staltcd and
tmmd crimsor;. :

(‘I

“Itis a—-a, l\l[é he murmured.

. have nmct seen a_ kite like thet befork,
but it is ulmoubtcdlv a kite.”

“It's a Chincse Kite, sir, I ll]llll\, ’
Wingate, : )

“Ah!"To wlom
helong®” - -

“My-kitee! - My kitee !”

“W un Lung, is this kite your pro-
periy 27 demanded Mr. Capper, fixing his
eyes, with a pmtmtous frown, upon thc
Célestial.

“ My Kitee!™

“You have- beon ‘fying
Close ?”

“Mo fly kitee,¥ = &
. “How dare vau fly a kite in.the Close
'aftel dark,” exclaimed Mr. - Cappei—

ospocxally one of such a—a strapge
form! Yoiiled inc'to suppose * The
Forni-master. checked © himself, = Ilis
absurd mistake made hm\ colour- x.eoplv
as he thought of it. * You—you might

said

“does this kite

it in tha

-

have” doue danwge \\'th this absurd
thing.” ' ’
“My lutct—bloken "’ s .
“Yes, it i broken: and rt is just as

weil, as.I shoutd cm’tdmly “have ordered
you -to~destroy it
“You have bcm]. gmlu of a most repre-
hensible act, Wun Lung.”

**No savvy.’

“You ought not to have flown this kite
I firmly believe
that vou did it \\1th the deliberate inten-
tion of fn——o[ suuu-nv pecple.”?

“No savvy.’ :

“ Answer ‘me, Wun Lung! Were you
not periretly well aware that vou were
being guiliy of ait infraction of the rules
of the Lollr-ge"

“No savvy.”

The Form-master was baffled.

“You must not use that ridiculous ex-
pression, Wun Lung!” he said angrily.
“If you do, not understand, say that you
do rot mldorstand.”

*No savvy.

Mr. Capper gave it up. IHe walked
away with a heightened colour ; and then
the merriment of the boys could be no
longer restrained. They burst into a
roar, w hich Mr. Capper had the pleasure
¥ hearing as he entered the house.

“My word!” gasped Bob Cherry.
“Did you ever strike agamst anythmq‘

quite so funny as this, people?
‘“Ha, ha, ha! Never 1”

“My kitce bloken!” said Wun Lung,
bending over his precious dragon. ‘‘ But
it all lightee. Me pullce leggee of Mister
Lappel—-ow 1

A finger and thumb closed on the ear
of the Chinese chum. He squirmed
round and looked up into Wingatce’s face.

“So you were pulling your master’s
lea, were you ?”” said the captain of Grey-
friars grim]y.

“No savvs.

“You were working off a litile jape at
Myr. Capper’s expcense 777

“No savvy.”

Wingate coulrl not help laughing. He
relecased Wun Lung’s ear and walked
away. The youthful Celestial gathered
up his broken- kite, and carvied it off
towaids the house.

Bob Cherry gave him & thump on the

ac!

“Youll do, you young rascal!” he
said. “It was worth busting a kite to
see those two naturalists bagging such a
unique specimen. This bird, gentlemen,
belongs to a species uitexly unknown
to British 01mtho]cg1&<

“Ha, ha, hal”

“It i is probab]y a surviv al of plelustonc
times,”’

. ]

through the

said” M Capper.’

went on Bob Cherry, as they
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entered the house. “Examire it closely,
and you-will detect a resemblance to the
pterodactyls of antediluvian days—to the
strange birds that lived along \\lth the
mastedon, the ichthyosaurus, “the plesto.
saurus, and’ ‘the other ohe(\rful mhabln,'tu
of the earth in its sprightly infancy, the
chief differences being  that the ptero-
dactyl was not made of ca ]L“)G’lld

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Nor were its cycs manufactured of
grecn ghss In other respects the resem-
blance is remarkable; and when the
stuffed jabberwock is presented to the
British Musenm——""

“Ha, ha, hat”

“Extremely comie,’ said a dry voice.
And Bob swung round in dismay, to sce
’\/Il Quelch standing at his =t1.(ly door,

“You have a wonderful gift of humour
Chcuv have you nog ?”

(1 e, S stamme‘md Bob Cherry, in
confusion. .

*“ Unfortunately,” procecded Mr.
Quelch, “ it is combined with an equaliv
wonderfu! gift of impertinence, and sc b
will be necessary, Cherry, for vou to keep
your wonderful glft of hunmu' within
bounds. To assist you to do so, I will
give you an excrcise which will impress
the lesson on your mmd You will \\'ritn
out 2 hundred times ‘ Impertinence leads
to punishment.” F sh(.]' want to sce rhe
lines before bed-time.’

And Mr. Quelch turned into his =tnrx\'
Bob Cherry made a grimace; but he
made no more jokes just then.

Meanwhile, Mr. Capper. had u-'uma.ltly
reported the’ facts of the matter to the
anxious Head. Dr. Lacke locked at him
anxiously as he re-entered rhe study.,

“Has the creature bcen =hot M.
Capper ?” he asked quickly.

“Ye-es,” ~said Mr. (HDDPl Lt nchvng
“ But lt»—"r——tum= out to be a—a gpecics
of kite

“Indeed! There is no q)r(le= of kite in
England, or the known world, of sveh a
size 1" the doctor e\c]axmed cagerly,
“This must be a unique =pommen The
length of the object I saw certainly was
considerably over the length of the lalgc

kite known—more than treble l"c
length.”” -

“I—1 do mnot mean the kite of
’ormthology, stammered Mr. Capper.

HIn point of fact, it—it was not a bird at

The Head stared.

“Not a bird!- But you said it was a
species of kite ?”

,“Yes. But—but I meant a schooibcy’s
kite.”

“Oh 17

“It—it was a kite made by the Chinese
boy in the Remove, in the shape of a
dragon,” said Mr. Capper. ““He was
flying it after dark, and I—I made a
mistake. Of course, I could not—could
not know——""

*“Of course not' assented the Head,
taking pity on the Formn-master's con-
fusion. “The thing startled me as much
as it did you. Really, the boy should ba‘
punished for causing so much trouble
but he is such an innocent little fcllow
that I am sure he was unconscious of
doing harm. -Perhaps it would he beiter
to pass the matter over.”

And passed over it was,

THE END.

Next ' Fridav’s Long, Complete
Tale of Ha'ry Whar:on & Co.
is entitled @

“THE LAD FROM
“LANCASHIRE !”

-ORDER YOUR COPY OF “ THE
PENNY POPULAR " IN ADVANCE.
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THE NEW

A Magnificent Long

Complete School Tale, dealing
with the Early Adventures of

TOM MERRY & CO.
of St. Jim’s.

- BY =

MARTIN
CLIFFORD.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Tom NMerry's Schemo.

o ENTLEMEN!” said
G Merry.

Tom Merry, the captain of
the Shell and leader of the School House
iors in their many alarums and ex-
_cursions against the juniors of the Now
ITouze, stood upon a bench in the midst
of the spacious wood-shed.

Nearly a dozen School House juniors
were stinding vound him, and all of
them were loul\m" Leenly iuterested.

“Gentlemen of ‘the School House——"

“Hom hear 1"

“Adswin '™ saiid Jack Blake.
“Ha, ha, ha !
“Order ! said Monty Lowther,

of the

Shell, rapping upon the bench with a
coke-harumer. “Order! Don’t inter-
rupt the honourable chairman!”
*Weally, Lowthah—""
“Silcncc in class? I mean, courk!
Or flc
“T nn.lh t.lc cires—-""
“Order " roared Lowiher,
“Gentlemen "™ said Tom Merry
oure v*un

*We've had that,” said Ilerrics of the
Fonrth, with sonie show of impatience.
“ Would vou mind coming to ‘the point,
Tom Merry? I've got to go and feed
my dog Towser.”

“QOrder !
“We've had that, too!”
“Tor goodness’ sake cut the cackle, and
coine to the giddy hosses[”
“Gentienien——""
“Q0h, my hat!”
“l'\'(‘. called you together——
fWe  know muumued Glyn.
LL)"II“ ([0" it Ull"llll“S o
“On o most important matter-——
“Qreder 1
¢ Gendemen, I have the
ly to show '
B

said Ilciries.

s

that.

»

badge of the

What society 77

“You've getting a
grinnedd Blake.

#0bh, rats! Look here, look at this!
It's the badge of the socicty that's going
to be formed of bchnol IIou&c _|umms—
all New IIouse cads bagred !

Tom Meiry heid up a small object
which glisteaed in the light.

The mecting looked at it \\lth great
curinsity,

Ii s a small metal buiton, with a
pin attached, to fasten it on to a jacket,

litile” mixed!”

Four letters were engraved upon it
ST M. .
“T, M. L. H ? said Jack Blake, in

Tom

HOUSE

HERO!

. b
-
I .
N .
=z =

B

.

= “ You will not desert me, Acthur!’’
murmured the young lady In soft
tones. ‘'Hearme!llove you! Fly with
me, and | wlll endow you with the
title and estates of Vere de Vere!'

LRI

-

wonder. ‘“What on ecarth docs that
mecan " .
“Too Many Lunatics Here!” sug-

gested Kdnrmroo

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Tom \lcnv turned red.

“You ass!” he exclaimed wrathlully.
“It’s nothing of the kind 1"

“1la, ha, ha!
“T, M. L. IH.,” said Dighy thought-
fully. “I lknow —To.n Meiry Likes

Hervings !

“ You—you fathecad!”

“Isn't that it?” cxclaimed Digby, iu
astonishiuent,
“Of course it isn’t, you ass!” roarcd

Tom Mevry, “T. M, I, I1.
Merry's Legion of ITonour.™

“What !V

My hat!”

“Order

Tom Merry held up his hand.

“Centlemen, it is 2 stunning scheme,”
he said. ‘It will complf't(,lv talke the
shine out of the New IIousc bounders.
The Legion of IHonour will consist of
choscu spirits.”

“Then it will be a rununy concern,”
said Rangaroo,

means "Tom

“ Ha, ha, ha!” .
“Oh, don't be funny!” said Tom
Merry. ‘“‘Chosen spirits from the best

of the School House. No onc will be
cligible for admission unless he bas dis-
tm"ru'srl(d himself in some way.”

“How has a chap got to dl'\tlll"lllsh
himself 77 asked hdng.lroo

¢ Iivery member of the lcagtie has got
to do some noble deed,” u.pllumu Tom
Merry, “or a daring deod or & gencrous
action, or qr)m(,thmtr of that sort, When
he has done it the committee will decide
whether he is shitable for admission.
Fvery member of the legion will be en-
titled to wear this badge as a distinction.
1 think the thing will (.atch on; and per-
hap if tho New Iouse Clldp~ are meel,
we'll let them into the legion.”

!

“Hear, hear!”

“Well, it sounds to me all right,” said
Blake thoughtfully. “It’s a score over
the New Idouse bounders, anyway.
They've never thought of anything of
the kind. I supposc a chap who downs
Figgins & Co. will he Uglblc for the
honours of munbmchlp

Torm Merry laughed.

“Ves, rather!”

Crash'!

“My hat! Who's there?” roased
Blake, as the door shook under a heavy
assault from outside.

“I am!" roarcd back the voice
Crooke of the Shell.  “What's the
sceret abont 7™

“Buzz off !

“Rats! We're not going to be lelt
out !"”

“Open the door, Tommy!™ velled
Gore of the Shell,

“Let ug in ! shy i Dishap

Thump! Thump! ‘Thump!

“ Might let some of thein into the

wheeze,” Blake suygsested,

“We've goi criough to begin,” satd
Tom Merry.,  “Therc.are cleveu of us,
Kleven is a good nuntber to store a

league of any kind; and we can let the
others in afterwards. Not till we get all
ihe badges from Ryleonibe, and put 'emn

o It a hint of this geis out, Viggins
& Co. will bag tl}c idea, and we <11«|ll
he done. lln\ can’t do thai after we'vs

appeared in 1mnl'c witqt oitr badges on.’
“IIear, hear!
Bang! Bump !
1 guess you'tl betii
yelled Lumley-Lumle

being Ltpt out of thiz!

r open thiz door !™
“We're  nod

Bang Pump! Baug!
The noise outsirde was deafening by
thisttime., A crowd of the juniors wevro

hammering at the door.
Bang ! Bang! Crash!
“Opene this door!"™ roarci
Tii PexNy PPoruLar.-—

the voice
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of D'Arcy minor--the famous Wally of
the Third Form.

Tom Merry unlocked the docr quictly.
He threw it snddenly open, and Lumley-
Lumley and several other fellows who
were shoving at the door rolied into the
shed.

“Charge !” roared Tom Alciry.

And the legion charged.

They rushed right through their. assail-
ants, sending them whirling to the right
and left, and with loud hounls the coewy
fied, and Tom Merry & Co. were left in
triumphbant possession of the shed.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Wally Knows.

' Y only Auat Jane!”
D’ Arcy -miner uttered that
emphatic exclamation g he

Cburst breathlessly  inio  the

Third Forin-rcom

The "besicgers of. thé” woqd- <lwd had
fled iz all dircctions when the Tegion
charged, and Wally had not stopped till
he wis safe in the Form-reom,

‘“The.” roticrs!” gasped
“Frayne, you ass, conic and
down !

“Orlright, Wa Ilv 1

“ l‘ho=c silly asses:have got some game
on,”: growled Wally, ¢ T'm jolly well
going to kiow what it is. 1i's all very
well keeping the New House bounders
out of it, but they can't keep School
ITouse Lhnps out. Ifit's a IInu=¢, jape,
we want to be in it, don’t we 77

“Yes,” said }*mvnc dusting away
\igorousl\‘ and mnkmg clouds ﬂy {rom
Wally’s ‘garments. - *““There you dlc'
Will that do?”

Wally.
uu L me

*“Yes, that'll do!” grunied Wally.
“You've ncarly choked me, anyway.
Have you Anished those disgusting
declensions 77 .

*“No,” sald Joe, with a sigh;, “unot
cuite ! 7 ’

“\Vcll buck up, then. I want your
opinion on this,” said Wally, *“I'm
blessed if 1 know what it means, but i
going to find out!”

He held up a metal badge.
onc Tom Morry had shown  to  the
prospective members of the Legion of
Ifonour at the mecting du the wood-slied,

Joe Trayne gazed at 1t in astontsh-
ment.

“T. M. L. H.'” bhe bul\]
lotters engraved upon it.
that meun, Wally?”

Wally gruntpd. _ .- .

¢ Blessed if | know ! ]L 5% .n('inmu 1o
do with their wheeze, . Thats ali~I
knew.”

“Where did you get it

“Grabbed it,” said Wally cheerlully,
“Tom Merry dropped it \\h(u he wus
bumping me outside the weod-shed, and
1 grabbod it and bunked!”

“Oh!” sald Frayne,

“Of course, I'm not’ gomg to hone it,”
said Wally tc<t1|\ “DPut 1 guessed it
bad somecthing to do \\lth the whecse,
you see, and FPm g'nng to lind out.”

“r M. L. H.,” suid Joo thoughbifully,

“T suppose the etters stend for some-
thing, Wally.’

“ What a “head-pices vou've gotf” said
D?Arcy minor sarca flul”" * ] supnose
they do.  'The question 1s, what do they
stand for? It must be the title of some
new club they’re getting up, I should
think.”

“The I might stand for Harricrs,”
suggested Frayne,

Wally brightened vp.

“My only Aunt Jane!
Harriers, of course. ). H.—League of
Harricrs.  That’s it, as sure as a gun!”’

Wally hnrried out of ithe Form-room,
and Joe Frayne retorned to his Latin

_declensions.  In the passage Wally met
his chums of the 7Third. Jameson and

THE PeNxy Porviar.—No. 233,

Tt was the

reading the

So it might!

* What docs
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(Jl;l'iy Gilson.  They had bcen loo.\mg
for hizn.  Both of them bad been in ti:e

besicging crowd outside the weoed-shed,
and both looked somewhat dasty and
rompled.

“Tve got it Wally announced trivm-
phantly.

Jameceson grunted.

8o h.x\L 1, if yvou mean a tiick car!
he growled. )

“Rats!  T've got the giddy zecret!”
Wally lLl(l vp tbe badge. “Look at
that T Do you know what thuse letters
stand for?”

Jameson and Curly Jooked at the buadge
with interest.

“T. M. L. M7 said Jnmcsun.
“Blessed if T do.  Is it a puzzie?

“It’s the title of some new elub those
bounders are starting,. und trying Lo kecp

1

us  out  of,” said W ally mipres
“The T M. 5t'md" for “Loum  Merry, s
[Me0e S(‘

C e Of donirze, as-=cxlfi‘d“"c“1

“And tle L is League, ol ¢

* Looks like 1677

“And the H--that mu
if it meens anything.”
Y Good!”

“Pour Moery
safd - Wally g
going to sturt the harriers i
what it mcans.  And they'we
awful check to think that they e
the Third out!”

“Chedck ! said Jnmcson

¢ should say so!  They're keeping it

vt meau ay

dark, but we've got on to v, said
Wally, chuckling.  *“We'll go and see

the bounders, and put it to them straight,
If they Iet us into the game, we'll keep it
dark ; and if they don’t, we'l! shout it out
all over the school!”

‘“Hear, hear!” :

“Conte on, then! They're 1n the
Common-room, 1 think.”
And Wally & Co. hurried off to the

junior Coinmon-room. Tom*Merry and
his comrades were theve now, or nearly
all of them. 'The Terrible Three were
playing . chess, Tom Merry against
Manners and  Lowther, and—natorally
cnough under the circumstances—Tom
Merry was getting the Lest of it,  Wally
& Co. walked up to the c¢hess-table, and
the chiums of the Shell grinued.

“Run- away, kids!" sai d
Lowther.  “Don’t bother now

“Look here!” said Wally.

He held vp the badge.
attered an exclamation.

“My hat! -That
Where. did you
rascal?”

Wally grinned.
“You dloppud it, and [ picked it up,”
e said.  “AlPs fair in war.  You can
bave it if you like; but I've furnd out the

SO0, rLL ”
“Rats!” -

“Well, if you want U(‘ whale ol
to know about your dodge lor reviv g
the havriers—-—"

“The what?” yelled Toin \In Y.

The  barriers,”  sidd o Wa =1
know—-"*

* Ha, ha, ha!”

Tom Merry & Co. ro: .r‘d.

#Laok here, you silly asses " bhegan
Wally wrathfully, with an ineasy 11'\\"1(‘1
feeling thut perbaps Le bad been a little
too sure.

“Hau, ha, ha!”

“Do you want us to give

“Ha, ha, ha!”

7\:[ou_t_\»'

- Tom Merry

belongs to  ine!
get it, ycu  young

you awsy ?”

“Teill us, Wally!” shouted Gore.
“()ut with it! What do the letters stand
for?

“Tom Merry’s f.cague of Harriors?
shouted Wally.

“ My hat!” .

Tom Merry roarcd.

*Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Ain't that right?”? shricked Wally.

Fpiday.

"]L~ ha, hat” s

“Bai Jove!  You are a young ass,

Wallay ! 1t deesn’t mcan anythin® of the
€ort, decah boy!”’

*Ha, ba, .

Wally glared wrathiully at the Terril:le
Thyce. It was C\i(h-m that he was
upon the wrong tack. and that the chams
ol the Sheli did noé object to kis dis-
closures.  Wally uuod the chess-rable,
and hurled it among the Shell [eliows,
and fled. Tom Merry and Manncrs and

ha!”

Lowther roared as picces and pawns
cawe - over them in a stower, and they
Jumped up to execcute sununsry ven-

geane upon Wally.
.H!_lt_- the heroes of .tho Third had fled.
‘Tlie young villain i* buqmd Manicre,

“The game’s mucked up now! But you
were mate in twe, Towmy, so it doein’t
natter,”
* Mate in ratg?”’ said Tom Merry.  “I
had you mate in-three, sou mean'" :
“Well, you ass

“ ‘Lll vou fathcad——""

“Lool\ here, Manuers

lere, I‘om Merry——"*
“T el you '
T ]l you-—-"

head !

And the peint wus never really scttled.

THE THIRD CHAPRTER.
From Information Received.

HE curiosity upon the subject cf
T the mysterious “T. AL 1. H.?

was growing keerer and kee

among the juniors of St.

It was almost at boiling-pch t.nc next

morning.  So far, all the fcllows kunew

of the wlieeze was Lliat it was mprewntul

by the Tetters T. M. L. H., but whet
1T, M, L. H. migllt stand [cr,. nobruy
kuew.  Wally’s guess was evidently wide

of the mark, and other guesses that weie
incessantly made dld not come anywheie
near the facts,

Even Mellish was in the dark about it
and Mellish generally [ound wethods for
finding out things.

But after morning school that day, the
consignment  of Dadges arrived Trom
h\l( ombe, and. then the mecnbers of the

legion appeared with the budges on.

LEleven jurdérs paraded the quadrangle

solemunly with the badges pinned to their
Juckets, beaving the mysterioss symbaols,
T. M.
A hxg erowd gathered to starc at them.
"The mémbers of the Legion of lcneur
father enjoyed the #mporiance they had
so suddenly attained, and they were inno
huerry to explain,

Seniors as well as junicrs were curious
on ihe subject, and Knox, the bul‘\ of
the Sixth, cudertook to make the inniers
explain w ‘hat it all meant.

* What does this foolery mean?" Jiuox
demanded.

The juniors stared at him,

“What foolery?” asked Tom Merry
sweetly,  “If you ave ulluding io your
own renarks, IKKnox, 1 don’t kuow vt

you mean.”
*“Ha, ha, La'”
Kuox scowled.

“T don’t want any of your che le
growled. “ What are you wearing those
badges .for?”

“They suit our complexions,” explained

\lont) T.owther,
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“What doos T. M. L. H. mean " reared
Knox.
“Taggles May Leave Home,” said
Monty Lowther.
~* What ?”
¢ ‘Ln 't do-mare than answer your ques-
tion,” said Lowther blandly. * It means
that, as well as a lot more things.  That
will do for you. But if you den’t like
I can give you - another - rendering.
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My Lovely Ham! Hew do you like

that?”

“Ha, ha, ba'!”

Knox turned purple.

“You young ro shouted.
“Will you answer my questi ’

“Tve  answered .7 Monty
Lowther. “Dut I'll give you another

answer if yeu like. T, M. L. H.-—Take
My Last Hegg !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The augry prefe losked as i Le
would charge st the TLegion for a
moient; but he realised tiu\;t it would

prebably have (s results for him-
sclf, und he refrained, and stamped wway

in a very bad temper,

Tom Merry & Co, ¢

Knox went into the
a  scowling  Dbrow,
Lumicy [ollowed Lim in,
at the door of his stidy.
at him.

“What do yo»
rotter?” he growled,

“ 1T say, Knox.”
hesitatingly, ©I—

He paused. -

Knox picked Up a czjel

“Po you wunk
whaling. tie same
ke inquired.

Lumley-Luwley’s cyes glomed for 2
moment.

“Thanks, no,” It “Took here,
Knox, 1 can tell you smnething. if
you won't regard i as cneJing, o rien-
tion it to anybody.”

Knox put down the

“About Tom Me
young rotters?’” Lie as

“1 guess 0.”

“You know what T, M. L. H. means?”’
asked Kuox.

1 guess I can tell you.”

“What does jt mean?”

Lunley-Lumley glanced very myst
ously out into the passage, and clozed
door, and came towards the prefect on
tiptoe. Knox couid not fail to bhe im-
pressed by his manner. It was evident
that the Outsider of 3t. Jim’s bad some-
thing of the greatest importance to com-
niunicate.

“You won't let anybody know I've tald
you, Knox?” asked Lumley-Lumley, with
a troubled and hesitating look,

“Of course not.”

“Hounouy bright?”

“Yes, yes!”

“You sec, I gress yoir avght 1o knaw,
as a preleet, so that yeu can intcrfere
if you think fit,” said Lumley-Lauinley.
*1f you rcport the matter to the Head.
as 1 supposc you will, you promise not
to mention my name as having gt
the information.  If the fellows
had sncaked, I should bave . a
time

Knox's eyes gleamed.

“You can rely oun
“What is it ?

wled.

ol Houze with
rrold  Lumley-
and looked 10
Knox seowled

”

these other

e

said.
I'll keep your namne dark,
and I can tell vou that 1 can malke it
worth your whiie in a pood many ways
to keep me pested in what oes o in the

me,” e

Lower School.” ’

“1 guess so. But I’m preity nerveus
apout teliing yeu this, I reckon.”

“1 will protect vou. if necessary,” sajd
Kunox. **You can rely on me, and I'il
keep your share in the matter a sceret.
What arve those voung villains up to? Is
it some scheme agiinst the prefects®  If
it is, 1 shall be able to get Kildare down
¢n them.”

“1 guess you're right.”

“What 15 it, then?

T. M. L II. mecan?”
caperly,

“It’s a sccret society !’
Luwmley, sinking his voice to a deep
whisper.  *Of course, I don’t reckon
they recally mean to ccmmit murder,”

“What I”

Wka
asked

docs
Knox

' said Lumley-

“Bat it’s founded on those lines. veu
know. Anrd there’s never any telling
what kids may do when ther t
pliving the goat in that way,”
Luailey - Lumiey, with au  owl

“Goud  heavens!” said Nocx. I
koow this kind of thinr has hap -
young  {ool: forming  sceret
sceietie th h reading  new

But——

“If vou knew what they cal tha-
socioty i
S What i What dees T. M. T, H

stand for¥”

RN uirderers’ League of Hate!”

nley-Lumley sclemnly.
“Good heavens!”

“You never know what this

wiil  lead 1o, eald

with a wise shake of

lind

“Come with me, you young rascali”
he said.

Tom Alerry started back.
+ “What on earth do you mean?” ox-
claimed Tom Merry. '

“Feilow me, follow me ’aine!” sur-
»d Alenty Lowther.
1o, ha, ha!”

“You are to come with me to the Iirag
at once I” said Knox savagaly, °
vou—all the boys who are weaiing tha

.1 know wbat it ineans noew.”
‘ut—I =ay—Knox-—-"

“Follow me at once!”

profect.
“ 0O, all sercne
And  the Legion followed the ex
srelect inte the house, wondering, They
icfe the crowd in a buzz behind theni.

shouied the

1

whirled away into mid-stream.

Splash!

Therc was a shout of alarm from the river-bank as Towser was

Redfern, without even waiting to

toar oft his jacket, put his hands together and dived off the branch.
Hs shot under water and disappeared.

“That’s why T considered it my duiy to
repoyt the matter io you. Thiugs of this
kind ought to be stopped bhifore it gets
the young duffers into misehief.”

Knox’s eycs glittered, wixd he
to the door.

1 say, don't mention my name!” ex-
elaimed Lumley-Lumley in alarm, 1
don’t want to be called a eneak, you
know,”

“That’s all right,” said Knox. “Dut
I'm going to have that young criminal
up before the Head before he has time
to do any harm.” |

And lhe strode frdm the study. Tom
Merry & Co. werce on the steps of the
School House, surrounded by an inquisi-
tive crowd, when the prefect strode out.
Knox dropped his hand on Tom Merry’
ehoulder,

stroce

2

p

/

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Knock for Mncx.

R. HOLMES, the Ijead of St
D Jim's, was seated in 1y etudy,

chatting with - Mr. Rsilton, the
master of the Scheel House,
when there came a knock at tlie dodr.

“Cceme in!” said the Hcad.

Knox gpened the door and strode in,
J1is excited face drew a glance of surprice
[rom the Head and the School House
master. DBut they loocked more surprised
still when eleven juniors, of the Shell
and the TFourth, meekly followed the
prefect into the study. Dr. Hoinies rese
to his feet.

*Bless my soul,” he exclaimed. ‘“wlhat
is the meaning of this—this invasion? I
trust there is nothing wrong, Knox?”

Thx Pexxy Porurar.—No. £33,
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“Something 15 very wrong, sir, and I
considered it my duty to report it ko you,
and to bring these juniors before you,
sir,” said Xnox.

“Dear me!” )

“May I make a wemark, sir—-

“Silence, D’ Arcy ! said Mr. Railton.

“Yaas, sir, certainly. But I have not
the  slightest ideah” why Xnox has
bwought us here in this widiculous
mannah!”

“Same here, sir,” said Blake.

Knox smiied unpleasantly.

“You will soon know,” he said.

“This is very extraordinary. Kunox,”
said the Flecad, a little severcly. “You
have brought eleven boys to me, and

’

they are certainly eleven of the best |

boys in the House. I éannct forget,
Knox, that you have scmctimes made
quite frivolous ccmplaints against some of
tlicse juniors before.”

*‘Hear, hear I’ murmured Tom Merry.

Knox flushed. o

“This is a very serious matter, sir, and
I hope to make it clear that you have
hoen deceived in the character of these
boys, sir.” . .

“L do not think you will make that
clear very easily, Knox,” said the Head,
with a slight curl of the lip. ‘ Howcver,
vou may proceed.”

" “Would you approve, sir, of a secret
scciety being formed among the juniors
of this IHouse, on the lines of a criminal
organisation ns reported in the daily
ucwspapers, sir?”’

“Bless my soul, certainly not!”

“Stuy,” said Mr. Railton. ‘There are
many eecietics in the junior Forms, I
teink—the Fourth Form dramatic
socieby, and the football club, and the
L:obby elub, and the debating society. All
these are very harmless, Knox.”

“Indecd, they are,” said Dr. Holmes.

Knox could not repress a sncer.

*“This is not a socicty of that sort, sir,”
he said. “ What do you think of a society
cmong the juniors known as the Mur-
derers’ League of Hate?” -

The two masters started violently.

“What!” :

“ Absurd I”

“ Absurd ot not, sir, these boys have
made a club, or society, with that title,”
svid the prefect. “I have received the
information from a junior, whose name
I have promised not to mention.”

“You should not encourage sncaking
and tale-bearing among the juniors,
Kuox,” said the School House master,

“Decidedly not,” said the Head.

“I dognot, sir; but this is a special
case.  The junior in question was
alarmed by the wickedness he had dis-
covered, and he thought it his duty to
give information. These boys have
formed a league called the Murderers’
League of Hate—"

‘“Blees my soul !’

¢ Under the circumstances, sir, I think
you will say that I have done right in
bringing sueh a matier to your notice,”
said Knox.

“Ceriainly, Knox—most decidedly, if
the facts are as you have stated them,”
said Dr. Holmes. “But I [eel convinced
that these juniors are too semsible and
too hcalthily-minded to allow foolish
rewspapeie to impress them in this way.
Indced, it is forbidden at this Schocl for
juniors to read the newspapers without
express permission from their Form-
masters, and I cannot think that they
liave disobeyed this rule.”

“Certainly not, eir,” said Tom Merry.

“Then you deny this statement made
against you, my boys?”

‘ Certainly, sir.”

The Head turned to the prefect.

“Have you any. convineing proof to
give?” he asked. N
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“Yes, sir,” said Knox. *Look at the
badges these boys are wearing.” -

Dr. Holmes pubt up his glasses and
lcoked at the badges. .

* Very nicely designed !”” he said.

Knox bit his lips.

“You see the letters
them, sir?”

inscribed on

. “They are the initials of their sceret
socicty, sir—the BMMurderers’ League cof
Hate, ,ae they call it,” said Kuox tri-
umphantly.

Dr. Holmes looked startied. It was
indeed a strange coincidence, 1o say the
least of it. THec looked hard at Tom
Merry & Co. The juniors were smiling.

“What dces that mean, Merry?"” the
Head asked sternly.

Tom Merry grinned.

“I don’t know who gave that irforma-
tion to. Knoy, sir.” he said; ‘“but who-
cver it was, he ‘was pulling his leg. Those
initials ¢can be made to stand for lots of
things. They really stand for Tcm
Mecrry’s Legion of Honour.”

“What!” gasped Knox.

“It's a new wheeze, sir,” said Tom
Merry modestly. “Chaps who play the
game, sir, and so on, aré admitted to the
society. The motto is * Honour Bright.’
WWe've only been keeping it secret for a
Lit, till we get the badges out, in case
the New House boundere—ahem 1—I
mecan, the New House chaps should bayg
the wheéeze, sir.” .

“Yaas, wathah! Inox is an ass, sir!”

“It’s not true! They're not speaking
the truth, sir I”’ gasped Knox, utterly dis-
mayed as he behelg his house of cards,
as 1t were, falling round him in this way.
“T don’t beliecve them, sir! I don’t
believe a word of it!”

“1 am sorry for that, Knox,” said the
Head drily, *““because I believe cvery
word of it. It is all, evidently, quite
true.”

Knox's jaw dropped.

“QOh, sir!”

“I am afraid you are very suspicious,
Knox, and very much inclined to believe
the absurdest stories,” said the Head.
“The explanation thcse juniors have
given is perfectly satisfactory. I may
say, too, that I consider a Legion of
Honour an excellent idea for a boyish
society—a very excellent: idea indeed!
You may go, my boys. Knox, you have
wasted my time and given these boys
trouble for nothing. Kindly be a little
more careful on another occasion.”

And the Legion of Honour filed out of
the study. Tfley gave Knox a cheerful
grin in the passage, but Knox did nct
respond to it. He strode away,-with a
brow like thunder, and went to look fer
Jerrold Lumley-Lumley. But  that
humorous youth was keeping very care-
fully out of the way of the enraged pre-
fect, and Knox did not succeced in finding
him.

TEE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Redfern Isn’'t Having Any!

IGGINS of the Fourth gave an
F cmphatic giruut.
“YWell,
growled.

Kerr nodded.

“Yes; and we never guessed it.  And,
owing to that ass Knox, it's heen taken
before the Hcad, and the Head has ap-
proved; and thosc School House
bounders have roped in lots of kudos
from that.”

“ We shall have.to put a spoke in their
wheel 1" growled Figgins. “We're not
going to let thein score! What do you
think, Fatty?” .

“Too wuch sugar,” said Fatty Wyun,
with a shake of the headl.

“What?”  exclaimed
astonishment,

it’s cut at last!” he

Figgins, in

I}

THE PENNY POPULAR-Every Friday.

“Too much sngar.” .

“Whot are you talking zbeui, you fat
dulfer?” ’ !

Fatty Wynn looked up-fromn his cake
i surprise. ’

‘“ About this ecake,” he said. “I
thought at the time we were putting in
too much sugar, but Kerr said——"

““Oh, yvou ass! Look here, we're talk-
ing about that giddy Legion of Hounour
in the Schooi House. Blessed if I krow
how Tom Merry thought of it. It's a
vipping idea! ‘And do you know, they're
going to make president the chap who
%istinguishes himself by downing us
s 1”

“They won’t get their president in a
hurry,” then,” said Kerr. ¢ We're not
going to be downed! And I've got an
iden.”

“What’s that?”

““ A rival Legion,”

Figgins shook his head.

“No good, Kerr, old man, They'll
simply say that we’ve plagiarised from
them. A rival Legion would fall flat.”

“Yes, if we ran it seriously; but I
mean a coiic Legion,” said Kerr. *“ We
can have a banner, and buttons plastered
all over us, and—"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“*We can call it the Button Brigade. or
something’ of that sort,” grinned Kerr.
“It will turn the cackle against the
School House. The fags will jump at
the idea.”

“*Good eyg!” said Figgins heartily,
“Let's call some of the chaps in, and
we'll work it out.”

“Right-ho !”

“Put that cake away, Fatty.”

“I'm putting it awey, Figgy.”

“Ass! I meen put it away in the
cupboard !’ roared Figgins. “ We've got
business to attend to. We've got to down
the School House.”

Fatty Wynn took a fresh mouthful.

“It’s all right, Figgy. I can talk while
I eat. When you’re going to think any-
thing out, you know, it's always best to
ay o solid foundation. And I get jolly
hungry ‘in this March weather, you
know.”

“Br-r-r-r-r1”
. The special followers of Figgins & Co.,
in their little wars - with the School House,
gathered willingly enough in the study.

Many of them swere fecling sore over
the score the School House juniors had
made with the Legion of ¥Honour, and
they were very keen to get on to a
scheme which would have the effect of
putting the Terrible Three in their place.

Pratt, of the Fourth, and Thomnpson.
of the Shell, and Redfern, Lawrence, and
Owen, and several other fellows cimeo
along.

Fatty Wynn considered operations on
the cale. It was a very large cake, and
Fatty Wynn swas a very large eater, so
they were well matched, and the cake
was likely to last as long as the council
of war. .

Redfern, Lawrence, and Owen had on
an expression of great and gecnerous
patience and forbearauce.

“We want you fellows to back us up,™
Iiggins remarked.

Y Go ahead!” said Redfern airily. I
could stiggest a better idea t”

“What's that 7

“Tor you fellows to back us up!” said

Redfern innocently. .

“Ixactly !” eaid Lawrenze and Owen
together. .

*0Oh, don’t play. the giddy ox!” said
Figgins warmly. ‘“You fellows are new
boys in this school, and it's your place
to back up us old hands.”

“Rats 1™

“Look " here, Reddg—"

“Look here, Figgy—"

“Are you going to back us up?™

L3
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T #Noj we want you to back us up,”
".1(] Redfein.
“We're ot
Figgins,
AN right, then,” said
joh of lrokmg affer the
\ew House rests on onr

to,”

declared
Redlerii. “The
prestige of the
shoulders.”.

going

“You've got a wheeze, then?” said
Figgins.

“Of course we havey” said Redfern.
“But ag you wan't ba k ve up, we shall

Lave to carry it out, (LlUl’
Lawrence and Owen,”

EAI Fa“—f’

But Redfern & Co. had gone. The
scholarship bove had hit upon a good
wheeze for getting their own back on
the Sechool IMouse Jumoxs. and they were

Come on,

detérmined to make a success of it, in-

spite of the fact that Figgins & TCo.
declined to back them up. '

-

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Beauty in Distress.
OBY, the page, grinned as he met
Tom Merry coming: out of the
Shell-room next morning.
. “8knse me, Master \/Ierry,’?
he began. )
“Go it!"” said Tom Merry cheerfully.
ST dunno w hcﬂm thlq lottm is for vou,
Master Merry,” suid Toby. “I've took
it up to M. Rail ton, and he said that it
waen’t for him; and to Herr § Schneider,
and he sald it wasn't for hllll, and to
Ar. Lathom, ard he larfed, and said it
wasn’t for him; a-ul to Mr. Selby, and
he scowled, and szid it wasn’t for him;
and to Mr. Mottle. and——"

“And he saild it was’t for
soppose 77 said Monty Lowther.

him, I

*“Yes, DMaster Lm\‘ther; and  he
larfed.” .

“ Larfed; did he?” gaid Lowther. “TFor
geedness’ salce get the letter and sce
what they all larfed at. Tommy !’

e larfed somethin’. hawful,” said
Toby, holding ourt the letter. )

Tom Mcarry took ik, and then he
langhed, too, and turned red.

“Yes, it’s for nie,” he szaid. “Thank
you, Toby !

*Orright, Master Merry.?

And Toby retived, grinning. Jack

Blake and his chums came along from
the Fourth Form:room, and they stopped
as they heard Tom Merry read out the
address on the letter,

“To the President of the T. M. L. H.,
1001 House, 8t. Jim’s,” read out Tom

‘Hallo" exclaiimed Blake.

“ ’\o fear! It’s for me.”

“Now, don’t be an as
said Blake warmly. < If that’s a letter
fcr the President of the Legion of
Honom lt s for me.”

“Rats I

“Now, you fathead
'“Now, vou duffer

“Weally, deah boys:”
D'Arcy. *“Open the lettah;
~n'nethiu that conecerns
chlon

*Yes; that's a good 1dea, !

Kungmoo

Tom Merry opencd the lettm
He whistled a little as he lool\ed over
and his face grew amazed.
“Great Scott!”
* 3nmething  interesting—eh?
Biake. -*“Who is it from?”

“Blessed if T know !’

“Isn’t 1t signed?’ demanded Herries.

“No; only *One in Deep Distress.n”-

“Phew!”

“That scunds
“TRead it out.”

“Tt's an appcal fer ‘help,” saul Tom
Merry, looking very- puzzled.  **Some-
bedy “has heard of. the Legion of Honour,
and is appealing for help.”

“Letter

Tom Merry!

i1}

remonstrated
pewwaps 1t’s
the . whole

chimed in
it,

7 seid

good,” . said Manners.

[

-

“Bai Jove!” -

* The jumiors looked at one .’mothol with

very- satislied. looks. The fameé of the
L('gion of Honour was évidently spread-
ing, and they felt themsclves a company
of Bayards already, called upon to defend
beauty in distress.

“Is it from a gal?” asked D'Arcy.

“It secms so0.”

“Bai Jove! Then we-shall have to
play up; of course.- Pway wead it out!”

“Not here,” said Tom Merry cauti-
ously.  “Don’t want the whole giddy
school to hear it. W¢'ll ha\'c a meeting
in the wood-shed.”

“Good! Call up the L ernon then !’

And the various members of the Leglon'

of Honour "were called up,
gathered in. the wood-shed in
graat o\pectancy
‘“ Gentlemen of the Legion of Henour,”
<’11d Tom Merry, standing on ]Jf’n(‘h
“although the Ioglon has onlv been in

and they
zl_StiltC of

existeuee a short time, we arve alrcady

called upon- to play up to our title and

motto.” ’
* Hear, leay !”

“Someone in distress hag already heard
of us, and has called upon us for aid.”

ravo !”’

“Of course, we’re bound to give it.
The business of the I. egion of Honour is
to help people who are in distress

“Yaas, wathah!”

“Recad out the Ictrer!
garoo.

“ Get it off your che<t Tommy ¥’

“Buck up ! .

“Very “elll” Tom Merry cleared his
throat with a little preliminary cough.
“Listen I

“Order!” called out I.owther.

“Pway shut up, deah bm and let us
Leah the letiah ™

*“*To the President of the. Leglcn of
Honour,” ”” Tom Mcerry began.’

“That’ 5. me!”  said
pr omntly and ungy am'llatlcal]v

“Shut up !

“ Ordert?

“‘Dear Mr. President,—I beg vou to
excuse me for addrc«mg vou, when 1
am a strangeéy to Fou. But I am sorely
in need of hel p

*“Oh, good ! said Digby.

“Daon’t interrupt!”’

“Yaas, wathah!
wupt, deah boy!”

“ Who’s interrupting now, fathcad?”

“I wefusc to be called a fathead! I

P shouted Kan-

Pway don’t intew-

“Order ! roared Lowthc1

“ Weally, Lowthel—”

“Shut up, Gussy,” said Kangaroo
imploringly. “We can’t -wait for you
to finish, because we have dinner in less
than an hour.”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

“\Vealy, Kangawoo——"!

Blake and Herries scized Arthur
Aungustus, and by threats of instant
bumping induced him to remain silent.
Tom Merry went on rcading the letter.

“‘T am sorely in necd of help. Will
you help a persecuted girl to escape from
her bitter encmies? beg of you to aid
me; and.in the hepe of sceing you, I will
wait under the big oak by tlic stile in
Rylcombe l.ane at half-past cight this
cvching. Do not fail me, I implore you,
in the name of the motto of your
Legion. OxE 1§y DEEP DisTrrss.” ”

“Bai Jove!”

“Is that all, Tom Merry 7™

“That’s all,” seid Tom Merry.’

“T- suppose ib 't a rag?”
Kangaroo.

“Weally, Kangawoc—H—"

“Well,. it looks like a gihl’s hand-
writing,” said ’lom Merry, showing f]lc
letter round. “ ook at it vourselves.’

The members of the Legion of. Honour
examined the letter with keen attention.

'

said

Friday.

- who, can she be?”

Jack Bldl\ e
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Therc no doubt that it

was was a
feminine hand. i . ‘
“Looks genuine,” said Blake. “But

“Nebody we- know, I supposs?”
Chfton Dane remarked.

“1 suppose not, or she'd have signed
her name,” said Tom "Merry theught-
fully. “«r think, as 1o'=1di.nt that we
ought to go and help E i

“T think so, as pl(sldollt too,” Bluke
remarked.’

“Yaas, wathah!”

“We shall ha\e to get passes out, at
hdlf -past mght said Lowther. = “ We
can’t all go

“No; I suppose we thriee’d better ge.?

“Rats ¥ said Blake warmly. © mali
have to go, as president.”

“Now, look here! Blake:

“,Yuﬂs wathah; and I am bound to
go.

“How are you bound to go, you ass?”
dcnmndcd Kangaroo.

“Asa fellow of tact and judgment. A
fellow with some delicacy will be we-
quired to deal with a maitah of this
sort,” said Arthur \ugmtus loftily.

“We can all go, I think,” said Bernard
Glyn. “We can ask different prefects
for passes, and cach of us keep dark
about the others.”

“Good cgg i’

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Jolly good idea!

And so 1t was arranged.

"

ThE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
To the Rescue !

HE <«hades of nizht were failing
fast, as a well-known poet. L
expressed it, when (Iuile a lirtfe.
: crowd of jubiors left the gates

of St. Jim’s, and made ~ their *vay

through the gathering dusk down

Rylcombe Lane. -

Half-past cight was sounding from the
chiimes in Rylecombe when they reached
the stile. . Within the woed was thi'-
dusk, and it was very shadowy in {
lane. The crowd of j Juniors lldlted at the
stile, and looked over. The bhig cal: way
a. well-known landmark. It stood
within the stile, beside the footpath.

Therc was a soft sound of distress in
the gloem. It was a sob. R

Sob! )

The juniors heard it distinctly.

It went divectly to the soft heart ef
Arthur Augustus D’ Arey.

“Bai Jove!” he murmured.
little gal!”

“Come on!” said Tom Merry. .

He vaulted over the stile, and hurried
towards the oak. Under the tree a
feminine form was discernible in the
gloom. So far as Tom Mery could sece,
1t was that of a girl of about, his own
age, dressed entirely in black. Her face
was covered by a thick black veil, so that
it was difficult to tell what age she really
was; but a thick cluster of +faxen curls
escaped from under her hat, and proved
that she was still young.

Sob!

Tom Merry raised his cap.~The j junicrs
all.raised their caps, with the excception
of Arthur Augustus D’ Arvcy, who swept
off a silk tapper in his inimitable way. -

“1 hope we shall be able to help you,
miss,” -said  Tom Merry an‘xiously.
“We're ready to do anything.” ’

“Will you help me, mdeed?”’ came in
a distressed tone from under the veil,
followed by another sob.

“(lertainly 17 said Tom Meny s(md ly.

“] have enemies—bitter cnemies.’

“PBai .Jove! Pway tell us where we
can find them, and I undahtake to give
thew a feahful thwashin’, deah gal.”

“T am fleeing from them =aid the
Tur Pexyy Porvnar—No. 233,
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d stressed voice; “but they are hunting
o down.”
“Bal Jove!”
““Where shall T find refuge?”’
“Better apply to the police,”

sug-
ge~tod Manners.

Sob!

“Alas, I dare not!” murmured the
girl. “I must hide frem them.  Alas!
But where shall I hide from them in
safety? I implore you—I beg of you—
t'il)kc me to the school,-and hide me
there!™

Bai Jove?
“0Oh, (1'1mb~'"
The juniors looked at one another in
elismauy.

Helping o damscl in distress was cne
thing, but concealing a young lady in the
sthool was another. It was hardly likely
to be allowed at St. Jinv's.

“IH'm!” said. Tom Merry. * Wouldn't
it be better to let your father and anotlier
anA miss?”

“Alas! I have none.”

“Poor gal!”

“1 have no home—T have no family!"
said the girl tragically. “I am the last

of my racé. And when I am dcad, my
wicked uncle will inherit my vast
estates.” ) )

“‘Bai Jove! But how can you have a

wicked uncle if you have no weclations,
miss?’’

“He is my only reclation, and he secks
me now to take my life.” The veiled
female sobbed. *Even at this moment
his minions are scarching for me, and if
I am found my life will pay the forfeit.”

“Bai Jove, that’s wotten!”

“But the pohce ” urged Tom Merry.

“Alas! I dare not entcl the village
again! I darc not remain hered Alas! I
was foolish to send to you!
would it be to end for ever the sorrows
of the wretched Clara de Vere in the

dark waters of the river. But it is not yet
too late!”

And the girl made a movemeut as if
to go.

*Hold on, my deah young lady!” ex-
claimed Arthur Augustus D*Arcy. “It’s
all \nght' We'll take you to the school !”

Yos. ves; if you are really in
danger,” said Tom Merry.

“i[cs rather!”

“Como along at once!”
.. “But it will bring danger upon you
if you befriend me,” said the veiled girl.

That was exactly the way to make the
juniors deter mme«:iv as, perhaps, the mys-
‘terious demscl wae aware.

“Ob, that’s ¢ll right!” said Manners,
¥ We're not afraid!”

“*Wathah not!”

#We'll aek - the Head’s advice about
1, said Tom Merry. “Come along to
the' school at once, and

“Hark!” exclaimed the girl,
convulsive start,
through the woo

“Bai Jove!”

The juniors started, and listehed. Tt
sounded strangely weird and ghestly—the
low, clear whistle sounding and echoing
amongst the dark underwoods.

“W.w-what is that?”
Herries.

“The signal of my foes. It shows that
they are on the track!” -said the veiled
girl hurriedly. “Fly—fiy! Leave meo to
my fate! You sre bringing danger upon
yourselves by ]mgermg here !’

“Wats! We won't go without you!”
said - Arthur Augustus sturdily. ** This
way, deah gal!”’

“You will save me!”

“Yaas, wathah!”

““Oh, how can I ever repay you!” ex-
claimed the - veiled young lady, falling
upon Arthur Augustus’ neck and wind-
ing her arms about him. “My noble
preserver!”
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with a
a low whistle sounded
““The signal!”

muttered

Far wiser |«
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“ Bai Jove!"

“ %My brave, brave defender !

“ Weleaso me' I—I mean, ]ust 30,
deah gal; but—but there!s no time to
lose, and—and——"

“You are right!” The veiled young
lady released D’Arcy from her embrace.
“Load on, my brave preservers! Let us

“ Yaas, wathah!” .

The juniors hurried out into the lane
with the veiled young lady.

“¢T think,” said Tom Merry to Blake,
as tiey marched along the road to St.
Jim’s, ‘“it would be bost to take hev to
the wood-shed. You know, we sha'n
be able to get her mto the School Housc
without heing seen.’

“You are rlght there,” said Blake. “I
think it would be by fm the.pest plan.”

The veiled lady was gmded to the
wood-shed. Manners lighted ‘a bicycle
lantern to illuminate the wood- shed, and
the young lady sank. down upon a bench
and sobbed.

Sobbing scemed to be her chicf accom-
plishment.  She made Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy sit down beside her.

The swell of St. Jim's was too polite
to resist. But he looked very uneasy as
he sat down with the young lady’s arm
through his.

“My dear, noble protectors!” mur-
mured the veiled lady. “How can I
thank you? Here T can remain in safety
till my enemies are overcome.”

“Bai Jove!” said Arthur Augustua
thoughtfully. “1 .wish you’d let us con-
fde the whole matter to the Head. \Ila
I—Iolmos would take care of you, then.”

‘Oh! Never, never!

“Othahwise, I weally don’t ace what is
to be done. You seec-—"

“¥You will not desert me, Arthur !’
muemured the young lady, in soft toncs,
and ler arm glided round the neck of
the swell of St. Jim’s.

Arthur Augustus sat as if he were
turned to stone. . .

His face was crimson, and his ears
looked as if they had been set on fire.

“Bai Jove!” he «aeped

“Hear me! I love you.’

“Wow-what !”

“T love you! Fly with me, and I will
endow you with the title and estates of
De Vere! The ancient Castle of Mouldy-
acres—tho village of Rackrent—all are
mine, and all shall be yours, Arthur, if
you will fly with me!”

“Well, my hat!”
Merry.

“ Gweat Scott!”

¢ Arthur,” sobbed the soung 1ady “1
love you!”

“ Weally, my deah gnl this is wathah

exclaimed 'I'om

shocking, you _know!” said Arthur
Augustus, greatly scandalised. ‘“Pway
welcase me'
“ Arthur !

“J object vewy stwongly to havin’
arms wound my neck, and, besides. you
‘aré disawwangin’ my collah o I—

“ Fly with me!"

“1 “efuse to do anythin’ of the sort.”

Sob!

" “Pway weloase me ™
Sob!
“Bai Jove, this is horrible, you

know !” said D’Arcy. twisting his_head
round in the youny lady’s arms, and cast-
ing a very distressed look at Tom Merry
& Co. “I weally fcel quite at'a loss!
This sort of thing thwows me into a
fiuttah! I—7°

“Fly with me!”

“Imposs!”

Tho young fady Jumped up.

“Then I will iy alone; and never,
never more will you hear of the unhappy.
Clare de Vere.”

She rushed to the door of the weod--

shed.
]

.in the.lead with
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“Bal Jove! My dezh young lady—-""
said D’Arcy feebly.

¢ I—1 say " stammered Tom Merry,

The young lady turned in the door-
way. )
“It's all right,” she said, in quite a
different tonc of voice. ‘I haven’t far
to go—only as [ar as the New House,
vou know. By the way, I got.the girl
at the confectioner’s in Rylcombe to
writo that letter. Good-bye, Gussy; ta-ta,
vou fellows!”

‘There was_a roar o\c smpuac and rage

N

: a

from the juniors. -The young ladv
f)ushed up her veil, nnd disclosed tho
aughing face and merry eves of Red-»y_-‘,,J‘
fern of the Fourth. Then she fled. -+
“Redfern ! §
“Done!” - i
* Spoofed !” !
“Bai Jove!” !
“ After him!” shricked Tom Merry. !
“RJquash bim! Bump him! Scalp him! 1
After him!” i
““ Yaas, wathah!” ?
The juniors rushed from the wood- : i
shed in frantic pursnit. Across the quad- - "}
rangle the door of the New House 3
slammed. 1
Tom Meny & Co. gasped. i
“ Redfern!” i
“The bounder!" :
“PBai Jove!” ;
THE EIGHTH CHAPTER. ’i“
Up a Tree! J'
EDFERN smiled when he met the l
School Houso fellows the zext
day; but Tom Merry & Co. dit—__%
not smile. They were goiny inio ~q',"’

class, so there was no chance to burp
Redfern but they promised themselves
that ple‘rsme later.

Directly after dinner Redfern & Co. .
strolled out of the school gates. Jack B
Blake saw them go, and he hurried off
to his comrades \\1th the news.

‘“We've got 'emn!” he announced.
“Come. on!” ‘,

* What about the foothall?” asked Tom H
Merry.

Blake snorted. .

“Blow the football! Haven't we got 3
to make the young bounders show a
proper rospect for tho Legion!”

“Yaas, wathah!”

“ They ve got to be bumped. and
bumped hard, “and made an example of !
said Digby. “We ehall have all the. .
gxddv fage getting their ears up. oiher- !

[ wise.” - !

“ tho wight, deah boy i
Oh, all serene!” sad Tom -Merry. -
““ hich way have they gone!”

“Down to the towing-path.”

“Come on, then!”

“T expect tl)cv’ll be dodging us,”
Herries. ““Wait a minute while I get
Towser. Towser will track them down if
they- try to dodge us. You remember
how ‘})lendxd he 1s at following a trail.”

ally, Hewwies, I object to
Towsah!  That wotten bulldog has no
wespect whatevah——""

“Look here, you ass ” -

“For a fellow’s twousahs!"”

“I'm going to fetch him,” said Herrica.

And he did. Ar thur Augustus eyed the

said

+ it 7.

bulldog very euaplcmus y as ngrws ¢ e
brought lim wp. D'Arcy distrusted i .
Towser.

Herries often declared that To“'ser B
hardly ever bit anybody, but that was ™
| really not quite reassuring. The juniora -
hurried down to the towing-path, Herries
Tovwser,

edfern & Co. wete cighted in the dis- -, ¢
tance’ on the towing-path. They ecapeht *
sight of  their pursuers; and, instcad of
lookmg alarmed, Redfern onl\- kissod Dhis
hand to them.

“Run the bounders down!” said Tom
Merry.
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“Yaas, wathah! Wun like anythin’,
deah beys!?

And the
sprint.

Redfern, Lawrence, and Owen broke
into a vrun, too. They were making for
the old bridge, and they reached it easily
abead of thelr” pursuers,

Redfern jumped on the parapet of the
bridge to wave bis hand to the pursuers,
and then the three [ugitives disappeared
across the bridge.

_Tomn Merry & Co. ran on. They had a
suspicion that DRedfern & Co. were
deliberately leading them a wild-goose
chase, us an alterncon’s amusement. But
they infended to make the New Firm
properly sorry [or themsclves before the
afternoon was ont.

whole crowd hroke into a-

They croesed the bridge, and scanned ]

the wooded sliore on the other side for
the fugitives. Redfern & Co. had dis-
uppeared among the trees, but from
He wood came the sound of g clear

awful  wottahs!”

Arthur Augustus D Arcy.
“They'ro lcading us
Kaungaroo, B

“We'll have them eoen. Come on!”

Tho juniors scrambled and stumbled
and ran along the rough, wooded bank
of the Ryll.  Glinpses were caught of
Redfern & Co. occasionally in the wood,
and when they were lost sight of, the
whistle was licard again, as if to guide
them.

Tom Merry & Co. were growing very
mieh exusperated. The New Firm were
deliberately making [un of them, aund
their pursuit, they realised that now.
Jove,” exclaimed D’Arcy sud-
denly, “we've missed them! Listen!”

The whistlo sounded again behind the
junmiors. They had evidently overshos the
mark. They halted, and turned. back,
and plunged through the underwoods
again, and again the whistle sounded.

Tom Merry stopped.

“Where on earth are the bounders?”
ho cjaculated.

“Ha, ha, ha!™

The laugltef rang out almost above
Tom Merry’s head.

o looked up in amazement.

Then Le saw Redfern & Co. The three
New IHouse juniors were ‘comfortably
seated on a great branch of a tree that
grew far out over ihe waters of the Ryll.
Almost at the end of the great branch
they were ensconced among the boughs

muwrmured

on!" growled

“that forked off from it. quite at their

ease. Below them flowed the deep, swift
waters, but the New Fiim did not seem
to bo at all uneasy.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The juniors gathered on the bank under
the tree, and gazed oul at the' trio re-
clining among the twigs out over the
water, .

“Well, here we are, up a tree!” said
Redfern cheerfully. “You've got us!”

“Yaas, wathah, you boundahs.”

“You've only got to ecome and fetch
us!” said Redfern sweetly. *“We're
ready to be fetched. Ha, ha, ha!”

“Iia, “bha, ha!” roared Owen and
Lawrence. i :

The crowd on the shore stared grimly
at them. If they could only have got to
close quarters with Redfern & Co., there
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were enough of them to have caten the
New Firm. But how to get at them—
that was the guestion.

“TIl tell you what,” said Ilerries,
“We'll send Towser along the branch to-
clear them off, you know. Towser’ll
manage it easily enough.”

“Rot! He wouldw't go!” }

“Towser’ll do anything I tell himi”

said IHerries defiantly.  *“Now, then,
Towser, old boy! Fetch ’em—fetch
‘em 1"

Herries lifted his big favourite into the
lower braiiches of ihe trce. Towser sub-
mitted quietly, and curled himself up in
a fork of the tree, apparently imagining
that Herries intended him io go to sleep
there.

“Go on, Towsy!” said Herries, shak-
ing him. *Fetch ’em, boy! Go for
‘em 1” :

Towser yawned.
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“I e won't go!” growled Dighy,

“He will go!” roared Herries, exas-
perated. “ My bulldog will do anything
I tell him!”

-“He can’t wallz along the branch, you
ass |” said Clifton Dane.

“IIe can, you chump!
walk a tightrope if he likes.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Herries snorted.  To Herries, there was
nothing in the wide world that Towser
could not do. He climbed into the lower

Towser can

1 branches of the iree, and pushed the bull-

dog along the big branch that Redfern
& Co. were perched on. Towser appeared
to regard it as a game, and he made a
playful snap at lierrieg’ cuff, and took a
mouthful out of it.

“Let him come down!” yelled Tom
Merry, “IIe’ll fall into the river. Dogs
can’t clinb like cats, you duffer.’”

]
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“Rats ! retorted Herries,
can !’

“Weally, Hewwies—" .

“Go ou, Towser! Fetch ’em, Towser,
ol%lnan! Go for 'em !” :

owser growled., He was out on th

thick branch now over the water, bui-he
declined to go any further. . Further on,
the branch grew narrower, and the foot-
hold was certainly not adequate for a dog
of Towser's size. Herries urged and’
persnaded and expostulated in vain.
Towser declined to go any further, and
he had apparently quite made up his
mind on the subject. He squatted on the
branch and refused to budge.

“I told you he wouldn’t go!” =aid
Digby.

IHerries growled.

“My bulldog isn’t one of those sneak-
ing brutes that do exactly as they are
told I” he retorted. * Towser isn’t going
to be bullied by anybody.”

“Ha, ha, ha I"

“Mind he doesn’t fall eoming back,™

9

owear

said Tom Merry., “I-—
“Oh, rot! Towser isn’t a clumsy
brute! Oh, my hat! Towscr !’

For even as Heirvies was speaking,
Towser’s foot slipped, and ke shot down
with a sharp yell mto the water,

Splash !

*“Ha, ha, ha!"

ITerries serambled down angrily from
the tree. As Towser could swim, of
course, he had no uneasiness alout lis
dog, and Le was not alarmed. Bub the
fellows oh the bavk soon saw that
Towser was rot so safo as his master
imagined.

Either the fall had dazed him, or he
had been seized with cramp. He scemed
to be making hardly an cffori, and a
whirl of the current swept him out into
the sirecam, under the end of the long
bough, and he was whirled away almost
in a twinkling. There was a shout of

B | alarm from the juniors.

“Towser! Towser!”

“Great Scott! He’ll be drowned!”

‘“No, he won’t!” sang out. Redfern,
“I'm going in for him!1”’ P

And, without even waiting to tear off
his jacket. Redfern put his hands to-
gether and dived from the branch.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The First President of the Legion of

Honour.
PLASH! .
Redfern shot into the water and
disappeared.
Lawrence and Owen on the

branch, and the crowd of fellows on the
bank, watched breathlessly. There was:
evidently something wrong with Towser;
he was being swept helplessly away, with
hardly a struggle on his part. Redfern
camme up to the surface, and struck out
boldly in the direction of the dog. Tke
swift current bore him on, as it was bear-
ing the bulldog. In a few seconds both
of them were far away from the spot
where the juniors were standing.

Herries rushed towards the steep bank,
but Blake caught him and dragged him
back. Blake’s face was very pale.

“It's no good, Herries,” he muttered;
““you couldn’t swim to him fiom here.”

“I'm going to try!” -

“No geod, old man; let's get alang
the bank and get a boat out.”

Herries nodded, and the juniors raced
along ihe bank. Lawrence and Owen
scrambled down from the tree and ran
with them. It was not only Towser that
was in danger, but Redfern. For in the
wide, deep Pool the waters were swif§
and dangerous. There had been more
than one serious accident in the Pool;
and since the last, a boat had been aiways
lept there. But the boat was on the

TeE Pexxy PoPuLaR.—No. 233,
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s-hool aide of the tiver, and to tfeach it
the Junicrs had to vim down to the bridde | a
pad got a , and race alonk the
opposite b:

There was L a moment to. lose.

Toni X (‘0. vanh along the bauk
towards the br as fast as they could
o, and tore acros= the bridge, and then

dashed breathlessl to the spot where the

old boat” was kept moosred.
Meaiswhiie, RO( fern,

splendidly. bud reachied Towser. - The

bulkdo'r had Leen twice under, and was
v jwexhausted.  Redfern's strong

f. his coltai brought him up tL=

akuw again

swi l]l lTl i ng

" murrured Red-
T

LIe logked- dver the shining, Aurricd
water to .the bank, Ho had hardly
noticed where-he was going, in-his has
to reach the sinking bthdog but he saw
now that hié was past the bnd re, and out-
in the wide circling waters of the Pool

Thele was a“ shout ‘along” the 11\0;
Thé jnniors were it the boat now; and
four sturdy pairs of arms were at il:
oars, and thov were pulling with the ¢
rept—puilig as the¥ -had never pulled
in'a boatrace on the wate v3 of the Rylk -

“ Buelk up. Redd\ ! We're coming !

Tom Merry's voice came- ringing n'ong
the river. “The first half-dozen of the
31'1110r< to reach the boat had pnlod into

the rest were running along the bank
.nd keeping pace w ich Redfern as. he
whiried aleng.

Redfern could not cal! back; he needed
rll his breath.

Fhe oars were making good time; the
boat shot dewn with the current. Dut
Redfern felt his strenglh giving way.
lie allonv(l hlm~01f to drift, cxerting
himself only to keep ailoat, and to l\oep

1)

the bulldog’s head above watcr. Towsor.
with great mtulhrrenu. realised  vhat
Redfern was doing for Lim, and he

placed his paws on Redfern’s shoulders,
and l\cpc them there, leaving both the
Juintor’s hands frec.

“Row like tho dickens ! gasped Tom
Merry.

The juniors pullod their hardest,

The bout scemed to shoot along the
Fhuu‘g water, It shot past Redfern, and
half turned. and Tom Me leaned over
and grasped the collar of the swimmer,

“Got him!”

Redlern grinned faintly.

“Thanks! Get Towser in!

Herries leaned over and seized Towser;
and dragged.the heavy, exhausted bull-
dog into the boat. Tom Merry and Law-
rence helped Redfern in.  The junior
sank down in the bottom of the boat,
panting feebly in a pool of water. His
face was very whitc.

“Llluch vou got here!” he gasped
at last.  “Poor old Towser! He was
jolly near a goner !”

(23]

“You were jolly near a goner, too, you
—you ass!” sud Lawrence, half erying
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“You—you ass! Xuq went Lndor onec,

nd I—1 thought-==

““QOh, that's all. right ! said Redfern
cllnelfullv “1 ouly want a change of
clothes: T'il give vou fellows another

riih bk Yo tho school !
Tom Merry laughed.
“We'll les you “off tha bumping !
said. S -
“Yaas., wathah! I wegard Weddy as
a hewo!” R '

1

hé

“Oh, rot!” said Redfern. .
The juniors -pulled’ to the .shore, and
Redferm, .was fifted. out of the bout.

Although e madg light of the matter in
his usual cheery Jwag. he was too speat
tQ w alL, and tho jusiprs took ki in their
agms. to _carn “back -to the scliool.
Kildwre met them as they enter red the
gates; dlld hc stmed “at Redfern in sur-

on oalth s ‘hap' ened?”  lie
d. -
. “Rc(Td\ wont in’ “for Towser,” ex-
pliined Blalxc. “Ti's all right. He's
wet.” . o
© Kilddre griuned.
“Yos; ho leoks wet,” he said. ““Take

him into the Fouse, and put him into
bed .at once. -and tell the Hotuise-dame !

“Here, Tm not & giddy invalid!”
ro:ncd <Redfern,” tnzdlarm.  “I'm not
"going 6. be coddled, aud T'm not going
to have aify éruel i

“Take him in!"" said Kildarc,

And Redfern wa3 rushed into the New
Houso, and, -in spite of his u\molwna
tions, he was tucked up in bed, \th a
hot-waier bottle. at his feet, and any
number of blunke{s over him, and he was
tefe in charge of the House-dame.

. . . . . .

It was a couple of hours lutor when the
juniors were allowed to come in and sce
Redfern. The hero of the New House
was sitting up in bed, with a muffler
round his neck, blankets over him, and a
basin of gruel by his side. He "nnnod
rather forlernly at his visitors..

“I've got to stay m bed till the even-
ing!” he growled. ** Nice way to spond

a half ]\olld.n ain’t it? - How’s
Towser ?™

“All serene,” said Herries. ¢ He was
a bit queer at fiest, bue I've had the vet
to him. Ile's all right now. I—I say,

Reddy. old man, I'm awfully obliged to
vou. It isn’t every fellow w ho'd rlaL his
life to save a dog. You're a splendid
chap, old man!”

“Yaas, wathah!
wuined  his  clothes.”
Augustus D'Avey. A
wisk his clothes hl\c\

“Bravo, Reddy! .

“Oh, shut up'.” said Redfern. “I'm
not taking the gruel, and I'm jolly well
n‘o{t going to have any rot, either. Ring
)

And he must have
said ~ Arthur
19110-\' who would

Tom Merry laughed.

“We were going to make an example
of you ilus aftmnoon, Reddys,” he said.
“Buot—"
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“Well, ho'a said  Rlonty
Liowther, -

There was a ho k.

“Shut up, Lowtier!”

“Yaas, wathah! .\ta sew moment

like this, Lowthai
might wing off
considah ” y Lo

“But instead of iaak ug an example of
you, said. Tomr Merry,  who had
évidently prup’tlml a litele 5n)u“0h for the
occasion, “vou .n\ ¢ made an exampio of

I must say that yon
sso wotten puns. T

us—no, that ssn'c it—1 medn, vou have
set an e\amplr- for vs to ml'o.\ -

[XY)

¢“Hedar, hear !

“The opinion of a‘l the nh.“.bOh sf the
Legion of Hounour is t vou have played
up =plend1dlv and—and deserved well of
your country—I meas of St. Jim's, aund
we all say —-”

“ Hurrah !

“Yes; but as well as that,. #c all ;'wy

»

“Bravo!”

“Don’t interrupt !
“We all say—"

“ Wipp

“Shut up Gussy ! We say—we 13
that a chap who plavs up like this o
to be a miember ol tiic Legion of Lion

» .

roared Tom Merry,

1 -
. )

“ Hurrah!
“Yaas, wathah!
“We therefore make Redfern, Luws:
rence, and Owen membars of the Fogio:
of Honour,” said Tor: Merry solemeuly,-
s.nd moroqwx*—”
“Thut's a guod \\onl anyway !’ e s
mured Monty Lowthe
“ Morcover, as the Clnp who has mosluv
distinguished himself, and set an example
[ of pluck to all the chaps. we elect Rod-™
fern President of the Legion of llonour
"

“Hurrah !

T

“Carried  unasine " (wl Dlake
heartily. “Redfern is pro sideny | Three
chel:rs Tor the giddy pros'den' U

“Hip, hip, her
Redfern rose to the occasion.
“Gentlemen.” he said; “you do me

great honour! I accept the presic 10.1\.
of the Legion of IHonour, and will always
try to sel you a noble r-\ampl(‘ Wate!
me, and do as I do, aud you will be aii

right 17

“Ha, ha, hai”

“Weally, Weddy——""

“But seriot.:.l&, I'm joliy glud to joi,
said Redfern, “and though I don't th
I deserve to be president, T’ H do my |
best. That's all I can say.’

‘“Hear, hear'”

“Gentlemen!” said Arthur - Augustus
D’Arey.  “‘Gentlemen, I quite appwove .
of - the wemarks of my fwiend Weddy.
And as soon aa he gets up, I pwépose
that we have a weally w1ppm fred o
celebwate the clection of the First Pwesi-
dent of the Legion of Homour !™

And the motion was carried nem,

con.

THE END.

e
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‘Rosamond 8ings — Nero Escapes —

.is bad enough as an employeec.
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LION

PETE’S

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.

Raja Again.

IMMY TRAVERS the showman,
J and Pete the negro lad, weve in the
private ceravan of the former.
They™ had just bhad what Jimmy
called a snack. The fact is, DPete’s
joviality was inlectious, and Jimmy really
liked his company, so he, having only
himself to please in all the world, in-
variably invited Pete to meals.  This
annoyed some of the circus company,
though, needless o suy, it zreused no
feelings of jealousy in Jack and Sein—
Pcie’s comrades. For one thing, they
were used to Dcte’s popularity, and knew
quite well that wlherever they went lic
would become a great favourite with
somebody or other, as in this case. Apurt
from this, they had sufficient inteliigence
to perceive that Jimmy’'s caravan would
nos comfortably hold more than two.
Therefore, they did not begrudie ete
his invitations. The rest of the company
however, grumbled at what th
Jimmy’s favouritism.  Dut Jir
wot care, while Pete liked it. because iie
net only got extia special food, but the
company of the easy-going Jimmy exactly
swted him.

“We have done well, Pole,’”
Jimmy—*“most remarkably welll Al
the same, there are [wo thiugs I wart you
to bear in mind. One s, don’t be too
venturesome ; and the other is, don’t tell
the company we have done exceedingly
well, because, don’t you see, dear boy,
the fair Rosamond would want lier screw
raised—the bagguge 1s a rare one [or
serew, and does not hesitate to tell me 1
am one.” )

“Still, dat ain’t so, Jimmy, and Rosa-
mond don’t tink it.  Awnd you may be
quite sure dat me and Jack and Sammy
don’t tink so, eider. It was one ob de
luckiest days we'in had for a bery long
time when we tambled across you,
Jimmy. By de way, 1 shouldn’t wonder
if dat girl marries you one day.”

“Great Scott! Not if I know it! She
What she
would be ‘as a wife I will leave some
other fool to find out. Allthe same, she
is a good girl, and a remarkably pretty
one, and——""

A piercing scream interrupted Jiminy’s
observations. It was followed by others,
and they were followed by Rosamond,
who dashed into the caravan, slammed
the door, wrenched Jimmy's table against
it, and, having seized a dinner-knife,
shrieked on her top note.

‘“Now, ain’t dat mighty beautiful?”
observed Pete.  “You might take her
for an cscaped nightingale. Dere’s a
wobbly warble ‘bout dat fop note dat

exelaimed

thrills you like electric shocks.  Jack

HUNT!

0 N R N T T e

7 /fé%
£

/

-

fero placed his huge paws on the table, smashing a few plates and
glasses, and seized a leg of roast lamhb.

ought to hab heard dat one. 1Ic knows
scmeting about singing.”

*1 have a good mind to hox vour earvs,
Pete!” declared Rosamond.

“Box Jrnmy's, my dear.
praising your singing.”

“I’'m not singing—you know that.
shrieking !” .

“Golly ! Dat’s mighty lucky you hab
told us, my dear; oderwise we inight
neber hab known. Who lias been trying
to kiss you? I hope it wasn't oid
Sammy ?” .

“Jimmy, how dare you let that Loy
talk to me like that?”

‘“He gets somic absurd notions inio that
woolly pate of his,” said Jimmy. *“Don't
be too ridiculous, Pete. You know quite
well Rosamond wonld not scream il any-
one tried to kiss her.”

“Yah, vah, yah!
Rosamond !’

“You are cruel to make [un of me
when P'm dying!”

*You cheer up, Rosamond,” said Pete.
“Dere must he a lot ob life in a girl who
can make dat mighty row.”

“No one cares whether T am kuk—
killed cr not!” sobbed Rosamond.

“8hoo, my dear!” gasped Pele.
“Don’t you do dat! T cah’'t bear to scc
a beautiful girl erying. Hit me ober de
head, or eben kick me on de shins, if
vou tink it would gib you any sort ob
comfort, enly don’t ory. Ti I see n
womsn crying ib makes a big lump come

'

I'm only

I'm

Dat's a nasty one,

in my froat, and I feel as dough I must
start yowling myself. If it is Raja, do
lion-tamer, who has offended youn, Tl
gily dat man such a thrashing dat be will
iink he is oats or wheat, and T'll get dack
0 help me, too, if you like. He's a bery
uscful man sometimes.”

“It is Nero,” said Rosamond, Jrving
her eyes and listening.

“What! = Nero, de lion? Why, yon
ain’t sure rightened ob dat harmiess old
Lioss? He didn’t bite you, did he?”

“No; but he might have done so.”

“Well, 2 miss is as good as a nitle, a«
de donkey said who missed his turning
and went {ree miles down de wrong lane.
You see, he made de niiss, and he got two
miles to de good: but de man who makes
de biggest miss is de one wlio turns de -
miss into his missus. You sec. he catclics
de miss, and finds she’s a mistake after-
wards.” -

“Yon are .a pecrlect beast, Pete!” -
declared  Rosamond.  “‘Besides, what
does a boy ‘like you know about mar-

riage? 1 am astonished, Jimmy, that
von allow him to talk such rubbish!”
“Well, well, a little fun makes this
life the brighter, and it needs a little
brighfiening sometimes, becauer we =zll
get ouy troubles, and the brave ones are
those who bear them with a smiling [ace.
All the same, Rosamond, there is no
venem in Pete’s fun.” ‘
“1 know that, Jimmy. He is a good
TaE PeExyy Porurar.—No. 233,
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lad, and jolly clever; but I've been
awfully frightened about Nero,’

#What has he donc—roared at “vou?
I don’t suppose he will be the first living
creature you have made feel raw with
g_'anlc';": from those eyes when cast at a
rival.

“That 15 a very bad joke., Jimmy—
almost as bad as one of Dete’s, Sull, I
liave-been dreadfully fnghLenPd, and vou
l.a\cy not the slighfest consideration for
me.

“You kecp on telling us that you have
beaen fn(o itened, but you don’t tell us tha
cause.”

“T told you it was Nero.”

“Pooh! You shouldn't go near him
if vou are frightecned !’

41 didn f' Ile came near me—Lknocked
e down ! ]

“The girl is demented!™ cried Jimmy,
sl,l.ngm'r to his feet. “Tlow the thunder

could the lion—-="

“Look here, Jimmy," exclaimed Rosa-
mond, “I'will not allow that language in
my presence! My mollxer never speaks
to me .lko that, and

“I don’t suppose she dogs
ahe is a lady, and T am not.
hore, Rosamond,

Buh then,
But look
as a rule you are a

sousible girl. T ask vou, in the name of
all that's sensible, what makes you come
here yelling like a delirious banshee,

)

and
¢

How

ou are very insolent, Jimmy.

dare vou talk to me like that, and com-
pare

Pe

me to those horrible thmgs’”
Janshees’ are very beautiful, Rosa-
t least, [ expeet they are—oniy
But what I want to know
appened 77
“I ke np telling vou ihat Raja has let
Nero cscape, and he >-nearly knocked me
down while Lie was escaping. 1 expect
ha' Las eaten several people, and he is
cenuln to eat several more.
“Wha ed Jinmy.  “The
e.‘\(‘ﬂ]J\ vero al lavge, ro

o
ing

—eh? Lin g Ilere she comies
faoling u‘.)ou't_. I
E‘—l‘l" :

“Lold you divectly T entered the cara-
wan that Mero bhad cscaped, Jimmy: You

I did!

You told me no such thing !
" “ell, 1 meant to, and it cornes to the

same thing., I e\pcct he’s

Jack and Sam, because I saw Lim run-
ring towards the place where they were
working. and v

At tlns juncture the door was thrown

already eaten

open with a viclence that overturned
Jimmy's table, and smashed all the
(-rockne. v that was upon it by sending it
ou t he ‘floos. .
‘Nero haz escaped!"” cried Raja, the
mer, l)ursting into the place.
\ did vou ever sce such an empty-
headed i(lior‘.‘" growled Jimmy. “What's
the good of coming and howling at me
that the lionn has escaued if you don't
cate n him? Where is the brute?”

“In the circus somewhere, I suppose !”
snarled Raja.

liot

“Well, go and catch him!” retorted
Jimmy. “And when you have done so,
come to me and e\plam how you let him
escape.  You are no more fit to be a

lion-tamer than an ordinary man in the
street ! Why, Pete’s comrades could do
the job as well as you do, and they've
never pretended to know dnvlhmg about
wildl animals. You go and tell the g 1"
to l(eep out of Nero’s way, Rosamond.’
* You must think 1 am stupid, Jimmy,
il you expect me to cross the Clll“b when
g lion is prowling about.’
ell. hang 1t all, he will eat som« of
the gicls !’

I should be very sorry, but I would
be a lot sorrier if he ate me. And | tell
you this. T don’t ctu out of this caravun
till Nero is caught! The girls must take
care of themselves!t”

“Yah, yah, yah!

Dere's much scund
sense in cdat argument, Junmy. But
verd is safe erough. I don't tink he
will chaw you up, Rosamond.’

“T am not going 1o give him the
chance.™ ) )
“Well, T’ soon find him,” said Pete,

“Il
nn.
tng alter demselves.
:leuaed if dey’'ve alread
You stop here, Rosamond.
“T'm going to do so. Xou don’t catch
ma ouisi e till vou catch the lion!™
\“It a -minute, and I'll come with
vou,” said Jirnmy, pulling on his boots,
" You had better stay wlere you are,
i Lle(ldli‘d Rosumond. “You ave

bet he hasn't eaten old Jack or
Dey are quite capable of o 0.\-
I wouldn’t be art ail
caught him.

What has that got to do with it, you
-baggurr
] was only thinking that Nero would
bo sure to select you for a start.””
Jimmy, however, decided to run the
risk; buf, although they" searched for
quite half an hour amongst the many
tents, they saw no signs of Nero. Neither
could the} find any trace of Jack or Sam.
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Tt was perfectly obvions that, wherever
\(‘m had gone, they had gone after him.

Shou.dut wonder if lie’s gone down
town.” observed Peie, as they made their
way back to the earavan.

“I trust not!” groaned Jimmy. “I
declare, a mau's mind is never at rest ih
this business. One has to emplov cmpty-
headed idiots like Raja, and-

“Don't you speak to me like that!
cried Raja fiercely.

“[ don’t want to say anything to~hurt
your fcelings, Raja: at the same time,
must confess that you deserve to be 110159-

1

whipped for vour stupidity. The fact i3,
vou are half afraid of Nero. all have
to get Pete to do your wo but the

r

woust of that is, that you can’$ do his.
THE SECOND CHAPTER.

The Angry Me. CopeAPete.Flu:apturos
Nero—A Happy Ending.

L ITAT'S all ihis row?”
A siout go'xtlem'ln in even-
ing-dress burst into the cara-

van, and his naturally red

face was redder now by reason of his.
indignation. |

Yellow, I am Mr, Cope! One of your

lious has come into my house through
the veranda windows and fnghtened all
iy gnests out of rne room !
R l don’t

Jmnnv

“[t's a mercy we know where dat lion
18,7 said Pete. I suppose you didn’t see
anyting ob two good-lookiug young inen
mmori Jack and Sam? Why dida't you
.)rmrr de lion back, my dear old lioss

“You insolent voung al!

»

\\om.m at it,”” observed

rascal! Iow
dare you address me in that manner?”

“Dat’s only my friendliness, old hcas.
But de lion is perfeetly safe. T'll cowe
and feteh him out for you. T ’spect my
comrades were scared when dey saw you,
old hoss, and ran away to hide,! T s'pose
dey tought it would be harder to tackie
vou dan Nero. Yali, vah, yah!™

“You impertinent black nigger! The
ladics are nearly frightened out of their
lives, and—

“ Derc’a no danger
not to be frightencd.
down de back he w
demn.”

“You e-;selos; voung rascal! Ilere,
my dinner is all upset and just as we
were in the middle of it, too! I'll have
the law on you for this, you ruflian!”

“But it was not my fault, dear bov
said Jimmy.

in lions. Tell dom
If dey stroke him
il start purring at

i)
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“Don’t dare to address me in that
fomiilar strain, you insolent vagabond |
I was never more insulted in my life!”

“Can you get Nero back, Pete?” in-
nuued J.mmv *You manage him better
than Raja,”

“S'uttlnly I can get him back I an-
sweored Pote; “only you had better not
let Raja come wid me. \010 hates him,
mwd Pmust eay, Nero ain’t got bad tac.tc
in dat respect.  Now, den, old hoss, lead
de way to your domicile, and L'l relieve
you ob your visitor in two-[rec minutes.”

My, Cope was very indignant at Pete’s
famili 'mt\, but he \\.mt(,J to get rid of
the lion at all costs, and so he conducted
Pete to his house, which was just across
the field. -~

It was a2 handseme mansicn, all
Lrilliantly lighted wp, for Cope was
viving a dmn"r -party that night; but,

may be imagined, when o huge Sfrican
marched tlnough the open veranda

119

windows, these visitors had promptly
scattered.
Pete found his comrades, J'\LL and

Sam, looking on from a dencealed posi-
Gion round the side of the liowse, M.
Cope had gone round the other side.

. Jack informed Pete that Nero was at
present in the dining-rocn.

“Why didn't you catch him?” asked
PCLL

“Well, we did intend to have a tiy,
said Sam, “but when we saw the angly
host th]'ov:h the window we decided that
the bLest thing was to keep out of the
way.. You have a nice little knack of
ucalm g with gentlemen like hiin, and we
wero 1ot ab all ansious to meet him.”

“Yah, yab, yah! T'll soon show you
low. to deal wid a jolly old hoss like Nim.
Now, you had better stay round here
8l T come out wid him, and then you
can help me take him back.”

Nero had enjoyed his little frolic, but
he was fnghtencd now, and was crouch-
ing under the dining-room table, gr owl-
ing angrily, and ]ashm'r his tail to and
fro.

“ Now, look here, Nero,” dried Pete,
citering the room without the’ JWhtcst
foar, while Mr. Cope watched him
nn\'on.aly through the window, and held
himself 1 readiness to bolt the moment
\‘010 a]]O\ved signs of making an attack,

“what's de meaning ob dis’ behavious 7
You ain't got de II%llt to get  out ob
your cage. [ hab told you dat before.
Dcn, again, you weren’'t invited to dinnet
here, Come out ob it, sah, directly!
You will get Jimmy into trouble wid
your bad. bchaviour if }/011 ain’t 1nore
careful. Come cut, I say!

Pete could do almost an thing with the
great brute, who was 1nﬁ1f mnd of him,
And dire (tlv it locognhed hig voice it
came hum beneath the table, and stood
with its gleaming cyes fixed on Lthe daring
Jad in a manncr that caused Cope to
trembloe.  All the gold inthe world’ would

‘never have indueed Cope to stand there—

in fact, he did not feel at-all sale where
he wuas.

“Take care, boy.!” he (.m] under the
impression tlmb a turrodv wis about to be

enacted. “That lion will kill you! 1
“Nununo, he won't!”. ens\\eled Pctc,

stroking the great brute’s head. * Nero

is a nughty g.)od iriend ob mine. You

might bring mec a piecc ob rope to lead
him wid. I tink Le would follow me,
only he might get up to his fun, and
romp around a bit, and dat is apt to
frighten people.”

“T will send one of my servants \\1th
it,” answered Cope.

To take a picce of rope into that room
was more than bis nerves would stand.

Nero scemed to think he might as well
employ -his time while waiting for the

F¥riday. 19

rope, so he placed Ins huge paws on the
table, smashing a few. pldtcs and gxd\'ﬂ:\
2nd sejzed 2 lcu of reast lamb, which bad
been intended “for the enjoyment of the
invited guosts,

“Lock here, Nero,” exclaimed Pete,
“dat little lot wasn't intended for you,
and I den’t belicve Jimmy will like pay-
ing fifteenpence a pound for your food. .

Yoxo, however, cared mere for roast
lamb than manners, and, baving chee got
his teeth into that joint, had no intentic:
of allowing even Pete to take it aw
He subniitted to having the rope placed
round ‘his neck; thew Te {ollo\\ed Pmm
[rem the room, (J.l‘))ll)"‘ the joint in his
moutl,

“Ts dat \ou Jiny 77 inguired Pete,:
as he saw 2 man outside,

“Y(\s Pete. Is he guict?”

‘As quiet as the ]a,mb liec has gob in
]HS mouf. It’s all vight, Jimmy. You
need not be afraid ob hinv eating \Lu|
You see, dat is a sensible lion, and b
prefers tender. lamb to tough Hm\mru
By de way, Jack and Sammy are just
round de corner dere.  Dey are gomg 1o
Ilolp e take Nevo back to his cage.

‘I am afiaid there will be trouble over

i growled Jimmy.

|ll\ H
"Yon doti’t tink de old hess will ‘lfo
it?
"I feel sure he won't !”
“Don’t see why he should mind. It
ain't as if \c.a has done any Amage,
except cat a leg ob lamb and amash a
few crocks. © DBut dat doesn’t matier,
Jinmmy. lf Lie threatens to sununon you,
just you tell him you will bring de ]mvx
mto” conet to prove he is p\.fc(t iy bﬂnf‘
and you can bet, wid dat wittiess in de
(-ourt de 1)Lm F won't appear.  Nunng,
Nero! Dis is de way to London! Xu-w
ain’t going prowling about any*
to-night. You'm more trouble to )ou
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“dircet irom the Autlpon Comp.\ny
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maeter dan Rosamond, and dat is eavmg‘
1 ood deal.”

Pete, with Jimmy and Jack and Sam,
gob the great brute back into his cage in
,'1fetv or, at any rate, without mishap;
then  they cntered Jimmy's caravan,
where ‘they found Rosaniond and Raja,
rhlef latter looking rather ashamed of him-
30

“ A pretty mess you have got me in this
time ! exclaimed Jiminy.

“That’s right! Blame me!”

“I'll do more than blame you, you
stupid raseal! I'll mnake you pay for the
hm'lg“ and T'll fine you a sovereign '

You remind me, Pete, to stop a sovereign
[rom lus serew noxt “eel\, and give it to
you.’

“You won't want any reminding about
t'hc fix transaction,” eneered Raja,
*supposing 1 would a,llow such a fraud;
but ali the reminding in the world wou! id
never induco you to give a govereign to

that brute—

Raja’s ‘words were interrupted by the
entrance of Cope, ‘'who appeared to be in
» greater rage than over.

“This ie a'matter that I shall not allow
to rest here ! declaved Cope.

“PETE AND THE SMASHER!

Please Order your Copy of the PENNY POPULAR

BETWEEN UHBSELVES

3 Weekly Chut between The Editor
and Bis Reeaders.

- L
LAST WEEX BUT ONE!

This is the last week but one of my
great offer to award that maguificent
painting entitled “The Chums. of Grey-
Friars,” framed in excellent stvle, to the
reader who collects the greatest number
of picture coupons, Next week T will
give yvou the closing date of this simple
competition, and will also tell you where
to seixl your coupons.

There s every reason, thercfore. why
every one «f vou who is cager to win one
of the magnilicent prizes I am cffering
shou!d go all out during the next few
days to “adil (Olml\lel‘d,blV to the number
of coupous you haxe collected. Beart in
mind, every ¢ouvon counts. One coupon
may malke tic difference between success
and faiture.

NEXT FRIDAY’'S GRAND STORIES.

.1 can promise my readers that they
will have a rare trcat next Friday, for
the stories down to a2ppear on that date
ace cf the highest quality. To begin with,
there is the long complete tale of Harry
Wharton & Clo., cntitled :

“THE LAD FROM LANCASHIRE!"”

This story deals with the arrival of the
ever-popular Mark Linley at Greyfriars.
Despiscd by Bulstrode and his followers,
Liniey f{inds that life at Greyfriars is no.

“But my dear old hoss,” exclaimed
Pete, vou ought to be very tankful dat
you ain't eaten!”

“The brute has driven all my guesta
away! "They have left my house !

“Well, what could be nicer dan dat?
It's anoder cause for you to be tankful.
You sce, you save all de fcod dey would
hab wolfed. But, look here, it was dis
stupid Spaniard’s fauH and if you would
like to sce a bit ob fun to make up fer
your lost dinner, T'll gib Ru]a a good
fhnslnnrr in your presence.

Y shall suminon you!”’

“What's de good ob doinz dat, old
hoas ? Supposc Jimmy pay¥s you fer de
ddnmgc done 7’

“It's not exactly a matter of damage.
I can afford to pay that myself; and I
am unot blaming vou, my lad, bacause
vou certainly acted “in a very brave
manner. DBut you must see that I can’t
be put to this annoyance.’

“Well, soe here, sah,” exclaimed Pcte,
who was quick to gee he had got to wind-
ward, “I'll look after Nero myself while
he remaiis here, and you may be surce
dat he won’t escape again! Now, we
liab got a private box at de cireus, and

if .ou would bring your lady fnends I
A ’ BRI '
A Grard Long Complete Story of JACK, SAM, and PETE in Next friday’s lissus,
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entirely o bed of roses, but Mark is full
of udl grit, and I am confident that you
will admire him .greatly for the deter-
nined way in which he fights against
the snecrs and g;‘ibcs of Bulstrode ard his
set, Neediess ta say, Horey Wharton &
(/o ln\u nothing but friendship for the
lad from Lancashire, and they do their
utmiost to make life at Grerfilars happy
for the now fellow.

The long, complete tale of Tom Merry
& Co. of 8t. Jim’s In our next issue 1z
entitled :

“ALL OOLS' DAY AT 8T, JIM'S!”

This story deals with the first of April
at St, Jhn s.  Arthur Avgustus suzgests
to kis chums that thev should ‘make

focls ¢f Toin Merry &
& Co., on the Firs
ever, treat ID'Arey’s sugzestion derisively,
Not to be outdone, 1) Arcy sets to work
secretly, and succeeds in making fools of
all his chuma.
swoll of St. Jin's ingenious whecze, you
will laugh loud and long, and will say
without hesitation that 1)’ Arcy deserves
every credit for having carried out sue-
cessfully such a e.plondxd wheeze.

The long, complete tale of Jaclk, Sani,
and Pote, the famous comrac}os 1
cntitled : ’ :

“PETE AND THE SMASHER:'”

It is full of humorous incidents, which
will send you into roars of lnughtr\r

Iu order to avoid disappointment, don’t
forget that you must order your copy of
next I'riday’s Pexxy DPorvrar in
advance,

Co., and Figgins
Plak(\ & Co., o

IMPORTANT!

For some_time now I have been con-
stantly rcccn-mg letters from my rcaders
requesting me to replaco the stories of
Jack, Bam, and Pete with . tales intro-
dveing Jimmy Silver & ('o the famous

Wien you read about the.

THE PENNY POPULAR-Every Friday. |

am most cerlain you would like de per-
formance.
you hab ncber sccn done before.”

And the end of it was that Mr. Cope
agreed to come, and he accepted . Pete's
invitation to look at the animals.

They 2l trqoped out of the caravan,
and Pcie took upon himself to show Mr
Cope round the menagerie,

Jimmy, the proprictor,
bchind with Jack and Sam.
sulkily returned to hia ‘quarters.

followed  on

Mr. Cope saw Nero in his cage, where
lic was better able to appreciate his good y

qualities than in his own dining-room,?
and the visifor expressed the desire tq.

see whal the great lion conld do \\hu&,

]).llﬂ\ tlie “}

Lo visited the zhow,

Then Pets  cxhibited
eleplant, m.o soon ‘made friends with
Mr. (‘opé, who was really not ar all’”
a bad sori. oo

By .he time the visitor left the

menageric he was on «<ood terms wiih
Jimmy and the comrades, arid shook
hands with thein all round, and-said that
he should lsok forward to mneeting them
all again when lie came to the show.

THE EXND,

enlitled: [
B/ S. :
CLARKE HOOK. |
in Advance! :
IR AT S PRI TIPS

?”

cauams of Rool
s X

. x‘.mt'.'-g‘r very
. have not yet
E Loze, Low-
suf a weel
Bext izsue tell
d o dr) in

w do s in the
, increlore, in owr
xactly what 1 have d
the matter.

ONZ OF THE BEST!
witlhout hmtxf on. that ot r com-

nanion n

the * Bo_y\ Friend,” is one
of tue ty Lest bLoys papers on tho
inarket. ‘t (‘ulltdll“ cvery week a long,

(‘Oli‘plLtL‘ story. of Jimmy Silver & Co.,
the .chums of Roc k\\on and also a
splendid. complete exle of Derriek Drenw,
the sehoolmuster detective, There =re also
two magnificent serial stories.  One s
enfitjod “Lhe Secrct. City,”” by Duncan
Srorni; and the other is *The Luck of
Polruan,” Ly Maurice Lverard, There
are other splendid attractions, and .I am
confident that vou have only to buy the
“ Boys' I‘riend”’ once to want to buy it
always.

REPLIES IN ERIEF.

W. F. (Warrington).—By referring to
my paragraph above, you will see that I
hope to miake a definite announcement
concerning the Jimmy Silver_stories in
our next issug.

R. M,
mention will be publmhed in due course.
Very glad you think so hightly of the
PENNY POP

s
Arthue L. (Plymouth).—The story. deal-

ing with the acrival - of Tonides nt‘. rrey- -

friers will apnear very shortly.

Tomrm K. (Burton).—Sorry
not succeed in obtaining ono tho
“Greyfriars prescntahon plates. If
you care to send two penny stamps to
this offica, I shall bave much plcnsme in
forwf.rr}m,g you one.

YOUR *LDITOR..

Printod and ,puhhshed woekly by Lho Proprietors et The Fleetwa. use Fe.
gents fee Austra.asia: OQordon & Gotch, Molh:urne Buvdaey, Adn]md»y e u'lnwon Strset.ygndon. England. Subacription
Qape Town, Johanresburg, acd biarches.
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I'll do all sorts ob tings dat -
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{(Leytonstone). -—The story you _

vat did.

0

Raja had —~
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