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A Magniticent
Long . Complete
Tale, dealing -
~ with the’
Early Adventures
of )
Jimmy Silver & Co.
at Rookwood.

THE CAPTAIN'S

SECRET!

By
Owen'
Conquest

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Strange Meeting.

o OOK there ! Did you gee him
| “Who ?°
““ There, he i3 sagain! \u !

He's down behind the hedge.”

Jimmy Silver, Lovell, Newcome and
Raby—known as the Fistical Four' at
Rookwood—were returning to the school
after an evening sprint.

The dusk was deepening in the lane,
and the paee of the three runners had
slackened as they came in sight of the
school, looming up blackly over the trees.

There was a.rush towards the hedge to
which Raby was pointing, and a shrinking
forim was jerked out bodlly into the lanc.

A lad of about sixteen was revealed to
view in the dusk. Hs was well clad, but
his clothes were thick with mud and mirs,
his head was bare, his collar damped and
soiled, and his whole aspect was one of
fright and disquietude, His eyes rolled
uneasily, and once or twice he tried to
break frem Jimmy Silver’s hold, and ruu.

*“ You can’t get away,” remiarked Jimmy.
“ Now, you young villain, what do you
mean by following four highly respectable
youths about like a giddy detective, eh 7

I wanted to speak to you,” said the
white-faced stranger, “* bhut I—I was
afraid, I—will you take a note for me to
Bulkeley, the captdin of your school, and
not breathe & word to a soul about it ? "

The four Classicals of Rookwood stared
at the stranger in speechless amazement.

+ ** What’s that 27" asked Jimmy Silver,
at last. ‘“ What are you driving at'?”

. The pale, strange face had suddenly
hecome carnest and cager. The trembling
hand drew a note from inside his jacket.
It was an odd sheet of paper scribbled .on
in. pencil,. and-f

*“Will you take that note to Bulkeley ?

*“ Who are you ? 7

* He—he will know. For merecy’s sake
do as I ask! JYt—it won’t do any harm,
and Bulkeley must—must. have it, Will
you take tha* note to him ? 7’

I suppose there can’t be any harm in

that 77 Jimmy Silver remarked, taking
the note from the qhakmg hand. * Yes,
T'll let hin have it.’ ’

»* Heaven bless you!”

“It’s nothing much,” said Jimmy
silver. ¢ But, why on earth couldn’t you
post it—-"

I had no envelope, and I was afraid-

to—to——— Never mind! Bulkeley will
understand. You p"omlc“ to give himn
that note 7’

* Honour bright.”

*“ Heaven bless you!"”

. The strange, frightened figure  dig-
appeared through the gap. in the hedge.
Jimmy had Jet go hiz hold, and the fugitive’

was gone in a minute. .

The Fistical Four stared at one another,
and at the crumpled note’ in Jnnmy

Silver’s hand, lost in amzzement.

The silenco was broken by o voice from
the dusk, as a thin, sallow-compléxioned
youth came up from the direction of the
village. He Btopped and looked at the’
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four with a grm upon his ill-favoured
features.

* What have you got there, Silver 27

Jimmy Silver started, and turned his
head. 'The sallow youth grinned at him.

““What have you got there 77" -

“Halot ~Ts that you, Leggett §7°
. “Yes, it is. What's that note you've
got for Bulkeley 17

Jimmy levers lip curled scomfully

“ 8o you'vo been listening ?°*

X heard voices as I came up,”
Leggott,

Leggett belonged to the Moderns at
Rookwood, and was the tneanest boy in
the Fourth Form. and of an inquisitive,
prying nature that made him especially
obnoxious to fellows like the chums of the
end study.

Nothing ever happened at Rookwood
without Leggett knowing all about it, a
fact upon which he prided himself.

“ Com? on, kids ! said Jimmy Silver,
turning away from Leggett.

The Fistical Four were not disposed to
waste any more time on the sneaking
Modern at the moment.

“T'll know what's in that note, all the
samo,” muttered Leggott, as Jimmy
Silver & Co. marched off. ** I expect it’s
something disgraceful. Tt all looks jolly
suspicious, anyway. I never liked Bulke-
ley, and I’d be glad of a chance to show
him up.”

The Fistical Four hastened to the school,
and Jimmy Silver hurried at once to
Bulkeley’s study with the note. He found

said

the captain within, and was received. with |

a smile, for Bulkeley ‘was the best-
t-empered fellow at Rookwood. |

Jimmy ‘Silver handed :over the note,
and cxplained how ¥ “md received it, and
Bulkeley at once un___4ded the paper. . He
glanced over it, and a start,led ery Ief.t his
+ | lips,

Apparently forgettmg Jimmy Snl\exs
presence, he glued his eyes to the note,
reading anxiously every one of the wntt,eu
words,

Jimmy Silver looked at him in amaze.

ment. The ecaptain of Rookwood had
bhecome pale as deatl.
“ Good heavens!”.. Thon :Bulkeley

looked up quickly, and coloured as he
caught Jimmy’s startled pglance. *‘‘TIt'y
all right, Silver,” he said hastily, ** You
can go.”’

** Yes, Bulkeley.”

Jimmy Silver turned to leave the study.

“ You needn’t say anything about this
in the school, Silver.”
© * No, Bulkeley, Lovell, Newcome and
Rabv saw the chap give me the note"’

* They will hold their tongues.’

¢ Yes, but—but Leggett saw him, too.
I'm sorry.’

“ Well, it can’t be helped,” said Bulkeley,
but he bit his lip. He knew Leggett.
*“ Run along !t

Jiminy Silver left the capmms stndy.
As he closed thé door-he heard a sharp
exclamation from Bulkeley.

* Oh, Arthur, Arthur!”

Jimmy hurried to the end study, and
The

told his chums what had ocecurred.
chums whistled with amaezement.
'

“Well, we'll keep it dark,” said Lovell
“ That’s not much to do.”
¢ Hear, hear!”
THE SECOND CHAPTER.
On the Track of a Secret.

ATER that evening Leggett was
crossing the dusky quad. when a

tall, athletic figure passed him in
the dusk, and strode ou towaids
the gates.

Leggett gavo a little gasp.

He knew whom it was, It was Bulkeley,
the captain pf Rookwood, and he was
evidently going out. For any of the boys
to go out after locking up was so unusual
that Leggett’s interest would have been
aroused in any case, Now he felt that he
was on the track of a mystery.

“ It’s the note,” he muttered to himself.

‘“ He's gone to meet the chap who wrote
to him—that ekulking fellow who looked
as if he were running away from the police.
My hat ! Thisis a chanee, and no mistake.
If I could onlv get a hold over Bulkeley.
By gum!

It was certain that the captain of Rook-
wood wus going out. Leggett knew that
the captain had a key to the gate, but
he did not intend to attempt to follow
him out there. That would be impossible.

The spy darted off to a spot well-known -
to the more venturesorne of the Rookwood
juniors, where the thick ivy. on the old
grey wall offered foothold to & eclimber,
and many a time had assisted venture.
somo youngsters to break bounds.

The dusk of the evening shrouded
Leggett 5 movements. He was soon
swinging up by the thiel ivy, and, getting
over the wall, he dropped into the lane,
and ran along in the shadow towards the
gates.

Click s~ .. :

He heard the ~“-huttm¢5 of the gate, and
caught a ghimpee of the athletic figure of
the Rookwood captain striding away in the
direction .of ‘the vx]lage

In the thick dusk it waseasy for Leggett
to follow 'Bulkeley without danger of
discovery. Not a thought of the mean-
ness of the occupation crossed his mind.

He followed on Bulkeley’s track like a
sleuth-hound. The captain of Rookwood
did not look once hehind. He had not the

slightest suspicion that he was being
followed. .

“ Where is he going 2 muttered
Leggett. ‘“ To Coombe 1’ :

It looked as if’ ]3u1keley was 'going to
the village. But . ahout Lalf- -way he
stopped at o stile which gave access to
a footpath through a wood. He crossed
the stile and vanished into the black
shadows of the trees, ’

Leggett pressed on to the stile, and then
hesitated. ~ The trees looked so black and
grim, and the darkness under their over-
arching boughs was so dense, that hiy
heart qumled within -him, _

After gome hesitation he erossed the
ztile, but then he paused again, He dared
not venture upon the bbwk footpath under
the trees.

The shadows . secred peopled with
threatening shapesg to hig nervous faney
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e listoned intently, Perhaps the captain
of Rockwood hod stepped.”

_ There was a faint murmur from the wood.
It was the sound of voices—and he
thought he could distinguish the tones of
the captain of thé school. Bulkeley had
met  gomeous there under the trees;
Whom ?.. . .

Undoubtedly the-fellow who had sent
him the note by Jimmy Silver.

_ Leggett trembled with eagerness, His
curiosity to discover more was almost
strong enough to overcome his fear of the
darkness, and. of running into the talkers.
He was still hesitating when he heard the
sound of footsteps, and . he. crouched
«down among-the bracken with a palpita-
ting heart.

Two forms came out of the dim foctpath
towards the stile, Crouching wunseen,
Leggett watched them. One was the
captain  of Rookwood, the other the
frightened-looking iugitive he had seen
before. Théy stopped,” and Leggett
strained hig ears, - -

- “T1 have wvery little,” Bulkeley. was
saying. “ You are welcome to all I have.”

He felt through his pockets. Thers
was & jingle of coin, a glint of metal in the
faint light of the stars. Leggett's heart
beat faster, : )

- Was hiz first euspiclon correct-—was
it & ecase of blackmail ? Or was this
sore fugitive from justice, whom Buikeley
was helping to escape from the meshes of
the law ¢ s

* Thanks, old man, T—T am grateful.

1T shall be able to dodge them, L think.

o o

“Come along, Tou can’t stay tho
uight in the wood, anyway. It's going
to rain.”

[ Bll‘\.“"‘"y’ -

*“You can pit up at the Bird in Hand
to-night, at all eventa.” : :

*“ But if they track me out——>"

“They'te not likely to, and you can
zive an  assumed - name, Then, to-
INOTTOW-—-" .

Leggett heard no more, The two had
crossed the stile, and were goning down the
fane towards Coombs. The =spy rose
shivering to his feet. ~The hracken was
dripping witly the night dews, and he was
wet from head to foot, - T

But his eyey were gleaming exultingly.

He had heard enough to make him feel |-

that Bulkeley was in his power. - The
fagitive was heing hunted for by sormeone,
and by whom ¥ Whom could it possibly
be but the police ? )
The mysterious meeting with the captain
. of Rookwood, the. passing of monoy
between them, and the suggestion of
putting up at the Bird in ITand in Coombe
under an assurned nae, all pointed to the
same terrible conclusion. ‘“ Arthur * syas
o friend or relation. of Bulkeley’s who was
fleeing from justice ! o
- Leggett gritted his teeth at the thought.
“He's always been down on me,”
he muttered, -** Fle licked me for lending

money. to the kids at interest—jolly . -

moderats intevest, too, considering.” He
iirst gave me the name of Shyloek, and
the juniors picked it up and stuck to it.
L'l meke him &quirm.” .

Loggett stepped into the lane, and
Thesitated o wminute or two there, The.
pair he had heen spying’ upon were out of
sight, but Loggett -had learned enough,
and was not inclined for further shudowine.
Heo turned in the direstion of Rookwood.

Nine o’clock was striking from: the school
tower as he came up to the gates, A feeling
of terror avized him. TUnless. he was in.in
time to go to.bed with the Fourth ¥érm,
he would be missed and sought for, . He
ran along by the wall towards the epot
“avhere the ivy.hung, and grasped it.” A
volce rang from tlie gloom behind him,

““ Who iz that ?°°

Leggett quaked with terror, It wwas
the voice of the eaptain of Rookwood.

'désperate look in hig eyes, which Bajkeley:

The wretched junior dragged himself

ous ‘“ Arthur ' to the village, and that he
had canght sight of him near the school

‘gates.

With terrified haste, Leggott dragged
himself over the ivy. But the straining
and creaking of the tough tendrils guided
the captain of Rookwood to the gpot,

Leggett heard him running up, and with
a last desperate effort drew himgelf over
the wall. A land reached up from below
and narrowly missed his ankle.

Bulkeley did not wait to speak again.
He ran to the gate and -let himself in,
and came quickly along the inner side
of the wall, Leggett was not prepared
for guch a swift movement. .

He had swung Limself over the wall

up the ivy. He realised that Bulkeloy |
‘had returned now from Seeing the mysteri-

drenched with water from the wet ivy,
and he dropped into the quad, gasping

o
1]

Eriday.

*¢ You have broken bounds—at niglit } 7
* You,” said Leggett sullenly, :
“ Whers have you heen .7

“To. the village.” o

“To the Bird in Hand ¢ ”

Leggett did not reply. . - x
"~ “If you had broken hounds to go to the
tuck-shop,” 'said Bulkeley quietly, I
could let you off with a licking, Leggett. -
A fellow might do that without being bad.
But I am afraid your case is worse. Thero
have been visits paid by Rookwood fellows
to the Bird in Hand, as I know. I hardly
expected to find a ellprit in the Fourth

El
Form. But—-

¢ I—I haven't been there.”” )

“WWell, then, where have you been ¢ "

The junior was silent. )

““ Then I can only conclude that you ave
lying, Leggett,” said Bulkeley sternly.
“ 1 cannot -deal with this meatter on my

“What does this mean, Bulkeley 2™ aaked the Head, as the captain
of Rookwood forced the junior into the study,
. aomething, sir, he said,

‘1 have to teH you

o

for breath. Me was trying to recover
hig breath, and shaling the water from
his clothes, wheh & heavy lhand fell upon
his shoulder, He gave & cry of terror.
The grasp on his shoulder swung him
routid, and he looked into the face of the
captain of Rookwood ! ’ o

)

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Leggett Viakss Teirmsa,

wet,- shivering ‘junior. His grasp
tightened on Leggett's rhoulder.

““ Leggett ! 8o it ‘iz ‘you! ”’
Leggett made no reply. There was a

T1 said,” said Leggett desperately.

BULKELEY locked sternly at ~the

did not sec, , :

own  responsibility, You must oome
hefore the Head in the morning.”

Leggett gritted his teeth.

‘“ Botter keep mum,” he muttered.

Bulkeley stared at him.

“ What did you say, Leggett 7

“ You'd better keep murm, that's w‘lmt
< IE
you take me beforo the Head I shall teil
him -’ ) o -

Bulkeley’s grasp tightened.

‘“ What will you tell Him ¥

 Things you wouldn’t lile him to knéw,"
said Leggett defiantly.,” ¢ One good.turn
gesérves another., X'll keep mum if you
o.” : o

In spite of his impudence, "Leggett
trembled 'as - he - said this. It was &
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desperate theow of the diee for him.
If he had been mistaken—if Bllkeley
had no guilty sccret—— But the next

momént he  drewv o deep, <uivering
breath of, reHef, .
For Bulkeley's gvaep relaxed, and he

stood a pace away from the junior, and
hia face had grown pale and startled.

* Have you Peen watching me, Leggett ¢° ”

The captain’s voice was very hard.

““Yes, 1 have,” said Leggett defiantly,

“You zaw me meet my cousin?”

Leggeit grinned. e had not Lnown
that the mysterions ‘Arthur™ was
Bulkeley’s  cousin ; way  gaining
mformamon i

“Yes,” he said;
too!?

“ Thﬂ‘l yoeu knov'

“ Yes,” said Lﬂggetf
T know all about it.”

“You spying little hound !”

“Hard words breask mno bones,” said
Leggett, quite himgelf now. “1T- ow
the whola business, fxom start to finish,
Bulkeley. T.saw you giving him moncy.
1 know your cousin is hiding from the
police——7"_

Bulkeley gave a violent start.

“The police! Are you sure?”

Leggett was taken aback for o moment.
But his impudence was seldom wanting.
He saw that he was in rather deep waters
now, but there was nothing for it but to
brazen it out.

“Of course T am 1" he replied coclly,

“You—you lie! Yo must be lymg:
ihe police cannot have heen called in,”
muttered Bulkeley. “You — you
cowardly little rascal! I've a good mind
;0 P7\0 you the biggest hiding of your
ifet’

CHT keep mum,” said Leggeit.
one good turn deserves another.
my secret, and I'll keep yours,”

Bulkelpy was silent.

Am I to come b<~f01e the Head in the
morning, Bulkeley‘t

“Go1” said the cantam of Rookwood,
in g hard, strained voice. Go, you—you
ear! Come into my study in the morn-
inyg, and I will speak to you!?

Leggett cut across the quadrangle, snd
hurried in, in time to join the Fourth-
Formers when they went up to bed.

The next morning Leggett did not trouble
to veport himself in the captain’s study.
'Bu‘kel»y had told him to do 0, but the
junior did not intend to obey. He tclt
#ure enough of his grom;d now to take
no notice of the captain’s order,

Yet ke ‘trembled a little when, after

he
“andd T heard you,

3

gaining courage,

< Bub
Keep

morning school, Buikeley passed him in the |

quad, Was le about 'to be ecalled to
account ?

The captain of Rookwood pasced on,
apperently unaware of his existence, and
Leggett hreathed again.

The affair of the previous night was not.
io be mentioned again, then! His
disobedience of the eaptain’s order was fo
pags upnoted and unpunishrd ! Loggetv’s
heart mwelled with exultation. The cap-
tain of Rookwood was in his power, and
great possibilities opencd before  the
unsnrupulous junior. .

Leggeit's curious manner during the day
did not escape the notice of Jlmmy Silver
and his’ chums. The junior’s  swagger
rather ;mzzlcd them.

“Hes got something on his cheat,”
Lovell -remarked.

“ Little rotter ! ” agreed Jimmy Silver.
* e was out last evening, and 'm pretty
eortain where he went to. Lucky for hmw

_Bootles didn't smcll & mouse.”

““There "goes _the little. Beast now,”
remarked Raby. “ He’s going to speak
to Bulkeley.”

. Bulkeley had come out of the gymna-
sium, when Leggett. sidled up to him. The

captaln of the chool looked dowwn at the'|

junior ‘with a steely expression.
THE PExNY POPULAR.—No. 24C,

THE PENNY POPULAR—Evepry

. ** Do you want to speak lo me, Lpgurtt t

“ Yes, if you plpase, Bullxeley.

T ¥ Be qulck then ™

“T~—T'm short of money, Bulkeley‘

“ What has that to do with me

“I—I thought you . mlbht lcml ot
half 2 govereign, Bulkeley.

Their eyés met. In Bulkeley’s was
scorn ‘and contempt, and hard-held rage :
in Leggett’s was cunning and the con-
seiousness of power,

*You want me to give you helis
govereign, Leggelt 1

“Lend it to me, I mean, Bulkeley.”

“Don't tell lien! Why should I give
you half a Sowerolgn Leggett 27

‘VVoH T'ra keepmg your sccret, you
know.”

“Do you know what -this amounty 1o,
Legpett !

“What do you mean ?”

“I me an to say that this amouats to
blackinail.”

Leggett grinned.

“1 don't sce why you can’t tip me
half a soyereign if you want to, Bulkeley.
I'm doing you a good turn. If certain
parties knew who was staying at the
Bird in Hand und~r an assumed name——"

“ Hold your tongue, eonfound you!”

¢ Certainly, but——""

Bulkeley took o ten-shilling note from
his pocket-case and pushed it into Leggett’s
hand. Then he strode away with a dark
and moedy brow.

The whole transaction -had been
witnesscd by the astonished Fistical
Four, sud they caught the crackle of the
note as it was thrust inlo Leggett’s palm.
The young rascal turned awey, ard found
himself face to face with the chums of
the end study.

He shrank a little, and tnrust the note
into his pocket.

“ Why did Bulkeley gue you that ten-
bob note, Leggett?™  asked  Jimmy
.-Silvm'.

“ Because he wanted to, I suppose.”

“I've a good mind to——"

¥ Oh. go-and cat coke!” said Leggett.

He walked away. The Fistical Four
looked at ome another uncomfortably.
The mystery was deepening, and myqtely

wae decidedly unpleasant to thiem. Wh«
did it a1l mican ?
Tovell .gave a suddenn start. Night

had fallen again on Rockweod, and the

four chums of the Classical side were

doing a little sprint rourd the Clese for

exercise. Lovell suddenly pulled  his

companions to & halt with an exclamation.
¢ Look there!”

Jimmy Silver, Raby ard XNewcome
looked. They were near tho gate of -the
school, and they saw the tall figure of
Bu]kclt‘y stop at tle gate. He had his
overcoat on, and a key in his hand, and

' was evidently going out.

But it was not only Bulkeley . whom
they saw. A smaller figure was stealing

through the dusk, in the Close, cvidently |

Watchinrg the cuptmn of Rookwcod.
As Bulkeley wmnlocked the - gate, -.the
figure ran along the ‘wall towards a spot

well-known to the juniors, and ran right |

into:the arms of the Fistical Four.

> It was Leggett !

Jimmy Silver grasped him at once,
and in a . moment he was down on the
ground, with the Fistical Four sitting on
him. He gasped and struggled furlously

“Lt me get up, you beasts 17’
© Nt just now,” “said Jimmy Sllwl’.
‘. We spottced you, you see. You were
watohmg Bulkeley, and you were gom
to break hounds to follow him.”

“X shalldo as I hkb [

“Ng, you won't!”~
< “Leggo! Lemme
Bulkolcy ‘ e
. “ Go into the house.
hek you with one hand, Leggett, and 11
you sny another word I'll do xt ton g
o You~«)ou cad ! Dll——

go! T—T1U tell

And, mind, I could |

-Friday.

Jimmy Silver's right same out. and
Leggett measurcd his' length on” the'
grourd Jimmy stood over him . with
flashing eyes.

“ Now got up; you ead. and take some
more,” he satd, between his teeth, * Get
up ! You've been askmg for a.hiding fox
a Iong time, and now you’re going to have
it

But Leggott jumpsd up and dashed into
the house like B shot, and was not seen
again that night,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Leggett Goes a Step Too Far:
r-i‘iH}L next morning as Jimmy Silver

was leaving Bulkeley’s study
after having delivered & lotter
to the captain, he passed Leggett

who wag about to enter.
Legpett had threatened the nJOI\t before
to tell Bulkeley that the Fistical Four

had roughly-handlcd him. From . the
vindietive  scowl which the sneaking
junior inflicted on Jimmy SBilver, the

latter wondercd whether he was ‘about
to put his tlireat into-action.

Leggett had entersd the study without
even knocking. Bulkeley looked at him
sharply, the letter still in his hand.

Leggett smiled insclently. The captain’s
face was turned from the light, and the ead
of the Fourth could not see ity expression
very clearly.

“Whet do.you want, Leggett 1’

‘T want to speak to you, Bulkeﬂev »

“Goont™

““One good turn deserves &nother, as 1
said before. You go out of Rookwood at
all hours to suit yourself.- You've got a
key, and T haven’t. I usually get over
the wall,”

“You are very frank, Le,\zgett ”

““No reason to keep it dark now,” said
Leggett. *‘ But scme of - those cads—
I mean Jimmy Silver and lis lot—have
get themselves up to wntch me, and sco
that I don’t break hounds.”

" " Very right 911(1 proper of them.”

“ I’exlmpq s0,” said Leggett, with a
sneer.  ° But it dees not sult me, you sée.
I vxant to go out at all times, and I mean
to,’

“TIs that so 77

The captain’s voice was very quict, 50

quiet that it deceived TLeggett. The
swogger in lis manner became more
proncunced,

“ Fxactly, I want you to give me a
permnancut y , ¥ou sec, so that I can go
out when I 1 Then theso, rotters can’s
interfere witli me.”
¢ Indeed.”
‘“And -1 want
Silver & Co.

you to give Jimmy
a licking for going for me

last night,” said Leggett savagely. ‘“ The
_brutes et on me i the quad.”
“You were gomff out, I presune ?’

“Yes, T was,” said Leggett deﬁur\tly -
T go out when I like,”

Bulkeley breathed  hard.

fAnd Jimmy Silver and the otherg
stopped you t ™’ .

“ Yes, they did.”

““ Quite right. I shall speak to. Silver,
and direct him to keep an eye on you in
the future, Leggett, and see that you do
net commit any of these blackguardly
actions again,

Leggett stared.

““Will you ?” he said, between his teeth.
““ Do you understand what you are sayi ing,
Bulkeloy ¥ You are in my power.”

“ Do you think so 77

“ Hang you! You know you are}’® 3
cried Leggett angrily. *‘ You know very
well you’ve been aiding a fugitive from
justice, and giving - him  money, and
helping ‘him to pass under an assumed
name. The Head would be glad to henr
\v}mt T could tell him.”

“Then you had_better go and tell himp.”

“You can’t bluff me like that,” said
Leggett, though he felt an inward tremox
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of uneasiuess at the captain’s tone,. © Yo
wouldn't havé given in o easily yosterday
if you hadn't had something to be afrodd
of.”

*“Circumstances taay have changed,”
“ It might have been in]

eaid Bulkeley.
your -power to .injure me yestorday, but
not to.day, Leggett.”

“ Rot !
after you, too, if they knew, and I can
tell them where that chap is, too. If you
dare to 2

“Dare !’ thundered Bulkeley. * Do
you know you are talking to your captain ¢
Get out of the room at once! Go!”™

Leggett.gave a snarl like a spiteful dog.

“Ti I go, I go straight to the Head t”
he shouted. ‘‘ Now, then!”

He opened the door and stood with his
hand on it. :

¢ Now, then, shall J go ?”’

Bulkeley strode towards him.

** Yes, Leggett, you shall go, and I will
eome with you—to the Head,” he said
abruptly. ! -

His grasp closed on the junior’s shoulder,
and Leggett was marched along the
passage. The wretched junior tried to
think that the captain was bluffing, that
he would stop and turn back.

_But Bulkeley’s face was hard and set,
his eyes gleaming. .

Straight to the Head's study he marched

the hapless amateur blackmailer.

The Fistieal Four were in the passage,
and they stared as they passed.

“ He’s got what he’s been asking for,”
said Jimmy Silver, “and & jolly goed
thing too !’

* Ii—if you please, Bulkeley, I'd rather
not po to the Head,” whined Leggett.
“I—L won’t say a word. I—T'd rather
nog!”

* You’ve no choice now,” said Bulkeloy
grirly, as he knocked at the Head’s door.
““Como in t 7 . :

The "captain of Rookwood entered,
forcig the junior to go in with him.

Leggott  was trembling wnow, and
fervently wishing that the floor would
open and swallow him up.

Dr. Chisholm looked at them in amaze-
ment.

* What does this mean, Bulkeloy 17

‘I heve something to tell you, sir,”’

said Bulkeley, * if
a few minutes.”
** Go on, Bulkeley!”

_““1 have a cousin named Arthur
Budkeley, sir, He is—or rather, was—in
the Fifth Form at St. Freda's; ‘I have
Leen rather worried about him lately, as
he was—well, a little wild, and frequently
got inte trouhle with his Form-master,
The day before yesterday, sir, I had a note
brought me by a junior. It was from my
cousin. He told mo that there had been a
terrible row- at.St. Freda’s, and he had
struck the Form-master and. run away
from school.”

The Head looked very grave,
“ He asked me to raeet him, and help
him out of his difficulty,” went on Bulkeley.
-“* L went to meet him that night, sir, and
talked to him. Last night I visited him
again, and succeeded in persuading him
to return home and throw himself upon
his father’s mercy,” . R

. Very right of you, Bulkeley,” said the
Head. “Y am sincerely glad that tho
unfortunate boy had so kind and sensible
an adviser at such a time,” .

“Thank  yow, sir,” said Bulkeley.
‘¢ Arthur is.a good fellow, but wilful ang-—
and a little wild, but I think his father will
be able to make his peace at' 8t. Freda's,
and the lesson will not be lost upon him,
He has -gone homs, and I wroto to the
Lead master at St. Treda’s last night, and
I'have just had a reply to the effect that
Arthur’s fault will he overlooked, and he
will bo taken back if he will apologise to
the master, and take his punishment, as I
know he will chrerfully do, after what has
Lappened.” - R Y

you will kindly give me

You know the police would ke’

| speaking,

The captain of Rookwood paused.
“ But
hag to do with ail this, sir,”” he went on.

* The first night I went to meet my cousin{ B

this boy followed me. He knew that

Arthur was hiding from someone, and saw| B

me give him money; end jumped to fhe
preposterous ‘conclusion that I was helping
a fugitive from justice to escape from the
police.” .

Leggett trembled. :

““He has endeavoured to make use of
that knowledge in a rascally way,” went
on  Bulkeley, ‘It would have been
awkward if Arthur had been taken hack
to S§t, Freda's before going home to his
father, and so to keep Leggett from
although he was far from
knowing the real facts, I gave him a ten-
shilling note yesterday when he demanded
it. To.day he has renewed his demands,
g0 I have explaired the whola matter to
you, sir.”

The Head's brow wa3 like o thunder.
cloud. . i

“ You have done quite right, Bulkeley,”
he said. **I cannot blame you. As for
this wretched boy, there is only one course
to be taken. He shall not stay at Rook-
wood to eontaminate honest lads by his

presence. Y ou will pack your box to-day,
Leggett, and leave Rookwood to-rnorrow
morning. I will write to your father, and
explain,”

The wretched boy fell upon his knees,

“ Ob, sir, don’t expel me! Y-~T——
Think of my father, sir, and I will be
flogged; only.don’t cxpel me! Speak for
me, Bulkeley !

* Have you the impcrtinence to appeal
to Bulkeley, after——- "

‘The captain’s face softened a little,

“ May I say a word for him, sir 2 he
said. “ T should be soiry to be the means
of getting any lad expelled from Rookwood.
He has had his lesson., A flogging >

“ It shall be as you wish, Bulkeley. Tt
is generous of you to speak for him after
the way he has treated you. Leggett,
take off your jacket.”

And the captain of Ropkwood guitted
the study,

Five mintites later wails of anguish were
heard proceeding from  that apartment.
The flogging that Leggett received then
was ono he was not lhikely to forget in a
hurry, .

It was his first and last experiment in
the blackmail line, and, after that painful
experience, no boy in the Fourth was so
respectful as Leggett to the captain of
Rookwood.

THE END.
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A Grand Long Gompleté
Story of JIMMY
SILVER & CO. in next
" Friday’s issue, entitled

“THE ROOKWOOD
~ MINSTRELS!”

By OWEN CONQUEST.
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you will wonder what Leggett "

“their appearanee.

{BETWEEN OURSELVES,

A Weekly Chat between The Editor
‘and His Readers, ;

FOR NEXT FRIDAY!

Next ¥riday’s long complete tale of
Harry Wharton & Co., the chums of
Greyfriars, is one that I am suve you wil!
all like, The title of this fine story iy

“THE SCHOOL DANCE!®
In this story tho girls of Cliff House malke
Harry Wharton & Co.
learn of their coming, and decide to meei
themy . on the way from the station, and

 present their headmistress with a-bouguet.

All goes well until Harry 'Wharton dis-
covers that Bulstrode intends to let-off a
number of firoworks in the road to scidre -
the girls. A fight ensues between Wharton
and Bulstrode, and just at ‘the critical
moment the Clift House girls come upon
the secene with - disastrous consequences
for the well-laid plans of reception on ths
part of Harry Wharton.

However, Bob Cherty mans ges {o preseat
the bouquet to the headmistress who,
delighted at the juniors well-pieaning
intentions, sends them an invitation fer &
forthcoming dance gt Cliff House, The
dance turns out exceedingly well, and thers
is great fun andamusement, especially svhen
Ionides, the fop of the Sixth, makes his
appearance in evening-dress, ' and is
taken to be a waiter ! B

The second long complete tale in-our

nrext issue is that .dealing with “Tom

AMerry & Co., the chums of 8t. Jim’s. The

title of this story is

“THE SCHOOLBOY MUSICIANS "
Tom Merry resolves to formi a concert-
party to perform at the Rylcombe fote.
Thero is greab excitement and also con-
siderable noise over this venture which at
first does not pan out very well Wally
D'Arcy & Co. offer their gervices which

are, of course, declined without thauks.
Figgins & Co. are left-out in the cold, but
nevertheless, having heard of Tom Merry'=
wheeze, they form a band of their own
which, strango to say, shows preatey
promise than Tom Metry’'s concert-party,
There is o rag between the rival juniors
which ends in their cotabining their efforts
for the good of the cause. All goes well
until the day of the fete, Then there
are ructions, in which Waily & Co. play
a strong part. :
The third story in next Friday’s PENxY
PorvLar is that dealing with the adventure
of Jimmy Silver & Co. - The title of this

yarm ig e

“THE ROOEWOOD MINSTRTLS !
Topham, the dandy of Rookwood, is in a
great difficulty. " He has stolen -money,
and is unable to repay it. Jimmy Silver
& Co. take compassion ofi the dandy, and
decide to help him out of his difficulty.
They hit -upon the idea of forming =
minstrel troupe, and piving - entertain-
ments, - They expect that the money
they will -earn will be sufficient to get
Topham out of his trouble, Whether the
Fistical Four’s plan is  Buccessful wou
will learn next Friday, o
.. Don’t forget, my chumg, you raust order
your-copy in advance, Fill up the form
on page 9 without delay, and hand i
{0 your newsagent. .

YOQUR EDITOR.

Tae Prysy Portran—~No. 240.
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A Magnificent
Lorng Complete
Story, dealing
with the
Early Adventures
: of
Tom Merry & Co:
at St. Jim’s,

By
Martin
Clifford.

THE FIRST CHAPTER. 7
- The Fourth Form are Mot Pleased.

R. LATHOM, the Fowth-Form
M master ot St. Jim’s, was going
away for the benefit of his health,
and a Form-mistress was 1o take
hig place for the time being.
© A woman take the Féurth
St Jhn's !
A girl atterapt to manage the Fourth !
Petticoat- government in the Fourth
Form-room? Blake and TFiggins and
Redfern, and all the mighty men of the
Fourth, under feminine domination !
* The whole school ecackled when they
heard of it.
The “ Bahes ™

Form of

of the TFirst and Second
Forms, enx‘tqm]y were sometimes taken
by the Head’s niece. : They didn’t like it.
But the Fourth! The Fourth 1‘01]h of
St.. Jim’s, every fellow of the siraply
writhed.

Even Mellish was edasperated Aund
the worst of it was, that the other Forms
took it ag & hge joke. The Shell, instead
of béing pl‘opelly sympathetic, as the un-
heppy Fourth had a right to o\pect only
ehuckled over it.

The Fiith grinned. hugely. FEven the
fags of the Third took occasion to be
rhecky ~about ~ it. D’Arey minor—the
celebratcd Wally——congratulated his major
on it, and Arthur Augustus, for once in
hig life, eame very near boxing his inor’s
ears.

There were soveral fights on the subject
in the junior common-room. The Fourth
were exasperated and they could noc
stand jokes about it. They ** walloped ™
Third Form fags, and tl"ev fought with
the Shell fellows.

" These wag. some -satisfaction,. e@.hmn!v,
in punching the heads of fellews who joked
on the subject. But that did not alter
tho awful fact.- On the morrow morning
they were to be taken by a woman unmed
Miss Ponsonby as if they were a Form in
a girl’'s school, or a Fxrct Form sct of
babies.

“ I won’t stand it : s'nd
“ I 11 run away from cJchool t! .

“Bai Jove, that's a wathal goad
D’ Arey.

“ We could wun away. and become 1m ates,
you know !*

“Tve got an idea,” gaid Meliish.

“Oh, you can go and eat coket”
Blalxe unthankfully.

Y‘ms, wathah !
1)]aV !

“But it’s a good wheeze,” persisted
Mellish. . “We can rag her, you know.
.’& omen can’t stand being ragged, ard

'd be too tendir-hearted to pet us
d We could rag her
rst’ morning, and make her sick ot

1ake wildly.

said

Yon run away and

Melligh’s

To
roar of indignation from the ¥ourth. He
regarded that ag a very goed idea, and did

bh!‘p!‘}re, there was a

not see any objection to it himselt. .The
reception it met with showed . that the
other fellows did,- howsver.
“You wuttalr wottah ! - said. Arthur
TEE PEXNY PoptLar.—No. 240,

] Augl.stm ™ Arey.

baldlieaded |

“ Do you think that
a decent Lhd]) could wag @ woman ? 7
“Oh, he’s a rotten cad 1" said Blake.

* Don’t you understand, you worm, that

if she's too -tender-hearted to have wus)

punished; that puts us on our honovr to
.Jxlmve well 17
“ Yaagq, wathab t 7

“ As for being rude to & woman, that
way suit you,” said Reilly, with a sniff,
“But, faith, if ¥ cateh you at it, youwll
have some lovely black eyes afther it,
bedad 17

“ And thick ears!” said Hermef:.

“And swollen noses, b(dad‘ »

Y Ha, ha! How meny 7
T We'll sealp Mellish 3f he begins eny
of his caddish tricks,” said WIav:dona]d
“But it’s rotten for ns, all the same.

And Mellish was hooted out of the
common-roory for his valuable suggestion,

That way out of the diffienlty was
barred, and as there seemed to be ro other
wiy out it was char that the Fourth Form

were ‘“in for it.
The Terrible Three eame into the
ecommon-rooni -gmiling. The Fourth-

Formers glared at them. They thought
they seav the rcason for those smiles.

“ V\'ell what are you monkeys grinning
a2t ?” was Blake's polite query.

“Yaas, wathah! I object to those
Shell boundahs gwmmn here.”

“ Congratulations ! 7 said Monty Low-
ther blandly.

“What for 77 demand:d Blake.

“ Your good luck,” said Tom Merry.
“ By the way, is it true that ‘Miss Ponsonby

is going to make you wear. pinafores ? »

‘“Ha, ha, ha !’
Blake snorted.

> roared the Shell {ellows.

“ Chuck themy out ! ¥ he roared. “I'm
not gomg to stand their cheek ! Chuck
%m out !’

“Yaas, wathah!”

“ Here—hold on—I mean, leggo—

oh t ¥ :
But the Fourth-Formers did not let go
—~they held on! The Terriblo Three wese
seized by many hands, and hurled -forth
into the passage, and they rolled along
the- Linoleum. there with wild yells.

““That's better!” said Blake, panting
with his exertions. °° We're not going to
have any cheek frorm, the Shell on the sub-
ject, anyway!”

“ Wathah not "

“Ha, ha, hat!”
Shell.

“ What are you cackling at 277

yelled Noble, of the

demanded

Blake, turning on the Cornslalk wrath-
fully. )
*Oh, nothing! T was ou]y tlur‘lxmg

that your'll have. to stop those rough gamss
when you have a lady teacher '

That. was ~ eunough! The Fourth-
Formers rushed upon Kangaroo, and he
went flying through the doorway.

“Any more Shell-fish got- anything
funny to.say !’ roared Blake.

“ Not at all,” said Bernard Glyn, dodg-
ixﬁf towards the door. “I think it'’s a
i good thing for you. You will have
to wash your faces to-morfow morn-
lno__n__

They rushed et him, but he was gdne.

Wally.

1 to *bed.

p= o+

night in an exeited frame of mind. Over
in thc New, House, Figggins & Co. wers as
cxeited as Blake & Co. in the School House.
Tho grins of the other Forms were wildly
speru.hng to-all the Fourth.

" As Blake and the rest were going to bed,
Wally of the Third put his head m at the
dornntory door.

“Gussy !’

Arthur Augustus looked round.

“ Weally, Wall)—————"

“I've come to give you a tip,” said
“This is a seriovs matter. I'm
not going_to have yon iulnng in love with
yeur lady teacher, J—-—"

Biff 1" Bift! .

Two pillews crashed on the door as Wally
hurricdly eloscd it and withdrew.,

Knox, the prefect, came to see tho lighty
out for the Fourth. There was an un-
plcasant grin on the face of the prefect,
which meade the Fourth long to punch
him ; but it was rather a gerious i atter
to punch a prefcet.

“I hope you'll like your new teacher,”
said Kunox.

“Well, anything’s ~bhetter than you,
Xnox,” said Blake., ‘‘In the lowest deep
there’s still a greater deptly you knew.”

*“Yaas, wathah! Dpon the whole,

1m vewy pleased that we're not going to

have you, Knox ! said Arthur Augustus.
“ \Iotlnn s so bad but what it might he
worse.”

Knox scowled.

“I hear that Miss Pom,onby smacks
her pupils when they're nanglhity,” he snid,

*“and makes them stand in the corner
with their faces to the wall. I shall look
in at the Fourth Form-room to-morrow
to see how you're getting on. Ha, ha,
hll ’ REY

Whiz !

Prefeet or no prefect;, the Fourth were
“fed” up, and a pillow flew through the
air, and smote Knox on the nose, and the
prefect sat down with startling and painful
suddenness on the hard * floor of the dor-
mitory.

‘He wasg up sgain i a morent, red with
rage. ‘

“ Who threw that pillow ? 7 he roared.

“Yah

¥ Get out o

“@o and eat coke!”

Knox made a rush at the shouting
juniors. Five or six pillows and bolsters
were hurled at him, #nd he rolled over sgain,
He picked himself up more slowly this
time, and gave the juniors ‘& glare. But
he did not atteinpt to, come to close
quarters again,

" ¢ Take fifty lines each 1 ** he exclaimed.

And the Fourtli-Form grmned and went
That was Knox’s way of getting
out of a difficult position; he knew the.
junicrs would not do the ines, but as he
would not ask for them, his dignity would
be saved.

It was “just” as well for him that Le
stopped short, for the juniors were quite
exasperated, zmd Knox had come ‘very
near to being thoxoughly ragged.

It was a long time before the Fourth-
Formers slept.

For an hour or more there was a buzz

The Fourth Form weny up to bed thatf of voices, and when the juniors slept ag

'
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1ast, some of them dreamed that they were
dressed in pinafores, walking two and two
to church with Miss Pensonby in command.
THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Mice for the Fourth.

ISS PONSONBY arrived the

next inorning,
Miss Pon, 03 she was some-
' times called 'in the village a d
the gchool, was a very good lookmor young

Iady, for her fortv yea s.

Miss Pon thought she understood boys.

Perbaps she did not understand boys
so well as thoy understood her. Boys
are a problem. They do not understand
themselves, as a rule, and grown-up
people are often sadly at a loss in attempt-
ing to grapple with the puzzle of boy-
nature,

Miss Ponsonby had not really solved
that riddle, although she fully believed
that she had done go.

Before taking cornmuud in the Fourth
Form-rooni, she lad an nuprvlew with
the Head, and she expressed views which
left the good old doctor a little- doubtful.

‘““ All boys require” is kindness and
attention in minute details,” Miss Pon
declared. ‘I have always succeeded

with my clagses of girls.
be treated differently
be the watehword., Xindness is the
thing, and affection. ¥ shall rely upon
their better natures, and appeal to that
love of goodness which I amn assuwed is
lg)o"n in every boy the same as in every
irl

“Alein 'Y sald the Head. .

T shall offer the head boy in class a
pretty how, which he w 111 wear in the play-
grmmd as a distinction. id Miss Pon.

fDear me ! said the Head,

“ Aud I shall call thein by their Cluistian
names, as I do my girls. Do you not think
that that seems so mur'h more sweet 77

“ Ahem!”

And with these noble intentions in her
mind, IMiss Ponsonby eantered into the
lxons den, so to m:eak.

The Fourth were not yet there,

Morning school bemm at St. Jim's at
nine, but at nine o'elock none of the Fourtl
had turned up. .

Miss Ponsonby was paticut.

* At five minutes past nine a few fellows
straggled in. Redfern, Owen, and Law-
rence of the New House, were the first.
They were scholarship fellows, and sup-
posed to be wunnaturally keen about
lessons. Hence their arrival only fve
minutes late,

“ Grood-morning ! said Miss Ponsonby.

“ Good-morning, miss !’ said Redfern.

““ Where are the other boys ?”’

¢ In the quad., I thmk. Miss Ponsonby

“ That is not right,” said the viear’s
sister gravely, *° Nine o’clock is the timo
for first lessons, I hope ¥ou ara not going
to be careless, my dears,” -

The New Firm looked at one ancther in
a sickly way. She had called them dears
already. . She would be kissing them
next, as Owen whispered in a disgusted
undertone.

“We are sorry,

Why should boys
Gentleness must

miss,” said Redfern

politely. *“We thought you wouldn’t
mind, as it wag first morning."
Arthur  Augustis D’Arcy come in,

Arthur Augustus had intended to be in
the Form-room on the-very stroke of nine,
in order to show that, little as he liked
feminine government in the Forn-room,
he understood what was due to & lady.

Punctuality, the politencss of prinees,
was a great point with Arthur Augustug,
Unfortunately, he had considered it only
due to Miss onsonby to put on an extra
special necktie, and it had detained him
ten minutes-at the last moment.

“ Pway excuse me, Miss - Ponqonbv ”
said D’Arey, in his araceful way, I tw st .
you will ovahlook  this u“puncma!ity
on my part-for once.”

¢ Certainly, dear ! ™ gald DMiss
Ponsonby.

D'Arcy jumped.

The rest of the Fourth wandered in.
The whole Formi had rejected DIlellish’s
suggestion of ragging the lady teacher,
with indignation, But they had {elt
that disecipline in the Form-roomm wonld
bo slack in feminine hands, and so they
had naturally allowed themselves a little
rope, as it were, about coming in to lessons.

They strolled in as if it were a meeting

my

1of the Hobby Club, and sat at the desks

in careless attitudes, Arthur Augustus,
indeed, sat bolt upright, as an example to
the rest; but Arthur Augustus’ exomple
was not always followed ; and it wasn't
upon this occasion,

Miss Ponsonby greeted «ll her pupils
kindly.

She had utilised: the de]ay in sorting
over Mr. Lathom’s books in his desk, and
she was prepared for war, so to speak.

“ Until T grow a little used to the Form
work, I shall have to depend upon you for
some assistance, my dears,” she said;
beaming.

The Fourth Form grunted.

“ Arthurt

D’Arcy looked up. So did Dighye, So

at every possible opportunity. He was
glad he had been called upon to construe
first, ‘as it enabled him to begin where he
liked,

The new Form-mistress, of course, did
not know what the Fourth had been doing,
and Mellish had not done his preparation
the preceding evening—a duty he fre-
quently neglected.

If Mr. Lathom had bheen taking. the
class that morning, there would have been
trouble for Mellish; but under the cir-
cumstances he was able to avoid it, by
starting at a place that was perfectly
familiar to him, and to everybody.

¢ Gallia est omnis diviso in partes tres,”
said Mellish solemnly.

The Fourth Form stared

Then they grinned.

Miss Ponsonby could not lLelp being a
little surprised.

“Is that the right place,
Peorcy. ” she asked.

** Yes, miss,”

“Vou are cuite sure

" Quite sure, iniss,’
““Indeed ! ” Miss Ponsonby would never

Mellish—

have suspected anybody of telling an un-
truth, so she was only surprised. * Very
well, construe,” )

the enraged Fourth Formers,

Qrimes led the village urchins along the street, marching abreast of

and shook her parasol a¢ the village boys.
rude chifdren!*’ she exclaimed.

Miss Ponsonby turned very pink
‘“Qo away at once, you

did meveral other fellows who haprened
to-bear that uncomnon norme.

“ Yes, sir—-misgs.”

“ Yaas, Miss Pon.”

 Adsum !

“Hm! I mean D’Arcy,” said DMiss
Ponsonby. ** D'Arey, will vou kindly tell

'me whut book you are now using v

‘ De Belloe Gallico,’

“ Which book ? 7

¢ Liber primus, MMiss

“Very good, You
Percy.”

Percy Mellish rose, colouring. Nokody
cver called him Percy at St. Jim's —at all
events, hitherto —though after that day
he ways Percied continnally by humoroua
juniors,

Mellish was chiefly dl&unﬁuhh(d in tle
Form as a slacker, 'nnd for mo'dmrr work

Miss Ponsonb\r. o

Ponsonby
will commence,

The Fourih-Formers looked at Mellish
in wonder and dl’:gu"t His faeility for
telling lies was muuzmg

The Fourth Form were, of course, far
advanced in the Gallic War ; ‘and Mellish,
with perfect coolness, had started at the
very beginning of the first book, and wag”
going to construe lines which he had
tnown by heart when he was a fag in tho
lhu‘d Fornt.

‘The awful wottalit’” said D.Arc) 5
in a whisper to Blake. * It's amazin' tu
me how that chap can tell those whoppaha,
He ought to be shown up.” -

““ Can't sncak ! said Blako,

“ T was not pwoposin’ to sneak, deah
boy; but it geeins wotten v‘co see him
takin’ in Miss Pon in that way.

+ He’s o rotter;” said Figgins; * but it

Tur PENNY POPTLAR. -—’\o 249,
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I
st my prep. last night.”””

« Y);sp; ?ve shall %mve to go on where
Perey leaves off,” grinned Herries, © He's
a cad, bub it can't be helped; and it’s
=1 right for wa”

“Yaas, wathah! But—""

- “Please bo quiet while your schoohinate
comstrues, my dears,” said Miss Tonsonby.

“Bai Jove +° - ST .

And the Fourth Form were silent. while
their schoolmate eonstrued. Mrllish went-
vix with much fluency, As a rule, he was
the worst in the clagy, but on the present
veeasion the veriest duffer at St. Jim’s
eovld hardly have faltered. .

There wasg not a fag in the Second or
Third who could not have informed Miss
I'onsonby that aneient Gaul was dividad
into three parts, and specified the in-
habitants thereof, -

Miss Ponsonby nodded with approvel
ny Perey Mellisli- told her. without o fault
that all Gaul was divided in three-parts,
of which one was inhabited hy the Belgae,
apother by the Aquitani, and-the third
by those who in their own language Celts,
and in ours, Gauls are galled. -

- Very goed indeed, Percy,” said Miss
Ponsonby. - *“This shows that you have
heen very eareful with your preparation.”
- *Yen, miss,”
“T always.make it a point to be very
sareful with 'my preparation,
upon it as 8 duty that I owe to my
parents ond t0 my kind teachera,

“ Oh, ray hat ! ¥ murmured Blake,

Miss Ponsonby beamed.

“You will take the head of the class
fie the present, Perey,” she said.

Perey smirked,

He took the head of the classs the first
time he had ever faken the head of any
clasa,  Glares were bestowed unpeon him
by fellows he displaced, Even fellows who
were not keen on Form-room work, felt
ingulted at being passed over by the biggest
stacker and duffer in the Form. .

I am very pleased with you, Perey ¢’
caid Miss Ponzonby, ‘I hops your schools
mates. will be equally deserving, I have
deeided to offer a littls reward to the head

by of the Form.”

Fatty Wynn prieked up his ears. Per.
haps the thought crossed his mind that
the reward might take the farm of a visit
to the schogl tuckshop..

“ T am going to give a pretty bow to the
top boy, which he will wear in the play-
wround,” gaid Miss Pousonby,

The Fourth Form gasped.

Mellish turped quite pale. - .

Miss Pongonby fished-in her bag-—of
codrse, as B woman, she could not possibly
como even inte & Form-room without o
bag—and drew out & really pretty bow.
which wouldr have delighk‘dy the heart of
a little girl of five—but did not have that
cffeet upon the Fourth Form of St. Jimn's.

‘Ths Fourth Form looked quite sickly.

*There 1 seid Miss Ponsonby, holding
it up. "I made it mys2lf, and it will be a
mark of distinction to the ‘dear child who
hecomen head of ths Form.”

And the good lady placed tho pretty bow
in e prominent position on the desk, where
it could he seen by all eyes, as an inceritive
to hard work,

The juniors looked at one another.

One thought was in every-mind. Moellisk
}iad the heed of the class, and Mellish
would keep it, With that handsomo re-
wrard in view, and the prospect of bheing
made to look absurd to all St. Jim's,
no one was likely to struggle to displace
Mellish,

Percy certainly would -have bheeu very
glad to be displaced, but no one was likely
to give him, the chance, A

T Jack 177 said Miss Pongonby.

Three or four Jacks rose, but Miss Pon-
sonby’s finger pingled out Jack Blake,
and Blako began to donstrue. He wepnt on
from” whera Mellish. had left off, in lines
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makes it casier for us. - T ouly just Jooked

said Mellish demurely s}
I look

| tions lawfully differentiated.”

oa familiar to hini-as his own. name, but
ke tnade a woeful mess of them. .

“ Hi ommnes lingua, institutis, legibus
inter se diff runt,” said Blake, and he pro-
eseded with much solemnity to construe:
“ All these have instituted a lingo which
s not legible.” :

‘Théere was's cackle from the Fourth.

Mise Ponsonby started,

< Jack 17 she shrieked.

* Yes, gir—I1 mean misa.” :

“You have not prepared your lesson.”

HNenot - this,  miss ! staymmercd
Blake.’ i S -

“'That i3 very wrong, Jack !’

ot ¥

“T fear I raust place you at the bottom
of the Form.”.

© Thank you, miss—J—I—I mecan yes,
siv 1" stuttered Blake. B

“You will go on—what is your name,
my dear ? ” asked Mits Ponsonby, look-
ing at Lumley-Lumley, ’

“ Jerrold, niiss.”

# Please go amy, Jerrold, and show Jack
hew that passage should he construed,”

“I guess I can do it, miss.”

¢ Pray go on.” .

Jerrold Lumley-Lumley construed. -

Al these - limger in institutiong in
different legs.” ) .

“ Oh, dear ! exclaimed Mizs Ponsonby,
while the Form yelled. ** Yeu are a dread-
ful dunee, Jerrold. You will show him
hew it should be done, Patrick.”

Reilly rose to the occasion,

“ Hi omnes lingua~—~—"" he hegan.

“Yes, Yes; construe,” said Misz Pon-
sonby. .

* Faith, all these Engoes are by institu-

“Oht” said Miss Ponsonby. ~ * You
have been neglecting your preparation.
You seem not to be able to grasp the
rudiments Of Latin. I shall now take you
through this instead of letting you con-
ratrue.” - -

And Miss Ponsonby spent the next half.
hour drilling into the Fourth Form heads
knowledge which they already possessed.
They took it patiently. So long as they
were not moved up to the top of the class
the juniors were satisfied.

And it was not only in the Latin lesson,
bt in the other lessons that the Form-

mistress  found the Fourth woefully
deficient. It seemed to be & Form full of
duffers. It was not ragging, as Blake re-

marked 3 it was sclf-defence.
Nobody intended to go out of the Form-

troom after morning lessons with that

ridiculous bow pinned upon him if he could
help it. Miss Ponsonly eame to the con-
clugion when lessons werc over that the
- Fourth Form, of St. Jirs’s was a draadfully
stupid Form, and she did not wonder that
Mr. Lathom wag showing signs of baldneass.

Even Mellish showed_himself aa stupid
a3 the rest, in the hope of being deprived
of his honourable place: but it did not
avasil him. He had distinguished himself
once, and nobody else had distinguished
hirgself at all, excopting for stupidity.

- Dismiss ! said Miss Ponsonby at last.

And as the Fourth Form marched out,
slio made Mellish stop at her desk, and
pinned the bow upon his jacket. Mellish
followed- the rest of the Fourth out of the
Form-room with a face as red as five,
Je darted to his own room at omce, and
dragging off the bow 3Miss Ponsonby had

OWIle

THE THIRD CHAPTER.:’
~ The Littie Boy Who Was Qood.
FTERNOQN lescons in the Fourth
Form-rodm were not & pleasurs
to the Fourth,
. During the .morning Miss -Fon-
sonby bad followed the usual rowtiné ef

dueed morne improvements, on the lines
=5 -

‘tlike this,” said Miss Pouco by.

presented him with, he put on one of hia’

lessons, but in tho afternoon she intro- |
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of the girls’ school in which she had heew
& teacher, '

“I am going to give you children @
pleasant change,” she announced.

'The juniors looked up cagerly. For a
moment they hoped that Miss Ponsonby
wag geing to excuse. them from lessons.
They would have heen very pleased to
play cricket instead. But Miss Ponsonby’s
next words dashed their hopes to the
ground. oo

“I am sure you will all like a change
frem the elass-room on a hot sfternoon
“I am
going to take you cut for half an hour, and
we will sit on the grass, and I will tell you
a gtory.” . '

S Thank you, ma’am
faintly, as somebody
expected to answer,

.The Fourth Form were not sorry to get
out of the Form,-room, so far as that went.

said Figgins
was  apparently.

1

 But they followed Miss Ponsonby into the-

quadrangle. with many nisgivings, .
= Miss Ponsonby led thein to the Head’s
lawn, where she told them to sit down and
make themselves comfortable. Then she
sat down on a camp-stool herself.. .

"Thn juniors sat or reclined on the grass
round her. L

“ Perey,” said. Miss Ponsonby, “you
shall hiold my sunshade. I always used
to let the best girl in my class hold my
sunshade, and you have been a-good hoy.”
~ Perey madc a horrible grimace, which,
fortunately, Miss Ponsonby did not sec.
He stood beside the Form-mistress and held
the sunshade.

“ Now, what story shall I tell you, my
dears 77 asked Miss Ponsonby, beaming
round upon the unhappy circles

*“Foothall,” said Figgins.

Miss Ponsonby smiled. :

“I'm afraid T should not be ahle to deal
with thet subjeet, dear.” X

“ Cricket,” suggested Redfern,

“Ahem!t”

“ Hockey,” said Blake.

“T fear that that is also out of the
question. Shall I tell yow a story of o
good little boy who was- unexpectedly
rewarded for his goodness ?

Now, if Miss Ponsonby had said to her
former class of girls, * Shall I tell you o
story of a good little girl who was un-
expectedly rewarded for her goodness 7%
the whole class would have responded, im-
mediately, “Do, deer Miss Ponsonby !>
with great enthusiasin, .

But the response of the unhappy juniors
was not enthusiastic. - - .

-Some of them - had  catght -sight of
Teggles, -the schoal porter, -whe was doing
a little gardening, and had pavsed in his
labours to look on at the scene.. They
would have given weeks and weeks of
pocket-money to throw Taggles into the
lake. " And they were in dread of ths seeno
lasting after the other fellows had come out
of the Form-rooms. Asi, was last lesson,
school would saon be over, and if the rest
of St.Jim’s came and saw them sitting on
the graés round their teacher, the Fourth
felt that they would expire of shame. Aud
there was no escape.

“There was once a little girl named
Alice,” said Mies Ponsonby.

. The Fourth Form groaned.

“ Sho lived in a littlo eottage
ever so pretty,” sald’ the Form.mistress,
““ Dear Percy, do not push the _sunshade
agaihst my bonnet.” :

“I——T ean’t nelp it,” muttered Mellish,
* My arm sches.” : .

“ My dear child? If you are tired yon
must not hold my sunshede” & moment
longer,” said Miss Ponsonby. * Jack,
wovld you like to hold it for me instead of
Percy 7 ' :

Blake complied.

* Alice was a good little girh™ continued
Miss Pongonhy. ‘ She loved her mother
and her 'dear zunts and her kind teaches.
Sheiw—? : o

“Exeuss me, ma'am,” said Lunley.

y

ever and
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Tamley. * Wasn't this going to be a story
about a good little boy

“Dear me!” sald Miss Ponsonby.
“Thank you so much for reminding me,
Jerrold. © You are quito right, Thrro was
once a pood little boy named !

“ Dercy,” suggested Lumley-Lumley.

“ Yes, nameg Perey,” said Miss Pon-
sonby brightly. “ Ot course, any name
wouyld do, ‘and it is very swoet of you to
suggest tho name of a playmate you are
fond of, Jerrold. Thero wag ones o good
littlo boy named Perc‘y.”

¢ Haw, haw, haw ! .

Miss Ponsonby looked round. That un-

seomly  interruption  had  como from
Taggles. Taggles blushed as h- caught
Miss Pongonby’a stern eye, and immedi-
ately retreated and becams busy in an-
other part of the garden,
- “Thig little boy,” resumed  Miss
Ponsonby. with some digniry, “lived in
a little cottage that was ever and rvor so
pretty. 8he—I mean hr—had o teeny-
weony doll—I should say—-— H’'m! Lot
m» think a moment.”

Miss  Ponsonby thought a moment.
Taunley-Lumley mterjected o question.

“Was everybody  fond of Perey,
ma'am "

“Yes; he was loved by all,” said Miss
Congonby. :

“That reminds us of our Percy,” said

“ Lumley-Lumley.
LPerey gave Lumley-Lumley a glance

20 loud. The teacher looked round with
a frown.”

“Oh, dear!” . exclaimed . Lumley-
Lumley. .

“Shut  up, you ass!” murmared
Figgins.

The teacher asked who had droppad the
doll—that is to say, the bat. DPercy was
very much frightened. He thought that
the teacher might slap him 1" .
“Poor Perey!” said Lumley-Lumley.
“ That's difizrent from our Percy, ma'am.
He never has anything to do with cricket-
bats.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“‘Who droppsd that doll—bat?’
asked the teacher, in ever and ever so loud
a voice,” pursucd Miss Ponsonby. * And
Porcy rose and said nobly, * Pleage, Tdid t 7"

“*With my little hatchet!’” said
Lumley-Lumley. :

“ What did you say, Jerrold 1"

“ It was ripping of Percy, ma’'am. Just
like our Porcy; he'd risa up and tell
teacher anything !

“If it wasn’t
Heorricy,

*“ Now, my d=ar children, T should like
to say that ths teacher forgave Percy at
once for Leing so truthful,” continued the
narrator. “ But the teacher was cross,
and sho made Percy stand in the .corner
of ths schiool-room for the whole afternoon.

i

true murmured

READERS OF THE PENNY

Percy was tired, and he had a big, big

and hand it to your newsagent:

Bat politeness carrted to such an extent
-would really have verged upen hypoerisy.
They did not reply.
- Thero wasg a shout from the direction of
the gate in the quadrangle, A row of
faces belonging to Shell fellows locked-
over the gate, admiring the scens in the
gurden. Shell fellows and fags. of the
Third crowded there, greatly interested.
The Fourth-Formers were crimson.
“The rector said 7 gaid Miss Pone
sonhy.
The Fourth Form rose as one man.
“ 1T will finish the story to-morrow,”

said DMiss Ponsonby graciously. * You
may go!” '
*“ Thank you, ma’am{” )
And the ¥ourth Form went. Thoy

never learned how Percy was rewarded
for hiz goodness, But they did not feel
very curious upon the subject.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER‘ L
A Kiss For Moellish.
P HE ncxt day several of the Fourth

I Form' inquired of Mr. Raiiton,

with much solicitude, ‘how Mr,

Lathom was getting on. Mr. .
Lathom was still at the vicarage, and Miss
Ponsonby was still at St. Jim’s.

It would have been very flattering to
Mr. Lathom to hear how anxious his Form
were about him. They were as eager to
hear the latest bulletin as if he had been

an emperor or a prince, at least,
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that wasg positively murderous. Tho
Fourth-Formers grinned, feceling a littlo
more satisfied since’ Miss Pongsonby had
named the hero of her story Percy. It
wag some congolation to g»¢ M.Ilish writh-
ing with suppressad rage.

* Percy had a little cricket-bat that he
iwaa very fond of,” said Miss Ponsonby,
giving the story a reall; boyish turn, as
she fancied. “ This cricket-bat had bren
given him by a kind uncls who loved him
dearly . Yercy was so fond of this little
doll—I m=an cricket-bat—that he used
to take it to. school with her-—that is to
gay, him--D’m!{ Now, the school that

Perey went to was ever and ever so big.!

Percy’'s toucher did not allow dolls—I
mean footballs-—that is to say, crickut-bats,
to be brought .into the school, and Percy
always hid the cricket-bat und-r lis littls
coat.” .
ha juniors grinned cheerfully.
could imegine Percy hiding a cricket-hat
under his little coat.,

“Bui one day,” resumed Miss Ponsonhy,
“when tlo teacher was not looking, Percy
ployed with his cricket-bat. H»o pressed
it to mako it squeak-—that is to say—=-"

The juniors chuckled. The ericket-bat
was getting mixed with the doll of the
.original story agaiu.

“That is to say, he allowed -it to fall
upon the floor,” said -Migs Ponsonby, with
n roally wonderful flow of invention. ** The
erash of the bat as it fell was ever and ever.
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acho in hig little legs. Dor’t you all feel
sorry for poor Percy, my dcars ? "

Tho Fourth-Formers, thus app-ald to,
looked simply idiotic.

“It was hard cheese!” gaspod Figgins.

“ Yaas, wathaht I should have wefused

to stand in the cornah. I should have
insisted that it was infwe dig.”

“ My d-ar Arthur!”

“ Weally, Miss Pounsonby-

“To resume. Whilo poor Percy was
standing in the corner, fecling very tired
and very, very much ashamed, the rcetor
came in. The rector immediately saw
Percy, an " )

There wag a whoop in the guadrangle,
announcing that the school was out.

The juniors made a general movement.

They simply could not endure to be
found whera they were by the Shell fellows
aud the fags, and yet it would be some-
what discourteous to interrupt Miss
Ponsonby in the midst of hor thrilling
story. -

“The rector said—-"'

‘What the rector said to Percy was never
known. Mellish rose from tho grass, with
an ache in his- legs from sitting in an
uncomfortablo position, ,which probably
equalled that of the Percy of the story,

“Thne's up, ma’am!’ said Mellish
sullenly, ¢ The school's dismissed !”

“ Would you not liko me to finish the
story, my dears ? ”* asked Miss Ponsouby.

0.

1

Tho Fourth-Formers wanted to be polite.
1]

Mr. Railton gave them what satisfaction
he could. Mr. Lathom was mending, but
he was mending slowly. That was all
the Housemaster could tell them, excepting
that the master of thé Fourth was not
‘expected to return to St. Jim’s for a few
days, anyway. The Fourth heard it with
long faces.

* Never mind ! 7 said Blake, looking as
if ho minded very much, however. * We
can stand it this morning ! Thank good-
ness, it’s a half-holiday this afternoon!”

“Yes; that’s a giddy blessing,” said
Herries, . .

“ Yaas, wathah!”

“We'll lick those Shell bounders at
ericket, and make ‘em sit up for their
cheek,” said Figgins vengefully.

Tom Merry & Co. watched the Fourth-
Formers go in- to morning lessons, and
they grinned. Thoy were sympathetis,
but they could not help grinning,

Miss Ponsonby was there, sweet and
calm and smiling, as usual.

There was no chance for Mellish to
repeat hiy performance of the previous
day, nor, ‘indeed, was the cad of the
Fourth anxious to retain- the top of the
class, He did not want any more. decora-
tions,

Mise Ponsonby commenced with him,
and the exceeding badness of his con-
struing caused him to he moved down
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gevoral places, whichh happened to bring
Lumley-Lumley into his place. .

Lunsley.Lumley glared at Mellish for
thrusting this unsought honour upon him.
Mellish grinned gleefully.

“ You'lt have a bow to-dey, you rotter !
he muttered along the desks,

Luonidey-Lumley’s reply waited for goine
minutes, and then it tock the form of a
pellet of serewed-up paper, which esught
Melleh with some foree behind the ear.

Melligh clapped Lis hand to the affected

#pob and howled ¢

< OW ! 19

* Dear me 1 7’ exclaimed Miss Donzonby.
“ Whet was that ? 7

“Yow! Some besst echucked
thing at me ! growled Mellish,

¢ Percy 1’

45 Ow ! i

“ How can you usge such an expression
fn descviption of one of your dear play-
mates, my child ? ” exclaimed Miss Pon-
sonby, very mueh shocked. .

“Well, he is a beast ! said Mellich,

““T em surprised at you, Perey !”

Percy rubbed lig car and growled.

“ Which boy was it- threw a pellet. at
Ferey 77 asked Miss Ponsonby, looking
over the class, ““1 trust the delinguent

BOLIC-

will be frank enough to make himself |

known, when I undertake that he shall
not be punished.”
" Luwmley-Lumiey mnade o grimace.

“ It would be so painful to me to have
to keep the whole class in,” said Miss
Pousonhy. ' ’

Very expressive glanees were cast upon
Yumley-Luinley by his  Fernn-fellows.
'They didn’t want to be kept in. - :

“If you please, Migs Pongonby, I know
who did it 1> gaid Lanley<Lumley meekty.

.Miss Ponsonby looked at him colidiy.
She did not cncourage tell-tales,

*Jodeed ! she said,  *“ 1 do not wish
you to name another boy, I asked the
bo‘y himself to own up.” . .
‘I gitess I'in the boy.”

Miss Ponsonby’s face cleared.

¢ 0Ob,” she said, ** T understand !
did you do it, Jerrold 7

@ Just to make Percy sit up,” said
Lamley-Lumley., *‘ 1 just wished {o re-
mind Perey that I was here, you knew,
ma’am, because ' so fond of Lim.”

‘* My dear Jerrold, that is most credit-
able to you!” exclasimed Miss Ponsonby.

Why

‘“He's _telling, whoppers!” growled
Mellish.,
‘“Perey ! Whet did you say ?7°

‘“ He's stufling you, ma’ain !’

“ What an, extraordinary expression1®

seid Miss Ponsonby., * What do- you
mean §

- ¢ He’s pulling your leg—ahem~1X mean,
he’s. fooling, spoofing, telling whoppers 1 7
howled Mellish, *‘ He chucked that thing
ab e to lrt me, and it’s hurt !

‘ Bnealk t " hissed balf the Form.

Miss Ponsonby turned a very grave face
upon Lumley-Lumley,

“My dear Jerrold, I am surpriged and
pained !> she said.

Lumley-Lunifey {urned very red.

*“ Come out before the class, Jerrold ! *’

The junior cheyed, wondering whether
Alis3 Ponsonby was going to assume a
Form-master's rights fo the cane,

“* Come here, Percy !

Percy Mellish joined Lumley-Lumley
very uawillingly hefore the clase,

“ Now,” said Miss Ponsonby, ° I'm sure
you two boys do not really feel any iil-
tceling towards one another. I nin sure
you are really fond of onc snother,”

“Hm 1 murmured Lwaley-Lurley.

“ Oh!* said Mellish, .

‘“ Now, shake londa with one another,
- Hke good little boys, and I will kizs you
both,” sald Miss Ponsonby.

Mellish and Lumley-Lumley gasped.

Probably Miss Ronsonby had coraposed
many little differences successiully in that
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wey ai her pirls’ school.  But ot St. Jim’s
such methods bad never been tried.

“ Youll---you'll what 7 gasped Lum.
ley-Lumley. -
“ ¥ou-—you'll ! stuttered Mellish,

‘¥ il kiss you both,” said Miss Pou-
sonby, beammg. ** Now, shake hands
like dezr little children’'t”

“ Oh, my hat { ” moaned Blake, “ What
next §77

‘“ Bai Jove!™

Misa Ponsonby was waiting, In the
evident expectation of being obeyed.
Lumniley-Lumley and Mellish, looking very
shamefaced, shook hands.

‘“ Dear children ! said Miss Ponsenby.

She beut her head and kissed Mellish
on the foreliead. He jumped. Then she
turned towards Lumley-Lumley. That
cheerful youth was generaity credited with
possessing  the coolness habitual to a
cucwmnber, and with having the nerve to
face anything. But there was evidently
a limit even with Lwmley-Lumley, Ile
backed away.

“Oh, I say ! ” he gagped.

:: Jerrold, my dear l‘}]ildm-'”

e A

>

“ Come here, dear!”

“ 1f—if you.please, I-—X’d rather not 1
said  Lumley-Lumley, with a burning
face.. -

‘ Jerrold t e w

¢ T—X guess I uin’t used to being kissed!”’
seid Lwaley-Lumley. ** It serves Mellish
right—T mean, it’s all right for Mellish ;
buti-’? ’

Miss Ponsonby laughed.

* You ars a silly boy 1 7 shie duid,
may go back to your place.”

* Thenk you, ma’am.”” .

And Lumley.-Lumley thankiully went.

THE FiFTH CHAPTER.
Watking Out!

i ISMISs ™ .
It was & wekome word,
4 The afternoon was a half.

: hiolidey, and the Fourth Form
wera Jooking forward to it with unusual
keenness. They were going to play a
Form 1ipatch with the Shell, and they
wanted very niuch to liek Tom Merry & Co.
on the ericket-field. But their teacher
was not done with them yet.

“* One woment,” she said, holding up
her finger us the Form prepared to march
out, ‘‘It ia & half-holiday to-day, my
dears, and I have planned a little excursion
for you.” ’

* Bai Jove 1™

The juniors conld oply lovk at thelr
Forti-ndstress,

“ T am going to tuke you for a_ little
walk,” said Miss Ponsonby sweatly., * Will
you be all ready at three o’cleck, and T will
join you outside the House. Ve will have
a livtle pleasant walk in the country, aud
T will give you some instruction in botanieal
subjects. I shall bring a little book with
me, ‘ The Btory of a Blade of Grass, by
Josiah Mugwump. A most iiteresting
hook.” .

*“Oh!” said the Fourth.

They did not thank Miss Ponsonby for
her thoughtful kindness, They couldn’t.
'I'hey left the Form-room:, and grouped
themselves in the quadrangle to talk it
over, The Terrible Three joined the
nnhappy juniors, and they forbore from
chipping ay they saw hLow unhappy
Blake & Co. looked, .

** More trouble ? ¥ agked Tom Merry,

* Yaas, wathali}?”

Blake groaned,

“ I think we shall be driven to running
away ! he said. “ The Forin match is
off for this afternoon.” '

“What 1’ 4 ‘

‘*“We'ra ordered up for threo o'clock,
to he taken for a little walk.”

“ My hatt”? :

“ Two and two, like a giddy girls’ rehool,
with a lady teacher and botany, aad the

’

“*You
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story of a ¢ 1" groanod
Figgine,

“Ha, ha, hat?

“ Tt’s no laughing matter, you silly ags !
Fellows have been driven to all sorts of
things for less than this!” growled Red.
fern. “* We barred old Ratty out of the
New House for less than thig!”

** Yaae, wathaht® .

“ Y won’t stand it!" howled Mellish,
“T'm not going to be wulked out!”

“ It doesn’t matter ebout youw,
don’t want to play erickes, Perey.”
 Oh, shut up, you fathead !™

¢ My -dear Percy: ”

Yercy stamped away in a fury.

The rest of the Fourth talked it over.
Some were mclined to rebel, and roms to
remonstrate, and somoe to bolt, and not
turn up. again till calling-over. But upon
the whole they felt that it would not do,

Migs Ponsonby had to be treated with
respeet, and even if the juniors failed in
respect, there was authority behind: her,
If their Form-master had ordercd a littlo
walk, they would have had no. choice in
the nmatter,

Their Form-master had too muech tact
for that. But Miss Penronby did not
know the difference in taste hetwecu
feminine classes and mesculine ones. Tt
seemed to her g delightful pastiie to take
a gentle walk in the country and investigato
soms of the beauties of Nature,

Blake & Co. thought of the chipping
they would receive from the village boys
if they marched two and two in charze
of the vicar's sister, and greaned in spirit,
Little inattera like that did not even eunter
MissPon's mind. :

“At thres o’clock the Yourtl, in a state
of suppressed desperation, lined up outside
the School House, Miss Ponsonby, came
out with her gunshade and & bhook nunder
her arni ; o book which contaiuest the most
tiresome particulars as to the way blades
of grass came into existence,

She greeted the juniors with a beaming
smile,

** We shall have sueh a
noon,” she said,

“ Yaas, wathah, Miss Ponsouby !V gaid
D’Arcy {eehly. i

* Perhaps you would like to conie § " gaid
Miss Pensonby, turning to the Torrible
Thres, who were looking on,

The cliums of the Shell backed awsy in
alerm. Only Monty Lowther rcinined his
prezence of mind in that emergency.

* Yes, yes, we eghould love it ! he ex.

blada of g

You

pleasant after.

claimed, © But we—we—we've got an
engagement. We're late. shready,- you
chaps. Come on ! :

And Tom Meiry & Co. ran for their lives,

‘“ Well, we are all ready !> said Mi.s
Ponsonby. ‘¢ Come ! *? ’

The Fourth Form started,

Miss Ponsonby did not secin to observe
their unhappy expressions. Dr, Holmes
Lappened to he crossing the quadrangle
ag the juniors marched to the gutes, und
he paused. The long array of Fourth.
Formers lifted their hats,

** Bless niy soul ! exclaimed the Head,
in surprise, ‘* Are the boys going out,
Miss Pongonby ?

“ Yes, I am taking the dear childien for
a little walk,” said Miss Ponsonby, with a
heaming smile, “ 1 -sam going to give
them some instruction in boteuy.!

 Dear me!”

“We ghall have such a. pleasant aftops
noon.” .

“I—I hope you will, I am surc,” said
the Head. .

Bus Le looked on with a dubious expres-
sion wpon his face as the wuhappy proees-
sion wound on fowards the gates, and
after that the Head spent some time in
serious consultation with M Linton and
Mr. Railton,

Meanwhile, the Fourth walked ont.

They were arranged in twos; sud made
quite a long column, and Miss Ponsonby
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walkod hesido them In the sweetest
possibla temper.

It was u heautiful afternoon; and the
juniors would have enjoyed o ervicket
mateh, 0F & row on the river, or a pienic in
the ruined castle, or simply a ramble in
the woods, But to he walked cut Lke
this n their best silk hats under charge of
a Jady teacher was not enjoyment--—very
far from it.

None of the Fouwrth had ventured to
disobey the summons to walk out; but
several oi them began lagging behind in
the lane, in thoe hope of being able to slip
away uvnscen, DBut Miss Ponsonby was
very watehful. -

“ Perey, dear,” she said suddenly, © are
you tired § 7

Mellish turned ved,

“ N-n-no,” he muttered.

“ Then.-why aro you walking hehind ¥ 7

¢ I.__I_______‘Il

“ Perliaps you are tired, my poor boy.
Comne and teko my arin,” said Miss I"onson-
by kindly. . : B

“It’m all right,” gasped Mellish, ¢ J—
I'to not tired.”

Miss Ponsonby sbook her head.

‘“ You are quite flushed, Perey dear.
I am guite sure you are futigued. Come
and take my arm, and T shall assist you,”

There was no help for it. -Poor Percy
had to take Mizs Pensonby’s arm, and he
took it with Lis testh set and his eyes
gleaming.

Mellish’s fute was a warning {o the
others, Nobody lagged behind after that.
Nobody wanted to be accommodated with
Miss Ponsonby’s other arm.

The route lay through Ryleombe, and
the juniors shaply trembled as they came
into the old High Strect, They had many
foes there, and they knew that ilie eneroy
would 1ot feil to take advantage .of their
present helpless position, »

Fortunately, the fellows of Rylcombev

Crammar School were playing an sway
ericket mateh, so they had no attentions
to fear from Gordon Goy & Co. But the
village boys—~Grimes, the grocer’s boy,
and Pilcher and Craggs and the rest—
where were they ? .

The juniors soon lesarned where they
were.  Almost the first person they beheld
on entering the village was Grimes, the
procer’s boy. Grines had a busket on
hig arm, full of groceries, which lLe wag
eonveying to vsrions destinstions. But
Grimes was in no hurry to get them there,
At the sight of the Fourth Form proces.
ston (rimes stopped, and set his baskst
dowi, and starod at them, ’

* 'Well, 1y heye ! ko gasped,

3Miss Peusonby did not appear to notice
hira.  But the janiors of St. Jim's glared
uf Dim in the most deadly way.

“ My ’at 1”7 gasped Grimes,
Sunday-scheol treas.?”

* Weally, Gwimeg——-:7"

** Cut off, you rotter 17’ growled Figgins.

* Il punch your sily head if you don’t
travel,” hissed Hlake,

* Yaas, watheht”

** Ha, ha, ha 1 7 roared Cirimos. . * Going
to o tea-fight, eh 7 One bun each, with
sne currant. in cach bun—1 know. You
theve, too, Master Lumley.Lumlsy ?

“Yes, ¥ guess I'm here, too, Master

Grines,” suid Lumley-Lumloy cheerfully,
’ “ Huaw, haw, haw | ”* roared Grimes.

The juniors glared at hi, and some
of thom stopped, sirongly tempted to
lcave the ranks and hestow summary
chastisement upon the bumorous Grimes,

Miss Ponsonby looked back, frowning
a little,

* Pray keep in order, my dear children,”
the said,

o ‘;:uas, wathal, Alss Ponsonby; but

‘“ Haw, haw, haw £

 Pleoso run away, 'you rude boy,” said
Migs Ponsenby. “I am shocked at you.
Plesso run awoy at once |

FlIs it a

‘to take & hand then.

fNo offence, ma'um,” suid  CGrimes.
““ How, haw, haw 17

Jack Blake made a sudden jump out
of the ranks, and geized Grimnes round the
neck.

Grimes returned grip for grip with great §.

heartiness, and they straggled furiously
on the pavement, and Miss Ponsonby-
shrieked.

Bump !

Crash !

‘'he two combatants foll aeross Grimes’
basket, and there was a terrific simash,
and broken eggs spurted. over hoth of
them. N

“0Oh1t” gasped Grimes.

‘“Bai Jove! You've
Gwimey, deah boy!”

Migs Ponsonby ran up in great exocite-
ment and.alarm,

“ Stop it! Stop fighting at onece, you
dreadful boys ! she exclanzecl.

* I'Il smash him ! reared Blake.

* Tl spiflicate him ! ™ hellowed Crimes,

“Yaht™

HGrererperer !

done it now,

of the Fourth Form iwes «uite broken
up.

!)«L GO ic! 3

* Bump the cads}™

“Yaht”

“OR1Y .

Miss Ponsonby wrung her.-hands: §
* Help ! * she shrieked, * Halp t Help 1™

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
Very Pleasant!

“ WY 7OT'S all this ‘ere? 7 :
It was the awe.inspiring
voica of P.-e. Crump, tho

>

) representative-of his Majesty’s
Police Force in the village of Rylcomhe.

The combatants separated es the stouf
policeman carme up.

Grimes & Co. vanished, taking swollen
noses and thick ears with them, and’
};eaving some of the same with Blake &
To,

Miss Ponsonby ceased to shriek, but
sho wag almost weeping with hoerror, T

was only too evident that the boys had

*damaged one another,

Miss Ponsonby ran up in great excitement and alarm. ‘‘Stop It}
Stop fighting at once, you dreadful bhoys!?” she exclaimed.
smash hini1¥ roared Biake, * 1M} spiflicate him 1* bellowed Qrimes,

““ Oh, separate them, separate them!”
gasped poor Miss Ponsonby, wringing her
hands, ““They will hurt ondé ancther.
X aw sure they will hurt one another.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled Figgine. I
think that’s very likely.”

“ Yeas, wathali !’

‘“ Separate them!
I heg of you ”

Three or four of the- village youths
rushed to the aid of Grimes. As if by
magie, they had gathered upon the spot.
Pilcher, tho butcher’s boy, aud Craggs,
the chemist’s boy, and two or three others
rushed up.

Blake's comredes, of course, were bound
In 4 few mowments
three or four distinct fights were in pro-

I commantd you--

tgress, and the beautiful warching order?
'

 Jack.”

“ A’ right, ma’am,” said P..c. Crump
respectfully, ** the young reskils are gorn.”

“Oh1” panted Mies Ponsonby. *‘ It .
was dreadful! Thank yeu so mueh for
coming, constable. Jack, my dear -boy,
1 am afrdid ycu began it.”

“ Very likely,” said Blake grufily.

T {ear you are a violent-tempored boy,

Blake grunted,

‘“ Under the circumsiances, Blske, I
think I ought to send you hack to the
gchool, and refuse to allow you to psr~
ticipate in this pleasant aiternoon walk,™
saild Miss Ponsonby severely.

Blake brightened up wonderfully.

“ All right, Miss Ponsonby,” he said,
“1N go? :

Tur PENNY PoPrrsn.—No. 240,
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- Miss Ponstnby relonted. .

¢ No, Jack, you need not go,"” she said.

¢ 1 do not wish to be gevere, So long as

vou have u proper séuse of your lault
quh to be kind.”

: —I say, kindness is only wasted on
me, ma'am,” said Bloke, I think I—1
ought to be punished I ought to be
gent back.”

Miss Ponsonby looked very pleased.

“Y am glud to see that you sse your
fault so clearly, Jack. I shall overlovk
it. Come on, my dear little ones, and
wou must be careful not to become mixued
up in any more quarrels with rude boy=."

Blake snorted.

The column marched on, some of the
fighting-men dabbing at their noses with
their handkerchiefs, or caressing eyes that
showed some signs of discoloration.

“ Werry glad to be of service, raum,”
said Mr. Crunip.

“T am very much obliged to you,
constable,” said Miss Ponsonby.

‘- Not at all, taum.  Dooty, mum. Don't
expect nothing for doing my dooty, mum !~
said Mr. Crump. who, howe\ er, did secm
to expect something.

““Thank you so much, constable.”

And Miss Ponsonby. walked on. P.-c.
Crump. gazed after her with & very deep
emot:on e\pressod in hig fat face.

‘Not a bob!” he murmured.
a tanner! Well!”

And as his inward disgust was too decp
for. expression in the. inadequate knglish
language, P.-c. Crump finished with a
snort.

The F()\xrth Form walked on.

They hed no doubt that Grimes & Co.
would be looking out for them when they
returned through the village, and that
the trouble was not yet over. The prospect
of another row with the village fellows was
their only consolation for that pleasant
afternoon’s walk, .

Miss Ponsonby led them up and down
lanes, and paused in meadows and wooda.
and. explained to the juniors many of the
cunning ways Nature has in the vegetable
kingdom. But it is to be feared that most
of that valuable information fell upon
inattentive ears.

The juniors were thinking of the cricket-
field at 8t. Jim’s, and botanical researches
appmled to only a few of them.

“Never mind,” murmured Rediern ; H
o wo'll have a row with Grimes & Co. as
we go back.”

“ Yaus, wathah ! That’s one comfort I

‘“Perey, dear 7 said Migs Ponsouby,
looking round.. ¢ Dear mo, where is
Perey 2 -

Percy had vanished. He had taken
advantage of the cover afforded by the
woods to gteal quietly away. His examople
was followed. About every five minutes
the party was decreased in number by

“ Not

L 0116
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or two, and eo Misz Ponsonby's
procession was much Iess nuraerous as it |
turned back towards the village at last.

The good lady could not help noticing
it, and she shook her head sadly.

“T am &iraid some of the déenr children
have wandered away, 7 ghe said. *“That
i yery thoughtless,™

J.'hﬂy 1 turn up all ngl.t for eall-over,
ma'am,’” said Blake.

“Doar me! Where
Cieorge 7

Herries turned red,

e I—I was just going to—-~to stroll over
there,” he stamaiered.

“ Please keep together,”
Ponsonby reprovingly.

“ Ye-e-ed, miss 1"

They marched back towards the village.

As they entored Ryleombe, they looked
out for their enemies, and they saw them.
Quite a crowd of Rylcombe urchins had
gathersd to narouse themselves at the
expense of the juniors of St. Jim's. 1t
was not often that they had the Fourth-
Formers at their mercy in this way.
Grimes, without his basket this time, was
there, and he had a score or miore of young
rascals with him,

They did not mteriera with the St. Jim's
processmn :

They flattered it—if, as the old sayiug
avers—imitation is the sineerest “form of
fAattery.

* Line up there ! said Grimes.

And the village urchins, chuckling and
grinning, lined up.

Grimes led them along the street,
marching ebreast of the St. Jin's coluimnn.

The young rascals assumed most serious
looks, und walked in step with the St.
Jimy’s fellows ; and Grimes, walking beside
them, and keepmg them in 01der, gave an
imitation of Miss Ponsonby's manner thai
was utterly absurd. Some of the juniors
themselves could not help grinuing.

Miss Ponsonby looked very piuk.
shook her parasol at the village boys.

“ Qo away at once, you ruda children t ™'
she exelaimed.

“ Whose road is it, ma'am 7" inguired
Grimes. ‘I 8'pose we're free to walk on
the public 'ighway, ain't we ¢

* Weally Gwines, you wottaly- ~-2°

‘““ Horder { ' said Grimes. *‘’i'ention !
Keep in horder there, and don’t- lovk at
them rude boys !

¢ This ia really intolerable ! " murniured
Miss Ponsonby.

** Shall we shift "em, Miss Ponspnby 177
asked Figgins eagerly.

“ Yaas, wathah! Pway allow us—

*“No, no, no !’ exclaimed Miss Ponscuby.
“ ¥ forbid you to upproach thewm ! - 1 will
not have scenes of hooliganism ! ™ .

“ Weally, Miss Ponsonby-—--"

“We'll goon make ’em buzz off,

are you going,

guid  Miss

She

3

vou

i

Friday.

“ 1 forbid you to do’ am,thmu of the -
gort, Pray take no notice of those rude
childrer ! 7 said Mizs Ponsonby.

*The Fourth-Formérs marched on, with
gritting teeth. Grimes & Co. kept pace
with them, Grimes imitating Miss Ponzonby
and the village boys imitating the juniors
with great fidelity. The Saints were
growing more and more restive every
nioment.

(xrlmes remarks, Loo; were very hard to
bear in silence, Grimes had quite a flow of
huniorous language.

““Horder ! 7 he said. ‘ Don't look at:
them rude schoolboys. Don’t you know
that ther boys are brought up in a school
because they've got no ’omes, or else
because their parents can't stand 'em
about the ’ouse. You should feel sorry
for them boys, my dears, but you should
be careful not to mix with thern or to
imitate their bad manners.”

The (v, chuckled.

“ You must not luugh in the street, my
dears { 7 exclaimed Grimes, in & shocked
voice, “ Leave that to them poor boys
who are brought up without the advantage

of a "ome!”
¢ Oh, T shall go for him soon!” mur-
mured Blake, in & choked voice.
‘ Cut off, you young sweeps ! roarcd

I‘nggms

*Don't answer tlmt there rude boy !
said Urimes.

Figging dropped out of the ranks.
There would have been a combat in anothee
moment, but Miss Ponsonby ran up in
time, She pushed Figging back into his
place.

“ You muet not fight 1™ she exclaimed.
* You must show your gentle and mrgn ing
dlsposxtlons on an occasion like this,”

~Oh!" said Figgins. He was feeliug
neither gentle nor forgiving at that nioment.

Grimes .& Co. nccomnpanied the }uniors
half-way to St. Jim's, Then they stopped.,

““ We must go back now, my dears,’
said (irimes. ** Salute them rude boys
before you go. Right hands up!”

The array put up their right hands,

“ Thumbs to noges ! said Urines,

The order waus obéyed.

“ Fingera stretched out!”

‘The young rascals stretched out tlxe
ﬁnge:s .

* Left hand up. thumb to litile fingea
of right ’end, an hugers stretched out ! ™
said Grirnes, in the tone of a drill-sergeant.

And thus the young rascals saluted the

Jim’s juniors as they marched -past,
Blﬂke & Co. marched on with crimson faces,
Miss Ponsonby wus watching them to(;
carefully for them to get at the enemy, the
good lady keeping herseli carefully between
the two parties.

Leaving Grimes & Co. performing that

.

respectful salute, the juniors tramped on

kiow';! 7 said Blake yleadingly,
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In 8 stote of suppressed tuly that was yery
near explosion-point. 4
THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Saved !

¢ J Y the bmit 1
“It's past the Hmit1™
“ Yaas, wathah !

AL £ loo thick ¢
" We're not goiug to stand it 17
Voicen were raised in wrath in the
Fourth Form-reoth at’St. Jim’s,
After  thet pleasant ‘lttle  walk, the
" juniors lad re-entered the school in a
sulphuroug state. The last straw had
been added when Miss Ponsonby told them
reetly that, instead of hiving tea in their
adieg that afternoon, they should come
out and pienic on the lawn, snd she would
continue the story of good little Percy,
who was uncxpectedly rewarded for” his
goodness.

“ Somethmb got 1o be done,”. said
Blake, “Lathom Las no right to catch
u_silly cold. He shouldn’t have plaited
iss Pon. on us, anywsy, ‘She’s a good
sort, but she & an’s handle the Fourth Form
of St. Jini'a"”

“ Well tell her plainly we won't lmwc
J‘. | ye

(31 B:a‘.o 1 17

“ Gussy bad better be spokesman,” said
Blake hesitatingly. -** He’s more of a
iady s man than [ am, and—and it'requires

2 fellow of tact and judgment.’”

“Good! Qussy's the man {7

The swell of 8t. Jim’s shook his head
in \1g01‘ous protest,

T wefuse ! 7 he cxclaimed. * Undah
. vithah eires., dealr boys, T should be vewy
pleased to take the lead, but I.cannet
npea.'r in & dw\w prutful mannah to a-lady.
Iv's iniposs:’

“Look here, somebody’s got to be
spokesnian ! 77 . said Blake, in exaspera-
tion, -~*If we're going to ‘put an end to
school-marmitig: in the Fourth, somebody
will have to e\rp]am it to Miss Ponsonby P

1l the Fourth Form wers agreed that
arhoolmarmmg, as they cailed it, must
end, -They wers all determined not to
have tea on the lawn, and to listen to the
urther adventures of good little Perey,

with the vest of the scliool chuckling at ]

the spectacle,

What they desived could not be hrought’

about without atters being explained
to Miss Ponsonby. But ‘at tlie idea of
standing out before the Form-mistress and

explaining, the boldest spirits felt_their |

eourage ooze out at their finger-ends.

“ Look here, Blake's the man!™ said
Pratt. “It’s Blake’s idea from the
beginning.. Blake ought to pitch iv to

| Misg Pont™

¢ But I—I——"" stammaered Blake.

“You'ra leader!” | grinned }:wgms.
“ Youre the man! Goit!”
. “Don’t funk it, you know! urged
Keorr., :

Blako stepped down off the forim.

“I—I—I'Hdoit ! Le said desperately.

Footsteps ' were audible outside in the
Form-room passage. Blake turned pale.
All the fellows had their eyes upon him,
and there was no retreat now. He stepped
to the door, and turned ‘the key qmetl‘y
in the lock.

“ Blake !  Weally, deah boy:

Blake held up his hand.

“ Quiet. She mayn’t know we’re here.”
The handle of the door was turned.

The door remained eclosed, and then there §,

was a knock,

The juniors looked at one another in a,
guuvy way, and remaiced as still ds mice
in the neighbourhood of a cat,

Knoek, knock !

“ My dear children, are you thoro 77

Not a word.

“ My dearest children, pleane open_ths

1door if you are there!” "said Miss Pon-}

sonby from the passage. ‘I

gee you very ‘particularly {*

want to

No reply.
Knock !
* Speak up, Blake, youass ! whispered
Dighy.

But Blake was gilent.

“ My deur boys t”* said Miss Poneonby
again. . “I’'m sure you must be able to
hear me ! I wish very mueh to ray good-
bye to you before I go !

The juniors jumped. '

They could scarcely belicve their eara.

“Go ! " murmured Blake,

“ Gweat Scott !’

“Friday. -

-room for several days,

surprising to him.

13

Jack Blake turned the key In the lock
back as rilently as he could, and thréw the
door open. He tried to work up.an ex-
pression of surprise upon hig features as
he saw the Form-mistress standing there. .
Miss Ponsonby’s face wag. grave,

* Oh, Miss Ponsonby ! "’ said Blake,

"“‘Mv dear children,” said Miss Pon-
sonby, “I am sorry T shall not be able to
take eharge of you any longer. Weo have
got on together so pleasantly, with so much
satisfeetion on both sides, that this is a
great disappointment to ime, T am sure
you feel it as mueh as I do!”

The juniors gave a murmur that p-unh‘
have meant anything.

“Dr. Holmes thinks that the work is too
much for me, and he is 5o kind and con-
asiderate that. I. have not been able to

Aeonvince Lim that I am really quite equal
to it,’
Form will bo taken by Mr.

? said Miss Ponsonby. . *' The Fourth
Linton along
with the Shell until Mr. Lathon returns

to 8t. Jim’s: I shall not, therefore, have

 the -pleasure of seéing yoa Rvﬂm, and 1

have come to say good-bye !’

* Oh; Miss Ponsonby

“Bai Jove! I'm
said Arthur Augustus.

““ Na moro pleasant littlo \mll—,/,
mured Lumley-Lumley. -

And the whole }orm said woorl bye to
Miss Ponsonby, and shook han(‘ls with
her in turn, with the most cordial feelings
in the world; and they gave their Form-
mistress o cheer. "They cowld ationd, ta
eheer now.

» . ‘ ] _l

15

weally- sowwy |

murs

Tom Merry & Co. had tho pinasure of
Fourth-Form society in the Shell Form-
until Mr. Lathom
returned to St. Jim’s. It was; as- Blake
cheerfully remarked to 'Tom Merry, rather
rotten to have ta pig i with the Shell,
but they put up with it uncomplainingly
under the cireumstances, And My, Lathom
wag received on his return with a welcoms-
that was really flattering, and a little
He did not knew the
dreadful experiences his Form had gone
through in his absence, :

. . THE END,

A Grand Long Complete Story of TOM MERRY & CO. in
~ Next Friday’s Issue, entitled
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BILLY . BUNTER'S PUPILS!

A

Magnificent Long Complete
School Tale, dealing with §
the Early Adventures of}

HARRY
WHARTON
AND CO.

OF

GREYFRIARS/

BY

FRANK
RICHARDS.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
" Professor Bunter.
b ALLO ! What's on now { "

The juniors were coming in
to dinner, and a dozen pairs of
eyes fell upon Billy Bunter,

sianding before the notice-board in the
hall, his hands in his pockets, and looking
up at the board with great satisfaction.

Tho fat junior had: mst pinned a notice
up, among the host of others that filled
the available space, and he was evidently
nmueh pleased with his work.

A group of juniors halted to read what
ho had written.

“ Ha, ha, ha !> shouted Skinper. *'This
is good. Look here, you chaps! ™

And the Removites were soon reading
tha notice and chuckling over it. It ran as
follows ¢ - .

 Norior !

“ Willain (. Bunter is open to give
ingtruction in tho art of ventriloquism to
pdpll? on exceptionally reasonable tcrms.

¢ Full courss of lessons given for the fee
of five shillings, paid in advenee. ..

“ Proficiency guamuteed, if a suﬂuxent
number of lessons talen.

*“ Single lessons,” 6d. each:”
“ &11 fees payable strietly in advance.
¢ (Signed) Wirriax GEORGE BU\TFI{,
 Professor of Ventriloquism.”

& Lesscns in ventriloquism,” grinned
Seatt.  “That’s good! Where arc you
giving the lessons, Bunty ? " .

“In No. 1 Study.”

“And when L7

“Oh, I guit my pupllq convenience as
much asg possible,” said Bunter loftily,
quite a9 if he were an old professor already.
“ You ean have the Jessous practically any
time you like out of school hours, if you
pay in advanee.”

“If we pay in ad\ance, it’s precicus
littla lessons we shall get,”” grinned Skinner.

Buntcr blinked at him indignantly.

* Oh, really, Skinner! I SUppose yout
can rely upon my hounest
*“ Ye-cs, I dop’t think! *gaid Skinper.
“1Wo should jolly well went to be sure

1 received it.

“ Lessons in ventriloquism,
That’s good!? grinned Stott,

by Professor William Qeorge Buntor!
“Where are you giving the lessons,
Bunty ?

that you can ventriloquise woursolf before
wa  let you start ted.chmg us,” -said
Bulstrede.

“I think I've proved it.’

*Ob, he can \'entulvquxac said Beb
Cherry, joining the crowd. *“He was 2
jolly long thne: learning; but he can do it
now—sometimes. So you want the study,

eh, Bunty 7

“Yes; I miist, have somcwhere
recmve my pupils.”’

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Blessged if I can see anything to cackle
at, Cherry. You know what a jolly ripping
ventrllucimst Tam. W hv shouldn’t X teach
oth» T8 7

“Certainly ; why not 7

“ And the fact is, 'm pr(tty hard up,”
said Bunter conﬁdeptmllv, in & lewer tene.
I told you I was expecting a postal-order
this morning, Cherry, ard you refused to
lend ne half a erown on the strength of it

“Ycs, rathert!”

“Well, it hasn't come; there's been
another deldy in the post, and I haven’t
I am thiuking of writing to
the Postmaster-General about it. This
isn’t the first time I’ve been disappointcd
over a postal-order.”

“Ha, ha! I know {hat.”

“But in the meantine, T ston y. Of
course, there’s the home work I'm deing
for the Patriotic Home Waork Assceiation,
I am expocting to bo getting in three
prnmds a week shortly from that.  But

Qﬂld Buntcr.

to

“ But it hasn’t started yet,”
Boh Cherry.

“No. You see, the posteards I've
coloured for them so far are nct qmto up
to their standard of quality. Tt's rather
disappointing, especially as T had to scnd
them six shillings for the colour-box,
Still, I suppose they havc to be carciul
what they placé on the market. Blesscd
if T can see whet you're ("ICKhl’lg at,
Cherry. Look here, do you want 10 put
your nams down ag a pupil 7”7

“ Not to-day 1™

grinncd | a

+

“T say, Wharton, shall F put your name
down 77

*“ Some other time!”

“Yours, Nugent 7"

“XNot this afternoon!”

“Oh, I say, yon fellows, ycu mxbht Just
let me put 30\1!‘ names down, to encourage
the others,” said Bunter entreatingly.
“The kids are like a flock of sheep, you
know—where you chaps lead they all
follow. Suppese I put your names down
for singlc lessons at sixpence eaeh 27°

“Tanners are scarce.’”’

“Oh, of course, it’s enly a ma.tter of
form, just to encourage tho rest.”

Harry Wlarton laughed.

“Oh, go ahead, then—put ’em down.”

Ard Billy Bunter seribbled the names
in ks littlo beck.  Then he asked for
further cffers, but the Reomovites did not
scem cager to come- forward.  Skinner
cffered to take a course of lssons free,.and
Stott cffered to owe the money. Both offors
were refuscd by the veniriloquist., But po
uters were made at all,

/e’ll see you do some veutnloqmsm
first,” said Ogilvy.  “ So far as I'm con-
cerncd, Ive only heard you talk about it.”

‘QOh, that's casy enough. I'll show you
some——-—"

“ Hallo, ¢inner’s

“ThI shew youw

% Come on, kids—I'm hangry !’

And Billy Buntel’s-canvassing for pupils
was eut short by the rush for the dining-
roomn. During dinner Bunter's face wore

a thoughtful cxpression. The .great idea
was working in his Lrain.

Bunter was always short of money., He
borrdwed a great deal in Vfarious quarters,
and never repaid it; but it went as fast
as it came, and he was always in a state
of wanting mere, Many and various were
his deviees for raisirg the wird., The home
work idca had enly eost him money so.far;
but he hed hepes for the future. Mean-
while, if he could ]er/ pupils, there was
money to bo made as a professor of

Tne PexxNY Popurar.—No. 240.

re‘r_;-dy [




18

wenbeiloquism. How to get the pupils wasg
the question, ) :

And Billy 8unber was so wrapped up in
hig meditations on this important subject
that he actually forgot to ask for a second
helping. :

After dinner, while the juniors wore
gpending their leisure time in the sunny
Closs, Bunter was still thinking over the
scheme, and the wrinkle was still in his
brow. He was giving the matter much and
intense thought. -

He looked up suddenly as three juniors
hovein view. They were Ogilvy, Hazeldene,
and Morgan, :

“ X say, Bunter,” said Hazeldens. “ I've
been  thinking over that wentriloguist
business. I suppose I can have two single
lessons if. I Hke ¥” . -

¥ Qertainly 1 said  Bunter,
leasons ‘will cgst you a bob.”

% Oh, good ! ™ said Hazeldeno. ° Here's
the boh. New; when ¢an I have the first
lesson £ )

“Come along to Neo. 1 Study directly
afber tea,” replicd Bunter. “1 shall be
ready for you. Now, what about you,
Morgan ¥ You going to have a eouple of
lossons 1 . - )

* May az well have a bob’s worth,” said
Morgan. “ Here you are ; catch hokl!”

“ What about you, Ogilvy 7 :

“ Puf e down for two.”

“ Gaod't

Hazeldend “wagged & warning finger a
the fat junior. - .

“ Mind you're there, ready, for us,” he
-gald werningly. “ We're not out to be
swindled, you know.” -

5.0k, really,” said: Bunter;  I-shoulde’t
think of ewindling yow. . . .. ..

¢ Mind, youwll hayo the biggest hiding of
wour life if you try to do us downt™”

With that tlis three junisrs walked off,
leaving Billy Buuter, with a lock of sy
satigfaction” on lis - face, gazing at the
mopey in his hand. . .. i

“ o

THE SECOND CHAPTER. -
. The Professor at Home, ’

IRECTLY after tea that after-

: noon, Ogiliy looked round . the

door of No, 1 study in semne sur-

] prise.’ The high back of the easy-

chaif concealed the fat junior from view,

and- the pupils of Professor Bunter natur-
aily imagined that the room was empty,

¢ He’s not here;” said Ogilvy. . T

¢ The young bounder,” grewled Hazel-

dene.” ‘"I suppoge he’s in the tuckshop

blowing “Gur fees. on grubd’ -

““Faith, andit’s right ye are.”

S Brroroen?

A¢Hallot What's that 2"

¢ Sounded like some animal in the
eoors,” said Russell. -~ -~

““ It's something in that chair, ¥ think.»
64 B "~I‘-I.”

“It’s a grore ! .
 Ogilvy looked round into the big chair,
and uttered an exclamation,

“ Here he iz t R

Bunter lay there, his face very red from
the heat of the fire, his oyes closed behind

iz spectacles, and his mouth wide open.,
The "juniors grzed at him, and grinned
at one another.

*“ The young pig,” said Morgan. * Fle's|

been feeding here; look you, and now he’s
gone to sleep instead of getting ready for
the lesson.” ’

¢ Tl wake him up,” grinned Ogilvy,

He took theiinkpot from the shelf, and
galmly started to pub the econtents
Billy Bunter’s open mouth.

The juniors “chuckled.. It was an
effective mode of waking the\ sleeper,
Billy Bunter nioved and
started into wakefulness,

f Gror-roo—ow | Whitt the—br-r-e-rr1”

¢ Thought I'd wake you up ¢ )

“Ow!  You beast!
fellows ! Ow, 'mn poiscned ™ 7 -
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cagain,
“detertained to have their money’s worth.
gurgled, and | ‘
" ‘vou & half hour’s ldsson, but you're getting

& We're i‘eadj for the lesson.” )
. Bunter Eu!led ont his handkerchief,
and wiped hiz'mouth. He glared a} the

juniors in wrath. But sleepiness was still|

eavy upon him; in spite-of the ink, He
blinked behind his glasses.

“T'm jolly tired,” he began.

¢ So are we-~tired of waiting. Just you
start off with that lesson, or roturn the
fees. Catch me paying in aedvance again.”

“ All fees are “striotly payable in ad-
vance- ” .

““ Well, I suppose the lesson ought to
follow, then,” said Hazeldene. “ Waksé up,
you sleeping beauty, and start.”

% Qome on, now ; on.the ball.™ .

“ I think, upon the whole, it would he
better for you to come later,” mumbled
Bunter. ¢ I—I'm turning it over in my
wind, and I-—br-r-r "—snore.

“My. only Aunt Semproniat  He's
asleep again!™ :

** He, ha, hat”

Ogilvy drew 8 pin {rom his jaecket, and
touched Bunter with the point, - The fat
Junior camo to hirazelf with a wild yell.

“Ow! Oh! Wh-what was that 7
“ Wake up! We're waiting for the
lesson.” :

“ You're a set of inconsiderate beasts.
You ean ‘wait half an hour for your
beastly Tegson, I suppose 1’

“ Retarn the fees if there’s to be no
iesson, porpoise 1’ -

¢ Fees are mot returnable under any
circumstances,” -

“ Then ‘go ahead with the lesson, or
I'll jolly well start on you with the
poker {7

Bunter groaned and yawned; and sat up

'in the' chair, "He was terribly sleepy,

and he wishied his. pupils in any place but
No. 1 Study, but thero was evidently no
Lelp for it,

- Well, thig is how you begin,” he said.
' Tho first lesscn in ventriloguisin is to
make the ventriloguial drone———""" -
-* Yes; I remember you droning about
the passages when you were learning,”
grinned Hazeldene. “ Shall'we have to
make the unearthly row you used to
make §77 -

“ Oh, really, Vaseline! You ses, vou
piace your throat like this, and- you make
& dronpe like that, and you keep it up for
a considerable time.”’

¢ Like thig ¢ asked Ogilvy. And he
allowed a-terrible groan to escape him.
The other fellows stopped their ears.

““Oh, no!” grunted Bunter peevishly.

- A dione; niot-g groag, This i3 the way,

Now. you chaps cam:go to your own

 studies  and practies that for hali an

hour.”

¢ And what then ?”

“ Then the first lesson will be over.” .

And Bunter settled himself back in the
easy-chair, with the evident intention of
going to sleep again, The pupils glared
at him, and then with one acoord they

hurled themselves upon their professor, | ——

and yanked him bodily out of the chair,

“ Hold on ! ” roared Bunter. ‘I mean,
leggo! ~What are you up to! You'll
maké my glasses fall off, you dumrdies,
and if they get broken you'li- have to pay
for them 1 7

Ogilvy jammed him against the wall

‘with a jar that made his teeth rattle.

“ Now, you just stand there,” he said
determinedly, *‘ and give us . & lesson!

You're not going to rope in the tanners |
: .80 easily as all that, T promise you.”
o |,

- Bunter grunted discontentedly. But
thers was no chance of getting to sleep
and “the pupils were certainly
. Ea g

Ok, very well 1’ he gaid. < P11 give

a ot for your money. "FNow, all of you drone

. btogether—like this.”
Oh, really, you!

There was a chorus of grunts and groans,
“ 0wl Not like that. Like this,”
And Bunter droned in’ the true ven-
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triloquial fashion. Due by pue the juniora -

caught it up, and in a sherf time #hey were

droning away in good style. “The droning’ .

was in full blast when the study door
opened, and the Famous Four cams in.
‘Wharton and his friends stopped on the
threshold, staring in amazowent at the
crowd of pupils in the study, all droning
away for-all they were worth, .
“Hallot Hallot Hallo!” exclaimed
Bob Cheérry. “° What the dickens P
“ Ha, ha!{ It's Bunter's clags,”
‘The fat junior blinked round at them.

“ Pleage don’t imterrupt, you fellows,”.

he said, “I'm just in theé thick of it.
Perhaps you would like to joln the class,
though, I can give you single lessons at
sixpence each. All fees are strictly payable
in advance,” :

““ Welve come in to do our prep.”

¢ Well, be as quiet as you can, thewn.
Now, you chaps, sustain the sound a liitle

Vo

longer, and: *
(23

Here, you dry vip 1" sxclaimed Bob
Cherry indignantly. “* Do you think we
can do our prep. with that unearthly row
going on 27

“ The unearthfulness of the Lonourable
row ig terrific,” murmured the Nabob ef
Bhanipur.

* I say, you fellows, the lesson’s over
now, as these chaps want the study,” said
Bunter. - “ Keep up that practice.  The

more you do the beiter, and you can do-

it anywhere—in your studies, the
passages, or the class-rooms

““ Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bob Cherry.
“ There’ll be ructions if they start doing
it in the class-rooms, I faney.”
~ “And we'll arrange about the next
lessons, too,” went on Bunter, ** Now.
what do you say to taking the full-course ?
That will be five bob each.” .

““ T'li gee how this pans out first,” grinned
Ogilvy. “ Five bob is five shillings. I
dare say I shall goon pick it ap." '

And Ogilvy went out of the study -
droning § “The others fellowed him—also
droning ! And fellows came to their study
doors on all sides to stare at them, and
wonder what on earth wng the matter,
But the budding ventriloquists heeded not.
They droned away manfully,

or
s

PR

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

The Mystery of the Packing-Case.
# RENCH first,” said Nugent, as

F the Removites entered their

class -room  the next day.
““ Hallo, Mossoo’s not here !’

T say, you fellow: e -

¢ Who says leap-frog ? ' seid Bulstrode,
© (lan’t wasto the time waiting here foc
a beastly foreigner.”

“1 say, you fellows, if you like, Tl
give you some more ventriloguial instrie-
tion,” gaid Billy Bunter. “If you like to
have single lessons, 1'll——"

‘“ Go ahead ! ” said Skinner,

“ All fees payablo strictly in advance

“ Rats 17 .

7“1 say, Wharfon, don’t you think yéu‘d

like to study ventriloguism ¥ 1M take you
four at reduced fees, as you're frieuds of
n]jne:’

“The redncefuluess will require to be
great, my worthy ¢hum.” ’

“ Well, look here, T'll take you at hali-
a-crown, payable in advence, of course.”

“Not good encugh.” "~ . B

“Go ahead with. the lesson,” .said
Ogilvy, “"I'Il take the course on the instal-
ment . system—a bob ,a week for five
weeka? . . .

“Yery well, Ogilvy, a3 & gpocial cens
cession to a promising pupi ”

“Very promising,” grinned’ Hazeldene,
“if he keops the promises——-""

“ Listen to me,” .aaid Bunter, taking

up Mr. Quelch’s pointer, aid asstuning thes,
| mannora of A master in charge of o Form, -

“Go it, professor,”
¢ On. the bawl”
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The Removites cuteved into the joko.
The boys took their piaces on the forms,
and Buuter stood before the class, poiuter
in Jund.

Monsienr  Charpentier, the French
master, was not punctual as a rule, and
even it he dizcovered the Remove in the
midst of the joke they did not eare much.

Mr. Quelch’ was a man who would not
be trified withy but Mossoo was a tame
little follow, and his unruly pupils were in
the habit of ragging him to their heart’s
content whon ho displéased them.

Y Now, then,” said Bunter, “ you put
your throet like this--go—"
" 8o,” repeated the class.

“And you make a drone-gg--— -

Drone,

““N--no, not like an old cow eoughine,”
growled Bunter, **It bas to be a drono
itke a be, and that pr pares the organs
for proiveing the ventriloguial voice.”

Drone !

“That’s better. Now keep that up
till old Charpentier comes in, and ——"

A hand fell upon Billy Bunter’s shoulder.
Ile whirled round.

* Old Charpentier ”? had corae in in tine

to]flxear the disrespectful allusion to him-
self.
CHANYT said
“It is zat you
master, garcon ?
%e pointer 2% .

O Afeifif—if you please, sir---—

“Tt is zat yon give him to me.”

Bunter handed the peinter to the French
liaster,

“Zat you hold out your hand, Bun-
.4

¥

Monsieur  Charpentier,
moek yourseli of your
Vat ig 1t zat you do viz

i)

reaily, sip-—-
you lhold out your
ghris ked the little Frenclunan. .

He was unusually angry, and perhaps
the fact that he was dealing with the Owl
of the Removo made him additionally
determined. If it hsd been Bulstrode.
Mossoo would probably only have tokd
him to go to his place.

v Don't do it, Owl” came a voice from
the elass,

Mr. Quelch would have had the speaker
out in the twinkling of an eye, and thrashed
him thore and then; but poor HMossoo
only pretepded not to hear. " He was not
up to the form of the Remove in a struggle.

Bunter unwillingly held out his hand:
but Mossoo only gave him o fick. e was
o softhearted little man.. .

But Bunter gave a howl that might
Linve been hieard at the end of the passage.
He did ot like pain.

Al Btop zat noise, Buntair:™

“Ow?! T'm hart!”

¥ Zat you go to your place.”

Owaw-wawav 1 .

1“ And stop zat ridiculous noise viz youwr-
welf.”

Bunter went to his place.

T'he little Frenchiman opencd Lis hooks,
and jerk-d the easel and blackhoerd into
place,  Then Bulstrode, in a spirit of mis-

- ehicf, started -the ventriloguial drone, and
the whole Form tock it up joyously.

. Drone !

Monsienr  Charpentier whirled round
to ths class, The noise ceased at once:
Th2 little Frenchnian was red and angry,

*Zat you are guiet !’ he eried.

The class was quite quiet il Mossoo
turned his beek again. 'Then the drone
burst forth once more. It filled the room
with buzzing sound, and the little French.-
man almost jumped with rage. )

“Ciel ! 1f zat noise not stop I call in
Mouvsieur Quelch!™ he exclaimed.

The threat- was enough. Mr. Quelch
was busy that afterncon, and if he were
bothered with his Fprmy in the French

. lesson the Remove kunew the kind of
humour lhe would be in.
quial drone ceased as if hy magle,

[

.“
hand !

C Y Little ead 17 mattered. Bulstrodes

“Olr, vate ! said Trevor, ‘“The poor
liitle beast con’'t handie ug,  Let him
alone {7 . .

Bulstrede did not reply, but he whig-
pered across to Billy Bunter.

The fat junior nodded and grinned,

“ Right you arve, Bulstrode!™ he mur-
mured. K -

* There's
corner,”  whispered
cateh on 77

“He, he, he! Yes, rathert”

“Sumevun vas talking,” said Mounsienr
Charpentier. I vill have silence in ny

that box of books in the
Bulstrede,  You

class viz me, you hear?”
The munext moment 3. Charpantier
jumped clear of the floor. A Jdeep

groan rumbled through the Forni-roon.

“Ciel! Vat vas zat?”

The sound was repeated.

All eyes were fixed upon a largs pack-
ing-case standing in the corner of the room.
Tt was o very large case, address~d. to M.
Quelch.. Gosling, the porter, had dumped

The ventrilo. |,

in ze case!’

Friday. 1%

V. Charpentier ran towards it with an
amtated countenance.
Cielt Is zere somevun zat s shut up
in zis cage 77 he exclaimed.,

There was a faint moan,

" Great goodnesst Zere I3 somevun

ORI 1P

“ Mon Dieut™ :
IRl

“I—f—T'm suffocating -
© Merciful heavens! Zis is terriblet

Ze unhappy mnan is dying in ze packing-
ease ! How is it that he is packed up
ze hooks ? Ciell " .

“UTp 03

“ Helas, pauvre garcou! I vill help
vou! T vill liave you out in ze jiffy ! *

And | M. Charpentier tore frantically
at the packing-casé. . But it was a strongly
made one, and nailed firmly togsther,
and the little Frenchman had no ¢hance
of getting it open.

He gazed found him wildly. The sufs
forated voice still pleaded for aid.

“TElpt I'm  wiffocating! et
out!” ’

“(ielt Vat shell T do? ’Favensl®

ne

‘The juniors stamped, and_sﬁouted, and cat-called, and the din was
N terrific, whilst Monsieur Charpentier looked on in helpless dismay,

it down in the Forni-room that morning,
and from the labels the boys kiew that it
contained & consignment of hooks for the
Rewnove, .

M. Charpentier stared at the packing-
case in blank amazement. So far as he
could judge the groan proceeded from the
packing-caze, and yet he could hardly
believe his ears. 'The packing-case had
come down from London by the railwey,
and had not yet been opened. )

The French master stared ut ths cage,
and then looked at his class. They were
all staring -at the packing-case, too, with
preternaturally solemu faccs,

“My hat!” exclaimed Bulstrode, in
a strange -whisper.  There's somebody
shut up in the packing-case!”

“ Good heavéns!” execlaimed Skinner,
“He must he sufiocating ! ” :

“Cielt Tt cez impossible t 7

“Listent” .

The groan,. fainter thon hefore, came
from the packing-case,

!

wasped M. Charpentier.  © Skinnair, run
to ze portair and borrow zo hamumair
and ze chisel. Quick1” .

* Clertainly, sir,” said Skinner, springing
up. And he dashed out of the Form-
room. ’

He came back in a minute or so, with
a bammer in one haud and & chisel in the
other. .

“ Here you are, sir.”

“ Zank you, Skinnair!
this!” .

And monsiewr hammered awsy, and
Skiniier chiselled, and.the Remove giggled.
They could not help it. 'The little French-
man was o terribly in earnest.

But M. Charpentier never noticed the
giggles. He was slaving away at the
packing-case; hut he was unpractised

Help e viz

with tools, and Skinner lent hon little
aid. . . -
“(ielt Fetch in ze porteir, Skinnair! ™

“Certainly, Mossoo { ™ T
Tue Pexyy Porurar.—No. 240,
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~Aund 8kinner cut off again. :
CGosling, the porter, grumbling at tha

inlermptmn of his work, followed the|.

Bemovito -into .the school-house. . In the

passage they met Mr. Maddox, just coming

wit of o class-room.

¢ Dear me, what i3 the matter,” 1‘8
uxc;amled

“ Man dying in the Remove-roorn, sir,”
gaid the \'emmous Skinner,

* Goodness gracious ! ™

And Mr. Maddox rushed into the Form-
roor with Skinner eund:the school porter,

- M. Charpeutier was hammering away
at the packing-case, and a pleading voice
wos pxmullv beggmg to ‘be let out.

“'Elp! I'm—I'm suf-suffccating !

“ Gloodmess gracious! It is evidently
an unedueated person, but he must not
suffoeate ! *’ ‘exclaimed the mathematics-
raaster.
Gosling.” : B

Gosling =«:*:afcch d bis head and stared
at the case. . .
Y Wob Xosays is this ere su-,” he said.
1 don't understand it.- I bronght that
there preking-case mto this ’ere room my-
self, and thero wasn’t nobody in it then.”

“ You can hear that there is somebody
in it now, Gosling."”

It do sound like it, su' bt

o ’Eip Let me out !>

“(Ciel! Zat you vaste no, “time. ! ™
shrielied the Freach master. :““Ze poor
rvaltf-on is dying vile zat you talk viz your-
- self.’

“If he’s been in thero all the timo the
Case was on the raijlway, he can’t be in a
hurry,” grumhled Goslmg, as he set to
work.

He wrenf-hed ‘the nailed pieces off the
" top of the case with s din and clatter that
contd be heard far-snd wide. 3

" The two masters wasched him- anx;ously .
while the Remove giggled.

. Mr.” Maddox glnnced ab them hown-

mg
“itorly henrtlesa youncf raffians 1" he
amuttered. “They can laugh while a

fellow-cronture is expiring beforo their

eyes.. - Wretched. boys, be silent 1’

" But the Remove could not help it.-

- here don’t seem te he nobody ‘ere,”
growled Gosling, ss he dragged out the
paekmn round “the books. “Look ‘ere,
-\11‘.

M.- Charpenf;er aner Ma.ddox stared

into the packing-case in dumbiounded
astonishment. It was packed to the brim
with books—boo ks-——and nothing but
“hooks. - ’
'Where wak tLe auffaca%mg wctxm?

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Me. Qualch’ Comes Duown Heavy, -
G IEL! T do not comprehend with
myself 1" murmured M. Char-
’ © pentier. “1I hear ze voice of ze
person who suzfocate,
gore is no vun in 78 boxz.

Tt is amazing ! gasped Mr. Maddot

“ Perhaps he's lower down, sir,” sug-
gested Skinner.

« Zere vould not be roomi imder 2o
ooks:”

Asif to give the lie to the French master,
& faint, expiring voice was heard s

“ 'Elp ! Let meout!”

M Charpsnhm 3umped..
© “Mon Dien! . He is zere—it must bo
soime ferry smell garcor, crushed: under
79-!9 bookﬂ HE
gen.” .

* Quick )" criod Mr, Maddoz, “Help
here, you boys! ~Cannot you lend vour
aid when @ fellow-being is Suflocatmg
before yowr eyes!”

o Yec. rather,
{borry.

And the Remove rushed te the aid of
Many hands made light
The juvdors dragged the - books
'_[-u* T'anxy POPULAR: %\40 240.

aJd zen

r[’

e;_gclauned Bob

* Breal open the packing-case,

4{he smd qmetly

Zat” ve clear zemn away,

oub of the case in double-quick time, hurl.
ing them right and left in-their hurry. -
Books. and books, and more® books.’
Right and left they went till the floor was
thick with them; and the searchers went
deeper into the packing-case.

At lengtli it was plain that it was physi-
cally  impossible for- any human bei
however small, to be packod in under the
books, - But . the juniers did not ocoase
their efforts. ~'I'liey dragged out the books,
and scattersd them far and wide with

‘rwht goodarill.

f Zat you stop ! » gasped M. Charpen-
tier at igst, “T—1 am amazo! I am
astonish! I am bewilder!”

“ It——it: iz certainly inexplicable,” i
wiured Mr. Maddox, ¢ There—there was
certainly a—a voice, Hark!”

“CHlp! I'm suffocating t”

“ Ciel,! He is zere-—but zore is
voom for him! Is it zat ¥ dream!”

“s]-\,)‘n o

¢ Mon Dien! Tt is not zat he is in ze
box at all, but undair ze floor,” gaid the
French-mnagter.  “ You see, --undair  ze
floor of ze Form-room ! - How is it zat he
got undair ze foor 2" -

¢ It—it is someone in the cellar playmc
a trick §” gasped Mr.- Maddox.

“Ciel! I did srot zink of zat.”

Mr. Maddox rushed out of the room on
vengeance bent,
and departed. B C‘zm;pentxer wiped his
fovereéd brow, That someone wag in the
vault below—someorie playing a trick
under the ¥Form-room flooe, wan the only
explanation that occurred to him. He
tooked round 4t the scatfered books in

dismay, and then af the elock. Tt ‘was |
tie for Mr, Quelch to take his class. The,

half-héur that should have been dnvoted
to X¥rench was gone, -

The Kemove did not mind; but the
little Frenchinan was much dlstressed
His diseomfort increased when Mr, Quelch

strode in, and stopped in amazement at

slght of the endless litter on the ﬂoor

* What—vhat does this mean ?’

¢ Excusez-moi ! 7 stammersd MOSSOO.

“ Zat you excuse me, M. Quelech ? It
is that zere has been a trick played, and
I zink zere was a person in ze packing-
case 3

Mr. Quelch lm.;ed b the Freneh-master
keenly, and then at the grinning Remove,
and something flashed into his mind.

“Very good, Monsieur Charpentier,”
“I will take the class
now.’ -

T am fer v BoTTy

O nothmg.”

And M. Charpentier left the room,
looking very bothered and fustered.
There was a peculiar gleam in Mr. Quelch’s
oyes—a gleam that the Remove had
learned to know. 'They waited rather
uneasily for hima to. speak. They had
wrecked the cargo of books, “and the
were perfectly in “the right, but they felt
uneasy.

“You may. pick up ‘the books, and
pack them in the case agan,” said Mr.
Queleh,

It wag done, ‘l'hc'n the juniors: returned
to- their aeats.  Mr. Qualch looked them
over, with 4 grim smile upon his face.

““1 understand,” he said, “ that the
French lesson had been missed, 0w1ng5 to
this. disturbance in the class-room ?°’

“Yes, gir,” said Wharton,”

“The mathematics lesson was missed
on g previous oc\eaqmn owing to 8 Bome-
what ennﬂar pause 7

“ Yeg, sir.

““Tt 1s very curious, becm\se vou juniors

appear not to -have heen to bl&me in the
slightest on  either ~oceasion,” pursued
Mr, Que!crl blandly.

The juniors looked more uneasy thaine
ever, Mr. Queleh was so Bland that they

gt

lmew he saw it all, and was gomg to make

them sorry fop thernselves,

:

not

‘and Gosling grumbled:
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® Nobody is to Dlame i tho least?
went on, Mr..Quelch, . ¢ Both unfortunate’
ceeurrences. -are  inexplicable; bub one
fact appears to be established—that you
are not to blame in'any way. It will per-
haps appear. unjust fo you if T punish you
when. you do not appear to-be to hlame.
But perhaps you know the.cld proverb
wlnch says that . appaamnce* are de cepx
tive,” . e :

The Remow were. silent.

“ You have missed the French lesson,’”
said Mr. Quelch. . “ You will kindiy come
into, the Form-rcom, after tes, and remain
here for two bours;. during. which:. time
Monsieur Charpentier will instruet you in
that beautiful language. 1 sghail -personally
request Monsieur Charpentler to, devate

| two houl‘A to you this evening, ao that your

pursuit of knowledga will not sufrur, but
rather benefit, by these unfoﬂ\mate and

Vmexplxcable occurrences.”’

‘he Remove gimply ghred
¢ And now. we -will. progeed,” . sa&d Mr.
Quﬁlch with the same l].d«nﬂ‘ehhlb landness,
- Bulstrode- steed up in- 1s place.
“JIf you please, sir-
“ Have yon anything to s'n-, Bu}sb"ode“"
“ Yeg, 8L, said Bulstrode sx.iknv. R ]
not fair,. gir, to punish wa for——for. hplpmﬁ‘
Mo%soo to cleal out & packmg RS0 when
he.agked us to.”
* Certainly . not, .. Bulstrode.

I ame nob

golng to punish you.. T am simply going

to take measures to insurs that yvour studies
are not interfered with by these accidents.
15 you do two hours extira French this
ovening, I haye an idea that there will be
no more of these curious and n\e,qm cable
happenlng‘\ in the Form-room.” .

“ But, su., thcr\eg—there FER:Y (‘nhlli‘t'

tion
. Of course no{'. But if any thmg of the
kind happam again, I shall keep the whole
Form in for a haelf- ho]'dav under M,
Maddox.” no
Bulstrode sat down.  ‘Thers a3 no
arguing with Mr. Quelch. The proapset of
& whole half-holidey at mathematics under
the ill-tempered Mr. Maddox was enongh

to seare the boldest of the Remove.

Follows were already whispering to Bunter
thatb if ho dared ventriloguise in the Form--
room agein they would skin him alive.

“ Rank -injustice, of coirse,”" grinned
Bob G‘herrv, as the Remove came out after
lessons. © But he gets there all the aamu
The-Quelch-bird is & cute beast.?

And his chums ruefully agreed,

UV

TTHE FIFTH CHAPTER.

- M. Charpeniier is Not Happy,
HE Remove eams out fromy their
i leesons in_a decidedly bad temiper.
French was not popular as a
study, but, as Skinner said, they
could staad it in the regular doses. But to
have two oxtra hours of French waa

¥ unspeakable. And the iellows had plenty
“of things to do after tea, boo,

Sorme of them had unposmons to do,
others had planned to sprint’ for’ exercise,
some wanted 0 go to-the gym, and othets
0 a meeting of the Operafic and Dramatic
Society. But Mr., Quelch's word was law.

They were deomed "to twrn wp in the
Form:room at half—p&st 9ix, and continue

‘there tiil half-past eight—a prospect that

wes dlsnmymg o the stoutest hen-t
“ It’a—it’s unspeakable,” said ‘\u"rem

wrathfully. *“Why, we she'n't have time
to do our<own prep. unless wo gwe uyr
every minute -between half-past e:gm; and
bedtimeé, or do gorne bf it before! tea

“The unspeakableness is terrific.”

“Of eourse, it’s ail Bunter's fault,”
Skinner.

“ Qh, really, Sl\nne"—~—~” )

“Of ecourse it i, said  Bulstrode.
“ Bunter eught to go to Mi. Quelch and -
own ug &nd get the Form off.”

“ Why, it was you suggeatod to rap-——"

S 0On, don't jew ™ .

said
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“ Bunter needn’t do that,” said Harry
Wharton. ¥t wouldn’t do any good.” As
a mattex of fact, wa've called the tune,
and we've got to pay the piper.”

*It’s rotten injustica !

“Stufl ! Quelch knew very well that it

was a rag. He’s got no proof, “but he knowa

it, and we koow it.”

“Of course, - you back up Queleh,”
encered Bulstrode. *‘ You make it a pomb
to jib against ths Form every time.”

“Nothing of the sort; but there’s
precious little  good in Jlbhmg against
Queleh over tlm,” seid Wharton, shmggmg
his shonlders, * We’ te in for it, and we've
got to go through it.”

* Faith, and what price the Operatic
" Soelety, darling 77

“It will have to stand over.”

 Oh, hang it,” said Trevor, “I'm not
going to stand it! Can’t some of you
suggest, some way out of it 77

“Took lere,” said Wharton hotly,

‘*‘ what’s the good of grousing ? T suppesc
we lnew we ran & risk when we ragged
the masater ¥ You yourself put Bumer up
to his tricks this afternoon. If you've got
any suggestion to make, I'm willing to
tollow your lead. But you know as well
as I do there’s no bucking against a man
like Queleh.”

“But we’re not dealing with Queleh
‘Mo%s0o’s the detention master.”

“Faith, and why shouldn’t we rag
Mossoo, and make him -glad -to lot us off
intirely 1 exclaimed Micky Desmond.

* There was a shout of app‘oval at once.
J_‘he id=a caught on.

“Jolly good wheezs !” exclaimed Bul-
strode immediately. “Of course, we can't
expeet Wharton to think of anything ag
zood a3 that. I second the motion.”

* And I third it ¢ * exclaim=d Hazsldene.
* Anything’s better than sitting down in
the Form-room like a lot of silly sheep.”

Wharton frowned a little.  Bulstrode
was waotching him, and he burst out at
onee.,

“ 0, of couras,
it

“I dl)u t like ths idea of mgqmg
‘Mossoo,” confessed Wharton. *‘ He'’s such
a poor Tittle wornl, and he isn’t up to our
Form.”

“ Didn’t I tell you so!
of course.’

“Oh, shut up! I'm “Lllmg to join in if
the ma]onty dseide for 1t 1 only said T
sdidn’t carc for the idea.” -

¢ Faith, and it’s an illigant idea mtueh

“I should say it is ! ” exelaimed
Bulstrode empbatically. T happen to
Inow that Quelch is going out this exening,
and we'd never have a better chance. We'll
rag Froggy till he doesn’t know whether
he’s on his head or his heels, and he'll be
plad to dismiss us hefore the two lhours
are up.”’

“Th= goodncm of the ,worthy wheeze
ig terrifie.”

} "The Remove were,keen ou the schenie
at once. There was a very groat probability

Wherton's up against

Hc's against it,

of suecess, though Wharten could not help.

foroseeing :that therc | might be trouble
with the Form-master: to follow,

. But, like many lads in simrilar positions,
Hasry allowed himself to be led into reck.
lessuiess rather than appear to hang back
where others ventured.

The juniors (hscussod the scheme gloe-
fully, and =al} kinds of preparationy were
1nada Aor the intended rag.

Som2 of the fellows put tin wlhistles in
their porkets, and some of them had fire-
works. of various desetiptions. The elwums
of No. 1 Study entered into tha spirit of it,
theugh it was against Wharton's better
judgment.
that there would be fun in it.

There were excited whisperings and
ymatterings during tea in Hall, and after
tea the” Remove . prepared to go to the
Form-room to talke their detention.

They wore in o state of suppressed ex-
eitement, which would have warned any

But there eould be no doubt-
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master but 3. Charpentier that somcthing

was on the tapis.

But the little Frenchman wos wnsus-
picious.

He only wanted to get on pood tElI’n‘i
with his clags, and have a quiet time in
the Form-room, and he was willing to put
up with anything elmoss-for that purpose.

Just as the juniors were going into the
Form-room, Bulstrode caught sight of
Mr. Quelch with bis coat and hat on in
the hall.

The Remove bully had had a doubt
that the Form-.master might change his
mind about going out, under the circum-
stances; but it was evident that Mr,
Quelch had not done so.

The juniors heard the door close beh.nd.
him, and grinned gleefuily. The “rag
could proceed now without dauger of
interruption.

Morsoo was too weak to deal with them ;
Mr. Quelch was gone, and it was hardly
likely that the French-master would
venture to disturb the Head in the hosom
of his family in the evening.

Everything, in fact,
mingly for the raggers, and the polite and
ingratiating smile with which M. Char-

entier received them. did not soften the
earte of the Remove.

In faet, it encouraged them, for ths
little Frenchman’s manner was & sufficient
indication of the uneasiness he felt,

The juniors took their places at the
desks with exemplary quietness, and M.
Charpentier’s hopes rose.

His smile widened, and he spoke in his
nmost amiable tones, a3 he stoocd bhefore
the class, his thin figure tightly buttoned in
a sornewhat threadbare frockeoat.  Mossoo
was not a rich man, and he did not dress
so well as the other masterz; a facl that
occasioned a great deal of amusement to
some of the worss-natured boys in the
Remove,

‘“Ah! T am sorry for zis detention,”
said M. Charpentier, ** but if ve have our
leetle shoke, ve pays for our leetle shoke,
eh ? I tink ve takes ze first 511.11;1»1 of
Madame Stoel’s Considerations— "'

He looked at his books. The moment
his eyes were off the clasz, Bulstrode
started the ventriloquial drone.

In a second the whole Form was buzzing.
. M. Charpentier looked up quickly., But
the buzz did not cease. The juniors
droned on under the very eyes of the
master.,

The Frenchiman looked helpless for a
moment. He realised now that the
Remove meant mischief, and that their
quiet behaviour luthelto wag & delusion
and a snare,

‘“ Garcons ! Mes garcons!” .
Buz-z-z-z-2-2272-2-% !

‘“ Bilence ! shouted M.- Charpentier.
Zat you keep silent viz yourselvey!”
Buz-z-z-z-2-2-2-Z !

The little Frenchman looked inclined
to-tear his hair, Instead of that, how ever,
he clutched up a pointer.

«“ Ze next boy zat buz-z-z I will giff
him ze pointer,” he shrieked,

The buzzing ceased.

“ Helas! Vy is it zat you vill not keep
ordair,”” said M. Cherpentier plaintively.
‘¢ Zig extra.lesgon Is not pleasure to me,
mes garcons, any more zan it is to you.”

¢ Then why don’t you let us go 17

“It is by your Form-master's ordair
zat you are detained, Bulstrode.”

“ It's. not fair.”

“ You may discuss that viz M, Queclch.
Now you vill attend to lesson, or L shall
gm you ze caning !’

Bulstrede was not likely to llloCllSS it
with Mr. Queleh, He would probably
have discussed it just as willingly with a
lion in a cage. But he had no fears of the
little Frenclfmmn

Monsieur opened hxﬁ hook, and they
started. But never were Modmne de
Stael’s v&]\’mble Considerations wpon the

1%

wag going swim- |

19

”

rece"\'nnl with less

Frid ay.

French  Revolution
respect.,
Tho sudden blast of a, whhﬂf’ wasg hﬂ’u‘d
and the whole clnss burst into a roav of
faughter.
M. Charpentier threw his book down
upon a desk.
“Ciel ! Who blew zat whistle 27
‘“ Ha, ha, ha!”
¢ Zat 3011 cease for to'laff ! You licar ¢
** Ha, ha, hat?”
M. Charpentier torc his hair and glarad.
Then he grasped the pointer again and
came among the boys. He rapped
knuckles to right and loft, and the howls of
laughter were changed into howls of pain.
“Ow! Groo! Holdon! Ow! Oh!”
M. Charpentier panted.
‘I not like to punish yow,” he gasped.
“ But you drives me to him. T zink zat uow
ve shall perhaps have a leetle more quiet.”
But Mossoo’s hope was ill-founded,
Ancther whistle rang out, from e
different quarter, and when M. Charpentier
rushed off in search of the delinquent, a
mouth-organ brayed out behind hini
He whirled ‘round, just in time to see
Bulstrede jamniing a mouth-organ back
into his pocket. Rather unexpectedly he
grasped the Remove bully by the rollar
Rnd yanked him out before the class,
’\Ion Dieu' It vas you, you pad

narnon .
* Lemme go I
* Hold out your haud o

“ Dont do it, Bulstrode,”
dozen voices,

¢ Zat you obay me, Bulstrode.”

Bulstrode put his hands into his pockets,
The little Frenchman danced with rage.
There wa3 no hand forthcoming, and he
suddenly seized Bulstrode by the collar
and began to thrash him with the pointer.

Bulstrode roared with pain, and the
Form with laughter. The Removite was
a burly fellow, quite as big as the French
master and much heavier and stronger.
He jerked at his collar, and aa M. (,har-
pentier refused to let go, the Frenchman
was jerked about the floor.

The sight of the burly Removite jerking
away, and the little Frenchman clutching
him and hopping after him, was inex-
pressibly ridieulous, and the Form simply
shrleked

shouted a

‘Ha, ha, ha! Ho, ho, hot”
““ Go 1it, Bulstrode!”
“ Go it, Froggy!”

M. Lharpentlcr was tired before Bulatrode
was. He let the burly juuior go, and
Bulstrode, grinning, went back to his seat.
He was not much hurt, and the French
master was panting and cxhausted.

‘“Ah! You vas detcrmme to give
mischief zis evening,” he panted. “I
zink zat I keep you in ordair, you vicked
poys. Ve vill now resumo-—-—"

“ Cock-a-doodle-do 1 :

“ Ciel! Whloh galcon make zat ridicus
lous noise 77’

‘“ Ha, ha, ha.”

“ Zat you stop for to lafl. T repeat zat
I vill have ze work done, or 1 vill knew
zo reason vy. Stop zot noise.’

The fellows at the batk of the class were
stamping their feet on the floor, and in the
din it was guite impossible for the lesson to
proceed. .

The little Frenchman . rushed round
to the baek row, pointer in hand, but the
noize ceased hefore he reached the spot.

Then the fellows in another ’qu'\rtﬂr-
started, and poor Mossoo rushed back
again, rpd with rage and bewilderment.

His utter helplessness to deal with his.
rebhailious elass encouraged the juniors,
and matters naturally went from.bad to
worse. From thredats and expostulations
the little Frenchman proceedod to en-
treaties, but such a confession of weaknesy
was all the Remove wonted to make the'n
throw off all restraint.

They stamped, they shouted, and they

cat-called, end the din was glonmg, oy
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