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A Splendid Long Complete Tale, dealing with tl;e' Early

Adventures of Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim's:
Ey MARTIN OLIEFEEORID.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
16 Echoolboy Musicians.
e <HE woodslied at St. Jim’s was
_g crowded with juniers. Tom Merry
- had resolved ‘to form a concert-
party, an ides which had quickly
eaught on in- ths  School House. The
juniors had soon possessed themselves
of the noecssary musteal instruments, and
“had forthwith adjourned to the wood-shed
for rehearsal purposes.
oin Merry & Co. were thers, and so
Jack Blake and his chums, and
and Kangaroo and Clifton Dane.
ntlomen,” said Tom Merry, holding
o half of a broken cricket-stump,
i I8 was using as a baton, “I think
wao are atl here 2 :
“Thers'H be some mere coming,”
grismed Harry Noble. “The werd’s got
round that there’s going to be a rchearsal
here. T Ieft Glyn hunting for his violin.”
“ tfad he Jost 1t 1 *” asked Blake.

% Na. I lost it for him,” said Kangaroo.
“ Ha, ha, hal’ >
‘“ Gore was looking for his cornet, too,”

said Monty Lowther, * Unless he thinks
of looking behind Gussy’s trank in the top
box-room, I don’t think he’s likely to find
ah 2 . = -
“ Ha, ha, hat”
¢ Gentlemen:
“ Hear, heart?”
“Gentlomen of the T.
Party- .
* Hurrah 1 -
“We are going=to pget up-a party t
perform voeal and instrumental musie in
a way that will redound to the credit of
St. Jim’s. Some schools have amateur
orehisstras, and why shouldn’t swe ?”
“Yoelio answers why ! 7 said Jack Blake.
“Buarcly that's a mistake, deah boy,”
gaid Arthur Aungustus.
“© E}} ? 33
“ Surely echo should answer © we,”
Mewwy’s wemark is echoed at all.”
CASEE
“Weally, Blake
“ @Gentlemen——

** gaid the econductor.

M. Concer.rt‘

if Tom
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“Tf ccho does net answah the last word |

uttahed, there must be somethin® decidedly
w'ong with the acousties of this buildin’?
“Order!”
¢ Gentlemen, wo are laying the founda-

tion of a great movement—the Bmmovable | all

foundations of s rapid
 Hear, hear {7
“ Ha, ha, hal® = e
*“ We are going to’set an example to
Tae Pexxy PoruLsk.—No. 241,

moveinent,”

| than from music.’*’

St. Jim's. -If we get perfect in time, our
first public performance will be at the
Ryleombe Fote. We are going to select
the budding talent of the Lower Forms.
Gentlemen, wo shall now proceed to re-
hearse tho first concerted number. I have
selected: &

“ We have selected,” corrected Blake.

Ty

“ Pathead ! 7 >

“ We have seclected,” continued Tom
Merry, when these smenitiecs had been
exchanged—"" we have scleeted the cele-
brated coon song, ‘Come and Kiss Me,
Honey,” arranged for a bend. We have
the music here, and every chap will have
to copy out his part. Parts for trombone,
’cello, and first and sccond wvickins are
written out already, so thess mstruments
can .now rehearse, and ths other fsllows
can listen.”

“Good | 7 said
violin. -

“Qood ! 7 said Manners, starfing on his
trembone.

“Good !’ said Blake, who had also
provided himself with a fiddle.

“ Rotten ! * said the others, with great
unanimity.

¢ Weally, Tom Mewwy,” said Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy, in a tone of patient
remongtrance.  Would it not be bettah
T only suggest it, of course—to let me
sing it, and the instwuments accompany

Lowther, taking out his

me? I have a copy of the song, and a
80lo~——"
“ Rats 1 »

-y If you say wats to me, Tom Mewwy

“ The editor’s deeision i3 final—I mean,
the conductor’s decision is final,” said Tom
Merry. “This is a ripping tune, and it
will do for overture when the goncert party
starts. Now then, first and sgeond violing
and trombone.”

¢ Ready 12

¢ Faith, and BF—2 2

 Bishop, producing his flute.

Tom Merry. :
~“No, I'll play it by ear.’’
“’Far, ’ear!” said Lowther.
. “You won’t!” roared Tom Merry.
| None of your blessed rot ! We're going
 to play this thing in tune, if we play it at
“But I tell you

¥
I play better from ear
“I dare say you do3 but if yeu can’t
play from musie, old man, you can go and

bury that flute. Now; then . T wish
1

“Tll put in a fluts obligato,” said.

“Got the part written 3’ demanded |

we had a violoneello—it pulls a band
together.”

“ Could hire one,” said Digby.

“ Who can play it 2

“ Kerr of the New Houvsge ean.”

“Oh, blow Kerr! This is a School
House wheeze, and the New Houso
bounders are harred. It’s bad enough to
let the Fourth Form inte it,”” said the esns
ductor.

“ What's that 7 roared all the Fourth-
Formers together. :

“ Ahem ¥ T mean—er—get on with the
washing. Mammners will have te de the
best he can with the trombone. A piano
would be all right, and I could play that ;
lFmb we ean’t have a piane at the Rylcombe
Fete. ;

“ Jolly wuseful thing, a piane, for aec-
cempanyments ! said Monty FLowther
thoughtfully. “ And in case of a ficod—"’

“A what 2>

“A  flood,” said Monty TLowther
seriously. “ I heard of a case once, when
a musician was washed out by a flood, he
floated away om his “ecHo, and his wife
accompanied hira on the piano.”

“You—you funny asg—-"

“Order t

“ Now, then ! * said Tora Merry, raising
the half of the ericket-stump, * Ready 17’

“ All gerene §

Axd the band played.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Services Mot Required.
TROMBONE and iwo violing wailed

cub in the wood-shed,
Marmers, with the trombone,
took it easy. Lowther, with the
first violn, bucked wp. Jack Blake,
second violin, hit the happy medium. The
effect wasg striking, though it eould not be
celled effective irom a musieal point of
view. *

Fom Merry eonducted. :

e put plenty of energy in the conduet-
ing. If his har had been a hitle longer,
and his face a little fatter, he might have
passed for a fashienable conducter in a
West End coneert-hall—certainly his anties
were wild enough. :

He used both arms and both legs in
conducting, im the latest modem style.

But somehow he coulda’t quite keep
the band together. -
- Pirst violin was evidently in a hwry.
He played two bars te anyhody else’s one.,
At times the trombone bucked up very

-ereditably, but he nover siucceeded in

catching up the first violin, though he

sometimes overtook and passed the second,
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“Bai Jove ! ” -murgured Arthur. Augak-
tus D'Arcy. “Is that ‘Come and Kiss
Me, Houey’ 27”7 : ;

“ow Merry says 80,” grinned Kanga~
£00,

Tt sonnds more like Wichard Stwauss,”
said D’Arey, with a shuke of the head.

¢ Might be Debussy ! 2. chuclded Digby.

“Or a lawn-mower run mad!”

#Or a sawmill out of gear!”

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

¢ Silence ! » roared
“Order! Slack a bit,
going too fawt now !
that fiddl, Lowther!™

The doer of. the woodshed opened, and
Taggles, the porter of St. Jim’s, put his
head in. Taggles was looking viry be-
wildered, - &

“ Wot's all this, young gents?’’ he
exclaimed. “It aim't" like you young
gents to torture cats in the woodshed I'm
sure——— Oh!”
ggles sawy that it was a band, and fled.

The baud raced and dragged and
shrieked on, and Tom Merry brandished
hig baton, and the other fellows stood
round and watched the conductor with
gr at interest,

‘ Cood idea ! ™ said Knvlgaroo ¢ Musical
gymnastics, you know. It’s bound to
go ! 122

¢ Tia, hia, had »

The strains died away. First violin
was finished first, and then the second.
Trombone had a dozen bars yet to play,
and hs played them out with grim persist-
ence.

Pom Merry breathed hard.

“If that’s the way the band’s going to
play, we Clhall be chivvied off the ground
at tha fe he remarked, *Of all the
borrid cacephonies-——-""

the conductor.
Manners ! You're
Put the brake on

“Well, that’'s a good word!” said
Herries.
¢ Pirst wviolin’s fault,” said Manners.

0

Dead

trombone was exactly to time.

X it v ou Ll been nlavmg the *©
March in Saul’!” sunorted Lov.:h\ e

¢ Look here, Lmuher

¢ Look here, Manners

¢ Hera they are!”
the door,

~Wally & Co. entered.

D’Arcy minor was accompanied by
Frayne, Hobbs, Jameson, and Curly
Gibson, of the Third. The Third-Formers
had brought their musical instruments
with them.

roared @ voice at

¢ Oh, get out !” 8aid Tom Merry. “ You
wpustn’t interrupt t
“Yaas, wathah! We've had wow

encugh ! 7 said Arthur Augustus.
\\ ull\' sunorted.

“We've heard that you're - coi
of tha concert party now, Tom Mers
said.

“ Yes, that's so!” said Tom Merry.

‘We've hv'md the aw ful row these chaps
L»\\" been making,” said Wally, with a

ned  towards the enraged band. © We
want to give you a sampla of what music
is like, We’ ve got music- with us this
time— The - Wi eddnw March = of the
Priests.! 7 -

“Ths what 2 yelled the concert party.

=1 mean ‘The War Mardx of the
Pricsts,” "’ snid Wally hastily. * We were
wndecided whether fo seleet thet or The
Wedding March,” you know. Both by
the same composer—Wagner—-—"’

¢ Wagner ! " yelled Tom Merry. Men-
delssobn, you ass!”

Yes; I meant Mendelsschin,” said

Wally, unabashed. “We can play it

sple ndxdly and I should like you to hear
it. You've 2ot more sense than Blnk‘:.
C Yo began Blake.

- “Order!” eaid Wally loftily.
addressing the conductor of tha
Tom ’\Ierr\ Richter.
show, Tom Merry ¢

Tom Merry hesitated.,
i Well, you see ” he be"nn
“3f you don’t let us into ths

GlIl:‘n
band,
Will you give us a

!pand,

-we're going to un 8 rival concert party,”
said \Vﬂlly

“You kmow -what to ex-
pect,”’

“ 8o look out fol uq\lalls 17 gaid _Tamcson
truculent]v

“We will—if W ally sings 1" said Monty
Lowther.

And ths concert party chuckled.

*Play up 1" said W ally, turning to his
followers. ‘The Wedding March of the
Mendelssohn ~—I Juean, “The War March
of the Priests.” Now, Hmu»—ium —tum—
tum ! Tooral-locral

The Third-Form bfmd struck up.

It might hmo been “The War March
of the Priests”; it might hxne been the

Wedding March from ‘the - Midsummer
Night’s Dream ; 1t might have been
anything else, Ceriamly it - did not

resemble mnthmg in the earth, or above
the earth, or in ths waters under the earth.
There was one unranimous roar from Tom
Merry & Co. :

¢ Shut up !’ :
= s
“Play up, sy sons!” said D'Arcy
minor, unheedmg >

¢ Kiek them out!”
“ Bump them !
“ Jump on themn !

And the concert party wmade a furious
rush.

The Third-Form hand were swept out
into the yard outside tho wocdshed roll-
ing over one another, and their musical
instruments were scattered far and wide.

¢ Bump them ! roared Blake.

“ Yaas, wathah ! 2

“Yow-ow ! roarcd Wally, as Blake
and Kangaroo graspoa .um, and he smote
the hard ground. ¢ Yaro-oh! Yahd
Leggo!”

“Ow! Help!”

“Oh ! Ahb ! Yowp !”

¢ Gterro-o-oht 1

The concert part
shed again,

PRl

ty retazcd

leaving the fags

1.:(0 the woocd-
and their

musical instruments strewn upon the
ground. =

Wally & Co. picked themselves up
dazedly. -

“ The votters ! gasped Wally.

“The bounders!”

“ Beasts !

o-oh!”

t's their last chance!” growled
Wally. * They haven’t any ear for music.
They don’t know & good thing when they
gsee it. We won't join Tom Merry's
congert partv now if he goes down on his
knees and asks us.”

doing it—I

SF can  see him don’t
think !’ growled Jameson. e
“Ow!” mu"mux‘cd Joe Frayne. “I've

got a pain! Ow!”

“Tvo not an acha all over!” gurgled
Hobbs. “Ow! Yow! Wally, you silly
ass, what did you bring us for ! ™

¢ That'’s right, put it on me!” said
Wally witheringly. “I’m trying to buck
you chaps up, and Show the fellows that
the Third Form can’t be passed over.

“They’ve passed over me with their
blessed boots on!” groaned Hobbs.

“£0w!l- ¥Yew! Yah !’ murmured
Jameson. -

“Well start a rival band 1 growled
Wally. “And when they goi#o play at
the giddy fete, we'll go, too, snd play
against them. We'll take our biggest tin-

whistles, and play sithin a yard or two of
them. We'll show the bounders!”

And the fags limped away. As they
passed round the School House, they en-
oounter‘ed three juniors belonging to the

New Hot];ﬂ»—}‘xg zing, Kerr, and - W’yum
of the Fourth. The New House gumors
looked st the dusty and rumpled £gs in
gmazement.

- “ Hallo! Been sweey m(z up the yard
with yourselves ? " askbd Figgins,

D’Arcy minor snorted.

“No, asst We've offered. cuwehes to

-Tom Merry's concert party, and they cut

up rusty. They'

‘e got no ear for musie.
s Tom Merr

s concert party ! echoed
' :

Jing upon the concert party a <pee

Friday. 3

Figg'um “This iz the {irst Uve heard of
Is it a new wheezo 7"
“Thnv re rehearsing in the woedshed,”
growled Jameson, who was & New Houss
fag.  “ Go and raid them, Figgy, old man,
and smash Up their instruments. They're
making en awful row, and it would be a
kindness to the whele school.”
hg_rrms & Co. exchanged a joyous grm,
‘ My word 1" munnured Kerr, “ We're
on thig{”
“ Come on ! " said Figgins,
And the New House trio strolled away
in the direction of -the wocd-shed, while

Wally and his comrades departed in
search of a much-necded wash and brash.
up. -

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A Tenor in Troubls.

IGGINS chuckled as he drew ncat
the woodshed with his chums.

A voice, which may or may not

have been a tenor, but which was

certainly very high, was scunding threugh
the open window.

It was the voice of I’ Arey of the Fourth,

¢ Caruso the -Second!” murmured
Figgins, :

““Tamagno the Greater!” grinned
Kerr. :

¢ Sims Reeves i’ a fit!" wmurmured
Fatty Wynn.

“Ha, ha, hat”

Arthur Augustus was evidently bestow-

nen of
his vocal powers, with which he intended -
to ravish all heartz when the party sang
at the Rylcombe F The voice of the
swell of St. Jim’s rose loudly and clearly,
though the words were in a foreign tongue,
which nobody understood excepting Kerr ;
probably Arthur Augustus himself having
& very gxm iden of what they meant.

 Vesti la giubba—"" came the solo from
the wood-shed.

Figgins & Co.  approached the window
and peeped in. The concert party were
standing  round svith various expressiovs
of anguish upon their. fages. Arthur
Augustus appeared—rather at a loss for
words, -or perhaps the shriek of Lowther's

asccompanying fiddle put him out. He
paused,

¢ Weally, Lowthah——"

Monty Lowth v sawed on,

“ Lowthah, you ass, you are goin’ too
fast.”

“ Buek up, then” s,id Lowther.

“ You're going too slow.’

“ The accompun": has to keep time
with the singah, you feahful ass, not the
singah with the accony nist.’

‘“ Rats 1"

“ You fwightful dufal-—"""

* Why not et me give you a flute
obm\&‘ato instead of that sce-saw ? 7 sug-
wested Bishop. °° That seng goes all rwht
With a flute obbligate.”

. “Br-r-r-r-r{” said Lowther.

“ Buck up, Gussy — unless you're
finished,”* said Blake.

“T am not finished, you ass,” said
Arthur Augustus indignantly. I am

oin’ sxmp‘y to knoek them with this
talian aria. Vesti la gmbha—«——

“ What on earth dces that mean?”
demanded Kangaroo,

“ On with thn motley,” said D’Arcy.
“It’s a wippin’ tem\]x solo, fwom Leon-
cavallo’s opewah, “1 Pagliacei.” ”

“ I it necessary to sing it now ?* asked
Bishop, putting up his ﬁutc with a sniff,
D’Arcy snorted.

“ You uttah ass !
sin® 27

““ Well, go ahead, and get it ovcr,
Herries.

- Weally, Hewwies——""

¢ Pile in! " roared Bluke.

“ Oh, vewy well! - Pway kéep tims,

Aren’t we wehear
> said

B

Lowthah.”

~ And the voico of the swell of 8t. Jim's
Tae Pexxy Porviir.—-No. 241



rose in melody once more. It was cer-|

tainly a ripping aria ; and perhaps it was
sung rippingly—at all events, it seemed
to rip the air, as Figgins remarked in a
whisper to Fasty Wyon. Kerr had stolen
away from his ehums for a moment, to
jam a wedge of wood under the shed door,
whieh opened outwards. The concert
party were prisoners in the shed now.
Kerr rejoined his chums with a grin.
Arthur Augustus was going very strong
now,
“ Vesti la giubba,.

E la faccia infarina,

La gente pager, e rider vuole qua.

12 se Arlecchin’ t’invola” Columbina,

Ridi, Pagliaccio, ognun applaudira.”

Words and musie,
the heart of a great
greater tenor than
D’Arcy to do them justice.
juniors understood hardly a word of
Ttalian, and as D’Arey’s voice, like Mr.
Gilbect’s piper’s bagpipe, wandered around
into several keys, the concert party may
be forgiven for not enjoying the per-
formance. 2

D’Arcy had just reached ** applaudira ”
when there was a sudden, sharp, loud
squeak in the sair

Seueak 1 o

Tom Merry & Co. glanced in the direc-
tion ‘of the window, and saw three grin-
ning faces. Kerr held a toy * squeaker ”
in his hand, with which he was evidently
bent upon accompanying the amateur
tenor of the School House,

It was one of those térrible instruments
much used by hilarious youths at exhibi-
tions and other places where holidny-
makers do congregate, -and it had a par-
ticularly loud and raucouns tone.

The School House justiors grinned.
Arthur Augustus sailed on uhheeging.

** Tn una smorfia il singhiozzo e’ dolor

Bqueak-k-k-k 1

* Ridi, Pagliaccio——’

Squeak !

““ Sul tuo amore infranto——

Squeak 1

“ Ridi del duok—"

Squealk, squeak !

*“Che tavvelena it cort™

Squeak, squeal, squeak ! ;

Arthur Augustus’s eyes were gleaming
with wrath. He lowered his copy. of
musie, and glared round in search of the
impertinent squeaker. :

¢ You feahful asses t”* he yelled. ** You
have uttahly spoiled my aria t” -

Squeak ! :

“ Who
noise? **

both straight from
musician, needed a
Arthur Augustus

3

iy ihaking that widiculous

And as the}

‘turned the handle,
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Squeak §

“ Ha, ha, hal™

The School House juniors burst into
an  irresistible roar of laughter; they
could not hslp it. Arthur Augustus had
his back to the window, and could not see
Figgins & Co. there, The amateur temor
was pink with fury.

“ T shall have to twy it ovah fwom the
beginnin’ again now,” he said, “ Low-
thah, you may s well leave the fiddle
alone. You put me out.” :

* You want putting out badly,” growled
Lowther,

“You have done it vewy badly”
Lowthah.” -

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

 Vesti la giubba,’” recommenced Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy, getting within some
yards of the right note; **e la Taccia
infaring——"

““Ha, ha, hat¥

* La gento pagar-———"'

Squeak-k-k !

“ You uttah asses *

Squeak !

Arthur Augustus realised at last that
the sound was behind him. He whirled
round, and stared at the three grinning
faces in the windew. The juniors in the
woodshed yelled. Figgins & Co. blew
kisees to the swell of St. Jim’s. =

“@Go on,” said Kerr sweetly.- “Tm

1

¥

‘accompanying you—or punctuating you,

which ever way you like to look at it.”
“ You fwightful boundahg—->"
Squeak 1
*1f you de not go away immediately,
1 shall come out and give you a feabful

 thwashin® all wound 1™’ sliouted the swell

of St. Jim’s.

Squeak !

“ You awi

Squealk 1 =
" Ha ha hat?

Arthur Asgustus wasted no more breath
in words. He rushed at the door and
He expected it to
open as he pushed it, of course; but as
1t was wedged from the outside, it did not
budge an inch,

Arthur Augustus bumped vpon it, with

33

ul Waéca'(s

| the impetus of his rush, and his aristo-

eratic Dose came in violent contact with
the wood. Thers was a how! in the wood-
shed which put the top-note of ** Vesti
la giubba > completely in the shade,

< Yow I e

“FIn, ha, hat? shricked Blake, stag-{
‘gering 1o a heap of faggots and sinking

upon them breathlessly, * Gussy will
be the death of me yet ! T know he will1”

““ Ha, -ha, ha1” zroared the concert
party.

Friday,

“Ow!” grosned Arthur Augustus,
rubbing hig nose.
fastened somehow. Ow! Yow! Cwooh f
Help me to open this door, so that I can

“ Phe beastly door’s”

go and thwash those New House boun-*

dahs! ™

Squeak 1

‘q"qHa, ha, hait”

Arthur Augustus drove at the door,
and after some minutes it yielded. 'The
other fellows were laughing too much to
help him. The door flew open at last,
and Arthur Augustus D’Arey rushed out,
on vengeance bent. -

But the squeaker was gone, and Figgins
& Co. were gone with it ; and only from
the distance, round the corner of the house,
came back 3 faint echo of thewm,

¢ Ha, ha, ha, hal” :

e g e
THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
Skimpole’s Qenerous Ofier.

TOM MERRY wore a worried look,

Two days had elapsed since the

rehearsal i the woodshed .
Those two days had not been

lost by the amateur musicians, They had

met again and again for practice.

Some of them were doing well, some
weren’t, : - :

Those that weren’t outnumbered those’

- that were. :

Tom Merry had taken on the task of
condueting the concert party with a light
heart. But he had found sgince that con-

 ducting amateur orchestras was not all

beer and skittles, so to speak.
Tom Merry and Manners and Lowther

-talked it over.

“Tt’'s » bit rotten,” Tom Merry re-
marked, s he pushed his chair back irom
the tea-table, in his study in the Shell
passage. ** We want a good violinist, and
we haven’t got one in the House—not in
the Lower Forms. And we don’t want to

Flet in any giddy seniors.

“ Not' to mention the fact that they
wouldn’t play in a junior band,” remarked
Lowther, :

. *They would want to run the show,”
Manners observed.

Tom Merry nodded.

* Yes ; wo know what eames of letting
seniors into enything. But t are we
to do for a really good first violin 77

Lowther glared.

“ We've got one!” he said.

“ Ahem 2 =

“T,00k here, Tom Merry e

“ We ought to-hetve a double-hass, t00,”
said Tom Merry. ** Now, Fatty Wynn can

lay both the double-bass and the ’cello
ike—like an angel.”
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* Do angels play ba and ’cellos 2V
agked Low stically, T fancied
they

=0 an ass, Monty ! “e
want -un in the orche

o 53 bat f
ean’t to ti
bounders,”

“Of coutise 1<

¢ %We want a too,” said
Tom Mer an e ock

1, Bub entre nous he can’t > play fm’
Young Iledfern, of 1“10 Now
ims the d'n' et be;’m ifallv.”

House

no !’ said Manners. -
& pity, though,” said Tom Merry
“If we had B?;J, we
x'm solo. He's ripping. 2

Oh,

ltr

= 'I.»ook
* Well,
?«.LCU) 5
manage to
W,
show

it c;m’i“. be
with o aigh.”
pull the

helped,” said o
“ Wo shull have to
orchestra together
We've got to make some sorb
at the Rylcombe Fete.

out, and the whole coll.

of-

o
Now the secret’s

kuows about it, we shall he chipped to
death if we don’t malie some sort of a
show.” ‘

¢ Blake isn't bad with the guitar, to
accompany a song,’ :w.i ANDOTS.
“* Herr: and hxd cornet ought to be
boiled together.”

“ And (zllaayf‘- tenor solc

““Ha, ha, ha !

¢ Kangy is ail right with the banjo, too,”
said Lowther, ““ Not what youwd call

Jassical, but people like that sort of
ng."

‘T wish we could get a chap to handle
a double-bass,” said Tom Merry. “ We
could hire one in Wayland, if we had the
man for it.”

A junior with a 'rn’ge, bumpy fur""u.zud,
and a l\t‘h of larg loo into
the study. It was %\impolu of the Shell,

the geniug of the school. mpois was
2 VOUU‘ with any amount of brain, though,
as Lowther had remarked, it did not seem

to be in very good working order.

“Aht Tm glad T found you fellows
here,” said Skimpole, with a beaming
sm lo
€

“ Can’t say the saz me,” growled Monty
Lowther. “Noj; wo don’t want you to
read out a !’hd})f:’r from Professor L&lmy
erumpet’s book on Determinism. We
don’t want to hear wL.\"thmg on the subject
of evolution, and we don’t care twopence
whether the human race evolved from a
spock of jelly floating in a pfimeval sea,
or from o rotten apple on the banks of
a prohistoric river. ‘And we don’t care
whether it happened twenty million years
ago, or o'wly the day befcre yesterday.
Run awe

Skimpole blinked at hxm.

=1 dzd not come here to enlighten you

upon scientifie subr’ctb, Lowtwr, much
as that i3 needed,” he said. “ 1 have an
idea—-—"" -

Go and tell it to Gore.
““Rut it is ahout thie concert party.
“Qht Do you want to play ?lxst

fiddie 2 asked Lowther sarcastically.

1 was thinking of Offalflng mny scrvices
as cellist,” said . Skimpole modestly.
“ You need a ‘cello in the orchestra, I’\a
heard you say several times, and you can’t
find one. I should be very happy to
‘oblige.”

The Terrible t'hree stared st him. They
had never suspected the scientific Skimpole
01 musical procmxt-m before,

*You play the ‘cello 7 demanded

Tom Merry.
=0 F did nr,f say I played it,"" corrected

Skimpole, I merely remarked that "1

was w.llm to play 1t. = A fellow never

knows whnt he can- do till-ho- tai g, of
comnse
Tom Merry ga
You—~v01 a Do "ou think we're
going to let you start practising for the

=

2]

~pe(l

| ﬁr'at time,

in our orchestra ?” he roare
fathead 1"
dear Merry——
1, brx?‘/ ofl, Skimmy
Lowther. * You make e tired
¢ But, you ses, I have a new sciieme for
g the ’cello,” Skxmpx}le explaine
I intend to play it upon purely scie entific
])‘l'l(‘lplen. Pure science ble me to
denl with it, wnthout previous prac

yred

Sl

:d anuLpolo repv".
(lo not understand the mary
ience can combat deadly dizease
Lv pkm(tux‘xrw you in the a
can wmeap m"a the unmeasurable void

alv,
Lol

¢ Weigh the solar sy f.t(,

s And the anchor ?’ 4 Lowther,

My deéar Lowther——-"
‘ Better g0 | and read Balmycrumpet on
Uetermlm=m. said Tom \lerrs, with a

shake of the hes “ Or perhaps the New

5=
ofers ! !

S were ers..of them,

? exelaimed \[m Lowther.

1o us, and Kerr, and Wyna,
snd Re 1 4 Owen. [ offered ¥Figioius
to play the ‘eello for him upon scientilic
prineiplos—-2"

In the eld ‘chapel

arden 27
»

: om,xul
Tom Merry.
for the door.

Retis IUTPL
t‘le (’hum( of the 8t d*
¢ Comea on! shouted
The hree rush

1

;\ 'ulpoh st in the v he had a
cat deal more to say.  Bub hs had no
oppmtumty of saying it. Throe Shell

fellows ruslied right into hirg, and he.rolled
over on the ca“;»et and the Terrible Three
tramppled over him and ran off.

Skimpole sab up, looking v
and bewildered.

“Dear me!” he gasped.

ey dn" :

¢ 1’.{LW ve-‘py

party.

£ Cut off, you young villains!?® shouted Ksrr to ﬁ-o rival concert
The lattor tock no notice, however, and next moment a
mediey of sounds crashed out from the Third Form orchesira,

House chaps might like you to play the
’eello to them on purely amehtxﬁc principles.
Go and try Figging & Co.”
Sklmpola shook his head.

‘ No use, my dear fellows. soing is
strangely chstinate. I have a\_f"nagv
offered bim my services for his Fchestra,
and hie hes declined. He-

““ His what ?’ roared
Three with one voice,

¢ His orchestra!”

“¥ol n mean to tell us that that
New House beunder is starting an orchestra
too 7?7 roared Tom Merry.

* My dear Merry, I see nothing to get
excited about. T happened to come upon
Figgins & Co. pmctsfamg in the old chapel
garden, and I offered——"

Tom Merry looLPd at his chums.

#¢ e hounders}” he exclaimed.
““They've ha'l the clhieek 'to bag our.
wheeze, - : :

Terrible

t,he

ve got

hetter players thaa
rinned

Manners.

4

£ 31 r—aUv do no% mdm»im
O |

this at aill ’
But the Terrible Thres did not ¢
bother about whether Skimpole understocd

slop to
or not. Thoy shouted to Kangarco and
Hifton Dane and Bernard Glyn, %nrl yelled
into Study No. 6 for Blake & Co., and the
whols band rushed off to the chapel garden
to interview ths new Figging orchestra !

‘THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
A Capturs from thse Enemy.

WEET strains of shusic procecded-
frorn the ‘old: garden. It wos o
someowhat solitary apot

secluded

01 St J Tha

from the rest
garden had bel
and fragmen

c
of the old bmldmﬂ 1T

bered it, and ths walks wers shaded by
thick ftrees, Hidden .by ths trees, thy
Tiggins orchestra was at practice.

tha sweet sirnisa

exny Porvifa.—~No. 241, -

sty & Co. heazd
Tae
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as thoy advanced Tom Merry made 2
sign to his followers, aud they appu)aened
quietly through the tress, with all
caution they T’lad learned as Boy Scoubs,
to take the enemy by swrprise.

They glored from the trees upon the
upconscious orchestra.

Pigging & Co. were going strong.

blgyns Lad a ‘eello, Kerra v folin, Fatly
Wyan a cornet, Redfern o clavionet, a
Osyen the second violin, Whuy had music
pinned on the {rees, or on sticks stuc
the ground, and were playing in time and
tune—wonderful to relate. There %was no
doubt that Figgins & Co. had made up a
better orehestra than the Sehool House Co.
Tt was due to Kerr and ¥aity Wyon, both
of whom were born inusicians,

“Yhie  bounders!” murmursd. Tom

Merry.
“The awiul woltalis ! 7
= Eerra eonducting with his eyelashes,
' pose,’

Yaas, wathah 19

“1 wonder whether Wally hasg cffered
gins hia services 77

*Ha, ha, ha!® ‘

“Quiet? Listen1®

']neaa was & pause in the musie.
Goud’ said Herr, YOL Ji '\pxe to
X op Wﬁﬁlaﬁmt pello, ¥ Bus
really you're-all v good, & bit dln‘s’l“lt
from the School I&xﬁi&e stuft1”

“ Whathio 1™ said the Co. heartily.
L.ike their cheek to take up the idea
8il,” x%emarkad Redfern, “Whey can’t
¥y for toffees Tom Merry can play thc
no, but he's no good at anything else.”

‘ad  have you heard Lowthey 5
fiddbing 77 grimned Owen,
= Ha, ha, hat®

The New House juniors langhed in
w, and Monty Lowther

1ASOD. > % :
“Did yon hear that, Moniy 77 inur-
mured Manners. ¥ What did L say ?” :

- Obh, shut up +?

“ And Mangmers’ trombone !’ went on
_chuckling. “Have you heard
Monners play the trombone?. It's
trens 17

“ {fa, he, ha!”

And the New House musicians laughed

more heartily then ever; ond this time it
 his

wag Monty Lowther’s
chan,
“ Hear that, Manners 3 he murmured.
“Whet did T tell you?? |
* Oh, choess 41" growled Mammers.
“Aud Reilly with the fute 2” said
\)!11'4
*'ifa, ha, hai®
“ And Gussy’s tenor solos1?”
1 he musiciaus shrieked.

turs to nudgo

i

lmlJovo‘ exclaimed Avthur Aungustus
D’ Arey. I welnse to wemain Lere and
Tist: to this wot! Let’s wush the
boundahs 1
Vud Blake’s omtar P grimmed Fatty |
Wy, = : ;
He, ho, ha ¥
= ’_L‘};Pv 1 oot chased off the ground at
the fate,” said Kerr., ** Sorve ’em right for

their cheek. We nre the musical geniuses:

of Bt Jim’s.”
Ve are ! said Redforn. “ We iw1”?
* Queer. we d}dn t think of the de—\a,
oursclves,” Figging remarked.
ihe chaps to carry it out, anyway.”
ﬂcar, hear1”

Vell, let s get on to the next piecs,”’
said heu’ ve got the Grand March
from Tannheuser written out for these
instmnnents, T wrote it out after dmner
to-dey froin the score, Hero yoa ave.”

“ Good cggt™ ' '
Kerr handed out ths pﬁiici‘kd shoets,
Fhe band was about.to eommencs, when
TrE Pryyy Porvranr.— ’\04 241,

tha |

jeommanded Tom Merry.,

murinured  Monty Lowther. |
he cheek, to borrow our wheezs like |

turned |

Bnt weo're |

:yoursdf F;ggms old  man,’

 theve was a rush of feet, and Tom Merry &

. burst upon the scene. i
Tn a moment cach of the musicians was
struggling in the grasp of a couple of the
col House fellows.
‘Thove wes & voar of wrath from Figgins

' %

cgo ! 3

errout t -

he New HHouse fellows could not
a vigorous resistance for fear of dawaging
dr instruments.  They were taken at &

disadvantage. -
“ Now, you bounders!” =aid Tom
Me Ty
(J*éTY‘a,\vﬂ\‘ 1 roaved I«‘ngzin.ﬂ:. “Yeu'll

damuge wny ‘cello! Buuzz ofit”

“ Put it dewn ! ”

* Shove all those iustmmems down t”
“ We're going
to bump you. H the iustruments ave
bumnped, too, theyil belmﬂ,,

‘“.Loﬂl«. here—e—"’

“ Bump them1”
“Hold on!” yelled Kere. N
damage my \xolm TH sealp you!”

“ Put, it down, then ™

The infuristed musicans put HLGAI‘
instruments down.

Then they fought, but they fought in
vain, The School House party were two
to -one, and they wele prisoners,

Tom Meory surveyed thess with & stern
and frowinng brow.

“¥ou bovnders 1 ” he exclaimed.
you were going to borrow our wheeus, wero
ym: and take a eoncert party 1o the fete.”

ing arinned breathlessly.

Afi’s fair in war!” he romerked.

you

T'@:t.x 2erry nodded.
t Als fair in war; aud €0
we fe ;z g to confiscate yourmumwnts

= Wihat1> rosred ﬂze Kew tHouse
s, iolq
- “Qetting deai1” %}&Lﬂ Tomi Merey

santly.
Look hore—n"
“ You awiul rotler

“Gather ap the nstraaments, s,
said Tom rry. *Take them away, and
put them in my stady in ths Schooly
House,” .

“*IWhat-ho ! grinned Blake,
*Yaag, watheht” -
And Blake and Didvey and Koengeroo
wathered up the instruments, and put them |
in Ahsir oases, and dxs'appea}%d ‘with themn |
ander the trees, in the direction of the |
School House.
Tigging & Co. struggled despe mtd
But they suugglnd m vain,
wers too great, and Tont Mewry & Co. had
the upper hand.

offer|

“ Qo

Che odd«

 Loolk here, you rotbers t ¥ yelled Werr, |

ag he sank down again byeat IdeSa undex
the weight of Reilly, of the Fourth. Look
here, you can’t taks our m@tmmenis.

“ Ha, ha. hat”

- Seex: s to me that we've hkt,n them,”
said Tom Merry, with a smile. * Of course,
wa'te mot geing to h(p them  perma-
n&uﬂy 1 e

‘T should say Hut-: ? yelled Redfern.
“ You—you giddy burglavsi”

“ We're o.;ly going to kee

the Rylx,ombe Fete,” wsui

hem till after
dom "\Inrry

“ We cani have a rival é@ncert party
there.”
| You—you 3
“YWo can do with that ’cello, too,”
Manners remarked,
“ Yes, and an extra violin, and =

<larionet.”

“ You're not go.ng to use our instru-

| meuts | > shrieked Figgins.

‘ Ha, ha, ha!™ -
“ Who's going to stsup uy 7’
Dighy agreeably.
= Why, 3'011"}'011——#—
. A’s fair in war, 88 you 3us(*. remnarked

asked

Merry. *° You bagged our idea, end you
were going to take s rival concert party
to the fete. Welve bagged your instru-

r

{and then the School House fcllov

{sprawling in the

{ their class-room, and Fi
over towards the Terrible

i sign of

THE PENNY POPULAR-Every Friday.

ments, and stomm? youw,
deserves anothcr <
**Ha, be, hat™
“ We'll take the very best carve of t! iem,

Oune goed turn

{ and let you have them back the day after -

the conce pmmlsed Tom Merry.

A; L‘zm Auvgustus D’Arcy cams buck
ough the , with a sweet smile upon
ace,

“ 1t's 2l wight duﬁh hoys.
aments are quite safe.”

“ Grood 1

¢ Look IIP!b t

The instwa.

roared t'«e exasperated

Figging, I tell you—

“Bump them!?” said "Tom Merry.
¢ Bump them for their choek! Who's
cock-houge at St. )nn R

“ School House!” rodred the juniors.

* Who's “done brown 7"

“ Yiggins & Co. 1"

“ Ha, ba, hat”

B’um}’\, Lmnp bump !

And Figging & Co. were bmmed E

parted, leaving the uniortunate orc
rrass, gasping for
From the Sechool House party. as they
retreated, came un echoing yell through
the trees.

* Hear us smile ! Ifa, ha, ha t?

- THE SiIXTH CHAPTER,
Figgins & Co. Come into Line,

OM MERRY awas looking par-

i ticularly cheerful when he ecume

out of the Shell classroom the

<t morning after lessons.
strumentabists were mu‘m
uap tc the mark or not, there he lack
of instraments for the eoncert party, and
that was a good thing. And his rivals of
the New House had been defeated, and
that was better still,

The Terrible Three glosted.

As they came down the wide Form-reom
passage, the Fourth Form camo out of
gms & Co. came

Three at ouce,

The chums of the Shell wore ready for
war. But Figeins was not on the war-
path this time. He held up his hand in
ace.

“Pax ! he said.

“ Certainly, wold
Merry, smiling.

*« Lock here,” said Figgins,
talk to you ebout the concert hizna

“ (o ahead

“You've -gob
ments————' -

“Spoils of war, Figgy. old man
Tom Merry solemnnty. *‘To the
the spoils, you know. Vae vietis 2

= Fa, ha, ha t”

“Yis all right,” said Figgi
would have dope the same to
we're. not greunhvg. But I've got o
posal to make

“Po which of us??”
Lowther, with a grin,

AN of you.”

“ Why, you giddy Mormon?”

 Ha, ha, hat”

“ Oh, don’t be an ass! ™ said Fige

1 want to propose to you—-"

“ Ask mamima

* You ass ! Don’t be fusmv 12 yoared
Figgine, I want to propose to come
into the concert party. You've got our
instrumoents, but you can’t play ’em for
toftee. We're wnllmg m come into- the
band and mai’e it pax.

Tor Merry’s face brightened.

om

mant?  said

mstro-

our anusical

S,

asked Mouty

“ Well, ﬂm’c 3 & jolty good iden!” he
excl@xmed “Wo want some more ine
| strumentalists, We are willing to take
in recruite”? :
“ But sbhout the eondnc tor 17 said
i Figgina. ;
Sl said  Tom ‘Zerry
cheerfully, Concerg

e Tom Merry

Party; you know, 1 conduct.”
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“Brerr! You couldn’t
hus 1 ”
&3

* Look here——" -
~ ¢ Now. be reasonable,¥ urged Figgins.
“ ¥ don’t say it because Kerr is a New

House chap, but yoa know he’s the best

conductor we could get.”
Tom Merry laughed.

““Well, I’'ll be reasonable,” he agreed.
¢ Korr could conduct better than I could,
I know that. Only it’s the Tom Merry
Coneest Party—that's wunderstood.”

“ Right you are;  But Kerr conducts? ”
“Agreed t :

< We'll have & rehearzal before dinner,”
said Kerr brigkly,
able to knock you chaps into shape before
the |

Yyicombe Fete,”
~

ill you % said Monty Lowther,
rather truculently.

“Well, we'll try,” said Kerr blandly.
¢ o and dig out the instruments, and
we'g get down to the woodshed and play
up.

k. CGood egg 1 said Tom Merry, “It's
pax, then—no larks ¢ Honour bright 7

* Honour bright-t” said Figzins,

“ Good enought™

And the eaptm’ecf instrimpents  wers

brought down, and the wunited bands—
massed s, as Tom Merry proudly
called them--adjourned fo the wood-
shed for rehearsal. :

Thix rehearsal was without doubt, the
most successtul one that had been held.
Under Kerr’s able conducting the show
weat off very well, and when it was over
each of the schoolboy musicians felt con-
fident that the performance at the Ryl
comba Fete showed every prospeet of
turning oub well. - :
sins and Co. seemed to think the im-
provement was due cntirely to their efforts.

Tom Merry and Co. would not have it,
bui the fact remained that the. New House
juniors worked a remarkable change in the

3
Four

conduct &

I dare say T shall be

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
- Walily, Too!
TEE Rylcombs Fete was drawing

near.,

It was a focal affaiv of very
considerable  importance,  and,
1 indeed, famous for three or four miles in

every direction from Ryleombe.

Sir- Hotharn Wapps, & retived Anglo-
Indian vetoran, whese extensive estate ran
for many a mile along the banks of the
Ryll. The feto was given annually in the
cause of charity; the chief beneficiaries
apparently boing the local tradesmen.

L Orowds came from far and near to the
fete, and the St Jim's fellows usualiy
- turned up in strong foree.

But the idea of taking a school coneert
parby there had not heen theught of before
that brilliant idea oceurzed to Town Merry.
_ After many vicissitudes, the Tem Merry
Concert. Party seemed to be in excellent
working order at last. =

Tt had been greatly improved by the
 addition of the New House memb and
under Kerr's conductorship it was going
really etrong.

By the time the fete day arrived. Tom
Merry was quite satisfed with his band.
L anid he had easily obtained pernsission
 for it to perform in the general's grounds
 on. the occasion of the fefe. -

Somo of the juniors suggesied making a
collestion for the perfermance, but Yom
Merry would not hear of it.

 Can’t be did 1 he declared, * We're
amateurs, not professionals, and we're
not. after the shekels. Tt's in the cause
of charity, mny dear chaps.”

“ Yaas, wathah! When a chap has a
wippin® tensh voice, for instance, £ com-
sidah that he ought te be willin® to place
it at the disposal of othabs.” remarked

It was given in the grounds of Cleneral |

who did very good business on the occasion. |

| members of @, and thoy belong:

| chubby hand.
Bt
but I think it will be alt right.”

=

“Abem ! Yes! Wu shall get |
kudos, anyway—especially if Gussy ;
Vesti la giubba ! said Monty Lowther
golemnly. .

:‘ Quite wight, deah boy.™ :

‘] suppes> you're going te sing it in
Duteh 2 ”paeke& Zlietl.feg.viaz. s =

“ Weally, Weddy, the song is in Ttalian,
you know.”

“Still. vou might as well siug it in
Dutch.” said Redfern gravely. " The
peopla won't know any differen :

X shall sing it in ftalinn,” said I Are
“f will wun ovah it now. if you f.tiov
like ——" :

There wag & razh to eseape. :
. “ Weally, vou fellows, you know——-"

But th> concert party were gone.

‘tha schdol had a half-holidey on the
day of the fete, and after dinmer that day.
the concert party made great prepavations.

Thers was o last rehiearsal mn the wood-
shed, and Kert expresaed himselt satisiied ;
and later in the afterneon, the handsnen

 packed up their instrigomsnts and prepaved
- to. start ;

me out with theie hags
hands, ancthey party
from ths .School House, " There w
ced to the
Third Form. Tom Merry cast his cye
suspicicusly upon the fags.

 Where are- you. chaps going ¢
asked.

< To the fete,” said Wally che

SORtT

“ My band ! 7 explained Wally, indicat.
ing the grinning fags with & wave of lis
‘We haven't been
7 quite so much as you chisps hasve,

he

viutly.

“Your band ! exclaimed Tom Merry,
D'Arey minor nodded.

& t'y it! Jameson plays the
in first-rate style, den’t

tin
you,

DArey.

1 Merry Coneert Perty.

REMEL

% 1

WHY BE TO0O STOUT WHEN Y0U MAY BE
PERRMANENTLY SLIM?

When vou meet an old {rifad, whom
wvou have looked upon for years as being
hopelessly stouk, oll at ence gefting slender
agein, and locking exceedingly healthy

Liver
disappear, snd your general health and
vitality will improve & hundredfold.

troublexr due to ovov-falness  will

Your skin will again become clear. snd

and bright into the bargain, you must be
naturally curious to know what has wrought
the marvellous change. Ask your frierd,
and he (or she) will most ecrtainly tell you
that the surprisingly altered condition of
body is the result of the Antipon treatment.
Thero i3 po other remedy or method that
can possibly bring about such a wonderful
transformation. Sheer gratitude  makes
thonsands of advoeates for Antipon, and
in this way it has trinrophed all along the line.
Antipon reotsout the most stubborn tendency
ity. MNo change of dieb is necessary,
'y fizsb dose commences the fat
tho first step in the directien
of tho vecovery of beauty

_ the world.

you will regain that freshwess and purity of
complexion that denotes perfect Leslth.

Once the weight is reduced to the novmal
and the shape te symumetricel porportions,
there is an end to the eourse. ‘The fear of
over-fatness—and what & worry it isl—is
banished for ever.

Antipon is an sareeable liguid—is purely
vegatable in composition, is quite harml
has always proved itself to be a gr
It has enjoyed the teatimany
of Doctors, Pyhsiciang, Nurses, and
thousands of private individuals all over

Antipon ig gold in bottles,” price 8. end
Be., and 8 rvecommended

of  form eand vigorous =
Tha  decroase
ight i3 not &
tedious proeess. . Within

first dosoe there is a redue-
tHon varying sccording te
individual conditions of be-
tween 8 ozs. and 3 Ihs.

AL fot deposits choking
wour system and formivg
areund your heart. causing
palpitation and fatulence,
will vanish.® : s

All stomach, kidney and

by Boote” Cash Che
- (580 branches), ‘Ua;
Drug Stores, Tin
White & Co,
high - elass  chenidsts
‘stores all over tha world,
‘or, in the event of diffi.
culty, - mey be had  cn
remitting amount (abroad

AR . : postage extra),  privately
\—-—-—v TrGT 1AL # pacied, direct from the

Antipon Company (Deph,
41), 27, Siore tree
-

den, W.C. L.

FROM ALL CHEMISTS, 3/~ & 5/~ per Bottle.
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“Fravne does the hones,
oo 2

“ Wotto

don’t you,

said Joe Frayme.

¢ Curly does the mouth-organ, don’t you,
9 f1% gaid Carly Gibson
And Hobbs can plax 12 tin whistle, too.”

fy strong pumt id Hobbs b‘andl
‘m conductor, id Wally: * But
T cen play tho tin whistle when required,
ar click the eastanets.”
* Look ' heve, you young

bhonnders §

rxclaimed Tom Merry wrathtully. * Do
you mean to ssy that \,ou are ing to
nake a row at the fete 7’

¢ Weally, Wally—

“Oh, don’t you b“gm, CGhussy |7 said

Wal imploringly. *“As for making a
vosy, om \Ierry, I don’t know what you
mean, We are a concert party !” 2
“A concert what ?”
= szrty 1 gaid Wally affably. © Party
party ! We going  to enliven  pro-
reedings at the fete, for the honour of the
school. With a school band playing out
of tune, you know, it’s up to us to show
ths public that there are sowme .veal
musicians here.” ¥
“You-—youn young ass——
“ March'l 7 said W dlly, wa

<

2

ing his lmnd

to his orchestra. * Tempo di marcia !
Buzz ! ”
And the grinning fags maerched off

rn\raxds tho gates. oy

‘ Well, my hat 1”7 ejaculated I‘iggins.

“ They'll have to he stopped!” ex-
claimed Kerr. “They’re going to rot us
at the fete, and spoil the whole show.”

“Tho feahful young wescals! Pway
hold my musie, deah boys, while I wun
aftali them and give them a feahful
thwashi

**They’rs gone!”’
< (‘ome on!?”

““But we can b let thom vot us at the
fete,” said Menners excitedly.

“7 don't see how we're to qeop them.”

“Bal Jove! 1 consid:

SR Ly don’t you -
yuinor in order, Gussy ?
Lo n] _

W eally, Lowithah——-

“Oh, come on!” said Tom Merry
“Tf they bother us, we H chase ’ e out 01'
old Wapp's gmmxdw that’s all1”

“ Yaas, wathah !

And the concert party started off. But
some of them were looking very thoughtiul.
Thay had almost fo;gotwn about Wally &
in the intense intercst of rehearsing
for fete day ; and they had now discovered
that they had to reckon, after all, with the
heroes of the Third Form.

There were & good many
fellows on the
the grounds of Sir Hotham Wapps.

\Ianv country peopls, too, wers coming
in: end the village of Ryleormbo seermned
to have transferred its=1f bodily there.

The extensive grounds werz crowded.

“The trecs were hung with Chinese
launterns, to be lighted whon darkuess fell
aad there were cntertainmonts of all sorte
soing on, and tents at which refreshments
conld be obtained in all varietica,

erowled Tom Merry.

your blessed
nended Monty

2

St. Jim’s

THE EIGHTH OHAFTE...
Fiival Bands.

IR HOTHAM WAPPS, stout old
geritleman  with whltvo whiskers
arranged like a fringe round a

puzple countenance, moved among
the merrymakers with a henovolent smile,
A band was diseoursing swoet - musie
near the river bank, and in a large tent
couples were alrcady -dancing. When
that was over for a time, Tom Mezry’s
(loneert Party got to work. Kerr planted
his bend on the great lawn, and.ths in-
struments were taken out of their cases,
and the bandsmen tuned up. A good many
St. Jim's follows wors in ths crowd that
gathered round to listen.
‘Tue Pexxy Popupir.—Neo. 241,

road, all of them bound for
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The amateut’ orchestra were starting
with ths Grand March from © Tennhauser,’

a stirring )Y“d,l’ch that was to give the enter-
t‘mn\vnt a goed send-off. As {here wers
twelve instruments in all, and the bands-
men had been rehearsing hard. there was
no reason why the march should not have
been a big suceess

L'u ]\N‘t a9 the ()pcl]lﬁ“‘ hars crashed out,
& Co. appeared.

Thay took up their stand a few-yards
away, and produced thair in x'umuntm

“Hallo!” exclaimed Gore. . * What’s
that ?

¢ A rival concert 1" grinned Pratt.

“Ha, ha, h :

Kerr waved his baton to Wally, rather
interrupting the time of the ;azyd o was
condudting.

“Qut off, you young villuing!” he
shouted.

Welly did not reply.

Ho was conducting.

Two tin whistles, “honeg aud casta
and mouth-organ, crashed out and shricked
out together.

What tune they were T\]'IV
were playing a tune at all,
recovmsabln d

But they made plenty of noize.

g, if they
not easily

The shrieking of the tin whistles, and
the bmymg of the mouth-crgan Jarred
upon. the ‘sweet strains mzmz ere pro-

Arb Party,
errific eaco-

ceeding from Tom Mery
and the result was a mos
phony.

But the sgpectators did not
mind.

They laughed.

A number of St. Jim's
crowd echeored on the fa to ¢
efforts, for no better reason than for the
fun of seeing the genuine concert-party
growing more and more crimson with fury.

Kerr set his teeth, and conducted grimly.
The Tennhauser march crashed out, and
the medloy of sounds from the Third- Form
crchestra crashed out with it

The crowd roared.

‘he ** Grand March
Wally -& Co. were still b
all the force of their b

¢ Gussy does his solo next,”
Merry.

The band struck up the apening straing
of ** Vesti la giubba,” and / rthm‘ Au,m tus
coughed a little prelimin and
started.

Immediately Curly Gihson stepped forth
from the ranks of the Third ¥orm band,
with a sheet of music in his hand, in
absurd imitation of Arthur Augustus

As¢ D’Arcy started © Ve o mubba.
Curly started a song to the tane of ** Sulle
labbra,” but with words in en 1ltalian that
had been invented in.the Third Form-
room at St. Jim’s, and which would have
puzzled an Italian very much. Instead
of the WOId: “‘*ulls, sulle labbra, sulle
labbra, s) potesse; dolee <m L‘r«x i1 darei.
dolee ’un  bacio, ti ~ Curly
Gibson sang :

seem to

came to an end.
1¢ away with
rurmnents.

said Tom

darel

¢ (landel-candelabra, ,
- (andelabra, Saffronillo !
Greeko Streeto, Ice-e
Organ-grindo, hip, hiye !

urrah 1

There was - a ycll of Zuu;.htex' It
drowned the voices of both the tenors.

Curly (Hibson’s humorous Italian guite
eut out the real article rendered by
Arthur Augustus D’Arey.

'j"he swell of St. Jim’s stopped.

“ Keep on!” yelled Kerr.

as

“ Trmposs, deah boy, undah the cires 17

Tom Merry frowned.

= “ shull have to clear those yoeung
Le exclaimed.  ** Put the

and G

€an

3

“Goodegg!”? - '-
And the concert-party rushed upon the

rival bead.

i

Friday.

There was a chout of alarm from \Vally: E

** Look

Then ¥

here was 4 wild 311(1 “lmlmg
and o -crowd of *

magse
l‘mhml to

out! Rescue, Third!”

om Merry & Co. were upon them.
serime-
Third Form fags
the aid of Wi a.llv & Co.

But ‘i'on Merry & Co. were the champion

ﬂrxhtm'fmsu of the Jower
s, “and worth any number of fa

W d”‘,‘ £
and lelt,
to and fr

school at St

and his band were knocked right
and their rescuers were whirled
0, and put to flight amid roars

of laughter from the spectators
Tom Merry & Co. smote them Lip and

thigh,
not

and their
very

ingtruments—
truly—were

musical
expensive ones

trodden out of shape under foot.

ing
n ;f h

= Omo
Jiose ‘\m]
Let’s
“ Groo
¢ Nuafi

e

“ My only Aunt Jane!”
down

’s as good as a feast.
Gibson, caregsing an ear that w

k
‘nufl’s

gasped W ahv
bank, and
“ That was

upon &
imself with his

a hﬂfndkerehicf already erims
¢o back ! > said Wally.

! " No fear!™

»* gald Curly
3 deeidedly
fmmy while it lasted !

It was
nuff !

Aud Wally agreed that it was,

Tom M

, resumed their instruments

erty & Co., in a very brwhlksq

but for

a time the laughter of the crowd was o

oreat thea

a hearing.

that the

t they found it diffieult to get
And it could not be denied
appearance ‘of the band was

gomewhat marred by the liberal distri-

bution of

darkened eyes and swollen noses

among them.

‘ Peww
zolos,
Augustus

while you

aps T had bettah give em some
fellows west,” Arthur
D’ Arcy suggested considerately.

Kerr sniffed.
‘ We don’t want them to chase us off,

same as we have the fags,”

** Why,

“Play up !’
march from ¢ C armen,’

}'e replied.
you uttah ass—— -
* said Isorn “ Giive ‘em the
end they'll stop

sniggering prrﬁently [

And the baz

played up.

The langhter died down after a time;
nnd the fags did not return, "o
Merry’s conecert- rvnh were allowed to get

threugh t
an

And it
anc

e without

he remainder of their perform-
interruption,
was a very creditable perform-

indeed.

L\umbcr after number was perfo“med

and the ¢
and they

rowd became quite enthus
cheered the items, and l‘om

Merry & Co. gradually found their good-

humour

restored. 'frue, there was a

recurrence of sounds of Jaughter wh_m

Arthur Augustus delivered a tenor
but ev er\'thlmz else went down in £
class 51\‘!9;

formance

and after the concert p
the party retired for refreshments

amid loud cheers,

Indeed,

there were a good many fellows

et the feto who declafed that the great

iterm of the day,
of the whole

from Bt
that oy
to ray, of

Next

the co-de-resistance
how, was the amateur band
Jim’s. The ) who held

on were ail mowbe'c needless

Tom Merry’s Concert Party !
1HE

EXD.

Friday's Long Complete

Tale of TOM MERRY & CO.

is entitled :

IN ANOTHER'S

POWER!”

{ By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

Please order your copy of

The

PENNY POPULAR

in advance !
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REHISTO!

By JOZNNY BULL.

The following effort was submitted by Johnny Bull for publication in the
but being convinced that it was the best thing Bull has ever
done, Harry Wharton very kindly consented to my publishing it in the *‘ Penny
This eff:rt is, we believe, som:thing of what Johnny Ball dreamed
after a history lesson on Primitive Man. To avoid further dreams of a Like nature
we should urge Bull to forego hzavy suppers before going to bed.—Editor.

s ‘ﬁ yowe
It was me Bunter who
howled thus. And he said it
again.
“Wow 17

1 Jooked up. I had just rcturned from

" catching the supper—a delicions ptero-

And I saw at once what was the

Bunter had swarmed out on to a

bougly, which would not bear his weight. |

And it was giving way rapmh beneath
tha strain.

¢ Help, you fellows!” he roared.

The next moment he had fallen with
a thud en the ground.

“¥a, ha, hat!” eounded from No. 1
Powery in the nearest tree-top.

“Seyves you right!” came a shout
from another tree.

1 was just about te Eaugh myseh when

I heard Mr. Quelch’s voice.

“Jf you boys don’t go up in your
tree,’ he said, “I shall set the lions on
to youl!”

“ Oo-er!” muttered Bunter, springing
to his feef.

o had torn his new spring coat of
blue paint rather badly, but that did
not maftter, He scrambled up the tree

_like a three-year-old.

“Then I heard Coker’s voice from some-
where in the distance, and the next
moment he.hove in eight.

“Ha!” he said, epolting me.

19

7 want

Coker had been out on the trail, ﬁqhmg
for alligators, or somethmg Tike that. He

“was not bringing any back with -him,
so I concluded that he had had no luck.

As he came on, however, I heard a
chinekle from No. 1 Bowery, and the
nest moment a large cocoanut dropped
on Coleer’s nut.

“Something from mie, insfcad!” said

. Bob Cherry sweetly.

“ Yarooght” roared Coker.

ITe dropped to earth with a terrific
bang, and I waited no longer. I knew,
eomehow, ‘that Coker would not “be
pleased, and he was fearfully fond of

using hig bow and arrow. Not, of cotise, |
that hie could hit a dinesaur at ten-yards{
“range.
If be . aimed at Bob, I was in real

Bub there was always the risk.

danger !
1 reachad No. 1 Bov\ ery in record time.

Coker!”

Harry Wharton was doing his history
on s cabbage-leaf, and Bob Cherry was
chipping geometry on a piece of stone.

“ Hallo, stranger!” said Nugent, spot-
ting me. *“That caught Coker a good
one!” .

I nodded.

“P've left our supper on the ground,”
I said. “Y was lucky in getting it so
easily.  Old Prout was out shooting with
his bow: and arrow, and he aimed at 2
lizard and killed o pterodactyl which was
watching him at the side.

$Ha, ha, ha!” laughed Bob Cherry.
“He'll do some domage with that some
day !”

Nugent interrupted ue.

“Look!” he said, pointing te the
ground. © Monkeys! They're all round

I locked down. -

 Which of them is Coker?” I asked.

“You can tell him easily enough,” said
Hasry. “He's the one with a bump on
his head t”

“Ha, ha, hat?

He sat watching for a few minutes, and
then Nugent laughed. .

“They're not monkeys,” he said
“They're those Third Form fags. I
wonder what they’re doing there?"

“Don't worry about them,” said Bob
Cherry. “Liook what'se coming up the
treo to see ns!”

I locked down.
ascending. o

“Shall T stun
fondling a club.

“ Better not,” said Wharton.
what he has to eay.”

As he spoke Fisher T. Fish
swarming along the branch.s

“] guess I've got a real good stumtb
here!” he eaid, exhibiting ‘a piece of
bone, on which were several characters
in strageling carving. :

“ What's up now?” asked Nugent.

. 5 Fish insurance scheme
out, T guesa!” said Fishy. “It's this.
If vou fall out of a tree fifty feet high, I
give you forty big cacoanuts if you come
to my bowery mthm five minutes. I

Fisher T. Fish was
him?? asked Bob,
“Hear

came

cale'late that some inducement, when the {

entrance-fes is only cocoanuts
cach P’

“Go hon!”
“ And if you fall from a hundred- feet

twa

1 sld down the tree.

tree, you can claim one hundred and
thirty cocoanuts!” :

“ Never!”

“1 cuess—

Bob Cherry interrupted him.

“ Busz off, Fishy?” he aid. * Nothing
do nﬂ {82

Fisher T. Fieh glared.

“J guess you ain’t ne business in-
stincta!” he growied “YWhy, in my
country: 2 =

“Oh, dry up!” said “harion “You
haven’t got a country! It ham't been
discovered yet!”

Fishy snorted.

“You galoots!”
caleulate——"

Bob Cherry tapped him plazfully with
his club.

“ Don’t - trouble,”

5

s

he-howled. “1 kinder

he said, as Fishy
“We're busyi”

He had just started to carve a fresh
circle when the tres sheok perceptibly,
and, looking down, we saw that Bunfer
was eoming up.

“T say, you fellows!” he said, as he
reached the branch. ‘“Has anyone got a
nut they don’t want?”’

“You have!” retorted Nugent.
never use yours!”

“PDon’t rot!” said Bunter peevishly.
“I'm expecting a consignment. from my
rich aunt, who lives in thé palm-tree. It
hasn't come yet, but it’s cerfain to come
anytime now. Mrs. Mimble won't let
me in her cave now.” =

“ Serves you right!” growled Wharton.
“¥on owe her for two dinosaurs and &
pterodactyl already o

“But I say—-"

“You

“Don’t shake the he{a ag you go
down,” said Bob interrupting.
and

He handed his club lounnly
Buutet began to retreat. . .
“I say—-""

Bob interrupted him again.

“If you, bang the leaves toqeuhm‘ Tl
knock every square inch of paint off your
fat hide!’” he snapped.

Bunter started to struggle back, and
then the wunexpected happened. His
weight had: been too much, and tho
bough was breaking. There came a
trerendous aplintering sound, and every-
thing seemed fo give way.

I found myself flying down and down
tov;a rds the ground—and then I woke
Hp-. - 5 s
THE END.,
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A Graad
Long Complete
Story, dealing

with the ;

Early Adventures
of

dimmy Silver & Co.

HE ROOKWOOD
MINSTRELS!

By
Owen
Conquest

o=

'

THE FIRST GHAPTER.
Good Samaritans.

i 7 HAT was that 1" :
A Jiramy  Silver gave a
eudden start,

Jimmy Silver, T.Dven New-
coma, and Raby, tho Fw*xgal Four, were
strollmg along the paSsage towards their
study. A sound from behind a closed
study door had caught Jimmy Silver’s ear
~—a sound that made him stop suddenly.

Tt was the sound of & s0b,

Jimmy Silver was ay hard as nails to an
enermy, ‘and. & prdt) tough customer st
sny thoe—as Tommy Dodd, Tomniy
Cook, and Tommy Do oyle, of the Modern
side at Roolawood bad found to their cost;
but; all the same, he had a tender hoart,
and e sound like that was sufficient to
awaken all his syrapathy in'a moment.

“Did you hear i, kids ? i

“Rather 177 said Lo\dl
had a licking, I supposs,
the tap as a “rol

“It didn’t ‘sound like that kind of a
howl,” "Jimmy Silver remarked thought-
quv looking at the doax of the room
from which the sound had proceeded.
“It's Topham's qmcw 1 \wxulex what’s
wrong with lim 7

“an’t go in u‘ry well,”
shaking his head. hore

= Somebody

and turning on

\.id Lovell,
anything
had comse

Tt
the mat ter, he would think we
to teunt him.”

* That's so. Sth,«—»’

o \V’>ll wa'll see what’s f!n matter, any-
how,” said Jimmy Silver. ‘I hate to see
a fellow doubled up without trying to lend
him a hand.”

And Jimmy tapped at the door.

There was no reply from within.

Jimmy Silver waited a few moments,
and then opened tha door and looked into
the study. It was ind: sod Topham who
wag in trouble. The dandy of the Fourth
was sitting at the table, hiz elbowa resting
upon it, his head in his hands.

“J say, Topham ! said Jimmy Silver.

Topham had not hoard ths tap, not had
lie heard ths door opon.  But Jimmy
Silver’s voice startled him, and ha looked
up suddenly. Hs showed a ghastly face
- -whits, drawn, and tear-stained.

“ What's the matter, Topham ? 2

“ Gt out 7 muttered Topham hoarsel

<EEI g ______5

“ (et out ! Let me alone £

At aby other time the ehwtms would not
hiave needed telling twice that they were
unwelcomne. . But the cese was unusual
now, Instsad of leaving the study, they
eame further in, and R%b} quietly closed
the door.

“ What's the maiter, kid 2~

“ Mind your own business!’

Even at that Jimmy 511\’c1‘ did not
flinch. Me came closer to the juniorn
Topham gave him a bitter,  savage look.

“ You ere going to stay 1” he muttered.
“You enjoy this, of course.. Youd jump.
for joy if T was exp«llul from Rookwood,
wouldn’t you??

Ths . Fistical I‘our
amazement,

Tre Pexxy Porvrar—No, 241,
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stm’ed aﬁ him _in

“Pon’t talk rot!” said Jimmy - Silver

sharply. “ If you really felt like that, you
want B good hiding; but I don’t believe
you do. - We haven't come in here to crow
Over you, a8 you seein to think. lf you're
in trouble, we'd hkc t0 help you.”

“Yeq, rather!” said Lovell, in his
straightforward, sincere way. e
“ Hear, hear!™ sgaid lx,aby # Now,
what's the trouble, Topham ? I reckon

we’ll help you out of it if we ean.” :
“Yes, we will 1"
Topham’s face brightened wip.
He had evidently deemed himss
friendless in his misery, and. ths Q‘tar of
aid from fellows whom he had not got on
with to eny extént came like a vay of
light in great darkuness.
“You mean that, Silver 2%
“T yeckon go.”
“ You could help me if you 11"'

:d—-nore

than anybody else b Hooks said
Topham eagerly.

Jimmy Silver looked puzzled.

“Y don’t see how that can be. But

()

C\plam How can I help you ?
‘ Bacause you've got the money.”
Jimmy Silver stare -4 at him.
“You dou t mean to say it's money ? 7
“ Yes,”
“ You are in want of me
fuss because you want-
* You don’t understand. I owe Beau-

Al this

mont, the prefect, four pounds!® faltered
Tcrﬂmm
“You—four pounds! What oncarth—-

“T—T lost it on—on.a horve !

“ And Beaumont wants it back 77

“Ye-es.”

“ And you can’t pay it 77’

1 haven't mors than five bob in the
world.”

“But that’s nothing to howl over. I
can’t understand - & prefect lending a
junior four pounds; but if he did it, he
ought to take the consequences of br‘mv
such a careless idiot. 'Tell him you can F
pay.  You’re pot afraid of bis speaking
to the Head, I suppose ? Dr. Chisholm

would Jump on him for lcndmv you the
money.”

'Popham ecaught his breath.

“ You—you don’t understand; vaf-r &

“ No, I don’t.”

Jimmy Silver looked &t lmm kemnlv

“fs ‘therc something . thore behind
this ¢ 77

“ Ye-es.”

WVhat is it 1%

= I.I borrowed the ‘money of Beau-
mont.”

“Well 27

“ But—but Beaumont

“Goont”

¢ Beawmont doesn’t know !

It was out at last. Topham sank into
his chair again and éovered lis face with
his hands. The TFistical Four looked at
one another, sufficiently xmpressed now by
the gravity of the caser It was serious—
move Berious than they eould Lave imag-
ined. Topham was & thief!

'

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Jimmy Silver’s Promise.

MMY SILVER was ths first te
J break the silence.
1 understand now,” hs . said
quietly. -
Topham sobbed miserably.
“You mean thab youstole ths money

{mm Beaumont 17’

l\o, no; not that!” mcaned Top.
ham. T knew where he sepi it, vou see,
and T was quite certein thab Freezing
Point was going to win _
= Anothex of yeour dead corts
pose 1’ remarked Jimmy o
ously.

“1 was told it was a dead e¢
men who knows
“But it lost 1

£ Yes Joa Hook sa
\nd you took foi ounds of

mmn s money to lay on t hic
e-0-€5 § v;nth Hook the Loo

“ And there’s no chance of

back again, I suppose ?”

Topham looked up in amaz:

(et money back from a bo

he ejaculated.

“ Well, I reckon it's
“I should say it i
“Then this is what it comes to:

borxo\
Beaumont’s
Poir
Can'

. I sup-

/s it was pull

'

impo&'sibie.’ 2

o)

You
, as.you call it, four p o\mds of

meney
and the
eplace it.”
“T've got }:&rdlv five bob in

The Fistical Four could n
shillings between them
moment,
tribute all he had.

Jimmy Silver looked perplesed.

He was determined to help Toph am.
but how to do it was a puule. An appea
to Beaumont was not to be thought of.
Bcaunr(mt wag the most_unpopular plefPC“

t Rookwood, and as hard as iron. He
was of a ‘‘sporting” taste himselt, and
probably his bad example had in the first
place led Topham into the wretched sin of
gambling, which had been followed by
worse. But that would make no differ- "
ence to Boaumont. I he found his four
pounds gone, hs would make Rookwood
ring with hiz loss. The Fistical Four knew
Beaumont well, and they did not even
think of trying to appéase him. Ths
money had to be replaced before the
prefect discovered the Joss. But how ?

The juniors did not reflect upon one side
of the matter. Topham had not intended
to steal the money; they believed that.
But the fact that he was a thief, whether
he had intended to replace the money or
not—that was a serious aspeet of the case,
In their pipy for the wretched culprit; the
Fistical Four had rather rec klesclv fakeu
on the responsibility of hu
fault. After all,
terrible experience would b
a Jesson to him,

to lay
money's

on
gone,

ac
4 'Ld yoiL

the warld.”

st et
though each was willing to eon.

that

CQl\d;ﬂ to be

But could he bhe saved? “’]u Te was
the money to come irom ]

“Four pounds!” muttered- Jnnrny‘ ;
Silver- restlessly.. - * Bs ¥ m’mng——— -

“There’'s no time,” groaned l‘opham,
“even if it were any good. Bimumont ig
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eertain to discover his loss to-morrow, if
not to-night.”

“ How g that 1

“ He'd put the money aside in a drawer
in his desk, to pay for a new camera he’s
just ordered. The man i3 going to bring
it over from Coombe fo-night or to-
morrow.”

Jimmy Silver’s face beecame grave.

“Then what on earth i to he done 27

muttered Lovell.

“ Blessed if I know!”

“I's an absolute giddy puzzle.”

Topham threw himself forward, his facs
on thoe table, shaking from head to ioot
with a passion of misery and terror.

“J¢’s all up! Oh, what shall T do--
what shell I do? I shall be expolled!
What will my father say ? Ob, what
shall X do?”

“Buck up, Topham,
through.”

The words were speken upon a generous
impulse : the means were as unkonown a2
ever., But Jimmy Silver was so well
known as & true and honourable fellow at
‘Rookwood that the words were as the

We'll se2e

You

balm of comfort to the ubhappy j;:oung
face

gamester.
hopefully.
© “ Do you mean that, Silver ?

#1 reckon I do.”

* But you have no money.”

“I—T1 get some, somsl

His chums looked doubtiully at
but their faith in Jimmy Silver weas
strong, and they felt something of &
as they read his determined expr

Topham gave a choking sob.

“If you can get me out of ti
T swear it will be a lesson to me.
1 ¢an only pet out of this!”

Jimmy Silver did not reply to that, X
knew that this would be a lesson to the
junior, :

“ Kesp your pecker up, kid,” he suid at
length, ¢ ’ve given you my woi i
get the money from somewhere—und t
day, if possible. Mind, not a word to
soul ! And we'll keep mum, too., Come
along, you chaps!”

The Fistical Four left the study, leaving
Topham comforted, half-tearfully hopaful.
Jimmy Silver’s face was very grave.

¢ What are you going to do about it ¥
asked Raby, as the Kistical Four walke
up thie passage. 5 2 = =

““ There’s only one thing for it,” said
Jimmy. T must try to wire to the pater.”

“ But then the wmorrey couldn’t come
down to-night, could it 2"

¢ 1 reckon so.”

¢ T°1] ask him fo telegraph it.”

“It's pretty steep to wire to your
povernor, asking him to wire you asmuch
as that,” said Lovell.

“ 1 don’t know how it will turn out,”
admitted Jimray Silver. *° Still, we can
only. try.”

They forthwith mads their way to the
post-office. .

The telegraphist told them it would be
an hour or more hefore a reply could
come through. -

They st.ro%led out into the village str
to pass the time away until they eonld get
a reply from Jimmy’s father. After a few
minutes the chums were attracted by the
sound of a twanging banjo and a squeaky
tenor voice.

They came across a -couple of nigger
minstrals, and listened for a while. It svas
obvious that the niggers were doing very
well, as there was quite a rain of coppers
when they had finished.

“ (ome away, you fellows ! ”* said Jimmy
Silver abruptly.

- The others followed, surprised Ly big
manner, He was looking excited now, as
if & new idea had taken possession of him.

“ What is it 7 asked Lovell, -

. ** What's the matter with turning ni
minstrels 17 satd Jimmy Silver.

“ Eh1” :

¥ Whatth o o

He raised his haggard

I

Sk
0t

I2eT

j “Iean play the banjo, and you, Lovell,
and you, Newcome, can sing-—after o
fashion ! said Jimmy. ‘° Raby can go
round with the hat.’” .
 But thoge two have roped in all the
cash in this place, so it’s no use going
round here again,” said Lovell.
“ T wasn’t thinking of this place,” =aid
Jimmy.
““Where thent”
¢ Rookwood !
““ Rookwood ?
Why not 27
My only hat {7 said Lovell. ** Of all
the nerve——" .-
< Well, avre you game ¥ 7 said Jimmy.
And the others replied s
* We.are |2
* That’s settled, then.
post-office now, and sce if there’s
answer to my wire.”

The school 27
i

&

Let’s go to the
an

Friday.

for anything that comes for yor
up to the school, and then—w e

“ Thot’s right.”

Tt was done, and the chums left the

post-office. Hope from that quarter was
practicolly over, and if Jimmy Silver's
pledge was to be redeemed, it was necessary
to find other means of raising the wind.
° The nigger minstrel idea raight be a wild
one, but it was the only one they had at
present, and there was no other course.
The idea was to be carried-out.

Mr. Tsancs was a second-hand clothes
dealer, naturalist, dealer in athletic goods
and fishing-tackle, and <¢ostumier, and
half & dozen other things all rolled into

one. He had good custemers in the
Fistieal Four, and they found him very
obliging.

He was surprised to learn what they
wanted, -but he knew the Fistical Four,
and asked no questions. Their money was

of your cabin, sweet 1’
singer.
mixed,

the

¢ Gome right out of your little Black Feet—— I mean come right out
A yell of laughter interrupted the nervous
Lovell had not the narve of Jimmy 8ilver,
‘“Qo on, Brudder Sambo ! exclaimed Jimmy, as Lovell
paused in confusion, and he twanged away with might and malin on

and he was getting

anjo,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Amatour Minatrels.

HE Fistieal Four entered the village
post-office, and inquizéd for the
answer to Jimmy’s tefegram, and
&ure enough there it was. Jimmy

Silver opened it eagerly. - Then a look of
disappointment overspread his face.

¢ No good ? ” asked Lovell.

Jimmy silently handed him the telegram.

“ Silver, Post-office, Joombe.—Your
father away on busimess, Have sent on
your telegram. Will wire agaiu later.—
Brame.”

-“ Who's Blaine.? ” asked Newcome.

“ Pater’s’ secretary.” :

“ Fny| Then your dad hasn't seen the
wire—may not see it to-day at all. “And
may not send the cash if he does. 1 fanecy
the geme’s up in that direction, Jimny.”

““T reckon it is.”

| remarkable disgu
¢ Suppose you leave instructions here |
'

safe, and that was tho chief object with
Mr. Isaacs, . :

He had the things they wanted, from
coloured pants to wigs and grease-paint,
and for the charge of ten shillings lie was
willing to lend the properties for the
afternoon, with as much make-up as the
juniors required. And, mioreover, to lend
his veluable assistance in the process of
making-up in his stuffy little back-parlour,

Under Mr. Isaac’s skilled hands, the -
Fistical Four, divested of their own attire,
were soon transformed into three very
good imitations of nigger minstrels.:

Mr. Isaacs declared that he would never
have known them from the genuine article.
Thair faces were black and shiny, S0 were
their hands, and they wore striped red
pents and gay jackets, and thick woolly
wigs. Tt would indeed have needed a keen
eye to detect the Fistical Four under that

ise, :
T Pexxy Porvrin—No. 241, -



ided

Jimmy Silver took the ‘bamo provi

by My, Tsaacs, and strummed on it. Jin
could play the instrament quite
enotigh for the twanging accompaniment

that was reguired ; but Lm*e!l did not
feel so sure about his singing when it came
to the point,

Asg for Raby, there was no doubt that
he could do his part of the busi and
take round the cap.. Whether
collect nearly four pounds
another queetw

** This is ripping !’ sald Jinuay Silv
surveying himself in a cheval-gls
look a (&re_ab How do vou feel, Lovell Vi

“ Rottent” said the ;stmxghtforvmrd

e could
was

in it

Lovell,
“ That wor’t do, old fellow,”’ said Jimmy
anxionsly. “ Remember, if we got spotted

in this rig 2t Rookwood, life wouldn’t be
worth: livi mg afterwards. We simply must
not give oursclves aw ay £

“* Oh, T'll be joliy careful t”

“ So will I,” said Raby. ** I'll say things
to pat them 0ff the scent.”

_**No, you won't1” exclaimed Jimmy
Silver. © You'll keep your mouth shuf,
you ass! They'd kl‘luW your tengue af
once. Mum as an oyster, remember !

-“* Oh, anythiog for a quiet life, Jimmy 1
“ You'll take round the cap, Les{xmu
your mouth shut,” said Jimmy Silver,
" If you speak, we shall be known, and
then I shall bust the banjo on your silly
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¢ 1 shouldn’t ﬂ\uu\ so, Jimmy. T shou!d
say they happened to be there by aceident,”
remaried Ra-by,

“I don’ & eeo why they should be
watching us,”’-Jimmy assented. ** If they
saw us go in they might be suz-,pieiout.‘
Anyway, we're in for it now, and we've
got to “risk it. Come on! We're going
to get a little practice in the street “here
before we go ou to the school Now,
then, Brudder Sambo ! ”

Jimmy Silver, whose nerve was seldom
wanting, strummed on his banjo, Lovell
struek up his song in a guavering voice :

& Honey, hnns\y, T’ss your loving coon,

Tra-la-la-la-la {

Honey, h(mey, waunt & boon,

Tra-la-la-la-fa !

Come right out from your cabin, sweot,

Comsa right out on your little black: feat,

Honey, you're the girl I'se gwine to

meset,
Underneath do lably mwnl

This beautiful lay, which was oma of
Loveil’s own composition, was eung in o

‘shaky voice, but it was well backed up

by the banjo. But either Coombe had
had enough nigger minstrels for that after-
noon, or else the quality was not up to
thet of the former entertainment,

Only three persons stopped to listen,

and one of them was a deaf old lady,

another & tramp, and the third a cheeky

THE PENNY POPULAR--Every Friday.

visit 6‘1" school, and take in the Ee] lows

““They’d have taken us in, too. if we
hadn’t spotted the wheeze,” said Tommy
75 v £t ¥y
Cook, Come on'!

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Seicct Entortainmsnt,

& HAT'S that row 77 :
* Sourtds like a banjo ! ™
“ And that other noisc—is

that somebody ﬁ;in;ring e
;, ot else a dog run overt’

“ What on carth does it mean 1"

Such weve some of the ejaculations of
the Rookwood fellows as a thnre weird
noise made itself audible in the cru»\d

In e spot whero the bxg troes hid them
from the view of the windows feur young
nigger minstrels had taken up their stand.

Thoy had walked in at the open gatew
of Rookwood with all the coolness in
inable, followed by ecurious gmnces from
the fellows who happened to eee theni
They stopped under the elms, and the
individuel who carried the hanjo e
to strum.

The noise was heard near sud far, and
curious fellows crowded to the spot In
less than a minute fifty fellowa “at least
were crowding round the minstrels, among
them Dodd, Cook, and Deyle.

Jimmy Silver haﬁmv strummed en i
banjo, and Lovell started off, while \nv.
como kept time with his feet.

SHOULD NOTE THAT

It's time we gob
kids. We shall get to Rookwood
about the time the fellows are coming m,
just ir good time to gather @ crowd.”

Phe ten shillings were handed over to
Mr. Isaacs, and th Tistical Four left the
little parlour and made their way through

m;ppar——m remember |
along,

the shop.
paused.

It was a kind of stage-fright they folt at
showing ther ves in the open street in
their pec uliar rig-olth.. But they wers in
for it new, zmd Jimmy Silver ‘made the
plunge boldly.

Heo atrode frem tho shop, and Lov\u,'
Neweome and Raby followed. There were
‘soyeral passers-by in sight, and they

naturally glaucel at the supposed nigger
aninstrels. The chums turned erimson, but
their blushes were hidden under the black
upon their faces.

G Hado, look thers ! muttered Lovell

The chums glanced meross the street.
Leaning against the churchyard railings

- opposite were three weil-known figures.
- Tommy Dodd, Tommy Cook, and Tommy
‘Poyle, tha loaders of the Moderns ab
Rookwood, were staring across the sireet
straight at Mr. Tsaaes’s shop and looking
with great curiosity at the four minstrels.

Jimmy Silver bit his lip.

** Have they apotted ug, do you think 27
he muttered.

Tuz Pexxy Poruraz.—No, 241

In the outer doorway they

Address ..o oo

SvtatesssEssensneas

ORIDER mm

Wait ... ...

village vouth, who edvised bhe young
minstrels to chuck it, and to get ‘ome.
Even Jimmy Silver was a little dis-
mayed, but ke bore up.
“ You see, we carn’t expsct fo catch
on first try,” he remarked. *‘ I'reckon
we shall simply make things hum at the

 sehool |

“ Let’s got along, then,”” seid Lovell,
rather desps’rac"fy “ “In for a pemny,
in for a pound ’—and we've got to go
through with it.”

% Where are thoso rotters?' asked
Jimmy Silver, lcoking round as ‘they
staxted up the lane towards the school.

" They've gone ! ™

The Modern juniors Were no longer in
sight. Their dx\appeamnce comforted the
amnateur minstrels, It wag e proof that
they swere not sn.a')ected, Aless, if they
could have seen them at- that momont !
Beliind a corner of the church wall Tommy
Dodd, Tommy Cook, and Tommy Doyle
v,eve rocking to and iro with laughter.

“My hat! To think of those silly
Classicals taking to busking to raise the
wind ! W’on t this make & furore ac

Rookwood ! ™

¢ ¥ ghould sayfso ! Ha, ha, hat™

Tommy Dodd peeped round the eorner.
The guartette of amateur minstrels were
just venishing out of, sight up the lune
Tommy Dodd gava a Btart,

“ My only vaum,' ‘l‘hevra woing ‘to

I =

SesEsrseTeerrakceiririrrartres
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Cabeawssaniss

¢ Honey, honey, I'se your loving ecoon,
Tra-la-Ta-la-Ta t
Honey, ‘honey, I want a boon,
Tra-la-la-la-la t
Come right out of your Iittle black

feat—

I mean come ugut, out of vonr eabin,
sweet 1 ”

A yell of laughter int»erruyted the

nervous singer.

Lovell had not got the nerve of fimmy
Silver, and he was getting mix

*“ Go on, Brudder Sambol” exclafmed
FJimmy, as Lovell paused in eonfusion,
and he twanged away with might and
main,

Lovell hastily started off again. But
his confusion was worse than ever now,
espocially as he discerned peeuliar grxm
upon the faces of Tommy Dodd and his
chumns, They were watching him with
such curious expressions that a dread
feeling seized him that they had penctrated
his disguise.

He plunged into the song again, starting
the second verse, and in his eonfusion
getting it mixved up with the frst.

Honey, boney, X want & boon,
Tra-la-la- lala t
Come rvight out in your hitle bla(zk
moon,

Tradadadalat” . .
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with

The Rookwood fellows roared
laughter.
4 ould see that the minstrel was

though why he had lost
yovwn to them.
of that coon

hands ached.
shouted Tommy
Come right out in your

pon:!
(\)1,,@) so! Ha ba hat”
TLovell blundered on :

¢ Come right out
2

R

= ‘ ell, o on, vou——" began
ow that voice !’
trummed desper
in the ribs, and

ymrm! *n hiz

“ o Tou the hat, and
vour head shuat !

£ Right, 1 will, Jimmy.* T won't
word--ow ! ¥ hopped on one
the othes heen  jammed
Jhrmany 8

p W hat md you do that f
”Pd ]mn\

1

- of the crowd.

¢ Shut up'! hispered Jimmy,
agony. * Can't you
Go yound with the hat, and shut up!

AN right !

Raby tock round the hat, 8
fellows were staring at lim
amazement, nob
of the matter.
ing hysterically,
pathetic song.

All geemed
for coppers ra

o the 1

in
knowing what to
Most of them wers ladgh-
the result of Loveil's

to he
d into the hat, and

De

and—and—and—-

t his

But his
\OD" was

Dodd, Cook, and Dm le

4.

little

aby.

ately
whi

keep

t,l;t?

amations of amszement

in an

gea they’ e guess ¢ 7

12

blank
make

in a generous mnood,

there

was here and there & glistening of silver
among  ths b za, Dodd, Cook, and
Doyle pai nd hardly one fellow
fet the hat pass him by.

Rahy was grinning with delmht as he

Pnrmed the hat back to Jmlmv Silver,

who was still m"u,g g away on ‘me
¢ It’s a real harvest, ]'mn“) !
“CShut up
SCWell, -
‘“ Oh, come along. we've finished he
Jimmy Silver caught Raby by the
and: Lovell took him by the other
N
woved towards the ;mtﬂs.
Tommy Dodd. Tommy (/ook,
l«.mmy Doyle had <.1mpps-:u'ed
Jimmy Silver roughly ‘counted
pxnoeeds in the hat as they went

el

b5

j“

resl
arm,
T, -antd

COINe 10}10»\61 bchmd and they all

and

‘the
down

to the gate, a curious crowd fo»lowmg
them.

er face was a
Sy

ow mm -h do you think ?°
1* ifty pounds ed Raby
“Ass! Just ten s} 1i11m«r‘=——»}ust er

to pay for the hire of the costumes |

study when he

* he asked.
raguely.

wugh

3

“My bhat!® eaid Lovell, in dismay.
¢TIt hesn’t panned oub quite so well

as we expected !

“ T reckon——-""
Jimmy broke off.
the gatew and they
with grin juniors.

Dodd, Cock. and Doy leo were thore,
grinning like Cheslire cate, and each of
r].um had his heard behind him,

“Leb us pass, please!” said Jimmy
Silver. 13

Tommy Dodd

¢ Just & minute,
little black on your

'The juniors how

*“ Let us pas

oy

i
found it er

hey had reached
med

d.

There's &

.
shoolk his he
g it

owbm. L

with laughter,

“ (lean Jem ! shouted Tommy Dodd.
"‘hi ce han 1z came out from bhehind
and three dripping wat

evealed.
ing up()n ﬂ‘.c faces of th
the next moment.

Jimmy Silver gave
crashed upon Ten
shivered into tv
ance was too
dozen juni
Tommy Dodd
upon the miggs
ast while th
the spongss.

In-a few ge
t)a'ﬁongh the black.
e shown up,
colours,

hey were 3
nigger minstrels

a vell. and his banjo
Dodd’s head and
v pieces. But r
nd it was futile, for
into the secret by
hurled therns
¢ minstrels and held

faces were rubbed with

a

g tho wh,te eame oub
istical Four

in their true

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Saved !
hat :
The Poskwood juniors we
\nl.mu with laughter.
(x()-m old Silver !

29

The ¥
in_the grasp of their as
\"lgs came oﬂ in the struggle, and the
black -wes nearly all rubbed off iheiv
faces. lunher disguire was hopeless.

- Nearly all Rool wood sesmed to be
crowded round them, laughing hystericaliy
and at last the four chums n‘.cnntnemlv
bolted, and did not stop till they were
safely locked up in their own study
Fven then the passage without rang wi
endless laughter.

gasped Jimmy Silver

We shall nev er,

iy My on}\ hat !’
a r.me !

w 1t (’ 31 8
‘Tt would have workod all rlght but
for those beastly Modern kids.”

“ They've done us this time.”

“ They must have spotted the wheeze
in Coombe, after all,” eaid Jimmy rucfully.
“ 1t wes decent of them to lot us send
round the hat beforo they jumped on us.

sic)

But we're done for now, and we shall be

- :
thege horrible
Ives look decent

chipped to death. et
things off, and make ow
again.”

The ]unlo"s (hangpd their elothes and
washed off the reinnants of the colouring.
‘hen they felt rather better. They had

tea in the study, to the '1<'conmmumenb
of some allusion to their adventure shouted

every few minutes through the keyhole,
But Jimmy Silver was grave nov
was thinking of Wopham. i cheme of
raising the wind had> heen rried out,
and it had raised just money to
pay its own ex cpensc: am wanted
fer the saving of Tophain as far off

as.ever.
There was a knock at the locked door.
Can 1 come in ! 1t was Topham's
voice. =
Jimmy Silver made a grimace, - and
unloleod the door. ’5‘0])‘n.im eame iato
he study, his face alnost as haggard as
when the chums had scen it |} He
xed his eyes on Jimmy Silver.

Siver &
Four shook

“ Have you any news yet.
The leader of the Fistiesl
hea

*“ Not yet, Topham.”

“ Remember,” said Topham, licking his
dry lips feverishly—" remember £ 1(‘lv oil

you. I have your w save me.

Lhore wag a knock door,

“Oh, go away, " poared
Jimmy. :

“ Packet for Silver Ifrom the post-
office,” said Toots, the Iookwood page,

entering the stud
Jimmy Silver gave a jump. e tossed
the lad sixpence, and opened the packet.
Tophem watched with burning
oyes. ;
Jimmy Silver gave a sud ;m whoop. .
““ Foorah ! Pater’s turncd up trumps,
after all 1’ :
Topham gave & rz‘m\‘»;' vy,
“The-uthe money ! You
money 2’
‘¢ Here it is!
And don't forget your pr

have the

Talke it, and buzz of !
~‘-o (0 chuelk

up being a ead and ¢ blad Now's
your chance, too—Bea .mo*)t g in the
uad !

Without a word Topbam seized the

notes and tore out of the mudV

Jimmy Silver gave & gosp of relief.

“ We've saved him, kids! I wonder if
he was worth saving, and whether we have
a right to shield him? But I suppose
it’s mlways right to he‘p a lame dog over

t T think it will be s lesson to him,

anyway. But, och-—oh. kids, when shall
we hear the end of the nigger minsirel
buginess 1

Needless to say, it v

long, long bhefora

Rookwood, and especially the Modern
side, eeased to chuck ver the adventure
of the Rookwood M !
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THE SCHOOL DANCE!
A Magnificent Long Complete Story, dealing with the Early Adventures of
Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars.

By FRANEKE RICEARDS. .

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Welcomers,

& ALLO, hallo, hallo! Here comes
- Nugent !”
Bob Cherry uttered the words

as Frank Nugent camé scorch-
ing up the road on his bicycle, in a cloud
of dust.

It was a bright, sunny May afternoon.
Nearly a dozen juniors belenging to Grey-
friars School were gathered in 8 goup
on the road that lay between Greyiriars
and the sea, winding round the rugged
glopes of the Biack Pike. They were
all looking anziously down the road
towards the village of Friardale, when
the dusty cychist came in sight.

Harry Wharton, who was seated upon
a houlder by the roadside, reading the
latest number of the * Boys' Friend,”
jumped up at once. The group of juniors
all belonged to the Remove—the Lower
Fourth at Greyfriars. 'iheir expectant
looks showoed that they were out that
sunny half-holiday upon an important
mission. Nugent dashed up on his achine,
“end jumped to the ground:

“Yhey’re coming !’
breathlessty.

¢ Have you seen them 2"

“ Yea; saw ‘em oome out of the
station !’  gasped Nugent, who ‘had
evidently been acting the part of a scout.
¢ They ave coming along. two and two,
with Miss Penielopé at the head.”

¢ Good 1

“ They’ll be in sight in a few minutes,”
gaid Nugent, leaning bis machine against
a tree. f There’s no time to waste.”

“ Well, we've got it all cut and dried,”
gaid Bob Cherry. *° Stand in order there,

- and look as orderly as you can.”

““§ say, you fellows—"

¢ 8hut up, Bunter! Don’t all of you
start blushing when they come in sight,”
went on Bob Cherry; © that will spoil
the effect.”

¢ Faith, and it
already,” said Mi

he exclaimed

yerself that’s blushing
v Desmond.

< And don’t you begin to argue, Micky

Desmond, when we’ve no time to waste
in jaw,” said Bob hastily. ‘° They'll be
coming round the corner in a minute !
“ And we must be ready,” said Harry
Wharton. * No, don’t you talk, Bunter ;
tliere’s no time to listen to you now.
You’re to stand in order, and raise your
caps just at the same momen: when I
give the signal—and don’t look self-
conseious !
.“T'm not_ looking
grinned Haz ldene, ,

“You've ..t a sister among them !’
growled Trevor,
ence. I can’t help thinking that they will—
will—will—2" : :

““ They won't eat us.”

“ They'll —thev’ll grin."

“ Well, suppose they do ? ”’ gaid Nugent.
¢ That won’t hurt us { Besides, they won't
goin; they’ll emile’!

¢ 1 say, Wharton——" i

“ Will you shut up, Bunter ?

"¢ But it’s just oceurred to me——

self-conscious !

3

£33

¢ You can tell us sfterwards. Now, look’

Tere, as soon as they come round the corner,
turn on: your sweebest smiles, so as to0 be
Tas Pexxy Perridr.—No. 241,

“ That makes a differ-

ready, and prepare to raise your caps as
soon as I raise mine.”

Wharton rapped out orders, and the
Greyfriars juniors obeyed. In spite of
repested warnings, most of them were
blushing now.

It was an importent and really un-
precedented occasion.

The Groyfriars juniors had received with
mingled feelings ‘the news that a girls’
school was to be opened at Cliff Houss,
almost within a stone’s throw of Grey-
friars. Bulstrode, the bully of the Remove,
had deelared his intention of making
things un ant for the new neighbours
of Greyfriars, but the greater part of the

Tower Fourth followed Wharton’s lead,

fecling that they wers called upon to be
civil, at least, to the new-comers.

The discovery that Hazeldene’s sister
Marjorie was one of the pupils of Miss
Penelope Primrese made a diffsrence, too.
 Marjorie was very popular with Harry
Wharton & Co.

Aftor much discussion, tho leaders of
the Remove had agreed that the proper
i caper ”’ was to give a public welcome to
the girls’ school.

Bulstrode and his friends had scoffed,.

but scoffing made no difference to Harry
Wharton. As it fortunately happened that
Miss Penelope and her pupils were fo
arrive on Wednesday, the halt-holiday,
YWharton had a good opportunity of carry-
ing out his scheme, -

FHence the party of blushing juniors
waiting on the Friardale road.

Temple, Dabney & Co.,-of the Upper
¥ourth, had thought of something of the
kind, too; but the Remove were first in
tho field, as they generally were,

Nearly all the Remove had joined in the
scherne, but on Wednesday afternoon many
of them found their courage fail.

There was really no danger, as Wharton

patiently pointed out. They knew Marjorie’

Hazeldene and the other girly were pro-
bably quite hermless. But the bashfulness
of some of the fellows was too strong. From
over thirty adherents, Wharton's party
dwindled to less than a dozen by the time
he took up his stand on the Friardale
road,

And now.as the pink-faced juniors stood
waiting, some of them showed sigus of a
decided inelination to bolt.

Before them the road made a sweepin,
curve towards the village. Up the roag
and round the cormer
to coms, two and two, walking from the
the station to their nethome,

. And as the seconds passed, the uneasiness
of the Removites grew keener. One might
have fancied from their unguiet looks that
they expected a herd of buffaloes to come

rancing round the corner, instead of
about thirty demure young damsels with
their hair down their ba

““That’s right,” said Harry Wharton,
who was the coolest there, though there
was p slight colour in his cheeks. ‘‘ Keep
steady ! There’s nothing to be afraid of.”

7 say, Wharton—+--"

¢ YWelf, what is4t, Bunter ? 7" said Harry.

¢ it's oecurred t¢ me—~——"
< Buckup ! s : 5
“1t's oceurred t6 me what Bulstrode
wanted the fireworks for.”

7

the ' girls were |

placed in readiness for lighting the fus

¢ Bulstrode ! Tireworks! WWhat ave
you talking aboud ? "’

** Bulstrode made Mrs. Mimble ook ov
her old stock of what she had left over ¢
the last Fifth,” explained Bunter. 1 was
in the tuck-shop, and I saw him. Hebo
a lot—as many as if it weve Hifth
November to-day, I shouold think. 1
wondered what he wanted them for at the
time.”

Wharton's face became suddenly gra

‘“ The—the cad ! ” he muttered. °
can’t mean to——"

“ By Jove, but he does!” exelaimed
Nugent. *° Bulstrode was smong the frees
up the road when { cams b couple of
minutes ago, I saw him thers

Wharton gritted his teeth,

In a moment he divined Bulstrade's
schems; and whether the girls wers
frichtened or pot by  the fireworks, if
would be an act of rudeness that woull
very lilely lead "to strained relations f
the start between Greyfriars and CilF
House.

But was there tims to infervene ¥

At any moment now they expected °
seo Miss Pensolope Primarose and her punils
appear round the bend in the road. It
was thers that Nugent had seen Bulstrods
in the trees by the rvoadside.

‘There was not a second to lase.

¢ Stay here, yon chaps!™ exelaimed
Wharton quickly. * Don’t shifs I TH just
buzz along and see Baulstrode. if I'm no!
back by the time they arrive you ean take
my place, Nugent.”

“J—TI . Oh, all right,” sa?
¢ But-—but perhaps T'd bettes
show you where Bulstrode .

“ Right! You can take
Bob.”

Bob Cherry was too dismayed to repiy.
Wharton and Nugent raced down the road.
and ran into the trees at the bend, There
was a sharp exclamation, and Bulstrode
started up before them,

op

o

s

d Nugent.
ma aid

)
miy - place,

THE SECOND CHAPTER,
Hard Cheese!

UILSTRODE was startled, end hix

B breath” came quick asad short

he lookéd at ths chums of

Remove. He had beem kne

on tha ground, and the roason was apparsab
at s glancs,

A bicycle lanterp was lighted there,
hidden in the thick grass among the in
and besida it was a cardboard box er
with fireworks. Tho lantern was evid

EE S

g0 that there should be no delay over
matches when the time for action arrived.

““ What—what do you want ¥ ""atut
Bulstrode.

Whartton fixed his eyes steraly upon hin.

¢ What are you going to do with thoss
fireworks 2 © :

“ Mind your own busine

“You were going to the
tha road to exploda whon N
cam» by, and frighten tha girls)

* Woll, suppose I was ']

“ Woll, you are a rotten cad fo think
of such a thing, that's all” said Wharto
botween his teeth, “and you sha'n’s
do it 1”

(s

w thowm iai
s Primvose
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“IWho'll stop me t” demanded Bul-
strode fiercely,

ST will? :

“ Look here, you ean mind your own
business. Xf I choose to jape the girls’
school it's me affeir of yours. F'm not
agking you to jein in. What are you
doing 7 roared Bulstrode.

The question was somewhat superfluous.
Harry Wharton had brought his foot
down on the lighted lantern, smashing
it, and, of course, extinguishing it at once.

“That’s for a start,” said Wharton. |
“Pick up those fireworks, will you,
Frank ¢ #

“ Yes, rather 1® |

“TH knock you flying if you touch
them ! shouted Bulstroge.

“I1 see about that, ¥rank, Take
theni.”

Nugent stooped and picked up the
fireworke. Bulstrode, red with rage,

Junged forward to strike him, but found
Wherton in his way. Harry seized the
bully by thesshoulders, swung him round,
and burled him bodily into the thickets.

Bulstrode, badly seratehed and half
dazed, stared at him blankly.

“Cut off, Frank!® -said Wharton
quietly, but breathing hard, * Tuke the
tizeworks with you!” -
- "‘The.é*’re mine ¢ howled Bulstrode.
“You shall have them baek presently.”
szid Wharton disdainfully. © They'll be
returned to you ‘at Greyfriars later.” |

“Fm going to have them now.”

“Off you go, Nugent {”

Nugent nodded, and hurried away with
th= box of fireworks under his arm. Bul
strode made & motion to follow him, ar
Wharton faeed the bully of the Remove
with flashing eyes and clenched fists.

“Wow,? he said: quistly, “if you've
5 anything to say about the matter say
; now and quickly. I've ne tims to
waste.”

¢ Yow've—you've gone teo far this
tiwie,” said Bulstrode thickly. “Put up!
your fistgt”

Wharton obeyed. He was thinking
uneasily of the givis® school walking up
the rvomd from the statiors end duc on
the scene any moment now. There was
but @ thin screen of bushes between tho
spot where the two juniors stood and
tho road. Harry had no desire to avoid
a fight, but he would have given a great
Wi to leave it for another %i

strode guossed ag much, too, and
was determined.

“ You—you interfering cad { ** his hissed.
‘Pt give you & licking, at least, and you
shall have a swelled nose to show Miss
Marjorie when she comes along.”

“Come on!” said Wharton quietly. "

JJstrode came on, and under the
in their spring green, the two
soon at it, hamner and tongs.
nk Nugent had hurried back to ths
rest, and ha tossed the box of fireworks
to the ground, whers it lay beside the
wge cardboard box eontaining the bouguet
Flaxry Wharton was to present to Miss
Penelope.

ITis plans of the captain of the Remove
Lisd been esrefully Iaid The juniors were
to swile sweetly and raise their caps or
hats at the same moment, and then
VWharton was to step forward, and, with
a neat  speech, present the bouquet to
Miss Primrose om bebalf of the juniors
of Greyfriars. :

. cortainly ought to have been an
sctive seene, if all went well,

The bouquet was one of the finest that
eould be obtained at the Friardale florist’s,
and the speech had been eomposed by all
the Remove putting their heads together
over it. Wharton, with his musical voice
and his execollent elocution, was just the
fellow. to deliver the speech effectively.

€

me and

““ Where's Harry t” asked Bob Cherry
nervously.

Nugent jerked his thumb towards the
thicket at the bend of the road.

“ Talking to Bulstrode.” :

“I—TI hofv'pe' he'lk bs back for—for: 2

«Well, if he isn’t, you can take his
place. You knew the speech by heart.”

«]—I—T think you had better take
his place, Nugent,”
“ You—you are miuch better at that sort
of thing.”

“Not at all, Bobi
better than mine.” -

 Well, supposs Trever does it.”*

“No fear { ” said Trevor.

“ Pussell is jolly goed at delivering a
speech,” said Nugent persuasively.

“ Yes, at a football concert, if you like,”
said Russell.  “ You're not going to get,
me addressing & giddy schoolmistress
though.” :

“Look here—— :

“T11 look as Jong as you like, Cherry,
but you're not going to shove it off on
to me. Wharton left it to youw.”

Bob Cherry wiped his perspiring brow.

your elocution - is

3

stammered Bob.:

M
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head.mistress of Cliff House, wha walled
beside the foremost two—DMarjorie and
a stoutly-built girl with German features.

Miss Primrose was speaking to Marjorie,

| discoursing upon the beauties of nature,
| and Marjorie was listening with dutiful

attention, when suddenly Miss Penelops
broke off with a gasp.

“Googdness gracious ! ”’

Right in front of the startled girls
appeared two desperately-fighting forms,
and the Cliff Heuse pupils came to a halt
in dismay, and I‘ookeé) spellbound st Harry
Wharton and Bulstrode.

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
‘The Reception,
1SS PENELOPE put up her glasges,
and looked at the combetants
as though she could scarcely
believe her eyes. Some of the

girls shiieked: Wharten and Bulstrode,
too deeply engrossed in the eombat to
notico anything else, remained uneonseious
of the nsw apectators on the scens for
some moments,

“ Boy,!* said

Riiss Primrose, regarding Harry Wharton reproachiuily,
i how can you fight in this savage fashion 2%

There was s sudden exclamation from
Biily Bunter.
T say you fellows, look there!”
Thers was no need for Bunter to speak.
The fellows were looking, i utter dismay.
Down the read two figures, clasped in

deadly compat, had recled#out from the

trees, . and Wharten and DBulstrode were
fighting like tigers in the full glare of the
gun, in the middle of the dusty road.

“My only hat!” gasped Nugent.
“Look, thers come the girls!*?

They were only & hundred yards or
so from the bend of the road. snd all was
plain in their sight. Round the curve
came the head of the column, Up from
the village, walking two and two in regualar
order, came the future pupils of Cliff
House. '

Very fresh and prétty they Jooked, too,
and freshest and prettiest of all was

| Marjorie Hageldene., There was some-

Unfortuniately, Wharton was nnaveid-
ably off the scene nowe

thing pleagant, teo, though severe in the
features of Miss Penclope Primvose, the

¥

“Boys!"™ said Miss Penelope, in a%
awful voice.

Wharton started, end suddenly dropped
his hands. :
“Hold ont” he muttered.

Bulstrode grinned savagely. -

“ T don’t care for the old eat. Ill stop
f you give me best, not, otherwise.”

“1 don't—T—"

“ Then ecome on!’®

Whazton gritted his teeth haxd, To
fight before the horrified lady and the
ctartled girls was impossible. Already

< Stop1??

 Marjorie’s Hazeldene's eyes were fixed

upen him with recognition—and was it

disgust ¥ -
“Very well, Bulstrode, I give you
best.” :
‘Good t* .
Bulstrode. stepped back.  Wharbon

faced Miss Penclope. His eap was gone,

his hair untidy ; thers was a cut on his
s Tue Pexxy Porvras.—No. 241, -
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check, and a trickle of red from the corner
of his anouth
“Boy
can you
e am

&
ght in this savage fasl
sorry, madam——"
ad,”  said Miss Primrose,
- Look at him, my
bitn! TIs it not dread-

“ PDreadful ;7 said the dears, with one
voice. .

Wharton turned erimson. Bulstrode,
grinning, shoved his hands into his pockets
and whistled as he strode away tlirough
the trees, to show that he at least did not
care for the opinion of Miss Primrose and
her pupils,

Wharton would gladly have escaped,
but he could not walk away rudely while
‘Miss Penelope was talking to him.

* My dear 5 fellow,” went on Miss
Penelope, apparently unconscious of the
fact that Harry was not a little fellow,
but a sturdy junior and a distinguished
footballer in the “my dear

Remove—
little fellow, how can you fight in this
dreadful way? What would your dear
mother say 7”7 .

As Harry Wharton did not remamber
= mother, who had died when he was
baby; he could not very well answer the
question. :
Cay
who did

indead 17 said somse of the girls,
not, however, seem - quite 80
E.

grave as Mi cnielope about ths matte
Perhaps it occurred to them that there

was a comieal
““What
say 2 reswmat

%
3

dently felt 1

side to the scene.

gl your kind teache
ss Penelope, whe evi-
1t ealled apon to improve
i by administering a little
to the culprit.

> yepeated tho girls

Some of them had become aware now
of the group of Ureyfriars juniors watch-
ing them from a distance, but Miss Pene-
lepo had uot noticed.

“ Do you not know, my dear child,”
went on Miss Penclope tenderly,  that it
i3 weong to raise the-hand in anger against
a follow-creature ? 7

Wharton was erimson. He would have
given a term’s pecket-mmoney for the earth
to open and swallow him up.

4f Lot dogs.” continueg Miss Pene-
lope—7 let dous. delight to bark and
bite," my dear box. But you Re-
pest those touching lines, Clara, and they
may have a scftening effect upon this
unfortunate boy.”

‘The young. lady addressed as Clara was
a golden-haired, blue-eyed, rather mis-
chievous-locking you person. There
was a glimmer of fun in her eyes as she
recited the lines in a sing-song voice for
the edification of the unheppy Removite.

¢ ¢ Lot dogs delight to bark and bite,

It is their nature to;

Let bears and lions growl at night *
¢ And fight,” mYy dear,””  corrected
Miss Penelope.

“* Let bears and lions growl at night
and fight,” ”’ went on Migs Clara demurely ;
¢ They've nothing else to do.”” -

There was a slight sound of laughter
among the pupils of Cliff House as Clara
conciuded her somewhat original versicn,
but a glance from Miss Penelope restored
an almost pretornatural gravity.

** Remember those lines, my little fel-
low,” said Miss Penelope, patting Wharton
on the head. Wharton wriggled. *“ When
vou are tempted to raise your hand in
anger, remember those lines, and instead
of smiting your fellow-creature on the
nose, throw your arms round his neok,
and take him to your heart. Marjorio,
I am surprised at your smiling at such a
maoment {7 =

LTI am

! stammezod Mar-

- HOIYY
jorie,

Tar P Porvran.—No. 241,

“ 1 hope s0.
my little man.  And now run-away
Wharton stood aside for the giris
pass. He lo i
blood in his body had been pumped into

face. Marjorie gave him a com-
passionate glance, but most of the Irivo-
lous young persons w =iling.

The school walk

¢ Goodness gre exclaimed Miss
Penelope, a few minutes later.

»

* What

“—what does this mean ? :

The school halted again. .

The Greyiriars juniors were in the road.
T'he reception planned by Wharton would
probably have gone off very well if he had
been there; but with the bashful Bob at
the head of it, there were certain to be
troubles.
_ “ They’re - coming, Nugent!® whis-
pered Bob, in great anguisli. ‘“ Take the
bouquet ready-——"

“ You're to take it1®

“ Bub you’re going 0 m3

“1 can’t; I've forgotten the words

“ 1 say, you fellows, suppose we cut, as
Wharton isn’t here——"

“ (tood idea ! ”. exclaimad Bob Cherry.
““f—I don’t think it's a good idea to go
on—without Wharton, you know. Let’s

the speech.”
A

““ Ratg 1 said Trevor. 7
usg!?” :
“ Yes, but—--> et
‘“ Lot of idiots wo s
off like a lot of startled rabi =
¢ Herve they are, Bob! Buek up!
= »

2

¢ It’s all right —casy as anything !

And Nugent pushed the crimson junior
forward as M Penclope ajostically
haited, -

Under the eyes of the Cliff House pro-
ion the juniors felt less at their ease
than ever. -

The girls looked surprised and amused.
The blushes in the juniors’ faces were a
conf n of weakne and the weaker
the position of the boys, the stronger, of
course, the position of the ¢

The fair pupils felt themselves

@

on & van-

tage ground, surveying the binshing lads.

as it were, from a superior standpoint.
They smiled, and their smiling was the
last straw. The Removites—loud enough
and assertive enough in CGreyfriars—stood
danth and crimson, their eyes fixed on the
ground.

Bob Cherry hardly daved sven to look
ab Miss Penclope as he advanced hesi-
tatingly towards her.

He raised his cap, and all the juniors
raised their caps as if by ¢lockwork.

“ Goodness gracious ! said Miss Pene-
lope.

“If you please, ma’am,” stamrhered
Bob Cherry, trying to recollect the speech.
He knew it by heart—when he was self-
possessed.  Wow the words sesmed to
escape him. ‘%If yon please, ma’am, we
aro grey juniors—-—" .

¢ Juniors of Greyiriars,”
Nugent.

¢ I—1 mean,

whispered

juniors of Greyiriars,
ma’am. As our school—I mean, your
school—is being opened ‘to-day, we--we
—wwe thought Whet, on earth did
we think, Nugent, vou beast 7 7 whispered
Bob Cherry shrilly.

“ Thought we ought to give
welcoma.” :

“ We—ave thought we onght to give you
a welcome, ma’am, and your pupils,” said
Bob Cherry. ¢ The opening of a girly’
school in the neighbourhood of Greyfriars
is & most suspicious circumstance 1

¢ Auspicious occasion, you ass!’ mut-
tered Trevor.

“J—J mean, a most auspicious occa-
sion, mea’am, andfI beg to present. you
with irlg’ school~-I—1 mean, . a

‘'om &

eld

“Words failed Bob €herry, and he h
out the box. Whe bouguet ought to h

'

Remember my words, |1

Jope, putting up her gl
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but Bob
Nugent

en taken out to be
confused to think of
r that he had

the wri
thing.

e

Goodness gracious |7

; veying
cket of Bulstrod { rka that
Cherry was generously offering her.
-1 am amazed ! What vse can 1
possibly have for—for Boman eandle
crackers 2 °?

¢ My—my hat!”
Bob. = = >

He droppad ths box to tha ground

the ;

was evidently at the end of his resources,
and Nugent had to rush to ths vesens.

He picked vp the bouguet
“1f you pleass, ma’a 5 ]
this bouquet with the love—I-—1 mean, the
kind regards, of the juniors of Greyfriars?’

Miss Penelope beamed,

““Yes, certainly. T think this is ve
charming of these dear boys—so different
from th> brutal exhibition we have just
witnessed, my dears.”

*Oh, yes, Miss Primrose!”
dears, :

“1 thank you from Ty heart!” said
A Penelope. 1 acespt the bouquet
with pleasure—in the spirit in which it
is presentcd. I am glad to ses so much
veally proper feeling among you, dear bogs,
Ars 'you not also glad, nyy denrs?”

£ Oh, wes, M Pri !

“We 2 harn quite charmed !

“ Oh, yes, Miss Primrose!”

“““ We havo just passed two un
who were striking ene anotl
wpon the countenance,” said
¢ 1f those unhappy boys are ¢
of yours, may I beg you as
favour to remonstrate with them, a
point cut gently but firmly the error of
their ways 77

** Yes, certainly I 7 gasped Nugent.

“Oh, thank vou! You are a good.
kind boy! We will now proceed, ny,
dears ! -
sy procseded.

Hazeldene grinned at his sister, but tha
rest of the Removites stood cap in hand.
with downeast eyes while the procession

said the

23

1

reppy boys
violently

walled on.

Bob Cherry drew a decp
last of the smiling gicls v
turn in tho road.

“My—iny hat! This i3
1 shall be chiselled into pr
to o girls’ school! Br-r-r-

breath asg the
shed round a

the Iast time
sting bouquets

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bulstrods is Startled.
i i ARRY WHARTON had not waited

to see the presontation. He was
at CGireyiriars, bathing the brois
on his facs under a tap tn a bath-
room, when the  juniors came in. He
turned & glowing countenance, streamisg
with water, towards Bob Cherry
Nugent ag they looked in at th

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo!”
Cherry. ““It was. rotten bad luck
you.” : >

“Yes,” growled Wharton. “1 had a
lectire from Miss Primrose—uice, aftey
interfering with that brute to save her fro:
a shock ! .

“ We've promised to remonstrate with
you,” said Bob. ' :

£ Eher

¢ And to point out the error'of your
ways.,” - -8
£ Oh, den't be funny !

“ Wo're only keeping out word to Miss
“Primrose. Beloved youth, think upon
the crror of your ways—tuwn from  the
downward path while vet there is time.
O my ’earers——  Oh——" i

Bob Cherry broke oft ns a cake of soap.
caught him in the mouth.

'Y Ow!l Beast!” :

“ Wil you have t
ad Wharton, laughin

and

“&po ez 2
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#Ow1 Pax! I suppose we've re-
monstrated enough to redeem our promise.
T wonder what Marjorie thought of you,
doing a fisticufl turn in the high road ¢

Wharton flushed,

“1 shall explain to Marjoris when T see
her.” :

“Of course.  You might explain to Miss
Primrose, too, if you get a chance. She
must have had quite a wrong impression of
you,” grinned Bob Cherry. “1 hops you
gave Bulstrode a good hiding?

“1 don’ know ; we both seem to have
had some hard koocks. Did the pressuta-
tion go off all right 7

“ Ripping !’ said Bob Cherry <on-
~fidently. “I made ths speech protty
well,”

* Ha, ba, ha1” roared Nugent.

° “'What are you cackling at, you ass 2”7

“ 1 am thinking of the way you made the

speech.” :
“Oh, rats! Miss Primyose seemed
pleased, anyway! By the way, Tve

* told Bunter to take those fireworks back
to Bulstrode, Harry { :
 That’s right 1 **

‘Wharton dried his face, and tho chums
of the Remove strolled away together.
Billy Bunter wmet them, with the ecard-
board hox full of fireworks in his hand.
Ths fat junior blinked at them. :

“1 can’t find Bulstrode, you fellows.
He hasn’t come in yet.”

“ Shove ‘em into his study, then.”

“Can't you shove ’em in?¥¥ said
Bunter aggressively.  “ You know I don’t
lik~ golug upstairs when I can avold it.”

* How can I take them when I've got
my hands in my pockets,” demanded Bob
Cherry. ; I

“Oh, really, Cherry—"

* Besides, 1t will bring down your fat
—-a littlo exercise ! said Bob kindly.
“ Run upstairs at top speed, ande—-"

“T'm not going to do enything of the
sort! I think I say, you fellows,

1 wish yon wouldn’t walk away while 'm | §

taiking ! Blessed i#f I'm ing up to
Bulstrode’s study 17 murg;mr%d IpEil}y
Bunter, as he found himself alone. * Here
I say, Wun Lung, will you take thess fire-
works up to Bulstrode’s room 7%

‘Wun Lung, the Chinese junior, paused
with his sleepy smile.

“Yeou're a lighter weight than ¥ em,”
said Bunter persuasively. © Look heve,
1'm expecting a postal order this evening.
FU stansd you a bt of a feed when 1t comes.
Will you take this io Balstrode’s study 7 7

> Me takee!?”

And the little Colestial cheerfully took
ths packet, and went upstairy with i, He

vas some little time in Bulstrode’s study,
but Bunter did not know that or care—
tho fat junior was busy thinking about
other matters. When Wun Lung came
out of the study, he seemed to be doubled

up in a paraxysm of silent mibth. He
became suddenly grave as a burly form
came along the passage, and. Bulstrode

d at. him. -
Wuan Lang scottled off. It was not
safe for him to get within reach of the
bully of the Remove. There were two
fellows at Greyfriars with whom Wun Lung
was always at daggers drawn—Bulstrods,
of the Remove, and Tonides, of the Sixth,
Bulstrode went iuto his study. He was
iseling somewhat sore from his encounter
with Harry Wharton. Ths hero of the
Remove was a hard hitter. But there
was great satisfaction in the thought that
hs had foreed Wharton to give him best.
It Harry venewed the contest, it would
end differently, and Bulstrode knew that,
Still, for ths present there was satisfaction
in ths thought. ; !
~ ‘The bully lighied the fice.. A guaint
little fvee looked in for & moment at the

5

door as he did so, and grinned. Bub it

vanished s Bulstrode rose to his feet.

_ Tho paper stuffed in the grate under the
sticks flared, and o thick smoke went up
tha chimuey., There was a sound of

Rzzing in the fire, but Bulstrode did not
notice it. :

He picked up his kettle to fill it with
water for tea. Haveldene, who shared his
study, came to the door at that mowent
to come in. Bulstrode held out the
kettle towards him.

“Fill this!1” he said,

“Oh, ratsi”
didn’t come here to fag.”

“Did yoa come to get a thick ear 7’
asked Bulstrods unpleasantly. “Ii you
did, you’re going the right way to werk.
Oh{ What's — that — the ——

Bulstrode brole off as a terrific ex-
plosion eame from the fire.

Crack! Crack?! Crack!

Bang] Bang!

Fiz-2-v-2-2-2-2-2 1 -

Hazeldene jumped clsar of the floor in
startled amazement,

“ What the Who—— How—"'
Crack! Bang! Fizz!
Bang! Bang! Bang!

The fragments of the fire were hurled in |

all dircetions, Exploding crackers jumped

said Hazeldene, “ L

Friday. 17

The Remoyve bully gave a roar,

**Me savee yout?”

“ You—you—you ad beast 7

© Me saves you lifee!” beamed Won
Lung. ** No tlouble to tankee. Me know
you jolly glatefnl.”

= }:ou-——-you heathen beast?! D14

Bustrode rashed at ihe Chinee, wha
dodged out of the study.

The dripping bully of the Remove fol-
Jowed him furiously. In the passage Wun
Lung was sprinting along as if on the
cinder-pathy but Bulstrode’s long legs
coveredd the grownd rapidly. The little
Chines threw the fire-bucket behind Lim
at the psychological moment, and Bul-
strode stumbled over it snd measured his
length on the linoleum. Befors he coula
gein hig feet the littls UCelestial had
vanished. | :

Bulstrode limped back to his study, The
fire hed gone out, and the grate was swim-
ming with water. - Smoke and blacks were
everywhere. Bulstrode looked round the

study, and then stamped oub of it, and
went down to the cormmen-room.

s They're coming !’ exclaimed Nugent breathlisssly, * Thoy are com-
¢ ing =long, two and two, with Miss Penelope at the head !’

about the room, and squibs and rockets
and Roman candles added roerrily to the

'din and eonfusion.

Bulstrode staggered away from the grate
in amazement and terror. With an almost
stupefied look; he stood with his back
against the furthest wall, Awstching the
explosions from the fire.

Hazeldene scuttled out into the passage.

“ Helpt™ he yelled. “firet” -

A youth with & pigteil and a grinning
vellow countenance came rushing up, He

had one of the fire-buckets from the Yow

at the end of the passage in his hands, and
it was full of water.

Wun Lung was ready for the alarm.

“ Fire 1 ”’ shouted Bulstrode in the study.
44 Fia‘e ! B

“ Me helpes ! pented Wun - Jung,

He rushed into the Yoo with the bucket
of water. - - :
To swamyp half of i on the fire was the
work of a second, and n:thick clouvd of
smoke ecareered around the study. Then,
with g swing of the arm, Wun Lung sent
the rest of the watsr over Bulstrode.

‘THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Qreat Nows! :

« TRRAH 1" -
- Harry Whartén, Bob Cherry,
Frank Nugent, and Hurreo

Jamset Ram Singh—the famous
Four of the Remove at Greyiriate—were
seated in their study, finishing their pre-
paration.

Biily Bunter was reclining in the easy-
chair, baving done his work, as well'as he .
ever did it. FHe had had his tes, and a
small loan, froth Wharton hed enabled
him to follow it up with a feed in ths tuck.
shop; and s0 just now the fat junior was
fecling especially contented and satisfied -
with himself and things generally. * -

He was just sinking mto g pleasant doge,
and ‘beginning $0. dream that lie wos a
pork butcher with sn unlimited stock of
pork ssusages, when Hazeldens burst into
the study, waving 8 Jetter in his hand,
and shouting like a fcotball enthusiast
over a goal et & Cuptie, =~ ¢ -

‘Fip Pexxy Porvnsr.—No. 241,
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“ Hawrah !

Bob-Cherry dropped five or six blots,
and looked round ferociousty. Wharton
roso to his feet.

“ Off yout rocker ¥ he asked. =

¢ Hurrah ! Hip, hip, burrah ! 7 chante
Hazeldene.

¢ I've just had this letter—-==""

¢ From Marjorie ? ' asked Bob Cherry
eagerly.

“No: from tha headmistress of CLff
House—Miss Penelope Primrose.”

SR

“Bub it’s a ripping letter. She says
she mouch sppreciates the kindness shown
by the juniors of Greyfriars in extending
a hearty welcome to the new school-——"

“CGood!” said Wharton. “I'm glad
she’s pleased, though my part of the per-
formance didn’t seem to go down very
well.”

“ Ha, ha, ha ! She's thinking, of courss,
of the graceful way Bob Cherry presented
her with a box of fireworks.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

¢ Oh, cheese it!” said Bob, turning
red. “Get on with the washing!”

“Very well. Miss Penelops is giving
a sort of celebration at the new school, to
celebrate the opaning, you know.”

Billy Bunter was upright at once.

“A feed, I suppose?” he asked.
“ That's a ripping idea. If Miss Primrose
wanted any expert advice, I'd go over and
hLelp with pleasure.”

1 dare say there’ll be a feed,” assented
Hazeldene. There's - generally some-
thing to eat at a dance.”
© A dance!” exclaimed three or
voices.

-Hazeldene nodded.

“That’s the wheeze. Miss Primrose
g giving a littla dance to-morrow night
to celebrate the opening of the school, and
we're. invited.” :

“ Hurrah 177 roared Bob Cherry.

¢ Thought you'd say that,” grinned
Hazosldone, “0Of course, lots of us dou’t
danca, but thers’s bound to be & good feed.
That’s ths thing, you know.”

“Yes, rather,” said Billy Bunter, with
omphasis. “I suppose I'm on the list,
Vaseline 2 7

“ 1 euppose g0, said Hazeldsne, with
a disparaging look ‘at the fat junior.
© Miss Primrose has asked all who were
connected with the plan of giving her a
public welcome. You were with us?"”

“Of course I was, It was really my
idea-——"

“Oh, cheese it! It was Wharton’s
idea, and a blessed hard job hé had to get
us to back him up and ecarry it out,” said
Hazeldene. “ But it’s turned out jolly
well, It was worth the trouble. - But I
haven't told you all. The affair is Yo be
fancy dress, that’s ths beauty of it. I'm
going - to wire homse for my toga and
things.”

¢ Your which 2"

“ My toga. I've done Brutus,
know, in amateur theatricals. I shall go
29 Brutus. Bunter ltad better go as the
Fat Boy of Peckhain. He won't have to
make up then.”

¢ Ob, really, Vaseline!”

four

you

“ Miss Primrose has written to me be- |

cause I'm Marjori’s brother,” explained
Hazeldene. ¢ But she says I'm to bring
all the fellows who had a hand in the wel-
come, it they care to come, and any others
I think suitable. There’s really no limit ;
but, of course, it's undemstood that only
juniors are going.” :

The -chums of the Remove lpoked very
cheerful. -

A fancy-dress ball was a little out of the
common, and was a welcome break in the
even tenor of thelr way. . :

‘Dancing, of course, did not appsal to
hoys so much as it would have appealed
to girls ; but the idea of going in costime
and mask wag aftractive. - And thers wag

Tae Pexyy Porvrar.—No. 241,

-dreaming dreams. of the

the supper for those who cared for it, and
their name, of course, would be legion.
¥reo chocolates and ices for youths
who were mostly our of pocket-money
towards the end of the week-—there was
something very enticing in the mere
thought ! = Billy Bunter was already
supper-room.
-“ We'll.all go,” said Wharton. “ We'’re
much obliged to Miss Primrose. We must
write her e really nice letter in return.”
_ “Yes, rather, She says she’s sorry
it’s such @ short .notice, but she has

only just decided to let the celebration

take the form of a dance to which gentle-
men can be invited,” explained -Hazeldene.

“ As a matter of fact, I believe the giddy
festival was going to be the usual girly’
school affair—weak tea and cake, you
know, and simpering, and no boys or dogs
admitted. Then this stunning wheeze
sbout giving ’em s public welcome made
her think of us. Shows she’s a jolly good
gort.”

“ Ripping !

¢ Blessed if I know how I shall get on
with the danecing,” said Bob Cherry
dublously. “I can waltz—"

“ Hd, ha!” Most of us-will be a little
bit wanting there, but a fellow’s not bound
to dance, you know."”

“Of course not,” said Bunter. “I
shall be in the supper-room most of the
time.”

“ Of course a fellow’s expeeted to dance
at a dance,” remarked Wharton. ‘It’s
rather piggish to go to a dance and lounge
about after the refreshments, and leave
the ball.room full of wallflowers, as lots of
chaps do. It doesn’t matter if you don’s
dance well.”

“Yes, that's all very well” grunted
Bob €Cherry. “ You'te a good dancer.”’

“Yes; but look here—a girl would
rather have a- bad dancer than a silly
chump who doesn't dancs at all,” said
Harry. * We can get up a little practice
to-day and to-morrow, too, and every chap
ought to do his best.”

“ Yeg, rather | said Nugent. :

“The ratherfulness is terrific.”

“Oh, all right,” said Bob. “ You'll
have to put me through my paces, that’s
sll. Are you going to answer the letter,
Vaseline 2

“ Yes, I suppose 0.

“Fill it up with best thanks, then, and
delighted to come, and so on. Xt Miss
Prirarose see wo're grateful. It’s really
awfully good of her to think of us. When
this gets out, all the Remove will want to
come.”

“Well, T suppose we can take most of
the Form ?”7 said Hazeldene. “It’s a

good idea to have more boys than girls, It
makes a dance a success, &s every girl is
asked, then; and the fellows who miss
dances don’t mind it so much as girls
would. We’ll take nearly all the Form.”

“Yes, After all, they were nearly all
in the welcoming business, but they ran
away betore the girls came along,” Nugent
remarked. “It’s only fair, but I think
wo shall have a tussle to keep the seniors
out.”

“Yes, ,rather. There's the TUpper
Fourth—Temple, Dabugy & Co.—will be
ready to tear their hair about it.”

“““ Let 'em tear it !” :

“ And there's Tonides, of the Sixth. He
fancies himself awtvlly in dress clothes.
He would live in ’em if he could.”

¢ Sixth-Formers arve barred, of course,
We're not going to take elong big chaps
who would patronise us, and put us in the
shade.” . :

“ Rather not.” ;

“Thought I'd come and tell you first,”
said Hazeldene. “T'll" get along now,
and let the othars into it. There’ll be a
rush on the costumier’s in Friardele. BMost
of us who belong to the Operatic Society
have some togs elready, luckily.”

And Hazeldene left ths study.”

Durieg

the next day or g0 there was great excites

?
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ment in the Remove- 'The juniors were
anxiously looking forward to the daues,
and for many of them the time would not
go qnick enough. ;

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
“The Dance,

T last tho night of. the dancs
arrivéd. Cliff Houss was in &

blaze of light.

From the windows the light
shone out far over the shadowed sea,
visible to the fishermen in the bay and
mariners in passing vessels. Clff House
was en fete. -

The building was large and well-planned.
Round the  handsome house wero wide
gardens, with pleasant paths and. alleys,
already looking green and growing in ihs
spring.

Fairy-lamps lighted the conservatory,
and Chinese lanterns glimmered among
the trees. It was a very mild snd soft
evening, and a breath of a pleasant south
wind came over the sea. Ths large schocl-
room had heen prepared for the dance,
and. the state of the floor had cost Miss
Primrose and her fair ascistants uch
thought.

The large school-room presented a seone
of great animation,
 Besides. the boys and girly, there wero
some half-dozen grown-ups present, but
these were mainly directing their cfforts
to make things go smoothly, and add to
the enjoyment of the young people, with-
out thinking of themselves.

Miss Primroge, with a blush that made
her kind old face look twenty years
younger, had allowed Harry Wharton to
take her round once, ‘ pour encourager les
autres.”

Wharton danced to perfection, and in
the garb of a courtier of Queen Bess, with
the mask partly concealing his face, was
not to be recognised as the lad Miss
Penelope had read such a lecture to the
previous day on the Friardale road.

Miss Primrose thought him a very nics
lad indeed, and never connected him in
her mind with the boy who had been
fighting Bulstrode. :

In a short while nearly everybody was
dancing, and every girl who cared to do so
had a partner, and everyone was enjoying
himself or herself thoroughly.

Some of the dancing, on the part of the
gentlemen, was a little clumsy, perha
but the girls were patient. Bob Cherry
seemed to imagine at times that he was on
the football-field, making a desperate run
for goal, end he had a weakness for re-
garding other people’s feet as proper
resting-places for his own. But for the
mask which he fondly imagined concealed
his identity, he would never have dared to
dancs at all, - 5
“As a matter of fact, hs was perfectly
well- known, Skinner remarked—out of
Bob’s hearing—that his feet would serve
to identify him anywhere. Aud, indeed,
Bob's feet were several times very much
in evidence. Still, he was having & good
time, and what he wanted in skiil he-made
U}) in good temper and willingness to
please.

There was no deubt that Wharton was
the partner liked best of all the Greyfriars
fellows ; but Bob would have been the last
to feel envious of him. He regarded that
as & matter of course.

Probably next to Wharten in populsrity

came Mark Linley, the lad from Lancachire.
Linley danced a= if born to it in the dances
he knew, and those he did not know he did
not venture upon. There were plenty of
fellows to take.the required places, and so
it did not matter to anybody but himself.

*A dance was ending, and Harry and
Marjorie, Bob and Clara, found thsm-
selves togethsr, and sat down near ea
cluster of ferns a short distance fromn Mica
Primroge, just as a new arrival entered
the toom, e

Wy
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and ubtered a

-Barry to

Hob canght sight of Tiim.
fow ejocualation, whicly caussd
look round.

¢ Tonides !

Wharten’s brow contracted a little.

“Confound - him¥" be  murmured.
“ What’s he want ? 3

“He’s not in faney dress: - ¥ suppese
ho didn’t know—or else he. doesn’t care.
He looks as if He thought the place: be-
longed to him.!'™ growled Bob Cherry.

Tonides: eertainly did look quite satisfied
with himself. Whether he had known or
not that it was a fancy-dr ffajy, s had
not taken the trouble to come in tiume.
He was in ordinary evening-dress, and it
ecould not be denied that he looked very
clegant. ;

Some of the givls glanced iime with
approval—a fact that was net lost on the
jupiars, and which did not make ‘their
feelings any the move pleasant towards
the cad of the Sixth.

Tonides eame up to where Miss Primrose
sat, after a glance about the room. Al
though he seemed to regard himself as
monarelx of all he surveyed, he con-
descended’ to pay his respeets to his
host: :

But Miss Primrese was far from. ohsere-
ing that she was receiving o distinguished
guess

AlL the: gnests at the danece were in fancy
dress, and Miss Primroge, seeing a. young
man in ordinary evening clethes advancing
towards her, fell into the excusable error

at t

that it was cne of the hired waitery from |

Friardale.
‘The waiters were the only persons there

in dress clothes,. and so the mistake was |
Miss Primrese was af
trifle short-sighted, and she did: not look |

quite excusable.

very closely at the Greck

* You may bring me an icet’” she said.

Ionides staved a little. He had no
objection to getting an ice for his hostess
but Miss Primrose’s tone was hardly what
hs would have expected.

However, as the good lady turned away
her head’ and began to speak to one of the
airls after addressing: bim, he turned a
listle pink, and moved asway: to obey.

Bob Cherry gripped Harry Wharton's
arm in eestasy. :

*“ Did you hear that, Harry ¥’

“No: what was it 1™

“ Miss Primrose takes him for a waiter.”

“My hat ¢ Ha, ha, hat™”

The juniors fooked on with great interest
as Heracles Tonides reappeared with the
ice, which:-he earried very gingerly-

¢ Ahem, madam! You requested—-—"
him. =

< A, yes, my icei. Thank you k™

I have the pleasuro————-o>7>"7"

Yes, thanl yow; you may go.’”

¢ Permit me to———""

“Eh? Did you speak ? Stay! You
may feteh an iee for this young lady.”

¢ If you will permit*me: tog——r""

“ Pray doas T tell you t™ -

Tonides’ teeth: came together hard, but
he obeyed: . He brought the second ice:

The next dance was beginning now,; and
the couples were taking their places.
Greek was red with anger.
introduce himgelf to Miss Primrose, and it
was impossible now.  Miss Locke: seated
herself beside the principal, and Ionides
made almost an appealing gesture to her.
- Miss Locke. did not acknowledge him.

She had a faint remembranee of having

3

Miss Primrose tuimed her head towards |

The |
He wanted te |

all; and as she: knew seuniors were nob
invited to the dance, she did not know,
what to malke of Tonides” presence: there,
and wasn’t in: the least inclined to come
to his help. Hia air of superiority was
quite enough to make Miss Locke ignore

him. ;

Tt was the last dence before the interval,
and the juntors: and the girls enjayed: it
immensely, while the Greek stood leoking
on with eyes like lightning.

When it was over, a general move wes:
made to the refreshment-room.

Billy Bunter was there, hali-way through
a tremendous: feed, and too busy even to
look up when the rest come in.

Bob Cherry, to his great delight, found
himself in possession of Marjorie. He had
not planned it, but it hiad worked out like
that ; and he did not know that he owed
the last dance to the skilful management
-of Harry Wharton, who weould gladly have
had it himself, but denied himself the
pleasure for the suke of friendship. ?

Harry was with Clara, and that cheerful
girl was prattling away at express speed
on every subject under the sun. The
| masks were removed at supper, and Clara
gave g little shriek of surprise on discover-
‘ing that the handsome Elizabethan
courtier was the youth who had  been
pommelling Bulstrode on the Friardale
road the previous afternoom.

W harton coloured as he saw that he was
recognised. - - ]

“ Don’t give me away to Miss Primrose,””
he said pleadingly. * You see; I was
forced into that—that row against my
will, reslly.”

“ And ~Miss Primrose lectured yow:
severely.” e

>

the facts——
“W hat were they 7 ”

Wharton hesitated, but Beb Cherzy, who
 had. brought Marjerie to. the same table,
chimed in. ;

“ The other chap was going to chuck
fireworks to. make you scream, and
 Wharton stopped him.” -
“ How,good of you ! *" said Clara, beam-
ing. ‘““Do yon know, T thought you were
rather a nice boy, though you did look
horrid with so much dust on your face, and
one of your eyes closed up.
mueh hurt 27"

“ Nota bit.”™ ;

“Weren’t you much surprised to find it

‘Marjorie smiled.. . = =
“ T had & suspicion whom i was,’” she
gaid.

said Beb, ** A a matter of fact, T Enew
And, by Jove; there’s Tonides again: 1™

< Ha, ha, hat” - -
- The juniors subdued their laughter, but
they eould not: quite help it.

a table, having been direected by Miss
Primrose to do so: ;

The Greel was: puzzlediand angry.

Miss: Primrose’s. mistak# had not yet
 dawned upon: hin, but he could not. quite
makehereut.. Hehad had no opportunity
at all of introduecing himself, being kept
too busy waiting on: the guests:

rained on: Tonides

OVENTR

AW #Warraused 15 Yeors. Dunlop Tyses, Brooks: Saddles;

- from all sides.
“Here; myman,”
said Nugent, *“ bring
* me some ginger-pop,
sharp L. .- o
- Tonides, - scarcely
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seen: the Greek at G;‘eyfm’ars,‘ but that.was,

124
“Yes, didn’t she ? I she hld known [

Were: you |

 was I 7 agked Bob Cherry, looking bash- |
fully at Marjorie when he was unmasked.

- “ Yoy know; T knew yow all the: time ™|

Miss Clira too, from seeing her yesterday. |
Heracles lonides was: passing them with | ve

‘two plates full of sandwiches. to place on |-

The juniors, naturaily, were not slow ;
to enter intothespirit of the thing: Orders!

13

*You let my waiter alone 1" exelaimed
Bob Cherry. ‘' This chap i
me. Hers, Johnny, here’s ¢
you. You stick to this: tabl

* Ah B pputtered the Greek, Hvid with
= Al,x ¥ I will—T wil make yon

: Dorit bother about. that,” sa
- Cherry coolly ;. ‘“look smiart your
suppose you're bemg paid for this 27

Tonides:alinost choked.

“Paid't Paid! What de- you nican 27

“ 1 suppose yow're not waiting at tabls
for nothmg 7 said - Bob. ionocently.
“ Anyway, buck up and get us some sand-
‘wiches.” -

o

“ You—you—yor :
“ Deat 7 Sandwiches—IL - saidl sand-

wiches 17 ?
Tonides hurried away. Heo could not
trust. himself near Bob Cherry, or he
would have thrown ctiquette to the. winds
and hurled himself apon the junior in full
sight of Miss Pranrose and her gpests.
liss Penclope’s mistake dawned upon
& last, and the by ation of it made
his che burh with rage.
He inade his way to the hostess, with
the intention of explaining, but lie found
her busy: Ha imsisted upon attracting
her intention, however,
SN = =5 e
Yes, yes, my good man—what do-you

want ? " exclaimed: Misy Primrose, sur-
prised and'annoyed. ‘* Please go and wailt

uests t 7

Greek gritted. s teeth.

Tadame S

Yes, yes, my
“ Madame
 Pray go !’ said Miss Prisarose, greatly

distressed.. ** Pray ezl yourseli and

on my
=

geod man, pray go b
>

Tonides was stuttering with rage. He
'seenied to be about to lose control’of his
temper entirely, and in that ecase: the
juniors would have been only too glad to
throw him out.
. He was saved from that by the sight of
_the Hoead, advanecing to tlie spot with: M
Locke, Dr. Locke had accepted
Primirose’s pressing invitaticn, being; as a
:matter of fact. somewhat uneasy as to the
\bebavieur of thirty-five Removites taken
‘out of lis immediate care. He started as
he saw the Greek. )

¢ Tonided t What are you doing here 7

“ I—IL ceme—-"" : .
. “T understood that only juniors were
invited by Miss Primrese.”
Miss. Primrose almost fainted.
“Dr. Locke,; is—is—i3 thiz' cne of your
‘boys 2 _ :
' Yes, madam—a seuior of the Sixth
“Form.. I understood——-" : :
““(Foodness: gracious; I tock him for a
(waiter t
i “Ha, hab I mean—ahem —Ionides,
.you have yourself to thank for this. 1
ipresume your coming here was due te
some misunderstanding, but you should
‘have: been more careiul. You had better
petire at onee.’” -
And TIonides retired.: He caught ‘the
Janghing looks of the juniors turned upon
him, and hardly restraied his rage till he
was pafe in the silence of the garden.
There he gave:free rein to his passion; and
elenched: his: fists. and brandished them in
the air, and hissed out strong expressions
in @reek till he was somewhat calmed..

THE SEVENTH CRAFTER.

Bunter Thicks it a Success.

ABRY WHARTON. restrained his
laughter as weil asx he; could.
Clara was: laughing, toe, and
Marjorie could not subdue a smile.

H

{ Bob Cherry would have given: worlds to

jumnp up and execute a war-dance in
middle of the rcom. S
. ““Oh, it was too gorgeous !’* he: mur-
mured.. “How are; the mighty fallen!
Fancy Tonides the: Great. being taken for

the

‘8 commonor gardenywaiter-t  Ha, ha, ha!™
: Tae Penxy PorvLaR.—No. 241,
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‘ Not. much of a compliment to the
waiters."”

““Ha, ha; hat”

¢ Mo tinkee me findee loom hele.”

It was the voice of. Wung Lung, the
Chinee.. He found room at a table next to
Wharton’s, with a sunny-faced girl whom
Clara immediately addressed as Ml v,

Marjorie knew Wun Lung, of course
but to the rest he was a stranger, anJ
there wae not one who did noét think that
his Chinese aspect was a d]aguxse got up
for the occasion.

“Jsn't it marvelious 2
iooking at him.

 What’s marvellous >’ n&kad Wharton.

¢ Why, his mnkc-up He speaks just
“like a Chinaman, too. dnncea with bim,
and if it had not been & fancy-dress baill,
vou know, T ;.muld have taker him for a
ycal Chinaman.”

Bob Cherry grmne&

“ He’s been taken for a real Chinaman
i)ﬂfore now,” he remarked.

‘ Me tinkee Bob Chﬁllv jokee,” said Wun
Lung, looking round. ‘ Me leal Chinee.”

Clara clasped her h&nds ecstatically.

¢ Isn’t it wonderful 2’

¢ Amazing,” said ‘Bob Cherry. ¢ You
wouldn’t think how well that pxotml is
fixed on, too. It would be a joke to jerk
it off.”

¢ My goodness'!

¢ Me leal Chince,” said Wun Lung.
savvy. No disguise. Me ieal,”

. % (h, coms “off 177 maid Bob Chury
A I)on t keep it-up with us, you know.’
‘ No savvy !’

Wun Lung “turned his head away to look
after his },w"u'!r.

Bol, Cherry whispered to Clara :

¢ Fancy his Leepmr it up like that!"”
oyen he deserves to have his pigtail
pulled off said that lively young lady,
with a longmg glance at that ornament of
Wun Lung’s head.

“ Give it just a wm~~n ’s cloge to you—
and watch results.”’

““QOh, I dare not!”

“ Te's all right ; - serve him right, you
kuow.”

Clara hesitated.. But the spirit of
mischief was too strong for her, and she
-euddenly fook ‘hold of the pigtail and gave
it a sharp jerk.

There was a yell fiom Wun Lung.

The pigtail was firmly attached to his
head, having grown thers, and the jerk .on
i hurt. He jumped, and dropped a cup
into his saucer., Then he looked round,
his elmond eyes wide open, at the dxsmdyed
Clara,

¢ Me huyltee. Ow!”

FHow fanny ! 7

“ No

said Clarg, |

Cllara seemed unable to beliove her ayes,

So far from coming off, the pigtail had
‘proved its genuineness by standing -the
strain, and she realised that she was
dhahnrr with a real Chineman, -

Oh, dear! Oh, dear!”

Wun Lung smiled sweetly.

Al jokee,” he said, ¢ Allee light.
savviv.

And he turned away placably enough,.
Clara gave Bob Cherry a reproachful fook.

Me

Bob looked as if he were on the verge of
apoplexy,

A movement was being made for the
daneing-room again,

The second half; a3 Bob Cherry termed
it, was even more animated and énjoyable
than the first,

all the remains of shyness

t having passed away.
ening nwxs(\d all too quickly, and

the I‘apmue% in the young f’lcﬁh was
reflected in those of Dr. Locke and Miss
Primrose, as they watched the dancers.

Billy Bunter did not reappear, however.
He had eaten of the hoarty supper not
wisaly, bus too well, and he felt much too
r to seek the "crowded room again.
1d of that, he wandered out into the
conservatory, found a comfortable seat,
and went to sleep.

His musical snore was the only sound

{ heard in the conservatory, till two young

persons seated themselves close at hand.
Bunter’s snore was for the moment
suspended, and they did not observe him
in the dusky hght

*No, I won’t forgive you,

1-1(1 I won't have any chocolates.
ﬂme !

“ But it was only
L‘xem

*The poor (hmuman was hurt
Miss Clara primly. ‘° Besides, it was

Bob Cherry rubbed his chin. His ht*lo-
joke had been quite a harmless one, but
he felt that perhaps it had been more
sumuble for boys than girls.

* How would you like to have your hair
puHLd 2 said Clara severely.

You can pull my hair if you tike,” said
Bob Cherry. Pull it as hard as you like,
and call it square”

(lara broke into an icrepressible ripple of
laughter at this scheme for setting the
matter right.

Sn-0-0-0-ore !

’]:‘he girl started in afiright.

* My goodnes‘, t There is some animal
in the ferns !’ she exclaimed.

Bob Cherry pushed through the ferns,
the gitl looking after him nervously. The
junior uttered an e\clanmtlon.

There was Billy Bunter in a seat on the
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said Clara,
So
a joke,” pleaded‘ Bob
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other side, leaning back
wide open, snoring a
Bob Cherry gave a s
“It’s only Buaier!”
Clara’s laugh rippled
carefully took a chunk o
a vacket, :
“Shall 12> he asked,
¢ He trod on my foot,” said Clara,
tore my sash o is a "oh((‘ltm‘ fellow.’
Taking t permission, Bob Cherry
skilfully (h’(npp the chocolats into Billy
Bunter's mouth, and stepped baek quickly
behind the fe

mh Lig muhth

nd

¢ Gror-r-rer | Brerer-reze-r! Owewswawewl
Qe
© Lét's go.” v sered Clara hurriedly.

They vanished. Billy Bunter put his
spectacles straight and came perﬂ-mg round,
but he found no one. Bob Cherry and
Clara, the best of friends now, walked off
tngether, and the fat junior was left
grumbling atone. But he ate the chocolate!

The enjoyable evening was drawing to
a close now. The last waltz was waltzed,
and the last straing of the band died away,
and then came the leave-taking,

Sorry enough were both boys and girls
to part. The ovening had been a very
happy one, and they could have wished 1t
to continue till the small hours of the
morning. But they were not even allowed
Cinderella limits. At balf-past ten cams
the close, and the Grey 5 juniors took
their leave,

“What a
Marjorie to C

“beautiful  evening ! said
Jdara, after the Q,B?\xs were

bple‘ldul 17 said Clara ecstatically.

Similar opinions were being exchanged
by the Greyiriars lads as they walked home,
frﬂ‘owinc’ the stately form of tb Heu-cL

Llppmfr ! * said Bob Cherry. ° I never
thought an ev amng spent with girls could
be half so ripping’

T say, you fellows-—" :

“ Yes, it was mppm » sald H:
Wharton: ** We shall have to return
compliment some time—-somehow. It
be fuL if we can manage it.”

1 5ay, you fellows, it was ripping : bu‘"
you didn’t enjoy it so rauch as I did. I
got & good start in the supper-reom, You
-can say what you like, but the oe\t part
of a-dance is the feed. I know !

And the chums laughed. They marched
home, and turned m, somewhat fatigued,
but quite happy, te slecp a ..dredmleaa
sle(—p after the night of the party.

THE EXD.
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0n Weenty Chat. between The Editor]
: and His Readers. :

RESULT OF
“oHUMS OF QGREYFRIARSY
PICTURE COMPETITION,

1 have much pleasure in enmouncing
‘the result of our recent competition. The
First Prize, consisting of the original
painting of that famous presentation
plate entitled * The Chums of Gre\frmrs,
framed in suitable style, has been awarded
to the following competitor who sent in no
less than 874 coupons :

Master, Willie Jess,
55, Brownlow Strest,
Belfast.

I ofier Master Jess my heartiest con-

gratulations on his success, and I am. sure

THE

that every reader lel agree with mo that
this reader must have worked extremely
hard to have collected so many coupons
in sugh a short space of time.

The following twenty competitors, next
in order of memt, have each been awarded
a splendid framed photograyure of the
uwbove-mentioned plate :

R, H. Marlow, Lowestoft ; . Johnson,
Nunhead ; Elsa Skey, anchester Square,

V. Chﬂ!](k Rour Ashton-under-
Lyne; H. Fountaim {Hampstead; R.
C-ermrd Cardiff ; H. ﬂermlston, /\thrr-
ton; W. Venables, Liverpool; Miss s
O'Bﬂen, Dublin ; W, ’\Iacdor;nld Sulford
T. E. Bull, London, N.; W. F. ymn.
Barrow-in-Furness ; Harry Shaw,
head ; Harry Bacon, Canterbury 3 Gllb
Thomas, <Cardiff; W Ll’mm Braxmey
Jiverpool ; F nmesRin windon ; Harvey
Pickance, Brixton H1ll Albe:t Pou
Paddington ; Adam Younry Paisley.

FOR NEXT FRIDAY.

Space will ngt permit of my giving a
fong description of the stories due to
appear in next l“nday 8 PENNY PoruLas.

However, my chums can rest assured that
they will be of the highest quali y. First
and foremost is the f/ale dealing with the
adventures of Harrv Vharton & Co.
entitled : "

“ The Qreyiriars Cricketers !’
This story deals with the election of the
Remove captain; and also introduces a
mateh between Harry Wharton & Co.
and the Cliff: House “girls. \eedsesa to
say this yarn is tall of fun. :

The story of Tom Merry Co.
entitled :

‘i in Another’s Power!?’

There iz an el tement. of mystery

story which will, T am sure, grmth
you all.

& i3

in this
interest

adventures of Jimmny Silver & “Co. is:

¥ The Rookwood Wheelers? 7
‘i'he rivalry between The Fistical Four and
Tommy Dodd & Co. is very much to the
fore in this yamn.
Don’s forget, my ehums, that in order
to avoid dm\\ppoxntment you must order
Four copies in advance.
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