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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Mystery.
DR; HOLMES. the Head of §t. Jim's,

wag seated in his study.
The Head’s face was clouded
and troubled,

He was nob_ working, - though it was
wnasual for him to'be idle. He scemed to
he mastered 0¥ troublec~thoughts. = As
he sat-at his writing-table his gaze turned
alternately upon the window which gave
s view of the quadrangle,. and upon a
pietare-frame which “hung upon the wall
apposite him. The frame was empty, but
inside it were tags and rags of canvas,
showing wliere a picture had been roughly |
slaghed out. . .

That frame had beld a real Rembrandt |
—a masteipiece ~of the famous Duteh
master, and the apple of the dector’s eye.

The frame remained : the picture was]

. gone, And sinee the robbery De Holmes’
faee had heen elouded. s Tt seémed as”if
Le would nevér get over his loss. It was
not onty the monetary value of the picture,

_ thaugh that was considerable, s§the ffead

“had reluséd-twe thausam‘ifmeas for his

Rewbrandt. But it had peen lis most
chershed possession—afid now  that it

wag gone, it Wwas abost. as if his chil

Dr. Hoélmes was the kindest and most
sentleihearted of men, but when ha thought
of the theft of hig pickure his eyes gleammesd |
with poger. He had never hated snysoro
in-his Jife, bul now he eame very near $o
hating ¢he vnknown cracksman who had
vohbed hhiim of his treasure.

A dozen times that day Dr. Holmes had
heen at the telephone, asking whether any-
progress had been made in the search for
the eracksman,  And slways the samw
angwer had come-—that pothing had been
disovered. |, - -

The polica did net add that they
expected to discover nothing, but - the
Head knew that withous being told. The
mysterions cracksman, who wa3 known
to the police as** X “-—-whase name, whose
eppearance, they did not know—had|
baffled SBcotland Yard for years, and was |
likely to baffle them still. D

There was a tap at the door at-last, awd
the Head rose eagerly. Toby, the Schoal
House page, showed in an upright, good-
looking gentleman,

“ Perrers Loeke ! > exclaimed the Head.

He shook hands with the detective,

Fervers Loeke’s glance wandered to the
empty frame, - N

““Yes,” said the doctor, with a nod,
““ that, 38 where it was—my Rembrandt.
Mr. Locke, if yon can recover my picture
for me, you shall name your own fee. T
lnew that considerations of that kind do
not appeal to you very much, bud I shall
he grateful—more grateful than I can say.
And if you could lay that uonknown
scoundrel by the heels, it would he a
service to the whole country.””

Ferrers Locke smiled slightly.

“ Tt is @ big tesk,” he said.

The Head sighed.

# T know it—1 know it ! ¥ ke said. “* The }

ghance of sueccess i3 very remote-—I am

aware of that. But I would leave no stone
untumed-—so I haxe sent for yow.”

The detective sat down as the Head
pulled a chair to the fire for him.

“T came as soon as I could,” le said.
“I was absent when your letter eame.
Fwas not able to get here before to-day.
T understand that the robbery took place
oun Saturday ? -

“On Ssturday night--at exaétly mid-
night,” said tThe Head. e

The detegj;i{e smiled,

“ You are véry-exaect,” le said.

ery-exact,

“ Ah, I see you do not know the story
yet,”” said the Head. .

“No;: I dep upon you for that. I
have only just returned to England {from
abroad, a%-a& natter of fact.”

“Then ¥ had better explain the thing
from the beginning.” o

“ Please do.% e S

“ You have Hé:%d .of “X,” of course *7

“YWho has naet 7’ said Fervers Locke,
with a smile. ‘‘ The man has made himself
a kind of fame. He is undoubtedly a very
clever and detemmnined scoundrel ; he has
gonius, which Jef Iag misapplied. He is
the most dangerouy kind of crintinal ; he
has talents which, tiight hdve made him
famous in anobijer. way. The strangest

{ thing is that.the;polies have not even the

remotest  suspic of his real identity.
They would not ‘even know that he called
idmself * X’ but for his trick of leaving a
card with an * X! inscribed upon it in the
place where he dommits his robberies, A
very interesting triminal. . I sball be glad
of the opportunity of measuring strength
writh him.” - ) o

T hope- ¥

i1 succeed.” &aid the

Head, ** The n#h is on impuadent scoun-
drel, I received a telephoiie message {rom
him:” B

+% From the cracksman 7’

“ Yes. Caplain Mellish, a- gentleman
‘who i3 staying et Glyn House, came over
here to give me & warning, as he had
heard of iy valadble picture, I was talking
the matter over  with Mr. Railtoo, my

=

Housemaster, when the telephone bell;
rang. You may judge of my amazement

when T found that I was speaking to ‘X’
over the telephoe.” -

T should say so!”

‘“ He told me explicitly that le would
steal my picturé on Baturday night at
tavelve o’clock precigely,”

The detective whistled softly.

“* That is in keeping with his character,”
he said.« T have heard of his sending a
telegram to a noblemean whom he intended
to roh—and he carried out the robbery in
that case.” . §

““And in this case!” snid the Head.
*“ We were not sure that it was not a hoax.
But to make certain of the safety of tho

watchod. over it,”
*And it went ¥
Ve

=,

“ This is very interesting,” said Ferrers
‘How many of you were here ¢

Sixth Forni, Inspector Skeat of Rylconmbe,
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Mr. Railton, my Housemaster, and Captain

H

picture, we waited up that night and:

Locke.- * Pray give me all the details,

“ Pive in . all—mysclf, Kildare ‘of the

Mellish, You are acquainted with all of
them excepting Captain Meilish, Captain
Mellish is—or, ratlier, was—an officer .
the Indidn Army, and hé is cousin“to o
boy in the Fourth Form at this sehool.
He had been here on that afternoon, and
he offered to stay and watch with us—
and I was glad to have him.” :

The detective nodded.

““ T met Tom Merry as I came along here,
and he mentioned the gentleman to ie,”
he said. ‘“He is coming here this after-
noon, in case I want to ask him questions.”

‘“Alt! Then you will see him1”

““ Yes. Describe what happened on
Baturday night, siv.” -

““ We waited up and watehed. You can
imagine our feelings as twelve o’clock
came round. There was an iron, burglar-
proof shutter fastened over the window,
and every windew and door in the houss
had heen ecarefully examined.  'There was
a- mastiff turned loose in the quadrangle,
and a policeman with a porter in the
lodge, and two more officers on duty in
the road. That, in addition to the five of
us watching here! One would have said
tliat the picture was safe enough.”

“ Indeed, yes!®’

“ Almost on the stroke of twelve. he
came.”

“You saw him 77

“No. He was seen by nobody but
Captain Mellish, who eaught only a glimpss
of him. The captain heard him in the
passage ; we heard nothing, The captain
gave the alarni He threw the door open
he had his revolver in his hand. Both
of them fired—there were several shots—
but the cunning rascal fired at the lights,
and they went out, We kad not thought
of that.™

Y Naturally he would want to work in
the dark.”

““ Yes. There was great confusion. Wo
were stumbling over one smether in tho-
darlke—none of us knew guite what was
happening—and when' wé obtained lights
the mam was pone, He camnot have beon
inside the house a few minutes—perhaps
not two mninutes.”” .

“ How did he get away 3’ :

““The window in the passage was
smashed theough with a chair, and ho
must have juniped outindo the quadramnyle,
Captain Mellish was convinced that one
of his shots strock the rascal, but no blood
was seen arywhers,”

“ Was Captain Mellish wounded . - You
say there was shooting on both sides.”

‘““He had a scrateli on his cheek—a
bullét had marrowly missed him.”
Hesd shuddered. ““1 should never have
forgiven mysel if he had been injnred.
He was really the only one of us to keop
his head in the exeitement.” .

‘“And the pieture—-"

“In the excitement and confusion we
had forgotten the pieturs. But when wa
looked at it~mever dreaming that the
villain had succeeded in his design—we
saw that the picture had been cut.ocut «f
the frame, Up - that mement I bad
not thought that the burglar had succeede ]

in entering the st —and T could hardiy

‘believe my eyes when I suw that tle

&
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picture wag gone. But it was gone; the|
frame was loft ag you see it now.”

Ferrers Locke glanced at the empty|.

frame.

*“An extraordinary story ! le said.

“ 1t is amazing ! It seems like a dream
to me now,’”’ said thé Head. * The lights
were  extinguished go saddenly that
nobody had a chance of seeing the cracks-
man, Captain Mellish had a glimpse of
Lim, as L have said, but that was all. He
has an impression that he was a short,
thick-set man, but he is not sure of even
that.”

“The man jumped out through the
window in the passage ¢’

“Yes.”

“YWas he seen to do so0 7"

“No; but we heard the crash of the
glass.” )

“ And the mastiff in the ¢uadrangle ¥

“ That is very curious. The dog appears
not to have heard Lim, seen him, or scented
nim.  Hehad extraordinary good fortune.”

“How did he escape from the quad-
rangle ? The school wall is high.”

““He climbed over by means of the ivy.”

““Ah! Traces were fourrd ? "

“Yes, Captain’ Mellish found the
piace—the ivy had been dragged loose.”
“ And the policemen in the road ? "

¢ Saw nothing.”

“'They were upon the spot ?

“They  were patrolling up and down
outside the wall. No part of the wall
could have beén out of their sight for
more  than a few ininutes.”

“ Yet they saw and heard nothing 7°

“* Nothing."” B

“And how did the cracksman gain
admission to the house ? You ray that
all the doors and windows were fast ¢ 7

“All of them! And afterwards, Tu-
speetor Skeat wade a round of the house,
and all of the fastenings wers found
intact. The sinashed window, -of course,
swwe could not bo sure about: sash and
glass were broken. and it may have bLeen
by that window that the thief entered.”

“ A most cxtraordinary thing. sir.”’

“ Most extronordinary !’

There was a knock at the door.

“Come in ! " said the doctor,

Captain_Mellizh entered.

(3]
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THE SECOND CHAPTER.
On the Telephone.. ~
hLauds

APTAIN MELLISH shook
with the Head. who introduced

him at once to Ferrers Locke. The
captain turned to the detective
with a very pleasant smile,

“ Tt is a real privilege to meet you, Mr.
Locke,” he said. “I have heard a great
deal about you, but have never had the
pleasure of seeing you bhefore, I hope I
am not in the way? If I am,.please
say so, ond I will run away.” The
captain  laughed his frank, pleasant
laugh. T came over because I thought
you might care to have.my account of
what happened here the other night, but
iny time s my own—I can wait. - I have
a cousin in the Fourth Form here, and
1 will look him up if you are busy.”

“Not at all, Ceptain Mellish.” said the
detective. *“ Dr. Holmes is giving me the
dotails of the strange affair of last Saturday,
and I should like to have your account,
too.” :

“Very good,” said the captain, seating
himself. “I do not know that I can tell
you any more than Dr. Holmes, but every
iittle helps, 1 suppose.”

¢ Undoubtedly.”

“Then fire away!" said the captain.
“T know you detective gentlemnen have a
way of drawing out unsuspected items of
information by asking leading questions.
Many trifles that to a layman appear
insignificant have an importance for the
trained mind.”

“That is very true,” said the Head.
It i quite possible that Mr. Locke may

clicit something, even frown omne of wug,

which hay cseaped our own attention
entirely.” -

“I hope so,” =aid Mr. Locke. “You
were here, I understand, with four others,
captain 7’ :

s Just so.”

“And you were the first to liear- the
enemy 77

“Yes—I heard him in the passage.”

“ You have quick ears 7

A man has to be quick of hearing on
the Indian frontier, where I had my
training, We get all our senses sharpened
up out there,” said Captain Mellish, with
a smile, “8till, I would not say I am
quicker than the others who were present.””

“Oh, but you are!’” said the Head.
‘“ Not one of us heard the slightest sound.
Even when you threw the door open I
thought that you must be mistaken,
Though it proved otherwige,”

Dr, Holmes nodded.

“Then the light went out ¥’

JiIn the  passage—yes, I brusted
againgt the mau; and the others rushed
out into the passnge in the dark. Then
bullet came through the doorway and
smashed the light here, and the study
was in the dark, too. It all passed in u
sccond.  But I had no idea that the inan
had contrived to enter the study itself-—
till we found the picture gone afterwards,”

“ You saw the man ?” :

“The merest glimpse.’

‘ Deseribe Lim—as well ag you can.”
‘I have an hmpression of a short, thick-

©
3

spt man— I think with a moustache, I

caught the glitter of his eyes, but I would

not swear to their colour,”” .
IRl

“ You could not hazard a guess ?
“YWell, blue, I think—but I could nnt
be certain,” -

‘The detective came wup the repe hand over hand, and a dim form
appeared helow the window. ““I’'m heah, Wir. Locke !’ whispered
D’Arcy. Ferrers Locke climbed in at the window.
BNANANANNANANNANANNANNANANNANNANANANANNANANAANNNNNANNNNNNT

““You fired at the man, I understand ? 7

“Yeg—and hit him! I am sure of
that.”

““ No traces of hlood seem to have been
discowercd,” remarked Ferrers Locke.

““No; it was not so bad as that. But
I feel quite sure .that at least one of my
bullets went home,” said the captain. *1
am a pretty good shot, and it was a close
rangs. 'The light, of course, was very
uncertain.”

“You fired first 7

“ Yeg—1I had to. You see, the man had
a revolver in his hand,;and he was about
to fire. 1 thought I was the target, but it
turned out that he was firing at the
electric light in the passage. We fired
almost togsther—indeed, it sounded like
one shot, as Mr. Railton observed after-

wards,” ,

¢“That description, however, iy some"

thing for the police to work upon ¥ ' re-
marked Ferrers Locke thoughtfully.
““Yes; they have it, such as it is. But

it was all very vague.”

“It is somewhat odd, is it not, thui
no one else saw the man ?—because to fir>
into this roomn and smesh the lamp, lio
must have appeared near the doorway.
The passage was in darkness, but theme
would be some light from the doorway.”

“ Yes, that js true. I was in the passage,
stumbling against the man at the time, as
far as I can make out, 1t was confused,
of course, and the impression left upon my
mind is not very clear of that precise
moment,”

“ Naturally 1 said Ferrers Lotke, with
anod.” “ You were in the study, doctor ?

TaE PEXNY Poprtran.—No. 240,
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“ Vet you did not gee the man as he

ﬁted in?’

“No; T cannaot say I did. T rememiber
catchmo a glimpse of the captam, and
then thers was the report of the pistol,
If I did not know that Captain Mellish
was a good shot, and that the cracksman
wasg deliberate!y aiming ta put out the
light, T should have fancied that it was a
randem ball from Captain Mellish’s pistol
that struck the lamp here and smashed
it :

“ Qh, that i3 too bad!” said the
eaptain, langhing, ‘I am toc careful
ta fire at random, my dear doctor; a

. ranelom ha]‘cet. might have kit you instead
of the lamp.”™

“ T should like to see Mr. Railton and
Kildare,” said Ferrers Locke.

“1 wilt sendt for them at cuce.

Dr. Holmes rang, and Toby was sent
for the Housemaster and the captain of the
wehaok  Mr. Railten and Kildare arrived
together,

They could add but little to what the
othera had related. Neither of them had
seenn the cracksman. But they admitted
that it was very smgular that they had seen
nothing of him when he fired into the study
and smashed the lamp. But the whole
affair had passed in sueh & whirl of excite.
ment and alarny that they hardly knew
what they had seen and what they had not
REem.

“Yhere was the inspector 77
Fervera Locke.

““ He was in the study all the time, blow-
ing his whistle,” =aid Mr. Railtop. “ He
vas still there when we ohtained lights.””

“TFhenr he mmust actuslly have been
within a few pacea of the thief when the
pieture was eut out of the frame?’”

“ Undeubtedly ! said the House-
master.

‘“¥Yet he did not heer

“He was blowing his “,lnstlb very
loudly, as a warning to the officers out-
#ide, and that probably drowned the sound
made by the cracksman’s lmife.’”

“ Yes, very likely. It wasin the dark,
toe, and he saw uothmg 7

 Nothing.’*

“ How the nian got into thﬂ house i3 &
mystery,”” said Mr. Railton. “X ean
vouch for it that every door and windew
was gecured, and they were found so after-
wards’*

“ Fxceptmn- the window in the pasasge
hiere 17

“Yes; that was smashed—the chair
that stauds in the corner of the passage,
further along, was wsed for the purpose.”

“The corner of the passage is some
way from the window 2%

“ About ten or twelve feet.”

“* And the passage, then, was in dark. .

negs 77

& 'S.Téq ii

“Yet the thief, a stranger to the sehool
saw the chair at that distance, fetched it,
wnd used it to smash out the window 77

1t appears so.”

¢ Bless my soul ! ” said the Head, It
is very extraordinary. But would you
not suggest, Mr. Locks, that the eracksman
hiad any knowledge of the interior of this
house—that he had any opportunity -of
exploring the place ?’

YTt is very singular, at all events. He
could not have smashed out the window
without some heavy article, and it looks
as if he knew the chair was there.”

" Perhaps Lo saw it when he entered—
if he entered by that window ! ™ said the
captain reflectively.

* That window is flush with this study
window, F think. If the thief entered by
that window, ho would be entering from
the open quadrangle—and you tell me
there was a dog Iooqe there. Was the dog
near the Lounse 27 -

“Yes, indeed,” said the Head, *7

THEE PExxXY PortLar.—No. 246,

asked |

remmember hearing him under my window
only a few mmuteu before the alarm.”

“ Barking ¥’

“No; he was not barking.”

“Then he was nob alarmed 2

* I suppose not.”’

“Yet at that moment the cmcksmau

| must have entered by that window—

only & few yards from this, in the sane
xvall.

“Yes; it is very peculiar.”

It seems impossible thet he eould have
entered by the passage wxndow, consider-
ing all the circumstances,” said Mr. Rail-
ton, very thoughtfully. “Yet all the
other wmdcws and the doors were found
intact.”

“ ¥You have found seme theery already,
Mr. Locke,” said the eaptain, with his
keen brown eyes on the detective’s face.

Ferrers Locks smiled.

“ Not exactly a theory,”” he said ; * but
it is possible that, after sending that § imper-
tinent telephone message which gave you
all the impression that he was eoming to
the house at ynidnight, tlie thief may have
contrived to conceal himself in the huild.
ing, and may have. been lurking in some
empty room or garret for hours before the
alarm.”

The Head started.

“By gad!® ecried the captaim. * We
never thought of that, doctor—and the

vmspector never thought of it. exther, by

Jove t
“TUpon my “01(1 ? exclaimed BMr. Rail-
tom, ‘1t is quite possxbln In ¢ rambling

bmld.mg like this, it would be casy enough
for sdmieone to slip in after dusk and Te-
main coxycealed——the-re ave m(. rocoms that
are never ‘Bptered

“By George!” ]nldz\re.
“T do not say sald Ferrers Locke ;
X suggest it ad- s? possibility, It would

aecount for the faekt that the man was in
the house, with no apparent means of
entering. But we shall see. I will wark
on the case umned.:.ai,eb, aud let you know
how I progress.’”

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Asgsistancs Accepied.

EX S ready ! ¥
“Pway don't wait for me,
deah boys!” |

* Oh, we won't ' said Blake
of the Fourth cheerfully. “But T sup-
pose yeu’re coming to tea, alent yout?®

“Not just ab 'p\vreseﬂtt

“ Aren’t you hungry ? ** demanded Tom
Merry.

“Yaas; a little bit peckish £°*

" Then why dont you come to tea.g”

“I'm waittd’ L™

“ What are you waiting for %

 Fewwahe Locke ™

The juniora looked at D’Arcy in astonish-
ment. He was standing at the end of the
passage that led to tho Head’s study,
leaning in an elegant attitude against the
wall. His eyeglass was turned towards
the door of Dr. Holmes’ study.

“You're waiting for Ferrers Locke ?
repsated Tom Merry.

* Yaas, whathah' i

“ Oh, you're thinking of brmmng him
to tea in the study 2 said Blake.

D’ Arey shook his head.

*I’'m not thinkin’ of anythin’ so fwiva-
lous, dealr boys!”

* Then “h&t

“TI am goin’ to look into the ease of the

missin’ pxcture, deal: boys t ” said D’Arcy,
with dwmty

“But the picture wacmt in a ease!’
said Monty Lowther. It was just mpped
ont of the frame lyy the giddy cracks-
man !’

¥ Pway don't be an ass, Lowthsh!”
said Arthur Augustus, as the. juniors
chuekled. * This is not o time for wotten
puns t I am goin’ to speak to Mr. Locke

about it, umlll twust he will allow me to

Friday.

help him in the mattal ! T believe T shalk
be able to give him-gweat assistance!”

“Ha, ha, ha'!”

*“¥ see no cause whatevah for wibalt
laughtah t " said the swell of St. Jim's
“ Pway wun away and have tea. 1 will ]mu
you a8 soon ag I have seent Mr. Locke !*

 Better come now !’

“Imposs, deah, boy!”

* Look here, you mily ass!™ exclaimed
Bloke, “If you tallt rot to Mr. Locke,
he will sit on you! You've got to keep
off the grasst®

Arthur Augustus turned his eyeglass
upon Blake with lofty disdain.

“ T twust Mr, Locke will be glad of my
expert assistance,’”” he said, *“ and 1 wegard
you as.an uttah ass, Blake !

‘Are you.coming 7> roared Blake.

“No, I am not comin’!”

“Then we'll carry you!”

“ T wefuse to be cawwied !’

“ Collar him ! ”’ said Blake.

The jumiors elosed in on the swell of
St. Jim’s.  Arthur Augustus backed away,
and put up his hands and pushed back
his beautiful white cuffs.

“I twust you will not compel me to
thwa,sh you, deal boys }’’ he said. .

*Yes; I can see you thrashing the lot

of us t said Tom Meiry cheerfully. ** Now.

take an arm or a leg each, and heave
away ! -

¢ Hands off, you wotighs! Ow!”

‘“ Colar him !’

‘“Bai Jove! Oh—ow!”

There was a wild struggle, and Arthur
Augustus was swept bodily ofi the floor,
He struggled furiously in the grasp of the
]l‘lnlOI‘S, and in the terrific din the fellows
did not hear the Head’s door open, or sce
Ferrers Locke come down the passage.

The detective stopped, and IookB(l at
them with & smile,

“ Ahem !'" he said.

“QOht” e]aculated Tom Merry,*

" Mr. Locke }’

The juniors et go Arthur Augustus os
if he had suddenly become red-hot.

It was rather unfortunate that the y
should have let go suddenly at that
moment, for D’Arcy was raised a foot from
the floor, all ready to be carried away.

He dsopped. Bump !

* Yawoooh 1

“ Pray dox't allow me te interrupt you,
my dear boys,” said Ferrers Locke nlandl\

“Ow! Bai Jovel! Wow!"

*“ Ahem ! said Tom Merry."

¢ Br—er—h’m W* paid Blake. ‘-

Arthur Augustus sat up.

“ You silly asses!® he roared.
fwightful wottahs ! F
Is that you, Mr: Locke #°% .

“ Yes, it is 1,7 said the detective,
smiling.

Arthuyr Augustus serambled up. He,
bestowed a wrathful glare upon the grin-
ning juniors, and theu turned to the
detective.

“I want to spesk to you a.bout o
wathah important - mattal, sir,” said
Arthur -Augustus, 1f you have a few
minutes to spare——""

Ferrers Locke looked surprlsed

“ What is it ?>* he asked. “ T have no.
time to lose. . I am going over to Glyn
House now; but if you have something
to 53y to me .

“It’s about the wobbéwx, sir,”  said

D’Arcy, unheedmg the looks of the other
fellows., *

“ You know something about that ?

D’Arcy -coughed. -

“ Ahem! Not exactly, sir; but

““ Oh, you ess !’ murmured Tom Merry.

“ Pway don’'t intewwupt me, Tom
Mewwy. As a mattah of fact, slr, I am
vewy gwedtly intewested in detective
work, and I want to help to look for the
Head’s missin’ pieture, sir. - 1 want you
to let me help you in lookin’ m\o the case,
sir.”

The juniors held their breath

That ofier from a junior. qcnoolboy to

“You
Oh, bat Jove!
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But he heard the faint sounds of a man

«climbing the vope.

The rope was knotted at intervals, and
the climb was easy enough to an active
man like Ferrers Locke. The detective
cams up hand over hand, and the dim
form appeared in the gloom bhelow the
window, .

“T'm here,
D Arey.

““ Good !

Yerrers Locke climbed in ot the window.

Hoe stood for & moment or two breathing
deeply ; then he closed down the sash of
the window. Arthur Augustus waited.

The detective broke the silence. He
spoke in so faint a whisper that the swell
of 8t. Jim’s had to strain his ears to listen.

“ You did not wake anybody in leaving
the dormitory, D’Arcy 7"

‘“ No, Mr., Locke.”
¢ No oue knows you are here 7 7
* Nobody.”

' No one sugpects ¢
No one, sir.”

“ Very good! Now, how wany people
are still up—do you know ? >

“ T think the Head is still in his study,
sir,” said D'Arcy.

Mr. Tocke!™ whispered

i3

&

bed. Captain Mellish iz staying at the
school for to-night, and, not feeling well,
he went to bed eerly.” :

** Where is his room 7>

“ e has the woom rexy to Mr, Linton’s ;
vou have slept in it yourself when youn
woere stayin’ here, Mr. Locke.” -

““Yes, T remember the room. Thank
sou for what you have done, D’Arey; I
am very much obliged to you.”

“ Not at all, sir,” said Arvthur Augustus
modestly, ¢ Is there anythin’ else L can
do?”

“ Nothing, thanks.
go back to bed now.”

Arthur Angustus folt a very keen sense
of disappointment, but moved silently
away. He left the detective in the punish-
ment-room, and returned sgilently to the
Tourth-Forin dormitory., But he did not
go to bed. He lay down in his clothes,
and drew a blanket over him, fully intend-
ing to stay awake, But the hour was late,
and Arthur Augustus was sleepy. Ere
long his eyes had eclosed, and. he was
slumbering as soundly as any fellow in the
Fourth-Forin dormitory.

Terrers Locke remained some minutes
in Nobody's Study. He felt in his pocket,
as if to make sure that a weapon was there,
and ready. Then ‘he drew on a pair of
soft rubber shoes. Then, without a
sound, he quitted the room, and moved
along the passage to the stairs.

It was a quarter past eleven., Kvery-
onoe in the School House of 8t. Jimn’s was
in bed, with fhe exception of the Head.

Ferrers Locke, moving as silently as a
ghost, came to the end of the passage
where the Head’s study was situated.
light was still burning there, and there was
a light under the study door.

Forrers . Locke drew back, and dis-
appeared into a deep shadowy alcove at
the end of the passage.

Hali-past eleven struck from the clock
tower. :

Then there was a movement in the
Head's study. A fow minutes later, the
light was turned out and the door opened.
Dr. Holmes came out of his study, locked
the door carefully on the outside, and put
the key in his pocket.

He switclied off the electric light in the
possage, and walked away towards the
stairs, He passed the alcove where ‘the
doetective stood in the darkness, without a
suspicion.
distance, -

"The School House was plunged into decp
sileuce, ’

Ferrers Tocke waited,

You had ‘better

¢ Pewwaps Mr. Wail-
ton is up. But nealily evewybody is in - §

His footsteps died away in the |

THE SI1XTH CHAPTER.
Capturing the Cracksman.

TRRERS LOCKE stood silent,
F hardly breathing, in the deep, dark
alcove,
For
waiting ¢
- It would have been hard to tell. If
Mr. Glyn. who was keeping watch and ward
at Glyn House, had known that the detec-
tive was in fhe School House of 8t. Jim's,
he would have been amazed.

The millionaire supposed Ferrers Locke
to be keeping wateh in the grounds of Glyn
House. No one but Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy and Ferrers Locke himself knew
where the detective was. Why was he
there ? The threatened visit of the cracks-
man was to be paid to Glyn House, not to
the school. Did the detective suspect
that, perhaps, the cunning eriminnl had
become aware of the transfer of the dia-
monds ? Even so, why was he waiting
alone—unknown to Mr. Glyn., unknown
to Captain Mellish, unknown to Dr. Holmes,
in the dark alcove near the Head’s study ?

what was the detective

wall.
were shut in a_straight line.

g
-}

It would have been difficult to explain.
But it was certain thet the famous detec-
tive was waiting for something—for some
happening that he expected.

Midnight ¢

The last stroke of midnight dicd away,
leaving, ag it seemed, a deeper silence
behind it. No sound in the house—
nothing but the scuitling of a rat behind
the wainscot, and the rustle of the leafless
branches in the guad.

Dead silence !

Half-past twelve! The detective had
hardly stitred, Ris ear$ were strained to
listen,

A slight gound in the silence !

Ferrers Locke's eyes gleamed, and he
bent his head a little, his eyes fixed upon

]

The handouffed wnan reelod against the wall, gasping.
crape mask over his face, and only his chin and eyes could ba seon.
Every eye was bent upon the gasping man as he
His wrists were dragging convuisively at the handcuffs.
‘i Bless my soul!’ exclaimed the Hoead.
1t is really the cracksman——the mysterious ¢ X ¢!
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the black darkuess of the paszage befora
hiie, :

A sound again—a gearcely audible sound
of & cautious footstep. Had not the
detettive's ears been of the keenest, he
coudd not have heard it, though it was
passing within a couple of yards of hiin.
Whoever was passing him in the davkness
was - accustorned to moving about with
caution, evidently. .

The sound died away—aund then Fervers,
Loeke moved silently to the opening of the
alcove. and looked along the passage.

He could see nothing ; thie passage was
deasely dark.

But hie could hear.

The unseen, unknown individual who
Lad passed him in the darkness had
stopped outside the door of the Head's
study.

Thaut deor was locked. Taintly through
the darkness came a sound——-

Click !

Forrers Locke smiled grimly.

The lock of the study door had been

‘There was a

leaned against the
His lips

picked. He strained his ears, and heard .
che door close softly.

The wnknown was in the Head's study,

What was he doing there ?

Ferrers Locke thought that he knew.

He did not move from the alcova,
Whatever the unknown was doing in the
study, he wag te effect it wninterrupted
by the detective.

Ferrers Locke waited,

In his mind’s eye, it seemed to him thab
he could see the unknown—he could sen
him stop before the safe in the study—
he could see him pause there, and work
silently, hard, grioily, till the safe yielded
to him, and the iron door swung opeu.

Yet the dotective did not, stir.
Tue Pexxy Porvrar.—No. 216,
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He knew that the Head's safe was being
cracked—hoe knew that the packet he lmd
Lirought over from Glyn Fouse and placed
71 the safe was heing taken—and he did
1ot move,

He waited,

One ! .

The deep boom sounded through the
still, chilly air of the Noveniber night.

It was one o’clock.,

St. Jim’s was plunged into grave-like
etillness. Ferrers Locke. listened. There
as a faint sound from the direction of the
Hoad's stu(‘y—the deoor was epened, and
it had cloged aqam. ’

Click !

Tt was locked. In the morxning it would
look as it had looked over-night~—only an
expert eye would be able to detect the
fact that the lock had been picked in tho
hours of darknesa.

Ferrers Locke drew & deep hreath.

He felt in his pocket again, as if to make
sure that something was there—and stood
ready, where ths alcove opemed into the

vassage, his hand outstretched in' the
darkness.

The unknown was returning.

But this time he could not pass without.

coming into contact with the detective.

(floser, closer !

He was moving as silently as before—
tho_detective rather felt than heard his
approach. Closer—till something touched
the detective’s outstretchazd hand in the
Jdarkness, and there was a euddea, stmtled
exe Llnﬂtmu_

“Hal®

Ferrers Locke sprang like & tiger.

The unknown, taken utterly by surprise,
went heavily to the floor, with the detective
“m- top of him, holding upon him with an
iron grip.

There was a cry from the man as he fell,
A ery in which surprise and terror were
mingled.

Then he began to struggle.

But it wasg too late——he had met his
master, Fervers Locke had won.
a click in the darkness—click !

Then a savage oath.

¥or the unseen man, as he struggled,
found that his wrists were locked together,
sixd he could not get at his weapon, and ho
vould not escape.

He lay panting under the detective,

Ferrera Locke, gasping for -breath, rose
to bis feet.

o had succeeded. He had taken his
(—uen)y by surprise, and ha had handcuffed
Lim hefore he could reach a weapon—or
there might have heen grim murder done
there in the darkness. And now the
detective broke silence at last.

“Caught {7 he said.

There was & gasping breath from the
man on the floor.

“* My heavons! ™ he muttered. “ C‘aught,
by ,_ad' Trapped !’

“Yes; trapped!” said Ferrers Loclke,
‘Caught at last— X717
. My heavena!”

Ferrers Locke felt in
cut a police-whistle.

Ho blew it sharply.

The sharp, sudden blast rang throug
the silent house, Tyice again the detec-
me blew, fiiling every I‘ececa of the old
Sechiool House with echoes. There was a
cry from the handeuffed man. He had
staggered up.

o Ferrers Locke—it i3 you ?

“Yes.”

“ Half the diamonds if you let ma go.”

“Not for all ths dlqnlODﬁS in South
Atriea, my friend.”

“*All of themi—and the picture—every-
t1 nﬂg 10
You are Wus"mg your breath.”

There were sounds in the houss now—
opening doors, calling voices, The shrill
blasts of the whistle had awakened every
slecper. Lights flashed on the stairs.

Forrers Loeke replaced tho whistle, and
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his pocket and tool

)

There

stepped to the switch of the electrie light
in the passage. He pressed the switch,
and the passage was flooded with light.
ha handcuffed man reeled back. He
lcaned against the wall, - panting. He"
wag a tall, powerfully-built man. His
face covld not be geen—there was a crape
mask over it, and only the ¢hin and the
eyes gleaming through the op2nings in
ths crapz could bz szen. The mask had
been pulled a little aside as he fell, hut
it still hid ths face of the cracksman.
Footsteps and voices camo down the
stairs, along ths passage. Kildare, half
dressed, with a poker in his hand, was
tha  first to reachh ths spot. Arthur
Auzustus D’Arcy wag a good second, aud
he was dressed. A crowd of seniors and

juniors camz bzhind, wild with excite-
mwent, D Holines and Mr., Railton
hurried down together,

“What ig it 777 exclaimad the Head.
“What—Mr. Locks 7'

“You here 77 exclaimed My, Railton.

Ferrers Locks nodded.

“Yes; and I have heen forhmate

enouo-h to captura the cracksman.”

. " The cmckmu&n'

Xy

“ There lic stands!®

Ev ory eye was bent upon the gasping
man as he reeled against the wall of the
passage. Hig wrists wers dragging con-
vulsively at the bandcuffs, but the steel
was_too strong fo1 him. . His lips were
et in a tight ling, 11\9 eyes were burning.

“ Bless my soul!” exclaimed the Head.
“TIt i really the cvacksman— X777

S Yas.?
“ Lot us gee his face 177 exelaimed Mr.
Railton., - “Thiy is a very remarkahls

thing, for Captain Mellish’s smpression of
th> cracksmau -was that e was a short,
thick-set man.” =

errers Locks lauwghed.

“T havo no doubt Cagptain: Mallish had
Lig reasons for making “that stat: ement,”
he said.

¢ What—you do not imply——

“ That the c apvam was not stating the
facts, undoubtedly !’

“Mr. Locke 1

“You shall sse tho prisoner,” said
Ferrers Locks. “1I warn 3011 to b° pre-
pared for a surprise.’

Tha detective stretched out hias hand
and tore the mask from tho faco of the
handeuffad man. -

Th2 electric light shone upon tle face
that was revealed—a face white with rage
and shame-—a face that all knew well.

It was the facs of Captain- Mellish !

2]

SEVENTH CHAPTER.
i x 58
5 AP’J_‘A.I‘\Y MELLISH ! ™ N
q The namo leapad to every lip.
“ Captain Mellish ! 7 said the
. Hoad dagzedly.
jolke 2 What doss it
Locke? What have
Captain Mellish for 77

“ Captain Mellish ! Bai Jove 1

“My hat ! gaspad Tom Merry. “Tt's
impossible ! Tt can't be! Captain Mel-
lish, hs can’t-—he can’t be the cracksman !

“ Good heavens ! cried Kildare.,

AMellish of the Fourth wag in the ¢rowd.
Hs turned a facs, stricken with terror
and dismay, upon the handeuff2d man.

“(ecil!” he exclaimed.  Cécil, what
does this mean 77

Captain Mellish gnawed his lip. - -

“Get me out of this, Mr, Locke,”
said. * You have caught me—the game
iz up. Get me to prison-—get me any-
where—out of thist”

Eveu the hard, unscrupulous heart of
the cracksman was moved by tha horror
aud dismay in thef faces round him. All
these fellows had known him, adwmired
him, liked him—ho had heen a hero in
their eyes. And he was expossd befors
all of them ag & comumon thief—as & guest

THE

“Is this a—a
mean, Ferrery
yon  handcuffed

Lo
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who robbed hiz host—as a traitor and
robher. Even into the c¢racksmean’s face
there came a flush of shame.

He gave his cousin a haggfu‘d look.

“I'm sorry for yow, Percy,” he said.
““ But—but the fellows won’t be hard on
you for what I've done—it wasn't your
fault.””

“ Oh, gool heavens !
« Thnn it’s trua 1

* Can’t you see it i3 ?

“Bai Jove !

“Take m2 away, Ferrers Loeke ! ” said
the cracksman. *‘ ¥For miercy’s sake get
me out of this! You have no right to
torture me ! " '

The detective nodded, ;

“Come!” Le said.

“You may taks the diamonds,”
the captain bltterly.
my breast-pocket.”’

Tuﬂ detective smiled slightly.

“You may keep that packet,” hLe said.
“T did not trust seven thousand pound9
worth of diamonds to chance, Captain
Mellish. The diamonds are in my own
pockat ; that is a dummy 1)ackage

“\Whatt Then you lmew

“T knew.”

The captain bowed his head.

*“Then I have been trapped ¢ 7

“Tt was the only way.”

“I was a fool to enter into a contest
with Jou, Fetrers * Locke. Taks 1o
away.’

The detectiva led the prisoner away.
He was locked in hisroom, and & messenger
wag sent at once to Glyn Housze for In-
speetor  Skeat, The St. Jim's fellows
returned to bed, but not to slecp. . Groups
of them ,sta_yed talking in the dormitory
passages, wiere all the lights wevs on. .

Meanwhile, tha Head and Mr. Railten
had dressed, and joined Ferrers Locke
in the Hoad's s tudy. Ferrers Locke was
waiting for the armal of Inslmctor Skeat
from Glyn House, to hand %ver the
prisoner to him. DL- Holmes was lookmg
very pale and troubled.

The discovery of the raqcahty of Captain
Mallish was a very great shock to him.

And even now lie did not understand. The
captain had been caught in the very act,

with the stolen pa.ckpt i hiy breast, and
the mask on his face. He had confessed
his guilt, sines it was useless to deny it ;
but how Ferrers Locke had discovered it
was a ystery. Certainly no one else
had had the slightest suspicion.

*“ Have you any objection to explaini ing
hiow you hrought this abovt, Mr, Locke 7
asked Mr. Railton.

“ None.at all, sir,'”

“We are all in a state of utter amaze-
ment. The wnan’s guilt is clear, but how
in the name of all that iy wonderful did
you.discover it ? 7

“T am utterly amazed,” said the Head.

“I lmew it would be a great surprise
(o you,” said Ferrers Locke. “It ig not
such a surprise to me., The police have
long sincs guessed that < X,’ when he was
dmuvered would turn out to Le a man
moving in a decent station of society—
Lis knowledge of the places he robbed,
iz inside information concerning valua-
bles, all pointed to that. The police knew
it, ‘and I kuew it—and I shouid have
e\{pcctﬂd the thief to turn out to be some
man like the captain. Certmnly however,
thére was nothing in his ways or his
manner to suggest a man leading a double
hife.” . -

 Nothing, certainly,” said the Head.

“ He made the most agreesble nhpreaslou
upon us. Hs was very popular here,”

Ferrers Locks nodded.

1t was his  object
56,” he said. “Be i.u, Lowever, one of
the most unserupulons rascals I have
cver en(oxmtmeu, but he ig a very pleasant
fellow in a rocial way., Criminals are

not mf]eq\x“ntly so, and I have not the
shghtosv doubt that Lie enjoyed popmautv
and liked to bo iiksd by people he met.?

’ groaned Mellish,

B

said
“The packet is in

he said,

to make himself




-

*Yet he was a thief.”

“ Yes, and a most unserupulous ones”

“Yut how——"’

“T1t was not an easy case,’”’ said Ferrers
Locke. * But I had a clue from the start
clue which had escaped the police.”
“And that elue ?

‘The telephone Imessage you r‘e(eued
before the robbery.”
The Head stared.,
“ But in what did the clue consist, Mr.
Locke 27
“In thls. The conclusion was, that the
e¢racksman was a man of iron nerve and
unlimited impudence, thet it amused him
to display his power by warning his vietim
hefore he robbed him, in order to make a
sensation by committing tho robbery in
. spite of the watch that was kept,”
“Yes. Was not that the case 17
Ferrers Locke smiled.
“There are criminals likke that,” he gaid.
¢ Criminals suffer from ‘swank’ liko any
other class of inen. But ¢ X,’ T think, was

it

a littls too hard-headed for such boawtmg |

No; I did not believe that the telegrams
and telephone messages were merely
criminal swank. I belieyed that they had
an Ob]f‘ ct.”

*And that object 27

“To cause a watch to he sat over the
article hie wished to steal.”

The Head started,

“But surely that would make the
robbery more difficult and dangerous ¥ 7
he exclaimed.

“It would make it easier. Because
Captain Mellish, in each instance, con-
trived to be oue of the watchers.”

“Oh.” exclaimed the Head, with a deep
breath, T see it now !

1 had thought over the Inatter a great
deal,” said Ferrers Locke. “I had formed
that theory, even before I took up the case
—that the ingolent messages were sent,
because the keeping wateh gave the
cracksman an opportunity to be upon the
spot unsuspected. I came down here with
Captain Mellish’s name in my mind.
Captain Mellish had been present at Lord
Westwood’s house when a watch was
being kept, after an insolent telegram had
been received {rom the cracksman., Captsin
Mellish was onc of the party that watched
here. Now, if my theory was correct, it
was ev ident that Captain Mellish must bs
the 1han, because the other members of
the watching party lere .were above
suspicion—yourself, Mr. Railton, Kildare,
and Inspector Skeat. I do not mean to
say that any person is abové suspicion to
a detective ; but I mean that any member
of the party, with the exceptiou of Cecil
Mellish, could not possibly have been the
cracksman.”

“True !
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‘At Glyn House to-day a telegram was
received from ¢ X,” threatening the robbery
of Miss Glyn’s dismond necklace to-night
at eleven, Captain Mellish was to bs one
of the party staying up to watch—the
same old game. I suggested transferring
the dismonds to your eafe here, Dr.
Holmes, in order that they niight run no

] risks. Captain Mellish and Mr. Glyn knew

Captain Mellish expressed
a fear that * X,” with his usual cunning,
might get wind of it. That was a feeler,
to prepare our minds for the discovery we
were to maks on the morrow. Now, I
knew that if my theory was correet,
Captain Mellish rust devise some excuse
for not keeping watch with us at Glyn
House this night. as obviously he could
not watch thers and crack the safe hsre
at the same time.”

“He cawme over to sse me,” said Dr.
Holmes. ** Aud aslhe did not fecl very well,
T allowed himn to stay the night.”

“ Exactly ! ™ said Ferrers Locke, “ That
was part of his plan. He thought I should
be safely out of the way, and that he

of the transfer,

would have no diffienlty in committing 1he
robhLory."”
“ And you——-""

T introduced myself secretly into the
house to watch. T had to allow him to go
ahead with Lis work to obtain proof
against him. "iere was no way of captur-
ing him but by a trap. And'zo I"trapped
him. Aud I took him by surprise when
he came out of your study, otherwise I
might not be alive now to tell you what
had happened.”

The Head shuddered.

“Yes—I o not see it all.,” lLe said.
“* The other night, when fve were watching
here, who was it, then, that came and
took the picture 7 7

Ferrers Locke lau&hed

‘““No one eame,’ I}e said. .

"\0 one ! " exclaimed Dr. Ho!mes.

“No ome,” said Ferrsrs Locke. * From
the precaufions that were taken, sir, it
was practically impossible for anyone to
enter the house. You will renemnber that
it wag Cuptain Mellish who gave the alarm,
Captain Mellish was the only one who saw
the intruder, Captain Mellish did all the
shooting. As a matter of fact, he had sent
you the telephone message. with the
intention of being one of “the watching
party hers, otherwise he could not have
been the liouse at all, and would have
had no opportunity of committing the
robbery. He did not hear a noise in the
passage—you remnember no one else Leard
it.”’

“I remember.”

“He affected to hear it. and when he
went into the passage, he himself fired at
the light and extinguished it. He smashed

9

through the window with the chair, hus
10 one leaped out. He shot the lamp eut,
in this study, aud he, in the darkness.
L whipped out a knife and cut the picture
from the irame ! i

“And  afterwards, when wyou wero
séarching for the picture and the cracks-
man, that picture was folded up, or rolled
up, and hidden on the person of the
cracksman, under your eyes—Captain
Mellish himself !

Dr. Holmes gasped.

I understand now.” he said.  “ And’
that was why he discovered the ivy
loosened—he loosened it hinself, to give
the impression that soraeone Lad escaped
into the road.”"

“ Exactly 1"

There was a sound of wheels .in ths
quadrangle.

** Inspector Skeat ! " said Ferrers Locke.

The inspector arrived in a state of
ahnost dazed amazement. He could
scarcely believe the message he had re-
ceived, and Lie could scarcely believe Lis
eyes when he guzed at Captain Mellish,
alins ** X" with the handcufls upon his
wrists. His Iook of almost idiotic amaze-
ment brought a grim smile to the face of
the cracksman himself.

“Well, yowve got me,” said Captain
Mellisih, “* Dr. Iolmes, before I go. allow
me to express wmy regret. I have treated
you very badly, ‘and T have no excuse to

offer, I came home from Indin with
expensive tastes and little to gratify them
with ; I had peculiar talents, and I mads

use of them—tlmt is my history. But you
shall have your picture back. "It has 1ot
been disposed of, and it iy uainjured.
Forgive me if you can.’

T forgive you,” said the Head sadly.

“T am only sorry that sueh a man shouh l
have come to this. It is never too late to
repent, Captain Mellish.”

It was a nine days® wonder at 3t. Jin’s.

Dr. Holues recovered his picture, and
Captain Mellish went to his proper punish -
ment. And disgrace, too, fell upon on:
who had not carned it—Mellish of *hv
.Fou.rt L.

It was not agreeable to a fellow to have
a relation in Portiand Prison, and to have
the fact known to the whole school. But
Mellish, somewhat to his surprise. found
that Toem Merty & Co..stoed by hin, and
their countenancing him enabled him to
hold up his head.

Mellish. of the Fourth lLoped eagerly
that the matter would be forgotten. Bub
it was likely to be a long time belore tha
St. Jim's tello“s left off dxqou%uxg. over
and over agai in, the mv‘hezv of ~X.”

THE EXD.
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7. Hooker,
“to be scratched i’

s tion, 1t
ance.

#
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gave him a rather odd appear-

got  the staggers,” sald
““He's not tit to run. e ought

“Doddy’s

“I Il scratch you, if vou don’t cheese

1617 said Dodd.

“You're a Dorse in this act; you
can’t talk 1

“Get on the conrse,” said Raby,

“Now, then, ladies
please clear out of the

clanging” his bell.
dnd gentlemen,
way !
T ni N J 1
E]‘Iqtng, uxang, clang !
Clear the course !’

.“Make way there for the giddy
Jx)f’x{(}“ E !

“Are you ready, Cook?” demanded
T.ovell, -

“Quite so,” said (Cook.

v Gentlemen, kindly get out of the
way,  You may look, but you mustu't
touch. Apybody giving the horses buns
will be fined a penalty net exceeding
forty bob or a movlfh 17

“Oh cheese 1t !” e\(ﬂ"\nned Newconie.

“Clear the course !

“There’s nobody on the course, fat-

nvzul 1
“The course almnc has to be cleared
before a race begins,” said Raby obsti-

cpately.
<o And he clanged his beil vigorously.

The jockeys led their horses upon the
sreld, and ctopped at the starting-post.
tiooker was standing there, with a toy

Fpistol, which fired 10:1‘ powder and shot.

“Are vou rea
* Absclutely
Hocker raised "the pistol,

d vy

and all was

hreathlees attention.

Pop!

*‘They're off '’

They were certainly off. =

Jimmy Silver and Tommy Dodd had
dropped ont their hands and knees, and
Cook and Lovell had mounted on their

backs. As the pistol popped they were
off—in a double sense. For as the
amateur horses started, the - jockeys

srolled off their backs, and plamped into

10 grass,
There was a roar of laughter from the
hectators.

| “False start!” said Bulkeley, wiping
i eyes. *“Fry againl”

Try

The jockeys rose to their feet rather
ruefully.

Jimmy Silver and Tommy Dodd were
led back to the starting- post, and their
riders mounted them again. Hooker was
looking at his pistol in rather a puzzled

cay. ¢
“They’re all ready !”” exclaimed Raby.
“Why don’t you start them, Hookel 7

“1 haven’t any more povsderﬂ

“Well, of all” the asses! Fancy a
starter with ouly one charge of powder !

“Ilow was I to know they were going
to play the giddy goat?” demanded

‘Hooker indignantly.

“They must be ntarted ”

“Give 'em a whoop ! .

“Qh, all right,” sard Hooker. adopting
the suggestion. ‘“You chaps start when
I let out a yell. ¥ou hear?”

“Yes; buck up!”

Hooker filled his lungs with air, and
opened his mouth. He gave a yell that
a Red Indian on the warpath would not
have been ashamed of. Some of the
juniors jumped; but the “horses ” were
ready, and they started.

This time the start was 2 success.

The course lay across the field for fifty
yards, then round a pole and back again,

Jxmmy Silver and Tommy Dodd
plunged through the grass in really fine
style.

“Pink leads! Good old Silver 1”

“Buek up, green silk I’

“Here, get along, Doddy,” gasped
Tomuny Cook, “you're-falling behind !

Tommy Dodd bucked up, as a crowd
of spectators were advising him to do,
and le went bundling and bumpigg
along at a rate that left Jimmy Silver
in the rear.

The half-way post was reached first by
the Modern chumne, avd they wens whisk-
ing round it amid a roar of cheers.

"Bla\ o, Doddy!”

“Green silk wins!
“Rata!” mmmmed Lovell, ** Now,
then, Jimmy, for thie honeur of the

Fistical Four!” .

“IWhat-ho I muttered Jimmy Silver

He made an effort, and went round
the post. Tommy Dodd and Tommy
Cook were already a dozen yards on the
home stretch. Jimmy 11\61 kept it up,
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and gradually crept closer. Hali-way
home he was only B foot behind.

“Go it, Doddy !’

“He's Catchmg you 1

“Go it, Silver!”

“On the ball!”

The ““horses ™ were red and perspiring
with exertion now, The perspiration ran
in strecams down their faces, and thev
gasped for breath. But they gtuck it oub
gallantly, and bumped on ux splendid
style

“Pink wins!”

“Rats! Go it, green}™

“They're level

“Qilver’s ahead !”

Jimmy Silver had drawi level. 'lum’uv
Dodd made a desperate effort ta get
ahead again, but in vain. He was hardly
equal to kecping up his present pace.
The wiry leader of the Fistical Four

-

drew ahead. He had the lead now, and
he kept it.
Ahcad, and fmthel ahead. A dozen

vards from home Jimmy SBilver was a
fength in advauce of his 1;\ al.
“Hurrah ! Silver wins I’
Tommy Dodd put on a fierce spurt, and

drew level. The result hung in the
balance. Neck and neck for six yards
more.

Then Jimmy thel forged ahead
again, and Tommy Dodd remained a -
head behind, and thor(, Was & roal.

“ther wing 17

“Brave, Jimmy !’?

Jimmy Silver -and Lovell had \\'011‘

Tommy Dodd came in just a Lead pe-
hind, and the next mement he rolled on
to the tarf m utter cxhaustion, and his
jockey bumped in the grass,

A dozen fcllows rushed to raise him
up. He had lost, but he had made a

gallant fight.

Lovell, gasping for brcath,
Jimmy Silver ou the back.

“ A near thing, old chap!”

“Very close!” gasped Jimmy Silver.
“But we've won! Hurrah fov the
Fistical Four !’

There .was no doubt upon that point.
The Fistical Four had won the Rook-
wood Derby.

slapped

THE END. -

Another ‘Magnificent Long Complete Tale of Jimmy Silver & Co. iri Next Friday’s
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THE INVASION OF GREYFRIARS!

2 By FRANK RICHARDS. —_—

A Magniﬁceﬁt Long Complete Tale, dealing with the Early Adventures of
Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars School.

-

&

THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Information Wanted 1

84 HATS up?” |
That was the question a
g#at many fellows at Grey-

friars were asking ﬂwmaeheq

There was certainly eomethmg ‘up.’

Miss Drimrose had come out of the
Head’s study, cscorted to her carriage
by the " IHead - himself,
lookmg very grave. $She had thanked
him very gratefully as he handed her to
the carriage and the Head had replied,;
“Nobt at all—not at all.” So much the
boys knew. )

After that, the Form-masters were
called into the Head's study, and they
remained there for ten minutes, engagred
in discussing—what?

That was the burning question.

What was it? ~What had Miss Pum-
rose drlven over to Greyfriars about, and
what was the meeting of masters catled
in_the Head’s study for?.

-Everybody was curious, from the head
of the Sixth to the ﬂmaﬂeﬁt fag in the
Thu’d Form.

Harry Whacton and his chums, of
course, were concernced. They were on
such chummy terms with CLff Houee
that they felt they had a right to be
S}[Jecially inferested in the matter. Butb

1 were curious, -

Temple, Dabney & Co., of the Upper
Fourth wanted to know all about i, and

thinking that the Remove c¢hums nnghn'

know, they came along to Study No. 1
with their most agreeable smiles on.

Study No. 1 were at tea—and a re-
markable circumstance was that Bunter
was not there. . Bunter was never known
to rmiss a meal. But the Upper Fowth
fellows were not interested in Bunter.
They looked in cheerfully, and the chums
of the Remove looked vp from the tea-
table.

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo "said Bob Cherry.

“Have you come to tell us he's been)

found drowned?”

“He! Whom? What?" said Temple,
in surprise.

*“ Bunter!”

“Bun{erf What about Bunter?”

*“He’s missing tea.* Something must
have happened. I you've ssen a dead
pmpmse lying about anywhere, that's
Bunter

“Ha, ha, ha! Very good!” said
Temple, makmrr a sign io his com-
panions that it was a ]OkP and that they
were to laugh. Dabney and Fry burst
mto a roar.

““Ha, ha, hat!”

Bob  Cherry
piciously.

“Blessed if 1 know what you want to
come here to make that vow for?”-le
said, “Can’t you do it in your own
studies, or in the passage?”

Tm’np e smiled a sickly smile.

“The fact is, we came to speak to vou
fellows,” lie eaid. “Therc's something
going on. It's something about Cliff
House. You fellows ought to know some-
thing about it.”

THE PENXY T

loocked at them sus-
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both of them |

4 However,

¥ We don" " said Wharton,

“ Nothing at all?”

& Nothing.”

& Oh'. rata H I
wasting time here, kids.

#0h, rather!” said Dabney.

' gaid Temple.  “We're

2

And the Upper Fourth-Formers wont)

ot and slammed the door. The Re-
movites grinned, and weunt on with their
tea,

Ten minutes later, as Bob Cherry was
extracting a lightly-coloured fuid, known
as the last enp of tea, from the teapot,
the door opened again. Blundell and
Bland of the Fifih looked in,

“{ say, you chaps,” said Blundell, with
an affability a ¥Fifth-Former
showed to the: Lower ¥Fourth unless he
Lad an axe to grind, “hope I'm notf
intermmpting your tea P

¥ Not at all,” said Nugent: ¢ we're not
stopping.”
| ¥The not at-ali-fulness is terrifie, my
] esteemed friend!” *

“Well,” said I:‘Iluxdeﬂ “there's some-
thing going on,“and I thought you'd

very ilkelv know something about it, as ]

IWhat
at the

you're 80 chummy at Cliff Jouse.
is it? Something gone rocky
girls’ school?”

“Tarthquake,
Cherry. gravely.

31 Ellﬂ ’

“Whole school engulied—Miss Prim-
rose had only just time to order out the
carriage, and drive off before it disap-
peared inbo the earth.”

“What "

“Tidal wave followed, and the whole
district, including Greyfriars, is now
submerged under twenty feet of water.”

Blundell ‘and Bland looked curiously
at the facetious Bob.

“If you're locking for
Cherry——-7"

“Thought you wanted information,”
said Bob Cherry. “‘I've done my best!
'l havo another try. It
wasn't an ecarthquake—it was a German
invasion. Clif House has heen blown
to bits by the hombardment, and ffty
thousand Volunteers ordered out by the
Army Council arrived too late, and had
to go home after lunching on a glass of

milk and a bun. The destruction—-

Blundell and Bland waited te hear no
more., They went. out, slamming the
door with a slam that made the teacups
dance on the table. .

Bab Cherry chuckled.

“I wonder if we shall bave any more
inguiring merchants?” he remarked. . ©1
don’t believe in sending an applicant
empty-handed away. If you feliows hme
finished tea we may as svell be moving.’

The Famous Four left the study. They
were rather curious to know what had
beeome of Bunter. Wingate of the Sixth,
the captam of Greyfriars, met them on

I think™ s2id Bob

& thick ecar.

the staivs, and beckoned 1o them to stop.

“Halio, hallo, hallo !’ murmured Bob
Cherry. “ More information wanted.”

“You youngsters know anytlun«r about
this Cliff Hlouse Lusiness}” asked the big

Sixth-Former, as they atnppcd

i

never |,

“Tiots;”. said Bob Cherry cheerfully.
“It's a Zeppelm, vyou know. It came
down on Cliff House with an awful biff,
smashed the roof in, and reduced every-
thing to ashes, The bodies were—~——"

Wingate reached out towards Bob's
ear, and Bob dodged.
“Wingate!” squeak(d a fau “*Win-

gate! “Yowre wanted in the Head's
study 17

The Greyfriars

dnd the juniors looked pelplexpd

“*“More mdm my stnrv. said Bob
Cherry, * Wingate’ 5 in it now. Shall we
lay for him, and ask Lim about it as he
comes out?” - :

*“Yes, if you want a hiding!”

“Well, T don’t particularly. But this
is getting rather thick, vou know--mys-
ter_v on mystery, Pelion piled on Ossa.”

“ My worthy chium is right,” remarked
the Nabob of Bhanipur, *The honour-
able Pelion is piled upon the esteemed
Dssa, and it is very thickful.”

“Here, you fage!” . It was the swect
‘.‘oice of Carberry, the prefect.” * What
do von know about this affair? What's
wrong at Clif House?"” .

“Heaps of thxnrrs, > said Bob' Choerry.
“It's hydrophobia.”

“* Hydrophobia i

“That's it, The wsovdenvoller de-
veloped sudden symtoms this racriing
at 1130, and they had to feed it en
patty- cakes to keep it quict. At 2.15 p.m.
it hecame excited, ran amock among the
nasturtiums, and Don’t you waut to
hear any more, Carberry?”

Apparently Carberry ‘did not want to
hear any more, for he scowled and walke:l
away. Bob Cherry's chums looked at
Lira admiringly.

‘“Blessed if you onghtn't to be a
jonrnalist, or a Member of Parlinment, or
somethmg said Nugent. “I wonder
what is really the matter?”

‘ Hallo, hallo, hallo! Heore's Bunter

“I eay, you {fellows, will one of sua
take this note to Mr. Queleh?”

“Not much! What's it about?”’

i ¢ fhe Head gene it to me to take to
dm. .

captain walked away.

ves

“Why can’t you take it to him?",

“Well, you see, there’s those lines
Quelchy gave me. I haven’t done them,
and 1f he sees me he’ll ask about them

“V\llv, you young fabricator!™ ex.
claimed Bob Oherry, “I did those lines
for you, and you feft them on Queleh’s
desk !”

“Yeo-c-es, 50 I did: now I remember!
What L mean to say is, that Queleh has
one up agmnst me, and I don't want to
see him if I can help it. I'd like one of
vou chaps to take this note, I'm fearfully
hurmrv and I feel that if I don’t go and
get some giub at once, something serions
mll happen!”

“You take that unste,” said Bob
Cherry. “I think I can guess your little
game, you young rascal! You just take
!

And tle chums walked on, leavivg

Billy Bunter disconsolate.,
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THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Amazing News!

T HE mystery was growing deeper.

A dozen pairs of curious eyes
watched Wingate come out of
the Head’s study, and noted the

surprised look on his face.

Bob Cherry came very near asking him
what was the matter, but on second
thoughts decided not to do so. Wingate
was seen in talk with some of the pre-
fects, all of whom looked astonished.

After that, Mrs, Kebble, the house-
keeper, was called into the Head’s study
and she left it looking astonished.

Then it became known that Dr. Locke
and Mrs. Locke bad. held a consultation,
both of them looking very grave.

Curiosity by this time had reached
burning point. :

When it became known that certain
alterations were being made in the
school, the excitement was intense.
CGosling, the porter, and the maids were
set to work clearing the beds out of the
Remove dormitory, and putting them in
the Upper Fourth sleeping quarters,
‘The Removites looked on-in amazement.

“We're going to sleep in the Upper
Fourth dorm to-night,”” said Bob Cherry,
in wonder. “What can it all mean?”

“My hat!” said Temple. “Do you
hear that, Dab?”

*“Oh, rather!” said Dabney.

“These little toads are coming into
onr dorm.  Will one of you eut down fo
the village and get a tin of disinfect-
ant?”

“Better wire,” said Fry, “and tell
them to send a huudredweight !’

““There will be rows tomight,” said
Bob Cherry, affecting not to hear the
jomarks of Temple, Dabney & Co. “I
don’t mean to efeo.p in a dorm with all
the windows closed |”

*“ Not much ! declared Nugent. “The
1'pper Fourth will have to have some
frecsh air for once, if it kills them}”

** You young rotters!” roared Temple.
“We always have the window open }?

*“Ha, ha, hal”

And the Removiies chuckled over
having **drawn’ Temple. Hurrce
Singh, in quest of information, poked
i tosling, the porter, in the ribs. Gosling
looked round with a grunt., He was not
. good-tempered man.

“Why are the egtecined beds thus ye-
niovefully carried out?”’ asked the
Wabcb of Bhanipur gently. ‘*‘Can the
vworthy Gosling tell me the esteemed
reason of this shiftfulness 77

“No, I ecan’t!” said the worthy
Gosling,  “Wot I says is this ‘ere—I
don’t like this ’ere luggin’ beds about!
That’s what I says!”

The Remove dormitory was cleared
right out; everything being transferred
to the Upper Fourth quarters. The
dormitorics  at  Greyfriars were very
=pacious and airy, and dlthough the room
wag, of course, somewhat crowded, it was
not uncomfortably so. At all events, it
was passable as a makeshifit for a few
days. But to what use was the Remove
dormitory to be put?

And that was not all. In the Remove
class-room there were changes, too. The
forms were packed closer, and' fresh
forms brought in. The Remove seats
now occupied little more than half of
the big class-room, and in the other half
were fresh forms—f{or whom?

“It ecah’t be a whole sudden crop of
ew boys,” said Nugent. “But what on
earth can it be?”

“Faith, and it's "a mystery,” said
Micky Desmond, “But by the same
tolken there’s a notice on the board from
the Hegd, and——" :

There was 2 rush to the notice-board.

There was eertainly a notice from the
ITead, but it said no more than that Dr.

Locke would address the whole schicol in
Hall 2t seven o’clock. -

“1 suppose he’s going to explain,”’
said Harry ‘Wharton. .

And the juniors waited anxlously for
seven o’clock.

Before that hour arrived, however,
there was a shout from the Close that
brought out a crowd to see what was the
matter.

A huge pantechnicon van had rolled
up to the House, crammed with furni-
ture. The men in charge proceeded to
unload it, arid Mr. Quelch came out to
tell them where to take the things.

Bedsteads and beds and trunks and
boxes, and all sorts and conditions of
things were conveyed into the House
under the astonished gaze of the juniors.

Bob Cherry, in desperation, rushed up
to Wingate.

“Wingate, what does it 2ll mean 7 .

The Greyfriars captain looked at him

15

by Form, wailing with eager curiosity
to hear what hie had to impart. .

“Boys, I have some news to tell you
that will doubtless surprise you very
much,”

Theré was a slight buzz.

It “was coming, then!

The Head paused for 2 moment.

“My word {” murmured Bob Cherry.
“Don’t keep us on tenterhocks, old
chap 1

Bob had not intended those murmured
words to be heard by any but his imme-
diate chums; but the horrified look on
Nugent’s face showed him that some-
thing was wrong. He turned his head,
and found Mr. Quelch’s eyes fastened
upon him, and Bob wished that the fHoor
would opeii and swallow him.

“I have rcceived a visit from Miss
Primrose, the principal of Cliff House,”
went on Dr. Locke. * It appears that
owing to the nature of the soil, there is

| ARV AVAVAVA

5 ¢ Come on!’’ said Miss Clara.

ANNLANANANNAANANANNANNNANR

‘* Will you have the gloves on-—or oft?
’'m going to lick you!?*®

with a grin. IIe had not forgotten the
information that the facetious Bob had
given him.

“Oh, it’s the Zeppelin, you know!”
he said. “The one you have told me
about, Cherry., It biffed inte ChLff
House, you know.”
© “Oh, don’t be funny, Wingate!”

“VWhich reminds me that 1 didn’t pull
your ear-—""

Bob Cherry backed away hastily hetore
the Greyfriars captain could finish.

* The furniture was all delivered, and
ihe big van rolled away. The quarter to
seven ehimed out from the tower,

“Hallo, ballo, hallo! Time to get to
the meeting i*

The juniors hurried in. If there was
an important announcement to be made,
they wanted to get good places.

The Hall was sogm erowded.

When the Head dame in there was @
breathless silence, in which the rustle of
his gown was distincily heard.

He looked down the d¥all, over the
crowd of Dove standing in order, Form

)

something amiss with the foundations of
the school—-something that seems o have
been overlooked by the architects. Until
a thorough survey has beon made, Miss
Primrose does not think it safe for her
pupils to remain in the school, and her
architect agrees with her, For some
time, therefore, it will be necessary for
the pupils of Chff Flouse to leave the
place.”

The boys listened with interest,

It was mteresting enough, but they did
not quite see how it concerncd them.
Their explanation, however, was quickly
fortheoming.

“Under the circumstances, as Miss

. Primrose naturdlly objects to sending her

pupils to their homes and interrupting
their studies, I have decided to accommao-
date the pupils of Cliff House at Grey-
friars for a short times*

There was & buzz. - ‘

The boys had expected anything but
that !

The Ciiff House girls at Greyfriars!
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For some moments they could hardly
realise it, R

The Head went on quietly :

“ Miss Primrose’s pupils will be accom-
modated in the Remove dormitory for the
present, the Remove going into the quar-
ters of the Upper Fourth. They will take
their lessons in the Remove-room—with
the Remove. Mr. Queéleh has kindly con-
sented to take the mixed class. I hope
I need not impress upon my boys the
necessity of greeting the visitors here
with the utmost cordiality, and treating
thém with the most profound conrtesy
and respect during their etay at Grey-
friars,” -

The Remove gave a cheer, and the
Head smiled.

“Very well,” he said. “That is all T
have to tell vou. The pupils of Cliff
House will be Lere this evenmg. 1 leave
it to you to make their stay at Grey-
friars as pleasant as possible.”

And the Head retired.

The meeting broke up, the boys cagerly
discussing the amazing news.

Girls ‘at Greyfriars!

It was amazing, and no mistake.

Most of the Remove fellows lnew
some of the Cliff House girls, and got
on with them very well, especially Harry
Wharton & (lo. -

But to have the old school invaded by
the girls in this manner was, to say the
least, startling.

There were a good many who did not
quite like the idea. There were others

.who welcomed it. Most of the juniors

kept open minds upon the subject, and
wondered . how it would. turn. out.

“I don't want to say anything against
the girls,” said Bob Cherry. “ You know
that., But I'm afraid that this will mean
trouble.” ’

“Why?” asked Harry. '
~““Well, it's bound to. We shall begin
fighting with the Upper Fourth, for one
thing, 1f we share their dormitory. Then
there’s the mixed class in the Remove-
room. I'm blessed if I want to go in to
lessons with a lot of girls!” :

“Faith, and ye're right!” said Des-
mond. “Spre, and they’ll be talking all
the time, and we shall be talking, and
Quelch will have fits!”

“Then there’s the cricket,” remarked
Ogilvy. “They think they can play
cricket, and they’re sure to try.”

“Ha, ha, ha !

“Then where are they to do their
prep?” said Nugent. ““They can’t share
their studies with us—there ain't room,
fé)r. one thing. We're jolly crowded as
it 18"

“They learn singing and piano, too,
most of ’em,” said Bulstrode. It will
be an awful row! Suppose we protest?”’

“Suppose we do nothing of the sort!”
retorted Harry, looking the bully of the
Remove full in the face. ““¥You heard
what the Head said—the girls are to be
treated with every courtesy.”

“Yes; and, of course, we're good little
boys, and always do what the Head tells
us !’ sneered Bulstrode.

“We're going to in this case! If any-
body says or does anything rude——"

“Well 27

“Well, there will be trouble,
all!”

Therc was a shout from the passage:

“They're coming !"

And there was a rush to the Close to
see the arrival of the CIiff House pupils.

“Here they come!” -

In the summer dusk a great crowd had
gathered in the Close to watch the
arrival of the Cliff House party.

Two brales rolled into sight, and halted
before the School House. Bright, laugh-
ing faces looked down from the sides, and-
there were many nods of recognition.

Marjorie  Flazeldene  and Clara
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and Alice, the special friends of
No. 1 Study, were in the first brake, and
they smiled down at the Removites. Bob
Cherry nudged Harry in the ribs.

“That is where we ought to give a*
cheer,” he murmured, .

“Cheer, then, old chap.”

“Well, you start, then.”

Harry langhed, and shools his head. Ae
the brake stopped, he ran forward to
help Marjorie & Co. to alight.

8o jolly glad to see you here!” he
said.

“Isn’t it curlous to be here at all?”
said Marjorie. “We shall give you a
great dea{ of trouble.” |

“Not a bit of it!”

“You'll see,” said Miss Clara. “We
shall make things—what do you call it ?—
something that a bee_does.”

“Hum?” suggested Nuagent, .

“Yes; we arc going to make things
hom,”

“QOh, Clara!” murmured Marjorje,

“It’'s awfully good of you to receive
us like this, considering,” went on Miss

('lara, unheeding. . “Of course, when
you are in Rome you must do as|
Roma does, and we are going to

keep our end up with you fellows.”

“Ia, ha, ha!”

“Oh, don’t cackle, yon know {” said
Miss Clara. DBut the Removites only
caclled the more. Miss Clara’s adoption
of boy language was decidedly funny.

Dr. Locke came to the door in great
state to greet the new arrivals, who were
in charge of the sccond mistress of Cliff
House.

This was Miss Locke, the youngest
sister of the Head of Greyfriars—a
charming voungdady, already well known
to the boys there. Shc marshalled her
fiock into the house, and marched them
off to their quarters withont the boys
having much opportunity of speaking to
them, o

“Well,” .said Bob Cherry, when the
girls had gone, ““this is a go, and no mis-
take!”

““The gofulneéss is terrific, my worthy
chum,”

“There will be fun,” said Nugent.,

And Nugent was right.

The girls were seen no more that even-
ing. The Remove went to bed at the
same time as the Upper Fourth, and in
the same dormitory.

Gosling, the porter, came into sight in
the- upper passages. He was affixing
labels in various places on ¢he walls, and
judging by the shapes and assorted sizes
of the letters thereon, he had written
them himself.

“My hat ! exclaimed Bob Cherry, as|
he stopped aud looked at the ‘label
jammed on the wall at the end of the
passage in which was the Ramove dormi-
tory, now occupied by the Cliff House
pupils. is "

>

“T.ook at this!’

And he read the notice suoud.

“*No boys -allowed te pass
way " ”

“Rate!” said Bulstrode. . “That's
good, shutting us out of our own quar-
ters.” ’

“‘It’s necessary, I suppose,” said Barry
Wharton. ‘It would be awkward if we
were always running into one another,
How many of those labels have you got,
Gosling 77 : "

“Erbout a dozin” gruanted Gosling.
“I've got all this to do, arter finishing
my day's work. I don’t get nothing
extra. Wot I saye iIs this ’ere, a man
oughter to be allowed to rest arter his
day’s work.”

“1 suppose you wouldn't refuse a tip,
though ¥’ suggested Skinner,

Gosling brightehed up.

“Which it’s werry kind of you, sir.”

“You wouldn't refuse one, then?™

“(0h, 1o, sir; not at all. sir.”

“Thew I hope somebody will offer vou

this

i

Friday.

one,” said Skinner, walking on, And®
Gosling turned back to his work with an
expression on. his face that was less
arniable than ever,

And the juniors went into the dormi-
tory.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
~No Boys Aliowed.

ARRY WHARTON slept lightly

g that night, He was awake

when midnight chimed out

from the tower, and as the

last stroke died away, he de-
tected a sound in the dormitory.

““Hallo, what’s that?” :

There was no reply. He heard a door
faintly close, dnd sat up in bed,

C“Who is that?” .

Still no answer. )

Wharton, a little alarmed, jumped out
of bed and struck a mateh.” The beds
were quiet and peaceful, all the juniors
slumbering.

The captain of the Remove looked from
bed to bed.

He was certain that he had heard some-
one leave the dormitory, and the thought
was in his mind that Bulstrode might
have risen to play some trick-to frighten
the new occupants of the Remova
dovmitory. It was the kind of trick
that Bulstrode would play, 'if he lLad
thought of it and had dared.

But Bulstrode was in bed, fast asleep.

Tltere was one bed, however, that had
no occupant, and by glancing over the
rest, Wharton soon discovered. who it
was that was absent. It was Wun Lung,
the Chinese junior, .

Wun Lung was the most incorrigible
practical joker in the Remove, but Whar-
ton knew that he was ihcapable of play-
ing euch a trick as he would eapsily have
attributed to Bulstrode. But Harry re-
membered that on a previous occasion
an attempt had been made to kidnap the
Chinese junior, and le was a litie

alarmed.
. He went quietly to the door. and
opened if, It was very dusky in the

passage, and he could see nothing. Thero
was a curious sound of cautious footsteps.

“Wun Lung!"” . :

“ Allee light!” came back the voice of
the little Celestial. *“Wlo callee?™

“It’s I-—Wharton, "I thought perhaps

“ Allee light!
Alleo light{™

“Oh, all right,
sleep?”

“MNo savvy.”

“ Are you trotting about because vou
can’t_go to sleep?”

“No savvy.” .

Wharton gave it up, and went back to
bed. He soon fell asleep, and did not.
know when the Chinese juniov returned
to the dormitory.

But when the rising-bell went, and the
morning sunlight streamed in at the high
windows, Wun Lung *was in -béd, fast
asleep, and had to be shaken to be
awakened

There was only a certain number of
washstands in the robm. and so the

Me takee little walkee,

then! Can't wou

‘juniors had to take turns to wash.

As the senior Form of the two, and
owners of the dormitory, the - Upper
Fourtli had claimed the privilege of wash-
ing figt—over-night. Bui when the
morning came they weren't anxious to
claim that privilege.

Temple looked out of bed, and yawned.

“T say, vou Remove kids, you can
wash first, if you like,” Le said.

“Thank you for nothing!” said Skin:
ner. “T'm’in no hurey.”

“You'd better not be late down.”

“You'd better not wvourseif, if
come fo that.”




. oaxly risers, were tho first, a
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It scenied to be a competition which
should wash last, instead of which should
wash first,

Hahy Whavrton and his friends, always
and most of
the Remove followed their e\ample

The Upper Fourth had the luxury of
staying in bed ten minutes after rising-
bell, mth an_excellent excuse to pxoffer
to any inquiring master or prefect.

The chums of the Remove left the
dormitory, with the intention of taking
a run in tho Close before breakfast, as
usual; but the notice on the wall stopped

the ehort-cut through thes passage past’

their old quarters.

Bob Cherry was going that way with-
out thinking, when Nugent caught him
by the shou &er, and pointed to the notice
on the wall, in the straggling characters
traced by doehng s hand.

“NO BOYS ALLOWED TO -PASS

T{ S WAY P

“My hat, T forgot that!” eaid Bob
(nerrv “This way, then.””

The boys followed the wide passage to-
wards tho big staircase. But suddenly
Harry Wharton halted.

“Phew! That’s stopped, too!’

4 My only hat!”

There was the notice on the wall:

“\O BOYS ALLOWED TO PASS
THIS WAY !”

(L]

The Famous Four stopwed and looked
at one another. Wharton waa puzzled

“Blessed if T know how we're to get
down, then,”” he said. “ There's only two
ways to the staircase, and both passages
are closed.

« Goahng muab ha\ e blmr_'led it in stick-

ing up the labels.’
*“The bunglefulness “is. terrific!”

“I don’t know. The Head must lm\e
ingtructed lnm which cages were. te be
clesed to us.’

“That’s true enough

4 Anvwa.y, it won’t do to disregard the
notzco

‘+ I suppose not But how on earth are
¥ o to get down?”’
. Therc’s the back stairs.’

“\Vell that’s all right, and no mig-
talfe—tho back stairs for an important
aat. of pergons like ourselves! However,
hero goes!”

Thé four made their way back to the-

ctaire. But there, at the head of the
st,.n 3, was the notice again etarmcr them
iix the face:

“NO BOYS ALLOWED TO PASS
THIS WAY?

“IWell; my Aunt Matilda!” exclaimed
Nugent, in disgust. “Goelmg' must have
been ab.the Ulngu-beel again when he
put these notices up!”’

“The beerfulness of the honourable
Gosling must have been great.”

Harry Wharton shook his head.

“We saw h1m doing it, and he was
eobex enough.”

“True, but—->"

“Hang it!” exclaimed Bob Chcny
“There’s no way down! Wae can’t get
down at all at this rate, unless we get an
acroplane and starb from a- window !”

Harry Wharton looked perplexed. The

-notices were there, plain enough, and he

did not feel inclined to disregard them;
but how were the juniors io geb down’
staire?

They returned to the passage ‘outside
the dorniitory, and found a number of
other fellows, all ready to go down, and

equally puzzled by the forbidding
notices.
“Faith, and what are we to do?” ex-

claimed Micky Desmond.

“It's getiin’
hangry I am!”
&ry Al

“ Breakfast-bell will be going soon!”

said Hazeldene. A .
“Well, +there’s the motice plain
encugh'! 1

“ Might as well have stopped in bed !”

“Goahng must have made a mis-
take !

“He's always making mistakes!

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here comes
Wingate!”

The head of the Sixth was ascendmg
the stairs. He had a cane in his hand
which locked businesslike, and a very
businesslike expression upon his face. He
seemed surprised as he found the juniors
gathered in the corridor.

“Hallo, I was coming to wake you
up!” he exclaimed. “W hat do you mean
by stchmg here instead of coming
down?’

“We’ re not allowed to come dow.”

“Eh?

Wharton pointed to the notice on the
wall. Wingate looked at it and frowned.

“That duffer Gosling has made a piis-

$43
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“Q0h, tth is  too uch exclaimed
Nugent. ** Aren’t we to haxe any giddy
brealkfast

L

B1lly Bunter gave a groan.

“1 say, you fellows, I'm fam}u]nu.r 5
© “Famish quietly, then, you fat “little
bounder !’

“Oh, really, Bulstrode

“1 suppose. the girls are going to brealk.- -
fast in there,’ *said W ha1 ton, looking per-
plexed. “But they can’t want all those
tables for twenty or thirty girls, can
they? Tin bléssed if 1 undeletdnd ity

“Let’s ask Quelch where we are to
grub.”

“That’s a_gdod idea !”

Quelch could be seen in the door-
way snlﬂin'f the fresh morning air fiom
the €Close. Some of the juniors ape
proached him, and he turned towards
them .with a kindly smile, -

“(Good-morning, my lads!”

“Good-morning, sirt Will you pleaze
tell us where we are to breakfast, sir?™

The Remove-master looked smprised.

Ternplé, Dabney & Co., of tho Upper Fourth, looked inte Study No. 1

with . thelr most agreeable smiles on,

fe!lows,” ‘said Temple.
ANAANASNANASANANS

take, of course,” he said, taking dovwn the
notice.  “You are allowed to nse the
staircase.. Did you think yon were to
remain upstairs for the term of your
natural lives, you young duffers?”

“Well, as the notice was there——-"
“Yes, that’s right—you were duite
right. bmll you can do as I tell you.

Comc down—and 1emember you can use
this staircase, anyway.’

“Right you sare, Wingate.”

And the Remove went downstaivs, It
was almost time for breakfast now, and
a few minutes later they gathered at the
door of tho dining-room.

The door was opeg, and the tables were
laid, but on the dodr was a notice:

“NO BOYS ALLOWED TO PASS
THIS WAY (" .

The hungry juniors Jooked ab
blank dwmay.

it in

' ‘There’s something
You fellows cught to know some

‘“ We've come to spealy to you
gorng on about Cliff House,
hing about it.”’

il

“In t‘le- dining- -room, usual, of
Cmusu

“ But there’s a notice on the door, eir,
that says we're not ellowed there.”

“Hm! That’s very curious!” M.
Quelch walked to the dining-room doow
and read the notice, and frowned. . *This
is some joke,”” he said. “The notice has
been pinned up here after having” been
removed from another place. You may
go in, of potrse.” *And he took the cavd-
board down.

The Remove gladly went in, and Harry
Wharton took a strong grip on the car of
the Little Chinee, who was grinning cheer-
fully. The cheerful grin died away from
tho quaint little face. .

“You young rascal! <Ald Hairy.
“That was what yon were doing oub of
bﬂd last night, was it?”

“No savvy.”
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“You w ere. changing those notices from
their places.”

“No savvy

Wharton launhnd and released him.
Wun Lung rubbed his ear and grinned
screnely as he went to his place.

When Wun Lunry dyh)t want to own
up he never did “savvy,” as he (-\pu-send
it, but ?’\ harton was pretty sure that he
was right, )

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Vtiss Clara is Pugnacious.

HI Removites were langhing as
) I they swarmed out into the sunuy
Close after brealfast—with the
cxeeption  of  Bulstrode  and
Bunter. Bnlstrode was in a vile temper,
and his anger was more directed against
the girls than against the Form-master.
- “We're jolly glad to have you at
Greyfriars, you know,” Harry Wharton
was saying to Marjorie & Co. as the
Remove bully came out, “It's ripping !”
“Rats " said Bulstrode rudely.
Wharton turned on him with a blaze
in his eyes.
“(an’t v

1 bebave yourself,
rotten bully ¥” he exclaimed.

“Bosh! You can butter up the girls
if vou like, but you know jolly well ‘that
ﬂ\eylc not wanted hLere! '
“If you're looking for a thick ecar——"
“Bah! I tell you we don’t want—"
Wharton’s left lashed out.  IHe had
Lad quite enough of Bulstrode and Lis
ways, Marjorie was looking hurt, while
Miss Clara was demdedh angry.
Bulstrode backed away quickly from
YWharton's blow, guarding himself.
Harry would lLave followed it up the
next moment, but Clara stepped in the
way.

“Hold on!” said livels
“This 1s iy affair!”

**Oh, Claral”

you

that girl.

“Qtef 17 said Miss Clara.  © Bulstrede
is & cad-—" .
“0h, am T!" exclaimed Dulstrode,

Anxd mth anger.

You were rude to Miss Prim-
Tose o1 uo. and you have often acted like
a cad. What you want is a jolly good
lLicking,” said Miss (lara,

Bulstrode  growled, and the juniors,
who were gathering round in a crowd,
laughed.  Miss Clara’s curicus phmse:
struck them as funny. But Miss Clara
was in deadly earnest,

“You have been rudse to me on
several occasions,” she went on, “ Now
von Lave got to ring off {”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the crowd.

“To—to \\hat7” gasped Bulstrode.

“To ring off,” said Miss Clara, Wil
you have the gloves on—or off ¢

SRhy

“Will you have the gloves on-—or off 7
I'm going to lick you!"”

#Wha-w-what !"’

“Growing deaf?” esked Misz Clara
tieasantly. W hen you insult a boy you
expect to have to fight him, don't you’
Well, I'mz going to take my own part just
the’ same I'm going to hick you, ar clse
sou re going to lick me, Catch on 7"

“*Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Look here—--"
teringly,

“ That s the coward’s blow 1™ said Miss
Clara, giving Bulstrode a tap that would
ot have hurt a fly, “Now then!"
“Ha, ha, ha!™
*You utter idiot 1" growled Bulstrode,
Stop that!” said Wharton ahgr ily.
Will you have the gloves on”
manmed Miss Clara agam
“0f course T won't! I—7

““Then you're a coward!"

Bulstrode gritted his teeth. He was

g eaﬂv inclined to accept Mlsv Clara’s
Tag PExyr Portrar.—No,
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began Bulstrode blus-

CX-

challenge, and treat her as if she were a
boy. Bu’c bully as Bulstrode was, and
brute, 0o, on oclasion, he was not quite
brute enough to strike a girl.

Besides, e knew that if he bad done
so, the other fellows would-have collared
him and ragged him till he was more
dead than alive.

He was in a rather difficult position;
but it was his own fault. He had caused
the trouble, and he had only himself to
th'mL

*@o it, Bulstrode ! said several mock-
ing voiges. ¢ You can't fight Lmley or
Wharton—a gitl’s about your mark! Go
for her !

“Bulstrode always thought himself &
lady-killer ! grinued O:llvy “Now's
your chance, Bulstrode! Go for her!”

We'll Jollv well smash you if you
touc'h her 1 glO“l(‘d Bob Cherry.

“Yes, rather I said Nugent, witl em-
phasis; and the Nabob of Bhalupm re-
marked that the ratherfulness was ter-
rific.

“Tsook here,” sald Bulstrode,
want a row with vou girls——"

“Then you ll have to apologise,” said
Miss Clara. “1° m w illing to_let Vou oﬂ'
if you apologise.”

““Rats! DBosh!”

“Then put up your fists 1

And Miss Clara assumed a scientific
attitude of defence that almost made the
juniors shriek; and Bulstrode receded a
little. There was a howl of derision.

“Te's running away !”

“Ie's fuuluq{v [

“Ha, ha! Afraid of a girl!"

“You idiots{” roared  Bulstrode.
“VYou know 1 can't fight a girl!”

“Ha, ha! You shouldw’t have started
it, then!” :

“ Apologige !

S am waiting,” said Mis
a great deal of dignity,

““Look here, I'in not going to——"

“(lome on, then!™ said Miss Clara, ad-
vancing upon Bulstrode and malxlnn' cer-
tain mysterious passes in the air, which
scemed to suggest o professor of hypo-
tism, bug \\huh was intended for scien-
tific boxing. “1I'm ready !”

Ilulatrode scowled muud at the grin-
ning faces, The juniors had packed
themselyes in a close circle, so that he
could not escape.

He glared at them, and he glared at
Miss Clara ; then he took the only cowse
po:\‘sible under the circimnstances.

“#1-J-T apologise!” he stanmincred.

Mlﬁs Clara lowered her fists,

“Then I will let you oi’f this time,”
sho said magnanimously. “But you must
not be a naurrhh boy again !”

“Ha, ha, ha i

Bulstrode thrust Lis hauds deep into
his pockets, and strode sav agely away.
The crowd dlapnrsed, grinning over the
affair., and Miss (lara was heartily con-
L:lntulnted by her friends,

“But what “culu yor have dope if
he had fought you?" asked Milly.

Miss Clara reflected for a moment.
th had appareustly not thought of that,

“I--I—I should have cried,” shc said
at last.

And Marjorie laughed.

The girls had their meals in the Head's
house, under the charge of Mrs. Locke.
and so the juniors did not see them at
dinner.

After dinner, Marjorie & (‘o. came ont,
and went into the Head’s garden. The
garden was bright with flowers, and any
boy who plcked a;flower in that garden
was certain of deadly trouble to come.
But the girls, of course, did not kuow
that the Head's garden was sacrosanct.
They began to pick the flowers cheer-
fully.

T It was tl}e custom of the CLff House

“1 don’t

ss {lara, with
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pupils to take in a bunch of flowers for
Miss Primrose, and lay it on her dus!\.
and Miss Primrose would sniff it, and
thank her dear pupils, and they would
all feel very pleased with thvmsei res anid

with one another,

Marjorie & (0 Ladu't been to a boys'
school before, and they naturally intende.i
to treat Mr, Quelch as they tréated their
mistress. They carefully “selected some
very mce flowers, as thev were alloweéd
to do in Miss Primrosc's garden and
formed a really very beautiful bougqtet.

“How eweet!” said Clara. “ What
lovely flowers these are! Mr. Quelch
will be very pleased. We will take him
a bouquet.”

And the girls went towards the Remove
clasg-room with the bouguet when the
bell rany for afternoon lessons,

Wun Lung, the little Chinee, looked at
the bouquet curiously as he passed the
girls in the Close, and stopped to speak.
with his engaging and innocent smile.

“Nicee flowels—velly mitee I he mur
mured. ¢ (thinee likee eniffee.”

Marjorie held out the bouguet.

“Smell them, by all means !’ she sali,

Wun Lung sniffed the flowers,

“Niceo, vicee! You give Howels 13
somebodv o ) )

“They’re for Mr, Quelch,” DMarjorie
explained,

A glimmer came inta the atmond ¢xes
of the little Celestial,

“Me cally them fol you to loom ™ b
said,

Marjorie did not need assistance to
carry the bougnet, but she did not like
refuse the polite offer of ‘the little
Oriental.  8he allowed Wun. Lung to
carry the flowers, and ho marched off be-
fare the girls with the bou quot in his
hand.

Unseen by the girls, the little Celestial
extracted a small packet from one of his
numerons pockets, and shook a grey
powder over the flowera.

Wun Lung was always prepared for
a practical ]ohe and lLe never could ye-
sist the temptation to play one, eveu on
people he liked. No one at Greyfriars.
save 1Tarry Wharton, was safe from himn.

They entered the class-roomy, and nut
till they were passing the master’s desh
did Wun Lung hzu\d the bouquet back t>
Marjorie.

Little suspec tmrr that the flowers wore
LOW unpxommtpd with pepper, ~the gir
laid the bouguet on the desk, and tues
went to her place.

The Removites. streamed ing but M[
Queleh had not yet made his appearanc
They sat down, ‘and by the time the !
was in his phc», Mr. Quelch came in.

The Form-master was looking verv
good-tempered and goenial after a gocid
lunch, and he was prepared to be kind-
ness 1tself to his mixed class.

He caught sight of the flowers as Lie
came up to his desk, and stared at them
in astenishment,

“Who placed these flowers here?” hLe
asked, turning round to look at the class,
Marjorie Hazeldene rose to her feet,
“I did, sir, 1f vou ple'\si\ ' she said.

““And why?

“We al“avs took in flowers for Mix
Primrose, sir.

“Oh, I see!™ Mr. Quelch looked
pleased.« 1t is very kind aud thoughtful
of you, and I shall ageept your little gift
with great pleasure,

And Mr. Quelch teok up the flowers
and lifted them to his nose.

He took a deep eniff of the scent, but
it was hardly the scent he expected for
the next moment he dropped the bouquet
to the floor with a thud, and sprang mra
the air.

“Qooooch !
Atchoo

Ow——_atchoo—choo—d)o% !









