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“«OW—OW—OW-—-ATCHOOOOH!”

An Amusing Incident from the Grand Long Complete Tale of Tom Merry & Co.,
' contained in this issue,

!



2 THE PENNY

. THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Levieon and Mellish Do Not Like It.
OM MERRY & CO. cauntered into
I the junior Common-room in the
School House.

Quite a crowd of junicre lad
pathered there, and there was a consides-
uble amount of excited diecuesion going
on.

Levison and Mellish were looking very
escited, and they had evidently been
holding forth to the juniors. Crooke of
*he Shell wore a most indiynant look.
But most of the fellows were grinning, as
at a good joke.

TYom Merry emiled as tiie crowd swung
:ound at his entrance.

*“Je it true’” demanded Clifton Dane,

“Is Grimes coming here?” exclaimed
Kerruish,

“The giddy
Bishop.

Tom Merry nodded.

.t Yes s

grocer’s  boriY  gaid

“It's truei” exclaimed a ercre of
wmazed voices.

“Quite true!”

“But he can’t come:!” exclaimed
Bishop, ““How is he going to pay the
feee?  They're jolly stiff fees here!
\Where'e he.oing to get the money?”’

“Unless he robs old Randy’s till!”
rrinned Hancock of the Fourth.

*Ha, ba, ha!?

“He wouldu't find enough there,” eaid
Gore of the Shell. “It can’t be true.”

“There’s no sccret about it,” zaid Tom
Merry. 1 believe there are some
fellows at St. Jim's who have their fees
paid for them. Grimes’ fees are going
‘o be paid by the father of another St
Jim’e chap.”’

“Who?” roared Gore.

“Mr. Lumley-Lumley!?

“Oh! The Outsider’s pater ¥’

“1 guese g0!t said Jerveld Lumles-
Lumley.

*Great Scory !l

“My hat!” >

“Dear me,”’ sald Skimpcle of the
Shell, who had Socialistic tendencics

wxcept, ae Blake had remarked, in his
lueid intervals, “1 regard that as an ex-
cellent arrangement, Mr. Laecelles
J.umley-Lumley will be handing back a
portion of his wealth to a representative
uf the producing class froma whom he has
obtained it. I regard that es a very

roper proceeding on  the part of
umley’s father.” . . s
“T guese Tl tell him, Skiramy,” raid

THE Pexxy Porvlap—No, 247

POPULAR—Every . Friday.

GRIME

OF THE

FOURT

A Magnificent Long Complete -Story,
dealing Wwith the Early Adventures of
Tom Merry & Co. at St. Jim’s.

ANANUANNANANNNS

- ~ BY

MARTIN

the Outeider gravely.  “He won't be
happy till he knows that sou approve.”

“Afy dear Lumley-Lumley, I shall be
very pleased to allow you to acquaint
My, Lumley-Lumley with the fact that
I approve of his conduct,” said Skimpole.

*“Ha, ha, ha!” .

Skimpole blinked round through his
big spectacles at the yelling juniors.

*T do not see any cause of laughter,”
he remarked., V' I—-7

“J1a, ha, hal”

“1 don’t see anything to laugh at in a
grocer cad coming to St. Jim's, either.”
sald Crooke of ihe Shell, 1 call it
disgraceful :”

“Rotten ! said Levison.

‘ Shameful 1” said Mellieh.

“TIt is rather thick,” agreed Bishop.

“1 guess Grimes will manage to get on
without your approval,” Lumley-Lumley
remarked. ‘““Of course, he won't have
anything to say to you chaps., My pal
Grimey is rather particular whom he
speaks to.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“The best thing you two chaps can
do,” continued Lumley-Lumley, address-
ing Mellish and Levison, *“is to change
studies. There won’t be mmuch room for
four in No. 9, anyway.”

Levison gasped.

“Do you mean to ray that Grimes is
coming mto our study 7 he exclaimnd.

“T guess s0.”

*“Grimes—the grocer—in our study!”
yelled Mellish.

“1 guess that’s right. I want you two
chaps to clear out. I've warned you
already that you're not class enough tc
meetd my pal Grimes.”

The juniors roared.

“He sha’n’t come .into the study!”
yelled Levison. *T'll kick him out !’

“Good. Let me know when you begin
the kicking. I should like to see it gong
on,” yawned Lumley-Lumley,

"“Yaas, wathali! I wathah think you
will find Gwimes a wuff customah,
Levison.”

“I—-I1 smash hiwm, T'll—7

“You're welcome to try, T guess.”

“1 think the whole scliool ought to
unite on this subject, and send & round
robin to the Head,” said Crooke.

“No good,” said Lumley-Lumley.
“There aren’t ehough cads in the school
to make up enough signatures.”

“Wathah not!” ‘

“I know I sha'n’t speak to him !” said

Crooke savagely.

LIFFORD.

“ Quite
betters 17

CMy—iny  betters !V
“Why, you rotter 2

“Grimey will be ¢ivil to you.” said
Lunley-Lumley. ‘“He knows you're a
rotter, but Grimey isn’t haughty. Of
course, you couldn’t expect a chap like
Grimey to cham with you. He would
draw the line at that.” )

Crooke gasped with rage. But he did
not feel equal to carrying on a wordy
warfare witihh Jerrold Lumley-Lumley,
and he stamped cut of the Commocn-room
in a fury.

The juniors roared with laughter.
Most of the fcliows seemed tc take thie
idea of Grimes of the Fourth as a great
joke; and Levison & Co., much to their
disappointment, did not see any chance
of getting up & general demonstration
on the subject.

The fact that Tem Merry & Co. had
swallowed Grimes whole, so to speak,
made a very great deal of difference.
Fellows who might have been inclined
to be snobbish felt that what was good
cnough for Tom Merry and Arthur
Aungustus D’Arcy was good cunough for
them.

If Gnimes had not Leen a decent
fellow, they would certainly not have
taken him up. And if they had taken
himi up, therc was no reason why the
rest of the school shouldn’t. .

And the fact that Kildare of the Sixih
had shaken hands with Grimes in public
was already known, and that fact had
great influence upon the juniors.

Kildare was ihe idol of the, Lower
School ; and like the king in the British
Constitutton . the captain of St. Jim's
could do no wrong.

““If he comes into my study, I'll make

him glad enough to get out, anyway,”
said Levison, :
. ““Anybody would be glad to get out,
if you're there,” agreed Lumley-Lumley.
“You're not exactly what one would cail -
o nice chap to dig with.  Of course,
there’s no nced for anybody to explain
to Grimes that you were nearly expelled
from St. Jim’s for imitating anotlicr
chap’s handwriting in a letter. Grimes
wouldn’t like to be in the same study
with that kind of fellow, if he knew.”

Levison tuarned livid with rage, and
stamped away. Mellish tried to think
of something exceedingly bitter to -sax,
but it wouldn’'t come, and he stamped
away alter Levison, The rade of the

right; always respect your

yelled Crooke,
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8chool Houss' had UBeen put to tue]
rout. .
Lumley- Lumley chuckled softly. P

“'\Iv pal Grimes will be here to-mor-
row,” he said. ‘“Any chap who doesn't
think Grimes good cnough to know can
drop my acquaintance, too. And any
chap who ‘i3 uncivil to Grimes will be]
asked to step into the
gloves on with me. That’s all.
U'm going to do my prep.”

And Lumley-Lunmley strollcd away,
leaving the Common-room in a buzz over
the extraordinary news. But it scemed
pretty clear that the School House
" juniors, upon the whole, were going to
take the arrival of Grimes ood-
humouredly, and that only a few fellows
mcu,nt to malke things unpleasant for

I guess |

And with Tom Moerry & Co. backing
him up, it scemed pretty certain that
Grimes of. the Fourth would be able to
hold his own at St. Jim’'s.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Enough for- Metllsh!
RIME'.S arrived the next morning.
Grimes had been able to
arrange matters with his old
employer. Mr. Sands, of course,

was greatly astonished. But probably
he was not inscnsible to the honour of

having his old errand-boy taken in as a

pupil at St. Jim’s,

And as Grimes had many friends there
already, it would pmbabla mean a good
deal of custom for Mr. Sands. Grimes
walked into the quadrangle of St. Jim's
just after the boys were released from
morning leasona.

The fellows were crowding out into the
quadranglo when Grimes of the Fourth
was secn entering at the old gaces.
Thure was a shout at once.

‘Here he comes’

“Ilere’s the giddy grocer!

*“ Where's your baskot, Grimes?

“What price egga to- dav""

“How’s bacon?”

Grimes came on with a good-humoured
grin upon his countenance. The fellows
who hailed him were laughing, and they
-wero ragging him in a good-humoured
way. ’

Grimes did not mind a joke, and he
waa not ashamed of his trade; he did
not object in the least to the allusions to
tho crocer’s shop.

Dld you take the ahuttcrs down this
mormng, Grimey ?” asked Bishop.
‘Yes, Master Bishop,” said Grimes.

“Weighed out the bacon?’ asked
Levison,

*“No,” eaid Grimes. “Mr. Sands 'ave
got & new boy. I sha'n't be “clglun
Jout any moro bacon, Master Levison.”
¢ “Smells of cheese, doesn't ho?” eaid
“Mellish. ““What p ripping chap to come
here and mix with the sons of gentle-
‘men--1- don’t think!”

“They ain’t raised any objection to
me, Master Mellish,” said Grimee Al
the gontlemen as I ve met 'ere ave been
very good to me.’

198
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“Ha, ha, ha!” roared . Kangaroo.
“Ho's got you there, "\Iell)sh You
haven't been good to him.’

Mcllish turned red with rage.

“Why, you—you grocer—" he
gaaped

“There ain't any ’arm in being a

grocer. is there?” said Grimes.

“#This isn't the place for a grocer,”
said Mellish loftily. “Chaps ought to
keep in their proper place. - It's not
right for a low cad to come to this
,schoon
;- “Wot are you doin’
quired Grimea politely.
* There was a roar of laughter.

. “Good for Grimes!” “velled Blake.
# First goal to Grimes! Ha, ha, ha!"

‘ere, then?” in-

ym and have. the

“Yaas, wathah!” .
Moellish clenched his hands. Mellish
was not a fighting-man; but ho was

and felt that the
arc to stand

bwrrer than Grimes,
grocer's boy would hardly d
up to him.

He advanced upon Grimes with his
hands up and his eyes gleaming.

“You rotten cad!” ho velled “I'm
gom" to lick you!"
‘Go ahead, Master Mellish!” -said

Grimes.

“Bravo! Go it, Grimey!” 7elled
Figgins. :
Grimes  looked round for Jerrold
Lumley-Lumley., Lumley-Lumley was
at his side at once.

“You don’t mind if I fight with
Master Mellish, Master Lumley?” asked

Grimcs.

Lumley-Lumley chuckl«l

“I don't mind at all,” he said.
in and win, Master Grimes '’

‘Ha, ha, hat”

Grimes put up his hands promptly.
Mellish- was already hitting out. More
than once Grimes and Pilcher and
Craggs of Rylcombe had had their littlo
rubs with tho St. Jim’s fellows,

Grimes knew how to use his hands
quite as woll as Perey Mellish did, and
he had heaps of pluck. which was much
more than Mellish had. -

He met the cad of the Fourth more
than half-way.  Mellish’s fists wero

“Go

“knocked up as they drove at Grimes’

face, and Grimes' right came home: on
Mellish’s nose, and Perey eat down_in
the qlndrnngle with a. mlrrhtv bump. ~
“Yow " gasped Mellish,
There wasz a yell.
“Bravo. Grimey !
“(io it. Cirimes!
“Jump up and tackle him,
shoutnd (100\0
“T'm waitin'," said Grimes.
“1 wathah think sou'll have to wait,
deah boy,” remarked . Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy. -turning his famous monocle
upon Mellish, “Our fwiend Percy is not

Meilish '™

"

in a huwwy.”

“Ow!” groaned Peorey.

“Get up. you funk!” growled Tom
Merry. ‘Don’t disgrace the school!
You started tho row, now go on with
it!”

“Ow!™

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared  Redfern.

““Mellish is done!”
“Yaas, wathah!”
\Iclllsh sat and caressed hls nose. A

stream of red was running over his
fingers. Grimes of the Fourth had hit
ard. .

Levison helped him to his feet. Grimes
dropped his hands. He saw that Mellish
did not want any more, and Grimes was
too gonerous a lad to want to triumph
over a dcfeated enemy.

“Go in and win, Mellish!”
Levison,

Mellish snarled.

“Go in and win yourself !’ he growled.

#The beast has knuckles like chunks of
iron, This ia what comes of fighting
with a cad. Grooh!” #

“Finished with me, Master Mellish?”
asked Girimes respectfully.

“TI'm not going to fight n grocer!”
snnrled Mellish.

“Not when he’s too much for rou,’
grnmed Monty Lowther.
‘Ha, ha, ha!”

Percy Mellish walked away, holding
his handkerchief to his nose.  Lumley-
Lumley slipped his arm throngh Grimes',
and walked him on towards “the School
House. A goodf many fellows gathered
round to say a cheery word or two to
Grimes. (rimes’ lool\ grew more con-
fident and cheerful.

Mr. Lathom, the master of the Fourth,
was in the hatl when they entered the

[

whispered
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8chool .Hbuse, and he looked at Grimea
over his spectacles.

“New boy, sir,”

““Ah!” sard Mr.
er—QGrimes?”

“Yes, if you please, sir.” said Gmur-s

“Very. good,” said Mr. Lathom. * Dr.
Holmes has spoken to me about you,
Grimes. Ir appears that you are to be in
my Form.”

“Yes, sir,” said Grimes.

“Very well. You will come into tha
Fourth-Form room for afternoon lessons,
and you will listen to what is done,”’ said
Mr. Lathom. * After lesaons, you can
come.to my study at half-past five, and 1
will give you an hour. I hope it. will
soon be po:sxble for. vou to do your work
with the Forny.”

“Thank you,rsir.
sie.”

said Lumley-Lumles.
Lathom, *'Is this—

You're werry kind,

“Not at all,” eaid Mr., Lathom
graciously.
And he shook hands with the new bogz,

just as if Grimes had becn an ordinary
new boey, and not the grocer's lad frons.
the village.

“Come up and see the study,
Lumley-Lumley.

“Yeos, Master Lumlm

Lumlov Lumley led his chum up to the
Fourth-Form passege, and opened the
door of No. 9: Then a dark frown came
over his face.

A largo paper- had been pinued on the
wall opposite the door, and it bore. the
inscription in large letters, daubed in ink
with a brush:

“GET OUT! NO GROCER C \1)\
WANTED HERE: GET OU

" oaoid

Grimes saw it the same moment as l:is
companion, and he turned crimson.

*Oh, Master Lumley :™ he exclaimed.

Lumle‘ -Lumley strode across the study
and snatched down the paper, tore it into
irngments, and tossed it into {he grate.

! gucss that's Levison's work,” he
said. “You're not to take any notl(( of
his rot, Grimey.  There's precious few
chaps like Levison at this school, thank
goodness !”

‘“A—a chap don’t like comin' in
where he ain't wanted, Master Lu'nle'.',”-
said Grimes.

“ Bless vour innocent heart, you ll have
to get over thnt"’ said Lumley-Lumley
cheerfully. “This is a rough-snd-ready
placo Grimey. All those fastidious ideus
you've learned in the grocery business
won't do for a public schiool. Yon
mustn’t put on side here.”

‘“Side, DMaster Lumley!" cejaculated
Grimes.
“Yes. You mustn’t be haughty.”

“*Aughty ! Oh, Master Lumley "

*“You must tnkc things as thpv come,
and bé ready to reugh 1t. If you're ton
sensitive, you'll soon get that knocked
out of vou. If a chap goes for you, go
for him, and hit h1m as hard as vou carn.
That’s the game.

T can do that, Master Lumley."”
_“That's right. And don't wear vour
heart on your sleeve for dn\Vﬂ to peck at,
as \hnl\espearo puts it,”” said Lumlay-

Lumley.  “If you do that voull find
plenty of daws 1eadv to peck.  I'l auswer
for that.”

“] s'pose vou're right, QAaster
Lumley.”

“Grin and bear it, if there's trouble,
and always kcep your end up,” said
Luniley-Lumley.  “ Don’t bear nlire,
but always look out for yourself. Naver
take advantage of anybody else, and

never let anybody take advantage of you.
If a chap doesn't like vou, ler kim lump

you. There are always clmps who will
like you, and you can let the others
alene. Don't be too jolly sen:mxe anl

don’t mind what fellows say.’
Tue PExNY Porvrar,—No. 247,
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"I won’t, Master Lumley,”
“ Levieon and Mellish will both. tiy to

ake you. uncomfy in this: etudy. All
\ou ve got to do is to give ’em as good
48 they send—make ’em wncomfy. In-
ttead of being shoved out, make them

¢lad to get out. Reei’

Grimes grinned.

I see, Master Lumley,”’

“Therc are your books,” said Lumley-
Lumley, nodding towards o pareel that
iay onthe table. **You’ll find the whole
Jot you want there, You won’t he able
to read some of em yet, but we'll soon
alter ali that. Now, come up to the
dorm, and get into your clobber. You
will have 10 wear my clothes ulml you've
been to the tmlor s. I'll stand you my
heet Sunday suit.”

**Qh, Master Lumley{”

“ Come on, and not #0 munlh «f your
Master Lum]w' ¥

Lumley-Lumley marched lie protege
off to the Fourth Form dorwitory. A
quarter of an hour later Grimes came
down in Etons, feelmg; a little uncom-
fortable in them, but iooking very nice
indeed.

THE THIRD CHAFRTER.
Joke for Joke!

OM MERRY nodded pleasantly to
Cirimes as he met him going nto
the dining-room fer  dinner.
Grimes was fecling very wneasy,

«md holdmg tight to Jerrold Lun!e\-
Lamley’s arm.

Grimes_grinned sheepishly st Tom
Merry. He felt every cyo in &t. Jim's
was upon his new Etons. . As a matter of
fact, he attracted less attention in Ftons
than in his former clothes.

“Here we are again!” said Tom
Merry. "Bﬂen fighting anyhody since
Mellish 7’

" No, Master Merry.”

“Let nie know when you've got
another one on, and I'll hold your
jacket,” said Tom Merry, laughing, I

want you to show me that drive with the
right i the gym, after lessons, Grimey,
i you will.”?

“Ploased to, Master Merry,” said the
gratified (‘nmes.

"They went in to dinner.

Grimes was given a piace at  the
Fourth Form table, next to Jerrold
Lumley-Lunley, and ‘with Jack Blake on
the other side of bim.

‘Levison and Mellish wanted to be near
him, for the amiable purpose of rag-
-mg bim during dinner, but they bad to
e content with being opposite.

However, thev hoped to make Grimes
fecd  execedin uncomfortable by
watching him %ose‘v during the meal.

They sueceeded in that kindly object.

With ~two pairs of unfriendly cyes
fastencd cn him from the other side of
the long table, Grimes feit very
awkward, .

Ilis fingers seemied to be all thuinbs,
wid he turned red, and spilt the salt, and
shookt pepper into Lumley-Lannley’s face
nnd made him sneeze, and dropped his
knife with a loud clang.

Mellish sniffed.

“Nice kind of chap to bring to a de-
cent table ! he muttered, loud enough
for Grinfes and wost of the fellows to
hear,

t‘n'meu face weut CLULSGY

D.tgusung said  Tevison, See
Low he cats!
“Yes, I say—yowp!

AMellish had not meant tosay* S owp.’
iTc eaid that quite euddenly as Ja»k
Blake reached under the taie with his
toot and hacked him.

“"Yowp! Yaroop! Oh!”

Tre Pexxy Porurar—XNo. 247,

Mr. Latham, eyeing the cad of the
Fourth suspiciously. He knew Percy
Mellieh.

“Ow! I didn’t do anything, sir.
Yow "

“Well don’t do it a.gam and be

Mr. -Lathom locked down the Iongl

 table.over his glasses.

* Dear me, what arc you making this
disturbance for, Mcllish 7¥ le exclaimed
peevishly.

“Yow! Somebody hacked my shms,
siv 1?7 yelled Mellish. “Oh! Ow i’

“Bless my soul! Did somebody kick
Mellish 7% exclaimed Mr. Lathom.

Silence.

“*Who kicked Mcllish #” demanded the
Form- m.Lstﬂr.

“I did, sir,” said Blake.

“Dear me! What did
Mellish for, Blake?”

‘‘Bad manners, sir.’

*“ Heally, Blake—-’

“I thought Mellish ought not to be
encouraged in bad manners, sir,” sai
Blake demurely. I thought it was a
bad cxample him to set the new
fel'low, sir,”?

' Yaas, wathah! Bai Jove!”
*“What did you do, Mellish?” asked

you kick

or

quiet !” ‘said Mr. Lathom.

Mellish was quicet after that, excepting
for an occasional grunt -as he felt a
twinge in his shin. Levison, keeping
his legs carefully out of Blake's reach,
continued the persecution of the unfor-
tunate Grimes, however.

*Will you pass me the salt, Grimes?’
he asked.

“Cert’'nly !’ said Grimes,

“‘Thank "you!” said Lu‘ison politely.
“ \la\ I have the pepper ! b

“Fre you are!” said Grimes.
% What did you say?”
‘“"Ere vou are, Master Levison .

Levison looked round.

- “Have you dropped somcthing,
Grimes ?”’

“Me?” sald Grimes. “No, T ain't
dropped notl)ing.”

“ Bure 77

“thr‘ sure, Master Levi 1501)

‘T thought I heard an *h’ drop!"

explained Levison.

Some of the Fourth-Formers chuckled.
Artbur Augustus I)’Arey extracted his
wonocle  from  his  waistcoat-pocket,
jammed It into ]us e, nnd rng'lrdr'd
Levxson with scorn.

“I \'.ogn.rd that as o caddish wemark,
Leu«on‘ he exclaimed.

“(r() hon ! said Levison.

“You are an uttah wottah, Levison !”

“Thank you!”

‘And 4 beastly

“(JO od

Arthur Au ustus I)’Arey relapsed into
silence.  Evidently Levison was imper-
vious to his remarks. Levison took up
the pepper-castor and contrived to loosen
the lid, and send a spurt of peeper
across the table directly into Grimes’
face. (ﬂmns wag just raising & morsel
upon his fork to his mouth, when the
pepper reached him.

Fork and morsel dropped into his
plate, and Grimes gave a choking gasp,
and burst into a terrific sneeze.

**Atchoo! Atchoo! Atchooocooh!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Dear me!?” said the worried Form-
waster. **What is the matter now ¥

* Atchoo! Atchoo >

“ Grimes
“ Choo—choo—atchocoool !
“Dear me! My dear Grimes—"

* Atchoooooooh 7

Grimmes was upon lis feet now, the
water streaming from inis eyes, and his
face a fiery red. Ie sucezed and
sneezed and sneozed.

Fvery cye in the pld School Iouse
dining-room was turied upon the new
hoy. "Mr, Railton, the IIousemaster

cad!”

19y
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who was at the Sixth Form table,
frowned. Mr. Lathom looked very um-
comfortable and annoyed.

*“Grimes, I really wish you would (l‘
to control yourself-—

**Grooh—grool ! Atehoovoooh 1"

“Grimes, Grimes—*’

“Atchoo' Ow, ow! Grooh! Atchooo”

“ He can’t help it, sir,” said Levison.
“It’s the way he's brought up, sir. He
doesn’t kuow how to behave decently at
table, sir !

“$’|Iencr),

* Atchoo !
the unfortunate Grimes.
pepper, ' sir!  Atchoo!
atchoo—ow—ow—ow—atchooh

Grimes did not say a word “shout the
pepper having been projected at him
across the table, My, Lathom had no
suspicion of Levison’s trick.

*‘You must be miorc careful, Grimes (™
he said reprovingly.

Really, Grimes

Levisen !
I-T'm sorry, eir!” gasped

“It was tho
T'm  gorry—

11

“Yes, gir! Atchoooool !”
"You must try to eat like the other
boys,” eaid Mr. Lathom. 'Pray be

more carclul in the use of condiments,
Grimes !”

‘“ Avtichoo ! Atchoo! Yeg, arl?

Grimes sat down, with eyes and nose
and mouth streaming. He was too up-
set to be angry, 3115 he could only sit
and suffer discomfort.

*Ob, you cad, Levison !
Lumley, in a whisper.

Levison grinned,

Lumley-Luniley gritted  his  tecth.
Grimes’ purple and streaming face was
funny from Levison’s point of view.

But Lumley-Lumley did not see the
fun. He Lopt, hig eyes o Levison, and
logked for his opportunity. Levison bad
a bottle of ginger-beer on the table, and
after his meal was finished he flled bis

glass to drink.

He lifted the full glags to gl(.s lips, .and
just as he bhegan to drin Lumley-
Lumiley reached across the table and
knocked the bottom of the glass with his
fork.

Splash !

The contents of the glass shot over
Levison’s face—into his mouth, into his
nose, into his eyes, and down his nech,
and over his chest.

Levison dropped the glass with a wikl
gasp. It was shattered to a dozen )ieces
upon his plate, and the plate was
smashed as well. The crash caused Mr.
La.thom to jump up.

said Lumley-

“Levison,” he exclaimed, “how dare
you:”
The Form-master was  too  short-

%ted to see all that weut on at the
le, and his cyes had not been in that
direction when Lumley-Lumley  per-
formed his little manceuvre.

He only saw that Levison liad broken
his glass and his plate, and was streami

ing  with ginger-beer, and coughing
violently.
*Levison, this is disgracefuj! I will

not allow boyu to gunle in this disgust-
ing way at my table!”

“He can't help it; siri” said Lumley-
Lumley, parodying Levison’s own words.
“It's the way he was brought up, sir.
He doesny’s know how to behave decently
at table!”

*Ha, ha, ha'”

“Tudeed, 1 think yoir are  right,
Lumley !* said Mr. Lathom. * Levison,
leave the table at ance! Your greedi-
ness in choking over your ginger-beer i#
slmply disgusting. Go away! Not &
word! Get out of my sight at_once!” §

And Levison, still gasping and eplutter:
ing, went, leavi ing the Fourth-Form teh!d

hla upple of laughter hehind him, "
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

In Class. ~

BELL rang, and the fellows in the

A quadrangle converged  to-

wards the School House,

Grimes  caught  hold of

Lumley-Lumley's sleeve. The Fourth-

Formers were waiting in the Close for

efternoon lessons. Grimes had bucked

up very much, and he was enjoying him-

self,  But as the bell rang for Iessons al
Griraes' uncasiness returned.

The Form-room was full of terrors for
him; indced, the Fourth-Form room
might have borne over the door, like
Dante's Inferno over the gate, the dread-
ful inscriptior,  Lasclate ogni speranza,
vol ch'entrate! —to judge by the effect
it had upon poor Grimes. i

It arnazed him to sce the juniors
streaming cheerfully towards the Form-
voom, which to him was indeed a place
where all hope niust be abandoned on

entering. )
“Buck up, Grimey!” sald Lumley-
Lumley. “ What's the matter?”

“I—I ¢'pose I've got to go in?"’ stam-
mered Grinies, :
Lumley-Lumley laughed.

“I guess s0.”" he said. “ Why not?”

“I—1 fecl afraid, Master Lumley.”

“What for?”

““Everything,” said poor Grimes.

“I guess there's nothing to be afraid
of. Lathom’s a good-tempered old duck,
and you're not going through the lessons.
You've only got to sit tight and listen,”
said Lumlcy-Lomley, ¢ Keep hold of my
sleeve if vou like, and I'll steer you
through.™

*Grimes grinned faintly.

“It’s a big change for me, Master
Lwnley,” he said. “If I was still at Mr.
Sands', I should be going out on the
arternoon rouund now.”’

“I guess you'll have to do Larder work
than that now,"” said Lumley-Lumley.
“But cheer up!  There won't be any
shutters to take down to-morrow morn-
ing. .

“I-=I'd feel safer takin’ down the
shutters,” murmured Grimes.

“Come on, deah boy!” said- Arthur
Augustus D Arcy, sfipping his arm
through Grimes’, - ““Time for lessons,
vou know.” .

¢ I'm comin’, Master D' Arcy!”

Piloted by Lumley-Lumley and Arthur
Augustus, Grinies made his way to the
Form-room in the crowd of juniors.

“Pound of bacon, pleasc!” yelled &
voice in the passage.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“What price cggs?”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

Grimes walked into the Form-room
with a red face. He took his seat at the
end of a form, end Lumley-Lumley sat
down beside him. Blake & Co. and
Figgins & Co. placed themselves as near
to Grimes as they ceuld, anticipating
some ragging during afternoon lessons,
if Levison and Mellish could contrive it.

Mr. Lathom blinked at Grimes over hig
glasses,

“Ah, Grimea!” he gaid.

“Yessir,” said Grimes.

“You will not—er—shere in the work
in the Form at present,” said Mr.
Lathora. “You will—ah—listen, and
mark and learn and inwardly digest,
Grimes. That is all you have to do at
present.”

“ Yesair!”

Grimes wes only too happy to have to
take no part in the lessons. The lessons,
when he listened to them, were so, much
Greek to him.

Crimes was no fool, and he could have
beaten most of the Fourth at mental
arithmetic, which he had been obliged to
excel in in Mr. Sands’ shop.

But in the ordinary work of the Form
Grimes was, of course, utterly unversed.

| He knew there was such a language as
Latin, but that was all he knew of the
tongue of Horace and Clicero.

When fellows stood up and construed,
Grimes watched them open-inouthed. He

felt some respect cven for Mellish and

Levison then, .
Even Mellish, who was a duffer,

especially et classics, and blundered

through cndless errors, seemed o marvel-
lonsly clever youth to the hapless Grimes.
Grimes wondered whether he would ever
be able tc stand up and construe that
unknown tongue, and he felt quite hope-
less about it.

Geography was more familiar to him,
and he heard words hce knew. But
Tuclid was more terrible to his eyes than
Latin.

Grimes’ attention began to wander.
He had dutifully listened for a long
time, as he had been bidden to do; but,
not understanding what he heard, ho
could not keep his attention fixed.

It was a very hot day without, and
suddenly Grimes found himself nodding.

“My ’at!” he murmured to himselt
suddenly. “‘I'm goin’ to sleep!”

He straigchtened up, and made an
effort to kecp awake.

Mr. Lathom was on ancient history
now. There was a drone in his voice,
and the Form-room seemed warm and
close to Grimes. He nodded again, and
the Fourth Form master’s voice assumed
a dim and far-away sound.

Grimes was asleep ! .

He slept peacefully.

Then there came an interruption to
the drowsy proceeding in the Form-
room.

5

1

the passage in great exoitement.

It sounds like murdah beln' done.”

door,” explained Lumley-Lumley, rubbing away with Levison’s hair.

“ Qrimes and 1 haven't any dusters handy, ao we’re using Melllsh and
Levison as mops I

BANAANAAANANAANANANANANAANNANANANANNNANANAANNANNANNNANNNNANNNN ]

3

My, Lathom was speaking, when a
rumbling uoise proceeded from some.
where, and he paused quite suddenis,

Sn-o-p-r-r-reveve !

“Dear me!™ said Mr, Lathom,

Snore !

“What—what is that?”

Suor-r-r-rre!

There was a giggle in the class,

“Thunder, sir!” said Bishop. “I
think there’s going to he a storm, sir !

Snore!

“Silence, boys! I forbid you to
langh!  Someone has fallen asleep!"
exclaimed Mr, Lathom angrily. * Dear
me! A boy asleep in the Form-room !
Who is it?"

Snore !

Lumley-Lumiey hksd begun io shake
his friend. But Grimes was a heavy

sleeper, and difficult to awaken, He
snored !
) . c
“Wake up, 7wou ass!” whispored

Lumley-Lunleyr.

‘" Qreat Boott!'’ exclaimed Arthur Augustus D'Aroy, dashing along

‘‘ What's the mattah, deah boys ?
‘‘ They’'ve been chalking on the

He gave Grimes a violent shake,

Grimes started to his feet.

‘“All right, sir!” he called out londiy.
“I'm coming, eir! I wesn't asleep. I
wus sweeping the cellar floor, sir! I'm
coming "

There was a yell of laughter in the
Form-room,

Grimes had evidently forgotten where
he was, and had awakened fancring
that he was back in the grocery-shop in
Rylcombe,

“Ha, ha, ha, ha!”

Even Mr, Lathom smiled.

“ Grimes !” he exclaimed.

“Oh!” stammered Grimes, realising

THE PESXY Poprrar.—No, 247,
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where he was, and gazing ebout him in
great confusion. “'I—I—I-— Oh!”?

“You have fallen asleep, Grimes,”
said Mr. Lathon.

“I—1 s'pose I did, sir,” stammered
Grimes. “I'm sorry, sir!”?

“Well, try to keep awake now,” said
Mvr. Lathom.

"“Yes, sir. Oh, yes, sir!”

And Grimes sat with a face like a
beetroot as the lesson proceeded. :

He did not feel inclined to sleep
again. He sat bolt upright and widely
wakeful until the lesson ended, and then
he heard the word ‘‘Dismiss!” with
more gladness than he had ever heard
Mv. Sands tell him that he could go
home late on a busy Saturday night.

Tom Merry & Co. of the Shell met
the chums of the Fourth as they came
out. Tom Merry clapped the new
junior on the shoulder in lhis cheery

way.

“Well. what do you think of it,
Grimey 7” he asked.

“’Orrible!” said Grimes.

**Ha, ha, ha!”

That was Grimes’ candid impression of
his first day in Form. But Lumley-
Luniley aesured him' cheexfully that he
would get used to it. Grimes said that
he hoped he would, but he could not help
feeling doubtful.

said

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Rubbed Out!
L O grocers wanted.”

That notice was chalked up
on the outside of the door
of Study No. 9, as Lumley-
TLumley and Grimes came

up at tea-time. Grimes reddened as he
saw it,

Lumley-Lumlex opened the door of the
study, and looked in. Mellish and Levi-
son was there. Lumley-Lumley pointed
to the inscription on the door.

“Who put that there?” he asked.

“Guess!” said Levison.

“One of you, or both of you?” asked
Lumley-Lumley quietly.

“You can put it down to both of us,”
said Levison, yawning. “1{ states the
facts, you know. We're not thinking of
going into the grocery business, and
we don’t want any budding grocers in
1kis study.”

Lumley-Lumley raised his hand, and
pointed to the chalked notice.

“ 1 guess you’ll rub that out!” he said.

“Wrong!” said Levison., ‘ Guess
egain!”  And Mellish giggled.

Do you'want us to rub it out?” asked
Yumley-Lumley.

“You'll have to, if you want it rubbed
out at all,” said J.evison.

“Very well. Grimey, old boy, will
you lend me a hand?”

“Cert’nly, Master Lumley!?”
Grimes.

“Take one of those meps, and help nie
rub it out, then.”

Grimes looked round the study for
the mops. He could not sce any. But
he soon caught on to Lumler:Lumley’s
meaning. Lumley-Lumley caught Levi-
ron by the shoulders, and yanked him out
of his chair,

‘“Hallo! What are rou up to!” roared
Levison, struggling.
“I guess I'm going tc rub out that

chalking.”
“Lemme slone! T'm not going to
help you—"

*“Yes, you are, my boy. I haven't got
any other mop handy, and I'm going to
wse your top-knot!” explained the Out-

eider.
“ Whg’t ' yelled Levisen., ““You—
you : .

“This way!”
*Leggo !’ shricked Levison, struggling
wildly, “Itell you— Ow! G

srooooh !”
Tex PExxY 'PorrLaR.—No, 247.

Levison’s struggles were not of much
use. The Qutsider of St. Jim’s had a
grasp like iron. “He drove his knuckles
into Levison’s neck as he gripped his
collar with both hands, and dragged the
cad of the Fourth over to the open
door.

Levison’s strangled yells echoed down
the passage, aud there was a rush of
feet as the Fourth-Formers jrushed to
see what was the matter, -

“Better not wriggle,” said Luwmley-
Lumley calmly. “§ou may get a knocke
or two on the napper if you do. There,
I told you so!”

Crack!

Levison gave a yell of anguish as his
head came into violent contact with tlhe
door.

“Yarooooh !”

“I-guess youw'd better take it quietiy.
Bring the other mop here, Grimey!”

“Wotto!” chuckled Grimes.

Mellish jumped up in great alarm,
und backed round the table. He had
had one taste of Grimes’ quality that
day, and he did not want any move.
Grimes chased him round the table and
Mellish caught up the poker desperately.

“Stand off 1" he yelled, “Hands off,
or—- Qw!?

Grimes’ right caught Mellish on the
chin as he was speaking. 'The poker
went to the floor with a crash; and
Mellish would have gone to the foor,
too, if the grocer’s boy had not caught
him. Grimes’ strong grip closed upon
Mellish, and he was yanked over to the
door beside Levison.

“Rub away!” said Lumley-Lumley
cheerfully.

“Ha, ha! Orl right, Master Lum-
ley!”

And two  wildly-dishevelled licads
were rubbed roughly up and down the
door, to rub out the offensive chalking.

“Gweat Scott!” exclaimed Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy, dashing along the pas-
sage in great excitement. ‘‘ What's the
mattah, deah boys? It sounds like a
murdah bein’ done!”

“Nothing’s the matter, T guess.”

“What are you doing to those chaps?”
shouted Tom Merry.

“They've been chalking on the door,”
exclaitned Lumley-Lumley, rubbing away
with Levison’s hair. *We haven’t any
dusters handy, so we’re using Mellish
and Levison as mops.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Bai Jove! What a wippin’ idea!
I wegard that as funnay, deah boys!
Ha, ha, ha!”

The juniors crowded in the passage
velled at the peculiar scene. Mellish and
Levison were still struggling, but they
had no chance.

Levison’s struggles were frantic, and
Mellish’s were feeble, but they were use-
Jess in both cases. Their heads were
rubbed over the panels till their hair re-
sembled chalky mops, and every letter
of the offensive inscription was rubbed
out.
“Ha, ha. ha!” came in a roar from the

crowd in the passage.’ **Go it! Rub it
in!”
“Rub it out, you mean!” grinned

Lumley-Lumley.

“Ha, ha, ha'”

“Ow!” gurgled Mellish.
You! I won’t do it any movre!
Oh! Yah!”

“You—you beast!” shrieked ILcvison.
“Tet me go!”

“I guess it’s all rubbed out now!”
remarked Lumley-Lumley.  We're done
with these mops. Chuck ’em away!
Look out, you fellows!”

The juniors in the passage crowded
back. Mellish and Levison were hurled
forth, and they went sprawling along the
linoleum. ’ -

‘“Ha, he, ha!”

+

“J.eggo!
Groooh!

The two cads of the Fourth sat up,
gasping wildly. Their heads were wildly
dishevelled, and their collars were torn
out, and they looked complete wrecks.

“Bai Jove! Ha, ha, ha!”

The passage rang with laughter. Levi-
son staggered to his feet, and shook his
fist furiously at Jerrold Lumley-Lumley.

“You rotter!” he howled. *T’ll make
you sorry for this! Ow! TI'll make you
squirm, you and your grocer clum!
Ow !”

“Groo!” gasped Mellish.
plain to the House-master! Ow!”

“Complain  away!” said Lumley-
Lumley calmly. * Here, where are you
coming, Levison?”

“I'm coming into my study,”
Levison fiercely.

1 guess not!”

Levison panted with rage as Jerrold
Lumley-Lumley blocked up the doorway
with his person. The Outsider of St.
Jim’s regarded him with calm deter-
mination.

“You're not coming in here!” e said.

“Not coming inte my own study!’

“TI1 com-

said

yelled Levison. ' What do you mean?”’
“Not until you've apolegised to
Grimey.”

'

“Yaas, wathah! That's & gocd idea .
said D’Arcy. I wegard an apology as
bein’ impewative in such a mattah!”

“ Apologise!” said Levison, with a yvell
of furious laughter. ' Apologise to that
grocer cad! Ha, ha, ha!”

“Then clear out!” said Lumley-
Lumley.
“Pm going to have my tea—7"

“Not here!”

“I’m coming in. hang you.”

“Try it, that’s all!”

Levison did try it. He made a plunge
in at the doorway, but he came out more
quickly than he entered. Lumley-Lumn-
ley’s left caught him under the chin. and
Le sat down in the passage with a
heavy bump and a yell. . .

“T've got some more of those,” said
Lumley-Lumley calmly. *“I guess you
can have as many as you want! Walk
up ! .
“Ow! Ow!”

‘“Ha, ha, ha roared the juniors.
“Go for lum. Levison! Go and have
some more! You want ‘em!” -

Levison staggered to his feet, red with
rage.

“You rotter!” le panted.
keep me out of my study,
fetch a prefect!” )

“Fetch one if you like!”

“Sneak!” roared the juniors.

“I’m not going to be kept out of my
study ! shrieked Levison. .

* Apologise to Grimes, then, for insult-
ing him, you worm!” said Tom Merry
warmly. o

“Yaas, wathah!”

“I’'m not apologismg to any grocer
cad! I'm going to fetch Kildare!”
And Levison tramped away furiously
down the passage. .A yell of demsion
end scorn followed him. To bring 2z
prefect into a junior row was agamnst
all the rules. But Levieon did not care
whether he was called a eneak or not;
he had not much reputation to lose.

“Look out for squalls, Eumley, old
men !’ eaid Jack Blake. ‘‘The cad
really meane to bring Kildare here!”

“T guess I don't care!”

“You wait till Kildare comes, you
rotter |” snarled Mellish, mopping his
nose, which had come into violent
contact with the door during the
rubbing-out process, end was etreaming
red. “You wait till Kildare comest
Ow! My nose! Oh!” v

““Here he is!” shouted Kangaroo.

Kildare of the Sixth came striding
upon the scene. Kildare had becn
interrupted at. tea with Darrel and

(R

“If you
I'll go and
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Langton, and he did not look good-
terepered, .

“What's _all this?” he exclaimed
snavply,  ““What are you keeping Leri-
son out of his study for, Lumley-
Toumley 77

*Cheek !”” said Lumley-Lumley coolly.

““What! What do you mean?”

‘“‘Have you told Kildare what you
did, Levison?” asked Lumley-Lumley,

“I've told him that you won't let
e come into my etudy!” roared Levi-
son. “If Kildare won't keep you in
order, I'll go to the Head!”

“‘Hold your tongue!” said Kildare
sharply. “Now, Lumley-Lumley, tell
wme what Levison has done!”

“Insulted my pal Grimes,” said the

Outsider,

“Yaas, wathah! An insultin’ in-
scwiption on  the door of the studay,
Kildare, dcah boy!" said Arthur
Augustus D’Arey indignantly.

Kildare knitted his brows,

“I'm not letting him come in again
titi  he's apologised to Grimes,” said
Launley-Lumley.

“Quite wight, deah boy."”
. “Did yonu fellows see the inscription "
asked Kildare, looking round at the
juniors.

“Yes,” said Tom Merry.

““Was it insulting to Grimes?™

“Yes, it was!"”

“Yaas, wathah!'

N ————— ]
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Levison and  Mellish  exchanged
glances, and, almost stuttering with
fury, they stumbled away down the

passage, and the juniors hissed them as
they went.
“ Gentlemen,” saild Lumley-Lumley
politely, “the circus is over!”
And he withdrew into his study., The
crowd dispersed, laughing, and Lumley-
Lumley closed the door of the study.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Little Mixed.

OM MERRY & CO. were in the

I Common-room when Grimes en-

tered. Mellish and Levison were
there, too, and they shrugged
up their shoulders, sniffed, and walked
out of the room with their noses high in
the air. But Grimes did not even notice
them, :

““ What'’s the mattah, deah boy 2" asked
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy sympathetically.
“You look wowwied.”

Grimes nodded.

“Yes, Master D’Arcy,” he said.
“Master Lumley 'ave give me a lesson.
I'm learning Latin.”

“Vewy good, deah boy!

“How {ar have you got?”
Blake, with a grin.

“Tirst singular genitive,"”. said Grimes,
his memory rather hazy. “If you want
to say an -eagle, you say mensa; but if

’

asked

must have been.” Fancy a man talking
to his table!"

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Or to an eagle, for that matter!”
said Grimes. “ Funny, ain’t it?"

“Bai Jove !

“Youwre a bit mixed, Grimey,” said
Tom Merry, laughing. “You'll get
used. to it in time, and then it will come
clearer.”

““Yaas, wathah!"”

Grimes nodded.

. “I g'pose that's so,” lie agreed. ‘ But
it will take some getting used to, the
idea of a man talking to a table, But
I s’pose it will come in time.”

“Yaas, it will come in time, deak

boy !” said D’Arey.

rimes sat down, looking very thought-
ful. The mysteries of the vocative case
were cvidently still occupying his mind.

Lumley-Lumley came into the roora
later on. He joined Tom Merry & Co.
and Grimes.

Grimes looked up, with a cheerful grin.

“I ain’t forgotten it, Master Lumley,”
e said. '

“Good!" said Lumley-Lumlez.
me the Latin words—what's eagle?”

“Aquila!” said Grimes proudly. “It’s
jest the same thing when you're talking
to it, but if you punch its nose it's
aquilam.” :

The juniors shrieked. Lumley-Lumley
dropped into a chair with a gasp,

¥ N

1Y

“Then youw've only got what you
deserve, Levison, and you, Mellish,’
said Kildare, ““Apologise to Crimes
at once!” .

“What !” yelled Levison.

“You hear me?” . .
“« Apologise to a grocer'a boy 2"
¢ A rotten errand-boy!”
Mellish. . .

“You will apologise to Grimes at once,
or I shall take you direct to mny study
and cane you, both of you!” said Il
dare. ‘' Choose—sharp!” )
"¢ [—T apologise |’ stuttered Mellish.
“I—I'm sorry, Grimes!"

“*Now you, Levison!" .

“I—I—T'm sorry!’ gasped Levison,
atmost speechless with rage.

“Good ! eaid Kildare. * Now, you
sha'n't nee your study again this even-
ing, as a punishment for your caddish-
ness. You can have vour tea in Hall,
and do your preparation in the Form-
roomt. If they come in, Lumley, throw
them out; and if I hear any row, I'll
come up here with a cane, and they'll
be sorry for themselves!"” .
2And Kildare strode away. A Joud
cheer from the juniors followed him.
Never had the captain of St. Jim’s been
rmore popular with the School House
fellows than at that moment

+*Bravo, Kildare!”

A Hurrah 1

velled

ORDIAER XFORDNL,

you are talking to an cagle, then it's an

object.”’

“Eh?"

“If vou've using an insirument, then
it's in the ablative case,” puxsued

Grimes Dbrightly. I s'pose that refers
to chaps usin’ saws and hammers and
such, DBut wot seems queerest to me is
that the Latins used to talk to their
tables.”

“Bai Jove!”

“Used to what?” asked Tom Merry,
in amazement. '

“Talk to their tables,”
“Fuuny, ain’t it?”

“Who told you that?”
ners.

“Master Lumley-Lumley did.”

“He must have been pulling your leg,
then, you ass! I've never heard of the

said Grimes,

gasped Man-

Latins talking to their tables,” said
Blake in astonishment.
“Master Lumley said so, and he

knows,” said Grimes, with perfeet faith
in his instructor. “There ain’t any
articles in Latin, so you call a table an
object. And when you want to talk to
it,” you say mensa. I ain’t surprised
you're larfing. Mprster Lumley ’'imself
said it was all singular, and I think it is.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"” . X

“I s'pose I shall get used to it in
time,"” said Grimes. “But what knocks
me over is, wot a funny lot them I.atins

+

Newsagent,
Please reserve me each week, until further notice, a copy of the PENNY POPULAR,;

“Oh, m7 hat "

“Isn't that right?”
anxiously.

1 guess 8o; but call it the accusative
case, for goodness' sake ! said Lundez-
Lumley. ’

“1 don't mind,” said Cirimes. “I'll
call it what you like, Master Lumley."”

““Ha, ha, ha!"”

“ Bai Jove ! (twimey i3 a vewy obligia’
pupil, Lumley, deah boy!”

“YWhat's regina?” asked Lumley-
Lumley.

“A queen,” said Crirces promptly;
“and if you punch her nose——"'

**Ha, ha, ha!”

“Then she's reginam.”

““Hear, “hear !" said Blake. ¢ Grimey,
you're going on the right way to sweep
off all the giddy prizes! Ha, ha, ha!”

“But if you buy her a table,” con-
tinued Grimes, * ther you say mensa,”

“What ("

“That's right, ain’t it 2"

*Oh, crumbs ! said his instructor.

“My mistake. p'rlaps,” said Grimes
anxiously., ““But I'm almost sure you
saidl that mensa means buy a tadle,
Master Lumley."”

“By a table—by, with,
shrieked Lumlev-Lumlex.

““Ha, ha, ha!”

¢ 0Oh, give Grimey a rest!" said Monty
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Lowther, *“Let him slecep on it! To-
morrow morning he will be telling us
lots of $hings we don’t know about Latin.
It would be good practice for you,
Grimey, to talk to your tutor in Latin,
snd I can give you a tip. When you
address Lumley, you say anser—vocative
cage, anser, just the same—and that will
be t_’he correct form of addressing Lum-
ey.’
“*Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh, cheese it!” said Lumley-Lumley,
laughing. '

‘‘But I think that's a good idea,
Masﬁ;er Lumley,” said Grimes, * Anser

a Eh ?7’

* Anser i said Grimes.
know what it means——"’

It means a goose, you fathead !”

“0Oh!” said Grimes,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Kildare looked into the Common-room.

*“Bed!” he said. * Grimes, your bed
is next to Lumley-Lumley’s in the dorin.
Buzz off, you kids!”

And the juniors went up to their dox-
mitorics.

“1 don’t

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Dormlitory Rag.
GRIMES did not fall asleep very
soon.
There was the usual buzz of
talk in the dormitory after lights-
out; and when it died away, and the
Fourth-Formers. had dropped off to sleep
one by one, Grimes remained awake.
He lay very quiet, thinking.

The change in his way of life was
great, and- it had come so suddenly that
he had had no time to get used to it.

Lumley-Lumlcy had given him no hint
of his intentions until he had obtained
his {ather's consent and assistance in
carrying out his project,

The previous day Grimes had risen to

go to the grocer’s shop and take down
the shutters as usual. To-day he was a
St. Jun's fellow, dressed in Eton’s, learn-
ing Latin; and, what was most surprising
of all, on friendly terms with the best fel-
lows in the Lower School. With a very
few exceptions, all the St. Jim’s fellows
had been decent to him. Grimes was
grateful.
__And-yet perhaps the change in his life
did not wholly eatisfy him. He had been
taken away from all he knew, all he
understood. His old pals—Pilcher, the
butcher boy; and Craggs, the chemist’s
boy—would be far enough off from him
HOW,

The little garret in River Lane had
been bare enough and poor enough, but
it had been his home. He had had some

_prospect of riaing in his trade; what his
new prospects might be he did not know.
~ He had been following a useful ecall-
ing. His new life undoubtedly had its

advantages, hut he did mot see that it was |-

equally useful. He would not feel dissatis-
tied, for he felt that that would smack
of ingratitude to his pal and protector.

But he wondered, as he lay there,
whether, in his heart of hearts,” he really
preferred being a St. Jim's fellow or
Ml}'. Sande’ grocer-boy. e could hardly
tell.

He was dozing off at last. Eleven had
rung out from the clock-tower, and the
Fourth Form dormitory was very silent.

There was a slight sound in the etill-
ness, but Grimes did not notice it. He
wwas gliding away into slumber.

iﬁ]uddenly he started up, with a wild
seil,

Swoosh! Splash! Splash!
A shower of icy water descended upon
him in the darkness.

“Yarooh !” roared Grimes.
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came over to Levison’s

He leaped up in hed.

There was a faint sound of a chuckle
in the darkness.

It was drowned by Grimes’ terrific
bellow :

“Ow! Ah! Ow! Yowk!”
“Gweat Scott! What’s the mattah?”
cxclaimed Arthur Awugustus D’Arcy,

starting out of his sleep and sitting up
in bed. ‘“What’s that awful wow?”
“Yow-ow-ow-ow !”’
“Is that you, Gwimes?”
“Ves!” pgasped the unbappy Grimes.

“Wake up! Jump up, all of you! It’s
raining, and the roof's given in!”
“Wats!”
drenched !” roared Grimes.

“Gweat Scott! It must be a wag!”’

“A—a what?” ’

“Gussy means a rag!” chuckled Jack
Blake. ‘‘Anybody got a match?”

Reilly struck a match and lighted a
candle-end. The glimmer of light
showed the unfortunate Grimes stand-
ing beside his bed, his pyjamas dripping
with water, and water running down his
face from his drenched hair. He was
rubbing the water out of his eyea.

“My hat!” exclaimed Blake indig-
nantly., * What a rotten trick! Towel
vourself down, my son, or youw'll catch
cold !” .

“Right-ho!” said Grimes.

And he caught up a towel and began
to towel away industriouely, Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy jumped out of bed.

“What feahful wottah. thwew that
watah ovah Gwimes?” he exclaimed,

There wes no reply to the question.
Levison and Mellisi, upon whom sus-
picion immediately turned, were lying
apparently fast asleep, breathing heavily.
- “Levison " shouted Blake.

Levison opencd his eyes and yawned.

“Hallo ! he said drowsily. = “ What's
the row? 'Tain’t rising-bell yet!”
_“Did you chuck that water over |

Grimes?’”’
**What water? Hallo! You look wet,

"Grimes 7!

“I am wet!” gasped Grimes, towel-
ling away. ‘‘I say, it was a rotten trick.
I might catch cold. Ow! If you did it,
Master Levison, I'll trouble you to get
outer bed and put your ’ands up.”

*‘ Hear, hear !” said Herries.

I don’t know anything about it,” said
Levison.

* Was it you, Mellish ?” asked Blalke.

“Don’t know anything about it,” gaid
Mellieh.

“Well, whoever it was, he funks
owning up!” said Digby contemptu-
ously.

Levison turned red.

‘I don’t know about that,” he said.
“I'm not afraid to own up. If you're so
mighty particular to know, I did it. I
g‘lou’gﬁt the grocer might want waeh-

.

““He, he, he!” cackled Mellish.

“Oh, you did it, did you?” said Arthur
Augustus D’Arcy.  ‘“Then you will
kindly get out of bed, Levison, and take
a feathful thwashin’ 1"

“Rats !’ said Levison.

“You leave it to me,” said Grimes.
“T can manage him, Master D’ Arcy.”

*He's biggah than you, deah bhoy.”

“1 guess he’s bigger than you, too,
Gussy,” grinned Lumley-Lumley.

“That is a diffewent mattah, my deah
Lumlay., I shall have vewy gweat
pleasure in ~givin’ Levison a feahful
thwashin’ 1’

“Obh, go home!” said Levison, yawn-
ing. '
g(:}rimes finished towelligxg] himself. He

ad.
“You'll get up!” he said.
*T think not,” said Levison.
“You've drenched me with cold water,

- Grimes.
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and I ain’t done nothing to you,” said
Grimes. “You’ll get out of bed, Master
Levison, and put your ’ands up!”

““Not this evening,” drawled Levison,
‘““Some other evening.” :

*“If you funk it—"

“Thank you, I don't fight
grocerg !”* -

“You'll fight with this grocer!” said
“If you funk it, I'll swamp yon
with water, same as you did me. That's
fair !”

" Yaas, wathah!”

“Hear, hear !” eaid Herries.

‘“Can’t oblige you,” said. Levison,
“T’m rather particular about soiling my
hands, you know.”

Grines did not reply; he turned to the
nearest washstand. .

As he laid his hands on the jug Levi-
son leaped out of bed on the other side.
He saw that the new junior was in deadly
earnest.

“Don’t you bring that. water
me !’ he roared.

“Will you put your ’ands up, then?”

“Ves, you.cad—and give you the lick-
ing of your life!” said Levison between
his teeth.

“I'm willing to take that, if you can
éiv_e it to me, Master Levison,” gaid

rimes.

“Hold on !"” said Jack Blake. “We’ll
have this thing in order. Levison, you’ve
acted like a rotten cad! A rag is all very
well; but drenching a chap with cold
water when he’s asleep isn’t a rag—it’s
rotten hooliganiem ! - What you want is
a jolly good hiding ; and I hope Grimes
wih glve you one!”

‘Yaas, wathah!”

““Oh, don’t jaw at me!” said Levison.
“I’'m ready for the grocer cad, and I'm
willing to give him ell he wants. "When
I'm done with him he’ll wish Lke'd stayed
at home in the grocer’s shop, sanding the
sugar.”

“I’ve never sanded no sugar!” said
Grimes indignantly.

“ And mixing up water with the butter
to make it weigh!”’ said Levison,

“T ain’t never done so!"”

““We know you haven’t, Grimey,” said
Blake. “Don’t mind what the cad says.,
I'll be your second, Grimer ”

“I guesgs you won't!” said Jerrold
Lumley-Lumley. “I'm going to be
Grimey’s second. Make a ring, and let
’em have it out in style.”

“Petter leave it till to-morrow, and
have it out in the gym,” yawned Digby.

with

near

“I’ll thrash the grocer now,” said
Levison, .

“TI'm ready!” said Grimes.

Tho -whole Form were awake mnow,

and very few of them were averse io a
little scrap in the dormitory. Some of
the fellows sat up in bed, and others
turned out to form a ring.

Candle-ends were lighted, and stuck
on washstands, and a blanket was laitl
along the door to prevent any tell-tale
rays of light from escaping: into the cor-
ridor. Grimee and Levison donned their
trousers, but no other garments, and
then they faced each other in the midat
of the circle of juniors in prjamas and
nightshirts,

errold Lumley-Lumley was Grimes’
second, and Mellish acted for Levison.
Their bare feet made little sound on the
floor as they moved. Arthur Augustus
D’Arcy, who had constituted himself
refercc and timekeeper, produced his
famous twenty-five guinea ticker.

“Weady, deah boys?’ he asked.

“Yes,” growled Levison.

“VYes, Master D’Arey ! sald Grimes.

“Time!" :

And then there was a chorus.

“Go it, Grimes!”’ )

Not a voice was raised for the cad of
the Fourth,
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THE EIQHTH CHAFTZR.
A Fight to a Finish,

8 IME!{” -
I Levison advanced to the
attack, his eyes gleaming over

his clenched fists.

‘times met him steadily.  Grimes
knew at a glance thet Levison was not
likely to be 30 easy an opponent as Percy
Mellish had been, Levison was harder
than Mellish, He was in better con-
dition, and he wes a good boxer.

Levison seldom resorted to fisticuffs,
preferring slyor and safer methods of
wreaking his dislike upon fellows he had
trouble with. But he had looked over
Grimes carefully, and thought the matter
out, and be believed that he could lick
the grocer. And if he couild lick Grimes
to start with, his victory would give him
a great advantage in persecuting the
new boy.

The junisrs looked on with leen interest
as the first round started. They were
curious to sep how the grocer would
shape.  They had a pardonable belicf
‘that in boxing, as most other things, the
‘real artielo was to be found ornly in
public schools,

Their sympathy was with Grimes, as
the injured party, and alsp because
Levison was generally unpopular in tho
Form. But there were fow present who
did not expoct to see Levison walk over
the grocer.

And in the first round Levison cer-
tainly bad the advantage. IIc had more
science than Grimes, After a good deal
of sparring, Cirimes was knocked back
into tho arms of his second at the end of
the round.

“Time,
Augustns,”’

Grimes sank upon a bed, gasping.
Levison, with a sneering grin, leaned
azainst the wall.

“Had enough, grocer ?” ke askedl.

“No ! gasped Grimes.

“You won’t be fit to take down the
shutters to-morrow aiter Levison has
finished with yvou!" giggled Mellish.

“T ain't done yet ! said Grimes.

; Lumley-Lurcley sponged his heated
aoce.

“ILeep him at arm's length, Grimey,”
he whispered, “and let him, have ﬂZnt
drive with the right. Let him have it
on the mark.”

Grinies nodded,

“Yes, Master Lumloy; I think I can
keat him."” .

- “T guess you've got to! If you lot
him beat you, I'fl lick you myself!”
growled Lumley-Luraley.

;- Grimes grinned.

5 “Time!” said D'Arcy.

t The two adversaries walked up briskly
enduch, Levison attacked again in the
same way, but he did not find Grimes
wuite 30 casy to handle this time.
Girimes gave ground for a time, and then
suddenly let out his right when Levison
wasn’t looking for it.

Levison caught Crimes’ hard knuckles
on the chin, and he fairly flew back-
wards, seging more stars than were ever
revealed by the telescone of Ierschell or
Sir Robert Batl,

Crash !

Levison landed on lhia back, and lay
there, paniing. There was a rell!

“Well hit, Grimey "

“Count, Gussy!”’ Blake.
¢Count, you ass!”

“Weally, Blake——""

“Count !’ roared the juniors.

“Undah the cires—-"

Blake jerked the tiimekeeper’s
away. and began.to count.

“One, two, three, fowr, five, six, seven,
oight, nine— - ,

I Levison sprang up.
Rut for the delay of Acthur Augusius

deah boys!" said Arﬂmr

shoured

watch

D'Arcy in starting to count, Levison
Iwould certainly have been counted out.
As it was, he looked extacmely groggy
as he renewed the round.

Grimes could have knocked him flying
if he had chosen, but he contented him-
sclf with acting on the defensivo till time
wag called. . At the call of time, Levison
staggered into Dlellish’s arms, and
Mellish helped him to a bed, where he
sat down.

Lumley-Lumley sponged Grires' face,

““You silly ass !"* he said politelr.

“Eh?"” said Grimes.

“What do vou mean by it, you fat-
head ?”

““Oh, Master Lumley— —-"

“You could have knocked him into a
cocked hat, and you let him off, you
duffer "' growled Lumley-Lumlicy. “Do
you think he would have let you off ¢

“I s’pose not,” murmured Grimes.

‘“Asa! O course he wouldn't!”

“T think I can ‘andle ’im all right,
Master Lumley.”

l-’"[lime !)) .
The third round stavted.  Tevison
pressed the fighting. But Grimes was

warming to the work mnow, &nd he
pressed as hard as Levison, and so it
was hot enough in the third round. The
two juniors gave and rcceived punish-
ment, but at the end of the round it was
clear thet Levison had had the worst
ol 1t. .

Ilc was panting hreaiblessly as he sat
down at the call of thne.,  Grimes was
breathing very hard. but it was casi
be seen that he was not ne
vumped as his adversary.

“Bai Jove!” Arthur Augustus D'Avey
remarked. “Gwimes is goin’ to win,
vou fellows?"”

“I guess I could liave told you that
grinned Lumley-Luialey.

The fourth round was hard and fast,
Hanmmer and tongs they went at it, amid
growing excitement among the juniors,
All tho fellows were out of bed now,
watching.

In their keen inierest in the combat,
the juniors forgot that they were in
dorm, "and supposed to be in bed, and
that i1t was past eleven o'clock.

They clapped, and shouted encourage-
ment to the combaiants, with growing
enthusiasm. Tt was at tha close of the
fourth round that Grimes bhrought his
right into play with that hecavy drive
Levison was learning to kknow the weight

(AL

of.

His hard knuckles crashed upon
Levison's Jaw with a crash that seemed
to loosen overy tooth in the junior's
head. Levison went reeling backwards,
and fell. :

“Time!"” said Arthur Augustus.

He called “Tiine!” again, but Levison
did not move. Mellish was knecling by
his side, and he looked round with a
scowl.

“Timo ! repeated D'Arcy.

“ My man’s done !™ said Mellish.

“Grimey wins!” velled Lumley-
Lumley. “Hurral!" : -

“Good old Grimes!"”

“Bravo !"

“Hold on!” gasped Blake., 3We'll
have the prefects Lere if you make such
a thundering row. My hat! Cave!”
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The handle of the door turned.
The Fourth-Formers madoe a wild rush

for their beds,

The door swung open, and Mr. Rail-
ton, the Housemaster of the Schoot!
House, stood looking in with a stern
brow. ,

e looked upon a very peculiar sight.

Juniors were vanishing into bed on -ail
sides. One or two, quicker than the

-others, Lad dragged the bedclothes over

them, and werc snoring loudly.

Others were plunging in, and some
were sprawling on the floor, knocked
ovet in the wild rush for the beds. Levi-
son was still gasping on his back, and
Grimes was standing, gasping, too.
Arthur Augustus stood, watch in hand,
quite taken by surprise,

“Bogys!” came Mr.
voice.

“Bal Jove

Snore ! came from several beds. Me.
Railton cculd hardly suppress a smile.
The hope that Le would be taken in by
that snoring showed a_ trustful innocence
on the part of the snorers which was
really touching.

“Boys, what does this mean?”

It was not really necessary to ask what
it meant. Levison staggered to his feet,
dabbing savagely at fus nose with his
handkerchliief, He liad been licked, but
ha was &0 soro and exhausted that he had
hardly enough energy left to be furious,
He reeled towards bis bed.

*You have been fighting !’ the louse-
master exclaimed, ’

“Yes, sir!” said Grimes.

¢ Every boy in the dormitory will take
two hundred lines, and stay in the Yorm-
room to-morrow afternoon till they are
written out!” said Mr. Railton sternly.
“ Now, go back to bed!”

The juniors turned in. Mr. Radton
made a collection of the candle-ends--
quite an extensive collaction—and retired
from the dormitory.

Bloke chuckled when he was gone.

“Two hundred lines each 1an’t so bad,
considering,” he said. *If it had been
Linton it would have been lickings ' How
ave you feeling, Grimey?”

“ Pretty rotten!” said Grimes frankly.

‘Never mind; I expect the otiier man
is feeling rottener !”

‘“Yaas, wathah!"”

Grimes sat up in bed.

“Leviaor,” he called out ~*Mastar
Leviaon !

“What do you want, yvou grocer cad "
came a groaning voice from Levison's

Railton’s deap

“Ii's all over now!” said Grimes.
“We've ’ad a good serap, and I don’t
bear no malice! I don't want to be
nobody'y enemy. If you've wiiling to bw
friends, Master Levison, why, I'm mor-'"s
willing! That's all I've got to say !

“ Hear, hear !” said Blake.

“Yaas; I wegard that aa put vewy
decently, Gwirmes, deah boy! " I quite
appwove of your wemarke, Gwimes!
What do vou say, Levison, deal boy 7"

STl make the grocer cad sorry for
this!" groaned Levison. “That’s whut
I sayi As for being friends witi Lim,
I dou'c go into grocer's shops for 1wy
friends! Ow!” ’

“T wegard you as a wobtah, T.evison !

¢ Orlright’}” said Grimes. “I'm s
it 'appened, and I don’t bear no malics!
That's all. (tood-night, Master Lurcley,
and all!” 8

“ Good-night, Master Grimes !’ )

And the Fourth Form setiled down to
sleep: Tt was time! The new boy had
had quite -enough execitement for one
day; but there was to be atill more ex-
citement at 3¢, Jim’s for Girimes of the
Fourth. C

H

(3

TH_E FND,
Taz Prysy Porcrar.—No. 247,



10

THE PENNY POPULAR—Every Friday.

MARJORIE’S PERIL! |

A Magnificent Long Complete Story, dealing with the Early Adventures of
Harry Wharion & Co. at Greyfriars.

By EFRARNE RICE ARIDS.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Girle Go Ahead.

e HEW 19
It was Bob Clerry of the
- Remove at Greyiriars who said

" Phew !” and he said it with
He had glanced in passing at
ce-board in the hall.
There were often notices on that board
that concerned the ]mnoh—apfcm.l]) the

rricket  noticea relating to their own
matches. - Bob had glanced at it quite
sarcldsely, but suddenly his glance had

and he stared blankly at
said :

bhecorne fixed,
the ‘hoard and »

S Thew ! 7

The stht of Bob Cherry standing before
the notice-beard with his hands in his
pockets and his eyes and mouth wide open
saturally attracted attention.

S:veral more juniors strolled up, and
were polite inquiries as to whether
Bob had selected that spot to have » fit,
ort whether he was “off bis rocker. But
Bob Cherry only said :

“Phe-e-e-ew !

w

You

“What's the matter, image ? 7
demanded ~ Harry  Wharton., ** What's
ho—— -

**Look ! 7

Wharton looked, and lLe too said

Y Phew and ‘stared " blankly at the

nbtibc hoard., :

‘My only hat!” said Frank XNugent,
a¢ hie fixed his n.etom'shed gaze upon the
notice on the hoard. * This licks every-
thmg‘ i .

"llw lickfulness iz terrifie, my wor thy
clium ¢ murmured - Hurree Singh, the
Nabob of Bhenipur. *The charming
nisses ave going it strongfully !*

The snctice that so amazad the jnuiors
of the Remove was written in a very neat
and ;,zla(,ehll feminine hand. It did not
need the signature at the bottom to tell
the juniors that it was the work of nIE‘l‘]OI‘lv
Haz~ldene. -

Things had tn]mu a somewhat pcculuu

turn at the old school in the past few days.
The discovery of some flaw in the founda-
tions of Cliff House, the girls’ school on
the coast, near Greyfriars, had made it
necoszary for Miss Penelops Primrose, the
Lead-mistrees, to send her fair pupils away
for o time, and they had been sent to
Greyfriars tewoporarily.  Most of the boys
hed welcomed them, but there had bzen
troublz in some ways.
Marjorie & Co. were not by any means
new women, but they had shown a decided
indisposition to follow tamely the lead of
Loys. . They Dbelieved in * kocping their
end up,” ag Migs Clarn termed it 1n the boy-
language she had learned at Greyfriars,
and from the first it was clear that they
weren't going to take second place.

The boys, of course, intended to treat
them awlully well. They were prepared
even to play cricket with them—though
the girls’ cricket, according to Bob Clherry,
might have made an angel weep.

They were thinking of letting them into
fhe d“batmg club, and extending to them
the meinbership of the Amateur Dramatic
end Operatic Sceiety—in fact, there was
ro limit te the good intentions of the

TrE Pexxy Popurar.—No. 247,

juniors—bhut There big
“But !

Perhapa there was a hint of petronage
in all these good intentions—perhaps the
girls felt that they were being tolerated,
and treated as weaker persons—which,
of courge, could not be endured.

At all events, Marjoric & Co. were “‘ on
their own,” .and jnsisted upon being on
neither superior nor inferior terns,  They
were to be equals, or nothing.,  Hence the
surprizing notice on the hoard.

The notice was addressed to girly, but
it was read by the boys with great Interest.
It was worded somewhat in the styls of
the notices Wharton, as edptain of the
Form, was in the habit of putting up for
the edification of the Remwove.

was a

“NOTICE!

A mecting will be Leld in No. 2 box-
room &t seven Sharp to discuss a question
of preat importance to all of us. ‘No boys
admitted.

" (Signed) MARrJORIE HAZELDCYE,

- * Capt.”

After the word
—doubtless Miss had seratched
in tlie wordq »or dogs.” The notiw read
thus: ““No boys or dog# adimitted.’

.\'lwent burst into a chuckle,

“This s funny !V said  Wharton.
“ They're picking up our nmnncrq aud

"“boys ' anether Land

Clara’s
+

cnktomq wonderfully. I like the ‘seven
sharp.’

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

“‘No boys or dogs sdmitted’!”

grinned Bob (,uerr§ * That's 4 little bit
panonal isn’t it 7°

© Oh, the dog,a have been put in for a
Jokﬂ 1

* I wonder what the meetmg 8 ahout #*’
said Nugent, chuckling. *'1 hear that
tho - girls are rather edgewisé about not
having geparate studies like ouiselves. 1t
may bs a deputation to the Head they're
thinking of, to allow them svpﬂ.rate
atu(hnﬂ—-or perhaps it’s to plan o raid !’

‘Ha, ha, ha!?

“ Jully good idea to bust up the meet-
ing,” remarked Skinner. ‘* What do you
say, Bulstrode ?”

** Good wheezn I

'

““Oh, rats ! ” said Wharton, ‘‘Let ‘em

elone. W hv.shou]dn t they hold a micet-
ing if they liks 7
*Yes, rather!” gaid Bob Cherry.

* They only want to talk, the little dears
—and let ‘emi talk, I say. They're safer
talking -than plaji ing cricket !’

*“Ha, ha, ha!” )
“If youre looking for a thick ecar,
Cherry-

- It was a feminine voice that mrde that
remark. The juniors swung round guickly.

A charming girl, with golden ecurls and
vivacious blue eyes, was looking at Bob
with great severity, and making mysteri-
ous passes in the air with her clenched
hands. ‘It was Clare Trevlyn, Marjorie’s
right-hand man—of rather girl—and the
liveliest of tho Cliff House party.

Bol looked at her in astonishrnent.

She was winding one fist over another, as
if unrolling an imaginary skein, and for
the moment he did not understand.

+

“ Did—did—did you, speak to me t™
he-said.

“Yes. Are you looking for a thick
ear ? "' demanded Miss Clara wrathfully.
a thick car ! ™ stammered
Bob.
“Yes. If you are, there’s one ready,”

said Misa Clara.
*My—my hat 7
Boly understood at last what the mysteri-
ous revolutions of the little lady’s clenched
hands meant—she was putting up her
fists to box!
There was a_roar of ]ang‘hter from the

juniors, and Miss Clara locked rtound
indignantly.
“Indeed, I mean it, Cherry. You have

spolien dl‘~le~]""(tnll]\ —_—

“Oh, no! I didn't mean to, really t*
said Bob Cherry earnestly.

AMiss Clara, placated, lowercd her fiste.

* Oh, very well; T will let you off this
time,” she said magnanimously. * We're
sorry we can’t let you boys into this
meeting. You see, welre going to discuss
some tmportant subjects.”

*Something new in hats ?”
Skinner. B

*Oh, no!

* The latest thing in doing the hair 1"
\[1<-. Clara sniffed.

“We  have much nore important
matters than such things as that to think
of. . Of course. you hoys would be noisy,
and interrupt the proceedings.  We might
let two or three nice hoys come in and look
on, if- they promised not to talk.”

“They wouldn't have much
would they ? 7

Miss Clara tossed her head and walked
away.

* Narrow escap> for you, Bob,” said
Hurry Wharton, laughing, as he passed
hig arm through his chuny’s.  ““ You nearly.
had the licking of your life !”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

‘“We'd . better he off,” said ‘\ugﬂnt as
thn ehool clock chimed out half-past six.

“ We've got to get to the village and back
before loeking-up.’

** Right you are.’

The chums of the Remove went  out
into the Close,

asked

chance,

'

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Haunted Box-room.
TLSTRODE chuckled as he saw
B the ehums of No.,1 Study crosy
the Close towards the gates. - He
was standing by a window, with
his hands in his pockets, thinking. Skinner.
was sitting in the window-seat, and look-
mg ot him ecuriously.
*What's the joke 2’ asked Skinner.
“ Wharton and his lot have gone out.
I was thm}\mg that it was a good chance
for a jap2, new that thoaz, interfering
puppu; are out of the way.”
About the girls’ meeting in the box-
room, you mean ?”’

“Yes. I was thinking that it would
be & good joke to bust it up,” said Bul-
strode, grinning. “I don’t see why we
shouldn’t rag them, if we choese. What's-
it to do with Wharton ? Wharton has

been too high-and-mighty for o long time,
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and I don’t see why he should dictate to
us’

“Of course not. What's the idea?”

“Well, they’re meeting in No. 2 box-
room at scven. They won’t allow any
fellows at the meeting. You know there’s
a lot of empty p“{(]\lng cases jn the room.
We could shove some of the chaps into
them.”

" Ha, ha, ha!?”

“The big case that Miss Locke’s piano
camm in ig there,” said Bulstrode. It
would Dold three or four of us easily.
When they’re in the midst of the giddy
mecting, we would give a fearful yell, and
moke them jump out of their boots.”

Skinner chuckled.

“Cood! Let's get there Dbefore they
stort.  Suppose we take Stott and Snoop
with us ? Four will be enough.”

Bulstrode nodded, and they hurried
away. In five minutes the four of them
were in No. 2 box-ioom. It was o room
little used. At one end was a stack of
old boxes, and close to them o huge and
gstrong packing-case. There was ample
room in the packing-cas: for the four
Removites, Bulstrode grinned with satis-
faction ag he saw-it.

*This i3 simply ripping!” he said.
“You see, there’s one end kuoncked out.
We can tum it over so that the open cnd
is on the floor.”

“Then how are we to get into it ?”
asked Stott.

*““Ass! Get into it while we're turning
it over—turn it over on oursclves,” sald
Bulstrede. *It will touch the floor all
round ws, and bide us completely. Then
when they're holding the mmeeting we ean

walk along, making the case go witht us by
pusting ngmmt it from inside. If that
doesn’t make em shriek =

“Ha, ha, ha!” "

Tiere was o sound of feminine voices
in the distance.

“ Quick ! " whispered Bulstrode.

The four juniors grasped the bhig case,
and turned it over t{hemselves, It
coverad them wholly as the edges touched
the floor, and there were suffcient rifts in
the wood to allow of light and air to enter.

The practical jckers crouched very
quirtly in the packing-case, and alnost
hold  their breath as a light footstep

entered the box-room.

Marjoric Hazeldene looked round the
ro0m.

The golden sunset was pleaming in at
the window, and in the light the girl looked
very charming. She had soft hrown- hair
and soft brown eyes, and the lines of her
figurs were grace itself. Clara. followed
her in, with Milly Brown and Norah Flyon.

“ First in the field ! " said Miss Clara.
“Thig is a ripping place for a inceting,
without any danger of heing interrupted by
noisy hoys.”

Marjorie laughed.

“ T was not quite sure about cxcluding
boys,”” she said, ** bnt then that unplcasant
Bulstrode might have come, and that
stupid boy Stott.”

“ And that dreadful Skinner,” said
Milly.
“Yea, perhaps it was best, upon the

whole, Here they come!”

The ““ they ” referred to the girls. The
greater part of the Cliff House pupils then
staying at Greyfriars attended the meeting.
The room was soon pretty crowded, and
there wng o merry chatter of tongues ere
the clock chimed out the howr.

The girls were mostly excited. They
liad s2en the Greyfriars juniors holding
meetings, ond they meant to hold a
mecting too; but most of them had very
vague iieas what the meeting was about.

“Ladies and gentlemen,” began Mar-
jorie, es soon as everybody was present.

* There aren’t any gentleman present,”
said Milly Brown. * Keen to the subject,
dear.”

** Ladies and gentlemen,”’ said Marjorie,

firmly—"1 have heard iy papa make
spceches, and he always begins like

that—if we aroe to hold mcetings the same
as the boys, we shall have to be business-
like, like them. Ladics and gentle-
men, sye m‘e met upein & most important
occ sion.”

* Hear, hear ! © said Miss Clara.

*The foundations of our own
having proved to be—to be

B Roclw ? sugpested Clara.

“ Having proved to be rocky,’”’ said
Marjerie with a nod, ** w2 are taking up
a temporary residence at Grreyfrairs,  Most
of the boys are nicc——""

‘“ Hear, hear!”

“But they all show a disposition to
regard girls as something inferior to them-
gelves—something to hc cucouraged and
proteeted.  Of courss, that is all ”

“ Piffle,” said Clara,

“ Oh, Clara | »

“Piffle ! repeated Miss l“lara. firmly.

‘CGoon!”

“I will say nonsense,” said Marjorie
Haz2ldene, It is all nonsense. Girls
ean lock after themselves as much as hoys

school

can. Why can’t we have studies, and

B ANNAAANANANANANNANN
Mies Olara gave a sudden cry of relief, mingled with anger.
caught slght of several palrs of boots under the moving paoking-case.

TS

In shoving it along, Bulstrode & Co. raised

11

“Shame ! ™

“We're going 1o make them take us
goriously.  Of course, there’s no reason
why a git] shounldu’t be as brave as a boy,
and take just the same risks, and—and that
sort of thing. e're going to show them
that we've got as much courage, as much
nerve, as much pluck, as youch——-  Oooo-
hohohoho ! **

‘\[’njoue A voice h‘mlcd off in a shriek.

* My goodne«; exclaimed Clara, in
alarm, " What's the matter, dear 2”7
* That — that packing-case !”'  said

Marjorie faintly. It moved!”

The startled girls all looked round at the
big packing-case. It was still enough now.

(lam laughed.

\Ton'aeuse, dear !
moye 7
“T am sure I saw it move.”

¢ Stuff + I- My goodness!”

Miss Clara shricked, and most of the
girls shricked, o3 the packing-case visibly
moved. It moved towards them, without
uny visible eans of volition, and the girls
gazad at it startled and terror-struck.

“It's-—it’s haunted ! gasped Milly.

And there was another general shriek,

How cculd it

(VAVAVAVAVAVAN VY] |
8he had

It a little from the floor,

and that gave them away.

B oA AAAANAAANANANANNNANAS

have tea in our studice, the same as the
juniors 7 7

“ Echo answer why ?” said Clara.

“IWhy shouldn’t we have—have rags,
the same as they do? We are just as
lively as they are; perhaps not quite so
strong, but ever so much cleverer,™

** Hear, bear! ™

“ Why shouldn’t we stand a feed in the
dorm, und brealt bounds to get in the—
the

“ Grub,” said Clara.

“ Oh, Clara!*

“Grub! Go en!”

“ To get in the—tlie eatables,” said Miss
Hazeldene. “T don’t sce any reascn
why we shouldn't.! It would imypress
the hoys. We've got to keep our end up.
We've already beaten them at  ericket,
but they only laugh when they speal of
that ericket match. The fact is, the boys
don’t take us seriously.”

)

The girls had heard the juniors talk of a
ghost at Greyfriars, and for the moment it
really seemed a9 if they were in o haunted
room. But Miss Clara gove o sudden cry
of relief, mingled with anger. She had
eaught sxght of several pairs of boots under
the moving packing-case. In shoving it
along, Bulstrodo & Co. raised it o littlo
from the floor, and that gave them away.

‘Don’t ba afraid ! cried Clara. **Tt's
a japz! There are boys in it!”

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Falrly Caught.

ISS CLARA recovered from her
consternation in & moment.
Bulstrode & Co., in the packing-

case. giggled gleefully, and allowed
the case to rest for a moment. In that
moment Miss Clara aeted promptly.

THE Pryxxy Porurar.—No. 247,
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She ran Lowards the cage, end pulled her-

self upon it, and sat there.” The others,
eatohing the idea, followed her example. In
& fow moments there wers a dozen girls
aitting on the packing-case, till there was
not room for another, And when the
juniors underneatli essayed to shove it
slong again, they found that it would not
move. The weight was too great for them
to negotiate.

“Quick t” panted Clara. * Rundown.-
stairs, Milly, and get a hemmer and some
nails out of the workshop. Quick!”

Milly dashed away. It was not far to
the room which the juniors who studied
oarpontry used 'as & workshop. In less
than a minute Milly was back with a
heavy hammer and a dozen large nails.

Dismay hed fallen upon the unlucky
jokers in the packing-case, They had
1atended to frighten the girls, and then
to pitch the case over and get out; but
things had not gone exactly as they had
planned.

With the weight of half the meeting
upon it, the packing-cass was jammed
down to the floor, and all their. efforts
could not shift it. .

And an ominous sound of hemmnering
told them it was being yet mwore securely
fastened down.

“My hat,”’” said Skinner,
*we're in for it !

“Shove again, you foola!”
Btrode.

“It's no good ; wa can’t get it over.”

“See if you can bust youw shoulder
tiirough the side ! "

“Rats! Try your shoulder !’

“Look here, Skinner-——"

“It’s no good, Bulstrode.
fin.” .

Bulstrode gritted his teeth, and made
a last savags and determined eoffort to
throw over the packing-case, but it wes
in vain. The oase did not even shake.
The weight upon it was too great, and the
nails were being driven in now.

” Through the wood, and deep into the
floor, the nails were steadily driven ; Miss
Clara beginning at the corners, and then
going_round the box hammoring away

in dismnay,

said Bul-

We're domne

scientifically.
The girls were still shrieking, but it
was with laughter now. 'The idee of the

practical jokors being cought in their own
trap struck them as comical.

m within the packing-case came
rauffled voices, whioch could not be distin-
guished in the loud hammering.

Knock," knock, knock !

Bulstrode " gritted his teeth with rege.
His vain effort to move the immovable
oase caused him to sink exhausted on the
floor, and he was still gasping for breath
when the knocking ceased.

Miss Clara had driven in the last nail

“Lhera,” exclaimed that young lady.
dropping the hammer: ‘‘I've {finished.
The naughty boys gre safe enough.”

“Lot us out ! roared Bulstrode.

“Ha, lLa, ha!”

“1'urn the box over!” -

“Hear us snigger'” said Miss Clara.
“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh, Clara!”

“ Snigger ! repeated Clara obstinately.
‘“Hear us snigger, wou chaps! Ha, la,
ha!”

“Let us out !”

“Go and eat coal—I mean coke ? "

“ Will you unfasten this box ?

“Can't be done, dear boy! The nails
are driven in, and we couldn't get them
ont if we wauted to. We haven't any
pincers,”

Skinner gave a gasp inside thie packing-
case. .

“ My word ! She's right ! They-couldn’t
get those nails out again ! ” s

“What on earth are wo
muttered Stott.

Suoop began to whimp:r
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to de?

And the savage ternper they were getting

“ We shall be suffceated in here.
all Bulstrode’s fault " .

“Shut uap!" roared the exasperated
Bulstrode.

“Yes; bat I say—-='

Biff | :

Bulstrode brouglt lia elbow hard
against Snoop’s chest, and the whimpsrer
fell on the floor with a bump. Bulstrode
glared down at him.

“Keep there!”™ he snarled. “ If you
got up again, I'll knook you down! ™

And Snoop remsined on the floor,
There wasn't enough room in the packing-
case for free movement, and the four
juniors were feeling very cramped and
confined. It was lot, too—very hot.

]

into made them Lotrer. But there was
no_escape.

Bulstrode kicked savagely on tha side
of the packing-case.

“ Will you let us out, confournd you *"

‘“ Cortainly not ! said Clara resolutely.
“You got in there of your own accord,
and now you can stay there. You can
stay there till sore of your friends comne
and let you out. e will let the Remove
know where to find you. Good-bye'@ ™

Bulstrode yelled and threatened. but
the girls, laughing alwost hysterically,
crowded out of the room, and the silence
soon showsd the trapped jokera that they
were alone.

My hat!’ said Skinner. *“ They're
going to tell the Remove. Ve shall have
a crowd to come and look at ug soon.”

And Bulstrode groaned.

There was B patter of light footialla in
the room, end Bulatrode tappad eagerly
on the wood. Someons had entered tlie
hox-room, '

“I say, who is it?" he
¢ Goat us out of this!”

There wa3 a faint chuckle—a cliuckle
lie knew. Tho unsecen junior was Wun
Lung, the li‘tla Colestial.

“ Wun Lung,” shoated Bulstrods, ¢ help
u9 ouk of this!"” :

“Who eallee ¢

“ 1t is I, Bulstrode ; I'm in tha vacking-
cage 1 ™. -

“Ha, ha, ha ! "

“You Chinsse heast—~—"

Ha, ha, ha!"

“@et us out of this, or TN akin you
pressntly ! roared Bulstrode, in a fury.

The Mttle Chinee chuckled again. He
put his moath to a knot-hole in the wood,
to spaak im his quaint, chuckling voice,

‘“ No lettee out.”

“You heathen

oul"

‘* No catcheo. Bulstrode beast—Dbully
raid = Wun Lung complacently.  He
knockes Wun Lung's headee 'gainst dool.
He say he cuttee off pigtail. He beast !
Wun Lung no lettee out. Wun Lung
teacheo lesson ! "’

“I—I—I'll give you 8 bob if you l=t
us out bafore the fellows come!”

“No lettee out.”

“TFive bob—Nhalf-a-sovereign. if
like ! " seid Bulstrode desporately,

“Tmta!™

There waa silence for some minutes—
silence on ths part of Wun Lung. The
imprisoned juniors were mnoisy enough.
Then the little Ceclestial became audible
again, He plumpad something down on
the l{){acking-case that clanged like raetal.

‘“He’s going to break it open!’ said
Stott hopafully.

But ‘Bulatrode was silent. He had no
such hops. There was a sound of knock-
ing, and chips of wood few., Wun Lung
was knocking holes in the packing-cuse
over their heads.

*“ What on eargh's he doing * "
Skinner.

They soon discovered. :

There were half & .dozen holes gashed
in the wood in a few minutes, and then
there was a splash, as a vessel full of
liguid was inverted over the packing-case,

1

called out.

rotier, I'll pulverise

P

you

muttered

It's 'y
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Bulstrode gave a yell ag a shower camas
from above. Ink wos streaming through
the holes in the paocking-oase—streaming
in showers over the four unfortunate jokera.
The little Celestial had emptied a can of
ink over tho packing-oase.

The juniors yelled and squirmed a3 the
inky shower descended upon them. All
four of them were in Wun Lung's black
books. for bullying and domineering over
the little Celestial; but it was certain
that Wun Lung had “got his own back ™
this time.

The little Chinaman doubled up in a
fit of silent laughter a3 he heard the grsp3
and exclamations from the interior of the
packing-case.

Then he glided from the room, and :?
passed on the stairs feliowas who had heard
the news, and wlio were coming up to
have a look at ths captured japers. Th=
box-room gradually filled, but no one
seerned to be in a hurry w0 tackle tha
packing-case and release the prisoners.

There were few fellows in the Remova
who had not at one time or another
experienced bullying or ragging of some
sort at the hands of Bulstrode, and, a3
his own spacial chums were in the packing-
ca93 with him, there was no ons to extend
bhim e helping hand.

Billy Bunter was the last to arrive on
the scene, and he tapped on tiz packing.
cre,

1 zay, you fellows

“Let us out!”

“1 say, will yon stand me a feed il I
let you out ? I'm ‘rather faint froia want
of nourishment, and I'm afraid the exertion
will- be too much for me unless  have a
snack. Will you stand me & O}
Ol really, Russell——"

Trevor, of the Remove, grasped the fat
junior, and yanked him away fromi the cas-.

““You mind your own busin2ss!™ s
said, k

* Oh, really, Trevor " said Buatar,
blinking through his big spectacles 2
assailant. ** Oh, really—"

‘“Seat !’

And Billy, seeing Trevor double up his
fist, ¢* scatted.”

Later on, the prisoners were released
from the packing-case, and, in a very
dishevelled state, they tramped towards
the dormitory, to the accompaniment of
uproarious laughter from the watehi
juniors, :

L3}

A

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Clara Means Bueiness.
s ARJORIE ! ? :
M “ Where's Marjorie 2"
Clera and Milly were look-
ing everywhere for Marjoria.
It wng growing thick dusk in the Close,
and the girls were not allowed out of doors
after dark. The slim form of Marjoris
came from out of the shadows of the trees,
and Clara uttered an exclarnation of relief.
¢ Oh, here you are ! "’ she said. ** I waa
beginning to think that something lud
happened to vou. What is the matrar,
Marjorie

“ Nothing, dear.”

¢ Well, you look a little-——what flo tha:
eall it ?—down in the mouth,” said Clara,
peering at her chum in the dusk. ** Is it
that dreadful Bulstrode again ? Has he
been talking to you ? "

#Olh, no; Iamallright! Let'sgoin® "

They went in, Clara still looking a litil»
puzzled and concerned. - BMarjorie wus
worried about her brother, but she assumed
au air of cheerfulness to ward off ths
questions of her friends.

The girls at Greyfriars had their menis
in the Head's house, under the charge of
Miss Locke, the Head's sister, who was »
mistress at Cliff House, They went in to
supper, and there was a subdued rurmur
of talk at the meal

The ¢ Co.” were full of the new idea
thit had been broached at the meoting i
tha Dbox-room—especially Clara,- Clars
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wag & determined young lady, and she
never gave up an idea when it had once
taken possession of her.

“ You haven’t forgotten about the—the
feed, Marjorie ?” ehe whispered.

Marjorie started.

** Oh, Clara! The what ?”’

" The feed in the dorm,” said Clara

nbstinately. *‘ You know we arranged.to
have a feed in the dorm, the pame as the
hoys do.”’

' But—bhut >

‘I suppose you're not going to funk it
now ? ' whispered Clara. ** Nonsense—I
. mean piffie ! Why, the boys would laugh
at ug!”

‘* Faith, and they would ! said Miss
Flynn. ‘“It's a good idea entirely !’

" But—but the school shop is closed,”
eaid Alice,

Miss Clara sniffed scornfully.

 Who's talking about the schéol shop 1
We're going to get the provisions—I mean
the grub—from the village.”

** Good ! ”” said Milly Brown.

‘ But that will be breaking bounds,
Clara dear.”

" That's exactly the idea!” said Clara
triumphantly. **If it waen’'t breaking
bounds, I sflould.n’t, like the idea at all!
The boys break bounds to go down to the
village for grub, and we've got to show
that we can do the esame ae the hoys.
You see, that’s keeping our end up ! *

“Ye-es, I suppose 0.”

*We'll toss odd man out, to see who's
to go,” said Clara. ‘* We can do that in
the dorm. The girl who goes can be let out
of a window downstairs—I've heard
Cherry say how they have done it. Then
yvou get over the wall and scoot +

* Oh, Clara!?’

" And scoot down to Friardale,” said
Clare firmly, * That's the—the wheeze.

Don’t say any more — Mise Locke is
looking.”
And  the famous project was not

discussed any more till bedtime. Marjorie
was of & romewhat lest adventurous
disposition than Clara, though in a time
of trial her character would have proved
the atronger of the two, but she entered
into the scheme keenly enough. As leader
of the Co. she could not decline to do so,
and, though she had her doubts, che was
not afraid,

Miss Locke put out the lights in the
girls” dormitory, and ehe bade them good-
night and closed the door without a
euspicion. - Five minutes had not elapsed
when Miss Clara sat up in bed.

‘¢ Marjorie—Marjorie ! 7

“Yen, dear 1.7

‘' We've got to toss up,” said Miss Clara.
* 0dd man out—I mean, odd girl out !

** No, no ; don’t do that ! *’ said Marjorie
quickly. ‘' It’s not necessary.”

** But how are we to settle

‘1 shall go,’” said Marjorie,
to go, as leader.”

"' Qh, very well, if you vclunteer. Milly
and I will come and help you out.”

The three girls dressed hastily and stole
silently to the door. The dormitory they
cceupied was the old Remove dormitory—
the Remove sleeping in the Upper Fourth
quarters while the girls were at Greyfriars.

From the passage outside an unfre-
quented staircase gave access to the back
of the liouse, where there wag a window
in an obscure alcove which the Removites
had semetimes used for Jeaving the lLoure.
The three girls stole down the passage,
with their hearts beating violently.

It was all very well to plan this sort of
thing in the broad daylight, and even to
discuss it in whigpers at a crowded supper-
table, but in a Ezto hour of the night it
was o different matter.

The passage was dark—the liglits there
being turned out at the same timne as the
lights in the dormitories.

The girls crept down the stairs, feeling
their way in the dense darkness, and
reached the window. It wae unfastened.

)
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Clara opened it softly and peered out into
the gloom.

*“Come on, kid!? said Clara. ** Qut
you go!”

She dropped from the window into the
‘%;‘ass beneath, and the others followed.
Miss Clara reached up earcfully and closed
the window. Then the three girls crossed
the gardens and made their way towards
the wall which gave upon the Friardale
road. Little did they dream that as they
turned away a spiteful face was flattened
against the glass of the window.

**My hat!” murmured Bulstrode, his
eyes gleaming with malevolent pleasure.
X hardly expected: a chance like this!
Shut me up in o packing-case and set the
whole Form laughing at me, will they ?
It will be weeks before the fellows leave off
chipping me ! Let ’em stay out!”

And Bulstrode fastened the window
securely, and crept back to bed, chuckling.

_.THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
Breaking Bounds.
HERE’S the place, Clara ® ™
**I've heard Cherry say
they climbed up a tree close
to the wall.”
‘“But there arc a lot of trees clog» to
the wall.”
*“ It’s where the ivy is.”
*“ The ivy is o) along.”

.\/\/‘J\/\/\/\/\/\N\N\/\N\/W’

Bulstrode and Sklnner were
chattlng by the window, and
they chuckled as they saw the
chums of No. 1 cross the Cloze .

. towards the gates.

AN ANANANAAANAARANANAANNNR

“ My goodness! I wish it wasn’t so
dark ! We must find it somehow.”

** Here it i9,” said Milly Brown. 1
remember now—it was pointed out to me.
It’s this old, gnarled tree. I suppose it's
easy to climb, with all these big lumps on
the trunk. I’ll help you, Marjorie.”’

‘“ But—but the other side of ths wall

>

““ Did you think I'd forgotten the rope,
you goose ? 7 said Clara, uncoiling a thick
rope from around her waist. ** I bought
this of Gosling specially.”

** Help me up, then.”

** Right-ho ! ” said Miss Clara cheerfully.,
* Il give you & bunk up!”

‘* Oh, €lara !>

‘ Ratg! Are you ready ?”

* Ye-e-es, I'm ready.”’

Marjorie took hold of the rough, weather-
beaten trunk of the old tree rather gingerly.
She was afraid for her frock and for her
hands; but it wag too late to think of
that now.” .

Clara and Milly loyally bunked up their
friend, and Marjorie clamhered on the

)
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sloping, knotted trunk and reached the
lower ‘branches. With the aid of thein,
and of ths strong tendrils of tha ivy
growing close to the tree, sho managed
to reach e branch on a level with the top
of the wall

“ All right ? " asked Clara.

“Ye-es, I think so.”

“Then I'll come and help vou with the
rop2. Give me a bunk, Milly!”

" Ye-es—mind my hat!”

“You shouldn’t have put a hat on—I
haven't, If I kick your hat—-—"

“If you kick my hat I won't speak to
you!?

" Rats! Give me & bunk.”

Clara joined Marjorie on the wall, and
the ropz was fastened to a branch. It
droppad on the outer side of the wall into
the road.

*“Down you go, Marjorie.”

** How dark it looks down there !
)

said
Marjorie. ‘“ And how lonely

* Yes, but it will be dark and lonely till
morning, and then it will be too late to go,”
said Clara practically.

*“ I know, dear. 1 will go.”

“If you'd rather not——"

“Oh, no; I'll go! The boys
say we were afraid.”

“Then go it, dear. Milly and I will
come out in exactly an hour to help you in
again, and if you're not here we’ll wait.”

And Marjorie swung herself down the
rope into the road,

As her slim figure disappeared into the
shadows towards Friardale, Clara descended
from the tres, leaving the ropz hanging
inside the wall, whére it was quite hidden
in the ivy,

The two girls returned quietly towards
the house. They reached the window from
which they had emerged, and Clara tried
to open it.

It did not move,

She tried again, and again, hut the
sash was fast, The girl turned pale.

“IVhat is the matter ?” whispered
“(Can’t you open it ?"

“XNo; it’s jammed, or something,”

“Oh, dear! Let me try!”

Milly tried, with the same result. The
two girls looked at one anothcr in utter
consternation.

*“It's not jammed,” said Milly, in a low
voice. ‘“It's been fastened.”

“My goodness!” }

“ Somebody has seen it unfastened, and
put it right—or else some wretch has
done it for a joke, Oh, dear! Whatever
shall we do?"”’

“ We——wwe hiad better wait for Marjorie to
come back.”

O, dear! Oh, dear!”

“Well, it's no good ecrying!
won’t open the window.”

‘' Oh, dear! Ol, dear'”

The two girls, on the verge of tears,
waited in the darkness—waited for
Marjorie to come back. Though, as far
ay they could see, the return of Marjorie
would not lhelp them much. What was
to bs done ?

Marjoriec Hazeldene, quite ignorant of
the catastrophe which had overwhelmed
the Co., turned her back on Greyfriars
with a beating heart, and plunged into the
shadows of Friardale Lane.

She kept resolutely on; and darkness
swallowed up the school behind her.
Suddenly, in" a port of the lane where
the great, trees met overhecad and shut out
every glimmer of a star, her eye eaught
o gleam of red light.

For a mément she thought it must he a
light in some cottage window, and it gave
Ler o sense of being less lJonely. But
that way only for a moment.

She remembered that theve were no
cottages near ; and, besides, the light was
red end glowing, and she soon saw that
it was close at hand. .

A smell of tobacco on the wind warned
Ler of what it was. It was a cigar-end,

would

That
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aud the pleasant seent of.the tobacco told
that it was a good cigar.

The girl stoppad, trembling. A good
cigar indicated someone decent, no doubt,
and not the imaginary tramp she feared
to meet. But & meeting in thet lonely
place, at auch an hour, with anybody, was
gufficiently alarming.

The light was moving, and it was steadily
coming towards her. ‘The girl stood rooted
to the ground A burly, uncouth figure
loomed u}) in the gloom, and & husky
volce oXC mmed :

The girl’s heatt gave a wild throb, It
was a tramp after all,

The cigar was evidently a stolen one.
The men’s clothes were ragged and foul-
gmelling, his dimly-seen face was bristly
with unshaven beard, his eyea were red
and bleered with drinking.

“Oh, Heaven'!" murmured Marjorie,
potrifled.

She stood spellbound, unable to move a
limb, while the tramp peered at her with
astonished eyes in the gloom.

“Lummy !" he said again.
gal! Lummy!"

He was evidently astounded by the
meoting. He was too surprised to do
anything but blink at the girl in the derk-
nasy.

“Fency meetin' you!" he chuckled at
last. “‘Ave yer lost yer way, my dear ¢

“No—oh, “no!" ~ panted Mnr;orle
“ Flease lot me pass-—oh, please ! "

¢ Lumnmy ! " If[‘he ruffian chuckled again,
nppm‘entlv amused by her terror, ** You
ain’t in such a hurry. ’'Old on!"

Marjorie turned towards the achool,
but in & moment he was in her path, His
red cyes were gleaming evilly.

“No, yor don't,” %19 remarked, 1
dessay you min't come out without your
purse, missy. I'm smokin’ me last ciger.
T gotit cheup, he chuckled ; “* but it's tho
last. P'r'aps you kin spare & qui dd o olp
o poor cove on his way.

* No, indeed. no, I——-—

“Ivs a

“ Lummy ! T
The tramp broke off suddenly. He
had placed himself between the girl and

the schiool, and cut off the first atterapt at
flight, But Marjorie was desperate., She
turned suddenly, and before he could
catch lher she was runmng towards the
village.

The tramp uttered an oath.

“Stop! Stop, I tell yert!”

But the terrified girl only ran the fastcr.

Thud, thud, thud! The leavy foot-
ateps of the tramp rang bshind her, and
filled lier with terror. Sho ran, end
ran, gasping for breath, her head swim-
ming with terror, with only one thought
iu her mind—to reach the village and
edeape tho clutches of that horrible inan.

Closor came the footsteps. She ran
swiftly, but not so swiftly as the pursuer.
o was gaining upon her—easily !

Marjorie cast s wild glance towards the .

hedges. She thought of taking to the
flelds, but there was no time. But that
would not have saved lier. The footsteps
were close behind ; she could feel the Lot
broath laden with the fumes of gin, and it
sickened her with disgust and fear,

Suddenly a form loomed up ahead, dim
in the gloom. A lad in cap and overcoat
was standing in the lane, looking hack.
He had heard the footsteps, and turned
bacl to see what was the ratter. Marjorie
cauglt sight of the dim form, and gave &
cry. It might be another enemy-—hbut
it might be a friend.

“ Help, help! Oh., help:”

There was an exclamation of aniaze.
ment.

¢ Marjorie ! "’

shrieked

The gnrl could lave with
dalight; she knew the voice.

“Harry! Save me!”
» Harry Wharton was at her aide in a
moment. The junior was in cap andd
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ovarcoat, aud carried a thick stick in lus
hand. The tramp, dashing up breathlessly,
almogt ran into Harry. He stopped, and
backed away a little, as he saw that the
girl was not alone.

Harry faced him with hlazing eyes, his

mht hand gripping the stick hard.
‘You scoundrel! Get back!"

The man hung back for @ moment. He
was out of breath. Marjorie ¢lung almost
ipmtmg to the (ireyfriars junior.

‘Has he hurt you?’ asked Hafry,
between his teeth,

‘“No! Oh, no! But he—he
followmig me to—to rob me.’

 The hound ¢ "

The tramp was coming on again, his
rad eyas glitterh He saw that he had
only a boy to deal with.

¢ Lummy !t If I don’t smash you, young
shaver- *

¢ Stand back !

The tramp muttered a curse, and sprang
forward, and Harry struck, His face was

as hard as iron at that moment, and all the
force that there was in his strong right arm
he threw into the blow.

The stick crashed across the face of the
ruffian, and he gave a fearful yell and
staggered back, and dropped heavily into
the road.

Harry Wharton breathed hard.

He stood with the stick ready for another
blow ; but the tramp did not rise. Marjorie
way atill clinging to lum, and erying sonh

‘Don't be efraid.” said Harry; xts
ail right. The brute can’t hurt you row.’

‘The trarnp stirred, and sat up in the dust .
of the road. His face was white, save
where a terrible red mark ran across it—
across forehead, and nose, and cheek—
a mark that would not soon be effaced.

Slowly he rose. and ¥Marry Wharton
stood ready: but the ruffian did not
attuck him. Ho was dazed and stupefied
by the blow, and ull the fight was taken
out of him. He blinked at Harry with his
red, ovil eyes.

was

“*“ You—you whelp! ™ lLe muttered.
“I'l mest you again, perhaps, and
then: "

Hurry laughed scornfully.

I'm not afraid of moetmg you at nny
‘time, vou cowardly brute.”

’J‘he tramp muttered a savage oath, and
turned, and lurched away in the darkness.
He went unsteadily, with his hand to his
mce Marjorie shuddered.

* Harry, how—how brave of you to
face that fearful :aan ! "' she murmured.

The junior laughed lightly.

‘Lucky I had the stick,” he said,
“ though I should have given him a bit
of a tussle, anyway, before he touched you,
the brute! But—but what on earth are
you doing out here this timo of night,

\hru)l a?
H uestion. In the excitement of
the sudden meeting and the

euncounter with the tramp, he had not had
tini2 o think of it. Now he was over:
whelmed with surprise, What could
IMarjorie possibly be doing out of bed and
out of school at nearly eleven o’clock at
night ?

The girl coloured (leaplv

Tt way fooli«li of me to come out,’

THE 8iIXTH CHAPTER.
At Dead of Night.
ARRY WHARTON looked at the
girl in amazement as he put tle

she said. *‘ T can see that. It seemed so
different—thinking of it in the day-
time.””

* But—but wliers are you going ? "

** Lo the village.”

““Then you had better let me.see you
thera,” said Harry, p little drily. ** There
may be other trampd on the road.”

¢ Thank you, Harry."”

They walked on in silence for some

minutes.  Marjorie was® still frembling, |
{ and Harry felt the hand that was resting i
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on his ar still shake, The junior wis losb
in wonder.

‘“ You—you don't know what to think
of me, Harrv 7" said the girl, with a short,
uneasy laugh. “' You can t guess what I'm
aomg to the \11!&09 for 2"

No, T can’'t, ‘\Iur]one
“ T'm-going to the tuckshop.”

“ The-—the tuckshop ! ™

“Yes, We—we intended to have n
dormitory feed, as vou hoys do,” said
Marjorie bravely, ‘‘ and—and I volun-
teered to go down for the—the—the
grub.”

Harry stated at her, and then burst
into & laugh.

¢ Excuse me,” he said, ** but—but it's
funny, you kuow. You—you little goose,
to oven think of such a thing !

“of course, it was -xll} confessed
Marjorie. ** I shall never do anything ot
the sort again. It seemed so different in
the dayllght Not that I'mn exactly afraid,”’
she added qmckl). * (iirls are as brave as
boys, you know.”

¢ Of course they are,” said Harry, ¢ bt
in a different wny. This sort of thing isn'y
in 3 glrl s line.”

* No—no, I suppose not.”

They entered the village, and paused
at the tuckshop. It was closed, and very
dark and silent, It would have been no
new experience for Uncle Clegg to be
knocked up at night by a junior from the
school, but Le would certainly have been
surpnsed to see \[ar]orle

‘ Here's che tuckshop !

* Oh, dear-—oh, dear!’"

“ What’s the matter ?

“TI've lost the money."”

“ Phew!"”

Marjorie hiad dropped lher little pursa
in the flight from the tramp. All her money

was in it—her own, as well os ‘the hali-
sovereign subscribed by the Clift House
girls for the surreptitious feed.

The tears almost came into her éves, bat
she forced them back. It was too bad;
the whole expedition had been unfortunate.
Tt was worse than useless to knock Uncle
Clegg up in the middle of the night to ask
for credit. He wouldn't give credit in the
daytime.

“Tsuy. Ta nwEull) sorry ! said Harry,
really coucerned. ** I wish I had some tin
with me ;: but I didn't bring any out, you
know, in caso of accidents. I haven't more
than snpence in my pockatz.  Ta it all
gone ? "'

** Yes, and the purse.”

* What rotten Inck! " said Harry.
1 suppose it's no good going back along
the lane to look for 1t 2"

Marjorie smiled fmutlv‘

¢ No, I think not.” There was silence
for a moment. ‘* T ghall have to give it
up, that's all. Lt cannot be helped.”

¢ Perhaps we'd better get back to Grey.
friars " suggested Harry.

‘ Yes,” said Marjorie, ** we will, But
I say, Harry, what are you doing out of
bounds 7 "

‘1 came to say good bye to Captain
Sturnp—you remember him, don t you?"”
explained Marry Whartop. “ He’s off to
goa to-morrow, and he sent me a note to
say that he would like to see mo before
he went."

“Oh, X see,” said Marjorie, and she
took hold oi Wharton's arm as he led
the way hack to the scliool.

The junior grasped the stick firmly in
his hand, and kept a keen look-out as they
went down tho dark lene. Once the boy
thought he saw a moving shadow by the
Hedge, and stood ready ; but if it was the
tramp, he did not show himself. They
reached the college, and stopped under tlie
wall. There was no sign of Milly or Clara.

“ T am late,” said Marjorie. ** It could
not be helped, but—but I suppose they are
gone in. There ia o rope in the tree.’

“ Good! T 1l jolly soon let it down to
vou.

Harry took s short tun. and sprang, and

* said Harry.
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eaught the wall with Lis handse. | To
clamber up and get into the tree was the
work of a moment, He found the knotted
rope and lowered it, and i a few minutes
Marjorie had joined "him.

He helped hier down on the inner side
of the wall, and followed. There was an
exclamation from the shadows of the Cloge.

' Marjorie ! Is that you ?*
*Yes, dear; and Harry.”
fOh, T am so glad ! ?

“Why are
What is the
nnxiously.

' Somebody has fastened the window,
and we are shut out !

O, dear!?” )

Marjorie looked utterly dismayed; and
Harry \Wharton gave 2 lon;z. low wl’vlctle

“My hat!” le said. Tius iz a hit
rough ! Don't fret; we shull find a way
out of it somehow. You're certain the
window is fastened 7 **

rou crying,

Milly—Clara ?
matter ? 7

asked Marjorie

'We've tried ever so hard o get it
open.”
“Hm! T think we'll have a look at

it, and if I can’t open it we'li look further,’”
said Wharton, who would not have been
eurprised to learn that the window had
«<imply jommed, and defied the {feeble
efforts of the girls fron: outside.

They moved across the Close in tle
prim shadows. In the dismay of being
shut out, neither Clara nor Milly thought
of asking Marjorie wliere the expected
hag of good things was. They would. have
been glad cnough to get into the Louse
without the anticipated feed.

They retiched the window at the bqu\
opening on to the foot of the hack stairs.
Harry Wharton knelt on the lu“ window-
sill, and peered threugh the glass hefore
\l'vmg to open it.

Dim as it was within, he ceuld ses that
the brass catch was flush with the glass—
that is to say, that the window was not
fastened.

He looked down at the girls with a
quiet smile,

“It's all right,”” he said; ** the catch
is back.”

Clare. uttered a breathless excloma-
tion :

“What! Is it unrfastened 77

CYes !

‘ Imp0><ﬂ le ! safd  Milly, ' We
'1ul—

* Quite impossible ! said Clara em-

phatically, ** Why, I got on the window-

sili, and I could sece the brass cateh quite
plainly. Tt was fagtened —ot right augley
with the window ! ”
**Are you quite certain of
asked Harry, in an altered voice,
‘ Quite certain.”’
The junior’s brows wrinkled in thought.
“* Do—do you think therc may bo a
burglar 2 whispered Marjorio breath-

that 777

lessly,

** There was a hurglar hero once le-
fore,”” said Wharton. ' But I hope not.”

He opened the windew quietly. Within
was gloom and silence, But the boy did
not limow what lurking figure there might
be in those silent shadows, Hig heart
throbbed a little as he drepped within,
and grasped his stick firmly and locked
about him.

No sound, no movemert! Tt was past
midniglit now, and all Greyiriars hed long
been asleep. Not a light gleamed frow
u single window. The slence of the great
bulldm;_r wae only broken by the faint
sound of a rat seuttling belind the wall,

Harry, reassured by the stillness, turued
to help the girls in.  Marjorie came first,
and then Milly and Clare. They breathed
more freely when they stood within the
house safely once more,

Marjoric pressed Harry

S drnl,

** Oh, thank yon: the  whispercd.
“What  should I have dene te-nighe
without you ? Oh, L am ro glad it i
ever !’

Harry clesed the windew and fastened
1t,

T will see you to the door of the dorrn,
Lie whispered.”

They  aseended  the  narrow  stoirg
cauticusly, The shadows were full of
terrurs for the girls. Suddenly Marjorie
canght Harry's armi, and stepped bimn,

* What is it 77 he whispered.

** Look! There—there ! ™ she breathed.

Hearry looked. They had reached the
upper passage, and at the end glimmered
the tall window. The window wag din.
for the night was dark, but it showed up
a glimmering square at the end of the pas-
sage.

And against the glimmer of the glass
eppeured the black outline of the head and
choulders of u man !
heart gave a tliroh,

That black ontline was not cutside tie
glass—there was o sheer drop of more than
tlm'l) feet outside thatv windew,

t woes within!

Friday. b

The mystery of the unfastened window
was now explained. There was an in-
truder there—at the end of the passage
they were now following, They had
entered the house almost in the fcotsteps
of the burglar !

“ Quiet !’ whispered Harry, ;ealmg an
outbreak of shrieks, which would alarm
the housebreaker ut once,

But the girls were too terrified to shriel.
They crouched against the wall, breathing
hard, their eyes dilated with fear, Even
’\Lmorxe was trembling like an aspen,

There was a glimmer of light at the end
of the passage. Harry knew what it
meant. The hurglar had crept along the

passage, and he had stopped there to lighs
his lantern.

Oi course, the ruffian had not the
slightest suspicion of the youngsters up
and awake, and so near to him. He had
forced back the catch of the window with
a flat blade from outside, little dreaming
that he was cpening a passage for them to
cnter by ]

Harry had mo time to think what. he
showld do. The burglar was coming back
along the passage, with the light gleaming
low before him ns he came. He had
evidently inissed the way to the great
staircase in the dark, and gone on to the
end of the corridor, and now he was ecoming
hack to look for it. The man was un-
acquainted witli the interior of the house,
aud. wus feeling his way, as it were.

There was no time to dodge, to hide—
even if the junior had wished it. ‘A few
eeconds after the light had glimmered out
the intruder wis upon them.

The lantern-light glimmered on Whar-
ton’s fnce. und on the frightened girlg, and
the man stopped dead,

* Lummy [

1he exclaination broke from his lips
inveluntarily as he stared at tha junior,

And then Wharton knew who it was!

It wus the ruffian of tho lane—-the
scoundre! be had already encounterved
onee that night!

The savage gleam in the red-rimmied
eyes ghowed that the burglaér had recog-
nised the junior at the same timne,

"* You again ! ” he said thickly.

Wharton grasped his stick—he knew
what wae coming. The light of the lan-
tern was suddenly shut off. After the
light the passage seemed black as ink. He
ceuld see nothing—he heard only o Jow
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breatling, like that of an. anhaal in the

darkness. He gave a shout that rang
through the house,
“Help!”

L The next instant the ruffian was upon
HIN.

Wharton struck, and struck fercely,
but in the blackness there was no aim.
The stick slid from & shoulder and jerked
from his hand, and then the grasp of the
powerful ruffian was upon him.

And the next moment tho mau and the
boy were fighting desperately.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
A Struggle In th? Dark.

" LELP ! ” shrieked Marjorie.
And Clara and Milly added
their cries. The house rang

with the alarin, and .doors
opcned on all sides,

In the darkness wag heard a sup-
vressed breathing and gasping, and,the
sound of trampling feet, as Wharton and
his enemy fought grimly.

Wharton was strong for his age, and
there was no junior athlete at Cireyfriars
who could compete with himn; and he
kuew every trick of wrestling. In spite of
the great difference in sizo and strongth
he held his own at first,

But the brute force of the ruffian was
bound to tell. The strong arms crushed
the junior, and he was slowly but surely
forced back and downwards, and a hand
groped for his throat, ’

Marjorie, shaking like an aspen, felt her
way along the wall to where slie knew
the electric-light switch to be. She was
almost fainting with terror, Iyt she forced
herself to move. Her hand toliched the
switch, and a flood of light blazed out in
the darlk passage,

It startled the ruffian, and his grasp
relaxed for the moment.

There were hurrying footstops in the
pessage, and ealling voices, doors opening
on all sides.

The man gritted his toeth, and leaving
Wharton, ho ran on towards the back
stairs. The boy was in no condition to
stop him. He was exhausted. Marjoric

ran up to him, her face white as chalk:
*“QOh, Harry! You are hurt'"
‘“ No.” He gnsped for breatl, ' I'm
all right ! The brute will get away. This

way, you fellows—this way!"
Wingate dashed up, with a pokor in his
hand.

S %hat 1s it What's the row 7

¢ Burglars ! " gasped Harry,

** Where ? "

““ He's getting away ! There—gaick! "

He pointod, and Wingate rushed on.
He went down the back stairs threo at a
timo, The fleeing burglar had rcaclied
the window, and attempted to throw it
up. In the haste of the morent ho did
not reflect that it might be fastened now.
The window held fast, and the man nut-
tered a curse. 1t cost him only a rnoment.
He would have had the window open in a
moment rnore,

But that moment was not granted him.

Wingato was at hiy heels, and as the
man unfastened the svindow he closed
with the ruffian, and bore hiin back heavily
against the wall. Half a dozen fellows
were at Wingate’s heels now, and they
came to his aid. Tu the grip of threo or
four Sixth-Formers, tho ruffian was
dragged down and secured. He lay pant-
ing and mutitering in the grasp of hix
captors.

* Have you got Lim ?
Whartorn.

“ Yes, we've got him all right |

“Good !

Harry turned guickly to the girls.

“ You'd hetter cut into the dorm,” he
whispered. * Therc’s no mnead for any-
body to know that we had just come in
when we found the burglar; but if we're
questioned we shinll have to tell how it
was. Buzz off |7

Marjorie smiled faintly.

“ You are right.  Good-night, Harry ! ™

“ (iood-night, Marjorie 7 )
ge was filling with excited.
«ed bows. oll woanting to know
what was the wnotter. The girls hurried
into their dormitory, littie noticed in the
confusion.

Wharton was glad that they were gone
before the Head auppeared on the scone.

Dr. Locke was looking very much is-
turbed and alarmed. He shuddersd as
he looked at the snvage, sullen face of the
ruflian in the grasp of the Sixth-Formers.

 1t's all right, sir,” said Wingate cheer-
fully. * We've got him. It was Wharton
gave the alarm, sir. He would have got
away otherwise.”

“ Did he attack you, Wharton ? "' askod
the Head. noting the junior's disordered
clothes and flushed, bruised face.

* Yes, sir”

B

called down
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“ Bue how comes i that you ave oud
of your dormitory and fully dressed >
asked Dr. Locke.

“ Captain Stump. an old friend of ours,
sir, sent me a note to say that ho was going
to sca to-morrow,”  explained Harvry'
YWharton, ** and asking mo to go down to
see lim this evening.”

i Raally 2

 Yes, sir; and, not liking to disappoint
Lira, T hroke bounds. I hope youw will
excuge me this time,” only :

The Head gave Wharton a kindly
smile. :

Very good,” he said. ** You have
done wrong certainly; but, considering
cverything, J)erlmps I do mot blame you
50 mucl., ~ You had better go to hed now.
Wingate, will you wake Ciosling, and rvell
hiin to get the trap out, and that ruffian
can ba talken to the polies - station at
anee,”

© Yoes, sir

Wingate hurried ofi ; and flarry, sue-
roundsd by his chums-—who, of course,
had come out to sce what the row was
about—returned to the Upper TFourth
dormiitory, Before he was allowed to go
to boed he had to give a detailed account
of his adventures.

Y My hat 7 said Bob Cherry. ¥ You've
lLiad a right of it! But—my word'—
of all the funny businesses, T think girls
breaking bounds at nighr for a dormn feod
are about the funuicst !

Aud the juniors generally agreed with
Boh Cherry,

Wharton had donc his best to keep the
gifls out of it, but it was not needed, as it
happened. For the next morning Mar-
jorie, whose conscience smote her, per.
suaded Clara and Milly to go with her ta
Miss Locke and make a clean breast of it.

And they did so. and were all the better
for it, for Miss Locke. though greatly sur-
prised, did not take too serious a. view of
the atter, and was satisfied with a
promise of greater circumspection in tha
fucure.

*“ No more breaking bounds for me: ™
said Marjorie firmly to the Co., when they
left Miss Locke's room. * And—and [
don’t think it's so very necessary to keep
our end up, Clara!” : :

To whicll Miss Clara, who was quite in
Lier usual spirits again now, replied, with
more force than elegance:

" Rats !

THE END.

=
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Schoclboy Qardeners !
‘Y 'I"S a ripping wheeze ! 7’ said Lovell,
I ‘“ Hear, hear !’ chorused New-
come and Raby.
‘' Well, if we ean only get the
Head to give us a plot we're all right,”’
woid Jimmy Silver,

The Classical chums were seated in the
end study at Rookwood discussing the
sew scheme,

The ‘'‘ripping wheeze” was Jimmy
Silver'a, of course. Most of the good ideas
were evulved by the leader oi the Fistical
Four, .

Jimmy had suggested that he and his
«TJiume should go in for gardening, and the
proposal had been enthusiastically aceepted
by Lovell, Newcome, and Rahy.

The juniors proceeded there apd then
1o Dy, Chisholar’s study, and were agree-
ably received.

The Head supported their idea whole-
Lieartedly, and promised to give an order
t¢ the gardener to the effect that the
tunicrs were to have a plot of grouad
owsignsd to them.

Lovell promptly armed himself with a,
hovk on gardening, and persisted forth-
with tugore hig chums with extracts from
it

“ 15 everything goes en all right,” said
Jimmy Silver, *“ we shall put those Modemn
yotters in the shade ! ™

* Absolutely !

Mr, MeNab, the gardener of Rookwood,
jut his head into the end study after
afteinoon srhool that day, and the chumns
Jouked at him eagerly. They knew what
he had come to tell them, and they were
on their feet at once.

* (vood-afternoon, Mr. McNab!* said
Jiamy Silver. “ Will you have a cup of
tea with us 277,

The gardener looked at the study tea-
table. The stove was out, and the leader
»{ the Fistical Four wax adding tepid
water to the leaves in the pot, which had
been drained dry. Perhaps the sight did
not tempt Mr, MeNab, At all events, he
shoolk hig head.

" Hech, no!” he said. ** Thank you.
Maxter Silver, I've had nty ten. If you
zoung gentlemen will come with me, I'll
sliow you the plot which the doctur has

i me to allot to you.” '

" We'll come at once, McXNab.”

The Fistical Four eagerly followed the
rardener. Tommy Dodd & Co. spotted
then: in the quad, and looked amazed at
ihe sight of the gardener with them,

** Haollo, what's on 7 ”* exelaimed Tomumy
Dodd. ** Are you going weeding, Silver t **

* You'li see soon,” said Jimmy Silver
lofeily.

‘T gaing to show the young gentle-
y:e5t the plot,” said Mr. MeXNuh.,

Tomny Dodd stared.

“'I'be plot ! . What the dickens—-'

‘The Fistical Four walked on with the
pardener, leaving the odern chuns
slaring at one another,

' Whet was he driving et, kids 77 said
Tevamy Dodd.

e

jexsedd if I kmow ! " eald Tommy

P
Tl

s

Ceok.

“ Nor I!" said Tommy Deyle.
““ MeNab ecan't be in & plot with those
rotters.”
‘ Of courge not ! ”’

Tommy Dodd made a sudden gesture.

“* My Aunt Jane Jemima! Of course!
I've got it "

Y Cot what 77

“ The wheeze!”

exclaimed Tommy

Dodd. ‘*‘Those kids are going in for
gardening, and they’ve got a plot of
ground.”

By Joye ! exclaimed Temmy Cock.
* 1 shculdn’t he surpriged.” .

“ Ha, ha! Ro they're going in for
gardening, are they 7 Let’s follow en ! ™

The Modern c¢hums hurried out on the
track of the Fistical Four. Tommy Dodd’s
eyer were gleaming -with the light of
coinbat.

" They iancy this will take a rike out of
us,”" he execlaimed. ''J suppose Jimmy
Silver reckons he will raise vegetables to
cook in the study, and so on, He’s con-
ceited enough for anything. We're on in
this act, you ehaps!”

** Rather ! ” .

‘* They think they’ll take a rise out of
us, and get a lot of praise,” soid Tommy
Dodd, with a sniff.” ** Well, we'll see!
Perhaps their amateur gardening won’t be
& howling success, after ull. Hallo, there’s
Lovell 1 'What's that he's reading ¥ 7~

The Fourth-Formers had entered the
garden at the upper end of the quad. In
the distance MeNab could be seen talking
to Jimmy Bilver, Newcome, and Reby, but
Lovell had stopped under a tree and was
reading. The Modern chwns joined him.
Tommy Dodd tapped him on the shoulder.

“* Hallo ! * said Lovell, without looking
up. ‘‘Is that you, Jimmy ? I say, this is
worth knowing, old chep. This month
there iz a great deal to be done by the
amateur gardenor. Watering will be

required at the weather becomes drier;

and with the quick growth of the young
shoots there will be a preat increuse in
the inrects which prey upon them. and of
the weeds that choke their growth. The
young gardener must be watchiul for
greenfly and slugs, and never—— Hallo !

Tommy Dodd’s chuckle made Lovell
look up.

‘* Hallo, what are you silly asses doing
here 9 he said, ** I thought it was Jiminy
Silver. Why don’t you go and get some
ericket practice, you two 7 You need it.”

‘' Hallo, Lovell!” called out Jimmy
Silver. “ Come on!”

Lovell hurried away to join hiz chums.
Mr. McNabh had shown them the allotted
plot, and had gone about his work., It
was ¢ pleasant little piece of ground, in a
rather cbscure corner, Mr McNab perhaps
thinking that junior gardening would not
be ornamental, and wishing to keep the
efforts of the Fistical Four out of public
view. But there was no fault to be found
with the ground. !

*“This it oure,” said Jimmy Silver,
waving his hand over it. '* All within the
chalk-lines is for us, and We can grow
what we like—cakbages, and camellias,
and vegetakle marrows, and orchids ——"°

!

“ I think a good crop of orchids would
be a good ides,” exclaimed Raby. ‘' Some
orchids fetch a guinea each, you hnow,
and we could soon pay our expenses with
them, and have something left in Land.”

Jimmy Silver grunted.

**Do you think we could raise tha
kind of orchid, ass 1

* I don’t see why we shouldn’t. I don't
believe in wasting one’s time raising
geraniums when orchidg sell at a guinea
each: ”

** We should want glass, and expensive
things of all sorts.”

** But there would be a big profit

> Qbh, rats!”

" You ean have your own way, Jinuny,
as it's your idee,” said Raby.- *‘ But, if
vou ask me, I think we ought to raise
orchide, and sell them at a guinea each.
It would pay best in the long run.”’

“ Tommy Dodd & Co. were telking to
you just now, weren’t they, Lovell 17
asked Jimmy Silver, changing the subjeet.

" Yes; they seem to have got on to the
wheeze.” .

" Well, it doesn’t matter now. We're
first in the field. If they take up embteur
gardening,. we can chip them about
imitating our ideas, and make them sit up,
T reckon.”’

' You’re right !

** MeNab has lent us these spades and
things. The first job is to dig the ground
well, and turn it over. May as well start
now.”’

The four juniors threw off their jackets,
and, with shirt-sleeves rolled up, grasped
the spades and began to work industriously,
Tommy Dodd & Co. had disappeared.
But not for long.

In a momentary pause from labour, the
Fistical Four looked up, and found the
Modern chums on the spet again, with
about a dozen fellows belonging to the
Modern side, looking on with greal interest
at the proccedings.

"

i1}

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

A Little Watering ! .

OMMY DODD nodded to the Fistical

I Four with a grin. 5

** Behold the gors

deners,  gentlemen he ex-

claimed. ' There ig absolutely no eharge

whatever for looking at' them, though

they’re funnier then most of the things
you pay to see at a show.”

* Rather !

The Fistical Four turned red. They
were Ted olready with manual labour i
the warmn sun, but now they grew redder.
Their audience was a large one, and
increasing every minute, Fellows came
from near and far to watch the efforte of
the amateur gardencrs.

*“Oh, elear off, you silly ass!” ex-
claimed Jimmy Silver,

** Oh, come now,” said Tommy Dodd,
‘“ don’t deprive us of an exhibition thet
beats o monkey-show into a cocked hat.”

amateur
)

- “It’'s all nght, Silver,” snid Lacy,
‘“we're interested.’’ '
** Yes, rather!” exclaimed Towle.

“ Keep it up for a time while I go and
THE PENXY POPULAR.—No. 247.
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fetch my camera, and T'll take a snap of
the Rookwood gardeners.”

‘“If you bring your camara near here,
I'll bash it with this spade!" roared
Jimmmy Bilver.

*Oh, that's all right.
snap from e distancs,”
he bolted.

“Good ! " said Tommy Dodd heartily.

“Look hero, you nss!”

“ Wo're looking,” said Tommy Dodd.
““We're awfully interested in amateur
gardening.”

Jimmy Silver bent towards Lovell.

‘“Go aund borrow McNab's water-can,”
he whispered. ‘“Mind you bring it full
of water!”

“ What-ho !’ grinned Lovell.

He darted away. Tommy Dodd & Co.
glanced after him, and then resumed the
checrful end congenial occupation of
chipping the gardeners.

“Go it!” said Tommy Dodd en-
couragingly. ‘““You're rcsting from your
labours too soon. You haven't half dug
up tho ground yet, end w2 shall expact &
big crop of vegetable marrows next woek.
Of course, you'll supply fellows in ths
samoe Forin on very rcasonable terms,
won't you ? ”

* Quite so ! said Tommy Cook. * We
shall exp2ct oranges and bananas cheaper
than we get them at the tuckshop.”

“To say nothing of grapss!” ex-
claimed Loggatt: - © Grapes are expon-
sive, and if Silver raises a really good
erop——"' -
. “And figs and dates,” said Lacy. “I'm
awfully fond of figs and dates, Silver.
Do you think youll have any ripz next
woek 7

“Hallo! Here's Lovell with the
watering-pot,” said Lncy. “ Now we
are going to sse the Fistical Four roally
at work.”

Jimmy Silvers siniled grimly.

The speaanker waa quite right, but not
cxactly in the way he neant. - -

“Go it!” excleimed Tommy Deodd,
encouragingly, as Lovell handed: the large
green watering-can, noatly full gf-water,
to Jimmy. “Lot’'s sxe you wdter the
crops ” . R

Jimmy Silver swung round the can.

*Lot's- s3e yon—— Ow-ow! You're

ouring the water on me ! " yellod Tommy

odd.

Jimmy Silver grinned.

“ I'm watering the crops,’” ho remarked.
™ There's a fine crop of idiots here, and
¥n watering them. Hava some, Cooky ?

ou, too, Lacy ! And you, Leggot?”

“Ow! Ow!” :

“Stop!”

“ Chuck it!"

“You beast!”

“ 0“, ! "

But Jimmy Silver did not stop. The
Jarge roso of the water-can was sending
s sweeping spray of water over the juniors,
wad the whole crowd game in for some of
¥. The juniors dodged and ducked to
avoid the wator, but there was no escaping
it.

Tommy Dodd & Co. fairly cut and run
at last, aud the rest of the jeerers followed
thom, Jimmy Silver rushed in pursuit,
and did not desist till almost the last drop
of water was gone from th2 can.

Then he returned grinning to his chums,
who were roaring with laughter.

“I reckon they won't coms and look
on at our gardening again in a hurry,”
Jimmy Silver ramarked.

“I fanecy they won't,”” said Lovell
““Ha. ha, ha! It wasrather a cool douche
for tha Moderns. Hallo! Here comes
Towle with his eamera.” .

“Get some more water in the can,
guick !

Lovell rushed off with the cmpty can.
Towls cama up smiling with his camera
undsr his arm. H» seemad surprised to
find the erowd gone.

TuE PEXNY PoPULAR.—No. 247,

I can take &
said Towle, And

“Hallo! Have thoy left you alone so
soon, Silver ?" he asked. "I thought
they took more interast in amateur
gardening than that, I did really.”

“ Your mistaks, you gze."”

‘“ Never mind, I''a going to snap you.
Stand thers in your shirt-sleeves, holding
the spades. You look rather dirty and
disreputable, but that won't matter a bit.
It will really add to the local colour. But
where's Lovell ? " -

*“ Hers he comes.”

“Good! TI'll taks> lhim carrying the
water-can. Buck up. Lovell, coms and
Ow ! Goarrooh! What on earth aro you
doing with that water.can ?”

“ Watering a cranky photographer,”
aaid Lovell calmly, as the stream of water
played over the astonished Towle.

-“ Here, chuck it—I—ow—you—oh!"

The amateur photographer took to his
hoels, followed by a yell of laughter from
the Classical chums,

“Ha, ba, ha!"”

“ Wo shan't bz bothered any more,”
gaid Jimmy Silver. “ But I think we’ll
k2ep that can handy in case wo should
be! Now to worlk!”

And the Fistical Four resumed spade-
work, and era darkness foll they had got
through an immense amount of labour,
and - their clothes were sticking to their
skin. But it was healthy labour, and they
felt all the batter for it, though o little
tired, in the evening. And Jimmy Silver
promised his chums that the morrow
should see tho first sowing.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Tommy Dodd Hae an ldea.

T was all very well for Tommy Dodd
I & Co. to laugh, but the Fistical Four
wera not to ba laughed out of their
new hobby. It was quite possible
that the amateur gardening idea would
catch on at Rookwood, and, in that case,
the Fistical Four would score a biz point
ovar their less enterprising adversaries.
Tommy Dodd & Co. knew that very well,
and they waore not idle.

“ Of course, the whoeze is going to be
busted,” said Tommy Dodd. “1 hear
they'ro sowing sceds to-day, and Lovell is
gassing bosh out of his beok all over the
place.  He's borad nearly to death every-
body who will liaten to him, and & hundred
lines from Bootles for spouting that pitile
in class when he ought to have construed
Virgil.- He forgot himself.” ‘

“ Iixactly.”

“ We'ro going to show them up and
make them look asaes,” paid Tommy Dodd.
‘“ As they are asszs, you know, that ought
really not to be very difficult. Suppose
we go down and have a look at them
again 2" }

“ What price the water-can ?"

“H'mm! Well, perhaps it would h> as
well to give them a wide berth, No good
gatting soakad as we did yesterday. Jimmy
Silver i3 a reckless beast with a water-can.
T'va still got a pair of trousers hanging up
to dry., Hallo, there are the duffers!'
They look as if they had been through it.”

The Fistical Four were coming in from
tho direction of the garden.

They looked very warm and dusty, and
the thick boots they were wearing were
encrugted with mud. But there was a
healthy flush in their faces and a sparkle
in their eyes.  Gardening seemed to agree
with them.

“Wo've got ths wallflower seeds in
now,” Jimmy Silver remarked as they
cams by. Tommy Dodd & Co. were
lounging under the elms, and the Fistical
Four did not notice them. “I1 don't
koow exactly how long it takes for thom
to coms up, but I think we can look for
them pratty soon, kids.”

Lovell stoppad, and took his boolk out
of his pocket. :

“Wait a Tl
you-—-""

mainute, Jimiay ; tell
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% Ol, never mind,” said the leader of the
Fistical Four. * We've had enough of
that book. I verily believe you've read
out half of it to-day.”

“You can't do botter than get a good
book and follow the directions when you
take up amateur gardening,” said Lovell
obstinately. ‘ Lemme. see—now's the
time to sow aster, antirrhinum, carnation,
calceolaria, marigold "

‘ Are you coming along ?”

“No huiry. It is now time to attend
to the climbing plants, which should be
trained 80 as not to become tangled ’

“ Well, we'rc going in to tea,’” said
Jimmy Silver. *‘ You can read that out
to the trees, Hallo! Here's Tommy
Dodd & Co.; perhaps they'd like to
listen.”.

“I'm as hungry as a hunter,” said
Raby. “ Shut up now, Lovell, and como
in to tea.”

Lovell grunted, and sonappzd his book
shut.

“You chaps won't make much of a
success of gardening if you don’t go in for
it scientifically.” he said.

“ Rats ! said Jimmy Silver cheerfully.
** You're becoming & holy terror with that
book! Come on!”

The Modern chums grinned as the
Fistical Four walked on and entered the
house. - )

‘* So they've been planting wallflowers,
have they ? " said Tommy Dodd. ‘‘ Let's
go and have a look at the place, kids.”

Tommy Cook hesitated for n rnoinent.

Y say, Doddy »

“Well

It wouldn’'t be quite the thing to
damage the garden.”

Tommy Dodd slapped
shoulder.

* Quite right, Cooky. Who's talking |
about damaging the garden !’ |

*“ Oh, that’s all right, then!” °

‘“ Come along, kids! I've got an idea
working in my brain, and it wants thinking
out. Come und have a look ®t the
garden.”

The Modern chums strolled away to-
wards the plot of ground cultivated for
the last two days by the Fistical Four.

It was really beginning to look very
nice. It had been dug up and smoothed
down, and the planting had been done
carefully—so far as it had procecded.
It had not gone very far yet; a garden
was not made in a day. The plot looked
vory neat and tidy. :

‘“They're getting on,” said Tommy
Dodd thoughtfully. * You heard them
say that they had put in wallflower
seods 1"

‘“ Yes.”

¢ T don't know exactly when thoy come
up, but there’s no sign of them yot.”

Tommy Cook and Tommy Doyle stared.

** 1 suppose thoy couldn’t be expected
to come up in half an heur, Doddy.”

Tommy Dodd grinned.

“Well, no; but it would be wvery
pleasant for the Fistical Four if a crop
of wallflowers sprang up in a single night.”

‘“ But thoy couldn’t.”

“ Yes, thoy could—if we helped them,”
said Tommy Dodd coolly. *‘ Those four
chaps know absolutely. nothing about
gardening. I’ll wager that if they found
a garden full of wallflowers here to-
morrow, all a-.growing and a-blowing,
they would think it was due to their
careful gardening.”

The juniors cackloed.

*“ Oh, Doddy!”

“It’s rather a good wheeze, whether
thoy tumble to it or not!” chuckled
Tomny Dodd. *° We could get the plants
from Blum, the florist in the village, and
tell him to call and see the Fistical Four
about supplying more. He's anxious to
deal with Rookwood fellows, end he'd
jump at the chance.”

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

¢ Let's tako a stroll down to the village

hin on the
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rew. eid Tommy Dodd.  And the chums
wilited down to the yates of Rookwood.
Fran the windows of the end study the
Figtical Four, who irere having their
tea. saw lummv Dodd & Co. gd down
to the gates. i
*We've done those rotter
ver remarked, with a grin.
t kuow nnybllmg about gard unp
and mey can’t keep  level with us thie

You're right, Jinmmy.” declaved Rabv.

* But I think we ought to go ahead a bit
sre. 1T we made a ploFL out of the
yarden—-

“I've no objection to that, i it cen
ke done,” said Jimmy Silver.

W e]l then, why not adopt my sug-
vestion and grow orchids, and sell ther
@t & guinea apiece ? 7

“Asst T tell you it can't be douet*’

‘I don’t see why it can’t be .done.
Where there's n will there's & way, and
=urely it’s worth trying whei there’s so
wiueh to be made out of it.

“You're an ass, Raby ™
.v]pex.'np, his famous hook.
this

raid Lovell,
** Listen to
*I'd rather not.” .
** But I want to convince you.’
rd rather not be ronvinced I—AJ. “pive
9 how,
‘“OL, ring cff, and listen!
espec ially prphyte&—’ ?
I say——
‘ Require considerable heat, and are
wlly suitable for culture where consider-
able attention can be paid to the require-

¢ Orehids,

wenty of each individual plant. ” The
L‘yprxpedmms are  the hardiest class,
requiring the least refinement in e

cultivation o u

** Clieese it ] ”?
* But youw're—-""

“Bun thay ean only bhe grown, in 2 |

#pecial soil of fibrous peat under gless.
They rust alwu)‘s be kept moist and
“arn.——- :

"Ow ! Cheese it! T give you hesy!”

‘O I summer lhev require un abundant
supply of water
Jimmy Silver grasped the teayot.

Are you going to chuck that, Lovell,
v shall T chuek tlhis ? * he demanded.
Oh, all right ; if you prefer to remein
in wuomnc&—

*We do!”

“ Well, I don’t see why we can’ 13 calti-

vate orchids, and nake a fortuue,’ Raby
remarked, ag if he had not heard or hecderl
a word of Lovell’s reading.

“Xf you say the word orchid again,
vou get this teapot on your napper,’’ said
lm‘.mv Silver dm‘kl\.

“Well, I !

“* Shut up, and pass the jam !

And no more was heard of either Lovell's
took or Reby’s orchids during tea.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A Wonderful Orop.

L ARDEXN getting on all right ?*’
Tommy Dodd asked carele
the next morning. The Fistical
Four had just come in from an

early moming visit to the plot, and they

were lookmg extremely pleased.

‘Yer,” said Jimmy Silver. *¢We
haven’t hiad much experxence in this sort
of thinp, but I must say we’re getting a
nppmg success *

** Anything comie up yvet'?
“ Yes; the wallflowers are just shewing.”
“Eh? When did you plant them 2"
‘ Yesterday

* And they’re coming up aiready ¢ °°
* Absolutely.”
JL-mmy Dodd closed one eye eigni.

Eanhg

‘You ecan come and look at ibem i
you like,” said Lovell testily. ‘I know
It's wonderfully qulck work, but I attri-
bute it to the careful way we manured the
ground.”

“ You ven come and see the 'Vﬁrden for
yoursel?, DPuoddy,” said Raeby, 1 was
surprised to see them m")mg up, hut
there’s no doubt ahout it,

“Well, T don’t want to doubt your
word,”’ said Tomimy Dodd, with a shake
of the head, ** hav I'must sey I'il believe
thet when I see it.”’

“ (Come and eee it, then!™

Y Certainly, if it's to be peer. Come
n, kids ! We'll believe this when we
see it, eh 7

“ Rather !

The Modern chiums followed the Fistical
Four to the garden plot. Jimmy. Silver,
with a lofty smile, pointed out tufts of
green showing above the soil where the
walllower ceeds had heen pub in the
previous day.

* That gettles it ! * he remirked.

Tommy Dodd nodded (lubwus]y

‘Yes, I suppose s0,” he ascented.

“ Unlese you fellows have shoved those
in there just to take us in.”’
Jivuny Sitver snorted.

19

Tommy Dodd & Co. were late for aiter-
noon gchool.  AMr.. Manders, the Form-
master, was heavily down upon them, and
the Modern chumy received impots of a
hundred lines each. But they took those
impots cheeriully. Perliaps they thought
the game was worth the candle,

After schoeol, Raby ran down to tho
garden plot to see how the waliflowers wero
getting on, while Jimmy Silver, Lovell, and
Newcoinz wero getting the tea in tho
study.

The junior was back in a few minutes,

and he burst into the study so suddenly

that Lovell dropped the teapot he was
holding, und there was a crash of breaking
china.

I say >

“You ass!” howled Lovell. ** FLook
at that!”

* Never mind looking at that. Come

and look at the wallflowers !
* Anything wrong with them, Ruby "
asked Jimmy Silver anxiously.
**Wrong? No; theyre out!”

|_EVAVEVN

* Let’s see you—— Ow ! ow!
Tommy Dodd.

‘“ Yes, we ghould be likely to muck up
our garden on your account,” he tsid.
' Anyway, yow ‘1) see the wallf‘owere them-
selves soon.’

When Tommy Dodd & Co. were alone
again they hugged each other in unspeak-
able mirth.

“* Not a Fu=p.uon,
Dodd.

““ Not in the least.”

 They wouldn’t dream that we paid the
plot a visit overnmight and stuck those
sprigs in there.”

* Herdly 1

My bat! This gardening wheeze
grows funnier every day, satd  Dodd.
* There’s a hig Jaugh coming, but it won't
be for the Tistical Four, I fancy.”

** No fear!™

Jimmy Silver & Co. paid another ~visit
to the flower-bed after morning school.
Tlhey worked there for soine time, carefully
avording “dieturbing the wallflowers,

After they had left the spot, the Medern
«hus appesred from behind the nearest
cover, with Luge grins updn their faces,
and paper parcels in their lends,

murmured Tommy

’

You’'re pouring the water an me !*’ yelled
Jimmy Sllver grinned.
remarked. '* There's a fine crop of idlots here, and 1I’m watering them !'’

[ ] V\AW%’\/VVW\AN\/W [V Ve Ve Ve VeV Vava'a avaVaN

22222222 1
' I'm watering the crops,’” he é
]

“ OQut of the ground ?’

‘No; out in bloqsom i

¢ Imposslble 1

“T tell you it is g0.”

“ Now, don’t rot, Raby.

* I'mi not rotting! X tell you the wall-
flowers are in full bloom, alka-growing and
a-blowing ! e\clanned Raby exeitedly,

“ It can’t be.”

‘Come and see them)” cxelaimed
Rnby, and he caught his e¢hums by the
arms and dragged them by main force out
of the study.

* I say, the kettle will boil aver,”

“ Blow the ketile! "

1] But/—.'”

‘“ Come on!”

Jimmy Silver and the other juniors wera
catehing Raby’s excitement, It seemed
impossible that the wallflowers had como
up already, yet the early springing froma
the ground hdad been wnusual. Who coald
tell what might not come of caref
gerdening, such as they had bestowed

upon the plot ?
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The four juniors hurriol out of the
house. -

‘“Hallo! Whet's the row?'" ex-
claimed Tommy Dodd.

But they ran on without haalmg him.
The Modern chums followed, and ths
sight of the juniors ru-mmg excitedly
naturdally drew other fellows after tham,
and quite a crowd arrived on the scene
with the Fistical Four.

Jimmy Silver, Lovell, and Newcom:?

uttered cxclamations of amizement. 1'rus
enough, the walllowers wore iu full
bloom.

The border planted with them was in
a blazo with brown end yellow, all of
them cuite fresh and lively, and in tho
best condition.

“My hat!” gasped Jimmy Silver.

“ Splendid ! "' said Tommy Dodd. 1
think that’s a record, unless you fellows
aro having a joke on us.”

** Of course they are,” said Lacy. © Whall.
flowers couldn’t grow up in that time.”

Jimmy Silver turned upon him.

“ They lave. I swear ws put nothing
but scods into that horder. It's ths
ripping way we manured it, I reekon.
We've accidentally made a great discovery
in gardening, that’s what 1t amounts to.
It must ho the way we manured the bhod
that made the plants spring up in this
wonderful way, and T'm going to make
notes of the method and sand them to the
gardening papers.  Everybody ought to
know.”

“You're right, Silver,” said
‘““ We can’t be selfish cnough to
discovery like that to oursalves,
perhaps wo might patent it.”’

“TIt's marvellous. that’s what

Raby.
keap a
though

it ia,”

said Newcome. ‘ Yos, you fellows can
cackle. Grent discoverers always get
cackled at. I think none of you ever knaw

us to tell lies, and we give you our wordl,
honour Lright, that wo plantod the soeds
only vesterday, and haven't touchod them
sinco.”

“ Then
Lacy.

The juniors, soma heliaving ‘and soma
dishelieving, all puzzled, moved away,
leaving tho amateur gardeners to admire
their wonderful crop of wallflowers.

The news spread, and fellows eam2 from
all parts of RRookwood to look at themn.
Seniors and juniors alike cam:> to look.
and the Fistical Four deem»: it advisable

it’'s a Dblessod miracle,” agd

warded with bursts of ribald laughter.
Apart from the wallflowers, the visitors
to tha pgarden .plot seem>d to have some
joke up amongst themselves, and at last
one of the Fifth-Formarsgave the Fistical
Four the clue to it,

““ Thero's som>thing that conceras you
chaps on the notica-board,” he ramn rked,
after listening with a broad grin to Jimmy
Silver’s oxplanation of tho way he had
munured that horder, which accounted
for the wondorful growth of the flowers.

* The notice-board { "' exclaimed Jimimny
Silver, puzzled. * How——"

““ Better go aad look at it.”

The fellows stanlinz round roared. A
sudilen sanse of something in tho wind
smoto tho Fistica! Four with a chill of
dismay, Thoy walked away quickly,
Ieaving the fellows yelling.  ‘I'hey entered
the hall quickly. A crow.l was gathered
round ths selwol notice-bourd, chuckling
aad grinning and cackling.  Thero ‘was a
shout. .

** Hora thoy ara!"

The Fisticul Four wery
approach tho board.
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Jitnmy bl.lver gasped.

* What

“Done!" groaned Lovell.

*“ Ha, ha, ha !’ roared Tommy Dodd &
Co. ‘It cost six bob, but it was worth
iw!"” :

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the crowd of
juniors.

The TFisticanl TFour stood absolutely
speechless for a minuats or so. ‘lThe trauth
sank into their minds. The wonderful
growth of wallflowers was not duc to
their marvellous gardening, but to the
joking propensities of Tommy Dodd & Co.
Thoe flowers had been planted there over
the seeds. and that was why the modérn
chums had been late for afternoon school
tlmt day.

¢ My—my only hat !’ muttered Jimmy
Silver,

“ Ha, ha, hat”

“ Grand old gardeners!”

““ What price wallflowers ?

on account of Jexoes

"

“Hu, ha, ha!”
“You rotters ! velled Jinmy Silver,
and he made o rush at the convulsed

Moderns.  But the crowd closed round
and~ bore the furious Fistical Four back

““ Ha, ha. ha!”

With the loud laughter ringing in their
ears the Fistical our.moved away. ‘I'ho
utter ridicule wus too much even for their
nerves. But roars of laughter followed
themn up to their study. There they
looked at one another in grim silence for
SOmMA WOments,

It's a do.” sail Jimmy Silver.
ought to have known better.”

It would have beer all right if you'd
talien my  advier and  grown orchids
11.\t(’Ll ot walillowers,” declared Raby.

t all com:s of not following the
directions in the book,” raid Lovell,
pulling the precious volume out of lis
pocket. " Here’s the chapter on wall-
fMlowers: if you had read it carefully it
\\'nuld huve been all right. Listca to this.”

“No fear! Cheese it. both of you!
We're done, and we can’t wriggle out of
it. Hark! “They're still laughing!”

Faintly from camy the merry
echo.

“Ha, ha, limt?

Jimmy Silver rubbed his clin thought-
fully.

“We

below

to remain on the spot. in case curious A paper was l)l.l &l up along with the “1 _re('k.on T'm ,‘dOl‘-(’ wirlh  amateur
fingers should pluck speeimons ap, anil s, o paper that caught  Jimmy | gardening for a bit.”" he remarked. )
denude that flower border. ‘s eye at. onee. And - Lovoll. Newcome, and Raby
. They explained to successive comora It was a bill nude out by Blum, the | reckoned ” the same. M
how. they lad put the seeds in ouly the | florist, and raun a3 follows :
day before, and in most cases wero ro- To o wallflowers supplied to  Master THE END.
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