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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Invitations.

(L EEN that_motice- about an Old
S Country Fair 27>
Jimmy Silver, the leader of the
Fistical  Four at Rookwood
Scheol, asked the question of his chums,
Lovell, Newcome, and Raby, as they
were walking one evening down a quiet
country lane in the direction of the
echool. *
“Yes,” replied Lovell. *“It's to raise
funds for the Cottage Hospital, isn’t it 2"
“That's the idea! Wonder if there'l!
Le anything worth going to sec? .
““I should think it'll be pretty décent.
because they’ro making a big splash
about it.” X

“Here comes Mr, Jarvis!” exclaimed
Raby suddenly. N

**So it is!” said Jimmy Silver, as the
four chums approached an clderly gentle-
man who was walking towards them,

Mr, Jarvis, who owned a great deal
of property around Rookwood, was a-

" jolly, red-faced gentleman, with white
hair. He was known by sight by all at
Rookwood School, and he always had a
kindly emile for the juniors. = .

Jimmy Silver & Co. had come in"con-
tact with him on two or three previous
cecasions, and a8 his eye fell upon them
now he hailed them heartily.

“Where

**Hallo, my boys ! he cried.
are you off to?”’

“We're just out for a stroll, sir,” re-
plied Jimmy Silver.

* Ah, yes,” said Mr. Jarviz cheerfully,
““Supposé you've finished work for the
day?”

“Yes, &ir,”> answered Jimmy.
“And jolfy glad, too!” put in Raby.
“Ha, ha!” laughed Mr. Jarvis.
wasn't too fond of work myself when I
was nt school. But, I eay, have you seen
‘the bills abont the fair which we are
going to hold here?” -
“Yes, sir,” said Lovell.
just t:lking about it when we met you,”
**Ah, good! Well, you're just the boys
I want to help me. I'm the eccretary of
the committee, you know !” '
*“Us?” queried Jimmy Silver, in sur-
prise. “Of course, we shall be only tco
Elej’s,cd to help you. But what can we
0%

“Ah, well, Tl just tell you. I'm
arranging a little concert_for the Satur-
day cvening in the ball at Coombe. I
want you boys to give some items. I
expect you can sing or recite, or do some-
thing or other?*

“Well, we can_all sing a bit,” said
Jimmy Silver hesitatingly.

*‘Good! That's just tho thing!” ex-
claimed Mr. Jarvis. © “Y shall count on
you then I 3

* Very -goad, s
“We'll do our best.”

“That’s ilie style ! “exclaimed the man.
“T,et e have your items as soon as you

“We were

aid Jimmy Silver,

can, as I shall want to
programme, you know.
“Very good, sir !
With a pat on the shoulders and a
cheerful smile, Mr. Jarvis bade them
good-bye.
Ile was movin,
Silver called him,
2 ]]!%rilJnn'isl‘;”
1allo, my boy ! was the quick reply.
“Would you mind, sir,” vontinr\)m(l
Jimmy, “allowing us to do our practis-
ing in that empty house of yours in the
lane, abont half a mile from Rook-
wood 7’
My, Jar
“Yeu

put them on the

g away when Jimmy

vis stared in surprise.

Y e, eir, it's like this,” went on
Jimmy, “we don’t want the other kids
in the school to know what we're going

to do, and if we practise in the study

they'll hear us.
“Ha, ha!” chuckled the old gentle-
man, , ‘“Going to spring it on ‘em a&s a

surprice—eh 77

““That's the idea, sir!?

“You're quite.welcome to go to the
empty house to practise,” said Mr.
Jarvis. ““The door isn’t locked, as the
men are working there between whiles,”

Thank you very much, :ir!” gaid
Jimmy Silver. ““Good-evening !

*Good-bye, my lads—good-bye !

“What the merry dickens are you
thinking about 2"’ exclaimed Lovell, when
they had walked a little way down the
lane.

“He must be off his giddy rocker !™
put in Raby. “What do we want to
go arid practise in an empty house for?”

“You kids are a little slow of under-
standing,” said Jimmy Silver, in a
superior tone.

**What the—22

“Look here,” went on Jimmy, dis-
regarding the interruption, “wo’ve all
got pretty good voices, and there’s no
reason why we shouldn’§ dress up as
pierrots and give some quartettes!”

His chums stared at him in amaze-
ment.

“My hat!” muttered Raby.

“Well, 'm hanged !’ murmured Nev-
come. ‘

“But we don’t know any quartcttes!?
exclaimed Lovell, in bewilderment,

**Well, we_can learn some, can’t we,
fathead 7” cried Jimmy Silver.

*But we've only got just over o week
to do it in!” declared Lovell,

“What of it? We can sturt at once,
and I'm pretty emart at music. I'll do
the coaching 1

“Its a spanking idea,” eaid Lovell,
“if we can carry it out.”

“Anywa we can_only try,” said
Jimmy Silver enthusiagtically. = *And
we've promized Mr. Jarvis we’ll do our
best.””

7

“We should look spiffing in pierrots’
costumes !” said Raby, witha grin.
f
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about !” snapped Jimmy Silver, #If we

“It's the einging you've got to think |-

don’t sing decently we &hall look like
p]uvk of giddy fatheads dressed up !
that "

When they reached Rookwood X
more they adjourned to the end study
immediately to discuss the matter in
detail. ; : )

“Sceing that you've Tet us in for it
like this, I suppose you know of some
quartettes we can sing ?”’ said Newcome,
addressing the lcader of the Fistical Four

“Of course I do!” replied Jimn:
Silver.  “There’s ‘ Sweet and Low
that's a quict sort of thing. Then ther
‘Playing on the Old Banjo’; that's a
quick, lively thing. And—well, there are
several others. We can go and buy copics
in the morning, and then go straight to
the empty house to try ’em over.” -

“All right,” eaid_Lovell doubtfully.
“Iv p to you! You're running ihe
show -

“It's up to all of us,” replied Jimmy
Silver quictly. “Ii you kids dor ,lnh'

onee

i
in I can’t make the thing a success.
“Oh, we'll rally round !”” put in Raby.

“‘Hear, hear!” §

Meanwhile, Mr. Jarvis had continued
on his way to Coombe, and shortly after
leaving Jimmy Silver & Co. had run
across Tommy Dodd and his chumws
Tommy Cook and Tommy Doyle, of the
Modern Fourth at Rookwood. -
Jarvis did not know them, but he
ed them as Rookwood juniors,
»d them cheerfully.
boys,” exclaimed the old
gentleman, “can any of you sing?”

Temmy Dodd & Co. stared.

*Sing 7”7 queried Tommy Dodd, mysti-
fied.

“Yes,” replied Mr. Jarvis, “T'm got-
ting up a concert in connection with the
old country fair, and I’m on the look-out
for jtems.  Tt’s next Saturday !”

“Oh!” said Tommy Dodd.
I can'sing a bi
recite, and—

*“There you are, then!” zaid the old
gentleman heartily.  “May I count on
you for some items 7’

“Yes, sir!” replied Tommy Dodd.
“We should like to do something. Mlight
we give a sketch that we did at a school
concert a little while ago?”

“Excellent—excellent ! cried . MMy,
Jarvis. “TI’ve been looking out for some-
thing like that! Let me have all the
details early next week, so that 1 can
put them all down on the programme.”

** All right, sir!” said Tommy Dodd.

“Good-evening, my boys—good-even-
ing I" eaid Mr. Jarvis hastily. “ And
thank you very mmuch 1*’ i

“Not at all, sir!” answered Tommy
Dodd, as the old gentleman hurried off.

“Well, that’s the giddy limit!” es-
claimed Tommy Cook a moment later.
“When is the fair, -anyhow ?”

“To-morrow week,” replied Tommy
Dodd.

«y
it, and Tommy Cool:
»
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, We can soon swot up our parts
again,” eaid Tommy Dodd. = “And you
can work up one of your rotten recita-
tions, if you like,” he continued, turning
to Tommy Cogk.

“My recitations aro not—-""

“We shall have té run through the
sketch to-morrow," went on Tommy
Dodd, “and sco how much we've for-
gotten. We've ot the costumes, any-
way, that's something "

The Modern chums returned to Rook-
wood full of the idea, and retired to their
study, a8 tho Fistical Four had done, to
go into the affair more thoroughly.

“Yancy that old chap pouncing ‘on us
like_that,” musod Tommy Cook.

“Yes; he ovidently trasts us to turi
out something decent,” said Tommy
Dodd, *'heeavzo he can’t know whether
wo're any good or not.”

CAlL "h(\ masters know  him,” said
Tommy Doyle, “and very likely he'll
malke rome inquirics about ps.”

“That's £0,”" admitted Tommy Dodd.
“1f we go all jn, though, we ought to be
the best turn of the evening®’

T ect the audienoe'll get a “tyen’
if Cook gives one of his recitations,” said
Tommy Doyle, with a grin,

“What's the matter with my recita-
tions?” oxclaimed muy Cook warmly.

“Oh, there’s nothing the matter with
the recitutions " declared Tommy Doyle
humorousty.

“Well, nobody could render 'em——""

“0h, shut up about your giddy recita-
tions!"” crvied Tommy Dodd, *The
sketch is what we've got to think
about."

“As o matter of fact, I dare say my
rocitations would go down——""

“With a bangt”

Dogle.

4 Ha, ha, batV
“If you're not earefu!
anything to do with the by

growled Tommy Cook,
will you 1t
¢ Faith, an’ wo ghould b there just the
samo !" replicd Tommy Doyle.
“Look here,” gaid Tommy Dodd de-
iri en to what T've got to
L morning we'll have a
go at the thing, and sco how v
Then we'll swob up the pards w s for-
gotten, .'m‘(’l run it through sgain in the
afternoon.

“Right-ho !”
Doyle.

Tommy Cuok gave a grpsl
Tlo was a bit nettled by the s
tions about his recitations,

“Weon't thoso Classical asses be wild
about this?™ chuckled Tommy Cook, as
Hierand his chums vetived for the night.

“If wo carry the thing through pro-
perly,”” said Tommy Dodd.  “ Otheryise
they'll have the laugh of vs.”

CWo'll see to that!” spid Tommy
Cook confidently. 3

interposed Toramy

I wou't have
s at all,”
*Then whero

oxclaimed

Tommy

T next morning the Ristieal Four

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
arose full of their plans for the
forthcoming concert

Tommy Dodd & Co. Scoro.
Soon after breakfust they sot off

for the village to procure copics of the
quartettes they had decided to work up.

“Those Modern-hounders'll be done in
the eye over this,” said Raby exultantly
when they wero on the road. e

“Yes,” suid Newcone. “We must
get 'em to come to the concert and hear
us scoreé a great success.”

“Rather 1"

Tho Olassical juniors succeeded in
obtaining what they required in the

village, and started off excitedly for the
empty house.  *

“Thish be just the thing,"” eaid
Jimmy Silver_as they reached their
destination.  “Tt's well cut off from the
road, and wo eba’n’t get any interrup-
tions.”

They found the door unfastened as Mr.
Jarvis had eaid, and they all trooped in,

Jimmy Silver going first with the
copied under his arm,

Their footstepa  echoed  hollowly
through the cmpty passage as thoy

walked round, looking in at the doors of
the rooms.
“Thero'll be a fearful ccho,"
Lovell, “when we start singing."
“That won't matter,” replied Jimmy

said

Silver. “There’ll be no one to listen,
and it won't burt ve.”

Tommy Dodd appoared at tho top

Friday.

delighted at tho prospect of being abla
to_scare over the Modern chums,

Doubtless overything would have g0 o
off excellently but for one thing.

Just as the Pistical Four were in {ha
middle of “Playing On the Old Danjo,"
Tommy Dodd & Co. lxnrponod {0 paes
along the lane in which the ewpty house
was situated.

“Listen!™  oxcleimed Tommy
suddeniy, pulling up.

““What's that awful howling noise ¢
said Tommy Dodd, with o etartled look
on his face.

“1t's coming from the direction of
that empty house,” said Tommy Dojle,
glancing over the hedge, Z

“It must bo baunted!” said Tonuny
Cook.

“Don't talk rot!” exclaimed Tommy
d. “It's someone singing!™

Coole

od

of tho ladder and handed up the pail.

Then tho Modern juniors continued their proparations for japing the
Fistical Four.:

BNNANNANNNANNNNN

Jimmy' Silver had procured a tuning-
fork with which to give tho note for
starting off, and shortly afterwards the
sweet strains of “Swect and Low " were
cchoing through tho empty house.

Except for a little trouble with Raby,
who was taking third part, the quart-
cttes went remarkably well At any
rate, there was every reason for Jimmy
Silver to feel confident that by the day
of the concert they would be well trained
up to give some very interesting items,

The Classical juniors were very
pleased with themselyes, and Jimmy sug-
gested that they should run through the
items once more before returning to
Rookwood.

. Both he and his chums commenced
singing again, with réenewed enthusiasm,

““What should anyone want to go {n
an cmply house to sing for?” asked
Tommy Cook, looking anxiously over the
gate,

“That's what we've gob to find out,"
replied Tommy Dodd. *Como on, we'll
investigate this little business,”

The Modern chums stealthily entored
tho gate and crept towards the door of
the house. Tho voices were heard more
distinctly as they pulled up on the door-
step.

“Doesn’t sound at all bad P whisper
Tommy Dodd. *“They’ve got ocef:lj;
voices, whoover they are.'

“Try the door,” said Tommy Cook
“aud let’s have u look in.” el
Tre Pexyy Poputar.—No, 262,
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Tommy Dodd turned the handle, and
the door opened noisclessly -

“Don’t kick up a row,” he whispered,
as ho stepped inside. “Tollow .me
quietly.”

In o few momenis the three Modern
juniors were in the passage and creeping
towards the door from which the singing
voices were heard.

An expression of perplexity was dawn-
ing on Tommy Dodd’s fuce, e was
getting a faint suspicion of the real facts
of the caze.

Followed by Tommy Coolk and Tommy
Doyle, he advanced towards the door.
Tommy Dodd’s two chums were now be-
ginning to recognise the voices which
were lustilty mingled in harmony.

The lender of the Modern chums bent
down and glued his eye to tho keyhole.
One glance was sufficient {o reveal to
him the mystery of the empty house.

Standing in the middle of the room, in
a line, were the Fistical Four, now sing-
ing “Sweet and Low * once more, with
seraphic expressions on their faces,

Tommy Dodd etood up and turned to-
wards s chums,

*“Outside I he whispered.

Tommy Caok and Tommy ' Doyle
realised the truth from the expression on
their leader’s face.

Without a word, they turncd and Atip-
toed out of the house.

“That’s done it!” exclaimed Tommy
Dadd, when they were outside.

“What's it mean?” asked Tommy
Cook mystically.

“It meaus this, my dear chump,”
replied Tommy Dodd, *“old Jarvis has
already been on to those asses about his
concerty and they'ro going to sing!”

“My hat!”

“Faith, an’ ye'ro right, Tommy,
~darlin’ 17

“Well, we can’t atop ‘em!”
Tommy Cook philosophically.

The Modern chums had strolled round
to the side of the house, and Tommy
Dodd was gazing before him blankly.

Suddenly lns_ﬁnzo fell on the bottom
of a ladder which was jutiing out from
the back of the house. "He stepped for-
ward a few paces until it was in full
view, making no remark to his chums.

“What's the matter with  him?”
muttered Tommy Doyle. “Has he gone
to sleep on his feet?”

“Goodness only knows,” said Tommy
Cook, staring at their leader in surprise.

“I was just thinking!” murmured
T(;;nmy Dodd, as though half to him-
self.

“Do you always act like a giddy
maniac ‘when yowre thinking?” asked
Tommy Cook, in a tene of mock concern.

“Farth, an’® what we've got to think
about is those silly asses inside!” ex-
claimed Tommy Doyle, indicating the
door of the house from which the eweet
strains of youthful voices still floated.

said

“Ah!” ejaculated Tommy Dodd, as he [ Raby

cspied a pail and a number of paint-tins
partially covered over by an old sheet.

“What's the wheeze? Come on, out
with it!” exclaimed Tommy Cook im-
pahentli'.

“Well, as you said, we can’t stop ’em
from giving some items at the concert,”
said Tommy Dodd, with a gleeful light
in his eye; *but we can give ‘em a shock
when they come out of there,”

He indicated the house as he spoke.

“What's the use of thati” asked
Tommy Cook disappointedly.

. “Why, fathead, it'll show them in no
uncertamm  signs that we know what
they’re up to,” answered Tominy Dodd;
going towards the sheet on the ground.

He lifted up one corner of it, and re-
vealed a pail nenrla full of goot, which
had doubtless beent taken from one of the

to seo at all 1
and mouths, smearing the soot over their
faces until they looked like niggers.

on cach of their shoulders,
it was mingled in their hair.

chimneys of the house by the workmen,
in the course of the repairing. _
o looked up to his chums with a
broad grin upon his face. .
“We'll give them the fright of their
littlo lives!” exclaimed Tommy Dodd.

“Here's everything to our hands—
ladder, soot, and sheet !” i
“What's the idea?” asked Tommy

Cook, brightening up at the proarect of
scoring off their rivals, the Fistical Four.

“ Well, look here!” said Tommy Dodd.
“We'll take this sheet and the pail of
goot up on to the roof.”

“Yes?” said Tommy Doyle excitedly.
. “Then we'll empty the =oot into the
sheet, and hang over the edge with it,
just above the ?ront door, where they've
got to come out.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Shut up, ass, or they’ll hear us!®

“All we have to do after that is to
drop the sheet when they come out, and
hey presto!”

‘ﬁully good wheeze!” giggled Tommy

ook,

“Now, then,” said Tommy Dodd,
“come on with the stuff! You go up
with the sheet first, Cook; and you can
take the pail from me when I hand it
up, Doyle!”

JIn a moment Tommy Cook was shin-
ning up the ladder with the sheet,
followed closely by Tommy Doyle.

Tommy Dodd brought up the rear,
carrying the pail with him.

* Tommy Cook stood upon the roof, with
the sheet in his hands, waiting, and
Tommy Doyle perched himself across an
attic window ready to receive the pailful
of soot.

In another moment Tommy Dodd ap-
I)enrcd at the fop of the ladder, and
handed up the pail.

Then he clambered up, and together
they continued their preparations for jap-
ing the Fistical Four.

The soot was poured into the centre of
the outstretched sheet, and the corners
were gathered loosely together, so that
they would fall apart when it was
dropped. -

..?1 hat’s all right!” exclaimed Tommy
Dodd. “Now you two had better get
down to the bottom of- the ladder again,
and T'Jl wait up here ta drop this on the
rotters when they come out.”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You'll know wher it's dropped,” he
continued, “because yowll hear 'em yell.
Then get ready to runt”

Tommy Cook and Tommy Doyle
descended the ladder, and Tommy Dodd
took up his position on the edge of the
roof, just over the front door.

They had not long to wait. About five
minutes later the leader of the Modern
chums heard the door opened below
him_and the excited voices of the Fisti-
cal Four, congratulating one another on
the results of their practice.

2 Then Jimmy Silver stepped . outside,

closely followed by Lovell, Newcome, and
aby.

Tommy Dodd released his hold of the

sheet full of soot, and it sailed down

straight over their heads. -

“Yaroogh! Ow! Qooooo!”

The Fistical Four, smothered and half-
choked, spluttered out exclamations. ,

“What _ the—  Ow! Groogh'!
Yaroogh!”

For a few moments they were unable
They rubbed their cyes

Lovell was wiping his hand round the

back of his neck, a quantity of the stuff
having fallen down the back of his
collar.

There were little heaps of soot standin;
i and more of

Pexxy Portrar.—No, 262,

ately after dropping the

Meanwhile, immedi-

sheet, had

Tommy Dodd,

scrambled to the top of the ladder, and,
not froubling to ascend in the regulati;
manner, had put a leg round cach side
and slid down like a shot.

Tommy Cook and Tommy Doyle were
eagerly awaiting him, and together they
ran towands the gate. 5
Jimmy Silver & Co. were still spluttes-
ing and muttering, when the gate in
front shut with a chick.

“Look!” velled Lavell. “Modern
bounders! There they go!” .

His chums swung round just in time to
sce Tommy Dodd & Co. run off down the
lane. .

“The rotters!”

“The beasts!”

The Fistical Four could think of
nothing bad enough in their rage at
having been so absolutely done by~the
Modern chums.

They stood, brushing themselves down
and uttering threats of vengeance on
their rivals, and making no attempt to
chase the offenders. K

“Well, Tha_ hanged!” exclaimed
Lovell.- “To think we've been done like
this!”

Then, in spite of himself, he roared
with lnughter at Raby, who was trying to
remove the soot from his ears. :

“The rotters!” he yelled. “Tn=ri

“Come on!” sid Jimmy Silver dis-
gustedly. “Let’s go back, and have
bath and a change. That’s the only way
wa shall get rid of this.”

tterly beaten, and looking like four
young sweeps, they took.their departure
from the scene of their downfall. -

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Revenge !
Jimmy

L] HAT'S better!” said
E Silver, an hour later, as he
and his chums emerged from
their dormitory.

They had each had a bath and a com-
plete change of clothes, including clean
collars, and they were now making for
the end study to discuss a scheme for
getting square with the Modern chums.

“Yook here!”. said Jimmy Silver, as
soon as the door was shut. “‘I vote we
go and rag the rotters in their study now,
straightaway !”

“T'm willing,” replied Lovell. “T'm
simply aching to get my hands on the
bounders!”

““ All agreed?” asked Jimmy promptly.

“Hear, hear!”

““Rather!”

“Right-ho! Left turn! Quick march!?

The Fistical Four hastily made theiv
way downsteirs and over to the Modern
side.

They procecded very cautiously as they
approached the corridor leading to the
study of the Modern chums,

They were advaneing stealthily towards
the door of the study, and wero but a
few yards from it when the handle was
turned,

Quick as. lightning the Classical chums
darted into an empty study a few yards
away, the door of which chanced to be
o]

pen.

They heard hurried footsteps coming
along the passage from the direction of
the Modern chums’ study, and Jimmy
Silver peeped round the door of tho room
in_which they had taken refuge,

He could searcely suppress an exclama-
tion as the figure passed.

It was Tommy Dood, but he was re- -
eplendent in a costume of the period of
Charles the Tirst.

He wore buckle shoes and a velvet suit
adorned with lace, knee breeches, and a
hat which sported a magnificently-curled
feather.

Jimmy Silver drew back, an expressipn

of amazement and surprise upon his
face, -
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“3Who was itf” whispered Lovell.

“What's up?” exclaimed Raby.

Before Jimmy. had time to recover
from his surprise and make a reply, thoy
heard the footsteps returning.

They remained hidden and  perfectly
still until the door of Tommy Dodd &
Co.'s study was heard to shut,

“Come on,” snid Jimmy Silver, “ we're
going back ™

“Coing back?”

““What about ragging those bounders?"

“It's not coming olf to-day,” replied
Jimmy Silver,

“What the—"

“\_\"::il till we get back, and I'll tell
yon.

The four chums hastily made their way
Lack to their own quarters, and into the
end study.

Lovell, Noweome, and Raby looked at
iheir. leader quostioningly.

“What's the wheo et ask

‘It was Tommy Dodd
the corridor just now eaid Jimmy
Silver, “and he was wearing the costume
that he had for that rotten sketeh they
did at the last school concorp!”

“My hat!”

“Thoen they're going to give it at old
Jar concertl” excluimed Lovell,

“That's gbout it,” sald Jimmy. *He
must have collared them as well, and
asked them to do something.”

“Well I"mm hanged!”

“The giddy rottorsl

“ Now, what are wo going to do?"”

Jimmy Silver did not reply for a
moment; then he looked up with a broad
zrin upon his face.

“I've got an idea!” he said cagerly.

“Trot it out, then!" exclaimed Lovel

“We'll get even with the rotters!” saio
Jimmy chuckling.  “Whon the show
comes off, we'll get them out of tho way
for a few minutes while the other items
are on, then we'll pour some gum into
those lovely hats of theirs and fasten up
the swords in their sheaths.”,

“Ha, ha, hat”

“You know, there's a part where they
have-to drasy their swords out quickly,”
continued Jimmy ; *“v when they grab
at them, you set, they won't come out!”

“¥a, ha, hat”

“Then there'll be a commotion, and
the audience will begin to laugh.”

“It's a splendid wheeza!" exclaimed
Tovell cnlgusinsl “Thoey'll
absolutely dished!

“It ought to work out all right,” said
Jimmy Silver thoughtfully.

“It won't be our fault if it doesn't”
said Raby eagerly. 3

“Ha, ha, ha! Won't they be furious!”

Most of the spare time during the days
immediately preceding the concort weroe
spent by “the Fistical Four and the
Wodorn chums in practising up then
efforts for the great occasion,

The Fistical Four, when they were not
practising, eagerly discussed their plan
for getting their own back on Tommy
Dodd & Co.

At last tho eventinl evening arrived.
Long before the hour for the commence-
ment of the concért people werp flocking
into the nore too spacious hall. »

Thero was quits an  appreciable
audience from Rookwood itself, as the
news that -the Classical and Modern

d Lovell,
ho went along

be

chums were among the performers had
spread round the school like wildfire.
Juniors and seniors alike poured up to
support the schoo! clement.

The Fistical Four's first quartette ap:
peared quite carly in the programme, and
lond cheers grected the Classieal juniors
as they stopped on the platiorm, rigged
out in their pierrots’ costume, with their
faces whitened. x

“Playing on the Old Banjo "

1s thete

firt aumber, and they readercd it per-
foctly.  The cheering, cl.\p‘nng, and
stamping was deafening as they mado

their bow at the end.

The last item on tho first part of the
programme was a dramatic recitation by
Tommy Cook, which received loud ap-
plause from the back row, because ho did
not once forget the words, "hiy, ol
courso, may have been duo to the fact
that Tommy Dodd was just behind the
curtain prompting him in stage whivpers
when necessury.

The Fistied Four gavo two more
quartettes in the second half, which were
a huge success, and well merited the
applause they received.

‘The Modern chums’ sketch was tho
last number on the programme, and there
werp still some ba'f a do en items to be
heard, when Lovell sauntered over to
Tommy Dodd & C ¥

“What do you say to a glass of ginger-
pop, kids,™ ho said, * just to fortify your-
selves for tho great ovent of tho even:
ing?"

“Wall,” replied Tommy Dodd, in somo

», “there isn't much time, but in
sircs we should like to avail owrselves
of your giddy generosity."

“(Come on, then!" anid Lovell. “You
can spare about three minutes.”

Lovell, accompanied by Newcomo and
Raby, led tho Modern chums to the re-
freshment-roomn at the baok, and imme-
Aately they had disappeared Jimmy
Silvar got to work with the liquid glue,
which bad been concealed in the bag in
which they had brought their pierrots®
costumes,

He smeared a gencrous allowance in
the gorge'n ly-plumed hats, and pourcd
a quantity inty tho eheaths of the ewerds,

By the time the junlors returned all
was ready,

Tommy Dodd & Co. hastily donned
th ir cos'umes and powdered wigs, and
by that time Mr, Jarvis was announcing
th ek tch.

Cramming hLis hat over his wig, Tommy
Dodd stepped up on to the stage,

Earsplitting yells grected the appear-
ance cf the leader of the Modern chums
from the back row, much to the amuse-
ment of the rest of the audience.

Then, Temmy Dodd, walking back-
\vnrdsﬁnd forwards ncross the stage, com-
mene.d reci ing the opening sentences of
“Tiso Gallant Gentleman,” .

He had just reached the passage where
he bad to face the audionco and throw
out his hinds, when Tommy Cock, the
rozue of the piece, dashed on to thr
stage, cansing a gigzle from the audience
as e nearly trippcd over his sword.

“I ohel'engt thee to a fight, thou
scurvy knave!" he cried, rushing towards
Tommy Dodd, and fumbling for his
swerd.

Tommy Dodd dramatically stepped
bick a pace, and grasped the hilt of his

Friday:.

sword, Tommy Cool, doing likowies,
rus ed on. 2
But the swords did not budge.
Th y struggled frantically with he
\\'('-’I{)U“!. but to no purpose.
The Fistical Four were seated in {hy
foont row, and they began to gigele.
“What's the matter with thia roften
thing?" they heard Tommy (Cook
R

vo it a goed tugl™? cried
h eet the audience inta ron?sﬂbg
Inughter,
**Ua, hy, hat” 5
'”‘u ck “3"[1
'hese and litte utterances wera
from the bock of the ball. Tommy {;‘i‘ﬁﬂ
had now ruched on to the stage to {r
and vender some assistance. This created
a fresh burst of merriment, to the dig-
¢ mfurt of '(lhv Medern chuma.

At ast Tommy Dodd gavo u
;truf_zglc and advanced towards lhoptnl:lx::
of b {n;zc to make an explanation and
an l,‘mll gy to :\m nn‘xrdienco‘

“Take your hat off befere you nd
latics a A gertlemen (2 criid ‘.‘]xﬁ:x(:s
lel\"or (rom]l 13 I(rm‘w roy. Y

Tommy Dedd glared at the. i
tead r, and instinetively obcy‘ﬁl.oh“lml

The hat jibbed a litlle, s0 he gavo it
:‘m (‘:\! a (lug. ;I‘hcn d{ot\rs of laughter

by rstou from the audience, i
che r3 from the baclk, » and ronrigg

*Ha, ha, In 1" i

** Good old Tommy Dodd {"

; Then thTommyl [I)odd rc::liaed to his

h rror that, with his hat, } <

n[le,l's wig 18 weil ! o had taken
he people roared again and i

Then, grasping the wig with Ltwgn“::nfmnd
and the hat-with the other, Tommy Dodd
trre th m asunder, leaving eome of th
hair frm‘x'\ the wig M,ickingg{n the ha 5

'[: w I |x‘,u:wl our yelled with ll\h‘:‘l

Tommy Cook and Tommy Dogle were
(-‘hl t uzgling with the sword, and sud.
do Iy it g ve, But with is release
'}'ummy (I)n_\{(lcklurcﬁmd heavily against

'ommy Cool nockin is h
v 4 g off his hat and

“Iooray {"

Tommy Dodd had given u
;u oéwlsm !‘;Xltttl"s to_the n[:xali,g;:w:;ﬂ}
he ctood aside despairingl tnowi
what to do. 5 0N iy
. At la bt Mr. Jarvis, who had b joi
ing in the laughter, thought it \c\-enx: thxl:;
t put an end to the dizcomfiture of the
Mode:n chums, and he orderad tho cur.
tain to be dropped. 4

Tommy Dodd & Co. slunk off ¢
oo beatén and done to raise theip heads,
D"dﬁbsfolmlclyl d(l;sll\cd 1” howled Tommy

odd, £:r he had long since reali
cause of the disaster. hmiett ULL

“A c'mpleto giddy fiasco|"” ¢
'I‘cﬁnmy ?00 2 1" growled

ut althcugh Tommy Dedd &
voted thn eketeh a dead fnilurc&itc?,
cert in that the audienca did not, Most
f them ngreed ‘that they had never
aughed 80 1huch in their lives,

And, curiouly enough, Mr,
shased that yiew, and gave the
chums a .hcax'ty slap on the back
t %k their Blcg(irtu:é.

onimy Dodd & Co., however, di
n})p:‘ccl te the si n:\tio'n, and pn'&ﬂ:g :32
of tho hill multoring threats of ven.
geance on the Fistical Four,

be staga,

Jarvis
Modern
as they

THE END,
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THE FIRET CHAPTER.
Tom WNerry's Scheme.
" NYBODY got apy moneyi”
A Tom Merrywmndo tho an-
nouncement to Manners and
Lowther of the Shell, and Jack
Blike & Co., the chums of the School

House, The latter wero in the Common-
room, disenssing a coming footballmateh,
and thoy lovked up in surpriso ay Tom
M cntered.

oney !”  exclaimed Jack Blake.
© got about ninepenco.”

Tom Merry snorted.

“\What's the good of ninepence?” he
gairl.  “I want pounds!”

“Phew!” gasped Blake.
you want quids for3”

‘Pam Merry smiled. X

“A little scheme Pve got in mind,”
he explained. ' You fellows ever henrd
of ("edric Lacy, the Cornstalk?”

‘The juniors scratched their heads in
thought.

“What! Cedric Lacy, the wonderfiil
schioolboy  footballer®” " asked Blake.
“The fellow who played last week for a

- ﬁl"(—(',]'x
T

“What do

3 club, and scored four goals?”’
very same,” said ’.l;’om Merry.
ell, what about him?

“Ile's coming to St. Jim’s, and he's
to bLe allowed to join which ever ITouse
ke likes.”

*Good Dbizney!” said Blake.  “We
sholl have to bag him—shove him into
the eleven. 11l Le a capture with a
veipgeance ! And, my word, sha'n’t we
be uble to whack those New 1louse
houm’h‘-x's with Lacy in the forward
ine !’

M course we shall,” replicd Tom
Meinry.  *“That is, if he'll come into the
Sehool ITouse,”

“We shall have to do our best to get
him here.” o g

“Quito fo; but supposing Tiggins &
Co. collir him first?”

“Don’t suppose they know he's coming

“to St. Jim’s,” said Jack Blake. “We'll
go and seq Railton, and fix the fellow up
for the Sehool House.”

*“Fathead!” exclaimed Tom Merry.
*““T'hat won’t do.’
**Why not#"

“Because Figgins & Co. know the
fllow’s comiug, and because thoy're
arcauging to meet him at Rylcombe
station to-morraw afternoon.””

“Phew ! gasped Jack Blake. “That’s
!‘lu'ly\,"n L. What are we going to do about
i

Tom Merry grinned.

*That's where my little scheme comes
in.” he said.  “Now, what about the
iin?  (lome on, Gussyl  Where's that
fiver? Don't say you haven’t got one!”

“As it happens, Tom Mewwy,” said
Avihur Avgustas, “T weceived a fivah
governall  this worning,

1
*Well, roll it out, fathead!”
Tie Pexxy Portrar.—No, 262, °

“I shall be only too pleased to do so,”
said the swell of St. Jim’s grandly, *‘if
it will help to bag Lacy for the School
ITouse.” .

Arthur Angustus handed the crisp fiver
to Tom Merry, and the latter grabbed it
quickly, and slipped it into his pocket.

* Now,” said Tom Mervy, “my idea is
to take the wind out of Figgy's sails by
going to Wayland instead of Ryleombe,
and catching the bounder on the bound,
as it were.”

“Oh, good!™”

“I remember we did that once——7
began Blake. :

Tom Merry waved bis hand.

“This- isn’t a time for giddy remi
cences of your early yonth,” he
“We meet Tacy at Wayland,
bring him to St. Jim’s. not by rail.

* But Figey will have hi
said Blake. “They’ll spot
before we get him fo St. Jim’s, and way-
lay us on the road.”
hat’s why we
motor-car.”

“The—the what ¥

“The motor-car,™

“Oh, my aunt !’

“That's what we want fhe quids
or——"

“The soveweigns, deah boy——"

“Shurrap ! Now we’ve raised the t
can hire a car_in Wayland. G
drive a car, ~He's driven uns i
his ancestral halls. X don’t
it did the car much good—

“Yuas, wathah! 1
wippin’ dwivah, rou know, p:
“T1l dwive the car, with pleasure.”

“Better drive it with petrol,” said
Lowther.  “You sce—-"

““Shurrup 1

“We'll all get over to Wayland, but
we'll go in twos and threes, so as vot to
be' spotted by those
bounders,”  continued
“Figgy won’

going {o have the

said Tom Meery.

House
Merry.
3 suspeet _anything;  but
that chap Kerr is awfolly deep. I am
afraid _of  thos blessed  Scotchmen
when I am trying to do one. We'll
arrunge about the car to-night, and have
it all roady for to-morrow afternoon. We
captare Lacy at the station, explain to
him_that we're going to (-ﬂkﬂllli to St

INew
Tom

Jim's  in  state, becanse coause——
Think of a reason, somebody, /i
“IIn, ha, ha ™
“Because lLie’s an Australian.” sug-

gested Digby. ‘“*Hands across the sea,
and that kind of thing, you know, draw
tighter the bonds between the Colonies
and the Mother Conntry.”

“Good egg! That's a jolly good
reason.  We're taking all this trouble
about him becanse he's a  giddy
Colonial,” agreed Tom Merry.

“Yaas, wathah!” :

“That's settled, then,”” said Tom
Merry, with great satisfaction.

Ten minutes later Tom Merry was
riding off to Wayland gn his bicycle, in

great spivits at thé prosnect of a victory
over the New House, And at the sana
time Redfern, of the Fourth, leoked into

Figging' study in the New lHouse, ane
snnouncy ¢ 3
Y something on.”

e boen scouting?” asked
18, >
What do you thinki” said Rediern.
“Tom Mairy's gone out on his bike,
and he's taken the rond to Wayland. L
don't suppose it's got anything to do
with the Lacy affair, bnt yon t be too
carcful in dealing’ With those Sehool
Touse rotters!” '
“What-ho " said Figgine, The chick
of the New House jumiors yubbed his
noso thoughtfully. *Lacy will change
trains at Wayland, of course; but he's
not coming to-night, so 1 don’t sec what

Tom Merry can want over there
But—" $

“But it may be a dodge,” said Kerr
sagely.

*It may or it may not;”" said Figgins
“If it isn’t, it doesn’t matter; if it 1%,
we've got to be on to it. et onj your
hike, Reddy, and scorch over to Wiy
land, and keep an eye én him.””

pu =)
THE SECOND CHAPTER,
The Countor-plot.

o A, ha, ha!?
Redfern  staggered  into
Figgius study, an hour or so

later, yelling. 5
Figgins, Kerr, and Wynn were having
oft off {ea at-the sight of
s ovident that he had
Tiven Fatty Wynn poused in his

Nnews. n
operations upon: a gigantie cake,
“Ha, ha, hal”
RedIdrn sat down in the armchalr
yelled,

nd

vs? asked Figgins exgerly,
o a, ha, ha ¥’

Lawrence and Owen followed Redfern
into the study. They weie grinning |
joyously.,  Apparenily Reddy had im-
parted the news to_tham before coming
to report to his leader.

“Leave off cackling!”
“What's the news?”

“T1Ia, ha, ha |

Redfern roared again, and wiped bis
eyes.
“We've gob *emi” he said.

“Got whom¥"”

“Tho School Xouse bounder
Redfern went off into anothar exple
“Oh, if they only knew! 1Ia, ha,

“Come to the point, you chuckling
image !’ roared Figgins.

*Right-ho! I biked ov
after Pom Merry, and s
the Hotel Royal garage.

“The Hotel Royal!” said Tipgina.
“What on earth did he want there?”

They hire ont motor-cars there,’” said
“S'un-ly he wasn't hiving a

sald  Kaorr,

er to Wayland
him stop at

to me,” said Redlern.
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“Liston to vour uncle, my infants, and
I will a_tale unfold. As soon as
spotted him going in thera I sloped, and
Le didn’t spot me. I kept out of sight
in a bunshop to watch for him. and
about a quarter of an hour later he came
out and pedalled away.”

“1 saw him come in,"” said Tawrence.
‘And then,” said Redfern, with a
fresh explosion—*then, my children, I
hopped into the garage myself. T didn't
say I was a scout on war duty, I asked
if my chum Merry had left. He had.”

*‘Ia, ‘ha, hat™

1 said how sorry T was to miss him-—
1 should be sorry to miss him, you know,
il it was a case of snowballing or chucks
ing cnshiong——""

CfGet ont” said Figgine, grivming.

“Well, T talked to the motor-man. e
hadn't a single suspish, of course. I got
it all from him. Tom Merry had engaged
A car—a  foncseater—for  to-morrow
afternoon, at three o'clock.”

“Engaged a car! My hat!"

“IFor thres o'clock,” grinned Rediern.
“Aud if you know anything about the
time-tables, yon know that a chap
coming to T ombe Dy the three-thirty
train changes at W, iml Junction at
three fiftee

“Oh, oh!" said Figgins. “I smell a
rat! A motor-car, by Jove! They're
going to catch Lacy 08 he changes trains,
and bring him to St. Jim's in a motor-
car! Of all the ch —"

«

“Well, that takes the cake!” said
Kerr.

It must have cost them a lot of

t would be worth it to capture the
new kid,"” axid Redfern. “\\'ofl, after I
Iad jawed to the motor-man, I men-
ned that my chum Merry—ha, ha, he!
—had made a mistake in the time. But,
to make sure, T said I'd speak to Merry
when 1 got baek to the school, and then
wire him if it all right; otherwise,
the correct tine,

S Ohir

“As soon as T got in I spoke to Tom
Merry s

“Wha
told him we
frabjous ass!”

“Oh, you awful duffer!”
Wynn.

“Fasy does it!” said Redfern calmly.
“I told the man T'd speak to Tom Merry
before I sent the wire, and [ was bound
to keep my word, wasn't I? But 1
didn’t speak to kim about any old motor-
rard! 1 1 to him, * Wheve did
you get that fa

Figging & Co. chuckled.
“0b,” said Viggin 1
“Time you did!” said . Redfern

politely. ”"ll.n'ing spoken  to Tom

roaved Figews.  “You've
You ass!  You

said Fatty

“1 trotted down to the post-office and
sent the wire to the Wayland gavage. I

wired Car required " at two-thirty—
mistake.~REDFERN. " 5
“Oh, my hat "

“You see, I'd got it all schemed out in
my head,” said Redfern, with a ch
“We get to the garage at two-thir
get the car. When Tom Mer
wet there they find the cupboard
Iike_Mother Hubbard -—

“Ha, ha, ha!”

1t will take some time to get another
car ready; they don’t keep a heap of
them at a fittle place like that, you knoyw.
And while they'ro tearing their hair
've off wiih the car,

le.

nd

we're ¢ Now, we can’t
pick Lizoy up at the junction, becauso the
School House chaps will be there in a

crowd, and wo shouldn’t et him -away,
T'here's a better wheeze than that, Sup-
pose you pack the station with owr chaps
with ‘orders to keep all School House
rotters out by force. Then wl Lacy
comes, he changes {rains vs nsual, they

1spish,

meet him,
triumph.

He hug
breast.
wheezo!
scorcher !

“Ia, ba
“They'll
Redfern.

*Oh, my lLa

to see their

ping at Wayland.
Station with Tom Mer
i We take
aud bring him {0 Si J

Figgins jumped up.
Redfem

god

1

von't he able to get at him.
i the Rylcombo local without “a
st and  comes
while the School House chaps are scrap-
i We've at Rylecombe

on

—

1" he gasped.
What a
2eddy, my eon, you're worth
your weight in jam tarts !™

“Ripping ! said Werr.
ir facos when they get back !™

sell !

ail be at Wayland,” grioned
“Weo shall have Ryleombe
Station all to ourselves.™
“Ha, ha, ha!"
Figgins & Co. roared,

fim's in giddy

to

So did the rest

Ho lops
to Ryleombe

motor-car to
into tho car

his manly
“What a
What  «a

“I only want

?

made titings ran differenily. Bup i
not knm\',gund the New Uouse };?l(:i‘:-(!
did not breathe a word. Tom Merry &
Co, were very cheerful that evening, in
anticipation of the triumph of the wmap.
10w,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
¥ Taken 1in.

FTER morning lessons, the ne
A day, Flgﬂé‘“& |(‘\ ‘\vh the Fm‘n‘ls
room and walked over

New House with ithe
looks. 1t was a half-holiday at St. Jim's
and football practice wi ing slrnn‘é
now. But Figgins & Co. were not thigk.
ing of football.

There would be plenty of timo for font-
ball later, when Cedrie Tacy was n mem.
ber of the New House, and playing in
the junior Houso team. Tho pressing
business of the hour was the capture of
Cedric Tacy, that remarkable young

preoceupiod

S——

i
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idea of

motor:

very 1nuc!

gina

zins

of the N
heard of Redfern’s stratagern.
not seem as if it could fail, so long na

ew . Ious

capturing

juniors when they

the seeret was carefully lept.

the

t did

And the
School House

w and carrying off the coveted
prizo in it} tickled the New House fellows
1.

breathed threats of fire and

that

slaughter if a word were whispered sbout
it on the wrong side of the quadrangle.
But there was no danger of that. The
New House fellows were all as keen as
himself for that gigantic score
over tha School House.
The seeret wa: :
Over in the School House, Tom Merry
& Co. had not tha remotest suspicion of
the counter-plot brewing in the New
Touse. Redfern had kept carefully out
of sight when hd was scouting at Way-
land, and Tam Merry did not know that
he had been watched at the garnge.
ITad Lo known

s well kept.

it might haz-

Cornstalk for whose services as a fout-
baller both the Houses were campeling,

After dinner Figgins marshalled 119
men, and the New House followa
crowded down to the gates, and took tha
rond to Rylecombe. ~ Tom Merer and
Manners and Lowther were lounging jo
a casunl sort of way at the aates, nnd

they nodded and grinned at the New
House fellows.

“Going for another liti! valk,
Tizgy 2" nsked Tom Merry. e T
“Yes; just down the rond," said Fi

gins airily,

“As far as Rylecombe 7"

“Don’t ask questions, my sl eaid
Figgins. > g

And the New Houso crowd went dawn
iho road. T'hﬁ Terrible. Three loaked
after them with much amusement.

“lfig%ins & Co. are going to wait at
grinned  Tom

Rylcombe "ﬁmﬁﬁﬂ.")’
Merry. ey'll_be rather ised
Tue PeNNY l"m-rr.\n.'» \‘:-“112’::?

e st



when we don't turn up there—and Lacy
doesn’t either.”

“Ha, ha, ha !’ 3 X

The Terrible Three, having scen Fiy-
gins & Co. safely off for Rylcombe, re-
turned to the School House to prepare
for their own espedition. They would
have been surprised if they had seen
Figgins & Co. a little further.

The New House crowd walked towards
Ryleombe, till they wero well out of
sight of St. Jim’s, and then they turned
inta the footpath through the wood, and
headed for Wayland town,

. Quite unconscious of the real destina-
tion of their rivals, Tom Merry .g’ Co.
made their preparations. Tom Merry
and D'Arcy and Lowther were to call at.
the garage for the mo.or-ar; the fourth
geat m it was to be left vacant for Lacy
when be arrived.

The rest of the School House fellows
were to cram themselves into Wayland
Station, and take posscesion oi the
arrival platform from London.  When
Lacy descended from the train he was to
be collared, by, persuasion of foree, and
brought out of the station and helped
into the car.

Adter all, a new fellow was not likely
to abject to boe taken to'the school in a
motor-car, instead of going by n local
train, and then taking an old hack from
the village.

Lacy was certain to.be pleased; but,
pleased or not, he was coming in the car,
and he would not leave the hands of Tom
Merry & Co. until he had solemmly
undertaken to become a member of the
School House.

Figgins & Co. had been long gone
wheu Tom Merry had gathered  his

faithful followers~ for the expedition
to Wayland. The thouglit of the New.
House fellows garrisoning Rylcombe

Station made the juniors chuckle. |

Figgins & Co, might wait_there long
enough before the Australian  junior
arrived. 'They wauld have looked rather
blue if they Em_d known that Figgins &

. were not at Rylcombe at all.

“Now, you know what to do, you
chaps,” said Tom Merry, as his followers
gathered in array in the quadrangle.
*While we threce get the car round to
the station, yow’rc to fill up tho arrival
platform and get hold of Lacy.”

Tom Merry & Co. departed from the
school gates. There was hardly a New
House junior to be seen about the school.

“Tha whole blessed family are down
at  Rylecombe—waiting for nobody !
ﬁglm}cd Digby. “I should like to sco
B ’n_rms' face when the three-thirty comes
in

“VYaas, wathah!”

Tom Merry wrinkled his brows in
thought.

“We're doing them brown,” he said.
‘* At the same time, I think we cught to
kcc‘p an eye on that crowd. Never ought
to leave anything to chance in warfare.
I think we'd better send. a_scout on a
bike down to Rylcombe, to kcep an eye
on them.”

“That's a good idea.”

“Dig can go on his bike,” said Tom
Merry.

“T'm ready,” said Digby. ‘‘When the
three-thirty " comes in  without Lacy,
Figgy will guess that yow've got him at
Wayland, and the wholo crowd will come
over there, most likely. Tl keep an eye
on them. and como over top speed and
warn gou."

“That's right.”

Dig returned for his bicycle, and

dalled down to. Rylconbe. = Tom

erry & Co. walked throngh the wood
to the market town of Wa ?n d.
ey arrived in  the old town, and

the crowd proceeded to the station. Tt
was close upon three o'clock now.

The man in charge of the garagoe
touched his cap to Tom Merry, and was
apparently a littlo surprised to see him.

. " Nothiug wrong with the car, I hope,
sir 7 he snid.

“T jolly well hope not,” said Tim
)tlﬁrry, surprised, too. ‘“We've come for
1t, §

The man stared.
“Bai Jove,

isn't it weady?” asked
D’ Arey. y
“You arranged for threo o'clock,
didi’t -you, Tom?” ~asked Lowther
nnxmus)g. 4
L

“Bai Jove, where is the cah, my deah
man ?”

"l‘hc man looked puzzled.

:Isn’t it ready ?” asked Tom Merry.

“Ten't what ready, siv?” ;

“The car

“The car—the
man.

“Yeos; the car I ordered for this after-
noon ! exclaimed Tom Merry. “Wo've
como “for it. What's the mmtter wil
you '!' Dor’t you understand 7
o1r';\”:)’ I don't, siv. Ain’t you had the

car|” stammered the

“Had ig7”

‘‘Yes, sic, Your friend said Le was
gomg to take you im”

::M-m-ml{ friend 1”

£ ,YC;T; Master Redfern, from St.
Jm‘l s,” said the man, in astonishment.

Tom Merry staggered.

“My friend Redfern, from St. Jim’s1”
he murmured faintly.

“Yes, sir.”?

“ Gweat Scott !

Tom Merry grasped
ats«:ndmxt by the shoulder,

“Do you mean to say that you've
given my car to Redfern ™ he roared.

b Didn’t X do right #**

Oh, my hati”

" How an earth did Redfern know?”
gasped Lowther.

‘ Master Redfern came in here yester-
day evening, a few minutes after you
had left, &ir.” sid the garage attendant.
“He explained that there had been a
mistake i the time you ordered the car
for. I—I thought naturally that he was
one of the party going ‘in it, as he
belongs to your school, sir. He said ho
would_speak to you and send a wire if
tho time wasn't right. We had the
wire—making it two- l"i\irty to-day for the
car. Master Redfern called at  two-
thirty, and took out the car. There was
another young gentleman with him—
Master Figging, I think his name was.”

“Figging! Oh, erumbs)?

*“"They asked for a chauffeur, as it had
been decided to take one, and I gaye
them a driver. Master Redfern said
they were going to take you in later.”

“Take us in 1"

“That’s what he said, sir.”

Tom Merty groaned.

“The awful bounder!
Take us in!
mistake

The man grinned. as the double mean-
ing of Master Redfern’s words dawned
upon him.

“T'm sorry, siv! Of eourse, we hadn’t
a gusnician as he came from your school
—and I understood from you that you
had a pn{‘ty for the car. Of course, it
wonldw’t have been handed to him if we
had known, and under the circumstances
the hill will be sent to Master Redfern,
at St. Jim’s.”

“The bill] Blow the bill? It isn’t a
question of bills 1”
“Wathab notl - Weddy would waise

the startled

The spoofer !
He’s taken us in, and no

'l‘omt Mc‘rrythnm] Lowthc]r_] nm]l D’ Arcy
went on to the garage, whilo the rest of
Tite Prysy PopvLin.—No, 262,
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cash qu his best twousahs, if necessawy,
o do us in the e¢ye like this)? said
’A

rey.
“"Yqu can hayve another car, sir,” gaid

=]
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the attendant. “We have another ono
in the garage now, and it won t take a
quarter of an hour to—=
Tom Merry looked at his wateh.
“No time,” he said. **The train’s in
in less than ten minutes now. ok
hero! You can get the car ready, and
if we want it we'll call for it. Come on,
you fellows; we’ve got to find out what
Figgins is doing !

The three juniors hur
arage. Tom Merry
ﬁard thinking. o

“I'm blessed if I get on to it,!” he ex-
claimed. “ Figgins_has collared our car,
but he hasn’t got Lacy. Our chaps will
get him at the station, all the same, and
we can hire another car or a trap to take
him to St Jim's. ' I don't quite seo why
Figgins and Redfern have taken the car,
after all.” St

“Let’s get to Wayland Station, y
Lowther, “I fancy that Figgins & (:n.
never went to Rylcombe, after all. We
may find them blocking tho station hn'nt
—as we were going to do. And the car
outside waiting for Lacyl!”

Tom Merry snapped his teeth.

“If the car’s there we'll jolly SA'-',-}'l
have it away from Figgins. Came on:

The three juniors came up to W ayland
Station.at & run. There was no sign o
a motor-car outside. 'The usual station
cabs were there, but there was no motor
vehicle at all in sight.

“Not here !” said Lowther.

“Look there!” roarcd 'Tom Meszy.

“What _is it—the car?”

“No; Blake! Look !”

o ont of the
doing some

? said

A form came hurtling through the
i 1t was the form
ITe rolled

doorway of the station.
of Jack Blake of the Fourth.
on the pavement. ; s

After him came whirling Ka
the Shell, and then Clifton Dani
Bernard Glyn. And after them N
Vavasour and Kerruish, and Ierries
and Manners, and mora_School Honse
fellows, all ejected by force from the
station.

Tom Merry rushed up desperately, and
grasped Blake by the shoulder and
dragzed him up.

““What's happenec

Blako panted.

“Wore done! The station's crammed
with New Housg chaps, and they won't |
let us in ¥’

**Oh, crumbs!”

“Where's the car?” gasped Blake.

",Figgy's got it. e was there before
us i

““Ob, my hat!

came

* he roared.

Fhggy! The—the vil-
Iain! That's why the station’s full up,
then. It's simply swarming with New
Houso rotters—ifcarly all the blessed
New Honse! Bot Figgins isu’t here, or
Kerr, or Reddy !”
“They’re in

tha motor-car some-

was a roar from the station
Come on!” 2

“Who's cock-house at St. Jim's?”
“New House! New Houso !

Ha, ha, ha!”

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Last Chance.
OM_Merry felt like kicking him-
self and everybody else within
reach.
He realised now how he had
been done.

Figging & Co., under
atarting very enrly for
gone over to Wayland,

qssession of the gtation
School House jumors arrived.

Figgius, Kerr and Redfern had taken
the car, and had gone—goodness knew

the pretence of
Ryleombe, had
and had taken

whera! That part of tho scheme was
still unesplained,  Fatty Wynp, and

long before the, -
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Laswrence and Owen, and the rest of the

New House crowd were in Wayland
Station, ready for the arrival of the new
Loy, and they had pitched out the School
House' fellows who tried to enter. And
they were evidently prepared to hold the
station vestibule against all comers.

Tom Merry ran towards the entrance.

Inside, in compact array, were the New
House army, prepared for batile. Some
of them had brought cricket-belts and
stumps, and stuffed socks, with them, in
case weapous were needed. There were
no porters to be seen, and Tom Merry
strongly suspected that some heavy tip-
ping had been going on to prevent in-
terference,

‘The man in_the ticket-office was grin-
ning cout of his little window. The few
assengers who came by the afternocon
trains were graciously allowed to pass,
and they stared at the juniors in great
astonishment. But a S"‘erl House fel-
low from St. Jim's had no chance of

passing.
Tom Merry glanced at the station
clock. It indicated three-fifteen. The

train vwas due now which was to bring
Cedric Lacy to Wayland Station. In a
minute or two he would be changing into
local train for Rylcombe. And the
School House Co. could not prevent it.
The New House fellows might have been
defeated in a pitched battle, but that
would have taken too long; before they
were beaten tho local train would have
started  for Rylcombe, bearing the
Australian in it.
New House were masters of the

v knew it, and they chuckled and
chortled with glee. There was a ghril
whistle in the distance from the incoming
down train. "

‘“Here comes
Dlake.

Tom Merry gritted his tecth.

The N Touse fellows drew closer

rether, facing the enemy ready for a
¥ They expected an at
But it would have been useless,

The train was stopping in the station;
the pa ver for Rylcombe must now be
crossing the platform to the local train,
which was always in the station in readi-

the train!"™ gasped

t

055,
: Tho School House fellows could never
Lave got to him in time, even if they had
beaten their rivals; and that was doubt-
ful, for the New House were in a strong
position. The New TIlouse juniors
chuckled and cheered; and the School
House fellows glared in at them with
fury in their lmﬁ s. 4

Tom Merry was debating in his mind
the chances of a desperate charge, when
there came the sharp ring of & bicyele-
bell in the street outside.

Ting-ting-ting-buzz !

Tom Morry ran out of the entrance
again. Ile suspected that it might bo
Digby, with news from Rylcombe; and
it was,
Digby, crimson with exertion, and with
the perspiration pouring down his face,

flung  himsclf  breathlessly from his
bicycle. i
“They—ther——" he stuttered.
“What's the news?”
“]" ggins—" gasped Digby.
said Tom Merry anxiously.
“Iigging is at Rylcombe,” gasped
Digby. “When I got there there wasn't

u  New House rotter in sight—not

one——

“:ghey're all here,’ said Blake. “Get
on!

“I looked into the station—I couldn’t
make it out,” said Digby, panting.
“Then Iiggins and Redfern and Kerr
came in sight—in & motorcar! They’ve
got a four-seater, and a chauffeur driving
—and they came buzzing up to the

station. Figgy's got the car from some-
where, and he’s waiting there for Lacy
could see that—only—I guessed the
rest of the rotters would be here, so [
scorched over—-"

“Right!" said Tom Merry.

“ Havo you got him " asked Digby.

“Got whom?” :

“Lacy, of course! ITasn't he come?"
“T suppose he's come,” groaned Tom
Merry,  * Yes, <0 he’s come!
Ie's in that train that's just going out of
th ion—the local for Rylcombe. The
place i3 crammed with New ITouse

beasts, and they've kept us out, and we
weren’t able to see Laoy. He's changed
trains—and started for Rylcombe,”

“Oh. my hat!" said Digby, in dismay.
“Then Figgy had it all artanged—that's
why lhe's waiting outside Rylcombe

Station in a motor-car!"”

“That's why !

“We're dished ™

“Foiled, diddled, dished, and done!”
said Monty Lowther tragically. **This
is where we sit down and weep.”

“There may be a chance yet,” said
Blake hopefully. * Wecan't get across to
Rylcombe before the train gets in, I
suppose 7"

*Tmp e!”

“But we can get to the road between
Rylcombe and. St. Jim's.  We may havo
a chanco of ut?'pping the car before it gets

said Manners

a motor-car 7"

mething across the road if
suid Biake desperately. *“My
word, yes! We can get out a farmer’s
wagzon or something, and block -the
road. The car will have to stop then,
and we

Tom M s face lighted up.

“It's a chapee,” he said. “Tf Figgy
delays a bit at Rylecombe, or the train's
a bit late, wo can intercept them. And
if we can stop the car )2

“*The three New ITouse rotters
in it, an re a giddy army,” said
lI_,n\\ih--x'. * We can eat them if we
ike !™

“Yaas, vathah!”

“We'll leave some chaps here to keep
these  bounders penned  up  in  the
station,” said Tom Merry, with brilliant

“We'll take all the best
iters with us—nine or ten chaps wifl
and leave the rest to keep Iatty
ynn & Co. busy in the station.”
Bravo!”

It was really a brilliant idea. 0

Tom Merry calied out ten juniors by
name, and rapped out orders to the rest
to keep the station blockaded, and make
a prisoner of any New IHouse juniors
who tried to got out. And leaving two
score of determined fellows guarding the
station entrance, blocking in . Fatty
Wynn & Co., Tom Merry and his chosen
band started for the Rylcombe Road.

Tom Merry and Blake and Digby,
Kangaroo and Clifton Dane and D’Arcy,
Herries and Lumlc\_\'-Lum]e,\', and one or
two more, started off, running as if for a
wager. )

" They turned out of the Wayland Road
into the wood, they sprinted along the
footpath as if it had been a cinder-path,
running as they had seldom run before.
Upon their speed depended the last
chanco of the School House—and they
ran for their lives!

T0 THE BOYS AT THE FRCNT.

I' you are unable to obtain this

publicatipn  regularly, please

tell “any newsayent to get it from:

Messagories HACHETTE et Cio.,’
111, Rue Reamur,

3 v - PARIS.

Fl‘ldayc

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
I The New Boy.
EDRIC LACY .-tvpgt‘_d out of {ln
‘ train as it stopped in Ryleomb,
Station.

A handsome, n\h]cﬁanoking
lad, with. a sunburnt face and very
bright and merry blue cyes—that was
Cedric Luey, the new boy for whom tha
juniors of the rival ITouses at St. Jim’s
wero _contending go obstinately.

Quite unconscious of the ~excitement
his arrival was causing in his vew school,
Lacy stepped from the train, and glanced
casually round tho platform.

Two' juniors in St. Jim's caps cama
across the platform towards him, and
they raised their caps very politely,
Lacy looked at them rather havd, and
raised his own cap in return, a littlo sur-
prised by the exceszive politeness of they
two strangees. e guessed that they be-
longed to St. Jim's casily enough, but
he did not know why they greeted him
with so much empressment.
“Cedric  Lacy, I suppose?”
Figgina,

The Cornstalk nodded.

“The new chap for 8t. Jim's?"” addeg
Keorr.
“That's right 1" A\

“Good!” said Figgins. “Jolly glad'to
meet yon 1"

And Figgins held out his hand.

said

Lacy

shook hands with him cheerfully, and
then with Kerr,
“Thanks very much!" ho said, * I

) :
suppose you belong to St. Jim's,”
“Yes, rather—New IHouse !"” -
“It's very kind of you to greet mo lika
this,” said Lacy. ‘I 'suppose you haven't
mistaken me for one of tho governors of
the school, or anything of that sort?”

The juniors grinned.

“Wo know yon, you see,”
Figging._ *“We've heard of you.

"“(\)h, I sool!" e ;

Cou're the giddy infant prodigy—

the kid who played for a prof('ssl‘?nnl
football team before he was fourteen
years old—the fellow who scored four
gonls in a first-class match—"

Lacy langhed.

“I sco you've heard all about §t,” he
remarked. 5

“Yes, rather! - We'ro. a footballing
school, you know," said Figgins. “What
St. Jim's doesn’t know about foothall
isn’t worth knowing. ‘Wae're jolly pleased
to have you at St. Jim's, I can tell you !”

“I'm pleasod to come, for that
matter,” said Lacy: “I sha'n’t be play- -
ing x,xymr:h football, though. You see,

1=

Won't you, grinnod_ TFiggins. \b ¢
say, we've got a car outside ; we're going
to take you to the school in state, you
know. You'd like to come in a car in-
stend of the station hack 9"

“I should rather say so!" remarked
Lacy.  ‘“But what are you making all
this giddy fuss about me for? I didn't
knnw]—" 3 .

“This way to tho car,” said Tigeins
taking the new boy’s arm nﬂ«tionﬁz’]‘;'
and leading him out of the station, L4

The mctor-car was waiting outsido,
The chauffenr was seated at the steerinm.
wheel, and Redfern was beside him, =

‘:ITIh’iB is Rcdd::'l, }mothe% of our chaps,”
said Figging, and Lacy cheerfull S
hands with Redfern. ¥ ehoolk

Yiggins opened the door of the car,

““There’'s room for thres,” he re-
marked. in.”

My b

?‘xplnincd

“ITop in.
it all gt D ’
at s al ght ! ¢ porter u

stands. It will sent on to th’; achnol?‘?eb

“Hadn’t I better tell him—-"" .

“No need; he understands.”

“Yes; jump in!” said Kerr,

“You fellows in n hurry?" agked

‘| Lnoy.

Tue PeNNY Poruise.—No. 262,




10

<" Well, yes, in a way,” said Figgins,
pushing Lacy into the ar. “There are
a lot of School House bounders out this
afternoon looking for a chance to rag us.
Wo shouldn’t like them to do anything
of that kind now, and give you a bad
impression of St. Jim's on your first day
—ahem " 2 o

“Go ahead!” said Redfern to the

eur.

‘ Yes, gir.” s

The car glided away from the station,

‘The New House juniors swept tho street
with their eyes; there was no sign of the
enery. Some minutes had been lost at
the station; the juniors could not very
well have rushed Lacy into the car with-
out cven introducing themselves,

Figgins grihned cheerfully as the car
ran ﬁghtly out of Rylcombe, and- took
tho cnuntr{y road to St. Jim’s, It was
a bright afternoon, and tlie weather was
glorious.

“Jolly place,” said Lacy, with a glance
of appreciation over the wide meadows,
the shadowy woods, the purling streams,
and trim hedges.

-*“Oh, jolly!” said Figgins, “And
yowll find Bt. Jim’s jolly, too. By the
way, have you decidod which, House you
aro -going mto? I suppose yon know
there are two Houees—the School House
and the New House?” . .

“Yes, I've been told go.”

*“The School House is a regular old
casual ward,” sajd Figging confidentially.
“Tt's the older House of the two, you

* kmow—everything out of date and stick-
in-the-mud-kind ~of ‘mildewy with age
you know. It's masters here and masters
there, you know—simply rotten! You
wouldn’t like the School House ¥

“You belong to the other House, 1
suppose 2" said Lacy, with a grin, :

* Yes, we're New Houso chaps. Much
better show in every way—you'll find it
s0. We're cock-house at St. Jim's, you
know. The House that has the best re-
cord at footer, ercket. swimming. row-
ing, runninf;, and boxing, and—and
«v r-thing else—is considered cock-house
at St. Jim's. We're caeily first in. every-
thing, do we’re cock-house, The School
I us> don’t admit_it; sheer rot, you
know—they don't know when they’re
beatan.”

*Of course, you'd like to be in the
New House, Lacy,” said Kerr. *“We
should like you there, too. We haven't
any Australians there now, and we should
regard it as a real distinetion,”

cy grinned again, Vi

“I must say you're flattering,” he re-
marked. “I never expected to be made
a fuss of like this. I don't quite sce that
Pm worth it, as a matter of fact.”

“Oh, rot}” said Figgins. - “We want
you in our House—we shall be proud of
ou. T hope yowll decide to join us.
The Head’s left it to you. Decide novw,
therc’s a good chap, and it will save
argument with the School House
fellows.”

“Do they want me, too?” asked

ric Lacy, in surprise.

. “Well, yes; they’d be glad to get you
into their mouldy old barn, if they conld.
'F’St Yo give us one in the eoye,” sid
iggms.  “Awful lot of spoofers, you
kyuw—rogulur tramps, some of them.
No New House fellow would ho found
dead.in the School House, if ho could
possibly help it.”

“1 suppose not,*
chuckle. “T'd rathar
anywhere, mysclf.”

“Ha. ha, ha!® roarved Figgins, sceing
that this was a joke. ‘¢ Ha, ha, ha 1"

“Ha. ha, hal” roared Kerr and Red-
fern dutifully.

L b, good!” said Lacy calmly, “T
didu't know I was such a giddy lhumorist.
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said Lacy, with a
not be found dead

I must say you fellows nrem:gkin&' things
very pleasant for a new chapi”

Figgins nodded cagerly. ”

“That’s just what we want to do,” he
said.  “Vou see—" .

“Hallo!” exclaimed Kerr.  “What
are you slacking for, driver? Full speed
ahead! We're in a frightiul hurry 1

“Sorry, sir—="

**Drive on !” roared Figgins. 4
“Can’t, sir! The road’s stopped 1’
“ What !

Figgins jumped up in the car. He
glared ahead down the road. A farmer’s
waggon was in the middle of the lane,
completely blocking up the road, and on
the other side of it was a butcher’s cart
with a butcher in it almost raving.

There were no horses to the waggon—
it had been pulled out of a cart-track in
the adjoining field by hwman hands,
cvidently, and left in the road. There
was no danger of a collision—the waggon
was certainly big enough to be seen. . On
one side of it the butcher's cart had
halted, and on the other Figgins’ motor-
car came to a stop.

- Figgine almost danced with rage.

“The careless nsses,” he roared, ‘“to
leave a cart standing in the middle of the
road! Why, it’s dangevous, if it's left
there after dark. We shall have to get
down and shove it out of the way. The
farmer ought to be prosecuted, stopping
up the public road like that!®

“Charge !”?

It was a yell from the hedge, and
Figzins knew the voica, -
“T-T-T-Tom Merry ! My hai
Before the words were fairly out of his
mouth the hedge became alive with
School House juniors. With a rush they

surrounded the halted car, and clambered
nto if.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
°  Bravo, School House!
IGG¥I\‘S gave a roar.

“Turn round ! Drive off |

. “Get a move on !” yelled Kerr.
“Move, you ass! Move, you
fathead !” bellowed Redfern, grasping
the chauffeur by the shoulder and shak-
wmg him, in his excitement.

But it was of no use. The chauffeur
was not likely to turn the car in a narr
Jane, in the midst of a crowd of reck
juniors. It would have been very diffi-
cult, if not impossible, for the car to turn
at that spot at all. ~ And it could not
have been backed away at suflicient speed
to escape. 3

The car was captured—or, rather, re-
captured !

The chauffeur sat quite still, leaving
the juniors to fight it out as they liked,
only determined upon one point—that he
wasn’t taking any risks with the car.

Figgins, Kerr, and Redfern put up a
gallant fight.

But they had simply chance,
Nearly a dozen Schtm‘l House fellows
Jvere swarming into the car on all sides.

Monty Lowther and Manners grasped
the mighty Figgins, and yanked him
bodily out of the car into tho road.
struggling desperately, Kerr was scized
by Blake and Herries and Digby, and
rolled in the dust,

Redfern knocked “down three School

succession, and was

no

House juniors in
then torn from his seat beside the driver,
and Kangaroo sat. on his chest in {he
grass beside the voad. - - 3

The brief but excited struggle was
over! Tom Merry & Co. had conguered!

Cedric Lacy sat in tho car, with his
hands in his pockets, looking on with
un_amused grin.

He conld understand that these juniors
who had waylaid the motor-c

longed to St. Jim’s, and he realised that
it was a &chool row of gome sort, with
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the cauie of which 18 was unacquainted.
It was no business of his, and he sat and
looked on with perfect calmnessg;
“Done the bounders brown ! gasped
Tom Merry.
"H\ll‘l‘al;}l: . &
“Huwwi or ust e
"gou rotters !’ roared Figgins, “Ow!
1
G(::‘f\]o(l;f‘ fear!” said Monty Lowther,
settling down a little more heavily upon
Figging’ chest. 1 am quite comfy here,
nks 1
tha 3(1\! Ow! You'ro squashing me, you
fathead 1™
“Well, can’t ou be
quietly?”  demande Lowther.
“Ha, ha, ha!” -
“Keep those bounders safe!
rry.  “Its no good saying
We've done you (hlm_rt'xmc'
“Oh, you rotter!” gasped Figgins.
“Don’t get exrite(ﬁ lL‘,m' boy! You
did us first; vou collared our car, anc
did us brown,* said Tom Merry, ' We've
had a fearful chase to get across here nz
time. We just did it. We'd only J“lS_
got _the cart out of tha field into the
road when we heard you coming.
““Yaas, wathah!” E
“Another threo minutes would have
done it.?
)
Figgins. :
“Y guess you come out at the little Clli]
of the horn this time!” chuckled Lm‘nh“,\‘;
Lumley. *“We've got the giddy prize!
“Hurrah for ns¥?
“Yaas, wathah! Huwwah!”
Tom Merry turned to the grinning
Cornstalk in the car. He raisod his cap
very politely. Lacy nodded to him cheer-
fully.
“You're Lacy, I suppose?
Merry.
“Yes, 'm Lacy.”
“Good! I suppose these hounders 1.'.'1!
vou at the station, and th e been talk-
ing some_silly rot to you about going
into the New House at St. Jim’s?”
“Well, yes, it's bean mentio
“You haven’t agread to it?”
»

“N

squashed

said Tom
things,

what rotten luck!” groaned

isked Tom

““Oh, goad ! said Tom Marry, in great
velief. ““If the rotters had had time, they'd
have got a promice out of you, and we
should have been dished. You can’t go
into the New House, you know, It’s a
regular old casual “ward—a rotten,
mildewy old shed!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the new boy

Tom Merry looked at him suspic

“What are you laughing at?

1

asked.
of g; only your descrintion of the
New House matches the other fellows
description  of the School Houso!”
grinned Lacy. Tt etruck mo as funny.”
“Ahem!” said Tom Merry. * You—
you sce, opinions differ “about the
Houses, and—and—-"
“VYes, T see they do!? agreed Lacy.
“Those New House bounders will
never admit that we're cock-house of St.
Jim’s, but we are, all tho same 4]
“You're not!” roared Tiggins.
“Here, you be quiet!” said Lowther,
jabbing Figgins gently with his elbow.
“Ow1”

»

thing ;

“Time__we _got on,” said
“Those New Haonse bounder
out of Wi
and we wa
then

vill get
and Statian sooner or later,
ut to be at St. Jim’s before
Chauffeur, 1!135 is our motor-car.”

, wathah!”?
>

@

“Tp
ing as he caught thachauffeur’s doubtful

s, really,” gajd Tom Merry, laugh-
look. *‘T ordered it yesterda
bounders raided it!
coming to tho gara
“Yes, Master Mey d the driver,
ing his cap. *“But—?"

‘So you see it’s all right. Anyivay,
were going to have the car,” said Tom

v, but these
You remember my
i you were there?”
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Merry. “If it had belonged to Figgins,
we should have shifted: you out, and tied
you to a tree if you objected. But ag it’s
our car, all you've got to do is to drive
us to St, Jim’s: and we shall pay the hire
of the car, as originally arranged. Sce?”

The chauffeur grimmed. He evidently
saw.

“Yes, sir,” he said.

“QGood! Ready to go on, Lacyi”

“Certainly,” said Lacy. ‘‘ What about
those chaps, thoughi”

“Oh, they're nobadies—only New
House chaps ¥ said Tom Merry., “Keep
there till we're gone, you fellows, and
then piteh them somewhere, and they
can go!”

“Right-ho!” grinned Kangaroo.

“Manners and Lowther can into
the car; theve’s room for us threo as
well as Lac said Tom Merry. *The
other fellows et on those New House
boundérs till we're” goni

“Powwaps I had bettal come in the
cah, Tom Merry——->:

“Drive on, chauffenr!?

“I was makin’® a° wen Tom
Mewwy—=7""

“Well, you can go on doing it,” said
Tom Merr, “I euppose it doesn't

matter if we start before you've finished,
does it?"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Weally, you fiwvabjous acs—"

“Drive on!”

The School House juniors «
farm waggon out of the ro
furiated butcher on the ot
driven round by another w
I'he big wazgon was bae
cart-track in the field. whe
House fellows had ¢
chanffeur set the car

£ pgo.
into the
o the School
wn it. ‘Then the
n motion.

s and Kerr and Redfern made
ate efforts to get loose. 1
their plotting and volwning, after
within ace of comnlete suceess
suw the orize suatched fr
They strurgled with desy

ration; but it

was useless.
There ny of -the foe for
them. They were s on ily, and

and the motor-
enrt wlided swiftly up the road towasds
St. -Jim's.

[t disavpewred along the white
a cloud of d-st: fol'owed by a ol
the School Houso felle 5

pinned down in the dust:

said Ar ustus
ollay Tucky wo got acwoss
Jere in time, you fellows!?

“What-ho ' grinned Blake.

*Figgy,
old man, Pm sorry for ik

but,

you; we

were bound to have the Cornstalk, you
know. Woa to the widdy vanquished 1
“Ow!  We'll_ maka you sit up for

this!” groaned Fieging,

“‘Ha, ha, ha! This is where we smile 1"
s, wathah! Ha, ha, ha!”

Bluke looked at hig wateh. o allowed
ten minutes to elwse bofore the three
New House juniors were released.,

True, there was [ittle chane
and Kerr and Redfern ove aking the
car, but it was best to be on the sife
side in dealing with such redoubtabie
foes.

Blake allowed ample time for the car
to reach St. Jim’s before the prisoners
were released. 5

“They'll be in the School House by
this time, you chans,” said Blake, put-
ting away his ch at last.  “These
rotters can clear now, if they like. Let
em gal”’

And the three New House fellows were
released., !

73

of Figgins

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
By Main Force.
“
W Jack Blake asked the ques.
tion as hie entered the School
House. The Terrible Three

and looking out into the quadrangle.

“1 twnst you haven't iet him out of
your eight, “deah boys?” said Arthur
“He's all vight,” said Tom Merry. -
“But_where 18 he 7’ asked Kangaroo.
“In Mr, Railton’s study. He's had
master, you know, and we coulin’t very
well go in with him,” satd Tom Merry.
keep an eye open for him. Tf he had a
fancy to stroli out ¢f the House, he would
have to be persuaded—ahem !—not to!”

Friday.

HERE'S the kid ?”
were in the doorway, emiling cheerfully,
Augustus D'Arcy anxiously.
to go and report himself to the House-
*We're just lounging in the deor here to
“‘ Yaas, wathah1”?

Figgins glared ahead down the road.
middle of the lane, completaly ﬁlllng up the road, and on the other
u

eido of it was

n

too,” said Lowther.  * Nothing
goed feed to cement a friendship,”

*Yaas, wathah!"

“Quite g0, said  Tom  Merry,
“There's still some of Guesy’s fiver left,
lug T've sent the motor-car back. ©
Figrins & Co. can have it now if they
want it—="

ha 1"

“Ha, ha
blue what is left of the fivah

liko a

*Pway
in a feed, deah boy,” said Arthur Augus-
tus, “and some of us had bettah
awwange to kecp an eye on Lacy for the
west of the aftahnaon.  1f those New
House boundahs get a chanco at him,
they may persuade him to change his
mind. Has he pwomised 2"

Tom Merry £hook his head.

“Noj he simply said he’s coming into
the School House ; but it doesn't amount
to a promise, He can change his mind
if ho likes—only he's-jolly well not going

A farmer’s waggon was in the

a butcher’s cart.

BEANNNNANNANNNANN V'V WV IV VYV VY W\/\/\/\/\/\/\/\N\/\,'\/V\.

“But hasn’t he made up his mind to
to join the School Housoe yet?” asked
Blake anxiously.

Tom Mcrry nodded, .

““Yes,” he said. ‘‘He’s going to ask
Mr. Railton to give him a study in_this
House, and he will have a bed to-night in
the Shell dorm. It's settled.”

“Hurrah

“Bii Jove!  Welve weally got the
boundah, then?” said D’Arcy.

“Yes. The Head will have to say
somecthing about it; - but it’s really
settled. It was undérstood that Lacy was
to choose which House he'd go into. All
the same, wa won’t Jot him out loose to-
([ny.vl[gly #s well keep an eye on him
till Figgins & Co, undcrstand fow things
are,” grinned Tom Merry. *““We aro not
going to run any risks.”

“Good egg 1"

“We'll stand him a feed in the study,

to have a chance. We'll take cavg of
lhzm‘]‘l’} il 1 Bl
“ What-ho!” said ke emphatically.
“Some of you fellows go :m[(II go;ngyu
tuck, and the rest can get the stmix
ready,” said Tom Merry. “Well stay
here to meet the chap “after he comes

out. from Railton’s study,”
£ ¢

“ Wight-oh 17,

And the Terrible Three remain n
gu{xrd‘ "fluf*fr did.nozlmcun to l'llflda(l)l
risks with the prize the: B
after so much trouble, v e (HOR

.Il,‘ncy came ou%‘uf er. Railton’s study
with a grin on his face,
the chums of the Shel), nnd edde

**Settled with Railton?” asked Tom
Me‘x:;;v. ” T

“Yes,” said Lacy, “I'm a S
House chap now,” 4 gl

* Bravo!"

T PENNY POPCLAR.~ No, 202,
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“We're going fo Lave tea  in  {he
sludy—something extra specml." said
"Pom Merry - hospitably, *“You're com-
ing, of course?”

“Pleased!” said the Cornstalk. “I'm
jolly hungey after my journey, 1 can
tell you.” %

“IJt will be a rogular brew.” zaid
Manners. “Sort of feast of celebration
over the victory, you know. We've
done the New Iouse in the cye this
time."

Lacy laughed.

“Blessed if I knows why you should
take =0 much trouble over me,” ho said.
1 suppose it's really just to have a
bone of contention, isn’t it—svithout re-
gard to the value of the bone?”

“Well, there’s something in that,”
Tom Merry admitted. “We wanted {o
give the New House a fall. But we
wanted you, too—we wanted you badly.
Weo know your record, you know—the
School House will be:proud of you.”

. “Thanks, awfully,” said Lacy, laugh-
ing. y

“Besides, hands across-the sea, you
know—draw tighter the bonds of .em-
pire, and all that,” said Monty Lowther
solomnly. :

*I see,” said Lacy gravely; “though
the bonds of empire would have got on
just as well, I s\u:gosc. if I’'d been in the
New House. I think I'll take a stroll
round the place till tea’s ready.” R

The Terrible Threo exchanged glances.

“Abem! Tea won't be long,” said
Tom Merry. “The cbaps are all busy
getting it now. ‘It won’t be more than
ten minutes.”

*That's enough to bave a look round,”
said the Australian.

“Like to see tho library?” asked Tom
Merry. “Down this passago—"

“T'd rather see the quad nnd the gym,
if you don’t mind, and the {footer
round,” said L:xcg, in surprise. *They
were playing football out there when I
came in. I'm interested in football, of
course,”

“There’s
see that—

‘I shall see that to-morrow in class,
and I'm not gone on Form-rooms, any-
way,” said Lacy, with a grin. “Took
Liere, what are you fellows getting at?
Why shouldn’t I take o walk round the
guadrangle if I want to?”
© “Well, if you really want to—-""

“J jolly well do,” said Lacy.

“W¢'ll call up some fellows in the
quad, and make a party of it,” said Tom
AMerry. “Come on, then, kid.”

And the new boy and the rrible
Three strelled out mto tho quadrangle
together,

Tom Merry called to several School
Ilouse fellows as they went down to the
football-field. He was fecling wneasy in
his mind, He would greatly have pre-
ferred to keep Cedric Lacy within the
walls of the School House; but Tacy
seemed likely to prove rather restive in
the hands of his kind friends. Ho iwas
\'crl‘,' much flattered by their great desire
to have him in their House, but he had
a will of his own. That was plain. -

Suddenly there was a rush of feet. A
swarm of New House juniors came toaring
round from behind the pavilion. _Under
«over of the pavilion the decp-scheming
¥iggins had gathered his forces imme-
diately the new boy was sighted in tho
ynad by a New House scout,

Round from the back of the pavilion
came twenty-five or thirty fellows with a
terrific , and the group of School

flouse juniors were surrounded in @
moment.

“Line up!” ;
4 Rescue |”

_ & Back up, School House!”
+Collar him 1 roared Figgina.

}!ne Form-room. Yot might

TFiggins, Kerr, and Wynn laid violent
hands upon Lacy. while the rest of the
crowd piled on Tom Merry & Co. School
House fellows came dushing up to the
rescue on all sides, and Figgins & Co.
whirled Lacy off his fect, and rushed him
off bodily towards the New Homse.

Redfern and the rest cove their
retreat, mecting the furious charges of
the School Touse fellows and ping
them off, while Figgius & Co. bore away
the prisoner at a run. g

acy struggled in the grasp of his
captors,

*Let mo down, you asses!™ he roared.

“Tt's all right, Lacy ! gasped Figgins.
“We're rescuing you from thosé cads!’

“I'm_a School” House fellow now!”
roared Lacy, exasperated.

*‘Your mistake.  You're not!” panted
Fatty Wynn.

“T am, 1t's settled 1"

“Then it’s got to be unsettled.”

** Look here 4

“Bring him in!” gusped Tiggins, as
they reached the steps of the New House.
*Get him up to the study! Quick! Be-
fore any rotten prefects come nosing
round !

And Tacy, in the strong grip of three
athletic juniors, was rushed up the stairs,
and plumped down in Figgins' study.

There was & roar of voices in the quad-
rangle. Tom Merry and strong rein
forcements of School House fellows had
pursued the raiders to the very doorway
of the School House. In the doorway
the New House juniors massed for
defence, and they would have charged
but for the arrival of a prefect on the
scene,

“Hallo !

More Jlouse rows!" said
Darrel, the prefect, a School IHouse
fellow. *“All School JHouso boys get

across the quad—sharp !

*Weally, Dawwel

“I say, Darrel—"

“Clear !” rapped out Dareel.  #T1f Mr.
Ratcliff hears you, and comes out, you'll
b{er sorry you came over this side, Clear

1

There was no help for it. Tom Merry
0., raging, rotreated across the quad-
vaugle, Darrell shepherding them back
to their own side. -They gathered in the
School House simply writhing with rage.

“Figgy's got him!” panted Tom
Merry. “Got him! Got l?;m! Oh, it's
rotten! Oh, my hat!”

“Yaas, it was vewy unfortunate that I
was’t pwesent—-""

“Oh, rats!”

“Weally, Tom Mewwy—"

“You shouldn’t have let him go out
into the quad,” said Blake. ““You might
have known Figgins was waiting for a
chance, you awful ass! Poof!”

“But he would go cut "2

“Brrrr!  Better have tied him to
tho giddy banisters by the neck than
have let those bounders swindle us out
of our Cornstalk liko this.”

“He's a School House fellow, T guess,”
said Tumley-Lumley. - We'll have him
back.”

“Yaas, wathah!” 3 2

“Weo'll raid the New Ilouse! We'll
pull the blessed place down but we'll get
him,” enid Herries.

Aud the School House juniors raged
and talked, and talked and raged. But
over in tho New House there was re-
joicing without limit.

THE EIQHTH OHAPTER.
Mothods of Barbarism.

EDRIC LACY gat up in tho arm-
chair in Figging’ study in the
Now ITouse,

breath.
Tho raiders had not meant to handle

and gasped for
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him roughly, but they had not had much
time to waste. They had been bound to

; THE PENNY POPULAR—Every Friday.

H Ne use, and they

got Tacy into the New Ho e

had got him there. 'fl{:icl‘ylik‘l‘ o

oy, (lo:;'i‘ mc‘rl'lx(x\n?;g:lvtho study between
ke, 10y Cra piamaliy

‘I‘f’h‘(; and the door, and they chortled

jumphantly. R e

‘n’i:l':‘nl:-c was great glee in Figgins: 5““]1.\.
Y a1k did not share it. He
but the Cornstalk did R
was an casy-going fellow, b“lA '(‘-lc~0d el
going fellow might be ex ll“-;”I A5y
getting ** wrathy »"at being draggec :“;l
vanked about like a bag of pﬁfflm(‘- =
dumped down like coal or coke. Peioe

The New House juniors chostled, auc
Tacy glared. o

"'(;:t. him!" sang Tiggius,

“Jlurrah for us! 3,

“(::)(NI egg! Bravo the N

“Look here, you eilly ass
Lacy. o
! “Hope you're not ghaken up at all,
said Figgins, with solicitude.

ey snorted. o

%:i()'ul vou think you could dl'uf..nw up
and bump me down without shaking me
at all 2 he demanded. = oL
a “T'm sure we're sorry,” said Figgins,
“\Wo didn't mean to be rough. .\nl +
we were bound to rescue you from thes
cads.” ; 3

“Mad to stand by you, you know.
said Kerr,  *We _couldn’t let (hmni
worms. sneak you into their wretched
1lonse.” PRk AR v

*Couldn’t think of it, --mulAl‘w‘vlfﬂn:‘
“but vo'll get your sccond wind soon.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Wo're going to stand a good fec
said Figgins. “You must be hu
after your journc - : e

“ That's a jolly good idea,” said Fatty
Wynn. “I'll cut down to the tuck-
shop——"" 3

“And Lacy can come 5]0\'.'11.:-.1“\ me
to the Housemaster and sign his nume,
said Figgins. “You have to put down
for the House

"

ilouse!
1" gasped

)

your name list, you
know.”

acy grinned.

“But it can’t be done,” he said. ““1'm

awfully flattered, and so forth, but |
belong to the School IHouse now. I1've
3 Mr. Railton, the Housemaster, over
and he's assigned me a study,

‘hat's all right. You can tell him
changed your mind. Railtor
zood sort, and he won't make any
trouble.”
“But I haven’t changed my mind.*
“No; but you're going to.”
“I'm not going to,”” said Lacy calml-.
The New House fellows looked at o
another darkly and dubiously. This wae
a somewhat unexpected difficul All
their efforts hitherto had been d
wards getting possession of Cedrio Lacy.
They had got possession of him now, byt
he was proving intractable, Still, one
thing there could be no doubt about i
all—they weren't going to let him return
to the School House. That was quite
decided. oyt
“Let's get the feed ready,” Té
Fatty \\'_v&;m. ¥, murmure d
Fatty Wynn had a great faith jn the
powers of a feed as a persuader. 1f
anything could havg induced Iafty
Wynn to change Houses, it would have
been the 1pmspe(‘t of a big feed,
“Go ahead, Fatty,” agraed Tiggins.
“Now,clook here, Lacy, I want to
nhto ym‘\V fairly. You look like a sensible
chap. You're going to r
New Honse.w & 8 belong to th:
“I'm afraid it can’t be done,”
“We're going to keep you here, an

way. Wo sha'n’t let you 2o back to ‘t'! §
want to adopt
» A

ted o

-}

School House. We don’t
rough moasures, do we, ol

i i A aps?
Certainly not,” zaid all the chaps -
at U{I\(‘O. . . 1
“ We'd much rather perg o
Tlallo, what's that?" persuada you
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Thera was hr at the study door, and
it opened.  Kidare of the Sixth came
in. Kildare, the captain of St. Jim’s,
was a School House. fellow, and the Co.
lTooked at hm in surprise. They wero
surprised to sea him in the New House.
.The juniors gathered round Lacy.

“You've got Lacy here,” he
“Yes, I can see you have.
for him.”

Figgins gave a gasp.

“You—you don’t mean to say Tom
Merry’s asked yon—"7"

“Tom AMerry hasn’t spoken to me,”
said IGldare, “Mr. Railton asked me
to come over lere and seo if Lacy was
here. He saw you carry him off from
his study window.?”

“Oh, erumbs!”

“You shouldn’t r
know,”  mid  Kile
keep House raggi
}”"/w the ropes.”

said.
I've come

a new follow, you
. “You should
for fellows who

t a School Houso
ki sing,” Figging
.___"Mr. Railton has
mado a n We didn’t buzz Lacy
off becau 10 was a School House chap,
but becanse he wasn't.”

“I don’t gnite sce,” said Kildare.
His name is down on the House books;
is ,én the School
o

fellow, and this
explained ¢

nd,” said Fig-

“I—1 mean he's nging it now.”
Neo're helping him,” said Redfern.
Kildare langhed.

“Oh, I seel” he said.
him in this House. Mr. Railton had the
impression that jt was a Housa rag, and
he sent me over here to fetch iy

“Yon want

“You see, it was a mistake,” said
Tiggins, “You—you can mention to
AMr. Railton that it’s ali right—and—and

Jeave Lacy hero”
“Do_you ut to stay
asked Il
*“No foar)” said Lacy. “I'm a School
Jouse chap! ¥ wouldn't He found dead
in this rotten old casual ®
Kildare chuckled. Lacy was evidently
gotting iuto the way of things at St
Jim’s already.
Figgins & Co. glared at him.
finished it) :
ctudy with XKi

here, Lacy®”

That
walked out of the
[lildare. He turned in tho
presage to kiss his hand to the enraged
New House juniors, and then disap-
peared.

51

ell, aid TFiggins, with a deep
broath, *“that’s rotten! It's the finish!
They’ve got himi”
And the New House juniors ag
that is wag rotten.

dently notl

greed
But there was evi-
ting more to bo done,

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Figgins & Co. Laugh.

(] TERE he is!?
T “ Huorray
The School Housa juniors

gathered joyously round
Cedric Lacy as he came nto the Schao)
Touso onea more,

He was marched up to Tom Merry’s
study, m the midst of the rejoicing
juntors.  Tom Merry & Co, had hardly
oxpected to get him out of the hands of
the raiders, and they rejoiced accord-
ingly_over the good luck. Lacy explained
how it hed happened.

“Well, it was a bit of luck Kildare
chipping in like that,” said Tom Merry.

" Of coursa, we shouldn’t have dragged
a prefect into it—still, T can’t say I'm
sorry Kildare dropped in. It's all vight
now. And they had the cheek to bump
yon for not wanting to join their dismal
old show !”

“The awful cheek!™ said Blake.

*“Yaas, wathah!’ said Augustus
D'Arcy. “Of course, we should have
bumpéd him if he had wefused to join
us, but that's a diffewent mattah. T
weally considah that Figgius is a cheeky
ass, and i

“Oh, yow'd have bumped me, would
sou?”’ said La

“*Shut up, Gussy!” exchimed Blake,
stopping thoso indiscrect revelations.
“Of course, we knew that you'd come
into this House, as a sensible chap,
Lacy.  We really hadn’t any doubt
about it. Is tea ready, you fellows?
Lacy’s hungry, aren’t you, Lacy, old
man?”

Lacy grinned.

“Yes, T could eat a bit,”” he raid.

And Cedrie Lacy took his place in .(‘un
ancc of honour at the tea-table in 'Fom
Merry’s study, and cast an appreciative
eye over the well-spread board.

The Co. had certainly done very well
in providing for their guest. And Lacy
started on the viands with o keenness
which showed that the exciting experi-
ences of the day had not robbed him of
his appetite.  And the trinmphant School
House juniars backed him up nobly.

The study ‘was crammed with juniors
all in the bost of tempers. They had
beaten the New FHouse, and were in
ssion of  the prize.  And the pro-
et of playing Cedric Lacy in the
junior House eleven was simply gorgeous,
“We'll put your name down as a
member of the School Iouse Junior
F.C. after tea, Lacy,” Tom MNemry re-
marked.

Lacy nodded.

*“Thanks I¥ he said. "I should like to
belong to the club, though not as a play-
ing member.”

Tom Merry laughed.

P

“You'll jolly well be a playing
member, too,” he said. “ My dear chap,
do u think we don’t know your
record 1"

“Yaas, wathah! You're goin’ to be
our big gun this season, deah boy!”

Lacy stared at the juniora for a few
moments, and then burst into a laugh.

‘' Ha, ha, ha 1’

Tom Merry & Co. léoked at lim in-
quiringly. ‘Fhey could eee nd_cause for
this sudden and irrepressible mirth of the
new junior.

*‘Ha, ha, ha ¥’ roared Lacy, ‘‘Oh, my
only het! Ha, ha, ha!”

**Ahem V? . 4

Lacy wiped his eyes,

“T1 wondered what the dickens yon
wanted me so nich for,” he gasped. ** Do
you mean to say that you’ve taken all
this trouble so that I can play football
for you?”

Tomn Merry coloured a little.

“Well, not only that,” he said.
wanted you as well}”

“Hands across the
Monty Lowther,

“ But—but, of comrse, you'll play feot-
ball for your Housey” said Tom Merrg.

“‘Ha, ha, ha!l”

“We

sea l” murmured

“Look here, what ave you cackling

Friday.
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at?” demanded Tom Meriy, with an

unecasy feeling in his breast.

“I'm awfully sorry!” gasped Lacy.

“It’s a shamo to disappoint you, as

you've been so flattering! T feel that

've got this feed under ?'.ﬂso pretences—

but I didn’t know. You didn’t explain,

you sce, that you wanted me as a foot-

baller.” :

*You aro Cedrio Laoy, ain’t you?7”

"‘8}1, sc\s, l‘ml Ccdriw‘.;yb:xc?P’ A

‘The  Australian—the infan i

at foothall?™ Nieadiey

“grﬂ. Iml' Yes.” G

““Chap who scored four gouls in

class football-match?” 3 S

Ve W said T

“Well, then,” said Tom Merry, wit

breath of relief, **it’s all right, ﬂ\‘cn."h g
cy burst into a_chucklo again.

I'm afraid it isn’t all right from your

point of view,” he said. “You see, I'm

not {\hymg football this scason.”

“But you must eaid Tom Merry
warmly, ** Football is compulsory here,
for one thing—and a chap like ycfu can’s
want to give tho gamo o miss for a
season.”

“1 dow't want to,” said Lacy: “
I'vo got to.” 2 AR

" Got tol Whyi”

“If you'd told me what yon wanted
I'd havo exphined, and saved all the
trouble,”  grinned y._  “But you
didn’t tell me. You see, I had an acei--
dent some timo ago, and my lg, is
damaged.  I'm under strict orders }zrom

the surgeon not to try even to pl
bnll&li? season.” Pilods
“OhI”

The School House juniors uttered that
monosyllablo together, in varying tones
of dismay, and then there was silence

They had beaten Figgins & Co.1 'They
had got the famous footballer into {he
School House. And now they had got
him, he couldn’t play [oothnllf

It was tho ghastliest frost in their
ox]")((\)rlmncc. l ti”

“0Ob, my ha roaned 1\
Lowther at last, "Sogldl You\-l—o;;ty;
awful fraud!  You've sold us a pup!
Won't Iligging & Co. chuckle when they
heax 1"

‘‘Bai Jove—wathah!”

“* You—you spoofer!” said Blake.

Lacy laughed.

“I'm sorry1” he said. “Td havo told
you if you'd asked me. But you didn't.
It’s not my fault. I'm booked for the
School House now; but Pm afraid Pve
got this feed on a misunderstanding, and
"Il clear out, if you like.” 3 4

But Tom Meiry rose to the occasion,

' No, you jolly well won't!” ho eaid,
' Of - course, it's rotten—simply rotten !
But we're glad to have you in the Houso
‘—you'ro the kind of chap we want, any-
way.”

“Yaas, wathah.”

So Lacy sat down again.

Monty Lowther was right—Figgin
Co. did chuckle when the% he:mfg e L

They chuckled loud and long.

The School Mouse had captured the
wonderful footballer, but, as he would
not be able to play football for them, the
triumph was disconnted—indeed, Figgins
& Co. considered that the laugh was on
their side. And they hughed|

THE END.

Next Friday’s Grand Long Complete Tale of Harry Wharton & Co. is entitled ;

“ THE SCHOOLBOY SUSPECT!”

o

/ BY
- MARTIN GLIFFORD.

. Please order your copy of the PENNY FQPULAR in advance!
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WITH FLYING COLOURS!

By FRANK RICHARDS.

f
A Magnificent Long Complete Tale, dealing with the Early Adventures 0
Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars School.

A~
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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
Bob Cherry is Porsuasive.

0] INLEY !”
. “I say, you fellows——"
l / S gl

“Linfey 1

“] pay—
“Linley!”  bawled Bab  Cherry.
“Where ure you, ass? Tumblo up,
duffer! Tinley! Mark Linley!”

Bob Cherry's tremendous voice rolled
along: the Remove passage. Tarcy
‘Wharton and Frank Nugent added their
voices, but the combined shouts brought
no reply. Billy Bunter blinked at them
poevishly through his big glussca.

. “I suy, you fellows—-"

“Shut up, Bunter!”

“But, I say- 32

“Where’s that chap Linley?” ex-
claimed Bob Cherry. “I jolly well told
him we were going ou the picnic this
afternoon, and told him to be ready !

“He said he'd come?” asked Nugent.

Bob shook his head.

“Ol, no; he said he wouldu't!”

“Well, then,” exclaimed \thrtm_a,
staring, ‘““perhaps that accounts for his
nl%t' turning up,. you fathead! ILet's be
off 1V

“Rats!”

“I say, you fellows—-"*

“Shut up, Bunter! Linley! Marky !
Tumble up, you lubber !

*Look here, Bob—"

“Bosh! Linley’s coming!”

“But if he doesn’t waut {o come ?”

“ e does.”

“Bat if he said—"

“Never mind what he said,” replied
Bob Cherry obstinately. “Ha's coming.
I'm not going to have a chap in my
study left out.”

“You ass! But he's not in your study
now—he's back in his old quarters while
No. 13 is being repaired.”

““That makes no differcnce.”~

“.-_\,ud while you’re with us in No. 1

“Makes no difference, I tell you!
Linley’s coming{” And Bob Cherry
hawled along the Remove passage again:
“Linley ! Mark Linley [

Billy Bunter eyed the big baskets the
juniors were carrying. There was Lo be
@ pienic up the Sark that afternoon, a
very big affair, to which Marjorie-and
Clara were coming from Clff House, and.
Arthue Augustus D’Arcy, of St. Jim's,
was bringing his cousin, Ethel.

Billy Bunter was anxious to get to the
ground, and start operations on the lunch-
baskets, and this delay for Mark Linley
scemed to him mere “rot,” as he would
haye called it.

. More cspecially as Murk Linley was
in very bad odour in the Remove just
then., ; s
A black shadow of suspicion hung over
him—the suspicion of dishonesty. = His
staunch friends—ITarry Wharton & Co.,
and Tem Brown, the New Zeanlander,
and a few more—stuck to the Lancashire
2.

Tue Prxxy Porvian.—No, 26

lad through thick and thin.
great majyority of the
were against him.

Perhaps that was why Bob Cherry was
8o obstinately determined to iuclude him
in_the picnic-party.

.. I he remained behind, it might look as
if his own friends were beginning to have
doubts of his honour. *

Harry Wharton had not thought of
that, but as soon as he understood it,
he became as determined as Bob Cherry
was that Mark should join the picnic-
party if it could possibly be. managed.

“Linley &' Lin—Lin—Linley |

“ Marky !” "

Still there was no reply.

Bob Cherry snorted.

“ Here, ambla up and down the pas-
sages, and look in the studies!” h¢ ex-
claimed. “Marky’s going to this blessed
picnic if T have to take him by the scruff
of his neck.”

“I sy, you fellows—"

“Shut up, Bunter !

“I she''t shut up!  We'ro wasting
time! We've got to meet D'Arcy aud
the girls by the river, too, and Ly

“We'll be in time. Anyway, we're not
going without Linley.”

“Blessed if I can see why you should
make so much fuss of a factory kid, a
bounder who camo here on a scholar-
ship!” grunted Bunter.

Bob Cherry turned on him suddenly.

“What's that?”

““Besides, you jolly well know he’s a
thief!” wen “I wonldn't
it before Linley, b 2y

Because he'd fick
little worm

“Oh, really, Cherry!
Because I wouldn't
feelings !

“You wouldn’i Iike him to hurt you,
you mean i

“Well, you know jolly well somebody
took those things that have been stolen
in_the dormitory !

“I shouldw’t wonder if it turns out to
be a silly jape even now,” said Iarry
Wharton.

“Oh, really, Wharton—-"

“ Anyway, vou shut up! Mark Lin-
ley’s not a thief, and if you say it again,
Bunty, I'll rdll you oyver and—and jump
on you and burst you!"

Billy Bunter retreated a step or two.
He was about to speak again, but the
Famous Four did not stay to listen.
They separated, and went up and down
the Remove passage, looking for the
Lancashire lad.

Bob Cherry looked into No. 13, the
study he usually shared with Linley, but
which was now in the hands of the work-
men, owing to an accident following a
Remove row, Mark was not there, But
a call from IMurree Jamset Ram Singh,
the genial Nabob of Bhanipur, called the
Jjuniors to the vight track.

But the
Lower Fourth

you, you rotten

Certainly not !
like to hurt his

“1 have discoverfully found him, my
worthy chums,”

“Where is het” Gy
A l‘}\lﬂlo esteerned lnz\rum‘ et
Bob Cherry rushed into the agba
There was Mark Linley, seatec T
small box, with his bhooks on o g
trunk, and hard at work. the
e looked up with a
’“ll‘ll?:)f:::‘m\\‘:\l: somewhat 'r{ﬂl)!li‘tl“;ﬂ:}
lined, and it showed very I:li"f‘ l“({“f tha
his late encounter with lrfl‘r(-\'li 5‘.‘_(‘;‘-
bully of the Remove. But it \‘\-I-H- q
prepossessing face, all the same u! s
of a strong, hearty, wholesome, h
working lad.
“Hallo, hallo, hallo!
then!” .
ANy amn i 4
“})(i‘s'n!;cr\'oou hear me calling yon?
Mark smiled.
“Well, ves.” ‘ o
“Why didn’t you answer, you image
“Well, T had told you I wasn't coming,
Bob, and I thought I wouldn't have any
more urgument." N
“That’s just where you make your mis-
take, my pippin,” said Bob Cherry,
taking hold of the Lancashire lad by the
collar and jerking him off his seat.
*“You're coming!”
“I'm not! I—
“T insist, my b it
“The insistfuln 5 terrifi
“Come on, Linley,” ‘said 1
Wharton. “ Better come. You'll enj

smile as

Tlere you are,

"
1!

| it, too. It's going to be o ripping after-

noon for so late in the scason.”
“ But "

“ Where's your cap?” asked Bob.
Y Look here, you chaps,
exclaimed Mark ebruptly, "“you know
jolly well the Form has s
Coventry, on suspicion of hay
mitted the thefts in the dorm-—

“More fools they ! said N

“Yes; but it won’t do you fellows any
good to chum up with me like this, |
don’t want to drag you all into my
troubles.”

“Bosh!” said Wharton,

“ But 4

“Where's your cap, Linley 9"

“But I was saying—-" °

“Never mind what
said Bob Cherry. o his other arm,
Nugent, and we'll give him o run down-~

.\‘\ harton and Inky can brir o the

4 E

U were saving,”

“But—but, look here!»
Mark desperately. ““How
! with the girls ity

exclaimed
can 1 go to a
L a face like

“Well, you can’t

“You ass!

“Oh,
matter.”

“ But—"

“The girls will probably e S
me, not at you, and they i\x!n,':ul"m;‘;(u‘i;t‘“ﬁ
said Bob cheerfully, ““Clome on 19 ’

" B\ll—*” R n. \

“Blessed if he

help your
‘I mean the byyj
they're nothing {

s on it.”
doesn't

is
It

loosu'y ¢
doesn™ ran op like 8
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iddy gramophane.
. and give hi
It’s ali right!” exclaimed Mark,
aughing. “I'Il como 1?

Why couldn’t you say that at first,
and save all this bother?  Come on

Aud <o Mark Linley joined the pienie-
party.

Iere Ltalke hold of
1 o runl?

..

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Bulstrode is Sorry |

i UCK up»
B “Tho buckupfulness is
terrciiic |
“Righto!?
At a run, swinging heavy bags be-
tween them, the Removites went down

ds the Saxl
through the trees ahead.

A hoat was already swinging to a rope
from the wooden landing-stage. Whar-
ton had taken it out read But just as
the chiums of the Remove arrived, four
other juniors were stepping into the
boat.

Bulstio Snoop,
evidently tal
t, and they w

<

The river gleamed

kinner, and Stott
ey to Wharton's
re going to calmly take
pe sion_of it without going through
the formalily of asking permission.
Hurry Wharton stopped, with an ex-
clamation, a3 he saw the four entering
ho boat. The coolness took his breath

lo, hallo, hallo!” exclaimed Bob
“Let that boat alone!”

o caught the words, and looked
ronnd h a disagreeable grin. He

Aud Wharton started towards the bully
of tho Remove. Bulstrode’s cyes were
blazing with rage as he gprang up, grasp-
ing the oar. He swung it back over his
head, and his eyes scemed to flame at
Wharton.

“Stand back, or I'll brain-you!”

Wharton did not stand back, though
Bulstrodo looked quite capablo in his
rage, of carrying ont his threat.

ut before the Remove bully conld do
so, if he had imtended it, a bag irled
from the bank and caught him in the
side, left exposed by his arms being in
the air.

Ho gave a gasp, and staggered over.

“Well hLit, Bob!” roared Nugent.
“Well bowled! Hurrah!”

“Ha, ha, ha!?

Bulstrode plunged headlong over the

unwale.  The bag dropped into the
roat. the car into the water. X
Wharton s)ivkml it up in o

moment,
and swung t

ho hoat back to the landing-

stage,

picked up an oar te shove it off hastily.
Harry Wharton dropped. the bag™ he
ving, and bounded forward like
The boat was leaving the plank
stage, and in a few seconds moro it |
would have been ont of reach. Then it |
would not be much use to call upon the }

bully of the Remave to return it. Bul-
strode would laugh at the idea. Aund
(here was a run upon the boats that fine

afternoan, and it might have been very
difficuls to oblain another.

Harry did not stop to think.

He ran directly to the edge of th
planking, and made a flying leap into tl
boat.

The boat was gliding out fast under
the propulsion of the vielent shove Bul-
strode had given with the oar against the
planks. But Wharton’s leap was well
caleulatad, though so rapid, and he landed
n the bos

W sastrous results to some of the
occupants,

Wharton, unable to keep his footine,

vled over, and bumped heavily
inst Snoop, who rolled over the gun-

helplessly tato the water. .

A wash of the river came over the side,
and Skinner yelled as he was soaked to
the skin. Bulstrode lost his footing in
the shock, and sat down violently in the
boat. and gasped. Y

“Brava!” roared Bob Cherry from
the bank. ¥

“Help, help!? yelled Snoop.

“Ha, ha, hal?

‘I'he cad of the Remove was s
in ‘the water. Ho got a gr upon the
edge of the boat, and clung there,

skinner was shaking himself, like a

truggling

Jdog. in the stern,

Wharton was upen his feet in a
moment.

“You rotter!” howled Bulstrodoe.

“You cad}” excliimed Wharton
fiercely.  “This is our boat.”

“Rats!®

“1 had got it out ready!”

“ Bah?

“@Give mo that oar!”
“T won't!”
“Ihen I'll jolly well take it!”

s the boat w as, the bump of the !
o it made it rock violently—- |

swam to the timbers,
self ashore,

Harry Wharton's chums were all in (s
boat now, and the bags with them.
Billy Bunter scttled down in the st
mr;!xicr. o hkgsic A

ulsivode shook the water fro i
clothes, and knuckled it out of hismcyt:
Ho stood regarding the hoat and its crew
\\'l‘“lsil suv.lgollook. %

‘Sorry we haven't room e K
strode!” sald Nugent mlitcl(;’.r SERIL

And tho Nabah of Bgnni'pur mnrmured
that the sorrowfulness was tewrifie,

!..’mlscrodu gritted his teetly, e

he  said.

& ;vo[nlldn'b ‘coma ™
*Blessed if I want a pienie wit) ie
T should be afraid of lgctﬁng‘ m':' ':);Eﬂf«if;
picked I” v o
AMark Linley turned deadly pale, ana
his lips ﬁghlene(] convulsively, Ha 'mndu
a movement as if to spring towards Bul-

strode. ”
Kid!”  muttered Boh

‘“Hold on,
Cherry,  “Ie’s only trying to draw you, °

and dragged him-

ANANANANANANANNNANNAS

““Now then,
u apologise to Mark

g
1=
ither Stoit nor Skinner offered any
ance. Bulstrode was swimming, and
Suoop clinging to tha boat.
The bows bumped against the timber,
and Mark Linley caught the painter.
* All right!” he said.
ood! Get in, and kicl 4hose rotters

out !” 3
Stott and S
kicked out.

ashore.

“It was only a j-j-joke, Wharton,”
ventured Skinner.

“Oh, cut off!”

“Help!” gasped $noop. 4

“Certainly !” said Nugent, leaning
over, and grasping the cad of the Lower
Fourth by the collar, and dragging him
out of the water, depositing him in a
gasping heap on the planks., “That all
right 7"

“Ow, ow, ow ¥’

“Shall T lend you a hand, Bulstroda??

The Remove bully did zot reply. He

ner did not wait to be
Thay scrambled

Bulstrode,” said Tom Brown, the New Zo,nlnnd ]u.nlor,
2.
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ruefully

Linloy, or in you go!

:

Remember, we'ro going to mect
girls. You don’t want to fight now.”

Mark nodded silently,

Bulstrode’s lip curled as he . saw {hat
the Lancashire lad turned quietly to
his place and picked up his oar,

1 wish you a pleasant voyuge,” Lo
said. “There’s one comfort for you—
if you miss your wafﬁhcs, you'll know

em.

\vhoHtuldnsk for th
“Hold your tongue, you cur!” R
oultBW}l]l:nt%\ an}'ugely.) ATk R
‘Bah! ou know Linley i
= IOh,dohli" : nley is a thief
ulstrode broko off as an
thrown round his neck from be]?irr:} :1‘.:5
he was fo_rced over till he was bent :!own
to the timber stage. "Tom Brown, of
New Zegland—the new boy at Grm'h'-inrs
—was the fellow who had seized him
and the strength he displayed in thus
quelling the burly Removita astonished
the juniors in the boat.
TaE PENNY POPULAR.- No, 262,
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Tom Brown leoked down calmly iuto
tho face of the furious bully of the Re-
morve, who glared up at him savagely.
“Quite cnough on that topic,” heo
said. “ You've jawed more than enpugh
about it, Bulstrode. And you are a liar!
I don’t believe you really think Linley is
guilty of the thefts in the dormitory!”

“Liar?” ;

“And now you are going ta apologiso
to Linley for \vhu; you said,” said the
Now Zealander quietly, taking no notice
of the epithet applied to himself.

“T won’tl”

“You willt”~

“Hung you! Lemme get up!”

“You.can get up when you’ve apolo-

ised,” said Tom Brown cheerily; “not

ofore}” Ho gave Bulstrodo a tywist
that brought him right to tho cdge of
the planking, hanging half over thel
water, whicE mirrorcgg his_furious face

below.  “Now, then—apologisp, or in
you go!” 3 g
““Never |”
“If you go in, you-won’t get out till

you've apologised!”

“Bravol” grinned Bob Cherry, “Tirst
lesson in decency to Bulstrodel Gentle-
men aro admitted to the show without
charge!” - £

A great many of the Greyfriars fellows
were crowding ug to see what was going
on, but no one offered to help Bulstrode.
And he was quito powerless in the iron
grip of the New Zealander.

“Let me go!” he gasped. “I'll—I1l
fight you—"

“You shall fight me as soon as you like
—adter you've apologised to Linloy1”

“I—I won't!”

|

l

“Oh, let him gol” said Mark. “It
doesn’t matter.”

The New Zoalander looked at him.

“Rats to you!” he said cheerfully.
“I'm running this show. You go and
eat coke!”

Mark laughed. He liked the breezy
lIad from New Zealand.

“Now, Bulstrode, your last-chanco ("

“Nol”

“Then you're going—"

“Hold on. I—I—

“Get it outl”

“I—I apologise!” gasped Bulstrode.
“I—I'm sor\'y,g Linle\*g!" > S

Mark nodded conte;npt;uously.
“Good!” said Tom Brown, d

ragging
the Remoye bully back, and roll

ing him
ovg ﬂ&tga timber, “;That \vi'gldogll‘\‘{
ulstrode scramble 3
Zealander watched { e oL, quiet

! him with cool, quict
e‘y»cf' and the Remove bully did not
‘‘come on.”
“I'll make you answer for this,
Brown!” ho said between his tecth.
“Any time you like,” said Tom care-
essly.
And Bulstrodo, who was drippin
water, hurricd away in his squesi'ching
boots towards the school. Tom Brown
waved his hand to the juniors in the
boat. >
“The show’s over, gents,” he re
marked. “You can buzz off 1"
3 “H’old on,” said Harry Wharton.
We're gol:xi to a picnic. T was looking
for you to if you'd care to come, but
I couldn't seo you. Will you como?”
“Tt will be ripping,” " said Nugent,
“Plenty of tuck, and Miss Hazeldene and
Mﬁxsl Trefviyaln a:\u ccrmingiS to eay
nothing of Arthur Augustus D’Arcy and
his cousin Ethel.” > kg
“Right you are!” said Tom cheerily,
And he jumped lightly into tho boat,
and the juniors pushed off,

d with

9 THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy is Concorned
AT Jovel”
“What is it, Arthur?”
“Nearly three o’clock, deah

“They won't be long,” said Marjoric
Hazeldene.

Hazeldeno of the Greyiriars Remove
eyes with his band,  Arthur Augustus
D'Arcy, of the Fourth Form at St. J im's,
was looking at his i;c.ld watch with his

\
it to assist his vision i seecing the time.

_The party from CLff House had ar-
rived at the rendezvons. Hazoldeno of
sister and her friends, and they had
taken a short cut to this point on the
Sark, where they were to meet the boat-
as the time of tho meeting; but Harry
Wharton & Co,, for once, weroe late.

Marjorie and Clara “wero' surprised.
couldn’t understand it, D'Arcy’s cousin,
Ethel Cleveland, sat on tho grassy bank,
with an untroubled brow. «thel was a
mind waiting. 3

The threo girls and the two boys had
been waiting nearly ten minutes, Arthur
ubont ten or twelve {imes. Not that
D'Arcy minded waiting himself. But ho
felt rcsponsiblo in the matter. It was
oxpressed - i, to keep a lady waiting.
What the dickens were Harry Wharton
& Co. thinking of?
suddenly Hazeldene pointed down the
river,

“There they are!” he exclaimed.
upon tho gleaming Sark. Sure cnough,
there was the boat, coming steadily up
tho gleaming water, propelled by four

“Jolly good!” said D’Arcy, in the tone
of a connoisscur, “They can wow. We
do some wowin’, and we'd like to mect
thero!”

“‘Hallo, hallo, hallo!” sang back Bob
Cherry’s powerful voice,

The boat glided up and bumped on the
grassy bank, and Hazeldeno caught the
painter.
raiged their straw” hats,

“Sorry,” said Harry Wharton. “It's
chaptor of accidents,”

“T say, you fellows—"

“Pway don’t mcnk' it, as fah as I'm

ey,
will ovahlpok the ocenwwoence—"

“Of course. Wo know you couldn’t

help it,” said Cousin Ethel, smiling. *“I

Oh, no! In the first place, we couldn’t
find Linley, and wo had to dig him up
in a box-room. Then there was a a-n-n-an
to borrow our boat. It was really too
bad, you know.”

“Nevah mind, deal boys, it’s all ovah

rey.

ior Bunter.
« B
boy—I mean deah girl,”

was looking downsthe river, shading his
eyeglass jammed tightly into his eyo, as
the Removo had gone over to fetch his

A quarter to three had been fixed
Harry Wharton never was late, so they
sweet-tempered girl, and sho did not
Augustus D*Arcy had looked at his watch
such doocid bad form, as he would haye

“Powwaps—"" boegan D'Arcy, when

Arthur Aungustus turned his cyeglass
oars, and at a spanking rate,

a Gwo‘vf\vi:\hs cwew some day. Hallo,
¢ We've been waiting for you.”

The Groyfriars juniors jumped up and
too rotten to be late, but wo've had a
concerned,” said D’ “If tho ladies
ho_;)o nothing serious has happened.”
argnment with somo chaps who wanted
now,” said D’ “I was wathah

anxious about you, us a mattah of fact,
and I wished I had como stwaight to
Gweyfwiahs to look aftah youn.”

“Thank you very much,” said Whar-,
ton, whilo Bob Cherry grinned. ‘It
was awfully kind of you, but we pulled
through.”
“Yaas,

, ; ,Lam glad to sct that you pulled
through.” .
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““I say, you fellows—"
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Ciet oub of that

¢ghat up, Duuter! in place.”

seat, and put the :t,u-hmru
“But I say—r,
“Qh, ring oft!
“T think you mi
a guggcstmn‘ _01" 5
ln(‘ll1c0=l, Bo: S:x{cx?\‘:ﬁ the first time ;‘{Jo\l',f.a
ever :;mgdc a su on for anybody's

alloyr mo to taake

L fort of the

the com

r to suggest that
“Ye! 1 was going to mxggc-.. A
tho ?{\:Jsl'n:)x‘#o {)rohubl)‘ lmn‘gir‘,\'\:;f‘t“rlld lll)xf |;

 fron g 50, ANc g
:::)1& ({génu ({}; }t'}llzz‘]A: enack hero before
3 B "

r up the tver—— o
go““‘é‘h‘l‘l‘: up, you young pig!

“But ron{l}

Bob Cherry gav
in the tibs, ;nu%‘ I( 2
scat gasping. cfore ho
his breath the party of picn
in the boat, v Harry
pushing off aga

Tho e

s the fat junior a prod
(‘nllnlor collapsed on a
ho could recover
ickers were all
Wharton was

roomy one, h‘u{. its
cnickers,

ity well taxed by the picnicker
fa};‘rg()\\'orc three girls avd oight boys,
so the party was numerous rn?ugl.l ]
Tom Brown, who was now lly(xy(‘l_lrcx
to the Clift House girls for thoe first time,

i The
a good impression upon thamn,

2::‘;;0 (';l;xgﬁ'ccnb{)e clement in_the p:ﬂl;
was Billy Dunter, and rc\'c\‘!ﬂl hmt\“v“
they pulled up the river Bob C wrlg s
on the point of hoisting him' over 0"““,)
and was only restrained by tho presonce.
Marjorie. £ 3
OfBiha\rjf}lnntcr rogarded himsolf as fasci-
v 1 ro concerned, and

nating . where ginls we ;
he g:%\'o both Marjoric and Clara some
killing looks from behind his Dbig
spectacles.

Marjorie and Clara scomed quite une
conscic]\us of them, and Harry stumped
on the fat junior's too without having
any effect apon him, except to make him
yelp. el Yy

Billy Bunter decitled-that Marjorie and
Clara_were kvoiug coy for the sako o
disguising their real feclings, and he
turned his fascinaling  glances upon
Cousin Ethel.

Ethel was talking to D’Arcy, who, as
guest, was not asked to take an oar, S}IB
did not even notice what the fut junior
was doing; but Arthur Augnstus D*Arey
noticed 1t, and it puzaled him very
much.

The swell of St. Jim's carcfully ad-
justed his eyeglass, and oxamined the
countenanco of the Greyfriars Falstaff.

Bunter was casting what he believed to
be a killing look in tho direction o
Ethel; but to 1)'AI‘(‘{ it scomed ags if the
fat junior must bo ill, to draw g0 curious
an expression to his face.

“Bai Jovel” murmunred D’Arey.

Harry Wharton, who had tuken the
rudder-lines for a change, looked across
at him.

“ Aonything amiss?"

“Yaas, wathah! It's extwordinawy.”

SR wh s extwordinawy,

@0 Bnlntuh."

“What's the matter wilh Bunter!
Anything wrong, Billyy” el

“No,"” said Billy,
that’s all. T'll have g
the bags, if you like.’

“T don't like.,”

“‘?th‘ veally, \]\'h:xrlon—"

*“It’s extwaor inawy,” rveposte 4hur
Augustus, still with Lis m[mm:lg ?\xxinod

upon the fat face Villi ieorg
upon. ! ce of ‘William George

“Oh, you

“I'm a bit hungry,
. snack from one of

'ro thinking of Lj face,” eaid
Nugent. r:;\;(\s, it uis a h;lts u:ao'of bﬂlc
common. Make a jolly tuy Fawk

mask, wouldn't ii%” Y.850d Guy Rae

¢ Oh, really, Nugent—_»

:: Ext\vaoraiun\\'_\' L
But what is ity" asked Hazeldeno.
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“The cuwious expwessior
tal’s face. Did you feol
pain, Banfah:™

““Certainly not,” .

“You do not suffeh fwom St. Vitus
dance?”

“Of comse T don't,"
dignantly,

““You ha

upon Bun-

I Banter in-

. ‘course not. T ook
to sleep-walking once, but thut's not a
disease; and it was cansed by shortage of
grub, I belicve.  What are you driving
at? There’s nothing wiong with me.”
“It is gone no

sked Bob Cherry.
ordinawy expwession  on
oxpwession as if he
I in feahful agony.”

ace,
were about to expia

“'By Jove!”

“Tarn _your
Buntah, (I)I«’ o
canght that extws
You wer
» Ethel”

Bunter spluttered.  Whether D' Arey
was veally puzzled, or whether he was
solemuly pulling his leg, the junior
could not gu but he kuow now what
was the “extwaordinawy  expwession
Arthur Augustus was ding to.

He turned his face as D' Arey requested,
but the swell of St. Jim's only shook hic
head.

*‘ No, it is gone now."

The boat pulled on,
his eyeglass overy now and then upon
Billy Bunter. As soon as he thought
he was unobserved—and Bunter was a
wreat deal like an ostrich in that res

the fat junior started

There was a sudden
D'Arey.

*There it is again!”

“What?”  demanded
voices,

“That extwaordinawy expwossion upon
Buntal’s face. It comes o n when
he turns his head towards my Cousin
Ethel.”

Bunter turned erimson.  The
friars_fellows were looking at Lim
aecusing eyes.

Cousin Ethel’s chee
Arthur Augustus D' Are
perplexed.

*Oh, Bunte right,” sid Bob
Cherry blandly. “It's a sort of—z sort of
facial contraction he has, and he
over it if he's smacked on the back.
smack_him on the back, you Know, be-
cause T have a light hand—sometimes, ”

And Bob Cherry promptly put the
into practice,

Billy Bunter, who g
ment was coming,
the way, but that
crowded boat.

Bob’s left hand fastened
with a grip of iron, an

to the lcft again,
1 t was when X

V¥ expwession.
lookin’ towards my Cousin

face
Ths

-

D'Arcy turned

mation from

three

or fom

Grey-
with

were pink. Only
¥ looked frankly

gets

—

e

guessed that punish-
tried to squirm out of
was not casy in the

on his collar
1 his vieht hand

rose and fell as if he were beating
a carpet. X

Smack! Smack! Smack!

“Ow! Ow! Ow!”

Smack ! Smnck |

“Ow! Owl?

Smack !

0wl

“You see_how muc
him?” said Bob, logkiny round. *What
a healthy yell he gives. ™

*“Ha, ha, hal”

*“Oh, really, Cherry—»

Smack! Smack! Smack !

1 gay, you fellows—-""

Smack! Smack!

“Ow! Ow! Wharton, stop him! I—
ow-—yow—oh !’

*“Are you feeling hetter?”
Bob Cherry.

“No—yes—ow 1’7

:*Do you think you are quite cured;”

demanded

“Yes, yes, yos!”

stwange

ch good it's Jdoing g

".J don't mind gx'\in{:
1

3 you a few more
smacks,  It's practically no trouble 0
me.

“I'm all right!” shrieked Bunter:
“Lemme alone.™

“Very good!" said Bob Cherry, sitting
down, ~*“Notice if he has any inore of
those exprossions, you chaps, “aud we'll
pat his back for hun again. Wo have
to look after Bunter, He may go off
into a decline any time if we're not cave.
ful with him.” :

Billy Bunter collapsed, gasping for
oreath,  Ho was still gasping and silont
and sulky, when the boat pulled up to
the place chosen for the picote, But Billy
Bunter had been cured.  There were no
more Lilling looks duving that picnie,

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
No Sugar for Bunter.
HAT a lovely spot!” exclaimed
Cousin Ethel in delight,
“Lovely " said Miss Mur-
jorie and Clara togethor,
“TRipping 1" agroed the boys,
“Bai Jove! I weally wogard it as
wippin’, ond no  mistake,”  ohseryed
Arthur - Augustus D'Avey.  “Thiy is
quite as nico as some of our enewy
about St. Jim’s,”

“Go hon!" murmured Huzoldone,

It was indeed a beantitul spot. . The
greensward sloped gently down to the
river, on the margin of which the bul-

i + Big old trees, still

rushes grew thick
in thick green folidge, shaded the spot.
The sun was blazing with summer heat,
and the foliage intercepted the rays, and
cast a pleasant shade upon the

scene.
Round about the streteh of green were
bigz, thick bush which sereened  the

spot from view ¢

the river.

A better spot could not have beon

chosen for the picnie, .

It did not e the juniors long to

secure the boat and to Lind their cargo.
Bob Cherry, who was @ handy man in

pt in the divection of

=

camping, selected the spot for a fire,
and found three or fon

v big stones to
make a natuwral grate, and ph(‘.d up fuel
from ihe thickels and lighted it, -

Silly Bunter turncd cooking utensils
out of one of the bags, and his fat face
wore a cheerful smilo as he did so, To
the fat junior cooking was the second
greatest enjoyment to cating.

While most of the Juniors were engagad

in preparations for fon the ' girls were
equally busy,  Marjorie and Bthel laid
tho cloth on the grass for tea, while Aliss
Clara helped to unpack the provisions,
The quality and quantity of the latter
caused some widening of eyes among the
guests of the picnie,
Arthur  Augustus D'Arcy turned his
eyeglass upon them, and noted the jam
and the marmalade, the cake, and the
tarts, the jellics and the preserves, as well
as more solid items like pork pies, ham
putties, beef puddings, and so on, and hig
eye glimmered behind his monacle,

“Bai_Jovel” he remarked. ““Iow
TFatty Wynn  would like to, be here,
wouldn’t he, Ethel?” .
*Cousin Ethel laughed,

**I think he would, Arthur.”
“I like that chap Wynn,” said Billy
Bunter, looking up from greasing the
{rying-pan. gy
Bunter had declared that no pienie was
completo without fried sausages, and, as
illy’s fried sausages were a dream, his
chums had allowed him to have his
way.
‘I like that chap, you know. I am
going to visit him at St. Jim’s one of
these times. He’s a chap I can chum
with.”
‘Yaas, wathah|?
“He can cook, and he knows a good
thing when he sees it, I jolly well wish

17

he

were here!”  Then Billy Bunter
glinced at the provisions, aud romen-
bered that Fatty Wynn's appetite re-
sembled his own, ~ “ ARem —I mean, T
should always bo glad to seo him at
Gurey frinns,

Suele, sizde, sizzlol

Beb Chorry eniffed approciatively,

Nic he said,

“ Bai Jove, it's v ippin’! Do you know,
dvati boys, X'am gettin’ wathaly hungwy,
you know. I'do not eat a gweat deal as
@ wule. but on the present occasion I
weally think T shall distinguisly wmyself,

“Good!” said Billy Bunter, 1 think
you'll like theso rassingers, D'Arcy. Re-
member (he time we were cooking 1n
Your study at St Jim’s, and a rotten ore-
fect walked off tho tuck, We made him
sit up for it—hoy
“Yaas, \vnthx&x—-thwcu
loquism, deal hoy. 1 wegard that ag a
wathah elevah twick of yours. I couldn’t
do it myselt, you know.” <

“Bet” you ~couldn’t)”
“It's a wondorful gift.
vellous abilities as ventriloquist—oven
more than I have as an amateur photo-

rapher and a boxer,” There'd be o great
doal moro heard about me af Greyfriars
it T hadn’t to contend with jealonsy in
my. own study,”

"lelui Jlo\-u ll"|

“Measly old stud , t00" @il Bol
Cherry, “No, 1 used to he tep study in
the Remove, you know, 1A ey till
No. 13 was starfod. Now— e

“Now, don’t tell D’Ar
fules, Bob,” said Nugent,
bound to undeceive him, youknow,

“Now, dou't be an ass, Nugent,”

“Then don't you be a duficr, Job.”

“Look here—"

A "Onll-lr‘l" nxu!:xilmml Whaiton,
Ing. “This is o enic, not a stuly row,
It's all vight, Miss Cleveland - |l-fn‘r.oﬁ‘n
alarmed. "This ig a way they haio when
T don't keep them in order.” g

And Consin Ethel laughed,

""l‘lm sosses aro getting Lrow ned,”
:.'nn]"I}unlur. “Who's BOing to ynuke tho
eat

“T am,” said jorie.

“CGood! Th t won't
sugar,” said Bunter, with g sim

“ Won't it really?”
perfect gravity,

“AMive won't, anyway, He, he, Jie!?

Marjorie made tﬂe tea,

The cloth was spread, and yeally the
arry of good things was yery imposing.
It was quite cnough to make any junior's
mouth water,

Marjorie poured out the

gh 'your ventwi-

said  Dunter,
[ have may-

any  falry-
shall Be

Taughs

Ma
en ant any

3 1per,
said Mnr]nrh', with

U tea, i
Cousin Ethel and Miss Clara pr.sns];:]
round the tencups. Billy Bunter djs.
posed of a couplo of sausages, and

stirred his cup at intervals,
tackled the tea. He put the

a deep,
Then his fat face twis
had taken a dose of
choked.

and finally
cup to his
deep dranght.

ted up us if he
Quining, and he

“Ow! Wow! Qw1

*" Hallo, hallo, hallo! What's the mat-
r i

“Ow! Yowl”

“* My hat, what's the mater with, him ¢

There was a lurking smile oy Mar-
jorie’s face; but the others Were pere
plexed. -

“Anything wron
manded Wharton,

“Ow! Ves,”

“Bai Jove! What is

“N-n-n-no sugar in jgi

e,

There wasn’t any sugar in my .
gasped Bunter, “Iy—-l'ﬁz got a stletzii
tooth, as you know, T distinetly said
gh;;ge lumps.  There wasn's any sugar in
it

g with the teas” ge.

And he blinked at. Marjori
* T Peyar Portran. No, 262,
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“Dear me!"” said Marjorie. “You[ “I can't stand that,” he said,

A
“Down with the thieves!™
. B . ] T o t of this,” muttered
i didn't take sugar.” “Give him a hidinz,” said Bob| “We must get ou e MEE
n‘"‘.‘&ﬂl'{‘l‘ Y e - Cherry. ‘““He won’t'bs happy till he| Wharton. They're too many ass
“] am sure you said, when I said I i

pots it,” . ‘
yould make the tea, that you wouldn’t | ~ The Lancashire lad strode straight up
:'gnt any sugar in yours.” R to Bulstrode, who put his hands in his
Bunter blinked; and the juniors| pockets, and greeted him with an in-
grinned.  Marjorie’s face was quite solony staro. 3 3
sepiops, and the Oyl of the Remove was | “No ggod,” ho said. “‘I'm looking
too short-sighted to seo the humorous{ after my money, and I'vo locked my
inlde in her eyes. watch up in my box. Bctier try some-
“Ow!” grunted Bunter. “I—T didn’t y elso!”
mean that.”
“But you said so.”
“I meant it would be sweet cnongh
if you made Ht—see?"
Marjoria looked perplexed. .
“But now you say it is not sweet
enputh! I made if."”
G ,s;"butr——- Ow!
my foot? X 8
?"Nuﬁ‘ jaw, Bunter.. Ring off.”
“Oh, I say, you fellows—-"
“Dry up, for goodness' sake!"
Billy Bunter looked up nt the war~
like expression  on Bob Cherry’s face, “Good! Let's rag him!”
and tof\Y: the hint. The tea continued, “Givo him the Ir%:;‘s marchl”
;\:d a most enjoyablo tea it proved to “Kick him out! Wp don't want any

for thc]dom'!" S
“Right you are! g sk
“g)‘\%"&u’ornumyfulnoss i3 tcr:llﬁc; b
The chums, in a compact bol 5;], _ou%:
their way to the door, the excite ]\m}crs
lmwling'mund them, rushm}g. (I”:d ol:ac.
few moments, only to be hurle
ain. :
ang}:)O chums gained the door\ntxiv, :l\{)(\d
the passage beyond; and then the Reé-
move made a final ush at th(-nlm_, B
Therc wns a wild and acrambling con-
ict i 0 passago. E
nl‘i&\“’t}’n‘c‘ I!nj\(L:L& of it, DMr, Cll‘bl’).u‘ri
appeared in his hut and coat, (rﬁ\jo
to go out, He gtared at the fighting
juniors in blank amazement and horror.
“Poys! Boysl”
Tho Removites were
iouhu;ur l'):\_vnl.

“8Sock it to them ! mnn:nl Bob Cherry.
“Doyn with fhe ratters{” =
“Down with the thieves!

“Ha, ha, ha!” -
“You ooward!” said Mark Linley.
s ?‘l\t up your hands "

n

“Then take that!”

Smack!

Bulstrode reeled under the smpok of
‘the open palm, which sounded like the
crack of a whip on his face. He caught
his breath.,

“Chaps, I'm not going to fizht a con-
victed thief. Tf he can’t take it calmly,
be's 2ot to be razzed. Collar him!”

Who trod on

too excited eyven

“Cads!
L thieves in tho Removel” “Yah!
There was not a moment when no-{ " Ko him: ont Hurray1” '-[lxg\‘s( Coaso this instantly! I—oh!
boty was talking, and cverybody seemed| A “dozen hands ronched out for Mark | Qpi» -~
to fappy, and eager to join in the Linley,
conversation. Bunter said practically

A rush of the juniors swept the Form-
master off his {cot. 3
Harry Wharton § Co. went rushing
past and gained tho staircase. l\lr.
Chesham staggered to hig fect in the
midst of a swarm of pursuing juniors.
Ilg caught the nearcst one by the.ear.
It happeaed to be Bulstrode; and
Bulstrode squirmed and wriggled.
“Boys!”

Aothing. Tho Owl of the Remove had’
ymito enough to do to - demolish the
good things that were spread on the
ground, - N

The timo passed all too quickly for
the Remove juniors. In fact, to many
of thom it seemed that they had only
been In the company of the Cliff Houso
givls ¥Yor a matfer of minutes, when
Harry Wharton announced that tha time

The Lancashire lad faced his enemies,
his chest hoeaving, his eyes blazing.

“I am no thief!” he said, his voice
almost_choked with passion, “And you
know it, too, mo:t of you. The thicf is
among you. I defy sou all, you cads!"”

“Kick him out}”

“Roll him oyer!”

“Down with him?{”

Mark Lindey struck out right and left

. i o s = “Qave!"” gasped Skinner.
im‘i ttlim“ PR, Nyt had i‘lsil“s‘elﬂ?:c::'gge?;m:r‘\l;esr:»l-](?%d ey "I'l\.g:xr-'\\-aﬁ a rnshllo (-is:apo, as s(ign as
Loy y : But.he had no chance ag the juniors &ay that 4t was a Form-
* Aftor i rn-sh . 2 gainst so many. &t et 3
o bt 1R Saniocs o Che s ety |  Bulbtrods and Skot o un the Rost | mater whoni Hhe T diractiold
})adx to C[iﬁ"‘ House ‘nnd bs’mde theni| under his heavy blows, but then he w 10y disappearsd in various directions,
se, 7

ood-bye. Naturally, they were sorry
to pawt; but one and all felt that, apart
from timir unfortunate meeting  with
Balstrode &.Co., tho afternoon had been
very well spent.

dragged over and huiled doy
It would have mone hard with the lad % el
from Loncashire if he had had no friends grasp of the Formemaster.. =~
at hand at that moment, | Mr. Chesham gasped and blm_l;m, and
But be . had friends—staunch chuma ! b”‘ﬁ‘l“‘d and l«'"“'l‘“d'_
who wero ready to stand by him through Bulstrode! 1t js y
thick and thin, . “¥Yes,” growled Bulstrede.
“Coms on!” roared Bob Cherry.| “Whatis all this riot about? You are
“Como on! Sock it to the rotters!” | tho oldest boy in the Form, and you
“Hurrah!” should know

| with “amuzing speed; only Bulstrode,

who could not cscape, remuined in the

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Something-New for Bulstrcde.
ULSTRODE was in_the common-

.l\(-;t("l" Bulstrode, sur&‘l_\i
3 gretia Sa “This way!” shouted Harry Wharton, ' you arc_aware that it s extrc mely bac
':ﬁg:g |‘;'};¥"indﬁm )(:“'Ll::;” c?ﬂllg and he dashed among the adherents of for the health to indulge in this cxcited
bully of. the Remove wias look. | Bulstrode, hitting out right and left.

horseplay.
feverish &tat.
“I'm all right, si

Y’r::\ are flushed, and in a
ing sull

3 His chums followed him fast.
"D{inj your pockets!” he called out.

The rush of half a dozen

stalwart

Some of the juniors laughed, Mark
Linley turned fiery red, and then pale.
He knew, of course, what Buistrode’s
meaning was.

Wharton caught his sleeve.

“Don’t tako any notice,” Lo whis-
pered, :

And the Lancashire Ilad nodded,
though his teeth came together hard,
and his eyes were glinting like steel.

But taking no notico was not exactly
‘the best way of dealing with Bulstrode,
He noted t{xa change of colour in the

ice lad's face, and when he saw
how one shét told, he was not slow to
follow it tip with another.

“Anybody lost anythinz lately?” he
asked, addressing the whole room.

“Yes,” snid Snoop; “Linley's lost his
temper. Iie, he, ho!” -

*New thinz for Linley to lose any-
thing,” remarkod Bulstrode. “It's Lin-
lc_yi‘s"nmghboura who lose things, as a

“Ha, ba, hat”

!‘I',inley belioves that *findings are
keepings,” of course, wherever he finds
anything—even if it's in another fellow's
pockets.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Mark Linley gritted his teath,
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.

—Wharton

met the
with heryy blows, that made somo of tho

assailants sorry they had not been a littlo
slower.

time they had their combs cut.
ton’s bossed the Remove too long!”

juniors broke up the crowd round the'!

Lancashire lad, and enabled Linley to get
upon his feet.

Mark was red and gasping, his collar
was torn out, his nose streamiing red;
but he was as full of pluck as cver.

The Removites closed in upon him
amain, and at last it was scen that Harry
Wharton’s influence was broken.  Iis
backing up of the Lancashire lad had had
the incvitable cffect, which he had more
than half expected. The Remove had
turned agaivst its captain, x

The fellows crowded up from all sides,
and Bulstrode was tho ¥orm leader now

was the outcast, and
fneuds were [[‘\\‘.

But that made no difference to the

his

chums of Study No. 1

They stood round Mark Linley, and
rush of a score or moro of focs

Still, the odds wero too great for tho

conflict to last.

*Sock ib to 'em (" roared Bulstrode,
“We'll give them a lesson now—it's

Whar-

“Hurrah |
“Roll 'em over!”

" growled Bulstrode,
nervously apprehy ¢ of a remedy for
his supposed feveriShness. He knew Blr:
Cheshain,

all right, Bulstrode.

e
“ Wewv-where, sir7”

I'o my stud
B_\u»— t - Us not fair, sir. I
wasn't any worse than the others, any-
way ! E
“I'm not going t i
going  to  punish  vou,
Bulstrode. I have - been upset and
roughly treat'd, but T am a putient man.
I»:_\m not EOINg to punish you, I am
going to giv. {

feverishness, 3¢ You something for your

::{_‘Sut I'm not feverish,

suppose T know better at i

than you do, Bulstroge.” or aliout iR
::y]lx)ut t[sxr,l_I—I feel
;o0 teelings ave a vepy deceptive

guide in a case of illnoss, Somctimes|a

man feels ull right, as yoq express it, on

the very verge of A
Uoh!n =

sir."

all right,”

death,

“Your state
at least T hope
feel all right j
in a_more fi
at first. I

is not, as
not—but
i5 0 _sure
overish sty
sha i

serious ay that—
the fact that you
sign that you are
te than T Delieved

B BIVG you a double
quantity of the Rleotrie opis.. .
“If you pleaso, sirivph’\"'”



“That will do, Bulsirode

The Remove imlly, inwar
was dragged to the Form-m
and Ar. Chesham carefully
doubly strong dose of the elixir. Il
stood over Bulstrode while he drank it,
:ml} Bulstrode had no chance of wasting
a drop.

\\'h.!\,t it was made of the junior did
rot know; but it tasted as if it were
made of a mixture of the sourest possible
lemens with bitter almonds and quinine.
It nearly doubled Bulstrode up.

He groaned and gasped when the deee
was fairly down.

**TTow do you like it, Bulstrode ™

“Ow! Rotten!”

“Do you feel betier?"

“No,” groaned the 'Remove
“Warse! A thousand times worse !

“Dear me, that is quite alarming!
The only thing is to repeat the dose— "

Bulstrode made one bound for
door.

“Bulstrade! Boy !

But Bulstrode wi

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Light at Last.
\Y, you fellowe—
*Oh, shut up, Bunter!™
“I was going to say that my
offer’s still open——"
“8o is your mouth. Shut it!” 3
“Oh, really, Cherry! If you fell
like to stand something in t Ay

the

Come here !”
s gone.

& w
T'll stay awake und look for the
i ass to-might—--"
»

That was all the gratitude Billy

Bunter received for his gencrous offer.
The Remove went up to bed; f
them in a bad temper, :
Bulstrode was still suffering ir
from the effects of the mec
administered by the faddist
wmaster.  Most of the others were
g from hard knocks received in
mbat in the Common-room.
Harry Wharton & Co. did not speak
to the others.
" 1t was definite now that they were t
» sent to Cowentry along with the L:
cash Th took it quic
enough. I i *“Coventry
Coventry | half its terrors; and th

were, 100, @ good many juuiors in the
Remove who would never carry out the
entence completely against the choms

No. 1
Wharton went to bed without
a sign that he cared a rap for
move of Bulstrode & Co, Billy
Bunter had been warned by Bulstrode
not to speak to hi slu!ly mates, or he
would have to share their exclusion; but
Bunter was wise in h generation, and
ho knew that the feeds in Study No. 1
were worth more to him than nything
he was likely™ to get from Bulstiode &

‘0. A

"l'\u-wfnru' he remained loyal; and he
plu-nml himse!f a great deal upon sticl
g to his friends i the hour of dist
—but he did not receive so much grati-
tude as he_expected.,

The fat junior turned in in a discon-
tented mood. 1f his offer had been
aceepted, he would probably have re-
mained awake as long as the provisions
lasted, and fallen asleep a fow seconds
after the last mmuhfl_l.

The jnni(u's were quite aware of that.
As it was, Bunter diopped off to sleep
about a minute after-getting between
the sheets, and he was aslecp when Win-
wate looked in to turn out the lights and
cay good-night. g §

Tom_ Brown sat up in bed.

*Going to wait for the medicine man,
ohaps 7" he asked.

Sneie

most, of |
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“«Oh
way !

And the New Zealander saf up o bit—
for exactly three minutes. Then he pat
his head upon the pillow and went to
sles
Slumber reigned in the Remove dormi
tory.

The heyrs tolled from the cock tower,
unheard by the tired and soundly sleep-
ing juni

They did not Liear the climes, and they
did not hear a quict footstep in the Re-
move passage—they did not hear a door
open in the dormitory.  They did not see
a lamp glimmer from the gloom of the
passage.

Mr. Chesham looked into the room.

*“Ab, all asleep I ho mumured.  * It
is a pity to have to wake them up, but if
the medicine is not taken, they will be
in an unenviable state by to-morrow
moining, must do my duty, however
unpleasant it may be to myeeli and to
~er—others.”

He glanced at the heds ocenpied by the

» L think T'IL sit up a Lit, any-

ay.
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1t was Bunter, in his
ing very much like a ghost in 146 din-
nees of the Remove dormitory, My,
Checham turned the Jight of the lamp
full upon him,

" Bunter!”

The fat junior did not reply.

Heo came’straight on, us if he did not
seo Mre. Chesham, and was unaware of
the presence of the Yorm-master in
the dormitory,

Mr. Chesham felt a creepy sensation,

He did not quite know what it Wi,
but there was something YOry uncauny
about Bunter at that moment.

* Bunter !’ i3 voice quavered in
spito of himself, *'Bunter! €et baclk
inio bed immediately 1

The junior did not reply. Ie strode
straight on, and Mr, Chesham had to
stop out of tho way, or Bunter wauld
have croshed right jnto him,

Then, as tho fat junior passed close,
the mystery was explaine E Ilis eyes
wore closed; ho was walking in his
sleep. .

night-ahirt, looka

‘ Whatevah is th

BN

picnickers of the afternoon
slight start.

One of them was empty.

“Dear me!” murmured Mr. Chesham.

Tt was Billy Bunter’s bed. 3

As it was past cleven o'clock, Mr.
Chesham’s surprise was natural. He im-
mediately concluded that the fat junior
was_out of bed for the purpose of ob-
taining a swrreptitious feed; not an un-

, and gave a

common happening in  the Removo
dormitory. 2

“Dear me! How fortunate I came
here!

I shall be able to save the un-
fortunate youth from the effects of his
foolish gluttony:!™ murmured Mr, Ches-
ham. 3
The nest moment he gave a ]lump,
and tho lamp almost fell from his hand.
A* figure 1 white loomed up in the
gloom, advancing steaight upon him.
Ir. Chesham backed away in alarm.
“Dear me! Bunter!” he posped.

A

at extwaordinawy expwession on Buntah's

face 2" askod
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy. ' It comes on him when he turns his head
towards my cousin Ethol."
AN

My, Cheeham shivered a litilo,

He remembered now that Bunfer b
mentioned in his presence thut ho was
uddicted to eomnambulism. His yisic
to the dormitory had caused him {0
discover the fat junior in g somnam-
bulistic fit; and the kind-hearted Form-
master was very glad that ho had come,
It was quite possible that he would saye

Bunter from breaking a limb on tho
stairs,

ad

Tardly knowing what fo do for

the
moment, Mr. Chesham etood hnldix:g
the lamp up, and looking at Bunter,

There was a subdued exel
Bulatrode’s bed.
“Hallo! Who's there:”
S Toe s L2 eaid My, Chesham, © Do
not make a noise, Bulstrode. Bunter fe
walking in his sleep, and it may be
dangerous to awaken him suddenly.”
. THE PENNY PoPrLAR.—No, 262.
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“My hat! - He's done that beforo,
the voung ass.”
Several other juniors had awakened

how, Mr. Ohesham sot down the lamp,
and lighted the gue. Every waking eyo
unter.

B red
s on at!” murmured Harry
Wharton. ‘yLook at him!" .

¢ Hallo, hallo, hallo{"

< Look {"

“Phew!”

Bunter had stopped besido Nugent’s
bed, wheretho junior'sclothes were placed
on a cheir, and wns methodically going
through the pockots,

turned out the loose cash and
soveral amall articles, and tucked them
under his arm, and then visited Whar-
ton's clothes  and repcated the same
actiona.

Half tho Form were awake now, and
they all watched Buntor breathlessly.
B{urk Linley met Harry Wharton's

Qyea.
2Tho thief!” ho muttered.

“The truth's out now, Linley."

# Yes—thank Heaven!”

“It was Buntor—in his sleep.”

“ My oulf' hat!"” muttered Bulstrode.

““Tho_only-hatfulness is terrific!”

Mr, Chesham seemed petrified, Bun-
ter wae finished ot last, and he con-
cluded by gathering up several pairs of
trousers, socks, and some jackets and
boots, and thus laden he mado for the
door of the dormitory. *

Harry Wharton whipped out of bed.
- “Let's follow and sce what he doecs
swith them. This may show us where
tho last lot wero put—Bunter won’t
rémember when he's awake.”

“Good egg!” i

“Dear me!” said Mr. Chesham.

*Pleaso come with us, sir, as a wit-
ness,"” said Wharton. “Linley has been
accused of stealing things in the dormi-
tory, and you can seo what really hap-
pened now.”

“It is_amazing!"

The Form-master and a crowd of
excited juniors followed. tho slecp-
walker. Billy Bunter, walking with tho
curious precision of the somnambulist,
went along the passage, and into the
box-room.

Thero ho opened a long disused cup-
board in the wall, and Mr. Chesham
flashed ‘the lamplight into it. There, in
the damp, disused opening lay a pile
of clothes, and a little heap of glittering
artiocles—money, gold and silver watches,
and tie-pins.

This was the store where the mys-

{olcJoJololololofolololclololofololofofolclclofolololofololciotolololololclolcfoolololololololololololofofofololo)
Next Friday’s Grand Long Complete Tale of
Harry Wharton & Co.
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terious raider had deposited his plunder.
The monc{l had not been spent—it was
here, to the last shilling.

Bunter depoaited his fresh loot in the
cupboard, carefully closed the door, and
then left the box-room. He brushed
against Mark Linley in passing, but did
not look .round. Ho walked etraight
back to the dormitory, followed by the

Jjuniors. ;

“ My onlr hat!” eaid Bob Cherry.
“This simply beata eversthing! Fancy
it’s being Bunter, walking in his slecp,
all the timol”

*““He's getting into bed now,” mut-
tered Wharton.

“The young nssi Wo'll chain him
down to-morrow night.”

There waos a suppressed chucklo. Billy
Bunter tumbled ‘into bed, drew the
clothes about him, and was soon quiet,
slecping peacefully.

“Dear me!” said Mr. Chesham.
“This i3 a most remarkable case, and I
will muko notes of it. I think I ehall
be ablo to prepare a medicine to cure
Bunter of this. Good-night, boys!”

** Good-night, eir!”

The door closed behind Mr, Chesham,
and Bob Cherry gave a chuckle,

“Jolly goodi”

“What’s ;yood?”

“Tho Chesham-pes lias forgotten what
he camo here for, that’s all!” chuckled
Bob, “TIa's gone away without dosing
us with medicine.” .

“My hat! So ho has!”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Jolly lucky for us Bunter's a sleep-

walker[” grinned Nugent. “But I say

¥
-| you rotten sweeps, what do you eay

about the thief nowi”

There was a general silence.

“All you mongrels who have been
barking round Mark Linley-—vhat have
you got to say for yourselves?”

“Oh, rats™ said Skinner. “How
woro wo to know that Bunter was play-

in§' these giddy trickst"

“What have you got to say, Bul-
strode?”

“ Rats "

“Arven’t you ashamed of 3‘011)‘5;:‘]“"
“Bah!”

“Well, you ought to be—and if you
don’t apologisa to Linley, 1 hope the
Remove will have the decency to send
you to Coventry,”

Bulstrodo grunted, and went to slecp.

There was no more surprised person
than Billy Bunter when the story was
told in the morning.
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The fat junier knew that he was aub-
ject to somnambulism, and he had been
a victim of it, at Greyfriars before, Buf
he had never dreamed of connecting it
with the mysterious thefts in the dormi-
tory. Ho waa somewhat incredulous at
first, but ho had to believe it, and ko
had an_explanation forthcoming at once,

“Well, I'm sorry,” he eaid, It was
rough on Linley, I know. But it's all
tho fault of you fellows.

They stared at him.

“How on ecarth do_you k
out?” demanded Harry  Wharton,
“Bleased if 1 know how we could poss-
ibly have had anything to do \\'ll!} it.

“It comes of being underfed,” ox-
plained Bunter. “I'm a delicate chap,
as you know, and I can only keep mysell
going at all by taking constant nourish-
ment,  When I go. short of grub, it has
a bad effect upon my eystem. You
chaps are always keeping mo short of
grub, and this is the result. }‘ think you
ought-to apologise to Linloy. :

Mark Linley laughed. The Lancashiro
lad seemod to have grown years younger
since tho provious day.

“I'm lable to hayo theso attacka
again, unless I'm well fed,” went on
Bunter. “Tho best thing vou fellows
can do is to raise a subscription in the
Form, to stl?nd m‘el 59n‘m decent suppers,
Then it will be all right.” :

“T don't think!(" chmnrk-d Nugent.
“It’s more likoly tho cffect of over
oating, and the best thing you can do
is to cut down your meals.”

“0Oh, really, Nugent o

“As a friend, I'll help you. In fuhlrr::
I'll scoff your tea as well as my_own.!

“That you jolly well won'tl I—=

make that

“Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here's Bul
strode 1"’ § ¢
Bulstrode came up, looking very

shamefaced. b 2
“[ wunt to speak to you, Linley,” he

said. *T was un ass! It's all right—I
know now you weren't the thief. Tt

looked suspici
sorry, I can't

Mark nodded.

“It's all right, Bulstrode. I'm glad to
hear you suy so.” s

‘There was no more talk of Coventry
io the Remove. Mark Linley’s faco was
very choerful that day. The Removites
almost all did what they could to atone
for their injustice, and it was admitted
on all hands that Mark Linley had como
out of the timo of trouble with flying
colours, And with that he was content,

but—oh, hang! I'm

more than that.”

THE END.
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