T

Week Ending
July Sih, 1819,

- ' No. 23,

New Series.

Three Original ébmpl"qﬂla- Stories of— A .
HARRV WHARTON & CO.—JIMMY SILVER & CO0.—TOM MERRY & CO.

e ' . . e « .

T !‘_ —~

S
m fin.
! gy
| salingis
Bl RSN
)

. T

BOB CHE D01_1.‘_

(An Exciting Scene in the Magnificent Long, Complete School Tale of the Chums of Greyfriars.)
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“Hurrah!”

The train pufied slowly out of
Paddington Station.

A dozen happy schoolboys—Harry Wharton
& Co., of the QGreyfriars Remove—were on
Lhoard; and their merry faces were framed in
the carriage windows.

Wingate of the Sixth was with them: and
the captain of Greyfriars was no less de-
lighted than the juniors—though, of course,
i:ist dignity forbade¢ him from showing the
A U o
_Harry Wharton & Co. were bound for
Devonshire—that rare county of the West,
cancerning which so much has been said and
sung.

The juniors were faced with a very stifl
pioposition.

Only a week before Vernon-Simith's party
had completely trounced the boys of the 1sle
of Wight in a series of sporting contests,

It was, therefore, “up to” Harry Wharton

& Co. fo fare equally as well, if not better,

than the rival touring-party.

“We've got a lot of leeway to make up,”
said Wharton, resuming his seat in the corner
ol the carriage. “Smithy's party won every
cvent last week—except the swimming.”

“Seb your little mind at rest,” said Bob
Cherry. “We're going to win all along the
Iinc—swimming inecluded!” 2

“Draw it mild!” said Nugent. “We're not
playing a blind school, you know. We're up
against the descendants of Drake.”

“Drake could only play bowls,” said Bob
Cherry, “I've never heard of him slogging
Loundaries on the cricket-field.”

“Cricket wasn’t invented in those days, you
voung ass!” said Wingate, laughing.

“Well, we're going to lick Devon, anyway!”
said Bob doggedly. 2

But the others had their doubts. Devon-
shire stood in the very front rank of English
connties, and it was more than probable that
the Removites would find themselves up
against a very strong combination of athletic

The train, gathering speed, thundered on |

into the West.

it had been a long journey from Grey-
iriars, and dusk was Tfalling when Harry
Wharton & Co. were greeted by a shout .ol

“Torquay!”

‘Here we are!” said Bob Cherry.
jlace seems familiar to me, somchow.”

“Did you play marbles here when you were
a tender infant?” inquired Squiil.

“Ha, ba, ha!” i

“Or gather winkles on the shore?”
Bolsover major.,

Bob Cherry snorted. :

“There will he a dead Australinn and a
&iad savage lying about if you don't dry
upt he said darkly.

“Who are you calling a savage?” demanded
I Wlsover, squaring up to Bob.

“phs

inquired

“None eof that!” said Wingate sharply.
" Yom're not in the Remove passage at Grey-
imt:_m_ Buck up with those cricket-bags,

Cherry’s brow wasg knitted in thougcht.

He was trying to rccall the circumstanecs
under which he had visited Torquay before.

But he had done &6 many things, and ex-
perienced o many strange adventures in the
past, that he could not, for the life of him,
recollect this particular incident,

“Wherefore that worried brow, BohI”
inquired Joimny Bull.

“I was thinking——"

“Leave that to the politicians! Here's our |
hotel!™

“And about time, too!” grumbled Tom
Brown. “I'm so fagged that I believe I could
go to sleep standing up!”

The hotel—the Hydro—was very pleasantls
situnted two hundred feet above the seca-
level. The tourists could not have taken up
their quarters in a more liealthy spot.

After an excellent dinner, to which they
;Iid full justice, the juniors troopcd up to
ed.

The hour was not very late, but it was
necessary for everyone to be fit on the
MOrrow.

The Famous Five had a large bed-room to
themselves, and they were soon in the arms
of Morpheus, : |

Bob Cherry was the first to wake in the
morning. He usually was, in the Remove
dormitory at Greyfriars. _

The summer sun was streaming in at the
windows, and a fresh breeze was waited up
from the sea,

Bob “Cherry stood at the window for a
moment, taking in the enchanting scenc.
Then he turned, and tugged at a tuil ol
Wharton's dark dair, : \

“yYarooooop ! exclaimed the captain of the
Remove, sitting up like a Jack-in-the-box, |
“Wharrer marrer?” )

“Time for a dip, old scout! e

“Well, yvou might choose a less p;uu‘u:! way
of waking anybody up!” growled Wharton,
cgetting out of bed.

" Bob Cherry chuckled.

“Franky! Johuny! Inky!”
“Turn out, you giddy slackers!”

Ther: was a snore from Johnny Bull, a
vawn from Frank Nugent, and a murmur ol
protest from Hurree Singh.

“The esteemed rising-bell
meneelally begun to ring!”

he shouted.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER. In the rear, Frank Nugent and Hurree the sparkling water, that life was indecd
A Blow for Bob Cherry ! f!il:l;gllauétr;d EMnrk Linley were wrestling with m:-.rg._:uhl_u.-;ri;.“ S S DT NOSE
: y? " : Ic. . ai next: askcd .\NuUgenit, wWi L
£ OW were off ! As Lh% lEunif.:nrﬂ walked to their hotel Dob | swim was over. e -
EAI1d JOHENY Ui,

“Brekker, of course.
“What time does the cricket-maledh
“Eleven.”

The juniors rcturned to their liotel. and,
with appetites whetted by thelr early-muormng
dip. they made short work of eges and bacon,
and toax{ and marmalade.
Then Bob-LCherry rose.

1 d 5 F s gl oy oy ¢ |
I

“I think I''™go along to the newhpapcr
office.” he waid. ™The local paper comcs out
this momning. I wali_to seec what they ve
Fat to say about the el Teatl Ct lebritics
lik¢ ys!” '

“They won't say anything, fatheads

Nugent.
“Qf course they will! Don’t you rcmémber
when we went to Southsea to play the Hamp-
shire team? The * Portemouth Evenig News'
was full of 1t. And the local rag here will
be inst the same.”
" Well, you're welcome to go and see,” said
Johnny Bull., “Blessed if I'm coming along!”
“Don’t want vou to,” said Bob. “Ta-tal!”
And, donning his cap, he walked round to

tne newspaper ollice.
“Is the paper out yet!™ he inquired of the
clerk.

“Not for a few minutes, sir. Will you {ake
a scat?”

Bob nodded, and sat

The next moment a pompous-looking in-
agividual swaggercd into the ofliice, e
sported a silk-hat and a gold watchchain, and
looked the picture of prosperity,

Bob Cherry glanced idly at the man, and
concluded that he had seldom scen a more
repulsive-looking pereon.

The clerk seemed to he well acquamnted with
his visitor, for they were goon deep in convers
sation.

Bob Cherry was not an eavesdropper, but
lie conld scarcely help hearing whao was s
especially as the man in the silk-hat raised L
VOICe.

“She's got to qnit!” he was saying. "1
vant that hovse for my own possession, an’
what's more, I'm gom’ 1o have it.

The clerk nodded.

“AMrs. Redding wiil find it difficolt {0 pet
another house, &ir. They can't be obtained
for love or money these davs!”

“I can’t help Mrs. Redding's troubles,” was
the reply., "“All I know is, 1've set myv mind

dow
-

—

“No: but the e¢steemed sponge will com-
mencefully begin to operate it you don't
shake a leg!™ said Bob. 1

Hurree Singh turned out, followed in_due
course by Frank Nugent and Jolnny Bull.
The sponge had to be brought into play in

| Mrs. Redding's house. sir.” said the ¢l

on living at Inglenook, and she's got.to clear
out.”

“Have you served her with notice to quits”

“Of course! She’s got to get out within
three days.” E

“I'm surprised at your wanting to live a
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sg of the latter two.

th‘?f:‘-??ikcﬁ me,” crowled Johnny Bull, “that
wo've had our dip before we've started!”

‘“Ha,. ha, ha!” d

The Famous Five attired themselves in
flannel trousers, sweaters, and white shoes,
and trooped down to the beach. :

Few seaside resorts boast such delightful
bathing facilities as Torquay.

The Famous Five felt, as they cut through

-

8
“You're the landlord of bettsr houses tha
that!"
The
chuckle.
“Between ourselves,”
dential tone, "I only intend to stay at Ingle-
nook for a weck or s0. Then I'm goin' 10 =ell
the house to a pal of minc—at a ielly geed
profit."” R

=3

silk-hatted

low

.

individual gave
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as shocked at kis aunt’s appearance. |
i
L

fi::fti.
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stal of a landlord.
et Z in the m
ady out of 1
tend to live in it himsell,
premises at an enpormous prol
Besrdes being astonished
such a procedure, B
The oceasion of his previous
quay came baek to him like s flash now
He had come to visit his aunt and his
cousin Madge.

ANnd hiz ammt wax Mre. Redding!

Boh Cherry clenched and umeienched his
bandas.

Me could scarcely restrain himzell from |
fquaring up to the rascally landiord, and
Riving him the hidinz he deserved

Bob’s aunt was an mvalid, She had residad
at the house called Inglenook for several
years; and Bob, although he did ool Kknow
a great deal about such matiers, waz weil

the old

obtain

aware that lady would find it im-
poasibie to another | T
were alt a premium all over the c¢ountt
Bob Cherrs's evea hlazed,
The note of trinmph and arrocance
landlord’s voice fairly made Bob's biocod holl
Buat the junior conld do nothing—not yeot,
at any rate.

I.-. -..TQ.I

it would be useless to make a scene in ¢}
newspaper-office.

At that moment a bundle of paper: -
from the printing-press, were dumped upon
the counter.

1he clerk handed a copy to Bob, who pail
for it, and strode out of the office

Toen, forgelting why he had boucht th
paperforgetiing his chums-—-forgettine the
cricket-mateh which was shortly due o take
place, Bob Cherry proceeded with rapid
Biride towards: hic aunt’s honse.

il S B

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Up Againat It

a ADGE

/ Bob Cherry fairly shouted the
name. Then he bounded acress
bl L

-

reel his consin
lapscd since Bob Cherry

Redding. But he had recog.-
! .

a pretty girl, dressed plainly bgt
not unlike Bob himeell in ap-
ANnCe.

cxpression, which had been elonded
when Bob had first scen her, now brishtened.

&l s s &

“Bob! What—what are vou doing here

Boh Cherry explained what had broushs
lum to Devonshire. .

“Why haven't you been to sce nz ald tilg
timer™ asked Madee.

Bob looked remorsetul.

“I won't excuse myself., Madee™ he said |
“It's been my owQ fault. So many :":;‘.‘....i
have happencd since 1 went to Qreviriars—
exciting things, too—that you and '8
{airly vanished ont of my existence. 1 didn'
even remember that you lived here until
this morming.”

“We shan't be living here much longer,

I'm afratd!™ satd the girl wist{nlly.,
“Why not?" L
“We are being tuened out oi
“Then it's true!

to quiti”

Maduee nodded.
“*We've got to get out 1*1‘.]t'tig'.1“}' at once."”
she sald. “Our landlord—Mr. Jenner—is g
beast! Me Knows that mother’s an invalid:
he knows that iU's next door to impossibla
for us to get another house; but he's turnine
us out.” E

“Poor kid!” said Bob =oftly.

“Oh, T don't mind!" said Madzge. “I'm
yvoung and strong, and I could live and work
anvwhere. It's mother I'm thinking zbout.
This is a terrible blow to her. She's not in
the best of health, as you know; and now
she's making herself ill with worry.”

“It's a shame!” said Bob hotly. “A down-
richt, beastly shame.”

“Since we were given notice,” said Madge,
“I've been hunting high and low for another
house. I'm hunting now, as a matter of fact.
1t's an exhausting game.”

Bob saw that his cousin looked worn and
tired.

He took ber by the arm.

«“Come along, Madge!” he said. “I want to
sa vour mother.” -

And he accompanied the cirl to Inzlenook,

ed our home.”
You've reallv sot notice

l-“ . = :l I
actopished apd Qdiz-

L 3
] :'I."l.l'!-'
s

t o straight

i =
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situated in one of

.1 i::.}. -.-:.:t TLIaTes ;:u.":.In.'_:'Cu
tae qutiving roads.

A silver-Raired lady greeted the couple
whena they arrived.

o [ L = ]
oo Be had last secen her she had been a|l
. 3 : . } T \ Y ~
| ~eht. "-..11:3'?'- AT 1lt t"\} woman, :\ﬂ'ﬁ -1‘"hu
— b 1 . - T ¥ L +
vas little mose than a wreek.

and then

SU¢ gave Bebh a warm welcome.
turned O Madge.

‘Have you had any lusk, deard™

Madge shook her head.

“1I've becn to the estate agent's: I've beor
everywhere: mother:  There st A yacant

gse in Torquay—not one which we could
afford to rent, anyway.”

The old lady looked almost lbasgard. Bob
Cherry saw that she was on the verge of
LCATS.

‘Buck up. auntie!™ he sawd. “The worst
hasn't happened yet. 'l try and square
that brute Jenner, somchow.

*The brute in question,” =aikd. Madge,

clancing out of the window, “i2 coming here
now "

[here was a heavy tréad og the gravel
path, and the rascally landiord stalked
through the hall and entered the sitling:

VMorpin®, Mrzs Reddinz!™ he said, lgnoring
Bob and Madg “1t's not my way to beat
whout the bush, as you Know, [ find that

r rend for the last gquarter ts Still owing,
inlose [% i3 settled tox«iay you must quit
- hougse lo-mortowl”

olanted himacif in front of the

Youa cad!™ bie exclaimadd, in ringing tonceas.
What do yom mean LY fuming a  poor
woman out of her home, when you know jolly
well & an't Gad another house for milca
- L IR
Ihe landlosd zhiruzsed his shoulders.

lo with yon?” he growlad.
— Bedlng's my  aunt,
~ 2 1";a DOt Foi\nE O BCe her I'Hi’th o h:ll 0

sted Mrs, Redding
tsider!™ went on Rob,
wlleve my aunt owes
nner.

oddine.

A\sk her!™ sncered Mr. J

alie anid,
woment,”  added
we counhd ratse fourteen

: s : '
18 LD |um.

k|
™ B & w - aly @
= | .

saayer!” gaid Mr.

e [
14l B i-l

are. young
antly. " F pounds {4
nd unless s paid by aix
2. Redding mast clear oul

-
The callous tone of the man, and his awag-

sering, domineering manner, sel a hammer
zoing in Babd Cherry's brain, But for the
Mra. Redding and Madge he

presence ol
would certainly have tried the experiment of
left on Mr. Jenner's rather pros
minent nose. |
he landlord turned to go.
1 shall expect the money to be paid by
six o'clock! he =sald vindictively. “That's
all. It it's not paid you know what to
1 l:'-..h:t o

\irs., Reddine sank back in her chair and
covered her face with her Liands.

\ladee stood proud and erect, her eyes
fashing at the retreating figure of the land-
lord.

And Bob Cherry. looking on, felt angry—
not only with Mr. Jenner, but with himself.

Why had he neglected his poor relationa?

Why had he allowed himself to drift out
of their lives when they stood in sore need
of help?

yob thrust his hand into his pocket

The sum total of his wealth 0z
shillings.

It seemed that he was entirely beloless in
the present emergency.

But he made up his mind there ard then
that his aunt and cousin should not suffer.

I{ ‘there wa3 justice in England—if there
was still sueh a thing as fair dealing—the
prasent tenants cf Inglencok should remain
where they were.

Bob’'s first thought
father.

Major Cherry was a man who stood no non-
sense. If he came down to Torquay to in-
vestigate the matter it would be a sorry
sequel for Mr. Jenner.

But the major had gone to Russia with the
Expeditionary Force. He had left England
only a few days before. ;

AfvY eIl

wias to wire to his

Bob Cherry placed his hand on his aunt’'s| at sea.

shoulder,

g -

“W

3

“Cheecr up. aunt:
sham’t turn sou outl™

“RBut—hut he's in the right, Bab.
owe him a quarter's rent ™

“Never indd. ['it scrape
together somechow.”

“No. no, Boh! There i3 no nead for you
to become invelved in our troublea™

“I'd cut off my richt hand rather than
see you turned ont!™ said Bob grimly. * Xoa
leave 1t to me. I'll get the money by SIx

I¥e said. *Taat cad

Wwa

the mNOaRY

o'vloek”

“Even then.” said Madze, “we shall have

to vacate this Bouse in three days time™

“A gzood deal can happen in three daya”
<aid Bob., smiling, thoungh he felt anything
hut cheerfal, “I'll make that brute Jennet
sing small by the time I've linished with

him!*

S0 saying. Bob Cherry nodded an revair o

hiz aunt anid cousin, and lett the bhonse.

Little had he dreamed, when zetting oub
from Greyiriars, that he wonld come face

to face with sueh a hunman probiem,

vther rfellows, placed in a similar positivgg,

might have left their relatives to Oght thews
own bhatt!

15.

Bint th:# was not Bob Cherry's way.

Bob determined ns he strode alang
sunlit streetg of Torquay that he wonld da

.
U

the vight thing by his aun{ and consin, and
stave off the catastronhe with which they
were

threatened.

— W —

THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Not Loat, But Gona Bealora!
HERE'S Boh (Chorry ™
Goeorgs  Wingate  asked  1he
gueation in tones of annoy ane
e had just roundsid uwp the
temovites at the hotel, for the cricket-mateh
wat now nearly due to commenes,

“Do you Kknow where Cherry
ton!"

“He went ont to buy a paper an honr
neo't andd Harry.

:;}ml he hasn't been back here sincel”

h{ith

“Yery well We must casty on wollihond
him.  Dolarey will have to play in fua phios
il he doean't turn up in time for the maton

The Removites were atartled and uneasy

It was not ke Bob Cherry ta be ahaesy
when his presence was neceasary., ot s
was absent now.

"Better call in al the newspaper oflic: an
our way to the ground,” said Johnny Ball
“We may hear somelhing of him. Pape~y
the sllly Idiot doing the disappearing tiiok
Hke this!™

The juniora deseribed their missing ohia
to the clerk In the nevapaper ollise,

“\ fellow answering to your descriptiag
came in for a paper early thia morpinze,”
said the elerk. *“I couldn’t tell you wi s
he went afterwards.” -

“He may have gone straicht to the cricket.
ground,” said Nugent, *“You Enow wihint oh
is. He generally likes to be on the feene
carly.”

“No doubt we shall run him to ground
enrthiully on the esteemed cricketful piteh,”
said Hurree Singh,

IBut this propheey did not prove ecorrect.

The Devonshire team had turned up, but
there waa no trace of Bob Cherry, He had
vinished as completely and mysteriously aa
if the carth had opened and swallowed him
up.

is, Whar-

Harry Wharton shook hands with the
Devonshire skipper—a cheery-faced frliow
named Dawlish.

“You don't look exactiy pleased to see

us.” smiled Dasvlish,

Harry Wharton explained.

“Sorry if I was scowling,” fie aaild.
fecling rather worried.
i missing.”

“ “Great Scott!
Inter.
hit?"®

“No.," said Wharton.
orweinal programme.
would turn up, though!”

One of our best men

Still, he may 4arn

Beb Cherry was a player whom the Remars

could ill afford to misa.

At the wicket or in the field Bab 2anld
always be relied upon to put up a ooy

game.

Piet Delarey, the reserve, Was a very fair

comparison  with Bon
The Remave
withont
Harry Wharton won the toss, and a ..
he innings Wil

cricketer, but by
Cherry he was a mere noviee.

wuia never a hundred per cent. side
Bobh.

moments later he opened t
IFrank Nugent.
But somehow

AHE RONNE POPULAR. ¥, 21
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np
snall we postpone the game for L

“We'll stick ta our
I wish the silly aas

the two batsmen seemed all
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They were worrying® about their abscent

chum. -

The Devonshire bowling was decadly.

In the first over Dawlish wrecked Harry
W harton’s wicket, and the captain of the
Lemove walked back to the pavilion with a
wry face.

Wharton's eaniy downfall was not a happy
oINen.

The fellows who followed on fared badly.

Johnny Bull was caught at the wicket
'y fore he scored, and Squiff and Tom Brown
faiied, too.

But 1or Mark Linley the Remove would
Lave Deen in a very sorry plight indeed.

The Lancashire lad was more worricd than
apnyvone concerning the absence of Bob
ticrry. But he fareced himeself to concen-
trate upoen the Devonshire bowling, and when
Le hit Dawlish elean out of the ground there
vos a lusty shout from the little knot of
spectators by the pavilion.

- “Well hit, sir!”

“Give us another!”

Mark Linley promptly obliged.

He sent his next ball soaring to the
pavilion, amid frantic shouts of * Heads!” |
!_Jl:i]ut Linlcy could get no one to stay with
The rest of the batsmen broke down badly,
2ud the innings closed for 88—of which Mark
Linley had scored 50, not out.

S0 far there was no sign of Bob Cherry.

_ Wingate had caused inquiries to be made
11 the town; but beyond the evidence of
the lcwspaper clerk, no news was forth-
coming concerning the missing junior.
The Removites began to grow seriously
-'*lilfﬂlﬂd- .
Was it possible that a calamity hq -
L”ﬁll their ehum? Teptd. be
_Blessed if I can give my
cricket ! said Nugent. = .l
. Nor I” growled Johnny Bull. “I can't
:i' :i;:"t!unking something’s happened to old
”'mu Removites took the fleld with glum
h:;':';'liéh and his Devonshire cn’ﬁ':r-uh:ﬂ wl
» 3 : e | : I fak
:;I? troubled with no rorehodings, batted
fiurrce Singh's bowling—usually of the
ereased lightning variety—had lost ifs sting.
The batsmen did pretty much as they liked :
H{i 'fclzendtl;eulunche?u mterval came they
@¢d scored 150 for the Jloss of ' e
Wilete. ¢ loss of only three
Lauch was served i the pavilion, by special
arcingement with a firm of caterers in the

mind to |

Monty Newland.
score.”

Wharton thoughtiuliy.

“Well, he's safe and sounnd, anyway!” eaid
“No need to worry op that

“Bul we've lost the match throuzh worry-

ing about the silly idiot!” growled Dolsover
major.

“It isn't lost yet,” said Wharton,
“Miracles will have to happen ii we're to

win, anyway.”

The Devonshire wickete began to fall on

the resumption.

But the mischief had been done.
The Remove were faced with the task of

secgring two hundred runs to avert an innings
defeat. :
second mnings, but it was unavailing.

They put up a plucky fight in the

The boys of Devonshire had defeated the
ireyfriars Remove by an innings and fifteen
runs.

And all becauze of Bob Cherry!
Bob himse!f had hurried back to Inglenock

with the money he had raised from his school-

| fellows.

His aunt and cousin glanced in surprise at
his flushed, trinmphant face.

“I've got the money,” said Bob., *“I re-
membered that my chums were down here,
They had a whip-round for me."”

“Oh, Bob,” said Mrs. Redding, “you
shouldn't have done that ! P

“Why not? I can pay them back in a few
days.
landlord 7" |

“The King's Ilead,” said Madge. “It's just
outside the town.”

“Good!
precious money !

“I'I come along, too,” said Madge
wait outside while you ymy him."

Mrs,
ing the future,

tenants had three days' grace.

great deal can happen in three days.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
A RIift in tho Lute!

with_tl_u: character of the man who owned it.
“Wait here, Madge,” said

tll‘-.'.‘ﬂ.

‘:‘Iurr,}: Wharton & Co. ate little. and spoke
lces.  Sinister thoughts were passing through
their minds now—thoughts which they hardly
dared to express. :

And then, of a sudden,
Squitl :

“Here he is!”

The Greyiriars juniors sprang to their feet
as Bob Cherry came running up the pavilion
sleps,

Wil B?h !H

“ Where have you hern, you bounder?”

“What do you wmean by jt?" |

Bob €herry paused breathlessly.

“1 want you fellows to have a whip-round
——" he hegan.

. 1‘111:1.5 !ﬂ

“1 want to raise fourteen quid at once, for
a4 deserving object !

“My hat'” :

“I'll pay you back at the first opportunity,”

“But—but what's it all about?” gasped
Wharton. "And why didn't you turn up ifor
the oricket?” ' »

“I'll explain later,” said Bob.
with the tin!”

“ Well, this beats the band!” said Squill,

In a state of growing wonder, the juniois
bezan to turn out their nockets, |

Harry Wharton produeed a pound note, and
Tom Brown and Jchuny Bull and Monty New-
Land did likewise. F
; ¢ 1est of the feam coniributed ac ord-
g to their ability, and Hurrce Singh made
ip the necessary amount with a five-pound
ROUE.

Zhen Harry Wharton handed the fourteen
prunds to his chum.

“Ahanks!™ said Bob. “This is awiully |
doocnt of you fellows! See you later!”

And be sped away, leaving his schooliellows |
slaring at each other in blank consternation.

- Well, I'm jiggered!” gasped Nugent. '

came a shout {rom

“Buck up

clear out to-morrQw, I
soon !” he added vindictively.

“while 1 go in and interview Jenner.”
There was an undercurrent of
Dob’s tone.
Madge caught him by the arm.

*You—you'll be very careful, Bob? You
won't start fighting -~

BBob Cherry laughed.

“1 don’t fight with reptiles,” he said. “I'm
rather particular!”

Then, nodding to his cousin, the Grey-

iriars junior passed into the bar-parlour,
Mr. Jenner was there alone.

The rascally

Cherry.

“What do you want here?” he growled,

The landlord’s greedy eyes opened wide.
“My eye!” he ejaculated.

robbin’ a bank?®”

“Unlike yourself, I've not enjoved the

benelit ol a thiet's training,” said Bob Cherry.

Mr. Jenncr scowled.
Contenmipt, as the Bastern proverb tells us,

will pierce even the shell of a tortoise: and
the landlord writhed under the lash of Bob
Cherry’'s tongue,

“Jest you be civil, my lad!” he said.
Tiaen he ran a practised eye over the little

Leap of money, and found it correct.

w“ Al right,™ he said, * Mrs, Redding needn’t
But sbhe'll have to go

“You cad! You seem to glory in turning

helpless people out of their hemes ! said Bob.,
« But your day of reckoning will come soon—
make no mistake about that!®

“Clear out!” =aid Mr, Jenner savagely.
11 Xﬂt, E[_} f.l_ﬁ.t,.!-’ Fﬂ.id Bﬂb‘ CIIEIT}'. “I “i’l‘.l}t

vour receipt for this money.”

Grumbling to himsell, the landlord gathered

up the money, and passed into the adjoining

~ What on earth’s the matter with Bob?”
“Is it midsummer

. ' ll‘.ww-nnder?; : q
= 5y fomething jolly urgent!” sai
JFuE PixnNy PW_AHE-J{}. 24, ¥

5.

‘Toom to write out the receipt.

He realised that in dealing with Bob Cherry

he was up against something more than a
mere schoolboy.

Bob Cherry took a =eat in the bar-parlour,

“Bob wculd neoyver?
make a fuss about nothing.”

no good, and he wendered what
ment this might be in cozoreclion with the
procecdings against his aunt.

arrangement we came to
namely, that I take possessicn of Inglencok.
on payment to you of £3500, as
present tenant cam be evicted.

What's the address of that beastly

I'll go a'lung and hand him his
=13l

And the two cousins left the house, leaving
wedding a little less harassed concern-

The notice to quit still held good, but the

And, a3 Bob Cheérry had pointed cut, a

HE King's IMead was a quaint, c¢ld-
fashioned hostelry.
The picturesque appearance of the

place was strangely out of keeping
Bob Cherry,

wrath in

landlord glowered at Bob

“There's your money, you iound!” said

Bob.
And he deposited a miscellaneous collection

of notes and coins on to the table.

“Have you heen

1
| fellows passed on, with dark and frowning
looks,

T - - ‘-;, = - --
jeasant Bitle rocm, wntainted as

It was a

yetl by the fumes ¢! drizk and tobacco-smoke
which would pervade it ialer in the evenine.
:

A letter on the table 2 tested Eob's atrox-

tion.

Glancing tewaras it, ke delected ihe word

“ Inglencok.”

Bob's cur.osity was at once roused.
He was aware that Mr. Jenner was up {o
new develop-

In these circumstances, Beb Chkerry bad no

compunction in reading the lettes,

It ran as folloews:

tha

- H.
’Li'lrd-‘ =
L3

confirm

otlher

Jenner.—This Is to

the

% Dear

£0CN as e

“Please buck up with the eviclion.—Yours
sincerely, HARRY RING.

Bob Cherry clenched his bhands hard.

He recalled the converzsation bhe had over-
heard in the newspaper office betwneen Mo
Jenner and the clerk,

The landlord had admitied on that occasion
that he had no intention of taking permanen®
possession of the houte himeelf. He bad
boasted to the c¢lerk that he intcnded to :ell
the house at a big profit.

And here was ampie prooi of his raseally
intention!

It was with the greatest difliculty that Bob
Cherry restrained himself from stepping into
the adjoining room and giving Mr. Jenner a
thrashing which he would remiember to his
dying day.

ol " . | ¥ ‘-‘H'.-- » -'-I
}Ll-t- i‘*r L;. i Gl hi‘."{‘..I :.lll-:nl.l-

there was a wiser

.course open to him than this.

He slipped the letter into his pocket.

That ietier would coine in very useful as
cvidence against Mr. Jenner, and it would
probably be the means of permitting Bob's
aunt 10 remain in posscssion of Iuglenook,

Beb made up bis mind to consult a local
soliciter on the matier at the first oppor-
tunily, and to take the letter with him,

At that moment Mr. Jenner reappeared.

s your receipi,® he said. “Rud
understand this, my lad: Mrs. Red.
ot 0 quit that houzd 'within thice
e “ We <hall sce!™ =nid Bob.

And be sirode out of the bar-parlour belore
Mr, Jenner had time 10 discover the loss of

the letier.

- ll--‘_ - - li--—--:---l -I o : -~ - L ] - :
:"-[::-LEL xas wuq-:..ﬂg :L'I :-:1 ELLIEJI] 11'] M-E
roadway.
*1v's all serene, dear!® zaid Bob Cherry.

His galety of spirits, for which he was =0
well known at Grey {riars, bad returned to bhim
i full fiush,

“We'll soon scttle Jenner's hash!®™ ol
went on. “ He's net going to turn you out !”

“No?¥ said Madge, opening her eyes wide
in wonder. *Has lie Lehaved decently about

it, Boh? Isn’t he szuch a scamp as weo
thought 7=

Bob Cherry chuckled,

“Yes, be's still a scamp,” he said. “Tno

Ethiopian can’t change his merry skin, you
know! But I faney I've got Jenner set.™

“How 7" asked Madge, In growing surprice,

Bob explained the finding of the letter.

“So0 you see, dear,” he concluded, “the
bounder hasn't a leg to stand on. He simply
Jdaren’t chiuck you out. He didn't want the
house for his own use at all, He was poing to
sell it, at a faney price, to a so-called pal of
his. But he won't get the chance now !

“Are you certain, Bob? ATe you gure
mother is safe?®

“As sure as I am thut
satd Bob Cherry. -
and trot out the
mater.®

Madge was smiling now. '

The dark clouds were lifting. and i
as il the wiles of Mr., Jenner would
avail.

Bob and Madge were a very light-hearted
couple as they walked arm-in-arm through the
pleasant roads of Torquay. E
_ They were laughing ang chatting together,
tor all the world like a pair of young lovers
In the spring-time of their vouth, when, from
the opposite direction, a number of fellows
approached, carryving cricket-bags.

Bob Cherry instantly recognised his chums.

“Here are our fellows, Madge!® he ex-
claimed. “I'll introduce vou =

Then he stopped short.’

Instead of extending bim a cheery gre
1s Bob Cherry had expected, the Grey

night follows day!®
“Lome along! We'll go
Joytul tidings to your

Fe
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“AMy only aunt!” exclaimed Bob Cherry, in
surprise. “Harry! Frankyv!™

But Wharton and Nugent, if
not I:L'L"Ll.

They continued in the
hotel.

"Well, I'm jiggered!™ gasped Bob Cherry.
“The silly asses! They cut me dead!”

M.niur rezarded her cousin in some COnce .

"You—you haven't quarrelled, Boh®”

Bob '.'hl.'l'l'f-' shook las hiead,

"There's no rift in the lute
g¢¢,” he sald,

And then it dawned upon him, for the frst
time, that his absence from the Remove
Eleven had pruh;ﬂ‘!}' nettied his schooliellows.,
He had vouchsafed no cxplanation to them.

For all that Marey Wharton & Co. knew to
the contrary, Bob Choerry was engaced upon
nothing more important than taking a nretty
girl out for the afternoon.

theyx heard, did

Ihr-.. u':h"*:'l,

-
that 1 ¢an

Lhey did not even kKnow—how should thev?

—that Madzee waszs Bob Cherry's cousin!

All the same, Bob Cherry felt very anary.

His chums had no right to cut him until
they had heard hig explanation.

Bob Cherry’s hrow was black as he passed
on with his, @ousin.

“In a teuipery” asked Madge.

“Well, it makes a fellow feel savage to be
icnored like that!” growled Bob.

Hg*regained Lis good-humour, however, by

.= the time Inglencok was reached.

Mrs. Redding was greatly relieved to learn
that she might not have to evacuate the
house after all.

Bob Cherry staved to tea, and then went
alonz to the hotel where the Greyiriars party
were staying.

A chorus of disapproval greeted the junior
as he entered the lounge.

“Bob, you bounder—"

“What do you mean by 1t?”

“Well, I like that!” growled Bob. “I was
just going fto ask you the same question.
Fancy cutting a fellow dead in the street!

——— == —

of their

—

“When a fellow lets his side down, and
welers carting & girl around, he must expect
satd Nugent., “I don't usually
b deep end about a thing, but it's
cor o little plain speaking!”

Porhaps that sort of plain speaking was just
s too plamn for Bob Cherry. He coloured

i T
L™

Ll

» i-l p— L

L I,\ l,.:.,
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.....

Onde,

1“ S0 vou thunX T deliberately let you down—
what?

“What ¢lse are we to think?" said Wharton.,
“Youve staved away all day, and cansed us
to lose the cricket-mateh, and you've offered
no sort of explanation.”

“You've given me no chance!” said Bob.

“Well, if you've got anything to say, we're
all ears!™ said Johnny Bull.

“If you think I'm going to explain now,
youre quite off-side!" growled Bob Cherry.
“You're a set of silly asses, and I've got no
patience with you! Br-r-r! I'm off to bed!”

And Bob went, leaving his schooliellows
marvelling at the sudden change which had

come over their chuam.
They were bitterly disappointed at

having lost the ericket-match, and

there was a good deal of lost ground to be
made up.

Bob Cherry joined hLis scheolfellows
early-morning dip.

“Not going to desert us to-day, are
asxed Johnny Bull.

“Not unless I'm sent for,” said Bobh.

“Who's likely to send for vecu?”
Nugent.

“That’s my bizney.”

Frank Nugent coloured up, and the riit in
the lute looked like widening.

But Mark Linley, with his usual tact,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Qroyfriars to the Rescuo!

ARRY WHARTOXN. & CO. were uh
with the lark. |

in an

yo.u?u

asked

avillon stepa.
‘l"".f‘l“ jpge 41)

‘“1 want to ralse fourtoan

e —— e —

managed to deaw Bob Cherry aside, and thua
pour oill on the troubled waters.

At ten o'clock the running races com-
menced.

In spite of the strained relationship which
existed between Bob Cherry and his school-
fellows, Bob threw himselt heart and soul
into the various contests.

This was the Nrst time he had met the
Devonshire boys, and he saw at a glance
that they were splendid athletes.

Dawlish, their leader, wore the cap of
Blundell's School, Tiverton—a school which ia
its way has achicved equal renown to Eton,
Charterhouse, and Winchester.

Spurred on by their initial succesa on the
cricket-Geld, the boys of Devonshire started
the running races in great style, and one of

their fleetest runners secured W™ hundred .
vards. "L
Following which, Greyiriars complets! y

turned the tables.
Bob” Cherry was in fine form.
He won the long jump, the high jumip, apd
the quoarter-mile in swift auecession: sad
then capped these performances by ﬁniab
first in the mile, ;
His schooliellows watehed him in wonder.

-Could this be the fellow who had 1eft them
in the lurch the day before?

“Blessed If I can understand what zort of
a game Bob's playving!” remarked squifl to
Harry Wharton. *“He lets us down one day
and performs giddy miracles the next. \

Ca
you make it out}” 3
“It beats me!” said Wharton.
Bob Cherry himself beeame 0s aunﬁy-

tempered as usual, but he still refraine

giving any explanation of his cnntiutédn{frﬁig
previous day. A sort of A‘»atehed-up peaces pre.
vailed between Bob and lis chums. Thers
was no open quarrel; buf thinzs would peyep
be the same again until Boh chose to explain
why he was patrolling the toads of Torquay

THE PENNY POPULAR.—No. of.
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Lovers of the stories of Harry Wharton & Co. should not miss reading the wonderful, complete yarn, entitled
‘“ Bessie versus Billy !”’ which appears in this wseek’s issue of our companion paper, ‘“ The Magnet' Lihrary,
it is one of the funniost stories that has ever boen written, and roaders of the
: newsagents for a copy at onco.

with a pretty girl instead of helping Grey-

iriars on to victory.

After the running races came_ the swim-
ere acain DBob Cherry

ining sports; and

covered himself with glory.

I'lie Devonshire fellows were by the natural
erder of  things fine swimmers; and Bob

‘L herry had no walk-over victories.

But he won three races, and Harry Wharton

aud. Mark Linley won one each.

Dawlishh tapped Harry Wharton .on the
shoulder as the captain- of the Remove
tiierged from his bathing-machine. :

“You fellows are going great guns,” I
faid. “When we licked you by an innings in
- the ericket-mateh, I thought the rest of the
« vrnts wonld he plane-sailing for us. But-I
thought wrong.”

Harry Wharton explained that the reap-
ﬁﬂ'ante of Bob Cherry in the ranks of the
w=move was the reason for the recent suc-
clases,

“There's only the boxing now,” said
Dawiish. “And I think we've got you heaten
Mere.” :

A82 PIKSY TopULiR.—No. 24,

he

“Wha's your man?"” asked Wharton.
~ "A fellow called Chester. Ie's the cham-
pion hoy-boxer of Plymouth., If you can
produce a man who ¢an lick him.” said
Dawlish, "1 shall respect you meore than
ever!”

Wharfon laugbed.

d We'll see what Bob Cherry can do,” he
said. :

On the morning of the boxing-contest strict
watch and ward was kept on Bob by his
anxious chums. 4 ;

It was quite on the cards that Bob would
again take it into his bead to disappear at
a critical time; and the Greyiriars fellows
put their heads together, and deeided to
nip in the bud any attempt on Bob's part
to make himself scarce. )

During breakfast a note was handed to Bob
Cherry. It was addressed to him in a round,
girlish hand, and Harry Wharton at once
“saw red.” |

“Bob's going to do the disappearing trick
again,” he murmured to Frank Nugent. “We

shall have to follow him, and sce what he’s
up to.”

““Penny Pepular” should ask their
it is now on sale everywhereo

-——-——-——-—-——____________

"Isn’t that cort of thing rather mean?”
chimed in Monty Newland.

Harry Wharton fiushed.

“I don’t see that it is,” he said. “We're
entitled to Kknow what the little game is;
and the sooner the affair comes to a head
the better.”

Bob Cherry seemed vers excited on tho
receipt of the note. He left his breakiast un-
finished, and quitted the hotel. making rapid
strides in the direction ¢f his aunt's houso.

The note ke had received was from Madge,
and it ran as follows: - X

¥ “My dear Bob,—Mr. Jerner is he
(Wo men. They have ordered us to v
the house at once, and thev threaten 1o
the furniture ocut into the roadwav.
come at once, )
“Your affectionate cousin.
“ MADGE.™

When Bob Cherry eame in sight of Incles
nook. he saw that Mr. Jenner was already
putiing kis threat into effect.

b
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The Iandlord was giving ovders to a couple
of men, who saullenly mmp..d
“Pitch it all out—lock, stock. and barrel!l™
h2 exciaimed, as Bob Cherry approached.
Standing on the garden-path, tt::—f:i.;:: th

scene In 4y :.".'li. distress, werg Mrs
her danghter.
Tlilh' twO L™
into the ho
ﬂrth : !i;'ﬂ
“Buck up!™ said Jen barshly.
all out—e Very ;..:rh. of furniture!
these people to defy my orders!
The I'l"’ln lord broke off abruptls

{-‘n“-r‘ :-.-Ill i.'“ I 1\““. h“i ih‘: Shgit
:In v lnm aside.
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Tue landiond poted the hostile looks :Imlllld‘
bim. and promptly took to lus heels

Like most bullies, he was also a coward,
and a sKirmish with a party of armed, de-
termined-looking juniors was the very last
thing he desired.

His two unwilling assistants. inwardlv glad

1‘1..,

AMrs Iu-..dﬂ ne's house had been
servedd, w .nt..u! r‘n chuckling.
*That's th: ..t '™ said Bob Cherry, with great

.1.;.3:‘1;1.*.1*:1. “Now wvour feilows can unders

<t uni why I was ﬂ!f\‘.;..tii to cut the ericket.”
“0Of conrse we can!™ «aid Harey Wharton.

“1 wish t0 & 't-. doess you'd enplained matters

i the fisst place.  We jumped to the con-

pre-

clusion that you were in love!” |

“Tahought =0 hl‘lﬂ!"\d Baoh, “still, vou

'l il = . g

“WEat do " g go 1_ P know diferent now. Madge is my cousin -

ay oL i el e T o - and a jolly nice gicl, too?! I'm hnnmn*‘ her

‘ o r~ -1- - | & B u |

’ '::- I"-l:E ad A I"'ni-. .'iﬂl L LA -..: T...L[-. : along t*l\‘ see the ih."\lnh tO-MOTrTOW.

”1. rajd Bob, ‘fl-qu.! ng to ke : 3 {empet “Do you Lmk you can fiek that chap
;!I“'“ rnn.!...[_ ‘ lou've no r-,._..;,. ‘0 turm | C‘I esterl”™ asked Wharton anxiously,

T8N b 1§ - . 1 s i .

] N TPiE 0. e o F “My dear old scout., I feel as if I could
YO % ”hm haven't 17 171 ] 5000 8I0W | ick anything on two legs!™

b | o — - - ¥ 1
*"i s . de o kil aeit s o | And Bob Cherry spoke as if he meant it.

ol IETTY dreéew iron nis DCXC e |
letter he had found In Mr. Jenner's bar- e
I'-‘H'I MIT. THE SIXTH CHAPTER.

. he landlord’s face blanched when he zaw Bravo, the Friara!

h._ v a e " EXT morning all was merry and
,_i:f“l* Ih]j:-‘“:? letter ™ he zaid = *_'j = hrizht in the Groviriars camp,
“._:.IL i :. l El:l- ‘. "li. ‘II—I .ij-'* ' " I :“:‘“ e r]- ~I.*..._-: Ft‘zq 5 E‘?Lﬁilii!l ‘1“1; lll‘:ﬁ‘l‘:‘tl. :"“tt l““‘
with this wuse{ul piece of eviden v Cherry was  restored to his old

E‘TI res 1] I: t Yy A .';'-.1._"‘!1 lt"l- ti-t ?: - ..11' S0 1% -[ ODN 1 I.\::l‘i y

1 1 T 41 Tey~ i 1 n o, f TS TR :"‘ 1 . ww . = o ¥ * t
4“‘::-!1';:; EF': "ILIM-C.E l=r1l{. hih-nl'l_.—' %‘ﬁ*r Ii‘-hni-?i There was a I”*"\E'l andience to witnesas
:.1,“..;t-" dﬂi-' f{h lI‘I ? ,l" VN USRS | the boxinz bout between Bob Cherry and

2! your mind about ji! rthur Chesteor

!"{r 1"- TriNy '8 f IO WAl N ‘:1. !’l'- 1\..""1";' 2 'Lb £ :

‘i'x- PO he - ablut toced. [he [atter certainly looked every inch o

Tl o = to 1:_ . ;'!’ "'ﬁ‘ . boxer, and the general opinion was that Bob

. il i = JLACHY, I AL I*,m‘...._ - ...:: 1 AYET 1 o0 ry -[‘ '.‘
11‘:L.:: ATE YOI walting far? lt,,: on w :1_‘ ];.q < A‘r: 3 = | R '-l 1 ur h]
your job, confound you!"” Aa 6 matha ol tad YOV -
. iu‘.'l" t t"'":"i TH'HI: back. and whila tKay As 3 matl 01 1ack, lt"“”‘.‘\:‘r‘ the hoxing
i. 1.--; '-‘ .; 1-.' -I"" lr---l-ll.".“‘;.----w| l_'"i’ li'.:"'";*\-"': i‘:!.. ‘11 ‘-:“'1.1 L1 "-'- :.'l :-r. .1_: ! :-. ! B -....1:1!- l‘r111 ;‘Il‘il l‘:!“‘f.‘l!
rrived on the scente. =~ - . - | painful for Chester, &8 all cyents.

L 0w Lt L1 L - sl * . i -I-:-... o, — . o f ]

Same of them were carrvine bats  and Boh Lherry -‘--~'~'~*~'~'~ at the ontset with o
--n"' i':'";‘-w-{ra*' n f-lr' :'r';--"{'l. .ﬁ.-{ﬁ...'.." 1 vigour and determination there was no nmia-
A i S - ! ke .8 4 .- S b - ol -

“What the merry dickens exclaimed | *450% :

Harry Wharlon, =tanning ahart Chester e I wnder a rain of blows, and
. .‘.-”H'-u '-”‘“ ‘ ll. ‘ n;. ;1 : - .“‘_:-_1;!-‘,' Can £ L:Ti.'-'i :l;.'.JiIHt thl" ropea,

il, L] l § n L& 01X I I.I,‘I Illq L |1tqm I . o 3 .1' -

“Back up. vou fellowa!™ he said, <[ didn't = PomPing in breath, and feeling as if he had
toll you .*".1*_ t this before, Liccause 1 'I"L" ‘:l"" been frying o isions with an earthquake.
105t my wool. But you can see for yourselves N T P 'FE - . .
now what's going Thiz is mv aunt. and [he other members of the Famous Five
i | & . REN e b _ [ e gl R R . [ u ® L]
the vouas lady you zaw me with the other | Were fairly hugging each other with delight.
day iz my ocduszin. Wiz seoundrel __p,." Good old Bobh!™ murmured Frank Nugent.
Cherry levelled an indignant forefinzer at Mr, | 1O think ,:t""f we ever doubted him!
Jenner—"is trying to break up the happy |, ~ We might have known that he had gone
:; w1 1r'.1 .14_1‘_‘1 :..T:".: t""\ I‘f tl‘r't'! 11 ® -._1':" it | :: :.:‘..:_‘ 1:1 L f“:.;-.l‘q-::‘ 111 t]litr[lﬁi.-‘ ﬂ;litl "nl]"ll}'

And from the Gresfriars juniors rose a Bull remorseiully. -
murmur which swelled into a roar. Wo might also have knownlully under-

“No. rathar not ! 3tood that his esteemed cousinful friend was

The rascally larxzilnrd surveyed the armed | DOS_his sweells ‘”"' said Haurreo Siugh,
force of juniors in zreat apprebension, | CXes, matherdt - .

Me realised that he was in a cleft stick, and | “Bodbs a ,‘I'?*-'-' .~ said Harry  Wharton
he darcd not face the publicity of court pro- "*"'ET:E;:‘_- " There .h“ Koes ,“mﬂ“!
coodinza. The Greyfriars fellow zailed in, and his left

“Carey thoe things back!™ said
Cherry

Mr. Jenner zlared, hesitated, and then sul.
lenly began t'- carry the armehaiss back into
the hiouse.

Jt went azainst the :r.ﬁn o l:. to
comply with the ﬂl'nuh of a schoolboy: but
the row of cricxét-stumps clenched reg ni"l- {or
action showed Mr. Jenner what he misht
t‘\.lu‘-.‘l if he fatled to do the anior's T‘i-.iui;t:;,

Harry Wharton ni Co. looked on with erim
satisiaction while the landlord replacsd the
furmlu.n..

NMra, I tltli'.l‘-:
Cherey assurcad her
to fear.

\ mt moment the postman appeared.

. Lntt for you, mum!” he announced.

Mrs, lh‘;hlin-' too’s the missive, with a smile.
LI 13 my annuity,” she cxplained to Bob
Cherry. “The money has been delayed,
otherwisea I should have had no difliculty
in paying the guarter’s rent. You had
better take some of this money, Bob dear,
and repay the boys who were good enouch
to Lielp you the other day.”

3ob Charry settled up the various amounts,
and turned to Mr. Jenner, who stood clench-

Dob

L
L

was riht.. zrared,

that there was

but Bob
ﬂn.,}ll."‘ y

ipg lis hands in impotence, not Kknowing
what to do. -
L You can buzz off!” said Bob. “And i

volt molest my aunt again you'll get it 'F-'hEl't..
ttie chicken got the chopper! I've arranged
to Leep you under observation, and I shall
known 4t once it vnu 've broken out again.
You're not going to soil this houze over my
aunt’'s he ad—not if I know it!”

“i Hear, hear!” cams In a loyal chorus from
t!n. Grerfnars juniors

“Don’t vou think wa'd batter speed tle
arting aat?" said Johnny Bull, hrnndish-
ng a Lrl% at-stump and 1dr‘mcmg upon Mr.

I..nner.

|
and right thndded

Chester's riba

after the other on

onie

To zive him credit, Chester was a plucky
hoxer: but although he enjoyed a big reputa-
tion in the West of England, he was com-

pletely outelassed by Bob Cherry.

Bob e¢ame at him again and again, and
at lenath, with a swift, incisive upper-cut,
ho lifted his opponent off his feet and sent
him to the boards.

That was Round 2.

Thanks to the ministrations of his second,
Chester was just able to stagger into the ring
for the third round, and that was all

The next moment Bob repcated his upper-
cuts, but with greater empbasis, and Chester
went down and stayed down.

There was a burst of cheering from the
Greyfriars juniors.

“ Bob wins!®

“ Well 't*u'f.'tl old scout!”

_Bob Cherr} ‘waited for his opponent to
rize.

But he waited in vain.

thel"-r had shot his bolt, and Bah

Cherry's reputation as the best junior hoxer
.:" Greviriars renmmcd untarnished.

“Well, you've given us a jolly good drub-
bing,* cafid’ Dawlish, when it waa_ all over,
“ 1 should like to see the cointy that could
stand up to you fellows in every branch of
]'}"II'L '

Harry Wharton laughed. .

“1f only we'd won the crickei-mateh,” he
said, “we cshould have =omething to write
home about. Still, one mustn’t be greedy.”

“You'll bz coming down to Devon again?®
asked Dawlish,

“Couldn’'t say. We've got dozens more
places to go to yet before our merry sports-
tour ends!”

“Well, T wish you the bezt of luek!” zald
Dawlish.

1

And his hand met that of the Remove cap-
tain in a tight grip.

The day of departure came all too soon

But before leaving the county of Raleigh
and Drake the Greyfriars juniors had tea at
Inglencok, and a very ]ulh tea it ﬂma

Owing (o Mrs, Iucddmg impaired health,
Madge “did the honours; and s ther noled
her -hm. girlish figure, and listened to her
Merry, ringing laugh. Harry Wharton & (o

could not help comparing ber with Phyllis
Howell, the Enrming young pupii at CHR
House.

Bob Cherry occupied the place of bonour

at the head of the table, and his face was
flunshed and radiant.

is adventure in Devon “‘:\3 over., e bad
played a manly part and a chivairous one,
and hiz aunt’s trouhles \w.-.* at an ent

Rob had asked the local solicitor to Keep
hizs eye: open, and to report any further
Blackzuardly actions on  the part of Mr
lvnnc

W lun ¢ wasz over

O et

an impromptn

waz organisgd, and George Wingate, an
clear, tresonant voice, rendered = Gloronua
Devon,™  And what song could have bLon
more anpropriate {or the occasion:

“When Ndam and Eve were dispossesacid
Of the garden hard by Heavenf,
They planted another one down
\W\est—
"Twas Devon—glorious Devon!t

N Ll

Wingate was atl the top of his form, iis
made the old zong live.

And then the touring-pariy, bidding Taro
waoll to Mrs, Redding and Madge, started on
the long, long trail to Grevirviara.

The luur to  Devonshire had proved o
curions one -a strangs bhlending of clowd an!
stinshine,

ut only the sunshine remained,
a o very happy, good-humonred
juniora that langhed and chatted
in the railway-carriage.

anl it was
parey ot
tonetber

And happlest of all, as the train s
through ltm stniling countryside, was ok
Cherry.

Tob waz resolved that never again woull

he forget his poor relations-—never lose sjalt
of the nunt and conzin whom he bhad contrived
to rescue in the nick of time,

The other members of the TFPamous
vowed that they would never donbt thei
chum again: and the rest of the Greyfriam
fellows, when they learned fall details of tha
aftdventure in Devon, rejoiced at the succese
ful completion of Bob Cherry's Task'!

THE END.

FULL OF FINE STORIES!
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JIMMYS FAILURE!

A New Long, Compiete Story
of JIMMY SILVER & Co., the

Chums of Rookwood.
BY OWEN CONQUEST

THE FIRST CHAFTER.
Peele’s Turn.

(t EELE!"
Jimmy Silver, of the Classiecal
Tourth at Reookwood, shouted out
the name as be poked his head in
ti:0 Common-room, :

Peele, Gower, and Lattrey, the sneaks of
the Fourth, were there, and Pee¢le rose to
lis fect as he heard Jimmy Silver’s cheerful
VOIce.

“Hallo?” he said surlily.

Jimmy Silver went into the Common-room,
i':l!iﬂwud by Raby, Newcome, and Lovell, his
hms,

“Come on, Peele!” said Jimmy Silver cheer-
fally. “We're going to reform you now!”

“Eh? What for?" asked Peele.

He might well ask what for! A day or so
before Jimmy Silver & Co. had found the
three sneaks smoking in the village tuck-
iliop, and had bumped them for disgracing the
vood name of Rookwood,

Then, not half an hour afterwards, Tommy
Dodd & Co. had chipped Jimmy Silver & Co.
on their allowing Classical juniors to walk
about the public roads openly smoking.
They admitted having bumped the three
sneaks for their behaviour.

The outcome had been scen when Jimmy
“ilver & Co. had adopted drastic means to
reform Gower. It was their intention to set
Peele & Co. in the right path of decency and
manliness by tackling them one at a time.

Gower, the victim of their first attempt,
hiad finally gone down upon his hands and
knces, and promised to be a *“good boy.”

Now it was Peele’s turn!

Jimmy Silver chuckled when the sneak of
the Fourth asked him the question.

“You know jolly well what it's for!” he
caid lightly. *“Come along with your uncles!”

Peele hesitated. He was a sneak, but he
possessed a little courage.

“1 don’t know " he hegan.

“Then we'll help you along!” said Jimmy
“iver firmly.

“What-ho!” assénted the Co. warmly,

Peele left his seat, and walked slowly from
ihe Common-room with Jimmy Silver & Co.
Ifis face was surly in expression, and his eyes

twitched nervously.
e stopped outside the room.
“\Where are we going L
..[‘
:;::Eet{]y. “You're more sensible than I gave
von eredit for, Pecle!”
“Why 7" =
~ =“Coming along without any fuss, of course!
1t really is too hot to bump chaps—even
<neaks and worms like you and your friends!”
“Thanks!” said Peele, with a slight sneer.
“Then I ought to thank the weather!”
Jimmy Silver frowned and closed his lips
tichtly. :
«*Nufl said!” he said curtly.
to do as you're told now!”
Peele laughed nervously.
“P'r'aps, maybe!” he murmured. :
He sauntered leisurely towards the ena
studv. which was the one Jimmy Silver & Co.
cecupied, and pushed open the door.
Jimmy Silver closed it behind him when
Jlaby, Newcome, and Lovell had entermil.
“Now, Peele,” he said quietly, “youve no
deubt heard of the little ways we have when
dealinzg with sneaks and utter worms who
have po regard for the bonour of the school.
it's your turn pow!”
- Peele ghifted his feet nervously. ;
‘I'm—I'm—-I'm wiliing to promise what
¢ wear did. if you likxe,” he mumbled.
Jmmy Silver looked at his chums, but they
oK their hieads firmly.
I'se PISXY, PorvLaR—No, 4.

“Ygu're going

to our study!" said Jimmy Silver

“No good, Jimmy,” said Newcome. *“Hic
word is worth about ag much as—as nothing!”

“Hear, hear!” said Raby bheartily. “If we
don’t give him something in the way of a
lesson he won't know what's coming to him
il he breaks his word!"

“Exactly !”

“But I tell you I will——" hegan Pecle.

“Shut up! You've nothing to say in this
matter at all. All you've got to do is
What is it, Jimmy?"

“Well, I think timt. nice topper the one and
only Arthur Augustus presented me with for
making “a ‘bwilliant centuwy’ against St.
Jim's—"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“That topper, and an eyeplass from the
theatrical stores, perhaps a lovely big button-
hole, and while spats ' -

: “T won't!” howled Peele, rushing for the

QOr. -

But he found it locked, and he glared round
at the grinning chums,

“Hang you——"

“Enough!” snapped Jimmy Silver curtly.

“Any more of that, an’ it's the gloves in the
gym! Savvy?"

It was cvident that Peele “savvied,” for
he did not say any more.

* Jimmy Silver went to a cupboard, and took
out a topper. It was a most brilliant affair,
one worthy of the son of the noble House of
Eastwood.

“Fetch the clobber, Raby, there's a good
chap,” said Jimmy Silver quietly.

Raby nodded, and he and Newcome went
out. of the study, to return a few minutes
later with a bundle of clothes. :

“This is where yYour turn
Peele!” chuckled Jimmy Silver.
that clobber—sharp!”

Peele hesitated, but oniy for an instant.
Then he commenced to get into the clobber,
as Jimmy called the wonderful clothes Raby
and Newcome had fetehed 1from  the
theatrical store. .

They consisted of a pair of beautitully
creased trousers of a pattern that is deseribed
as “loud.” The coat was fashionably cut, and
of dark material. 'The spats were a sight for
sore eyes, and put the finishing touches upon
Peele’s now “dressy 7 appeacance,

“Peele must be quite a rich chap,” said
Neweome softly,

“Eh?”

“Well, he's got plenty of checks—look at
his trousers and spats!”

“Ha; ha, hal”

“Look here, Silver—'

“I am, my son, and I find
amusing !” laughed Jimmy Silver.

“So does wa!" chuckled the Co.

“And now you've got to speak like Gussay of
St. Jim’'s,” went on Jimmy Silver., “You must
say ‘vaas’' and *wathah' and *‘deah boy,’
and all that twaddie—"

“You ought to write and tell D'Arcy that!”
chuckled Lovell.

Peele looked and felt very uncomiortable.
That he was to be made the laughing-stock of
the whole form was obvious, And the
prospect was not pleasant.

“I'm willing to promise——" he began.

“Nott good enough!” interrupted Jimmy
Silver quietly. “ You can promise after you've
had a dose of the medicine, so to speak.™

As he spoke Jimmy Silver fiung open il
door of the study, and stood aside,

“Lead on. MaceDuoff ! he said coolly. &“Thy
servants follow in thy wake!”

Pecle was almost white with rage and
humiliation as he walked slowly through the
doorway and along the passage. :

He paused at the top of the stairs, and

iurned to the grinning Co.

conmmencces,
“Get into

it very

e “Oh, lcok at his topper

“Where to?” he demanded zuid Tht
"11‘_110. Common-room first!
Without a word Yo ca hils heel

¢le turnt
and walked on down the ¢tairse, Suddenly
Lovell gave a thout.

“We've forgotten the monoecle!™

“Oh, my hat, so we have! Dash dback and
get it!”

Lovell hurried back and sccured the
monocle. Peele tock it {from him., and, with

4 sudden moave, flung it 0 the ground. 1t
broke into frapments on the hard stone stairs,

Jimmy Siver & Co. stared at him wralh-
fully.

“You dummy

“You burbling fathead
the Stage Society!”

“Checky bounder!”

“Bump him—he coaxing!”

Pecle was seized by the wrathiul juniors and
bumped down the stajirs, His howls brought
crowds of juniors from the Common-room, il
they stared in amazement at the grotcerue
ficure Jimmy Silver & Co. were bumping,

But there was no mistaking the howls,

belongs {o

& oa e

wge [
) iiTal =

“Yoow! GIve—OwWOoWOoW.—OVer.'
“It's Peele!l”
The junicrs roared with laughter,

“"Ha, ha, ha!”™

- s .
“And his hags!

“And what price the spats!l”

“Ha. ha, ha'”

Jimmy Silver & Co. releascd the sneak of
the Fourth, and he stood up. flushed of face,
and almost cryving with rage,

“You rotten bulljes——"

“Want some more?”

“Bully!™

It was not Peele who made that last
mark. It came from the baek of the crowd
of junicrs. Jimmy Silver & Co. glared round
in search of the speaker.

“No need 1o loek far!” said Lovdll hotly.
“1'll waper that was I‘::;:t‘.'t:-.':ﬂ

“Then it wasn't!” sald Latircy coolly.

“Then your voice Is very much like ycur
own.” said Lovell,

“Ha, ha, ha'™

“"What are you laughing at, Newcomelr”
demanded Lovell.

Your beautifully ¢l

i L
-

ar remarks!” chuckled

Neweome, “You're what the novelists call
‘Jucid '!?

“0Oh, raws!”

P'L"L'Il': t*ﬁ[hk advantaoe a1 the illt".”l.'!l'"h*'t.,‘

of words between Neweome and Lovell to {ry
and slip away, But Jimmy Silver was too
quick for him.

He caught the sneak by the shoulders,
swung him round.

“Not yet, Peele,” Lie said firmly, and tumed

o Li l.l

to his chums. “I think we'd better havo
Lattrey In amengst us, too. What say
you?{"

“Kill two birds—in more
with one stone—what!”

“Exactly.”

“Then it's as good as done.
Raby.

There was no replv.

& Wlhere's the silly dummy coned” asked
‘*“1‘3'- “Anybody see him slidey”

Nobody answered, and for the time being

wavs than crne—

Lattrey!” said

Lattrey was left ;ﬂf-m:_u B‘..:_t Peele wished
that he was there with him. Two could

nave borne the humiliation of the next hour
far hetter than one.

Everybody at Roockwood seemed to have
ceme along to gce him in his new clothes.
And Peele, not possessing much humeur in
his nature, bore everything with a sneerins,
sulky countenance tha*t did not look well
with the splendovr of his dre:s.
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_ Latty, old son, you've hit the

nail on the topkuot fNirst whaek
“1 Knew 1 should!™

_ dlhere was just that trace

m Lattrey's tone to make ¢

L
"

- =
I-'L:- :1‘.1'..‘.'.-

unpicasal

“You'll have to work it mighty qu c-:;.h e
eaid Poele., “Jimmy Silves and )i NS
will be hero In a few minutes. They don't
HKe being kKept waiting, you Know."™ ;

Lattrey stood up at onee and snatehed up
his (NN '!'Ih N, on second thnu!.;ht-:_ ho _;;;t
down again, took peneil and paper, and
ll.l‘ifﬂ}' seribbled a note.

He read it over when he had (nished, and
left it on the table.

“Now, it's up to vou and old Gower to
se¢ that I get som: grud,” he said quickly.
“And don't forget the smokes!” ;

Peele started.

“Smokes! I've finished with smokes!'"

It was Lattrey's turn to sneer.

"Oh, =0 you're going to be dictated to
by that mouldy crowd, are you! I'll bet
¢ld Gower isn't!”

Peele shrugged his shoulders, but did not
venture to reply. It all depended upon
what Gower did.

“Don't Iorget—the old wooden hut in
Cocombe Woeds! Bring some grub, and don’t
forget to look miserable ‘when the dread
Bews 1s passed round.”

And with a chuckle of amusement at his
own “wit,” Lattrey hastened from the study.

He had not be:<n gone five minutes when
the study door was flung open again, and
Gower came in. He grinned slichtly as he
saw Peele,

And, as matters turned ont, Gower was very

2tad that he did not go to the Head with the

aramatic note that Lattrey had leit behind,
Jimmy Silver &~Co., as Gower said, were

Lot letting things stand still.

twoy hurried out of the school gates, and

- took the road to the river., They were anxious,

but at the back of their minds there hovered |

an idea that it was just one of Lattrey's jokes.

They knew what a coward he was, and that
e would be able to summon up sufficient
courage to do anything desperate did not
appeal to them as being likely.

RRaby looked nervously at Jimmy Silver
as they walked quickly down the lane.

“Do you think 2

“No, I don't! He's too big a coward!”

“*But even they can he terrorized into——>»

*Oh, ratsz, Raby! I tell you, we shall find
the little sneak soon—perhaps smoking. He's
only trying to avoid our little correction. 1
don’t think Lhe ecads will do_much more smok-
ing. Gower and Peele have had a pretty stiff
time, you know!?®

“Yes; but what about Lattrey??

That was the point., When they reached the
river, what would they find?

The uncertainty of the sitnation zerved to
command silence as Jimmy Silver & Co.
walked quickly down to the river.

They reached it at last, hot with the exer-
tion and haste. -

There was no sian of Lattrey. XNor could
they see any cap or coat, ;

“It’s a lark!” said Jimmy Silver, with a
sigh of relief,

R i

i

“Wice chaps, Jimmy Silver & Co., aren't
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wis n 2 inc £ Al
"What's the pood of supposing things? It Jimmy Silver looXked sharply at Pecle and
“ny case, there wouldn't be half the notica | WOWKEL. s .
tanen of your ahsence that there was ¢ {3 this a lark{” he demanded,
Jimmy Silver when he ran YAY some time s ",."‘- saregyed Rees shoulders.
y over the Brooks' affair ™ “1 found that when I came in,” he sald.
‘Rats! But if there was found my coa’ {82t = all T Xnow about it. I'm going to seo
. . = | 0 R " . r - .
anhd ¢ap and boots on the river bank—" che lead—1 was just going when you came
“\Wh-h-hat " N, as a maltter of fact.”
‘I don’t mean I'm going to do anyihing .?-1:‘..7‘.;‘- Silver started.
©ly, you know, I'm just saying that it = RIZRTY GO ahead at once! We'll go down
would look rather rotten—a Rook: ood chap | 0 the miver. Come on, you chaps!®
helping himself off the earthly planet, and And &l four chums hurried out of the
all that, because he couldn't stand Dbeing | stud)
L] ‘. b "l " w . n - m " % - ! LR |
bullied by Jimmy Silver & Co. Gower [ooRed at Peele, and grinued.
1] i .. - . pom . w e L 1 L]
?‘;_l’ 1;:; my hi.: % e i don't think we'd better go and see the
s 1 - ¥ . . . _ . e 1 . d Bavasw a m o . i » 1
Ok 141-_11.. ¢h’ Then 1 could cop in that | Head just vet,” he sald softly. “Thinga might
! U i 3 Y oo | 1 1 1 . y 5 L]
itile wooden hut in the old woods.,  1t's mever happen, Jimmy Silver & Co. won't let things
used now, not even by our own fellowa stand still®

)

©\We've not looked round the Denst
Jimmy,” put in Raby quietly. .

Jimmy Silver nedded, and walked along tha
hank. _

They turped the bend, and from the lNps cf
{he four ijuniers there came a gasp.

“Oni! Mum-m-my ,-I.;t.:-udnes-_:.!"

@ Qee-wihiz! He's—hes—-" |

.lin:t‘;u' Silver pulled himself togetber.

“ Come on!®™ he said shortly. =1t may BGS
belong to Laltrey.”

And Jimmy Silver ran to the spet where 57
a coat on the river-bank., and unceremonicus:y
thrust his band in one of the pockets. Me
pulled out a letter, and there, plainly encugh,
wasz Latirey s name! :

Raby leoked down at the waler with o
shndder. Suddenly he starled back, with a
gasp of terror. |

“\Wh-what's that 2" he muttered, white 10
the lips :

Jimmy Silver, Neweome, and Lovell Jooked
aown., )

It was a Rookwood cap they =zaw resting
on the bed of the river. And, with terror at
{heir hearts, the four juniors stood and looked

at cach other,
4
G there was a world of hopelessness
in his tone. Neweome and Lovell
Iwku!nl al Jimmy Silver, waiting for bhim to
SR,

1.Jimm}‘ Silver did not féel like speaking.
There was o lamp in hiz throat which scemed
Lo choke baek his bhreath.

“ll--1-1 won't beliove jit!" he muttered,
and his voice was hoarse,

“But—bhute—u

“He may have put it there to scare us.”

For a moment hopo rose in the juniors'
breasts,  There might be something in what
Jimmy Silver eaid,

“DLut Gower wouldn't have gone te the
Head 00 it was a lark,” said Lovell quiekly.
“He was just going to Dr, Chisholm, jou
remember, when we arrived.®

Aud the juniors' hopes sank,

F'or fully five minutes they stood there,
looking down ai the river. At any other
time, it would have appeared to thoem
entieing, and iU was not unlikely that they
would have flung el their clothes and dived
in,

But mow {(hal the slowly-imoving walers
held a secret  they felt like covering their
eves with their hands, and running headlong
Lhrough the woods.

Jimmy Silver was the first to speak.

“Look here, you chaps,” he said quiclly,
“We shall have to talk this over.®

“Nobt much good doing that!M muttered
Raby., “Better go and seo Dr. Chisholm.®

Jimmy Silver hesilated for a moment, then
shrugged his shoulders,

“No,” hLe said firmly. ®There's somclhing
ilhnut this that tells me it's a joke. if it
g2

He left the senlence unfinished, but tho logk
on his face and the tightening of his lips
hmtl{:d ill for Lattrey when the truth came
out.

Jimmy Silver led the way into Coombe
Woods, which were on the other :ide of the
river-bank,

The four juniors flung themeselves down in
the shade of n great trec,

“ Now, the question is——»

“The Head, or shall we wail,” =aid Jimmy
Silver.  “I'm for waiting, myself, because
I'll never believe Lattrey ever had encugh
courage to do anything like—lik

He broke ofl sharply.

“Do you think we'll be blamed if—if jt's
true?? asked Lovell uneasily. Y

Jimmy Silver shook his head.

“A few of the wormy kind might blame
us,” he sald quietly; “but all the richt.
thinking chaps will agree that the 5neak5ugnt.
what they deserved. But I rather think
Gower and DPeele will take ecare that not
too much of the real reason of our treating
them like that comes out. It won't do them
muc{n gmdb you kl‘.r:uw.” '

“N-no. ower had it worse than P
too; and Lattrey would not have ]gﬁtleﬁﬂgé
ﬁn% ;'lt?tflhey diil(. I'fllt;;-'nger they didn't thipik
hat little smoke o Cirs wa ]
tn;‘-{n ﬂiis %n s S BOIng to lead

No, I don't believe they did. Tut_
we must cCeclde what we are going o Elg_?:ub

“I suggest we go back, and waig for bed-
time. Perhaps La®sey will sneak in then.»

ors nodded, and a few

e ——

THE THIRD CHAPTELR.
Jimmmy's Fallure.

ONE {®
Laby ultered that one word, and

{: am
—_ ———r

The other jumd
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minutes laler they were on their way back to
itookwood. The more they thovght of it, ihe
more they came to agree with Jimmy Silvers
tdea that Latirey was {oo much of a coward
to do anything desperate.

Buf, all the same, the suspense was depress-
iag, and, for once, there was no interchange
of witticisms,

When Bulkeley came round to usher the
iuniors to bed, there was still no sign of
i.::t-lrr;. Gower and Peele went about with
solemn faces, and every now and then they
wonld shake their heads and heave a dcep
sigh.

?limm;r Silver felt lize shaking, not thelr
heads, but theic schole bodies, and in such a
way as would make Gower and Peele desist.
But there was still uncertainty concerning

“For two’ reazons,” ho said quickly. “The
first—we'll show the chaps that we don't
take any notice of the talez Gower is putiinz
round that we are the cause of Lattrey's
disappearance.  The second—I'm going 1o
look at the bottom of the river!l™

“What for? To =ce iI—"

“Exnctly! I'm not going to spend another
night like last. I didn’t sleep a wink until
dawn.”

“Same here!l” i

The Fistical Four reached the river, and
were about to undress, when there came to
their ears tliz sound of rustling bushes.
Jimmy Silver looked surprised.

“Somebody’s inside the woods!” said New-
come. “One of the chaps going for a bathe,

1 expect.”

aneaks .
seldom fallen their way. The three enraged

chums simply
Peele & Co.

“Let the
can!”

THE PENNY POPULAR—Every Friday.

“No: he's for me!” exclaimed Lovell
“Bags I first {" said Newcome hotly.

And during the pext five minutes the thres
¢xperienced punishment that had

wiped up the ground with

“Into the river with them ™ hooted Raby

excitedly.

But Jimmy Silver held up his hand.
“No, nmufi’s as good as a feast!”™ he :aid,.
worms crawl home as best they

And Jimmy Silver & Co. went to the river,

stripped, and dived in, their spirits as high
aa ¢ver now that Lattrey was [found to be
safe and =ound.

Arm-in-arm they walked back to Rook-

wood, their faces bright and happy.

Latirey's fate, and while that uncertainty Jimmy Silver shook his head. s

lasted Gower and Peele would be permitted | “No; they'd go to the baths. Wait a bit.” | “Fancy after all our trouble to reform

to take liberties. And Jimmy Silver hurried noiselessly into| Gower and Peclel™ snorted Lovell “The
rotters are as bad as ever! You might re-

Most of the juniors were aware of Lattrey’s
disappearance, and the contents of the
dramatic note that the sneak bad left behind,
But few belicved that he would carry out
the threat which underiay the words.

The lights were turned out, and still Lattrey
failed to put in an appearance.

Jimmy Silver & Co., despite their beliel that
it was all a joke, began to grow really uneasy.
Lattrey, if he were in hiding, was running a
greal risk in stopping out all night, and
Lattrey was not one who dared much.

“I say, Jimmy,” whispered Raby, whose
bed was next to Silver's in the TI'ourth-Form
Jormitory, “this—this is rotten! 1 sha'n’t
sleep a blessed wink to-night!™

“ Nor shall I!” murmured 'Jimmy Silver.
< Bat, whatever happens, I shall stick to the
conviction that we were only doing our best
to save the good name of Rookwood. If the
Head kicks up a row, then we'll tako a lick-
ing, of whatever he dishes out. DBut still, I
think everything will come out all right.”

“1I'm hoping so, too!” :

And Raby turned over, and tried to get to
sleep. But there was no sleep for any of the
chums until the grey light of dawn was turn-
ing the night into day.,

Then it was the sleep of exhnustion that

the woods.. He was back in a few seconds,
and his face was tense with suppressed
excitement.

“Gower and Pecle!” he said, between his
teeth. “They've a big basket with them.

Come on!l”

Without waiting for a reply Jimmy Silver
hurried back Into the wood. Raby, New-
come, and Lovell qulekly followed, and the
four juniors scarce made a sound as they
pushed their way through the busheas,

“There they are!"”

Jimmy Silver whispered to his chums az he
caught sight of the two eneaks.

Not until the wooden huat was rveached,
and Peele and QGower had passed inside, did
the Fistical Four lose sight of their quarry.

“Jolly early to start a picnic. Surely—"

“We'll go and sce.”
“No: give them a minute to settic down.”

As the juniors patiently waited for Jimmy
Silver to give them the signal to approach
the hut, there came the sound of laughter

and cheery voices.
“There's more than two there!

Lovell. \
“Yes: let's ivestizate.

murmnred

And with a rush Jimmy Silver reacucd the

little time later, they found quite
of Classical juniors awaiting them.

member, Jimmy, 1 zaid Gower would never
be a decent chap.”

“You did, old top!” satd Jimmy Siiver.

“And I admit that 1 have [ailed to do what

I wanted to do.
Peele & Co. will remember the lesson!™

But., all the same. I think

When Pecle & Co, reached Rookwood some
a crowd

They had heard the story of Lattrey's

scheme., and not one Fourth-Former had any-
thing good to say about it.

Mornington was at the head of the crowd,
and he hiseed a greeting as =oon ag Pecle &
Co. came in sight,

:"l--..'t';-u.u.-.

* - - .

Pecle flushed as he ¢ibowed his way through
the packed gateway.

“Rats!” he s=aid curtly.
giddvy row about!”

“We're welcoming you and Lattrey back!™
crinned Mornington. “We are so awl'lly
pleased to =ce Lattrey safe and sound. Aren't
we, chapsi”

The chaps answered with another hiss,

“Make way!”

It was not Peele & Co. who shouled that.
[t was upmistakably Bulkeley, and the

“What's all the

skipper of Reokwood was not to be denied.
Room was made for him, and he went
quickly to Pecle & Co.
“Ah, Lattrey!” he said sharply.

came to them, and, as a result, they pgot up
at the clang of rising-bell with swollen eyes

and tired bodiea. :
“I'm going for a swim!" said Jimmy Silver,

hut and flung open the door.
Raby, Newecome, and Lovell

his shoulder as he stared,

into the interior of the hul.

peered over
dumbfounded,
“I think

frowning. %[ feel like a blessed rag!™ . : : !
< Same hEI‘E!F assét;ted ilnhv. Eﬂut—hul For lolling back agninst the side of the] Mr. Bootles has somcthing to say to you.
you mean the baths, of course? I don't—" lli“t- a_ cigarette between his lips, was| Follow me!”
" “Rats! We'll show our spirit, my buck, | Lattrey: Lattrey turned pale.
L Si b § Peele and Gower were there, and they “But—bhut—"

by going down to the river!™ interrupted
Jummy Silver.

“J,00k here—"

“Noargumentis! Comeon!i”

too, were smoking.

They jumped to their feet in alarm as the

door was’ suddenly burat open.
“Wh-what's that!"

“Follow me "

When Bulkeley made an order in that tons
of voice, it was no use arguing. Lattrey, with
& hopeless glance at his chums, followed

d, without waiting to see if his chums 4 v : = N
FI#: ready, Jimmy Siﬁ-gr took up h.i}q towel “It's us! .E“ﬂrtt’.’ll.n‘rlﬂ"“}' Silver. You— | Bulke ey. :

and hurried out of the dormitory. It was [ You—You— There was a slizht cheer as he went, but it

a Sunday morning, so there was no assembly | Jimmy Silyer broke off helplessly,  But | was not of sympathy. It was expressing the

until the school went to chapel. " | Raby found his tongue. _ _ juniors’ satisfaction that Lattrey was not to
“Lattrey!” he roared. “I'll give you | escape scot-free.

Raby, Lovell, and Newcome looked at cach
olLher doubtfully. They were not keen on
going down to the river,

But at last Raby shrugged his shoulders.

Lattrey!”

With a rush the coraged juniprs charged

the sneak of the Fourth clean oftf his feet.
“Get up!” howled Raby,

“Come on—out-

He was not seen for some little time, and
then it was with lis hiands tucked under his
armpits that he made his appearance. He
passed Jimmy Silver & Co. in the Fourth Form

“QOh, come on!” he snapped. “The silly ass | side! I'm going to give you the licking of | passage.
will chip us if we don't go down!” vour life!” “Licked ¥
And, snatching up their towels, the three | He seized the pale and trembling sneak “Yes!”
chums followed Jimmy Silver. They caught | and forced him out into the open. Jimmy “Serves you jolly well right!™
Silver glanced disgustedly at Gower and And certainly Lattrey deserved what he

him up as he turned out of the gates.

“I =ay, Jimmy, what's the good of going
down to the river when you can get quite
as decent a swim in the school-baths?™ asked

Raby. :
Jimmy Silvar turned o him almost.sharply.

Peele.

“You're a disgrace to the school!
Raby's plan a good one. Outside, Gower!"
“And yeu, Peele!” shouted Newrcome,

“You utter worms!” he said witheringly.
1 think

had received from the Form-master.

Peele & Co.'s conduct for the next few dava
was exemplary, but as to how long it would
last nobody would venture to say.
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100 Funny Pictures

Great news this week for boy and girl readers of the RAINBOW.,
The number of pages in this ever-popular COLOURED picture and

story paper is permanently increased.

A NEW Game FREE!

A splendid new game—the *Rain-
bow ™ Boat Race—is given FREE
with every copy. Buy YOUR copy
now—before it is too late,
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A Magnificent New, Long
Complete School Taleof TOM

MERRY & Co. at St. Jim’s.

IIBYI‘

MARTIN CLIFFORD.

THE FIRSET CHAPTER. “Rf you will exenze my speaking plainly, sir, B .hnw t.l_l.il 1 am incapeable of saving
Hildar> ts Obstinatlns. | aren't ¥ "". 'Ring —well, rather rot? 1 assure :III}HIIW: REAMEE  NOr—n l;‘lti}‘ wihont l_*llt_'.

il B. SELBY wants to see von. ki | ¥9u that I have mo desire to be disrespectful best possible grounds: for what 1 say, Kil-
| ‘;' dare t” i PN s to you. But I'm pot quite a child, and 1 dare.  But look at  the matter from o
l e e ' DA tev hinoresWally of ! object ¢ bave my actions pricd upon by Tl‘;_l“l’-ﬂlﬂ:hlt‘ ['I'U'Il'ltl ol \"il‘“': Is it the correct
it Relb Soeenadriedesr ! Al VTV thing for a senior ol this or of any sehool

t hrueti e e T e gl t ‘To tlX of my pryinz upon your actions | to be carrying on a {lirtation with a—er—a
Eric _‘“ ';1 r{am H Thmhar S ;',,"‘-'h_"‘. R Y s ahieer impudenee. Kildare '™ lady who - ecr—adorns the boards of & music-

WL SAYETRE L, & ' R I i The i & . : i Oy

That stody was ;_“,',,.nl & secnnd to Wall it might b <0 1l it were untrue, Mr. hally ; 2
tor Ba Shhs 'th. ) ~;‘ Sas O -t~ Tt Y Selby. In that case. indeed, it undonhted!y It was only ':l_\‘ 1 ‘hhr\vllnrt that Iuhl.}r-“'

And Wally. B v t Rt u Satk laat vonnd | : s0. But it iz true!” could restrain himsclt,  The manner in which

| e L e 5 M e . Mr, Selby boggled over the word “lady,” «

L 28 od fag o really liked L deny iS! 1 =imply did my duty as a | Y VG BRI y : O Ao,

s A g b g AT _EII_' e I‘“ _ | mastes this school 1™ - ‘ though it hurt him to be obliged to uvse i,

donkil Ehntad e e e N B “1 do pot think that duty—" wis inflnitely” galling to the chivalrous Sisth-
B} ] r 1 o . ,‘ L A L . LaJd L L l"t‘rllu‘r

W w L . “ —— - ] { e a.th =11 Cé 1- ._; 0 - i - =1 law L] l Il-!"'u‘ I‘t‘l‘ i ‘I_[.Irl o il - " e o
] . ' S f s b spouncsh from you '™ td mor Por the girl of whom the Third Form
: : : R it R e o e SN WO ' master spoke was a lady and Erie Kildare's

I LM A i "'l".'* :'-' dliet | - - % h L R L ---. “ AN Jmt"".‘ i.l.‘ l‘lt ;ll:"ltti Fir; I Ll 1i ] I ]“ ‘1 t‘ 'I f ¥ T8

\_" L] - W - 1.. I 5 Ty . 1. "i I l- ‘l l o i l lnll" ‘I- I-I-III‘- t ‘. i‘r l lllll.| t':“IL I-| l. LOII- L ¥

' W3 : iy S T AR e e el e ‘< 1 11 ;I"; s 3 "“*‘: tl‘!ll* Ar. Selby hivd no knowledge of that.

o o S S L (o the Tulesi Gf- the' nhare Ahatak vt R e “1 deny that there is anything in the way
Mo R AR o i : g s WS pEAace, tHOughi you are 08§ ¢ glirtation between us, sirl” snapped the
S It gave a subcued | rowl of impatience as T aware as } am that most of thosze rolen senlor
B ML 'y PO ratape R 1‘:_1 :,; --

Havine . O Pk R TN Rl v 2ot T:“]!:E llgl,lflt,m,[q ":ﬂ ;tlt:tl Mr. Selby gave an unpleazant laugh,

eV 5N - = 41 sy *-‘1-‘ I ¥ L -~ - = &S g o e . # i ‘ ) i g, ' i " A
§' y it his business. But ! tiead, to Mr. Railton, as my Housemngts=— Call “'.“““t' you will, I. have no r:.”hr
neered. y¢3! But I do not happen to be a member name for it--at least, no milder l‘h}l‘ﬂﬂ! h}‘
"I sy, Kildare!™ he ventured, after a few | of the Third Form, and I don't mind saving milhl. I"I.q it not a fact that }'mltlnﬂmwl tins
3 , - - - _._‘ -.._-.. LI L " ; L b LB s Ll LM = 4 & - i \ . i § llI .'f..
seconds. | that I am very glad that I am not! girl when you met her last nigh
‘All right, kxid! I hear.™ “This impertinence will not serve ¥ kil Kildare started, and glared at the speaker.

“It's not that. I know you heard. But. | garars 1o ocnee WL HOL SCEVe you, Ril-| He did not know that Mr. Selby's spying had
[ say, what’s the old hunks worrying you | «1 con 3hal e - < gone quite as far aa that.
ahout : ' ER oo .:"'1':.;.1,I ,_:_'.'t‘:_l hilj“-t t“.”}‘t;‘ K mOTe “1 deecline to answer!” he said haughtily.

“That's rather my affair, don't you think. | me at itha Bmrice b Waslann: mial. SEW L “0h, very well—very welly indeed; Kifdara!
oung ‘un?® . G TR R SRR MRS me at e Empire, at Wayland. The place | 1 tnow what to beliave!®
: “; a e S b S et B nas been put out of bounds, I know. Very “It really does not watter to me what you

, GO D ot nding the Dugh Dors well! I have broken a rule, and 1t : ' : '
Know that he's down on you because you told | shase this iz not ’:.ZM- ,”;,_‘ '."I [ admit belicve or do not believe, Mr., Selby!
: LAY S : *this 15 pot one of the rulea which cannot iy " 9 . 3
h:”l l..i‘l'lﬂz }U".l ::_;‘.1:_:!.: ! l'“w; - '1‘1._1!'-_1-[1: tihiat . 1.1-\,-:l" tt" ‘T':I] et t:lt" h;l'{tl‘ \'IIIII {H-’-Eﬂ‘.‘[‘rf‘ll []II| llflL"h it Illlt-.. h“]l]l‘ﬂ:"‘L‘ I It'[llirt{“‘ll I'Il'ltr
chump of a hrother of mige across the facs & Dreakine it 'T”“ havera perfect lriuht {0 only your visit to the Empire, but also your

t 0 Y o B - . % ¥ il rmwwall . i 2 oy = RN ot : y " w0 " r. ] 1 e " ‘? ¥
‘“':t_]l lIl"" I L -I.l -I:’I ® -l[lt " 'l-iI l‘l‘ --qul-i 2 L rl ‘nl‘i '. -l-lqu.-: :'!-1_. !'.1.-‘!.' ]‘l:t‘ :IR 'I ﬂlli' it| I][ltl‘lllg Ilrr}*ill!ﬂ “" “'it’]li t"llﬁ_ {;‘r ll].'l? Dn }r’ll
it i3 a bit my bizmey, you know, for I was in | jn'oue relative positiona zives you any right think yon could justily your conducet to Dr.

i =1 r ; s o N 'I, . 1,. 4 -l‘ T % L} . - - i -r » ¥ ’ " ; ¥ PR
that, And then you caught me in the old | whatever to browbeat and leeture me 1" Holmen and ?-{r. Railton, -who, 1S, you {ie
Hun's bed-room, and— [t was plain speaking, and only. the | ¢ondescendingly enough to admit, really have

b L .. B . 1 T - 1 1
i - - B e | = - S T ~ N oks ; : o . {' 1 ] [ # : 'l A 1' =)
M In‘-hlln_u with Mr, ,w‘.t'lug. doesan™t cons  measurad, manly tone redeemed it from a poz- f”:'::, “Ir”":llrt ntE:ltlfl;ltII‘;vl“tl?f I'.I;}: ré:t’ (H:n'tsh%i:ﬁl
cern edther of those incidents.” broXe in Kil- | sible charee of insolence. Ifl-:-:rn:'r- i 2 X
dare, with the wan ghost of a smile. < ' N 5 : kS
“Oh! "’1 thonehtee Kildare was taking high ground. But lhe Kildare had to let the sneer pass, though

“Don’t trouble yvourself{ to think about me E}:“r.;tllé- “It el jl!ﬂtlﬂ'ml'l Hﬂ; il Fmt:: b made_iya hot: Teigly hlood Sty Lol
please! There, [ didn’t mean to be snappish, | rosher ool 8 rebellious schoolboy, bub | wag troubled, but it was not entirely or even

: | rather & man who has to deal with another T : : :
v W Nt ' o ' : AL vilo : chiefly on his own account.
Kid: but I'm not in the mood to talk just | o is his inferior in taste and breeding, hut Y
now, Clear ofl! 1'm going to Mr. Selby.

has been placed by accident in a position He had lizhted by accident upon the sceret

Wy o the Third Forin masters studv - | £ attempt bossing him. Keep. that, socretent TG Tore Shiay M eani
Tt was not very often that l;u'n: Kildare and ‘ %L“ SEIPY h‘:’fwe'l.“ heavy Eifh' ,_Hiﬁ mn?— have explained to both Dr. Holmes and Mr.
Mo Henry Selby came into collision. ook _on a look which madeé the skipper of | puiiton without difficulty. They were hath

Mr, Selby's post as master of the Third | S ““ﬁl“‘ think of » tearful ﬂnlﬂmﬁm‘l
did net carry with it much general disciplinary | Imﬂzﬂﬁhltl:g_’ li’“”““df A Iiillr:fa I,},,‘“;‘E
authoritv. In the ordinary course of things L"E;d St interests at heart, e e
at any public schoal any master, as such, has | “ &-"¢ = 5, e : ;
come authority over any boy; but in practice [ 11¢ handsome senior looked at him coldly

his good friends, and level-headed, broad-
minded men, with none of the sour Puritan-
ism which was affected by Messrs. Ratelitl
and Selby-

They woull have counted him in the wrong

the masters of the junior Forms, unless they .1an searchingly. 1, LTy for disregarding the “edict which put the

chance to be also Housemasters, seldom “On the whole, Mr. Selby,” he replied, “I | Empire Muslc-hall  at “Wayland . ont  of

meddle much with seniors. can only answer that question with a ‘ No." | hounds; hut they would have held that a
But Mr. Selby was meddling quite a Iot It would take a very great deal to persunade | trivial offence when once théy hiad heen tonl

in Kildare's affairs just then, and the hand- | me of that, anyway. for what reason he had gone thither.

some senior resented it hotly. “Ah, you are wrong—quite wrong! Have But he could not explain to them, and for

His tap at Mr. Selby’s door was an irritable the goodness to listen to me {ﬂi' a few | that reason he dreaded the report which he
cne. but it was not ore irritable than the | minutes without [}T'.'-]U'l]lﬂﬂ- You have had telt sure Mr. SL‘.‘“I}' wonld malke.

Larsh “Come in!” which answered it. admitted your fault in going to the Empire. e could not lower his pride to endure
“Ha, Kiidare! I hardly knew whether to | It was a grave fault, for the place is onc | the Third Form master’s hectoring  wiih
expect vou!” said the master sardonically. by no meuans of good repute. But that was | patience, however. Rather than do that e

~ “You sent for me, sir—at least, ¢o under- | not the worst thing of which you were | was ready to leave the school he loved.

stood.” . guilty.” It would not come to expulsion, he fancied.

“But it does not follow that you should Kildare flushed, and rapped out: | The Head would take his word for the fact

obey my summons. You appear to consider e ! rc.gllly think you had better stop there, that there was nothing in.the way of flirta.

vour position here one whicn entitles you to | sir! II you brcathe a word against the | tion between him and Miss Nora Graeme,

{reat me with gross disrespectr, Kiidare!” I2ay=——c it THE PENKY POruiar.—No, 24,
,
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who was really
who had run away from home to go upon |
tho stage.

But he would have to mo. Unless he ex-
plained, that was the lcast he could expect.

“1 can only say, sir,” he said, his voice |
shaking slightly, “that if you think it your
duty to report—and I suppose 1t 1s—you
must do s0.” .

Mr. selh_rl was an obstinate man, and a
very spitciul one.

T{rer!: was no spite in Kildare, though he
was capable af hating hard. But there was
in him every whit as much as
there was in this enemy of his.

The affair had developed into a Tead. Mr.
Seiby had made up his mind to humble
Kildare’s pride, to bring him to heecl. Kil-
dare was resolved not \to give way to Mr. J
Selby. '

Lot him threaten, storm, cajole, cant, Eric
Rildare would go his own wilful way, lead
aim where it might! ;

“I give you oneé more chance, Kildare!
Promize me that there zhall be no further
mecting between you and—er—this lady, and
I will overlook everything.”

And exult in secret at having forced such
a promise from him—feel that in forcing it

obstinacy

e Liad scored heavily—come out of - the
foolish tussle victorious! So thought Kil-
dare. And, on the whole, he read Mr.
Selby pretty accurately.

His head went up like the head of a
stag royal.

“1 will make you no promise whatever,
git!: 1 deny your right to ask any such
promiso from me!™ he said hotly. “Do your
waorat "

He swung round and strode to the door. l

“0h, very well—very well indeed. Kil-
dare! We will see if you can afford to defy
me thus!” snorted the master,

Kildare did not answer that.
gone.

Mr. Selby thumped the table before him
with his fist, and then, believing himself
alone, said a strong word or two beeause
Lie had hurt his hand in thumping.

He went out, and as the door slammed
beliind him  Cuarly Gibson of the Third
popped from under the table.

Curly had been in Mr. Selby's study with-
out having been sent for, and for a purpose
which he much preferred not to comfess to
the master. So he had slipped under the
table when he heard Mr. Selby coming,
and, hidden there, had had no choice but
to listen to cevery word of the conversation
just reported.

He had listened reluctantly at first, for
Curly was a youngster of decent instincts.
But his interest had overpowered his feeling
that he had no right to hear, and now he
had forgotten all about his scruples. -

“My hat! Won't Wally and the other
chaps chortle at this!” he murmured, as he

He¢e had

made good his escape.
NMr. Sslby Plays Knight-Errant !
ALLO, Eric! I thought you were
I I to meet your cousin,” said George
Darrel of the Sixth, running
-minutes later.
HSIIE wired to pllt- it off till this after-

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
going into Wayland after classes
against his chum Kildare in the quad a few
noon,” answered Kildare, with a gloomy

brow. “I've just come from a pleasant
chat with Selby, as a mattor of fact.

There's goinz to be big heap trouble for
me, (eorge, old bean, and L only hope you
won't be dragged into it.”

“We've faced trouble together before,’
old fellow,” said Darrel, “and I think we
can face it again. I don't want to be out
of it. But it's queer! Selby's just gone
off in a motor-car, and I heard him ask
Knox whether he knew if you'd gone out,
a3 he wanted to sce you.” _

“And what did Knox say?" asked Kildare.

“Don’t know. But it looks rather as if
he'd miven the old bounder the impression
that you had gone.” X

“I have ib!" said Kildare. _"Selh}' heard
more than I thought last night. He cer-
tainly saw more, for he had the cheek 10
t4x me with kissing Nina—a thing I couldn't
deay, thouzh I wouldn't admit it. He thinks
#e'll catch me with her now. Counts on my
Leing late for the appointment, of course,
and he's getting there as soon as I do. -
“He'll be nicely taken in,” said Darrel.
“Serve him right!” returned Kildare. |
“Selby realiv is the giddy outside edge.

The skipper's guess was right. Mr. Selby |
Lad rashied off with the idea of witnessing |
288 Poyxy PoPGLAR.—NoO. 24

Niza Dalgicish, his cousin, | the mecting between Kildare and the girl

from the Empire, and of butting m upon
them, more or less. _
But Kildare was wrong when he imagined
that the master’s journey would be wholly
without resull. On the contrary, it was
to have quite a considerable bearing on his

aflairs.

Mr. Selby ordered his driver to take the

road by the moor, and all the way he was
on the watch for Kildare cyceling ahead.
did not see him, of course; but that fact
did not arouse apy doubt in his mind. He
felt sure the Sixth-Former was in front.

He

Arrived at Wayland, the master ordered

itis chauffeur to take the car to the Way-

land Arms, and, after a momentary hesita-
tion, himself set out for the bridge,

He expected to see Kildare there. It was

nlmv nearer one o'clock than half-past twelve,
the
known that Kildare could not be up to time;
what he did not know was that the mecting

time appointed. But Mr. Selby had

had been postponed.

‘stood _
into the silvery Ryll.

|

1

He went on to the ancient bridee, and
looking over its timeworn parapets

Out of the corner of- one c¢ye he saw

a girl come along, and recognised her as the
Miss Nora Graeme of (he
young lady who
stage-door.

photos, and the
had met Kildare at the

There was only one other wayfarer on the
bridpe—a man dressed in the height of
fashion, with a handsome, dissipated face.
He was no longer young, but he was some
years the junior of Mr. Selby.

The master was not aware of his approach.
He had turned his eyes upon Miss (Graeme
now. lle saw a very pretty and graceful girl,
who carried herself well, and had about her
none of the signs of the actress, as Mr.
oelby imagined actresses to look.

Then he saw her give a start of alarm
and displeasure.

“Mr. Williton!" she said.

“Your faithful adorer, my dear Miss
Graeme!” replied the man, with a smile
that showed too many pgold-stopped teeth.

Mr., Selby gave something like a low growi.
He did not in the least know why, but
somehow it angered him to hear Mr. Willi-
ton describe himself as the faithful adorer

| of Miss Graeme.

“I do not wish to hiear you talk in that
strain,” said the girl coldly.,

“But I have followed tfou down here—"

“It was an unpardonable liberty to take!
I have already told vou that I do not wish
to know you—I would rather never sce
you!"

“But, my charmer, really—"

There was no one near but Mr. Selby,
and possibly the fellow did not see him.
It is to be assumed that he did not, anyway,
for as “he spoke he tried to throw his arm
around Miss Graeme.

“Desist! [ will not—you must not——"

The girl was quite honestly indignant
and distressed. Mr. Selby, little as he under-
stood women, was sure of that. And some-
thing stirred in his dried-up heart. Perhaps
he rememberced the sister of whom he had
once been fond: perhaps it was only that,
in spite of his tyranny and meanness, he
was o decent man in this way,

He stepped forward.

“Stop that, sir!" he roared.

Mr. Williton was taken
moment. He dropped his
a pace or two to the rear.

Miss Graeme cast a grateful glance at
Mr. Selby. He lifted his hat, and said:

“You “will pardon my interference, I am
sure. I could not help perceiving that this
person was annoyinZ you.” e

Before the girl could Mr. Willi-

aback for the
arm, and took

ANSWCeT

man of his type—the type that hangs about
stage-doors and annoys girls. :

“1 don't know who the deuce you are, old
butfer, but my advice to you is to clear
out of this. It's like your dashed cheek
to interpose between two -people whom you
don't know from Adam. You don't look
like a fichting-man. and I happen to have
rather a reputation that way. Probably
vou've never heard of Buck Williton, but
Erer::mm who i3 anyone knows me. So hop
it, old codger!”

The coarse speech might have scared Mr.
Selby at another time, for he was very fiar
from being a hero. Bub his soul was up in
arms now, and he felt capable of anything.

“I decline to bandy words with you, sir,"

e said, with more dignity than most of
thoze who knew him would have thought him

able to display.

“It is plain to me that you

ton spoke, with the cool audacity of the .

:
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man wortby ol the name of gentleman a right
to interiere.”

Mr. Selby said Slady” now without
bogezling over the word at all. The fact that

Nora Graeme had beca followed from town

by an admirer of this typs might have been
expecied to confirm his notions that zhe was
a “Jezebel.” Put somebhow it did nothing
of the =sort. Suddenly he saw her as a
charming and modest girl molested by a
scoundrel.

He turned to her.

“If you will accept my escort,” he =said, “I
will se2 to it that you are no further
annoyed. My name is Selby, and I am a
master at St. James', a few miles awayp,”
“Thank you very much, Mr. Sclby,” replied
the girl. “I accept your offer most grate-
fully.”

She did not recognize him as the man who
had s0 angered her Cousin Edric the night
before, and if she had heard his name then
she did not remember that now., There was
something in- his voice that was vagueh
{amiliar, it is true; bul Nina Dalgleish was
too agitated to think much about that.
“You think 1 am going to put up with thia
sert of thung!™ roarcd Williton, showing tho:e
gold-stopped teeth again in a wolfish grin,
You old lfoz:=il, do you imagaine that you
are going to carry ofl my girl under my very
exes? Not much, my dear Methuselah!”

“It iz true that I am old cnough to be this
lady’s father,” answered Mr, Selby., % The
eame thing might alsdp be =aid of you, and
it renders your condoet more grossly dis.
gusting, Il you dare to follow the lady, or
10 mive any {urther annovance cither to her
or to me, I shall call the police and give you
in charge! Waysland is not London, and 1
am known and respected here!®

[t was rather a pity that FEric Kildare
could not have heard and teen his enemy
atl that moment. He would bave récognised
the fact that there was more manhood in
>olby than he had ever =uspected.

Perhaps Mr, Williton recognised that man.
hoowdi. He =eemed at least to understand
that the St Jim's mazter meant what he said,
I'r:-:;!he turncd and stalked away, mullering
caths,

“1 do ndot think thal there is any more to
be feared from him, Mr. Selby.® the girl
caid tremulonsly, “and I should hate to put
vou to unncecssary trouble, My diggings are
nol far avar, and I am surec that I can
reach {hem alone before that man dares
to return.”™

She did not altogether like Mr. Selby.
looked :=our and bad-tempered. But che
vas very arateful to him, and she fell no
obicction to hiz company for the brief dis.
{ance that zhe had to go.

Unwonted emotions stirred in the fossilised
Lcart of the Third Form macsler. He would
have thought anvone who had told him that
he had fallen in love with Miss Graeme an
utter idiot. Yect fomething very like that
was the truth.

SI0 vou will allow me——" he =ald.
{hen paused.

“0h, ecertainly, if it will Le no trouble (o
you,” replied Miss Graeme.

“It will be a pleasure!™ said Mr. Sclby.
And then bhe almost. blushed at his own
Lholdness.

They passed side by side along the sleepy
slreet, Mr. Selby was on the watch out of
the corners of his eves for Kildare: but the
girl scemed to have forgotten all about him,
It struck the master as rather curious that
she should forget; but it did not displeasn
lLim.

“It's rather a jollr and piclurcsque old
place, isn't it 27 said Miss Graeme,

Mr, Selby did not reply at once, and =zhe
saw that his attention had bheen distracted
by three boys™ who were passing,

They were quite youngsters—nice-looking
voungsters, all of them, the girl thought.
They had sped past in a moment, for they
were on bhiecyeles; but as they passed all
three lifted their straws.

Mr. Selby lifted his own in reply with
a very ill grace. That D'Arcey minor, Levison
minor, and Manners minor should have seen
him walking along the High Street of Way-

e

And

Iand with a pretty girl annored him
extremely., He felt that they were to blame—
which was highly unreasonable, but very

like Mr. Selby. _
“Oh—er—yes, very picturesque indeed, Miss

Graeme!™ he mumbled, his sour face quite
scarlet. * And, of course, very different from
London—in fact, not at all. like it; quile

otherwise, and—er—all that sort of thing!»
The girl could not understand his con-

fusion, and it was with a notion of putting

are annoying this lady, and that gives any ° him more at his ease that she remarked:

b



“Those were St. Jim's boys, of course, Mr. |

Fl:h}. What nice little fellows they leoked!™

*1 regret to =ay that their are
deceptive, then, Miss Graeme,”
master, in his sourest tones, “They are not,
in my opinton, at all nice little tellows. They
are most unmitigated young scoundrels, like
most bovs,

Then, on a sudden,

- T
: % ol
AULAAS

Mna Dalgletshh recoss
niscd Mr. Selby. She knew that this was the
master whrom Erte had handled s0 roughly
the lLi;i!:t bhefore.

But her manner did not change. Into lee
mind flashed the thought that she might be
able to get Eric out of the trouble that she
seemed, quite mmuocently, to have got him
into.

If there were o chance of doing that, she
wonld not consider Mr., Selby in the least.
She was grateful to him, and would not on
any account have done him an ill-turn. But
<he had a good deal of affection for the hand-
some boy cousin, and if she could use Mr.
Selby’s  obvious admiration of her as a
weapon in his cause, she would not hesitate
or scruple to do so.

She asked Mr, Selby into the lodgings
which she shared with the leading lady of
the revue, suggesting iced lemonade as likely
to be welcome: and Mr. Selby went, first
casting around him a careful glance, to make
sure that the three minors were not in sight.

The leading lady was much more like Mr.
Selbv’s idea of =n actress than was Miss
Graeme, and he did not take any sudden
fancy to her. He could not imagine her as
the household amgel of a schoolmaster,
whereas he found it quite easy to imagine
Miss Graemc in that role.

If he had heard what Miss Mandeville said
after he had gone e would have been
shocked and jurious
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(Sno page 16.)

“That old fosail is stuck on you, Nora, my
1id the leading lady. “Where in the
wide world did you pick him up? No,

look anzry: I know that you don't
do that Xind of thing., But I am glad that
there wasa't any cream about—I1'm sure his
face would have turned itl”
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THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Threeo Minors and Cardoew.
ob Y natl”™

“What a lark!”

NI “Just fancy old Sclby on the

mash!”

Such were the exclamations of the three
E‘Iil:]ﬂrs as they jumped off their bikes on the

ridge,

“Who is she?” asked Wally eagerly.

“Jolly nice girl, whoever she is!” remarked
Frank Levison. “Too good to be walking
about with that old Hun!”

“I know who she is,” said Reggie Manners
unexpectedly.

“Who?” demanded Wally, Ilooking as
though he strongly questioned the right ol
Reggie to know more than he knew.

“She's 2 Miss Nora Graeme, who's taking
one of the principal parts in the reyue at the
Empire.”

Wally shook 2 warning finger.

“The Empire's out of bounds, young Man-
ners!” he said mmpréssively.

Reggie grinned cheerily.

“Well, what about it?” he asked.

“You've no right to go there—not without
me, anyway!”

“I don't beliecve Reggie’s- been there,” said
Frank.

“How does he know about Miss Graeme,

then?  Jolly nice name, T eall that, and a
ripping girl! But young Reggic——"

“I haven't been to the Empire, ass! 1 only
had o squint at the photos—that's nothine.
And I might have known without that, 1ot
I saw the advertisement in the local paper,
and I went to that revae when I was iy
town in the Christmas hols. It’s nobhy!
There's one song Migs Gracme sings—it gou g
something like this.”

And Reggie proceeded to give some sori
of an imitation of Nora Graeme's most
popular song.

“If you'd any voice, or any notion oi the
difference between one key and another,
young Manners,” said Wally, “we might hLe
able to stand it! As it is, dry up, or take
a thick ear!”

“I'd like to see you give me a thick ear.
yvoung D'Arcey!”

“Children, children!” spoke a reprovinge
voice behind them. ’

lThey turned, to see Ralph Reckness Cardevs
alone, '

“Hallo, Cardew!
Frank Levison.

Wally .and Reggie looked at Frank as
though they thought he were giving too
much away. But Frank paid no heed to their
glances,

Cardew was one of Ernest's Levison's {wo
great chums, and both he and Qlive wWeran
like elder brothers to TFrank. There w
nothing Frank would not have done fo:
Cardew; and his loyalty was no more thay
was due from him, for Cardew had o'
quite lately done much for Frank. ;

“It’s a dashed hot day for a lark " R
o el y ark,” draw! -

always amazes me.
- THE PENNY POPUIAR.—No, 24,

Such a Iark!” chuckled
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“The energy of yon young people
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prefer a strawberry ice to the very best]
lark goinz at the present moment, by gzad!”

“You can take us along and treat us to
strawherry ices, if you like, Cardew,” said
Wally generously. _

The Fourth-Former looked at his wntcp.

“There is just time, if we scorch back,” he
gaid. “I have a constitutional objection to
scorchin® in any form, but on a day like
this what choice is there? Come along, mes
enfants!”

Ther followed Cardew to the nearest shop
where ice-creams were to be bad, and were

ickly served.
- M*J'r now, what's the lark?” asked Cardew

languidly.

”FI'E“ him if you want to, Franky. As
he's standing treat I suppose he’ll have to
hear. But 1 baven't time to talk,” said
Wally. M

“Selby—and a girl,” said Frank briefly.

He also had not time to talk. As for
Reggie, that_young gentleman was concen-
trating his attention upon strawberry ices
as he nmever by any chance concentrated it
gpon his class-work. »

“You astonish me, TFranky, decar Dboy!:
drawled Cardew. “I trust, for the credit
of Bt. Jim's, that they werc on opposite
gides of the street?™

“Close as we are,” said Frank, who was
gittire next Cardew.

“By gad! This is—well, I can bagdly ex-
press myself adequately on the subject at
the preszent temperature. Dear old Selby!
Has he at last succumbed 1o the shafts
of the little Love-god? My best Panama!
Who Is the lady?"

“One of those who are on in the revue
at the Empire this week,” replied Wally,
helping himself to another ice.

“Shockin'er an’ shockin'er! A revue girl!
An' being at the wicked Empire, where we
trul:r;' nice youths wouldn't think of bein'
acen!”

“Speak for yourself, Cardew!” said Reggie.
“I'd go to the Empiro like a shot to sce
that revee again. It's ripping! My mater
liked it, and I can tell you she’s jolly par-
ficular!”

“If your mater Lliked it, old bean, I
withdraw any slight that I may have scemed
to infer,” said Cardew, in that grown-up
manner of his, which the fags sometimes
resented and sometimes liked. “An' if you
considered it rippin‘, by gad, “that's good
enough for yours truly. ' Approbation fromn
Sir Hubert Stanley,” y'know, as somcono
gaya somewhere or other in Kiplin® or
0. Henry or Dickens—or somewhere. What's
the lady's name?”

“Nora Graeme,” answcred Reggie, with his
mouth full.

“Nice name, quile.”

“And a jolly nice girl, too,” said Reggie,
still speaking under dificulties. “Can’t think
what she can sce:in old Selby.”

“] don't suppose, dear boy, that she sces
anythin' in Selby.”

“What's she walk about with him for,
then?” asked Wally.
“May havep been pure accident. Must

have been, I should say.”

“Hallo! There's Curly and Joe!"™ said
Frank.
“Come in, dear kids—the more the

merrier!” said Cardew.

Curly Gibson and Joe Frayne, who had

just appeared in the doorway of the shop, |

cama in, looking very hot indeed. _

“Could you risk an ice each?” inquircd
Cardew, with his head on one side as he
regarded the two fags critically, “I should
say that in your extremely heated condition
it wouwld be positively dangerons, and I
shall expect to hear it sizzle as it gocs down.
But I know that you have heroic souls!”

“I donno anything aboutf heroic souls, but
I do jolly well know that I'Il take all the
risk there is in eating a dozen giddy ices!”
replied Curly.

“Same ‘ere!”
Lttle Cockney.

chimed in Joe Frayvne, the

“Rageing Kildare?” said Frank, with wide-
open, blue eyea.

“How do you know?" demanded Wally.

“I have a profound admiration for your
direct methods, cousin Walter Adolphus,”
said Cardew, “How does Gibson know? To me
also it occurred to wender that, but it did

not occur to cxpress my interest in the
matter with such truly admirable terze-
ness,”

“You'd talk the hind Icz off a donkey,
Cardew !" zrowled Wally., “Just you cut the
‘ Adolphus * out! I don't like that, and
I'm not standing it from anyone. Go on,
Curly, you fathead! How do you know?" |
“I was under old Sclby’s table, and heard
it all," replied Gibson.

“Isn’t that—well, rather off the rails, kid?”
said Cardew.

“I thought so Curly

myself at first,”

frankly confeszed. “But I couldn't help
hearing, could 1?7 You wouldn't expect a
chap to come out and take a caning from

the old beast, would you? It wouldn’t be
sense. And 1 can't keep a thing like this
to myself. I barged off after these fellows
to tell them directly. We looked for Hobby
and Jimmy, but they weren't anywhere
about, so we had to come without them.”
“As you heard it all, yvou had better tell
us,” Wally said judicially. “It’'s much more
proper that I should know than that a kid
like you should, Curly.”

“Rats! DBut I don’'t mind telling you—
that’'s what I came for.”

And, at the imminent risk of being late
for dinner, and with the certainty of a ride
at breaknecck speed back over the moor {o
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“Lam it on, kids!” Wally commanded.

And it was only Cardcw who lounred In
fully five minutes after dinner had bezan,
washed and cool and immaculate, and met
the stony gaze of Mr. Selby with an arbans
smiler Others micht go in to dine hot and
flustered and but imperfectly cléansed, but
not Cardew.

He cared nothing for what AMr. Selby mizht
think, and as the Third Form master was
not in charge, he could not well say any-
thing. Mr. Railton, who presided, merely
looked at Cardew, saying nothing.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Kildare and His Cousin.
{ H, there you are, Erie!™
“I'm not late, am 11" returned
Kildare, leaping from his bicvele.
“No. I was rather withing vou
would come, that's alll”

And as she spoke, Nina Dalgleish cast a
glance behind lLier.

Her appointment with haldare was on the
bridge, as the carlier one had been. At her
lodgings they would have had to talk before
Miss Mandeville, who was not exactly the
goul of tact: and. though Nina was fond
of the plump. godd-naturcd actress, there
were things she had to say to Erice Kildare
that she would prefer Miss Mandeville vol
to hear.

She had beea on the bridge three or [our
minutes before her time, and she had seen
Roger Williton lurking about again. He had
come along the bank of the river, on the aide

do what might be done to avoid that,
Curly sat and gobbled ices and told his
tale, while the rest gobbled ices and gave
car to it.

All but Cardew, who gave car with as
on the ices, having more regard for his
digestive apparatus than the fags.

“Are you Kkids pgoin' to tell this to any-
one?” he asked, as they went ont, after ha
had paid quite a thumping bill.

“We shall tell Hobbs and Jamface, of
course,” answered Wally.

“No one else?”

said Frank.
“I may. No, I don't think I shall, though.
I have a scheme in my noddle. 1
really require any helpers, an'—
“I say, Cardew, if it's anything up against
old Selby, we're on!" said Wally cagerly.
“Sha'n’'t need you, cousin Walter—er—
not Adolphus. But it will ecarn my never-
ending gratitude if you keep it dark.”
“Are you going to get home on old Selby?
That's what we want to know!" demanded

Wally.
“Yaas. I don't mind tellin® vou that it

15 my hope to get home on dem old Seclby
in some way—I'm not dead sure yet how.
But dear old Selby smitten by Cupid cer
tainly seems a vulnerable object.”

“Who's Cupid?” asked Curly. “If he hit
Selby I like him—I don't care who he is!™

“He means that the old Hun is in love,”
explained Frank.

“Oh, that! -Shouldn't wonder:
sickening old beast!" .

Cardew looked at Curly in a
way.

“You really consider it the mark of a
sickenin' old beast to fall in love, Gibson?”
he said.

“Well, it's pretty middling potty, isn't it
I know jolly well I never shall. 1 don't se
much in girls, anyway."

“My dear infant, you know nothin'—less
than nothin’! But never mind that. Will
vou gentlemen keep this quite dark? I am
sure that Kildare would prefer it so kept.”

“*We can't. very well talk about it, I
s'pose,” said Wally.  “Curly oughtn't to
have heard, really. Yes, we'll promise, Car-
dew. But I wish you'd let us into your
dodge, whatever it is.”

“You would only spoil 1T, cousin Walter.”

“And I'm not to tell my brother or Clive,

he's a

wondering

n
"
c

Cardew ordered more icces.

“You youthful blades appear to have been
hurryin’,” he said languidly. “Dreadlully
bad habit in weather like this. I've Known
people to die of it.” _

“Well, you'll never do that, anyway, Car-
dew,” remarked Frank.

“I trust not, old bean. Neverthelesz, I
would haye hastened quitc some in order
t@ﬂﬂee the amazin® sight of Sclby with the
givl.”

“0Old Selby with a girl?” qucried Cuarly.
“Blessed if I don’t like that! Why, he's
nst been ragging Kildare no end for mcet-

e e
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Cardew?"”

“No, Franky. I T want them to know,
I will tell them myself.”
“Right-ho!”

“An' now to horse!” said Cardew.
in it shot

Mr, Selby

moor the car with
past them. -
The tyrant darted a baleful glance at them.
He liked Ralph Reckness Cardew no better
than he liked Wually & Co.

“If there are any vacant places at the

dinner tables, that nice, id g :
will not fail to perceive ther . I opine,” said
Cardew meditatively.

|

much intentness as anyone, but went easier |

t docs not !

As they pedalled hard back across the |

kind gentleman |

farthest [rom the town. and as he came up
on to the bridge she had moved townwards.
But Kildarc's arrival had relieved all bher

)

anxiety concerning Williteon for the time
being.

The fellow passed them, and lifted his cx-
pensive Panama. Miss Dalgleish acknow-

ledged the salutation by the most formal of
bows, without a =smile. Williton would not
have got even that much from her but that
she felt surg her cousin would ask who he
was if she cut him dead.
She had not dodged that query, however.
“Who was that merchant, Ninai™ askod

“You'll tell Ernie and Clive, I suppoze?” § Kildare.

“Oh, a man I know slightly, and don't hke
a little bhitl”

“One of the actors in yvour revuef™

“Ohl, no! I know all of them very well, of
course. They aren’t half bad. This 1s a man
named Williton!”

“Seem to remember that name somcechow,
He's a rotter. to judge by the look of him,
I didn’t like the way he leered at you, and
he fairly ghired at me.”

“Never mind him, Eric. all
the people at home?”

But Williton had aroused Kkildare's an-
tagonism, and he scemed determined to find
out all about him.

“Where have I heard that name?” he &aid,
half to himself, “0Oh, I've pot it now! It
was Mickey. Isn’t that Buck Williton -bit
of a Dbruiser, good deal of a gambler, and
general all-round wrong 'un from what |
know. Not the =ort to be any good to dear
little Mickey, who is as weak as waler in
strong hands.”

“Mickey's pulled himself together, Nina.
He isn't so weak now, The people at home!?
Oh, they're all well. But they're wantling
you back sorely, my dear!™

Tears stood i1n the gitl's
answered.

“I—sometimes I think I'll

What about

o —

¢yes as sho

go back, Erie”

she said. “But I've never been sure of a
welcome.”

“You ought not to have doubted that,
Nina. All of them, the folks at your own

home, and at mine, and at Mickey's—they'll
all go just crazy with joy to sece you again.
And you won't go back a failure, dear. I
know your pride would kick at that. But I
saw you last night, and I can tell them how
the audience applauded you, and how well
you sung and acted.”

The girl's lip curled.

“It wasn't to please audiences like those
of such places as the Wayvland Empire that
[ set out!” she said frankly. “No, Eric, 1
haven't exactly failed. 1've earned my
living, and I bhaven't had any very terrible
troubles to meet. But I'm fed-up with it all
—Tright up to the neck, as we used to say
when you were a boy. You're almost a man
now, Eric!”

“I'm not a Kid any longer,” said Kildare
soberly. “I have begun to think that it's
nbz?ut- time I went to Oxford.”

But I thought you were so keen on St.

Jim's, s0 happy there, and in no hurry at all
to leavet” -




~unless you consent.”
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Nina looke

ecnid =g 3zt

wrong.
“Eric, have you got into a heap big row

abont last pichti”

it-q.l- -

. vothing that I ca=™l ¢ my way out of,
PLLbe )

“But that's not an zeswer at 2l Never
mind, thoucgh. I think I can pat matters
nght for you with your Mr., Selby!™
. Kildare jooked at her in amarzement.

“Yon put matters right for me with Mr.
Selby?™ he gasped. “Why—what—how? I
can't understand vou a bit. Nina!™

“It's casy enough, too. 1& was Mr. Selby

)
who interfered last night. wasn't it
“Yer, the confounded old Hun!
NEVeT think of anything ro wild and silly a
to imagine that he wonld held his hand for
anylhing you could say to him, surely!™

'] don’t think it's all wild and &illy.
and I'm almost sure that i I asked him, he
wonld stop doing :ﬁ:‘j‘f.:‘_;f'.;‘ to make yOou un-
comfortabile.”

Kildare gasped again.

“But you don’t know him!™ he said.

'But I b knew
runde his acquaintance this moming. No, I'm
wot preeizely in love with him, Eric. But I
don’'t think hie is a h

1 should say tha
8 isn 't fair to you

- 5 -
.-'4Il!l?!.!rt t ?*f D :‘ i

- -
4 i

il -
yonu:l
~ Miss Dalgleish did not quite like that
Apecch. Anyone who had wanted to be cen
sorious might hav: ! that she had been
ftine *he a)d hn hang round [ter her,
w. It was true that she had om!
tone =0 {or her cousin's sake. But censoricus
[ 0] ife pever (00 ready to admit excuse
I'm not going to tell you anything mor
bout ¢, Eric!l™ she said. 1 have taken
¢ of myeelf for ne time pow, and I
really don’t think that these™ i3 any fear
that I can't protect myself against your Mr
14 e + But I'm sure it
1 3
Nildas < a gay. riczing laugh.
SCES | ikh to be your grand
LafPTT, kid—as ugly as sin, and as sour as
cgar. But 1 forbid arything in the way
it I ! him in order {0 smooth out
d e I - . “ : __.,“.,‘.- "
Oh, if you forbid.if, Eric, of course that
TiF .. - T &) et ml
. ; roplied gird
] : - 0 MoC) Iy in ner vo . L:.‘I b 4 3
¥ F S i o and Kildare, {ar too YOUDNE
0 Ot 1 t! VANYS t'f t! ECN, WAadS COIl-
pleteiy taken In
All soren my dear!™ he said. I won't
N tions that ou don*t care to answer,
» well lef Selby drop. Then you've given
up your dream of becoming a great actress
I don't know, Eric—1 don't know a bit
sometimes 1 think that one®never giy up
one 8 dreams—that lifle wonul in't a ¥ longer
be worth itving if one did. But at other
times 1 ask myself, * Oh, what's the use. vou
‘E:!‘- ‘n-’.,! .‘LIH! ! *.T".-\ 2O wang 0 O
and se¢ them alil™
“There's mnothing against that., surely,
Nma?l! ;
“Nothing—if the dream’s to go. Every
thing—if i1t’'s to stay. Don’t you sece, how
arar?  They would never consent to my
coming baek, and if T came back, it would be
4 worse break than the first™
“I'm not sure. They might consent. {
don't think they see it quite as they did
then,” replied Kildare., “You might try. any-
way. Promise me you'll go back. Nina' ;

“I won't promise what I'm not sure of
doing. But 1'll think about it no end hard,
Ftie. Seeing vyon has evervthing
bhack 1O me o0 ht‘t‘!ll_‘-- the old lwmv. ;‘lrinl II:I;i
with his grey imperial, and his straicht,
sUR back, and dear mums, and the dogs and
the horses, and the orchard where you made
love to me. like the chiceky boy you were—
oh, evervthing! All that and more, and
cnly a dream to set against it. But you sece,
Eric, it's my dream, my own special dream,
tiz.n;g"s all mine; and, on, it's hard to give it
up ! .

hiidare understood, for he also was capable
of dreaming dreams. But ke was very set
O seeing his cousin go baex to her own folk,
and bhe would not rive up the strucele.

“May I write and tel! them I have seen
vou?” he asked.

“I'd much rather you didn't. But I ecan't
forbid you.”

“You can, thouzh, XNina.

brought

I sha’n’t do it

“Well, don't write just yet, anyway. 1
shall see you again., I suppose?”
“See me again? What do you think, my

him!™ replied Nina. “I/

= o T o

| dear? I'm going to see you every day while
' you're here, and when you lkeave I'm coming
to ste¢ you off, in the face of all Wayland
ot all Sussex!™

ind Kil s eyes gleamed, and the hot,

Vi
H
ll""II
o
e
o

Irish bloed danced in dis veins. He was more
tdan half in love with his pretty cousin over

L] ¥ .
row, thouch he Kknew that it was hopeless,

and he was ready to risk anything.

Buck Williton passed them again. This time |

the pirl refused to acknowledoe his salute.

“That fellow anmors you!™ s=aid Kildare
sharply.

“1 don't like him a bhit. and I wish
wouldn't come near me.," Nma confessed.
“But I'm not afraid of him, really. © If he
eot t,‘n."!'“tﬂﬂw“:-'t‘.",h‘ 1'd st dear old .‘lﬂl‘llh‘\'ﬂ!t‘
on him. She knows how to put his sort in

Lo L A
i - L] LR
their place.

Rildare did not answoer her. He was strid-
Williton. The hot., Irish blood is
ready for fighting as for love-

i-a'lﬁ

'€ aiter

L
always as
masing.

I tt":::hf':.! tae
shonlder,
* 1?-.;:;3;.“ swung round, with a vicious look
in Dus ¢yes

“YouTre takin' a dashed liberty, let me

man-about-town on the

tell you!™ he mmapped.
That may be. I don’t think =0. I've a

word to say to von.

Mizs Gracme is a par-

ticuiar friemd of mine. She resents your
ittentions, and I have come to tell you
that they must cease, or you will have to
reckon with me!™

“And who the blares are you that I should
fear reck g with yon?™

My name i3 Kildare, and T am at St.
& . >

| L]
=
. *t. o - Rl ¥ T -i-_-i‘- =
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ibov! My good young

your stars that I am

| man than 1 used to ho!

Ten years ago my iz would have been in
' T you have said!”

rd that you are a bit of a bully"
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repliied Kildare coolly. “But two can always

¥y at the fst-in-face game, and I've ]ﬂ:l}'u‘ll
1t now and then myselif. I'm not poing to
Tow with yon here: but you had better take
wamning. And if you feel any irresistible
desire at any time to play the game we've
mentioned—well, you have only ta let me
snow, and we'll afrange time and place, and
play it ont to the fBaish! I'd ask nothing
tter, 1 aszsure youl™

tle tumed om his heel and strode away,
icavipg Williton gasping.

What did youn 3ay to him?™ asked Nina
nylonay.
~“1 omly wammed him to leave you alone,
dear.

"‘You shoulda't—it wasn’t necessary! But
1 Tove you for i, Erie—there! Now comoe
long and be introduced to Mandeville.
-~L fairly love you, and I'm surc you'll
bok o &8 %

e ——

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Cardew's Lono Hand.

i AT ehap Cardew’s up to something
again!™ said Percy Mellish, the
ineak of the Fourth, to Racke and
Crooke of the Shell.

Aubrey Racke and George Oerald Crooke
hated Cardew®with a poisonous hatred. They
were just as bitter against his chum Levi-
son, and because of his friendship for .those
two, and also becanse he was dead straight,
they detested Stdney Clive.

It was possible to score off Clive, though
1 was no dafler. But Ernest Levison and
Ralph Reekness Cardew were exceedingly
hard nuts to crack, as Racke and Crooke had
discovered.

Crooke said as much now.

“I'm about fed-up with trying to take
down Cardew’s number!” he growled., “It
never seems to come off, somehow.”

But Racke was more hopeful—or more
bitter—than Crooke.

“What is it, Mellish?” he asked. “Mind
you, no cash in advance this time! I've had
some of that, an' I'm not dashed well on for
any more!”

“It wasn't my fault that it slipped up last
time!” whined Mellish. “Y ecarried out all
that I undertook to do. But you opened your
mouth too wide, Racke, and that and that
sweep Levison spoiled us at the finish. I'm
ot saying we can get home on the bounder
Hlua time, but I'm certain he's up to =ome-

ing."”

“Levison an’ Clive in it, of course?” queried
Racke. . :

“I don't think so., No; I'm pretty sure
they're not, now I come to think of it.
Cardew wouldn’t have hid those things awa¥
£o carefully if they had been.”

i5

“\What thingz?" Racke asked. X

Mellish put a hand to the side eof Ris
mouth and gave his reply in & Joud waisper.

“Girl's clethes!™ he said.

“0Oh, by 1._;;11.“" said Crooke. X

“Nothin' very new in that,” remarked
Racke. “It'a quite in his line. Didn’t he
' dress up to impersonate that aunt, or what-

Sl i e |

.

L]
| ever she ie. of his at Rylcombe Lodge? An
wasn't there some dashed yarn abont his

urpin’ up on onc of the Wayland featball-
grounds rieged up as a girl, just to play a

* asked

| Jupe on Clive?”
he |

“Rut what's the jape this journcy!
. Crooke.

| “Can’t tell you," said Mellish, shaking his

vet. 1
suTo

hesd. “At least. I can't tell you
may find out later. But 1I'm protty
' he's playing a lone hand-in this” A
| “That's likelp cnough, Aubrey,” Crooke
satd.  “Cardew haa got Levison an® Chve
into above one or two serapes lately, an
that's about the enly thing he cver repents
of. 1 shouldn't be a bit surprized at his
puttin® the next dodge through alone.”

“"Only thing ta do iz for Mellish to watch
out for him an' let vs know what he sees,’
aatd Racke.

"Oh, yes! Mellish is always to do the
dirty work!” said the Fourth-Former bitteriy.

“Well, Mellish likes the dirty money--
what " returned Racke,

Mellish's eyes gleamed at that.

“Monev'a never dirty!” he =aid.

And he went off to wateh out—that Is, to
meak and gpy, to listen at Keyholes and
peep through them, too: to do anyvthing
that would enable him to discover other
peaple's seerets, in short.

Crooke was right in sapposing that it was
the fear of getting his chums inte” tronble
that induced Cardew to Keep them ontaide
of this wheere of his. Few fellows wonkd
have gob any eatisfaction ont ot the trick
he meant to play, played all atone. Bul
though Cardew loved the limelicht, he had
also quite o liking for putting a thing
through without help, and telling Leovison
and Clive all about it after it was done.

Amd this really was a particularly anda-
cious triek.

ing o letter which Cardew had typed--a
letter slgned “N. G." Mr. Selby took those
initinls to stand for Nora Greene. Cardow

they stood for “No go.”

That letter nsked the Third Form master
to meet the writer at the stage-door of thae
Frapire at hali-past ten that night,

[ Mr. Selby had ever made or acceptod
appointments at stage-doors beforo it must
have been long ago—in the wild days of his
youth. But it is doubtinl whether M
Sclby's youth had contained any wild davs.

He meant to go. He had no doubit what-
ever as to the genuinenesa of the invitation,
which went, far to prove that he was not
without his share of vanity. ;

int Misgs Graeme bad really made an im-
pression on his somewhat cold and stony
heart. It is only fair to Mr., Selby to say
that she would not have made =0 hig an
impression upon him had she been what Mr.
Selby imagined actresses in general to be,
put she was really a charming girl, and even
the tyrant of the Third liked charming girls
on the rare occasions when they showed any
liking for him.

It scemed that Miss Graeme liked him quite
a lot. There were no expressions of endear-
ment in the letter—Cardew was too wide ior
that. Such things might have choked M»:.
Selby off. DBut she wanted to see him again,
it was evident; and If the thonght oceurrcd
to him that her writing in this way was a
trifle bold, he put it from him at ance.

Mcllish was on the wateh that night. Te
knew nothing at all about the story of Selly
and the girl. The fags had been true to tho s
worid. More than twenty-four hours i
passed, and yet no one but the seven apd
Cardew knew anything about -it, which sa.d
quite a good deal for Wally & Co. Buat those
lively young gentlemen .were a very close
corporation, and had many seerets into which
no one else was admitted.

What Mellish had seen during the dav
had made him pretty certain that Cardew’s
scheme was to be brought off soon.

When a Iellow locks himself up in his study
while his chums are at the nets, and puts
on girl’s clothes and a veil, and poses befora
a mirror, the other fellow looking through o
keyhole is justified in assuming that thoegq
clothés will be worn elsewhere bhefare long.
A knowledze of Cardew's little ways avicdl
| Mellish to deduee the inference that tiey
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would have told anyone who inquired thit

Mr. Sciby was even at {hat moment read-
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were quite as\ lely to he wern at night as
in the daytime. Bresking MWounds at nizht
was. the merest trifle to Ralph Reckness
Cardew.

on Mellish had warned Racke and Crooke
to be ready, and Racke fiad warned Nellish
not to call them unless he was certain:
wherefore Percy Mellish, keen on earnine the
ieo Racke promised in the cvent of sneccess,
was vory much on the alert that night.

e bad not very lonz to wait. Hardly had
the Fonrth dormitory settled down to
slumber when Cardew stole out of bed and
Lecan teo dress,

Mellish lay still. There vz no need for
him to pnt on his clothes. He had no notion
¢f going with Racke and Crooke, and they
¢id not want him. '
" When Cardew
Toom,
him.

He dezsed him to {he siudy Noor, and to
Study No. 2 on the Fourth Forin passage.
Hidden in the reeess of a window, he saw
Lim come out with a parcel.

That was good enough for >iellish. He
counted his work done, and looked forward
with virluous satisfaction to taking his ware.

¢ seurried along the Shell dormitory as

- sa0m as Cardew had passed, and rouscd Racke
- and Crooke.
They

! ~went sitently out of the
Mellizh, in his night-shirt, followed

There was no time to cut to waste.
burried off, and- Mellish went back to bed.
Cardew was over the wall before they
reached-the quad, and at first it seemed as
=3 though they had Iost him. But in a minute or
0 they made out his figure flong the road
ainend,

There waz no moon, hut the nicht was far
from dark, It wis one of those nighits which
come about midsummer, when the sky is clear
—nights which have no actual darkness.

The figure in front never once glanced
bhick. 13 stopped in Ryleombe Wood, and
disappearcd for a few sceonds, The two be-
hind halfed.

Then Cardew emerned with. a hike, and for
once Racke and Crooke gave Mellish credit
tor his foresioht. They would not have
thr_ﬂlgllt of having machines ready outside the
walls. -

Their own bikes were not for away., The
place Mellish had Indicated was one in which
these sweet youlha and their cronies some-
times played banker and smoked cigarcttes.

They were on Cardew's track before he
Iiad got a hundred and fifty yards ahead; but,
cnee they had mounted, they tound keeping
near him no easy propositioi.

Bt on the open moor he could be seen
quite a considerable distance ahead. They
naver lost sight of him till they were within
a short distance of Wayland, and very near
the edge of the moor.

Then he suddenly disappeared.

They should have seen him top the next
rise, clear against the sky beyond, But they
did not.

. “Wait!" said Racke, ns they were about to
dezeend the slope behind.

Roth jumped off their bikes.

“Petter lie down,” Racke suggested.

Crooke could not see why. But Racke olten
gaw further than Crooke.

They propped their bikes against a gorse-
bush, and lay down in such a manner as to
command a view of the crest of that rise.

; “I don't get on to this,” puffed Crooke.

“Unless I'm all wrong, you will in a f{ew
minutes,” replied Racke.

“Tell me, fathead!"™

“The bounder has to get that clobber on
somewhere, I suppose? WWell, then, he's get-
ting it on now, I bet! Just you wnit an
see, by gad!”

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
“The Disappointment of IMr. Seiby.

> ROOXE waited and Racke saw.

Their eyes were well used to the
licht by now; and when what ap-
peared to be a feminine figure ap-

peared suddenly from the side of the road,
and showed up clearly at the top of the rise,
they had no doubt that it was Cardew.

Very cautiously they followed him.

«What a reckless beggar he is, by gad!"
gaid Crooke, more than half admiringly.
“Why, the police would nab him if they got
on to the trick, and he'd have to put In
the night in the cells. An’ that would mean
the sack for him, safe as houses}”

As they were passing into the High Street

Crooke seized Racke by fthe arm, and drew
him back into the shadow of a wall.

“Selby!” he whispered in his companion’s
¢ar.

“My hat! That's Cavdew's came, then!”
replied Racke. *“It's a
Gerry!l” i

Mr. Selby had passed on withont sceing
them. Ile had obvicusly come i by the late
train on the Rylecombe branch, and, as there
wis o train back, must b2 meaning to walk
Liome,

“I1 don’t see it!" growled Crooke.

“How

| could Cardew know old Selby was comin’

i ¥%

niong !
“I don't know how he knew; but he docs

to be his. :
him that opportunity? Surely she must krow

what was in his heart?

know—I'm dashed sure of that!” answered
Racke. “We've lost Cardew now, but 1'm
coin' to follow Relby, an’ I wouldn't mind
bettin' anythin® up to a hundred to ene taat
Selby leads us to him!”

Crooke did not take the odds, which was
just as well for him;

“Dashed if old Selby isn't goin® ‘fo the
Empire! Wicked old bournder!” smid IRaecke,
a few minntes later. ;

“Can’t be. The show's wititin a few minuics
of being over now,” Crooke replied.

“He's goin' to the stage-doos! Oh, my
hat, what have we dropped intol” chortied
Racke,

Mr. Selby, after a nervous glance around
him, had indeed digappeared down the side

street into which the stage door of the mnsic I

hall onened.

The tyrant of the Third was really not
doing anything wrong. A man of his age may
surely meet a lady whom he holds in respe® —
and Mr. Selby held Miss Graeme o bizh
respect—at the stage door of a theatre as well
as at any other place, and at haif-past ten at
night as properly as at noon,

But Mr. Selby was not used to this XKind
of thing, and he had a positive dread iest
he should be caught
rnew bim.

From. just outside the stage door o {ashion-

ably clad female figure stepped into the hizht
an the St. Jim's master approached.

The face of that figure was veiled, bu
master made no doubt that tiwe vaid conc
the face of Nora Graeme. Cardew,

build and gracetul in movenent, made
more than passable girl .
“My dear younrg lady!" said Mr. Scloy

effusively.

His hicart was beating fast. He was read;
to do anxtiing foolish—cven to makies
proposal of marriage to Miss Gracme.

“\WVill vou take my arm?” asked Ar. Sciby,
almost lovingly. :

Cardew murmured something, in  waich
“pleasure” was the only ward Mr. Selby
caught. |

He had to go warily in the matter o
speech, for he reaully ~had not the slightcst
notion what NMiss Graeme's voice was like.
Probably Mr. Selby had. As the lady wuas
an actress, playing a part of some import-
ance, it was hardly likely that her ordinary
speaking voice was a falsetto. That would
have come easily enough to Cardew, but he
realized that-it would not do. _

He took Mr. Selby's armg He was begin-
ning to wonder how he was going to get a
denouement out of this. Cardew’s tastes
were a little bit stagey, and he was not
satisfled unless his tricks worked up:to na
climax. But he hardly saw where the
climax was to come in with this one. He
could searcely disclose himself to Mr. Selby
he realised that now, if he had not done so
before.

But again he was reckoning withaut Racke
and Crooke. -

“Austn't let Selby twig us!"™ said Nacke
to his comrade, “Lucky we've got caps on
that won't give us away, an' not those rotten
Eton jackets! Pull your cap down over your
forchead, Gerry, an' button your jacket up
as near yvour chin as you can. This 1s wlere
Ralph Cardew gets it in the neck!™

Crooke did not understand what Racke
meant to do. Had he understeod, he might
have objected to it on the score of risk; he
would not have baulked at its meanness.

“Shall we stroll across the bridge?” r.
Selby asked tremulously. :
He had made up his mind now. I he had
the opportunity he would ask Miss Graema
And sureiy—surely she was giving

£
.

A gentle pressure on his arm indicated

dazhed risky one, |
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that his suppossd fair companion had md
objection 1o a stroll across the bridgs with
him.

They strolled. The air was calm and balmy.
AMr. Selby was s cal more balmy.
Cardew, ¢n his rt, was wondering bow it
was all £ ng to cnd.

Racze und Crooke
Empire had not yet
and the streets were almoszt deserfed.

There was no one on the bridge.
halted close to a lamp. and gazed down Al
the reflection of its light in the clcar, nip-
pling water. .

Never in all his life had Heary Selby feil

. D
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=0 thrilled. He ventuared to steal an arm
arm around his unresisting companion. He
was thinking of venturing to steal a Kiss,

but propriety sugcested to him that he really

pught to propesc {irst—or, anyway, gct thal
veil lifted. | &,
“Will you not lilt your voil, sw¢dtl onhe.

he murmured tenderly.
And at that instant the veil wae lifled,
But it was not Cardew who lifted it

Lacke, dashine past. tugeed at at. ile
tuzged alsd at CUatdew's sKirt.,

e veil came away in his hand Tha
izhit skirt ripped up, rovealing a palr of

I
turned-up grey trounsers.

Mr., Selby =slood aghast, almost siupeficd
not  peércciving the tearing of the skirt al
first, not recognising Cardew, only rfure that,
whoeever thizs might be, it was most certawnis
yora uraecme!l

vacke tumed and darted away; and
Crooke, in as big a funk as cver he had beéen
in &1l his Iife. bolted also.

“Aubrey! You mad fool!”™ he panted.

“They didn't twig me! An' Cardew's done
for—done for!” hissed Racke, all aglow with
the savage joy of vengeance. “He's bound
to oct the sack for this—<bound to, by guid!
Seldy can’t overlook it, an’ wouldn't 1t he
- '-Ji*i :"

“PRu$ secnpse it hadn’t been Cardew?
ey 1Y T ] _;‘;“1 .

I..l.

“Lliot! We kn™94it wae Cardew! Hadn'

we _tracked him aft v time? . Oy, come
along?! Let’s gel hackl ag&" U950 _4s ever we
can! We don't: want to run «.=Xl8K Ol

e

it ont over this!”

bein' caug

il -3 maAGe :hfﬂ“[.:h the town and avir Lhe
cdge of the moor to the place where they
had left tbelr bikes,

Cardew had naturally tried to boit alpa

Mr. Selby gripped him, He had recon
d the Yourth-Former now.

‘What docs this mcan?
crosrs impertinence———-"
“Will yvou not. lift vour veil, sweet one?”
1here nothing tfor it but sheer
audacity, and St. Jim’s held no one better
fitted {for such an cmergency than Ralph
Reckness Cardew.

NMr. Selby fairly stageoered at those worda.

Cardew, such

L 1 e B
WE .t-\.'l

He relaxed his grip, snd passed his hand
over his perspiring brow.

The drezadiulness of the situation burst
upon him.

He had Cardew at his merev. He conld

~ =,

get him  expelled, locked-up for wearing
feminine dress in a public place—there was
Lhardly any himit to what he could get done
to Cardcw!

But he had to consider what Cardew conld
do to him!

He could never hold up his head again at
St. Jim's af this story was told there against
him, “Will you lift your veil, sweet one™
The thought of hearing those words acain in
mockery fairly made him shudder.

“Cardew, 1-—I You—you—-

He could get no farther.

Cardew held the whip-hand now, aund hLe
knoew 1it.

“1 won't make it public if you'll acree to
keep it dark, sir!” he said coolly.

"3 wally, 1 cannot find words to
OX]ress '

“Pon’'t try, sir! We've both made =a
bloomer, I think. Let us forget all about it.”

“I=]—— II you tell anyone this!" splut-
tered Mr. Selby weakly.

“Is 1t likely, sir?" said Cardew.

Not for a good deal would he have pro-
mised not to tell anyone. Clive and Levi-
son must certainly hear this story.

X Oh, go, wretched boy—go!”

Cardew went gladly. Mr. Selby stood star-
ing after him like one dazed.

This was not the end, he was certain. And
he was quite right as to that. Many thinns
were to happen before that came. %

; THEE END,
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