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Tﬁe Fight. Behind the Ghsgell ¥
96 NYBODY seen. Buntei?”
!% Bolsover major. of the Remove,

looked into..the  junior- Common-
room at Grr-\yfriah gnd asked tlmt
question.
There was a movm on Bolsover's irugged
face, and his_big fists were <lenched.
A casual. observer would have formed the

zonclusion that Bolsover major was angry.’

And the casual omservm would have been
guite correet! .
“Hallo! . Hailo!
Cherry,
the Famous Flve, was discussing the forth-
coming sports tour with the boys of  Berk-
shire.  “What’s our tame porpox:e henn up
. 1o _now?”
“He's wolfed my wake! rosred Bolsowr
was a- plom-cake~hot from  Mrs.
l‘hmivles oven!  And it's walked!”
But how. do -you-Edow Buntu:s go\‘; it
said Harry Wharton, - .

“Who else would: have tamper-’d with
Kmother fellow’s grub? That cake was on
my study-table, and it's disappeared! Young
Dupont knew it was there, but he wouldn't
have taken it, And them’ was a trail of
vrumbs along the passage, ¥

“ Bunter, ught _enough!®  said Frank
Hugent.

Bolsover's face worked cnnmhx\eny )

“If only 1 get hold of that 7at thlex’
He said, “I—~I'l burst him!”

“Ha, ha, Hat” )

Bolsover majot strode ont of the Common-
voom, like a raging lion geeking wkmt he
mxght devour. -

It was not often that Bolsover's funds ran
to the purchase of ‘a plum-cake ; and this par-
tigular. plum-cake had heen: one ’of Mrs
AMimble's. hest,

Harry' Wharton & Co did ot join in.the
search for Billy Bunter. Bolsover- himself

Hnl‘o" qa(’ul&tud Bob

wag quite capable of ruaning the fat junior

to earth.- And, judging by fhe: fury i Bol-
sover’s face, the sequel swould be’ anythmg
but pleasant for Bunter..

Muttering dark  threats,
Remove strode out inte the Olose: =

It seemed, at first glancel o be ‘deserted’;
hut on closer inspection. : Bolsover: au"hb
sight of his quarry. i

Billy Bunter was.seited - &b, the Yoot of
one of the old elms, w;th a. plum«cake—-m

{ c:;nyrrght m the Umted Sftcétes
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ii;;, remnants of one-balan»,ed on his DTMED
eey

Thefe wasn’t much ‘of ‘the plum-cake left,
and there was still fess by the . tlme Bol-
sover major reached the spot: -

Bligsfully unconscious of the approach of
the owner of the 'cake, Billy -Bunter con-
tinted to gorge. Fhen he became aware of
& ap]utcermg soum‘l close at hand.

“ Y Gu—Foti—— That's my cake!” boated
Bolsoyer.

Billy Bunter jumped up in almm

Although short-sighted, the fat junior could
not f&il to ohserve the thunderclouds on
Bolsover’s brow.- -

“Oh, really, Belsover—— This fs-my cake!
1 bought it at Mrs. Mimble’s!”

“Why, -you fat
my study i

“Ow! T wasn't—I -dldnt"

Bolsover major ‘wasted no more time in
words.

The coast was eclear, .and he had Billy
Bunter at his merey.-

. With a ferocity which was, perhaps, ex-
cusable in the circumstances, the buily of
‘the Remove rushed at Bunter. -
= The next moment the fat junior felt as if he

had cannoned into an earthquake.

“Hellup! ZLeggol Keep off!”
wildly.

But Bolsover, thmknm of his vanished
,al\e, and regardless of Punter's fabby con-
dition, hit out with his rlght alld follov«ed
up with his l1eft.

The first blow took Buly Bunter full in
the chest, and the second smashed under his
chin, sending him sprawlmw

With a shrill scream.of anguish, ‘the owl
of the Remove rolled  over on . the ground,

“Get up, you werm!” growled. “Bolsover
wmajor. ““1 haven’t finished with you yet!”

Billy Bunter refused to budge. His ex-
perience of RBolsover’s?big figts had heen
quite sufficient.

“@Get upt” repeated Bolsover, glaring down
at his fat wvictim. “¥You pinehed my. cake,
-and I'm going to pulverise-you!”

“Cad! Bully! Stand agide!” ;

It was not Billy Bunter who spoke The
fab , junjor. wenld scarcely hive dared to
address Bolsover major in that fashion,

The. speaker was a slim, extremely hapd-
some-looking fellow of ftteenorithiereahotts.
He had entered "{;he gat friarg just

he yelled

er, you lifted 1t from |

- and Vemon-Smxth

¢ Icssly.

America:)

in tu.ze ‘bo see Bolsover radjor Send Biily
Bunter crashing to earth.
Bolsover major blinked at the newmx‘cr,
utterly dazed at the infermuption.
“You—you—were Jyou \pcdl\m" o e
Ae stuttered.

©“T was!. I regard yéu as a° verj eomplets
cad! You e a bm«t‘v buny mto tna
bargain !”

“My hat!”

In the ordimary way, Percy Rolsowel \muxd
promptl ‘have committed: assault and

battery upen a fellow who called him names,
even thoueh the epitheis were justified.

But to:be called a bully and a. cad by
anew boy—for he was apparéntly a new bhoy—
50 astonished Bolsover that for some méments
he could do nothing -hut stare.

. Billy Bunter-sat up and sbared, too.

" To find 2 new boy posing as champion of

- 1 the oppressed—with Billy Bunter taking the

role of the oppressed—was in itseli a very
startling thing.

“Hallo} Hallo ! Halie.?” eyxculated Bob
Cherry, coming on the scene with the other
members of the Famous I*ne. SWhat's all
the merry rumpus?”

Attracted by the disturbance, Peter Todd
and Mark Linley also
came rupning up.

The siim, good-looking youth,” who pos-
sessed fair hair and bright blue eyes, was
glaring at Bolsover. Bolsover, in tum, was
glaring at him. -

A glare is often the prelude to s fght,
and the onlookers could not help th!ﬂkl(’“‘
that Bolsover major, with his burly physlquv
and hefty punch, would make shanngs cf
the new boy. :
At llast Bolsover found words,

“Who ate you?” he growled. ' ,'
) me 'is Carr—Dennis Carr. Yours I
take it;'is Jim the Prize-fighter?” .

There was a chuckle from the onlooke;s

“The new kid's got you weighed  up,
Bolsover!” said Bob Cherry. e e

Bolsover scowled. ;

“Lishould- advise somebody %o feteh. an
ambulance,” he said. “This. kid will “be
taken awayin liftle pieces!”

Dennis- Carr gdvanced &’ p¢ce towards the
bully. of the Femov

-Harry. Wharton &

!ooked on breath-

“Js doesn’t aureiy medn to tackle Bol-
9” rnurmured I‘mnk uuf*erm




“word.” :

.we are!
seet 5 %
The juniors ranged themselve

& The new bo,
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“He'll be smashed to a pulp if he does!”
growled Johnny Buil,

Dennfs Carr's next words made his intens
tions clear.

“1 pappen to have read lots of school
stories,” he said, “and I quite expected to
walk into a hornet’s nest .when. I got to
Greyfriars. I resolved at the outset .to
thrash amy prize bullies I came across. And
this seems ‘to be a. sort of Home for Prize
Bulliest" : ’

“Steady on,. kid!® said Hurry Wharton,
“You've no right to say that. Bolsover loses
his wool at times, but otherwise we're fairly
free from bullies.” )

Dennis  Carr
critical 'sbare.

“And who might you be?” he said.

Wharton-flushed. = ~
© “I'm captain of the Remove.”

. .“What an exalted being!” sneered the new

boy, with a mocking bow.
. “Look hLere—-"' o

“I don't want any interference from you
ot from anyone else!” said Dennis Carr. =

Then, turning to Dolsover major, he added:

“I'l meet you when and where you like,
with or without gloves!” .

“Good!” said Billy Bunter, rising to his
feet. “That's the stuff to give "em!”

Bolsover glanced round..

“We can’t fight here,” he said. “But I
shall be pleased to hammer you to a jelly
behind the chapel,”

“Come .along, then!”

Aund the two principals moved off.

“The kid's potty!” said Vernon-Smith. “If
he gets in the way of one of Bolsover’s
sledgzehammer. punches, he’ll be disfigured
r lifet™ . .

-~ *Dop't you think we'd better chip in,
Harry 7 said Frank Nugent,
Wharton shook his bes

“Btri

o ficking will
Y He told me
Lehim at his

Quite a crowd followed Bolsover major
and the new boy to the secluded spot behind
the chapel, where many a fistic duel had
been fought in the past. <~ = . el

The interest in the forthcoming fight 'was
immense. o T

“It’s just possible,”- remarked Peter Todd,
“that voung Carr’s a dark horse. .On.the
face of things, Bolsover will simply ‘eat him;
but we can't "always judge by appearances.
That kid's 'slim, but he may have heaps
of science.” ¥

“True, O King!” said Bob Cherry. “Here
Now we shall see what we shall

in a circle,
Skinner, who had come on the scene with
d . Stott, volunteered to act as Bol-
second. : )

’s.going to second the new kid?” asked
€ “He'll need about half a dozen
armed with rolls of strapping-

plaster?
“Ha, ha, ha!”
Mark Linley stepped forward.
“I shall be pleased to second you, Carr,”
he said in. his quiet way. g -G
“Thank: #aid “Dennis Carr, ~without a
trace: he contempt he had shown in
addressing Wharton.

There. ‘were no gloves, but for decency's

~make the fight was split up into rounds.

“Time!” shouted some unauthorised person
in the audience. . .
" _Dennis Carr squared up to, his opponent in
his shirt-sleeves. i

Bolsover major, for his part, had not
troubled to remove his eoat.. = | .

“Go ib, ye cripples!” sang out Bob Cherry.

The first:round was fast and furious. Its
fury and ite fastness was due to Bolsover
major,. .who did the lion’s share of the
attacking. . o

It was clear ab the outset that Deinis Carr
was not a dark horse;: 'as Peber Todd had
sugrested. : §
kaew little or nothing about

boxing. e e

His puny blows,. when they got home—which
was not often—gianced off the: “fig
Bolsover major like water oft; :
But albthough at present - unskilled “in the
noble arb of self-defence, the spectators saw
that there were possibilitics in Dennis Carr.
For he possessed one of the preatest iatiri.
butes of the ring—fortitude. Bolsover
knocked him down: he-rose again with the
velacity of an-. indiarubber ball.  Bolsover
got his head in chancery, and poemmeiled it;
but he resolutely refused to accept defeat.

Thus at the end of the first round Dennis

subjected Wharton to & |

no earthly chance. of wictory. . .
Plucky kid, that!” murmured Bob Cherry,
“He may be plucky; but I don't like him.”

sald Harry ¥Wharton. ;
“That’s just because he -rubbed you the

wrong way just now,” said Frank Nugent.
“Quite apart from that, I.don’t like him,

He's a conceited yvoung ass, and a-hidipg will

do him good!” : i, ne s o 35
“The worthy Bolsover “will . certainfully

impart the esteemed lickfulness;” murmured

Hurree Singh. @ e

Carr was unl)eateh, though he himself had;

much the wot
wear as he sat. o ‘Litifey's . knee. ¥

The fight had t; place at such short
notice that the Lancashire lad had no sponge
handy. * All he had was a handkerchief—with
which he set a mibiature gale blowing—and
some words of encouragement.

*Stick to him, Carr!” he said. “He's a hot
handful, and I'm_afraid you ean’t lick him.

But you'll be making a”good start at Grey-|

friars if you cam staid up to Bolsover for
half a dozen rounds.” . A .

“I mean to lick him, somehow !" said Dennis
Carr. - ) u

And bis eves blazed with such an angty
light that Mark Linley whs startled.

“What do you mean by ‘somehow '?” he
said. “You can only lick him in one way—
by knocking bim out.” . | : .

“There’s more ways than one of killing a
cat and taming a bully!” siid Dennis: Carr.

“Are you suggesting——" began Mark,

But at that moment Bolsover, eager for
a resumption of the fray, exclaimed:

ageressive the whole of' the time,

Again-and again bis-kruckles crashed upor
the handsome,
opponent. B

Dennis Carr %was all at sea. His defence
was poor, his attack nil.

"The silly ase!” aaid Peter Todd. “He
knows he's beaten. Why on earth-doesn't he
chuck it?”

And the rest of the spectators asked them-
selves the same question.

‘The uneven fight went on.

Although Dennis Carr had not made a
good impression. upon his future schoolfellows,
they could not help admiiring him for his
plucky stand against an opponent who was
immeasurably his muaster.

“The new chap's standing up to him fine!”
exclaimed Billy Bunter. “I only wish I could
have given hini a few hoxing lessons before-
hand !”

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

The idea of Billy Bunter imparting tuition
in boxing struck the juniors as being dis-
tinctly fanny. i

But their laughter ceased when Bolsover
major, conscious of _ his  overwhelming
supremacy, rained blow after blow upon
Dennis Carr, who went to the ground with
a thud which shook every bone in his body.

For a moment a hush fell upon the specta-
tors. Then Bob Cherry exclaimed:

“My bat! The kid's not whacked yet!
He's getting up and asking for more!”

Harry Wharton felt that the time had come
to intervens. :

“That's enough, Bolsover!” he said sternly.

“Rats!” retorted Bolsover. “When I take
on a job of this sort I make a point of doing
it thoroughly !”

Wharton signed to his chums, and they
adyanced into the improvised .rving, with the
object of dragging Bolsover back. .

But before they "¢onld. get to him an
extraordinary thing happened.

Dennis Carr lurched towards his opponent
and deliberately kicked him!

Bolsover claspéd his injured shin.

Iustantly a btzz of voices rose.

“Shame ! - N

“What a4 low-down cad!"

“Talk about slum-fighting!”

Dennis Carr faced the crowd with fashing
eres. : ;

““Yes, 1 kicked Wim!” he safd. “And DU

kick him againt” .

“No, you won'ty my beauty!" suid Bob
Cherry. .

And he laid violent ha
and swuag him back,

A resumption of the fight was -impossible

ads on the new boy

In any, case, for Dick Russell -gave warning

at that moment of the .distant approach of
Loder, the prefect. g .
The crowd dispersed rather hastily.
Bolsaver major limped away to his study;
and Dennia
from Bob Clherry's grasp, went off alone.

‘s war, and that there should be

Bull. “I8's only}|

almost girlish face of hig|

Carr, wrenching himself ‘away b

Fridags B

~Feeling ran very strongly agaldst the pew
Y. y

-ho,

He had committed what was-almost an

-unpardonable offence against the laws of fair

piay. ‘ ;

Only one fellow could find. an excuse for
Dennis ‘Carr’s action, and that .fellow iras
Mark Linley. i g ;

Mark understood the néw hoy'é pomt of

wtxevr though’ he neither adwired nor: upheld
‘it & -,

. Dennis Carr.beld to the pit at war

v half-

measares. © ok
He had pittedihi

self agatist an’opponent

| who. was his.supérior in height, weight, and
‘punching-power; and.the sight.of

Bolsover's
Ieering face, and his grin of anticipative
victory, had prompted Dennis to administer
the fateful kick. . . * ;

There was something radicdlly. wrong” with
the. new boy's ‘early training..” Mark Linley
saw that at once, and he reflécted thit Dennis

" Carr might nobbe. wholly to blame. .

Dennis wus likely to receive a very rough
handling at -Greyfriars. Buf in "spite of the
bad start he had madé the ‘Lancashire lad
bad faith in bhim, and hoped thal the day
would soon come. when Dennis Carr would
show that he was 'made of the right stuft,

T

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
. MNobody’s Shum, . .

NCE inside the school ‘building, the
first thing that Dennis-Carr did was
to inquire for Mr. Queleh’s study,

He would have been miuch: wiser to

.inqri_i're-'for a bath-room. < @

Monty Newland, of the Remove, good-

naturedly directed him %o the Horm-master's

udy, -, .
“But—but you'ré not going in to Quelchy
like that, surely!” added Monty, aghast.
Dennis Carr nodded. -
He looked a very complete wreck, © His
handsome features had® been transformed,
thanks to Bolsover major’s fists, into Tery

“hideous ones.” His tie' was streaming loose,

and his collar was rumpled and rent. His
fair hair fell- in wild disarray over his fore-
head. One eye was beginning to put up the
shutters, and his nose preseated « very
bulbous appearance.

Altogether, the new boy looked as if he
had been distributing tracts " among Bol-
sheviks. :

Dennis passed on to BMr. Quelch's study.
and Monty Newland gave a low whistle.

“That kid's fairly asking for. troubic!™ e
murmured. 0 e -

The new boy tapped on the doof of-the
sacred apartment and entered. . ;

Mr. Quelch, who was beating a tatioo on
his typewriter, rose to his feet in astonish-
ment. ; J

* Who—who are you?" he gagped.

“Dennis Carr, sir.”

“¥ou are the new hoy?”

“1 arrived half an hour ago, sir.”

Mr. Quelch’s gimlet eyes were fastened
aupon Dennis with stern disapprovul.

“You do not appear to have utilised the
half-hour to the best advantage, Carr,” said
the Form-master, “I perceive you hive been
fighting.” ; ) 2

“Well, it hardly needs a Sherlock Holmes
to deduce that!” said Dennis. “My injuries
are quite visible to the naked eye.”

“Silence, Carr! How dare you address me
in that insolent manner? You have made &
very bad start at Greyfriars—-r"

“I knew that was coming,” said Denmis.
“You're just like the masters I've read about
in school stories. You slang a fellow first,
and ask him for his explanation afterwards.”

Mr. Quelch gasped.

“Boy!” be exclaimed. “Are you aware
that you are speaking to your Form-master?”

“L don't wish to be disvespectful, sir,” said
Dennis; “but what I said is iquite true,
Form-masters never give a fellow a fair
chance. . They're always ready té jump down

‘+his throat.”

“1 cannot congratulate You on your choice
of school stories, Carr, it they have tanght
you that,” said ‘Mr. Queleh quietly,

Dennis Carr ¥was silent for 2 moment,
Then he said: - ’
“1 suppose you r)l’c_rrcnzv- that T was expelicd

“from Minvern, .sir?

Mr. Queleh nodded.

“I thought s0,” said Dennis bitterly. “And
because of that, you're down on me at the
outset. You've never stopped to ask youe-
self why 1 was expelled.” :

“I am fully aware of the details, Care.
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You baye o tem
- m*h you.” ’
1 think any dece 5
i tempir, sir, in thc ctrwmsbtmc,es
ot the louts in the Sixth wis bullying’ b md

b lht, J., run, o.way

] e or
to stop. He refused, Y
. at him, and sént lnm he sanuy .for:a
© weck. The Head took ﬂ:e Sixth rormers'
part, of course, and I was sacked..
about justice! - Mastérs of public schpclq
don’t know the meaning of the word!” "7
Mr. Quelch listened to“this pa
barst without interruption
“The headmzster wag pe
expelling you, €arr, 0%
word in connection ‘with. the bullying
dent. But o glaring ease-of bullying should
always be reported to the authoutxes.
hoy has a tight to take the law into
own hands, and ll]ﬁle nuury on apother.”
“1'd de it again
‘Ir Que]ch looked g e
11 you repeat your oifeiice a
farr, you will be expelled mwtautl}
in nmt ¢ase, yon would  not 23
shince to redeem the “pist.” v
Dennis Carr was sobeéred hy ih-e g6 words:.

doub

8

He feared o-ﬂy one ‘man on. earth 4 d |

. that man was his father. Dennis: recalte
the parental wrath whichi had followed liis
P'\plﬂaloﬂ from Minvern, ‘had wo deslt'u
to risk a repetition.

“lo.x must not thmh Cary, aont'nupd
Mr.. Quelch more “kindly: .“that mastus are
© your natural’enemie hey ave ﬂothmg ot
the sort. You will be g & fair chanee |
at  Greyiriars, (quite " unprejudiced by the
rerpettable incident of your expulsion.”
Dermis Corr was silenft:
“I am sorry to see that you have indulged
‘in disticufts on: vour first day,.beré e Mr’
Qvekh wgnt on..  “With o

»

the fellow.
.huu]d mdcmom‘ i hup
. Mrl Queleh.
s imH*m«v anothier fellow, slr
m,"”

yeur

tAgkled him

- Fobm-master’s first impulse was to
end mr Solsover major,y and conduet an in-
o the ;business. " But, in. kindness to
Carr, he refrained:
| B Bolsover-wera samnioned to Mr. Quelcli’s
udy, gl - the. Remove “would know that
nis Care -had. sneaked. And the Remove
1ad o short way with sneaks.

“Very " well, ‘Carr,” said Mr. 'Quelch at
length. *I wlli pursué the subiect . -no
further, You had better go and hathe your

fages”

The new buy paused in-the act of leaving
.tbe Form-master’s study.

“I eame along w ask you v.mch study 1
should ceeupy, sir.

~Jr Quelch reflected. -

“Twill inform you mt*@r, Cary,” e smd

When Dennis had taken departure; the
‘Remove-master:sent: for I-Lu-ry Wharten,
“I am aware,~ \Vhartau, he began, .“that

the Rewove studies arerin rather a crowded
sondition at ‘the present time.-
think you might make room for -one more. in
wyour study?’ .
Harry ‘Wharion "’Le‘iﬁed what was ﬂomlng
“I{ you mean (;arr, sir, I should much pre-
fer that he went somewliere else. 0Of tourse,
it you expressly wish him to. chg in with us,
8 sxr 1’ve got nothing more to say. y
© “You do not like the new boy, Wharton?”
“He may-be all right, sir,” said Harry.
“But I'm afraid we couldn’t guarantee him
& godd time in Study No. 1. We're a happy
‘vmly at present, and Carr wounld be—»weil
to put it mildly, s disturbing élement, sir.”
Mr. Quelch smiled,
"1 understand, Wharton,” he said. “I
will -endeavour to - place the new boy elﬂe'
where. You- angy go.”
And Wharton = went m\vardly ‘elad that he
wag not. having the “wayward Denms for a
mxdy -mate.
You might ask-Todd to come and gee me

V‘.hanon”’ Lalled Mr. Quelch along 1t
passage.
“Very well, sir!”

A few moments later, the - c'\p“am of the
Renwove shouted into. Study No, 7:

“Todd! Quelchy wants yox

Tt s0 happened thot the onlv Todé{ in tlw
spudy was Alonzo. Accmdmgly the Duffer
of Greyfriars laid aside his book, . Simple
Rules for a Spotless. Life,” and Went alang
to the Form-master’s study.

“You wish to hold verba! dHCOU!‘Se with
me, sir?” inquired the guileless Alomo,

Tm" PruNy l’opum.—»‘To 32, :

3 'Jamm uow, Todd,

Talik.] * A

‘alone . 4 humas: bemg -

.. possi
thc little old woman

= explanatmn with a snil

‘bet af. loggerheads.”

. | complement:-of - gee

‘But . do you |.
law-abiding citizens, 8¢ to. speak, and Mr.
.Queleh satisfied himself that he had found a

~had,
4 eceded in rising to his feet,

- too -much fag.”

»Eam‘y Wlmrbon & 'Co, were

“Ib was . your cousin, I wished to see, Todd.

\However, you will .probably be able to give

“me Anformatis ‘I_requlre e
CTTowill o est, sivr, My 'anle
- Benjamin—-""

- Ves, yesl ‘*&Tcwex' : ind sour Uncle Ben-

modd.ﬁro%l?,' in your study” for another

“lookad horrlﬁed
greatly fear, siv.” he said,
Angufiicient. room ‘for a mumle rat, let

* Bless, my S0y

Peteris always

P
space; “Then. there*
addition,

is;

insisting upon wmore elbow-room.  Ir
ave Tom Dutton, to say noth
“Afth occupant, str,, ig altogethcr im-
le, unless we, Havesomeons stmdar to

Mr: Queleh listened

- -“Very -well, Todd,” he sand ‘kindly ask
Vernon- Smxth to* step atong to my study.”
“‘The Bounder, when he appearved, " said
practically the sam
said, thongh he-
"]f you orde;
study, sir,” he sai
of it.. -Bub- We- detest. the fel]ow"’
“That is-not. thé.
your schoolfellow
“1 can’t -help I should never pull
well. with .Carr. ‘We should always be_ at
each "other’s throats!” - g
“Smith1” i :
“He'd be much more: omfortab]e 7l somev
one else's study sir. -
“Why havelyou: forn
Judxce .agalnst - Carr 2"
on-Simith was -

it- more strongly.
s ‘§0/ have Carr in_our

eleh  that I)enmo
- ol

2,
. he ms‘orong Aty b
why -hg sliould: m “treated
- However; "1t wauld. be folly to
him .in your study,

“You may go, &
~ And Vernon-Smxth shared the relief:which
Wharton had felt.

Hr. Quelch remained for some moments in
deep reflection.

The {uestion' of finding accommodation
for. Dennis Carr was o very knotty one.

The new :boy seemed .to have made:very |
few, if any, fncndﬁ in the Remdve.
Quelch had no wish to placé him in a study
where he would always be at war ‘with tne
cther oecupants. = -

. Finally, the Form- master decided to make
a personal inspection of the Remove studies.

He found that maost ;)tf thera had their full

one—Lord Mauleveér
answer the . purpme ‘part from Mauly
himself, the only fellow *n the study at pre-
sent . was Sic Jimmy Vivian, Bart.

Both Mauly and S8ir Jimry were peacetul,

which seemed

home for the new boy at last. .

Lord Mauteverer,  who. had heen reclmma
on the study sofa when Mr. Quelch éntered,
by o great expenditure-of, uner«y, -Blg-

“1 am allotting the new hoy. Carr, to thm
study, Mauleveur"’ said Mr. Quelch. .
“0h, begad!”
“You do not seem besa pleas:
Worm master.
‘Ahem! Delighted, sir, 1 ac.«ure you"’ safd

‘said the

'Bmuly, though the delight was not visible in

his countenance. .
“1 trust you. wﬂl méke €
that Fou and T
quatrelling with ham,, s;.ud A»I;: Quelch.
“I never. nu’t rel, gir,”" Manly,

vt home, and

“Ig7s

“Very well, Manlevéres. T.will’; ‘arrangé for

“Carr to oceupy this-study forthwith.”

An arrangenment which was quite satisfac-
tory to all comerned~wx‘nh the exception of
Lorfl Mauleverer and Sir: Jany Vwﬂn'

THE ?HIRO QHAP’?‘ER.

k Left Cut ! " &
BNNIS CARR, having takeh his:baue
and, bagﬂave along to Lotd Maule-
verer's “gbudy, stnol‘ed round 1o the
cricket-field

p;gct:amg at

“i ton's party entetbained hw!

- Is there ‘sufficient accom-

“that there

s Harry Wharton had |
we must make the bestr

: fulness was: terrifie.

absurd pre- |

Hc could m)tl

ou“would perpetuaily !

And Mr.:

But . there- \Y'h
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ghe nes, in prqmration for their fortheoming
ou i

The tour of Enghsh counues-.'l & rraved
“highly successfwl, so far; ‘and Hurry  Whare
hopes of -van-

quhmg the boys of Berkshire;” -
Wharton himself was batbing, a'xd Hurree
Singh, Bob Cherry, and I‘muk Nugeut were

Wharton’s defence” was - He
caused the howlers to* perspire und the: fields-
men to tear thejr hair. _ .

Dennis joined in:withouk asked.

At his former gclibol Derinis “been cap-
tain of the junior eleveny

Minvern mekut 1zl far buow e ("rcv-
friars standard. the time, | Dennis

was a useful man with bat and bally

Bolsover major,” who- was hmpmg aboub
behind the bowlers,. - saw . tha uew boy
'1pproachmg, and g

‘Buzz off I he gre -mt
your sort here.”

0k, let him pl

naturedly.

And Dennis pli

After five mmutes 0f bris
he took a turn with the: ball;
was- obviously ill at ‘ease. .

Dennis Carr kept an® immaculate length,
and after a time Harry Wharton's: mxddlb
stump flew upwards and outwards.

" “Well bowled!” said.Bob Cherry, unable to
resnst the eompliment.

And Hurree Singh ©. 'u“rkcd that the bowl-

" ‘)owhng to him in: turn.,

rocklike

¢ go0i-

clean ﬁe!ﬂing,
and ' Wharton

In ‘dué  course Den

p Carr was: handed a
bag and he took

tand iu‘fmm of the

& embve a fnrthu‘ taste
of his qual - His wrist-work was- excellen
and soms. of ‘his drives were thiugs to e
~and wonder at.

- “Buck -up,, you fellowsl" urged Frank
Hugent.' “We¥e mnot going te be slogged

all over ‘the id B¥. & raw, unbtauned new
kid et - v s

” said Rebh Cherry
the best ball he im&
wlth cool contempt, st

},'ed

bo him
”\iy h.\‘“’ murmured Bob. “Who is this
‘mani?. ©
For- twenty minvtes or more. Dennis
Yemizined. at thc nete, pulling -and eutti

. and:driving. - Finally, a onc-handed utu
by Wharton brou ht about his downfall.
“A _pretty useful chap, timt” remmked_

Johnny Bull.
ILu‘ry Wharton nedded.

“He's.mo dud,” he said, “If ha be*.meq
hlmself theres no reason why he shou:lp
get a pl'tee in the cleven later on.'

Dennis Carr handed his hat to Petér Todd,
and stepped up to the capum of the Lemove.
“I understand you're going to Reading .

mMorTow on a4 sports tour?” he .said. o
“Phat’s so,” sald Wharton.
“I think I'lt.come slong, foo."
“That’s for me b
“Look ‘1eru Eoadly

want to- copie

“So do. a "ood MARY more h,.lowq
1snt Toom for everybody.” -

“You mean t0 say you Te "ul’l to leuve
me oub?”

“I'm-afraid I've no choice in thc. matier.’

- Dennis Carr frowned.

“You saw me perform just um..” e said.
“You ean't pretend I'mx not & goad enough
cricketer.” -

“Later on,” Sdld Wlmton “T mi gtt give
you a look-in. You can e\pccb a place in
the team right away. Ycu haven'd won your
spurs yet. There's a big. diflerence hettrecn
cricket -at the nets and ericket in an sctual
mateh, I've known heaps of lelo\'.s to do
well at the aets, and come ‘a cropper wien
it came to serious cricket

" &t my last school Dennis bcr_:zm

Then he checked him ‘mmerﬂy He did
not wish it to become common Lnowlcdgu
at Greyfriars that he had- bPeA sacked 'in dis-
grace from Minvern.

“

&v.

own trumpet!” said Wharmn.

Dennis Carr Sushed.

“If k2 fellow’s good at anvthmg,
harm is there in admitting it?”

“It’s bad form to push ‘one
said Wharton.

“Thanks! T Idon’t Avant any lesae s on
etzqngtte from a fellow. like you!” .

Hirey Wharton "elenched. his hands, b
Dennis Carr came very near to rsceivi
seeond ‘hiding that doy. . Th. wos only %ne
sight .of h-s already battered couni; :
that catised Wharton to restrain himsels, |
“Y'm not .including you in the, tourmg-'

meﬁ
he said.
1 forward,”
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: , Dennis Carr. hit out suddsnly, and the force of

‘deorway. He

the blow sent Billy Buntir backward
alighted on the linoloum with a bump. (See pags 6.)

wugh the opan

about “if.” .

“Hear, hear!" said Bolsover major, who
everheard. Wharton's remark. - “It's ‘no use
taking that sott of beauty oi tour.
Jricket-match was. going’ against -us,
round and kick all our oponents in furn!”

Dennis’ Carr ignoréd vet, and turned
to Harry-Wharton, i .

“This is rank; -rottefi’” favouritism!” he
said hofly. . “You ichoose. your own select
pals for these ‘tours, whether they're good
athletes or not. I-don’t see why L should
be left out. And, .what's more, I'm not
going to be left out, if there's such a thing
‘as justice in this place! I'm going to "see
Mr. Quelchi” .

Harry Wharton stared

“You're going to sneak :
sald contemptuously, . -y

“You may choose to call it that. I call-it
sticking up for my rights!* . 3

So saying, Dennis Carr stalked away.

Mark Linley, who guessed what was in the
wind, hurried -after- the new: boy.

“Look: here, Carr,” he said, “are
to make a complaint to Quelchy?”

“Exactly!” :

“Well, take my advice, and don't{
‘sort of thing isn't done.” - 5
“If T can't Feb fair play frora the captain
of the Form, I'll get it from Quelch. And if
I can’'t get it from Quelch, T get it from
the Head.” . .
“My dear fellow—--" :
“I'm worth a place.in fhe Remove team,
and Wharton knows it! He's boycotting me
jugt because I kicked that beast Bolsover.
. There was no harm in kicking him that I
“ean seé. I was just giving a bully a taste
“of his own medicine " . ; T
“Never mind that now." You mustn't g6'fo

Quelehy with your grievances, It's not play-

ing the game.”

party,” said Harry, _“I‘hzi,ﬁ’s it,- and all

you going

That

“I don't see your weird point of view.”

Mark Linley smiled, and drew his arm
through that of the new boy.- .- 5 i

You'll get ‘wsed “to our little ways: iu
-time,”. he - said. ¥ “New, come along, and
‘don’t: be & young #ss!t- )

“I'm .going to sée Quelch, I tell you!”

“1 strongly advise you—" i

“I don't want your advice!"” retorted
Dennis, wrenching himself free, “You're not
a bad sort of fellow—at least, you're better
than all the rest, and that's saying a good
deal—but I won't be. dictated to,”

And the impetuous Dennis walked on.

Mark Linley shrugged his shouldeérs, and
returnied to the -nets. He reflected that
Dennis Carr, if “he persisted in his present
attitude, would be booked for a very bad
time of it. ! E o

Mr. Quelch had returned to his typewriter
when the mew hoy knocked at the door of
his study. ; 9 “

“Come In!” he said, in tones of annoyance.

Dennis Carr did not beat ahout the bush.
He came straight to the point. " ¥ 2

“Wharton’s refused me a place in the team
which fravels to-Réading to-morrow, sir.”

Mr. Queleh' frowned.

“Wharton's achion strikes me as being per-
fectly justifiable.” he said. -“You cannot
expect, within twenty-four hours of your
arrival at
tour.”

“I'm as good, if* mot Bettér,_ than most of.
the so-called sporéswien in-the Remove, sir.”

“That is neither here nor there, Carr, The
fact remains that yow are a mew boy.
may he given a place in future tours.
is for Wharton to- decide. But it is un-
.reasonable for you to expect to take par
“in this one,” . ¢
.. Dennis Carr-saw tHat he would get- no
-change out of Mr. Quelch.” He could see, aiso,
that the. Form-master despised him _for

having come forward with a eomplaint.

A% present your behavio

Gréyfrizrxjs, to proceed on a week’s:f

You:
That |

“Very well, sir,” hé said, “I'H go and ask
the Head.” - ;
“Boy!" Mr. Quelch’s tone resembled the

. rumble of thunder.- “You will do nothing of
.the sorf! b
11 you dare to approach Dr. Locke with your

My.wbrd on thé mistter iz finai.

complaint, after - having -received u réfusal

-from me, I shall eane you severely.”

“1 insist upon fair.play, sie—-0" 5
“And you will get it,. provided you mgake
yourself worthy of it!™ said. Mr. Quelch.
: despicable,

Leave my study at once!” -
And Dennis Carr went.. ..

" He did not take his compl'a{nf fo the Head.

It was not because he funked -doing it, but
because he realised the futility of taking
such a course. If Mr, Quelch had “turned
down ” his request, it was mora than likely
that Dr. Locke ‘would do the same.

With hands clenched and.jaw. stubbornly
set, Dennis Carr went along to. his study.

Lord * Mauleverer and Sip..Jimmy Vivian
were there, preparing tea. -

“Trot out another cup. Jimuiy,” deawled
the schoolboy earl. “Our friend Kolls-Royee
will join us in a little refreshment!” -

“Eh? “What's that?" exclaimed . Dennis
sharply.- S B

Lord Mauleverer beamed affably at the new

0¥, 5 - -
“Isn't your name Rolls-Royee, begad?”
he said.
“My name’s Care.” ¢
“Sorry !” murmured Mauly. “I guessed it
was a car,. but X wasn't sure which make.”
Jimmy Vivian chuckled.” -~ L
. *Make yerself at ‘ome, old sport!” he said
genially. i - -
“I don't want any tea.”
“All the more for us, begad!” said Maulx
complacently. -
. “May I borrow some notepapér?” asked
Dennis Care. ~ | - b ™ ‘
- THE PENNT POPULAE.~Ko. 22.
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“Certainly, dear boy"’

:Dennis helpsd- kimself from Mauly’s ‘stock,
and sab down.at-the table, Jmmy ‘hvxan
yolitely turned back the t.xhleoioth, half. the
‘lable belng converted to a writing-desk,
and half ‘into a tea-tabie.

Dennis seribbled away mdustriously, and
his- two study-mates, darting curious glances
at him from time to txme, proceeded with

Lheir tes in silence.
46
g ‘-p@(.t-uC‘Eb, appeared ‘in the doorway.
Dennis  Carr looked: ‘up . from his
ter, and surveyed Billy Bunter avith con-
sable impatience.
“Bay what you've

he said curtly. .

Billy Bunter: ovcrL‘oLed this lack of pollte-
. pess on the part of the new boy. :

“1 looked in to thank you for chipping in
this ‘sfternoon, when Bolsover was bullying
me 7 sald }HHJ Bunter. |
Lord Mauleverep. and ' Sir Jimmy Vivian

cdtared at the fat junior. in astonishmenut.

It was not_like Billy 'Bunter to return
than»s for services rendercd..

U you hadn't ch;pyed i when you d]d
“Carr,” Bunter went on, “that beast Bolsover

would have given me a fearful pasting. My
nose would be out of joint, like yours; oune |
of my eyes would be qhut up, Tike yours; aud

Ay Jaw ) :

“Ia like the broolx tbegad”’ said Hauly
“1t goes op for everl
Billy Buntér wagued an admonishing finger
a} the dchoolboy earl.

“1 didn't ask you to.interfere,” he smd
‘Dry up, or you'll find yourself om your
sack in the paéaaue" b
“Oh begadi’ gasped Mauly.
“Y yery much apurequte the way you stood,

dp -for me,.€Carr,” continued Bunter.
2o, 1. feel bbab L. ought to reward you.
‘.Mmt’a Wwhy I've looked in.”.
in  Mauly

t;wnem ty on B
. 2Quiks

“I intend to g
on the Owl of the T1emme,
of your services.
“ “My only sunt! muttexed IILmny Vivian.

Dennis Carr said nothing. Bub the look he
Adirected at - Billy Bumex was 4. far- from
friendly: onie.

“T'l1 hand over the ten hob to-morrow,’
said the fat junior. “3eanwhile, would you
advance' me 2 loan of five bob? I'll pay it
?mrl\ to- monow when 1 give you the ten.”

“Ha, ha, hat

It was @ pesl of laughter fromi AMauly and
Zir Jimmy. They had tumbled to Bunter’s
litile game at last.

Dennis Carr’s hostile glare became more
finstile than ‘ever.

Dennis was, in many spects, an ext
dinary new héy; & He Was 6ot 30 gu
as to allow hmhelf to Je. apoofed by Billy:
Bunter.

1‘hc fat junior stood wmtmg c\pectamly

“Buck up and push the boat out, “as the
saying is!” he said. it
Denniz, rose to his feet.

Therg. was an-ominous e\pressxon on the
new boy's face which Billy Bunter was o0
short-sighted: toonotice; -

‘You want me to push the boat out—
what?” he said.

Bunter rnodded eagerly. .

“Well, I'm sorry I can’t oblige. Bui T°1l
121l you what I will do. - I'll push the barrel
2ut, with the greatest of pleasare!” ;

0 saying, the new hoy hit out suddenly
and une\(pectedly with his right.

The force of the hlow sent Billy Bunter
backwards through the open doumay into
the passaae

The fat junior alighted on the hnoleum
W 1th # bump-and a roar.

"Good. "for you, Carr!”

Mauleverer, “Pushin’ the barrel out! -
ha, hal”

Dennis himself had to laugh as he watched

THE FOURTH CHAPTEH.
The F—“atefuﬂ ‘Letter
S-i!; C;\rr

x2e; adorne@l by a pau' of

got to 2y, and travel!”

stared.
o‘i))ethm‘g"

Fimmy

‘ou ten bob Carr,” weot
40 rewnmtlon

chuckled Lord‘
“Ha,

elf out.
Beast I g3

ow' ysped Bunter
W el

Slam!

The study -door was bangec? in Bunter's’
face;- and the fap Jjunior, his. litbtle ruses
havm« failed, rolled uuectndly “AWay. ;

Dentifs Carr resupied. the writing of .bis
tetter. - ‘That letter seemed to be costing him
a good deal of time and thought. But it was

finighed at last, and; 3m11mg grimly, Dennis |

perused his» handiwork
’THG PENNY POPULAK.

No, 52».

wland,and. he would be g

i BOI sover ;zrmned
Bllly Bunter franticaliy tndftmommg to mrf» ;

I jolly |-

The letter ran as follows: ®

“Dear Pater,—Bly first
‘Greyfriars ate not very favourable.

“When you sent me here, you expressed
the hope that I should do \veu in’ class, and
become expert on subjects which I am back-
ward in at present. I am corry to say that
this will be quite Iwpossible. & -

“X find that very little titme is demted

to lessons. Sport seems to be the order of
the day. ©Of course, sport is a jolly good
thing, but, like most good things, 1t is
harmful when carried to excess,
. “Most of the fellows in my Form fool
about in the ciass-room for' A week, and the
following week they travel dfiout the counbiy
tlaying games. This'may %o jolly nice, but
it doesh’t increase-a ‘fetlo chances of be:
coming a good -scholar.

“In-a short time I shall ptobably he a
member of one of these touring-parties, and

‘my education will go by the board.

“I think I ought to mention this to you,
because, heing one of the leaders of educa-
tion in thxs cuuntry, you will be- mterested

“Your aﬁeehonate son, .
K, DEI\WIS

“P.8—Ever so manv thanks for the fiver
you gave me when you saw me off abt the
station.”

That was the letter, and it was a fetter
which was likely to have im -réaching results.

Dennis Carr’s motive in writing it "Was
obvious.. He wanted all future sports tours
¢ancelled. His father, he knew, would not
only be interested bub. annoyed--perhaps
furiously angry.’ He wotld Imagihe ("rey-
friars. to be a school for hlackf‘rﬁ—-&f}ﬂce
where sport was aliowed to domma.te Form-

Tnere

work.,

And $ie would “take instant action..
was no’ question” about that. Mr: Carr was
one .of the highest cducation officials in, the
1 arms-ab once

against the Gre
Dennis knew this; and

pillar-box in "the Cmse,

poisoned dart. -

< This . will

put,

raise ‘Cadd ‘sbout it1”
In the interval which "ter
time, Dennis Carr paced Tost!
in the. Close, .- .. St

He felt no twmge of remorse at the actmn
he had taken. Wharten had 1gnored his
claims to he a member of the touring-pariy.
Wharton must therefore p

This was Dennis- Carr
1ot stop to reflect that in wr
$o his father he had taken 2 step which the
biggest sneak - in the - school Would have
shrunk from tahmg o

*When he ‘went up to the Retove dormtor v
black looks were directed at Dennis,

“Here he comesi”, .

“Heu s the boundepr can't fght
fairly !”

“Bump him!”. A
- “Let him have-it hot! ;

Harry Wharton - silenced . d)e S8t oar, and
turned to Dennis Carr;:”

“Did you complain to Que it
LPfLI out of the tour?” he asked.

di

“And What did Quelehy say ¥ :

“He hacked- un his favewrite punil, af
eourse!” sneered Denmis. “Said the aecision
tepund in your.nands, and sn Iorin:’

“Bneaks never get much .satisfaction,” re-
nmﬂk?d Brank Hugent, “Serve you jolly well
T1gno

1 say, you fellows,” piped the shrill voice
of Billy Bunte“ o shall we, togs the b«.&uty in
a blanket?”

Dennis Carr tnok a auiek
the -Owl of the Remove.

“1—I mean, shall we pat him on the back?”
said Bunter hastily.

¥ Hy, ha, ha !

“Go easy, Bunter,” aduwd Bolsover major,

“or yowll- be kicked on the shing when you're

not_looking !”
The mew bhoy confronted the bully of the
angrily. .

cssly to and fro

who

stride ‘cowards

Remove with blazing eyes.
“That's enough!” “he sal

“Do you wang me to.alter tha chape of
our face for the second Hime?” he said,
ociuls Uarr, clenched s fists, .anu a re-
sumption of ‘the ‘Kght
Pot” Wingate of *he Kivth stepn
dormitory “at ‘ihis. juncture, and
nu preia KIBO DEQ. - AJRWIS ‘UATT 1050Wed S,

“The membhers ‘of the touring-party will
assemble in the Close at nine o'clock to-
mMorréw mornm"” '-announced Wingate. -

“Hurrah
% Good- mght L]ds"’
“Good-night, Wirgate ”

=

The dormitory was plunged mté darkness;

impregaions . of.

-bags, passed out of the gateway of Gre)I

wntil “bed- |

ing thnt letter |

b

emed gquite possible.:
jntn the®
Bolsover-
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and Wingate's departure wa; the
a buzz of conversation. ) :

Dennis Carr chuckled sof’c-ly to himself aa
he heard Harry Wharton & €0. planning
series of victories over the boys of Eerh—
shire.

Dennis had his own veauons for “thinking
that the tour woum be ‘mythm" bur a
sucCHss.

THE FIFTH CHAPTE
The Blow Falis -

L1 00D luck, you fellowsi?
“Mind you -come hack r}L"Efm”’
with honour and glory ?

In the bright ~August sn‘mkme,
Harry Wharton & €6, armed with crf

in a merry. procession,

Wingate of the Sixth secompanied: them.
To wse an Army phrase, Wingate . was
responsible for their mtmna accommodation,
and discipline,

Denais Carr gozed afer *he tourists
curious expression on his face; which still
signs of Bolsover major's heavy fists, o

Denni reflecting that by .this tm ¢ his
tather had teceived the letter.. -

Before the day was out the new bOy fully
expected to' see Harry Wharton & Co. retum
to Greyfriars thh their tails between their
legs, so to speak.’

Mr. Carr was not the sort of man to let
the grass  grow “under his feet. He would
take promupt and-sweeping action. .

Little  dréaming “of. the danger which
menaced them, the Greyiviars touuat@ swung

hore

- along the dust;y road,’ their voices r.nsed in
-hearty choras. -

Squiff had inveuted a little difty of his own,
the first verse of which Tan as follov,s 3

hy teaches T

T
Qaelchy s gimlet optic
Z.-Sha'n'b disturb our. 30}8 3
Onward, lads, to Reading!
E»ma~h the Berks shire boys!®

. ngate allowed the merriment to sontinue
unchecked. He himself was feeling rather
excited, bul his: dignity forbade him from
ahowmg i,

The party boarded the train ad Fr"«rdale
changed at Courtfisld Juunction, and were in
London within the hour,

They. ¢rossed over from Charing Cro*& to
Paddington, enjoyed a hearty lunch at the
station- buflet, -and caught the next train to
Reading.

“I've heard, quite a lot “bout TReéading,”
murmured Bob Cherey, “It's the place wiere
they make 41 the boots, isn't it9»

% ¥ think you'll find tlmts Northampton,
Bob,” said Mark Lminy, with a smiles - -

“My hat! Yoo’ re tight, Marky—as usual!
Reading’s where they manufacture lace!?

“Now he's switched off to Nottingham [?
chuckled Frank Nugent, *Try again, Bobi»

“It must be Cheshire cheese I'm thinking
of 17 gaid Bob Cherry, with a puzzied frown,

“Ha, ha, hal?

“Yon fzurly take the biscuit {? smd Squift, -

“Ah, that’s it1” said Bob, sure of himself
ab  last, “Reading's the  famous biscuit
town 12 4 :

“Go hon iz
SLadar

He skipper of the  Berkshire
ani will go in to bat with a tin of Huntley
& Palmer’s bisenits under his arm 12 said Bob

“Ha, ha, ha{?

“Reading’s 2 jolly fine town,” said Monty
Newland. 1 hope we have a hoatrace on
the river at Caversham.”

« We shall,” said Harry Wharton. % The boat-
race is the second item on the programme,”

“VWhat comes first?” asked Johany Bull,

“The cricket-match, -of course! It starts
at two ¢'clock to-day, in Prospect Park B
- Ripping 1

Hurree Singh rub‘\c i
together with ‘satistaction.

“T feel in the 'moodful humour to wapture-
fully take many esteemed wickets!” he smd

“ Good old Inky!”

The:’ train sped on throush de]xg‘ltful
scenery, until, with ‘a jarring ‘of brahes i%
came 10 & halt at Reading.

-% Tumble out, kids 1 snid Wingate, 'I'nete £
1o tinie to lose:®

+A couple of taxicabs conveyed the touriste
fo theif hotel in the Oxford Road.”

Here the juniors had a lightning luneh, and

his du.sky hands
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the sarae taxicabs whisked them uwp to a

spacious expanse of green known ss Pro:_spect-’

Park.
The Berkshire boys were at
Harry Wharton & Co, arrived. o
The Greyfriars juniors watclied them eritic-
ally for some moments. s
“Well,” said Bob Cherry at length, © what's
the verdict, Harry?» ; )

practice when

“They seem to shape well," said Wharon..
“Bub I-don't think they’ll give us a great deal

of trouble”

“Won't we, by Jove?” said the Berkshire
skipper, who had come up unobserved behind
the juniors. “We've heard all about your dis-
plars in Sussex and Cheshire and Bedford-
shire: and there's no doubt that you're hot
staff. But we mean to give you a good run for
Your money, My name's Glenn: Won't. you
shake?®

Harry Wharton shook hands heartily with

the rival skipper, and then he spun the coin,

% Heads !” said Glenn. _

“Heads it is! You'll bat, I take it9»

Giean nodded, . 5 y

A few'moments later the mateh was in full

. swing, - .
. The Berkshire boys had a stylé of their oW,
They seemed to, be a set of jutenile Jessops,
intent upon sending the ball to the boundary,
and beyond it,'as often as possible. - y

This style of cricket, although very nice
trom the spectator's. point of view, often
proves disastrous to the batsmen themselves.
Such was the case on this occasion.

Glenn rattled up 14 in one over off Squift’s
bowling, but when he tried to repeat the ex-
periment at the expense of Hurree Singh, his
stumps were spreadeagled, "

The rest of the batsmen fared even worse,
and the first innings closed for 50. '

The Berkshire boyssseemed to
satisfied with this tob
“were under the” impression that they could
rattle Greyfriars onf for less

Harry Wharbton znd.]
going in frst for the ars, batted with
steady . gssurance, and they had: passed the
Berksk total before they were separated.

“Looks as if this match is going to be a
pienic for us,” murmured Bob Cherry,

“We're eertainly on top at Ppresent,” said
Bark Linley. “But ericket’'s a game of sur-
prises, you know.”*

Harry Wharton was

“a cateh io the slips;
on the good, work.

The boWling was far from deadly, and runs
Lame swiftly, 3

“Bob’s well in the running for a century,”?
remarked Johnny Bull, at length.

“Good luck to him!” said Mark Linley,

Nugent was bowled, and the Lancashire fad
took his place. :

spirited partnership followed. Bob
Cherry and Mark Linley knew each other's
methods, and they piled up the. runs at an
amazing pace,

With his score at 70, Bob Cherry .came
within an ace of being run out.

. marrow escape, however, he gave no chance.

-Ab thie end of a quarter of an hour Wharton
sprinted away to look at the scoring-book.

“Bob's made 95! he said, returning to the
group of Greyfriars juniora. ’

he quite

eventually dismiés‘ed by
but Bob Cherry carried

One more mighty hit on RBob Cherry’s part, |

and the ball landed beyond the houndary for
8ix. ) -

“Hurrah !?

“Bravo, Bob !»

& A century, by Jove!® '
" Harry Wharton rdn out Onpr:
chum ; and the Greyfriars inhings was
closed, with the magnificent.score of
two wickets. .

The Friars - were
delight. . L s

If all went well they would not only defeat
the Berkshire. boys, but defeit them by un
innings.” " & oA :

Glenn madea wry face:as he'came off,

“You seem to have got us tied up in knots,”
he remarked to Harry Wharton, “We've got
to make 140 to dodge the innings-defeat. Any-
body got a magic wand?»

“What for?» asked Squiff, in surprise.

“To bring back the.age of miracles!»

“Ha, ha, ha!”? g

e hig

fairly: beaming with

Defeat stared the local boys in ‘the face.

" Almost a superhuman effort would be needed
to save the game. . N
For ‘the next few moments -the pavilion—
which took the form of a ‘marquee—resounded
with ihe clash and clatter of erockery. = -
The Friars made a very good tea, but their
opponenta seemed to have lost both ‘hope and
appetite, £ % :

al. . Apparently, they

ént, however, |

After this |

declared
190 for |

On the resumption, Bob
Hurree 8ingh on the back.
“Play up, Inky!” he said . boisterously.
“Wreckfully shatter their esteemed and
Iudicrous wickets !

“Ha, ha, ha!»

Hurree Singh grinned—a grin which opposing
batsmen had‘learned to dread. X

When the. dusky junior bowled he did great
gxecution. : X

The Berkshire boys failed dismally before his
hurricane attuck; and the faces of the Friars
were flushed in anticipation of an overwhelm.
ing victory. L e § @

Beven wicke ere-down, and Hurree Singh
wag still bowling ot the top of his form, when
there was a sudden commotion on the field of

Eheoy S

play. . . .

A telegrapl-bory ecame speeding towards
Wingate. .
The captain of Greyfriars looked up im
surprise,

“ A wire for me ?” he exclaimed.

“VYessir. It was addressed to the hotel, and
they told me where I should find you.”

“Thanks!” said Wingate.

He suspended -the game, and turned the
bufi-coloured envelope over in his hand.

The Greyfriars fieldsmen looked on in-
tently, some of them with rather scared
faces. - e
" “Wonder what's in the wind?” murmured
Monty Newland. .

“Must_be something jolly urgent!" said
Johuny Bull. . s .

There. was a hush as Wingate drew out the
telegram. :

All eves were

“If he smile;
Cherry,

But Wingate did not smile,
Jjuniors. concluded+it was all wrong. ° -

“My only aunt!” exclaimed the eaptain o
Greyfriars. . ) :

“Bad ~news,

Wharton. .

< Hegr - S

“I'm awfully sorry.” ‘T

“You needn’t be .sorry on thy account.
This telegram affects everyhody.” We're to
pack up our traps at once and. return to
Greyfriags I

“What!"- i .

“There’s a train leaving Reading in twenty
minutes,” said Wingate, “and we've got to
catch it, Otherwise we, can't possibly get
back to the school to-night.”

The Greyfriars juniors staved blankly at
Wingate, and then at each other.

“What did it all mean?”

“Here’s the telegram,”
passing it round.

The cricketers flocked up to read the mes-
sage. It ran thus: ¢

ed on- the senior's face.
s all right!” muttered Bob

Winzates” inquired Harey

said Wingate,

“ Berkshire tour~is cancelled. * Party will
return  to Greyfriars, immediately. — Dr.
Locge.”? vy

“Well, tbis is a knock-out blow, and no
mistake!” growled Frank Nugent. “Just as
the tour gets into its stride the Head goes
and cancels it!” :

I wonder why?” said Squiff.

That was what everyone was wondering.

There was only one explanation, as far as
the juniors .could ‘see - p

One of the tourists must have eommitted

Therefore the

. sible the wire may Huen-oubrbo be a

|-celled, together with all
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%

some mizdemeanour before leaving Greyiriars
and it had since come to lighkt. But-it must
have been a very grave otience to cause the
Head to. cancel- the tour, ) s

“Get a move on, you kids!”
briskly.

“Oh, I say!" protested Johnny Bull.
“8Surely we're not going to-leave this muateh
unfinished !» )

“Let’s pla% it out!” urged Bob Cherry.

suid Wingate

“No time™ said Wingate shorfly. *Wa
shall barely catch our train.as it is, Hurty

up! The bags and things-can be senb on
afterwarde.” 5.~ Lo ) 4 i

Glenn cumg £0rWiart in profound astonish-
ment as the flayers streamed oft the. ficld.

“What's theé ltéle- game?” he exelaimed.
“The match isn't over yet, We've got thres
more men to go in." . - S

“Our headmaster has wired us to return
immediately,” “explained Wingaga, - ©
heaval of some sort must have .taken s i
at Greyfriars. It's.rough luek, but when the
‘s)torl:n:s blown over we shall probably come

ack.” : Sy

Glenn took the news badly. So did the rest
of the Berkshire boys. They were hoping to
maké amends for their sorry displ i
cricket-match by defeating. Greyfriges-in the
other contests, They had been training hard
for the boat-race, thex had®a fghting-man
who could be relied upon to give Bob Cherry
2 close tussle, and they possessed come. yery
fleet runners.

And the tour was “off 1 "

As for the Greyfriars funiors, their astonish.
ment turned to fary.

SIb isn’t fair!” declared Bolsover major,
“1f the Head wanted to cancel.the. tour, why
couldn’t he have done it at the start? It's a
low-down trick to butt in just as everithing
is going swimmingly : : .

And for once in a way Bolsover's senbimidnts
were ‘shareéd by his schooifellows,

“8o-long, Glenn!” said Harry
“This Is a beastly business, but it's

Wharton.
just pos.

in which ecase we sha o
morrow,” : :
.. Hope £0,” said Glenn.’ “So-long !

- The Grefitiars crickéters hurried afier Wia-
pate, who was making rapid progress in fhe
direction of the railway-stution.

The train was in, and the juniors caught it
by the skin of their teeth. -

The journey back to the school was not a
happy one.

Sulky and dispirited, the juniors sat in the
carriage and scowled at sach other.

Wingate's first action on reaching Grey.
friars was o go to the Head for confirmation
of the telegram.

Dr. Locke was_chatting to Mr. Quelch whea
Wingate cntered the study. The Head was
looking very harassed. y )

“Did you send me a telegram, sir,” asked
Wingate, “ordering the immediate return ot
the touring-party?”

“Yes, Wingate, I did.

H turn. up asain 't

The tour is came
the others which
were In contemplation.” :

“I hope nothing serious has happened, sir??

“The facts are as follows,” said Dr. Locke,
“This motning I was telephioned from Londou
by a high education official. This gentleman
strongly deprecated the amount of time de-
voted to athletic ‘pursuits, and. he considered
that Form-work was being ueglected at this
school.” g

“I don’t see it, sir,” said Wingate. “The
fellows work doubly hard while they're here,
Bach week they spend on tour is levelleq Up
by a week of strenuous work in clags.”

“You have echoed my own opinion, Win- -
gate," said the Head. “The official in ques-
tion, however, took up a very strong line of
argument. Moreover, he insisted that these
sports tours should he cancelled at once. In
the event of my refusing to comply awith his
wishes he threatened to expose thé situation
in the public Press. Such a proceeding would
have been a very serious thing for Greyfriars.
This school would be regarded "ag failing to
and phrents would
think twice before sending their boys to be
educated at Greyfriars.”

“So_the bounder had his.own war. sir?"
said Wingate."

“You must not refer to the gentleman as g
He was acting aceording
bo his lights. I sent a telegram to the prin-
cipal governor of the school, expl¥ining the
situation; ‘and asking for a decision. As 8
fustruetions to cauge afl
tours to be cancelled. You may make this
explanation known o the boys,” .
page 16.) "
Y Portrat.—~No. 59,
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‘Chums of Rookwood.

BY OWEN CONQUEST.

BY THE
 TYRANT!

A’ New Long, Complete Story -
~of JIMMY SILVER. & Co., the
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THE FIRST CHAPTER. -
A Feed for Tubby.

€ ZELE .
It was Tubby Muffin, of the
Classical Fourth at Rookwood, who
called to the sneak of the Form as
bs  walked down +the passage past the

Commeon-room. - . .
Peele hesitated and bit his lips.

“Come_on, Peele!” snapped. Tubby AMuffin,

“I'm waiting for you!” . .

And Peele went into the Common-room.

“Just go to my study and get the dic-
tionary that’s on the table!” said Muffin
loftily. “And be quick about itt” . . ¢

There was a chuckle from the juniors in
the room. It was rather novel for Tubby
Muffin. to order .anybody abou$, but there
had been ‘fecent . happenings -in .the Forin
which bad put the fat junior in an enviabl
position.

“Hop it!” roared Tubby Muffin.

And  Peele,” his. face white with rage,
“hopped ” ibu: o U oe % B

Tubby Muffin looked round at the grinping
jaces, and reddened. o ol g

“What's all the.grinuing for?” hie demandsd

hotly.” “If any of you chaps wart the same
a\s'»} gave Peele .& Co..you've only to say.
g0 }1* o . 5

Nobody said so, so Tuhbby contented himself
with merely. looking: warlike. . ;

Tubby had licked Peele & Co. in. the gym-
nasium before half the Classical Fourth, one
after the other, and the.juniors. had. opened
their eyes in wonder. g

It all happened through Peele, Gower, and-

Lattrey -having pushed the .fat €lassical
against -the wall in the corridor.-and Jimmy
Silver having trained Tubby in the noble ark
of boxing. : vy
Jimmy Silver was captain of the Classical

House juniors, and a bexer of repute, Muflin,
much to ‘- everybody's: surprise, had stuck
to his training in grim earnest, and-Jimmy
Silver‘had succeeded in muking quite a boxer
of the hitherto useless junior. Wy w

Tubby had openly stated that he was train-
ing to lick Peele. & €o. for having roughly
handled ‘him, but the junfors had only
Jaughed. None had Jaughed harder than
Peele & Co., until the fat junior met them
with the gloves on. : 1 .

The fights were soon over, and’ Tubby
Muflin ‘was triwmphant,

But, unfortunately, the fat junior’s head
had swelled .in" consequence, and because he
had beaten the three cads in one afternoon
he’seemed to think he could do'as he liked.

Peele came back into the Common-room
and. flung the dictionary he had brought into
Tubby’s lap. . .

The fat junior jumped excitedly to his feet
as Peele surlity made his way out of the
Common-room and rushed after him.

“Come hack, you rotter!” shouted Tubby.

Peele turned round, and thrust his hands
into his pockets. s

“What do you want now?” hre.asked sulkily.

By way of answer Tubby took the cad by
the seruff of the néck and marched him bhack
into _the Common-room. A by

4 ing to give that book to

“Now. you're going
me in the proper manner!” said Tubby
sharply., s

And he sat down in his chair
for Peelg to obey. b )
.~Peele oheyed, but not quite in the matmner
tn_which,Tubby Muffin wanted.him to.

The - cofour suddenly flew to Peelé’s face,
and his eyes fairly blazed with wrath, i

“There’s . your rotten book!” he shouted
hotly.s“Take it!”

And -he,fiing . the dictionary with all his
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and waited

1:by one of his ears.

R N S e R e mﬂﬂmﬂﬁmmm

jorce at Tubby's head. It caught the fat
junior fair and square, snd he tumbled off
his seat to the floor. ;5 :

“Ow! Yowowow!” rtoared Tubby.:’ “Qvr!
The. beast! - ¥l punch his head! T sealp
him! Yoop!” .

-or to be scalped, .He turned and ran from
the Common-room. - :

moment, and a crowd-of juniors, expecting
some fun, followed, '

They were not disappointed.

Tubby caught Peele up hefore he had gone
‘many-yards down the passage, and seized him
Peele had either to stop
‘or suffer-considerable pain, and wisely chose
 to stop. g5 a, K :

‘Now,” said Tubby vehemently, “I'm going
o lick you, worse than Iiever licked you
“before!™ . L A ¥
“Wh-what——" :
“Shut up!. Don’t talk %o
tists up - B L 0w o

Tuhby did net wait. very. lovg. for Peele to
put his fists in n fightiig: slditude. He went
for the c#d, and hit oub.right and left.

Peele warded off the first two or three
blows, but he had not much courage; and he
soon found.himself on the floor, with the fat
junior standing over him,

“{et up!l” roared Tubby. “I'm going to
lick yout” . 2 : :

“Ow! Tow!”

“Conie on, or go and fetch vour pals, and
I'll wipe up the passage with the whole crowd
“of you!” roared Tubby excitedly.

“Yow! What do you want?” asked Peele.

“1 want you to get up and be licked! You
%mrttmy blessed napper with that book, you
heast!™ : :

“Serves you jolly well right!” interposed
Teddy Grace, who had come on the scene in
time to see Peele sent to the floor. “¥ou
shouldn’t bully!” = % *

Tubby Muffin turned upon him in a fiash.

“Was that you, Grace?” he asked quickly.

“¥es, please,” said Teddy Grace meekly.

“Then take that!”

And Teddy Grace took it, and a gasp of
amazement came from the juniors as they
saw the junior collapse under a hefty right.

Tubby glared round. -

“Anybody else anything fo say?” he de-
manded.

Twa or three juniors bad stooped to assist
Teddy Grace to his feet, hut he apparently
did_not need help. He jumped up quickly.

“No, 'please, Muffin,”
“They've nothing %o say.” . .

“Very well,” muttered Tubbhy. “It’s just as
well for their sake. Here, Peele, get up!”

Peele got up sulkily, and Tubby allowed
him to walk away. Bub he had not finished
with Teddy Grace. ’

“Look here, Grace,” said Tubby, "since
you've so much to say, you can come along
and pick up fhe book that rotter Peele
chucked at me. Come on!”

The juniors gasped again. Teddy Grace
was not by any means useless with his fists,
and it was more than likely that he would

e! Put your

“shave soon made hash of the fat jupior.

- But for reasons best known to himself
Teddy Grace secemed content to be ordered
‘about by Tubby Muffin, once the despised
porpoise of the Classical House. )

“Yes, please,” he said meekly. “I'll come
at once; Tubby.” . :

Tubby Muffin growled out something to the
effect that it would be wiser for Teddy Grace
to .adopt that course, .and turned on his
heel and walked back to the Common-foom.
. -The juniors, loweéver, saw what Tubby
Muffin could not have scen. Thabt was a

deliberate wink from Teddy Grace. = There

Peele did not wait to have his head punched |

But the fat junior was after him in al

hg sald ~ meekly.

were many. chuckles from. the juniors, and
they foliowed Teddy Grace and Tubby Muffin-
down the corridor. =

Tubby turned when he reached the Commons
room, and pointed 1o the dictionary that was
still on the floor.

“You see that?” he demanded.

“Yes, please,” said Teddy Grace, very
meekly. .

"“Then pick it up!”

"“’Nother yes, please.”

“None of your check, young Grace!”

“Na, please.” g

“Look herg—-"

Teddy Grace picked up the dictionary and
handed it to the irate Tubby, with a low
bow. Tubby took .it in a dignified manner
and laid it carelessiy on the Common-room
table. . .

“Now, would you please tome and have. g
little feed?” asked Teddy Grace. .‘,

Tubby brighteénéd up considerably. :

“Well, that's what 1 call a. reaily decent
idea!” he said enthusiastically. “I'm sorry .
I've had .to—had to exert my authority,
Teddy, old chap, but I must keep my end
up.? "

* “Ha, ha, hal” .
Tubhy reddened as the crowd of juniors in
the doorway burst into loud roars of laughter,
“What are you grinning at?? demanded
Tuabby. o -
“We're just thinking how nice it is to b
able to change round so quickly!” chuckled
Mornington. “First you're a bully, then
you're accepting a feed from the chaps you’ve
builied!” %
“Look here, Mornington——" began Tubby

.threateningly,

“It's all right, you chaps!” put in Teddy
hurriedly. “I really think Tubby ought to
have a good feed now and again. I'm willing
to provide some stuff that’s absolutely on the
top-line for Tubby!”

Tuhby nodded vigorously. .

“Im glad you don’t bear malice, Teddy,?
he said quickly. “I believe you're a good

judge of grub, too.” i

“Im_ all that!” said Teddy Grace. “3
know just the very stuft for you, Tubby.
There's plenty of it, I ean assure you, and
I'don't mind the expense.” . .

“Come on, old chap!” said Tubby hastily. .

He thrust his arm through Teddy Grace’s
and walked him_hurriedly from the Common-
room. Juniors did not often invite him to a
feed. They knew Tubby's appetite. :

Therefore Teddy Grace’s offer was one that
was not to bhe!despised. ]

The juniors; ‘Femembering Teddy's wink, fol-
lowed. in the expectation of seeing some fun.

Jimmy Silver & Co., leaders of the Classical
Fourth at Rookwood, joined in the crowd
that followed Tubby Muflin and Teddy
Grace.

But when the procession lelt the House it
did not make for the tuckshop. Teddy Grace
led the way round to the woodshed,

“That’s not the way to the tuckshop!” said
Tubhy. .

“I've got the real stuff for you round
there,” said Teddy calmly. “The tuckshop
iz not the only ‘place for grub, you know.
I'm one who believes in storing grub—in case
of accidents, you see.”

Tubby Muffin chuckled.

“You're a cunning old dog!® he said.

“Blessed if I thought you'd store grub round

there!” .
Teddy Grace evidently thought it fumny,

‘toq, for hie joined in Tubhy’s chuckle.

He reached the woodshed, and threw open
the door. §

Tubby Muffin peered inside, but there was
no hamper of tuck there. All he could sea



i

#88!” shouted Lovell excitedly.
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was 4 pile of -hay and glass: - He furned-to
Teddy Grace with a slight frown.

“Blessed if I can see the grub,s Teddy
Grace!” he said. £ . ;

By way-of answer, Teddy Grace picked up
2 handfull of the crass, and waved it befere
Tuhby Muffin’s eyes.

“That’s’ the grub for you, Tubby!” he
Iaughed. “I suppose you'eat.the same stuff as
tost asses?” “ o —_—

“Ha, ha, ha!” ) o™ .

The jumiors who Had followed roared with
laughter. .- Jimmy Silver &.“Co. held “their
sides, and allowed the-tears of merriment to
run_unheeded down their cheeks. 1

“Ha, ha, hatt ; L

“That’s  the grub for you, Taubby!” gasped
Newcome. * “Ha, ha, hal” .. ) z

Slowly Tubby Mufiin was able to grasp the
fact that he had been done by the practical
joker of the Fourth, Teddy Grace threw the
grass on to _the astonished junior’s head, and
then ran off.” '

“You spoofer ! shouted Tubby wrathfully.
“T'Hl scalp ‘'you! Come here, you bounder!”

Teddy Grace turned round.

“Not to-day, friend Tubby!” he cried. “I'll
come and see you when you've eaten all thate
lovely grubt” . :

“Ha, ha, hat? .

“Lemme get at him!™ roared Tubby, as le
frantically pawed at the grass on his head.
“I'll biff him until he can’t stand!”

And, ifollowed by the laughter of the
Juniors, Tubby Muffin dashed off in pursuit of
Grace. Bub long hefore Tubby Muifin reached
the Classical study, Teddy Grace was safely
behind the locked door of his study., L

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Tubby the Tyrant! :
é4 IMMY, my son, you're responsible!”
Thus Arthur Edward Lovell, of the
Fourth ¥orm at Rookweod. .~
Jimmy Silver looked at Rahy and
Newcome, who were with Lovell in the study,
and shook his head sad or o
“I'm very sorry!” he said, in- a low voice.
Loyell flushed. : b
“My hat!” he said, “If yowre going to
gtart pulling my leg, Jimmy Silver—" -
“X wouldn’t do such a thing whilst you're
in_that state!” interrupted Jimmy Silver.
Lovell glared. : i
“What state, fathead?” he denianded.
“The state I'm responsible for,” said Jimuiy
Silver. .
Raby and Newcome sniothered their
chuckles under their hands, and Lovell’s face

more and more assumed the colour of a heet- |

rootb. . 5 ;

“You dummies!” he exclaimed wrathfully,
“I'm jolly well going—--"

“But you're gone!” put in Jimmy Silver, in
surprise. v
you said I was résponsible?™ -

Lovell \glared. ;

“Oh, you silly ass!” he said. witheringly.
“You know jolly well that -I was going: {o
refer to something slse!” «

Jimmy Silver looked at Raby, and Rabhy
looked at Newcome. There was considerable
amazement on- the juniors’ faces. .

“Here, let's think that out bit hy bit!” said
Jimmy Silver. “First of all, you say I'm
responsible. Is that right?” v ¥

“Of course it is, fathead! And so you are!”.

“Well, such a rambling remark can only be
made by one possessing & disordered mind,”
went on Jimmy Silver calmly. * When a chap
is doing his prep, and a silly dummy starts
saying he is responsible, what else can one
think?7” ) -

Levell could only glare, )

“So, if you've gome off your rocker, I'm
very sorry,*-sald Jimimy Silver. “But I
steadfastly, absolutely, hotly, jolly well re-
fuse to admit responsibility {” ; )

“It's Tubby I'm referring to, you silly
£ | “You know’
jolly well 1 wasn’t referring to myself! I.
meant that you're responsible for Tubby’s
present behaviour!”

“Oh, my hat! He’s wandering again!” said
Newcome. *What’s up with Tubby, Lovell?”

"+ Lovell sat down in his chair, and balanced
‘an inkpot in the palm of hig |

hand.
“If either of you chaps wants this little

“ot,” he said darkly, “you've just o continne

pulling my leg!” ; .
Jimmy Silver chuckled. :
“Cheerlo-ee, old scout!” he said cheerfully.

“But what’s all this about Tubby Mufin?”
Arthur Edward Lovell replaced the inkpot

¢n the table. ;
“Now you're talking sensibly!” he said.- “I

suppose you know that Tubby Muffin is quite

@ tyrant nowadays?” F
Jimmy Silver nodded:

“Isn't that what you meant when

“Well, it’s only a bit-of 2. swelled head,
you know,” he said slowly. “The licking he
gave Peele & Co. has gobt into his head 2
bit, and he thinks he can lick everybody in
the Form now. Hell geb overit.,” = . .

. “That’s, not the point,”  persisted Lovell,
“He’s bullying Peele & Co. now, and wants
them to fag for:him. He tried the same game
ou with Teddy Grace,-but he got diddled,
dished, and dou® over $he hay business.”

Jimmy ' Silver Jooked thoughtful. He bhad
certainly traiped Tubby Muffin in the art of
boxing, but it was for the express purpose
of permitting Tubby Muffin to-protect himself
against the eads of-the Form.

But that Tubby should turn tyrant and
bully could hardlyibave been anticipated.

“Well, I suppose he'll come a cropper one
of these days,” said Jimmy Silver, after a
piause; “He'won't always live on top of the
pedestal he’s on now, you know,”

“No; but Peele & Co. are putting it about
that you're training Tubby Muffin s¢ ‘that
he ean play the part of bully,” said Lovell.

“That’s what I'm trying to drum into your:

thick head.”

Jimmy Silver stared. -

“Why, that's the first time you bave men-
tioned that Peele & Co. are spreading a lot
of fibs!” he said wrathiully. “And, anyhow,
I'm not training Tubby now.”

Lovell shrugged his shoulders. -

“That may be,” be said shortly. “But, all
the same, Tubby is bullying the ecads, and
they hlame you.  In a way; I suppose, they
4re right.”

“Well, 1 like that!’ said- Jimmy Silver
indignantly. ©Am I Tubby’s keeper?®

“No; but he wants onel ~I'm seriously
thinking of giving the fat ass a licking my-
self; just to show him that, although he can
lick Peele & Co., he can’t bully the Form.»

Jimmy - Silver was"about to retort when
there eame a rat-tat at. the .door.

“Come in, ass!” said Jimmy Silver curtly..

The “ass” proved to be Tubby Muffin, and
he came in, and shut the door behind him.

“Talk of angels!” said Newcome. “We're
just talking about-you, ‘Tubby.”

There was a pecullar expression on Tubby’s
face. He was undoubtedly trying 4o look
lofty and- haughty at the time, whilst there
was a distinct swagger in his walk as he
calmly anpexed a chair and sat down.

Jimmy Silver looked at his chums in
surprise.: i

“Well, Muffin?” asked Newcome icily.

“Finished your prep?” asked Tubby Muffin
sharply.

“Ehis
* “Finished your prep?” §

“Not yet. Is that all you came to inguire
about?” E ;

Tuhby Muffin shook his head.

“Not ab all,” he said calmly,
until you've finjshed.”

*“What for?” demanded Jimmy Silver,

“Oh, I want somebody to help me with my
Euclid!” said Tubhy cooily. *“Just buck up,
one of you chaps, and come along with me!”
_ Jimmy Silver & Co.. simply stared. The fat
junjor fdirly took their, breath away.

S“Well, of all the assés!” ejaculated Jimmy
Silver, ;

‘Tubby waved a fat hand towards the eap-
tain of the Fourth. , - " ’

I Shouldn't say too much, Silver,” he said
quickly. “I’ve rather a hasty temper.”

“My hat!”

“It would be a bit rotten to lick you after
You trained me!” went on Tubby Muffin; “I
shouldn’t like doinig that at alll” '

“You wouldn't!” said Jimmy Silver wrath-
fully. “You fabt ass! Peele & Co. are about
the only chaps you can lick in the whole
House {7 5

“Oh, really, Silver——"

“Brrrr! Hop it!” growled Raby.

“I shall give you a thick ear in a minute!”
said Tubby, getting red in the face. “I'm
not going to be cheeked by you, Raby!”

Raby did not waste time in words. He rose
irom his chair, very carefully pushed it to
the table, and .approached the fat junior in
2 business-like manner. ’

“Well 7" sai¢d Tubby. Muffin.

“Which ear
asked Raby.

uEh?I!

“I'lt wait

“I sha’p’t give -you the option unless you're
out of this study in less than half a minute!™
Tubby Muffin ‘#lared,” but did not move.
Raby could not_hit him whilst he was sitting
d«;w?, t‘Is«a he iried to drag the fat junior to
is feet, . .

~He might as well have fried 16 shift the
study door for all the impression he made on
the fat junior. Tubby Muffin put his weight
on the seat of the chair, so to’'speak, and
Raby, . albhough he tugged and pulled and
jerked, could not shift him.

- wrathfully.

would you like. fattened?” |'

srate.

~ “Comie out, you fat rotter!” panied Raby,
struggling away.. *1 shall biff you in a
minute !” i

Jimmy. Silver & Co, had had enough of the
{at junior, and, seeifig that Raby conld not
possibly remoyve him unaided, they joined in.
Four pairs. of bands were laid on. differcnt
parts of the fat junior’s carcase, and he
wag almost lifted from the chair.

“I'l jolly well thump the lot of you!"
howled Tubb iegeos you beasts!™

“Out he goesP” said Raby: sulphuriously, .
S-.i‘()pen the door, then!” papied . Jimmy
ilver. . - ; ; :

< Bven for-four juitiors Tubby

some lifting.’ %t iy “was. managed, and,
after Raby had @pened the-door, Mufin was
sentaﬂy'ing‘ into ‘the corridor, ... - . p

“Aget? H ;
come your bullying tricks here!” . .

Tubby met the Hoor with a bump,-and for
a2 moment he lay. there, sprawling.

“Ow! Yow!” he -yelled. “Q@erroff, you
beasts!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Jimmy Silver & Co.
“There’s no one near you!” )

*“Oh, really, you chapsg—-"

Tubby Muffin sat up hurriedly as soon as
he received that assurance, and glared ab
the grinning juniors.

“Tubby,” said"Jimmy Silver pointedly, “if
you don’t stop this silly bullying - stunt
you've got on, I'll train a First-Former {o
lick_you!” = .

“Yow! Four to one!” howled Tubby.

“Comg to the gym,” said Jimmy. Silver
quickly. i i e

“Yah!” said Tubby hueriedly, and rose to
his feet. “I’'m not in:a fit state o fight you
now,.:Jimniy Silver. Bui you look out! X1l
ligk you yet!” : - . - e T
. “Oh, run away, ass!” snapped Jimmy Silver,
and, his chums-having ‘already recommenced
A%heir prep, he closed his study- door with 4.

ang. - o

THE THIRD CHARTER..
Tevrifying the Tyrant !

11 ‘VE got it1”~ i ] .
§ I Jimmy Bilver looked up suddenly

from his prep, and thumped the table
excitedly. 2 *

The other juniors looked up, too, but they
were not excited—they were exasperated.
This was the seeond interruption they had
suffered in the course of that evening’s prep.

“You'll get it—in the neck!” said Raby

“Sbut up!” 5

Jimmy Silver rose from his chair, leaned
aeross the table, and closed the juniors’
books. 5, -

“Shut them up!” he said tersely. -“I tell
you, I've got hold of a top-hole wheeze!”

R%by & Co. looked interested. 3

“gp
Raby. .

¥No," said Jimmy Silver., “We’re going to
have' a little game with one of our own
chaps—Tubby Muffin!”

“@Good!” saig Raby heartily.: “I'm fed-up
with Tubby, and all' his swank!” .

“What’s the wheeze, Jimmy?” asked New-
come: eagerly, “I’m feeling like old Raby—
I]I'v.ant to put the lid on Tubby for good and
all? ; !

against, Tommy Dodd & Co.?” asked

Jimmy Silver sat down again,

“1 was reading that rotten book just now
—" he began. 2

“Oh, cut that out, and get om with the
wheeze !” interrupted Lovell. .

*Well, in that book I came across the
word fmedium,”” went on Jimmy Silver.
“Don’'t ask what that’s got to do with it,
New'c’ome, because ¥m just going to tell
you ! L

“Oh rats!” growled Newcome, angry that
his thoughts had beea read so easily. :

“We would make very good mediums,”
went on Jimmy Silver thoughtfully. *“They
tell people quite a lot sbout what has hap-
pened to them, and what is going to happen
to them—" :

“My hat!”

The juniors were beginning to see-what the
wheeze was. .

“So I think that®if we dress up as mediums
we could tell Tubby jolly. neat all about
himseli—while he’s been at Rookwood, at any
Then, we can point out that hullies
never prosper, and all that silly rot.” |

~“That's not rot!” said Newcome warmly,
“ Bullies never do prosper!? .

“You know what I mean, ass!” said Jimmy
Silver. “Well, what do you think of that for
a wheeze?”- .

“Top-hole !” o

“Ripping 1" o
~ “Something novel, at any rate?l™ %

- . Jimmy Silver nodded. . T
THE PENNY POPULAR.~~N0, 22,
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“Haturday coming to-morrow, we ought to
be able to make.a decent stunt of it then,”
he said. “Wire ip pow; et your prep done,
20d then we'll took to.the theatrical props.
Savvy?” . L . .

“What-ho!™ . g Y

And the juniors wired into _their prep.
They did.not want to.run the risk of being
kept in after morning lessona, for that would
speil Jimmy -Silver's wheeze, - =

They behaved themselves- exceptionally
well during morning lessons the next day,
and were first out of the class-room when the.
belt rang for dismissal. - "

hacply at them as they

Mr. Bootles looked sl
hurried out. P |

“You're very eager to get away. my boys,”
he said mildly. :

Jimmy Silver & Co. stepped.

«Yes, sir'® sald Jimmy Silver, “Some-
thing important on this afternoon. and we've
ot to go out early.” . i

Me. Bootles did not- inquire what “eome-
thing important " meant. He knew he could
trugt Jimmy Silver & Co. =

Pecle & Co. heard the Fistical Four an-
nouttee their intention of going out for the
afternoon, and promptly  atranged a little
smoking-party: They did not care to carry
out their bad habits when the Fistical Four
were about. & - .

Dinner was over more than an hour when
four sweird-looking individuals walked into
the quadrangle af Rookwood. They were all
dressed in precisely .the same manner, even
to bedrds and spectacles.” - " ° - )

They had shabby, otd-fashioned frock-coats.
and large soft hats -sueh ay clergymen wear.
‘l'i;e:v; looked “about them as if bewildered.

Tommy Dodd & Co. pasted-on ‘their war
to the playing-fields, - and Tommy Dodd
promptly walked over to the one that looked
thy eldest, and politely raised his cap.

“Can I ide’ anything for' you, sir?” he

asked. . -

The clderly .gentleman blinked at the
lea(lier of the Modérn House through his spec-
tacles. . -~ i . e

“Indeed, T shatl be grateful if.you would
assist’ us, my gooll lithle wwan, he. saidy
softly. . “ We arcimediuniy, antl we have come
to vigit this place, hecause we have scen
it many times in our dreams, and our spirits
forced wus here.” ; "

Tommy Dodd -had flushed when he wus
called & “good little wan.” but.he fairly
gasped when the elderly gentleman told him
the object of his visit:: :

“Mediums! My hat!” he ejaculated. “Do
vou mean fortune-tellers and ghost-finders,
and all that rot—ahem!--I mean, you can
see things which aren't really are—"

He. broke off confusedly, and -looked help-
fesdly at -his. chums. Tommy Cook came to
the rescue.

“T'vo heard and read about people like
vou, sir,” he said- politely. “I'm" sure we'il
do our best to aseist you, sir!”

The elderly gentleman looked
petore turning to Tomsmy Coolk.

“Dear me, how good you little men are!”
he said softly. “My ha—-— Ahem! Rustus!”

He turned suddenly to one. of his ‘com-
panions. The man addressed a¢ Rastus
started forward quickly. ; ;

“Hal-—indeed, my good Swinnerton, did
vou speak?” he asked hastily. =

Swinnerton looked from Rastus to the far
end of thé quadrangle.  Tubby Muffin was
sprawling “under “one of the trees, sieeping
oft the effects of an cxceptionally -heavy
meal—having consumed Jimmy Silver & Co.'s
dinners beside his own.

around
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“Have you not eeen that extremely fat and
unguinly youth before?”: asked Swinnerton.

Rastus looked, and nodded,: -

Indeéed I have, my dear Swinnerton,” he
said, in the same soff tones. . *“An extremely
fat youth, a Modern House junior, in fact.”

Tommy Dodd & Co. started.

“No jolly fear!” said . Tommy Dodd
hurriedly, “He's a Classical duffer—the
higgest of the lot of duffers, siel”

- Rastus turmed to Swinnerton, whilst the
other two quaint old gentlemen vpodded
solemnly. ; ;

“There seems to be something wrong:with
that dream,” said Rastas. “I made sure;that
fat, ugly vouth belonged to the Médern
Houge.” s &

“I've seen only nicg young gentlemen in
the Classical House,” said one who had not
hefore spoken. “There were; I believe, a
number of rogues amongst them—school-
boyish rogues, my dear Rastus.” :

Rastus nodded.

Tommy Dodd & Co. fairly gasped. The old
gentlemén before them, who professed to be
medivms, were speaking of Rookwood as if
they had.lived there all their lives. .

“Pray tell that fat bea—boy I should like
to have a word with him, kind little man,”
said Swinnerton, turning to Tommy Dodd,

Tommy Dodd hurried away without a word,
leaving his cliums to whisper together of the
seeming miraculous vision of these four old
gentlemen. 4 :

Tubby came unrwillingly to the visitors, and
his eyes were sleepy as he approached them,
Tommy Dodd nudged him, and whispered
something in his ear. :

Tubby raised his hat.

“G-g-good-afternoon, sir!” he said.
you want to speak to me?” :

Swinnerton and Rastus and the other two
visitors. peered intently at the fab junior
through theif .spectacles;, but they did not
speak. Tubby fushed a¥‘he found foar pairs
of eyes unblinkingly staring at him.

“Look here—" he began angrily,

Tommy Dodd nudged hinh. He was mot
going to let Tubby hat he liked to

“Did

visitors,. and -probably difgrace Rockwood by

being rude to them. - .

“Dear me!” said Swinnerton. “How ex-
tremely sad! Our vision must have been
right, my dear Rastus!”

Rastus and the others nodded solemnls.

“Right!” they murmured, in unison.

Tubhy looked alarmed,

“I say, sir,” he said hastity., “Is there—is
there anything wrong with me? I-—-I-—I don’t
understand!”

“Ig there nowhere where we can talk, dear
little man?” asked Rastus, turning to Tommy
Dodd.

“There's the - Common-room, sir,”
Tommy Dodd, iz surprise. “Buf—but—-

“That's quite a nice .place. We will go
there if you will kindly show us the way,”
said Rustus hastily.

“Tommy Dodd & Co. led the way to fthe
Common-room, aud Tubby, more curious than
anythiag else, followed in their wake, There
were. quite 4 numbet of juniors in. the room
when the party arrived, and they jumped up
to stare in amazement at the four curious-
looking visitors. : i

“Pray Dbe geated, dear children!” said
Rastus. “We have only come to speak to
this extremely fat apd ugly youth——"

“Ha, ha, hal”

- There was a loud roar of laughter, which
instantly broke off as the four old gentlemen
flushed. The juniors could not have known
that the four old gentiemen flushed with their
efforte fto remaln serious?

said
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Tubhy Muffin sat down as Rastugs signed to
him, and the medium took a:chair, and sab
down immediately in front of him,

He subjected the fat junior to.a flerce stare
for ‘a moment, then took the Muflin's fat
haid iz his own, turning it palm upwards.

He started suddenly and pointed-to a line
on Tubby's’ hand. His companions peered
intently at it for a moment, and then, ia
-one- voice, they said:

“A bully!” : Talonmurag. 3
_ Tubby Muflin started; and. stared * sus-
piciously: at. the four mediumsg, - Rastus.re-
turned his stare without flinching. -

“0Oh, really, sit—" said Tubby, baffled.

“There is a bad end for you, little boy!”
intérrupted Rastus.” “I see.a lonely island-—
miles. out into the desert sea—no,=1 mean, i
the- raiddle of the Atlantic Ocean,. wherein
there lies no food——". ;
“Oh, that's all Tot!.said Tubby., -¥This
is_a put-up joh—-" € e )

“Shall T tell you someéthing about -your-
self?” asked Rastus mildly. - ;

o “I.defy. you to!” snapped Tubby HMuffin,
whilst the juniors continued to look on in
amazement: < < 5

% “Then the most recent iinppening in your

life is that yvou won a great fight agninst one
—no, 4two—no, three boys. You think to
heat others—you- cannot do it; you try to
force a boy to fag for you—he plays a joke;
you are thrown out of a study; you are
thrown out of the school on to the island;
no food—" -

“Qw! Take him away!” roared Tubby.

His fat face was quite white with $error
as the medium, literally shot out the -seu-
tences one by one,

~Trembling  with ° terror, Tubby Muffin
snatched away:his hand, and ran out of the
Common-room. The juniors were amazed
that the medium could tell so much about
the “fat junior. .

Théy had all heard of mediums and all
they professed to be able. to do, but they
had never dreamed that they were like these
four old gentlemen... P E T § WS
.- Rastlis stared "down -ab his own hand as if
in a trance, until Tubby Muffin's footsteps
died away down the  corridor. Then he
looked up suddenly, and wiped his hiand across
his forehead. )

His shoulders shook—he hent nearly double
—until bis whole body was shaking as if with
some great emotion. Then. suddenly, he sat
up, and. peal after peal of laughter rang
through the room.

The juniors gaped again, for the laughter
was in the well-known cheery tones of Jimmy
Silver! .

The other three visitors joined in. holding
their sides, and fairly shrieking,

“Ha, ha, hat”

“Oh dear! Ha, ha, ha!

The juniors, as they grasped the situation,
made the Common-room,: ring with their
laughter. Never had they been so completely
taken in in their lives.

Jimmy Silver & Co. remeved their wigs and

spectacles in order to wipe the tears of

merriment that-ran down their faces, bub
it wag a long time before the juniors could
stop Iaughing.

Tubby Muffin was furious when he learnzd
of the brick that had been played upon him,
and the chipping he received from the two
Houses at Rookwood lasted many a day.

He tried to assume the role of tyrant again,
but the juniors were aware of the yellow

streak in his nature, and did not put up with”

the fat junior’s bullying.
Thus the days of Tubby the Tyrant eunded.
THE -END.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Figgins & ©o. in Council.

€4 E'RE going to get it in the neck,
. anyway.” said Kerr. “I don't
R see what more the old bounder

ean do to us it -he does think it

was me who bowled him over.”
“Then he'! think it Was you w
ing aboub the piace in'a shzrt and with 2
painted face, when we ought to have heen
at prep' crowled Fxggmw
d.youw'li very likaly besacked!”. said].
Patty Wynn, his piump ‘eountenance full o
trouble.:
Pigging & Co., of the Wex House gt 8t.

. Jim’s, were in coumcil; “and the maf%er ‘of

their debate.was g grave ote,

“Better he should: t?nnk it was me than-

know it was Kérruish,” Kerr answered,® " We
can’t: give the fellow ‘away like thaf, after
what we did fo him.”

“We can't'-give "him -Away,” admitied
Figgine. “But we can deny that it was you,
and let Ratty find oul for hut.auf whe it
wasg—if he cam!”

“That doesnt seem to mie - ']uste Emr on
Kerrmsh Eerr objected.

Lanb see it. He needn't own: up if he
doesn’t want to. The Head.won'st let you
be sacked if we all three swear that ib

wasn't you, though he ‘may fme us all af

flogging for our shate in it You- séem to

want to make a martyr of yourseif .for that

follow Kerruish, and I tell‘you Jolly stmxght
I'mr not going to have it!”

Kerr's face was very ‘grave.

"I don’t know that making -a martyr 15
nmuch in-my line, Figgy,” he said, “But I
do feel that it is up fo us to o
out of the scrape if we can, e wculd_ never
hmc peen in it but-for us.” = -

“He brought iy on himself,” argued Falty.
“How do you make that’ out#”
“He did. - Figgy knows he did. Look— here

‘he played that giddy trick on wus, pretendmg

to be a silly new chap, and-coming in here
with “us, after he’d damaged - ngys hike
and been rudé to us all, and—"

But be didn't pau\t his own face, and
put a fearful and wonderful bat on his head
acd a tablecloth round him for a skirt. and
tic his hands behind his back, and bar"e
Ratly over: the staircase—"

'U‘x es, he did!” chipped in Fatty trmmph-
antly

“Pid all that?” inquired Eerr, with the;

ghost of a smile.
. “Not all of it, ass!
Barged ° Ratty over!”
“Yes, in a way. But we were responsxble
for that, as we were for the rest, We shall |.
have to ‘take what's coming to us; ‘but Ker-
ruish would get it worse for being over
here during the hour for prep. There's a

- very strict rule against that, and Ratty’s
_ safe to make the most of ib.”

“We had to do something to the silly ass
after the way hed treated us!” protested
Figey.

*Oh,
to Kerruish was sinful, and
that 1 wouldn't do it .agairs in the eires,
But he did warn us more than once. that, it
was prep time, and that thers. would be a
row if we were caught out. We took the
risk; we’d a right to—for ourselvés.-+But
had we a right fo take it for him? That’s
thp guestion.”

vho was barg-

| evidence ‘of

4 had incautiously

et Kertuish’

But it was he who‘

4 that.”
I'm not 31;..\1‘11” that what ‘we did )
¥'m nob saying
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It was the .quest:on

For ali the protests Flggms and Wynn
might make, they saw that.

But it was on Kerr's account that they
protested, not on their own.

Mr. Rateliff did not know who it was he
had met upon the stairs, to be tumbled over,
and to get a foob planted painfully in the
region of his Wai&tcoat a8 Vbe unknown
struggled ‘1o rise. . .

He had .thought-at first it was Kerr; but
that was.only becaumse Figey and Fabty had
" been on the stairs he moment, and Kerr
*had not heea with them-unless Kerr was
his mysterious as»agu:m e

s a wmatter of fact, rKerr who happened
10 be behind his chuins, had dodged back in
tinie at the call’ of’ ® which had sent

n
the rest of the :e]low: scut‘lmnr inte’ their |-

studies.
He“had concewed at once the idea of
aking upon his own shéulders the. burden of
Kemmsh He was preparing circumstantial
his ‘own guilt, indeed, when
Figgy and Fatty returned to the study.

Figgy and Fatty would not have that; and
3r. Rateliff, when he c¢ame along a few
minutes later to examine them as to the
gltlfazr, had got pmctmally notfhmg aub- of

en

He had stayed but a brlef time. The fall
lely had shaken him, though he was more
frightened * than hurt.  And his internal
economy really was feeling troubled, though
whether Eerruish’s foot, or the lobster he
taken at tea, well knowing
that lobster never did. agree with him, was
-mosb to Blame was a fair question. 5

But very soon the tbree Svould have to sce
him again, and this txme more would have ]!
to _be told,

Whatever h#d heen doné, they were in if.
‘Mr Rateliff. was certain of that.” He had
seen, them—at least, he had seen Hwo of
them. And even if he had not seen them
he would not have believed them. innocent,
since someone must have been -guilty, and
he disliked them more heartlly than any
other boys in his House.

He had lingering "doubts as-to whether
Kerr was not the fellow who knocked him
over:

True, he had vuatched out of the corner of
one eye for the entry of anyone into the
New. House, and had seen no one enter; and
he had found Xerr m the study when he
had goné up.

But there was. more than one wny into
the New House, and Mr. Ratcliff knew:from
of old'that Kerrzwas wily.

“Well, what'sito be done?” asked Figgy
now. - “We're due -with the old bounder in
ten mmutes, and- we ha»ent made up our
minds to do anything yet.”

“We've got ta own ‘up that we were
responsible for the state of-the chap who
bhlundered out over goor. old Ratty's pros-
trate form,” rephed Kerr. “We can’t shirk

Figgy grunted.

“Wish we could!” said Fatty wistfully. “I
don’t want to get anybody else in a row;
but I wouldn't a bit mmd squu.zmg, out of
that if 1 saw a chance.”

“There isn't any chance, Kerr said.

Somebody must have done it, and Ratty

Figgy grunted again.

*“You asked what’s to be done, Tzﬂgy. saxd
Kerr. “Making zoological noxses dseant tell
us anything.”

“I asked—I didn't say. T knew”’ snapped
George Figgins.

“Do you know, Kerr?” demandcd Fatby,
with his usual slmple faith in Kerr’s eapacity
for dealing. with any emergendy.
+:“1 think ¥ can see,” answered Kerr slowly.

“Well, what?” Flogy sported. .

s Qwn. up te U ’sharc in it Refuse to
eélV *vho the fellow thatharged Rai‘ry over

h

“Oh, that! We kaew' all that before.
Tt's 1mpo=sxlxle for us- to'give away Xer-
ruish. direct. OFf course;. Ratty will expect
usfo. The silly thing ai}out it is that he'll
ad’ ont someszway or. another that it was
Kemmh and what we gzet won't save any-
-body.; But it can't be halped'

Kerr did not angwer.

“Well, what are
snap) ved’ I‘lggm&

ever mind,” replied Kerr
only way. Ivc ‘nothing more. g

But, though he had nothing 'more to sug~
gest, hls thouabts wenb fdr’rher than " his
speech

Mr. Rateliff had made. it clear ‘that he sus-
pected Kerr of heiny the masquerader.

And Mr. Ratélif had his own notions ahout
hoys. He rtegarded schoolboy honour as a
mere name. He believed that any boy would
tell any lie. to get himseif out of a scrape;
and he continued to believe that against all
the weight of evidenges

- Many a time had Eqwns & Co.; Redfern
and his chums, and otter New House juniors
mader frank confessxon te their Housemaster
‘rather -than -try o lie their way oub of
trouble. They had never got .any credit for
it with him. He wasg certain that they had
only told the truth because they saw no
hope of lymw successfully. -He eredited him-
-self with forcing the truth from them.

3 And Kerr was almost sure that a refusal

ive away the other culprit would cause
Rat y_to believe that there was no other
culprit—that only thoge three had been in it
~and that the figure in the weird garments
with the painted face had heen Kerr himsell.

Well, let him believe that, and att accord-
ingly !’

It would not be expulsion at worst, Kerr
thought., If it was a flogeing, ke could stand
it. And he -held firmly fo his ‘opinion thab
it ‘would be grossly unfair to~Kerruish if that
epterprising  junior had to suffer drastic
punishment affer what he had alrcady
suffered at the bands of Figging & Lo, .

They " had wiped out. ‘the atbel
spoofing them, and had left’ a big
Kexr held. g

Qf course, quite a number of.
both Houses knew that it wasg Kerruish.

4 that was 'a matter of indifference.  No.
e was likeiy to nge the Manx junior away
to Ratty.

THE SECOND ,cHAPTEH.
Julian & ©o.'in Oouneil,

. T the moment when Piggins, Xerr, and
Patty Wynn went down together to

you thmkmg, ass?®

¥

face the “tyrant, Kerruish and his
chums were discupsing the affair in

isn’t likely to mo many miles out of his way
to fancy us innocent.”

Study Neo. 5 on the Fourth Form, passage of
THE PENNY POPULAR.—No, 32,




the School House. and the dineukslon Was
waxing-rather hot.

I crrmwh. a oods ucmpcr«d feﬂm& as n rule,
lost

nd: ‘as -well:

“Berious differences of opmmn aeidom
occurred: in- No. 5: -Fhe four puuea wondtr~
full‘ well together on the whole.

But the other three felt now that the
honour of their brotherhood was ab stake;
and Kerruish refused to take that view.

‘I'm as straight as you fellows!™ he said
Jhotly,  “To hear you talk anyone: Wo‘u
think—" .

“Nobody's, &
“Erie,” pub n Julian,
way. “An

in. his quxe(‘. measured
perhnps it “isn’t strahge thal
you can’t ‘see this thing exactly as we sce
it.. You've been put throu{:h it; and §ou ve
had “evetybody grinning at you. - We've
-escaped .all .that, "But- we were all in the.
bizney——"
“Sure, yes,
down like' that!
4 Nat likely " agreed Hammond
“All~in. 1t? Oh, ves
answered Kerruish, \uth quite unjustifiable
bittérness. “But. what did you do?
the . whole blessed thing on my hands,
'm Fasn't

fnd—r
‘. “Bedad, that what
snapped Reuly . .
“I don't, denyt ‘that I was the only one

“D can't be Iettm Kerr

you

wanted ?”
who _could do 1
*Well- we -couldn't have Leen bowled out
.much worse than you twere, Kerruish, an'
‘chiance it4" said —Hammend, also waxing- hot.
“4fter what I “wWenk throirgh, I think-it's
& heap too

that's whaf’ I think! - You all .know- what
-heis, He'll get' me cacl\ed if he can, And,
it wasn't my fault thatI was kept theére
-after the. time T prep; old -those cli&gps
“about it .severalitimes, - z\n they n't
listen, Why should I sacri ce .myself .
'che offchance of: m'd\mg ;b easter far the
“Ibvisn't exactly an ofichance; you
- Erie,” said " Julign- gravely..

“mie; that there’ X

2

he"‘wxll tiotd Keer gm
“mte‘ er they may say.” .

. “Rats! He can't, prove - amthmrr g
- “He .won't ask *for proof. He ll S&Y those
thres are lying.”

“Besxdes evBrybody knows tmt it wr.s 7ou,
Kerruish,?. Hammond said.”

Ketrnish turned o him furiously. -

”Vrould you give yourself up if it had bcen
you?

“Yes, ‘then I would. At least, 1 ope I
would. I'don't want to brag. It ‘takes some
pluck T know. But you've plenty of that,

at iE

Eric.

“Sute, the way I'm after lookin’
is that it's a disgrace to the study. when
eversone "knows it -was Kerruish, an” he lets
Kerr ﬂuﬁar for him " sald Rellly
. “85 it's vonrselves vou're thinking about"’
fiashed ” Keérruish., “I'm » dxsgmce to’ the’
study; am I? ALl right, then!
kiek me out; I'll go mthout that!”

He was making for the door, but Disk
Julian took him by the arm, very gently but
very firmly.

“That won't do, Eric,” he said. " We four
have been good chums for a long time now,
and we're not goin’ to_part like this.”

“Chums? Oh, ves, I reckoned we were
chums, Julian! But it seems. to me that
rdrl of 'vou think more of Kerr than you do
of me

The three looked at one apother; and the
anger that Reilly and Hammond had begun
o feel subaxded_ temporarily.

After all, it was not to be wondered at
that Kerruish felt bitter.

He had no right to feel so as far as his
own chums were concerned. . But Figgins &
Co.. really. had put him throu{,h it severely,
and it. was only natural that his :feelings
towards them shounld not bé cxactly frwndly

It might be said that he had got no miore
than hé" h'xd asked for. That was the con-
“Hention . Figgins -and Fatty Wynn upheld.
But Kerruish did not see it that way. »

While he still etood irresolute, with Julian's”
(tjmnd on.. hls arm, there  camde a tap at the

oor

Kerruish groaned Be dnd pot want to see
awyone else-.just then. He felt that No. 5
wds aiready overfull:. If would have suited
him far better to thrash this:thing ont with
tTlu{rm -alone, Rellly and Hnmmond did not

e

The fellow who entered “in resr'onse ‘to
Reilly's yell of “Come m‘
to_help more.

L L’EW Pupcmv —-’\0. 32,

F

hig teraper now, and Reuly and

ested you weren't s’cram‘ﬁf 1

you were all in lt"'
I had |

tich “to ask mie to give myself.|.
dway -to* a gpiteful-old beast - fike Batby— I

You itedn't’

waa ﬁ.i.l'dl\' izke!y»

THE PENNY POPGLAR—EW@W Friday.

Arthue Auguetun D'Aicy had the very best

.intentions, and no one could. possibly have
been gounder on -the pomt ~of houour than
was he,”
.« But® his tact and Judgmenﬁ were not all
thdt herthought ‘them, and he had a superior,
manner that. was .very. lisble to annoy
people with stramed .perves and htempers.

He surveyed Kerruish thegiigh hl< monocle
in rather a reproving way ¥

W
“Well ™! snapped the Manx junmior, .. .
“Thig is & vewy sewious mattah, Kew-

. wnish,” said. Gussy.
e What is? .Being a:

on my acc’ount ' ‘there’
mosk dSSudhEdlY no _o¢easion for vulgah
-abuse. Do you know, deak hoy, that all the
fellahs are. talkin’ 'Qbout you?”

“Let them talk
“Bub,. weally:
“You can go and’ tell Ratt

3011 Hike !

“Weally;, Kewwuish, I should have thought
you knew me bettah than fe mmgme that
I am capable of sneakin' ¥

“You call it eneaking when a fellow gives
another away, of course. What do you call
it when a fellow iz ass enough to give Kim-
self "away, for the sake-of chaps ‘hé doesn't
owe anything Lut thick ears to?”

Ry § should call it the stwaight thing, Kew-
wuish, in the cires!”

"“Hear, hedr!” cried Remy

“'Ear, 'ear!” piped-up Hammond.,

Julian wag: silent. . He. agreed - “with the
rest; but he understoo_d hefter than they did

it was me if

mind:
~ For kerrunh had nek teally -decided.
* It{te ‘might thml\ he- ad but Julmu l\nev'

wou I\now "_

me‘-no’thmg—do

what " happens to Kerr; or to-any of. them. -
Look..what they, did to me, last night!”
There ~were - tears of mﬁrtlﬂcatlon and
an"er in Kerrupish's eéyes now.
GuaS} saw»them, and the :wht oi them

softened him.-
dxah boy!” he

“It was wough on you,

said.  “But you had played a twick on
Figgay & Co., 1 undahstend, an' they only
wetaliated. They served me quite as hadly
once, hut I have ovahlooked -that.™ -

“You think I ought to .go to Ratty, and
tell the old beast that it was I who knocked
him over?” asked Kerruish.

“Evewybody ‘thinks so, deah boy—at least,
evewybody who - counta. I have no doubt
that, Wacke an’ Cwooke an’ fellows of that
kind might think othahwise—but what does
it mattah  whatthey: think?”

“I don't see that I'm obliged :to belleve‘
yon when you say everybody who  matters
thinks 50,” .said Kerrnish rather weakly. -

“I am not in the hahit of tellin’ lies, Kew-
wuish,” saild Gussy stiffly. “But I can make
some excuse for your feelin’s. It.is a vewy
difficult ‘posish for you, I allow, As for the
genéwal opmlon on the subject, I can onlay
say that I have just come fwom the Com-
mon-woom, " an’ that all there appeah . to
agwee with the sentiments I have ex-
pweseeﬂ

“I like that, hanged:if I don’t!” fiashed

Kerruish, “What bizney is it of theirs?”
“It's eéverybody’s business, in a way, Eric,”
said Julian.

“That's what W eddy says,” Gussy went on,
nodding. *'Weddy feels vewy stwongly upon
the subject. He says that Watty is so down
on Figgay & Co, “that ‘they are bound to
get it in the neck fah worse than you would
if you owned up, because Waitton would
have to punish you, an' he would be faiah
anyway!” ¢

“I'm not geing te have rm hand forced by

anyone !” answered : Kerruish fiercely.
“Leave go. Julian! lm ele‘wng out of
this!t”

" And he Went, shmrmnﬂ the door hehind
L.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Ratty Ratty !

AP! i .
“Cowme in!" rasped Mz Ratchff.
The door opened, and Figgins

marched in, followed by Kerr .and

. Fatty Wynn.
The Housemaster weal on writing.

the battle fh:ct wa gomg on m Kerruish's |-

voui
- a sfnap of the fingers’

Figging & Co. stood.and wii

They had _to wait fully five
that: did not surprise ‘th’
annoyed them. . b
ar-tempered
well " mighi
have imagined that the business, upon which
they were summoned to his ‘presence was
one of little importance in his eves.

.But these three knew hi )
imagine that. He was merel
pleasant as possible. -

Fatty's nerves were. the- ﬁrst ‘co give way.
Fatty shuffled his feet. -

Mr Rateliff looked up th

“Cannot you ‘stan sbm xor lmlf a minufe?”

he. Tapped oub

“Yes, sir) rephe Faggms b

“That is sheer i pertmnnce, I‘xggms
YTt wasn't meant “so, sir.”

The Housemaster laid down' his pen

“You - three are’ the most $roublesome
boys in my House!” he said. “1.am some-
times inclined to believe you possessed of 2
spirit of perverﬂty’ ey

well o
ng as un-

e

He paused. .

None of thé thr
It was useless.

“Last night I wag the \xctsm of a prac-
tical joke—bhat. is the term you would em-
ploy, I suppose—for my own part, I should
use a much stronger ‘expression—which ex-
ceeds anything that you have ever been
guilty of before XKetr, you had-the audacity
to hurl yourself at me.on the staircate, and
throw-me to the ground! -In getting up you
stamped- upon yie. That may have been an
accident; but I'am minded to.lock upon it
as_part of a premf.ditated assault.  What
‘have you to say?” - .

This -was a“frontal attac!\‘ with a ven-
geance, -And. -it was charactenstnc of " BMr.
Ratelifi’s” methods.

}Ie did not, at the moment behe\'

atbempﬁed an ‘answer.

hai

had been Kerr who had howled him over.
ing.inquiries, and’ he hud
-les bad seen a queerly-

played upon some Sehool House ;umor, v,ho
had’ l\noc}.ed over Mr. Ratelilf in his flight. -

.Mr. . Rateliff wanted to Kknow who that
School House junior was; and he hoped by
this frontal attack to scare the threc intn
telling him-unless “the -boy concerped was
not a School House junior at all, but EKerr
himself.

The Housemaster could not forget that
Figgins and Wynn had been ‘visible on the
stuirs when he crashed down, and that Kerr
had not—unless it was Kerr v.ho had broughf
him down.

“I await your answerg ‘Ker:l"

Still Kerr hesitated.

“Then 1. must tsfke your suenee as a con-
fession of guilt!

NI wasn't Kerr, sir!” blurted out Fatty.

“Kerr must speak for himself. I am well
aware that you: three are always ready to
support one ariother; but I cannot allow the -
greater readiness of “one of you to tell un-
traths to help another.”

That was rough on Fatty, who was as
honest as either Figgy or Kerr—which is to
say, as honest as any fellow could be. T

But it forced Kerr's hands, and that wag
what Mr. Ratciiff wanted.

“What Wynn says is true, sir.
1,” Kerr said quietly.

“Then who was it?”

Sitence.

Rerr’s face was set hard. PFiggins pazed
over Mr. Batclift's head at a picture on the
wall, and did his best to look indifferent.
Fatty could not make even a show of ia-
difference. His lips trembled, and his china-
blue eves were full of trouble. .

“Who .wis .it?- I have been subjected to
'gross indignity and cousiderable pain.
not sure that permanent damage may not
have been. done to—er—to my-—in short, in-
ternal damuge. I demand to know who was
responsible for thist” .

Thea Eerr spoke.

“We were responsible, sir,” he said.

“Ha! Is that a confess&on, Kerr?”

“] suppose s0, sir.”

“But Wynn has denied.that—"

“Wynn told you the truth, sir. All the
same, we, and only wé, were responsnble ]

“Figgins had the grace to help me wup
from the floor,” said Mr. Rateliff, in tones
expressive of anything -but gratitude to
Figgins, “Wyna I saw the moment I was
upen my feet, If only you three were
-responsible, then ‘it must hase been you who
knocked me down, Kerr?"

It was not

“It was not,” answered Kerr steadily.

I am ™
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"o it's yourselves you are thfnkfﬁg about ! ¥ fizshed Kerruish. V'm a disgrace
" @ss 17 said Jufian,  You noedn’t trouble to kick me out

to ‘the study, ari 1-27% < Bon’t be-an {

1’1} go without that I replied Kerruisk bitterly.: (See page 12.)

« “You appeuar fto_be talking iun riddles, my
boy. Esxplain yourself.”™ - © P
‘The fellow who knocked" you down did it
by accident, sir, . He could, bardly see where
he was going, and he was frying to get away
from us. It avasn’t his fault at all.”
“Who was this innocent person?” sneered
ihe master. . . Fa e FRS -
“I can't téll you that, si.” .7 .
. "But you are satisfied thut he was in ne
way to blame:. You take ‘all'the hlame upon
“yourselves, . In withhotding’ his name, . you
reflect upon my sense of justice, and that' 1
will not pubt up with!? .~

Having ‘nothing. to sav_tbf‘.:tfll};t, Kerr, 5aid’

nothing, Figgy and Fatty were .also’ silent.
t was of no use for Mr. Ratclif {o talk.to
them of his sense of justice.. They had néver
had any evidence that he possessed sach a
thing,

“Figaind, who was this boy

“I—-I"d rathee not say, sir.”

“You mean that you refuse to say?”

“Ye-es. If it comes to that, I do refuse!”
: “Wyuan, was the boy who knocked nie down

a9

School House?”

given to the query. : 5 "
His lips were forming the heginping of the
word “School,” when the elbow of Eerr took
him in the .ribs. :
" He stood gaping, hut silént.
“Eerr, I saw what you ‘did!
about to answer-—-" .
“¥o, sir, I wasn’f, really!” profested
Fatty. “I-—we've made up our minds nob
to tell, sir, and—and that's all about it!”
“Do you realise what you will have to face
if you persist-in this obduracy?”
He walted for an angwer, but none ¢ame.
“Kerr, you are the only one of the three
who could have been guilty of the double
offenice - of “dressing yourself up like 2 Merry
Apdrew—a shirt, 2 painted face, and-a Hat
. &t which the iméigination bégsies Pah!”
. Mr, Ratclif had lost himself in the mazes
of that Bentence, and stopped for. breath
and to sort it out. . s i
“Of the double offence

Wynn was

of masquerading,

a member of my House, or was he from the.

Fatty was taken unawares by the new form

‘bergasteéd them fop

T

and of perpetrating a brutal assaulé upon
Your Housemaster,” hé went ofi. “You deny
the crime, but you refuse to tell me who was
the guilty person, if not you. I am, there-
fore, compelled to hold you guilty.”

“I can't see that, sir. "I know it may seem
like cheek to refuse'to answer a question;
but giving a fellow @way, isn't the decent
thing!” - L

“Rubbish! T will-notgredit any boy ‘with
such seruples-in' 2 - dase ch. involves grave
‘issues.to Iimself. - I should not think the
better. of him.for indulging them. But you
are- not shielding another; you are merely
trying to shield yourself!~.

Eerr looked him, straight in the face.

“You wecuse me of lying, sir?” he said.

- “I do. That is -putting if .very plainiy;
but there is no other way, since you ask the
question. Your doing so is insolenge——" .

“That's enough!®“snapped Kerr. ~““Yon
say I'm a liar. I won’t stay here to listen to
you after that. You may do your worst,
The Head will have to setile this!® |

And, with his shéulders squared, and his
cin up, George Francis Kerr marched oup
of the Housemaster's study. :
" Flegine and Fatty gasped, - .
‘That. Kerr—Kerr, the cool and -leyel-
headed—should tike this tine! It fairly fiab-

the - moment. b e

Only -their ,surprise. delayed thém in fol-
lowing' their "chim,. Next moment ‘Fiogy
?ur)ix\ed to _go, but Mr. Batcliff called.him

“Be careful, Figeins!” he said, in'a voice
that trembléd slichtly. “If you agsociate
yourself with Kerr in this defiance of my
authority, you wili share his fatel” =

“I'd rather!” blurted out Figgy.

And he went.

“Wynn! Come back, Wynn!®

But Fatty scuttled after his chums.

The door closed hehind him, and Mr,
Rateliff sat at his table in something like |
consternation. ; g5 ’

He had gone too far, and he knew it.

In his keefiness to get at the secret he had
accused Kerr of lying. 3

But he kilew Kerr was not lying.

1 the Head ecould not overlook.

He remembered what Tageles -had told
him. He had seen Fatby’s .lips as. they
started {o -form the word “sc¢hool,” and he
had known what word it was Fatty would
have spoken but for that pudge in the ribs.

A School House junior‘was the culprit—
the innocent culprit. ~ Bub Mr. Rateliff, sore
mentally and bodily, 'was -nob. prepared to
helieve in his inmocence, as a more jush and
generons man might have dons.

Mr. Ratcliff meant to’ find out who thit
School House ‘junior ‘was, and to insist upon
severe. punishment being meted -out .to him.

But he would not find out through Figging
& Co., that was certain, And he had gone
too far in accusing Kerr of lying: =

As he thoughp it all wover, ~however, he
hegan to recover his’bafance. - ; "

He had miade a false stép; but the three
had committed themselves in & manner which
the H 4 Nothing could
Justity boys in their bosition in defying »
master thus. :

Ratty would
—if he could!

But, whether he could find him or no, he
would press to the utmost his advantage
against Figgins & Co. )

He had them on the hip, so he thought.
There was hardly anything that counld please

find that Sc(}gﬁoi'ﬂouse junior

-him better than seeing 2ll ‘three expelled.’

And  he seemed now in'a fair way to he
able to bring about that much-to-be-desired
consummation) . - )

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
‘Dick Redfern Takes a Hand.
HERE . was a crowd. in. the junior

Common-room .of the  School . House

.after- elasses  that: afternoon. The
- pouring down. upon the
om the leafy elms. The sky
and sunshine seemed a mere

quad; dripping
‘was leaden grey,

- dream,

_ Theé géneral temper of the crowd was much
in' keeping' with the weather. . .
Figging & Co, were in a frightful row, and
THE PENNY POPULAR,—No, 32,
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no one knew what would be the outcome of
it for them.

Buf ‘éveryone kpew that Kerruish was
mixed ap in that row, and that he was hang-
ing back from confession. .

That wag all the School House juniors did
koow until Dick Redfern, with Owen and
Lawrence at his heels, ran across from the
New Hounse, and. came in, shaking water
from their raincoats like dogs after a bath.:

“ Hallo, Reddy {» cried Tom Merry, “Com
to tell us the news?” ;

“There's nothing more yet,” replied Red-
fern. “And it wasn't exactly to tell the
pews that we came.” i

“But we” don't really know anybthing,
except that Figey and Kerr and Fatty are in
the very dickens of a St Jack Blake said.

“Oh, yes, we do!” sneered Crooke: “We
know that a chiap on this side is mixed up in
it, an'. values his own. skin too much to come
forward an’ say se.” -

(Arthur - Augustus had been wrong when
he thought that Racke and Crooke and their
satellites would approve of Kerruish's atti-
tude~or, at.least; would express approval.

They would not have sacrificed themselves
had they been in bis place, of course. But
they were .not i his place; and honourable
sentiments are .cheap -emough. when they
entail no deeds, and any handle against a
decent fellow was good encugh for Racke and
Crooke, . ol E
Reilly stepped in front of Crooke,
ablaze, j . i
“You be aftér sayin' another word—just
-oue single word-—an’ it's knockin® your ‘teeth
-down your -throat I'l be! be exclaimed. =

Crooke staggered. But {rooke was
pradent. He kept his mouth shut. ’ :

It was Racke Wwho said: :

“That doesn't sound much lik
were givin'-us o minute ago, by gad,

*“Hure, an’ don't I know*it?: But.
thing-to be sayin' things about a chumi; a
quite another thing to be lettin’ a dirty dog
like Crooke. gay.:them!
be very careful. fourself, Racke!”

& ﬂ;‘,ﬂv Fou
Reillyt”

It was Irish and illegical, perhaps; bhut |

gome of . the felfow elb ) aniaaben

impelse

‘something in what ‘Crooke says,
it .is Crooke. -who says it," spoke

He, spoke slowly, and he looked all
him ag the words left ~hislips.. " Hi§
was flung back, and his bhands were tleil
Owen. and Lawrence instinctively drew:
“to him, ; - "

It whs plain thap the three had come. ac:
ready to hurl defiance at any School Hou
feliow who was prepared fo back™ up
Kerruials, 53

But np- one

Reilly, )

. He did not fear Redlern.
stand hearing Redfern say what he could not
bear from Crooke or Racke,

The - silence. that. followed was broken by
¢ sammond. i
‘ i am tell us all about it, Reddy!”
said -the littlé: Cockney “I'm a chum of
Kerruish's - myself, but I think as ‘ow. 'e's
wrong aboub thix bizney., All the same, you
needn't anchin’ anybody's ‘ead till
you've lef: now ‘ow matters stand, so
that- we-can -’ow far wrong ‘e is.”

“Hear; Hedr!™ said. Tulbot.

“Yaas, wathah! Hammond's
spoke Gussy.

Redtern looked less defiamt,

“I didn’t exactly come to Aght the lot of
vou,” he said, with the ghost of a smile.
“And I didn't exactly come to tell the news,
for we supposed youw'd heard it. As you
haven’t, I'll tell you, and then—-"

He paused, and everybody understood that
he was quite open to the ordeal of hattle in
support of his own opinion and of Figgins &
Co. when once the news had been told,

“Go on!” said Cardew encouragingly. “You
won't find me on your fghtin' list after it,
Reddy. I'm not sayin' things about Kerruish
while Reilly’s here, but I'm not scrappin’
with apy N
by gad!® e B8

“For this rveliefl; WUeh thanks,” re
Redfern, emiling at Cardew. ~“Weil, I
want to mdake «. giddy speech.
knows—— -* € y %

“Let Lawrence, ‘then,” Lowther interrupted
him. “Lawrence does,”

And- it was true encugh that Edgar
Lawrence hardly knew how.to keep his mouth
closed, though he wa
hig impatience and let his leader speak.

“You're a fatheaded-ass, Lowther!” he
spid.  “Oh, go on, Reddy!"

“Yiggy and Kerr and Fatty
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lifted the gc«.ge—«mt-: 7 ei’r‘m

wight!”

plied
i, T dgn't
You felioiv

are right up

his eyes.

An' ye’d better be’

But he cotitd’

¢w House bruiser on his account,.

5 trying hard to restrain,

against 15, said.Redfern.
ii Rabty can work it, that's a dead cert!
They wouldn’t tell-him who the fellow was
that barged bim. over, and he says it was
Kerr.” i

“But Kerr denied that, of course,” said
Roylance.

“Yes, but Ratty called Eerr o« liar—said
he was only trying to wriggle out of it. So
Kerr ‘turned lis back on hitn and marched,
auf!ml?gggy and Fatty followed him out.”

“Oht" ;

“My hat!”

“Bai Jove!”

Hveryone there undérstood into’ what a
serious position the thrée had got themselves,
Open defiance of a. Jiaster, whatever the
provocation, meant. trouble. When the
master was a vicious, spiteful man like Ratty
it meant all the trouble he could make.

There may have been half a dozen in the
zoom who weére pleased; but the rest were
most sincerely distressed. Figgins & Co. were
only the enemy in a technical semse. Hardly

Fourth but counted them friendg in the other
and far more important way.

“They haven't seen him. since. He sent for
Monteith, and Monteith had to go and tell
them that they were -confined to the House
until further orders. He didn't like the job
a little bit. He told them they were young
| fools; but Figgy says they could see that he
was really on their side.”

“Oh, he would be! Old Monteith’s the
right sort,” said Kangaroo.

“Redfern, just tell us this straight—what
difference do youw’ think it wouwld make if
Kerruish went to Ratty and owned up?”

It was Tom Merry who asked that question,
and the whole crowd hung upon Redfern's
answer. ) :

“Not sure,” Redfern said fhoughtfully,
“It's Ratty we're. degling with, remember,
not Railton or Linton br Lathom. But if it
had been any of. theni. things. couldn't have

been in this tangle
__“Lathom take

: 5 ed Grundy
week or two apo, and:fob off with fifty lines
each, or something of that sort.”

“Shut up!” came in chorus from Bluke and
Herries~and Grundy; and Artbur Augustus
had got as far as *Weally, Dig!” when Blake
closured- him. -

None of the fo
tlat episode.
fIf=Kerruish owned up, it would knock
ttom out-of Ratty's case,” said Law-

You know that, Reddy.”
ouldn’t - say that Xerr. was lying
ind he couldn't make such a fuss
heir not putting up with being called
are;” Owen added.

“The Head or Railton would pever have
falked to fellows like that,” said Manners.

“The_Head and Raitton happen to be men,”
drawled Cardew.” “Ratty is—no, I can’t tell
you what Ratty-is, My vocabulary isn't up
‘to such a demand’ as that.” -

“What can we do?" asked Talbot. 3

For a moment no one answered that.
Certainly no one would take it upon him-
self to' do what Kerruish alone could do
decently.
they were, had never even thought of giving
away Kerruish to their Housemaster,

Then ‘Hammond spoke. ;

“I'm not.makin' oéut as ‘ow Kerruish is
right,” he said. “1 reckon he's dead wrong.
But you chaps don't want o be too rough
on 'im. ‘Give 'im time! 'E tried to spoof
Figgy an’ they reaught 'im out, an’
put 'im-through it. They cerfainly did put
"im through it; it was_ kours hefore we could

ur fiked being reminded of

An’ that skir
limit."”

“We know all that!” growled Gruady.

“I'm not talkin’ to pegple like you, who
know everythink, ‘an’ can’y he told nothink,
Grundy!” retorted . Hammond, bis
lapsing into worse Cocknéyese thin ever in
hig execitement. “I'm $r¥in’ to make chaps
with more sense than Fouw wnderstand thinzs
& bit—see? An' FErig,s'
ey Kerr fin’ them ¢t £
of Kindness. ‘] fault that ‘e
batged info Rat ? 'E ‘ad told
them that™ it was time for prep, hut they
kep’ on keepin' on, all thé¢ same: @ They
treated 'im crool, an’ 'e. ain't got over—it
vet, an’ that's all there is to it, I reckon.”

“But you say you think he’s wrong, Ham-
mond?" said Tom Merry, ‘ g
~Eyeryone waited for Hamwond's answer.
There ‘'was sympathy for him, as there had
been for Reilly o few minutes earlier. A
fellow was not to be blamed for speaking up

“They'll be sacked:

a decent fellow in the School House Shell and |

Redfern and his chums, hot as |

get all the paint off the:poor beggar's face.
¢ bizney—it really was the giddy |

speech .
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for a chum, ‘even when his chum %az po
hopelessly in the wrong.
Hammond put-his hand to his forehead, as
if trying to puzzle out his own feetings.
“Yes,” he said dully, hesitatinaly,
think as ‘ow ’¢’s wrong. But someow.I 1
see 'im as bein' all wrong. Oh; give 'im
time ! o
More than one present was moved by that
appeal. . Tom Merry plainly ,
Talbot's hand on Hammond’s_ stibuider,, and
.the approving glance which made its way
through Gussy's monocle, told of the feclings
of two more. y
But Redfern's’voice was hard as he ane
swered at once:
. “It wasn't time I came to give Kerruish—
it was a smack of the face!”

“Give it him, then!”
THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Licked !
B T was Kerruish who replied.
He had-entered the Common-room,
with” Julian, at the moment Redfern
spoke. o o

The erowd fell back, making a way for
him to where the New House fellow stood.

Kerruish strode up to Redfern, and Julizn
followed him.

“I don’t know what bizney it is of yours,
anyway, Redfern,” said Kerruish hotly. *Bub
here’s my face—smack it1” E

Dick Redfern’s hand was lifted promptly.

But Tatbot interposed. '

“That isn't' necessary,”. he said quietly.
“Redfern means fight, and Kerruish means
the same thing, I take it. That being so,
what's the use of smacking faces?”

“Only to show the c¢ad what I think of
him!" flashed Redfern.

Kerruish's hand smote his face at thub,
zmdt the sound of the slap was like a pistol-
snot.

35 .ead, but Tmdnot wleaid” of
17 the Manx junior cried. )
r hever supposed you were,” said Redfern,
1 putting up his hand to his face, upon which
4 red mark showed. “I’'m mobt neccusing you
‘of being afraid. of anything. It's not fupk
that's keeping you from the straight thing.®

“What is it, then?” snapped Keruish,

“$pite, I should say.”

EKerruish's €yes gleamed strangely. Thak
hit him hard. It was not really spite he
felt against Figging & Co. He had no
desire that they should get into .trouble.. |

But he did feel resentment. And he félb
hot resentment against Redfern, too.

Why should he take up their quarrel?
What had he o do with it? : :

Redfern and his two chums were the open
rivals of Piggins & Co.

But there had never been anything mean or
malicious in that New House feud. Those
three had always been willing to stand by
their rivals at a pinch—as they were -doing
1 how.

Others besides Kerruish found it hard fo
understand why Redfern should champion the
cause of Kerr so warmly, Bub their sym-
pathy was with him.

Of all there not one went all the way
in sympathy with Kerruish. His chums:
made excuses for him.  Jullan would stand:
by him through- ati—if only Kerruish would
let him. But: even Julian could mnol .see
it as he saw it.

“I think we had better settle this at once,
Redfern,” Kerruish said now.

“I'm ready,” replied the New House junior.

“And if anybody here says Kerruish is in
the right, T'm ready for Lim!” Lawrence
said. “Are you on, Reilly¥»

But Reilly shook his head.

“Same here,” spoke up Owen.
mond !"

“X don’t sce wo sort of use in it,” answered
Harry Hammond. *Thanks, all the same,
Owen. I'll give you a thick ear some other -
time.” t i .

An immediate move was made fo ths. -
gy, = s
“"Redfern and his chums wen$ there in the
midst of a crowd, but not sven Reilly and
Bammond came to the side of Kerruish,
Only Julian supported him. And Julian gob
no thanks. .

“Dick !” said Kerruish,

“Yes, Erig?” %

“1 suppose you're going to second me?”

“ Naturaltly.”

“But you think I'm all in the wrong?” o
I don't think you're looking at things
quite the right way."” : :

“Why second me, then? You'll only m
youreelf unpopuiar.” s

“Ham-




b mind that, W chyies, aren't

Ism i said no more, Hisifice s very
gloomy. He was in for & licking, and he knew
it. But he would go through with it

Redfern did not %hink him a funk. That
was something., He weuld show the rest that
he was no funk. .

Redférn might have had his choice among
folty fellows wrlhn" to be his seconds, t.hou"h
y ali"there were School House. But, o
e, it was hound to he either Owen or
ence. They sed Tor it Lave-

Wwor.

’nsu had no choice. Perhaps
iy ‘nor Hamuiond .would have refuged,
uh neither offered. Julian took on the job,
4y everyone had expected he would, .

. Tatbot was timekeeper and referee. A ring
was easily fixed up; the posts-and ropes were
always ready in the 3t. Jim's gym.

Just before the-fight begah.some of the
New House fellows—Koumi_ Rao and Clarke,
Thompson and Pratt and Frenck, and three
or four more—hurried in; h};songh how they
hiad got goent of the combatino one knew.’

~Few there bad any doubt about the issue:

- Kerruish was-a fair boxer, and had pluck.
Redfem was a realiy good boxer, with quite
as much pluck, and heaps more dash and go.

He went all oub from the first, but he did
ot have it as much his own way as the
majority had expected. .

Kerruish fought as he had never fought
beforess,. The knowledge that the’ crowd
anctitipated and deau‘cd his defeat seemed
to have an inspiritiog effeet upon him. He
wag-in, a tight place, and' his courage rose
to: the ordeal:

Whatever th@v might say of him, they
should not say that he funked!

3o he took punishment stoically, aund gave
h.m what he could, and quxtz surprised Red-
fern in the Hreh ound,

s end bhroufr}i the second
too., He was getting
not seem tg - mind.

; Thut

ER

And’he was le d
Ipoking face of chk Redlera, too.
comforted him.

surigusly enou«vh while Kerruish. was
sotting ot -of consolation ouf..of the
punishmiént he administered to Redfern, the
New House fellow found: himself enjoying it
legs and less—no$ because heswas being hurt,
hut becanze he wag nob so ab-.olutew sure

as he had been that He was Justxﬁeg m what

he did.

The fellow had pluek, no doubb anout that.
Weuld it not have been better to give him
itme to think -over his position? Hammond
fiad put in a plea for that; and perhaps
Hammond had Been right.

. After all. it was fiot 0 btmn"e that Her-
ruish should not feel .particufarty = well
disposed to Figgins & Co. They. cerbainly
had put him through it. "And ke had been

Lairly well na"g in the School House, of
aourse.

The fourth round came to an ﬁd With Red-
fern (uite definitely on top, and rather sick
¢f the job he had taken on.

* ¥ wish the chap would cuf it!” be said-to
Lawrence in the brief interval bekore tlu, fifth
round again. .
der nee stared at him. )
“Why? He hasn’t Had halfwhab be, d
rves vet,” he replied. y .
“Mot so sure. How do we kuow what he
gozerves?”
© Only Julian ‘could say anything to Kerruish
ahout throwing up the sponge. And Julian
really did not feel that even he could. His
chum would resent it, he knew; and what
hie wanted just then' was to avoid giving Ker-
ruish any cause of offence.

Bric would need a friend in the days that

were coming; and Dick Julian meant to be’

that friend. Not easily would he be choked
off. though hla pnde might have to be put
aside.

He did not offer a. single hint to Kerruish.
There was bebtween them a tacit understand-
ing that this was a thing to be borpe with
%3 one bears what must be borne—nof so

iuch o fight as an ordeal o be-faced with (f

Kerruish would do his besb; but
He Enei

courage.
his best was not good enough.
that, and Julian knew it.

He fought on doggediy. By the end of the
H\th round he had lost all power to hup
Redafern, His punciies had become mere
ta p3; the strength had gone out of him.

And more and more Redfern hated it. He

feit rather like an executioner than a c¢o
‘batant.
There & 1ittle cheermg. Others seem
0. leok wupen this affair as -an sexecution
tather than o ﬁgm,

THE" PEE’*’EE‘%Y P@PULAQ*EV@W

“dial;

put up his'hand to.pdsh the glass awayy

cliff
"l‘hu‘d

'I’m going to" finish
gioomxly to Lawrenee, -

“Well, you ean knock:
you want to. Majia well, 1 rcckon.
won’t give im, ould say "he’s had
enough.”

Half a minute Iaier I’erruth lay on his
back, fairly and squarely. knocked b,
Talbot counted, with his eyes on the. seconds

an

on unbil the hand had made the circuit of
the dial, and stili Kerruish could not” have
struggled up.

“ Nine—out !

Bven now there was but little cheering.
Julian lifted Wersuish’s Lm apd Ham-
mond held .0 glass ¢f water to his lipa. He

but
heeaw the trouble the little Cockney’s
face, and drank md:e«w

Redlern came up, Ime]ti ofieved his hand.

“I'm sgorry, Re rruish!” he said.

“Sorry that T'm such 3 ead, I suppose?”
re;.uﬂ?ed; -the vanquished  one bitterly.

“No. I'm sorry that-l cailed you one!”

Redfern answered, though lt cost him .an
effort to say that,

“I don't see why.” You said you Enew I
wasn’t a funk, so thatsit’s nothing to the
purpose t.lmt 1 stood up.fo you'as long as 1
could stand!”

“Woun’t you shake bands?” .

g wout’ Go and tell. Kerr and Figgins
what you've done to me! K d';re day it will
please them.”

His head sank bhack on .Tlxh‘ms kneé, and
Julian gave Redfern a glance that: said as
plainly: as words could have done: .

“It’s no go. Best clear out!”~. .

And Redfern cieared out, not half as well
satisfied with himself as the yictor in a fight
usually is. He wasz by no means sure t’aab
Figgy & Co. would be pleased to hear of
what he had done, either.

The rest cleared oiif-also. Tom {férry and
Talbot were among the last: they only went
just before Hammond and Reilly. -

But even Hammoud apd Reilly wenb before
Keryuish was fit ta- Di
Juliin alone who Hefped :
hack to the School House and up to K

THE SIXTH GH’APTER.
. Ratty’s Demand.
ITH wrath on his brow, Mr. ‘Rat-
clit stplked across to the New
House, It was the day after Red-
fern had thrashed Kerruish, and
Figeins & Co. were still coafined to bm‘ ‘acks.

But they had received ne punishpie
yet, and they had nob been taken bef
Head, though they ‘had requested that the:r
case mlghb be considered by hiin,

How serious a view Mr. Ratelif took of it
was shown by the fact that they were kept
out of the Form-room. . Bu} they did-not
Their tyrant-gave them whole
f the classies %0 {ranslate, and
i ITroblems by the dozen to work

tisfied ?'Ir ZLabhom about their

absence, it seemed. But Mr. Lathom had to

be roused a good deal before he asserted him-

self, He hated conflicts with either Mr. Rat-

t Mr. Selby, the Form-master of the

-ilt)xld avoided those gentlemen as much
€,

Hei

would not, be so easily satisfied

-if it ‘came to his ears, as Figgy and Kerr and

Fatty hoped it must do S00R.

Mr. Rateliff was not satisfied himself.

He believed that it. had been a School
House junjor who had knocked him down.
But he did not want to believe that. . He
wo!xttl;d very much rather have pwved it Kerr's
ul

But Dr. Holmes.would want to,know what
steps had heen taken to investizate the
question ; and,so the New House master was
taking steps,though most upwillingly.

He pever looked - pleasant; but he can
seldom; have looked -thore unpleasant than
when he entered Mr. Railton’s study.

Mr. Raflton and 3Ir. Ratcliff were as wide
as the Po!es apart in evérything that mat-
tered; and.the fee etween them was far
¢’8chool ‘House master
idér “colleagus politely,
i pohtene:s

§?
” rasped I{atny. g
eyehrows mted ever so

you . weére

- Railton’s
siwht Ve
Wil you take'a seab”h

’15!\{3(}, in

consuramed dones
“Thbank you, no;

mv House "

but. he knew that he might have gone |

2 mt.o this H
- M

e.} ab -once if

ton, & very serious aﬁ’am hos takeu place in b
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“I am sorry to hear it, I trust some of
my boys has any parf.in it?”
Wordsg and tone & implied tha
Scheol House were concerned,
ton saw no reason for the visit.
“That is- why T came here. It is- alleved
that one of them WS 2 prineipal ﬁvure i
the dxsgraceful affair.”
Who a!lcges that?” N
“Well, it is rather, difficult ‘1o explain,
Personally, I do uwot Helidve that the eulput
was a School House boy, but
“Who says he was?” .-
. “Will you 16t me speak, I\Tr. Raxlton" I
see that I must tell you the whole story;
but I will make it as hriel as possible, for
I de not wish to f"dmmt yem vadentlv
slender stock of | e
“Oh, my vatien staut] xt, Ratch!‘r
if yours wik! Procéed, - please!”
“On_Wednesday evening -1 he d 4" noise
from the study floor at a time ¥hen-all the
boys there should have heen busy 'with their
preparation. 1 started to:inguire into it
But I had hardly rteached. the foot 6f. the
staircase before I was violently thrown over
by what at first sight I took for a mosh cx-
traordinary female. = She—I should rather
say be, for certmn)y it was no female~rushed
it of the door, having first kicked -me -in
the ahdomen with. comuiuab}e viotenee.”
“Bless my soul! Kicked you, Ratelift 77
“It wag to all intents and purposes a kiek,
and it htrt me éxtremely. I am not sure.
that it has not done me a-lasting injury
© “I- hope nob.”
“Your hopes will not help me, M Ra ﬂton
Now,.the question j& whether that. apparent:
femald was or was ot a School. House
jupior?”
“What reason 15 ‘there fm' supposmg that
she—or he—w: sked the mastex of th
School House. "
“Taggles. happetied . fo ‘sorieons  with -
\sha‘b he describes _as 3 Hec]oth—-i took
it to be a skirt—wrapped. round Jim,with
his face painted all the scolours of the rain-
how, and hxs hzmds tied he ‘nd ﬁxs baen, bolé

ig-the
Rail-

':’

alou 3
him with cold! fmy. Coows

“This seems to-amuse you! > he snap
“My dear fellow, it really is qum} o
am sorry you shouid hive heen hurt, and ¥
quite agree with you that this.sort of hing
cannot be allowed: -hut, névertheless; it is
fanny! Do you not see what must lave
happened? One of my boys way caugcht on
a raid into your House, cand some of your
young rufﬁans dealt with him.- 'Lftex theu
manner.”

“You may well say young, rufﬁans ¥r.
Railton! The boys, concerned. on wniy side
were Figgins, Kerr, and W yon.”

At this the School House master sat up,
and the laughter faded oui of his face,

He "knew how bitter were the feelings of
Mr. Ratclitf towards those three, .And he
liked them all. Young rufiians though they
might be, he would haye been glad to- have
them in his House., -

“Do they say- that your aﬂsmlant—but I
feel sure there could have been. no inten-
tional aqsault—-ww a b(}hOOi House junior?”
he asked.

“No. They refuse to sav who he was, [
am not at all sure that Kerr himself was not
the painted and bedizened ﬁ"ure »

Mr. Railton shook his head. :

«If Kerr denies ib, he was nob,» he said
quietly.

“He denies it; but I.do not belxeve him{”

éﬁ tace of %he School House master
hardened v &

“y should helieve him,” he said, “Bub
vou and I look at things dmerent!y, Ratchﬂ’
What do you wish me to do?

“To inquire among your, bcys as io the
possible culprit, of course.”

“1 caunot vefuse to do thati :Bunb may [
ask this. -If no one owns his guilt
mean to assume the guilt of Kerr?”,

“I do not see whit other: course is open
to me, Can you point out another?”

“It-is nob the course 1 should take. That
m “all T can szw ol . i

: t’ Thbn
wx:eA Dc

I put the

No; on the whole I would
But 1 shourd-like«to- ;Ene‘w
do

i
v’t;her uot be.
any disoovery is made,
t i, T may say.”

ﬁﬁ- bhen, and left v, Raﬂton very

1ot exp

Poptm -—KTo %2,




I8¢ ju
nll for the ceremony,
was-over Mr, Railton said

Sne
zreatly
1

paitsed, And Tooked
d Fourch stood, half
“-gtand

“furned ﬁowards himy
is brain. When"he go
let as - t

1 to suppose thab
& ‘.lclwol H




