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A Grand Long Complete
Story,
Adventures

of Greyfriars School.

FRANK RICHARDS.

dealing with the
of the Boys

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Tho Bounder Entortains.
ALUTHY'S  starting in style, and no
mistake!
Bob Lhcrry
this observation.

The Famous Five, together with a number
ol uu:lr schoolfellows, were clustered nround
the notice-board, on which was pinned the
lollomu;, annuunccment.

“NOTICE.

A FREE FEED
will be given in my study thls evening at
scven o'clock sharp. Al members of the
Koll up in

of the liemove, made

Iemove are cordially invited.

your dozens! ‘Lhere will be ample refresh-
ments for all.
(Signed) H. VERNON-SMITH,

Captain of the Remove.”

Jobnny Bull gave a grun

“It's like Smith's chu'k to style himself
eaptain of the Kemove!” he ~exclaimed.
“Anybody would think he had the job per-
lmnuluy. Instead of bemg on trial for a

I[nrry Wharton nodded.

“It's not diflicult to sec what Smithy's
Jlittle game is,” he sald. “He means to
good terms with the fellows at the
He's got moncy to burn, and if he
can’t uet the captainey any other way he'll
burn it.”

“That’s  so,”
“Smithy's a cute customer,
standing a free feed will go a long way
towards making him popular. DBut never
mind, Harry. We're backing you up, old
map, and after cvery candidate for the
captaincy Ims had lls trial week _you're
bound to be re-clected.’

\Hmnon shook his head doubtfully.

wish I could think so,” he said. *But

) rc1||se only too well what 1'm up against.

Besidea Smith, there’s Toddy and Dick
Ruasell putting up for the captaincy.”

There was a snort from Bob Cherry.

“They haven't an carthly!” he cxclnlmeﬂ
“The only fellow you need fear is Smithy,
and you needn't fear him overmuch. He'll
no doubt have a succcssful week, but when
it comes to your turn you must go one
better, that's all.”

Hurree Singh indicated the anmouncement
en the natice-board.

“Are you going to p”lhkcfully phare in

ast, my uu nn.d chumst™ asked.

No wled Jahnn Bull.
And the athcrs slmok their hcnds also.
Harry Wharton & Co. intended to go their

own way, and to ignmorc Vernon-Smith's

invitation,

agreed Frank Nugent.
He knows that

Durlng his brief term of ofice as captain
of the Remove the Famous Five wers pre-
pared to back him up, especially on the foot-
ball  field. ’Ilus W ly sportsmanlike.
But they were under no obligation to eat
at Vernon- blm(hs -table. There would be
plenty of others only_too willing to do that.

Billy Bunter read Vernon-Smith's invita-
tion, and his fat face bcmmd like a full
moon.

Bunter was himselfl a c.-mdnla(c far th
captaincy; but for the sake ol
free feed he was quite prepared to rc~
tend to be one 6f Vernon-Smith's ntnunchuat
ullpportc-n

L say, you fellows, this is awfully decent
JOI“"[ Sv) 9G] PIWITPXI L jLquus jo

“Faith, an’ I'm on to this like a shot!”
said Micky Desmond.

“Samo here!”

“Fre rec feeds aren’t given cvery day of the
term,” remarked Bolsover major. “It's up
to us to digest Smithy’s nrnb and  his
wor{ls of wisdom at the same ¢ time.”

= el

:ut twenty fellows signified their
lnknllnn of joining in the feed.

Thero would b= difficulties in the way of
weommodnuoe- but Vernon-Smith's study

Was more spacious than most, and he could
be relicd upon to squeeze everybody in.

The feed wae.timed “for seven o'clock; but
Vernon-Smith's study was packed out long
before the first ltmke of scven boomed ont
from the clock-to

The table was nlrcady Iaid with crockery
and dainty servicttes, but there was no sign
of the actual feed or of Vernon-Smith.

The guests were hungry. Many of them
had foregone their tea in order to do justice
to the feed.

"Wl»h amlu:y would buck up!" gm\\lcd
Hazeldel
'Ilnpr: hcu not. puulng our leg nhnut this
feed,” rcmarkcd
“If he is,” said Wihlty grimly, “there mll
be a dead Smith Iying about the passage!”
~Ha, ha, hat”

say, you fellows, I'm famished!" said
Billy Bunter peevishly. ' “I shall make a
start on the serviettes in a minute!”

Then the study door opened, and Vernon-
Smith, Skinner, and Stott entered, earrying
between them a huge hamper. Their faces
were flushed and perspiring.

A chur \\rnt up from the waiting guests.

buying ‘up Mrs. Mimble's shop,
Smlthy"" Inr,ulred Bolsover major.

Vernon-Smith shook his head.

“I've no use for Mrs. Mimble,” he said.
“This is a feed, not a mouse’s enack. We've
been to the provision stores in Courtfield.”

“Hurrah!" s

“Make way for the kamper, you fellows!
panted Skinner.

The juniors stepped back, and the hamper
was dumped on to |h|. tloor. Willing hands

commenced to u c
\cmcn»'*auth ulnly made Wis pur-
chases i style. l.x-bblv-plu. fruit-pies, cakes

of all wns and sbapes and sizes, mince-

‘pics, and an assortment or unn -alcoliolic

wines were set out on the tal
“This is ripping!™ murmun:d mlly Bunter,

smacking his lips.
And the fat junior, unable to hold out any

d excavation work on oue of

\crnnn-:uum turned a flushed face to the

“Mnl\«- yourselves at Lome!™ he exclaimed.
A dozen juniors promptly seated themsclves
round the table. The others sought the
window-sill, mld Micky Desmond perched him-
seli on the coalscuttle.

The feed was soon pregressing merrily.

Vernon-Smith beamed at his zuests, but he
made no attempt to interrupt them,

It was not until the last bottle of orange-
wine had been consumed that he addressed
thn company.

“Gentlemen, chaps, and fellows—"

“Hurrah!"

“On the ball!"

“It has been my pleasure and prl\(kgu
as temporary captain of the Remove—

“Permanent!” shouted somcbody.
¢hich T trust

“To stand this little spread,
you have thoroughly enjoyed.”
“What-ho!" said Bolsover mnjar.
“Now that the feed is over,” wnllnucd
\'crnon-‘mltll. “1 want to talk business.”
“Pile In

*As yun know, gentlemen, we were raided
in our dormitory the other evening by a
crowd of Highelitfe cads—"

A loud murmur ran through the study.

The juniors recalled only *too well the
events of the evening in question.. A gang
of Higheliffe juniors, headed by Ponsonby,
bad catered Greyfriars by stealth, and had
succeeded in mak the Remove prisons
The faces of the juniors had been painted
and _feathers Lad been stuck in their lml .
As if this were not enough, thv:) bad bee;
bound and gagged.

Vernon-Smith had pre\Iollsl) warned Harry
Wharton of the possibility of a Highcliffo
raid, and Wharton refused to take action.
That was why he had fallen from favour and
caused his claims to.the captaincy to

:ontcslcd
p to us, gentlemen,” said Vernon-
Smll.h. m rluz(n: tones, “to teach Ponsonby
& Co. n sharp lesson.  We are not going to
leave them masters of the situation—"

*“No, rather not!”
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“And that raid of theirs must be avenged
at the earliest opportunity.”

“Hear, hear!” 5

“I bave already thought out- a little
scheme for getting our own back—"

~Good Smithy!” .

“And I rely on you fellows to give me
Jour support.” .

- right,” said Bolsover major.

We mean to back you up—"

“All along the line!” said Skinner.
Vernon-Smith glanced round the crowded

. He noticed that llill{ Bunter, having
fed not wisely but too well, was dozing in
the corner, Vernon-Smith was relieved, for
Bunter was not to be entrusted with any
secrets.  The fat junior was utterly un-
scrupulous, and he might warn Ponsonby of
A trap which was being prepared fc hi

J“It'a a  half-holida to-morro
Vernon-Smith, “and I {up[-cn to know how
onr Highcliffie friends propose to spend it.
They used to smoke and gamble at a barn
in the wood which they called * The Retreat.
That barn was burnt down. But they've got
another lair now. It's a disused fisherman’s
hunt, clos¢ to Pegz Bay.
there to-morrow afternoon—eizht or te
them—to have a little flutter.”
“Good!” sald Bolsover major, who guessed
at was coming. %
I vote we go there in force” said
Vernon-Smith, “and take the cads by sur-
prise.  We'll repay them for that affalr of
the other night—with interest!

_At this juncture Billy Bunter stirred; and
Vernon-Smith paused until the [fat junior
liad settled down to sleep again.

“We'll tie them up.” continned the tem-
l‘ v captain of the Remove. “and we'll
orce them to put on some comic togs!™

There was a chuckle from the Removites.

“It so happens,” said Vernon-Smith, *that
I've got a number of pirate costumes.
They were used last year, you remember;
when we played *The Pirates of Penzance.
We'll rig the Highcliffe boundera up in those,
and send them packing. They'll” be tied to
cach other, and theyll have to get back
to Ilighelilfe as best they can. What do you
fellows think of the idea?”

“Top-hole ! sald Skinner promptly.

“We must take some red paint along with
us,” said Wibley. “There’s nothing worse
than having red paint daubed on your
chivvy. It takes hours and hours to scrub it

O

Vernon-Smith grinned. A

“There will be plenty of red paint!” he
<aid. “There are a couple of big tins of it
in the woodshed.”

“Ripping!" e A

“We must all stand together in this,
mind!” sald Vernon-Smith. = “If there’s a
traitor in the camp, and the Higheliffe cads
are warned of what’s in store for them, the
whole thing will fall through. Any f{ellow
who doesn’'t want to take a hand ia the
business has only got to say so.”

No one spoke. Everyone present was
strongly In favour of Vernon-Smith's scheme.

“I don't mind admitting,” said Vernon-
Smith, “that I'm very kcen on becoming
captain of the Remove for good. I had a
shot at it before—but I was unscrupulous
in my methods then. I hit Wharton below
the belt. I'va found out since that those
methods don’t pay; and I'm going to make
an honest bld for the eaptaincy this time.
But I can do nothing unless you fellows rally
round!"

Vernon-Smith's frank speech made a good
impression. good many of the juniors
were fed-up with Harry Wharton, and they
wanted to sce the ex-Bounder reign in his
stead.

I want thls to be a record week!” said
Vernon-Smith. “I shall not he content with
turning the tables on Highcliffe. There are
other. things to be donc. I want to carry
out a night raid against Coker & Co., of
the Fifth; and I want the Remove to win
the footer match with St. Jim's on Wednes-
day. If everything comes off successfully,
shall stand quite a good chance of being
clected Form-captain. "If not—-"

Vernen-Smith paused.

«Yon musn't think of failure, Smithy!"
said Bolsover major. “We'll back you up in

verything, and you'll come through with

n of

2 colours!
Hear, hear!” s

“Rely on ug, Smithy !

Vernon-Smith surveyed the cager, enthu-
siastic faces, and was satisfled. £

“Many thanks!” he said quietly. “I
should like you all to report to me to-morrow,
after dinner, in this study.”

The feasters then dispersed—with the ex-

They intend to go |

ception of Billy Bunter, wha sti
mmcr‘.‘_brv.\tm&ng deeply. DOtR st ik
it Vernon-Smith was too elated t 3
gfgkﬁung"nunter ol;n. mllc was con:;'nt‘:llx‘nt
msell upon bav -
paiga‘ia skyte. 2 opencd his cam:

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Lively Aiternoon.
“R &\I;\'. dear boi's?'
It was Cecil Poosonb; t
Highclille Fourth, who piked the
" question, as he bore down upon his
cronies in the school quadrangle
gﬂn.cndy. aye ready!™ said Gadsby, with a

And  Vavasour, in his parrot-|
ot is parrot-like way,

“b\bmlutclly!"

“Come along, then!™  sald  Ponsonb
briskly. And e headed for tho school moi‘:

Behind him_came Gadshy and Vavasour,
Monszon and Merton, and Drury and Tun-
stall. The two last-named ~ were not
thorough-paced blackguards like Ponsonby,
but they had bol? been concerned in the
recent raid on the Remove dormitory.

“Got the cards, Pon?™ inquired G(adsby.

“Of course!”

n" the smokes?™
Irust me not to forget those!™

“Good! We ought to have quite an enjoy-
able afternoon, by gadl"

_—r:\'c rh{m'l,l :I"l chuckled Fon.

he football seazon was in full swing, but
the Hizgheliffe nuts had no use for h\ﬁllmll.
They regarded it as a useless expenditure of
energy. It suited them better to sit and
nmx?ke lnba séuﬂy fisherman’s but,

onsonby Co. struck off alo b
L oyl along the road

They little suspected that they were walke
inz into a trap. They Imagined—if they
thought about it at all—that Harry Wharton
'u; :thlll‘ ch:phln lodl I“If Greytriars Remove,
an at he would take no’ ste 4
m%? m]!;m# no steps to bring

e old hut came In sight at length—
ramshackle, dezerted hulldlgnx:, tnnnklt:n h'yl
the fishermen who had owned it, and who
had now got better quarters.

Behind a heap of boulders a short dis-
tance n—:{ a number of Greyfriars juniors
lay concealed.

Bulstrode, peering round the side of the
ambush, saw the HigheliMans approaching,
and he acquainted Vernon-Smith of the fact.

“Shush!" muttered the Bounder. “Wait
till T give the order!”

Ponsonby was in the act of opening the
door of the hut when Vernon-Smith rapped
ount his word of command.

Instantly tha place became alive with
running figures. -

Ponsonby saw the danger, and he In-
structed his cronies to cut and run, becausc
of the overwhelming numbers of the enemny.

But before the Higheliffe junlors could get
clear, the Friars were upon them.

“Sock it into ‘em!” boomed the volce of’
Bolsover major. % .

Ponsonby turned swiftly, like a hunted
animal at bay. But Morgan and Wibley
leaped upon him, and he was overpowcred
and borne to the ground.

“Groo! Gerrof me chest!” ‘panted Pon-

onby.

“Not this time!” chuckled Wiblcy. “We've
got you, my son, and what we have we'll
hold—eh, Morgan?”

Morgan's only reply was to seat himself
heavily on Pon’s chest.
The leader of the HighcliMans made a
desperate effort to rise, but it was futile.
Rvennwlnln. the fight was raging furiously.
Vavasour had fallen an casy victiin to the

Greyfriars’ onslaufht. But fhe others put
up a fairly creditable display against an
opposition which was certain fo wear them
down in the long run.

At length the whole of the Higheliffic
juniors were sprawling on the grass.

A dismal chorus of groans floated across
tlwuotzlerwise silent shore, ”

Sow!"

5

“My nose!™

“My jaw!”

“Gerroff, you beasts!™ .

The. “beasts " refused to budge. They were
awaiting further instructions from V’ernon-
Smith, who strolled-mp and down with a
triumphant smile on his features.

Ponsonby’s furious and excited gaze meb
that of the Bounder.

“What does this ‘mean, by gad?” hooted

Ponsonby.

Vernon-Smith smiled. >

“It's a little return for what you did the
other night!” he said.

“I don't understand youl!™

“Then I'll refresh yonur memory. You
came into the Remove dormitory while we
were asleep, and you painted our faces and
stuck feathers in our hair. Altogether you
caused us great inconvenicnce. This is our
revenge !

ORI~

Vernon-Smith  disappeared  behind - the
boulders, and emerged  shortly afterwards
with a large bundle.

Ponsonby eyed the bundle in some appre-
hension.

“What's in there?” he asked.

“Some neat snd dainty raiment—very be-
coming to dandies like yourselves!" chuckled
Vernon-Smit

here, Smithy!" said Ponsonby des:
perately. “You're a pal of mine—"
"l‘l‘lm. I've heard of it!” said the Boundee

Y.
e a sport, and let us go!™
Al ar! This is doocid uncomforts
able, don't you know !" muttered Gadsby.
“1 thought they'd be shouting * Kamerad!
or.
said Vernon-
to the voico

before long!” said Bolsover
. “They'll shout “in vain!" s
Smith. " “I intend to be deat
of the charmer!”

“1a, ha, hat"

“RNring hither the paint, Bulstrode!™

“Iadn’t we botter string them wup Brst?”
suggested Bulatrode.

“No; that will do later!"

Dulstrode produced the red paint, and
Vernon-Smith, removing  his  jacket and
rolling up his sleeves, got to work with the
brush.

“Ugh!” gas)

Ponsonby.  “You're not
hat beastly stulf upon our
wicket ! sald Vernon-Smith.
“I'Il start on you, I think!"

Mind you ‘don't muck up my togs,
Smithy !" said Morgan, who was still scated
on' Ponsonby's chest.

“Don't worry!” sald the Beunder. “I'm a
skiliul artist. One of these days, I hope to
be hung—"

“Eht”

“In the Academy, T mean!™

“Oh! Go nhead, Smithy

Vernon-Smith went ahead. With an une
sparing hand, he daubed the red paint on
Ponsonby's convulsive features. 2

It was qutle useless victim to
struggle.  Margan and  Wibley effectively
pinned him to the grass.

Vernon-Smith did not spend a good deal
of time on Ponsonby, but it was quite sufti-
clent to offect drastic alterations in that
youth's appearance.

“(iadsby next!" murmured the Bounder.

“Hands off!" howled Gadsby. And  ho
started to struggle.

“Keep still!" growled Vernon-Smith. *“Mow
can I transform your chlyvy into a beetroot
it you atrugglo like that?"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Bulstrode and T¥azeldene pinned Gadsby
down, while Vernon-Smith applied the brush.

Onc by onc the other Highclilans were
dealt with in the same way.

. Ponsonby & Co. raised red -and furious
faces to their grinning tormentors.

“Now supposc you're satisfied!” mut~
tered Ponsonby. e

“Not quite,” said Vernon-Smith. “We'rs
going to dress you up in these togs!”

The pirate garh was produced from the
bundle. Ponsonby nearly choked with rago
and chagrin, -

“1 won't put them on!" he exclaimed

wildly. .
“Your mistake; you will! id the
Hounder, with a_pleasant smile. “Lend n
hand, Morgan! Likewisc you, h! Stick
a pin in him if he tries to struggle!”
“All serene!” chuekled Wibley. $
Ponsonby was mado to don the pirata
costume over his Etons.

1t was a slow and dificult process, and tho
garments were torn a Qoo deal; but the
task was completed at length.

“Now for the others!” zaid Vernon-Smith.

The_remainder of the Higheliffe Nuts did
ﬂnt offer so much resistance as Ponsonby had

one.

In due course they were all converted into
the most rufianly-looking pirates.

Hats bearing a -skull-and-cross-bones de-
sign were thrust upon their unwilling heads,
and black circles were drawn in crayon round
the cyes of the victims.

Wheén the transformation was finished tha
Greyfriars junlors rocked with laughter.

Ponsonby & Co. looked really funny. To
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ln)‘blld) not “in the know " they would
appeal et of desperate ruflians.
hissed Pon-

o be a
"l\’\'c ll pay you out for this!"
n

t the same instant Gadsby lhol up his
Isl, catehing Bulstrode on point of the
jaw, and knocking him back: ums.
;:asl ped Bulstrode.
Vel mith prnmpuy sprang forward to
takc l|h schoolfellow’s place.
up, I think!" he

aid. “Fetch the rope!

Micky Desmond hrought the rope, and the
Higbelifans were tied up in turn. The ropo
was looped round cach of theip waists, pin-
ning thelr hands behind their backs, and the
whole pang was linked together by the same
lope Only their lcns ¢ (rcc

hat does the trick d_Vernon-Smith,
with approval. “These huundv:rl will tlunk
hncc before japing the Remove again.”
wait!” snarled Ponsonby, who felt
his humiliation .keenly.

“Don't they look a prccinuu sct of guy’s?”
chuckled Bolsover major, “Blest H 1 should
care to run into tiem on a dark night!”

“Ha, ha, ha!*

“We'll send them marching home, l think,"”
said Vernon-Smith., *“They'll have to walk
in single file all the way, owing to thc mnnner
in which they are strung togethc
we've done our hest to make the llmc dl:nrs
comfortable, haven't we?”

And there was a fresh outburst of laughter.

“Quick march!" said the Bounder.

And the HigheliMans staggered away In
the dircction of their own school, with Pon-
tonby leading,

“Faith, an’ If Tozer happens to spob that
little lot hic'll take them along to the police-
l(.'mon 4 clmcklcd Micky Desmond.

Pnnsanh) & Co. stumbled and staggered
lkﬂltx the roa

“Tarcwell!* shouted Vernon-Smith, waving
his hand. “If anyone sces you, you'll be
taken for nlce. gentlc pirates fresh (rom the
Ejmnlsh Main !

Ha, ha, ha!”

TPon by was seiting a furlnus pace, and

Lhe rcunwn behind him were falling over cach

other. They tried frantically to get their
hands free, so that they might untic their
honds, but \lkk) Desmond™ had done his

nork only too well,
This is a pretty no' * growled Pomanby. .

"All your Tault!" snapped (Gad

“My fault! What do you mc.ml'

“You led us into a trap—

“1 didn't know—'

_ -“It's your. place to know!
Icader you are—I don’t think!"

The conversation continued in this amiable
strain as the Highcliflans wended their way
painfully in  the direction of their own
quarters.

The victims were hoping that they would
roon mect somebody who would release them
from their sorry plight; but the long road
was desert

Half-way to Migheliffe, however, a fat
figure was sighted cycling towards the un-
Jurtunatc juniors.

cr!” muttered Ponsonby.

Aml thc rest of the victims hlrly shouted
the name.

“Bunter!”

The ln'. junior came on, pedalling brix.kly

too short-sighted to obse the
lllxhchmnns until he was almost
and then he gave a startled ga JI
fell off his macbine. One wor
lerrlﬂcd lips.

Precious. fine

ll em,
nnd nearly
escaped his

es!

"Wo 're not pln(u, you ass!” Imntcd Pon-
sonby.

But Billy Bunter did not wait to hear
Pon’s explanation. He sped on like a whirl-
\\m}dl yelling at the top of his voice.

A elp! m-zcuc' -I'm being. chased by
pirates! Oh dear
he fat junior was soon lost to sight on

un. dusty road. He feared that c
rates " were after him in full pack, so to
rprak. and he did not slacken his speed until
the gates of Greyfriars came in sight..

Ponsonby Ca. stumbled on their way.

They were a few hundred yards away from
Higheliffe, when Frank Cnurtrnay and the
Caterpillar came into view. *

The Caterpillar stared at the strange pro-
cession in amazement. He clutched his chum
Ly the arm.

“Am I dreamin’, Franky?”

“What the mcrry dickens—" gnmed Frank
Courtenay.

~Pirates, by gad!” muttered uu.- Cater-
pillar. *“They've nleppe:l out of the pages of
*Treasure. Island *

“TUntic us!" liooted Pnnsonb
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“Let us loose!” enarled Gadsh{

“Don't stand giggling there like a pair of
mnons(nlck silly idiots!” panted Merton.

“You can se¢ what eort of a fix we're in.
Get us out of it!"

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Frank Courtenay and
the (J(erllar. when the identity of the
victims had been made known.

“Untie us, you cackling asses!” shontcd
Ponsonby.

Tho Caterpillar shook his head.

“It W ould he a great pity to spoil lhg
cffect,” he said. “Don't you agree, Franky?"

Frank Courtenay nodded. . He could not
epeak for laughing.

“This,” murmurul the Catcrpﬂlnr. Iq
sight for gods men an’ little fishes! l
wouldn't have mlslcll it for whole hemi-
spherest”

Ponsonby was :\lmnst foaming at the mouth.

“Are you goin’ let us march into the
school like this?” he hissed.

“Certainly, dear boy! You'll make quite
an impression on your kind teachers!"

“You—you—"

Tonsonby was at a loss (cr further speech.
Realising that he could expect no help from
Frank Courtenay and the Caterpillar, he re-
sumed his journcy, and hh companions in
misfortune tottered after him.

t was not until all Highclife had enjoyed
the joke that Ponsonby & Co. were released.

Muttering savage imprecations, they trooped
up to their dormitory to remove their quaint
garh and the redness of their complexions.

“We'll make those Greyfriars rotters sit up
for this!" growled Gadsby.

And there was nnmuhlng in his tone which
showed that he was uttering no empty threat,

F iad been allotted onc week i

1
which- to rrnn. hig worth as a Form-captain,
and even_ his worst enemy had {o admit that

he had got off the mark in style. The triumph
over the Highelifians had been crushing and

complete. When the election of a permanent
Form-captain eventually took “nce. this
stupendous {npe on the rival school might
tnm o.hL scales in Vernon-Smith's favour.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
At Doad of Night.

LUSHED with success, Vernon-Smith
led his followers back to Greyfriars.
Thc Bounder was in htgh feather.

n

But the Bounder did not mean to let
‘matters rest there.
His ambitions wére far-reaching. He

wanted to conquer Tom Merry & Co., of St.
Jim's, in the forthcoming football match;
and before this came about he intended to
c.-.rry out a night-raid against the Fifth.

In the Remove dormitory that night

Vernon-Smith expounded that scheme.
« “The Fifth want taking down scveral pegs,”
he declared. “They've been strutting about
just lately as if they were cocks of the walk!
And it's up to the Remove to show them
that they're not!™

“Hear, hear!”

“I suggest that we wait until

o'clock,” Vernon-Smith went on, “and. then
go up in force to the Fifth-Form dormitory,
and sock it into ‘em wllu pillows and things!"

“Faith, an' I'm willin’,” Smithy darlint!"
exclaimed \ncky Desmond.

“Same here!”

“Count me in, Smilh{""

"\Ve'll pulwriu the Fifth!"

“We'll strew the hungry churchyard with
their bones, as Kipling says!" declared Bol-
sOVCr major.

“It wasn't Kipling,
speare!” growled Wibley,

\'emon Smith turned lo Harry Wharton.

“Are you backlnn me up in this, W! harton?”

" Wharton hesitated.

“I will i you rully want me to," he said.
“But I think you' ll be able to carry it
through without my help !

“0h, very well!” uld Vernon-Smith, with
a shrug of the shoulders.  *We'll show that
uem Indepeudcm. of the Famous Five, as

u choose to ynumhcn.

“M.mn.-r of l’uc ," sald Skinner, “we shall

get on a jo'lly sight better unhom. them!"
Yes, rathe

Vernon-Smith sclected a_score of fellows
wnhnut much difficulty. The Famous Five
stood down, and o dhl scveral others, but
_there was no lack of volunteers.
Wingate of the Sixth saw lights ou
the stalwart captain’ of Greyfriars did not
suspect- that at least twenty fellows had
prcn,l’dlnloi })cdl\ Snrlinlllly clml
ight, e said, as he. extin-
guishied the light. =
"Gootl~nlgl|t, Wingate!”

eleven

ass; it was Shake.

-:

and

A good- many .of the prospective raiders
dropmd off to slecep in the long Inte‘n-nl

: Fri&ay.

between  lights out and eleven o'clock.
Vernon-Smith was not ome of them. —He
remained wide awake, proppinz bimsdf uop
on the pillows; and the first stroke of eleven
booming out from the old clock-tower found
Lim ready.
umhle out, you fellows!™
getting out of bed.
“Yaw-aw-aw!" came in a drowsy mumble
from Bolsover major.
'&kmm‘r yawned, too.
“Don’t you think it would be as well to
put lt. off till another night, Smithy:”™ be

nsk
No, I don't!" snapped  Vernon-Smith.

“If we let this chance slip through our
flugers, we may not get another!™

The night was bitterly cold, nml lhrnu;.h
the dormitory windows the jun d tee
the moon struggling to assert | ( tl-romh
a bank of clouds.

“Qroo!" shivered Morgan.

he exclaimed,

“1t's timply

freczing !

“You'll toon get warm!" efaid Vernons
Smith reassuringly.. “Get your pillows, all
of you—and for zoodncss' sake don't make
more row than you can hell

‘Vernon- Snullu humml«n quitted  their
enug beds, and armed themeelves with pillons
and bolsters.

“Ready ked the Bounder.
There was a general nml-llng of heads in
the_gloom.
“l‘ollow )cur leader!"™
he juniors stole noiselessly from the dor-
mllory—tllh the exception of Bolsover major,
hou.- feet h(rly lhnudml on the hard flcor.

e Dolsover!" mnttered
\’nmon-Smilh. Ga:ttmg flat-footed in yout
ol A

Yo I've got a beastly corn—-
ell, you needn't advertise lt"‘
The _raiding-party advanced towards
th}‘orm dumlmry They vu.-e nu(
scalps, as Micky Desmond cxp
Before they reached their dcrtlnn(lon their
leldn‘r ddl\'crvd a brief address.

0 do us mnch damage ns you can
wllhin ﬂ\c mln tes!” be said. “Then 1 shall
give the signal to r(-ll It any fellow
remains in the dormltory ‘after that, it \ull
be his own fault if he gets it in the neck!
You_understand that, everybody ™

“Yea, O chief!” murmured Skinner.

“Come on, then!™

In the Fifth Pnrm sleeping quarters all was
hushed and still. A rule, the snore of
Horace Coker reverberated through the dor-
mitory. But on this occasion the great
Horace was slumbering placidly.

Blundell, the captain of the Fifth, lay
asleep with his head resting on his armi.  He

was dreaming of victories on the football-
field.  And his awakening was a rude on
Bolsover major's pillow caught him a hnrlnl
clump on the head.

No sooner had Bolsover's Flow been de-
livered than the whole of the raiders got

if! Thud! Biff! Thud!
“What on earth—" began Coker dazedly,
nming up in bed.

the
for

Vemon Smith's pillow effectively sileneed
the great Coker.

The first pcnon w realise clearly what was
happening was Potter.

“A raid!" he exclaimed.
fellows!"

Potter himsclf turned out, only to be
floored by a swipe from Micky Desmond.

The Fifth were in greater numbers than the
ralding party, but they were so completely
taken by surprise that they had no chance
to resist.. In time, they would have been
able to get to grips with their nmllnul- hut
they were not given time. .

When the raid was five minutes' old, Vernon-

Smith paused breathlessly.

“Retire!” he rapped out,

And the Removites, clmcklmg at  their
success, scuttled away to their own quarters,
leaving the Fifth to sort themselves out.

Mr. Prout, the master of the Fifth, was
lmulug his way up the stairs, just as the
uniors were in the act of descending.
According. to the laws of gravity, it is
impossible for two bodies to occu;a the same
space at the same time. This being f0, a
collision was inevitable, and Bolsover major
bumped into Mr. Prout with nn impact which
caused that gentleman to turn glddy.

The master of the Fifth reelcd ngnmst the
balustrade.

“Bless my soul!” he gasped,, “Who—
what—"

“Turn out, yon

Bolsover did not wait to {ender an cxpla-
nation. He followed his' Form-fellows with
all speed to the Remove dormitory..
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Mr. Dunn =:mdl up to the

ate Bunter ai
!'" ho snapped. ‘‘1shall send for a

Bunte:

nd ducked his ﬁu;d Into the bowl.

“ Put somp ginger into

scrubbing-brush if you are not careful "' (See page 7.)

“Into your beds—quick!™ muttered Vernon-
Smith. .

The juniors obeyed in the twinkling of an
cye. And when a few moments later Mr.
Prout entered the dormitory, he found it
still and silent, save for the unmusical snore
of Billy Bunter.

Mr. Prout paused suspiciously on the
threshold.

“Boys!" ho cjaculated.

There was no response.,

“Dear me!" murmured the master of the
Fifth. *I was almost positive that a number
of Remove boys were absent from their dor-
wmitory !”

AMr. Prout advanced towards the nearest
hed, and shook the occupant, who happened
to be Micky Desmond.

“@erraway, you duffer!” murmured Micky
drowsily., *“'Tain't time to get up yet!”

“Desmond ™ 3

“Why—my hat!—it's Mr. Prout!” exclaimed
‘Mlckg in well-feigned astonishment. “Is
anyt! ing wrong, s8ir?”

“Have you been absent from your bed?”
demanded Mr. Prout severely.

“Faith, an’ I'm too tired to answer conun-
drums, sir!” said Micky Desmond.

“Do not be impertinent, boy! Answer my
question!™ 2 5 .
~ “Yes, sir,” said Micky meekly.

“Ah! When were you absent from your
bed, Desmond?™ . 2

“All day, sirl” 1

Bolsover major, in the next bed, succeeded
in converting a chuckle into a yawn,

Mr. Prout glared at Micky Desmond.

_ *“Was it you who collided with me on the
stairs a few momeats previously?” he de-
manded. g

“No. sir!" answered Micky truthfully,

To the intense relief of the juniors; Mr.
Prout did not pursue his Inquirics any
further. Had he done 0 he might have made
some interesting discoveries.

“1 am sorry 1 disturbed jon needlessly,
Desmond!” he' said. %

:lDon'l& mention it, sir!” i

Mr. Prout retired from the dormito
satisfled that he bad been labouring undcrryl:
misagprehension. 4

When the master’s footsteps bad died
away, a score of juniors slipped out of hed, to
the accompaniment of a score of chuckles,
and discarded their shirts and trousers in
favour of pyjamas. . Z

“Jove, but that was na k L"
3t a narrow squeak

*“Micky, my son, you turned up trumps!"
mid Vernon-Smith gratefullys

“It's safe enough to go to sleep, I sup-

se?"” said Wble!;. ,' bl o X

“Yes, rather! The Fifth won't worry us
to-night while Prout's on the warpath!”

The juniors turned in, and one by one they
dropped off to sleep.-

Vernon-Smith was the last fellow to remain
awake.

The Bounder’s eyes gleamed with triumph|
as he lay staring into the darkness. The
successful- raid against the Fifth was the
second feather .dn his. cap. 5

“If things go on in the way they’ve begun,”
reflected Vernon-Smith, “the captaincy of the
Remove will be a dead cert for me. I reckon
I deserve it, too. I'm as good a leader as
Wharton any day!" .

The Bounder had quite forgotten the old

and very true prove b
before « fall! L e _prhk (gl

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Qoing Strong.
3 OU'LL play, Harry, of course?”

It was Bob Cherry who asked the
. question.

The Famons Five, who had been
considerably overshadowed of late, wers
strolling together in the Close on the day
of the match with 8t. Jim's.

Wharton nodded.

“We'll “all play, since Smithy's heen good
enough to include us in the team,” he said,
with a touch of irony. “We've taken no part
in the raids, but footer’s another matter.
There's the reputation of the Remove to
It’s up to us to put it across St.

Tear, hear!” said Frank Nugent.
Ve will shoot for goal a3 kickfully as
ever!” declared Hurree Singh.

Had the Famous Five chosen to be disloyal
and to withdraw their services, they coul
seriously have jeopardised Vernon-Smith's
chances of winning the captaincy. But Harry
Wharton & Co. were loyal to the core, and
although it rankled a little to be under the
orders of the under, they meant to play
with thelr usual dash and vigour. s

Vernon-Smith had posted up the list of
players, and he had made no alteration from
the Remove's usual eleven, which was & very
strong one.

Quite a crowd of fellows tirned out to
speed the Remove team on its way.

“@ood-luck, Smithy!”

“Mind you put It across St. Jim's!”

“If you win, tho captaincy's yours, for a
cert!” said Skinner.

The Bounder grinned.

“Set your minds at rest,” Le said. “Unles

we run up against a chapter of bad luck—
THE PENNY PorutAR.—No. 4L,
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-
men injured, and so forth—we shall pull it
off all serene. If we win, I'll send you fellows
a telegram. If no telegram arrives, you'll
know that we've either gone undcr. or the
mateh has fizzled out in a draw. So-long!"
-long!” chorused the Removites, as the |

“Goal!”
“]lurrah
“Flrlt us!”

blood
t. Jim's partisans were cxuberant. In

pracuully the first minute of the game, their
i ||Il{;cn had emhlinhcd the lmd.

cleven, looking very fit and
passed the old gateway.

The journey to St. .hm s was rather a long
one, but the footballers forgot their discom-
fort when they were grected at the olhcrl
end by Tom Merry & Co.

Greetings were exchanged,
teams trooped
Rylcombe for refreshments. {

It was a tight squeeze for twenty-two, but
no one scemed to mind, |

“I'm standin' tweat,
Arthur Augustus D' Arc{ St Jim's.
=Don't he afwaid to ordah wlmt you like!™ I

“Good old Gussy!" chuckled Bob Cherry.
“$till the same Good Samaritan! Mine's a(
strong lemonade, with a dash of home-made
1offee

“lh. ha, ha!* 5

“Mine's a couple of sugary doughnuts!
sah) Rulstrode.
Vernon-Smith intervened. .

"Nomlng stodgy is allowed!" he said

"Oll. just two!” pleaded Bulstrode.

But the Bounder was ndnmu

“You can't train on doughnu he eaid.
“You c¢an have a cup of Bovril, ll you llkr

“Groo!”

‘Tom Ml.rry starcd at Vernon-Smith.

“You scemto have sprung into authority
all of a sudden, Smithy!" he exclaimed.

“Ag captain of the Remove—" hegan the
Bnu&lder.

)

nlcnh boys!” said

~As captain of the Remove and of the
footer team, it's my duty to sce that the
fellows keep themselves II'."' he sald.

"Bai Jove!" murmured Arthur Augustus.
"Hlncc when have you been skippah, deali

"l 'm on probaticn for a week,” explained
‘Vernon-Smith,

Tom Merry ‘turned to Harry Wharton

“1s this ane of Smithy's leg-pulling mmts'l"
ke inquire

Harry Wi liarton cxplained that he had heen
dethroned from the captainey, and described
the conditions under. which the vacancy was
being fought for.

“My hat!” exclaimed Monty Lowther.
“You seem to have been having lively times
at your Home of Incurables. Smithy will
nnv,nrnlly want to win the mateh this after-

“Of course!”

“Then we'll do our hest to disappoint him!™

*Yaas, wathali!” said Arthur Augustus.

ll:nlng refreshed themselves—§t. Jim's to
the full and the Greyfriars juniors in modera-
tlon—lhc two clevens walked up to the -chool
toge!

\\lmn they arrived on_the -ground, !pccu\
tors were already swarming in Matches be-
iween St: Jim's and Greylriars were always
productive of keen tussles.

A cheer went up as the teams toak the
flcld—tue Saints in  their red-and-white
striped jerseys and the Friars in dark blue.

“Play up, Saints!"”
at it across them!”
ve us an carly goal, Gussy!”

Arthur Augustus mwnully proniised to do
his best to oblige. He was a very speedy
and veeful forward, and directly lhc game

.-nr!cd ‘Tom Merry swung the ball across to

A\Ny went the swell of-St. Jim’s—away and
away—with the ball at his tocs, and the
checrn of. his schoolfellows dinning in his

"(.o it, Gussy!”

“Right’ through, old man!’

Vernon-Smith gritted his (ccth with annoy-
ance as Arthur Augustus outwitted the Grey-
friars halves, and s

“Stop him, Bull,
the Bounder,

Johnny Bull was a0t used to heing ad-
dressed in this manner on the field of play.

When Harry Wharton captained the side, e

or goa
you idiot!" rapped out

ave his men encouragement—rnot —abuse.
€Ino) nith  believed in the domineering
method.

“You clumsy ass!" shouted the Bounder, as
Johnny Bull, flustered at being called an
idiot by his caplmn. miskicked, and let (.u-ny
througi.

“Shoot! Shoot!”
The crowd shouted in chorue.
Arthur Augustus steadied himself, and

drove the ball past Bulstrode into the nct.
Tow PINKY Porvuak.—No, 41,

sa
Johnny Bull flared

and the rival | justice when you keep yelling at us?”

into the little bunshop in | clnimed.

have a chance to give satisfaction.

is, \ou re simply asking for a licking!™
Ve

was 3 the teams

wnlkcnli hlck (o the centre of thc ficld.

lliant sort of defence we've got, I must
he observed sarcastically.

up.

“How do you think we can do ourselves
he ex-
“Shut your rat-trap, and we shall
As it

but he

rnon-Smith continued to frown,
The ball was sct in motion

madé no reply.

once more.

That early goal bad stimulated the Saints.
They were undoubtedly pmylng1 better foot-
ball’ than their opponcnts. ey combined
together with pcrlcc!. cohesion, whereas the

Frias were all at s

It was not nmprhhu:. therefore, that within

twenty minutes Tom Merry put his side two
up, sending in a shot which Bulstrode could
scarcely see, let alone save.

The \imlng forwards made a few bursts,
but thev seie wo crratic to be dangerous.
And half-time came with the Saints enjoying
a comfortable lead of two goals to nothing.

Most of the Ylnyen congregated in the
middle of the fleld, and sucked lemons. But
\cnmn Smith stood rcmotc lvom all, clench-
||g llln hands in baftled r:

the Friars lnsl the mntch hh trial week,
whlch lind opened so full of promise, would
he spoilt. His chances of ucuring the cap-
tainey of the Remove would slip away.
During the brief interval ~Vernon-Smith

THE PENNY POPULAR—Every Friday.

Jim'e, had the m:sfurtune to handle the ball
in the penalty-a:

The crowd gro:med as the referee pointed
to the penalty-mark.

“Who's going to take the kick?" asked
Bob Cherry.

The question was superﬂnnus Vernon-Smith
had already placed the ball in position, and
was preparing to take the run,

e crowd watched with bated breath.

Unless Fatty Wynn brought off a miraculous
save at Llon. range, victory would go o
Grcz{ﬂl

The leather went whizzing in, and Fatty
Wynn clutched at it. But he clutched in
;u{?. It swerved past him into the yawning

o

Goall
The Friars had won, and Vernon-Smith had
scored all the goals for his side!

Although they did not approve of the
Bounder's methods, his schoolfellows gave

im a cheer aa the final whistle rang out
and the players trooped off the field.

That evening two telegrams arrived at
Greyfriars,

One was addressed to “The Remove Form,”
and ran thus:

“Greyfriars won on the post by three goals
to luo.—-\'mum SMITRH."

The other was addressed to Mr. Quelch, It
was worded as follows:
“Join me at Hotel Mn]utlc, London, im-
mediately,—LOCKE.""

“Bless my soul!” murmured the Remove-
master. “What can Dr. Locke want with
me, 1 wonder?”

formed a desperate resolve.

“I'll have a shot at winning the match on
my own!” he muttered. *“It's no use relying
on the others. Theyn: putting up a putrid
show! It almost looks as I( lhcy te deliber-
ately trying to let me dow

When the game rcnarled thc Bounder put
his_scheme into etfect,

Gaining possession of the ball, he en-
deavoured to run it through on his own. He
broke through the 8t. Jim's halves, and the
backs loomed up to meet hlm

“Pass, Smithy!” rapped out Harry Whar-
ton, \‘\lm was standing nnmarked in the goal-
mout|

Vernon-Smith refused to comply. He was
sent sprawling by a powerful shoulder-charge,
but le recovered himself—and the ball—and
sent in a shot which even Fatty Wynn, good
goalie nl he was, found himsell- unabie to
cope Wwith
Tlu: |l'l“ travelled swiitly into the net.

"\\"ll pl1icd Smith; said Bob Cherry.
“You got through all right. lmt you were
jolly selish about it, you know!"
"'\tlﬂnlmcss pays!” was the Dounder's grim
e
And as-the game progressed, it scemed that
there was something to be said for his point
of view.
Once again he - broke through; and once
agnln he dcxllnul to-part with the ball,
ithough he received-some hard knocks in
he managed to fight his way
through the defence, and wound up with a
shot wlhlch made Fatty Wynn gasp and the
v

-“Level, by Jove!” said Peter Todd.
"Smithy secems to believe in the one-man
game, mid Whart.

“kdunhmn na)l"' rcpcnlcd Ahe Bounder.

ometimes!™
“It's paying now, and chance it!"

Vernon-Smith had bigh hopes of netting
the winning goal. But the St. Jim's defence,
having been fooled twice in succession, were
on their mettle,

Try as he would, Vernon-Smith could not
break through again. e was a marked man,
and the opposing backs did not stand on cere-

mony when checking his rushes. Not once,
but half a dozen times, the Bounder rolled
in the mud.

The St. Jim's forwards occasionally came
into the picture, but their attack liad lost
its sting.

5 Looh like being a draw,” remarked Frank

ent,
\'unan-Sml(h spun - fidreely

upon the

ur wishes," lie said,
We're going to

Bm. the referee was :\lmndy comulhn;; his

B
. \ dnw
. h -~ WO

-:n

might suit
n't suit m

wateh, and the end was at
In the last. minute, howc\cr, Pngums. of st,

The Head of Greyfriars had: travelled to
London that day to attend a conference of
headmasters. He was not expected back for
a couple of days, and he had summoncd
Mr. Queleh to join him in town. ~FPerhaps
he was.ill, and needcd the Remove-master's
assistance.

The telegram umc a8 a surprise to Mr.
Quelch, but the message” from Dr. Locke
mmcd urgent.

Mr. Quelch stood not upon “the order of
going, but went at once. He realiscd that
he would have to hurry in order to r:\ld,
the last train from Courtfield ‘Junction.

The Remove-master slipped a fow neecst
saries into an attache-case, and put on Lis
hat and coal

“1 must lcqu-hn Prout of the fact that
I have been called away,” he murmured.

Mr. Prout, however, was nowhere to Lo
found. Consequently, Mr. Quelch, being
pressed for time, went oﬂ without dcu\cnm,
the message.

Later on in the c\cnlnp. when the foot-
ballers, tired but triumphant, arrived back
from St. Jim's, a surprise awaited them.

Vernon-Smith went along to Mr. Queleh’s
study to ask if tm lm.-mlnn of the cleven
might be excused pi

grufl and un(nmllhr voice bade the
Bounder enter.

Vernon-Smith obeyed.

Scated at Mr. QucMu \\rlllng table was
4 man in cap and gown—a repulsive-looking
man, who glared at the junior as he came in.
"What do you want?” he sna
I came to ask Mr. Quelch——"
“Mr. Quelch has been called away!”

“My hat!" muttered Vernon-Smith.

He will be away for a few days, and 1 am
a}lng his place in l.hl: meantime,”

-

Vernon-Smith lookcd astonished, as well he
might. He did not look best plc.m-d cither,
M Quelch's deputy looked more like a
prize-fighter than anything else. The cap
and gown quite failed to give refinement to
his appearance.
..My name is Mr. Dunn,” said the master,
and I have been given to understand that
thu Remove is a_most unruly Form.”
“No more unruly than the others,
the Bounder.
r. Dunn rose up in wrath
“I am accustomed, at the Aclmnl which T
lm\c_ just left, to being addressed as
sir 1" llc exclnlmcd
hat

growled

"\tht ls your name, boy?”

* Vernon-Smith,” said the Bounder sullenly.
“Vernon-Smith what?”

“Il. Vernon-Smith, Esquire, if you like!"
c"rﬁel)nnn s not over-clean hand groped for

“This is inmlencc!" he thundered. *Hold

out your hand

The Bon'uk-r '8 eyes flashed defiance. andd it
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Tooked for a moment as if he would refuse to
comply with the command.

But wiser comnsels prerailed,
Smith reflected that he would
storinz up trouble for himself by -defyin;
Mr. Quelch's deputy. The latter lou'-l bc
certain to report him on Mr. Quelch’s retura,
and the Bounder, having set his heart on
bicoming captain of the Remove, could not

only bg

aford to ran foul of the autherit
cordingly he held out his Land.
Swish!™ Swish! Swish!

The eane descended with brutal force, and
cven the Bounder, who could usually take
runishment without flinching, bad to squiro.

“I will show you that T am not a man to
said Mr. Duan, as he put
“Any further act of in-
art, Vernon-Smith,

be trifled with,”
down the cane.
subordination on your

will land you into serious trouble. Do you
understand
“Yes, sir,” said the Bounder.

And Mr. Dunn noted with a look of
|u.\|lclmu eatisfaction that bhe did not omit
the word “sir ™ on this occasion

“You may Vernon-Smi he said.

* later in

gO,
“We_shall rcncw our acquai

e Form-roos
With cltnched hands and burning cheeks,
Vernon-Smith strode out in to the passige.

‘THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Mr. Dunn Makes Merry.

13 ALLO, hallo, hallo!”
The Famous Five were passing
Mr. Quelch’s study as Vernon-

Smith came out.
nob Cherry caught the DBounder by the

ar
“ \mlth)‘. what's happened
hy let us off thc prep?” asked

“Has Quflc
Jolmay Bull.

Vernon-Smith displayed to view his right
hand. ree weals lhad formed across
the palm.

“Licked I e]:ruhtml Harry Wharton, in
amazement. “What the merry dickens—"

Vernon-Smith lnakcd almost homicidal.
~It's none of Quelchy’s doings,” he cx-
Mained. uelchy's In-.n called away for
a few days, nnd there's a beastly upstart
called Duon tahng his place. He looks what
is—a y, low-down rufllan! He
me bcuun: I woulda’t call him

“Uy hat!”
Vernon-Smith's news was staggering.

“But—but where's Quelchy gone?™
chnmed Bob Che

oodness knows! Bunter says a telegram

r'\me for him earlicr in the evening, so that

may have something to do with it. But
this fellow Dunn's a tartar!”

The Fameus Five were scon to fiad that
ont for themselves.

Nothing was seen of Mr. Dunn that night.
For some reason best known to himself, he
preferred to remain in Mr. Quelch's mx«ly.
‘The manner of his arrival at Greyfriars had
heen mysterfous, and his movements, now
that he had arrived, were equaliy mysterious.

'rhle Remoye dormitory was in a buzz that

cyening,

“mmcl if T can make ho:-l or tail of um
affair!” said Peter Todd. on't
told this fellow Dunn was rom

“@ive it up!" grunted Vernon-Smith, “All
1 know is that he's here; m\d yon "Il know all
u);out. it, too, in the morni

*Looks 'u il we shall lmn A warm time
in class,

“In tlmt case I'll come to the rescue with
ny ventriloquism,” said Billy Bunter. “You
h-llom know what a ripping ventriloquist
I an

--nry up, porpoise!”

Wingate saw lights out “in the Remove
dormitory, and the juniors dropped off to
sleep in @ “state of troubled apprehension.
If Vernon-Smith’s statements were correct,
they could expect no morcy at the hands of
the mysterious Mr.

When  the  rising: bcll clanged out, the
temporary master at Greyfriars was still the | |
only topic of conversation.

“1 suppose we shall get a
merchant at brekker,” said Bol

But there was no sign of Mr. Dunn nlmn
the fellows trooped into the hall. The seat
at the head of the Remove table was \nrunt

Eventually the bell rang: for rning
lessons, and for the first time the j\lmors
came face to face with AMr. Dunn.

“My bat!” muttered I'rnnk Nugent, as he

dropped into hls seat. “What an unwhole-

specimen!”
m;.“tfr {’)uxm looked something like the in-

€X-

.E.

ghmpse o! the
b Che

|

Vernon- | set in

|

famous Judae Jeffreys must have looked as he
;l’.:hl d at the desk. His massive face was
a frown, and he was unshaven.

Altogether he looked as unlike a publie
schoolmaster as possible,

_The "juniors eyed him with some lel-l.\-
tion. Mr. Dunn viewed them, in turn, with
extreme disfavour.
nice-looking muh T must nr" was
his cordial greeting. - “Stand up, you

This last r.mrk was addressed Iu Biily
Bunter, who sat in the iront row.

o fat \umor T032 to his feet.
know why he
knees were

He did not
ad been singled ont, but his

|rly Knocking together.

en't ‘washed your neek this marn-

M l)uml :leml).

SOA]
g“pﬂl l\(lly Bunter,
\lr Dunn picked up the pointer,
“Do not stand mumbling at ln-. sirl™ le
{Ilun\lx‘.ul. “Do as 1 tell you!

llr. lIunn. with u[\niml pointer, took a
step in Billy Bunter's dircctiol
f,ll_ junior promptly scuttled to th
and disappeared along the passage.
a Iater he returned, carrying
n, in which floated a sponge.
30 a large tablet of soap.
en the desk!™ rapped out Mr,

Puti

Duni
lhlly Bunter obeyed.

“Now take off your coat, roll up your

sleeves, and cleanse yourscl( thoroughly in
my presence!™

The juniors remained quict while Dilly
Bunter “got on with the washin

8.
of the Remove gingerly applied

The Owl
the sponge to his flabby features, where-
upon Mr. Dunn strode np to him nml
{oreidbly ducked his head In the bowl.
“Gugz-gug-gug !™ gurgled mlly Bunter.
“Put some ginger into it!” snapped Mr.

P
Dunn. “1 shall send for a scrubbing-brush
il you are not carefull”

Accordingly, Billy Dunter exerted himselt
:nl:ln~ bowl, and at length his tormentor was
satisth

The fat junlor's face falrly glowed when ho
had fnished towelling himself,

“That's hetter!™ said lhn master.  “Lot
that be a lesson to you to keep yourself clean
in future. Take that basin away, and if you
are absent more than three ‘minutes 1 shall
cane you!™

RBilly Bunter staggered out of the Form-
room with the Iulhl. He was already vowing
vengeance on Mr., D

Lessons bad :ammcnccd when the fat junlor
returned,

The first lesson was English History, a sub-

<t concerning which Mr. Dunn soemed pro-
oundly ignorant. His knowledge of English
kings—or, rather, his lack of knowledge—
raised several smiles.

Those smiles, however, soon faded.

AMr. Dunn dropfed heavily on several of his
[\II lls. and _he d nrc:lt execution with the

He informed the class that he
llhln ! helieve in giving Imronltionn.

“A liberal application of the pointer is Hle.
only remedy for your shortcomings!” ho
exclaimed,

The juniors hegan to writhe.

In the course of an hour ncarly every fel-
low in the class had been punished, under
some pretext or other, and in almost cvery
case the pu ment was undeserved.

Skinner, who was scated next to Billy
Bunter, gave him a nudge.

“Time to turn the tnp on!" hc muttered.
“Give him some ventriloquism !"

The fat junior nodded.

Presently, without any preliminary warn-
ing, there was a sound as of a dog snapping
close to Mr. Dunn's feet.

The juniors knew that the schoolboy ven-
triloquist was at work, and they ex| cctc
sce Mr. Dunn spring oft his r arm.
But the master sat pertcctly ztlll wlth a
grimr smile playing about his features.

.\gmm the dog seemed to snap, and again

Mr. Dunn took no mnotice.

mlly Bunter grew desperate. He produced
a_most hideous snarl, followed by a noise
which seemed to suggest that the master's
trousers wc;c being ripped by a savage dog.

Mr. Dunn stepped down from the stool,
bub v-ithout the slightest trace of alarm.

uite a clever exhibition, Bunter,” he
!Alll{ “but not quite clever enough to deceive

Bunter's jaw dropped.
The fat junior was never more surprised in
his life. He did not even know that Mr.
Dunn knew his rame.
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“Stand out before the class!” commanded
Mr. Duno.

Billy Bunter obeyed, Imkmu very sheepish.

“Hold out your han

= \lum~mum~my band, sir?”
4 once !"

o enc which fnlhmcd Wwas duhuclly
ainful—for Bunter.  The yells of the

unior echoed and re- c\‘nocd lhmugh tlm
l\l’ll\ Toom.
“Now go to your place,” said Mr. Dunn,

.\ml .1.» not dare to imifite a mad dog
again!

mlh Bunter rolled dismally to his seat,
and Mr. Dunn got busy on the blackboarid,
which was turned away from the class.

The juniors sat nursing their injuri
searcely daring to speak, cven in an unders
tone, lest Me. Dunn shouldt pounce upon them.
Seldom in the hl-tury of the Remove Form
had such a [uln(ul and unpleasant morning
been experience:

Mr. lmmu nnl movements were extras
ordinary,  He soddenly veered the easel
muud m llmt the hl.\cklunnl faced the clase.
The ith a hn (v “{ood-morning ! ho
tun\wl m\ his heel and quitted the Form:room.

The Removites blinked at each other in
blank astonishment.

“What the—"

“Who the—*"

“How the—*

Then nmr eyes lighted upon the blacke
board, and their bewilderment changed Lo

For-thia was the message dr. Dunn had left
behind him:

“THIS 18 lll(lll('LlFPH'S lll\\'iNﬂR'
Signed) R. "(INN.
Agent for Messrs. l‘nnumh). (I:Ad!b & Co”

“Spoofed 1" yollml \'Ivrnnn -Smith, springing

to lis !ml. " Afte
Che clas ] man, and faicly
llnmpcllcnl thrmlgh the doorway and along
tho passage.
Mr, Dunu, however. had rrrrhed a good
start, and he was nowhero to be see
Finally, his pursuers were rumpellcd to
:llllll'"lﬂll tho chase. They pulled up, panting,
the C
Rob (horry was the first to Nnd his voice. .
“Well, I'm_jiggered!” ho li'nuped. “That
bounder wasn't a master at all!”
“No more n master than [ am!" said Whar-
on, “Ilo was an agent of Ponsonby, hired
by Ponsonby to play the part!"
“A\nl ho played succ
aned Vernon-Smith. “We'v
« I<hllnl, and done!”
your fault!"

ully, too!"
hcm dished,

snarled Dolsover

“How do

".\ly fault!” eclioed the Bounder,
you_make ont?”

"You ought to bave had your wits about
you, and prevcntml the Form from being
!onlc(l

“Ilear, hear!"

“It's Smithy's fault entircly!”

Most of the fellows scemed only too wllllm:
o make a scapegoat of Vernon-Smith. Ho
had met the bogus master the previous even-
ing, and Instead of questioning his right to
be at Greyfriars he had waiked hllmlly into
the trap. He was acting as captain of the
Remove, yet he had allowed Higheliffe to
work off ono of the most gigantic japes of
the term!

“It's qultc nbvlnus what's happened,” said
Peter Todd, sonby arranged for a tele-
grum to ho sent ta Quelchy, calling him away,
'uu| hie hired that precious scoundrel to como
y{rlaru and take Quelchy's place.
We ve been completely and utterly

8
-

lJ‘lIll
2poo

“Tlmnks to Smithy

“Look here. you :Illy asses ! pr
Bounder. “Iow was I to know—— .

“Oh, bump him!" shouted Bolsover major
in tones of exasperation.

And Vernon- SmI h was seized by many
hands and bum on the hard flagstones.
And as he picked h msclf up and limped pain-
fully away ll\. reallsed that his week's trial
as ('npt.lln of the Remove had heen crowned

with disaster, and that he could not hope,
when the voting took place, to win tho

position he coveted.

That day Mr. Quelch returned from Tondon,
and made strenuous efforts to discover tha
sender of the spoof telegram.  But theso
cfforts ended in smoke, likewise the ecfforts

of the baffled and furious Removites ta
discover the identity o! “Mr. U. R, Dunn "!

END.

(Another grand, lmly, cowmplete story of

Harry Wharton & Co. next week. Order your

ted tho

copy in advance!?)
e THE PENNY PoPULAR.—NO. 4.
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¢ Just Like Jimmy! s«
A:Long Complete Story of JIMMY SILVER & Co., the Chums of Rookwood.
s By OWEN CONQUEST.

Lovell m

a sudden dive at Smytho'’s prominent nose, and selzed it with a thumb and forefinger.
wailed Adolphus. ‘' Ow, by dose—by dose !’ Tracy and Howard stood by grinning. (See page 13.)

“ Yowwww ! "

" THE_FIRST CHAPTER.
Trouble Ahead, -

J JMMY SILVER was worried,

-He was morose. <
so extraordinary for
sunny-

It was
Jimmy Silver, the most

tempered junior at Rookwood, to be.

ither worried or morose_that his chums
:‘er; astounded, and, indeed, almost
alarmed, i

Hitherto the end study in the junior
passage had sheltered a happy family,
.who did not seem to have a carc in the
world. The Fistical Four had always
scemed satisfied with themselves and
things generally. Lovell and Raby and
Newcome were cheery youths, and
Jimmy Silver especially always gave the
impression that he found life exceed-
ingly well worth living.

But now, apparently, a change had
come o’er the spirit of his dream, to put
jt poetically.

He was worried and morose.

Lines did mot worry Jimmy Silver.

. Lickings only worried him temporarily.
Even detention only dashed his, high
#pirits as long as it Iasted. But now his
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worry was plain, and his moroscness was
evident,

When he sat at tea in the study with
a thoughtful wrinkle on his brow, and
without speaking a word, the first time
it happened his chums naturally thought
that he was Flmmin some_deep scheme
up against the Moyems, Jimmy Silver
& Co. being the great champions of the
Classical side at Rookwood.

But when Jimmy Silver left the study
after tea without speaking a word, they
were surprised. And when Lovell asked
him Jater whether he had a “wheeze ”
for making the Modern bounders sit up,
Jimmy Silver only replied : 3

“Blow the Moderns!”

“Buat it's time wo gave 'em a fall,”
said Lovell warmly.  “There's Tommy
Dodd, Prinstance—"" >

“Blow Tommy Dodd !”

“He’s getting his ears up, we've let
them alone so long,” said Lovell indig-
mnll{. e 3

“Blow his ears!”

And Jimmy Silver shoved his hands
deep in his pockets, and. tramped away,
leaving his best chum in a state of
astonishment.

“He’s seedy, 1 suppose,” Lovell told

Raby and Newcome. “Perhaps. it was
those kippers. I thought they were—
well, rather ‘off,’ you know!"”

But the next day it was clear that it
couldn’t have been the kippers, for Jimmy
Silver_was still worried and morose, and
the effect of tho kippers, if it had been
the kippers that caused the trouble,
should have worn off by that time.

Besides, Lovell and Raby and New-
come weren't feeling any ill-effects from
the kippers, It was clear that it wasn't
the kippers at all. It was something
decper ‘and_more serious.

To_questions concerning_what was on
his little brain, Jimmy Silver only re-
})hed “Rats!” or *Bow-wow !"”~replice
rom which no information could be
gleaned. -

Lovell and Raby and Newcome con-
sulted anxiously on the subject. Ior
Jimmy Silver to be “in the blues* for
two whole days was such =a-phenomenon
that it was evident that something was
very much out of gear.

“He can’t have been getting into one
of Smythe’s little sweeps, and losing his
tin,” said Lovell. “He's not ass cnough
for that!” &

On the third doy -of Jimmy Silver's
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“mean kindly, Silver, but you'd better not
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Rmazmz moroseness his chums could
stand it no longer. They intended to
h-)\‘e it out, and they arranged to corner
Jimmy in the study, and make him
explain. In case of obstinacy on Jimmy's
Part, 1t was agreed that Raby and New-
come should hold him, while Lovell
wielded a cricket-stump. By that means
they expected to get at the facts,

About teatime they watched for Jimmy
Silver from the study doors ho
stomp was on the table all read,
wiHere he comes!” murmured Lovell.

Let him get in, but mind he doesn't
zet out again. He's jolly well not going
to worry pals like this!”

They watched. Jimmy Silver came
along ‘the passage, his hands deep in his
pockets, and that unaccustomed wrinkle
m his brow. A junior came out of the
next étudy—the new boy in the Fourth,
Dick Oswald. He was passing Jimmy
Silver with averted face, when Jimmy
woke up out of a reverie, and stopped

m.,

*‘Hold on, Oswald!"

Oswald held on.

Lovell and Raby aund Newcome looked |
at one another. Oswald had been sent to
Coventry—for excellent reasons, as they |
considered—and it was just like Jimm.
Silver to set himself up against the ver
dict of the Form in this way. What was
he speaking to the fellow for?

“How are you getting on?” asked
Jimmy Silver, apparently unconscions of
the fact that his chums were frowning at
bhim from the end study.

Oswald flushed.

“All right,” he veplied, “thanks!™

“How are Hooker and Jones treating
You in your study?"

Oswald’s flush deepened.

“They don't speak to me,” he said.
“Ten't it rather rotten?”

“Yes,” said

Oswald.  “I know you
speak to me, or you'll get into trouble
with the rest. The whole Form’s down
on me, and I don’t want to drag you into
my troubles.”

“Blow the Form!" said Jimmy Silver.

Oswald smiled.

“You've been keeping out of my way,™
said Jimmy.,

“Yes.”

$#\Why2”

* Because—because I've heard some of
the fellows saying that if you keep on
speaking to me, you'll bhe sent to
Coventry, too,”” said Oswald. “You'd
better let me alone, like the rest.”

“Do you mean that you don’t wani me

to speak to you?”
“No, T don't mean that. I you'd
ever been sent to Coventry, you'd know

how glad I am to see that you're not the
same as the rest,” said Oswald. *‘But—
but it isn’t fair to you.”

“I_can look after myself, T think,”
shid Jimmy Silver. “Well, I'm going to
apeak to you. If you dodge me any more
I'm going ta look for you specially, and
punch your head—see 2*

#You'll be cut by the rest!”

et 'em cut and be blowed!”

“But—" L

“PBlow your ‘buts’! Just remember
what I'ye told you, that's all!” said
Jimmy Silver. “I'm not a duffer! I
know it looks pretty bad about you, hut
I believe I know a decent chap when 1
sce one, and I know you're one!” °

“Thank you!” said Oswald, in a moved
voice. “And—and you're quite right,
only—only I can’t explain, you see. It’s
true that I was sacked from my last
school, and on a serious charge, just as
Smythe got it in that letter from his
brother at Minhurst. I.can’t deny it!”

“You mean to say that you didn’t do
what they accused ‘yml"oi—pub-hmntmg,
and that sort of thing?

., “Inever did! But—but I can't go into
it: there’s circumstances I can't explain,
The Head did quite right, as he believed,
and—and I hada't anything to say !*

. “But why hadn't you, if you were
innocent ™

Oswald was silent,

.. You're a queer animal,” said Jimmy
Silver, after a pause. “But 1 believe in
you all the same.  If you've taken me in,
I'm not such an awfully clever chap as [
think T am!™

And with a nod to the new bay, Jimmy
Silver walked on to his own study. There
he was immediately seized by three pairs
of indignant hands, and whirled into the
study, and three separato and distinet
glares were fixed upon him.

Lovell and Raby and Newcome were
indignant, and they meant to make their
study-leader understand that without the
possibility of a mistake.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Study Licking.
¢¢ JIMMY SILVER, you ass!”

“Jimmy, you fathead!"

“You dnffer!”

Jimmy  Silver jerked himself
away from his indignant study-mates, and
rded them morosely,

Well, what's the excitement about?™
he demanded.

“Look here, Jimmy Silver—-"

“I'm looking, fathead!™

“We've got a bone to pick with you,"
said Lovell. *“Tn the first place, you'vo
zot to explain why you've been’ going
about like a bear with a sore head, Two
or three days of it now, and we're fed
up!™

And what have vou been jawing to
that new cad for?" demanded Newcome.

“You know he's sent to Coventry,”
added Raby.

*You know what he did,” said Lovell.
Jimmy Silver yawned.

_“Did you ever see such an exaspera-
ting assi” ejaculated Lovell.  “Collar
him, and T'll try the stump!”

“Hold on!" said Jimmy Silver. *No
arks! T'm worried !™

“Well, what are you worried about?”
demanded Lovell. “That’s what wo want
to know, and thit's what we're jolly well
going to know, as well as about you jaw-
ing to that worm Oswald !”

“Tve been thinking about him,” said
Silver.

His chums stared at him wrathfully.

“Do you mean to say that that's what's
been the matter with you?” exclaimed
Lovell hotly. “You've been bothering
nh‘?ut th‘:'\t new kid?”

os.
“And that's the frouble?” howled

aby.
“That's_the trouble!” assented Jimmy
Silver. * Y 4 «r

ou see—

“No, I don’t see,” said Lovell,
don’t see at all. - I'thought there must
bo something the matter, from your
idiotic manners and customs the "last
couple of days. You ass!”

_“There is something the matter,” said
Jimmy Silver. “I can’t make it out, but
1 think it’s up to us.” :

“What's up to us?”

“To stand by that kid Oswald.™

“Oh, you fathead!”

“Ho's cut by the whole Form—all the
Lower School, in_fact,” *said Jimmy
Silver seriously. “I suppose you know it
ain’t nice to be sent to Coventry 7”

“Serve him right!”

¢ What did he expect?”

_““The question is, does it serve him
right?” said Jimmy Silver slowly.

*“Of course it does! Wasn't he sacked
frem his last school for disgracing it, and
hasn’t ho wedged himself into Roolwood
to d us, too?” laimed Lovell

Friday. 9

angrily. “I Mink you're a silly idiot,

Jimmy Silver.

“Thanks! Took here, let's talk this
over seriously, That kid seemed decent
enough when he came here.  We all liked
him. Smythe of the Shell was down on
him, but that's in his favour rather than
otherwise.  Well, Smythe got it from hix
brother at Minhurst that Oswald had been
sacked from there for pub-haunting and
playing the giddy ox generally. Now,
Oswald's been here about a fortnight, and
he hasn't shown any sign of playing the
giddy ox.”

“Ile's_had his lesson, T suppose,
suorted Lovell. **Afraid of getting the
sack from here, too.”

“Ie'll break out, you know, sooner or
later,™ said Raby.

“We took him for a really decent sort

‘o took us in.”

“That's a reflection on this study,
aby,” said  Jimmy Silver sternly.
“This study is never taken in. If wo

| admit that this study has been taken in

b

a new kid, what becomes of our giddy
stige? T decline to admit the possi-
ity of this study being taken in!™
“Well, that's all very well,” said
Lovell, after a pause.  “But ‘the fellow
was sacked from his school ~he admits
it—und fellows ain’t sacked for nothing.
It lu!-"\\-ns decent ho'd be at Minhuvst
no

«

Silver,
*“Smythe says the ITead must have been
bamboozled, to let him in at Rookwood
after he'd been sacked from Minhurst.
Well, I don't believe it] The ITead must
have known !

“Rats! He wouldn't have let him
come here. T suppose Rookwood ain't
hero simply to tako the refuse of other
schools, is 1t?"

“IHe must have known!" persisted
Jimmy Silver.  **'T'hat shows there must
have been somo point in the chap's favour
—a doubt of some sort—and Dr. Chisholm
has given him the benefit of the doubt.
\\'vll‘,! why can’t we do the same?”

“Look here!” roared Lovoll.  “That
follow Oswald is in Coventry ! If we tako
him up, the fellows will send us to
Coventry, too, and servo us right! e
ought to get out of the school.  Te's n
disgrace!  We'ro not going to take him
up. _And you're not going to take him
up, Jimmy Silver. You're going to give
us your word, honest Injun, not to speak
to l‘nim any more !”

“Rats!” 3

“Or elsc you'll get nu study licking !"”

Raby and Newcome nodded asseat, and
Jimmy Silver’ frowned at his chums.®
The concord in the end study secemed on
the point of being seriously broken, and
all on account of a new fellow who was
really yothing to them. But there’ was a
strong regard for justice in Jimmy
Silver’s breast, a keenness to help thoso
who were down; and, believing in the
outcast of the Fourth as ho did, he felt
that he could not desert him. -It was pos-
sible that he was making a_mistake—he
acknowledgo that—but he did not think
0, and he felt that-he had to act accord-
ing to his convictions,

There was a silence in the study, but
the Co: watched in_vain for any sign of
yiclding on Jimmy Silver's face.” He was
as firm as a rock, as he would have said—
or as_obstinate as a mule, as his chums
would have expressed it.

“Well2” said Lovell at last.

“I'm sticking to that chap!”

resumed  Jimmy

"hen,™

said

Jimmy. “I beliove he’s all right, ana
T'm not going to turn my back on him.”

“You’s rather turn on us?” exclaimed
Lovell.

“T want you to back me up.”
“Bosh 1"~
Tae PENNY Porvuir.—No, 41,
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“Then 1 agree, to differ,” eaid
Ne need to row-about it.”

going to. chuck up spcu‘kmz
i *The whole Form

will be down on u:
“Blow the whole Form ! 2
“They'll say we're all tarred with the
same brush, and it's a case of birds of a
Teather if we speak to him.”

“Let “em !

“ see talking's no good,” said Lovell.
“ollar the silly idiot chaps, and
we'll give him a study ] [ ¢ Sad

*1lere, hold on—"

Bump! . A o .

Lovell and Raby and Newcome were
fed up.  'Their strong regard for Jimmy
Silver, more than anything clse, made

“4hiem determined that he should not get
himself into a sea of troubles by cham-
-pioning the unpopular new boy. “A study
licking scemed to them the best way of
ddoaling with the situation, and they pro-
“ceeded to aditinister it, 3

Jimmy Silver, however, was not the
kind of person to be licked with im-
punity. _ -

There was o terrific struggle in the end

-sindy. .

The chairs were flying, and the table

was Knocked into the fender, and the tea-
- things were deposited in the grate with
- grievous damage.

Crash ! Bump! Thud ! Yell!
Bump!

The din from the end study brought a
vrowd of the Yourth along th¢ passage to
sce what was un.
minct and Flynn and Townsend and Top-
ham and a cl h |
the open door, and looked in with keen
interest. *

“The sight” of fhe Fistical Four using
ane another

fheir fistical prowess on
~reemed to afford. entertainment to the
Classical Fourth.
it, Lovell 1
im, Silver 7

“Back up. Newcome ! 2
“ Arrah !p Pile in, be jabbers!" -
“Ha, ha, ha!”
Jimmy Silver was down at last, and
Newconie held him by the arms and legs,
while Lovell administered correction with
the ericket-stump.
Whack, whack, whaek, whack, whack !
Jimmy Silver roared and struggled,
and the crowd in the passage roared, too,
with laughter. Nobody thought of iiter-
fering. The domestic concerns of the
al Féur were their own business—
end study was ¢ law unto itself.
‘here ! panted Lovell.  * Now, you
gilly idiot, are_you going to do the scn-
“sible thing and be pally 2
“ Yow-ow-ow !
“Do you want some more ?”
“Yarooh !”
“JIa, ha, ha!
stump, Lovell I
“Ila, ha, ha -
“Jimrsy Silver, you ass, are you going
to chuck up that new rotter?”
“No!" roared Jimmy Si
Wha Whacek !
“ Yooonoooop !
“Cave!” yelled ITooker from the pas-
sape. “llere comes Bulkeley!” :
The crowd melted away into the studies
in a twinkling. 2 3
Bulkeley of the Sixth came striding up
to the end study. He fonnd the Fistical
Four looking very red and flustered.  The
stump had disappeared from sight, and
Jimmy Silver was manfully suppressing
his groans. The prefect stared wrath-
fully into the study.
“What's all this
about ?” he demanded,
“ Row " caid Jimmy SIX\'OI:'Y:Ignf']y.

Sure, ye'll bust the
velled Flynn.

thundering  row

“Somebody was. yelling——
W as he?”
e ¢ Port - No. 41

Tlogker and Jones

d movre gathered outside
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“Jt was you, Silver!”

“I—T might have been speaking rather
loudly,”  admitted Jimmy Silver
cautionsly.

Bulkeley looked at the four juniors in a
puzzled .way. He could sce that there
Jad been war in the study.

*Yaw've been fighting 7" he demanded.

—a—a little argument,” said Jimmy
Silver.  “Quite a family affair; no need
for vou to worry, Bulkeley.”

“Well, you must make less row with
your little arguments,” s Bulkeley.
“You'll take two hundred lines for yell-
ing, Silver; and the other young sweeps
will take a hundred each.  And if there's
any more noise from this study I'll come
back with a cane.”

And the great man walked away.

Jimmy Silver went in his wake.  He
didu’t desice to remain alone with his
devoted chums any longer.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Outcast af the Fourth.
SWALD of the Fourth gave Jimmy
Silver an anxious glance that
evening in the dormitory when
the Classical juniors went up to
their beds,

He had heard of the trouble in the end

study, and he knew that it was upon his
account, and it evidently troubled him.
* All four_of the Classical chiums were
showing signs of damage, for Jimmy
Silver ‘had hit hard before his devoted
foll Rad i’ administers

ad ing
the study licking.

Lovell and Raby and Newcome looked
very cross. In the innocence of their
hearts they had expected Jimmy Silver
to do the sensible thing aiter that forcib
demonstration of the point of view of his
study-mates. But Jimmy Silver was as
far as ever from doing the sensible thing.

He was determined to- understudy the
celebrated Don Quixote apparently. ™ 1Ie
was going to stand up for the unpopular
Oswald, just as-if nothing had happened,
The study licking was a sheer waste.

In the dormitory he caught Oswald's
eye turned anxiously upon him, and he
guve the new junior a cheery ned.

“ All serene!™ he said.

“I'm sorry you’ve been rowing,”
Oswald, in a low voice,

“Bless your little heart, we live on rows
—thrive on ’em!” said Jimmy Silver.

“By gad!” said Townsend, the dandy
of the Fourth. “There’s Silver talking
to that chap again! You know what's
been agreed, Silver ™

““Bow-wow !”

“You'll have the whole Form down on
you if you don’t chuck it " said Topham,
*“We're not goin’ ta stand it, T can tell
you!” £
Oswald winced, and turned away from
Silver. 7
*Oswald ! said Jimmy.
“Yes?” said the new junior, turning
back.

“Nothing  particular—just  talking,
that's all,” said Fimmy Silver cheerily.

said

“Nice weather we've been having,
haven’t we?”

“Yes,” said Oswald, laughiug,
of himself.

“Very (,‘n,nu to-day, Oswald.”

in-spite

weather Teeps on,” pursued
ver, “it will be ripping for the

football.”

The Fourth-Formers glared at Jimmy
Silver. He was discussing the weather,
of conrse, simply to talk to Oswald.
Lovell and Raby and Newcome ex
changed glances, and frowned _darkly.
They were seriously angry with  their
chum.- They were accustomed to follow-
ing Jimmy Silver’s lead, but for Jimmy
to set himself against his study in this
way was a little too thick.

Friday.

Neville of the Sixth came in to see
lights out; but when the prefect had
zone there was a buzz of voices in the
dormitory.

Remarks were addressed to Jimmy
Silver from all sides, and they were not
complimentary remarks.

Jimmy Silver did not trouble to rep);

He had_marked cut his line for I
self, and he meant to follow it, and he
appeared indifferent to public opinion in
the Classical Fourth.

The next morning, when the juniors
turned out at the clang of the rising-bell,
Jimmy Silver chatted to Oswald while he
was dressing.

Oswald answered him in a constrained
manner,

To the junior who was in Coventry,
who was not spoken to even in his own
study, it was a boon and a blessing to find
somebody to speak to him. But he was
worried nbout the conscquences for hisg
champion.

Generally Jimmy Sitver's lead was fol-
lowed by the Classical side, but this time
there was not much prospect of that. 1
Junmy had caleulated on his influence to
that extent he was destined to be dis-
appointed.

Tn other matters he could carry the
whole. Form with him. In this wmatter
the Fourth Form was not to be either led
or driven.

Even in his own study Jimmy had no
backing now, 7

When he strolled ont into the quad
with Oswald before brekker the Co.
looked after him morosely.

{ join him, and they stood unmoved, frown-
g “‘hcy were not poing to walk with

ald. .

‘So we're thrown over!™ said Lovell
bitterly. “We're given the order of the
boot for the sake of that cad!™

“The silly ass!” said Raby.
his dashed obstinacy.”

“Let him stick to the cad if he Jikes!"
said Newcome tartly. “If he does ho
can’t stick to us, too.”

“It's too thick I”.growled Lovell. “He
ought to come into line with the rest of
us. You see, that chap is really a rotten
outsider,. and we can't look over what
hie’s done. Sacked from his own_echool,
and sticking himself in here, It’s too
thick !

The Co. agreed that it was. Tt looked
as if there would be a break in the Co, at
last.

Oswald was silent as he walked with
Jimmy Silver; but Jimmy kept up a
cheery chat.  They came back towards
the House when the breakfast-bell rang,
and then Oswald spoke hurriedly,

“You'd better chuck it up, Silver,
You'll get yourself into trouble with
everybody !” 5

*“Bow-wow ! said Jimmy.

“Your own pals are down on you "

“They’ll come round.”

“But the other fellows—""

“Let ’em rip!” 7

“I don’t want to get you into trouble,”
said Oswald miserably. ““I—I'd leave the
school if T could. But my pater would be
disappointed—he’d take me away if I
asked him; but—but I can’t ask him, and
tell him what a muck T've made of
things. I've got to stick it out somehow.
But you—" 3

“T help you,” said Jimmy.
“It's jolly k'ind of you, but it means a

lot of trouble.
o by

“Is only

Let

They went in to breakfast.

At morning lessons it was plain that
there_was something on in the Fourth.
Mr. Bootles, the Form-master, found an
unusual amount of whispering going on,
Many glances were directed towards
Jimmy Silver.

Jimmy Silver beckoned to' them ta -
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Lovell & Co. discovered Silve
chatting with Oswald.
said Lovell.

Coventry ! '*

r under the beeches in the quad

‘1 want to speak o you

‘“Me!" ejaculated Silver.
(See page 13,

Jimmy,"”
Ut I'm o in

After lossons Townsend tapped Jimmy

on the shoulder when the Fourth came { loftil

out.

* Mecting in the C oom,” hie

o hon!" said Jimmy, with un-

said.  “Everybodv’s wanted.™

*Oh, T'll come!” said Jimmy Silver.
T'en minutes later the Classical Fourth
and a crowd of Shell follows were
gathered in the Junior Commbn-room.
Jimmy Silver came in last.  Oswald was
the only member of the Classical Fourth
who was absent.

“Here he is!” called out Topham, as
Jimmy Silver came in.

Silver emiled grimly. He understood
that the junior mecting was called on his
account.  Lovell and Raby and New-
come were looking downcast but deter-
mined. They had made up their minds.

Townsend rapped on the table.

“*We're all here!” he said. -*Shut the
door, young Hooker. Now we'll get to
business, Jimmy Silver,”

*QOh, do!” said Jimmy Silver cheer-

ully. S .
And the Classical juniors got to busi-
ness. 2

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Seont to Coventry.
MYTHE of the Shell put his eyeglass
S in his eye, and fixed a very stern
look on Jimmy_ Silver. Adolphus
Smythe was taking the lead in the
proceedings.

hed cheerfulness,

“Tt's been agreed by all the Classicai
side to send that new cad, Oswald, to
Coventry!” resumed Smythe. “Fourth
and Shell are in it together, The fellow
ain't fit to speak to, and he oughtn't to
be here, anyway.” 3

““Hear, hear ! said the meeting.

“T was down on him from the first,”
went on Smythe. )

“Yes; you wanted to bullyrag him, and
he licked you,” assented Jimmy.

There was a chuckle from the meet-
ing, and the lordly Adolphus frowned.

“Gentlemon,” he said, ““this mecting
has been called to -deal with Jimmy
Silver, who persists in disregardin’ the
verdict of the whole school. Ts Rook-
wood goin’ to be dictated to by Jimmy
Silver?”

“Why not?” asked Jimmy.

“Never!” howled Townsend.

“Rather not !’

“The new cad, hein’ in Coventry, no-
body is allowed to speak to him,” said
Smythe. “In the long run, we hope he'll
get fed up and get out of the school.”
“Hear, hear!” k .

<*It’s been agreed that any fellow who
speaks to him shall be sent to Coventry,
too.. Silver's floutin’ the whole school.

“You're cilled up here, Silver, to

We've given him a chance. He's had

A
N oG

e

g

A

Iy .
AL ll{w !

g

lxls-uiy of time to mend his ways, and ho
nughs at us,”

“That's your fault for being such a
funny merchant, Smythey,” said Jimmy
Silver,

“TI'm not goin’ to argue with yon,”
suid Adolphus. “You're here to listen
to the verdict of Rookwood. Now, are
you goin 'ta cut that ead Oswald, like
the rest of ug?”

““I don't think he's a cad.”

“That ain’t the point. Are you zcin'
to cut him?” ~

“No."”

*“You know what we've all decided?”

“Oh, yes!”

“And you're goin' to set yourcelf
against the lot of ns?”

Jimmy Silver nodded.

There was a deep and angry smormur
in the crowded room. For once, feeling
was all on the side of Adolphus Siythe
and against Jimmy Silver.  Adolphus
smiled. He was exceedingly pleased to
have his old enemy “‘down” in this
manner. Never before had an appor-
tunity come his way of putting Jimimy
i?nl;'c-r in his place. But it had come at
ast.,

“Gentlemen,” said Smythe, “you hear
what he says. He's goin' to set himself
against the verdict of the whole ecliool.
I rather think that we're goin’ to show
him that he ean't dictate to us.”

© TN TuR PINNY POMULAR.—No, 41,
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“Yes, rather !

‘ Hear, hear!"

“Send him to Coventry, too!"

“Kick him out!"

“You hear the verdict, Silver,” said
“You speak another word to

and you're in Coventry, too.”

)" said  Smythe.

“We're all in
the same as the

“Your own pals thin

ll‘t of us.” =

Jimmy Silver glanced at Lovell and
Raby and Newcome. Most cyes, in fact,
were turned upon the three. The
Tistical Four had been inseparable.

Lovell reddened.

“Look here, Jimmy, why not do the
sensible thing?” he urged.” “You can’t
set yourself against all the Form.”

Jimmy Silver shook his head.

“Think it over, old chap,” said Lovell.

“Y've thought it over, and I think I'm

. doing the right thing,” said Jimmy

Silver. “If I'm wrong, [ can’t help it.

But I believe Oswald is all right, and I'm
not going to be down on him.”

“Then you can go to Coventry along
with him,” said Smythe, “That’s the
verdict.  Gentlemen, Jimmy Silver is
sent to Coventry, and from this moment
lie's goin’ to be cut by the whole school.”

“Hear, hear!”

“That's settled,” ‘said Townsend.

Lovell and Raby and Newcome were
silent. Jimmy Silver gave them a
glance, and then walked ont of the
Common-room, with his hands in his
pockets. whistling. Arpnrnnﬂ_r the sen-
tence of Coventry had not worried him
vory deeply. His three old chums looked
more worried than Jimmy.

Oswald met Silver in the passage.

“Well 7 he said. _

“I'm in Coventry, too,” said Jimmy
Rilver cheerily. “\We'll kcq‘) each other
company there, old chap, till they come
round.”

“They won’t come round,”
Oswald, with a shake of .the head.
Then they can rip,” said Jimmy

er. “I'm not giving
I'm sorry for this, Si 5 g

“Nothing to be sorry for. Come’and
have a ginger-pop.”

And Jgimg-n_v rinkcd his arm in Oswald’s
and marched him off to Sergeant Kettle's
little tuckshop. The sight of Jimmy
Silver and Oswald crossing the quad with
linked arms was the finishing touch, so
to speak. The Classical juniors simply
boiled with wrath. From that moment
the sentence was put into execution, and
Jimmy Silver was in the cold shades of
“Coventry.”

eaid

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Parted Chums.
IMMY SILVER came into the end
J study at tea-time with a cheerful
brow.

The worry and moroseness that
had lain so heavily upon him of late
seomed to have disappeared. >

Perhaps it was because he found relief
in having made up his mind. His path
was marked out and decided-now, at all
events, unpleasant as it might be.

He felt that he was doing right, and
that was enough-to uphold him. If he
was making a mistake, it couldn’t be
helped. To err is human. Tf the fel-
lows chose to take his action badly, that
couldn’t be helped, either. ¥

Perhaps, under the exterior of smiling
cheerfulness, Jimmy Silver felt his posi-
tion more keenly than he showed.

Several times that day it had been
“rabbed in.” y

Forgetting that he was in Coventry,
he had spoken to several fellows, only to
Lz met by a blank stare.
i h occasions he

n et had restrained
Tar PeNxy Poeviar.—No. 41

Jimmy's

the desire to plant his knuckles in the
face that stared at him so blankly. It
was not of much use to begin a scries of
“scraps” with the whole of the Fourth
and the Shell. c

Ho shrugged his shoulders and took it
quietly. ; p

It he, felt it deeply, he did not show it.

ITis outward manner was more cheerful
than it had been for some time past.
_ Lovell and Raby and Newcome were
in the study when he came in to tea:
They turned very red as-he came in, but
did not speak
““Tea ready?" asked Jimmy, in quite
his old way.

The Co. looked at onc another, almost
guiltily, and did not answer, Jimmy
Silver surveyed them in turn,

“Deaf?” he aeked.

No reply.

“Dumb?”

Silence. .

“Well, this is the first time I've had
tea in a deaf and dumb asylum,” Jimmy
Silver remarked. “It will be an ex-
perience, anyway.” 4

Lovell and Raby and Newcomo shifted
uneasily, but they did not speak. Jimmy
Silver proceeded with his tea.

He took out a book, and begzan to
read over his tea.

His chums stole glances at him from

them. Having given them “the chance
to speak, which they had not taken, he
ignored their exietence.

He ate and drank and read with per-
fect calmmess, apparently quite uncon-
scious of their presence in the study.

After tea, Jimmy Silver strolled out
of the study, whistling.

Lovell and Raby and Newcome looked
at one another.

“I—1 say, this can’'t o on,
know,” remarked Raby uncasily.

Lovell snorted.

“Why don’t the silly
then #"* he growled.

“He's_such an obstinate beast,” re-
marked Newcome.

“Well, we'll be obstinate beasts, too.
and we'll see who holds out longest,”
said Lovell. “The silly ass has no right
to stick out against the whole Form."”

Riiby rubbed his nose thoughtfully.

“I—I say, suppose Jimmy should be
vight after all?” he said slowly., “That
chap Oswald does seem a decent sort
from what we've seen of him. A good
bit better than Adolphus in every way.”

“Wasn't he sacked from his school ¥

“Well, ves!”

“Well, then, what right had he ‘to
wedge in here, as if Rookwood is a iome
for fellows who ean’t be stood anywhere
else?” said Lovell wrathfully. i

“It's up against us to have him
here,” said Newcome. “No good jaw-
ing, Raby—he’s got to be in Coventry,
and if Jimmy sticks to-him, Jimmy will
have to stick it out with him. Jimmy
will soon get-tired of it.”

“This is a_pretty rotten change in this
study. though.” !

“All Silver's fault,” said Lovell. “ !

“Yes, that’s so. -But I don't believe
he'll give in.” - S

“He'll get tired-of it Grst,” said Lovell
confidently. 3 f
Lovell did not feel quite so confident
as he appeared. The three chums, hav-
ing sent Jimmy Silver to Coventry ‘along
with the rest, ought logically to have
ceased to bother their ‘heads about him
at all. But they didn’t. They worried
about him a good deal more now that
they were not on speaking terms.

When they came across him, they ered
him anxiously, looking for 4 sign” of
i “comini( round.”

But Jimmy Silver gave no sign.

you

ass give in,

He semed to be quite contented with

time to_time, but he did wot look at.

Friday,

That added fuel to the fire, =0 to
the new state of affairs. If he was not
really contented, he kept the secret of
his discontent locked up in his own
reast.

In the Common-room he played chess
with Oswald that evening, with lowering
looks from the other Classicals of the
Fourth Form. P _

Oswald's face was much brighter since
Jimmy Silver had chummed up with him
in this open manner. True, Jimmy had
never cut him like the rest. But now
they wore always together. Oswald had
felt his loneliness keenly, and now it was
gone—one pleasant chum was quite
enough to make all the difference.

All_that troubled him now was the
thought of what Jimmy Silver was giv-
ing up for his sake.

But upon that point it was nscless to
argue with Jimmy. Whether it was the
tirmness of a rock, or the obstinacy of a
mule, Jimmy was not to be nm\‘NI) from
the path ho had marked out for himself.

The next day was a half-holiday, and
there was a_football:match in the after-
noon. Classical juniors were playing
Modern juniors. Tommy Dodd, the
junior captain, captained the Modern
side; and ander ordinary circumstances
Jimmy Silver would have captained the
Classical side.

But it was evidently impossible for a
footer team to work with a captain with
whom they were not on speaking terms.

Jimmy Silver, however, was prepared
to do his duty. Before the game com-
menced, there was a meeting of the
junior committee, and Jimmy Silver
dropped in.

“Do youn want me to skipper the
side 2" asked Jimmy calmly.

_There was a gencral sh: g of heads.
Nobody spoke. Jimmy Silver shrugged
hiz shoulders and sauntered out.

“There goes our best man,” said
Raby. “The Moderns will walk over
us this afternoon; another feather in
their cap.”

* “Oh, we'll put up a fight!" said Jones
minor.  “Anyway, we can't be skip-
pered by a chap in Coventry.”

“Of course we can't!” said Lovell,
but rather half-heartedly.

“Let’s make the Moderns a present of
the match,” ‘said Raby satirically.
“They used to walk over us before old
Jimmy came here, and now they can
begin again. It will be quite like old
times.”

“Look here, do you want to let that
fellow out of Coventry?” demanded
Topham.
ell, I'm getting rather fed up with

t
*“Sure, and T was thinkin® 4
ey Flyml.““ hinkin® the same,”
. “We're really following Smythe's T
in this,” said Raby. "ngyth!c \vn'shiill:!
cause of all the trouble. Why couldn't
he shut up about his fatheaded brother
x‘|‘t: l.[rII.\hl:i‘EB nm]ldlus“tnletll about a"chap?
e found Osw: d i
that yarn n!mu,: lli‘l‘u."-“g VEL e
~“Oh, rot!" v A
“Rats!” S
- But it was ‘with misgivings that. the
_Classical junior eleven went gown to the
field: to ‘'encounter the Modern  lieroes,
“There was no doubt that their best' man
was left out, and that made a' tremen.
(ll)ol:‘sd dfc&cnceTil:l dln;loi;g with Tommy
0 t Co. o ¢ y
keen, and nss lhurd as nnif:m on ) i
immy  Silver strolled i
Oswald "to witness the mllg;:.n 'H::h
looked on at the defeat of the C]ns!icn!s’
for it was a defeat, and a bad one, '
The Moderns had"two goals -to spare
at the finish, and the Classicals wera

beaten to the wide,
That added fuel to the Gre, so to




THE P

spedk. Al the fellows felt that the

watch would have ended dxﬂ'u\‘n(l) if
Jimmy Silver had been in his old place.
And |
thy

he had left them in the Jurch for
iew beast who had been
own school. That was
it. Never had Jlmnn
[cp xhrm been at such a low

cbb.
Jimmy looked very thoughtful as he

\\.\I'.ul away from the field. He took
! -!v!Ml to heart quite as much as any
But he had done his
and

(lassical.
had offered his services,

had been refused.
he

to know
» was that
was not a
about the
in word and

nd  the more eame

Oswald, the more
T

was in the rig
m.)l)um,
junior. In every w
, he was a thorouglh

is expuls
sinply

terniblo

sidered. And, come what mr,.hl J mmy
Silher was determined that he woaold |
never be down on a fellow who

descrve it. He would do what
was right, and chance the cor
It was just like Jimmy,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Makomet Goes to the Mountain.
“WH\ don’t the silly Least chuck

Lovell ask; that

tion, in aggrieved to
the cnd study three or four days later.
During all that time not a word had
Been exchanged between Jimmy Silver
and his old chur
Jimmy had ¢

stindy.

He had his tea in Hall, with Oswald;
ho did his pnpl ation _in the
th Oswald. ~ Ex spting during
his pals lunllv aw him. When |
they came on him lllt’\‘ gave him anxious
; in  fact, almost besceching
But Silvir did not appear to

ques-
in

ed to visit the end

sco them.
1le was quite ready to make it up,

when they were, But he was not yoing

to abandon Oswald to please anybodd;
“Why don’t he chuck it?" repe

Lovell. *“Here \\- 've been like th
a week, and the silly brute is.as obs
as ever.. done ¥

v said Raby.
“ Looks like it, the
“Well, suppose we give ini™
Lovell’ grinned angrily.
“And swallow that felloy Oswald?”
manded.
I suppose so. »
an't be did 1"+
“Look here, we don't want to break
with Jimmy for good,” sid Raby.
“ Dash it all] Lovell, you remember how
hie lugged you out of that old quarry—
perhaps saved your life?”
“No perhaps about it.
my life!” growled Lovell.
" \\'ull then, he's an “obstinate_ass!
But he was a g pal,” said Raby,
“and—and F can't help. thinking the
silly ullot may be in the right, you
know.”
*“Do you lhmk Oswald was sacked for
nn(hmg fathead
“Well, there mlght have been a mis-
Perhaps  Oswald
r fellow—

Ile did save

take 101-] }omn‘xlu?g. ;
ot hauled up for anothe
gm the’s brother, perhaps,” said mby
bnl{mmlv (15 {4 Smydm’ brother is
anything like Smythe, it's likely enough.
Jimmy's awfully keen, you know, and
e believes in the kid. You can't say
that Onwnhl': done anything since he’s
heen here.”

“Not that we know of, you mean?”
growled Lovell.

“Well, we should know of it. We
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know about Smythe smoking and bet-
ting on gee-gees,” said Raby. * Smythe
woald be saad just like Oswald if the
Head knew abovt him, The only differ-
ence is that he basn't been found out.™
Cain’t only that. It's the nenve of
the fell ow, coming into Reokwood, after
being sacked from another school—as if
Rookwood's a place any blackguard can
come to.”
“Well, what with Smythe and his
pals, aud Knowles on the Modern side,

we've  got  some  pretty  blackguards
here!™ said Raby. “One more don't

make much differcuce,
vou're \ulhug to swallow the cad

re you

dl. we needn't quite do that, only

we can’t go on like this with Junm\
“*We shall be sent to (u\vu(r\ along

with him,” said Newcome. **Not that

1 care for that, for one.”

“They conldn’t keep that up long,”
| «aid Lo ~II. we come round, the
| whole Form will come round in time.
That's \\n:l that fathead Silver thinks,
1 supp he's just holding out titl

an't get to the moun-
ddy mountain must come to
said Raby.

v ! You've got it wrong! If
nocan’t get to Mahomet, you

and _the moun-
5 .\\Imt are we

Lovell

o I'luw Mahomet,
too! The auestion

tain,
going to do about Jimmy
was

er
There nh‘nn‘.

broke
e

a  grim

he said.

Newcome  followed  hi

asking questions. It was

dv ut that Lovell had come to a decision,
As the mountain would not come to
\lnhmm Mahomet was going to the

chums looked for Jimmy
He was discovered under t
‘lw\ ches in the quad  chatting  with
Oswald. The trio ‘}mn- down on_them,
looking very grim.  Smythe and oward
and Tracy of the Shell paused to look
on, and they looked grim, too.

“1 want to speak to you, Jimm
began Lovell.

Jimmy Silver looked surprised.
fo!" he cjaculated.
you_fathead !”

“But I'm in Cov entry."”
*Ob, don't be a silly ass!"

thre

Silver.

“Look here, Lovell,” bawled Bnuﬂu'
“you're spml.m¥ to thnt fellow! "You
know what you'll get !”

Lovell turned on_ the great Adolphus
with a blaze in_ his cyes. Iis temper
had suffered. of Jate, and Adolphus’ in-
terference came just in time. Lovell was
longing to punch somcbody's head.

“What have you got to say, you
tailor’s dummy ?” _he demanded.

“By gad!” said Adolphus

*You say I'm not to ppenk to Jimmy
Slhcr—\v)mt""

"Wcll that's what I think of you,”
said Lovell.  And he made a sudden
dive at Adolphus’ prominent nose, and
seized it with a thumb and forefinger.
*“There !"

“Yowwww !"” wailed Adolphus.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Jlmmy Silver.

e Groo—hooh Leggo!” shricked
Smythe. “Ow, by dosc—by dose!
Yoooy Dmgmmof? Tracy, you
grinnin’ idiot! Ow !”

Tracy and’ Howard were certainly
grinning.  But they came on to the
rescue, and Raby and Newcome came
on to stop them; and then Jlmmy Silver
camoe on, and so Oswald.” In o
minute_or less the three Shell fellows
were flecing for their - lives, Smythe
holding his‘neose as he fled.

Friday.

** Now, Jimmy Silv pante
“]'u\ got a bone to p with y

Silver

* Pick
cerfully.
I'm sick of this.”

old chap.”

g to chuck vp that chap

away!™ said Jimmy

uu A rather keep on l»ml termis with
and all the fellows?”  oxclaimed
oll hotly.
“Must pia

us

Le

said Jimmy.
“Hold on!™ broke in Oswald.
“Jimmy, I can't allow this. T've told
you before that you're doing more tha
any fellow can be expected to do. 1
st fai u to have my

ho follow’s talking sens
“Take hh np Jimn

the game,”

tre

here !
<1|d Lovell.
do the sensible thing.”

that

“Aud Tve told you, Oswall,
you're an as: sad Jimmy Silver,
Oswald’s lips quivered.

“Tt's a rotten shame for the fo

treat you like this becanse you're decent
to me ! ho said.

“Oh, cheeso  it!"  said  Lovell
ki t you been sacked from your

Why n'u\l you go home Ko

-

rnu'l go home,” J
“IHe's got his people 1o ¢
sider. Besides, I wouldn't advise hin
go home. It's up to a chap to stick it
out and take it smiling when he's done
unllung wrong."
An- You going to chuek him, Jimmy
Silver ("

Jimmy shook his head.

“That" al, you fathead?"”

“Yes,

“You won't gn- in?"

“Naqj g

“You mean you won't!" roarcd
Lovell,

“\\'t-ll, if you like it better that way,
1 won ", then!" said Jimmy Silver.
1 there's only one thing to be
he said. “You're sure  you
won't give mT"

“Quite sure.”

“Then we will,”

“Eht" cjaculated Jimmy Silver, in
astonishment.

“Don't you understand Euglish?™
hooted Lovell. “If yon won't g in,

we will. Isn't that good enough
Jimmy Silver grinned.

“Quite good cnough,” he said. T
don’t mind ndnu!tmg that T hoped you'd
come round.”

“But, yml wouldn’t come  round!”
hooted Lovell.

“Well, ¥ couldn’t.
you sece.”

“Why, yon cheoky ass——

“'Shush 1" smd Raby. "Itn all aver
now. And you're coming to the study
to tea, you fathead, Jimmy!- We've got
a good tea going. "

“Jolly glad, too,” said Jimmy. “T
rdways have tcr} with my friend Oswald,
though. Is my ncml Oswald welecime ?” g

“T won't come,” said Oswald quickly.

“ch, you \n\l " said Jimmy Silver
coolly.. “I sha'n’t go without you.

“Of—of course he's welcome!” stam-
mered Lovell, “In—in fact, we want him

T'm in the right,

to <come. We're going to speak to
Oswald, of course.”
“I\m. afternoon, Oswald!” griuned

"l,n\'ely weather  we're
Oswald!” remarked Newcome.

“How do you do, Oswald?"”
Lovellg “How docs it feel
sacked 7"

“Ta, ha, ha!”
w then, no lmkn‘" said Jimmy
Silver, “Os\\nhl s going to be one of ux,
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He comes into the Co. on my recom-
yuendation, and you chaps know that [
have nearly all the brains of the study.”

“Wo know you've got nearly all the
cheek,™ said vell.  “But it's a go.
We'll tako your blessed friend Oswald
t}: our chests and weep over him if you
LR,

“1—I—"' began Oswald.

“Oh,you dry up!" said Lovell. *“ Don’t
you make any more bother.
made
you

You've
enough. Do as Jimmy cer tells
The obstinate mule alwass gets his
in the long run.”

W and
chuckled.

The five jumiors walked off to the
School House together, apparently on the
best of terms. Angry and indignant
glaoces from the other juniors followed
them.

So far as the Fistical Four were con-
cerned, Oswald was out of Coventry.
The question was whether the rest of
the. Fourth would follow the lead of
their old leaders. DBut that would not
happen il Adolphus Smythe could help
it. "

Jimmy  Silver

THE sEVENTﬂ CHAPTER.

A Roland for an Oliver.

IVE juniors wero gathered round
the festive board in the end
study.

The table was well spread,
Lovell and Raby and Newcome had
killed the fatted calf, so to-speak, for
the returning prodigal. * It ‘wik_not.*a
repentant prodigal who came bacy' .
end study; it was Lovell & Col Wi,
to do the repenting. But that was ousy
a detail,
Certainly it was a mevey Uttle pavicn.
All the chums were glad that the
estrangement was over, and Oswald was'|
very glad indeed to sce his champion
on the old terms with his friends.

There was a buzz of merry voices in
the end study, and that little feed was
probably the most cheerful that had ever
taken place in that famous apartment.

The Co. had, in fact, for the moment
forgotten all about the rest of the Form
and the sentence of Coventry.

But it was not forgotten outside the
- study. Tea was necarly over when there
came a tramp of feet in the passage.
-There was a bang on the door, and it
was hurled open.

The five juniors looked round.

The passago was crowded with fellows
of the Fourth and the Shell. The great
Smyfhe was in the lead, his eyeglass
gleaming in his eye, and his nose very

Wy

ved from the recent apuplication of
Lavell's finger and thumb.

“By gad, here they are!™ said
Smythe,

““’What have .you fcllows brought that

here for?" asked Jimmy Silver. “ This

isn’t the monkey-house, nor yet the
museum. Take it away and bury it.”

“Don't answer hi said Smythe
loftily. ‘‘He's in Coventry. Lovell, we
want to know what this mcans. The
whole school wants to know.” g

“Yaas, by gad!” said Townsend.
“We're not standin’ it, you know,
Lovell. If you talk to those cads you'll
be sent to Coventry, tob, don’t you
know."

“And we're going to wreck the study
as a lesson to you to begin with,” said
Tracy. 3
Lovell rose to his feet and picked up
a bat. Jimmy Silver took hold of the
inkpot, and Raby annexed the teapot.

“Come in and begin the giddy wreek,”
said Lovell. “There'll be a good ma
wrecks here by the time you've finished.”

“Walk up, gentlemen!™ inv
Jimmy Silver. “You first, Smythey,

ed

1%
“You know you can't
verdict of the

We're givin' you a chance, Lovel
snid Howard.
stand up against the

school
“We're going to try,” said Lovell
“The fact 1s, we're fed up. We think

‘| Oswald’s all right, and you fellows are

silly asses not to think so too.™

“You're goin’ to kick that cad out,”
said Smythe, “or else youre goin' to
have a study raggin', and then Coventry.
Take your choice!"

* Bow-wow !"*

“Take your face away., Smythe
urged Raby. “You know it's a worry."”

“Well, you're goin' to have a lesson,
said Smythe.  “Pile in, you fellows.”
) Tin rapped out Jimmy Silver.
+istical Four and Oswald lined up.
“. ~There was a rush, but the
rush stopped. A bat dnd a stump and a
poker, an inkpot and a teapot looked
rather dangerous at close quarters. The
intended raggers paused and blinked at
one another. Fellows in the passagc
behind urged on those in front, but those
in front scemed to have their doubts
about the matter.

“Come on!" said Jimmy Silver in-
vitingly,  “Forward, Adolphus! I can
see the fighting blood of the Smythes is
boiling in your veins! Forward !

“Get on, Smythe!™ yelled Flooker
from the passage. ““Collar him !

Smythe hesitated.

* Well, you can have the ink, anyway,”
said Jimmy Silver, as Smythe, pushed
from behind, advanced reluctantly into
the study. 5

“Swish ! Splash!

There was a wild yell from Adolphus as
the contents of the inkpot swamped, over
his face, “his elegantly-parted hair, and
his well-cut waistcoat and trouscrs, The
dandy of the Shell staggered, =

“Oh, dear! By gad, you rufian! Oh!
Ah! Ow!”

*‘Ha, ha, ha!”

a
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“Charge !” shouted Jimmy Silver.

The five juniors charged at the crowded
doorway. There was a wild scramble of
the raggers to escape. Jimmy Silver
ized the inky Adolphus, and whiiled
off his feet. Smythe struggled
furiously, but Raby gripped his ankles,
and he was swept off the floor,

“Chuck him o selled  Jimmy.,
“One, two, three—go 1™
Smythe of the Shell went fiying. Tie

bumped on the ceowd iy the passa and
his clbows crashed on “Cracy’s n and
his arm was flung round Hooker's neck.
Jimmy Silver slammed the stady door,
“Not much of a rageing,” he re-
marked.
“Ia, ha, ha !
Angry and ted voices were heard
from the pas but the door was not
opened again. The ragging was evidently
Coff."

Smythe of the Shell had retired to a
bath-room, and the rest of the raggers
gave it up. The Fistical Four and their
guest finished their in peace and in
a cheery mood.

The raguing was certainly off, but the
Classical juniors had not done with the
end study yet. When the five clhums
came out after tea they found a shect
of cardboard stuck on the door, with an
ilmkf.nphun daubled on it in large letters.

t ran:

“THIS STUDY IS IN COVENTRY !
ANYBODY 'SPEAKING TO THESP
CADS WILL GET A FORM L

=R ING !

.
Whereat thoe Fistical Four siiorted con-
temptuously. 2
lie.card was promplly reduced t»
ashes, but ten minutes later a new noli.c
was. pinned up in-tho junior Commoa-
room in the well-known handwriting of
Jimmy Silver. The Classical juniocs
gathered to read it with breathless indig-
nation. It simply took their breath
away, for it ran in this wisc:

“NOTICE!

“The Shell and the Fourth have been
sent to Coventry !
““(Signed) Jimuy SILver,
“*Epwarp LOVELL,
“Geonce Rany,
“ArTHUR NEWCOME,
“Drck Oswarp.”

“The Shell and the Fourth rcad that
notice with feelings almost too deep for
\\:ords_. The cheek, of it amazed them.
Certainly there was only ‘one fellow at
Rookwood who would ever have coun-
ceived the idea of sending the two junior
Forms to Coventry “on his own,” But
it was just like Jimmy !

THE END.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Trimble Talks.
“ SAY, you feliows!™
1t was Baggy Trimble, of the Fourth
Form at St. Jim's, who spoke, thrust-
ing his podgy face in at the door of
Study No. 10 on the Shell passage—the apart-
ment which had the honour of housing, Tow
Merry, Harry Manne and Monty Lowther,
Anown to the school the Terrible Three.

Scat!” sald Manners, e
tut, 1 say—" A
“Seal? you hear?®

But Bagpy refused to scat. T stood his

though he quivered like a jelly when
Mannc ¢ in evident wrath and drew
near hiv

~Ow! Don't, Manners!

Make him stop it,

s loing anything yet,” said Manncrs.
“When 1 begin, Tom Merry wou't make
me stop

“Let's hear what the fat toad bas to =ay,
Ma " suggested Lowther.

" snapped Manners.
b . even fiction bas its uses. Procesd,
Bagley de Trimble!™”
ain't lies!" said Baggy, carefully closing
the_door.
“What changes the era of peace brings!®
1 Lowther,

“It's something about Racke and Crooke!™
Baggy went on.

“We know as much as we want to kgow
about them,” said Maunners.

What about Racke and Crooke:™ asked
erry.
was not much in the way of encourag-
aggey's tendency to possip. But just
he was rather specially interested in the
whom “the fat Fourth-

ing ¥

then

two Shell fellows

Former had named.
N

crious

things had been going on.
) LEY or Crooke—onc at oue time, one at
another, it scemed likely—had been stealing
ormitory at night, and yet had
¢! ¥ bed to arouse suspicion.
his had been done had at length been
. Percy Mellish, of the Shell, who
« to those two, had slunk up to occupy
the bed which would otherwise have been
vacant. 3
Mellish was not yet aware that this had
been discovered, and the cads of the Shell
¢id pot know that so much had been found
out. Racke had had a quite unexpected
coid bath in his clothes, while getting in at
the bath-rcom window, and he may have sus-
pected that it was not an accident that the
bath. under. the window held water. But he
could only suspect; hedid not know that Tom

junge.
Sosm:\tters stood at the time when Baggy
came along with his tale to Study No. 10.

‘MIDNIGHT
MARAUDERS

Comp
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By
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The motive of Racke's night-walking was still
unkpown.

Tem thought it possible that the fat fellow's
news might throw some light uwpon . that
motive. v
them taking a
aid B Vo

a,
Did

hamper o/ t"
My hat!
fast this morning?
temptuously.

“Yes; but that's got nothing to do with

ed Raggy puzzied.

about as important as what you've
Manners said.
W not so sure,” put in Lowther. “Feteh-
ing a bamper from the station—or, anyway,
getting a bamper—is much more in the lino
of those two than sending onc away.
send one away looks like giving Someonce
something, and 1 shouldn't be in a hurry to
accuse them of doing that.  They aren't
exactly barsting with generosity.”
That's tree!” admitted Manners,

0

“stin
"Wt:'l was in the hamper, Baggy?" Tom
T

ired.

The fat junior shook his hiead.

~1 don’t know. I'd have found out if 1

could, but 1 didn't get the chance. By,

Merry, if they send another away, what will

you stand me to find,out what’s in it?"
“They won't send another away,” Tom

said.
“But if they do, what will you—-
“Nothing doing! I don't hirc spie
Baggy sighed. g
“1'm beastly hard up,” he said. “I sup-
pose you chaps couldn’t lend me a trifle?”
“There seems to be pothing at all the
matter with your mwnour to-day,” answered
Lowther blandly. “We couldn't—or, at any
rate, we won't.” i
Baggy sighed again, more heavily than

before.

*1 might get a loan from Racke or Crooke,
I dare say,” he said insinuatingly, “1f they're
up to something wrong they won't want it
talked about, But it's against my high prin-
ciples to have anything to do with what isn't
on the straight.”

“Besides which ~your high
wouldn't allow you to accept
keep your clapper still when
been wagging to us,” Lowther said.

Baggy sniffed. If Baggy bad any principles
they were high enough to make anyonc snift
—quite rotten, in fact.

“If_you can get half-a-dollar out of either
Racke or Crooke to keep your tongue silent,
I'll give you another half-dollar,” said Tom.

Manners and Lowther stared at him.  This
was utterly unexpected, and they could not
understand what he was. at.

f “Do you mean it?" asked Baggy doubt-

principles
a bribe to

't my word good cnough for you?”
Ob, yes! Yes, of course, but—"
“\What proof wil you have that he got it

SRy
1 you sce them ealing
" Manners  snevigE

from one of those sweeps, Tommy " asked
Manners,

“1=— Oh, you know very well nobody will
lend me wioney unless I ean—1 mean, overys
Body's tap mean!™ hurbled Baggy.

il his only source of income

ZZ

il h 3
« it really was something very like that

meant.

There they are, coming across {he quad!”
he sald. =l go and tackle them now, and
10T get the half-dollar you'll see one of them
hand over.”

And he bolted at once.

“What on earth arc you alter, Tommy?"?
demunded Munners.,

“If those two shell out hlackmail to Baggy
it will show that therc's some mystery about
that bamper,” Tom replicd. “And if there

t may conncet up with the dormitory
mystery.”

“1e's got what the cloguent American word
fMlms call * a hunch,' " said Lowther, grinning.

“It 18 something like that,” Tom owned.
“A sort of [feel that. the hamper does
come into it, though I'm blessed if 1 can
explain why I feel Jike that about it. Hallo,
Baggy’s tackling them!”

All three stood at the window to watch.
They saw Crooke scow), aud the movements
of Racke's 1ips as he answered Baggy did not
suggest Kind words. . .

Then Crooke shook his head vigorously, and
made a motion as if fo use his foot to the
fat junior. But Racke laid a hand on the
arm of his precious pal to eheck him, aud
the argument went on.

Racke's hand was- thrust inlo his pocket
at length, and Baggy's ‘podgy paw was out-
stretched.

“1 thought £0!" said Tom.

The blackmailing attempt had come off.
No innocent perzon submits to blackmail
unlcss he is an utter coward, Racke and
Crooke_were rot heroes by any means; but
they were not innocent, cither, and unlees
they had had something to hide, Buggy would
have played his game in vain.

'wo minutes later the podgy face, wreathed
in 7mllcs. appeared at the door of No. 10

a
Ty

¢ got it!" said Baggy triumphantly.
o we saw!” sald Tom. “Here yon arel®
And he tossed Baggy another hali-crown,

Baggy had never been known to hold a
catch on the cricket-field, but he caught that
coin_ deftly enough.

“Wh you say to them?" asked
Manners.

: " .\lll, that's telling!" returned Baggy, looks
ng sly. '

“You're a crafty hounder!” said Lowther,
“You goon made Racke shell out!”

That speech flattered Baggy. He beamed
upon the speaker,

“Funny, wasn't it?" he said. “I am a bit
wide, but I'm hanged it 1 know why 1
saying “Feathers® put them in a funk!™

THE PENNY  POPULAN.—No:. 41,
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of a remark

“ White fe:.\tlmr a3 A result
“It certainly

abont " Lowther said.
is curiow

b3 \\'uut made you say ‘ Feathers.'
inquired Tom.
“Al, that's telling!" said Baggy.

chuckling.
“Whaf h can tiere be hehind |
that? \lnn ners said wonderingly.
don’t knuw, but I'm going to,” answered
Tom. by
THE SECOND CHAPTER.
“ Feathors !V
‘" LD Crump looks jolly important {o-
da

said Manners.
he Terrible T and Talbot
had ridden into ltylcombe together
after classes that nf(tnwnn.
Always does,” said Tom
“There are degrees, even in the swank of
Crinop,” observed Lowther.  “And on this
tho degree seems to me the super-

Baggy?”

il Iw mizzled,

s looking at us in ralher a corious
remarked Talbot.
cansciences of the four were clear.
There was no reason why the stont Rylcombe
canstable should regard -them with suspicion.

\ew rtheless, ho scemed to be doing ‘so.

s have n yarn with him!* said Tom,
ulnmnx. cheeri

They lllhmumltcrl
.\(fnbl\ to P.-c. Crump.

Give thee good-day, worthy officer of the
4 LII'" lie sald,

“'0o're you gettin® at, do
growled the policeman.

=1 should not dream of trying to get at
most renowned and - cflicient of
u ardians of the® peace and arms of the law!™
r--nllul the humorist of the Shell.

Look "cre, M’ntcr Lowther, not so muck of
it} lmbus Iam!"

*Are you not 1Ir-1n 0?7
that you do nol
lmnlun of rupan-lhlllly -

\\ ell, now you come to mention it.” eaid
mp,” wiping bhis mouth. *“I do f
I nt. A drop of something short-

“Tut, tut! Lot mo.call it lo mm\:ule!" said
Lowther, passing over a shillin

“Oh, I'l call l', \slmt you lNu‘ sir!" replied
“tue molliied Cru

“What's up, Lmnu-"" asked Manners,

Manners always was a trifle impatient with
{he methods of Lowther, who had an annoy-
2 way of talking a good deal without saying
vthing in particular.

Trouble!” grunted Ceump.
What kind of trouble?” Tom inquired.

“You young gents ain't in it, L ‘ope?” said
Crump.

“We liope nol" 'msw\cml Talbot, smiling.
“We ulso think

“Humph! T mmno but what you ml;:hl
‘ave done it for a lark. It's & rum ‘un to
me what you boys thinks lark:

= What's bappeoed 2™ asked Tom.
“Poultry-stealin’—that’s what’s
Master Merry!™
“PFeathers!™ breathed Lowther in the ear of
Tom, and the captain of the Shell nodded.

To them both there had occurred at once
the significance of this news, in vicw of what
Trimblo bhad told them.

“I can assuro you, C that nonc of
s, have been xtc‘nlmc poultry,” Talbot s

“Well, I didn't reely think it of )ou.
Xou're mischeevious cnnuph for anythin’, but
1hat ain’t jest the sort of thing I'd look for

and  Lowther  spoke

you teckon?”

U wonder at times
under your hexyy

"appened,

you to do.” %
“What wonders a bob will work!™ mur-
mured Lowther.
“Who's bcen

losing  poultry?” queried

ina

pedple ha i com nts, all

i muun a slom‘xlhmn of thc school !™

.-ahl Crump portentously.

“cathers!” breathed Lowther again.
Who are the; Tom asked.

“There’s Badgett, at the new poultry-form.
Ilcs been pretty Imrd hit. An" therc's Mrs.
Carter, at Mopses, an’ Relph, at Black Barn."

can't foxes, I suppose suggested

for the

‘un,
¢

Crump.
“Auy reward orrcrcdf" said Manners.
“Now don kin’ of your nose into
olhcr {olkac! buxmcu, Master Manners! Sup-
be a reward offered, who ought

to "ave it? That's what I awsks you.”
LS “ hy the chap who giyes the information

“It ought lo be the local bobby, if he's
zot eyes in his head and twopenn'orth of
hr.mm answered Manners, getting nculcd by
mp's arrogant, manner.* “But 1 don’t
lhlnk it will be you, Crump!”

Talbot said, with s smile.

“If but someoric would guarantee that I
shall live till I see that, [ could hope for
(1" murmured Lowther.

P.-c. Crump heard that, he failed

‘ere case,” he a.ml
got a cloo already,”
rewards offered, of cours:

e
"Thom are
Tom said.
But Crump did not want to talk nhoul
that, It was tolerably plain that he hoped
for both rewards and promotion out of the
case. The St. Jim's juniors could not affect
one thing without afecting the other, for if
they went after the rewards and secured
, Crump would be left out in the “cold
both a5 regards cash nn credit
5 ll there be,” b make no doubt as
Yo r of ﬂmm in dou course,”
onldn’t like us ta hel,
out the roost-robbers, 1 sup)
said Tom.
Crump snorted emphatically.
“1 ain’t no opinion of boys for. work as
braing!" bhe said, without excessive

oll to find
Crump?™

you ever bet, Crump?” inquired
cr,

Don't you know wi lwnmw is

{l
Bet.

1 nbit }

ad |

“Oh,
a bob on now an’' then.”

“I don’t mind betting you five bob to one
that® we find out the |vounr\ -thieves before
you do!™

now I git your ave

lly ass!™” hisscd Tom, in his chum’s ear,
['ll take you, Master Lowtler, an' 1
reckone the money’s as no_ml as in my pocket.”

They parted from Crump the: They
nluu\dly suspected that he had bills announc-
ing rewards in his pocket. But llnt really
did_not matter much. It was not of the
rewirds Tom Merry & Co. were thinking,

You are an idiot, Lowther!” said Tom,
when the constable was out of earshot.

“L don't see it, old fellow.”

“You can’t win that bet—not il it’s as we
think. For we couldn’t give away to Crump
the fact th'\t it was some of our chaps. For
the sake of St. Jim’s that will bave to be
m'|\t dark.”

you think n vm: nn: of our fellows,
’l'um‘l asked Talbo!

*Racke and Crooke " snld Manners, before
Tom could answer.

Tomn nodded.

“L say. that's pretty Llack il you're right!"”
Talbot said.

*No blacker than Tots of ather things those
sweeps have done!™ retmrned Tom. “We © may
be wrong, of course; but our theory docs
seem to explain things.' ~

“Let's go back (hmu h the wood,” sug-
gested Manners,

“Bit late for tlmt‘ isn't it?" Tnm replied.

“0Ob, never mind about tea! T've a notion
hlnt we may see something that matters

here.

Manners would xny no more. -The other
three agreed to do what he wanted. and
withiu ten minutes he had jumped from his
bike before 'm old shed near the outskirts
of P)llluomh ood.

“I don’l

n't say we Ahall ﬁnd nnvlhing here;
but I think we may,”™

“Hallo, there! Tommy—'rnlbnt hallo!™

The shout came from the road, , and the,
saw that it was Jack Blake who lnllcd
hem.

With Blake, as usual, were Dighy, Herric
and_Arthur Augustus D’Arcy.

“Those chaps know about the night-walk-
ing,” said Tom. .*“No harm in letting them
into_this, is there?”

“Qussy is such an ass!" objected Manners.

“Well, [ won't_pretend - tlml. I-think him as
useful as Kerr for a job of this sort. But
h'eldld have quite a brilliant idea about
Melli

“A fluke!” growled Manners.

“Comn along here, you fellows!” shouted

-

Tm- new-comers pushed their bikes along

==

All pressed into the shed.
Manners scrutinised the ground with eare.
gaid. And be picked

“Here you arc!™ he

up two or three feathers.

“If that's what you wanted yon might have

found plenty of them on our dnrm floor—or

“ull you don't, don’t you, Master Manncrs?
Weil (Imm as lives longest will see most— | on Iynur — morning or two ago,” remarked
i igh,
't need to five very long to ser B;nl nobody's been bolster-fighting here!™
g should think!" er
\nu promoted sergeant, I should ¢ think m. Dlake replied. *What

¥ has heen doin

b;rn pnul(r; L pnmn on

Tom said. * A
ke !™

“There's
round here,”

happen to you before lo
her eolemnly, “That's

1 within a week—jer
¢ {deas thas any-

. >~ they'y
That's what we thi
And here's more evideneo!

aid.
“ cried Dighy.
Xl vicked ap from a comer as he spoke an

envelope addre to Racke.
u"h--h pretty t‘..u' .npm st them!” growled

crr

“And it will have to be stopped,” Talbot
said. "\\s can’t have this sort of thinz
ing on,
Well, come to that, it
alread; remarked \Ianncn “Crump’s on
the and fai wards have heen
offered. Thmo llt ps wlu lnk-. alarm when
tll" hear of tha

ct’s hope um— won't hear of it, then,”

\\ul I,o\\(lur.
II\‘. Lowthah—" b
asked Tom,
Ause we want to catch them out, of
course, duffer!™

l)lch\ put the envelope lnln m. pocket.

“I'll give this to l.zf{‘ d. “Sha'n’t
say where I found it, cnu

“Is there a lettal in it?” asked Gunssy,

“Don’t know and don't care. No bizney of
mine, is it?”

“lhxl you can tell by the feel of the thing,

m;\hl
“1 Dut 1

mP, Dig?” inquired Blake.
Racke fecl on thorns. This
may be something that it wouldn't matter a
bit about anyonc's secing. n the other
hand, sceing that it's llnckc s, it's just as
likely to-be something shady. Those cads
never have got on to the fact that a decent
chap wouldn’t think of looking at other chaps”
letters, and if it is anything that Racke—"
“You'll go giving the blessed gamo away,
ro.t}"chump !" exclaimed Lowther.
& nnckc 0 may tumble to it that he dropped it

bere,

V"Thn(‘ hardly likely T should think. Still,
I'll leave it where I found it if you fellows
think uml ‘roum be uw best thing to do.”

“I'd lea " Tom
“That's w\llal. 1 thlnk agreed Blake,
We've seen all

may have «lnppnl

d' re say T could if I wanted to.
t to.”

Digby dropped the lcltcr

“Come along, Mannera!

there is to sce here!™
THE THIRD CHAPTER.

More Blackmall.

'3 SAY. Racke, I want to speak to you!”
“said Baggy Trimble a little * time
before the dinner-hour next day,

“Then you can |.n on  wantin'!"
answered Racke rudely, L've no time to
m\stc on a dashed fat fool like you!"

“It's fmportant!” said Baggy, with his

::)csa T:ru\cd up to look as mysterious as

sibl
Sk uupmso you mean that you want to
stick me for some morc oof by pretendin®
ih“l: )on ve found out somethin'?” sneered

"I\ot by pretending,” Ba;
an, emplnm on tho gar ticil [:,:lgy Fealiedi it
Rt o Yor meat' S
don’t haj 2
letter lately?” anlggc;néo I;“‘Ie drol\ped 2
Racke's hand went to |lll
and hlxlll’nvi;: 'lcnt. A sickly hu
c!" sniggere i
ur\% would fetch :“ 3 Blggy. § Shonghe
nne ddl:mucr come along to my study,”
I don't mind talking here it
don t" rctumed Bagey, tossing his hcnd.yml
They bad met in the quad, wlthin hrenty

br‘casvpocket.
e.

leading to the conviction of the thieves, of tho strown path towards the other-four.
c(.um., replied Manners. “What's up?” asked Herrics. rmljlgt % chlllde r?::rn?l(t 'Illlgckc too( 1k
An' who ought that there person o be?” | “We'ro making invcshga(lnns nnswered “Come along!” he sn rfedo Al I!l;:rc. -
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Arthur Augustus, in his bold dash for liberty, ran full into the arms of P
coward ! I've got one of ‘em !’ yelled the constabie 00
wrenched himsell lm and dartsd away.

But he spoko t

n, as Qui
(See page 19.) .

Crump. ‘“Come on, Badgoett,

y, twleting and dun‘d“m,

as much to your lnlcrcu to keep it dark as
it is to min

Racke knew what that letter must be.
would have been better for him if Dn:by
bhad been allowed to hand it over, even if
he bad worried an‘ll as to whether Dig
bad taken a look at

Baggy had been nlom: to the shed in the
wood and had found it. Now, Racke might
have been doubtful about Dighy. He had no
doubt whatever about Baggy. It was not
in that fat rascal’s line to return a lost letter
1o its owner unread.

Racke followed Baggy to Study No. 6 in
the Shell passage.

Crooke was lln re, and he looked up with a
scowl as Baggy showed his fat and smirking
phy: ngnom}‘.

“Get out!” he said,

“Racke's asked me in,"
ire more than ever,

“More fool Rac! snorted Crooke.
“The fat sweep’s found out somethin’
mnrc. said Racke uncasily.
Look here, Racke, :ml-! better be eivil,
you know! l'm nn: standing that lor'. of
tllk" said Bag;

* Hoof him nul"' growled Crooke.

“Let him if he dares to!” retorted Baggy
vahnn(ly. "And you daren't, cither! Do it

said Bagey, smirk-

ir
.znd Bapgy turned in the open doorway,
uncnng a temptation that Crocke could not
st.

Cmokc rushed at him and hﬂed lis foot.
=~ But when that foot had™ all but touched
Baggy's trousers, Crooke found hlmult awung
back by Aubrey Racke.
*Stop it, Crooke, yml idiot !” Inmc-l Racke.
-’)'f-;' snr. us on toas
'Pg:nhen"' he £aid, putting a fat and dirty
ﬂngcr to his podgy nose.
“What's he mean?" snarled Crooke.
'Whm poultry have you been sending to
town?" anked Bagey, leering.
“0h, by you are an utter fool, Racke,
to} lci. thls fnt (rc:.k into the thing
frea! lquulled B:IIGY.
“Well see! 111 go to Tom Merry and——

Ne, I won't. TN gn (o Railton! T'Il go to
the Head! I to the police—there!"”

“No, you -mnt, Racke said soothingly.
“\'ou re not going back on old pals like

‘\'w‘ll have to mnl:e u worth my while to
Keep dark, then!™ said Baggy.

“Look liere, . yoi n‘d heucr come into the
game with winking at

us!" Crooke said,
Racke.

“Me! What, poultry-stealing! ‘'Tain't
honest. And I wouldn't mind that, so much,
only a chnp might get caught.”

“Tell you what—there's a safe job for, you,

Baggy. See here, Racke, if we can gel two
chaps to fill our beds we'd better hoth go
next time. It's too risky onc goin' alone.”

*“All very well when it's your turn to go!"
Racke growled.

They did not mind talking before Baggy
now. That letter had told him so much that
there was little more for him to lcarn. It
was from the man to whom Racke and Crooke
had been forwarding the proceeds of their
roost-robberies. The fellow was not a
poultry salesman. He was a man who had a
term or two before been employed by Racke
at Rylnomhe and was now doing his dirty
work in town. He received the stuff, _and
disposed of it on their behalf.

It did not appear from the letter l,lml. he
was -working on a sharing system.
would hardly have tempted him. The Aumn

ohtained in this way. would not hnvg tcmphd
Racke and Crooke the term before.
they were very short of moncy for the llmc
being, and twenty shillings meant more: to
them than twenty pounds usually did.

Neither believed that the shortage would
Iaﬂ. Jong, and certainly their accomplice in

town did not think eo. He would wait for

his_reward.

“There's dashed- Jittle in that,” Crooke
said. ~I've taken my turn alone béfore now.
But you know as well as I do how beastly
dificult it is to handle the ttuff alonc.
Mellish can alink in an’ mep lnto my bed,
an' Baggy can take your pl

“So th mt‘n 'Ily Mellish goes lo your dorm,
is it?” said Baggy cunningly., “Ard that's

Tow he came to glve away the news that
our chaps were going to rald you the other
nluhw 1 suppose it wasn't safe for either
of you to go out with a raid on! He, he!”

Tlle feellngs of the cads of the Shell to-
wards Baggy were positively murderous. But
they dlssembled those feelings; they had
to dissemble them. A word from the fat
fellow and their game would be all wp,
And Baggy was at best a leaky vessel. The
one way of safety lu-mtd to be to bring
hlm Into the game.

o the same, ‘wouldn't you,
Baggy " asked Crooke wheedlingly.

., \Vcll I wouldn't mind. 1 don't sce how
I could make much by telling Tom Merry
or any of those beasts. But, of course,
shall expect to do pretty well out of it.
Look here, you chups grub heaps better than
we, can nfford to.

I'm coming to tea with
you every night. We don't wnnt Mellish.
hejs a greedy bounder. But I'm ing."

“Right-ho!" replied Racke, lllough with-
out enthn-lnlm

nd I want the hob down, and another
ten bob after you've been to the hen-roosts
nvnln," canllnucd the fat rascal.
on know, there's goin’ to he
dnahell Iltut profit in it for us if this son
thing goes on!’ grumbled Crocke.

"'l‘hnt.l not my hhm-{ said ngr. "ur
course, yow can rtop it if you like. Bot
unles I'm paid not tn. I shull let on about
it. You can count on tha

“Got. any clmnne. Gcrryr :n\crl TRacke,
Yaas. hy 7"

“Give me ﬂu. hoh At L' lmml over a
ten-bob note to Bag,

Crooke shelled oul lwo half-crowns. Racke
produced the note and pocketed the silver,
and Baggy departed, smiling broadly.

The two-he left Behind were not smiling.

“I'm not o sure thut we hadn't better
chuck it," said Rac “After all, there
isn’t a heap of pmllt. hl ‘it, an’ this fat roun-
will cut down what there We
Mellfsh _cheap enoungh, but ther:- no llm-z
where Trimble's concerned.”
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“X wish I could get the podzy ynnng bcnst
into a dashed hen-roost, an’ slide off
leave him there to bo caught!” xctumeﬂ
l.rooko \[clmuly.

He'd never go. An'
it you d|d mnngu lt Le'd give us away—an'
prove that wo were in it, too! He's gone
off now with that letter. Only once more,
:ny\\sy. Crooke; it's getting too dashed

“Let’s have the final flutter to- night, then,"”
repiied Crooke recklessly. *“Thal Lath bizney
must have been an accident. I anyonc had
h:¥ on t:o us we should bLave heard of it
“Ol\, Mellish would lmvc told us if anyone
had twigged. t lic there with his
ears shut, you bct' \nAs. I'm game for
to-night, but it must bo the lust time. No
one outside scems to have moved in the
affair yet, or I wouldn't go to-night.”

There, of course, Racke was wrong. That
vigilant’ officer, P.-c. Crump, had been in-
- formed of the robberics,

But he was not farther wrong than Crooke:
for the bath business had been no accident,
and there were cight [cllows at St. Jim's who
tmew of the thefts, and knew who the
thicves were.

Thus in planning one more expedition be-
foro giving up their nefarious game, Racke
and Crooke were running right into the jaws
of dangers of which they did not drcam.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
On the Right Track.

‘“ HINK they'll try it on again fo-
night, Tommy?" asked Blake.
T ht in ¢

secret had met
nn the Shell
passage to discuss pro\'cnh\'c measures.

Not knowing, can't say,” replied Tom.
“On the whole—"

“1 only asked what you thought, duffer]
Stands to reason nonc of us can know."

“Well. what do you think{" asked Tom.

“I rather fancy they will. They scem to
bave had at least thrce goes at the game,
and they haven't been cauglt out. That
gort of Inck makes the average silly ass feel
a lot safer than ho possibly can be, really.”

“And what they could make out of threce
goes wouldn't amount to a lot, according
to their way of looking at money,” remarked
danners.

“What will make most difference is
whether they have- got wind that the roo.
robhers arc being watchcd for, I fancy
said _Talbot. *You certain

ho
they Il tnko alarm (ns'. cnough it they know
of tlmt

how can we fud ‘out whethah they
asked Arthur Augustus,
r send you as a deputation of one
to them,” suggested Lowther.

"\\' sally, if all the silly ideahs—

*Lowther was trying to be funny, ﬂmm p i~
growled Herries. “I don’t believe they
know. ~ And I believe llmro will be another
cxpedition to-night. [ saw Daggy Trimble
come out of thelr study just before dinner,
and after dinner the fat sweep und Mellish
bad their heads together in the quad.”

“And what do you make ol that, Herries?”
Tom asked.

“My notion is that they're both going
:n~n(-ht and that Baggy and Mellish will
< _into your dorm.to lic in !hc r beds.”
vonders will never cmu exclaimed
Lowther. “Not only has Gu g.ullt\'
of two quite sanc ideas \\‘llllln a week,
now Ilerrics has taken to notic
nnd dr:mlng deductions from them!

“We're not all such asses as you are!”
snapped Herries.

“0h, no! Most_of you are much bigger
replied Lowther blandly.

“I can tell you something  cls
Manners. “Baggy’s been to tea with Racke
and. Crooke this evening. 1 saw him come
out of their study with jam and l‘rumbs
:lhouf, his ugly mouth, and grinning™ li

Antl I can tell you something more still,”

' Digby chipped in. *You know that letter
I picked up yesterday in the shed in the
wood? Well,” it isn't there mow! Racke
and Crooke haven't been out of gates, have
they, Blake?”

“No,” answered Blake. “ds I couldn't
play footer this morning, being crocked,
I thought I'd keep an cye open to see
whether they did. If thoy'd gonc down to
the village, they’d probably have heard that
the hen-thieves wers belng watched for. But
idn't go, cither morning or after-

said

xr Popuiar.—No. 4L

llun"s‘

“But ﬂl%{!’ went out after classes Ihl:

morning,” Digby said. “I saw him.

who will bet me evens that ang dndn‘&

go along and find that letter?

more than he told you three yesterday, nnd

I'm pretty sure that one of the th lng: he

knew wns that they were using that sh ed

ad of bringing the murdered fowls—
most foul, most foul and

* murmured mwthzr.

“Rotten!” snapped Ma

“It may be, dear hoy' bu?, that'n the lault

of William of

Lowther!”
“Instead of brlngmu them hcrc. Al\d I
wish tomeono would muzzle ther!”

nnls'lcd Digby.

“Talking about muzzles reminds me of old
Towser,” said Herries. *Why shouldn't we
usc the old boy to track umsc swncrsr He's
outs on a trail,

“Oh, my lmt"‘ gnmncd Manners.  “If
Towser’s brought into i

“Do we really need Mm, Herries?” asked
Talbot. “I don't think there will be much
diMculty in following them up ourselves if
they go. d it wouldn't q\llu‘ do to lct
Towser get among the poultry.”

*Perliaps not.. m.lmlW:d Herries.  “But
you'ro a silly nss, way, Mapners, and old
Towsy Is a lu.-:\p hrnlmbr that you arc!"

“I pwopose that il we follow up those
wascals we nlmuld all weah black cwape
masks,” said Arthur Augustus, breaking
sllence after quite a long spell—for him.
all stared at him.

“It's only (.uurl instinct for the mclo-
dramatic,” Lowther. “Why not long
cloaks and Ahrl. lanterns, old topi™

But the ewape masks would be useful,
wheahas the lon,

“How would the masks be useful?” struek
in -Blake, who ncver thought it necessary to
let Gussy finish a speech.

“Well, Cwump is on the twack, an’ no
doubt othahs as well; an’ if we are goin' to
follow those wottahs up we wun the wisk
of bein’ taken for woost-wobbahs ourselves,
which would be very unpleasant.™

‘\\'n should run a Blessed sight bigger risk
of og taken for the thieves il we were
maskod g oh]cclcd Blake.

“Yaas, possibly, if we were caught. But
with masks noboday could identify us until
they caught us. Without, someone might
\\cmgnlue ono or more of us. Also, \\’:ukc
an' Cwooke would not know us in masks.”™

“There's really something in Gussy's idea.”
mld Talbot.

“From which it would seem to follow that
there is something In Gussy's  head,” re-
{m\rkml Lowther solemnly, “We live and

earn !

Arthur Augustus gave that remark no more
notice than a snifl of conte!

“T have the cwape masks heah,” he said.

“So that's what you were after when we
i\)l:lcl'l!l-‘d you of slacking this morning?” sakd

D,

glh‘l, It was widic of you to sulgpo:c for
a moment that I should slack,
the honah of St. Jim's comes bdnrc cven
foatah 1"

“And the honour of St. Jim's necds crape
masks to uphold it!" Lowther murmured.

But no one min her.  Tho craj
masks had been practically accepted from tm
moment Talbot's word of approval was
to them. Gussy produced them now, nnd
l[.pv\th r was as ready as anyonc to try on
HES

It was drawing ne'\r Hmc for prep; but
hefore the eight separated an n!‘n Ec
was made that the dcpnrmre of Mellish anv.l
Trimble—or of cither of them—from
Fourth dormitory should be the signal {or
Blake & Co. to get on their clothes and pre-
pare for the cxpedition, and that Tom Merry
& Co. should follow Racke and Crooke—or
cltln-r—at once.
re taking rather a lot for granted,”
l-'ml T.ulbot "nnt. n(tcr all, it only means
being on the qui vive. We sha'n't follow if
they don't go.

All four of the Shell fellows were still
awake when, about half-past ten that night,
the door of their dormitory was pushed st %
open. They heard the heavy breathing or
llngz;. who was in a funk now that the time
for his share of ﬂu- game, slight’as that share
seemed, had heard Mellish
whisper .to him not to blow like a grampus.
They caught sounds which suggcsted tlmt
Racke and Crooke had got out of hed ai
were dressing. And then they henrd the door
softly opcncdd élnd 'flo?(-d once mi

cke an rooke had de) nrted "o
nchrious errand! & n. thelr

Now, a good deal depended upon Blake &

Friday.

Ca. For the Shell h:llovrs had still to dress,
d, make what specd they might, the
Ee recious pair must b¢ well clear of the school
fore thcy could get on their track. But
the Fourth-Formers ought to be already on
the look-out.
Before he left the dormitory Talbot awoke
Gore and said somcthing to him.
“Who was it you uvokc to?” asked Tom, in
'hlsm-r. as they went out.

ore. I told him Ihnt \lch-h and Trimble
wcro keeping beds warm for Racke an
Crooke, and asked him to makc sure thal
they didn't leave before we got back.”

Tom grinned in the darkness.
“Good egg!™ he eaid. “But, as a matter
of fact, it wasa't really m‘N.unrr‘ because
I explained something of the affair to Kan-
garoo before we came up to bed, and :u\cd
Lim to do ditto. 1 woke him just now.”

“I might have known jou would have
llmllnhl of that, Tom."

“Don't sce how you conld, and it docsn’t
matter that both of us should have had the
same notion. Gore will enjoy the job, and
Baggy and Melish will gat no merey from him
if they luemm a bunk. Kangy wanted to
come with us; but that wnuht have meant
Dane and (‘H)n t00, and it would have made
too big a cmt

“Hallo. there!
It wns lbc voice of Digby csming out of the

&loo!

Hn 1o, Dig!" said Tom.

“Blake and Herries_and Gussy bave all
followed the robbers. Blake will go rizht on
after them; but G\N{ and Iltmm will stay
behind for us, to lei know which way
they've gone. Come al

They passced Ihrom:h uu- l-u room, and out
of the window on to the leads. Thence they
dropped one by one into the dark and silent
quld and made their way to where the old

e a convenient rough IIdd('l' to the
(oh of the wall.

They dropped from the wall to the grass
below, -md fmmd Gussy awaiting them there,

“To the wight!” he said. g‘nm Mewwy,
don't wu 1h(nk m: had bettah put on our

cwape masks
“Right-ho!"
were donn
:chool caps, of col
This means eh,hcr Badgett's place or Black
'l\laml "uld Manners. “The other show is to
he Teft.
“Hewwics will walt to tell us which,” Gussy
snm‘. h';lnywny, we are on the wight twack
80 [(ahl” - .

nmwrml Tom; and the masks
hono ot the juniors wore the

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Caught in tht Act !

[{ HO goes there?
It was the voice of Herries ont
of the darkness.
“It's us,” (fplllml Tom ungram-

y, but quite
“1 thought so. It's all right. The rotters
have gonc on to Badgett's, and Blake's on
their track. I waited here for you chap
“Have you your ewape mask on, Hewwies?"
:shd Arthur Augustus impressively.
. Forgot all about it. llut. 1'll put
the thing on now.”
“Seen an, lhlng of Cnlmp?" inquired Tom.
“No. Is he aboul
“We don' t “know that Le is, but it's likely
enos‘gh.

he's an old duffer, anyway,” said

Herries.” “We ncedn’t be afraid of hli;

“There is no weason whatevah why we
should feah anybody, Hewwles!  Our’ con-
sciences are cleeah, an'—'

“Crape masks don’t mnnlly go with clear
consciences, Gussy!" put in Lowther.

"Dry up, all of you!" commanded Tom

\omc of them were disposed t
cxpedition too lightly, 'l'cpnﬂn thouog):tl.k"l':lm
:“‘%Cg t;) cateh bﬂ:c{(ﬁ and

anded, of course; bu did
be caught with Racke and Crook J\okm\:lt“&:
was a distinct danger of that if they were
"Fom led hem behind a hed

om_le m behind a ge, an
aj pmachcd the poultry-farm thus ’:ndsltAhg%

"'l'heres a light!” whi
Tonluc . ‘: ispered  Talbot, in

“I see it. ell, the; '
dirty work without a ll-{htwuldnt oo u“;;:
it m;::\fcpmwt:‘y oml\ ,§° show it ma 1]

are no windows of
remember  rightly,” said Eh“;)l;!s lde._\:(oi
there's only a glimmer from under a door.
They've gone into one of the hen-| housu, I'm

sure. Shall we move o ?
hng tioal we may wu them? No good let-

Haven't hc-ml from BlaLe yet,” Tom

£
|

k
B



replied. “He'd have been close on their beels,
l fancy.”

“Here 1 am:™ spoke ihe voloe of Jack
y all crowdad round him. GQussy put
up a hxm to frel his face.

“Bai’ .l oves Blake, you 2ave for,

sa

tten your

o barm done—1T
it. Tommy!

put it on
Thq nl master-
d for the Yooks;
Ity about them.
w the sweeps collar a fowl
r necks. Doy did it as if
practice,

d bad

some

“Any sign of watcliers,
“Didn't_ree any,

a
and 1 thi

Iwhw 1t don't like them—afrald of them,”
sald Herrics. “He was In an awfol funk the
other day when Towser just sniffed at his
lez {riendly w

Y

aid.
t for dltmn‘r. added
He's probably
lake sald.
.n cateh
said

were wrong.
ng. I"\ the con-
r awake than usual,
not a hundred

bt anything hut
atles hefore—a statement for
: really had pot sufficient
c-was o break his record that

nmn
0( thc
er pl

ut (rL'u]\ did not like Badgett, and he
reward offered by the poultry
n. #0 he bad left his place tild

ﬂw I»l-' l.‘d in his
heavy police-hoots clu ¢ road.

If the cight had waited w lkh they were
another minute or 20 lh-y could hardly have
failed to hear him,

But, led now by Blake, who had already
been over the ground, they were drawing
nearer to the hen-houses.

Racke and Crooke were hard at work. As
this was to be their last raid, and as there

¢ two of them to earry away the plunder,
were not going to be content with less

sht, O ten fowls. L
Wrinzing a fowl's neek is not a particularly
pleasant operation, and it is not too easy
jor anyone upmied to it. Rut these two had
had some practice, and on the whole they
rather llkul the killing, for there was a
strain of cruelty in both of them,

Five fowls lay dead or dying on the ground
now, and Crooke was just finishing off a
sixth.  The rest had taken alarm, and had
come out of their sleep, to set up a horrible
squawking,

“l say
hear  for

w he was nearing

hurry up,
a dead  cert,
lmhlu-d!" cxclaimed Racke.
“Right-ho! Tk does it! I say, what a
pity we ulmll only get half a dozen! Tell you
v t's cut along to one of the other

Crooke!
an’

Badgett will
we shall be

p had heen or than Racke from
(hc oulwt of this business. It was not that
Racke was more honest or less crucl, and the
nulhm hiad orizinated with him. It was that
'rooke wis buldcr- lnI an ?_rdi;:nry wny hh

¢ was smaller than Racke’s. But
f.ﬂ?g{hu e inE_better "stian Hacke

did.

P Crooke would have made a better
hulr:ﬁ:-m{bnn Racke, just as- Racke would
certainly have made a more effective promoter,
of dud companies than Croo ooke,

“Not dashed well likely!” rcx'hed Racke
now. “I've had cnongh of it!"

He collnred thiree of the fowls, and was
about to make his war ont when he heard
the sound of footsteps close at hand.

Ris face went yellow with fear,
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“l‘nt l!nt ll:h! out!™ he hissed.

"c Mllt\l !he door to, an

pat outmlecl letie lamip, by the light
which they Len \\r‘\vm:.’ phetenitt
All

They 'nltcd qu!\erin: with fear.
d melted away at nm

“Here's
4 Crooke bastily

Crooke' dness ha
and he
as big'a Tenk as Racke, B OOy D
But, though they listened
n.mhur wound of
ca

fatently, no
footstgps came to their

H was not Badgett
bouse \!ul Racke h.ul
Merry & Co,

,\n.i they had balted a fow yards away, for
a light bad appeared wear the house, and
they thought it prudemt to take cover,

Meanwhile, Crump was drawing nearer, and

Badgett, awakened by the noise from
he ben-bouse, bad come downstairs and
lighted a lantern,

But Badzett was a timid man. He valued

i but be valued his own life and

And he did not feel at all sure
happen if be attempted to tackle
the roost-robbers singlebanded.

He made o start, got a few yards, and
then tursed back. He bolted into the Kitchen
as_ thongh be were being pursued.

s Crump?  Where's the silly,
he famed. “Muwluw
it hl bc of course!”

Tom,
hen-hiowse has gone,

or anyone from the
heard. 1t was Tom

R 0
~And the IM" in l’n
lm‘ Tll;-\ said.

ere, we must have those rotters out
w0 end of a disgrace to the
re cauwght!®

facduff * spoke Lowther.

Tom Jed on
Wt made a rash in the direction of
In which the robbers had been
l- the gloom they missed it com-
to eome back on thelr tracks,
3 drawing nearer still, and

me o n"\ln with his lantern.
“1 wish I bad a dog!™ he muttered. “Rnt
¢ could bLear ghe brutes about the

“Area’t you zolpg to see about it?* called
Mrs. Badactt frem the staircase.

“In a mipute, my dear—in a minute! You
woulda't have me rush on danger unprepared,
vnwll you? “lmrr s that gun?”

ut -lmmr' There's
n\'mn ad w he afraid of, I tell yon! As
for the gan, it ain’t loaded, and you daren't
use it if it was!®

“But it may lrl:hlvn them, my -dear—It
mizht frichten them

“Not in_your h:mdl. it wouldn't! Here,
m take the gan, and you lead on with the
lantern!™

And  Mrs.  Badgett appeared, Thastily
arrayed, with hair in curl-papers, a Jady
with a large red nose and a very delermined
| expression.

She snatched up the gun, and joined her
trembling spouse outside the kitchen door.

Then the lantern began to move, just as
Blake found the right door, and he and his
comrade broke it open, in spite of the weights
of Racke and Crooke resisting them from
inside.

\I nners flaghed an clectric torch. Its light
Tev two figures, which the cight knew
mmt Ixc those of Racke and Crooke, and hizlf
& dozen slanghtered fowls.

But the cads of the Shell had taken the
same precauntion which Gussy had suggested
to those who were tracking them. Both wore
crape masks.

“Caught in_the act!” cried Tom. “Oh,
we'll make you smart for this, you sweeps!
But clear out now, and sharp about it, or
you'll be nabbed! They've taken the alarm

at the housc!”

“Hallo, Mr. Badgett! I do believe as
thq re at it! There's a light in one of your
‘en-‘ouses!” cried P.-c. Crump.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
- A Narrow Shave for Gussy.
OUT of the hen-house rushed the

mhbeu and their trackers, all alike

Towurd.l the hen-louse, at the best

peed _of which was capable,

ounded Crumh. who. however big a_duffer
Pe may have as at least pluckier
dm:!t Tlmt hero, with the lantern

(n his trembling right Land, would have
stopped dead bu Ior the fact that his wife

Xed up courage enough to | !
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that thing happened to be !ndcd | you might
do e a hlul injury! Please stop!™
“If I stop you've got to go ou!™ sbrilfed
his mudl hvm\r half.
hy there's a whole crowd of
“!(!ll' lrrnt them, Crump! Do your daty.
my man! I--I"dont feel at all well, and L
tlunk "0 better get back to bed at omee!

But do your duty, Cruwp it is your daty,
you kpow, A poultry-farmer, Dot a
pell.-cman. and it certainly isn't mine!™

* Come un. wn fellers!™ roared Crump, as
it be ha asse bebiud hiw.

“My lm( lr ism't alone!™ gasped Merries,

The poultry-houses were inside n fenced
enclosure, and {o that enclosure there was
but vlw gate, while the fence was too high
to be climbed viry casily.

Racke and Crooke, running their hardest,
Tom Merry & Co,, also m.l\lnu speed, Dad-
wett and lis wife, and Crump were ail con-
verging vpen the gate; and the
grown lighter, so that wore could

Figures were  visible, but  only  dimly
visible, amd Tom snd Nis comrades could
not tell h.uk\' aed Crooke from any of

their own part
“They're u.«knl"' burbled Badgett. “My
t your safety Lot us get

-hur. 1 fear
into the Imn ¢ ab once, and leave Crump (o
¥

his dut

“Come on, you fellers!™ voared Cromp,
Keeping up the tiction of atd behind, bt by
O means weakening in his detoonination to
do hia duty, nhn.l-h:mln A i he moust,

Racke grahbed Crooke's arnn The twa had
contiived to l-- b in touch as they ran,
“This he hissed In the ear of his
partner in || " We ean got over the femce
b a pineh, an® onee we're clear of the place,

some of those nterf l' bounders may bo
saddled \\llll the job—an’ serve them dashed
well right

Crooke nhd not expostulate,
rlm ol

Tt may have
his mind that this was hardly a
arn for the chance to cscape that
the enemy had given them.  Bat he earcd
;“l little as l!.uto about dolng the decent
hing.
They melted away into the gloom, un-
noticed by any of the rest,

AIL this had been o matter of se conds, anid
Tom Merry and his comeades, running hard,
Thad r«-m-lml the gate just before Crump

got there, and while Badgett, sti'l urged on
by his wife, was some twenty yards away,

No, not all of them had mm)w-l it!

Arthur Augustus had stumbled and

y the way. He wonld not shont for P,
nml before he conld struggle up Lis chums
were lost to Wim in the gloom.

'.."“ saw the lantern, and made a dash for

But e Found hat the fence was between
lim and the lanterg and that e had misscd
the wiy to the gate,

The lantern was top near for him to Tisk
trying to climb the fence there.  He ran
nlunu it, seeking the sate.

fe reached the gate only te un -
rluht Into the arms of Crump,

That vigilant oflicer of the law was too
rnmllnlddy taken by surprise to grip him.
He had scen the rest du»h past him, and
had bheen unable to collar any of {hem,
‘law he yelled:

“Come” on,
gob one of enl

And even while hie yelled lu- rmlm-d thiat
he had not really made a capture.
had almost cloged around (.u ¥, but net
quite.
l(ms-y ducked nml dodged, swung round,
and made_for the ce at another part.

After him pmlmhd Crump. In front of
him lu. saw {wo fizn

1-1;;elt. you ceoward!  I've

ne of them was ..n tnp nf the fence, and
was giving the other a hand up.
Jlelpl" gasped Guessy, as the seeond
mounted.
“No dashed fear!” returned  Racke
viclously. C
Then he and Croske droppad (o eom-
parative safety on the other side.
Gussy startcd to swarm up the fence.” Dut

rnmp was too near to zive hi
The
droppc

m @ chance.
liceman's bands selzed Him.  Me
and wrenched himself free in drnp-
Crump clutehed again; but Gussy wa
El"ullll his reach now, nnklnu hard for tho
ate.  He could sec t was, for
Badgett stood jnst oum-lc it, holding the
antern.
Oh, dcah‘" panted Gussy. “That dwead-
ful female

Mrz. Bmlnutt stood in the gateway, and

—n

ng him on with the gun
WD’;;'&, mgy dear—don't!” he p]cndcd G d

she was Ic\:ll-n" uw gun at him.
PENRY l‘vrv.l_\lv..—\o. 41,



)"\

“seized him.
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h"Comu here at once, or I'll shoot!" she
shoute

Gussy did not know um un. gun was un-
loaded, but he took the
+ He turned again, dmlx.cd mep by a couple

or so, and p-n. on speed, seeking
:\no{hcr chance to get over the fence, if he
could but leave Crump far cnough®in the
rcnr
more he tried, and oncc morc he
f:uled He fell when almost at the top, and
landed right upon Crump.

‘Gussy picked himself ouz of the confused
hicap they made before the constable had
quite realised what bad bhuppened to him.
And again Gussy fled.

He was getting- desperate. At the zate
stood Mrs. Badgett with the gun. Behind
him :ufnln peunded - Crump, blowing harder
e\sn than Gussy blew, but bolding on dog-
gedly.

The reupnrn(lon poured down the face of
the unlucky swell. His breath came in sob-
bing gasps. Confident In his innocence, he
would have given himself up had only him-
self been concerned. But the honour of St.
Jim’s was at stake, and he held on, won-
dcrln what had become of his chums, and
mw F'. was they bad not missed him.

But they missed him now. The seven had
split up into three parties in their flight, but

t e !hreu had become one agan.
say, we're not all here!”

said Tom

smay.
“Wlma missing? Are Racke and Crooke
here?” asked Blake.
Thau you, 1 know, Blake. Who else?”
“Talbot e the owner 3(1.:'"1'" name.

spoke
“Manners " — *Digby
"Ihrrlu spokc lonr mol
b Thnb nsu (ms:ys bccn left be-
hlnd"' gmp:ﬂ Blal
H dead sure lo be caught"’ said llnm

ners,
“ Wi ust go back,” Tomi said at ol
"llb mmply mustn’t be canght! ¢ wlll b«.

bad enough lr Racke and Crooke have been,

but Gussy-

They lmrrh:d bark-—]unuln time to sce
Gnssy led-out‘of the enclosure by Crump!

He bad stumbled over & coop, und had

 fallen. . This: time Crump. burd ori s hecls,

had fallen on .top of him, and *when they
struggled up, the constalle had got a firm
grip on poor Gussy.
ut the mask was stlll on, and Crump

did not know who it’ was he had captured.
l-.‘eryunnz had to be risked now—even
b e hands of Mrs. Badgett.
o Rc-\:\lc {4 brcz\'.hcd Tom, and they wooped
upon Crump and his prisoner.

The sudden rush out of the giBom fright-

- ened cyen the stern soul of Mrs, Badgett.

Her' valiant_husband fairly took to his heels
and ran for cover. She dropped the-gun, and
followed . him, storming at him <s -he ran.

Crump hndrl‘m chance, Half a dozen hands

deposited on ‘th und.

hastily unbuttoned, pullcd over lns head, nnrl

pnrﬁ’nlly buttoned again.
this was being

donc by the rcat.
n(n.ke id

Digby collared each an arm of

i Artlmr Augustus, and rushed him away.
ou si

illy ass!" snorted Blake.
"I weally could no'. help it, deah boy'"
panted Gu! I fell, you know. : An®
\\'ncke an" CwooLc ‘ nldn t ghc me a_hand
to' get: orah the fen:
“0h, wouldn't lhe) the - swceps' 1'sha’n't
ror"ct, that !"-Blake sn: S
Behind them sounde hurr:lng feeh, The
rest were following.
oot for all you're” worth!" came the
\'olca of Tom -Merry. *“Crump mmtnt get
near cnough to sce where we go."
“Tho mp,”.- remarked I’.owtlmr.
“hias more ln hlru than 1 éver dreamed.: Still,
Gussy was an easy capture. If it had boen

se- ;4
vrﬂlah"‘ 5 AN
They * nndo ‘all speed” for 'the school.

Behind them P.-c. rump xtrugglcd onb of

his_tunic and rose to his feet.
The_Badgetts had come back now.

- “They were brc»' * spluttered Crump. “An’
I do believe as "ow th\{ were some of them
young: rips from the school

“Boys? Absurd!” said llndgetl his voice
still quavery. _“Why, they were burly
rufMans, six feet high or more, every onc of
lhcm'
‘ou say that, do you, Mr. Badgett? Well,
then, all I've got to say is lh.\l you deserve
to lose every blessed”'en you've got om the
place! For you're lhe biggest conurd I ever
see in all my pu

And Crump marched off. Hc lmcw that he
had failed, though he had done his best.
There was no “more tu be done, Yor In: hnﬂ

d nonc o

gett said they were nll men six hct hluh.
so that plainly "any attempt to bring the

night’s czcapade home to the St. Jim's
juniors was hopeless.

But Crump had his suspicions. The worst
of it

all, from his {nint of view, was that
his suspicions did not matter to anyone.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER,
Rough Justice !
ANGAROO!"
“I'm here, Thomas!™ answered
Harry Noble from his bed in_ the
Shell dormitory.

“The ' question is ulwlher Mellish  and
gzgy are there,”-said
“I—I ain’t here, 'lnln \lcrr,v"‘ burbled

Baggy, In a ghnsli funk. “I—I'm l-‘ounh
you know—how could I be here?”

“They're here, all jcmlu.. spoke (‘nre
“I've seen to that. I dl 't know Kangaroo
was looking after them.

“Have Racke and Cmnkc come back?
Manners. -

o. replied Gore. *

t you!" snapped Blake.

Mcllll\h had tried a dash for escape. But

2

the Fourth-Formers had stay nr nr the
door, and he had run into Bl
“Those two rotters are hidin sahl \hn-

ers. “But we'll find them all ri They're
Ahaub the place scmcvlhm, tor lba ccrum
they were ahead of .
meone .had lig htcd a candle now, and
the Shell fcllens vu‘m al sxt!!n-' up in bed,
blinking .and. wond..rm; Only Kangaroo and
Gore had any=eluo to what lnd Imppmcd
But the. rclt awere soon

Friday.

(.om had yanked Baggy out of bed.
l know a cure for your complaint!” he
“Hold him a moment, you fellows.

ll«.lllsh too! Here's the dose for them!™

He produced from under his bed a big
bottie, full of some very objectionable fluid.
[t was safe to assume that it was objection-
able, anyway, for certainly Gore had no
intention of being kind 10 the black sheep
of the Fourth.

“1 meant it for Skimmy,” he said, “but he
won't grudge it."
“Really, Gore,

o A my dear fellow—"
“Dry up!

I'll mix somo more for you, it
you want it. Here goest™

“Yarooooh! Yow-ow!" howled Baggy, as
a full h:llf of the misture descended upon bis
devoted head.

“Keep hhn off 1" pleaded  Mellish,
Merry—Talbot—Blake, ‘don’t let him

lhn no one #tood between Gore nml his
second vietim. The partial punishment might
not exacily be what they would have
thought of themselves, but they let Gore have
his way.

Tlun they kicked Baggy and Mcllish out,
and the two minor rinners siunk off at once
to the bath-room.

“What about looking up the other two?”
asked Manners,

“1s it “orth “while?” asked Tom. *We ean
get them any time to-morrow, and my notion
is that they ought to be tried by thc two
Forms sitting in judgment together.”

“A1 vhile, if they care to enjoy them.
zelves in somo box-room, they are vcry wel-
come indeed to do so0,” said Low th "l'rr
sonally, 1 should not think it absola
ideal way of spendmg a cold nlgm like lllu.
But tastes differ,

“Then there's nnlhlng more dnlng to-night,
Tommv“" said ;Blake.
lhinL not, old chap. Thanks (or your

"'l'nm

“Thanks for our help? My Inl. you'd
have got it in the neck if we'd been left out
of this. And ‘some more of- onrs—Levison
1n-.l Clive and Roylance-and Julian, and that
lot—will be pretty, slcku not being in it, I
can_tell yor : "

“My I good s, we couldn't:take the
wlmlo hh-stod Fourth Form - roost-raiding =
replied Tom,
l!’hkc 6. Co.

(lc[mr(ul. Guev very tired

“Racke and Crooke have turned mnst-
robbers,” said Tom. *“The game’s been zoing
on_ some little time now, but we've fnrly
:mgllt them out to-night. They can't
given up—it would be such a rotten thinz
for the school—but we'll settle accounts with

them
what were Mellish and Trimble doing
In are, asked Glyn.

“Came to occupy -tha beds of those two
sweeps, to blind any-of us-who might sus-
pec!. .anything,” Tom answered.

I—I—Racke asked me to come xmdnkcop

agzgy

l||s bed- warm -while he went out:”

whined, I didn’'t know what they were
going out for Mellish_knew, of course, but
1-dido’t.. T dida't know a°word.about their

stealing- ponltry, and ‘sending it to t
of Racke’s in London to be , or:

“Seams to me you knéw quite a lot!" Blake
interfupted * him.” “You're “tclling us more
than ‘we-knew, anyway.

“Let him go on,” said Towther. “By the
time he's ‘told us - allzhe:doesn’t know there
won't be much left for:us to learn.” 5

“I—it.was an. accident that I knew any-
thing at all about it—really, it was!” splut-
tered Bagay.” “T happened to see.n lefter of
Racke's; .and,> of “course, I _couldn’t hrlp
knowing. what it was about. I had a squint
ust the same as any’ ot )au inllow:
mvr done, Fou-know. . | —"
|;‘Htl you ﬂnd that lelter. nnggy?"

:ukcd Dl
" “In.the shed in hc wood That's ‘here
they used to take the fowls, you know. But
I don’t know anything about. that. . T didn't

knpw. they. were “stealing them, and T only
came here to_keep llackes bed— Yooop!
Wharrer doing, Gore?”

-masks,
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“Quite_a hefty idea of yours thoso crape

Gustavus! But for them we'd pro-

bably all have been locked up by row.”
¢ and Crooke did not spend the whols
maht in their hiding-place, whatever it may
have been.  But it was past two o'cleck
before, chilly and weary and evil of temper,
they dared to creep to their beds.

The reckoning came next day, and it was
a stern OI’IE.

In the junior Common-room, \Ilﬂl locked
door, were assambled all the School House
members of the two Forms. Kangaroo, who
was chosen as not having been of the party
of the night before, acted “J“ ge, and the

procecdings were taken in deadly earnest,

Racke and Crooke were forced, in the event, *

to disclose the cxtent of their mprednuum,
and to shell out moncy m compensate those
who had suffered by them. s The money mmhl

be. sent anonymously, of ‘courses

¢But that was not all. Theé fags, who had
got’ wind of the fact that something was up,
and had assembled in crowlls outside the
Common-room, heard sounds -ad of gouls n
lnrmtnt nrnctenllng from that apartment, and
knew -"Racke- and CI'OM\L \um mt(‘hlng it
hot. It was not nnlg Racke and Crooke who
eausm it, however; Mellish and Trimhlc were
adjudged “to hare more duc to them, and,
though the; [y did not get as much as the cads
of the Shell, they howled more.

It should Rave been a lesson to Racke and

Crcoke. But they had had so.many lessons,
and had profited by them so little, that !hcm
was not much hope that it would be,
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