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THE FIRST CHAPTER,
* ' Situation Vacant."”

" ODDY! Where are you, Toddy "
The dulcet voiee of Bob Cherry
hoomed plong

went.  His voeal efforts would have
eredit {0 o town-orier,
“Toddy! Shake o leg, Toddy!"
A door opened lower down the passage
e face af Micky Desmond appeared.
“Faith, an' what's all the row @
Cherry darlint e 2
“L'm looking for Toddy."
“Well, L owish you'd do it a little
uietly 1" protested Wibley, who had also
isturbed by Hob's clarion voice.
“Toddy 1" thunde il
fall force of iz lungs, *

loddy

Quite a pumber of study doors were {hy

open at this juncture, " and
chorns arose,

“Shut that row!"
How the thump ean we do our prep
yon're makin; i

enthusiasti® -,
“Keep off the grass!”
Bob Cherry glared along the passage

“Anybody  know where Toddy
demanded.

“Here T am, my deir Cherry 1™

i
an indignant

i

ug the Remove passage,
bbb strode along, shouting as he

daone

, and

hout,

nore
bren

h Cherry, with the
“Toddy !

win

when

B o noise like a blessed footep

e

Fhe lean figure of Alonzo Todd came into
iew, >

0w,
Bob Chorry gave o snoet,
1 don’t mean you,” hie suid.
other silly ass
“Ha, ha, ha!"

“T mean the

“You are lookinz for Peter?” said Alonzo.
“Yest”

5!

“¥ou will find him
is indulgin
with Dutton

“Thanks, Lonzy

" said Bob Cherry,

v the gymmasiom. e
n a friendly hout of fisticutis

And he huiried along to the gynmasium.

He found Peter Todd and
sarring with each other with {!
ere yeu  are,

Toddy!

But Tom Datton, who, to use
was “slightly hard of
pware of the interruption, ai
He shot out his Jeft with inll
Todd recoiled from a terrif
pos

“Yaroooooh!" velled Poter,
ass!  What did yon want to d
Couldn’t yon - see  that the
stonped ¥

“Dropped?” said Dutton,
g as usual. “Yes, you pearly did it.
= foree behind that puneh, and
bave bitten the dust!”

foree, and

serap

Tom Dutton
he gloves,

Y

ou're

premptly lowered his hands,

iz own words,
Liearing,” was

net

nd he hoxed on,

Peter

fic blow on the

““You sily
0 that for?

had

mfmndc}d.nmL

hit
?ﬂu'd
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" You—you—=~"
Tom Dutton hlinked at v

eter in surpri
“Aren't you going to
0

lght it omti”
1" liooted Peter.
T'm in clover; Lot T bavend

e

“Yes, 1 ki
finishied yet
“Ha, lia, i

Toared Bob Cherry.

Peter Todd seized Tom Dutton by the
stonliers, and hellowed into lis car.

SThe serap's  finisted over—ended—done
with! Seep" a

“Oh said Tom Dulten, comprehending at
last.  “You've

hiad  cnough—clhi?
couldu’t you say so before i

“0h, my la
“Buck up, Toddy " said Pob Cherry.
“You're wanted!”

“Who by "

“Quelehy,”

“Great pip! T got to go in to
Melehy wllh 2 nose like thist™ ¥

The “organ in question was already he-
zinning {0 swell Visibly,

Bob Clierry clnekled,

“You'd better explain to Queleliy
Tell under a steam-rollest™ pe said.
Peter Todih removesd lis boXing-gloves, and
but on his jacket. Then lie went along to the
Form-master's stugy,

Why

Have

that you

g
h:l‘:h Cherry accompanied him a8 far as the
“ANY Wea wling Quelehy wan e for,
Bob Y™ asked Peter, LY Wants m
~Not the fogeiest notisn, old nian!*

“1s it alieXing, do Sou (hinky™
“May be. On the other hand, it way be

invitation to tea on Supday,”

“1 don't think!” granted Peter. -

He rapped on duar of the study, and
M. Queleli's voice bade him enter.

“Bless my  soul Todd!” exclaimed the
Rewove-master, Peter canle in.  *What
have you been' doing with your nose?”

sAbem! 1 was Wavipe a friendiy serap
with Datton in the -.‘uv‘f.nﬂr—‘—" - 2L

Mr. Queleh frowned

“ Friendly SCTARE, G vou call them. do
not wsuallly terminate in this way. lodd 1

“lt was a wisunderstanding
part, sir.”

“Very well. 1 will ea
T sent for you, Todd,
the fact tha
Remove for

“Oh"

Dutton's

Y Mo more ahont it.
to acquaint vou with

L you sre to be captain of the
a week,"

"AS you are aware, there are five candi-
dates for the position, and one of them—
Vernon-Smith—has already  been  given @

week's trial. 1t js now your turn to take a
trial w

““Geod!” murmured Peter.

talney when he had reccived Mr.

sswamons. He had imagined that the
fisster was about to take bim to ta
some boyish transgr

Harry Wharton was no longer ca

Remove.  Hoe lad let the Farm
sty Im thie w er of a Highiclifie raia
e ontery 3 m had beca sa vio
that Mr. Qu 2 rdered him to relip
his position. Whether he was to e
it for good, or mcrely for & matter of
wecks, remained to be seon. ,

The positien of Formi-captain
vacant; and there were five
e pos! ncluding Wharton
of the candidates was to be given o
trial; and when ad all been o
clian ttle, the
were to vote.
i

v

iven o

I

feliow
1 wost  during
ed to the captainey

Vernon-Smith's  vieek,  which
finished, had been o
Buunder of Greylriars
to the utmost,
s100d to his ered
At the finish, however, Vernon-Smith had
bungled badly. He had allowed Ponsonhy &
Co., of Highelilte, to work off wirautic
wpe on the €

The ** nuts
man—probably a “brobei-d
pear at Greylviars in the
waster.

Both the HMead and Mr. Queleh had heen
away at the time, and the ruee had vorked
aduirably.

The Removites had

trialwedk

had

oV e.
had  hired o

th wpe
s Fornee

n furious when they
discovered the hoax. They cansidered that
Vernon-Smith, as  temporary  Formecaptain
ought not to have wulbed blindly into the
trap.

The Bounder had been badly himped
Whar g n

oW T
to show what they could d
Besidea Peter Todd, Dick
running  for .the  captainey
aspirant for the honours
The Owl of the Remove w:
be elected—unless  the
returned! i
Peter Todd's eves were gleaming as Lo
stoad before Mr. Queleh.
The leader of Study No. 7 intended to make

was i the
nl - another
Rilly Bunter!

a bold bid for the vacant position. Where
Vernon-Smith  had  failed, he' loped to
sueceed, :
“1 trust yon will acquit yourself well during
your trial week, Todd,” said Mr. Queleh
kindly. v

“Thank you, sir!”

He had not heen th':nl:lng of the cap-

“You will consider yoursell nominally cap-
a.)




tain of the Remove for a week from now.
That is all. Todd.™
A ecrowd of fellows were wai
sage when Peter Todd came
“Here be is!”
“What did Quelehy want you for, Toddyt
“Was it a licking?™
Peter Todd confronted the inquiring erowd.

ting in the pas-
t.

out.

"{l-ar the passage!™ he rapped ox
~EhY”

“Don’t Lang about bere! Get back to your
Kennels!™

“Mum-mum-my hat!® gas
Dia

iped Bob Cherry.
you speak, Toddy, or did the wind
Aed Belsover mijor,

“Clear out, whea your Formcaptain tells
you to'”
- Since 0" sald Skinser,
been Form-captain, Toddy

"i‘ll)' trial-week started two minates a

“ont~

“Aud I'm polng to keep you (edows in
order!™ said Peter Todd grimly. “There's
going to He no slacking during my term of
office, I can assure you! The Remave's got
1o bold its own agalnst all comers!™

“That," murmured Hurree Singh, “is the
esteemed stull to ledictovaly pive them?™

“Ha, ba, hat”~

Peter Todd  evidently meant 1
Slowly the ctowd melted away, exril
cussing the situation oa they went.

~1 say, Toddy!" Billy Bu toled up to
the te ary captain and Blinked at

im
big spectacles “Hearty com-

“bhave you

go

ticho!™ mmapped Pete *And
take your coagratulations with ¥
*Oh. really, Toddy! Now

captain of the Remove, dom't
onght to have a big feel ta e
No. T don”

hu going to put my
0 gluttanous orgies!™

=My la

“A fellow who overfeeds is mo good e
to Limsell or to his Form. He mets

stodzy.  And I'm going to see that ey

¥'s awake and alive this week—

my fat tulip! It [ cateh you
1 with jam-tarts, look out for =
) A chuckled Billy Bunter.
Ne his Tittle joke, bless him)~

ot joking,” said Peter

srimly.

¥ Vamoose the ranch!™

Billy Bunter saw that he woul
change out of his study-mate. e retre
alond the jassage, and when at 2 safe
tance he flourished a fat fist jo the diree-
H.‘n‘ .»l{’l'--liiq-r '{:nl\ll.‘

“Yah! Beast! hope you come a e Tl
I hope you make a fino old mess ntmfptl;y-
llhinﬂ. and get mobbed at the Balsh! “°1
hope—"

Peter Todl made 3 sudden tush towards
the fat junior, and Rilly Bunter dida't wait
to say what else he hoped. Ile hoppea?

d zot no

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Council of War !

6@ HAT did Quelchy want you sor,
Toddy " Nnquired  Tom - Dutiar:
\{;h\‘_h.hl Just roturned to Study

No. 7 from the gym.
“I'moto b skipper,” said Peter Todd
shortly,

= What a queer thing!™ exclalmed Dutton.

ancy Quelehy giving you the slipper!™
“You silly chump!™ shouted Peter, « You've
got Told of the wrong end of the
wwall I'm to be skipper of the F

Tom Dutton gave a shudder.

“What are you shuddering for, Fou ass?"
demanded Peter,

“You say it's warm. but T find it Jolly
cold, myself—perishing, in- fact!” said the
deat jnnior.

“Oh, help!™

Carrying on a conversation with Tom
Dutton was a dificult and a dangerous task.

Pefer Todd gave it up. He seqted himselt
at the table, and prepared to draw up an
anuouncement.

He was in the middle of Lis task when
there was a knock on the study door.

“Come in, fathead!"

The *fatheads”—there were three of them
—proved to be Skinoer, Stott, and Bolzover

major. <
‘These three solemnly advanéed into the
study, and bowed low, until they almost
grovelled at the fect of Peter Todd. ¢
“What the merry dickens—" began Peter,

in amazement.
“Hail, 0 Great White Chiel!" said Skinner.

stick—as
orm "

alla:= |
“He

“Hail!" said Stott.

trying to keep hiz face straight.
cter Todd glared at the trio.

“Clear out!*

it the place for pantomime rehearsals!™
“We come—

like gravity.
“Well, having come,

and go back again!™
“We come to coave;

lations—-

P\lt of head cook and bo!
Remove!™ concluded Skinner.

alling.

carried, and his curioaity
than his anger.

“\What have you got there?™ he asked.
“This," said

Peter Todd stared,

subscription for me?™ he exclaimed.
The trio nodded their heads solemnly,
“What's in that box?" asked Peter.
A costly and mysterious

er Todd’s perplexity increased,
“Hand it over!” he said.

 turmed the box over In his ha
1 to the door
ife.

| of hia ¥
| .m

shot upward.
No. 7 wit

yellud Peter.
v exceptionally

to_the d

selves scarce, and the sound of

passage.
Wi

was shaking with merriment,

a cough.

the practical jokers had interrupted.

posted it up on the school notice-hoard.
There was a rush of juniors to the apot.
“Hallo! Hallo! Hallo!" c¢jaculated
Cherry, coming on the scene with the
members of the Famous
Toddy’s lateat?”

Wharton.
And he read the notice aloud:

“There wiil be a Mass Mecting

P. Todd will take the chair.

Own Back on Higheliffe.”
“Attendance at the meeting s
optional, but ‘compulsory, and any

ki hopper! -
chicken got the “"I(‘glegnud) P ODD.
“Captain of the Remove.”

“What awful- cheek!”
Nugent.

g Bull. “Did you ever?”

B lovert Mld Boh Chirry senly.
= udi

Iar’l;l::uhle " murmured Hurree Singh.
“Like

uiff. £

<} s the verdict, Harry?” inq
Bnh‘“C‘ﬁgriy.ttuming to the ex-captain.
o

2o?
Wharton hesitated.

“L think we ougint to step along,” he

*L Al hail " added Bolsover major, manfully

be exclaimed. “This study
~ began Skinner, with owl.
You can turn round
¥ to you our conhgratu-

The Famous Fj
-0ur warmest congratulations!™ said Stott. | thy b
“On having boen appointed to the giddy
ttlewasher to the

Peter Todd knew, of course, that Skinner & | B¢ €anie their
Co. were indulging in the pastimo of leg-

At the same time, he was interested
3 neat little plush box which Skinner
proved greater

3 Skinner, “is a little present
which has been :ul\-cribed for by your layal

“\0u~yuu mean to sy yon've got up a

Rilt,"  said
which will nearly knoek you down
seo {t!°

* made another sweeping bow, and

n
s he pressed it open SKkinner & Co.

¥ to hla subjeet,
The next instant Peter Todd bad the shock | “Only

Iid of the bax flew back, and some-
nd smote the leader
great violence under

roarcd the practieal jokera,
plash box had contained a golli-
o > power fuk
§ er had predicted, the
y knoeked Peter Todd down,
a howl of rage, the vietim sprang
OO,

Ruat Siinner & Co. had alrcady mado them.

_chucklo
foated to Peter Todd from the end of the

a snort, the temporary captain of

) A
the Remove tarned back into his study. Tom
Dutton, who had witnessed the proceedings,
but he dis-
creetly managed to convert a chuckle Into

Peter Todd hurled the preclous golliwog
into the fire, and resumed the task which

When the announcement was finished, Peter

Bob.
¢ other
“What's

“A call to arms, hy Jove!™ sald Harry
W

of the | Aud Hur
Remove Form in the junior Common-room
this c:cnir:,g ~half an hour hefore bed-time.
The subject
under discussion will be: *How to Get Our

not
fellow
who fails to turn up will get it where the

exclaimed  Frank
“Attendance not of ti?‘n:u. bhut compulsory!”
ous Toddy ia requestfully asking
s cheek to think he can bully us

into turning up at a meeting!” growled

ired
“To
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After al \
that Toddy should ‘he ‘hackeiy i-:p' duting Dl
tela n“:\k'nc“t.\: rrla‘l'liv\l round Smithy, " and
c-l.':m,lh ates, except u’uxﬁ'ﬁ'"'j " S ui
Q ) ;fl;\olly‘;l:\:\‘.\rh;n:' rmtc‘tcd the fat
was Tooking. pras Anding in the ofing. I

OUr support— =
ell, you can ook tin
SRR, R Doomsday, and
S xh\a\r ,1‘1;1:!_!(. said Frank Nugent.

™Az meeting, decided to turn wp at
A good many fallons i

Py 3 indigay lared
Yhuld stay nnvx:"m?’u'»'.?n‘{n.~
1 they ;t\lll":;\lll_‘f Bot the hetter of
or Todd, - )
(‘x\mn‘mn\r:‘,:‘. "ﬁm"“ mounted a form in the

g A mixed reception
Firet o1 ol on.
oot O ALY G began, SN eall the
“What
Iy hat .

W th make sure th

and dutiful subjectst Bulstroger- N PEaE “uorer Your mames:
“ Yea, verily " said Stott. et :

- “And In good scoth!™ added Dolsover Lum, my

major.

A
T D Im}ggr\!‘ Said Rulstrpde,

“ Bolsover, Brown, Bunter—

T!li\“jll-l‘llnl:.l answered in turn, most of them
:«ri\,:"::\.\ll‘l_:. i It was a novel proceeding for
Ak Form, '° Conduct the rolleall of his

When the Tast oty he i 3
Wun Lung - hag anaweted Sy st --‘-H”‘.
Peter Tudd got to bunjues,  °  Plesent:
“Now, you fellowe,” o o ed, in ring
ing tones, “lllll‘l\\‘u u:‘;!"“hl““ o
SLoamoal carat™ wgig Rolsaver major.
Auy asa can ¢ that ! r\'t\:rlvd “"I“[‘l'\'~

Bolsover soow]

Loand Peter Toad warmed

afew day » Hwe wore
A, i, Cepd ¢ we weere
Ml badam—t

by the High-
“Can't you

Ak about omething mors
pleasant, Toddy ¢ Krowled \'cmm.-h‘l‘-‘lilh.

“1 l\now' it unpleasant, but it's got to be
faced. Tt's no use rretending we don't eare.
Weo do. We don't like to be fooled by an
lt»;p\y.“ least of il fellows of the Ponwonby
M\I(lll()g“\' yo

of erying over spilt milk "
m not dolng

anything of the sort. Dt
It would be sheer jdiocy to ot things redt
where they are.  We shall have Hig
shouting the odda to the effect that §
top dogs, and all the rest of it
made us look small the,
hear the end of it,

“Unless whatt"' g

“Unlets the Remove. takes revenge! T
i3 tho object of this meeting—to dlscuss
and menns of getting even with Highcliffe.
A\ to hold up our heads
again until it's done.”

Peter Todd's words made an impreasion.

The juniors felt their discomfiture keenly
1t was maddening to think they I
duped by Ponsonby & and Peter

}m ley of ruthless revenge struck most of the
ellows as helng very desirable,

“I'm captain of the Remove for n week,”
continued Peter, ** and T mean to make good. 3
60 that I can bag the job f

“You'll never
with convictio
“Hear, hear

What's the use

Or & permancncey.”
do_that!" said Bob Cherry.
“Wharton's coming ¥

said Nugent Toyally. .
Singh remarked that the © hear-
o,

hearfulue was terrifl

ere A5 a howl from the anti-
Wharton ¥
“Rats!"”

“Wharton's no good!"

“He let us down,” growled Bolsover major.
“and he's been kicked out, u3 he deservea!”

“But he's coming hack!” repeated Dol
Cherry. “You mark my words! A prophet
gets no honour in lhis owa Form, but you
see if I'm not right!”
“Yah!"

“Go and eat coke!" =
ere waid no mistaking Marry Wharton's

unpopularity.

Peter Todd raised his head.

“Order, there!” hie rapped out. *It will be
bed-time in a few minutes, o we can’t afford

waste time. Now, are you all agrecd that
we should Le revenged on Higheliffe "

“Yes, rather!’

“Down_with the cads!™
ive 'em socks!"

“Very well, then,” said Peter Todd.
out your suggestional
ahout it?”

“Trot
How shall we set

TaE PENNY POFIAR.—No 12,



id them

t .'.A]\’ do you mean?*

n't be done," sald Peler.
Wiy not?" demanded scveral velees,
We <hould have to go over to lll;l.rllﬂ'\
lig numbers, and it would be ossible
o that without being bowled ou 4
ut the Ilighcliffe fellows did it!™ said
. “They came over hcre one nizht and
sinted and feathered v our bedst”
but there's no discipline to speak of
heliffe. The fello there can _come
mnl £o as they like.  Mobbs, their Form-
wmaster, prete nds not to kno
it when Pousanby & Co. break hound<.
al Greyfriars it's dit it. It°s hard enouzh
for one fellow 1o break bounds without Lieing
quttul m alone tmnu or thirty "
rizht,” eaid Harry Wharten, 1t
¢ ﬂd |n.' Jolly nice to pay a surprise visit to
heliffe, and zive Ponsonby & Co. a drub-
it can’t be done—not at night, at

say, Toddy, why not raid their tuck?”
kuu.\'~l\\l Billy Bunter. *You eonldn't hu\c
@ revenge more crughing than that. ue
raided all the junior studies at Higheliffe, 1'd
undertake to sce the grub safely home—"
“In your Lllﬂ.- Mary " chuckled Skinner.
“1la, ha, |
Nobhody oot Dilly Buater seemed to he
In favour of the tueh-raiding schieme,. which
|-n‘i- uted the same difficultics as an ordinary
Ta!

tion
It

veral of the juniors put forsard sugges.
most of which were tuled out as im-
oticable,
The council of war was still In px"ﬂf“
whin Wingute of the Sixth looked in.
“What's going on in herey™ lie exelaimed.
“Just a friendly discussion on the weather,
* sald Bob Cherry,-
ate Iuokml suspicions.
“1f you want to know my opinion,”
“1 think it nll be stormy before long!”
“[la, ha, ha!
it off ta ‘bed, all of you
A.r Todd turned to the c:phln of G

hie said,

Grey-
(‘4;1‘( you give us just five minutes longer,

f this ronm I:n't emply by
the end nt \hM tln.c T'll_get amongst you
with an ashplan!

gate went ml( and Peter Todd, lookicy
viry excited, turned to his schoolfellows.
“I've got it!" he exclaimed.

“tot what?" choruged {he junlors.

g {11 . "A whecze for making
Hu.htllﬂc sit up"'

-t s “have It!
q the nemorltcl hung on Peler Todd's
words,

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Wibley Takes a Hand,
“ E'LL pay them back in their own’
= coin,” said Peter Todd.  "The
~ Highelife bounders sent fn’ im-
personator to Higheliffe!”
“Sounds all right,” said Bob Cherry.
“Lut who's the giddy impersonator going to
de. and who's he going to impersonate?™
Peter Todd had 2, ready reply

. “The Head of Higheliffe, “ho_sald, "is
advertising for a drill-sergeant. [ saw_ the
advertisement In the local rag. Why

shouldn’t cne of our fellows rig himsclf up as
a -lull "Lrgumt and bag the job?": <~

- y hat!

"llo 'd only keep it for a few hours, of
course. But in that time he would be able
10 make the fur fly! Imagine "him. drilling
Ponsonby & Ca.. and putting them through
their paces!™

The Remove did not exactly fall in love
with the idea at first, but they soon began
In sce its possibilities,

“To-morrow's a half-holiday,” said TPetcr
Todd. “Ponsonby and his pals wili be look-
ln: lnrwnnl to an afterioon's amusement in.

of card-| nl:uln.: and so forth.
lnstcnd of whlrh (hc) ‘I be forced to devote
the time t A

“And the dnll «crgnnt will be one™ nf us!

chuckl‘ Squill.

lhll n{:lch one?” asked Frank \ugcnt.
“Wibley's the man for the juh look youl™
n:ml Morgan.
“Hear, hear!”
take it an!'” L
Wibley of the Remove had long been
renowned for his clever impersonations. e
had been known to baffle the whole school
before mow. As an actor, he was little short
THe PERKY POPCLAR.—NO 42.

props of the Amateur

Wibley, “It will = ¢ down to the "rvmuL
1 :hall have to pad my:ell out, of course,
and wear boots that will make me look

taller,
Pe

I term

THE PENNY POPULAR—Every

n force tomight!” said Bob Dl nur\(llou": and his disguises were impgne-

- \rc you ;:arrr Wih 1~
atber!”

“Whit about the togs?
“There is a tergeant™s upiform among the
said

acked Peter Todd.

ut that's casily donc \
Todd was smiling now. He felt lh:t
rmove was on the werge of working oft
sheliffe one of the biggest japes of (h~

if not the biggest.
‘re sute \ur)mmg wiil be all rig ll

Positives® . *

*But supposing W nh doezm't get the jobi”
said Verrion Stith.

“You leave that to me.” said Wibley, “I
to ﬂlc Head of Higheliffe like a Duteh
Ull blow my own trumpet, and make
drillscrgeant who

Yo

|
\

shall yourself1”  ashad
Ih\rr) Wharton.
ergeant Billinzs—late of the Duflst
“The  Blufls, you mean?” lh!l\\‘ld ',nh
Cherry.
“Fla, ha, ha!”

You fllows,” eald Billy Bunter, 1 l
why Wib should be scleeted for the |
u want a fellow of fartial bearing— |
a clmp with a personality—me, for instance?!
here was a fresh outburst of ghter,
which was checked by Wingate of the Sixth,
who strade into the Common-room at that
moment, with a frown on his face and an
l\\ll |lnnt in his hand.

= ou another five minutes,
Kids ™ mhl the mmnlu of Grexfriars,
was ten minutes ago!

“0Oh crumbs!”

The juniors didn’t like the Yook of Win-
gate's ashplant, and they stampeded for the
door.

There was a érush in the doorway, reminis-
cent of a number of people trying to board an
omnibus at the same moment; and Wingate

did grent ucmllnu \sllh his n‘hr\hn(. »

I

you
“That

o eStoppit I

00oh
The Removites. Toa and )\Ilul -nh
nnuuhh as they wriz clul through the door-

lllllv Bunter, owing chicfly to his huze
bulk, was the last to get clear. and he
received a cut \mh. the ashplant which
caused him to curl
1 the Remove -lnrmllory Peter  Todd's
scheme was discussed at great length, and
the juniors chuckled to themselves as they
pictared Wibley drilling the Higheliffe Nuts.
“It ought to work like a charm!™ said
Inmy r\r\\l'\ml. “But you'll have ta be
careful, Wib, 1f Ponsonby & Co. were
vour dn nise, your ll!v: wouldn’t be

% =

¢ to be hrought back to Grey-

friars on a stretcher!" said Bob Cherry.
“1 doubt it hc d come baeck at all,”

Jnllnll) Bull.

said
“Hc'd be torn limb from

\\’n»lry l.un‘llml \

“Ever sinee Ttleft - the rradlr I've bheen
tanght how to look after Number Onel™ he

said, T shall tog myself up in such a way
(Imt the l!lghdm’c fellows can't possibly
smell a ra

N LT wll “come rather hard on Frank
('nu(.tun and the Caterpillar, and all the
decent_folldws in the Higheliffe Fourth,” said
Harry Vharton thonght(ully

“ D uty thewr” said Wibley.
n' lightly, They'll have
, of course: but 1
citby & Co. for speclal

o them hot and ttmng"‘

ke cm hop. and run and tum buck-
ﬁnmrmulu and all - the rest of it!" said
Bolsover mn)or. \:

W
'\1'{:(;“ he prcu\' sick

shed’ with them!™ he said.

fhe time T've

oo "y
¥The Removites turned i in grent@k.u_
They gloated as they thousht of the sorry
time in store. for Pousonby & Co.: and lhelr
only regret was-tliat thcy would not be on the
spot to see the fon.«

Peter, - Todd, Sn p'\rmuhr.
cheetful.

If the jape camc oﬂ succcsslull;—nnd
there  séemed. to be no  reason

was - very

anyway,

-been dificult, almost impossible
who wasa't a bormn
conid ‘be relied upon to make

«I' Ticate

Friday. <
mancent Form-eaptain tock place, the

1d remember this - bmilliart eper
gainst Highcliffe, sud Peter Todd
£e00p in quite 3 Jot of votes. So he hoped

Everything depended on Wi
And although the enterp

impersons ator,
a v
job of it. He was a p
and sometimes
persanation.
“Wingate saw 1
lormitory, and lo
iniors continged 10 discuss
Jape. ome of them—includi
and \nm.\-.xm not get to sl
midnight,, with the resplt that th
tired and In \\\~r)\ d the mext mern
After breakfast, Wibley got
uent rvnh. and ]mH shed ()
serzeant’s funic beowag Lo wear.
i task ccenpied him w0 leng 41
ate for morning lessons,
at the belated jumior.
“Xou are late, Wibley 1"
I'm sorry, s
Your sorrow docs not Impress me
way,” said fhie Formanaster dnly.
take a hundred lines!™
Wibley grinned as he weot to his places
¢ didn't mind the imposition in the least.
The only thing which would have really wp-
st him would have been detention for the
afternoon. Such a punishment wonld have

I

M, Qucich froy w.-l

in any
“You will

knocked the whole scheme on the head "
Wibley was careful to on his bast
behaviour during the marning.

AIr. Qaeleh found his pupils very trying; b
be had no further fault to flnd with Wit

At length the time of dismissal came, av
in the interval before dinuer Wibley per-
formed a full.dress rehearsal in his stndy
before an admiring audien:

He wote the sergeant's uniferm, togetier
with a curling moustache of the lNohen-
sollern variety.  IHis chest was well padded,
Nis «yebrows had heen thickencd, and his
lower jaw protruded in a hullying manner.

Altogether, Wibley looked a hpical drill-
sergeant of the more aggressive type,

ALY an(’ Stannatese ! )n \ht-nlul.

“ia, ha,
cod nld \\lh"‘
Now tlien, Ponsonby, Nifi (Imm fect off the
nmr.‘ur I'll tickle. you up with this ‘cre

it

“Ta, ha, ha!*

Wibley grivned, and resumed his natural
voice.
hink T'll pass mnster, yonu fellow

“Yes, rather!” gaid Peter Todd. Ay
will gucss you're anything but an vhl wluln re
You can play the part to th- life!”

“Carry on, Sergeant WBilliy chnekled
Bolsover major. *And mind you take it ont
of the Highelife cads!"”

There’s llm

“Hallo!
“Ruck up, W

dhmrr bell!”  said
Pes h~r Todd.
I'm not coming in to" nhnucr. <aid Wibley.
efer to wait until 1've finished my o
heliffe. Then I'll come and join you in
study feed, i >
“My son,” said Peter Todd, solemnly, “it
you carry this through successfully, you shalt
have the finest feed that ever adorned a
junior study!”
And Peter Todd meant it.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
High Jinks at Highcliffe !

uw‘llo'ﬁ this merry merchant ™
The Higheliffe

it was Ceecil Ponronby
asked the questiol
lounging in the school gate
mr||-ulcnt and flery-looking sergeant came in
s

2 \.ns who is he, begad ™ asked Vavasour,
of (‘ourtennys poor relations, I
ﬂnorl"’ chuckled Monson,
Frank Courtenay,

And there was a laugh,
the captain of the lllghclme Fourth, was not
exactly beloved of the “nuts.” Ever since he
had tirst come to Highcliffe as “The Boy
Without a Name ™ he had been a target for
their cheap sneers.

The sergeant come on with martial tread.

When he drew level with the school gate-
way he thr\ut out his jaw, and glared at

y
shouldn’t—it. would bo a big feather in
Peter's eap.. When the clection of A per-

-

“1s this *ere  ‘Iglcliffe  Schooll™
‘demanded, ¥ ehbol R

“You've dropped your aitches!™

i, i1
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Peter Todd had the shock of his life.
leader of No, 7 Study with great violence under the chin.

The lid of tho box

w back, and
roooh 1"
(See page 3.

practical joke

mothing shot upwards and smots the

d Potor, ‘ Ha, ha, ha!" roared the

The sergeant brandished his swaggercane,
rds Ponscaby. The latter

and advanced towal
d. = What's the little
gameY

** Which I don’t stand no impertinence from
young rips like yoursell!™ growled the ser-

geant.
And e gave Peasonby a playiul fick with

Lis cane,

“Yow! Keep him off 1™ panted Pon.

The others were about to hurl themselves
at the sergeant, bt his next words checked

em,

“Now, listen to me, younz shavers! U'm
goin” to be the drill-sergeant at this “ere 'Ome
Tor lncnr‘LMAct. an® T ain’t goin' to stand no

nonsense !

The Higheliffe “nuts™ fairly gasped.

*You—you're comin® here as drill-sergeant?”
stuttered. Gadsby. <

The sergeant nodded grimly.

“Wot's more, I mean to put you through
the mill!" he declared,

“0h crumbs!™

The juniors exchanged glances of dismay.

“I'm Sergeant Billings, of the Buffs, an’
1 believes in biffs an' cuffs!” said the sergeant
poetically. <

Ponsonby glared. =

“We don't want any confounded Bolsheviks
here!" Le exclaimed,

sergeant flourished his swagger-cane.

“Silence!” he stormed. “Conduck me at
~once to the 'Eadmaster’s study!" %

Ponsonby hesttated. -He didn’t like the look
of the bew drill-sergeant, amd would dearly
have loved to pitch him neck and crop into
the roadway. But such a course would mean
trouble with the Head, and, although Pon-
sonby & Co. enap) their flogers at Mr.
Mobhs, they stood in awe of Dr.-Voysey.

“This way!" said Pensonby sullealy.

And be led the sergeant across the quad-

rangle.
Sergeant Billings was the cynosure of all
eyes as he was escorted to the Head's study.
The news of his arrival swiftly spread, and
quite a crowd of fellows—senlors and juniors
alike—turned out to get a glimpse of him.

The impersonator's cournge did not waver
when the deep voice of Dr. Voysey bade him
enter. £

The sergeant advanced two paces Into the
study, brought his heels together with a
smart click, and came up to the salute.

“*Afternoon, sir!” he sald. “I've called to
see you with reference to your advertisement
for a drill-sergeant.”

Dr. Voysey fixed his keen eyes upon the
newcomer, He scemed perfectly satisfied with
his scrutiny. 7 ;

“You look the right sort of man for my
purpose, sergeant,” sald the Head at length.
“May I see your credentials?”

Sergeant Billings—alins William Wibley—
had not foreseen the possibility of this Te-
He was momentary thrown ofl his

Without betraying his uneasiness, however,
he proceeded to go through the pockets of his
tunic: Finally, he gave an exclamation of
annoyance.

2 {ol’md it!
‘ome, sir!"” :

“That is a pity,” sald the Head.

“3till, you can surcly take me at my face-
value, sir? I'm Sergeant Billings, of the

uffs, an’ my brilliant work ‘as caused many
sensations in the past!™ 2

“But—but you have no Ttibbons ‘on your
breast!” protested Dr. Yoysey.

“Ribbons, sir!” snorted the sergeant.
“Which I don’t believe in self-advertisement,
sir. The men who did the really biz things

I've Teft all my papers at

in the war don't wear ribbons,
them —one of the stre
The Head smiled.
“Your silence docs not appear to he greatly
in evidence now, scrgeant,” he said. = How
ever, as 1 previonsly remarked, you lo
right sort of man Tor my purpose. t
post I am offering is only a temporary one, 1
wl‘l‘l”;:;n p'h'u for your credentials.”
ey felt immensely relieved. e smile
too, ut the mention of  *temporary - ;'-3.4’:
It would prove to he moro temporary than
the Kindly old* Mead imagined! ~ The” junins
would bo obliged to resume his normal pls
in the Greyfriars Remove by nightfall,
“There has lately heen a good deal of sl
ness in the Fourth Form here, sergeant,”
the Head. “A

I'm one
2, sitent sort of me

he

said
certain scction of the hoy.
seem to shun physical exerciso, T:n:; :‘!‘;ﬁ
themselves up in stoffy studies, or wander

aimlessly in the village. 1 think a strenuous
course of drill and discipline would do them

§00d.

“All the good in the world, sir!” g
sergeant. ** Which T shall o mosgg'm:;l.ly”c:
put the young rips through their paces, sir.”

There was a knock on the Head’s door,
ghich opened a moment Inter, .amnun% M
Mobbs, the sour-looking mas eh-
cliffe Fourth. b e

Mr. Mohbs eyed the sergeant with extrems

vour,

isfa ¢!
“Who s this man, sir?” h ired, i
"0!‘,!"5'“{ ror&cmp!. 3 o e inquired, in
¢ has been engaged by me in t) aci
of drill-sergeant, Mr, lluhhi."L said I:lf: ‘h‘fff
a;l‘_,:‘?veglz yz“;u:cx]lot"ny I}"“v L altogether
ve ection, Dr. ™
e Head flared wp at i ek
“Really, Mr. Mobhs, it is not #
riticise my actions!" he said :elt:;l ’f‘“ >
"] ut this man—this repulsive-looking coup-

drel—
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6

“Who are you callin®

Tnanded” the

u

M

“Sir!™ he gasped, turninz to the Head
“Am I to be insulted in this outragcous

mannery™
“1t is your own f.

Head, without s
a

ult, Mr. Mobbs,” said the
apathy. “You should not
geant Billings as a scoun-

1 not speak the truthi™
Form-master sullenly.
~That is not the truth.”

sald the

er word, Mr. Mobhbs!

Serg

“You will proceed to muster the members
f the Fourth Form, and drill them at your
diseretion,”

»Very good, sir!”

The serceant saluted, and withdrew, Jeav-
ing Mr. Mobbs to expostulate with the Iead
on -the subject of introducing jron discipline
to Highcliffe. But Mr. Mobbs expostulated
in_vai

ou're goin' through the mil! Party,

he juniors shuffled np to attention.
Ashooware!”  thundered  the rgean

rten yerselves up, can't you? Y
iike a box of tin soldicrs!”

The juniors caught sicht of Dr
face at the window, and they went through
the motions smartly, thouglh t)
sere burning with humiliation
A\ number of fellows in othe

thered round to laugh at their cxpen
“* Right turn " bellowed the sergeant,
right, quick march!”

t.
u're

Voysey's

ain.

Wibley, chuckling softiy to himself, stepped
out into the quadrangle.

Tle had brought a whistle with him to High-
cliffe, and he blew it loudly in order to sum-
mon the Fourth.

There was no immediate response.

Ponsonby & Co. were still lounging in the
school pafeway, and they were deaf to the
shrill blast of the whistle.

“Fall in!" hellowed Sergeant Billings at the
top O his volee.

Ponsonby's chums glanced inquiringly at
their leader.

“Shall we or sha'n't we, Pon?" murmured
Gadshy,

Looks as if we've got no choice in the
matter!™ growled Pon. “The beast is stand.
ing just bencath the Head's study window,
an' i we don't obey him there will be
Tuctions!".

“Oh crumbs!™ .

Yery reluctantly, Ponsonby & Co. lined up
in front of the sergeant.

"Gt into line!”™ rapped out the latter,
“Tallest on the right, sbortest on the left!
Wot's your name, pic-face?™

The question was addressed to Go
writhed, but  was
proximity of the 11
adsby, sergeant!
ery pood! Where
young cubs

“Playin® footer ™ said Gadsby.

“Jest you run along an’ feteh ‘e, th

Gadshy grinned.

“They re likely to come—I don’t think!" he
i

“Tel!

sy, awho
¢ to the

2,

< study.

are the rest of the

ont”

"em it's the *
feteh e t enought

Gadsby w along to the football-ground,
where Frank Courtenay & Co. were indulging
in shots at goal.

“Hallo!” exclaimed the Caterpillar, as
Gadsby approached. “Goin® to give up your
bad old wiys, Gaddy, an’ chase the boundin®
Ivather, for a change?”

Gadshy scowled.
u're wanted,” he said—"all of yon!"

“Wanted!" cchocd Frank Courtcnay. “By
whom?

“There’s a_beast of a sergeant come here
lo drill us. He's waitin® in tlhie quad now!"

y hat!"
ct him wait!" said Flip Derwent,
“Yes, rathe 3
“It's the Head's ¥
“Thew!” 258

“In that case, we'd better go along!™ said
Frank Courtenay. “DBut I'm dashed if I like
the idea of drill on a half-holiday!”

None of the other fellows liked it, ecither.
But the Hcad's orders were not to be dis-
obeyed. ' %

The football was left nezlected in a 1 of
muddy water, and the Fourth-Formers
wended their way to the quadrangle.

“Double up!"” rapped out Sergeant Billings.

“Ye gods! The man's a haly terror!”
gasped the Caterpillar. “Look at his Prussian

aw " ’

4 “And his ITohenzollern moustache!™ eaid
Emithson. &

The appearance of
not prep ing, and juniors
lincd up with sullen faces. But for the fact
that they were directly beneath the Head's
window, they would probably have rebelled,
and the scrgeant would have received a rough
bandling.

“Now, my merry imps,” sald the scrgeant—
and lie appeared to be :Ipatigg with satisfac-

d's orders. . That'll

orders!” sald Gadsh

as

Sergeant Billings w:
the i
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tinued to march; and every
rround was familiar to them b
sergeant ealled a welcome hal
Frank Courtenay & Co. were fit and fresh,
and the exertion had not told oa them.
But Ponsonby and his cronies were perspiring
profuscly, and muttering under their
,"Hope he's goin’® to chuck it now
mured Gadsby.
But the hope was ill-founded.
The zeant rapped out the order, “Double
i and the juniors were compelled to
double backwards and forwards at an increas-
ing rate of speed.
S Left-right-left-right-left 1 .
The words left the sergeant’s
from a machine-gun.

inch of the
{ thie time the

mur-

lips like bursts

awful !

“T shall collapse ‘in a minute!” groancd
Gadshy. $
“*Same here !

mumbled Merton.
<“It's the flwld) imit!™ was Drury's verdict.

“Absolutely !" moaned Vavasour.

But there” was no rest for the wicked.
Tonsonby & Co. had to go through with
and it was their own fault that they . were
not in a fit condition to bear up under the
exertion.

Frank Courtenay and his chums were not
cnjoyifr the experience. Far from it. Rut
they hept going. .

Ponsonhy, however, slowed up, and came
to a standstill.  Mis cronies followed his

cxample.
ow, then,” barked
** get a move o, there

“Rats!" panted Pons

“Wat! Wot!" s

“I've had cnough!™ growled Pon.
SoAn g0 say all of us!" declared Gadshy.

The sergeant looked grim.

“Double up!” he exclaimed. "Or you'll get
a taste of this cane!™

Tonsonby & Co. stood pumping in breath.
They refused to budge, and Scrgeant Billings
carried out his threat. e brought Lis
swagger cane Into action, and a chorus of
yells arose.

*Yarooooh "

“Chuek it!"

“Give over, yon beast!”

“Double up, then!™ commanded the ser-
geant. X 2

The Head's face again beeame visible at the
window, and Ponsonby & Co, deemed it
prudent to obhey.

.

 With fury in their faces, they doubled u
&¢ of “doubling up”

Sergeant  Billings,

nby.

And they were on the very
in more senses than one.
“Pick your feet up, there!™ thundered the
sergeant. “Pull yerselves together! - Left-
right-left it-left ! 3 >
Even Frank Courtenay & Co. were begin-
ning to feel “whacked.” The
hot, and the sergeant was relentless,

“Phew shall go on strike in a.minute,
Frank panted the Caterpillar,- -

“But the Head's watching us, old man!"
“Can't help that, dear boy. This is be-
ginnin® to get on my nerves!™
The Fourth-Formers-all had bellows to mend

n Sergeant Billings gave the order to halt.

sping and - panting, they stood in
cted-looking row in the quadrangle.

w
G
dejy

c
Wibley was enjoying himself immensely.

His scheme—or, rather, Peter Todd's
scheme—was succeeding beyond the wildest
expectations of either of them. There had
been no difliculties in the way. It had all
been so beautifully sllqple.

Wibley was flushed with

When' I

"(lln'_yrllrllllu!" panted Ponsonby. “This is

triumph.
he thought df the merriment .which 2
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y would be cre:
e had to dra
to hide

a ir
moustache right agai
__But the Caterpillar’s keen cyes had tzken
in_the situation,
Regardicss of the consequences, the Cate
ar broke through the ranke, and tuehe
e drill-sergeant.
terpillar!™ shouted Fr:

ank

Courtenay,

larm. * Cony s diot !*

] the Fourth-Formers, bafled and| “Come hackir }—'@ﬁ:‘f{-a"{'hé'";'\ ft“f: the
furious, started to march through the quad- juniors, who feared that the Head, having
rangle. turned away from the window, might soon

—_— return,
THE FIFTH CHAPTER. l\‘\“’l‘(hm:: (‘"ul((-rmllar‘ did not hced. 13
en  decisive movement, he
.+ Roturned Herewith 1" wrcnched off the impostor's. monsache, ard
NDER the stern eye of Sergeant” knocked off his hat
Billings, the Highciiffe juniors ron~‘ Wibley saw that the game was up, bul he
tinued to march to and fro. fought like a tige Doubtlcss he woud
contion, Jlesides the dmmiliation of :h.»h.m- Kot away unscathed, had mot Frank
situation, ey fel 8 monotony. For | Courtenay & i ) 1 oined  the
upwards of a quarter of an hour the ¥ con- (‘nh‘n‘ulh—xr. laite Dawel joine

The latter drew out his handkerehict, and
rubbed at Wibley's eyebrows, which camo
away in solid chunke. Then he tipped opein
the tunic, pulled out the padding, and e
vealed an Eton jacket!

A yell went up w
been heard in the vill.
“Wibley t*

|

' might almost have
ge.

of Greyfriars!™

" Spoofed, by gum!* shouted Yonsonby.
 Dished an® done!™ said Gadsby.,
C'Quick!™ muttered Frank Courtenay. *Get
him out of sight before the Hcad comcs
to the window again!™

Despite his struggles, Wibley was teized
by many hands and borne rapidly away in the
direction of Frank Courtenay's study in tho
Fourth Form passage.

The Fourth followed as one ma

“Thank goodness we've bowled
exclaimed Ponsonby. *Think
would have told at Greyfriars?

“Hell tell it now,” growled Monscn.

Ponsonby chuckled,

** We shall have the laugh of him at e

" he L “We'll send him back to

ars in ruch a state that they won't
him. Even his best pal will nght shy
of him? »

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Some of the Highclians were. laughing,
but a good many were really furious.

“Just think of it!" gasped Flip Der
“Fancy a Greyfriars bounder having
nerve to jape us like this!”

The Caterpillar chuckled.

“Methinks it will be a case of the japer
japed in the long run,” he said.

Wibley was drazged willy-nilly into Frank
Courtenay's study, and dumped on to the
conch. E

“What are you going to do?’

“Give you a jolly l.')\od bumping, for a
start!" paid Frank Couftenay promtly.

“Hear, hear!™

Willing hands 1aid hold of the bozus scr-
geant, and he descended to the floor of tha
ml:&y with an impact which made his tecth
rattle,

“Yoooop! Give over!” he gasped.

But the Highclifians did not desist until
they had bumped him six times.  Even thon
Ponsonby & Co. were not satisfied, but Frank
Courtenay forbade any further bumping.

“What shall we do with him now:" asked
Smithson, 3
“Send him home In a rack,
chuckled the Caterpillar.

“Ha, lia, hat*

Wibley gave a start.

“You—you wouldn't dare—* he began.

“We'll soon see about that!™ said Frank
Courtenay grimly. “You might nip down to
the coal-cellar and get the blackest sack

, Flip
pleasure!” grinned Tlip Derwent.
And e left the study,

o here,” protested Wibley, “this has
cnough!”

n.
him out!*
what a tale he

t.
the

“ he panted.

dear boy!*

gone far
“Rats!'

"_\Ve mean to do unte you as you did unto

us,” said the Caterpillar.,

“Yes, rather!”

A few moments later Fli

:.xlxll;‘ned. dragging a large gr
l

Wibley was thrust fcet foremost into the
sack, which was drawn fairly tight ronnd

0
| his neck, so that cscape from his ludicrous
impossible.

Derwent re-
my sack after

position was X

“Stick some feathers in his hair!™ said
sonby. >

“Ma, ha, ha!
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W-‘: s 2
1 -gxng ;n‘.l

btad was  adorne

OF the time his tormento:
hed with bim he looked an
freak,

ve € do your hest
1 shall never get back

* scrambles
Jed along for a
second time
janiors

crowded

would bave fMlourished his Gt
Lrinuing faces aroand kim, t b
heipless, bia hands and arms e
from view Tnside the pack.
TGotd-bye, Bluchell!™ sang out Ponsonby.
Wibley, eser mana: to get
life To hardiy knew. Mis pe
sisted of stagzering a few yan
aen f, aad stambling oa azain.
In this way Lo rai the gauntiet of a
Mlarious crowd in  the
finally vanished through the sed a
On his hreast the Caterpillar had
A placanl, consisting of two wonds

“RETURNED HEREWITAI™

With 1%e Laughter of the WizheliTe
sl vinging in his cars, Widbley sct os
the long, long trafl to Greyfriars.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Pealor Todd's Fate !
N

ws thronzed

the Close, and a yell went up as the vietim,
sel it the sack, stumdled’ throagh the

1 gateway.

what s it?* gasped Bob Che

amaremont.

A buman sack; by Jove!™ cxclaimed
Nuzent.

1" said Harry Wharton.
sack possibly be human, you ass

“Well, it's walking!™ said Nugeas.

Peter Todd was the Best to ide
contents of thoe sack,

* Wikley I'* he yelled.

“Oh, my hat!”

“Wiat on earth's happencd?™

Mr. Quelch rustied oa the scene at that
anoment.

The Remove mastee
he caught sight of th

Tow can a

y the

nearly fell down when
strange i

o 1 parition.
o Bless my soul!” he cxelalmed. * Who—
what —*
Mr. Queleh's voice traited off in Bank

amarement,
“IUs & sack-race, sir,” cxplainad Slinner,
“and there's only one competitor.™
*Ha, ha, Ral™
did not Taugh.
errible to behold.
it * he rumbled. “How dare you!
Iow date yvoa cater the school precinets in
that extraordinary” gash!
Wibley stageerad to a hatt. He could do
nothing but gazp, The journey from High-

His frown

oliffe to Greytrairs had been a nightmare,
“Do yon dear me, Wibleyd™ exclaimed
Mr. Quelch

M, dear!” gusped Wi T'm rot

and scattersd them
the victim of a
. said  Mr.
a little,

at =, & 3
= Tell wx .‘wha P trick on youl
“I'd rather mol say, sir. ¢
*l\'\!:'\ well. 1 will not press for the in-

formation. But I must st upon Knowing
why you are wi
nt i his Ma

=To wh d»\.«lm v
“To the READS., s
5 }:‘:r‘J‘hc whati® gasped Mr. Qu
N ove Form  Amateur

sir.” cxplamned Wibley
" You lave beea indulging

v
Deamatic

in amatenr

of the ml"f; s:rf i
ucleh seemed satisfied with (his ex.
e Wibley's. e, e i vt
presa for details.
You will remove
paake yoursell preset
master.
=Very good.

th at onee, and
saild the Yorme

that
atabl

¢ bad gone  Wibley was
in to hiz schoolicllows what had

sade to oxp !
Fappened at Highclife.

Wharton & Co. saw that Wibley had
e l:"lr‘:’ I-c,s';: but the olhiers were unreason.
ably forious with Wibley. And their fury

1 to Peter Todd. J

]r-:h“ n‘r‘y:' ll-‘umwn tain you'll make -1
think!”  sneered  Bolsover  major.

~Smithy came a cropper ||_\_lllt- week, and now

you've come a bigger onel

“Hear, hear! 1
“Todd's vo good!
ot Todd protested that he was
nv-l!n t'n“-;-l:‘r‘n‘; hu: llu! failure of the jape
Hizheliffe. veling  ran strongly
im, and both he and Wibley spent
t evening.
“dys that followed, Peter Todd
Srenuous efforta to redeem Wi posi-
He captained the Remove Eleven on
feothall feld with a fair measure of
The pove defeated the Upper

A drew with the Fiith; and even
l_‘:‘r?lu‘.‘_:xr?‘_..rr“ml hostile opponents had to
dmit t this wasn't bad. g
. il::x" l!::‘:.u'. day of Peter's trial-week a very
urion ing happened.
uﬁr\h:lr.m‘»l:-r:unlp?rrhnl at ﬂrr{Irlnr: in just
the same way as a drill-sergean had arrived
at Higheliffe. And the Head instrncted him
to put the Remave through theie paces,
It was understood that Sergeant Burke- for
that was the man's n:mr—v:nls only to occupy
& st at Greyfriars.

o {n"l‘r“.'ﬁ.'u’..r"h..- Removites were lined up

n sergeant’s stern eye.
nns'h::‘us-‘ u:f fellows were sullen and de-
pressed, for it meant losing an afternoon’s
h‘l“‘:;:p-Tml-l. however, waa heard to chuekle,
Tis suspicions were aroused, and he was quite
convinced, in his_own mind, that Sergeant
Rurke was one of the Highclilfe fellows in
J >

“Ife‘:‘:'mnmh-d his suspicions In an under-
tone to his Form-fellows, and a murmur of
amazement and indignation passed through
‘hfs'v;';if"u mob him, Teddy?” muttered
“"'"m'ﬁh'wc rip off his disgnise?” whispered

OZVEIt tIL T give the order!” replicd Peter
To

Sergeant Burke frowned.

TI::;:nerlnu subsided, and a few momenta
later the juniors mnr;:hcd in an orderly pro-
cessi M the Close.
cession throeh cane: at Highelifle, the hiead:
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He was hot
ol and, in spite of the

“ﬂ«‘.‘m‘l““,.“ ‘m\.u- might S be jorking, ho
cmed it i time tha r Wi

exposed in g tre Al i T
“Get ready ! nred Pe

tn froak ‘"Xll\lm,mmm 1red Peler to the 0

and tired,

w

Passed an,
o ] the sergeant
e L‘“: ‘-I,_‘l‘i:".n‘" ¢ (mished w
llh‘\n Peter Todd's v
sh him! Me's an imposton >
: Throwing caution to the winds, the juniors
-mkc‘\lp their formation, and darted with
one accord in the o fon of Sergeant Burke
l‘l'l _bh.lrp Yoice of Dr, Locke could b
heard s but even that faned 1o cheek the rush
NT‘II ¢ incensed Remoyites,

Ne sergeant  stood his  ground like o
Il\fm.‘h soldier, though pe might well have
Wen excused for turning tail at that momen!

" ou cheeky yuung cubs!™ he splut-
l\'lﬁ*d. . nd back

ut the juniors came on with a rush

Bob Cherry knooked the sergeant’s hat off,
and L‘n‘\:: T i hlﬁnwl At his moustache.
WOpLT yelled the serges
Peter Todd “fairly - paspen T
moustache, inste y

ar beef nto it 2
yet,
An

2N

oire rang ov

or  the

ad Of coming away in bis
Krasp, remained o srgeant’
Bhpar et € tightly fined to the sergeant’s

Jolumy Bunt ripped open Sergeant Burke's

tunie, eXpecting to find cles of schoolboy
warh len\ml it l\\\lm:h:"m“ o dgn

only thing Johnn
SANAs qn Army ehirt of the waual patter.
¢ Mumanum-my hat 1 stuttered Peter T¢
*Ho—he's not ay

a

\ dmpostor, after alll 11

nuine arti

reat Scott!
The juniors fen
In - blank  dism.
caressod bis

hack. staring at each othes
y \\h\k; Sergeant  Burks
€ on which half a dores
hands had on eagerly experimenting.

b help!™ muttered  Rolsov majos.
“We've ln|rly done it m‘-;!" d g 3

They had!

Dr. Locke throst his
window, and his voice
like o llnllr

T

a

head through the op
seemed to cut the aic

Wharton!  Cherey!  Tall!  How
Aare you? This this is outrageous! You.
Todd, are chiefly to. blame. . You have
organised

deliberate and

upon your drill-sergeant 1™
«Oh, erumbs !

“Which I've a_good mind to bring an action

against them for assault, nir* spluttered

Sorgeant Durke,

“I min indeed 5o,

wanton attack

OTry, sergeant, that yon havs
heen victimised in his way,” ‘said the Head.

It you may rest as that these hoys
shall be adequately punished. T jatend to
cane the entire Form!

SOh, my ha murmured Bob Cherry.

** You will go at once to your Form-room, all
ol
X

F you, and 1 will visit you there!™ said the
Head

And he Kept his word.

The Remove passed through a v
pleasant half-hour, during which time every
fellow in the Form was caned in turn.  Peter
Todd, as ringleader, received a doubls dose.

Thero was weeping and gnashing of tect\
in the Remove studies that cvening. And
Peter Todd's popularity was at a very low ebb
Indeed. It was Peter who had blundered, and
his schioolfellows did not let him forget it!
On every side he met black looks. Tho onlf
perzon who still supported his claims to the
captainey was his cousin Alonzo; but one
solitary vote was not likely to provk of much
value to Peter Todd.

And Peter’s golden dreams of hecoming
captain of the Remove were rudely shiatts K
As Bolsover major remarked, he would have
to make way for a better man.

But who was the hetter man likely to be?

ory un

¥, o I-l'm : I THE EXD.

doitig this from cheice, sic!  Will somchody m:u:ltcr \inlr]ndnn;mwlng the proceedings from his . 4

e t! s = X ory o)
““."&|“‘r‘“n"f-?"u,’“’:f} e Quelch, Y apwards of alf an hour-Sergeant, Tiurke S SARothpr grand - (dng complety Sreipue)
“pray release Wibley from his present | made merry. Jle kept bis charges on the go, et LTI gUebR L BT 0
lu.l‘im{\\us‘ position!” 3 and whenever they showed nlgn: of slacking "d"fm'r.)

Harry  Wharlon  obeyed,  and  Wibley | he threatened to apply the Hn‘l“li oS tonaes THe PEXSY POPULAR N0 12,
crawled out of the sack. He wrenched the | At Iength Peter eould stan 20 =
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
. All in Coventry.
ULKELEY, the captain of Rook-
B wood, spotted Smiythe of  the
Shell in the passage, and beckoned
to him. ¢
* Smythe !
Smythe came reluctantly. i
- Smythe of the Shell did not like being
called up like a fag. Adolphus Smythe
was a great personage in the Shell, and
he really thought that Bulkeley might
have known better. Bulkeley, the cap-
tain of the school, seemed somehow quite
ablivious of the greatness of Adolphus,
He beckoned to him as he might have
Leckoned to an inky-fingered fag of the
Second Form.
“Yes, Bulkeley?”
sullenly as he dared.
“Tell Silver T waat him,”
Smythe scowled.
" Silver of the Fourth?”
v

eaid  Snmiythe as

“Yes.
“I—I say, Bulkeley
Smythe.
““Well, why don't you go?” . :
Smythe did not quite like the look in
Bulkeley’s eye, but he stood his ground.
Ile dni not. intend to go upon that
ercand to Jimmy Silver’s study if he
could help it.
“I—I—I say,

" stammered

Bulkeley, T can't, you
know. Silver's in Cove try—.nobod,\‘_a
speaking to him, you know. ”l'hc cad's
bein’ cut by the whoele school.

Bulkeley nodded.

““Yes, I've noticed that,” he remarked.
“ What's the trouble?” ey
He's acted like a rotten rotter ! said
ythe. “Everybody’s disgusted with
himg by gad!”

**But what's he done ?”

“Everythin® that he shouldn’t,” ex-
plained Smythe. “He’s a cheeky young
vad, you know, and his pals arc checky
young cads, and wo're givin’ ‘em a
esson. | T really can't speak to him, you
know. He's in Coventry.”

Bulkeley's ashplant slid from under
his arm into his hand.

S8 L AL AL LU CH LT D
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“Do you want a hiding, Smythe?™
asked the caplaii  of Rookwood
pleasantly, 3

** N-n-nunno, Bulkeley."”

“Then go and tell Silver to come i
my study.”

Bulleley stepped back into his study,
and Smythe stood in the passage, his
hands clenched and his eyes gleaming.

He was greatly ‘inclined to defy the
authority of the prefect. Jimmy Silver
& Co. were in Coventry, and Smythe
wasn't going to speak to any of them—
not if he knew it. But—there was a big
“but "—Bulkeley’s ashplant was not to
bo argued with. In the Shell the dandy
of Rookwood was monarch of all he eni-
veyed, but Bulkeley would have thought
nothing of licking him like any fag.

Smythe. decided to obey orders. e
took his way towards the Fourth Form
studies in a bad temper.

He reached the end study—the famous
apartment which was the headquarters
of Jimmy Silver & Co., the Fistical Four
of the Tourth. He did not trouble to
knock at the door; he kicked it open,
and glared into the study.

The Fistical Four were all at home.

For fellows who were sent to Coventry
by all the Lower School, Jimmy Silver
Co. looked protty cheerful.

They were having tea in the ond study
—a rather late tea—having just come in
from footer practice. Oswald of the
Fourth, the new boy, was having tea
with them. The five juniors were chat-
ting cheerily when Smythe of the Shell
looked in.

Jimmy Silver stared at the dandy of
the Shell. Lovell and Raby and New-
come, his chums, stared too. They had
not expected a visit from their chief
enemy, the leader of the movement
against them in the Lower School at
Rookwood.

“Silver !” rapped out Smythe.
Jimmy. Silver did not answer. He
poured out tea. T

= '*Another cup, Oswald ?”” he inquired.
“‘Yes, thanks,” said Oswald. _
“Sam3> here,” remarked Lovzil, push-

Smythe of the Shell eyed it uncasily.
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ing forward his cup. “I wonder what
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image s blinking into our study
Did you ever see a face like that 7™
“Never!™ said Raby. *Never, ex-
cepting a gargoyle !”
Smythe scowled furiously,

that
fo

*Silver e vroared. * Dulkeley
wants rou
“Sugar, Oswald!” asked Jimmy
Silver.

“Yes,” said Oswald, laughing.

“ Bulkeley wauts you in his stuldy, yon
voung cad!" howled Smythe. *“Don't
think T've come hero to speak to you!

I've just brought Bulkeley's message,
that's all I”

“Pass “the milk over to Oswald,
Lovell.”

“Here you are, Oswald.”

“Anybody say cake!" asked
come.

“Cake!”

Smythe of the Shell clenched his hande.
It was bad enough for so dignified a
person as Adolphus to be sent on a
message hike a fag to feliows who were in
the cold shades of Coventry. But to he
treated like this was a little too much.
The Fistical Four and their guest ignored
his presence and his remarks.

“I suppose you think that's awfully
clover, you young sweeps?” said Smythe
bitterly. -
. “They've forgotten to put the currants
in this cake,” said Raby:

“I've found one,” said Jimmy Silver.

Smythe glared at them.  Jimmy
Silver & Co. being sent to Coventry by
the Rookwood juniors, they had retorted
by.the novel idea of sending the Shell
and the Fourth” to Coventry, in their
turn, so they could not speak to Smythe.

c and the rest of the Lower School
were all in Coventry so far as the
Fistical Four were concerned.

It was rather an original idea, and just
like Jimmy Silver. Jimmy Silver was
famous for striking ideas.

“This tea’s too jolly weak!” said
Jimmy Silver “I think T'll chuck this
lot away and make some- more.”

Jimmy Silver picked up his teacup and
“chucked ” his tea away. It was cer-

New-

tainly a slovenly proceeding to empty a



~in his mouth, but inwardly wondering

THE PENNY POPULAR-Every

full teacup by slinging ite
through the doorway into the passage.
immy Silver was not accustomed to
cmptying his teacap ia that mav
Per e did it th

S the Shell was

smote Adolph

Smythe of the Shell staggered back

with a gasping howl.
Wow ! |
“Now we'll make some more tea
said Jimmy Silver, without even a

glance at Adolphus Smyt

His companions chuckled irresistibly as
Jimmy Silver rose and jammed -the
Kettle on the fre.

Smy th His |
his neckt
were str

“ You—, 3
yelled Smythe

*“ Where b
Jimmy er.

“Ha, ba, ha!”

Smythe gave a whoe
rushed into the study.
not a fighting-man as a rale, but there
were limite. He m. a bound like a
tiger at Jimmy Silver.

“You young cad, I'll smash yon!™
roared Smythe.

The chums of the Fourth were on their
foot at once. But Jimmy Silver did not

ace was a stud

|

need any stance, Te closed with
Adolphus, and in a twinkling_ Adolphus
was on his back on the floor, descends

there with a heavy bump. &mmy |

Silver pitked up the kettle agaro and)

proceeded to  pour the water
Adolphue.  Fortunately 1t was

warimn. i
“Ha, ha, b |
The rraers shricked as the!

stream descended upont the unfortunate |
Smythe. |
Smythe gasped and splottered. and)
wriggled aw and made a wild dive|
for the door. already repenting his rash |
entry into the study. He was dn
by tho time he reached the doc
escaped it the passage. He
there for o sccond to sbake a furic
at the study, and bolted.
“Ha, ha, ha!™ i
*Curicus that that fellow can’t under- |
stand that he’s in Coventry, and we can’t |
speak to him ! remarked Jimmy Silver. |
“Ha, ha, ha!" 4 ¥
“You'd better go to Bulkeley, all the
grinued Lovell 3

Jimmy Silver nodded.
“Rightho! We¢ haven't sent Bulke-
ley to Coventry veb—-—"

*Ha, ha, ha!"

And Jimmy Silver leit the study to
obey the Rookwood captain's summons—
following a wet trail left in the passage

by the drenched Adolphus.

J Thoe captain of Rookwood wore
a thoughtful frown. Ie fixed his

eyes upon Jimmy Silver with a peculiar

expression. Jimmy stood by the table,

quite meek  and. modest, “looking as

though butter or cream would not melt

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Loyal Jimmy.
INMMY SILVER presented himseli
cheerfully in_ Bulkeley's study.

what was *‘up,” and which of his many
delinguencies had happened to reach the
cars of the great man of the Sixth.
. “You seut for me, Bulkeley?” said
Silver meekly. 2
“Yes, I want to speak to you."
“Nothing wrong?” ventured Jimmy.
“T've-not sent for you to lick you, if
that’s what yon mean.”

\‘::‘.h‘:‘.tsl .

{ with

e w
he steami nten i the S

| chap,

| this

“Oh, good!” =zaid Jimmy Sil\;er,‘ in
great relief.. -“All serene! Only the
lea of a little conversation—what !”"

ve had my cyo on you for some
said Bulkeley, unheeding Jimmy
Silver’s cheery remark.  *What's up
voung duifers lately 1™
* repeated Jimmy vaguely.
“Yes. There's some nonsense going
on, and T want taiget to the bottom of
You fags are all at loggerheads.
don't want to vice too closely
affairs, but T think this has gone
gh, and I want to know
. and «ct it right, if

Tt

possible.

Jimmy Silver nodded.
was just liko old Bulkeley. Most of the
Sixth were loftily and serenely indifterent
to what went on in the ranks of the
Fourth, and probably would not have
| noticed if a jumior had been sent to

Ho saw!

Coventry for terms on end.  DBut old
Bulkeley took a keen interest in all the
youn; who were under  his
author and thongh he seldom or

never intorfered, ho had often helped to
compose little disputes by a Kindly and
¥ word of advice.

“t scoms that you and your friends
have been sent to Coventry by the
and it's been going on for a

ok or more,” continued Bulkeley.

“Well, in a way assented Jimmy
Silyer. “The fact is, we'vo sent (ho
Shell and the Fourth to Coventry, and
we're uot speaking to them.

Balkelov stared. - L

“Oh '™ he said, after a panse. “That's

it,

1%
“Yes, that's :
“ And wha 1l about ©*
mmy Silver hesitated. .
Wall, thes're duffers!” ho said,
I've heard a good deal of clm!rﬂ.:‘
id Bulkeley. [t seems that there's
been a set-to ¢ gainst the new Lid, Oswald,
snd yon've taken his part.”

“Well, yea."
nd your friends

are backing you
up - .

“What has Oswald done?”

* Nothing." . Y
“T mean what is wrong with him?
thing. 1le's veally o decent

“Then why are all the juniors down on
him?™
J

amy Silver was silent.
“Now, 1 want to get at_the facts of
matter, Silver,” said Bulkeloy

quietly.  “It's getting scrious, and tho
masters will begin to take notice of it
soon.  You needn’t mind telling mo
what thare is against the new kid. p!
can learn it casily enough by inquiring.

«—I supposo so. Well, he's a gcoc!
wort,” said Jimmy. ‘‘But there is some:
thing against him. 1 suppose any of the
chaps would tell you if you asked them—
Smythe would bo glad to. The fact is,
he was at Minhurst_before ho came hero
—that's a school in_ Yorkshire. Well,
Smythe happens to have a brother at
Minhurst, and he wrote to Smythe that
Oswald had been sacked from there.

“ Expelled 7"

“Ves,"

“Js it true?”

“Well, yes,” said
“Qswald admita it.”

Bulkeley pursed his lips.

“What was he sacked for? %

< [le—he was accused of rotten things
—breaking bounds at night, _nnd" pub-
haunting, and that kind of thing,” said
Jimmy.  “But I know there was some
istake, and so I'm sticking to him.”.

“How do you kuow there was a mis-
take?”

“Well, I know a decent chay
seo one, you know. Besides,
here- for weeks now, and d
nothing of that kind here. There isn't
a more decent chap in the school. A
leopard can’t change his giddy spots, you

Jimmy reluctantly.

when I
ho's been
he's done

Friday.

he would be the same kind of
Jut he asn't.”

ppose the Head of Minhurst

he was about when he sac

**I—=I suppose Tat Oswald «
didn’t do 1, you know, and [ be
bim, There was some mistake. 1 fa
be was hauled up for somebedy clse.

know. If e was that kind of r
Minhurst,

) i
dou’t know the rights of it, and O«wald
is very close about it: but I know he's

all right. But the fellows think it's a
vheek of him to come here after | <
sacked from his own school; amd tl
think he munst have deceived the Iead
somehow, or he wonldn't -have been let
into Rookweod,  So they're down on
hin, i~

'n\l you're standing by him 1"
“Yos, tather! T'm :mf going to go
back on him, when 1 know he's all right.
My !\\l( think the same as I d They
didn’t at first, but U brought *em ronnd.”
ulkeley looked very thoughtful

*1Us nonsense ut Oswald baving
deceived the Tlead.™ he said. * Dr. Chis-
holm must Know the circumstances - ha
would know all about the fellow hefore
ho was admitted here, e must have
seen some rveason o give Oswald o new
rh:\.nm\ ‘nt ll{nuL\\ ood,
3 what T think,” said Jimmy
Sil “But Smythe and the rest don't
think so. They won't have Oswald at
any  price, hoy
Coventry—and us, too, bocause we stand
by 'hun. So wo've sent the whale crawd
of 'em to Coventry, on onr ide, and—
and there wo are,™ -

Bulke smiled.

“T see—-Don Quixote of the Fourth!”
he remarked.

“ 1 don't quite know aboul thaty but
I think it's the only decent thing,” said
Jimmy ver. “1 dare say the fellows
will come ronnd in time, If they dorn't,
they can go and eat coke!™

I8 0 queer business,” said Bulkel
“Don't you find that this stato of alfuirs
interfeves with the football™

“Yes," said Jimmy ruefully. Tt
means that the s will bo played
by a Modern sid . of course, that
means defeat. We've got to stand out
of the junior team while this rot goes on,
and that leaves only one or two Classicals
in the eloven. But it can’t ba helped.
Wae're not going to throw Oswald oyer.”

Bulkeley nodded, and  the interview
being at an end, Jimmy Silver quitted
the study. The captain of Rookwoodl
was left a very thoughtful mood.
Jimmy Silver returnied to his own quar-
ters to finish his tea.

“What did Bulkeley want 2 demanded
four voices as he came in.

“It was about Oswald."”

‘“About me?” said Oswald, colonring.

“Yes; it dawned on his mighty brain
that there's something going on in the
TFourth, and he wanted the whole story.
He thioks that Dr. Chisholm must have
known_all abont "you before you cameo
here, s
“Ile did,” eaid Oswald. “NMy father
told him all about it, of course. I
shouldn’t be likely to wedge in under
false Prntcnccs."

“The other fellows won't beliove that,”
said Levell with a shake of the head.
“What the dickens did you get’sacked
for, you young duffer? While this rot
goes on, we're shoved out of the foot-
ball.”

“I'm sorry

z

said Oswald, his flush

deepening,  **I—TI shouldn’t mind if you
dropped me, you know. I'ye no right
to expect-——" : ¢

“0Oh, rot!” said Jimmy Silver.

“We're sticking to you until the fellows
come round. But it’s rotten, there’s no
mistake about that. The St. Jim'a

match is coming off soon, and it will
THE PENNY PorvlAR.—Ne 12,
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mean a licking if we're not in the team.
Tommy Dodd is ratty about it, and so
am 1. But it can’t be helped. Pass the
am. " -
JJimmv Silver finished his tea quite
cheerfully, . It was a worry abont the
football, and the attitude of the Fourth
was a worry, too; but Jimmy Silver sel-
dom or ever allowed worries of any sort
to affect his spirite.  Whatever might
I Jimmy Silver’s motto  was
smiling !

8

f

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
A One-sided Converszation.

6 C()ME on!” snid Tommy Dodd.

“*Pwon’t be any use,” said

another
The Fistical Four

Dodid.

on the Jooking-ghss, by way of auswer:

Dadd ang
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The three Mod
with

“Do you hear me?”

Jimmy Silver locked u;
sxpression.

He did not reply,sbut he rose to his
ect, took a stump of chalk, and chalked

p with-a pained

“CAN'T TALK TO YOU !

“Why not?” demanded Tommy

Jimmy Silver wrote again:

“YOU'RE IN COVENTRY!"

Tommy Cook. , 2
p Sure, they won't  even Tommy Dodd gave an  expressive
spake to us!" said Tommy Doyle. *“'The | snort,

willy gossoons have sent the whele school
to Coventry, you know."

“Bow-wow 1, Come onl”

Tommy Dodd was looking very deter-
mined. ~ When Tommy Dodd was deter-
_mined, he always had his way.. Tommy
Dodd’s word was law on -the Modern
side at Rookwood, so far as the juniors |
were concerned,

The three Tommies crossed over to)
the Classic side. They wero going to |
seo the Fistical Four—on business!

Cook and Doyle looked very doubtful.
But Tommy Dodd was in a grim humour.
Tommy Dodd was. now junior foplb;ll\
captain, and the well-being of the junior
foutball team came before cverything |
else with Tommy Dodd.

Plenty of fellows on the Modern side |
advised” him to leave the Ciassical four |
to stew in their own juice, as they |
clegantly expressed it. They advised
him to make up a School eleven wholly
of Moderns. They carried their gener-
osity so far as to olfer their own services
to Gl the places lelt vacant by the
Classical fellows who were in Coventry.

But Tommy Dodd wasn't laking any.

He was a patriotic Modern, but he
wanted to play a winning team, and so
he needed players like Jimmy Silver and
Lovell, and he didn't intend to leave
them out when he took his men over to
St. Jim’s to play Tom Merry & Co.

But it was a dificult position. The
Fistical Four could not be lct out of
Coventry, so to speak, for the occasion
of the mateh, and then sent to Coventry
again. They weren't likely to k{ﬂny on
those conditions. But Tommy Dodd's idea
was that it had to be arranged somehow.

So the three Tommies presented them.
selves utthe end study in the junior pas-
sage on the Classical side.

It was a couple of days since Smythe’s
visit there, and during that timo the
Fistical Four and their new chum Oswald
had Janguished in the shades of Coventry,
without, however, seeming much de-
pressed by it. Indeed, they seemed to
flourish im Coventry.

It was evening, and Jimmy Silver &
Co. were at work on their preparation.
They did not_suspend their. work as the
three Tommies looked in. They ap-
peared oblivious to the existence of the
three Tommies.

Tommy Dodd frowned at them.

“Busy ?”’ he asked. 2 3

“Pass the dick, Lovell,” said Jimmy

vo come about the footer,” roared
Tommy Dodd. .

Jimmy Silver calmly opened the dic-
tionary and sought for the word he was
in need cf. J

“You know we're playing St. Jim's
next week,” said Tommy Dodd. ‘' Now,
it would servo you Classic worms right if
1 left you out of the eleven. But I want
Silver to play.” 1 1

Having found his word, Jimmy Silver
went on with his work.

A

“Tiaw long are you going to keep thi
rot up?” he dr‘!ninnk'llb % QEEDIY

No reply.

* Do you heag, me, Jimmy Silver 1™

nee

““Are you deaf too, Lovell 7™

Lovell's pen’ scratehed away. It was
Sl}(\ only sound that came from him
The Fistical Four were very grave and
serious, and very much in carnest. The
three 'Fommies ‘might have been threo

flies buzzing away in the doorway for
all the regard they received from the
Classical quartelte.

Look here, T'm fed up with thi
yelled Tommy Dodd. *I want to
whether " you are going io play
Saturday.” 1f you are, you've |
practise with the team.” =

Frozen silence.
Tommy Dodd clenched his hands.

1 Tl
wa® iuclined to commit assavlt and b:t‘t

tery upon the spot.  That would cer-
tui K have been an effectual way eof
breaking *% icy silence in the end study.
But it would not have secured the scT-
“vices of the Fistical Four for the junior
tezin. 3 =

“I tell you I've had enough of i
eaid Tommy Dodd. **We're willing to
let you out of Coventrs. Yeu'd never
have been sent there if_you hadn’t been
silly, obstinate asses. We'll let the whole
matter drop.”

Jimmy Silver chalked on the
again:

“NOW YOU'RE TALKING!”
“\Well, is it

zlaee

o

ago?
Dodd.
The chalk chalked again
*OSWALD TOO?®™

demanded Tommy

roared  Tommy  Dodd.
e s a rank outsider, and you know
it! Wasn't he kicked out of his own
school for disgracing it?  What right
has he to come here and disgrace Rook-
wood too?  We're not going to take any
notice of him. You know you can’t ex-
pect it.  If you've got a taste for black-
guards, we haven't!”

Again Jimmy Silver had recourse to
the chalk: ¥

“THEN IT'S NO GO _

3¢ Nu !.'
“Oswa

Tommy Dodd gave a snort like an in.
furiated war-horse,

“You thumping ass! You silly
Classical chump! I've a jolly good mind
to \\'?’de in and wipe up the study with
you !l

Jimmy Silver smiled, and chalked:

“WADE IN!2

Tommy Dodd clenched his-hands.

“We're willing to be reasonable!™ he
howled. *You can talk to your pet pub-
haunter {ill you're black in the face.
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Don’t ask us to talk to him, that’s all.

Friday.

We're not going to swallow him. That's

rcasonable.  And I can, jolly well tell

you if you don’t do the rigi’.t thing you'll
Jolly well be ragged!” »
“RATS
| call a me to deal
Tommy Dogyle.
g him, and make him

clear_out_of Rookwood!” said (‘ook.
Tommy

“You hear
Dodd.
The chalk chalked once more,

S BOW-WOW ™

that?" roared

was  foo much for
His temper was alr
pomt. He made

Silver.  Cook  and

Like
to Yhe occasion.
nr i

one man the Fistical Four rose

Classicals  piled  upon  threo
three Moderns went flying
«age, where they landed with
and painful bumps,

1

Iver chalked on the door and

it. Tommy Dodd & Co. picked
themselves up, gasping, and blinked at
the door. On it appeared the singlo

word, in chalked letters:
“GOOD-BYE!
“Uome on!" gasped Tommy Dodd,

with concentrated fury, *“We'll hold a
ting, aud get the'whole Form to deal
1 the boundcrs. Come on!™
he  three. Tommice limped away,
weathing fury. In the end study Jimmy
Co, went on cheerfully with
¢ preparation.

|

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Order of the Boot.

HE junior Common-room was
crowded.
Nearly all the Fourth and tho

Shell were there, Classical and
Modern Sides being equally represented.
For once, Classicals and Moderns met
without a row.

They were at one for once.

All the junior footballers were angiy,
all the fellows who were down on Oswald
were furious, and all the encmies of
Jimmy Silver crowded to the meeting,
glad of a chance to score against him.
Smythe & Co. came along in great force.
The *Giddy Gonts " of Rookwood were
keen for a chance of scoring off the end
study. .

It was felt on all sides that the present
state of affairs couldn’t go on.

As a rule, sending a fellow to
Coventry  was considered a  heavy
punishment, and the unlucky sufferer
was wont to take it very scriously and
sadly.  But that irrepressible fellaw
Silver actually seemed to be enjoying it.
Instead of being properly —crushed, -
beaten, defeated, reduced to reason, and
utterly downhearted, he had had the un-
paralleled nerve to retort by sending tho
Lower School to Covent n_his turn.
Aud it was not merely “gas”;
keeping it up. _Such unheard-of
could not possibly be tolerated.
Cvery fellow who had a down on
Jimmy Silver was enraged, and tha
fellows who really liked him—the great
majority—felt that the checky bounder
ought to bo brought to reason. only,
for his own sake, he had to be brought
to reason. Only Jimmy Silver could
possibly have thought of scrdine the
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1t was the voice of the

The r-rrn. with Oswald in their midst, reached the fountain.
*“Stop 1" Head.

the angry cro (See page 14)

“ Duck him1'
With llulurl:s gown and angry brow, Dr. Chisholm swept down upon

Oawald was awept into the air. ‘

junior Forms to Coventry, and Jimmy
Silver had to be tanght a lesson,

Tommy Dodd mounted upon a chair
to address  the  excited meeting.  So
did Smythe of the Shell. Smythe of the
Shell felt that it was up to him to take
the lead.  But the juniors were in no
humour to listen to Adolphus’ drawling
voice,

“Shut up, Smythe!™ shouted Tommy
Cook.

Smythe turned his oveglass for a
moment upon Cook, bat did not deign
to reply.

* Centlemen,” he said, “I've called
this meetin’® —-" o

*“No, you haven't!™ roared Tommy
Dodd. “T've called this meeting. And
it's @ meoting, not a meetin’, you stut-
tering ass!™

e called this meetin’—""
nock him over!”
hut up!”

“Shove that duffer
body!"

Jones minor kicked away the legs of
Adolphus’ chair, and the great Adelphus
came to the floor with a bump and a
yell.

“@o it, Tommy Dodd!” shouted a
score of voices—Classical as well as
Modern.

Tommy Dodd went it.

“Lock here, you fellows, this rotten
state of things is sickening! We want

over, some-

“Hear, hear!™

“They're standing out against the
whole school far the sake of a fellow
who was kicked out of his show——"

* Shame€!™

“They're good sorts enough, and it's
ouly pigheadedness, They've ot to be
taught that they can’t treat the Fourth
like this.
** Hear, hear!”
“As for that worm Oswald, he's got

"

to

ud applause. -

**I'm not the chap to bé dewn on any
fellow without reason,” pursued Tommy
Podd. “But you all know how it is,
That fellow Oswald was kicked out of
Minhurst in disgrace. He had 'I'm nerve
to come here. Sooner or later lie'll break
out and disgrace us. too. Not that T
want to judge anybody; but we can’t
swallow a blackguard like that.”

* Never!” .

“He ought to have cleared off when
he was found out. a Rookwood a
refuge for seedy blackguards who're
Kkicked out of their own school 27

**Shame!”

“He must have taken in the Head.
It stands to reason that Dr. Chisholm
wouldn’t have let.him in if he'd known
the factz. Now, we can’t sneak to the
Head about him, rotter as he is, But
we're not going to stand him here.”

* Braval”

those silly idiots in the footer team.”

“Tle ain't safisfied with sneakiin: into

our school and disgracing us with Jus .
beastly presonce here, but he's got four
of our best footballers under his rotten
influence somehow, and set them against
us. Shows he's an awfally deep beast —
in fact, o dangerous character,”

*Rotter!"

“Outsider "
“Worm!"”

“Yans, a regular blackguard,” said
Smythe. A dangerous  heast, you
koo, Mn'ybo leadin’ them into Jus cwn
goin's on.’ \

Snrythe was determined to have somie-
thing to say,*even if he was not allowed
to make a speech,

JSo I put it to this meeting,” said
Tommy Dodd. **We take as our mctto
—* OM.G. "

“What the thunder does that meant”
demaunded Hooker.

“QOswald must go.”

Roars of applause.

“It's sickeming!” said Tommy Dodd,
“We're not standing it! 1t's a disgraco
to have him here, ‘considering what he's
done. Rookwood isn't going to take in
a rotter like that! That-fathead Silver
says there was some mistake, and Oswald
must have been innocent all the time.
No blessed evidence, you know. Must
be so because, Jimmy Silver thinks it is
so, and we've got to think the same.”

*No fear!”

“Besides, if he's got anything to suy
for himself, why doesn't he say t?

Smiythe's brother at Minhurst says ho
THE PENNY Portian—No 42,
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was caught outside his school at mid-
vight.  He hasn't danied that.  If he
was innocent of accused him
ide his school

about

word

“It's clear as day «
Adolphus.  * My minc linhurst has
gven me the whole story. They'd known
tor u long time that a Mivbhurst chap was
Lountin' pubs and dealin® with bookies,
and goin’ out at night, and had
seen squiffy, too—seen” stagzerin

set a watch to cateh  him, and
Nt Oswald. e hadn't a word to
My brother says he never even
1<his lips. Al the fellows there
were down on him. Even hiz own pal,
the headma *s son, hadn't anythin® to
say for !
awfolly rye ju
ont, and serve him right!"

“ Nothing could be clearer than that,
s1id Tommy Dodd. “Now, 1 put it to
the meeting—Oswald must g

“Oswald must go!™  cherused

ight,”

chipped_in
at,

the

“Haads up for OM.G

THE PENNY POPULAR—Every

“Bettor start by rag
Smythe,
‘ou_shut up!" &aid Tommy Dodd
autocratically, “I'm running this show!
You've heard the verdict, Oswald—you've
got twenty-four hours. Time enough for
You to write to your people and clear
off. “Tf you're here after to-morrow you'll
bo regularly ragged till yon get out.
We're fed ‘up with you!~ You're not
going to disgrace Rookwood as you did
your own school. That's final.” Now
kick him out.™

Oswald was forthwith bundled into the

' the cad,” said

ge. 5

Then the meeting broke up excitedly,
discussing the situation. Oswald of the
Fourth had received the order of the

boot. It remained to be seen whether he
would go.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
“o.m.a."

HOSE mysterions letters the next
day attracted a good deal of at-
fention_at Rookwood, cspecially

on _the Classical side.

Tivery hand went up.
fellows, in their enthusi
bands. The meeting wo

Good!" said Tom
the meeting.  “That
we've got to tell him so.
somebody.”

Some of the
sm, put up both
3 unanimous.
Dodd, surveying
setiled, Now

Teteh him in,

““He won't come," said Lacy.
“Yank him in by the haie if he won't
come.”

A dozen fellows rushed out in search
of Oswald. A fow minutes later there was
a sound of a scuffle in the passage, and
the new boy came hurtling in, with a
dozen fellows grasping him, b

The prisoner was fairly hurled iuto the
crowded Common-room, and the door
slaimmed shut.  He was received with
hoots and jeers, ar he stood panting, his
handsome face flushed.

*Oswald !” rapped out Tommy Dadd.
Oswald looked at him, still panting.

¢ We've put in to the vote about you,”
said Tomray Dodd.  * We don't want you
at Rookwood.  We want you to go."

“Get out!

“Clear off!"

Oswald crimsoned.

“I cannot go,” he said guiotly.,
cannot ask my father to take me

“Why not?" demanded Cook.

“T can’t let him know the trouble T've
got into here for one thing, and 1 can't
give him such a disappointment for an-
other.”

““ You can wedge into some other school
where they don’t know  you,™  sneered
Smythe,

“T mightn't be able to. Dr, Chilsolm
was very kind, but——"

“You mean yow've taken him
roared Cook.

- %No, no! But—"

“Enongh said! You've got to go!" said
Tommy Dodd. ' Now, you can’t be very
comfy here. You'd better clear off for
vour own sake. You're a worry to every-
sody, and you're getting Jimmy Silver
and his friends into trouble. It's up to
you !.Q ask your pmpp‘n to take you
away

in?"

I can’t!” y

“You mean you won't, I
bellowed Tommy Dodd.

Oswald’s lips ‘set.

“Well, I won't, then,” he said. *

There was a roar of wrath. he angry
juniors closed in round tho Outcast, but
Tommy Dodd jumped off the chair and
\\'a\'{d them back. e ;

**No ragging—yet!” ho said.
give him Egdny to think it over.
10t go!
him go.

suppose?”

“We'll
If he
by to-morrow night we'll make
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The seniors observed them, written or
chalked up in various places, aud won-
dered what they might possibly mean.

But all the juniors knew.

Those letters appeared everswhere. In

Oswald’s study they were chalked on the | so

glass and inked on the walls, and even
cut into the door with a pocket-knife.
That study had been shared by the new
junior with Jones minor and Hooker,
but his study-mates never entered it now.
They preferred to leave the Outcast
severely alone, and they did their prep
in other studics.  Oswald was always
welcome in the end study. but the fear
of bringing more trouble upon his four
friends caused him to keep away.

“O.M.G."

Tt was chalked up in the passages, in
the quadrangle, even in the Form-room.
In the afternoon Mr. Bootles, the mastor
of the Fourth, found that cryptic legend
conlronting him when he entered the
Form-room, In big chalked letters it
looked at him from the blue-washed wall,
AMe, Bootles adjusted his  glasses very
carefully, and blinked at it in astonish-
ment. Then he turned to the Fourth
Form, who were all in their places, and
waiting, ~
r, Bootles pointed & finger at the in-

ion on the wall, »

s that the work of any member of my
Form—what, what 2" asked Mr. Bootles.

No roply.

“Can any boy here te!! me what it may
meant”

Apparently there was no information
to bo gained from the Fourth. Nobody
opened his lips, .

Jimmy Silver was looking savage, and
Lovell and Raby and Newcome frowned.
The three juniors were backing up their
leader against the school, in spite of their
vory strong doubts of the -wisdom of
Jimmy's procecdings. .

Oswald sat pale and troubled,

Mr. Bootles waited a full minute for a

v, and as none was forthcoming, he

ed his brows.
L presume that this is a joke of some
kind,"” said the Form-master. *Jokes of
any kind must not he P\nycd in the Form-
room, Silver, you will take a duster and
obliterate those letters,”

Jimmy Silver obeyed promptly.

! Every member of the Fourth Form
will take a hundred lines of Virgil!”
added Mr. Bootles.

There was an angry and dark

Friday.

ment the letters caught the eye
turn,

SOMG."

It was chalked up everywhere,
Jimmy Silver, who had taken to carrying
a duster about with him to rub out the
inscriptions, gave it up at last. They re
appeared faster than he could 2
out,

Bulkeley called to him a
and pointed to the ¢
up on the library do
“Is that one of your little jokes,
ilver?™ he : 1
No fear!
“What docs it mean'®™

acked,

Jimmy Silver
expression.

“The letters stand for
suppose, Bulkele: i

assumed @

something, 1
he said,

“1 suppase they do. T'm asking you
what they stand for!™ said the capiain
of Rookwapd,

“OM.G..,
| thoughtfully.

Bulkeley,

Balkeley lovked astonished,

“And what is that chall
Rookwood for!™ he demanded.

“Better ask some of the geese,” said
Jimmy Sil
Bulkeley looked at him very hard.
on afterwards he was scen inquiring ¢
Smythe of the Shell.  Adolphus en-
lightened him at o as to the true
meaning of “O,M. Bulkeloy walked
away, looking very thoughtful.

Presently  a notice appeared  on the
board, in the handwriting of the captain
of Rookwood
Junior found chalking on doors,
te., will be gated for two halis

G. Burkecey.”
t a #Op to the inscriplions.
o gradually disappeared, and
Was not seen again, But everyone at
Rookwood. even the Head, had seen |
and knew what it meant. So insiguifis
cant a person as a new boy in the Fourth
-Form was the subject of conversation
from one end of the school to the other.

Oswald himself felt that it could not
last. Tt was probable that even the Head
would send him away, if only for the
sake of peace.  In his study the Ountcast
of the Fourth sat wearily at work, but
hardly seeing what he read. He knew
that the blow was coming.  Whispers
and footsteps in the passage warned him
that the threatened ragging was at hand,

He drew a Jetter from his pocket—a
letter in a sprawling schoolboy hand, and
read it through, for perhaps the tenth
time.  His eyes lingered on a few lines:

“You stood by me like a brick,
Oswald; 1 sha'n’t ever forget it 1If you
hadn’t done it, I conldn’t have faced ‘the

ater—I should have run away. ope
you're getting on all right at Rookwood,
and that you've found a better pal than
T was to you.

\!

Osw
*''"Tha

said Jimmy Silver, e
**Only Muddling Ge

1 up all over
1

good advice,” (ha
: ou_know I uever
was like you, and it ain’t casy for a
leopard to change his spots, you know.
But I'm jolly careful, anyway, and you.
needw't be afruid that I shall get into
trouble.  I'm really going to do as you
advise, only it ain’t casy to begin.—
Your old pal, Tep Faye.

Oswald crumpled the letter into Lis

pocket again.

looks were cast at Oswald. Somewhat
unreasonably, the juniors put the hundred
lines down to his account. He wus the
causo of all the trouble, anyway.

ut there were no more inscriptions in
the Form-room, But outside that apart-

St wasn't worth while,” he muttered
bly—“it wasu't worth it! A
now I've got to go through it
What will the pater say if I have to go
He took up his pen again, and strove
to fix his attention upon Lativ declen-
sions. But his brow was clouded, and
his thoughts wanderad.

3

ro

R TV T



"THE PENNY POPULAR—Every Friday,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
A Regular Riot.
SWALD started as the

study sudd

there 's no re

tot !

y wild"” wid New
I bust the lock 1™ |
Then thore'll be & scry anl Jismany |
Silver.

* U rather face it aldwe. ™

“n .

€a rattle at the |

mmautes g
of feet in the
s had a

tramp

ra

Bang o '
Thump, thump, thamp!
*Hallo” called out Jimms Sit
0 you're there, are
) bet!™
this doer]”
DBow.wow ™
Oswald, are you going to It ue '™
“We are not going to et him!™
mmy Silver,
Ilix;r,.i-mc. bang!

vt make that thun
Smo p

s Silver.
you, Sitver?™

“

dering ro

my screwdriver,”  said

r.” said Tommy De
Tas a pause, and the gar

ald's study exchang

emy were  evidently

There
w

st
Better leave me

«aid Oswald, in a low voice.

alone, you felt

llowst™

*Oh, cheeso itt»
There was a grinding sound

ard the blows of a b
driver was being drive

door and tho jamb.
a lood snap.
)

m

h b
Then there

you ass, you've |
v

roken my

sorew-

“Blow your scrowdriver! The rutton !
thing nuist have been n r
wany ! growled Tommy Dodd. [0
jolly welt smash the lock !

No good fool-
e about

Crash, crash, crash? .

The lock Was not a weak one, but it
was uot built to stand assanlts from a
Leavy hammer, wiclded by a powerful
arm. It crashed to pieces, and the door
flow oven,

There w
study. 4

They halted as they found themsclves
confronted by the study table and other
furniture piled across the room, and be-
hind that barricade five jumiors ready
for battle. The two parties glared at one
another across the barricade,

“Rush em!” yelled Smythe from the
passage.  Adolphus

as a rush of juniors into the

wid | |

¥l bat

| had not

at the |

| he

roared Dedd.  “We want

coke

sid Oswald
i, ™ e’ i
of

o troghle.”

out

o
him in earnest after

hat

vight and
a ouf, and Towmmy Dpudd whd
% rollad ever among the feet
friends,  Doyle dragged  the
raggers vushed on,

cal Four put up
And Oswald, too,
ity man with lus

Ids were too great,
bers told

o raggers fairly swarmed over the
w ostady, Tommy Dodd,
se. &rambled op and
Silver, Bghting like
to the floar sud piuned
nd Raby and Newcomo,
desperately to the last, wont

Lover them, and
simply disappeared
their  swarming

struggling  furiously,
of the sundy.

my Silver & Co. were sty vesisting,
they were held down by numbors.
They had dune their best, but their best
3 aled them
g1 the passage, and
the crowd and rushed
and tie were torn off,
split, his haw hke a mop, Bt
stidl tighting, till  numberless

was

K
was

| hands geasped im on all sides, and le
| was
l passage, 3

-marched helplessly down the
id yells of triumph,
Got himi”
sive him the frog's-march
** Hurrah!”
Down the wide staircase went the
swarming juniors, with Oswald in their

midst, ¥ g
They reachea the wower passage Wi I
a rash, and found Bulkeley and N

o
ere, with their ashplants in their hands.

Stop that at once!"” roarcd Bulkeley.
For once the juniors were deaf to the
voice of their head prefect, the popular
captain of Rookwood. They rushed on
peilmell to the di)or and streamed out
1 uadrangle.
mS?D‘;mygu hnnrgme':" velled Bulkeley,
amazed and furious.

The juniors heard, but thoy did not
heed. Round the quad they went in
a yelling throng, frog’s-marching the

22

was  very wisely | Quteast of the Fov\:nh. B ¥
keeping out of the war zone, e Fisti-| My only hat!” gasped Neville of the
cal Four were dreadfully hard hitters, | Sixth.” He had been shoved aside as
and 1 ike the celebrated Duke )

of Plaza Toro, Preferred to lead his
il

regiment from behind, because he found
it less exciting.

“Now, we haven’t soma here to jaw,”

v as a fag. “It's a giddy
revolution ! ¥
Bulkeley strode out angrily into the
quad, gripping his ashplant. The raggers
were streaming away, their victim in theiy

13
midst.  They had reached the four i
and there was a hals, T
* Duc im!™

im

d wos swipt into the air.,

S Rrap!
1t was not By
It was the Heg
and

Mcley's y
With
D, ¢

ive this

angry Y

swep
the

rasgeragstonped
a2t that boy down at wmeg
Oswakl, panting, was st upon is foc
S Now, tell we, i

1% the me

s dis

~aceful

Sene!  Smyihe, 1
e that you are the leadoy
Wownd!™ Cmurmured Adolphus,
dismay, :
*“Na be it T'm the Yeader, sip
said Tommy Dadd "

L Smythe wy
too glad to rotire into
e snhlw'l the lease (e
Tommy Dodd's o
Just then,
v Chisholm
upon the Modern .
N0 you are the leader, Dodd ?
Yoy, 6t said Tommy

¢ S
am to the

o dispute
Toadership

his stern
o

Dedd
oIl me what this me
o don't vaye
said Tommy Dodd,
* What —what 1
o's  been  sacked from  hie
sehool, and he'd yo vight
called out w veice from th
e Chisholm e

ane,**
that cad here, si

“ own
to como heve,”
© rear.
mpressed his lipe,

0 you take

L upon yourselves 1o
Judge in that matter, Do you thnk 1
Va8 unaware of that boy's histors when
Ladmitted him 1o Rookwogd in -
SOR!™  ojaculated Tommy  Dadd,
wo thought ~we - wa belioved Lo
had taken you'in, wip,"
“lndeed ! 1 presumo

You mean yon

bl“llil"\"l‘ll that 1 had been decoived 1

08, sir,
“There was nothing of the kind, 1
had rosson to Suppose that an injusticn
had been done to Oay Id, and 1 doemed
it right and nt to give hun
another chance You have acted
disgracefully .
Tommy Dodd's face <
“Wo don't wont nfe
been Kicked ont of )
If he's not good eno
ho's not good enough for
“That isanot for
Thiz boy was
from Minhurat,
Dodd, vou are
expe

“Oh

'y
hero,

t sulionly.
dlow hore wha's
own school, sip.
h for Minhurst,
Rookwood. "

you to decide, Dodd
unfortunately  cxpelled

At the present moment,
perilously near to being
from Roukwond yourself."

said Tommy Dadd blaukiy.
1d, you will go inte the house
o0 yourzolf tidy at once. T shall
ith you later,” added lead,
his eye scanning the rioters, i
scens should recur, overy participator
shall be flogged and the ringleaders ex-
pelled.”

Dr. Chisholm swept away,
raggers dumb,  After
truculent ragger of them
clined to continue, )
dispersed there wera furious mutteriies
among them. Their remarks were not
loud, but deep. Thero could bo no more
ragging, that was - ovident. But, as
Tommy Dodd said between his teeth,
there were other ways of gotting rid of
the outsider. Tho motto of the Lowe
Schaol at Rookwaod was still “ (), A1,

leaving the
that the most
all was not i
But as the riof

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Tha Glouds Roll By,

“« HAT'S on?"
W That  question was

on
nearly every lip at Rookwaod
on the following day.

The order

had ﬁonu forth for the whole
school, Classiea and  Moderns, ta
THE PENNY POPULAR —N(¢ 42,
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nssowmble in Big [lllullJIH or lessons, to be
B he Head. ’

i3 ;.,}T.‘: bl")o‘dnl and Adolphus Smyrthe
nd other leaders of the rageing "'"i
% hoard the news with great mward
sgivin,

';u:h-d E‘:.i yei, and |h(-)" ha
oh roason to fear that

ant a fogging for somebod,
conld guess whom.

Jimmy Silver & Cb. were
what downhearted that day. t
“serap " in Oswald's glu-ly had left its
mark on them. Tistical as they oflen

v they had never befure shown such
¢ They
i and their damages were &
And they felt that, in spile of "f
eifarts, it was all up with Oswald. The
authority of the Iead had checked |
another outbreak, so far. But thers
were signs that it would not be long
dolayed. The feeking against Oswald
was more bitter than cver. In spite of
even the Head, another ebullition must
come soon. 5

Jimmy wondored whether Dr. Chis-
holm had already decided to send the
new boy away, for the sake of order in
the school. There was certamly some-
thing to be said for the attitude of the
vioters. They didn’t want a fellow at
Rookwood who had disgraced his own
school and been kicked out of -it. They
were determined _that Chey would not
stand it, and the Towor School was in a
ferment. Unless Oswald went, the stato
of affairs would grow dangerons, Lel-
lows were talking of writing home to
their peoplo and i:etting a deputation of
tham to visit the Hoad. 2 3

When the school assembled in Dig
1all Oswald’s appearancoe in the ranks
of the Fourth was greeted with loud
hiss It was in vain that Bulkeley and
Kro! and the other prefects shouted
for silence. It was not till the Head
came in that the hostile demonsiration
died away.

Dr. C
there was silence at last.
wondered what was com

*Boys, I have called you together to
makoe a communication to you,” said the
Ifead. It concerns Lhe new boy in the
Fourth Form, Richard

Tommy Dodd drow a bre
It wasn't a flogging, at any rate. Some
of the fellows looked \'cr{ hopeful. They
hoped that tho Head had decided to
# andk ¥

The terrific

o

holm held up his hand, and
All the fellows

a the OQutcast, and relieve Rook
wood of his presence.
“When Oswald came hers,” resumned
the Head, “I was awace that he had
been compelled to leave his former
school, Minhurat. I will explain why.
For some time the headmaster, Dr. Frye,
had been aware that a cerfain boy be-
longing to that school had been scen in
disreputablo haunts, and, indeed, under
the influence of liquor, and he resolve
to discover tho identity of the boy in
question, and expel him from the school.
A watch was set, and Gswald was found
cutside the school at a late' hour of the
night. He had na explanalion to make,
and he was condemned and expelled.”

There was a deep geoan for Oswald.

“ Silence ! oxclaimed the Head.

The groans died away. Tommy Dodd
Tooked very satisfied.  He felt that the
Head must be coming to the point now,
and that it meant the “sack™ for
b

add.

A _considerable tinie
then, ™ the Head resumed.
called upon me, and asked me to h
son here. He cxplained the whole cir-
cumstances to me, with the addition that
his son had confessed to him that Le was
ling another boy, whase name he
ad to give. 2 =
“Kuowing both Mr. Oswald and his
Tue Prazy P a—No 4

No punishments had been

fecling some- |

o achirg “l“l finr:
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very well, inclined to believe

son
thi

Tw
1

3 story, resolved to give Oswald
n anc this school. The. other
| m myself  have observed

| Os i v carcfully during the few
| weeks he has been with us, and he has
wnt no sign whalever of any vicious
which confirmed me in my

ondering It was evidently not the

k for Oswald that was coming, after
all, t what on earth was coming?

v,” continued the Head, “1 ro-
ter from Dr. Frye, at Min-
has told me a very painful
story. It appears that soon after Oswald
left that school it was discovered that a
Minhurst boy was again aclivg in the
disgracelul manmer for which Oswald had
been expelled, and only yesterday he
was discovered in a low public-honse,
and the truth came ont. This | was
Edward Frye, the headmaster's own
son!"

“OR murmured the Roc
lows, ¥
Oswald gave a start, and bit his lip
hard

ce

wood fel-

o Doy, thus completely exposed,
made a fuli confession. He was the only
culprit, and Oswald, who had been his
best friend, had made every effort to
win him from his evil ways, but without
success.  On the night when Oswald was
caught out of bounds he had learned
that a Wwalch was being kept, and, know-
ing that Frye was in his uvsaal haunts,
he had gone out to warn him. This, of
course, was very injudicions of Oswald,
but it was not a ¢rime. He was caught,
and he was condemned, and for the sake
of his friend he kept silent. Perhaps he
expected  Fdward Frye ta have the
courage to own up to the fruth; but
‘rye kept silent to save himseli, and
allowed Oswald to suffer in his place.
Oswald said no word to betray him from
a mistaken sense of loyalty.”

My hat!™ ojacnlated Jimmy Silver.

Tommy Dodd's face was a study.

Even Adolphus Smythe looked a little
shamefaced.

U Feye, having made this full confes-
sion when silence served him no longer,
has enabled tardy justice to one to
thr boy who suffered for his sake,” said
tho Head.  *Dr. Frye has acquainted me
with the whole story, and informed me
that Oswald is weleome to return to Min-
hurst as soon as he chooses, where he will
be received with every hononr !”

*Oh dear!™ murmured Tommy Dodd.

Jimmy Silver's face glowed.

“What did I tell you, you silly asses?
he demanded, in a voice that could be
heard by everyone in Big Hall, “Didn't
I tell you he was as straight as string ?
Why couldn't you trust yeur Uncle
Jimmy 7" ¥

The Tead swiled.

* Oswald, come here !"

Dick Oswald, with a crimson face, came
up the hall; but there were no dark looks
cast at him now. The boy who had
suffered so much rather than betray a
chum was the kind of fellow Rookwooders
could admire. Bulkeley patted him on
the shoulder as he passed up the hall, and
there was a subdued cheer. 7

“Oswald,”  saild  the Head,” ©your
character is completely cleared. ou
acted impulsively and somewhat reck-
lessly, and you took an exaggerated view
of your duty to your friend. That is all
that can be said against you. The choice
is now opei to you of remaining at Rook-
wood or of returning to your old school
And T trust that the boys who could not
rely upon their headmaster’s judgment,

‘would cer

and who have treated you with contumely,
will properly express their regret,”  °

Friday.

#It's up to you. Ta
hall the Fourth, with
Tommy Dodd
lute.
“Wc're all sorry
“1 beg Oswald’
we'd known thi
different, " We're
The Head made a
“Yery well. Tf Os
at Rookweod, Tt
endeavour to sho

¢ voice.
tood out, red bul ress-

you have done.  Dis
Jimmy  Silver  and
arms, and w

Oswald’s
cinmph of Rig Hall, w
Fourth  throngin vound  him,

ald's face waa flushed, and his eyes

e bright, e had thanked the Head

faltering tones, but he could not fully

express his gratity The Head's public

explanation had s¢ i ool

im right wath Rook
wood, and the juniors were all cager to
testily their repentance. and to shower
congratulations upon  him. Even the
great Adolphus told him that he way
sarry, by gad!

Jimmy  Silver, at one bound, b
Jumped back into more than his
popularity.

Jimmy Silver had been in the right,
after all—right ail along the line. 1o
had stood by the Outcast; and the Out.
cast bad been-cleared, and proved to be
the right sort, It was a triumph for
Jimmy Silver; but, in his geeat glee and
satisfaction, he nobly forbore to say, “I
told you so!"

“It’sall over now,” said Tomny Dodd,
shaking Oswald's hawd for the fifth time,

i
ol

I'm sorry — wo're all sor We
couldn’t guess, you know. You sce, you
were an ass to stand by a rotter like that

chap Frye—an awiul azs!  Jolly lucky
ho's got spotted at last! Why, what are
you scowlng about

Oswald smiled faintle,

“I'm not scowling.” Ouly—only T'm
sorry for Ted.  I—=1 hoped he'd have
sense enough to run straight after such a
narrow escape; but—but :

“Oh, rot! It’s lucky it's come out,”
said Jimmy Silver. “The question now
is are you going back to Minhuest, or
sticking to us ! Better stick to us!’
don't care about going back.”
said Oswald, ““There’'s rather painfu!
associations at Minhurst for me notv, I—
I'd rather—-" p

“Stick to us!” said Tommy Daodd.
“TH tell you what—you stick to Rook-
wood, and I'll put you in the eleven for
the St. Jim's match !

Oswald laughed.

“Done ! he said,

And Oswald stayed.  This name was
cleared at the old school, and that was
all he cared about. Tle did not want to
leave Jimmy Silver & Co.—especially
Jimmy Silver, who had been his firm
friend in time of trouble.  And that even-
ing the List for the St. Jim's match was
posted up on the board, and aftee the
names of the Fistical Four came that of
Dick Oswald.

The clonds _had rolled by at last.
“Coventry © was na more heard of, and
any fellow who suggested ragging Oswald
ainly have been ragged_him-
self, and Oswald and his friends rejoiced
—ospecially Jimmy Silver; for Jimmy
Silver had stood by the Outcast through
thick and thin, aud upheld the reputation
of the end study for never making a mis-
take; and Lovell and Rabysand Newcone
declared sclemnly that nevbr, never again
would they doubt the judgment of their
Unele Jimmy.

STE END.

(Another cxlra .[nuy ecomplele tale of
Rookwoeod Schoal, entitled ©* Up Against
Lankley?” By Qwen Conguest. Order
your PENxY Lorvian in ndrance.)

i
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Dinby in the Dumps.
1

“« TAT i the I
oy 1°
\’ It was Arthur

. of the

is chum,
with én up

said  anything
hesuapped.
well of th

udy ¢
ayed
atl

15
had &
u

=1t is mot peccssary that you should bite
my brad ¢ Dighay, even if
“Whiat do you ask silly guestions for, tien,

This was pot )
Diz had a heen sense of humour, an
poked fun at Gussy as freely as did Rlak
Herties, aud, for that matter, all Gussy's
friends.
But Dig was hardly as rough as Terries in
lis chall, handly as outspoken as Rlake w
S his criticisms One mwight bave listened to
Dig, as A rule, without getting the impres
sion that he considered Gussy a bom iliet,
whereas that impression was aboet what one
woulil have got from Blake and Herries, il
one had failed to understand tlicir pecutiar
wode of showing atfeetion,
“Weally, Digbay, I must say ——"
“No, you needn't! Dow't say anythiog
al, !.:.hu your clapper a rest, and et me

one !
“1( you are in twouble —*

Suppose 1 were? Do you think T should
e to a fathead Nke you to be bodped out

e Dighy.

e
of

e
Gussy stiffened at that, as well be mighi.
For he was always ready to st by his
ehums in trouble, and Dighy's speech seemed
to him grossly unfair,

~1 have onlay to say, Digbay,” said the
swell of the Fourth, ia his Joftiest wanner,
yet in a tone that showed he was really hurt,
Aihat 1 expect my fwicnds to appwoach me
if they arv in twouble, an' that 1 neval
could considah=——" .
“0n, dry up, dot
The look that Gussy zave his chum was of

mingled sorrow and anger. It was bat a
fecting look, for almost in giving it hic turned
and stalked to the door.

“Here, come back, you stiff-nccked
donkey ! .

Dizhy. was sorry Low that he had been o
sough on Arthur Augustus. 3
~ But his sorfow came tco late. Gussy
marched on.

A Magnificent New Long
Complete School Tale of
TOM MERRY & Co. at

I.Sy hiA

St. Jim's. - -

RTIN CLIFFORD.

0 00901000000
. o "1t bn't like Dig wAAR
§ < amythin® what [ eontinued, & to lumy Merilen

. and 1 beg that

e

. Gostavug,”
Blake from

v and muddy from
to No. ¢ i full
X

about things
than his fair
best-tempered and most
oz chums, he was seldoi
Y. scldom quarrelled with

lake ™ asked Gussy.
{ure be speaks to you

s it into witin’, 1 snppose!”
hivgly.

pusc he could do that.
ek be will, somcliow, Kb,

by did Dot answer.

s be got to apologise for, anyway 3%
growled Herries,

=He can tell you that himsclf, It hie chooscs
* returned Gussy.

“Here, Gustaves, you haven't got tea
ready !™ yelled Blake, as the swell of the
Yourth moved away,

sussy Ralted,

I am maturally awaah
Biake,” be said.

“Wel, come back and get it! Herrics and
1 are hengry. 1 don’t mind so much about
Herties, but it's serions when it's me.”

1 uttally wefuse to do anythin® of the

of that “fact,

sort, Blake!

ARd with that Artlur Augustus stalked
w
you got tea ready, Dig?” de-

WAy,
“Why haven't
n spite of a4 warning glance

manded Herrics,
from Blake.
Merrics was pot quite the quickest pérson
in the world at taking hints.
' tea,” replied Dighy. ™
“Why, you silly ass, what does  that
matter? We do. I don’t know which Is the
niaddest, you or Gussy!” ¥
Digby turned away, with a gesture of im-
patience. Te did not find any of his chums
casy to bear with in his present woad, and
Merries was the most dificult of them all.
Blake laid a hand on the arm of Gecrge

erries, and shook his head slightly.
Herries raised his eycbrows, as if raying
“Is that -s0?® Then he shrugged his

shoulders, as one who says, “Well, T can’t
Lelp it, anyway!”

Blake poked the fire, and put on the kettle,

Herrics went to the cupboard.

Dighy walked out, his head drooped, de-
jeetion plainly marked in his bearing.
What's the matter with the chap?” asked
Merries, with bis head in the cupboard.

Don't know,” replicd Blake, laying the
cloth,

“That's righ
for i, 1 fan
WL why doesn't the siily ass te))
b 3 ¥ as 1 v

That is Just my que et
“n ol n.l;‘-lf!\-.uhn(.) AT, lovwlen
LS partly your sllly fan "
refoined, “You worricd I|II:|'."l o R
“1 did nothin' of the L ne, \! 3
merely ashed him what |lu-'n::\h.\‘|‘|"‘\}‘.. g
W, don't stand there e a giae
dummy E Bustle abont and gt gen 0
« Dig comin’ to have it
'\r.lu\ hlu ; ‘;u"t want any
ien 1 do not want
PO R L oany, cithah, 1 om
“Come back, you fatheadt* A B
Bt gy Baid na ool Y
o slghited Dighy in the quad, ax i
after him, AL the gates e cavght l‘:lln:"n“-” .
Are you goin' out, Dig, deal bey <)
asked, vk

Must bo sowme good recrin

°

o
Then T will
YO WOI

'lw:(h you,"
don’'t wan
“It's late to be goin' out, l!lu{mllhl n'
dusk alweady. If you are goin' to Wylcomte
the gatea will be shut before you get back
I'I".l didn’t say 1 was going to Rylcombe, o1

! "“ltt—-"

thought you weren't goin,

me again until T had lI]lﬂlll:i,ﬂl(_‘llul"ln v
“ 1 bave weconsidabied that decision, Dig,

And that T wasn't to speak to you agai

il 1 hind done that?" went on i tia

whost of a grin. ORI

"Vﬁ‘hru my [wicnds are in twouble, Digt .y

X to

“You're a heastly nuisance to 1l
yon? But I'm not going to luw\l
nuisgance to me suy longer! Ta-ta!™

And  Dig vanished Into the ga sing
l\nlllﬂ:ll- / J ic  gathesing

Arthur Augustus turned® and 4
and slowly back to No. 6. But jt L‘.'"n P|.
trouble, not Dighy's rudeness, that made li

aren’y
be o

sad.

He arrived just in time to Le too late. A
:In;lc;el nt‘tlni ulnm.l: llln:’wnl him that Blak
and erries had cleared v ythi
the_beel of a loaf. Fioveryaing
I“lt.‘m“ ,hu nl:lllun-d l!ll)'f,u will inform e
what you have done with my tea!” he sq
with, frigid dignity. y hojas

“Now that's u dead casy one, G
replied Blake. “We've eaten it!
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Herries, to who e
somewhat crude sense of humour _tht
appealed.

Perhaps Gussy's sense of humour was maid
reflued. Or perhaps Gussy had found hi-
appetite In the quad. Anyway, he did nct
see the joke. 4

“1 wegwet to say that T am compelled to
considali you fellows as gweeday boundahs!”

stavus "

lie said,
THE PENSY PoFULAR~Nu 42,



16

“Don't worry,” roplied Blake. ™ We don't |
itingd ou consider 4
; .""ll hll’:::: ask Racke to stop yon, 1@V

We considered you an ass for

liks that!” X |

sa’t much, anyway, Gos

“J ale your kipper, and Blake
were skinny little beasts!

ed about Dig,” Guesy said.

If to the loss of b on

i
hinks Ot,

.

an
1 Suppos
THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Racke and Crooke in the Know. |
UT Dig had no intcation of telling bis |

chums.

a family affair for that. _In his|
pocket was a letter from his Uncle |
tin—an uncle
barely been aw
\f -s(lublrn? D
t Digby, his h
Lady Dighy h:u{ none hut this one,
Lad belicved him dead long aco, i
cver thonght about him at all.

He had never seen hirfi; but he could dimly |
reraember some disgrace that bad grieved his
mother greatly when he was a mere kid, and
lie was sure that his Unele Justin had brought
that dizgrage upon his family. )

That hoe could not remember the details
was wot strange, for hy had never heard
them. All that o did recall was confused—
a child’s dim memory of a mother's tearful
face and o father's hot anger, supplemented
Iy the notions of a boy who had come to
an ugo to understand something about the
ways

£

aro until that duy.
Hy's mother's brother.
ather, had uo brothers.
, and Dig
it he In.nll

&

n which a man might sin past for-
ness without putting bimscll in danger

the law.

Uncle Justin admitted in that letter that
been a prodigal. There were cynical

reference: “eating the husks,” and that

Lind of thing in it (hat Dig did not like at

all. Justin Carruthers did wot appear to be

a repentant prodigal.

Bulr he nmlvenh'd to Dig's allection for bis
mother, and Dig could not. make up his
ind to resist that appeal
“T know that it is of no use my going to
* his uncle wrole. *Your [ather would
nce, and that would dis-

T think she must have
o hoy who was her

then:
order me, out at o
tress your mother.
some feeling loft for th
best pal in_childhood days: but I give her
credit for having concealed it carefully. 1
want to seo you, my boy. not og'uly to hear
about_her, but for other reasons.

As Dig strode through thc gloom he was

about that lctter, which he almost

:\hinki?g Aty

new by heart now.

o lose other reasons
cing  desper-

He could gucss what Ll
were. Uncle Justin admitted be
ately hard up. If there was anything much
besides that Dig would be surprised,
Robert Arthur Digby was not kept short of
pocket-money. IMe had as much as was good
for a schoolboy, which did not prevent. his
Leing short al times. Fivers did not come
his way with the frequency lha(. they came
the way of his chum D'Arcy. What he had
was likely to be no more than a drop in the
bucket to a man with tho cxpensive tastes
that Justin Carruthers might be- supposed
to have. K

Unele Justin had written that e was stay-
ing at the Grecu Man Inn at Rylcombe, and
had hinted that ho was running up there a
Dbill that he had not the wherewithal to meet.

Dig hated that. The Green Man had a very
bad name. St. Jim's fellows did go there,
but not fellows of Dighy’s type.

Doubtless Uncle Justin was unaware what
a bad reputation the place had.

But wonld it have made any difference to
Iiim had he known? ¥

Dig thought not. It was likely enonzh that
the Green Man was a quile suitablo place for
Justin Carrutbers. Bub it did not seem to
Dig at all a nice piace for his mother’s
brother. -
A" voice hailed him out of the gathering
ﬁ!:ﬂ"' and two fcllows jumped from their
ikes. .
It was Racke who had hailed him, with
“Hallo, Digby!” in what Dig considered an
altogether too familiar tone.  Crooke was
with Racke.
did not lika those two. He barred
as completely as bis* chums did,
though, being less at than
Mergies, and Tess givea to riding the high
borse than Arthur Augnstus, he might not
how it as much. 3

“Hullo, Racke!” te replicd now, not at
1!l genially.

THE PENNY POrUtAR.—No {2.
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ruthers should Lave told them who he was,
H sueered | C1ance,

Crooke. “Nather more

His trouble was too much of | !

of whose very existonce hc’ 7

Crooke snizgered.
Ob, “chiuck that'”
a chap’s fault if he
; wose? Thing might happ,
Im not blamin’ Di;':_\"“f‘h‘!

said Racke. “It fsn't

has a rather sportive
o

Dig's heart sank.

It was casy for him to c
gucss tha ese )
Lelcig that these | conclnsion to which Digby,
had met Justin

had been to the Green 3 a
Carruthers lhr;: ANy andy

But it was altozether too rotten that Car-

hit sportive, isn't he?”
than that, 1 shonid |

is a

bare l,rmlq lq". nl‘f{llo\v ouzht to bo able |
0 carry his liquor like a gentleman
L ihis 0l gentleman—oughtn 't

L don’t know anythinz ahout 1t," repl
with an cllort not to how b5 fecinbe

iquor—or having much to do with

ul.u”c.u'r)'X |(~|l«]n( I'u my line.”

our uncle will put you u 4

Crooke aid. B gk
It will be the otler way round

chap will puil himsell together after

seen Digl put in Racke. “Its

Pably only bein' o horribly down

Inek that bas driven him to the flowin A

as poss, y'know,

Ne wants fo sce you as soon
Dighy. He nsked me o tell you 4.
“Thanks!' wered Dig.

It was least he could say. And,
thongh e felt sure that Racke had tauch the
same sentiments a8 Cronke about the matter,
che's manner war far less objectionable
an C ke's, which seemed to by S0
lutely insufferahle. . A ]
r.lmu!dn‘l €0 now!" Crooke syeered.
wo ke the state you'll find your

th

ou

A fair chance at
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them hefore he continacd b
Rylcomb

not difficalt to
e’s

like o
been forced.

They had not rushed at it.
Jim's—
indeed, oing o
bave led to expalsion had it b
the authorit had been cloaked ove
over again, becawse no one
means of gelting even an ulter
But - he ad  mever shown
repentance,
There was nol much (o chonse hetween Is
and Cr bt the ge
acke as rathe

h
sthing to which Dig contd
though (he tone of his refercnce
hers had not beem pleasant. e
d to restrain Crooke,

}A problem (hat Dig had (o give =
ime being.

for the
When hie had started out

ho had not au
Groan n

made up his mind to go (o th i
He had rather thought_of leaving that v
pleasant (o the morrowr.

acke ang Croo!
s hall an” hous
might he a goeret 0o longer. The sovnet |
could get Justin Carrnthers away the belter

weant {o go wofy.
and withi

dear uncle
“I'm not asking ypa
snapped Digby.

shen I -shall go!™

Jos the raseally Tandlord of the ion, ¥4
standing outside talking to Banks, the Ix
maker, when Dig came up

wi

“Oh, don’t take that tonc with me! You've
posed lonz cnough, like t rest ol your
crowd, as an example of spotless virtue: an' |
you needn’t be surprised if it amuses us to
find that you've some dashed relations who |
t_n‘n'r quite the clean potato!” snaried |

O

e,
“Dry up!”

R faid Racke warningiy

I'm goin’ to say what T dashed

well an'—
T sha'n't ask Racke to stop you. It
you say another word you'll get my fist in

your face!” rapped ont Dig.

“Go an’ play with your
retorted Crooke.

Dig’s left flashed ont.  Crooke took it
under the chin, and went down.

I[r_\r;u well above Dighy’s weight; but
the Fourth-Former had put all he knew into
that punchi.  Crooke had had fair warning,
and he ought to have known that Robert
Dighy was in the way of keeping his word.

Nevertheless, Crooke had not expected so

rompt a panch.  And Dig had quite for-

boozy uncle!™

P
gotten that Crooke was holding hi; ki
ﬂll" l}nrlnlnllle. - g his bike by

n falling Crooke mixed himself up wi
machine rather hadly, and the ml-{‘hpl[hms}ﬁ
scoréd him right down one cheek.

He got up, full of fary, holding his hand
to his face, incohcrent " in  his pain  and
Tk s taken aback ;

ig was taken aback. He had not int
anything like that, of course. e

“I'm’ sorry,” he said.
asked for it.” s

“Sorry, are you?!" howled Crooke, “That's
a lie! But you're goin' to be sorry, mark
my words! Oh, T'Il be even with you for

“Don’t threaten, Gerry!”  said
“After. all, Dighy S right" You did a hes

“But you fairly

Dig wondered. This was very unlike Racke,
and he had no clue to the motive of Young

Boti leered, and he saw Banks
Jolitle. - o
“ You hiave a—a gentleman staying here

said Dig
His voiece was low and troubled, and Jolid
pretend that hie could not hear. Dighy w
vol ond of the St. Jim's juniors who stood bzl
i He was “no pood = {9

in Joliffe’s opinion.
the n Man.
*ER? said Jolifle.
“You've a gentleman sfaying he T
think 2" Dig said more loudly.
Vot that I know of,”" replicd Joliffe, v

Ha, ha, hal Ho, ho, ho!" rumbled
as if he considered that speech a great
Tt was intended to be insulting, as Dig quite
casily guessed.” Banks was the hind of pers
to whom any insult to one whom he dishihot
would scem a joke. «
But Dig took no nolice of Banks.

““ A Mr. Carruthers,” ho'kaid stiftly.
ardly have

Arthur Augustus himsell could h
5 cr. ~
“Oh, him! T (hought you said a gentics

man!" sncered Joliffe. You'll find him in
that room—through the bar-parfour is the way
o i;. P'raps you'll excuse me announcin® bf
out

¥ 3
* Certainly !"* replied Di
He marched boldly into

parlour was deserbed,

He pushed open the door of the room which
Jolifle had indicated by a jerk of the thumh
towards its window.

The sound of snoring came ta his ears, and
he saw a man lying on (he couch, huddicd vp,
in a drunken slumber.

On the table was a brandy bottle ncarly
cmpty, and a glass lay on the floor. ‘The
carpel near it was damp. Plainly, Mr. Car-
ruthers had tried to swallow more alter e
liad lost dhe power even to carry the glass
to Lis lips.

The whole atmosplicre of the place, the

ig.
the inn. The bar-

Moneybags.
Crooke wondered even more than, Dig. He
looked at Racke in positive amazement.
These two pals were not exactly renowned
for their readiness to stand by one another
in really .tight places.
But they were two to onc now, and Dig was
a member of the fraternity whom they re-
garded as common enemics. He was not one
of its most redoubtable members, either,
though he r&:nchrl‘ pl:m:h hard. 4
Racke an noke would bave hesitat
tackle Tom Merry, or Talbot, or nlnko‘“:h?t?
the two of them were certainly more than a
match for Dig. g
“Come along, Crooke!™ said Racke.
“0h, I'll come! I'm not in any condition
to wipe the floor with thab young sweep,
after gettin® a foul blow like that. Dut I'y
sce to him later.”

appearanco of the man he had come to scc,
sickened Digby, He had all, the natural
fastidiousness of  the  cleah,  welldred
youngster, which docs not shy from roughiess
or from dirty work, but recoils instinetively
from the sordid.

So this was his Uncle Justin—the brother of
Ahe sweet and gracious mother whom he
idolised !

The man's face was turned towards the back
of the couch, and Dig hiad to bend over it
(onget a look at him.

e could discern no Tikeness whatever to
Lady Digby. But that fact told him nothiog. -
And e had never-scen a portrait of lis
uncle. - 2

It was a bad face that he saw: Tace -
seared by evil living and puffly with drink.

Bt it was bad in a manner differcat from =
that of Joliffe and Banks.

They passed on logether towards the sehool,
and Dig stood for a moment looking -after

This man might have been a sentlemsn



 x

L dreadful an injury as Crooke

the Shell passage-
e pon't

L An’
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v it's up to you to explain, Digby,” said Gore.
rook hoy know what happened.
lence only broken by a derisive laugh from Crook

Racke and C o

mid a

I've said all 1 mean to

“ 1 tall you | hit Creoke with my fiat!
say.' 'Aml he walked out of the rcom

" poplied Digby. ' Ask

(See page 12.)

worse, more dangerous,
than - €ither—thovgh both  were rawally
cnough—but even In his drunken shoep be
hardly leoRed as dow. g

1z was no Bse to think of talking to him
then. Dig saw that.

e was outside again, sick abt beart, but
Lolding his head high, within two minutes

« Well, dif! you have a nice talk with the
—cr—gentlemsn, Master  Dighy 1" sncervd

Jolit
“Ha, ha, ha! Ho, ho, ho!™ rumbled Ranks,
Dig walked past them without a wonl

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
No Explanations,
IT was in silence that Raek W Cre

0
prade their way to St Jim's after thor
mecting with Dighy.  Crooke was too
furious to talk, and Racke was waiting

for Nls precious pal to vool down and listen
L0 reason,

Crooke went to the stady for sticking-
plaster, and then betook himself to the bath-
roont.  The sharp-edged pedal had made quites
 nasty seratel, and it was certainly advisable
to wash and strap it,  But it was not <o

was disposed to
yaake it out. Most of the St. Jim's juniors
would have treated it lightly.

+ Now, I want to know what you meant by
fhe dashed line you took, by gad, Racke!”
Crooke snaried, when he re-cntered No. 6 in

get On YOUT ear again, my good
W caid Racke coolly. * Here, have a
cigarctte!  That may make you feel better.
in a minute or two I shall have a strong
cup of tea ready for you. Don’t say I'm not
o al !" .
al But that's just what I do say,"” retorted
Crooke bitterly. =
. Nevertheless, he took cigarette from the
case Racke extended.
«you were wrong all through,” said Racke,

watching him light up.

When we havethe
one of thowo smug

1y isn't a Jot of the hypocrite
.y know, dear boy. You're talkin®
ough your hat! He's morc eivil to us than
crowd, an’ we might have worked
¢ conld gt on the right ride

s your little game, was jt? 1
of dashed use in it; let me
tricd that on with Blake last
¢ Jidn’t even begin to work. You've
nowith that idiot, D' Arcy more than
. an' what good has it ever been?”

to that, you've tricd it on with
ausin Reginald without any very
coas,” smeered Raeke.

bot? Oh, that was a flam! I always
the chap like poison!™ .

hate them all!™ flashed Racke, * But
that wouldn't keep me from preten to he
friendly with any of them—even Levison, or
o w, or Merry—if I could sce my advan-
tage in it.”

Don't see where that comes in with
Dighy,” growled Crooke, a trifle mollified by
Racke's assurance that he had not the least
real good feeling towards Dig, |

“ It might come in with any of them. See
here, ¥ ' I are in worse odous just now
than we ever have bLeen before—there's no
vse in denyin’ that. There was my attcmpt
to get Cardew sacked last term, when he
played that trick on old Seihy. Hang the old
bunks! If he'd had the plick of a mouse
Cardew would have had to go!”

* Yaas: an’ there was the bogus bill
Lizney! ‘That was another of your Bloomers!™
said Crooke.

Racke scowled, )

It wasn't any worse hloomicr than puttin’
Shoiey on to swindle that ass, Skimpole, an
son thought of that first,” Le said.

*Oh, yaas!® Dot whese nction was the

Lated

=

idin’ 2
* Mine., An” a jolly geod idea, too, if it

hadn't been for the rotten interference of
those cads! — But it's no use blamin® one
another. The point is that gettin® a hit
friendly with Dighy, by lettin® him know that
we knew about this blacke uncle of his,
hut not lettin' on ahout it, might have helped,
You've epoiled that,”™
5! An® Ul dashe | saon Tet them know
t the prodigal ‘unele, too!”

W 't_‘ dear boy, 1 Kknow a better

n that.
calm assurance rather dmpressed

0
What's your game?” le asked, %
“F‘l:l( your face for all it's worth, of

conrse ! R
My face? What is it worth, any-

W, §

Racke looked at it eritically.

It was really a better-looking face than

lis own. Crooke could hardly have heen
deseribed as ugly, though his countenance
was not a pleasant onc.
Dashed little, as a face,” replicd Crooke'a
i “HBut it looks dwmarged, an’ that's
where my gamo comes in. 1'd rather score
aver any one of a dozen or mare of them
than over Dighy, as a matter of clolce; but
the chance has come owr way in his case.
.\n;"mme of the others won't like it, by
wad!”

“You're talkin® in riddles,” said Orooke
frritably.

“Oh, no! Merely addressin’ the intellizence
whieh you appear to lack, that's all. Dighy
struck “you a foul blow, an' 1'm a witncss
to the fact.”

“They won't believe «it. He'll tell them

“He'll tell them nothin', chump! He's got
kee rk.”

K.
“I begin to tumble,” said Crooke. "An'
are we golx' to keep the uncle dark, too?"
“Yaas. As long as it snits our hook—not
a moment longer!”
“It's a rippin’ good idea,” Crooke said.

“Let's xo down to the Common-ronm now.
3 Tne PENKY POoRtLin.~No 42,
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10 that young :ndb tsn't thers, some of his
chums are sute to be.”
They wZnt down at once to the junior Com-
0N-TO0M.
HK}:\?O and Arthur Augustus were there,

8 z talking with Car-
tanding before the fire F;r e Teat, only

;l-[qr. Lerlmnd, nl:id |(:llvc. g
Manners an oylance were .
they were ab rhcs’s, Manners instracting bhis
New Zealand chum.

Racke and Crooke would have preferred a
bigger assembly. They might have walted
till_more had como along, but that Cardew
said -

“Have you fallen down an' bitten jour
face ooke?”

“No. I haven't!" snarled Crooke. "I owe
this littla decoration to a foul bl

“By whom struck, may [ inquire said
Cardew politely.

“Perhaps it would bo tetter not to men-
tion pames. Bomo fellows here might be
coffended,” Rackp sald.

And ho looked hard at Blake as he spoke.

“I haven't any [riends who strike foul
slows,” Blake said conu‘mnhmusly.

“Isn't Digby a friend of yours?” smapped
Crooke.

“Dig? Dig's one of my best pals, and If
you say, that—*

‘(“\\'c.lll)‘. Cwooke, if yon wepeat that accu-
sation—

“Digby wouldn't do a thing like that”"
&aid Levison,

“It’s impossible!” agreed Clive. &

“But theso gentlemen aver that hie did,
8 Cardew. “Are they not to be be-

ved ™

* “Not on their blessed oaths when they say
that sort of thing!" answered Blake hotly.

Herries came in just then, with Julian and
Truish.
“What's the row?” asked Herrles.

K

“Wacke says—l mean Cwooke says—"
¢ both say,” struck in Racke coolly.

w
Wi

hat Dig did that to Cwooke's facel”
Gnished Gussy.
¥ lanced at Crooke's face.

es gl

“ I'll go and fetch Dig,” e said.

And be went at once.

Silence fell upon the junior Common-room.
Manners and Roylanco. made no further
move. Blake and Qussy, Levison and Clive,
Julian_and _Kerruish drew  together, and
away from Racke and Crooke, Only Cardew
did not stir.

There was a sudden Inrush of Shell and
Fourth—Tom Merry and Lowther, Talbot
and Gore, Hammond and Reilly, Noble and
Dane, Grundy, Gunn, and Wilkins, and half
@ dozen moro.

“Quakers’ meeting?” asked Lowther.
m"(l)h, don't try to bo funny!™ snapped

ake.

Tom Merry saw the divislon of those
present, and noted the looks on the faces
of Racke and Crooke.

“ Anything wrong?” he asked.

Crooke turned hix face so that the long
strip of sticking-plaster could be scen.
“Someone's been in the wars, apparently,”
sail Kangaroo; “hut, as it's only Crooke, T
don’t feel specially sympathetic myself.”
l'glo says that Dig did it!” Blake said
angrily.

At that there was a hubbub among the
new-comers.

In !lu;, midst of it Merrles and  Dighy

“Here's Dig, to answer for himseli!™ said
Herries. "I haven't told him a word exeept
that he was wanted in the Common-room.”
That cad saya yon struck bhim a foul
1 Dig!" snapped Dlake.
Dighy looked at Crooke, and his face red-
dened.

“It wasn't Lo ¢
warned him.”
“But what
tirundy.
“That's my allair!" rcturned Dighy.

“I supposo wo_shall have to ask Crooke,
then,” Grundy said. .

T shall say no more than this—Dighy
didn’t like somethin’ I said to him, an’ he
struck me, doin’ this,” said Crooke, touche
fuz the strip of sticking-plaster.
“We're quite willin® to explain what it
was all about if Digby has no_objection.”
It would have Leen better if Dig had lot
them  explain. He might have been sure
his secret was safe no longer than. it

ited them to keop
But he bad not time to think that out.
His iwlina was that the secret must he kept

al 8|

at €Ol .
“1 do object!” he said
ips, of course.”

ll‘-'l‘h.\t seals our Ii
Racke.
Tue PENNY TorouAr.—No 42,

a foul blow,” I sail.

was it all abaut?" demanded

sald
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A crnical smile played
RnlEh L played about the lps of
€.

2l Cardew as he looked at

As Racke had answered, so
decent fellow have spoken. But ymignl;:c :rg
more certain than Cardew that there was no
epark of decent epirit in Racke.
"?ul Iogk hlere. Dig—
“I'm not going to explain, Blake!™
wl;lgmllifd“lfn:m tg:lm :Au:iuzft-rh(riend: there,
4 3 encmies=the fel
hl.;ruuct. s ows who held
Every one of his friends stared at hi
astonishment. But his enemies did n‘nlh;mur‘c't
Thlgrgl \n;‘rc ‘foina tmir (!‘ay quite nicely.
“You admit you hit Crooke:™ said 7T
M said Tom
Yes. .
“But you say you waraed him first?
"lltﬂl. ltwnnﬂ-d him."”
- sn't really any busincss of
lh: BQIll(:‘chl.' w.u“ahout." Tom sai"d‘rn Yh"lg
not asking you that, though I d Vi
You might as well fag.s o L 40 belleve
on wouldn't be answered il you qid
ask, 1 suppose I'm entitled k
ovgn_,l}ﬂnllm private?” 5okl
Still they stared. It was amarzin 2
the good-tempered  Dig Lnlking“g ‘tn hro:l‘;
Merry like this. Tom had many friends, bat
Dig and his chums belonged to the innes
circle.  Only Manners and Lowther and
Talbot stood nearer to the genial skipper of
the Lower School than did those four, with
Fiaﬂ‘n: lwn;l Kc{r and Wyun.
“Bat I do ask you this.” said Tom, serfous,
hut unrufiled. “What did you hit him ‘Ilr;l‘?‘
“What do you think? My fist, of course!™
body looked at Crooke now. It was
&0 ry evident that no blow from a fist
could necessitate some seven or cight inches
of sticking-plaster. It was not so certain
that Crooke might not be shamming hurt.
“1 say, Digbay, deah boy—bhai Jove,

W, .
“Do you think T used a blessed knuckle-
duster, you idiot{” snapped Dig.

“Well, if all that strappin™up is needed—
I'don’t say it is—you might have used a
wmowin'-machine!" drawled Cardew.

“Racke and Crooke both kiow how tuat

*sald Dighy.

Rucke opened es very widely, Crooke
blinked. Digby was playing right into thelr
hands. . =

“You think he needs all that st
plastert” put in Grundy, with an
almost. preternatural acateness.

“Oh, dare say he does,” rej

“Time for you two to speak
Kangaroo.

“Us? What can we tell you

Evi

icking-
air of

died Diz.
ont 1™ said

returned

acke,

“I only know that he struck me before 1
knew he had any notion of doin' it, an® that
this is the result,” Crooke said, again touch-
ing the plaster.

Digby looked round him almost desperately.

“It's up to you to explain, Digby,” Gore
said, with rough Kindness. *Your word's
worth a heap more than theirs.”

“I'm not going to explain!™ replied Dig.
“I've said all that 1 mean to say.”

And he walked out of the room
silence broken only by the derisive
Crooke.

amid a
laugh of

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Digby’s Uncle.

[{3 TERE'S Dig?" asked Blake, alter
classes next morning,

“le wegt to the eshed,

got out his jiggall, an’ wode off

diweetly we  came out,” replied Arthur

Augustus, “I offahed to go with him, but I

wegwet to say that he was wnde. I shall not
wmake him such an offah again for a long time
to come.”

n two, something’s got to be
said’ B “He's be.

having very queerly. Chaps are going about
saying that they believe he did strike Crooke
a Toul blow, and that it couldn’t have been
with his fist, either.,” ~

“If 1 hear anybody say that I'll punch the
rotter's head!™ snapped Herries.

“Don't be an ass! Mind, I might do the
same thing myself, but it's no sort of use,
Dig ought to have explained.” 3

SF e won't—not even fo us!™
Herries dismally.
“My conzidahed opinion is——"

*¢ All rot, as usual!"™ struck in Rlake.

“It is nothin® of the sort, Blake, and I
think that you might at least wait to heah
it before condemnin® it. Aftah all, Dig is as
much my pal as yours.”

Perhaps that touched Rlake, for it was

faid

Friday.

easy to sce hat Gussy was very mach 7
S 2 oginion

“Well, let’s have your considere pIBION,
fathead,” be said. I do much Barm,
it it can't do any good.” h

“I think that this is all mixed up Wi
Dig's twouble, an’ that is why he will 29%
expl\nm -

€ll, T shouldn't wonder.

doesn’t help us, for we haven't th
& notion what bis trouble s
wered.

le's hardly said twenty  words
yesterday morning,” remarked He

A’ he had a Icttah then,” 83 -

saw him weadih® it, an he was fwownin’, !
belicve, deah boys, that that Jettah 1 at the
bottom of the mystewy!” k -

“We can't go prying into it. i thal’s €.
Blake said. “Dig knows that wo shall stand
by him through thick and thin, whatever the
trouble is. 1t ba dossn't fel} us—— Rot ¢
think he's sure to, soouer of later, We'te
Just got to wait® 3

“I'm not going to Nave chaps saying Diz
strack Crooke a foul blow!™ growled Werrics
“There will bo no waiting +f that's said in
my hearing, I can tell you! i

If Dighy had heard that conversation
would mot biave bheen eurprised.

He had full faith in the loyalty of his
chume, He could rely not onl
and Herrics and D'Arcy, but al
of others, 1o refuse credence t
such as Crooke bad made against him.
1t had not occurred to him that outside the
inner circle of his friends there might be
gh doubtless well disposed towards
an ordinary way to makc matters very ua-
pleasant for him.

Nor had it occurred to him as yet that bis
refusal to say anything was hardly fair to hie
chums, e was calling upon them for 3
£ood deal. Why should he not explain?

But Dig yas not thinking of Crooke at all
as he pedalled swiftly towards Rylcombe.

His thonghts were busy with the problem
of how to get this blackguard uncle of his
away as quickly as might be, and with
trouble as to how his mother and father
would be affected by the return of the
prodizal if they came to know of it.

He did not want them to know of it. Tle
was prepared to go short of pocketsamoney alt
the term in order o buy off Justin
Carruthers,

For buying Lim off was what it came to—
Dig saw that

On the one hand, it appeared pretty clear
that Carruthers recognised the fact that ho
had nothing to hope for from Sir Robert

¥-
It is not so certain that bie might not try
his luck with his sister, sccking to induce
her to keep the matter from her hushand.
That was just what Dig wanted to o
Lady Digby was pot in the best of healtin
and any worry was likely to make her worse.
On the other hand, there was not really
much chance that Carruthers would e
satistied with the sum Dig could provide lim
with. It would not pay his bill at the Green
Man for a weck.
was a big problem for a Doy under
sixteen to face.
Dig faced it manfally, lowever, All his
usupl light-Learted irresponsibitity bad fled

now,

Again he found Jolife outsido the pullic-
house. This time Banks was not with him,
and Dig was glad of that, at least

“Come to sco your respected
asked Jolifle, with an ugly leer.

“I've comc to sce Mr, Carrutlicrs,”
swered Dig.

“That's him. Nico old bundle of trick
be brother-in-law to a real live batonet, &
he, Master Dighy "

“I don't want any of that sort of talk
from you, Mr. Jolitle,” said the Fourtu
Former quietly,

Mr. Joliffe put his arms akimbo, and looked
-down at Dig, lecring more than ever,

“That one,” he said, nodding towards the
window of the room next to the bar-parionr.
It will be time for you to
paid it—not aforel™
it at once,” replicd Dig. “How

“Can't tell you off-hand. I'll trot in and
get it for you. P'r'aps you'll take a glass of
lol'l'lﬂ.hhl' alonger me while I'm makin® it
oul

relation?™

an-

There was a slight change for the better in
Joliffe’s manner. was eyidently pleased
at the notion of bein: id. But he stilt

£
leered, and Dig hated him as much as ever.
“No, thank yon!" he said.



Melilsh's curiosity
course, he wanted to keow
doing there.

Then Joliffe came out.

“Here's the little account
be gaid.

Mellish's green cyes opened to il
extent.

Dig looked at the bill
for the time Carruther
Gireen Man: bat a nn;le :'n " -J
o show why it was heavy. J
pensive anywhere in these
Jolilfe was pot the man to charge fe “
than others.

Under the fixed stare of Mellish a &
came from Dig's pocket-beok, and was han
over to the pablican. There would mot §
a lot of change nul of that sote.

Meflish gaspe
“You h.uun. um been going it. Dig!™ be
said,
o away I saapped Dighy.
1
Don't you understand plain

English®
“Why should T cut? 1've ss much rig!
bere as you have!l™
“I'N punch your head U you

demt go!
Rashed Dig.

It was foolish, and be knew it ad
lost his temper now,

“Jolife wom't let yor do thal™ said
Mellish,

“1 sha'n't Interfere,” the publican said,

with a hoarse laugh. 1 like a little serap

An' you ain't any special

o Master Mellish.”

* \ul =0 one aa Digby, anyway.”
e ncmm. with a_grin of malice.

1f you don’t go—"

“You'll use a knuckle-duster to me, 1 sup- |

|<m ¥ sneered the sneak of the Fourth.
That was too much for Dig. He hit ozt
Mellish sprawled. Mellish was the Nind of
fellow who always goes down casily, lest
worse befall him. But there was plenty of
power behind that |uzuch.
e got ‘ nose streal
“All - right, Dighy!®
*You'll hear more nhmll this
And he went off, “h\\hll'.‘. his bike and
ping his nose.
Not much ﬂ.hl in that one”
Joliffe critically.
did not answer that, He was sorry he
Lad hit Mellish. The (rllor bad farced Lim
1o it; but it would only make matters worsc.

ml 1 viciously.

observed

The one redeeming feature of the affair from
lvl‘&‘s |‘-oh|l rur was that Mellish had
one  off hout hearing ¢nything about

Jmlln Cnrr;l_‘ll}:?.
“You'll fi lllim rhcn on saw him yester-
\nu o m t to m gﬂth you, hnr, ina
Rpl oliffe.
l’uluns lt "nl wme imnuhe ol 5nod~n:|lnru
that moved hi o his n spece] The
payment of thn\ hm had mnlhﬂcd him can-
siderably, -an d had enjoyed sceing Mellish
‘“l"é“mm you | have nnythmg more to do with
Lim than you're oblizated to. llllter Digby,”
uid “Your um:le he may L says g0
wtwn ’s in drink. A gent he may have been
onee: I don"t know. But he's ne good to

0% !
nobodf “Di did not answer. He counid not
l‘.xank the ‘man, though he believed tlut he
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. Carratbers, 1 2

om Im r«u.e of view, it was u-;- -
at he sheuld let them nldd
t tell them all about it, he

I'n 0! «l | El n
e 6 Dighy 1 gour Untle ) oy short of telling them all n.x r
ansyer. | s. [ really think 1 bave bave, 1
w o il m.\c ravaly, “Look here! We
young shaver! I'm pleased [ been chums a jolly long time.
s Rieked u\\’r the traces now aud then
shook hands in il

nee. The band |
haky: but on |
was in_better |
expected after
Aea sleep the day

Joliffe’s gy
> than Dig would have
him la that &

might manaze to leok a little mere
said the m
1 don't feel frien

Ik
1

answered Dig. 1

and 1'm not going

lad you're not.

at’s the tune, is it? 1 presume

1 from your Il ne~hed Pharisee
g

“I mever heard my
T Bardly kpow how 1 remember what 1 do, |

and (¢ bt very clear to me, at best, Dut

waw't for any slight h‘nmn'

gave up the only brother she
They accescd me of chealing at cards.

was a lie! There were other (hlup
3 h\u fation; but they were |

on do, and no wor

you n |~am the town red on tI
-ml owe woney that you nhml

2y Rut 1 won't wrong

oo xA cars by talking about the other |

was bateful to Dig. Men tid sow
& was old cnough to know |
hix father, he was |
Mty of such thing
as Jmstin Carrstbers binted at.  And
meant to be hilscdl.  After all, one
i g0 siraight amd live cleanly in spite
all temptations. And forgivencss of past sins
- easy to acvord to a fellow who had
1y goue on slaning without remorse,
1 dn‘( want to talk abont what you have
“1 ooty want to know why
ye : hnr written to me.
t that clear emonghi? Look at thist”

« Anuﬂ. s waved his hand, as if to indieate
l o quarters in which he found himselt

nol all what le had been uied to.
ln:\y s wlalive for the man (nereased with
every moment.

*Yoa came b hy your own cholce,” he
said. “I've pald your Lill up to e And
bere’s a fiver you ean have. That’s all 1 can
do for you. And I lnbv that it's only that
sort of thing you want.”

=0k, you know that, do
| was a ebip of the old hlock, you're one!

take youwr fiver, but if -you think that's o
| quittanee in full you're very much mistaken,
! Ciear out pow! You'll hear from me again.”
| Dig was o taken aback that he went with.
L out apother word. He had not anticipated
settimg any pleasare out of this meeting.  Ilo
Bad not exactly expected gratitude.
reception was worse than anylhing he had
thought possible.

ou? 1f ever there

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
More Trouble.

T the gates he met Blake, Herrics, and
.‘\rlhur Auuunluo
All three looked very scrions.

Dig -llsmmmtul lmm his bike, and
faced them -vithont speaking.
“Well?" said DI nke.
“Wellz* returned D
There really did nnf. N:cm anything else he
uld sal
co"\\e r{ seen Mellish,” Blake sal k
ve 1, and Mellish has M! me!
Dig, with the uhon of a grin.

| o
father speak of you. |

t there was no anewering grin on any

of the three faces.

Blake looked stern, Herrles worrled, and

sad.

G"Wﬁnt did you punch his nose for?
Blake.

LBecmw he interfered in my business!”

-w:u lm going to interfeve. Shall you
m"fll don't thlnk 1 n!nll. but I won't promisc
not w," replied

g

You've been Iolly mysterlolu this last day
.~ What are you up to’
or“!groo you hh:ke y’ml vepnny right to ask

that?
Blake considered that guestion a momeat

before he answered.
D?gu ed‘i‘d not like the situation at all.

i Jove, Bia cally, you kuow
up! Yen Iluu‘. and you Kuow yon
But except for that I don't thiuk
¢’s ever been a time when any of us has

¥ uarrrll\d with yoa, Dig ou're mol
asy chiap to goarrel with.”
dow t think I am,” eaid Digby. “But

m to have made up your minds to do

“We haven't! Tt's the last thing we want
But that sweep Meliish says wn ‘rn- |mnv
lsl| t the Green Man s th
* That \\..n nu\- though it was \hlll-h who

(L

t \\.\1 e bl for? Whose hill was
can’t tell )«u that.”
“Was it yourst
“1 can’t apswer that, cither™
“Didd you g6 foto that dog-hole of a place ™"
“1 don't think you need ash that, for e

1‘ tain Mellish waited abont to see whether

-,
\ud \nu “\ml eaplain wh
't !

o
,\r-m (ur u ene intersuption, Blaks
and Dighy had tlunr all the talking thos tar,
\ Nerries hroke
nmn wel_your baek up, Dig, old chap!
106 o use. Yow've only nu( to say that it'a
on the square, and we'll Lelieve you!™
Herries meant welly hat his !|\|'r\‘|| only
lnnl Ahe eftect of putting Dig's back
You fellows know me!™ he uhl hotly.
* Why should you expect me {o assure you
et 1 hnunl I\«n ||ulu||:mnl|m:
“Dig, deah 1
“Dry up, un-(-\nn. That ba't (he thing,
Illul-). You've hehaved very queerly this tast
day or two. Wi don't helleve, of course, that
son stiuek Uiooks
do you want me (o make oalh that 1
dldn’t da lhn( Y" snaphed Dig,
Mo and Blake had both lost their tompers
nOW

“No.
il or You'se quar
hody, n the fellows who've
your hest chuma.  You'r
Ureen .\hm
1ete

Ve bee n
'(lllm[ hlllu alt the
ou're stealing off on your own

ns

‘Tllnll cnough, Blake! T won't listen to
another word I see Low it la—hecane 1
won't tell you all about my private affairs
you fellows have mmh— up your minds that

‘m o rotter! Y ant to get rid of me,
Well, 1 nlnnt car

CThat's 1 , Dig! No one wants to get rid
of you" vnhl Herries.

Bat Herries was growing angry nowe.

“Dig, deah old boy, tell us your twouble,
whatevah it is, an’ wely upon us to Amnl
by fml"' pleaded Gussy, his voice shaki
i lrll you nothing—=nothing ! nh»rlul

g b

M%“(hcm.
ki
nlly. rnu ml.(ll'. Imw handled him wore
l«nctlnlly. Blake! Dig is not exactly the kind
of chap to accept o \muuh ultimatum.”
“We didn’t think Dig was the sort of chap
%a ‘I‘I to the Green Man, or to strike a fellow
onlly —"
f yon lny (Imt Dig did that, Blake, 1
nlmll stwike y
Gussy was thu last of the four to lose his
lcnlpor hut he had lost It row.
uck , Blake was not willing to quarrel

\.lth

“No, l don't really think that,” he raid.
“But I should like to know a bit more ahout
why he went for both Crooke and Meilish.
And I can’t tmu him as wenal while he's
hehaving like this

Arthur Augulhu turned away.

“Where are you going to, chumpi” de-
mnnded Blake.

m guln' to Dig.

wwles

hinml Indecision mmlc itsell  manifest
upon the "'“%“ face of George Herries. He
was like nothing 0 much as a dog who sees
his master go one way, his mistress another,
and does not know whieh to folla

On the uhol- he thought Blake i
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Are you comin’,




©,

right, and e had at any time more respect
for Blake's judzment thau for that of Gussy.
But he was very fond of Dig. 3 5
“I— No, 1 sha'n't come Gussy " he saiit.
at length. “And I think it would be better
iy t him alone just now.
'?i’)‘i‘gkl.: in Ilw:uhhn ].nn' 1 decline absolulely
to leave him alone!™ replicd Arthur Augustus,
in hi tely manner. = §
"'li‘l::‘x?r‘:- ;"c;‘u'u)whh you hady answered
Blake. '
And he and Herries weat moodily out 0

the gates together, while Gussy hurried oft to
No. G
He found Digby there, tying up a load of

B -

““\\’hnll are you doin’, Dig, dealt Loy?” he
asked mildly. g

*Can't yo{| sce? 1'm clearing out of here.
\"\\'ll{nt studay lnrc you goin’ tot” Arthur
Augustus inquired.

l’l: was lul'l“ the tip of Lis tonguc to say
sthat when it was known why Dig had quar-
relled with his churgs he was hardly likely to
find harbourage with any fellows who would
suit him,

But e bad the discretion to refratn from
“i‘)il“z ““tt.l ht of it

3 nzht ol .

1 N0t gl G ay study. ho_ said.
“You chaps don’t want nie, and I don’t sup-
pose anybody else will. T shaliddo my prep
in the Form-oom and have tea in Hall.”

“I weally think you arc makin® a mistake,
Dig!*

though.
P

sy's moderate, appealing

Dig!
Something in G ”
1 to Dighy, angry as be

ne spoke straig

was, < i
z Perhaps you fellows will find out some day

that you are making the mistake” he
_nuswered, T feel that I don't care if 1 nevee
speak to Blake ! Herrics— I

aeain!
wasi't co bad as Blake. But he needo’t hay c
asked me to say that I was on the square!
1t you're a zood old ass, Gussy, and you've
(L up with a lot from me. I won't quarrel
th you.” h

“That's wight, Dig! Look heah, T will
wove my books, tco, an' have tea in Hall,
am ‘o

“You won't! I'm not golng o have you
sacrificing yourselt for me. But 1 shall know
you are my chum still, and—-"

“1f you need any , you will let me liclp
you? Pwomise, Dig

Both Qussy's eyes and Dl){h{'l were misty
row. Gussy took his monocie out of uis
right optic, looked at it in & wondering way,
and then wiped it carcfully.

One moment Dig hesitate:.

Then he said ﬁ- a low, troubled voice:

“Yes, o an, LIl promise that. —But
you'll have to tuke me on trust. I sha'n't
explain things.” >

“I am quite pweparal to take you on
twust, Dig,” answered the swell of the
Fourth.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Hard Up Against it.

13 ERE comes your affectionate
nephew ! said ~Aubrey Racke.
7 The man to whom he spoke

owled. It was the fellow who

[
caled himself Justin Carruthers, the fellow

whom Digby believed to be his unele.

Crooke -scowled also.  Crooke's feelings
{fowards the “affectionate nephew ™ of Car-
ruthers wero-us little frieadly as those of
Dighy were to his supposed uncle,

Racke and Crooke, in
people at home hasing rele
tad come to kn arruth
Tore
had

Al

funds again, the

in Loth ciscs,
better throngh
¢ Green Man,

A visit the night b
vhere the wastrel

a sitting
t Banks,

h, then you must excuse me, my young
riends,” said Carruthers as Dig ﬂrrw’ ll’l‘ e
“L have something to say to my nephew

Racke and Crooke passed Dighy without
speaking to him.  But both grinned, and
Dig -felt that he could Lave slain them with
pleasure. 1t was not the least of his troubles
that these two should share his secret,

They had kept it now for three days—why
was more than he could guess. - But that it
was out of no goodwill towards him he was
celrt(;ln. d b 1

“Gerry, dear boy,” snid Racke, * Y
believe that bounder is Dighy '.\‘ ;hlo .!lldnnllll"l

] ! know you're a crafty

ou make
s Dluckmaitin” the ALy Soute
swee| 4 A tead-sure > 9
"““}l"‘l'? '=n ”.l:“ #{_ thing, "an’® he

“Hold hard! courss he's bluckmailin®
him—that's what he's he‘m lo:. x;a&tm:'llll‘:l
enn he get out of Digby? Ten pounds, mayhe
—twenty, if Dighy borrows from | oy

“Can't! He's off with them,” said Crooke,

* Never mind that I broke in Racke sourly.
“How do you make out that the Carruthers.
hird klun'. what he pretends to bet™ asked
', . . =

“Beeause if he was he'd go for hy
father—or, anyway, for his mother, if he's
afraid of Bir Robert Dighy. He could met
more than the paltry amount Le'll ever make
out of Dighy from cither of them. They'd
Lm' him to clear out, T should think. ~ |
now I would, if I'd a spscimen like that in
my family.” ‘
ho {5 he, then??
“That's mora than I can tell you. bt 1
should say somconc who knew  all aho!
the real Carruthers, an® who kuoows that
he's dead. e can dodown Dighy, who never
saw his uncle: but he'd be bowled out like
in shot i€ ho tricd on his game at Digdy's
home."
“4low
Aubrey?
prth

The

on earlh did you get at alt hat,

us-umler talked a good deal last nizht,
after he'd got  wall primed  with hrandy.
You an’ Joliffe an’ Banks didn't take much
notice, but T latened. It wasn't any con-
nected story, but a word here an' there pat
mé on the track of this, an' the more I'vo
thought of it the surer 1 feel that I'm
right.”

“I say, though.
on to Digby, are ¥

“Do I love Dighy? Is it likely? Let the
brute blackmail him!" said Racke spiteiully.

‘ve been thinkin® that it he could only

ho persuaded to come along well saaked to
the school an’ claim Dighy—but if lic isa't
his uncle—-" - A

“What's that matter. as lonz as lie makes
out he i3? There are possibilities in  the
scheme, Geery. We'll see what can to done,
Meanwhile, yon have the pleasure of knowin'
that your dear pal Dighy isn’t enjoyin® him-
sell much!™

Dig certainly was not
And tho fact that Rack
witness of his meeting wi arruthers did
not_alleviate the misery he felt.

“T tald you that you would hear from mo
again, young man!" caid the wastrel.

“I know you did.™ cred Dig. " DBat

yox?x‘rc not goin® to let
ou?”

cnjoying  himeelf]
Crooke wers

this can’t go on, you know. 1 paid your bill
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fle was insolent about

to nd 1 handed you
left mo a little oyer 3
houldn't .
dn't been saving
u can get mo

“Where from?”

“From your mother, of course, T shoullud
advise your applying to yomr father e
might ask awkward questions. ut mothors
are always soft where their are oM

cerned.”

“I never do ask the mater for m
h;l‘u'l_xd the pater’s back. and 1 won't-
“Then T fear that 1 must go to he
do not disguise from you the fact &
don’t expeet her to be pleased to sce
But v!lul does not matter greatly to me
_ “Yon can't go to he She isn't well, and
it would upset her hadly.”
Gither you or her, my boy! Cash 1 must
ll:n‘«' What are yon going to do aboat %"
Diz thought hard.  This was no heiter
than blackmail, he knew. 1t made no differ
ence that the man was his uncle. Dig had
no such suspicion as the crafty Racke had
conceived. 1t was xmail, all the same
But the alternative? Dig could not
that. More and more he hated the t
of this man in contact with his mo
The the tie of Mood between U
- licved; but to him they
belong to different worlds,
“ 1 won't ko to tho mater,” lie said. ** But
I might Lorrow a few pounds, Sce here, if
1 let you have ten pounds more, will yon
clear out, once for all? I'm not goinz to
pretend what 1 don't feel. T meves want to
sce your face again, and | won't have you
20 near my mother If 1 ean help it But Ul
shell out a tenner.
* By to-morrow ?
“Yés, by to-me
Dig knew
counted on that .
¢ well.  Meet me fiere toaworrav at
with the money. Or L will I
you up at St. Jiw's, if you prefer that.” = *
The alteruative fairly made Dig shuddcr
This fellow mizht be good eno Ul
for Racke and Crooke,:but the notion of
showing him to St. Jim's as a relative dot

nof to Diz.

“No; I'll be here,” he saill
Carrutliess smiled evilly.

“You don't scem proad o your uncle, my

m,
cemed to

asked the wasteel sharply.

wai in funds, and

€0

he said, In a tone that might liave
been reproachiul but that it was sa cvidently
snecring.
“Tm not!” snapped Dig, tarning awny.
He was thinking very hand as he went
back to S m's.
That Gus
walt till next term for repayment
as sure of the 1
him. He did not like
was the least of his trouhles.
He must ask Gussy to trust him,
fellow in a thoussnd would trust another in
such case,
He could not help it. He had to proteet
Lis mother; and now he dared not tell his
a i have done at
1d be bitterly

o5

ot it
i

1
all
]

'8 W
if only for liis father's an
it

e

L) T
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