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reasoning ! said
at things in that

2N : i Hazeldene.
%Qf course, Bunter’s an awlual ass, and he'd
bo\ neither nse nor ornament as a Form-.

eaptain,” said Trevor. ~“DBut that doesn't
matter a straw. What du matter is that
we shall be {rec agents, as Skinner i
Skinner heamed at Tis andience.

Five minutes before not ene of them would
have entertained the ides of voting for
Banter: . Aud now Skinner had succeeded in.

converting the lot! They shared his opinion;

“T've heen puzzled. all aloufr whom to vote
for,”. said Bolsover maior. “Put the puzzle’s
~ol\cd now. Bunter bags my vote!”

*And minet”

“Same here!”

There was quite a wave of enthusiasm all
of a sudden for B;U\ Bunter.

The seven juniors in Skinner's study had all
dgeided to vote for the fat junior, not hecause
they -had any love for him, but hecause they
would be serving their own ends.

a¥. you fellows
_ “Ealk of angels!” said Skinner. as the fat
form ot Billy Bunter appeared in the door-
way. - “Walk right in, Billy1”

Fhig ~ cordial “xeetmg surprised unter.
1y was unaecustomed to such mvntatnu\
“tule, for every fellow who told him to
\ alk b, there were a.dezen who told him to

walk out.

The fat junior advanced into the study, his
little round eves gleaming  bshind ~ his
~n :ctacles asi hie surveyed the unfinislied
plam-cake.

Ihe mCLp.mt-x of the stu
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da.mg ter the O‘n§ of the Remove.

‘Here's o chair, Bunter, old feli
Hazeldene genial b >
down and make yours
~.ml Bolsover major

“You can eat w vh a ki
and we

£ QCCOomi

oWl said

s

el at home?”

> it you like,

sha'n't say a word " said Trevor.
host
Bunter grew quite dizzy:
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Another cup of tea, ¢ld chap?” asked

THIEE:
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<Al serene!” said Skinner ¢

Bolsover major turned a flu
the fireplace, where he had
oast.

“Here yau are, Bunty!" he said.  “Here's

couple of slices to go on with, while

re waiting for the jam- tal‘t‘-

“Good 17 said Bunter.

“And the two slices of toast, althouch of
considerablé thickness, were bolted in record
Time.

. Then Snoop came in with the jam-tarts:
were fifteen of thom, and they looked
dly stodgy. Stott was about to take
olte - for lis own consumption, but Skinner
ed Him to Iwcp off the grass. -«
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“We are all ears!” said Nugenk.

“Well, to begin with,” said Bab:
“there are seven fellows who have i
their minds to vote for Harry.”

Wharton’s face fell. * -

“Onty seven!” he ¢jaculated.  “Your mean
to say that there arc only twe loswys ont-
side this sbudv who are baecking e for the
captainey = =

*“That's all-so far, at any rate,” said

Then 1 might well ehi

“These tarts are prime!™ e putraured. “1
should like to finish them, but 11 can’t!”
% “0h, come!” smd Skum\,r “You don't
mean te say you're soing te he beaten by a
few small tarts?”

But Byl!y Bunter had veaci wrl the “end of-
his performance. Had he sampled another
tart he would have been in grave danger of
bursting. == : £

With & face like a full moon, and with
his hands crossed in . the teoat region,
the fat junior leamed back in his cliair.

“Tlmnk: very much for ,\our hospitality,
Skinney,” he said.. “I'll return it wheb—4
\\htn my postal- ordar eame:

“That’s all right,” said Skinner.

“1 hope you fellows don’t think 1 eame
here expressly for a feed,” said Bunter.
“I came to see H I could eolleet any

0

votes
“Sct your mind ab rest”

major. “We're voting for you to a man!
“0h, ripping!” :
Billy Bunter felt as if he had heen trans-
ported info a sort of pland. - He had
often pictured to hi in his dreams a

scene like this—his sehoolicliows paying
homage to him, and looking up to Lim as
their leader and hero.

There was a tap on the door of the study, |
and Boh Cherry looked in.

Bobh was cobviously surprised {c sec Billy
Bunter seated in state, as it were, with
Skinner & Co. fawning on him.

‘H'tllo, hatlo, hallo! What's the Httle

227 asked Bob.

“Bunter's nursing his constitucney,” ex-
ned Skinner, with a chuckle.

“ What 1 : :

S Hals pz\ssing a pleasant afterncon with

his electors.”

Buh Cherry mmpod
“Yeou—you mean to say you feilows arc
going to vote for Bunter?”’ he ¢ gasped.

“Right on the wicket!” said Stott.

Oh carry me home {o die!” said Bob
Cherry faintly. ,Tms must be a dream!”

“It’s real enmough," said Skinner. “We're
going to. see thdt Bunter gets im by a
‘fhumpm“ majority I

g

“Yes, rather! >
“Well, I-I'm beat ! _nsped Bob €
And he left Bunter to nurse |

stitucney, and felt
the Remove passa
coming to an end!

et

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Qui of the Running!
OB CHERRY lurched into Study No. 1,
and call vd feebly for water.
- The other members of the Famous
Five were finishing ten, ~and they
rfunrdcd their ehum in startled surprise.

, a8 -he retreated dln,,
3

, that the v 1 must be

“Whg happened? leimed  Harry
Wharton.
Bob Cherry sank inte the armchair.
“bon't talk to me for minutes,” he
pleaded. “F feel quite giddy!
Notwithstanding Beb's reqguest, guestions

were simply fired at him by the other oceu-
pants -of the study. Bub he ignored them
all m\tl he had t(c ¢l from the shock
ieard in Skinner’s
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how many haye the others got, for oo
sake?” he exclaimed. e
Bob Cherry chuckled. 2
“There’s meths he said.
~himself " =1 5
‘Ha ha, ha”’
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for Smithy?” gaa}»ui Joh.my Bull 2 >
“Not a soul, as far” as' T can miike
The fsHows haven’t fergotten how
Remove down during his trial week
has quite fallen from favour. Tom ving
was undecided at first whether to vote for
Smithy or Dick Russell, 1 when he saw
that Smithy hadn’t an il i
being e’%*cd he definitely
{ussd.
“How many .‘“'W)f'rl’!_(f[b h
asked Wharton
“le——oxm I t‘mn Fyou.
That's cheering news, any
tha six?”
*Ogilvy, "Morgan, Wibicy,
"Kipps, and Tom Redwins.”
Wharton mnodded thoughifuliy.
“I sappose that means ﬂmt
gerous rival is Peter Todd 2™
“Not a bit of it!" rephs 0}
“Toddy’s nearly as badly off as Smitiy.
got two supporte Tom Dutton and
—aud - they're enly ckn.w oty b
they know what thev d gu: lt tl: ey dis
“Ha, ha, ha!”
Harry Wharton jotted down
on a sheet of pnpw
Sucn to me, six tor Ruseells two o
Todd,” he murmured. “Fhat means ihat
half the Remove must be gomf' to-yete for
Carr??
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q ad level,
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Squiff and Tom B
Bulstrode, and 1
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th v
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Harry Wharton and -t
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Frank Nugent fanned hi
copy of the “Greyfriars
others remavn(d Sasping,
Cherry.

“Tlmuﬂht it weuld stagger you!®

“It had the sanie effcet on me.
I was dumb just now. You
knecked me down with a fe

and blinki

Harry Wharton seemed to b Falt of
a heap.
To- think that Buonter i

brainless Bunter—had as
he and Dennis Carr!
When Billy Bunter h:
15 a candidate for the captaiy
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“The world seems to be upsidedown
Nuzent, “Who are the soven tame Tu
whio intend to vote for Bunte

Bob . Cherry stated ihe
Snoop, Stott, Trever, Preluce, H:

Bolsaver major.

“Well, this is the Hmit and the last straw
yolied into one!” declived Jo}mn{{ Buil |
- “What are you going to 4o about it, Harry?”

“Something must be done!” said@ Wharton
desperately. -

The possibility of being defeated at the poll
by Billy Bunter was altggether too appalling.

“van't we make Bunter resign?” suggested
Bob Cherry.

Wharton shock his head.

“ Nothing would shift Bunter now that he
knows he's in the Hmelight,” he said. “He'd
B preof against bumpings and threals and
Boneyed words.  Now that he's gob seven
cieetors at his back, he'll hang on like grim
steath §

“Surely we can find 2 way oud zemehow?”
said Nugent. “Did you diseover any follows,
iob, who haven't yet made up their minds
which way they're going to vote?”

“Two,” paid Bob Cherry.

“ Namely?”

“1Yghy and Dupomt.?

My hat! We ought to be able fo eﬂﬂ;:r\‘
y's vote,” satd Whartan. ey

But Bob Cherry was not so oplimistie.

“1 argued with hiza #ill I was husky” he
aid, “but he wouldn't give me any satisfae
-tion. He said he was going to waif 1l to-
worrgw  night--election wight—belore de
sitely making up his mind.”

= “ﬁmd what about Duponi?” asked Jolnny

it 2

“Bolsever's trying to bully him #itc voting
for Bunter,” said Bob Cherry.

' Shamel” - :

“Bolsover's a beastly cad!”

He's got Dupont under his thumh, wore or
Jese,” paid Bob. “You eee, ther shaye thed
_same study. Bolsover's threatened the kid
vith all sorts of paing and penalties if he
dogsn't vote for Bumter.”

Harry Wharton looked grin.

“If we cateéh Beolsover at his bullying

icks,” be safd, “we'Hl give him the bump-
1 his lifet”

Jear, heart”

“Apart from Dupont and Fishy,” said Boh
herry, “there nre three ar four fellows who
are geoing to remain neutral. Notking on
carth will induce them to vote. They
that all the candidates are honcless daffe 5
and that they prefer to be without a Yorm:
eaptain.”

ivervililng seems do depend on Fishy and
Pupont,” said Wharton.

“Let’s go ond comvass them?” said Nugent.

“ All sereneg!”

The Famous Five went first of all to the
study which Dupont, the French junior, shared
with Boleover major.

Bolsover was in the net of thumping the
tible with his fist as Harry Wharton & Ca.
critered.

. “Either you vote for Bunter,” he was
Hig, “or your lfe won't be worth livingl” .
Fhe Famnous Five paused on the threshold.
"‘Dx‘z\p that, Bolsover!” seid Harry Whartca

» bully of the Remove spun round with

owl,

ind your own husiness!” be gio

‘re nob captain of the Remove

Youre never likely to be agatni”
“That's neither liere nor there.

It's up to
'y fellow to put down bullying, and if you
uch as lay a finger Qp youeg Duponi
get it in the neck!™

0 see what your little game is, Whar
said Bolsover major. “You've come
to pose as a giddy champion of the op-
sced in erder to get this kid's vote!»
Nobhing of the sort!” said Wharton
angrily.
“It you open that rat-trap of yours again,
hulsu:.'er," said Bob Cherry, “L'li plant my fist
-

ver subsided, and the Famous Five
turned to Dupent, and asked him if he had
yeb core to a decigion.

The ¥

in

neh junior cxplained,
ons, that he had decided to vete
Dick Russell, that worthy having be-
friended him a good deal in the past.

Hary Wharton & Co. saw that Dupent's
juind was made up, and they did not pre
dim further.

with many

o

s seven for Russell,” said Bob
ey emerged futo the passage.

candidates, with seven cupporters
said Nugent. “My hat! It's going

iting eleetion, and no mistakel”
Y Pobtisr.—No, 4b,

“Fishy's vole wii deeide the issue,” shid

Wharton.  “Let’s tackle him vight away?”

er T, Pish, the €2 JURIOr, was run

srth in the Rag.

{ade up your mw

Bobh Cherry.

“Xopet”

“Are you going ta n
dort, and give me
Wharton.

“1 guess I ean't say.
at all”

Tt You mean you'tt he neuntral?
“Most Hkely, - .
The Famous Five eould geb no satisfaction

from Fisli. © They cvowied him, they tekd him

it was his bounden « to suppayt Lhe old
firm, and they paid him ecompliments which, in
the ordinary way, they would mever bave
dreamed of paying.

But Tisher T. It
Perhaps he wasg ¢ g the novel pr
of being the deciding factor in the ele
and be wanted to keep the various oandidates
in a state of suspense until the las srent.

That evening there was a2 dedmatic de-
velopment.

An spnouncement
boeard in the handw:
colling & meeting in

“ At this meeting,
portant statement wi

Prompted by eur
fellows, including th

£ asked

ike a good
> inguired

P'raps 1 sho'n't vote

Nugent.

b2

remained adamant,

reared on the notice-
amp of Verpon-Sunth
e Rag,

tan the notice, “aun im-
he made”

y, quite 3 erowd o?
Pamonus -Five, turned vp
at the appointed time; and Vernon-Smith,
with a rather cymical snifle on his face,
mounted a form and procceded to sddress
them. : o - :

“Gentlemen,” be began, “I am no fook——-~

“Oh, come!” said Bkinner. *Dow't start by
telling whoppers, vou kaowi?

“Ha, ba, ha!”

“1I am no focl,” repeated Vernon Smith,
with heightened colour. “and I can clearly sce
that T haven’t an earihly chance of baggmg
the captainey. Just because I made one or
two blunders during ; trial-week—blunders
which any other fellow would have made in
similar cires—you've turned your backs on
me, and refused to ‘e mWe your rupport.
I'za not goleg to w 1 know what a fickle
thing popularity is. One gminpte a fellow's
lauded to the skies; the nest he's dnbbed a
wash-ont, and nobody uas any use for him.
St is my sorry plight at the moment,
én, and alt m not in the habit
ely throwing—v , I have
deeided that there i3 T me to
do but to :

of amazement from
e. They had pot har-
gained tion of ome of the
candidates; and yet, ie the circumstances, the
Bounder could do little else. 3 was not
muech use standing fur clection without a
single supporter. >
That's all, gentlemen ¥ rald Vernan-Snith.
And he stepped doven frem the form.
Instantly, the Bounier was surrounded by
his schootfellowe. They' realised that iu
ng to be a candidate Vernon Smith had
e burning aquestion of
hom would his vote he

the moment w
given?

“Are asked

* psked Peter Todd.
“Ha, ba, ha!” s
Vernon-Smith grinned ot his cager ques-
tioners,. .~
YT nol going to make a parade of my
intentions,” he said.
“Of course,” eald Bunter, with a
1g chnckle, “8 : golnz 16 vote tor

“Rat:

“Deo ¥ :
Emithy ™ urged Tom Bre

But Vernon-Smith s
without satisfying the -
tellows.

For whom did he intend to vole?

The apswer to that
was known only to Ve

ag

wriosity of his schioe
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i % The “GREYFRIARS HERALD” is AGAIN GOING STRONG!

“Rats!® growled Bob Cherry. “He meaps

Wharton

“MNeither Carr,
fhave a1 aaid - Bkinner. “B
the hot davourite, and Buntér's g

win {” ve e
" 00 course T ami”? suid the fat junicr.
“It's easy to see what will happen ‘at the
clection. . 8mithy will remain neutral, - apd
therefore four candidates will make o dead-
beat of it for top place. clehy will give
2 casting vote, and, recognising my superior
qualitiea of Jendership, he'B give it to me !

“Ha, ha, ha!” :
idea of Xr. Quekh preferring Billy
Banter to Wharton or ‘Oarr or Russell was
too much for mast of the Removites. They
simply shrieked:

Whilat® the junfers
Cherry beckoned to Peter Todd. °

“Look here, Toddy,” he auid, “why dop't
resign?”
sign i’ echoed Petfr, “Whye*

“Well, youve only got iwo supporters—
Alonzo and Dutton—and twe mouldly veles
will land you wowhera!” :

“That #0,” said Nugent. * ¥ou've no mare
shance of becomiog caplain of the Remeve,
Roddy, than that fiy on the wall yonder!
Why not resign, and give ‘Wharten yoms
voie? . Lonzy and Dutten would vote for him
85 well, and he'd be elected by a majerity of
three.”

“Artful dodg
Demnis Gare.
sard, Toddyt” =

“web your mind
of Study No..7. “I DLavewt the elightess
fntention of resigning. Election: ave funny
things. Something smay- happen at the la
iroment whereby I shall rope ia gquite a lot
of votes.” 5 !

“Ags!” growied Johnny Bull. “This ish's
ihe age of miracies] st

“I'm not going to give vp like Smithy did

i 1” gaid Peter Todd doggediy. “That

g

e
=

o)

you
“p

2 ghuekled
hiag of the

aren’l the
W'l you do an;

5 =

s awfully feeb
xclal ernon-Smith
I T'ee put 3 man to slce

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Had Peter Todd retired from the s 4
the election would have been greatly simpli-
fled. - Peter and Alonze and Towm Dutton
vould undoubtidly rave vetsd for Wharton,
who would have beodad the poll with a
mafority of three. =

'B'.ut, uplike Vernen-Smith;, Peter Todd was

3

sticking to his puns  The result was thas
Wharton, Carr, 1, snd Bunber caeh

geven eupparier

-

, and the election wourd
clore thing Indecd.
could not have
any degree ot

Ive itz nto
E€resl Pre
the resuld: with

aceuracy.
Alfter 5 spirited debate on the subject 2
Removites clattered down the stairs, -amsd
went into Hall for breakfast. :
Mr. Quelch noted their fuchad and excited
faces, and he understoed the caun :
This was indeed & day of days,
the Remove weaa concerned. The f
d to hang in the bala

hably * the saly
Billy
oxeited to eat s breakfas
The fat jurior could not eat, and Le couid
nat gib etill. ¥e wrigeled snd se; i
Lis seat, his litlle round oyes glistening w
excitement. Hiz dreams of beecoming For
tain, he told bimeell, were on the vergs

of coming true
Mr. Quelch
Remove.

86 far s
te of the

cecasion 1o
Bunfer was tas

ced ab the

Owi of the

. o d with sus
just now, sirt” paid Bunt
! to be e 2d

‘Nonsense | said Mr. Queleh sharply, “F
rd your condidatere ss a foolish B
ber. Do you  imagie one
: your FTorm-feliows would eclect
'ho has neither hraing nor ability?”
“Walt and see!” muttered Bkinner.
Mr. Queleh frowned. :
“Take o hundred lines for
Skinner!” he rapped sut.
wmake an efort to eonsume
Billy Bunter toyed with hiz e
for a moment, then he laid do
aud fork. S S
©'E—i4's o use, sird
I sha'n't

cleetion et

MOBCHE
&

Impertinenas
“Bunter! P
ur broaki

tet

. “I'm afraid
petite 141 ths

were dreessing Beh -

‘at rest” said the leader




- Queleh

. of ;securing. the captaincy.
-would have ‘a shock: when he counted up the

POPULAR-Every
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e

£ Pi;ingle’s as much entitled $o a vote as anybody,”’ -said Bolsover major.  “I? you were to ask oid Quslchy — '
e Olg Quelchy® is here ! ! said a familiar voice. Bo’lsovw spun round with a start.
> sight of Mir. Quelch standing in the doorway. (Ses page 6J

He nearly fel! down as hs caught

- “Silence!" snapped Mr. Quelch. “You are
an wutberly ridiculous boy, Bunter. There is

-Ro-cause whatever for your excitement, since
s ¥ey are not likely to ohtain a single vote!”

Billy Bunter's supporters chuckled.  Mr.
did not know what they knew
namely, that Bunter had a first-rate cha
Fhe Form-maste

votes that evening,

After breakfast Pefer Tedd huttonholed
Eisher 7. Fish ia the Close, =

“What’s wanted?” asked Fish.
o SYour veie!”

Wish chuckled. : - .
- “1 gliess there’s Hothing doing!” He said,

iNow, look here,” said Peter Todd per-
suasively, “you've gob to make up your nin
way or the othier, and ybu might as v
Qe to do the decent thing, and vote for

Figh looked thoughtful

“If you were Formcaptain,” he ¢
“wounld you make any alterations and
provements in this sleepy old show?”
rather ! gaid Peter Todd. “In the
¢ I shoold back up all smart busi-
S stunts——"
“Oh, good!”
““And T should insist upon the freedom of
itizens. I should encourage Ameri-

m-

American eiv .
can trade, and float the Stars and Stripes
€ my study window.”

He gripped the
16 arm. =

giving me the straight goods?”
Y 7

“Then I guess my mind's made up. ~ You
shsll have my votal” - <

“Honest Injun!” asked Peter Todd.

“¥epl?

Peier rubbed his hands with great satis
faction, and sbrolled away., He had secured
another recruit, bringing his total up to
three. 1t was nob a great tetal, but Peter

| Ceesar landed, rep!

Biily Bunter.

hoped that Vernon-Smith would vote for
him, and that soms of the ncutrals would
rally round at the last moment and give
him their support. :

The morning p —all too siowly
for the excited Removites, who were longing
for the hour of the eléction to artive.

My, Quelch found his pupils extremely
trying. z

Billy Bunter, on being asked svhere Julius

At the top of the

0 & hundred lines for

poll, sirl” and was giv
his pains.

Shortly afterwards Bob Cherry, guestioned
as to who won the Battle of ‘Hastings, 1
plied that it was a-dead heat bobween Harry
Wharton, Dennis C&rr, Dick Russell, and

Mr. Quelch was furicus, and, althoush Boh
Cherry put in 4 plea of absent-mindedness. he
was rewarded with two hundred lines.
“Thank goodness it's a half-holiday

his

afternoon!” murmured Bob. “It’s quite
imposs to think of lessons!™
After what seemed an age the welcome

word of dism 1 came.

The juniprg streamed out into the winter
sunshine, and strolled round the Closs in
batefies,

Harry Wharton walked with his loyal hand
of electors, and the other candidates walked
with theirs.

“Wish all this suspense wa$
Wharton.

“Wish we could coliar another voter from
somewhere, too!” sighed Nugent.

“Don’t worry!” said Bob Cherry, with his
sunny. smile. “Harry's coming out on fop,
you mark my words!”

“But how can he?”
heiplessiy.
not likely to be on

“My opindon
there - will be treachery
Bunter.” ~

“My hat!?

over!” said

“T believe Bkinner & €o. are pulling
Bunter’s leg all the time. They pretend
they’ré going to vote for him, buf they'll do
nothing of the sort. The other eapdidates
will get their v =

“8kinner's not
Wharton ruefully.
drawn.” ~

“But there’s Hascldene and Trevor anad
Treluce, and the others!” said Bob Cherry.
“1 fancy they'll rally reund, not because
they're keen on you, but because they regard
you as the lesser of several evils. They'd
sooner have you for skipper than Carr, f'rin-
stance, Carr will be down on them teo much.
He can’t stand slackers.” -

Bob Cherry’s words put fresh hope into
Wharton, who was apxious—desperatels
anxivus—to win back his former position. 1%
was not all honey being captain of the Re-
move, but it was infinftcly better than play-
ing second-fiddle to another fellow.

Shortly before - dinner the- following
nouncement appeared on the noticé-hoard:

“NOTICE!

“The -electiog of a Form-captain will take
place fn the junior Common-room af -eight
o’clock this evening, :

“Should any candidates or voters fail te
appear at the appointed time, the electiou
will proceed without them.

“(Sighed) H. H. QUELCH,
2 “Remove-master.”
heartily when thez

ely to vota for me,
e

aid
Veire ;

a2t cdaggers

aift-

The juuiors laughed
read the last clause. -

“As if anybody would fail to turn up!” said
Bob Cherry. “Why, nobody would dream of
staying away—not €ven the ueutrals!”

As the day advanced the election fever grew.

Free fichts between the rival supportas
were of common eeeurrence; and a g’oad mary
of the eleetors would take black cyes and
swollen noses into the junior Common-room
with them. =z -
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g

t afternoon.
1 a heavy fak
here was far move

Ther¢ was ne foothall ih:
the first place, there had
of smow; and, s ndly.
uvpmtaz}t busine

The spow, of course, was not allowed fo
fie unliceded in the Close. It was heaped to-
gether im forts By the rival electors, who
pelted eaeh otl wntil tea-time. Sometimes
they came to close quarters, and on these
sions fists took the place of sno‘vbah“
ter tea, just as dusk w as Begipning to
fxll Vemnn -Sirith. with his ¢ap avd coat on,
was seen }xo..dnm tawards the school gates.

“QGoing  oub, Smithy?” inquired Dennis
Carr.

"Yes =

4 nyfimw impe

. will you?”
He had a
aith intended to
#e; it was extremely
e Bounder

i r‘t}w toek place.

e he 5

it .1L. 1\. scnse of direes

tiond”

i« Vernon-Smith's
@arr that his
the Bounder

m;xpw ion
intended to
e‘(tra vote

was Jikely i
An houy passed, .xnd ¥ nloﬂ Simth did not [+

return.
Demﬁs C‘

LOI ths snow and
«ht to be back from
But there was ne

sign of him.

“What had Im;eﬁex}ad’

Had Vernon-Smith, in
hotwe, met with mw E
to the cipema af €ourtfield, and for-
gotten the fHght of time?

Demis €5 ¢ seriousty afarmed.
conmmunicated
and Sir Jimmy ¥ vian, and the trio patiolled
the Close together, waiting far Vernon-Smith
te come in.

Boom!

It was the fivst stroke of seveu,
from the old clock-tower.

“The silly asst” muttered Dennis impa-
tiently. “I feel sure he inteaded to vote for
me—and he hasn’t come in!”

“There's' only apether hour, begad!’ re-
marked Lord Mauleverer: ~Shall we go an’
I(u‘)k for hn et — =

“We'll sean the vead for a mile or so, and
see. if there's anythivg deing,” said Dennis.
hie three juniors ]1'<Jcce'fed out of gates,
and along the dusky road. 'They scanned the
banks on cither side, thinkinrg that Vernon-

sounding

Smith might bave eome a cmppc ; but they
drow blank.
“No luck!™ said Jinuny ian. “We shall

have to turn baek now. No time to tramp all
tl(* way to Courtficld 1

(onfouml the fellow!™ snapped Dennis
Carr. *“This might make .ﬂl the dlﬂu'ence to
the result of the cleetion.”

The trio trudged be \m\ to Greyfriars through
he snow.

The half-hour after seven chimed as they

entered the Close:

Bark and bitterly cold ﬁ.ounh it ‘was, a
number ef xu.um\ were' stiil pacing to and
fro. The tine of the cleetion was very rear

10w, and they could net endure being penned
wpr it fjeir studies.

“Hallo, Carr!” sans ous Beb Cherry.

“Youw're looking jOUy down i the mouth!
What’s happened??

“That_ass Smithy las gone
docsnt Iook as if he'll be back
the clection,® growled Dennis.

“Aly hatl? :

“I don't see why Smithy's
\mrry you,” said Wharton.
“But he was going to vote for me!”
iis Care.

Did he tell you <07”?

“No; but it stands to reasen
of commori-ser nse eouldn’t
anvhody else.”

“ Ratg!”

“Here he eomes!” said Frauyk Nugent,
2 nmdom fonm leamed: wp in the old gate-

iL‘mk goodne
eat relief. “Smithy

out,

ahsence should

that a fellow
ibly vote

id Dennis Carr,

§ in
Buck up, old

coming
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Tnf

F

“Dash |

feare to Bord Afauleverer

the inside.

-1eN

and it
in time for

sabd!

for !

| Baisover's
as | ;

: man!
were beginning to think you were uncr.

IF YOU LIKE “ THE PENNY POPULAR,” YoU WILL

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
. The Election.

HERE was no reply from the junior
who had just entered the schoel gate-
WaY:

‘\muhy 2 shouted Dennis Carr.
’l‘hcn a still > rep lied :
“ My naw you please!”
“Grezh Bip gasped Bob Cherry, peering
through the ~*leom at the new-comer. “Who
you, ki
“Primgle-

‘m Pringle
echoed the juniors in wonder.

@ said the youth, coming to a halt.
Im the new l)ov, it you d!)n i ming

oy

“ Blessed ow kid
* said Harry \\ mwm, i mazcmcnt.

here’s 3 - Pringle?”

“Flease, up on the  station

thay

Jave asped Johnny Bull.. “This
3 in new kids! Let's have a|
look at yon, Px’hwm

{ashied eu his electric torch,
tBe rays ol whith illuminated the 1 boy's

ey

a weedy, mild-lodking yonuth,
ir and an expression of humble
3 He blinked in the rays ef Johnny
Bull tereh, and said meekiy
“Please, [ should be awf tully obliged if you
\mul:} ¥ thc eoils I
what?” gasped Bob Cherry,
ing lumu,en 10 malke sure he was awale.
54 My uncle : § ;lt you would
ow me the rope

Was

pineh>

=3 v)I&)«ed ie
Ha, ha, ha!

understogd: nows, and. they
& with laughter. The innocence of
: rmgle was amazing.
informed hiny that the luniors woul
him the ropes o his aerival ab
and he had faken his unele’s words lit
He eviden eypectelt Harry Wharton
to preduce seve €oiis of rone.

Skinner and Belsever major had been Hsten- |
| ing intently to the coaversation, and whi
: t}lb othey

janiors were dou up with mer-

riment, the cads of the Remove poune Lh Hpon
Prm("%u and whisked him. away into the
bmldnm. -

It did net ocenr to Harsy Wharton and
Dennig Carr that Skimger aad Bolsever had

an axe fo ?Ll!ld-—th hey were after the

new boy's vote. Yet such was the case.
Tringle, who made no resistance,

marched away to Skinner’s study.
Bolsover closed the door, and locked it on

Was

“Leok here, kid.” said Skinner, “there’s an
election cowming off in a few minutes. A new
Form-eaptain’s going to be cleeted, and you'll
be one of the veters, see?

“T'rr sorry,” said Pringle meekly.

“There’s nothing to ke sorry ahout, you
duﬂlr—unlc s you refuse to come up to the
serateh and vote for the right man !

“Pear me!” murmured Pringle. “Who is
the right man, pray®”

This question gave Skinner the chance he
wanted. —

“A fetlow called Bunter—W. G. Buntes!”
he said. “If you vote for Bunter youwll
ver have eause to regret it! Bunter’s one
of the best. He believes in freedom: for all.
There isn’t another candidate with half his
physical .md mental ahility !”

“That's s0,” said Bolsover major, turning
to Pringle. Then, elenching his massive fists,
he added: “\‘m\, Kid, are you going te vote
for Bunter?”

“Oh, yes!” gasped le:zl? “Certainiy M|
With pleasure! By all means!
Bolsover, who had thrown hmself into a

ighting attitude, lowered his hands.
“Goed ! he said. “You kuow which side
our hl‘\,dﬂb buttered.  Swear th«it you will
ter, and nebody else!
apl” raltered Pringle.
d Skinner.
7, you know! This is the most
select study in all Greyfriars!” ¢
“I=1 didn’'t mean ? stammered Pringle.
"Of eom‘se he didn't!™ said Bolsever.
ipping the kid, Skinny. We've got
lns mtc, and that's aik thal matters!”
Bolsover stepped to the door and unloeked
o seoner had ke done so than a crowd
temovites swarmed into: the stndy. They
had at Jast tumbled to- Messr igner and

tle came.
you been: saying to: this new
demanded Dennis Carr.

Skinner chuckled.
“I gave him the finest pieee of advice he's|
ever likely to reeeive hu lifetime " he
said.

¥ “You told him to vete for Bunter?” roared §
‘ Boh Cherry.

i
Ly

His unele had |
sin

“You mustn't swear |

put Banter on top.

- own grandmoether,

i died a

LIKE THE “MAGNET"!

soing to do it %+
COUrs:
o You rotter! You've been painting hu”tot
in glowing (oloms, and ﬁiufﬁxw this new Lid
up with a lot of nonsens
Bob Cherry’s tone was
di« ant.
“Albs fair in Iove and war—and cle
retorted Skimner.
Beh Cherry advanced fowards the ead of

heated and ine

S b

the Remove, who uld have received
rough handling had not Harry Wharton
intervenad.

“Et’s all right, Boh!” said Harry.

I right!? shouted Bab. “Den't yow
realise Wlmt this means? Pringle’s vote
It will give him ¢
and you and Hussell and Care
get seven. - Just think of it—Buutep
ain of the ! 2

vates,

“Pringle won & be
*Eheen in the sehool

" he saidi

- He hag
five mmnted 2
“Rats™ said Bolsover nﬂunr
el entitied to o vote ag anybods.
e to ask old Quelchy
Old Quelehy ' is here!

“Hes as

B you

said &

Ha
Mr,

a start.
sight of
“I-T didws

Qu{kh drify,
carefn] in
\‘I)af dees this

round with
as he canght

ver spun

said
“or you woull have been mer

ﬂmam tl‘r not,” Mr.

your choice of \\p.usmns'

- disturbance mean?

Denm: Carr o Lpldmed the situation.
“This new fellﬁw«i’rmgluvlmb just arrived;

Is hie te I.m allowed to vete at the
eleetion ¥
Im (}vmch fixed bis gimiet eyes on Prmffle

seemed o be apolegising fer
ived, Pring]
it you wnlease, siv.

his

existenee.
“ You have just arr
siz,

“Yes,
“Ha,

id Mr. @Quelch. with a
1 to take part i the
tmn of a new Form-capt n, Pring
:, fathead!® his: Skinner,
new boy's ear.

Pringle turned to Mr. Quelch.

“Yes, fathead!” he said.

The Rem mastes—gave g 'l‘m“r
juniors ehugkied.

in the

qud {he

“Boy ! ou are imperfiment!” thandered
FEr. Quelch.
“Ob, no, sirl Not at all, sict T couidn't

impertinent i 1 frie
sieP*

Mr. Quelch glared at the new bov.
“Do you s o participate in  the
election proceedings, ornot? he demanded.
“Yes, please, sir—thank you very much!”
said, Prinele meekly.

“Very well,” said Mr. Guelch. “ You eannot

~~.vhiy have summed np the respective
merlts of the.candidates in the short time
you have been here; bub since you are a
member of the Form, I fail to see how you
¢an be deprived of t,he privilege of voting.”
Harry Wharten & Co. groaned.  So did
Dennis Carr and Co.  §o did Bick Russell &
Co.

The new hoy's vote—which would prohahly

be

d—not even fo my

determine the issue—was %0 be given to
Bunter!

“That's fairly done it!” groaned Dernnis
Carp.

Bad Vernon-Smith been back fn time for
clection, Dennis would at lecast have heen
able to tie with Bunter. But the Bounder
was still abseut, and the Owl of the Remove—
unless « miracle happened—would sceure the
spoils. : e

“You will assemble in the Common-room
y boys!” said Mr. Queleh. “It js
icht o'elock.”
ng  excitediy, Remevites
ned along to the Ras.

The faces of Billy Bunter and his
were jubllant.
andidates
fiddles.

The mmron that Billy Bunter would win
the (‘IC(th{H _was almost univers

The electors seated themselves at the desk
and the ﬁxﬂ cmcud'\tes ranged themselves in
a row by the mantelpiece.

There was a eonstant buzz of voices, which

away when Mr, Queleh swept i with
msbhnp gown,

Boom !
cht o'cleck
Smith was absent!

Dennis Carr clenehed bis Imnds with v'\rc
and exasperation.

the

‘ electars
The faces of the remaining
and eleclors were as lomg as

Wag stukmn’—aml Vernon~
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#The clection will now cominence,” said Mr.
Queleh. “1 uld like to say a few words
hefore the voling-papers are passed round.
You are lere this evening, my boys, to make
dmpertant decision aifeciing the future

an

W ¢ of the Remove Form. You are about
to choose a leader. See to it, therefore, that
the leader you appoint is a boy who has your

»complete trust and confidence. Do not vote
rashly or hastily. Better not to vote at all,
it you fafl to see in these candidates the

S qualities of leadership and com-
rash decision may he regretted
I advise each of you to exercise
st judgment.”
speeel was totally wasted, so far as
thie electors were concerned, 'They had come
into the Commen-room Il knowing whom
£ zoing to vote

v Form-masters would not have res

decisions, =

ir. Queleh personally handed round -the

flot-pupers.

ach bey will put a cross
of the candi
the Formmaster. “I will allow
of=an honr for due reflection and

ST >

ny of the fellows promptly put a €

ngainst the name of their chosen candidate,

5 hiey folded up their hallot-papers, and

took them to Mr. Quelch. 3
: 1er!l” rapped out the Remove-master
“You are looking over~Pringle’s

ersed

of fif
their
T\'

against the

see
mistake, sir " stammered Skinner.
2d of the Remove hod heen afraid
ngle, who seemed a hopeless idiot,
put a cross against the name of
arr. Such a proceeding would
al to Bunter’s chances,
“¥eou will keep your eyes in front of you,
: " said Mr. Quelch. - “Pringle does not
7¢ ¥our assistance!”
Stitner 100! relieved at having escaped so
v. -His relief was all the greater hecanse
seen wihst he wanted to ao Pringle

Bunter. E
B the timelim® was up, and all -

pers- Te d on the Form-master's
Queleh signed to Hairy Wharton,

ask Wingate and Giwynne: if they
zoed enough to. come and a¢t as
weers, Wharton.”

Ty good, - sivt”

v Wharton quitted the Common-room,
1eltming in'a few moments with Wingate and
G e of the Sixth.
- want our

e

5, Wingate. I shall be obliged if you
wynue will assist me in recording the
iber of votes obtained by each candidate.”
v Bunter, who was standing between
< Bussell and Dennis Carr, nudged each
citbem with a fat elbow.

help, sir?” inquired

fat junior. “Pringle’s voted for me! That
me a total of cight votes, and Wharton
you have only got seven!
Bunter!” spapped Mr. Quelch.
it ridiculous swiggering at onee!”

“ Yessir. ~Certainly, sir! But I can’t help
feeting a bit bucked. ¥You see, I've won the
tion, and——"

“You are an utterly absurd hoy, Bunter!
all be “astonished if you have received
ngle vote!”

Just as the ballot-papers were being un-
foiied the Head looked into the Common-
reom, =
“Good-cvening, sir!” said Mr. Quelch,

3. Locke returned the salutaticn.

“1 am looking for a new hoy, Mr. Queteh,”
3 id. “A boy named Pringle.”
Pripgle!” exclaimed Mr., Queleh.  “Why,

: is herel” :
“¥os; wir, 1. am here, sir—if you please,
' osaid a shrill veiee. g
 Bless my soul!” murmured the Head.
ake appears- to have heen made—-"
A mistake!” echoed Mr. Quelch. “Do you
cau, sir, that Pringle does not helong to the
tomove Form?” <5
“Mest assuredly he does ne
.- “He i3 to go into the Sheil,

1e was a buzz of amazement from candi-
s and electors alike.

q Removites—particularly Skinner and
Bolsover major—realised that they had
iumped to a hasty conelusion. They had

“q

said Dr.
=

taken it for granted that the meck-and-mild
Pringle was coming into the Remove, when

iu rzaliby he was dectined for the Shell,

Billy Bunter groaned, and so did his sup-
potters, This unexpected development haidh
quite taken the wind out of their sails. The

; and the appeals |

date for whom he wishes 1o |

that he didn't

- inscribed a cross agaiust the name:

lix is where you get left!” chortled the |

He, he, he!”
“Cease -

1

i

discoverv ol their mistake in regard to Pringle
meant the loss of a va
xt: i imed” N,

“This ds
Queleh. “7 w e impression
that Pringle was & member of the Remove,
and 1 vermittéd him te fake part in the
election of a Form-captain.”

“In that case,” said the Head,
cammot “be taken inte vensideratior

“For whom did you vote, Pringle ¥ inguired
Mr. Quelch.

. ‘For Bunter, please, sir.”

The Remove-master jmoped.

“Then I am well rid of such an indiscrimin-
ate and foclish boy!” he said. “Wingate?
Kindly destroy on lot paperswhich
has a cross against name.”

The captain of G
accompaniment  of
Bunterites.
Prinigle,” gaid the i

to the

d, “will come

“Yes, thank you. sir!” said the new boy.
And - he left the Commen-room under:
escort,  to take his place in the Shell, where 4

he would doubtless soon fade into ehgenrity.

But the p g of P 1o lefi an aching
void dn Billy Bunber's heart, and in hi
of ballot-papers!

M

drop

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Winner !
R. QUELEH, with the ready aid of
Wingate and Gwynne, resumed his
task

A pin mig
1 the junior Commor

Everyone was. as Hupree {
EXT: d it, on the “lenderbeooks”

Mr. Quelch bhad. futended not to betray a
sign of emotion, but us he seanncd the ballot-
bapers he found it difficult to conceal his
astonishment. = 5

He had supposed that Priy
alone, had voted for Runter,
here ‘was =

>n heard to

terwards

anil Pringle

And behold!

YETE CORtain-

T8 namo.

sh a8 dr. Quelch
1 sted

There wa
arrived at
Wing:

“Correct

“Quite correet!” added Gwynne.

Mr. Quelch cenfronted the eager audience.

“I will riew make known the result of the
election,” he said. <It is usual, in these CARES,

to start at the bottom of the list and work
upwards.”

There was a breathless hush ag Mr. GQuelch
continued.

“Peter Todd—thre tes!”

The tension was relieved somewhat by this
announcement. .

There were loud chuckles at Peter Todd’'s
cxpense; and Pefer himself realised, with a
grozn, that bis dreanis st the captainey had
“gone West?”

“Richard Russell-—" began Mr. Queleh.

Before he could proceed there was a
startling and dramatic interruption. The
door of the Cenimen-room was thrown open,
and a breathiless and bedrageled junior rushed

Mr. Quelch @jd not reecgnise the intruder
at-once, but Dennis Carr did.

“Smithy I” he ‘exclaimed joyfully.

And the name was taken up all over the
reom. -

Vernon-Smith afivanced towards the Form-
master with an exeited gleam in his eVes.

“Am 1 in pime, sir?” he gusped.

Bir. Queleh stood thunderstrick.

“How dare you enter the reom in this state,
Vernon-8mith?” he excluimed af length.

The Bounder paused, pumping in hreath.
Then, in a few hurtied sentences, hs ex-
plained the why and wherefore ©f his un-
timely appearance. - S

“Thére has been foul play, sir. I was on
my wiy to Courtfield, to fetch my bike, and
I was set upon by a gang of feliows, and tieq
to a tree. 've only just suceceded in getting
AWs I had to sever the rope with amy teeth,
and it's taken me hours!” N

“Bless my soul!” gasped Mr. Quelch.
are the boys responsikle for this ‘outrage?”

“I'd rather not -say, sir. They
Greyfriars fellows; but evidently they had an
interest in this election, and they didn’t want

T Who

me to vote. I can see that 've arrived too
late, sir!” added the Bonnder, in desperation.

“But as my absence was unaveidable, and in
ne way my fault, I think it enly fair that I
should be given a chance te vote, sir.”
“Hear, hear!” seid Wingate approvingly.
Mr. Quelch debated the matter in his mind
for a few moments, 5
“Fortmmtel:,-‘,:‘ he saild at fength, “I have

from the ,

batch
4 Irad refused to have z

weren't |

Friday. 1 =7

not yet declared the result of the clection in
full. Kindly hand Smith a ballot-paper, Win-
gate. Me will be allowed to vote” =
Hurrah!”

L was a spontanceus eheer from the sup-
porters of Dennis

But suppesing ©
Supposing Verne vitl O
voting for Dennis Carr at all?

The cheering died away, and there was a
hush as Vernon-Swmith took wp a @wen and
filled in his ballot-paper.

Against whose maise haf the crpss been
placed?

Dennis Carr was ho
Wharton and Russell
doomed to disappointoent. s

The paper was handed te Mr. Qusleh, and
Vervon-Smith staggered towards a seat. He
explained in au underbene 1o hiz sshool-
fellows that Ponsonby & €. bad saviaid him
@n his journey to tke g et
him into the wood and

eful: and so were
fwo o them were

.

riars wleetion,
ith iptended

and he guessed that Vernsn
to_vote for Denniz Garr
Ponsonby hated Denw

becawse Yhe
dng more 1o de with
bim. And by kidnappine ¥ernes-Smith, the
cad of Highelifie hoped to present Donnis
winning the election. $
The Bounder, bowewer, had ot away, and
he had raced back to Greyiriars at top specd,
ivi ick «f fime, a3 it hap-

nior

arriving just in the i

“Looks as if you're beates by a-short head!”
“Harry Wharton—seven votes !>
The words rang through the Commoniromn,
“Licked?” muttercd Wharton; but he stood
with head erect and shoulders squared. He
would at Jeast show these
Cconld take his defeat like a sportsman.
- “William Bunter——= = =
“Hkinmer & C i

Hian
«-crambs!”
Bifly Bunter's
expression.
Skinner, however, was
Harry Wharton, Dick
—each had received seven votes.
It was possible thai Dennis
remaining candidate, had received s

arr, the
1, too.

Mr. Queleh’s Xt sverds,  however, shat-
tered that hope. =
“Dennis Cort-—eishi votes

The scene which foliowed |
tion.

Regardless of the presence of the Form-
master and two prefects, Dennis Carr’s sup-
porters surged round him, 1ifp ¢ him shoulder-
high, and marched round the "Commen-room
in a triumphant procession, clisering boister-
ousty ‘as they went. :

“Hurrah!” -

“Oarr’s captainl”

Mr. Quelch made no attempt to echeck the
demonstration. As soon as he could make
his voice heard, heé paid:

“I comgratulate you, Carr!”

Dennis breathlessly thanked the TForm-
master; and the fizét person to seize his hand
2nd shake it, when he was set down, was
Harry Wharton.

“Well played, Carr!”|\ he said. “You've
beaten the rest of us fairly and squareiy— "

“All the same, the captaipey svon’t be yours
for ever!” added Bob Cherry. “Wharton will
come into his own again before long!”

“Perhaps!” said Dennds, with a smile.

“Our motto,” drawled Lord Maunleverer, “is
* What we have, we'll hold¥ dsn't it, Carr?”

Dennis Carr nodded happily.

And later in the eveming, when he was
alone with his thoughts, he ‘reflected Low
wonderful it all was that such things had
come to pass. A comparatively shiort time
betore, he had come to Greyfriars a spoilt an:
wayward bby, and he had been persecuted and
exiied by his Form-fellows. :

But the gods had, been good, and he was
now captain of the Remove.

-Whether he would make as good a captain
as Harry Wharton remained fo he seen.

CHE END.

(Another grand dong story of Hurry
Wharton & Co. of Greyiviars School next
week, entitled: % Bennis Cary Captain!”
By Fraak Richards.  Ovder your PeNNy

cggared deserlp-

PoPULAR.in advance.)
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pened. :

Mr. Quelch turmed -omce smore to his
audience. = =

“Richard Russell—seven wotes?” he an-
nounced. . -

“Hard- luck, =Dick®™ m el Qailvy. =



THE FiRST CHAPTER.

The Terrible Tomalin.

HY, he’s worse than Ratty!”

Words could no farther go. It
wag felt that Tom Merry bhad
summed up Mr. Theodosius Rib-

stone Tomalin fully and briefly.

But, of course, there were many mare
words. The St. Jim’s Shell and Fourth held
foo many fellows who thought very highly
of their own eloquence, and too many more
who just chattered without thinking about
that sort of thing at all, for this summing-
up to be allowed as final.

Mr. Ratelif had gone away for a day or
two, and had been taken ill while away. He
had written to the Head to say that it might
he some time before he could resume his
duties, and Mr. Tomalin, who had lately re-
signed from the tutorial staft of another big
;('hooi, had been engaged as Tocum-tenens for
4355198

This was after Mr. Lathom, the Fourth-
Form master, had told the Head very plainly
indeed that taking charge of a House was not
i his line, The New House was gmaller
than the School House, and had fewer unruly
specimens in it, but a week of looking after
it had been all too much for mild little Mr.
Lathom. The only reason why it had not
turned his hair grey that it was already
grey: -

As Mr. Linton, the Shell master, said, quite
politely, but with all possible Armness, that
he would not take on the job, Mr. Tomalin
had been engaged in a hurry.

No one at St. Jim’s had known Mr.
Tomalin until he turned up there. Now, after
Ee had sojourned among them a week, every-
oie knew him, and no oie liked him, =

“I should joﬁly well think he is!” said Man-
rers.  “Ratty did leave us alone mostly.”

But Kerr shook his head.

“He’s not- worse than' Ratty,” he said.
“That’s impossible, really. But I admit that
Tommy’s right from the point of view of
you School House bounders. - The Pippin’s as
Bad as Ratty for us, and, as he takes more
rotice of you than Ratty ever did; he's worse
fer you. That’s a mere matter of being more
wetive.  We're not going to have Ratty put
second because the Pippin gets about more.’

Someone had found out what the “T. R.
i Mr. Tomalin’s name, as he signed it, stood
for,” and “Pippin ” was -the natural resalt.
What else could one call a man named
“Ribstone 2

. ¥ was a wet affernoon, and the junior
Common-room - of te  School House was
erowded, - The New House Shell and Fourth
had migrated almost to a man. There was
5o peace in their own Common-room, they
sald; at any moment the crabbed face of the
Pippin might appear at the-door.

“He gave me a hundred lines ior nothing
at alll” growled Grundy. -

({5

wag

Was

“Serve you right!” snapped Manners, who |

3ad been given two hundred.

-everything—as a fac
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“ It wasn't for nothing af all, dear old hean,”
said Lowther. “It was for your face. _He
looked at that, and he simply couldn’t help
il
“What's the matter with my face?” snorted
Grundy.

“Speaking comprehie

nsively, ¥ should sey

As a gargoyle, how-
ever, it would be a tremendous suecess$”

“PH make yours—-"

“That’s sheer envy, Grundy, and quite un-
worthy of you.” =

“I've had lines,” - said Tom,  grinning.
“ Even Talbot, by long odds the best con-
ducted fellow in the two Forms, has—7%

“Ch, cheese it, Tommy!” protested Taibot.
“P'm nct sprouting wings yet. But I must
say I didn’t see why the old bounder should
jump on me.”

“Everybody’'s had lines,” Kangarco said.
“I wallow in them. But he's gone farther
than that, bless his dear old heart! He's
eanéd a Behool Housze chap!?

This was most unusual, Mr. Ratchfi used
to cane with a freedom which only Mr. Selby,
of all the St. Jinr's masters, emulated; but
it was upon the juniors of his own Honse
that he uSed it. Etiquette demanded that
any offence. by a School House junior de-
tected by him should be reported to RMr.
Railton.

But the Pippin cared nothing about the
etiqueite of St. Jim's, -All he cared for was
what he called diseipline. The juniors called
it “being a beast.” Possibly their name was
the more nearly correet, for Mr. Tomalin’s
xtkotious of discipline were of tha reformatory
ype. s 3

“Name, dear boy—name!” said. Ratph
Reckness Cardewy lounging by the fire, with
his shoulders agamst the mantelshelf,

“It was me!” sguedked Baggy Trimble, of
the Fourth.

“Oh, wellt” Tom Merry said. =

His - toue conveyed more than his words.
School House patriot was strong, but it
was bardly strong emough to be roused to
ardour by anything done to Baggy.

“Pasg!” drawled Cardew. ‘“As it was
cne may apply the pathetic epitaph
derick, Pince of Wales once on a time,

ituation.”
the epitaph?
i Lowther.
“Home rot!” growled Grundy,

I don't knew that

‘ Here lies ¥red, 2
Who was alive, and. is dead. -

Had it been his sister,

No ‘one would have missed her.
Had it been his father,

We would mueh rather.

Had it been his mother,

Better than any other,

But as it’s only Fred -

Why, there's nothing to be said,” " -

deelaimed Cardew, —
“ia, ha, ha!” roared the erowd,

By MARTIN CLIFFORD.

,;i».'mgsﬂsusnsusnsnsﬂ-*,u%u-m.us«%

“as Cardew was very well aware,
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“Tred’s family don’t seem fo have been
highly popular!” remarked Lumley-Lumley.

“I don’t see what it’s got to do with the
case,” growled Grundy, who never could
nn.ﬂ;ezst?.nd half what Cardew and Lowtger .
Samd. -

“Let me elaborate! Baggy has been
caned by the new tyrant. Well, it's Baggy.
We would have preferred that it should be
Crocke. Rather even than Crooke, Racke!
Mellish may stand for the sister; 1o ene
would have minded had it been Mellish, Bub
i‘t.’_s1 only Baggy, so there’s no more to be
said;” =

Racke, Crooke, and Mellish were all present,
_The fach
did not trouble him in the least. It Cardew
disliked a fellow, le took delight in letting
that fellow know it. 3

“You'd better be eareful, Cardew!” SBap-
ped Racke; while Crooks scowled,
Mellish looked sulky. S

“1 don’t see why, Racke. . I'm always quite
ready to back up anythin’ Pve said, an’”
if you care to adjourn to the gym with
Wes

“Come along!” flashed Racke, roused o
fury. :

Eacke knew auite weil that his own Form
and the Fourth regarded him s an utter
outsider; and he had moods in which tte
fact did not trouble him in the least—when,
on the whole, he preferred to be so regarded
by them. But the whipiash of Cardew’s con-
terapt could always eut him. -

“Ghee-whiz! Racke’s going to fight!* ex-
claimed Buck Finn. -

Racke favoured Buck with an extra special
scowl.

“Anybody coming along?’ asked Tom.

“Anybody not ecoming, vou mean, don't
you?” returned Clifton Dane.

Raincoats and mackintoshes were bei
donned in haste by the New House fello 5
and those who were at homae in the School
House were burrying of to get similar pro-
tection from the rain, which poured down in
such quantity that even the short joutne;
to the gym meant getting wet through with-
out proteetion.

“Weally, you know.” said Arthur Augustius
D'Arey to Jack Blake, as they pulied on ther
raincoats in Study No. 6 on the Fourth Form
passage—“weally, you know, deah boy,
Cardew- does ovahstep the limitg at tiraes.
‘What he said to Wacke—_» =

“Rats!: What's - it matter what anyone’

s to Racke?  They can’h say anything
worse than the sweep deserves.” .

“Hear, hear!” exclaimed Heiries,

“Going to second Racke, Qustavus?” as
Digby. :

“1 am most assuahedly not goin’ to seesnd
Wacke, Digbay., But—-> °

“Oh, stop wagging your ehin and ‘coxme
along, ass!” snapped Blake, :

They ran after the straggling file of fellows
that was crossing the quad.

“You will second me, of course, Ernsst,
dear boy?” said Cardew to Levison.

and

1o




‘ hiad raised tromble for Cardew, po
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=% Yes, you wast wme to.  Bub what on
eurth did you do it for, Raloh$” :
“Hh? Oh, the Ribstone Pippin was zetlm®
nore  atbention be deserves, an’ I
M,(mgnc, i would bo quite o good movo to
irgnafer some of .
“Meaning to yourself,
id

ely, Ralph?” Clive

i

How could T

“Meantn' to Backe, old filo. OB
fghtin’

£10s that this was cae of Aubrey's
tayse”?

P2

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Informer and Tyrant !

< HIE Shell and Fourth, almost to the.
g last man, had adjourned to the

_gymnasinn,

A mml bui not quite, to the last
i bla had not geue.
aEey hawd ihe v as a cab hates It.
5 acute dislike exseuded so far that it
aid in the Fourth that Baggy seidom
ed his neck, and that his fa.ce ablutious
mere than a ek apd an
This may hav

30y

BOME Ll@n‘ f{!%
stood on the

the New House,
sometling  that

became aware of
anterested him,

Ont Qf the window m” Bir. Ratcliit’s study,
en the ground floor, glared a face.

Laggy knew tbat f‘ac It was the face of
M, Theodosius Ribstone Fomalin. It was a
ﬂ and angry e, and it had psle sandy

! as red;
my of the Pmpm
palior, almosat of

he beeiroo§ Sﬂ
had a curious eflve
CHEss.

r. Tomalin was also hing the migra-
1 16 the gym—or, rather, had “heen watch-
g it }m‘ it was over now, and Cardew and
1cke were taking off thei iothing for
Lmy—-wxda,v: in- his 1@;;(.:‘01)'

DI
usnai
sner, Racke even more slowly than he.
naw that i camo to the pinch Aubrey

fagke folb tather 8017y Lo
4t ior this,

in a sudden Bagg
fat young ra

i-let h:muu

made up his mind.

1 could be very spiteful
mes, and he was feeling spiteful with

ardew just then. If he th ou"’xt about Racke
all, that thouvght did not Qi‘\'e him pause.
siacke was by way of bsing a patron of
Bagey's, Bﬂgfw calied him a2 pal But
Baggy never minded letting a pal! dov
erlng the rain, Baggy ran acrogs the gquad,

&

Lesticulated in {ront of the window at
ch Mr. Towmaln's face showed.

The sash was flung up.

“You have somg txmw to say to me,

Trimble?” said Mr. Tou
drated ke a rusty hin
has'“{ Thers's a fight on in the gym,

“J, nat?  But 1 gue I will
ne at once, Trimblo!
few seconds lafer Mr.
i rat Y“nimd onr his

alin, in a voice that

ort man. There
} Jim 8 taller than
un(i Gr\mdy wo u i simply have towered

Ratty w
ialler th

7ud de‘m

remember 41

certeinly

Qr—you menn—ol,
nber it, rnmble 1
Mr. Tomalin htrried

yes; L owill

oft through the

pouring rain, :
Baggy did not feel at all sure that it
would be remembared in the ht way. He

iind hoped to establish himself in the good
aces of the P{'bpm whom he took to be the |
Lind of master who could tolerate sneaks.
But even if ho had pot succeeded in that, he
By for

into the

more than Cardes.
B¢ followed Mr. Tomalin
ayvm unngticed in his wa

and slunk

2acke and ('ar(ie:w were hard at b, with
Tom Merry reforecing, and Crooke scconding
B,
Racke.

The first round had not vet ended, and
Cardew was not putting in all he knew. Bt

z»lready it was plain that Racke hdd little

chance--no change at all, bar ace t
Cardew was alic er teo clever for

Backe's first wild rush had been

him.

wet by o

been
wag. more (L(:rt,z-,sn’

0:\ a pale conntenance those {

coul, scientific defenca,
caried the lps of theds
as hefought his oppoenent back, and
on face or body, @s he chose.
hf'ckc alroady. wished that he
taken on tids job.
Bifi ¢

not

hLag

Just as Mr. Temali (ntﬂx‘rd Cundew gob
i a hot one on Racke® jaw, and tlie black
sheep went down with a crash.

“Really, T am amazed beyond wordra!
that is tnrdlv corrects  After a weck here
I am Trapidly |osmg my capacity for amaze-
tnent! Let me rathor say that I am disgusted
beyond words!” storn the master.

SHO does say a lot, “oesn 't he?” whispered
Lowthar to bauners, I should like to play
the Pippin on the stage. My gift of speech
would come in no en: nacfuilv, and I could
gag the part,”

* He talks as big rot as you do, bub not so
mueh of 1" growled Manpers,  “I say,
Tommy’s in this up iuv his neck! We're all
in it; but the Pippin's fooking specially hard
at poor ol Thomas!”

It was even eo. Racke, gettlng up with a
scowling  face, and Cardew, standing
negligently at ease, ware gbvicusly secendary

. figures of the drama to Mr. Tomalin

-1 He had taken a disiike to Tom Merry from
y : the first, and now he had his chance to
show it.

“A pr w-ﬁghf—r\h Merry?” he snupp\‘u.

“Hardly, sir,” answered Tom. “There’s no
! prize”

i “That is %‘WC{' tmpertinence

“I trust that T know the o
words ¥ uso hetter than the Pij
know his,” murmurcd the irrep:
ther. “Nothing could have t
tutely pertinent than

“ Bheer impertivene
fariously.  “Do ¥
shouid say, for it will #0 no furtier—s h,;nt 2

va b BuppOal} yob mighic call it s0,” Tom said
coolly. “Bub they're wea ing g*loves, g0 that,
in effect, Ab's no more © a hoxing-hout.”

“That is merely to palter with words ! Can
you tell mé thut there ks not bad biood
bct‘v en these two?”

“Asking iornmy t¢ tell a He,” Lowther
murmured. “But Tom can’t. I did i,
Pippin dear, with my m:tle gxer”

It waa ow whe .nswered Mr. Tou 5

“That’s hardly for hierry to say, sir, d
Cardew. “For my part | dény that there 15
any more bad blood than usual between me
an’ Racke, a3 far as I am concerned. We
don’t all love oue ‘mothcr yv'know, an' we
don’t pretend to. Bbat that xwllv isn't.
Merry’s fault. Merry is—ev—quite the har-
monious blacksinith, { sssure yvoul”
Tomalin ignored Cardew.
erry, I underat that you
posed to be captain the Lower
he rapped ow

“1 am captai

reply{”

c

are
Scho

of ths Lower

mpln d Tem quietly,

“And yet you nob cnly allow this sors of
thing, but encourage itl”

“As far as sliow it is coneernsd, I
Baven't any dmhu:bw to stop it. As for

encouraging it
decently condue
thing in my
{ should act as re
“Bravo, Tem!” s d 4 .
“Who spoke then?™ srapped Mr. Tomalin.
“1 did, sic,” Talbot ansaered

SYou? I canuot woderstand, Tulbot, how
you are telerated heére! But that i3 De.

Holmes® affair—"
“Hear, heart” cried Lowther.
“IWhat did you eay, Lowther?”
“I said, “Hear, hear? I quite a
you that it is Dr, Holmes' affair!”
*“Fesning that it i not mine?”
“mcamn" exactly that, sir,” answered the
unuaumcd &wntv
“Hear, hear]” cried two scorc
volees,

¢ with

O nicre

The eruel sneer atv Talbot had arcused
anger in mesé of the fellows present. What

Reuxm‘d Talbot had been they all knew.
What he was they all knew, too—as straight
and generous as any fellow at St Jim' s, and

far better hehaved iiian mosh Thcm was
nething of the prig about Talbot: but in
many ways he was older than his ve 'm nd,
becausa of that, he was more like o E8-
sponsible senior than the average fonior.

Mr. Tomalin's amad) whiskers bmstlvd, and
there was a nasty gi in his green eyes.
““I know how to ol with this sort of
thing!” he dostM rou will write eut
five hundred Hnes of virr'ﬂ Lowt
will do fovr hundre
Rucko and Cards
Cardew fve bundre
gross unportinone,

| waited for Tow ¥

hnndved. cich, T slall egpost the in
tlons givensbown up to o fithin four &
You will now file out, g mo
as you pa:

For a moment no one

YO ninCs

moved The et

£¥.
Then, with his chin up,
thu t)nnt.

ted.

I be" \oua h.on, ﬂix
you knew it. erry i’
Tom resumed his miarch,
“Talbot.” said the next fellow in ‘the hinc.
omalin straight in the eyes.
as sorting iself out. No one
it; but those who Delieved
unkrown by mmn to lxatt)'s
!ocum enens held - back;

WEre sure ﬂ:m, be knoew them f)hs-
ward.

are :

“Fizgins.”
< “Wynn

“Lowther.”

“‘&1 AT nnuur 2

“Redfern.”

“Cardew.”

S0 it went on: More
filed  past Mr.
information.

“Loens.”

=W

Tom marchied past

G Your nam
‘L really thought

s

than
Tomalin before
Then:

did you say® thundered

the

numne,
but ia

the
slowly

owner of that
speaking and distinetly,
ail innoce z

“What??

Yoor Lucas =hueu almost  dumivund.d
t the master’s fury.
“Ha, ha, ha!"

Tomalin
the speaker

Others had go
lm‘xgmod Lacag té
had not.

“Yow dare you!

“l=i—1 don't wude
dare I what?”

“You know perfectly well what
me ! -

to what Mr.

ve gaid, il

stand you, sirt How

you said {o

“ A

And how ¢
me?” 3

“That may be; but I am quite s
he Intended nnpudcm\»!’

“I didn't, sir! Really, 1 u' e e

“Feteh a eane from my st

Loshe Owen stood mn;

“Do you hear me, Owen?”

“Yes, sie. Bub if it's to ¢ ane Lucag, I-1'm
not geing! It isa't faip!”

At th:st there came a burst of cheering.
‘s refusal would . have deser
recofnition even had Lucas been his do
chum. Bat Lucas was uothing to Ow
Tucas was nothing much te .m\bolxy &
tellow too wmppod up in s own pu
to have any close chums. It swas for ¢ 6919
and lustice that Owen spoke ont.

Tom Merry came b

“You're surs to consider 16 more impert
ence, sir,” he said. “But I feal bound to say
this. Wo have a right of appeal aguinsi
a caning by anyoue but cur own Housemaster
or Form-master. And it Lucas docsn't appeal,
I shall for him{”

The cheering rolied again Seldom—cven
re such tyrai 3

lr. Rateltt and Br,
had tzxre ¢

CUSGE lxlh.g u;..d“}:ytz any mast
Jim’s than
Tomalin.
“Apd if Merry doesn't, 1 shatl 1
Grundy. “U'm

there now was aqams, M

not going to stﬂnd

'1 coward as well as o tyraut?

on l‘z merits.
“Xou can pass on, Lucas,”
I shall not forget this!”
“Grundy rom»*d tho
following Lucas, and g
seowl mr seowl

Le said; “but

reeat George A
iving back ihe |

dwen,” spoke the New ¥ junior
mli«‘th.
Eay said his chum, glaring almost

as Gr_unﬁ‘,
assed.  When all had gone bus

{hat virtuous youth asked:

- m 1 to do the lincs, eir s °

= “0prkaintylt

snapped Mr Tomalln.
“ Buly-bub- but S’ :
SRobn W ord m L o= v¥our -t will be

goubled
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Baggy had kepb
And, on the whole, 80 1

éé

£a

(£

Baggy !

THE

THIRD CHAPTER.

Chortiings and a Plot !

EVER mind,

N

the ficld next time,

R l, Tommy,
Well pub our sccond eleven into
and thea per-

old

yather wished
“about that Bght,

topt

haps you won’t g“t licked quxte

badly

It was Jack Blake who spoke thas, in t’,ne

smmon-room on Saturday eov

ening,

« mateh between the Shell and Fourth.

That

atter

mateh was not as frequent or as

pupn!zzru one as School House juniors v.

Rew House jt

ag well matebied.

Bab that ameunted to very little

AL,

be a shade

BRI

HE

h

al

le

b
(r

e
&

Tom’s sunny temper

The Sheli wag technically

. weight,
ourth 1
¢r-pereentage of useiul play
Fore Merry, Falbot,
better .

or “strength

W Cl

though Figgins,
i Levicon, aund Roylance
them hard.

1 note smong the fe
«w Hou Fhionipson, per
m, being inferior to siz
g in the Fourth.

e Fourth had Figgins
nn, Levis
v and - Gwen and Lawrence,

ar

and

ers.

weuld T

and Harry Noble migi
than _any Fourth Form
Kerr, and Blake, or

aniors, for the sides were hmdx,,

the senior Form.
as far
And the
NnoL- oxly more piembers, but a

a5

lave

But after those threc the

Shel) team fell away.  Lowther and Manners

good; Glyn, at his best, was 3
goalkeeper; and Gore was more than
ul, Byt there was player of any

1t fellows in the
aps the best of

seven half-

Bld

- Kerp and
n gnd Clive and Roylance, Rad

and

Arey. TFhat had bheen ¢

atch Just decided, Herries, !

:m'ang:xe, French, Clarke, K oumi K
y-Lamicy, Julian, Reilly, and Brooke had

1 heen feft out, and, though

1, any
ash as

af these would
good a3 the weakest t

ha‘!

\d *u\th

de Glyn
3 <5 lad riskicked

378 ('m‘hl do nothi

', amd Manners had been

ven Tome and Talbot had

o

RACE

@

Liis possible

heen
hres on

too

d.

nd team could hardly have beaten the
have

at
2%

e

Kerr
in fine form at bacE:
At dlstmg:u»hul

ence, and
and clever-
hiad had a bad
often;
& with bick Red-
passenger.
Lowther

wd Gore hud shown the best furm, on the
whole,
Resutt—iive to nil in faveur of the Fourth.

ute d ppuintmvnt ameng the
1d oty chortlings By the’
Tom snorted at Blake's

vangui

ctors,

was rudied.

1wd,

Even

“Bettah play the Third, Tom Mcwwy.”
:#d  Arthur Augustus. “They are’ mueh
i your form, you know. that we
you your weven course.”

1 t.me it
2 hig

hat was w

Lu“t 10t -bub

n oy

the

1 hiapel
or be persuaded of
i )nuﬂu

1iX that!”
we've licked you to
arve had

dead ce
nil on
Assune

i
to

PL\ ¥ l‘ll’UaR \O 45,

T

rong with the Sheil te

' am surprised tla.at you h"v

{5505 2

Shell,
-not- cven

= I‘L'i,!!(

ity

saiid

3

snapped Blake,
{he wide to-

a fiuky

that & ciddy flule !?

rt that
Your me

e
«

S

am—"

n George Alfred Grundy.
Was that it didn't imclude fhe Best
in the Form, cb. Geundy?” put in

Grandy,”

v
are

han Merbert Skim-
had ey
Grundy,
thO‘l;ka he
1e fach.

with  you kids,”

win

THE PENNY POPULAR-—-Every

"hm:my got his wool off I” gibe ad Dighy.
“And € o‘.wh to make a fe‘lcw geh Tits
srowled Wi‘mners.
nme on to prep!? Tom s%xu.
had encugh of these infants!”

ERO N

“The infants who licked you five—love!”
retorted Roylanée. :

“Well, your twn will come, one way or
another,’ La!'m* said. to—cant be
off it.”

“Talbet’s gob his wool off, toc! Wonders
mEl er cease,” said Clive,

: ot hasn’t, snapped Talbot. But he
ngd, a 1t

ay £ 1t‘mom\ ? drawledt Cardew, * }.

s fwenty minutes yet of time for pr

Oh, let them go!” said Blake. ‘T‘xe
got tm needie badly, poor old crocks!”

Manners, Im\th S 'l“x‘bof }san"nrm

w and Gl)’) Al went. G
were “w only fllows left w ho I.ad pu,\u?
for the Shell that afternoon, and as it wa

hardly worth while to keep up the chaff ’”or
the annoyance of Gore and Wilking, the sub-
jeet dropped, and the erowd began to talk

the Pippin, who was by long odds the most

frequent topic: of conversation at St. Jim’s
just then. S

As it elfanced, the talk of the «
feilows who g gathered in No. 10
turned nwpon “the Pippin, but in
~cdifferent way.

“We -shall have to tuke
down some time before long.”
cloomily.

“No mistake about that, m
Harry Nebie. “F'm not a AT
‘hut mmy hsnds had a sort of tingling se
in them while Blake was uow

<I conld have gone for Cardew with
plessare,” admitted Manners “He wasn't
playing, and he didn't say a lob: hut that
confoundcd superior smile of hi ts mic on
the raw.”

even Shell
ady also
rather a

those bounde
said Tom, qul

ch:_qv.

“Has it ever occur to you, gentlemen,
that even such a rank i tsider as the Fippin
may have his uses?” asked Loewther,

‘They stared at him.

“What’s the Pippin te do with it?
Manners.

“Fe doesn’t know a goalpost from a putter,
I should say,” said Dane.

‘Everything hus. s
marked” Glyn.  “But; pe

arowisd

heen able to See any use in rats, flies, Bagg
Frimble, or the Pippinl® :
A fat junior eutside the door of > 10

with his ear to the keyhole, glowered
fully at that.
Someone had seen B
Tomalin in the gym, and the {
had played tm, informer had somchow leake
out, with the natural consequence that he
bad had a very unpleasant time during the
last e days. He had not shared in the
rejoicings of the Fourth, and had npot even
dared to show l‘)a podgy nose in the Common-
TOOHL
But Lie had seen the seve

ing to Mr.
that Baggy

gy

along to the

20

study of the Terrible Three, and he had
scented something in the wind.
“Your list isn't long enough, 8t. Bernard,”

«nid Lowther. “You might add Racke and

tatty, Crooke and Selby, Meilish, and a few
more who ‘never would be missed.” But

talking. of the Pippin in counnection
The use to which I should put
But perhaps I can betier illus-
t in dumb show. Will you Kindi
- noble backs for a minute or twof
Lowther went {6
.gul took out some thin
to the keyhole instead of

wasn't
with footer:

\(‘A\
They turned their backa.

the cupboard
3 y w., his eye

is
“\ow leok round!”
They looked round.
Before them stood what scemed to thim
i xof the Pippin!
that i8. At the second
betwwn Monty Lowiher's
i tanned cheeks and the red fave of
theodostus  Ribstone  Towmalin® was
amnrcnt :
But Lowther hiad on whiskers M‘ exactly the
pale, sandy hue of the Pippin's; and he wore
cap and gown. If anything, he was a trific
taller than the temporary er of the New
House, bub not cnough for the discrepaney to
he marked.
3y hat!” exclaimed Tom.
‘siv sword!? ejaculated Kay
. “You only need a touch of |
Talhob said.
“It’s TiDp
“Where did you get
hoard?” asked Giyn.
“What's it al feri” growled 3
agey took a\vay lnc (w, and p
it

nea,

1 nran,”

t* cried Clifton Da
the gown a

mortar

i

“There ave few mibnis mote prodific ¢

that of Montagae Lowther,” aaid the Bumaorisé

of the Bhell, “With beautiful modesty.
“You can eut that cut!” Tom Merry
“We ¥know all about your mingd,”

MManners.

“1f any,” finished Kangaroo.

“F * bought

added

what !
hefore.
Linton; bub that is-jens enc

¥
The eap and gown have ¢
Onece, T faney, they

mwufet, The idea is that T should ap
Fourth—or 25 many of them as ¢
venieutly. be got together—in the guisc of t!
dear old Pipy and endow them with lrhes
want. sufl.—which, for the benefit of the
ignorant mnong you, I may translate as good
'\nd plmty 5

“3t might work,” said Talbot. “That crea-
ture’s unreasonable cnough for anythingz, and
uny excuse for h.mdm" hnes to anyone Is
good in his littie plg,s eyes

s going to work,” Lowthcr gadd.

“But how?” asked Tom.

“Stampede Blake and the rest somewhere -
I meet them as the Pipnin—giv
round.  Picture the joyful surprise of ¢
Pippin when cndles? lines that he never za
arc handed in to hi picture the chortie
of the Fourth swotting over said lings—pic-
fux;ewthcir faces when they leasn—ch, my
SEE

And Lowther laughed
qm\\ red and feil, off.

“It’s all picturing so far,” eaid Man
“How are you going to stampeds then

“QOh, 1'll th out a plan! A sudden
of some sort, I ineline fo. Bha'n't ask

until his whiskers

13
T

x

rive it, so you neuin t worry

“Ju:st as weil r 1 shouldn't if sou did,”
Manners repiied

“Talbot, won’t do, or Tommy!”

“Why not? dentandod Tom #nd  Tulbot
togethier.

“You've gof -conseicnees ahd innocent

Rats!" said Tom.

“Wouldn't an inncesnt face be an

¢, rather?” inquired Talbot.
wseience behind it old file

Tudv k-

"Bung without a econs
Cornstalic.

“Never kiew it to be any inconvenien
\'nu when therc was a ,'\pe ofl, dear hoy!
W I dare say you're right there
say, Lllfton—-l 887, bwmmdvtmm for o
Baggy bolted at i
all he wanted to hmw'
good deal. And Ly
heard he Hoped to get b
of the geodwill of the ]

at ordinary times.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Be Prepared!

oy did not seat. He Luld

hits ground, though Herries &lu
ndered, and Arthur Augustns

ed anything but pleased to
whole, Bag;.vl consxdevu} nt
The

On the
his bost market.
that apartment were not in the 10

to pay in cash or kind for the new

bringing. ~ They would certainly draw
line at that; it would have been to encourage
speaking.

But they were the School House leaders of
the Fourth Form, and could do more {0 make
Bdgg) s ecxistence comfortable than
¢lse Anyway, they had done es mu
nono to make it uncomfortable of lafe.

“I've q(:vmwthmg really important to tell

@s

you, Biake.”
i "Cdf 17 5
EET ”
cab i =
“1t isn’t anyihing of the sorti” how Iod
Bazey. “It’s a plet’of the Shell bouude

vy jumped up and shut the door.

gy looked at him rather doubtfully.
1S ﬂjln a trap?

“The Shell passage isn't guite a
awdy, and when you lift
1‘ tm\jﬂ

fiindred

you fellows!”
T should first desiah to know how B:
hcc.xmﬂ awaah of the plot he pwete

hout," said Arthur .\dﬂuﬂt\‘..

Rats!” snapped Blake.

‘V had been goinz to ask very much the

me thing himself; hut a suggestion from

as almost atways sure to put Blake

Hkll‘é% in opposition. 1T Gussy tiuought
B Ehe- cha weres that to think so




The swirfing waters swarmed with heads black and fair and brown and red.
“ Ng more? eried Tom.

hiding came running up.

Tom Nerry and the rest of the fellows in
- * There's enough of them in already ! ¥ (See vuge 12,)

vas te think foolishly—ih
like their simple creed.
“What's the giddy plot?” vrowled Herries
“Look here, you fellows, I've had a do
ife lately——"

“You haven't!” said
treat a dog as we're
Pogs are decent anima

something

1
2.

“We wouldn't

Bl
forced to treat you.
¥

“if 1 saw anybody kick Towser,” said
Herries, “I’d go for him like a shot! If I

Encore !>
answered

saw anybody kick you, 1'd say *

“That's just it,” Baszegy
fornby.

The tender heart of Arthur Augustus was
maoved,

“Weally, deah boys, I
have been w

for-

think pewwaps wa

hah waff on Twimbie

¥ own heliei is that*he cannot help a
in”. It is the natchah of the heast, y'knov
Bagey hardly looked grateful for that

tisnited measure of support.
Ohi, never mind arguing about Rag
said Dig, “We all know what he is. Le
hear about the giddy Shelifish plot!”
“Let us first heab how Twimble canie to
know—~1>"
But Gussy was howled down.
said Baggy. “There
; yn Me Talbot, Manners,
Noble, Dane, and Glyn, And
made up to leok like old Tomalin

“It’s like this,’

scoffed Blake. <1
Old-Kerr’s the boy

“Lowther's make-uns!”
could do better myse
for a make-up !’

“I don’t know,”
¢ course; bul Loy
taken us all in hefore
““He'd

Dig. - “Kerr's
s no duffer.

aenfated Herries,

“But you wounld have doue it if it hadn't
been for me, you know.”

“We don't know anything of the sorp!”
Dig said. “When are they going to try this

dor’'t know. They haven't made
their minds yet.  But I can tell you th
Kangareo’s the chap who's to lure you into
the trap.”

“1'd like to sce him doing it'”
Blake.

“Well, he would if it hadn't been— "

“For the fact that Baggy Twimble is a
wietehed sneak an’ Paul Pwy!” said Gussy
loftilty. “I don't like this atfaiab, deah boys.

up

snapped

e shouldn’t tike it, either, if it came

off I” said Dig. grinning. “Ne good riding
the higir horse Gustavus You 1t cure

say tfmt; he's been usefut
ng the truth.”

Baggy, and I must
for onee—if he’s te

“It is the truth—honest Injun, it i
deelared Baggy solemnly.

titme, not a snealk,

“Bagay's a scoub this >
“Was it just us

48 per P Blake sdid.
fonr, Baggibus?® 2
“Oh, no! AIl the PFourth that could be

roped in!”

“What's your motto, Bagey?® asked
Dighy.

The podgy junior stared.

N -er-—t don't- know what you mean,
Dig

“You weuldn't. You're no scout

hy courtesy. Ming is the motte of all
— Be prepared!” I vote, Blake, tha
e some mere of the fellows in, and
€8 against the succ

And
t this to

ght-ho! You
t you say a ble
anyone clse, mind you!"
Baggy was Half incd to
ne.  But
Hery

&y.
anou

WOrd

try to make
he had told
bustled him

e

that moatlt

out withaut cer

Prep was ovér wnow, and attendance
supper in Hall was optional. Tu five minut
Levizon; Cardew, €live, Julian, Kerrui

Hammond,
and Roy.

Reilly, Durrance, Lumley-Lumley,
¢e had Been rouuded wp, and were

a tin of hicculs and plenty of
y will make that,” said Blake.
“So you necdn't bother about supper, 1t's
urgent  busines concerning  the Fourth

generally, and a scheme by the Shellfish to
take down our giddy number.”

. i/&]nd he proceeded to tell what Bagay
O1d.

had

when he had
alt to our
b the erafty

ge!” said Kerruish,

“We'lll have Lowthe

8, and we'll jolly well 1
1

might do Better than that!™ drawled

ed Roylanece,

i
0 in what 77 Herri
o in favour of wi

=Wl I
4

‘hat may he niere stinginess on mo par
If you want to make it champague, or even
ik

I mean, how are we to get him any-
» that we cap dueck him?”
ow I see. T think it might be wangled.”
“Look here. Ralph, you're always wanting
ta over-elaborate your plots,” said Levison.
“On the:face of i, our best chance of
ting this thing through, and a
Lowther a lesson, is to let them have their
own way till it comes to the eritical point.”
“I weall athah fail te undabstand you,
S 1 boy ¥
bat T should have oxpected of you,

v, dear donkey! You sce, don't you,

I thi = Pass the word round to

cveryone we can trust to be ready to act

the helpless v wien  Hang tries
THE PruNvy Popiran 0, 48,
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dittle  spoof- game, and then jump on
Moutpgue when we get him among us i
< Al now [ seg, i 2ah boys ¥
“The tenth day!" yawned Cardew.
“What rot aro’ you talkin®, Cardew?"
“That’s when puppi q begln to gct theie
eye ght,” explained
But 1 am not a puppv' 3
Re ali v? My mistake!” replied Cardew.
568 ‘t;L(' New Houso fellows about it,”
Blake. “Shurrup, Gussy! Haven't you
better manners than to disturh tho meet-
lke that? JYust you get on with the
~making! That’s your job."
-thv miunf to make cocoa, or any-
\x‘*ate\j’ah
scept ap ass

thin’
- “ B of yoursclf " growled
e

1t be didl” eaid Dighy. old
! *Born, like the pocts!”

“Born,

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
The Error.

4 OWN by the river!” >
Harry Noble = shouted  that,
coming from the direciion of thé

playing-fields. s face was full
wient, and he yelled at the top of

was guite a crowd of Fourth-Formers
quad at tie mwoment, -but, singularly
ugh—or, perhaps, after all it was not
ir—pot 4 single member of the Shell
1y aceount. -
What is it?" shouted a dozen voicea.
f‘uu Kangaroo scemed unable to say what

: i mr breati, and elutched
¥ $1 ached the limib
t baif-bad I ‘mrd Diu eritically. « Didn't
oW Rapgy had got it in him.”

he did wob Iet Noblo hear that.
it i3 6, Ix:mg:-mo
‘Au :be river! Oh, hurr
ffv ¢ on!” roared Herries.
! ti\e Fonrth-Formera rushed off, with
the Shell fellows who did not matter,
e not in the sceret,

1, and ceased to pant

long-legzed George
vay across the pla f
wds tho lﬂ“ runping high and m
after the rains,
Ar1~t hung over the country.
on the river bank. W

3

and was
er might

fiave bcen happening down there, one Wwag
tikely to see anytl;mg until close ¢ the river.
But, as they knew very well that nothing
wis happening, that imttewd ht{l\. :

1 Iﬁ\ﬂ;her can swim all right!” said Blake

e gly.
h, 55,:»‘ And if he gets inte diffculties
tha bounder out,” answered
chancs  for your cducking schem

Ratph,”  remarked

Lebind them.
“Yaas, dear boy. If 1 had stage: mammd
If it coutd hardly have worked out

Levison, a few yard:

ally, 1 do not ﬂnnn.d b it safe,
the wival so bigh,, an’——
“We're not ;,om-v to drown Iouwcf, Guos-
iavus, ouly to da ammp him g few,” said Dig.
< Bt weally
Arthur Augnstus might plead for Lowther,
but e would plead in vai, Everyone elge
that a ducking was 1 at all too big
mlr.v for such an o trick as
wiher had planned.
Now the foremost ranners ne
far away, hidden by #i

with

ed the river.
nmist and with !
Turked a doz ort
But Lowther was not with

He was stalking along the bank in
nd gown, with reddened face and sandy
crs, looking so like the Pippin that the
ppin himsel niust dh]h/ut have theought it
3 he, had he seen. :

“1 don’t see anything,” said Grondy, %\hn
fiad not been fold what was on foot, and
had rug with the Fourth. “Where's!
Xoble?” =
“Where's Lowther? That's the question!”!

)fd Blake
“ Lowtl iwr? What on ea

o cover -of the bushes,
s3> of the 8heil
them.

rth has hie to do,

with it i
’F\‘Lrvdnrg!’ replied Im‘l grinning. i
“Is—is Lowther in the rivery” asked i

Grundy, b

Grundy distiked Lowther
“rould havd plunged in to his rescue withou
it !“(.Ynn‘ﬂtﬂ esitution.

“No. But he's guing to he!”
“There be i31” criu* H«mu.
. Throuzh the mist appeared u short form
cip and gown, with sandy \vhish’xrs and red
suntenance. ¢
Tue PENSY Porvuin.—No. 48,

neartily, bhut 3

said Clive,

“ Rash Mo yelled Blake,

They rushed. They did not wait to have
lines given them, or to be rated by the pre-
tended Pippin. 'Ihe) just rushed.

A seore of hands scized the master.

“ What does this outtage mean?” he panted
furiousty. “Oh, you bhall pay dearly ftor
this!™

“That's not Lowtimr—«—tlut s the  Pippm
himself, my noble kinsman!” drawled Cardew,
tumin@ to Gussy,

“Blake—Hewwles —atop!™
Augistua, —

buu, no one pakd any atteabion to him.
fact, no one but Cardew really heard him.

“You chump!” breathed Cardew. And his
hand was clapped over Gussy’s mouth.

“Swing him!” Blake yelled.

‘They swung their vietim. It did strike one
or L\m of them that he was rather heavy.
But they never doubted that he was Lowther,

< bt{)p this outrage!

Splash!

Tihe Pippin smote the swirling water, and
sent up a shower of spray before he wenb
un"’(‘

fow,”

shoutcd Arthur

In

I-»

shouted Cardew, “we've pot to

fetch him outt I dont believe ths bounder
can swim!”
“What! Lowther pot swim? He's better

at that than you are!” answered Digby.

“But that's not Lowther!”

Cordew was tearing off his
waisteoat while tho}‘ stood stari
itber ineredulity

“It’s cutaml} not- Lowther!” spoke a well-
known voice.

And out of the mist appeared a second
Pippin, cap and gown, eandy whiskers, red
taco, and all. But the second Pippin spoke
with the voice of Montague Lowther!
nto the viver plunged Cardew. No splash
time, Ile clove the water cleanly, and
lost 4o sight at once.
owther threw off cup and gown. But
hrlu'e‘ he could plunge in Blake and Figgins
and Kerr and Julian had all foliowed
Cardew.

And after them w
Lovison, Clive, Herries,
fern, Reilly, Owen, Lawrence,
Roylanice, Durrance, Fatty Wynn, W

The swirling waters swarmed with heads
black and fair and brown ond red.  Tom
Merry and the rest of the Shell fellows m
hiding eame running up.

“No morel" cried Tom. “There’s enough
of them in already! Oh, Cardew’s got him!”

Then Tom sprang ia himself, for he saw
what none of those around him saw—fhat
Wilkins was in difficulties. The stream was
running too strongly for any merely moderate

jacket and
ng at him in

wa §

rent CGrundy, Lowther,

Digby, G

. swimmer,

Rediern was helping Kerruish. Lowtbher
and Owen gave Cardew much needed aid
Mr. Tomalin bad clasped his would-be rescuer
round the neck, and, but for those two, Car-
dew’s I‘L\'n.l g3 folly wwight have been paic
for with his life. -

Lying flat on the bank, Talbot and Kan
garco and Dane managed to grip the master

and drag him wup. Mapners pulled out
Wilking, Tom pushing from the rear. Red-

forn and Fatty Wynn got Kerruish out.

The others came serumbling up the bank,
shuking the water from them like N‘ewfound»
land dogs.

Mr. Tomalin had not lost consciousness. But
bhe was in no ease to speak for the moment.
He had to get rid of a gallon or two of
Ay il first,

Then ke spoke, and perhaps it was only
natural that his first thought should be of
ho danger he had been hurled into, not of
the promptitude with which the juniors had
gone to his rescue.

“You shall all be ex pcl‘(d for this!” he
howled. + “In all my life I never heard of
um veckless villainy!”

IR} took you for me, sir,
Don'’t

” gaid Lowther,

urd! make m&tvzm worss by
St

Then the Pippiar locked up into Lowther's

face, and saw the dripping, sandy whiskers,
and gasped like a fish.

“You—you were pasquerading as e,
Lowther?” he roared.

“ Yes, 8ir.”

“This makes the offence a thousand times
worse! How dare you?

To that Lowther could not well reply.
“Shall I help you home, #ir?” asked Kerr.
“Nol Don’t presume m touch me, any of
youl But in precisely: alf 4 huur let every
boy present meet mo inDe. Holmes study!”
\d Mr. Tomalin  staiked oﬁ' shedding

water as he went.
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THE SIXTH CHAPTER. s
A Lucky Escape | 3
(13 Y hat! We've done it no
Blake dismally.
: * Weally, Cardew =
“Don’t wrouble to let on, my
noble kinsmen! You will have pmkm 5 01
conscience, tuerefore, if you do. Lot me eons
fess. Gentlemen, I twigged at once that i
was not L(,Whhu‘ and I prevented DA
fmw tellin® you,"
What!”
“You madman!”
“That's a bit too thick, h:«.ph“’
“What did you do it 201
Not one there but was '
dew., Be had done many reckless ‘cml,("z
befoce. but this was the lmit.
“Merely a
hardly that.

whim,” he replied coolly. “ Ao,
As far as I can be gaid to have

a4 conscience, it approved the action. Uhe
Pippin deserved what he got, dear boysi”
“And if we're all sacked——"
“0b, you won't all be sacked, Merry! Ity

up. to me now’ to explain to the Mead.
ly hope he will take a more res
view than you fello appesr to take,
gad!”

“Come aleng!” said Biake.

hange before we
‘Almost a pity somecne
visen eynically. “You,
lew! If there h.x'l been
t have averted the biggest smh‘.ng
5 has ever known.  As if is—"
ed his ehoulders and turn
bﬂc:\ on his chum.
Cardew did not appear to care. He wi
ack a.one, changed his clothes in the m
ly way, without a word to anyone
eacaed the | 's study door at il
nﬂovmt Mr. Tomalin eame up, when t
- fellows had heen congregated thesd f
early five minutes.

The master, without
Lapped.

“Wa ghall-hiave

o to-the Head.”
wasn't drowned
for choive,
a tragedy it
St

even looking at thewn

1" calted Dr. Holmes, =

Mr. 'anann stalked in, and the erowd 6
in after him.

The ilead’s eyebrows went up—"zig >
che roots of his hair,” Lowther declared altec-
wards.

<1 have heen treated with the gro
cespect, Dr. Holmes!” fumed the Pi
may go even farther, and say che‘-

phi {x

of

af dis-
¢

P
£ony HHT‘"

Cryohi-e gnoatieptupon wy life was m,‘m =
“What! Bless my soul, Mr. zomahm
“1 was seized by a horae of )umu and

into the flooded river!”

The Head was staggered. He looked from
oue to another of the juniors—hi§ boys, for
: d a very real attection. He could
hardly believe his ears. The pick of the
shell and Pourth were there, and amoung thens
all searcely one he could readily have be
cuilyy of anything brutal or dishonourabis

-Tom Merry, Tmbm D’Arey, Blake, Figzins,
was it po ihe that such feillows aa
these had done this thing? 5

Cardew stepped forward, a shade paler thaid
ucaal perhaps, but comple*o master of him-

lnng bodily

Before this goes apy farther 1 ouzht to .
say, alr, that I ‘hold myself entirely
responsible,” he said.
Angry as they were with Carcaw, the rest
could not hear that and keep sitence.
“No, sir!” said Tom Blerry. “Cardew is to
biame, bvt so are we all!”
“And [ as mmh ag Cardew, though not in
iha same way Lowther said.
CHve and Levison and Durrauce had thr
mselves m front of Lardv-& now. o
; w(i
knew Why tv{m% t
" malin, almost besido
wag Etrlving to get at the

S.‘urv
cool dandy of the Fourth.

hm\self v,xlb
“Did menbodv here lay- hands on Mr.
Tomaiin?” asked Dr. Holmes sharpiy.

Some of them nad expecied that ql.“st‘m‘ 5t
qu it was pog wetcoms. Now that it came {o

ire last pinch, Shell and Fourth would stand

aopher very nearly to the last man. They
wanted no de"recs of gullt inquired into.

=1 fail to: see that thot-afiects the case,
2 Holmeni rapped out Mr., Tomalin.

Pardon me, I must conduct this mquiry
in my own way! Let ali who did not toush
Mr. Tomalin move to the rxght—-fhosg who
did to the left.”

There may have been two or three who
made the move to the right gladiy : but Gussy
went eadly, for Blake and Herries and Dighy
were all among the goats to the left, and ha
would rather have been with them now. And
the Terrible Three and Talbot and Kanga:
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& €o. . were with them now. They wanted to
take their full share of the blame.

“How do you comic into this, Lowther?”
asked the Head. :
,. “Loek out, Tommy! The Pippin will go for
Cardéw in a moment~perhaps for Monty, |
ta0!” whispered Manners. e

Tom Merry, Talbot, and Kangaroo shifted

nearer the irate master.

“T rigged mygeli up fo Ilook like Mr.
Tomalin, in order to play a frick on the
Fourth, sir,” answered Eowther,

“And we knew of it, so we were going to
duek Lowthbr, sir,” spoke up Blake.

“Rut it was entirely my fault, for I recog-
nised Mr. Tomalin at once, an’ when D'Arey
tried to'warn the rest I stopped him,” Cardew
said_eoolly.

“Oh, . weally, Cardew—look out, ~you
feltows ! s :

Mr. Tomalin, gnashing his feeth wilh fury,
sprang at Cardew, and struck him full upon
the mouyth with his fist. Talbot and Harry
Noble" geizéd the master, and, stroggling
frantically; he was forced away. -

“Thank you, sir{” sald Cardew.

And be wiped the Blood from his mouti
with a_cambric handkerchict, cool as ever.
The Head was upon his feet. Never had
they seen him so angry.

“Mr. Tomalin !’ he thundered.

“It was unbearable, Dr. Holines—the afiront
—the danger—> 3

“Cardew was first in o get him out, and
i it hadn’t been for other fellows he'd have
drowned Cardew!” cried Sidney Cliver

Fhe Head looked at Cardew, snd his face
softened, and then grew stern again.

“Boy, boy, when @m I to hear the Jast of
your recklessness and your foolishness and
your ecourage?” he said, half to himself.

And then there came a change in Cardew’s
face. It worked gueerly, and those nearesi
faneied they saw tears in his eyes—though
that seemed impossible.

“1 must finish this inquiry without yeu, Mr. i
Tomalin,” said the Head.

“But I insist upon staying!”

;?0 you want me to order you to be put
oub? . :

At that the Pippin went. =

The inquiry was a jong one. Many ques:
tions were asked that were difficult to answer,
and not all of them were answered fully or
frankly. But Dr. Holmes guesséd more than
he was told. It was plain to him that the
tyranny of Mr. Tomalin had been greater
than the jumiors could he expected to hear
patiently. That fact ditd pob excuse Cardew
or Lowther, but it made a dlfference.

What made the most difference, Lowever,
was undoubtedly the assault upon Cardew.
The Head was shocked by that. It told him
what manneér of man Mr. Tomalin was. Nonc
of them ever knew''what passed in the inter
view between the two masters which must
have followed; hut Mr. Tomalin left 8t. Jim's
that same evening, never to return.

_ Punishment-—<heavy punishment,” eanings,
impositions, gatings—was meted out to all the
Juniors concerned.” But no one was expelled.

‘““ AlP§ well that ends well " gaid Ralph Reck-
ness Cardew in No. 9 that evening. :

_ “We might hbelieve that if you'd do our
impots!” growled Levison. -

“I will {” answered Cardew. =

It was quite the most surprising thing they
had ever heard him say. But he meant ib, -

THE END.»

Friday. 13

€00D STORIES. |

Jubb: “How is your son, the builder, get-
ting along?”

Tubb: “Oh, all right!
if he had more patience.”

Jubb: “8o.would my son. He’s 'a dector!”

But he'd do better

Grace: “Generally speaking, women are——-%
Knobbs: “Ves, they are”.

Graces “ What?”

Knobbs: “Generally speaking!”

Sage:

“T've heard that there are two tliou-
sind es of mumps in the ¢ity.”

Onions: “How many in a case?”

Gilberb: “Have you ever langhtd unfil you
eried?”

Filbert: “Yes. When a kid my father #vod
on a tack, and T lauglied til} he saw we—
then ¥ cried{”

Diner: “Waiter, it’s half an hour
ordered that ox-tail
Waiter: “Sor

3 PLY f bat, you
is always behind®

“What! You've never

wWek &

“Neo, uncle; but T gol a ecriificate

Jimmie:

aining the w ;
oungers “Sure

v father had
horses, ‘but he ¢ ge .

3

Tailor: “I will
like in that eoat.”
Customer : *“ Well, just make the ab
from the two-pun-ten to thirty beb,

make any alteration you

it seéms to me that 1
harder than ¥ ought.”
r. I chouldn't wender if it
came out on strike” I did.

Recruiting Sergeant: “Well, my Iag, &yon
want to join the Army?”

Youth: “No, siy But mother ke
ervants’ registry. Could you do with
als?

few

Teachers “What»
parallel lines to each
Boy (nervousiy): “T-

are these two

= =

e S e

| READERS; NOTIGES. f

|

1273, Upper Serangoan Road,
Singapore, —with readers overseas.

Miss Muriel Baker, 20, Orrell Lane, Orreil
Park, Aintree, Liverpool—with readers any-
wheze, age 16-18. - 3

Teo Kim Kuan, Church Street, Singapore,
S B.—avith readers an*-‘"vf)xero. interested in

Hing

Correspondents Wanted.

CORRESPONDENCE.

B. J. Esg

stamp-collec :
a0 Road, Ports-
; neIn Corres-
thb, magazine, coni~
pétitions, ete.

E. T, Pennell, 21, Belzrave Place, Row-
barton, Taunton, Somerset. wants members
for his Correspondence Club, age 15 and
upwards. = =

D. Smith, 476, Great Bastern Road, Park-
head, Glasgow, wants members for ‘his
“Magnet and Gem > Cluh.

Thomas J. Redmend, 105, The Faythe, Wex-
ford, Ir for the United

International Corre League.
L. Tolm 3s —13); ‘remorne - Street,
ingham—with readers inter-

Meadows, Neof
sted in stamps. -
nis Ellis. P.O. Box 45
5. Africa—with rcaders -intes
cotlecting.
;. Sheehan, The Ros
Graiton,
outside A

Johanneshurg,
ted in stamp-

, Cambridge Street,
Australia—with
interested in

Street, Gt.
e alhum con-
2a, Brownie

A

readers
stamps.

Edgar Firth, 15,

wood  Road,
here, wge 16.
ngwoed Road,
here, age 16,
1 Hill; S.E. 10
§-18,

readers anywhere,
J.- Moore, 4, 1

Belfast, Ir
n and 1,560 s
P.  Stubbs,

Sandy
o & stamp-
t offers?

Avenue,
age 17.
, North-
ers anywhere, age 16.
g Bingham, 95, Clarks: Road,
Northampton—with readers anywhere, age 18.

th reac

e-0<>9<>8<-6-8<>0<0<b 093¢
Editor: “What do you mean by writing,
“Amongst the prettiest girls at the dano
was Captain Andrews ’? The captain iz a
man, 1 presume??
Reporter: “Yes; but he was amongst the
prettiest girls there the whole time!”

gaging chauffenr):
onr your last em-

“I can get oné in about three
months, sir—when ‘e comes out of hospital!’
Collapse of nervous gentleman!

Grand

Xmas

Value
5/-

and adventure

The finest Xmas present any school boy or girl
“could, possibly desire. ;
you by the Edltor of «Gem,” “Magnot,” ete.
Hundreds of pictures, dozens of topping school -

COLOURED plates, tricks, puzzles, games,
stamp-collecting, boxing, hobbies of every kind.

@n Sale Evervwhers.

Specially compiled for

stories, many splendid
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THE FIRS8T CHAPYER.,
T'he Chopper Comes Down.

§$ FE R ROUBLE for somebody!” murmmred
Jimmy Sil

¥t looked like it

AW the Fourth Form -at Rook-

wood, hoth Classical aid Modern, were in
the Form-room when Mr. Bootles entered.

S ern frown upon the brow of
h-Form ma

5 50 rare upon the kind
evolent Tittle Form-master
Fourth were on: the qui vive at once.

evidently, Lad heen “up” to
and the “chopper” was aboul to

* were guite a ldrge number of uneasy
in the Fourth Ferm.
Tommy Dodd & Co. won-
dired whether it was their latest “scrap ”
tiat caused Mr. Bootles to frown. As a rule,
the little rags between Modern and Classieal
were taken no notice of by the Form-master,
But you never could tell. Form-masters wern
always aw uncertain quantivy.

Leggett, the cad of the Fourth, wondered
witether any f his little money transactions
find come to light, such as lending a shilling
i u fellow who was hard-up at an interest
of twopence a week. Leggett kept his eyes
on his desk, apd quaked. He was always in
dread of being found out.

Townsend and Topham, the dandies of the
Tourth, surmised that perhaps Mr. Bootles
hied hecome aware of their “doggish ” ways,
and they sat loeking very unea

Then there was Peele, the pal of Towny
and Toppy, one of the.“nuts.” Peele looked
quite white as Mr. Bootles came in. ~

Mr. Bootles stood regarding his class with
a grim Jook, little dreaming of the extra-
ordinary number of guilty consciences before
him.. In the innocence of his heart, Mr.
Buoties faneied there was only one guilty con-
E ice in the Fourth —the ofie he had to deal
with. =

ihe juniors waited oun tenber-licoks. Mr.
Bootles seemed in no hurry to begin. He
eoughed his little «dry cough significantly. A
pin might have been heard te .drop iun the
Poirrth-Form room.

Jimmy Silvi
each other
pathy, Classical and Modern ragged one
another without mercy out of class; but if

the chepper was to come down, they could

join i mutwal sympathy.,

T Peelel”

Mr. Bootles jerked onl that nsme, and all
ihe Yourth Yorm. with one cxception,
breathied more freely.

Peele was the delinguent.

The rest of the Fourth brightened up, and
st smiled. Peele did not smile, however.
IHE PENNY POPULAR—No, 48,

Jimmy.

and Tommy Dodd regarded |
t of eloquent sym-|

JIMMY

A Splendid Long Complete

Chums of Roockwood.

Bk

Story of - « -
SILVER & Co., the

“Peele!

; band out before the clasg!”
With i

steps, Peele of the Fourth
tood before the grim, frown-

earth’s the row?” murmured
“Pecle hasn’t been ragging

you bet!” murmured

“Betting on
(¢ le's little game, and he's

that’s the case!” said
1

med.
3r. Bootles ad-
5. very earefully, and blinked

ore was dead silence.
justed Lis
at Peele
“Peelal!”

: received &
concerning you.”
“Nees, sie?”
Last eveni
sing dee

report from a prefect

I

2, sald Mr. Bootles, hls voice
you wi seen in conversa-
tha man of the name of Hook
Hook—a person of the most dis-
This person, 1 under-
% bookmaker, and is regarded as a
b character, even among men of his own
profession. © You were seen in conversation
with bim by Dickinson major. Yeu ran away
immedistely, doubtless hoping to escape re-
ition. Dickinson major, however, recog-
ed you. T have received this report.
What have you te say; Peele?”

“I—f-—TI—-—" gtammered Peele.

“1 am willing to hear any explanation you
have to make, Peele. Have you been engaged
in any betting transactiens with this man?”
N-n-no, sir!”

Has any money passed between you?”

“N:n-no, sirt”

“Then for what reason did you meect him?”

Townsend and Topham watched Peele with
deep anxiety. They were in terror of their
own_ little transactions with Joey  Hook
coming te light if Peele blurted out oo much.

Peele drew a deep breath.

“I-1 met him by chance, sir. e insisted

—dJoseph
reputable character.

-upon stopping t(') speak to me. I-I didn't

want him to——"
“Peele! You were seen in talk with him
for more than five minutes——"
Peeie gasped.
“I—1 idn't mean to, sir,
wouldn’t leave me!”
“Have you -ever spoken to him
Peete?”
“No, sir!” gasped Peele.
“¥ou huve never had any
him?”

but—but he

before,

inly not, sir!”

Sitver’s lip curled involuntarily. If
on had been hanging over his head,
/ would net, and could not, have rolled

By OWEN CONQUEST.

dealings wibh+

P

ouf fulsehoods like that. But Peele was made
of different stuff,

“l am glad of that, Peele,
assurance,” said BIr, ‘Bootle
grey whiskers thoughtfully.
are spe g the truth. I cannot exonerate
you, as you w greatly to blame for allow-
ing sueh a character to enter into conversa-
tion with you. I shall cane you, Peele, bub
not ‘severely. But, for your oewan sake, I
shall keep you within gates for a considerable
time. You will understand that you are not,
for -any reason whatever, to go out of school
bounds wun furthier notice. Now hold out
your hand!”

Swizh!

“You may go back to your place, Peele.
=i am glad the nmtter does not seem so serious
as I at first feared.”

Peele went back to his place without a
word. His hand was tucked under his arm,
and his eyes were burning.

“We will now proceed,” said Mr. Bootles.

And they proceeded.

I aceept your
stroking his
“I trust you

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Painful Duty Done.
IMMY ‘SILVER glanced at Peele when
the Fourth Form came out of the class-
TOGH.

He was feeling a little sympathy
now; to he “gated™ indefinitely was a hard
lot, though certainly ‘the punishment was
light enough, and most judicious. While he
remained within school bounds Pecle was re-
moved from all danger of further attentions
-from the disreputable Mr. Hook.

Peele was looking savage and morose.

“Cheer up, kid!” said Jimmy Silver, tap-
ping him on ‘the shoulder. “It’s 'hard cheese,
but it might have been worse, you know.”

“Gated for the Test of the term!” muttered
Peele.

“Oh, Bootles will -eome ‘round!” said Jimmy.
“Just ‘think what might- have happened if
he’d known ‘the facts.”

Peele scowled.

“And T'H tell yonu what,” said Jimmy.
“Why .not «chuck it, and stick to games
instead? Footer's better than slacking about;
betting on geegees, kid.”

“Mind ‘your ‘own business!” growled Peele.
“T’Il do as I like, Bootles or no Bootles!”

And he stalked away angrily.

Jimmy Silver leoked after him, greatly in-
clined to take him by the seruff of the neck
and mop up ‘the passage with him. Lovell
and Raby and Newcome, who 'had listened,
burst inte a «chuckle in «ehorus.

Jdimmy leoked at them rather morosely.

“What's the cackle about?” e snapped.

“Naughty ‘boy, won’t take the advice of his
Uncle James!”, erinned Tovell,

*Ha-ha, hat®

gl
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“Ob, rats!” sald Jimmy Sitver erossly.
“The allly ass ought to be licked! He was
Iying teo Beoties hke a Prussian! We know

all _abont his little games with Joey ook,
.md Powny’s and Toppy's, too.”

“ Bootles will tumble some day, and nake
an example of them,” said Lovell. “No need
for you to get your woel off, Jimmy, Let’s
go-and punt a ball about il dinger.”

“What about our rehearsal for our play?”
said Jimmy.

“0h, bother the
that in the evening.

And the Pisticul Four went f)lif

rehearsal!  We can

Come out!”

i
They punted a ball about in the keen air | ¢

of the quadrangle, and soon forgot all ahout
Cyril Peele.  Meanwhile, Peels Was sur-
rounded by sympathetic {friends. Townsend
and FTopham of the Fourtl, and Smythe and
Howard of the Shell, were tull of commisera-

tion. As Adolp Hius Smythe rem if
mwhb hive h.lpnemri te) uy one'of

“But you should have been more ul,
Peele,” satd Adolphus. “You should Ye
let: yourselt get spotied by & prefe

never de. dear boy.”
Peele grunted.
¥ didn’t know Pickinson was coming
acroSs that field,” he said.  Confound

© Yaas, contfonpd him, eertainly!” agreed
Smy’the. “Like hiz cheek, sneddli in=
fellow’s pmatu affairs: - Bub pre s: will
these thipgs.” - =
“1t's’ robben,” eaid. T end, “We shall

,111 have to l)u' pretty ¢ ut for a bit.”
“Look hrw you'll have to heip me oub)’
said Peele. “ After what Boetles said, T ean't
meet Joey again for 4 hit——=
*By gad, you'dt better net!?
“But I've ot an
this evening,” caid
“You can't keep
sh.x]\e of the head.
“T know I cai't!
suo-for-mell.

Beele

it.” said vame,
“Tob risky
One of you fellows ean

The nuts of Rookwood exchanged siances. |

" They were not unaeccustomed te mecting the
hookmaker on account. of their own littie
speeulations on the Turf.  But the in-
cident in the Form-room had seared them.

‘FThere was o general shaKking of licads.

*Not good enong
degidediy. ' Beh
blow over: T'm goin® to.” : g

And Smythe and Howard strolled
their minds evidently made up.

“Look here; Towny,” said Pecle angrily.
“Joey Hook iz ecoming to meet me this
cvenin’. It's a special appointment.

~m‘t waxy if T den’t. go—he may wait an hour
for nothin’.”

“Pain’t safe,” said Townsend,

“F owe him money; too,” said Peele;
“that’s what we were tal Ikin? abous when
Dickinson spotted us. You know what an nn-

=

o give ib-a

AWay;

certain beast Hook is—if he's kept waitin’ for.

nothm , Ile may eut up ru%v

“¥Youll have fo chance it,”
deeidedly.  “1It's too risky.
out of gates ’rhiq evenin’.

*“Same here,” said l‘oph'xm, with equal de-
cision. “Don’ t be an ass, Peele. It's no g6od
lookin® for trouble.”

“If you tdlows won't 20 for me, 1 shall
have to go.” said I‘ecle. “Tt’s miore risky for
e than for you.” :

“Well, it’s your bizney, not ours,” said
Topham.

“And [T can’t go.
retten rehearsal.”

“Bother the rehearsal!l” said Townsend.
“What do you take up such ret for, with
those cads in the epd study? 1 wouldn't
waste time on 1£.”

“Well, the) haven’t ask

Adina pazt

*“Oh, rats!

said Townzend
Fm not goin’

T'm taking part in ti;at

said Peele unpxeasantn
T'm not goin’ to meet Hook,

.myway

o3 F cut off, they'll miss me, aml there'll
be talk,” said Peele. It makes it all the
more likely that I shall be spotted.”

“Pon’t gu, then.”

“Look here——"

I “Qh, ting off!” wrnsend <ronsI} =1
tell you, U'm net, havm a land in it. I don’t
\\rm(; to be sacked.”
“Same here!” caid Tot-ham
‘Powny and Toppy sauntered: away to avoid

nnportu_ut) Peele was left alone, scowlin
ife bad st uneasy fear of what his estim-
able friend, Joey Hook might do. if he were
icft kicking his hecls at the- stile that even-
ing. Mr. Hook was not wholly a reliable
geptleman, and Peele owed: hitn: money.

“I’'ve got to go0,” muttered Beele savagely.
“Those funky cads won *t da it Yor me. I've
got to go. unless I could let Hook know—
and T ean’t! Hang it alll”

do }

appointinent with him for |

with a

* said Adolphus %mjft*he -

Hedlls

cd you to play n {
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His moody meditations were interrupted. |
Tommy Dodd & Co. of the Modern side ¢ame
along, and they immediately surrounded
Peelv. ~The t.hre(' Tommies and Towle and
Lacy made a circle round the Classical pzior,

anrd he glared at them. He was in ne mood :
for * rags” now. . |
“%¥hat do you want, von Aodern fat

1 he crowied: - “Let me
{l‘ammy Dodd shook his heaq

{an’t be did? he replied 8¢
o0 t 2 painful dutv to do.”

“Let me pass!” shouted Peele cavagely,
ing to push his way throngh thie cirele
of grinning. Moderns.

: But the L'xI‘(‘IL, stood fast, and be was pushed
“bac

alonel”

roly. “We've i
=

resumed” ealmly, “it’s up to us to lo
+ you Classical kids. You've been
. the Fourth; Peele. We're ashamed o

“Blushing for ye, bedad!” said Tommy
Doyl

said Tonvuy €on

he  word ! - said- Towle.
ollar him !>
SHEOEO e §
“WWalve got & paintuls dubty to. do. T-ok‘ !
Yin sorry, Thnt England eszpects every Rool

Naunghty Cias
and toll lies
have to be bumped,

wood fellow te do his duty.
sical kids: who falk te hookies
) their Form-masters

Faccording -~ to  Chap. L. Parasvaph II
; 11, Sub-divisien -IV. of the Sup-
. Giddy Goats: Aet. You have

rules in a place within the mean-

of the Aet; and vou are sentenced to he

lmmwd secording to. law.!" ‘spid Dedd
“Fhe Couwt will now proceed to

tion of the sentenes.”
Yaroeh! R velled

P\‘clt",

i
{ as the grinping Mode him
band whirled him off bis feet,
$ sump!
i ““Yow-ow-woop! Rescuc!™
Jimmy Siver came up with: 4 yush. He

had spotted the little scene from a3 distance.
His vush Knocked the Modeens right and left,
L and they tumbled and rolled over Pecle,
“Collar him " gasped Tommy Dodd:
“Yon Modern worms——2*
“Collar-the Classt i
JEmmy Silver hi v. hut he
Nodems were too many. whiried off
his fect m three or four pnn‘n of lands.

‘LPO"O he'reared.

“Bump him. for not looking after his Clas-
t.sical duffers. better?” msperl Tommy Dodd.
* A Forin-capiain mustn't let silly kids go
out mecting bookics. Bump b on Peele!”
S R il

Peele, who- was serambling up, received
Jimmy Silver on his chest, and was flattened
down again. Then the Modern jusiors
streame ¥, yelling -with laughter.
hmmy bwu’ sat on: Peele’s chest, dazed and

gurgled Pesle.  “Gerroff, youm
sitly idiot!?
“Of, my hat!” gasped Timmy Silver.
“Gerroft!” shirieked Peele.
Jimmy Silver serarabled off.
“Why didn’t. you put up a fight, vou
slacker?” he demanded indignant “We
“could have licked them between us!?
‘Rrerrrr!” said Peele.

e sheook an ungrateful fist af Jimmny
Silver, and limped away.
THE THIBRD CHAPTER.
An Interrupted Rehearsal. -
ENEARSAL after tea” said Jimmy

Silver, as the Fistical Four came
out of the Form-room affer after-
neon lessous.

Jimmy Silver was very about the
rchearsal,

It was Jimmy who was the founder and

moving spirit of the Rookwood Classical
Players; and it was Jimmy who had written
the great comedy with whieh the Players
were shortly to staWer humanity.
Bootles had hel ped in that comedy—
qiiite unconsciously. Mr. Beotles was a kind
little gcentleman, and Fourth- Bormms liked
him and respeeted him- greatly.. But it couid
not. be denied that the littie gentleman
simply lent himself to caricature. He was
net much talier than the juniors; though: con-
siderably wider. His grey whiskers and the
glasses perched on his nose were the casiest
things in the world to imitate. And Jimmy
—rather thoughtlessly, perhaps—had intic-
duced a comic character intp lLis ecomedy,
- who: was the lifelike lmago of ¥r. Bootles.

Poele of the Fourth was to play the part.
Pecle was a slacker 1711 maést things; but he

fcen

' regarded. the character as

“Rehearsals every day
sinto order, you kiiow.”

1'm rmwemed.’

“about’ the. play.”

ot beards
speectacles, and couats and trousers, and other
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had w toste for amute
was elever abwa When ha"?h i the
* clobber ” and make-up of the conflc master-
in the play, he was as like Mr. Bootles as
Mr. Bootles' twin-brother would have heen,
if he had - had one.

And. bhe could very eleverly imitate Mr.
Bootles® way of poking bix head forward like
a to rt«nw and bhnh:r o¥er his gl - and
saying “What—what!” i a bhich-pitehed
voice.

Peele did not get on well with tke Fistical
Four, but in' making ap a easte for +he u’rew

¥ diufm\‘ and he

comvdy, entitled, N:ce Bnyq at Sehool,” per-
sonal ~considerations of thab kind B3
banished. Peele was the cleverest fellow for

the part, so h- was selected, and: as it -
the “fattest ” part in the picee, Peele naf ar
ally jumped at it.

When the play came off, ¥ Bootles was
not likely to see it; but even # he did, fie was
not likely to recogiise the earicatuse of him-
self, As Jimmy sagely remarked. Bootles
hadn't the faintest ides: wiat a funny mers«
chant lie was. He would probal }Iy have
ceedingly comie,
never dreaming that it Bore any xeq‘nm{(uwv
to himself. Which was all to the good. for
the merry inniors would: bave sacrificed the
most effective character in the play rather
thaw have hurt the Lind seatleman’s feef-
ings.

Amateur theatricals fited the Jong cvens
ings very pleasantly, and Jimmy §i
were very keen ahout $heir
Lovell and Raby and Neweom
Jimnly was an dss io assign the
to’ Peele.  FEovell and Ruh‘
were qguite sure that
play it better; though they had doubts about
one another. Oswald, feo,. foib qmu eqiul to
the part, and so dld Fhim and Jones minor.
But Jimpiy Silver's word was law.

Peele joined Lhe Fishical Fm}r i the hall,
with a clouded brow.

“What .ahout the reheargal??”
“I8 it coming off this evening?” 2

“¥Yes, Tather,” said Jimauy, with a star
Wi we've gob to o

thengh
d" that
£ part.
and Neweome
of them eould

he asked,

sai@ Peele. “Suppose
1'vo dof some €xtra
=gy after tea.™
* eald Jimmy.

“Phat's all- right”
we_ have it early.
F“LIth to do with ¥o

G2

“What

4o

“Might tave punted “hall
little.” said Lovell

“Well, it's early or not at all,
“And

g about a
so far ag
'm keen

said Peele

“0h, all right!”

Jimmy \vlvu proceeded o eall to"etlmr the
other members of the easte o Nice Boys
at Schooll” A box-room lmd been seleetod
for the rehearsal—quiet and secluded, and
not liable to interruption. Rehearsals i the
Common-room were subjeet for merry inter-
ruptions from the Moderas.

The Fistical Four, and Peete sud Flynn and
Oswali and Jones minor were afl’ there, and
Townsend joined them.

Townsend had been offtred a small part,
which he had refused with disdain, but en
second thoughts he had faken if.

Considering that they were only a junior
club, the Rookwood P}ayers had quite a large
stock of effects. There were guite a numier
and moustaches, and wigs and

articles, i the property-box. -

it was a dress-rehearsal, and the juniors
proceeded to imake fhemselves up.

Pecle’s part was certaaly the piece de
resistance,

Clad in a man's clothes. p;xrlded e;ut to .a
suitable size, with elevators i his boots.
locked as big as Mr. Bootfes. With his fgee
made up, and artistic wrinkles added, and
grey whiskers, and glasses perclied on his
nose, he looked wonderfuliy like the Fourth-
Torm master, and, with au old mortar-heard
helonging to Mr. Bootics himself, tlie re-
semblance was complete.

Jimmy Silver chuckled as he watched him.

“It's jolly good, Peele®” ke said, “Blessed

if a chap wouldn't almest fake you for
Bootles” = :
“Yes, I mnst say it’s rather goed!” Egvell ~

had to admit. “Neot exaecdly as I should’
do it, but good.”
\ remark which eaused Pecle to sniff.
“Niece Boys at School™ was in full proecs
of rehearsal, when steps were heard outgil
and a whmwrmd voiee:
“Phis js where the fatheads are(?
Jimmy: Silver jumped,
“Modern cads!” he muttered,
THE Pexxy Porpt w-\g, 48,
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It was a Modern raid, Tommy Dedd & Co;
Bad evidently “noged out” the secret retreat
of tho Rookwood:Players, and were on the
wap-path, . :

“The rotters!

saad Eovelh — “If theres o
ik b8 musked up” -

out the gas. - :
pered. “Wo don't-want &
we'te in cesturae, ~Don’t

“Qulet1” he wh
ecrap now, while
breathe 2 = 7 = < :
- The Classical juniors remained quiet. Tt
footsteps were still ‘audible 'in the ‘pass

without, and the door suddenly gpened,:
- “Not here,” came-the voice of- Tommy Cook.
“There’s no tght-ltere.” :
_ “Faith, there wes a lej
Towmy, a few minutes a

“HFhey've turned it ouf,” 5
“Somebody's here; anyway. Sirike s match.”

=crateh! = }" e ;

The light flickersd oul. - The Moderns
erowded in the dorway peered into the box-
TOom, -

Beele, struck by a sudden inspiration,
stepped forward info the dim lignt.

Boyst” he exclaimed, in a high-pifched
in imitation ¢f Mr, Bootles. “Boys!
does this mean? hat—whatt”
Iraith, it’s Doofles!” —

“Cavel’ 2

The match went oud instantly. There was
«-sound of gasping br and scurrying feet
in ~the passage, and then “silence. - The
Moderns were gone. ~

Tommy Dodd & Con
reizarkable suddenness. s

Jimmy SHver burst ingo a chuckle.

“My hat! - Peele, old chap, that was a
corking good idea! My aunt!- They took you
for Bootles! Ha, ha, hat” - = -

“Ha, ha, ha!” chorused the Classleals.

Peels grinned, : =

“Better shove a trunk scainst the door, as
there’s no key,” he remarked, “They might
COMB “Haek.” X

“Good egg!t” =

A big trunk was backed up against the
door; bBut the Moderns did not come baek,
Huving discovered their Form-master, as they
sipposed. in the box-room, they were ooy
likely to venture there again intent on a
*  And the rehearsal of “ Nice Boys at
50l ” went through withoub a biteh to a
suceessful conelusion, - =

ot “ander-the door,
L —
id-Tommy Dodd.

*
R

had vapished with

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Peele’s Little Game.
£46°2 HY don't you change, Peelet”

Townsend asked the question.

The rehearsal  being - over,

Jimmy Silver & Cao, were gons,

but Peele, still in his disguise, lingered. He
was seated on a trunk, apparently deep in
thought., -

Townsend remained with his chum after the
others were gene.

Peele looked up, grinning.

“Thoge Modern cads tcok me for Bootles,”
Le said.

“Yaas, in a bad light,” said Tow
Townsend was of opinioh that he was a m
suitgble person to blay the comic master in
the comedy. “They wouldn’t if the gas had
Ien on.” = %

“Well, they took me for him, anyway!”

apped Peele. “I'm almost his image in
this rig.” =

&

“He lends himself to it, with his looks,”
remarked Towunsend pleasantly. “Anybody
could make up as Bootles, with a chivvy and
whiiskers like his!” 2

“Oh, rats! I'm not braggin’, you assi”

o in’, thens”

What are you dois
‘mthinkin’.  1've got to geb oub this
and it's risky:”

nin’ to mect Hoolk,

00 jolly risky for me!” zaid Townsend,
ith a shrug of his shoulders. “You're a
icol If you go!” =

“I've got ‘to.”

“ All the prefects will be keepin® an eye on
ou for days,” said Townsend. “If you're
h out jn the guad after dark, you'll be
red back into the House™ -

i know. But suppose I go like this?”
Phwnsend jumped. =

“Like that!” be gasped.

“IWhy  not?” id Peele
“Old Bootles ha £
wenb out scon after jessons,
for whist -in —Copmbe, you know. So he
couldn’t se¢. Any clhiap who saw me would
siuply think it-was Bostles.” :

“Not in a good light!”
ohstinately.

“Well, I’d keep ot of & good Heht.”

“Well, you might ¢ it,” said Townsend,
“ Blessed if I'd like to ge out of doors in that
rig, though!” : : =
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said Toewnsend

THE lﬁlENNE' E?@S?ULAR-.—E?S??

“3 don't gee
goiny iu - the

“I5'8 after dark,”
there’s much rigk-
ordibary ‘way, t00.” >

“Weil, that's so. - D
will takeryou for Boctles
b bl oleap g ? o -

“That would be all right. He'd know then

bay Joey. Hook
be sees you, and

Shought “Bootles was ofi the wateh. =~ What
L atraid of §s the beast thinkin’ I'm leavin’
Lim bangin’ up, and gettin® ratty.”
Townsend burst into a sudden chuekle,
= “Ch, my hatd -~Pecle ”—his voice sunk to
an excited whisper—."Peele, old chap, it be
takes you for Boobles———" :
“Well," said Peele, “what are
at? Suppost he does?”
“Don’t - yon< see?” ~whispercd - Townsend
edly.  “If he takes you for Booties, you
p-it up that you are Bootles—"
1o : :

you cackling

ke a Heb with bim as Bootles, and
—and tell him" to-come up -to Rookwood!”
ed Townsend. “It would make wold
otles’ hair simply curl, and perhaps get
Lim into a row with the Head!”

By padi” eisculated Peele. g

“You owe him one for gatin® you,” grinned
Pownseard; “and | owe him one for lickin’
me the ether day. We both owe him one.
¥ou can pay eoff both.” : :

Peelo’s eyes gleamed behind the spectacies.

“What a wheeze!” he ejaculated.

“Now, I come to look at you, he's sure to
fake you for Bootles,” sajd Townssnd. ! he
Mopdern cads did, with a niatch alight. Well,
Hook will see you in the dark—there’s only
& meon, and there’s trees over the stile, you
koow, I don't see why he sbould have the
leagt doubt. Boclles being supposed io be
on the prowl there will ‘be voutr excuse for
nob comiin’, and ab the same time—-"

Peele chuckled, =

“Blesged if 1 don't try ib1" he sald.

“Just walk onb of the House, and see if
the fellows don't takp you for Bootles,” said

Townsend, “That'll be a test.”
“Good! ¥You go and sneak ono of Bootles’

conts for fne-—that giddy uleter with the big
cheek .that can be seen hall & mile on a
dark night,” said Peele. “Ho went out in a
muac, so it's in his Toom.”

“Right-hel” - 7=

Townsend hurricd gub of the box-room, and

{ returned in-a few winutes with the check.

mster.  Peele glipped it on, still keeping on
the mortar-hoard. Then he went down the
stadrs, =

Hi§ heart was beating a litile faster. But
he¢ had to pass through the junior quarters
first, and defection meant po serions conse-
quences. If he passed muster there, he had
no doubts aboub going farther.

He made his way towards the biz stair-
case Gthrough the Shell passage. Adolphus
Smythe and Tracy and Huward of the Shell
were chalting in the passage, and -they
pped aside respectfully for him to pass
There was no suspition in their looks. Peeie
stopped to speak to them.

“Bmythel” he said, in a high-pitched voice.

“¥ain, dir?” said Smythe.

“Have ybu been smoking?”

“Cortainty nob, sir!” : -

“What ahoub that packet of gold-tir
you had - i your study +his aftern
Smythe?” 5
v g started. He had supne
that packet of pold-tipped was Known ou
16 himseif. and his frignd

“Oh, girl —L—" he
Peel

gnsped Smythe.

claimed Tracy.

Yes, rather! Boofles is oub. I'm goin’

to meet Joey. I think I shall pass now,” said

erinning. —“Ta-ta!”

He walked on, with Mr, Bootles' solemi

He left the nuts of t wring

ly.

By zad!” eaid Adoiphus. “What a nerve!

d-if T didn’t think it was Bootles, and
wied me out! Give me quite a shock,

went down the bz

huerried into the fuad: He did to

Hngzer in a cleard . Outside, in the dusk,
Bulkeley of the Si pagsed him, -coming ip,
P

gnluted him w
e liurried on to {
d 1o clamber-o
ence in bis dis

usly.
e8.  He had in-
- W but his
¢ o1ise v cemplete now.
The gates had been locked since the real Mr.
Bnc;tlc-@ hatd gone out, and Pecie called the

Mgek blinked at lhim. He had seen

Bootles g5 cut a couple of hours hefore,
but-had not seen him come in again,

s
.

it was impossible .for me te geb out; if he.

Y, | character.

“Eing 4
Paeie. =
gate” — - - <o i

“¥essir!” sald B - S £

He bronght cub eys and unle thE
gates, and Peele passed oub into the gusky

road. The gates elanged shub behind Bim. ©
Pecie burst intg a chuckle. After runuin

the_gauntlet in that way, he had no doubs

the shadowed lane to the stile.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
A Turf Transaction. .

13 Y heye!” ‘ ==
© Joey Hook was leaning an tise
- stile. He was sinoking a hig black

= cigar, the fiery end of which
glowed through thée gloom. He was waiting
for Peeie of the Fourth, and growing in-
patient and bad-tempered. Pecle owed him %
listle bill of money lost on geegees, and Mr.
Hook was anxious for a settlement, He was
inwardly resolving to make  matiers war{n
for Master Pecle if he did not turn up scos,
when he - spotted-a gentleman in an auistér
and a mottar-board béaring down on “hipi.:
Mr. Hook had seen the Fourth-Form master
of Rookwood many times, and he knew the
tittle, gortly figure, the gleaming spectacles,
t‘lnct little jerks of the head, and thpcheck
ulster. = E e
He murmured “3My heye!” and went on
smoking hig cigar. Joey Hook’s connection
with the sporting fellows of Rockwood was,
of comse, a dead secret from the school
aubborities, but it looked to Mr. Hook as.df
something had come out now, and the Form-
mastér was coming to interview him—pro-
bably to threaten "him. Mr. Hook’s napre-
possessing face set doggedly at that idea. |
e new-comer halted and peered at the
ccowling hookmaker over his zlasses, in Mr.
Bootles’ well-known manner. - S
“Ah, you are Mr. Hook! What=w
he asked. — =
“S'pose I am?” said Mr. Hook surlily. -
“1 have come out to see you.” =
“Which I ain't asked you to do, Mr.
Bootles!” s
“Pray do not misunderstand me, Mr.
Hook ! My object is not ef an unfriendiy

wommpr ey e

nature. ot s £

“Wob?” said Joey Hook in surprise.

“1 have reason to belleve that a boy of
my Form had an appointment here, and he
is forbidden to leave schoo! bounds.” :

“Ho!” said Mr. Hook, surprised to roceive
that information from the master of the
Fourth. He had fully expected a “slanging.”

“LI_took this opportunity of seeing you,
Mr. Hook, I am very pleased to make your
acquaintance—what, what!® i

“My heve!" said Joey Hook. e

“The fact is,” went on the-supposed Form-
master, sinking his voice, “I have a fancy
for a certaln horse in the Snooker’s Plate
to-morrow. I understand that you are a
bookmaker—what, what!” > £iie

“Yes, sir,” said Joey Hook, astounded, but
all eivility now. 5

In an underhand way he had dons business
with Rookwood felows of a sporty and shady

2 But- he had néver dreamed of
dning business with a Rookwopd master.

Naturally, the prospect delighted him. Br.
Pootles would probably be worth pounds,
where his youthiul dupes were -worth shil-
: and with a Form-master on his hooks
dealings with Smythe & Co., and Knowles
and his seb, would he on 2 much more secure
footing.

“You are open to take bets?” e
“This ain’t a place within the mecanin’ of
the Ach, sir,” said Joey Hook, with a grin.
“But bless yer ‘eart, sir, I'm always ready
to do business with a real gentteman! Wot's
your fancy for the Snooker Plate?”

“1 really am not very well acquainted with
ing matters,” said the 1little gentleman.
ut a friend has given me a tip—a very
able tip, he sald. ~Why should I not
¢ a little money—what, whatt" " s
No reason at all, sir” sald Joey Héok,
“and very pleased and honoured, sir, to ‘'elp
ou_in any way. Which I take this ‘werry
dly, sir! And T'm entirely at your service,”
“That is very kind of you,.Mr. Hook—very
kind! I wunderstand that theve is a borse
f’ lcdq.Wood Pigeon running in the Snooker’s
abedm <

Joey. Hook suppressed a grin. Mr. Bootles
was quite correct; but Joey was aware that
Wood Pigesn was a rank outsider, withoud
the slightest prospect of gebting anywhere
near the winning-post. He was willing to
take Mr. Bootles’ money up to any fizure
on Wood Pigeon.
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* Ave me thrown out, will yer,
of yer1* ©helnl® shrioked Me.

veu wsishing old gpadger !

yelled Mir., Hook.
Blootles, as the enraged Mr. Hook rushed at him.

“Why, 'l maks mincemeat
“kelp 132 (See page 19.)

AU,

“Yes, slr; and a fine ‘orse he is!” said Mr.
mendaciousty. “Is that your fancy, siz?
you knew gomethin' !

Really, 1 know very little of the matter;
I ‘have r ed a tip from a racing
des to lay a bet on Wood

e

e

‘m your man,

siv, though you'll rook
P've no doubt

about that. But Joey
ok never refuses a sporting offer.”
“ Whst are the odds sgainst Wood Pigoon?”
fr. Hook was aware that the odds were
seven to one agalnst, but he replicd, with
prrfeet composure @
“Thres to one agin,
“Dear me!
cre larger i -
“1t’s leaked out that he’s a dark ‘oree, you
sir,” expliined Joey Hook.
What, what! Oh, I seelb Very well
Are you prepared to take me at-that figure?”
“Up toeany amount, sir!”
“Ah! My means do not allow me to make
e bets!” said the little gentleman. “I
to lay ten pounds.”
Jiey Hook's éyes glistencd. Ten pounde
4 pot often come hiz way so casily us
t.

sir.”

I understood that the odds

viat,

“I'Hl take you, sir. ‘And me
and I'IL book the bet!”
- “Ah! Is it necessary for
down? 1 did rot { !
hag little to do with rucing matt
‘Bless your 'eart, sir, I'll trust a gene
> you, Alr. Bootles!" said Joey iHouk.
¢ a hote of the bet, and that's all 1
Pigeon loses you pay me ten g
] nd you thirty!”

the money.

mo
i

to put the
of th

S hanet

Wood Pigeon had
the race. But My,
necess to acquaing his ¢
cumstance.

cesof
1 not ih
ob with

£

“I'Il see you again to-morrow, arvter the
race,” said Joey Hook. " Where shall T sce
you, siry”

“Oh, come up to the schooli
early as yYou can after the race.
anxious to know the result.”

Joey Hook started.

“Up to the gchool, si

“Yes, ves! Ask tor me

“But bt

“Ah! Perhaps
row—ig the 20

“Nunno, sl hut—but it won't do yem
10 good for me to come a-visiting you at the
school, will it, siz?”

Come up as
I shall be

-Mr. Boatlesi?

you. will be busy tomer-

“Ah!  Ahem!® Bu% 1 shall explain the
matter. Let me sce. - I shall explain that

you have called to ure me that you have
no connection whatevee with any Rookwood
boys.” =

Joey Hook ehiuckied. He
pected the master of the Fo
s0 simople and innocent, of
a rascal.

“That's good, sir—that’s prime!” he said.
“He, he, het zI'H,c«m’xc, sir, with pieasure!
Wot time would suit yout”

“8hall we gay five? Lessons
efore then.”
tely on me, sir.”

“Thank you so mueh! And-and you
bring the money with you—the thirly pounds
—if Wood Pigeon wins? I am eure he wiil
win !”

“Depend on it, sirl”

“Thank you! QGoodmight! I

had never sus-
rth, who looked
£ 50 ingenious

will be over

mist  hurry

back.”

“Good-night, Mr.

The little gentleman hurried back towazds
the school, and Jeey Hook blew out a eloud
of smoke, and grinned. If by any wonderful
chance Wood Pigeon should pull off the race,
Mr. Bootles had as much’ chance of sceing
Joey Hook at Rookwood as of seeing the

ultan of ey there. Bat 3r. Hos
not doubtful about that. He -
ooked to visit Mr.eBootles on the morr
to coliect ten pounds. It was a very ple
sgnt prospect for Mre, Hook
It was a very ple
of the Fourth, too. Mr. Bootles would ¢
tainly have o most unecmfortable time. A
Joey Hook, in all prebability, would
kicked out of the place—a just punishm
worrying Peele for his tittle debt
Peele's opinion.
Bo both parties were satisfied,

d=

o for Pecls

"l
Liie

THE S8IXTH CHAPTER.

A Surprise Visit.

[£1 ~ OLD on!” whispered Jimmy Silver.
The Pistical Four were taki

epriny round the quadranyg

before supper, in their stn
The sound of someons dropping in from
schieol wall caught Jimmy's keen ear,
chums halted

“What is it?” asked Raby.

‘Some  giddy kipper- heen  breaking
bounds!” grinped Jimmy Silver. “Oue of the
Giddy Goats, T expect. Collar him and bump
him!*

“¥eaw, hear!” :

The Fistical Four rushed to the wall. A
dark ficure had dropped in there {rom the
top of the wall, and was harrying off. The
four Classicals closed round hinw.

“Not so fast!” said Jimmy Silver. “Wi
—whet—which—Mr. Bogtlest I s
yvour pardon, 4L

The figure had drawn baeck,
alarm. In the dusk the juni T
their Form-master, and they stood t
For Mr. Bootles to enter the sehoad b
ing over the wall like a truant
astounding.
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*Jimamy Mlver"’—gdbpwl the new- CDIPH‘
“Pecle!” yeiled Jimmy, recognising the
yoice.
how!ed Lown E¥5u've been
s panted Peele.. “1 want to
es off betore Bootles comes

»-’Peelel i
out like that?

“Let me p
get these thi
int”

"We}!, you silly ass, what have you been
up to?”
“Only—ouly a lark!”

Peele hurricd @ the Fistical Four
allowing him to pass. He disappeared round
the back of the house. Peele was uncertain
whether Mr. Bootles had yet come in or not,
so he had not ventured to present himsell
at the gates. And he meant to get in by
the bos-room window and leave his theatri-
cal “¢lobber ™ there.”

Jimmy Silver & Co. looked. nt one another
in astonishment.

“The duffer’s been out in his Bootlés’
‘rig,’” said Newcome. “What on carth’s the
httlc came?”

“ Something fishy ™" arowled Tumm Silver.

‘The chums of the Fourth had little doubt
about that, though they could not guess
what was the “little game.”

> 8

Y

They resumed their sprint round the
quadss mg} very much puzsled.
When fhcy came into the cad study a

litile later they found Peele wailing for them
there—in Etons, and with all traces of his
disguise removed.

Peda gave them an anxious luok

“You needn't jaw abeut seeing me come
in,” he begans 5

“We're pot Luk' about it.” said
Jimmy Silver curtly. “But what rotten
;_uxme have vou been playingi®
had to sce somebody, and
I was 2 \t!‘d I theught it safer to go oub
 ‘That's all.

going ‘to

the Fistieal Feur, with one

said
iice.
Peele shrugzed his shoulders.

“Wetl, don't jaw mbout i, that's all”
said, and he quitted the study.

In  the dapmitory that night it was io
be ohserved that P and Townsend were
-”m"um: at one anotl scemingly enjoying
a1 joke that was con 4 fo their two selves,

“What's the gigele about?” FLovell
th

&

ot said Townsend.
“ifhen what are you C{\("l\]lﬂ‘
1

like a pair

St
slnays

aught sight of your
Peele cheerily. “It
ton me.!
. *;nd Lovell snorted and dropped the
Ject,
The ne
\txll se¢
Yot

nm;‘n.vm thie: Nuts of th-‘ Fo
a state of great hilarit
_sharer in fthe |\)|\\ m\\ :
0. ui‘ the ‘.hl-ll B\u outside

7

ts Rookv ood were Took-
keenly to Joey i sit in
g What Mr. Bootles would
wihen the rascaly bovkmaker came up to

ol and elaimed . acquaintance with
The poor little
be in a wild

tihe
T, 3
centleman
flurry:
“An’ he's bound to come,”

they could not guess.

would - certainly

gmcxdw Peels.
and Wood
© will come

Word Pig
21

=F s Jaid on
Pigeon hasn't an carthiy.
up tor ten quid.”

“ia, ha, bha!®

d mc"en hc a vew §l he doesn't rut
“ife 'may dot Bootles

ha “Hal
‘”lhc fellow would slaughter Tim,” said

He's a fow beast, and
me {er mouey.”

¢ bim right!
¢'s _been worryin'
“Ha. ha: halz =

“We'll keep a bib eut of sight. though.
said Townsend. “He might espect us to el
him, and might get raty and blow the g
on nE, But, my-hat! i’t will be
seein’. I'm anxious for him fo come.”

Never had lessons seemed so long o tle
nuts of Rookwood as they seemed that day.
But everything comes to an end at List. and
at, last lessons were over.

Then the Nuts waited aboub near tl\e gate
—waiting for Josy Hook. Jimmy Sileer &
Co. were Jnmtm a ball about near the gate,
when a fat, red-faced man, with a bowler:
hat cocked rakishly on Lis bullet head, came
in. The chums of the Fourth forgo,t
footer in their astonishment at scm”' 3
Hook within the \\'n)
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%hon‘f ,lnm“open-m outhed.

Il;.\t buundw here ! {m(uhl?«l Lovelk
Old MacK ran out of his lodge.

“Here, stop, You!™ he called ‘out.
“ Whatter you want here?" - ;

Joey Hook gave him a lofty glance. -

“I've called to see \l; Boolles, by
appointment,” he replied. “And jest you
mind your manners, M¥ man. or you can
look for the sack!”

“My word!" murmured Old Mack, quite’
OVEILOome.

And Mr. Hook, with a stratiing gait,
walked on towards the School House.

Eyes were fixed on him from every side.
The disreputable bookmaker was a  well-
known figure in the neighbourheod, and
most of the Rookwoed fellows knew him-hy
sight. At the door of thie School House

Bulkeley of the Sixth met him.

“Here, hold on!” said Bulkeley.
are you deing here?”

“Called to see Mr. Booiles, that's wob
F'm doing bere;” said  Mr. Hook inde-
pende-n‘b “Gentleman’s at homse, I sup-
pose?’

“He's his studs,” said Bulkeley sus-
piciousiy. “You've got no business with him,
I know that”

“That's all you know,” said 3r. Hook.
“T'Il take it kindly if you'll show me where

[ lxn:t

in

the gentleman’s sbudy i3, ard you can see
for yourgelf. young ‘opeful.”

“I'll do that!” said Bulkeley.

The captain of Rookwood ied the way in.
Jimmy Silver stared at his chums, and
gasped.

“Well, that beats the band!” he exclaimed.
“That awinl blackeuard calling on old
Bootles! Well, my hat!

“Nice example to us!” chuckled Fownsend.
“I'm shocked at Bootles!”

“Sheckin’, by gad!” said Adelphus Smythe.
“What’s Rookwooed comin’ to, when Form
masters do these things, dear hoy-“" :

“There must be some mistake,” said Jimmy
Sitver. =
‘He's gone iu, anyway.” said Lovell. *1

can't catch on. I dare say it’s pure cheek.
Let’s hang round in case Bootlxs wants him
kicked out.”
“Good ezg!
“1 wonldn' toueh such a p
thin’, dear hoy,” said Adolphus.
But the Fistical Four, and a crowd of other
fellows, were quite feen to touch Mr. Hook,
if they had half a chance; and they crowded
rouml gn\ouel sincerely hioping thut there
king-oul to be dene.

Comg ou va‘lw; n

for

BhY-

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
An Astounding Intsrview.

§f 7 HAT-—what!” said Mr. Be
Bulkeley L,ui 4
Form-master’s
it. Mr. Hook

Jaantily, and entered the ro

Mr. Boptles rose to his 1
ishment.  1f the Kais
» his room, instead of a les
HuoL it could hardly hLave

blank
tepped
al like
onished

Yoiut are—

Bless my soul!
Yo

vhatl
I mrvan Hook?

n,.;,\, 1-1 believe? What—what!”
“That there's my name
ch mm “I've called on

i sititss, siy
1f you want that person shm\n out, Mr

Bootles, T am here,” said Bulkeley.
“B my soul!”
“Which I've called o explain  to- Mr.

1
Bootles that there a nt any ounds for sup-
* d

that got ¢ with his

= pentlemen,” said ith dig-

“Thc gentleman’s § e e A

earin’, and you needn’t wait, you young
spadger!”

4 1-—1 sce!” said Mr. Bootles. “I com-

prehend ! - Thank ‘\'ouA Bulkeley ; you may

ieave the man her
Silery well, sir,”

tain, amd hie retiped

.ntu‘ him.

. Bobties hlinked Tf;‘l’bOiloH at-Jocy Hook
&

and c‘r»('l tue door

"\‘l “his spectacles. fels ﬂuded[; un-
casy ab being shut vp in the study alone
with such a ter.

o Ynu bhave called - fie began.

He broke off, i sheer dm‘ill:m(‘nt,
Hook rwinked at hix
Bootles could se

an unmistakable
heery-looking, rakish
master of the
Mr. Boetles

as Joey

ove his oyea.

But it was vink,
This frowsy
was winking #it the
in his own stndgl

tuffian
Yourth
gazed ab

e said feebly.
ok to play the
Hook affably. 1 rémember

wol

rid the Rookwbed cap-:

f
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you told me,
young spadger

“What-what 1 told }'uil?"
Boot:l

and 've stuffed —agn‘-:‘ﬂlﬂ'ft

st.a-rnn cred- BEg.-

*Yes, sir; the tip you gave me [ ;ﬁgbt
A nod’s as ﬂnod as a wink to Joey "Ook.™

“I must be dreamin said Mr. }}ootlcs to
him‘df

“I got rather bad news for you. &
Mr. Hook “P’in sorry to say as Wood Pizeon -
has lost.” ; :

‘Woad Pw*on i

SYESaIT :

“You—you have lost a wood-pigeo
Mr. Boetles, unable to understand.
have come hLere to look for a pigeon,
mean? You—you suspect that 5010¢E B i
wood boy has destroyed your pigeon’with a
catapult, perhaps. In that case, I am Inmxd
to hear your complaint.”

Joey Hook wondered whether thc Form-
master had been drinking.

He looked very red and ﬂurrmd =md hjs:
words were incomprehensible to 'the  book-
maker.  Joey Hook's were equally: mwmr‘
prehensible to the amazed Form-master.

“I ain’t talking about no pizeo

oey.

“But~~but you spoke of a pigeon—a wo
pigeon—lost, 1 thmk you said.’

“I mean the ’orse.

“The—the horse?”

“Yes, suttingly.” 4

“The horse is lost! What horae? Yonr
horse? 1 do not understand you, Mr. Hook,”
said the little gentleman, trying to pull
himself together. “I trust you have not come
here with a misdirected sense of humour.”

“Wot!” said Joey Hook, puzzled.

“¥ou have stated that a pigeon was lost,
and now you state that s horse has heen
lost. In either casc, how docs the fmm-r
concern me?”

“Blessed it I ketches on!” said the puzzled
Joey. “It's your ‘orse that has mat

“My horse !

“Suttingly.”

“You are dreaming,” said Mr. boc‘l(-‘
do not possess a horse. It is many
smc‘% 3 have Ziven up equestrian exerci

=Wot

“If you

have found a herse, and

ar
under the impression that it h(‘.on"s to nu,

i ean iny poinf out that it is a mistake
1 do not possess a horsd.'
‘“What the ‘oly smoke i3 he gettin® a

said “Look ‘ere, Mr. Boot
there ai ‘ere but our two selyes
1 come ‘ere to tell you that your ‘orse has
lm 2

Trom
q:m an
conciude

“I must
study.
il my possession.
you are not sober.”

"Your 'an(‘. \\owi
phz ] Hook.
I ten? “ood P"m M

“Pray do nof be 30
a pigeon he a lhor :

“The ngme of the ‘orse!” roared Mr. Hook.
“Oh, I—I sec! Are you alleding to =«
mcehorte‘/” — e

“Course 1 (m}' Your—otsci >

“Nonsense!” said Mr. Bootles. = “Do you
think 1 am connected with herse-racing?
I sheuld be ashamed to have any connection
with such a disreputable pastimic. 1 hav
never posse a rtacehorse, and shouid
decline to do so if one were offered me- as
a gilt.?

tha
You

howled

Have
‘orse.”
How

Pigeon !

“He's lost!
iz the
abizurd, sir.

eair

“Orf is ‘cad!” murmured Mr Fook.
"F.air'y orf is bloomiug onlon !” :

“And now, sir seem to & Jande
o mistuke, 1 to retire from my
study.” : -

“Not without the ten quid,” said Joey
lioolx =

“ What—what " =

“You owe me ten guid” e

SAm drcaming?" id Mr. Bootles,
addressing space. “This—this persen statces

thut I owe Limi money! 1 must be dream-

S0h, come oft!” said Jovy Hook ang

Jie had been amazed at first, 5}
growing suspicious now. It occurred to hing:
that Mr. Bootles had already Icamed Elie
result of the race; and intended to deny
whole transaction and refuse to pay up. %
bare idea made M. Hook tremble
wrath. He had doue
ing in his time, but it was net palutablo
he welshed himscli.

Sl § rcquest you to go!” d- Mro Beotles

} witi]
a good deal of welsh-|

to:

Yoy to pay up,’
“me ten” guid. -
Azt enough if the

id Joey
ou'd ha
‘orse hadd

And 1 request
“You o
the thirty

H(x(,lx
took




“What—what P2 = =
“Wood Pizcon!? shricked Joey Hopk.
=X can only eonclude that you are intovi-
cated.  Unless you leave my study fmine-
diately, I shall have to ezl for assistance,
and bave you ejected!® S
Jovy Hooli's beary face became purple.
“fAve me cjected!” he roared. “0b, you
willy will yer? Without paying me my money
= —wot i”
“L certainly shall psy you nothing, as I
you npothing,” said Mr. Bootles, with
it. “I am astounded at your impudence!”
“So _you want to deny making the bet—is
e that it7” shouted Joey Hook. “That’s why
¥ adn’t no money with you yesterday—
50 that you could crawl ant of it if the
4 zet ‘one! Welsher!”
¢chat §

o

.. what T ‘ave won
1w of my hown ‘ard-
d money,” said Joey Hook. ™ “ And, wot's
¢, You spasdger, I ain't a-goin’ without the
pondulics, so you can put that fn your pipe
and smoke
“Are you mad?” shiricked Mr. Bootlos! “Are
you deunk, gir? Do you mean to accuse me,
A master-of Rookwood, of making s het—of
biving any eons x'nbvtftl;atever with 80 rascally
; 4 beb 9"

« 1ransaction i

come oft!” £aid Joey Hook. “That
> do for me.  You laid the bet fair and
ire—one agin three on Wood Pigeon for
¢ Snooker’s Plate. I reckened as you was
wentieman, and would- pay up. And I'm
¢ Tor the mouney, and I ain't goin’ without

73

must be mad! Dare you o
> dald a bet with —you?.

know you “‘ave,
;

lies!”
feet, almost trem-
with wrath and indignation.

2 Iting rascalt Go! Go at once, or I
will have you thrown from the doort”’ =

foey Hook jumped unp, too, a5 enraged as
iir. Bootles. The Form-master baeked avway
dirty fist was flourished in his face.

e thrown out, will yer, you welsh-
Old spadger!” yelled Mr. Hook. “Why,
LI malee minceuieat of ver!”

4 ol yourself 1”7 gasped-Mr. Bootles, oz
of v heard under his open
5 you make a disturbanee
study? €Go! ¥ command you! Ga!”
"t -you goin’ to pay up, or-har’ you

“I will pay yon nething. az 1 owe you
nothing 1”2 Mr. Bootles rang his bell violently.
: re T have you thrown dut, you vile

'l take it outer ver ‘ide!” roared
t Xr. Hook, and he rushed ad iha
er

= Boolles, as he
“Helpt?

¢ip!”  cliricked  Mr.
” skipped vound the iable.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Liitie Liveliness.

6 LSCUE ! roared’Jimmy Silver.
Jim
B round

; Silver's idea of “hanging
in ease there was any kick-

mg-out 1o be done hed been a

happy thotsht.

A o
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At the first ecall from the alarmed Form-

master Jimmy eame scrambling headlong

through the open window. g =

He yolied into the study, bead first, with g
bump; but the captain of the Fourth did
not ¢are for a bump. He was on his feet
again in o twinkling, and roshing to the
resene. After him, scrambling wildly through
the window, came - his chume, and half the
Classleal Fourth after ‘them.

Well was it for Mr. Bootles that his deveted

orm were at hand.

Joey Mook, almost blind with rage—for
naturally” nothing infuriates a swindler so
much as being swindled, and Mr. Hook was
fully convineed that Mr. Bootles was swin-
dling him—alimost stuttering with fury, the
bookmaker chased Mr. Bootles round the
study table, and eaught hini.

* Mr. Bootles was not built for contests of
that sort. He had no chance whatever against
Joey Hook.

He fairly collapsed in the grasp of the in-
furiated bookmaker, and it would have gone
hard with him had not reseue been at hand.

But just as Jocy Hook grasped the Form-
master, Jimmy Silver grasped Joey Hook.

He threw his arm round Hook’s neck from
behind, and dragged him backwards with the
sudden attack.

The boy and the man crashed to the floor
together,

“Resenc!”
Fourth!”

Jimmy ond the furlous raseal were rolling
over on the floor, fighting furiously. But
Lovell and Raby were in the study now, and
they falrly jumped on Mr. Hook. Newecon:
was only a second later, asd he piled in with
both fists. Oswald and Flynn came next, all
struggling to get hold of Mr. Hook. The un-
fortunate blackguard simply disappeared
under the swarming junio .

Mr. Bootles stood locking on. dazed and
palpitating, aimost thinking that the whele
scehie was some dreadful dream.

Outeide, In the quad, fellows were shouting.
The study window was bloeked with active
juniors swarming to the rescue. The door
was thrown suddenly open, and Dr. Chisholm,
the Head of Rookwood, strode in, and ncariy
trod on the struggling head on the finor,
and backed away just in {ime. The Hezd'a
face was like thunder. >

“ Wiiat does this mean?” he shonted. M.
Bootles, this scene in your study—this o
graceful scene—that map, sir, whom 1 saw
enter—his voice, sir, could be heard all over
the school! What does it mean, Mr.
Bootles?” -

“We've got him, sir!” said Jimmy Silver.

Mr. Bootles gasped spasmodically.

“Dr. Chisholm, yoa cannot imagine 1 asked
that man to come here! e has forecd him-
self into my study, insulted me most dread-
fully, and attacked me-—assaulted me, sir! ¥
—I am astounded—stunned! I—I presume he

yelled Jimmy. <Pile ip, the

is violently intoxiecated! I shall appeal to.
tection! F—I—F—" Jr.

. and he sank, pal-

“Got him, sir!” said Jimmy Siiver, looking
up. He was seated on Mr. Hook's head, and
the wretched Mr. Heok was gaeping fear-
fully. “He insulted Mr. Boobies, sir, and
we thouglt we had better interfere”

Fagted very well,” said )

19

“Quite so—quite so, Silver! You have
i]e Head _ “This scenc
is’nnparalléled. The audacity of the man to
come here! Bless vy soul He must be
elected gt once, and ¥ will dmmunicate with
the police.”
*Groooogh ! came frem Mr. Hook, “Yoop !
You young villain Yoop!” -
“What language!” gasped the Heud.
“Buikeley—Neville—Dickinson "—tie prefects

“were hurrying up—"do yow—do you think

you would be equal {o removing that drunken
raffian from the premises?” *

“Certainly, siel” said Bulkeley cheerfnlly.

“Quite easily, sir! You can leave him fo ne.
you kids!”

Somewhat relucfantly, Jimmy Silvér & Co.
allowed the Sixth-Formérs to deprive them
of their prey. Mr. Hook, stuttering and zasp-
ing, completely winded, was bundied out of
the study in the grasp of the big seniors, and
yanked bodily ouf of the House. 'There were
fond cheers in the quadrangle as he was
whirled down to the gates, and pitched into
the road.

In the Form-mastor's study the flurrled M.
Booties turned to Hwmy Silver & Co. with
tears of gratitude in his eyes. :

“My dear bove,” hie said, “thank FOU-~—
thank you! 1 am sorry to sec your nose is
swollen, Silver. 1 might bave heen seriously
injured i you had not come so prompt!
my assistence. My dear boys, T thank !

“Not atb all, sin” said Jimmy Silver. “Xon
can always depend on the Classicals, sir.”

And the heroes of the Fourth marched off.
fecling very pleased with themselves, and
leaving My. Bootles stili palpitating.

@

_The st
ton in

ansed gnite a sensa.
¢ od. nythe's sbudy, the
ts howled th laughter over it,
til they howled themsélves almost hoarse. The
other fellows were puzzied as 1o *wh <
ook had come. But Peele and his frier
weren't puzzled—they knew. But after =
reflection, Jimmy Silver & €o. wers no lons
i the dark. ¥From what they had hesrd the
bookmaker say, they gathered that he had
eome under a mistaken impression—and they
remembered Peele’s expedition in disguize as
Mr. Boot d they put two and two to-
gether corre -

The result was that Peele did not fad tha
affair so funny as he had supposed it at first.
for he was collared by the Fistical Four and
tsken into the end study, where judgment was
passed ‘on him. 3As i was not in the 1
to give him up to panisbment, the Fistica!
Pour administered the punishment themselves
—with the assistunce of a cricket-stump—an
then kicked the yelling Peele out of the study,
and out of the Rookwood Plavers’ Cluh
the same time. So that the humorous Pe
for guite a long time afterwards folt anyt
but humorous,

od. In

THE EXD.

{Another graud lowg story of Jimiy Sidyer
& Co., the chums aof Rookwood, next weel:,
entitled: “BOUND BY HIS WORDI» i
OWEN CONQUEST. Order your copy of the
PEXXY POPULAR i advance.}
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