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B -C. TOZER MAKES A HASTY DESGENT FROM THE LADDER!

fAn Exciting incident in the Magnificent Long Compliete School Tala of the Chums of Grevfriars.)
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Momentous Reeting !

114 ASS this along teo Carr!”
P Harry Wharton made the remark

very cautiously as he handed a slip
of paper teo Frank Nugent, who
was seated next to him in the Remove Form-
reoin at Greyfriars.
Tt was necessary to exercise eaution, for
Mr. Queleh, the master of the Remove, pos-
sessed eyes which his pupils likened to
gimlets on account” of their penetrative
powers.
slip of paper was passed quickly along,
underneath the desk, until it reached Dennis
Carr, who was seated at the end.
Carefully screening the missive from view
with the aid of his Latin grammar, Dennis
d it.
is is what he read:

“To Dennis Carr.—Please note that you
have heen selected to serve on the Remove
Emergency Committee.

“A scerct mecting of ail the members will
be held in the woodshed immediately after
morning lessons, for the purpose of discuss-
ing ways and means of conducting a great
rebeliion, in which the whole Form will par-
ticipate

“Strict secrecy must be observed in con-
nection with this atfair.

“(Signed) HARRY WHARTON,

“President, Remove Emergency Committee.”

Dennis Carr was 1ot altogether surprised
to receive such an ‘epistle. He knew, of
eourse, that the Remove was on the verge
of rebellion—{firstly, because of the new food
regulations, which had thrown the school
into a state of disorder; and,secondly, becanse
Loder of the Sixth had heen appointed to
ed Wingate as captain of Greyfriars.
> juniors had been long-suffering.

2 endured the new hygienic food and the

tyranny of Loder as long as they were ahle.
But there was a limit to their endurance,
and that Iimit had now heen reached.

An Emergency Committee had been formed
for the purpese of organising the rebellion

" on sound lines, and Dennis Carr, as was only
fitting, had been clected to serve on the
Comimittee.

“¥t was rather risky fer Wharton to send
this note aleng during lessons,” reflected
Dennis. And he hastily transferred the docu-
ment to his pocket.

The action, quick though it was, did not
escape the notice of Mr. Quelch,
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“What 1 in your
packet?”

“ iy pocket

E¥oss- Ko ou
of some sort.”

*A paper, sir?’

Mr Quelch frowned.

“Do not mimic my words like a parret,
Carr! I distinetly saw you slip a document
into your pocket. And I want to know—I
insist upon knowing—the nature of that decu-
ment.

“Oh, crumbs!”

he eyes of Harry Wharten
anxicusly fixed upon Dennis C

“He'll give the whole show

PP
red to me {o be a paper

& Co. were

away !” mub-

‘tered ¥Frank Nugent in an agony ef appre-

hewsion.

“Not he!” replied Wharton, in a whisper.
“He'll throw Quelchy off the track somehow.”

Mr. Quelch glared at Denni

“I am waith Carr, for you to enlighten
me coneerni ture of that document.”

“Tt 5] :

“From whom?”

“I'd rather not say, sir.”

“But I insist upon knowing!” thundered
Mr. Quelch. .

“It was a letter from a chum of mine,
sir.”

“Then T must ask you to produce it, and
hand it to me®

There was an ominous pause
lessly aud distinctly, Dennis

“TF refuse, sir!”

Mr. Quelch’s frown grew hlacker.

“Carr! How dark you address your Form-
master in such disrespeetiul terms!”

“I'm sorry, sir. I didn't mean to be dis-
respectful. _ But I can’t show you that
Ietter.”

Mr. Quelch breathed hard.

“Then I can only conclude, Carr, that you
wish to conceal from mie certain statements
which would get the writer of the letter
into trouble. Is my assumiption correct?”

“It may or may not be, sir.”

“Your insolence, Carr, is unpardonable.
Bring that letter to me at once!”

Dennis did not budge frem his place.

“Deo you hear me, Carr?”

Ve, sir:"”’

“Then obey me immediateiy!”

“Y've already said that I decline to hand
over the letter, sir.”

“In that case,” said Mr. Quelch angrily,

Then, fear-
T said:

 screwed

advancing tewards Dennis, “I kave no alter-
native but to take it from you by foree!”
Harry Wharton & Co. looked om breath-

ould Dennis Carr vield, or would he
epenly resi Mr. Quelchis efforts to gai
possession of the letter?

The question was soon answered.

As the Remove-master strede towards him,
Dennis Carr jumped up, and crossed cver to

| the fireplace,

Although it was early 5 May the morn-
g was chilly, and there was a fire burn
in the grate. e

Taking the letter fromr his poekef, Denni
it up imto a ball and hurled
into the fire. It was instantly shrivelled up
by the flames,

Mr. Quelch gave a gasp, and so did
elass. The fellows had not expected D
Carr to resort to such fiagrant defiance.

“I ¢an scarcely find words to adequately
express my opinion of your conduwect, Carr!”
said the Remove-master. “This disobedience
and defiance shall be bronght to the notice
of Dr. Locke. You will accompany me at
once to his study.”

Some of the iiors thought that Dennis
Carr would refuse. But he dida't. He
quitted the Form-room in the company of
Mr. Quelch.

After an interval of ten minufes master
and pupil returned.

Dennis Carr’s face was white, and it was
casy to see that he had been flogged. But
he had been loyal to Harry Wharton and ta
she Form at large. He had not betrayed
the contents of the letter, and his school-
fellows admired his plugk.

Morning lessons were concluded
any further excitement.

As soom as the word of dismissal came,
Bennis Carr made his way to the wondshed.
He was joined en route-by the Famous Five,
Mark Lialey, and Vernon-Smiti.

“In the words of the poet,”
Cherry, “we are eight.”

“I-say, Carr, it was awfully decent of
you not to give the show away in el z
said Wharton.

“0h, rafs!” s

“Did the Head lay it on thick?” asked
Nugent sympathetically

“Well, he did, rather.”

“Never mind,” said Johnny Bull.
soon put an end to all this
tyranny.”

The juniors entered the woodshed, and
Hurree Singh barricaded the door against

without

said" Bob

“We'll
beastly

(Cepyright in the United States of America.)
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poasible intruders.
ssed the meeting.
tiemen,” he began, “we represent the
Remove Emergency Committee, and our
responsibility is a big one. It rests with
us to make all the plans in connection with
the proposed rebellion. You are ail agreed,
£ it, that the rebellion shall take

Then Harry Wharton

There was a gencral nodding of heads.

“The new grub is quite impossible,” said
Vernon-Smith, “and so is Loder! They've
both got to go.”

“Hear, hear!”
“Mind you,” said Wharton, “a rebellion is a
step to take, and we, as the organising

committee, will be regarded as ringleaders.
We are about to take big risks. Arc you

all agreed that they are worth while?”
Yes, rather!”

“That’s goeod,” zaid Wharfon. “I wanted
to make sure that we Wwere all of one mind
at the outset. Now, what form shall the
rebellion take?”

“I vote we hunger-strike

Wharton shook his head.

“Couldn’t be done,” he said. “We should
never be able to per de a fellow like Bunter
to go without his grub

“And it would be a

,” said Nugent.

jolly uncomfortable

process, anyway,” said Dennis Carr. “Dash
it all, we ean’t starve!” <
“They wouldn’t let us,” said Nugent. “The

would give in vhen he saw that we
were in earnest.”

“i rather think that we should be the
first to give in,” said Mark Linley. “Hunger-
striking sounds all right in theory, but in
or it's another matter.” _

I agree with Marky,” id Beh Cherry.
“There ave better ways of carrying out a
rebellisn than by refusing to eat.”

“ Name one of them, then!” said Nugent.
said Bob, “that we kidnap

“I propose,”

¥ hat!”

* That’s rather a startling suggestion, Bob,”
aid Wharton.

“But it’s quite practicable. It would be
a fairly simple matter to imprison Loder in
the vaults,” or in the tower, and keep him
in captivity until the Head agrees to our

2 't say I'm altogether in-favour of
the kidnapping stunt,” said Wharton. “It
a hit. too thick, somehow.”

“And there would be big difficulties in the
said Vernon-Smith. = We should have
ep Loder supplied with grub for one

And we should never he able to keep his

cabouts a secret,” said Dennis Carr.
“My own suggestien is that the rebellion
takes the form of a barring-out. I don'’t
claim that the idea’s original—”

‘It isn't,” said Johhny Bull. “Why, they
had a barring-out in the time of Noah!”

“Ha, ha, ha!?

“If it's properly organised, I think a bar-
would be far more successtul than
r form of rebellion,” said Dennis Carr.,
nk 80, too,” said Wharton.

‘Same here,” sajd Mark Linley and Vernon-
ith together.

‘hose in favour of a barring-out, show
their hands!” said the president.

Six hands went up, including Wharton's.
The only two who dissented were Johnny
Buil and Hurree Singh.

arried by six votes to two,” said
Wharton. “Why aren’t you keen on, a bar-

i ut, Johnny 9"

o easy matter for one Form to hold
out against the rest of the school,” said
Joehnny Bull,

“But the rest of the school will be in strong
sympathy with us,” said Wharton, * Nobody
likes the new grub, and nobody likes Loder—
except Loder himself.”

“Ha. ha, lrat!

“We shall be able to hold out all right,”
said Dennis Carr confidently, “provided we
taks up our position outside the school.”

-“Outside the school?” echoed Nugent.
“Where can we accommodate forty fellows?”

“In the old beacon tower on St. Giles’ Hill,
just outside Courtfield. That’s the most im.
pregnable position for miles around.”

“By Jove, vou're right!” said Bob Cherry.
“We shall be able to sée everyhody who
approaches, and, what’s more, we can barri-
cxde the place beautifully. That was quite
a brain-wave of yours, Dennis!”

“I'm simply bursting with brain-waves!"”
replied Dennis modestly.

“There are two decent-sized rooms at the
tep of the tower,” said Mark Linley, “and
there's plenty of space on the ground floor,
The door is of colid oak, if T remember, and

A

all the windows-are barred. If we hunted
for miles round we should never hit upon a
better spot.”

‘The old beacon tower having been decided
upon as the headquarters of the rebels, Harry
Wharton raised the question of the food
supply. =

“ We must pool our resources,” said Vernon-
Smith. “Every fellow in the Form must con-
tribute according to his means.”

“Or his meanness!” chuckled Nugent.

“How much do vou think we shall be able
to raise?” asked Wharton. =

“Fifty quid,” said Vernon-Smith.

“What! I'm afraid your estimate’'s a bit
groggy, Smithy, We shall be Iucky if we
raise twenty.”

Vernon-Smith smiled.

“I'm prepared to start the ball rolling with
a tenner.”

“And you may countfully rely on me for
an esteemed fiver,” said Hurree Singh.

“There you are,” said Vernoun-Smith
triumphantly, “that’s fifteen quid already!
And U'm sure the remainder of the fellows
could raise a further thirty-five between
them.
us quite a long time even in these days of
high prices.  And if we ran short I could
wangle help from my pater.”

“Same here,” said Bob Cherry. *Ii my
pater gets to hear of the rebellion—and he's
pretty certain to, as he’s staying in Court-
field for a couple of days—he’ll give us tons
of support. He's sampled the new grub him-
self, and he’s not in love with it.”

“Things look very promising eed,” said
Wharten. “I vote we have a whip-round at
once, and collect the necessary funds. Then
we'll go and purchase the grub from the

store at Pegg, and tuke it along to the
tower.’ =
“One other point,” said Dennis Carr. “The

rebellion may last a long time, in which case
we shall need plenty of blankets and things.
The rooms in the tower are bare at present,
There’s no furniture whatever. And we t
to be as-comiortable as pessible.”

*Hear, hear!”

“When the rebellion actually hegins,” said
Wharton, “we'll instruet every fellow in the
Form to bring his kit with him.”

“Ripping!”

The faces of the juniors were glowing with
excitement.

“Is the rebellion to start to-night, Harry?”
asked Nugent.

Wharton shook his head.

“We want to get everything shipshape to-
night,” he said. “The redl thing will com-
mence in the morning. 1 chall give a sig-
nal, either in the Hall at breakfast-time or in
the Form-room, and the whole of the Xemove
will march out.”

“The beaks will be after us like a shot,”
said Johnny Bull,

“The beaks will be no match for forty
determined fellows,” said Mark Linley.

“That’'s true enough,” said Nugent. “If
it comes to a scrap, we shall more than hold
our own.”

“1 can picture myself giving the Head
black eye, or dofting Quelchy on the boko!”
said Bob Cherry.

“Ha, hd, ha!>

“It won't come to thatf,” said Wharton,
laughing. “But we may be called upon to
handle Gosling the porter, or our old friend
P.-¢.. Toger!:

“We'll knock their heads together and
sling ithem into the ncarest duck-pond,” said
Dennis Carr.

“Just hark at the fellow!" said Vernon-
Smith. . “Proper #bloodthirsty sort, isn’t
he?™ =

“Look here,” said Wharton, “let’s cut the
cackle and get a move on! The first item on
the programme is to have a whip-round for
funds; the second, to saunter down to Pega.”

The whip-round was duly made, and the
total amount collected realised forty-eight
pounds—just two pounds® short of Vernon-
Smith's estimate.

It was a large sum of money, aund over fifty
per cent. of it had been contributed by
Vernon-Smith, Lord Mauleverer, and Hurree
Singh.

The members of the Emergency Committee,
their pockets bulging with notes and coin,
then made their way to the little store at
Pegg.

The tradespeople in Friardale and Court-
field had been instructed not to serve anybody
from Greyfriars, but when these instructions
were issued the little fishing village of Pegy
had been overlooked. .

‘The Greyfriars juuniors bought up practi-
cally the whole of the storekeeper’s stock.

The purchases were not confined solely to

Fifty quids’ worth of tuck will last ]|

s A§
food. A swmall spirit-stove was inciuded, as
well as a kettle and a set of crockery,

“We shall have to have our meals in re.
lays,” said Dennis Carr. “Thers will he a
good deal of washing-up to do, but many
hands make light work.” :

“That brings us to 2 szrious difficulty,” said
Mark Linley. “What about the water
supply 2”

“There's a big tank at the foot of the
tower,” said Harry Wharton, “and it’s fall
of water.”

“Our enemies will jolly soon empty the
tank,” said Johnny Buil. ° :

“True; but we can carry on until they do.”

“And what then?” °

Wharton turned rather irritably upon his
chum.

“For goodness’ sake don't keep putting
obstacles in the way,” he said. “There are
bound to be a few drawbacks;, but we shall
overcome them if we tackle them in the right
spirig.”

“Hear, hear!” said Vernon-Smith,

“The next job on hand.” said Dennis Carr,
“is to get all these things to the tower. For
that purpose I propose we hire a car.”

“There isn't a garage in this one-horse
place,” said Nugent! -

“No, but there’s one at Courtfield. Tt
won't take us long to pop over and hire a
ear.” =

“What about dinner?” said Jolinny Buall.

“We'll give it a miss. It won't be a hard-
ship to go without that beastly hygienic
stufi.”

The juniors were busily eng
next hour or so. Tliey h

ged during tha
d the car from

the garage in Courtfizld, and they managed
to conve their purchases to the lonely

beacon tower without exciting ohservation, =

he driver of the ear was astonished, which
was only natural in the circumstances. But
he was quite spertsman, and when the
Juniors explai what was afoot he wished
them every &uccess.

The supplies were carried up the long spiral
staireasc ‘and deposited in one of the rooms
at the top of the tower

This done, tha ju
make the piace fit

1
ors bustled -about to
for human habitation.

Then they returned to Greyfriars, arriving
just as the bell rang for afternoon lessons,

During the afterncon the Removites were
in o state of suppressed excitoment.

The arrangements for the great rebellion
were complete, and it now only remained for
Harry Wharton to give the fateful gignal.

THE SECOND CHAPTER. .
The Die is Cast.

ARRY WHARTON made a rouging
speech in the Remove dormitory

that evening.

“The fuse has been laid,” he an-

nounced, “and to-morrow morning it will be

fired,” =
“Hurrah!”

“Some of you fellows

a barring-out befere,”

we taken part in
centinued Wharton,

“and some of you haven’'t. To those who
haven't let me say that it’s not a mere
prank, but a serious business. We must all
stand together, shoulder to shoulder, and
resolve to see the thing through. Unity is
strength, and without unity we find. our-
selves——"

“Nowhere,” said Bobh Cherry,

“Exactly! 1% is more than possible that
we shall have to face hardship and privation.
1f the rebellion lasts a week or lenger we
can’t expect to live on the fat of the land
the whole time.- I don't want to throw a
damper on any fellow's enthiusiasth, but it's
only fair to point cubt thut we may find our-
selves up against it. If there is anybody in
this room.who, from funk or other reasons,
feels that he’d rather not take part in this
enterprise, let him speak now, before it's
too late.”

Nobody spoke,

“If any fellow wants to back out, he may
do so without fear of being punished,” said
Wharton. “ Better to back out right -away
than to dezert our<ause later on.”’

Still no ona spoke.

‘“ What about you, Bunter?”
tain of the,Remove, “ A
take part in the barring-out,
consequences; i :

if-any?
““ Of course!” said the fat junior,

asked the ecap-
you prepared to
and to face the

“In

fal\ct, I'll be your commander-in-chief, if youn
like !’ 5

“ Ha, ha, ha!"
You'll promise faithfully not to scoft all

@

the

6

provisios
Oh, really,

said Pennis Carr.
Carr. I'm not a pig!
Tdz Pexxy Poprian.— Yo, 686,
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* My mistake "
you wera ! :
““Ha, ha, hat”
“ How about you, Skinner?
Are you with us lieart 2
moyement ¢

¢ , mighty chiei!™
7. u, Snoop?”

“ Yes !’

*“ And Stott ?”

“I'm a red-hot rebel!” said Stott.

“ Gaood ! sald Wharton. “ But I can’t help
forgetfing that a short time ago you supported
Loder for the captainey.”

“We were a get of silly asses!” said Skinner,
“ We thought Loder would make a decent
skipper, but we real now what a rotten
tyrant he ist®’

“ Hear, hear!” said Bolsover major.

Loder himself came into the dormitory a
that moment to see lights out.

“ What have you kids been jawing about?”
demanded the new captain suspiciousiy.

““ The weather,” said Bob Cherry, ‘ and
other things!” 3

“ What other things?”’ -

* Well, you're one of them !’ said Bob.

o

Loder did not look best pleased at heing
referred to as a thing.

“ What have you been saying about me?”
he asked, i

“ We were remarking what a nice, gentle-
manly, amiable sort of fellow you were !’ said
Dennis Carr,

“You cheeky young cub!”

“ And we were on the verge of singing ¢ For
he's a jolly good feliow' when you came in,
Loder !” said Nugent.

The captain of Greyfriars scowled.

‘ Uve a strong suspicion thab you kids are
here’s any sky-
ight, I shall come

’ said Wharton.
nd soul in this

€

er extinguished the lights and

Not for many hours did sleep visit the eyes
of the Removites that night. They were in a
state of seething excitement.

In the moruning the great rebellion was fo
commence ! g

At a word from Wharton the whole of the
Remove would rise in revolt.

It was a stimulating prospeet, and the
hearts of the prespective rebels heat faster
than usual,

Le juniors were tired and heavy-eyed when
ng-bell clanged oub its shrill suminons.
their drowsiness soon passed, and they
hecame alert, and ready for ali developments.

It s6 happened that on this particular morn-
ing-the Head and ali the masters had decided
to have breskfasd in Hall instead of in their
own quarters. There had been so many dis-
turbances of laie in connection with the new
food that Dr. Locke deemed it advisable to
keep an eye on the school.

The Removites sat down noisily at their
table, ignoring Mr. Quelch’s frequent exhiorta-
tions to silence.

“ What's this vile-Jooking concection?”
asked Bob Cherry, surveying the contents of
plate with extreme disfavour.

- “It’s Parker's Patent Porridge,” said Dennis
Carr by way of enlightenment,
“ Groo!”

*“ Cherry,” thundered Mr. Quelch, * take a
hnndred lines for making that ridiculous
¢jaculation at the breakiast-table!”

“It wasn't abt the breakfast-table, sir,”
said Bob; ““ it was &t the porridge!”

“Ha, ha, hat"?

“ Silence!” stormed the Remove-master.
*“ Your imposition is doubled, €herry {*’

Bob grinned. He knew that the imposition

would never be written.
- The Removites made no attempt to eat their
porridge. Some glared at it; ofthers poked
and predded it with their spoons, and others,
again, pushed their plates away from them
in disgust,

Hore than once the Head glanced towards
the Remove table and frowned. He had
reason to frown, for the juniors were com-
pietely out of hand, and cven Mr, Quelch could
nob maintain order,
- Lverybedy in the Remove seemed f0 be chat-
tering at cnce.

*“'This stuft is simply awfull”

They're trying to poison us{™
Shame
We won't stand it!”

‘ Not ut ahy price !’ -

Afr. Queich up in wrath frem his seat
&t the hiead of the table.

Sk 1any more times have T to enjoin

aimed.  Wharton, Nugent,
LAR.—X0, €€,

@

«

@

vy

said Dennis, - “ I thought

Carr, Todd, Desmond, you will each take &
hundred linegt™ : e S

Still the chatter went on,. - =

 Your conduct would lead one to suppoese,”
said Mr. Quelch, “that there was somnething
wrong with the porridge!”

“ There's nothing wrong with it at all,
sir,” said Vernon-Smith, *“ except that it's
poisoned, and unfit for human consumption !’

¢ Ha_ha hat' 2

The juniors laughed so heartily that the
Head was roused to action. 5

“Mr, Queleh,” he exclaimed reprovingly,
“might I request you toc preserve order at
your table?”

The master of the Remove almost wrung his
hands,

‘“ The members of my Form are ineorrigible
this morning, Dr. Loeke ! he replied. “7T am
generally regarded as a capable diseiplinarian,
but on this occagion I am powerless! I appeal
to you, sir, te take strong action——"

Mr. Queleh was interrupted by Bolsover
niajor,

The bully of the Remove had seen the
kitchen cat stalking through the Hall in guest
of food; whereupon he set his plate of por-
ridge upon the ficor, and called loudly :

* Pugs, puss, puss!”

** Bolsover !’ thundered the Head.

““Puss, puss, puss!” repecated Balsover.
Come along, old dear! Lap it upi”
Even Harry Wharton & Co. had to gasp at
Bolsover's efirontery.

“ Bolsaver “—the cad’s voiee, hooming
from the other end of the Hall, resembled the
rumble of thunder—‘‘ come here at once!”

Bolsover continued to address the cat.

“Come along, puss! Don't turn up your
nese at this fattening porridge! It'll do you
a world of good—if it doesn’t kill you out-

Head turnsd to the captain of Grey-

at once!”

Leder left his seat, and zdvanced fowards
ihe Remove table.

“Bolsover major looked up, and
hurried glafce at Harry Wharton.

Then, before Loder could reach the buily
of the Remove, Wharton sprang to his feet.

“ Now, you tcllows!” he exclaimed, in ring-
ing tenes;

What followed was so sudden and so alto-
gether unexpected, so far as the rest of the
school was eoncerned, that masters and pre-
fects were toc stupefied to act. Probably the
prefects would not have acted in any case.

The dining-hall contained two exits. Half
iic .Remove marciied out through one, under
thie leadership of Harry Wharton ; the remain-
ing half, headed by Dennis Carr, marched out
through the other.

Not a movément ‘was made to cheek the
wholesale exodus.

The masters sat paralysed withh astonish-
nient; and the prefects pinched themselves to
make sure they were awake.

As soon ag the rebels were ontside, the two
doeors through which they had emerged were
promptly locke This was part of Harry
Wharton's programnie.

A moment later Wharton's party and Dennis

y ioined forces in the Close.

The faces of the juni were glowing with
exeitement. : :

The fuse had been fired, and the greab
rebeliion hod begun!

darted a

THE THIRD CHARTER.
The March to the Tower.

113 OW,” said Harry Wharton, surveying
the tense, excited faces of his
schoglfellows,  *“ there’'s mnot a
moment to waste! Each fellow will

pack up his biaunkets and other necessaries in

a bundie aund parade out here! ©Off you go!”

The juniors raced away to the Remove
dormitory and to their studies, and for the
next ten minutes they had their hands full.

Meanwhiie, the Head had made the startling
diseovery that the two doors of the dining-
hall were locked on the outside.

“ This—thiz is monstrou;
“ Your pupils, Mr. Quelch,
leave of their senses!”

The Remove-master nodded.

“That is the only possible conclusion one
can come to, sir,” he said. “ I eannot under-

he gasped.
5t have taken

| stand their actidn in the least.”

““They have locked us in!” said Mr. Prout,
aghast. ““Such a state of affairs is almost
without parallel in -the school's histery!
w do you propose to do in the matter,

The docts st bs fo

d epen,” said the

Head, * and the young rasecals must he
back at once!”

To force open the doors, liowever, %
matter of time; and, meanwhile, the
each carrying & big bundle, hg
the Close. They med fours
manner, and Harry Wharton's
clearly in the morning air.

“Members. of the Remove!
Quiek march!”

Scenes of unprecedented
lowed.

Keeping in step, and shoutin
the rebels marched through t!
streamed out of the school gate

Gosling, the perter, nearly f
he sighted that strange proces

“My heye!” he ejaculated.
this mean, Master Wharton?”

“It - means, Gossy,” said the ez
the Remove, “that we're fed-up wit
and that we're going away until ti
ties come to their senses!”

“Hurrah!”

“Young rips!” snorted Gos

ent

says is this ‘ere—all boys
drownded at birth! Which ti

a-givin’ of perpetual troubl

*Rats!”

““The °Ead wili ’ave yon
school for this ere!”

= 5vs

The procession tramped
hard, white road.

The rebels would like to have
banners, bearing inscriptions, such as
boys Never Shall Be Slaves!” and
With Tyranny!” But it was as mue
could do to manage their kit, w
cases was very heavy.

Many and various were the son
were sung by the processionists. =

Bolsover major rendered a hiymn
gf his own compesition, Ogilvy s
Land o' the Leal,” and David Morgan
with “The Men of Harlech.”

Micky Desmond was chanting “7
Boy,” with variations.
something like this:

@

away

“The Greyiriars fellows on strike hia
In the heacon tower you'll find
Their overcoats they have girded on,
And _their kit is slung behind them.
Down with the hygienie cakes and
No Greyfriars fellows need ‘emt
And we mean to show that the s
proud sons = -
Can manfully fight for freedom:”

Squiff, who was marching alons
Desmond, was bellowing at the {
voice comething to the effect thai .
Would be There.” And Bob Cherry
claiming Shelly’s rousing address to &
of England:

“Rise, like lions after shumb
- In unvanquishable numibe:

Doors and windows were being
open, and the sober and respectable
of the neighbourhkood. stared in aston
at the noisy procession.

When the village was reached the «
ment; grew to fever-pitch. A horde
boys linked themselves on to the ta
the procession; and all the crra
dumped their wares on to the p
twirled fheir caps in the air. and
vildly. >

But there were others who took 2 ?
flippant view of the proceedings.

P.-e. Tozer’s portly*form loomed up io in-
tercept_the rebels.

“Nice goings hon!” ejaculated the cor
“Wot are you young raskils a-doin’ o

“Sorry to see your- grammiar’s stil
shaky, Tozey!” said Dennis Cars
should say, ‘Of what are you a-d

“Ha. ha, hat?

Mr. Tozer extended a plump 1
he were directing the traffic.

“’AIG!” he said impressively.

“Rats!”

“Stand clear, Fatty Arbuckle:”

‘£Ha; ha, ha>

The village constable hegan to &h
and fro like a cat on het bricks.

“Do you ’ear me?” he roared. “I &
to know wot you young wips is a-do!

“Oh, bowl him over!” sang ou$ W
impatiently.

The next moment was a Very pa
for P.-c. Tozer. He was sent &p: 3
the Remove vanguard, and he eoliapsed n
an ungainly heap in the roadway. The mem-
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‘Do you mean to say,”’ rumbled Dr. Locks, ‘‘ that you decline to carry out my wishes ? ' ¢ Wae do not feel
called upon to interfare in the matter of the rebelilion, sir,’” said Wingate. (See page 6.)

bers of the processicn wiped their boots on
him as they passed.

“Ow! Young raskils! Which I'll ’ave the
lor on yer for this 'ere!” panted the con-
stable. :

But the “young raskils ” marched on un-
Leeding. They left the village behind them

but the villagers still stood gaping and
blinking on  the pavements, wondering

ely what had happened up at the school
cause this amazing demonstration.
At. the foot of bt. Giles’ Hill
SWharton called a halt.

Glad enough were the rebels to dump their
kit on the greensward and rest. Most of
them liad bellows to mend: but there was
no gainsaying their high epirits.

“it’'s a wonder we haven’t been pursued
by the prefects,” said Johnny Bull, mopping
his heated brow.

“My dear chap,” said Wharton.” “you can
bet your Sunday topper that the prefects
are on our side. They hate the new grub
and the appointment of Loder just as mueh
as we do: and if they are ordered to go
after us, it's more than likely they’ll refu

“ Q¢ deliberately go off in the wrong direc-
tion!” said Nugent.

“But what about the masters?” said Tom
Redwing.

Harry

uceeeded in get-

;7 said Dennig

ting out of the dining-
Carr.

“They’ll be along soon, no doubt,” said
Mark Linley. “It won’t take them long to
discover where we are. All the village will
be babbling about it.”

“Yes, rather!”

For five minutes the juniors rested. And
then began the most strenuous part of their
journey. They had to eclimb St. Giles’ Hilt,
the summit of which stood nine hundred
feet above the sea-level.

Some of the weaker spirits began to
grumble at the exertion, and Harry Wharton
sharply reproved them.

“Wait till you get something to whine
about before you start making a fuss!” he
said.

“Ow! My
Skinner.

“Well, you can take it back to Greyfriars
if you like!”

Evidently Skinner didn’t like, for he took
a fresh grip on his bundle and staggered
along with the rest.

The old beacon tower was reached at last,
and the juniors were surprised and delighted
to find that the Emergency Committee had
paved the way by making the place habit-
able, and laying in ample stores of food.

The water-tank at the base of the tower'
was full. It would not remain full long.
The schoo! authorities would see to that.
But, as Bob Cherry remarked, “Sufficient
unto the day was the water thereof!”

Harry Wharton allotted the juniors to their
respective rooms.

Twelve good men and true were detailed to
remain on the ground-floor. They were
placed in charge of Tom Redwing, and it was
their duty to see that the stout door was
effectively bar ed night and day.

The remaind f the rebels wer
two p r Wharton comr
lot, and Carr the other;

kit's jolly heavy!” groaned

and the-
were to cceupy the two rooms af the top of

the tower.

It was el laid
hat any ques » or disputes which arose
Z .gm be referred to the Emergency Com-
mittee. 2

H:n'iqg ‘arranged their helongings on the
floor in such a manner that they took ur
fittle e as | . the juniors set
about prepa break

déwn at the outset

as

_“We couldn't touch Parker's Patent Por«
ridge,” said Bob Cherry. “But what’s wrong
with eggs-and-bacon?”

“I say, Wharton,” said Billy - Bunter,
“would you like me to warm up one of those
rabbit-pies 7"

“No, I wouldn’t!”
“They're for dinner.”

“I should like my dinner now,” said Bunter.
“It would be a good idea to have brekker
and dinner combined into one meal.”

“Ha, ha, ha!?

“It would be a still better idea,” said Peter
Todd, “if you kept that rat-trap of yours
closed, Bunter.”

few moments later breakfast was
full swing.

It was a merry meal.

The rebels had been successiul, so far, be-
yond their wildest expectations. They had
expected to weet with a certain amount of
resistance on their way to the tower. But
no hand had been raised against them save
that’ of P.-c. Tozer. And Tozer didn't count.

Breakfast was served on the foor. It had.
been prepared in one of the upper rooms, and
a_couple of: specially-appointed waiters car-
ried supplies to the hungry fellows down-
stairs.

Every now &and again the iuniors.rose to
their feet and glanced out of the small
windows, whiek commanded a magnificent
and extensive view of the surrounding
countryside.

“Nobody in sight vet.” said Boh Cherry.

“It won't be-long before somebody turns
up, though,” said Dick- Russell. <1 shall
expect to see a tank crawling up. the hill
soon, and & fleet of armoured cars.”

“Ha, ha, ha!" :

Half an hour s
_The  breakfast

said Wharton curtly.

in

were cleared away,
NY POPULAR.—NoO. 66.



£ ~ THE PENNY

and the duly-appointed botile-washers com-
menced their task,

The Emergency Committee had thought-
fuily provided a long coil of rope and 2
zouple of buckets.

water from the tavk hel
It was mers than probahle $hat the tank
would be drained as soon as the enemy ap-
Ppeared on the secne. And what the rebels
would do then they hardly cared te think.
But there were scveral dozens of mineral-
waters jn the fortress—sufficiend to allay
thirst of the ga n for 4 couple of d‘z}s
if not more, 2
Just as the fellows were beginning to pine
for something exciting 1o Bappen, Bob Cherry
gave a saudden shout.
“Halle, halle, Het
‘I‘lobtiﬁw t i,

¢ comes Loder!”
with his eyes fixed
eame the captein of
alone. =
ave some fand”  paid
ith, ward, the stout bBowmen
ﬂd tne trusby spearmeni”
“Ha, Ia, ha!l®
Onwaid and upward came Gerald Loder;
s waited breathlessly for him
: & what action, if

fons were, Leder was
g2 out of the rebels of

THE FOURTH CHAPYTER.
The Frefecis Decline!
N OME down atence, you chegky ysung
sweeps ! suaried Loder, halting at
the foot of ti iq beacon tower.

Bob rewed one of the
hars which guarded the window, and poked
his eurly head throygh the aurtmc. He
gazed down at the nfuriated acnicr,

“Speak up, my little man he said en-
Lm.ragmg,l) “We can't !sesr \011

s ha hal?
‘Lonm put of that!

' roared Lader,

“Not this svening,” replud the im;%erturhg

able Bob, “Some ofher evening!l”

“You'll he expelled for this outrigecus eon-
duet!? hooted Loder.

“Bow-wow !” -

“How long are you going to kesp up this
tumfoo@try L

‘Until Wingate is restored to the cap-
taincy and the new grub is withdraws!”
L\cl:ummd Harry Wharton.

“You ft)O]“—}Oli mad fosls! Don't yeu
realise what this means? You'll he brovght
back te the school in disgrace, and the ring-
lmdﬂm will be flogged and expeiled !”

“We've got to be brought baek to: the
school firs i-Nugent.

“And that will be no easy matter,” said
Mark Linley, with a sniile.

“Is every fellow in the K

is?” demanded Lod

"E.\m man-jack of us!
Smith.

Loder advanced towa ards the heavy oaken
door, and gave it a savage kick. ]‘hxs had
no effect whatever upon the door, but it hurt
Lnde{ s foot considerably.

“Nothing short of dynamite will shift that
doar,” said Dennis Carr, who w peering
through one of the windows of the room in
which he held control.

“You mad yeung idiots! How long do you
Suppese you ean hant; out here, without food
and drink?”

“We've an ampu supply of both, thanks !>
said Bob Cherry.

Loder scowled. =

“lhen this was all eut and dried before-
jaculated.

emiove taking pard

answered Vernon<

0 s2id the captain of Grey-
friars. The de has sent 1ae to feteh yeu
all haek

Then he’s sent vouw ca a fool's errand!”
said Dick Penfsld.
“ Absolutely I

“T should advise youw to come

“Good oid special constable
Squiff.

“Ha, ha, -lat?

“Isn't it time we put in a bit of work with
our peashooters?” murmured Bolsover major.
arry Wharton nodded, and a numbeér of
enthusiastic marskmen produeed their pea-
shooters, and waited for the command to
open fire. It seon came; and a shower of
bard peas rained down up-ya the unfortunate
Yoder.

The captain of Greyfriars execut
variation of the jazz 41 lie Was
the rebels’ smmuy;

PENKY Por

ed & new
pered by

The latter werg lowered
irom time to thme, ani haui&d up, full of

POPULAR—Every

“You—yon chesky ymmg cubs!” he splut-

iewd “How dare you!”
Jow €are we!” murmured Bob Cherry..
“Ha, ha, ha?”

The Ppombardment had been in progress
about five minubes, whea Harry Wharton
gave the order to cease fire.

“We musi ecenomise our amamunition,” he
said. “We shall reqmre a good d\_nl oi it
later og, ¥m thinking!”

"'ihefe gm some prehistorie eggs in this |

packing-casé,” said Monty Newland. “We
might as wr‘i gef ‘eém out of the way.?

Accordmz- a uumber of juniors armed
themselves with the unwante eggs, and

Loder was pelted with the snsavoury missiles.

Phe pea-shooting bombardment had been
had CHOUED, but it wag fame m comparison
with the ¢ hrowing.

Loder —yelled and spluttered and danced as
the ayalanche of eggs descended, and crashed
and smashed on various parfs ¢f his anatomy.

Ohd Ow! Vareooch? You'll he prade to
or this, wa yousng i it
. ha,

Lcmbarﬂv >

hkad no zl

so terrific that
but to turn and

¢ captain ol Greyfridrs was in such 2
shoeking state by this time.
tered froin head fo foot with the yolks
egps, and a disagreeable odouy clung to b
These e 1 heen luld by pre historic hens
in prekiztoric times,

Loder lost no time in gettineg back to
sciieol. e 4 'g8s the fields, not w
ing to expose himself to the public gaze.

He reached Greyfriars without meeting a
soul; but as he crossed the Close the Head's
study window was throws open, and Dr.
Locke exclaimed :

“Good gracious! TLoder! How came you
to get into that dispusting state?”

Loder stopped short.

“I'll eome in and explain. sir * he began.
“No, np!? said the Head hant He did
not \\.1=h to get to eclose guarters with the

c.u:tam of Greyfriars for (cb\lou,\ TEeasons,

‘I will eonverse with you through the win-
dow. What has happened?”

“I have been assaulted by the young
rascals in the Remove. sir!”® said Loder.

“Yon have discovered their whereabouts?”

“Yes, sir., They are occupying the old
l)Lacon “tower on the crest of St. Giles' Hill,”

“Bless my soul! What - could he ﬂ‘.’tll’
olneut i wisiting such a place?”

They are holding w! is known as a
barring-out, sir. Wharton's at the hottom of
the whole business. He incited the others,
and the,; rallied round-him!”

“Did you remonstrate with the
raseals, Loder?”

T did, sir, I urged them to cease their
tomfoolery at once, and- return to the
school !

“And what did they

“They said that i ould stay where
they were until the new foed has been with-
and the captaincy restored to Win-

young

compressed his lips.

“This is rauk rebellion!” he said. “The
foolish boys appear to have acted like this
without realising the enormity of their
conduct!  They shall =0m learn, - however,
that they may not defy those in authority
with impunity{”?

“They trea ed me  with the
violenee, sigd’? said Lf‘du’. “They attacked
pie first with their peashooters, and “then
with eggs which were—well, not quite fresh,
Bils :
And they
the school?” ;

“They were most emphatjc on that point,

Sir &
1 zaid the Head.

“Very w
cleanse yourself, Loder.

utmost

absolutely refused to return to

“Go and
And meanwhile I

will take the jnecessary measures to quash

this rebellion at once!”

As soon a8 Loder had disappeared in the
direction of the nearest bath-room, the Head
rapz for Trotter, the page.

“@io to the Sixth Form-room, Trotier, and
announce that I wish to se¢ all the prefects
m my study.”

Wsuy £00

Protter retired o
miputes later the prefects came in, headed
hy Wingate.

“You sent for us, sir?” said the ex-captain.

“Yes, Wingate. Tt has been brought to my
knowledge thaf the reckless and misguided
young rascals in the Remove Form are
occupying the old beacon tower on St. Giles’
Hill, which, as you know, is on the outskirts
of Courtfield.”

“Do they give any reason for the
&ir ¢’ asked Gwynne.

ir action,

: h%irmmg, sir,”

i Hilton Popper has scen 6t

He was plab-‘

you to go and do my bidding!”

Friday.

‘“!3@23' appear to ob;ect to the wew fopd,

}and to the antmmt of Loder as captain

of the school.”
“Then t@:ey ¥e gob a genuine g:tex.‘me Bir.
“(_m yane!”

“The new fﬁod was never pepular from ﬂ:ze
continued Gwyn ~“And the
nomination-of Leder to the caplaincy got the
fellows’ baeks up. 1t’s not together surs
prising that ﬁm Remove has ted.*

The Head fr ed.

“¥os, ider they &
rashiy, but under LI‘( at provel
Dr. Locke turned to Gwynne's
“Are yom all of tue.
asked.
There

food, sir,” sai aulk
e’ i1 less keen ou Lader,

Sy
The Head's frown grew deeper.
“I am at 2 ic-ss to nnderstand
tude.” he said. *'Ag prefect
te support the new food regul

Puriher, you have no right to er 1*
aection in appointing Loder fo the ¢

“Might I venturc to suggest, ‘w
don’t know Loder so well as we
North.

“Be silent, North!
you have ail
Loder’s
possible 1 s

“That is net so, sir!” said
naetly, "I give you my word—

“Véry well, Wingate! I accept your
assurance on the matter. And now I sust
request you all to go and bring back ﬂmse
recaleitrant boys—by force, if ne 03

A grim expression came over
face.

“I'm sorry,. sir, but——">

The Head looked thunderstruck.

“Do you mean to say,” he rumbl
you decline to c'u*rv out my wish

~“1 do not feel called upon to
the matter of the _rebellion, sir.”

“Neither do I, sir,” said Gwynne.

And the Mmamder of the DI‘EIELtb end
that sentiment.

I can only as
conspired together w
position as  uncomier

rsed

“This is open defiance!” saul the Head
angrily. “You are encouraging those young
rascals in their act of lawlessness!” 3

The prefects were silent,

“Once more,” said Dr. Locke, “I command

“We are sorry, sir,” said Wingate quietly,
“but we canmot, alter our decision. We eon-
sider that the Remove have good grounds for
acting as they have done; and it roul\x be
gomg against our prmmples to inte

“Things are comma to a nice
served the Head, “when I am i
own prefects! Leave my study at
of you! I will consider what is th
fitting form of punishment for thiz
ardination !”

Without another word the prefects filed
out in- an orderly procession, leaving the
Head in a state bordering on distraction.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Holding ths Fort!

HEN morning lessons were over—
for lessons had proceeded as usual,
so far as the other Forms were

concerned — the Head summoned
all- the masters to attend in his study.

Mr. Quelch was the first arrival, and he
was looking very grave. He had had the
Remove Form-room® to himseli all the
morning.

Mr. Hacker and Mr, Prout arrived
shortly afterwards, and then came Messrs.
Twigg and Capper. Mr. Larry Lascelles, the
young mathematies master, compicted ihe
assembly. .

“1 lxave sommoned you toget ier,” said the
Head, “to discuss the extraordinary situa-
tion which has arisen. As you are all aware,
the ,boys in the Remove Form have defied
my authority, and have bhrgken out in
revolt.”

“What is their motive, sir, in going o
such an extreme?” said Mr. Hacker.

“They appear to resent the new hyszienic
fare, and also the appointment Loder
to the captainecy. They have established
themselves in the old beacon tower cn
Giles’ Hill,
the school.”

“Dear me! This is very sericus!’ mur
mured Mr. Quelch.

“The matter is even more serious

xnu—, aﬂ

e mosh
1bh

together

and they refuse to come back ta

than yeu




FIRPRT Wi

Gueleh.
bring the wayward young rascals
o the sehool, and they have declined to

BUDDORS,
n““@d

they are in sympathy with the

d Mr. Capper.

1 nodded.

2 altogether unprecedented state of

affairs,” he gaid. “This absurd rebeliicn must

be instauntly checked or the affair will be

ge sting into the mnewspapers. Siice the
b{ls refuse to eome back to the school in a

manner, they must be forced to

veuate the tower!”

y simpie matter, said Mr,

sip!”

Without
aid of the prefects we are severely handi-
capped!”

Mr, Prout smiled in that superior manner
pmm his mlleﬂguos often found so exasper-

"\M dear Dr. Locke,” he said, “I will v
a Stop to this childish nonsense
If you will invest me with th
athority, I will see that the vo\m"
e~ brought
afternoon
vl gasped.
realise the magnitude

1essons.”
of your

ve handled hundreds of men in
ar—-fiesp«.ratﬂ men of the Wild
4it s hardly likely that I sheuld
{ by a mere handful of schoolboys.”
you propose to work?”

I shall enlist the gervices of
xle the gardener, and possibly

zer. A ladder will be con-
t lie tower, and the rebels will be
d tc make an immediate surrender.

Will you allow me to handle this situation,
i -

dy!" said the Head. .

¢ looked very doubtiul. He knew
Prout was a gentleman who fre-
sised more than he could per-

guently
for
u

“I will set
The other

ery well,” said Mr. Prout.
euf on my mission at once.

masters may accompany me, if they so
degire.” ! :

With the seption of Larry Lascelles, who
tad a s 1o -svinpathy for the Removites,

‘the masters decided to accompany Mr. Prout.
Mr. Joseph Mimble, the school gardener,
wags summoned; and he picked up P.-e.
Tozer en route.
“Which I seed the young r‘pa marchin’
turou"h the v maﬂe this mornin’, gentlemen,”
Ir. Tozer. “An wot I says is this ‘ere—

y're W erry desprit!”
‘Nonsense, Tozer!” said Mr. Prout. “I
can quite understand that they had nothing
to fear from you, but they will quail at the
sight of the masters!”
£ do not think, sir,” said Mr. Tw
“that they will venture to attack

Prout Iooked hornﬁed at the bare
"'f,"ut!un

“My dear [wxgg, he smd, “they would
not dare to even contemplate such a pro-
ceeding

“I am afraid, Prout,” said Mr. Quelch drily,
“you do not make sufficient allowance for the
mettle of nm' pupils. They are anything but

weakli
said Mr. Prout.

gs!
“We sh all see, sir!”
Nothing more was spoken until the party
reached the foot of the old tower.

The alarm had been given, of course. The

rehels werve at dinner, but a sentry had been
Pos at one of the upper windows, and he
8t onee gave notice of the master’s appro ch.

“ Here they come, bless their hearts!” said
crossing to the window to recon-
“Prout’s leading the pmfes.ﬁon and
quite ficree! Tnen there's Hacker,
(dpi er, and Twigg.”

body clse?” asked Wharton,

osting and Mimble, grunting beneath the
ahit of a stout ladder. And our old pal
bringing up the rear! Poor old
He'll get more than he bargained
Have we. any of “Macaulay's Lays of

nt Rome ’ left?”
ing the eggs?” asked Dick Russell,

Bob Cherry,
noitre.
he looks

are about two dozen here, and if

“T'}C‘I‘c
we don't get rid of ’em we shall be obliced

t0 wear gas -masks!
appalling !
“Has, ha ha!”
With ene accord, the rebels crowded to
ndows.  They revelled in the prospect
1 piece of excitement.

The effluvia is bsmplv

1 have instructed the pre- !

back to the achool in |

- the more agﬁe of the two.

-are very pleasant fo the
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Preut tried the haundle of the heavy
oaken door, but it refused to budge.

“No admittance that way, sir!” sang out

Dennis Carr cheerfully. “You'll have to g0
round to the tradesmen’s entrance!”

His fSorid face

ards.
was working ¢ muhxvelv‘

“You impertinent young rascali” he
tered.

“Wot d’you want us to do with this 'ere
ladder, sir?” inguired Mr, Mimble, mopping §
hu heated brow.

“Rear it up against the walll” commanded
Mz, Prout, “One moment! I v.il! catl upon
the young rascals to surrender!”

And Mr, Preut did so. -

“Come down at once, all of youi” he
“L@r this pl‘epos‘mronL rebellion

splaf-

d Harrv Wharton, firmly
but rgsr\ext.h iy, “but we haven't the ﬂwhteq
intention of giving in! “/L have a
grievance;-and mean to hang on here untzi
it’s remedied!

“Hear, beat!”

“1 will not bandy words with you, Whar-
ton!” said Mr. Prout tmperiously. 1
submit at once, or I shall e

“Go ahead, sir!” sa e

Mr, Prout renewed his instruc
ladder to be 1

gt

\\ hm is
ired Mr. Pr U

m, of rnuue. siz!” “said Mr. Mimble.
that old fogey ten years!”
worted-—w

“x - yotl,

Y(»\(ph Mxrlm
“Bah! Didn't
the village the
old-age pensien®”
“Ha, ha, ha!” -
A peal of laughter rang out from the rebels.
“Cease this unseemly brawling!” said Mr.
Prout sternly. “You, Mimble, appear to be
Kindly ascend the

T see you fnrte. in’ down fo
other day, to draw your

ladder—"
“An' what then, -
“Why, ¥ the young mi

3 an
i

of cours

Mr. Mimble too
he was going to ¥ juniors
down from the top of the tower quite passed
his comprehension.

“Which it ain't possible, sir!” He protested.

“Don’t argue!” snapped Mr, Prout. “It
will be guite sufficient yoit force-an entry
through one of the windows, and come down
remove the barri from the door. The
voung rascals wiil thea be driven eut like
rabbits from their burrows!”

“That seeir tn be qur a favourite ex-
pression of z, Prout,” said Mr., Hacker
drily 1 fmr }uwever that the chances
of ‘its realisation are extremely vemote.”

“My pupils possess greater powers of
ance than rabb said Mr. Quelch,

“Do you mean t ~",’ roared Me,
“that you are proud of them?”

“Not in th 1 consider that™ they
have beliav abomiuably, and I shall be
happy to see them ejected. Their ejection,
however, is nnt the s.mplu matter you appear
to imagine.’

Meanwhile, Br.
tadder, which he
steps.,

Harry Wharton n‘tvt'*-“ed @ we
Fxmn above.

“If you cone a step higher, Mr. Mimble,
shall be reluctantiy cnmpd‘e(ﬁ to open ﬁr:"

“Eh? Wot with?’ gasped the gardener,
pausing midway up the ladder. In his alarm
he conjured up visions of machine-guns and
Lee-Metford riffes. -

“We've got several brati
up here,” said Bob Cherry. ©
rncx).lent
Mimbie, i
d lx"htrﬁngf"

s

ist-

Proat,

feas

Mimble had set foot on the
ascended with pondercus

rd of warning

value your skin, M.
down that ladder like gre

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Mr, Mimble did value bis skin, and he
descended the ladder for mere guickly than
he had mcn.mted it.

“Coward!” said Gosling contemptuonsly.

“Coward verﬁelf'” g,rpwled the gardener,

“That 13 quite enotzh!” said BMr. Prout

sternly, “Gosling, pray climb that tadder.”
“I don't mean no disreepect, sir,” said
Gosting. “But wot 1 says .is this ‘ere—go

n"” bring the youag rapseallions down yer-
S %

“'Ear, 'ear!” said Mr. Mimble, In hearty
aﬂroement for once wrt,b hig enemy.
“You are a pair of chicken-hearted
buffoons!” snorted the master of the Fifth.
Theu, turning to Mr. Tozer, he added:
“Tozer, you .are a representative of the
taw, I call upon you to ejeet those unpiin-
cipled rascals from the tower!”
“I'll do my best, sit,” said the constable.
And he started fo climb the-ladder.
“Forward the peashooting brigade!” ex-
“elaimed Harry Wharton. “Are you ready?”
’Ihc crack shots of the Remove nodded

I‘lr"”

Fortunately for Mr. Tozer, he w
short distance wup the ladder
bombardment begans otherwise hie would have
shared the fate of Ht"nwtv-l)xumtv, and had
a bad fall,

A hail of peas spattered on the constable’s
tunie, and a goodly number smote his up-
turned face, Wlth a yelp of anguish he shd

rapidly down to the ground.

The Remove marksmen were not so skilfal
i as usual in their aim, for some of the peas
found a billet on Mr. P'rm‘ and Mr. rhckm,

> earessing Rhis
hat you should
rimance of your doty!

r remounting that

a

3 only
when t,hf‘

ave!” said the
up - that there
warmints 18

antl(lpatcd
Wharton!” thundered t

an end to thi
“I'm acrry, sir—
“If you submit quictly T will persuade the

hemdmastv to be lenient with you and to
v your offence with a flogeing instead of
i} ision.”
“It's very sood of sir,” eald
tain of Remeove,

the alight
giving m."

“You will hardiy dare fo
here!

“We're prepare
nights here if ne
“¥ou are an unmitigated young rascali”
“The air Seeuis to be thick with cempli-

ments just now,” ebserved Bob Cherry.

Mr. Prout ‘\,),_}eaxed to "Mr. Quelch. It was
humitiating for him to to do so after his
vain boasting, but he add d the Remove-
master with an efforf.

“Would you care to ascend that
Ouelch?”
No, T would not!” said Mr. Quelch,

“Might I request you, Hacker?”

Mr. Hacker shrugged his sheulders.

“You underteok te quell this rebellion,
Prout,” he said i “it therefore restz with you
to take action.”
you are a

spend the

to spend a gcod many
1By, Sl t

fadder,

comparatively young

main

“I have not forfeited all sense of dignity”
replied Mr. Twigg, “and 1 should not dream
of ascending that ladder!”

Very reluctantly Mr. Prout was compelled”
to admit defeat. He had no desire to ascend
the ladder himseif, for obvious reasons.

“1 am afraid,” he said, “that we can do
nothing further at the moment. We must
tave a further counsultation with Dr. Locke.”

“And I trust that om this occasion you
will not make promises I you are in-
capable of carrying ont!” said Mr. Queich.

The masters, the gate porter; the gardener.
apd the constable retired discomfited, and
from the upper regions of the tower came
a ringing cheer of triumph.

No {further att
 on the rebels' str

The rebels v
d Hn,maelv :

day

thas

They had
powers that

were, and. they for all
E"Cr‘xt\mll(“/' S
What did the future hold in store for the

—defeat or victery?

Gf the further d
rebellion; and of its de
story must tell,

& THE END.
(4Another grand long story of Harrey
Wharton & €Co. next weel:, entitled: “ THE

TRIUMPH OF JUSTICE”
EARLY.)

Order your copy
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to Fame and

Our Grand New Serial, dealing with the
Adventures of a Young Acrobat who Rose

Fortune as a Cinema Star.

By STANTON HGOPE.

Circus. One
proprietor of
to the river-fr

to get out West,

rack the hotel sate.
to Los Amngeles alone.

attemnts to
rest of his w
in trying to

Micky Denver, an orphan lad, is an acrobat in Beauman’s Gigantio
night, in Liverpoo:, he is accuged unjustly by the buliying
ving stolen & guid watch. Micky is arrested, bub escapes
ront and stows away on a tramp-steamer. In New York
Harbour Micky gets through an open port and swims ashore,
nleets a shm, red-headed American, Alec P. Figg, who is also anxious
Witk him Micky ‘‘ iumps > the * Chicago Flyer,” and
by stages they beat their way to Kansas City. C
Alec, is one or the most expert cracksmen on the continent, and he
Micky frustrates him, and makes tha
Once in the city he loses nc time

gev taken on at the cimema studios, but without success. One
day he visits Sanbta Monica, on the coast, and there he rescues Mary

THE OCOPENING

There he i bie is unabl
nion
bs on the
* the edge of
ract by Mr. Br

first igipertant woirk i
Floyd Unwin j ng fo

Figg, known as Smart

sly fired out of the com:

great K.

on

N. Broad-
¥, Wi

e star
0 do the st
pan;

0 appe
aniong
lec P

Maidstons from the surf. In consequence, Micky iz given a job as
Preparing for the Big Stunt. wires. Then yon w your boarded a trolley-car for one of the
width of the street, and el able suburbs of the eity

HEN Micky called round at the flat of
Jeffrey J. Romery, chief director of
the Broadworth Film Company, he
found Jefi's
already waiting.

In less than a couple of minutes he was
joined by the genial Southerner himself, and
the two took their seats in the car, and were
whirled rapidly down into Los Angeles.

As the chaufleur drew up by the side-walk
outside the main entrance to the Liberty build-
ing, Micky looked out at the towering sky-
scraper with peculiar interest. Often had he
seen this particular block of offices, but he had
noticed the Liberty building no more than he
Ix;atd the other magnificent structures in the
city. ¢
Followed by the English lad, Jeff Romery
alighted from the ear and led the way into
the building.

“1 guess we'lli take the expfress elevator up
to the twenty-fifth storey,” he remarked,
*“and from there we can make our way out
on to the roof.” :

Going up in the lift the director gave Micky
& piece more information about the stunt
which confirmed an opinion expressed by Floyd

win to Alec P. Figg during their secret
confab in the cheap eating-house,

* I'm going to have half a dozen steel wircs
strung across from this building to the block
opposite, Micky,” he said, “ and after I've had
2 good look round, I'll come down here again
h the chief carpenter, who will he respon-
sible for hiaving the work done.”

“ Any definite time fixed for the stunt
yet, Jeff 2 asked Micky.

“ We'll try and pull it off on the day 'after
to-morrow,” replied the director. * This morn-
fng K. N. obtained the necessary permission
and completed the final business arrange-
ments, and as long as the weather holds good
for photogravhy, there shouldn’t be a hiteh.”

From the twenty-fifth storey the two made
their way up a narrow stairway, and came
out on to the fiat roof of the great Liberty
“building. =

For a few seconds Micky stood lost in

wonderment at the view of the lovely city
of Southern California and the surronnding
country as seen from that great height. But
nb was speedily marred by Jeft’s
ing him that business, and not
ought them up there.
he darted across to the film-
was leaning against the parapet
d the front of the building.
‘I be able to grasp the whole
ly, Micky,” remarked Jeff, lighting
s notorious black cigars., “We shall
ires from under this parapet to a
poinb ve that window cn the building
DBPOsi With a gesture the director indi-
cated the place in' question, and continued:
Y By climbing out of the window and reaching
ou'll be able to yank yourself on to the
E PENNY POPULAR.~—No, 68,

powerful automobile

director, w
that bord

“Row

parapet. But, gee, I'm glad
2nd not mine!”

Micky laughed confidently. >

* That's the disandvantage of your not
having had a circus traming, Jefi,” he said.
“ A course of the flying trapeze wenld do your
nerves ali the good in the

“ But not my neck, I g
peering -over the p:
some drop to the

Mieky boldly leans
down, Jeft E his arm

“ Jumping 512 he-¢
committing suicide until ¥
rest o’ the scenes for
Pearlt 1

The young film star laugi
appreliension, and adepted
positicn.

As Jeil had said, it was “ sure some drop.”
From the roof of the mighty : craper to
the busy street below was well over three
hundred feet. The motor-car by which they
had jourueyed down from Cinema City
but a small, dark pateh cutside the building.
The pedestrians reminded Micky cf _nothing
so much as so many inseccts jling indis-
criminately upon the ground.

And in a couple of days' time Micky ws
to wend his way between the giant skyserap
with only a few wires between himself and
destruction !

Having made a few notes in a small book
he carried, the cinema director announced his
intention of returning home. The two made
their way down the staircase and rang for the
1ift. As they did so the door of a rcom bearing
the number 713 opened, and a man stepped
out.

For one fleeting second his eyes met those
of Micky before he swiftly withdrew into the
room and closed the door,

The sudden action roused Micky’s euriosity
for a brief space, but he said nothing to Jefl
about an affair which in itself was so trivial.

The man was lean, with bushy, black eye-

your stunt,

“ Don’t £6
shot * the
Mysterious

Ve
‘ The

ied at the director’s
a slightly safer

- brows and thick moustache, and, as far as

the young film star was aware, he had never
seen him in his life before.

But no sooner had Jeff. Romery and Micky
descended in the lift than the man again
stepped out of the office. He locked cautiously
about him, and then carefully iocked the door
of the room from which he had emerged.

For a couple of seconds he stood admiringly
regarding a freshly-painted sign on the door.
It read: *° Mexican Silver Mines and Land
Development Comipany,” and the pretentious
title seemed to aflord the man considerable
gratification. ¢

“Quick work!” he muttered 1o~ himself.
“Now, I guessy the vice-president o' the
company mig)R try and raise a few green-
baeks on account.” -

He stepped across and rang the bell
the clevator, and half a minuie

of the journey, he consulted a slip of paper
which he drew from Lis breast-po

“Puebla Court  Mansions,” he
““ at-the eorner of Madison Avenue

B

and Cedar

iusik by this t
had-the

but tiie man

eyes o 3 for he
picked out one of s high

block of buildin
Turning the corner, he
ing ¢f which he w in search.
“ Great pineapples!’
his breath. *‘ That guy sure
style! This is as nice a block o' bachelor
apartments as I've ever clapped cyes on!”’
In the light streaming from the g

aimed, under
lives in some

of place he again consulted t©
paper, and then he stepped into cn the
self-working lifts, and went up to the sceond

floor.

He made his way to the front door of one
?u" e of apartments, and rang the cleetrie
hell,

In response a Japanese butler ap
raising his hat politely,
inquiry,

‘“TIs Misfer Wloyd Unwin in?”

The butler dooked the dark indiv
and down. .

“Yes, sir! What name shall I take in?”
he asked in almost perfeet English.
“(‘)h, tell him a pal! ¥'savvy?
..l 3

Very good, sir! Step inside!”
For a few seconds the vis
regarding the luxurious appointments
butler returned and ushered him intq
king-room.
anding on a large bearskin rug under the
soft crimson glow of a shaded ol
was the ex-star of the Broadwor
Company. -

His eyes were hollow and restless-docking
and bhis cheeks pale and sunken, fc
again been ““ hitting the pipe ” in anotl
cpium-den kept by a friend of the not:
Li Chang Foo.

The visitor stepped into the room 2nd ma
ggerated how
sood-evening, Mister Unwin !’

f The puzzled look which had been on 1

was erased as though by some magie in
ther's voice, and he started violently and

clutched the table.

“Figg!” he gasped: “ What tt
G'you want here? Didn't I tell you n
come: to my flat

“ Maybe, Mister Unwin,” said the erook
suavely, as he calmly took a seat—the
comfortable armehair; ““ bat I haven't come
merely to enjoy the pleasure of your illustrions
company, but to h a quiet 'l vap about
5. busi itio I guess yo Herves
i 2s when you were doit

2
5%
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Figg hali-turned, but hs was a second too lata.

on the man’s back. (See page 40

Wn‘.h a spring fike a pa)n*her the Japaneae butler landed high

vou wonldn't get so skeered jest
e a pard chooses to drop in for a visit.”
iy, ent it out!” growled Unwin, who was
1ot in the hest of moods. “* You know mighty
; that t !}e shern‘f s officers have got your
ber, and—'
' sneered Smart Alec. “I'm no
ir at the game. - I haven't been
shadowed a yard the whole afternoon. If
I hado't oyeped my mouth, would you have
be en. wise to me in this dlscuxse‘)”
“Perhaps not,” admitted L'nmn “but your
coming down here is dangerous, anyway.”
led with the annoyance the ex-star
. the unexpected visit of the cracks-
s more than a little nervousness at
cht of being marked as an associate
n of such disrepute as Alec P. Pigg.
-301\, however, was feeling very much
¢, for he had quite got over the
ths ex-star had given him at their
- meeting, when Unwin had claimed inside
iedge of the shooting of Monkey White.

That chance shot of Unwin’s had proved to
; bu

n information of which the ex-flm

¢ nothing—namely, that %onkey
wd left Los Angeles in a northbound
probably for San Francisco.

T!xt fact that Floyd Unwin was not prov-
ing ‘H‘z n’oct genial of hosts worried him
not in

the very least. He drew a packet
i,.dp(l:- and a bag of “Bull Durham ”
co from his pocket and proceeded to
cigarette.
en he spoke lie ignored entirely Unwin’s

Wh

fast chvrh:h remark, and proceeded to broach
the §
flat.

business which had brought him to the

jest been taking a hike down fo the
building, Unwin,” he said, “You've
been mighty successful in hxrmg and
up those ot‘ﬁces, you haven't let the
£ row under your feet.”

Urwin preened himself under this flattery,

cye; but now Figg was possessed

and regarded Pigg with a trifle more toler-
anege,

“Yep,” he said; “I pride mysclf on the
fact of getting a ‘Lhustle on once I've made
up my mind to do a thing. And now vou're
here I guess we might as well make the final
arrangements for dmlmﬁ with our mutual
fnond, Mr. Micky Denver.”

“Ab, that’s the stuft!” cried Figg, blowing
out a cloud of smoke. “I had a hunch you
were anxious to have a pow-wow about our
li'" business proposition.”

Unwin made a lit{le impatient gesture and
launched into an account of the arrange-
ments he had been making since the dis-
cussion in the eating-house, when he had first
secured the noterious crook as his ally against
the young English lad whom he considered
his enemy.

“Bee here, Figz,” he said; “this afternoon
I found out more about thc stunt young
Johnny Bull is due to perform for the films.
As I cxpectul, some stecl wires are going
to be rigged from under the parapet at the
top of the Liberty building to the block
opposite. Now, as your visit to the building
to-day will have shown you, the
leng th of that parapet u’.der which wires
can possibly be fixed is within easy reach
of one or another of the windows of that
suite of offices I hired.”

%¥ep I savyy that™
a ﬁtroke (z luck that the Bro

cti a ¢ skyseraper like the Liberty
in wluch offices were to let—mighty thought-
ful o’ them, in fact. But, say, if thl~
business comes off, won’t the sleuths cotton
on to the fact that the Mexican Silver
Mines and Land l)evelopmenf Company is a
phoney one, and that you're &he real fenant
o’ the offices?”

Floyd Unwin smiled inscrutal

“They’ll soon cotton on to ti
the company’s phoney,” he said, “But they'll
be a whole lob cuter than I give ’em credit
for being if they can implicate me in the

said Figg. “It was
orth outfit

fact that

m'

whole

affair. My money hasg paid for the
on the offices, hut the by
done through an agent
being well p:uvl, and if troubie
have to pear the brunt (n it.
he'll be a good many miies
before that little acciden
Yyoung Britisher friend.
armnged for the means for
off 77
Smart
his voice. ;
“1 hev,” he gaid, “and 1've found the verv
identical thing I wmt for the purposs.
thxa 11" burgh are two or three members
o' one o' the cutest gangs of yeggmen in
the Yew-nited Statess The leader o’ it is
Red Herman, whom I hey met a good many
times in the East, and I am }»xrm\_. what [
want from him. (th I wish I had my own
kit o' tools, thongh!

option
5 heen

comes he'll
But I guess
¢ Cdliforpia
happens
Now, L
bringing t

loswered

Alec leaned forward and

When Thieves Fali Qut!
LEC P. FIGG heaved a heavy sich as
he thoughi of the wonderinl col-
Icetion of instr nts which were
reposing in a secret depesitory in
the Bowery district of New York. In that
kit, which he had not been able for safety’s
uike to bring to the West with hio 3
some of the mest up-to-date
appliances known to the prof
still able to make the boast that there was
not a steel safe M existence t} t ke could
not cut, granted a night in which to com-
plete the ]Ob
There is always a warfare gmvxrf on between
the leading makers of -steel safes and the

cleverest cracksman. As surely as a more
highly tempered steel is brou"ln, -out, so
surely is some mnew scientific method  dis-

covered for cutting through it.
Except for one or two simple little jobhs
in his early days, Figg had never used such
crude means as the jemmy or dynami
Tz PeNy PoruLs




10

y hiteh with
ving  {rom—er—Red
murmured Unwin.
seconds to do the

“There's net
this thing yo
Herman, 1 su

FOSe
a few

contemptuously.
yin,” he said. ™ Pro=

made no mistake in your calcu-
lations and I et within a couple o

yards o’ those s upon which our young
Johnny Bull is going to do his cin®tma stunt,
11l eut ‘em like so many bits o’ string!”
The thought of the dastardly plot which
was to send the young film star hurtling from
the mighty bers to the street three
I caused the two precious
m chuekics of satisfac-

seoundrels to give g
tion.

The amou
genlous

careful
preparaticn they

thought and in-
ere making for

their revenge o e Engl lad who had
fallen foul of them was worthy of a better
ohiect.

‘ige drew
of Unwin.
“Yep,” he went on; “I guessed that Red
Herman would hev about what I should
want for the job. but I didn’t know that
it would prove as good as the one I've got
way back in New York. This oxy-acetyline
generator will give a flame o’ a temperature
0’ three thousand seven hundred degrees
L grade. It'l cut through an ordinary
steel safe door like a knife going through
paper, and will burst any stcel wires the
Broadworth outfit put up for Mister Micky
Denver like s many throads.”
“And

“Fine and dandy!”
directly I have discovered the cxach situation
of the wi belaw the parapet of the Liberty
building €11 le u know, so’s you can get
to work and arrange for your . get-away
direetly you've done the trick.”

He rose aud unlocked a drawer in the
writing bureau and drew out a rolled-up
plan. This he ntened out and showed
to Figg.

For some nds the*two had their heads
together discussing a simple but clever way
of making an escape from the Liberty build-
ing after Fige had performed his allotted
task. They anticipated that a hue and cry
would be raised immediately the deed was
perpetrated, and they were determined to
leave no stone unturned in providing that the
get-away should he as swift and safe as
money and brains could make it. - -

On the floor heneath the suite of offices
obtajned for the purpose of the plot was one
other vacant room which Unwin’s agent had
also hired. It was by way of this that
Figg contemplated making his escape, and so
by a workmen’s litt down to the bhack exib
of the building. There a swift motor-cycle
would be at Figg's disposal with whicH to
reach a safe retreat at a distance from the
scene of the crime. :

It was all very carcfully planned, and Figg
felt absolutely confident that even if he were
suspected of having a hand in the affair,
that the ‘cleverest sleuth in the city would
find no evidence against him. .

Knowing well the danger of finger-prints,
he had worn gloves during the whole time of
his visit to the offices that afternoon, and
on the day of action he intended using a
pair of rubber gloves and gauntlets borrowed,
together with the oxy-acetylene, from Red
Herman,

The shoes he had wo
Geen fitted with false soles #wo sizes bigger
than the shoes thew selves, and these he
intended to gear again whilst at the work
which would rid him of the hated English
lad who had crossed his path and inflicted
such indignities upon him.

When the two had discussed the plan of
the building for some minutes, Unwin again
replaced it in the burcau drawer, and glanced
meaningly at the clock. But Alec P. Figg
«id not take the gentle hint. He settled him-
=elf back in the armechair and lighted a fresh
cigarctie hefore introducing the real object
of his visit. - s

“By the way, Mister Unwin,” he
“before I kin get the loan o the apparatus
want from Red Herman, I've gotter come
088 with a tidy wad o’ greenbacks. He
ants three hundred ‘bucks® for the hire
©° them, and another five hundred deposit.
5o I guess if you'll hand me twenty per
rent: o’ the sum you agreed to pay me right
20w, 14711 sorter make matters nice and
smooth.”

n that afternoon had

said,

“What {he hlazes d’yon mean?”’ growled 4

Tnwin. “A cont s a contract.
THE PENNY PCPULAR.—No, 66,

When the

chair a trifie closer to that

job’s done you'll get your five thousand
deollars! You won’t touch a cent before!”

Figg shrugged his shoulders and rose from
his seat.

“Waal,” he said, “if that’s how you feel
about it, I guess i% puts the kibosh on the
whole business!”

“You idiot,” hissed Unwin, “you made a
contract, and carry it out you shall!”

The crook smiled contemptuously.

“And if I don’t?” =

“I'll get the sherifi to put Monkey White
in the witness-box, Mr. Jed Tomson !’

Floyd Unwin peered defiantly into the face
of the cracksman, and the glint of triumph
in his deep-set eyes showed plainly he believed
that he had played a trump card.

For perhaps a eouple of seconds Figg met
his gaze unflinchingly, and then he raised his
hand and snapped his fingers under the nose
of the ex-star.

“No, you won't, Mister Unwin,” he said.

Unwin started back suddenly, but he quickly
recovered his composure.

“Indeed! And why nrot?”’ he asked suavely.

“For two reasons.”

“And they are?”

“Firstly, that they won’t be able to find
him; and secondly——" =

Figg paused, and, thrusting his hands in
his pockets, seated himself comfortably on the
edge of a small table.

The ex-film star watched him Ike a
fascinated rabbit before a snake.

“Well, Mr. Figg,” he said, in a constrained
voice, “and what's the second reason?”’

<pighe -

Like lightning the astute cracksman
whipped his right hand out of his pocket, and
the ex-film star found himself looking into the
sinister barrel of a thirteen-shot automatic

pistol. :
“Gosh!” shrieked Unwin, leaping back a foot
and covering his with his hands.

“D-don’t shoot!”

SShurrupt®? o “And get your
hands over your head bet I count three, or
T'll let daylight into yon in thirteen places!
One—two- Ah, that’s better !

He surveyed the trembling form of his
accomplice with a contemptuous sneer curling
his thin lips. :

To Unwin at that moment the crook looked
a veritable fiend incarnate, and quite capable
of carrying out the threat he had made,.

Perhaps to -a spectator, had one been
present, he would have presented a spectacle
rore conducive to laughter, for his nose, still
red and swollen from contact with Micky's
fist, did not fit well with the rest of his
fearsome appearance.

For a few seconds he paused, and then burst
forth into a torrent of tumbling words.

“So. you thought you could skeer me—eh,
Mister Unwin?” he hissed. “You thought
you could make a tool o’ Smart Alec, eh—
Smart Alec, the most expert cracksman on
the Amurrican Continent? Now get this—I
want a thousand ‘ bucks’ badly, and you've
jest gotter find ’em for me! The ’tec guys
hev been markin’ me so well lately it ain’t
been healthy to crack a crib in this 1i’l’ burgh ;
now jest you pay up and don’t start gettin’
fresh, or you're up against a mighty tough
proposition! You're nerves ain’t good enough
to start any monkey business—you know
you've got a yellow streak about as broad as
my hand in you, scer Unwin! Take my
advice and uit * hittin’ the pipe.’ you skeercd
piker!”

S0 intense was Figg in taunting his vietim
that he failed to see the slow opening of the
smoking-room door behind him.

Inch by inch the door moved on its hinges
and & yellow face peered into the room. Its
owner was the Japanese butler, who had heard
the shriek of his master when the crook had
so deftly levelled the automatic.

It was the glance from Unwin’s eyes which
gave Fige the first intimation that danger
threatened.

He half-turned, but he was a second too
late. With a spring ‘like a panther the
Oriental landed high on the erook’s back.

Fige twisted his arm back, and without
hesitation pressed the trigger of his pistol. The
bullet parted the black hair of the Jap, and
crashed into a mirror, splintering it into a
score of long uneven cracks, which ran out
like so many spider legs in all  directions. -

But before he had time to fire acain, the
wily Oriental edught the forearm of the érook
in a grip that caused Tigg to drop the auto-
mwatic with a yell of pain. It was as though
a live elcctric Wwire had touched his flesh and
sent ‘an agonising current through his whole
body. - - 2

The Japanese butler had resorted teo a little
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ju-jitsu, and the effect of his sudden grip was
to render the crook as helpless as a child,

Unwin, with trembling fingers, stooped and
picked up the automatic-pistcl. He slipped
the magazine from it, ejected the cartridges
from the breech, and dropped the firearm
into his pocket.

No sooner had he done so than a loud
knocking sounded at the dogr, and the voice
of a man was heard inquiring for Unwin. The
ex-filn star darted across to the door; and,
half-opening it, looked out.

The sound of the shot had attracted two
or three residents of the block of flats; but
Unwin was quite equal to the oceasion.

He explained with a laugh that bis butler
had acecidentally knrocked against his large
electric reading-lamp, and the bulb had ex-
ploded with a crack like a pistol-shot. I
had - made him—Unwin—jump, he could
assure them, but, fortunately, the test of the
lights had not fused.

The easy assurance of the ex-film star quite
satisfied the inquirers, and then Unwin came
back into the room, and closed the door.

By this time Figg was as white as a sheet
from the pain of the ju-jitsu orip which the
Japanese had maintained on his arm; and the
little yellow man had no intention of relax-
ing it until his master made some indication
of his wishes regarding his visitor.

Floyd Unwin gave a satisfied smile as he
noted the helpless condition of the-man who
had tried to get the better of him. Fige
had no fight left in him now, it was evident,
and so the ex-star gave his butler the signal
to releaze him. . :

“All right; that will do, Kato,” he mur-
mured. “You can-safely leave liim to me
now!”

The iittle Jap gave Figg’s arm one more
squecze out of sheer delight in seeing his
victim squirm, and then he released him and
glided out of the room.

Figg remained swaying hackwards and for-
wards in a dazed sort of way for a few
seconds from the intense pain he experienced,
and then, with a hollow groan, he sank into
the armchair he had occupied during ‘his
discussion with Unwin.

Unwin, who by this time had quite re-
covered his nerve. drew the automatio pistol
from his pocket and tossed it on to Figg's
Knees.

“Come, put that away,” he said, “and let’s
qait this Toolish squabbling! Our quarrel’s
with that young Rritisher bup—not between
ourselves! Shake hands and be pards!”

Smart Alec picked up the empty pistol, and
carefully stowed it away. Inwardly he was
furious at the treatment he had received,
but the remembrance of the formidabie Jap
and his vice-like grip, and the hope that
Unwin might accede to his demand for an
advance of money, made liim see that a
pretence of friendliness was his hest DOii
for the time being, at any rate.

He gave his hand to Unwin, but it
done in a surly manner,
heartiness in his grip,
imagined.

“Waal, Mister Unwin,” he sajd, “1 guess I
wasn't out to make a rough house in this
hyer flat; but when a pard refuses a paliry

I’ advance, and starts handin’ out ipsinus-
tions sech as you did, 1 guess it was jest
about to make a saint riled!”

“Anyway, it’s all over now!”
Unwin, “and no harm'’s done,
mirror.”

He turned and regarded the expensive
mirror which was smashed beyond rederap-
tion rather ruefully.,

Figg, too, looked at it with a start. He

of a superstitious nature, and he re-
garded the long spider-like cracks as though
they were an omen of coming evil.

“Gee!” he execlaimed, “I hope that ain't a
sign o’ bad lucki”

The cx-film star gave a laugh, and offered
the eracksman a cigar from » carved silver
box.

“ Say, Figg,” he said joeularly, “1 guess
your nerves are in a worse state of wear than
you say mine are! The whole arrangements
are safe as houses, and Fll see you getf, a
wad of meney on aceount to-morrew mornin s

“ Ah, now you're talking!” exelaimed Figg.
“ But I opine if you write me a che r
thousand * bucks’ right now, it'll
requirements o’ the moment.”

* Nothing doing!” retorted Unwin, with a
smile. * You shall have a roll of notes
to-mougow.”

The ex-film star was far too astute to give
into Figg's hand such ineriminating evidence
as a signed cheque; and, seceing that Unwin

Was
and therc was no

as may well be

inured
¢ to the
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could not be moved from this resoluticn, Figg
agreed to the other arrangement,

He rose from his chair and prepared to go.
** All right, Mister Unwin !’ he said. “ Jest

mail the wad along to the address I gave you,
s0's I kin square up with Red Herman for the
hire o’ the oxy-acetyleme generator, the rubber
gloves, mask, and the rest o’ the parapher-

And when our mutual friend, Mister

y Denver, has had his three-hundred-foot
ble, you kin come across h the other
ur thousand ¢ bucks. - .
He paused, and his eyes again rested upcn
the splintered mirror.

“ Gee!” he muitered, as he turned to leave
the apartment. * But I'm sorry about that
mirror !’

The Stunt Among the Skyscrapers!

T was.the second day following Micky’s
exciting ride on Bertram, the Mule, in
the ring of the travelling circus and of
the visit. of Smart Alee to the flat of

Floyd Unwin, the ex-star of the Broadworth
outfit.

Ah Mee, the old Chinese servant of the Gay-
lords, tiptoed into Micky's rocm, and awakened
him by snapping his fingers close to the lad’s
ear.

Micky immediately came to consciousness
with the sense that something big and
important was pending in his life, and, as
his mind cleared of -the cffeets of sleep, he
remembered that this was the day on which
he was to be filmed in the death-defying feat
among the Los Angeles skyserapers.

The sun was streaming into his room, and
the song of birds and the scent of lovely semi-
tropical flowers were being wafted in through
the open window.

The genial Buddy and his huxom spouse
greeted him heartily on his arrival at the
breakfast-table, and all felt more than a little
excited at the prospect of the forthcoming
big film stunt.

When, less than an hour later, Micky and
Buddy arrived on the Broadworth lot they
found numbers of the studio people there
already. Among the number was the great
K. N. Broadworth himself, who was strolling
side by side with his chief director, Jeff
Romery,

Micky and Buddy greeted the two film men,
and then the little props hurried across to
the store-sheds to eollect the few articles listed
for use in the big skyscraper scene.

“Well, sonny,” said the great producer,
¢ how are you feeling-—fit to do a dozen stunts
—eh?”’

* Trust me, sir!” cried Micky, with glowing
eyes. “ What time do we start?”’

‘¢ Ah, the impatience of youth!” laughed Mr.
Broadworth. ‘ You won't have to wait long,
Micky. The automobiles are coming up now.”

~ For some moments the young film star strede

up and down, chatting away with Jeff and
“ The Big Noise.” Then, as the company’s
automobiles drew up he caught a glimpse of
Mary Maidstone and Reggie Eton coming
towards him. They had arrived in the dude’s
two-seater, and announced their intention of
going into Los Angeles to scc the ‘big stunt,
tn spite of the fact that neither of them
were taking a part in the picture.

That these famous stars of filmland should
thus honour - him pleased the youngster
immensely, and he determined that his work
hefore the cameras should repay them for their
kindly interest in him. _

But hardly had Micky greeted them than
he had to hurry aecross to his dressing-room
to change into the Norfolk tweeds, in which
he was to appear'in the scene. Meanwhile,
the other preparations went on apace.

7

fo

In less than a2 quarter of an hour Jeil
Romery-was able to announce that all was
ready for the run into Los Angeles.

Two of the automobiles ‘were occupied
entirely by camera men and four cinema
cameras, for it was intended to “ shoot.” the
big scene frem four different view-points.
Afterwards, when the photo-play was edited,
the best of these separate lengths of film
could be inserbed as scemed Lest suited to the
sequence of the story.

When Mieky returned in his tweed suit he
saw the two cars containing the cameras and
a third, in which were Buddy Gaylord and two
mechanics, already rolling out of the wide
gateway. Then the lad toock his seat in the
fourth automcbile between Mp. Broadworth
and Jeff Romery, and the car darted off in
pursuit of the others. Bringing up the rear
of the little procession came Reggie Eton,
together with Mary Maidstons, in the smart
little two-scater.

To Micky it seemed too wonderful to be
true that he should be the central figure in
what seemed like a triumphal progress into
the famous city of Southern California. But
a few short months ago he was glad to sit
in the cheap seats of some cinema theatre
watching, with tingling pulse, the darin
of Douglas Fairbanks and other stars.
he numbered Fairbauks among his friend
was on his way to dec as thrilling a feat as
he had ever seen on any cinema screen

Arriving in Court Street, the cars swung
round and drew up outside the building
opposite the Liherty bloeck, and the cinema
folk dismounted on to the walk.

Their arrival in a Loidon New York
street would have quickly attracted a ecrowd.
but the inhabifants of Los Angeles were tco
blase to notice a few cinema cameras. For
years they had had opporiunities of witness-
ing the filming of all kinds of scenes in the
streets of their city, and it kad to be some-
thing very exceptional to cause them to pause
in their everyday business.

“ Look up there, Micky{”’
aloft with his favourite n
are the wires we have ed for the stunt.
You will notice they n sheer under the
parapet of the Liberty buildinig, and you should
have no difficulty, once you are across, in
clambering gn to the roof and making your

id Jeff, pointing
aphone. ** Those

‘way down that staircase we used the other

day.

““ Those stagings you can see halfway at
different points on each of the buildings are
for the cameras. Ounc machine, hewever, wiil
be stationed down here in the street to record

the correct idea of the height of the wires. |-

In that bit of film you’'ll look like a fly erawl-
ing on bits of cotton! The camera men havs
got their orders, and so we may as well be
taking the elevator to the top of the building
to be in readiness for the stunt as soon as
they are.”

Before accompanying Jeff, however, Micky
ran across-to-the two-seater car for a few
words with his two fellow-film artistes.

Reggie Eton held out his hand.

‘“ Well, so-long, deah boy!” he murmured.
“ Be careful not to dwop into the stweet, as
you'll come an awful cwoppah if yon do,
weally you will! Good luck!”

‘ How horrible you are, Reggie!* cried the
young film actress, with a -slight shudder.
“I'm sure you will be all right, Micky, and
the picture will turn out to be a dandy. We
are going to remain in the ear and watch
you from hére, and you wiil have all our best
thoughts with you during your climb along
the wires!”

Mary Maidstone extended a daintily-gloved
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hand, and Micky grasped it with both of
bis, with a fecling of deep gratitude for the
good will which the famous young film star
boere towards him. 3

There was moisture in the girl's eyes as the
lad tyrned and followed JefisRomery into the
main entrance of the skyseraper, but Reggie
Eten jabbed his monocle into his eve, and
occupied himself by running the car to a point
of vantage a little farther down the siveet.
When Reggie felt moved he did not shew his
feelings in his placid, aristocratic face, but
they sought an outlet in a nervous desire for
action.

With the producer, the director, and an
actor who had a small part to enaet at a
window during Micky's perilous escape across
the “telephone wires,”” the lad entered the
express elevator and shot up the great sky-
scraper to the top storey. Then, leaving the
lift, Jeff Romery led the way to a Jarge
window at the end of a long corridor.

* This is the front of the building,” le
told Mr. Broadworth, *“ and young Denver can
easil)’f reach the wires by stepping cut from
here.”

He threw open the bottom sash and peered
out, and-Mr. Broadworth, removing his hat,
did likewise.

* Gosh ! muttered the producer to himself,
““The kid is sure going to earn his money !”
- As the two drew in again Micky leaned out

to see how elese the wires actually were. He.
saw that they

in half a dozen dark strands
frem a point a few feet above his head, and,
to test whether he could reach them easily,
he started to elimb out on to the ledge.

With a sharp exclamation, Jeft dragged him

back again.

ng mackinaws!'® he cried. * This
the kinder stunt you can practise, kid!
You stay right hyer until you get the order
for action! When those camera men on the
stagings give me the signal that they are all
ready, you can get u move on—not hefore!”

For some minutes the four remained chatting
together, and then Jeff peered out of the
window again.

Four fluttering white cloths greeted his
eyes. They were the “ all ready ™ signals of
the camiera men.

From an open window of the great Liberty
building opposite, unnoticed by Jeff, a masked

_man hastily withdrew ‘himself.

The director turned round and addressed
Micky. : :

** Everything’'s O.K..” he said. “*They're
ready to start filming as soon as you climb
out of the window.”

Micky., clasped the hand of each of the
cinema men in turn, and then quickly stepped
cut on to the window-sill three hundred feet
above the level of the busy street!

Behind the locked door of an office in the
Liberty building opposite a lean man, wearing
sk, a black apron, and rubber gloves, was
ng. =
As Micky stepped out the man gave a low
chuckle. Then he stooped down. and removed
a cap from the nozzle of a sinister-looking

“appliance at his feet.

'Phe appliance was an oxy-acetylese
generator, hired from Red Herman, and
it was able to project a flame of 3,760 degrees
centigrade—a flame capable of bursting steel
wires like so'many cotton threads!

ANOTHER LOMG INSTALMENT OF
THIS MAGNIFICENT SERIAL STORY
OF THE CINEMA WILL APPEAR IN
NEXT FRIDAY’S “ PENNY FPOPULAR."

A Kew Toy Model Every Week!

S
Give your newsagent NN
a regular order io
deliver  ““ Chuckles

every Friday.

coloured toy model of one of the buildings in the
“ Chuckles ” model village, all ready for cutting out
and pasting up. Get each oneas it appears! Ina

Printed in  “ Chuckles” every week there is a
very short time you will have the complete village. :

il

The 119.
Coloured Picture Paper. =2
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The “Chuckles” &=
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THE FIGHTING THREE!

A SHORT STORY OF ST. JIM'S.

&5 - UST listen to this!”
Fatty Wynn of the New House
made the exclamation to his chums,
George Figgins and George Kerr.

y Wynn had been very busy with a
nd paper Tor some time past. :

* What's happened to you, fathead?” cried
ins impatiently. “I should never have

isn't poetry recally,” explained Fatty
Wyan., “It’s what those old jossers years
age used to call an epic. I've called my
stunt ‘ The Song of the Fighting Three,” and
T've cracked you two up to the skies.”

“As well as yourself, I suppose,” remarked
drily.

it up and be donme with it!" said Figgins,
g himself to what seemed the in-

1at’s the idep,” agreed Kerr. “Get in
nt of the fireplace and roll it off to your
t's content, and when you've got to the
end of it, shut your rat-trap and let’s have
& little peace.”

You needn’t be so blessed uppish about
" grumbled Fatty Wynn. “You always put
damper on -anything a fellow wants to

cackle, and get on with the

mn-.

tty Wynn was a good-natured fellow as
& rule, and he stifled his feeling of annoy-
3 d prepared to recite his “Sonz of
Fighting Three.”

“Let us now proclaim the story
Of the boys who fight and wing

Three giants grim and hoary,
'Midst the battle and the din.”

S Ha=ha, hal » = :
“What are you laughing at, you ehumps?

demanded Fatty Wynn, the colour leaping to
£

iri and hoary,’” repeated George

Figgins. “We're not hoary, you idiot? That

means white-headed old hoys!” . :

“That doesn’t matter, fathead!” exclaimed |
to stick |

Fatty testily. “It isn’t necessars
to the truth when you’re writing poctry.”
“Right-ho! TFire away!”

“George Tiggins is our leader,

A man of mighty deeds; 3

Ag long and tall as cedar,
However much he feeds!”

“1 don't think much of that verse,” growled

Kerr, -

ery 2 |
“Neither do I!” declared George Figging

y. “In facg, it’s a blessed insult.”
o, it dsn't,” replied Fatty Wynn. ©I
was afraid you might think so; but, you see,
T had to get that bit in about the feeds,
because I couldn’t think of anything to
rhyme with ¢ deeds.” ”

“Humph! All right!” growled Figgins.

“I thought you said it was an epic you'd
written,” said Kerr. s

“Bo it is,” responded Fatty Wynn. -

“Of course it isn’t!” snapped the Scotch
fanior. “An epie isn’t written in rotten
*erf-i verse like that.”
atq v

ALE

Eerr, “The great thing's to geb it cver.”
“Quite so.” X
#Who cares for School House retter
As his puny strength he tries?
* Fight and win ’ is aye our motto,
And our answer—two black eyes !*

ha! Jolly good, that!” roared
“Wouldn't those Scheol House
be wild if they heard it?” :
kon it's rotten,” said Kerr. “It’s a
rhyme, anyway. You have to say
v’ to make it go with ‘ rotter.’ "
“That doesn't matter when it's poetry!”

ed Fatty Wynn, “You're a jolly sight
particular, George Kerr. If you got hold
of one of those poetry books you'd often
i it IthM doesn’t seem to rhyme with

Jse

= hag
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three were gathered in the study, and |

“Anyway, if we've got to have it, cough,

“Never wmind!” said Figging, winking at
4 and to

“¥es, that's right,” agreed Figgins, sup-
porting the fat junior. “You're all right
with that last werse. Let’s have that one
again.”

“Have it all again,
Fatty Wynn eagerly.

if you like,” sugpested
He was highly pleased

| with his handiwork, cspecially as Figgins was

veering round to his support.
“No fear!” exclaimed Kerr,
want it all again!”
“All right; that third verse, then.” said
Fatty Wyan
“WWho cares for Sc
As his puny gth he tries?
¢ Fight and win ’ is aye our motto,
And qur answer—two black eyes!”
“Here, what's that?”
There was a sudden shout and a bump ab

“We don’t

1

ol House rotter

the study door, and Tom Merry & Co. burst |

into the room.

“My hat!” exclaimed Figgins, jumping up
from ks chai “At 'em, you fellows?!”

“What w that about School House
rotters?” demanded Tom Merry, striding up
to Fatty Wynn in warlike attitude.

“About you?!” retorted Figgins.

There was stern rivalry between the two
houses at St. Jim's, and Tom Merry, Man-
ners, and Lowther of the Schoo! House had
heard every word of the verse Fatty had
i proclaimed at the top of his voice.
't that blessed paper away
lep?’ cried dom Merry, = i
to write poetry about us—ro
that, too!” :
In a moment a wild and whirling battle
was taking place in the study of gins &
€o., and the centre of the conflict was Fatty
Wynn. =,

: t junior was

making desperate en-
deavours to keep his “Song of the Fighting
Three ” from the clutches of the enemy, and
his chrams were aiding him to stheir ntmost.
This fact prevented them from comeentrating
their attention upon the question of inflicting
punishment wpon the intruders, and proved
their undoing.

Tom Merry suddenly grasped the paper con-

| taining Fatty’s great work, and wrenched it

away.

At the same moment Manners and Lowther
fell upon Figgins and Kerr, and all went
down with a crash.

The fight was soon over after that, for
Figgins & Co. had little heart for the battle
after the loss of the poem, and Fatty Wynn
was quite done. :

“Come on, chaps!” ecried Tom Merry.

“We'll recite this to the other fellows. Tt'll
amuse 'em no end!” S
T Terrible Three took their departure, |

leaving Figgins & Co. to sort themselves out.

growled eorge Kerr,
round the back of his neck for the broken
side of his collar.
“Yes; and they’ve got my poecm; too!”
wailed Fatty Wynn.
- “Bust your poem!” snorted Kerr. “Wish
you'd never written the beastly thing!”
“It’s no remarked
Figginz guie

good grousing mnow,”
=

v. “We've been done
eve, and we've got to square with those
bounders as soon as possible!”
“But how?” demanded Kerr hopelessly,
“Get together a crowd ¢
and then go for Tom M
" rephied
=

v & Co. hammer
gins promptiy, striding

to tl

Hi orters followed him, and in less
than ten miputes a goodly army of New
Houss fellows had been gathered together,

and e marching down to the guad.

They were too late, however. When they
rea the guad Tom Merry was declaiming
¥ Wynn's peem to a vast multitude of
St. fellows from all Forms. He was
suppo on tl lders of Manners and
Lowther, at whic ted position he could
be seen by all.

A roar of amusement and derision broke
out when Figgins & Cé. were seen, and there
were foud ironieal cheers for Fatty Wynn,

“0h crumbs! This is awful!” groaned Kerr.
back to our kepnels quick, like
beaten dogs!” :

1" gasped Figging, who was
fall in with any suzgestion

to

only &co ready

| muttered Baggy te himself as Fatt

his is a pretty fine go, and no mistake!” |
s his hand wandered |

in the

{ New House chaps, |
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80 long as they gof oub of the present awful
position, =

Fatty Wynn was less willing to retreat, buj
Figgins and Kerr grasped him firmly by the
arms and marched him inte the New House,

It was at that moment that Baggy Trimble,
who was on the outskirts of the crowd, was
struck with a brilliant The fat junior
was always on the lock for information
which could be sold at 0d price or ex-
changed for tuck. Accordingly, ke made his
way up to the study of Figgins & Co. in the
New House. He did not enter, however; he
bent his ear to the kevhole and listensd.

“When they’'ve gone into the village atter
tea,” Figgi ng, “you can just nip
into Merry y, and get the poem back
again.”

“Yes,” replied Fatty Wyon; “Ill do it. 1
don’t, care about poking about in another
fellow’s study, but this is an exception.”
_“That's settled, then,” finished Figgins,
“We'll talk over again about some wheeze
for getting our own back.”

After tea that evening Tom BMerry & Co.
sautitered out of the gates and down the road
towagds the village. Figgins & Co. saw them
go, afid so did Baggy Trimble. -

It was some time later, when it was getting
dark, that Fatty Wynn eautionsly made his
way up to Tom Merry’s study. Baggy was
some distance behind, well in the shadow,

Wynn was some time in the study, end
when at last he came out he did not look
at all satisfied.

“Expect he can’t find that blessed paper!”

peared round a cortier of the corridor.

And, as it happened, Baggy was right.

He had no time to waste on sympathy=for
Fatty Wynn, how d a minute or two
later he was ent In
his ecase there was ng to be dome;
h_e went straight to shoard, and shone
his electric torch on to the dark shelves. As
he had expected, there was a goodly supply
of tuek in the cupboard, to whicli he helped
himself liberally.

As it happened he enly just escaped being
caught redhanded, for Tom Merry & Co.
returned just after he had taken his depar-
ture from their quarters.

The 1685 of the tuck waz discovered imme-
diately, for the first thing they did was to go
to the cupboard for a snack, their walk
having given them an appetite.

“My hat! Al the grub’s gone!” exclaimed
Tom Merry.

“By Jove! It's that beast Trimble!”

The three juniors hurried from the study
and straight along to Baggy's room. *

“What about that grub?” demanded Tom
Merry, fiercely.

“It wasn't me!” retorted Baggy qnickly,
quailing before the Shell leader's piercing
gaze. “B-but I saw Fatty Wynn coming out
of your study a little while ago!”

“It couldn't be Tatty!” declared Lowther.

“It might be those New House chaps,” sald
Manners. “This is their revenge!”

“My hat! Let's go and see 'em about it
now!” cried Tom Merry.

Without further word to Bagzy Trimble the
Terrible Three teok their departure, and
hurried over to the New House.

“D'you think I'd stoop s low as to pineh
your blessed grnb?” was Fatty Wymn's in-
dignant reply to their question, “My name’s
not Trimble.”

The Terrible Three kuew well enough that
Fatty was quite incapable of telling a lie.

“How was it you were seen leaving our
study, then?” asked Tom Merry quickly.

Fatty Wynn blushed up to the roots of his
hair.

“If you want o kuow all the facts about
it, T went after my poem,” he snapped,
“which you have no right to? I didn't find it,
but I'm going to hawve it back!”

“1f Baggy Trimble saw Fatty come out of
the. study,” remarked Xerr quietly, “he
couldn't have been vory far away himself;
therefore—weil, it’s as plain as a pikestaff to
a fellow with ¢ -sense!”

“My ha?, yos; Kerr's right!” exclaimed
Monty Lowther, ignoring the slight.

The next moment the Terrible Three wers
on their way back to the School House.

~The next ten minutes were very painful ones
for the fat junior. and when he was finallv
settled with- the three chums of the Sheil
again paid a visit to the New House. This
time they apologised to Fatty Wenn for
having suspected him cf ¢ g their grab,
and to hack up the apolegy they rcturned the
poem., = 3

&

THE END,
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By OWEN CONGQUEST

A MAGNIFICENT LONG
COMPLETE STORY OF
JIMMY SILVER & CO., THE
CHUMS OF ROOKWOOD.

- ¢

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Chance for Mornington.

IMMY SILVER, the eaptain of the
Rookwood Fourth, paused outside
Study No. 4

Jimmy hesitated there.

As a vule, there wasn’t much: hesitation
about Jimmy Silver. He generally knew
exactly what he wanted, and went straight to
the point. But he was hesitating now, and,
having raised his hand to tap at the docr of
No. 4, he let it drop to his e again.

A buzz of voices came from the study.

It was Mornington’s dy, and Peele and
Gower, Townsend and Topham,
the Fourth, were there with Morny.

They seemed to be in high spirits that
afterncon, to judge by the cheery buzz of
voices.

“Rippin’!” Townsend wa
like one of your teppin® i v

“When's the car comin’?”? asked Peele.

“It will be ready for us at hali-past two.”
It was Mornington's veoice. “We're goin’ fo
walk down the road to it; it wen't do to have
ib eome up to the school.”

“Why not?” asked Topham.

Mornington laughed.

“0ld Bootles was jawin’ m
havin’ a car out for pleasu

“What rot!”

“Absolute rot, old fellow!
can’t argue with his Form-mos

But a chap
(e

Jimmy Silver’s face set a little.

He made a movement away from the door,

apparently giving up his inte:
ing the study.

Then he changed his mind again, a
back, and, without any more he
knocked at the door.

“Come in!” ealled out Moraington’s voice.

Jimmy Silver entered.

There was a haze of cigarette-s:
study. Mornington & Co. were sm
they chatted.

The Nuts of Rookwood stared at Jimmy
Silver. The captain of the Fourth was a very
infrequent visitor to that study.

“Hallo!” said Mornington, in su

The dandy of the Fourth was s
somewhat pale from his recent ill
the cigarette hetween his we
that he was quite the old Morny again.

Jimmy frowned, and coughed a little.
smoky atmosphere of the study wvas
pleasant to his healthy lungs.

“Squat down!” said Morningten, with un-
accustomed cordiality in his manner.

“I came in to speak to you, Mornington,”
said Jimmy.

“Well, go ahead!”

Jimmy pauvsed. The Nuts regarded him
euriously. Jimmy Silver had always been on
the worst of terms with Mornington.

“Well,” said Jimmy at last, “I don’t want
to preach to you, Mornington. 1’ But you
showed when you pulled Miss Doily out of
the fire that you’ve got something jolly
decent in you, and I think it's a pity you
should waste your time playing the giddy
goat with these silly asses.”

“Thanks!” yawned P

“Much cbliged!” i

Jimmy Silver we

ion ¢f cnter-

tation,

te in the
ng while

The
not

wed To nd.

n, ushe

BT o

the Nuts of

“¥m
1 ething better than
wcking, and you've proved it.
ling to give you a chance,

%'mo‘iiing and
Everybody's
Why not take

ed.

13}
n well.

an
I think you 1
secout—I'm a

“T don’t think I'm the chap to s
said Jimmy.

“I mean, if I'm in the Form team, I s
y usual ithout be¢in’ preached at
s head.
t be preached at,”
eourse, you'd have
that.”

“Nothin’
“Well, I thought I ough
you,” said Jimmy. “You’
to go to the dogs, in som
pose I'm a fool for my pair

“Has that only iust dawned on
grinned Topham.

“Ha, ha, hal?

“I'1 tell you what, Silver
ton, “I'm willin’ to bury the ha
are. Come along with us t
Give Good Little Georgie a rest,
an’ have a merry time.”

“What do you call a merry time?” asked
Jisnmy.

“A rippin’ run in a car, an’ a feed at the
Ship Inn—first-class feed, erdered all ready in
advance—a hundred up in the billiardroom,
and a little game with some sportin’® fellows
we're goin’ to meet there. What do you
say? - -

Jimmy’s brows knitted.
bounds,” he said.

«“All the more fun, you know.”

“That kind of fun isn’t my kind,”
Jimmy drily. “Thanks all the same, but
can Jeave me out. Tatfa!”

Jimmy left the study

He left the Nuts

Lovell and Raby aand
ing for their chum in the end s
inned as Jimmy came in

you?”’

afternoon.
and come

“The Ship’s out of

tudys - F
with knitted

“Weil, did Morny foid you {o Lis manly
hosem and weep?” asked Lovell.

“Oh; rats!” said Jimmy crossly. “Let’s get
down to the cricket, and don’t jaw!”

And the Fistical Four went down to the
cricket—three of them grinning, and Jimmy’
Silver was frowning. It was evident that
Jimmy Silver’s kindly impulse had been use-
less, and that the dandy of Rookwood was
not to bhe plucked like a brand from the
burning.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
A Change in the Programme.
VE“ BE Nuts of Rodkwood sauntered down

the lane towards Coombe, and turned

he

t the cross-roa

Tt was a very big and expensive car.
ington did everything in style.

“All ready, sir!” said the chauffeur.
Mornington nodded, and stepped into ithe
ear. 5

M‘Ther‘c was ample room for the whole party.
T chauffeur took his seat, and thie car

moved away up the lane.

Mornington passed his cigarette-case round,
and the Nuts of Rookwood lighted up, swyith
it enjoyment. :
Ley her rip!”
chauffeur.

The big car buzzed along the road

at speed.
1 those quiet lanes there were no watehfal
e€yes to note the excess of speed, and the
chauffeur obeyed Morny’s instructions, and
let- her “rip.” =

“We'll have a run for an hour, and get inta
the Ship about half-past four,” remarked
Mornington.

“Good idea!”

The car turned out of the lane into the
road that lay across the wide expanse of
heath between Coombe and the sea.

It was a sunny afternoon, and from the
bigh road over the heath the juniors could
cateh glimpses of the distant Channel.

It was a very enjoyable ride, and Morny's
chums were exceedingly glad that Morny had
recovered, and was out of the sanatorium at
a

las

he called out to the

at a

¥l

By gad, this is like old times!” said
Morny.

“The rippin’ old times!” said Peecle.

“The merry old times!” grinned Townzend.

“Hallo! What the merry thunder is bhe
slackin’ up for?” .

There was a jamming of brakes, and ikbe
car slowed down.

“Buck up!” rapped out Mornington.

The chauffeur looked round.

“Somebody in the road, sir.”

“Hang him! Run him down if he won'y
clear 1

The juniors looked ahead at the figure in
the road.

1t was that of a boy, about thirteen years
of age, in shabby, almost ragged clothes. He
was coming along towards the car slowly, and
limping as he walked, looking as if hé were
in the last stages of exhaustion.

His eyes were on the ground as he ploddea
wearily along, and he did not seem to see the
big car bearing down on him or to hear the
hooter.

Toot, toot, toot!

“Confounded cheek!” growled Tophan.
“Some rotten beggar takin® up the road and
stoppin’ a. gentleman’s car, by gad!”

“Run the cad down!” growled Pecle.

The chaufifeur, however, was not inelined
to run the lad down. The road was narrow,
and the boy was plodding down the middle
of it. He heard the hoot of the motor at
last, and looked up.

Then he stepped aside.

The car glided on, and the juniors stared
at the ragged chap angrily as they passed.

Mornington’s eyes dwelt on him

The bhoyish face was white a
the eyes deep-set and shollow.
x THo PENNY PoOPULAR




in the pale face. Even the careless
the Nuts of R wood could read

agged cad, why can’t you get out of
iooted Pecle as they passed.
i made no rpeply, staring duily as

ng where he was

moments. and then sank down on

by the roadside.

sly thoughtful expression came
face as he sat down again,

a cloud of smoke from his

s world.” said Mornington medi-
tatively, hy the me dickens should we
Be bummin® aleng in g ear, and that kid

i
ong
o

on his uppers, without a meal

and give him a fiver!” sacered

t a rippin’ idea!” chuckled Townse
What are you'up to now, Morny
n- had called to the chaufieur to

lowed down.
* said the driver, looking round,
n baek,” said Merniagton.

sir !~
ek to where
< to him.”

that kid is. I wanf to

backed -and turned in the road.
o1's cumpanions stared at him in
onishment.

on .earth’s the little game?”
&Lower.
cin’ to speak to that kid.”

for?” 2

sk him if he’s hungry.”

he dickens does it matter to you?”
Hize
here, we're wastin® time,” growled
angrily.

. what did we come out for?” asked
i, “We're not specially bent on
the shinin’ hour, I suppese. Mgy as
¢ fime one way as another.”

Nuts exchanged angry glances, but it
ently useless to remonstrate with
ou. The dandy of the Fourtli in-
temded to have his way—as he usually _did.
s a sulky sifennce in the car as it
ajong the road over the heath.

s the beastly Ilittle bounder?!”
ped Townsend,
Mornington nodded.
The

till in'the grass,

¢ car passed hefore. =
car halted. Mornington jumped out
n to the boy, and bent over him.
fainted,” he said.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
The Good Samavitan.

IE little fellow’s eyes opened as Morn-
ington raised him in his arms. He
blinked strangely and dazedly at the

bandsome, well-dressed  Rookwood
tanding there.
wnsend & Co.’looked on surlily from the

¢ had not moved

hey felt that they were wasting time. Tlhe
ry meeting at the Ship was being put off
©n acceunt of Morington's amazing inferest
fn this ragged, starving vagrapnt. The Nuts
it that they were being {reated very in-
iderately, and they were indignant.
3y gad, lie’s touchin' him—acfually touch-
" the dirty little beast!” said Peele, in utter
and contempt. >
“Wouldn't touch him with 2 barge-pole I
growled Topham,
B ington was a dandy and a nut of the
ter. He was the most elegantly
fellow at Rookwood, and probably
re on his clothes than any three
en in the upper Forms. Buf he did
eent to mind towching the dusty, way-
3 ant, from the mere idea of which
¥ comrades shrank in disgust. One
arm  was passed rovrd the littie
shoulders, supporting him as he sat

s the matter with you?’ asked
ugton, and his tone was quite kindly,
The lad stared at him dazedly.
“1 come over bad,” he murmured.

“It’s ali
not ill?”

the thunder dees it matter it

muttered Peele,

re are you goin'?’ asked Mornington.
‘t know.”

rlive ?”

boy was still berﬁle roadside, lying

. outrage. ;
t mind their feelings on the subject. ‘
' it was probable that his peculiar humour was -

| dotty?

“Nowhars, sir,”

“Do you mean to say that 3
bome? asked Mornington, st

7 drawn face.
in’t got mothin’, sir,” muttered the
“But 1 ain't & begear” he added
Lis pale cheeks flushing, “i ain’t
;¢ Bothin’,”
on tramp?” asked Mornington.

“¥es,; sir?”
“But where de you live?"
“i uged to live with Bill Murphy ti
went o the war,” muttered the lad,

ring at the

u haven't a
g

=

1 he
He's

been ki
“Was he your father?” : =
“Oh, no! T ain’t got a father, e give 1
,

a = s
“What's your nanmie?”
« i

irber
“And any other name?”

“Ain't got one”
“Come, you've gef a surmame!l” said
Mornington.

"Erbert shook his head.

“I ain’t. T been ealled 'Brbert Murphy,
‘cause that was ole Bil’s name, Buf I ain’t
got & ‘mame.”

“My hat!”

“Preciotis  little heast!” said
“Do get into the car, Morny.”

“Qh, shut upt”

“Lock here, how leng are we goin’ to waste
fime while you're talking to that little toad?”
demanded Townsend angrily,

Mornington dil not reply,

“So you're name’s Herbert, and you've got
06 other name,” he remarked, “and :
got no home. Where did you live befo:
were with Bill Murphy? =

“I dumno. I was left oi the eommon at
Rookham arter some gipsies ‘ad been there,”
said "Erbert. “I ain’t a gipsy, though. ©ld
Bill thought p'raps I'd been stolen. I dunno.
He give me o 'ome: he was a good sort. Then
he went for a soldier, and they killed 'im.”

“And where were you left?” -

“Old Bill got me a job afore he left, at
Biggs" farm,” said the lad wearily. *
worked there till two weeks ago. Then I up
an' checked Master Alf 'cause he laid the
cart-whip round me, and ¢ld Biggs gave me
the sack.”

“Poor little beggar!”

The lad grinned faintly.

“How long since you've had
nieal?” asked Morningtou,

"Brbert hesitated,

w, then, answer me!”
Yesterday morning, sir.”

y hat!”

Are you ecoming, Morningten?”

“Yes. 'm comin',” said Morningten coolly,
“Come on, kid. Can you walk?”

“T'm all right, sir.”

The lad staggered But weakness overcame
bim. and he would have pitched over in the
grass but for Mornington’s sustaining arm.
The peor little fellow had evidently been
at the end of his strength when he fell by

Town

R e

your last

the roadside.

“Lean on me,” said Mornington.

“I—1 say, where you takin’ me, sir?”

“Qet into the car.”

“Wot ¢ =

"Erbert’s eyes opened wide in amazement,

There was a howl of indignant wrath from
the Nuts in the car.

“Morny.!”

“You silly ass!”

“¥ou're bringin’
here?” ~

“Are you off your rocker?” :

“Lemme go, sir,”. stammered 'Erbert. “The
gentlemen don't want the likes of me in that
there car, sir——"

“Get in!” ranped out Mornington.

‘Erbert had no choice about thie matter.
Mornington fairly lifted him into the car.
Towny & Co., with horror and disgust in
their faces shrank the furthest possibie away
from him.

The Nuts were crimson with indignation.
That this wretehed, dirty, famished outeast
should be brought between the wind and
their nobility, so to speak, was a shocking
But Mornington did nof seem fo
Indeed,

that filthy little beast in

tickled by the horrified disgust of T
Co., and that he enjoyed it. >

“What are you goin’ to do with the little
beast?” hissed Townsend. “Are you bringin’
that horrid bounder along with us?”

“Why not?”

“Why not!” yelled Townsend.

“Are you
Do vou think Y'm gein’ to be seen
with him?” = -

- as you like,” said Marnington coolly.
to lose your charmin” company,
but you can step out if vou like.”

T

L their

ownsend.

“Mc—step out!” st 1
i e him, Morny?”

~“ Where are you g¢
stammered Peels,

i'm
sald Morn-

and he's goin' to be fed.
> him te the sehe
nzton ecolly. :
“You silly idiot!”
“Thanks!” :
“ What about our afternoon ent?” dem
Gawer warmly =
“That's off.¥
COf

hand, dear
Sehb 3

i
qaick a3 you-can,
“Suttinzly, sir!”
Clie driver had lo
1gs with wide,
Was a new respect i
to the dand G

Apparentis
of Morny's o

The: car

ed the cha
i on -at Morny TO-
But there
he replied

£

tisapprove

wi the road.
Nuts shrinking
i And they
culd eat him.

eyed Mornington
This was the end of
alternoon out!
indignation a

But Morning
was o grin on
started for Reok

s RBEERT sab ia the corne
exhaustedly on the sof
lookerd a c

o

What
this for hi
strange
feeling
a meal

conscous of
prespect of
-

salien,

and
cten regarded them h a smile
orry to b up your liftle outin’,” he
remarked. “It's a pity., Rut feedin' the
hungry an’ takin’ care of the homeless is more
important than playin' billiards, isn't itv”
“You silly fool!” said Townsend. in concen-

| trated tones. “What are you playin’ the
fool like this for? You don’t @ to take
that rageed searecrow to Rookwood, an’ you
know it!" :

0 there '™

“You don’t dare!” howled Townsend.
" What'll the Head say to your bringin’ Lim
e

Mornington chuckled,

“The Head can't 8 ed,

“He jolly well will!

“He can't. Don’t you remember the sermon
Le preached us on Sunday?”

“1 never listen to his sermonsi” growled
Townsend. “Rotten enough to have to attend
chgpgl without listening’ to the sermon!”

anythin',” he re

Well, I remember it.” said Morninztoa
calmly. “Loug jaw ahout feedin' the hungry,

an’ carin’ for the sick and unhappy. an’ the
rest of it, If the Head savs anythin® about
my bringin’ this kid in, I'll quote his own
igrmon to him. 1t will be a lark to watch
is

“if you're doin’ it

“Not exaetly,” said Mornington. “8tL, it
will be a lark to rag the Head, When I sling
his own gas at him he can't say anythin’!”

“He'll jolly well do somethin'—flog
most likely Pn

“Flog m= for actin’ on his own sermon®”
grinned Morninzton. “My dear -man, he
can’t do it!”

“You wa

“You’ll see!

Mornington chuckied gleefully, evidentir
delichted at the prospect of retorting wuporn
the reverend Head of Rookwped his own ser-
mon. Logieally, the Head would not have a
leg to stand upon. But the juniors did not
believe that the Head would hother about
logic when he saw that dusty and ragged
ragamufiin brought into the' select preecinets -
of Rookwood School.

Mornington’s cheek simply astounded them,

It was the sheer audac of the thing,
piobably, that appealed to Mornington's reck-
Jess nature more than anything else. But
certainly the black sheep of Rookwood must
have felt a Kkindly haritable impulse

a24a- ¢aary

to rag the Hea

you

n’t have the cheek, anyway!?

 in the first place.

The ear stopped at the gates, and Morning-
S

- ton, helping *Erbert out of the car, dismissed
| the chauficur,

“Wait till he's spotted, that's all,” said

| Topham, as Morningten lod his queer protege
in at the gates.
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Bulkeley
i

stared frowningly into the study.
What——— Who’s that 2 =2

he ejaculated. ‘‘ Morny’s friend
{See page 16.)

His eyes almost bulged out at the sight of *Erbert,

»*? said Jimmy Silver.

“Gather round, an’ screen him,” said Morn-
ington.

“T'll see you hlowed first!”

“Where are you goin’ to take him
him?” -demanded Topham.

“My study. of course!”

“My study!” howled Pecle.
too, vou rotter !

“Well, your study, then!”

“You're goin’ to take that dirty ragamuffin
into my study! You cheeky cad—>

“0h, dry up!”

to feed

“*Ere, wot’s this?”*exclaimed old Mack, |

«ii¢ porter, coming out of his lodge as ’Erbert
was piloted in at the gates. “(et hout of
this, young ‘un! You ain’t allowed in ‘ere!”
“1'l_trouble you to be civil to my friend,
Mack!” said Mornington..
“Hey >

“His friend!” stuttered Townsend. “His
friendt Oh, by gad!” _
“Beggars am't allowed in ‘ere, Master

Mornington I”

“1 ain't a beggar!” flashed out ‘Erberb.
“The young gent ‘ave asked me to come
‘ 5
ere

Well, you can get hout!”

“Shut up, Mack!” said Mornington eccolly.
“Come on, Herbert—I miean, 'Erbert! My
mistake [

“Lock ‘ere, Master Mornington—" pro-
tested the scandalised porter.

“Bow-wow ! =

Heedless of old Mack, Mornington led
‘Erbert into the quadrangle. The nuts did
not gather round to screen him, as Moerny
had requested. They did not intend to be
secn in company Wwith Morny’s “friend.”

Mornington did not seem ashamed of his
friend, however.

He took his arm, an

d walked him aeross

“It’s my study, |

the quad as calmly 4s if ’Erbert had been a
viscount at least.

There was a reguler howl of amazement
from the fellows who saw them,

So ragged and forlorn a figure as ’Erbert's
had seldom or ever been seeh within the
selcgt precincts of the quadrangle of Rook-
wood.

Jimmy Silver & Co. were on the steps of
the School House when Morny and his new
friend came wup. The Fistical Four had
finished cricket practice, and were chatting
before tea.

At the sight of "Erbert walking arm-in-arm

with the aristocratic Mornington the Fisticai
Four wondered whether they were drea Q.
“What — what — what is it?” stuttered

Lovell, e
“Great Scott!”
“Wh your friend, Mornington?” gasped

Jimmy Silver,
““My brother

cooily.

“Your brother!” yelle@ Raby.

“¥aagl?

“Gammon, you ass!”

“1'm surprised at you, Raby,” said Morn-
ington calmly. “Didu’'t you hear the Hez
tell us last Sunday that we were all brot
I hope you weren't asleep i
sermon !”

“You funny ass!” gasped Raby.

“My brother’s hard up, and I'm takin’ him
in hand,” said Mordington, evidently enjoying
the astonishment he was causing. *
Bootles won’t spot him before I've give
Still, 1.,sha£l‘_insist upen ke

‘Erbert,” said Mornington

“Mornington minor, bedad !” grinned Fivun
“Oh, what larks! But it’s a broth av a
ye are, Morny, and I take back some of
things I've thought about ye!”

“Get round and screen him a bit,”? said
Jimmy. “Better get him to the study with-
out being seen if possible,” :

“Thanks!” said Moraington. “My p
too aristocratic to comie near him i

“We're not!” grinned Jimmy. “Coi

The Fistical Four, entering into th
of the thing, erowded round “Erbert. tc
him out of sight as much as possi
was taken into the house. Fiynn an
and Rawson joined in. In the midst
crowd of juniors the liftle ragamuf
rushed into the house at a good sp
the stairs to the Fourth ¥orm p

Fortunately, Mr. Booties was in |
and there were no prefects on 1t
‘Erbert was safely conveyed to Study

The news of Morny’s “latest
dfire through the school, and e:
interest- among both Moderns and ¢

It taused great surprise that t
sheep of the Fourth should ever have
his head about a hungry vagrant.
ised him in the estimatien of most

And his cool audacity in bri
to tea in a Rookwood study

S gasp.
The Head of Rookwood was a king-
gentleman, but he ceuld hardly be e
to approve of visitors of that kind in &
study. The fellows wondered what he
say if he knew—or, rather, when he
for ’Krbert’s ‘presence was not lij
remain undiscovered lopz. And the ¢
impression was that Mornington woul

in hot water. =
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
’Erbert in Clover.
(13 QUAT down!” said Mornington. -
; 'Erbert hesitated as the dandy of
Rookwoed pointed to a comfortable
armchair.
“8it down, kid!” said Jimmy Silver. “You
Took tired.” 2
< in't clean enough to sit.in that there
I stammered 'Erbert.
said Mornington. “Do as you're

Rot 1"
4

-
told

ir?
SIrs

'Erbert sat down. 5
“Well, this is a go!” murmured Lovell.
an we help you in any way, Morny?”
Lovell had quite melted towards the bls
heep of the Fourth. He bhegan to agree
v Siiver’s opinion that the dandy
wood could not be a had fellow in the

“You can help me entertain my guest, if
you like,”” said Mornington. “I hardly think
my study-mates will come and help.”

*Ha, hdl T fhink not!”
ry, kid?” asked Jimmy Silver.

n’'t  eaten  since yesterday,”
ked Mornington. “Look after him while
it down to the tuckshop, will you?”

“Any old thing!”

Mornington hurried out of <the study. The
Fistical Four looked at 'Erpert, and looked
atb one apothier:

“Weall, this beats the 1d!” said Raby.

“Faney Morny!” gasped Newcome.

Jimmy Silver rubbed his nose thoughtfuily.

“It’s jolly décent of Morny,” he said. “He
‘went cut on the spree like a shady rotter,
and seems to have chucked it up to play the
2ood Samaritan. I must say it’s an improve-
ment.”

“But what'll the Head say?’ ejaculated
Lovell. “I hope Morny won't get into a row
for this.” 5

“I'm afraid he will. Hallo, kid!
are you shifting for?”

‘Erbert had risen to his feet.

“I think I'd ‘better go, young gents!” he
stammered.

“Wait for Morny. You haven’t had your
tea yet.”

“i—I don’t want that yourig
inter trouble over me, sir!” . stammered
‘Erbert. “1—I oughtn’t to 'ave come ’ere!”

“8it down!” said Jimmy kindly, pushing
him into the chair again. “That's all right.
We'll stand by Morny.”

"Erbert submitted, but ‘there was a look
of concern upon his dusty face. And his con-
cern for his benefactor made the juniors feel
very kindly towards him. 'Erbert was badly
in need of & wasl, but evidently his heart
was in the right place.

While Mornington was gone for tuck the
juniors busied themselves setting the table
for tea. 'Erbert sat in the comfortable arm-
chair, and watehed them- dazedly. Juniors
came along the passage grinning, to peep in
at Mornington’s astonishing guest. Most of
them had a kindly nod and smile for the
unfortunate little fellow; there were few,
after all, of Townsend’s sort at Rookwood.

- There was a sudden call from the passage,
from Tabby Mufiin of the Fourth.

“Look out! Here comes Bulkeley!”

“Oh, my hat!” murmured Jimmy Silver.

Bulkeley of the Sixth came striding along
the passage. The captain of Rookwood had
evidently heard of ’Erbert already. Peele
and Gower followed him, their faces red
with anger. ’'Erbert was in their study—their
sacred quarters—and they intended to have
him _turned out forthwith.

The prefect stared frowningly into the
study. His eyes almost bulged out at the
sight of 'Erbert. S

“What Who's that?” he cjaculated.

“Morny’s friend,” said Jimmy Silver.

SWhath .

“He—he—he’s come in to tea!”

“That's the beast!” howled Peele. “That’s
the filthy brute Morny’s brought into my
sbudy, Bulkeley! How can I have my teain
the study with that horrid little beast
there?”

& Y(;u can have your tea in Hall!” suggested
ovell,”

You cheeky rotter—"

“I ain’t doin’ mno ’arm ‘ere, sir!” said
"Erbert, biinking at the biz Sixth-Former.
“The young gent asked me to come in fur
something to eat, and werry kind of 'im it
wag, too!”

“Oh!” said Bulkeley.

The prefect seemed puzzied.

“Turn him out, Bulkeley!” urged Gower.

Mornington came into the study, with a
big parcel under his arm. He set it down on
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What

gent to git

had prebably never had such good fare.

the table, and nodded ceolly to the eaptain
of Rookwood. :

“You brought that young shaver in here,
Moryningt'on?" execlaimed the prefect.

“Yaas!” :

“Blessed if I know what to do about it!”
said Bulkeley. “If the kid's hungry he ought
to be fed! But—but—"

“Not in our study !” howled Peele. 5

“You could have taken him to the kitchen,
Mornington.”

Take my brother to the kitchen!”

€X-

claimed Mornington.
“What do you mean?
brother!”

That kid’s not your

you ass!” murmured Jimmy
med.

dare to make fun of the Head,
ngton——"

I'm not ‘makin’ fun of him, unless takin’
mon seriously is makin’ fun of him,”

the flead wasn't rottin’, was
¥ seemed mnonplussed. So
argument went Mornington had the
the matter.

“I'll speak to Mr. Bootles,” said the pre-
feet at last.

5 out of the study.
exclaimed Peele and Gower
together. >

But Bulkeley went down the passage with-
out heeding them,

Mornington grinned. :

“Fairly put the lid on him!” hé remarked.
“I'll siing the Head’s sermon at all of 'em—
ad the Head himself, too! Now, then,

bert, are you ready?”
“Wotto, sir!” said 'Erbert emphatically.
Peele and Gower shook their fists into the
study, and retired. Nothing would have
induced them to come in to tea while *Erbert
wag there. But Jimmy Silyer & Co. preferred
their room to their company, as a matter of
fact.

The chums of the Fourth busied them
attending to 'Erbert’s wants.

There was no doubt that the little raga-
muffin was hungry,

He, travelled through cold beef and ham
and tongue and pickles at a great rate. Then
he started on a big cake, and there was not
much of the cake left when he had finished.

Even in his more prosperous days 'Erbert
And
‘a day’s fasting had given him an appetite
that Tubby Muffin might have envied.

He did full justice to the good things the
juniore pressed upon him, and seemed not
to observe that a crowd had gathered in the
passage t¢ wateh him eat.

'Erbert’s tabie manners had left something
te be desired. He used his knife to convey
food to his mouth, and helped with his
fingers.

But his kind hosts did not mind.

The chief thing was to fill the hungry
ragamuffin_ with good food, and that pur-
pose was thoroughly effected.

'Erbert leaned back in his chair at last,
completely satisfied, with an expression of
almost beatific happiness upon his grubby
face.

“Prime!” he ejaculated.

“Another tart, 'Erbert?” asked Morning-
ton.
= ‘Erbert shook his head slowly and regret-
fully.

“No, thanks, sic!

=y

n

Fe

I couldn't ’old any

“ Better shove some things in his pockets,”
suggested Lovell. “He'll get hungry again,
And we'll have a whip round to raise some
tin for him—what!”

“Jolly: good idea!l”
heartily.

“That's all right!” said Mornington coolly.
“I've got lots of tin, and I'm lockin' after
him, He's got to have some new clothes
before he goes on his travels again.”

“Good man!”’

“Mine would be a bit too big for him.”
said Mornington thoughtfully. “Some kid in
the Third would be about the size. There's
Call bim in.” =
the Third was grinning into the
watching ‘Hrbert,
me ~in, Weggy?}

said Jimmy Silver

called out Jimmy
ie fag came grinning in.

“We want some clobber for my
explained Mornington. “Do vou feel
to do a good and charitable deed by
him a suit of your clothes, Wegg9"

“No fear!” said Wegg promptly.

minror,”
inclined
handing
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“Well, sell your oldest suit,” said Mérning-
ton. “f'll pay you anything you like.”

Wegg promptly closed with that genercus
offer.

“Deone!” he said. '

“Take 'em to the Fourth Form dormitory,
and T’ll bring the kid there.”

“Right you are!”

Wega of the Third hurried away.

“Oh, I say, sir,” murmured
“You're awfully good to me!”

“I'm a good chap;” d Mornington calmly.

"Erbert.

“My goodn has -often astonished my
friends!”

'Erbert *d at him. He was deeply
grateful ¢ dandy of Rookwood; but
certainly ! not know at to make of
him.

“Here comes Bootles,” murmured Jimmy
Silver.

The Tistical Four looked a little alarmed
as the Form-master stepped inm, rustling.
Mornington faced him with perfect calmness,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Moprny’s Resoive.
R. BOOTLES -blinked at °
1 spectacles, and bl
Fourth-Formers. Evidently - BMr.
Bootles was what the juniors

would have called “flabbergasted.”
“BDear me!” said Me, Boofles. *
Bless my soul, this is the boy,

thert over
ked at the

e
§ =

sume.  Mornington, you have—er—done
very extroorvdinary- thing in introducing such
an excessively dirty boy into the school!”

“The Head told me
Mr. Bootles started.
“Dr. Chisholm told you te, Morningten ?”
Ve, eI
“Bl my

to, -

Head tell you, Mornington?”
ay, sir.”

stical Four = exchanged glances.
Whether Morningten was speaking seriously
or whether e was being guilty of astounding
impudence they could hardly tell. The Head
certainly meant his bovs to take his Sunday
morning sermous seriously, But—— ¢

“The—the Head told you last Sunday to—
to bring this ragged urchin into the scheol
to-day?” said Mr. Bootles dazedly.

“He wasn't referrin’ to Herbert especially
sir. He told us it was our duty to care for
others less fortunate than ourselves—his very
words, sir—and to feed the hungry, an’ clothe
the poor, an' all that, sir. So I'mi doin’ it.”

“But—but the Head searcely meant—ahem?
-—he was, in fact, speaking generally—he did
not intend you &0 introduce ragged vagrants
into the col, Moraington. However, I
should be sorry to check a kind and charitable
impulse,” added Mr. Boatles kindly. “As you
have brought the bhoy here, you may provide
him with what lie needs, and kindly see him
safe off flie premises when you have finished!
I hardly suspected you, Mornington, of se
much kindness of heart. It is an agreeable
surprise to e, tiwugh—though you have cer-
tainly chosenl a  very bpeculiar method of
exercising your-—ahem !—philanthropy. It
would be advisable, perhaps, to let the boy
wash before he takes his departure.”

“Certainly, sir!” :

-Mr.- Booties rustled - away,
gasted.

Morningfon grinned cheerfully.

“1 knew I should ficor him h the Head's
sermon,” he remarked. “It *fairly takes the
wind out of their sails, you see.”

“Look here, I don't like you making fun
the Head's sermon!” said Jimmy Silver

“It’s rotten bad. taste, if not

still flabber-

of
biuntly.
worse?” -
“But I'm
ream 0f such
niie seriously,”
“Now, ’Erbert.”
“Yessi
“¥eel batter?”
“Ever so much, ¢
ich of contentr
b i You're

wi moaking fun of it—wouldn't
a thing, I'm takin’ the old
said Mornington coolly.

2 said ’Erbert, with a
“1 won’t never forget
br sir, like ' Bill

said Mornington. “I'm awf'ly
at 1, though U never had the pleasure
of knowin’ Mp. Wililam Murphy. As a
matter of fact, I fancy Bili Murphy was worth
about a hundred of me, as he went out and
died for his country, and I should think twice

before T did angthin’ of the sort! What are
you goin® to do- when you leave: here,
“*Erhert?”




THE PENNY POPULAR—Every .

er uncasily,
coming on

iply.
old age,
lots o

B

itent, his

amazeulent.
Mornington's
them. His rescue
had been a surprise. B
Who would ha
reckless
haye cared twop
urchin starved
really concerned
But Mornington !
The dandy of the Fourt

wtamdut

r from the

b \\o::ld

& ragged little
not? Jimmy - Silver wa
about the littic vagrant.

h broke the silence

at I

“He's not go 1' out into the- rain,” he
gaid deliberately, “and he’s not goin’ to the
workhouse. The chap who looked after him

has been klllerz, .md in mmnun decency the
kld ought to he ad after.
“That’s right enough,” said Jimumy heartily.
f.Bu, %

“There’s only ane thing o be

“And what's that?

“He's goin® to stay here”
T ue Fistical Four stared.
m} here ! murmured Lovell.
wood 2

Afornington nodded emphatically.
“Yaas. After all, we owe Bill Murphy
somethin® for ﬁghtin" the Huns for us. We
should loek pretty queer if they hagd let the
hu'n‘aus throug . That kid’s goin’ to stay
here;:

“0h, my hat!”?
“T'm goin’ to take L
Mornington, Tising.

“Great pip! ' Let him have a wash first!”
“And g(t him into Weggy's old clobber!”

“ At Rook-

fo the Head,” said

exc laimed Raby.

“T'm goin’ to. Come on, kid! You chaps
can come and lend me g hand; he may want
serubbin’.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” 7

’Erbert, with a dazed look in his face,
was marched off to the Fourth Form dor-
mitory, And for the next half-hour or so

Mornington and the Fistical Four were very
busy, but the result of their labeur was
quite sufficient to compensate them for the
trouble they had taken.

———

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
A Home fer 'Erbert,

i€ OME inl?
Dr. Chisholm, the Head of Rook-
wood, glanced up as. Mornington

of the Fourth entered his- study,
followed by a lad a couple of years younger.
The Head glanced at "the second comer
curiously.

He was puzzled. So far as he was aware
there was no new boy due at Rookwood.

Mornington’s companion did not bear the
remotest resemblance to the ragged, dusty
outeast who had been picked up on Coombe
Heath.

A bath and a thorough scrubbing had
worked wonders. Clean from head to foet,
with his hair nicely brushed, *Erherd Iaoked
very- different. Wegg's Etons did not fit
him  exactly, but they were a remarkable
change from his rags.

In his new guise ‘Erbert would have passed
muster quite well ameng the fags of Rook-
waod. Indeed, he was mt the present moment

a good deal neater and tidier than Wegg of ‘

the Third ever wa
“Pear me !’ said “13 Head.
“Herbert, sir.”
“I do not quite
Herbert whom??
;\lomington proceeded o explain.

“Ah, this is the lad!” said 1he Head, sur-,
vu,;mg "Erbert’s burning face.
mentioned your—ahem ’—Ve,y extracrdinary
N‘uceed ng to me, Mornington. I am glad
to see,” udded tha Head stsmh' “that my
sermon had 80 very much effect upon you,
Mornington,”

‘Ehe junicr cohurﬂd
tnder the Head's

“Wha is this?”

3

understand, Mornington.

tern gaze he did not

| in the rain.

“Mr. Bootles Sl
vy | 'whom the jumiors céMed *

venture to speak in the flippant m = he
had adopted towards Mr. Bootles. Tt wasnat
cafe st with the Head. .

Iornington, indeed, was not in his
ial fipgant mood. Something deep and
arnest had been stirred in his strange, \h,.s
ward na

“This boy does not quite bear out Mr.
Bootles' deseription,” said the Head, as
Mornington did not reply. ;

“We've looked affer him a bit, sir.”

“Y understand. I congratulate you, Morn-

ingten: you h
my estimation
the Head.

z 1tiy Fownsend

ve risen very (01151(Iemb]y in
by this kindly action,” said

g

had been mistaken as

to the Head's view of the matter. Astonish-
ing as it would have seeme(_l to the worthy
the Head was guite in earnest in his

Y isorping scnnon.
“Thank you, sir!” stammered Mornington.
“I—I know it was a bit unusual, sir—>
“I am sorry that such kind actions are
unusual,” said the Head quietly. “But why
have you hrought this lad to me, Morn-
ington?®
“I—I-I want to ask you
The kid’s an orphan; he hiasn't any people,
and he was looked after by a ¢hap who's
been killed at the Front. Under the circum-
stanees, sir,
"‘xm‘ may speak guite freely, Morning
aid the Head kmdlv

somethin®, sir.

1

3 ©
won,

“He's got
killed men

1‘0!‘ us. an't be
I'd pay anythin'—"
The Head made a gesture.
“It is a very strange request, Morningi
But I am glad to hear you make it.

o8,
I CET-
tau‘ly think that something should he done

for the lad. I will think over the matter.
Meanwhite, I will ask the housekeeper to pre-
vide a room, and, for the present, until
something can be done, he will have shelter
and food at Rookweod.” >

“Thank you, sir!” said Mornington. I
know it’s a cheek—"

“Neot at all, Mornington. I have not for
gotten that you saved my little daungliter’s

llfe and I should not refase any reasonable
reque-&t you might make. In the pr
case, Hﬂrningmn, your kindness of
towards this unfortunate boy pleascs me
much, and I trust I shall not he f

i
wanting in taking my share in the :‘h.nitable

action. You may take the boy to the house-
keeper’s roou, and tell Mrs, Wade 1 wish to
speak to her.” >

“Thank you, sir! €ome on, 'Erberi!?

“Oh, my eye!” murmured ‘Erbert. :

He followed Mornmgton from the study
like a fellow in a dream. All the happen-
ings of that afterncon seemed like a dream
to 'Erbert, But he was in clover at last;
and if it was a dream, it was a very plef.sant
one.

* s * s ® » -

Jimmy Silver, & Co. heard with wmuch
satisfaction that the little ragamuffin was
to have the shelter of the roof of Rookwood
until something could be done for him.

Towny and his Nutty friends snorted when
they heard it. They found it hard to forgive
Mornington fer that afternoen’s doings. But
as Mornington did not eare a solitary vap
whether they forgave him or not they came
round.

When Jimmy Silver p.l“»‘-c-d Study
after prep there was a whiff of

smoke irom the keyhole, a.sd Morny's. vaice |

was -heard within:

“Your deu}, Towny.” =

Jimmy Silver passed on. Mornington was
the same old Morny, that was evident—the
same shady black sheep that he had always
been. But Jimmy felt, somehow, that there
was at bottom inore of good than of evil
in his strange character, and bhe felt kindly
cnough towards the fellow who had reseued
from misery and wanb the little ragamuffin

(Ancther grand long story of Jimin y Silver

& €Co.
ERIAL "

next week, entitlid
Order your copy E4hLF )

anake marbles from some soft asphalt

\Iomn‘gton minor.”

Friday&, 11

Hocoooooovocooccoosl

{ GOOD STORIES!

g-g{ooooooooooooooooﬁg

YOU CAN NEVER TELL!

It showed that Mr. Harry Hawkins poss
sessed a spirit of pushfulness when he adided
to his business as vendor of vegetables itha
making and selling of pork-sausages,

Into” the mgredlents or merjts of the
sausages let us not enter, nor did Hawking
commit himself regarding the quality of his
wares in the notice he painted outside bhis
shop :

“Pork Sausages. Our Own Make

But former purchasers in the loca
emphatic opinions on the subject.

lity Bad
One marn-

ing, very early, the maker of Liagh
delicacies found, to his astonishment, ths

sign altered to:

“Pork Sausages. Our QOwn Moke!?

NOT ALWAYS!

Agent (to crowd): “Ladies and ¢
this Iiquid will remove staing
thing !

Interested Omookei : “TI know 01
won't shift.”

Agent: “All right!

Onlooker: “Why,
Middlesex!”

Out with it, my fxi
remove Staines

A TALE OF LETTERS!
Which lnfﬁtegs are the hardest worke
I s

A

etiers—Tho

of com-

W huh the noisiest

iays (J's).
Which are the longest
are the poorest

are the most sensible lett

TWOC TONGQUE TWISTERS!
A tutor who tutored the flute,
Tried to teach two young tootex to toots
S id the two to the tutor:
“Is it harder to toot,
Or to tutor two tooters to toot?”

There was a young fellow name
Who went out to dine at B8
But I will not, relate
What this fellow named Tate 3
And his tete-a-tete ate at 88,

PO YOU KNCOW THESE ?
Question: What is better than pr

' of mind in a railway accident?

Answer: Ahsence of body
Question:: Wh
Answers:

it is broken,
Question : h
nap in the train?
Answer: Because the train invariably runs
over sleepers.

Question: Why is a balloon similar to a
policeman ?
Answer: Because they both fake Tecople

up.

Question: Why is a.newspaper Iike an

| army ?

Answer:

Because it has leaders, columns
and reviews.

BEFLECTICN ORN AUNTEE’Q
MANNERS !

She was a very pretty little girl, with ¢
of blue and hair of gold, but she didn't
soap and water very much, because it was
so wet, she said.

One day she went to tea with her aun
and her hands were just a shade
than usual. You see she had been t

the road makers had left over.
“Effie,” said her aunt, “how dirty ye:
hands are' What hould you say i auntis

THE END. | came to table with hands like that?”

“@h,” said the little lady of the g
locks, “I'd be too polite to say any
about it!”

Ther auntie changed the allb_}'é t.

THE PENNY POPULAR.—Xo. 74,




: Fourth Form bassage.

I
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Bdggy Trimble, of the Fourth
Form at St. Jim’s, said that as
he sat in his study, No. 2, on the
He shared the study
with Mellish, but that junior was out for the
afternoon.

Baggy Trimble was feeling lonely.
4 beautiful afternoon, and the majority of
the juniors were either out. of school or
partaking of tea in their studies.

Tea in Hall on a “half” never agresd
with Baggy Trimble. There was never sufii-
clent to safisfy him.

Then Tubby conceived an i i V'hich was
the cause of his sudden exclamatio

He lost no time, but proceeded stmmht to
Jack Blake & Co.’s study. As Trimble well
knew, Digby was celebrating a birthday that
(hv and a banquet on a2 miniature scale was
bemfv heid.

Baggy Trimble knocked upon the door. and
Jack Blake's cheery voice bade him enter.

. “Hallo, Jagf*v"’ said Digby. “Sorry, oid
s0n, but we're full up 1

It was

“That’s more than-I am!” chuckled Bagey
Trimble. “I'm all on my lonesome.”

"“We have oniy »nomh to go round,” said
Blake.

: “Howe»er I didn’t come in here to cadge
9 feed” said Trimble. “I really came to ask
you chaps if you can do a little trick.”

“Come in after tea!” said Tom Merry
cheerfully.

“I might be out—as a matter of fact, -1
thought Gussy might be able to help me
out!” said Trimble solemnl\

Arthur Augustus D’Arey, the swell of the

b (_U'!!d not let that p
W sait a minute, deah i~m
I witl do rm best for Barr"av {

o what I want to know is,

stand on one hand?”

ass,

re said.

if any of

said Baggy.

ake an interest.
n uue hand!” said Blake., “I jolly

And the
table, and, as the only part of his study in
which there was room to move was by the

v‘ader of the Fourth left the

door,
I‘Ic

1 xy\c did his best to stand on one hand.
i dismally.

hat!” he said,
rder than it seem
” said L«Agfry Trimble quietly.
1 way——
a;" roared \Iont‘

as he stood up.

'~ Herries and Dighy tried to perform the feat,
but they met wit much success as had
Blake.
- “If you can do-it.” sali Blake, “I'll joliy
well stand you a buni?

“Make it an mwtatnm £

oin your party,”
it

sald Baggy Trimble. An 1 you the
trick. Then I'll wager hap here will
be 3 5 to do it

The juniors looked ab onv other in sur-

Bagey Trimble seeme it only to be in
an extra genial mood, but he was also appar-
eutly chailenging the athletic members of the
study to pufmm a gvmumty feat.
“Myabat!” said Herries. “I'm on there,
! Hallo, what’s up with Gussy?”
3 Augustus was spreading a ndker-
cuxef (w the floor. He looked very serious.
= an goin’ to do this twick!" he said.
md}\erchlef, it was then obvious, was
to Leep lust there might be on the floor
Wctunw on his .hands. - He placed his
ds on the ground, and kicked his feet up.
B 1t Baggy would not have that.
“Not that way!” he said quickly., - “You
mustn t touch the floor at any time with your

"u hand !
“Then pway show me the knack, deah bo s
said Gussy, rlghtm" himself.

With a grin of amusement on his fat face
Baggy Trimble stooped down, placed one fat
hand on the floor, and mllnﬂ) pu* his foot on
iti

“There you are!” he said triumphantly.
“I'm standing on one hand!”

For a moment the juniors were too sur-
prized to speak, but when they at last found
their voi
than invitations!

- THE END.
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Tubby listened to things other:
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OUR EDITOR

YOUR EDITOR IS ALW'AYS PLZASED-TO HEAR FPROM

HIS READER!
POPULAR,” TH

STANDING UP FOR GRUNDY.

A well-wisher in Western Australia says
he had to intervene in a fight the other
day between his brother George dnd amther
boy. George said that Grundy was the
l'uebt fighter, and the other fellow wz\s stick-
ing up for Tom Merry, and muclh damage

might have been done,

But Tom Merry can look after himseif.
This is not invariably the case with George
Alfred, despite his loud voice and heavy
style of fighting, Grundy is one of the
most misjudged fellows. I am glad to

know he has staunch supportera in Australia
as well as elsewhere. Grundy is a splendid
chap, really, and the number of decent
things he hag done could not be counted.
He is on the side of the oppressed, and b
goes like a bull for the oppressor. You ean-
not say much more in favo of anybody
than that. But, of course, Grundy is not
noted for brain-power. He acts. before he
thinks, leaps before he looks, and he has
ere now got himself into a world of trouble
for this reason.

Grundy is interesting, however. He talks
like a {rue Briton. Hasty in some of his
conclusions, he does know what is right.

people do not—or, anyway, their actions
st lgnorance on the point, Grundy
3 loud enough when |1 wants his
You ean hear him talk mile off.
Tie dashes into meetings to 1 he has
not been asked, and insists upen taking
the chair. He likes to play first fiddle:
but what a lot of folks feel the same way!

To my mind there is any amount to be
said - in favour of Grundy. fails most
times, but they are splendid failures. They

are the insucece
meant well al
Grundy—and
champions!

s of the mnest chap w
the time. Good luck
his  Western

to
Australian

to

BEING A POLICEMIAN,
A chum writes from the North to tell
me that he has his eye on the Metropolitan

Police, As a rule, it the police who
have thelr eyes on others, but my corre
dpondent intenids to join the finest Torce
in. the world, and I wish him luck. I know
the old rhyme put it that the _policeman’s
lot was not a happy one, but ‘that is all
relative. A policeman lus tremendous

responsibilities, and his work takes him into
situations which peaceful mdmduala would
not like.

While the rest of us are going about our
businiess in the same old way the policeman
on duty—and as a matter of fact the -con-
stable is really never off duty—has to faee
dangers and take his stamd in a score of
awkward disputes, to say nothing of being
wanted when there is a fire, or an upset of
any kind.

To my thinking the work performed by
the guardians of law and order during the
long years of war would take whole menths
of thought to recognise adequately. There
were days® when bombs were dropping
casual-like out of hostile aeroplanes and,
creating trouble everywhere as bombs do,
but the policeman went on just the same,
keeping order, not worrying about him-
self at all, but merely seeing fo it that
others got all the security that was going.

It pays to have a chat with an officer
of the police. He knows more about many
important things than a crowd of us do.
He i3 a good feilow and an amiable one.
I only hope my supporter will succeed in his
quest- for a place in the runks of the men
ia blue.

THAT EXTRA PAGE.

Here is another reader who asks me to
have an extra page of chat. I am afraid
there is pothing doing in 3 particular,
much as [ like to satisfy niy friends. 1)1y
correspondent thinks the ((dVE‘TtISlﬂg section
could go by the board, but then the adver-

iress: I?DI"‘,P THE
HOUSE

TWAY
TREEI LONDON, E.C. i

“PENNY
FARRINI GDON

tisers would simply hate cuch a notion.
I just one of those little
features which has to squeecze

Chat
insignificant
in where it .

can, like the late comer into the theatre-
row or the omuibus I am glad to have
opintions of readers oa such a t

matter, all

the same. My f they
don’t want it. > d larger
papers it has been p H e a little
space regularly to this weekly c\‘ra and I
hope as we go on to devote a little more

reom fo it,

3 but extra page
question,

are out of the

THE RAILWAY.
It was chieery to get a note from a reader

who wants to fu"" work on the railway.
He lives at Preston, and the mi!way pecple
have put his ns down for work

the chance offers, bt
no opportunity. oOf-
in pretty well ever
is as keen as any
to show his real
oceupies hig atten
is the thought v

ut so far ‘thcrn ha

ally, I think ¢

t.ilent in almost zny

offers plenty of ope 2
growling becaus find u
ready-made f kind of oo

tion you_ have &
never rare like
amount of iti

even in c:

ing for work tien on &

comes along, and the individual who

his time {ike a stoie, preparing him

the call, gets ahead in his new avo

like a house afi But by waiting
meant lounging round until something
fancy turns up. That means getting rus !v
and losing grit vim. My chum has a
job whichi he thi lie does not like, but
fie is a bminy chap and may think different
ere long. If the rsilway idea has to be
given up 1 can see him developing his siiop
work. More than likely he will be having

a shop of his owin—or a row of them!

THE METRIC SYSTEM.
Earnest-minded people in the United Siates
wre urging the world to adopt the metric

rsall Do you care twopence
=V~tem—that is, counting
and so forth? So long
is there perhaps it does not
mugh, but such a
would be more convenient. It applie
weights and measures as well as money. At
present the whole world does things bap-
hazard. The inhabitant of one country has
to aceustom himself to a different form of
counting directly he has business in another
land. And then our shilling with its twelve
pennies adds to the confusion. It seems a
most reasonable notion to make the shilling
represent ten just az the pound represents
twenty. America is taking up the business
in fine style and means to have the reform
somehow. I should not be a bit surprised
if 1t gets its way.

etric
and tens
as ‘the money
seem ‘to matter

by fives

BEAUTIFUL DEVOM.

A correspondent in the Royal County
sends me a poem which is not half bad, and
seme pictures of his own drawing which are
also good, and he tells me that he is
thinking of' moving on  from his Devon
retreat - to some\she'e wiere he can get
promotion. “If you could give me a little
belp,” he continues, “I should be very

pleased. I hope I am not straining my
privilege by writing to you in this strain.”
No, he is not. But as he docs not tell me

anything special aboui his work, or append
his address, I am afraid there is nothing
to be done bLut to wish him well. In_its
way, the notion of moying on is all right
if there is something fairly definite te move
on to, but it i3 not a bit of good starting




THE PENNY POPULAR—Every

a progress into the great world without seck-
ing tor something which he fancies may be
profitable. That is merely placing himself
“in the air,” as the French say. A clerk, or
anybody else, must feel his way. It is the
fellow who specialises in some given depart-
ment of work who usnally gets there. The
extra smart man at shorthand is pretty
sure of a job. He has a talent which is
always wanted.

FROM HUNGERFORD.

A valued correspondent at Hungerford who
Lias journalistic leanings offers me a sugges-
tion for a new paper, and the idea shall
have careful attention. I am much obliged
3 my chum for all the cheery things he
says. By the way, he refers to* the netion
of a weekly devoted entirely to Bunter.
Shall we see it? he inquires. Well, we might
—and we might not. My time is fairly
full, and I do not krow how far ome could
trust William George to run “ Bunter’s
Weekly.” He is a most interesting chap; I
know all abont that, and, what is more, you
sannot have too much of a good thing, so
it is quite all right that the porpoise should
he putting on weight. But when it comes
to running a paper with a master printer
i him up for copy and proofs, I half
Bunter might fall short. You never
1 tell. Bunter may develop a powerful
bit of punectuality. Under the stress of
beavy responsibility he might shew latent
sources of character which we have not
dreamed of. Then, again, W. G. B. might
be out to supper just when the office wanted
him most—and there is no argning with
printe They are the masters and the
martinets of this sad old world.
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fancy

=

WHAT A POPULAR WHRITER QETS ?

Well, it is not always praise. I admit
I was staggered by a note that came to
me last week from a whole-hearted supporter
of the Companicn Papers. But the trouble
was that the writer had fallen away from
his former admiratien of one of the authors
who contribute regularly. I shall not men-
tion nmames. It would not be cricket. No,
it was not the man you were thinking about!

It had suddexily, struck my correspondent

that the famous author in question had
done enough. “He has been writing for
years; let’s have a change.” But, as it

hagpens, the writer of so many stories re-
mains just as popular now as ever he was,
and that being the casc I'm afraid it’s im-

possible to aet on the suggestion. S0,
there’s nothing doing. Sorry! :
ENCCURAGEMENT.

Is it good or bad? Some authorities say
it is bad. It annoys them. I can under-
stand this way of locking at things in eer-
tain cases, as, for instance, where somne
fellow has a mighty difficult business to get
through and his chum comes in and says:
“Oh, yowl worry through all right! Just
pull up your socks and put your heef into
Fit!” That form of encouragement is apt to
be irritating. The fact is, the vietim of the
adviee has been putting his best into the
work., He has been swotting for an exam
till his brain is tired. He wants something
else in the way of an enlivener. Sympathy
or woulid-be cheery encouragement handed
round in reckless styvle is no mueh use.
You den’t want a lecture, however weil in-
tended. But, fortunately, there is a brard
of encouragement which does help, and 1t 33
just that kind which the whole world is
grateful for in the hour of stress and trouble.

I
’ KEADERS’ NOTICES.

BACK MUNMBERS.
D. Cottee, Le Ch: Spotforth Street, Cre-

morne, Sydney, .S.W., Australia, wants

Friday. 19:

No. 1 of the “Penny Popular
3d. cach offered. Write first.

Miss D. Dunkinson, 4, Western Toad, Hay-
wards Heath, Sussex, has for sale “Magnets,”
363-633, at 2d. each; “Greyfriars Heraids ”
(new series), Nos. 1 and 2, at 2d. each; and
“Penny Populars” (mew series), Nos. 1, 2, 5,
8, and 27, at 1d. eaeh. Also wants “The
Scout’s Victery” and “A Lancashire Lad’s
Luck,” 2d.- each offered.

G. 1. Jones, 4, Church Strect, Carmarthen,
has for sale a complete set of “Magnets ” and
“Gems,” from No. 460-630. All are in good
condition.

J. E. Tame, 2f, Vietoria Road, Kilburn,
N.W., wants “Gems,” Nos 621 and 622, 3d.
each offered. Also has a number of Com-
panion Papers for sale.

A. Craeknell, 46, Treherne Road, Brixton,
S.W. 9, has for sale "Cousin Ethel's School-
days,” “PFrank Richard’s Schooldays,” *“'The
Flying Armada,” *“Atter Lights Out,” “Foot-
ball Chantpions,” “The Feud at Roockwood,”
and “The Fourth Form ay Franklingham "—
at 5d. each.

P. Lockey, 109a, Tottenliam Road, London,
N.W.1, has for sale 40 “Magnets,” before
No. 629, 1s. 6d. And 45 “Gems,” Is. 9d.

F. Whitworth, 1 Russell Street, Lanes.,
wants “Sexton Blake Libraries,” Nos. 25,
38, 39, 51, and 52—1s. 6d. each offered.

8. 3Malyon, 114, RBravington Road, Maida
Hill, W., has for sale a number of the
Companion Papers.

I. Eagles, 85; Church Road. Moseley, Bir-
mingham, wants “ Magnets,” Xos. 618 and 621.
1 d. each offered.

Miss K. McGlynn, 5, Princes Street, Abbots-
ford, Victoria, Austialia, wants early stories
of Cardew. -

W. McGinty, Castlepollard, Westmeath, fre-
land, has for sale “Gems,” from Nos. 500-630.

Miss E. Hancoek, 11, Welton Place, Leeds, -
has for sale “Magnets,” Nos. 583-621; and
“Gems,” from Nos. 581-631.

I. Horner, Sunnybank Avenue, Horsforth,
Leeds, has a large number of the Companion
Papers for sale.

N. Carter, the Royal, Southwold, Suffolk,
has for sale “Gems,” Nos. 586, 598, 610, 612,
621-624, 626, 627, 629, 676; and “Magnets,”
Nos. 615, 622, 623, 620623, 630, and 631. Wiil
sell for 1d. cach, orgls. 6d. the lot.

? (mew series).

Brooks’ Appliancs is a mew scientific dis-
covery with automatic air cushions thab draws
the broken parts together, and binds them as
you would a broken limb. It absolutely holds
firmly and comfortably, and never slips. Always
light and cool, and conforms to every move.
nment of the body without chafing or hurting.
We make it to your measure, and send it to
you on a strict guarantes of satisfaction er
money refunded, and we have put our price so
low that anybody, rich or poor, can buy it.
Remember, we make it to your order—send it

to us, and we will refund your money,

no salves,

“business deal ab 2 reasonable prieo. |

- Brocks Appliance Co., Lt
(1830A) 80, Chancery Lane, London, W.C.2. ~ Bookler,
b

S

Don’t Wear a Tm;\

to you—you wear it—and if it doesn’t satisfy you, you send it back
L That is. the way we do
business—always absolutely on the squarec—and we have sold to thou-
sands of people this way for the past ten years. Remember, wa usa
1o harness, no lies, no fakes. We just give you a straight

Write at once
Jor our
) Zilustrated

Nervonsness

STRENGTHEN YOUR NERVES

M.M.’s, and D.C.
ELLIOTT-SMITH,

5 =ment, pleasures, aud many advantages
in life. If you wish to prosper and enjoy life, strengthen your Nerves, and
regain confidence in yourseif dy using the Mento-Nerve Stregthening Treat-
ment, Used by Viee-Admiral to Seamarn, Colonel to Private, D.8.0.’s, M.O s,

M.’s. Merely send 3 penny stamps for particulars —GODFRY
Ltd., 527, Imperial Buildings, Ludgate Circus, London, E.C.4.

deprives you of employs

“ GURLY HAIRI”

kBair. - 1/3, 2/6. (i
UFPPER RUSSELL STREET, BRIGHTON

writes R. Welch.

“ My bristles were m%“% turly in a few days,”
S
stamps accepted.)—SUMMERS (Dept. A, P.), 31,

LIT 7 curls straightgsc

MOUTH GRGANS BEATEN

vz All the latest tunes can be played
on the Chella-phene.
Pocket $
tunes can be correctly played in
any key.
love it.

mouth organ into a cocked hat.’
1/6 each; better quality, 2/6, from the maker.

Hall Avenue, HUBDERSFIELD,

R. FIELD (Dept. 33),

i ~On'a.swee‘é’3pﬁn' Journey
 Through a lovel?l‘ lande.}"’

4Tk

Lueile. 1)

B

The only
instrument on which

Boldiers and Sailors
" Knocks the German
* Post free,

30, 'Tottenham

New Edition Illustrated Ari Catelogue and
** Book of the Bicycle” post free from :

Rudge - Whitworth, Litd,
(Bept. 382), COVENTRY

Court Road (Oxford Street end), W.1.

“Rudge it, don't
Trudge it.”

London Depot :

HEIGHT INCREASED
IN 30 DAYS

No Appliances No Drugs.
Bystem

o/

No Dieting.

GCompiete

Course.
The Melvin Strong
REVER PATLS. Full particulars and Testimonials 1d.
stamp.—Melvin Strong, Ltd. (Deps. 8.), 24, Southwark St.. S.E.

Rudge-Whiiworth

Britain's Best Bicycle
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NATIONAL HAIR-GROWING EXPERIMENT.

PO
<-4

How to rid yourself of Falling Hair or Dryness and secure a Fﬁagnéﬁcent
Growth of Beauﬁfus‘ Abundant Hair. : =

1,000,000 “HARLENE HAIR-DRILL” OUTFITS FREE,

Rematkabie in Rt Al tghtiul |- 4. A free Manual explaining exactly how to carryont the * Harlons
plan of home hal i ) : an | Hair-Dril," =

who {akes © her appearance and de __You will find “ Hadlene Hair-Drill ** will awaken vour hair to new
wealth of abundant haic should learn about. E lite, and will bring back all its natural health and abundance,

is plan consists of an in ting geries of pleasant hair-beauty Write for your ** Harlene Hair-Drill * Gift to-day, catting out and

n which ail A € == posting the form
below, together with
4d, in stamps to
ecver cost Of retuen
postage, -

Affer a Tree Trlal
you ean obtain further
suppliesof “* Harlene
at_is, 14d., 23, 04,
and 4s. 9d. per bottle ;
“ Cremex ” Shumpog
Powders at Is. I1id.
per box of seven
shampoos (single
packets 2d, eachy:
* Uzon ™ Brillinnting
at 18, 1id. and 2s. 94,
ver bottle, from all
Chemists and Stores,

e e Tt Does-your halr fall out when Dryness clin ing to the rocts of You may possess ahealthy head or direct from
great  Lxperimentul you comb and brush it in the # & i

an
res to possess a

* the
fals are T
of cha and cer-
tainly PV mMan or
yomag, whether their
Emiv be perfectly
healthy or  whether
they are suffering
from gonic- form  of
hair trouble, will
delight to participate.
MILLIONS PRACTISE

ZAIR-DRILE

The Inventor - Dis-
coy

Hair - Growlag Cam- morning? If se, this is a sign :l:evfr{ea;g‘rectgg:: ?:\f:ﬂ?w‘e‘ﬁﬁ gzt(::l?hl'i ;%?:x;&beggh&:‘ﬁ:; };dwar‘d - 59 Fg‘ar@ne.
paign, says f-— of hair weakness that can be “Rarlene Halr-Drill” is the remedy for ail halr Weakness. E'Zw" 29, sy “‘4 and
« ““There are millions  cvercoms by a two-minutes-a- most efective method of Temov- Test Tt Free by sending the =0 Lamb’s (,ogd‘mt
of people the world day Healthy Hair Exerc ‘ing the Dryness and Scurt, <oupon below. Street,London, W.C.1.
over who now practise ‘ Harlene Halr-Drill,” but 1 shall not remain h =0
i:.ontenﬁ ui%i-x_\ egrerﬁ){le, without ei\;](-elptlon, ?as pro:ied t‘o(rl themsclves FREE HAIR'DRILL COUPQN
10w easy I is to cultivate beautiful haiv. I have decided once moie B » =
€6 offer a million * Harlene Haie-Drill © Outfits free, so that everyone °‘“§‘o‘“;‘§ p::g;% Z%w&,?,ﬁ.a"gg,ﬁﬁﬁ,%s‘gg& London, W.0.4.
can prove to their own complete satisfaction that no matter what e : - = < :
#he prosont condition of their hair may be, they can grow healthy, Dear firs,—Please sead me your Free © Harlene » Four-Fold
fusnifant, abundant hair at any age.” g -~ Hair-Growing Outfit as announced. I enclose 4d. in stamps for
THE FB.;’:IE GIFT PARCEL postage and packing to my address. Penny Popular, 24,4720,
s % D e e = =
'-'ll- dA Trial tB];)tfuii tof ‘l‘l Harlene,”” the wonderful hair fonic stimulant NOTE TO READER.
Ang dressing f i irc o ¢ o 2 =S
et patko o 3, comot g, magmaent ol othate | || i vou fu wame el <iaty n  lan ice of
cleanser in the world, which prepares the head for Hair-Drill, Eebelpm th",‘,!(";f“po", Sordlodnd pom o Witerfed olauc
3, 4 bottle of Uzon Brilliantine, which gives a final touch of beanty to = (Mark Envelope ¥ Sample Dept.”) -

the f1air, and is especiaily beneficial to those whose hair is inclined fobe dry.

sARE YOU SHORT 7 _

Ii 8o, It (Ao Glrvan Bystem help you to indréass
Your height. Mr. Bri reports an Inerease of
® inches; Driver E. F. 3 inches; Mr. Ratoliffe 4
inches; Wiss Davies 84 inches; Mr. Lindon &
inches; Mr. Ketley & inches; Miss Leedell §
inches,  This sysfem requires only ten minutes
morning aud evening, and greatly improves tha
bealth, physique, and carriage. No agg!i n

or drugs. Send 3 penny stamps for further gar-
ticnlars and £100 Guarantee to Enquiry X)e?b..
“AM.P., 17, Strovd Green Road, London, N. 4.

e Béys, be Your Own Printers

and make extra pocket-moneyby using
THE PETIT “PLEX" DUPLICATOR.

Makes pleasing pumerous coples of NOTE-
PAPER HEADINGS, BUSINESS CARDS,
SPORTS FIXTURE CARDS, SCORING
CARDS, PLANS, SCHOOL PUBLICATIONS,
DRAWINGS, ' MAPS, MUSIC, SHORT.
HAND, PROGRAMMES, NOTICES, sts., in
a variety of pretty colours. Send for one
T0-DAY, Price 6/6 complete with all sup.
plies.  Foreign orders, 1/6 eftra.—

Ov,créoats, Shoes, Suils, Raincoats, Treuch Coats, Costumes, and : = e
Winter Coats, Silver & Gold Pocket and Wrist Watches, Riugs, Jow- B. PODMORE & Co., Desk P.P.,, Southport

ellery, &c., on easy terms, 50/- worth 5/- monthly s 60/- worth 10/ And at 6769, Chancery Lane, London, W.C. 2.

monthiv ; &e. CATALOGUE FREE, Foreign applications invited.
MASTERS, Ltd, 6, Hope Stores, RYE. Estd. 1869,

-

VENTRILO UiSM Learn this laughable and wonderful art. Failura

® irmpossible with our book of easy instrucktions ang
amusing disleguss; alzo 50 1E
{ , PUBL. ING CC., Olevedcn, Somerseb.

7 P ARDS, 1/3 doz., 12 by I AR
3 3 AL CHEAP PHOTO MATERIAL. CATALOGUE AN

FREE. HACKETT'S, JULY ROAD, LIVERPOOL.
Cure It, and Get Self-Confidence.

Self-Confidence iz the firsh step to Success, whether {n bpsiness or
gocinl affairs. You cannet succeed without it, and you cannot have it if you
i cYous, if you Blush wihen anybody speaks to you, and keep in the
Dackeround through Bashiulness while others push ahead ‘and take all the
prizes of life. Cure your Nervousness, Blushing, and give yourself a chance

veek by My System quite privately at homie,
¥ 137 0. In that short spade of time My BSystem
5 usuoss, Bashiuiness, Blushing, Timidity, and cures them for gogd.
;lelnte Ep ms now at on!c v menlhéming }’E‘\'E\Y PdOPULAR. and let mo send

Wl obarbicniarg £ree in plain sealed envelope. Address: ecialist, 12
All Saints’ Road, St. Annes-on-Sea. L : -

S, sd.
D SAMPLES

Carrlage PAID,  Direct from Worke,
{ LOWEST CASH PRICES, EASY PAYMENT TERMS,
#lmmediate delivery. Big Bargains in Shop Soiled and
#Second-hand Cycles, yres and Accessori

List and Special Offzr of Samp!

¢ ! ) le Bicycle :
. / W | OMPANY, incorpd,
CUT THIS OUT e

& N iliusions, ete., with Hlustrationg
“Penny Populer.”  PEN COUPON vae 2. | SO MAGIC TRICKS, s osiicion tait ot

free, 1/-.—T. W. HARRISDN, 230, Pentonviile Road, London, K.1,
Send this cogx%cu with P.O. for only 5/- dircch to the Fleet Pen 0. -

C e s =
119, Fieot St., London, E.C.4. Ia return you will receive (post fres) s I
splem}tg British Made 14-c6. Geld Nibbed Fleet Fountain Pen, value 1046, )1? !NGBEAgg Yﬂi‘ B HES&H
é g& squgoézn ;ggtggé g(l)llll;(l!}ﬂ, egg;n ;yﬁleltﬁrunboga‘zgﬁ toﬁ’ élée prmg; 80 you may ’ SEVERAL INCHES WITHOUT APPLIANCES.
end 13 co r 8f~ 8a, Wi & fine, nm, 1 . o e "
{;‘h,;, This great offer 150 made to introdgeo the famous Iil‘)lgetmly’ler?ttgrngé s VROSS SY¥STEM NQVLR TAiLe. 6
EXNY DOPULAR roaders. (Foreign postage extra.) Satisfaction guaraubos Price 7/6 complete. * Particulars 1id. stamp,
or cash returned. Special Safety Model, 2/- extra. S P. ROSS, 16, Langdale Road, SCAREOROUGH.
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