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HOW TUBBY MUFFIN KEPT THE SECRET OF THE NAMELESS BOY!

According to Muffin it was a lucky day for
concerning the Nameless Boy of Rookwood.

him a great deal of * hush '’ money !

him when he overheard the conversation between Smythe and his father
To Smythe it was an unlucky day, for he knew that that secret wou'ld cost

529
PR 28

» THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Lovell’s Luck !

8 ARKER?”
“No.”
“Ceeil 2”

“Chinking?”

“No?”

“Chumgum?"

*Ha; "ha, ha!l?

There was a roar .of
end study
Rookwood.
Lovell.
stop.

“Chuck it, old chap!” said Jimmy Silver,
in a tone of patient remonstrance, as Lovell
glared at the laughing juniors. “You're
making the Kid tired, and the study tired.
Give us a rest!”

“Yes, leave the list till to-morrow,” sug-
gested Rany.

“To be continued in our next!” remarked
Newcome.

And the Kid grinned.

The “Kid"” was the new fellow in the
Rookwood Fourth; he was called the Kid
because there was nothing -else to call him.
The lost youth, whom Jimmy Silver & Co.
#iad found wandering on Coombe Heath, had
picked up wonderfully during the week he
had now spent at Rookwood.

He looked well and cheerful and bright,
and he was quite at home in the end study,
and on the best of terms with the Fistical
Four. Only the one shadow still hung over
bim—his lost memory had not returned.

The Rookwood fellows, very curious and
Interested at first, had got used to him—
the schoolboy without a memory had fallen
into his place in the Fourth Form, and was
taken for granted, as it were. It was hope:
that his memory would come back in time,
as he recovered his health after his roug.
experiences, and then he would be able te
tell his name and his identity.

But Arthur Lovell had his own ideas on
that subject. He was assured that if the
nameless junior heard his name mentioned
hie would recognise it—and the trick would
be done.

And Arthur Edward had been compiling a
trercendous list of pames, in alphabetical
order. He had arrived at (C—having taken
the Kid through all the A's and B’'s that
Fe could possibly think of.

Ordinary - ‘names, extraordinary names,
super-extraordinary names figured in Lovell's
list. And at any moment Lovell was liable
to turn upon his new chum, and shoot a

taughter in the
in the ¥ourth ¥orm passage at

It interrupted Arthur Edward
The "string of questions came to a

question at him, in class or in the quad, in
the study or on the football field.

Sooner or later, Lovell was convinced, he
would hit on the right name, and all would
be calm and bright, so to speak.

The Kid was grateful for Eovell’s kind
efforts—though it is possible that he found
his friend a little bit of a bore at times.
He was too polite to say so, but Lovell’s
older friends weren't. They often said so.

But Lovell was a sticker.

After bestowing a crushing glare upon
his irreverent chums, he went on regardless.

“Is your name Chumpey?”

“Oh gad!” Morningten of the TFourth

looked in at the doorway of the study. “Is
that a game, Lovell?”
“No, it isn’t!” snapped Lovell. “Don't

interrupt! Is your name Choodles, Kid?”

The new junior chuckled.

“1 hope not!” was his reply.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Sooner or later,” said Lovell, with a
glare at the grinning Mornington, “we shall
hit on it. Then the Kid will know it, and
we shall be all serene. When he knows his
name his memory will come back all right,
1 believe. If you're going to cackle,
Morny—" Py

“Not at all,” answered Mornington, with
a grin. “I say, Kid, is your name Rum-
pelstilchen ?”

“Ha, ha, hal? i

“Shut up!” roared Lovell. “I tell you I'm
on the right track, and I'm going to find
out the chap’s name!”

“Suppose his name happens to be Zeno or
Zadkiel?” suggested Morny. “ At this rate
you'l have worn him out before you get
to it!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Will you dry up, Morny? Go and play
footer or marbles” or something. Is your
name Cecil—no, I've done Cecil! Is it
Charley ?”

“Oh!”

It was a sudden startled exclamation from
the Kid.

He started to his feet.

All eyes in the study were upon him at
once.

“Charley!” sheuted Lovell triumphanily.
“Is it Charley?”

“Yes!”

“0Oh, my hat!”

“Hurrah!”

“Well, wonders will never cease!” re-
marked Newcombe. “Fancy that ass Lovell
scoring a bullseye like that!”

“Charley!” said Arthur Edward with great

By Owen Conquest.
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satisfaction; and the Kid smiled and
nodded.
Lovell beamed with triumph.

There was a buzz in the end study—even
Morningten was impressed with seriousness
at last.

Lovell’s wonderful method, which had been
a” standing joke in the Form for a week,
had succeeded—so far as the Christian name
was concerned, at least.

The new junior was quite pale for the
moment. There was conviction in his face.
His first name, at least, was found.

“Well, my hat!” said Mornington. “ Lovell
isn't such an ass, after all. Is your name
Charley, Kid, really?”

“I am sure of it,” said the new junior
breathlessly. “I—I was sure I should know
it if it was spoken to me. It's the same
in other things. I had forgotten Julius
Ceesar and all the school work, but the
moment, I saw the Gallic War again I remem-
bhered all I knew of it. It's as clear as
anything —now 1 hear it. My
Charles!”

name's

“Charles what?” asked Lovell eagerly.
The new junior shook his head.

“1 don’t know!”

“Doesn’t the first nrame suggest the

second?” asked Jimmy Silver.

“Never mind!” said Lovell complacently.
“We'll have it sooner or later. We've gol
the front name, anyhow.”

“Good egg!”

“I think I've pretty nearly got through

C,” added Lovell. “1'm beginning on b
now. Now, then—Dale—Dunkley—Dinwiddic
—-Dixon—Dodd—-"

Jimmy Silver & Co. left Lowelt to it.
And “Charley ” bore it with great patience,
giving Lovell his head, as it were. But
Lovell got through his list of D's by tea-

time without any “further
made.

discovery being

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Tubby Qoes !
6 UBBY!”

Putty Grace of the Fourth stood
in the doorway of No. 2 and
shouted.

It was tea-time, and, wonderful to relate.
Tubby Muffin had not turned up in Study
No. 2.

Tubby Muffin was seldom punctual in
other matters, but he could always be de-
pended upon at meal-times. But on this
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occasion Tubby Muffin was conspicuous by
his absence. : :

Grace of the naturally
exasperated. When Tubby Muffin-- wasn't
wanted—which was nearly  always—he was
there! Now that he was wanted, he wasn’t
there!

Jimmy Silver & Co., coming in from the
footer, passed along the passage, and. Grace
called to them.

“Seen Muffin ?”

“Tubby?” said Jimmy Silver. “Yes, he's
downstairs with Smythe of the Shell, Tubby
scems ‘quite chummy with Smythe lately.”

“Bother Smythe! ™ We've got kippers for
tea, and it’s Tubby's job to cook them!”
growled Putty Grace.” “I thought he’d
scented out those kippers long ago. I'll
give him chumming with Smythe, the fat
bounder!”
r‘i}nd Grace headed for the stairs wrath-
ully.

Tubby Muffin’s abilities as a cook were
some compensation in ‘Study No. 2 for
Tubby’s voracious appetite, and for the fact
that he seldom, or never, stood his “whack *
in the study tea. Indeed, when Higgs or
Jones minor complained on that score, Tubby
was wont to point out that he was chef,
and_did most of the cooking, and to remind
his study-mates that they should not muzzle
the ox that trod out the corn, as it were.
As there was little doubt that Reginald
Muffin would drop in in time to annex the
lion’s share of the kippers, Putty maturally
did not see any reason why he should not
cook them. So he started- in searech of
Tubby.

Muffin was nof to be seen below, and
Putty headed for the Shell passage, to look
in Smythe’s study.

Of late Tubby Mufin had been seen a
300d deal with Adolphus Smythe of the Shell.

They seemed to have struck up a friend-
ship, which was rather remarkable, for there
was little in common between Adolphus, the
clegant dandy of the Shell, and Tubby
Muffin, the glutton of the Fourth.

Adolphus had never concealed his lofty con-
tempt for the fat and grubby Muffin—till of
late! Now he was frequently seen walking
with him, and Tubby sometimes dropped
into his study.

And there Putty Grace found him now. 2

Agiol-plms Smythe was reclining in his arm-
chair, with a dark and moody - expression
upon his face. Tubby Muffin was seated on
the corner of the table, with his fat little
legs dangling,

“If you don’t want me to tea, I— " he
was saying, as Grace arrived at the door.

“You know I don’t!” muttered Smythe.

“Oh, very well! T’ll drop in and see Jimmy

Fourth * was

Silver.”

“You can stay if you like.”

“That’s not good enough!” answered
Tubby Muffin independently. “I hope I'm

not the kind of fellow to go round the
studies cadging for a tea.”

“Oh, my hat!” murmured Grace, staring
in at the open doorway in astonishment.

Tubby’s hepe, as he stated it; was cer-
tainly ill-founded; for he was, in point of
fact, celebrated for his little way of going
round the studies cadging for a tea. )

“If you want me. here,” went on Tubby,
“you can put it politely and hospitably, and
I may decide to stay. Most certainly I shall
not remain where T am not welcome!”

Adolphus Smythe bit his lip hard.

“You can stay!” he mumbled. “I—I mean,
I hope you'll stay to tea, Muffin, old chap!”

Tubby smiled sweetly. ;

“As you're so pressing, T don’t mind!” he
said.

Grace strode into the study.

“You're wanted, Fatty!” he announced.
*“Ehe?

“Kippers to cook!” explained Grace.

Tubby Muffin glanced at his study-mate
over his shoulder with an expression of lofty
contempt.

“Kippers!” he repeated derisively.

“Yes, kippers!"

“Do you think I'm going to cook kippers
for you?” demanded Tubby Muffin scornfully.

Grace stared.

“What do you mean, you fat idiot?” he
inquired politely. “If you don’t eome and
cook them, you jolly well won’t eat them!”

Sniff! ! o

“Are you coming?”’ demanded Grace. "’

“Certainly not!”

“Well, you fat rotter,” exclaimed Grace,
“I don’t like cooking kippers. I shouldn’t
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F Grace!”

have got them, only you can handle them._

Don’t you want to come to tea?”

“Xo.?

“Not come to tea!” said Putty dazedly.
“yout” i

“I'm having tea with Smythe,” answered
Muffin. “I'm rather fed-up with your
measly teas in Study No. 2, Grace! I don’t
care for ’em! Keep your mouldy old kippers!
The fact is, T've been too obliging to you
fellows in Study No. 2. I've never received
proper thanks. I'm not going to do any
more cooking for you!”

“Then you won’t have any more free feeds

in the study!” hooted Grace, in great
wrath.

Tubby sniffed again. :

“Keep your mouldy old feeds!” he
answered.

“You’re sticking Smythe for a tea to-day!”
said Putty. “I suppose Smythe isn’t going
to have you to tea every day, is he?”

“Oh, Smythe’s my pal now!” answered
Muffin airily. “Smythe’s always glad to
have me here, ain’t you, Smythe?”

“Yes!” gas Adolphus.

“Well, my hat!” said Grace. “I always
thought you were a silly ass, Smythe; but
you're a sillier ass than I ever thought, if
you stand that fat clam when you're not
bound to. We wouldn’'t have him in our
study a minute if we could help it!”

“Look here, don’t you be cheeky, Putty
roared Tubby Muffin. “You buzz
off, and don’t worry! I tell you I'm fed-up
with your mouldy Fourth Form feeds!”

Grace looked from one to the other. That
Adolphus Smythe was not really yearning
for Tubby’s society was pretty clear fromvthe
expression on his face.

Why he should endure Tubby’s eompany
when he didn’t want to was a deep mystery.

“Well,” said Grace, at last, “you can
please yourself, Tubby!”

“T should jolly well think so!” said Tubby
Muffin Toftily. ‘ g

“But you can be civil about it.”

“Eh9”

“QOtherwise, you're liable to be mopped off
that table and bumped on the carpet!”

“Look here—"

“Like this!” explained Putty.

“Yarooooh!” roared Tubby Mumn,’ as
Putty Grace demonstrated what was likely
to happen in case of incivility.

Tubby landed on the carpet with a bump.

Then Putty strolled out of the study
Tubby sat on the carpet and gasped for
hreath. y

“Yow-ow-ow! Grooogh! Why didn’t you
pitch into him, Smythe?” he howled.

Smythe was grinning, Apparently the
bumping of Tubby Muffin afforded him some
satisfaction.

The fat Classical scrambied up, still gasp-
ing, and shook a fat fist at the Shell fellow’s
nose. .

“You rotter! You think it’s funny!” he
gasped. “I've a jolly good min«j to £0 to
Jimmy Silver at once, and tell him—-

“Shut up!” panted Smythe hastily.

Howard and Tracy came into the study.
Both of them looked rather grimly at
Reginald Muffin of the Fourth.

“That fat slug here again!” growled
Traey. s
“He—he—he's staying to tea!” said

Adolphus feebly.

“Is he?” said Howard. “You've had that
fat cad twice to tea in _a week, Smythe.
That’s twice too often. We're not standin’
ity” v

“No jolly fear!” said Tracy.

Tubby Muffin eyed Smythe's study-mates
uneasily. Adolphus had his own reasons for
eonciliating the fat junior, but Tracy and
Howard did not share them, or even know of
them.

They were astonished at the elegant
Adolphus having taken up Tubby Muffin at
all, and they certainly did not intend to
allow Tubby to make himself at home in
their quarters. .

Howard threw the door wide open,

“Travel!” he said curtly.

“Look here, Smythe’s asked me to tea!”
said Muffin. N

“Smythe can eome to tea in your study lf
he likes. He’s not goin® to have you here.

“I—I say—" began Smythe weakly.

“What do you want him to tea for?” de-
manded Howard. -

7 i i : '

“Because I'm his pal, you know,” ' said

Tubby.
= W):ell, Smythe can pal with you somewhere

else, not here. Are you goin’?” snapped
Howard.

“N-n-n-no!”

“Then you'll be put!”

Howard grasped the fat Classical, and spun
him «towards the doorway. Tracy landed 2
kick behind the hapless Tubby as he went.
Tubby rolled into the passage with a roar,

“Come back, and we'll shove your head in
the eoal-locker,” said Howard warningly, as
he closed the door.

Tubby Muffin did not come back.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Adolphus Puts his Foot Down!

113 ANGLE, Dunkle, Dinkle?”
D Arthur Edward Lovell was at it
again.

There was a tea-party in the
end study. The Fistical Four, and their
new study-mate, and Putty Graee, and
Jones minor. There was no tea in Study
No. 2 that evening. :

Higgs had gone down to tea in Hall, and
Grace and Jones dropped in ‘at the end
study as guests. Lovell wag furnishing a
little entertainment at the tea-table with
his list of “D’s ” for the henefit of the new
boy, when Tubby Muffin’s fat face looked
in at the door. .

“Scat!” said Jimmy Silver, as the fad
Classical looked in with his most ingrae
tiating smile.

“I—I've been looking for Grace!” said
Tubby. s :

“Buzz off!” was Putty’s reply.

“I—I'm ready to cook the kippers,
know,” said Tubby. “I—I was—was ounly
joking, you know, eld chap.” .

“Smythe booted you out, after all®®
grinned Putty.

“I'd like to see Smythe boot me out!” said
Tubby Muffin truculently. “No fear! Smythe
wouldn't jolly well dare!”

I don’t see why.he shouldn’t, if he doesn’t;
want you in his study,” said Jimmy gilver.

Tubby ‘winked mysteriously.

“That's all you kuow!” he answered.
“Smythe won't quarrel with me; he knows
better!”

“What the thump do you mean,
duffer?” 3 .

“Oh, nothing! Smythe” was jolly keen ta
have me, of course, but those cads, Howard
and Traey, cut up rusty. I—I say, Putty,
about those kippers—7
* “Too late!” chuckled Putty. “I've traded
off those kippers to Rawson, and I'm having
tea here. So you can travel!> -

“Oh, T don’t mind having tea here, too!*
said Tubby.

“There are a good many others who mind,
though!” remarked George Raby. “Every
chap in the study, I think!®

“Hear, hear!”

“ Where will you have it?” continued Raby,
picking up a loaf and taking aim.

Tubby Muffin hastily retired from the end
study. T 4

He rolled away disconsolately down the
passage, and looked in at Study No. 2,
where he found Mornington and Errell at
tea. Mornington made a dive for the poker
as Muffin looked in, and once more Reginald
Muffin retired hastily. He gave a snort as
he rolled away to the stairs. There was
nothing for it but tea in the Hall, unless
he ventured baek into Smythe's  quarters.
And that he did not care to do while
Smythe’s study-mates were at home.

Tea in Hall was not worth much to Tubby
Muffin. It was plain, but good, and there
was plenty of it, such as it was. But it
was not what Tubby Muffin wanted. Tubby
liked living on the fat of the land, and
since he had chummed with Smythe of the
Shell he had succeeded fairly well in doing
so. The plain school fare was exceedingly
unpalatable to-Reginald Muffin, after what
he had grown accustomed to of late.

He rolled out of Hall with a frowning fat

you

You fat

face. He was labouring under a sense of
injury. The sight of Tracy and Howard
going into the Common-room relieved his

mind, and he made his way to Smythe’s study
once more. He fournd the great Adolphus
alone there. -
Smythe of the Shell did not give him a
welcoming look. The look that he gave him
was a very dark one, but Reginald Muffin
did not mind. He rolled cheerfully into the
study. : Nlla
“ Anything left for me?” he inquired.
“ Nothin’1” answeredd Smythe shertly.
Tubby’s eyes gleamed. - !
; “l'myafrayid this won’t do, Smithey!” ha
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guid. “I've made friends with you, but it
was understood that I was to be treated
tecently in your study! I've beea chucked
wut by your study-mates!”

“I cawmt help what Howard and Tracy
do,” muttered Smythe.

“You'll have to help it somehow,” said
Tubby Muffin in a bullying tone. “I'm not
going to stand it, Smythey!”

Adolplins’ eyes glittered, but he did not
reply.

“You'll have to manage Tracy and Howard
somehow,” said Tubby. “If I'm not treated
civilly in this study I shall have to drop
wour friendship.”

“You gneakin', blackmailin® cad!” said
Smythe, between his teeth. “Don't talk
about friendship to me! You've practically
given the thing away already! A dozen
fellows have noticed it! Tracy's just asked
me whether I'm under your rotten thumb
in any way! What do you expect them fo
think, when you plant yoursell on me as
¥ou do?”

“T.ook here—"

“You've been hauntin’ me like a shadow
for & week!” said Smythe, with a male-
volent look. “You've had four pounds out
¢! me already!”

“You have made me some small loans,”?
said Tubby Muffin, with dignity. “I sup-
pose it was of your own accord.”

“I'm not goin' to stand it any longer!”
said Smythe. “What you're doin' is black-
mailin’!”

“And what you're doing—what's that?”
‘asked Tubby Muffin, “If Jimmy Silver knew
ahout your missing cousin—-’

“I'm comin' to that!” said Smythe, be-
tween his teeth. “You've made up a yarn
that that nameless cad is a relation of mine,
1 don't want that yarn spread about Rook-
wood 4

“ Because it's true, and becausé there's a
fortune at stake!” grinned Tubby Muffin.
“Never mind that! I've paid you to hold
vour tongue!” said Smythe, his eyes glitter-
ing. “I've thought it out! If you say a
wword about that yarn now, youw'll have to
Ieb it out that you've been blackmailin’ me!
I can prove that you had the currency
notes from me—it don't want much provin’,
a3 all the fellows have noticed that you've
been in fundg lately! Now, yvou fat rotter,
Um not handin’ out any more—not a shill-
_ing! And you're not comin’ to my study to
tea again! If you speak to me in the quad,
I'll cuft you!”

“Will you?” said Tubby defiantly.

“Yes, I will—=hard! Go and spin Jimmy
Silver the yarm, if you like, and when
it comes before the ¥Head I'll spin mine!”
said Smythe venomously. “What do you
thivk the Head will do with. a blackmailer—
o fellow extortin’ money to keep a secret?

You'll be kicked out of Rookwood.”

Tubby Muffin started.

That view of the matter had not presented
itself to his fat mind before, indeed. Tubby
had hardly realised that he was extorting
money from Smythe of the Sheil. Tubby
was a good deal more fool than rascal. He
fiad simply considered that he was on a
“ z00d thing,” and decided to make the most
of it, without reflecting further.

There was something like dismay in his
£at face, and Adolphus Swmythe grinned as
Lie noticed it.

“You say one word about my cousin that’s
missin’ from Lynthorpe School,” he went on,
*inst one word, and see what happens?! You
would't know . anythin’ about it but for
wour - sneakin' eavesdroppin’'! Just one
word, and I'm down on you, and the Head
will know what you've been doin’.”

“You—you wouldn’t be rotter enough to
make out to the Head that—that T've been
extorting money from you!” gasped Tubby.

““What do you call it, then?”

“You—you've 1made ‘me some
foans —-* %

“ Oli, cheese it!”

“You're an awful cad, Smythe!” said Tubby
Muffin -indignantly. “Making out that I've
extorted money, just because I've had a
small loan or two from you! Low, I call it!
X shall refuse to accept another loan from
wou, I can tell you that! If you offered me
& pound note at this moment { should refuse
to teuch it!”

“You won't have the chance,

hat!” grunted Smythe.
“0f—of course, T don’t want to quarrel
with -you,” said Tubby, on further reflec-
tion. “1 happen te be hard up at present,
and if vou like to hand over ten bob, and
¢all it souare, [—-="
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bump you on the carpet like so ! ”’
him with a bump on the carpest.

BUMPINQ TUBBY !—' If you ara not civil to me,’” said Putty Qrace, *‘ | shall

He gave Tubby a sharp blow which sent
““Ha, ha, ha!’' roared Adoiphus Smyths,
(See Chapter 2.)

Smythe of the Shell picked up a cricket-
stump,

“I give you one second to get out!” he
said.

Tubby Muffin gave him omne blink and de-
parted. Smythe kicked the door shut after
him, with a smile of satisfaction.

“I've bottled up that spyin’ cad, at any
rate!” he murmured.

But Adolphus of the Shell congratulated
himself a little too early. He had not quite
bottled up Reginald Muffin yet.

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
For Sale !

113 ORKING! What's the matter?”
3 4 Putty Grace made that genial
remark, as he came into Study
No. 2 after tea. K

Tubby Muffin was seated at the study
table, with a sheet of impot paper before
him, a pen in_ his fat fingers; and a very
thoughtful expression on his face.

He jumped up as his study-mate came in,
and hastily caught up the sheet upon which
he had been scribbling.

“Prep already?” asked Putty,

“Nunno!”

“Lines?”

“N-no!”

Grace looked at Muffin,
crimson and confused.

“What have you got there?” asked Grace.

“N-n-nothing.”

“You've been writing something.”

“Only a-a-an exercise.”

Tubby Muffin hastily crammed the paper
into his pocket, and rolled to the door.
Grace stared after him blankiy. It was evi-
dent that Tubby did not want him to see
what he had written on that paper, though
wlrat his reason for secrecy could be was a
puzzle.

“What on earth Is he up to now?” mur-
mured Grace. “Tubby, you duffer, what
gilly game are you playing now?”

Muffin was deaf to that question; he rolled
hurriedly down the passage. He stopped at
the head of the stairs, and took the paper
from" his pocket, after a hasty glance back
to make sure that Grace was not following
him. In the gaglight Wubby read over the

whose face was

paper he had written, and gave a nod of
satisfaction.

“That’s all right!” he murmured,
do the trick! Awful rotter! Accusing ms
of extorting raoney! I'll show him!”

“Hallo! What are you mumbling about,
Fatty?” asked Jimmy Silver's cheery voice,
as he came along to the stairs. :

Tubby Muffin jumped, and again the mys-
terious document was hastily thrust out ot
sight,

“N-u-nothing !” he stammered.

“What have you got there?”

“N-n-nothing—Y mean, an exercise. I-1
was just mugging up s0Ine—eT—deponent
verbs!” “stuttered Muffin,

“Oh, my hat!”

Jimmy Silver stared at Tubby. That podgy
youth was ahout the last fellow at Rookwood
to be mugging up deponent verbs if he could
possibly help it.

Tubby realised that Jimmy was suspicious,
which was so.

“I—1 eay, Jimmy—-" he stammered.

“Well?”

“I—1—it’s depoment wverbs, you Know,”
stammered Tubhy. “I—1 wasn't going te
take it to Smythe—T mean——" i
V“Look liere, you inquisitive worm!” said
Jimmy. “Yon've been kicked up and.down
the padsage lots of times for spying inte
fellows’ letters. Ts that somebedv's letter
you've gob there?”

“Nunno!”

“What is jt, then2”

“It—it—— Look here, Jimmy Silver, you
mind your own business!” .gasped Tubbz
Muffiu. 1

“This is my business, I think!” said Jimmoy.
“Haven't I promised you a stumping mext
time you meddle with another fellow’s
letters? -

“Y haven't!” roared .Tubhy, “It—it's
aeponent verbs—I1 mean, it’s a letfer from
home! There!”

“Not much difference between deponent
verbs and. a letter from home, Is there?™
remarked Jitamy Silver sarcastivally.

“Nunno! Exactly!” gasped Muffin, “I—I=
say, lemme pass!” ¢

“Not just yet, old top! If you’ve not
got hold of somebody else's letter, what
are you telling les for?”
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“I—-I say, Jimmy— I—I'm not,
know! The—the fact is 4

“Well, what is the fact?”
captain of the Fourth grimly.

“The—the fact, you know 2
Tubby. .

Tubby’s brain worked rather slowly, and
he eould not, for the life of him, invent the
required fact on the spur of the moment.

“Well, I'm waiting to-hear the fact!”

“It’s—it’s a letter home!” gasped Tubby
at last. “I'm writing to my pater, you know,
and—and I was just reading it over, to—to
see that the spelling was all right, you know.
Look here, Jimmy, you're not going to see
my letter to my pater! It's private!”

Jimmy Silver looked long and' hard at
Tubby's econfused face. He did not believe
a word of the fat Classical’s . explanation;
but he was puzzled. If the mysterious docu-
ment was, by any chance, a private letter
of Tubby's own, Jimmy, of course, did not
want to see it.

“Well,” he said at last, “it’s possible.
But there’s no need for you to tell whoppers,
if that’s - the case. I'll ask .the fellows
whether anybody’s missed a letter, and if
there’s one missing, I shall know where to
look for it. Then you'll get warmed!”

“All right!” gasped Tubby, in  evident
relief. oy L

And he scuttled away, Jimmy Silver making
no further move to detain him. But he
followed Tubby with his glance, and saw him
disappear inte the Shell passage. Tubby
Muffin was calling on Smythe again, appar-
ently. It locked as if the mysterious docu-
ment was connected in some way with
Tubby's pew and inexplicable  friendship
with Adolphus. Jimmy Silver went on his
way in a very puzzled mood.

Tubby Muffin, in great relief at his escape,
rolled into Smythe’s study, where he found
Adolphus smoking a cigarette. The dandy
of the Shell gave him a savage look.

“I've told you not to come here!” he

you

inquired the

stuttered

said.
“I've called on business!™ said Muffin
loftily. J

“You've got'no business with me, you fab
ead!”

“I—I want to sell you something.”

“Rats! Clear off!” .

“You'd better look at it, Smythe. If you
don’t buy it, I'm poing to ask young Nobody
to make me an offer for it.”

“Wha-a-at?” ¢

“Will you look at it?” grinned Tubby.

Smythe eyed him in silence as he drew
the mysterious document from his pocket.
Tubby spread it on the table, and Smythe
glanced at it. It was quite an interesting
document.

“THIS 18 TO CERTIFY that young
Nobody. who has lost his memory, is reely
Smythe’'s eousin, Charles Clare, who has bean
missing from Lynthorpe Skool. Smythe is
keeping it a seecret bekause the money will
enm to him if his cousin doesn’t turn up.”

-Smythe's cigarette dropped from his lips
ag he blinked at that precious paper.
Reginald Muffin looked at him with a bland
grin.

" “You've accused me of extorting money
from you for keeping your rotten secrets,
Smythe,” said Tubby Muffin, with erushing
dignity. “Any fellow who knows me knows
that 1 would scorn the action. I shall
refuse to accept a loan frem you on any
osccasion after this; and I ufterly decline
to come to tea in your study any more,
aven if you ask me on your hended knees.
[ may say that I despise you.”

“What have you written this down for?”
hissed Smythe. :

“1 supnose I can write what I like!™ said
Tubby Muffin cheerily. “If I choose to write
down something on paper, why shouldn't I?
If you like to buy it. it’s your look-ont. The
price is ten shillings.”

Smythe gritted his teeth. !

“Yaung Nobody would give me more than
ten shillings for it, and you know it,” said
Tubby Muffin. “I'm reaily making you this
offer out of friendship. You needn’t chuck
it in the fire, Smythe—I can easily write it
out again, and if I do I shall offer it to
Jimmy Sjlver first.”

Smythe of the Shell seemed to breathe

» With difliculty.

“Mind, I'm not asking you to buy that
paper!” gaid Tubby - Muffin impressively.
“You're not going to have any excuse for
pretending that I'm asking you for money!
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Not the slightest! You can buy that paper
or not for ten shillings, just as you choose.
I dare say I can find another market. if
you don’t!” .

Smythe looked silently at~Reginald Muffin.
If looks could have slain, there would have
been a sudden easualty in Smythe’s study
then. Fortunately for Reginald Muffin, they
couldn’t. R

Tubby rose briskly to his feet

“Is it a bargain?” he asked.

Without a word the dandy of the Shell
placed a ten-shilling note in Tubby’s podgy
hand, .

“Mind, I'm not urging you!” said Tubby.
“Buy or not, just as you like! Well, as
you're determined, I'll accept the offer. The
paper’s yours,”

Tubby Muffin rolled out of the study with
a smiling -countenance; and Adolphus threw
the telltale document into the fire. Then
he sat, with a dark and sombre brow, star-
ing at the fire—a prey to troubled thoughts.

Tubby Muffin’s essay as a merchant was
likely to be followed by more, and Smythe
of the Shell was beginning to wonder whether
the game was worth the candle. He looked
like having to keep Tubby in eclover in-
definitely.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER..
At the Judgment Bar !

(43 HAT the dickens—"
“Leggo!”
Jimmy Siiver & Co. rose to

their feet in amazement as
Tubby Muffin was propelled into the cnd
study. Arthur Edward Lovell uttered an
annoyed exclamation. It was a couple of
days since the discovery that the new junior’s
Christian name was Charles, by Lovell's
elaborate method. With all Lovell’s untiring
efforts, the surname had not yet been dis-
covered.  He had advanced as far as K
now, and the chums-of the end study were
listening, with grinning faces, te the inter-
rogatory, when the study door was pitehed
open and Tubby Muffin was propelled  in,
with Putty Grace’s grip on his collar.

It was, perhaps, a walcome relief, as well
as a surprise, to the occupants of the study
—excepting Arthur Edward Lovell, It eould
not be denied that Lovell had made a dis-
ecovery by his method already; but it was
equally not to be denied that it was possible
to have too much of a good thing. Even
the Kid was growing a little restive as Lovell
ran through his almost unending list of K's,

“Is your name Kenyon, Kent, Kingsley,
Klondyke, Kummel, Klinker, Kooch-—"

Then came the interruption.

“Sorry to intrude,” said Putty Grace cheer-
fully. “I've brought this malefactor to you,
Jimmy, as captain of the Form.”

“Lemme go!” roared Tubby Muffin, “I
ain’t a malefactor! TI'Il jolly well punch
your nose, Teddy Grace!”

“Look here, you clear off!” said Lovell.
“I'm nearly at the end of the XK’s now—-"

“Oh, there is an end?” asked Raby, as
if relieved.

“Just going to begin the L’s,” said Lovell.

“Help!”

“Look here, Raby——"

*“What’s the matter with Tubby?” asked
Jimmy Silver. *“Has he been raiding any-
body’s grub, or reading somebody’s letters?”

“No!” howled Muffin.

“Worse than that!” said Grace, *“Look
here, you'd better look inte it, Jimmy; it
may be serious. You know what an idiot
Muffin is——"

“I'm not an idiot!"” roared Muffin.
© “0f course, he's a little fat rascal,” con-
tinued Putty.  “But he’s
rascal. Ain't you, Tubby?”

“No, I'm not!” yelled Tubby.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Whether he’s been robbing a bank, or
robbing somebody in the studies, I don't
know,” said Grace. “But it ought to be
looked into.”

Jimmy Silver became grave. -

“Suppose you explain?” he suggested.
“Give the K's a rest for a bit, Lovell, old

chap.”
“That's all very well—" began Lovell.
“Of course it is. Go ahead, Putty!”
“Lemme gerrout!” howled Muffin. “I'm
not going to stay here. It’s mine!”
“What’s yours?” asked Newcome.
“My money!” snorted Tubby Muffin. “I'm

jolly well not going to lend Putty any, I
know that! That's what he wants!. Yanh!
If you don’t leave off shaking me, Putty,
you rotter——  Groooooch!”

“Tubby’s got another ten-shilling note,”

more fool than |

said Putty quietly. “He’s had a ten-shilling:
note every day for the last few days. Before
then he was sporting pound-notes. You
fellows'must have noticed how. flush of money
he’s been lately.”

There was ‘a general nodding of heads in
the end study. The Fistical Four had noticed
that—indeed, it would have been difficult not
to notice it. Tubby Muffin was generally so
impecunious that it was quite a surprising
state of  affairs -for him to be in funds.
Undoubtedly he had been in funds of late;
he had been, for a week past, the best
customer at the school shop, the old ser-
geant  who Lkept the shop having been
astounded by the extent of his purchases,
and still more by the fact that Tubby was
prepared to pay ready cash for them.

Tubby in funds was quite a remarkable
Tubby, and fellows outside the Fourth Form
had observed his unusual wealth.

“Now he’s got another note,” said Putty.
“I've been thinking about it for days—-"

“None of your business!” sniffed Muffin.

“I don’t want to see my study-mate ev
pelled for stealing,” retorted Grace.

Tubby Muflin breathed wrath. g

“You—you awful rotter!
I would steal?” hé spluttered.

“Well, T hope you wouldn’t! But you
can explain to Jimmy Silver, as captain of
the Form, where you get your money from.”

Every eye in the study was fixed upon
Reginald Muffin curiously. = His sudden ageess
of wealth really did need some explaining.

“You see, I've taken notice of the matter,”
continued Grace. “I've made certain thaf
Muffin doese't get it by post. It's_mot tips
from his relations. I thought I ought to
look into it, as Tubby’s just the idiot to
land himself into trouble  without knowing
what he’s doing.” )

“Quite so!” assented Jimmy Silver.

“He hasn’t had any letters for days.
he had a tensshilling note yesterday, and
spent it in the tuck-shop; "a he’s got
another this afternoon. It's in his, fist now.”

Muffin’s fat fist was closed tight, .

“It can't be his own money!” said Grace,

Do you think

Yet

“I ought to be explained, { think. But I
leave it to you as skipper, Jimmy! That's
why I ran him in here when I found he had
a new note,”

Jimmy Silver mnodded. His face was
Very serious now. He had wondered

a little about Tubby’s surprising wealth ;
but not being the fat Classical’s study-mate,
he had not known quite how extensive that
wealth was, 3

b ‘I:Tubby ” he began,

Ipok"herg. anybody would think I was

a thief!” said Tubby Muffin, in an injured

tone, blm}nng round the study. “Can’t you

gellov'vs mind your own husiness? You don't
jaw Townsend when he swanks about with

a. fiver!®
“Towny’s people are rich, and they send

lufn fivers sometimes,” said Jimmy.

S ‘Well,. my people are rich!{” said Tubby.
I've told you so often and often!®
“Gammon !” grunted Lovell.

“If anybody here doubts my word,” said
Reginald Muffin, with dignity, “I prefer
to retire from the study.”.

L dare say you do,” remarked Putty, pute
ting his back to the door. “But you're
jolly well not going to, all the same!”

J“Not till you’ve explained, Tubby,” said
Jimmy Silver. “Where have you got ail
those currency-notes from?” ¥

“My peeple——"

“You haven't +had any letters for two
days?” snapped Putty. ]

“My pater sends me remittances by special
messenger sometimes,” said. Tubby Muffin.

“Oh, my hat!”

Jimmy Silver. & Co. fairly blinked at the
fat Classical. Tubby was celebrated for the
size and frequency of  his ““whoppers,” ‘hut
this special “whopper ” was heyond Tubby’'s
usual limit. - pae g

“You silly ass!” roared Lovell. “Do-you
think anybody is going to believe that?”

“If you can’t take my word, Lovel—-"

“Your word!” snorted Lovell.

“Look here, I'm not going to bhe insulted
in this study! You let me pass, Grace!"

“Will you -tell the truth?” demanded
Jimmy Silver. “Can’t you see that this is a
serious matter?” : :

“Well, T don't mind telling you the exach
facts, Jimmy, as I know you'll take my
word. I won the money at banker !’

“Not_at roulette?”* inquired Lovell sare
castically. “You didn't buzz off to -Monte
Carlo last half-holiday?”

“Nunno !”

(Continued on page 28.)
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TUBBY IN CLOVER!

(Continued from page 10.)

“And where did you win the money at
banker?” asked Jimmy Silver.

“I—1 was playing with Smythe!” said
Tubhby Muffin desperately., “ Now you know!”

“Oh!  You've been pl‘tvmg banker with

“Keep him here ¢ill I've spoken to
Smythe,” said Jimmy Silver briefly; and he
quitted the study.

Tubby Muffin made a movement to follow,
but Putty ralsed his boot; and Tubby
changed his mind. He sat down in Jimmy
Silver’s chair to wait. The chums of the
Fourth waited rather eagerly for Jimmy’s
return. Lovell even forgot to finish his list
of K's

In five minutes the captuin of the Fourth
came back into the end study. There was
quite a pecaliar expression on his face,

“Well, Jimmy?”

“I told Smythe what Tubby said, and he
admitted it,” said Jimmy Silver. “I thumped
him for playing cards with a Fourth Form
chap. 1've barked my knuckles ou his nose,
blow him! As for you, Muffin-

“You jolly well let me get out of this
study!” said Tubby Muffin, in alarm.

“You've been gamblu'" with Smytire—->

“I—I haven't—*

“What !

“I—I mean, I--I have—-~"

“One dozen with the fives-bat!” said
Jimmy Silver. “And if you ever do it
again, two (102’{11!”

“Look her Leggo! Yoocop!”

Smythe of the Shell, and you've won money| “It beats me!”

from him?” asked Jimmy “silver,
“Ye-es!” gasped Tubby.
“What an awful whopper!”

“Smythe plays bauker, but he wouldn't lose “My hat

to a silly dummy like Muffin.” Tubby Mumu
“I—I say, Um awfully clever at banker,| ;1o had wondered

veu konow!

at most things, you know!” his cue.

. “If you're a dab at banker, as you are at| matters stood when Jimmy Silver questioned |Smythe of the Shell had
; things, you must be a regular corker!”} him, and he had supported Tubby’s version.
remarked Jimmy Silver. “Bu¢ I'll cut along| There wa%l g%nei‘nlblz;stouishmeut in the end |wholly satisfied.

hat Tubby
banker was surprisiug eneugh, but that he |been revealed—though he could not guess

most

and ask Smythe.”

2 study.
“T’il come with you.”

- “0h, you don't mind my asking Smythe!”| had told the truth was more surprising still. |What it was.
“So that's it ?> said Lovell.

“No.” “1 told you 8o, didn't 1?” g'lsped Tubby.
“Why couldn't you tell the truth at first,

e\clmmed Jimmy Silver, in surprise.

The juniors stared at Tubby Muffin. Sur-
prizing as it was, it seemed ‘that they had{ then?”
tracked out the truth at last.

“Tubby’s told the truth!
up when I asked him whether Iubby had lwith the fives-bat, and he put his beef into
said Putty.| been wmmnfv money from him at banker!” [it.

grinned in great relief.
very uneasily whether |Pression when he was gone.
I'm really a dab at it, as—as| Adolphus would have s : 2 : _
Evidently Smythe had guessed how [of K’s, but Jimmy did not heed him.

“Well, you see, I—1—*

said Jimmy Silver. | The t‘ollowmg five minutes were painful 1o

Smythe owned {Tubby Muffin. - Lovell laid on the deczen

Tubby Muffin was roaring as Putly led
bim from the study by one Tat ear.
Jimmy Silver had a very thoughtful ex-
Lovell restarted
sense enough to take jafter the interval, as it were, with his list

corroborated
Tubby’s statements, but Jimmy was not
He felt that there was
had won money at |[something more—something that had not

And it was long before he
could dismiss+fhie matter from his mind.
THE END.

(There will be a fine loag tale of Roolwood
in next weel's issue of the POPULAR.)
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