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WEALTH COMES TO TUBBY MUFFIN, THE PENNILESS!

ROLLING IN MONEY!

B o e e N |
The Letter From Uncle!

o < o
& NYTHING for me?”
A Tubby Muffin asked the
guestion.

Second lesson had finished in

the Fourth lorm-room, and the Classical

Fourth had coma out for “morning

quarter.” Jiunmy Silver & Co. had
stopped at the leiter-rack, as well as
several other members of the Form,
among them Reginald Mufin.

* Anything for me Jimmy?” repeated
Muffin.

Really, there seemed no reason why
Tubby Muffin should not have ascer-
tained for himself whether there was
a letter for him that morning. As a
rule, Tubby was very keen on his corres-
pondence; he lived in constant, hopeful
expeciation of remittances that seldom
arrived.

On the present oceasion, however,
Tubby =ave place to the other fellows
and did mot display his usual eager-
ness. :

_ “Can’t you look, lazybonez?” asked
Jimmy Silver, who had taken down a
2 letter from home and was about to open

- 1 zay ILove!! is there a letter for
me?” asked Tubby, without heeding
Jimmy Silver’s question.

“Look see!” answered Lovell,
who was seanning the rack for a letter
addressed to Arthur Edward Lovell.

*I'm expecting a letter from my uncle,
you kmow,” said Tubb3. “You fellows
remember Captain Muflin—you remem-
ber you bad = holiday once on his
magnificent ¥ o

“1 remember wo were peying guesis
once on his rolling tub,” said Lovell

“ Here’s a leiter for you, Fatty,” said
George Raby taking down a missive
and tossing it to Mufn. “Catch!”

Tubby Muffin caught the lciter with
his fat Tittle nose.

You
ass,

=~ Ow!

clumsy

Raby1”
“Ha ba ha!?”
Tabby Muffin

picked up the
letter.
“That's my

ancle’s fist1” he
said. “ It’s come
at last. 1 fancy
you fellows
couldn’t guess what’s in this letter !”

A postal-order for sixpence?” asked
Peele of the Fourth. -~

“Or three penny stamps?” asked
Gower.

Tubby Muffin eniffed.

“Something better than that,” he
said. “A fiver at least, I expect.”

‘““Bow-wow |

“Perhaps a tenner——"

“Perhaps 1” chuckled Newecome. © But
there’s a lot of perhaps about it, Tubby.”

“And perhaps more!” said Tubby
Muffin. “You see, | mentioned to my
uncle that I wanted a new bike and
some other things.”

*“Ha, ha, ha !

There was a2 general chuckle.

The Rookwood Fourth heard a great
deal about Tubby Mufin’s wealthy
uncle, but on the subject of the avuncu-
lar wealth there were many doubts in
the Rookwood Fourth.

On that subject only one thing was
certain, and that was that none of the
wealth ever found its way to Rookwood.

“You can cackle,” said Reginald
Muffin disdainfully. “ Wait till you see
what’s in the letter.”

“Anybody offer Muffin threepence for
all the banknotes that are in his letter?”
inquired Mornington. ;

“No fear I*

“Ha, ha ha!?

“If I wsco a betting chap,” said

Tubby, “T’d bet three to one that there’s:

more than ten pounds in this letter.”

“If I were a bettin’ chap, I’d take
you on—if you had anythin’ to pay your
bets with!” chuckled Morningon.

Jimmy Silver looked rather curiously
at the fat Classical

As a rule, when Muffin received 2
remittance ver and above his allow-
ance, it was ‘or the humble sum of &ve
shillings o> hadf-a-crown. Never in his
fat eareer had he been known to possess
such am amount as five pounds. He
talked airily of fivers and tenners, but
he had never been able to exhibit such

- artieles,

BY
OWEN
CONQUEST.

Tui)by Muffin gives th
Chums of Rookwood some-
thing to talk about w}‘en

he gets a cl‘eq\xe for thty
Pounds!

1f this especial letter from Captain
Muffin contained a remittance at all,
it was extremely unlikely that the
remittance would exceed the sum of
five shillings. So Jummy wondered why
the fat junior was taking the trouble
to draw general attemtion to the letter
in this way

Tubby Muffin had not yet opened the
letter. He was groping in his pocket,

His fat and grubby hand came out
with a shilling in it.

“Look I’ he said. “Three to ons in
doughnuts, Morny, and I can pay if &
lose—see?”

“Great gad !’ :aid
astonishment,

“ Backing out now?” grinned Mufhn.

Mornington stared at him. All the
Classical Fourth fellows who were on the
spot stared at Muffin, too. He had suc-
ceeded in astonishing the mnatives, so
to speak.

“T mean®it,” said Muffin. “I'll bet
you three to one in doughnuts that
there’s more than ten pounds in this
letter.” :

“Gammon ™

“Money talks!” said Muffin loftily,
holding up the shilling. ,

“What on eacth is the {at dufle
driving at?” exclaimed Peele. *1 don’t
believe Captain Muffin has a tenner in
the world I don’t suppose his yacht
would sell for more than seven-ten.”

*““Ha, ha, hal?

“Pm speaking to you, Morny! Three
to one in doughnuts——?'

“Rats!” said Mornington. “I1 won’t
make a bet with you, in doughnuts or
anything else; but if there’s a tenner in
that letter I'll stand you a dozen dough-
nuts in the school shop, and if there
isn’t T'll jolly well kick you. Is that
a go?”

“Done !I” said Muffin, at once.

“Well, my hat!” exclaimed Peele.

“Mind, I don’t say it’s a banknote,”
said Muffin cautiously. “If it’s a larze
sum, my uncle would have sent me a
cheque—see?  P'm fairly certain it
would be a chegue, as he would have
registered banknotes, snd this leiter
isn’t registered.”

“Open it, fathead I” said Mornington.
“1 mean it about the kick, you know.
Don't let him dodge away, you fellows,” -

“Ha, ba, ha!”

Tubby Muffin inserted a fat and
grubby thumb into the flap of the en-
velepe, that being his elegant method
of opening a letter. R
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The juniors gathered round him quite
cariously.

For once—which seldom happened—
Muflin was the centre of attention.

Muffin drew out a folded sheet.

He unfolded it. :

Within was an engraved slip of
paper. And as Tubby Muffin held it
up for the general inspection there was
a buzz of astonishment.

It was a cheque.

Every eye was glued on it. There
were fellows in the Clasiscal Fourth
who sometimes received quite generous
remittances from wealthy and affec-
tionate relations. But it was safe to
say that no fellow at Rookwood had
ever received so generous a remistance
as this. Seeing was believing, of course,
but really the juniors could searcely be-
lieve their eyes as they gazed at that
attractive slip of paper and read the
words:

«TL,ONDON COUNTY & HAMPSHIRE
PAY—Regh}ald Muffin, Esq.,
gsHGE SUM OF—Fifty pounds.

MoxnzAGUE MUFFIN.”

. )

Muffin's Windfall !
¢ (o}
6 @ N LHT'Y pounds!” g
b “Great Scott!”
: “Great Christopher Colum-
bust”
“ Phew !

“Gammon I

“Look at it!*” grinned Muffin.

““Let's look !’ ejaculated Cyril Peele.
“let's have a look at it, Muffin, old
fellow.”

A minute before Cyril Peele would
have addressed Muifin as Fatty, or fat-
head, or ass. The mere sight of the
cheque had changed Muffin into an old
fellow, in Cyril Peele’s estimation.

Peele fairly grabbed the cheque. He
devoured it with his eyes.

“It’s genuine!” he said.

“Great pip!” e

The cheque passed from hand fto
hand.

Muffin stood grinning complacently.

For once he was the cynosure of all
eyes, for once he shone with .the re-
flected glory of the avuncular wealth.

Often and often—times ~ without
number, in faet—had Muflin told the
fellows about his rich uncle, and the
generous affection entertained by that
relation for his nephew Reginald—and
always the Fourth Form fellows had
understudied * Doubting Thomas.”

Often and often had Muffin declared
that he was down in Captain Muffin’s
will -for large sums—somectimes ten
thousand pounds, sometimes as -much
as fifty thousand, according to the ex-
pansiveness of Muffin’s imagination at
the moment And not a fellow in the
Classical Fourth would have been will-
ing to give him so much as a stick of
toffee for his great expectations.

But now——

“Well, my only hat!” said Jimmy
Silver. “You’re a lucky bargee, Muffin,
Even Gunner doesn’t get tips like this.”

Tubby purred with pleasure.

He wag vindicated now.

The most dubious of the Doubting
Thomases of the Fourth could scarcely
doubt the existence of the Muffin
wealth, when a sum like this arrived
for Reginald Muffin.

Gunuer of the Fourth, heir of
Gunner’s Hardware. Limited, had never
been known $o possess such a sum.

Tee Porurar.—No. 586.

A tip of fifty pounds!

It really was overwhelming. No
wonder envious glanees were turned on
Reginald Muffin. No wonder Cyril
Peele decided—without even stopping fo
think that old Muffin had pever had
justice—that he was really a much Sner
fellow than anyone had ever suppesed:
and that he, Cyril Peele, would do kim
justice, and mere than justice, even to
the extent of honouring him with his
most devoted friendship. A fellow who
received cheques for Hity pounds was,
in —Peele’s opinion, a fellow worth
knowing—an aecquaintance whom the
black sheep of the Fousth delighied to
honour.

Peele slapped Mufiin heartily on his
fat shoulder.

“Congratiers, old man™ he said.

“ bargee?” szid Gower. “Dash
# all, if you ever want to part with
your uncle. Muffin, I've got 2 couple
of aunts T'H swap for Him.”

“Ha, ha, ha!® 3
. “This is good news all round,” said

SWI-I1-ISH!
WHERE DID THE INK
COME FROM—and

Who Got t?

Beilby, the Cad ot Calcroft, got the
Ink clean in the Eye! He didn't
know that the Topper he Bashed with
his Fist, contained Ink Oh, Dear,
No! But this is cnly one of the
many Rollicking Incidents from
“HIGH JINKS AT CALCROFT!”
‘a Rib-cracking Yarn of School
Adventure in Next Week’s Issuel

Valentine Mornington “ Muffin will be
able to square all his little debts now.”

“QOh, good!” exclaimed Putty of the
Fourth. “That will be a windfall for
all the Form.”

“Ha. ha, ha!”

Tubby Muffin’s face clouded a little.

“Of—of course!?” he stammered.
f‘But_))

“No buts when you’ve got ffiy guids
in your fat paw!” said Newcome.

“But——" stammered Muffin.

“You owe me eighteenpence!™ said
Jones minor.

“And me five-andsix chuckled
Putty. “That’s for this term—TI've for-
gotten how much for last term and the
term before.”

13 But—‘,'

“Pive bob in  this directior,” said
Jimmy Silver, langhing.

“B!.lt e

“ Blessed if he isn’t as full of butts
as a billy-goat I exelaimed Lovell.
“Don’t forget mv four-and-six, Muffin *

“ But—-"

“Cash up!’ grinned Flynn. “You
only owe me sixpence, but you can

P
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spare a tanner out of that chegue! It
will leave you forty-nine pounds nine-
teen-and-gix.”

“But——" Muffin gasped. I — T
haven’t cashed the cheque yet I've got
to cash it first. Any of you fellows able
fo eash it for me?”’

“Ha, ha, hal”

It was no. likely that any memopen of
the Classical Fourth would be abley
cash a chegue for fifty pounds. —

“You, Jimmy—"

“If you'll take six shillings for it,”
said Jimmy Sdver, laughmg. “That’s
my Emit.>
_ “Well, I'll get Mr. Dalton to change
it for me after class,” sard Muffin. “He
€an pay it into his bant urd give me
the monmey. I say, we've got time to
cut down to tme tuckshop belore the
third lesson, Morny " o

“0Old Eetile won’t be able to cash a
cheque for &fty pounds, fathead,” said
Mornin; 5

zton

Tubby Muffin grinied.

“But old Kettle will be able to hand
over the dozen doughnuts you owe me,”
he amswered.

“Oht” B

“A fair catch!” said Jimmy Silver,
laughing. “Yon owe Muffin a dozen
doughnuts, Morny.”

Mornington made a grimace. 5

“Who’d bave thought & ¥* he said.:

“Nobody " chuckled Jimmy Silver.
“But there it is—a giddy cheque for
fifty pounds. Pay up.” 32

“0Oh, Il square!” said Mornington,
still astonished. “Come on, Muffin you
fat bounder!” S il

Muffin smiled round at the junior§n

“Vou fellows come along and whack
out the doughnuts.” he said generously.
“T shall be in funds when—when Dve
cashed my cheque. Come on, the lot of
you,”

“Good old Muffin!” :

And quite a liitle army of the
Classical Fourth walked down to
Sergeant Keitle's little shop behind the
beeches. with Reginald Muffin and
Mornington—where the doughnuts were
duly disposed of before the bell rang
for third tesson.

oo

[O<<
: On the Make !
0 0
HE following day Reginald .

uffin enjoyed the limelight, of
which he had hitherto enjoyed
little ; now he basked in it.

A fellow who had a cheque in his
pocket for fifty pounds was a fellow a
good deal out of the common,

Every fellow in the Classical Fourth
had seen that cheque on Monday; by
Tuesday every fellow in the Modern
Fourth had seen it also.

By Tuesday afternoon it had passed
from hand to hand all through thez>
Lower School. TFags of the Third and’
Second had gazed at it admiringly;
Shell fellows had stared at it.

The cheque was already celebrated
throughout the Lower School; and
Muffin enjoyed the celebrity.

He was growing more and more
popular

Fellows whom he hardly knew
remembered what a fine chap Reggie

Muffin was, and how much they liked
him, and how pleased they were with
his conversation and sprightly manners.
Instead of having to seek a victim, as
it were, when he desired to exercise
his fat chin, Muffin found respectful
attention whenever he opened lis
mouth. : >
-Peele & Co.—who had first realised
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shat = boon and a blessing Muffin’s
$riendship was—saw, with sour looks,
Eis wing popularity. They would
Bave preferred to keep entire possession
of Mufin, so attached to him had they
become. Bubt other admirers of Regi-
nald were not to be denied. Leggett,
of the Modern Fourth, who had never
been known to part with a sixpence if

% could help it, was discovered stand-
=3

Muffin tarts in the school shop.

“Townsend and Topham, the dandies of

ﬁibi}ity at first; but, now that he
— and he would have preferred fo see

e

the Classical Fourth, who would never
hitherto have deigned to touch Muffin
with a barge-pole, now ‘z}ddressed
him with marked civility.
Mufin were at a loss in the Form-
room, there was always some devoted
“pal at hand to whisper fo him;
“indeed, Peele was “lined ¥ that
“afternoon for whispering to Muffin
when Mr. Dalton asked him a ques-
~#ion. But, as Peele said afterwards,
"4t was a pleasure to go through it,
for the sake of a pal like Reggie.
Peele was not pleased to see his
‘pal Reggie showing the wonderful
eheque all over Rookwood. All the
Tower School had seen it; and Peele
dreaded that a prefect of the Sixth
‘might come to hear of it. Certainly
#ad a Sixth Form prefect learned
that there was a cheque for fifty
pounds in the hands of a junior,
that prefect would bave en action
dmmediately. Reginald Muffin would
shave been marched into the Head’s
stady with his cheque. to explain
the matter 1o Dr. Chisholm. Peels
$ad not thought of that catastrophic

thought of it, he was anxious; \

Muafin much more reticent on the
sabject of the wonderful tip from his
unel

But reficence was not one of
Muffin’s qualities.

Sinee the arrival of Captain
Muffin’s cheque, Peele & Co. had
discovered many fascinating qualities
in Tubby, but they had not dis-
govered reticence among them.

Tubby, indeed, seemed to care
nothing for the risk of having that
whacking cheque taken from bhim
and returned to his uncle by the
aster.

Peele warned him of the danger,
Muffin gave no heed.

Either from motives of swank,
some other reason best known to him-
self, Muffin kept his cheque in such
prominence that it really seemed that
it was likely to pass out of his hands
before it could be cashed.

Pecle was quite relieved when Tues-
day evening came and the catastrophe

not occurred. On Wednesday after-

i

of Pe=le & Co.. and Muffin had assented.

A: the bour of prep that evening
Besinala Muffin did not sit down to

work =¢ mspal in Study No. 2, with
Putzy of Fourth and Higgs and
Jomes mumor Both Higps and Jones
mimor were ready to help him with his
pres, iIm a most obhiging way; but
MoSa in need of help.
“T'm going to cut it,” he told his

“J can't be bothered with

=Fathead ™ saud Putty. “You'll be
ragged in the morming in the Form-
room if youw et &7

“I've got an appoimtment.” said
Muffin lofuly. “There’s a party in
Peele’s sitndy. and be s asked me.”

Muifn blinked a2t him.

{

#r. Dalton stoppe
back. *“Show it to me at once, Muffin ! %,

“ Silly mss 1

({3 Yah I)J

Mutlin rolled along the passage to the
first study, which belonged to Peele and
Lattrey. and Gower. Jimmy Silves
Co. were coming up the stairs, and they
met Muffin outside Peele's study. The
captain of the Fourth dropped his hand
on the fat junior’s shoulder as he was
opening Peele’s door.

“Muffin. old man, what’s the game?”
asked Jimmy Silver quietly.

Jimmy was well acquainted with the
manners and customs in Peele’s study.

S A

“It’s a little party with Peele,” he
said.

“What about prep?”

“Oh. blow prep!” said Muffin inde-
pendently

“And what are you going to do in
Peele’s study?” demanded Arthur
Edward Lovell grufily.

Muffin winked a fai wink.

*Oh, we’re keeping it up, you know !”
he said.

“You fat duffer!”

“That ‘means that you're going to
play nap or banker with Peele and his
gang !” said Jimmy Silver.

“Why not?” said Muffin airily. “I'm
a bit of a dog, you know. You fellows
are rather fossils.”

“You silly chump !’ hooted Raby.
“QOh, can it!” said Muflin disdain-
fully. “Why shouldn't a fellow—a rich
fellow—see life a little, what? You
fellows go and dig at Virgil in your
study—I've got something better to do.”

And the doggish Muffin opened
Peele’s door and rolled in.

Jimmy Silver glanced in after him
with a frowning brow.

There was no sign of prep in Peele’s
study. Evidentiv no work was to be
done there that evening.

On the table lay a box of cigarettes

9

and a box of matches, and Cyril Pecle
was shuffling a pack of cards.

“QOh, here you are, Muffin,” he said.
“Roll in, Reggie, old chap. You're
not wanted here, Silver.”

“1 think a prefect is wanted here,”
growled Jimmy Silver.

Peele sneered.

“Are you going to tell tales to a
prefect?”’ he asked

“Look here, you mind your own
busiress, Silver!” exclaimed Tubby
Muffin indignantly.  “Nothing to do
with you, you know.” :

d, his eyss on the cheque that Tubby hastily slippetz beohind his

said the Form-master.

“ Muthn, you ass—

“ (o and eat coke!”

“You're every sors of a silly idiof,
kid I” said Jimmy. *“But don’t be a
shady blackguard, too. Can’t you see
that those rotters wan~ to get a whack
in your uncle’s cheque?”

*“He, he, hel”

“What are you cackling af, you fab
image?”

“He, he, he! I can take care of
myself, Jimmy Silver,” said Muffin.
“Don’t you worry! You mind your
own business! I'm no end of a dab at
banker.”

“You fat chump!”

13 Yah !)J

“Shut the door after you, Silver,”
said Peele. “Would you mind clearin’
off to some study where you're wel-
come?” 3 ;

“You're not welcome - here,
know.” said Gower.

“ Not the least little bit in the world,”
said Lattrey “Take your face awav
with you, like a gocd chap.”

“He, he. he!” cackled Muffin.

Jimmy Silver gave the black sheep of
the Fourth a grim look.  Arthur
Edward Lovell gave a snort.

*“ Mop up the cads!” he said.

“Just what I was thinking,” said

THE PopuLar.—No. 586.
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Raby. “We cen spare them a few
minutes before prep.”

“Go it1” sspid Junny Silver tersely.

“ Look here !” roared Peels, jumping
to his feet. “OCh, my hati Get outl
Hands off ! Yaroooooh {”

Peele found himseli on the floor of
the study, and Gower and Lattrey
tound themselves sprawling across him.
Reginald - Mulfin, splustering breath-
* lessly, was added to the heap. In these
listle matters the Fistical Four of the
Pourth were extremely hefty.

As the four young rascals sprawled
and ‘roared Jimmy Silver & Co. up-
ended the study tabie over them, and
then walked cheerily out of the study,
leaving Peele & Co. to sort themselves
out at their leisure. 3

For some minutes gasping and spluc-
tering reigned in the study, and threass
of vengeance. Peele & Co. sorted them-
selves out, and dusted their clothes, and
seb the table right.

“Let’s go after the cads and mop
them up!” exclaimed Gower.

“QOh, ratsl Let’'s get on with the
game,” said Peele,
rather—tront
tempt ” said Muthn,

Peele locked the door, and the gquac-
tette sat down to basker. Muffin, whose
tremendous cheque was not yet cashed,
had to play with I O U’s. As an carlier
date Peele & Co. would have regarded
Muffin’s I O U’s as worth exactly the
paper they were written upen, and no
more, But matters had changed now.
Muftfin was a moneyed man; Muffin
could redeem his paper; Muffin’s L O U
was worth its face value—at leass, in
the eyes of the three black sheep. So
they were quite charmed to see Muflin
plunging recklessly, and they proceeded
to gather his I O U’s at a great rate.

When Reginald Muffin left the study
he owed the three young rascals a totai
of ten pouads. He did not seem to

’em  with com-

mind.

“Cash to-merrow, what?” smiled
Peele. =3

“When my chegue’s cashed, of
course,” said Muffin airily.

“*To-morrow afternoon.”

“Eh? Oh, yes!” -

“We’ll give you your revenge any

time you like, of course,” said Gower.

“ My dear chap. that’s all right,” said
Muffin. “A tenner’s nothing to me.
Ta-ta |”

And Reginald Muffin rolled out of the
study, evidently not in the least put out
by his heavy losses.

. “Well, that fat idiot is a sportsman,”
said Lattrey.

“Swank 1’ said Peeie. “Never mind,
50 long as the dummy pays for his
swank ! And he will pay this time.”

“Oh, rather 1?

Jimmy Silver encountered Muflin in
the Fourth-Form passage after prep.
Muffin was smiling cheerily, as Jimmy
tapped him on the shoulder.

“Well, how did it pan out, Fatty?”
asked Jimmy. “You look as bright as
if you’ve been rooking Peele—and that's

impossible,”

“QOh, I dropped a tenner{” said
Muffin carelessly.

Jimmy Silver jumped.

“You've lost ten poundsi® he
esclaimed.

“VYes—a trifle to me.”

“You fat assi”

“Oh, rats! I dare say it seems a lot
to you.” said Muffin “ Not much to me
—a feliow rollinz in money! Ratst”

And Tubby Muffin rolled away with
his fat little nose 1n the air, leaving the
eaptain of the Fourth staring.

I'ae Poeviir.—No. 586

(]
Gone !

Clo 8
uw UFFIN—=
l *Shove it away—quick I
Peele whispered the words
It 'was the following morning, aad
Reginald Muflin was stanling oear the
ia band.
" It was nearly time for lessoms, and
coming along; and Mr. Dalton, the
master of the Fourth, was liable to atep

SRR
anxiously to Tubby.
door of the Fourith Forarroom, chegus
most of the Classical Fourth were
into sight at any moment. Yet there

¢zs Mufiin, showing off his fity-pound

=™que with fatuous satisfaction, heed-
les af the danger of tion.

M3 Dalton’s stalwart Gzure appeared
at the end of the corridor, and Peele
fairly grabbed at Mufin as bhe whis-
pered fiercely to him.

Really, it might have beea Cyril
Peele’s own chegue, and not Tubb
Muffin's at all, to judge by Peoles
angry anziety. As a matter of fact,
Peele locked on that cheque as belong-
ing to him and his pals, in great part
at least. Already Muffin had kanded
over L O U’s to a fifth part of the sum.
And o tittle more banker in the study
was an c¢asy means of transferring a
good part of the other fourfifths. So
Peele really had more cause to be
anxious about it than Muflin had.

Certainly he was anxious, and egually
certain \Reginald Muflin did not seem
anxious at all.

Undoubtedly hs knew that that
cheque would not be allowed to remain
in his possession, if it eame to the
knowledse of the school authorities.
But he did pot scem %o eare.

Instead of shoving the clieque out of
sight quickly, as ths anxiogs Peelo
recommended, Muffin only blinked at
the black sheep of the Fourth.

“What’s the row?” he asked.

“ Dalton!” breathed Peecle.

“Th? What sbout Dalton?”
coming, you ass!” hissed

Mr. Dalton was almost on the spot
by that time.

“Put i out of
Gower,

Still Muffin did not seem to compre-
hend the danger. = Perhaps he really
did not care what became of the famous
cheque ! Perhaps he was mnot =0
anxious as his friends to make an ex-
pedition to Latcham that afternoon to
turn it into cash. Perhaps he had his
reasons. At all events, he only blinked
at Peele, and the master of the Fourth
arrived on the spot and glanced rather
sharply at the group of jumiors.

It was easy for Mr. Dalton to observe
that something was on, [rom the
alarmed manners of Peele & Co.,, and
the grinning faces of six or seven other
members of the Fourth. Probably, how-
ever, he would have taken no special
heed but for the chegue that was still
in Muffin's hand and in full view.
Really, anybody micht slmost have
supposed that Tubby actually wanted
Mr Dalton to eatch sight of that

sight” breathed

chegue.

§?r. Daiton stopped, his eyes on the
slip of paper,

“What is that, Muffin?’ he asked.

Muffin put his hand behind him at
cnce. as if seeking, too late, to conceal
the cheque s

“Wha-a-at?” he asked. *“ What, sir?? °

“Show it to me a2t once, Muffin,” said

““THE POPULAR ~

Mr. Dalton. “What are you doing with :

2 cheque for fifty pounds? I you have
picked it up, you should have brought
it to ms at once.”

Peele gritted his teeth,

Lattrey and Gower exchanged a hope.
ess look. :

The value of the I O U’s which they

beld, signed by Reginald Muffin, had #

fallen!

to his Form master,
A crowd of fellows looked on with
deep interest, wondering what Richard
Dalion would do.
The Fourth Form master
blankly at the chegue.
“Upon my word!”

stared

Moffin™ ; ,
“V¥es, sir,” aaid Tubby. s
“Then it is yoursl”
=Ves, sir.”

Aufiin slowly handed over the chegque '!:\

="

he exclaimed,
“This eheque is made payable to you,

& From whom did you receive this. &

cheque, Muffin??
“ My uncle, Captain Muflin, sir.”
Mr. Dalton frowned.

“is it possible that a celation of °

yours, Mutflin, has so utteri dis-
regarded the rules of the school as to °
send such a sum to a junior boy? It is

almost incredible.”

* You—you see, sir, my—my uncle fs’ :

rolling in mouney, and-—and-~-~"" stam
mered Muffin,
“ Nonsense! You will not be allowed
to keep this cheque, Muflin.”
“Oh, sirl”? -

“You will come with me to the head- :

master fmmediately and explain yourg
seif,”” said Mr. Dalton severely.
know very well thut you should not
have such a summ of money in your
possession, and it is amazing to me
that Captain Muflin does not know it
as well as you do. Come with mel”

“But—but my chegue, sir—"

“1 have no doubt whatever that the
Head will return it to your uncle,
Muffin, with a letter explaining that
nothing of the kind must occur again.”

“On, sir!” -

“Follow mel”

“Yes, sir.” :

Mr. Dalton walked away with the
cheque in his hand, and Reginald
Muffin rolled after him.

“You N

Most of the fellows expected to ses

the deepest dismay and dolour in the
fat face of Reginald Muffin as he

followed his Form master to the Head’s .

study. But Muflin did not seem par-
ticularly overcast. His podgy face was
serious, but he did not look like &
fellow who had received a crushing
blow—though Peele & Co. certainly
looked like that.

“Poor oid Muffin !’ remarked Lovell,
“1t’'s hard cheese; but, of course, he
couldn’t be sallowed to keep such a
whacking tip. And really he did ask
for it—hse fairly shoved it under.
Balton’s nose.” -

Paecle gnawed his lip.

“The silly owl! - The frabjous
chump ¥’ he muttered. “ Now—"

“Now you won't*get a whack in it,
Peele,” chuckled Arthur Edward'
Lovell. “Ha, ha, bha! - Al your
{friendship wasted.””

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Jimmy Silver smiled.

He had had his eyes on Reginald’
Muffin, and Muffin's reckless display of
his wealth haa confirmed a suspicion
which Jimmy had alveady entertained.
Peele had neve: had the pleasure of
meeting Captain  Montague Muffin,
Jimmy Silver had, and he remembered
the fat little important gentleman, who
was extremely like Tubby in figure, in

~
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fooks,
And it had already occurred to Jimmy's
mind that that famous eheque had never
been intended to be cashed at all, and
had simply been sent to Muffin for pur-
poses of display.

“But it’s all right,”’ said Gower hope-
fully. “The Head’s bound to send that
chegue back to Muffin’s uncle; but, after

!, Tubby will get it somehow—his

wncle will ¢ip him banknotes instead.
TStands to reason he won’t let him lose

the tip after having given it to him.”

Peele nodded.

“Yes; but the Head may keep an eye
on Muffin’s letters after this, and he
may warn the giddy captain off sending
such tips, Hallo, here they come!” -

Tubby Muffin came bagk. All eyes
were turned on him ingiringly.

“The cheque——" breathed Peele.

Muffin made a grimace.

“Dr. Chisholm’s sending it back to
my uncle, with a stiff letter,” he said.
“He said he’s going to point out to
Captain Muffin that such things are not
allowed at Rookwood, and that he is
serously offended. It's all up.”

“But your uncle will make it up to
you somehow,”” urged Peele. -

Muffin nodded.

“QOh. yes; bound tc,” he said airily.
“He will hand me the tip in the vae. Or
I may go homs for a week-end and bag
it—what! You see, as he's rolling
meney—iairly swimming im it—afty
pounds doesn’t seem so mueh fo him as
it docs to the Head! Same with me!
I—’!

r. Dalton came along the corridor,

Tubby Muffin broke off. The

— Classical Fourth went into their Form-
recm.

During class Peecle looked at Muffin
several times as if he could eat him. The
expedition to Latcham that afternoon
was off —very much off; there was now
no chegue to be cashed.

But on reflection, Peele decided that
Muffin was still a fellow worth knowing.

A fellow who had an uncle who
handed out cheques was a fellow to be
{iked and honoured—by Peele, at all
events.

0 <> 0
Light at Last!
0 (i}
13 ETTER keep these—what?” said
B Peele.
“Oh, yes; Muffin will be able

to pay sooner or later.”

“Liooks like later rather than sooner{”

growled Peele.
" Peele & Co. were in their study, and
they were discussing the somewhat
numerous I O U’s which Muffin had
signed in that study the previous even-
ing, and which had been used in lieu
of cash for the game of banker.

There were a dozen or so of the
“seraps of paper.” Muffin had taken
an old letter from his pocket and torn it
info squares, to use the paper for the
acknowledgments of debt.

The I O U’s represented various sums
from two-and-six to ten shillings. Muffin
$ad signed them as he needed them for
the game, and they were about equally
divided among Peele and Lattrey and
Gower. :

The three young rascals regarded the
seraps of paper with morose glances.
They had expected those I O U’s to be
redeemed that afferncon for cash; but
that hope was deferred now—and hope
deferred made Peele & Co. sick, Cez-

R

and in manners and cusfoms, fainly it seemed very probable that

Mutlin’s generous uncle would make it
up somehow to his dear Reginald when
the cheque was returned to him by the
Head. Still, it was only a probability
now instead of a certainty. Peele & Co.
preferred “certs.” ;

“Well, we'll keep them,” said Peele,
at last.” “1 think I'd sell my lot pretty
cheap; but, atter all, Muffin’s bound to
get something sooner or later. His
uncle must be exuding money, to be able
to hand it out in such lumps; and he
must be fond of Muffin to tip him
like th,zft. No accounting for tastes, of
course.”

Peele gave a sudden start,

“Why, shis must be Captsin Muffin’s
letter that Tubby tore up for I O U’s,”
he said. “Look, that's the captain’s
fist! It's the same fist that I noticed on
the envelope when Muffin was showing
off the letter on Monday morning.”

On the back of one of the scraps of
paper Peele had noticed the words “the
cheque ” in Captain Muffin’s hand.

Evidently Tubby had carelessly torn
up the letter which he had received
along with the cheque from his uncle,
and the I O U’s were so numerous that
most of the letter was there, if not all
of it

Peele begar. to pices it together.

“We'll jolly well see what the giddy
captain said to Tubby, when he sen$
the cheque,” he remarked. “That may
let mn some light o the matter. We
want to know where we are before we
stand that fat bounder tea in the study,
and lend him half-crowns, and so on.”

“Yes, rather{”

Pecle fitted the scraps of paper to-
gether slowly but sureiy. As he did sb
the expression on his face changed. A
glitter came into his eyes, he breathed
hard, and fury gathered in his looks.
Lattrey and Gowe:r, looking over his
shoulders, seemed to share in his extra-
ordinasy emotion, as the letter was
pieced together,

* When Peele had finished his task the
letter was almost complete, It was
written on a single shees; the back of
which was used by lubby for his
1 U U's. Certainly, 1ubby had been
thoughtless; but no doubt, in the ex-
citemens of banker, he had forgotten
that the letter in his pocket was his
unele’s letter.

“Greaty gad!” breathed Pecle,

The letter from Captain Muffin to his
hopetul nephew ran:

“ Dear Reginald,~—I have no objection
to helping you to keep your end up, as
you term: it, among the wealthier boys
at. your school. I enclo a chegue for
fifty pounds You will be extremely
careful not to let it pass out of your
hands, as, of course, it could not be met
at the bank if presented there. As soon
as it is known that you have such a
cheque, your headmaster will, of course,
take it from you, and return it to me.
No harm will be done, and you will
have been able to make the impression
you desire.

“Your affectionate uncle,
: “M. Murrmn,”

Peele & Co. gazed at one ancther.
For some moments they seemed to find
speech difficult Captain Muffin s letter
had let in a flood of light—-they knew
now why Muffin had sc recklessly dis-
played that wonderful cheque under Mr.
Dalton’s eyes. Realiy, he had been
driven to getting rid of it thas morning,
as Peele & Co had so kindly planned fo
get it cashed for him in the afternoon.

<

“So—so—so that’s it ! gasped Peele

‘respect and friendly attention.

11

2l  .aw. . That’s it! The cheque
couldn’t even e met! Way, I-I1—
I—" Peele stuttered with rage. “I’'ve

3

lent him ten bob——

Peele rusned to the study door. He
was anxious to see Muffin. Gower and
Lattreyerushed after him.

Tubby Mufin was in the quad. He

was explaining to two or three in-
terested feliows that he intended to ask
his unele for currency notes in the place
of the famous cheque. His remarks
were suddenly cut short by three pairs
of infuriated hands fastening on him af
once z

Bump'!

“Yarooooh {”

Jimmy Silver & Co, ran up, drawn io
the spot by Muffin’s frantic yells, It
was time— really, it looked as if Tubby
Muffin® would . scarcely have escaped
with his life from the infuriated grasp
of Pecle & Co,

“Owl Yow! Wow}
Help !” roared Muffin,

“Hands off, you silly chumpsi!” ex.
claimed Jimmy Silver. “You're mnob
allowed to slaughter Muffin{” And the
Fistical Four cheerfully hurled Peele &
Co. right and left,

“He’s rooked us!”’ yelled Peecle.
“We've seen his uncle’s letter—the
cheque was spoof—he had to let the
Head find it out and send it back—there
was nothing in it——>"

“Ha, ha, hal” Ve

“Oh, my hat!” gasped Lovell. “Was
that it? Ha, ha, hal”

“I'll smash him!” roared Peele. “I—
I—I'll——" &

“No, you won’t!” chuckled Jimmy
Silver, giving Peele a shove that caused
h;;lll’,, to sit down in the quad. “Hands
off I
“Ha, ha, ha!” .

“Your own fault!” grinned Lovell.
“You shouldn’t have gore running after
Muffin’s money. ~ Ha, ha, ha! Serve
you jolly well right !

“I—1I say—" gasped Muffin. “I—I
say, you had no right to read my
uncle’s letter. Peelo—and he didn’t say
anything of the kind—and I only did
exactly as he told me—and—and—"

Peele & Co. made another rush ab

Yaroooch |

Muffin. They did not seem satisfied
yet. Jimmy Silver & Co. collared
them. *

“Hook it, Muffin!® said Jimmy;
laughing.

“Ob dear! Owl?

And Muffin “hooked it,” while Peele
& Co. raged helplessly in the grasp of
the Fistical Four.

. . - °

The true story of Muffin’s windfall
made the Classical Fourth roar when it
was known. The story spread through
the school, and caused merriment in all
quarters. 'Tubby Muffin’s sudden poepu-.
larity disappeared as suddenly as it
had arisen. Peele & Co., and Jones
minor, and Flynn, and Leggett of the
Modern Fourth, no longer walked in
the quad with Muffin, with admiring
When
they sighted Muffin they chased him,
and when they ran him down they
kicked him. and for a week or more
Reginald Muffin led a life that” was
crammed with excitement and full of
incident. Which was not what Muffin
had expected from his little scheme; bub
undoubtedly what he deserved

THE END.

{A grand long tale of the Chums o}
Calcroft School next week, chums!j
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