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¢t L s CHAPTER 1

“H T o
WL )au tond me—=-%
“No!

b Wlll )’u\\ lcmb— -

l ou———‘

"Buz ulT 1%

The dialogne was f.ulmg place in tho
end stidy. Jimmy Silver, The captain of
tho_ Fourth, - wes domg lines ot the study
{ablo; Tubby Muffin-was standing in_tho
doorwag.
Fimmy was infa hurry, Hi dlums, Lovell
and Reby and Nowcoino, voro waiting fov
lnm dawmtmu But tho lines had to be
it ootles  baforo Jxmmy
. 5% Hherty thnt éunny aftemoon;

0 his answers to. Reginald Muffin wore.|

zhort but niot. sweet, and he went on with
Vug:l whilo ho' answered, without looking

B negmm MUl wad ot to bo dis
posed of casily,

oL,

A Gripping Long Coy\;\ple'to
Tale of the Chums of
- Rookwood.. ;

“Jimmy, old chap— ko recommenced,

© “Beat ) smlppcd Jimmy Silvor.
s dend 2
Buzz off 1" roated Jimmiy Silver, leuk-
“Can't gou séa I'm’busy

R O Y :
“Pll lend yob a thick ear f\yvu don’t .
mvex x" howled Jimmy.Silver.” “How
It s ('.hrough my lmpo! at this xnte?”
il

{md bby Muffin
made & E“l strates l Bh’ollﬁ,' nto the .
) Jimmy Sil ver, wi a nt,
g Inkpol gain, and proceegn:‘lod‘
aro,

with .P, Vergilius

But hi;dp n wos no sooner scratehing than
Tubby. - Muffin’s fat faco’ camo round the
dopr ngain, : 0

" “Tsay, old chep, you might lend—"" :

o You_you—you fat villain 1" boted
Jimmy Silvor. *“I'vo got nc!hmg to_lend!
Stony'1 "B smnyl Stony! - Savvy?

t last.

Jum.ny ra tho mkpct

Nothing -to lond—and I wouldn't lend ;

it if T hadl Now clear, boforp T mh-
=aker (o VOII :




Jnnmy ot

‘ubb; Muﬁn, with n great dm.l of dignity,
o cjecalatod Jimmy,

not "

(uEin was lofty: ho felt that he
had & nght to I:em!:tq For oncs ho had

Leen misju nzing &8 it was, ho was
nat gecking S

*'Well, my hat!” said Jimmy Silver, in
n.kmuhmenb. “ What do

,you want, then 1
-1 want to borror

“If i o dmonnr\', Fou can take it.
And bwu off with

B (3 unz a d:ot
I it's a Joxiogn—
“It faw’t.a loxioan! Look here, Jimmy,
q-m; you to lnnd meif wu don’t mind,

Whnx'l" “absi kodJ Silver. -
"You! o il unm;- itvee,

o!d <buv," anid
o —T'ee got 1o most o
tornoan—rather. an fmportant

-
b
5
£5
?—
'§
L33
3
5
)
]

Hnog it got mixed
and I waat ta Jeok
osion.”

" You ' wint' %o look * mm’"

» 1'Yog, thats i
you'd Mﬂcr,m to a bu!:cr ard

uchmwd

"And ask lnm lo slnue o[l‘ ur feal
Il nc\'ur look nice wi 133 lot.”
> Ye f illy, wn exclmmu.l Tubby Muffn
h(u! v dmu ant (o bear any of
i fo oslous yemarks abwb gaod. Jooks,
V's not m: hult I'm the cat-loohng chap

iu_the Fol Z

i sy dccet, toppen
s ing. & Tich eoap,
Sou. lead 15

anaweeod |-

U.; \mﬂ mn;l"
on + +of, your

. ‘1,

Jimmy Sileer, #You'ra ot
direiindl

. ."I¢s ratber mucked. up vnﬂz laﬁce. and

“Woll, T don't. wang migg_mucked up

#rith toffce I” growlod Jmuny ilver.
4 Nnm;l Mumy: wpmrs axo better thin

mize?
asked th b d “he !makzd
Lidser and Sttt m ik 4548,

¢ ’
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“Good! Now s’ off,
P. Vergiting Maro a

“Loch loto, Simmay; g
mnd 8 pal on au

nnt. ﬂmz {"Nnﬁn.

'I'ha m:-v oln , you lmnw—you
fordBagga: e 50 cod rich, and anup
wanta to hm.k d-:cenc. mooting hI tho
tioa—-"

=Nover hoard of him " soid Jimmy Siler,

locking at Ranld M\lﬁn ‘nth :f!rﬂlo
interost at last, it o now duy
into_tho Fourth P

“Yes: 1 heard !Ir. Bootls ;ayms ha !ﬂIB
coming " this . aftcrnoon,” aino
Muffin, "Ho mmﬁmede:ti.
woald amvn ns balf-past . thren:.
must mesn
musta’t n"' -

e TN chuck
old chinp, you taight

K "',oixiy"’“sél"'éu.

‘Beoauss hes no end. rich?”
.Hmn.ly Silver.. .
“Nunno! Of oourse .not! Beeunss he's
a now chnp, lilnd T want to be kind to him.”

grinned

“Hn nmv rolling in e you know,"

said Tubb nﬂ‘m, This round e glistad
ng. “Th d-Baggees are million- .

airey, you kmur. l‘vu 1een thalr name 3

it up tromeadonsly.
Bagga s coming hero,  And 1

d be \ml\' civil to took aflqr Ium [ bnr
But a chap wants ta look

much ob.hgod [
by Muffin’s ‘semze of oblxzahan
\uh-bed the next moment, .

mfmy Rilver did not hand nxr hiy Sun-_

roally v

duy topper. He hln r'd busineas
end of a cricket-sf
1 Thero wxn a lwud hqw] lmm ’I‘uhby Mufn
a5 Yo recoived
& Yu-cooh L'

| Prod,
'rum:§ Mol ﬂnﬂ~mmus he “toppér.
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Jimmy Silver kicked th door shut after
him, and sat down to fnish his lincs. And
he was not interrupted again by Reginald
Muffin. Apparently the fat Classical was
soeking in other quasters.for tho Jgan of
a Sunday topper

CHAPTER 2.
Only Civil!
" OME _rotten oulsxdcr. ol mur=c
S "o doubt sbout that |7
“Some  awhul
Cownsond, of -the Fotrth.
with money, you know,

“Smellin’ of it!" agreed Topham.

"« Probably dvoppi’ his aitches "

“Most likely.

o Batin’ with bis Tnife, very,_ likely.

“Oh, gad, I suppose. so!

“What'a catels Tor Rookwood ! +
“Blessed if T know' what the Head's up
to, lettin' in such a rank ' outsider.” ro.
marked Topham,

Townsend nodded.

“All the same, I think we might as woll
be a bit il to tho fellow st first,” ho

pursusd
"Reclnn

sai
“Cx\'n] to him!’ said Topham, with a

T don't_say we're goin’ to bo
nwfu“y “triondly. Bt wa niny os woll give
im o trial,” said Townsend. “Vou Soo,

whatever sqrt of @ rank rotter he is, he's
rollin’ in tin, and that's somethin’, There’s
no doubt that he'll make plenty of friends
at Rookwood. Smythe & Co., of the Shell,
will be after him, and Peele and his set.

You sce, I know somcthin’ about thesc
Bmcslord -Baggses.”

What a namo " yawned Topham.

“Of course, their name’s Baggs,” soid
Townscnd. “Since the millions lmppcncd
the old johnny has tacked Beresford on to
it. 1 think he took that up along with his
thIc You know he's a

I don’t know
are cheaper than they used.to be, but they
doi’t go for nothin’. Sir Japhet Bercs-

 ford-Baggs——"

“Yo gods!”

“It does sound a bit of a corker,” said

Tuwn;(-nd “But there’s no doubt that

(- o
i be civil tn the young sprig. 1 was
Binkin® that, ns. we happen (o know le's

& good it sought after, and it ‘may | Blo
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comin’ this afternoon, wo may as well walk
down to the station an’ meef him.”

Tophamn made o grimace.

“T say, he's bound fo be some awiully
loud sort of an outsider,” ho -objected.
“Might be civil to him there. But walkin’
about with him in_public——

“I'vo thought of that. If he's too awfully
awful, we'll get a cab an’ bring him in that
Way. o wil take, i as & kind attontion.
Of course, we shan’t explain that we don't
want to be ‘scen with him.”

a, ha, ha

“We'vo nothin’ special- to do this after-
noon,” went -on Townsend. “It would be
rather amusin’ to steal @ march on the other
fellows. 1 can tell you, Pecle an’
will be after him-like ) hot. If ho's any.
thin’ liko aj ncy, wo might
bag him for:our Study. 1hems advantages
in havin’ a rich outsider in tho study when
a fellow happens to be hard up. He will
bo keen to get pally with decent chaps like
us, an’ wo can make him pay his footin'—
standin’ motor-cars on hal¢-holidays, an’ all

we can stand him,” said Topham
doubtf ally.
“Well

I, P game®” said Tophnm heroically.

“Come in an' get your topper, then.
My 8 ol imgioss hi e Ho will sl 15
ond bucked at two decent chaps meetin’ him
an] spankin’ to him.”

Bound to,” ngreed Topham,

And the two nuts of the Fourth, who
had been holding that important discus-
sion in tho quad., strolled into the School
House, to put a fow fnishing touches to
their attire, in order properly to impress tho
heir the .Beresford-Baggs titlo and
millions.

Townsend and Topham came along to
their quarters in the Fourth Form passage.
Rawson, their study mate, was out of gates,
but the study was nob unoccupied. - Tubby
Muffin_was there. He was standing befurc
Towny’s handsome cheval-glass—Towny’s
furnishings were all in great style—trying
on a silk topper.

“That'll do!” Tuhby Muffin murmured as
the two nstonished nuts halted at the door-
way at him.  “Better than
Jimmy_Silver's old hat, and no mistake!

w Jimmy smor'"

“ You ¢ rotter

“What are vou dofn

we'll try,

houted l'mvns(‘ml
with my hat
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Tubby Muffin jumped. He spun round
toyards tho doorway In great aluum.

I—T—say, T—" he stut-

lored. M ITT ldn't sée you followst I

T wag tryin' on your hat, Towny, old chap

Put it down!”
I-I want you to lend me this hat,

Towny. I was going to ask you, of -of
course. I'm moeting_a fellow “this aft
Roon——  araooh!  Keep off, you beash 1
howled Muffin,

ho topper went sailing across the study
as_ Tubby Muffin dodged round the

Ho just cseaped Townsend’s Tunitog Hoot.

But Topham was waiting” for him, near
the docr, and his oot was roady as the fat
Clussical flod for the passage.

a1
“Yaroop !
opham’s boot - was fairly planted upon
Tubly's m person as he dodged through
the doo There was & crash as the fat
Classieal landed in tho pastags on his Hands

Ha, ha, ha!” roared Topham:
Yow -OW-OW
“Give him unother Topey 1” _panted
Townsend. “FHe's becgpufiin’ my
wih his et paws! Give bim another [
0!

e rmlwr] into the prssago, lo give
Rogianid Mafin another. Tho et Classical
seramblod ot Tt I feenite beata ared

Ho wont down the stairs two ab a time,

It was just ill luck that he met Lovell
and Raby and Newcomo coming up, The
Co. were coming along to - see 'whether
Jimmy - Silver had finished his impot.
Tubby Muffin landed on them midway, like
a bolt from the blue; or, to be more exact,
like. a barrel from the blue!

ash! Bump!

“Oh! Ah! 8 1%

Lovell & Co. went spinning on tho lower
Iandmg Tubby Muffin sat down on the
stairs nnd gmpud

“Oh! Ow! Ooooooch!”
You— nuwvou mad porpoise!” shrieked
Arthur Edwurd Lovell. *Wharrer you—ow

l;f!ump him!” howled Raby.
“Squash him!” shricked Ncwcome rub-
bm% is }mnd "Oh 0y lmH Burst him I
! pluttered  Tubby
I
Bul Tnhlm '\’Infﬁn not time

war diven

to say much. Ho was
ful three, and rolled down to the landing
rouring, “Where he was given o bumping
that changed hiy rokrs into feeble gasps.
Tubby Muffin was still going through it
when Townsend and Topham strolled by,
grinning as they passed, and went down 1o
the quadrangle.

ho two nuts disappeared, leaving the
apless Tubby. still - tho bands ‘of the

o,

Amalekit

“There!” gasped Lovell at last. “Now
goul think twico boforo you spin fellows
downstairs again, you fat maniac

“Yaroool

“Give him one more!” gasped Raby.

Bump!

“Won-wowiow 1 moaned Tubby Mufin.

Then the Co. went on their way to the
end study, and for soveral minutés Tubby
Muffin sat ‘and gasped. ho had ro-
coyered his wind ho staggered to his fect.

“Oh, oh! Ow!” he spluttored. “The
awiul 'rotters! Y go after 'em and lick
‘om all soundly, only—only T'vo o timo to-
wasto!. Ow! T suppose it will have. to be
Smythe’s topper, after all I”

And Reginald Muffin' limped away to the
Shell quarters in quest of the beautiful
topper of Adolphus Smythe.

asped by the \'Engw

CHAPTER 3.
The More the Merrier!

ONE!” said Jimmy Silvor,

D “0h, good!” said Loyell’s voice,
in_tho "doorway,

Ho had

rose to his feet.
ﬁmshod that troublesome |m£osmun, just
as his chiums arrived in search of hi

“Cut in to Bootles with sid Raby.
“You've been a jolly long my.”
“That ass Muffin mtaxrupbcd mo Come

onl
The Fistical Four quitted the end study
together and went towards the stairs. Throo
junors met them near (he staircase--Poclo
and ancr and Lattroy, of the Four
Hold on a minute, you L‘}mpsl" called
out Cyril Peele.
“Well, what's wanted?” asked Jimmy,
rather gruffly.
Thie Thstion) Four wers sioh ‘on xuod terms
with ﬂ:e shady trio of the ﬁrst study.
ecle’s manner was very civil, He
was m search of mfarmuhon, and it was
worth a little civility.
“Have you hm\rd about a new fellow
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comiy’ Tnto the Fourth?” ho asked. “A
new chap comin’ this afternoon, 1 hour.”
“Muffin was saying something about i
answered Jimmy. ©
ford Baggs,

mny. chap named

according to Muffin.

“Tha’s it! Is it the celebxnted Beres-
ford- Baggs > inquired

“Blost it T know !
Beresford-Baggs?

- “OF course there is.
know.

“But T don't know,” said  Jimmy.
“Muﬁ'n said scmethmg about the chap being
rich, though.”

I} ft must be the samo!” remarked

Is Lherc a celebrated

The millionaite, you

o

“You follows know when he's comin’ 1"
inquired Lattrey eagerly.

The Fistical Four looked grim. They
_could guess the reason of Peele & Co’s
interest in the new junior now.

“No," said Jimmy shorily. " “Muffin said
sometHing or other. T forgst.”
- lik now——

- “Bettengfind out, then.”

And with that reply, Jimmy s.l‘ or valled
on with his chums. Peele . lool
e i o

“May as well get along to the station,”
said Peele, at last. “It won’t hurt us to
R % e 1t this e the gonuine

Beresford-Baggs,
aire. His pafor is simply rollin’ in it.
it’s not a common name.”

% Rether uniaue; in fact,” grinned Gower,

And the t{rec black sheep of Rookwood
grinned as they went down the stairs after
the I‘lstlcal Four.

Jimmy Silver: & Co. pwceeded to Mr,
Bootles” study, whers the 1m%o(: was duly
dcllversd to tl ie master’ of the Fourth:

the chums strolled out into the
quadrangle just in time to observe Peele
& Co., disappearing out of gates.

“Who on earth is this merchant Bagg
that they’re so keen about?” asked Lovell

¢ Blessed if I know! According to Muffin,
hes the _son of a sausage millionaire, and

in,” -answered Jimmy Silver.
“IL looks as if he xllell have plenty of tneuds
allo,

Tubby Muffin came out of the School
House tather hastily, looking very ved and
flustered, He cast a wrathful and reproach-
ful glance at the chums of the Fourth as he
passe&!an his way to the gates. He was
rearthe ‘& toppor. but it was ovidently his

he’s the son of a million-
And
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own fopper, for it was_ decidedly untidy,
and there were sticky stains of toffee on it.
“Hallo! Of to meet your Baggy ral?”
asked Jimmy Silver cheerily, as the fat
Classical rolled by.
Tubby Muffin paused.
“You ellows can off!1”

sheer he

exclaimed.
“What 7

“T don’t want your company this after-
noon,” said Tubby loftily. “None of your
wedging in, you know.”

ging in " exclaimed Lovell

“That's it! Youw're jolly well not com-
ing to tho station with me!” said Tubby
Muffin emphatically. “I've found out about
young Boresford-Bugas, and o belongs to
me jﬂmhc:ﬂly ou_ fellows should
found out, for yourselves it you wanted 1o
make up to

“Mokio up o him? ropeated Raby
blankly.

“Yor; you leave him alone.”

“You fat rotter!” roared Lovell “Do
vou think we'd touch the buunder with &
Darge-pole ?

Tubby Muffin' sniffed,

“Well, you sheer off,” he said. I don’t
want you wedging in. Beresford-Baggs is
going to be my pal, and  yorionn pu(: ot in
your_pipe and smok

“ You—you—r= o Tinier S)lver

Tubby Muffin rolled on, but he paused

R RTE L e e Cyeuh bt Thbe]
Tl infroduce you to Beresford- %aggs later,
Honour bright! I say, you might play
ou know. That beast Smythe, of the
Shalf kicked me when I asked him for—-"
Tl follow Smythe’s example,”
said Jxmmy Silver, raising his foot.

Tubby Muffin rolled on hurriedly, with-
out giving_the captain of the Fourth timo
to follow Smythe’s example.

“Young Baggs. is gomg to be_popular,”
grinned | Do il s gt el
thing to be a_millionaire, even if it's made
in sausages. 1 wonder what sort of an out-
sk'ler the fellow i

“Oh, he may be decent,” said Jimmy
Silver tolerantly. “No need to be down
beforo we seo him. Hgllo! Here's

Adolphus in all his ;

ytho, of tho Shell, camo ot his

chums, Howa Tho great

Adolphus certain, i ol His ey e

enerally was glorious, o far as his gar-
: :
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ments went; in fact, the glass of Tashion
and the mould of form in the Now

e was more glorious than ever. Never
had hi topper looked so shiny, or his beau-
tiful boots so polished, or his trousers so
clegantly creased. Adolphus was evidently
dressed to kill.

He condescended to bestow a nod upon
the grinning Fourth-Formers. But that was
not merely graciousness. It was soon appa-
rent thet Adolphus was in search of infor-
mation, 1\Le Peele, of the Fourth, a short
time

“You iollows heard about the new chap ?”
hl- mqmn»

Oh, vy

“Just a fewm grinned Lovell.

“Know exactly when he's
Roolwood 7 asked Smythe.

“Not_exactly!” chuckled Jimmy Silver.
“But he's coming this_afternoon. His
father’s a millionaire, and he’s rolling in oof.
His family crest is an oof-bird, on the
mng—’

arrivin’ at

“Ha, »
s euppose hc‘ll come by thc three train,”
remarked Adolphus carelessl
“Muftin thought = solf
Silyer. “You fellows goifg to meet him 7
“Well, we thought of strollin’ along.
Nothin’ special to do; and a chap may as
well be cvil to-a new kid.

“Oh, quite! This is the ﬁm time yow've
civility new kid in_the
Give
smd Jimmy Silver,

him to tea if he’s

il Jimmy

him our kindest regards,”

“and tell him wcf ve
sufficiently g.u edged.

“Ha, ha,

Adolphus bmyche replied with a sniff,
and walked on with his nutty comrades.

“Hadn't we better go along to the
station?” grinned Lo velf, A good part
of Rookwood seems to be congregaﬁini there
this afternoon. We don’t want to be tl
on‘hhchn]l;s \vlm don 't know the Oof King 1"
Jxmmy Sl]ver & Co. headed for Lhc gates,
but did not turn into the road
They were rather curious about o ne\v
fellow, whose coming was causing such a
flutter in a certain section of the Lower
School at Rookwood. As a matter cf fact,
they might have d\Oppcd in at the station
to spéak a word or two to a new fellow
who was unacquainted nt the school,
on the present, occasion such a kind atten-

uton would certainly have been mm\udu-

Moreover, there was no lack of fellows to
welcome Master Beresford-Baggs. Certainly
ho wouldn’t feel lonely when he arrived,

o the: Fistical Four tumed into o path
that led to the Rookham road. They were
it for'a, rasibla) had \wetelavileta dlil s te
leave making the acqueintance of Beresford-
Baggs till a Tater tme; indoed, they wero
not me\c\!larly anxious to make it at all.

“Hall t's & whackin’ car,” Arthur
Edward Lovell romarked as they came out
of the footpath into the high-road to Rook:

am.

An immense motor-car ‘was halted there,
and the chauffeur scemed to be in discus-
sion with a_stout, red-faced gentleman, in
a white waistcoat and silk hat, inside the
car. Beside the stout gentleman sat a lad
in Btons—a rather good looking lad, with
a chubby face and a cheery manner.

The Fistical Four glanced at them, and
as they came by the stout gentleman ceased
speaking to the chauffeur, and callea ¢n
them

3
Sy Silver & Co. stopped politely.
“Which is the turning for Rookwood
School 7 inquired the stout gentleman,
blinking M them over a pair of gold-rimmed
glasses. “There scems to bo no sign-post,
about. Do you know what ?
ainly!” answered Jimmy Silver,
rather interested to find that the “whack-
in; motor-car was bound for Rookwood.
“Turn to the right about a quarter of a

Are you sure?”
b, yos! said Jimmy, with a smile.
uw@ belong to Rookwood, you see.

“Oh! Rookwood boys, what?” sald the
stout gentleman, staring at them. * Arthu
these are sorme of your future schuulfe\!ows

“Yes, father

The boy in the car looked at the Fxshcal
Four, and the Fistical Four looked at him.

The same thought came into-four minds at
once. Evidently this avas the ne\v fellnw.

“Oh!” ejaculated Jimmy_Silv
new chap for the Fourth! Mnght I ask lf
your name is Beresford-Baggs, sir?”

“Yes, my 3
“Oh, my hat!" " murmured Lovell.
car restarted, the chums of Rook-
wood respectfully “capping ” the stout
gentleman -as he departed. The huge car
disappeared in a whirl of dust.
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Then the Tistical Four looked at one
ford-Baggs!” murmured Jimmy
“That's_the gxddy millionaire, and
that’s the new kid! ’s not coming down
by train, after a,ll 53

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“And thoso sxlly asses are waiting for him
at tho station!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The big car whirled on to Rookwood—and
at the station in Coombo several youths
waited to_welcome the millionaire’s son who
was arriving by another route. And Jimmy
Silver & Co., as they thought of it. chortled
loud and long.

_CHAPTER 4,
He Cometh Not!

H, gad! What do they want?”
Townsend and Topham were

lounging elegantly on the platform

in Coombe Station when Peele &
Co. arrived. The nuts of the Fourth looked
at the new arvivals with considerable sus-
vicion.

They kns\v wvhy they themselves were
there—so they couldn’t help suspecting why
Peele & Co. were there.

Pecle, Laitrey, and Gower seempd equally
suspicious. They came along to speak to
Towny and Toppy.

o Ffmcy meetm
marked Cyril Pecl

“l‘allcy mcetln

you fellows here!” re-

you!” grunted Town-

K wamn for sorebody 7
h, we're expectin’ a pew chap.”

To“naend_ and Topham exchanged a
glance. This was confirmation of their
suspicion.

“Look here—"" began Topham.

“You waitin’ for the samo chap ?” asked
Gower sarcastically.
nkin’

of showin’ ility
F ng Beresford-Baggs,” said T
eughtily, 1 don’t see why you fellows
nee wcdge :

“T suppose we can be civil to a new chap,
o't woln demanded Lattrey watmly,

%1 hink T know what, yous civility to a
millionaire’s son_means!” retorted Town-
send, with a curl of the Ii

“%0g whet doss- yours mean? sneored
Lattrey. §

some civ
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n you mean, Lattrey, you cad, that—""

i, T don't’ mean any mose’ than you
mean,” said Lattrey. “I'm bo
eivil {o young Boresford Biges, thays all.”
“Don’t rag,” uggestcd l’cole t to
D oo G s, BBt R IE fweled all i)
same game, an’ I suggest whackin® out tho
B'wgs bu'd there’s enough of him to go

Townsend curg his aristocratic lip still
more. Ho was $r too lofty to have it put
on that footing. There was, in fact, a
T ants beir o Towrs selipec)s

Townsend and Topham' intended to make

of the millionaire’s son a useful acquain-
tance, whom they would patronise and snub
and make use o while Peele & Co. were
planning to oitiate itho hapless youth into
the mysteries of banker and poker, and thus
relieve him of some of his too ample cash.

lown\ and Toppy had no idea whatever
lacing themselves on a level with tho

roun
“That s fair I”irinned Gower.

e y- trio.
_ Instead of accepting Pecle’s offer to
whack out” Master Beresford-Baggs,

thercfom Townsend turned haughtily upon
his heel, and walked away with Topham to
the other end of the platform
“Checky cad!” said Gower angrily.
“They'ro on the same lay, but they wor't
give it a name.”
Pcele shrugged his shoulders.
nyhow, we're going to bag s 1
he smd “If necessary, we'll ,o]ly well
mop up thoso two noodles. Baggs is our

“chr. hear 1"

It was still vory carly for the threo train,
and the five juniors waited—the two parties
eyeing ono another morosely. There camo
o interruption to tho suspicious mutual

eycing, however. Tubby Muffin, fat and

Sy sl Y, rolled w5 b he
platform.

Five pairs of eyes were turned upon him

fab rotter!” murmured Peele.
“Surely he’s not got the cheek to—
Tall, Murrn, what are you hero for 7

Tubby blinked at him suspiciously.

“T'vo come along to maek my friend
Beresford Baggs,” he answered. - “What
arg you fellows doing here?”

't know. Beresford-Baggs!" ex-

dained Gomer angrily

“Well, you don’t, cither,” rotorted Tubby.
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Tecle made a threatening gesture,

“You clear off, Muffin!” he exclaimed.

“I'm jolly well not going to_clear off I’
exclaimed Reginald Muftin indignantly.
“Clear off yourself, if you come to that!
I'm going fo be civil to the new kid, and
mn,.w him feel at home—""

“Well do all the ecivility

quired—"

“You jolly well won’s!” said Tubby em-
phafically. T know what you want, Peelo;
you're aiter the new kid’s money! That’s
your sorl.  I'm: going to protect him from
you roiters. T can tell youl”

Look

* Vah!

Tows nsmd and Topham exchanged a lofty
glance of scorn,

“What a scene!” murmured Townsend

“Awful gang of outsiders, tho lot

It will be rather pleasant for the
new chap to find a couple of decent fellows
hero £6 speak to him; otherwise, I wouldn's
remain.

“Oh, exactly!” concurred Topham.

There was a furthep exchange of compli-
ments between Tul:(v‘* Muffin_and Peele
& Co., but the fat Classical had his way—
ho stayed.. It was not quite feasible to eject
him by force from the station—and cer-
tainly there was no other way of getting
i im.

Six juniors were now waiting for Arthur
Beresford-Baggs to arrive; and they wero
all feeling very restive, They could not
help wondering what effect such a recep-
tion would have upon Master Baggs. Ono
or two or three fellows welcoming him was
all very well, but half a dozen—divided
into three hostile partics—was really rather
overdoing

But_none of the rival parties was inclined
to yield the prize to the others, so they all
remained, glowering at one another.

And then came the arrival of Smythe
& Co., of the Shell. Smythe and Howard
and Tracy sauntered clegantly upon the
platform, and stopped dead at the sight of
six Rookwood juniors there,

“By gad!” cjaculated Adolphus Smythe.

that’s re-

M

“Oh, “crumbs!” murmured Cyril Peelo
n dismay. “The Shell have got on to it
now 1””

Smythe & Co. came clegantly on, after
@ pause of astonishment.

“What may you fellows be I\xppenm to
be doin’ here?” asked Adolphus.

“I'm waiting for Baggs!” piped Tubb;
Muflin. £ Sl g
T for a new chap,” said
b Adolphus Smythe.
“Chap comin’ into the Fourth! I suppose
voure not hero to meet him?”
“Yaas, as it happens.”
“You fage had betier cleur off I suggested

Thero was a snork of angry dissent from
tha Bourh ¥ eemog
“You clear off I exclaimed Gower.
new kid's Fourth, not Shell;
to do with you
o e
+Xou look here—"

“Tha
he's nothin’

it ]ol]y well tell you—-?

“Hallo! Hero comes tho train

Tho aterettion sadaes 4 1he thrcc oclock
train came rolling into the station. ]

“Keep, togother, you_ chaps,” whisperegl
Peele. “We've ot to bag him before any
of those pushm cads can get hold of him.”

“Yes, rat

The train slopped ‘and three or four doors
were mmwn open. Nine pairs of eyes
watchod tho pissengers hungrily as thoy
alighted,

Nine faces gradually lengthened,

Exactly what Master Beresford-Baggs
was like the Rookwooders did not know,
but there was no one among the passengers
in thelocal train from Rookham that could
possibly have been a new fellow for che
Fourth Form at Rookwood.

There was, in fact, no boy at all amon; g\
the_half-dozen passengers who uhghtcd and'
made for i

The train rolled out, leaying nind dis
appointed and angry millionaire-hunter;
glowering on the platform.

“After all, we_weren't certain of the
train,” murmured Peele. “Better waitl
for the next.”

“That's an hour!” groaned Gower.

“Can’t be helped.”

Peele & Co. decided to remain. Towny
and Toppy evidently came to tho same T
for they continued sauntering uﬁ
their 'end of the platforn,

Smythe & Co. stood in a group, diseussing|
the _situation; but they wound up by
staying. As for Tubby Muffin, he was 8]
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ure. Ho would have waited from early
morn till dewy eve for the first shanco at
u new fellow who was “rolling in tin.”

So the nino juniors waited, with g.o“um
‘mpatience and chagrin. It seemed an age
bitord tha v Unats caa i i Rdekd

But it camo 1n at last.

And again it was drawn blank.
;uztmg his teeth, cut away to the booking-
office to make an inquiry. He remmcd with
the news that the omy other local train
that afteri.oon woule e in at six—evi-
denily too lato to be th bosrer of ths new
junior.

£y e coming, allr?
babbled Gower.

¢ Oh xkcy i

v he's como down another vmy"’
mumbled Fadla, “May have come by cal

““You ass, not to think of th.n betoro

“Well, you didn’t think of it

Pecle,

after

1:0h raial”
5 le & Co. stamped savagely out of the
el Smythe & Co. followed them.

Then came Townsend and Topham, and last
but not least, Tubby Muffin.

‘A tired and chagrined procession started
for Rookwood School. Tubby Muffin wearily
bringing up in the rea:

- Eight fatigued and exusperatf‘d juniors
arrived at tho school gates, with a_still
moro fatigued and _exasperated Tubby
rolling on behind. Smythe called fo old
Mack, the porter.
“Has a new chap arrived, do you know?”
*Yes, su-, came in a car, sir.”

“Oh " =

“Car still here?” asked Peele.

&4 Been gorn an hour, sir.”

d the exasperated nine_ trudged on to
the School House, with feelings that could
aot have been expressed in words.

~ CHAPTER 5.
Bagging Baggs!

IMMY SILVER & CO. came in from
their ramble a tremendous car
snorted out of the gates of Rookwood
School. In the car sat the stout gentle-

man in thewhite waisicoat, lofty and im-
portan

1t only nccded a glance at that stout
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gentleman to see that he was what Reginald
Muffin would have called “rolling in it.”
He, was a very expensive-lobking gentleman
fréth top to toe, worth probably, as Raby
remarked, a couple of hundred “quid” in
what ho stood vp in,

s ot s worth o thousand in all
probability.

“Looks o goofflatured old codger, all
the same,”” Lovell observed, as the }ushcal
Four stond aside for the big car to

Loud as a big_drum, but I dare VAL
heart’s in the nght plam, though perhaps
his features aren't q

“So ho's off 17 fad .hmmy Silver, as the
car whirled away He's left young
Hopeful to the tender mercios of Rool-
wood.”

“Rookwood’s mercies will be tender
enough to the heir of that motor-car and
that waistcoat.”

2 juniors chuclled

ade lots of friends already ”
“There's that noble army

for him at the

grinned Lovell,
of martyrs

waiting

I be plenty more fp tako

T wonder ihotnlllbeg
bim for a pal 1" coptinuod Avthur Edverd
Lovell reflectively. *He will have his uses
& 4 'pal. Shall e rope him futo the. ead
study and make him cxude pound nptes?”

“Well, a pound note would come in_handy
this afternoon,” remarked Jimmy Silver.
“Nover mind,” Rawson’s asked us to tea.
and, as wo're next door to stony, we'd
befer drop in on Rawson.”

“Right you are!”

Tha Fistieal Four walked into tho School
House, where they found a good many
Tellows discussing the newly-arrived heir of
millions. Mornington came up to them

“Seen him?” he asked.

“Whom"” inquired Jimmy' Silver carc-

care of him here

ess|
“Hmeno, you heard? Where were you
born?” grinned Mornington. “Don’t
know young Beresford-Baggs has arrived?
Didn’t you spot: the car? Talboys of the
Tifth was offerin’ two to one that_it
too big to get through the gates.
of money—made in sausages. The old gent
was broathin' it. He tipped the junior
Baggs before he went, and what do you
think_he upped him 7

“Well, what?
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“Two tenners!” said  Mornington.
“Beforo all the fellows—a couplo of tenners |
Quite a little dramatic sceno, with a dozen
chaps lookin’ on! How dees that strike
you?

Jimmy Silver laughed.
“Well, if tho poor man is happy with
his tenncrs, let him be happy,” he

indulgently. “Perhaps he hasn't always
had tenners.”

“That's jolly cortain. It's protty well
known that he used poor,” said:
Mornington. *He hasn’t even yet learned
to take caro of his finger-nails, and he

doesn’t know that he oughtn’t to put his
thumbs m the armholes of his waistcoat.
Hc did it

“A man may put his thumbs in the arm-
holes of his waistcoat, and yet be honest!”
said Jimmy Silver sententiously.

“ Poss " yawned ]\Jormngtﬂn, “but
he is a merry old corker, an’ no mistake.
The kid scems a bit better—not cxactly a
ch\p of the old block, He's \\H.h Bootlns

Conroy saw him comin’ out after
the Head, and_he says the Head
I suppose that old
johnny could buy up kwood, lock, stock,
and barrel without sin’ the money. 1
call it rotten! If a bounder must make a
fortune out of causages, he needn’t sond his
son to Rookwood on the strength of if.”

Morny’s tone was a littlo bitter.

“Why not join in the chorus and bag
some of his superfluous cash?” suggested

S0
lcoked quite pale.

Tovell. I dare say he's been sent hero to

et on_friondly terms (it some of the

mob, You're a nob,
e Morny ungraciousl.

“T il ot him, T know that

And he walked away.

“Poor old Morny's got his rag out!”
murmured Raby. *Everybody don’t soem
keen on young Sausages, after all. I don’t
seo being down on the kid, but for good-
ness’ sake let’s keep clear of him, or wo
shall, b Tumped with Peclo and 'Smythe
and that crowd.” ‘

“Yes, rathor 17 agreed Jimmy.

The Fistical Four mado their way to the
Fourth Form passage, not failing to observe
as they went that several fellows were
hanging about near Mr. Bootles' study,
ith the evident object of fastening on to
the youthful milliondiro whon he cams out,

SIRJAPHET'S HEIR

CHAPTER 6.
Enter Beresford-Baggs?
“ ALLO, you feliows !” Tom Rawson

H called out, as the Kistical Four
camo along to tho ffth study.
**Come in!”

“Right-he !”

There was tea in Rawson’s study. Town-

send and Topham were absent; they wero
just then still on their weary wa;
from Coombe. Jimmy Silver & Co, werc

not sorry that the nuts of the Fourth werc
not thére. -The table was spread, and
Rawson was making a mountain ‘of 'toast.
It was not often that Rawson “stood” tea
to anyone, having little in the way of cash
apart from his scholarship allowance; but
for once he was in funds, and he had asked
the Fistical Four, who were his best friends
in the Fourth.

Jimmy Silver & Co. lont a hand, and tho
five juniors soon sat down to tea in a cheery
mood. They chatted, but not on the sub-
ject of Master Beresford-Baggs, beitig
probably the only fellows in the Fourth
who were not discussing that interesting
Jouog gcntlcman As a matter of fact, il
ooter prospects of the season
Lho I'lstlcal rour forgot all about the exist-
ence of Master Baggs.

But they were destined to be reminded
of him. Tea was half over when there
camo a tap ab the door of the study, and
it opene

Mr. Boo(:les, the masterof the Tourth,
presented himsel vo juniors rose
respecifully to theu fect.

“Ah! T am sorry to interrupt!” said

Bootles, blinking over his glasses at

“You may

g5

Mr.
the toa-table’in his kind way.

Arthur  Boresford-Baggs _followed the
Torm-master in. Apparently Mr. Bootles
found the double-barrelled name too cum-
bersomo for common use. Af all events ho
addressed the new junior sim “Baggs.”

“Is not Townsend hero?” inquired Mr.
Bootles.

“He's out. s said Rawson.

“And Topham— 5
“Out with Towny, sir.”

“Well, well, never mind]” said Mr.
ootles.” “I Tave brought Baggs here to

introduce him to his future study-mates.
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4 You will be his study- mate , Rawson, as well
as Townscnd and Tophan
“Yes, sir 1 said m“son

“Bnggs, this 15 Rawson of tho Fourth
Form, who will be your study-mate. He will
introduce you later to the others. I hope
you will bo very comfortable here, Baggs.”

“Thank you, sir!”

“Silver 1"

“Yes, sicl” said Jimmy_Silver.

“As—h’'m l--head "boy .in my Form it
would be an acl of kindness on your part
to—h'm |—give Baggs any information he
may require, and any asslstunce in your
power,” said Mr. Bool

““Ohb, certainly, i aarered Jlmmy
Silver, wondering whether the Bag
millions not _been quite without thcu'
effect even upon M. Bootles.
now leave you to yom new Form-

, Bagge’

Boollu; retired from the study,
leawing the new junior with. the Fistical
Four and Rawson. cre ‘was rather an
awkward silence. Rawson had heard all
about the new boy, but was not much in-
terested in him, and as the poorest fellow
in the Form he was conscious thu too much
civility on his part was likely to be mis-
construed. Jimmy Silver gave lus chums
a rather comical look. They had deter-
mined to keep clear of the Heoit of millions,
in order to avoid misconstruction, and here
ho was landed on them at the very begin-
ning! They hin) ol et lowve the
;f.udy with® thelr tea unfinished to avoid

Master Bag{;s had coloured a little, and
he looked rather shy, as any fellow might
have looked in the circumstances.
up to Rawson to make him welcome, as
it was Rawson’s study, and after an awk-
\md moment the scholarship junior did his

“Hem you are, kid!” he said, pullmg

along a chair for Beresford-Baggs. “Sit
down!  Vou havew't had your tes, I
suppose”’

i

“Then you e just in time!” said Raw-
son cheerily _ “Shove the kettle on again,
Lovoll, il youl  Where's that toasting’
for

T supplies of tea and toast were ro-
nowed, and under their genial influence the
new junior locked rather more happy and

OWN LIBRARY T

comfortable. The Fistical Four felt that
it was up to them to talk, so they talked.

you like Rookwood?” said
Lovell genially.

hayen’t seen much of it so far,”

suswerod Borestord Daggs, I liko i,
though.  Joll, old place.
“Been to school In.lm‘c7 asked Raby.

“No; T've had a tutor.”
remarked Lovell:

“That's rathe jolly,”
not ‘that_he thought @ was specially jolly,
but for the sake of #Mteness,

“I had a first-class man,” said Master
Baggs. “Cambridgo M.A. Father paid
higs &' whopping salary.”

“Shb

“Hom1”

Beresfard-Baggs scemed a little puzzled
by those non-committal ejaculations, and
he turned his mumon chiefly to the tea
and toast. By the time tea was interrupted,
Lovell, as he remm’kcd afterwards, had
noted that Master Baggs had made pre-
cisely fifteen roferences to money. Appar-
ently Loveli was keeping count. Possibly
Master Baggs would have made some more
references to the important topic, but the
interruption came.

There was a tramp of feet in thc Fonrth
Form passage, a thump at the door,
it was thrown open. Quite a dusty littlo
army crowded the deorway. Smythe & Co.
of the Shell, Peele and Gower and Lattrey,
Townsend and Topham and Tubby Muffin,
x.H mwed toget]

hey had otz boms (ks they
Eurncd that the va]ued new junior was in
Study No. 5. To Study No. 5, thorefore,
they marched, tired as they were. They
were not too ed to make the acauaint-
ance of a naire. Towny and Toppy
o Smr Fortane bl Ui
their hands: without cffort on their own
part the new junior was landed in their
studv as an inmate.
“Frcre ha is?” gasped Tubby Muffin.

ere oy
say, Boresford-Baggs, old cha
“Good-evenit’, kid!” said  Adolphus

Smythe.

“Glad to meet you!” said Peele.

And they crowded in.

Jimmy Silver & Co. rose. Tea was over,
and evidently their presenco was no longer
required for the entertainment of the new
fellow. That could be left in abler hands,

“Well, so long, Rawson, old chap!” said
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Jumny Silver.

Baggs.”

And the Fistical Four do mtcd

Rawson stared at the of invaders.

“What the thump do nll )ou fellows want
in here?” he den

Smythe & Co Lyrd him scornfully. They
certainly did not want Rawson’s company,
but they wanted that of Beresford-Bagas
very much indeed.

ut for once Townsend and Topham,

who were gencrally at variance with their
study-mate, were in fuwl agreement with

“Sce you again sométime,
v

him. They wero anxious to sce the last
of their rivals.
ob out of thi Muffn!” snapped
Town
oo ere, Towny—"
“Trayel I”

“Look here, if you think yow're going to
keop him to yourself—" "bawled Tubby
Muffin in great; mdlgnaﬂon “Yow-ow-ow !
Keep off, you beasf

Beresford-Baggs loo.md on in great as-
tonishment as Reginald Muffin departed
suddenly, with the assistance of Townsend’s
clegant boot.

“So yow're the new chap, kid!” said
Townsond, with great geniality. “Been
having tea? My dear chap, we're going to
stand you somethin’ better than that. Sit
down, dear boy.”

. “You're very kind,”
with a stare.

“Not at all!
our study! I’

said the new junior,

Jolly glad to have you in

Townsend—this chap_is
Topham. Smythe, do you want anything
here?” continued Townsend in the most
pointed way.

Adolphus Smythe gave a sniff, and
walked out with Howard and Tracy. His
designs on the new boy, whatever they
S Ferc Phadlt kolbe postroncil i Pasls and
Gower and Lattrey looked rather surly, but
they felt that Towny and Toppy had the
upper hand in their own quarters, and after

some _hesitation they followed Smythe &0

Co. Never had Towny and Toppy been so
glad to seo their backs. And to add to
Foeir satistaction Tom Rawson. quitted the
study. ere was a scornful expression
on Bis faco as ho went; but Towny and
Toppy did not mind that. They had eyes
only for the new junior, whom they had
Dbagged against all rivals.

When next Arthur Beresford-Baggs was
seen by Rookwood he was walking between

SIR JAPHET'S HEIR!

Townsend and Topham, who had linked
arms with him on “either side. And it was
quite a triumphal march.

Whatever the friendship of his new friends
might be worth, the heir of the millionaire
seemed to have fallen into clover. He looked
very merry and bright. His troubles af
Rookwood had not begun yet. But they
were going to begin.

CHAPTER 7.
Painful for Peele!

“ | 70U blokes—
Y
“I-1 mean, you chaps

m
stammered ~ Arthur _ Beresford-
Baggs, the new junior in the Fourth Form
at_Rookwool
immy suvm & Co. They
couldn’t help
The four ]umors were chatting in the
quadrangle at Rookwood when the: new™
fellow came up., His manner was very
friendly, and the Fistical Four wero quite
cordial in return. But there was a certain
limit fixed upon their cordiality. They
were very anxious not to be counted in with
Pecle & Co. of the Fourth and Tubby

“YouAycu chaps—" said Arthur, I
—1 meant to say you chaps, you know.
Did I say blokes?”

“You did!” grinned Jimmy Silver,

“Now, [ wonder " said Arthur, “what
made me say blokes?”

Jimmy Silver k Co. did not wonder.

They had already observed certain signs
and " traces about the hopoeful son of

millionaire which hinted that his earlier
:‘r:xmmg had not been in the circles of Vere

o Ve

But that really was not against him. As
mbv had tolerantly remarked, everybody
be born with a silver spoon 1n bxs
mudth And if poverty was a_crime,
ast ot crimslor whichlthe BevearoriiBhess
family had repented, that was certain.

“I wonder!” repeated Arthur, looking
uneasily from one to another of the Fistical
Four. “However, I was going to say to you
blokes—I—I mean, you fellows, that I
going to have a car ous this affernoon.”

ucky bargee!” said Lovell.

“I'm toking out a little party,”

smiled.

said
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Arihur beaming. _“My study-mates are
coming—Towny and Toppy, you know. I'd
liko oy, Tellows io como, t6o.”

oing on a long run, right down
said Arthur. “Stopping_at
a swanky hotel for somo grub, too. M.
treat, you kyow. X really wish You fellovs
would e

R Eite ¢ orovdli potei e 17 nakod

“H'm!” murmured Jimmy Silver.

A spin in a big car on a sunny bracing |
aftcrioon was by no means an unpleasant
prospect, even with the company of Town-
send and Topham thrown in. But—
Thero was a but. In the distence in the
3uad Jimmy Silver noted that Peclo of the
Fourth was eyeing the little group with
a tois aye. Pesle wes evidently looking
upon them as rivals for the crambs that
fol! from the rich man’s table. Cyril Pecle's

opinion was not much to be regarded; but s

thero were others.

“Like to come?” asked Arthur, perhaps
a littlo perplexed by the hesitation of the
Fistical Four.

Well, it would be ripping,”
Silyer.
“Yes, wouldn’t it just r”
“I¢s really very kind of you to ask us,

said Jimmy

to

“Not at allI” said Arthur, with another
beaming smile. *Tact is, I should like you
fellows to come.”

“Do Towny and Toppy know you're
asking us?” said Lovell.

“ER1Nol T supposo I can ask any-
body I like?”

“Cortainly. i
Jimmy Silver. “Well, you fellows, I sup-
pose l‘owny and, Toppy can stand us, if we
can stand them.”

1 should  think
«Bu

“Hmr
Owing to their keen desire not to be
counted among the toadics the Fistical Four
would have preferred to declma the in
vitation, attractive as it was. But the new

s0,” grinned Raby.

that they hated to hurt his feclings by &
Sabisali 1t wan possible € carry inlopend:
ence to the extent of ungraciousness, and

s a_freo country,” saill’
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Jimmy Silver & Co. naturally did not want
to do’ that.

“You'll come?” asked Arthur, blissfully
unconscious of the thoughts that wero
passing, through the minds of the four
Juniors.

“Yes, kid, if you want u

“Good !” said Arthux
here at half-past_two.”

“We'll be ready.”

"R|ght you are!”
And with a friendT
ford-Baggs sauntered
School House.

Jimmy Silver & Co. exchanged glances
that did not express complete satisfaction.

“May ns well go,” said Jimmy at length.
“He's 10t and I don’t see \\)w
wo should hurt his foclings by being stand
offish.  Morny has been insulting o him,
and wo don’t want to be like that.

ut——

“The car will be

nod Arthur Beres-
away towards the

“But?” said Lovell. -
“There’s a merry ‘but, ” said Jimmy
"Shl]. it won't hurt for this once.

go.”

“Oh, yes!”

Cyril Peele came across to the Fistical
Four, with an exceedingly unpleasant ex-
pression on his face, Pecle had been one of
the kecnest competitors for the friendshi
of the new junior, but he had not had mu
luck so far. Townsend and Topham had
captured him, so to speak, and they were
doing their best to keep off rivals in the
fild. During the few days Arthur had

cen at Rookwood, Pecle had found him-
self kept at arm’s length, It was very
annoying to Cyril Peclo to see_the Fistical
Tour, without an offort on their part, suc-
cecding whero he had failed.

“So youre after His, 864 1% was Pesle's
sneering remark as ho came up

Jimmy Silver & Co. fixed {heir exes npor

ilver.
We'll

“What does that mean?” asked Jimmy
very quietly.

Peclc's Tip curved.

* You're going in bis car this afternoon?”

he aske

4 Yes “ho ssked us.”

“Thma what yow've been bultering him
up for

B haven't been buttering him up, and
we dn—:t cate lwopence abast  his ear,
Peelo.
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believe that?” 4
! Youw'ro aftor his moncy, liko
Towny and Toppy, and Tubby Muffin, and
Smythe of the Shell, und— 0000h !

Cyril Pecle broke of, with » loud vell, as
stical Four closed round him, and four
s of hands were laid upon him. The
chums of the Fourth were angry.

“So you can’t take our word?’ asked
Arthur "Edward Lovell grimly.  “Tap his
napper on the tree, you chaps!”

Tap, tap !

Pecle howled as his “napper ” came into
sontact with tho trunk of a big becch.

“Yoo ggo! Oh!”

“Tako our word now"
Silv

“Oh. you rotters—""

Tap, tap, tap!

“Loggo” shricked Pecle.
your word, of—of course. ~Yar

“That's botter!” said J:mm) Silver.
“Don't sou play Doubing Thomas where
we arc concerned, Pecle It's likely to giv
e e et e s\ ot St doen)

Cyril Peclo was sat down, with a bump,
at the foot of the beech, The Fistical Four
walked away and left him there, gasping
for breath and rubbingeltis head.  Whether
Peolo's doubts had beerWiissolved or ot it
was certain that he repented of giving utter-
anco to them,

“The measly worm ! growled Lovell,
the chums of the Fourth strolled away.
that's what he would think
——" began Raby. and paused.

asked Jimmy

L !-4 —I take

as

-

I wish we hadn’t arranged
Yo go mund w.mh 1 young Baggs!” snld llabv
uneasily. look & bit—
That more Hizen! chlps th’m Pceh-
think the same as he d
Bother 'em " said Jimmy Silver.
“Anyhow, we're booked now,” said
Lovell. "Dnsh it all, we can be civil to
ihe chap, even il ho is' cozing tenncrs! Wo
don't want any of his dashed tenners!”
“Baut fellows may thinik—"
“Blow them
Jimmy Silver & Co were not feeling
atisficd. But, as Lovell had said, they were
woked now, and if_their ucb ion was_ mis-
mnhvrﬂnn(l i the Fourth, it conldn’t be
elp
-

SIR JAPHET'S HEIR!

CHAPTER 8.
Confidential !

s HIS here is prime!”
I Arthur  Beresford- Baggs
that remark to himself.

e had gone to his study after
dinner, and was standing at tho window,
looking out,

The window gavo a view of part of the old
groen qundr.xnglo of Rookwood and a strip
of the g-fields; with the woods beyond
i the, distance:

Certainly it was a very pleasant view:
indced, it was ‘prime as r
marked: though “prime” was not much in
use at Rookwood as a deseriptive epithet.

Arthur's chubby face was very cheerful.

His lines had fallen in_pleasant placcs, 50
far, at the old school. It was possible th t
the millionaire’s son had arrived with s
lurking doubts in his breast. If so, thv.v
had been removed, Nothing could have ex-

cceded the cordiality of his welcome.

A:surcdl\ his training #ad not been” so
lofty and sclect as that of his new aristo-
cratic friends. There werc only too many
traces of that. Once or twice he had mado
them shudder, But Towny and Toppy had
tolerantly decided that they could “stand "
him; indeed, they hoped that their sclect
socicty would end by improving him.

otives were mixed; but undoubted!
Arthur found them very agrecablo, and
glad to drop so casily into a friendly circle
at the big, strange school.

“Prime!” he repeated.  *“Jest prime! I
cert’nly nc\cr knowed how prime it was

going to be!"

There was a stop in the doorway, and
Arthur tarned quickly from tho window. Ho
had been muttering aloud; and he was con-
scious that when he was off his guard his
speech betrayed him. Even years with an
expensive tutor at home had not quito
inated from Arthur’s speech certain
peculiaritics that wero not likely to find
(avo\u Rookwood.

was Rawson who came in. He had a
blg Liddell and Scott under his arm, which
ho had borrowed from Jimmy Silver. The
scholarship junior could not afford a blg
Liddell and Scott on “his own.”
nodded pleasantly to Arthur, giving no mm

mado

of having muttered remarks.
*“Hallo ! rthur.  “You working
this_afternoor
“Yes; I'm going to have a dig at Greek,”
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answered Rawson, * You needp't mind me,
if you'ro staying in the study.
ot mef ‘said Arthur promptly and
ungrammatically. I say. you haven't got
to work, have you?”

“Not exactly got {o,” said Rawson, with

a smile, “T'm working for the Greck prize
1|Ili torm,”
“Oh, my cyo!” said Arthur. “Rather

vou than mo
c cyed Rawson, as the latter sat down

with, 115 books and’a sheaf of foolscap.

“TLook here,” said Arthur. “You chuck
hat up this afternoon, and come out in my
ca

oksen hosk i

“Wouldn't you like to_come?” asked
Arthur.  “Lots of room, T've told 'em to
yend thio biggest car in tho garago at Rook-

head.

My hat! 'l Imt \wll run you into a pretty
billl"”" said R: opening his eyes.

Arthur grinned.

“That don’t matter,” he said. o lots
of oof—lots! And if T nxn out. l \o cnlv
got to write to father—I mean tho pater.
Besides, father’s—I mean, the pater's—
opened an account at Rookham Garage, so
that 1 can telephono for o car whenever [
want one.”

“It must be jolly nice to bo
that??  said avson ) mthcr
though quite without en

Arthur nodded gluofully.

“I can tell you it's topping!” he said.
“Bit of a change for us, and no mistake!”

h! You weren't always rich?’

Arthur hesitated.

“Well, p'r’aps not always as_rich as we
e now,” he said cautiously, evidently fecl-
ing that he had said a little too much. “But

our family was always distinguished, father
Beresfords, know, so
the pater took on the name when

nado a baronet. I dessay  you
l\uow l|n I'uLle—]ntl r is a baronet.”

I heard s0,” assented  Rawson,

as ri a
wim.my,

mili
" Yot ol tieh?” asked Arthur.

“No fear. Poor.”

/\ll.l!ur B -Baggs opened his éyes

“I didn’t know Umr was any poor blokes
mean chap: is here school,” he

ai
“Yery fow,” answered Rawson. “T was
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lucky enough fo get a senotasnip nere, o
souldwt havo come.”
s your father, then?” asked Arthur

curiou

“X orkman.”

“My eye! yl say Arthur hesitated,
and ihen spoke confidentially. “I don’t
mind tellin’” you, Rawson, we ain’t always
boen what we are now. 'Yow'd ‘ardly be-
lieve, sceing we, that I'd cver swep’ out'a
shop, would you

“You cmtamly look

5 if you'd got on

since,” said Rawson,

“’Course, I don’t want you to tell all the
)lnkm but you wouldn't do that,” said
Arth

“ Fact is, Iratlm like *aving somebody to
speak to,” said Arthur, his specch, as he
proceeded, becoming less and less that of a
Beresford and more and more _that of a
Bagg: “’Course, this ’ere is tip-top, and
(all\cx says Pm a gentleman now, and am to

behave as such. ~ Are you a gentleman,
Rawson?’
“Oh!" I—I hopo so.”

TWhy not? said Arthur. ‘”Tnmt “h.-m
a chap’s born, but what he is, ain’t it?”

Arthur was growing quite confidential
now. The discovery that one of his study-
mates was poor, and not at all lo((y soemed
to afford him some relief. Pos:
grandeur of the Beresford- Bu,gws was,
at times, a little oppressive to a youth who
had once enjoyed the freedom and easiness
of a mere Certainly Arthur was
talking now niﬁ\c \\ou]d nm have ventured

talk to Town Toppy; and it was
evident that ho Icvund relief in it.

“That's it,” assented Rawson, watching
bis new study-mato with some curiosity.

“ We're rich now,” pursued Arthur. “Fair
rolling im it!  All the same”—hero ho
actually winked—“all the same, I don’t go
much on the Beresford branch. I never
*eard of any old Beresfords before we made

our money. was Baggoos,  jost
Baggses.”
it
“And it_ain’t all lavender 1" pursued

Arthur, “F’rinstance, shakin’ off relations
\lml has always heen good to a kid; I don’t

it.  Course, father knm\s best ;
but it scems to me rather ’ard. I s'poso he’s
right, and it wouldn’t do for anle w Ilum
to come along ’erc with his fish-harrer,
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“ohp
“But Uncle Bill is a good sort, T can tell
sou; and we was glad to ’ave some fish off
his barrer when [ was a nipper. Then
there's Aunt Sarah—she’s a_good old sort!
Meny and many a time she give mo a
“a'penny when 1 wanted one, in the old

“My dear chap,” said Rawson quietly,
“don’t you think you're talking a bit too
freely? " I'm not asking you questions, you
know.

“Oh, yous won’t split!” said Arthur.
“Won't what? Oh, you moan I won’t
tell 1" Certainly I won't! I wouldn’t talk
like that to Towny and Toppy, though !

Arthur wvinked again.

“Wotto!” he answered. “But you're all
right; sou won't give a bloke avay. I tail
you, T get a bit tired of it sometimes; it’s
been jest like play-actin’ ever since we made
our money. I'm going to be a Beresford to
Towny and Toppy; but I don’t mind being
jest Baggs to you, cause we're much of a
muchness—see?”

Rawson laughed.

“Now, you-come out in the car with us
this. ai(,crnnan.” said Arcum, “Y'd really like
you to come

e atvaid Towny and Toppy wouldn’t !
said Rawson.

Arthur nodded compragensively

“I'vo noticed that theydseem a bit down

on you,” ho said, “They dont like poor
blokes—what 7"
They dow’t !”
“Never mind, you come all the same. It's

mi
car, you kiiow—T can do as 1 like, and
*ave who I like—

“TIl stick to swotting, I think
all the samic!” said Rawson. Hallo,
are your pals for you!”

nsend and ‘Topham came ‘into the
study. They did not glance at Tom Rawson;
the wuts of the Fourth generally made it a
point to ignore Rawson’s existence as
much as possible. But they bestowed the
most agreeablo smiles and nods upon the
heir of Sir Japhet Beresford-Baggs.

“The car’s comin’ in, old top!”
Tonsend. “Come along I

“Certainly, dear boy!" answered Master
Beresford-Baggs, with a startling change
from his tone and manner with Rawson.

And he left the study with his nuity
friends. Once more he was Beresford, and
Baggs was in the background.

Lhanluz
here

said

| behind.
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CHAPTER 9.
Not Nice!

o WHERE‘S Jimmy Silyer?”
Jimmy Silver 1

Towmend and Topham ex-
changed a glance.

“What do you “want Jimmy Silver for?”
nsked Townsend.

“He’s' comin’, with his frmnds
pIumed Arthur. “T've asked them.”

“Oh! 1 was thinkin' of suggestin’ some
friends of ours—’

“T've asked them I”

There was an uncxpected firmness in
Arthur's manner, and the two nuts, after
another exchange of glances, decided that
1§ was necossary to give the millionaire’s
son his head.

” ex-

“They're fn the quad. T ‘think,” said
Topham. This way I
Pilhik Co fors haging shautivhe

passage; but Towny and Toppy hurried
their now friend on, without giving Péelo a
chanco to speak to hm. Tubby Muffin was
on the landin d Tubby was not to be
cluded so casily.
wod say, Deresford,
b

old chap—" he
egan
Feat 17 ‘growled Townsend.
“I'm speaking to Beresford!”” said Tubby
Muffin, with dignity. “I say, old scout——>"
Towny and Toppy hurried the new junior
downstairs, and Tubby’s remark was cut
short.  But the fab Olassioal followed on
He rolled out into the quadranglo
with the tri
The Fistisal Foue wats there ; Mornington
and Erroll had joined them, and they were
chatting near the School House. On the
drive stood the big car from Roakhe.m. with
several admiring juniors round i
“Ready, you fellows?” called nut Arthur
cheeu y.
“Ready,
Silver.
Valentine Mornington

old top!” answered Jimmy

raised his eye-

v
o You goin’ out with Baggs?” he asked.

Mmm ngton’s lip curled.
s 1160k “waa Yaistis HE xapperating o
Jimmy Silver & Co., though they were, as
a rule, friendly with Valentine Mornmf,n

ton Eirroll hastened to spe
I hope you'll have a ]ully run,” he
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“Come on, Morny; we're going down
mbe.”

Y fellows coma, too!” said Arthur
hospitably.  “Look a the car—plenty of
room in i
Erroll hesitated, and g]:.mccd at his chum.
here was no reason why the tio juniors
should not have accepted the invitation,
cordially given.
But Mornington was not in a pleasant

oad many times, since the arrival of

the. millionairc's son, Morny had gone out
of his way_to be disagreeable to him; but

thur_had, -as a matter of fact, not ob-
served it. He had made plenty of friends at
Rookwead; and ono ungracions face among
o many cordial ones
itself on his attention, But the other fellows
were well aware of Mornington’s feelings,
and there was an awkward pause.

They had little enough sympathy with
Mom in_the matter. The fact that he
had oue boon woalthy, and was o oor,
was_ no_excuse for his bitterness towards
the ‘millionaire’s son, It was quite un-
rca.scmnble, though it was, perhaps, not
unnatura

“You're awfully good,” said Mornington,
in a sarcastic tone, of which the sarcasm
was quite lost on Arthur Beresford-Baggs.

“Not a bit of it!” answered Arthur
~heenly “You're welcome to come if you'd
il

"(,ume along, Morny ! said Townsend,

“My dear man, I'm no end honoured !
said Mormngton, with the same sarcastic
inflexion in_his voice. “It’s a distinction
to drive with a Baggs, I know! Your
namo is Baggs, I think?” added Morning-
ton, with a gracious smile to the new junior.

“Beresford-Baggs,” answered Arthur, still
unaware of the fact that Morny was attack-
ing him. ' He was not accustomed to attacks
camouflaged under a polite graciosity of

358 my mistake!?” drawled Morn-
gton. ~ “I forgot tho Beresford! Some-
how it n\wayi aoems o mo-that it should be

Morny,” murmured Erroll.
“Wait a minute—I'm talkin’ to  Mont-
gomery»Bansl' answered  Mornington,
with a &
Some of the juniors grinned.
ot ontgomer y - Baggs — Beresford-
Boges ! snid Arthur
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“There T go again!” smiled Mornington,
“It’s not an casy name to remembel I
shall bo lmnm 1 Money-Baggs nex
Ha, ha
Arthur joined in the laugh heartily.
seemed quite tickled at the idea.
“TIl tell father that—T mean the pater !
ho said, “Money-faggs! Ha. ba, ha! Tt
ill mako bim lau
remarked Mornington, quick to
St o Arthur's slip. “You call your
father pater
os.”

“\tht for—if I may ask?’ .

“Oh, it's class!” said Arthur, taken off

his guard. ““I don't see any senso in it
wyself. Pater's a Latin wotd and it means

]ust the same. = But it’s class!”

He

“Oh, gad!” ejaculated Mornington, who
had  feally oot to draw the
“bounder ” to this extent. L secl It's
class !

“Here, lot’s get mto the car!” exclaimed
Townsend hastily. *You can go and cat
coke, Morny, if yoa don’t want to come.”

Towny and Toppy were feeling extremely
uncomfortable, and blushing for their new
friend. Even the big car, and a pocketful
of fivers, could hardly compensate for sole-
cisms like t]

“Certainly Im not: comm“" said Morn:
ington deliberately. LlLa the fellow’s
cheek to ask me, I thi

Arthur started.

Good-natured and unsuspecting as he was,
he could not mistake that remark. His
cheeks ﬂushcd

“Took here—" he began hotly;

“Shut up, Moruy, there’s a good chap!”
murmured Errofl,

’\Iormngton shiugged his shoulders.

on’t see any cheek in asking you,
stter l\Iornmgton‘ exclaimed Arthur.
“DI've asked these blokes—I mean chaps,
and they'vo said  they'll come. They're
as_good as you, I s'pose?”

Jxmmy Silver's eyes. were ghn(mg
Morny's remark was as disparaging
Arthur’s companions as to Arthur hlmself.

“Youw'd better hold your _tongue,
Momy, said Jimmy Silver. “If you
can't be civil, you can shut up!”

“T'll please’ myself about that 1" yawned
Mornington. - “¥ou know my opinion of
that outsider, and of the Iello“s who suck
up, to him for his money, too.”

“You cheeky cad—" roared Lovell,
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“If that means us—" lLegan Raby
hot] lf

of
Nho are you calling an; cutaider, Morn-
mFtnn' inquired Arthur Beresford-Baggs.
you mean whom, I am callin’ you

an outsldul” answered Mormngton calmly.

“What are you calling me names for,
T'd like to know?” said Arthnr “1 ain't
done nothing, to you, 'ave T1”

In his ercitement and resentment,
Arthur’s grammar was betraying
Mornington’s lip curled mocking]

“Here, come along!” said Townsend,
catching Arthur by the arm.

“But that cheeky bloke——""

“Come along. T tell you!”

Cecil Townsend fairly dragged Arthur
away to the car. Jimmy Silver & €o. fol-
lowed, with feelings of great discomfort.
Mornington shrugged his_shoulders again,
and walked away with Erroll, who was
very red. TFor once he was thoroughly
ashamed of -his churn.

There was aiready an occupant in the
sig.car. Tubby Muffin was seated on the
zushions, and he oyed the party rather un-
sasily as they came uj

“Oue of that, Muﬂlu 1” snapped Town-

“] sa;

 Borostord, can't T come?” piped
Tubby

n.
Let hlm come if he likes,” said Arthur.
“He ain’t a ('lmuky rotter like that bloke
Morny, anyho
Townsend grm,ed his' k 5
‘Lock here, we dof’t want that fat
bounder in ty,” he exclaimed.
“You've asked too many fellows already.”
“Rot! Let him come!” said Arthur
whose temper had been ruffled by the un-
pleasant talk with Mornington. For once
he was not disposed to mm dictation
from his anistocratic chum:
here, if he' comei, we shan’t come,
then!” growled Townsend, quite “fed”
ast with his peculiar frion
“Suit yourself1” snapped Arthur.
“Oh, very well, then! Come away,
lloppyh fal glas t . the
Topham cast a_regretfal glance at.the
sig War; but he followed his friend. The
iwo. nuts felt that the only tolerable way
i getting on with Beresford-. Baggs was to
teep'the upper hand of him, and
jand was now evidently in
jurned their backs and \vnlkcd off,
4 ©Oh, my"“cye!” murmured Arﬂmr

poor
im.
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Jimmy Silver & Co, exchanged a.glance.
They would havo giyen a good deal to gef
out of that excursion, if it couid. have
been done_ civilly, .But they could not
appear to share the snobbishness of Morny,
or the uppishness of Townsend and Top-

Jimmy set the example of getting
into the car.

Arthur followed the Fistical Four in.
There were six fellows in the car, but there
was room for more..

“Any other fellows you know who'd like
to comc, Silver?” asked Ar huy

t.Shall T ask somebody 1

¥ ch

“Cam'oy, om top, looking for a car?”
called out’ Jimmy _Silver, catching sight _
(;f the Colonial Co in the quad. “Room for

ree !

Comoy and Pons and Van Ryn looked

“Coma on, you fellows!” called d\\e
Arthur.

Conroy & Co. laughed, and came ‘on; so
the big car was full as it rolled out of
the gates of Rookwood. and it was a
metry enough cxcursion, after all; and
Towny and Toppy, nwrsing their sulky
dignity at Rookwood, were certainly not
misses Indeed; as Tovell humorously re-
mnrkcd Towny and Toppy had made the
excursion a success by staying out of it.

CHAPTER 10.° ¥
Lookifg for Troubis!

ORW old chap—
M Kit ' Erroll poks hesitatingly.
Ho hardly know what (o mako

of his chum that afternoon.
Mornington and Erroll had heen out of
that. afternoon; a rather silent
ramble.

They weré’ coming in, still silent, when
a whirr and a -cloud of dust along the
road announced the arrival ‘of a.big car.
Valentine Morninigton _stopped, and, a3
he' recognised” the Rookwood car, o io-
mained in the gateway, watching it ad-
vance, “nl: a viry moody expression on
his face.

He did 1ot seem to, l|cm hischum’s
voice, “He remained with his hands in his
pockets, his eyes on the big. car as it came
swinging up_the road. - Erroll touched him
on the arm, and’the Morny glanced rount.
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“Well?” he said.
“Let’s go in
“No hurry! See, the conquering hero

cories I said - Mornington sourly. re

just in time to see young
in state, with his merry Srionds.” Fancy

Jimmy Silver, the captain of our Form,

suckin: up to that rank outsider for bis

gs nrrn o

oll frowned.

“You know yowro unjust, Morny,” he
said tartly. “Jimmy Silver's doing nothing
of the kind.”

“Eyen Towny and Toppy drew the line,
after the exhibition he nm(lc of himself
in the quad this afternoon,” pursucd Morn-

wgton, unheeding. “Buf our, dear Uncle
James doesn’t mind !”

“Y ou ouwht not to have drawn him as

you

“le not?” snecred Mornington. ‘A
low cad ought to be shown, up when he
wedges in among his bett

“1 don't see that he's qpecmlly low; and
as for being o cad, he's not so caddish
us follows who aro flattering him for his
mone

“Meanin’ Jimmy Silver?”

“Certainly not; you know ‘that!” eaid
Erroll, speaking more sharply than he was
wont with Morny. “¥You know the fel-
lows I'm refering to. Baggs seems harm-
less enough.

“He's rolling_in money,
sausages!” said Mornington. “The fellow
ought not' to come here. The Head ought
to be a bit more careful obout a fellow's
antecedents.”

Erroll smiled slightly.

“My dear fellow, lots of great fortunes
wero made in funny ways,” he said. “Dash
it all, Baggs m|ght ask you how your an-
cestors camo by their estates.

“Quito so! My ancestors got their land
by stealin’ it1” said Morny cheerfully.
“They camo over with William the Nor-
man, ‘an’ bagged all they could lny their
Bands on. Thoy haven't left. much of it
to mo, though, bothor them. _ You'ro right,
Erroll. I'm pi holos in the fellow
aboute the \\'M s money cnme, \\hen it's
really tho fellow himself I dislilk

“1 don’t see why you should diliko him,

made out of

wouldn't,”  said_Mornington

moodily. “What do you think T feel like
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when I sce that rank outsider mllvn

money—and I as hard up as Mu
“Not quite so bad as that,” sa)d “Exroll,

with a smile.
“Very nearly!
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When I came to Rook-
wood, I was the richest follow here. 1
could ’phone for a car in those days. 1
never looked at a fiver before I changed it.
Tt was no fault of mine that made me po
have to look at a half-crown be-
fore 1 spond it. And fo seo that low
rotter, who might be happy in a fried-fish
shop, scatterin’ genncrs about—'
Mornington broke off with

grunt.

“It that rather unreafable, Morny
h“or course it is; T'm an unreasonable
o

There was really nothing to be said in
reply to that. Nobody's cyes were. wider
open to his faults than Morry’s ; but clearly
as_he saw them, he.did not scem to feel
called upon to cure them. 'l big car
was close at hand now, and Erroll slipped
his arm through Morny's and drew him
away from the gates. He was anxious to
ol another unpleasant enounter.

Erroll was a little angry with his chum’s
wrong-headedness, but_he could feel for him,
all the same. Like Lucifer, Son of tho Morn®
ing, the dandy of the Fourth had fallen

a high ostate, great_was_the
fan thercof, And though outwardly Morny
gave no sign, there was little doubt that..
fawardly he felt the change keonly enough.

Morny’s face was dark as they crossed
the quadrangle. In the doorway of

an angry

_School Houso he stopped to exchange a re-

mark or two .with Smythe of the Shell,
who was lounging there. Smythe’s drawl-
ing conversation was not. specially -enter-
taining, and Erroll could nob help suspect
ing that his chum was purposely linger-
ing to_encounter tho motor-party as they
came in.

“Aren’t you coming in to tea, Morny?”*
he asked. g
“What's the hurry?” yawned Morny.
“Bo a good ehap and run in and get the
merry kettle going.

Erroll did not take the hint, however.
He did not need telling that his chum
wanted him off the mne when
sionists camo i was pretty clear that
Morny was going w look for t

The big car had. stopped at tho zates,

)
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where the numerous .lnﬂhtd.
The; um across tho u’ in eery
wd, even in lho distance Tubby
\Iull'lne int faco could seen beaming
iko unto a full moon. viden o fat
ical had ““done ™ himself well on that
excursion with the mﬂlmnmm- son.
Arthur Beresford-Baggs lool
as anyone. But his face clnuded n Imln
as ho” camo up the steps and met Morn
ington’s sncering smile turned upon him.
gl paused, and made a turn towards
llormnx(nn. Jimmy Silver un‘ht him by
the slceve.
*Come on, old top!”
“T'm umg to speak tn Murnmg(on.
said Arthur. “T'm not going to have him
grinnmg at me!”

d Morny, le’s get in,” mid

Simmye acimioum by ayoif troubla. #Toa
in o tad, o
“Oh, all Tight !

Arthur sufred bimselt to bo led ave
el T Ry o d
tai and ful lo-
Sanes Now that o o e

mmm'a atti

ttitude. th
pared to stand up lor lnmul( lt was phm

Fortunately, he was got to the cnd
nudi without trouble. nrmulton _went
quarters with Erroll,

on his face. Tubby Muffin
MM“

lwu in on lh- there. Ths
bestowed a p-uwhi nod on Mornington,
"Hld a jolly tlmai" asked Morny sar-

Jﬂl’l "

“Tl 1" said Tubby, great satis-

Sorry you didn’t come! He, h‘

he! T sy, we've been hundred mil
at least. My pal doesn’t care how he lpendl
Bonty,. Wastonped for tex—eatly. tes, s
know=—at s ewagger b botel at the scaside.
was gorgeous—simply gorgeous !

And Tubby Inﬂn chuckled over the
happy neollea

“T'm ready for now, though,”
addod. “That bonst !nval] lhut me out ol
rh an:“ul with you

the end study)

fellows, if vou like, an you
whero we've been 1nd what we've—?
“Get out!” !lm(t

Tubby blinked at
" “Did um tell mo m ut out, Morny1”
he, ke

did. and . mean it!”
'hlbbys fat lip curled in 2 porientous
sncer,

SIR JAPHET'S HEIR!

“Jealous, what!” he
“What, you fat e

ington,
“He, ho. hel You needn't think I -unt
stay in this study,” said Muffin scorn-
hlel-{ “Not at all, I assure you. I've
ithy friends, Morny, and I can tell you
I don't mean to waste my time on a fel-
low liko you, Whu are you, anyway? Poor
lnd nuok upl Yah!”
t Tubby Muffin turned on his
gzel h. lhn’.ly to_walk out of the nndy
in lofty scorn. Hu cruslun
hmmv'r. lost a little of its cf ho
ol Moteiogton, oo ofte Hio
plnn:od I|i| boot on Muffin’s fab person.

houtod Mnm-

'l'ubby \unt sprawling the
a yell. e door -Iunmed
uhu- him,

lornington returned to his chair with
a sullon brow. Thoro was a howl through

the ko'y' hole,
s s ST B LY
passage with you al |

ymdn-nu rush to the door

lnd open. ere was a_rapid

pnttor oF Tooti o o, passage.

renehud the passage, Tubby Muffin ramhed

the stairs, and he went down them tw

CHAPTER 11.

Face to Face!

I'_\I'\IY SILVER frowned.
Jimm fy coming_along the pas-

sago after prop,, and he camo on

« Mornington and Erroll near their
study. . Ermll was ?ﬂllﬂng to chum
fimmy could not help

came up.
nl:e. MarnY. let the
chap alone! It's simpl; roten to pick a
quarrel with him for nothing.”

“It’s not far nothin’

*“What is there, then—7

"l dm'& like thé fellow. He

ered Morningtan, coolly.

i will do bim go0d o
it Y do mo' good, e
satisfactior

That wn why Jimmy Silver frowned. He
did not need tdlms om the two juniors
were discussing, and Jimmy pavsed. i
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“Excuso my barging in,” ‘he said. “It
seems that you’ le loolung for (roubln with
young Baggs,

Morsington hotded soolly.

“You've got it,” he answered.

“Do you mean to say that you're going
to pick @ quarrel with a fellow who's done
you no harm, and pitch into him?” ex-
claimed Jimriy Silver angrily and scomn-

“H“ done mo harm.”
“How, then

e my fastidious nerves,” ox-
plained Mornington calmly. “His mere cx-
istence is an offence’ to me. I shall get
a lot of satisfaction out of giving him a
lickin’ I

“ And yow think that’s reason enough for
picking a row with him?” asked Jimmy,
bmthmg hard.

“W’el] I don't.”

“Sorry you disagree with me, old top !”

said Mormugton politely. “It won’t make
any difference.”

“It will make a difference!” answered
Jimmy Silver grimly. “That kid is new
here, and he’s not going to be bullied. I
don’t suppose for a moment that he can
stand up to you; he doesn’t look it. You're
not going to have-the satisfaction, as you
call it, of thrashing a chap who's done you
no you meddle with Baggs, 1
shall meddle with you, quick enough, as
| captain of the Form.

And, without waiting for a reply, Jimmy
Silver went downstairs and joined his
chums in the Common-room.

- Mornington laughed lightly.

“T. suppose you don’t want a row with
Jimmy Silver, old chap?” smd Erroll. “For
foodness’ sake give up the idea!”

“I dow’t mind,” answered Mornington.
“If Jimmy lever rows with me, he’ll get
as good as he gives, T'm all the keener
on it now, to show Sllver that I mean to
have my own way.”

“That's utter rot!”

“Thanks!” said Mormngfcn, unmoved.

“Took, here, Morny—

“You needn’t back me up,” “yawned
| Mornington. “Keep in_the study and dig
at_Greek, if you fike! I'm £0i) own.”

roll ~ remained undccndod fon
imoments after his chum left him.
he finally followed Mornington.

But
Perhaps
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he still hoped to restrain that w)lful youth,
though the hope was a faint

Most of the Fourth had gnthemd in the
junior Common-room after prep., and Morn-
ington found the room pretty crowded when
he entered. The Tistical Four were there
—Jimmy Silver with rather a clouded brow,
which did not clear as Mornington® cam¢
in. - Arthur Beresford-Baggs was also thme,
nd e was talking with Rawson. Town:
end _and Topham hovered at hand, but
they had not quite got over their sulks, and
had not, so far, mpde any advances towards
their estranged ffiend. Tubby Muffin was

listening to Arthurs observations to Raw.
son with an expression of greddmira-
tion on his fat face. Evidently TWbby was

prepared to. regard as a peail of wisdom
any word that fell from such gilt-cdged
L lips.

Valentine Mornington came _towards
them, and the expression on hand-
some faco drew a good many glan«.ox upon
him. Morny’s temper was always uncer-
tain, and his look was well-known wheu ho
was " looking for trouble,

mmy Silver made an impatient movo-

PN hat's the row, Jimmy?” asked Lovell,
“Look at Morny I”
Lovell glanced round, and grinned,

2

“Dear old Morny’s on the \\-ar puth he
remarked. “Is it the new fel
“Yes; and if he rows i e

Simmy ot i lips.

“Batter lot them alone, Jimmy.

Jimmy Silver shook his head. Luttmg
Mornington have his wilful way did nob
consort with Unclo James’ storn idea of bis
Lduties as captain of the Fourth,

Arthur noted Mommgton s mhroRe and
ho et Him With an Aggreesiva ook,
Ajthur’s manners certainly wore not auite
%0 polished as Morny's. Ho proceeded, in-
voluntarily, to play into his enemy’s hands.

“Looking for me, praps!” he blurted

ut,

Mornington eyed him. :

“You let my pal Beresford alonei”
blnsmed Tubby Muffin. »“You needn’t
shl:y\v off your jealousy of my pal Beresford.
Oh!

Mornington reached out, and Tubby Muf-
fin dodged behind Arthur. Unde1 that pro-
tection he emitted a defiant “Yah!” 3

Morny brushed past the new junior, in-
tont_upon Tubby’s'fat ear, or, perhaps,
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mgn-dm him as a FM
w. & He brusk
Allhur staggered next

a
moment he shot fort and thrust him-
self between Mornington and Tubby.

*“You let 'im alone!” he

kable cad 1"
ur, in his ex-

opening for a
roughly, an

me, you unsj
shouted Mornington, as Arthu
m(emene caught his shoulder.

“Who are you, that you mustn’t be
touched?” jeered Arthur, and, instead of
letting Morny s dmnldcr

Tubby Muﬁn. much ko the latter’s relief.
s!” _murmured Townsend.
“What mnIIHL‘r('l What Wha

a flow of langu rdn
“Couldn’ Rpombly nhnd im !
mured Tonlnm
“Oh, never!™
Hnmmgton recovered  himself, and
turned upon tho new junior, his cyes blaz-

and rm fists clenched.
‘ou—you horrid cad!
Morny was stuttering m his -r.th.
up your hands, you rocter "
Hn advanced upon Arlhur with his hands.

“Elmt lhe dm"

ing,
You—you—-"
“Put

murmured Smythe of
' to be a circus!

Tracy shut the door,
to it. There was a buzz of excﬂemenl in
the Common-room,  Jimmy Silver strode
l'm'\\‘urd, and interposed between the two
adyersaries,

lop it, Morny 1" he said curtly.
usiness !

is If you touch the
id you've got to deal with me!”

w much money has ho lent you?”
sngared Mornington.

Vhy, you—you— I—" stuttered
Jlmmv i

greatly enraged by the in-
esTy

ion.
lle was interrupted by Artlmr,
or pushed him gently asi

The new

Lot 'im gome on 1” lmlrl Arllmr “It's
vory kind of you, but I can look arter
myself !”

“ Arter I murmured the horrified Town-

send. “Did Jou hear that, Toppy?”
‘oppy shu
Under the stross of oxcitomont, tho hap
loss Boresford-Baggs was undoubtedly o
ing himself hopelessly away. Three years
of an cxpensive tutor rolled off him like
water from a duck’s back. There was a

SIK JAPHEI'S HEIR)

chueklo from the crowd of Rookwood
,,umun
dear man,” Jimmy Silver,
*you mmd off! You can't tackle Morny.
Morny's a big 6¥huu man here !"
ur grinned

“Tve ipped since l was a nipper of
Aen\n," he ull’n;. “Lot ’im como on, and
you'll seo!”

Jimmy Silver looked very doubtful, but

he steppod aside. Thero was 1o gainssyiog
ayouth who dotermined o rash on
his fate in this
“Oh, all ngM ™ ho said. “Stop when
you gt fod 1
“He won't stop till T've thrashed him”
;aid Valentine lornington, through b et
“That's not for you to settle. said
Jimmy. coldly. “Go'H, Bagay, if youw'ro

determined on it 1"
Jimmy backed into the ring that was

forming round the two adversaries. ™ o He
wondered a little whether there wus thore

in the chubby Beresford-Baggs than met

the eye. 'He was soon to learn. Kit Erroh

came quwﬂy into the Common-room, and
]‘rlcy closed the again carefully.

When a ﬁght happened in _the room, as
it sometimes ;d fects and masters were
not wanted on £cene.
he was by his duml wrong-h
stinacy, Erroll wu (heru to back him up,
s0_much as he could

But thf-m was lmlu lormnhty -bollt Lh
“serap.” The juniors did not remove the
jackets, and gloves won rdwummﬁ-
There was no time to be lost if the fight
was to (nlm lace umnterruptrd Morning-
Yorrs angrys ury would not admit of del.w
cither. ushed his cuffs hmlx
riedly, and nu.hed lh “bounder.

His fierce attack d e Arthur bu:lr a
few paces, and Aorny’ i fists came hoois
on the chubby face. But it was only for
a momont or two that he had tho advan-
tage. Arthur recovered himself quickly,
and attacked in his turn, with an cnergy
that mado the Rookwooders open their
eyes. It was only too clear to Morny, as
well as the rest, that there was more in
the millfonaire's son than met the eye.

Mornington, good fAighting-man as ho was,
was driven hack under a shower of blows.

“My only hat I” murmured Jimmy Silver.
“My only merry Aunt at's the,
chap I was going to protect

o
£
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ocsn’t seem to want much’ protect-
ing I grinned Lovell.

“Ha, ha! No.”

Morning#on was_driven right round the
ring, panting and furious. In carlicr, less-
moneyed days, Arthur Baggs had had his
full ¢hare of “scrapping » among a rough
set, whose fighting was perhaps a little
more vigorous than that the schoolboys were
accustomed to. Ho piled into tho combat
with terific vim.

But Mamy was game. Whatever his
faults, he had never been accused of want
of plick. Te nceded all his pluck now.

Hammer and tongs the fight went on
for a good five minutes, and then Morning-
ton went down, with a heavy fall.

Arthur stepped back, and Erroll helped
his chum to rise. To his surprise, Morny
gavo him a rather wry smile,

“There’s some beef in the cad!” Morny

murmured. a ek
“Mhero is, and no mistake,” said Erroll

“But I'm goin’ to lick him !
SR

Moy came on again, and the fight ro-
commenced. Arthur received & good deal
of punishment now, but ho retumned it with
interest. was, in fact, growing clear
that, good fighting-man_ that Morny was,
he had met more than his match in the heir
o the Beresford-Baggs millions.

But he would not give in.

Arthur went down with a crash; but he
was up again as actively g n cot.  And
when Morny went to the floor again he
stayed there. Tho fight had lasted ten
‘minutes, and those ten minutes had been
exciting, Arthur stood gasping as Morny, in
vain, attompted to rise.  Erroll ran’for-
ward to help him to his feet.

“Any more?” gasped Arthur.

Mornington made an_effort to toe the
Tine again, but he recled, and would have
fallen had not Erroll caught him in time.
Erroll made a knee for him, and the dandy
of the Fourth sank upon it, gasping. There
was a loud cachinnation from Reginald Muf-

n.

“He, he! Morny’s licked! He, he, he!”
ut up!” growled Arthur unex-

ectedly. “ Whatcher want to crow at a

loke for when he’s down?”

“0h!” gasped Tubby.
Mornington gasped for breath.
“I'm done!” he said. “I came here to

Jick you, but; by gad!-life-is full of sur-

OWN LIBRARY 23

ises. Give us your fist, kid! I'm sorry
ragged you!”

And Mornington held out his hand
frankly enough. Arthur grinned as he took
i 'hen he rubbed a darkening eye.
“All serene!” he said. “I don’t bear
malice. I don’t see what jou wanted to
row with me fgr.”

“My dear man, I was lookin’ for trouble,
and I've found ‘t! ~I'm sorry, pot because
you've licked me, but because I\ually think
Youre a good sort, in your Yown way.
Erroll, old scout, come and help me bathe
my eye!”

Erroll led his chum from the room. And
Jimmy Silver & Co., grinning. marched
Arthur away to repair damages. Both
partics, however, had reccived damages
that were not easily ropaired, and_that
attracted Mr. Bootles’ efa in the Form-
room the next morning, leading to sovero
impositions for the two heroes. - But
Arthur, much to his astonishment, found
that he had made a new friend as the un-
expocted result of that tough encounter in
the Common-room.

pr
1

CHAPTER 12,
Many Pals!
" ONEY makes the mare go!

M Lovell of the Fourth made thal

sapient _observation. __ Jimmy
Silver, Raby, and Newcomc
grinned_assent.

The Fistical Four, of the Fourth, had
come out of the School House on their way
to the gates, and Lovell’s observation was
called forth by the sight of Arthur Beres-
ford-Baggs, who was walking in the quad-
rangle.

Smythe of the Shell sauntered on onec
side of him, Tracy of the Shell on the
other.

The two nutty youths were airing_their
very best manners for the benefit of Beres
ford-Baggs.

Tho Fistical Four could not help smiling
at the sight of Arthur sauntering gracefuily
between the two nuts of tho She Un-
doubtedly, as Lovell had remarked, it was
money that made the mare go.

Without his ample cash, Asthur Beres-
ford-Baggs would have i the

received
stoniest of marble eyes from Smythe & Co.
Trom an honoured Beresford he would
have declined into a despised Baggs.
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~|l.- s not a bad sort!” remarked Raby.
! at all led Lovell. “But I
lul eally think that it's for his good
qualitics that Smythe and Tracy aro so
kind to him.”

*Ha, ha! D

“Well, plenty of cash is a good quality,”
remarked Newcome, with a laugh.  “That
kid has more pound notes than another
chap has tanners. Tubby Muflin hns been
m xlnvnr over sitico he camo to Rookwood.”

a, ha, ha!”
Jimmy Silver glanced back from the
eniy,  Townsend and Topham  had

oiaeh Arihie

; quad, with
kindest, smiles on.

"Cawny ‘and 'To DY
wero Arthur’s study-mates, and_there had
been a little tiff in the study; but Towny
and Toppy had got over that.

They felt that, as his study-mates, they

the

had first claim on the rmllmmurc. and they
did nov intend to take a back se:
Peolo and  Gower and Lnl(my came

scudding up to join the circle of admirers,
and Leggett of tho Modern Fourth was
hovering in the offing, evidently desirons
of joining_up.

Jimmy Silver grinned as he turned from
the gates, and started up tho

Coortibe’ with his ohums, - Arthur Byses
had begun hle in the humblest n~
stances, but he was on the best of
with the most expensive and nutty set of
follows at Rookwood, and on quite
terms with the rest, mc]ndmg Jimmy Silver
& Co., who did not care for his money at

al

“'Skuse me, young gents!”

Jimmy t Co. had nearly reached
l‘w:nho village, when a stranger met them
in the lane 'md addressed them.

The Fistical Tour politely stopped,
garding the stranger with some interest.

Ho was a nnddlc n;,vd gentleman, with
a fat, shi natured  face, which
~cemed, mmhu\\ lnm.lmr to the chums of
Rookwood, though they were mot aware
of having met the gr‘ntlcmun before. Ho
was :In'w-nl in what was evidently a “best

¥ umw\\lnr loud tweeds, in which, as

h's celebrated coat, many colours
mm"!ed The many creases in that
est snit hinted that it had becn_ recently
unpacked, and was seldom worn. No doubt
it had been donned for some special occa-

re-

sion.
Round the fat gentleman hung a fishy

" BIR JAPHE

HEIR!

odour, which w
rush-bag he carried.
such as fishmongors s
It was the tail of a big fish.
hand the fat gentleman carried an um-
brella, of the gamp type. That umbrella,
with the gold knob and its ample waist,
was a striking object in itself.

It was a rather warm day, and the fat

acconnted for by a largo
1. From the ‘rush-bag,
protrudod. n_ tarl
In his other

gentleman  did not seem ‘much used to
s ing, and ho lainly feeling the
heat. Perspiration lx-dcv\od his shiny face.
| His bowler-hat, with a very curly im,
pushed back on his head, displaying
idgo of well-oiled hair below.
“'Skuse me!” ho repeated,

stopping.
o

“P'rlaps you young genis can tell

whether I'm on the right road for Rook-
0od School 7"
Right as answered  Jimmy

Silver, wondering what. the shiny gentle:
man could want ai Rookwood. ~ *Keep

traight o
“Farr nnkod the shiny gentleman.
“Eh?
“Fur?”.
“I—I don’t quite catch on,” said Jimmy,
perplexity.  The tiol fur, on

qmm a warm day, was puzzling.

The shiny gentleman blinked at him.
Jimmy was perplexed, and the happy
stranger secmed perplesed by his per-

plex
T A ko Vyon, B AU ol

“Is “Imc fur?” ejaculated tho astounded
schoolbo,

"Thnt there place, Rookwood.”

hi” exclaimed  Jiminy, comprehend:

ing qldd»nly “No, it isn't far. I—T
didn't cateh your meaning for a b
1¢s not vory far; lows than a milo from
here

s not much to the Rookwood
juniors, but it seemed a good deal to the
fat gentleman, who, morcover, was car
ing a rather \\mg]m bag, not to mention
tho weight of the umbrella, which must
h 4‘ Iwcn considerable.
s’posc there ain’t a keb to be ’ad?”
nsked the dismayed stranger.

“There’s sometim at tho s

a
in the village,” answered Jimmy,
s,
”l'hvm wasn't when I got outer the
i
“The—the tiine! Ob, the t 1T

0
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:m" Well, m afraid you'll have to walk
it,” said Jimmy Silver. “There’s a stile
Jl()!lg here, if you'd like to vest a bit.”
Thank ‘you kindly, sir!” said_ the fat
vcutleman,.bm,!nemng up. “I ain’ L used
1o the countr T'm used to jumpin’ on a
A el oAt arnery you see. Walkin’
ain’t much in my line.” This here cod
weighs a bit, too!”

The fat gentleman hooked his umbrella
over his right arm, and with his left hand
extracted a large pocket-handkerchief. Tt
was a very shandsome handkerchief, of
scarlet huc, Contrasting somewhat with tho
hues of his coat, but matching, on the
other hand, the colour of a very brilliant
necktie. He dabbed his perspiring fore-
head with relief, and then
with a report like a pistol.
wooders looked on a these wit

blew his_nose
Rool
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“'Arf a cod. A present frowg
am. Won't Art be pleased ¥
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proudly.
his Uncle W
Not "arf!”

And the fat gentleman smiled
sivel

The Fistical Four looked at one another.
Who “Art” might possibly be they did
not know. Bu it scemed scarcely crediblo
that the shiny gentleman was the uncle of
a Rookwood fellow, and was taking him
a present of hnll a codfish, even of such a
handsome codfisi. There scemed to be a
mistake somewhere.

“Are—are you sure you've g"f. right,
sic?” asked Lovell, very, politely. Your
nephew is at Rookwood ?”*

“You may lay to that.”

They had reached the stile now, and the

m gentleman sat down on the step, with

expan-

gravity. Politeness forbade them to smile.

«Where's that thore stile?” asked  the

f;\t geutleman, at lengtl
ey T e you,

“Thank you kindly, s

«Not at_all.”

Jimmy Silver turned obligingly, and his
chums tuned with him. They did not
mind losing a few minutes for the sake of
a strangor in distress. Tho juniors led the
way, to-tho stile, which was a little off the

N yoms aeshs mow Mockmond?t®
asked the shiny gentleman affably, as they
proceeded.

“Well,
a smlla

> said Jimmy.

a little,” answered Jimmy, with
“We belong to Rookwood, you

see.
“Blow me, you don’t say so!” exclaimed
thg fat gentLeman.

Then p’raps you know my
nevvy 1"

“Your—your nephew 2

“Yes, young Art.”

—I—I don’t think— I—T'm
sure—” stammered Jimmy Silver blaukly.
“Is he at Rookwood School 7

“You may say sol” answered the shiny
gentlem:m impressively. “You may lay
to that. I'm going to see ’im, and takin’
%im a present. Look ’erel” He opened the
rush-bag, and dis flnyed a half of a very
handsome cod. “Look at that there! Ain't
he a beauty

“Ves, rather' gasped

«That's for Art!” said the 'Fat gentleman

fenf He laid the bag and
he umbrella at his feet, and had recourse
to the scarlet handkerchief again, _mopping
his dlmp bro\v with cansldernhln Vigour.
“What's the chap’s name, if you don’t
mind (el]mg us, ur‘!” said Raby. “His
surname, I mean.”

“Same as mine—Baggs!”

“Oh!

The Fistical Four ejaculated “Oh!” in
chorus. 'I‘hey understood mnow.

relation of Beresford-Baggs, of the
Fourth, e\xdenlly not on the  Beresford
side of the family. That was why his
plump features had seemed familiar ab fivst
sight. ow they looked at him moro
menmely they could see a distinct like-
ness to Arthur. And their xmmedmte feel-
ing was one of concern for Arthur. They
could not help wondering ‘what effoct. the
arrival of this relative would have upon
him, and upon the nutty pals they had
left surrounding him.

CHAPTER 13.*
A Good Turn!

R. WILLIAM BAGGS continued to
mop his manly brow with satis-
faction to himself. Now that he
was comfortably landed on__ tho

stle thero was o resson for Jimmy Silver

o linger, but they lingered. Mr.
Ba o TR e e anl
Toos, and they did nob feel that they wero
intruding.

This was *
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“You know Art? inquired Mr. Baggs,
in an interval of the mopping.

“We know him,” said Jimy. “He's a

new fellow. He's becn only a few weeks
at Ve B
Avy of his folks been there
[o sce "im yet ?”
“His father came with him—Sir Japhet.”
“My brother Jap!” assented Mr. Bages,
the genial good humour of his face cloud-
ing for a moment. “Sir Japhet in these
and_awfully grand. Praps I shall
illium ono-of theso hero days, if
l1 mnku a fortune in the fish line. Ha, ha,
ha I
Tho chums of Rookwood smiled, as the
shiny gentleman laughed with great

‘Amc his A\mt Sarah been to se¢ 'im?”
asked Mr. Bagg:

“I=-I think not

“Nor his cousin, 'Erb?”

“Nono.”

“Poor olo Art!” said Mr. Baggs, with
deep commiseration. ~ “He wi (!! be feclin’
lonely and lef’., It’s ’ard on xm, so_it is.
wa!urmle\c):, his old uncle ain’t going lo
Ew "im the go-by., Not 'arf! Won’t he

. be pleased fo zee me, with that there cod,

.n inmy Silver & Co. had very extensive
doubts on that point. There was nothing,
5o far as they knew, snobbish about Arthur
Beresford-Baggs, but the least snobbish
follow might have been dismayed by a
visi such a fishy uncle nt a_school
like Rookwood. But it was not their busi-
ness to cloud the happy satisfaction of Mr.
Baggs, who clearly was paying that visit
from the kindest and most affectionate of
motives.

“Smce Jap got on so \\elI
Mr. Baggs, “I ain’t sced him so muc
Jap ’as grown ‘mughty. He was always
the clever one of the family, he was—
sharp as a needle! We nlwayx knowed he’d
get on. Why, bless your ’eart, when I was
still pushin’” a fish ~barrer, Jap was in
business for himself, and 'makin’ money
’and-over-fist. Proud of ’im, we was, \vhen
his business was turned into a limited
company. It went bust arterwards, and
loLs B Totkes lost monoy in .. But nob Jap:

*ad sold out aforo the bust came.
Sharp as a needle, he was,” said
Baggs admiringly. “And then when he

continued

=
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got on to the sausage line, I says to my
old “oman, I says, * You sce,’ I says, ‘my
brother Jap will mako a good thing of
this, here ! And didu’t he? You believo

S Bagas paused to atiend onco more

to_his perspiring
on believe, mor" He pursued. “Why

p ’ad his_own factorics going—you
believe me! Now he's a_baronet, Jap is,
ut you mark my \\ords, one of these
here days he will be a

And Mr Paggx moddad ‘scaphsiticallyy

“Docs your nephew expect you at Rook-
Ty Jimmy casually.

Tho shiny gentloman smiled.

“Not ’im,” he answered. “This here is
3 ploasant surprise for him.  You soo, Sir
Japhet—my brother Jap—don’s sce

mon. ot el . things. . Eibemal
enough with money, if it comes to: that;
but we move in different spears mow, he
says, and I dessay he's right. I mever
knowed Art was at Rookwood at all till
he wroto to me. At ain't forgoiten tho
old days when he swep® out my_shop,
when tho family was glad i “Undler Bill
dropped in with ‘arf a snlmon, or a fow
plaice as a present. He's a boy, and
Bors bt o Pearts s aimt, pulfed uD;
and he told me so in that there Ilctter.
Ain't forgotten his own folks, he ain’t,
and says he’s sorry he never sees us mow,
and I know it's the truth.

“Then I 'ad an idea.

oman, 1 says, ‘you
ok sll by hisself in & big ethook Iaelgn‘
lonesome, d. What prico
o *im, casual_like, and

takin’ him a littlo present out of the shop,”
I says, ‘like as it was in the old da s afore
Jap made 'is pile?’ T says. Jest like you
to think of it, W'l]llam, she says (o me,
says che. takes this here artern
off and umps nlong, and I've brought nrf
a cod—that there cod—for a present for
young Art! Won't he be pleased!”

“My hat!” murmured Lovell.

Jimmy Silver was silent.

o say a word that would hurt the

feelings of the kind-hearted old gentleman
was impossible. Besides, it was no busi-

ness of
But he could not help thinking of
Arthur, when this astounding relnlnn

landed on him under the eyes of all Rook-
WooG.
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Mr. Baggs’ good faith was a touching
thing to se.

Apparently it had not crossed his mind
(hat there was any objection of any sort,
1o his paying a visit to Rookwood.

Indeed, he had evidently dressed up in
his best clothes in order to do proper
credit to_his nephew.

By this timo the shiny gentleman had
suffic y rested himself. He rose from
the stile and gathered up his umbrella and
tho rush bag. \,

“Straight on—eh 7’ he said

“Yes,” gasped Jimmy.
road, 'nnd you'll land right

gates.
“Thank you kindly, sir.”
And the cheery gentleman tramped on.
Jimmy Stiver & Co. looked at ome
another.
“Weli1” ejaculated Lovell, at last.
“Ho's a good old sort!” said Jimmy.
“Yes, rather; but—"
“But—" grinned Newcome. -
“But—ahem—" murmured Raby. “I—I
suppose Baggs will be glad to see him, as
ho's his uncle. But—"
o What on earth will Adolphus say ?”

3
=

"“Follow _the
at the school

wny—and Toppy
old Baggs!”

Jimmy Silver's brows were wrinkled as
he glanced after the shiny gentleman trot-
ting. away cheerfully in the direction of
Roolwood School. While his chums wore
exchanging comments Jimmy was thinking.

“It’s a bit rough on Beresford-Baggs,”
he said at last. “All the more because
the chap isn’t a snob, know. If he'd
known that his uncle was coming, I dare
say he could hayo met him somewhero out-

“Poor

side the gates of the school. It would havo
been—ahem—better. ere, Baggs
isn't a bad sort—perhaps we could help
him_out!”

“I don’t see—""

“There’s a short cut across the fields.
We could get to way
ahead of that merchant; he's -a slow
walker, and going by the road.”

« warn Baggy of the wrath
como” chuckled Lovell.

k"w“,‘u‘ yes; put him on his guard, you

to

w.'
“We were going to Coombe-—-"
“Never mind Coombe; it would be too
rough for that cheery old merchant to take

27
B.’gg, by surprise, with his merry codfish,

Oh, all right,” said Lovell. “This ia
going to be our self-denial afternoon, I
can see. When Un ames says turn, we
all turn. Come on

“Any old thing,” yawned Raby;
Newcome nodded assent.

So Jimmy Silver & Co. plunged through
a gap in the hedge, and started across the
filds at a rapid trot. While Unclo
William was progressing slowly by the
road, his young acquaintances were cover-
ing the ground in rapid style by the short
cut; and the gentleman with the half cod
was still_at a good distance, when the
Fisti Four aived breathless at Rook-

and

CHAPTER 14.
Very Nice for Arthurl

“ (VEEN Baggs?”

S Tubby Muffin of tho Classical
Fourth, was the first fellow the
juniors’ encountered as they cams

trotting in at the big gates.  Jimmy
Silver paused to ask tho hucried question.
Tubby looked at him.

“If you mean my pal, Beresford-Baggs
—— ho began.

“Yes, yes!”

“Thon dowt cull him Baggal” eail
Tubby reprovingly. “Call him_Beresford-

gs if you speak to mo about him!
S
if where is he?”
Jimmy Silver. “It’s important!
“Is it?” Tubby's eycs glistened. s
it a_hampor?”
“What 1"

roared

“Has something come for him—a hamper,

or—

“No!” howled Jimmy. “Whero is he,
fathead? T want to see him at oncel”

“A  visitor, perhaps?’ asked 'Tubby.
«Is it his pater? His pater gave him tvo
tenners when he was here last. saw
him. Real tenners, you know—I kuow a
tenner when I see one. If his paters
coming—' :

«It's not hio pater, You fat duffer!”
Jimmy caught Tubby = Muffin by ti»
shoulder and shook “him. “Where is

Baggs?”
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“Ow! Leggo! I don’t know where he
»

“You—you—you— Couldn’t you tell me
that at , you_burbling jabberwock?”
shrieked Jimmy Silver.

He sat Tubby Muffin down in_the quad-

yangle, and ran on towards the School
Hatse wilh lis chums
Teddy Gra of the bol|rtl) was coming

o and Tty (el io
Scen Baggs?”
“\With Smythe, T think” said Gra
“They yeut fo Smythe’s slud) soms tis

ag

“Tlmn];sl"

Jimmy Silver & Co. hurried in to the
Shell quarters.

There was a sound of cheerful voices in
Smyihe’s stu Smythe & Co. appeared
1o be entertaining a guest there. Jimmy
Slver rapped on the door and opened it
at on"c

Tracy, and Howard were there
Tk e ot e anietot e
i werr sudling cigarettes.  Asthur
Beresford-Bag: ining gracefully ir
an armchair, cvidently enjoying being made
a fuss of by the three clogant young gentle-
men; but he was not smoking. Adolphus
scd him in vain to try one of his
e gold-tipped cigarettes.
mytho frowned at the sight of th
ical Four in the_doorway. The ohec
Co. were not wanted in Adolphus’ elegant
quarters. And Smythe & Co. were intend-
ing to enlighten Arthur as to the joys
and pleasurcs of the game of banker that
afternoon.

“Oh, yowre here, kid!” exclaimad
Jimmy Silver

“Want mc?” asked Arthur, with a
pmsnul no

“Yes; T want to :pm to you!”

“Gn ahead, old scou

AT GO R
minuie?” asked Jimny, | Ho felt that it
would rthur’s interests 1o
e mo fisliy gentleman in Sihe

!n’s prese
Al]nlpnuﬂ mmmpmx at on
s + alone I he enapped
B e ron P guest this after:
noon.  You fags can buzz oft.”
i important, kid,” said Jimmy Silver.
rihr looked puzzled.

an’t vou tell me here?” he asked.
“Pd raiher not.”

“Beresford-Baees has no secrets with you,

SIR JAPHETS
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Silver,” said Tracy. *“What do Jou want
to come and bother the chap for?
Arthur roso to his feot.
“You chaps exeuo me for o mingto er
s n't be
“'aid . Smyihe, as
“Come back, you

all serene!
graciously as he el

knov
Arthur nodded, and
Silver from the study

Jimmy led him along the passage, out of
he hearing of possibly inquisitive ears.
“Well, s it?” asked Arthur, in
great surprise. *Yowre jolly mysterious,

Silver.
“Ii is’t exactly my business” sai
Jimmy. “But T (hought Td tell you it

sour unclo s coming.
thur gave a .
ot Svhieh uncle?”
“Uncle William—DMr. Baggs.”
“Comin’ ’erc?” In his surpris
ford-Baggs dropped into_his anciers mo
of speech. “Old Uncle Bill comin’
“Yes. ‘We met him coming up the road
from Coom o
“Ny
“HYs brmgmg half a_cod, in a bag, 58
a_present for you, old chap{” said Lovell
solemly. “A jolly good fish! We've scen

followed Jimmy

it

“We have—we has!” murmured New-
come.

Arthur stared blankly at the Fistical
Four.

“You—you—you're
mere

“We had a talk with him,” said Jimmy.
“Of course, we don’t want fo interfere;
but 1 gathered from him th it’s a surprise
visit, g0 I thought that—

“Thank you!” said Arthur,
voice. “I'm glad to k . T wrote to the
Fiihos trom hore.\ T wash' it tol barn
bim down, you know. He's always been
a gaod uncle to me.”

B o0d for you, old_ top!

“Bul-—of course—" Arthur hesitated.
“Of comrse, it—it isn’t cxactly the—the
thing for him to visit me here, under the
—the cires. _Father said so, and I s'pose
he knows. I felt *orrid mean not asking

sure?” he stam-

in a Iow

hi
Uncle Bill, he
I!r d r‘\\( off his "and rather than "
The chums of the Fourth were silent.
Thoy liked Arthur for hie evident regard
Jfor his rouch old uncle. and at. the same

‘ere?”,
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! e thoy undorstood his fecling that Reok:
Sche y

\ood School was not precisely the place
for the old gentleman, kind-hearted as he
\a:  Arthur had had threo sears of sn

oxpensive lu(nr since the days 'hcn he had
“wept out his uncle’s shop. Mr. Baggs
hud not had that advantage. It made a
de 1] Jof difference.
much obliyed to you chaps,”
\nhur glad to know he’s coming.
s he far away?®
“Ho ought to be here in_about ten
minutes, I think,” saic “1 thought
"d give you the )
And the Fistical Four walked away,
l.mmg dorle what they had come back to

for.
rl ur stood in , with a deep
“nnkle of lhnughe m his brow

was evidently troubled.

t for a moment did the good hearted
lnd (hmk of failing in his duty and affection
towards a rolative who had been kind to
him in the days when he needed kindness.

o
'l‘here was o big “but.” For the shiny
gentleman, with his ﬁ-h{ gift, w roll into
the Rookwood qnndrl.ng o, amidst a crowd
of well-d: Poor Arlhur
could  imagine '.he btk horror of
Smythe & Co., the supercilious sncers of
Towny and Top i
It would not be agrecable for tho old
onil h, thw‘nshawmlr o
aith, unsuspecting ; but he would not

L long in lﬂm ng how some of the

‘wooders, regarded him—mn
b (e ey cH b ey
nephew in his new surroundings.

Jimmy Silver & Co. wcre R tho stairs
tor lmhlnd

He had forgotten about the nuny p.rty
in Smythe's study now. There were more
important matters to think of at this

juncture.

“’0ld on !’ gasped Arthur.

“Yes, old ?” The Fistical Four
stopped._ * Anything wo can do?” inquired
Jimmy Silver.

“I—1 'n{rr- s0.” In his trouble r
Arthur had quite droppcd the Baregford,
and was undugumm Boge t
say, I'm in a ‘ole blokes thmk

'm lookin

2

“8Scmo of the blokes wd[ sncor at 'im,
I know that. I \vnuldn‘c 'ave 'is feelings
urt Inr the world— ‘arfl ncle Bill l

cart of gold.” said Arthur.
'rouldn't ’"e wrote to "im if I was uhnned
of him. I ain’t, nor I won’t never be.
It's jest (Iw kindn . of his eart that ‘ave
made him come 'ere, I—! ‘ow do
you think my lueud., Towny and Toppy,
mll treat

"'m 1"

“They won't speak to ’im—nor won't
Smytho,” said Arthur miserably, « Course
they won't! And his fecling’s
He ain't no foel, Unclo Bill nu't e he‘ll
see. Ho'll think he's done mo 'arm comin’

the *Ead

der what

wx“ ﬁunk of =
Jimmy Silrer !nu sharing that wonder.
2 adyi a bloke?”
“What would you

P'r'aps you could
said Arthur, holplomsly.
do, Silyer?

foxitaid extromity the heir of Bag;
Limited, did not think of appealing to
nutty friends. ~But an instinet warned Inln‘
that Unclo James, of Rookwood, was tha
fellow to halp hini out,
You'd liko mo to adviso you?” asked
Ji |mm'. heﬂt t

“Well, 1—1 think it would be wiser,
round, for Mr. Baggs not to show up be
said Jimmy.
"/Ows e to o stopped without, "urting
his feelings?, I'd rather ho showed up ol
i) o

an ‘urt hn fe

“Good man!” wid Jimmy. =1, wouldsit
hurt his feelings for worlds. He’s a jolly
docont old chap, in_my opinion. But
supposo you mot him outsido tho gates, and

him to_some  friends—

Arthur shn‘ddnred

let Smythe sco 'im—nor

Tm\n not Torp neither I”
“Well, wo'l ge your friends for the
aftornoon,” said Jimmy, with a emilo.

“Wo like your uncle.  Don't we you
chaps?”
oar, hear!"” murmured the Co. *

Wl all gather round him. and take
to whdte,” said Jimmy.
That, will bo nice for and he won't
ho hurt at all. We'll all soo him off after
tea, .nd—-n d there you arel”

jown

“osh_and blood. l un‘ll Bub—bul l'

foie in @ ‘ole, ain’ 11°
Ahem!" murmured Lovell

"Thnk yuul' Iwmnd. 'Younl.ood
sort, Jimm; gentleman
than I“ !hem :hw\!ul ¥ lple- shad
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ouldn’t back-up & “chap. You're more
‘igh'class than all of them, if you ask we!”
“Many thanks,” chuckled Jimmy, *Come
on No time to lose!”
“Git a move on, then,” said Arthur.
And tho five juniors burried out of the
House together.

CHAPTER 15.
Looking After Uncle!
IMMY SILVER and his comrades scud-
.- ded down to the gates, There was no
time to be lost, if the visitor was to
be lu‘adcd off. But as they came hy
the porter’s lodgo Jimmy pnuwd

“You fellows get on,” he said.
follow 1

And Jimmy ran into the lodge:

Artiur hurried out of the gates, wit!

Tovell and Raby and Newcome. om(
idea had cvirently come into Jimmy Sitver
¥+ 4, but they did not stay to inquire
what was. Uncle William was sure t
'hu dtuwmg near to the school by that time

“Oh, my hab!” npmulaned Ruhy suddenly,
as they scudded down tho road.

hundred yards from- (hs school gates
was Uncle’ William, umbrella and fish-bag
and all. - But he was not alone. He ha
halted under the trees by the road, and
was mopping ' his brow again, while be
conversed with Tubby Mufﬂm

Arthur suppressed a

Of all the Roukwood lellows, the chat-
tering Tubby was the one he would least
h.ve desired to spo'\k to Uncle Bill.

But Tubby was He had guessed.
from what Jimmy e bt i vt
visitor was coming for Boresford-Baggs,
and it was not hard for him to guess that
there was something unusually interesting
nbout_the visitor.

So: Reginald Mumn had rolled out of the
gates to sco who was coming.

The fat Classical grinned at the juniors
as dhey came up
“9T say, hbere's Baggs'
cxclaimed. “I say, Baggs,
“s vlnur Uncle “'iﬂmm was coming !
ho, he

Arthur did not heed Eim.

Mr  Baggs dropped his fishbag, and
exlended & damp and fishy fist for bis

'Tochenn(o nophow to shake.

1o, he ex “imed.
unclu"

“pn

uncle!” e
you dldn ¢ beil
He.

“Haflo.

“My word " said Mr. Baggs, surveying
him adnyiringly. *What & swoll you look,
rtl

A

“D-d-d-do 17"

“You do, and you may lay to that,”
smd Mr. Baggs. “Blessed if I shouldn't
be ashamed fto meot you, Art, only I
thought of puttin’ on my Sunday clothes

to come. T wouldn't disgrace you afore
o vl friends.”
“Oh1” gasped Arthur,

There was a cachinnation from Regmuld
Muffin, which was suddenly cut short b
Lovell grasping his collar.

“Shut up, you liitle beast!” said Lovell,
m 2 ferocious er.

ow-ow-ow-ow I

“Look ere, Art, what I got for youl”
conhnucd Mr. Bngg«, Openm;! the fish-bag.
©Atf a cod, my boyl Ain't hu a beauty 1"

“Ripping i & stammcred Arthor,

“The hest thing T ’ad in the shop this
morning.” said Mr. Baggs impressively.
“1 says to your Aunt Motie, T sas, ‘I
ain’t selling that there’ I says. ‘Not i
thoy offers mo its weight in ki) savs

i That there's for young Art,’ I says. And
here it is, Art!”

ped the new junior
Fyiire awhully “good,

“Don’t mention it!” said Mr. Baggs.
with 4§ wave of a shiny and fishy hand.
“T @it forgot my nvvy, vou may lay
fo that. Your father. Art, "ave growed a
bit *aughty since he’s been a baronet; but
there's mothing of that_there kind abouc
ou. You're  the same old

s'long as you're the g Arc I’m tho
same ole Uncle Bill—wot?”

There was a clatter of hoofs on the road.

and a trap dashed up, with Jimmy Bilver
deiving. Ho. halted by tho group in.tho
S Ha b1k chista g indesetonTs whe. he
A libera]

had shop‘ped at the porter’s lodge.
tip to old Mack had induced him to lend
tho trap.  Jimmy Silver was a driver whc
could be relied upon: and a ten-shilling
note had overcome old Mack’s ob)cctxomi
Mr. Bagge glanced at Jimmy, and then
at_the other juniors. ~He wad rtather sur-
prised at meeting them again, after having
left them so far behind him on the road.
-.mmy Silvar smiled down to him.
i i o called
ouc to Arthur. “T tlfeught you'd like to
give your uncle a drive and take him (o
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LW ud  all liko o come, if Mr. Baggs
Joo ~n 't ol

‘Obyntl" i 2. Baggs, in his hearty

“No fear, my boy! The more the

Werry glad I am to see young

\,a J(oumg o 56 well with righclass

Arthur’s ular in llm school,
21v. Bagga,” said Lovell sqjomnly.
Bo mld be said the mmng uncle.

“My Art would make ’is way am
1 don’t say as l’d object to wme tea, too.
1s thero o placo ‘andy? - 1 dessay therc's
some d:ﬂh:u nbout getting ¢ ton for visitors
at the sch eing a nipper in a low
star dlrd
“It's not te.umo yee at Rookwood, you
see,” errlnned Jimmy Silver. “ My idea was
a bit of a drive round, to show you our
counfry,  Wo'ro rather proud of - our
scenery in this fnrt, you know. And there's
a ,nu, m.ae lace by ﬂm river where we
have tea, if you {o
“I' me!” said M Baggs. “My
oscl What would the old nl say if sho
ould sco me a-driving round the country
\\lth yous -%c}un young gentlemen in a
mmilrlp] 2

oy
l" suid Jimmy. ‘“Help your
me‘ﬂ in, Aril

ur!”
g gasped Arthur.

Mr, Baggs sat down in tho trap with
great_satisfaction, He had had quite
2nough walkin i-m much, in fact. And
Tho fo'ive that ho was being made much
f vy s ass schoolfellows was
ferv gratiiying to the old gentleman.
“Ahd i that  there ﬁ'" he _said.
“Don't you drop it!

That there cod is
beauty, and mustnt be spiled |
ere you are!” said Newcome.

The fish-bag was handed in, and nie)y
isposed of by Uncle William. It w
roomy trap, and_there was space icvr tho
five juniors with Uncle Bill. But thers was
20 room for Tubl uffin,

Neither was Tubby, for once, eager to
0in up. Even tea at a jolly little place

i uld not have co‘mpe sated

seen” in

sompany 3 Tub) y Naffin

believed in dnwm .o line somowhere, and
te_drew it af " Bil

. Tho fat Clunul was also cagef to got
-spread the description

Jl Unele Wllhnrd (huz It \ru ln item
of 0 hato
. #'kept to hrmwll‘—und he fornot Il\e numer-

ous loans ho had extracted from Berosford
Baggs during the past few weeks. Gratitude
for favours received never troubled Reginale
Mauffin very mud

There was a very supercilious expression
on Muffin’s fat hce as ho watched the party
stow themsclves in the trap.

He was preparing to cmit a scornful
cachinnation as the trap etarted: but as
Jimmy Silver cracked the whip, the lash
caught Tul y under his fat chin—by
accident or desi what Tubby actually
omitted as tho trap started was a fiendish
-

S

“Yarooooh1”
Jimmy Silvor & Co. wero off, bowiing

away at a speed, an Muffin
was' left n.mg gl e
a_fat fist aiter Jimmy Silver as tho trap

disappoared round a bend in the lano, and
then l1-::llr~d away into the ga.lcs—full of
news

CHAPTER #6. .
A Happy Afternoon!
HAT half-holiday wl.s a very lntﬂ'-

I esting one io Jimmy Silver & Co.
enjoyed the dnva. A drive

afternoon, wif ea at
the Angler's Rcst, was quite enjoyable, and
the presence of Uncle Bill did not make it
less so.

c, tho waiter at the Angler’s Rest
was surprised at ﬁndmg such a xhy Eontle-
man _as Uncle Bill in company wi
wood juniors, and was rather tand-offish
in his manner. But the waiter’s disapproval
did not worry the. cheory Co. They felt that
they could survive it.

- Arthur enjoyed himself, too.

In fact, he !ndy beamed in the company
of his affectionate uncle; cre  was
no doubt that he regarded the old gentle-
man with vory affectionate feelings.

ree: yeurs of ahigh-class tutor, and
three wecks of a high-class public-schoal,
hnl possibly hld a shthly oppressive effect

“ Art"—much as he waselated by bis
good fortune,

With his uncle he was his old self; and
ho mTurad with gront_eagorndss alter
Aunt Taria’ and Aunt Barah and cousin

!or Uncle "William,  he vus beaming
with satisfaction all tho timg
Tt transnired that he hm} bad soms
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slight doubts as to whether Art's new
nendv at the big schgol would think him
3 enough.” hat rcason he had
Ll v put ol very best clothes,
wnd had bought an entirely” now, necktie,
n ordor to disarm all possible criticism.
Any doubts he had had on the subject
xere crtirels sot at rest now by the kindly
itestions he received from Jimmy Silrer

Porhaps thoso cheery young gentlemen
took Unele Bill as a huge joke, but they

were very nrefnl to maintain'a due decorum
>f manner.

wince when Uncle
to jam with bis knife, and picked
i with o fork. It freo
m,r.n{ und el 101 hada rlq‘h! to do
iked with his cutlery. ur gave
one grateful glance durmg

eal. He was ferveutly thankful
‘hat Jimmy Silver & Co. were with him,
1 n0t Adolphus Smytho, or Towny ‘and
Toppy. Ho liad a focling thai, oven Lis
mpla-oash resouroos would not. have com-
bemabnd, fox. Usiala. Bill in the. cyes of tho
Autz o wood. He bad observed that

z in Tulxhy Muffin,

Tea was a long and ample meal, Unclo
William's (rain was at 6,15, and thero was
iust, _comfortable " time to drive to the

‘hem more

ercy party piled into the trap again,
and Jlmmy Sifver, who drove, sagely
selected a route which did not run up by
Rookwood School. Mo did not want to
drive Arthur's uncle through crowds «f
lers coming in for call-over, even
in
Mr. n.“- clulml genially all the way
to Coombe The Rookwood junio
e o AT 0k talesed T veches
ticulars concorning tho fish business. and
lhe earlior Japhet Beresford-
sesr, h.mm They wondered how
baronet would havo been if
o muld I'uwo listened also.
Glad as Arthur undoulvrndly was to s.o
his uncle again, it is possible that he was
a lictle mllom} -rl-m tha trap stopped at

@

_Hesi hud 10 accompany tho old
et Al
e with Dhe-somp” ontaite
“Takd earo of that there "arf eod, Art
sid Mr. Baggs, as ho recoived his umbrella
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from Lovell. “T s"pose you can get it biled

all sight at the school-
“Oh, d Arthu

“Dnnh vou_ young gonu put )otu fect

un it in the tra

o fear!" said Jimmy Silver.

“ Better gA-L in, unclo,” murmurcd
Arthur,

“Right you are! Goodbye. _young
gfnllclnen' said Mr. g hands

Baggs.
all round with the juniots, with & large,
damp, and fishy hand. “Werry pleased to
;ave made your acquaintance, and. to 'ave
"ad such o 'appy arternoon. I€ you over
find yourself in Camden Town, you give

me a look in. Mec and thn o|d woman will
be always pleased to

“Thank you very murh. sic!”  maid
Jimmy.

"(‘ood byo, sirl"

And the shiny gentloman rolled ‘o the
station at last, piloted by his dutiful
nephev

The s(iul Four looked at one another
and smils Y

“What a afternoon!” murmurod
Lovell. "l—l he’s a good old sort,

I—1 rather like hiem1”

v old gentleman,” said Jimmy
“\n du:fplwn about him. I can't
here’s no cod—

Tho juiiiors hoard the train roll
bearing Uncle William to Latcham Junc
and thence to London. The old gentl
yros departing well pleased with his viit

ookwood,  Arthu
stitlon, and his faco was 6 e sod S
ho_olimbed into the trap.

Jimmy Silvor eracked tho whip, and they

wood.

started lwr Rook:

It was a rather silent drive. Arthur
scemed busy, with his thou hu and tno
Co. did not interrupt him. Rookwood was
ight when Arthur spoko ut last. .

k you follows what you

I in a low voice.

a nd I'm fond of him;
but you mldn t thlnk of him as I do. I—
I suppose you—you won't jaw at Rookwood

about=-about—"
you duffer!”  eaid

courso mot,
“Bnl Tubby——"" said Lovell dubiously.
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§ rubb, Mumn waicied the Co, stow Liemssivus in the crap with a eups of iows ex
oression. He was preparing to emit a “acornful cachinnation as they startod, but th
iash caugh: Tubby Sndor his ehin and the cachinnation chanacd toa'y I 1S ecnap.15!

A
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“That's all right,” said Jimmy Silver,
“Tf Muffin_has said anything unpleasant
about Mr. Baggs, wo can bear witness that
Tubby doesn't know anything about it.
‘We've had an afternoon out with Mr. Baggs
and if 3 leased with him, Muffin
doesn’t matter.

“You're awfully gocd

trap

said Arthur.

he stopped.  Boresford-Baggs
insisted npon mdemmfﬁ‘mg Jimmy for the
tip to just. The five
juniors ammd the quad together, and they
did not fail to note that some curious
gl-nea werg, turned upon them by fellows

tho quadrangle, Reginald Muffin iad
nfm allowed Ius stnrtlmz news to grow

col
Quite a littlo crowd gathered round the

y of the School House, as the chums
camo T For cao, Aroir st (oo
not give him an cffusive greoting.

’[‘hey nuomed to bo in a stato of doubt.

r passed quickly through the crowd,
ndamt up to his study. But the Fistical
i‘ to stop. They wero surrounded

o
ford-Baggs® ui

Jnnmy Bilm bunt mto a u%
*One at ” he sai jow, then,
what's up?”
“Tve told the chaps about that nwfu] uld

guy 1" chortled Tubby Muffin, e,
“Muffin’s spun us a queer yam.” said
“I suppose it's his gas, as usual.”
tell us how the maiter stands.
Silver,” said Smythe, of tlm Shell, anxiously
“We Vo rather taken up young Burcs!md-

+“Just

e way—" said Tracy.
“And if . s trn
¥ ¥ou might tal a.chap,” said Townsead

SI don't want to bo hard on Beresford-

Baggs, cortainly; but if his poople ar aily:
thin’ like Muffin’s L h gad i”

“What is he like, Silver?

“Like!” said Jimmy.reflectively  *Wall,
he's a man, you know—genus homo, species

Syt
“Oh, don’t be an ass! Is he an awful
blﬁckguardl" asked  Adolphus - Smythe

ot.”
is’t!  What is he, then?

ho -

SIR JAPHET'S HEIR!

You've ‘really scen Lim, as Muffin says?”

nsknd Adol us.

|p1d a drive with him, and_tea

vmh hlm 2t an inn, and scen him off at
the station.”

"Ohl Then he can’t be such an awful

ich o fegrtal—

P
‘et say I found Lim fearful or awful.

ust Baggs uncle—that’s all ~ Rathor

Wil Haggaifocks! dacsnt, whateyer hé

came from * rematked Topham judiciously,
“Did you like'the man, Silvcr

i ik e e sort.” o

"Dud Te bring a, codfsh as a present?

“He brought cphex: o very hand,
somo and oxpensivo present of fish," said
Thmmy Silver. calmly w1t lobs ot tho

porter’s lodge Juat now, |f you ‘want to sco
it. T dare m{ ] get the cook 1o
handle it, ~nd stand a ﬁnh supper.”

“Well, & fish supper is all right,”
Smythe. “h looks to me as if that lyi
garpmso has been pulling our leg al um.

oresford-Baggs’ uncle! 1 said so all along,

dzd 1,” said Tracy.
:‘ the cad, -nd teach him not o
x s about the relations of fricnds
f ou mnlmued Adolphus. %
L Yen, rather
Tho [‘usucll I‘our walked on,
v\bllo Adolphi
less Tl

°€

grinning,
closed round ' the
5. Wild' yells from Muffa

Leggo! _T fell_you ho was
an awful charactor—— Yoop! Rocking with
ﬁu‘hcgI Ow-ow- wo;‘vl Droppmg lus—ow =

Bum, bump, bump
And Tnb Mnﬂinl \olcr- died away in
a dolorous hq\rl

CHAPTER 17,
Tubby Muffin Hears Too Much!
HICK as thicves!” growled Pecle.
Cyril Pecle was standing at his
study window, looking dawn into
quadrangle  of Rookwood,
Lattroy and Gower wers lounging nest i,
also looking out.

- They - seemed rested .3 group of
Jjuniors chatting under the beeches.
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There_wero five juniorsNin the group—
na Silver & tJo. and Arthur Beresford:

Ponls eyed them moroscly,

1t was clear that Arthur Beresford-Baggs
was on the best of terms with the 'bx:twnl
our, even if they were nob precisely as
“thick " as thieves, as Pcele dcsc bcd xt
Peele was cvidently not pleased by th
sight of tho cheery cordiality reigning b
ween the Co. and the c oy millionaire

“Silver seems to have taken him up!
remarked
L‘ Ao Bin o moncy like tho rag!” said
ait

B rrpnted. %

“That’s tot!. Jimmy Silver docsn’t care
for his-moncy, and wouldn’t borrow a bob
im at any price. What’s the good of
’7 ‘2\ all “know that.”

cash, anyhow,

Lattrey tactly, “and
You weré gou.g to

ity wasu't much
<he

toAs Bt basker ‘and poker.
Iearned yot?”
lower grinned, and Peele grunted again
Pecle’s grunt indicated_that_the
ilt-edged | youth had not, so far, been
lmusted info the dolights of banker and
“He wou't even come into the study,” con-
tinued Laitrey. “He won't even come
tea. He's no fool.  He knows what wo

s
to | be careful to keep his rclnhuns da

35 !

grinned Lattrey. “Everybody knew “ha‘t
you were after, and the way Dage:
urnml‘ you down makes the fcl[mvs chortle
no

“I know,” said Pecle quictly, his eycs
still on the chatting group in the quad-
rangle.  “And I'm going to make tho
checky cad pay for it. If he won’t have mo
for a inend he ave mo for an
cnomy.”

“You can't hurz him. He's licked Morny.
and. Morny could make rings round you.
Betfer let }nm alone.” ¢

ot
o' show
'lubby
about some awful unclo of
down to Rookwood—some errific character,

Pee]c K 'lhel'e s Muffin’s yarn
who

camo
’accordln to Muffin. Baggs contrived to
keep him away from tho school; and only
Muffin knotys—'
“Muffin’s uas"’ said Cower.
Delieves Muffin.”
“I_believe hlm,” answered Poc
This fellow ngg!r is a
When'he’s off_his guard he
4 He's no class,
1t stan
rola

speaks li

and his pater's no class.
t  they’ve got awful

wouldn’t dare to have seen—
“Very likely. But Bi protty sure

k.
uncle was really a fearful outsider, he an
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and grinned, and scveral , others of the
iuniors followed his gmé and grinned.
too.

Poclo stopped hastily back from tho
dow.

They’re grinnin’ at you,
m-rLNI Gower pleasantly.
i rinnin’  at
said Pccle between his tc(lh
his relation comes hero
is relations won't come here to please
you, T suppose?
at's my_idea,
Muffin's

old top!” re-

gs s00)
EE Wait till

The cad has an Aunt
heard him  speak

],u«, Aunt Sarah won't show

Saturday afternoon.”
? How do you know?”
“Becauso I'm, going to fix
Peele coolly.
Hu clmms stared at him.
ou'ro goin’ to get the old .zul lo come
hero?” q.culnml Gower.  “Do you know
where she lives?”
course T don't!”

it,” eaid

mp—
you're dense!” said Pecle. “You
remnmhcr when wo did tho play .Inxt Jterm
—*¢ Charley’s Aunt '—T1 d
remember.  What |t it?
“Didn’t T do it uell"' demanded Peele.
“Yes. We all know you're the best actor
in the club, and cven Silver can’t
do without you in tho plays, though 1
fancy ho'd bo glad to if ho could I grinned

- \Voll if T can do Charley’s Aunl I can
do_Arthur’s aunt,”
going to the costu;
make up as_ Charley’s
Arlhurx aunt.  I'm coming here as Aunt

what's
there to bo afraid of? Even if it numcu out,
it’s only o practical joki

“Bul—but that chap will know whether

you' m his Aunt Sarah or not!” exclaimed
Gow

x ‘ho other w n't.”

“But he'll

“And they' ll thmk “ho's ashamed of his

aunt, und denying tho relationship for that
regson.” waid Pecfo conly.
% i

Oh. my

of |

SIR JAPHET'S HEIR!

“I've thought it out,” said Peele, “I had
s appointment on Saturday with Jooy
Hook at tho Bird-in-Hand, but T'm going.
to work this stunt instead. I'm coming
here got up as Arthur's m.m. and you can
bet it will be a terrific old who won't
do him credit—terrific tk\lh(s ‘and a gamp
and a bottle of gin—-

“Hn, ha, ha?”

“And “hm. he says I'm not his aunt,
T'll put on the pathetic about his bein’
n~'||nmc-d of his relations now he's well
| offi—

“ Ha, shricked
Lattrey.

1L ﬁuuy that will bring him down!"
chi d Peele.  “On the llu‘ of it, his
s won't be any use. hy should an

ha, har” Gower and

“ And you can bet—  Oh I Pecle
hlnko off suddenly and made a spring to the
1 gged it open. * Muffin,

cad
gasped Tubby Muffin,

The fat Classical almost pitched into the
study as tho door was dragged open.

“You fat rotter!” rodred Peele, utterly
snraged by tho discovery that the Pecping

Tom of Rookw ad  overheard  his
precious i i R
procios

haven't " stammered Tubby, “I—T

was_just passing—""

ou honnl me! {22
In'

didn't_even know you
s ool At At S 1

don't belicve you could make up—
ar000000000h I

Poclo  fairly jumped at tho fat
Classical.

His beautiful schemo for

Arthur, which he had thought of with such
care, was evidently useless now. It was not
of much uso lor a pretended aunt of Beros-
ford-Baggs’ urn up at Rookwond on
Saturday \\)\u\ the tattling Tubby knew all
about it in advance.
Thump, lhump, thump!
“Yow-ow-ow-ow
Thump, ﬂmmpv
Tubby Muffin had ered_many a timo
for his prying proclivities. But never lmd
lw rccmvcd so terrific a thrashing as he

ed ne
SR earo enraged by the “dishing ” of
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hxs clever scheme, that he did not care how
'd he smote; and he smote very hard

mda

Tubby Muffin’s frantic yells rang tho
whole length of the Fourth Form passage.

Tt ws not till Pocle was breathless that ho
desisted, and sent the fat Classical whirling
into the passage.

Tubby Myfiin collapsed there, howling.

Peels slammed the study door, with a
black brow. Lattrey and Gower grinned at
one another,  They" scemed to find some-
thing entertaining in their chum’s furious
disappointment,

Cyril Pecle’s brow was still dark when the
bell rang for lesses, aml he s into the

Fourth Form roc ﬁ Arthur
S e
of Baggs, Limited, did not even notice,

Arthur Beresford-Baggs was too bappy at
Rookwood School for Peele’s morose emmty
to make any difference to him.

CHAPTER 13,
A Telegram for Arthur}
LRESI‘ORD BAGGS P

5!
Alter dmner on Saturday several
vojees wero inquising for tho now Junior,
Topham, his nuity study-
e
Tabby Mufin, and Smytho of the Sholl
o Angbody seon Baggst” calle® out

Grrgm of the Fourth came in, from the

quadrangle in time to hear tho inquiry.
#Scen him, Putty?” asked Topham.

“Bhges is in the quad, and T think Dores:
ford is with him,” answercd Putty Grace
hymorously.

“Fathead !

And the inguirers hurried out in search
of Beresford-Baggs. That wealthy youth
was in conversation with Jimmy Silver
& Co. Jimmy was speaking as Smythe
and his companions came up.

“We're holding a_rchearsal this nitcr-
noon,” ke said. “You haven't scen the
Classical Players at work yet, and you m
come along if you like. If you want to join
the dramatie club, Newcome's sec.”

“T’d like to,” said Arthur.

“Right you are. Hallo, you seem to bo
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v\nntedl” said Jimmy, as Adolphus & Co.
ca

At elaviosd round:

“Telogram for you, Beresford-Baggs
said Smythe.

“Tho ki waitin’ in tho hall, old top,”
said Townsond.
ight-ho I ‘said Arthur; and with a nod
to Jxmmy Silver . he went towards
tho School House, Smyﬂp and the rest
keeping him co

ks doa? oy 1 &t s popular as ever 1
Lovell remarked, with a grin. I wonder
what would have happened if his merry
ungle had sot foot insido Rookw 0d?”

wonder " chuckled R

“Even Tubby turned up hls nose at tho
poor old gentleman!” remarked Newcome.
“Ho seems to have got over it now, though.
He's been cadging regularly from. Baggs
since.””

“Well, Baggs' uncle: was a good_ old sort,
though 2 bit rough-and-ready,” said Jimmy
Silvor; “and the fellows havo agreed that .
Tubby's description was all gas.” Baggs is
all yight, unless Aunt Maria or Auit Sarah
or, Cousin "Trb should turn up.”

2, h:

A goes Peelo!” exclaimed
b e L that bounder
this afternoon. Hallo, Peclo ¥

Cyril Peele was heading for the ‘gates,
when tho captain of the Fourth boro down
upon

aEaieT a1 forn e et
Silver called.

“Where are you off to?” asked Jimmy.

“I'm goin’ out of gates,” answered Peelo

»

sourly.
& Thexes a rehenr*al on in the box- Toom
this _ aftern: i immy. “The

Classical Flayers, you knowems?
b

got an ngagogpent.”

“Well,” you know yow're wanted in the
play when' it comes off,” said Jimmy. I
don’t want to havo tgfill "your place—?

“I can’t stay in thiterncon, anyhow;
I tell you I've got an engagement!” said
Pecle sourl¥1

“Come where'the booze is cheaper; come
where the pots hoM moro!” sang Edward
Lovell sofily; and there was a chuckle from

ewcome an

Pecle’s little habit of dropping in at the
ivd-in-Han a half-holiday was pretty
well known. But Jimmy Silver looked ab
Peele’ rather suspiciously. -
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“Muffin was saying sdmething
day——""he bogan.
“Hnng Mufin
bout some jape you were
against Baggs—making yourself
relation, or mmclhln‘ to come
worry mm_

the other

planning
up as a
here ana

- \Ve" don b do it said .'lumny “ Baggs
knows what to cxpect, and I most
likely pitch into you. That game’s no good,
you know, now nhn \lulﬁu- spread it all

over the
“I'm not thinking of lllythm of the
Kind 1" exclaimod Feclo wvagely. “1f you

rticularly want to know, I'm goin’ out
for o game of billiards. 8o you can put

u\n in your pipe “and’ smoko it, jmay

o it ¢ t. Cyril Peolo swung ot of
tho gates, A along tho rond to

Coombe.
“Sily asl” commented Lovell A
o have heard that. Peeld's

Riaria vaid b e 1ot the

his own mastor, T supposo.
“No biznioy of ours if
e doesn’t attend

“Well, ho's
snid Jimmy Silvor,

And lhn Fistioal Four honded for the
School House to pl‘cparo for the important
business that was to take place in the box-

room,

OHAPTER 19,
A Pleasant Prospeot!

"emphatic, if inelegan
tion escaped_from Anhuv

Ben--!onl u-ggg in tones «f
dismay.

To lind opendd the telegram.

Tho youth_from the postoffice stood
waiting, cap in hand, it Avthes Toobed
Round the son of tho
i grouped the nuts of Rool
ood, with exprossions of friondly mturun.
Tubby Muffin was looking not only in-
terosted, but eagor. Tubby had heard of
money being sent by telegram, and he was
wondering whether this was a handsome tip
for Arthur from his pater, the baronet.

SIR JAPHET'S HEIR!

I it waw, Tubby Mufin inteudod to havo
his “whack ” somchow, by by
crook. Half-crowns were nll very well but

in the case of a handsome remittance from
the millioire, Reginald Muffin meant (0

’ T a
Bt Arthurx LR i e
that it was n hnmlmnm remittance, or good
news of an;
Hn looked blnnldy dmna yed.
ny mnews, old top? uked Smythe
rather curiously
“Fr—yes—no "
“Nohody ill, I hope!” murmured Town-
send politely.
“Nono!”

“Any answer, sir?” asked the telegraph
youth.

“No, no! All right,” said Arthur.

Ho lIm]lﬂed a n..l‘r crown into_the ‘boy’s
hand; Arthur was always liberal with his
tips.

Then he moved away to the staircase.

Tha telegram was crumpled in his_hand,
as evident that he did not intend
to Almw it to any of his nutty friends.

“Arow’t you comin’ out this alternoon,
old lullnw!‘ asked Townsend.

. Lomo into my study for a little chat,”
said Smythe.

Y111 60 you latar.”

Wil that, and no further explanation,
Arthur Boresford- Baggs mounted the stairs
rather hurriedly.

ythe Co. exchanged rather curious

owaver, it was clear cnough that the
mxllmumrc 's son did not desire their honour-
ablo cnmpnny just then, and

slmllud
ven Muffin realised that there
was “not! dom. " and he mllnl nuy

in_the dumnon of the tucl wr
feast his eyes upon the nod things wluch,
ab presont, wera out of his reach.
Arthur hurried to his study in the l’ourlh»
Form passage, the telegram crumpl
his hand, and a decp wrinkle in his I:tvw
son was in the study, and he glanced
in some Inrpr e at tho troubled faco of the
v\onlthf youth,
You in?" said Arthur.

“Yes, l am here. You're not doln‘ lny
swotting this afternoon, I suppose!” sai
Rawson, wuh a smile,

“No fear!
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“Then I shant be in your way. I'm
lmvmg another go gt Greeke”
aid Art

Hc cmsscd to (’ho mudow and looked at
the telegram again. He wanted to be alone
just then, though Rawson’s company was
less irksome than Towny's or Toppy’s would
have been,

Rawson glanced at him once or twice,
as he stood .in the light of the window, but
Arthur’s eyes were fixed on the telegram.
The message it conveéyed was dismaying
enough to the millionaire’s son—whose
father had not always been a millionaire
or a baronct.

“Beresford Baggs, Rookwood ¥ School,
Coombe, Txpeet me early this afternoon.
—AUNT SARAR.”

That was the cheemw message.

Arthur_stared af

Uncle Bill had been warded off succes
fully, bat it was clear that Aunt Sarah
could not be warded off.

She was coming!

Karly that afternoon—and it was alredcry
getting on for three! The good lady uughr
arrive any moment, and he not even
know which way she was coming.

“Oh lor' | groaned Arthur.

Rawson looked at him again. TRawson
was rather interested in the peeuliar for-
tunes of his new study-maf

Angthing up?” he a:ked

“0} dcal, ycs'

“If T can do an; ﬁ—
@ Rend nmu' mumh od Arthur, tossing
o telegram on the table.

T Raveon el it

“You don’t wanb wux aunt to come?”
o asked quictly.

Avthur flushed.

“Don’t you think T'm looking down on
my Aunt Sarah, Raw w;'” he exclaimed.
“It ain’t that! She's a good old sort, as
good as my anle Bill tha.t I told you about.
But—but I—
awson nodded.

“T wnderstand! Not, exactly the thing
for Rookwood, do you mean?

“I've told you what we was afore dad

gob on,” said Arthur, dropping  unconsei-
SRl into old ways of speaking: athe
was o bit,differont from his brothers and
sisters. They'ro good sorts, and they aro
always very fond of me. I wrote them all

E

from ore and, told them about Reokvod,

and you see, I mentioned that T was son

I never 'ad a_chance of saymg good-byp

w0 chem afore I camo to school. 1'm yese
"om as over I was, and 1 ain't

* down on them, but——

roke of

“T's a_rather difficult position,” said

Rawson. “You dow't want to hut tho old

lady's feclings ?

“Td die first,” said Arthur earnestly.
SAll tho same, 1 don’t seo wot’s to appen
if she comes ‘erc. I don't know what tho
'Ead Would think of 'ar; br M. Bootles—of
—or the blokes—I mean tho feilers—>

" “You can't 'stop_her mow. Look here,”
said Rawson quietly. “You meet her at
the gates and bring ‘her in and get her into
the study. DIl get some tea ready. You
can treat her nicely here and pub her at

er case; and most likely nobody will even
know she’s hore. She won’t want to' sce the
Head, I suppose. -Most of the fellows niv
out this afternoon, and there won't be many

Arthur looked thoughtful.
He was undoubtedly in a difficult position,

,bomen his_horror of acting snobbishly to-

s affectionate nzlahons and Lh(\ im-
y

war

of
persons at a school like Bl

“If she'd given me more notice T could
*ave managed same as with Uncle Bill!” ho
muttered.  “But, but—I dessay she never
knowed ill the fast minuM that she could
z\vn the day

“The day o ! A repen,hx‘ son.

“She'll *ave ’ad to get somebody to mind

shop !
“In the greengrocery line!” explained
Arthur,
“T— seo.” =
«Tather’s wanted ’er to give it up, and
let "im provide for 'er,” said Arthur;
she’s independent. Ho wanted to make ‘er
a ‘andsome allowance to live at the sea-
sido, bub p'r'aps she guessed he wanted to
shiff *er off to a good distance, ’Sides, she’s

independent.  But she \vas always fond of
me, and so was Isof ’er, too, and so I am
now. But—but—"

Poor Arthur broke off again. There was
an incongruity between his former and his
present surroundings {hat could h1rd§
be reconciled. Between Arthur Beresford-
Baggs, of Rookwood, and Arty Baggs of
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former times, dmre was a mcn: gulf fixed,
of which the

‘SIR JAPHET'S HEIR!

About the good lady hung a tant aroma
uor, with which sho had

Aunt Sarah was nat, aware. ,

“You're o good sort, Rn\vsou." he, \\enl
on, at last. “I ain’t ashamed of my old
aunt, but, of course, T don’t want 2 e

blokes to’see ’er ere. 1—1I think T'll get
down to ch«- Fatos.”

“That’s right

Arthur ldt the study.

e scouted ‘down the stairs very cau-
tiously. He did not want to fall in with any
of his nutty friends just then.

But he escaped easily enough. The merry
nats, wers gathorgd 4a & htllo party i
Adolphus Smythe’s study, and he did not
encounter any of them on the stairs or in
the passages.

He left the School House, and scudded
down to the gates.

There he took up his stand to wait for the
arvival of Aunt Sarah, only hoping that he
Wwot able to get that good dame quietly
into his study without attracting general
attention, where she could be ‘‘kept dark ™
during her visit. It was an unhappy ex-
pedient, and he was not pleased with it; but
it really seemed that it was his only re-
source, in the remarkable circumstances.

CHAPTER 20.
Tubby Muffin Sees It Al!
»
*‘Auntie!”
Aunt Sarah had arrived!
Arthur de-

imself from the gatew:
g-looking lady who kil
bnenlhlcnsly up the road.
There was no doubt that Aunt Sarah
“u striking to the view.
But to
awl

er dress was of a rusty black.
compennlc for _that she wore a
brilliant blue, IIer bonnet was, in itsell
thing of beauty and a joy for ever—in size,
in design, und in colour. The amount of
floral decoration crowded upon the bonnet
was really remarkable. Bright flowers
nodded and waved as Aunt Sarah moved.

.o

good lady’s face was somewhat
'plump, with red cheeks. It exﬁlencd great
-nature. It was plain that in Aunt

hnrnh'! disposition there was no shortage of
the milk of hnman kindness.

llouhl]ess rafreshed  herself  during  the
jomney to Rookwood.

My, Arty! What a swell you are!”
exclaimed Aunt Sarah admiringly. ““All in
oo, clnthcs, too! And a silk .u' Oh my I

“Yon ad my telogram, Art?"”’

““Yes, auntie; only a little while ago—"

T spent u 'shilling on_that there tele-
gram,” said Miss Baggs impressively. “I
wouldu’t take you by s'prise. Your Uncle
Bill took you by s'prise last week, but he's
50 thoughtloss, and 5o I-told im. Soon us T
fourd Mrs. Gudge would look after the shop
for the day, Art, I sent orf that there tele-
gram to y

“It was—was very kind—

“And this ’ere’” said Miss Baggs, “is

ood, is uv

o+ Cen, wimtle.”

v Dw lo the young gentlemen treat you,
rt

“Oh jolly well

““They don’t look down on you because
you was poor aforo your father mado 'is
mone; v

oh,

“Well, nx.n werry nice of them,” said
Aunt Sarah, with an_approving nod, which
made a whole botanical gardeu of 'flowers
nod on her bonnet. ‘‘Werry nice, indeed,
and shows they're real gents. Fancy you,
Art, feelin’ quite at ’ome in a big place like
this here, with real swella, "Oo’s that cove >
asked Miss Bagggy breaking off.

“cove” alluded to was Mack, the

Baggs’ voice was a powerful one,
had reached to the porter’s lodge
. N-tnral v, old Mack had looked out

was going on.
e looked at Miss Sarah Baggs, and
looked again, and his eyes remained glued
upon her, as if fascinated.
0ld Mack had never seen anybody quite
like Miss Baggs before
—that's our

‘porter,” stammered

Don’t he know better than
lady?” said Miss Baggs

Ardmr
““Porter—eh ?
to stare at a

warmly.
““Ol, he's rather an old ass, auntie!”
said Arthur, in a low voice. **Never mind

him.””
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“Right! I won't!” said Miss Baggs, with
another mod, to a ho mcu]mml accompani-
ment, “Let’s get in, Art. I s’posc youre
goin’ 'to offer your old aunt a cup o’ tea
arter her j ey

i—of ¢ | This way, auntie!

Athur, with a beating heart, led lm aunt
in_at the gate:

A d oped o act upon Rawson's sug-
géstion, and slip the good old lady quietly
into his study, Binsocn'by the general cye.

ut it scemed improbable that the horti-
cultural hat_would cross the guadrangle
unnoticed. It seemed to be calling alond
or noti

0Old Mack continued to blink at it.

Miss Baggs paused as she passed him,
and eyed him with a severe eye. She did
not, scem satisfied with the Rookwood por-
(er's STl

u staring_at?” she inquired.

“Oh‘" stuttered Ma,ck “Master Beres-
ford-Baggs, you—you're not allowed to take
this—this pusson “into. the  school, as you
well know

“Porson 1" cjaculated Aunt Sarah.

Arthur flushed red, but he gave Mack

a savage lool
“What_the thump, do you mean”” he
demanded. *“This lady is my aunt.

Mack almost collapsed.

Such..an “aunt had" certainly never been
produced before by any Rookwooder. Old
Riook stood dumbfounded ag Arthur walked
on with Miss Baggs, and the botanical hat
nodded ts wey onward.

My heye!” murmured Mack, at last.

o "3 threo. follows " in.the quad-
rangle glanced at Arthur and his companion
without concealing their smiles.

ey flush deepened.

a gleam cu,mc into his eye. He was
10t mehiamaed. of his affable relative, 4
he would gladly have concealed her from
ublic view. He raised his head proudly as
ho walked on. Lattrey and Gower were
lounging about the Schaol House.door, and
they stared blankly at Miss Baggs as she
drew_neare

“Wllo—\\ho—“ho is it
Lattr

A relation of Baggs'.”

“He wouldn’t be idiot enough to bring hex
fiora if she was 1"

hen who is it 7"

There was a fat chortle from Tubby

Muffin, who looked out of the doorway
- just. then.

? stuttered

“Oh, my word! What a nerve! Peele’s
done it!”

“Peele!” cxclaimed Lattrey and Gower

¢, he, he o'd have mougm it was
Peele?” g:gg} d Tubby Muffin. “I don’t
think T should have been taken in, but I
reckon »uu fc]lows would. Of course, I can
sec it's

“He's domg it jolly well if it's Peele,”
said Gower, staring.

'wo or three morc fellows gathered round,
all interested in the oncoming visitor.

Pho word ran round the group that Peele
was “at it,” and thero were many comments
and chuckles.

Arthur's faco was very pink as he came
up to the grinning group in the doorway.
He was only too glad to see, however, that
there™was no Rookwood master in sight.
master would certainly have required him to
Splain who his surprising companion was.

“Is that your mater, Baggs?” sang out

ones minor.

“Noj it isn’t!” snapped Arthur.

“Introduce us, old chap!” giggled
Gower.
“Go and coke I

eat

“Oh, do!” said Lattrey.

“This ‘Way " murmored Arthur, striving
to get his excellent relative into the houso
as_quickly as possil

But Miss Baggs was in no h

“TInterdooce the young gent, if lle wishes,
rt,” sho sai
Lmter' Tea’s ready now in the study

" on, all right, Art
et e esa ety zii stair-

case. He had caught o glimpsQlf Mr.
Bootles at his study window as he passed,
and he was in momentary dread of sceing
the Fourth Form-master como out to mako
inquiries, What on _earth Mr. Bootles
would hink of Aunt Sarah was @ question
Avthar simply dared not ask him
Fortunately, Aunt Sarah uo“ca her
nephowto guido her onward without loss of

O ite breathed freely when they. wéro

in_the Fourth Form passage.
here they were likely to bo seen only by

juniors, and juniors did not matter

Ho falt, that there was 5 load off his mind
when Miss Baggs was safely escorted into
Study_No. 5, where Tom Rawson was wait-
ing with his politest smile to greet her.
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CHAPTER 21,
Tea for Auntio!
“° HO—“ vhat—what—""
W Ir. Bootles came along to the
grinning crowd in the doorway,
- with great astonishment in his
ace,
“He, he, he!” chuckled Tubby Muffin,
“Oh, my bhat! What a neck, you know!
T'll -bet_none of you fellows would have
known it was Pecle if I badn't told you.
He, he, heo!
“What -wbat—
“He's got up joll
said Jnnen minor, ki

well, if it's Peelol”
aggn sooms to bo play-

mg up. 1 don't sec why he shou
Y he's been over to the
ham to be made up.”

erpllmed Tubb_y “T heard him—""

ffin !
“le, yos! Yes, sir! I—I didn't sce you,
sir!

“Who is that—that—that extraordinary-
looking female who came in wnh Beresford-

57" demanded Mr. Bootles.

WOt 16 only a gke, sir—a_joke
Pcele’s!” gasped Tubl “Peele’s iob up
as Chnrluyu Aunt, nw for a joke on

s,

doed !” said Mr. Bootles.” “Do you
mean {o tell me that that person was Pecle,
of the Fourih, in an extraordinary dis-

A Ty 8, Joko—privato. theati-
cnh, you know, si
“Privatetheatricals aro all very
“But boys are
not in the open quad-
rangle in l,hcn!nca costumes, as Peele is
very woll aware. Go to Peelo at once,
Muffin, and tell him he must confine his
(bmtrmll punk? to the House.”

well,”

e ce-es,
he appears in the open again,
in ﬂ!n r? iculous manner, shall

cane
id X Bootles. “Tell him. §0.”
Mr. Boolles wlusked back to his study,
very annoyed. Tubby Muffin mnde his way
the h’& shlmne to_carry messa; ge

Peel llnny o[ tlm juniors
the same direction.

The n was general now that the
lady in tha botanical bonnet was in rmh ity
Peele, of the Fourth, in a clever di

Peecle’s skill in that line was well ovrn,
and Tubby Muffin bad confided to all’the

him1” lllld Mr.
“Yes,

SIR JAPHET'S HEIR!

Fourth the little scheme he had overhcara
ll:ufnlu explaining to his chums a fow days
ofo
The juniors had supposed that Peele had
given up the idea, now that his intended
victim was put_on rd; but now it
1ppo-u-d that Master Cyril was carrying out
ho scheme, after all.
I\thn u,huimd hgli;lncmd vound Stm{y
5, in the ~uun orm_passa; itly
ted in th What pusded the
)umorl was Anhuu uuon m the ‘matter.
forewarned by Tubby
Muﬂ'n, Anhur ccrmnly ought™ to Thavo
known that his visitor was Cyril Peele—if
it was Pecle. In any case, he cot s
suppose that it was a relation of his own—
aaloss it really was @ 1 mhhon of his own.

Tubhy v Muffin came wed) mg Lllmugh the

E

qrowd in tho pusago, un thumpl!d ut the
door of Stud a it ope
St (hOIl g
“Scat!” exclaimed lh

“I've got a message for Pecle—"
A“}}’ccle isn't here, you fat ass!” growled

Tubby Muffin winked.

Miss ggs was seated in tho study
arm-chair, evidently pleased to rest after
bher walk, and Rawson was making tea at
the fireplace. Tubby jerked a fat thumb
mmrd; Miss Baggs.

may us well own up, old top!”, ho
said. “Bootle- n;s ;onm not to go
the quad. -out !”

Miss n lho fat. Classical.

me, young wan?”

ai
Baggs
“Are you address]
Whore_on earth did
you, dig up that Yt auied Fubby. wiih
a “Did you get it at Rook-
"Clen- ofll” shouted Arthur, whilo his
tonished aunt_stared at Reginald Muffin
h- 5 bl Sl
b all sight” said Tubby, T say
ecle T thought
retendin;
Bla-¢5
what " you're in

e for.
B . Are you pulling the tullows lo Y
A’ﬁi.ur Tooked nt him, g
o was so worried just then that ho had
not taken Tubby’s drift at first, but now he
comprehend:

Ho remembered what he had heard of
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Poclés scheme, overheard and duly re-
o “Ed by Reginald Muffin.
hI” he ejaculated. Yc\l inc duffer!
That isn’t Toelo, you chump
“bby winked again.

SﬂDlng xc up"' he asked. he,
he' But. what's the joke? Idonesoc why
you should keep it up, Baggs. Besides.

Do you think I

t’z can’t take me il
livo angbody's really got s face like

U my word " exclaimed Aunt Sarah.
“ Arty, \\)m is that rude boy?”

“Don’t he do it well 7 chucklnd Muffin.
“All the fellows would have been taken in
if I hadn’t told them it was Pecle.”
et out, Muffin!” roared Arthur.

He_cnforced the command with a lunge
of his boot, and Reginald Mufﬁn went
headlong out of the study with a yel

Arthur closed the door after him qulck\y
One glimpse of the array of grmmng faces
in thu passage was cnough for

o ow, ow! The awful rotter -kicked
me!” ga<p¢-d Tubby Muffin, as he scrambled
up in the passage. “He wants to keep it
dark that, n’s Peulc I'm blessed if I know
why!

Tubbv ’V[uﬁin hurried off to spread the
news. Jimmy Silver & Co. wero declmmmg
Shakespearc in the box-room when Mu
arrived lh(-rc, breathless with excitement.

“¢A horse—a horse—my kingdom for a
horse? Lovell was spouting as Tubby
rolled in.

“Here’s a donkey, sf that will do!” re-
murked Raby.

Ha, ha, hn i

“I—T say, you chaps——

“Get out!” snapped Jxmmy Silver.
‘We're rehearsing. Buzz alun% ‘Tubby !”

"Pec!e s come!” shouted M

“Bother Peele! 'I‘rave\ along.”

“Got as Aunt Sarah, you know,”
splunored Fubby Muﬂ:‘m “Just as I heard
im telling Laitrey and Gower the other
day, you know. Old Bootles was waxy
about _his going out dnto the quad. like
that, 1 can tell you. Baggs is kecpmg it
up that i’s not Peele—blessed if I know

ATy only has!” excluimed Jimmy Silver.
“Do you mean to say that Peele has had the
nervo fo come horo in that vig after all?”

“He's in Baggs' study now

3
“Perhaps it isn’t Peele!”

Ob, I know him—knew his voice, too,
though ho tried to disguise it,” said Tubby
Muflin. “T'm going to tell Smythe!”

And the fat Classical rolled away.

et's goand see,” suggested Lovell.

on!” said Jimmy.

The Shakesponrcnn rehearsal was post-
Y}ned All the juniors were curious to sce

celo in his extraordinaty escapade, Jnnmy

ilver & Co. hurried along to Study No. 5,
and’ Lovell threw open the door.

Aunt Sarah was raising a cup.of tea to her
lips, under the noddin; adornmenb of her
bonnet as the juniors lool %
it—is x‘b Pecle?” pjaculn(ed Lovell.

ut

“No.
“Oh, my hat !
o Four “promptly, reiroated

Smythe & Co. came along the passage,
with excited looks. “Adolphus caught Jimmy
Silyws by tho slos

Is it true?” hc ejaculated. “Ts that
cad Peclo playing a trick on’ Beresford-

B

“Blesscd if T know!” confossed Jimmy
Silver. ‘“There’s somebody in the study.
She—or he—doesn’t lcok much like Peelo

h, you can’t mistake Pecle’s~ nose!”
=md Tubby Muffin. “He's got it painted
red, but you can’t mistake it.’

“T'm goin’ to see,” said Adolphus.

He opened the door and looked in.
Aunt_Sarah was dnpmmg*}( cakes and
buns with a good appetite. 'Tom Rawson
and Arthur were waiting on her assidu-
ously. Adolphus gazed onglhe scene in
great surprise.

say, Boresford-Baggs—" he began.
“Sorry—engaged now, old fellow,” said
Arthur calmly. “Til sée you later. Shut

the door after you.”

“Put is it—is it—""

Arthur closed the  door,
Adolphus’ aristocratic nose.

Tn the passage Adolphus rubbed his nose,
in decp refiection, and in great perplesity.

“If it's Peele, he's'got up awfully well,”
he said, *But wo know what a clever beast
Peelo is at make:

“Ho's gob the colour on a bit too thick,”
remarked_Townsend, with a shake of the
head, “Not quite natural, that.

“No, you're right! T don’t think T should
have beon taken in, oven if Muffin hadn'
warned us,” said Smythe sagely. “But I'm

almost on
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blessed if I can see why Beresford-Baggs
i playin’ up to Lim, instoad of kickin' bim

palin® his leg, perhaps.”
“Tryin' to pull our on,
opined Topham. “I should say it's really a
!;nmo between the two lu see how we uke

more likely,

“Blossed it I quite catch on, all
mo 1" confesscd Adolpbus, "I A{muld |...;.,
nxpﬁctl.\l resfo ggs to pitch into the
cad. " Still, 1 daro say old Beresford Baggs
Let's get back

knows his own bizney best.
to our game. g
And the nuts departed, considerably
perplexed. They had not expected Peele to
carry ouz his “utunt " and they ecmmly
had_not expected Beresford-Bag, ke
it hk- Lhu if he did. Jimmy Si vor & Co
returned to the box-room and Shakespeare,
also_perploxed.
“Ts it Peole, Jimmy ?” murmured Lovell.
Jimmy shook his head.
“Blessed if I know!
me he had an engagement thu -uemwn,
and couldn’t come to rehearsal ; so—""
“And we know what Muﬂin heard—""
“I givo it up,” said Jimmy Silver. “I
hncy it's the genuine article, and Peelo is
the Bird-in-Han the time. But
be belun for Baggy if the

The bounder told

al”
“Lot's get on. anyhow.”
'“A horse—a horse—my kingdom for a

v from
And the rehearsal proceeded i m the box.

room, 'whilst 'a bagpy vouperty eded i
45 ‘of Bevortord-Bagas, of the Tourth,

CHAPTER 22.
Pleasant for Pecle
UNT_SARAH was enjoying herself
at_Rookwood.
Hor nephew and Tom Rawson
\'led with one another in their atten-
ions to the good old lady, and the tea was
ol the very best. Aunk Sarah talked freely
over tea, and lhu nmu passed quickly—to
Aunt Sarah, at
Arthur was a hme thoughtful.
So far only the juniors m- of his
visitor, and _they supposed that it was
Pecle, carrying out a practical joke. But

BIR JAPHET'S

HEIR!

when the time” came to
ing visitor (o\md herscl

o, and the depart-
in_the_midst of a

crowd of Rookwooders, coming in after the
half-holiday——

After tea, Aunt Sarah mentioned her
train.

m very glad to ’ave seen you ‘ere

Axt, among so many 'igh-class frionds,”
said Miss Baggs. *They'll bo glad to enx
at "ome that you're comfortable and "

Bub 1 siall "ave) to belucing. 1bs oW
way back. I s'pose I nugm to call on the
‘cadmaster while I'm ’ere.

Arthur trembled.

“Not at all necessary,”
commg to the rescue.
ank He—he’s a very busy man!” stammered

.y aemy—l dessay! But won 't he think
it's a bit rudo of me, comin' to the school
and nover speaking & word to ‘im?’

“Not a bit of it! We—we ohen have
visitors who don’t call on lhe Head.”

“Well, you know best, y. Tl ’ave
another ' cup of tea, and zhm Tl bo

said Raiwson,

m
“Miss Baggs might care to look at tllc
gnrdcnl before she goes,” murmured
“We—we'll go out that way, 1 mcln
"Jelt wot I should like,” said Aunt Saral h.
“I'm in the vegetable way m)scll kep’
the samo shop for thirty dlenr.
Good idea!” said Arf
And when Aunt Sarah had disposed of her
final cup or te.. Lhe two juniors mon er
the { Fourt] rm passage
was fomume y emptxl by that Hme, . They
did not ret™® to the big staircase, but
descended by a staircase in the rear of the
house, which gave ncceu to quarters gener-
ally not vmmﬁ he juniors. By a back
door they emerged mlo the kitchen len.
Outside the School House, in_front, a
number of juniors were gathered, on the
watch, They wora waiting for Poalo—it
it was Pcole—to reappear. But Tom Raw-
son's suggestion em. Aunt Sarah
was departing by a different route.
Tupper, the page, beheld the good lady
she was taken out; and Arthur slipped ﬁu
shillings into Tuppure hand. The aston-
ished pago held his peace—and  tho shil-
ings.
iss Baggs was very pleased
extensive kitchen gardens. She hluw the
valye of every cabbage there. It was samg
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fore her escort could pilot her to a
te, but at length the good old lady
n the lane behind the school grounds.
Thiete Rawson shook hands with her and
went i, while Arthur Beresford-Baggs
walked with his affectionate aunt to the
station.

He walked by the lanes and fields, and
atriyed in Coombe without meeting any
Rangtwood fellows.

ere was an affectionate farewell on the
atform. Diplomatic as Arthur was with
iss Savah Baggs, he was fond of the old
lady, and he was quite sincere when he told
her he had been glad to see her. It is
possible, however, that he was just as glad
\hen the train at last bore the good old soul
away, waving her hand from the carriage
window, to o terrific nodding of flowers in
her hat. :

Arthur Beresford-Baggs walked back to
Rookwood in a thoughtful mood, and en-
tered as ho had left. He found Rawson
in the study—at Greck, Rawson looked up
with a smile.

“All ‘serene?” he asked.

“AIl serene. Thank you for sceing me
through.”

“Not a bit,
a good sort.’

“She is a good sort,” assented Arthur.

Ho was staring thoughtfully into the fire,
when about half an hour later there was a
fap at tho door, and Smythe of the Shell
looked in.

‘Adolphus glanced round the study in sur-

prise.
“Hallo! Where’s Peele?”
“Peele! Blessed if I know 1™
“He's gone!?”

of it} I like your aunt—ghe’s

Arthur grinned.

“Well, he isn’t here !” he said.

#T knew it was Peele, of course,” said
Adolphus, with o smile. _“But why dido’t

you boot him out, Beresford-Baggs?
Arthur did not reply to that question.
o had excellent reasons for not “booting”
out his. visitor, which he did not chooso to
oxplain to Adolphus.
®Well, come and have tea in our study,”
said_Smythe.
“Thanks, I've had tea—"
«Como and have another,
want you I
"“And Arthur Beresford-Baggs walked away
choenily with the dandy of the Shell.

then! We
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A good many of the Rookwaod fellows
were anxious to sce Peele of the Fourth
again—especially when they learned that
Arthur’s visitor had departed unsecn.  But
Peele was not seen again till calling-over,
when he came in hurriedly just in time to
answer fo his name. Pecle was looking
tired—probably from his exortions in  tho
billiard-room at the . Bird-in-Fland. o
lcoked surprised, too, when a crowd of
juniors surrounded him in the passage,
after roll-call.

“So youw've turned up again?” said
Adolphus Smythe
_ “How did you get out without our seeing
you?” demanded Tubby Muffin. . “I was

oing to jerk your wig off in the quad.”
“My what??” .
Wi

«What' the thump—2*

“Whero did you change your clobbor
demanded Townsend.

“My—my_clobber!
my clobber.” ;

“Oh, talk sense I snapped Smythe. *“You
ame here rigged up as an old woman—?

“In a screaming bonnet—>"

“And a shawl—"

“And Baggs knew it was you—?"

“And you—>"

“You silly asscs ! snapped Peele, utterly
astounded. ~ “I did nothing of the sort!”

“Gammon !

“ gave up that idea

“Rot! You came—=
“Got 5

1 haven't changed

after Muffin——"

o

15, Charley's Aunty brly more so——7

“Why wo saw you—?

“1 didn't!” shriek
old bounderess came hi
was_Bages' aunt.”
“Rats1”

Peele. “If any
'as Baggs’ aunt, it

Nobody believed Peele, which was not to
be wondered at, considering how extremely
that youth was opposed tfo the principles
of tho late G. Wgshington. ~ When Peclo
learned the whole story, he was furious.
Arthur’s aunt had come and gone, and was
supposed o have been Pecle playing a
practical _joke—his plan to ‘“‘show-up”
Beresford-Baggs had had the unexpected
result of saving -Beresford-Baggs from a
“showup» Peclo could have icked bz~
self—har
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CHAPTER 23. lation of yours, T suppose?” smiled

The Letter! Townsend.
“Why not?” struck in Pecle of the

Here you are, Art

" letter, I shoulnl say !”
f the
! Look at the fist!
1" smiled Townsend

LETIFR. for you, Burcsfo;d “nggsl"

Shell

sl

of the i
“Ha, ha, hnl”

Arthur  Beresford-Baggs  was _coming
along the passige with Jimmy Sll\or &
Co., when his friends called t:

t was Smythe who handed
leiter from the rac
er_had hocu on view, as it were,

it had ecxcited a

lum the

in a ecratchy

Tho superscription was

hand, and it
Mistor Arthur Bcrcsford«Blggs,
ro,

ran:

Forth Formn,
Rool

to the
Rook-

kwood Skool,
Coor

Mister,” in_ addition
rather tickled the

The
“Esquire,”

wooders,
It did not scem to tickle Arthur Beres-
ford-Baggs as he glanced at the grubby

envelope
Bu faco became very grave.
“Only a beggin® letter, what?” asked

Ado]shus Smythe,  “Somo bounder has
found out that your pater's a millionaire,
gnd to you for moncy, dear

Jhe's wri

“'l'hnts it!” said Townsend. “I re:

Ho had not oponed tho lettor. Ho stood
with it in his hand. and was apparently
in no hurry to open it.

“Our Form-master keey
letters, of course,” said
must have noticed that—at Ienst [ m(f
to have noticed it. T wonder he didn
stop a heggm lotter."”

I—1 don't think it's a begging letter.”
“Must be, in that fist! Not from a re

-n eyo on the
H

Fourth. “Baggs ias got euch a queer
lot of relations—""

“Shut up, Peele——"

i st, Pecle!” said Adolphus
Smythe severely. “We'ro fed with your
talkin’ about Baggs' relutions. Dry up!”

Beresford-Baggs did not scem to shear.
He was rognrdlng llm letter in his band
\\uh a troubled k

“He docsn’t thmk it's a beggin® letter,”
grinned Peele. “Ol  course, it might be
from a poor relation.”

“Oh, dry up!” exclaimed Jimmy Silver.
i was not at all sure that Peele was
but his view was llmt that was
Arlbur. business, and nobody elsc’

“Let Baggs tell us whether it's from a
giddy relation,” persisted Pecle.  “Can’t
you speak,

“Eh, what?” exclaimed Beresford-
Baggs, sceming tn corm.- suddenly out of a
reveric. *‘ What'

“Is that lem-r lnzm a relation of yours?”

“I don’t sce that it matlers to you,”
answered Arthur.

“That's as guod yes,” grinned Peelo.
ot at all!” nud Smylhe of the Shell.
“chd‘ord Baggs is smoply puttin

Peele. 1'd pull your nose!”
said Arthur promptly.

He made s sudden movement, and Peclo
gavo a yell as his somewhat prominent
r&.om was gripped between a finger and

u

orkod his noso away, crimson.
{"With both hands in_ ang
oh! You rotter— Groooogh !

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You asked_for it, Peele!” said R
laughing. _“You've only got_what you
nsked for. Why can't you let Baggy's ro-
lntjons alone?”

Arthur had elipped the letter into his
pocket now, and h slood with his hands
ready, expecting a oL e Peele.  But .
the cndvof the Fourth, \vn.h a black brow,
backed away among the crowd of juniors.
Ho was not looking for a “scrap * with the

mior, who had already Ve im-
B T aieood e tvithilee Daniad
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Tubby Muffin came along the passage and
called to_Arthur,
Bootles wants' you, Baggy!”
“What the thump does he want me
for?”

“He says you'ro to take your letter with
yo said Mun.

“I¢'s all right, Kidl” said Adolphus
Smiythe  reassuringly.  “Bootles only
wants to know who's been writin’ to you.
Its his duty, you kmow. Nothin’ to-bo
afraid of.”

Arthur  Boresford-Baggs _nodded, . and

walked away to his Form-master’s study.
Jimmy_Silver cast a rather curious glanca
after him. Ho could not help wondering if
that queer letter portended the arrival of
another astounding relation. But that sur-
mise the captain of the Fouth kept to
Himself.

The_ pa
ﬂometlmes a little thorny. It w
~~oage of roses, roses all the iyl

was certainly
Bt S i hoac

th of a newmade millionaire was
not a
* Arthur

CHAPTER 2.

A Treat in Store!
R. BOOTLES glanced ab Arthur as
M the junior prosented himsel®in the
study, Tho Form-master's glance
was inquiring, and rather curious.
“Ah! T sent for youn, my boy,” said the
little gentleman _ kindly. *You are doubt-
less aware that it is my duty to keep—ah!

—an_evo_upon tho—hom i—comrcspandonco

of boys in my Form—what, what
“Yes, sirl” said Athur.
“A letter was delivered for you by tho
midday _post—
L abe o, st

“The superscription wns——hcm' of a
somewhat unusual nature,” said Mr.
Bootles.

“Ye-c-es, sir”
“Probably it- was fiom somuvahem'f

person who has no right to—hum !—co
A Dieter it hyons s o R
Buc tles. “If so, you will hand .the letter
e, ..~ 'If, “however, . the. hand-

\vuhng should :be, known Lo you—"

¢ is kriown to’me,
“«on it

Ah! Hem! You are

| on Toosday nﬂ.etmmn

I come to the
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familiar with that—nhemAfsamcwImt €xe
traordinary

“Yes, sir.”.

“Then from whom is the letter, Baggs?”

“From—from a relation, sir,” stam-
mered An.hur, colouring.

Mr, Bootles. coughed.

#*You are sure upon that pnmc Blggs”’

“Quite, sir.”

“In that case, you may refain the lettcr,
Baggs. ou had bettor, perhaps, give
me_the name of the relativo in question.”

“My cousin Lrb. sir,”

“Wha-a-at?
“I—1_mean, my cousin Herberf
“Oh, T sec! . Very well, Bxggs, you may
keep the lefter. That is all.”
And Mr. Bootles waved hls fat little

hand in dismissal.
Avthur left the study
row. - He did not rejoin the crowd of
juniors in the passage, but scudded out
into the quadrangle by himself. The
ll}:ma.xres son wanted ~to. be  alone ]ust

cut across the qu;\dmngle, and
t,l'uough the archway, into Quad
where he stopped and sat on a e
opened the-let!

His brow was gloomy as he read it
s e el e
excited smiles among his nutty friends at
Rookwood, if they could have secn it.

ith a theaghiful

“Deor Art,—I seen Aunt Sarah since sho
camo omo arter soeing you at echool. Sho
says you ain’t put on no side you
been at a gentloman’s school, it ok of
dibs.in your pokket. s as you_ wag

glad to 200 or, like Uncle B said Praps
F'been ard on you, for T own up I 4
youwd want to give your dolks the g(rby
now you was so grand.ffut, eceing as
you ain’t o, P'm (Einking® zivin von
look-in meself I been mending the olo
bike, and T ope to ave a run down to seo
you this week, and praps I can come along

T'll be glad to seo
you among all the swells; if you_ ain’t
ashamed for them to see your cousin.

ors trogly, -
. “Erp.”
“Oh crikey!” murmured Arthur as ho
end of that remarkable
epistle. 4

He sat staring at the letter in dismay.
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remembered his cousin 'Erb very
well indeed There_had bgen a certain
amount of bitterncss in that young. gentie-
man’s breast on account of Arthur's great
good fortune. 'Erb didn’t think thai it
was merited and he made caustic remarks
on folks that made fortunes.

"Erb—at Rookwood! How was "Erh to
be explained away to lofty, nutty fellows
like Smythe, Towhsend and Topham and

the rest?
s\nhul n]most groancd.

he was not ashamed of his
paDp]B, r.u lm would not have written them
affectionate letters from thus
giving away his whereabouts, he
realised now, his father had
reason for mot communicating to all the
family.

Uncle Bill had been warded off, Aunt
Sarah had been explained away, niore or
less, and now cousin 'Erb was coming.
Without being a snob, Arthur trembled at
the prospect.

But his clouded brows cleared a little as
he glanced over the letter a second time.

“Tuesday!” ho murmured. “Aftor all,
the fellows will be in class. Lucky it ain’t
a ’arfoliday.” In dpcaking to himself
Arthur often dropped the Deresford for
the Baggs. “Arter all, it may turn out
all right. T'll get leave from Mr. Bootles
to cut classes and seo 'im; and nobody
else need soe ’im._ Poor old "Erb! T'll be
glad to see 'im, if it comes to that. But
—but the others fellers needn’t. I can
show 'im over Rookwood to-morrer, while
all the blokes nre in clnss, and he can’t
say I'm ashams

Arthur felt mnsulurubl) relieved when
he had come to that

After some little reﬂcclmn e repaired to
Mr. Bootles' study.

Thero he preferred his request to his
Form-master for leave from lessons on
Tue;duy afternoon, for the purpose of sec-

d,
which,

ng o rolation who was to bo “in the
nelghbourhaod ” " Arthur did not deem it
wise to be more explicit than that.

Mr. Bootles looked at him very curi-
ously, but he gave tho required permission.
Arthur left tho study very relieved in

could como and
4 nobody would bo the wiser.
hotter for Arthur ard better for
was suspicious and touchy, and

HEIR!

if he met fellows like 8mythe or Townsend
it was quite certain_that his sensitive feel-
ings would be hurt. With a single curl of the
ip Adolphus Smythe could have made poor

irb feel superlatively wretched, and thero
was no doubt that the lofty Adolphus would
have done it. In fact, Adolphus prided
himsclf upon his gift for keeping bounders
in their place, and most assuredly he would
have regarded 'Erb as a bounder of the
first_water.

“Toosday!” murmured Arthur, as he
walked o\lL into, the quad with a clear

l‘onsdlq s all ngh

s going to happen on Tucsday,
old top?” asked Tnbb) Muffin’s fat voice
at his elbow.
Arthur bit his I
the fat Classical

Tubby cved him inquisitively.

“Bh? Ob, nuthin’!” stammered Arthur,
T“S_omobed) coming to sce you?” askec

He had not observed

Oh, rats!”

“Your uncle?” grinned Muffin.

“Oh, cheeso it!” snapped Arthur; and
he walked on, frowning.

ubby Muffin chuckled.

“I wonder what's going to” happen on
Tucsday ?” he murmured. “I'm going to

keep an eyo open on Tuesday. Ho, he,
CHAPTER 25.
Waiting for "Erb!
“ ) ELL'S gone, Baggy!”
B Jimmy_Silver called to Arthur
Beresford-Baggs on tho following

afternoon, in the quad.
The Fourth-Formers were heading
their class-room; but rthur ]]etmlord
Welbeabe U the beeches, did
not scem to have observer
o glanced round as the captain of the
nmrn. called to him.
“All serene!” he answered.
o Well,_aren't you_coming
Jimmy Silver, in- surpri
ol
“My dear chap, you can' cut classcs,”
Neweome, " Eiven " giddy " billionaires
can’t do that
e ntoa et et classes,” cxplainea
Argh

asked

in?”

. 1 sce! Tata. then.”
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The Fistical Four ran on towards the

School House. But Tubby Muffin, who was

close behind them, stopped, to turn a very
inquisitive blink upon Beresford-Baggs.

Reginald Muffin had not forgotten what

he had overheard the pn.\mus day. He
had determined to eye” on
Borosford Boggs, that Tucsday;  but it

looked now as if the mlllmn’ures son was
to cscape Tubby’s watchful e

i e Bagsy?”
he exclaimed.

“Yes,” nxm\omd Arthur shortly.
“Did ask  Bootles?” demanded
Tubby.

“Of course I did, ass!”
“And T never kne\\ 1” ejaculated Tubby
Muffin wrathfully.
rthur grinne
“T don't seo that you nced worry about
it,” he romarked. “I supposc it breaks
our record, though. It's the first time you
Bnn'eu 't had your car to a keyhole, what?”
. “I say, old chap,” eaid Tubby, unhced-
ing that nslmmkmu “What’s on for this
afternoon 7"
“I‘md out!” answered Arthur polxtcl
“What did Bootles give you lcave fi
“For the afternoon,” answered Artlmr
humorousl
nean, why did he give you leave?”
exclaimed Tubhy peevishly,

“Well, nm s uhat Im trsing to do, olﬁ
fellow,” urged Tubby. *Of course,
inquisitive. 1'm just asking y \ou a que.xllou
What havc o you got on for this afternoon 7"

“You B o e oaed Tubby.  “I
didn't, mean that. I mean, what aro you
up, t ;

“What?”

“Snuff1” replied Arthur cheerily. “Too
much up to enfl to satisly your silly

M e

g
Muffasuspiciously, *_  Something A
. Ls sour unclo coning again?”

+Or your aunt?”

“Better ask her.

“I say, Baggy, oxd fellow, I don't think |
you ought to keep secrets from an old

pal,” urged Tubby Muffin, almost burning
e Gewity ¥ way BTN won'tTaive | you
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avay. 11 it's somo of your shady relations
coming t

“What

“T ot tell the fellowe!
needn't keep it dark from me. T've’ scon

% uncle, you know, dad I know that
ur relations are a set of awful corkers

After all, you

Arthur made a stride towards the fat
Classical. Reginald Muffin promptly backed
avay.

“Don’t you get waxy!” he admonished.
T ouls ackinglatal civil quostion, ain’t 17
Laok hero,

Bulkeley of thé Sixth came slong from
the gates, and he paused as he saw the
two Juniors under the becches.

v then, why aren’t you in your class-
room?” he inquired,

“T'vo got

leive) Bulkeley.” answered
Arthur,
“And what about you, Mufln?” inquied
the prefect

e  Just talking to Baggs,”
mered Tul

Bhikeloy took Mufin by ono fat enr.

“You're late already!” he said. “Come
along !

“Yowowr

Tubby Mufin went along. He had no
choice about that. Bulkeley kept hold of
his fat car, and Tubby had to break into
a ‘broathloss trot to keep pace with the
long strides of the Sixth-Former.

Arthur Beresford-Baggs chuckled as they
disappeared in the direction of tho Schoo!

House.

He was feeling quite easy in his mind

now
Tho quadrangle was deserted. Al the
ivllows were in the Form.rooms, cxcepting
who were in

e Mo

Rookwood was busy with the afternoon’s

work, and_there was

oo ‘on  Beresfor
might have arrive

Big Quad without ‘any Rookwooder being
he mm-, empung old Mack at the gate,
and old dld no: matter. Old Mack
had hoe of wmany liberal
tips from the R A and was in s
nerpetual state of expecting more.

“Poor old 'Erb!” murmured Arth T,
he sauntered down to the gates. “T'Il ]esl
tako him for a trot round the school, and
then got my biko out and we'll ave a «pin.

stam-

3
H
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and I'll sce 'im off. He ¢an’t complain of
lhnt though ho's touchy. Thank goodness
vy T Toppy are in the Form-room,
riho I—I wonder what

they would think ol' "Erb ?”

Fortunately, the nuts of Rookwood were
not likely to see 'Erb, and so what they
would have thought of him was not a
pressing question,

As for Reginald \Iul'ﬁn. Arthur did not
give him another thought. The fat
Classical was safe in the Fm-m -room  till
four, and by four o'clock Arthur_intended
Cousin 'Erb to bo far -out of tho range

Tubby's m e Bat, as
matter of fact, if he had only known it, in
rockoning Without Tubby, Lo wae pesbom
ing without his host. He had not donc
with Tubby Muffin yet.

CHAPTER 2.
Muffin Keeps an Eye Open!
UFFIN!
Mr. Bootles rapped out the
name, as' tho fat Classical rolled

‘M

into the Form-room, nearly five
mmum lm‘ Tubb,
“Yes, sir!” gasped
"You ere late!” said M Booﬂes sternly,

“T believo I have told you before, Muffin,
that procrastination is tho thief of time.
have warned you, Muffin, to be more
plmctu.! T am sorry, Muffin, that it wxll
o sary for mo fo cano you.
here, \luﬂin Bless my soul! " What is tl\e
matter with lho boyi" exclaimed  Mr.
Bootles, staring a
A I the Fumth wem staring at Tubby,

R o stor Muffin was doubled up, as if with
an inward pain, and he had given utter-
ance to a deep groan.

“Bless my soul! Are ouil, Mufin 1

oxclaimed  Mr. Bootles,” all his wrath
evaporating at once.
“Ow! Oh! Yes, sir!” gasped Muffin.

I e got a pain, sir—
Dear me! What sort of a pain, Muffin

“ Like—like daggers,  sir.”
Tubby had a vivid imagination when ho
Iot it go. ko red-hot carving:
knives, sir—

: Mufin, “hm do you feol this pain?”
I ler’ my waistcoat, sir!”
vou havo been

“I ﬂm nflmd over-

SIR JAPHET
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cating yourself, Muffin. I have had occa-
sion to spcak to you on this topic before.”
“Oh, no, sir! "I—I hardly ato uny(hm
at dinner, sir!” gasped Tubby. %
only had’three helpings of bcc[st .h pud-
ding, sir, and—and two of pic, sir. 1
was hungry when T left the tablo, sir.”
“Nonsense! Do you still feel this pain?”
“Ow! It's n\wful sir)” said Tnbby Mauf-
fin pathetically. “I—T think I'm going
to die, sirl”
“Absurd !
and tell
Bootles.
it.”

Co to the matron at_once,
her your symptoms,” said Mr.
“8he will give you something for

Shall~shnll 1 go and lie
Is me, sir

“Ye-c-es,

s, Sir.
down if she tell

“Certainly, if she tells you! Not other-
wise,”

“Ow! Yos, sir. Yah!”

“Muffin—"

“Yarooooh !”

“Bless my soul | The boy really appears
to o Il 1 exclaimed Mr. Bootles. Lovell,
how dare you laug] r, you are laugh’

ing, also.” This 15 very wnfcaling ! Have
you no sympathy with tho sufferings of
your schoolfellow ? Muffn, go to the matron

ch, sir!” groaned Muffin,
Ho tottered to the door, and tottered

The big door closed behind Inwm, and

r. Bootles looked ‘qpite concerned as he
turnéd to his class again.

The class did not look ven concerned,
however. knew ald  Mul
better than his Formmaster did, agd the
had no doubt whatever ﬂmt T\b s sud-
den illness was simply a “stunt” for elud-
ing lessons that afternoon.

1f Mr. Bootles could have seen Regmald
Muffin after the door-closed on him, no
doubt he would have been of the same
opinion as his class.

‘As soon as ho was out of sight Muffin's
sufferings ceased instantly. He straightened
up, and ceased to groan, and even indulged
in a fat wink ai ace.

“8illy old

e S
duffer 1

With that gmteful omare Reginild
Muffin_rolled aw ¢ his steps .did not
lead him tawards. the tra

He rolled out into the quadrangle.

There, Iiko Mosen of o1d. he. Jooge this
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way and that way; but the quad. was
descrted, and there was no eyo to see him.
Finding that the coast was clear, Rogin-
‘ald Muffin proceeded on his way with
fat grin on his face. Having ‘spoofed”
Mr. Bnotle:. and escaped from the Form-
he was at liberty to carry out his
Tatention of Keeping an eyo" on Arthur
Boresford-Baggs. ‘Tubby Muflin more than
suspected that another” relation of
ot Bania aa  tiering g Cand i v
tion. of the gilded youth did turn up,
Tubby meant to kuo\v all about it. Beres-
ford-Baggs was not to be scen within the
walls of Rmkwnnd But the fat Classical
guessed where he \\'ould find him e
rolled down to the gates.
The gate was partly open, and in the
opening ke discerned the very well-dressed
figure of tho millionaire’s son.

Arthus had his oyes on the road, looking
out fok an old, i a
Toudly-dressed yout

bicycle and
nnd he did not see
im,, till Tubb;

hen he spun round with an exclamation,
to stare into Muffin’s, fat and grinning

Cou!” he cjaculated.
Little me, dear old top!” answered
Mufio, with i friendly nod. I thought
come and so0. how you were gotting

What are you doing out of tho class-
room 1'” demanded

“l gor lenv(- too.”

likely you're playing * truant,”

und At ol

“How ocould I, ass, when Bulkeley took
meto the Form-room ?” said Tubby Muf.
n. “I'vo got eayo. I asked Mr. Bootlos.
Do you think you're the only chap in the
Fourth who can get leave? T've got a lqt
of influence with tles, I can tell
for an exeat for the whole day
he'd d give it to me.”

“Hasn't he come yet?” asked Muffin.
“He! Who
= Tha Flation you'rel Cxpecting.”

“How do you know I'n expecting a
relution, you fat fraud 1
“He, he. ho!”

Arthur’s hand flew to his pocket. For
a moment he fearcd that cousin 'Erb's

letter had fallen into Muffin’s hands.
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Tubby was not supposed to be above look-
ing at another fellow's correspondence
when his inquisitive instincts were arouse

But tho letter was safe. Arthur with-
drew his hand from his pocket; but the
gesture had given him away. Tubby Mu!
fin’s suspicion quite confirmed no

Ho grinned expansively.

“I:.I it Uncle Bill, the ﬁshmongcr!” he
ask

“No, blow youl” growled Arthur.
s “0( Aunt Sarah, the greengrocer? e,
Anhur regarded him wnth lowering brows.
Tubby Muffin already knew too much of
his family affai rs—too much for Arthur’s
comfort at Rool saw cousin
'Erb—perhaps talked to him—

Arthur cast an uneasy glance along the
road. In the distanco a cyclist nppeurcd
coming along at a furious pace. Tho rider
was too far off to be recognised, if it was
cousin 'Erb.  Tul b peered out of the gate
mqmsm\-el,

“Is that the chap?” he asked, with, 2
nod_towards the distant cyclist.

“Mind your own qumun 1

“TLook here, Baggs—""
“You prying cadt? broko out, Arthur
hotly. “What does it

how? You" \e ulled Mr. Boollﬂ lt‘g
sn'nehnw, to make him Ie: you off lessons.
T've a joily good mind t

He made a stride townrdn Tubby Muffin
with his fists clenched, a a glitter in
his_eves thac made the fat Classical jump
back in alarm.

“I—I say, I‘eep ur wool on!” stuttered
Tubby. « s s

“Will yuu clenr off, you prymg rotter 2"

“Oh, ou don’t want my company,
I'm sure o yours!"” said Muffin,
with dignity

JAnd he "m‘. about six yards, where
he wok up stand, grinning and
wal

ful.

Arthw’s eyeyfffloamed at him, but he
controlled his temper. It was not much use
thrashing_ Muffin; it certainly would not
have made_him less watchful. - The dusty
cyclist was*drawing nearcr, and if it was
cousin *Erb—

Evidently there was no time to be lost

if cousin 'Iarbt was not to mnka the ac-
T lch

Arthur calmed his wrath mlh an effort
and walked across to the fat Clnsslcal
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“The tuckshop’s open, I belfeve, Muffin,”
caid Arthur

I beliove eo” grinned Tubby.

«Could yon do “with five bob?”

“Yes, rather!” said Reginald Muffin
promptly.

“Heré you are, then! Now cut o

Tubby Muffin counted the five shillings
that were slipped info his fat haud, and
transforred them to his t
did not cut of pose himself a
fittle mors comfortably against a etone but-
tress of the old, grey wi

“Well, why dowt you gor” snapped
Arthy
“No hurry, old top!’
Why, you—you—you fat fraud?”
shouted Arthur, in great wrath.

vidently Reginald Muffin, having pock-
cted the bribe, intended to remain and pry
on the visitor just the same!

“1 s don’t you call me names, Baggs!”’

said Tubby, in" an injured tone. “The—
the fact is, I'm tired, and I'm taking a
Yest. 1 euppose a chap can lean on the

wall if he wants to!”
Arthur breathed hard.
“Will you g 7” he exclaimed.
= e

“You prying m\‘,ter—
“Who's = prying?”’ demanded Muffin

ly. “What is- there to pry into, if
you come to that? Other fellows don’t
mind then‘ relntxous being seen when  they
come to Rool

Arthur tumed uway without replying,
his lips compressed. He looked out at the
gates. The dusty cyclist was nearer now,
and he discerned a” large necktie of red,
barred with green—the ‘prominent
feature of the cyclist at that distance. He
could still not recognise rider; but
that necktie warned “him ﬂmf. n, Wwas_prob-
ably cousin ’Erb. And ubby Muffin,
syithin a few paces, was \\ntchmg with all
Bis eyes|

*  CHAPTER 27.
Trapping Tuhby!

1IMMY SILVER & CO., in_the Fourth
Form-room, found eaily Roman his-
tory a little xoponhc that afternoon,
They envied Beresford-Baggs, who had

ghe afternoon free, and wasn't being
iworried abont_any boring anlent ou i

{ SIR JAPHET'S HEIR!

But, as a ‘matter of fact, Bmesfmd Baggt
would willingly have chan ircumstancet
just then with any fellow m the Fourth.

He was sure now that the approaching
cyclist was cousin ’Erb. Never could he
liave had a better opportunity of recen.mg
such a visti—but for Tubby Mu

Everybody was in the Form-rooms or the
lab. There was not an eye to fall on cousin
’Erb’s flaming necktie—if only the spy of
the Tourth had not been there. If an
carthquake had suddenly happened, and
Reginald Muffin had been swallowed uj
from oll human ken, probably Berssford:
Baggs would not have shed any tears over
the catastrophe.

ut he was not likely to be relieved of
the spy by any such heroic happening.
Even kicking Muffin across the quad. was
no use; he would come back. And a lurid
doscription of cousin 'Erb would be wait-
ing for the Rookwooders when théy came
out of class!

Arthur reflected rapidly,
cyclist drew nearer an
He came back towards Tubby Muffin at last.
Tubby watched him with a grin. Bub
Arthur did not stop; he walked on towards
the School House.

“I say, Baggs!

as the dus:F
nearer on the e

called out Tubby, in -

surprise.

Arthm did not turn his head; he
walked on quickly. Tubby Muffin prompt}
detached_himself from the buttress and fol-
lowed. What Arthw’s object was he did
not know; but he knew that he did not
mean to-let the millionaire’s son out of his
sight.

Apparently unaware that Muffin ~was
close on his track, Arthur entered thefhouse.
Muffin followed him in, panting % _li
from_the quick walk. He saw that Beres-
ford-Baggs was hesitating, and stopped to
watch him. Tf Arthur had mtended to elip
through and escape at ack of the
house, he changed his mtenhun, and ran
lightly up the big staircase.

After him Tubby Muffin came, panting.

Arthur grinned as he stepped into his
study in the Fourth Form passage. Tubby

was still labouring breathlessly behind, ag
Arthur took the key from the door and
slipped it into his pocket.

A minute later Tuhbyx fat face grinned
in at the open doorway.

“Hallo, Baggs, old chﬂp I”” he said cheer-
ily. “Here we are am
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rather to

Authar_ nodded  amicsbly,
fab’ Classical was

Tubby’s surprise. The
w‘epnmd to dodgo: a boat
Come_in, Tubby
“Certainly, old bean'”
Reginald Muffin rolled in—still keeping
& wary eye on the millionaire’s son. Ii
Arthur had produced a cricket-stump or a
fives-bat, Tubby was ready to flee. But
that did not seem to be Beresford-Bagg’s

intention.
“Like some toffec?”” he asked.
“Whatho!” said Tubby.

“Try this
Arthur npcned tho table-duawor, - and
took out a packet of toffee ad

more surprised, Tubb; Mu('ﬁu samplcd
He came to the conclusion that Bcreslord~
Baggs, having reilised that he could not
ﬁec Yid of him, was planning to get into
is good graces. At that thought, Reg
ald Muffin became very lofty and pnmon-
ising indeed.
“8it down, kid,”” said Arthur, pointing
to_ | the study armehair.
on’t mind if I do, old top,” said
Tubby Muffin, sinking into the h)g chair.
“T say, this is good toffee! I don’t mind
if I have some more.”
“Help vour.seu Tubby"
“Thanks; T will!”
Arthur stro]lcd carclessly towards the
door/ Tubby Muffin’s eye was on him at

®"*Hold on, T'm coming?” he exclaimed.
“Oh, sit where you are,” said Arthur,
with s hand on ‘the d

I’m coming !’

He jumped up, and rolled doorwards as
Arthur stepped out into the passage. Befor
the junior could draw the door shut after
him, Tubby’s fat paw was on it.

‘What happened next was like an earth-
q\.mke to Tubby Muffin.

Arthur made a quick stride towards him,
;nd his_fist smote Tubby on the chest with

terrific smite.
gasped Muffin.

“Yarooop!”
Bump
He sat down on the carpet \\I“’l a con-

cussion that made the study shake.

“Ow! Ow! Owl Ow, wow!” spluttered
Muffin. “Why, on benst—ymx awinl rotter
—yow-ow-ow——" ow, wowl” -

lam! Click!

he door was shut, and the key turned
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in the lock. Tubby Muffin struggled fran-
tically to his feet.
Ho clutched at Lhn door-handle, and
dragged. But the r did not come open.
Outside, Arthur slxpped the key into his
pocket.” Tubby rattled furiously at the
duo\ h1ndle
L, Lemme out!” he roared. “Baggs,
you b e out of this room. Do
you hear, you ca
“Caught!”  came Arthur's
voico through the keyhole.
ﬁxmh the toffee, if you hke, Muﬁm

" Blow the toffee!
roared Reginald Muff

huckling
u can
Ha,

Lemmo out of this!”

“Good-by-eee!”

“Yah! Lemme out—TIl yell—"

Arthur  BeresfordBaggs walked awa
down the passage, grinning, Tubby Mul
fin was safely disposed of; for the present,
at least. In the study, tho fat Classical

rattled the_ door-] handle, and thumped furi-
ously on the pane

He understood now why Arthur had re-
turned to the house; that the junior had
been leading him info a trap all tho time.
And the thought of how he had walked,
quite unsuspectm%ly, right into the tmp,
made Tubby Muffin splutter with rage.

Arthur’s footsteps died away down the
passage, and Tubby Muffin ceased to thump
on the door. It was pretty clear that Beres-
ford-Baggs “uuld not come back to release
him, and ad his own reasons for
Tk wanting o attract the attention of
anyone else. Mr. Bootles supposed that he
was ill, and was under the care of the
matron, and a discovery of the facts would
have led to painful results for M: Muffin. He
was a prisoner in Study No. 5 unul Arthur
chose to release him,. or until the juniors
came out of the Form-rooms after lessons.

“Qh, the awful rotter!” gasped Tubby
Muffin. “Fancy shutting a chap up like
essed aftornoon, too!
ause he’s got somo
coming! Ob, crumbs!
o back to the Form-
f Mr. Bootles finds

room beforo _ four.
out—oh, dear
Tubby Muﬂins only_consolation_was in

finishing the toffee. But the toffce was
soon finished. Then the fat Classical
roamed to and fro in the study, a great
deal like a caged lion, or, to be more
exact, like a caged guinea-nizk
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CHAPTER 28.
“Erht

e HIS tere Tookwood 1"
0ld Mack started.
The ol Tackwosd porter was sun-

ning  himsell outside his lodge, When
a somewhat untidy head, surmounted
Tather greasy cap, was inserted in the opesing
of the g

old M

E

5.
~old ck' fixed a stern look upon the
inquirer

Besides the head and the cap, he had a view
of a soiled collar and a necktie that ‘would
have aftracted attention anvwhere within a
adius of a quarter of a mi its owner.
And 10 Mack was not pleased with the view.

is here is Rookwood!” he. answered curtly.
“Oh, all right.”
“Don't_you shove that there gate,” snapped

old Mack. “The likes of you ain't allowed in
‘ere.”

A rouiid, rather pimply face looked at him
in’ reddening wrath, The newcomer was
youth of about sixteen, very dusty from
long ride. He eyed old Mack as if he ‘could
ha him.
he likes of me!" he ejaculated.

"’nmn \wt I said!” answered old
stolidly. ikes of you, young man! " You
o oa it yert and 43R 300 lean that bike
up agin them gates. Now, then!”

Instead of heeding the porter’s injunction, the
newcomer gave the gate an angry shove, an
it flew open. Then he wheeled a dusty bike in.

Mack watehed that proceeding with wide-cyed
asfonishment and gattiring wr

ai

o

eye!” Vol Mack ot an the
ekl Gt ove of "erd, You young ragkil, afors
1 come to ye

“So this is 'ow a bloke is treated when he
calls on his relation 'ere,” said the stranger
bitterly.

“You ain't got no relations ‘ere, young man.
aaid Mr. Mack. -If y a relation of Tupper,
the. boot-boy, this Mt e gate for you to
come in, and you k

“Blow ' your “boot-bo;

1

Latorted the gouth.
“Do I look as if I was a relation of a boot-
0

“You don't look ‘arf respectable enoug]
said Mr. Mack. “Now, then, are you goin’ out,
Sou asking to be put?
Go o tures!” was
|M|)('<:Uul renly ot the youths with the necktle.
old ed with wrath” and

e iy
patter of footsteps as Arthur Berestord-Dagss
came panting up to the gates.

Mr. Mack looked round at him.

You know this young pusson, sir?” he in-
quirzd

Yos—yss; be's a—a friend of wine,” stam-
merec

Cou

x-m burst
soeialistic 1
i reiend oF

into a laugh—a bitter,

“Yornt® he efneulated: *That's

JAPHETS HEIR!

fight; don't you let on to your biooming fun-
key t your. cousin.
murmured old Mack,
s il el b L
Mr. Mack could rea
Self_for his mistake.
iy little unpleasantness
trerence to his
millionaire’s son.
Arthur's face was crimson. e held out his
hand to his dusty cousin, and 'Erb shook s
in rather a gingerly fashion. ‘Erb's touc
Ieelmﬂs had evidently been wounded.
“Passin me orf as a friend o' yorn!” fe
cjaculated. “I'm s'prised at you, ATt!”
“1—I never meant—"
ain't all rolling in oof,” said
“We can't all make fortuncs

comprehending.
Aml Mr. e 5

would make
next munificent tip from the

irically.
out of sausagest”

<Come on, old fellow,”
trob your bi . his
Don’t you beily Lunlbll ey ndsim buanen

20id Arthor. 2

‘Erb. 't good enough to come
to this ers phce

Mack had vanished into hh ludgel lor which
Arthur wasduly . thankf was

deeply, deeply thankful
was safely locked s
was a half-holiday. If the old quad
;wen crowded with Rookwood fellows just then
t_woi

Forhnmey. it wasw't! For it could mot
be denied tlint Cousin "Erb's voice and manners
left very mucn to be_desired.

in't good cnough,” said Cousin Frh
independently, “T'll go! 1 come ‘ere quite
friendly, nuc n ! nmt gnod enough—"

“Of— Te good
fellow!” | s ,mnur Soothingly.
the porter—--"
%4 bloated menialty snld CErb bitterly.

-n- not n all.
key"’ s:ud with increasing
hmemess e kind thz h\oke torks about
on_ the stool at the street corners. ~You
asettin® of blosted _bwaies on to your own
clations, Arot of yer!”

't

enough, old
“Never mind

- Sourve snob, Arf
pointing an_accusing and rather
finger at his dismayed cousin.
the matter with you, Art! You'se growed nto

a gnob, “ere among 'svells and, s
“1-] haven’t—not really—
“Taking me for a relation of a blooming
boot oyt exclaimed "Brb, with breathless. i

nation—which seemed to hint that 'Erb him-
ery.
n, old chap?” urge
0 iéve. 'your nike here_we'll ‘co

(m a spin,” said
ou want to get
me(nhnt ot su;ht T I i B

“well, i ain't goin’ for any old spin,” said
"Erb, “I've done enough for a bit. 1 wouldn't



. explain o that he was to go before the
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a cup o

mind settin® down, and p'riaps havin®
AR

ome_ along!” said Arthur brightly. *The
{mcl\slm 's open, and we can get What we waub
in,
’Erb hesitated; hut be foowed Arthur in,
teaving his dusty bike leaning against the wall.
hu be ‘way to Sergeant Kettle's little
shnp behind the beeches. Then "Erb stoppe
Aln't we going into the ‘ouse,” ked.
get, any ten there,
tea-time - yet.”
or i ng Gl tes-time,” said
b €1 thought yowd sbow me the plice.
You got o study or something, ain’t ¢

explumcd

iraud (nemls erc, 1 s'pose?” said 'Erb.

But—but_it’s lesson time,” ex-

the fellows are-all in class.

T've got leave’ to g you, or I should be in
class with the rest.”

“1 see. I shan't sce sour friends til they
come ‘outer class, s that 6" inquired "Erb,
wateling Lim ‘nafrowly.

Arthur looked troubled. He could rot

phlned Anhm

fellows came out of class.
“P'r'aps vou'd rather they dnln‘h see me?”
said “Erh. quick 0 take offen
You—you -cn——
" Aut id you wasnEz growed snob-

said b, “l didn't
yuite swaller it Lhen Now l kno &

“ Never mind m; ¥ ather-

“I don’t mind ’‘im,” uhi 'Erb loftily. “I
don’t mind Sir J:\pheb Beresford-Baggs. I can
tell ou! I'd like ’im to tell me where

und the Beresfords; there ain't any in
branch of the family, T know that.”

This agreeable remark ehclted no reply from
Arthur, The hapless youth was looking very

i Bill and_Aunt Sarah were

l‘h. It was clear that
¢ in a suspicious mood, and that
hé would hn\c been rather disappointed than
otherwise’ if his suspicions had not been con-
fimed. But they were confirmed; so he was
s d e disappointment. He was quite
anxious to find his wealthy cousin a snob; and
he was satisfied that he had found him one.

sai
bish, like )o\lr father,”

cur

U Where's - your ‘eadmaster?” asked Bt
sude

At s‘lleu busy. Ie takes the Sixth Form,
you know,”

“I don’. know answered 'Erb.

He turned his’ back on the tuckshop and
eame’ through - the beeches again. He stared
ith somo Interest at the great facade ot

and all the blokes
‘here ain’t nobod
1 uessay theTemclantar won't
Are you goin' to
endml\st re"

oo

“So the *eadmaster’s bus}r,
" he remarked.

for me to sec.

be busy all day, though.

Inurﬂouee mo '/( ywur

“There—

no
"Aln'b Lhere'l" said 'Erb, with mocking sar-
gasm. s’pose there ain't, Art! And
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Aunt Sarah eaid you wasn't growed a snob!
ulled the weol over ‘cr eyes proper.”
<1 say, "Erb—" murmured Arthu

&

“There's a bloke there acwatohin' of ust”
ald ‘Erb, indicating a distant study \uuduu
with a dirty thx rthur starte d

in _the irdicated direction.
ace of Tubby Muffin was framed in the window
of Study No. & in the Fourth.
“Let's get, mtu the shop and have sonie tea!”
gasped Arthu
“You donbt wnnb thub bloka even to sce mo”"

i s
expected to finu you, Art. Well, I ain't. goin®
to_disgrace vou afore your swell. friends. 1'm

“’Erb!” exclaimed Arthur in great distress.
But cousin Heh did mot. heed.  He eifeh
e tho gates, with settied determina-

r him.
"Erb old chap, you'll stay a tm and—"
1 vout!” ayswered “Eib, dgaiug lis
bxcycle away from e wall, “1 i S R
eyand o nows ¢!
glad to EEL you, *Brb—"
«Are ou goin 1o intrerduce me to your
Jeudmaster?” demanded "krb, with the alr of &
fellow propounding a
o nged; Dr. Fieholm won't exreet
o

:,o“ e ont be reasonable, 'Erb,
ellow-

o1 2y, seasonablo now, afulp-Til mald B,
“Well,  1'm yowll " horder _your

pnmpered ‘men

npen that, thiere gaté.”

“T'll_open it—}

Cousin “Erb wheeled _his bike out fnto_ the
road. Arthur watched him, hardly knowing
whether to be more pleased at his

departure or

strossed by I perversity, Erb- stood holding

his bike for a minute, while ho addressed
gracious farewell to his cousin.

“(,omi Lhye, Ay he mld.

and i
o Pt that, cons‘:n B ey o
nis bike, mounted, and pedalled ava
rthat Berestord-Baggs stood  Eusing after
hlm until o turn of the road hid hiw from

“y knoweﬂ what

Then ne si hed,
gateway of Sch
visit had bl uddul to his h;\pmlles

Jimmy Silver clappgl Arthur on the shoulder
cheerlly when _the h came out of their
class-room. ~ He f the gilded _youth
“mooching » rather @Mlessly in the quad, with

a glouded: thollghmll
ad time this” afternoont” asked
Jimmy choe

y
<coh, ripping!” said Arthur glumly.
% 8een anything of Mufine:
my

28 ho turned brok lnto Hu\
cwood "Erb

Artlulr rnn hlto t c Ilcuse Jimmy Silver's
question had recalled Tubby to his mind, whom
Le had completely forgotten. He ran up to



s :

Fourth-Form  passago to release tho fat
—you—you rotter!” spluttered Tubby
s the door opened. “I saw him—I saw

B
Muflin, a:
Tl tell Towny

the bounder from the window !
and Toopy, aud Smythe and—ya
tin fled from the study Wb the
cxasponited AFibUE'S booh bewind b, Arthur
Shanimed the door after” the fat Classical 13
e en lie threw imsclf Iuto a clair
e as. thin g of cousin 'Erb rnd
ioa)) pitternian:Cand wondering, too,
What. ellect Tubby's. description of the visitor
would have upon bis nutty nen Is. ndoubt-
edly there were thorns in the
o2 clionses e hoss e trea ey obi teomine
millionairas alsol

CHAPTER 29.
Tubby Mulln Means Business!

IMMY, old_chap—"

Tubby Mu ﬂm tugged at the sleeve of

Jimmy Silyer, um captain of the Fourth
Form at Rookwood.

Jinmy was in the quadrangle with Lovell and
Raby and Newcome when Reginald Muffin thus
-made himjelf observed.

o g your

Jimmy Silver lerked hls nlee\c away.

“That depends,” he answered.

a
coming to the tuckshop, Tuliby,
o stmd treat, you kiow.

Tm not wealthy

en
“"Raiu't the tuckshop this time, i's busts
ness,” said Tubb; n carnestly. “I
Jou to, come ‘with me to ‘Speak o Berestord-

8t you speak to him without my help?”
“Well, he might cut up rusty,” nld Tubby

“You never know how to take the

t to talk business
with him, andgnnd it he cuts up rusty and—
uppose he cuts up rusty,”
Jimmy Silver, “what am 1 to dor”
Iy you

demanded

said T

cln givo bim o lickivg, you knows”
m not in form just mow to lick

Col old fellow!” urged Tubby Muffin.
“Tig's in W3 study now, and I want to catd
bim while Towny ‘and Toppy and Rawson nlnt
here. You ;mgllt oblige me, Jimmy. Just fc
mmu e:

A3

s said Jimmy Silver,
come if you

ed
qults: mystined.
Angthing for a”quiet lif

o to

D!
y iiver, nodded to his chums and fol-
Jowed Fubby Matin duts. the, bous
What the fat Classical's
Derestord-Baggs
7 was he very m
4 Jimmy always found it easier
57 than to 5oy
Muflin up

i i,uslnesn " with

E‘

to sa
foliowed the " Fourth rorm

SIR JAPHET’S HEIR!

Jasetge and stopped at the door of Study

'rl |]:,ll)|y Muﬂln tapped at the door, opened it,
and

s Deeirond Baggs was there. He was
walking about the study with his hands in
hia pockets, with a worrled wrinile in his brow.
Ie did not seem quite at his ease, and it w
plaii  that he “vas *thinking lll!ngnm\blu

5.

Arthur stopped his walking to and fro as
v terd fixed his eyes
To Jimmy Silver he
but on Re

d he seemed surprised to see them

said Tubby Muflin.
We don’t want all the

ome _in, Jimmy!”
“Btter shut the_door.
fellows to hea

“What me thump—"  began  Arthur
Beresford-Bag: i
“Don't ask-me!” sald Jimmy Silver. “Tubby

asked me to come here, because he's got some-
thing to say to you, and he thinks you might
pitch into him. to protect him, as far as

can ‘make out. 1 suppose he's wandering in
his mind, as usual”

‘Arthur knitted his brows. Perhaps he had
some anticipation of what Master Mufin was
going to s,

“Now, we'll come to business!” said Tubby
Muftn, " keeping, Jimmy Silver between himeelt
terday, Baggs, your cousin

:ame e lee

o busine: yourl," sald Arthur gruffly.
“T saw himt* continued Tabby Muffn. “You
got leave from classes, and so

locked me up in this study so that I Lonmm
see him. But I saw him from the window.

Jimmy Silver interrup!

“Is that what you've got to say to Beresford-
Baggs, Tubby?” ‘he inquired.

“Yes, and some more!"

JTheh T get outt”

0id_ont “exclaimed Mutnn

see me throy

o why Buggs shouldmind it yoo
saw his cousin,” he remarked.

“He was spying!” growied ATthur.

“I saw him, but, for Baggs' sake, I'm gohig
to keep it dark. I've offercd Baggs to keep if
dark, and he kicked me, Jimmy!”

did really! I simply asked him for a
loan at the same time, and he xahl I was try.
money out of him—

“omd you belleve it said Mutin, more in
sorrow than in anger. “He did really, you
Of course, 1 thought a quid pro quo

1 keep his rotten cousin dark, and
me five pounds, He's got plenty of
Five pounds isn't much, is it, Jimmy?"

: =
31
H

was_fair.
he lends
money.
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Silver stared blankly at the fat

Jonny
ssical

could scarcely believe his cars.

]uhlq Mufin had brought bim there as a
protection btile o i aquce sh out of
the aire's - son
Keping dark what he bad Jearned by pr)mg'

Was Incrodible, . Bub it was
Tubby Muflin did not seem to l!\lnk there

yns anything extraordinary i his remarkablo
line of_action—in fact, lie was appealing to
my Silver for a candid opini
“That’s how it stands—I lu:ep hxs relation
dark, and he stands me five pounds,” he said.
ink that's fair, Ji

my
stuttered Jimmy Silver,
ourse, I want to be quite fair) said
‘Tubby, Diinking at. bim.. "I shouldn’s fiko to
do, anjthing mea

sped Jimmy Silver. “You—you—you

wouldn't Lo mean?”
0 fear! Some fellows are not so particular
ns 1 am, I know. But the fact ealing

s, in
With & low bounder Iko Berosford-Baggs, I 16
that it's wp to me to remember ety circtully
t 1 am a gentleman,” “It's
JetioE Baves i mple: At il thats
Delping it to ses how really ‘well-born poople
hehave. - So 1 ‘want to o the fair thing,
Jimmy! | Aud it youthink five pounds 15 oG
much, four pound
“Oh, my hat!
‘tenner m)uld be nearer the mark,
Muffin. my’ word;
i shillings. 1
do you' say,

said

always was too generous. What
Jimmy?
Jimmy, silver gasped for breath,
't _quite know' what fo say,” he

red: et ik e e ‘good
snyink anything to you, Muffin. Actions are
hetter than words, in your case, Have you a
cricket_stump in your study, Baggs?”

ould you mind giving Muflin a_ dozen, while
ot i e e e

“With pleasure.”

G sayl” ronred Tubby Mutln, in great
alarm. ' “Wharrer you at, Jimmy_Silve
brought you here fo keep him arco
leggo! 11Tl take three pnundsﬂmaoh'"

Jimmy Silver's grasp sed on the fat
Classica). - Tubby Mufi found himeelt whirled
wpon the study ‘table, face downward, with

ne

s

g
gz
=
R'E
s
gE
&

c
Arthur” Berestord Bagas,
a st of n cormr.

1 wlmck' ‘whack!

“YOW-0W-0W-0W-0W-woop!”
There were sounds of anguish in No. 5 Study.
Tubby Muffin had thought it vel’y astute to
bring Jimmy Silver im, as @ protection
while he carried on his negntliuons with the
millionaire’s son. But it was not turning out
uch of a ‘success, His protector’s haud
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gripped his collar and piuned him to the table,
while the stump rose and fell with great vigour,
Whack! whack! whack

Bt Yoacsooopt
P!

CHAPTER 30.
A Peculiar Predioament
RTHUR BERESFORD-BAGGS laid on the
dozen, “with undiminished vigour. He
scemed to find some solace in it. 1
a3 atite otherwise with Tubly Moumn:
jolls of ‘wrath and anguish ran along the
- bol)n passnge from end t
i he. ponlsmment: was plStL iy
Silver jerked bini off the table and whitled him

ov, )ou fat rascal—"

arco000h !

“Let me cateh you trying to squeeze money

out ot Baggs, again, and Il make it really
8 Lo

“\‘nw g
Sheci N tbobacr fasa Jimmy, with a
i ol b arm, sent the fat Classical spin-
ning into the passage. Jimmy felt it was time
Tubby Muflin had a lesson; he certainly needed
one. | Iubly spun moross tho *passige, aid
brought, up against the opposite wall, aid e
lapsed
“Hold on a minute, Silver,” said Arthur, as
the captain of the Fourth was following Mufin

ou

“Yes, old scout.”

Jimmy turned back into the study. Arthur
closed the door, and stood looking at him with
a worried brov.

“You've been pretty decent to me, cver since
I came to Rookwood, Silver,” he suid, in a low
\0!(‘8
“¥o reason why I shouldn’t be,” said Jimmy

il

© seen my relations—"
Jimmy smiled.

“Pon't you worry, old top,” he said.
not all Muffins, you know. Besides, your rela-
tions' are all Fght. Uncle Bill is ' good old

is quite nice. 1 haven't

“We're

seen your cOH!ln
it ther . fool” muttored
Art) Swhon @iame. here, ems {hat
my fu"ler never now l \\ s Rooke
woed. But—but I wrote to them: I didn't
ive them goby:’ i et
thought_ abowt them visiting me here.  Of—.

torae. L'm ot ashamed of my reintions; hat
bt they’re low, there's no getting out of that.
here’s more to

said Jimmy.

getting too ’ot,” said
scionsly dropping into old mod
he oiten did when worried. “Altogether oo
"ot Uncle Bill was kep' off, and Aunt Satah
wa explained, in a way—and cousin 'Erly got

(Arthur, uncon-
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rusty
saw hi
e

ana, cleared hout—ouly sthat, cad \[uﬂ‘m
it

u Umn somstimes, you knov. . IT'm
Ather, patronises them. ~And they've
A it s *aving come 'ere, and he’s wrote
to me in an awful wax.”

“That's rather bad,
thetically.

There was an quennYImn, as a fat voice
bavled through th
‘Yah! I'm going to tell Smythe about cousin
|'b! Yah!”
Arthur made a furious stride fowards the
door.

said  Jimmy

sympa-

But the rapid patter of footsteps in the
puassgo told shat Reginald, Mufin had god.
Doubtiess he was uarters
to camvey Tnteresting oot PAsicers
Smytl

Arthur w

o1 shouldurt worry ahout that fat idiot, ki
said Jimmy Si obody takes much notice
et oot well kmown! 58 'an ‘neos

O

ib)

“That isn’t all,” said Arthur restlessly. “I—
I've had some letters from my other lelullun!
Uricle Peter wants to sce me—an
And my cousins, the llopkllues~'\v|d4

in an awful wax, and he'
coming down to sec me about it,” said Arthur

s _coming
s its . ball
d—nnd—.lnd—ﬂlq Te

“Undlo. Bill's, written to me, -too. says
ime back in " rotten A myhlg

stuck-up, and all that. ~ Uncle Bil
thinks he's_mistaken, and—and he's persuaded
ZEeb to come here again on Wednesday, with
all the rest, chow. him he's wrong
They 0 s ‘Tomity ety of

e
Jimmy Silver was_silent.
wis anextraordinary slb\mllen, snd un
doubtedly ve'v awkward for the ihe
‘millionaire

“There'll be seven or eight,” said Arthur. “I

1 can't tell ‘em to keep away. ‘I'm not going
To wound their  feelings,  They ind

me whei a_nipper, and they're tond
of me now. "Erb's though

hes bitter and Jw\lnus now. —but what
is a bloke to do?

uBlessed if x know,” said Jimmy Silver, can-

didly, €1 suppose our faher was right i
keeping ‘olll' uddreas ere a secret, considering.”

o ¢ 50; but T've bren and gone and
let it out. And—and you know ’ow Smythe
o Rowhy. and the res, Wil fura. up. thelr
noses when they see my people,” mumbled
Arthur,

“Let ‘em,” said Jin

«'And"asa what Tather will say, it he finds

SIR JAPHET'S HEIR!

::m all here when he comes, I don't dare to
hi
n't you warn him?” .
'nthm shivered

ity He would be so wild!
can get id of thew betors by comes,
or- aps I can put them ofl.” Wh
would you do, Silve
Jimny reflected.
“Well, a chap has the right not to reccive
it he , doceu’s wantthem,” ko said.
of
“1 dunno i

will make any difference—

they aii't g0t Touen tact. They'd cib up rusty
too, if they thought 1 was looking down on
K muttered Arﬂmr miserably. “I—I think

‘em'!
L slmll nskd fathor to send me to some other
An

5
4 the, R Pe et o
an, ¥ left the study. -He was feeling
e ump.cnme lowards Deréstord-Baggs; bt
Lie ‘could not help smiling.

Jimmy Silver found Townsend and Topham

in earnest conversation at (h end of the
passage. They stopped him as he came by
“1s there anything ln-this, Siver?” asked

Tow)
U what?
“Muffin’s yarn.”
“ Bother Mulfin
“\Vz kiow ho' sp awtal Gbber,

Wi
ngreed TD“ns n
true Lk, fie's got snen
a crew hangin’ on to
“Then we couldn’t know him—<
< Impossible!"
o ;‘Oh. quite impossible! What do you fhi
ilver
Jimmy Silver snorted.
“I think yowre a pair of silly asses and
snobs!” he answered, and he went downstairs,
W) d Toppy to dl?sl that can-

d reply.

CHAPTER' 31.
The Gold Shoulder.
“ HAL'S the matter with Smyther:
the Fourth asked that
quesunn Vien'a gin
as the following day, and
3 Sitver & (o were walking in the quad-
FADEIS. aftor. lessons
mythe, Trac Howard of the Shell
were sadntering_elogantly under the beeches,
when Artaur Beresford- Bngu
0n il yrevicis s scranns ot Adolphus
Smythe had encountered Beresford-Baggs he had

S
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smiled lns sweetest.amile ang Dodded hip grace:
fullest w there was a change.
Smythe glances ab. the. milhonaires. son snd
ightly changed his direction, .50 a8 to pass
m_without. meeting

Artliur noted. the movement, doubtless with-
out comprehending it; for he also changed his
direction o Tittle, ¢ s to mect the mat
the Shell face to face as he came up.

Then Adolphus Smythe took another turn
to starboard, as it were, and sheered off once
more.

Arthur, still not comprehending, took a turn
to port, so that he was il Soming on directly
towards the nuts of the

Jimmy Silver & Co, uoppcd o observe these
peculm evolutions.
e's_dodgin’ hix;n‘" sald Raby.

ring

asked Arthur Edward

were as thie} as thxe‘ s 1
giddy shadow, followin'

‘“There . he  goes again
Silyer.

Adolphus Smythe turned ‘several
the starboala mov., was
{rom Beresford-Baggs.

This was too plain for Arthur to misunder-
gtand, and he stopped, a flush creeping into

kis

was
it

murmured  Jimmy.

points_to
walking away

ing thus shaken off the bounder,”
“Adolphus Smythe strolled on elegantly with his
comrades, ali three of them smiling.

Arthur glanced round, and saw the Fistical
Four, and his flush deepened. Then, after®a
moment or two's thought, he quickened Lis
pace and overtook Adnlplgls Smythe & Co.

“Smythe!” he exel
Adolphus seemed dea!
at about a walk  out or gates, you

to his comrades.
d Howard.

“ Oh, Tema; acy. “Too
many hounders trottin’ shant 1" the quad.”
“Smythe!” shouted Arthu
e & Co, st hard of hearing, walked
towards the gates.
The next moment Smythe’ met with a sur-
A hand grasped his shoulder from behind,

prise.
spun round, so suddenly that h

and he was

nearly - collap:

b, ‘gad b e;aculnf.ed Adolphus.

Arthurglovered at
’d 1

s what this ‘ere
menns"' he exclaimed hotly.
murmured Howard, “O0h, gad!

“Dreadfult” murmured Tracy.
“You jest tell me what this game is1” said

OWN LIBRARY

“You mean Muffin's been tellin’

“What with one thing and another, dear boy,
we've grown rather fed with your acquaintance,”
sald  Adolphus, Juk | anen impertinence.

me on, you !

oh on'? Satd Arthur, as bis nutty lrmnds—
friends no longer—were:"moving_awiy. “I'v
ot somethin’ to say to you, Smym

““Sorry, I've no time, dea

“You'd better find time,””
“You take another step till T

59

d Arthar grimly.
ave,

Iplus” nose. - Smythe backed avay

wep ‘off, you low cad! 0o0o00oeh 1"

Adolpbus put up his hands, as his nose was
seized, Howard and Tracy, feeling strong in
nuinbers, rushed to his aid.

1:Zila Is where o chip Inl mumured Jipuy
Silver. S Fair play's a jewelt

“You bet " arnmed Lovell.

And Howard and Tracy were promptly collared
by the Fiatieal Four, and (Soun away whirling
]

under the beeches. Adolp) ne was_ lef
t0 deal ‘alone with Arthur.  H 'id not hav
good fortune. The millionaire's son

him back with a series of taps upon his aristo.

cratic Teatures, il he stumbled over bis sprawi:

NEXT MONTHS
EXTRA-SPECIAL YARNS!

Nos. 69 and 70.
THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWH LIBRARY.
“* K DISGRACE-T0 HIS SCHOOL."

A Powertul Long Comlete Story of the
hums of Greyfri

By FRANK RICHARDS.
“THE BOY WHO 'QUND HIS FATHER."

An Ahwrhmg long mplclc Yarn of the

By FRANK RICHARDS.

Arthur angrlly. *«You "eard mel 1 was speak-
in’ to

< Khem!”

“Foa ot want to speak to me, what?”

“The fact is, dear boy, that your society
hns “palled,” said Adolphus Smythe, recovering
his coolness, and his insolence at the same
time.

THESE RIPPING VOLUMES
WILL BE ON SALE
FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 3rd.
ORDER THEWM NOW !



)
ing comrades under the becches, and fell across
Trucy, gasp

Thon Srtnar arove mis nands, lMo His pockets,
and walked away wil ith a moo

Co illlltel' &l OB. grinning.
Howard sorted

mmy Silver & Co. s
Adoiphus Smythe and Tracy and
lhvm\cl\es out, and scramblec
gad!” moancd Adolphus, mung his nose.
ful cad! Such 4

rotten outsider!
Such a bc.utly rufan! Wow!” mumbled
sld Howard.  GThose beasts
him up—ow!—or we'd have handled
"T'm goia" o cut him dead after this!

ot

him—ow?

2%ame heret

Aud in his own study he found

select company.
Townsend and Topham decidedly standoffish.
They seemed to be taking their cue from
Adolphus.

Poor Arthur felt that it was the beginning

of the end, and that the end would come with
a crash when the “family party” arrived at
Sookwood.  After that— ~lle. did_not, like %o

think of his carcer at Rookwood after that!

CHAPTER 32.
Many Visitors!
“ ONSENSE!»
Jimmy Silver glanced u
1t was Wednesday afteraoon—a half-
ay at Rookwood. And it was a
fine, cle and the Figtical Four of | the
Fourth wero Yeoling very_cleery. * They
debating w ey" were going 3o do with the

afternoon, \\Ilen their discussion was interrupted
by a poerful voice, pronouncing in emphatic
accents “ Nonsense!"
A tremendous molorcar was standing.on the
gravel, whl(‘l c\:e’r_vb‘n‘(!y guessed to belong to

Sit JAVHEL'S HEIR!

rother William,» pursued the baronct,
< noea here W iR terly low
tastes and manners were a disgrace o tho family
in the days’when we were not as we are nov.
arall, “who persists in_kecping i
ngrocer’s shop, and in refusing
offer. to pension er In"a comlortane. seaside
home at a_safe distance. my nephew
Herbert—a low youug raseal!
expect a_school like Rool
R AT SR
The angry gentleman puffed an
«You were popular, I understand, when yol
firgt came liere, Arthir?”
dad.”

“Hmle any of your schoolfellows clumged to
you since your poor relations ¢

Arthur lesitated. e zhought of Smythe &
Co., and of the growing distance in the manners
of Towny and

Y.
§ You need not answert» snapped the baronet.
Wit

“I can see that there is a change. a
little sense, you would have expected it. Uncle
Bill, Aunt’Sarah, Cousin mrbm' Aunt Jane
and Uncle Peter next, 1 Jare &

rihur lowered fis'e e
‘mply dared mot state that those un-
desirable relatives might quite possibly turn up
at Rookwood School that very aftdrnoon.
True, he had written to Uncle Bill to post:

pone fhe family visit, but he was nof al
sure ﬂmt Uncle Bill would take the e, néle
Bill could be very obtuse sometimes.

£ tl ey came—

“Nondense! grunted Sir Japhet. ©Really,
it looks as vf shall bavo to Take you away
from Rookw were sent here, sir,

get polish, and fo make desirable ncquulnunces.

Instead of that, you allow a band of undesir-
able relatives to follow you, "here and disgraco
you! I am ashamed of y Pah!”

‘And 'the baronet pufled U again; and,
ndeed, at that moment . looked so like his
brother William, that, save for the expensive-
ness of his clothes, ould have been difficult

i ish the baronet from the fish-

Bir "Jupne i
car had baen seen nb Rook!
it was Sir Japhet who was entering the hnnse
in compang’ with, his hopeful son, "fo ‘Whom he

sing his opinion in such emphatic

wood before. And

s
Nonsense! Ttter nonsense!
“But, father—
“Nonsense!”
“Will "you come into the visifors' room,
father?” asked Arthur, with a rather uneasy

wlance round.
Yes!" snapped the baronet.

wvas evident that the baronet was angry.
)]l,u raised a podgy forefnger and shook Tt
his. o

" Nonsense!” he sald. “I took every pre-
cantion to inform your relatives of ‘nothing in
ion with your school; and you must w
R L L R ]
You onght to have thought! Haven't you any
raizs

o
merchant.
“L shall hove to Sonsider_sbaut this,” said

you Then,
Would be sensible enough ot to write to your
poor relations; ‘at l events, not to give them
your addre
‘' Yen, father;» suid Arbhur, i a low voies.
gave a violent start the mext moment.
od before his father, he had

From where

a view of a and the window gave a
view of ] gates. e gates were
open, and several fellows were loafing there.
In from the rond came a fat, red-complexioned
man, and Arthur's heart almost stood still as he
recognised his Unele Bill. Tollowing Uncle Bill
came a strikinglooking lady in an immense hat
With nodding. "botanical ®adornments.

Aunt Sarah.

e baroniet, fortunately, had his back to the
window, and did not see the visitors. e

'3

alee
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ml speaking, but his dutitul son was no longer
n the distant

’sm..mg faces.

a loud, emphatic necktie, and pimples, recog-
m:able a$ Cousin ’Erb. And even that was not

With him was a_stonl
comp](’“o‘;’l, whom he had known in old days
t

he family Buty Tad evidently decided upon
~that affern

Tuo Vouths ‘of about thirteen completed the

s vers e Hopkins cousins.

gpthem had plump red cheekx. bulging w|th
O ec: but bhey wero dressed in thelr best.
The cut of their best <clothes was mot e
What Towny or Toppy would have regarded
as ¢ the thing.”

Arthur hardly breathed.

o wat if, ferror lest s fathor should glance
i) ity and behold the happy

Fbrtunntcly,
¥ intercsted in

et ab. o grout Tae, without moting that
s son and helr was failing to pay him proper
atten

Sir Japhet jerked to his feet ab last.

“Remember all T have told you, Arthur!”

“Ye-e-es, father.”

“1 am now going to seo the Head,” suid Sit
Taphet, o1 shall sée you again beforo 1 leave.™

Ye-e-es!” gasped Arthur.

the baronet was too deeply

CHAPTER 33.
Tho Famity Partyl
1, young shaver

TR ot address was directed
to Jimmy Silver, n the poxertul fones
of Mr. William The Fistical
TFour had_gone out_into itand ineaiis st
%o out of gates. But the sight of the newly-

arrived familyy pirty stopped them
they V6. comet

murmured
Ty e,
“Baggy’s people?” asked ovell, with a stare.

«Yes
“Qh, hat!”
«What b merry crew!” grinned Mornington of
the Fourth, «Young Baggo will be pleasedl”

© Poor old Baggy ! murmured
“Hs fathers Dere, toob> ehnckled Tubby
Muffin. % He, be, o you think old
Baggs will b glad %}y See vas olher Beggscet
e, i

|ever Smythe

young shaver
b Hes calling ynu, Jlmmy"’ chortled Lovell.

OWN LIBRARY

Goe mole
‘o know the gentleman.”

61
Dash it, let's all

. were- looking at the family
party from a distance wm: almost breathless
horror, Townsend and Topham wete regarding
them from Little Quad, archway. In all direc.
tlons fellows yere looking st them. _Uncle Bill

. might have been a visiting circus, from
the mierest and entertament they were excit:
ing.

The Fistical Four bore down upon them. What-
ng reason for
Vhitors.
Iadies, and his comrades followed his example,
and Tig had the gratification of hearing Aunt
Ssrah whisper to- Aunt Jane, “What a nice

tile boy!”

“Remember me, what?” said Uncle Bill, in
hig hearty tones.

Ob yes, rather,
el tome b gwe
am Duce B aitanly. W1
go and call him,”

Jimm;

squeaked

M

“Thank you kindly, Joude gentlemant’”

Tubby cib off, in huge de

“Tine ole plice this!” s;\id Urcle William
pushing his bowler-hat back on his head, and
aking o survey of the great facade of Rook-

€€>’

lopping, fsn’t 16 said Lovell.
“Xice for young Art to be ‘ere!” said Mr.

“Bit of

continued Peter. Stverte
amazement, he mnk Shotd of the i\mloru jacket,

md appeared to examine it With great ohre,
“1 dessay Art would puf wor 2,
for the sako of the family,” he went ou

“N-nnuono!” gasped

“ More's the pity!” ot Dacte Peter, “T'a

L' make it worih your

of them.

-off ward-

2 ont's cast-off wardrobe!” murmured Lovell
dazed]:

Thnis 16, said Tncle Peter cheerily. «I'd

make you a'good price for them Jackets when

youve ﬂo'ne i e Clothes is fetching big

o refusal of a

il
ehool ke this, 10
e !

e o oamaand clothes i
D making

Praps: the willing to ‘ear &
Bruaiisas proposition on um s\lb]eet »
I dowts spose fhe aster sells hi

clothes to a ,dealer, Peter,” a0 Aunt Jane
with @ shake of {he

e iy mof snsmarcd Tncle Peter
“Thesa are ’ard times, and we give a good
orice, Jane! You see. young sir.” continued
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Unelo Peter. addressing Jimmy, «my idea is this,
give a good price for a e, You can't
Beat ‘Higt, T open tq) 1ook hover. any gonts'
or hoys' deft-ofl Wearing apparel. You rely on
e to give you full valuc.”

“Oht  Ah! Yes! Thank you!” stuttered
Jimmy

il or exchange,” explained Uncle Peter
further.  “You can ‘come and look over m)

stock, and anything you' secs, you pliuts it out

soseel I've ot Tounge sult i grey that would
fest suit you. & bougiit it ¢ nobleman
only last we iy

& ity
people that are 5cll|mz their left-off wardrobes in
these 'ere days. Rich folks, you know—really
u;"n\’i people, whut wouldn' t look at the likes

Jo!

’-3

sped Jim

Lovell Shnekiea hdplesslv Jimmy's civility
to Uncle Peter had the ratlier inevitable resuit
that Tncle Poter Cheertally reduced him to his
own level at

gt Young _gent’s gvercoa,, (purated

Tacke Sete r, who evidently had an cye to busi-
ness \Ahuzmr he ‘found - hxmscl!' “ practically
noo, that would suit you down to the ground.
Only been worn about” three. times.”

“Sold to me by the son of a hig fish dealer
in CIgh Street, “Camden Town.” °said
Peter impressively. * Real ‘igh-class young gent,
what wouldn't wear anything that Wasn't. real

nobby. 1 can assure you! I'd let you have that
overcoat—
Hore's Art1y exclaimed Amt Sarah.
“This way, Art!” bawled Uncle Bill.

Arthar came ‘hureying out of the School House,
n et him outside the door, an
but, the worried junior’ gave

Biin a push, with made Tubby. sit down all of
Then the millionaire’s son o
sendding across the quad. relations,
o whs. imnedistely erabraced and kissed by
his. affectionate aunts, and shaken hands with

by the uncles and Even Cousin 'Erb
shook hands, though with a rather reserved
air. Consin ’Erb was on the watch for any
{rae of;istuck-un, iand prepared fo take mortal

be sure!”
d Aunt Jane. u find iz place good for
your "ealth, Art?”
“On, yes—yes!
3uy Thought we'd come, as you said my_brof
Jap was ‘ere to.day,” said Uncle Wlllmm
N d to put off n visit on thab account,
hke o susgested in your letter, Art. I says

oman, saya. I Why. with 32
thero. wel be aquite a 'appy, united fambly,
same’ a8 in tho old days. afore Jap made s
money and became so grand!’ sa * Righ
vou are, Bill, says the ole woman

’“Prb e ontintied the heatty’ nclo t
ccnes found vother duy, and says, ‘sayi kel
taat you'd growd stuck-up, "ere ab the big school,

e sneum savs ‘Rrb. ©¢ Kot u bit of
*1 bee to see Art,' I says,

SIR JAPHET'S HEIR!

‘and found him nu st
peak as I f

agajn,’
same old
0

i find im just the
n v\lnz used to sweep out the fish-

Wiat 1040 with nis cheery relations was a
putsio to Atir. It was preuy clear that there

s no getting rid of them. Uncle Bill was

the way towards tho house, and

seem to hear the stammered remarks
oy e

“Where's Jap?” he_inqui
p =T think he's with e Hiead s *mumbled

“Good! We'll see the ‘End while we'ro ere.””
suid Uncle Bill heartly. T was thinking, Arty
whether I could do any business ’ere. supplying
The school ‘mith tresh e af rensgnals prices.
I's'pose your father wouldn't mind. ~You could

¢ in a word for me, p'r'aps—speaking as one

who's worked in my shop and knows the quality
of nm[ goods.”

young Art to do a relati
turn,” id nmlo: Eatee s Arie going to,_put
in a word for me, too. I can tell you, Bill,!

there’s a big business to one ‘ere, in takin'
up the young gentlemen's cast-oft wardroby

ere's Unelé”Jap's carty said Cous

nobby ?”
the tre-
“Erb was

“ Hallo, he
*Erb, with bitter admiration.  Ain't w
The family party gathered round

upon im, but Hnableto dese
bis happy relations. stood in the noisy crowd
with a scarlet f

“then & portly form appeared in
aphet Beresford-Baggs, Baronet,
Stepped out of the house, and met his'charming
family circle face to face

CHAPTER 34,

Exit Arthur!
RE'S Jap!”

& l{owdy do, Jap, old man?”

Ain't ‘wo dressed up!”
Japhet Beresford-Baggs gave the
family pmy ' troren look. Lie secmed rooted to
the old stone steps.
His expensive chaufleur was surveying the
paiey with o Turking grin. It was borns in upon
i Japhet's mind, even ' 1. that motient, that

he would ha that chauffeur.
T NATatione Do eas o simply over.
whelmed. 1le seemed only able to bliuk at his

relations; and .gasp for breath like a fish out _

of water.

prised to see us, what?” said Uncle Bil
e Yoo e e ko e
grand sehiool.  We "eard you was ‘ere, Jap. old
boy, and glad I am to see you, for one.”
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“lle aln't glad to sce us,”
)

“HOOLBOY

sneered Cousin

You shnt up. *Eeb. _Yowre alxars picking]
faults i folks, Uncle Bill. “That's
comes of listening {o them spoyters at the
corners. You take off your 'at to your

b, shrugsod s shoulders. o was
loss to interpret, expression on Sir
J\y'p(  eloguent. eomicnance,

pon my word!” gasped Sir Japhet, at
ength,

\T.- Bootles loomed up in the doorway hehind
Mr. Bootles was in a state of
{inuzoment.  Ho had seen the invasion from is

Mu.ly \\Imlovb and he wanted to know what it

\\ ho——\\ho—nhn nl‘e meselhctc perml?”
Bootles. “Do you kuow them,

Ha
< Persons 1 sneered Coutly 'Erb. «That's
what we are—persons! Hot"

_ e They—theynt ntnmmcrad Arthurg  They
e my relations, sir.”
“'Bau my
o Young Art's, mm and aunts and cousin
s

see the swel
nm hurtfly "Tlm's "ow it
dld not feel himself equal to the

into the
lided” with

si

the Head, who wa
ho. re ‘these people, ir. Bootles?”

(Jmul;tcd "Dr. Chisholm

e y nppear to be the—the—

gs, of my Form,

%

*sirl babbled Mr. Bootle
O0h!

Uncle "Bill's volee was B
; What's the matter, wit 5 Jiphet? 1'd
Jike to know why you're standivg where iiko a
Bfuck iy instead ot speaking a word to your
own flesh_an
Uil \William e apparently approximating
o, the opinion "3 Cousin "R,
¢ haronet, Scemed o wake up suddenly as
rance,
rihur!” he gasped.
s, dad?” mllmhlcd Arthar.

h‘,m a

..(t 5
& et mtn the
“Yen
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Arthur Borostord-Baggs siepped nto the bix
Llis father folloved him fn. 1le rapped
nu‘b‘ one fer ree word to the chauileur.
The . Uhrobbe
 Heyeln oxelaimed Uncle Bill, * Not, goin’
\nthmxh A word to your own flesh and biood,

b“ What ad T tell your sneered Cousin 'Brb
“ h,.neb_"

“« Tore
“rd ch to W
Tho chr moved: .lmm the gravel. Sir Japhet

sat bolt upright in it, looking neither to the

right nor to the left. " Aithur sat by his nmv
his eyes cas st dow) n. his face H)\L {‘V!; eetro
i

“XNo, 1
“¥aht ‘Stuckup
‘The car disappeared out of the gates of Roo
wood, cartying away the schoolboy mmmmum
and his_father. Beresford-Baggs' place in_the
¥ourth Form ab. Rookwood ¥as (o Eo mn

never

«Well, my hat!” said .hmmy Silver.
That was all Jimmy could s:
Beresford- Bxl(u(l nnd his father
the baronet were gone; and tl ity muw
depnrtml in_a very dissatisfied nnd indi
1 mind—Cousin 'Erb moro mmr nnu

rr'ommy the schooldays of Arthur Beresford-
aggs were to be continued in another qi
o B ol tho.preciso nddress would 1ot b known
fo s aftectionate relatives. -
kwood saw him no_more,

At all events,
Xt

His belongings were sent after him the ne:

day, and that was the I resford-Baggs,
Xo o b ood Schoal et
Adolphu: and his- nutty friends
declarcd L)mt tllny hrenthed mnrs ‘easily when
he my Sllvu‘ Co. were rather.
sol rry he hml |.I ted. ad grown rather

fo T e helr 'of S .l-vhec Beresford-Baggs.

ubtless appier in another
Sechool_safe from: tho allactionate. attentions-of
bis worthy relatives




QuUR RNER.
7 24
! . 1
o -g
Beating to Quarters ! sho should be hnuled in triumph tiough the Citx's
“Ihe old sea-do; which prepared, and still | strect: then b hoisted to tho' vory summit
maintains, premicr right of way for Britain’s ships | Of St. ml s Cathedral—the old St. Paul's, which
up and down the Seven <eas exists strongest, tllcv T destroyed in the Great Fire of 1 ndon— _

v aronnd the rugged scaboard of the We

More. caperially becanse the shads &
Drake—as again they say—hovers vigilantly there
still, ever in readiness to lend courage to the modern
sea-dogs engaged in mednns undertakings on
hoh.ﬂi \r won‘.eriuv Em)

Ma Country Seatarety bellove. ha
somobinos U Sag. Bb Deard . sHrPiE ol tho
ADSIE OF un TAvAAILIe druin, out £0 563 Of Plymouth
—Drake’s drum, beating to quarters, keeping
s spectral crew ab their posts aboard the Centuri
o okian, Hond.
drum, i wes sounded, at the
gicat, se-aaventurer's Burlal, exist tll,

lech " along with other exciting relics of the lurrlv
old mmm who around the world in (}\Imn
Elizabeth’s an_ absurdly tiny vessel of 100

{ons2the Golden Hind. of mperishablo tame.

The Gn.“nnt Golden Hind !
\mm and stick, his souff-
box, his drinking o d_embroidered cap, his
it his duGor M navigating in
Dible that wont round the workd ith him, the chart
of Uit amazing voyago, beart
and, even more 5 to-day, a chair and tablc
madn rom tht actual timbers of the gallant Golden

of these mrig: L"; in the Royal United

s
=5
2
5
g

Servicos Museum. T

wo.ltems, cvery s scnp e Golden Hi o s s long
on Vet plby o) lL I ] s positd
le craft ms oot praserved o lie alongside
Nelson's flagship, tl ¥P A ion mow stands
in_ great state in dxy lock at Portumou
When the Golden Hind got back m Englan..
irom her focord-making and memorable journey—

Its crew were first English mariners to sai
ound the world—loaded with much Spanish Joot:
by ¢he way. Hlie oltizens who swarm

exci
to view her ridin anchor in the Thames were
10 chbried why by enihusiasm that they demanded

was
10 take the placo of the spirc which 2 furious storm.
had whirled away one night.

Ina Deytiard sm
Drake was honoured by a vi e Queen
[t Hind, who A
@ r Francis.. His men were feasted ai
feted, and the little Golden Hind was a nine days
wonder. Until peoy
Hind v docked In a Deptiobdshed, i wiose 100t
2 hole was cut to let the masts poke throueh. The:
She went the way of most things which arous
burning admiration for a short tim
She became jush old sea-junk, uul was Lroken
Al that was saved of her earcase
ich n ts o the London
table and the OX(oid ehair, - S c
Hlorious ‘end. of the Golden. Hind, of Whoso. tiny
dimensions—she was but sixty feet long and twenty

o such

an gre
s the speckless. paint

honnds, witho
of tho Yiner's saloon, wall belng scratchod.

' The Dread of the Spanish Main !
The crew that went aboard her when Drake sct.

all told. i alf comple
ninety had dwindled—through sickness and pitched
battles with the richly laden merchantmen of Spai
—to fifty-six. Iiven with such

there was no room in

Drakp had a way of his own of getting such emer-
gency stores, with promptitude and dispatch,
when the nced arose.

ced
Many u timo did he stop o Spa
pinch * her sails and masts v

cabried away, No wonder Hhe Spnnlsh Mam “Whose

waters the daring old navigator calmly used as a

ship and

happy hunting-gronnd  dreaded the sound o
Drake’s drnm.
C. B.
RR
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START THE NEW YEAR WELL, BOYS! SECURE THIS
RIPPING COMPANION VOLUME NOW!

A Powerful Long Complete Story of Harry Wharton & (o.,
the Chums of Greyfriars.

By FRANK RICHAMDS.
NOW ON SALE AT ALL NEWSAGENTS!
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ASK for these POPULAR BOCKS!

THE
SEXTON BLAKE
LIBRARY

No, 125. THE BOX OF DOOM.
A tasonating tale ol baffling mystery
and clever deduotion. By the guthor of
ks Giue o the Sesond Footh.

No. 136 TEE SECRET OF THE TWO BLACK-
A story of thrilling siventure and
detective work in London and country.
By the author of * The ook of Ohina:
town,” ete.

No. 127. THE MYSTERY OF THE ISLE OF
A wonderful story in which the famous
private deteotive is again pitted against
the notorious Dr. FERRARO.

No, 128, THE I?ABE OF THE PORTUGUESE
A lllc(luﬁnl tale of detective adven-

s introducing GEORGE MARSDEN
%un 'VALI MATA-VALL ‘

~ THE.
BOYS' FRIEND
LIBRARY

No. 125. THE HOPE OF THE HORNETS !
A ronlln: arn of Rugger and Racing.
By"A. 5. Hasiy.

No. 126. PIRATES OF THE UNDERSEAS !
A thrilling story of adventure at sea.
By John Asocott.

No. 127. ‘THE MYSTERY OF LONE MANOR !
An exciting detective drams, By Francis
Warwick. :

No. 128. ONE-PUNCH CHRIS !
A busting sara of the Ring. By Eric

NOW ON SALE AT ALL NEWSAGENTS. Price 4d. per Volume.
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