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Looking alfter Lamb!
By FRANK RICHARDS

PAINFUL FOR PLUM!

" I O0OK out for squalls!” murmured Barnes-Paget.
4 *“ Looks as if we're for it this morning! ” sighed Tom Raks.
“Qutlook stormy!" remarked Harry Vernon.
Those remarks were exchanged in whispers in the Fourtn-
form room at Sparshott. Nobody wanted to catch Mr, Lambp's

eye just then, Plum Tumpton had already caught it—mueb o
his dismay.

The minute they were in the form-room that morning, the
junio:s could see that their form-master, Mr. Lamb, was not his
usual sunny self,

Generally he was good-tempered. Often he had a benevolent
smile. Often and often he was very patient with PFlum, who
just couldn’t help dropping bocks, or treading on other fellows’
fee:, or knocking things over. But on this particular morning,
the Little Lamb had no patience to waste on Plum or anybody
else,

He was frowning, to begin with, And when Plum dropped
his Virgil with a loud thump on the form-room floor, Lamb
gave tongue, In a happier mood he might have passed the
incident unnoticed, or merely requested FEustace Percival
Tumpton not to be so clumsy., Now he gave poor Plum the
sharpest edge of his tongue, and kept it up for a full minute—
Plum blinking at him like a startled owlL

“ I—I—I only dropped a book. sir!” stammered Plum. quite
surprised and dismayed by Mr, Lamb's flow of elogquence.

“You are always dropping things, Tumpton!"” barked Mr.
Lamb. “ You are the clumsiest boy in my form. And the most
stupid. I shall cane you if you drop a book again.”

“ 0Oh jiminy-whiskers!” breathed Plum.

“ What did you say, Tumpton?”

“Oh! N-n-nothing, sir”

Lamb glared at him over his glasses,

“vou said something, Tumpton! I have no doubt it was
some impertinence. I order you to repeat at once what you
said."” o

# T_T—1 only said jiminy-whiskers, sixi" gasped Plum.

“ Talke a hundred lines, Tumpton.”

“ T—I was only going to sav——"

“ Take two hundred lines, Tumpton.” .

Harry Vernon grasped Plum by the arm, and dragged him
down into his seai. The Little Lamb looked like making it five
hundred if Plum went on talking. Silence was golden just then.

Plum suppressed his indignation, which was deep ana
intense. Obviously, Lamb was out of temper that morning. At
such times, a judicious fellow walked warily, and gave a beak
his head, as it were. But Plum was seldom judicious. However,
he contrived to suppress his indignation and said no more.

“ What's up with Lamb this morning?'! Carboy whispered to
Barnes-Paget. * The little beast is more like a wolf than a lamb
to-dayv."”

“Carboy!"” rapped Mr. Lamb., Lamb’s ears seemed unusually
keen that morning.

“Oh! Yes, sir!"” gasped Carboy.

“ Ypou are speaking in class.”

“T—I only—

“Take a hundred lines, Carboy."”

Carboyv did not speak in class agein. He sat looking rather
like a demon in a pantomime.

By that time all the Fourth were very wary. It was evident



thnt their form-master had to be tmnted with care and tact, in
, present . mood.,»Some-ifellows, 'who had 'been ‘careful with
t.hefi' prep ‘the evening before, were glad of it. "Others, who
hadn't, .were- aorry forit. Amnng the ‘latter=was “Plum, who

hoped from the bottom. of his heart that he would not be ca.l]ed
on to construe.

& Plum hadn’t even: loocked at his p p. 'Dn the uubjﬂ-ct of the
section of the Aineid with which the Sparshott Fourth . were then
dealing, his mind was a happy blank. -He had trusted to luck
and to Lamb's good temper! He needed all his‘luck now, for
clearly, thgra was no good temper to be-expected from Lamb.

.+~ »Barnes-P aget. was firat to be called for:‘“con.” "Sometimes
the. Buccaneer of Sparshott amused himself, and the form, by
handing out a very bad con, and causing Lamb to snort and
snap.s.But- Barney knew when to be judicious:” and “on’' this
auminn Jhis con.was very, very good. Lamb had a rather baleful
eya pnrhim, readyi to, spring,. B8 it were, at the first’ uign of a
I_',mg," +But Barney -gave 'him' no excuse for springing, = i
ca r“Xou will'go on, Vernon!” rapped Mr. Lamb, '~ -ow -
dm-Harry Vernon swas as  careful’ ds Barnes-Paget. Hé ‘was
mpta!lum the' form, andcgenerally rather ia- Mr; Lamb’s guud
-But it was plain that at the first mistake,” the thunder
would roll,on this stormy morning.’ *Veernon got thrnugh W'lthuut
a.mistake: and Tom Rake.came next. ~ ' = W
Rake was not quite so good at hla huﬂks as hiln pa.t. .ilt his

first stumble, Lambrrappedout: o .1" agry8Z
poy *hHaveryou .prepartd this! ]eam R&ker-r n "’-'-.5'-*- =% “"
"'Dh yes, sir." . rerm bio Tnaale? m

... “The Tesult does notrdo you credlt!"™ E&Id Mr La.mb "Tuu
will write out the lesson after -cldss: Rake'™ = ./ =
“Yes, sir!” groaned Tom. Bt o
“You will ga onl Tumpton!™ AITTET 0 A
“Oh, jiminy-whiskers!” murmured Plum. He was * for'it?:
therd was+mo ‘mistake about that.” ‘He ‘gazed’ at the page of
; "Had' Plum idone ‘his® “ prep” in''No. 3 Study, as Plum
ought to-have:done, he could have: sturﬂbled through. But Plum
hadn’t done his prep and a page of unprepared: Iatln ‘was a
ﬂuep‘!hﬂ Impenetrable mystery to Plum. i ¥ A
@iy Pumipton!®: Boomed Mr;'Lamb, ' v or quik 3 v A
5 Oh!- ,+8ir!” gasped "Plum(“W mion gm0
B it gt agint Wi
es, 8 —I'm just going to: begin!” ered um,
HI—‘P—PH’& mh'tt’the plm:é for a minute, sir.” ! T'l
Aigid Go*onifrom équol he. credite, Teueri '"Enapped Hr Lamb,
5}iuﬁﬂh DaYes, gir. U6 'ne ‘crédite, Teuceri-—1"- mumhled Plur,

Gnnitm ell’ hnﬂted Mr, Lamb, > difi ot
Ifi'ﬁ [0 I —T'm'" goin to!™ ¢ ‘Plam tried tﬂ penetrate
hefnra’ him' ‘¥ Equo " 'evidently 'had something to

ug nihﬁﬂaﬁlﬁﬂd "Teul:ri = 'obviously ' were' Trnja.nﬂ But

for the ﬁﬂlf quite at a loss, ' ¥

LW T e waitin, . 1" na_cld Hr Lamh fin a dBEp rumbung

vlu{cﬂ*,-t,#; 103 '- HE .I‘.,'rrl X L5 34 4

o : ‘b-'l'l?e-’tﬁ é.__,“f -n;-,'- i Boaaqags "
3 'i'?t'f.fm.s Yl ﬁmHm.-: BT blew Yidood

1Py rse was rio eredit'to the Trr.}ja.nﬁ 17 gnt out Phaii
0, 0Frg) Im’-" came “in""a’ yell. ifrom ‘all the Fourth. Even
Mr. Iamti frowning © hruw ﬁl!:uulﬂ not’ Lphée‘k that hnwl of
murrlman ' ;

“Upon my1"‘lmrd!" Eﬂfpjd y.‘f:;];igmh Tumntnn!. f.:!fu:. o
m;& ljf“' irtan;mereﬂ Plt'im. boasoer M ¥ aada

, “ia not mere stir ‘It Ia

MwmﬁmMﬂene& as 'a’ snhmlmfat{;{ T have

never heard the Iﬂptﬂg you afe pledsed(to'“make the
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S On!  Is—is—Is it, sir!” 018000 03 a0
odt ptoni-stand out befdrs:the ‘cldss. ™ " Yrib m*‘"“"
ﬂﬁh -Lamb  picked- up/theicane  from“his desk. f” e
ﬁm";ﬁenmm ithat f6rm, Tainptom]® 8 °5% Lo ald SEle

hopiowhop! i behssd aH !asqmel Doo% cdomml Ll HUS
Ohf Yarpooh!” roared: Plutar*He - wrl,ggled mwlllﬂly
asrr M- Silence! roared /Mr.» Lamb! “Go back“ 1o your place,
ton! *A.nnt.her aur.md and Isnhall cane :.rnu againﬁ C&rbn:f.
you wilhgo oo™ o o 2 Dty O : :
51y Qarboy, went -on * con,” and never: had Cnrbo heen
careful.--Plum sati and . wriggled-—and - he ‘was" still wriggling,
when the hour came to-an-end, Lines-fell thickly in the Fourth-
form room:that -morning: but Plum's 'was thé-only Ticking—if
that was any coamfaort! Neéveri had the SparshottZFourth been so
glad tor get out-eof their formiroom,when-at length Mr, Lamb
dismissed them<French:with" Hmum was quiter a nerva-mat
after Latin: with - Lamb. # -1 °
«oor M What on earth’s the mﬁ:ar ﬂ:th Iwmhtu-day* nn]:ad Tnm
Rake, as they went down thalpanmgn. “Has the Hea.d been
Eﬂmm hh hﬂ-il.'.. u::-iwhat""’* I3 2 OR Gl TUD '-,_.u '. Lty =l .__.'
“ Savage little beast!” said Bn:mm-Pagat. i %
“ Can’t make him.gut,” rsaid Hmm?m E"Hnw du ruu

s,

Ml oaa

feel now, Plum, old man?" " sig 897
a7 Qw ! wowl wow!" answered Plam.,a 2300 1lnney P
Plum’s feelings were still deepls ."i'-':'" ..f e adiTe iibw
T T
A HYBTERIGUE HEETIHGI g 'L gail "
HAN'T!"» 3 s hgnrinTrn ot a3l et i 11

It was not alega.nt. 1I:I'l'. was nnt pulite ' But it m ﬂmphntu:.
El.l!.tﬂ.l:ﬁ Percival Tumpton was in an emphatic frame of mind.
-+, "™ Now, look here, xrnu -old. clown—-" salid Ha.rm Vernon and
Tumﬂaket ther. ..+ n a0 8 bas id 2;0b abgd

“ Shan't!" repeatEd rPlum,; “Its' a ha.l.f hulid.n.]r. ain't, it?
We've fixed up to go down ta the cave under the hau.dlnmt. ain’t
we! Well, were going. Why not?%. = - s B9 i

“ You've got two hnudred lines—"", 03 03 m‘ hioy ! ™

ot nothing!” said. Plum. -, 1

or nothing or-not,: you've. got them. nnd+fnu‘ve a'nt to
wrlteﬂthqem out!” hooted ‘Fom :Rake, ''Lamb’'s onithe war-path

anyway. He's as mad as a hatter- tn—d.a.:r 'l}u yumwnnt to.make

him madder?” e :
si=-1 He can be as mad as 'he llkea.," Baid Plum. "I’I} do the
linwfnr h.lm-—l.a.ter. I'm not going to wasta & lovely afternoon
like this on HI.‘IEEI :Tﬂ:lﬂgt maf ja:u]t JT.aamb wa.a-.in a rotten bemper
this mnming. g "
wnil 'm;u.,;hqunstfrphuckw Virgil about - the fn:mr-ruum.;when
f.amb's got the danger signals hoisted,” said Vernon.

“T happened to drop a boek!: Two. hundred unaa-- "for
dropping a book!” said Plum, breathing indignation, # Licked
for,rmy,con,- and-lined" for; dropping & beok! . IT'm, nat . standing
miich more frem Iamb, I,can tell you fellows, ‘And I'Jn going out
this: afternoon. .The.lines canhwait. So can; Lamb.” ¢~ 77

“If he spots you gning out:

T -'1* =5
A

b hi,ﬂ%, bEnhlm‘rEd-'F hacean "™!'%=po Vg g L.; * 5
: n"%l‘gﬁar g‘etatﬁ lines dnne n{q—-“‘ g e E,l:,l'
“Shan't!" roared Phlﬂ-: Th-n.t’- umu, Eea[ Inu Jauum
mmtns“ -or not?”

nmqhe.d npt nt,ihn qum. - ,‘Vemmnql Rﬂm fnllqw
Evidentlr. there wag Fﬁ'ﬂ‘;“hﬂ' wpith Plum., “py ,:ﬁ



~=4'Plum ‘'wis aiplacable fellow; as a rules.; But he could get his
back! up.,, And. it was uprnow, most amﬂj;mucqli}!. ‘He was. still
feelifig twinges from:the whops .in the form-room.,;And as for
stlr:ktng indoors on a flne afternoon, to do his lines, Plum wolld
not.“even -hear. 'of:iit. {zPlum had; arranged to go. down, to. the
headland caveithat afterpoon—and Plum wa.a Qing. M’Erreaver,
it“was-mot only exploring the cave, that. n. m: d Plum |
was ‘a'sporting chance of falling in with M elg Ridd, if the ch.ugu
went by 'way oft Headland House Bchoal. | m:.q was not losing
a chance like that. Not if Plum could help it " stont Fi,
But as it happened, Plum couldn't help if. . For, .as the
Sparshott- Coiwent .down to.the gates; a.dapper figure in -coat
and: ha.t camie out.of the House:: and - A .nh.a.gp vﬂipauca.ll&ﬂ'. ta
Plums:*ui 1 avi osis .ar._-.J_*;.,,..._ .fln-_” M1y 2
"Tumptun'" b
2677%0h, Jjiminy-whiskers I’" < Plum , ghnmd r:uul.lm'.‘.lr in djnmq,y at
the volce!of o his form-master. 544 <o o

- “One  glance showed that Mr Lamha tamper hﬂd “not
improved since the: morning. "His brows were knitied, .,his lips
were set, and his-eyes+hadua-quite unpleasant gleam in. Lthem,
What was the matter with Lamb was a-mystery to his fur,ml—but
it’ was' very ' plain-that he was not in a-good n;npar |

'~ “Have: you'done your lines, Tumnmn’“ (s ertind Bl SEtTond
S #0Oht s No, sir! Notiyetisin..qn o wtoiks T

e “ Gocback to thaIH,nuaa.a mﬂ wrtbe ruu.r Ilnu tmm,qahtely.
hm‘Ptﬂﬂ o 1700 I5)8R anw TaBilul Aoy i D=8 b

I—I'm going out, sir——
“ Your Impnmtmn 'is dnuhled Tumptun. Now go bu:k tu the
Hodse 19 121 aclor e'dmal Yo 8 IR !

ool Plum-gave -Mr Lamb.-one lnoi:—nnd. went.. ,.The ma.ﬂter of
the Fourth, frowning, went on: his-way; and dlaappearad nut of
the ‘gates. Vernon ‘and Rake exchanged glances. -

1354 Poor-old Plum!" murmured Tom;. " Always asking fur it—
am:l always getting it. Look here, we're not going tn the .cave
without Plunr.» Make it Saturday instead.” =, ot a
sidLet'n!’ -agreed Nernon, a1 onng wos's wid - :
G- Pg: “Tumptaon - marched - into the Hﬂ'l.llﬂ Plum waa in a
rebel mood, more than ready to kick over the traces. . But
he went in, as bidden, and went up to No. 3 Study in the Fourth.
There he ed .out impat: paper, breathing hard and deep the
while. | H had‘increased- to four, hundred, which. was a
heavy impot: and seemed-ikely to keeg Plum husy till tea-time.
v.He wrote~ & [dozenvlines of Virgil; ./ Thenj, with . a. snort,. he
hurled down his pen. 4205 YR CET ure O TR
= sItcwasn’t just: Plum- felt that it. wasn't ju:t. anh had
been i a rotten _temper; -and Plum had had .the benefit-of. it
Plum wasn't going to stand it. - Lamb was safely off -the.scene
by this time : and Plum was going to.leave those lines unwritten
and:go after his friends.. If there was a row with I..mh after-
wards, let: there .be a row, and be blowed! . i'That, in -Plum’'s
m-esent wild and reckless muum was how he looked at it. 5 1+ o
0t Plum slipped quietly: out of the House,-and strolled down
i:u the. gates. ‘Lamb was gone: and nobody.else had a right to
stop: him.: Helwas not in‘detentior~he had simply~been«sent
back::to !.do his lines. ‘He passed Wilmot: and . severali-other
prefects in the guad, rwho tnnk no notice of:: him 'hut he.- f.nlt
basier when "he was outside the achnultnteu. ;
00! Then he started at'a trot. s ..« . 3 [
=011 1t did not eccur to Plum's pnwrrfu} brain th,at I:in r:hurna hnd
not‘gone to the:sea-cave-after all ot caring to gewithout him.
Having'nordoubt that they were ahead of him on the ‘way, he
‘was thinking only of overtaking them. He went down: the road
‘at‘arTun, and turned intoithe foétpath through Oke Wood® .
“9MOn'the footpath, shady under the thick ald itrees. he trotted.

5



His ‘footdtera “mdde ne'sound vuthe 'grass. and fallen. leaves—
which” was' fortunate, for“all"of"a. sudden at & turh in the path,
Plum~ spotted ‘a dapper -'ﬂguraaraheudrn»‘wm:m;:thu game
direction, its back to Phim.' aoonzeilassd £:n0 picoiol nubiniia
_ ' “Oh, crikey!™ gasped ‘Plum, Lm,ﬂ_nr‘,ai;.ﬂr.dnmh'a bacl. .
““"Lamb might have looked round; ‘had- e heard: Plum behind
fiffii. . Luckily, he had not'héard Plurd, SPlum staréd at his: back
in - ‘concentrated ‘wrath' and' dismay -for .g. moment, . and - then
ked off the path under “the-irees,"in .case the -Little Lamb
should look round. '@*-'- J-bue U < i 3a7E Aad) i soman, n
LS weRlow!” hisded Plum, ~lroo - el 5 D ik 1350 GuE
BBt it was a;ll‘:gfhti'-rpmh hadn't seen him, and he only
td wait fof the rnaster 8f the Fourth ‘to.get clear. It just meant
a little waste of time. Plum decided to wait five minutes, to
make assurance doubly sure. i iy : ¥ ca i 10 H iy
"3 puf enlytwo or threéfminutes! had .elapsed; when there 'was
a sound of someone passing the tree rbehind® which Plum- had
blotted himself: cut>dlael 3l B3 | bewore wODAT .
“4" peering forth, e’ glimpsed  iMr, . Lamb again, .and stared. at
hig back onceé moreS Plum’s héart beat.rather fast. . ‘ue uow
iuu fFAd Tamb) after all,‘'spotted him somehaow! : If not, why -was
he walking ‘baclt,” Instéad of going on his:way?: If kamb: wWas
looking for him, he :thightlook off the footpath ; among' the
trees. , That thought was enoughtfor Plurm. ! He serambled. up
the triinlk "of 4he’ tieeibenind ‘which ‘he ' had takenedover,’and
disappeared into thick foliage. That was safer cover. in which
to wait, L ; ! it Y ey 150 SUI08 M ; B
21 i Ragha] VMt WOV Laodqrau®  baldiob ef aoliizoanl €T ™
Plum jumped at the sound of Lamb's volce, just below-him:

He T'peéred” down T tHrough -the foliage: -ih .great ntrepidation,
expecting 'to' see” Lamb lo6king upy fau v mnimworl fivgcil adl

" There was Lamb—Pluni had a view of:the top of his hat, as
he passed’ tinderthé' branches that extendéd over ‘the:dootpath.
He wes nidt>leoking’ up.s He was'mot, as Plum=had feared;
addressing Plum. He was, evidenitly, quite unconscious of Plunx
He was retracing his steps once more, and ‘apparently talking
to himself as he did‘#o.] Helwas calling somebody &.ras ~not
Plum, “elédatly, hut‘fnqﬂﬁ;pﬂfann* swhot 'was-in.chis' thoughts,-but
not preseht. - sl oVl od Qi dagwr fua sebbld eetal 9w ad
45« O, ervimbel? murmured the ‘puzzled Plum. v ntsdT
3 “YTamb disappedred oneé more:™ But Plum dl‘t;thmk of
descehdin 'from'doveri] He'tealised, by this time; that Mr. Lamb
was pacing'up’ @hd down that Solitary woodland path,"and -might
reappear at any moment. - ' o afd ‘troh baind
nail “Rogue TETE wEe Lamb’sivolée’ again. Once more hdTwas
passing’ under’ the ‘branches; "I Ragcal! * Unscrupulous knave!?
+137Po" whom_Laml was applying! those'/pretty 'expreasions, was
a4 mystery to Plum. " But the elawn of Sparshott was beginning to
inderstand . héw matterss stood:!! Plum’s” brdin +did ‘not work
quickly—but it"did ‘workd Given timey Plumd could ' understand
anything that ‘any oéther” fellow would ‘have understdod in‘ half
4 minute, It dawned ion’ hirh fhat!'Mr; Lamb 'was waiting for
abmebody dmiitheffoofpath; and walking up and. down the path
whilerhedwalted» He could hardly-have 'walked 'a mile’ from
the‘school,/just to’ pace up ahd down that path for mothing! It
was ‘an 'appointment—and ‘the other party was late in keeping
it. Why that other'party dfdn't:.come to the:schdol;«if ‘he had
to meet Mr. Lamb, Plum did not'<trysto: guess—that wag too
nich for-him.iBut there it was—Lambi was waiting for some-
bod¥ ! 'whor hadn’t come; and ‘it began:to look-ak -if Fustace
Pereival Fumptor!iwvis booked to makée hig thomefn that treé
for 'sorie time to come. .ol = ridsttavo 3o vioo qmidoidr gew

Mr-Ldmb had come tora hdlt.. '"He' gseemed tifed: of rpacing
fip'and down~while he iwaited fdr: the man whoialid sdetcome.
o6



He Tesned o 'the ‘trufik of the big vak whosebranches sheltered
Plum: and the Sparshott junlor peered dnwn thrnugh thick pak
leaves at the crown of his hat.’- 07 Jaai=md

L. #*MThig ™ bredtied Plum, “is thie giddy ltmi't' !"

' ¥t was riot easy 'for Plum Tumpton-to ckeep: quiﬂf- It
not easy for him to keep still."iBut he- managed ‘both—with Mr.
Lamb fairly*undér him, If Lamb had beeh flerce in the morning,
he was pesitively ferocious in the aftetnoont and the thought of
being diséovered by ‘him, almost made Plum's blood run -cold.:

There was a long, long walit, Ten minutes puuﬂd-—ﬁﬁﬂﬂ—-
twenty. 'Then 'Mr. Lamb ieft the oalk: trunk, -and ‘paced again.
But he tired of pacing once more, and came home ta rnu!lt, as, ;lt
were. leaning on the trunk, and ejncula.ﬂng iC
“ ‘% Rogue! Dastard! IKnave!” .- e "liln i3 074
= 7/ Plum listened-in, wnndermg whether thm fancy names were
applied' to "the 'man’ for  whom Lamb was waiting, But:-why
Tamb'should wallk all that distance, to'wait in the: wmd fnr a
rogue, dastard, and knave, beat Plum hollow.
<L Then- ‘thers was a sound on’the path, and m:mthar ezclama.—
I_:ipn from Lamb. bl Lo e

“That must be he!™ : M. niledge od 2 dm ]S
* “Plum peered through fuliagﬂ ‘He gaiw aman coming -t;lcrm:l
the’ fnutpath Arom the ‘direction of Oke. ‘Plum did not-like the
man’s locks, He was a squat mand, with a-greasy, shinyr fm,
a black moustache, and eyes thﬂ.t we:'e narrotw and w:hm'p
watchful as a fox's, : @ 3d el 20aiq . OF SeO0ND
- “Mr, Lamb?” he asked, :in a ’gt:tthral voice: 1° ol
“That s my name!™ snapped’'cMr. Lamb, nnd you, I
presume, are the man’ whu da‘red to write to me,. signing' :umuaﬂ

Jﬂm&ﬂ quari]" - d T RAT : 3 o : _. QIR G
“Exactly.” ° 1o bugiraiy $ e e e
% The man who dared to ring me 1111 on & schunl talﬂphnne‘“

&dﬂad Mr, Lamb, ‘his-veice trembling with H.nger 333098 54 Joo

“The same!’” “assented ‘Mr. Quail, :diro!
“o 7" And mow—now you Havé kept me waiting over half an hﬁ'l.l.l'
—Lkept ' me - Wwaiting, sir, ‘aftér I ‘Haﬂ agreed tﬂ‘ see: ynu a.nd hea.r
wha.t u had to say'f"-u Bverl Loy e
Not my fault,"Mr. Lamb. ' I am a :r:rn.ngﬂn o thlu"!ncaﬂtr.
n.ud to find my war Ilhntlld havn pretemdtuullutthu

'ghm] fto- 'ﬁ:gd Yptraiet
h : atep ‘.lntn the ga.t&a of Eparahﬂtt—-u—-" be_gm; IiIr
I‘m '."-'_,--ul Ll ST il
The other lnterrupted hlm nncem:ﬂnnlnun!y 1 1*‘?‘1‘
“ Cut all that out, please! I am here to nhliga '_rnu—a.: for
daring to step into the”#thool. "2I‘ should 'have: mo hesitation
whatever ' In“doing so. "And you,”sir, would have received me
courteously+ there—tinless you: wanted to!’ ba “kicked ‘out''of
Sparshott yourself by the head-master.” == ) 1M
U0 Plum "Tumpton almost- fell out ‘of the n&'h: hrannheu he
heu-d that.'! Luckily he held on—wondering, d ﬂaﬁu ha

-
&

Pag{gut:.ejtn aieep in tha oak: trea ﬁmﬂ was :1 i3 “thls,
i A0l L b Fyd R }_ By I ._ ,r_. ) i
B8 ralood pang 1o . of BGACKMATLE & fose so8 of o

MR. LAME wtood uta.rtngl.t the olly man, gasping fnrhmth-
His face was flushed, his eyes gleamed with anger, but he

was, as even Plum muld see, feelilng more aldrm’ than’
, Hin hmnnér had, for the moment, been® bullying.” Now it
‘IHH I:ﬂﬁra‘ly sardonic E.gﬂ.in Plum, peering ‘down through foliage
!a.ce and mocking eyes, thought he had never seen
hnruunpleamt a man'as Jamesa Quail. But why his
Ha ster-stood the mafi's cheek was a mystery to Plum,
vmuld have expected Lamb to knock the fellow down for hik
Mcgugr at the very least to turn his back on him and walk
: the “miaster’ of the ' ‘Sparshott Fourth ‘did neither of

T



thesé things: - :He btood where heiwas, eyeing. thanﬂx—l.'meq man;
and gasping for breath, :But: he spoke at.last; -:: yen rnuuq
w4 "1 don't understand you, i Quail” Ew AY 1 mav
- "7 think you do,"tsaid Qua.u coolly; "I tnll:l you annugli‘
over the telephorre fo acquaint you-with rnur position, Mr. Lamb,
Iiam not f' & -public-achool man——"s.This was said.with a
inning ‘sneerso*“But: I thave  some q.cquaintanca with the
anners and customs of those antiquated. establishments. .A
master, ' I belleve; may be wr*f utupid hut he; rmu.a# h-e nf
. cable character” . neo iR 3
Jti = Twg you dare to - breathe _thu nlighteut hlnt ngalnst
éharacter,” sir?. Eﬂk&d H.r Iamh. his, vnlca 1trembling wit.h
mgﬂr Wi 1y L

“Not at all!” nmﬂad Hr Qunll. ‘tBut appea.rmnu mult be
econsidered. And = -form-master of Sparshott Scheol wheo: was
mixed: ap with" mmug' and - gambling on. the:-'I!urf would - net. I
think, >be - a.llnwed remnin lnng iu ch&rge holm at the
school.”

-g 1148 f—mixed :u.p with mnlng n.nr.l g&mhﬂng'“med M’r Ln.mh
“Are you mad?”

“Let us be plain, Mr. Lamb., I have come ﬂ. Iﬂngq wa}f tn
seg you;iyou are keeping me standing in the open air, and I
have a return train to catch. I have no time to waste, even if
you' haved: I -willibriefly. atate the [facts; as they may come 1tu
the knowledge: of ~-Dr.:Oliphant, head-master m! Sparshott, if I
choose to place them before him.”

“You!" snapped;Mr, Lamb,. *“If you dared enter; the Bt:huul
theiporter-at the gate- would turn you out. -If you succeedeq
in :gaining:the: presence of the head-master, he would order you
to go without a word. Do {nu think, for one moment, that Dr.
{}liphant would listen to a blackguard of your description?

“Probably-.not,”; agreed Mr.- Quail, ;. ynmoved, “but it would
nut be necessary for.me to call.at the school, and give: your
porter the trouble of throwing me out at the gate, Mr, Lamb,
There is ‘suchan institution :as the  General ,Post ﬂﬂiee »You
could: scarcely, prevent .a letter ifrom - rea.::hing Dr...gliphant,
ucqu&inting him with what you have done.. . Sada

1M What+ Inhave done?” repeated -Mr. Lﬁmbu What lave I
done? 'What do-you, dare to insinuate that T hrwe done? 1.

“71 insinuate nothing!” drawled Mr. Quail,.4L state f.aefn.
You; & form-master-of-Sparshott, have had- th afirm
of Turf accountants—in Iainer wurda hmkma.kern. ecalled
Tonge, Isaacs, and Tucker.™ o . mid | A gl Tedln, 2l
in% "'It ds falselly ct atwd ma 3 isessls ‘g0 iad: lig MO
1% ¥You have,paid them- a sum of money—" -.:- w aaitah
ape “Thﬁ.t. is -true, but.- it was ;net on:my.own account.-ns ?n-u
muuhhﬁ awsare, as vou seem to know so much of the- ,;natt&:p.

Mr. Quail shrugged his shoulders.. . ¢ ' awiroy n-~-=ﬁ-
aff 41 am not interested In irrelevant detalils,’ h& !aid.. 4 You
naid:-Mesars, Tonge, fsaacs, and -Tucker, the sum of: forty. pnundn,
on account .of aloss ona race at Newmarket., You.were cautious
enough to pay it by money-order, doubtless not desiring your
bankers to see such a raine’  glitered’ in your pass-book. But
the money orderssent to Messrs: Tange, Isaacs, and Tucler,F
accompanieds by;a letter.in your m hund. eaw G i
31 ?_?hhat u‘:té't' iﬂ Pt -.-.-r-ttn:-w'._.. 1 Hid Hr - 'I-H--H"
r = at letieriis-now my pmeun nn."

=5t You can have, no right to its pﬂﬂseaaiﬂn'“ ﬂa.ianr. I.qmb.»

~o5=%] am not concerned|with that! <. e an o 4

sirf % Butithe police may Lﬂe mnﬁemed w1th it,”, ,uali Mr, fnmlg,
warmly,r “-Even a letter may not. be ltnle:u. LHr =Quall, thi:
lettEr is- indeed in: your: puasessiun-_ : o o },,r

“T. am. willing -to show-it te: you.? === e 50 o)
= .-!Ehﬂll iyau-{must have purloined it.In, tlm—-nmepa n!f Hmm
-8

I
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s v LT iﬁ""‘: ‘avre, in - thelr own way, & reputable: firm.:i You
S tat have obtained that letter surreptitiouslys™:i o1 il po-
Faep %1 da not .maé{.e a secret of4t’? yhwrned: Mry Qualiliacl a2l ®
w ”‘,,;r' b eoficlude. ® esdid ‘Mri.Lamb, ~ that you'are employed
' i """'JJ - Messrs. Tohgetand Co.,-asio erwise  you ecould
: ‘the TetteR2roo I 26w [.as bossstiaih Aasr-1
e 28 1906 add aq biopw A Facld prtid Sin¥ I aow
pode; 8ir,” ‘exclaimed Mf. Lamb, “ suppose I inform
s 'of tha"ﬂaﬂ)};dma.ra making of & letter -addressed
e with which Youhave mb concern? -How long, Mr,
7 Al Geiiothinik’ you would remain in’their: service? Joot o) o1 lus
-+ “Jamea Quail laughed. DLodAcda -dnal i "oy
U Ll gy Pwere still in their service, Mr. Lamb, you: would never
“~'have heard of Py existence.- We had g little trouble, and I left.’
¥ 5% #7 can guess the kind of trouble, from your present conduct,”
" YA My TLamb, ccontemptuously. *You may as well admit that
e b digmissed ‘for  dishonesty.” .dial AN bign * gaw 30 wal
s+ "That ig neither here nor there,” snarled :Quail.;: * Under-
aadd #atiis! M1 ‘Lamb—I was a clerk in Messrs. ‘Tonge’s office,
vhen I 'had to handle your letter and money order. - The letter;
eourse; woluld havé been; destroyed after the

E.{i tra DD Was completed. i I did not destroy it—7¥ -kept.it, -as it

. olg of furthersuse to me. When I'left the service of Tonge,

?i)}*‘- ' andTucker, it wad time to put it to use.- That is why I
awuficated with youlis 101 bauog 8 vog o'y biw i—1 7

‘And to what use, sir,'do you./fancy you can -put - a letter,
simoriths ago, ‘and ‘addressed -to:the firm. who have 'dis-
H’ rgoaPrHo UL 00 GOl 8 DILE OO 9 Uu e fu 18N
L W7t is for sale,” said Mr.iQuailv il ©ow dal ool ol
%ﬂ#&-m gale!” exclaimed Mr. Lamb. Bioid v 8l [ eplr—<2]

ol “Exxctly.’ The price’is twentyfive pounds.” + =i

I"_u.' i

. “Are you mad?’ abiie) P
Wgi=Hardly? Iiam “here “for’ business.-rIf that letter is worth
sty-fiva pounds to you, T will hand it:'over: for that sum."”. ;u
N is worth nothing tome® 2 niol woun od 20 m55ad 10
Fedy’ good ¥ gaid Mr. “Quail. . “In:that case, it is worth
g.to'me-either. X'will 'send-it-on to Dr. Oliphant?. ad =
. ' not ‘'concern’ ' Dr. Oliphant in any way:”: =37 T
T 8 for’ him to declde;*He may be interested to:knew:
‘@fmaster on' his staff' paid forty pounds because Blue-Chip
in thé threethirty'™ remsrked Mr. Quail,-sarcastically.iivw
[g.ﬂped Mr. Lamb. *This—this is blackmail” -
, eV gaid” Mry Quall -~ 7ol wog doads 1
430 MNoafdws to you, perhapstsaid Mr. Lamb, breathing hard.
;‘-'.*L'jf-'f"-Thh"-iu not your first essay in blackmail, T-daresay. (But there
- are Bﬂ!ﬂﬂﬂ sir, for stigh: a3 you."”
;;5‘ _“Quiteftragréed Quail. “ You have only to prove your
g gir, and I should have toFetire from activity for- a:couple
et ‘:.-_of years or so. I am well aware of it. But I do/not +think that

. you would find it easy to prove.” AR e
~_ bpl%¥ou wamcal!ch breathed Mr.~Lambs . v mavr =0 dol o™
) e e ' 5t- 3n Bazas dore Y Ald "liecodom Hodazaco="

AN owknagye!tln 43 ¥ watint Jadr sonbaes oo raTsiA
# yatened. horlagiis deit wwin wewr svagdd tadd Darngah
N ol waste “time-dn passing: compliments? he asked

a o » sald that I have:a return train tocatch. Ina word, -Mr.
L or do you-not want: your racing transactions to

£ wledge of the:head-master (of Sparshott?™ . -

e Knave!™ hissed Mr, Lamb. *“From what wyou tell me, you
at . b *mware ‘that T have'mever had any racing transac-
Wd;ﬁ You mustibe -aware that that account was

3 for' viother persan. |As yoir dealt with the’ correspondence

Bt 1
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of Messrs. Isases, and Tucker,-you;must know that that
racing -debt was-iocurred by a young man.named Armitage, who,
{s.a relative:ofumine, and that I paid the debt for him, taking
pity on him in his distress.”: .. ;.tisl 35H) Deoiefde oved caoq
i uIﬂ_ thﬂ-t:ﬂn?lj FHWHE&‘HI.! Quaill P aTThE B -lﬂ..!- 65 00 i ba *“‘t..-' ]'H-
hayvt ¥ou know that it is so!ll almost phouted Mr. Lamb. +*The
foolish young man; appealed to-me for assistance. -Shocked as,
I was, distressed as I was, I could nof refuse,to help my sister’s,
son. I told him that I would pay the debt as soon.as I could
get ‘the ready maney—and Iipaid it In.return-he ;promised. me
to keep clear of racing-—clear of men of your seri, you rascal—
and I-believe he will keep his-word. .1 do Rot regret my action.
But to represent this-as a racing transaction of my- owns-oh, you
knave!” Mr, Lamb choked. fudoiral BANC) parrat
“3 Mr. Quail blew out 'a-eloud of ,smoke, and threw. away the
stump of his cigarette.: He seemed rather amused.i. hoas jeud
% Ta that really: how it. was?” he:drawled. Bacrogpan T W
1..i* Ag you know sg much, you must know also that t waa
how it was,” said Mr. Lamb. *“I have nothing on. my conscience,
ag you very well know.” - nt oisd =sdiisn 2F ady
# 1 et us hope that the headmaster of Sparshott will take the.
game’ view!—when he sees the letter!’ jeered Mr. Quail. i
41w x7illain!” panted-Mr, Lamb. [ “ It ia quite possible that I
might be misjudged on that letter alone.” - - e friicsecatd
s % Quite!” grinned Quail. ~#Is it worth . a pony to you, to
avaid being so cruelly misjudged, Mr. Lamb?” = (o0 bus o ossl
“T_J will give you a pound for that letter.” h-ig- 7o, 00
f*T am not here for nothing, Mr. ‘Lamb." 4 1
»..* How do I know you have the letter at all?” demanded Mr.
Lamb. “You are a crook and a thief, on your own showing. I
do not believe that you have the letter.” -« ™ =i~ pf 47
Mr. Quail laughed. RN B =
“ That is easily settled,” he said. #'I will show it to you! No
snatching.” IO O Lt
1 The - Sparshott’ form-master made - & Egsture of contempt.
But Mr.: Quail was' evidently wary, for he stepped back a.couple
of paces, as he drew from his packet a leather wallet. . Op
the wallet, he drew out a-folded letter.. . Mr. Lamb watched him,
as he unfolded the lettér; and held it up for inapeetion...j:i:
It was out of Mr:Lamb’s. reach, butit was plain for him to
see—and for Plum; peering down through the oak®leaves. ‘The
form-master ‘breathed very hard, ;as he read the letter he :
written months ago and since forgotten. It ran i @ 51 — a0
Dear Bir 1 si picl)—aliT" dmal 184 bovyaey " A0
I thank for having. given me time to-meet: this
i »mecount, and I now' enclose money-order for the sum of
ar '+ £40 0, 0. inisettlement. i wean  teafoay oo stogldr?
Yours truly, y  anoaiy
oY e, OF oo &ran 19 flerl) B J. Lamb. "
sl Messrs, Tonpe, Isasc; and Tucker, ! bioocos & bon mis e

5. Shaftesbury Avenue, [y e = s
London. “ oo of yee he® Blifnar anw
The letter was writtemr = dn :the school notepaper, ~headed

“ Sparshott School.” Mr. Lamb gazed at it. "t e pp®

Never, in sending that letter with the money:due, had he
dreamed that there was any risk attached.®Neitheri would there
have been, Had - not Messrs, Tonge, Isaac, and ‘Tucker "happened
to ‘have a dighonest srascal #in their employ. [ fad! Dlis avoul B
»7 "But “the mnfortunate little gentleman realised  very clearly
the effect that mich a ‘letter must’ have, if .it became publicly
k,nm1 rf_ b ¥ tﬂﬂ : e ..l'.'i. " 1.:_‘“::,-.!' w Y |'._ T q |l! “‘+f.'qp'f _r_:.
~..A-form-master:at-da school-like Sparshott hadito be, like
Caesar's wife, above-gsuspicion. “Novbreath’ of i scandal could- be
allowed to touch him.Ahy fellow: at Sparshott/whao had had
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"“% muwlﬂr'rn 5 ‘and - ‘Tuctkdr; Would hm been

by the h “In ‘the*'¢ase ‘of “a& 'master, "Dr.
ﬂﬂ]ﬂllnt'l judgment would hl.ﬂ been more severe tham tn'thé
case of a boy—instant:resignation would be. ‘demanded at the
_ very least: instant dismissal was more likely. ‘And that letter,
written on the school notepaper in Mr. Lamh’u nwn wl’.l-knuwn
‘* hand.'was more than enough. . i
n+ There was mothing in it to indicate: thn:t therrnuney ‘mu ‘paid’
on account of another person—even if Mr. Lamb could ‘have
ventured to meﬂth:t haha.d puldnrncingdaht fura.recklesa
relative. } u! '
Mr. Quaﬂ hul:ﬂng up t.ha lﬂl:l:nr watr:.hﬁd tha fnrm-maatﬂr’ll
harassed face. Hes was sure of his vietim..'

“If you desire this letter .to go to tha haa.d—mauter nf &Dﬂr
uhntt———"" he drawled, :

_:“0Oh, you. knave!" hraath&d Mr. Lamh "Tha trauaactinn
m not mine—I could,. after .all prove thnt it. was -not
mln&—'" >

“ Your nephew could be called on as a witn&a.s' ” auggeated
Mr. Quail. “ He is, I understand, employed in"a bank. .His
employers .would. ‘doubtleas be uxtmmel:r mterented to knnw
what’' his amusements are in his leisure 1,‘.lru|:;e|.L : ¥
"“ﬂh you rascal! " gasped Mr. Lamb., ., | ,'-.

- Mr. Qus.il looked at his watch. ' ‘

“ T have no further time to waste,” he sara incialvaly "Tha.t
letter is for sale. ‘The price is twanw-ﬂvu puundn. Dn you
want it7 . = Tt H _

““"Thére was a lnng_', lung' pauﬂa g : ; ':

“Yes!" said Mr. Lamb, at last, . o i o

‘" Money talks!” said MT. Qua.t] "o

“]1 have no such sum on me,” muttered Mr. Imb "I- munt
uhta.in it from the ha.nl-r.. I must see rnu ngn[n

“ I cannot walit long.

4 Come here again. nn Ea.tu:da}f a.fternnnn at the same t!m&
Bring the letter with you, and I will bring the money."”

“Very well: but do not fail me,. Mr_ La.mh. I am m::t tu be
played with.” \ e
: “1 shall not fail you, you rascal! ™ .. : ==

Mr. Quail replaced the letter in the walIet. and the wallet in
his pocket. Then, alightly ralsing his hat in mocking salute
to Mr. Lamad:a ‘he | I:urn&d and .walked away up t]m fnutpath, I.'D.d

pEar
r. Lamh re:nained under tha ‘oak tree for.a few minutea
He neem&d overcome by his interview with the blackmailing
rascal, and af a-helpless loss, But he moved nﬂ u.t last, w:e.lk
ing away in ﬂ:m ‘direction of the school. 2l o
“Oh, jiminy-whiskers! " breathed Plum. ;

. . KEEPING IT ,DARK . .

i
% il

b 503

"VE‘RNDNI Rake!” 13 o8- aunrian
“Yes, sir!” said the two ]l.lIl‘lﬂI"E,. bugethur. i MO
nniT < Where-ls Tumpton.” -5 - :

e Vernon and Tom; Rake- had. no,, immediata reply tn

make. ey stood before the Little Lamb in his study, in dis
So far, they had supposed that Fustace Percival Tumpton was
No. 3 Study, writing lines for Mr, Lumh But the {ﬂrm mnatﬂr'-
question indicated otherwise..; ¥ fl aerai

And matters looked ueriuua Hr Lamh ﬂhviuuuly, waa '1n 2
very, bad femper.‘ . °7 -4} i os o4 bioi

“ Answer me!” Lﬂ.mh’a vniue came in a sharp mp “I have
no dnuht you know where Tum mpton is." Bpeak.”" :

i Isn’t he in the study, 8ir?” stammered
.'!’Hg is. not! He does not appear to be in the Huusa nt alL l'
lEIlt him back to do his lines. Where is he?

1n



e .‘&Hhmt,hnﬂk when you gent him 4in, sirk't'sald. Tom-Rike.
“ We went down 1o games practice instead' of going out, and-
not: sée him again.”. oo rosd aved bigow “aoms o 6 faanqiio
‘42 Mr, Lamb, compressed hisclips harder; ;' i 8 10 9280
;" Yourcannot tell me where .he ia-now?" : =ol vigv
ﬂ'#ﬂ':Hﬂ..-ﬂil‘!.!'u' ot e ze I N T SROEO%I00 FX s S F O Z315TW
2w Wind him, if he is in the school, and send him to nie,".said
Mr: Lamb. - “If you cannot find him, come back and report to
me-in half an hour.” % ' —ptup i Y3dioca YO fourcloa 1
so# YVery: well, sir! * said Harry, gquietly, - ' oavs i1

The two juniors left their form-master’s study. In the cor-
ridor, they exchanged eloquent®glancesi!’ "'~ - PrTTeR

“'What on earth’s biting thé old bean?"/murmured Tom.

r Thé captain of the Fourth shrugged' his shoulders. -

“ Goodness knows! He's got it bad, anyhow! . Let's look for
Plifs, the fathead—the clown! We'll boot him as far as Lamb's
study ‘if “we find him! “Isn't' he just the man to beg for trouble
with Lamb in this state?” P A S N W

/“Just! " agreed PAnts 10 _BRIES O e i ol i .
“ZAnd ‘they went to look for Plum, ,Where Plum was, what
ad become of him, what he fancied he was up to, they had no
idea. It was unusual, and ‘unpleasant, for fellows to be called
upon for a task like this, on a half-holiday.  Only too plainly,
the. Little Lamb was in a.tantrum, and less considerate than
was-his wont. | Ll iever 2 krempar e v ni mavhael
4 Vi Towever, - there “was‘ no help’ for it: and Vernon and Rake
marched up and down and round about Sparshott inquiring for
Plum. P e e, ML L e

“geen Plum? " they asked, as they came ‘on Barnes-Paget.

~ “Tgao often,” answered the, BuctAneer. ... .o quw-d §°
“1é Pathead! - Seen him lately?” =~ L.

“Glad t0 By T Havenit o S b e darr i T

The chums of the Fourth nobly refrained from banging the
Buccaneer’s head oo the wall, ‘and went further afleld. .. . ..

.
e

| = F
T il I"| 4'_"_' i

_ "%gen Plum. Banks?”, ' ' .
Wi wNo:'and don't want to.” "
“Zeen Plum, Cookk?™ .., . . o o fled -
“ Thank goodness, no.” i_: o yoest ot tand Lo
“Seen Plum, Hangom®¥ 7' 000 00 e
JMY gaw him at dinner,™ : Hansom, B 00
*.am You howling ass,’so’ did we. “Seen him since?™. =~ . .
“No! You'll find him in the tuck-shop if you want him, that
is, 1f he's got Any money. Mrs. Charne’s got. a%fm#“'
=Tt seemed & likely theory: and Vernon an 'Rake headed for
the scheel sHop.’ But Plim 'was not there. Carboy and Root
were there, disposing of gome of Mra. Charne's new stock of
jam puffs, and Vernon ‘called to them, ="~ 4l i :
% Seen Plum, Garhﬂg?,'!r PR =,
T, 00king for him? " asked Carboy. Yes, I saw him going
across tﬂthEEEE&’ . = : . SLBTEORIS o
“Dh. thﬂﬂkﬂ{-f h.mﬂ!‘ ﬂﬂ,"-'rﬂih." : ; bt =3 bira _. i =
Glad to have picked up a clue at last to the missing Plum,
Vérnon "and Rake hurried away. Root gave his’ ‘pal ﬂ;i.éitl'iﬂﬂ!
look. =i Gi JLwl it olidas O 1 ..'Jl,__-_ its ) 2 oo
i 4 umpton ain’t in the Keep, Carboy,” he remarked."
2 #Not?T" yvawned Carboy.«- .. 0% 8 L LWV
«1 believe he’s gone out of gates.™ ™ * “ belsothad o
“ Q5 do Fl" agreed Carboy. “I saw him go™»is 1 & A,
“You told those fellows he was in the Keep! » sald Root; with
a stare. “4a1 nrana B & miey put0y aamsd e < el
“ Nothing of the kind. I said T saw him" going' there” ekl
plained Carboy. t*I forgot' to mention that it was - yesterday
I saw: him-going there.’ A fellow’ can’t think of ¢verything in
a minute.” vear wl granve: S60H B4 0D OF Had OHa 008
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“*Ha, 'ha, ha! ' gurgled Root. 71 ¢liss. dogd Jou svad 2w iaY
Unaware that the playful'Carboy was. legupmung, 'Veroon and
Rak'e hurried off to-the old Keep. :Why+Plum'had’gone. there,
they did not.know: but fellows often did: ramble over the'old
ruins on a half-holiday, and they had no dcuuht, after’ what Car-
boy had said, that he was there. Towi’ ooamociad Jsdys ™
They puﬂhed into the old Keep thruugh pne ‘of "the: gaps in
the ‘ancient walls, ‘and Jlooked round for ‘Plum- Tumptnn. But

there Was no Plum to be seen, nor anyohe-elsecs = i 00 Dis
3 2 Phlum! "™ shouted Vernom:: “ Are- you here, fathead
22010 “ Plumd: Plummy !z Plumr” roared Tom Rake, . 11 1 1743

The old ruins echoed to their voices. But-there came. no
:ﬁlawer, and thevy had to realise that the alunl*r.re Plum wu not
TR s o A A L e T, T
, o 'With deep feelings, they went back tp the quaﬂ Carhny and
Root’ were coming: out -of Mra. Charne's 'shop, and tha]r n.milad
at theé sight of twoi lushed: and wrathful faces. 'z .
“ Haven't you found him?” called out . Carboyi .«
~oT™ Nolii;grunted. Vernon. *When was it you saw. l:um g'uing
tu the Keep""
. M Yegterday afterndon,”answered Carboy, blandly. *I harﬁl:.r
l;h;lnk he'd:be there:still,;.come to think of it. What. oa I
“Why, you—you—you g gasped veman, shay. jeut  sTow
“Ha, ha, ha*"” roared Root.. dAitan o 188V
The chums of the Fourth glﬂ.rad ut, E&rhuy They were get-
ting tired: of hunting Plum:.and Carboy had, aent thpm off-on a
;id.-gmsm chasge: » oy and; ,Enut neemed to: thmk it Iunn]".
Vernon-and: Rake did-not. 1.9 ‘o 3
“So it was a‘joke, was:ith” —aaid Vernnn bre&thmg, hard
“Sort of! ", agreed . Carboy.

v w=" Well,: we're rather Jjokers t,m"" aa1d1 tha capta.iu. uf the
“Fourth. "Bag him, Tom; and, !b

ump the aﬁlr ,nas‘" ot
“Good egg! " said Rake~T ,vs: oo 1
“ Here, I say—leggo! " roared Carboy,. a8 the ‘two junmrs cﬂi
lared him. “I say—look here—you leave a  fellow, a.lnne---I was

only jﬂkiﬂg——fﬂraﬂﬁh*'i ssgr I aslsiiiag o g 3art I

DIa BIHII iarrt Sl -
W‘huap”' rnared Carhu}r, as he sat dnwn in the. quad, "_r,rnuo-
hoop! leggo! If you bump me*aga.m,.;[;llmyaruuﬂl o tarir
“ Oh, crumbs! .Oh, crikey! -Qocooool™ -
*One:good turn’ deserves unother e rema.rked. Tum Rake
Sa.me applies to jokes. Are ynu tired of jnkea, nld hean, or
ahall we carry on?" © . { A(
o "Leggo!” howled ﬂa.rbny 3173
+rooAnd.-the chums of the Fourth left him uitﬂng 111 the uad
feeling a little solaced as they left, him. ‘Root wes laug ng—
more than ever—but Carboy seemer to have: finished laughing.
“ Must: have gone; out,. I think said Harry, *“It would
bhe like Plum!; Let's see if we can. !ee a.n:.rthing, nf him-the
h:.lf-h-:mr’a nearly up.”. o0
hoidi They: went down to the gatea. .A. gnuﬂ man}r Spnrshatt
fellows could be seen onithe Toad,: but Plum Tomptgn was not
among them. But a few minutes latﬂr, a plump fﬂrm a.nd g piok

flu:e camesinto view." .ao0ueV bafgags: "Idmed Blo ;r_.'; -
' There he is!". said vmun and. Rukentngether tidtaw -
1 They glared at Plum, as he .came up. 952351 bra 15598

~' “Where have you been, you ass?” d&manded ann;:' ‘hooly
“Eh!™:«Plum blinked at him. /#Oh!s Out” | © 510 7o+
atot “You haven't dnné F:uur Hmza fﬂr Iﬂmh‘_”" hu-ntE:l E.Eku.
'"LjirEhl Oh! No." 3 | 398 oL nasnvr. aan
uon A% What's the m&tte.r with j"r.lu"" dplh I".-, Doy orief v =i
L: % 0h! T Nothing! I was just thinking——" ! ~is

- ~GusGammon! “Where have you been?” A 10t om0 i

“Eh! Oh! Round abo . sald. :Plum;; vaguely. “ You
|‘13
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1

pack early from: the séa-cave, havemt yo : g
ever| sthere, ‘ass, after you were sent in.% °
- atadtObtin Lithbug Tyouhad,sand L followed ‘on,” said Plum.
o Stk ¥ +never went s /{ar .as .the cave, after all, after what
L ; ol "™ailn dnohoon Bed v i¥ad g a0 ol
% What happened, then?" _owon: asw ot lool Lise boid yod
i uq&ﬂh!:ﬁmuthing.“-ﬂm.jm* raa3l blo ol ot badsug gadT
41,61 “ You ] never went 28 far =s the cave after what bappened,
and nothing happened?” . 101 gs-= od ol O S ar 25w el
s Y¥gs!oNo! Irmean—oh! nothing? Tm not' ' keeping a
gecret from you fellows,” sald Plum, hastily, “ I'd tell you like
l.-- shot!” mw—'-—‘j EaniaY ity ¥ booilas sntirs Gl 1 L

1 T i 5B y o= § 3 j
SE% '."--l iI'i.la'I;--'..‘ : ] Fasal &

N |
joo *Only what™auls sl Jo) suisor of bad v9:03 Dns
“Oh! Nothing.”
Gas »I'wish I¢hadn’t gone ‘out mow;” 'went.on Plum, with a
pather worried look. =“ It's 'a bit aickening hearing things that a
fellow wasn't meant to ‘hear.” Too much like that weed Carboy
to suit me. But I couldn't help it could I?" '~ oy ol
:i-‘-:~":;.'n You've ~been eavesdropping like~ Carboy?" asked’ Tom,
staring. : ] M gdt |
vio1No! ” hootéd Plum, jndignantly, It was very awkward—
but I couldn't 'help hearing,’ when I was in the’ tree, and they
were just undermeath it =ss - - Lo AL LA 4 :
“ What on earth were you doing in‘a tree?” 4
-145 " Holding -on tﬁ.nhmuhﬂ..}'__' oM oy 1o entury ol
5 004 ¥You unlimited ‘idiat. I mean why did you ¢limb a tree?" i’
Lanm'oh! | So-that Lamb® wouldn't spot me, of course. Think 1
wanted Lamb to spot me out of gatesT” ™ No 'fear: 1 never knew
they were going to talk under the tree; aid I v 11 ="
" “wWho talked under a tree?" 'shriekeéd Rake. 10" 308"
241 WOR- Nobody! - That'is, I'mean—that’s “telling! Sorry 1
can't tell you-fellows, but'I think I ought to keep it dark”
explained Plum, “I mean to say, Lamb would be frightfully sick
=y 1. i ‘ >

if he knew a Tellow knew.™ & -~ =~ e -
2% WYf g fellow knew ‘what? ™ [-—7.98 =00 - WEa & e
#«Oh! Nothing in particular. I mean, I ecan't tell you fellows.
MNobody but me knows that Lamb met that oily beast at all, and
I'm not going to"mentlon’ it to anyone.” ' T lgoon'ly
« What oily beast?" ‘gasped Vernon. ' J0¢ i1 '
~ «Qh Nobody! Iisay, has Lamb 'come fn oL
1324 Yes and he ‘wants you in his study.” The sconer you go, the
soonercyou'll get it over:  Four up at least o 7' 0 0 SraEA
« Oh, jiminy-whiskers!” said Plum. *“I say, Lamb oughin't
to take it out of a fellow, because that oily beast got his rag out,
It ain't’ just, you know. "Tain't my fault that what's-his-name
got him on the phone, and made him go out and meet him for a
w 1h Oke Wood." ~: i ispanae doc i 3 3405 B, 141 o
. suwMade him go outand meet him!" gurgled Rake;=i/ '/
sri—uWell"you ' can' bet ‘Lamb didn't want to go,” sald »Phrm,
« He was calling him all sorts of names. .Loathed him. . Nasty
:ﬁ{&é‘:ﬁf’.ﬂrkr.tm—-l gaw that. from the tree. d'd  have'liked
%4 have (@roped ldown ‘on hia mnat cand-foored him. o Poor.old
A AmbIP s ool 0 il 8 etel astuaim wel A tud  miadY Go0S
"« Poor old Lamb!” repeated Vernon. * Well, poor old:Lamb
is waiting for you, peor old Plum;in"hisistudy; and he's getting
flercer and flercer. Betteri . get in beford he gets: absclutely
bloodthirsty: /If ‘he leaves” anything  of you, what's 1éft' had
better come up to the: atudy, and we'll haveé tea' ready.!’™{ ™
‘““Oh. crikey!” said Plum. - “Pretty thick, if he pitchés into
me, when I'm keeping his gqueer secrets for.him, and sympathis-
ing with him, and all that. Not thatI'mn going to say anything
to him about it of course!! I wouldn't let him know I ktiew, for
anything—not for a ton-of tarts—not for five hundred. dough-
ks, Still, it's pretty 'thick, allthelsame oI 140 !da”™
L4
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#2 Plum marched into the Houss, leaving' hii perplexed . nhuml
staring at one another. eiic; ipTon: 1A 107
<1< # Has anything happened while Plum was luut of gntaﬂ or
is he wandering in his mind?” asked Verdon. '3 & FAS 9
“Has he one to wonder In?™ asked Tom:> '&%.¢ Jiv
Greatly puzzled, the chums of the Fourth' want up tu No. 3
Study, to wait for Plum there. They proceeded to get tea'ready
—and the best of the study cupboard could produce was placed
on the table. There was no doubt that Fustace Percival Tump-
ton would require comforting, after Lamb had done with ‘him
—no ‘donbt at all—and refreshment liquid “and solid ‘was 1_:_1'_{5
kind of ¢omfort that the plump Plum could best appreclata
* Tea was ready, by the time Plum  was heard coming." Eil
volce preceded him, on a note of anguish, as he came:
ST ﬂw' ow! nw' er'- Duu-ugh' ‘Ow! HOwl™ T o

RUH' A e
LUM tnttered intn No, 83 Study. He semed ‘to be trying to
fold himself up like a pm':ket-lmife as he mma. Hia plﬂmp
face registered woe, : .
L “Ow!” he said. *Oh! Ah' Ooooooh!” - -

|'|'-.i.

—

“ Had it bad?” asked ‘Vernon, sympathetically,

- “#*Yow-ow-ow!” replied Pll.'i‘m whlt:h leamed to lndlmte tl:ut
he had had it bad.

“Did it hurt™ dsked TnnL rnard) Yy 3 -_-'-' i) odil x96d 2.
Plum looked at him. - b oo
*Did it hurt? " he asked. " Did six up hurt'! ﬂh' No! Not

at all' Wow! T rather enjoyed it! Yow-ow! ' I'm making all

this fuss hEca.uue it was 80 nicewynww‘ 'E'nu blithering‘ idiot!

Wow!"™ 1
“Six up!”™ mid Harry “The La.mh ia ﬂen:e" Eut you've

got his rag out, Plum.” + 1’

<l “Ow! Blow him!'" groaned Plum. He leaned on the tablé,

and moaned. “ Six up—and every one a swipe!” Wow! I jnll!

well wish that What's-his-name had come to tha mhnul after u.lL

:.nd got him hoofed out, I jJolly well do, ow!™ i~

. “Lamb hoofed out!™ sald Tom, blankly: "'Mad"" S

M Yow-ow-ow! If you know what T knew—I meu.n, if you

knewed what I knnw—t.hat l.a I:!‘;ruu l:nnwed tha.t I Enewed—

nw_]‘ﬂ' o i
“You're g*att_in%'r mlznd, u‘.td chap' "I'aka it i:n.lml ﬁll tha

first effects wear " aa!d Harr'y unnthingly 2 It du-am't last
for ' ever, you know"
20T know—wow! A.It ihia ‘same’ !n &’hundred vears, I dare-
say,” said Plum, mmﬂcall:,r “ That doesn’t help much now,
though! Ow!” . trakvor teinl 18V

o4 We've Eot eggs fnr tna——— oy mld e

, bl Blﬂw thﬂ Egg!t anru b 3 a - - i i-nii' _.-:L-_I

v And a plum eake———":.! of § »enijqody radT o
“"Bother the plum eake! Wunnmh'“ moaned Plum, -
|77 His “chumis looked quife serious. If matters came to .uch

a pass that”Plum “Tumpton " blowed ™' eggs for: tea, ‘and

#hothered ™ plum'cake, It was evident that mattérs were very

bad with Plum, Only too cleaﬂ_y the Litt‘.[a I..u:mh had’ laid it

on not" wisely but“too well. . 3 na hs

LA Ow! “Dooogh!™ contihued P‘Ium, n anguinhad tones; “He
said it was dellherate disobedience! That's the'sort of thing
beaks say when ' you- dun't du as tha:r tell. ynu' 'I'hat‘ﬁ what
they call it-—-nwl“ V2 3] I Hew

211 ®What “else could the;t -:.'.n.'ll it old nhi.p?"ltuqtl!red Tnm.

7« pOh, ‘don't’be @&n:aas! I shan't be able to'sit down 'fo ted!
I-shan’t be 'able to sit” down to prep! :I'shan’t be I.bl&ifh-—

wowl swowid lia 1eia- mewr el :uﬂ.:!s o} Dbarmoas =unitothira
“Like me to turn the radin on, old fellow, and help" y'mlﬂﬁ:
15
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i - -_ll. 1 " 9 r %

o3f tHe ahdid-was-Tomy:FKake's

MMM EE.. Asdionsa ano ia gaiisia

g¥ou turmdét on! "oedid Plam, fsavagely. 4# Il buze:® ¢hair
{t if you do! Owl4sV badea “Yhalm aid nl garmbossy od ai
v % well, what cana fellow do¥! asked Tomaro od soH ™
¢ ot Wellpyouamight shut apls said Plum. [ Owl woe MO
¢bs Barnes- +glanced: intd'ithesstudy from-the ipassagecbii=
2t Killing. & [PIRY bere?”che:askedy ' Soutda  liked it i Hallo!
thet | PR on @:corkscrew? o Practising-as™a cantortiohist,
BEluniTier soob bsd dmsd 19ils jaabiioionos stiupatr bluow ool
ety Plum i looked: round at himissHe: did:ndét: answdrobut rhe
grabbed -up; a:cushionufromuéichair/@and: hurled-dt.coThe Buce
ganeer, grinned,;and stepped;asidesin time;and the cushionflew
across thespassages deivmos Yo sfoa & go unid bebaosiq aslovw
There was| acwild.yell the.next moment. " Lazy " Lovelace
was coming up the passage—just in time to catch the cushion.
It landed under his left ear,'axd Be went headlong.
i wHHa; bha.,hal'';yelled the Buctaneer.:nl' Eﬂﬂd:rﬂiidﬂuﬂ.{
an:down !"amaes ad ez stimi-tasdscg 8 2di au Ysemid blo}
“0Oh, gaa! Oh, holy smoke! Lovelace hataggered o up.
“ What was that? - Whaeo,chuckeds thatcushjon? - Bomebody in
that study—well,,here. it .comes, bacgk.l'o.lag “"Thad # baii "
ﬁ:f:'ﬂhﬂs'-.t&whlqnasﬂmﬂu back ,withia whiz,x Which, member of
o. 3 Study had hurled it, Lovelace did not, knows-he rhurled
it back into the midst of them, andTomx.Rake,got;it; and sat
down suddenly. Lovelace chuckled, and :wenti on -up; the
passages rubbing thig: eAr.xis hicI * hadas od " Thod 31 DICT Y
i1s +oGimmethat eushion,” said Plum, as Tom scrambled: up.
#1,want toget that grinning idiot;Barney withulbl®d esit el
“ 111 give it to you, you clown!” gasped Tom: and he-.gave
dt—hard!sg Plum-roaged,-and sat" down:iorihis; furni o iz ©
He bounded up again with a frantic yell. 1.8l g -on the
atudy ﬁa‘?}’ﬁr-"{ﬂ-ﬁr.ﬁlﬂtﬁHlmfﬂmblﬁ'ﬂﬂ-ﬁ‘. any time—and much' less
go after: ~meun5&:mthanlétumlnmh--.m xi2 %  papnsom bas

its 1.6arTy,ond”, chuckled Barnes-Paget.iat; the;door; (2This,ls
as good as a clreuslys ob lisw wliol I 2uo bslood mid tog boe
Harry Vernon sjammed therdoor, and: Barney,jumped away
just in timeqtq saverhig neses JRium glared at-Rake—and“then
Jeaned anythe:{tablesagain,an® moaned. wond I fodw bowsmad
T ﬂwi:,hag:i'lrx wWow ! i’!EI{:-"ini" him ! T&king it out of a chap
hecanse - beast is pticking himyifor -a:ipony !+ Ow.™
teni $Bticking ‘Leamh fonapopyl Felagulated Tomw =io5Tis te1h
g“.l’iﬂ:. he jolly well is! ’Tain't my ‘feult. ia-it?<bawled
PlumJ indignantlys o d peveraskedi{Lamb torwrite thatiletter,
@A I o qlad $'nzsob jadT®  yilesbimsotas murl9 bise “.vne
“ What letter?™ howled Harry Vernon. “1rO ! datrord?
«Oh!” Plum remembered—that :he"was -keepingsit dark.
Nothing! Did I say a letter? "I mean—well, nothing! *Ow.”
“«That whopping’'s gone to his“h " -mald: Tombr X Quite
potty.” .ot bangom "!doooocoW !sidad mulg sdf zsdiod ™
o us® QwlnServeshim right:if:iX-told ievery: chap at: Sparshott!”
sajid Plumorriggling in-anguishaot/ Some fellows wouldis =
o™l you-told every chapiat-Sparshotts what?llshrieked Bake.
3t hi%Obid Nethingilill ed: wiissi> oot vlaO  mulT ditw bed
“Mad as a hatter,” said Tom. *“Perhaps:{feeding will.pull
him round. Do’k talksiany more; Plum, till{yourcbraincbegins
40 work sERimBi 2'indT lesmaibadoeib sisisdiisb psw 1l bige
tedf ¥ahtt snorted! Flum,* If yom joliye well: knew, what I:jolly
well know, you'd jolly well say—ow! wow! ow!lwow!? [ley vadd
wVernoniand Reake exchanged s grin, Bnd,Vernon:lfted the
dish of reges from the: fenderg-and Rake:followed it upwith
a plate! ofsfosstadPlum’ glanced atthess egmesatibles, sandi - his
sufferings seemed to abate, He was, after all, interestedoin
eggarandsdansh wollst blo o oibst ads mivt of em saiI™
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1is} " 35ik>dO gld;chap, Hﬂ bave some,,8al ﬁﬂﬂ&m "{un o
: m']}"in'!" At dawnlh: ﬂlﬂﬂé!. HELEIULB& 11 lan
rotter, making a fellnw feed stan

hﬂrae' Drw' I say, though, this is jully guud. "@-‘ﬁ‘" m'i LH r

.1 i n:;rjgu;--rmmdq:cp w n BEEgs, ggemed
2 %grfﬂ Ustac ar’f;:»r 'nugmor’i’ ql;ri{ai“n’ﬁ;n’
-1 1

%nﬁlﬂ rilqrﬁ SRd4 FROTS, A8 he - gulped,

Lo Hﬂq ﬂsm aifoiToa yila1q a

51u P:l vd b rliw{‘:&ﬁi";

Eﬂ' . YL A1V

:Em@” toug ﬁu I'm nnt ]HL tm “rulq")nhp ut,
llcking."

I ﬁl “igd ,
@qw iy o sk o
Frua i I8

f.g&lje eﬂn““ﬁi}}m flﬂlhﬂ Erw

ﬁcm ”é?t’} TLE ?:f?' E’]I:FI,DE% E‘%mt

mﬂp
aknemhﬁu“kn? _'“.*"'-ij =aial, alidil B o3

mm:-_:{ 1

¥ .- ].111 }l'f-l!,i 35+ 1 P
c&uﬁn?:% iy ‘P E;'ecilnw Eﬁ;ﬂaﬁ p mtntnj.endﬂd 1%
he's bound tu keep it ,d.a.rkrrpuihtu.,uf. haneur, you ;kno oW:) uHE-
sides, suppose it got out—Lamb could- lqa:ﬂlfﬁltay ;nﬂ.erg,ra
He's a frightful beast;but X dont; want hmeeﬁhlm; turfed: out

of the schoal,, We might get l.,wurla,heak Im*b -all things

mnﬂider&d 7ol m‘r' 19V | trop il
B 8g “ How, could he  be M ?’l,,;u sl Myl
WEH,HHUPPCIHH th ﬁﬂﬂﬂamwfﬂ lﬂlﬂ- 'l-l-lll-rp IIr'r o= winlist
,Suppose the Head knew. 31:.?]?13#?'1 shrieked; TOM.y 1=oy
31515
it Did: Lamb, do & -burglary.or-a, murder. Lwhﬂﬂuhlgﬂl out
fﬁr a.walk. this- afternﬂun*"' sked T“IF!H o9 :n:*ut nw,!—*im 15}
i ,ﬂﬁEth Nol, Not that I,knew o Of i ot hra momr haahb
Clad to hear that, at ‘events” said Tom, muthmlhf
“Now, if your burbling means anything at all, which I doubt,
it means that youiheazdiLambtalking tossome other man about
his private affairs, and yow, ought-to; be 4 JoLly; cﬁ'all[]dgkﬁd(?r
listening——' it E‘H 8 _9Vay *'rnrln -M’rf:“':rl H odT
Yo, YHow, L1 Tielp it hen I was over f.helr
nuts” .rrahm P;mﬂ."h' E%:.Wﬁ% d!tpl“.ti‘c'k'in 1thet
Hke- a7 dghai -monkey: f@nn,?;lnzj,nn- a_. branch?. -poan*t.
&

Wearing. i“ﬁﬂm"r?m&ﬁi’:!}yﬂpﬂ the letter tare o
2 ter £ q*.uu [}En" T? grdd dibw
ﬂi,,,_ﬂ:‘lgejnnqi.that heaa;,gh ﬁf f,course; .The' one

OT+ 4 Iacﬁmaﬂin.g‘, rascal—that's

rhmp" t ta give,
e e ’he. ia 'd; Jolly; well like tﬂrpu;lﬂh

what' I—-ﬂmh called hhn:r

him-—even after Lamb's 'lﬂz'l?t ‘me  for ' nothing— ractica
nothing. ‘Mlnd. I can't ¢e png. r.n;,lluy,ra," added  Plum.y{

%&fﬂutitwuuidq:;;.

like . ing ge
mmm e e

i Xoy're., nigt going, §o_| }-El;:l
b ey n"'f‘ﬂ'a' I 5 eI
L ﬂlﬁ all. E‘P“!Fgﬁ;]@rﬁ'ﬁeﬁt 18, m
disabedignt—me, Jou, know! , But a;

A0t ;going ta mention “"E josner
going to know, from me,<h

b o m&m %vgdiugz-nb F{.l
AR e ! SUHGH Vitod, 4R HAL 210 o
,1,.__,'..% w e;e s:‘.ma.-.,1 Eﬂqpme, hmﬂnﬁmﬁd Plom,

t u 1d # %t‘he h Il;l' th bl"-ﬁl tﬂhﬂ-t- th&te
[ 'I.1 E' e, aL., hqrd me
'ﬁ 1-'-'.‘5, ?m ﬂ 5 “ﬁ aketq for’ #;hﬂnesﬂtrr?gn&
Hlichett & 18tter ta Hiagkrs

agkmail a a Achoolihastert,
ﬁﬁﬂﬂ Aever a@ﬁ&qq%éﬁzﬁﬁ ioh 3

"ki; snlpon’t mjgu ﬁﬁi?"}‘-



me any moré qﬁmn mea'-u I've seisf, but T can't tell
you ‘anythin; ﬁhlpz at'all—it's'a point «f Remour, and Tm
rlufs As-a0° gluﬂe by 0L 6D R
| Ha"r ha_' al” hl-.ﬁ"" Vi } of BinlY iie . f
boronQh, ot - the' ﬂbkle"" muppea“m =¥ sy, I'll finish
: ‘cake, {f rnu fellug;a don’'t ‘want any. Yom needn't gel’
“backs'd won"t' tell” you—I fust can't, as T've
atp!alned %ﬂd”iﬁutﬁﬂp that' cﬂcm “yesred ‘Plum. - M IU'F
a pretty serious matter, I can tell you, = seaooimaater - being
blackmailed ‘by an?eily rascal”like ‘that ma= Qumail 1T you're
tod' “denss “fo “understand - take my -.-.nl for _ it.
T¢'s ‘Berious®: & o3 OF LAt oy Jog S .
“ Ha, ha, ha!”* yelled i:hu:mn
2E4Plum gavsim%rt. Hmnﬂ]qmmmkla
at. Happily unaware tha. hiad already toid his chums’ the
whole ‘story, Plum’ munchpni cake ‘and frows=ed - Tt was, 8s he
had'leaid; & serious matteri-nothirg to- cackie about.’ “But_hig
fl"‘lEIl#lﬁ -afd nd'Ei Elga ]H: tgu ue:iona]{ fltl:li Phom ¥
én, a ater, ie ﬂy_lg.ﬂng um
searching the chp‘huard furﬁggiéthing tu !nInr thl plum ﬂk'
—thE}.r cumpai'etl notes ‘in‘the” age :
"M Cant’ beﬂnytthg in “it,"™ ' sald Hnrr,r

E

-Eﬂ'ﬂt b&“’ ,: it w...u j p _' 3 it
’-"Huw&!rlﬁe tlt '**" - e
sans went: tﬂ*ﬂ‘!ﬂ’" the ﬁEﬂllFI. I.ntl Julmed lt.." ¥
“It'’s rum,” said vernnn ;Iu - .
“Plum is a.lwg? rany” r&l Raks. "H!‘I"El‘ was a
fellow so rum @s’ lun.iR t man at

Vernon “hodded, ‘and’ they :_Hrpﬁt ‘down to the Lair, There
ecouldn't be- mything*tu the ut:rﬂn ’im Plum had inadvertently
let out—there just muldﬂ'f. was' “rum "—yery rum in-

-’me;f,,:ltﬂ Vernon ang, Raks e ot Qo diamim i from (i

] ;:-_ idda o is ,a*"rhﬁ'{n.s sObsrz 9atls Yo
----- = 13 BARNEY: ﬂﬂﬁﬁﬂmamm e
OH, T f“'-hmtheﬂiﬂﬂrnérm Tab 4t Bt
The Bum:a.n E hnartgu.va :mdﬂm ju::up.

AT IO wik ,day, Bumu-l’ng'et. of
tha thu;th. was tn hl.u furm-ﬂmu 1¢udr, where Barney had
no,_businiess“or right ‘to be. er alarming to Barney
tu‘heu:nhan&mﬂtheﬂm tﬂdg.mwhum
with him, turned‘. e J:& £
0 They had’ Hot' Bad ﬁ?‘m in t'he Fourth.
Whui was th-a‘h:ﬂ.tter ?-1 xcepting
Plum Tumpton! {But thn nnmethin: wu the matter with him,

was only too plﬁr B e T

8 -rf

"l He'was ne:;w 1ump]r, wurried, and t:rt-—ve:y tart—in fact,

tartaric! Plum kn %ttle man’s
minﬂ——ﬂ.ﬂﬂ Eﬂ'l.'llﬂ ’; ﬂ%fom& Fﬂmgg was
tried, Lamb bad’ asked him whethér he.- had done his lines—
four hiindred--and the reply being'in'the negative bad ordered
hfni’tﬂ-remmﬂi‘tefﬂ ﬂterﬂ!-,andi‘ritﬂthem
out “before he Ie::!it &igg-whicﬂhit - A e Euatace Percival Tumpton

reathe an P - ew what was wurrymg
: pooT Mr.m “and he nobly d tu bear with him.

Ek ‘Nuhod}' e tnew—and if sdemed to ‘the Tes® of the furmﬁ
sheer unreasonable ili-temper. It was unlike Lamh and it was
very unpleasant, Lines fell’ ke autumn leaves ox the form-
room, that day,..and thete were' ghim faces—one o two sullen
faces.  Barnes Pa,gef had two, :rwi]:ue: for scowling when he was
given lines.' It was true that s#ﬂwted. and jhn a fellow was
not supposed .td ,Bcowl Hke & demon in pantomime when his
form-master gaye him'lmes.’ 3ﬂ“ '“F..'l!l’!-ll-!vm-e—_iﬂ it roused
all‘the rebelllous pugnacity of % ¢ ‘Buccaneer of Sparshott.
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«..¢After-class, Plum was-in the form- \ writing weary lines;
Other, fellows were in the quad,or fhe Lair,or the studies, all
discussing Lamb’s _exitraordinary. tantrums, .and  telling ; one
another what they thought, of the Little Lamb. ;Barnes-i aget
was made of .sterner stuff: he was not,content with slanging
Lamb: he was on the war-path. .. o, -t7yot vuiard = odiw
.Having seen  Mr. Lamb go into master’s ;Common-Room,
Barnes-Paget, accompaniéd. by . Carboy, headed, far Mr. Lamb's
study, : Barney bhad lines and a licking—Carbay, had lines—and
both, were vengeful. The Sparshott an:th:.ﬁére_',fagﬂmnrﬂl
for themselves that day:, and perhaps Lamb might, feel borry for
himself, too, when gum was introduced into, his.igkpot, and tin-
tacks into his armchair. Barney hoped 0. "0, . .. o
+p+ Unluckily, Mr.. Lamb .did not linger inmmi:%r’s’ Common-
Room—in his present state of worry, he found no“soldce In the
company. of ,other heaks. Instead of remaining; there to read
the evening, paper, he put an evening paper under his '‘arm and
walked away to his study. . = T 0 UL CC RTINS VO
Two juniors in that study were taken hy‘-im}rfse._r"f At the
sound of Mr..Lamb goming, even.the iron-nerved Barney felt
his - heart beat Taster, and Carboy stood rooted to the floor
with. terror,  There were already tin-tacks in Lamb's armchair,
and to be calight in Lambh’s study—especially in Lamb's present
ferocious state—was a terrifying prospect RTEUINEL WIS, [ SE e
""" But the Buccaneer was gquick on, the uptake. ' He had only
gseconds—but he made the most of them. He grasped the ter-
riled Carboy by the arm, and dragged him into the corner of
the study, across, which stood a screen. It was a chance—a
slim_ chance—of escaping discovery—anly @ 'slim chance, "but
better than nothing. Carboy, - quite -dizzy ~with * terror,
was dragged along like a sack, .and he staggered in the angle
of the wall, leaning there and panting. Barnes-Paget grasped
the screen, which rocked as they pushed behind it,"and held'it
firm. His heart was beating unpleasanfly: but he was cool—
the Buccaneer of Sparshott never, lost his head.:K ~* " [ F '
. A moment later the door opened.". =~ ek i i
‘Mr. Lamb came in, and closed the dopr after him.. “The
Buccaneer hardly breathed: and Carbay, with an effort, stilled
h-il_.!-_f pﬂ.ﬂl‘uﬂg hI'E:E.th..._ . o — =akE ..I-. Sy __.il ; _‘-." : _. -_'! r-.L.‘IEI'I'_"_,'-_--_:-:-_.J-I 'L
" They were out of sight, at least, /If Lamb remainéd in the
study, they, could, hardly .hope to escape ‘detection.  But he
might not. remain—they fervently hoped that 'he wouldn't. " =~
They listened, with ‘beating hearts,*for the howl that was
likely to follow when Mr, Lamhk sat down in his armchair.” The
tin-tacks could not fail to produce an effect. "Lamb 'would know
that . someone J:md been there—would "He 'guess ‘that someone
was there still? ~ " . °" 7' 28033 U ansnaTe

=

But tHore was Ao howl—Mr. Tamb di not sit ‘dows inthe
armchair. . He paced up and down the gtudy.s0aiid sal oo
. ‘He 'had brought in an evening paper under his arm. "But

hé 'threw it on the table, and ‘apparently forgot it."'sco 1 Tscog
. .Up _and down, up and down the study, Mr. Lamb paced.
The hidden juniors’ heard ‘him muttering to himself. >~ 1=

v " Carboy, squeezed in. the angle of thé--:wa.ll;'v’per:ptmd in ter-
rified  silence. Barnes-Paget, cool ' and ' self-possessed, ! peered
through a little rent in’the screen, ‘Which gave ‘him & narrow
vlew of the pacing form-master. 7 W 0msm Svohole wanis ol
-+, His look became very ‘erions, #309934 DiG ALJ TID 33 padfi g
S5'T amb 'did not look bad-tempered now.' He!looked intensely
worried and depressed. The Buccaneer had come to'that study
on the war-path, breathing vengeance.“ But his bitter feelings
:a.ded out now that he watched Mr. Lamb’s troubled, - harassed
ace. _ Lrup sar ot griyio 5P ™

In the form-room, Lamb h'aig seemed simply nervy.and ill-
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ed wriggling with pins lhq!'ﬂﬁdlu,
,faﬁa'ﬁéf?rtlunrgﬁmdﬂmlHﬂm 0} smil-isem
. 16 gaVe me..a/precious turni!:] hnfmutterudhé'WEHt'-"’Qt
&lﬁl . Barnngf -Who's that Quail he "'q'“"ﬁ'fmm tbout >
- i W'H-'_:r" vilagoiegaaD) _mul® 2 I =83
e St to. be  worried abaut. ‘mamething, Yblow * o 5 ws
6’% ve him a hit more-to, worry, about*gatd Carbo , Viciously.
ven't put; the-.gum. in his- inkpot{yet; 2-Wha th!‘thumﬁ
fré j"ou' ﬁfng * “added Carboy, in angry astonishment, ﬁ'h
W Bump.near. s toaUp guigesd asw ed 9191
'ﬂe .Was, groping . over :the -seat’ of ‘the-ai 15
l‘*ﬁ“-"‘-ﬂ' 4p tin-tacks, » Carboy watched him:blankly: s e 5
oy "Had?"_ha asked. . Leave them for bim) your ass/ " T ¢
gum—wava 8ot. bags of time;, as he's o out'in’
Eﬂ“’ iy \R—seg I oredl UDDE dlayl) il Ju0ds
‘I"‘“ ﬂﬁt mﬂﬂf—m word saw eidd bos—draal 0}
I9% “What ‘do you mean?” snarled Carboy. vis302 is03 2 muid
“ What I _say! Wara not. ragging here,” -snapped Barnes-
Loirain QU Dydood it

g“‘"*” 3 Sl Tiary moil :

o "Put‘ﬂint'fum“ﬁntﬂe back in .your pocket::or T Jamo it
_ 'tﬁrgu E.‘.P-h%ck af «¥our. neck. . I've;got -all thuwtin—tnnkh_rle'
. 3 ..,‘1. = i TiorgiaceE 0 S9E AFTBE ¥} 559e
4 Carboy 106K6d ‘3 him—-lmmd, enraged,» bewildered. But
tl:,e Buccaneer's fa.ce s was. set. hard,; hia ,eyes . .glinting, - and
thé'cad of‘ Sparshotf dared’ nuf'ca.rry ‘on.in defiance of him,
Breathing hard, Carboy put the gum bottle back into.his pocket,
I’ndlgrnmpeﬂ tuetthfenﬁmrd 'h:l ool &8 mom
arnes- owe m...ou They - hurrled. down the
passage.” ‘At ‘the cofner “safe ot cfEthe masters’ quarters; Bar-
na:,r gava his eomp nim; a. very gignificant look; 31__.1 ™
Heep-clearb tha.t‘ntud_v.r, 0ld acout,” he sald. "rur: 10 Hoew
'*“I ‘can ‘do as I'choose,. I sup I.n.::LW! n,a.td Carboy; uuuml,y-
“ Oh, quite! ,You can’ rag if you..choose; and) I
fﬂnéﬁ your face tl:m:-ugh t‘ha back of your head if-I;choose.. f..ﬂ:nd
‘;u T?ilui rag {.?ﬁxh*u_ld heng. look rﬁundjuq; new, utar features—
w'll*want ‘them: L T By vitalastiyan
o “If vou'vée not * euﬂm%c.ter hn.ﬁdh:m.mun.
Barnes- get"'* hiaued Carboy,.. =2 e sid ashau
_, “I mean that Lamb looks’ Hﬂhﬁ'ﬂ z’%:t tmu b ﬁm and
we're: dgginp “leave hinr" alone ":__ = rea g
soft?"-sneered Car 50!. " Nice-Jittle boy t.lut loves
his“kind' tﬁiﬂlﬂ‘ﬂ Thhtwd "F"L'L o "ﬂr‘; fliw !-11’1' f21) bos
la.c Barnes-Paget flished.” 4% %07 ol oay. malgemes
’ “ Soft or mot;"I ‘mean‘what Tf_l!:ﬂ' ve the
man-alone <2 And take: thnt*ﬁnur pg ¥Ou qtee,, -you-don’t
" 'want me / yEmack Iteff " g ot s = Roh
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ing. Enrheﬂ-Pngeb stood” fr:gm ﬁu
~ imputation’of “sdftness™ H: rr dllag‘r‘qea.h
fellow who prided himselt u ng;r, Hard, ds steel aﬁ
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' uway;'and ‘threw ’hlahmdfu’rﬂf"tlut& umaﬁﬁ'
-~ Eamb; when he 'did sit'down fn that unpchgfr: later in’ the E..Iﬂﬂr
hlrmm dreamed hmr nuf‘ha had been’ to ,ﬂnq.lnl it n:tmmalg
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!nhﬁ'Ha was sick and tirad of Ithes, ﬂhh.em hiogry

-i-- a serious matter when Pfum ’w:e[a ungry.,, He. ﬂ'ﬂ?
ﬁ Iﬂ“‘tﬁa.ﬁ other-felows, u.ﬂifﬁ oftener. ' He felt it severely.
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nbt yet’ tea-time.” “But' Plum did hot"walt for

-M’ﬁm—he - got® hungr mur:h;nmr than
the minutes to 'ameal. A snack’at the school
peen: Plum ‘comfortably through—but there was

R o s
. ‘have
% snack for poor Plum. Occasionally he chewed the handle of
% pen—but there was nothing more palatable for him to chew,
#% wyote lines, thought 'of the jam puffs in Mrs. Charne's shop,
e lnes—and /lines—and lines, And his indignation’was
y he was, keeping queer secrets for Lamb—not even
img .own: pals!—and Lamb had not only whopped him,
3t was keeping him in to write lines! 'True, Lamb 'didn’'t know
aag ~wes doing for him—never dreaming for an jnstant

FPlum
It the plumpest member of his form knew anything .at all
Sout Mr. Quail. Still, there it was—he was keeping secrets
%r Lamb—and this was how Lamb rewarded him. "It got

Fmm’s goat sorely. 7o . i e _

==%Hulle, fathedd!” said & sudden voice. - .
Plum looked up, startled, from weary lines. The form-room
famr had opened without a sound, Barnes-Paget had ptepped in,
=d closed it after him. Plum stared at the Buccaneer, and the
srinned back At Phiy - 2 e e s -
=Well,-what?” grunted “Plum, not particularly’ pleased to
scapegrace of Sparshott in the form-room, ‘' You'll get
=xlped if T.amb spots you here; Barney.” * . ' _- T .,
“Lamb won't spot me,” answered Barnes-Paget. “ Lamb’s
miliing up and down under ' the beeches across the quad, and
=% got enough on ‘his mind ‘without bothering about little me,

Tzm his looks.” Sas e e R et iR
- “Oh! [ bet hﬂ'hﬂ:’{"l agreed Plum. “ What do you want,

= 1P bl ‘. . e :

“Nothing! Do‘you femember when I was in detention a
==k or two a&go, you got my bike out for me when I cut?”
*What about it? asked Plum, staring. by b
®One good turn ‘deserves another,” sald the Buccaneer.
“fau're in detention now,.so I've dropped in to cheer you up,”
~ Plum grunted. " He 'did not consider Barney's company
ax=ticularly cheering—and he had his lines to. write, . - :
~Barnes-Paget -chuckled and ‘produced .a paper bag from
=der his arm. He laid it. on Plum's desk.: . . s . ..~ |
“Oh!™ gald Plum. " He sniffed, as a delicate aroma from the
=% struck him. , /1 say, Barney, what’s that? ... - ..
~ " One of Mrs. ‘Charne’s home-made. plum cakes, just new
= fresh. That will cheer you up, old man, even if my genial
=mversation won't do it," .grinned the Buccaneer. - -
~ “Barney, you're a_Britan " said .Plum, with deep feeling.
~‘He left it at that: a moment later his jaws were too busy
®r speech. He was. hungry—the cake was scrumptious—and
¥ happy ‘‘minutes = Plum  munched  and .munched, the
¥ecaneer’ sitting ‘on the end of the -desk, and watching him,
; . wy

¥

=R a grin on his face, . . . srmid Babine odw wel
“I say, that’s awfully .decent of you, Barney,” sald Plum,
o Imst, “Having taken the keenest edge . off his appetite, he
=fked with his mouth full, in a rather muffled tone..; “ Topping
=%e! You were a goat to cut that time, and I was an ass to
=5 you,” but T'm jolly glad you remembered it to-day. I -was
ed! Tve had nothing since dinner except a doughnut
=i some bulls-eyes and a spot of toffee. By gum, I feel better
=" Plum took a fresh_bite.of cake.. *I say; Barney, mow
mzxre here, like to do some of my lines for me?” ..+ o4&
~ ot the least little bit. in, the world!" answered :Barnes-
€0qlly, ,Barney was the man:fo repay an obligation: ‘bus
’-mﬁ rﬂ:ﬂnttﬁ,l:ﬂ\fﬂt-dﬂit.: .--._"- N TATISIT | _n,l' = B RO ""T
"“Well. T've still .got nearly twe hundred,” said-peor, Plum;

e



iiAnd it's frightfully unjust?- Lamb's tantroms, you Kiow, "<
L i 3 L
-, Paor old Lamb’s up: againstit, I think," said ‘Barnes-Paget,
“I'm not-going to rag him:any more while he’s down. ' Looks
as if he's ;collected--most.  of .the troubles in the giddy old
universe,"” - Daod et Heoiw unuit
2. L know, that! But,;that ain't any reason ~“for sticking a
chap into a form-room te write lines.! I never buzzed that man
Quail at him, did I?’ growled Plum;  “Bit thick to take It out
ﬂf‘llg becausa.of Quaild ..§ ra dored - Judaits eo J ool
., Barnes-Paget. started a-little, and gazed at Plum curiously.
He remembered the name of -Quail, uttered by Mr, Lamb in his
mutterings in the study. . .t 5Hi-s  7ads bio oo adoa
. What the dickens do you know about the man Quail,
Plum?” he asked, ; L S AR i e
“Oh! Nothing!" said Plum -hastily.  * I mean it's rather a
secretl.I haven't told even my own pals, so I can't tell ‘you,
Barney., I'm not going to-say a word to anybody about Qualil
Oily .little beasat!” added|Plum, - *I'd like to punch his ‘Ereasy
head!", 'Plum munched -what remained of. the cakeii; &+
__ The Buccaneer, sat silent on the desk looking ‘at him.
How on: earth . Plum. Tumpton, the clown of Sparshott, knew

anything .about.ithe ‘mysterious: trouble that afflicted  Mr. Lamb,

rnes-Paget could not giuess.. But itiwas clear that-Plum did
-u,w ..nm,ethiﬂgt—'_-_ il xa ) o "ot LI YoV LA / g I7;
;E_,;“%'a‘Quaﬂfg an:oily: little beast, is he? said the Buccaneer,
Bt nrisar 1e04T  Eazsod Dedsed sd wand L L i
it Oozing!” sald Plum.':-4 Nasty plece of work!” ! .o :
5.1 8,50 you'vesseen him?®™in tuds 180t bas iocois sl ol
o OBl ¢ Nol ;¥es!. I:mean, I.can't tell vou>whether I've
seen him or not,” sald Plum, castiously, “ I'm keeping the whole
thing dark. . Lamb’s pretty rough on me, but I'm not glving him
away." : 4
411 What .is (there to glve: away?™ -u "¢ -hio 1co
. “Oh!, Nothing! +I say, that was a jolly good cake.” Plum
had not been losing time, and-the cake was already in the past
tEﬂBEa i Gﬂt -E.BT hullﬂ_eyea‘r’ ‘l _..-1-3‘-3 L il g a9 i) ;
<+ o Nix! . Where €id.you see - Quall? - o .o 2= o go g i
. “ Oh, somewhere,” sald Plum. * TI'q better get on 'with my
lines. Lamb 'will, be. here. for them: presently, and I don't want
to get his rag-out again-<he ain't aafe, so long as that man Qualil
is. worrying him. I wonder:he'didn’t hit the brute in the eye,
and grab the letter. I would have.” e e e
““The. < letter!"; repeated: Barnes-Paget. ‘Evidently, ' Plum
knew something: Barney-remembered Mr. Lamb’s - mumblings
about = ¥ letter,” which apparently ‘he feared -that “the man "
might not hand over, after “taking the money.” . TACN. 11107,
. -Barner Paget i was - extremely -intérested: now. ' ‘The ‘matter
was begirning to take shape dn:--his-mind—though it seemed
incredible in connection with & man ke Mr. Lamb, and in Mr.
Lamb’'s position. . ;. ode gnidtros Loy, Haj-jog tedian bL lud
7. Had Barney heard this: as Vernon and Ralke had heard if,
only-from Plum, he might: have given: it no more heed thar it
had received in No. 3 Study. But Barney had something, "as
it/ were, - to,* go' on,71 The dispirited; 'disjointed mutterings of
the Little: Lamb in the study.had already put him wise to some
extent. ;. (I — 308 BRO0dasy A8 pegonl BiL. & oty
“Don't you ask me any Equatim?!um Plum; shaking his
head. .” I'm porry that I-waa' in that tree-yestérday’ afternoon
af:all, and-I.wish I'd -never hedrd a word “of what 'they said. .
I-couldn’t help:it, af course; but it's a rotten ‘position for & fellow
to be placed in. I wish I knew nothing at all about it, "and the
least a fellow can do is to ey 'ndthing:’ If ‘Bome’ eads ' like
Carboy got hold of it, it would be all over the sehool ‘beféré you
could say ‘knife’ Of course I:camt let Lamb:know ITknow
223
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anything ;ahout : it;ibut if' he. ‘asked my advice, 'I'd Jolly “well
et .him. o take a big stick with him Dﬂ"Entufﬂajij!.nd give
i 10ily. yat theithrashingof his:life.’ That's what:T'd do.”*
tio So he's seeinguhim agaim on Saturday?” said Barney,
Plum shook his head. | i Sxid s U
.+ I'd;rather not:tell you,” he answered. “It was topping of
li to stand me- that eake,Barney; and'T ean tell ‘1 -was
earfully hungry;. but I can't tell you about r_..ambﬂnm..-__
it wouldn't be cricket. Lamb may be golng-to see him irfOke
Wood-again, on Saturday, or he miay not.>I'd rather not say.
ovhat are you:pgrinming at, BarpeyT” .0 0 Foarags 2
“Oh, nothing, old chap!” said Barney. “ You're the fellow
to, keep: a-secret,;: T must say that. . Wild horses wouldn't drag
it from you, Plum.” B  Jbuies st bl
5 1o Well, -you-see, it's up.to me,” ‘explained Plum, ‘“It's a
point of honour. I heard it all by sheer accident as T shinned
up-that big; oak on the:footpath to“get out'of Lamb’'s way, and
dreamed that they'd stop. just there to talk. How could I7 - But
in; the circumstancesd'm bound to keep # dark.” ' ==
.~ Bound.a.to,” agreed ‘Barney,  suppressing a’ chucklé, "“ It
wouldn's do-Lamb any :good if it got about, would f#?™--='%
n 1 “Good: Lord,: no,"usaid Plum.. *“It'would be the "finlsh”
him here. All very well for him to explain that he only 'paid‘&"
racing ~debt. for hia nephew, who's in a bank, and ‘would land
in trouble if they knew he backed horses. That wouldn’t-alter
the fact that.he-did write a-detter to'd 'book-making firm,
sending the money, and that that oily littlé beast éah produce
the letter .amd; show:him- up.”"” Plum: shook ‘hia head solémnly,
“If; would fnish.Lamb here. «Beaks can't get mixed up“in such
tmnza—tlae ;Head "would go right off at ithe deep end, if' he
new." R
“Poor old Lamb!” sald’-Barnes-Paget,” with>'réal' feeling,
‘He's a-good little ass, with alk his funny ways:~ and just the
man te land, himself in Queer Street on another ‘'man’s account.”
“Oh, he's all right,” agreed Plum." “Bit  thick to -ecome
down on me as he does, but you have to.take the rough with
the smooth at schooll T don't expect.a lot of sense from a
schoolmaster, 'either. I expect he will be all right again when
he's got;that letter back-—and: he'can afford'a pony, I suppose,
I'd>jolly well knock the brute 'down and grab it, but I suppose
Lamb can’'t very well.” " av.d S GG e TR R P gty
-« Nunno—that doesn't quité sound In the ' Little Tamb’s
line,”: grinned Barmes-Paget, . “ But from what you say, it's really
Lamb's.own letter, and-he has a right to it—it's his, not Quail's,
from what you sayhn ari =rixal ® 9s2is mava buad o
~+44 I"'m not saying anything!” contradicted Plum. '-“T suppose
it's his, letter really, las he wrote it, and the oily beast' '‘admitted
that he:pinched.it from his employer’s office when he “was sacked,
but I'd rather not tell you anything about it, Barney, “if you
don't ,mind. ¢ Foo awfully:cobliged for the ‘cake ? ‘but I really
ean'ttell -you, about :Lamb's personal-affairs’ that'‘T heard by
agcident: can,I™ed yaall il i@ c¥T n* Bovigae Dan
to ' Hardly!!' igrinned the ' ‘Buccaneer.” He' slippéd ! from "the
desk, 1" Keep it ‘dark, Plum—mum's: the "word; . lold man!
You're a big success at keeping a secret—rack and thumb-
screw iwouldn’t get anything out of you, what? uov ool
o -No; fear!” agreed-Plum:. # I fandy 'I ‘’know how' to keep
my -mouth shut! 1 Not always babbling and’ g‘nhhﬂfgﬁ“rﬂke'hﬁmg

fellows, -I'say, Barney, like to do a'hundred linés for'me;’
you gol” si. +uodg s 48 anidjon wanl T dalw X b boosls od o
~+ ' *“Not quite!” grinned Barney. ! 2! b ey wall)t 2 ‘masl

rerer WIAThert tabout ALLYT':o Mo ad Dloow 3 4 Yo Blod log od+eD
- +c.+ " Nothing about Mfty, ‘odd -:scout.” 00 Y "o¥Mad' vea Liooo
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»;11And the Buccaneer slipped out of the form-room ‘as quietly
as he had entered it, and Plum was left alone:once. more—with
Virgil. Plum, sighed, scraped. the:last remaining: erambs”from
the paper bag that had contained the cake, and dispdsed' of
them . and then; with a sorrowful countenance, devoted himself
once more to transcribing the deathless lines- of! P:'-"I.:'ﬂrg'ﬂiul
Maro. . Vo418 M Bl Iag\y "~

" ] TE ; B BT CTOATEY oy O URSB i3 )
o " CARBOY IS TOO CLEVER ! * o of e %20
C.ARBU'I was  grinning. .. His :pal : Root nwas grinning too,
Some of the other fellows -noticed it, and wondered what
the joke was. Barnes-Paget eyed his two ‘pals-suspiciously.
The three were generally birds.of a feather: dbut on cthis
oocasion, - Barney did -not- know ‘what' wasian, ‘any-more’than
other fellows in the Fourth. ot - was *morning,: and the
Sparshott Fourth were at their form-room !door, ready to'go in
when Lamb came. . Lamb was-a little late.t . vGeneraily the
master of the Fourth was as punctuallysonotimei s the ‘big
ancient cloek in the Sparshott:clock-tower. ' But'the worry on
his mind seemed to be making him unpunctual; as* well: as
tartaric. ./, 5 . tusrion bas badziazn®™ od blveds disd i
o What's the giddy joke, .you: fellows?" msked Tom ‘Rake.
‘ﬁth -2 glance of disfavour at Carboy and ‘Root.v “*Some rotten
SPI1CK, WDhALT . & .. snd1a”) 57s SAaS-aon a8 dis of tea ud

« . “Not at all,”, anawered Carboy, blandly. -“Do I ever play
l'ﬂttﬁntrll:kﬂﬂi vi 1 ;. | t Yooy pand ! [« arman sl saw

1, Do you ever play anything else?” asked :Harry -Vernén. "
.~ Well, ., Tm playing - up . .this ‘morning,™ "' gaid' ! Carboy,
" b’s going to find me keen on Latin. That ought ‘to plmg_rr
nim.” .. .. T T ol e . "y : Sul 30 OF QATUBESATIMD
o, Sure to!” chuckled-Root, ;1 -7 “un soasV  vrisaH

. " ¥es, I can see you keen on Latin, or onianything else
except smoking fags in the box-room,” said Plum’ ' Tumpton.

“Honest Injun!” said Carboy. *“I've eome across &’ La
iwmﬂt d that rather puzzles me, and I'm going to ask Lamb wha

meang."™, . ., st F nb "Happ™.dooam v xiomyudosn * Sadl
- “No joke .in that, that I can see!”.said Harry ‘Vernon)

staring. vod<aT 18 R siesh air vd bansa doisd Aadd
“Lota of things you can't see!” remarked Car , alrily.
aetd -What's. the word?" asked Banks.- = || - mw aili

3" Oh, you wouldn't know -it, Banker. ‘T'm kKeeping ‘it for
Lamb,”  Carboy chuckled. .* I'm -sure Lamb will - be ‘pleased to
sée me 80 keen on-acquiring knowledge™:i "~ wvod = ‘prir v

" First time he's seen you like it, anyway!” remarked Ridd.
“Why can't you tell us what the word i8?" won o oo s

“, You’ll hear it: when I ask Lamb. Here he comes!” added
Carboy, as the; Fourth-form master a in  sight. ' And
(‘Ep_rﬁiar,nmed to grin, as Mr, Lamb ed:up the passage.

<famb unlocked the. form-reom door, and -the Fourth went
to their places. :All eyes turned on- Carboy. Every fellow in

the, Fourth realised that this; was, somehow, a joke- up against

Lamb;  though. how, no. one could guess. Barnes:Paget knitted

his brows. He was left of the confidence of his pals’ this
time—no doubt in remembrance of, the- “Lhth‘d changed his
about ragging the, Little Lamb the day before. He could

-mo. more -than ithe others how asking the meaning of a

atin word could possibly be a joke up a it Lamb. »But he

did not need telling that something maliclous; was ‘coming, ‘and
- his glance at Carboy was very grim.  Carboy was his pal, more

or less—they had many: tastes in common. ;But there was a

big difference between the two. ) The Buccaneer- would mot
. have hit his worst enemy when he was down, but would have
. been more. likely to give him :a helping hand up, -Carboy, in
. Much circumstances, would have hit all the er,
% 25
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didinot séem in a Bad I:a!npar this’ murnlng Hla

dhamywrathy or-irritable. 1 That ‘made no- :ilﬂ’erenne
Carboy:h bns S5.05 4§t “Bagigiuoo LA " lE) @EG T
114.% If! vour-please,>sir=+-!"" began Carboy, das 'Mr. Lamb luukatf
uwr papers athis-desk.=:The form-master glariced reund’ at him.
“ What is it, Carboy 7" il

“ May I ask you the :pea.ning n# a Lﬂ.t.m ‘word, sir? It's a
new one to me)” : ‘- .

51" Certainly you maz.r Garbﬂ]r. though'I really do not see why
m gould not.loak it out In the dl‘cﬂt}nar? Wh.u.t 15 the wqrd?"

“Cuturnix;*m:" 71 oAl DA .

. Mr,, Lamb stared at himpanﬂ ave'd Iittle start. P 0
1) " Coturnix! ” he repeated. ™ Did yot El-aj' mturnt:; Garbny"' 2
11" Xes, sirlll answered Carboy, meekly,

Mr,. Lamb's hand trembled® on the papers tmr ihis desk, ami
tha; colour 'wavered in his face.;" EvEry E:fﬂ in the fnrm rnnm
eould -see _his emotion, auiogig B2 Liw

Most, of  the fellows knew the’ English for the Latin wnrd’
“ ecoturnix”-—as: no 'doubt Carboy - did, as well' as anyone. But
why Mr. Lamb should be disturbed and perturhed by a fellow
asking him to translate the Latin word fur quail » waa’ qulte

a: mystery fo'most of the Fourth, - ="

But not to all. Barnes-Paget gave Ca.r'hﬂ? a. furinua look.’

o Heoknew what the Sparshott’ cad's game ‘was. “ Quail "
was the name Mr, Lamb had muttered aloud in the study. the
day before—a name connected with the’ mysterious trouble that
was-on his- mind,- Carboy had only thé' ‘vaguest idea' of what
it might all. mean—but.he knew that the name of “Quail" was
distressing to Mr. Lamb. That was enough for Car'hn}r to know!

Harry Vernon and Tom Rake' exchanged quick look.
They rememhgred that, Plum ha.d ba‘hhled tha na.ma of ** Quail g
in No. 3;Study. fring il

Plum,. hnwever; "gAva o heed i "Quail it 'Wuuld hava ma.dg
Plum sit up and take notice:’ but Plum did nét happen to know
that “ coturnix” meant “quail” in Latin. That was only 'one
of .the immense number of things -Plum didn’t khow:“" “~*- . .

‘Mr. Lamb stood his desk, gazing at Carboy, 3 ek

For -4 moment or Lm ‘he was feeling quite 'sick. -

The word “quail ” struck him lke a’ blow, reea.ﬂmg the
oily, sardonie face Of the blackmailing rascal ‘he had met a few
days,agoin OkeiWood. It seemed to himi, for’'that moment or
two, that a boy of his.: fnrm*fkuuwﬁ‘had”ﬂmnehnw found ‘out—
and ‘under- cover 'of asking for'a’ tra:nslatiun, was tauntlng him,
with what he knew. T2i 5oy ofid 36w e :
eIt was & fulb:minute before he pulled htm.uelf ”tagether "

There was a dead silence 1ir- the form-rodm."” Root, who'knew
what Earhnr had told ‘him, was grinning—but:the grin froze om
his face. : And Carboy, E.s ‘he ‘watched - his ' form-master, rather
wished that he’ had nmot made the Venture. 'He"had Intended to
glve Lamb’ a * knock.":'He resliséd now 'that‘lt"was a very ha.rd.
knncfl:ﬂ he - had—*”gim, nnd that' the cunnequenues mlght ba

"Mr. Lamb found hiy volés ‘at lastl 0701 0L iuob op sl
F:L “ Tt jg—er—absurd to ask me such a questian h: thu fnrm
room, Carboy,” he ‘sald as evenly as he could, “You should look
the word out. in ‘the” d[etlnnary Huwever,r‘I wﬂl tell you, 'I.'l:l.lt~

p%ﬁmhﬂnm hrowsovercast £ but hé " seemed more

wnrd means’ “ quail”" i frbed o i e
*Plum gave & jump at that, ™ s CCEIRL S SN _Jj__d ”

3 *Oh, Jiminy:whiskera!” " he ejp.dt!a.tad. e, e
ﬁmb'ﬂ' eyes shot round at Pfum." -..-.'-,.... ,.:‘ Pt i
crze Trid' Ihul 1\E:'Ir'I‘r.l1'.t1;:-tn:n~1:l'4""'!I o 3 1-1541' sid e ovad
nl N 1 i - (1594]
Oh? :Nnmﬂ“ :HHWH air! ptamme P!tum =i

-



“Take fifty lines, Tu D™ bsiiush I ea ol {I'L
“Oh! Yes, sir,” - mpton, - acasd 1=ned [

- —

“Carboy!". .-Mr, Lamb-was cool a-.ga,in now. ~He tnld hlmself
that the hn:.r “could nof know anything of James Quall—how
could he? It -was.merely;by.. ghancesthat he ‘had: asked the
meaning ‘of the Latin word “ecoturnix.” “The -word means
quail—nominative, coturnix, genitive, (coturnieis.™ o 5

“ Thank you, sir!” murmured Carhu:,r anad |yoad

i~ “ On another ogeasion, look out a; wnnl in the dltttnnar:; for
yourself, g.n,d ‘do. not, waste my time in the! form-room,” said
Mr, Lamb., ‘() As3il
. iE DIL ‘:Ert.alﬂ]?, air ll "._ ”l ___- i - __-t I. 305
. With that the inr.:ident closed.; But it was easy to see that
Mr, Lamb was still more worried and depressed after-that'little
incident. .Carboy, when -he . wasisure that Mr. Lamb’s‘eye was
nut on him, winked at Root. ;He-knew that he had given Lamb

“ knock ”:r,ancl as .there had  been no consequences, ‘he was
greatly pleased and gratmed thereby. Instead of! giving dué
attention,.to Mr, Lamb’s valuable instruétions in first hour, that
morning, Carboy was thinking .out how he could:develop .that
little joke, and. give :the Little.; Lamb. another knock on the
subject of, the mysterious Quail. g rauanti-2oniad

But at- the end of the: hour,.! ﬂu.rhn? made the mpleaaan‘l‘.
diseovery that -there - were guing: to he. Eﬂnﬂequencen," thnug‘h
not from-Mr, Lamb,

There was a five. mjnutea‘ tntﬂrval ﬂ.tter ths.t lﬂmn hefnrﬁ
the juniors went to:the ;French master's class-room.  In' theé
passage, Harry Vernon and Tom Rake' collared Phum Tumpton,
and backed him up against the wall, much -to "his 'wrﬂ.th and
astonishment, .

“ You ‘burbling ' clown,” sald the {:ﬂ.pt.ﬂ.m ‘of _the’ Fnurth.
“Have you, been hahh‘nng that rot. to Garbﬂy that you hahhled
in the study the uther day™ "™

“ Doesn’t he babble everything tu E.vary‘bndjr"" g'rnwled Tum.
“Bang his nut.” :

 “Teggo!” howled the indignant “Plum. “T haven't—I tell
you, I haven't spoken to Farhuy thIa week at. all.-* Leggo, :'fﬂl;
fatheads. As if T would!”

s Then how does he lmnw ‘about Qr.m.ﬂ'?" dema?ﬂded Hnrrj'

“ How ahould I know! I never told him. K Leggo!” .

“'" % yaroooop!” -.came a sudden yell ﬂlnng the passagE, .and

the chums_of No. 3 Study released Plum, and tﬁa}ﬂ Btarad
mund‘ e 5. 10 l.'.".f ..l -
Ba.ng' bang! bang! rr - taTiRRT - ats o

...I";.I'a_' o 4 i i

-

“ Barney!" gasped "i?'ernun '

. Barnes-Paget had a grip of_iron fastened on the . “back of
Carboy’s collar. Carboy was struggling-frantically: but he was
not of much use in the grip of the muscular Buccaneer. . Barney
was banging his head on the uurridnr wa.ll—and putﬂng plentar
DI hﬁ?if h::t'-'l;ai_:- * h . i :.h. 1 1

n ang "

? " HeEe, }Tﬂf let Carhny aluna, will yuu"r ﬁlustered Rout...

With his left. hand, Barnes-Paget smacked, ;and, Root weu
ata.ggering across the, pasaag'e. Then l;le reaume.d. with Garhnr.
ix - Bang! bang!l bang!, o .

“Oh! Ow! Yaroooh!” rnare:i “the - suffering , Garhuy.
“will you let go, Barney, you mad fool? What are jﬂ:lLL up to!
ne. mad?, Ow!. w:}w' Iﬂggn, you, lunatic, . Are you. as mad
s & hatter?” baes : ‘r-- Jipad 2i

“Not at all. Yﬂu uhnu!dn’t be laz'j" Cﬂrhn:,r,' £

o | ';_.- lr Tl

% ".nﬁ'ﬁﬂ:'lﬂﬂ"" yelled Carboy. . Wharrer you mean, "_'Fﬂlh 1dint?“

+ o Bothering ,L.amb  to translate for you .in the form-rgom!
orrid lazy” saild Barnes-Paget. “Don’t do it again, Carboyai

7



] e i iy ™
#4ias 4 Don’t: iz, Barney!" grifined Tom 'Rake | '“:
rwosbang ICbangiil. 1o Soitdas v i “JOLL IR1C W sar Jaad

5131 “Stilk: going to do-as youdashéd 'well like, Carboy? asked
Barnes-Paget. o/T " “.Zminies * Drow TS Sadl T anH i

“Yes, yau'rﬂttln.hul]y—-':'—'f.: | Zirvdlco aviiaain a- L
Blﬂg'! mE! WrwiIg g ) DL '.._‘. | TLA el :." ' ".f‘“
vt L mean, no!" ~shrieked Carboy.' “ Anything you Hke! Oh,
my - hng:{r:ﬁ?fnw{ «Leggo, you ‘rotter!” I'll'do’ anything wyou
uka* ‘ll - - .‘I.I‘:_‘:‘....1 ok
“Good man,” said Barnes-Paget, ~ geiilally, ' ’réfeasing
Carboy’s collar. * Stick to that, old scout.  You're an awful
clever: ; ¢hap, ' Carboy—picking “‘out Latin* words' " for Lamb's
benefit, .and- all’ that—frightfully: ¢lever. " But ' it's -possible ' to
be a bit too clever. Don't be‘so clever any more, Carboy,” '
e Go and eat-eoke!" snarled Carboy, and he tottered away,
rubbing hia head.:s «:1 Eadiled; g bep bresna UL
tz:iInthe Frénch set, Carboy was rubbing his head most of the
time, and mumbling.! And it was very probable that Carboy
was not . going -to " be: so clever again 'at the Little: Tamb's
expense. Barnes-Paget had altogether -too muscular an arm 'to
be argued with, by.a fellow’like Carboy at al events.
o There-was a lingering ache''in Carboy's:“head: for the rest
of the day: and, gratifying as it was to give his form-master
a " knock,”« Carboy wished from the bottom of his heart that
he :-had never:asked :Mr. Lamb.to translate 'the Latin word
‘teaturnix ", in* the form-room’ 3 GO T
hin dlerw W BARNEY ' TAKES THE LEAD !
“].OOKING after Lamb?” said Harry Vernon, blankly.
B .i_?;; that!” assented the Buccaneer. . = .
© %" Iwes Lamb need looking after?” uked._frnm Rake.

_ ~+Ask Plum!”.replied Barney. o Al R
“Yernon and Rake looked at Barnes-Paget and then looked
;.&i; Péutg‘ilﬁ I .after dini:eg 1!u:m f;t;:xd&y,t and. &:heinh'um; of
Vo, 3 Study ,‘were preparing, for their postponed visit to the
sea-cave ‘tnder tHe ﬁiaﬁﬁa.nf when Barnes-Paget blew into the
study, and astounded, them by the remuarkable proposition that
they should put'in that afternoon ¥ looking after Lamb.”

£

. .. Plum blinked ‘at Barnes-Paget, and coloured uncomfortably
under the Inquiring gaze of his chums. "Lamb, as Plum ‘knew,
was”'in ‘trotbled waters: ‘but It 'certainly had not occurred to
Plum to “look after” Lamb, : o
“Look here! wharrer you mean, Barney??" he " asked,

uneasily. . : ‘ W Segesad ’ s RIEE e

13 H"?'Eiaet‘!ir ‘what _I*ny,"jcﬂqhmred the Buccaneer. "“ Lamb's
been "4 Tartar ldtely.’ He's been making the whole form sit up,
I_‘iﬂ_r;ﬁ’r‘gqﬂ;'g'_ to pay ‘him out—bnt ‘since I've learned what the
Erouble  was, 'I'd ‘rather give "him“a leg up. “And if a bad
character llke me feels like that,” added  the ‘Buccaheer,

e .
Saremeti AT ose g 0], sharacters 88 yod, ‘chapa  cught to

“~ % Oh,’don't'be &n ass)” said Harry. “Tell us what you mean,
if'you mean anything. "We're ‘willing ‘enquﬂa, to back up Lamb
—he's a good sort, tl-muqh he has been on 1 e war-path the last
f&"ﬂ'il"'dljl"ﬂ.‘ 'WTIH.{'! ‘I.lp_?'"{_ D Is0 ; --I-.h-_r 174 =
SL AP Enbwetv’ 1001 J4 o, B ) opaiecst - - :
DLi%Tye sald that I can't téll’ you fellows” sald Plum, shaking
his head. *“It's not my secret—it's Lamb‘s—-;—_’p.nd_ I just ecan't"”"
~vine Buccaneer chuckled, " ' 'oimods U008 el Lol

" FPlum ' has 'his own way of keeping things dark,” he said.
“1;. : 1‘:5‘*-!::! let out as much to you fellw a3 he has to
m 1 ALY il TH YO M | o ] oy o= SR -] e e [ Y |

s

) ¥ | rta ; 073 {4 .



1 Oh!  That?, llhl Harry "'Hum 1lll"u.'d'.tutln llup in a tree
l.l.'tﬂ dreamed Itrn ] __..I MnoyE Ji T e S
o N X1edidn’t!™ hrmad Plum. os } adl
.../"It's straight . goods,” Iﬂ.li t.ht. Bui:ﬂ.ueerr Jquletlr i"I'vu
heard something myself,: an a8 rather on the
trail, too—you remember his littlﬂ joke ‘about * eoturnix ' in the
fnrm-;mnm yesterday. But he doesn’'t know much, as he haan't
been talking to Plum—"
A “I1 shouldn’t hﬂ-?'l lut m:l.t l.n'gthmg :if hﬁ hn.d'“u:nnpped
um. ‘g
1 Putting lt in a nutlhell." said the Bumnter " Hera it li'
Lamb was soft enough to pay a racing debt for a relation, and
softer enough to write a letfer to a firm of bookmakers when
he sent the money.:. A man pnamed who waa then in that
firm’s employment, ;pinched the let -and  he's bhckmniung
Iamb——nﬂ’eﬂng him the latter fur twenty- *ve pnunr.!a."
~Plum fairly jumped, :
“How on- eanth de j:rnu Imnw all/ f:]:u!.t, Baﬁnaﬂ" ha ga.apad,
. . Barnes-Paget. laughed, and did not replyii ¢t <. o

“But, Is ‘it true?! exclaimed Tom Rake;: wrsr doubtfully.
“Plum was babbling . something HkE‘ that:rbut he’s' such a
clown——" 5] '_}Br gta "'gO*

“ Look here——!" bawled jE‘I:lJn-l..; Badool 1 pea’y }3!

“It's true!! pald  Barnes-Pagetd “Ll;mh’l g‘u!ng tn‘ meet
the ‘man again, on .the footpath in Oke Wood, this afternoor
and take him the money.. He's afraid that the rascal mu.r ta.ka
the money, and then refuse to give up the: letter’ -

“How do you know that?" uusked Harry blankly. + - n

“Well, I do.Eknow! It fits. in ‘with what Plum Imnwu.
Lamb's not the man to deal with a blackmailer!” said Barnes-
Paget,. his lip, curling;i“I'd deal with him fast enough, and
make him sorry he'd ta.ken up that line of business: 'But Lamb
is just a pet lamb in ‘his - claws.: "Look  here, you:  men—I'm
going to chip tn——wdll-_rﬂu back me up to see Lamb through?"' -

“Lamb- would jbe frightfully sick “If -he knew we lr.new
anything about, it,” saild Tom, uneasily.sf =¢* o -« 2.

“He's not going to know that we know anything n.buut it
We're not going to set it to mm and ling..-it in t.hn qua.d
under his window.” - b 1

“But what can we dn‘*" e.al:ed Harry "I'd he jnllﬁr ‘glad
to ha.rga in, if matters-are as you think. | But what—7"/ "

“Lamb will he swaiting " for thé man!on ‘the -footpath, as
befurq, near. the big.old- oak ' in -Oke Wood: Quail willi come
along that footpath from Oke, where he getsooutof his tralm
The wood's pretty thick there, and four: !Bﬂnwr uuuld find plentr
of coyer;by-the;path."hiss ef " Azvor fawisvs chavo
aue BRIM’'s eyes  gleamedosl ol s How -3_3 astiel A sa

“Good for you, Barney!™ -he > rexelairned, ~¥'T never thought
of that!:, But it's a ripping stunt. -Lay.for:him,icollar him, and
rag him bald- headed, . what?”,~n 1uans ;g hoan 1970 w0 ai)

"'And duck him in -the pond. in-the wbod said Batnes-
Paget., " There's. more mud then- mte.r ltr'dtl--lt wﬂl ha qluite

niﬂe Iur Quadl ® AT30H (s gtad Ao : ? 2
_Plu'm chuckled. fay == ~,m-,f 3 o3 I G —] '-.' ST LiailLovs
A Let's!” he: mhlmed. % o Inaw Yoob aw Hra

o "Huld on & minute,” -sald 2[5121-:1:':-_-r.ar Vernoh. *“If- the man's
what you describe, I'd like to rag him to a frazzle. But how I8
t going to,do Lamb -any good? ~If he's pot a I‘Ettur that
ngs to Lamb, and is: holding it over his head, rag g and
ducking him won't help. Mnre Ilkelr tﬂr mnke him vi uu, and
tougher  on poor old Lamb’ . - " Bt
s Oh!™ said Plum. His face fell.. wy didn't think nf thnt‘
Xou're rather an_ass, Barney! -No good at all.”. -
(29
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R
= u Ithhw* finish cnped:kmg"‘“ suggested. the’ "Buccaneer.

um +is how it stands. Lamb has ed to pay a pony for

letter. .That’s the only way he~thinks*he”can get hold of
Eﬂfmmfﬂ 'a -hig: letter, and Qua:ll is-a thief to keep it, just
as if ‘he had pinched Lamb’s watch. i If you'saw a thief making
off: with-Lamb’s ' watch, what would you do?™"
112 % Grabehim, i said: “Tom, - *and: get it hacl-l: from him, - of
um L
?Eq"mdﬂy,-r??eﬂ, he’s got - Lamb’s letter, ﬂ.mi han using it to
commit a crime and break the law. He’s liable to imprison-
ment; foristealing ‘the letter in" the first place, and to penal
geryvitude for using it for purposés of blackmail. He's Bsafe
enough, so:long as he's got the letter—he banks, like all black-
mailers, on ‘his victim not daring te face a scandal. ‘But if he
loat : that- lettEr, his t&eth "ﬁmu]d he drawu_ha cnuldn't hurt
Lamb.” ‘'.sbe yiial - ! YELS

“Catch him lusing it'" ﬂﬂ.id PlunL "I—IE'B a ﬂunning raﬂcal
—gly as aifox! He won't lose that letter in a hurry.”

“With four fellows pushing his’ face into the grass, “and
stamping bonv+hims:if “he rgivea -trouble,” he mayn't “have much
choice ahcryi losing 'it,’% answered Barnes-Paget.''

“Oh!"” “ejaculated Plum. :

Harry Vernon looked very'grave, w29 ~——-27" ]

s -+ ook here, Barney,” he said, “ If matterﬂ are H.u yuu think,
we're more than willing to look after Lamb, as you call it. If
a blackmailing villain has got hold of a letter that doesn’t belong
to him, the police would make him give it up, if they ha.d the
dealmg with him.  That's all right. But——"

= «“But what?’ asked Barnes-Paget, impatiently.

“ But .you're 'such .a ' wild ass,” said the captain of the
Fourth, dubiously, “If it was proved, beyond the shadow of a
doubf, that the man had a letter belonging to Lamb, we'd get it
off him, same as we'd-get Lamb’s' watch or umhreﬂa if a thief

d them. But—we've got to be sure 7 7

" You bet on that!” saild Tom Rake, with' efnpha,ais L

“Plum’'s seen t,he lettt*r'" B:a.]d Barneﬁ-Paget_ "Waa it in
Lamb's fist, Plam?" 7 ! ?

% Yes, it was'h/ anawnarad Pium =1 Jog Or Yoo

“Was it signed with Ln.mb's name"" RO

“Yes, it was™ . ¢ . W d .

‘“Was it' addressed tu that man QHEJI"'"' LI G v B8 5
= "“"No, it wasn'th Iheard him admit that he'd pinched it."
vio How'sl ' that, mupire'?” ﬂ:_ﬂked Ba.mea—P&get looking at the
:a.ptuin of the Fourth, & 5721 . _

4 fu Y&mnnmnﬂded. i RS ’f artd slaid '.‘ 17 21 0¥ “Ef

“Sounds straight euuugh." he aa‘id. -.!'But—wa.'\re- got to
see the letter, as well as Plum. _Bamar. 'Thiﬂ is “&' serious
matter, and wé've got fo'be'sure” Vo
Soe I know cthatias: well da you do. WE’II a.ll give the Iettﬂr
tha once-over, and make assurance doubly sure” - <1 "

ot Quail- won’tlet usisee it/ if he ¢an help it.” " i

(¢ He won’'t belable to helpait!: I'va®got it all cut a.nd dried*"'
a&id the Buccaneer. *“Look here, the sooner ‘we're on the
ground the better—we don't know just when Lamb will start,
and we don’t want to run into him in the‘wood. A walk won't
hurt, you, on’ & mnice  afternoon—hike along "with me now, a.:nd
‘:'.’Il ghfe you .the tip ‘how I've planned it as we go." '

- Vernon and Tom Rake looked at one another, and
nndded. ‘Plum. Tumpton gave a ntHl more empha.tic nod. e
¢ -5 '%It's:a go!” said Harry. 3112

~ And the four juniora left the Hnuse tngetheru-—that trip ‘l'.u
the pea-cave belng once more postponed by the Co.” They were
not feeling, like Barnes-Paget, a keen anticipation'of a ‘reckless
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adventure,) " But. they ‘were moaresthan  willingr to put,’iin’ the
afternoon " looking after-Lamb." :utheugh what that gentleman
would ‘Have thought, and said, and: done,; had:he learned that
four juniors of his form were “looking after.:him, was, hardly
to be imagined. CaEoyr o e
“There’s the Littlé Lamb,” whispered :Barnes-Paget, as'they
sauntered down:to the gchool gates. o liw asldnpad oM
The juniors glanced at Mr, Lamb. He was walking on the
path under the old Sparshott beeches, his eyes on. the gfound,
and a pucker of troubled thought in 'his brow. : For the moment
he had forgotten that. eyes might:-be upon 'him, and. the ‘deep
care and troublein his mind were plainly visible in. his face,
Mr. Lamb was, in truth, in very deep waters. It was no
light matter to be rohbed of such a_sum as twenty-five pounds
by a rapacious roghie:'but-he had made up his mind to that.
But ‘what if. the rogue, after:getting: the: money, -kept-his" grip
on the letter?. It was impossible to: trust such a man an-inch.
And'if he'played Lamb false, what was the (hapless gentleman
to do? He shuddered at the thought of more and more black-
mailing demands, ‘one after.another—yet so far as he could see,
there was:no help, "ol SEI ,equ d@if 28 1w 2e sgorch aid 5 1

- Harry: Vernon and ‘Co. glanced st him, ;and. then. quickly
averted their glances;'and walked .on.: That -harassed look on
poor Mr, Lamb’s face went straight to thelr hearts. - If they had
had any doubt before of following Barney’s lead, that.doubt was
gone ‘now.'- .18 Yogsd 8 LBl adl bAas—"vyang' a8 Iaailos, o
“ - They walked down ‘the road, “the Bucecaneer. explaining as
they went, the'details of the plan that had formed im his active
mind. -’ m the road they ‘turned into'the fooipath in: Oke
Wood. ="' ¢ 127 9070 oi mSadrel sl cwpis o) bersgaig
- “That's where I saw him,” said Plum! as they passed:.under
the brantches of the great oak by .the footpath, where: Plum -had
taken cover on “the previous Wednesday ‘afternoon--" Me [stuck
up in that tree, you know—and that oily little beast insulting
poor old Lamb just underneath me, ‘I can:tell you:I'd jolly weil
have  dropped omn'his nut,; if ‘Lamb 'hadfa't been :there. : Never
saw such-a twistdrrasithat man Quail’™ | =r: 1 4v g =1 st o

“ The rotter!” muttered Tom; “Buts—":" ' o-707" 108
“0 “Come on!” said the Buccaneerd? .siier: 5 10 ilg t

. They tramped ‘on' by theleafy: footpath. . Vernon'and: Rake
were'grave,"and -very thoughtful :“Plum was grinning,: with the
happy anticipation of ~ducking the # eily'beast” 'in' the: muddy
pond in the wood: Barnes-Paget's eyes were gleaming. - It wan
true that the Buccaneer was sorry.forpoori ald Lamb, and that
he Had & generous’ impulse: to help 's man who was wronged and
in sore' frouble. - 1But it 'was trua-alsos that:Barney liked taking
matters inta his own ‘hands, and taking the-lead -in-a ‘Tather
wild and reckless adventurd! Whatever the:other fellows were
thinking: or feeling, there “was nodoubt that the Bueccaneer of
Sparshott ‘was going!to enjoy thatiafternoon, v oyt
nsud"Hereyoul arel” ‘sald vBarhes-Paget. " They. were about a
quarter of a mile past the big oak, in a spot where the footpath
was deeply shaded by thick branches, and closed in by tangled
underwoods: o either 1Eide, HalbMW: g tosaasioan wiEH
A2 Jolly 'good 'place ! agreed " Plum, 14 01 DAaritay bHaa hegees
-t-? T# Tots lof cover,"raatd Barnes-Paget.o/* Get 'out-of sight.”,

* And the juniors got out of slght., A7 minute - lated =the
footpath looked quite deserted shnobody, passing along it vwould
havel drearhedrthat ‘four! felléivs were in cover: in the thickets,
watching the path. Three of them were silent, as all needed to

Be: dirt: the' vofee: Gf' Fustace »Percival ‘Tumpton was suddenly

heard In the land.
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b (i) Hz!'dﬂgpdfgqnzhu:np;h breathed Bames-Pagét.| “ Quiet! Do
yourwhnt the! lighter:to hear you when hs eomes ‘along? sl
jui Phat's a fook ‘question;.Barney. “Of course I don't! ! Fat
b of. good getting: out of:sight, if we let him hear usiiii| - 1ol
~ #8hut up, then.” : Sboclhsam «f of
w44 blessedsthorn ran into my eg———NI 0 it glwred T
- My knuckles will run into ypur silly nose, if you don’t shut
sno. qoigien cow ald  dor.al 1d ra oooaaly srpim | e
B Look here——!" hooted Plum. s 516G Jio ~rly “elan fow
i1aor® Quiet) old chapl? said Harrywol: byl Thotd o niol 8 Die
4o Pack it up; old fat face;” sald ‘Tom. ' v togiol Dod
And Plum, with.an'indignant snort, packed it up, and was
gilent; ‘= 19:5'% ) rvay oL . Sty ot ane o'h T
ahagiing ovBaptgamt pe oum -~ 8 drid Sy arddae ol ar sadtadl AR
gt 0 DRt "THE;BUGW'EJW.if'I aprniamTar § 14
Jms QUAIL walked along-the footpath through the wood
) -from Oke, with a ‘cheery step, and.-an  unpleasant smile on
his-shiny: face. ~Mr, Quail- was feeling quite merry;and bright
I’.l'.'l.‘ﬂ.t-' ‘mr‘ﬂimmnﬂ b TR 4 bt J ¥ 1 v abhilne el
o< - In following his pectliar-trade; the ojly Mr. Quail sometimes
had his downs as well as his ups. He had seen the inside of
8 .prison once.:He-had ‘been; thrashed more than once. But
this time, Mr, Quail thought, he was on to-a~good thing—a soft
thing—it was money:.for jam:’ That worried, :perturbed school-
master was as wax in +his -hands. ~That afternoon he was going
to collect a “pony”—and he had a happy anticipation of
collecting: & series of “ponies " later.! For he had no intention
whatever of handing over: the letter to- Mr. Lamb: the Little
Lamb's doubta on that point were more than justified.: He was
prepared to show the letter, in order to extract payment from
Mr.- Lamb-—but:once: his gredy fingers had closed on the notes,
that ‘letters ;swas going ~back_into  his pocket,:: What +could the
poor: little gentleman: do? A ‘mere threat to post-that,wretched
jatter to Dr»Oliphant would silence him. James Quall grinned
tis-he -walkéd throughithe leafy wood,-happily .antigipating -a
regular income: fron: Mr. Lamb, for quite a long time to come,
on the strength of the letter he had * pinched ».in -the office of
Messrs. Tonge, Isaaés,-and Tucker. o'l “lasttor ™"
But all of a sudden, the: grin died -off the unpleasant oily
face. and: MroQuail uttered: a- sharpyistartled yell. 5.0 a7
a2 Far: suddenly;. without:'warning, - there--was: a rustle and a
gwaying.in the thickets by ‘the footpath, and four:fellows leaped
into dightnasaliy- e5ew 8A7TH g ranatl-#s 1ad o iy i hensT
-ari+They leaped at Mr. Quall;:w . yaany T ardy instd
‘. ~sThree of them reached him, in & single leap. Harry Vernon
ped one arm—Tom. Rake grasped the other—and as he atag-
gered forward, JBarnes-Papget grasped-a leg, and dragged it -back;
and Mr;Quail; pitched forward on his face. -Plum, who had fully
intended to be foremostin: the fray,-caught his: foot in a~trajling
root—which was exactly 'what  Plom would  do!—and sprawled
over with &howlTBut three sturdy ‘fellows -were quite enough
fo 'dea) 'with Mr. Quaik = nt 100 2ld 47 Jenn aften 8 76 wdalrp
hi#sHe erasted:acls nnas asdocnid ssiid g Dabads Jlge2h new
His unpleasant features' were buried in.grass-roots.pHe
gasped and panted for breath, 'dizzy:with amazement and ‘Tage.
For the moment, in the 'sudden surprise,-he hardly. knew what
awas happening to him. Souis Yo fve 0w esalaak 948 bald
fl-70% Got -him " gasped Tom Rakber -2, ~finp hoasliy ! fdagioet
1M Ow ™. came from 1 Plum. ;‘:Elnw!-.'l‘va banged: my. knee!
OwNisec I sa jgella dv9w ivenl In eavp " (1187 il arcidor Ay
v oM Get him!" grinned - Barnes-Paget.l “ Hook--him+ into the
g ‘boot aid% v bissd
“Urrrggh " gurgled Mr. Quafl =" Wurrgh'! ‘Release me!
132
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Urrghl  Who you— ;does ; thiu—gurrgah —GULEH-EF
st WL o S .
% 'Unhaedl; -Quail's . £ es, the’ i‘.hre& juniors
“hooked " him lntn ‘the ‘Eruu d. ,Pjummﬁ:‘hh ed’ J.tp. ﬂ-nﬂ joined
them. Four pair of h.a.ndn grasped James, d hg ,was
bundled headlong thmugh thickets and, hulhea, tn ‘thﬂ qﬁg
the pond deep in the wood, -

There he was dumped dnwn, on 'the’ muddy rﬂ.argin nf the
pond.. Hg struggled—his face red with breathless fury. --.

‘% Stop " ‘wriggling, you rotter!™ snapped Barnes-P et .and
as Mr. Quail did not stop wriggling, he was tipped u#er. and his
greasy head dipped into the mud.d}r ‘il.rater , His_ bowler  hat
floated away on the pond,
o YUrrTrrrrrggh!” gnaped Mr, Qu “he Ba.t up. ‘streaming
with mud and water. "Yuu~}ruu~y —gurrrg'h,. 5 Who_ are
youi® e, .i
" He blinked 'niuddily”at“the” funibrs. WHo' they were, why
they were handling him, he had not the faintest idea.’ “He''haa
never geen any tham. before: a.nd had no knowledge.of the
fact that one ut, e had seen* him, and had whispered g2 That's
him!” as he came a.lnng the footpath. = He was ahunlutaly
astounded by .this strange and unluaked-fnr hﬂppenins e
Y " Who are, you? he hissed.' . ;

: "‘Wﬂre us""expla.ined Ba.rnes-PagEt. "“;['h.nt's enouzh i'ur
you, Mr, "Quail.” Get ‘aut _your wallet.” ;’ 2 e
"Ir mi thin}: you're golng to Tob me—1" ' U
i Why. you “cheéky swob!"™ gasped Plum, lndlg:n.antlﬁ"
“HegehilpT his head in again—a bit deeper t}:dl time.
. 4

=Tl

+
b d

'"i "'"[Ji'l‘I'I‘ITI-‘F E'Ell'" 1 I 1T RUuven 1:1 I Jai= - '.If AT .' _
QﬁaiFsat Jup again ﬁﬁttér’hg‘.’ Htar ‘oily’ Hhair 1n.i
nlked with mud, and water ran down his neck in “He
gave a terrific ‘wrench,'in an effort releaae hlmna.ll’ But it
was in vain. St s
- _:ghn;u%u you _ mﬂthmmp:;:;ginh&uﬁad.mﬂ a0
et” ur wallet,” es- o i
e T his tim'e% Quail obeyed.” oV ¢ Soat SN
"0 Tdled’ the letter‘out of it* Hau® w1t 1o suel s AW
Quall jumpeéd in amazement.?”" 1863 Jamoci-s T ’I 3l
nat letter?” he panted. bisa aa

Ji Bierhat will do? " Take out trie| letter, oF }Wrw gbée n

‘deep’ feelings,” Mr. an oﬁene& t!m wallet, ' and tnok
thu letter out from inside it. Ha had no chnlu ln the mnttar.
lnd he did as he was told.

nﬁmd'" said Barnes-Paget., ‘* Put ‘the ﬁ'nIIat buk“in ;rour
Quiadl ‘was ‘plad enough-fo do thl.t,lnt Ian.l!. Tham was
UinSHie wallet, *and h& “dreadedV 'that his™ mysterious
assallants had designs on it. What else they could possibly
wh‘bﬂﬁlﬂn'tihﬂn ‘to I;ﬁhgine' but ‘at all évents, it wu
thatihis Oﬁ?mu&..'-* 187 0F iar
nhﬂs.l.::lutl at!thatletter; iyou men, "lfhard the Bucoaneer, '“Tf
-t Thésjunlors 16oked at the lefter in the rascala’greasy hand.
They Tmew |thetr’ formi-master's ~fist ” well ‘enough’ and- his
signature.' | THatdletter Wai exactly’ as” Plum~had ‘described it
writted by Mr, Cafmb, Il-lﬂhedﬂhy Mr: Tamb, and the property of

Mro Tamb)and ‘dishon ned by the mab
now Held ‘1t n his shald H;Eg:;t:{ sy Aol e
41 9% That | ﬁtﬂhd‘t'!md‘iﬂﬂtjﬁr ‘Vernon. " 4 27 Yo smo des

-*“‘r-“'r.uuuahnn not Itake thigNetter fre 1 reathed afl;
“Thid Jetter2is mine<written ‘tn*mu—ET' rn{e: g h Qﬂ
++ “That letter was written to vour emplovers, and }*nu 'ptnchrd
: 33



Wcaﬂﬁ!’he ruﬁ {n tor pinchifiz it} said Barnes-Paget, "'~

at hjmg;nuy Itm true: huthuwthlu

deep' mystery to Mr. Quail,

: bm 'ls E to take it fmfi ou,’* added -Barnes- Pﬂ.gat.

“No ing to touch tha letter, Hr. Qua.i.'!., .

et ""ﬂh”‘ &fo ‘% Then what - T P s S

4 “Xaon rafnin,g tn uend it back to the uwnar" Wil bl
all “Wha-a-t7 :

_“You're going to address an envelope to the mar. write a
nhnrt note to go with it,"and send it to Mr. Tamb™. 5"l ae
. Quail simply' blinked. S 3.

S5 w ot that?™ nnapped Barnes-Paget, ' *° ‘ -

"'I——I—I—:.r * gasped Quall *“I—I wlll dn ‘as you ask"’

leasé. he now, ‘and as,_soon as I’get har;k to the village, I will

“as’yoli agl? " “'e VU

W g vm could trult him as fnr, rnu fullum"" uked
;E;“‘I don’t }hm'k'“ chuakm& Wi, °5 LG, G R, S
“Keep _hold,of him." If he gives any trﬂuhle. t.lp him hanl:
into t.l!;-'a pund ';l.gai.n. and put his head under mext time,” ™ * |
- | | uu _het' o o i T e

Barnes-Pagét took 'a’ pocket-book, and a ‘fountain-pen, from

his pocket, While Vernon, Rake, aind Plum held Mr. Qualil in
their grasp, sitting on “the muddy edge of the pond, his trousers
squelching in damp mud, Barney opened the puckatq:onl: rest&d
it on his knee, qnd preseptad the pen to Mr. '.'m'.htw.l‘[t

ow w. write

Whai: do yo_i.fl want me to write? snarled” Quaile, ’“ gt =
“Just this: ‘Sir, I regret having taken the Eﬂt:lmel! letter,
which mrnur Lpruperty and wmf,h I now return to you." Elaned,
Jmﬂﬂ Iﬂrq' -".r ii'n baziog
3 ’"'1;1 IE f.-,,, [~ fiever—" panfed Quail. ¢ o
" Etnp' I—I—I will do it.” "
“ You'd better, and without Arguing so much,” said Bamea-
Paget. “ Get It done, You réptile, a.m:l let's have done with you.”
With a face of rury Quail wrote as instructed, and signed

the note. Barnes-Paget glanced; p.t i a.nd nodded,... . . .(;,

“Right!” he sald. ot oz

He. tag uﬁ;ﬁn.ped. en?elupe m;tt n;l’ hlu pucket, and }aid it

.-l " F
Id @ a

on the’ pnckat boo t his ne%. ¢ S hntt Hc - ha %,

do-* Ad 'that, 4o Mr,.Lam I. pa.r!l h.uu nll

L I8138 I"gf“effr—:ﬂh# oa bhad ol i ai - i ol
“Tip him over! St .

H-t.-

dlli 80. . '
Good egg!”;said :Barnes-Baget.-*,We're getting on, Fn‘.ld
Ia.mh'n.letter up in your note;- put. both in the anvnlupa. nnd stick
it- dﬂm ibmm W o gola T8 4 1512 [

~For &- chnd. Qua.ll he;itnted.. Tu -p&rt with ﬂ:a stulen
letter meant to part with his paower gver the Sparshott form-
master., - it meant along farewell to his schemes for extracting
meney from }the Little. Lamb.. It meant that he had risked im-
prisopment -for: nothing," and would:go bhack no better off than
he:came..-But it wasonly for a secend that he hesitated.. He
was in. the) hands of the Philistines, -and had,tb . dd as he was
told. ~The flap of the envelope was stuck down on-the contents:

“That's that!” said Barnes-Paget- “ Now, my pippin,:if you
ask one of us to post that letter for .you, we'll oblige.’ We're
awfully: obliging chaps, when you know us. Like me to past {t7".

Mr, Quull'n nnl:r reply tr.r thnt quutlun was & g'hra n! hate
and rage. . BT | g ratial

:ﬂ -

"B? 17, howied Quail I will n&d:m it”



“ You'll have to put it civilly, or I shan't oblige you, mind!
said Barnes-Paget. " Say ‘ Please, sir, post this letter for me,

Still Mr, Quail did not speak,

« “Tip him over——!" began Barney,

“No! No! Stop! Please, sir, post that letter for me'"
spluttered Quail. ,

“ Well, as you put it so civilly, I'll oblige you!" said Barnes-
Paget, with a nod. and he took the envelope and slipped it into
his pocket. “ We're through, you fellows. Nice afternoon we've
had, haven't we, Mr. Quail?™

A muttered curse was the answer to that.

“There's one more thing," added the Buecaneer, thought-
fully. “We don't like your sort around these parts, Mr. Quail.
You may be quite popular, where you belong—in Dartmoor, o
Pentonville, or wherever it is—but you don't attract us at all.
We'd rather you kept clear altogether. I think very likely yvou'll
be tired of this part of the country, after going through that
pond. What do you think?"

" I—I—I—"

“Tip him in.”

“Oh! Help! Stop—urrrgegh!”

Splash!

Mr. Quail wallowed in shallow water and mud. He sprawled
at full length, wallowing. The Sparshott juniors regarded him
with smiling faces. Dripping with mud, hatless, streaming, Mr,
Quail erawled out.

“Chuck him in again!" suggested Plum.

“We'll give him one minute to clear!" said Barnes-Paget.
“If he's not out of sight in one minute, in he goes—and we'll
keep him in for ten minutes.”

“"Good egg!" chuckled Tom Rake.

That was enough for Mr. Quail. He had had enough of
that pond—too much. He bounded to his feet, and ran. His
hat was in the pond, but Mr. Quail did not stop for his hat,
He did not even remember it. He flew. Mud snattered in all
directions as he fled: and he was out of sight under the minute.

" Can he run?" grinned the Buccaneer,

i Hﬂ... hﬂ., hﬂ- !n

“Time for some games-practice, when we get back." said
Barnes-Paget, looking at his watch. “ We'll post the letter as
We go. I fancy that blighter won't be trying to carry on his

business in these parts anv more—I've got a strong impression
that he didn't like that pond—" .

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ And buck up,” added Barnes-Paget, “If we catch the
early collection, Lamb will get this letter to-night—what a sur-
prise packet for him, what?"

And the Sparshott juniors left the spot—quickly. thou h far
from as quickly as Mr, Quail. o 4 .

ALLL. SERENE!
-TRAMP! tramp! tramp!
Mr. Lamb was pPacing his study.

) It was evening, Other beaks were in the Commo
n-Room.
But Mr. Lamb was In no mood for the company of the other

ebeaks In Common. : -
Il'l Room. He was deeply disturbed and




and decided to keep away? It did not seem likely. Yet why
had he not come? Was there going to be a telephone ecall from
him—or a letter by the last post? Mr. Lamb. in great uneasiness,
wondered,

Tap!

“Come in!"™ said Mr, Lamb, faintly: and he breathed fast,
as the House page brought in a letter, and laid it on the table.

“Thank you!" articvlated Mr. Lamb. He did not touch the
letter till the page was gone, But he looked at it, and saw that
it was addressed in a hand he had seen once before, It was
from Quail.

- When the door was closed, Mr. Lamb picked up the lette:,
El.nddwith trembling fingers opened it. What was he to find
inside?

What he found inside made him stare blankly. There was a
note written apparently on a leaf torn from a pocket-book. It
ran:

Sir,

I regret having taken the enclosed letter, which is
your property, and which I now return to you,
Signed, James Quail,

“ Bless my soul!” murmured Mr, Lamb.

He examined the letter that had been folded in the note. It
was his own letter—the fatal letter written to Messrs. Tonge,
Isaacs, and Tucker, and purloined from the firm's office by the
rascally Quail.

“ Bless my soul!"” repeated Mr, Lamb.

For a long minute he stared at that letter, almost dazed

" Bless my soul!™ he repeated, for the third time.

He stepped across to the study fire, and dropped that letter
into it. With deep relief he watched it consume to ashes.

" Bless my soul!™ said Mr, Lamb, for the fourth time.

He could only conclude that the man Quail, bad as he was,
had repented ol his intended rascality, and made amends. What-
ever was the explanation, his trouble was over—he was no longer
in the man's power., Mr, Lamb's step was light, and his face
was bright, as he left his study—in a cheery mood now, for the
company of the other beaks in the Common-Room!

" AME'S got over his tantrums!” Carboy remarked, in the
<4 Fonrth form-room on Monday morning.

He had.

When Plum Tumupton dropped his Virgil with a resounding
bang Mr. Lamb mildly told him to be more careful! When Tom
Rake stumbled over his con, Mr, Lamb gently pointed his errors.
When Lazy Lovelace yawned in class, Mr. Lamb glanced at him—
and merely smiled, He was once more the " Pet Lamb " which
was very pleasa=t for his form. and indeerd for Lamb himself.
And certainlv neither Form nor Form-master dreamed that that
hanoy change was due to Harry Vernon and Co., and most of all
to Barnes-Paget, the scapegrace of the Fourth. What Mr. Lamb
would have thought, had he known the facts, the Co. could not
guess—but the Little Lamb was never likely to know that those
cheery members of the form had been “ Looking after Lamhbh'"

THE END. i
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