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THE THIRD FORM AT ST. JIW'S RUN RIOT—AND THERE'S NO MASTER WHO CAN

STOP ’EM!

%Wonsr _  [onu

‘Wally clutched out wildly at his assailants, and fbrought down Hobbs and Hooley across the unfortunate Jameson, who

ted with anguish.

CHAPTER 1.
Gussy Cannot Tell !
s HERE'’® ihat young rascal?”
Kildare of the Bixth, the
captain of Bt. Jim's, looked
into Study No. 6. as he asked
tha.tt.m%uestmn in & very gruff voice.

. were surprised. Jack
Blake fonkad up from the football boots
he was greasing.

Herries and Dighy
stopped writing lines. Arthur Augustus
D' Arcy jammed his famous eyeglase into
hus eya, and turned a stony glare upon

'f‘“e fect.
he what, Kildare?” he inquired,
with chilly politeness.

“That young rascal!” said Kildare,

“Weally, Kildare, I twust you do not
expect to find any young wascal in this
siudy. You have come to the w'ong
study, deah boy. Twy the Bixth.”

Blake, Herries, and Dighy chuckled.

But Kildare did not smile. He was not
in the best of tempers.

“Don't be =a cheeky little ass,
D’Arcy |1” he paid grufily. ‘“Are jou
hiding thet young rascal in this study?
If he isn’t here, where is he? Mr. Selby
wants him at once, and there will be
trouble if he doesn’t turn up.”

Study No. 6 understood then. Mr.
Belby was the master of the Third Form.
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy’s younger
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entered the room !

brother, Wally, was in the Third. So
it was clear that Master Wally was the
young rascal alluded to.

Y1 twust my minah 1sn't 10 twouble

again,” said Arthur Augustus, in a
distressed voice,
“Well, he is,”” said Kildare. "He

was told to report himself in Mr. Selby's
study for a licking. He hasn't turned

up. It’s an hour ago. He's hiding
somewhere, the young scamp. I'm
looking for him. Where is he?”

“Not here,” =aid Blake.

“T thought he might have come
here,”’ growled Kildare. "“I'll give hlm

a hckmg‘ myself when I find him for
giving me all this trouble. I've got
something better to do than to hunt for
fags. Do you know where he iz, D'Arcy?
He's your minor.’

“¥ou can hardly expect me fo betway
the whareabmuq of my minah, Kildare,
in the ecires,” said Arthur Augustus

stiffly.
hat 1” _
“I considah that vewy likely Mr,
Belby was in thP w'ong. He always

seems fo be goln for my minah. I
disappwove of it.’
“Shurrnp 1 murmured Blake.
“71 wefuse to shut up, Blake !”
“YWhere is that young scampi?”’
roared Kildare. “Tell me at once!”
"Weally, Kildare—"
“Don’t you understand that I'm

In- the midst of the sorimmage the Form-room door opened, and the stately figurefof the "Head

looking for him, and I've no time te
waste?” Kildare had an ashplant under
his arm, and he let it slip down into
his h ami “Now, then, you young ass,
where is your scamp of a minorf?”

“1 cannot—""

“You can't tell me,
Kildare grimly:

“Certainly not. You see—"

“Then T'll help you,” said Kildare,
striding ;I.(..I'OEE- tﬂe study and seizing

e ewell of St. Jim’s by the collar.
“Now, then—"

“Wow! Leggo |
my collah I’

‘Are you going to tell me where your
minor is}”

“1 ecannot! I—yawoooch |”

The ashplant whistled through the

what?"’ asked

You are wumplin’

pir and desecended upon  Arthur
Augustus’  beautifully fitting bags.”
Arthu! Augustus gave a wild yell of

ulEi

E ‘cwumBs| Oh, you howwid
hwuh'-'l”

“Where is he?'’ roared Kildare.

“Wats [

“Yawoooh| Oh cwikey! ¥Yah !

“What on earth’s the row " exclaimed
a voice in the passage; and four juniors
who were coming along paused to look
into Study No. 6. They were Tom
Merry, anners and Lowther and
Talbot of the Shell.

(Copyright in the United States of America. All vights reserved, and reproduction without permission strictly Forbidden.)



3
YOU'LL LAUGH YOUR WAY THROUGH THIS LIVELY LONG YARN OF THE WILD
ANTICS OF WALLY D’ARCY AND HIS INKY TRIBE OF THE THIRD!

The Shell fellows stared in surprise
at the sight of IV Arcy wriggling in the
grasp of Kildare. It was but very seldom
that the good-natured captain of St
Jiun's let himself go in this wagy.

* Now, then!"” roared Kildare, as the
ashplant whistled again. “I'm waiting,
you cheeky young ass [”

* Wow-wow-wow [V

Whacl |

“Yawooh! Kildare, I wegard you as
a wottah! If you were not a pwefect, 1
should stwike youl Welease me, you
howwid bwute ! Welease me—wow !”

“Will you tell me where your minor

is, you silly young sweep?’ shouied
Kildare, getting 1more and more
exasperated.

Y1 cannof—""

Whack!

“Wow-ow-ow ! I wefuse to be tweated
it this bwutal mannah ! If you stwike
nie again, Kildarve, I shall hit you!”

“Will you tell me——""

“1 wepeat that I cannot do anything
of the sort.”

Whack, whack, whack!

“0Oh cwumbs ! Wescue !

Avihur Augustus struggled violently,
but in the big Sixth Former's iron grasp
he was little more than an infant.
Kildare's knuckles were grinding into
his necl, and he was helpless,

“I=I say,” exclaimed Tom DMerry,
“draw it mild, Kildare, you know !"

“Shut up!l” said Kildare angrily.

“Why don’t you tell him, Gussy, you
silly idiot?” howled Blale.

“T cannot—"

“You young ass!” exclaimed Talbot.
“Kildare has a right to ask you. Why
don’t you tell him?” .

“He will tell me, or take the licking
of his life!” said Kildare, in a tone of
concenteated  anger. “Now, then,
D'Arey, I give you one more chance.
Where is your minor ?*

“It is quite imposs for me to tell
you.'’

Whaclc !

“Yawoooop 1"

“Tell him, you fathead
Dighy.

“How can I tell him when I don't
know®’ shricked Arthur Augustus.

The ashplant was coming down again;
but Kildare siopped it in time.

“You don't know ? he exclaimed.

“Wow! Not Yow!"”

“Yon said you did |7 shouted Kildare.

“T did not say anvthin’ of the sort|”
wailed Arthur Augustus. “I wemarked
that yvou could not expect me to belway
his whereabouts in the cires—even if I
knew where he was, I meant.”

QIR

1

yvelled

Wanted—a master who can
manage the wunruly, untamed
T hird Form of St. Jim's! Pre-

fects refuse the task, and mas-
ters give it up as a bad job!

LT T TR TR

*You—you silly young ass!”

“T wefuse to be called a silly young
ass I’

“Then you don't know where he is?”
demanded Kildare.

“Wow-wow! No, I don't, you awlul
bwute 17

The captain of St, Jim's released tla
wriggling junior, bursting inte a laugh,

“You young fathead! .You 'should
have said so when I asked you.”

YT wepented lots of times that L could
not tell vou, Wow! Oh deah! T am
feelin® vewy uncomfortable 1"

Kildare, still laughing, quitted the
study—to pursue further his search [or
the scamp of the Third. Arthur
Augustus gazed round at his friends in
the expectation of receiving sympathy.

Ile was disappointed. Blake, Herrics,
and Dighy were velling with laughter.
The Terrible Three and Talbot seemed
011“1he verge of rlglysterici’n

Ha, ha, hat .
“You uttah asses!” shriecked Arthur
Aungustus D'Arcy. “What are you

cacklin® at? There is nothin® whateval
to cackle at.”

*Ha, ha, hal”

The Shell fellows staggered from the
study doubled up with mirth.

And, in spite of Arthur Augustus’ ex.
eited objurgations, Blake, Herries, and
Dighy persisted in rcgard:ing the matter
az funny.

“You'll be the death of me, Gussy I
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almost sobbed Bluke, "1 know rou
will—I've =aid it hefore! You are too
funny to live[”

"1 wegard you a3 a (humpin' ass "

“11a, ha, ha!™

“1 suppose I had bettah zo and look
for my minah, as he is in twouble again.
Al as for you, vou uttal duffahs——"

"“Ila, ba, hial”

YOl wals|”

Arthur Augustus retired from Study
Na. 6, and closed the door after hum
with & terrific slam. TFor once his
manners were lacking in that repose
which stamps the caste of Vere de
Vore,

CHAPTER 2.
Wally in Hiding !

UITE & number of individuals
were looking for Wally of the
Third as well as his justly indig-
nant major. :

The secamp of the Third
trouble again,

Wally livéed in an almost perpetual
state ' of trouble. When le was not
ragging with his chums, or rowing with
the New House fags, He filled up time,
as it were, by getting inlo trouble with
his Form-master. Mr. Selby was too
sharp-tempered and irritable a gentle-
man to appreciate Wally's over-abund-
ant energy and high spirits.

T'he introduction of jumnping erackers
inlo the Form-room, and their acci-
dental discharge in Wally's desk, did
not appeal to his sens¢ of humour in the
Teast. _He hadn't any sense of humour,
On such occasions he would come down
very heavy.

All the 8chool House soon knew that
Wally was in hot water once more. Hae
had had two hundred lines, wilh strict
injunction to bring them to Mr. Selby
after tea, under penalty of a severe
caning.

Wally had fully intended to do those
lines, 'ivmi.'ha was booked for a four-
handed mill in the box-room with some
of the heroes of the Third, and the
impot simply had to go. Then he re-
ceived word that Mr. Belby was wait-
ing for him in his study, and that the
Form-master had been scen selecting a

was in

CcAna,

Then Wally had disappeared.

Mr.- Selby waited for 'li)im in vain, and
naturally his temper did not grow any
better, He had intended to give Wally
a really exemplary licking.

Mr. Selby’s exemplary lickings wero
=0 painful to the recipients that it was
not surprising that Wally was putt:nﬁ

off the evil hour. His hands were sti
aching from the “pointer’” in the
afternoon. So he disappeared.

Whercupon Mr. Selby called on the
prefects to find him. Hence Kildare's
visit to SBindy No. 6, which had been
so exceedingly unpleasant for D'Arcy
major, .

Wally wes not to be found appar-
cntly., The prefects, in far from a good
humour, .sought him up and down the
School House in vain,

Knox of the Sixth called upen the
Terrible Three and Talbot to help in
the search, as lLeé met them 1in the
passage. The Bhell fellows could not
very well deeline the order of a prefect,
So they looked about the passage very
industriously, looking into every place
whera Wal{y was certain not to be
found, till Knox was out of sight, and
then they went into their studies,

It was tea-tune, and they did not want

to be bothered with doing Knex's work

for him. The Ierrible Three had

kippers to cook, and that was much more

important than looking for Wally, And

toa was ready for Talbot in his study,
Tre GeEm LiBrany.—No. 1,552

Gore and Skimpole, his studymales,
had already started.

“That young ass found?" asked Gore
as 'l'albot came into the study.

“Not yebt.”

C “The young duffer! Ile'll only get
it worse in the long run,” gaid Gore.
“1 saw Selby as I came up; he was on
the warpath.”

" My, Selby is an exceedingly irritablo
gentleman,”  said Skimpole, in his
solemn way.  “He pushed me very
ridely whon I passed him. I simply ve-
warked to him that it was delightful
woather for the time of the year, and he
pushed me, I should have yemonstrated
with him, but—"

“But I yanked you away before you
could ask for a licking, you ehump "
said Gore. “Pass the jam, and keep
your silly Teet out of the way. Do you
want all the floor 17

“My dear Gore ”—Skimpole blinked
at Gore through his big spectacles—*I
trust my feet are not in your way. I
did not notice you collide with me, "

“Well, od my foot against
something | growled Gore.
your hoof,” Talbot,
over your own side.

“But it wasnt my hoof!”
Talbot, laughing.

The study door opened, and Knox
of the Sixth looked in. Knox was look-
mg very exasperated. Hunting for
a recalaitrant fag was an occupation
that did not please Knox in the least.
_“Haye You seen anything of that
little villain 2" he demanded.

:Nﬂthl{lg," said Talbot.

I'll_give the little sweep a licking
when I get my hands on him!” ex.
claimed nox angrily. "“Making me
waste mzlr time hunting for him 1"

My dear Knox, there is no cecasion

“If it was
,you can keep ’em

said

to lose your temper,” remonstrated
Skimpole. ““As you possess the privi-
leges of o prefeet, it 1s scavcely just to

complain of the duties—"
“Take fifty lines, Skimpole!”
::Eh? What for?”

For being a silly idiot I" said Kuox.,
Are you sure that little beast jsn't
hiding in here? He sneaked into one of
the studies somewhere.”

" Better search,” said Talbot.

Knox scowled and quitted the study.

“"There’ll be a row when the silly
oung . asy is  nailed,” said Gore.
¥Bhouldn't like to be in his shoes when
he sees Selby again. He must turn up
by bed-time, anyway, Skimpole, you
thumping idiot, will you keep your
cnmi’r:}ous heof out of tha way, or won't
you

“My dear Gore—" _

“If I collide with your skinuy props
again I'll kick "em I” grawled Goro.

“But I assure you—=>"

“Oh, cheese it and pass the toast!™
Go(;*e stretched his legs under the table
an

i

uttered an  exasperate howl,
“Why, there you are again! Take
that1” Gore kicked out under the
table.

“Yow [ ]
There was a yell of anguish, but it did

not proceed from Skimpole. It camnc
from under the table.

The three Shell fellows started o
their feet.

“My  hat!” exclaimed  Talhot.
“There’s somebody under the table!”

Gore stooped and jerked wup the
tablecloth.  Under the table a dusty

fag was sitfing, nursing his leg and
mumbling furiously.

“¥ou silly ass!"” he shonted.

“My hat, it’s that fag!”

“Wally 1” exclaimed Talbot,

“Don't yellI"” snorted Wally. *“That
cad Knox may be looking in here any
wirute again.”
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“8o you've been hiding there ! ex-
claimed Gore,

“What do you think I've been doing,
you owlt”

“Well, I'in not going te have rolten
fags hiding in my study!” growled
Gore. **Get out 1™

“Shan't !”

“Then I'll—"

“Iold on, Gorel” csaid Talbot
quietly. “Leave him alone¢ |

“Look here—" began the bully of
the Shell warmly,

“ He's poing to get enough from Selby
without your starting on Lim.”

“Well, that's so,” said Gore, calming
down.  “Selby will simply skin him.
Serve Lim right, too, the cheeky young
sweep |”?

“Wally,” said Talbot kindly, *you'd
better clear, and go to Selby at once.
It’s bound to come, and it will be all
the worse the longer you put it off.”

“Rats !" said Wally.

“But you'll have to turn up, you
know."

“I won't1” said Wally determinedly,
"I've been caned this afterncon already,
I've lad enough. TY'm going to keep ouj
of sight.”

“It'l come to the Head.”

“All the better. I'd rather deal with
the Head than with Selby. Look at my
paws; they’re swollen now. Selby laid
it on too thick, hy, it hurt nie like
anything when I biffed Jameson on the
nose 1 the box-room afterwards! I've
had enough, and Selby can go and eat
coke [”

“But you can't stay thers all the
evening, kid!” exelaimed Talbot.

“YT'm waiting till the coast is clear to
elip ont of the House,” said Wally,
“I'm going to hide somewhere.”

“You'd better »
“Oh rats!”  Wally was evidently
determined.

“T was going to say you'd better have
gome tea,” said Talbot, with a smile.

“Now you're talking,” said Wally.
“You can pass me something under the
table if you like. I’m not coming out,
thanks [

" Look out!” said Gore, as a footstep
stopped outside the study.

The tablecloth dropped back into
place. Wally, with his mouth full of
cake, held his breath under the table.
The door opened. It was Tom Memy
who came in.

“There's & regular hullabaloo,” said-
the captain of the Bhell, “All the
studies ave going to be searclied for that

voung duffer. Selby has called the
Housemaster into it, and Railton is
waxy. I wonder where he can be 7

**Shut the door " said Talbot hastily,
as Lore burst into a chuckle.

“Whv, what "

Tom Merry jumped as Wally’s tousled
hend was projected from under the
tahle,

“Going to search
they I grunted Wally.
1 ehall have to clear.”

“ 8o there you are, you young ass!”

“Yes, here T am, you old ass |V

“IKnox is in the passage,” said Tom
Merry., “The best thing you can do,
Wally, is to give yourself up at once.”

“Any more good advice goingi?
snarted Wally,  * Bow-wow [

“Where are you going?” execlaimed
Talbot, as the secamp of the Third. made
a dive for the open study window.

“Qut 1” said Wally coneisely.

“Stop!  You'll break your ngcl ™
yelled Tom Merry.

The Shell fellows rushed forward lo
collar the reckless fag; but Wally had
swung himself out of the window before
they could touch him, e hung to the

the stodies, are
“The beasts
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# Beitor ring off,” said a voice.
started and looked round.

window-sill and grinned coolly at them.

“Keep your whiskers on!” he said.
“You think I ecan't eclimb down a
drain-pipe, you duffers? Keep that
door shut while I'm pone—and your
heads, too ™

Wally slithered down the drain-pipe
besidé the window at & speed that made
the juniors gasp. But he was as active
as a monkey, and he reached the ground
in safety.

There was a shout from several fellows
in the quadrangle as ho was sighted.
Wally took to his heels like a startled
rabbit and wanished.

“Well, my hat l'” ejaculated Talbot.

Tom Merry drew & deep breath.

“The reckless young nss! Hallo, here
they come ("

Knox and Rushden of the Sixth came
into the study. All the junior studies
wore being searghed for Wally, but they
had come too late. The bird had flown !

CHAPTER 3.
Mr. Selby Takes a Header !

ALBOT of the Shell quitted the
School House after tea, and
sauntered away towards the

Head’s garden.

“Iindest regards from me " called
out Monty Lowther, a= he went,

Talbot smiled, but did not turn his
head.

He entered the garden by the little
gate from the quad, and sauntered
down the path fowards the summer-
house. There was a sound in  the
summer-house as the Shell fellow came
up to it.

# It's against my principles to listen to a
The grinning tace of Wally D'Aroy rose from behind the

“Marie |” said Talbot.

He looked round him in surprise as
he entered. The summer-house was
empty, Talbot looked puzzled. He was
almost certain that he had heoard zome-
one move there.

He had come there for a chat with
his girl chum, Marie Rivers, the “Little
Sister of the Poor,” who had a per-
manent post now in the achool sana-
torium—with little to do now, as &
matter of fact. There was a light step
on the garden path, and the girl came
in as Talbot stood leoking round.

Marie's face was bright and smiling.

“You are here first, Toff!” Maric
always called Talbot by his old nick-
name, by which she had known him in
the days long gone by, before either of
them had scen St. Jim’s. *“Miss Pinch
has given me an hour off this evening.”

“Good!” said Talbot. “Any news
from your father, Maric?”

Maric’s face clouded a little, as she
thought of her father, the one-time
cracksman known as the Professor, who
had recently tried to rob 8t. Jim's, but
l:ad been caught.

In consideration of a signed confession
clearing Talbot, who had been suspected
of a previous burglary, tho Head had
allowed John Rivers to go free, 'The
cracksman had declared that he would
keep stroight in future, end he had
gone abroad.

“I have had a letter from him,” said
BMarie. “Hoe is in South America, and
has hopes of getting a job. When I
think what he wag——"

“Better ring off 17 said a voice. “It’s
agninst my principles to listen to a
private conversation.”

rivate conversation.'

—
!
*

LSO

Rt

S
e,

)
_ o
i
& i
" |
J i
/i i
|
N / \
- f--,_/ .
- / ; g
o AN
5 3 /
/ i

Talbot and Marls
rustic geat in the summer-house.

Talbot and Maria started, and looked
round them.

“That's Wally's
Talbot.
; “Wally 1 said Marie. “Where

w i

“The young rascal! He's hiding
away from his Form-master, who has i
licking rcady for him. Where are yuu,
you voung duffer?” cilled out Talbot.

A grinning face rose'from behind thao
massive rustic seat in the summer-housc.

“Borry to interrupt!” said Wally.
“But I had to tell you I was here, us
you were going to jaw.”

Talbot laughed.

“You are hiding here!” exclaimed

voicoe |"  exclaimed

is

Marie.
“You bet!” gaid Wallv. “Good-
efternoon, Miss Marie ! know xaou

won't give me away. Old 8elby is look.

ing for my =zcalp, and came lere

because I thought it wns a quict spor,

}’m going to dodge the beast as long us
can.”

“You should not speak of your Form.
master like that, Wally,” said DMavie
gravely.

“Well, he shouldn’t be such s beast,
should he?” argued Wally. “Look at
my paws! Do they look fit for another
licking

Maric uttercd en exclamation as
Wally held out his hands for inspection,
They were very grubby, and they
showed the traces of a recent severe
CalIng.

“It is wicked to cane n little Loy =c
hapd 1”7 oxelpimed Marvie, avith o Basli jo
her eves, I am sure the Lead would
not allow it if he konew.”

Tus Gem Liemany.—No. 1,552
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“Not so much of your litile boy,
}a]ca.sc," said Wally with a grimace;
*1'm not such a blessed little boy as all
that [*

“You are a very bad little boy, I
should think,” said Marie, with a smile.
“You must have made Mr, Selby very
angry.”

“How could I help the fireworks
going off in my desk? 1 didn't do it
v purpese, I was just putting a mateh
io 'em under the lid, as a joke on old
I'rayne—to make him jump—and then
they caught——"

“And then you were caught, I sup-
pose 7 said Talbot. )

“Ow! Ves gaid Wally. “Selby is
nuite athletic when it comes to laying
an the pointer. And a pointer hurts
tiore than the cane—it's harder. And
he piled on lines, too. Now, how could
I do my lines by tea-time when 1 had
to meet Jameson, IFrayne, and Curly
fera mill in the box-room 7"

“You could have put off that import-
ant engagement,” suggested Talbot,

“Well, T didn’t think of that in time,”
said Wally. 1 chanced it. DBut i’z no
good chancing things with old Sclby.
HO r

Wally broke off as a footstep ground
the gravel ou the garden path. The
grin vanished from his face as, through
tha opén doorway, he eaught sight of
the master of, the Third.

Mr. Selby had strolled into the garden
to soothe his irvitated nerves, not in the
loast expeefing to find® Wally there—
fugs not being allowed in those sacred
precinets.  But just as Wally sighted
Iiim in the path he spotted Wally in
tho summer-house. '

“My only Aunt Jane!”
Wally, )

e jumped out from behind the seat,
and darted out of the door at the other
side of the summer-house.

ejaculated

Mr.  Selby was after him in a
twinkling.
“D'Arey minor! Stop! SBtop at

once, I command youl” shouted Mr.
Selby, breaking into a run in pursuit
of the junior. )
“Poor Wally ' murmured Marie.
Wally was speeding away down the
path. QiIaa did not male for the gate in
1ha gquad—there were too many enemies
in that direction. He rushed down the
garden towards the sheet of ornamoental
water. As he was much more anctive
than, Mr. Seclby, he hoped to be able to
dodge the master round that pond.
Bt Mr. Belby was in deadly earnest,
He put on a really creditable speed,
cousidering his age and condition, and
the fag heard the heavy footsteps
erunching  behind him, and an out-
stretched hand just missed his shoulder
#s hé teached the edge of the pond.
Wally aected then on instinet, without
stopping to think He threw himself
down on his hands and knecs, and the
pursuer, rushing on, unable to stop,
plun?-ed- headlong over him.
Splash [ :
_ There was a choking yell from Mr.
Helby as he disappeared headlong into
ll-uf \\'lsi.tm'. i had
Va started u asping, He ha
idene itynaw. Alr, gﬁﬁy wn‘sgﬂoumlering
in three fect of water, his hat was {loat-
ing away, and his red and furious face
was pufling wildly above the surface of
the pond.

“My only Aunt Janel® stuttered
Wally, “Who'd have thought it ?”
“Owch! Ooooch! Help! Oh!”

Wally cut off at top speed in a new
direction. He was anxions to get out
of -the gdrden before Mr. Selby got out
of the pond. He made a wiFd spring
over the gatfe into the quad, and ran—
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and wag suddenly stopped hy a grip on
the shoulder. He had almost run into
Kildare's arms,

“Got you, you young sweep ! said the
captain of 8t. Jim’s grimly.

“Ow! Leggol”

“You'll come with me!” said Kildare.

He marched Wally away towards the
School House.  The unfortunate fag
had to go. There was no escape {rom
Kildare’s powerful grasp.

Meanwhile, Talbot had run down to
the pond to help Mr. Selby out,

BShallow as the water was, the Form-
master seemed unable to get out with-
out aid. He splashed and spluttered
and yelled for help, causing quite a
sea of bubbles and foam round him' in
the peaceful pond.

“This way, sir " called out Talbot.

Mr. Selby plunged towards him, and
Talbot grasped him by the shounlder,
and dragged him out.  He landed My,
Selby on the bank, drenched and
streaming and gasping like a fish. Mr,
Selby lay in a pool of water pumping
in breath.

“Oh dear! I have heen almost
drowned! Owl!l Ohl Where is that
—that young criminal? Where is he1”

Y CGone, sirl” said Talbot cheerfully.
“Hadn't you  botter change your
clothes, sir? You'll catch cold.”

“Yes, yes; you are right—certainly !
Oh dear!”

Mr, Selby squelched away to the
School House, and the fellows who saw
him coming in smiled loudly, With
his hair plastered down on his head,
his hat gone. his elothes limp and
dripping, his gown a clinging rag, and
water squelching out of his boots, the
master of the Third looked a most
deplorable ebject,

“Myr. Belby, what ever has lhap-
pened ' exclaimed Mr. Railton, meoi-
ing the Third Form master in the hall,

“I have fallen into the pond!”
gasped Mr. Selby. “I was tripped—
t'nl-llpm;d up by D'Arcy minor—actu-
ally !

Mr. Railton frowned.

“Kildare has just brought the hoy
in, Mr. Selby. He shall be severely
punished for the tronhle he has given.
You may safely leave him in my hands.
I recommend you to lose no tilme in
drying yourself.”

Mr, Belby nodded, and hurried up
the stairs, leaving a trail of water le-
hind. He was sorry to leave Wally's
punishment in other hands—which he
suspected might deal more lightly with
the delinquent—but it was evidently
necessary for him to get dried.

He bolted into his room, and fellows
who passed mear his door could hear
him spluttoring and sneezing as he
rubbed himself down. And My, Selby
was so extremely unpopular that few
were sorry to hear those sounds of
suffering.

Meanwhile, Wally had been marched
into the Housemasier's study, with Kil-
dare’s hand on his collar. Kildare
waited there with him till the House-
master came ih. e did not mean to
pive the scamp of the Third another
chanee of holting,

Mr. Railton rustled into the study
and fixed a stern frown upon Wally.
Kildare retired, leaving ihe fag o
his fate.

“How dare wou give us all this
trouble, and throw the House inte an
uprear in this way, D'Arcy minor!”
exclaimed Mr. Railton.

Wally did not reply.

“And Mr. Belby informs me that you
tripped him up, and caused him to
fall in the pond,” Mpr, Railton went
on. “I1 am afraid that a caning will
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not meet this case, D’Arvcy minor. I
muet report you to the Head for a
flogging.”

“1 didn’t trip him up,” said Wally
sulkily, “He fell over me?’

“Mr. Se]b,‘[’s impression is that you
tripped him."

“Well, I didn’t. I forgot all about
the water being there, and he tunbled
over me, and fell in.?

“Ahem! That alters the case a
little,”’ said Mr. Railton, “¥You have,
however, refused to go to your master’s
study when ordered, and have given
the prefects a great deal of troubls in
finding you. Why Hhave you done
this 7

“I have been licked enough for one
dav,” said the fag sullenly.

“That is entirely in wyour TForm-
master’s hands,” said the Housemasier
severely.

“ What said
Wally,

“Kh? What do you mean?”

“Loolk at 'em, sir!” said Wally in-
dignantly. “Do they look as if I
wanted any moro lickings?”

Mr. Railton stared at the grubby
paws that were held out for his inspecs
tion. The plain traces of an unusually
gevers canin;g could. be seen, and the
Housemaster’s face showed that he was
shocked. Mr. Railton was a very good-
natured master, and seldom’ used tho
cane himsclf, and never to that extont.

“Ahem!” he said. “Ahem! Clor-
tainly they appear to have heen
severely—ahem !—very severcly caned,
D’Arcy minor. In the—ahem l—circum-
stances, I shall not eane you mnow.
You will take a hundred lines, You
may go. I shall mention te Mr. Selby
that the matter is—ahem l—closed.”

Wally’s eyes danced. IIe  could
searcely belicve in his good Inck. Unly
a hundred lines, after his .escapade,
and after Mr. Seclby's ducking, T'rue,
that ducking had been an accident, but
it was a very happy accident—from
Wally’s point of view.

“0Oh, thank you, sir!” gasped Wally.

Mr. Railton waved his hand to the
deor, and D’Arcy minor promptly do-
parted, He did not want to give thae
Housemaster time to change his mind,
Mr. Railton shook his head very seri.
ously when the fag was gone.  The
master of the Third had overstepped
the limit, and Mr, Railton intended to
speak to Him very plainly.

But, as it happened, Mr. Sclby was
not seen downstairs again that day.
‘The news spread through the School
House that the Third Form master was
keeping to his room with a bad cold,
and the woung rascals of the Third
showed their sympathy by excenting o
triumphant dance in the Form-room
when they heard the news.

about my hands?”’

CHAPTER 4.
A Third Form Celebration !

OM MERRY & CO. loocked into
the Third Form Room that
evening, There were rejoicings
going on in that apartment,

and the T'errible Three were intorested.

At half-past seven the Third Form
always collected tliere for avening pro-
paration, under the cold, steely eye of
My, Selby. But on this particular
evening Mr. Selby was in bed, with a
hot-water bottle at his feet, a mufHer
round his neck; and his cold, steely
eyea wore watery, and his nose: was in-
flamed, and he was gencrally in that
state of mingled misery and fury that
accompanies & bad cold in its early
stages,
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Hence the unaccustomed freedom and
rejoicing in the Porm-room. The
horocs of the Third concluded thal
there wouldn’t be any prep that even-
ing, and they rejoiced accordingly.
A strong smell of scorching herriazs
rected the Terrible Three as  they
goled in.  Wally was on his knees
before the Iform-room fire which was
He was cooling

Eiltd up and blazing,
errings.

Joe Ifrayne was helping him.  Curly
Gibson was opening a  pot of jam.
Hobb: was making toast, dodging
Wally and Joe at the fire. Jameson

was slicing up a big loaf on a desk,

“ Haollo " said Tom Merry,

Wally looked round with a shining
face.

“Ilallo 1 he answered, “What do
you kids want?"

“We want to know how you got on
with the Ilousemaster, you young
bounder,” said Monty Lowther. “Your
major has been anxious abouf you.”

“(h, that was all right! Railion's
a brick! Only a hundred lines!” said
Wally.  “Pretty cheap, when old
Belby’s had the ducking of his life—
and he's caught a bad cold. Hurrah!”
“Hurrah ! shouted the Third with

one voice,
“Weally, Wally!” said Arthur
Augustus, who had followed the

Terrible Three in. “It is wathah un-
feelin' of you to wejoice in the unhappy
condish of your mastah."”

“(io hon!” said Wally.

“1 heah that Mr, Selby is in a weally
shockin® state. Nurse Pinch has been
lookin" aftah him, and she was lookin’
wathalh cwoss, 1 feah that the old
gentleman ig in wathah a bad tempah.”’

“Let him rip!” said Wally. *“He's
got a cold. urrah!{ There won't be
any prep to-night—no prep and no
Selby 1”

“ Hurrah [

“We're going to have a feed instead
of prep,” said Wally., *You kida can
stay if you like—"

“T wefuse to be ealled a kid by my
minah,”

“0Ol, don't you begin, Gus! We've
got herrings—heaps of 'em,” said Wally,
“I've cooked nearly the lot now. Old
Selby always makes & fuss about a smell
of cooking in the Form-room. He
won't be able to make a fuss to-night;
he's laid up—laid right up!” trilled
Wally joyously.

“Might turn to pneumonia,” said
Curly Gibson hopefully; “you never
know."”

“Bai Jove!"

“Qr measles, or  something,” said
Jameson, “Lots of things start with a
cold.”

“11a, ha, hat”

“(r housemaid's knee,” suggesied

Monly Lowther humorously.

“Well, whatever it turns to, 1 hope
it'll be a long illness,” said Wally.
“Tancy old Selby in the sanatorium for
the rest of the term.”

]i"(}h, ripping I" said Jameson ecstatic-
ally.

“No more prep and no more lessons [”

“Hurrah 1

“I wefuse to allow jou to discuss your
Torm-mastah  in  this unfeelin’ way,
Wally," said Arthur Augustus indig-
nantly,

“ Bow-wow !"

“You diswespectful young wascal ¥

“0Oh, give him a herring and shut
him up!” said Wally.

“Ha, ha, hat”

“1 wefuse to have s hewwin’, and I
wefuse to shut up!” said Acthur
Augustus. “I have had a vewy painful

ST.JIM’S JINGLES. No.5.

GEORGE KERR.

WITH what delight we blazon forth

The manifold aitractions

Of this young scholar from the North,
o shrewd in all his actions !

His manly courage and resource
Have won him stoul supporlers,
And made him quite a fighting force
Within the New House quarters.

He joined the famed and fearless band
With Figgins in the centre,

Which always strives to stay the hand
Of tyrant and tormentor.

They share alike in fights and feeds,
And even men like "' Ratty

Have learned to fear the daring deeds
Of Figgins, Kerr, and Faity.

A talent few possess al school
In Kerr is made apparent
And helps him to repress the rule
Of rolters mean and arrani.
The Scols boy seldom fails fo be
His comrades’ benefactor ;
The secret of it is, that he
Is such a splendid actor [

His cool and calealating mind,
And powers of imitation,

Have oft effectively combined
To save the situation.

While all his enterprise and thought,
And neatly-planned disguises,

On }{r&'cnrfs and foes alike have wrought

series of surprises.

The primest joke he ever played,
Was an amusing antic
On Ratty, the sedate and staid,
Who fumed and grew quite frantic.
Arraged in feminine atlire—
The most divine of misses—
The Scots boy scized the irate sire
And smothered him with kisses |

The wretched master's soul did yearn
For solace in his study ;
His furious counlenance in turn
Went pallid, pink, and ruddy.
If safe ensconced behind his door,
He would have given dollars ;
But, oh, to be embraced before
A group of grinning scholars !

Lo;:lg life to you, my bonnie Scot!
nd may each boy or master
Who acts unfairly catch it hot,
And meet with dire disaster [
We all revere your noble name
And actions ﬂ‘gwd and clever—
Your doughty deeds a place shall claim
Within our hearts for ever.

Next Week: HERBERT SKIMPOLE.

1

dispute with Kildare ovah you, you
voung sweep ! I disappwove enlirely of
vour goings onl”

“You are burning those herrings,
Wally I voared Frayne. *What do
you want 1o jaw to your silly major
for when you're cooking hervings”

“It's Gussy's faul,” said “~Walls.
“Now there’s a herring spoiled. Do
shut up, Gussy! You're like a sheep's
lead, yvou know—nearly all jaw ("

“Turn  that Fourth Form bounder
out I'" said Jameson,

“ Yoz, chuck him out!’ said Wally.
“It's bother enough to have a major,
without having him bothering every
wninnte [

“Why, you voung wascal, T'll—"

“Come on, Gussy 1” said Tom Merry,
slipping his arm through that of the
swell of 8t Jim's.

“I wefuse to come on, Tom Mewwy |
I'm goin' to thwash that young wascal.”

“This way!” said Monty Lowther,
taking D’Arey’s other arm. “Help him
behind, Marmmers [™

“ Certainly 1 said Mannera.

“Bai Jove! You wuff duffahs! We-
lease me at once! Do you heah? I
wefuse ta wetiah a step fwoem the woon
until— Ow-w-ow | Leave off, Mannahs,
vou wottah I”

The Terrible Three walked away,
taking Arthur Augusius with them.
His voice could be heard in indignant
expostulation all the way down the pas-
sage as the Third Forin fags went on
busily with their preparations for the
feed in celebration «f Mr. Seclby’s cold
in the head.

All the Third were there—New House
and School House. They had assembled
for prep as usual, when they received
the news ihat Mr. Selby was confined to
his room. Then the feed had been
inaugurated instead of preparation.

It appeared to the horoes of the
Third to be a change ever so much for
the -better.

The strong seent of the herrings—
especially of the burning of them—
filled the Form-room from end to end,
but there was ne danger from Mr.
Selby that eveninﬁ. The Third were
monarchs of all they surveyed.

“This is a bit of all right,” an-
nounced Wally, when the herrings were
done. “Have you got all the crocks
you can find?”

“Heaps of ’em,” said Jameson.
“Not enough to go round, of course,
Still, what's the matter with exercise-
boola if there ain’t enough plates i

“Nothing,” said Wally. “Trot out
yvour excreise-books, You'll have to
take it in turns with those cups. How's
the coffee going on, young Frayne?”

“QOrlright,” said Joe Frayne, who
had never quite lost the eriginal pro-
nunciation of Angel Alley, wheroe his
carly yvears had been spent. “It'll be
prime, Wally. I can mike corfee.”

“Don't spread that toast on the floor,
Jameson, you New House duffer I”

“Who's spreading it on the floor, you
School House dummy?” demanded
Jameson, as he picked up a couple of
fallen rounds.

“Well, it looks as if you are,” said
Wally, “I don't want any of your
New House gas!”

“And I don’t want any of your School
House swank ["’'

“If you want a
chivvy—""

“If you want a dot in the eye——"

“{h, shut up, both of you!” said Jos
Trayne. “This 'ere is a feed, not a
dorg-fight.”
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“Woll, then, let that New ITouse
bounder kecep his Lead shut 1"

“Let thot School Ilouse burbler stop
talking out of Lis neelk|”

“Vou're an ungrateful ecad, Jame-
son ! said Wally wrathiully. “It’s all
through me that Belby’s laid up with a
cold. Yau might be decently thankful "

“Bow-wow |” said Jameson,

I you say ‘lLow-wow ' to me, I'll
bung a herring ot you ! roarcd Wally.

“ Bow-wow !” suid Jameson indepen-
dently.

Whiz |

Wally thoughifully sclected the most
overdone herring, It was nog much good
for cating purposes, but it made an
excellent retort to Jameson. The New
House fag gave a yell of wrath as he
caught it with Lis neck.

He promptly rushed on Wally, and
they hugged onc ancther in en affec-
tionate embrace, cach tr}'ini to get the
other's head into chancery, It was quite
fyequently that Third Form celebrations
cended in this disastrons manner.

“Vow! You New IHouse waster”
“Boolhi! You School IHouse burbler [
Crash |

The combatants bumped on the desk
where the dish, piled with herrings,
reposed. The impact of tho dish on the
floor divided it into & score of pieces
and the Lerrings were seattered far and
wide.

“ Look what you'vo done | yelled Joe
Frayne.

“{iroogh, take that!”

“Yow! You take that!”

“Bump 'em over, the pair of 'em!”
howled Hobbs, ‘'Shove the herrings
down their necks |”

“'Ear, 'ear |"

“Ob  crumbs!
Wally.

Jameson was down now, and Wally
was sitting astride of his chest, manfully
bumping his head on the floor, when
Frayne, Hobbs and Hoeley collared him,
and jammed spoiled herrings down his
neck, as a punishment for * mucking up
the feed.

Wally clutehed out wildly st Fis
assailants, and Dbronght down Hobhs
and Hooley across the unfortunate

Stoppit |2  shrieked

Jameson, whe howled with anguish.
In the midst of the scrimmage the
Form-room door opened, and a stately
figure in cap and gown looked into the
room.

The excited fags did not even notice
him, They were crowded round the com-
batants, velling and cheering,

“ Boys 1"

Joo Frayne gave a sort of yelp.

“Oh my ’at! The ‘Kad t”

“The Head ! Great pip 1™

The struggling fignres scparated in-
stantly. They made a wild effort to look
unconcerned, as if a rag in the Form-
room was the last thing they had been
thinking of.

Wally, however, could not resist trying
to extract half a herring from the inside
of his collar. It felt very uncomlfortable
there.

Dr. Holmes regarded the dismayed
fags with 4 stern glance, |

“What does this'mean?? he inquired.

The Third Form were silent. 'Chey
really thought the Head ought to know
what it meant, but they did not feel
equal to explaining.’

“And what is this dreadful smell of
burnt fish?” said the Head, puzzled,

U i-i-ish 1" said Jameson.  Any—any
of you fellows be-c-en bringing fish in
here 7

None of the fellows replied. The
herrings were scattered almost at the
Head’s feet; in fact, he was treading on
one of themn. He perceived it, and bent
down, and turned his glasses curiously
upon the slimy object.

“Bless my soul! Tt is a fish—un-
doubtedly a fish of some_sort,” said the
Head, in surprise. *‘What is that,
D’Avey minor?”?

“It—it’'s & Yarmonth warrior,
stammered Wally.

“A what?”’

“J—I mean a kipper, sir.”

“ A kipper!” said the Head, “There
is no fish of that name, D'Arcy minor,
Tt appears to me to be a variety of
herring.”

“Yes, sir,” groaned Wally.

He was astounded at the ignorance
of his headmaster. Here was a scholarly
gentleman who knew Latin and Greck

sir,™
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and all sorts of weird things, and didn’t
know what a kipper was.

“Collect up that disgusting rubbich,
and remove 1t from the Fonw-room at
once,” said the Head.

“Yea-es, sir.”

“And then take your places. Mr.
Selby will not be able to take you
to-night in preparation—>" i

*No, sit—good—I—1 mean— We're
sorry, sir.’”’

“So I shall take the Third Form ihis
evening instead of My, Belby.X

“0Oh, my only Aunt Janel”

“What did you say, D'Arey minori”

“I—I—1 said—alem, sir.”’

“¥You may remove that rubbish, and
go and pub yourself into a somewhat
cleaner condition, I’ Avey minor. You
appear to be recking—yes, reeking with
grease, and you have a smell of fish
about you that is unpleasant—decidedly
unpleasant, I am shocked at the conduct
of this Form. The rest of you, kindly
take your places at once.”

The Third Form kindly took their
places;, in the lowest spirvits, There was
to be prep after all. And sz Wally
mournfully carried away the relics of
the feed that had not come off, the Third
settled themselves down to work., They
could not grin, but they had ta bear ik

CHAPTER 6.
Nice For Mossoa !
TIIF} next day the Third Form ab

S8t, Jim’s were in a state of
subdued excitement.

Mr. SBelby was worse. Ide had
been taken to the school sanatorium,
wheve Miss Pinch was looking after him.
He was the only patient there. But Miss
Pinch lad her hands full with the
irritable, irascible master of {he Third.

Mr. Sclby was never very fit—he was
dyspeptic, and never took enough
exercise—and the result was that the
cold quite knocked him over. He was
on the sick list now, and it has been scen
in;uw much the Form sympathised with
11,

The Third wondered what was going
to happen. Some very aanguina youths
hoped  that there would be no more
lessons till Belby was on his pins again.
But that was not at all probable. One
of the other masters, or the Head, would
doubtless take them at evening prepara-
tion, But who was going to take the
regular lessons in the Form-room?

“SBome rotten prefect very likely,”
gaid Wally, with a grunt. “The Head
won't bother about getting a man in
Selby’s place, just for a few days. Well,
if they put a prefect in uha,r%e of us,
wa'll give him & high old time "

“We will, rather!” egaid Jameson.
“Hspecially if it's one of your rotien
Bchool House prefects!”

Wally glared at his chum.

“If it’s a School House prefect, you'll
jolly well behave yourself, young
Jameson.  There’s nothing the maiter
with old Kildare, or Rushden, or Dar-

rell. I was thinking it might be seme
New House worm, like Monteith or
Sefton.”

“We’ll jolly well pull his leg, who-
ever it is!” said Curly Gibson con-
fidently. “A prefect can’t handle us.
It's up to us to show him that he can’t.
Never mind which House he belongs to,
we'll serag him "

And this worthy sentiment was goner-
ally applanded by the heroes of the
Third.

But, as a matter of fact, none of the
prefects showed any eagerness for the
task. ) 3

Perhaps they - remembered the time
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when Knox had taken the Fourth, dur-
ing an ahsence of Mr. Lathom. Knox
had had the time of his life. And the
Third were more trouble than tle
Fourth. Neither School House nor New
House prefects jumped at the chance of
distinguishing themselves.

Perhaps their obvious reluctance pre-
vented the Head from assigning the
duty to one of them.

The Third, in fact, were not in great
demand,

As no announcement had been made,
the fags were beginning to hope thatl
there would be no lessons that morning.
But when the bell went, they trooped
into the Form-room, as usual, prepared
to spend the morning in playing leap-
frog if a master did not turn up.

But the master did turn up.

Monsieur Morny, the French master,
came in. He was not looking happy.
He had had experience enough of the
Third in the French class, not to antici-
pate a happy time in taking charge of
them entirely.

“Bon jour, mes infants!” said Mons-
sieur Merny.

“Bong joor, Mossoo,” said D'Arcy
minor, “It isn't French this morning,
sir.”

Monsieur Morny smiled benignantly,

“Zat is quite correct, as it is not
French zis morning,” ho agreed. “But
zo Head have request me to take chargo
of ze Form, owing zat Mr. Selby have
ze lamentable illness.”

Whereat the Third glared.

Their vague hopes of “no lessons”
vanished at once. And they were indig-
nant. It wasn't French that morning;
and all schoolboys are conservative. A
change in the established order of things
did not recommend itself to them.

Mossoo was, ns Wally admitted, a
good little ass. But there ought to have
been no French lessons that morning,
and so the Third were rebellious. And
Mossoo was such a kind and gentle little
man that it was a safe pastime to pull
his leg.

FHe was very different from Mr. Selby,
who had the lamentable illness.

“I hope zat ve go on Viz ourselves
rmost pleasant viz vun anozzer,” said
Monsicur Meorny. “I am sure zat you
all try to be verry pood vhile zat your

Form-master shall have ze illness,
n'est-ce-pas?” ) .
“We're always good, sir,” said Wally

demurely.,  “Sometimes a little mis-
understood, sir.”
Monsieur Morny coughed.

“Qui, oui, zat is so. Ve vill now
commence viz us.”

Tirst lesson passed off in an orderly
manner; the Third were pulling them-
selves together, as it were. Monsieur
Morny affected not to notice the inces-
sant whispering from form to form.

Mossoo’s patience was wasted on the
hardy young rascals. The fags were not
given to deep thinking. All they noted
was the sign of weakness in the master,
which was an encouragement to dis-
order.  And they were held down so
firmly under the thumb of Mr. Selby
that they really felt themnselves entitled
to a little relaxation when the pressure
was relaxed.

Sccond lesson was English history—a
sibject in which Mossoo might have
been a little better posted than he was,
He had Mr. Belby’s books to guide
him; but, as a matter of faet, ho was
very ha:ry about the past happenings in
Angleterre.  The Third spotted that at
once. They prepared to enjoy them-
selves.  This was ever so much better
than Selby.

warder—I'm

" Don't stop me,
walking in my slesp | "

Half-a-crown has besen awarded
te J. Cattle, 2, Acworth Street,
Falegrave, Bcarborough.

Now you, Gibson,

"Vat is zat mext lesson?” was (os-
soo’s first inquiry.

" English history, sir,” said Wally.

“Verry good. find zat book in vun
instance. Vat is ze period zat you shall
take?"

“An_vouc vou like, sir,” said Wally
liberally.

“I mean, vhere did you leave off viz
Monsieur Selbv"“

“We were doing the reign of King
Cole, sir,” said D'Arey minor,

“Zank you, my boy1”

The Third Form nearly exploded.
Monsienr Morny bepgan  to  search
throungh a historical volume for that
celebrated monarch, King Cole. He
was so sublimely ignorant of Angle-
terrc that he was unaequainted with the
fact that such a monarch had never
reigned in Merry England, even in the
most remote times.

He consulted the index without result.
He could find Charles among the kings,
and Caroline and Charlotte among the
gueens, but Cole was not to be found.

“You're not used to our books, sir,”
said Wally. “We have just started the
reign of King Cole, sir. Of course, you
know all about King Cole?”

“Parfaitement I stammered Aossoo,
who knew that it would be an end of all
authority if he confessed ignorance.

“One of our national ballads is writ-
ten about him, sir,” said Wally, with an
owl-like pgravity. “You may have
heard it, sir. It goes:

““Dld King Cole was a merry old soul,
And a merry old soul was he, he, he!
He called for his pipe, and he called

for his bowl,
And  he ealled
three-c-e I

for his

fiddlers

“Zat is & verry pretty ballad, mon
gavcon,” said poor Mossco. “But you
must not sing in ze Form-room. Vat
tima did zis ICing Cole reign, D'Arey 7"

“Just after ing Herbert, sir.”

“Verry good " said Mossoo, giving
up the volume in despair, and trusting

9

vou vill tell me in
vhich year Kiug Cole Lie shall reign via
himself.” :

“One nought one central !” said Curly
Ciibson.

Monsieur Morny looked hard at Curly
Cibson; but that youth's innecent face
looked almost angelic in its simplicity.

“Vat vas ze name of ze vife of Kiug
Cole, Hobbs?"”

“Sally, sir,” said Lobls,

“There is one, uf onr national ballads

said IVAvey

about her, mr minor.
“If's called *Sallv,”  Shall 1 sing it
siv "

“Non, non, ncu! Ilow many lectle

infants vas zere to King Cole and to
Queen Sally, Fravne?”

“Twenty-four, sir,” said Frayne.

11} V ?JJ

“T\.\.'enl_',r four, sir.’

“I zink zat you must be mwtakrn
Trayne. Zat is a verry large family.’

“They had large families in those
days,” said D'Arcy minor,

Some of the Third guﬁgltd and Mon-
sieur Morny looked a hittle suspicious.
Ile went on hastily,

“What king came
Cole 7” he inquuired.
Hooley.” ?

“King Charles the Tenlh, sir,” said
Hooley,

"Vat was the prineipal happenings of
ze reign of King Charles the Teutly,
Hacker 1”

“Oh, my hat " murmured Hacker.

“Vat shall you say, Hacker?”

Wally put up his hand.

“ Please, shall I tell Hacker, sir?”

“Parfaitement. You nay go on,
D’Arcy minor.”

“The reign of Charles the Tenth was
celebrated for the great earthquake at
Blackpool,” said D'Arcy minor, in 8
sing-song voice, as if he were reciting
8 lesson. “There was also the batile
between the Bermondsey Chicken and
the Limehouse Slogger, and the civil
war between Lancashire and New York,
called the Wars of the Noses.”

Monsicur Morny looked so hard .at
D’Arcy minor that the young rascal had
the grace to lower his eyes. Mossoo
took up his book again.

“]1 zink zat ve take anozzor period,”
he said, “I vill ask you for ze dates
of some of ze famous battles, Yon shall
tell mo of a hatllu in zo Middlo Ages.”

“Crecy, sir,” said Wally at once,

“when we beat the French.”

“Ahem! Vo vill tnke & later period
—zo cighteenth ccnttm

“Malplaqu pir,”  said
“*when we‘}Jeat the Freoch.”

“'Hoem! Tell me anozzer battle zat
vas later zan zat."

“Quebee, sir,” yelled Hobbs,
we beat the French.”

“Ciel I” murmnred Monsieur Morny.
“I do not like zis, boys. I zink zat vo
vill devote our nttention to ze nincteenth
century. You, F:a\ ne——"

“Waterloo, sir,” howled Frayne,
“*where net beat the French.”

after ziz King
“You auswer e,

Jameson,

“where

“Ha, ha1”
Mansmur Morny closed his book with
B 8nap.

“You shall not laugh like zat in
class 1” he exclaimed. * Moreover, zere
{Continued on the next page.)

for guidanee to the
information he

gleaned from the

Third as he went -
along. “You an- | . Home/
gwer, Jameson. Vas

King Cole the son
of King Herbert?”
“His grandson,
gir,” said Jameson.
“Yerry good.
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13 nozzing at vhich for to laugh.
Bpeak, zen, of ze batlles on ze seca.
ou, Hobbs”

“Trafalgar, sir, where we beat the
French.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The expressior on Aonsieur Morny's
faco was too much for the Third, and
they gave o howl of laughter.

“Taisez-vous !  shouted Mossoo
Morny. “8ilence viz you, unruly boys !
I no like zose manners.  Every boy
vill take wvun hundred lines of ze
Henriade |

“Oh crumbs 1™

“My only Aunt Jane!”

“I zink zat I keep order, and zat yon
not for to langh for nozzing in zis class |
said Mlossoo.

The Third exchanged furious glances.
Matters had been going wvery nicely
from their point of view, and they woers
enjoying themselves, and it was too bad
for Mossoo to come down like this.

As Wally murmured wrathfully, it
vas as bad as having Selby back again.
T'he Third Forin were wrathy, and they
proceeded to make that fact known.
From words they proceeded to actions.

Monsicur Morny felt a sudden sting
on his cheek during the next lesson. Ho
spun round, clapping his hand to his
cheek, and then something caught him
on the ear.

“Mon Dieu!” ejaculated Mossoo,
clasping his ear. “1 zink zat zere is a
vasp, isn't it 7 It is verry late in ze year
for ze vasp to come vis himself. Ciel !
Yere il is vunce more, and I am stung
anozzer time! Waow ¥

“Ha, ha, ha ™

“Bilencel It vas not & vasp at all!
Some vicked boy in zis class, ho have a
vicked catapult! Zat boy stand out |”

Nobody moved. The owner of the
catapult had slipped it into his pocket,
and sat looking as innocent as he could.

“No takers " murmured Wally,

“¥ou shall all be vicked boys,” said
poor Mossoo. “I wvish not to stick you
—I mean, to cane you viz siick—but zis
iz not zat I shall stand. Ze next boy
that goes to laugh I cane him viz stick |

Monsieur Morny turned to the desk
for Mr. Selby’s cane. Then he fairl
jumped off the floor as.a little ball,
made of blotting-paper and ink, caught
him in the neck. Mossoo clutched and
rummaged inside his collar, gasping.
o raved in French for several whole
minates, and then pointed a furious
finger at the door.

"Go out viz you! I take you ne
more ! Avay viz you—avay! You are
dismissed 1

“Hurrah !” ejaculated Wally.

The Third, only too happy to find that
they were dismissed, scooted for the
door without giving Monsieur Morny
time to-think twice. - The Form-room
was cleared almost in a twinkling.

Monsieur Morny dabbed at the ink on
his neck, breathing fury. He rushed
away to change his inky collar, and
vame down again with a spotless collar,
Irut his temper still in the same state.

As the Head came out of the Sixth
Form Room Mossoo rushed up to him.

Dr. Holmes regarded the excited
Frenchman in astonishment,

“Monsieur Hdlmes——"

“My dear Monsieur Morny, whai
ever 18 the matter "’ asked the Head.

“I take zem npo more.”

“What 1"

"You have request me zat I take zem,
and I do my Dbest, monsicur. But
take zem no more. Now zat I zink, I
believe not zat zere vas a King Cole in
Angleterre—pas de tout. Is it zai
gere vas o King Cole?”

Tug Gem Lisrary.—No. 1,552,

“A—a—an entirely fetitious person-
;tgc,“”starnmercd the Head, " Burely
el

“Is it zat he shall have twenty-four
children ¥

*“Bless my soul!”

“Yon zey pull ze feet, as you say in
English—zey have pull me ze foot.. 1
take zonl no sore, viz zeir catapults
and zeir inky zings.”

The Head’s brow grew aery stern,

“You mean that the Third have heen
disrespeetful, Monsicur Morny? T will
|1flt1|rsi,1l the whole Form mest severely
1

“Non, non!” exelaimed Mossoo, who
was as kind-hearted as he was excitable.
“1 wish not zat! T beg of you not to
do zat. But I vish zat vou excuse zat 1
talke zem no more.”

To which the Head assented at ohee;
it was only too evident that Mossoo had
not had success with the Third. Wally
& Co. were pretty certain that Mossoo
would not take them in the afternoon,
and they rejoiced in their success, And
the great question in the Third Iorm
ab 8t Jim's pow was: “Who'll be the

nextt”
T rangle when they camo out after
morning lessons,

Wally & Co. were evidenily in great
spirits, from which the Bhell fellows
eould guess that the temporary master
of the Third had not had a good time,

“What have wou been doing this
morning 77 asked Tom Merry.

“Mossoo,” said Wally checrfully;
“that blessed little Froggy had the
cheek to take us! As if he could handle
the Third! Why, we pull his leg in the
French class sometimes. And to think
he can handle us for a whole morning |
Poof ! faney he won't bother us
again this afternoon "

“You young sweep said Talbot.
“Mossoo is a jolly goed sort, and you
ought 10 go easy with him.”

*Well, 1t was like his cheek to take
the Third,”” said Wally.

1 should jolly well say so!"” ex-
claimed Hobbs. “I'm up againsk any-
body who takes the Third! We're
entitled to a holiday till old Selby comes
round. That's how I look at 1. We
shall have to knuckle under then; but
we're not standing anybody else, Down
with ’em [" %

“Why, you ferocious little tomtit !’
said Tom Merry.

“Down with "em
truculently. **Let
over us, that's all.
high old time,” 4

“Hear, hecar!” said the fags unani-
mously, ;

“I've been telling Miss Maria about
it,"”” said Welly., ‘' 8he was in the quad
when we came out. Made her laugh like
anything. She said that, if she were
our Form-master, she’'d box our ears
Like to see a Form-master boxing my
cars |" )

“TLet's give the inky little scoundrels
a licking for Mossoo " suggested Monty

CHAPTER 6.
Herr Sehneider Takes Charge !
OM MERRY & CO. found the

heroes of the Third it the quad-

1" repeated Ilobbs
‘e put a prefect

We'll give him a

‘Lowther,

“That's rather a good ideal!” said
Talbot, laughing, - <
“0Oh, come off !"” said Wally disdain-
fully. *You %n and look through back
numbers of ‘ Funny Bits,” Lowther, for
your comic column in the ' Weckly.,” "
“Ha, ha, ha!”

1 never do ! roared Lowther wrath-

fully.
*“Ha, ha, hal”
“You dol” yelled Wally, as he beat
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a strategic retreat, “I've seen you!
They're all out of ‘Funny Bits'—all
the good ones, anyway | Yah1?

And Wally fled.

“Blessed 1f T see anythineg to cackle
at in that kid's cheel ! said Lowther
crossly, as his chums grinned.  “1 tell
you I never—"

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“My column in the *‘Weekly' is
better than ¢ Funny Bits '; and if there's
a slight resemblanee between some of
the jokes—why—why i )

“These things will happen,” agreed
Tom Merry,  “These blessed coinei-
dences are always occurving, Great
minds run in grooves !

“Oh orats! anid Lowther norosely.
“That inky young villain wants a lick-
ing, I don't think Selby gives him
enough, L joliv well hope they'll get
old Bchieider this afternoon instead of
Mossoo 7

“Ha, ha, ha!
for the Thivd 1”

Such o dreadful possibility had not
cven oceurred to Wally & Co. It did
nol oceur to them tifl the afternoon
when they went in for lessons, wonder-
ing who was gommg to *take ™ them,

If it was a prefect, they were perfectly
ready to prove to any prefect at St
Jim's that he wasn’t equal to handling
the Third Porm., Their faces fell at the
sight of Herr Schneider sitting at the
master's desk.

Herr  Schneider  looked at  them
grimly. The fags filed into their places
with dispirited looks, Herr Schueider
was evidently there to take them for the
afternoon, and Ilerr Schueider was very
diffevent from Monsieur Morny.

They kunew that well enough from
their experiences with him in the Ger-
man class. Herr Schineider had to drive
the clements of German' inte the lheads
of the Third, and his idea secemed to he
that knowledge had to be driven in like
a nail—with blows repeated ad lib till
it was driven home,

“ Goot-afternoon to you, my poys!”
said Herr Schneider,

“It—it 1sn’t German this aftcrnoon,
sir,” said Wally feebly.

“Tat 1s vere you are mistaken, D'Arey
minor. I have hear tat you have
trouble mit Monsgieur Morny dis morn-
mg. I have hear about Iing Cole tat
neffer vas. Ja, jal I tink tat dere vill
be vun change in dis room dis after-
noon, I tink tat if dere is trouble T
make somebody ferry sorry for tat. Dis
afternoon ve does Cherman, and notiing
but Cherman [

The Third Form simply gasped.
Herr Schneider was too cautious o
trust himself among the quicksands of
the usual lessons, as poor little Mossoo
had done. The whole afternoon was {o
be devoted to German,

And, as German was the best-hated
lesson the Third ever underwent, and
Ilerr Schneider the best-hated masier
after Mr. Selby, their feelings may he
imagined,

Herr Schneider began with a heavy
hand. Ile was not averse to showing
that he could handle the unruly fags
beiter than Monsieur Morny., IHe kopt
a pointer in his hand, and he used s
on the slightest provoeation, or some-
times without any provoecation at all,

Before an hour had clapsed, thero was
not a set of knuckles in the Third Form
that was not smarting,

But the class was v(:l'ly arderly. The
slightest sign of disorder brought the
pointer inte play, and it hurt.

But, thouﬂ they were orderly, {he
Third were Eniliug with rage. This was
worse than Selby.  Their dreams of
licence and liberty during the absence of
their Form-master were over,

That would be a sell
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If Herr Schneider
German until Mr. Selby was well, there
would soon not be a fag in the Third
who would not be yearning for Mr.
Selby's recovery. .

After an hour their heads were aching
with German werbs, and their knuckles
with the German master’s pointer,

And the lesson dragged on. Another
hour of it, and Wally felt that German
verbs and substantives, conjugations
and declensions were buzzing in his head
like bees in o hive.

He murmured to Jameson that if the
herr didn't cheese it soon, he would let
fly at him with the inkpot. And the
moment he had delivered himself of that
“‘htl:sper, Herr Schneider's voice rapped
Qui :

“D'Arcy minor, 15 it not tat I have
tell you tat you speak not in elass 7

“Ow!l Yes, sir,” mumbled Wally.
_t;‘Bnt you speak to Shameson, isu't
1 »”

“No, sir.”

“Vat! I see youspeak! You tell me
vun big lie, D’Arey minar "

“I've told you the truth, sir," =aid
Wally stubbornly. “I don't know any-
body named Shameson.”

“Vut? Tat poy next
Shameson "

Wally shook his head.

“His name's Jameson, siv. I spoke
to him, but I didn't speak to any
8hameson.”

“Dry up, you fathead!” murmured
Jameson. *You'll get sealped 17

#1 don’t care!” growled Wally.

kept them at

to you is

T

Wally throw himself down on his hands and knees, and Nr. Selby, unable to stop, plun
There was a choking yell from the Thirg Form master as he disappeared head-first in

“What is the bedst doing in our Form-
room, anyway? ‘Tain’t German to-
day.”

“Yat you say, D'Arcy minor?”

“N-nothing, sir.”

“T1 ovder you to tell me at vunce vat
it is tat you have said to Bhameson.”

“I—I'd rather mot, sir!"” stammered
Wally.

“1 order you, dammlkopf "

“0h, very well, sir! T said: ‘* What
is the beast doing in our Form-room " "
said Wally resignedly.

Herr Schneider turned almost green.
The fags chuckled; they could not help
it. The chuckle died away suddenly as
Herr Schneider’s furious glance swept
over the elass,

The fat herr strode towards Wally,
clutching the pointer. He looked so
dangerous that Wally jumped up and
backed away. He was guite alarmed.

“Gum here!” roared Herr Behneider,

Wally did not “gum.” He backed
away as far as he could, and the
German master, who had quite lost his
temper, leaned over the desk and
swiped at him with the pointer.

ally dodged, and unfortunately
canght the pointer with his head. He
gave a terrific howl, and fell on the
floor,

There was a gasp from the Third.
The pointer had sounded on Wally's
head with a loud crack. It had not i.rlit
him fair and square, or he would have
been very much hurt indeed. It had
slid off the side of his head, and Wally's
licad was remarkably hard. But he lay
on the floor without sound or motion,

—_—
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Herr Hchneider staggered back a
pace, breathing stertorously.  All his
rage had gone now. What had he
done ?

Jameson gazed down at his chum, ex-
tonded on the floor, in horrer. The
Third Form were silent and  awe-
ftricken. Wally lay on the floor like a
og. ]
“Wally 1” muttered Jameson, bending
down over the scamp of the Third.
“Wally, old man!” Jameson's voice
was husky.

Ta his astonishment, as he bent over
Wally, one of Wally’s eyes opened, and
then half-glosed in a peeuliar way.
Jameson jumped.

The hapless youth, who was appar-
ently extended senseless on the floor,
was winking at him. It was an in-
stantaneous wink, and when Wally's
eyves were closed again, and he lay
geemingly insensible, Jameson “‘cauight
on ” at once, He leaped up excitedly.

“You've killed him |” he shouted.

CHAPTER 7.
Completely Dished !
HERR SCHNEIDER trembled.

The fat German master was
as white as chalk, shaking like
a jelly.

Jameson’s  horrified words o rang
through the Form-room, and there was
o murmur from the fags. Only
Jameson had seen that hurried wink.

*You've killed him |* wailed
Jameson. “Boo-hoo! Wally's killed!
Boo-hoo-hoo [

Splash !

ed headlong over him.
o the Head's ornamental pond |
TeE Gem Linnany.—INo. 1,052,
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" Nonseuse 1" panided Herr Schneider.
“Jlold to tongue mit you, Shumceson !
To poy have fallen down it himseclf.
Let me tat I gum dere.”

‘' Boo-hoo 1"

The fags crowded away from the
form, and Herr Schneider bent over
Wally, and lifted him up and carvied
him out before the desks.

Wally lay as stiff as a poker in ile
fat arms of the German waster. Lerr

chneider laid him on the floor and
linked ot him through his spectacles,

Thore wes o slight trickle of red
under Wally's thick hair, where the
pointer had barked the skin, and a
bruise was l'm'mini. At the sight of
that ecrimson trickle, Otto Schneider
almost fainted

“Achl Mein Goti!” he gasped.
“Mein Gott! Dis is dreadful! I tink
tat tat poy he knock his head on te desk
ven tat he fall, isn’t it 7"

“You've fractured his skull with the

inter I wailed Jameson. *“Poor old

ally! He's killed! Boo-hoo 1”

“Mein poy, vake up I” muttered Herr
Schuneider, bending over the motionless
fag. “I did not mean to strike you on
te kopf—I mean te head. Tat vas ah

accident. I say notting aﬁout. your
sheek. I not punish you. Vake up, like
a goot poy [”

_ Dead silence frem Wally.  But now
there burst out a chorus of lamentation
from Curly Gibson anud Joe Frayne and
Hobbs, who had probably reccived some
sign from Jameson.

'g.'["he four young rascals “ Boo-hoo'd ¥
in chorus, ti{l Herr Schneider trembled
with the apprehension that some master
might be aitracted into the Formi-room
and behold D’Arcy minor lying there
like one dead.

“8Bilence mit youl”
Schneider. “Hear ma? :
tat you make tat dreadful noise.”

(1] 00-1100 I.'I}

“He's killed 1” ;

“Let's go to tho Head,” said Ilobbs.
“The Head ought to know. There'll
have to be an inquest.”

Herr -Schneider shuddered. Bitterly
he repented him of having struck that
hasty, savoge blow.

“f forbid you
room |” he exclaimed.
vas, all mit youl”

“ Boo-hoo 1"

“He's murdered
Jameéson. “Boo-hao!”

* “Bilence, Shameson I’ -

“I'm going to the ‘Kad!” cxclaimed
Joe Frayne. “The perlice ought to be
sent for, Let's call in the perlice!”

“¥ill you hold te tongne?” gasped
Herr Schneider. *Dere is uotting for
te polica here. Tat poy he is smmply

stunned.”

“He's dead—murdered !” roaned
Jameson. “ Psor old Wally | Boo-hoo !

“Call the Head !”

“@hout for help!”

“ Help—help I yelled Hooley. .
" Herr Schneider was alinost at his
wits’ end. If the Head should come in,
snd see Wally stretched there, the
inquiry into what-had ‘happened would
most assuredly cost the German master
his post at St. Jim’s. And posts like
tliat are not easy to obtain afresh.

gasped

to leave te Form-
“* Stop vere you

him !”  sobbed

Herr Schneider’s’ concern  was - for.

himself. He shouted to the fags to be
silent.  But he was not obeyed. And
even Herr Schneider was not inelined
to use the pointer aguin.

‘v'He drop )
\ _511}5; and felt the fag's heart with a
treml] lin"g hand,
“Silence mit, you! He s only
stihped,” said Herr Schneider. ' “1 tink
Teg GeM Lissary.—No. 1,552,

Herr -
I forbid you'

ed on his fot knees beside

tat he knocked his head ven he fall
down,” ’

“It was the pointer|” hawled Janie
son. " Boo-hoa 1

“Ach! Memn
moves !

A deep groan came from Wally,
Herr Sehucideor was mora delighted to
hear it than if it had becn the swectest
atraing of music from one of his beloved
German bands, He simply panted with

gootness!  Dere, he

relief. The junior was coming round.
Groan! )
“He lives!” excloimed  Jameson

dramatically, in execllent imitation of
an exclamation e had heard at Way-
land Theaire Royal.

Giroan |

“Mein dear poy, vake up!” mur-
mured Herr Schneider. It is not fat
you are mooch hurt; it vas only a tap
on fe head. I am sorry tat I did tap
you like tat.”

Wally’s cyes opened, and he gave a
deep and hair-raising groan that thrilled
the fags of the Third, and thrillod Ilery
Schneider still more deeply.  If any-
body should pass the door and lLear-that
dreadful groan:

“I—T am dying !” said Wally faintly.
“T forgive you, Herr Schneider.”

“Men pay, you ara not dying——"

“I forgive you!” said Wally, who

)

"Weeks ago | warned Bill that
he ought to reduce for his health ! **

Half-a-crown has been awarded

to F. Stonier, 38, Smart Street,
Longsight, Manchester.

scemed determined to forgive Merr
Schneider whether the German master
liked it or not. “I forgive you. I kunow
vou can’t help being a beast!”

“ Mein gootuess | I o

“I forgive you! I hope the hangman

wor’t get hold of youl!” said Wall
nobly, “Good-bye, Joe! T'm going!”
“ Boo-hoo|” wailed Frayne.: © P-pooy
old Wally! Boo-hooi®
Wally's eyes eclosed again. Herr

Schneider, almost-in despair, shook Irim,
and Waelly’s eycs came open again
quite suddenly. It was not exactly the
orthodox way to restore a dying fag;
but it scemed to be effcctive in Wally's
case,

“Leggo!” exclaimed Wally involun-
Hrilly. “0Oh! Help! Fetch the police!

el -1!3

. “Silence, D'Arey minor! Hold tat
tcngue mit you! You are not mooch
hurg ™'

“Tet him gol!” exclaimed Janeson
ir.‘c!iﬁnantly, “Let him die in peace !”

oo-hoo 1 = v
“I -tells_you tat he is mnot tying!”
shrieked err Schneider. “Get me

some vater mit you, and I vill

pring him-
round faster tan ncver vas!” '
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Herr Schneider looked round desper-
ately for some water to restore Wally.
Thers.was no water to be seen, and in
his desperation he seized a botile of ink
to use for the purpose. But the dying
vouth had one eye on him, and he sat
up as kIIerr Schneider rushed back with
the ink.

“I—1 feel better now,” said Wally
fuintly, “Some of you fellows help me
i !JJ

They helped him up, and Wally clung
licavily to Jameson and Joe Irayne,
Ilis legs did not seem to be able to sup-
port him.

“Help we to the Head !” murmured
Wally, “The Head must know about
this.  We're wnot safe with Hexr
Schneider.”

The German master suppressed &
sivong Gerinan word. He was in the
hands of the scamp of the Third now,
atd he knew it,

Wally had ouly to walk into Dr
lHolmes’ study, 411'15 shiow that cut on his
head, backed up by the evidence of the
fags nhout what had happencd. Herr
SBehneider  simply  squivmed  at  the
thought of his interview with the Head
afterwards.

»D'Avey miner, step where ydn are,
poy ™

“I dan't feel safe here, sir!”

“I order you! I am sorry tat I strike
vou on te lLead; tat vas an accident,
Mein gootness! I dismiss te class. You
o and bathe your head at  vunce,
D’ Arcy minor, and your friends may go
mit you, I v¥ill nefer, nefer, fake dis
T'orm again! Nefer! Ach! I rarvder
Lave Mr. Selby’s cold dan take dis
Form. Aein gootness!”

Wally elosed one eye—the eye
was farthest from Herr Schneider.

“Very well, sir; I don't want to say
anything more about it,” he said.

“You may go, poys,” said the German
master,

‘I'he fags marched out of the Form-
room, Herr Schueider was anxious for
Wally to get out of sight before the
ether Forms came out,

Wully proceeded upstairs, manfully
supported on either side by Jameson
and I'rayne. They proceceded to the
Third Form dormitory, followed by the
rest of the fags, all of whom by this
{ime had tumbled to the fact that Herr
Schneider’s leg had been pulled.

Herr Schneider left the Form-room
after them, breathing hard. He sought
the Head in his study, and respectfully
hut firmly declined to take charge of the
Third Form any longer. e had no
“gomplaint ¥ to make, but he declined,

At the dormitory Wally staggered in
weakly, but as soon as the door was
closed he had a sudden and remarkable
recovery. He jerked himself away from
Jameson and Frayne, who were grin-
ning now, and proceeded to do a horn-
pipe among the beds.

“Toiled, diddled, dished, and done!”
frilled Wally., “Ha, ha, ha! Ow! My
houd aches! But dide't-I dish him a
trcat, what??

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Blessed if I didu't think you were
brained, until you winked at me!”
gasped Jameson, 5

“0h, what a jape—what a thumping
jape! Schneider was in a blue funk!
He was thinking about policemen and
handeuf¥s and hangmen %

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“We've clipped the wings of the
Bchnéider bird 1 chortled Wally, “He's
not going to take the Third any more!
Hurrah for us! I wonder who'll be the
woxt 77

“Ha, ha, hal”

There was 1o doubt whatever that
the scamps of the Third had clipped

that
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the wings of the “Bchneider-bivd," &

And it was a very interesting guestion
—who would be next? The herocs of
the Third were very far from guessing. |

e

CHAPTER 8.
What Larks !

ALBOT of the Shell came into
Tom Merry’s study, where the
Terrible Three were busy with |
their preparation,

There was a peculiny expression upon
Talbot’s face, which attracted the atten-
tion of his chums at once.

“What's the news?’ asked Tom
Merry. “The Third on the warpath
again? I hear that Schneider is fed-
up with them, and has chucked it.”

“No wonder,” said Talbot, laughing.
“I've heard the story. I've just scen
Miss Marie. Wally told her the story,
the cheeky little sweop, He said ho
thought it would amuse her., I think
it did, too. But that isn't the news.
The Third have gol a new master, and
I don't think you'll guess who it 1s.”

“One of the prefects ! asked Tom.

“No. They haven't been keen to
come forward.”

“ Shows their sense,” remarked Monty

Lowther. * Whoever takes the Third
will have Lis hands full—egpecially
now they've been rumning wild. I'm

beginning to think that Seclby was a f
bit justified in giving them the mailed
fist, after all. They need i’

“But who's the master?’ asked
Manners. “Not the Head? Heo
wouldn’t have time to take the Third.”

“Not the Head,"” said Talbot, laugh-
mg. “Quite a young person.’’

“Blessed if I can guess who it is, 2
if it isn’t one of the prefects, thon,”
gaidl Tom Merry, puzzled, “ Surely not
one of the Fifth? Not Cutts?”

“Younger than Cutts.”

“What—not a junior?”’ exclaimed
the Terrible Three, with one woice.

“Not s junior,” laughed Talbot.

“Who, then? This is getting in-
teresting.”

“ Miss Maric."

ll]‘:h ?1]

“What 1"

“Which 1"

“Jt's a fact,” said Talbot.

“Miss Marie takes the Third!”
gasped Tom Mervy, “Gaminon!{”

“Oh, what larks!” exclaimed Monty
Lowlher.

“1 was surprised,” grinned Talbot.
“You see, Marie knew that the ITead
was bothered about it, as Selby shows
no sign of mending just yet, and she's
doing nothing just at present, Tlere
are no invalids excepting Selby, and
Miss Pinch is looking after him. So
sho thonght she would make herself
useful, and get the Iead out of the
difliculty. She has had experience with
a class of kids long ago in Angel Alley.
Bhe's a good teacher, though, of course,
the Angel Alley kids were a  bit
dilterent from the Third Form at St

Jim’s."”
I suppose =0, Well,

“Ha, ha, ha!
this takes the cake.  And the Head
it,"” said Talbot.

agreed—"
“He jumped at

“Ilo was going to ask Kildare—io put
it to him on ihe grounds of duty, and
go forth, it seems—and Kildare couldn’t
have refused. But Marie's offer has
got him out of the fix. lle was sur-
prized ot first; but he put DMarie
through a viva voce cxam, and found
that she knew guite enough to deal
with the Third—except Latin, of course.

Lathom is going to have the pleasure

of driving the classice into their heads, &

—with Monty
Lowther.

Hallo, Everybody !

“ There is an opening,” states

a manufacturer, ‘' for a ncw
teinter drvink.' Yes, just abore
the chin!

“Ta thete any reason why a full.
back should not mscore B goalt’
demands Gore. Eleven reasons, old
chap—the opposing side.

Mr. Rateliff states thaet he i8
definitely in fovour of getting vid
of evinage. Moy I suggest half
aw hour on the pier with a slot
muachine, sir ¢

“ TTarr's Futnre Secnre,” runs a
headline. A Farr-sighted heavy-
weight.

A varvicty artiste was knocked
dowon by a furniture van. Not the
only actor to be hit by the
amovies.’

During the summer, Tom Morry
hit o century against Roockwood in
45 minutes. We understand the
seorer is just getting over the attack
of writer's cramp.

Yonung Hebbs of the Third is a
bit simple somelimes.
rwithout Fouching his dinner for
some fimme the other day. ** Whaot
ave pou waiting for, Hobbs 7'
asked Mr. Selby at Insgt. ** I'm
waiting for the mustard to cool,
sir,'"" replied Hobbs,

“1 am thinking of taking singing
lessons  abroad,” says  Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy. How considerate
of you, Gussy !

As the steward said during his
first storm at sea: ' My hl’{lf
Ancl they told me this was o nice
steady job I"

"Wother ;: Mr. Selby came upon
Pigott at tho pantry, * How is
it I am nlways eatching you, Pigott?”
domanded Mr. Selby, ** Weli, sir,"”
replied Pigott, I think it must be
those soft slippers of youra! "

Man jumped info a roilwapy
carriage, and lodged a huge case
preeariously on the rack overhead.
His fellomw passenger gaved up
at it somecwhat apprehensively.
¢ Do you think that will be safe? '
he asked. °* Oh, perfectly,’”’ came
the reply. ‘' Pve loched it!"

Oh, yes, the whitest man I know
is n baker's assistant.

After reading a psychic treatise,
Jameson of the Third said he felt
he was possessed of sirange
powers., One of them is adding
up two and two and making the
answer five!

Chin, chin, till next weelk.

He sal-
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and take them in prep in the evening,
Marie is going to be Form-master for
the rest.”

“0Oh, my hat?"

“And—and  the [ead
idea " ejaculated Manners.

“So he told Miss Marie,”

Tom Merry rubbed his nose (hought-
fully.

“They've seragged Mossoo, and
they've scragged Schueider,” he paid.
“How iz a girl going to keep them in
order ¥’

“1 thiuk the Head has an idea that
chivaley will comne inlo it, you know—
sort of feel ou their honour not to give
trouble.”

“Precious liitle chivalry in the Third
Torm,” said Lowther, with a shake of
the Head. “More cheek than chivalry,
I think. Why, it will bo a regulav
beano for them! Miss Marie will be
too good-natured to report the young
}3(1’{5,'3.:?.1-5. and they'll do cxactly as they
ike.

Talbot nodded.

“Yell, as a matter of fact, I thonght
something of the sort,” he admittoed.
“Miss Maric seems to think that ehe
can manage them. It may work, I
don't know. When she had a class in
Angel Alley, in connection with the
Little Sisters’ Mission, she managed
the grubby little rascals first rate.
One of her present pupils was alnong
them—that was before your uncle sent
Frayne to St. Jim's, Tom.”

likes the

“And how did she get on with
Frayne?" asked Tom Merry.
“Topping |” she says. “And she

expects Joe to back her up in the
Third Form Room. He's a loyal little
beggar, so I dare say he will. Wally
lias chuimmmed up with Marie, so I
dare say he will be as civilieed 83 o
Third Form kid can be. But the
l-est_.__fl

“It will be a regular beano.”

“A regular pandemonium,” grinned
Manners. “I can sce Miss Marie flee-
ing in tcars to the Head, to say she
can't keep it up.”

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Blessed if I shouldn't like a front
geat in the Third Form to-morrow!”
chuckled Lowther. “They ntht to
give us a holiday to look on.’

‘“Bet yon Miss Marie doesn't keep
it up after to-morrow morning,” said
Tom Merry. “There'll be & new
master wanted in the afternoon.”

“Y was thinking,” =maid Talbot,
“Suppose weo got some of those young
rascals, and talked to them like ten

uncles. We could explain that it was
up to them to be chivalrous, and make

things casy for a lady teacher. T daro
say they wouldn’'t think of it for
themselves.”

“Good idea,” eajd Tom Merry.

“When we've done our prep we'll go
and see Wally.”

The Terrible Three hurried through
their work. They were anxious to sce
what effcet the news would have on
the Third Form.

It was very interesting to sco how
Wally & Co. took it.

The worst of it was that, aftor deal-
ing so successfully with Monsieur
Morny and Herr Schneider, the hevoes
of the Third felt that it was up to
them to keep on the way they had
started.

They had escaped all punishments for
their unruly proceedings, so far. That
had encouraged them, of course
Mossoo had been too tender-hearted to

unish them; and Herr Schneider had

en too anxious to keep that incident
of Wally's injury strietly dark, :
Tre Gem Lisrary.—No. 1,552,
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So the Third had come off scot-free—
and their success and impunity escited
them to fresh endeavours, Indeed, it
was quite probable that when Mr, Selby
recovered and returned to his duties he
would find his Form very considerably
out of hand.

Prep finished, the Terrible Threo ac-
companied Talbot to the Third Form
Room. DM, Lathom, the master of the
Fourth, had taken the Third in pre-
paration—and had found them very
noisy and troublesome.

Little Mr. Lathom was very glad to
get out of the Form-room when his
itksome duties were finished, He had
caned one or two of the fags, bub the

yvoung rascals were hardened to that;

Mr. Lathom’s eaning swas shnply
nothing in comparison with what My,
Selby had accustomed them te.

After the Fourth Form master was
gono they chuckled and grinned glee-
fully, and Wally smacked his palms
together to show how' little his tough
shin had been hurt.

There was plenty of noise in the
Third Form Room when the Shell
fellows arrvived there. As they opencd
the door they heard the Third roaring
a chorus, apparently of their own
compostition ;

“0ld Selby’s got a cold!
Old Selby's got a cold !
Hurrah, hurrah, hurraht
Old Selby's got a cold !

“Topping !" said Tom Merry. I
didn’t know there were poets in the
Third. Is there any more at home like
that 7"

“There's a second verse,"’ said Wally,
with & sniff. “Go it, ye ecripples!”

" Mossoo has slung his hook |
Mossoo hes slung his hook !
Hurrah, hurrah, hurrah!
Mossoo has slung his hook !

“You'd better let the Head hear
that,” said Monty Lowther. “I'm sure
he will enjoy it. Or Belby! Go and
sing it under tho sanatorium windows
and give him o treat1”

“We're not going to stand much more
from Selby,” said Wally disdainfully.
“I can tell you, we've mada up our
minds about that. When Selby comes
back we're going to make him under-
stand guite plainly that we don’t want
any of his old buck.”

“And we're going to make averybody
eit up who takes charge of us!” an-
nounced Hobbs proudly. “I expect it
will be a prefect next. Well, I'm sorcy
for that prefect, that's all !”

“That's what we’'ve come to tell you,”
said Talbot, Jaughing. “I thought
you'd like to know the news at once.”

“You know who it's going to ba®”
asked Wally eagerly. “Get it off your
chest, then. Is it Kildare, Monteith,
Darrell 17

“It's Miss Mario |

“What !

The Third Form simply gasped,

“Gammon |7 shouted Wally.

* Honest Injun !” said Talbot.

Wally stared at him_ incredulously.
But when Talbof said “Honest Injun ”
it was “Honest Injun.” Whally had to
believe it. And when it fully dawned
upon his mind he went off into a yell.

“Miss Marie! Ha, ha, hat Oh, my
only Aunt Jane! What arks [

“Oh, what giddy larks!” yelled
Curly Gibson.
The Shell fellows looked &t one

another dubiously. The reception the
Tne Gex Lmriry.—No. 1,552,

urged Talbot,

fags had given the news secemed to in-
dicate what kind of reception they were
likely to give their new Form-mistress.

“Qh, this is too good to be true!”’
gasped Jameson,
what we like. We won’t do any lessons,
I know that!”’

“Not a giddy lesson!” said Wally.
“Weo'll have leapfrog in the morning:
and I'll bring in some lerrings 1o
cook,”

“We can make some toffee on the
Form-room fire,” said IIobbs, * lver so
much better than lessons.™

“Hear, hear!” .

“I say, you young bounders,” said
Talbot soriously, “as you're going 1o
have a lady i charge of
you, it's up to you to play
up, you know "

“Well, we're going to
play up | said Wally, with
a  chuckle. “Qh, what
larks 1"

“Chivalry, you know,"”
urged Tom erry. “It's
your plain duty to meake
everylhing go as — as
smoothly as possible, and
not worry Miss Marje mora
than you can help.'

“Let me ecatch anghody
worrying her!"” said Wally
truculently. " Miss Marie
is a jolly good sort. Any
fellow worrying her will
get o thick ear !

“Then you're
behave yourselves

“Don’t we alwayvs behave

5?1113 to

ourselves?” demanded
Wally.
“Ahem!  Yes. DBut a

little better than usual.”

“Certainly ! Every chap
will be on his best be-
haviour; I'll seo to that!
Nica and polite, of course,”
said Wally.

“And you'll do your
work—same ns for Selby?®"

"No jolly fear)’

“But Miss . Marie is
coming here to teach you,”

"“I'll terch DMliss Maria
how to make toffee; that
will bo more interesting,”
said. Wally., "“What does

she - care about silly old
kings and queens that have
been dead for thousands of

eara? What does she care
or vulgar fractions? Rotl
We shall be quite a happy
family here . to-morrow. Of
course, we shan't do any
work I

“'Ear,
Frayne.

“Misas Marie depends on you, Frayune
as &n old Ericnd.”Psn.id T&lﬁat: N

‘“Well, I'm going to be good, nin't
I?” said Frayne. “I'm going to do
exactly wot Wally does |

“Then you'll be awfully good ! said
Monty Lowther sareastically. “Good
beyond the dreams of Little Erie.”

“Oh, don't you be funny here !’ said
Wally. *“Keep that for the comie
column in the ‘AWeekly." You can put
vour own little jokes in there, when
you forget to buy ‘ Funny Bits.'

“You checky little beast—"

“Here, shove those B8hellfish out-
gide I”” said Wally. “What are they
doing in a respectable Form.room,
anyway '’

“Hear, hear! Chuck ’em out !”

The fags advaneed upon the Shell

'ear!™ said

“Why, we'll do just.

or motion.
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fellows in trueulent array, and Tom
Merry & Co. hastily retired from the
Form-room. They had not come thera
for a dust-up with a horde of inky lit{le
rasenls,

“Looks a jolly prospeet for Miss
Marie to-morrow!” grinned Momy
Lowther, *She is going to enjoy herself
—perhaps 1"

“Well, if they den’t bchave them-
selves, suppose we give ‘em an awful
walloping all vound after lessons?" sug-
gested Tom Merry,

“Good idea!” said Talbot, laughing.
“*But perhaps it will be all right.”
Judging by the looks and the remarks

7

Wally gave a terrific howl as Herr 8chneider's pointer caugh
Jameson gazed down at his chum in horror.

manter stagpered back-=a ps

of the Third Formers, it was not pru-'

bable that it would be all right.

“Miss Marie !” said Wally, when iha
Shell fellows were gone. *A girl in
charge of the Third Form! Oh evikey !
What lavks!”

And Wally’s loyal and inky arny
echoed ecstatically :

“What larks!”

=

CHAPTER 9.
Marfe Takes a Hand !

7] OOD-MORNING, Miss Marvie!”
A crowd of fellows raised
their caps as Miss Marie came
up to the School Housc in the

morning sunshine,
Early chapel was over, and moruing
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his head
§ Third F

orm waore silent and awe-stricken.
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lessons were about to beging and the
uew mistress of the Third was punctual,

Marie nodded and smiled as she
passed into the House. :

‘]L}s’a.lly squeezed Jameson's arm glee-
fully,

“What larks!” he murmured.

“Oh, my hat!" said Jameson.

Tom Merry & Co. overheard those
vemarks, and they turned their severest
glances upon the scamps of the Third.

“Now, remember, Wally " hegan
Tom Merry.

“No larks!" =aid Talbot.

“Bow-wow ! said Wally  indepen-
denly, *Think we don't know how 1o

and fell to the floor.

; What had he done 7

treat o lady?
oy

What do you take us

*“Theve's the bell,” said Curly Gabson,
“Don't waste 1ime tnlking to those
Shell bounders.  AMustn't be late with
& lady taking the class.”

And the Third marched off cheerfully
to their Formi-room.  They never looked
particularvly cheerful when they were
going in to Mr. Selby. Dvidently they
regovded the change as one for ihe
betier,

But just as they reached the Form-
room, & sudden idea seeied to oecur to
D'Arcy minor, and he quitted his com-
panions, and ran off without a word.

The rest of the Vorm marched in
Miss Marie was scated at the masier’s
desk, looking nuite businesslilke, - 8ho
had Mr. Sclby's books before Loy, il
was looking at themn. The pointer was

\\\““t‘“‘,i‘

He lay there without sound
The German

also there, but probably only to be
vsod in eonnection with the blackboard,

The idea of Miss Marie using the

ointer as a knuckle rapper, in My,
gelby‘s style, made the fags grin, They
were nobe expecting anything of that
sort, Evorything was going to be nice
and f{riendly.

Wully dashed out of the School House
breathlessly, and almost ran into his
major, who was on his way #o the
Fourth. Arthur Augustus caught him
by the shoulder and stopped him so sud-
denly, that Wally, who was going at
full tilt, s]pun round his major and sat
down in the quad.

“You ass!"" shouted Wally,

“Where are you going?”
demanded Arthur Augustus
sternly, “The bLell has
wung for classes, and Misa
Mawie it takin’ you this
mornin', I wefuse to allow
you to play twuant this
mornin', you Jyoung
Loundah !

“Come on, Gussy!"
shouted Blake {rom the
House.

“I am aftendin' to my
minah, Blake,”

“Lathom will attend to

you if you don't buck up,
fathead !”

Wally scrambled up as
Jack Blake disappeared in
the direction of the Fourt
Form Room, Arthur
]A‘ugustus promptly collared
1in.

“Leggo, you ass ! howled
Wally.  “1 shall be late!”

“1 weluse to allow you
to be late, Wally. 'm
goin’ to take you in my-
solf 1"

; “Y’?u thumping chump,

“Come
waseal

“You silly ass, you'll be
late yourself 1"

“That does not maltah,
so long as I pwevent you
fwom actin’ diswespeetfully

,0n, you young

towards your Iorm-mis-
twess, you checky young
wottah! 1 am surpwised
at youl"”

" Look here——"

“Wats! Come onl"

h ¢ ]wOn'.t, you fathead!

“Wubbish 1"

Arthur Augustns exerted
himself, and rushed Wally
towards the School House,
They had the quad to them-
selves now; all the other
fellows were in their Fouin-
rooms. The scamp of the
Third struggled desperately; but his
major was too much for him, and they
staggered into the School House in a
brotherly embrace,

“Now will you
Arthur Augustus

“You—you—you image!l” gasped
Wallv. “I am going to geb a houguet
for Miss Marie, you blithering jabber-
wock 1"

“Bai Jove! Why didn't you tell me
that before, you young ass? I quite
appwove of that, Wally., Your mannahs
are impwovin’"”

“Fat lot I eare whether you approve
or not, ‘{Iou burbling jabberweoek "
growled Wally, as he jerked himself
away and bolted from the School House
onece more,

“Bai Jove!l”

Arthur Augustus hesitated, not guite

o quietly 1" panted
‘Arvey.
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decided whether to go to his Form-
room, or to pursue Wally and give him
a foarful thrashing, Fortunately ho
decided in favour of the Form-room,
and trotted off there, to reccive an im-
position for being late.

Meanwhile, Miss Maric had com-
menced her duties with the Third.
They all bade her good-morning in the
most affectionate manner, and Hobbs
procecded to remark that it was ever
g0 much better than having an old
rotter like Sclby there, T'o Hobbs' sur-
prise, Miss Marie's pretty brow con-
tracted in a frown at that very natural
remark, f

“Hobbs—your name is Hobbs?" said
Miss Marie.

“Yes, Miss Marie.”

“Well, Hobbs, yon must not speak
disrespectfully of ~your Iorm-master,
especially to me. will not give you
lines,this time—" .

“Lines!" ejaculated the . astounded
Haobbs. :

He had never thought of lines in con-
nection with Miss Marie, .

"“Not this time,” said Miss Maris;
“hut if you speak of Mr, Belby in that
manner again, I shall have to punish
you.’

“ P-punish me!”

“Certainly [

“But he is an old rotter 1" exclaimed
Hobbs indignantly. *Why, you know
he is, Miss Marie! You must have
noticed it,” argued Hobbs,

*Bhut uP, 'Obbs 1" said Joe Frayne,

“'Shan't |” said Hobbs,
" Look 'ere—"'
“Oh, rats]! Go and lock for your

h's P’* sanid Hobbs.

“Why, you cheeky little "orror—"

“Fathead 1" :

“Bilenco 1"  oxelaimed Miss Marie,
rn.]gping the desk with the pointer.
“Don't you understand that you must
not quarrel here?"

“Which I ain’t_quarrelling, Miss
Marie,” said Joo Frayne; “I'm only
telling that cheeky little cove—"!

“Im only telling this gilly chump
{o——" hegan Hobbs,

“Go to 1)'t:u::r places ot once |”

“Oh, all right I” Y

“You must not say that to me,” said
Miss Marie, tr;.ring not to smile. “You
must not say 'Oh, all right!’ to your
Form-master |

“Well, I can't say ' Yes, sir ¥ to you,
y_ou’k'now," said }fabbs; “you ni!‘lft 8
sir,!

“You may sey ‘ Ves, Miss Marie ' 12

“¥Yes, Miss Marie|”

“Now go to your places.”
all right!1” eaid the incorrigible

The Third Form went to their places
smiling cheerfully, Miass Marie ha
noticed the absence of Wally. He had
not come in yet, owing to the delay his
major had caused him.

“D’'Arcy minor is not here,' said
Miss Mearie, frowning again, :

“He 'ooked it all of 8 sudden, Misa
Marie,” said Frayne. ‘He'll come
‘oppin in in 'arf 8 mo1”

“Don't say ‘'arf a mo,’ " said Miss
Marie, gently. *“Try to pronounce the
aspirate, Joe.”

“Them haspirates
nonsanco !'” said Joo. - ;

*“Ho can't -do it, Miss Marie,” said
Curvly Gibson; "*we. always let Joo drop
:mni Wae give him his hcad—I mean his
el

*Ha, ha, ha!” !

“¥You must not laugh in clags.”

‘“ Certainly not, ma'am " said Hobbs.
“&lhut up your heads, you kids! Don't
you know better than that? 111 keep

Tre Gex Lisrary.—No. 1,552
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'em in order, Miss Marie. Shall I {ake
the pointer?”

Miss Marie declined that kind offer
.of Hobbs’; what time sulphurous threats
were whispered on all sides of Hobbs,
as to what would happen to him if he
did take the pointer.

Then the Form-room door epened, and
Wally appcared. Miss Marie gove him
8 severe look.

late

“Yon wore
minor.”

“¥Yes; a few minutes,” said Wally
c'_arclessiy, “T've brought you something.
k here!”
Wally, with the air of a fellow who
knew that he had done a vipping thing,
rriumphantly laid the bouquet on the
Form-master’s desk. He had raided the
Head's garden remorselessly for that
bouquet, and had apparently not spared
the hothouses. He had not delayed to
““fix "1t very elegantly, and Miss Marie
Tooked in some surprise at the disorderl:
heap of various blossoms that he lai

on her desk,
“What is that?’ she asked. “Is it
don’t

for lessons, D'Arvey

botany this morning?”

“Botany ' said Wally.
do botany 1”

“Then what are those flowers for?"’
_ “They're a booky,” said Wally, a little
indignantly.

“A what? Oh, a bouaqnet!”

“For youl"” said Wally impressively.

*Bravo, Wally I sang out the Third,
much impressed by that grandizonian
politeness on the part of their leader.
Wally was looking very pleased with
hm}?ﬁ!f, He felt it wasn't every fag at
8t."Jim’s who would have thought of
that delicaté act of courtesy. It was
really quite nice and refined, just like a
girls’ gchool.

“Thank you very much ! said Miss
Marie,

“We

“8hall T put ’em in water? asked
Wally eagerly.
“H'm! There isn't anything here to

put them int"
~ “'TPhat’s all right!
Jar—-=="

“MNo—no—you must not go—"

“I won't ba a tick,” assured Wally;
and, before Miss Marie could make any
vejojnder, he had bolted from the Form-
Toom,

Miss Marie pursed her lips a little,
1t the Third Forin had been rebellious,
thay would have been easy to deal with.
This excessive friendliness made it very
‘diffienlt to.establish-order.

Wally. was mora than a “tick,” but

he was back very quickly with a jam-
iar. The inside of the jam-jar was still
very slicky with its late contents. Wally
had filled if with water, and it had been
full to overflowing, but on his way to
the- Egrm-room he had slopped a con-
siderable quantity of -water over his
trousers, I
ciréed mothing about—a little jammy
water would nof hurt his “bags,” in
addifion to the ink and toffce already
adhering to them.
. “Here you are!” said Wally, plant-
ing the jam-jar on the desk, and
beginning to stick the fowers into it
“"There | That looks a treat, doesn’t it?
T'll tell you what I'll do, Miss Marie—
T'll stick some foreign stamps outside
that jeém-jar, all round, and turn it
into & handsome ornamental vase,”

“Thavk you, Wally. But—"'

“It won't be any trouble. Besides,
we'd take no end of trouble for vou,
wouldn't we, you chaps?”

“Yos, rather, Miss Mavie!” eaid all
the Third with one voice.

“We'll do it this morning inslead
of lessons,” said Wally. ' All vou fellows
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I'll get a jam-

cut off and got all your old stamps—and
you can get some gum, Joe——

“Btop ! Stop "' exclaimed Miss Marie,
as' the fags rose at once. * Keep your
places. D'Arey minor, please go to
your place at oncel”

“But what about the jar?”

“WNever mind that! We are here to
do lessons.”

* Lessons 1" said Wally, in astonish-
ment,  “Lessons1” It seemed that
lessons were the very last thing Wally
had been thinking of for occcupying that
l]'ll'll'lll]lg..

“Yes, certainly! I have taken Mr.
Selby’s place, and everyihing must go
on just the same as if Mr. Selby were
here, ™

“0Oh, my only Aunt Jane!”

" Please go to your desk, Wally.”

“I—1 say, Miss Marie, you arven’t
going to be a beast!” remoustrated
Wally.

Marie laughed. She could not help it.
Wally grinned, encouraged, and all the
Third laughed, too They were getting
on quite nicely,

“That's right!" said Wally, “T knew

‘f Before

you launch it, did you
take the price tag off 7 "

Hailf-a-érown has besn awarded

to L. Tatham,

Spring Cottage,
Owlsmoor,

Camberley, Surrey.

hat was a trifle the fag

you wouldn't be a beast, Miss Marie.
We have enough lessons with old Selby.
Now, about tﬁose stamps——"

“You must go to vour place at once,
Wally. am waiting to begin lessons™

“Oh, draw it mild I protested Wally.

“You must not egpeal like that!™

“Why not?"? asked Wally, in surprise.

“And you must not ask me questions,
You must do as you are told, or I shall
have to cane you!"” said Miss Marie,
a8 severely as she could.

#C-cane me ! stuttered Wally. “ Why
I'd—I'd—ahem [—no, T wouldn't! T say,
this 150’t playing the game, you know.
I can't punch a girl's head.”

“Go to your place, D'Arey!" said
Miss Marie, quite sharply, rapping a
pointer on the desk.

And Wally, with an indignant grunt,
went to his place, and first lesson
commenced.

CHAPTER 10.
English History !
IRST: lesson passed off quietly.

; The Third, realising that Miss
Marie expected them to worl,
were astonished at first, but de-

cided to take it as a joke.

So, with that. humorous intention,
they adopted an attitude of almost
preternatural. gravity, and addressed
Miss Mavie as “sir,” just as if they had
been speaking to Mr. Selby.
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Miss Marie, however, was deter-
mined not to see the joke. Her manner
was quite grave, and by the time the
lesson ended the fags were getting

restive. They were willing to keep the
;oke up for half an hour, but not
onger.

For sccond lesson, however, Mr.

Lathom came in to take the Form, and
that lesson was gone through in the
usual way, the Third bettling up their
exuberant spirits till the Form-master

was gorne.
Mz, Lathom’s departure was the
signal for a gencral movement. Wally

rose and stretched his arms, and Joe
Frayne yawned loudly. Hobbhs and
Hooley strolled away to the fire and
warmed their toes. Curly Gibson =at on
his desk, showing his admiring Form-
fellows how he could balance a pen on
his nose.

Miss Marie rapped on the desk.

“Take your places!”

“0Oh, I say, I’m tired !” said Wally,
*Lathom's an awful bother! I say,
couldu’t you ask the Head to let you
take us all the time?"”

“1 cannot teach you Latin,” said MMiss
Marie,

“That's all right; we don’t mind,”
said Wally.

“Not a bit!” said Jameson. “We'll
let it slide. What's the good of it, any-
way? I always said it was rot.”

* Awful rot I said Hc—n]e;,‘.

“Silence in the elass|” said Miss
Marie, “Take vour places at once 1"

“I'm warming my feet,” said Hobbs

rebelliously.

“If you do not go to vour place at
once, obbs, I sEall give you fifty
lines.”

Hobhbs stared.
“Mel Fifty lines!”
o

“1 jolly well shouldn't do them," said
Hobbs.

“Bhut up, Hobbs!” cthouted Wally.
“Haven't T told you not to check Miss
Marie? Do you want a thick ear?”

“Yes, if you can give me one!” re-
torted Haobbs.

“T'll jolly soon show you!”

Wally streaked across the Formi-room
in the direction of Hobbs, Miss Marie
was almost In despair, between her
champion and the rebel. Hobhe' head
was in chancery in a twinkling, and his
roars rang throngh the Form-room.
The Third crowded out of their places
and made a ring round them, clicering
them on delightedly.

"Oh dear I” murmured Marie,  “Oh
dear |”

Tramp, tramp, tramp!

“Take that, you cheeky worm! [I'll

teach you to check Miss Muvie.”

“Ow-ow-ow !” roared Iobbs,

“Will you behave yourself v asled
Wally.

“Yow!l Nol! Waroch! Ves! All
right I"" gasped the anguished Hobbs, as

Wally started again like a stcam-
hammer. *“Oh, my hat! Oh, my cye!
Groogh I

Wally released his vietim, panting

with triumph. Hobbs =at ou the floor
and roared.

“AlIl  right now, Miss Marie!”
chuckled Wally. “I'll keep ‘cwn in
order! You leave it to me. I'll back
you up "

“D'Arcy minor, take a hundred lines
for fighting in the Form-room. "

Wally jumped,

“Me?” he gasped.

“Yes. Take your places, oll of you!”

“But I was backing vou up!" hooted
the aggrieved Wally,

(Continned on page 18.)



Let the Editor be your pal.
Drop him a line to-day,
addressing your letters:
The Editor, The G E M,
Fleetway House, Farring-
don Street, London, E.C.4.

The Editor’s Chair

TR
ALLO, Chums! It seems a long

time since I last expressed that

. cheery greeting, There's been
such a big demand on space 1

the last fow numbers of the Gex that ]
just couldn’ get a word in edgeways.
However, here we ave again, with all
ihe details of next week's grand number,
The » cover shows a very humorous
scene, with the one and only Gussy as
the central figure. But Perhaps you
may not recognise him. You zee, he's
heen “made up ' by his chums, draped
in a hearth-rug, and tied in a chait!
He looks a rare sight—which is very
unfortunale for Gussy, because the girl
of his dreams appears at that awkward
moment, !
No doubt you will gather that

“ GUSSY'S IN LOVE AGAIN !

He is—head over heels!  Arthur
Augustus has had many affairs of the
heart—he's very susceplible to the
charms of the fair sex. Last time 1t was
the girl in the tobacconist’'s shop, Now
it's the pretly girl messenger of a big
storo in Wayland. And there’s no
accounting for his actions when once
he's “smitten.’” He starts composing

oetry, and ordering goods frequently
rom ithe Wayland :tore, so that he
might see his latest “charmel His
chums do their best to cwe him, but
without avail, until—well, T won't
spoil your appotite for this graud stovy.
Enjoy a good laugh next week at
Gussy's expense.

“ RIVAL ENTERTAINERS !™

.

There are also laughs galore in this
sparkling Greyfriars yarn, the opening
chapters of which appear in this issue.
Bulstrode & Co. are determined to spoil
the latest production of the Wharton
Operatic and Dramatie Society. and with
the help of Bunter they seeretly plot to
“rag” the last rehearvsal of Harvy
Whartan & Co.'s variely show, Needless
to say, there is not a little excitément
at the relwearsal, with Bulstrode & Co.
fimuring 1n a painful progranune ! Don't
miss the show,

POPULAR FEATURES.

I liave received many lettérs prais-
ing the St. Jim's Jingles, and expressing
Jeasure at  the return of DJonty
Lowther's Tun column. Next week both
foatures will be well up to the standard
again. Lowlher has some good jokes
aml wiseeracks for you to laugh off with
him, and the portrait and jingle star
ihe genius of the Bhell, Herbert
Skimpole. 'Pogether with the four illus-
trated jokes, the next Grw can truly
he describod, as an all-laughter number.
Don't forget, chums, order your Geu
early.

PEN PALS.

AL Druker, 67, Buxton Street, Doornfontein,
Johannesburg, 8. Afriea ; age 15-16; photo-
graphy, posicards ; Australia; New Zealand,
Hungary, N. Kast Indies.

Leslie Heathfleld, 40b, Lombard Btreet,
Bloemfontein, 0.1.8., B. Africa ; age 17-10;
stamps and sport; Canada, Australia,

W. Crofton, 2, Dunston House, Kingsland,
London, E.8 ; age 11-12; hockey, swimming,
cricket, football; America, Canada, South
Africa.

Miss 1. Harrls, 50, Colonial Road, Bordesley
Green, Birmingham 9 ; girl ecorrespondents ;
age  16-20; skating, swimming, cyeling,
rowing, films; overseas ; all letfers answerad,

Jack Gillies, 99, Brookdale Avenne, Toronto,
Ontario, Canada s eyeling and travel ; Switzer-
Iand oF British ¥mpire.

PEN PALS COUPON
13-11-37

Kenneth J. Thomson, 2, The Lindens
Prospect Hill, London, E 17 ; Interasted in ol
GEMS prior April 1936, and ‘* Magnets "
prior to January, 1034,

B. Morrison, 20, Brown Strect, Dunedin CZ,
Otago, New Zealand ; pen pals; age 15-17;
stamps and sports.

J. D. Ashton, 45, Ritchie House, Hayellville
TRoad, Hornsey Rise, London, N.18 ; pen pala;
age 18-20: all letters answered. .

T, L. Healy, 278a, Umbilo Boad, Durban,
Natal, 8. Alrica-; age 12-16 ; stamps and sperts.

Miss Doris G. Treliving, 21, Kingseourt
Street, Belfast ; girl correspondents ;  fllms,
snaps, fravel, ete.; California, Australla,
Tanganyika, Colorado, or any part of Canada.

L. Smith, 92, Hartley Avenue, Welph Lane,
Lceds 6, Yorkshire ; pen pals; age 15-16;
cricket, physical eulture.

Miss M. Chapman, 30, Victoria Street,
Newark, Notts ; girl correspondents; age
14-15 ; film etars, dance music, radio ;

Canadp, -Alrica,

THE EDITOR.
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No Good as Captain/

Having teken over the reins as
unior captain  of Rookwood,
balent;nc Maorningtlon proceszds to
enjoy himself in his position of
authority. But, lazyand careless,
Morny is scon made to realise
that '.ﬁe juniors have no time for
a slacker, an
that he’s no goo
as captain] Look
out for this great
story.

No. 317 of

SCHOOLBOYS OWN LIBRARY

Now on sale at all Newsagents and Bookstalls

Grand Book-Length
School Tale for 4d!

|
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“¥You must not do anything of the

rt,

“Well, isn’t that just like a girl?”
said Wally, appealing indignantly to his
Yorm-fellows. “There's no pleasing
'emn, whatever you do.”

Rap, rap!

“Will you take your places?'" ex-
claimed Miss Marie. )
*“Oh, don’t mind!” said Wally,

sitting down again. “ Buf I say, you
were joking about thosc lines, weren't
you, Miss Marie?1”

“Certainly not "

“I’#edg‘ot to do e ¥

“¥Yes

“Well, T eall that rotten!
I will1” said Wally.

“Yah!" roared Hobbs ‘Do your
lines, you cad! I'm going to do mine !"

“Phat's  different,” said Wallg,
“You're a disregpectful little beast !

“'Kar, 'ear "

“&ilence " exclaimed the Aistvessed
Torm-mistress, “The next boy who
speaks will be caned !”

Lt Oh [”

At that dreadful threat the Third
rclapsed iuto amazed silence. They
began to perceive that Miss Marie was
really going to do the Form-master’s
work,  and their indignation knew mno
bounds. After all their friendliness and
politeness this was their reward. They
concluded that it was just like a girl
It was not to be a case of “what larks!”
after all. ) .

Bilenca and. something like order
having been restored, Miss Marie pro-
ceeded to the next lesson, which was
English history—not dealing with the
reign of the famous King Cole, how-
ever,

Hobbs sat dabbing his nose with his
handkerchicf. His punishment had
been severe, and he was im\'n.rd!.i!' re-
joicing over Wally's hundred lines
Wally was burning with indignation,
After that handsome bouguet—after the
gift of the jam-jar, and his generous
offer to stick foreign stamps round it
and turn it into s handsome vase—after
the way he had backed up authority by
punching Hobbs—he was the recipient
of & hundred lines. And they were
going to work.

It was a state of affairs that was
hardly to be borne by .the enterprising
vouth who. had succeeded in “snuffing
out” Monsieur Morny and Herr
Schneider in turn. It looked as if Miss
Marie would have to be snuffed out, too.

“Where did you leave off at last
lesson 1" inguired Miss Marie.

There was no reply from the Third.
They looked - grim -and held their
tongues. Miss Marie looked at fhem.

“Do you hear me?”

Bilence | .

“D’'Arcy minor, answer me &t once !”

Wally did not speak.

Blessed if

“D’Arcy minor, will you answer
me 1"
“Certainly I” said Wally at once.

“We're only obeying orders.”

“What 1"

“¥ou said that the next bov wlo
spoke would be caned,” said Wally.

The Third Formers grinned.  Miss
Marie looked vexed for a moment. The
young rascals had caught her,

“That did not refer to the lesson, of
course,” she said. “You wunderstand
that very well, ' Arcy miner.”

“Please, we like to do just as we're
told,” said Wally meekly. '

“Now answer my question,” said Miss
Marie, changing the subject. “Where
did you leave off, please?”

“Last time?” asked Wally.

“VYes, yes.”

Tae CGeu Lisrarv.—No, 1,552,
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“Last time was when Mossoo was tak-throne in 1685 and abdicated in 1688.

ing us. We did the reign of King
Cole,” paid Wally.

“What! Really, Wally—"

“Well, you asked me,” said Wally,
“I'm trying to be exact.”

“Where did you leave off with M.
Selby 27

“Oh, that's a different matter! Reign
of Charles II,"” said Wally. * Just got
past him."

“Very well. Who
Charles I1%"

“Cromwell.”

“What 1"

“Cromwell,” repeated Wally firmly.
“Otherwise called the Lord Protector.
He came after Charles IT. It was at
the Battle of Worcester. He came after
Charles II, but couldn’t catch him.”

“You must not make absurd jokdés in
class, D'Arey minor. Haobhbs, you will
tell me which king reigued after
Charles IL>

“George VI1,” said Hobbs.

““Nonsense! Think before you
anawer.”

““Well, he did, and does,” said Hobbs.
“You mean to say that George VI
reigned before Cha-les 1I?  Why, he’s

“Quite right, Hobby !” said Jameson.

“I mean, which king succeeded
Charles II?” said Miss Marie, with a
worried look.

““Ah, that's better ! - That's how Selby
puts it,” said Wally approvingly.

" You need not make remarks, D'Arey
minor. You answer my question,
Jameson.”

Jameson rubbed his noso thoughtfully.
He was not a diligent scholar, and his-
tory was one of his weak points. e
had many weak points.

“Conte, come,” said Miss Marie en-
couragingly.

“King Alfred 1*
“The cgap who let the cakes burn, you
know, and when they rounded on him,
he said, * Kiss me, Hardy! England
expects every man to do his duty.””

Jameson felt quite pleased with that
veply, which was really cirenmstantial,
and contained quite a lot of information,
Miss Marie did not seem so pleased.

“You are ag absurd boy, Jameson.”
she said. “It was Nelson who said,
‘Kiss me, Hardy! Thank Heaven I
have done my duty * [”

“Well, I knew it was somebody.”
agreed Jameson. “1 was sure of that.”

“Now, think again !”

“Wasn't it King Alfred?”

“Certainly not

Jameson rubbed his nose havder, and
made another effort.

“King William, otherwise ealled
Rufus, from his red hair,” he announced.
“It was he who made the celebrated
remark that the Battle of Waterloo was
won on the playing fields of St. Jim's.”

“Dear me !’ said Miss Marie. “You
must think once more, Jameson.”

“King Henry VIIL” said Jameson,
who was evidently trying monarch after
monarch till he eame to one who would
do. “He dissolved the monasteries, and
after the dissolution of the monasteries,
he was known as the dissolute monarch.”

“You will write out twenty times,
Jameson, that Charles 11 was succeeeded
by his brother, James 11.7

"o Sure?” asked Jameson doubtfully.

Miss Marie did net answer that
remark ; which, apparently, she did not
hear.

“ How
Hooley %"

“Twenty rears,” said Hooley.

“Nongense ! James II ascended the

came after

still doing it 1

long did James II reign,

hazarded Jameson,

Now, how long is that?”

“Wait a minute while I work it out,”
said Hooley. And he extracted a stump
of pencil from his pocket, and started
caloulating on his exercise-hook. In a
minute he trimmphantly announced the
result.

“Three thousand three hundred and
seventy-three years.”

“What ” shrieked Miss Marie.

“That's right,” said Hooley, consult-
ing his fipures again, “I've done it as a
sum, and proved it, Three thousand
three hundred and seventy-three ycars,
please 1"

“¥You ridiculous boy! How could a
king reign three thousand years and
mote?” said Miss Marie distressfully.

“It does seern an  awful time,”
admitted Hooley, “Wait a minute!
I've added 1685 to 1688 instecad of sub-
tracting it. My mistake! It was only
three years”

“Quite a big difference,” murmured
Wally.

And the Third Formers chuckled.

Miss Marie looked suspiciously at
Hooley, She was not quite sure whether
Hooley had really made that absurd
mistake.

“Did the reign of James the Secound
end before his death, Frayne?”

“Yes, please,” said Frayne. “He
'ooked it 1" -

“What {”

“He did a slide,” explained Frayne,

“He abdicated,” said Miss Maric,

“¥es: Imean he habdicated,” assented
Joe. "I couldn't remember the word,
But who's dropping h's now, Miss
Marie?" ’

£ Whﬂ.t !u

“You said abdicated.”

“There is no *h’ in that word,"” said
Wliss DMarie,

“Ain't there?” said Joe, in surprise.

“Certainly not! Now, what else can
vou tell me about the reign of James the
Second, Brown minor 7

“There was a civil war,” egaid Brown
minor. “The Duke of Monmouth
landed somewhere——"

“Yes; go on”

“And King James was deserted by all

Lis pals—"
*His what 7" _
“Iiz fricnds, who went over and

joined the enemny,” .

“That was when William of Orange
landed.  You are confusing the two,
Gibzon, can vou tell me what happened
to the Duke of Monmouth¥”

“He never smiled again,” said Curly
Gibson at once. *Willinm Rufus shot
him dead with an arrow in the New
Forvest, and he never smiled again.”

“You will write out twenty times,
Gibson, that the Duke of Monmouth was
exccuted by order of his wncle, James
the Becond.” )

“Well, there's an uncle for you It said
Curly Gibson. *That’s not what [ call
an affectionate uncle. I call it unfcel-

1 .,l
E:Yc:u will take fifty lines, Gibson!
Now *

Y Pleare—" said Wally meckly,

“What have you to say, D Arcy
minor?”’

D’'Arcy minor pointed eloquently o
the clock. Miss Marie closed her book.

“Dismiss " she said.

Morning lessons were over, and the

Third Term marched oul, Aliss AMuarie
sighed 8 little.  Her first expericnce
with the Third could nol be called

wholly a suceess.

As for the Third, they were Eay from
satizfied, too. TInstead of the “larks ™
so gleefully - anticipated, they had been
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" I've brought you something, Miss Marie,'" said Wally.
done a ripping thing, Wally triumphantly [aid the bouquet on the Form-master's desk.
eaid D'Arcy minor impressively.

made to work—not very hard, cerlainly,
buh it was very nearly as bad as having
“old Selby " back agam,

In the quad Wally gloomily remarked
that he l-11:1:1 been mistaken in Aliss
Marie, DPoliteness and courtesy seemed
in be wasted, and at this rate the Third
would derive no benefit whatever from
Mr. Selby's illness. JMr, Selby might
just as well recover, in fact,

And the Third Forin agreed, without
a disgentient voice, thar it would not do.
b4 was unanimously decided that after-
sioon that they should wake it quite
vlear to Miss Marvie that they weren't
going to stand it

CHAPTER 11.
An Ovation That Did Not Come Off !

L] END me a quid, Gussy!”
Arthur  Augusius  D'Arcy, .

who was laying down the law

on the subject of foothall—
Blake, 1llerries, and IDig being the
vietims—paused in his Jucubrations on
the preat game, and turncd his
monncle upon his minor,

Wally lhad requested that staggering
loan as he might have asked for {nwo-
penee.

“What did yvou say, Wally #¥

“Lend me a quid,” said Wally.
“Nat getting deaf in your old age, are
youi”

“Do you mean a pound?”

“1 mean a quid "

“1 disappwove of the use of slang by
small boys, Wally.”

“*Not so much of your small Loys!?

rowled D'Arey minor. “Will yon
end me a quid, you ass, or won't you
lend me a quid?”

HH';.M W
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'* Look herel™

“If you mean a pound—-"" said
Arthur Augustus Grmmly.

“YWoll, a poand will da, 1f vor’ll lend
me one,” said Wally, yielding the point
in the hope of gelling the pound,

“1 am sowwy that I am unable to do
so, Wally."

“You fathead!” voared Wally, ex-
asperated, " Why couldn’t you say af
onee that you were stony instead of
talking out of your neck?”

“I weluse (o have my wemarks
clhiawactowiaed as talkin® out of my
neck ! Pway what do you want o pound
for? I might manage ten shillings.”

Wally brightened up.

“0h good! I could da it on hall a
quid. “ou ey, i's rather special
We'te going 1o give Miss Muarie an
ovation. Wo feel that it's up to us to
show DMiza AMarie Low we appreciate
having a girl Form-master.”

Arvihur Auguostus siled benignanily.
Ile¢ was quite pleased with his miner,

“There you are, deah boy 17

“Thauks ! said Wally, elutehing the
fer =hillings, Yo can mention ihis
in your next lelter hemwe, and ask the
paler to scitle.  Ta-ta !

Wally rushed off, and ran down the
Torrible Three and Talbot in the gym.
The four Shell fellows asked him at once
llow morning lessons had gone off.

“0h, so-s01" =aid Wally., ""We expect
it to go a liltle belter this afternoon,
We'ro all going to de'our very hest,
and we're going to give Miss Marie an
ovation. You fellows like to help 7™

“Oh, rather ! said Tom Moervy.

“Lend me ten bob, then,”

“EhE?

T will cost takes the

nioney; it

With the air of a fello
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who knew that he had
“ They're a booky for you '

%

form of a feed,” said Wally in explana-
tion,  “No other help required.  Lend
e ten hob,” }

The chwns of the Shell exchanged
smiles, and each handed out a half-
crown inlo Wally's somewhat grubby
palin. Wally looked very satisfied.

“Phanks ! T setele this next week,”
e saad, “I I dmi't get any tin, I'll
~gqueeze it oul of Gussy, Ta-ta!”

“Ilold on!” said Talbot. * What
aliwnt the ovation—I wmean, the feed?
Are vou going to leave us out of it1"

Wally chuckled.

“You can come if you can get off,”
he said. "But you'll be at lessons, you
[tiow, this afternoon,”

“Eh?Y You'll be at lessons all the
tizne we've nb lessons,’” said Tom Merry.
*“The Third baven't an extra half-lholi-
day, have they "

“N-uo; but we've got @ Form-master
a bil different from yours. Wa're going
to have the feed 1n lesson-time, you
see, !

“Why, you young scamp |*

“l.ook here, WH.IF' &

“You young villain 1"

But Wally was scuddinghuwny at top
s!rcml. Having obtained the loan of ten
shillings, he had finished with the Shell
fellows, and he had no time to waste
listening to their observations,

“Well, this puts the lid on,” said
Monty Lowther, “A feed in the Form-
roomn in lesson-time! I wonder what
Aliss Marie will dot™

Talbot laughed. i g

“ think perhaps she will resign the
Thivd after to-dar,“ he remarked.
“Those young scallawags would wear
out any IForm-master, I should think
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It’s a wonder that SBelby has stood them
g0 long. TI'm rather thinking his ratty
temper has a certain amount of excuse.”

A little later a happy crowd of fags
might have been seen in the school shop
making purchases, Wally & Co. were
good customers there; but Dame
Taggles was a little surprised when
Wally produced a ten-shilling note, four
half-crowns, and several sixpences and
coppers. The sixpences and coppers
had been contributed by the Third.
The whole sum was laid out in tuck of
the most tempting varieties,

It stood to reason, according to Wally,
that Miss Marie’s heart would be
touched by this new move. they
showed that they forgave ler for the
happenings of the morning, and were
prepared to be perfectly friendly, she
could hardly resist, so Wally said.

He was firmly convinced that Miss
Merie would not be able to resist that
enticing .array of tarts, cream-puffs,
meringues, and bullseyes, and ginger-

op, even if she could resist the bland-
ishments of the Third,

That afternoon everything was going
to be mice and fIriendly, and happy.
Instead of Miss Marie' “playing the
Form-master,” she would join the Third
in & handsome feed, like a sensible kid,

And the Third, instead of worrying
about English grammar, with its boring
and troublesome concomilants of cases
and mooeds and tenses, would enjoy the
spread—all the morec because it was in

lessen-time. The mere thought of what
Mr. Selby would think if he could see
it, would be enough to make them
Lappy.

So the provisions for the feed were
selected with great care, entirely from
a point of view of what Miss Marie
would like best. :

“This will be better than the booky,”
averred Wally. “We'll get into the
Form-room before bell, and have it all
ready when she comes in.”

“And when she sees those lovel
meringues on her desk she won't thinﬁ
any more about beastly English gram-
mar. It stands to reason.”

“I wonder if she likes bullseyes?” said
Jameson thoughtfully. “ Better have
some, in case. And some toffee, and
some monkey nuts, and some Turkish
delight. She must like Turkish delight,
you know."

* And some of them sugary halmonds,”
said Frayne,

“'Har, 'ear | said Ilobbs sarcastically.

“Wot do you mean, 'Obbs?”’

“Bhut up, Hobbs!” said Wally
sternly. “Joe can’t help his h's any more
than you can help your face |”

“What's the matter with my face?”
demanded Hobbs warmly.

“Oh, don’t ask me |” said Wally.- “Tt's
on{f. a quarter of an. hour to lessons,
and I shouldn't have time to tell you.”

“'Ere, horder!” said Joe Frayne,
shoving betwueen the two fags just in

time. " You'll upset the grub. Let’s
get horl with it.”
Wally and Hobbs glared at one

another, and the "ﬁruh * was carried
off. The fags succeeded in smuggling it
safely into the Form-room, and there
they set it out ir the most tempting
manner,

A table was dragged out of the corner,
and simply loaded with good things,
close to the master’s desk, which was
also loaded. If Miss Marie was not
pleased when she came in it would show
that she was very hard to please, as
Wally observed emphatically. He had
no doubts himself.

The bell started, and Miss Marie came
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in punclually. She greeted the Third
with a pleasant smile,

*You are quite carly,” she remarked.

“We thort we'd please you by being
hearly,” said Frayne.

“Why, what—what is this ?” exclaimed
the girl, as she caught sight of the
tremendous array of tuck.

“It’s an ovation,” said Wally.

“A—a what?”

“An ovation,” said D'Arcy minor
firmly. “We, the members of the Third
Form alb &t. Jim's, feel called upon to
show our appreciation of our new Form-
master—I 1nean, Form-mistress,. We
pa.‘yte” decided upon an ovation. This
is it,

*“This ’ere,” said Joe Frayne, with a

nod.

“And we hope that you will do the
honours of the feed, and that everything
will be nice and friendly,” pursued

"

Wally.

8 E{ear, hear ”

“Bub it's time for lessons,”” said
Marie.

Wally gazed at the Form-mistress
more in sorrow than in anger.

“Now, you're not beginning that
again, Miss Marie, are you?”’ he asked,
in & tone of patient remonstrance, * Look
at those meringues. We got them
specially becanse you like meringues,
They're quite fresh,” added Wally
anxrously. “You needn’t be afraid of
‘em. And those bullseyes—look! Shall
I open some ginger-beer for you, Miss
Mavie ?”

With & great effort Marie resisted a
strong inclination to laugh, and con-
trived to.frown.

“Certainly not!” she said. “Put all
those things away at once.”’

“We're pgoing to,” said Wally,
deliberately ~ misunderstanding “Put
them away,” and giving it a meaning
current in the Third Form. *“ Hobbs is
putting away the tarts as fast as he can
already. Hobbs is a pig, vou know.
Here’s vour chair, Miss Marie.”

“Put those things in the cupboard,”
said Miss Marie. ** You may have them
again after lessons.”

“You don't care for meringues?”
asked Wally, concluding that the choice
of the feed was not so much to Miss
Marie's taste as he had hoped.

“Yes,” said Marie, * but not in lesson
time,”

“Bupposo you ftry these tarts—real
good jam—all twopenny ones,' said
Wally. “We've taken a lot of trouble
with this, you know. We've tried to
get the things you would like, I thought
you were fond of meringues.”

“If you do not put all those things
into the cupboard immediately, D'Arcy
minor, I shall call in the page to take
them away to the dust-bin.”

“0Oh crumbs ¥

The Third I'ormers gave one another
helples looks of indignation and
disappointment. Migs Marie  was
evidently in earnest. That splendid
wheeze of D'Arey minor's was a ghastly,
hopeless frost. The Form-mistress of the
Third was clearly bent upon keeping
up the joke of giving them lessons.

With sorrowful and indignant looks,
the fags cleared away the good things
into the cupboard. =~ Wally cast re-
proachful glances at Miss Marie—glances
that might have melted a stone statne—
but the Form-mistress seemed quite
impervious to them. The good things
being stacked away out of sight, the
Third Formers went grimly to their
places, But there were very dark looks
among the fags now. 4

They were exasperated. Wally de-
clared in a furious whisper that he had
done his best—they had all done their
best. And if Miss Marie, out of feminine
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obslinacy, was delermined to * come the
Yorm-master ' over them, then it was
up to them to show quite plainly that
it couldn't Lo done.

It was their bounden duty now to
prove in the clearcst possible manner
that Britons never should be slaves, and
to cause DMiss Marie to go the way
Monsicur Morny aud Herr Schneider
had gone.

And in that promising humour the
Third Form began afternoon lessons.

CHAPTER 12,
Victory !
I&5 MARIE was kind but firm.
The trouble was that the
Third Form did not take her
seriously as a Form-master,

How to induce them to do so without
inflicting punishmenls was rather a
puzzle. And that was o resource Miss
Marie did not wish to resort to.

Already her popularity in the Third
was at its lowest ebb. After such a
display of black ingratitude over the
feos, the Third felt that they had been
mistaken in her, And if she was going
to be as big a bother as Mossoo or the
Herr, it was only just that she should be
treated like Mossoo or the Herr.

. The fags, therefore, were in the most
intractable mood. Already there had
been news that My, Selby was better,
Their brief respite from their Form-
master would be totally wasted unless
Miss Marie could be brought to reason,

English grammar, therefore, proved a
more trying experience than English
history. Wally, asked how many cases
there were, replied that there were
twenty-seven. Jameson, asked to name
the cases, named them thus—watch-case,
pencil-case, letter-case, violin-case, and
divorce case. Hobbs, ealled upon to dis-
tinguish upon the active and passive
voices, declared that the active voice
was when they were singing, and the
passive voice was when they weren't.

Miss Marie understood that the young
rascals were acting in concert in giving
those ridiculous answers, and thet it was
a “rag,” but she kept her sunny good
temper. The Third were trying to firve
her out—perhaps in the hope that the
girl would see reason, and let the eat-
ables be disinterved from the cupboard.

But this kind of thing eould not go
on. When Hooley was asked to define
the moods of the verbs, and stated that
there was an angry mood and a friendly
mood, he was ordered to stand in the
corner as & naughty boy. That, as
Wally would Lave said, put the lid on,
Kids in the Second might be called
naughty boys, but the herces of the
Third jibbed at such a term, Hooley
sat tight, speechless with indignation.

“Do you hear me, Hooler?" azked
Miss Maria,

“Yes, sir,” said Hooley.

“Then do as I tell you.”

“Bhan't 1" said Hooley.

“0Oh dear " said Miss Marie.

“ Shut up, Hooley " exelaimed Wally.
“That isn’t the way to speak to a
lady.”

“Do vou think I'm going to Lic called
a naughty boy ?"” shricked Hooley.

“Bhall T lick him, DMiss DMlarie?”
nsked Wally obligingly.

“Yes, come on—do!™ eaid ITooley,
Both fags would have been very pleased
to turn English grammar into a rough-
and-tumble on the floor.

“Certainly not I" =aid Mizs DMavie,
“Hooley, if you do not go into the
corner at once I shall send you to the
Head.”

“Shan’t go!” said Hooley.

“Oh, dror it mild !" said Joe Frayne.

3
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“That ien’t the way {o epeak to Miss
Mavie. You say that agin aud I'll bash
you in the heve !

“Silence, Frayna |7

“Oh, my hat!” said Joe.

“Hooley, 1 shall call the Ilcad here
myself,”

“0Oh ! said Hooley. The threat was
enough., The recalcitrant Hooley did
not wizh to interview the Head, He rpse
sulkily to his feet and went to the
corner of the room.

Mise Marvie procceded with the moods.
A Toud chuckle from ihe Third cansed
her to look round lowards Hooley, That
cheerful youth was passing the idle
moments by standing on lis head,

“ Hooley | shrieked Miss Marie,

Hooley came to the floor with a
crash, and sat up, blinking.

“Fallo !" he said.

“How dare you stand on your head !”

“¥ think betrer standing on iy head,
please " said Hooley meckly.

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Qilence!  Iooley, I shall have to
cane you. Come herel”

Miss Marie took the pointer from the
master’s desk with a very determined
air. .

Haoley approached her, grinuing. He
did not think that Miss Maric's caning
would hurt very much. The Third
looked on with deep interest.

“Hold out your hand,” said DMiss
Mavrie.

“Which hand #” asked Hooley.

“The right hand.”

“But which is the right ane 1" further
inguired Hooley, 1 don't want to
hold out the wrong one by mistake.”

“You are a very bad boy,” said the
distressed Iorni-mistress.  “llold out
your hand at once !

Hooley  hald out his hand. The
pointer canie down with a swipe, hut it
slowed  down as it reached Hooley's
grubby land, and gave him a light tap
whicli would not have lurt a fly.
Hooley grinned cheerfully.

“Now vou may go 1o your place and
be a good boy,” zaid Miss Marvie,

Hooley tiueked his hand under Lis arm
and twisted himself almost double, as if
in great agony, and limped to his place.
The Third Form chuckled cestatically.

English grammar finished at last, and
Miss Marie was ghad of it.  The nexf
losson deagged tlirough somchow, the
fags vying with one annther to give as
much trouble as poszible, pssunung an
impenetrable stupidity that was proof
against the most lucid cxplanations.

Miss Marie gradually assmined a more
and more worried look, which the Third
Torm watched with secret and growing
satisfaction. They felt that it would
not be long now before Miss Marie did
the sensible thing, and ceased to *come
the Form-master,” and let them have
their way, and then everything would
be nice and friendly. They were pre-
pared to be as nice as possible if Miss
Marie would only do the sensible thing,

Avithmetie, seemingly, was a rock
upon which the Third Form split hope-
lessly.

Wally made two and two, added to-
gether, reach the extraordinary total of
three thousand two hundred and forty.
Hobbs  defined  vulgar  {fraclions as
Bolsleviks that had been blown to bits.
According to Jameson, dividend was the
result achieved by adding up a column
of fipures and taking away the number
you lirst thought of. And Ilecley put
the lid on by declaving ihat a divisor
was a wan who lived in Devizes,

“You are had bovs " said JMiss Mario
almost tearfully. “I—I zhall not try to
teach you any more,”

fE Well, somehod.y'u moved my
stamps ! Really, neaed eyes In
the back of my head in thia house!?’

Half-a-crown has been awarded
te Miss G. Philip, * Belmount,”
E. Aberdour, Fifeshire.

reat

“That’s right,” said Wally, in ]
arie.

relief. “That's vright, Miss
Shall I get out the grub?’"

“You deserve that I should go to the
Head and tell him how bad and dis-
respectful you are,” said Marie,

“Oh, be a sport |” said Wally.

“1 am very angry with you,”

“Well, we don’'t mind,” said Wally,
after some thought,

Miss Marie was silent. - She felt that
the Third were too much for her, and it
was a disappointment. She had hoped
to be able to take some of the trouble
off the Head's hands during Mr. Selby’s
illness by relieving him of the Third,
and to confess a hopeless failure after a
single day’s trial was very 'disappoini-
ing. Her look of distress touched
Wally's heart at once,

“I—I say, DMisa Marie—" he
stammered.

The Third Form were silent as they
saw that Miss Marie was upset.

It had been a harassing afternoon for
her, and she was tived and worried, and
that, with the addition of the disap-
pointment and failure, was too much for

her.

“0Oh, I—I say,” mumbled Wally,
“d-don’t be upset, yon know ! We—we
didn't mean it."”

Marie turned quickly to the door.

“I—I ray, are we dismissed, sir?"”
slammered Jameson,

“Ves, you may go,” said Marie. I
shall not take you any more,”

And Marie hurried from the Form-
YOOI,

The Third Formers looked at one
another in blank dismay. They had not
foreseen anything like this. They were
struck with dismay and remorse. Wally
found a refuge from his own conscience
in turning upon the faithful followers
who had backed him up only too well.

“I hope you're satisfied now, young
Hooley I said Wally witheringly.

“Me ?” gasped Hooley, in surprizse and
indignation. “ Well, I like that "

“VYes, you and the others. ¥You satis-
fied, Jameson, making a girl upset?”
said Wally, with bitter contempt,

“Why, 1t was you " howled Jameson.

“Don’t you try to put it on me!”
said Wally angrily, “I'm not having
that, Didn't I tell you to behave your-
selves?”

“You've been the worst of the lot|”
shouted Hobhs, “The very worst |
was surprisggd at you myself. I thought
all the time that you ought to remember

2N

that it—I mean she—was a girl, and
stop it.”

“I said so ‘all ‘along,”™ chimed in
Brown minor, *I said it was too thick.
I said it was rotten—blackguardly, in

fact. At least, I thought it. Now
you've done it, Wally I
“TI've done 1t!” hooted Wally.

“You've done it, you disrespectful, bad-
mannered, rowdy young hooligan!
Can't you remember how Miss Marie
looked after you when you had the flu?
And then to treat her like this! I'm
ashamed of youl”

“You jolly well ought to be ashamed
of yourself 1" shricked Hobbs, “You
upset her [*

Wally did not deign to take any
nmotice of that remark.

“1 know what I'm going to de!” le
(‘-:\C(Jli}llnl?;d. “I'm goimng to tell Miss

Tarie I'm sorry, not that I've got any-
thing to be sorry for. It was all you
rotrers|”

“It was all you ! bellowed Hobbs.

a]l,r strode to the door, Like one
man the Third Form followed him.
There was no more thought of a “rag.”
They were only anxious to set them-
selves right with Miss Marie now. The
energy with which they hurled sccusa-
tions at one another was a measure of
their repentance,

They trooped cut of the Form-rpom.
It was nearly time for the whole school
to be out, but.the other classes were not
quite over yet.

Wally marched into the quadrangle,
disdaining to notice the fags who
trooped at his heels. There he paused,
wondering where Miss Marie was. If
she had gone back to the Head’'s house
it would be very awkward explaining to
Mrs, Holines what they wanted to see
her for,

Wally decided on trying the garden
first, and he marched away to the gate,
still with the repentant Third at his
heels.

Wally uttered an exolamation of
satisfaction as he caught sight of the
figure in the little, summer-house, Miss
Marie had stopped there. She locked
up in surprise as Wally appeared in the
doorway with an army of dusty and
untidy fags fresh from their dust-up in
the Form-room behind him.

*Go away, please !” said Miss Marie.

“I—I say, lemme speak a word }” said
Wally cagerly. “We're sorry—awfully
sarry. We were only ioking, really—I
mean, those young cads were only jok-
ing; they—they didn’t understand, you
know., Thought they were dealing with
old Schneider, T suppose,” added Wally
witheringly.

“It was all Wally 1 shouted Hobbs,
“We're awfully sorry, Miss Marie; and
we won't do 1t any more; but it was
D’Arcy minor all' the time, and he
knows it 1

“Wa won't do nothing of the kind no
more,” said Joo Frayne. “We give you
our davy, Miss Marie. Give us another
chance.”

“If Miss Marie takes my advice, she'll
report the whole gang of you to the
Head 1” said Wally.

“1 ghall not do that,” said Marie, with
a smile. “I'm glad that yon are sorry;
now you may go away.”

“ But—but you'll take na to-morrow?”
said Wally. “You'll take us till old
Selby—I mean Mr. Selby—is on his pins
againt”

Marie shook her head.

“QOh, I sye!” murmured Frayne.

“You see what you've done, you young
brutos ¥ said Wally bitterly.

fc’antinued an pege 28.)
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BILLY BUNTER'S GRAND VENTRILOQUIAL ENTERTAINMENT DRAWS A LARGE CROWD
TO STUDY No, 1—BUT NOT TO HEAR HIS SHOW!

RIVAL ENTERTAINERS!

Important Notices !
HARRT WHARTON camo down

tho staivs ot Greyfriars with

B serious Oxpression on  hiz

face, and a paper in his hand.
1Ie stopped before the notice-board in
the Hall, and looked for a clear spot
to .pin up hLis paper.

Two or threo juniors immediately
gathered round. Harry Wharton was
captain of the Remove—the Lower

Fowrth Form at Greyfriars—and any
notice he pinned up on the board
naturally possessed interest for mem-
bers of his Form.

“Iallo! Anything on?”? eaid fwo
or three voices,

“You'll sce in a minute.”

Harry was looking for a clear spot
on the board, holding the paper in
his hand, Therc were a good many
notices on the board already. Wharton
found room, however, and stuck up his
notice with a couple of pins.

Then he stepped back and surveyed
it critically,. The number of fellows
before the notice-board increased.

Hazeldene read the paper sloud for
the benefit of those who could not gef
near enough to see:

“NOTICE 1

“To members of the Wharton Oper-
atic and Dramatic Society.

* A meeting bf the above society is
called for seven o'clock precisely, in
Study No. 1, to discuss some important
matters in connection with same.

“{Signed)

“Harey WHARTON (President),

“ Ropert (UHERRY,

“FRANE NUGENT,

“Hurrse Jamser Ram  SiNgH
* (Vice-Presidents).”

“My hat!” said Skinner. “There
must be a lot of vice in that society
to need so many presidents to look
after it.”

“FHa, ha, hal”

“I say, Wharton, iso’t anybody but
a member of the operatic society
admitted to the meeting?" asked
Stott.

“,I,{o‘ It's a business meeting, you

“Oh, that's rot!’” said Bulstrode.
“] don't see why we shouldn’t all
come. We're all interested in the
operatic_ society, We have to listen
to the performances.”

“J don't see how yon would all get
into the study,” said Harry Wharton.
“1t will be a close fit for tho members
of the society”

And he walked away.

“Rot, I call it!” said Bulstrode, who
opposed everyihing Harry Wharton
said and did on principle. “I sup-
pose this means that the operatic
society is going on the warpath again?
You remembér some time back they
gave an opera in Irench, and ao nice
muck they made of it.”

“We did our best,” said IHazeldene,
who. was a member of the W.0.D.5B.,
and naturally felt called upon to stand
up for the operatic society,

“Jolly good best, too!” said Bul-
strode. “If you're going to start som-
thing like that again, all T say is——"
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By Frank Richards.

(Author of the grand long yarns

of Greyfriars appearing every

Saturday in our companion paper,
the " Magnet,”)
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“PRiffle ™ gaid  Micky  Desmond.
“Taith, and ve're right, Bulstrode dar-
ling! All ye say is howlin® piffle
intirely !’

And Desmond walked away with
Hazeldene. Some of the Removites
Flgglcd,_ and Bulstrode scowled, and
ooked inclined to follow the Irish
junior with warlike intent. But just
then a fat junior in a large pair of
spectacles came along the passage from
tho Junior Common-room, and pro-
ceeded to sclect a spot on the board
fo stick up a paper.

“Hallo ! More  notices!"  said
Skinner. “We shall be getting fed-
up with natices soon,  What is your
rot mbout, Bunter?”

Billy Bunter turned his head and
blinked at Skinner theough tle large
glasses which had earned him the nick-
name of the Owl in the Lower Fourih,

“You're quite mistaken, 8&kinner.

LTI T T T E T TR

Bulstrode & Co. are not slow to
seize the chance of ragging the

Wharton Operatic Society. But

much to their annoyance, the

W.0.5. proves one too many for
them!
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This isn't rot. Ti's an awfully inler-
esting matter. You'll see”’

And he pinned up the nofice, his
paper overlapping IHarry Wharton's,
and then stepped back to admire it.

Thers was a general pirgle among
the crowd of juniors as they read the

notice, written out in the sprawling
hand of Billv Bunter:
“NOTICE !
“A grand ventrilogquial entertain-

ment will be given in Study No. 1 in
the Bemove at a quarter past seven
this evening. Admission frce to mem-
bers of the Remove, also to members
of ather Forms.

“Willinin George Bunter, Esquire,
the famous GCirexfriars ventriloquist,
will give a series of imitations in his
well-known style,

" (Bigned)
“Witniax Geopce Drxsten,”

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared Bulstrode.

“1 say, yon fellows—"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Blessed if T ecan see anxthing to
eackle at in that notice I said Bunter.
“You all know that I've been prac-
tising ventiloguism for a long time,
and it's about time I gave a show, I
think.”

“Ha, ha, ha

“T've kepl up the ventriloquial
deone (ill T'ma perfeet, and I've prac-

e
:

tised throwing my voice till 1 ecan
throw i, about like—like a cricket
ball,” said Bunter. “This entertain-
ment will be a ripper, 1 can tell you.”

“What about the other fellows 1
the study?” grinned SBkinner. " Are
they going to let you do ib?"

“f haven't asked them. I suppose
1 can do as I like in my own study?”

“Ha, ha! Of course!”

“We shall have finished tea, and
prep can be left till afterwards, if
they don’t do it before seven,” said
Bunter. “They usually get done be-
fore seven, now the evenings are draw-
ing in so much. I suppose they will
stay to the entertainment.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“What the dickens are you cackling
about 7"

“0Oh, nothing
wiping his eyes,
the entertaimment,

M

said  Bulstrode,
“Ouly we'll come Lo

Bunter, You can
raly on that.”

“Yea, rather,” said Skinner. “If a
fellow ean’t give a ventrilogquial show
in his own study, whose study can he
give it in?"

“ Bxactly [

“We'll all come.”

“Very pood,’” said Bunter modestly.
“Tt's worth it, I can tell you that, It's
not often you get a chance to go to a
really first-class ventriloquial enter-
{ainment for nothing.”

“Right-ho  We'll come.”

“There's no charge for adinission,
but if you fellows like to stand me &
feed afterwards, there would be ne
objection.'’

™o need to tell us that, Bunty.”

“What I mean is, if you have a
jolly good cntertainment for nothing,
it's up te vou to stand a good feed for
the performer,”” said Bunter. “It's
taken me a long time to master the
principles of ventriloguism, I can tell
you!l”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“T'in sorry the study won’t hold the
whole Form,” said Buanter, “Look
bere, T'H 401l you what T'll do! If you
all want to come, I'll ask Quelch to
let mie have the use of the Form-room
for an hour.”

“Not a bit of it." said Bulstrode.
“¥We want to come and hear you in the
study.”

“That's it,” said Skinner., *“That's
the ereamn of the joke—I mean, that's
the greatest attraction—the fact that
it's given in Study Neo. 1.”

“ Blessed if can see why!” Eaid
Bunter, blinking in a puzeled way at
the grinning Removites, “It's roomy
for a study, but it won’t hold many
fellows, and some of you aren’t on
good terms with Wharton, too, I
would be better to have the Form-
room.”

“Stuff ! All who cra’t get into the
study can stand in the passage,”

“Yes, certainly, but—""

“Mind, if it's not given in the study,
nobody will come,” said Bulstrode.
“That’s the greal point."’

“Right-ho, then, if you prefer it!
Dut 2

“That's setlled, then. I can answer
for the TRemove rolling up in
i.hmfa::ds," said Bulstrode. “ Ha, ha,
1a [

r
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“TIa, ha, ha!” yelled the Remove,

Billy Bunter Dblinked at them in
perplexity,

“You fellows look as if vou had a
joke an,” he said; “Dbut I'm blessed
if T can see itl" :

“That's all right, Bunter. Don't
bother, We'll come,”

“Yes, rather!’

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Mind you're ready sharp on {ime,"
said Bulstrode. * We shall he therc.”

“Oh, certainly |”?

And Billy Bunter, very pleasod with

tle enthusiastie reception lis announce-
ment had met with, but a little puzeled
Ly the merriment of the Removiles,
toddied away, The juniors went olf
o a fresh yell of laughter.

“hh, omy only Aunt Sempronial”
gn:ped Bulstrode,  “This will be rich.
Pt hasa't the faintest 1dew thatb
Whartan is holding a meeting of 1he
diniatic s:’n-iﬂ’(-y in the ﬁiluly at e
smine thine this evening.”

“Jln, ha, hal®

“He wos drawing uvp lLis precious
netice in the Comman-room while Whar-

¥

fon was w riting his upstaivs,"” cvinoed
Skinner,
“Welre poing 1M =aid ilstrade.

s Wo've a right to accent Billy Bunter's
tnvitation if we like—what §

“Nes, rather !

S 1 it inteeferes with the harmony of
thie operatic sociely that’s not  our
fault.”

“{oriainly not! Ila, ha, ha!”

“We'lll all go, and those who can't
get i can stand in the passage and
yell.” )

*ITa, ha, hal”

And the Removites yelled again over
the idea, Tt was pretty certain that the
mecting  of the Wharton Amateur
Diamatic and Operatic Society would
e subyject to interruptions that evening.
B Famous Four—Wharton, Nugent,

Cherry, and Hurree Bingh, The
four chums of the Remove were there,
busy with preparation. Billy Bunter
Jocked at them and then at the fire,
which was nearly out.

“I -say, you fellows——"

Cross-purposes |
[LLY BUNTER entered Study No.
1, the room he shared with the

“Don’t  interrupt,  Bunter—wo're
busy.”

“But T say, vou fellows, what about
tea g1

“(o and eat ecoke!™

“Yes, but——"

“Took here,”” said Harey Wharton,
fwe've got to get our prep done hefore
tea, so we shuall have to mug it up
as quickly as possible. Tea’s gning to
he over by seven so as to have (e stody
clear for the fellows to come.”

“Ob, thot's all right!”? said Bunter,
lnoking  very pleased.  As he was
ignarant of the fact that o meeling of
the opervatie society had been called for
that evening in the study, he could only
nnagine that Wharton was referring to
the fortheoming ventrilogquial entertain-
ment,  “I'm glad to see you're taking
an interest in the matiey,™

Wharton stared at him.

“Ih, what?”

“1 say I'm glad to sce you're taking
an interest in the' matter.”

“Off your rocker?” said Harry
pleasantly. “I guppose I should take
as much interest in the matter as any-
body else? What are you driving at1”

sald Nugent.

NOTICE BOARD

VENTRILOAUIAL
ENTERTAINMENY

el STLEY
Arassion FREE

L YERTRILORVITFL
' T i

There was a general giggle among th
notice on the board. *' Ha, ha, hal"

at in that notice ! " said Bunter indignantly.

I

L1 A

l"]urliorl as Billy Bunter pinned up his

Blessed if | can ses anything to cackla
“ The sntertalnment will bs &

ripper "

“ (Oh, keep your wool on, Wharton, an:
don’t take me up so sharply [” said
Bunter. “You never took so much
interest in the matter before.”

‘“Oh, he's dotty!” said Nugent.
“Don't ja.w, old chap; I want to get
through.”

“The jawfulness of the honourable
Bunter is terrifie,” said Hurrce Jamset
Ram Singh. *The shutupfulness would
be the hoonful blessing I

“But I say, you fellows—"

“Quiet1”  roared Bob  Cherry.
“ Another word and I'll brain you with
a ruler |

“0h, really, Cherry—"

Bolb Cherry jumped up and grasped
an ecbony ruler. Billy Bunter dodged
round the table.

*I say, you fellows, I was only going
to say that I've done my prep, and ['ll
get tea while you're finishing yours, ' if
you like.”

“Qh, then I won't brain you!” said
Bob Cherry, sitting down. * It's a good
idea, but mind you don't jaw!"

“Oh, really—"

“Not a word!” roared Bob Cherry.
“Dry up, you gasbag!”

And Billy Bunter dried up at last,
He proceeded to get tea, making up the
fire and jamming the kettle down on
it, warming the teapot, and ecleaning
out the frying-pan with the flyleaf of
a Latin grammar. Then he nroduced
the provisions from the cunboard and
eyed them rather doubtiully,

“I say, you fellows—"

“8hut up !

“But, I say, this is rather important,
vou know., There’s only a few sausages
here, and one gammon rasher, and

]

!H

that’s uot  much  bdtiveen five
fellows—"

“Go and eat coke, then, and leave
only four!”

“Don't be a beast, Cherryl I'm not
thinking about myself. e gammon
rasher end three of tho sausages will
be chough for me. But that will leave
ouly two sausages for you fellows, and
you'll be hungry.”

“Are yvou going to shut up while we
got our work done?” howled Bob
Cherry.

“0Oh, really, Cherry | I'm only speak.
ing for your sakes. If you like I'll ruh
down to the tuckshop now and get in
some more grub.,  There's plenty of
time !

“Shut up 1"

“-Vos, but—="

Bob Cherry felt for the ruler, and
Billy Bunter hastily backed away.

“0Oh, all right—it’d just as you like,
I was only thinking of you fellows.
I'll cook these, and wo'll make 'em da.
But you'll be hungry! Don't say I
didn’t warn you ™

And Bunter jamined the frying-pan
on the firn with a righteous air,

The smell of cooking bacon soon filled
fhe study, and a véry appetising smell
it was to the chums of the Remove, who
were very hungry, They had put off the
ustal fea-lime to get their preparation
finished first. The work was. finished
abeut the same time as the cocking, and
tha Famous Four put their books away.

“Well, that niffs all right,” said
Nugent. “Nearly ready; Bunty?"

“Yos, it's quite done,” said Bunfer,

Tue Gem Limrary.—No. 1,552,
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“But T warned vou ihat there wasn't
enougly to go round, you Icllows"

“We'll make it de! Inky doen’t eat
bacon or pork sausages.”

“There's nothing for Inky but bread
and jam . )

“The jamfulness is excellent,” said
Hurree dJdamset Ram Singh, “and- the
esteernind bread is the most excellent of
progfulhess,”

“Glad you like it,” said Bunter, 1
like something solid myself. . I'm not
greedy, but 1 do like a lot. Thera you
are, you fellows—it's done, and precious
little it is! When I've had my whack
there won't be much for you."

“Only we're going to have our whack

first,”  chuckled  Bob Cherry.

“0Oh, really, Cherry——"

“Serve it up, you young canniball
Why, where are the rest of the sausages?
There were five, and now there are only
three."

Billy Bunter assumed an
expression.

“I suppose I was entitled to have a
snack as I was doing the cooking ?* he
said. I hiave to keep up my strengtll.
T've got a delicate constitution, and
any sort of labour wears me down unless
I'm kept up by nourishing food. If's a
fortunate thing I like sausages.”

“You young cormorant!  What are
you doing now?”

“Herving myself first. I don'’t mean
to be rude, but in a caze like this, where
‘there isn't enough te go round, a fellow
has to be careful. You sce, if I don't
geb enough I may break down te-night.”

And Billy Bunter servod the whole of
the bacon and one of thé sausages on
his plate, and left two sausages for the
three hungry juniors. Hurree Singh was
already etarting on bread-and-jam, The
others glared at Billy Bunter.
Cherry jecrked his plate away just as
he wag poing to start.

“Q0h, I say, Cherry—"

Bob Cherry calinly removed the
greater part of the provisions from the
plate snd pushed 1t back to Bunter
with a gquarter of u sausage and a frag-
ment of bacon on it.

Bunter blinked at it in dismay and
indignation.

“There you are, you young cai-
nibal |"” said Bob Cherry. *“You've had
your whack already |”

“Oh, really, Cherry——"

“ Anpther word and I'll clear the lot
off [ roaved Bob,

Bunter rélapsed into indignant silence.
Bob Cherry served round the recovered
provisions, and with the aid of bread
the chums of the Remove made a fairly
good mesl. Thers was.some bread-aud-
jam to follow, and the indignant Bunter
came our pretty strong in that diree-
tion.

“ Well, that was not so bad,” said Bob

herzy, 03 he set down his cup.

“1 say, you fellows—"

¥ Getting near time to clear up,” said
Nugent.

“J say, you fellows, I'm hungry."
Go apd eat tintacks, then!”

Oh, really, Nugent—"

“Time's up'!” said Bob Cherry. “You
needn't mind leaving a ghost of a smoll
of & strawberry, in the jampot, Bunter.
It will keep tilt {o-piorrow. Get the
taé]fe’cleai'ed, and let’'s get the room
tidy.”

“There’s still time to_cut dewn to the

injured

£
-

tuckshop and get something.”
ﬂ:‘IWelE who's preventing you?  Cut
0 bl

*1 want some maoney. I've bheen dis-
appointed about a postal order, and I'm
out of cash.”
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“Then you'll be disappointed about a
gorge, too. Take that teapot away !”

“Look here! You weouldn't like me
to break down to-night, I supposef”

“Uan’l see that it would matfer much.
You wou't have much to do with the
chow, anyway.”

Bunter blinked iIn indignant amaze-
ment at the speaker,

“What do you mean? I shall he the
cenfral figure, I suppose?”

“Then vor suppese a jolly lot; and it
will end in suppesition” said Boh
Cherry, “Seems to mo yvou're geiting
a bigger ass than ever lately, Bunty.”

“1f T were to break down owing to
the phyaieal exhaustion brought on by
hunger, the resalts might be serious. I
might have a fit—"

“If you start having fits in this study,
you'll go out on your neck, I warn von
of that in advance. Now shut up, and
lend a hand in elearing up the place.”

“Come on, there's no time to lose,”
satd Harry Wharton., " T'll open the
window, too—can't have a mecting-room
nifling of sausages and bacon.”

“Good I” said Bunter, “I'm glad—
very glad—to see you fellows taking
such an interest in the matter. It shows
that you are improving in intelligence.”

“Blessed if I know what he's driving
at,” remarked Nugent. “It doean’t
matter, anyway. Now the place looks a
bit more tidy.”

The tea-things had been cleared away
into the cupboard, and all signs of the
feed put out of sight. The open window
let a cool draught of November air
into the room. The table was pushed
back to the wall, and Bob Cherry indus-
triously swept up the erumbs, and
dropped the handbroom into the corner.
Then he glanced round the study with
considerable satisfaction.

“ All right now, Wharton?”

“Yes, rather |” said Harry, glancing
at his watch, “And it's time for them
to comne.”

“Not quite,” shid Bunter, logking at
his watch. “Another quarter of an
houyr yet, Wharton.”

“Stuff | I put seven on the notice ™

“Did you?” said Bunter, staring.
“Like your jolly cheek, I must say.”

“ h—what ?™

“T put a quarter-past scven.”

Wharton stered at the fat junior in
amazement.

“Do you mean to say that you put a
quarter-past seven on the notice calling
the meeting 7" he demanded.

“ Certainly 1"

“¥You cheeky young beggar—"

“1 thought it would give ample time
to get tea over, you see. I didn't know
there was going to be such a measly
tea,” said Bunter disparagingly.

Wharton looked greatly inclined to
tale the fat junior by his fat ear. ‘But
just then there came a thump at the
door.

“Here they arel”
Cherry.

The door opened, and the ruddy face
of Micky Desmond presented itse!i;:’ with
Hazeldene just behind. They eame into
the study, and two or three other fellows
followed.

exclaimed Bob

A Slight Misunderstanding !

ARRY WHARTON gave fthe

H Removites a cheery nod. Billy

Bunter stared at them in
astonishinent.

“You're on time” said Wharton.

“Come iu, all of youl? )
“I say, wyou fellows, you're ecarly!”
exclaimed Billy Bunter.
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“Faith, and it's " eaid
Desmond,

“One minute past,” remarked Hazel-
dene,

“Yeos; but the notice said a quuarter-

»

Beven

past——

“Rats! The notiee said seven
o clock.™

“Iaith, and it did intirely 1

“Seven o'clock was on the notice,”
said Morgan, * plain as vour face.”

“Oh, that's rot, you koow! I'in not
ready yet.,”

“Not ready ! said Hazeldene,

“ Not ready?” ejaculated Boli Cherry,
“What the dickens deo you mean you
fat ass? You're taking n back scat in
thig show.™

Billy Bunter blinked at him.

“ 0, really, Cherry, I don't sec how
yot can make that out! I suppose my
services eould hardly be dispensed with
this evening, could they?”

“1 don't see why not.”

“Well, it would be o case of Hamlet
with the Prince of Denmark left out, I
ratiier think.  An entertainment with-
oit the entertainer——="

“But this isn't going to be an enter-
taitment,” said Harry Wharton, in per-
plexity,  “What are you driving at¥”

“h, you can have your own opinion
about that!” said Billy Bunter, with
dignity., “¥o6u may not cousider it in
the light of an entertainment. Other fel-
lows do,”

“ Look here, Bunter——"

“Anyway, just wait till it's fairly
going before you pass opinmions about
it,” said Billy Bunter. “I'm only ask-
ing for a fair show—a fair field and uo
favour.”

“OR his rocker, I suppose 1" remarked
Hazeldene. “JIs he often taken like
that?”

“The effect of overfeeding, perhaps,”™
suggested Elliott. “You know he had
to be put in the sanatorinm last Satur-
day as the result of overfeeding.”

“It wasn't 1" yelled Bunter, "I had
a cold—a fearful cold—and I couldu't
feed it in time. If I had been able to
feed my cold, it would have been all
right.”

“I heard that it was overfeedipg,”
said Elliott, with a shake of the head,

“I say, you fellows—"

“Oh, this is whera you take a baclk
seat, Bunter " said Bob Cherry. Do
shiut up, old chap! We cught to be get-
ting to business. Here coine some more
of the chaps.”

Trevor and Gaunt entered the study.

*Now we're all -here—" began
Harry Wharton.

“Nothing of the sort!” =aid Billy
Bunter. “There’s a lot more to come,
and all who ean't come into the study
can stand in the passage. I wish thev
hadn't come before time, though. T
meant to borrow some chairs and shove
them in here. Now all the andience
will have to stand.”

“The—the audience!” said Harry
Wharton, looking at Bunter.

“¥Yes, It would have been better to
rig up seats. That's why I allowed a
little more time. But it can’t be helped
now; and perhaps, after all, there will
be more room standing. Stand close
there, you fellows, in rows, and leave
the door elear for the rest to come in.”

The Removites exchanged glances.
Billy Buuter had some funny ways, but
it did really scemn to them thaf he was
off his rocker at last. Ignorant of the
announcement he had put up of the
forthcoming ventriloguial entertainment,
the ¢hiums of the Remove naturally had
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not the faintest idea what he was driv-
ing at. They could only stare at him
in blank wonder.

“Ia this a little joke?” asked Gaunt.
“1f not, what does it mean?”

* (h, Billy Bunter's gone right off at
laxt, that's all 1" said Bob Cherry.

*(h, really, Cherry——"

“Then what do you mean, you young
Owly?

“You knew perfectly well what I
meart, Cherry.  Get closer, you chaps,
;ml stand in a row, and leave the door

rec.”

W l;u.it.h, and why should we stand in 2
yow 7

“To take up less room, of course 1"

“And phwat for would we be taking
up less room 7%

“To give the other chaps a chance.
Some of them will have to stand in the
passage, but we must make room for as
many as possible in the study.”

“¥ou had better go and sit down,
Bunter,” said Harry Wharton gently.
“There are no other fellows to come.”

“Yes, there are. Bulstrode told me
lie was coming, and Bkinner, Stott, and
Russell, and I think, Snoop  Most of
the Form will be here.”

“But Bulstrode and
come. They don't
operatic society.”

“What about that? I'm not talking
about the operatic society. We're goin
to fill the study as full as it will hold,
and the rest can stand in the passage.”

“Wea're going to do nothing of the
sort ! Leok here, Bunier—""

“ Now, look here, Wharton——"

“ 1 tell you—="

“I tell you I must be allowed to run
niy own show my own way,” said
Bunter fismly, "“"I'm very glad of any
assistance. from you fellows, but I can’t
have you interfering. 1 want that under-
stood onee and for all”

Wharton could only stare. Bob
Cherry tapped his forehead significantly.

" Fairly off his onion!” murmured
Nugent.

fot won't
to the

his

belong
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“* You can’t come in here, Bulstrode,” said Wharton.
your old operatic society | >’ exolaimed

e

“The off-fulness of his onion s
terrific I” )
““Ah, here they come!” exelaimed

Billy Bunter, as footsteps were heard in
the passage, *“It's nearly a quarter-
past. Now, make room, you fellows 1”

Bulstrode looked in at the open door.
Behind him were Skinner, Snoop, Btoti,
Russell, and a crowd of the Remove, all
grinning,

“Come in!" said Billy Bunter.
“Crowd up there, you fellows! T say,
make rooni. I'm not quite ready, Bul-
strode, but you wout mind waiting a
bit 1"

“Certainly not 1" said Bulstrode.

“Pleased " grinned Bkinner.

“Look here,” exclaimed Harry
Wharten sharply, “you fellows can't
come in hero ! There’s no room, for one
thing, and it's & private meeting, for
another.”

“Oh, really, Wharton, it's nothing of
the sorl I

‘“Held your tongue, Bunter, you ass [”

“I'm not going to hold my tongue. I
know there’'s a lot of jealousy in this
study, but I'm not going to be influencéd
by that.”

“(lean off I murmured Nugent.

“Quite right!” grinned Bulstrode.
“1t’s a case of jealousy, and my advice
to Bunter is go ahead.”

“That's what I'm going ta do, Bul-
strode. Blessed if I ean see why
Wharton wants to keep fellows away
from my entertainment——""

" Are you absolutely dotty, Bunter?”

“0Oh, really, Wharton—"

“You can’t come in here, Bulstrode,”
said Wharton., * This is a private meet-
ing of the opcratic sotiety, and I've
warned you that only members wera
admitted.”

“Blow your old operatic society |”
gaid Bulstrode. “We haven’t come to
your meeting. We've come to Bunter's
ventriloguial entertainment.”

“To—to what "'

“Bunter’'s ventriloquial
ment. Come in, you fellows !”

|

entertain-

|
[}

9

the Remove bully,

“ I've warned you that only members were admitted.”
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And the chuekling Removites crowded
in.  The occupants of the sludy were
too amazed to make a mevement to
stop them.

“Bunter, do you mean to say ihat
you are pgiving a ventriloguial enter-
tainment 7"

“QOh, I say; Wharton, don't pretend
you don’t know! Haven't you fellows
been helping me to clear up the study
ready for the show "

“My—my only hat!” gasped Wharton,

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bab Cherry.

Bunter blinked at the chums of the
Remove in amazement.

“What the dickens are you cackling at
now? Nothing surprising in my givin
a ventriloquial entertainiment, is there”

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

And the Famous Four, unable to re-
strain  their merriment at the wutter
absurdity of the situation, yelled with
laughter,

——

Bunter’s Turn!
ILLY BUNTER blirl_ke(‘f round
B him in surprise and indignation.
He could see nothing to Jaugh at
himself,
Are you fellows off your silly
rockers 7" he inquired. :

‘““Ha, ha, hal”

“1 say, you fellows——""

“0h, you'll be the death of me!™
sobbed Bob Cherry.

“The fact iz, Bunter—ha, ha, ha|—
the fact is,” said Nugent—*""ha, ha, ha I’

“Ha, ha, ha |” roared Wharton. “The
fact is, Bunter, that the Wharien
Operatic Society is ineeling in  this
study at seven—"

“0h, really, Wharton
_“And I put a notice on the hoard to
that effect—"

“Well, I can’t help that. I put 4
notice up to the effect that I was going
to give a ventriloguial entertainment at
o quarter past seven—""

“Ha, ha, hal?”

BA

(hed

“ Blow

“ We've ceme to Bunter's ventriloquial entertainment
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“Dlessed if I ecan see anylhing to
cackle at!”

“Ha, ha, ha 1"

“Your rotten old meeting is of no
consequence | I'm going to give a veally
instructive and eutertaining veutrilo-
quial show. I'm going o give imitaiions
and slso make my voice appear to come
from various guarters. Of course, you
fellows will be willing to give up your
meeting "'

“Yes, I don't
Nugent.

“But I can’t very well put off my
vontriloguial euntevtainment,”  ¢xpostu
lated Billy Bunter. * Hoeve's about half
the Form come to hear it.”

This statement was quite correct, The
study was cranuued, the passage outside
was blocked, and Tresh foolsteps could
be heard up and down the corridor.
More than half the Remave were back-
ing up Bulstrode & Co. in_his joke at
the cxpense of the Famous Four,

1 can't disappoint all these fellows
now, can 17" said Billy Bunter. “You
chaps will have to postpoue your
mieeting, " .

“0h, they can hold the meeting along
with the ventriloguial entertaimment”
said DBulstrode, grinnmg.

“ood wheezel”  said
heartily,

“0Oh, really., Bulstrode——" )

“ Anyway, we're not going to miss the
show we've come to see.” .

“Not much [” roared tweniy voices,
“Get on with the entertaimupent ™

Harry Wharton looked angry. He
knew pevfectly well that not a single
momber of the Remove wanted to hear
Billy Buunter ventriloguise and that they
were only pulling the fat junior's leg.

“Look here, you fellows!” he ex-
claimed. “A joke's o joke, and you've
had your fun. Now clear out and let us
hold our meeting.”

ST say, vou fellows, don't go. I'm
just going to begin.”

“ Look here, Bunter——"'

“ Now, leok here, Wharton, don't you
be so beastly selfish 1" said the Owl of
the Remove in a tone of patient vemon-
strance. “IHere's half a Form come to
hear me give an entertainment, and you
want to spoil the whole show just for
the sake of holding a rotten meeting.

must say I'm surprised at you,
Wharton |

“You young ass—"

“It’s no good calling me names; that
won't eslter facts. Gentlemen of the
Remove, I'm glad to sce you in this
study on the occasion of my first publlc
performance as a ventriloguist—"

#Get ont, you fellows 1"

“Rata! Let Bunter go on! Carry on,
Bunter "

“Go it, Bunty !”

“0On the bawl, porpoise "

“ Btick to it, Owl "

“ Gentlemen of the Remove—"'

*“Hear, hear!”

“1 will now proceed to make my voice
come from the chimney——"

“You'll now proceed to shut up, or
else you'll proceed out of this study on
your neck, you young idiot ! said Bob
Cherry, shaking the amaieur ventrilo-
quist by the shoulder,

“Leggo, Cherry! You might make
my glasses fall off, and if they get
broken you'll have to pay for them.”

“ Are you going to shut up?"”

“Certainly not! I'm sorry, Cherry,
but in the circumsfances I can’t very
well give in, with twenty fellows eagerly
exﬁec‘ting my splendid entertaimment,’

arry Wharton laughed. The
Removites cheered Bunter. The
members of the operatic society were
half lnughing, half angry. The meeting
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think ! remarked

Skinner

and the imporlant diseussion eertainly
cordd not proceed wder present coti-
ditious., Neither could the ventriloguial
entertainment; but nobody besides the
ventriloguist wanted that to proceed.

“Go 1,  Bunter!”  said  Skinner
encouragingly,  “You were going lo
make vour voice proceed up  the
chimmey——-"

“Hua, ha, ha!”

“ No, said from the chinmey,
Skiuner ?

“DBunter, vou're interropting  the
mneeting—""

“Wharton, old chap, vou're spoiling
the show '

S tell you what,” said Wharion.
“Go and give the ventriloguial show in
the Form-room. There's plenty of room
there for the audience.”

“Well, T don’t mind 2y

“But I do!” exclaimed DBulstrode,
“We've come here and here we're golug
to stop. Dunter, we're waiting for you
te hegin.”

“Faith, and sure we're wailing for
liim to leave off ”

“1 say, you fellows—

Lo if, Owlt”

The Remove roared encouragemen,
Wharton began to look worried. 'l'here
certainly wasn't much chance of the
operatic meeting  getting to business,
The Remove were enjoying the rag too
weh to leave off.

“1 will now proceed to make my
voiee come from 4

“The procecdfulness is terrific.”

The Famous Four loocked ab one
another, They were inclined to eject
the  intruders by main  foree, and
the operatic society would  willingly
have backed them up.  But half the
Form or more were in it, and Bulstrode
& Co. would have been glad of the
clhianee to start wrecking the study. An
iclea Hashed into Nugent’s mind, and he
whispered quickly to Wharton:

, o ]'_rJet- Bunter go ahead—that will shift
em

Wharton started. It was a simple
plann—so simple that it had nol occurred
to hin Tt was certain that nothing
short of wild horses would drag anybody
in the Remove to a ventriloguial enter-
tainment given by Billy DBunter. Bul-
strode and his backers were only “rot-
ting,” and YWharton immediately
realised that the quickest way to get rid
of them was to give Bunter his head.

“Very well,” said Harry Wharion
yuictly, “the meeting of the operatic
society 1s postponed till after the ven-
triloguial entertainment.”

“Qh, really, Wharton, that's jolly
decent of you! Of ecourse, your old
meeting doesn't amount to much. com-
pared with my entertainment, but I
vever expected you to see it in that
light. Gentlemen of the Remove o

“ Hear, hear !

“1 will now proceed with the ven-
triloguial entertainment. Wharton, if
vou care to act as chairman for the
evening I shall be glad.”

“Certainly ! said Harry,
“I belicve a chairman's duty is fto
introduce the performer. Gentlemen of
the Remove, this fat animal is a fathead
you know well ix

“0Oh, really, Wharton——"

YAt various times, when he iz not
eating—which is but seldom—he emiis
all sorts of curious grunts and wheezes

»

laughing.

from his throat, and these eurious
sounds he designates as ventrilo-
uism——"

“I say, Wharton—"

“Ie is now about to proceed to make
an ass of himself, as usual. Gentlemen
are at liberty to laugh as much as they
like, but they must not throw things:
T'his is where you start, Bunter.”

*Ha, ba, ha!”
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“ ITear, liear!™

“1 say, you fellows, il's no good
taking any notice of what chaps in this
study  say., They are actuated by
jealousy of my. wonderful abilities,
will now proceed to make my voice
come from the window, The first item
is to hold & conversation with a chap
supposed to bLe outside the window,
Now, then, I begin, and the supposed
chap answers. Bill! I say, Bill, are
you (here?”

Bunter paused and then  squealkoed
“Yos," which was supposed to lLe the
reply ol (he supposed Bill outside tha
window, Dul as it was perfectly plain
to everybody prosent Lhat it was DBunter
who squeaked, the experiment could not
be called exactly a success.

“Having made the supposcd person

answoer
o Well, - why  don’t  youf” asked
Skinner.

“I have—I made him say ‘Yes”

“But it was vou who saild * Yes.
“Yes, I know I satd * Yes,” but I said
= £ x £ : i}
it 1 a ventriloguial voice. and made

it appear to come from  outside the
window,”

Phay vou jolly well didn’t ™ said
Stoti. “TL eame  from  you  plain

cuonel.™

“1 sax, Stott, old wan. you oughtn't
to be o stupid as that, Any reazoaable
chap will admit that the voice appeared
to come from the window.”

“It appeared to come from a fat
porpoise,” said Bulstrode. “I've had
enough of this giddy entertainment.”

“1 sav, Bulstrode, don't go et

r”

“Oh, rats!” satd Dulsteode; and he
left the study, followed by most of the
others, Billy Bunter bLlinked round i
dismay at his fast diminishing audience.

“Here, hold on, you fellows! I
haven't started yet. 1 will now proceed
to continue my conversalion with the
supposed person outside the window.
Bill'! I say, have you been there long#**

“I1've been ere an hour!” squeaked
the reply. )
“There, I think thal was pretty

good,” said Bunter. *The deception
was splendid. Wouldn't you have sworn
that the voice came froin outside the
window, Skinner?”

“Not much! I could see it was you
sueaking

“0h, really, Bkinner! T say, Whar-
ton, wouldn’t you have sworn it was
Bill speaking outside the window %"

“1 hardly think so," said Harry,
langhing.

*Oh, really, Wharton! I say, Cherry,
wouldn't you have sworn——"

“Certainly not!™ =aid Bob Clerry,
“I've been brought up very carefully,
and I never swear.”

“Oh, rveally, Cherry! I say, wou
fellows, where are  you going? I
haven't fairly started yet. Well I'm

bleszsed, they've all gone! This is really
too bad of you, Wharton 17

“Of me 7" said Harry, staring,

“Yes, it was owing to the fuss you
made that they haven't stayed to listen
to my ventriloquial enterfainment. I
was really too bad.”

“You young ass!” =aid Nugent.
“Couldn’t you see that they were only
rotting, and they came here only to rag
the eperatic meeting?”

“0Of course, that's all rot!
Wharton's fault.”

“Well, they're gone, anvway,” said
Iarry Wharton, closing the door, “The
ventriloguial entertainment is over and
we can get to business.”

“I say, hold on, Wharton! T regard
vou fellows as being more intellectual
than the rest of the Remove, and rveally
as forming a select audience, and upon

It was
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the whole I'd rather %"wc you a ventrilo-
quial entertainment by yourselves than
with all that crowd.”

“We couldn’t think of troubling you,
Buniy—"

“No trouble at all. I was prepared

to veniriloguise for an hour, and it
won't hurt me to go on. I will now
roceed o make my voiee come
rom—— What are you picking up

that inkpot for, Cherry?”

“It’s to pour down your neck if you
don’t immediately shut up.”

“But I'm going to give a ventrilo-
quial *

“No fear! Ventriloquism is off I

“But I say, vou fellows—"

“Are you going to shut up, or will
you have the ink down the back of your
silly neck 1 roared Bob Cherry.

“Well, if you put it like that,
Cherry,” said Billy Bunter, dodging
away in alarm, “I don’t mind putting
the ventriloquism off till another oc-
casion.”

“You'd better I” grunted Bob Cherry.
And the amateur operatic society at
last got to business.

— ——

Looking Ahead !

LU GEN'L'_LI.'IMEN of the operatic
sociefy—>="
“Hear, hear!” said the
operatic society, glad to get to
business at last.

“1 say, you fellows——"

“Bhut up! Keep that inkpot ready,
Bob, and pour it over Bunter if he
speaks agaimn.”

“Certainly ¥

“Qh, reaﬂy, Cherry—ow—keep offi—
Pll shut up

“Gentlemen of the operatic society,
you are called together to discuss a
matter of some importance to the society
and the school in general—"

*“ Hear, hear |”

“Christmas is approaching,” said
Harry Wharion, “It may be several
weeks to Christmas yet, but what of
that?
society to be up and doing. The RBixth
Form Dramatic Society is up and doing:
They've got some rot they're going to
act just before breaking-up for the
Christmas holidays——"

“We know them,” said Nugent.
“Bame old pifle! The seniors all go
and see it done out of politeness, and
the fags go in case they should be Jicked
for not going. ™

“Faith, and ye're right!”

“8till, the Bixth are up and doing,”
said Wharton, *“It behoves the operatic
society to be up and doing, too. What
we want to give is something in the
nature of a. Christmas entertainment.
It may be early yet to think of it, but
there will be a lot of rehearsing wanted
4f we're to be rea.d;y to give the show
hef'ore breaking up.’

Good | othing like being early
birds,” said Elliott. “I agree with
you.”

“Hear, hear I”

“That point being settled,” said
Wharton, “we've got to discuss the
matter and decide what we're going to
give, 1 think, for the present, we will
leave grand opera alone.”

“I don’t know,” eaid Nugent. “I
was thinking that esomething in the
Wagnerian line would be impressive.
One of Wagner's simple operas—
¢ Lohengrin,” or ‘ Tannhauser.’ ”

“(Good I” exclaimed Trevor imme-
diately. “I could do the * Btar of Eve’
in ‘Tannhauser' a treat. My aunt
says—"'

“It would have to be in German,”
said Nugent loftily. “No grand opera

'Elizabeth.

It behoves the junior operatie

in Enpglish for the Wharton Operatic

Society.”

“0Oh, rot! We don’t know enough
German.”

“You learn the parts by heart,

fathead |

“Well, then, the foellows don’t know
enough German to understand us.”

“They don't understand the Greek
play by the Sixth, as far as that goes.”

8 | suppose We want to be understood,
though.”

“1 can’t see that it's ahsolutely
essential.  Hazeldene’s sister knows
German, and she could take the part of
It would suit her, and I'm
sure she'd come. Wouldn't she,
Vaseline 7"’

“0Oh, Marjorie would come!” said
Hazeldene. “But I don't know about
learning up a part in a German opera.
That takes time."”

“0h, hold on!”’ said Harry Wharton,
“I think we can agree to bar all opera
in foreign tongues for the present.
We'll leave that till lafer. We don't
want the affair to end in a muck-up.”

“0h, very well |” said Nugent, * Per-
haps it wouldn’t be Christmasy. Only
I can do the ‘Grand March’® in
‘Tannhauser * on the mouth-organ, you
know.”

“Ha, ha! That's a jolly good reason
for setting a lot of chaps learning up
difficult German parts.”

“Well, what's the next idea, then?”

“1 want to receive suggestions from
you chaps——"

“Well, theu, T suggest a wvariety en-
tertajrment,” said Trevor.

i “Rats! No music-hall business hers
or—"

“T1 mean an entertainment with varied
items.”

“Oh, I seel”

“Taith, and there's a lot of differ-
ence between a variety entertainment
and an entertainment with varied items,
intively I*?

“Huppose each of us sings a song, or
does a recitation, or an instrumental
golo,” went on Trevor. I could do the
‘ Btar of Eve,” from ' Tannhauser.! My
aunt says I sing that sweetly.”

“By Jove! And I'd do & recitaiion,”
said Giaunt,  “There's a short piece
from Shelley I know. 1 don't quite
know what it all means, but it's very
impressive done in the right tone of
voice. It goes—" i

“Never mind how it goes [?

“‘My name is Ozymandias, king of
kings,
Look on my works, ye mighty, and
despair.’

“1 forget whether that's the begin-
ning or the end,” said Gaunt con-
fidentially. “But I can look it up, you
know, and get it off all right.”

“What price a concerted piece " sug-
gested Harry Wharton. “We aren’t
quite up to giving grand opera. But
what price an oratoric?”

“Ripping I’ exclaimed Nugent.

“¥You see, giving an oratorio, it’s not
necessary to make up for the parts, and
there’s no acting; you just stand up and
sing your little bit,”" said Wharton.
“And T must say that an oratorio is
maore suitable for Christmas-time.”

“Ripping 1" repeated Nugent, “We'll
give Handel’'s *Baul.’ I can play the
‘Dead March ' on my mouth-organ.”

“Mouth-organs will have to be barred
in an oratorio.” said Hazeldene. *“I
put it to the meeting. Is a mouth-
organ a respectable thing to introduce
into an oratorio ¥

“Faith, and ye're right!”
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“I say, you fellows——"

_ “Hallo, hallo, hallol ¥You want some
ink down your neck, I see "

“Oh, really, Cherry, it’s all rightl
T'll shut up, you beast|”

Mt My name is Ozymandias, king of
kings—' '’ began (Gaunt again.

“0h, let Ozymandias rest in his
grave " said Morgan. “I think we
ought to give a variety entertainment.
I should then be able to sing a song in
Welsh.  “The Bells of Aberdovey’ in
Welsh would go down well.”

“¥Yes, bu %

“The more variety you work in the
better,” said Morgan; “and Welsh is

the most musical language in the
world——"
“¥es, but I +was thinking of an
oratorio—"

“I say, you fellows, I could suggest
an idea——"

“Shut up 1’

“Faith, and give him a chance! Out

of the mouths of babes and silly duffers,
you know. What is it, Bunter?”
. “I'm glad to see that everybody here
isn't jealous of my abilities,” said
Bunter. “I really have two very good
ideas. The first 1s that, instead of the
operatic society giving a show, I would
give a ripping ventriloguial entertain-
ment. ™

“ Oh, ring off, Bunter I’

“Well, if you don’t like that idea, I
have another meqrly as good. Supposs
I gave a solo, with you fellows ijn
chorus. We could pick out a thing with
a long chorus, so as to give you a
chance. With my fine baritone—"

“Ha, ha, hal His fine baritone I”

“His froggy croak I”

“0Oh, really, Vaseline! With my fine
baritone, and my great abilitiea as an
actor, it would go down well, and the
audience would be willing to stand any-
thing you did.”

“Have you any more ripping ideas,
Bunter 1

“Not just now, but I could soon think
of some if I tried.”

“Then thirk of some and be quiet.
Now, to get to business again—"

“Y say, Wharton, aren’t you going
to adopt either of my ideas?”

“Not this time,” said Wharton,
“Perhaps some other time; we'll think
about it on November 3lst.”’

“Oh, really, Wharton—""

"“Ring off | Now, gentlemen—"

“My name is Ozymandiag—-=">
. “Oh, hang Ozymandias! Gentlemen
is it to be an oratorio, and if so,
which 7

And the gentlemen put their heads
together over the matter.

A Discussion—With Specimens !
ARRY WHARTON was very
much in favour of the Christ-
mas entertainment taking the
form of an oratorip. As ‘presi-

dent of the operatioc society, he
naturally wished the thing to take on
as high a tome as possible. Probably

he had not fully counted the difficulties.
Like many an operatic society, the
Greyfriars fellows wanted te do some-
thing too ambitious, but did not like
hard work. To study and mug over
the parts every evening for ‘weeks to-
gother was not exactly atiractive,
Morgan, the Welsh junior, was the
only one who seemed in favour of the
idea at all. Like many a Welsh lad, he
had sung sacred music since he was old
enough to sing at all, and he would have
been the mainstay of the operatic
gociety in their difficult undertaking.
Tae Gem Liprary.—No. 1,552,
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_I'::ut ¢ven Morgan did not enthuse over
it.

“Better have n variety enferfain.
ment,” he remarked. 4T give you
tha ‘Bells of Aberdovey,” or the * Ash

Grove' in -Welsh, and ‘the audience
would be bound to like them.” - _

“1 rather agree with Morgan that a
vaviety entertainment would be nearer
the mark,” said’ Trevor. I don't
kuow about sengs in Welsh, or any old
recitations, but I could give you ‘ John
I'(‘!E‘l SR o

“Not now, old man?”: -

“I don't se¢ why I sh uldn’t give
you a specimen. ‘D'ye ked John Peel,

with ‘his ‘coat so gay? D'ye ken John
Peel at the break of day? D'ye ken
John Peel— :

“Yes,. we ken John Peel. We ken

him well enough: Hold on!”

- ““D'ye ken John Peel wwhen ha's far,
far -away, with 'his hounds, and his
Lorp——""

1} ng’ Oﬁ IH

¢ With his hounds and his horn-in
the morning,’ " concluded - Travor
victoriously. ;

“ That's not such'a bad song, either,”

said Bob: Cherry. . Y And 1 could give
vou ‘Delpking.' you know. I like

' Dinking '—="
* W_eil, you guzzler {”
‘*Ass!" I mean [ like the song. I can
ive if to" you ‘in either English or
orman.”

SN

The Worst Form at St. Jim’s !
3 (Continued from page 21.) =
lullllIllIIll_iIIIHIIIll_iIIIIIIItIIIInIIiillullltllllhllllllltll?—.

“What you've done I” shrieked Hoblbs.

“1- won't guarrel with you, young
Hobbs—not in Miss Marie’s presence,”
sald Wally " loftily.  “I've -got- soms
manners, 1 hope. I eah only say I'm
ashamed of-the lot of you, and I'm not
surprispd that Miss Marie won't have
anything more to do with us. Bui—buf,
1 say, Miss Marie, you might overlook-it
for - thiz oyce;. those kids don't really
know any better. I'll jolly -well keep
'em in ordey after this, if you'll keep on
taking the Third."” -

“Will you keep in order yourself?”
asked Miss Marie. :

“J9" ejaculated Wally, somewhat

taken abiele. “I—=T—twell,' T like thiat!
I mean, yes; I will; I'll be as good as
zold—gooder than I am with Selby—I
mean, Mr. Belby."
- “We'll all be-as good as anything,”
said Joo Krayno distressfully. Do
overlook it jest this "ére once, and you'll
see, Miss Marie [ !

“Do ¥ ehorused the Third.

LLTHTRERRLL A
HITH T

2

1 tlutl-intulnnq-l

HAVE YOU A RE

i;g:lrmr in eonfidence: T, J. TEMP

D NOSE?

Send A sfamp and you will learn how, to rid yoursell of such o
“ - terrible affliction fréé of charge.
Specinlist,

“You can't.”

#In kuhlen Keller sitz ich hier,
Auf eincin 'Fass voll rebef,
Bin gutep—" \

“(0Oh, hold on!” said Harry Wharton,
“This.is a discussion of the programine,
not a roheavsal! If we have everything
at full length——" eie v

8

“#The lengthfulness
terrifie I” : :

“0Oh, all right 1 said Bob Cherrys *1
only wanted to be in the fashion.”

“you don't like the idea of an
oratorio, I see,” said Wharton, quite
good-humomjadf o "1 myself.think that
we ought to give something as good as
possible, but it's for .the meeting to
decide,  We'll  consider  oratorio
barred.” :

“Well, I really ‘think it would be a
bit above our weight.”

“Qratorio 'is barred, as beinq ‘nbove
the heads ‘of the andience,” sai
Wharton, “to say_nothing of our own
heads.” The next serious proposal is an
act from Shalespeare.”

“Maa much- like work,” murmured
Bob, Cherry.

%1t sooms, however, that the operatic

would

society . prefers’ a  varviely entertain-
ment——" i k

“Hear, hear I =

“Right-ho, . then!”  said = Harry

Wharton. ‘I ‘admit, I would: rather
have -had an oratorio or Shakespeare,
but the voice of the majority sottles 1t
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We'll make it & variety entertainment,
and there's no reason why it cannot bie
made instructive, amusing, and elevag-
IPE." -

" Heaay, hear!”

#1 say, you fellows—"

Y 8hut up I -

“ (o on, Mr. President.” : :
_“But I say, yvou fellows, I've got an
idea.. If you're going to give o 'yaribty
entertainment it wounld be .#  good
wheoze to woik in & ventriloguial turn
and—" . ;

“Shut up ¥ - . S

“0h, really, Cherry—"" ' o
~ “We ought to discuss the programrie
before we adjourn the meeting,” said
Bob Cherry. ; J

“ Certainly | We— My hat!
What's.the fearful row?" £ i
. A terrifie din had become andible in
the passage all of a sudden, quite ¢loso
to the door of Study No. 1. Tf waa
o sound of tramping feet and -loud
voices, and the members of the operatio
society could not hear themaelves
speak. They looked at one another in
amazement, = =T

“What on earth is that rowt” ex-
clnimed Bob Cherry.

Harry Wharton strode to the door and
flung it open., A curious scehe met his
gaze.

(IVhat's geing on in the Remore
passage? Don’t miss the jun and ex-
citement in nexi weck's spavkling
chapters.)

Ll

“Very well,” eaid Miss Marie:
aill try again to-morrow.”

“Bravo |” roared Frayne. -
" Ceme away !’ saitl Wally loftily.
“Don't bother Miss Marie, kicking up
your fag rows here. Thank you, Miss
Miirie. " 1'}l 'sce that the young brutes
play up after this:, You can ste they're
ashamed 'of themgplves, and—and,” burst
out Wally, in an outbreak of repentance,
#and—and so am 11" =

‘And Wally marched his dusty army out
of the garden. They left Miss Marie
smiling now. -

. - Mot 2 .

l‘"[

The next day the Third Form at Bt
Jim's were a marvel to behold. ™ .0
Tom Merry & Co., when they heard
‘howbeautifully_things were going in the
Third Foint Room, . could scarcely
believe their - eaps.. . ‘Miss “Marie Wwas
happy and satisfied, and the fags were as
good 4d gold. e b
Monty Lowther declared thab he
would swrite "o gpecial -articlo. on it for
the next number of the *Weekly."
Manners declared, in accents almaost of
awe, that he hadn't seen a single soiled
‘dollar in the Thivd Form that day.
“When thice Third Torm wore cloan col-
Jarse .all at once on a weekday it was

evident that they were in an unusual
state of exaltation,

- Wally, it is true, had promised all the
Third that if there were the slightest
sign of a rag ir the Form-room’ he would
slaughter’ the: ragger - afteér lessonis.
Hobbs, on the other hand, had promised
Wally that if he started any more of his
tyieks, he—Hobbs—would massacre hin.

But inside the Form-room all was
peace—beautiful peacc—and lesgons went
off like clockworlk: Having settled down
to. take their Form-mistress seriously,
the Third madp the discovery that a
charming . and  sweet-tempered. Form-
mistress was much more agreeable than

g crusty old Form-master, and they
realised that they, weré in luek.

-Indeed, as Wally remarked, there was
ouly one cloud on the horizon. In.the
léng run Mr. Selby nwas ‘bound to get:
well, and then the Third .Form..would
have to say good-bye: to their Form-imis-
tress,. Buf, meanwhile,” everything weut
on quite swimmingly with the worst
Torm at Bt Jim’s ]

(Next Wednesday : HOUSSY'S 1IN
LOVE : AGAIN !’ —and  he's funnier
than ever in his latest love affair!
Look out: for this lively long yarn.
Ovder your GEM early.)
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