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§ The Editor will be obliged if yon will hand this book, when finished with, to a friend.

A Complete School-Story Boo

k, attractive to All Readers.

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
A Surprise for the Remove.

" ID you ever? suid Bob Cherry, inm a tone of
decp disgust.
And ITarry Wharton said :
“* Wo, I never!”

And Frank Nuagent chimed in;

SWell, herdly over ™

And Furvce Jamset Ram Singh, the Nabob of Bhanipuy,
declared, in his fcarful and wonderfal MEnglish, that the
Lerdly-evor-Tulness wag torrific,

The fouwr chums of the Remeve Form at Groviviars were
standing on the steps, sunning themselves, and chaiting, when
tha individual eome o sight who bed caused their surprized
and diszrusted observations,

Harry Wharton & Co. Inoked at him, amd looked at one
ancther, aud then they made the obeervations above.

The now-comer was & oy who looked any age betweon
thirteen cnd fifteon.

It waus n hot, blexing afternoon, and it was no wonder that
the boy locked hot, and dusty, and fatigued, for he had
Eﬂ;:dm}ﬂy walked from the villsge of Friavdale o Greyiriars

hool.

He came in &f the school gates, and blinked round him in a
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tired, uncertain way, snd then started towards the School
House.

He did not sea the juniors standing on the steps. In the
blaze of sunlight in the Close it was difficult to see anvthing,
a]ml the silk hat he wore certainly did not shade his eyes from
the sun,

ITe was dressed in Etoms, with topper complete.  He carried
under one arm 4 big bundle, tied up in brown paper, which
1'.'§La.h_|:ursti|1g open under the pressure of the articles erammed
within.

There was an abundance of string and cord round that
parcel ; but it had all beon tied in the most unacientific way,
and the poreel had ot least thvee separate openings where tha
paper had bavst.

From opne of them come the end of & cricket-bat protruding,
from anothor dangled the sleeve of a shivt, and from the third
there flubtered a gaily-coloured strip which could only have
been the leg of the lower half of & pyjama suit.

Linder the other arm the new-comer carried a large umbrella,
which was rolled in se slovenly a manner that it looked a
terrible gamp.

Such a personage had certainly never arrived before within
the precineis of Greyfvias,

That it was 8 new boy was certain, Harry Wharton & Co.

July 2nd, 1310,
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knew that a new boy was comning, and this was evidently the
individual.

But for a new boy to arrive at Greyfriars with his personal
belongings carried in & brown-paper parcel under his arm was

unheard-of, :
“What is Grey-

My only hat!”* Bob Cherry remarked.
Fyiars coming to?"

“You mean what I3 coming to Greyfriars®’ grinned
Nugont.

““The whatfulness is terrific!™

* This must ke the new chap!” Harry Wharton remsrked,
Lis eyes fixed in great astomishment upon the tived. dusty
new-comer, who wes fagging scress the Closze in the blaze of
the sun, panting and perspiring,

“0Of eourse!™

“* What did Bunter =zay his name was?"?

“ Todd,™

“0h, yes—Todd. This must be Todd!
aoes he spring from ?'

“ I wonder if he usually goes to school like this?" murmured
mugent.

" Hga, ha, ha!"

“What's the joke¥’ asked Tom Brown, coming out of the

My only hat, where

howse with Hazeldene, " It's too hot to cackle! What a
blazing sun 1" ..
* There's a chap who enjoys it,”” grinned Nugent.  “ Laok ™

Tom Brown leoked.

" My only sumimer bonnet ) he murrmured.

*“ That's the new chap !

* What's he doing with that parcel?’

“That's the woy he brings his traps with him,” grinned
Bob Cherry. “Did g

“ Who's that 77

¥Ou ever !

Teom Brown cackled.

“ Mo, I never did "

“Must be off his rocker!” said Hazeldene, staring at the
spranger. “ He looks a duffer, Faney fagging through this
blamnz sun with a parcel and an umbrella! Why didn't he
take the hack from Friardale?”

** Must be soft!”

* 3ol a8 cheese, 1 should say,” remacked Dulstrode, the
Lully of the Remove, joining the group on the steps. ' My
Lhat! That chap i3 coming into our Form, too, I heard.”

* ¥es, he's in the Remove.”

“*We shall get some fun out of this,"" said Bulstrode,
crinning. " Dud you ever see such a soff chumpi”

" Hardly ever!”

1 zav, vou fellowsg——"*

** Halle, hallo, hallo, Bunter! Louk here! Here's a bigger
duffer than vou are!” exclaimed Bob Cherry,

“Oh, really, Cherry——"

Billy Bunter blinked at the new-comer through his big
spectacles.  Then he sruntea:t

' Huh! I've waited for thet chap to arvive—-'

* Do you know him, Bunter ¥?

< Kpow lim!"? said Billy Bunter, with a sniff. ' Iocs he
lonk as if he m?ght be & friend of mine®"”

" Oh, no,” gaid Bob Cherry, ** He looks decent cnough.™

« O voally. Ch

O, really, Uhery e

* Ma, ha, ha!” .

* 1 was waiting for him to come,” said Bunter., I meant
to show him round, and——"

**And show him the way to the tuckshop!” grinned
upgent.

‘“*Ha, ha, ha’*

“T jolly well sha'n"t take up a chap lke that!" sard Billy
Bunter. ** Blessed ass! Fancy coming to school with your
boots and socks in a brown-paper parveel ! He joust be dotiy 1

' Looks like it."

* Yes, rather!™
- The erowd on the Bchool House steps was growing, and the
juniors stared at the stranger as he came slowly acress the
Close, with keen interest.

The aspect of the new boy was certainly ahsurd, and the
absurdity was added to by the fact that he was shedding
articies fymrn hiz hig and bursting parcel, without being in the
least swave of the fact.

Hc had left a boot, & sock, and a hat-brush et intervals on
the path, and the pyjamas had by this time almost wholly
csoaped from the parcel,

He did not see the chuckling, grinning juniors yet.

The sun was in his eyes, and it was almost blinding, and the
perspiration was Iéﬂul‘lﬂg down from under his silk hat.

His laboured breathing could be heard by the juniors,
though lic was =till at a considerakble

* Dear me! Who is that 1**

Tt was Me. Quelch’s voice.

Mr., Queleh was master of the Remove, the Form Harry
Wharten & Co. belonged to, and into which the new boy, as
[!m.};‘;f were aware, was entering.

he Hemove-master had just come from the Head's house,
TRE Magrer LiBrART.—125.
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u;n:l had caught sight of the stranger as lic eame under the
elma.

_ The juniors ceased chuckling, and locked on with breathliss
interest,

My, Guelel was the sonl of order and tidiness, and had a
horror of anything slovenly, and the boys wondered what he
would have to say to the stranger.

TiIEIFﬂrm-master stopped dead, staring at the unhappy new
arrival,

Todd pounded on, and almost ran into Mr. Quelch before he
pereoived him.

* Biopi!" exclaimed Mr, Queleh, shorply.

The new boy stopped.

As he did so, the pyjamas finally escaped from ihe parcel
hnd Auttered to the ground. They left a larger hele in the
brown paper, and following them came a perfect cascmdo of
boots, slippers, socks, and underwear.

The paper collapsed, and the paseel slid in fragments from
under the new bov’s erm, and his personol belongings lay
scattered at his feet.

He clutched at them i vain, and then stood gasping.
I1Mr+ uelen looked at him as if he counld scarcely believe
18 oyes.

** Boy,” he guspt'd at last, * whe are you I*%

" Todd, sir!"’

“ Todd ¥

" Yeas, sir. Alonzo Todd!”

“ My only hat!" murmured Bob Cherry, hanging on to the
stone balustrade. ** Hold me up! My only piddy Panamal
Alonzo 1"

Ar. Quelch stared straight at the new boy,

“Taodd? Then you are the new boy!™

“Yea, sir!” gasped Todd.

“ And what 5-:- you mean by arriving at the school in this
state®' thundered the Remove-master.

Alonzo Todd glanced down at his person, and glanced at his
personal belongings, snd glanced anywhere but at Mr. Quelch,
and coloured deepiy. He scemed to reulise that thore was
gomething a little uncommon about him.

“I—I—"" he stammered.

" YWhere is vour box, sir?” thundered Mr. Quelch.

* Box, sir?”

iL ¥E$+ h‘ﬂ'f‘l: !n

“If you please, sir, I haven' one.**

* You—yoeu haven't one!”

“ Ne, sir,”

" And why—why haven't you one " demanded Mr, Quelch,
astounded. ** How dare you come to the school in this absurd
wafy? Surely your Y;mrenhs saw you provided with a box
befora you left homa?™

The tew boy blinked st him.

Mr. Queleh glanced round as an irrepreesible chuckle broke
from the juntors, and flushed. He realised that the scenc was
ridiculous, and that further questioning of the new boy had
better be postponed.

“ Wharton '* he called out sharply.

0r ?’E’-‘"‘i, !i.ii"'?“

“ 8ome of you help this—thia boy to get his things to the
dl:rml;!itnr:.!.‘ A ftor that, vou will show him to my study.”

“* ¥ra, zir’

And Mr. Quelch strode away with a frowning brow.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Innocent Yictlm.

ARRY WHARTON ran quickly towards the new boy.
Absurd as the whele affair was, Harry was good-
natured, and willing to kelp, and he was sorry that the
new-tomer was in trouble with the Forme-master,

Todd blinked at hitm in a dazed way.

Tt was evident that fatigue, and dust, and heat had confuzed
his fagulties. He pushed back his silk hat and mopped his
brow with a handkerehief that had follen into the dust, and
was thick with it. He laft a thick smear of dupst over his face,
and the juniors burst into a yell of langhter.

“an I help you#'? zaid Harry, siniling,

“Phanks " pasped the now hoy.

“¥You look hot."”

“Yeoz: it's joliy hot”

v Gather ye roscbuds while ve may,”” said Bulstrode,
heginning to collect up the articlea.  **Ielp hove, you
fellows,™

“ Yeau, rather

“T'1 take the boots."

“I'll have the prjamas’®

“ Leave me the neckties,™

“* (th, Alonzo !

“I1a, ha, ha!”

“What the dickens did you come like this for ¥'" ashked
Harry. * You've put Quelchy into a noble wax.™

“Who wes that chap "' gasped the new boy.

ax. e

XXX
Price One Halfpenny.
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“You are a most extraordlnary boy, Todd!” remarked Mr. Quelch,
*I've been told so before, sir,”

#Yeg, sir!” said Alonzo Todd lnnocently. i

“r. Quelch, the master of the Lower Fourth—the Re-
mova, you lkinow.”

“Qh, I'm going inlo the Lower Fourth !

“Voz; I know it You've made a jolly pood beginning.'

“['ve done my best,” said Todd, mopping his brow,
came jolly near coming here with a box, you know, when
learned that it wasn't the thing.”

“Vou fearned what 2** roared Dob Cherry.

“That it wasn't the thing,” said Todd. I met a fellow
at the sztation--a fellow belonging lo this sthool—and he
told me that & new chap was alwavs expecied to arrive with
his things 1o a brown-paper parcel.'

S Phew

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

““What was the chap’s ngme?™

¢ Bkinner.'s

““Ha, ha, ha!"

“Thiz is ono of Skinner’s Hitile jokes," gasped Bob Cherry.
“Put faney anvbody being duffer enough to swallow such o
rarn,”

““Ha, ha, kal"

lan't ot trwe I exelaimed the new boy.

U Ha. ha! Hardly™ . ]

“ Well, T—=1 thourht I'd beiter take hiz advice,” said
Todd, in dismar. " I've left a lot of things in the box
ut the station, to be sent for afterwards. I brought nlong
those [ thought I must have”

Tie MaoNeT Liprary.—125.
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“HMa, ha, hal”

“Of all the duffers—-"

*0Of all {the cheerful chumps—'

“*Ha, bha, ha!”

“Come in and get & wash,” said Harry Wharton, thl:Eh*
ing. “¥our face i3 liks ink now. You've gol mud on that
lLandkerchief.

“Oh dear

* Carry his things in, you chaps!™

FiWe've gol 'em,” grinned Bob Cherry.
Alonzo IV

“ Thank you!" . )

The juniors swarmed into the House, chuckling.

Wingate, of the Sixth, the r:e:lipt-nin of Greyfriars, met them
in the hall, and he stared in blank amazement at the extra-
ordinary procession of juniors carrving boots and socks and
pyvjamas and combs and brushes and neckties. .

“ What on carth does this mean ™ Wingate exclaimed,

“ HMa's the new kid, Wingate,™ :

“ But what '

“ Bomebody’s been joping him,™

Wingate grinned. : ; _

“ Wall, pet all that rubbish out of sight ! he exclaimed.

The juniors trooped upstaizs with Alonzo Todd and hw
helengings. The new boy sank down on o bed in the
Itemove dormitory, and gasped.

“1t's hot I' he exclaimed.

¥
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“Go hon ' eald Nugent. “ What did you walk from the
ﬁ;ﬁi for in such a blaze? Why dido't you take the

“8kinner told me T must walk, He said it was strictly
forbidden for juniora to take the hack.”

" Ha, ha, ha 1"

“8kinner iz a giddy Ananias,” said Bob Cherry; “and
ou'd befter not believe everything that's told you, either.”
b b g ¥ou,

** Rather not!”’

“ Ha, ha, ha 1"

The collected belongings of Aldnzo Todd were deposibed
upen & bed, a.ndm;ia juniors left the dormitory, still
asughing.

Todd proceeded to wash himself, and two or threa followa

grore humorpas epirite of the Remeve—stayed behind
to lend him furthor uicE

The simplicity of the new fellow was extraordinary
evidently, and Bulstrode and his friends joyfully realise
that bore was a subject for japing such as had not ¢come in
their way for a very loog time.

“ 1) come back and take you fo Mr. Quelch’s study,” =aid

121 wenk ouf,
“That's all right,” s2aid Bulstrode. * I've got to go there

to take an impot., and I'H show Todd the way.”

“Oh, all right, then 1"’ :

And ’Hnmr arton & Co, went downetaira,

They wers chutkling aver the absurd arrival of the new
boy. As they reacbe& the school deoor sgain Skinner, of
the Remove, came in. He waa grimning. Heo nodded to
Harry Wharton & Co.

** Mew chap arrived here " be asked.

[ 1] Ym“‘

b %mﬂ:-plpar parcel—big umbreliai®™
[ 13 ﬂ

““Ha, ba, ha " rosred Bkinner. * Did you ever see such a
giddy chumpi I told him thet waa the way a junior had
to come to Greyfriars, and he swallowad it whole.'

“It was funny,” said Wharton, * All the same, I don’t
think it's & g-nm:l, idea to tell lies for a joke, Skinner. A

jspe’s different.” ’
*Oh “ Whera ia he now 1"

, rata 1" said Skinner,
“In the dorm.”
Bkinper went upstairs. Wharton sat down on the stone
balustrade of the steps, in the shade of the big elm-tree,
“Rather 8 curious kid, that new chap,” he remarked.
“ He must be awfully simple."

* Ho'll get hia ayes opened if he stays here,” sa1d Nugent,
lnaghking. “I ra ike his looks, too. He locks very
desent and good-natured. Buot he must be & frightful

.ﬂw iy
"Ha, ba! Yes.”

*1 gay, you fellows—""

" Buzz away, Buntec " g

“'Yea; but 1L say, what about standing a feed to the new
chap " suggested Punter. It would only haspitable,
and if you fellows care to do if, I'll undertake to do all the
shoppin “"1"?, cooking for you)

(11 ﬂ'n

“ 311 go down to the tuckshop now, and get in the things,”
sgid Bunter genercusly. 1 don't mind the trouble. I'd do
more then that for fellows I like.,”

“ o it, then,” zaid Bob Cherry. .

“ How much shall I spend #"* asked Billy Bunter, his eyes
gleaming behind his spectacles.

“Oh, I don't know !1”* said Beb gravely. * How much do
you think will ba needed for a really good, stunning feed '

“ Well, I could get in & really decent cne on five bob."”

“ Make it five boh, then,”

“ It would be better for ten, of course”

“ Phen make it ten.”?

“0Of course,” said Billy Bunter eagarl'f, “f vou want to
do the thing In reaqllg good style, it would be better to
cxpend, sy pouaa

i o ¥

“ Bhall we say a nd "

“ Certainly !’;T!r pou

‘“ Right-ho, then! Hand it over !

“Hand what over?”

*The pound.”

“ What pound?"

“ The pound I'm to expend I'"" roared Bunter.

M at chap, I haven't a pound!” said Bob Cher

blandly., “Of course, it's your idea to stand o feed, an
you're geing to find the pound.”
“Ha, ha, ha 1"

Bunter blinked at the chums in almost speechless indizna-
tion.

“ You—you rotters!” he gasped at Tast. “I'm steny! I
was expecting a postalorder this morning, but thera’s been
some delay. You know jolly well that I've got no tin, Are
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iy'ls:ru going to hand over the pound, or are you not going to
and over the pound "

“ Not 1" gard the Famous Four, with one voice.

“¥ah! Of all the mean beasts e

“Oh, take o hittle run, Bunter!"

¥ ah 1

And Billy Bunter rolled away, simmering with wrath,

THE THIRD CHAPTER,
Kind Friends.

LONZO TODD swamped water from the jug into tha
baein of the washstand, and swamped it over the side,
fooding the washstand and the floor. The clumsiness

) of tho new boy was evidently a good second to his
simplicity. The juniorz who remained in the itory—
Bulstrode, 8ncop, and Hazeldene—ohuckled gleofully,

*Going for & swim?”’ asked Snoop, with s grin.

The new boy blinked round at him.

“ Net now,” he said. **I can swimj; I'm a rether good
ewimmar, bit——

““Ha, ha, ha 1

“1 don't see what you ore langhing at,’” said Tadd.

“Hsa, ha, ha!”

“It's o jolly curious thing,"” said Todd. * Poople often
laugh when I = . when I don't mean to humorous at
all. I've been told that I'm a born humourist.”

“Ha, ha! Sc yvou mre!"

Todd ﬁﬂmged iz face into the cold water, and :Ip-::n.gad
BWaY. splashed Bulstrods, and sent a splash water
ovar Bnoop’s bed. Then he began io towel. Bkinner came
:.:Etﬂ }th& dormitory, and Todd blinked at him from the

wel.

“Did you manage all right " asked Bkinner afiably.

Todd looked re maﬂhfu%-. ;

“ You didn’t tell me the truth," he said.

“Ha, ha, ha !’ roared Bulstrode.

“I've got to-go to Mr. Queleh’s study,” said Todd. “I'm
afraid I'm in for & row. r. Quelch expected me to arrive
with a box.”

Skinner rubbed his noze thoughtfully.

“Then it's & new rule,” he zaid. *“ 1 tried to help you—
henowr bright! I'm often getting into trouble myself
theourh t-r].rmg; to help new kids.™

“Yes; that's rough on Bkinner,” said Bulstrode sclemnly.
“ He's often got into trouble, as he says, just from excems of
paod-nature,”

“Oh dear ! said Todd.

He evidently believed Bulstrode’s statement. His Bran
experience hed not beer sufficient to open his eyes to the
character of the japors of the Remave. .

“I"'m sorry you've g:i'r to go in to Mr. Quelch said
Skinner regretfully. “ Buf I'll make it all right for you.”

“Can you? sard Todd eagorly.

“Oh, yes!" said Skinner reassurin ly. " You've on ob
to get on the right side of Mr, Quelch at first, and he ﬂghﬂ
vour friend for Eiife. He's very fond of :ne, just because I
wigy tactful when T first came to Greyiriars, T was put up to
it. you see, jnst az I"'m putting you up to it.”

“1 say, thot's awfully kind of you,” eaid the new boy,

oping with his collar, " 1—1I .-audv vo dropped my stud!

ny of you fellows lend me a stu g

*Here you are,’”” said Hazeldene.

“ Thank you so much. Now what must I do fo get on the
right side of Mr. Quelch, Skinner? I thought he looked
vary angry.’ ] . . _

“He does get angry, too,” said Skinner seriously, * It
you don’'t put him in a good temper, I don’t know_what the
results may be. You remember the case of young Robinson,
Bulstrode ¥
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“Yes, rather!' gaid Bulstrode, who had never heard of
oung lstc}binmn before. * You mean the chap Quelch went
or with an ebony ruler ¥

“That's it,"" said Bkinner, “0Of course, they pretended
Eﬁt he-"full off hiz bike and died of concussion of the brain,

“But wo all knew it was Quelch and the cbony ruler,”
said Snoop, with a shake of the head,
* He—he died ¥ said Todd shivering.

* Yea, It was hushed up, of course)’
“But we all knew,” said Bulstrode,
“Qh, ves|"

“How horrible " gasped Tedd. * How feariul! The
man ocughtn't to be allowed te remain & master at a
public school."

“Well, he's all right if vou handle him taectiully,” said
Skinner. *“What you want 1z tact. Tact's the thing.
Quelch iz awfully fond of his grandmother—it's one of his
best pointa. If & chap asks him after hie grandmother at
firat, 1t touches his heart,”

“ Always," said Bulstrode.

“I've seen the tears in his eye: when he’s spolken of her,”
said Skinner. ‘ Then you want to take an interest in his
father.”

* Hia father.”

“Yes. I suppose you've heard that his father’s in
prizon i’

“ In—in prizson!” exclaimed Todd, in horror.

“ Certainly. ?uelc’h would like you to ask after him.
Just ask if his father is out of prison yet, ar something of
that sort. It will show that you take a decent interest in
his family affairs.”

“0Oh, dear!™

“Then dan’t forget fo be chummy asz soom as you see
him,"” said 8kinner, “ Did you slap him on the shoulder,
or shake hands, when you first met him?"

“{h, dear, no!"

“Then that wes why he was mad,” said Skinner, in a
shocked tone. * Il you are stand-offish with him, 1% always
pufs his back up, ind, as soon as you go inko his study
now, shake hands with him, or give him a dig in the ribs,
or something of that sort, in a realiv chummy way. He
Ay ];;rn*tnn ko be surprised at first—that's his way—but it's
onl ts way. He'll be really pleased, and you'll sec how
well you get on with him."”

“ YWes, rather!" sanid Bulstrode.

“1 say, it's awlully kind of yoa chaps to help me out like
tuis," said the new boy, as he fastened lus necktie.

“ Not at all.”

“We're good-natured chaps,” said Snoop.  We were nll
new boyzs once, and had to be put up to some wrinkles,
vou know."

“ YWeg, that's how it is.”

“Come on, if you're ready,'” said Skinner, “I'll show
you the way."

And SBkinner, with a face of owl-like solemnity, led the
new boy from the dormitory. After washing, and brushing,
and changing his collar, Todd certainly looked better. . He
was a nice-looking lad, with a fresh-coloured face and blue
ayes, and an cxpression of simplicity upon his face that
wasd evidently quite genuine.

Bulstrode, and Bnoop, and Hazeldena followed, trying to
keep grave. They all reached the door of Mr. Quelch’s
study, and Todd put up his hand to tap. Bkinner ecaught
it and pulled it back before he could do so.

* For goodness’ saks don't make a howler like that!* he
exelaimed. *° Quelch would be offended if vou stood on cere-
mony like fhat. Just throw the deor open, and go right in,
and say: *“ How do you do, cocky "

Bulstrode nearly exploded.

“That's the tir::iet!” he murmured,

“ Thanks, s0 much !’ said Todd.

“MNot at all. We'll go, but we'll be waiting for you
round tha corner.”

And the juniors hurried cff, not wanting to be anywhers
upon the scene when the new boy greeted Mr. Quelch with
that extraordinary greeting. Harry Wharton met them in
the passage. .

“Where's the new kid?" he asked,

Bulstrode chuckled.

“ Gone to see Euﬂlth." he said.

Wharton looked af the juniors closely.

“Are you Japlngi ‘him again?” he asked. * It’s raiher
rough on the new kid, you know; he's an awful duffer.”

“We've put him up to some wrinkles,” said Skioner,
chuckling. * It's all right. I haven't had such fun as this
for a dog's age.”’

“ You're not getting him into a row with Queleh, I hope **

:‘f}h, that's all right 1"

] 71 ¥

“Bats!" said Bulstrode,

Harry Wharton hurried towards the PRemove-mastor’s
study. He was just in fime to see Todd, who had hesitated
there for some minutes, thrgw open the door without
kaocking, and stride in.

“ My hat!” gasped Harry.
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THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
True Blue.

ODD strode into the study, and Mr. Quelch, who was
T seated by the open window with a book in his hand,
started up and looked round.
He stared at Todd blankly.

For the moment the astounding necve of the new boy, as
ho deemed it, in entering his study in that unceremonious
manner, deprived him of the power of speech,

Todd smiled afinbly.

“ How do you do, cocky I"" he asked.

Mre. Quelch gazped.

Todd advanced towards him swith outstretched hand.

“ I hope your grandmother is well, sir,” he said,

“ What ¥’ . N

“ Ts your father out of prison yet, sir?”

Mr. Quelch hardly breathed.

"Todd, with a grin, grasped his nerveless hand, and shook
it heartily.

Mr. Qu:lélch submitted like & man in & dream, )

Harry Wharton was looking in at the open door, and his
Faoe was ns great a study as Mr. Quelch’s. He thought the
new boy must be mad.

“ Boy ! gasped Me. Quelch ab last

Tarl ﬁmiﬂd genially.

“ Fino day, sir,” he remarlked.
is quaite well "

“ Doy !

“ Yes, sir.”

“How dare you?"

“HEh?"

“ Are you mad "

* Mad, sir!”

“ Are you insane?"”

“ Insane, air!" B - ;

“You must be,”’ said Mr. Quelch, rising with a brow like
thunder. * How dare you enler my rcdom without knock.
mg "

“ Knocking, sir!" gasped Todd feebly. :

““ How dare vou addross me in such o disrespectful
i = PT— e

¢ D-d-d-disrespectful manner, sic?”

Todd could :ﬁE& that something was wrong. Mr. Quelch
was evidently in n towering rage. The new boy seemed
unable to do anything but repeat the Form-master's wo
like a feeble echo, .

Mr., Quelch almost snorted with fury.

“ Hope your grandmcther

“Todd! Boy! ¥You must be insane!”
“ Oh, sir!"

“* How dare you—how—->"

[ 41 '[_I-__“_'_II

Mr. Quelch grasped & cane from the table. It sang
thmughqthu gir with & husuning sound, and Todd gave a
gasp of dismay.

“Hold out your hand 1" thundered the Form-master.

“Eh, sir?

“ Hold out your hand!"

1] B !.'-.. - w Al

Mr. Queleh did not give him time ta finish.

He grasped Alonzo Todd by the shoulder, swun
round, .uruil brought down the cane with a sounding
across the new boy's jacket. i .

Todd had had a brush down since cnmmf in, but Mr.
Quilch succeeded in geiting & great deal of dust out of his

1.
]u&'hewackl Thwaek! Thwaek!

Todd roared and wriggled in the grasp of the angry Form-
master.

Yw! Leggo! Yow! ¥ahl"

“Huch astounding tmpertinence ! gasped Mr. Quelch.
“Taka that! I have nevear heard of the like! Take that!
Utf"?irrll"' eppremdentﬂdi Toko thet—end that ™

‘¢ Tow I
_ ““If you pleass, sir!" exclaimed Harry Wharton, stepping

in,

“ What do you want, Wharton "

Mr. Q}ll.leclch suspended the castigation of the new boy, to
glance sharply at the captain of the Remove.

W%:nric-n was very red, but he felt that he ought to
speal.

“If you please, sir, Todd dido't mean any harm; he's
been taken in.'”

“Taken in, Wharton "

“ Yes, sir. Tt was a jape.’”

“Oht said Mr. Quelch.

Wharton stepped back and closed the door. He had felt
that he ought to spealk uﬂ that much for the new hoy, but
he did not want to be asked the names of the japers. He
could not have given them without snesking.

Mr. Quelch laid down the cane,
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and

He maned hard at the new bow, who was squirmingf' ;
allen

trring to rub his shoulde:rs where the cane had
heavily.

in Tﬂdd:”

* Yeo-e-e.e, air.™
. " Ware you induced to treat me with this astounding
inpertinence by another boy '™

i -_ - ArEn =

* Angwer me !

“I wasz told it—it would pleaze vou, sir,"” faltered Todd,

“I cannot understand such inexpressible stupidity on the
part of a lad of your age," =uid Ilrir. Jueich sternly. * How
ald are you ™

* Fourteen and a half, sir.”

“*And you believed that vou were allowed to address o
Fﬂ:‘lI:n-r:r[msfe}; as—as cocly ¥ the Removemaster exelaimed,

* Bomegne fold you sof™

“Ye.e-e5 sir.”

“Who was it i

" A—g bov, sir"

“ 1 suppose so: but what was his name "

1 don't know, sir.”’

“You will remember his face, I suppose 1"

‘** Oh, yes, sir! I've a good memory for faces.”

" Then you shalil point him cut to me,” maid Mr, Quelch.

?ﬂdﬂl looked dismayed.

*0Oh, sir, J—1—"

“Come with me ™

Mr. Quelch threw open the study door and strode down the
passage. IHe came suddenly upon a group of Removites, to
whom Bulstrode & Co, were detailing the jape, amid chuckles,
There was a sundden silence among the juniors as Mr. Quelch
appesred.

The Form-master smiled grimly,

T T{':Iﬂd [**

“Yeou, sir™

“TIs the boy here who deceived you in that oubrageous
mannor '’

Taodd was erimson and silent,

Skinner trembled.

¥le had not the shightest doubt that Todd would give
him away, and it dawned upon him that the jape would have
decidedly peinful vesulis. Harry Wharton stood silent. He
felt that Skinner and Bulstrode deserved to be punished for
having exposed the new boy to that thrashing in the Forme
master's study, but it was a bad beginning for Taodd to give
the japers away.

Todd stood silent.

“¥on hear mie, Todd "

" Yes, sirl”?

“Then answer mel"

“ Yes, mrl"

“Is tha boy herel"

“Tha boy, sr?

“Tha boy who deceived you.”

* Deceived me, siri™

" Don't repeat my words in that ridiculons manner !’ ex-
claimed Mr., Queleh, exasperated. " Tell me whather the
boy is here or not ™

%ﬂdd was silent.

“Todd, I am waiting for your reply 7

“¥Yea, gir! I hardly know what to say,’”’ said Todd, with
an air of extreme veflection. ** My Uncle 1‘E-lalri;].*zxrrjin—-—""

" Never mind your Uncle Benjamin now! Answer my
ruestion 1"

“Yes, sir! My Uncle Benjamin—-"

“* Todd I'? 7

“ Yes, gir! My Uncle Benjamin warned me before I came
to school that I must never tell tales. Wouldn't it be telling
tales, sir, to tell you which boy it was whe——"

1] "l"'ndd 1”

“Yez, sir!”

“* Will you avswer me?"’ ] .

“[ am afraid that it would be impossible for me to do zo,
sir, without becoming a tale-bearer, a chavacter I abhor,”
said Todd, looking distreszed.

“My only hat! What = giddy flow
murmured Bob Cherrey.

Mr. Quelch looked havd at Todd.

The bay was ecevtainly very singular, but it was evident
that he was in earnest, and that his words were not intendead
for unpertinence.

“Youn are a most extraocdinary boy, Todd!” said Mr,
Queleh at last. .
“ ¥Wes, sir!” zaid Todd inncczntly. * I lLave been told zo

= ]

before, siv.* . _

Mr. Quelch bit his lip to hide a smile. Angry as he was,
thers was soruething irvesistibly comic in the innocence of
Alopzo Todd. s g £ 19T

“T should warn you not to beiieve too readily what iz said
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to youw;” sald Mr. Quelch. “1I also appeal to the boys of iy
Form not to.take gn unscrupulous advantege of a lad who ia
evidently extremely inexperienced.” :

And the Form-master went back to his study, without
waking any fnvther effort to get ot the facts,

“h, dear ! said Todd.

Bulstrode slapped him on the shoulder,

“ Well, you're 2 champion duffer, but you're decent!" he
said. *'I thought there was going to be a hicking all round

for us"

8o did 1" zaid Skinner, with a breath of relief. * The
Daffer 32 gquite decent.”

“ We'll look after him,” zaid Bnoop. *'Come on, kids I'?

Todd shook his head.

“ My Uncle Benjamin—"" he began.

““Ha, ha, ha! Hizs Uncle Benjamin "

“Yes, my Undle Benjamin warned me never {o ascociate
with untruthful boye™ said Todd. ** I zhall not speak to you
any more.”

Y What!"" roared Bulstirode,

:: Ym;"ar-a an untruthinl boy.”

1 shall not speak to you any more.”

My hat! gasped Skinner,

““¥ou are the most nntruthful of all,” said Todd.
sider you a wicked boy.”

“ Oh, hold me up, somebody I

“ Ay Uncle Benjamin—"

“* Ha, ha, ha !

“"Warned me to beware of bad charvacters, and—""

““ Bad Eharact&rs 1" hgwled Bulstrode.

" YWas.'

“ Do vou mean to call me 2 bad character?”

Todd reflected for & moment, He evidently warled to be
guite just. Finally he nodded.

“Yes," he said, I consider you a bad character.
are untruthiul,” o

Bulstrode turned red as the juniors chuckled.

“1 suppose you ceme to Greyfriars specially to look for
a thicle ear(” exclaimed, striding towards the new hboy.
“1'll oblige you! 1'j—" :

%k hand grasped Bulstrode by the shoulder and swung him

ack.

“ Wa, vou won't "' said a quiet voice.

It was Harry Wharton's, The young caplain of the Lower
Fourth steppad between Bulstrode and the new boy, with
a determined look upon his face.

el gy

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

The New Boy Causes Trouble,
BULS‘THDDE paused, hiz hands clenched, and glared et

“ 71 comns

said Skinney,

You

l'l-ll
H

Harry Wkharton, He was angry, and when he was

angry Bulstrode was not an eas

Harry Wharton was not afraid ¢¥ i
more than once before,

“ Get out of the way!” said Bulstrode, between his teeth.

Harry did not stir.

|" I.s‘;"ﬂﬂ’t " he said. * You've not going to touch the new
chap !

“I'm going to do az I like !

Y ¥our mastake!” said Harry coolly. * You're not! You've
japed Taodd, and got him a heking, I think you might be
zatisfied.”

* Yes, vather!” suid Bob Cherry.

Y Mind vonr own binsiness™

Wharton shvogged hiz shouldars.

Bulstrodo frembled with rege.

“T'm going to lick him 1" ?m suid, ¥ don't cave if T lick
you hrsk, Wharton I

“You're welcomae to trg.”

*'Take that, hang you!”

And Bulstrodo drove out his fist al Wharton's foca, Herry's
ouard was up in & moment. He would never have been
touched but for (ke uniforiunate interference of Alonzo Todd.
The new boy cauglht him by ths shoulder to pudl hire back,
and Dulstrode’s fist passed nnder Harry's guard and caughb
him on the chin.

It was a heavy, javring blow, and Harry gave & gasp and
cat down with abrupt vielence upon the floor.

Ha was dazed for the moment, and ho sat thero pasping.

“Oh, dear ! said Todd, locking distressed.

Bulstrade gavo a roar of laughter,

* Ha, ha, ha ™

Harry scrambled up. He turned a wratiful glare upon the

rson, to cross.  But
m, 8% he had proved

unhappy Todd, whe was looking grentl%,-_ distressed.
; " You utier asz!"” he shouted. **What did you do that
or?

T "

“Why did you collar mel™
U Collar you??

IO 0T E .
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’ “I've done my best,” said the new boy.

“1 was joll

oear coming here with a box, you know, when I

learned that it was not quite-the thing from a boy named Skinner,”

“ Why couldn’t you keep off #*

E1d Kﬁp ﬂf'r?fi

“You ass!
pacrot "

O A—g parrot?

“Ha, ha, ha!" roared the juniors,

#I-—-I was trying to save yvou!' said Tedd “I—I am
sorry 1 caused vou to be hurt. I—I'm afraid I'm rather
clumay.””’

“ Rather!” grinned Bob Cherry.

Wharton rubbed hiz aching chin.

“You unsEeakublu asz "' he said,

£ 1] I_I_'_____f

“You'd better try that again, Bulstrode,” satd Wharton,
striding towzrds tho bully of the Remowve. ' Keep that
dangerous lunatic away, Bob."”

“ What-ho!"” zaid Bob Cherry, slipping hizs arm through
Todd's, ** You stay here, Toddy! ¥You %:eep off the prass,
Mlonza! You're dangerous!”

“My Uncle Benjamin said—"

“ Blow vour Uncle Benjamin! Dry up ™

Harry Wharton and Bulstrede were at it hammer and
ongs now. The juniors stood round in a cirele, and looked
on with great interask.

Bows between Bulstrode and the Form-eaptain were not
at all rare, and as they were pretty well matched, such con-
tests wers exciting and interesting to the Removites,

But this ome was not Jdestined to go on to a finish,
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" Wingate camoe ont of his study, with an angry look on his
ace.

“ Cave!” axclaimed Tom Brown.

But tho warning came too late,

Wingate strade up to the combatants, and took a firm grasp
upon each of them by the collar behind. Then he knocked
their hends together with a sharp rap.
0w 1 gasped Harry.

“Yow!" roared Bulstrode.

Y There ! szaid the captain of Greviriars, releasing them.
Peﬂr]mp;s you'll keep a bit quieter in the passage now !’

id W !1-

“Yoop!"

“Tf I cateh you at it again I'll warm youl” said Wingate.
And he went back inte his study and slammed the door,

Wharton and DBulstrode locked at one another rather un
cartainly, and DBulstrode walked away with his friends,
rubbing his head vuefully.

*Good old Wingate "' grioned Nugent.

Y Oh, dear! I'm so sorvy!” said Tedd
if I were the cause of this.””

“8o you are!’ growled Wharton, *Of all the blessed
chiumps that ever chumpéd, 1 think you're about the
blessedest 1"

“1 really feel as

“I'm sorry, you know! My Uncle Benjamin said-—=""
“Oh, your Unele Benjuinin can go and eat coke!" said
Harry. And he walked sway,

“Dear me!” said Todd.

A Splendid School Tale of Ha Wharton & C
» By FRANK RICHARDS. o
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The juniors dispersed, laughing, and Todd was left slone.
A fat Junior came along the ge, and blinked at him
through a pair of spectacles. It was Billy Bunter, and he

was Iﬂ-nking for the new boy. But Bunter was short-sighted,
IH':!“I he did rot recognise Todd even when he was closze to
im.

“1 say, Linley, have you seen that new chap®* he nsked.

. Did you spaak to me?”’ asked the new boy. * My name
15 not Linley—it 13 Alonzo Todd.”

*“*0Oh!"” gaid Bonter. " You're the fellow I'm looking for.”

¥ DEEW m’ﬂ l‘h

1 want to speak to you about a rather important matler,”
said Bunter, blinking at him. “I was e:ﬁ[:;?ctinn a postal-
order thia morning—a remittance for a rather considerable
amount—{rom a titled relative. It hasn’t come.*

" Hasn't it 1" said Todd. )

““No. And the worst of it is, that I had just lent Wharton
my lsst half-sovereign, and T'm stony broke,”” said Bunter.

“ That is very hard.”

“ Yas, hut the postal-order will be hers this ovening,” said
Bunter. "It will be in by the first post after tes. I was
thinking that perhaps you could lend me a little off i, and
1 wnulag settle as soon as the order srrives. I don't want it
to be left over, as I'm a businesslike chap, and like to have
things in order."

naw boy nodded.

Y The pmta{urdur is for five shillings," went on Bunter.
“1f you could lend me five bob, and take the whole order
when it comes, it would be a great obligation to me, and
I'd bave you to tes in study, too.’”?

 Certainly,” said Todd,

_He gro in his trousers pocket, and produced five shil-
lings, and handed them over to Bunter.
e fat junior's eves glistened &= he took them.

Bunter was the most Impecunious junior at Greyiriars, and
the most relentless and unscrupulous borrower. He had
reduced borrowing to a fine ark. But he seldom or never
found his work so facile as thia.

. Y Thanks awfully!” he said. " By the way, I'm expect
ing, as & matter of fact, two postal-orders, the second ome
by the last post to-might. That will be for five shillings as

.. Could you manage to cash both in advance, and take
ani Dot iding ther topiec”

* With 'Ellaﬂsul'u,’ said Todd.

“Good I

Bunter's round eyes denced as he received the second five
shillings. He was sorry now that he had not asked for a

pound,

“ You'd better come to tea in my study,” he remarked,
“No. 1, in the Remove passage. Remind me about the
postal-orders when the post comes in, will you?”

And Billy Bunter hurried off, and made his way towards

‘Mra. Mimble's little tuckshop at & speed seldom alled
off the cinder-path. ? " = -3

i e,

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Bllly Bupter Stands Treat.

ARRY WHARTON came into No. 1 Study and threw
his hat into the corner. The handsome ecaptain of the
Lower Fourth was Iﬂﬂking very Tuddy. He had been

u

at practice at the nets, but the weather was almost
too !%}E for cricket. _—

““ What ripping weather” Nugent remarked, dropping
a cricket ball upon the table. * I'm jolly hungry,'tm. Any-
thing in the cupboard "’

““ Therae's the bread and cheese,' said Harry, “ Half a

plum cake, and the biscuits, Funds arad a bit low.™
_“ Jolly low with me,” said Nugent, with a laugh. “ My
tin is al %me." .

* The all-gonefulness is terrific,” remarked HHurree Jamset

Ram Bingh.

“* Where's Bunter?” said Harvy. “ It's past tea-time, and
he's usually here seeking what he can devour,”

** Oh, really, Wharton—" .

“ Oh, hera he is!” said Nuﬁi}nh, turning to the deor as
the fntp;unmr came in, with a basket in his hand. * Talk of

anE&lnl
You fellows going to have tea!”

" Yes, rather? :

" ¥ou'd like somnething decent for tea, I suppose—"

“ Cheesa it!" said Nugent. “ We've got no tin for you
to take to Mrs, Mimble's. There's bread and cheese, and
that's all, except a chunk of cake.”

L L] II‘hm iSII’tn !!! .

_ " By Jove, there isn't!” exclaimed Harry Wharton, throw-
ing open tha cupboard door. “ The cake's pone—and tha
bread, loo, except a crust !

“¥ say, you fellows l i Ae

“ ¥ou young cannibal!” roaved Nurent, zrasping ihe fat
THE ¥Er Lisrary.—125. Btk
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junior by the shoulder
again,”

LL! I_I___H'

“ Where's the cake "

";IF-I wag awfully hungry, and I had to have o =nack,
an 11

“ Where's the cheesef"

* Oh, really——"

“ You—you blesaed scavenger!" said Wharton. ** We shall
have to go down and pet tea in Hall now—and we're late
They will have scoffed all the watercress and radishes.

I say, you feillowg—m""

t = Hﬂ-tﬂ " gaid Nugent, shaking him, *You fat canniball

L1 E}W (L2

o M:.r'lmtr Look there!” exclaimed Wharton.

“ You've scoffed sll the tommy

Bunter had d:mgped the basket as Nugent shook him. The
lid came open, and o loaf, cake, and a jar of apricot-jam rolled
upon the Hoor.

£d Phgw !ll

“The phewfulness ia terrific !

“Corn in Egypt!" ajaculated Wharton.
dids you get that, Bunty? Who have you

* 5“5 really—"

“He's been raiding somebody,” seid Nugent. “ Never
mind, he's brought the loot to the right place, and we'll help
him_hide it.”

“Hea, ha, hal™

* 1 say, you fellowe——" . g

“ Don’t say anything, Buntet, 1t's all right "'

“ Look here—="

“ Turn out the cgmh Er .

Mugent slammed the basket upon the table, and turned out
the contents. The contents were plentiful and varied. Thera
wera rolls, cakes, biseuits, jam, jellies, tinned sardines, fresh
eggs, bacon, ham, and sausages.

he chums of the Remove surveyed the collection with
azstonishment.

“ Where on carth
plundering '

“My only hat!’ said Wharfon., * Where on earth did
you get thase, Bunter?”

¢ At Mrs. Mimble's.”

* But sha doesn’t allow you credit.’”

ii 01..’ reall?-r'_ll

“If you've been raiding the tueckshop, you'll get into a
row,” said Whartonr seriously, '“IF the things don’t be-
long to you, you'd better take them back, It's different
if you've rai one of our chaps—thet's in the game."”

“I've paid for the things.”

* Paid for them !

“ Oh, really—""

“ What have vou paid for them with

" Money, of course [

** Whosa money?” said Nugent.

“ Oh, reall 3

* Ha, ha, hat"

“ 1 den't see anything to cackle ab,™ said Bunter, with
an indignant blink, ** I suppose I have some money some-
timez? I've bought thesza things and paid for them.*

“ Where did you get the tin?"’

“ Oh, I've got resources,” said Dunter, with & great deal
of dignity. **I know I've borrowed some tin of you chaps
at timeg—-""

“ Ha, ha-—vou have!"

" Es'im!l be able to settle it oll up shortly. I've got re-

gsources. A fellow of my brain power need never really ba
short of money. By the way, I've got a visitor coming to
tea, and I hope you chaps will behave yourselves.’

“ You cheeky young beggar—""

“ You extremely cheerful and Bunterful asinine duffer!”
zaid the Mabob of Bhanipur warmly. * The behavefulness of
this study 15 esteemfully excellent, except in the cass of tha
asinine Bunter.”

“* Who's the visitor, Bunty ™

“ A new chap?”

“ Ha, ha! Todd®”

" Wes, Todd. He seemsz a decent chap, and I'm going to
take him up,” said the Owl of the Remeowve, blinking. * I—
oh, here ha is!"™

Alonzo Todd locked into the study.

“ Come in,” zaid Wharton, nnrdiaﬁp

** Thank you,” said Todd., " I heve been asked here to
tea, I think.”

* That's right," said Billy Bunter. * Come right in,
You can help us get the tea, if you like. Will you fill the
kottla 7'

* Certainly I zaid Todd, with & beaming smule.  ** It's
very kind of you to have me to tea. 1 was fesling rather
lonely. This 1s a very big place.”

“We're glad to have you,” said Harry, good-naturedly.
“ Let's get teal Bunter has como into a fortune, I think;

i T, H
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anyway, ho's standing a big feed, and you've come just at
thg right time, Fill the kettle at the tap at the end of the

P evtminty 17 |

“ 'l light the fire,” said Nugent. * Buck up with the
keottle, Todd!" 3 .

Todd picked up the kettle from the grate, and brushed it
against Wharton's jacket as he took it away. Wharton
looked after him with a curious expression. He had never
seen anybody quite so clumsy as the new boy.

Todd went out into the passage with the kettle.

He found the tap at the end of the passage, and held tha
kettle under it and turned the tap on. Hazeldene came out
of bis study in MNorfolk jacket and knickers. He was gomng
to ride over to Cliff House to have tea with his sister
Marjorie, a pupil of Miss Penelope Primrose ot Cliff House
School. He stopped, with a grin, as he saw the new bey.

# Hallo!' he said. “ I hope Quelch didn't huri you wvery
much, Todd. We didn't v mean you to get hurt, you
know." :

Todd looked round, The water was running slowly from
the tap, but the kettle was filling.

““ Thank you so much!” he said. It is very considerate
for you to inguire. No, I was not hurt very much, and the
pain has sinco abated.’

Hazeldene chuckled. Thers was something curiously

dantic about the new boy's mode of speech—as if he found

is modols in books and not in the spoken language. That
rmahy words may be properly used in books which sound odd
and absurd in speech, was o fact that had, evidently, never
ocourred to Alonzo Todd.

“ What are you fondest of as an arbicle of diet?" asked
Hezeldene. '

# Eh?! O, I am very fond of jam tarts, and—"

“0Oh! T thought you might be in the habit of swallowing
dictionaries, "

* Dictionaries ¥

“ Yos—and lexicons."

“ Lexicons?"’ o .

The kettle way full by this time, and was running over,
and tha spout was pouring a steady stream of water over the
edge of the sink upon the lincleum of the pusssge. The new
boy had evidently forgotten the kettle, however, and the fact
that the water was running. _ _

Hazeldens saw it, but did not chooze to enmlighten hum,

“Yes," he said. “' I should think that was the only way
you could ot sach a beautiful How of language.™

“ Dear me [

“You young ass!" roared Bulstrode, coming along tha
paﬁ.gear:.futh & kettle in his hand, ** Look at the mess you're
making !

Todd started and looked round, and sent a stresin of water
from the spout of the kettlsa over Bulstrode's waistcoat.

“ Dear me!"” he gasped. * I'm so0 sorry!”

Bulastrode roared,

“0w! Yow! I'm drenched! Yah! I'll pulverize woul"

He rushed steaight ai Todd. The new boy dodged and
a‘grinted buck to No. 1 8tudy, with the kettle swinging in
his hand, shedding water on all sides i .

He dashed wildly into the study, and collided with Nugent,
and the two rolled over on the carpet, and the kettle rolled
on them, The watar astreamed over Nugent and he yelled.

Bulstrode glared into the study.

“* Ha, ha, ha!" he roared. * That's good! Ha, ha, ha !

And he departed, satisfied. The new boy serambled up,
and Nugent did so more slowlyv. He was drenched with
water, and there was a great smear of coob from the kettle
ncross his face.

“You dummy ! he roared.
for 2"

“I'm 3o sorry !

# Je=]—=1"]]—""

“Hold on, Frank ! exclaimed Harry.
guest thai is within thy walls, you know.”

#TI'1l punch his head ! I'll aqunah him! I—

“T'm 2o sorry! You sep—"

Wharton hold Nugent back, or the unfortunats new boy
would certainly have been damaged. Nugent was very
excited, and with good reason,

“1 say, you fellows, I don't think Nugent ouzht fo lLe
rude to my visitor,” said Billy Bunter.

“You fat chump! What do you mean by bringing a
dongerous lunatic mio the study ! roared Nugeat. * Don't
yvou think you're idiot enough tor one study '

¢ Oh, really-—"

“1I'm so serry,” said Todd. "IN get cut if you like. T

“It's oll right,” said Wharton, laughing.
Frank.
serene.”’

Nugent srunted.

:: Oh, all rigj;:ht.! But—~"

“YWhat did you do that

I—

“"Honour the

I ] H Keep cool,
(Go and changoe your waisteont, and it will ba all

T‘E:ch:g;&nrli_.tnnmr.—lﬂs.
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Nugent snorted and lelt the study. The new boy looked

distressad.

“I'm 30 sorry,’”” he said.
things, I know."

““ Ma, ha, ha! I think you are!"

¢ Phe olumsiness iz terrifie,” remarked Hurree Jamsetb
Ram Singh, with a grin. I have never seen an esteemed

idiot guite so clumsy.”’
; . fe]fnws. wo want that lkeitle filled, you

“I say, you
know." .

1"‘ I Ifm it this time,” said Harry; and he took the kettla
along the passage. N )

Hag found the tap still running, as Todd had left it and
the floor in a floed.

Todd looked round the study.

“You're getting tea here 7 he remarked.

“1 am rather ¢lumsy in soma

“# How nica and

cosy ! I should like to help you so much. Pleaso let me do
somathing.,"’ )

“ Rizht-ho " said Billy Bunter. *fShove those sticks over
here, gark_f,-. Todd can {ight the fire.”

“ ¥ shall be 20 pleazed,” said Todd,

“MThere you are, then. Buck up!”

And Todd started upon the fire. There was no doubd
about the new boy's industriousness, and his desire to make
himself useful, but whether his abilities were equal to his
excellent intentions remained to be proved.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Todd Makes Himsell Uselul,

ILLY BUNTER liked to have somebody under his
orders. DBunter had an idea that he was born to
command; bus, like so many men, he could never lg:t
snybody to understand the fact. But the new boy

was willing to ohligﬁa, and to obey orders, and Bunter
revelled in giving them. Unfortunately, Todd was more
willing than sble to make himself useful. The juniors had
seon clumsy fellows bafore. Bulstrode was clumsy, and Bob
Cherry seldom entered a room without knn-r:ll:mgi someth
over. But the new boy could have given them lengths aa
beaten them easily. . ;

He erammed wood and paper into the grate, and lighted
it with many matches. Then he crammed on coal, and then
he re-reked the grate to clear out the ashes and get a
draught up. The study was soon floating with ash-duat.

“Ogh. draw it mild ! said Wharton, re-entering {he study
with the ﬁlleﬁl kn;tt'le, ““This isn't & dust-raising com-

ctition, you know !’

P I'm aﬁ sorry,” said Todd. * There seems bo be quite &
lot of ashes." o

“ No reason to distribute them over the study.”

“Over the study "

“¥Yeas, Keep them in the grate.™

“In the grate?” .

“ My only hat, if he isn't a blessed parrot!” said Wharton.
T‘:i dD?' you ever hear a sentence without repeating 1t

':' ]

“ Without repeating it ! asked Todd.

“(Oh, shove the ketile on !

“ Certainly [ ‘

Todd shoved the kettle on. He balanced it very insecurely
gn_the summit of the crammed coal and wood.

Wharton glanced at it unessily. _

“ Hang it, that's not aafe I"" he oxelaimed,

“* Not safe? asked Todd.

“ ¥You blessed parrot ! Tulie it off again!™

“All right ¥ _

Todd reached out to the kettle, knocked 1t, and sent it
sideways. . o o

Thare was a ferrific sizzling and aputtering in & moment.

“Dh 1" gasp-ed Todd. * 8o sorry !

“You ass!" roared Wharton.

“ The assfulness 1s terrifie!™

“Get it off 1"

(13 DE’ !-'r

© Yas, you parroly ass!”

Tedd clutched at the kettle and drapged it off, spillin
maost of the contents in the process. he room was thic
with blacks and the smell of water on hot coals, and Wharton
threw open the window wide.

“My hat!” he gasped. * ¥You'd better sit down and do
nothing, Todd."

“I'm so sorry—-"

“ [Tats '

“My Unele Renjamin said——""

“ Blow your Uncle Benjamin !

U Great Scotk!" ejaculated Nugent, ¢oming in. * Whet a
emother ! What's happencd ¥

““Todd’s been making himself nzeful!"” groaned Wharton.

e
A Bplendid School Tale of H Wharton &
ey FRANK RICHARDS. oe
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"My hat ™"

““The usefulness is terrific 1" -

Nugent pushed Todd inte the armchair, The new boy sat
down rather suddenly.

“ Ras " ha gaaped.

Y Bit there,” said Nugent. ™ You're dangerous!'

“T'm sorry I was elumsy—""

“Dry ap I’

“Hae can break the eggs,” said Bunter. * Betler make
him useful. Break the eggs into that basin, Todd, and mind
¥ou don’t drop them.”

“All right,” said Todd, jumping up with alacrity. “ My
Unecle Benjamin told me always to make myself useful.”

# r.{)it? your Uncle Benjamin didn't show you how, too,”
said Nugent.

Todd toock the eggs from the paper bag, and proceeded to
break them on the side of the basin. The task was easy
am:-ugh, but Todd was evidently born clumsy. He splashed
the first egg over the table, and the second over Frank
Nugent's waisteoat.

MNugent gave a roar,

" Look what you've done, you frabjous ass!”

" Bo sorry—->"

Nugent seized the bag of cgps, and huried himseli upon
the new boy. Teodd might be “so sorry,” but that didn't
1m£?ﬂm1'a MNugent's waisteoat.

i

Todd gave o fearful yell as the eggs broke on hizs head.
Yolk ran down his face in streams.
“There " gasped Nugent. * There's some for you. Per-
”'ﬁ?ﬂﬂ:"“},‘:” be ‘%o sorrier’ naw.*
w !
“You ass!"” yelled Billy Bunter. “You've wasted the
eggs!  Why couldn’'t you biff him with a ericket-bat or

amnemmg. you chump? There goes a bob's worth of
aggs !
EE Yﬂw !rl

“ Now we sha'n't be able to have any eggs for tea, and
T‘E’n e
- ""Hang it all, that's too bad, Nugent,"” said Harty, with
tears of laughter in his eyes. * Vou shouldn't have wasted
the eggs. And what about politeness to a guest?”

i nrmh l"‘:“

“Well, he shouldat be such a clumsy ass,” said Nugent.

“Gearrooh!”  groaned tha uchappy “I'm
smothered 1"

“Take him sway and wash him, Inky"”

The nabob ¥rinned-

“The washiulness is terrifie.”

He led the unfortunate Todd out of the study.

Nugent laughed a little uneasily.

" Perhaps fnu hin't to have giﬁ&d him " he exclaimed.
““But, hang it all, look at the state of my waisteoat! Did
you ever eee such a frabjous duffer ¥

“ Hardly ever,” grinned YWharton.

“No npeed to waste the eggs” growled Billy Bunter,
L ?F:E!fui' 'mmtﬁ mekes woeful want, and I'm awiully hungry.”

201 2

“I'1l tell him I'm sorry when he comes in,” s=aid Nugent,
seraping the egg off his waistcoat. “Let's get tea ready
before he shows up again, in case he wants to be useful.”

“Ha, ha, ha "

And the chums set to work.

It was ten minutes before the new boy returned, newly
swept and garnished, so to speak. He looked at Nugent in
an extremely uncertain wavy.

" Bo sorry,” said Nugent blandly.

The new . grinned ruefully.

“0h, it's all right!" he said.
I'm never to bear malice.”

" Your Unele Henjamin seems to be a decent sort,” said
Harry Wharton. ““Dnid he give you any more good advice 7"

‘¥Yes, heaps. May I pass you some tes I"

“* No, thanks,” said Harry hastily. * You might drop the
cup on my trousers, or down Nugent's neck. Excuse me!"

T lika to be usaful.™

“Oh, you're a guesl! It's ol cight i you're merely
ornamental,” said Nugent. “As a matter of fact, you're
ﬂu.é':g;amua when you try to be useful, and we'd rather you

idn’t.”

And Todd grinned and lelt off making himself useful.

The tea was a preat suceess.

In spite of his alinost unearihl
was 4 very pleasant fallow, when
OVer,

Billy Bunter, as the founder of the feast, did the honousrs
in quite a grand way.

The chuma had not left off wondering where he had
obtained so much money from. DBunter did not enlighten
them: but they learned.

Tar Maewer LioraArz.—125,
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Mark Linley put his head in ai the etudy deor.

“ Letter for you downstairs, Wharton,” ke said.

“ Thanks 1" said Harry.

* Any for me " asked Billy

The lLancashfrql 10.3 ﬂ.mileé. :
expecting a tal-order=—as usual,

& o he said.

Linley passed on down the passage. Bunter grunted.
~ “More delay,” he growled. “TIt's simply rotten. I'm
jolly well going to write to the Postmaster-General nbout it

“Hasn"t your postal-order come " asked Todd.

“ Looks as if it hasn't.”

“Then you won’t be able to settle to-nignt "

“That's ald right,” said Bunter, with an uneasy glance
at tha Removites, “I—"

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Nugent. *“Has DBunter been
borrowing tin of you, Todd ¥

“Only ten shillings.”

“ 8o thal’s where you got your funds from, Bunty, you
fat villain %'

“Oh, really—"

“It's all right,” said Toedd. “Bunter is expecting two
postal-orders for five shillings each, and he's gpoing 1o hand
them over to me as soon as they come.”

*Ha, ha, ha !’

*Look here, shut up cackling, Nugent!" said Bunter,
blinking indignantly at Frank. *You'll give the new
follow the impression that my word 13 not to be relied
ur.ﬂnl?l‘

i “ Ha, ha! T should be sorry to rely on it !’ yelled Frank.

Why, the fat young bounder has been expecting thase

r
pust-ﬂr-ﬂrdﬂra ever since he was the smaliest size in fags, in
e Jecond Form 1™

“Dh!” gaid Todd.
“ ¥ou'll never see your money again,” said Nugent. ** But

E’I(?"lf"-’ﬂ got off cheap, if you learn never to lend BPunter any-
thing."

dd h-lr:l:l-

“{h, really, Nugent—?"*

“Bhut up, you fat impostor.™

“I don't think you ought to give the new fellow the im-
pression that his money’s not safe,” said Bunter. *It's ad
safe as if 1t were in the Bank of England. A fellow of my
brains need never ba without money. I ean raiss it.”

“I hope you can,” said Todd. *'I haven't very much

more,”’
What are you fellows giggling at?"”

Bunter, blinking round.
Billy Bunter was evidently
He shook his head.

* It's as safe a3 houzes,

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Look here—""

“Dry up, you fat fraud,” said Harry, rising from the table,
“and don’t lend Bunter any more money, Todd. We'll ses
this loan repaid, as it's been spent on stan&ing ng & feed; but
you had better not lend him any more.”

“Is he dichonest?’ asked Todd. "My Uncle Benjamin
told me never to have anything to do with dishonest boyas.'

“ Dishoneat I'" roared Bunter. " I'll teach you to call me
dishonest, I'1l—"

“* My Uncle Benjamin said—"

“Blow your Uncle Benjamin! I'm getting fed up with
your Uncle Benjamin! I—

Wharton caught the fat_junier by the shoulder, and swung
him into the arm-chair. Billy Bunter collapsed therc with a
gasp liko escaping steam.

“It's all right, Tedd,” said Wharton. * Don't mind
Bunter! And don't lend him any more money. Have you
been put into a study "'

“¥es. No 8"

Wharton gava s whistle.

“You'll be with Skinner, Snoop, and the Bounder—Vernon-
Smith. Vernon-8mith's still away on a heliday, 8¢ vou won't
be botheved by lhim yet awhile. ¥ou'd better look out that
Snoop and Skinner don't jape you'

And the new boy left No. 1, leaving the chums of the
Remove to do their prep.

The juniors grinned when he was rone,

“Of all the ?-.mn:f mevchants, I think thet chap takes the
cake,” Frank Nugent remarked. ‘' It looks to me as if he'll
have a high old-timo at Greyfriars.” ) _

“ 71 rather think he will,” Harry Wharton said, laughing,
and the MNabab of Bhanipur remarked that the ratherfulness
was terrific.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
Kot Quite.
ODER, the prefect, looked into the junior cominon-room
h at half-past nine, and scowled at the Removites,
“Bed " he zaid curtly.
“Go hon!” said Bob L‘lmrrih .
“Cut off,” said the prefect angrily. “I've got no time to

waste on you.'

LXER.A T E .,
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The new boy 5mi!ed—affnl:ri:f as he grasped H;lr. qli:ﬁé!ﬂhi'; hand. 1 hope your grandmaother Is well, - 1
sie," he said. : L [

o—— — - e 1 2 i o -——— - ——

Alonzo Todd looked round.

“Who i3 that chap?™ he azked Bulstrode.

_“LE‘-."E:'I.".," gaid DBoaletrode. Y He's a2 nun (lhr:.‘}-nn‘fnllj..:
nice. His manner is against hin, wou know; Lot he's got a
heart of g=ld. If vou look closely at his face vou'll see that
there’s a sweet and gentle expression in lis eves”

“ Indecd.”

*Dron’t vou notice it now '

“INo' zald Teodd, afler a earelul sxaminztion of the far
from prepossessing featvres of the buily of the Sixtl Forme,
“I really cannot say I do. He does not stvike me as being
a nice fellow atb all from his expression.™ '

*Appearances are deeeitiol,” said Bulstrods
he's really ihe bhest-tempered fellow in the collawa.
ho likes so much as bemng traated in 2 cloonmy wiy,
shzlke hands with hiim.

“ Do yvon think sa?™

“ Bure of it, dear boy. Ask m if he'd lika a smoke, and
whether the beer is roo:d at the Cross Koy,

Tar Macxer Linnany.— 135,
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Loder looked at the new boy as the latter camo towards
him. The juniors werc haztily getting ready for bhed. Loder
vas not sweet-tempered, and was not to be trifled with.

“*Well, who are you, and what do you want?’ demanded
Loder, with a glarp at Todd, which certainly did not bear out
Lulstrode’s stetement that he was a good-tempered fellow,

“ Please, I'm Todd.”

“ Oh, zi'-:m’m Todd, are you? Sweeney Todd ™' :

““* Ha, hie, he!” cackled Sroop. who made 1t a point fo
faugh at any joke made by a prefect or a master. * Funny!
He, he, ho !

 Btop that row," said Loder. **If you want to cackls hle
2 barnyard fowl, you can leave it till I'm gone, Snoop.”

ORI s Sncop. )

“I—1 say,” said Todd timidly, * weuld you like a smoke,
Lioder?™

Laodey staved,

ITis little habit of smoking in his study was a dead secrat—

A Splendid School Tale of Harpy Wharton & Co.
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cept to those who knew it. To have it referred to like
thig in the crow COmMmMon-reom Wwas & surprise to Loder.
He gazed blankly at the new beoy, wondering whera Master

found his nerve. :

“Whet did you say, Todd?” he =aid, in meazured tones,

" Would you like a—a smoke!” said Todd, “ and=—and is
the beer good at the Cross Keys?”

There was a cigaa from the juniors,

Loder stood dumbfounded.

s only hat!" said TﬂmFIﬁ, of the Upper Fourth, “Is
that ehap lopking out specially for a chance to be slain?”?

¥ Must be,"” eaid Fry, of the same Form,

“Oh, rather,” eaid Dabney.

Bulstrode was chuekling g!iaful]}:. Heo had hardly belioved
that even Alonze Todd would be so simple as to =ay the
ﬂunﬁs to Loder. But there was evidently nc limit to the
simplicity of Todd.

" You young hound 1" hroka aut Loder, at last. * Veu—"

Todd started back in dismay.

“ Bxcuse me,”” he said, ** [—F—0u0™"

Loder reached out and grasped hiz ear. Todd yelled az that
appendagea was twisted, with the cruel force Loder was acous-
tomed to use in_such inflictions.

fOw! ow (" wailed Todd. “Yow! Leggo!”

Loder twisted his ear savagely befors he let it go.

e You'd better learn not to be so funny,” he remarked.
* There's no room at Greyfrinrs for juniors who are so very
EI.I.'El‘.I:t “I"!’th prefects,”
v
“ Gret to bed."
Removites streamed up to their dormitory.

Most of them were grinning; but Todd did not smile. His
#ar was burning, and he caressed it tenderly and disconso-
lately as he went upstairs.

“How curious that Loder should be angry,” he said to

ulstrodd, as they entered the Remove dormitory. *I said
only just what you told mo to say.”

““Ha, ha, ha!"” roared Bulstrode,

"I‘.‘.}d.d, lovked at him suspiciouely.

Were vou deceiving me again?’ he demanded.

““Ha, ha, hal""

“You sre an yntruthiul boy, Bulstrode.’

“Ha, ha, hal

* My Uncle Benjamin says——""

* Oh, ring off, Uncle Benjamin,” implored Skinner. * Let's
have Aunt Sempronia for a change.”

“1 have no aunt of that name,” said Todd innocently. “1
ha:e an aunti] Fris';cil &, who lives at Clapham, and—-"

n.!II
.o 1 really fail {o see the cause of your laughter. I was not
joking.’!

But the juniors evidently saw cause for laughter, for they

*Thia merchant will make things funny if he stays here,™
Bob. Cherry remarked, as he kicked his boots off. * He's too
funny to live. I think.”

“"The funnifulness is terrific.”

The Remove turned in, and Loder put the lights out, and
roplied with a grunt to the chwerful good-night of the juniors.

he door closed, and the Remove were in darkness.

Then a voice was heard from SKinner's bed.

“7 say, Todd. Toddy, old man.'

Alonzo Todd sat up in bed,

“¥Yea, Skinner,” he said.

" Have you said glwd-ni ht to the Head "2

“ Good-night to the Head

u'?% p&rrt}t.” .

*“Oh, dear! No." . ;

“Great Scott ! said Skinner, in alarm. “ You'll get into

fearful row. How did you come to overlook it?”

1 I—1 did not know it was customary,” faltered Todd.

“My hat! YWhere were you brought up. Still, it's not too

lete. Jump up, and shove your trousers on—you needn't

trouble about anything slze—and cut off to the Ilead’s house.

Enu’ﬂ find him with Mrs. Locke. BSay good-night to both of
am ay

-

i

r mel™

Todd jumped out of the bed. The delighted juniors heard
him ?%mping for his trousers in the dark.

“Will it—will it be quite sufficient if T put my trouzers
on, Skinner? he asked. * Perhaps I had hetter dress.”
. ““No, no, that would spoil it. It would give the Head the
impression that you hadn’t been to bed, and he would cut up
rusty s.t"aum,' said Skinner. "'Just your trousers and
Py amas,

“Oh, all right.™

'“ And buck up, old chap.™

““I shall certainly lose no time.
congidered at all discourteons by the Head"

And Todd started towards the door, Harry Wharton sat
up in bed. He waa laughing; but although a jape was a

Tur MiGNET LIBRARTY.—125.
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jape, he did not consider it fair that Todd should be exposed
to the doctor with his p Jamnas tucked into his trousers.

:: E-:I:rlrﬂ? back, you usari:' called out Wharton,

“Come back! Don’t be an ass.” e

There was a yell of préotest from the juniors at once. They

did not want the jape aPui]E:d.
“Bhut up, Wharton,'

" Hing off,”?

* Let him alone.”

“ Mind your own business.”

“Rats " said Wharton., * The Duoffer's been licked once
to-day—that's encugh. Come back and get ante bed, Tedd.
Can't you zee they're pulling your leg.”

““Oh, dear," said Todd.

Ha came hack,

He shpped off his lower garments and went to bed, while
skinner grunted discontentedly, Skinner was very humorous,
and he seldem staved to reflect whether his littla jokes were
likely to be painful to others or not.

Taodd =at up in bed.

“*Bkinner,”” he called out.

“ Hallo, Duffer ™

“I regard you as a most untruthful boy,'t

*Ha, ha, hal’*

“ My Uncle Benjamin says—"

‘““Oh, cheess 1t 1

' Ring off I L

“I repeat, my Uncle Benjamin says—""

A bolster whirled through the air, and swept Todd off his
bed, and he rolled on the floor. He gave a roar that rang
through the dommitory.

Then he erawled into bed again, and curled wp.
more was heard that night of his Uncle Benjamin.

s=pa== ==

Nothing

THE NINTH CHAPTER.

No Snacks.

LONZO TODD was the first up the next morning in the
H Remove dormitory. When the rizing-bell clanged out
on tha fresh morning air, and Harry Wharton sat qu

and rubbed his eyes, he glanced towards Todd’s bed. It

was empty, and thoe new boy was not to bo seen in the

dormitory ] "
“Hallo!" exclaimed Harry. * Where's Todd ? :
" Blessed if I know I™

“ Eh " said Bob Cherry saleepily.

“He's not here™ 1

“Then thero's a strong probability that he's somewhero
olse,”

“PDon't be an ass!
Skinner '

“Eh?" yawned Skinner. ] .

“ Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here he is!" said Bob.

Todd came into the dormitory, dressed, with a towel over
hia arm, and his face glowing and healthy., He smiled at
the surprised juniors, i

“Where on earth have you been?” demanded Harry.

“ Down to the river,” said Todd. "1 always have a swim
in the early morning, in good weather. It was ripping!”

“Wall, vou'ro a giddy early bird,” remarked Nugent.
“ Yo lool all the better for it, too. Bo you can swim?"

“Weog™

¢ Without cetting drowned ?*’ asked Skinner, with an air
of great interest. . .. )

“Certainly,” said Todd, looking at him in surprise, ' If
vou rcflect for a moment, Skinner, you will see that that
question is absurd. If I were to get drowned, that would
be the last oceasion upon which I should swim, and I should
not be here to answer your question.'

“Go hon!” said Skinncr.

And the juniors chuckled as they turned out of bed. Todd
was evidenlly a seriens and thoughtful person, and quite
ungwarn that a remark might have a humorous side.

The Remove dressed and went down, Todd confided to
Hurry that he was hungry after his swim, and ready for
breakiast, which, however, was not ready yet. Billy Bunter
heard the remark, and he came up to the new boy quite
affably.

it Pretfy pockish, T suppose?” he remarked.

“Yes," sald Todd, y g

“1°1l show you the way to the tuckshop if you like,” said
Bunter. “It's a good idea to get a snack at the tucksho
bhoefora brealkfagt: ib—it gives you an appetite, you know.’

“iives you an appetite,’” said Todd,

“ Fxactly. Would wou like to come "

i Certaialy.”

And Billy Bunter led the new boy away to the tuckshop.
Mra. Mimble looked 2 little grim as she found that the
ring at the bell heralded the arrival of Billy Bunter.
Bunter was her best customer—and her worst. e would

i e

Is this another of your japes,
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willingly have taken the whole of the contents of the little
shop-oft her hands; but aa he weuld not have paid for a
single article, he was not the kind of customer she most
desived to zee. . .

“Well, Master Bunter ?'* she said, with asperity.

Billy Bunter blinked st her through his big spectacles,

* Good-morning, Mrs. Mimble I he said uﬂ'ahl{'.

* Good-morning ' said the dame, shortly enough.

“I'm showing the new fellow round,” explained Buntar.
# He has lots of money, and I thought he ought to spend it
here, you know, and not at the tuckshop in the willage.
believe in supporting home industries, Mrs. Mimble,"

The good lady thawed considerably. i

“ What will you have, Todd ?’ asked Bunter, with a wave
of his fat hand., * What would you like?"

“ Well, I'm feeling rather hungry,' said Todd,

“Trey the ham patties™

" Cortainly.” }

"And a beefsteak-pie—cold, but very good.”

i EE?:i rather ! .

““And some ginger-pop M

;4o soine plugeriplp

“ Don't keep us waiting, please, Mrs, Mimble.”

Tha good dame looked from one to the other.

“ Who is paying for these things?" she asked. She Lnew
William George Bunter of ald.

“Well, you see, I'm really paying, but the post 1sn't in

et, s0 I haven't been able to get my postal-order,” said
unter. ' Todd is paving tampﬂrarili.

Mrs. Mimble locked fixedly at Todd.

“ Really,” said Todd, “I should be very pleased——"

“That's all right,”’ said Bunter. * Mrs. Mimble 158 a very
puspicious and unbusinesslike woman. She can't understand
that the whole of modern commerce 1s built up on a aystem

of cﬁedit. Better hand out half-a-crown to begin with.”
11 llt L33
! No good wasting time, you know. The breakfast bell
will go soon.”
Y Yeas, but—""

“Bay a couple of bob,” eaid Bunter. *“You can get a
decent shack for that. I'll settle up out of my postal-order
before morning school.”

“The fact is, I haven't any money till you've settled
up,” said Todd. *I'm so sorry, but I lent you all I had.”

unter snorted.

*Well, you ass,”” he said, “*why couldn’t you say that
before? Are you expecting a remittance I™

“Not till S8aturday,” zaid Todd.

“Well, you chump !™

“Really, Bunter—-""

“¥ou frabjous nss!” grunted Bunter, *“Lot of trouble
you've given me for nothing. I say, DMyse Mimble, as m
postal-order is coming by the first post this morning,
BUppOSe You can let me have & cold beefsteak-pic on
pecount 7

“ Cortainly not, Master Bunter.™

# Oh, really—>"

* Good-morning "'

And Mrs. Mimble went back into her little parlour, with
s sziff. Billy Bunter blinked after her, and blinked at
Alonzo Todd, and grunted discontentedly.

“Well, you are a chump,” he sgid, “Fancy coming
stony to & school like this. Have you anything you can
sell? What's that tie pin worth "

“1 don't know."

* Look here, come with me, aud I'll take you to Temple,
gf tk':ri'Upper Fourth. lle's strong on tie-pins, and he'll

uy 1t."

“But I don’t want to sell it," said Todd mnildly. “Tt was
& present from my Uncle Benjamin, and my Uncle Benjamin
BAY

“ Oh, blow your Uncle Benjamin ' growled Billy Bunter:
and ho rolled discontentedly out of the tuckshop.

“TFed ¥ asked Nugent, as he came into the Bchool Houszc.

# Noi that new pss is slony. I supposo vou couldn't lend
me a bob till the morning pest gets in, could you, Nugent "

“Right 1" said Nugond.

e ER 1

“ YVoun've guessed right,”” said Nugent. “I couldn't.,”

And he walked away chuclkling.

Bunter snorted. and went into the dining-room, to wait
impatiently for breakfnst.

— e

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Bunter is Burnt.

REAKFAST arrived at last, the Groyirviars fellows
tnking their places at the long tables. There was g
suppressed buze of talk at the Remove teble, Iarry
Wharton & Ce., were discussing the coming afterncon,

which was a hall-holiday, as the day happened to be

Wednesday., Todd sat down beside Billy Bunter, the fat

junior giving him a far from cordial blink as he did so.
Teur Macwer Linmany,—125.
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MTEI Quelch glanced down {he table, and the buzz of talk
Ceased,

Broakfast for the juniors at Greviriars consisted of bread-
and-butter and eggs and ftea. Those of the boys who liked
to spend the money could add to the fare, and pots of jam
and marmalade and bloater peste, and so forth, marked
the places cccupied by the wealthier youths, The allowance
being one egg each, there was noturally a great deal of
bread-and-butter consumed, the juniors filling up with the
:d-:rur-atep-a," a3 they facetiousziv called the bread-and-

utter,

Bunter blinked at Todd as the latter took up his egg-
spoon.

Billy had demolished his cgg in next to no time, end cast
g hungry glance upon hiz neighbour's property. When
Bunter wae hungry, he was unscrupulouns; and he was
generally hungry. The fact that it is good to rise from a
meal without feeling quire full was unknown to Billy Bunter,
and he would have laughed it to seorn if he had known it.

““Todd " he whisperad.

“Ehi Did you speak, Bunter?”

"¥es. Mr. Quelch wants you to close the door.”

“ Certainly,” said Tedd, who was always willing to be
very obliging, as the boys of Greyviriars had already dis-
covered. :

He rose from his place and went to the door. It was
standing wide open, to allow the fresh air of the summer
morning to cireulate freely.

Bunter had Todd's egg on hiz plate in a twinkliog.

‘i::]?ﬂu voung brigand,” whispered Bob Cherry, across the
table.

Bunter did not reply. s ;

Ho had the cgg scooped oat in a twinkling, snd if
travelled down his capacious throat in Jess than record time,

Todd closed the deoor, and was turning back towards the
table, when Mr. Queleh called out to him sharply.

“ Todd 1"

“ Yes, sir!"” said Todd, .

“ What have you closed that door for without orders?"

ek Lok | thmught you wanlted me to, sir.”’ :

“I really do not see why i should think so, when I
have not spoken a word on the subject,” said Mr. Quelch
tartly. “ Open it ot once.”

“Opon it, sir?"”

“You, at once, and do not repeat my words in that
ridieulous way."

* Rapeat your words, sir.”

“PBoy ! Open that door, and take your place!" thundered
Mr. Quelch.

“Tqﬁ!.:e my place, sir! I—I mean, certainly, sir."”

And Tuds opened the door again, and sat down in his
place at the table, locking very Hurried and confused.

Bunter had finished Todd's egg, and set the empiy egg-
ghell upside down in the egg-cup, so that it looked exactly
as Todd had left it o

The juniors watchoed Todd with interest.

He sliced the top off his egg, and in deoing 8o crushed
in the shell, and then he stared at it in blank amazement

“Dear me!” he said.

Mr. Queleh looked sharply down the table.

“What iz the matter?”" he rapped out.

“ Nothing, sir."

“Then be silent.” ) .

“ Vs, sir: but—but this is 8 most extraordinary cgg, sir,”
said Todd. Tt consists wholly of the shell, sir, without
any contenis.”

* Monsense ! i

“Tt is a fact, sir. Tt is surprising that they did not
i"ﬂfuf it in ihe cookiog, as it must have weighed wvery
ighely.™
gﬁ E{LE"'.{IE'-‘ swept along the table. Tt died away under Mr.
Cueleh’s stern eye. ;

“Tadd, you are s most absurd boy,” said Mz, Quelch.
"If vour egg-shell 15 empty, it is because someons has re-
moved the contents. You should not have Jeit the table
without permission, 55?_1( ne more.”

“ B-szay no move, =ie?

¥ Bilenee "'

“ Ye-o-c3, sir,”’ said Todd, jumping. .

Awd he said no more about the egg. DBilly Bunter was
wiring inte bread-and-butter with ah expressionless face.

Todd ate bread-nnd-butter, too, but 1t was a savourless
diet, and he looked round for something to improve it
Bulstrode waa helping himself from a jar of apricot jam,
antd Todd nodded te him affably, :

“Pray pass the jam when you've finished, Bulstrode™
he said politely.

Bulstrode stared.

“What's thal *" he demanded,

“ Pray pass the jam: when vou bhave Anished.”

13
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# No fear™
*Dear me ! said Todd.
to pass the jam, Bkinner 1"
JBkinner chuckled, but made no other reply. He was
sifting nexf to the bully of the Remove, and it would have
hardly prudent for him to pass Bulstrode’s jam to

unfhod:,-. _
‘Oh, dear! Pass the jam, please, 8noop.”
“ Rate I said Bnoap.
“You are a very rude boy,” said Todd.
Benjamin says——
13 hEEEE it!i!
., No, that was not what my Uncle Benjamin said. He

paid—'
“Bhut up!” whispered Nugent. “¥You'll have Quelch

down on you if you keep on jawing."”
“(h, please pass the Il?am, Stott 1
“ Rats I
“Then I will take it!?? ;
Todd reached across the table and seized the .jam-pot,
Bulstrodé, scarcely able to believe lis eves at this piece of
open brigandage, grasped it #0o,
1; ﬂeasﬁ let gol” snila]i Tcladd.“
ggo, you young burglar!
*1 want the ﬂm IE
“It's my jam !’
. “What 1s that dispute there?"” asked Mr. Quelch, frown-
ing.
“He's tryin.g to take my jam,” stuttered Bulstrode, almost
specchless- with indignation. * He's t-t-trying to collar Iy
apricot jam.” ; -
"“"Tadd, you must vob take Bulstrode's jam. It* 1s iz
private property.”

“Will you have the kindness

“My Uncle

13 private pru%ertq.r, sir 7Y

said Todd. repeating the
wards, as seemed to

& a habit of his when ho was Burried.

“¥es. Leave it alone.”
H Uﬁgt&.miy. gir. I did not know. Bulstrode, I am so
EGH .I.'-I‘—I'-T e

Todd receded into his chair again, His elbow awept
Bunter's teacup out of the soucer, and deposited it uwpon
Bunter., The teacup had just been refilled. _

Bunter gave a wild yell as it dropped upon his trousers.
He %}umped up, sending his chair Aying backwards.
“Ow! Yow! Yow IT E’imuh B

add.

ha roared.
“"PDear ma ! gaspe “Did I do that?™

“Yeow i

“1 am so surr}y."

“"Ha, ha, ha 1" roared the Bemovites.

"Yarooh!"” yelled Bunter. “I'm scalded|]
wet! I'm burntl Yoop I

* 8o sorry—"

"You are 8 curiously clumsy boy, Todd,” said Mr. Quelch,
“Take your seat. Bunter, stop at once making that ridi-
culous noise.”

“Yow! I'm burnt ! _

“¥You may go ond dry rvourself, Todd, if vou are so
clumsy, I shall have to consider whether to cane you. It is
extraordinary.”’

tClana mae, sir

“Yes, unless you mend your ways.”

“ M-mend my ways, sirf )

“1f vou repeat my words again, Todd, T shall give you
an imposition.” i

* An—an imposition, eir "’ stammered Todd.

" Make fifty lines!"

“ Fifty lines. asiri"” ) ]

" A hundred lines !’ exclaimed Mr. Quelch, reddenmng.
“ Now, another word, and I will cane you!”

Todd's lips were moving, but Beb Cherry grasped his
rrm, and made him keep ailent. The unfortunate new boy
was silent for the rest of tho meal. The Remove grinned
when Mr. Quelch was nok looking. The new junior was
cartainly the completest and most thorough-going * duffer
whe had over come to Greyfriars, and the whola Form
looked forward to his first apearance in the Form-room with
great anticipations.

Yow] I'm

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER,
In Class.

ODD took his place in class with the rest of the Remove

tor pravers. As he was o complete a duffer in

averything else, the Bemovites fully expected him to

be a duffer at hig lessons: but in this they were wus-

taken. Todd soon showed that he knew quite as much aa

the average Hemovite; and when he had his self-posecssion,
he did very well.

But self-pozsession comes of self-confidence, and of con-
fidence in himself the new boy had very little. He was
¢agily flurried, and when he was Rurried he was abacnt-

Tee Maoxer LiBRArY.—125,

minded, eonfused, and clumsy. And so the Remove's antici-
pations of “fun’ were not left unrealised.

Mr. Queleh was & tactful man and & clever teacher, and
he realised at once the peculinr nature of the boy he had
fo deal with, and he handled him well, an:d easily mado
him do his best,

But there was a French lesson that morning, and Monsiear
Charpentier, who generally had trouble with his Lower
Fourth class, found them more troublesome than ever that
mc:rnintg.

The littla Frenchman came in with his usual beaming smile
and graecful bow, a smile end & bow which Mossoo con-
sidered truly Parisian, a3 they doubtless were, but which
afforded endless amusement to the rough-and.rcady fellows
in the Remove., They would imitate Mos3co’s bow Iin the
common-room emid shrieks of laughter.

“Bon jour!” said monsgieur, in his charming way, as he
bowed ; and the elass responded with ** Bong jour, Mosgoo [

The little Frenchman went to his desk. Moanwhile
ﬂﬁ‘ﬂ‘v? was whispering to Todd. MNow, if it had been
Bkinner, even Todd would have grown euspicious by this
time; but Ogilvy he did not know.,

“You've met Charpentier before,
Ogilvy.

Todd . shook his head.

“No, 1 have not even seen him,” he said.

“Good! Then I'm glad I've worned you.
1o embrace him.”

“ Embrace him #*

“¥es. I suppose you've heard that Frenchmen embrace
one ancther, and kiss one ancther like a set of blessed
girla?’ zaid Ogilvy.

“Ye-e5, I have heard s0."

“Well, Mossoo always expects to be greeted in the French
fashion by a new pupl” eaid Opilvy. “ You have to hug
him, vou know, and kiss him on both cheeks.”

“Dear me ! .

“¥Yes, he expects it.,”" said Snoop. * It's not English, but
it's French, and of course he sticks to his native customs.”
" How curious I

“Well, it's his way. I should advize you not to forget it,
ag he’s awfully strong on politeness, and he can never for-
give a chap for n&gleﬂtmg it

‘s Thank voua so much!

“NWot at all "' said Opilvy. " Always plad to help a2 new
chap who doesn’t koow the ropes.”

#“ohall I—shall I go now 7

" Botter get it over at once.”

Todd rose from his seat.

The new junior had heard of peculiar French customs,
and, as a matter of fact, he had spent a holiday at Boulogne,
and seen some of them. He remembered having seen
Frenchmen kissing one another for good-bye at a railway-
station.

He stepped out before the class. T

Little Monsieur Charpentier glanced at him mqumngh’
as he approached. The French master was not much taller
than Todd, but he wore a frock-coat and a straight collar,
and whiskers which were tho extreme of elegance. He was
a very neat and dapper little gentleman, and half a dozen
fellows in the Remove could have knocked him into a cocked
hat with the gloves on, as they knew very well.

“Vat is it he said. “ Vat is it zat you vant?™

“1f you please, sir, I'm the new boy.’

“ Oy 7Y

“T'm Todd, sir*

“(i! You are Todd! Very vell™

The litilo Frenchman did not seem to expect to be em-
braced. But Todd meant to go through with it. He was
feeling very confused, with the oyes of all tho class upon
him, But he knew what to do, and he did it. ]

He advanced closer upon the master, who surveyed him
with astonishment.

“Vat— Ciell” ] ]

Monsieur Charpentier uttered that ejaculation as Todd
threw his arms round his neck.

Tha little Frenchman stagpered back.

“ (el 1" he gasped. ** Mon Dien!”

The Romove gasped.

Taodd embraced the little Frenchman, and—Monsicur
Charpentier being paralysed with astonishment, and in-
capable of resistance—kissed him solemnly on both cheeks.

The little Frenchman staggored.

“Mon Dicu! IHe is mad!” he panted.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

s ’l:h:a cheerful ass V" gasped Bob Cherry.
ape.”’
2 HThe japefulness is terrific.”

“{Ta, ha, ha I _ , ,

“ Fat yvou release me !’ shricked Monsieur Charpenticr,
“Tt is zat vou arc mad!”

Todd released him

I suppose?” said

Don't forget

" Thie iz anothey
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““1 do not want to have anything to do with you, Bulstrode,” sald Alonzo Todd,
me to beware of bad characters,”

"My Uncle Benjamin warned l

He had expected to be hug}gud and kisead in return. He
lid not like the idea, but he was nobly prepared to go
through with 1.

The little Frenchman's astonishment and excitement sur-
prized him.

“ Yon—you absurd poy ! gasped Mossoo.
you! You kees me!™

“ Kiss you, sir#"’

“¥You kecz me! Yon are absurd! You are mad i?

“Ma, ha, ha!" chuckled Bob Cherry. ** Anybody would
have to be mad lo want to kiss Mossoo, I think.”

“Ha, ha, ha1*?

“Uiel! 1 have neffer senn such a poy! Todd, vat bhave
vou to say?” '

RBay, sir?" stammered "Todd.

“rliell He repeat my words hike ze parrot.’™

Ty Macyer Lispany.—i125,

"How dare

* Parrot, sir!™

" fe—ze stupid boy !
a pointer off his desk.
Todd.”

“ M-m-my hand, sir?"”

“I zink zat T cana vou,"

“Oh! I—I was trying to please you, =ir," stammered
Todd. " I—=I thought—"

“ Hold out ze hand.”

Todd unwillingly held his hand out. Ogilvy jumped up.

Ho had been willing to jaEa Taodd, but he was not like
Skinner. He would rather bave cowned up than allowed
the duffer of Greyfriars to suffer for his fault.

“ Hold on, sir ! he exclaimed.

“ Vat—vat you say, Ogilvy?”

* Ele—ho's been japed, sir,” said Ogilvy, turning very

Monsziseur Charpentier picked up
“ Hold out ze hand viz yourself,
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red. A fellow told him to do that, sir, becausec it—it
would Bflenm you "'

[ 1] C.: !JI

“It's just as I say, sic” y - y

““Ze boy must be stupid,” said Monsieur Charpenticr.
"1 zink zat I not cane you, Todd, but I varn you to be
more careful.”’ ]

::%hmk j'aumm much .le!:‘rﬂdd Py i i i

ou QLT : . Ogilvy, vich 15 zat boy
who tell Todd?” °

“I—I'd rathor not say, sir."

“71 command vou to say at vunee !

“ It was I, pir.”

“0Oh! You vill come out here, Ogilvy

The Scottish junior unwillingly obeyed. He received threa
cuts with the pointer, and went back to his place wishing that
he had not been quite so humorous. :

“Billy psat” whispered Skinner. “ Why didn’t you keep
your mouth shut " ;

Y“Oh, rata!” growled Ogilvy.

Monsieur Charpentier procecded with the lesson. Todd
heving brought himself prominently into notice, Mossoo gave
him some attention, as he wes a new boy. Todd was evidently
not strong in French, and some of Monsicur Charpentier’s
guestions Ipu;ﬂei him, — ;g

“Ven 1 say viz myeelf, dois-je live, vab is it zat I mean,
Todd ' Monsicur Charpentier wanted to know.

Todd looked puzzled. )

“Shall I tell you?" whispered Skinner.

“ Please " murmured Todd. * Thank you so much.™

* It nreans—What price frogs "

4 Doar me 1™

“1 am vaiting for ge anawer, Todd,"” said Monsicur Chay-
pentier. ** You must not speak to SBkinner, Vat is it?"”

“ What price frogs, air "

':: %rjf iu E f H ?!‘l

at price frogs, sir

“Todd!™

* What price—""

“ Bilence!"" cxelsimed the French-master, as the Romove
burst into an irresistible roar. * Todd, I zink zat you are 2o
maet foolish garcon zat ever vas! Bkinner["

“Yes, sir? .

*I zink zat you tell Todd zis sbsurd answer.”

T 'D]_L er!n. I,

“ Did you, Skinner 1"

“Thd 1, sir?"

“ Vs, did you tell Todd$”

Y Well, sip—"

'* Answer e viz directness, Skinnair " _

" No, I didn’t, sir!"’ said Skinner, driven to the lic direct.

Monsieur Charpentier frowned :

“I zink zat you speak falsely, Skinnair. I have notice
pefore zat you was a most untruthful garcon. Tedd, I zink
zat Skinnair toll you i ]

“I1 hope, sir, you will not punish 8kinner, who was very
kindly ‘L\'ﬂn to help me out of a dificulty,” said Tedd.
“ My uncie Benjamin says——"

“ Never mund your oncle Benjamia now, Todd.
tell you zat absurd ting to insult your master. ¥ou will stand
out ﬁere, Skinnair!" ' ;

And Skinner stoed dut, and was introduced to the peinter,
and went back to his place with his hands tucked under his
arm-pits, snd perfﬂrmmé the most extraordinary contortions.

-And the Duoffer of Groyfmarz was not japed again that
MOTIING.

Pj

sSkinner

————

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Dressy !

OB CHERRY stood before the glass in the end study in

B the Remove passage, and gave his neckiie a wrenuh,

Then he gave it another wrench in the opposite direc-

tion, Bob Cherry's collar was sirong encugh, but it

was not built to stand usage like that. It crumpled, and a
stud flew out and d:sap}hn-a-a.rﬂd.

*Ohl” ejaculated Bob.

He groped for the stud. : 3
4 Mark Linley, his study-mate in No, 13, came in at the open

OO WRLY .

He g{an{mﬂ down at Bob, on his hands and knecs with his
liead under the fable, in considerable astonishment.

“ What are you up fo, Bob?" he asked.

Bob extracted a red and glowing face from the folds of the
table-cover, and blinked dustily up at the Lancashire lad.

“ My blessed stud's lost "' he said. ;

T can lend you one,'” said Mark, laughing,

“ Thanks, awfully!"

Bob rose to-his feet, breathing hard, and dusted the koees of
his trousers. Ile Mark's stud, and fastened his collar,
gnd made another attempt with the necktie.

Tur Magner LiBRARY.—]125.
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“ How does that look?" he exclaimed, turning o fivshwd facg
towards Mark.

it Hight B{lﬂug‘h-"

“Is the tie quite straight 1"

“ Not quite.™

“ Put it straight, wilt you, there's a good chap!™

i Ccrtainlig!" sald Mark, laughing.

He put the tie straight. Bob Cherry surveyed it in tha
elass, and looked a little more satisBcd.

Then he unrolled a brown-paper parcel, and taok out a
waistcont with pink spots on it, and a fowery desiza in sht
green,

Mark looked at the waisteoat in surprise,

“ What are you going to do with that®"” he asked.

Bob blushed.

it I’m”%:mng to wenr i, he said.

“I've had it sent down by post,” explained Bob. *“Clk
was advertising faney walstcoats in the best taste. i-
measurement form sent free. I thought I'd have one, as [
1t‘anﬁd1tn look rather dressy this afternoon.”

Al 1 T

“ Ripping waistcoat, ien’t it #” said Bob, whose eye was not,
perhaps, the most artistic possible. * Like the colour?”

Linley coloured. He couldn’t in conscience praise thab
walstcoat, but he would not have put bis chum out of conceit
with it for anything.

“The green 1s very pretty,” he said.

“ What do yon think of the spots?"

“ They'ra pink," said Mark,

*“ And there's a bar of blue, you sec.” said Bob., ** Plenty
of colour, eh?”

[ HH‘IP‘B!”

* Too much, do you think ! asked Bob anxiously.

M"'E"al], that depends upon personal taste, of course,” sald

ArK.

“*1 shouldn’t like Marjorie to think that there was any-
thing over-dressy about me, of course,” said Boh, putting on
the waistcoat.

“ Marjorie Hazeldene ¥

“Yes. We're going over to Cliff House fo fea, you know.
l".‘r"ﬂdl}?ve:u’t seen Marjorice since we came back from Switzer
anda.

“1 hope you'll have & Fmd time.""

“ Aren't you ecoming?’ said Bob. “ Wa're all going, you
know, and I suppose Marjorie will expect you. Anyway,
yvou'll be welcome.™ '

“No. I'm working up for the Grant Exam.,” said Mark.

** I shall be digging into Greek all the afternoon. Mr. Quelch
has promised to give me an hour."
Bob Ch awned.

erry
* You're welcome to the Greek,” he said. “ Give me the

apen tla:t'. w?.uw, what do you think of this waisteoat, now I['va

it on?

' It's very striking.” said Mark.

" Yes, isn’t it?” said Bob, with much satisfaction. ‘I think

it will look all right, What do you think asbout goine if a

m'p‘peri*”

Matter of taste." _

“ Of course, I'd rather wear a straw or a cap—especizlly a
cap—any chap would ; but it's & guestion of locking suficiantly
dressy,” =said Bob musingly,

Mark laughed.

; . Ilihﬂllld recominend the straw on a blazing day like this,”
¢ 5a1d.

“ Well, perhaps you're right.”

Bob Cherry put his jacket on, leaving it open to show the
gorgeous colours of the waistooat, and went down the Hemove
passuze. Bob was not what one would have called handsoma,
but he was very healthy and wheolesome-looking—but he did
not improve bis appearance by attempting to ba dressy. From
an arfistic point of view, the faney weistooat was not a
BUCCOSS, o

Severul jumiors whom he passed in the Remove passage
stared at it. Skinner put his hand up to his eyes as if overs
come by the effulgence of the colours.

Bob looked into No. 1 Study.

* You fellows ready?” he said

“ Waiting five minutes,” said Harey Wharton.

YOy zovry ! I couldn't get my blessed necktie right,’” saild
Bob, * Come on!™

Wharton looked at his waistcoat, Nugent looked at_it. and

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh looked at ¥ None made o
remark,

“ Notice my waistcoat?” said Deb Cherry complacentiy,
“ Rather stunning, ain't it *"

“ Awfully stunning ™ said Nuzont.

“The stunfulness 15 terrific!”

“ That chap D'Arey of 8t. Jim's genevally spocts a fanoy
waisteoat,” said Bob confidentially, It waz really thae thatr
LIBIR.AE,
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gave the idea to me, Fou know. This has rather the same
effect as D"Arcy's waistcoat, hasn't it

Wharton was looking at Jus watch.

“ High time we were off | he exclaimed, without replying to
Bob's question.

"% Al right, I'm ready!”

The Famous Four went downstairs. Bulstrode met them on
the stairs, and suddenly cackled and elung to the banisters, as
tf in need of support. ?Bpl:: Eherr;?' stared at him.

* What's the matter with you?” he demanded.

“ Dh, my cyes [

“Ehi"

“ Where did you dig up that waistcoat 1™

" Look here—"" began Bob wrathfully.

But Bulstrode shaded his eyes with his hand.

“I e-can't!™ ho gasped.  *F You'll blind me!
away "

“ You utter ass—"

 Take it away !"

The juniors -‘.Irag‘FEd Bob Cherry on. Bulstrode wes in
danger just then of having his head taken into chancery.

The juniors left the schoclhouse. Alonzo Todd was seated
on the stone balustrade outside, in & straw hat, o flowing pinlk
tie, and & pair of tan shoes, He rose up as the chums of the
Remove came out. Hazcldene was sitting beside him. He
snrmud at the juniors, and grinned again as he spotted Bob

‘herry's wonderful waisteoat,

“ Ready I said Hazeldene.

Y Here we are!” said Harry.

“ Todd's coming,” said Hazeldene.
mind "’

“Of course net!™ said Wharton.

“ Thank you se much!™ said Alonzo Todd. *““T shall be so
pleased to be introduced to the young ladics at CHA House.
It ia vory kind of Hazeldene,™

“ Not at all 1" said Hazcldene, colouring.

“Yes, but it is! I am very grateful! I was {eeling rather
lonely, you know,” Todd explained, " and Hazeldene has
really come to the resoue.™

“Good!” said Wharton, glancing at Hazeldene a little
curiously. It was not exactly like I’gazﬂ!dane to take n great
deal of trouble over a stranger. But for the fact that Le was
Mearjorie’s brother, Hazeldene was not the fellow the Famous
Four would hm—g picked out to chum with. “ By the way,
Todd, you've had your ten bob, I think?™

.. You mean the ten shillings I lent to Bunter?”

“¥es. He repaid me this morning,” said Todd., * His
postal orders have, unfortunately, not arrived, but he had
obtained monay elsewhere.”

Wharton smiled, He had had a remittance himself, and ho
had found the money for the repayment of the loan; and he
hed told Bunter to return it, with the direst threats of what
would happen to0 him i he did not faithfully do so. But thers
was always a doubl about Bunter in money matters, hence
Harry's question to the new baoy,

“I was very glad to be repaid by Bunter,” wont on Todd.
“I was really stony, vou know, and if Bunter had not
repeid me, I should not have been able 10—

“Come on!" said Hazeldene &hrupb!;r.

“Wall, keep it in your pocket now,” said Wharton. "I
a]];‘rfjultﬂ"udwse you not to be so ready to lend your money
about.

“In my pocket ™

“¥Yosz; that's the safest place.™

“¥es; that Is o good idea, but'it iz impossible, as T heve
already lent the money apein,” said Todd.

“Well, of all the asses!™ =aid Bob Chorry. * Whe's
plundered you this time1”

“ Plundered me !

"¥es, pes!”

¥ Dear me! I am sure Hageldene will return the monay
gulta a5 _honourably as Bunted did,” said Todd. “I really

o not like you implying any doubt of the matter.”
Wharton looked rather grimly at IHezeldene. who coloured
to the roots of his hair. Hazel's kindness in taking the new
boy over to tea at Cliff House was now explained,

But it was not Wharton’s business, and he made no
remark.

“ Lot's got off I he sard abruptly.

And the junicrs strolled down to the gates. Ogilvy met
them there, and he gazed at Bob Cherry with great interest.

g \:i-’mt[d you mmd my asking you a question, Cherry 1 ho

ol

““ MNo,"” zaid Boh.

“Where did vou get that waisteoat 1"

And Ogilvy ran off, laughing, before Dob could reply, Bob
Cherry turned a very red face upon his comrades,

“Isn’t this a jolly good waistcoat 7' he asked,

“Oh, rippivg ' said Nugent. ** Come on [7

They went on. But there scemed to bo some kind of
doubt struggling in Bob Cherry’s mind now, and he did not
look so satisfied as they walked down the leafy lane.

TeEE MAGWET LIRRARY.—123.

VEsx:  HARRY WHARTON'S PERIL.”

Take it

“You fellows don’t

WEEK:

EVERY

B
TUESDAY, FEI’THT.

The “ lllﬂgliﬂ "

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
Todd Causes Trouble, .
CLIFF HOUSE lay basking in the sunshine.

The juniors of Greyiriars reached tho garden-gate,
and Harry Wharton opened it, and the click waa
followed by the sound of ¢

* Marjorie 1"

Mizs Clara Trevelyan was looking from the elms. At her
call Marjorie Hazeldene joined her. The two girls came to
meet the juniors.

Harry Wharton & Co. had not seer Marjoric since their
return from their holiday in Switzerland, and they were very
glad to seo their girl chum again. Marjorie was looking as
fresh and swest as ever, and she shook hands with tha
jumors very cordially.

“1 am so glad to sce you,” she said.

“And tea's ready I added Miss Clara, * Buck up 1"

“Oh, Clara '

. “Well, buzz !" said Miss Clara. * The keitle’s been boil-
ing on the spirit-stove for a dog's age, and we're all ready I

Marjoria laughed, and followed her friend with the juniors.
In n guiet and secluded corner of the long, shady garden
of Clifl House the girls hed prepared tea for their visitors.
There was a little table set with a gleaming white eloth, and
chairs were ranged round it, and there was bread-and-butter
and watercress and jam and cake galore.

It was toea-time, and the wall from Greyiriars had made
the juniors hungry, too. They were quite prepared to do
justice to the {fea,

Alonzo Todd had been introduced, and he had blushed
very much as Marjorio shook hands with him. Bob Cherry
was waiching Marjorie out of the corner of his eye, to see
whether she was strucle with his waistcoat. But Marjorie
{'hd_ not even appear to observe it, though it certainly was
striking enouph,

“I rather think this waisteoat is a success, Frank,” Bob
remarked in a whisper to Nugent.

“Think so?"

“¥es, You know, thoe true test of teste in dress is that
people shall not observe what you arc wearing,” said Bob.
“ Now, my waisteoat hasn't caught the eye—— What are
you gurgling about "

“ Mothing."

Bob Uhcrr:i' [ooked suspicious.

Miss Wilhelmina Limburger, the German girl, joined them,
while Miss Clara was malang the ten. The Lkettle was sing-
ing away on the spirvit-slove. Alonzo Todd watched Misa
UClara. He wes burning to make himaself useful.

“ Please allow me ! he sald, ns Miss Claro was lifting the
teapot to tho table.

Miss Clara nodded.

Bhe allowed Todd to take the teapot, and he conveyed it
towards the table. He caught his foot in something, and he
lurched forward.

Wharton gave a shout of warning.

But it was too late !

Todd crashed forward upon the table, and there was a
erash as cups and saucers shot off to the grass, and the
teapot smashed down inte the centre of the white cloth, and
bru]{-lze into a dozen piloces.

There was a eplagsh and a flaod of hot tea aver the cloth.
Two or three of the juniors received spleshes, too.

“Qh!" gasped Todd. * I--I'm so sorry [

“ You frabjous ass!"” muttered Nugens,

Ol said Miss Clara,

Marjorie did not say a word.

Taodd stood up, covered with blushes and confusion, and
surveved the wreek., A wreck it was, with the whita cloth
shangad to a drenched rag, the teapot broken, and half the
erockery in fragments.

The juniors wara aghast,

Marjorie made a splendid effort.

“ Never mind !'" she said. ™ It is—is nothing "'

“T'm so sorry !’

“*You burbling chumn ! said Wharton, in an undertone.

“It's—it's all right ! said Miss Clara. " Don'l worry !

“1 tink tat it is not all right,” said Miss Limburger.
“ Te goot tea 15 wasted, and to grockery proke I

“T'm so sorry ! R{:II.]'I:,I'—” .

“1t is nothing. - But we ghall have to ask you to woit for
vour tea,” said Marjorie, forcing a smile,

“ Yes; just a few minubes,” murmured Miss Clara.
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Todd looked as if he would have been glad for the eartn
to open and swellow him up, and so did the other juniors,
Bob Cherry's private opinton was that what be needed was
something lingering, with boiling oil in it

The juniors set to work to help repair the damoge.

They gathered up the crockery, and helped Marjorie take
off the soaked cloth; but Todd's attempts were gently but
Brrmly supprossad.

Bob Cherey drew him aside with a grip on his acm, and an
extremely firm expression upon his face.

“1 don't wont to huret your feelings, Toddy,” said Bab
Cherry, “but von're not going to make yourself useful!
You're too useful—-you're toop dungerous! Just you Lkeep off
th?, rass, ;u;:d let things alone "

ui—'

“MNo buts! Stand guite still-—just breathe, and don't do

u‘navthiug el::;:‘: 3

uE——
“ Mind, if I catoh you helping again, I'll help you—out of
.%:-: garden oo your back, whatever the girls think ! said -
3

.

Taodd loeked unhappy.

“I know I'm rather clumss," he admnitted.

* Rather "' said Bob., * Great Scott! Look here, don't
aw! Htand quite still, and don’t pet near anything! My

at! You ought to be kept in a cape; that’s the only place
where vou'd ba safe!”

And he left Todd standing there,

The new boy obeyed him and did not attempt to help
again, while tﬁa table was supplied with o new eloth, and
fresh crockery wes brought from the house.

Mizz Clara made fresh tea in o fresh teapot, with a side-
long glance st Todd, which was niot at all n?precintiw.

The new boy was blushing very much. Not until the tea
was quite ready was he allowed 1o come to the table. Then
Bob Cherry grasped his arm, led him to a chair, and sat
him down 1n i, as if he had been an infant.

““ There's your place I'" said Bob. * 5it beside me, and

on't move '’

Marjorie smiled.

H1'm g0 sorey 1 mmurmured Todd.

“That's all right " said Harry.. *“ But don’t do it again !

And the tea commenced.

It was evident that Todd was nervous. But he was being
awfully careful now. Perhaps overcarciulness was likely to
lead to trouble, too. But the juniors sooen forgot Todd and
his unhappy propemsity to ]:u:}r..'lk things over in the chat that
epsued over the cheerful tea-table. They had been away
some time, and they and the girls had much to say and to
toll ong ancther.

Marjorie was interested in  Switzerland, and Harry
Wharton & Co. wanted to kaow all that bad been going on
during their abzence, and so thoy had plenty fo talk about,
and an hous passed very pleasantly, during which time the
tea-table was denuded of most of it eatables, and the tea-
cups were filled and emptied and refilled several times.
_After tea they were going to have a stroll dewn by the
river, and as half-past five rang out from the church clock
Marjorie rose to her feet.

Todd rese as the juniors followed her example, and caught
his knees in the tablecloth. The table lurched.

“{h dear!” gasped Todd,

:: %ﬁu;:];:F out !'" shouted Bob Cherry,

[ 19 M'}r hﬂt [TT .

Far the second time that afterncon a cascade of erockery
descended ::imn the grass. Miss Clara gave o little cry.

“ My word !” said Hazeldens,

* Greaf Seotk!"

Todd stared at the ruins.

“I—I'm eo sorey I'' he stammered.

Bob Cherry grasped him by the arm, and hurried him to
the gate. Todd went breathlessly, unable to resist Dob's
powerful grip.

The sturdy junior ran him out of the gate iute the road,

and pointed in the diréction of Greyfriars

“ Cut off I he said eurtly.

“IEh

" Buzz off '

“Buzz off I"" stammered Todd.

“Yez; pet back to Grevfriars ™

“To Greyfriars!"

“Yes ! shouted Bob Cherry. * Get away!
Bunk ! Hurry up and malie yourself searee 1™
“Make myself scarce ™

“ You—you giddy parrat! I11—"

Bob Cherry brandished a fist like a leg of mutton, and
Tedd dodged and ran. 1Boh went back into the garden with
a fushed face,

':l'ia your friend gone?" asked Miss Clara, with a peculiar
amile,
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“ifﬁ,” snid Bob. ¢ He—he thought he'd betier get back
aarly.’”

i ﬂh !., 5 ¥ ’ E 4

And the juniors and the ﬁwls went out for their stroll
withont the sompany of the Duffer of Greyfriars. But they
were destined fo meet that unfortunate youth.

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Fast Colours.

HE afterncon was very hot, but it was shady and pleasank
under the trees by the rippling Sark. 'Thers were a
good many Greyinars fellows vp and down the green
banks, and many of them looked enviously at Harry

Wharton & Co., walﬁing with the bright-faced, brightly-
dressed girls of Cliff House.

“ We'll go back by water,” said Bob Cherry, as they came
up past the heat-house belonging to the school. * That's a
good idea, Marjoria?'

Marjorie nedded.

A boat was being rewed towards the wooden landing-stage.
The juniors glanced at the rower. It wes Alonze Teodd, the
new i»o . who was already known far and wide as the Duffer
of Greyiriars.

Wharton locked at him in some surprise. Todd pullad very
well, and it was evident that he was not such a duffar afloat
a3 ho was ashore, )

“H1le rows well,” Nugent remarked. ' Looks az if we
might. put lum in the Bemove ¢row, Harrey."

“1 was just thinking ego,” said Wharten, ““But I'll be
bound that the boat would sink or turn turtle if that blessed
Doffer got into it. It's mot his fault, I suppose—it's his mis-
forfune; but he is an awfully clumsy ass!"

“The clumsiness is terrthe ! murmured the Nabob of
Bhanipur, “ Look ™

Tl junicrs looked—with interest.

A shilf with twe 3ixth-Formers—Loder and Carne—n it
was pulling across the river, and Loder shouted to the new
junior to clear out of the way.

Todd locked round.

“ Do you want to run us down?®” roarved Loder.

EL \it-?.ﬂl

“ Grot nway !

LL 1‘1’&3"&""‘—'—”

“You azss!”

 Really,” said Todd, resting on his osrs, “I have the
right of way, and—"

ump !
T.oder's bow crashed into the boat, and in the shock Loder

“You'd botter travel,

rolled over the back of lis seat.

“ Ha, ha, ha " roared Bob Cherry.
Toddy !

“ Buyz off, Todd!"

“ He'll have you "

Leder picked himself up with a red and furious face. He
grasped a beathook, with the evident intention of nflicting
parsonal damage upon Tedd.

But Todd bad taken warning,

Ho was pulling for the bavk as if for dear life.

Tha mniors on the towing-path waved him encourapement,
and shounted,

* Go it, Todd 1"

il H“ck 'L:I|'.I !J':l'

“ Put your beef into it, old man1"

Todd rowed hard.

The seniors’ boat was m hot pursul, and i Loder had
caught the unhappy Duffer just then there was no doubt that
he would have d‘.a.nmgeﬂ:l him.

But Todd was pulhing well, and his eraft shot to the bank,
and the bow jammed into the muad and grass and rushes.

“ Jump out!”’ said Beb Cherry encouragingly.

Todd scrambled towards the bows.

Bob Cherry held out a hand to assist him, and Todd
grasped it, and at the same moment lns foot slipped on the
runwale.

“Oht™ .

Todd rolled sideways into the wator with a sounding splash,
instinctively tightening nis grasp upon Bob Cherry as he did

540,

Splasgh !

“0Oh! Groo-ooh!"" gasped Bob.

Todd went right under water, and Dob foundered over
him, half under, chest downwarda.

The juniors gave a yell of laughter. It was w0 exactly what
Alonzo Todd might have beon expected to do.

Loder and Carne backed.

They burst into a loud langh.

“Ha, ha, ha! Good!" exclaimed Loder.

And—thinking, perhaps, that the new junior was punished
enough—Leoder and Carne pulled away. Bob Chorry serambled
to his fsat, and stood up in the shallow water, wlnch roso to
IR 5 N5 XY .

Priece One Halfpenny. M
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{ i Fine day, sir,” remarked the new boy.
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I3 your father out of prison yet #”
In at the open door, and his face was ns great & study as Mr. Quelch’s,
must be mad!

Harry Wharton was loeking
He thought Alonzo Todd

his watch-chain. He had a grasp upon the Duffer, and he

dragged him up, too. :

Todd wus gasping and stuttering.

Bab Cherry was masping, too, and for =ome minutes he was
speachless with wrath, 1o had dressed himself with such care
for that wolk with the CHT House givls, and now-——

He:glanced down af his ¢lothes, and shuddered. That fancy
waistcoat—it was zoaked, wringing wet, and, worst of )], the
colours were beginning to run.

5 Yﬂ'—'—"‘iﬂ_’ﬂ frabjous ass !’ gasped Bob Chery at last.
“¥ou burbling idiot I

HI=E'm so sorey !’

“Ha, ha, hal" roared the Juniors
always ig!”

o 'fhe eorryfulness is terrifie i
“The dangerous jabberwock—"
“#I—I'm sorry, vou know! Tt was most wunfortunate!"

gasped the Duffer. “But pray don’t lose your temper,

Cherry ! My Uncle Benjamin saygm——""

“* Blow your Uncle Benjamin——"1

“ But ho sayg—""

Ok, go and eat coke '

Bob Cherry dragged himsalf out of the water. Ie was in
a shocking state. His ‘boots were full of mud, his trousers
~treamiing, his elothes all drenched, and all of them, too,
hﬂi!;umg 1o thow stains of colour from the faney waistcoat.

Tae Maic¥eEr LipRARY.—1335. '
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“He's 5o sorry! He

“HARRY WHARTON'S PERIL.”

et bkt T

“Wall, you avo o picture '’ said Harry.

Bob grunted. ;

“ Why doesn’t somechody suffocats that burbling ass !’ he
exeloimed, = It's a rotten shame to spricg s dangerous duffer
like that on peapls ™

* Ha, ha, ha!” _

“T'm sa sorry ' mumbled the Duffer, as he serambled from
the rushes. 1 am in as bad a state moyself!? 2

“ Brer-rerr "

Marjorie and (lara were trying not to laugh, but they oould
not help smiling. DBob Cherry’s appesrance was inly
comie.  His wiits tronsers were changed to & kind of muddy
rrey, and on the prey showed streaks of pink and green from
s waisteoat, y

“ T think I'l ret back,” said Bob Cherry. * You will excuse

me, Miss.Marjorie?’
“I'm sorry, Bobl™

“ Uertainly ™’ said Marjorie.
And Bob Cherry started off disconsolately towarde Grey-

*Yes, 1t’s rotten "
[rivrs,

Todd followed him tindadly. He ventured to tap Bob on
the urm after a few minutes. There was no doubt that the
Duffer was sorvy for the disaster—regrets followed Thir
Llunders as regulavly us clockwork, '

I zay, Chorry—"'

Bob turned on bum warmly,

A Bplendld School Tale of Har
Ey FEANK RICH
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" You keep off, you ass!” he sxclaimed, * Don't come near
me! You're dangerous "

K But L3

“*¥ah! Buzz offI”

And Bob strode away wrathfully. He didn't want the
duffer of Greyfriars at close guarters; he Lad a feeling that
something more might happen.

Wl ety Sl of s, o tant the Ije e Cles: 11
re u ellows, & oy near B u
to look &3 Bob. : g 7 S8 e

" He's been taking a bath with his clothes on !’ remarked
Temple of the Upper Fourth, with & chuckle.

“(Mh, rather”” said Dabpoy,

“ And look at the giddy colours I

i s N

ou shon ways have fast colours in a fancy waist-
coat, Cherry 1" said Ogilvy, with a serions shake of tilg head.

*“Well, thay're fast colours,” said Skinner. “They run
fast anough 1"

* Ha, Lz, ha 1™

“0h, buzz off, you asses!" ssid Bo ushing hiz wa
thmﬂghkﬂm nr-cinwd- i b P 5 2
" Look at the gi stri trousers I grinned Elliott.
“ Pink and gre-e:nf ¥ nngredhat! There's encugh colour
‘“.F*;,ft gﬂdd ul'r.u;zstmat to dya & whele laundry I”
a, na, ha
“Look out! He's on the warpath ! pisgled Nupent minor
of ‘!:hﬁaﬁ-?:nnﬂi;ﬁ?m‘ “ Look at the gi ;:Erg war-paigntl”
L ;
Bob Gharﬁ]’ strode on with & crimeon face.
Mr. Quelch met him in the hall, and stared at him in

aatonishment, as well he might. He made Bob a sign to

stop.
“What, in the name of pood been doi
Cherry 1" he exclainmed. mesty; huve you doing,
“Fatling‘:;n the rivar, sir."
¥ But—but how did you come to be that extraordinary
:.:.u;!.?:t;r? said Mr. Quelch, surveying Bob's clothes in astonish-
"_ 1 L] *
% 5—11-5 think the colours have rum, sir.”
Mr. Quelch glanced at the fameus waisteoat, and turned

away with a amile. Bob Cherry hurried upstairs to the
ove dormitory.

There he strip off the soaked gparments. Everything
ke wore under the waistcoat was ‘Fiﬁnm&ﬁn with various
eolours, and his skin was as gaudily coloured as that of a

South Sea Islander.

"My only hat!” murmured Bob. “I wonder if those
eclours will ever come out? Thia is the last time I shall sport
& fancy waistcoat I'"

And he relieved his feclings a littla by kicking the offending
waistcoat from one ond of the dormitory to the other. Then
he set to work to wach off the colours,

but it w i
beforo Lo suceesded. EE AT NI e

A Sl

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.

Todd Changes his Clothes,

LONZO TODD stood on the stairs, and hesitated. He
knaw that Bob Cherry had gons up to the Remove
dormitory, and he did not care to follow him there,
Bob was in a wrathful state of mind, and did net laak

safe at close quarters. But the Duffer was soaked from head
to foot, and it was necessary for him to get rubbed down
and to change his clothes,

“You'd better get your things off,” said Morgan., *“ You'll
get a cold, you chump 1*' :

* Ves, but—but—""

“ He'd better keep clear of Cherry,”™ said Ogilvy, who had
ssen ths disaster on the river bank, * He'll get slain if he
goes up to the Remove dorm."”

Y g N 1 with Ch

“I—=L do not wish to quarrel wit erey,” said Tedd,
bBlinking at them through mud and water. * I—I am very
sorey for the acoident, and—""

** Ha, ha, hal”

“ Hore, come this way!” said Bulstrode. * I'll show you
where you can rub down, and get a change of clothas.”

“Thank you so much, Bulstrods '

And the'new junior followed Bulstrode. The other fellows
grinned, were pretty certain that Bulstrode had some
jape in his mind, to which the innocent Alonzo was to fall
& viclim.

HThiz way 1" said Bulstrode,

“Thank youl"

Bulstrode led the way upstairs to Mr. Quelch's bed-room.
Ha thraw open the door, and ushered Todd inte the room

very politely,
‘l{rc!){i looked round him in surprise.
Tee Maswer LiBrARY.—125,
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It was a largs and very plessantly-furnished room, and
Todd could not belp being surprised at such a room bei
dﬁ}"ﬁt&d to the use nl; the ﬁhiﬂg‘f : bt

B ﬁzhﬂsu roow: is this, Bulstrode?” he asked.

it's a dressing-room used by the Lower Forms,” said
I'Efulstmda m;im]y,bh_“ Ii ci]nn;m in us&fu}jd}n occasions liiw this,
on want anythin ot water, and o on—just rin
I:-a!f; A Bul;tnm:r wil[g;ma up.’’ . g

::T!ua is veally very nice !

Oh, you'll find Greyfriara & very nioe place when wyou
got used to it,” said Bulstrads,

I am sure I shall, It is very thomghtlul indeed of them
to have a nicely-furnished dvessing-room like this For the use
of the juniors.™

** Yes, isn't it " grinned Bulstrode.

iﬁn{l he went out, and closed the door.

“Dear me " murmured Todd, as he began to strip off his
wet clothing. “ This is wri nice, and indeed I think I
have misjudged Bulstrode. #le certainly has s misdirected
sense of humour, and he iz not wholly truthful, but it is
very kind of him to bring me here, Upon the whole, I will
ring for the page:"

And he touched the electric bell.

. Trotter, the house page, came up in a couple of minutes,
imagining, of course, that it was ME:' Quelch who had rung.

He stared at Todd in Blank amazement.

Tedd locked at him benevolently,

*“*Ah! You are the page?"” he said.

" Ye-es5," stuttered Trotier.

Hniﬂl;ITﬁgt ﬁ?%itﬂ i.'nlf? my wet clothes aﬁ;atz;r mthﬁ dri&d:"
3 . ease also bring me some hot water as I am
in 'ml}d gf B E&Eﬁh‘d‘:&l e & g -

! ~-does Mr, ch know you are here, sir 1" asped.

“ Really, I am not aware !" ! ' e

“ But—but—""

" Please fetch me the hot water I™

Trotter went away like a Buttons in a dream.

He returned in 8 few minutes with a hot-water can, still
looking dazed, and then he tock away Todd's wet clothes to
be dried below staira.

Alonzo Todd washed the mud and the slime from his
Eﬂrﬂlﬂﬁ with- much satisfaction, and rubbed himeelf intc &

ealthy glow with Mr, Quelch's towels.

He upset half the can of water on the carpet, and splashed
the hedl, and knocked over o glass which broke at -.':rn]:'.-a, bt
there were no other casualties.

Having dried himself, it occurred to him that he had no
new olothes to chango into, and he rang the bell again.

Trotter reapipeared. Trotter was quite unable to under-
stand how a junior could be using Br. Queleh's room and
ringing Mr. Quelch's bell, but he thought he had better
anzwer at,

“YWhat have you done with my clothes? asked Todd,
enveloped for the present in Mr. Quelch’s dressing-gown,

“T'vo gpiven 'em to the housekeeper, sir," said Trotter.

“Good! I suppese they will be some timé drying? I
want you to bring me o change of elothing.”

“¥es, sir”

¥ Go to the Remove dormitory, plessa, and get a suit of
gluthers*- and underclothing out of my box, also socks and

oots I

“¥ea, sir.”

“ And kindly huery "

Trottor gaped, and went. As he closed {he deor Bulstrode
ut his arm through that of the youih in buttons, and draw
im away.

“ Mew chaéa in there 7" said Bulstrode., with a nod of the
head in the direction of Mr. Quelel’s bed-room door.
“¥es, Master Bulstrode.” said Trotter.

“He'll get into z row,” said Bulstrode.
not fo et mixed up in at"”

Trotter looked dismayed.

“*He's told me to fetch him some dry clothes from the
darmitory, Master Balstrode."

“You'd better not,” said DBulstrode. * Better give the
room @ wide berth. Look here. Trotter, we're japing the
Duffer, and you're to keep clear of it."

Trotter grinaed,

16 Yes, sip.™

“ ere's o beb for vou. Now buzz off, and mind you don't
hear him if he rings the bell any more,” said Bulstrode,
pressing & shilling into the willing hands of the pape,

“ Yoz, eie,” grinned Teotter, and he vanishod.

In a fow minutes Todd touched the electric bell apain in
Mr. Quelch’s room. He thought that the page was a long
tie getting the elothes.

There was no answer to the bell

Todd waited impatiently. y :

v Dear me ™ he murmured. ¥ The lad 15 & long time—a
very long time! What can he be doing? Perhaps he has

forgotten about the whole matter.”

“1 advise you

X AR E,
Price One Halfponny.



He pressed the bell again, and again,
But Trotter did nﬂt.ﬂngppcu.r 8

Tadd uEenc:j the bed-room .n;]mr._, and looked out into the
assage, keeping Mr. Queleh’s dressing-gown clasely abeut
180,

Thﬁdpaﬂsngn was deserted.
Todd was dismayed.

“0Oh dear! What am I to do? he murmured. " Bul-
gtrode! T wonder if Bulstrode 1z anywhere about? Bul-
etrode 1™

ASEREC,

Tho -'burlg Removiie eameo round the corner of the
Ha grinned at the sight of Todd with the ampla dressing-
1§?wn flowing on the fleor round him and bunched up round

18 figure in fold on fold.

“0Oh, here you are!” cxelaimed Todd, in great relief.
“Can you get mo a change of clothes, Bulstrode? Trotter
cannot hear me ringing.”

Bulstrode chuckled,

“ Cortainly " he raplied,

“They're in my box in the Remove dormitory——"

The Remove bully looked very grave,

“Bob Cherry’s in there,” he said. * The fellows have been
chipping him, and he's awfully wild. I don’t think I care
to go m.”’

"“(h dear ! said Todd, in dismay. °* What shall I doi”

Baulstrode looled thoug'ht[ul,

“Well, I'll get some things for you,” he said. “ [ don’t
want to leave you in the lurch, you know. I suppose vou
can ¢hange into anything, even if 1t ian’t a very cloge fit, just
for the presenti™

" Oh, certainly 1

“ Then wait a minute, and I'll do my best for you.”

“Thank vou so much!”

Todd withdrew inte the room, and Balstrode grinned and
walked away. Todd waited in great impatience. He knew
that it must be near the time for calling-over, as the dusk
was falling upon Groyiriars, and he krnew that it was serious
to russ calling-over.

He was greatly relisved when Bulstrode opened the door
hastily anod threw a bundle in.

“There you are.” snid Bulstrede, withdrawing hastily.
“ Buck up, or you'll be late for calling-ovar IV

“Thank you so—="

But Bulstrode was gone.

Teodd picked up the bundle.

He looked dismayed az he spread the articles out on the
bed. There was an old coat and waistcoat and a pair of
ancient irousers and a coloured shirt. The coat had
coertainly been worn by a muddle-aged man of stout build.
It was of the morning-coat variety. The waistcont waa
savoral sizes foo large for Todd. trousers were suited
to the limbs of a Lifa Guardsman.

Todd looked at the clothes, and ran to the dcor to look
for Bulstrode. But the Removite was gone. Todd called to
him several times, but there was no answer, save the echo of
his own volce in the empty passage.

Ho turned back into the room.

“Oh dear ! ho murmured.  * What ghall T do "

He etared at the terrible elothes. He certainly could not
go down to calling-over in the fowing dressing-gown.

But those clothes! o
He looked from the window, Boys were coming in from
all sides for calling-over. [t was very nearly time.

He hesitated and pondered.

Harry Wharton & Co. came in al the gates, evidently
having seen Marjorie and Clara and Wilkelminag home to
Chiff Hovse, and they disappeared inte the porch below.

The hour began to strike from the clock-tower,

“*I—I shall have to wear these clothes " murmured Todd.
“Tt iz dreadful, but there 15 really no alternative. It is
very careless of Bulstrode to bring me such clothes, but I
have no choice but to wear them. 1 am afraid they will look
somewhat odd, but that cannot be helped.™

And he donned the clothes.

The trousers descended a foot balow his soles, and ha had
to roll up the legs of them .in roll on roll, which certainly
added fo the peeuliavity of their appearance. The waisteoat
descended almost to his knees. The tail of the coat nearly
touched the floor behind him when he put it on.

Todd looked at himself in the glass, and started.

The trousera being of a bright and i&rgt‘: pattern in checks,
added to their striking appearance, which would have been
atriking enough otherwise.

Y Dear ma 1M said Todd.

There was a thumnp at the doar.

“You'll be late I’ called Dulstrode through the keyhole.

Todd ran fo the door.

“ Bulatrode ! 1 say, Bulstrode—"

But the Hemovite's foststeps were dying away down the
pazsage. Todd hesitated a moment or two more, and thoo,
taking his courage in both hands, so to speak, he loft My,
Queleh’s room, and followed Bulstrade.

THE Maower LIBRARY.—125.
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“HARRY WHARTON'S PERIL.
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sy, Cbe <Magnet” ou, |
THE SIXTEENTH EHAPTFR.

Adsum,

o QoK m
h “What iz 1it¥"
“Who 13 1t 7"

“My only hat!"

i Hﬂ-. h“’ I'.IH. I

““Great Scott!”

“It's the Wild Man from Borneo !

“ Ha, ha, ha !’

Todd blushed, . ]

The fellows on the stairs and in the passages greeted him
with those exclamations and many others of o hike sort, as
he came down. . . ) i

“I'm so sorry to be showing up like this, you fellows,” ha
said. ““ You szee, I've drenched my clothes, and these wera
the only vnes I could get to change into.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” ‘ ) ;

“l‘.:'i?ma on!” grinmed Skinner. *““This way for calling-
gver !

“Great Scott!” ejaculated Frank Nogent. “ls the chap
gﬂing inte Hall in that rig? This beats Dob’s fancy walats
coat.”’

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“ Come on, Toddy I'

“March in !’

“Won't Quelchy be pleased ¥

“ Ha, ha, hal? _ :

Todd marched inte Hall amid a crowd of laughing,
chuckling juniors. i ] ;

Gasps of astonishment on all sides greeted him. Wingate
stared at him dumbfounded, too surprised to speak.
took hiz place unmolested in the ranks of the Lower Fourth,

Harry Whartonh & Ce., who had come in late, came
scooting into Hall almost at the last moment. Wharton
simply jumped when he saw Teodd.

“My hat!"” he exclaimed. ““ What"a that$”

‘““Ha, ha! That's Todd !"

“ Todd ! ;

Y Todd, the one and only!
clothes 1™

““Ha, ha, ha!"

“I'm so sorry-——"" began Todd.

“Ha, ha, hal” o

“ Who's taking call-over this time 7" asked Heazeldene.

iid c&ppﬂr‘n‘

" Here he is.”

Mr. Capper, the master of the nger Fourth, entered the
hall with rustling gown. He called for silence, and began
to read over the names.

“ Adsum " ; :

The answer was made incessantly, and Mr. Capper did not
look up, and Todd began to hope ti‘mb he would escape from
the ordeal without his peculiar attire being observed,

. ga r happened to look up to see what the Lower
gmiéth were chuckling about, and he caught a full view of
odd.

Ho started up.

* Good heavens!” he exclaimed.

“1f you please, gir—""

“Man! Boy! Who—what are youl'

“If vou ];'llense,, sir, I—I"m Todd.”

“Wihat i

“Todd, of the Remove, sir.” . .

Mr. G:ﬁpar stared at him, Then he adjusted his glasses,
and stared again. It was clear that he could hardly credit
the evidence of his evea.

“Todd " he gasped.

“* Yes, sie.”

“Todd! I—T have heard that you are a most peculiar boy,
:Eut,—-hix!:. how dare youl™

(1] I__ ¥

“How dare you enter Hall in this ridiculous state, siri™
ah-‘:mrteau?[ Myr. Capper.

* This iz & deliberate insult to vour masters, Todd.*

“ An insult, sir,”’ stuttered Todd.

“ ¥es, a plece of the most outrageous nmpertinence.'!

“ Outragcous impertinence, sir.”’

“ Don't repeat my words, bu? " yoared Mr, Capper,

" B-r-repeat your words, sir.’ . .

“ Boy, I—I hardly know how to deal with you. I will send
you to your Form-master. . Boys, cease this unseemly laughter
at once, It is no subject for merriment.”

But the Greyfiriars fellows seemed to think that it was, for
they could not restrain their chuckles.

r. Capper ]}I:rmnted majestically to the door.

“ ol ho thundered.

“I, sic?™

A Bplendid Schaol Tale of Har arton & C
Plen e R AN CRICH ARDa Arton & Ce,

He's bren changing his

“ What—what is thatP*



#  THE BEST 8™ LIBRARY D@ THE “BOYS’ FRIEND” 3™ LIBRARY, it

G::Yn? :-:mr!t Go to }fﬂuthml'!m-mﬁ:jsfnr'a stﬁd:.r—qgn ]:ht once |
id raport your own absurd conduct to My, Que sir I’
“To Mr. Queleh” ’

“Yeou, and at once,™

“At-ﬂ‘ﬂﬂﬂ, air 7"

“ How—how dare you repeat my weords-in this ridiculous
manger!”’ gesped Mr. Capper.

' Ridievlous manner, sir"

" Wingate, please take that boy from the hall, said Mr,
ﬁaﬁ:h ﬂﬂﬂt_vrﬂl]in%‘; himsalf with diﬁcullg.

captain of Grayfriars took Todd by the shoulder, and

marched him out of the hall. Alonzo, in a very Auttered and

dismaysd state of mind, took his way disconsolately to Mr.
Quelch’s study. ’ ¥

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.

_ A Little Mlsunderstanding.

“ ¥ OME in,"”" said Mr. Quelch, as thera came a timid tap
at his door.
8 door opened.

_ The Remove-master was busily writing, and his
rapid pen hardly ceased to move over the paper as he
glanced up,

' But it ceased to move, and he gave a jump that scattered
blots over the sheet, as he caught sight of the weird figure
&t the door.

Mr, Quelch could hardly believe his eves.

Hea looked at the glaring check trousers, the coat with its
tail dragging to the ground, and simply gasped.

“"What—what—what is that "

“If you please, sir—""

“"Pleasa! I don't please!” shouted Mr. Queleh. " How
dare you come to my study ke that, boy! You are Todd,
I'!;}t;a.:.:.me, though I can scavealy recognise you in that absupd
gurb.

“"Yes, siv. I'm so sorry, I—"

“"What do you mean?’

““Mean, sir?" stammered Todd, beginning to repeat what
was said to lum, as he always did when he was startled and
pervous, ' Mean, sig?"

“¥Yed, Why have yon come here?”

“ Come here, siri"

“ And in that absurd attive?’

* Absurd attire, zir.”

Mr. Queleh rose to hiz feet, and picked up a canp.

“'Come here, Todd ! he rapped out.

" ¥Ye-o-o-08, sir"

" Now, have vou any explanation to make?”

" Explanation, sir!"

“¥Wes, Quick!

"“I1—I'm 8o sorry, sir——""

“Why did you come here in that attire?”

;lurﬁu? aj:: tnlddmu to, sir.”

rs umped.

“ Mr.. Capﬁe: ",

" Yes, air,

“He told

* ¥es, =ir.

" Impossible.” o . )

Todd stared. He did not zee anything impossible about it,
and he did not see that Mr. Quelch was pusunderstanding
him,

“Yos, sir. A lot of fellows heard him tell me to come, sir.”

His face was so open and frank that it was :mpnﬂliﬂlﬂ to
doubt that he was in earnest. My, Queleh was astonnded.

Ha laid down thoe cane. ;
Todd,” he =zid. * ¥our state-

“ MNow, listen to ma :m]ml{
ment is incredible. You tell me that Mr, Capper told you

to come to my study 7

“ Yas, sir’

*Tn those absurd clothes—just as you ave!™

uY“’ aip. ,

“Tt iz amazing. Mr. Capper muzt be ill. You may go,
Tadd. Take off thoss ridiculous things at once, and dress
yourself properly. I—I will speak to Mr. Capper.”

“Yes, sir.”

And Todd departed pladly enough. He had expected to be

unished, thou Pt:?he felt that he really did not deserve it. He
fnﬁ Mr. Qu&lcﬁ- in & most puzzled and perplexed frame of
mind.

"¥ gannot understand this” mnttered the Eemove-master.
* s it possible that My, Capper has been deinking? That is
the. only possible explanation, if he really instructed the boy
ko come here in that ridiculous manner. Todd seemed to ba
tolling the truth; he is a foel, but he seems to be a truthful
bav. I really cannot understand it at all.™

imi M. &ueich left kis study, and went to look for Mr.
Capper. Ho found the master of the Upper Fonrth leaving
the hall after calling-over. My, Capper was still looking a

little excited and irritated i
Tae Maawer Linnany.—125.

M

you to come here in thoze ridienlous clothes.”
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“A most extraordinary thing has just heppened, Mr.
E'apg&r.” said the Remove.master, * Todd, thapne-w i)ﬂ}’ in
my Form, came to my study——2:":

“Ah," excleimed Mr. Capper, ‘* vou have seen him."

“¥eos. He came to me in the rost ridiculous attire, and
tﬂ{*ﬁ{_ﬂ& that you had instructed him to do s0.”

3.

“0f eourse, thers is some mistake.”

““Not at all.™

“" ¥ou—you sent him."”

" Certainly,”

Mr. Quulci almost staggered.

“You—you instructed the boy to come to my study in
that ahsurd pet-up ! he exclaimed. **I really do not under-
stand this, Mr. Capper.”™

“I fail to see anything incomprehensible about it,” said
Mr. Capper tartly, “ It seems to me the most natural thing
for me to do.”

“What! To zend a boy to my study in an ahsurd attire,
My, Capper?®

“ Certainly, as he belongs to your Form,™

:: Thlilwl;.atE-la;i:-l.xt. E;I;d Cappex

eil?" eai r. Capper snappishly.

Mr. Quelch looked atliim c:lmapfv.

“My dear zir, had you not better go and lie down?®'" he
suggested gmently.

The Fourth Form-master stared at L,

“ Lis down!”

44 ?ES.”

44 “ThF ??‘1‘

I should think you know tha reason,” said Mr. Quelch.
with his eyes fixed upon Mr. Capper’s flushed and excited face,
which certainly seemed to bear out the Remove-master’s sus-

icion that Mr. Capper had been drioking, It will be better

or the Boys not to see vou, or the Head cither.”

“ Better for the Head not to sce me,”” szaid Mr, Capper
dazedly.

“Yeas, cortainly.'

“And why? smd Mr. Capper. *If I did not khow you 0
well, Mr. &uﬂlﬂh. I should certainly suspect that you had
been drinking."

“Mr, Copper!™

“ My, Quelch!™

“¥our absurd conduct——"

“YWhat !"

*¥our absurd conduct in sending a boy about dressed in
that manner, 18 inexplicable—unléss you have been drinking,"
said Mr. Quelch firmly,

“ Drinking. "

“Yas, eir,”

“Drioking,” repeated Mr. Capper dazedly. '""Do I hear
vou aright, Mr. Queleh. Drinking! I can only conclude, sir,
that you are intoxicated.”

*What 1"

“Yeas, sir, wtoxicated,” sald Mr. Capper angrily. *1
noticed a wildness in your eye when you stopped to speak to
me, now that 1 think of it.*

“ Mr. Capper?™

“ Mr. Quelch ! ] i

“(Goodness gracious, what i3 tho matter?’ exclaimed Mr,
Prout, the master of the Fifth Form, looking outb of his study.
“Mr, Capper! Mr, Quelch!™

“ Retally *?

“ Beally

* I3 it possible that you are disputing,” said Mr, Prout, in
amazement, " and in the passage. There are boys locking at
vou from the staircaze. FPruy step into my study.”

Me. Quelch coloured, and EtﬂFE}Eﬂ inte Mr. Prout's study.
The master of the Upper Fourth followed him in, locking very
angry and excited. Mr, Prout closed the door, and adopted
a soothingr and conciliating manner.

“ Now, gentlemen, gontlemen,” ho said, * what is the
matter ' )

“ My, Queleh insinuates that I bave been drinking—in-
dulging in strong drink,” explained Mr. Capper, as if Mr.
Prout might not otherwise understand what drinking was.

“ Burely not.” , ,

“ Let Mr. Capper explain lis extroordinary conduct on any
ather hypethesis,” said Mr. Quelch erushingly.

“Bat——"

“ My conduct,” flamed out Mr. Capper.

“ ¥es, sir, your condnet.” - .

i T iz perfectly clear to me that ."'-jr. Gueleh is infoxicated,
and 1 refuze to hold n discussion with a man under the in-
ftuence of louor,' said Mr. Capper.

“4 Mr. Capper !

YWy Quelch 1™

“ Bir 1™

i Sir !??

IR0 X .
Price One Halfpenny.

Tt

il



** Gentlemen—génflemen,” zaid Mr. Prout, * pray be calm!
What has happened? Pray explain.” . . .

“1 leave it to Mr. Quelch to explain himsalf, if he iz in
a condition to do so.”

# Mr, Capper1”

“ Mr. Queleh 17

“T1 will explain,” said the Remove-master haatedly. " Mr.
Uap%er, on his own admission, has deliberately instructed a
boy belonging to my Form to come to my study in the most
ridiculous attire.”

“Imposaible 1"

“ My, Capper admits it.™
4 ‘;ﬂartain v,”" gald Mr. Capper.
ﬂ ,,’

“ Dear me,”” said Mr. Prout. * This is extraordinary!”

' Most extraordinary,” said Mr. Quelch. ** That a gentle-
man of Mr. Capper’s age and position should instruct a lad
to dress himaelf in an a 3

“TWhat else was I to

urd maner, and then—

“What I'" yelled Mr. Capper.

“ VYou heard what T zaid, air.” i

“ Do you imagine, sir, that I instruected the lad to dress mn
that manner ?"” gasped the Upper Fourth-master. * Idid he
tell you 80"

Mr. Quelch started. ]

“ No, he :::?in:l not tell me so, but you have practically said
30, and—"

“J said I zent him to your study, sir,”

“ Ves, in that ridiculons attire.”

“Tt was becauze he was in that attire already ™ bawled
Mre. Capper.

“Oh !

“Ie ecame inio Hall to ecalling-over dressed in that
manner."”

i D‘h '!':"!

“"And I sent him to you to be punished.”

K Dh IU‘

Mr. Prout smiled.

“ Ah, now we are clearing up the matter,” he remarked.
“The boy appears to have misled you, Mr. Quelch.”

Mr. Quelch looked very pink.

“TInintentionally, I think,” he said. " The foolish lad did
not explain the vircumstances; he led me to suppoze—ahem !
—it is very absurd. I am sorry for my suspicion, Mr.
Ca.ll%er, but really 5

“Then T withdraw what T said,” said Mr. Capper. * That
dreadinlly stupid boy is the eause of the misunderstanding.”’

“ Undoubtedly,” said Mr. Prout.

Y Ha should be very severaly punished,” said Mr. Capper.
“He came into the hall, and answered to his name at
calling-over, clad in that absurd way. It was a picce of the
meet astounding impertinence.”

1 will see hun at onee,” said Mr. Queleh.

And he went to look for the Duffer of Greyfriars, with
an expression u{p{m hia face that boded no good for the
Duffer when he tfound him.

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bulstrode in the Wars |

A, ha, ha!”
“ Ho, ho, ho!"”
“ Wasn't it funny 1"

“ Comig 1
“HMa, ha, ha!™
“ Wasn't UEI.-JEPEI‘ wild "

“ Bhrieking *
“Yes, rather! And T wonder how Quelchy tool 187

Bulstrode & Co. were almost in convulzions of merriment.
Tl1e% were sitting on the lower stairs, and almost weeping.
Todd's absurd display in Hall, and his visit to the Remove-
master's study, amused Dulstrode & Co. very much. There
En&m&zd to be po limit to the new boy’s capacity for being
japed.

““Ha, ha, ha!” roared Bulstrode. * What a figure he cut

in Hall! Fanecy the durmmy gﬂing into old Quelch’s room
and using it as 1f it were his own !’
“Ha, ha, ha !

“* And then dressing in the scarecrow rags I gave him 1"

" And then showing up at calling-over looking like Wear
Witly or Tired Tim Eut. of the ::a,s-fal-wurd." = *

“Ha, ha, hal”

““Oh 1t was gorgeous " said Skianer. “T must zav, T'm
glad Toddy came to Greyfriars. It makes things jollier.”

11, ha, hal” ;
_t“szlﬂhy hasn't seen his room yet, either. When he sees

©F Hush !

“LEh! It's as good a joke om Queleh ps it is on the
Doffer, and—-"

““ Flush, you assl®

“ Ha, ha, ho !’

Skinner's face was fixed with terror.

Mr. Quelch had come out of the Fifth Form-master's study,
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and walked towards the stairs, without the juniors scelng
him. He was standing regarding the gi"lruup with a grim
expression upon his face, and how long he had been stand-
ing there they did not know. They had been too occupied
with their merriment to notice him.

The laughter died away.

How much he had heard they could not guess, but he had
certainly heard enough to put him on the scent.

“ Ahem !" said Mr, Quelch. "It is somewhat lp:u@mmq:
t-:ir diﬂ?}lﬂ# auch matters, Bulstrode, in 30 loud a voice in this
place.

“Oh1” gasped Bulstrode,

“You scem to have a remarkable sense of humour,
Bulstrode, and the new junior and myself have alike been
vietima of it,” said Mr. Quelch. I think, Bulstrode, that
vou would do well to learn to keep your sense of humour
within bounda.”

“iOh, gir!"

“You will take five hundred lines, Bulstrode, and stay io
on E{l;.turdny affernoon to write them out,” said Mr. Quelch.

a4 h ]‘?‘?‘

And the Remove-master turned majesticall

“Mv anly hat " said Skinner. “duﬂ]ﬂhy
heavy this time !’

“ Wever mind, the jope was worth it,” said Bnoop.

“ Wae it?" zaid Bulstrode savagely. “*You haven't gof
to do the lines.”

““ No, that makes o difference,” grinned Skinner. “ Hallo 1
Here comes the Duffer, clothed and in his right mind.”

Alonzo Todd was descending the stairs.

Ha had changed info a suit of hiz own clothe: now, and
logked normal once more. Bulstrode gave him o savage
lagk. The Remove bully had only himself to thank for
being gated on the half-holiday ; he might have expected it
But he chose to lay the blame upon the new junior.

Todd looked at him reproachiully,

“I'm afraid you've gpot me into & row, Bulstrode, I‘}E
giving me those rotten clothes,” he said. “I expect I sh
be caned.”

“It's all right,” grinned Bkinner. **Bulstrode's been
bowled out, and he's got the lines. You're all serene.”

Todd brightened up.

“ Dear me! That is very fortunate,” he szaid. "It must
be very gratifying to you, Bulstrode, to know thdt an
innocent party i3 not to suffer.”

“You ass!”

LT] .11_1'h I.H‘

“You frabjous duffer ™

“Really—"

Bulstrode grasped the Duffer of Greyfriars, and in another
mament Todd’s head was in chancery. He rosred and
struggled furiously.

YDw! Yow! {{EI]} ¥z

A hand grasped Bulstrode by the collar behind, and he
was swung round. He had to lot go Todd, who went stagger-
ing away, and collapsed upon the floor.

%ulstmdﬂ turned furiously upon his sssailant, thinki::g
at oneca that it was Harry Wharton or one of the chums

Mo, 1 Study.
“ ot Eﬂ!

away.
as come dowtt

FY¥ou hound ! he snarled.

* What "

Bulstrode turned whilo.

It was Mr. Capner.

The Fourth Form-master stared at him angrily. His
%’rasp tightened upon Bulstrode's collar, but the burly

emovite made no turther resistance.

HT—I—1 didn’t know it was you, sir,” he stammered.

“1 presume not,”” 2aid Mr. Capper grimly. “I presume
rnot, Bulstrode. But such language iz not proper to used,
in any caso, and neither iz it right for a l:n:n"'._r of your size
t:}ifirikIa a younger lad in so brutal a manner.”

“1f you interfere with Todd again, I shall see that you
are punished severely,” aaid Mr. Capper. "1 despise you,
Bulstrodo. A bully is mast ﬂ{m!nmpt:i%?ﬂ i

And Mr. Capper released Bulstrode and went away.

The burly Kemovite broathed hard. The other juniors
were grinmimz,. They had had to put up with too much of
Elulstmdc:n'.t temper themselves to feel much sympathy for

im.,

“The rotter ' muttered Bulstrode, * What the dickens
was he sneaking about like that for "

“ Hush !" whispored Skinner.

“Hatz! T don't ecare for Capper, and

* Hush, vou ass!”

* Bulstrode !’

Bulstrede swung round in dismay. He was certainly in
ihe wara that evening. It was the Head—Dr. Locke him-
sell—who had come by just in time to hear his disrespectful
alluzion to Mr, Capper.

23
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Bulstrode trembled.

" Bulstrode, how dare you allude to a Form-master in that
manner? Follow me "

”I""I ¥F
Y Not a word! Follow me "
And the Removite followed Dr. Locke to his study, and
amarged & few minutes later twisting in the most uncom-
fortable manner. Bulstrode did not trouble the Duffer any
mare that evening. Duffar Alonzo Todd certainly was; yet
it was egually certain that Bulstrode had come off second

Blast in japing him—and Balstrode had had encugh for ons
ime.

e e—

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER,

In Scanty Attire,

ARRY WHARTON & Co. were up cariy the next
morning for a swim in the Sark; but thers was ons
who was up earlier. When Harry turned ouf, he
found that Todd’s bed was

gone :]LIL‘- for his usual awim.

“"We'll see how he does it,”” Bob Cherey grinned, as he
pulled on his boots. “If he swims as we]] as he does every-
thing alse, it must be worth seeing."

And the chums grinned and agreed.

.They went out of the achool grounds and down to the
river, thrnug:h_ the grass thick and heavy with dew, in the
ra%rls c:-fh th&dnsmg m!m.k

resn and green looked the weoods in tha early light,

The Sark ran bright and rippling, eatehing the fun. rava,
gi??mmg among the rushes and singing over the pebbleas,

Hallo, hallo, hallo! ‘There he is!” oxclaimed Bob

Brry.
A form in scanty costume could be seen in tha river.

It was the Duffar, swimming with powerful strokes.
In_ his present

stale the juniors could see that he had a
sturdy frame, and was very well fitted for ardutus oxcreises,
if, as Bob remarked, he had only had sense enough, Dut
for onc thing he certainly had sense enoupl, and that was
awimming.

He was 3 good swimmer.
. He was going down with the current now, towards the
1sland in the river. The island was connected with the bank
on one side by a litile wooden bridge, in o very shaky stats,
ﬂmﬁecte?ﬂ;br a+;vnnda_11 ﬁra%[iﬂg that was more shaky still. It

a lavourie point for recing amo the Gr i

fellows, from the boat-house to thnf: is!undl?g L)

The Duffer reached the littls wooden bridge and passed
under it, and swam round the island, and then resppeared on
the other side of the littls isle, in the brosd resch of the
river that separated it from the Greyiriars bank

Then he caught sight of Harew W o
waved his hund,ﬂ ght of Harry Wharton & Co
“Go it!"

“Goed!" he exclaimed.
The Duffer grinned.

Io the water he was far from being a duffer, and he had
Eﬁgt%rﬂ -:gﬂ pmmfh' of n;]:jnd 1:!‘Il;m3L Wos & niasc of a fellow being
; one thing well, an Yvin ent fd i
himself because ho %FIIEW it. 2. Penkysh comhdnnoe

The chums of the Remove plunged into the water as the
Duffer came by,

' Race you back to the boat-house!”
Ifhghbhn I'* sang out TurIdI; and Iéa Eaused for them.
¢ Juniora wers soon in a line, and they started faiy,

Todd had already been swimming some time, but ha was
perfectly fresh, and he forged ahead at once.

Harry Wharton overtook him, and lrept level, but Bob

herry and Nugent dropped further behind, and Hurrce
Jamset Ram Singh slowly tailed off. Mark Linley was the
next to drop out of the race.

Wharton put all he knew into it to keep level.

The Duffer turned his head and smiled at him, and
quickened his stroke and shot away. He had rcached tho
wooden landing-stage, and was sitting on it, with his legs
dangling in the water, when Wharton came up.

arry put one hand on the planking to rest,
" You're a jolly good swimmer!” he remarked.
‘I've lied a lot of practice,” said the Duffer modestly.

“I used to live by the seaside, and I was in the soa every
morning, too. "

| ]
“Todd! Todd1™
The Duffer turned his head.  Stott was coming towards
tllzlgr river, looking very excited and waving his hands frantic-
ully.
“Todd! Todd1™
:: Tlﬁ‘l.’l'_t:';]!:E is ﬂ:?;:I
uiok—aquic
“%hrz Head !
‘" Yes, guick!™
Harry Wharton had slipped back into the water to rejoin
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his chums. Todd drew himaclf wholly upon the planks, and
blinked at Stott.

* What does the Head wanti" he. asked.

“ You—at once.”

“0h, all right!"

Todd ran towards the spot where he had left his clothes.
Then he uttered sn exclamation of dismay. The clothes
wore gone ! _

“Oh!” he exclaimed,

Stott waved his hand excitedly. ]

“Come on!” he shouted. “It's awfully important!™

And he ran back towards the school.

" My-clothes are gone!" shricked the Duffer,

“CUome as you are!”

* But—"

“ Buck up!” And Stott vanished.

Todd looked round him helplessly. .

Ho was dressed simply in a bnti.ingwatumu that did not
err on the side of bering too ample, and he was certainly in
no fit state to present himself at Greyiriars—especially in the
presance of the Head. He looked round despairingly for the
olothes of the other fellows, Wharton & Co. had come down
mn ghoes and ulsters, and they had left them in o thicket,
carefully putting them out of sight, in case some ioker
ghould come slong and play tricks on them. Todd could not
see them, and Harry Wharton & Co, were out of hearing,
swimming across the river.

“Oh, dear!” murmured Todd.

He glanced down at his extremely scanty costume, and
hesitated.

From the gates, Stott waved an excited hand.

“Come on!" he shricked. *° There'll be a row!™

That decided Todd.

He dashed off towards the school, the water running dewn
Iris bare limbs. Stott had vanizhed in at the pates.

Todd ran quickly into the Close, x

It wos deserted at that early hour, save by Gosling, who
had just been rvinging the rising-bell. Gosling stared blankly
at the vision of Tadd,

“My hewve!” said the school-porter. “ Aly have! Wot I
says 13 this 'ere—that ain't a state to go about in, Master
Todd.™

o 1—I P . ,

i o Eluppﬂse Mrz. Locke came out?” said Gosling. My

ﬁ}l'a I Lk

Todd blushed all over at the thought. But if the Head
had sent for him urgently, there wes no time for hesitation,
and lLe van on towards the Sclheol House, leaving Gosling
staring hiankly.

“My haye!” murmured Gosling apain. * Wot I says is

thiz 'cro—my haye [V
odd ran into the School House. There was a shrick.

An ecurly i;:;u‘sur:midL with broom in hand, dropped the
broom and stared at the serprising apparvition, and shrieked
again.

“I'm s0 sorry!” gasped Tadd., *“I—I really ber your
pardon! Can you tell me where the Iead is? He sent for
me 1n a hurry, and-—"

“Oht

:' E}}maﬂy beg your parden—"

§ l:f?

“Bless my soul!” exelaimed Mr. Quelch, coming down-
stairs.  “ What—what—what——  Todd, you are a most
extraordinary boy! How dare you come downstairs in—in
bathing costume?’

“I'm z0 sorry, gir! J—"

“Go to the dormitory and dvess yourself ! thundered Me.
Gueleh.

* But sir

£l G’ﬁ 1!1

Todd ran apstairs.  The fellows dressing in the Removo
dormitory greeted him with a yell of laughter. The humor-
ocus Stott was there, telling the story. Todd burst in, breath-
less and erims=on.

* Here he 13! yelled Stott. * Ifa, ha, ha!””

“I—=I hava had a most |!mint'ul experience !
H Bomeone has tuken my clothes !

“Ha, . ho!"

“Mr. Quelch was very angry at secing me like this! I
was mdeed odd——"*

“Ya, ha, ha!™

““ I suppose 1 had better dress bafore T go to the Head —"'

“You frabjous ass!” shricked Ogilvy., * You'd better not
o to the Head !

“ Oh, dear!” said Todd, * Is this & joke, then?"

*“ Ha, ha, hat” :

* Btott, I consider you a most untruthial boy."

“ Ha, ha, ha!" :

“ My Uncle Benjamin says—'"

“ Ha, ha, ha!"

Arnd the ilcmm‘ites roarcd so loudly that Uncle Beniamin'a

views were guite lost to hearing.

¥F

gasped Todd.

LI A TLY
Price One Hsalfpenny.



THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.
In Direst Peril.

ODD was ecalled into Mr. Quelch’s study when he came
down, The Remove-master realised that the unforfu-
nate Duffer of Greyiriare had been japed again, and
he did not cane him. But he gave lumn & very scvere

lecture, and warned him fto be more carciuvl in future.
The Duffer promised to be more careful, though of what use
his care would be was another gquestion. The ease with
which he could be japed in the most outrageous way was @
great temptation to the humorous spirits of the Bemove.

After morning school, Bulstrode tapped the Duffer on the
shoulder as they came out into the passage.

“1 sul!:pnﬁa you know Wingate wants to see you?” he
remarked.

“ Wingate! No."'

" YVee, look into his study as you go by. He wants you to
pley in the First Eleven,™

* Dear mel” ) - :

“ Just step in and tell him you're willing to play,” suid
Bulsirode; ** he'll be so pleased. There's his study.’””

“* Certainly,” said Todd. *‘I shall be very glmad_tﬂ pla;-'
in the Firgt Eleven, and I think it is very kind of Wingate."

And he went towards the study of the captain of Grey-
frinr:, Harry Wharton laughed, and ecsught him by the
vhoulder, and swung him back.

* You asz!" he exclaimed. * What do you think Wingate
will say to you if you go into his study and offer to play for
the E‘nrsﬁ E,-E.'\"'EH.? You'll get slung out!”

iy u hd

“ Ha, ha, ha!"” roarcd Bob Cherry, * Let lum go, Harry
—1 want to see Wingate's face!™

" Reglly—"

“ Ha, ha, ha!’"

*Really, Bulstrode, you are a most untruthful boy., I
shall not rely upon any statement you make in the future,”
paid Teadd.

“Azz1? And Bulstrode walked away.

Todd did indeed seem to be waking up to the fact that he
was liable to be japed &t every ‘t_ﬂm,%ﬂr he was on his guard
for the next hour or twe. At dinner he declined to take the
head of the table while the Removites ware waiting for
Mr. Quelch to come in, smelling a rat in the invitation, and
after dinner he refused to order out the Head's trap for a
drive, though 8kinner solomnly assured him that he had
cnly to go round to the stables and give hiz orders.

He tock & book, and strolled eaway by himself with he
baok under his arm, and Wharton saw him pull out to the
island In the river in a skiff. There, perhaps, the Duffer
considered that he was safe from japes.

The chums of the Remove went down to the nets for a
little cricket prectice.  When that was over, they strolled
down to the river to pass away the time till afternoon school.
They threw themselves into the deep, thick grass by the
towing-path, and Bob Cherry stretched out his long legs.

“Thiz is comfy,” he remarked. * Hallo, hallo, hallo!
What's the matter i

“You've shoved

“Ow!” grunted Hazeldene, our - sill
hooi into my ribs, that's all! Do you want the whole bank

ior your big feet?"

**{h, ratal™

‘““ Well, keep your feet off my ribs!"-
1 ‘f:Bﬂshl eep your ribs t:rfgr my feet,” said Bobh Cherry
azily.

M Don’t make a row,” said Nugent drowsily. *It's rip-
mng here, Don't jaw. I think it's & mestake to have lessons
in the afternoons.’

“{r in the mornings either,”” grinned Bob Cherry.

“ It is boreful to have them, either morninglully or after-
noonfully,” the Nabob of Eimnipur remervked. He was
iying on his back, basking in the blaze of the sun, his dusky
ace glowing.

“They've got a half-holiday at ChHff House,” Hazeldene
remarked. ' It's Miss P:.'-ne:.'lc?ﬂ Primrose’s birthday.”

“1 wish 1t were the Head's birthday too,” murmueezeod

Nugent. :

“The girls are fomg to pienic somewhere, {oo,” said
Hozel. *' I shouldn’t be surprised if we see them come along.”

Beb Cherry sat up suddenly.

* Likely to see Marjorie ! ie asked,

“1 shouldn’t wonder™

Bob hastily dusted hiz jacket and put his tie streight.
Harry Wharton smiled &nd jumped up. Ho had caught =
glimpse of & bright dress and a summey hat on the other side
i-f the rivor.

“* Marjorie I'" he exclaimed.

Marjorie, Clara, and Wilhelmina came out of the trees
on the other side of .the wide river. They nodded and
smiled across the shining water. They wera going towairds
i_!'.ie ]IItL":e wooden bridge that connected the bank with tho
seland.
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They were carrying neet little baskets, and it wos ovi-
dently their intention to picnic on the little isle.

* The Duffer’s there,” Nugent remarked, as he waved his
oap.

““There he is!" exclaimed Bob Cherry with a grin.
“ He's g;nomgi'l to make himself useful, as usual, I'll bet."

“Ha, ha; hal”

“ The usefulnesa will be terrifie.”

The form of the Duffer of Greyfriers emerged fro:n the
thicket on the island towerds the wooden bridge on the
further side of the river.

He had looked up from his book to see the girls carrying
tho baskets, and his chivalry was up at once.

He crossed the little bridge hastily, raising his straw hat
ta the girls, ]

“Pray allow me to carry your parcels!” he sxclaimed.

Marjorie smiled a little distrustfully. ]

She had had same experience of the Duffer and his at-
tempts to be useful, but she was too courteous to refuse.

“ Certainly,” she said.

The Dufféer took her basker and held out a bhand for
Wilkelmina's, and took that. He could not hold out a third
hand for Miss Clara’s.

*I can manage all three,™ he remarked. ;

““Oh, all serene,” said Miss Clara. “ I'll look after this!”

“Wa'lre going on the island,’’ said Marjorie. *It's a
hali-holiday at ChLff House to-day, and we shall have &
pionic there,”’

“ How nice,” said Todd, *“I wish we had a half-holiday
too. I should like to help you.”

Miss Clara gave a little giggle. She could not help remem-
bering how tne Duffer of Greyiriars had helped to get tea
at Cliff Housa Upon the whole, the girls were not sorry
tli:ut the Duffer would be too busy that afterncon to help
Lhen.

Todd trod carefully over the little wooden bridge. The
planks were certzinly * rocky,” and the hand-raling was
little more than a delusion end a snare, for anybody’s weight
thrown on it would certainly have hurled it into the water.

Parhaps Todd was a ljtile too careful.

He caught his foot in a hole in the planks, and stumbled..

Misa Clara uttered an exclamation.

“ Thore goes the basket!”

Splash! ) .

One of the baskets Todd was carrying shot info the waler,
The other rolled on the planks and Marjorie caught at it

What happened next passed like a flash.

Tha %ﬂ brushed sgainst the rotten railing as she caught
at the basket, and it snapped and broke in a , and
Marjorie recled on the edge of the planks.

The Greyfriars juniors on the opposite bank gave a simul-
taneous ory.

“ Look out ™

Todd sprang to help Marjorie, but too late!

The girl had shipped from the planks. .

Clara and Wilhelmina caught & glimpse of 2 while face
z5 it rushed under the shining water, and in & second more
Marjorie was whirled under the bridge i}y the current.
Raunéj Thfe island the uurre?:i TRIL ;tirrnnﬁ znd fast,

Todd, for 2 moment, sto ralysad. .

Mise Clocs canght him by the shoulder and sheek: him:
“ Bave her!” she shrieked. **Bave her! Quick!"

“(Good heavens ! stammered Todd.

Miss Clara weaved her hand to Harry Wharton & Co., and
shrieked. The juniors were already in the water, clothes
and all, swimming frantically round the island towards
the spot whera Marjorie was being wharled.

But they knew they could never arrive in time. Their
azction was dietated by sheer desperstion, not by hope.

“All depended on Todd.

Todd seemed dazed .

But (lara’s wild voice seemed to rouse him. He tore off
hiz jacket and waistcoat, threw aside his cap, and mede a
dive from the bridge.

The dive carried him well on hiz way., and he came up
and struck out with powerful strokes,

Marjorie was already twenty yards away down the
river.

The girl could swim, and ste was keeping afloat, bul her
clothes were soaked with water and dragging her down, and
the current was strong and ferce. ) )

The girls on the bridge watched her in anguish.

She was being swept down towards the pool—a deadiy,
dangerous spot on the Sark, where even a strong swimmer
lad littlo chance against the whirling currents.

“(Oh, she will be drowned, she will bg drowned ! cried
Clara. ' Bave her!™

Todd was swimming his hardest.

T
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For Life or Death.

HE Greyiriars fellows who had japed and laughed at

tha Duffer would have been surprised if they could
have seen him now,
Todd was a new fellow now.

He swam with poweriul strokes, and though he knew well

pﬂlr;ll of the current, there was not a sign of hesitation

im.

All his confusion, all hiz self-distrust, were gone now.

A girl'a life depended upon him, and he was doing his
reless of the risk he ran, carcless of everything but

the task in hand.

An observer would have said that he had no chance of
reaching the girl beforo the treacherous current sucked her
under, and she dizsappeared into the mazes of the Pool.

But the Duffer swain with wonderful strength.

Harder and hardor!

Marjorie had not cried out. She had not lost her presenca
of mind, and she necded all her strength—all her breath,
for this Aght with death.

It scemed to her as if invisible hands were dragging her
below the surface. Her clothes were weighted with water
and dragging her dowu.

Her strength grew fecbler in the struggle.

Onece she went right under. She camo up agrio, but with
dizzy brain, and strange lights danced before her oyes.

Her senses were swinmning now. The siruggle could not
Jast much longer.

Then a voice called ont of the dimness around her.

“ Buclk up 1™

It was the Duffer!

Hid grasp wda upon her the next moment.

He dgrr-e-wliier back from the shining waler which was about
to close over her again, and her face came vp into the warm
sunlight once more.

The current whirled them on, but Marjorie needed to
make no effort now; a strong arm was supporting her,

" Cling to me,” said Todd. It's all right.”

Marjorie panted.

It was all my fault,” muttered Todd. “* But I'll save
you—I'll save wou."

Marjorie did not speak.

Bhe knew that they were being swept into the Pool, and
her hope was almost gone.

The Duffer supportcd her, and strove to fight his way
to the distant shore, where the grass waved and glistoned
in the sun as If in mockery.

But burdened as he was it was impoassible.

#Kpn fast as he gained a little, an eddy of the current
;hililed him back, and he was swept onwards towards the

Ol

His breath was coming in catchy gasps now, and his face
was white.

He looked into the white face that rested on his shoulder.

@ Eirl"n eves were closed; her face was like stone.

Bhe had famted.

To lot his insensible burden slide from him, to strike ouf
and save himzelfi—the Duffer of Greviriars knew how easy
that would be

But he did not!

Yt was sink or swim together.

There were running fgures on the bank now—men and
hﬂrﬂh“'hl:r waved their hands and wildly shouted, but could
not help.

At npgreat distance over the shining waters were other
awimmers—too far off to render aid, though swimming their
hardeat. .

Todd fought on with failing strongth.

He was in the grip of the Facl now, and treacherous cur-
rents were sucking him on, and his scnscs were beginning
to go.

ers was a sudden shout from the bank.

Wpgll! Puall™

The Duffer hardly heard it; he did net know what it
meant. Harry Wharton had thought of the skiff in which
the Duffer had crossed to the izsland, and he had clambered
into it and cast off, and he and Nugent were now at the
oars, and making the little craft fairly fly over the water,

Down with the current, with two oars going like lighlning,
théy swept. : ;

“ Tiuck up " shouted Wharton. *f 8tick to it, Todd!"

Todd heard the words like one in o dream.

He knew that they meant heip—rescue, if he could hold
out long enough. . o

But the water was sucking him down, and a whirling
ghoeot of green cama up and over his head, and he was sufio-
cating—suffocating !

A hand came down az if from illimitable depths and prasped
him, and he was dragped away from death.

Ter Miower LipraRY.—1325.
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Elo came up close beside the boat.

It was Harry Wharton who had grasped him, just in tire.
A minute more, and he and Marjorie were dragped ioto tle
bost—DMarjorie inzensible, Todd nearly so.

He collapsed into the bottom of the boat.

* Is she—ia she safe?” ho gasped.

e good d Todd

g-g-good I"" gas :

Then _ﬁa fajnbaﬂf; tﬁﬁa

Wharton ond Nugent pulled to the shore. Harry waved
his hand veassuringly to Clare and Wilkelmioa, end they
kuoew that Marjorie was safe. Ten minutes later Alonza Todd
opened ]“5. eyes, and stared round him blankly.

Hg_ewas in bed in the Remove dormitory at Greyfraire.
Thiere were several peopls round his %'Ed, and he blinled
QTP v 19 ho gasped

a—what has happened ™ Lo gasped.

“ He's all right, now[” It was Mr Quelch’s voice,
brave lad !

Todd gasped., He remembered in a flash.

** Miss Hazeldene? Is she all right?”

“¥es: she has already recovergd.

“Jelly good " said Todd, sitiin U Tt was
all my fault, you know—I know I'm an awful duffer. Dut
1 fished her out—I wouldn’t heve come out without hor.™

* ¥ou duffer!” szaid Harry Wharton, * You're dangerous,
and you ought to be ]ahalleji’ dangerous! But you're & giddy
horo, all the tamea ™ '

“Oh, ratz " said Todd.

But the Greyfriars juniors persisted in regarding Todd a«
a hero—as, indeed, he was. They rubbed hin down, and
helped him o deess, aod there was guite o competition o io
which of them should give him an arm downstairs.

Todd was the hero of tha hoor,

Bulstrode came up to him as soon 25 he was downstairs,
looking very sheepish, as he generally did when ho was doing
a decent thing.

“You're 8 jolly good sort, Todd ! he said. D' sorry
I japed you so much. You're a giddy ass, and there's na
denving that, but yvou're true blue, and I'm sorry.”

“Oh, that's all right ! said Toedd. " My Uncle Bernjamin
says o chap should never bear malice, and I never do, you
know. It's all right !

It wasz some fTime before Marjoriz left the care of MMre,
Locke, She had suffered more than the Duffer.

Tadd waited anxiously far her to reappear.

She came down at last, with Wilhelmina and Clara.
picnic was guite off for that alterncon.

Marjoris smiled faintly at tho sight of the Duffer.

Heo came towards her engerly.

“I'm so sorry ! he exclaimed.
all my Faunlt !’

“You cheerful chump ! zaid Hezeldene, * ¥on ought to
ba put into a strait waistcoat! That's whal's the matter with
you "

"' He was very brave, Hazel,”" said Marjorie gently.

Hazoldene grunted. Ha had felt more than he carved to tell
when he saw his sister in danger, and he could not readily
forgive the Duffer for having been the cause of it. But
Marjorie knew how much she owed the Duffer, and she pave
him her hand with a frank smile.

“¥You were.very, very brave,” she said.
of you."

'I]I‘h&'Duﬂ'-a-r coloured and stammered.

“TI—I'm 3o sorry !’ he stuttered confusedly,
do it again! I—I mean—"

** Fa, ha, ha !’ roared Bob Cherry.

Marjoria laughed. The bell rang for afternoon classes, and
the girls took their leave, Marjone was little the worse now
for her pdventure, serious oz it might have been. Teodd
looked after them dubiously as they woent. o

HT—I wonder whether I'd better ask permission of Mr.
Quelch, and go and see them home?" he remarked {o Harry
Whevton, ** Miss Hazeldeno is not quite herself vet, and-——"

“ That you jolly well won't!" exclaimed Bob Cherry, grasp-
inr tho junier by the arm and dragging him forcibly away
towards the ¢luss-room. * You come on!”

“ Really—" y PO S A

*You'rve jolly well not going to look after Marjorie! satd
Bob. “8he'd never rench Chiff Houze alive if you did I

And Todd was rushed into the Remove-room and planked
down in hia seat with a suddenne:sz that tock his Dreath away.

But from that day the Duffer—though he was always called
the Duffer, and japed more than anvbody slse at Greyimars—
was one of the most popalar fellows in the Lewer Bchool.
For the fellows recognized tho fact that, duffer as he maght
ba, he was a hero as well.

TIE ExD.
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Stanley [ae 1s Refained on Clayton’s Behall—Footprints—
On the Watch,

" There are two of them,” added the professor,
man is wearing rubber-soled shoes."

“They must be coming to see either me ov vou," said Dare.
“Al, Itold you so!” There was a sharp knock at the door.

“{Jome in!" Dare called cut.

The door was pushed open with a swing, and there entered
Wilfred Blount and Paget. The latter wus in fSannels, and
wedring boating shoes.

“ Mr. Stanley Dare?’ said Blount, glancing at the young
detective inguiringly.

*That is my name,” replied Dave. “ ¥Yeou have come to
eec me professionaily, I suppose?®”’

' We have, unfortunately,” returned Blount. * You will
understand that when I say unfortunately, I mean that the
vigit i3 necessitated becawse a friend of ours is in trouble—
very sérious trouble.

“Yon must have come up by the first frain from Cam.
bridee this morning,’" said Dare.

“We ddid,” answered Dlomnt. “ My companion had only
time to jump into his Aannels. Bat, pardon me, how do you
know wo camo from Uambridge?™

“Your [riend's cap bas the college colours—blue and black
—and the college badre—St. Martin's, if I am net mis-
taken,” pursued Dare. ** You have come to consult me with
reference to the case of Douglas Clayton, who was arrested
yvesievday on a chargoe of murder?”

‘Then, sesing the look of astonishment on the faces of his
prospective clisnts, he added :

“There s no need for o to make a mystery of my know.
ledge. I haveo resd a short account of the affair in the
movaing paper.’”

“To be sure, I had forgotten thet!” exclaimed Blount.
“The ‘rn[mrs have spread themselves out into half a column
of headlines, an eighth of a column of facts, and three-eighths
of surmises.”

The young detective handed chairs to his gnests, and then
azked t“imm for details. Blount glanced townrds the professor,
antd in unswer to the look of inquiry, the latter remarked :

“1'm a freend of Dr. Golightly, the principal of your
collere, young zentlemen.'

“Awd T may wdd,”” said Dave, ** that you may speak frecly
before Professor MacAndrew, as lhis adviee snd assistance
ltave on many occasions been of the utmost serviee to me in
difficolt cases,”

Blount. bowed politely to the professor, and Paget ohserved
that as De. Gohightly was “one of the best,” he waz sure
the professor would also come under that heading,

A shight smiloe twitched the corners of MacAndrew's mounth
nt the easy-going way in which the comnpliment was
detivered, No doubt lis thoughts carvied him back at that
moment to his own student days.

Wilfred Blount was the spokeaman, und he gave an account
of the terrible business with a clearness and conciseness that
thegw From the professor several ejaculutions of approval,

The greater part of his recitul is alveady familiar to the
reader, but in conclusion lis gave a deseription of the posi-
Lo of Latimer's vooms, and the manner in which the peoison
[iad been administered.

i It was Latimer's custom, T believe,” lip said, “alwavs fo
I'akx Maoaxer LIERAny.—125.
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INTRODUCTION.

Stanley Dare and Professor MacAndrew are reading in the paper of
the caze of an undergradunte of St. Martin's Collage, Cambridge, pamed
Douglas Clayton, whe is accused of the murder of a fellow vndergraduate,
when a hasiy step is heard on the stairs outside,

" Visitors," remarks
the young detleciive.

(Now go en with the Story).

Rt S F L o e~ e S s B =

have a cup of coffee before geing (o bed. The coffes was
made by his ‘gyp’ at & small spirit stove, and if Latimer
happened to be late coming in, and the gyp had gone to bed,
all he had to do was to put the coffes on the stove and make
it hot again. On this particnlar night he was in a friend's
rooms.  Ieo had Ins coflee, as vsual, That 1s certain, because
Sennitt, the wyp, had been in bed and asleep for some time,"”

* Ihid Senmitt wake up when his master entered the room 1"
asked Dare.

* He wasn't there, He had gone to his own quarters,”

“Bo he does not know the exact time he returned "’

“*No; but 1t was about two o'cleck in the morning. It
was ten minotes to two when Latimer quitted his friends’
vooms. He had his coffee, as usual. That is certain, becaura
tha dirty cup was on Ins table. Moreover, on the dregs that
were leit in it being analysed, the presence of curarine was
dﬂtle-z*teﬁ, and curarine, as, no doubt, you know, iz a deadly
poison,

“I ken that weel,” said the professor. * Bix r.lroys in & cvp
of coftea would kill a inon within three mioutes.

“ Douglas Clayton had about ten times that amount in his
possession,”” pursned Blount. " It has all dizsappeared—phial
as well; and as o had no cecasion to go to the enpboard in
which it was kept for 2t least thiee days before that fetal
evening, he is not able to tell when it was taken, except that
it must have been doring those three days.”

" Was the cupboard always locked ¥

“ Clayton assurcd me that it was alweys locked, end that
he invariably kent the key himself. Ile had obtained the
poizon {rom a friend who had lately returned from Seuth
Amoerica, and was going to uzo it for some experimentel pur-
poses,”’

“ Iz Cleyton & studions man?™”

“Not as a rule. He studies by fits and starts; but he is
more fond of rowing and ericket than study. He aobtained
the curarine, 1 belicve, because hie had to write a paper on
certain alkeloid poisons.’

“1 Lave one more question to ask, Mr. Blount,” said the
young detective, “and a very great deal hinges on it. I
want an absolutely cortain answer, if It is in your power to
oive one.  Burmse will not be of any uwse. Now, could
Douglas Clayton by any possibility have entered Latimer's
room that might—I mean, during Latimer's absence, without
being ~con or heacd by someone, but particularly by his own
or Latimner's gﬁp P

“It would have been ¢uite possible,” replied Wilfred
Blonnt slowly., " Provided ha ]:ut{.a key to it the door, for
his own sgervant had a night off, and Latimer's sevvant had
no ceciasion to remaein hanging about the rooms after his
master had quitted them."”

“Then I am afraid we have a hard task befors ws, Mr.
Blount, to prove youy friend’s innocence,’” veturned the young
detective pravely, ' Everything is agoinst him.  Even
Jl'li:!fl‘r"E-l rf}:m ba proved. The accusation of theft, and the
cjuarrel !

K= Yes,” exclaimed Paget. ' And his nane has vet to be
cleared 1o connection with the stelen money.”

“When 1 discover whe stole the money,” seid Dare, **1
!-:lml{:l he on the high road to linding out who committed the
mrurder.”’
m"'l‘]iﬂ-n vou will undertako the case, My, Dare?’ exclaimed

ST,

" Certanly,” replied Dare, *If your friend 15 innorent,

A Bplendid School Tale of Harry Wharton & ¢
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he i3 the victim of as dark and foul a conspiracy as was ever
hatched. It i3 no use mincing matters, Mr., Blount; ke is in
danger—very grave danger. ven i he escaped the extremo
penalty of the law—Ffor it i3 certain that he would con-
victed on the evidence as it now stands—there is, or would be,
sttll o sinister influence at work ageinst him, Tor while he
lives the guilty man can never feel safe.”

“ And the man whoe has committed the murder would not
hesitate at committing wnother,” ecommented Proilessor
MacAndrew.

Blount and Paget had heard wonderful stortes of the skill
and daring of the young detective—still referred to as the
hoy detactive, although he was just turned ninetesn—and
they believed that if anybody could save their comrade and
bring the crime home to the guilty persom, it was he; but
alfter what he had anid they felt their hopes sink, and they
were gloomy and silent during the train journey down to
Cambridgae.

Professor MacAndrew accompanied them, for he had ex-

ressed his intention of vistting his old friend, Dr. Golightly.

a was the first to break the silence, for even Dare was nob
in o talkative mood.

“I've been thinking, laddie," he said, * that ye ought to
enter the college as an undergraduate."

Blount and Pagel stared at him in smazement, but the
voung detective perfectly undersioed what he meant.

“ 1t would certainly aid me in conducting my inveshiga-
tions,”" he said, * provided I could get leave of absenca
when [ wanted it Rut the necossary formalities which
would have to be gone through before I could go into resi-
dence would take so long that the time would have passed
when I could be of any service to my client.”

“Have vo ml?:.' objection tao toking Dr. Golighily intue
yvour confidence ' asked MacAndrew.

“It is almost necessary that I should do 30 in any case,™
replied Dare. “I ¢an ynagine that he 15 & discreet man,
professor, as he 18 your friand."’

“Av, ay, I ken weel he s disereat. And I'm thinking
thit yeo might be entered on the books at once, in a sort of
left-handed manner, y& ken. But ye must leave all that tae
me. I'll talk the doctor over. We'll gie il oot that ye're o
student, say, from the University of Toronto, who wants to
study for a term at an English University; that'll account
for any little informality in vour entrance. And if vou
dmﬁp&d the natne of Dare, and just ca'd yersel’ Stanley,

e ken o
I ““A aplendid idea, professor,' eried Dare; “if you can
only arvange it with Dr, Golighily.”

MNeedless to say, Blount and P’aget entered into the echema
heart and soul, and were even planning to find a place for
him in tha mlfe;e eights before the train had reached their
destination.

While they were dizcussing these matters Dare hod opened
his pertinanteau, and taken from it a amall * make-up”
box, a wig, and a neat dark moustache.

“ Ajg it will be inconvenient to wear a disguise while I am
a student,”” he said, “1 must alter my appesrance to-day,
when [ enter college as vour guest. On no account let any-
Ecm‘i;.' ﬁtrim:r! that 1 am a detective—excepting, of course, Dr.

ali ¥.

Tlﬁay had the compartment to themselves, and the two
undergraduates watched him “ making-up ' with delighted
interest. . .

In ten minutes time his features were completely trans-
formed. The bl‘ﬂﬂzﬁd,
smocth, boyish  face
had disappeared, and
in place there was a
sallow-featured young
man of rather foreign
appearance, with dark

hair and moustache,
and a pair of gold-
rimmed eyeglosses

balanced on his nose.

Arrived at 8t.
Martin's College, the
professor wonk straight
to  Dr.  Golightly's
lodge, while Dare ac-
companied Blount and
FPaget up to the
former's rooms.

“Is Latimer's pyp
in college now 7' asked

“Yes, he is looking
after another fellow.
Do you want to see
him ™"

-a—, A REALLY EXCELLENT TALE

Dare. "-:.?\i:ﬁf

“Not vel.
get the key " i

“I can get it,”" sald Paget. " The body has Lreen taken
m'li?" but otherwise the roems have not been interfered
with.

“1 am glad of that,” replied Dare. * The clearing-up
process that somoiimos goes on alter o fragedy very often
deatroys & valuable clae.™

To every set of rooms in college there ars two doors, &
green baize one within, and a heavy cak one without. When
a man shuts and fastens the outer door, 30 as to secure
privacy, he iz said to “sport his cak."

Ag Latimer's rooms were now unoccupsed, the outer door
was, of course, locked. Paget fetched the key and unlocked
it, Dare ontered, the others, at his request, remaining on the
threshold.

The ‘young deteckive examined the carpet and furniturs
thoroughly. There were thres rooms—a sitting-room, a
hed-room, and a gyp-room, the latter littla mora than a
ﬁaﬂ; cupboard, where brushes and such-like articles were

apt.

At the door of this room Dare was on his hands and knees
oxamining the carpet through a powerlul lens for a con-
siderable time, Af length he rose to his feet, and there was
2 gleam in his eyes which showed hé had made a discovery
of some importance.

“Does Clayton ever waar an old pair of rubber-soled
shoes?™” he asked. * The right shoe has a worn place, or a
hole, nearly in the centre of the sale.”

““ He often used to wear an old pair of shoes such as vou
deseribe,” replied Blount; *“but I ecannot answar for the
worn place. The shoes are probably in his rooms now, so
wa can have a look st them."

“ There i3 nothing more to be found out lere,” said Dare.
“ Lock the door again, I am curious to know what has ha-
come of that phial."

In Clayton's bed-room—his rooms being on the same Aoor
—they found the old shoes, and, as Dare had suggested, the
right one had o hole in the centrs. The two undsrgiads
looked blankly. at it.

“ Then Clayton must have been in Latimer'a reom after
all,” said Pagat. *‘In his bed-room, for the grp-room opens
out of it, and that iz where you saw ths fontprints. It is
the only place where ather persons have not been tramping
about.”

Dara gave an enigmatic smile,

““ His shoea have been in there," he replied. “ It does
}mtf follow n3 nn sbsolute certaiuty that they were on his

eot,”

Heo would say no more on the subjoct then, but stood for a
long time staring out of Clayten's windew into the quad-
rangle 1n deen thouzht.

M Your rooms are right underneath those thai were oceu-
pied by Latimer, I believe, Mr. Blount 7 he said suddenly.
* Yos," repli&é Blount. )

“1 should be much ﬂhliged if you would allow me to
sleep on vour sofa to-night.’

“With the greatest of pleasure," zaid Wilfred Blount,
“My rooms are entirely at your szervice so far ag the
callege regulations will allow ™

The rewmainder of the day was spent by Dare in going
over the college under the guidance of his two friends for
he had to keep up bhis character as o visitor. But he was
galning information, too, in a gquiet, vnobirusive WRY.

The evening was
spent on the river, for,
above all things, it
wWis necessary 1o pre-
vent it  becoming
known that he was a
detective.

When, after a light
supper, he stretched
B himself upon the male-

shift bed on the couch,
it was not to zleep.

=T s
.HRHRT w“tﬂTnH 3 He was alert and wake-
PERIL. ful,

An hour passed. The
college became quiet,
and one by one the
lights disappeared
from the windows, Ha
had extinguished his
aown light.

A deep-toned clock
struele  the hour of
midnight,

But I want to s2¢ Latimer's rooma, (an you
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