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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Fog Wanted.

ODER, of tho Sixth, was in a bad temper.
He was not often in a good temper, aa n maticr of
fact. Tut on this particular afternoon he was in a
particularly bad one.
It was a half-holiday at Grevfriars, and almost all the
fellows were out of doors. There were two or three cricket
matches in progress, and dozens of fellows had gone on the

iver.

The School House was almost deserted. Loder had stood
at the door of bis study for five minutes, and called * Fug!"
but no fag had appeared.

Tubb, of the Third, had the ction of fagging for
Loder. But Tubb was not enthusiastic about it. Tubb
eluded his duties whenever he could, and he cluded them
this afternoon in the most successful wayr, by going down the
river in a four-onr with Paget and Bolsoyer minor and
Wingate minor. Other fags, who heard Loder czll, turned
a denf ear, and scuttled out of the House before the prefect
could cateh sight of them. Loder expended his breath in
vain.

Loder growled.
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anted a fag specially that afternoon, as he was expeet-
itors. His study was in its usual untidy state, and
nothing in the cupboard. It was a most special
and important oceasion, for Loder was hard-up, and Loder
was just going down to the station to meet his uncle—from
whomn he gxpected to_extract a substantial tip, if the old
gentleman was pleased with his reception. To be carefully
Ied a ags at that porticular moment was
remely exasperating to Loder.
‘I

Loder shouted once more, but save for a distant sound of
hurrving feet, there was no response. And the hurrying
feet wore not hurrying townrds Loder's study. They iere
hurrying in the o direction.

Loder turned back into his study, and picked up a cane.
Then he strode forth in scarch of a fag.

He Inoked into the Third Form-room but the Form-room
was cmpty.  All the Third were out of doors—and those who
had heard Loder call were as far from the School Iouse as
they could get in the time.

Loder murmured sulphurously to himself as he drew the
Form-room blank. Ie strode down the passage, and came
upon four juniors in cricket flannels, three of them with bate
May 17th, 1918,
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pder theie_arms, and one with o ericket-ball in his hand.
y wero Harry Wharlon, Nugent, Johany Bull, and Bob

Cherry, of the Remove—the Lower Fourth at Greyfriars,
Loder signed to them to stop.

“T want one of you " he called out.

Harry Wharton & Co. exchanged a quick glance. It had
been established for a long time that tho Hemove did not
fag for the Sixth;.but Leder was never o fellow to * play

the gaue.
i What do you want?"- asked Bob Cherry, with great
po

ness,
T want a fa

* Which chap dn you want " pursued Bob, with the same
palitencss.

‘It dacsn't motter which.”

* But you'd better specify which one!" urged Bob Cherry.
IS up to the one you “u it to reply ‘Rats!" No good our
all saying *Rats!” ot one

Thu junlo:.! cIJuckled mm Loder_scowled.

I here, suid the prefect, ** 1 don’'t want any of your

chodie™
““ Well, we don't want any of yours, if you como 1o that 1"
suid_Bob Cherry eheerfull But we'ro geiting it
Ga inta g studs, Cherry !
Vhat for i

Men 1t's up to me to answer,” said Dob, ***Rats' "
' Ha, ho, ba

Loder cume clcscr te the Famous Four, and took a tighter
geip upon his cane. b Chorey let his bat shp down into
his hand, and took a firm hold upon_the cuh: bandle.

* Are you going into my study, Cherey?” demanded the
||r~'!ml

Ask me another !

8 \\J at !”

[ give that one up ! explained Bob.

And the juniors chuckled ugain. Loder did not waste any
more time in \noniw 2 at Tob Cherry with tho
cane in the air. icket-bats went up at once, and
Loder stopped :ml(ic 'I'Im cricket-bats loaked as if the
Juniors meant busines

“Chaese it, Loder!" said IMarry Wharlon., ‘* You know
{ully well that you can't fag the Remove. We'll fag for
‘r:m.‘m.u major, but for nobody clsc in the Sixth-—especially

2

P,pmz.m you, Loder!" cried the Co. altogether.
o: to my study, Cherry

! Raf

The caue descended.

Crack!

Bab Cherry caught the blow upon his bat,
flew out of Loder's band. Then the end of the bat clumped
upon Lodor's chast, and the senior staggered back with a
romr:

and the eano

ha
Wharton & Co, walked out nhu-niy into the CX
Ir.uuu" l[m bafled m.fcct rubbing his ches Tlob (.!u-rry
chuckled as they walked down to the cricket -ficl

““Fancy old Loder thinking we'ro going to cut & Form
mateh for the pleasure of ing for him!" he remarked.
*Tnnocent old ﬂu ‘t he? He can rag kids like little

anthorpo and Todd into I'nzzm;: for him, but I
on't think it w m “nr!$ \.nh us. What?"

“What-ho " responded the Co.
ad they went down to the cricket without giving Gerald
Loder anulhcr thought. Loder rubbed his chest and picked
up his cane, in o worse temper than ever. It was time !nr
him to start for the station. Mejor Loder wonld expect
have his train met, and to be conducted to Greyiriars by ]na
autiful pephew.

Major Loder was & vers exacting old gentleman,
w five-pound note w

a
3

and if
o bo extracted from him, no end of

i e Yiould o necded. A nice, tidy study
3 a4 e
s
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end a handsome spread on the tea-table were esseobial—and
at this crisis there was no f3g to be had! No wonder Loder
was ratty !

But ail tho Remove were not made of such slern stufl
as the Famous Four, and Loder strode along the Remove
passage in search of a junior mere amenablo to reason.
ro was a sound of voices in No, 7 Studv and Loder
kicked open the deor without waiting to

No. 7 Study in the Remove belonged to B:lh Bunter, Tom
Dutten, and Peter and Alonzo Todd. They were a queer
qlunrh[lo—mdbe:] some of the juniors had nicknamed them

the Funny Four.

Billy Bunter was the fattest junior at Gresfriar's. Tom
Dutten was a sturdy lnd, a g cricketer and footballer,
but he w tcted ‘with deafness, and he was not the only

cllow whoe was afflicted by his affliction. Alonzo Tedd, the
Duffer of Greylriars, was the best-natured fellow in the
world, who never, as b Cherry remarked, opened his
muulh without it.  Peter ’l‘udd, Alonzo's
cousin, was Alonzo's doublo in personal appearance, but there
the resomblance ceased.  Peter was a new bay in the school,
but ho hind mado his mark in the Remove. He had calmly
announced his intention of making No. T Study the top
study in the Remotc—an inteation uln.ch fiud led ta consider-
able” trouble witly Harry Wharton & Co.

Peter Todd was sitting on the table now, swinging his
legs and talking. Peter Todd did most of the talling that
was -iun;\ in the study.

u hear me, you chaps?” he said. “This study is

lulund \lc 1 Study in the sports, and i got to stop

We've all got to get places in the l<nrm cluon There's .mfv

one way to do that, and that's by sk g ot ]mmhce

Dutton is the only one of you \\]lDQun ‘l'n 2 i o

Jut vou through it You're going to Work, Bunter !
+Oh, really, Told—

“ And you'rs going to work, 'Lon
Alonzo Tedd I.Imhn.d uuhlly ut h:s duurummd cousin.
* My dear Petor—

* Ditton’s backing me up—aren’t you, Dutton?”
The deafl junior looked at him.
“Eh?"” he said

“You're going to back me upt”

“ Certainly not!” said Tom Dulten indignantly.
" What ! "You're not going to back e i) Vi

i No. I'vo never sold anybody a pi

ronred Peter

'm not deafl

T o't talling about. selling o puy
Todd, exssperated.
Lion't shout I "said Dutton, frow
Juq spealk plainls, and 1 can iear il ngm
h, re you going to back me up in making
s, stud) e D akine

Wicked " swid Dulton. “I dow't know ubout being
. but it wouldn't be playing the game to sell anybody

5
85, kill him, somebody I groaned Peter Todd.

It was at this mome uL that the door was kicked open, and
Loder strode in. ¢ four juniors jumped. Even Tom
Dutton had heard the erash of the deob.

Talla ™ said Peter Todd, eyeing the bully of the Sixth
warily. * Want anything, Loder?

“Lwant a fag "
one here!” said Peter. Y The Remove don't fag!
b were you brought up, Loder, if you don't

Where on
kuow that 3
oder
T don's wask

Youll do! ¥
e it presen
Understand ¥

ny rema I want &
u'll go to n roit up,
.l-r and get k‘m r;ach ot exactly four

r's cane came down heavily ucross the fat junior's
and tho Owl of the Remove roared with pain.
ooh !
id Alonzo Todd mildly—Alonzo was
It to strike Bunter in that
My Unele Benjamin would be shocked ot vour
T.m]\ﬁnu) disgnsted,  Tle would say— Yow—

Laoder's (-IHL desconded upon Alonzo Todd and cut short his
od np and backed

demanded Loder,
louk here,
study, and tidy it up. T order you as a prefect,
disobey me, 1 shall report you to the Head for
insubordination.’

he Head docsn’t allow vou to fag the Remove,'
Tadd, with o gleam in his eyes

““THE PEHN" PDPU].AR."
Every Friday.

, do you others \n:ml any
1 and Peter Todd,

said
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Loder gave a roar gave a roar like an infuriated bull, and rushed at the junlm‘. |!h|ll1|h out with the rid 1g‘-whip:' Slash !
Slash! ‘(o it!" sald Peter Todd's voice from the helmet. * [ don’t feel any pain, Mr, Dentist!" (S Chapt:r 4

tap-dog in the Remave.
cker than Peter's

dination,"
n vou bally

¢ you to go w0 my study and fur for me. got to gct
pin—ready for
aolied at tlm w
ninly, "

Juniors
not serupulon

aid Loder.
v find «um-

mul nnh the tea,

Ly
Potar
verd wi

lho ground
stood that very

h
nele will be here w four,” said Loder.

kat ta be

for you, Loder?"™

et 1o o te youe sud- 7 de from the study. Pater
tehed him rroxs the Close

dd smiled a

said Doter,

1 suppo

© for this alterwar
Mo was

u\ni & tyrant

well.”

est wantlr of his
Iiope you

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Peter the Painter!

¢ L
Y e
lm ma |ln A the fanior ta hic
Perer Tadd was evid
Wharton & ('

aid Petar Todd
of juniors had wathe
ter wax carrsing a

et N Lovgs SEGRET1" R s S i

¢ Paint ]
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t, an aggressive green that would have made &
ble for miles. There was a big brush in the paint
-—nmly as large ns a tar-brush. And the juniors stared.
Wharton and Bob Cherry, who were “out™ in the
mMch with the Upper Fourth, had been coming over 1o the
tuckshap_fer liquid refreshment in the shape of ginger-beer,
aftar their labours at the wicket, when they met Poter,
At the sight of the paint in tho pail they stopped, and a
great many ather fellows stopped, oo, in wonder,
" Paint " repeated Bob Cherey. T dide's know you were
[ n.ldv artist, Alonzo,”
r Todd grinned.
dn t know I was Alonzo,” he replied,

“1 happen

‘' Blessed if T know t'oiher from which” growled Bob
Cherry. **Why don't you wear a label or somethis But
ulml nm ou going to do with that paint?”

"ch, I know it's paint, but what are you going to do
with iti"
* Paint I
! You—you silly ass!”

“T'm using the verb this time,” oxplained Peter Todd.
The verb to paint. I paint, thou puintest, he paints
‘Oh, T sm! You're going to puint with that paint?"

“* Exactly.
** Gosling given you a job to paint the fence?” asked Harry
Wharton.
Pctm chuckled.
Vo; 'm going to puint Loder's study.™
The juniors yelled.
Paint Loder's stu
* With lhnzh;u\fni stllll

1 ass!” gasped Tom Brown. “Loder will slanghtér
sou. He'll chop you up into litlle tiny picces if you daub
tlmc :.».-luI green on his 8 ud)
e's ordered me to.

“Ordered you fo paint his siudy green?”
Cherry.
l_" Well, not exactly that,
i

howled Bob

He's ordered me to fag for

said Harry Wharton. “T'm

i
“The Remove doosn't fng,"
 the head of any.chap that

captain of tho Remove. I punc
Tugs for Loder. That's the ln\n

"' But he has ordered me as a prefeet,” explaimed Todd,
" Good s mustn’t disobey tlu, prefects, and I'm a food
boy—ahen '—sometimes, If] don't fag for }um, he's going
to l'E'pon: me to the Head for hlﬂi)mg Bunter.”

My hat, the doep rotter!"

“Ho I'm going to fag for him,” said I
him that he might be sorry for il afterwards, but he didn’t
seem to think so. He's ordered me to get the study ruln]\-
for_his unele, wha's coming at four o'clack. Every
to be s|.icx nmi span and in apple-pio order, Now, the best

udy spick nd %pan s to give it a fresh cont
coat of mew paint to make a placo

or.  “T warned

v frosh \Imd n.ttrm:tnc
a, ha, ha!

* He left the money for it, too, five bob,"” said Peter calmly.
““He may have intended me to spend the money on eatables,
but & chap is allowed to vse his own judgment fo a certain
extent,  I'vo sppm, it on paint.”

Ok, my hat !

I haven't had much practice as a painter.”” said Peter
madestly, " But I've no doubt it will look all right. I'm
alraid the paint won't have time to dry before Loder's uncle
comus, but thut's tho fault of tho paint, not mine. Any of
vou chaps nhu I't-cl Jnteresied in art can come and see me
pajne Loder

0 jun!

J’l od.
\'ﬂu wan t Jla\e the nerve to da it!” yelled Bulstrode.
“}on 11 spe.”
er Todd walked into the house with the can of pai
'I}m Ju!um‘% followe im  breathlessly. tor ’]ud;L haz]
praved more_than onee that he had om and
courage that knew no bounds. But to p
in bright green, when that prefect was expectiu
special visitor to tea—that seemed quite beyond the limif,
even for Petor Padd,
“Mind the other prefects don’t see you, that's all,” seid

Bob Cherry,

"The Siuth are all playing <

ANSWERS
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Carne and Walker,” Peter Todd. * And Carne and
ke aro gone up e river, and Loder's pone to meet

||~d l}ln Emnt into Loder's study. Thoe other
new  Co, were nh:ro— Alonzo _and

red, und Tom Dutton grinning.  Billy

ter hunt [on.h into wild expostulations at onea,

u ', smr\, ;Iﬂdll "m not going to have a hand in it, do you

‘:aﬂ“u "o(hanrn\nlli muply skin us. I toll you I'm not going
coursn you're not,”

have a brush in it, though.

roared

Duuuu nodded.
Hero they are.”
My dear” P!‘lt‘l‘ said

" said Peter. “You're going to
Got tho brushes, Dutton™ he

Alonzo,
enjamin_would not approve—

* Give Tncle Benjamin a rest for a bit, Lonzy, old man!™
implored l’;_mr TIt's up to No. 7 Study to take Leder
down a Pog, 55 top study in the Remave."

" As what?" In-mnnzfod ]h| ry Wharton,

“Y fear that our Unele

“ Top study m Lbc Remove,” ‘said Peter calmly. * Bunter,
take that br !
'* Oh, really, ’J.'m]d
" Are you fun»ulu:' - m-‘rcd Peter.
" Nunno; but—
“"Then take that brush and start.
s I‘ But Loder will kick ue awfully!™ wailed Bunter.

He won't lick you sn mmch as T shall, if you don't wire

in.” eaid Peter Todd. ' Funks ar i

Bl e Seli ¢ not allowed in the top
‘I sey, you know—-—
" You're all going to lend a hand, to show that Ne. 7

Study sticks together, and sticks st nnﬂnnu, said Peter.
"l‘m going to educatc you, Dunter. I' to turn
you from o fat, luzy, cowardly pnrpom- into .n dmnl chap,
or kill yon in the isttempi—ser: ¢

b, really, Todd-—

“ Start

* But J—J—""

Loter Todd dragged the heavy brush, loaded with h paiut,
rom the pail, and advanced upon Bunter. ThE fag junior
backed awuy round Loder’s tuble, his little round eyes open-
ing wide behind his big spectac

say, Todd, you know—d-d-don’t—""
“ T'll paint you to look us green as you are
Todd. *I tell you thut funks are barred in No. 7 Srudy.
I'm going to make a man of you. If you don't buck me
up, I'll paint you green all over ond give you a licking you'li
Temember for dog's ages. 'm going to make things hum,
and don’t you forget it."

“ Ay hat! You will make things ham if you stick that
on them " yelled Bob Chorry,
>unurs coul\i hardly believe that Peter Todd
was not " rotti lhey erowded round Loder's dearway,
Jouking in. I!ul. Puter soon showed that he was in deadly

He started on Loder's table, and gave it a coat of
at made it simply glare. The emell of paint §lled
vously.

iid Peter

earnest,

o it !

o }'(Irn\(v Puer the Painter!”

“1la

Billy I!untur pL groan of apprehension us he thought
of Lader, in-gnn to daub paint on the chairs, If Poter
intended to turn his study-mate into anything but a fonk
and a greedy “bounder,” he had a long and ardaous
task before him. Butb Peter was n youth of a peculiprly
determined character, and he meant bisiness. It was curiou
to' kee Bunter, the greatest funk in the Remove, cntering
upon & jape which even Harry Wharton & Co. would have
hesitared about.  But his study-leader was not to be denied.
force of character had made him hewd of No.
and hig word was law.

Peier Todd was not an artistic painter;
liberal ome. The smell of new strong paint in
cas soon simply torrific,
ing finished the hhk' I‘r\(e- started on the mantel-
pieen, aml the looking-glass antelpiece and
looking-glass dﬂppmrod fGiider & thick coat of ¥ivid green.
not an art shade nE green, cither. It was n vivid—
an edgo on it; it simply glared.

but he was a

Loder's

It w
vory vivid green. It
And the smell!
Bunter and Dutton and_slonzo wero engaged on_ the

walls. The walls ,ﬁ\!\or voanished from view, and the walls
leanied with smelly green.

e e Acarpsty. warhpaluted, senil ¢her Fander and

the window-sashes, and the pictures on the walls and the

bookcase,

““THE PENNY POPULAR'
m Eveq!rmn. ~



Lodor'a study wag soon o study in green

Tho erowd in the passage thickened. The Sixth-Form
passage had never buen so ern med with |unmr3 The
Greylrinrs' First Eleven was playing ng_team, and
Sl e Sixth Were out of doors.  Otherwise thero. would
cortainly have heen some interruption.  The news of the
jape was spreading, and fellows arrived from all quarters
to look on. Removites, Fourth-Formers, and Shell fellows,
and Lags vl the Third and Second crummed themselves into
the wide pksﬁubr, slmvmg and jostling for a view of the
interior of the sl

Coker & Co. nf lhe Fifth camo along to soe what the
noise was about, and Coker almost fell down when he saw
bow the Funny Four were enuaged
d My wuly ot rosred Coker.
oing

Peger Todd glanced round.

“ Fagging for Lader ! he replicd.

“ Momemy Aunt Mar \‘ My Uncle John! Loder didn"s
ull sou to do that, did he 7

¢ told us Lo fag fow him. Tl.lm is the way we do it.”

“Oh, crum “hat!

“Ha, ha, lm yellcd the crowd,

Coker staggered nway almost doubled up with mirth. He
had had his awn rubs with Loder. and he was not dispased
tu interfere. los, oven Fifth-Formers would not have
been sllowed to interforn. Peter Todd, armed with o big
brush and a can of paint, would bave been'rather o dificult
person to tackle.

The four painted away indusiriously.

E v qllcc in Loder's study was soon gleaming and
a with groen.

i‘hm: Peter Todd, like Alexander the Great, looked round
for fresh worlds to conquer.

Loder's hat-box, contain

* What ere you kids

g Loder’s best Sunday topper,
caught his eye. He oprnml the box nnd took out the
topper. The crbwd shricl as he painted the glossy topper
with a coat o 3 Loder was never J%.z-h- to wear
that topper again,

Pater Todd ot the topper ¢n the table in a cunamcunus
place to catch Lader's eye when he came back. Then he
put down the brush.

‘T think we've done enough!" he mm:lkod

“ Enough ! gesped Bob Chel think
You've done enough to mnlw Toder go sturk,
:nung potty.”

“And he's bringing hia
him 1" Fraok Nugen

“Ta, hp. ha
* Loder's uncle will be surprisad.”
* Tho surpriscfulness will be terrifie.” murmured Iurreo
J:\m!et Ram_Singh, the Nabob of Bham ur.

‘1 Bucss Loder_will sealp Toddy,” rcmarLud Fisher T.

T guess T -lmut‘inn, care to be in Toddy's shoes
when Loder cbmes homo."

L _I\o fear 1™

“ Thi

round.
“Ow! Let’s get out,”” said Dutton.
pmnlh is mk:ng me feel quite queer.

8o, too.
staring,

cial um-le-llm uncle who tips

k we've done enough?” nsked Peter Todd, locking

“ The smell of this
Shall I open the

Oh, no.  Leave pl(’nl) of smell for Loder; he's paid for
the paint, vou know !
a, ln, ha!"

And Peter & Co, quitted the study. The juniors made
way for them to pass. The four were somewhat painty
themselves after their labours, and not nice to touch. Doter
closed the deor of Loder's study as he lefi. -And the crowd
dispersed, gasping with mer

“ But what will Leder sa; said Johnny Bull.
And that was quite an interesting question,

THE THIRD CHAPTEK.

Loder Does Not Like It,
And lillkﬁ Greyf
, Uncle Willis
]-nllbms hhn knew Loder of the Sixth well woull

not bave known him now. The bul he

overbearing prefect, sheep of (G
chief sitribute wos . ras complotely chankod
the presence of his uncle. Toder had great expectations
from that uncle. Major Loder had frequently sent him

B Arre s, my boy 2"

fJinr\,

tips, and Loder had tr hard to get the major to visit
him at the school. He rightly considered that an uncle
w govervigng by post would be goad enou, [or
a fiver efter being shown round the schoul and ente rtained

to a study tea, ond made much of
lull\
ing”

and buttered up
And Loder was an adept in the gentlo art of lmltr
up when he chose. Ilis manner with bis uncle was
'uE MAGNET LinRary.—) 275,
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wonderful. Respectful and submissive, and eager to please,

Loder would certainly have surprised his frieads in this
new role.

Major Loder was o stout old gentleman. He had o
purplo face fringed with white whiskers, and his eyes had
a boiled appearance, and scemed continually upon the point
of starting out of his head. Major Loder had spent many
long years in India, and he had come home, with 2 wnrry
. and a habit of treating hia relations ag if they

Idiers.  Amd as he was rolling in wealth, most
of -his relat cheerfully submitted to the major's tan-
trums. Gerald Loder was the most dutiful of m-phnwn
As he had told his chum Carne in confidence, the
could mot live for ever—though the tough old
seemed to be obstinately bent unon doing &a i ho could.

Major Lodor had listened to the voice of the charmer
ot last, and consented to visit Loder at the school.

It was a very anxious time for Loder.

IE ull went well, it melmt at least a five;pound note for

3 tenner. ut the major was hard
ery exacting, and liable to take offence at the
. Loder looked forward anxiously to the
moment when the train would bear his uncle away, and the
ordeal wonld be safely over. Meanwhile, he was all that
a really affectionate nnd dutiful nephew shonld be.

“ Yes, this is Greyfrinrs, uncle,” suid Lader, us he piloted
his uncle into the Liusef“ thc dear old school, uncle,-that
I've written to you so much nlm:lt' You don't know how
anxious I have been for you And I've talked o
the fellows n lot abont my Uncls Wll]mm and they're
anxious to you. I've told them all about the way
you chopped (Iu\\ n that Afghnn in the Khyber Pass—"

“ The Ghoolybooly Pass,” grunted his uncle,
hl JI moan the Ghoolybooly Pass, uncle,' enid Leoder, biting

is lip.

“ [Tuh " said Uncle William.

“I've told the chaps that you'll tell them the story,
ncrhupfs, unele,” said Loder. “"You won't mind, will you?
They're simply longing to hear it.""

His unele's face cleared.

“ 1l do all [ can to entertain your yovng friends, Gerald,”
he suld gum Ly

EVERY
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ery n:l of you, Uncle “Allmm
ik \lnt nt all. my. boy—not at all!”

And Uncle Willinm™ purred. He had told - that story. of
the Ghoolybaoly Pass, and the Alghan he had cut down with
the mon's own tulwar, some hundveds of times, mhways
with success. Ho teld it in words that his hearers did not
understand, for the most part. Loder had often wondered
what a tulwar was, but had never taken the trouble to ask.
But when a man_had a hundred thousand pounds in the
funda he was not likely to lack hearers for his Btories, even
at the hundredth repetition.

Fellows in the Close looked at Loder and his uncle as they
passed. The juniors especially scemed interested, and many
of them wore grinning. Loder did not see ‘what there was
to grin at, though he was soon to discover.

Carne 1 Walker had come in from the river, and they
e their caps very respectiully to Loder's imele. Loder
had as themn to tea, and they hind agreed to come, They

cod to come, as they stated quite plainly, simply out
of friendship for Loder, and Walker had asked rather appre-
hensively whether they would have to listen to many yarns
about India. Loder had sclemnly promised to-help Walker
prtertain his aunt, who was expected the following week,
and on that condition Walker had agreed fo back him up in
standing his uncle.
Walker nnd Cuarno were presented to the major, wha
sl\nok hands with them vory genially.
“ Loder was telling us this morning that you were coming,
Carne. " He has been looking forward ta it very

Bir,
niu

o
“ Loder's told us about that Chinan vou killed in the
the old hl-rvhl,cr at last, and he ought to be good for & fiver.”
But Carne, of course, did not mention osactly Lw Loder
had_put it
Loder's told us abon uhsl Chinaman you killed in the

uggervugger Pass, Carne. *“I wish you'd tell
that story at ten.”
“It whs an ,-\tg].u
in the Ghy

“You
didn't

si

grunted the major. *And it was

ki
o

e T pigtail, .or somothing,
smd Walker hastily to cover up Chrne's

hi
sicf"

said the mz.;ur, with another growl.
M kriow what & falwar da]
of course, sir!” said Waulker,

with u rather
5

A Bplbﬂ?lﬂ Complety”
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troubled smile. A tolwar it’s the Chinese word for—
"
ar—

““ It isn’t a Chinese word."”
*“Oh

Ty vay, Uncle Williaw
the major into tho house
ne and Walker Jooked at one anoiber.
Look here, I'm jolly well not going to staid him very
long,"” said W alker.” 1 shall exeuse myself ag sonn as tea's
over.
““Better ho careful.
wunt comes.”

\\alknr groaned,

1 forgot that. X say, Carne, what is a tulwar?”

“ Blassed if [ know. Some kind of a battle-axe, pﬂrlaa

Loder led his uneloe into the Sixth-Form A 1reo
or four fags were mysteriously peeping rowd cor ers, uus[
there were sounds of chuckling in the d
marters are ho Uncle W said Loder,
itile preparaiions for your visit.
i, won't you?'!

suid Loder hastily, and he

Loder might ent up rusty when vour

enter.

Major Lodnr 3tcmmd into the doorw:

Then he stop,

In the §1|l(|‘v, where door und window had Leen tightly
elosed ove Todd & C operations, the
cmnell of paint was simply & dalmost thick
nnuugh tu cut with & knife.

 major gasped and cows
“Huh, huh{ Oh! Hah, hu

Loder jumped.

He gave o glure into tho study.

The cad of the Sixth could not believ s eyes.

Glaring gre int on all sides met ‘ms [.'11(‘ The walls,
the lookin ass, tho table and chairs and pictures—all were
smothered with it
n—green overywhere, and the reek of the paint was

fearful,

The major staggered against the doorpost, almost over-
coma by the fumes of paint. ilis well-brushed black ooat
rested aguinst o big daub of paint, which promptly trans.
ferred its colour to the coat.

‘“ Huh, hah, hulx"'

“ Good hea'yons I gazpod Toder.  What—shat—"

The major nto the passage, panting. I‘lrm of
lm slesves and shoulder glowed with Imuhn green paint.

ul, }n.]l Jub! You young raseal
g o ek

roared
ations you malke
at my coal I”

"Dnen “making prcpnrnhmn for me, Tuve vou?"

jur. ' Aro the kind of prepar
our unele, 3uu Yoo itain s e
O

Laok at m

the
1

sleeve! Look ab thet paint I

Grooh ! Hub, luh!™
i 1 a trick I yelled Loder furiously, It
o lik

sat

a rotten

You dars to play a j

this u;mx i
BT dido't. T mea

"\{\m in\e already d it is a |r 4l
‘\ am quite aware that it is
sir iy be nrc:hlnmmi to |l|<IJIIIE

fhese. hmks at this schaol Bt T do not like then:
refuse to enter into_the humour of it, sic! I do not

see the humour of it. I you expueled to please me with a

trick like this, you have made a great mistake, sir! I

rel l,w) enter your study. I refuse to remain here anot

L sir. You

stan do fiot want wny more of your tricks,
iy 1. some other uncle who may
possibiy appreciate e, [ do m,

.
the mujor stamped down the possage.
Loder panted.  Ho was inlurl:un‘d by the horrible state of
bis study, but he was still more alarmed by his uncle's
er. ]['\ ran after ihe furious old major.

T
Do net_adifress me ! thundered the major, * Look at
wy cont! Look at my sleeve! I mmn smothered with paint

How duro Sou play such u trick o me?

u are sorry now.  You will learn, sirv,
of uncle you can play mad pranks

T am going I
Thele, I didn't—I never—I—-"
'!‘.H? Maaner Liprary.—No.
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Silene
Laoder caught at his uncle’s sleeve as the irate old gentle-
man stamped on. The ma]nr inrned o purple face upon
and smote, and v yolled and recled back wnder o
swinging box on the ear, 'Umn the major stulked out of the
Hehool Mouse, and stalked away acroxs the Close, fuming
with rage; and he did not r
Lader cled against the
his face white with rage.
and stared at him.
Just passed your nunky in the Close,”
Ho wis going to the gates,
is eont, \n_r!hm;{ happened £
*He's gone !
" Had a row?” asked Can
“Lool ut my study
Walker uud (.nm

assago wall, his ear burnin
irns wud Walker camo. along,

said Walker,
There wus & lot of paint on

i terl Loder.
locked into ﬂm study and pasped.

cuppase your fug's done this I” Lowled Walker. *H
U1 warned you you'd have trouble i you fage
i
shricked Loder.  “My

Remove rotters. Ha, ha,

‘ Thore's notling to l.lugh ar
uln‘c!u thinks I did it 1o play o tmk on him, and he's gone
off in

Ha,

smu up ¥ sm('mﬁlﬂ Loder, beside himself with rage.
ha, ha ! ve and Carne.

‘Tnlm rushed af them f\arv, ll|||:ng out savagely.

Carne and wum staggorod awa, still shrieking wilh

laughter,  Laode nting, stood glaring into his painted

stully, almost sroeping with rage

Ly

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
In Armour Clad.
OB CHERRY came along the Remove passage, and
stopped at the door of No. 7 Study. He knocked, but
! oor did not open. Perhaps Todd was expecting
tor ;. nm.l he had taken the precaution to lock the
:lurar li]mn the insid
Hal ‘m hallo, hullo'“ called out Dob.

"uum-thmg heavy and metallic dropped, inside the study,
with & elang that rang nlong the whole prssage,

“What on carth’s that 7" exclaimed lfur} Wharton, 1\I|o
T fq||ov\n] Bub to Todd's door. *'I say, Toddy, are you
at homet’

‘ Yoer,” ealled han Petor's voice from inside the study.

ting for sou dovinstairs in the prefects'

Whart
whe door was closed ut om

roon
There was n chuckle, and the door was opened.

and l rry entered, and

aml lu:l
Whar on and Tob zunm]

loolied at the fellow in the stu
© was not a Greyfriars junior they saw before them.
It was a knight in complete armour.
Breastplate and graves, and heliet,

the whole outfit complete,

i astonishment xs ey
dy

with vizor closed,
The juniors recognised the old
armovr from the nal museum, but they conld not recog-
er Tadd. had disappenred.

that you, Todd t"" gasped Wharton.

canie & voice from the depths of the helmet

" What on carth are you gob up like that for "

*To see Lode
Ol m, hat

* Did ¥ou have permission to borrow those things from
;.:lu. schaol museuni 2" gasped Bub Chuery nybody
now !

“T didn’t ask permission,” said Peter ('aTml\, it wouldn't
been any good—theyd have said «
<hnn|4| Jnu well think they w
Ve got e Loder. He'’s bauml tv bo crogs——""
" You ~lmuld ec him,” chuckled Bob Cherry. * IHe's
¢ stark raving. Ilis uncle's gone off in n temper, and
3 raging. Ilc's got the ‘prei‘ml: all together, except-
ing Wingate major, in the pr op oom, and they've sent
us to tell you 1o come, Th Lo wallop Sou buld-
beaded, 5t o gor 1 should adviss 1 §
hat's why weo brought lhe messagc,
vou the tip to keep clear.”
*Thanks ! said Peter Todd, his voice cor
fones from the depths of the’ iron helmet.

nat to,
said Ilarry, “to

 with mufMed
But if Leder

" "w
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Gut over the flogging alveady 1* asked Bolsover. " My dear fellow, there was nothing to get over,” sald Peter
Todd airily. Todd went on removing his garments, and drew out from the lnlcrior a large sheet of leather.
“M—m-—y only hat!" gasped Nugent. * You awful snuoicr (\u- E,Anp'zr lﬂ)

“1 say, Todd, Loder wants you in the pn-fmm room.”
“Tell him Tm just coming.'
* Right-ho I'
“ Where are .\Imim and_Dutton, nnd Bm\!er asked
arry Whaurton, this with
I‘uh] Todd shook his head, ag, rather ln- l\olmfl
Tve ent umm down to Friardale to get some grub at
said.  * This is my le gume, and 1'm
1.:-- mugie. I'm leador, it's up to wme te
Now I think 1'm «eady [
strode out into the pas
rtiw-u decidedly hea

AT ']'mM

coing to f
take the eruel.

Faney one of
ehig ! Tt ity
you'te going fo see Loder."

had come in to tea. At the
sound of the ¥ s dours were a o all
il "\wro were yells of astonishment at the sight of a

in armour striding down the pnssage, with

Most of the It

g downstairs in . chat o gasped

opher Columbus ! What i

our ont of the museum ! yelled

e o muflled voice
ta seo Lod, '

nid th
Ilumi,fh e I.«\]nlr
uI\M'\lI Lnsuary,—No. 275,
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and won't Lader be

plazed intoirely " howled

o junior strode down m pasge with re-
and  reached ju
him. Tt Was. 1'\u-r lo(ld ,:
and it seemed to the Removites to go even one
tter than the painting of Loder's study.  They wanted to
*s face when the joker of the Remove turned up
it in garml-uh upon which o cane—or a poker,
mat ave na effect.
. clank, rl1nh(t3- elank !
All Greyfriars \m%iw have
downstairs, In tho lowe
the captain of Grexfriars,
the Sixth was with hi
down at the sight
Wingate ril thbed his eyes
*Who s that?” hl\ roured, wondering whether he was

passage ng
ot the striding knight. Cu
im. The two prefects almost fell
f o knight of old striding towards them.

dre;

ning.
1o il ,;gs,t‘ Wingate. T'm goir
1 Seott ! Go and take that

ng to see Loder
rmour off, you young

ate, i you don’t mind. Tle's

o co, and I mustn’t disobey n
vrefect. It wouldn't he rw]tmv\ i

Wingate yelled with laughter.

Clank, clank, clank !

B dd strod cn towards the prefects’ room. Win-
fate Jmi Courtney, w their tears, weni out into the
Cloge. cheerin crm\< fallowed Peter to the door of the
room, whera he knocked respeetlully.
w0 in 1" said Loder’s voice—a voice sholing with rage.
Todd opened the door. There were four prefeots in
‘arne of the

Com
Poter
the room—Loder,Walker, Dunne, and Fan

Sixth was also there, and Tonic
They were zoing to help i
Peter 1d th

n best g such
@ “mml never want to ];'unt f

The Sixth h-ul howled over the “study in green,”
i

ne¢ much
as the Lower Forms, but they _were agreed th o cdignity

the lmlh s of tha
Loder had

f a cane nn(i he mwru

ad gone ny ithaont nmnlm “his i
and Toder hod a loag explanation to make
and he was rmt eure how his uncle woull
ither was a_most unrelinble old
Lmicr fult/ umt Iu awed it all to Todd,
be intended to pay Todd with interest wll that he owed

nk, clank, clank!

seniors Jmnhf‘ll up in amazement as the armoured
nked into the room.  Loder stared at v blankly.
that ¥ he roared,

" You xent for me, Loder?
"‘odll

fgure o
v

v, said Peler meekly.
Todd, I roared Caene. Ol
nie off | You're going to luve th
a voung scoundrel '
1f vou pl arne,
Tve had the v of 1
There was an cxplosion of 1..w or from the doorway.
virade o the doorway, and dammed the door. . Then
the Removite, his face perfectly livid with

thase
wg of your life,

‘i

aghie Jeop (0
murmured T

s on till

aour off, you young fool 1 e commanded.
von gaing 1o Jick me

a, within an inch of your life”’ said T
;: kis teeth.  *Ill teach you to paint my ¢

aneek

snurmured Peter Todd :
T !

s gotting
said  rats, 5

“1 mever heard such choek!
Loder! Why. he's worse than
Jof that gaug
il _Toder, 1

1

said Carne.
' skin him, if I were you,
harton or Cherry or

tween his tee

1
THE BEM 7 L
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e

o l"nr the last time, Tmll' will you take that ruhb h off 2"
“This isn't rubbish,” explained Todd; *il's armaur—
really vulunhlcinrn\our Bame as Bir Peter de Tadd wove
wy

al the battle of
you tal it off
T'm taking you off now, Loder I"*
at |

1 now 1 said Peter cheerfully.
IntFariers ehickled, exerpting Loder, Toder did
not :.hurklc He gav kind of rox io un infuriated
bull, and suslied at the junior, Faikiing. out wilh the Tiding:

slush,
id Pe

slash !
aid Peter Todid's voice encouragingly from tho
don't feel any pain, Mr. Dentist! Pile it

Lmlor stopped, and panted. It was evidently not of much
or who was wrapped up in armour thick
I the w of a bartle-axe,

" lie panted. * Get these things

o
o RIL:EH. ho 1"
And the hali-dozen

closed round Peter Todd. They
wd dragged him and thera

gripped him all r,
rior umpul on the

at one

was n terrific crash as the armour-clad j
{leor.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Loder's Luck Is Out!

SH
Tl.\l_\' hat "' ejacalated Thob € 1 the pastage.

I somebody ]l..:l rilltl down.'

' Ha, ha,

Bob threw the roupen,
into the prefects’ rooni.
A wild and whirling scene was in progress,
Y.micr & Co. had got the junior dewn, I;m they nhd no&

10 be able o get moch furthe e Tod
geling wildly, the senioes wer
Peter Todd, Carne retrented with his ]mm] to his nose. A
steel gountlet had come inte vialent tontact with Carne's

and the erowded juniors gazed

nose, and it was streaming red,  Walker ronred as be
T s elump on the hewd which made him see move stars
in a single moment then any astronomer ever saw in his
\\Jmh- carcer.
Yah!”
SO My nose! Grocog!"
Yo it!? roared the juniors. *“Go it, Todd! Pile in,
Coverley ! 'ila, i, hu?”
Llud Juusur nade .'m effort to rise, and fell

again, nshin, sz was not so o rise after once
failing in the m, pasoply of the Kuights of the Middle
Agos

Yoder spraled
furionsl

across Peter Todd,
and rourod witl pain.

and hammered at him
Le did not hurt Peter, but

he h rt his fist cansiderably.
E " gasped l‘*hl “1f 1 hit rou you'll be hurt!
aw ! roared Valence.
I hslc] you '

‘onr
gronned

me.  “Ow! Dy dose—by dosel

n Ionides shricked as a heavy gauntlet smote him en
and he rolled over.

Todd swept his henvy arms round, and the weight

of them simply knocked the seniors right and left. They
ed, gaspivg, on the floor round him, and the armour-clad

od culty to Dhis fe

scene of

voc through the bars n! his
and Curne way still caressing
lnmd--:. had re<rr-wd to the end of the room.
s ok af the stull of which lierpes are: o
hon had enough. w jumior was very diflerent
is, end Tanides o |:L not like it.
ns \”\1 l’_l\-r Todd calmly.

i

and

“If you're do

e

e
\elnL J!.ﬂ: Cheery, “It’s the end the

groaned (lu'nc

Porcr Tadd elanld towards the door. Ladee
and rushed to th 2 d caught up the
he leaped at, P ere was a vell of w
the unmr, |u the :Lrnruu

loaked up
cr. Then
arning from

e swung raund on Loder,
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and received the slash of the pakar upon an iron §aunllpl.
here was a torrifie clang, and polier fow oul of Gerald
er's hand. Then there was t\ rnnr from n\llum The

fiying poker had caught him on the side of the head—and it
irurt

g “Oh, you silly

Tt wes that voung demon’s fault !" panted Loder.  flelp
hat ]unl armour off him

it off him vourself ! Yah! T'm dome! T've

luul otmugh ul' this I"™ VcllLd the Sixth-Former. “ 0w

o
Peter Tadd clanked towards the deor

upon him like & wild-

wmote the prefect gently

Loder roared with pain.
“You young fiend!

shricked,

He

Lmlcr lenped
ter Todd

PR Ty

again.
and grasped
1 the riba with I

I-T'll be the death of you!" he

's murc likely to be the death of you, Ludc shricked

out for his boxing glov

Nugent.
** Ha, ha, hn
The prefeot grappled furiously with the junior.  They

reeled out into the passage, and the juniors made way l‘ur

them, choking with laughter.
“Mind Todd doesn’t tread on your feet!” gasped Dob

Cherry.  “You
‘' Ha, ha, Im
Orash, erash! Clang!
Peter Todd was down a;

"Il feel bis weight if he doest"

Euu, with Loder, on the passage

floor.  There was a sudden’ yell from the end of the
passage.
“Cuve !

“The Ilead ™
“0n, crumbU
Poor old Toddy
It was not urpr:im'- {hat tlw terrific din had brought the
]h';(l of Gre; s {o the spot . Locke swept upon the
a dmdully angry l‘ountumn(.u bis gown sweeping

:a this? What is this?”  The Mead could hardiy
eyes as lie saw the figure in armour m!lmg on the
ihe’ furious

, gasped Bob Cherry. “It's the Head!

rrip of Loder. “ Loder ! What does
this mean? Who is this—this perso
“Sir Roger de Coverley, sir I said an unknown voice from
the crow
i Aod there was a ripple of laughter. Loder staggered to his
cet.
“Tt%s Todd, sir—Poter Todd, of the Remove! MMe has
taken the nrmour out of the school muscum, an dressed
bimself in it, and refused to take it off at n or 17

v that he could be i
came. .I. voice from the erow

ed—don't forget that, L(xd(‘r

“Todd ! Bless my soul! Tu.zdl Get up at once,
“Yos, sic ' gasped Peter. 0 m
a hitat'a i This wemoar 18 Joll
Ha, ba, ha !
“ Silence, boys ! Todd. this ridiculous prank—~"

Tox

i was up at last. The Head gazed at him blankly.
e was not unused to mm pre 1;- from the Remove—the
most unruly Form in Tt
ownrmd anything (iulll‘ Mw lln!x \\'nr(ls
hope you don't mmd my borrowing th
said Todd cheerfully. * Loder was so
him without some profection,
You were going to punish Tod
Meumr 1z to understand.
has smoth
n pmm 3

rmor, sir,
x5, 1 simply e

, Loder 2 said the

od Lo
“ Bless wmy soul ! 'rwm you deserve a most severe punish
ment for such a thing!'
: '{‘m-. ing to plwno Loder, si
“ He wanted to have his study made spi
unele to see it, and T thoughf a new
freshen things up o bir, s
be sorry if he fageed me,
Tt s underste
not to be fapged,

nt would
he might

at Lhe Lower l-ounh Form are
ad. 1 have made that quite
elear mysell

Loder gnawed his lip, Now that the matter was Ik‘f:)rﬁ

Hend, Tadd was cerain of punishment. but it could not

be concealed that the prefect was to blame in the first place,

;‘lr- Inlll broken o rule rhat had been laid down by the Head
imso

My own fag had gone out, sitr——"" L began.
Y That is no reason why you vh\!uhl fag o nber aof a
Furm exempt Emm fageing duties ' said the e ml severely.
T shall cane him !

d
: punishment should be
sovere, as you fagged him, in the first place, when you had
no right to do so !

Lader bit Dis lip hard. Tle dared not speak. 15 he had
uttered the words that leaped to his tongue, be would have
been expelled from the school on the spot, He could nok
trnst himself to speak.
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take those things off, and T shall cane
llmul from the school museum! When you
m off, come to m§{ er, you may
hn :lut r in my hands! You understand me?”
at asped the prefect.
Thv Hcml x-u.qlleJ1 away.  Loder went back into the
rofeets’ room, grinding his teeth. The matter was out of
iis hands non-ﬂmlme he could find some sly o'p()lmrlu v
later of avenging his injuries. If he did not find it, ce
n ly it would not be for want of looking.

r Todd clanked away in triumph,
l‘uMm\od him, laughing and cheering.

Loder had entered into a tussle with tho scamp of the
Remove, and Loder had hnd the worst of it. There was no
doubt about that, and the Remove rejoiced exceedingly-

Ten minutes later Poter Todd presented himself in the
Head's study, where ho was duly cnnqd. sqlhn young rascal
undoubtedly deserved. But Peter Todd was tough, and ho.
grinned as he rubbed his hands when he left the Head's
study. Tis litile joke on Loder waé worth o licking, in
hia opinion; and the other fellows, especially ns they had
not had the licking, fully agreed with him.

The juniors

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Bunter Is Sorry.
“ ENFOLD! Stop & minute, Penfold
Dn,k Penfold was crossing_the Close towards the
School House when Harry Wharton called to him.
Penfold's face was pule, and there was & wrinkle in
boyish brow which told of some deep trouble weighing
on his mind. He did not scem to hear the captain of the
Remove calling to him. e walked on towards the House,
his hands thrust deep into his pockets, and his cyes fixed on
the ground a8 he wenl,
“ Penfold ™
The junior started then, and glanced round.
Turried on and Julilod Thim.
“You calle e ¥ *en,
“Yes, What's the matter?"
Penfold coloured under Wharton's inquiring gaze.
** The—the matter 2 he stammere
“ Yos; what js it?  You've come in just mow.
heme

Wharton

Been

¢ wrong, T hopa?"
; I'm only a bit worried—that's all!" siid Pen.
u for asking; but I won't bother you with my

troubles.

And he nodded 51\0rf.~|?< untl naﬂ.od on inta the house.

Harry Wharton stood | ter him with a frown on
his brow -a frown of lm\.LI[-d lhmlght He liked Dicle Pen-
fold—most of the Remove fellows did. enfold was the son
of the village cobbler in Friardale, and he had come to
Greyiriars upor n sche sJ ), us had Mark Linley,
Lantashire lad in the They weee two of the
best, and only a few of tlm hlim\s like Vernon-Smith-and
Snoop, said anything against them on account of their want
of nioney. Poverty, as Bob Cherry said, was not a crime,
though it _was o terrible inconvenience, Some of the more
snobbish fellows were shocked to learn that Dick Penfold
went dewn to his father’s shop sometimes on a half-holiday
r-ml boots and shoes, But Ilnrry

. Vel thought that it was very decent
of Pen to give up a haln.nhd.., & belp his father.

Of lete Penfolds face had been vers clouded, and his
friends had guessed that all was not as it should be in the
poor little home behind the cobbler’s shop.  Mr. enfold
was getting on ir years, and business was not what it had
be And although he had bren very proud and pleased
when his son won the scholurship whi cl. g‘n‘t‘ him admi
to Greyfriars, missed the Jad's wil aid in his wous.

Wharton was not offended by [’enfnhls abrupt munner.
WWharton was sometimes too quick to take offence, the
Tellews considered ; but the read trouble he had seen in Pen's
face disarmed him. Ho walked on very thoughtfully, till
he was brought out of a brown study by a hearty elap on

_ hallo!™ exclaimed thy cheers voice of
“Penny for "em !

“1la a
Bob Cherry,

“ Penpy for wh
a!!aul ler where Boby

asked Harry, ruhhing his
cavy hand lmrl smitten

Lr.p]nmml Fab Cherry. & Vo semmnd B 10
g awtully dnn[lly What was it—
, or the new team for the Redelyfie

ioughts
thinking out somethi
problem in mathemati
refurn mateh 7
larrs Wharton laughed.

;]
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' Neifher, Bob. I'vo just scon young Penfold, and he
looks as if he’d got b if ﬂm troubles of the wnrh] on his
shoulders, I'm afrai ot trouble at home.”

Bnb nodded canmlmrul.m;, ly. .

¥Yes; Bunter and some of the el 1 s tattle about it
he, Penfolds are hard up, you kno was a rumour

.“n}; pat: ll.r was going to have lim bn:l:ﬂ'a in his shop.”

e dunt lnow whether it was o good thing for him to
como to Greyiriars,” said Bob Cherry ehnnghl[u]]y s
taken him away from bis worL I wish wo could do some-
thing to help him. But he's as proud us o giddy Scotch
sk and b wouidn't Teb . chaps shell ‘et sny fin. - Nob

that T've got any tin to sholl out. But Lord Mauleverer's

rolling in Bty Tuere, and he's vory much taken with Ten—
e’'d help him like a shot. But the young beggar would

dot bint b the nose, T nlﬁézchrv{:, if e suggested

“I know it is; but it makes it impéssille for Pen to bo
helped. I hopo the Xid il zet through it somehow.
Hallo, hallo,” hallol Here's Buntor! And he looks as if
sﬂlut‘“!m? xpmn!!y unfortun ad happened to mmnbm]\u
the way he's grinning. What's the latest news, Bunty ?
Bunter chuckled,

Yau nhnps seen Pn'niahlV"
v n him,” said Har

Al up, with that of, T thins," sail Buiar, with anather
chuekle, ‘hey camo jolly néar having the bailiffs in
once; awiul near it. 1 fancy from Penfold’s look it's coming
off at last. Nice disgraco for Greyfrairs, isn' it‘.’"

** Not so big a disgrace as you are, Bunter.”

Ok, renlly, Cherry. I think it's rotten having ihe lower
clasecs in the school like this,” seid Bunter. * There's. that
chap Linley—sworked in a f:u'bory beforo he got lis scholar-
ship. T Wmlf eay anything against him, as he’s a pal of
yourg-—-

“You'd botter not!” sald Bob Cherry grimly.

' Well, I think it'a ihicker than ever, this (‘h:l[l Penfald
couming hers. Actdally worls in his father's shop, Fou
know, on a 1.anLandaL cnhb]mg hwta and_things.
believe they rall it cobbling,” eaid Bunter [ don't know
what my father would say if he knew.”

oin)) ‘too busy serving beer~to think about
wau(m-d Bob.

Billy Buntér glared at-Tob Cherry through -his specracles,

cast ! You know my father doesn’t keep a public-

houm——-'

‘ There's one thmg he deesn i-do that he ought to do,”
arowled He doean’t give you lickinga onough,
Bunter, T should thinl it was bad enough for you to be a
gm d a_fibber and a cadger, without starting as a enob,
00.""

““ O, r(‘nllv Cherry! Leck here, I've got rather a good

foks on—

Fxpnnln a postal order 7"

. It's a jolly good joke. said Bunter.

When tar- Penfolds have the bailiffs in, I 1hmk it would
Be funuy for a crowd of us to go down amd hoot. What
do you think?'

“T'll tell you what I think,"” said Bob Cheery, in measured
tones. T think yow're the nteancst, rottencst, eringingest
fat cad nmfumt ever eadded. And T'm going to make up
for one, at least, of the lickings your father forgot to five
you.

“¥ah! Oh! Legga! Yow!" roared Bunter,

Bmack ! Smack! Smack!

Bub Cherry had grasped the back of Bunier's ra]!nr with
lis left hand, and with his right he was smi at the
Owl's fat person, with o powerful smite that made m, hand
tulg]t- and made Bunter roar with anguish.

“Ow! Help! Murder! Fire! Yah! Reseue !
roared Bunter.

One of the Todds had just come across tho Close, Which
of them it was 10 one ~ould have said, they were so much
alilte.  Bug the way 9 | dashed up at Bunier's call proved
(In\t he was Peter, amid not the mild and placid Alonze.

“ Hands off Bunter!" ho rapped ont. * Don't you know
that Bunter is u member of 1\} 7 Study—the top study in
mn anme"

Pater 'I‘od:] grasped Bunier, and jerked him awsy frem
sat down on the

Todd !

Bob Cheery. Dunter spnn round, and
ground with'a bump, and rosred agai

“ Lick him, Todd " ke gasped. v ean lick him !
Keep our stud you know. Ow! Give him a jolly
good hiding ! Bash him! Wow !*

Tob Cherry glared with wrath.
** Mustn’t fouch one of No. 7 Study I said Peter chidingly.
" That's not allowed.”
Tre Macxpr lipnany.—No
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“If the fat ead says anything more shout Penfold T'1
+ouch him, and jolly qu!ul\ ” gaid Bob Cherry; .* and you.
00, you ekinny “bounder.”

enfold "' said Peter Todd.
nbmll. Penfold, Bunter?”
ow! "1 o said ho was going to have tho brokers

“Whaet have you been

in—grogoogh l—uml auggesmi guing down in a erowd and

hooting them
“

d 1hal did you?" said Peter Todd agree-
“Then I'm afruid T interfered at the wrang monent,
en't have you licked by Bob Cherry, beeause -tu up
against the study; but.-I'm going te lick you out.of being
a rotten cad, Bunter, if you perish m the attempt. How
lucky I've got n ecricket:stump with m

Billy Bunter did not think it luc-!q— the noxt nmmnnt
Peter Todd gresped him by the collar, and turned him ov
like a tuitle, and thrashed him with the cricket-stump i
the Owl of the Remove roared for merey. i

Ilarry Wharton and Bob Cherry looked on, rouring, too—
but with layghter. I’ulor Todd lad declarcd that he was
going to make a man of Bunter. The process was likely to
be an exceedingly painful one to W;Jlmm George Bunter.

Oh, vou =

“Ow! Ow!” roured Bunter. Yaw! Tt was only a
J-joke! Ow! Leave off! Groogh! Can’t you see-a joke?
Groogh! Tlah! Hoh! Yah!"

" Can't sce jokes of that kind,"” said Peter Todd, lashing

away with the stump. * Haven't llmt kind ‘of a sense «
humonr Are you sarry Sou spoke 7
O Ow! Yow
“T'm going lo ot you Hll yow're sorry "
** Yarooh! I'm eorry
", (k- anded Peter Todd.

hifully sorry 7' asked Peter, with another

“ Fenrfully, fr
terrifio lash.
“Yaroop! Yes!™
“ Goord I Peter Todd tucked the cricket-stump under his
arm, and Bill Bunter rolled away, gasping and groaning.
going to make a man cl you, Dunter. ow’'ll thank
mo for this some duy, when youw re grown up, and find you're
Jmt gmng EJU be hung, afte 2

H:!I‘ ‘Bunter rolled awsy, not locking at all thankful
Puwr Todd turned checrfully to the chums of the Remove.
“ I say, what's that about’ Penfold?” he asked. ™ I've
noticed that he's been looking rather down in the mouth
l:xtnly, and ho's gone oft his feed. Is he down on his Juek ¥
¥ ea; but he never Lalks about it.’
1’r‘ter Todd smile
CHe'll talk about it to me” ko said, “It's np to me to
louk into 1! as chiel of the top study in the Remeve.
Rats !
With that monosyllabie but cing
tou and Hob Cherry walked aw
the_house to look for Penfold.

atic reply, Harry Whar-
Peter Todd w

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER
Peter Todd Takes a Hand,
ICK_PENFOLD was in his study.
D The, scholyrebip boy hadl thrown himseli down inio

u chair, and now that he was ulone, and sccure from
ion, !]n: full eare and misery that were in his

obsur
e .nl shu«u}

u Lis face.
“The poor u!d d;ui ne ;;malleﬂf—— what's he going to

do? He ca ¥ —ond he's only got 4 weck.
What's he ;,»ug to dc Aml I can't help hin
And the tears, long hard-held, started to his s, in spite

of his courag

The door opencd, :m:l Skinner of the Remove came in.
Skinner glanced al nfold end grinned.  Skinner had
heard the rumours in ﬂw Fovm about the state of the Pen-
fold home, but he was not sympathetic.  Skinner was o
junior who had been expelled from Greyir aTe, and had
lutely been allower to return to the scigol shired the
study with Dick Penfold, a very ill-assorted pair,

“allo " said Skinncr. © Blubbing ?

Pen Nushed,

“I'm nol blubbing ¥ he_said fiorcely.

“Well, you look like it,”" said Skinner.  “IHave the
brokers got in at last, in the giddy, deur old home under the
old appletres?”

Pen rose to his fect und clenched his fists.  Skinner backed
.m.’u .\ mlv He was bigger than Pen, but he did not like

eyes of the cobbler's son

Jlm [ht-u l]u. hinlf-open door wus pushed, and Peter Todd

MNY "
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‘Tom Merry could see through Into the interior; and as he peered through the twigs and leaves, a strange
sight met his eves. Marco Frulo lay upon the ground, bound hand and foot, while the Yankee was speaking:

*I guess we've got you now, Marco Frulol”
Tom Merry & Co. at St Jim's,

eame in.  Ie nodded carelessly to Skinner, and came
towards Penfold.
W to speak to you, Pen,” he said,
said Pen.
sure Skinner wouldn't mind leaving he study for a

What blossed eheele ! It's my stu
€

" growled &
21 dan't mind the trouble of cl ;
I :

inner.
ckin, i

aid

Peter

o 1—1 only came in for aid £
Well, take your baok and your look at the same time,”
ner took hoth, und Petor Todd closed the door after

* Now, Pen,” he said, “T'm going to talk to you like a
Iunele. I hoven't been at Greyfriars long, but yon've
pot ta know me.  1'm not one of the fellows who go through
a schnol from the First Form to the Sixth without anyhody
ever knowing they’'re there at all”

Pen smiled Eaint FPeter Todd eorfainl

¥ w

of boy

¢ hrimmin
. only

of Dunt
liv

What's the trouble?
il
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(#or this exciting incident see the grand, long, complete tale of

by Martin Clifford, which i contained in

* Rats !
mo fair,

Todd promptly. “Ne good telling
con know. You're in trouble, and, as head-
asher in the Remove, it's up to me to pull
1l mo all about

L a nod.  “Poor and
d—wor os —rather go under than
et @ chap help you. I savyy! But I'm not an ordinary
chiap—not of the rommen-or-garden varicty at all.  I'm
to help vou, I tell you.”

You can't.'

Tou don't know that until you've told me, and I've had
ink s suppese the trouble's monéy 7'

ny if any follow wanted to Dielp you?"

" he said.
er nodded.

T understand again. T a
{o offer you an
1, and still nore b

< somothing v
add, and he i
troubled, I c Dick knew fhat he
ta'talk of what was confided to him, nnd
ad a longing for someone to help him o

) * W
of Peter T
the warried.
eonld tri
in his tro
shate the b

A splondid Complate Talo of tho Chums
of Greyfriars, Order Early.
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Go ahead,” said Peter Todd, who saw already thut he
had succoeded, and he sai on @ corner of the fable and
awung his legs—his favourite nttitude. **'Tell it all to your
uncle, und wo'll put our heads together, Your-pater's in
trouble—eh 1

“Yes,” said Pan.

" Is it true sbout the bailiffs ¥

M Yes The pater’s business isn't what it was,” said Pen
drearily. ““1t's pavtly through my coming here, you know.
I can't help him as T used to. And trade’s bad. It makes
me begin to wish 1'd nover come to Greyiviars, though I was
20 jolly glad when I got the scholarship, It scemed such n
wonderful chance for me.”

“So it was,” said Peter,

" All the same, I've been thinking about chucking it up,
and going home to help the governor,” said P

You may be able to help him without chucking up your

N{\F{;}rﬂ:’lp." said Poter. ““How is he fixed? Is it rent?”
es.

' Shell out all the facts, I'm going to think.out a way
for vou ts work it, you know,” :

* ¥ou can't "

1t Leave that to your Unelo Peter.”

o only wish you could,” said DPen, brightening w little
;vql:l:; foconragement, in spite of himsclf. * Dut how could

I We shall see. Tt's ront, T suppase?”

“How much "

** Five pounds—overdue I

i Landlord’s a hard man, 1 suppose i

It fsn't the landlord; it's his agent.  The landlerd who

owns ‘all L}aat‘ ground lives abroad, on the Riviera some-
I don’t even know his name; Dve heard it, but Tvo
forgatten. But it's Mr. Snooks we have to_deal with, and
he's as hard as nails. the money isn't paid next week,
thero'll bo what they eall & man i ion,” en
clenched his hands convulsively. grace of
it would kill my father. Poor old dad! He's always held
his head up in Friardale”

Potor Todd wrinkled his braws i

“Ir's not much money,” ho sa
spends w

nin possession,
1 think the d

though

ho said. © “Lord Mauleverer
vo than that on o tic-pin, and Muuly is a fr

“ Quite right,” said Peter, nodding; * tha
But 3f a chap could think of & way to hely
=0l f-

i never forget it if you could do the
I've thought and thought
But I can't think of an:
get—espocially when vou
‘Quito frue. “But whero there's 4 will thore's 4 wa
said Peter Todd. *I'm not going to jaw about what you've
Lo going to think it over, and if there v

i a_way,
ging to find it for you. You rely on your Uncle

Vs the vight sort,
b him get out of

," said Pen;
bout 3t till my
1in, Money
it i,

b a0 pasy to |

Peter Tadd left tho stndy. He lofi, Pen, in spite of
doubts, in o move cheerful humour, There was an im.
ion of foreo and strength ahont Peter Todd  which
| to say that what he had underta to do, that he
would earry oub with suecess,
And Pen's face was brighter as Le sat down to his work.
Peter Lodd's brow ware n thoughtfn] frawn as he went
nlong 1he Remove passsgo to his own study,  Poetor Todd
i3 1 youth with a pecolfar sense of hustour; which was ok
x5 Lo be resteained within bounds, Tt ko ha i
; he was like his Cousin Alonze in that respect
v cheorfully considered himself us top dog in the
and thereforo bound to Lelp the other fellows our
iroubles,
Daster ar
ter

the study when
Billy Buiter was

1 agked Peter chieerfully.
Bunter grunted,
 Yes, what ticere is of it,” ha eaid. T used to have much
betror feeds when 1 was in No. 1 Study, with Wharte d
ene,”
T chould sap, by
illy 1

the look of yon.” said Pefer Todd,
unter’s fat person.” ** What I you got
hreadand-bidier and sardines?  You were
j a feed when your pestal-orcder arvived, asn't

s been some delay in the post,” «
widalaas, the way fry remiltances aro dels
Hy been thinking of writing ro the PostmastieGes
nhou ’

ned Tanier.
ed, 1

Tiin Maowsr Linnany.
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icr write to the chaps who ought to send the remit-
" suggested Peter, with a grin. * They might post
em then, perhaps.”
*Oh, really, Todd-——" ’
* Yow'ro not satislied with that grub—eh " asked Peter.
Rotten ¥ said Bunter, with a grunt,
“ Right-ho! T have 1t, then; I'm hungry.” And Peter
ccl the action to the word,
Billy Buuter's face was a study ss Todd calnly took
pessession of his plata of sardines, and his heap of toast.
“Il—,l say, Todd,” he rowred, *give me my grub, you
L

odd started on the sardines.
* You said you didn’t like it,

' But there's nathing el ronred Bunter.

“ That’s your illluck. I'm not gomg to have you
ufi you don’t like,” said Peter Todd cheerfully.
wise you must learn not to gmmbln at good grub. I think
these sardines are all right.’

* You—you—you—->=""

“Here, buzz off 1" said Peter Todd, s Dunter made &
rush to regain his property. * Rell away, you porpoise!

ou've interrupting my tea !
" Its my tea!” shricked Bunter,

“It's mune now, ns you don't like it

“ Hut I—-I do hke it!” yelled Duater.

" Too late ! said Petor Todd. *' Now, roll away!" He
gave Hunter a push on tho chest, and the Owl of the Remoye
rolled wway, and sat on the floor. '* Now, buzs off, Bunter;
T've got  roblom to think out while I'm'having my tea,”

'“You—you rotter!” gasped Bumter. " You're having
my tes”

' Well, whila I'mi having your tea, then, if you like that
better,” said Peter Todd.  ~* Mow awlully particular you
are. But I don’t mind how you put it so long as I have my
tea—or your ten—some tea, anyway,” .

Billy Bunter blinked at his study-leador with feclings too
deep for words. Poter Toded did not seem to notice it. He
finished the sardines and the toast with great gusto, and
ag assured Bunter that he liked thenn. illy Bunter
snorted.

Bunter.”

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER,
Five Pounds Reward!
L IVE POUNDE REWARD !

Poter Todd started as the words caught his eyes,

Five pounds reward !

Peter was thinking, at that very moment, of the
exact sum of five pounds—the five pounds that young
Penfold required to help his father out of his trouble, and
which Peter hud promiced to help him oblain somehow,

s chiel of the top study in the Remeve, Peter had said

that it was up to him. Whether it or not, Peter was
i deadly carncst gbout it. But haw to help yonng Penfold
without “giving him awoney which he ecertainly would nol
aceept em that prszled even Potor Todd’s keen

The ouly way was to help him to carn it somehow—

and how could Penfold earn il¥

me of the fags.

x out lines for ri
otz

turned an honesl penny by
1o fellows who didn't want to do
Clever * lzids ' in the Fourth and
s did constrae for duffers in the Fifih, like
e e rowarded with shillings and even huli-
crowns.  Tout dittle earnings of that kind woukl be of. no nse
to Peufeld. He wanred sum—for a sehoolboy—and

it in w few daye was he to be enabled to

hi
How

et it?
That.
E

was what Peter Todd had seb himsell to think out,
g to worle if he could have found
ome worl: thae would bring in money. Peter was strolling
through the old fo of Friardale,” with his on the
back of his head hands thrust deep into his trousers
pocketa, thinki + thought betier when
he was in motion—as u matter of fact, he was very
suill, He had_cheered himself up a little by lon
hats off two Ilighchiffe fellows he had encountered
old Hig rizrdale, ‘ te udder
o ostal

daor of Mr,

. thougi
with his self-
oung Penfold to
h, withont miving it 1o

L nselves, did 1 Putoer

posed problem,  Iow was he to enabl

wet hold of five poands in hard ca

him¥

Peter was wyostling v

wsed the littde

te Tuzer was sunning
was thinling of
for the especiul

Pote L halfpenny upon an
OLAnEn Tozer’s waisicodt,
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vnen lie cnu;ht sight of the words on a bill posted up out-
e the “police-station

e Five Pounds Reward "

Five pounds! The exact sum he wanted! Peter dropped
tho idea at once of pelting P.-c. Tozer with a cheap orange,
and raised his hat very politely to lhnl officer. e

halted and read the notice on the wall
ve PPounds Reward !

“ Tho above sunt will bo paid to unyone givin
lgading lo the Detection of the Person or
lighted o fire upon Popper's Lidand, in the River Sark,
thereby causing damage to Sie Hilton Popper's estate
—Apply at the office of J. Snooks, Friardale.”

Peter Todd grinned cheerfully

“ Fivo pounds!" he murmured. * Five gm.n-n K dsr
And 1 heppen to know who di —ncbody
quids—how ripping! Oh, my only Aunt L-J.osuan

Poter Todd turned towards P

iim suspiciously.
friars’ boys. e ha
Todd loaked v and, as a matter of

Tozor took him ‘ousin  Alonz: Vhen \( ﬁ |l\’d
Peter Todd, he could adopt the meck-and-mild manaers and
gentle voice of his ecnsin, It suited him now.

“ Good-nfternoon, my dear Mr. Torer "' he said.

Dear Mr. Tozer grunted.

information

s cyeing
us nf all Grey-
‘Bnt Pum

“ Some bad boy has been lighting fires on 8ir Hilton
Popper's island, T see,”” said Peter.  * Do you think ho
will be ('Dught Mr. Tozer

“ 1 'opes ns "ow he gaid Mr. Tozer aminbly. "I knows
perfectly well that it was some young rip from Crevirinres,
a-going n-picnioking, and not caring hnw much dammidge
he might do to a man's property.

“1 shouldn't wonder " said Poter.  “Thére nre some
verv naughty boys at Gregfriars—boys who are quite rough

n their manners. T suppose that's all square, Mr. Tazer—
ﬁvu pounida for whoever gives the name of the nunughty

o Woito"‘ said Mr, Te “ You should ’ave sten Sir
"Titon when he kem down "ere nbout it—fair ra r he was,
Tho young scallywags had chopped down - youny tree for
(uel-—fanr chopped it down. And one of them stuck a card
on another tree, with the words hon it: ‘Poor old Puprr\r“

y hey Vou should 'ave scen Sir 'Ilton.  Fair scorching,
‘e was

“ The nnughty boy onght to bo sent to a reformator,
said Peter, with a ah.-in- of tin hoad.

“I dunno about that,” said

‘* but lf it's &

arer |

Gmyl'mm. kid, and ho's found nm: the 'F:ul will "ave to
flog him—8ir "Tlton will sor to that! Wotto !
“Serve him right!" said Poter indignantly, “ There

soem to be any respect left for a great landowner in
try any more than t}mrn is for the police force.
Only this morning I heard a bad say that you were an
old “lonkoy, Mr. Toser, I chided e S ek,

“Oh, id het" said Mr. Tozer, growing purple.
and hc said your face was enough to make a cat

£,

Toz

“Look ore, Ma.il r Todd—'
was nol. right lo c'\CHn about your [ace,

gl i said a man couldn't
help his face. If he could, it stands to reason that you
would have quite a different sort of one, wouldn't you, Mr,
Torer?”
Mr. Tozer splutiered.
**And I heard & bad boy say that you were—"
“T don't want to "ear wot he said !” roared Mr. Tozer.

nid you were o funuy merchant, Mr. Tozer, and
that il you know haw funny You wero you'd lab Tourself
out to n circus—'

“Will you be offI" roared Mr.

Peter Todd looked surprised.

“But I'm only telling you what that bad bo;
Tozer. I was sh ocked at him! I said Jun'-cuulxlnt thp
being funny

dr. Iumr nlmdo o dive towards Peter,
away. Tho fot constable gazed after
faco and bulging cyes, enorting with rage. v amiled
gontly to Iumsei ‘wnd” strolled round (o the ofice of Mr.
Snooks. Mr. Snoaks was an cstate agent, and a houso
agent, and wgent: for many things. Ho was s ol
rents to many ownors of [lrup:-rh in and ebout F
and as he was o good collector "he had plenty of
Mr. Sncoka was as hard as ails and not troubled with ||uy

‘Tozer.

nd [’oh-r walked
a purple

i

sentimental unwillingness to turn an unfortunate tenant out
of house and home. Eo was a fat man, with a prominent
waistcoat and watch-chain, and a hard face lhal might have
been carved out of a particularly hard red bri
Patnr raised his hat respecifully as ho came mto the office.
Snooks looked at him bard. He had not forgotten the
3ell nt his door which had startled him; but there was no
evidence to connect Poler mr.h n.‘ a8 he had not eeen the
Tur MAGNET LIBRARY.—]
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joker. And Peter looked as innocent as Alonzo; thal is to
say, us innocent a8 innocence iteell

ood-afterncon, sir!” said Peter meekly, 1 hope I see
you well, sir. Very rm for this time of tho year, isn't
it, sir?"

“Have you uny business with me?"" asked Mr. Snoolis.

About that reward you are offering for the
wicked I)c\ who lighted a fire on llu: island in the river—"
Then Mr. Sumka looked interested.

Oh, good ! he said. **Can you give me sol
Sir Iliiton Popfier i
o perpetrator of this outrage
paid ovor then the culpr

“1 know a fellow who can give you his name, sir.

“Indeed! Then if your friend wants five pound
only to come along and give name,” said Mr.
turning back to his papers again,

“Thank you, sir!

And Peter left the office, and walked back to Greviriars,
ITis face was very cheerful as he came in at the old gntes.
Harry Wharron & (n had just come off the ericket-ficld,
and they greeted him in lhe blnw

“ [allo, hallo, hallo, slac

“Why nin't you playing o

”Tim sluckfalness of the esteemed and ludicrous Todd is
terrifie.”

L’cu-r grinned.

“ Tmportatit affair to attend to," ho explained, ' Some
affairs have to be nttended to by the top study in the
Remove, you know—lots of time for cricke

And Petor went on into the School House, leaving the Co.
locking after him very (t|u’(‘ssuz- ¥,

“The cheeky hounder!” said Bob Cherry. “We shall
have to take him down & peg or two, one of these days. Top
study . The cheek of i

“ Awful nerve !
more of it,
reh."

Tear, hear!”
Poter Todd went ulp
cheerily—a shrill whistle

e ml’ermu

he has
Snoolks,

nantly, “If we hear

Wharton indi;
bring him down off

und

5
we'll rag him,

to the Remove passage, whistling
ishioh made fellows yell out to h
and throw boots and at him a8 he passed. I
reached Penfold's study. “ITho door wis open, and the _voice
of Lord Muuleverer, the dandy of the Remove, could b

heard within,

5.2

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Peter's Way.
RGAD, you know, Pen, old chap, it won't do, my dear
fellow, you know,

Tord Muuleverer was very much in earnest. Dick

Penfold was seated at the study table, st work—or

rather, ho had been at work when the schoelboy earl came
. His (m:e Jwas far from cheerful.

“You sn(', smd Lord Mauleverer, 'm your pal, you
know, ain't 17"
“You're a good ¢ aid Pen.

o
“Well, then, \vlw \lmll vou let me lend you a hand "
oxpn-.lumod Lord” Mauleverer,  * You haven’t told mo
what's the mnrm but T know it's tin. I've got plenty of
tin—as much as I want, and more. What's the good of the
beastly money if & chap can’é help his friends \\Ii:('n they're
dow n on their luck?"”
* Pen sighed.

. Ii u i o

lnnn I wanted, Mauly, I'd ask you like
If I borrowed of you I couldn't pay !

\\'.-]! [ nhnnldn t dun you for it, my dear fellow.”

Pen grinned.

“1 know you wouldn't, Mauly. Dut a loan that isn't
repaid is a gift—and I'm not tuking money from anybody !
You w uuki despise me yoursell if L did, when you cime to
think of it.”

“No, I jolly well wouldn't!"”
11, I should despise myself, nnd thet would be wi
Bul tr. only rotten money, kid," said Locd Moule
“\’bhnt is it Simk(‘!pﬂlrc says about it—about luckm;. e
counters from ono's friends? I forget the lines, but they're
qlut&lo the point. Let me lend you a hand.

“You're p dotermined beast, Pen, thongh you look so
soft,” grow lordship. “I've a jolly good mind to
punch )nnr silly head

Todd camo

“ Itn all right!" he announced.

Lord Mauleverer lnoked at him.

“ Regad! What do you know about it?" he asked

# I've taken the matter up, as head of the top atudy in thc-

A 'plcndld Completo Tale of the Ohnmn
yfrinrs, Order Early.
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“1 know all about
ty-—quite right. llo
him to do it."”

Remove,” Peter explained.
won't take money in ch
€arn it. I've found out a way for

Pen's face ﬂll‘herl with hope.
** Oh, Toddy !
Crue as a die

]~ it trued”

I can eyn five quid 3
a log

" Begad,
“rn I;’i ufl'

lim'? all serene, then!” said Lord IMaulev
Vou're a very clever chap, young Dodd.

** My nai ol
“Yans, l‘m rlways forgetting names,” said hm -md\hlrl-
"I meant Rodd. Well, so-long, so-Jong,
A Tt Muntoverod left the study, - Pates’ Todd closed
he doar after him, and then turned to the flushed and
axciten Pﬂnfo .
s It’s ht,’ he said.
a lu" higk, and I've got it
qu.] ~ihis wee
' Oh, yes, yes!

“Right as rein, I've been think-
You want to earn fve

' gaid Pen eagerly.

“Lcan iy Vou'se heard of Sir Hilton Popper-—big
gun_in this district? o owns the island in the r er, o
lone

won't allow the chaps Lo pienic there, though they’v
it from time immemerial.” T mean,” said Todd, remember-
ing—" some_nanghty and reckloss fellows persist in camp
out on that island, though Sir Hiltan I’oppo! won't allow
m\-’i the Head has made it oui of bounds.”

Fes, I know al} that,” seid Pen, in wonder.

“There is o reward of five 1mnneh offered for informa
tion about the latest bad boy who did it. The awful young
rasoal chopped down s tree, and burnt it in a camp-fire, :md
left a carel for old Popper, with cheeky words written on it.”

Pen grinne

“Yos, I'vo heard about it. Some of the fellows say it
must have been a Greyfriars chap,” he sai erve old
Popper J'\g'ht‘ Ie shouldw’t have stopped us {mm Faing on
the igland: G tiars chaps have alwuys camped there.”

Poter thaok head solemn

“T'm soury to see you uphbolding disorder and ﬂm:hed»ene@
im this way, young Peafold,” he said ceverely. ® mis-
ht to be denuuucs-d o
said Penfol
ou're going Lu denounce him I”

“ What "

" And carn the five quid "

The eager, hopelul look dml out ui Penfold’s face. He
st down again dreasily

*Is that the wheeze?'" he asked.
earn five pounds "

“Ts that how I'm to

“That's it 1"

“Then it's no good. T wouldn't give the chap away, if
T knew wio it was; and I don't know. T haven't the faintest
idea. ‘But if I lmew, I wouldn't gneak abeit him.
really surprised at your suggesting-such o thing, Tadd. Wh
r‘!;t‘n Sueop would Btop short of doing n rotten thing like
that

“You don’t tumble, Penfold. I'm not proposing to you
to sncak—and T'll punch your head if you mate any more
remarks like that. I happen to know ‘who did vt—A. really
desperate young rascal who ought to be had up.”

- o con give him awsy voureelf, if you want to.
I sha'n’t

It wouldn't do, Sir Tilton Popper wouldn't pay me tho
reward, Never mind why he wouldn’t; but 1 happen to
know thut ho wouldn't. But if I write down the name and
put in into an envelope, and you take it to Mr. Snocks, you
get the live qui

Well, T \\(ll‘\t!"

*“Yes, you ml] i
know all the circs. yet.
given away.”

Pen jumped.

“What rot |

“It's a fact}?

“ How do you know 1"

“T've got it [rom the chap himself. You see, old Popper
wants him badly—bo won't rest till he's got him. He's
raising Cain to F?nd out who burnt that blessed tree on his
blessed island. - Hc's going fo go on nosing and nasing il he

s him out. Then tho chap will get it whero the chicken
got ihe chopper; you_ know—in the n The chap would
rather have it over, Mind, T have this from the chap him-

He wants to have it out —and if you ﬂont. give him
hs-s going to.own up. Fact! Ile won't be punished;

cith,

“He would be flogged—*

“No, he wouldn't; he's got & way of gelting out of that—
and that's why he wants to get it over,” wiid Peter cheor-
l'ul.! w you believe me, don't you?'’

DI course, l: take your word, Todd; but—""
“I give you my word of henour that the chap wants to
ba, found uut, and that you will bo doing him a favour by

““You don's
it wants to be

! Peter Todd ccoll
“Tho fellow who did’

“Can’t you uka my word "

*Yes; but—but—who is the chapt”

“ Nover_mind that pow. All you've got to do is to take
tho name in an envelope to Mr. Snooks. Snooks will do the

+
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Every object in Loder's study was soon gle
conquer.
place on the table.

A you get your five quid.  And T givo you my sacred
t the chep wants you to do it

You have that from the chap himself 777

Honour bright!”

Pen looked perplexed,

“It's a jolly queer business,” he said.  “Of course T
sve you, Todd; I know you wouldn't play mo a rotten
trick, and make me encak for nothing. But why daes tho
chap want to be given away?"

*“Jle's got reasons—jolly goad reasons—and after it's done,
you'll see for vourself You've pot to trust me till then.

ut you know T'm a square -chap.”

0 now that, Todd; but 1'd rather speak to the
chap himsnlf—""

“Can't be did! He deesn't want you to know till after-
wards—he's got his reasons, Look here, if you don't d
Wharton knowing about it, 'l tell him afl the circs., and you
can ask his opimion, Wharton's captain of the Remove, and
you know he's straight as a die. If Wharton tells you that
it will be all right for you to take the note to Mr. Snooks,
will you take it?”

Tie Maaser Lisrany —No. 275

rest, o

llué with the grct-n paint, and Todd looked round for fresh worlds to
He saw Loder's hai-box, and, taking out the topper, painied it green, and piaced it in a conspicuous
Then he put down the brush, *1 think we've done enough ! he remarked, (See Chapter 2.)

Pen nodded.

“ Yes—l know Wharton won't treat me ha
not honourable, he wouldn't have a hand in .
4 se; only—only you might |
wanting Lo bo given away—
No mistake about it-—I know the chap better than I
know anybody elso in the world.”

“1les o friend of yourst”

“My best pall!”

 Well, that ought to settle it. But why can’t you give
him away yoursell, then, and capture the quids?

“ Because T couldn't get the reward. Sir Hilton Popper
wouldn’t pay it to me. I couldn’t touch the reward I
wanted to ever so much1”

“It's jolly queer,” said Pen slowly, *“and I don't see
what you want to bo so mysterious about it for. But if T
can my father without deing u_n{'rhing rotten, of course
I should jump at the chance. I1f Wharton knows about it,
and tells me to go ahead, Tl do it!”

“Then I'll go and have a jaw with Wharton.”
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And Todd left tho study. Dick Pesfold remained plunged
in deep and perplexed thought.

Pen did not understand the matier ai oll. Peter Todd was
such o peeuliar and original kind of fellow, that it was not
always cusy to understund his processes of thought. But
i Tén conld earn’that reward Noneacly and heaouesbls, it
likely that he would fail to do so. IIe thought of
working uway long uml wenry hours in the little
she \[:_lp aily fear of the I

owever peculiar and my !:I(rluuﬁ the matter was, it was
up to Pen to take l\d\anlazn of the chance, if he could do
so honourably. And he could certainly depend upon
Wharion’s judgment. Wharton would not have done any.
thing mean, or counselled wnother fellow to do anything
mean, for any consideration whatever. Pen knew (Jmt

Ho was still thmkm the matter out in perp ut
with reviving hope, ﬁen Peter Todd cume back mm the
study with Wharton. Harry Wharton was smiling. Tedd
beld o sealed envelope in bis hend,

RPw looked quickly and eageriy at. the captain of the

5

“Todd’ s ol you?™ o aked

“Yes,” snid Harry; “and it's ull right.
genius; ncbudy but Todd would have thought of this !
s sorn tho roeurd by
the fire on the island,
¥og to do it, in fact!

* You—you're su

“ Quite sure. Tve talked to the chap about it.”

Pen looked reliev

“Then you think it will be all right for me to go to Mr.

Todd's a regular
You
.vmg away the chap who lighted
the chap ngrees to it, and wants

ight as rain! Tl wallk down with you,
und aee you through.'

* You're jolly guudl" said Pen gratefully.

The boy hesitated no longer. Tf Wharton said it was all
right, he had no right to doubt further, though he did not
understand.

Five minutes later Pen and Harry Wharton were walking
down together_to Friardale, and in Den’ t was the
envelope covtuiniug the name of the unknown delinguent.

if you like,

TRE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Culprit!

K. SNOQKS was in his office, busy with o long list
of articles he was preparing for the prinfer. Mr.
Snooks added to his other professions that of an
auctioneer, and he was making up a list for a sale.

He glanced up rather impatiently at
eame in.
“One brass bedstead, good condition, and one set of fire-

the juniors as they

irons—"" he murmured, “Well, well ! What can T do for
you "
“If you plense—" began Pen, rather timidly.

Mr _Bnooks waved a fat hand.
indly do not refer to vour father's affairs, Penfold,”

he b “ T _cannot listen to you on the subjeet! I cannot
rlnscu.ss questions of rent with'a boy! If you have come to
as| e

Pen Mushed,

I haven't come for anytl
“3Wall, vlhnt do you wnnt 1
“It's about the reward,” said Hnrr\ ‘Wharton, helping Pen
out, * The reward of five pounds for the name, of the chap
who lighted the fire on Popper’s Island in the
Mr. Snooks became mere genial at once. He was far
from disapproving of anything in_the nature of sneaking
or treachery. if he succeeded in discovering the person
or persons ngmnst whum Sir Hilton Lopper was so deeply
incensed, ho know that it would bo a “leg up '’ for him in
the baronet's gopd gmccs And that was o [(reat desidera-
tum to Mr, Snooks, o o romarkably good thing out
of acting as agent for Sn- H.lhm Popper,
““Ah, I seel!” he said. *“You know the person?”
 Penfold lms his name yritten down in lhnt envelope,
Mr. Snooks.”
“ Very good | Upon proof being forthcoming, the reward
will be paid immedietely.
don’t want the l‘oulrd Mr. Snooks," said Pen, * My
and I want you to take the

father owes you five pounds,

moncy for his rent, and send him a receipt, instead of sending
thn mvu-rd to me."

woks nodded,

“lhat e quite immaterial to me,” he said. “ I will
cortainly do so, if you wish. OF course, the proof against the
verson you denounce must be clear.”

“He ‘won't deny it,” said Wharton.

“In that ease I.hom ‘will be no doubt.
Greyfriars’ boy 7
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he exclaimed.

of the sort 1"
an

1t was, I presumo, &

nnr Gompanion Papers.

said Mr. 8nooks, closing his fat lips

“ There's one other thing,” said Wharton.
stood Lhat the source of information is kep
Elllm\s might cut up rough with Penfold if they knew.”

s very meritorious of Penfold to nssist the la
coum,‘ said Mr. Snooks pompously, *But certainl thn
source of information shall be kept secrot. There will E)L- no
ﬁeed to mention it, of course, if the proof is clear without

*It's wnder-
‘Tha

** That's ugmcr]. 8ir,”
paper, Pen!"

Pen laid the envelope on the agent’s desk.

\\Jl.ulun linked his arm in Pen's, and marched him out of

said Wharton,  *“Give him the

the hile the ugent was opening the envelopr. Pen
whs Jooking traubled.
i1 L den't Lnow tho namo set. he said.
“That's all righ me
 Vou'ro quits ara Jia al “right, Wharton?" said Pen,

smitten with a new aod froublesome feeling of doubt.
tight as rain I said Harr
Aud ho walked Pen back t

reyfrinrs cheerfully

Peo could not help thlnkin%- about the maiter and
puzzling.  But Ins art was lighter.  The five-pounds
reward would puy his father's debt, and he could imagine

Mz, Penfold’s surpuﬁp and joy when he received the receipt
for the rent.

It was about two hours later when Nugent, looking out
of the window of No. 1 8tudy, uttered o sudden exclamation.

The shades of night were falling fast, as o poet has observed,
but in the dusk Nugent saw & portly figuro crassing tho Closg
from the gates. The portly form in riding-breeches and
coat could be no other than that of Sir Hilton Popper, the
Ium-! landowner, who was so unpopular with the Greyfriars’

"M_v hat! Heres um Popper ! said Frank, I.urmng
fram the window, ks as 1f he's on the warpath, t
Trouble for “omehcd
u“ Generally is when [’am\m honours us with a vieit,” said

BTy

)’ suppose it's about that affair on the island,” said
Nugent. * I've heard that the old duffer has offered a
reward about it."”

“Yes; I believe so,” said Wharton, with a chuckle,

Vngwl looked at him.

iml know anything about it?" he asked

W yes; o little,” admiited Harry, *Tho chap told
me in conlidence. Buf all Greyfriors will know who it was
in o quarter of an

good many fcILuns gathored to staro at Sir Iilton
Po) per as he strode in, snd Trottér showed him to the
Head's study.

Two or three fellows, forgotling the respect <dpe to
really great man, gave Sir Hilton a groan as he pnmd
The baronet frowned angrily.

The fellows gathered in & crowd in the passage as tho
%‘[EM“? door closed upen the pertly form of Sie Hilton

Popper.

rauble for samcbody !” said Bolsover major. * Popper's
fuund out that it wes n C‘re‘\l ars’ chup who lighted that fire

on_his giddy island, T sup
for the chap, thent” said Lord

Begad, it will be I.m
Mauleverer.

o Suru, and I shouldn’t like to be in his shocs,” said Micky
Desmao hwat are ye Hnnnmg at, intircly, Pother
Tcdd‘? What do you know about

Petor chuckled.

Trotter, the page, came down the passage, and stopped
be-fmn Peter Todd, with a look of commiseration upon his

o The doctor wants you, Master Todd,” he snid—* that is,
if you're Master Peter,” added Trotter, a little d.uul.“(llllj'

Laster Peter, and it's all right,” he said.
There was 8 buzz as Todd swung away down the passage.
“ My hat! It was Todd, then!"
“Peter Todd,"
“ He's ip for it 1"
“The bounder doesn’t seem to cnre,” said Bob Cherry.
essed if I wouldn’t sooner faca a ramping, roaring lion
tlmn old [’oppcr when hca rm,tv
“The sooncrlulucss is tor murmured Hureeo Jamset
Ram Bingh. “And the estee-med and ludicrous Popper
Jnnked very exciteful! He was in an honourable and august

And the jul aited anxiously for news from the Head's
sty "l thog 53 opathien were with Beter Todd, St ho wis
indaed the culprit.

Sif~Hilton Popper had o legal right to close his island to
the public—at sl events, nobody had gone ta the trouble

g




of a Jawsuit on the subject. But lnnd-owners have duties
as well as rights.

he snme time, most of the fellows had the impression
Peter Todd would succeed in extricating himsell from
the serape somehow.

Peter Todd was a decidedly cool customer, and he had o
way of looking after himself that was really wonderful.

Peter Todd's manner was meckness itscif as he entered
the Iead's study. His Cousin Alonzo looked as if butter
wouldn't melt in his mouth; Peter looked as if ice-cream
\muh?nt melt there. The innocence of the dove was int
Peter's countenance, aml he was carefully concoaling the
W Nlom of the serpent.

Dr. Locke was lool
stood frowning, a plcluu of ‘majestic wrath.
the junfor as the latter entered, and then somo of hi
nbated. It ru.llly did not geom possiblo o
with that innocent and_ harmless-lookin)

“"VYou sent for me, sir?” said Peter ﬁodl] meekly.
Locke looked at him duhxouc y.
You are—er—L'eter Todd " he asked.

Vos, sir.

Very good! Sir Iilton Pop, mplaing ta me that
somchody—samebody belonging to ‘::H\Hrmr:fllu: irespassed
upon his island in tl\e Sark, and lighted a fire there, to the

it m,u of b

treo

g very worried. Sir Hilton Popper
He glared at
ferocity
ferocious

exelaimed_ Sir
large patch of
And

t down nml b\lrnt for fuel !
Hilton, Popper, in s onc
grass burnt! Jimpty Sardine tins Ioft lying about !
lting uohcn pinned upon a tree! Huh!”

t Sir Hilton's agent has received informa
tion ou are the—the perpetrator of this outrage,
Todd 1" said the Head severely.

seid Peter meekly.

Sir Ililion Popper snorted.
confesses " he exLImma
~aid the Head. * The i
obtained appears to be correct. It ‘a5, then, yoii, T

Lroke achonl bounds by going to the island i the river, and
whe did (Inmngc to Sir Lilton's Popper's property by Laghtm;,

= No, sir,”’
The Hed coughed.

o8, si
died you do it
** 1 went on a little pi
“ You knew that E;r ]]nlknn Pcmm
| lis property ¥

’l'od(l" !

did not allaw tres-

this conduct—"

excuse me, sir,’” sal:l Todd meekly, * I knew that
5 fellows l\mi .I! I on that ixland when
they wanted Lo, i ly smmu-.l nu s from
poing there wl hen b camo bnek from abroad. All the fellows
think they had a right to a0 there—there is Eulmn-ml to be

\o:luns' of the sort I 1o ar the baronet.

You <o not allow u sir," sl Peter meekly; “'i)ul that
because you are an unreasonnble old gentienun,
e baronet turned purple. ‘eler ~\-1>I.E so meekly and
npossible to think that he intended to be
cimed to be simply stating the faets as
of his heart.

ipertinent.  He sec

aw thein i the simplivity
Wo all know that you e made the island out of boumlp
* posumed Peter, looking gently nt the Head, ** simpiy
1o avoid dispute with Sir b lon Topper, and nat hecause he
iv in the ht. We «oyfriars chaps
1ot 19 let i THilton lauﬁ_

1]
able nlr1
the Head. " You—gou must not be im-
i Milton Popper.”

dou't to hr-" aid Todd, in suvprise.
aeq Tilton l’op[u-l would

unreaso!

asped 1
pert to
“ T sure 1

f ry
The me:u-t appeaved to be about to chok
4 g very sarry 1 broke bounds, suid Peter

Bt T g T sorry I went an the island, because |

am sure that 8t Hilton Popper has no vight ta Keep mo off

it.!

** Inzolenc roared Sir Hilton Papper. * Dr. Locke,
there <tands the young n whe has damaged my
Unless that i

Property raseal—that unmitigated young
seotindrel—is praperly punished, under my 1 shall
take the ease hufnre the magistrates, 1 will have my property
vespoeted, si will hnve- = .
That is :'nollg]:. Sir  Hilton," i the Head e

“Tedd had con breaking hounds, and to committ
the damage on he island.  He will ha ﬂogcml for doing =
‘\-4 [vr the damage, it <hall be paid for

i id not come here for moneyi” snarted Sir Hilton
19,; . The damage uhall um be paid for.  Thal is
Ty \lnm:zr meuw—
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1 came here to see the author of this outrage, sir,
properly punished, siv. It is tho principle of the thing I aim
thinking of, not a couple of pounds for damage to my gra

sir 1"

“Yery well  You have mothing to say in your defence,
Todd

+ No, 7 Sir Tilion \Tlslw« me to be fogged—-"

[ insist upon it "' roared

“ Pardon me!” said the Ht-ml £
insist upon nothin ton.. T have alrendy swid that
Todd would be flogged. pleasure to you to witness
it, you may stay and soc the infliction.

1 shall ccrmlnh. da 0.

 Very wellI”

The Head rang for
porter.  Gosling cam
duct&r rore to his rvnlr.

. “You are allowed ta

Trotter, and sent him for Goshiz, the
into the study in o few minutes. Thae

Master Todd npon your

3 adly hoist
Yes, sir,! =md Lmslmg not looking at alt displensed. In
(‘qshug,a opinion the mare all boys I\L‘ﬂ‘ thrashed the bebter
it wwas for them, and for everybody o )

Poter Todd scemed quite calin am:l eheerful. Hilton
Popper looked on with a grim and frowning brow while Poter
was hoisted upon Gosling’s brond back, and the Head com-
menced operations with the birch.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Nothing Like Leather!

UTSIDE the study quité & l:rm»(! of fellows were gathered
—oxcitedly whispering. The juniors had seen " Gasling
enter the study, and they knew what that meant.

odd was to 1
was a severs

lhe juniors_lcoked very g logi ng
ioky of Hoguir

True, the 1d iy

% had long ago been abolished nt Greylriars—
before the :»Id--tl fellow in the school had coms
ing was o flogging, whether upon the bare

interposing.

the bare

* Paor old ]’«m "
“Ib's rotten |
Sure it's bastely intively "
T don't quite see how tl
caid Bab Cherry, puesled.
evidenee.”
1 fancy he's awned up,” said Harry Wharton.
M \r' ]ln mn«l be an
i TeASHNS, d Wharton,
The Co. Im:kcd at t]mu leader very -unmhlv
“ Dash it all, you don't seem very pathetic I s
Jehnny Bull, oter Todd s a_cheeky !x\umls»r calling his
dy in the Remove. But—
I'm garry for him I said Nugent.
Wharton langhed w'mn
“ Nothing to feel sorry about,’” he said.
on that Peter won't bo very much hurt.

proved it against hi
" There can't have been any

=
3

Tnnghing.

“I've got a strong
He's a decp

enrd

Hagh ! cxclaimed Bolsover n
bers being hurt !

Tt was & wild yoll from the study.  The bireh had ovidently
descondled upon’ Poter Todd, aud he had let cut s yoll that
chool Heusv.  Tihe juniors started, and
d another yell followed.

.

or. * That sounds as if

on't Jike hearing

o e ainess i terrific!
Vell, yell, el from the studs.
* Poor oid Todd !

“ Ay dear fellaws!" Alonzo Todd came hurriedly down the
passage. * Is my Cousin Peter here? Dear me! What is
that, dreadful sonnd?  Is it possible—my dear cousin—olt,
What would my Unelo Benjamin say I”
rds the Head's door. Two or three juniers
‘_t‘cupul_ll!rll iu time.

dear !

Alonzo yan towar

e im an

* Pray let me go,

“ What are yon going to do?' demanded Harry.

going to remonstrate with the Head. “ncle
ays That forging is brutal, poing lc t,:- 1 the

Ila-m

“You're jolly well not” eaid Wharton. ! Yor met
floged, tao, you duffer, if you check the Head in his own
seudy—"

T o, Hng!n]nr\m would be tevrifie, my worthy and ludicrous
Alenzo !

1
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“ My dear Wharton—""
“ You stay where you are,’
tight grrip upon the arm of the Duffer
esi't went you to be licked as well
epared for it as ho is
“Propared for it!” sid
mean Peter's got somo dodge
Wharton laughed.
“T've got an idea so! Wait till he comes out!"”
“]iulflml thoso howls—""
““ 8peof, I fanoy !
“0h, my hur"’
Vell, yell,
The criey fmm the study were harrowing to listen to. And
tho fellows, whils their feelings wero harried, were surprised,
. Peter Todd was as hard as nails, and wes the kind of
fellow to take his gruel calmly and grimly, without a o
But ho was roaring now as loudly as Buater or Snocp would
huvu roared
p.un il to the kind old Head to hear him.
I-mk s duty to do, and his ium:l did not 1‘1|:|‘r
Hilton l’umh stood with his legs wide
pocketa of his riding-breeci s,
tho punishment of tl junior.
hav, Ten, the il of his viding-whip.
Hl'llﬂn did not believe in sparing the vod and s
Sir Hilton had hmn flogged at Eton IumsH ml(l
in flogring. 1 B he often said, made hin
‘i Whether ﬂml was an argument in favour of
flogging might have been :T.uuhn-(l by disinterested ob-
Eorver,
r_.u,u,,

" said Harry Wharton, keeping a
Greyiriars,  Poter
And you're not so

at, in wonder. “ Do you

But Dr.
Sir
andy
locking on with &
Sir Hillon would

Tash, lash!
braced himself to stand the \\!‘IA‘]I{ .1n<! the w

g

gling of the fogged junior. Poter w
good deal of trouble.  Closling had
perhaps aceidentaliy—but aceidental kicks ]

just as mu
as intentional ones, and Gosling was geiting rat I
rather enjoyed hearing Potor howl,
And Peter did howl. He howled and o roared, Tach timo
> birch came down Peter seemed to make a vocal effort to

nw' Yow, vah, oh "

d, in spito of his stern sense of duty, let lhn stroles
fa,!L hghim [ he heard the wild roars of the vietim. The
masters sometimes md, when they punished a boy. that it
hurt them as much a: huet hitn—a statement which the
amarting juniors toc!: t liberty of doubting. DBut with the

end it was true enough.

The k gentloman hated inflicting pm -]mmm and
nover did o if ho could help it. Dut a flagen o like this
conld only he met by flogging s and in fpite of § S uproar,
the Head did his duty.

Twonty strokes were well Inid on,
ordered to lowar the junior to the floor.
I:hn birch,

“ You may go, Todd!" he seid mently,

Y Tett-thank you, sir!” zesped Poter.

And ho staggered from the study.

Gosling followed him. The Head turned to Sir Hilton
Pappor.

“[ frust you are satisfled ' hio said tartly.

“ 1 am satisfiod,” said Sir Milton gr|m!v “T should have
recommended twice as many strokes, hut L upon the whole, I
am satisfied. T wish you good-evening !"
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And Sir Hilton tool his leave

As he left, the Greyiriars juniors gave him o decp, deep
groan, and Sir Hilton gave them o fierce glure in return as
he strede down to the gutes. The fellows would gladly hav
pelted him as he went, but (hey dide't want to repeat Peter
Todd's cxperience.  But they groaned al , and Sir
Hilton strode angrily away with the groans ringing in his

e
" Toor old Todd I said Russell. * Lit's go and see him 1"
Peter Todd had gone up to the T(unmr dorr 5 e

had gone up with staggering steps, groaning at every step, as

i utmml overcoige. Tho juniors ceowded. into the dormi-

¥ to !uul him in a state of collapss,

didn’t
Peter Todd, wue removing his jacket and waisteont, and

his face was quite cheerful and brighe. He scemed to have

rot.mrru[ .m.m.nl\ from his agony. He nodded to ile

Jumior inned at them us they ewme it They stared

ab him b‘.\nl.l\.
Jot aver it alread

Cot over “Im

2

roared Bolsover major,
d Pef

[ there w

g nothing to got

Irew oul Trom
The

Peter went on removing his garmenis. He d
the mlornn of them o large sheet of thick leather.

i st i stupefaction.
£ Todd bod indeed been prep,
]md llUrl) :l t thickness of leathe r
where the blows fell, and it was doubtful il he

his garmen

had felt the slighest pn.n through that defence.

“ only hat 2 gaspad  Nugent.  “ You awful
spocfor

£ Oh, crunibs 1"

“ Bogad !

* You--you had that on?"" excleimed Ogilvy.

Peter clineklod.

“Whatho! T got it sp for the flog
l]m hest of the modern sy c{ flogging. lei
prolection like tiis in the old da LYS. \nh:-n )du Jml m

lreat Seof
& Then Sou ) i hurt 2" yelled Bulstrode.
k"

“Thlm what were you hewling for
“Yos, Todd! What were you muking that frightful row
for if you weren't hurt?”
Todd smiled eom; x.\wmrntnh
“ My dear cha you are obtuse! T T Lad taken the
fogging without se lmng to ba hurt, don’t you think the
He.:d umiL] have smelled a rat?

“'[ was_Bound 1o keep up appearances.
shouldn't T bestow a little harmless pleas
tender-hearted old gentleman like Popper
ing the ahow. It was giddy music to hi

A, b, ha !
her's nathing like leather I said
oli saying, and |r sa lull\ true one. N
“ Ha, ha, ha!"

“You'd hotter ke ep awfully dark[™
“You terrific spovfer ! ]“Ei.!h] il T'd ever
&m'h n thing ! And the way you roared—

E ction. “ T think- it 5
And it was so nice, for a boy like me, ro
feeling happy !

Besid

er. “That's o
ing like leather

gasped Nu
ave thonght nE

l'nil!i‘r artist
~vm|l t‘op d

Aml

lin

l’(-tz: Todd re-donned his clothes in morry moad.

way that lenther defence .md locking it up very
As ho remurked, it i e

oreasion in the fufure, Tim—o wuz no telling w

punishinents might be handed out even to o good boy.

THE TWELETH CHAPTELR.
Loder's Little Dill !
I never droamed of i1

L 11, you Emund\r
Tonfald burst inte Todd's study. Dick Penfold
had been home, with o pass ont of gales from

Wingaio, the: extain of Greyfrinis, Flo had fusk
come in, and as soon as le eame in. of co he had benrd
the story of the fogging of Peter 'nrid and the peeuline

mathod lie had adopted to ma the fogg ng n-:mumw

ter Todd was study when
n uul shools it as if 1\0 w uhl
nd lhm sldmnd him on the back. Pen's fac

The name rou
Ten gasped.

lu:id B
gave me in tho
cler nodided \h(‘(‘m]!i

s ¥ sur own :
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** Just so, kid." .
“T4 was you who trespassed on old Popper’s island 7"
“Yoe

: And I.hu!l.'s why you wouldn't give me (he name "
"

“ And—ind you were flogged—- . "

“1 told you the chep had a way of getling out of thet,
said Peter, with o grin. ** The fAogging didn’t hurt me.”

Pen laughed merrily.

“ Oh, you awful spoofer I’ he eaid.

“ T was so_much betier ta have the matter over and done
with® said Peter. 1 knew old Popper wouldn't rest till
be'd bad it out, and the five pounds reward showed that he
was in deadly carnest, too. ‘Tho Lhing's been a success all
round. Popper's got his victim, and he was willing to pay
five quid for that, and he’s pleased. Snooks has got a leg-
up ath Sie Hilton for discovering the miscreant. and he's
E'ensnd‘ T've got the matter off my mind, and I'm not

»

urt, so I'm pleased. And you—7" .
Father's had the receipt for the rent. I've just scen
said Pew. * Suooks sent it at once, J1e’s pleased
wo're all pleased,” said Poter Todd. = Tt isn
olten a trupsaclion can carried out to please all parti
but we've donc it this time.”

* [Ia, ha, ha!”

“ And tho fellows have a_good joke {o cackle over, so
they're pleased,” said Peter Todd. *It's o case of pleasure
all round.”

“I'm awlully obliged to you, Todd

Peter waved his hand airily.

“Not at alll It was up to me, you know.
on your uncle Feter.

‘And Pen left the study in & happy frame of mind. He
met Wharton in tho passage, and tho captain of the Remove
was very glnd to see the brightness in the face of the
scholarship boy. Fen stopped him.

“Todd told you he_was the chay
study this afternoon, T suppose?”
Harry Wharten laughed.

. . Ho told me the whole story, le's a deep card,
ian ho 1

“ Jolly \!cnr.' And the best [ellow in the world ! said Pen
enthusiastically.

“Yes; he will really be making Study No. 7 top study in
the Remove if we don’t mind our p's and q's" said Har
laughing again. :

Peter Todd's flogging was a good jole for the Remove, but
the true imwardness of it, so to speal, was kept n secret
among the juniors. Loder felt a great joy when ho heard
of the flogging, which he certainly would not haye felt if
he had known the exact facts. He grinned when he met
Todd that cvening, when he saw the Remove off to 9

“Ho yowve got it at lass, you young rotter!” raid the
p_r(]-Fn?t, “Got it in tho necle this time, and serve you
right! ™

“ Yys, thank you, Loder!” said Peter mildly.

“You've been azking for it for o long time,” said Lodet;
“ and it may also interest you to hear that cleaning my study
has cost three pounds, and the bill will be sent to your
father.”

“Well,” said Peter, cocking his head on one side, with an
Aif of dvep consideration,  upon the whele, Loder, I think
it was worth three pounds.”

And the Removites chuckled.  And Loder made a reach at
Poter, who dodged promptly round a bed. But when Loder
was 'imum and lights were out, Peter Emnwd.

" My pater won't like that little bill,” he said. T think
it’s awlully low down of Loder to spring that on me ! Some
fellows ecan't take a joke !”

“Ha; ha! 1 don’t
a jole like that!” chuckled Iob

o smells of paing.””

8till, it's rotten to send the to my pater! My peter
hasn't much of & sence of humour—not in that way. He will
stop my pocket-money for the rest of the term to make up far
it " growled Peter. ** And I sha'n’t like that! Dlessed if
I'll ever pamt Loder’s study for him again! The next time
he wants it donc up he can apply somewhere cls

**Ha, ha, ha!”

“ After the feast comes the reckoning,” grinned Vernon-
Smith, *and I funcy Loder will analko a little bit cut of that
three quid himself,”

“ Loder ought to pay it himsel{1” said Peter Todd, with o
grant, ** He was in the wrong all along the line, and
don't belicvecleaning the 5lurl?‘ cost three quid, either ! Tha
school provides \\‘;Tld;m.p:‘r or siudies, and his pictures
weren't worth anything—rotten oleographs at a bob a time !
Loder ought to pay 1”

" He ought,”” said Harry Wharton. “ But I don’t think
wild_horges woald make bim _do it."

“It's up to you to make him pay, Toddy ! prinned Frank
Nugent. ** As top study in the Hemove, yon know, it's np
1o you to make Loder too the line? Make him pay I

“Tnsist upon it!" chuckled Bob Cherry.
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“ fa, ha, ha!”
Peter Todd sat up in bed. .
* Chuok cackling !” he said. **Do you mean I couldn’®
e him da it if I set my mind to it{
% hu, ha! You jolly well couldn’t1”
* No fear I :
“Of course you couldw't, Todd!” said Harry Wharton.
“T don't holieve for a moment it's cost three quid; bué
Tader will have u bill from the cleaner for that amount, you
can bet, and work it with him, somchow, te pocket i
difference.  And if you can mako Loder pay, Tl admit you're
top study in the Remove far tha rest of the term."

“ That's a hsz-g:n‘m!" Potor exclaimed at once.

“ Ha, ha, b’
“1f Stady No 7

“Is it a bargain?"” demanded Peter.
cun nake Lodor foot that bill, is it admitted that Stady
Na, 7 is top study_in tho Remove for the rest of the term 7
K up, Wharton 1" chuckled Skinner. “It's up te

Spe

you naw

HT stand by what T said!”  exclaimed Wharton
immediately. *“But you can't do it!”

I’ a_burgaint

Yoo it you ki

“Right-ho I said Peter Todd. *Done! I Loder feots

that bill, Study No. T is top study for the rest of the term.
And all you fellows are witnesses.”

' ITear, hear:"

“ Yaas, begad I .

“ Sure, and you can't do it, Toddy 1" said Micky Desmond.

“ Vau'll see” said Todd cheerfully. * It's up to Study
Na. T now, and Study No. 7 sticks at-nothing ! Bye-bye "

“And Peler Todd scttled down into his pillows again. The
juniors chuokled. Study No. 7 wes likely to find thet it. was
up against & very, very big order this time—that was the
general opinion—and Feter Todd would huve to climb down,

The next morning Peter Todd wus presented with the bill
for cleaning tho study. Loder presented it to him.

“7'hat’s gob to be puid on Suturday,” he said. “ Are you
going o pay it, or shall I hand it to the Head to send to
your. father ¥

Peter Todd took the bill, and looked at it.

1 think you ought to pay this, Loder,” he said.

Loder sneored. o

Vou oan think what you like, my boy,” ho said. ™ You're
going to pay it, or it will bo sent to yaur father. Yotrcan
take your choice.” ) i

Sl Tight,” said Poter. ' T'll seo it's paid by Saturday,

anyway.
do” edid the prefect. “‘If the man comds

% Mind_you " .
here n§]:mg for his money, you will ba meported to the
Head !

And Toder sirode away, fecling satished. The painting
of his study had been & great jolie, but if Peter Todd had
to sacrifieo a term's pocketanoney to pay the bill for cleaning
it, the laugh was not exactly on his do ot the finish, But
Toter had his own ideas about that. o had undertaken to
make Loder pay the bill, and the Remove waited very
curiously to see how he was going to do it. But Peter said
1o word on the subject. Towards all curions inquirers he
maintained & non-committal silence.  And the Remove
agreed that his declaration was &ll gas, and that he would
have to climb down.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
A Council of War!
ILLY DUNTER was making for the tuckshop that day
B after lessons, when Peter Todd tapped him on the
impatiently. Billy Bunter
had succceded in raising a losn that afternoon. There
was @ new boy in the Fourth, and Bunter had extrnoted o
Joan from him, to be repaid out of & ]‘»Oli:ll-Drﬂat_lh: was.
expecting. Al Bunlor's cash went in the same direction,
Maney burned a hole in his pecket until it had been expended
at the tuckshop.. Ho blinked at Peter impatiently as the
hend of Study No. 7 stepped him. i
“ O, really, Tedd!” he expostuluted “I'm in rather o
Twrry.”
Tiudy meeting 1" said Peter briefly.
“ But I've gob an appointment.” .
“You can leave tho tuckshop alone for a bit,"" seid Peter.
¢ Besides, you're stony—you told me so this morping. T
suppose your postal-order hasn’t come £ .
“some fellows h confidence in me,” said Bunter, with
o great dea) of dignity, * Thero are somo follows who will
trust me with a small loan, even if chaps in my own seudy.
won'i, I
“Not fellows wha know you,” said Peter promptly.

sholder. Dumter haited
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“0h, really, Todd —-"

“Who's been lending you mones
sternly.

“Du\unn of the Fourth,” said Bunter. “I'm going to
lot him have it back out of my postalorder tomorrow
morning.’

"Yﬂu' e going to let him have it back now!" said Peter
Todd grimly. * Dawson's_a new kid, er he wouldu't have
been taken n. You're oing to h.-md him back his money.
You Jnow very well you won't pay him.”

I m expecting o postal-orde

, I know that; but Dm\mns not going to wait for

hu mouo:. till your pmlnl order comes. IIc will be gualified
for an old-age pension bv that time, and ho won't need it.
Hou much !m.s he lent ¥
‘* Look

Poter ’l'odJ Tastened a grip like a vice upon Billy Bunter’s
uollq: and shook him.
much?” he demanded.
o-0-0-0lt L. Three bob P spluftered Bunter.

“Good ! You're going to hand it back lo “him !

m !
“Look here, Todd! T'm not going |-ng-oh |—TI'm
not going—yow, yow! Don't shake me that, you
ast, or my gllls.r;es will fall off, and if IIu- got broken
you'll huve ta—yah-al, vah !—pay for thom—gr SANES
“ This way I said Poter checrfully
Dawson, the new boy in the Fourth, was in the Close,
Tookis cter bore down

demended  Petee

Come

m with the unwilling Bunter.
You lent Buuter threo hob
’* stammered Dawsor
I you kuow that Buntce ‘never pays?”
N-nao.
s }Iund him back his three Tols, ]'hmy
* Look hero, Todd ! ro!u‘ul Bunter. * Dawson ean lend
mo, three bob if ho likes
“But he doesn't hkc, suid Peter calmly. “ You didn't
oxpluin to him that you were a spoofer, and never pay your
del )Ib. Shell out !
o-oh! o--ho-ooh !"
“ Bln.]l out |
Buunter, in imminent danger of suffocating with Peter's
ifon grip on his collar, shelled out reluctantly.  Duwsou, in
& stake of great prise, pocleted his threo shillings, and
Peter marched Dilly Buulcr away to Study No. 7. The Owl
of the Remo a state of suppressed fury Peter
to the .;r:mlmlr and shook a warning fore-

" demanded Poter,

e o man ef you, Bunter,”
w you'se gob fu stop cadging. I shall

mllnu rou nm:t. hme
- you —you—-"
¥ Dry up

Bunger du(‘d up. He looked at Peter Tadd as if he would
like to cab him: but he had a wholesome terror of his
study leader.  Peter Todd's word was law in Study No. 7.

Alenzo and Dutton came in to the study mecting, Pricr
closed the deor.

“ Gentlemen, olnpa and fellows!™ he “T've called
this study to discuss the plans against the encmny.
Lentod o xath o bill for
for eleaning the paint off his study, and this
cttaken to make Loder pay the bill,

ed mildly at his cousin,

“Perlaps, if tho matter were explained to Lodor, his
better I'N-\mgs would arise, and he would express Ihs r gret
for havin badly, and would pay the bill, ng.nrdn:

e I‘er his unpleasant conduet,” he suggested, “ L
ingly undertake the taskc of talking gently but
firmly to '[.mln-

“The trouble ie that Lm.lcr hasu't any better feeling
explained Peter, with a grin. * 1le is a rotter all ﬂunuglw

My doar Pnlur. the worst peaple have o
Unele Bmmlmn says 50, Toven Bunter has his

“ What's that 1" snapped Bunter,

Alouzo mrneu his mild and benevolent eyes upon Ih:nror

“I am quile suro_of it, er,” he said.  “I havo
observed you muny times, iry 1g to find some good points
in your character. I have not y ot succeeded i n hinding any,
it Js true, but I do Dot despai: think—

aid

2 T trust you see nothing to be oflended
n " said Mnnm in_sarprise. am
really pa you n compliment. I maiotam that, in spite
of tho buncr'll ‘opinion of the people who know you, Llurv s
some good in you somewhere, however difficult lt may bo to
:.n-heu s, judging merely ' from think
* Will you shut up ¥ roared Bunter.
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“Yes; ring off, 'Lonzy!" grinned Peter.
a council of war. Loder's got to pay the bill. , We've got to
make Loder pay. Do you hn:u e, Dutton 7'

“ What rot I said Dulton. * Fenr you? T slm Id say not !
T'm willing to back you up, hm if you think I'm et of

Now, this is

¥
I don't!" roared Peter.
.i: d

of me,
"y h you? \‘.lux p[a)(d with you?"

s | ml(] ‘lml you hear 1
*“ You mecdn’t shout!” Mld Dutten. “I'm net deaf! T
hear you perfeetly well if you speak (iuhm.lh I can't
hear when you mumble. l\oh
“Oh, my hat! l.onk here! "This i3
We've g
Got that?
T don’t sen that it mltors ta us if Loder’s foot is mnddy,"”
said Dutton, in surprise. the Bill you're talkimg
about? Do you mean Bil}
* Bill for painting study ! “ Loder's got
o pn) ! Bee
Yrs. [ can hear you all rigl

“1 didn't say you were afraid

tor
shricked Peter.

Na need to shout.”

ST a le Benjamin to buy me a megnphone for my
next bisth groaned Deter Todd. " Now, you chaps,
about the w and means. Alonzo has made hj suggestion
for muaking Loder pag, and s rotten, like all Alonzo's
1 C1

M_v dear Peter—
do veu |.}|mLc. Bunter

"I think 1t's t.uuo far teal? prowled the Owl of the
Remave. ' T'm hu v

“What do you th L, D tton

¢ That depends,” said IJulum I you mesn wmnlton-
chops, I dare sey we could cook lhu 'm here, and they would
be ripping for te Dut—"

ST wasn't ta
“ Have you got an;
he, wnnd in Dutto

gz about mutton!” groancd his leader.

ideas for making Loder pay the bill 77"

enr.
No, I haven't,” said Dutton. “ Iow
(.]Iung_'n the subjoct, Preter. Yau were {alki
only a minate ago, uid about Loder getling his foet mudds,
Blv~Hd if I don't think vou're wandering in your mind.”

Y Then it's np to me o ﬂuul. af & wheeze, as it gonerally
is!" growled Peter. ** Luckily I'vo got some brains—enough
for the wholo study, T fancy.” The study would be in a bad
way il adn't; I know that, I've goi o wheeze all ready,
and yow're the chup who's going to help me, JBunter,
heard sbout vour belng  slever vontriloquist, and able to
imitate voices, and so an. Blessod if T see how o chump like
Fou L-em be good at anything, but I suppose it's a gift, an
doesn’t require brains,  That's the only way to account for

e
‘' Oh, really, Todd—"

“Give me wmmm of your giddy ventriloquism, so
that 1 ean judge for my id Peter. ™ I've heard you
befare, but T want to *oe u ]m( her you can imitate the Hend's
giddy warble, ~Pilo in!”

“Todd! Tow daré you allude to my voice in theso

suddenly  you
ing about mutton

Todd jumped, and spun round 1o the door as tha voice of
ar:

Dr. Locke fell pou his
* [—I'm very sorry, Then he broko

——"" he stammered.

off,

Tha daor of the study was still closed, there was no
sign of Ur. Locke, Peter Todd gazed blankly at the door in
ror astonishment.  Bunter gave a fat chuckle, and Peter
lmd upon him.

‘ Do vou mean to say that was you?" he demanded.

‘“He, he, he! Of conrse it was! I'm a jolly zood ventrilo-
i id Dunter. ** I can tell you that T

“You gave me a start, you fat bonnder,
“1 conld have sworn it was the Head, My lmr
almast swear now—""

“ My dear Pete, I trost you will do nolinng of ihe sort,”

&

Peter.
I could

said Alonzo, in a tono of mild reproach. inele
Benjamin would be shocked, nay, disgusicd. if lm heurd
“sui [Puter politaly. * Bunter fat wim you'll

do. 6 me in, you ean tuke Loder i
Dlmkr lunkml nhmn\ed
dert™ imed.  “ Look here, T'm o

Loder’s too ton

well not
gh! Ile'd
““But he won't
vou can take Your medicine,

g to |J]H} tricks on Loder.
if he found me oul
ve ot to risk that™ said Teter.
vou ont. I he does,

find

No. 7 Study never climbs down
" I'm not going to tackle Liner!
 Yes,

roured Buntor,
you are; orders have to be obeyed in fhi
thing said Peter.

sl
B

will be heard to <drop,”
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going to make a man ot you, Busfer.  You an;.hl to be
groteful. See how I'm euring you of r\dgm-r already 1"

£ You—you robter!”

“I'm going to enre you of funking as well. Whenever T
sco you funk anything, I'm going to make you tackle it—
seed’

** Look here—-"

“If you're afraid of a licking, the more lickings you get
the better.  So if Loder hm\lq you out ventriloquising on him,
it will be .m for thc good. It will teach you to stand lickings
without wl i

Bunter ghn “at Peter Todd specchlessly.
process of making a man succeeded or not,
certain that Bunter would not enjoy it.

i " stuttered Bunter, at last.

said Poter Todd. * Mind. not o
word outside this siudy. You won't be wanted in this act,
Dutton, and you can go back to ' The Story of a Potato,’
"Lonzy. Bunier and I are gomu to make Loder wriggle.”

Whether the
it was quite

; ln gln' him an awful
ot-stump. T dov if T break one
of my sll|m|s= on liim, a3 ov hie "good. Dut 1 ho ope
Bunter won't object; tLl‘.‘tSUIm!!s cost money, after all
Do you object, Bunter?

Bunter blinked at him feebly.

** New-nunno,” be said;

I'm going

-I'm willing to—to back you

“Good " said Peter heartily. ** Think what a triumph
it will bc for this study, Bunter, if we turn yon into_same-
thinz better than u cadging, cowardly worm! Think of
that [

: suid Poter Todd. * Now wo'll hava
tos, Laok cheorlul, Tunjor.” )
And at the prospect of having tea Bunter did suceeed in

looking cheorful.

THE FOURTEENTHPCHAPTER,

Bunter Ohllges'

he prefect was in zreat sp

viors with whoii he Mrl\.mvnc'l cheery greet.

ing: d the juniors whem he fonnut. ta cufl, could
not help noticing it

er was, in fact, in high fealher just now.

ODE
Tl

L

Lod

e had

written o most humble letter of explanation to his terrible
unele, pointing out that rho painting of the al1ll|\ Wi L»i)uob
him by

u jape of his own, ad been played 1 on
wicked junior, and the m.qc,r had scen
accepted his nephew's explanations and
huel written to Loder to = :1 and, what
ortant, ho had enclosed a subs
+ Loder had hoped for, when hc
Grovfriars. Bub it was o coup pounds, and that was
something, after Loder had rm]lw u m-u up hope of getting
thing at all. Aud Loder confidid to Walker that, w..m,
11 in all, he'd two quid without his uy
o quid £ wis worth the other three qu -I nnl
to have te of that u:lm-tum
in the Ghoolybooly te the h
rentleman .u,m lnLL\ oo at something or uu.u :-!l lhu
e,

In addition to this,
i w little pue

vate arrangel mcnl with the eleaner,
till the bill was paid, inly, but
ful the following week, when Loder
some  dealings with

tod Im, uncle to

the honourable and serupulans Loder
t of o pound out of the cleancr’s
That littlo

ader's

—a great
without an elder presenr, the warthy
xth_would be able to make the littls

3
enjoyable.

They would be able to put
n their tea, with %40 d

wiusly

1o smoke eigarettes aud <i !
of course.  And after ten lh a little mane uE
with penny points. '\Immﬂn going to be

very enjoyable—from Loder & Co.'s point of view
ey whisper about it,"” Loder
| has n rotten and inter
take it upon himself to n
an,  Just drop in quictly

“said to his
ine dately s
ddle_if ha

and keep

he's qu
lnew hat “r-(l -’-11
n

deal reparing for

e of in

the
essingg
fi 'ruhb of tie Third, wes
Third, was not likely to venturo
But there was :... l}m
el for the se

ith Im'-mr\s eye u))ou lhf uumlﬂ, that MJ Emm
|r"\ \lAawT I.nmuq —\n

MONDBAY: “WON LUNG’S SEGRET!
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the rich man’s table. That fellow was Billy Bunter, and
Bunter had a most marvellous nose for covering a coming
feed. any fellow in unusual supplies nh auy time,
Bunter dlwavs knew all about it; and if the fellow happen
to bo a senio; ¥, Bunter was generally on the spot with
a smirking smile and an offer to fag.
oder was not surprised, therefore, to find Bunter in his
shuh after lessons on bndn, |!sc day the feed was to come
unter was veclining fully in Loder's armchair
prefect came in, n_ml he jumped up in a great
lm:‘[or rave hima grim look,
you please! Loder,” said ]tumnr. keu]nng the table
bchucn him and the prefeet in case of trouble, ** I—I—I want
o sty pleane us attsn’ gobig 60 R e T it
uemug you know,
. How do you know I'm going to have a feed?”
ader,

Y Todd said—I—T mean, I saw you
the tuckshop, Loder. If you wunt
know what a jolly good mui. I am, Loder.
that fathead Tubb to cook for yof. Hi
s, and spoil everyth
lpb me da it, Loder, And—and 1 shonld lllne to fag for you,
L It's an honour, you know."

Ln(lm grinied.

*You mean you want some pickings from the feed, you
fat vottert™ ho as
Alem! I—L r‘)luuldn 't mind just a little H|ﬂl|‘l ** he said.
'1 ko what o enercus | fellow sou ar, Lo

© Oh, ﬂ' er.

when
hurry.

demanded

ctling some things in
y cooking done, you
You can't trust

ne.

IJo you think

m
L"Jlltl" l wouldn't think of it. I—T meant {o
u "ro not & generous fellow—'

at " d Laoder,
i o e 4 Il|z>'|u—!hr|'. t— you see—
'hur-l into a langh.

for me il you like, you fat oyster!” ho
1 shall expect the toast to be perfect, and the
arn, o amel !m. can’t you?'"
0! said Tunter, who g ver proud. of his
powers as a cook. i omelettes, 1

P
Cam tell you! i b At e
out n. ferd that v

“ Mind you do! er. It will be rather late in
the evening—afior tho juniors have gone to hed. But as I
see lights out for the Remove ihis weck, that will be all

andl look alter the feed.”

il 1
hat ovening Billy Buntor was i bus;
Tubb, of the Third, was surprised
find that he was net wanted. And tEILdIIll\
was a first-class fag when he chose to be,
Lo

in_Loder’s
and relieved to
Billy Bunter
Towards junior

bedtime, Bunter had Loder’s stuly in first-class order. - Spot-
s tahieclol cam . and a ferd fit for the
rods. Wh Loder's study ed in mecresaries, Bunter

arl other studies—with or

barrowed from without_per-
mission, acconling to civcumstances, like & dutiful fag.  When
Loder & Co. eame in to the feed, tho; could not help look-

loased.

me thut fag was in bed,”
Bunter blinked at him.
1 the omeloties yot,
Yo seen I
\uu needn't let

B

A Bille Buster fhishod his taboure as ten o'elock struck,
Thes Loder |lmnlhl to the daor.

-night |
”\\I i
1 sa

Th.

- taits," said Loder,

“ Take

alone, you porpoise !

ronzed Loder, as Bunior slipped a
a dozen tarts undor his arm, © Pt that bag

aid Bumter fecbly, * You—

said Carne. * See

-nlm pmmwul pon the fat junior and tnrned ont his
aite a little '\mw of mmbln rolled out on

at ju v,
rolled out “of various receptacles
thes, and dropped on the floor.

nd apples

A 8plondid Complete Tale of l‘ho UHUMI
of Groyfriare, Order Eark
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o Ynu—sou lxlessml young bt:rg'\m-‘." exclaimed  Loder
bavagely. " Get o

T say, i my tarts !

“ And yon're jolly well not going to ium them now ! said
Loder. Get out

“Took hero—"

4 Qutside 1"

Loder swung the fab junior into the
the ‘door on unter simply pant
did not venture into the etudy again.

“ Berve him right!” said Carne. “ Rather risky to trust
that young rotter among catubles at all. But I roust say
L'y trned aut o nobly Foedl

“ Ripping I said “'dlker
* Locl door, Laoder, old boy 1"

Loder turned the key in the Iock

angry exclamation.

1t doesn’t lock ! Snmn a! those young rotters have been
vlasing trieks with my lack

* Bunter, perhaps!”
somebody for this!
don's wanl any silly ass poking Ius
‘ening, especially whert we're playing n

“You can shove A chair against :f,
the top of a chair undor the lock, lh stick it.shul

1 suppose that’s ell we can da, said Lod:r. * After all
nobody eun shove his way in. It's my study.”

And Loder & Co. sat down to the fe
illy Bunter crawled upstairs, fecling very chaken and
very furious. _As he came into the Remove dormitory several
voices greeted him. The dormitory was in darkness, and the
Removites were all in bed, with the excepiion of Bunter.

“lallo, hallo, hallo ! ITere ha is " exelaimed noh Cherry,

“Where have you been, Bunt; In the larder "

*T've been fagging lor Loder " growled Bunter.

* Fagging for Loder I exclaimed half o dozen voices.
“You know that’s not allowed, Dunter,” said Harry

nssage, and closed
with fury, but s

Then ke utiered an

“T sl

The door won't lock, and
e in hers this

aﬂld Valonee. "'Put

Wharton

“Captain’s arders (" sid Petor Todd, siliing up in bed.
“ Are they enjoying the giddy festival now, Bunter

“¥es, the beasts! They wouldu's let me have .ms

* You oughtn't to have wanted any,” said I'r\!nr 5 rmrh

L Il s not honourable to break bread with a

“T didn't want any bread,” grunied Bumrr
some ut' lh{- lul‘lh‘"

o \mnml

L3 ‘ilmt ll|l"’ said Peter Todd. “Is it all vight? You saw
to, Ihr lack 7"
os; the beasts won't bo able to fasten the door ("

3 m.l'" Peter Tedd slipped cut of bed, and began to
dress himself in tho rkness. unter sat on s bed, and
munched a fragment of cake which had escaped Loder's
seorch.  Harey Wharlon sat up.
“ Are you ﬁ?ttlng up, Todd ?

““ What-ho !

:: Ynu ve got something on

"\\’Emt, is # 1"
¥ trousers.

“1la. ha, ha

You si v M:'
ot som:

he exelaimed.

, 1 shall have my bools on in a minute."

exclaimed Wharton, T Jdidn’t mean

cthing on~some japs

that,

Ha
My dcnr chup. don’t ask any queslmnsj and T won't tell
Tuid

you amy terminological inexartitudes,” esid Poter
% Lodor's going to enjoy & feed and a futter—he 4
I think he won’t. 1t'S going to be seen which of us &
eorreetiy,

“ What's Lhn little game 2" demanded Nug

“ A secret,” said Todd calmly. i You follon tay in your
Tittle beds and go to sleep, You will see what you il see.
Ww that statement, which wns lln(innmb]ﬁ, Peter

rhod lj‘l‘mrlpt{ = haots, and rese from the

un|

Tndd\, -lft?l all, don’t you think we'd—we'd
—hetter o to bed, and—and yeu—  Quw!

* Are vou cnm:ng'v" asked Todd pleasantly.
20wl ¥
And the two_juniors left the ‘]mm;mrv leaving 1he 1o
of the Remove in a state of great won,

THE PIFTEENTH CHAPTER,
Peter Todd’s Chance!

HE little party in Loder's study was going stron
Full justice had heen done to the feed and L tabl:
hgd been cleaved, the tea-things being shoved u~u]u for

to
Loder’s fag to wash up the mext day. The back of
chair bad been jammod nnder the lock of the donr, keoping &
:h t '\r) one " could open n. from the outsid
v indog. nn oo
o Toiee Hranselt o Ledm . t
Trr Maexer Lrarary.—No, 27
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‘himsell should have a suspnclun of what was.going on thers,
and insisi upon coming ut that was not likely 0
[i the Heoed ]‘nd had li\e least suspicion of Gerald
er's real character, the Sixth-Former would cortainly not
h:n-c Imnn allowed to remain a prefect. And if the Iicm{
had known what was going,on in the study, Loder wonl
certainly not have been allowed {o remain’ ap Grey
at_a

It was ratlmr  thiek,” even for Toder, the blackguard
of the Six s, which were not allowedl in the school ak
il gume of whist, wero on the tuble. There was
a bottle of whisky and o box of cigarettes, and o box of
cigars and glasses. There were lemons and sugay, and the
Licttle was steaming away in the grate to sl\np]v hot water.
Loder, who was a blackguard to the finge: and was
accustomed to all sorts of excesacs, was really m] ¥
sell, The others kept up a solemn pretence of injoying it,
putting more water in their whisky when they thoiight they
wors not observed, and throwing away cigarottes half-smoked.

o piles of money beside the
\ulcuu:, w hn was in funds, had several r
ot

urs

him, had mostly All

and mostly ex cited, and fr‘(‘!lng decidedly * «[cgwn.l:
‘L‘Dder enle oub the cards with a hand that wes growing
shaky.

“ Thres !" said Walker, who was on his Ielt.

““Nap!" said Valenee :rclr[-ssly Valence had been wi
ning, and he feli the gambler’s greedy desire fo win more,
und in bigger quantities.

“ Al right,” said Loder, " get vour nap.. I say,
slaw pla -

i atd Valence,

s rather

“ You fellows agro
# Oh, yos I said V
** W hat

“ Cio the whole hog 1"
“T don't mind. Give m

lker.
e ;md fCarne.

¢ anothee

o1

wre )UI[ are, nEd feYia)

The stud, ith the smell of tobacco and the
Tumes of wl (-wnr was lighting his fresh cignretie-when
he suddenly sfarted, and the match burng his finger. A
step had come down the passage and stopped at the deor.
Coine tnrow the match and the arerto into the fre

IDWL'(
‘s that ¥ he |\1|1(LMNI
“ Onlyy Wingate aing to bed, T expect,” said Todee care-
Iun'l_\ “Ile can't vome |u |||=n The door's fasteurd.’

stopped.”

T it
had

eniors looked at one another in <\l‘nwi‘
they
But if it was a master-—-

onlv to refuse to admit hlm
“ Arc you here, Loder?
Lmim wrned almost green as he heard the v

ce from the

I]\n Head "
e and Umm and Walk
[ewd I muttered Carne,
The Head!
The cards, the whisky. the cizars, and cigarettes all seemed
ta danee for a momert before the eyes of the * dogs ” of the
h Form Ii the Head saw them—and le  must—inl
¢ were hidden in time, the smell of tobaceo, the

seemaed paraly
“ Oh, my hat 1"

Form
even if th

smell of 3 , what fools they had been! They
could mot lerp the Head oub of the study! What was to

appen ¥ \nlmrr gave Iodcr a look that wos almest murder-
ous in its fury. Lod got him into this. Carne and

Woall H w:-mmi stu]whwi
Tap1 ta

en the door !
: study that

there, o

ap !
“ Aro vou there, Loder? If you are
m oonin

I understand that something |
T desi i ;

murmured Loder undoe
¢ thinkk there's no one hote,

hia_brenth.

and go!” )
“ ’I‘l\e light andev the dooy 2 breatived Carne

that w light in the pus

The kmholvmsl bo oo’ througlinch Sight—

and tumed ont the s,  The studg
The fire had burnl vers low,

Vi Vi Loder, r

the fire o
that

..6.
“ Quiet !

Loder reacled up

was plunged into \Lnl-um

nd was almost oul; fthe evenin

feat, pulled thy

er. 11 e

and shoald peee 1

meet  his

i
rongl the keyhole,
I Tie woukl

iy 'h!.:rl.nr < would
surily

W GHM et
torture, Oh

enions like
ape, they
i came

dihe wierched

The dnuhL rach
rol safely aut of th
I the T

=y ull.
Instant

nd disge
pardon

s i
Theve could be 1 for this,
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expulsion from e‘,-ourrmm-nm was the least they ruulzl

expect. £ they had n ors, o flogging as well,

hey woro in the Su!ln lhs-v might get off with being snmpiy

expelled from the school,  Oh, what fools they Jad boen |
{nock, kueck !

Tho knocking was growing impatient. Loder {rembled,
At, that hour the Sixth had all gone to bed, unless some
belated student was sitting up lato ever his worl —which was
not_likely—or unless somec alan was * kecping it
Leder had heen doing—which was less I|l:r~1']. still.
thanked his stars that it was past bedtime, atherwize fellows
would have gathered. round to know what the Hend wanted,
and there would soon have heen plenty of evidence that he

As it wns, |,mm was a chance, But was
there? Why didn’t the Head as ceived no reply?
Hang him, \»]1\ didn't he got I‘Im four vznmr: listened with
beating hearts,
ock, knock !

T seo that you have exling
ever, I insist upon coming in.

hed the light, Toder.  How-
was the uninistakable voice

of the Head.
Phocy was a vatile al the handle of the door, and o sieady
L:n:s.ium on the jummed chair that kept ix shut. The Ahmr
cizan to slide back. The door opencd an inch or two.
Light in the pu)ﬁsuhu was indeed out. Loder knew that the
(lnnr was opening, but he could see nothing.
rash! A sharp jam of ihu door ageinst the chair,
g L e t really very Joud, but it fell
thunder on the startled ears of the wretehed senjors.  They
st.rmed to their feet. hero was another crash as Cnmu
gl ss aver in the darkness, and the whisky and
o table, and dripped upon the anr

awung op,
But they coutd hear.

ho senioys could see nothing.
'lhw did not hear the swish nl a gown,
as they mlfzhc have expecied,  But they heard footsteps—the
fooistéps of two persans.

** Pray remain in tho passage, M. Quelch.” Tt was the
Head's voice again. * You may stumble over something in
the dark. Ludu:, you are here, I presumet”

i sir!" groaned o,

* Have you o match, Lode o

o, sir,” said Loder promptly.

“'lhnl is unfortunate, Ilave any of your companions

\]IELLEIII‘!

.’ said Carne, and Valence, anrl ‘ﬂ.\l}.pr together.

“ Rless my soul, that is very singular! Why did you turn
your gas out, Lodert”

o IwI—] thoup;ht you might be angry with me for sitting
up so late, sir,” mumbled Loder, vainly trying to pierco the
darkness with' his eyes. = Carno and I have been talking
about the—the examinatiol 3
didn’t notice how the time was passing.  Weoren't we, Carne?”

Y " said Carne, ** You see, sir, as wo were wonder-
ho in the—the Latin paper for the exam.,

s true, very gond. But ﬂmro is a peculiar smell
n the study—a very peculiar sme l—llm smell of spirits.
it ny spirits here, Loder?
? groaned Loder, thanking his stars for the
which coneealed the bottle and glasses. m:d spilt
iquor on the table. * How could you imagine such n thing,
sir? o been cleaning my nrm;.lom .unp, sir, and
the narhulb amells o bit—perhups that's it.”
* Does a smell ]110- v\}wik\, Loder?

tly like
hero seems also a amell of tobacen,”

 That—that—that_comes from a packet of u'hln'!lr‘ﬁ I
burnt, sir. 1 took them away from o lng. e and—ar
thouy 'd better destroy them.  Of ¢ s rnul& nnt
IHinle oF ‘rgkinis s Wisbustini s weraell

“ I hope not, er. trnst not, Loder, 1 hupu Jour ex-
p]nmhnn i teuthful | Ave you quite sure that you have no

n tho study ¥
* Quito sare

‘* Perhaps I have some myself. T will see.”

Loder lstemed in agony to tho sound of fumbling jn
pockets. 1f the Head sueceeded in discovering a match—the
bottle, the glasses, the eards, the money, the cigars!

Jear mie, it i% very singular that I have no match, and

sou have no matehes?” said the Iead, atter \\Iml mmul
be an age of agony o the wretched seniors.

annat b helped. Toder, the smell of tobacea 'wd sE Li
study is very umnz
1t's the paint, sir,)" groaned the ushappy prefect, ' You
remember ll}n young lnwull' add k!kmt!i‘? my study.
* That has been cleancd, Loder.

* But—but it still smell;
and tho packet of rlgnr
don’t duiibt my word,

should bo sorry to dmlbt & prefect’s word, Loder, Yet
1 vannot help heing une vou have 1m
matches, which is so v wxgu]ar, But I came to
k about that very matter of the painting of your
Under the cire nisiur-r(w as you provoked Todd, of
m \n\cmzr Liprary.—No. 275.
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the Remove, by acting as a hully

Loder, T think you should
pay lim bill for cleaning the stus I

n fact, 1 order you to

who would have paid that

" Certainls,
g out of his study,

sir,” said Loder,
bill, and_fifiy mero bills, io get the Head
ST will, with plensure, sir.

Well, mind that the bill for the paint-cleaning is paid to-

morrow, Loder. 1f 1 hear anything further abous it, you
wzll hear rom me.
“Wes, 61

sir
And take care 1ukc ure'
on_you after this,

Thero was a snﬁnd nl’ rclrcn\mg footsieps.  Loder & Ca.
began to breathe again. The Head was gone. 1t seomed
almost too good to be true, but he was gone! Mr. Quelch,
apparently, had gono with Jiim, and the footsteps. died sway.

Toder pasped.

LT g het, I wouldn® go through that ugain for same-
thing 1"

“You idi
lot of us.
after th

Sam here,”

1 shall keep a very special eyo

" hissed Valence,  You've nearly ruined the
atch mo mmmg o any of your smoking-parties
T'm going.

said Carno and Walker t.ey;e‘)mr

alence and Carne and Walker hurried out. Logder
nfntml his teeth as he was left alone. In the durk—for ho
dared not strilte a light in ceso the Head should return—he
cleared away tho bottle and the glasses, and the cigars and
the cigarettes and the cards, concealing them in safe I;!

e went to bed in o state of nerves and perspiration, feeling
hankful for his narrow escape.

o would not have felt so thankful if he hed been able
ta see the two visitors to the study, the supposed Ilead and
Mr. Quelch, when they arrived apstairs in the Hemove
dormitory. For in the starlight from the dormitory window,
tho torriblo two were revealed—not as the Head and Mr.

uclch—but as Peter Todd and Billy Bunter. They were
chudclm;, gleefully, and as he closed the \hxn itory door.
Poter gave Ilnmpr a sounding slp on ihe ba

“Qoad for you, Bunter
“II'\llﬂ‘ hallg, lmllu' m]l-\(i out Bob Cherry.
two bounders come back ! What have you been v
“ Searing Loder out.of his wits!” grinned Pniur
8 Ilf‘ he, he!" chuckled Bunter,
nd Lml[-r s gomg {o pay |Im. bill to-morrow !
he

He,

wre a giddy marvel I Eundmi Peter
, wiping awny his tears. ‘1 was. nearly killing myyself
in the passago as I hslene(l to you. Blessed if T didn’ 3 think
it was (he ITead talking myself, really. Bunter, vou're not
half such an idiot as you look I
Oh, really, Todd—
But what have you done?” demanded Harry Wharion.

Loder 1"

“Hﬂ he, he!”
“Tell us the g]ﬂd)‘ Inslor_y before we get up and slanghter

you ! said Johnn

And Peter ‘io«]d mlr! them.  The whole Remove wore
awake now, and they listened to the talo with suppressed
shricks of laughter.

*Oh, my het,” gesped Bobh Cherrv wuh tears of merri-
ment. running down his cheeks, a_time for. Loder!
Poor old Loder! Poor old fhumpﬁ;,ne Charleg! Ha, ha,

“* Ha, lm ha I
-~ wkle the roof off, and bring the prefects ht‘!l‘. my
infants,” s:ml Peter Todd, * 1t's all vight. Loder's going to
pay that bill to-marrow.
*Ha, ba. ha

“ And 1 hope he will give up some of his nanghty ways!”

“Ha, ha,

And ths Ruuma chuckled themselves to sleep,

And the next day Loder paid the bill! He was glad
enongh to et off so cheaply as that. It rather puzzled Loder
that the Tend nover mado any roferenco to that peculiar
scene in the study afterwards. The Head scemed to have
forgotten all about it. And Loder was not likely to bring it
s mind. Loder was only too glad to let the matter

. Hmo Fou
"(sdd

I

1o Remave fellows could have explained to hi

but they
dida't.

And Harry Wharton & Co., 48 soan as they Lnew thak
T.oder had paid tho bill, loyally kept their burgain with Peter
Todd. For the Limo heing, at least, it was admitied on all
hands in the Remove thut No. T was top study !
THE END.

(Next Monday's g, completo ta
Wharton & Co. is eniired CWOR LUNG'S s:cnsr,
Frank Richards. Order a copy of *The Magi
Library in advance. Price One Ponny.)
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Chmg Lung & his Chums
in search of

—By SIDNEY DREW.-

THE FIRST CHAPTER.
The Narwhal's Tusk and What It Contals
The youthfullooking Chinanian in the w lftl-nu- dress-
snit did not appear atb all interested in the conversation, He
leaned forward, his elbows on the dinnci-table, and blew
rings of cigarette-smoke into the air. Every detail of the
magnificent room betokened vast wealth and remarkable
taste, Not one single bloom among the hundreds of orchids
that duooml.ml the dining-table could have L\cou bought at
& Weat orist’s for lesa than five shilling
Opposite_the Chinaman—his Imperial nglmm,a Ching-
Lung. of -hal—sat [arold Honour, the fainous enginéer.
o y Jver the cogineer's chair bent
like thos of [lonour, were fixed
El‘nf‘n Tord.

5

laz:
oo \M.L uml topat a de lhmmd l}ml nestled
besido him. The dull rumble of the ccaseless traffic of
London sounded from the street.
IE vou have: anything up. your looves: Tocd why: caik
you speak out,” said Thurston. I wish you'd drop- that
unpleasant lubit af walking round in a cirele, and genevally
tantalising pegple.”
His brain's like the collee,
bottom ! said Ching-Lung sleepily
“Thanks " said the millionair You certainly manage
to come to the point, CI Now, if you will all be patient,
1y candescond fo-—r’
Boro 1 abomin: ! put in his Highness. “I know
your yarns. What is u—“lm Thres Bears,' or * Litthe Red
food’? It's a collar-stud to a motor-car I've heard
Please wake me when the agony'is over,

old man—muddy at the

before,
* Sparo me, plauso
" N L

I have suu.l nothing at

wnd [l it is «
Ruupos e el I
at all ave; goting ‘oite: mascles ‘ol and dvliiz Tor want

of excilement, tired to death of laziness and London.  We
look to you to find the fun:and, on my honour, we've found
you an utter fraud. Isn’t thut a fact, Ilal?’

The engineer smiled. Thurston did not expect him to
spealk, for Honour never wasted o word. TInstend, he threw

w roll ut Ching-Lung, who was snoring loudly. ILis ITighness
grunted, but never stired.  The liveried butler gruvely
nlurwi tho roll on a tray, :ml stood like a statue
Yun may go, Gascoigne.”
The door d, only to n again immediately, and o

footman Diaced o long parcel ot a-side-tablo and withdrew
naiselc

Farvers Lord raised his glass of Chartreuse and looked
into the mrven liguid
Not fo tease you any longer,”
whole store cenlres: round a Jitlo £
Dok Road.”
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“What a horrible neighbourhood, Lord!"

“ Not at all, Thurston. On the contrary, I consider it most
fascinating. T was lovking in that interesting corner of
Loudon-for a blind Inscar. This particular lascar hus nothing
at all to do with the story, except tha failed to f hite,
Az he happened to be dead, the failure was forgivable.
e T wish T had found ascar.

Moce walking in ci interrupted Rupert Thurston.
hing was right. To the point, old chap.
1 went into & slmp—m quaint Jittle den whore they sell
cal eurios. It was kept by an anciont Jew, who spoke
only Yiddish, and that with o certain Russian accent, For
l vast sum of cleven shillings I bought a curin. No doubt
ill like to see
"[' ifty to one it's o s illy footw
Lung, with a long-drawn snore.
copper horrors !
 Shut up, you miscrable nuisance !" said Rupert.
is the thing
nulllulmln" rose, and eut the string that secured the

Th

mer ! murmured Ching-
Oue of those old-fashioned

* \Where

parerl next moment his purchuse was in Thurston's
tanls. i ;

A narshal's tusk.”

“And o gerr poor one” suid Rupest. “Even for a
milliona rdly L'cmsldcr thi bargain,”

o
It is eleverly carved,
it has been under water
in the

<1 admit ﬂnl‘ also—at first s
But chipped_and yellow.
for a long time. "It came up, as far as L could learn,
purse of a Lowestoft trawler with their haul of fish."”

Ilal Honour leancd dm-r, with more cuge
wsually_evineed.  Thurston's el
with excitement, nll}\nui{ ol upparont]
zaid to cause it Both men—so far as any human being co
Amdur.aloml t i ire.  There was something “behind
it all, T irc's faco betrayed nothing. It was ever-
laghingly rlw EATAP— 0TI lu-n'\r-;—. rqwhm"l ke, unveadable,
 Give me the narwhel's tooth,” Lord said,

Thirston pas ed the curio to him.

“Ti you had used your eyes, Rupert,” he went on, vou
would haye noticed that this Jittle sk of peor ivory had
much of its ivterest written upon it. Ephraim—the gentle-
apun from whom I purcha: it—had ruthlessly s d
'\nrmolea ulnd dm]l..

m
Eplivain,

abl
pm:n ‘da not dnuht.,
his own way of business. Duf, owi
lime, Bphraim did not sco what I saw- -L]m

To Houour and Mumon me anr] s morements wers
ievitatingly slow. He opened his shaped
plug of lead fell fwm the base of tho touth, ml “Forters
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T.ord held a thin, yellow roll of parchmeni bet-veen his white
fingers. A heap of gold coins followed

“The gist of the story, Hunour Look at it.
for it is ancient and fragile.”

Thus wurned, Rupert Thurston gently unrolled the peneil
of parchment.

Be careful,

“Pins!” said a voice.

. Thurston laughed as a fat cigarctte, with four ()nlumr)
pins for legs, waddled aoross the table like some queer cat
pillar. Tt was one of Ching-Lung's tricks; but Ching

was such an adept in the art of conjuring, " and they we
accustomed to his wiles, that Henour did not even s
With the same care, Rupert Thurston spread ot the Parch-
ment and pinned it down to the table by the corners,

“Tead it aloud, Rupert,” said Ferrers Lord.

Tn a refined, modulated voice, Rupert Thureton read Lo
contents of the document rescued from the narwhal’s tooth.

“ “January 5th, 1789. Aboard the three-master \amt
John (.q.uclu: cnpt.u:l, bound for Kin

]‘i;ﬂnhelmumnn and beach he

" *These words are written by me, Arthur Hol Tgm
are true words, for a man who knows that he has little time
or his soul's sake. And to

to live must needs tell no lie,
testify that wh; write i3 truth, and no idle spouting of a
maniae, it tneesed by John Corlan (master), Willinm
Dudley (nmtu), Venner Jansen (1 good, henest sailor), and
myself, Arthur Hollis (supercargo).

“** Whosoever shall find this accursed whale's tooth, which
we shall si‘:un- stoutly to u buoy, let him, for_the love of
y_swilt conch to Master Jacob Miller, ship-
l'ng]nnd [ (l let him keep as
{li charges—what romaineth of th
fist ums |)lu¢ed within the toot

“*We are doomed men.  Wre have ?.u.m himself on board,
and we dread that ere we can beach the ship, nt pr-nl af our
lives from surf, darkness, and the fierce w
this Sussex coast, and show none mercy,
le us.

““We know not his name. He is white, bul he is a fiend
inearnate ! He came out of the sea in t]u' night when we
lay close-hauled with o head-wind forty leagues north of the

lIn-A demon will

el

Azores.  With llm whale's tooth he redd in the brains
of the steersman! We, poor wretches, knew not of his
coming ; but each dawn there bload on the decl, and

I tossed into the cea !

erics well-nigh demented
At length we found this hai abominable
naked in the boll. Duggan (oir carpenter
We had muskets, but ng powder, for the
powder lay the hul:l For nineteen weeks we have lived
2 life of y. ur of ue only ace left, and we cannot
dislodge the s thing.
** Alvendy the vemel
monster s scuttling her.

a mun missing—struck dead, o

*“The horror of these grim m
us with fear.
monster lyi

g
ho shot. r_k.url

lies deep in the water, for the
We aro gazing into the hungy
ves of death. Half aur suils have been blawn away, and we
oo short-handed to work the vessel. As [ write, I can
amell fire, and we move so slowly that every sea thieatens
to poop us loss wo can run her ashore in a few honrs,
all wil

ded.
d up the thmg in latitade—

Rupert etop, T'h no more o re

as faded, and utterly nmlr-ol;!llmu}vln

Tt strikes me th ach," eaid the

Lun;.' breaking the silen
“1 \\uh Fou were

1. The

rout

incorrigible Chi

sizine.
1t's veally inte
“8o did T, snid the engineer,
Tt was so unwsual to hear Hal Honour speak,
answer tnoa question,
glared,
)‘f Don't do it

excepl in
that Ching-Lung sat up stillly and

Hal " he pleadod
cious health | Yowll get o sore thr
thing else,” said Fereers Lord, |
acl “but Ching-Lung is making him
ridiculous that 1 must defer the watter, Kindly maks
Ching.  Yuu are
A fow tenzs ull inta the prinecs onffen
like that of rifl Th

S Non't el so u\urlw
at!

Your-

the wa

p with a noiso
1, ultering throe piercing notes
Zinawn vulgarly ns " which dogs make after
being kicked or run aser—he limped out

Ching-Lung hed no desire to stay
aire's closest confidant and friend, and he already knew the
nerwhal's tooth. He had other fih (o frs.
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THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Introduces Some Rare old Friends—Some Oysters and
Some Arg A Yain it -Waga Laughs
Last and Langest

ng-Lung rapidly mounied a staircase wide for

e of & conshand.fanr. On the apper landiig was

statucs, sonte of them priceless ns works of art.

Iln ilighness appeared to have no reverence either for re

or antiquity. e took an armful of }mt: aud caps from the

rack, and covercd the fraid they
might catch cold. The

Stepping out, e lmuwl}, turned the

opened the door an inch, and took a eautious survey of the

Toom.

It was a long,
the roof. At onc

snaw fell s\\;{

rlm |.

narrow room, situated immediately below
nd o bright fire was burning. Outside
il a frost mpprd lhu nises nm edrs

- and
squumng ml le- Ilrmr w, rrmule ]Wm ‘the l!r-‘ Wi m o
10 the window a5 possible, Ching-Lung saw Gan-Waga, tho
Eskimo,
Gan looked fal and sleck. IIis oily face shone as if it had
een r(-rr-nﬂy rubbed with vaseline. There was a twinkle in
n-Waga was happy, fDr imlnun his knees stoad
% b .;E Oystern and ac hix s increaking henp
of shells. With amazing speed thu J"aluum used his knife,
and every timo an Gysber vanished -ha patted massive
- watchehain, an !,mwglm! a word expressive of pure
isfaction

utte:
at 'J‘J;r h]ubb biter’s hiaving a glecsome time,"”
Shing-1 ly clre at homet”
e gh\n((d through The ceack of the door at the appasite
end of the rcom. Somchody else was at home,

thought

faced gentleman, with fiery, goates beard — for Barry
O Rooney had wi a beard —reposed on a couch near the
fire. Mo yawned, stretehed himself, and sat up.  The barrel
and the oyster-cater imme ;nt.-ly attracted his attention.

immedin w the back of his hand

ie Imxl i |)rulDum| affection for ovete

been givin’ yer a Christmas prising

it:" he remarked, in a brogue as thick

didn’t sind yer a dozen, Gan, Oi pere

was when Of lived in Ballybunion Castle
We had an oysther farm of our own

i was oysthers, wid w pearrl s

Toime
¢ Unele Pen

on the dape blue say
big as ver fut in :lu.h
ed deeply, i

lhen as usual, dropped into

* Them bliid duss hins deme 2 bunk,
gl woe o heart in shrank.
Only ‘10 be & bhoy ngain,
Oi'd go and pawn me watch and chain

Gan- “:u:m went on_ealing composedly, while Barry felt
e, The Irishmnn was just about to help self
(J[ the suceulent Whitstable natives, when Gan

ay.
want, Irish?" he gronted. Yo' go est
go steangle 13 \»ul yo' ginger whisker

o, ho, hoo!  Shunt, silliness! not got only twenty

dogens, and T hung Oh, um buttorful ]
gramshus 17

Only—twinty—d “Only two

hundred and faorty Ring the

bell. hed and feleh some Till e

how many ‘ud loike, and Oi'll get a horse

fill me guick
and Will a ton de
o1

nysters koo hutterful good "hough
said Gan, with elegent politencs:
it Gan was rather less ple

fo! ham facey Ir

In a rongh- um:mnMn i

pine, and Barry was aware of it
e enmrade 1 few oy:ters out of
Barry

X n \\ram ' he said
And whoy ! Yez are an ignorant
thin, brovght up on blubber and
- yez iver

walrns-oil. ny ¥
Jearsd that subloime poem of Milton's, which

! Oh, vez think ut joy to
tu

greedy bhoy, stufl yez little

hin {he docther has

sing another ne

Wailer in ut!

for o pair of pink sock
¢ o shower of opstor shelis,  and teals refuge
e thook a big, bony fi

“ Ate—ate, O sny ! Oi shake yez off !
were down in n

Barry fled he
belind the sofa

A 8plendid Completo Tale u\' u.n Chuma
of Greyfriara. Order Eari
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* Hallo, Gan, my l:onmn rmd beeutiful one!" Jsaid Ching-

Lung. entering the room. “‘How 'do_you blow !
“Not_blowin'—eatin’, Chingy. Noysters are butterful,

hunk! o, hoo!l Slip down a trealo!"

i'd loike to slip T2 down tho tlmr of Vesoovius, yex

ould yaller .s0n of oloeboryg ! wied Mr. Barry

Rooney. “ For the wﬂghh of wan pm OA d—0i'd—will, Oi
-lou t know phwat Oi'd do to yez !

“Great Scoit! What the selliners are you doing down
‘therg, Barry ?'" asked the prince.

“0i was lookin' for & diamond v.mﬂ::w.xt Oi dropped next
Froiday fortnoight, sor,” said Barry. haung
,“that ut slipped off without me nomm Faix, Oi'm

5 cz smoilin’ all round yez ncek, sor, so to
ez have found the ind of ll!g(u‘ mxd that's
phwat makes w\lu\:m happy ! Dea, dear ! Ah me !”

“He gotted j i, _Ching gur;,-im the sk
" He all dottiness, hunk. Taves same oysters—butterful

oilier your oysters]  Where's Prout, blubborbiter "

0.

hairs cut wid knives nnd forks. Heo, ho, ho,
Laugh, Chingy [ kes
Ching-Lung uttercd o deoj sab. Gon-Waga's joke lny in
the fact that Mr, Thomas Prout, steersman of the million-
sire's submaring vessel, posscssed a hu-d with rather less
]mr on it than an ordinary billiard-ball
“ Not i fanuy, hunk?” said the Eekimo.
'hnlter{ 1 j
Ynu‘rI ik anything, lard-tub
“ Tray, down and tell Prout T want h:m
has ‘died and left him five billion scres
! What (¥ glu.ped O'woney.
Where's the esta
“In the mxdr.lln of tho Pucific Ocean,” grinned Ching-
Tung, *“You ncedn't toll him that. It s u lovely placa for o
coekle-farm. Trot away and fetch ,you needn’t 1"
At that moment & voice as pnncrfuL as the siren of a
abmmor thundered upwards.
J'!"uru ahoy! By Iml.s-y where are you, you son of a

“Me tink him

']pil him Ifls n.ur:t

ve  billion acres?

spring-onions, moe

r) m up in tho applethree gatherin®
lint I roared the Irishman.

“ Then, by hokcv. mind you don't fall and hroak vour two-
and-ninepeniy watoh 1" growled tho pawerful v

The voice was follcvmd into the room by luu Prout in
person. He had the chest of an ox and enormausly strong
arns.

e stood up erect, and saluted the prince. Prout wore o
smark uniform of blue, edged with gold ]-\c{-_ and his massive
breast was a muscum of meduls in it

v hokey, what a luscious smell! r(\nan.ed the ateers-
man of the Lord of the Deep. It reminds me of the sea—
tho gpen sea !

(}[ the say, the sy the woild, wet sa;
iv- day," ‘chimed in Barry, the
i Bmlnd Tom, yez must thry thim ax
tastad amliun loike 'ein! Gan’
hilp yerself,  And
waistcoat and turnin; ad
dirame, wid the Imﬁ mped n bolh -ouih

Prout scooped into the lmnc'\ wi €|I a hand the size of three
ordinary ones. Then he collupsed like n punciured football,
a3 Gan-Wage smote him none too gently with the vinegar-
botéle.

Yo' keeps yo stealin’-hooks offen my noysters ! said the
“Wants to eats "em alives, and yo' faces [righten
to deaths!"

The steersman, gasping hoarsely for breath, [.;lur(-d at
Gan-Waga. Then he slowly unbuttoned his right s

e arm he .revealed, gnarled and kpotted wi nh mus;h,
was enough to seare x rnmmnm of caval He spat upon
lis palm and closed his fist

“Barry ! he growled.

“ At your service, Tommy

** Ty ‘hokey, go to the I(‘Icnhun(‘. and order a coffin and a
hearse I said

darl

where the winlles
poetical one.
i i niver
tin® for yez to
d«ci 1ml(mg his
l.culJm

the favour !

Prout, U Tell ‘om we've gob o corpse heve,
T'll pay for the lot. Inform ‘em that it's anly a deed
Eskimo._ If they haven't got o }mnw\ lot "em send the d
P v haley, the hinse et “Look st i
Look ¢ und wateh me pulvense it

I‘rmn :nu!d probably have caten Gan-Waga as easily as
Gan could eat oysters. As it happened, he did not da so,
for the wilv son of the North, to the uprourious joy of C
Lung and n ey, struck first.

‘emuinder of Lhe oxsters like a volley from a
Maxim gun into the steersman’s bosom, Gan bonnoted him
with the rub, tapped it down sharply wilh the handle of his
knife, al\rl II||-n dived through the window into the ohill and

ng-L Amg and Boxry, while Mr. Troul danced and uttered
mnﬁ'lgrl runts amd howls as_he snu"elsd to rid himself of
Wivoner Lisnanr.—No.
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'i‘lisd?nw hat, pressed their hands on their ribs and smiled
O .

N le‘l' greedy rascal!” seid his Flighness.  “ Walfin
oysters in the ordinary way won't satisfy him. Fancy, shells
d all! What do you think about it 7

‘roth, Le's wi han & cannibsl king from the Chew-
mequick Oilands, sir 1" grinned the Trighman,

There was about a quart of salt water and o large quantity
of seaweed in the barrel when Gan-Waga performed the
extinguishing.

Prout freenl l mself, bis beld bead crowned with weeds.
A small and tired erab clung to one of his shaggy eyebrows.
The steersman’s damp face glowed with anger. like a rising
“sun that had grown a beard.

ITe gave such a tremendous cough that he shook the crab
fromm its moorings, and ahot the seaweed in all directions.

Barry and Ching-Lung, perched on two chairs, were open-
ing_and swallowing oy

“ By hoke,

—where is he, the Tubber? Where

is the fat, oil-drinkin’ sea-cook 1" thundered the steersman.
“Goodonizhts ™' called a voice. * Good-nights, Tommy
dears! T not times to kisses yo 1o, Im. ho, hao [

The stecrsman had too much” to his neck by
filiowing Oan-Waga across the slignery roof of the grens

use.

“ Dy hokey,” he snarled, as he n[omri the window, “T'L
swing for that eritter yet! You' u be zoudi’ about 1 ‘orrid
murder in the papers 'fore you or |

“Come and ent, an dnu t be s\U\, Tom !'" suid the prince.

“There are '|\Imlv lefe.”
The steersman's face slowly brightenrd as ChingLung
pointed to the table.

On it rested two foaming silver tankards cont
They had come mysteriously,
and vaised the other Lo his own lips.
twin

“ Dysters, Tammy 2" said

"I wm:ldn t touch ome, sir

g stont.
Prout handed one to Barry,
1lis Llue eyes began to

is IMighness,

ew dozens to spare, by hoker,”

"1t was quite n pleasent and peaceful party. and all enjoyed
it excapt the oysters
*Anythin'

in the wind, sir?" asked the steersman, finish-

s, as usual, 5o
* e manes, is anythin' goin’ to hap
“Tt's fadin’ away we are. and gettin w

L For the nkr- of marcy,

toired of laziness nd atejn'.
hmmnr tell us we've n' to make n moy.
ou are, me chil answered the pr

e,

C‘hmg—Lnnw ducked. Ile could see what was about to
happen in the opposite mirror,

A hassock, flung from the decrwnr by CGaon-Woga. struck
Burry between the shoulder-blades. Barsy buried s nose
in the shells.

A moment luter two wild-eved men
wore g along the corridor

With a soft and tender smil
nrl hm] cigar from his po
°

thirsting for revenge,

: R drew
and blew out a thin stream

LT & e b weorld I he “ And don't n
lat 1 lot of people get hnrt in it, Can ™

The lift rose, and Gan was standing in it, grinning hugely.
“Yan're on the proper mm to ablain a swelled and
atod oral qmv‘mhw
“ Not know him, (hmg,\.
denses 1

“A thick ear. my_darl
doseend in the lift, Funny that w
a llun vou pick it up, but i 1!1 5 llEl rou can pick you

down 7
“*‘They comings, “Yaheh!
Go and Doils ngl
lie pursuers were rel

@
<nnh 1\ rnnﬂ ont

he s
W *hat swell fatteds noral pud.

NTers
er by this

5 m,n .innulml llu
They were loo mw
and the lift was go
“Yah-h! Go and boil yo-sel
down the lift wll
[ Y h.mrrl Barry
“He doies,

about me splendid o
(A grand, T vrnt of this magrifiecn b
by .\rdmv Dir:r poet Mon
" Mysterin,” th
Lord
Npx i red e
Dn p-'mw a vl j
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e latticed i o8 had clozed,

an from far

an. “What
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sturting wlread
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FOR _NEXT MONDAY
“ WUN-LUNG'S SECRET!"”

By Frank Richards.
t splendid long, complete tale of Grey-

The title of our

fri Le enongh 1o revesl lo my ders that the
principal part in it u:fl be pl L ] t little Chinese
junior in the Remove, Wun-Ling has ys had some
Tunny little ways, but his s ia [ar more
startling (han anything he has provieusly given evidence of.

once they have discovered the
hinee's “little game,” take the mafter in hand themeelves,
saving the little Celestinl from getting himself into
serious irouble. My readers will find that

“WUN LUNG'S SECRET!"
is a story which is full of interest and humour from begin-
ning 1o end.

Harry Wharton & Co.,

FROM A SHEFFIELD “BLADE.”
The following letter comes to hand irom one of my
Shefiicld readers:
“21, Janson Street,
Carbrook, Sheffield
s o long time thirking
pt on putting it off and 1 off

“ Dear Edi
of writing to you,
wht, when
ay 1 cannot at any time say T ha
Sheflield chum.

from us * Blades'?
t 7 and the * Gem *

Is it because
I have

Doen a render of the < Ma,
"

Lecame & reader
About fou

will now
*Magnet ' and th

I

my mother wus given a batch ui Magneis' aud * Gems ' fo
destrov, and, happening to glance ¢I|ru\|[:h them, 1 thought
I might as well r--wl them. T did so, and was so taken up
with them that 1 have them ever sine

I should o hear more of Marjorie a

can arrange i so. Why cannot we by

Harry Wharton & C haol i the “Pap,’ instead

ill you please Jen meo

of only a short
in omy district,

there 15 a \lupn t?
should 1i

know if

f s0, 1

“uhum a

for your letter, Master Grundy! T thin

R that e not noticed letters

your fellow-townsmen on the Chat page. 1 cha

letters for publication entirely upon their merit, q

irreapective of where they hail from. My answer to your
W 5

query concerning  Harry in the ' Peany
Popular " _is :.mnlv that 1 cannot ,m vt
p.l])‘r am not aware of a ' Ma

League
8 Il yet, but if there is one the publication of your
Lu(lcr will no doubt bring you full particulars.

OUR COMPANION PAPFRS THIS WEEK,
This Wednesday's issue of ** The " Library contain
a special new feature which will bo (mlml by all erickot-
g readers,  This consists of a
SPECIAL FREE CRICKET SCORE SHEET!
ruled for a full two-innings-a- n]L\ mnldl There is no doubt
T u, h\c\w Lipnany.—

HO" ﬂA\':

"WUN LUNG'S SECRET!”

Gem™ Library will be much in request
so that 1I| regular readers are coun-

x ear

that this weel's '

by ericket enthusi
‘l].mi to order thei
ur o

. uper, “ The Penny Popular” is
simply hooming again this \\enk The splnndul new com-
petition, “ POPLETS,"
st on ke wildtire. and everybody is saying, too,
The Penny Popular " complete =I.cr|c5 are better than

general consensus of opinion scems to be that the new
“ POPLETS"
most {ascinnting and  iractive competi-
by any weekly story aper. I hope my
@ ir hands at winn® g one of tho
CASH PRIZES OFFERED FO', "POPLETS"
in this Friday's grand number of * Tenny Popular.”

HOW TO KEEP FIT.—No, 2.
By a Sergeant-Instructor.

Doep Breathing.—Stand in front of an open window.
Bend the body forwards and downwards. Allow the arms to
ly from the shoulders,  Gantract the cheat
blowing out as much of the air as possible through
he mouth, Now close the mouth, and draw into your lungs
the sweet r, throngh the nose. Throw your shoulders
well back, nnd il the Illngs to their fullest capacity 0t IL
abuve exerciso six fimes. By that time you hav
thoroughly freed the lungs from all impure air, and you w |]|
be able to feel the bPheliv of the pure fresh air as you go to
< or school. As regards ordinary breathing, one should
alwaye breathe through the nes ‘This is the proper channel
by which the lungs are intended to be filled. The nose is a
filter, It frees the aic from impurities, warms it, and hos a
way 81 iis own in getting rid of the capfured impurities

In walking, try to cultivate the habit of keeping Four
chest well to the front. It is very easy to acquire tho grace

the
i

ful walk one soes when looking at a wellformed man. or
woman. The perfect | o of overy move tells us_ that
the wholo body is sound; and, as a eoneequence, the brain

is clear and
1o heand pedple say s < 4h, I'd liko to bo as gracoful
o™ These peoplo wira murprieed whos askod
SWell, why are you not?' It is st
world to be etrong, gracetul, and activ All)uu o
i your body only hialf ns much care as you do your
nd the result will be a joy to you, and o great
jon to your friends

w, you know about the deep breathing. Here, then,

are fow simple but vory effective exercises which you can
ctise i ¥OUr own room,

Chest Expansion.—Stand on both feet, a little apart.  Hold

need on your shoulders, but without feel-
ing any strain. Raiso your arms on a level with your
shoulders, Now bring both hands to the front slowly, until
Dring the arms back as far as possible,

L re mot to hold your

Tisin, < you do so. Ta

breath, ; frech , and repeat the exercise eve

morning and cveni Tegin by doing it or twelve

j o you proveed, you may add to the number. But
the ‘e sreni g} \m « fecling tired. To do e

inst nature.  You st work with pature, If
o her—well, ]nu}( out. You'll know of it.

I intend to take th wrione parts of the hody in their
order of importance. 1 sonnd lungs and a strong chest,
we have a sure fmm(lnlmn to_build upon. T

) oag
vou try to o

chums that, if they follow the instructions T wil them,
there is 1o reason why a eplendid, well-built bedy slmuld not
be the result,

One word before we zo any further.  Don't be a “‘ slacker,"
s Harry Wharten would say, Stick fo it, Surel a prizo
well worth w g—a sound body tnd am ::E:Itu  brats

:8

:DITOR.
(Another of these splendid articles next Monday.)

A 8 '|(Iﬂﬂ|ﬁ 0!"1'!0'.‘. Tal
5 Yors. ora

of the Chuma
yfriars, Early.
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A TIME-L.Y REMARK! HE'S SACKED NOW!

A RIB TICK-LER!

Bookie ; “If you bet st five to one Anzy Boss (ab the spe le.b.ml..)‘ Feliow with Jfat: “When T mauy
you win five pounds, and if you bet r\i. “Is umm an idiot at .,It ad of this ghtee I mean that everything
twenty to one you win twenty pounds.” { £he e clockwork |

ch(mt qiite 50 green as he looks) : 1 Office-Boy : * Not at this end, sir.” Father-in-Law: "I seol

hat do I win at one ntlnck -

qm T L|
DIDN'T WORK!

Pa: “There’s
three pancs of glass
A MUSICAL broken in the green-

ORGAN! house. Do vunhnn\k
anyth shont it !
ho lias
ing abont
George Washing.
ton): T did if,
Mhor ]r'mhol lie.”"

Pa: “No, and you
won't bo ablg to sit
either whea 1've done
with yon. Fétch
that strap ! ™

There are many
mien who  have w
splendid — car  for
usie, but this pen-
tleman s tho for.
tunate possessor of a
splendid nose.

REMOVED HIS ‘MELON"-CHOLY!

1. The poor old strect musiofan had It was no joke for the musician, 8. He split it in two, and one of the
been most rudely bumped into by the 'n.lm had his living to think of. But the halves fitted ta the handle of the dam-
odour-car, and Ris mandoline dobc in. clever joint noticed the melons, and he aged mandoline made the old affair all
“ What a joke 1" guffawed the motorist,  hit on a wheeze. Borrowing one— merry and Lright once more,

(Maro comic picturcs on page iv. of cover,)
Printed and ﬂuhl'uhed I:g the Proprictors st The Flcetway House, l"nrrlngdwn Street, London, England,  Agents for Austr: t Gordon &
Goteb, Ltd,, Melbourne, Bydney, Adelside, Brisbane, and Wellington, N.Z. ; for South Africa:’ Central News Agency, Ltd, Oape Town and
Jol hmnelhuxz. Subsoription, 7s. per anpum, Saturday, May 17th, 113,
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THE "MAGNET” LIBRARY,

THE STORY:OF-THE
GREAT MaN-HUNT

o SIDNEY DREW

he's
2 mush:
;.{I'\llh&d

““ And, by
got that 'nt on
room wi' fect
Prout.

sood-

Barry winked
humouredly.

“ Ut's nothin’ but invy
said, ‘Yoz haven't got
rood faste to dhress in vaal stoile,
and, bedad, yez are jous. Mo
git-up is a 1. m, but ut's
ubove yez ived in mo

B wil me

uni
hud

rry and Prout wdmu]\ stood
stifly crec sulute ns
Forrers Lord ndl  Rupert
Thurston cntered,  Gan sminv

CHING LUKG.

hid the rh~|: and spoon in the
brass log:

The End of the Great Man-Hunt,

»—hands up! Drep xour weapons, Jou dogs
op, penctrating voice. “Tubbl vitlca, |

don hll luu hard 1"

With another cheer, the tars were upon them. There was
lm fighting. The panic-stricken rioters her snrrendered
od. ¥errers Lord and Ching-! Lu g, with a few men at
\lum‘ heels, rushed through the

Nathan v snatched up a riﬁo.
ha could seize another, the nimble
the vorandah like cats, but Chin
3 H'Aruh ilm, Gﬂl\. * hie shouted.

LY,
It was empty. Before
ailors had swarmed over

“We dou't want to hurt

3 b into the room. He was
fonming at the momh. and his cyes were hideously dilated.
He etood trembling, with his back fo the table and his hund

hind him. Ferreis Lord strode through the apen window,
milo on his Lips.
Well, Gore,’ “I have come for my
mond. Will you gi
(s, curso you! It is theve—in your
hieart "

ilis hand leapt rnmld. and_the great pistol was pointed
at the millionaire's Sick with horror, ing-Lung
huiled himself forward. !.ho flisit fell, and there was a poff,
but no report. The powder hud ouly flashed in the pan.
Gore gave one hoarse scream, and struck Ching-Lung down
with the heavy bor hen he reeled and fell across the
prince's hody, - His long fugers tore at the earpet a moment,
awnd then stiffened.

Ic was a Jimp weight when Ferrers Lord lifted him away
the prince. Ching-Lung was stunned, but, Nathan
A bloodvessel had burst in his brain. The
great man-hunt was at un en

was in_the
Gan-Waga,

Some 'lllnnl]H Inter Chin
rers  Lore Londan hul
shining, sat on the floor, ecating strawberries
and smacking his lips in a v h,i:r fashion,
in anyone, Ml\l! that fat and genial Eskimo.
g a coat, and a highly-polished bald head,
od at u shilling eigar with ]m:h enjoyment.  Buarry
Rooney was al:o ‘there, clothed in new fannels, and ex-
tremely prond of a two-guinea Panama hat. He and Prout
hmi jlist retnned. from trip to Muu,u!r'.

S el Trish» said Ching-Lung, * you lok like a bloom:
ing tripper!  Why uuu. ou be respectablo like mmy ?
That suit_of yours is like & burst-up rain
etorm! It's the sort of pattern yon
~macks you on the head with a coke-h
lurk at you much?”

0, o, hoo!"" chiuckled Gan-Waga, as he scaoped up the

library
his

of

nd ore
pardonable
Thomas Pront,

W in a tlluudnr
¢ \\I\m some|
1D thotdos

Xn e
Ferrers Lord, mtl\ i smile.
cigurette from

i tool

e for you
is lml

What the dickens
ut " asked Tlnir\(l»

Enr T am her
il taken charge uE her,

| be
2 \uu mean y

ord.

en her back the mones,” said Ching-

) ,mu'n- a jowel

Jowael,

e-Lupg had for-
i It

with bated breath, Prout ser: V\ o l c

to the barrel. Out came the |

that lind formed the w Prout um peil m.,
is hand, and the gleaming, shimmes

ke arrangements o
eell nm m—m]wd thing. the
mancy it briugs, 1 hate the s
* Not umn. than I do,
L yo' twop hi
G “ But I sooners Iu\m

They hetighod: | G hei
-hosx, s

ppeared into

the_lag mm\ds mn o 3 eating
& wo. Burry be o eantiously
to [ul| o question nf \rnl importanee,
what's the programme, if any, my deat old boy

I fanc I lave a programmec!”
I the millionaire, sm “We slul{ n be off
sin on our travels, and I can promise you plenty of excite-
ment."
“urroo ™

roarcd Barry, waving his panama.

Gan-Waga camo out of the hox sa violently that the lid

mmhm!ldn. n on head painfully, but nevertheless he
ed t

his
= i spoon, shedding juice and cream in all directions,

"Ray,

! Uh, buttecfuls ! "ray !

-

“MYSTERIA!”

Do not Miss the Opening Instalment of our New Serial Story:

PLEASE ASK YOUR FRIEND TO READ IT.

By Sidney Drew.
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at a grand bit of luck ! ™ cried the small boylet,

Ligel got firmly stuck in the deep rut.

rrow laden with choice flowers

busy.

my wan
sl

back next week to move the eart."”

1" he cried to the owner,
v home, and come
o his chum was

HEE—HAW!

Farmor Ciles
(having heard that
a  brother farmer
wants to buy a dou-
key) writes : ** Dear
Jack,—Il you are
looking for a really
good donkey, don’t
forget me.”

o took the first prize with it,

Those boylets completely
h monld. turning it into a

PARP!| PARPI

1. *“I must be up to date!™ quoth Jacko, the monklet,
Sa he decorated the hippo.

“If T can’t get a motor-car, I must bounce people I've got one””

il

—

N

2 And now, when he takes his rides abroad he's the envy of all the oiher monkeys in the coloay, and that's a fact !

17/5/13



