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BUNTER THE BOXER!

By FRANK RICHARDS.

A Magnificent Long Complete Tale, dealing with the Early Adventures of
Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars School.
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THE FIRS8T CHAPTER,
Bunter Punches the BEail,

TIUD !
T b
Bang !

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!”  ejacu-
ated Boh Cherry, of the Remove Form
at Greyiriars, as he stopped outside the

door of Study No. I. " What on
earth——"

Biff { .

Thud !

“My only hat! What's the matter ?
muttered Bob, in pel])le\xty "T‘hey

can’t be fighting among themseives!”

Bob ‘wes surprised.

It was some time since he had left Study
Xo. 1, to take up his new ¢uarters in No.
13 with Mavk Linley «and litde Wun
Lung, the Chinaman. Sinee then therc
had bheen a friendly rivalry betweea him

~and bhis old study.nates. But Study

Xo. 1 had certainly heen a quieter spot
gitice Bob ‘lLad cmigrated to fresh fieldy
and pastures new.

But at the present man.ent there was
as much noise proceeding irom Study No. 1
as Bob Cherry had ever made in lis most
uproarious moments,

Biff !

Thud !

And there was an_ incessant trampling
cf feet and gasping of breath.

“They must be fighting. Xow, is it
\Wharton aud XNugent, or Nugent and
Inky 2 I'1l Jock in and ref for them,”
thought Bob Cherry generously.

And he threw open the door.

He stood in the doorway, looking into
the study in astonishioent.

Wharion avas not there, neither wasg
Frank Nugeat nor Tnky. Billy Bunter,
in his shirt-sleeves, with the v)nrspiratlon
rolling down his fnce and dinuning his big
spectacles, was there—very much there.

He had fastened up a punching-ball
on two-hooks, one in the floor and one in
the ceiling.

Tho former was strongly fixed, being
screwed into the planks of the floor ; but
the hook in the ceiling was hardly likely
to prove so reliable.

Bunter, with a paiv of bexing-gloves
on his chubby fists, was pounding away at
the pumlm.g -ball with grest energy.

E\exv moment or two he gave it a
terrifie biff, and junped away to yavoid the
rebound.

He was panting from his exertions, but
gticking to it manfully. '

Bob Cherry stared at him blankly.

To see Billy Bunter doing enything like
work was a marvel, and this was very
mueh indeed like work.

“allo;, hallo, hallo!”

Bunter blinked at him through bis
spectacles,

“ Hallo, Cherry! Don't get in the
way ! » :

‘I don’t mean to!” chuekled- Bob

Cherry, kcepmg back just out of reach of

the extension of the punching-ball
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 Bunter sa rcastically

-1 Bob.

“What's the lxttlo game ¢ 7’

“I’'m practising.’

“Trying to get your fat down ?°

* Certainly not Cherry ! 1'm pree-
tising boxing.”

““Oh, is that bexing 77 .

“What did you think it was %77 asked
*Tive hnoel exer-
cises 7 Or part- smgmg 27

“Well, I couldn’t guess it was ho.\'mg.
Tt doesn’t look like it, you know,” said
‘ Are you tryn 1z to hit, the ball 2 »

“Of course’I am !’

**Good !’ said Bob, ns Billy made a
drive at the punching-ball, missed it with
his fist, and banged his nose upon it. ** Do
that again! This is something new in
bovmg, and isn’t m(‘luue'l in National
Sporting Club rules.”

“OQw

“ What's the matter now ?

“Ow! T've hurt ' my nose!”

* Never mind ; ,you migln’: have
the punchuw ball.”?

** Oh, really Cherry

“(o it, Bunty! I 1]1\8 to see yvou.
You ave so splendidly developed phv cally,
that it’s a pleasure to watch you.

“ Well, T think I'm pretty well developed
considering,”” said Bunter, with a glance
downwuards at his plamp form.

“* Yes, rather. You develop sideways,
of course; but what of that ? ™’

“ Oh, really ’

“You may bring down yeour weight a
ton or two—I mein a stone or two—if you
keep this up,” ‘said Bob Cherry en-
couragingly.

“ Of course, I can understand that you're
jealous ¢f my abilities as a hoxer

*Of course I ama.  Go it ! Let's see you
do that little trick with your nose agem.”

Bunter deigned no reply.

He adjusted his spectacles on his fat,
reddened nose, and slogged at the punch-
ing-hall once more.

Biﬁ !

- Thud !

** Jolly good !’ said Bob Cherry, as the
ball flew back and erashed on Bunter’s ehin
before he could escape it. ' Ripping!™

+r

Juiirt

“Ow! Yow! Wow!”
.Bunter sat down with a crash that shook
the study.

“First fall to the punchmg -ball 1’
exclaimed Bob Cherry. *' Bravo ! \Tow
then, Bunty! Time! Second round ! ”

‘Ow! Yow!™

‘“One, two, three, four,

**Grooech ! .

¢ 1f you don’t get up beiore I’ve counted

five, six——""

ten, the punching-ball has won,” said
Bob Cherry warningly. ‘ Seven, eight
nine:

Bunter staggered to his feet.

“Bravo! Go it'l Two to one on. the
punching-ball ! ** P

** Oh, really, Chérry "

** Stiek to it ! You re growing thinner

already.”

Bunter glared throug‘h Lis spectacles.

Whenever he bad a'niew wheeze or hobhy’

he took himself very seriously.
, . s

That' a

meémber of the rival study should take 1t
in this bumorous spirit was annoying. to
say, the least,

‘T'm jolly well going to chﬂ.llenne your
study, when I'm fit,” he said m)g.llv

“Good! You can box the study
right—it can’t hit back anyway,”
Bob Cherry, laughing.

“I mean I'm gomn to challenge you
Iel]o“s in No. 13
““ Ha, ha, ha!"

** The fact is, I'm rather short of money,””
said Bunter, rubbing his chin. *' Ive
thought of this wheeze as a new idea fox
raising tin. I’ve always lancied myself
"as a boxer——"’

“Ha, ha, ha|”

“ Blessed if I can sce anything to cn(-km
at ! said the fat j ]umor pcens]xly ‘T'm
a jolly good boxer, and I've a leen eye, you
know, and heaps of pluck. I was thinking
of (,lmllcnamg a chap for a purse of so
much a side—National Sporting  Club
rules——""

*Why, vou horrid young prize-fighting,
gambling bounder ?

* Oh, it’s sport, you know'!t”

“It will be-—for the chap who walks
over you.”

()h, really, (,hury—-—

* A thousand guineas & side, I suppose,”
said Bob Cherry. *“ The fight limited to
ive hundred rounds.”

* Oh, really, Cherry-——""

** Ha, ha, ha! Take my advice, Bunty,
and box the punching-ball, and don’t try
a mateh with anything on two legs. You
can hit the ball cometm)ea ”

** Look here

“ Ob, get on with the practice ; 1 like
watching you! It’s just like a dancing
hippopotamus I saw at a circus once! ™’

Bunter did not reply to that dis-
respectiul remark.

He threw all his energies into an assault
upon the punching-ball, and Bob Cherry
watched him with great interest.

Billy was hitting the ball directly to-
wards Bob Cherry, “but Bob was a foot or
nove out of the extreme range of it, so he
was in no danger.

At all events, he tnougnt he was in no
danger. It had not occurred to him that
, [the Yook in the ceiling might be in a rocky
condition.

Biff 1

The ball flew from the crashing glove,

It bounced hack, and Bunter dodged it,
and then let out Lis right again in a terrific
drive.’

Crash 1

Bob Cherry gave a roar.

For that last drive had torn the hook
from the ceiling, and punching-ball -and
hook and Billy Bunter all crashed upon
the uniortunate Bob together: ’

The junior staggered back, with the

unching-ball on his chest nnd Bunter’s
EO\mg q10\e i hls e)e

all
said

Bump ! '
“‘Doswn went Bob’ (‘heny, arrd ovt:r hmr

sprawled the fat junior, with anZimipaet
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that knocked ev&y ouncaof hreath out of

his body.
¢ (z-r-c-r-r-roogoch ! "’
“0w! Yow!™
¢ CGrerroff 1’
“Oh! Ow! Yos!'"
“Ha, ha, h?" 7 poared  Wharton,

¢ Ta that somne-

IR

looking in at the* door.
thing new in gymnasties, Billy

Y Yank that lunatic off I 7 gasped Bob
Ul)s‘rl‘y. ‘“ He's choking me!"”

‘Ha, ha, hat™

Wharton dragged the fat junioe up.
Bunter groped for lis glasses, and adjusted
them on his fat nose,

Bob Cherry rose breathlessly.

He was gasping, and his left cye was
closed. He scemed to be meditating
nssuult and battery upon the fat junior.

‘ You—you—you fat manine !
gasped.

*“Ha, ha, ha 1. roared Wharlon. * Has
Lie been using you for a punching-hall * ™

“ The hook came out ! '” gurgled Bunter.
“T'm sincerely sorry. Jt wasn't iy
fault, of course. These ceilings are made
rottenly.”

“ You fat duffer!

“ Oh, really, Cherryt”

“ You—you—you: "

Words failed Bob Cherry. He blinked

-out of his half-closad eye savagely, and
felt it tonderly with his finger.

“Ihis will be black before anorning.
If it is, there will be a dead porpoisc tound
in this school 1

And Bob Cherry rushed off in search of
a beef stcak to apply to his damaged eye.
Billy Buater blinked after hin.

Help me fasten this thing up again,
Wharton,” he said. * I want to put in
some more practice this evening. T'm
thinking of boxing somebody for a.pusse
of five guineas, and when I've won it ['m
going to stand e geries of extensive fecds,
and ask you fellows. Lend me o hand!”

“I'll lend you a foot if you begin that
again in this study ! saidd  Wharton.
- Look at the damage you've done to the
ceiling ! "

“* Of course, that can’t be helped |

‘ And how am T going to do' my prep,
Wlth you banging a punch- bnll ahout ?

* Never mind your prep !

Wharton langhed.

“(Co-and box in the passage, Billy.
(io and box in the box-room. That's the
proper place to box, when you come to
tllink of it

Oh, roally, Wharton:

Hafry led him gently by tho enr to the
door, and put him into the passage : then
he threw out the punching-ball.

*“ Oh, really, you know-——""

Wharton elosed the door. Bunter put
his head in the next moment.

“ T say, Wharton:

Hurry{;icked up the poker and rushed
to the door. 'Bunter scuttled down the
passage like a frightened rabbit.

Wharton burst into a lough and settled
down to his work uninterrupted now by
Billy Bunter. The fat junior wandered
disconsolately away with his punching-|:
ball under his arm.

** Tt’s rotten, this jealousy a clever chap

always meets with, even among his own
persom\‘l friends,”” he murmured. *“T'd
go and give Wharton a ]ollv good licking,
only-—ouly I don't think I'm quite up to it
yet. When I've had a little bit more
practiee, won't L make 'em squirm ! "

de

You howling ass!”

THE SECOND OHAPTER.
Bunter’s Scheme.
ILLY BUNTER kept up the boxing
B idea with his usual obstinacy.
It was of no use pointing cut to
the fat junior that he was too fat,
and thet he ate too much ever to distin-
guish himself in the ring. Moreover, he
was as blind as a bat without his glassos,
and to box in glasses was o decidedly risky
proceeding.
But Bunter was not in the labit of

listening sazon, He perslsted that
he was a borri boxer, and that he only
wanted a ittle practice to become a
splendid exponent of the numly art. Aoy
opposition in his own study he attributed
to jealousy

Bob Cherry, of No. 13, was inelined to
huwmour him, and «ee exactly how great
an ass he would make of hieelf.

Since the rivaley had  commenced
between tha two ends of the Remove;
passage. Duuter had been fired  with
awbition. Why shouldn’t he  be  the

fellow to make No. 1 top stwly in the’
Remove ?

The idea grew upou him. Hi: mind was
quite made ‘up now that he would challenge
Bob Cherry to a boxing contest, and staka
the supretnacy of Study No, 1 on the
result.

And with the idea of turning an honest
penny, as ustai, he wanted a purse made
up for hima to win.

Argument was wasted on Bunter. The
fellows in his study tried,to reason with

‘“Burz oft!' said Marry Wharton.

him, but in wvaiwn Bunter was past
reasoning witlh. ’
1 Ysay, you fellows«.” he remarked,

¢ you might back up o chap in your own
study. you know. You chaps are alwaya
saying that No. 1 ig top study in the
Remove.” ,

8o it i3,” said Nugent.

“ Well, but Cherry and Linley eclaim
that No. 13 i3 top study ; and the best
way of putting them in their place is to
hove a proper meeting, according to
proper rules, and knoolc out their clmmplon
with the gloves on.”

“ Rata !

¢ Oh, really, Wharton! I've been
{nruehsmg hard lately, and Tomple, of the
Tpper Fourth, has been giving me some

tips. He says he's dever seen a boxer
like me.’

*‘ True enough, T dare say."” said Harry,
laughing. ““He was rottmg. you, .you

roung ast

.M/V\/\/WVW\/V\/\/\N\/\./\/'\/\

“Qf course, he could see my quality,”
+

Friday. 3

wid Buantar, with i
in iy own sindy, Le wasn't jealous of my
abilities. This jealousy of a o]vns in his
own ([uﬂ‘tt‘l~ is simply sickening.’
“ My dear ass ——'

“ Bol i ierry is quite wiliing to meet
e, 1 believe, if vou chaps backed me up
and made a meeting of 1it. Az a matter

nite, * Nol being

of fact, Cherry's as jealous as you chaps
are.”

¢ J(alf)us of vour good looks, T sup
1)(»0 suggested Nugent.

he looks of the esteemed Bunter are
" murmured Hurree Singl.
Billy Bunter smirked into the glass.

“Iell, you know jolly well what
Hazeldene's sister thinks of me.”

“Well, she's too polite to say what she
thinks about you,” said Wharton, *“ But
I ean guess. She probably thinks you'ro
a fut, conceited, nasty, slimy toad.”

“ Oh, really, Wharton——"*

“* And if you say another word on tho
subject, I'll squash you.”

" Thiz jealousy gets on my nerves,”

said

“R ehap"’s study lisn’t the place

for punching the ball!

Billy Bunter, backing away from Wharton,
who wad looking dangerous. ““ I'm not the
chap to plume myself on a conguest. 1
car’t help the girls looking at me. They
will do it, and I never encon.rage ‘e,
There's something about me, I suppose—
a sort of distinguished manner—"

“Ha, ha, hat"

¢ Blessed if I can see nnytlung to eackle

at.”

“ Look in the glasa.”

“ Oh, 1eally, Nugent, you know per-
fectly well that Bob Cherry's jealous of

me because Marjorie—— Ow! Wow
L eggo ! r
*1 told you I wonld squash you.’
“Ow! Yow! Wow!"

Bunter jerked himself away, and blinked
funouqu at Wharton.
‘I've a jolly good mind fo give you a
hiding, Wharton.’
“Go ahend !"
“I'm sincere.y. sorry to .see . all.thia
jealousy.  But to come baek to the subject
THE PEXNY Porprrar.—No. 255.
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we were chnkmg of, will you chqpe back
me up ?’

‘ Oh, ring off, for goodness’ snke ! ™’

‘*“ Then I shall have to get u backer out-
side this study,” said Billy Bunter. “ Car-
berry’s a sporting chap, and he’ll back me
up. I should think you chaps would like
to see o really ripping, first-class boxing
contest.”

** 8o we should ;
white rabbit.”

* More jealousy! TI’Il jolly well show
you up in the Form, anyway,” raid
Buuter. “TI'll let 1lie chaps know how
you try to kecp me in the shade.”

‘“ Hallo, hallo, hatlo!”

Bob Cherry looked in.
at him.

“I say, Cherry, we're discussing the
idea of a boxing match, you against me—
Study No. 1 against No. 13, you know.
Wharton thinks it's a good idea.”

“ Why, I——"

N ()nlv he’s ]e..lous of my scoring, and
msking o show,” explained Bunter.

Bob Cherry grinned.

“Toobad !’ hesnid. ¥ rcally think
Wharton ought to play the gume on an
sccarion like this, Why not back him up,
Wharton 2

*“ Oh, don't be an ass ! *

1 -think it’s a jolly good idea. We
eould bring the meeting off in the gym,
and have a crowd tolook on. It’saripping
whaeeze.”

1farry Wharton laughed. Bob Cherry
wag a very good boxer, and he was three
times as strong as Bunter, and nearly a
head taller. A match bhetwecen them
would be wutterly absurd. Bob would
only have to hit out onee to knock the fat
junior eilly.

But Bunter, blinded by conccit, could
not realise anything of the sort. He
was anxious to repeat hia exploits upon
the punching-ball upen the person of Bob
Cherry.

Harry knew that Bob’s
“rot ™ the fat junior.
But Bunter’s importunities and lis

but you couldn’t box-g

Bunter blinked

idca was simply
to

ahsurd conceit’ were getting on Harry’s

Bob have his way, and let the fat junior
make a3 big a fool of himself as he chose.
n good wheeze,” said Bunter persuaswely

** You ought to back me up, you know.”
dnﬁel’——

“Oh, really, Wharton—-"

mateh coming off, and won't give usg sny
peace till you get it. we’ll arrange it.”
enough !’

** Ha, ha, ha !’ roared Bob ('].euv ﬁo-
ba, ha!”
"¢ Blessed if I can see anything to cackle
said Bunter peevishly. *“We can fix
up the details of the meeting later. Now
purse.”’

‘“The what 7
to box for nothmg That would be a4
waste of time.’

' men of a l)lackguurd' said Bob Cherry,
‘Do you think we're going to, box for
' Oh, really, Cherry, it’s always done,

you know. It’s all very well to talk about
who talk aboit sport like to ml{e fn the tin
all the same. Besides, Pm short of
*Not really ! exclaimed Bob Cherry,
with an air of great surprise.
T wont to raise the wind.”
‘““Hasn't your postal-order come ?"

vierves, and he was greatly mclined to let
"1 say, you fe]]ows, Cherry thinks it’s
“* Look hme, Bunter, you're a fat, stupid
“But if you iusist upon this boxing
“Right you arc! 'That's good

ing off snddenly like an alarm cloek.

at in & busincss: arrangement like this,”

we'd better see about making up the
* The purse. Of course, we're not going
* Well, you're a pretty average speci-

money ? 7’

sport, but I've always noticed that chaps

money.”
" Yes, really. -I'm almost stony, and
Tue Pryyy Porurar.—Nec. 255,

[} No
that.”

‘ Haven't you had a cheque from the
Patriotic Home Work Association ?*

“That turned out to be a swindle.”

‘“ What about the remittance from the
Imperial Fair Trading Co. ? 7

‘*Hm?! That was nnofher swindle,”

‘“ And the big sums you’ve heen gettmg
by sending photographs to the Press 2’

“ T—T haven’t finished any yet.”

Fhe juniors were roaring witl laughter
as Bob went on with his list. Billy
Bunter's schemes for mieing money were
mony and various, and they all ended
in the saunc way

‘' Then you 'd behtcr sell Wharton’s bat,
or Nugent’s knife, or Inkv % dinmond.-ring,
or Ogiivy’'s camela, snid Bob (,herry,
shaking his héad. ‘* You can’t raise any
money on a boxing match. You see, we
ﬁhould all be expelled for it, for one thing.”

* Of course we should keep it dark.
Fellows always have {o keep t %mgq umk
when they go in for sport at our age,’
explained Bllly Bunter, with an air of
great worldly wisdom. “ 1 knew a chap
who used to bet on horses, witl o book-
 maker, and he had to kecp it awfully
dark from his pater.”

Bob Cherry snorted.

*“ Well, T hope his pater found him ont,
and gave him a jolly good hiding, that’s
all!’ he execlaimed, in disgust. * And
# ever I cateh you doing unything of
the sort, I'll take the place of your pater,
and give you the licking of your life.
And if you say another word ahout making

I've been disappointed about

up a purse for the matel, 1'll give it

you now.”

** The purse ?”

* No, ass, the licking.”

Bunter grunted, and left the study.
The Famous Four grinned at. one another.

“We'll rot him,” svid Bob Cherry.
“We'll get up o boxing miteh, and have
tho whole Remove to see it, and make
him look the higgest asy in the universe.
Thet ought to have some cffect even on
Bunter.”

And ‘the Removites
ought.

agreed that it

. THE THIRD CHAPTER.

Billy Bunter Puts Carberry on to a
Qood Thing.
“

W That was Carberry’s polite
greeting as he came into his
study and fouud William

Billy Bunter was .Ep.uentl. waiting
for him to come in. e wasg sitting on
Lthe tnble swinging his fat legs.. He slid
footstep, and blinked a littlo uneasily
at the prefect,

He had come there to put Carberry on

* [—I say, Carberry,”” said Bunter,
watching the bully of the Sixth warily,
and prepured to dodge round the table
on to a good- thing, you know.”

** What are you jabbering about ? *?

*Of course, you know it’s an apen
aud playing cards for money, and so on,”
blinked Bunter. *‘T-—oh!®

He dodged round the table just in time.

** You iat, young seoundrel—--"

‘“ But T say, Carberry, 1-—T dirlln’t mean
to offend you, you know. I can put you
guineas.’

The prefect stared at him. THo way
not above 1ngking bets on races with a
a dead secret. Jt would have meant
public expulsion fmm Greyfrinas if it Lind
been known.

TLL, you worm ?”’

Gebrge Bunter there.
[ oft guickly enough at the Zound of u
to o good thing.
if necessary—'‘ 1 say, T want to put you
secret mmong the fags about your smoking
Carberry glared at him across the table.
on to a nood thing—a way to win twenty
bookmaker in Friardale, hut he kept that

Some of the fags who took his niessages

had a ;)wtty clear iden of what went on.-
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But the cheel: of a fag clﬁnmg to him with
a tip nearly took Carheiry’s breath away.
He could not speak for’ the moment, and
Billy Bunter rattled on.

* We're getting up a boxing mateh in
the Remove, with a prrse for the winner,
you sce, and I thougbt you might ln]m
to have a hend in jt, €arherry, as you're
a sporting chap. It will give the affair
a tone to have a prefect in it, and 1 know
you put money on Bill Giles when le
was boxing the Kentich Buster at the
Bird-in-Hand. We could have a systen
of sharing out the purse, if you could
induce the fellows to put up a decent one.”

Carberry almost gasped.

“* You're boxing i the Remove—for a
purse !’ he ejaculated.

‘“ Yes, rather !

“Who’s boxmg b RS

“7 am,”

“You! You fat idiot!”

Bunter blinked indignantly.

Carherry’s remarks could not be ealled
polite.

‘* Look here, ("arberrv it’s a fact, I
taking up boxing a9 a scienee; and
'lemple of the Upper Fourth, says I'm
o splendid boxer. I know I am, too.
I’'ve studied the subject, you see; and
there's pretty fow things I can’t do when
I make up my mind. You see, I've got
the scientifi¢’ knowledge, and that’s what
counts more than hrute strength.  Cherry
has the bhrate strength. but I have the
wcience. 1 shall knock him into a cocked

hat. Youwll see ! ™

“Yowre boxing Cherry, of tlie Re-
move ? 7’ .

‘“ Yes, rather!™

“ Yor & purse of money ?*

“Yes. I shall refuse to box without ¢

purse.  Of course, & chap wants paying
for his trouhle.’

Carberry looked at him in a very eurious
way., 1f Herry Wharton & (o, were
mixed up, in troth, in a disreputable
scheme of this sort, it was his duty as-
a prefect—to say nothmg of other con-
siderations —to exposc them, and that
Wharton would be expelled, and lis
followers flogaed, was an ah=olute certainty.
But was it true ¥ Carherry found it easy
to Dhelieve wnat he wanted to believe,

The fact that the prefect was wn-
doubtedly interested encouraged Bunter.
He went on more confidently.

“ You see, Carberry, T eame to put yon
on thig hecause it's a good thing. Ym &
sporting chap myself. There’s no reason
why you shouldn’t do well out of . 1t
you don’t want to take a hand in getting
up the fight, you could make bhets on it.
I know you and Lucas and Loder aud
’\Iue;zm\e and the rest make bets hetween
yourselves, and you could land quite a
suin of money. Of ecourse. I should
expect n cominission for putting you up
to the thing.”

“Who's in this with you1? asked
Carberry abruptly, convinced at last thas
Billy Bunter, at all events, was in deadly
earnest, and was mot working off an
e]uborute hoax upon him.

* O, all the fellows, you know! 1'm
hoxing Bob Cherry, Linley backs him
up. The fellows m my study are meking
the arrangements.’

‘ Harry Wharton, 1 suppose ?

* Yes, Whartowr and Nugent and Tnky.
Most of the Remove will be there. though,
to sce the mateh. You ought to see it.
Of course, it wouldn't do for a prefect
to appenr openly in the matter. But
you could look on without heing scen.
Come to think of it, we ought to have it
in the open air somewhere, ut o distunce
from the schonl. It would be safer.”

It Carberry had heen in the habit of
Jdaing his duty as a prefect, he would have
felt the insult of being supposed to-be
preparcid to break any rule of the scheol
n this flagrant way,

He did not feel insulted, however, Ie
only felt an inward rejoicing that Lie had



THE PENNY POPULAR-—-Every

‘ot last eaught Tarry Wharton napping.
Wharton, of course, would not have the
faintest idea that Bunter had told liim
this.

The safest thing lie could do would be
to pretend to disbelicve every word of ‘it.
and kick Bunter out ef lis study..

Then it would go on uninterrupted,
and at the proper 1oment he could
descend upon the young rascals and cateh
them in ths act. Then, exit Harry
Wharton §

Carberry broke into a
thought of it.

The chnickle encouraged Billy Bunter.

“Do you think it's a good idea, Car-
berry ? ™

“ Where are you thinking of having
tho meeting 7’ asked Carborry, ulthout
replying to “that question,

“Well, T haven’t had time to think
about that. But there’s the old barn,
you know—the place where Nugent dis-
guised himself -when we were having a
c est with the Boy Scouts at Depg.

hat would be a good place. Lots of
1oom, and very secluded. No danger of
masters or prefects—ahom -—no danger of
aay body coming along.”

* And when 1s it to take place 2

“T think Saturday afternoon would be
n good time—sonon after dinner, you
aow.””

Carberry pointed to the door.

Bunter, not understanding what that
meant w_}lwn he was getting along so
swimmingly, blinked at him.

* What do you wmean, Carberry ?”

“ CGet outi”

Sk ?

“Get out 1”7 said Carberry, “ T don’t
believe a word you've becn saying, You
are trying to hoax me 1L.”

‘“ Oh, realty, Carberry:

“If T believed you, it would be my duty
as a prefect to stop you,” said Carberr\'

- remembering tlmt what lio said might
come out later. **But T don’t believe o
word of it, I am certain that Wharton
would never be mixed up in anybhing
of the sort. Now get out of my study 1"

HI—1 say-

Carberry picked up a canc.

Bunter made a rush for the door, and
the prefect was quickly behind him. The
canc rang-and sang on tho fat limbs of the
junior as he dodged cut of the room,
and he went down the passage at express
speed,

Carberry flung tho cane upon the table
and chuckled grimly.

AL last !’ he muttored.
I've really got yount last
We shall gee !

Bunter did nob stop running tiH he
reached Study No. 1. He dashed in
breathlessly, and collapsed into the arm.
chair.

chuckle at the

()

“ 1 think
. Hurry Wharton !

W lmfton and Nugent were there, and’

they stared at him blaunkly.

“What on earth s the matter, Billy 2 "

“Carberry 1 gasped Bunter, He's
gone mad !’

“TIs ho after you?"”

“Yes! Idon't know! No, I suppose

- T'yeraced him t " said Bunter breathlessly.

“I always knew hewas a cad and a bully-
ing beast; but I didn’t know he was mad !
1 told him about our boxing-mateh, and
he wouldn’t believe a word of it, and
kicked me out of his study, and chased me
ale g the passnge w ith the poker !

‘Ha, ha, ha'l’

““ Blessed if I can see anything to eackle
at ! -He's a dongerous moniac. He made
a cut ot me with the tongs as I turned
the corner-——"

“Ha, ha! It wos the poknr,a moment
ago® ™ >
“He had the peker in one Land, and
the tongs in the other He might have
brained me, if
“If you had: fm) brains

¢ Ob, really, Nugent ! 1f e Liad hit me,

G

I :a:an. Fortunately, I sprang out of the
way, and the poker——"

“Ha, ha! The tongs—

T mean the tongs—the tongs crashed
upon the wall with a sickening thud!”
said Bunter, who never stopped to con-
sider the facts when he began to tell a yarn.
‘ ‘He must have beat them with the crash
on the wall. He might have brained me.
I went to his =tu() to put him on to a
good thmc anc this is what I get in
mtup\

¢ SQerve you jolly well right

“ Oh, really, Wharton! If you'd been
chased down the passage by a chap withy
a ericket-stumnp in his hand you'd——-"

“ My only hat! Which hand did he
have the cricket-stump in ? "

“He must have had a third hand 1™
grinned Nugent. “°A handy man aito-
gether. Me's like a chap in the American
gore-book, who had a revolver in each
hand and a bowie-knife in the other. I
ﬂm' Bunter, have you really been to

Carberry’s study at all 27

At this question, which implied a far-
reaching distrust of his veracity, tho fat
junior simply snorted. But he said no
more about his visit {0 Carberry. He had
no sympathy to expect in Study No. 1.

"

R

“ Hallo, hallo, hailo!’’ said Bob

-}

5' i What's
a game 7"
[}

FaVaVaVaVaVaVaVaVaVavavavs'a'a"a"avave

Cherry. the little

THE FOURTH GHAPTER..
Billy Bunter Qoing Strong.

HE Remove heard of the coming

boxing-match with great pleasure.

If Bunter the hoxer proved to be

as funny as Bunter the photo-

grapher, they were assured of a hearty
laugh on Saturday afternoon.

Blllv Bunter was taking the matter
very seuouslv

He was the only fellow in the Remove
who did.

The match having been dccnded upon,
the details were scon arranged. The old
barn in the field was decided upon for the ;
place.

Four o'clock on Saturday afternoon was
the time. Nugent and Mark Linley were
the seconds, Harry Wharton timekeeper,
and Hazcldene referee.

Most of the Remove had determined to
come, The barn was a spacious one, and ]
there wasg plenty of room.

Hazeldene said ghat Le would bring his

sister if e could- manage it, to see what a
sp]cndid boxer Bunter was, and Billy
Bunter purred with satisfaction. He wasz
very eager to distinguislr himself in the
eves of Mar'oue Hazeldeune.

!

Friday. )

Was

The whole Remove iooking for Warrl
joyously to the boxing event. Buuter w.

a distinguished person.

Under the circumstances, he could not
be refused permission to have his punching-
ball put up in Study No. 1 again.

He oxplained that he had to train. Ani
a great many fellows looked in to see hiii
training, taking good care to keep oul of
reach. ]

Bunter flattered himseil that he was in
excellent -condition, and he prided himgelt
particularly upon his Lknowledge of the
science ofithe thing. .

“ What you wuant is science,” ha ex-
plained to the fellows in Study No. 1.

“You mean -it's what you want!"
glmned Nugent.

“I’'ve got it 17 said Bunter. “1I fancy
Cherry will find it a hit difficult to get
through my guard. Look here!”

Bunter jammed tho boxing-gloves on
his fat fists and made a pass at Nugent.

Nugent received a tap on the chest that
would not have hurt a fly; but he sat
down with a hem'\ bump

“Oht Hold on ! I'mdone ! he gasped.

Bunter blinked round {riumphantly.

“ Therc you are, YQU KC¢ " he remarked

compldcenth ‘I difin't put much forco
into that blow; it was the science that
did it.”

Frank Nugent siaggered to his feet.
Iie appemed to be labouring under some
suppressed emotion.

“Good 1" he said weakly. “If you
box like that on Saturday, Bunty, the
Remove will have something worth geeing.”’

“ Well, I don’t sggut to brag, you fellov:z,
But what I don't know about koxing isn't
worlh knowing., Buat I wauted vo show
vou my guard. Just try

Nugent backed away.

“ No, thank you! I don't want another
of those knock-down b.om 1A

“I won't hurt you,” said DBunile:
patronisingly.

“I'm not going fo risk it, You might
hit out Liard without thinking, and perhaps
smash me up.”

“Well, I might; T'ma awfully stroae,
said Bunter. ““You try. Inky. See if you
can get past my guard.”

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh spawred at
the fat junior.

Bunter knocked all his blows aside with
perfect ease, perhaps because Hurreas
Singh allowed hiun to do se. Then he gave
the nabob a slight tap, and the dusk\
junior went down with a hump that shook

the study. .
“ Q@h, the painfulnesgs iz tecvific ! he

gasped.. - - ’

) N . N .
“@Good! It's the science that does it.

Will you have a go, Wharton ?

“ No, thanks!™ said Harry, laughing
“It's quite enough to see you knock out
Nugent and Tnky."”

Bunter peeled off the gloves. He was
swelling so much with importance thai
there really seemed danger that his waist-
ceat buttons weuld not stand the strain.

o

“And now aobout the purse?®” he
remarked.

“ What purse ?

“The purse we're boxmn for, How

much is it to be ¥’

Crage

“Do you mean to say that you think
I'm going to box for nothing ® ¥ demanded
Bunter indignantly. “I td you plainiy
there would have to be a yurse, And, loolk
here—not s0 much of your calling e
names. 1'm not going to stand it !* -

“You're mnot pgoing to stand it?”
mur mured Wharton.

““No, I'm not ! I'm & jolly good boxe:
and I'm not going to stand any nonsensc.
I could lick any fellow in this study, an:
don't you forget it! Now, about that
purse. I wnnt tw er ty guineas!"”

“Twenty rats(’
“Well, suppose we say ﬁ\e gurincas.
& could be got up l)y subser Lp ou in the
THE PENNY POPULAR.—No, 255,
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Form. Well, T don't want to be exacting.
Trn thinking of giving & series of these
pugilistic exhibitions, and expect to make
& stepdy income from them. Suppose we
eay a pound 2?7 .

A glimmer came into Nugent’s eyes.

* Would you he satisfied with a pound ?”
l‘*e agked.

" No, not satisfied. but I would put up
with it. 1 never get treated as I ought to
be treated, for that matter.’

“ Well, if a pound would do—--"

* Look here——"" hegan Wharion.
. “Leave it to me, old chap. I thiuk
Bunter ocught to have his pound. Why
ehould he box for nothing ? Come on, you
chaps, and let Bunty have another go at

the punching-ball.  Give it one for its
mothm' Bunty ! ”’
Dll, veally, Nugent-——"
e thrce chums left the study. They
met Bob Cherry in the passage. From

Btudy No. 1 proceeded & xound of bifting
and hanging. Bunter the boxer was busy.
ZH.u ryv drew \ugent toa stop in the passage.

* Look liere,” he said, ** what are you

driving at ? PBunter's not go.ng to have
his way in this. “We can’t have any

gawwbling mixed up in a jape.”

* Who's talking about gambling ? Bun-
ter wants to hex for a pound.”

‘' Well, a sovereign i3 as had as fifty

pounds ior that matter. I soy--.-"
© Youre jolly dense. Who's talking
ehout n sovereign 177

it

pound’s a sovereign, isn’t
demisnded Wharton, perplexed.

© Not abways—a pgnnd of troac!c, or a
“pound oi candles, for instance.”

The juniors stared at Nugent for a
somtent, and then burst into a roar ol
lnighiter that echoed through the corridor.

Nugent chuekled.

*That's the idep,” he remarked. ‘1
&nid s pound--and- o pound it shall he.
Only iU"s to be a pound of candles, 1’1} get
ﬂn-m at Alrs, Mimbles.”” -

" Ha, i, lia !
iy H\'n\‘m little dreaming of the real
nature o the pmse he was to “combut for,
siopped away at the punching-ball with
wight. and main,

After knocking it about for a querter of
tn hour, e was satisfied,  If he knocked
Cherry wbout like that, the c¢champion of
Btudy No. 13 would be very queer alter-
wards.

On Raturday moening Bunter was swell-
My with so mueh importance that Cur-
1: ; might have noticed something, oven
i had not possessed the clue,
se prefect was, however, on the watch
#ll the tiine. Refereiices to the con T4
inatel had-heen made by Rensovites in his
hiraring, and he knew that Bunter had not
Lpaxed bim as far as that was concerned.

A boxing-mateh, of eourse, there couid
ll no ohjections to; but a kind of prize-
it Tor money would bring down upon
]umom all the thunders of the Hend’s
wrath,  Carberry - was almost swre; Jlie

v.-nted to he guite sure,

** No more of that hoax, I suppose ?
Lie rewarked, tapping Buonter on the
glioulder that Saturday morning,

'I‘ho Owl of the Remove hlinked at lim.

‘1t’s not a hoax, Carberry; it’s jolly
oming off.”
ats ! Do you mean to tell nie you've
Eot & purse 1o box for 7

*Yes, rather! ’1‘hey re treating e
very 1.19»1)]\, only putting up a poutd to
e fought for, and I believe some of them
ibink that Bob Cherry will get that, and
stand treat with it; ko they wou't Jose
sy tInng. sutd Bunter. n an dpgue\ ed
tone.  ** Of course, X ghall W)ll it. It not
hive N, but it’s a beginning,”

“You young ass! 1 don't helieve a
word of it !'?’

Aund Carberry walked away,
Wils sIre now,
thie fight wae on, and {o take an unia-
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But he

' I diseredited at first.

To go to-the harn when

peachable witness with Lim—that was
Carberry’s idea.

The Head would hardly consent to gos
but Mr. Queleh, the master of the Remove,
could not decline, as the boys of his Form
were volved.

Carberry kept Lis own counsel for the

present. But the chatter among the
Remove, cven in the class-room, was
noticed by Alr, Quelch himself, and he

guessed that there was something on
among the juniors, though he had no sus-
picion as to what it was,

Huozeldene pedalled ofi on his bicycle in
the direction of Cliff House after dinner,
and shortly afterwards hardly a Removite
was to be seen on the plgying-fields or
ahout the school.

Harry Wharton #t Co. went out in a
group, Bunter with them: end Nugent
carricd a parcel which the keen-eyed pre-
fect guessed to contain the requisites for
the fight.

With a gleam in his eyes, Carherry went
to lock for Mr. Quelch. The latter genfle-
man was in his study, and seened to be
bugy : but he laid down hisg-pen as the
prefect came in. Curberry’s grave f[ace
warned lire that something serious was
coming,.

‘1 trust T wm not interrupting you,
sir,” said Carberry. have a very
serions matter to mention to you--a
mattee so serious that Ido mot care to
interfere bi it by myself.”

Y Indeed ! said Alr. Quelch, who did
not seem to be duly impressed by this
exordium. ‘‘ May I ask you to state the
matter as briefly as nossible 770 .,

The prefect bit his llp R W

* Certainly, siv. It is o disgraceiul, an
utterly disgraceful and degrading mattor,

and concerns the boys of your Form,” he
said spitefully.
The Remove master looked aé him

sharply,

“1In that ease, T shall be glad to have it
brought to my wnotice,” he said ccldly.
“ But T cinnet forget that you have a
prejudice against certain boys in my Form,
and that you have on previous occasions
brought unfounded accusations against
\Wharton in particular. Xoes this matter
coneern Wharton ?

‘As it hﬂppeuk, it does.”” -
¢ T guessed so.

“ It you prefer it, T wiil go to the Head,

** said Carberry hotl_,. ‘ Ii you choose
to allow the Remoxn to mix the'n'ie]\os
up m prize-fights

Ir. Queleh {r 0\"ued

* Tell me at once what you lm\e to tell
me, Carberry.’

* Harry Wharton and his friends have
zone off to a quiet place, where they have
vumu_ed 0 pn/e -fight between tan hoys
in the Remwove,™ smd Carherry. U it
were & conmon fight, I should iuterfere as
& prefect. have received information
that it is to"he a prize-fight—information
When Bunter men-
tioned the matter in wmy hearing, I told
him plainly that 1 did not believe Wharton
would ever mix himself vp in-such a
watter. T refused to listen to any niore.
But certain events have happened to-day
which hear ont his story.™

“What events ¥ asked QM.
sharply.

* The whole of the Remove have gone

siy,

Queleh

" TO THE BOYS AT THE
FRONT!

F you are unable to obtain this
publication regqularly, pleace
cl any nedsvendor o gel it fromn :

Messageries HACHETTE et Cie.,
111, Rue Reamur,
' PARIS.

out, They have been whispering mysterle
ously to one ancther about something.
Bunter has been practising Wlth the punch-
ing-ball for a week or more.’

** Bunter ? ¥

‘““ He is one of the principals. Tt looks
to me as if he is put up sxmplv to be beaten,
in order that the gang: i

*“ The gang ? 7

* Wharton and his friends—in order
that they mey obtain the money.”

“ Do you affirm that these boys are
ﬁghtmg for money 7

* I have only Bunter’s word for it, but ho
is o principal. He is so lost to all sensc of
propriety under Wharton's influence, that
he imagined I sheuld be willing to pass
over the matter, and put money on the
fight myself.”

*“That does not look as if you made
vourself respected as a prefect,” said Mr
Quelch drily.

“It is not a question of me now, but of
Wharton,”” said Catberry, with a touch
of insolence in his manner. *‘ If you wish
to ])rotect him——"

* You know perfectly well that I wish
to do nothmg of the sort, Carberry., LI
this story is true. he will be expelled from

ireyfriars, and 1 shall be glad to see him
go, But 1 shall not helieve it without. the
most direct proof.”

It iz easy enough to obtain proof. T
will show you the way to the burn where
the prize-fight is going on at thi 1t

Mr. Queleh rose from ]119 chair.

* L will eome with you,” he said uictly.

And master and prefeet left Greylri
together—2Mr. Qucleh worried and unea:
and Carberry in a mood of suppressed
triumph.

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
The Great Event.

b 1CK off, you chaps!”
That was how the Removites

put it.  They were waiting in
the old harn, m a hig circle,
cager for the combat to commence.

Billy Bunter was in his shirt-sleeves, hiy
braces {ied round his fat waist, He
locked very businesslike.

So did Bob Cherry, also in his shirt.
sleeves, and trying on n pair of boxing-
gloves with an air of great seriousness.

So did the seconds. They had basing
ol water and sponges all ready, and toweis
over their arms,  T'o judge by the prepara-
tions, a prize-fight of a very serious order

| was about to take place,

v (o it

“On the ball ! 7

Billy Bunter blitked at the audience.
He was very pleased by the enthusiasm,
but he could not quite.understand why
most of the fellows were grinning. He
concluded that they didn’t think that Bob
Cherry had the ghost of a chance,

> I’m ready ! ” he remarked,

WWharton took out his watch.

¢ Referce’s not yet arrived,”
*“I'he . hounder is bringing
visitors to see the combat.™

¢ Never mind the referee, start.”

** Hallo, hallo, hallo! Here he is ! *?

Hazeldene entered the barn with Mar.
jorie, hia sister, and her friend Clara. The
two girls were smiling. Bunter wag very
gratified by their presence, though he was
u little surprised that they should come to
ree so hrutal o thing as a prize-fight.

Tt wasn’t like Marjorie. But he reflected
that the girls would probably have gone
anywhere to have the pleasure of sceing
him ; and that reflection was quite enough
to satisly Billy Bunter.

' Now we're all here!™
lie raised his cap to the girls,
beneh forward for the ladies,

** Right-ho ! 77

** (Gentlemen, this historic match js about
to commence. Ladies, you are about to
behold o combat in which will he revived,

he said.
some lady

said Harry os
** Shovethas
Skinner.”

and outdone, the heroism of the Middleg
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Ages,

tackle Bob Cherry. You can soe that
Cherry is the bigger of the two, though
Bunter perhaps makes up in width what
Cherry gains in length.”

‘“ Ha, ha, ha!"”

¢ Hear, hear! "

“ Ol really, Wharton-—-

¢ But look at Bunter and note the
wonderful development of his form, and
vou will see that Cherry has no chance
against hiin. In this combat the heroism
is really on the side of Cherry, in under-

taking an a.ppalentlv impossidle task. I
Cherry is seriously injured, we shall have
to subseribe to send him to a convalescent
home. But Bunter has promised not to
use him too roughly.”

‘T don’t want to hurt him,” said Bunter,
“ T'm simply giving this show as an exhi-
bition of first-class boxing, not hecause I
want to hurt Bob Lherr) My chief
incentive is to show what real boxing is
really like. As for the pound, 1 shall stand
a feed with that.”

Thero was a generval chuckle from the
fellows who knevv of what the ¢ pound "
consisted. A feed upon a pound of tallow
(.dnrl]eq would not be e\a(}lv a treat.

* By the way, I hopa that pound hasn't
been forgotten,” added Bunter a little
an\lomh. “1 haven't seen anything of
it 50 far.”

“Tt's in my bag,”” said Nugent, pointing
to the bag he had hrought the boxiug-
cloves in.  *° We raised it in Study No. 1,
among ourselves, and I changed it for the
pound at Mrs. Mimble's.”

*(tood ! 7

¢ Are you ready, genilewaon 2 7

“ What-ho ! ”

“Then go it !’

i'he two boxers stepped into the ring
and shoolk hands with great solernnity, and
tnon Bunter gtcpped baclk for a moment.

¢ Of course, it’s undsrstood that there’s
to be no hitting above the chin,” he said.
“ You might break my spectacles, tmd
t.mn vou would have to pay for them,’

“That's understood.”

“All right, then. Not that I zuppoze

L

rou mll Dit tie at all, as my guard is so
mrfnot
f (o it, Bunter | "
*“ Roll on him, Porpoise !
And the combat commenced.
Harry Wharton timed the rounds
solemnly. Bob Cherry really seemed to

have ro chance at all. Bunter had only
to touch him and he sat down on the
ground.

He was down twice in the first round,
though a spec¢tator might have imagined

William George Bunter is going to!

that he had not been struck hard enough

to knock over a mouse,

The audience yelled with gleo.

Bunter’s air as he retired to his second’s
Luee after tho round was superb., The
faet that the fat junior had not the slxghteqt
suspicion that he was being made fun of
was the most ludicrous. part of the per-
.formance.

Ho really thought he was getting tha
better of Bob Cherry, who could have
wiped him off the eairth with one’hand in a
single round.

“ How do vou feel, Bunty ?" asked
Nugent a3 he veceivod his principal on his
linee and fanned hin with a cap.

“ Right as rain ! " said Bunter. ' What :
do vou think of my npper-cut ? ™’ .

* Yaur which ?’

“ My wupper-cut-—the ons I knocked

Cherry down with last time.”
“Oht Was that an upper-cut 2’
“0f course it was! DBlessed lot
Linow aboutb boxing ! 7

vou

{4 was ripping ! said  Nugent
earnestly. 1 never saw an apper-cut

lmo that m my lite hefore ! "
‘Time !’

Bunter juraped up nimbly. e was

greoted hy a loud cheer from the crowd.

They were thoroughly enjoying themsalvos, :

i some water ?°

Bunter pressed the fighting in the sacond
round. He wented to chow the girls what
ke really could do. Bob Cherry was rather
put to it to auard himself w ithout hurting
Bunter. Hz allowed a few light knocks to
come home, and fel! down each time he
was touched.

My ﬂ'm)dne Clara in a
whisper. ¢ How funny it is! Fanc ¥
Bunter not knowing ti 1t he ix being made
gama of 17

\Izu‘](me lauglhed.

He is so coneeited.’

Bunier w  the two girls speaking
together, and Auttered. Flo had no doubt
they were admiring his splendid physigue
and thinking that he looked like o hero of
romance.

 Time 1™

Bob Cherry waz gasping like a loco-
motive at the end of the second round.
Bunter « n little winded. He was
naturally short of breath, and he had been
dancing round Cherry with unusual
webivita,

she said.

&0

| R N N N VAV A VAV AV VAV
‘Bump!
@

Down went Bob Cherry, and over him sprawled the fat junior
with an impact that knocked every ounce of bresath out of his body.
“Qr-r-p-r-roooh!"

Fpiday. 7

He Lit out in a splendid swindinill style;
and his Loxing-gloves clattered all over
Bob Cherry’s chest.

WWhen Bob was Llired of beinz punchedy,
he simply kept ene arm out atraight, and
Bunter could not get past it. But he let
the fat juniov land wnany punclies, Thers
was not force enough in them to hurt a
sturdy fellow like Boh.

Bump !

Ie went down at last with a heavy
nump. and the girls gave a littls shriek--—
but it was of laughter. For as Bob rolled
over on the ground he made a |z1imm 2 at
them, unseen by the fatuous Owl of the
Reumove,

’].'he.u Wharton began to count:

* Oue, two, three, four, five-——-o:

It Bob Cherry did not rise by the tiina
ten were counted he was beaten, according
to the rules of the contest.

He gave o terrific stage groan and did
not. rise, .

 8ix, seven, eight, nine-

Biliy Buater stood in a grand attituda,

(1)

»

\.fyf\/\,'\r\,r\,.l
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“ (ive mé sometling to drink,"” he said:
“T'm dry. Warm work this boxing, you
Ll\ow when you go in for the real thing.”

© Tt must be. agreed Nugent. * Have

*Groo ! Haver't you got any ginger
beer v’
* No, but there’s lots of water.”

P!
f\he wards.’

Nugent wondered how he would get
ginger heev out of the pound of candies,
but he did not say so. He sponged over
Bunter's heated face soleuinly, and at the
call of “Thne !’ the combatants laced
one another again.

Bob Cherry came up to time, hut he was
staggering as he fmed, Bunter. He looied
—to Bunter—as e were decidedly
grogay. Bob was not a parunumrlv good
actor, and ouly Bunter cou! Ll not see that
he was purtm«v it on.

Bunter fairly sailed

'l Il get some out of the pound

iuto it this tune.

!

Ajax defying tho Lightning waz a mere

nothing to William Ceorge Bunter at thaé

moment,
“Out!”

.

The fateful word rang out, and at the
same moment two figures darkened the
open doorway of the old barn.

.l nere way a genoral e\c!unmmvl :

* Mr. Que]ch [
THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Carberry is Not Pleased!
‘A R. QUELCH stood surveying the
sceno.  Carberry, looking in
bheside  him, fairly gloate-l

Stronger proof of the pref
accusation could hardly be adduced.

There was the ring, ‘the basins of wator

and the spouges nnd towels, flie two

fighters in their shivt-slesves and hoxig-
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gleves, Harry Wharton, wateh in hand,
' r;lmtlng Bob Cherry extended gasping on
the floor, and Bunter standing over him
in a vietorious attitude !

It looked, at a mere glance, something
wiors than an ordinary junior fight. And
it the purse was a fact And wasn't
it ¥ Carberry knew it !

Mr. Queleli’s brows grew black as a
thundereloud.

" What does all this mean 77

Some of tho Removites looked searcd.
They were not there for any harm, yet the
master’s anger tied their tokues and they
did not know what to say.

But Harry Wharton was not likely to b.«
troubled like that. A glanee at Carberry’s
exultant face, and he guesqod how matters
stood, and he could hardly restrain a
zmgh as lhie realised the prefect’s blunder.

Carberry had over-reachcd himself this
time, as he had done beiore.

* Wharton, I call upon you. as hcad hoy
of the Remove, to explain this.”

¢ Certainly, sir.”

** Corberry has brought me here to see,
as he alleges, a prize- ﬁght among you
1\“)10"3 for a purse of money.’

A pound, at ail events,” said Carberry.

* A shilling would be as bad as a hun-
i’frcxl pounds,” gaid Mr. Quelch., “ T ecannot
credit, without proof, that any boy in my
¥orm would be so blackguardly. Explain
vourself ‘at once, W hmton v

*Oh, dear!?” groaned Bunter. Tt's
nl] up ! I say, sir
*Shut up, Bunter!™ whispered Mark
Linley.
*“ 1'm not going to I'm not going to he
done. I say, sir, I don’t think Wharton

ought to be e\pe]led, sir. TBHis is only
<port.  Anyway, I think 1 ought to have
the pound.”

“ What pound. Bunter ?

“ 'l‘he pound Cherry and T were fighting
ior. sir,

*Then it is true, Wharton ?

* Please allow me to explain, siv. Buntexr
is a zilly ase—aliem '—cxcuse me, \11, hat
Bunter caw’t Lelp being a noodle,”

“‘ Oh. veally, Wharton—--""

Ti there were n real Gght going on here.
sir, you would hardly b likely to find
Marjorie and Clara here.” )

\}x" Quelcn noticing the girls for the first
tine. raised his hat coulteoud'

* I am sure oi that,” he said.

Y I'he fact is, sir, Buntc— « an asg, ad I

said, He thinks he can hox, E.ul he can’t
box for toffee—I niean ho cany’t hox at all,
#Ie's been worrying us to get up a bO\mO-
matell 2o that lie could show off-——

" Oh, really, Wharton— -7

“And he wouldn't pgive us any peace
till wue agreed. But as he can't hox, and
15 tuo blind and silly to be ahble to, take
«.u¢ of himeelf—-.

* Look Lere- ?

““We got up a spoof mateh, sir, to rot
aliem —to make g garie of him. He's
+o sillv@and conceited, siv, that we thouaht
it weuld be a n*to him. You inust sce

‘Goon”

that Cherry could ]moch him to pieces

“un one blow if he liked,

* Well, rather, sir,” said Bob Clerry,
getting up, all-teaces of exhaustion sud-
denly gone,

 Bunter was too eonceited and silly to
see ounr fun, sir. He foncies that he has
lnocked out (hur\ but Cherry was
funnmg all the tim

“It’s not true, sir; T have knocked him
out, and I'm going to have the pound.
I'm not going to he swindled ! roarved
Billy Bunter.

“Whet is th|> about o pound § 7 =il
Mr. Quelch. ** Even if tho match was
only in fun—asg I fully believe—you musg
know that there sheuld Le no money con.
cerned in it,, Wharton.”

** Theve isn’t any. sir.

" Then what——-

*“ Show Mr, Queleh the pound, Frank !

Nugent, grinning. opered his bag, and
took out o pound box of tallow candles.
He passed the box to the Remove master,
who took it and opened it, and stared
blankly at the candlca,

" Why, what docs this mean t This is
a box of cn.ndles

' A pound of candles, sir.?

' A—a-—a pound ! ”

* Yes, sir. Bunter insisted upon hoxing
for o pound nnd that’s a pound. It was
all o joke, sir.’

Carberry’s face was a study. Mr. Quelch
looked at the eandles, and then looked at
Carberry and then at Bunter, Heo tried to
remain grave, but ke could not—the pound
wag irresistible.

He smiled, tho smile bécanic a broad
grin, the grin & laugh; tho laugh rose,
erescendo, to a roar; and in that roar the
whole Remove Jomed

The old barn  rang with laughter,

‘“ Deor me!”’ e\clalmnl Mr. Quelch at
last, wiping his eyes. " This is too utterly
ﬁhsx.rd Iunter, take vour prize. You
are perfectly at hur‘rt) to compete for a
pound of this sort.’

Billy Bunter mechauically took the box
of eandles and stood LJ.l.l\mg at them. 1t
was dawning at last, even upon his ohtuse
wind, that he hiad been fooled.

Ay, Queleh looked st (ml*t#‘ry again,
with an expression that made the prefect’s
bIO\\ blacker than ever.

* I am glad to see that this is only fun.
and that Carberry’s snspicions were whelly
without grounds,” he said. ** Carberry Ih
acted hastily and foolizhly, and has wastod
my timo for ncthing. Good-hye, iy
boys ! ™

And Mr, Queleh walked away in one
~direction, the prefect in another.

Carberry did not say a word. There was
.nothu.g_f()r him to say.

He stopped at a distance, sufe out of the
Remove master’'s hearing, to say. things.
Bet we shall not. report what he said.

Jut as he walked howe to Greyfriars, o
sadder and wiser prefect, he resolved to he
very, very sure hefure he made another
move sgainst Harry Wharton.

The meetm;, in the harn liroke up.
juniors chnekling over the affair, and tﬁn
story was zoon comnion property at Grey-
fmus Curberry was chipped over it By
his comrades in the Sixth, tili he was

driven nearly wild.

In the Romove it was regarded as the
Fjoke of the reason. But therc was one
fellow who did not look upon it in that

0

(X

light--one who {rowncd majestically at
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overy reference to it, and who, for a lang
time, wore the expression of one who ig
| deeply wronged—and that one, ncedless
was Bunter the Boxer !

THE EXND,

[ to say,

BETWEEN OURSELVES

A Weekly Chat between The Editor
and His Readers.

FOR NEXT FRIDAY.

The long, complete tale of Harry
Wharton & Co. in next Friday's issue,
which, by the way, is entitled:

“THE MYSTERY OF THE
CRYPT!”

is one_that T am sure you will all like,
It deals with the arrival of a temiporary
new Head at Greyfriars. The latter s
a peculiar gentleman, and has very
funny ways. \When Le first comes into
contact with the Removites he orders
Bunter to jump into a ditch. But this is
nothing to what he does afterwards.
There are numerous humorous incidents
in this magnificent tale, and the amazing
disclbsure at the end will come as a great
surprise to you.
The long, complete tale of Tom Merry
& Co. in our next issue is entitled :
“HIDDEN TREASURE AT
ST, JIM’S &7 _
Manners is in rhe erypt, developing’
flms, when all of a sudden he discovers
a mysterious parclhment. He takes it up
to his chwms, and they find, to their
surprise, that it is a clue to hidden trea-
sure. 'Fhey immediately decide to keep
tho affair sccret, and fo go in quest of
the treasure.

Knox, the bully prefeet, by a Mucky
chance,  becomes acquainted  with the
juniors’ intentions, and searches for the
treasure. Figgzins & Co. do not play the

part of treasure-seekere, but they have
the laugh of Toin Merry & Co. and Knox
m the end, as you will learn next
Friday.

The tale of Jimmy Silver & Co.
next Friday's number is entitled :
“THE ROOKWOOD HOBBYISTS !

Fimmy Silver and his chums decide to
form a hobby club, and intend to keep
their rivals of the Modern side out in
the cold. But Tomimy Dodd & Co. get
hold of the wheeze, and getting first in
the field, announce themselves to be the
oviginators of the scheme,

The TFistical Four are, of course,
greatly annoyed at discovering the way

mn

m which they have becn forestalled, and
plan to get their revenge on  the
Moderns.  Whether they are suecessful

vou will learn when you “read this splen-
did. yarn.

Doxn’t forget, my chus, to order your
copy of next I*n(h,' s issue i advance.
It is the only way in which to avoid dis-

appointment,
YOUR EDITOR.

B

=

Next Feiday's Grand Long Comglete Tale of Harry Wharton & Co.

is entitled:

“THE MYSTERY OF THE CRYPT{"

7
Please order your copy of the PENNY FOPULAR in advance, and hand this

rumber, when finished. with, to a non-reader.

=.-
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A Grand
Long Complete
Story, dealing
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WITH EVIL
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Owen

Early Adventures
of
Jimmy Silver & Co.

with the §
:

INTENT!

Conquest
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.
Loggett’s Cunning Scheme.

WIMMY SILVER aend his  chums,
Lovell, Newcome and Raby, who
comprised the Figtical Four at
Rookwood School, ware seated at

tea in the end study.

Tea was always a pleasant meal with
the Classical juniors, and their cheerful
faces and animated conversation proved
that this oceasion was no exception to
the rule.

* T think we ought to be able to pull off
our shave of tha events this year,” snid
Jitnmiy Silver briskly.

T should say 0, replied Lovell. ‘I
don’t think we've ever been in better
form.™

“Well, T reckon T'm safe for at joast
halt a dozen first prizes,”” saill Raby
confidently,

I that's your attitude towards the
affair,” commented Jimmy Silver, ** you'll
be safe for nothing.”

“AWhat do you mean 27" ¢ueried the
junior, in injured tones.

“ Tanean that it is a dangerous thing to
et over confident,” veplied the leader of
the Fistical Four. ** Dorn’t under estimate
your opponents.”

The subject under discussion was the
corning Spocts Day. Tt was one of those
daxs when mothors- and fathers, hrothers
and  sisters, auuntz and cousins  were
inviled to the school fto witness tho
prowess on the sports field of tho junior
11 whom they were particulacly interested.

It waz a day that the juniors them-
selves looked forward to for many weeks
wliead with eager anticipation.

“We must put in some practice to-
morrow afternoon.” said Jimmy Silver,

“ Those Modern rotters are our chief
apponents,” said Neweome, ““ but I don’t
think we’ve got much to worry about even
from thern,™

“Don’t bo too sure,” replied Jimmy
Silver sagely. * After all, we don’t know
their real form. We've got to pile in no
end if we're going to do T'ommy Dodd &
Co. in the eye ! ”

While the Fistical Four were exchanging
opinions and expressing views in connee-
tion with the ferthcoming Sports Day,
Tegaett, the cad of the Modern Fourth,
was sitting in his study with his mind
intent on 1 subject which was very much
adverso to the one which was engaging
the attontion of the Classical elurns.

Sports Day meant nothing to Leggett.
oxcapt that he might be able to arrange a
few Dots on the results of some of tho
events. From a sportsinan’s point of
view Loggott had no intereat in the affair,
for he rarely indulged in any kind of
hiealthy outdoor exarcisc. .

Hs much preferred playing eards and
Lacking gee-gees.

At this moment Leggett was engaged
in working out a complete plan of one of
tha most cunning schomes that he had
ever sot_his mind upon,

loJoloJolololclcJojofclolololololojojojolojololololoJoloJololoJoJolcjojojolofololojoJolofoJoJololoJoJoIoloIO)

Lack ol money was at the bottom of
the scheme, as indeed it was in most of his
nefarious plans. He was always in debt,
and at the present moment he was
threatoned with serious trouble ii he could
not sottle at least one or two ol his financial
difficultic

“I{ 1 can only bring this
he nttored to himself, wi
I ghall bz able to mainags aicely.”

In his perambulations in ths vicinity
of the school, Lezgett had seen a protty
young girl of about fifteen or sixteen years
of age paddling about the river in a small
canoe.

On two or three occasions he had seen
her land on the smooth glaswy slope of a
Inwn leading to a large mansion on the
river bank.

These observations led to tho first
inkling of his scheine for naking sonie
money. .

Worked out in detail, his plan came to
this., On the following day- -the hali-
Loliday at Rookwood-—when all the other
juniors would be engaged in training for
the coming sports, he intended taking out
o skiff on the river. ’

His plan was to wait under the shelter
of an .overhanging willow, completely
hidden from view. for the girl to come
nlong in her ¢anoe, which was a small, frail
little thing. ’

Then, when she was almost on a level
with him, le intended to darl out from
beneath the branches of the willow as
though he had not seen her. and run hig
skifl straight juto the little canoe,

This, witlhiout a doubt, would result in
upsetting the tiny craft and throwing the
girl into the wator., Then Leggett would
jump in from his skifi aud rescue the girl,
swimmming with her to the bank.

Ho would assist hex to the house; where
he eoncluded she lived or was staying, and
then, by appearing to be severely knoeked
up, would doubtless receive a reward of at
least five powls, he thought, for saving
her life.

As the young scoundrel sat in his study
turning all this over in his mind, he
chuckled from tire to time. H: could
geo no obstacles in the way. He felt
certain that all the juniors would be
practising for the ovents for which they
had catered their names on the sports
list.

The only point, he realised, upon which
he must exercise great care was to let the
girl believe that it was by a pure accident
that he had collided with her. Tle saw
no very great diffieulty in this, therefore
his plan was complete.

e sauntered out into the quad, and
fromy thence to the cricket field, where
geveral juniors woere sprinting round in
preparation for the sports on the corning
Saturdoy.

He stood for some tifne watching, when
Tommy Dodd and his ehums Tommy
Cook and Tomwmy Doyle, of ihe Modern
side, pulled up beside him. |

* Hallo, Loggett ! exclaimed Yommy

o

o'T suceessfully,”
1 an evil grin,

)

Dodd cheerfully. ““ What have you put
your name down for ? "

** Oh,” replied Leggett, ** I am not doing
much thiy year, as I have not felt quito
up to the mark lately. I have entored for
:}m sack ‘race and one or two things liko

wat.”

As a matter of fact, Leggett never did
enter for very much, for he was no good
whatever at running, his constitution
having been undermined by much secrot
cigarette smoking. .

He deemcd it advisable, however, to
enter for one or two ovents just for -the
sake of appearances,

** How 1s it you haven't entered for some
of the running races?"” asked Tommy
Dodd. who knew cuite woll the reason.

 That’s my business | enapped Leggeit
offénsivaly. :

_ ALl might, old son, don’t worry about
it.”” retorted Tommy Dodd. ‘‘Don't
think we're upset in any way.”

' It’s not becaure I don’t think I could
win,” snapped Leggett, * for I'm -uitn
certain T could beat any of you lot.”

* Without a doubt,” said Tommy Cook,
witlva gein. ~ 7 7 7

* Good job for us you haven't entered
then, isn't it ?” laughed Tommy Dodd,
as he and his old chiums moved off.

* Ha, ba, ha!”

Leggett turned back to the school, and
went up to his study.

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Scheme in Operation.
THE following afternoon the Iistical

Yourattired themselves in running

thorts in  preparation  for thn

. training they intonded putting
1.

T gay,”  excluimed Jimmy Silver

suddenly. ** It would be rather a goorl

idea to do our sprinting along the towing-
path this afternoon.”

** Yos, rather!” ejaculated Lovell,
“ It will be cooler down there, and we can
lie under the trees to rest when wo are
titad,”

“ That's the game,” said Jimmy Silver. -
“Tt's certain to be pretty well deserted
down there to-day, and it'll be better than
recing round the guad.”

* Rather!”

Accordingly the Classical chwing set out
for the river bank, where they were soon
sprinting up and down in splendid style.
There was no doubt that they were in
great form thig yoar, and bid fair to carry
all before them.

After about half an hour's lard work,
Jimmy Silver suggested a rest.

His chums agreed with alacrity, and,
finding a cool, shady apot upon the bhank
overliung and hidden with trees, tley
stretched themselves upon the grass with
gighs of ease and contentment.

* This is a treat ! *’ exelairmed Newcome.
“It's awfully hot to-day.”

Y Prue, oh king,” said Raby. * T fecl
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pretty well played out. Tt would snit me
very nluely to stay here till tea-time.”
Aren’t you the ass who considered
himself safe for half a dozen first prizes 17
neked Jimmy Silver drily.
* Oh, rats 1 retorted Rabv
that got to do thh it 7

* Well, if youre done up now, after
running for o few minutes, what will you
be like on Saturday when you've hbeen
through o couple of events 7

‘“ Rats1” gnapped Ruby
“ I'm going to have a nap.’

** I suppose you're going lo win all the
eventa m  your dreams,” commeuted
Junmy Silver humorouely.

@, ha, ha!”

The Fistical Four geve themselves up
to ease and contentment for about a
quarter of an hour, when Lovell suddenly
broke the silence,

"1 say,” he exclaimed, “ that’s very
nice !

As he spoke Lie directed the attention
of hig chums to a little canoe which was
drifting slowly down stream, in which was
scated & pretty, fair-haired girl.

The juniors were almost completely
hidden from view by the overhanging
trees as they watched the canoe ap-
proaching.

Then, to their surprise, a skiff suddenly
darted out from the trees on: the opposite
bank, and in it was seated Leggett, tho

cad of the Fourth!

HWlat's

drowsil y.

answerd  to these questions. QOn the
whole, he was very much airaid that
Jinumy Silver had witnessed the affair
from start to finish.

Meanwhile, the stalwart leader of the
Classical chums had deposited his hurden
upon the bank and clambered out.

He and his chums were relieved to
find that the girl had suffered no more
serions injury than a soaking, and Jimmy
Silver offered to see her to her home.

‘“ Thank you very much,” sai(l she ;
I am staying quite near here.”

I hope you are not !eelm,_, any the
worse for the experience,” sald Jimumy
solicitously.

“ Not at all,”” zeplied the girl, ** but it
is very annoying. I think he wae a very
clumsy youth, and it was very ill-man-
nered of him to tuke his departure without
a word of apology.”

' Tt was, indeed,”” agreed Jimmy Silver,
He did not tell her that he knew the

.youth, neither did he tell her that he

thought the '* accident ” was intentional.

* Will you tell ine your name ? > asked
the young lady as they reached the
grounds of the house where rhe was
staying.

*“If you den’t mind, I would rather
not,” replied Jimmy.

He was a modest youth, and was
desirgus that nothing mora s<hould be
said about the incidents He was not
foud of lheroics, and did not want the
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* The outsider ! **

*“ Had the girl any idea of that sort 1"
asked Lovell anxiously.

‘' Nu,” replied the Classical captain.
“ She considers it was an accident, though
she remsrked that she thought the youth
was very ill-mennered to malke oft without
apologising. I didn't tell her that I knew
who he wag and what I thought about the
affoir.’

**What had we better do '\boub it 2’
asked Lovell.

‘' Well, I don’t like the 1dea. of kicking
up 4 row _]uct before the sports, so I don't
think we’d better say anything about it
at Rookwood, but just tackle the cad
ourselves.”

“ Yeg,”” suggested Newcome, ‘' we'll
have to give the rotter a good hiding 1™

“ Well, wa'll see what he’s got to say
for himself first,” remarked Jimmy Silver.
 All the same, I shan’t belicve him if he
says it wos an aceident.”

In the meantime, Leggett had returned
to Rookwood, and had gone straight up
to his study to think over the unexpected
collapse of his scheme.

He wos at o losy to know what to do.
It occurred to him several times to spread
a story round tho scheel to the cfiect that
Jlmmy Silver had intentionally upset the
girl’s cance; and had saved her from a
watery grave and then gone with her to
her home in” the hope of receiving a
monetary rewarch

READERS OF THE PENNY POPULAR SHOULD
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Exclamations of amazement escaped the
lips of the Classical chums ag they saw
the skiff shootmg straight for the little
canace,

' “«'hﬂtevel s lhe playing at ?7 eried
Jimumy Silver.

The answer to that guestion was soon
supplied, for & moment later there was &
eresh, and Leggett’s boat smashed into
the canoe,

With a ery the girl disappeored into the
water !

Tn a second Jimmy Silver was upon his
feet, and the next second he dived in to
the rescue. Ag he did so Leggett jumped
from his skiff and swam towards the
blﬂ

He was not such a frood swimmer as
Jimmy Silver, 110¥\ever morecver, he
was fully dressed, aud the leader of the
Fistical Four was clad only in runuiug
shorts. Conscquently, he reached the
zirl in & few scconds and was speedily
swimming with her to the bank.

Leggett saw that the game was up, and,
muttering to_himself, he clambered into
hig boat, dripping wet, and pulled off
down stream as hard as he could go.

Mingled with his anger were feelings
of considerable uneasiness. Had Jimmy
Silver seen through hig cunning schemnc ?
Would he believe the eollision to have
been an accident ?

Leggett could not supply satisfactory
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‘ron into the canoe,”

girl’s father writing to the Head of
Rookwood akout the part he had played,
and thus creating a great des] of fuss
about the affair.

* Very, well,” said the gk T am
very qratefu] to you for what you have
done.”

“ Not at all,”” replied Jimmy Siiver.
“ 1 hope you will suffer no ill effects from
the accident.”

Then, with a lbow, the girl tack her
departure, and Junmy Silver returned
to his chums.

In the sheiter of the trecs Jiny
removed his wet things and laid them out
upon the grass to dry.

* Well,” said Lovell, ** what
think of that little businesy ? *

X think,” replied Jimmy Silver, < that
Leggett was up to one of hi¢ luw-down
schemes again,”

** That's my oplmon, > agreed Lovell.

¥ I'm uite certuin thut he intentionally
put in Newcome.
*“ It wad aa plain as a pikestaff.  But what
could have been his idea t ™

* The rottm 17 ejaculated Raliy.

T think I've got an inkling of an idea
of what he was up to,” nd Iin: my Silver
quietly.

“ Let's have #, then,” said Loveil,

‘“ Well, I think his idea was to upset
the hoat and reseue the girl, and then hang
areund her guv'nor for a reward.'”

My hat1?

do you

!

Leggett had not seen that the other
chumsy of the Fistical Four, Lovell, Raby
and Newecome liad also witnessed the w hole
affair.

On tho other hend there was just the
possibility, Leggett thought, that Jiunmy
Silver did not realise that he had purposely
steered hig skiff into the canoe.

In this case, by spreading such a story,
lie would only exhbit his own guilt; in
the eyes of Jimmy Silver, at least.

After hestowing considerable thought
upon the matter, Leggett came to the
conclusion that there was no action which
he could take that would be likely to
improve the sitnatioh, so he decided to
let events take their course.

The cad cof the Fourth was not given to
wortrying over trifleg, but at the same time
le felt very uneasy about the whole thing.

However, he argued to himself, he:
generally munaged to get out of his
difficulties by judicious use of what he
wus pleased to call his brain power.

Trye, he generally succeeded in wriggling
out of tight corners. but it was not through
brain power; it was because he was as
cunning and crafty as it was possible for
a junior to he.

Having decided to let the matter drift
and await events, Leggett turned his
thoughts to other things, deeming it
advisable to lie low for the present and
reinain in his study.

In the meantime, Jimmy Silver & Co.
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were making their way back to Rookwood,
having tinished their practice for the
day. . ’

* Did you ask the gixl her name ? %
queried Lovell, who was walking along
by Jimmy Silver’s side. .

' No,”" replied Jimmy, * She asked for
mine, but I told her that I preferred not
to give it. You see, I didn’t want any
fuss made about the affair.”

** Does she-live at that house on the
bank 7 I’ve never seen her about here
before.”

‘' No; she told me that she was only
staying there.”

** By the bye, what happened to the
canoe 17

* Oh, we pulled it into the bank while
you had gone with her to the house.
It’s got a Dbit of a dent in one side, and
it’ll want repairing before it can he nsed
again.”

“The beastly cad,” snorted Jimmy

Silver. ‘* He meant doing the thing
properly.” :

" What do you suggest doing about
him 7”7 :

“Well, T think we’d better deal with
him ourgelves because if we report the
affair to Bulkeley he might think fit to go
to the Head about it, and then everyone
would hear of it. For the honour of the
school, we don’t want a blessed scheme
like that to be tolked about in connection
with Rookwood outside.”’

" No, you're quite right there.” Shall
we tackle him as soon as we get back 27

“1 don’t think so. We'll rout him
out and tell him we know all about. it, and
promise him a good hiding when the Sports
are over. We could .do it now, but it
would be best to avoid trouble untii after
Seturday.” :

** Right-ho ! **

When the Fistical Four
school gates, Leggett, of
nowhere to be seen.

' Thought he’d make himsel scarce,”
commented Jimmy Silver. * When we've
changed we’ll have a look for the rotter.”

Some twenty mnrinutes later tho four
Classical chums entered Leggett’s study.

" What do you want ?”” said the cad
of the Fourth, as Jimmy Silver advanced
into the room.

“ We want n few words with vou!”
replied the leader of the Fistical Four,
meaningly.

* Look sharp, then!” gaid Leggett,
nervously. ““I'm busy just now.”

“* Not s0 busy as you were an hour or
two ago,’” said Jimmy Silver quietly.

* Oh, rats!” snapped Leggett. “1If
you've got anything sensiblo to say, say
1t and clear out ! .

* We'll clear out when we're ready,”
replied Jimmy Silver emphatically.-

‘“Qut with it, then!”

' Rather an extraordinary accident this
afternoon, wasn't it 177 seid Jimmy Silver
innocently,

' Mind your own business ! snarled
Lepgett. “ You're always poking your
uose in where you're not wanted !

It happened that my presence was
rather opportune on this occasion., Didn’t
it stsike you that it was rather bad form
to . clear off without apologising to the
voung lady for barging.into her as you
did 77

" Well, when you appeared upon the
scene I knew it was no good hanging
about any longer, because no one ever
gets a look in if you're anywhere about.”
_ "That’s a very poor cxcuse. Suppose
I suggested that you collided with tho canoe
on purpose ? >’

*If you did it would be & lie,” said
Leggett, trying to adopt an injured tone.

" As o matter of fact,” interposed
Lovell, “ we witnessed the whole thing
irom start'to finish, and we know that the
whole affair was intentional !

Leggett looked bafled for a moment.
He Lad not supposed that Jimmy Silver'a

entered the
course, was

‘chuma were anywhere abaut.

However,
assuming an indifferent attitude, he at-
tempted to face the thing out.

* Jt*may have appearcd intentional to
you,” he replied, '“but all the same, it
wus quite an accident. You're always
prepared to put the worst possible con-
struction en my actions.”

‘“That’s your own fault!” retorted
Jimmy Silver.  It's due to the {act that
all your actions have got somic caddish
motive behind them !

“Rats! You've wasted enough of my
time. Kindly clear out!”

“ We will clear out now,” said Jimmy,
““ but we came to tell you that we intend
to give you a jolly good hiding for to-day’s
little business after the sports ate over.”’

“You won't lay a hand on me !’ goid
Leggett boldly. .

“3Ve'll sce !’ retorted Jimmy Silver, as
he and his chumas left the study.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Sports Day. .

HE morning of Sports’ Day broke
clear and bright, and Rookwood
waog early astir.

An atmosphere of eager an-
ticipation and excitement pervaded the

Friday. n

on iuviting them to school functions foa
he was afraid they would realive how un.
popular he was.

In due course the sports commenced,
Exciternent ran lhigh for a counsiderchle
time, for Tommy Dodd & Ca., the Modern
chums, were keeping ahout level vith the
Fistical Four in the matter of poiuts,

In the first balf hour, Raby managed
to score two successes towards the hali.
dozen be had prophesied be would gain.

Jimmy Silver ‘won tha quarter-mile,
just defeating Tommy Dodd by a matter
of only twao or three yards.

Then came the sack-race. There was a,
large number of entries for this event,
which was looked upon more as a huge
joke than anything else.

This was one of the events for which
Leggett had entered, just for the sake of
appearances, and he lined up with the rest.

E_e wasg soon out of it, however, for the
competitors had not progressed many
yerds when the cad of the Fourth rolled
over and crawled from the course.

He was one of the first to fall out, hut
very soon the ranks were considerably
thinmed out, as various juniors tumbled
over, 1o the eccompaniment of roars of
laughter from the spectators.

"*A\\)’;!ri'f /2

i

Leggett was soon out of the satk race, for the competitors had not
progreesed many yards when the cad of the Fourth relled aver and crawled
to the side of the course.

whole place ag the juniors began to pre-
pare themselves for the reception of their
relatives and friends.

A number of visitors arrived by the
first train, and the time that elapsed
botween their arrival and the commence-
ment of the sports was occupied in in-
troduetions and tours round the school
and its vieiniry.

Jimmy Silver and hig chums each had
visitors to receive, and a little informal
reception was held in the end study. They
were a merry party, and the time for this
pleasant portion of ihe day’s proceedings
passed all too quickly, and it was time for
tho juniors 1o go and prepare for the
sports.

On their way to the dormitory they
encountered Leggett slouching along the
passage.” He gave them an insolent sneer
as they passed.

The cad of the Fourth had no visitors to
entertain., It was not that he had no
reletives or friends ; but he was not keen

!

Half the fellows were now sprawling on
back or stomach, Away in front Tommy
Dodd, Tommy Cook, Towle, and Laey of
the Modern side, and Newcome, Raby,
and Hooker of the Classicals, all moving
ou the jump system, were making good
progress. .

Then Jimmy Silver; with a yell, fell
backwards and twned o somersault, while
several juniors and some of his friends at
the rails cheered.

As’soon as the competitors who were
still upon their feet had passed, Jimmy
crowled to the side of the courso and
serambled up to the rails.

As he did so lfe gave an exclamation of
surprize, for g little way back iu thie crowd
he recognised the fdce of the girl he had
rescued from the river, .

At the same time the girl turned quickly
to a gentleman who was standing by her
sido and drew his attention to Jimmy
Silver.
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It was obvious that ghe way telling himn
about the Classical junior’s part in the
incident of tho previous Wednesday, and
Jimmy Silvor wag quite at a loss to know
what to do for the moment.

He was quite unprepared for such a
situation as this, and he began to struggle
out of his sack in order to get away before
the girl advanced to speak to him.

He managed to move off from the rails
just as the raco was finishing, and as he
did s0 he saw Leggett walk away from the
crowd on the opposite side of the course.
He, too, evidently had seen tho girl, and
wag desirous of making himself scarc>.

When the sports were over. .Jimmny
Silver was just returning to his friends
when he saw Hooker running towards
Lim.

“I say, Silver!” cried the
junior.

“What's up?” responded
Silver, swinging round.

““An uncle and cousin of mine over
there wish to be introduced to you. I
told them that you were fully occupied
in entertaining your own friends and
relations, but my cousin is most insistent.
She says she has met you before.”

“Oh ! said Jimmy, who was beginning
to have suspicions regarding the cousin.

‘““ Just come over for a minute or two,
will you ?

Jimmy Silver walked aceoss the field
with Hooker.

“I didn’t know you had ever miet my
cousin,” remarked the latter. ' She
won't say where she saw you.”

The two jumiors advanced towards a
gentleman and a girl who were standing a
little apart from a group of people. At
once Jimmy Silver recognised the youug
lady of the river.

“ Allow me to introduce vou to my
friend, Jimmy Silver,” said Iooker,
addressing the girl. “S8ilver, iny cousin,
Miss Dorothy Matthew ! " '

“ How do you do ? * exclaimed the girl,
with a emile. “I think we have mot
before.”

Jimmy Silver blushed to the roots of
Lis hair, and then he found Hooker was
introducing his unele.

*“I have to thank you very sincerely,”
said Mr. Matthew, “ for your courags in
rescuing my daughter from tho river the
other day.”

“Oh, 1t was nothing!” stanumered
Jimmy Silver, looking very confused. )

“Izh 7 What's  this . exclaimed
Hooker. * Thi¢ is the first I've heard of
any rescue from the river.”

“-Oh, yes,” said Hooker’s uncle. © Some-
one collided with Dorothy's canoe on the
river the other day, and this plncky
young fellow jumped in and rescued her.”

Classical

Jinmy

“1Why didn't you tell us about it ?*
asked Hooker, turning to Jimumy.

“Well, it was quite a trivial thing,
really,” repliect the leader of the Tistical
Four, “and Y didn't want it known all over
the achool.”

“I should have written to vou had it
been possible,” continued Mr. Matthew,
“ However, please accept my very best
thanks now.” .

< And mine.” said the girl quietly.

“We are staying here fov some time,”
said Mr. Matthew, “ and I hope you will
come with rmy nephew to visit us some
time in the near future.”

Jimmy Silver said that he would be
delighted, and wishing them good-bye,
returned to his friends.

The rest of the time passed very quickly.
and Jimmy Silver and his chwns soon
found themselves wishing friends and
relations good-bye at the station.

“I hear you've renewed your acquaint-
ance with the voung lady of the river
incident,”” said Lovell, as the Fistical Four
returned to Rnokwood along the towing-

-patl.

“Yes,” replied Jimmy Silver; “she
turns out to bo Hooker’s cousin, who is
staying down here with her father for some
time. I have been invited to go and
visit them with Hooker soon.”

“Quite a rewmarkable sequel,”
Lovell.

“Yes,” responded Jimmy;  meeling
Ler again makes me all the inore anxious
to get my hands on that young scoundrel
Leggett.”

“VWell, we'll soon dea! with him now
this business i3 over,”” said Lovell.

“I say, you chaps, hsre ho comes!”
exelaimed Newcome.

Sure enough Leggett was seen in {he
distance coming towards them, hix nose
buried in a paper. No doubt he was
looking up the latest betting news.

“Let's get back into these busbes,”
said Jimmy Silver, ** and we’ll nobbie the
youung rotter when he comes along.”

The four juniors backed into the shelter
of the bushes and awaited the arrival of
the cad of the Fourtl.

Leggett slowly advanced along the
towing-path, blissfully unconscious of the
fact that four stalwart juniors were waiting
to pounee upon lim and call him to
account for his low-down condu@t on the
previous Wednesday.

“ Ready. now ! maid Jimmy Silver,
a3 Leggett approached.

Then, ak the cad of the Fourth carne
level with them, the Fistical Four dashed
out with a yell,

Before Lezrett could grasp what was
happening. he found Limself upon his back
on the fowing-path.

said
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“Got you, you rotter!” ejaoculatoty
Jimmy Silver. '
“ Gerroff, you beasts ! " snarled Leggett,

struggling and kicking,

““We promised you a jolly good hiding,
and now you’re going to get it »

“Bump him, kids! One, two,

“Ow—yow! Ow! Ow! Ow!

“ Now again ! ” :

“Yow! Ow—ow

“ Now we'll duek him in the river. ayl
then give him another bumping!” said
Jitmy Silver. “ Como on, kids!®

“Ow! Yow! If you do Il tell the
Head ! Leggo!”

“You can tell the Head what you like !
We could tell hiin a nice little story our-
gelves !

¢ Now, you chaps! One, two, three !”

Splash ! For .a moment Leggett dis-
appeared heneath the surface of the water :
then he was hauled up dripping and splut-
tering.

“You rotters! I'll inake you pay for
this ! 7

“ (+ive him another bump, kids ! "

“Yarrooh ! Ow! Ow! Ow!”

By this time the cad of the Iourth
presented a somewhat sorry appearance.
The effect upon his clothes of being rolled
in the dust after being ducked in the
river woas most weird. His hair was
hanging over his eyes, and his collar was
toru. -

“ Yot 1e go, yvou heasis ! he velled.

He struggled and kicked, but it was of
no use—-he only made his appearance the
wore appalling, .

“ Perhaps the next time you barge il
anyone on the viver you will, at least, stop
to apologise ! ™

“ Perhaps T sha’'n't !”

¢ Bump him again !

“Ow! Ow!™

1 think that will do now,™ suid Jiminy
Silver, releasiug his hold. )

The others followed his example, and in
o second Leggett was upon his fret auc
tearing down the towing-path as fast as
his legs would earry him.

T think that’ll be a lesson to him,” said
Jimmy Silver.

** For the time being,” remarked Lovell.
T expect ho'll bo up to some other foul
schieme before long.”

16 we serve Ium like that every tine
Le'll soou get tived of it, though, Now. 1
think. we'll gt hack.”

“AWell, it's been a very good day,”
Raby, in a self-zatisiled tone.

¢ Hear ! hear!”

© Lieggett, at any rate, will have gnod
cause to remember it,”’ said Jimnny Silver,
with a grin, as he and his chuns continued
on their way down the towing-patis
towards Rookwood.

THE EXND.

three ! ™
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“

Another ngnificent Long Complete Tale of Jimmy Silver & Co. in
next Friday's issue of the PENNY POPULAR, entitled -

“THE ROOKWOOD HOBBYISTS!”

By OWEN CONQUEST.

f—‘ﬁ:

To avoid dis&,;)pointment YOU, must order your copy of the
PENNY POPULAR in advance.
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THE FIRST CHAPTER, A crowd of fellows were reading thep " Quite right!” said Blake. * No good
Cutts’ Programme! notue , ] lotting theso New House bounders into
“Not a bad idea.” gdid Lumley-|a wheeze; they'd only mess it up!

¢ EEN the notire on the board§”
Jack Blake of the Fourih

askell the question. The Terrible

Three were chatting in  the
Form-room passape wher Blake came
up.

* No,” said Tom Merry, * what is it—
crieket notive 177

*Cricket? . No, It's Cutts.”

*What on ﬂart‘l is Cutts putting up
a  motice for?” asked Manners, in
surprise, “He’s not head of” amthmg

m the coll—he¢’s not in the cleven, and |

Le hasn’t much to do with anything,
excepting sncaking cigarettes into tho
school, and smoking them in his study
with the door locked.”

“It's a show,” explained Blale.
“You rcmember the Masked Trio, as
they call themselves, who are pelfmm-
ing at the Wayland Theatre %"

“Yes 77

“Well,

Catts has engaged them to

pive a p-.rfo.l.mn ¢ here at the school.”
*“Ohl-

of the sort in my study yesterday,

with a nod.

T remember he said someg’hmg
ores
1;mrked Tom Merry
“Ile’s got pernuss
"mm room for the
“Ile’s going to charge for admission.
and the talings are to go to the TFilth
Form cricket ¢lub, which wants bucking
wp.. After expenses are pald—including
Catts’ owi expen you het. I know
Cntts,”
he Terrible Thiee grinned,
sirolled over to the notice-board, They
knew Cutts, too. Cutte had more than
onee had a leading hand in geiting up
cnfertainments and things of that kind
to assist something ov other; and Cutts
wag L;oucmllv b of money afterwards.
T'he **expenses,” likke charity,
multitude ‘of sinz.
The notice on the I
Cutts’ hand, and vau:,

SPECTIAL: NOTICE!

To-night, at 7.30 prmm 1y, a perforne
unce will be given in’the Fifth Form
oo, by the Celebrated Variety Cor-
pany, known as the Masked Trio, whose
recent perfermances at Wayland Fheatre
Royal have crcated such o sensation.

The performan.ce will be a specially
attractive oue, and the mgupm will go
to the Filth Form ericket club, after
necessary CXPUlscs have heen paid.

Prices of adinission: Reeerved geats,

and

ard was written in

2a.; wareserved, s, Fags in the Thivd
3:‘01-m snd belew, half-price:
Roll up! .
Special attractions!  Special tarns!

Crorgeouny entertainment below theatre

prices!  Roil up in your thousands!
kacts may be Lad of the Committes,
of Gerall Cutts, .of the Fifth, i his

ztmiy.
BY ORDER!

covered a f,

Lumley of the l'omth “1 guess it's
worth o boblet to sec the show, axnyway,
if it’s the same company that was &t the
Wayland Theatre.”

*"Yaas, wathah!”

“Jolly good idea for us all {o go. and
rag the entertainment,” Flerries of the
Fourth suggested thoughtfully.

“FPave to pay for admissioy
Blake. “Too dear at the price.”

“That’s all right; we’ll make Cusey
pay for the lot ¥ gaid Lowther.

“Weally, Lowthah——"

“We oug}.t to rag the entertainmont
somelioy, ’I‘on Merry  remarked
thoaghtZtu “This is where we make

Cutts sit u
Y Won't %e possible,” said  Mannoers,
“Trust €utks; he's as deep as a well!
"the prefects thtl(‘——dh-

"_ said

He'll have

tinguished visitoye in frec seats—what "
*“Yaas, wathah! Twust Catts to look

out  for  that!”  remarked  Avthor

Augustus.

- *“And the show

T faney,” yema

will be a big sucvess,
ed TFigging of 1the
Fourth, ‘the great chief of the New
JIouse jimiors. “Most of the fc]lo\ss
are keen lo sce the giddy 3Masked Trin.’

“And Cutts will be able to stand him-
self &nml\es galore out of the giddy
expenses,” Kerr remarked.

“Yes, rather!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” lavghed Tom Mervy.

“Nothing funny i that, js there’”
sald Kerr. "Cntts always does 1t
an open sceret! Where's the joke?”

“Eh? Oh, I wasn’t laughing at
that !

“VWhat weee ven laughing at, then,
fathead 77

“ Cutts.”

“But what for?” demanded seversl
voices.  “‘'Whe i

Tonr Merry =n

“Lxense me,” ! just an
idea that camc into my head. I'll tell

you another iime, so excuse me.”’

“Rats)”  said Figgine, **fs it a
wheeze 17
“Yes: a sort of a kind of a variety
of one'”
“ Tth spout it cut! Is it up agaiust
Cntty 77
“\‘L"
“Then we'il all take a hand,” said
Figgins. **\What'y the whevze 7
IS a—-—
* Yes—what 77
A School House wheeze ! cxplained
Tom Merry sw oetl5
“Look here, g
" Dogs 'md New House f]mps not
admitted !’ said Jc;n '\Ielw “Rorey,

Figgy, but I can’i tell von! You know
what asses you New Hmm‘ nnapq are,
and you'd muck it up!- Tl tell yau

afrerwards, and wll yon when to ]"»u.n ’

*\Why, yoi—you \I]Iy seg—o—"
'

| the whols thing.

Come up to No. 6, and talk it over,
Tommy !”

Tom Mcn'v shook lns head,

“Sorry, Blake——"

“ Nothing to be serry about!’
Blake briskly.
No., 6, and we
in it.”

“Yaas, \\athah'”

Another shake of the head fram Tom
Merry.  He moved strategically towards
the door.

“Sorry ¥ he said.

said
“Come up to Rt‘ulv‘
‘IF see if thore's anything

“Can’t let Fourth
Form kids inte it; youw’d enly mess 1t
up! And, besndt.s you see——"

“YWhat!” roared Blake and Herries
and Dighy and Rully and Lgmlew and
haif a dozen other Fourth-Formers all
together., ' You cheeky ase—-"

“Bump him}” said Figgina.

“Yaas, wathah! I agwee with my
fwiend Flggma' Those Shell hoandahs
aro gettin’ as uhoek.ly as the Fifth Form
W Oftﬂlh, dealr boys! Bump ‘em!”

There was a general movement ta-
wards the 'Ferrible Three, Tom Merry
and Manners and Lowther =fop].ml
quickly out into the guadrangle, and tie
crowd fellowed thxm.

On the steps of the Schaol Touse, M.
Railton, the Housemaster, was standing
ehatting with Mr. Lathom. the mast
of the Fourtli. Tomy Merry had clserved

them.

“Rush  the silly bowldus‘ P oyelled
Figgins, *Rush em—

Heo  halted suddenly as he nearly
cannored into Mr, Railton.

“Figgins 1 said  tho School TTouse
master severciy.

“Akem! Sorry, siv! F—I——7

“Please don’t rnsh about in {hat reck-

lese mannor, Flggins !

“Yes, sr-—1 meanysuna, sir!
ST ’

The Terrible Three strolled  as
across the quad, Fll]lll))g In the pre-
sence  of the masters the exasperiated
juniors could not carry out theiv inteu-
tions.

Verv well
ery well,

s

“Now. what's tho vheem?” de-
manded Monty Lowther. -

“It's  dirst chop—it's 1.'ipping——it'e
gorgeo us—if it will workl!” he =said.

‘But it will have to be kept d\\hll
secret—just a whisper would nress up
It will have to be kept
awfully, Trightfully, fearfilly seerct!
Como round to the ol chapeF and we'll
talk it ocver when those bounders cail's
spot usi”

And Manners and Lowther. i a state
of great euiiosity, followed their leader
to tho old ruined chapel behiud the
School ITouse, eager to hear the great
wheeze.
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THE S8ECOND CHAPTER.
Plotting a Plot.
] ATTY WYNN of the Fourth, the
F TFalstaff of the New House,
was scated behind a fragment of
LIGSOUry in the ruined chapel of
St Jim’s

Fatty Wynn was seated upon a block
of stone, and upon another block before
Lim xopoqod a large pie. That pie had
beeu specially coolied by Dame Taggles,
and it was a triumph of steak and kid-
ney and faky crust.

{fatty Wynn was hall-way through the
pie when he leard the sound of footsteps
on the old stones of the ruined chapel.

The fat Fourth-IFormer started.

He ceased to eat, and remained quiet,
and listened. The great masses of
masonry behind which he was ensconced
conrealed him from view, unless one had
Imown that he was thers and specially

looked for him.  The foot~teno came
very mnear to his hiding- i).ace and
smppcd. Then a voice was heard.

*This will be all right!”

1t was Tom Merry’s voice.

}*'ltty Wynn drew a deep breath,

Right as Tain!” camc Monty Low-

thei's voice. “There are none of the
New Fouse rotters to listen to us here,
‘g0 got it off vour chest!”

“Don't speak too loud,”
Merry  cautiously. “It’s a rip) ing
ulnor-/e —a_ veal ‘high-roller '—acd  Fig-
gius wonld give his ears to krow it!”

said Tom

I‘nrh Wynn smiled,
well, get it off your chest!” eaid
Mann(:h
“Right! Cntis 19 going to have tho

Mackerd I rio” Variety Company here to-
night, to give us a show in the Fifth
l"oum room——""

‘S0 tbe notice saya!
“We owe Cutts a lonrv account-—"'
“We do—we docs!”

“*Well, this is where we score!” sid
Tvm- \[ern

“You've said that before,” said Low-

ther. *But yon haven't e\plainod how
we score.  Suppose you get on with the
wasiing 7"’

“The Masked T‘ntcri’amers will be
hme this evening,” pursued Tom

“ Now, this 1dea flashed into

my ind——"

Wt idea ?”

“I'm coming to that, fathead!.
pose they didn’t come—"

“But they will come !”

“anpose thev were ple\entod some-

Werm e

0“\0h -

“That would mess up Cutts’ entertain-
meut, and lbe would have to give the
morey back,” said Manners. 41 don't
thuuk that's much of a wheeze, though.”

“'Fhat dsn't al] duffer.. Suppose they

didn't come
“We've had all that!”
Lowther. “Pile it on1”
“Change the record !’ suggested Man-
ners,.
Tom Merry snorted.
“8hut up, you asses!

(23]
s

”

Sap-

murmured

Suppose some-

hody  else tJrned up in their places!
What price that? -
“O! Somebody clse
“Thiee somcbody clses!” explained

Tom Ms\rl‘y.

“My hat?’

¢ ]‘hm re masked ” said Tom Merry.
“Cutls, himself, has never scen their
faces. ~ If three young geniuses about
our size came along masked, and dressed
in the same way as pierrots, Cutts
eoultdn’t possibly tell the differenco

“Obh, crikey!”

“My only Uncle Joseph!”

“What do you think of that for a
wheeze 77 demanded Tom Merry (rinm-
phantly.  “Instend of the Masked T'rio,
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it would be the Terrible Three, and we
could give such an entertainment that
Cutts would go off his head when he saw
it, and the fellows would rag him to
doath. We could sing a song about
Cutts, and make jokes about the Fifth
Form, and carry on like—like giddy
clowns, and mess up the whole bizney,
and Cutts would never know ii was us
until afterwards.”

-“Great Scott !

“0h, great pip!”
And  the Terublo Three chuckled
together.

There was a pause, filied in by the
chuckling of the chums of the shell.
Fatty Wynn chuckled, too. but silently.

“Not a whisper, of course!” said Tom
Merly., “Not a breathe! This \\lll
have to_be kept frightfully dark. Of
course, Figgins wouldn't give us away,
but Le'd swant to have a hand in the
wheeze, and would spoil the show. And
that ass Wynp would very likely jaw.
He can't keep a sceret!”

“Can’t 1?” murmured Fatty Wynn.

“\o he’d blab it all out in the tuck-
shop,” smd Manners. “He'd let on that
he’d gol a secret, and somebody would
fill him up with "tuck to get it out of

Lim, and then the whole thing w ould be-

kyboshed., -Wynn is an ass!”

“ Exactly "

“But it will be nar’1 to keep the
Masked Trio away,” said Manners
thoughtfully. “If they're booked to
come licre, they'll come, T suppose?”

“Easy as falling off a forni. wy son,
said Tom Merry seroncl-'

"How then 77

"Su‘)pow they- reeeived a telogwm X
lknow t&e hotel they’re staying at in
Wagylan The chaps who come down
to the Theatrda Royal gencrally stay
there.  Suppose they got a iclegram
from the scliool telling them that -the
order was cancelled?”

“My hat!™

“The order wonld be cancelled, you
see—we shall cancel it.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“They woulda't come after ihat,”
said Tom Marry. *“But to make all
sure, I'd ask for a reply wire—or, better

still, I'll get to them ou the tu.lephonc,
it T can, We can use the telephone in
the -prefects’ room, you know, and I
can make an excuse to get out of the
class-room, and speak on the telephone
while the IFifth are in their IForm-room
this aftérnoon. They have the telephone
at their hotel, and it will be as easy as
winking.. That will-be simpler than the
teleglaph too, because there would be
some difficulty about the reply wire—
they mightn't think the name of Merry
the same name as Cutts——"

“IIa, ha, ha!”

- “But e can’t let them lose the fee!”
said Manners, “They’re booked for
the evening, vou know, and it *\'ouldnt
be fair on them to make thom lose the
money.™"

“Of course not! It's up to us to pay
them their fes, of course. It's worth
that, I should thivk, fer sucli a ripping
Japc on the Fifth!”

“Depends on how much the [ee is,”
said Lowther cautiously.

“Well, they're only going fo give
about an hour’s entertainment here,
and I shouldn’t think it would be more
than a guinea each. This kind of en-
tertainer doesn’t rake 1n the cash by
the barrelful, you know.’

“Guinea cach!” said Lowther.

“We'll make a :.ubh(-npnon among
the fellows to raise the cash.” said Tom
Merry. *“We'll také some of them into
the wheeze—fellows who can be mhod
upon to hold their tongues, you know,
Besides, we want to make sure of having
a crowd of our fellows in the room. in

1
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case of trouhlo
out——""

i ¢ Thcre would be trouble!
1a

If the Tiith Lowled us.
Ha, ha,

“Five bob each from a domn or &
fellows would raise the cash,” said Tom
\I’euv “I thick it's jolly well worth
it

“Yes, rather!”

“Ts it agreed then?’

“What-ho !’

“Then I'll get on the teleplone to
them  this aftomoon ? said Tom Merry,
grinning, *“and when it's all serenc we'll
make our arrangements.”

And the Terrible Three,
over the great wheeze, strolled out of
the ruins. When they were quite goue,
and out of hearing, Fatty Wyun chuckled
too.

chuckling

*

THE °THIRD CHAPTER.
Two Trios.

HE shades of night were falling
fast that eveaing when Tom
Merry, Manners, and Low ther
came out of the School House

with their coats and caps on and wallked
down to the school gates.

There was time to get ont befure
locking-up, and as they intended to re-
turn in the character of masked pierrots,
there would be no difficulty in gettliig
in again.

F!gﬂms & Co. of the New House, also
with their coats on, came down to the
gates at the same time,

“Hallo!” said Figgins. “Going out?”

“Yes,” said Tom Merry, rather an-

noyed bv the meeting at that inoppor-
tune moment. Not that Figgins & Co.
seemed to suspect anything,

“So are we,” said Figeins,

“M?s:ing the Fifth-Form
nk.\od Monty Lowther.

“Ol, no; we shall come back in time
for that!”

“So-shall we,” said Manners,

“ Walking down to Rylcombe?’
Figgins, in a friendly way,.
come w 1t11 vou, if you like.’

“ Tispecially if you 're going to stop at
Mother Murphy’s,” added Fatty Wynn.
lom Merry flo“ned
“We're not going to stop at Mother
Murphy's; and we shall be walking too
quickly !'01 you youngsters to Lrep up
with us,” he said. “Come on, chaps!”

And the Terriblo Three marched off.

“Well, of all the cheek——" blegan
Kerr. .

Figging chuckled softly.

Al serene!” he said. “We don't
want them to wateh us, any more than
they want us to watch them. I was
only pulling Tominy's leg, though he
doesn't know it.”’

*“Ta, ha, hat”

“We'll go another way;

show?”

'asked
“CWe'll

we don't

want to get to My \Viggs’ il after
they've gone.’
And Figging & Co. chuckled ]ovoqu.

and set off for the village by a round-
about path, which did not bring them
into contact with the Terrible Three
again.

The chums of the Shell, somewhat
swrprised and much relieved to get rid

of the New House fellows so easily,
walked quickly down the lane to
Rylcombe.

“Jolly lucky getting away from those
bounders . like that!” Tom Merry ye-

marked. was afraid I'mgy had
apotted something for a minute.’
“No danger cf that; the 9901et all

right. None of the fellows we've told
would say a word.”

“Oh, yes, it's all nght ”

The chums of the Shell arrived at
Mr. Wiggs' little shop. Mr. Wiggs was
closed for the day, but he lived over the
shop, and he was there ready foi-the
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junigrs. ITe greeted them most benevo-
lently, and he had the costumes and the
mashs all ready.

Tom Merry looked over them
great satisfaction.,

*Ripping!” he exclaimed. “We shall
want three cloaks or ulsters, too, Mr.
Wiggs, to wear over these things.
A\Y e ‘Il change here '

“Very good,” said Mr. Wiggs

“We can keep our own clothes on
under these things,” saild Manners.
“That will be better, in ecase of a sud-
den change being necessary; and it will
make us look a bit lumper, too. - Those
chaps were stouter than us.”

*“Good egg!”’

The Terrible Three soon had

pierrot garb on over their Etons.
" Then they douned high-heeled shoes,
which added to their height, and put on
the black silk masks, which very nearly
covered their faces. They surveye(l
themselves in a cheval glass with great
satisfaction.

1 they had not known that they were
themselves, as Lowther remarked, they
would certainly have taken themselves
for the Masked Trio of Wayland Theatre
Royal.

Mr. Wiggs rubbed his hands.

*Excellent, young gentlemen — excel-
lent!” he said.

Do you think we look the part?”
grinned Tom Merry.

“To the life, Master Merry!”

“hood' Now we’ll put on the cloaks,
and you can lend us some soft hats—
kind of thing pros. wear, you kuow, and
send for a cab. They d come m the
station-cab anyway,” Tom Merry added
to his chums.

Aml soon all was ready.

‘he Terrible Three, alias the Masked
'Iuo enveloped in greatcoatq over their
)nofe»xonal costume, and with soft hats
on their boyish hezulq took their places
in the station hack, and drove off
towards St. Jim's.

Alr. Wiggs watched them go with a
sniile.  Mr. Wiggs knew Tom Menry &
Co., and he could easily guess that a
Jape of some kind was in progress. But
that was no business of his; and he knew
Tom Merry well enough to be sure that
there would be no harm in any jape
1hat be planned, though the fun nught
ba very funny.

Mr. Wiggs returned into his shop and
locked the door, and ascended to- his
living quarters above. A gunarter of an
hour later he heard a loud ring at the
bell, and as it was repeated again and
again, he grunted and left his comfort-
able armchair and descended to see what
It was.

Three youths in coats and caps stood
hefore him as he opened the shop door.

* Good-evening, Mr. Wiggs!” said the
voice of Figgins.

“Oh, 13 it you, Master Flrrgma' !

“ch, rather!” said Figgmns.
to disturb you in this way, Mr.
but it’s a_most pressing matter.”

**Has Master Merry forgotten sonic-
thing?” asked Mr. Wiggs, thinking that
perhaps Tom Merry had sent Figgins
back for some necessary article over-
looked at the shop.

Figgins chuckled.

“Yes—he's forgotten us!”

* Ha, ha, ha!” roared Kerr and Fauty
Wrynn.

Mr. Wiggs looked puzzled.

“I don't quite understand——"'
began.

“I's 111 right,” said Figgins. “'1
Lnow you’ve got plenty of plerrot. cos-
fumes and masks in stock, for faney-
dress balls and thmgs ha\en t you?”’

. “'Yes,” said Mr. Wiggs, in wonder.

* Well, this 15 a vepeat order; we want

the sanme nutﬁ’t.”
M

* Dear me!

with

the

“Sorry
Wiggs,

he

Mr. Wiggs stepped back, and the
New House juniors followed him into the
shop. ‘Mr. Wiggs turned up the gas,
and closed the xhop door.

“Pierrot co=tumes7” he asked.

“That's 1t,”* said Figgins,
“And maJ\. i
“Yes; black silk masks, same as {hose

chaps wore at \\a)land Theatre,
know.’
" ““Ah! The same as Tom Merry——"
‘“Exactly the same.”
“I have plenty in stock,”

Fyou

said Mr. 1

Wiggs. “You can take vour chotce.
I suppose this is some joke that you
young gfﬂltlemen are playing at the
school.*

“Just so,” grinned Figgins,

Figging & Co. prompt]v donued the

pierrot costumes. They changed their
boots for high-heeled shoes, and put on
black silk masks, hiding their faces com-

pletely from recognition.

13

“That’s all, thank you, Mr. Wiggs!
You're a g)ddy Trojan. Good-night!” -

“ Good-night, young gentlemen!"

Tiggins & Co. left the shop, and Mr.
Wiggs smiled and closed the door after
them. As in the case of the Terrible
Three, it was none of his business; and
as it was a double order for him for
hire of costumes, he was net displeased.

THE FOURTH CHAFPFTER,
The Entertainment.
UTTS, of the Fifth, glanced into
‘ the Form-room sgoon after seven
o’clock.
He wore a satizfied look,

The Form-room was a good-sized
apartment, and, in addition to t‘m forms
used by the Fifth at classes,  chairs and
other forms had-been ranged i order,
affording scating accommodation for &
large audicnce. s

Cutts & Co. made a sudden rush.

'"Take your masks off!’? he roared.
“ Our noble connections amongst the highest aristocracy of the

Merry.

Cutts was pretty certain that the ]
epoofers belonged to St. Jim’s, and he meant to know for certain.

‘“ Impossible ! exclaimed Tom

land would be-shocked if they knew that we were doing a variety turn!

My uncle, the aged duke, would have a fit!’'

** And my father, the

marquis, would never get over it!” said Monty Lowther.
B AN N AN AN NN L TUNANNANANANAACANNANANAN R

They Dborrowed conibs and brushes
from Mr. Wiggs and parted their hair
in the middle, as they had noticed the
entertainers at Wayland "Theatre did.
Mr. Wiggs watched them with a smiling
face.

“There, I think that's all right!”
sald Flg'-lm surveying himself in the
glass which had reflected Tom Merry
a2 short time before. “ We want some
b1g coats—shabby greatcoats will do, as
we're professionals now——"

‘“Ha, ha, ha!” |

“And some ikpy lmtt

somethmg squashy !’

*Good !

Coats and hais were fortheoming, and
the 1\(-\\ House juniors donned them.

*“Js that 17" asked Mr. Wiggs.

]

said Kerr—

There was standing toom at the back
and at the sides of the roomn for fags,
who were admitted at. hall-price.

Cutts had reason to be satisfied with
Lis audience. The reserved seaty were
nearly all taken. Half a dozen of them
had been given free to prelects, in
order to induce those great men to be
present iu case of a rag.

Cutts suspected the juniors of intend-
ing some demonstration ov other, but
in the presence of Kildare, ihe captain
of the school, and Monteith, the head
prefect of the New House, and two or
three other prefects, a rag bv the juniors
would be out of the question,

The Fifth Form had turned up almost
to & man. The entertainment was in
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aid of the Form tmc“et club, and the
Fifth natarally supported it lorallv

Cutts had been doubtful sbout the
nuiber of juniors who would come, but
lie was reassured as he saw them crowd-
ing in.

Blake & Co., of Studs No, 6, came
along with a .uy large varty; Kancrmoo
of the 8hell brought a crowd of bhell
fellows, ‘andl a swarm of fags came in a%t
},J.lf -price, and ranged themselves round
the walls,

New House juniors, too, came in great
{oree; all Figging' friends were there,
auvd TFiggy's friends in the New House
nuwubered very nearly all the juniors on
that side of the school.

Before seven o’clock the room was
crowded, aud after that the cowd
thickened.

“My hat! It will gcon be standing
room only, that's what I sayd” Lefevre
vemarked, as he glanced over the
crowded roon.

“IWea shali elear a Tew quid over this,”
Pryve remarked.

Cutts nodded. -

“Time the performers were here,”
suid, glanecing .at hl‘l watch,

There was a sound of wheels outside. ..

“Here they arve!” said Jones of the
l'i:tlx

*“Stay Lere, and see that noao {v comas
in on-the uod © said Cutts. ‘Il ook
after the pro'g

“Right you ale' "

Cutts went out
arvivals.

Three figures duped in big coats, with

" masked faces and soft haiz, stood in the
hall.

Le

to n:ect the new

Cutts zodded to them. . .
_ Y Glad ,\‘ou’ve come!” he remarked.
“3We're all ready! My word! Have you

un

been travelling in those masks®

“Certainly !” said the [at menot who
was evidently the leader, ‘I thi ink you
are aware that we have good rcasons for
keeping ouwr ideutity seeret.’

“Our titled velations would nof care to
know ’(Imt we gave variety perform-
ances,” said the tallest of the pierrobs—
a pierrot about Monty Lowther’s height,
or a little taller.

Cutts grinned. .

“Yes, 4 know,” de said. “Come on!
We've got you a dressing-room here, and
vou can eunier the Iform-room by the
door at the top end, so 23 to. get right
on the stage.”

‘Very good, Mr, Cutts!

Ciitts conducted the trie into the room
assigned as a’ dlostma -room. There they
removed their heav Y coata and hats.

They stood revealed in pierrot costume,
their faces still hidden by-the masks, and
1s0king almost exactly as the Masked Trio
Liad looked on the sfage at the Wayland
Theatre Rogal.

In a short-time a bell rang, and-the)]
three picrrots passed through the door]
on to the stage. They glanced through
the ey eholes  of their masks at fhe
crowided TForm-roont,

The roond was packed.

A sea of evesmand facos confronted the
Masked Trio as they appeared at the
upper end of the rcom, and there was a
cheer.

“Hoeie they are! Bravo!”

The Masked Trio bowed.

“(tentlemen!” said the leader of the
trio, admncmg to the marked-off end of

il

the stage. We ore just gomrf to
begin.”
“Bravo!"

“We lm\' been asked to give a per-
formance here by our goung friend
Comic Cutts »

“Wha-at!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

‘Cutts turned crimss

The Mudicace roared with laug rtor.
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ha

Whether it was the
piderot o his frst joke in the
ance, it was dery succeszlu
Judlenc'\ shrieked.

Fcrfoxm-
The

“QOur [riend Comic Cutts has re-
gues sted——>".

‘Ha, ha, ha!”

“M) name isn't Comic Cutts, you
imbeeile t™ aaid Cutts of the Fifth, from
the side of the stage. “It's Cerald

(1.th vou idiot!”
“Our friend Comic ('
“Ha, “ha, ha!" -
“Did you say your hame was Comic

Cutts, or Thips?" asked the pierrot,

huml.,:,, with a polite bow, towards the

1"11111 Former.

“You—you fathead

itts——"

“ELY”
“Slmf} up about me, and get on with
the washing!” hissed Cutts. “I'm not

pmmg vou three guincas to come here
and plsy the fool! Teare me out of it,
and get on with the performance, con-
found vout”

Cutts” voice was ‘s.uuued but a good
many of the audience l)o{nd what he
satd and they yelled (-ga.n

“Vory w ell, Mz Chi

“Cutts, you dummyt”

“ E\(ll\e me, I mean ('n

“Ha, ba, ha!’

“The pe)formanoc will now begin,”
said the pierrot chief. *‘I shall stayt with

tts vou dummy

a conjuring trick., If a gentleman in the;

audience will lend me his handkerchief. 1
will undertake to make it disappear, and
il then bé found down the back of
cur friend Comic Cults——"

“Oh, goodi"” )

" “Look hers——" began (utts

“Here's a hanky (" roared Wally of the
Third, mslm.g towards the stage.  “Let's
see it found down Ctutts’ buack ™

“Ahem! I prefer a bandkerchief that
las not been used to clean a slate with!”
said the piesrot.

a, lha, hat”

0N, ratst” said Wally.

“Pway accept my handkerchief, my
deah sir 17" said Artlme AugustusdD’Arey,
vising, and bhauding 6ver his elegant
cambric,

“Thank you very much, young
Of course, you do uot mind if
{kerchief is damaged?”

“eally, you know .

It is about to come into cxose contact’
with our friend Comic Cutts

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Teave me out of it, you idiot!"
howled Cubts, 1 tell vou I'im not taking
part m yvour rotten, fathcaded perform-
ance! Find somebody elset”

The picrvot did not seem to hear He
made mysterious passes in the air with
the handkerchief, and fnally it disap-
peared.  Evergbody in the rcem had
seen it go up the pierrot's sleeve, so there
was no very. deep mystery about its dis-
appearagce.

bonﬁemon

sir!

that };a..Jkorchlef will

now be found down the back of Comic
Cubts——"

‘Cutts of the Fifth ttrode towards the
conjurel

‘Look here, vou chuimn.” he hissed,
“1f you don’t Jeave off ¢ Jllmq me Comic
Cutts there will be a row Do you
unde] stand ?’
C‘lmck it, Cutts!” murmured Prye.
“Ti's all in the entertainment, you know.
I‘ht‘\ re paid to come lere and make

" said Gilmore. “The audi-

~o
-it_like anything. Seo hog
ighing at vou, C¥ts old mant”
“re not oing to rake jokes
about me! "growled ( utt‘l
“Oh, let him rip!” urged Lofe\re

“That's what L says fet him rip! The
audience like it. anywiy, and that's the
object of the entertainment, you know.”

!

mistake of the

this |

THE PENNY POPULAR—Every Friday.

Clutts scowled fiercely.
“They're jolly well “siot going to laugh
at 1me, you ully fathead!”
Well, they’ve paid fr.n admission, and

Are you ready, My, (‘utta" asked the
piérrot.

“Ready for what?” growled Cutts.

“To be searched for the missing hand-
kexchief {”

“I'm Jolly
scarched [

The picrrot turned to the audience with
a lealgncd gesture,

“Ladies and gentlemen, if Comic Cdth

1efu~,o- to be searched Tor the bLandler

well not going to ha

chief, it canuot be produced—"
“Taj ‘Jove, I want my handkerchicf,
you know!”
“Comic Catts will have to be

searched!™ shouted Kangaroo.

The three masked pierrots surrounded
the exasperated Fitth-Former. Cutls
pushed back his cuffs, and doubled i«
fista.  He cvidently did not intend to
have his jacket and waistcoat and shirt
stvipped off in public. The juniors were
velling with glee in anticipation.

The Fifth-Form door suddenly opened,
and Toby, the page, came m with a
=ta1t1ed face.

“ Master Cutts, if yvou please

“Hallot Clear out'”

“ But, Master Cutts—"

“Don’t bother now. you young idiot!”
loaled the ruffled Cutts. “ Get ont!”

“But three gentlemon w ant to see yoi
—threc gentlemen in masks!’ stuttm(\d
Toby. “They say they've come to give
the performance{”

“What?” yelied Cutts.

“They says ['m to tell you the Masked
Trio have anued sir, and they’re sorry
they're late, ’cause somebod\ lad taken
the 7ack at the station, and theV fad to
walk!” said Toby.

There was a buzz of amazement i the
crowded room.

Cutts was dumbfounded.

“There they are!”-yelled Rediern of
the New House, suddenly.

In thé oven doorway of the Form-room
appeaved three figuras—one of them very
stout—three ﬁgures in pierrot costume
and black silk masks; and if the door-
way had been a lockiug-glass, it could
not have reflected more acuuateb the
tlwea figures on the stage.

There was a shout of astonishment.

“The 'Masked Trio!™

“ Another lot!”

“It’s raining euntertainers

“Gweat Scoti! Poor old Tom Mewwy !
Hlexo a the weal partay turned up, aftah
all!™

"

THE FIFTH CHAPTER,
Bowled Out!
TUTTS of the Fifth looked. at the
‘ Masked Trio dn the doorway and
then at the Masked Trio en the
stage, and his héad seemwd ta
turn round and round.

He was utterly mystified.

The three new-comers advanced into
the room“%ravely.

They looked at the Trio on the stage
thr oug’n the Loles in their masks, but the
expression on their- faces, of course.
could not be scen.

On the stage, the Masked Trio—alias
the Terrible Three—stood rooted to the

foor. .
“Bowled out!” wmurmured Tom
Merry. “What a ghastly frost!”
“Done ! glommd Monty Lowtlher.
“You ass, Tom! VYou said you'd

acranged it all on the telephone, and now
the real article turns uvp at thn rottenest
moment possxble 1
“Ql, crumbs,”
cut 1V
The three mpc-ls backed away towards

said” Manners, “lei's
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thie door leading into the adjoining rooin,
whiel they had used as a dressing-room.

lat  their movement was at once
spotied. There was a shout.

‘“They’re going !

“They’re spoofers.”

‘“Stop ‘em !”

Cutts made a bound tg get between the
Tervible Three - and the exit. It was
dawning on him now that he had heen
japed; and he understood at last the
singu ar way in which the performers
had persisted in making fun of him.

Kildare jumped up in bis place, Aost
of the audience were on their feet now,
aud the room was in a loud buzz.

“You fellows had better explain your-
sejves,” said the captain of St. Jim's.
**“Who are you?”

“We're the Masked
Tom Nferry.

“Then who are those other chaps?”

“We're the Masked Trio,” said the

~Aallest of the new-comers.

My bat! There ean’t be two scts of
them ! said Darrel of the Sixth.

See that they don't get away ! hissed
Cutts to a crowd of Iifth-Formers, who
were thronging on the stage to back him

Trio ! repiied

now, .mn you can't keep ihis up, you
know.®
“We are ready to begin the perform-

ance, Mr. Cutls, as soon as you please [ -

said the leader of the newly-arrrved trio.

“Wait a minute or two,” said Catis.
“We've got to deal with these impostors.
Thicy came here representing themscl\ts
as vou fellows, and took us in !

"T¢ it possible 77

“Yos, and we're going 1o know who
they are !”

“Dear me! I suppose that is why the
hack has gone from the station. 1 sup-
posc they niust have come here in it?7

“ 8o they did ! vxr'mm((l Prye.

“The spoofers!”  velled Gilmore,
“Flave those masks off them 7

“Take 'em off 17 shouted Cutts.

“Impossible ! exclaimed Tom Meivy.
“Gur noble connections  among  the
Lighest avistocracy of the land would be
shocked if they knew that we were doiug
a variety turn., My uncle, the aged duke,
\\oul(l Lave a (it !

*Aud my father, the marquis, would
never get over it P said Monty Lowther.

“And my brother, the earl, would cat
me ofl with a tavner ! said Manners.

Friday. 17

The reseners being thus kept off, Cuits
& Co. had it all their own way \\1th the
Terrible Three.

The unfortunate japers of the Shell
were roiled over on the stage, and the
pierrot costumes and the silk masks were
tern from them with no gentle hande.

Three juniors in Etons wero revealed
when the costumes and the masks were
gone, and their faces were very well
fnown to all present. There was a shout
of recognition,

“ 'I o Merry !

“hlanners !V

“ Lowiher. ",

““Oh, the spoofers! ITa, ha, ha!"

“Siily asses!” grunted Blake, as he
sat down again. ‘“They were too cock-
eure about 1t. Now, if I Irad been work-
ing that little jape I should have made
sure that the real article wouldn't turn
up !’

“Yaas, wathah! I considah—--""

“Tt's rongh on poor old Tommy,” said
Kangavoo, with tears of merviiment. in
his eves. “I'm sorry for him. Ia, ha,
ha! The silly ass!. Ha, ha, ha!”

“Tom Merry, Manners, r !

Lowther

The three pierrols on the stage drew
together.

** Impossible, Clomic Cutls

“Ha ha, ha!”

* Don’t you call me Comic Cutts again,
or Tl squash your face for you !I” roared
Cutts. “Take off those masks. We're
going to know who you are. I belivve
vou're St. Jim’s chaps japing usi”

** Oh, great Scott ! exclaimed Kildare,
in amazement. ‘I shouldn’t wonder!
You'd better take off thosec masks, you
[ellows——"

“(fan’t be done, Kildare-—"

** Hallo 1 cried (hits. “IIOW do you
know Kildare's name if you're not St.
Jim’s fellows 77

The pierrots were silent. It wag cer-
tainly a slip of the tongue, and Tom
Merry had pretty well given himself
away.

Kildare burst- into a laugln

"“You may s well own up,” he cx-
claimed. **The real fellows ‘are here

at the Muasked Trio with Cutts. There
was a terrific struggle on the stage [or a
moment. In the body of the hall Blake
& Co. and Kangaroo and a band of Shell
fellows jumped up to rash to the rescue.

There would have béen « hattle-voyal if
they had succeeded in reaching the stage.
But the wisdom of Cutte’ arrangements
was then apparent. Kildare and ‘the rest
of the prefects inter posed. and the would-
he rescuers were shoved back.

* Weally, Kildare, I n1u<* go to the
wesene of Tom Mewwy,” Arthur Augus-
tus D' Arcy exclaimed, as the captain of
St. Jim’s pushed him over a form.

Kildare grinned

“So it is Tom NMerry “* he said.

“Weli, I—T mpean—ahem !”

“11a, ha! Stand back, you kids!
You're not to go on the stage. Sling
them bdck, you fellows! TII turn out
any fag who doesn’'t st down imme.

diately I’ shouted Kildare,

1

up. " We're jolly well going to have this “Ha, ha, ha!” hissed Cutts, as he dragged the rags of
out! We've been spoofed!  It's o Cutts wade a sudden tush. 1Ie was | the costumes from the much-dishevelled
ape ! o . pretty certain that the spoofers Lelonged | Shell fellows. “You young villains! Tl
“Looks like "it,” said Prye. “But] to st Jim's, and he meant to know for | teach you to be funny at my entertain-
how ) certuin. ment ! Bumnp the cads !
# 5
' : M
By MARTIN  CLIEFEORI.
IN THE “BOYS’ FRIEND?”?
. L[ . L
This Story is Something QOut of the Ordinary !
Start Reading It at Once!
Nz = .
“Tom Merry and Manners  aud Line up!” roared Torn Merry, for- “Yes, vather ! said Lefevre. “That's
Lowther ain't in the audience,” eaid | getting to disguise his voice. . what I sav; bum%) ‘them !
Cutts, “T’d noticed that already. Their There was a shout. Kildare strode forward.
friends are all here, but thez're not!” “That's Tom Merry’'s voice "> “That will do!” he said curlly,
“0Oh, ! _ “Ha, ha, ha!” Cutts glared at him.
“Take off those masks!” thnndered “They're Shell chaps @™ “Leave us alone, Kildare !™
Cntts. Seyven or eight Fifth-Formers rushed

Kildare’s bhie eyes glinted.

“You're not gomg to handle them
1onghh , Cutts.

** Look here, Kildare——""

“Yon hear what I'say !”

There was a rcstive movement among
the juniors in the audience. They would
have chanced the prefects and rushed to
the rescue if Cutts & Co. had been
allowed to bump their victims. But Kil-
dare’s interposition had the desired
effect. The juniors knew that the cap-
tain_of St. Jim’s could be trusted not
to allow any bullying. -

Catts gritted his tecth.

But there was no gainsaxing Kildare,
and he reluctantly released his grasp npon
Tom Merry.

“Thov can be turned out,” eaid Kil-

dare. “*You’d better buzz oﬂ" yon young
rascals. And the next time you take on
eomehody’s else mame and character,
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raind that that somebody else docsn't
turn up in time to show you up!™

Tom Merry grinned ruefully.

¢ Blessed if I know how thex’ve turned
up!” he said. “I had it all nicely ar-
ranged on the telephone, and "

“Get off the stage [ shouted ('uits.

“Buzz off " said Kildare., ¢ The per-
{ormance is overdue.”

*“Oh, we've had the Dbest part of the
performance !”  said Darrel, laughing.
““Buzz off, vou kids !"

And the Terrible Three, cxtremely
Lreathles¢ and dusty, and almost in
tatters, departed. Loud laughter fol-
lowed them from the Form-room, and
the door closed upon them.

T peeculiar scene on the stage,
They joined in the laughter,

true, but they mede no movement to in-

terfere actively, and waited paticntly till

the stage was clear for them,

_Then  they took up the place vacated

by the late gpoofers,

The audience, having laughed them.
gclves husky, settled down into quietness
again to sce what the genuine perform-
auce would be like. . But it was generally
agreed that there would be nothing quito
80 funny as the debut—and abrupt oxit—-
of the Terriblo Three.

Cutts” face was clearing now. If the
“spoof ' performmnce had gone on, he
knew that he would haye.becn further
japed by the Terrible Three, and the
timely arrival of the Masked Trio the
Second had saved him from that. And,
i fact, there came a smileé upon the face

THE SIXTH CHAPTER,
The VanisWing Trick.

HEI newly-arrived Masked Trio had
been silent spectators of the

of Gerald Cutts as he reflected how com- |

pletely the Shell fellows” jape had tnrned
out to be a frost.

But the sinile vanished as the poeriorm-
ance began.,

Cutis had not specially demanded it,
but he had supposed that the perforin-
ance at St. Jim's would be the same as
that given at Wa¥bland Theatre Royal,
only cut a littlo to dompress it into a
shorter time.

But the three pierrots seemed to have,|.

made great changes in their programme.

The shortest and fagtest of the trio was
tho first to begin operations, while the
other two sat upon chairs ou the stage
and watched him.

The fat picrrot glanced at Cutta.

“I shall requirc some things, please,”
ho said.  “* We haven't been able to bring
with ug all that we need, owing to—te—
to circumstances——"’

f“Had to walk, you know,” explained
Figgins. “Couldn't carry a heavy bag.”
“ Aherii—yes !” gaid the third picrrot.
¢ %uxte s0,” said Cutts. “I under-
stand. It's all due to $hose young scoun-
drols. What can I get for you?”

‘“This is a new thing," said the fat
pierrot, who was speaking in a decp, gut-
tural voice. ‘It 18 called the Steak Pie
and Twelve Jam Tarts Trick.”

“The—the what?”

“The Steak Pio and Twelve Jar Tarts
Trick,” replied the pierrot calmly, ©I
make a steak-pio and twelve jam tarts
disappear. (an you get them for ine ?”

“Well,” said Cutts, I supposc we
could get them at Mrs. Taggles', but-—
but—-"

“Then plcase get them.”

“8hall we¢ borrow them, to be re-
turned 7" o

“No; T am afraid they could not be
teturned.”

“Well, thosa things cost nmomner, you
know." -

“0h, if there is a lack of funds, T will
not perforrn the trick!” said’ the fat
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pierrot, with dignity,  “But I should
have thought that, after the indignity
we have been subjected to—-our names
borrowed, our appearance imitated—and
as we have wmade no cormplaint—"
“Dash it all, let ’em have the things
they want, Cutts!” whispered Prye.
“The blessed audience are getting im-
patient, too, Must give some kind of a

show.”
“¢All right. Cut down to the tuck-
shop and get thenmi, then. I suppose a

51

cold pice will do

“Certainly.” said the picrrot. “I
require a steak-and-kidney pie, twelve
jam tarts, and knife and fork and plate.
And look sharp!”

“Oh, ell right!” .

Prye disappeared, In the interval of
waiting the thrce pierrots kept up a fire
of talk with one another, and the
audienco  grinned. For the talk,
strangely - enough, had local allusions,
and they were mostly to Cutts.  The
tallest of the pierrots recited a limerick
which ran:

“There's a sehool which is famous for
‘nuts,’
Where the Fifth
butts,
They arc all off their dot,
But the worst of the Ilat,
the asinine bounder named
Cutts.” .

are rvegarded as

Is

Clutiz could scarcely belicve his ears.

There was a howl of lavghter in the
Form-rcom, and the Fifth-Formers did
not join in it, but looked decidedly
blank, -

“What on earth——" muttered Jones.
~ “This is as bad as the other gang?”
said Gilmore.  “ Better give 'em a lunt
not to be so funny about us.”

“The audience like it!" murmured
Lefoevre.  *“That's what I say.”

“Oh, dry up!”

Fortunately Prye re-entered just then
with the requisites from the tuck-shop.
He opened a basket upon the stage, and
produced a large pie in a dish, and a
dozen jam-tarts wrapped up in tissuc-
papcer.

The fat pierrot’s cyes glistened with

satisfaction through the Loles in his
mask as he regarded them.
“That all right?” asked Prre.
“Yes, that will do, thanks.”
Prye retired from tho stage. The fat

pierrot took the knife and fork, and sat
down with the pic between his knees,
and began to eat it, The audience
stared at him blankly. He had under-
taken ‘to make the pie disappear, but
there was nobody present who couldn’t
have made it disappear in that way, and
many of them would have been very
pleased to make the trial.

Clutts & Co. watched the fat picrrot.

So did the audience.

In fact, he was the cynosure of all
eyes, But he did not secm to be aware
of it. All his attenfion was given to the
steak-and-kidney pie. = °

“My hat!” s0id Prye at last. “ What'’s
the giddy game? Is that what they call
an entertainment, Cutts?” ‘

“Chap scems to be entertaining him-
self,” said Lefovre. “I don’t know
about the audience. That’s what I say.”

“The silly ass!’ growled Cutts rest-
lessly. “If it's part of the game, I
don’t know about interfering with him.
But— " :

The audience were grinning, but in
rather a puzzled way.  They did not
know what to malge of the fat pierrot
and his procecding any more than Cutts
did. Some of them supposed that it was
a very deep joke, of which the point
would be seen later. C .

Many of the juniors laughed heartily,

!
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especrally New Iouse juniors. The New
House fellows, in fact, scemed to think
it was a really ripping joke, for reasons
best known to themselves.

“ By Jove, he’s finished all the grub !V
said Tom Merry at last.  “I wonder
what's coming next? We've been wait-
ing long enough.”

“Gentlemen,” said the tall pierrot,
“we shall now proceed to do a dance.”

“Hold on!” said Cutts. “Have you
finished that trick 7" .

“Yes; that's finished,” eaid the fat
pierrot.

“You said vou were going to make
those tarts and the pie disappear.!”
hooted Clutts.

“Well, I've made
haven’t 17"

“Why, you—you——'

“Ha, ha, ha!’ roared the audience.

“Tve had to pay for that tommy!”
roared C'utts.

The fat pierrot nodded.

“Yes,” ho explained.
the jake comes 1n.”

The audience roared again.

Cutts was speechless; and the three
picrrots, leaving him muttering to him-
sclf, proceeded with their dance.

Their method of dancing scemaed to L
to put their hands on their bips, and,
standing in that attitude, to bring their
boots down with a clatter on the stage.

This lasted for about five minutes, and
by the end of that time some of the
senjors among the audience retired from
the Form-room.  They were fod up.
Cutts muttered a remonstrance to the
Masked Trio,

“Dash it all. Can't you do something
a bit more entertaining than that, you
feliows 2" he said. ““Do you call that
dancing 7%

“TIt's our style of dancing,”
tall pierrot.

“Well, T call it rotten !

“Oh, that's your igunorance,
know 1"

“What!” .

“Checsc it, Cutts!”

“Wha-a-at!”

“Pon’t interrupt!” said the pierrot
severely. “How can I dance when I'mm

'om  disappear,

’

“That's there

-said the

you

being jawed at by a silly ass ?”’
“Oh "’ gasped Cutts.
Lefevre tapped his friend on the aria.
‘“Better let 'em alone, Cutts,” he whis-
pered. . .
“But look here—""

Stamp—stamp-—stamp |

The Masked Trio were still dancing—
what they called dancing.

Presently they ceased—not, apparently,
for any reason, excepting that they were
out of breath. Half the seniors had
left the Form-room by that time, tired
of the show. But some of them, and
nearly all the juniors, remained, deter-
mined to get their money’s worth as far
a8 they could. - But the fellows were

beginning to get restive now, and shout-

ing to the performers to buck up.

The tall pierrot bowed to the audience
when he ceased stamping.

“Yah!" yelled the juniors in the audi-

ence,

“Gentlemen—-"’

“Poof !”

“Rats !

“Go and eat coke!”

“Gentlemen,” gaid the pierrot undis-
turbed, ““this is ‘where yon cheer.”

“Rats!"”

“Baosh t” .
“Hurrah!” roared Redfcrn, of the
Fourth. *Hip, hip, hurrah!”

‘“What are you cheering for, you New
Houso duffer®” demanded the Terrible
Three, with one voice.  “There- never
was a rottener show !

‘““Ha, ha, ha! Hear, hear! Hurrah”
velled Redfern. :
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“Gentlemer, T shall now proceed to
perform my celebrated econjuring trick
with a silk hat. Will any gentleman
present lend me a sﬂl\ hat 1™

“Go it, Guasy !’

“Phat's up to you, D’ Aloy 17

“Weally, deah boys——"

“Burcly you came in a silk hat,
Gussy ! exclaimed Redfern, in a
shocked tone.

“Weally, Weddy, I should not be

likely to put a silk hat on to walk down
a passage into a Form-room !”

* Gentlemen, I require a eilk hat! I
reguire a silk hat of the finest quality,
}mlongm;; to a wearer of really ﬁret class
toppers.”’

IY’ Arcy rose.

“Then I suppose it’s up to me ! he
remarked. “T'm the only chap at bl‘
Jim’s who answahs to that descwiption.’

“Tia, ha, ha!”

“T fail to see anythin’ to laugh at.
Pway wait a few minutes, my deah sir,
and I will bwing you a silk hat.’

*“Your best one, please ! said the tall
pirrrot.

D Arey liesitated.

* Do 3011 want my Sunrday toppah®
he asked. -

“* Certainly 17

“Tr, will not be damaged ?”’

*“ Not. unless you da.mage it yourself.”

“Oh, vewy well!”

Avthur Angustus ID’Avey auitted the
Form-room, and returned in a few
ninutes with the silk hat, He walked
p to the  slage and handed it to the
pierrot. The perfornier made him o
sign to step on the stage.

“Play lend me your

assistance,” T

said.
*“Weally, my deah sir—-""
“I shall requirc assistance in per-

ke a
said

forming this feat, and youa look
vouth of the glentem intelligenee,”
le pierrot.

“Yaas, wathah! You
\\mh there ! said 1’ Arey.

** Pray hand me the lat 1"
rot turned it over in his hanrlk
is your Sunday silk topper?

“VYaas 7
“Very good! Wow, Jadies and gentle-
men, I call upon you to waich me very
<loscn and see whether yor obser
me chanfﬂ this hat for another.”

The audience began o get .:11r19<'u1
at last. Some of the seniois whoe had
got up to go sat down again. The pier-
“ 1ot celhmly did not seem to have much
chance of changing the hat for another.

Cesrtainly, Le wore baggy clothes in
which he might have concealed the rib-
bons, the \\hxtc rabbits, the yards of
u)loured ,paper, ete., which are the usual
conjurer’s parapheumlm But it did
not appear possible that he had a silk
hat concealed about him—in fact, it
seemed impossible.

The conjurer turned his back to the
audience, holding the e)lk hat close to
his chest, so that it was hidden from
view,

He turned round in another minute,
and placed a silk hat on the stage..

“ My word!” murmured Blake. I
he’s changed it he must have been
snari! How could he have had a hat
hi(]den about him ?”

‘“Opera hat, perhaps, .closed up,” eug-

are quitoe

The pies-

“This

gested Monty "Lowther.

*“’fhen  what. has -he done with
Gussy’s?”

“True!”

The tail pierrot pointed to- the hat.

* Does that look to you like your Int :
young sir 7 he asked.

Arthur Augustus nodded.

*Yaas; it looks wemarkably like it
he said.

“ You wonld he dece,neu by the re-
ecmblance 7'

“Yaas!”
" *“Good!

* Wha-at I’
“It is part of the pufonn e, 111('
tall pierrot 9\pldmed ‘Jump en jti
Arthur Au sustus made a jump,

Now jump on that hat!”

and

landed on the sillk topper.

Crunch !

The topper bore a slight resemblance
to a concertina after ihat, but no re-
semblance to anything clse on earvth.

D>Arcy stepped off the wreck.

“That all wight?” he asked.

“Ha, ha, ha!’ The three pierrots
roared. “Ha, ha, ha! Yes; that all
vight !

“(ood egg!”

“Gentlemen, you see that wreck of a
hat? You would say it was impessible
to restore thie youing gentleman his hat
as he handed it to me——"

“1 know 1 should!”
Loswther.

said  Monty
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short of the most powerful magic could
) Iy vestore it to its pusuuv wglorr,

'The hlt was handed bacic to the
cont

r ,\)e \ou setslied, gentlemeni”
‘Xck ’

Are you satisfied, Muaster

“Yaas i

“You ave sare vou are satislied?”

“Yaas, wathali !

“Good! That is fortunate? Gentle-
men, now you have examined that hat,
would ynu not eay t :Lt it is quite in-
ble o restore iti”

D Arey 27

“What-ho 1

“Yes, vather !

“Well, gentlemen,” _sald the pierre
calmly, *you would be quite right”

“What1?

i ()A] v:!

“You would he quite right; it is quite
inpossible to restore the hat. But as

AVAVaV AN -1
~

‘ Den’t speak too lcud,’” said Tom Kierry cautiously. ‘‘It’s a rrppmg. ';
wheeza—a rea! high roller, and Figgine would give his ears to know ¥

ity

Fatty Wynn drew ’ deep breath and ceased to eat.

He was glad >

that he had been so cautiocus now.

-} /\NV\/VV\/\/\/VV\/\/WWV\/W\/WWVWVV\/VV\/\. AV E

“ Txamine the bnf, gentlemen,”” said
the pierrot.  “ Master .DD'Arey, pray
hand the hat dowa among the aud-
ence ! .

‘“Bai Jove!
name?”’ cxclaimed D’ Arcy,
ment.

“Ahem !
hat !

“But you didn’t look in the hat!”

“Am T not a conjurer?” denmnded
the tall pierrot, with d!g'ntv “Pray do
as I have requested !’

“ Al wight!?

. Arthur - Augustus  landed down the
smashed topper.  Kildare took it and
looked at it, and then’ Darrel, and then]
1t .passed among_the juniors.

‘Theie was not the slightest doubt that
it was a liopeless wreck, and that nothing

Iow do you know my
i astonish-

I—- Tt is written 1 your
bj

Master D’_e\l':"y Ras stated - that he s
quite satisfied,. it i3 a watter of no
juonient. \0\\, if any gentlemau will

lend me a gold watel, I will proceed

Is—is that my hLati”

“Bai Jove!
The piesrot nodded.

“Yes, that is your hat. Kindly re-
move it, as the trick is finished ! 1f any
gr‘nrlf‘n.au will lend me. a gold watch—
a valuable one w 111 be necessary, I—"°

“Iia, ha, ha!” roared Tom Alerry.
“I think that’e very likely, .L‘t(\r what’s
happoncd 1o (.ussy s topper)” ’
. ‘““Ha, ha, ha!

D’ Arvey  stood transfixed.

*“‘I'hat—that. is any hat!” he - gatpod
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at last. “You—yon wascal! i&'m; said
that it would not be damaged!"

#Unless you damaged it youraclf,”
correoted the pierrot, “I a Epcal to the
aud.lcnco it I did not eay that (™

“Ha, ha, ha! You did!"

“Ho's got vou there, Gussy

“You daumrrcd it, Adolphm”

“Ia, ha. ha}’

Arthur Augustug shook his fist at the].

conjurer.

“1 wegard vou as a swindlin® wascalt”
ho yelled, picking up the hat. “You
arc an impostali, sir—a wank lmpostah m

And the swell of 8t. Jim’s marched
away with the wreek of his silk topper,
“hxlﬁs the audicnce yelled with laughter.

THE SEVENTH CHAPTEBR.
Figgy's Triumph.

Ll ENTLEMEN, I am going to
show vou ¢the greut rope
trick. This did not appear In

the programme at the Way-
land Theatre, and I think it will interest
you very nlurh. I sghall rcquur\ five
ugustanh—_]mums will not do.”

¢ Ahem 1™
. “Not xth-Formers,"”
conjurer hastily,  “Mr. Cutts and his
friends will do very well. Members of
the Sx\ctll Form would not do, as--as
thoy are too strong for this 'trick. Boys
ol the Fifth will do axcellontlv Mr.
Cutts, will you oblige me?"”

“That dépouds on what you want me
to do,” “suid Cutts grimly ~“You're not
poing to fmt me to smash up ang of my
pro erty !

his is quite a dilferent trick: there
will be no smashing, Indeed, I think
yon will very likely want to do some
“smashing . uf th(- conclusion, but I shall
net_poumt it.’

Well, what is 1t agked. Cutts.

—-aud your

said  tho

‘Conw on the <".z
{riends.”

“All of us?” a\kcd Lc(c Ve,

“1 require five.”

“Well, T suppose it's \11: to us Y
gruntad Jones, “Come on!”

And the Fifth Form Entertainment
sommittee came forward. They. were
looking o lLittle uncasy, and the
audience watched with redoubled atien-
tion, One of the masked picrrots took a
Jong-rope irom his tunic, and began to
‘uneoil it.

“(tentlcmen, the vope trick is very
simple, but { f'uumntoe that it wil! bring
down the house.” said tho tall pierrot,
“In the {irsi place, the rope is looped
round thesc ﬁ\rs voung gontle e -

“Oh, iz it} sald Lefevre,
what I say-- n i

“Hold on!” said Prye.

“I am 'not going to hurt you,” said the
conjurer reassuringly, as he looped the
ropd vound the, uneasy Fifth-Formers,
*“ As you see, it is not tight.'

The vope was passed round the
waist of the Tiith-Formers leosely.
Tho plr-) rot mado a  slip-knol, and
pulled a Iittle- tighter, The five
seniors “m( bunched together, iooking
very ehecpish,
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The conjurer made a sign to his com-
panions, and the Masked Trio all laid
hold of the rope and pulled it hard.
The knot tightened, and the five seniors
were .roped together tightly.

“You cannot get loose?”’ asked the
conjurer,

“Nol” gxoulcd Cutls,

“Untie us ! said Gilmore.

The covjurer shook his hcad.

“No; tho trick is not finished vet.”
He drew a bag frem under his loose

tunie, and tho other two,followed his
example. They were paper bags, -and

they were full of Qour.

Cutts eyed the pierrots nneasily.

“Whut are you going to-do with that
flour ¢’ he demanded.

“Throw it over you, Master Cutts !

“What ! yelled Cutts.

I'horc wag a yell from th, audience.

My hat! Ia, ha, ha !’

€ Dont you dave to throw that over
ug!” yelled the five seuiors togethor,
“You villain ! btop it! Yow! Oh!
Yarooh! Xu\\, yow !

Swish, swish, came tho flour from the

bags, nding in a shower over the
un?mpln i*ifth-Formers,

Cutts & Co. roared and wriggled and
velled, and lost their footing, and
rolled in a confused heap on the stage.

Still the flour descended in showers,
until the bags were empty. The Fifth-
Formers wriggled on the stage, casping
and splutiering, and looking as if there
had been u sudden fall of snow. ‘The
audience gasped and lavghed,

The Masked Trio ady zul(ul to the edge
of the stage.

“Gentlemen.” said the tall picrrot, “1
have an anriouncement to make! Pray
fend me \our cars !’

“Pile in !’ shouted Tom Merey.

¢ Gentlemen, thero is a gueer idea in
the School House hero that the School
House 1s cock-house of St. Jim’s. That
i3 a most egregious crror.  The Now
House is cock-house of StaJim’s!”

“Wha haaat !’

‘“Hear, l)oar 1" ‘:ollod Redfern.

“Why --why--—-

““What the: -

“It was up to the juniors of this school
to bring Cutts down from off his perch,”
went on the plerrot calmly.  “Tom
Merry made a mess of i, us I knew he

would 1"
“You knew I wouldi” yelled
-what —who-—"

Merry. “Why-

“Bai Jove 1"

“It's a jape ! yelled Blake excitedly.
“A New, Hou\o jape ! I know his voice
now-—---

“Gentlemen, the School Ilouse leq
failed, but wo have pulled it off!

Tom

Gexltlon1011 I havo the honour to bid you
good- -ov cning ! Show  your chivvies,
kids "

The Masked Trio removed their
masks.

There was a gasp in the erowded room,
and then a yell of amazemant,

“Flmrms & Cot”
Scott 1 gasped INildare
youi—~you cheeky roung rascals

“Cireat
“ Why

Friday.

“J¥la, ha, ha!" roared NRedfcrn,
“Who's cock-house al St. Jim's?"

And the New Houso juniors, who had
cvidently been in the secret all along,
roarcd :

*New House! New House!

Tom Merry’s face was a study. Ho -
understood it all now.

It was not the real Masked Trio who
had arvived in time to interrupt hia per-
formance. The real Masked I'rio wete
still at Wayland. It was Figgina & Co.
of tho New House who had come in their

1

uise !

“Collar the rotters ! shricked Monty
Lowther. “Squash 'em! Bump cm'
Slaughto; ‘em! Jump on 'em!”

“Chis is whero wo mizzle " grioned
Figgins.

nd the unmasked trio dashed through
the door at the upper end of the stage.
One minute later a crowd of School
House fellows were shoving at it; -but it
was locked on the other side

Figegins & Co. were gone, and were
safc in their own House before the
School 1louse could get through the
door.

In the wild execitement Cutts & Co,
voared for help in vain for some time.
They weio untied at last, gasping and
spluttering, . and  they crawled away
smotheved with flour, foliowed by yeils
of laughter. There was no doubt that
Cutts & Co. of tho Filth had been utterly
and hopclessly done.

“Well, my only hat!” Tom DMerry
exclaimed, as the excited crowd surged
out of the Form-room. “I never

dreamed of it; Figgy must ha\o got on
to the wheeze somehow and-—

“And spoofed you! v grmned Blake.

“Didn’t T tell you you'd better leave the
wheeze to Study No. 637

“Yaas, wathah——-"

“Ol, rats!” said Tom Merry. “Let's
go over and sce Figgy. ¥e's done us
brown; but he's donc the Fifth browner

“Ila, ha, ha!"

“Who's cock-housc
velled Redfern.

“We are!” said Tom Merry promptiy.
“But Ifig gey’s scored this time, and we
own up ' "

Figgins & Co. were lookmrr out of
their Judy window when the Schoo!
House fellows came across the quad-
rangle.  They waved black silk masks
at the Terrible Three, and zrinned.

Tom Merry laughed.

. “It’s all right, I:lvtn " he called out,

‘we're not on the w ulpatll Rax, \ou
giddy impostor ! You've dono the ¥ ifth,
and we're going to stand you a feed; so
come down, and if Fatty's got any room
left after the 1)10 and the tarts ---—

“Ha, ha, hat

“What-ho " aaid Fatty Wynn at once,
“That was only a snack !I"

And the School House and New House
juniors fraterniscd most amicably in the
tuckshop, while Cutts & Co. wero clean-
ing four from theit elothes and them-
selves, and vowing vengeance upon the
Masked  Intertainers,

- "* THE END.
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